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___A splendid yam of the most popular schoolgirls in the world !

For the Honour of Morcove.
§] _JARK! Oh, those girfls are singing
peautifully ™ £ 7
“Yes, wather! Bai Jove—"

an

“1 wonder whal school they come from!

é7t doesn't matter who they are, or where they
come from! We Morcove girls are whacked !”

The last speaker was Polly Linton, the madeap
of the Fourth Form at Morcove School, The
tone in which she spoke showed that she was
more or less I jest -as Polly always was!

«Well, cheer up,” she rattled on to her chums.
“Tren if we don't go home with the silver shield,
we shall have had some fun out of the trip io
London I”

“Yes, wather!”

After that simpering remark in hearty agree-
ment from: Paula’ Creel, the talk lapsed. For
these girls—numbering about ten—as they sab
along two forms in an ante-room of the great
London concert hall, were anxicus to hear the
singing that was taking place on the fine stage
in front of 'a vast audience.

Dearly would - the. chums
have liked to be amongst the. audience, instead
af cooped .up in this rather bare. waifing-room.

But, as they themselves were entered for the
great inter-school contest, which included some
sight-singing, they had to be on hand behind the
scenes, as 1t were, waiting for their * call.”

The party of girls at present doing their very
best for whatever school it was they represented,
were - certainly “in the running” for the coveted
sitver shield.

Even at this distance from the stage, with
closed doors and crowded passages intervening,
there ' was a fine
fectly distinguishable to Betty

“<\What do you say, Madge darling?7”  Betty
turned to whisper to Madge Minden, the musician
of the Forth Form., “Your opinion is the one
that counts on matters musical P

Ii.was characteristic of Madge to give

_ answer.

«T think théey are as near perfect as can be;”
<ho said impartially. “If we beat them—well,
we'll be able tc pat ourselves on the back.”

Barton and Co.

a subdued

of - Morcove School

nality about these voices pet-

A magnificent new long complete

tale of the girls of Morcove School,

telling of how they won the silver

shield for singing and of the spiteful

frick Audrey Blain played upon
plucky Jess Lingard.

By MARJORIE STANTON.

“§1” grinned Polly. *“But mnever say die!
Morcove for ever!”

“Ves, wather!”

“Keep a smilel” ’

That last quaint remark was Naomer Nakara's
way of saying “Keep smiling!”

Naomer was a certain dusky damsel from &
sultan’s palace in North Africa. = She was nol
%aking part in she singing contest, but had coimne
to London with the Morcove . contingent so that
she, u newcomer to the shores of Hrituin, might
“see the sights,”

“Bravo! Bravo!” echoed Polly softly, as they
all heard a storm of applause mark the finish of
tk_aelsg}her school's effort, “Give ‘em a cheer,
girls! &

At this instant the room door opened, and a
young lady came ip, makmng a sign which the
girls instantly understood. .

“Qur turn, Miss Redgrave? Oh, goodness !

“Bai Jovel”

“Yes, girls; you have to go on now. And, ch,
I am sure you will do your best for the old
school,” said the mistress under whose charge they
had come to London for the contest.

She added gquickly, whilst the girls stood up
and formed into line: .. . : :

“Don’t be nervous, mind! It’s a huge audience,
but don’t let that frighten you. The singing at
sight is awfully stiff—all the others are saymg
it is too bad! But-it's the same for all,” she
wound up cheerily. ”

" “Yeas, wather! Howeévah,” palpitated Paula
Creel, fiddling her hair to rights, “1 twust I look
pwesentable? Giveat Seof, 1 feel all my bweath
going fwom mel” :

There was no more falk after that, for in a
moment or so, the Morcove girls were taking their
places upon the great platform, with & sort of

blurred vision of the vast audience which filled "

the auditorinm.

Beyond the glare of the footlights they could
see whole seas of faces, whilst the air hummed
with talk and the rustle of programmes went on.

Miss Redgrave was moving quickly amongst
the girls, getting them into position, and needless
to say they did everything with alacrity.

The unpardenable thing for a choir to do is
to take a long time sefiling down. But Betty
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Barton and"Co. had been carefuléy instrueted, and
oll at once the audience was delighted to find

that lhe girls were ready to start, and so the

‘rustie of
sided. )
A printed number had been put .up, and by
referring {0 the programme a newcomer would
have found that this was the inter-school contest
anaugurated for gils undér sixteen, tor a silver
shield given by Lady Lundy. Betty and Co. were
Ahe fifteenth contingent to appear, and Wwere the
Tast of atl the entrants. £
Tap-tap! went the baton, amidst the sudden
protound silence.  And- .then, with a sudden
spirited wave of the wooden wand, Miss Reugrave

programmes and buzz of voices. sub-

started the girls upon an item of their own selec-.

tion. : i

Each “choir had to give two such items, as
examples of their singing, and then there was the
heart-rending “ test,” at the hands of a professional
.conductor, x

The song learned so carefully and practised so
oiten at Morcove went off with afine swinging
heartiness, ‘with the girls faithfully keeping their
eyes upon Miss' Redgrave’s baton.
-odd_thing was that Betty and.Polly, and almast
all the rest™of them, afterwards said tnat they
‘were sure they were looking at the audience ail
the time! Gaping at them stupidiy !
-1t was only their imagination, of course. There

never could have been the applause there was for

‘the Morcove girls, if they had not made a com-
Plete success of -that first 1tem,

’
* ““ Bravo, " bravo! -Bravo-o-o!” . went -up - the

prolonged ery, accompanied by a tornado of hand-

wlaps,s whilst the mistress modestly - bowed on
behalf of the girls, who were gasping for breath.

“Ndt 50 dusty, evidently !’ Loily had. the sauce
Yo comment in a whisper. “8o never mind your
hair, Paula old duck!” . - - 43 e 3

“Gweat goodness, it's stwaggling all over my
eyes, bai Jove! I'm so hot ana biweathless, geals!
Don't we' get a west?” - IR -

‘That question was answered by a smart rat-tat

of the” baton, and "poor Paula could only take a

big gasp for bieath'as she saw the awiul wand
‘¥ise to the “ready * once again, i

' Then the tuneful set of voices gave their second
piece by bearf.” 1t was a different song trom the
first; sweet and low, with pitfalls for the nervons
and incautious, * Were they getling through it
all right? F ;

Betty and Co. didn't know! They felt like
automatons until the soug ended, and a fresh
vound of hearty applause proclaimed ~the audi.
ence’s -satisfaction. .

Y And. now-—ugh!” Polly grimaced, whispering

_to Paula, as Miss Redgrave retired and tie pro-
Iessi{}nal conductor came on.  “My hat, what a
uy 1 ¥

'?'Yes, wather! Howeevah——"

“He's a’ beaver, Paula!” :

“Hush! Pway don't be fwiv—"

“He's a king-beaver! A yard of red beard!”
folly insisted on whispering.  “What a lot of
bhair to keep to rights, Paula!” .

“Bai Jove, yes, wather! Howeevah—>

Paula said no more. She nearly fainted as the
fearsome-looking conductor glared at her for
talicing. Polly giggled behind her handkerchief,

The, conductor placed a chart in position, and
proceeded to “put the girls through it,” as the

suying is. | j
4 ¥
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Whether he had a special spite against the Mor- - -

cove guls because he suspected them ot hasbouring.
@ saucy youugsier who had maue fuue comments:

on lus sondersul beard, or whether he was jusé
as merciess to otner enowrs, there is no telling.

But ne had Betty and Co. lawly trembling with
suspeuse by -the time that test was finished |
. It seemed he was actually playing tricks on

them. but they were ndi to be caught, although -~

they heaved a sigh of relief when ag last he put:
down his baton. = : :

And then—wnat a surprise! All in a moment:
he lett of bemg a merciless monster, and was
laughing hearuly at the - way the girls had’
triumphed, whist the audience cheered and
cheered again, nalf the people. standing .up to
wave programmes, e o

“Bravo!" Hravo!. Well done, Morcove?

“Go honl ” Polly said, sotto voice, - “Hold up,
Paula; don’t faint!” We've ‘won, 1 do believe |

“Oh—oh,"if we have!” breathed Betty and a-
few vihers, “What joyl” : > !
“They ‘trooped away, rolly. falling over 4 ehair
again, -and then jumping ' noisily “down from. the
plattorm, In the wimys, swarms of peopie beamed
upon the girls and clapped them, as they scurried
along, all -blushes, g &

“Well done! Excellent!” was the cry from:
all sides, catsing Polly to make a sudden rush to
get to the room where they had left Naomer,

“Naomer! . Hooray i* '

“’lilo, present! - You win?” " 5

“We don't know. yet. But we live in hopes!
Here's Paula, famting for a glass of water| Betty,

" wasn't it fun? Madge, what did you_taink of i:”

- Whilst they all burst in to talk together, they
could still hear the applause gomng on. Then the
house yuieted down, except for the mumi-mumn
of some grave speaker addressing the audience.
h;\lure thunders of applause after thaf, and
then——- ’ :
. Ahl Here was Miss Redgrave, suddenly whirl-
ng upon the girls in great excitement—joyful
excitement. v o

“ Cowme -along, girls!

“What, what? Oh!”

“Have we won, then?” .

“Bai Jove, geals! Is my heah weally all
wight 7 S N F:
_ “Come along! Lady Lundy is going to speak
noxt,” Miss Redgrave panted. “She awards the
shield, you know! The judges have—>

“Oh," 1 say!” e

“JFancy 1 . .

“Bai Jove I” o g

And back to the platform tropped the fustered
girls, Paula, for one, using a small mirror and
comb to set her hair to rights!

Audrey Likes London. ;

‘ LL: this time there had been two girls in the

Morcove choir who, although they did
their. best at the singing, were plainly
treating the great contest as a “bore.”

One of these girls was Audrey Blain. To her,
the school’s entry for the contest had meant -
merely the chance of -getiing some enjoyment
in London. And the had made up her mind that
she would not go back to Morcove until she
had had it! 1 : .

The ~other girl was Stella Munro, another
hankerer after excitement and pleasure, with a
sort of ‘adulation for .Audrey Plain, as being a
most fascinating, daring girl, whose friendship
wag worth angthing, g

:You have to—>

o




" “mouse ” coloured iresses

- {Cheers).
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Audrey Blain was as
was headstrong and cynical
Joast doubt that now, as she returned to the con-
cert-platform  with the rest of the choir, her
glim, gracetul figure was beiny simgied out by
almiring eyes in ‘the sudience. Her amber-
coloured hair was being envied by girls with mere
He. -eyes, she was
sure, sparkled i the toortights as any great
singer's would have done! -

There she stood, accordingly, shghtly aloof from
the party of girls, taking care to ‘let the audience
se0 the disdain she had” for all this fuss and cere-
mony—** kid's play = was her wrm for it.

She was in the background, for the -simplo
reason that, not being able to take the lead, sbe
rofused to be mixed with the rapk and file. At

proud of her looks as she
She had uot the

heart, how she cnvied Betty Barton the proud

privilege of being cailed upon, as captamn of the
Form, to receive the handsome silver shietd at
the hands of Lady Lundy.

If Betty wore only out of the wayl Oh, if
only that girl did ‘not” go .on, day after day,
keoping the loving loyalty of her Form com-
panions !

Seldom was some such harsh thought as that
far from Audrey Blain's mind. For it was her
fixed betief that, if the Foim had never known a
Beity Barton, she herself would have been  1ts
queenly captamn long sgo.

«(tirls of Morcove dchool—and 1 am happy to
seo 0 many faces that 1 recoginse!” Lady Lundy
suid. with ner most winnmg smile, as they paraded
belore her, “Some very- Haitering stungs . have
been said about your smging by the previons
speaker. 1 am not gomg to repeat them, for
that would make you vain,” .

There was & muthful pause here, and so Paula
folt 1t right to murmur an asseniiug:

“ Yes, wather!”

“What I do want to say, to you and all the
patrons of this most successiul contest, is this,”
continued her ladyship. I cannot help feeling
especially gratified that the shield is coming into
Devonshire {” ;

Thers was a burst of applause, of course, the
sudience fully approving her ladyship’s personal
attachment to the West Couniry. hen  sho
resumed, charming everybody by her unaffected
little speech,

There had been some very fine siuging to-day
she knew, too, that all the chowrs had
nearly gone on strike because of the stiff tésis
they had been put through! {Laughter). -But
the peace had been kept—ilaughter and cheers\—
and in particular there had been peifect concord
at the end —when the winners had to be named!
(Hear, hear, and cheers.)

No doubt & good wmany people in the audience
would go away feeling sorry that their particnla
choir had mot won. But of this her Lladys
was convinved ; no ono would dispute the fairmess
of the award. (Cheers).- -Li fact, tho girls now
standing before her had been acclaimed the’
winners by the general pablic, alniost before tho
committee of judges could get a say in the
matter | (Laughter and prolonged cheering.}

“And so, girls, 1 have thiz very, very great
pleasure,” Lady Lundy wound up, all smiles and
gruciousness. “The oleasre of handing you the
silver shield. to
corner of the Kingdom which T love best of ail!
Well done, girly; well done!™ '
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take back with you to that little
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She was seen to be adding a few more smiling -
remarks as she delivered the coveted shield into
Botty's hands, and started shaking hands with all
the girls; but applause drowned all that was snid,
How the avdionce cheered, and clapped, and
stamped its feet! :
“Poof!” was Betty's fizst exclamation, when at
last she and her companions were done wilh the
whole overwhelming, never-to-be-forgotten ordeal.
“Yes, watherl Bai Jove, the welief!” palpi-
tated Paula. i
« And wo won—we won [” Polly reiterated hilari- -
ously, as she waltzed Naomer round the ante-
room,
N « And now, I suppose,” Audrey threw out sueor-
ingly, “wae catch the first train back to Mercove?
Mustn't dream of spending another hour in Lon--
don! O-oh, noot”

NN

.

. [} - - " S -
AUDREY’S ALOOFNZSS:
her schoolfellows with curling lip. Audrey’s
whole air was that of some Jumpeﬂ-up celeb-
rity who refuses fo rub l_;h!ua.ll ors with ordinaty

; people. . s

She simply
swept past

“For shame, Audrey,” Miss Redgrave said
geutly, joining the girls just in time ‘to. hear that
Zarcastio remark. ©We have had three days in
T.ondon, and are mot going back until to-mozrow,”
Tsn't that good enough—when we have the shicld
to take back, too!”

“0Oh, of course,” Audrey shrugged, with false
sweetness; “we went to The Zoo, and the Tower
of London.” - ’

Miss Redgrave ignored her

“This beautifu) shield,” she exclaimed, thrilling
with pride in the girls' success. “We  will Rt
we can get it engraved, in commeworation of,
our winning it this vear, before we get back to
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school?” .

- Stella said wistfully.

- looke:d suddenly unhappy. .
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Morcove, I have becn told an address where I
can get the work done immediately.” 3

“Hooray! That's the idea!” cried Polly.. They
were all gelting their outdoor things on, and she
snapped the elastic under her chin with such high-
spirited carelessness that it made her wiuce,

Bcores of other schoolgirls were now preparing
to depart, a babel of talk going on all the while.
With a nice spirit a great number of them
showered congratulations on the Morcove con-
tingent, who were thus kept in talk all the way
out of the great building,

Cabs were in keen demand, aid Miss Redgrave
thought herself lucky to get sufficient for her

_ vequivements.” In the end, Betty, Polly, Paula,

Madge, Tess, and Naomer were driven off in one
taxi, whilst Miss Redgrave joined three of the
girls-in a second vehicle. 'The third, Audrey and
Stella managed to secure for themselves.

“So it is back to Morcove in the morning, is
it? Audrey began, as soon as she was alone
with her idolising friend. “Not if I know it,
Stella?” " kg 5

“It is a sickening shame,” that girl acknow-
ledged, knowing how her brilliant friend hated
school life, “We might have heen given a couple
more ‘days in London, at least.”

. “Btella, listen to me,” Audrey said, lolling back
in_the cab. “You can come In with me over a
daring wheeze T've got!  We girls are all staying
at your mether’s house in the West End. = Well,
then, if you and I miss the train to-morrow, jou'll
make it-all right with. your mother, if T engage
to make it all right swith Miss Somerfield .at the’

“Ob, Audrey—-"

“Listen, I tell you! My people also have a
town house in London, as you know, only they
are away just at present. I shall ask Miss Red-
grave's permission to go round fo my people’s
place in the morning on a good excuze. She'll let,
you come, too, and we’ll promise to be -at the
station in good time for the train to the West of
England. Only,” Audrey added, with a light

laugh, _::w-a shall’ just miss it in the end—ha,

ha, hal : s

‘Stella’s face wore.the expression that was so
often called up when she was being lured into
mischief by her daring friend. She locked urieasy,
shocked, and yet eager to go on with the idea,
because it meant o secret spree ¥ with Audrey.

“That would give us another night in London,
Audrey? And—" ¢ :

“It would! And' I promise you there will be
no rowing for us at the finish,” Audrey assured
her nérvous crony. “ What do you say, thent”

“I—=1'd love ‘to _be at home to-morrow night,”
““I happen lo know that
mother is going to the Opera. She has a box——"

Oh, how spiffing! Then she could cuite ensily
take us!” Awndrey sat wp, and slapped her hand
into Stella’s lap gaily, “Then we simply mustk
do it, Btella darling—we must! Where ave we
now?” -

‘She glanced out of the cab window, and, know-

" ing London well, recognised the street they were

skimming through. :
“*Another five minntes yet,” she remarked,
and lolled back again, resting her small feet upon
the opposite seat. “Stella darling, when does
the—er—the poor relation go back to. Morcove:”
At this reference to Jess Lingard, Stella Muuro
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“The day after to-morraw, I believe,” she said
rather dreaply. “She is not gomng back with
Bewty and the rest, 1 know, becanse——"

“Of couise, she didu't come up with them,”

© put i Audrey,

“It is not that so much,” Stella went on, in
an embarrassed manner. “Jess has begged to be
sllowed to siay on an exira day, so that:she
can be a litle longer with her mother. But I
believe the girl is to' go back to Morcove the -
day after to-morrow.”

“Pity she is to go back at all, that's what T’
say!” Audrey said, with a sudden malicious ex-
pression. g

“ Yes, Audrey,” ‘the other assented -heavily.
“Im- sorry.  You know - f—to please you—I
decided not to ask my people to pay for Jess'
schooling, at Morcove. You said, if she came to
the school as 2 border, you would have to be done
with me,”

“Very heartless of me, wasn't it?” Audrey
said, with ber sweetest smile,

“Ne-n-no; Audrey. . I—I quite understand. You
hate everythmg in life that is sordid, And Jess
was brought-up as a poor girl, She—she and
her mother are penniless now. "It wouldn’t have:
been pleasant to—to have Jess at the schoel, as
my penniless relation.”

“And yet you wanted to have her!” :

Stella, turning rather pallid, answered meekly:

“Yes, I admit it; I-did want to—to do her a
good turn. It was for a certain reason, But-
I gave in to you, Audrey. You'll always remem-
ber that I put your wishes before my own.”

- “You 'nice girll ~ We are rather good pals,
aren't. we?” cooed Audrey. = “Only your not
getting your people to pay for Jess’ scheoling
has not made much difference after all, has it?”

“N-n-no—"

“Thanks to clever Betty Barton . and Com-
pany I Audrey said, in her most withering tone.
“They are sort of adopting Jess—pooh! Mean
to arrange to pay for her schooling themselves,
if you-ever heard of such nonsense !’ ”

"Th'bsﬁ girls, Audrey—they mean well, I sup-

ose—— 1
“Rubbish ! They only mean to spite me, that’s
all! They know that I wanted to keep Jess out
of Morcove; I didn’t mean to see my best friend
—that's you—bothered to death with a poor
relation! And so, to spite me, they say Jess shall
come to Moreove, even if they have to find the
money themselves - h

The girl's scowling expression, as she finished
these bitter remarks, bore witness to her enmity
against Betty and Co.

“Well, here we are,” she exclaimed 'presently,
as the car slowed up at the kerb, outside the
fine Munro mansion.” “And now for more of
Jess, I suppose! The sweet child, bless her!”

In reality, the haughty girl was glad to find
Jess indoors; was glad to find that girl in the.
entrance hall, caught up in a Jot of excited talk
with "Betty and Co. It gave Audrey a chance
of showing off her insolent aloofness from cne
whom she considered was dirt beneath her feet.

The chums, just back from their triumph at
the concert hall, had found . that Jess, for her.
part, was just back from a visit to her mother
m  hospital:  Whilst she, Jess, wss eager to
know all about the singing contest, the girls
were anxious to hear the latest about Mrs, Lin-
gard. - And, for very shame, Stella Munro had
to join the’ group in the hal -
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But - Audrey—sho simply swept past all of
them with her proud head {Leld higher than ever,
and her lip curling. Her whole air was that
‘of a young queen who- cannot deign to brush
shoulders with beggars.

“In-this haughty fashion she minced across the
hall to the grand staircase, and ascended to the
- room which she shared wih Stella. ~Alone there,
she took. off her outdoer things and tossed them
aside. then stood regarding hersel{ in the mirror,

Pleased with her appearance, as she always was,
she next drifted to the window and gaved down

. into" the fashionable street, with the roaring note
?fd London life sounding in her ears like a great
ide, - ;

London! How she loved it! How often, at
Morcove School, when the tide had been boum ng
on the beach below the great headland, had the
noise ‘of the surze made her think of the great

- city, with ell "its opportumues for pleasure—
gaiety

“RBack to the school again—bah I” she exclammed
disgustingly.
thing by getting expelled. Then my people will
simply have to have me at home! Morcovel—
and the only girl'of my stamp in the Form i
Stella Munro,  Stella, with a poor relmicn—a
horrid kid from the council school !—to be always

- under our feet!” .

Then the shatlow.girl gave one of her careless
shrugs.:

« Anyhow,”. she muttered cynically, *if Jess
does come to the school at Betty and Co.’s ex-
pense, 1 can easily find a way. 0o doubt, to

got her turned out. And that's just what I will |
Qo o e '

: Artful as Ever. -
. JEXT morning Audrey took the first step to-
% wards the fulfilment of her plans for the
day v
Breakfast was over,.and the girls were mostly

packing for the return journey to Morcove, when.

the graceless girl very demurely took her stand
in froat of Miss Redgrave.

“Jf you please, Miss Redgrave—7>

“Well,” Audrey ?”

s(ould. I be granted permmssion, please, to run
round to my peeple's. house in -Park Lane?”
Audrey asked, with all” the innbeence that she
knew so well how to assume, S

“ Your people are not there,” the youthful
mistress returned rather coldly.” “I understood
you to say they were abroad, and the house is
shut up,™ ;

“Yeos, Miss Redgrave; but a housekeeper is in
charge as caretaker, - If you would please grant
me the privilege, 1 would so like to. look in af
my own home,” was the purring entreaty, “I
want to get a few things that 1 could do with at
school.” b :

There was an ominous pause before Miss Red-
grave said, in a regretful tone:

« Audrey, 1 am not at all pleased with the way

" you have hehaved whilst in London- with the.

_other girls” -

«“QOh, Miss Redgrave!”

“No, I ‘am not,” was the pained remark.
“You have not pulled with the other girls. That
is nothing new for you, I know; but that is not
all. I am satisfied in my own mind that you and
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“I've a good mind to end every- .

_istress broke out at last.
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Stella gave me the slip when ‘we were visifing
the Zoo. 1 have not made a fuss—I could mnot,.
when we were all gnests ot Stela's people. But -
it will be a long time, Audrey, before 1 torget
your. trying behaviour {”

Aundrey, with an air of injured innocence, pro-
tested prertily: )

“1 am sure I did my best at the simging con-
test, yesteruay!” . : e,

“You did, Audrey. 1 went to be fair; you
sang as well ‘as any, What I complaun’ of about
you is your wclination to go your own way.  You
must remeinber you are sull a schooigirl, subject
to disopline. No one can say that Morcove

schowrs . have a dull time,

“ Miss Redgrave, I'm sorry if I have given you
thut impression—->" ¢

“] hardly kiow when to believe you .in_your
oft-expressed apologies and excuses,” the misbress
gaid gravely, *You ask me to grant you this

favour. li it were any other girl, I would do so - ’

at once. DBut how am 1 to be sure that you
won't abuso the privilege?” :

“Miss Redgrave, I promwse to be at Waterloo
in good time for the train. I know London well
1 shan't get lost!” -

«] have no fear of any mishap of that sort,”
was the ready answer. ©What L do fear is that
you may think it doesn't matter mnuch, after ali,
if you do follew by a later traim.” . |

@1 can’t do more than promise, Miss Redgrave!”

“You can do more—keep the promise,” the
mistress said, with her steady eyes upon the
demure suppliant,

“Will you let Stella go with me? - Audrey
pleaded artfully. “Then she’ will—keep me up to
mark” - a3

Another peuse. It really did not look as if
Audrey was going fo get her own way after all.

“Well, I don’t wish to be unreasonable,” the
“Your home is in
London, and you know London well. - Miss. Somex-
field, I feel sure, would think you quite capable
of getting about, On the understanding, then,
that you get to Waterloo by eleven o'clock, 1o
meet us in good time for the eleven-thirty, you
may go to Park Lane.”

«Oh, Miss Redgrave, how good you are!” |

“Mind you be good, and keep that promise,”
the mistress rejoined, with a little grimace of
displeasure at the girl's fattery. “Run along, for
you have no time to waste, that is certain,”

Audrey went off guickly enough. a few

- ‘seconds she was with Stella upstairs in the bed-"

voom they had shared. .

“Spiffing! The deed is done ” Audrey chuckled,
with & little flourish of theé hand as she came into
the room. “ You can come, too, Stella darling 1

“To Park Lane? i

“Yes! Ilurry, then! Oh, this is glorious!” .

Tive minutes later their luggage was being taken
down to 4 cab that had. heen fotched for them.
Everything was done by Andrey fo suggest that
the-train to Morcove was going to be caught, after
the fecting visit to Park Lane. ; i

fIer and Stella’s lugzage was put on board, and
Audrey even went back into the house to tip the®
gervants. At the samo time, ghe said .a most
affectionnto good-bye to Mzs. Munro, as did Stella.

The lady in question, whose worst failing was,
perhaps, a certain want of thought, came out on
to the front steps fo wove the two girls farewell,

Then why do you -
spoil the general harmony by being ciscontented?”



Audrey saw
ithe silver

THE GIRL SHE HATED!

shield on the chair by Jess’ bedside. ‘Dare she

take it ! For & while she stood and hesitated.
Very handsome she looked, in her well-fitting
clothes; very jolly, too. Now that she and her
husband were simply rolling in money, Mus.
Munro was becoming quite the soclety butterfly.

“ Good-bye, Siclla darling,” she cried gaily.
“Have a nice time at the school, I wish youn
vould have stayed longer. Good-bye, Audrey !

“Goad-bye, Mrs. Munro, and thank you ever
go! You have been nice! See you again soou,
1 hope!”

Thus Audrey, as the cab sped away. Ske drew
in her héad from the window, and flopped back,
laughing.

“Ha, ha, bha!” Your mother little knows

that we’ll be back for anvother night under her
roof, by and by, Stella! She won't be angry,
will she?” *
. “Of course mnot!” Stella exclaimed, looking
eager for the excitement and pleasure that the
stolen day proinised: ‘“8o long as we satisfv her
that no one will be worrying about us—->">

“Y shallesee to that, trust me! Audrey raid
coolly.  “Another lovely day! And we are in
Lendon! And to-night—the Opera! Stella, do—
do get your mother to take us!”

“OFf course I will,” was the eager answer, *Oh,
Audrey, it ‘will be jolly—"

“Topping !
for—the Opera!” Audrey agreed heartily. And

_ then she closed her eyes and sat smiling dreamily,
in ecstasies over the stolen pleasures which she
and Stélla were to enjoy. .

Nor, for a minute or so, did Stella look any:
thing but very elated over the daring scheme,
But, before the journey’s end in the cab, all the
girl’'s brightness certainly had given place to
gloom—wly, she knew hest!
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Worth putting on one's best frock .

Every Tuesday

Rather guiltily she rallied her drooping spirits
as the cab reached the Blains’ house in Park
Lane, Audrey sat up then and preened herself,
and Stella was quick to put on an appearance of
being happy, even though there was the old
leaden weight weighing upon her heart.

When they alighted, Audrey made the cabman
set down the Juggage on the pavement, and then
paid him and let him drive away. That done,
ahe ran gaily up the front steps to the handsome
porch of the swagger town house. .

Her finger dabbed at a bell-push, causing a.
subdued ty-r-r-ring—tr-ring . indoors; and, aiter
2 brief wait the girls heard a woman's step pad-
ding towards the door,

“This is old Mother Meagles, the housekeeper;
a prim sort, but don’t take the least, notice of
her,” Audrey remarked. airly, as the- bolts were
being drawn back, s

Then the door opened, and Audrey burst out
laughing as she greeted the astonished damie
with a flippant, “Good-morning, Mrs, Meagles!”

Meantime, Betty and Co. had heard about
Audrey and Stella’s litfle jauni to Park Lane;
and, when the chums were on their way to
Waterloo, they disenssed the likelthood of théir
seeing anything more of the flyaway pair that
day.

In other words, Betty and her friends were
pretty certain that it was all a ruse to get
unother day in London! :

Sure enough, by a quarter-past eleven, ab
Waterloo station, Miss Redgrave- and the pirls
were still waiting for Audrey and Stella to put
in an appearance.

They were also waiting anxiouzly for someone
else, and that was a boy from the silversmiths’
where Miss Redgrave had left the silver shield

‘to' be engraved.

The manager had promiséd faithfully that it
would be done by this morning, as the engraver
was to work overlime on if, and the arrange-
ment had been that a boy from the shop would
meet Miss Redgrave with the shield at Watcrloo.

“Twenty-past |’ the mistress, commented un-
easily, as they all kept their eyes upon the big
clock. “Where are those girls! T declave, if
they miss the train they shall not find me begging
them off I’

She added in a vexed voice:

“And the silver shield—that has not
brought to us, as it was promised.”

“Couldn’t you telephone to the shop, just to
find out what is being done?” suggested Madge,
and Miss Redgrave brightened. :

“Excellent idea, Madge!” she agreed." “We'll
find a telephone box that is not in use.” :

There was one close-by where the girls were
waiting to go forward io the train, and in a
flash Miss Redgrave was inside the box, ringing
up the silversmiths’ number.

A minute later she opened the sound-proof
door to announce the result of her talk over the,
wire,

“Ist’t it & shame, girls? They have not been
able 1}:}0 gei the shield done in time—7

€ (s ;

been .

“So what I have done iz to tell them to send
the shield, when it is finished to-day, to Mrs.
Munro’s house. Then Jess Lingard can bring it
with” her to-morrew.” ’

“Yes!” chorused the girls, heartily approving
this plan. * Yes, rather!"”



Twopence

“Now I tmust jush "phone to the Munros’ house,
and tell Jess to bring the shield down to Morcove
to-morrow.”

-~ <And "be very careful not to lose i, too!”
Polly threw out, but only in fun, She was ready
to nod in agreement, when Betty said:

“Trust Jess!”

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, geals,”
Paula, “we couldn’t leave the shield in safer
hands, I weckon!”

Miss Redgrave came out of the telephone box
looking satisfied. She had spoken with Mrs.
Munre, and with Jess Lingard also, and so the
srrangement was guite understood.

“Twenty-five minutes past! Girls,” the mis-
tress sald pravely, “we cannot hang. about. any
longer, waiting for Stella and Aundrey! They
are going to miss that train—and that is all
the thanks one gets for being indulgent!”

“Shame! Polly said fiercely, but under her
breath, as she and her chums took up their
luggage. Miss Redgrave was going in advance, to
get the tickets clipped in a batch, and so the
girls were free to talk amongst themselves,

“Didn't we say so?’ was Tes: Trelawney's
erimaced comment. “It was never Audrey and
Htella’s intention to catch the train!” o

“Vef Audroy promised, so Miss Redgrave
said,” muttered Madge disgustedly.

«“Ah” murmured Beity. “We know what
Audrey’s promises are worth! Stella’s toot”

And Paula said:

¥ Bai Jove, that's a fact, we do!¥

Piotting Against the Poor Girl.

ITH a lightsome step indeed did Jess Lin-
gard watk back to the Munros' gran
fown house that afternoon, when her

usual daily visit to the hospital was over.

Oh, but how [me it was, the good girl was
thinking, to know that darling mother was cer-
tain to, make a perfect recovery now!

Even so late as yesterday, the kindly ward-
rantron bad been unable to tell the anxious girl
that the sufferer was quite out of danger. DBut
this morning a rather skilful bit of surgery, the
altermath of the operation which had been per-
formed when the poor widew woman was f{irst
taken to hospital, had been performed with per-
fect success. And so Jess, whose anxiety for her
mother had become known to all, had met with
smiles everywhere, :

Smiles from the very surgeon who had now
¢ finished 7 with Mrs, Lingard, as he chanced fo
meet Jess in one of the airy passages of the great
Tondon hospital; smiles from nwses, and from
other patients in mother’s ward, and from
mother, too—al, what happy smiles from mother!

It meant that Jess could ‘now go back to Mor:
gove, as it had been arranged for her to do
as soon as all risk of a set-back was out of the
way, She hoped to see mother just once again,
-by running round to the hospital first thing in
‘the morning ; and then she could catch the eleven-
thirty to Morcove, a3 the chums hed caught
it to-day. s

She pictured them as getting to Exeler by now;
all in tip-top spirits. Those girls !—what a jolly
lot they were, and what kind hearts they had!
Kind? "It wasn’t the word for the goodness they
had shown towards her
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For, although the matter was uob quite settled,
it was as good as certain, Jess knew, that she
was to become a boarder at Morcove as the out-
come of concerted action by Betty and Co.

The girls had not said much to her; they were
reluctant to make a lot of talk out of what they
were doing, But they must have spoken Lo
Mise Redgrave, whilst in London, and Miss Red-
grave must have been in telegraphic communica-
tion with the Head DMistress at Morcove. r
else how was it that that lady had wired to Jess:

“Please return here, st school’s expense, as
soon as vour mother is convalescent.”

One thing Jess would have liked, to complete
her happiness—not that she was inclined to grum-
ble, far from it. Ouly, she would have loved to

. make the jonrney to Morcove with the girls,

But they had gone back a day in advance of
Ler—why, she knew full well. The painful fact

- was, Betty and Co. had not wished to prolong

their stay under the Munros” roof, when® they
were not ab all pleased with Stella’s astitude fo-
wards her, Jess,

Now, as she came to the Muunros' house-front
and went up the grand steps, she met an errand-
boy just coming away, Jess was admitred by
the “f8otman, to find him still handling a smail,
fat parcel which had just been delivered.

« Here, missy,” the rather supercilious footman
said to the girl, whose poor circumstances were
co woll known in the house. “I ‘see this is
addressed to you.”

«Oh, then it must be the lovely shield!” Jess

“exclaimed, tremblingly taking the parcel from

him., “Now to be very careful! If I should

: . :
GP'YE LOST THE SHIELD!”

. §pss sobbed out thewords as the Morcove giris
crowded round to greet her.
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lose it—my goodness, 1 think I would die of the
disgrace! ~Betty and the rest would never forgive

ne, that is certain!” .
Fhis was hardly said to the footman, for already
he was reopening the front door as he saw a taxi-
vab pulling up at the kerb. Jess gave a mere
- glance into the street—and then stared, hard.
Audrey and Stellal They had alighted from the
cab, and now Audrey was paying the driver,
whilst Stella came on up the steps.
V.;less‘raq to meet her, gasping out: “Stella!
; 99 "

“I'm sorry,” Stella said fusteredly.. “We—iwe
missed that train at Waterloo this morning! Is
iy mother in?” ; : ¢

Jess did not knew; but the footman interposed
with the yemark that Mrs. Munro was paying

" some calls, <o -

Then Audrey came racing up the steps, laugh-
ing as if the whole scrape was d great joke.
““Hello|” she threw out at Jess. “I1 was for-
setting that you were still here! We are going
to have the honour, apparently, of going by irain
with you te-morrow! A very great honour, to
be sure!” . 3

Then she turned her back upon the penniless
girl, who was still aghast at what had happened.
Jéss knew  there would be trouble “about this.

“Oh, Stellal’ she faltered. “How I wish you
had caught that train!
terrible row—-=" h :

“No, we shan’t get.into a ferrible row, so see!”
Audrey flounced round to say, scornfully. * How

can we be blamed? It wai nof our faultl And
we have ‘done our- best to save anybody. being

. @nXious on our account.”

She minced away, whilst Stella livgered dose
to Jess. . o 7 “ b i

“You see, Jess, we—we—the cab we were in
broke. down,” Rtella floundered, and Jess knew
for certain the girl was fibbing.. *Audrey sent
w wire to the school; ‘she also sent a wire that
would be handed to Miss Redgrave on the train,
at Andover Junction, >
~“Well, T don't know,” sighed Jess, unhappily.
It is most unfortunate, Stella! I only hope they
bell)ig,ve ‘that story-about the breskdown with-the
cal :

“Doen’t  you believe it?” Audrey suddenly
called out, from half-way up the first flight of
stairs, '

Jess did not answer. She wished she could
'say she believed the excuse; but she did not, and
her silence ‘as good as admitted her unbelief.

Audrey glared down at her for an instant, then
tossed - her head “and went on up to her room,
where the luggage wad soon being banded in by
one of the servants, - -

“You sce, Stella you see.what it means to
have that kid hanging around!” the reckless gjrl
said. - “She will be asking your own mother to
discredit our word, if we don’t look out!”

. Of course, nothing like that happered. In a

sad sort of way, Jess was glad to find out later
that Mrs. Mumro.placed absalite faith in that
story about the cab's breakdown.

Such’ a thing, Mrs. Munro said, might happen
to anyone, and, anyhow, the two girls had cer-
tainly done wisely when they ab once sent those
telegrams. So long as nobody was left in a state
of anxiety, Mrs. Munro’s easy-going feeling wids
that her daughter and Audrey might very well
be spending another night in London,

]
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Youll both get into a

What move could we do%” .
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She, with her butterfly disposition, had taken a
great fancy to Audrey. She knew that Auvdrey’s
people were really swell folk. Audrey herseif-
she thoughf{ most charming, for a girl of her
age. - There was something dashing, “brilliant,
about the queen of the Fourth Form at Morcove
that Mrs. Munro wished—rather foolishly, it must
be said—her own daughter would acqure. © )

And so it is not swrprising that. that evening-
saw the wealthy lady, hcrselg all in fine raiment
tﬂ)nd diamonds, taking Btella and Audrey to the

pera. s

Jess had not been invited to go, for the simple .
reason that Mrs. Munro, whilst wanting to be
kind to the girl, did not mean to.pamper her.
Enough was being done for her and the ‘widowed
mother, Mrs. Munro felt, without making & sors
of protégée of tne girl. 2

ut Audrey—whose people moved in society—
was on a_different footing altogether. Oh, . of
course! By making a fuss with Audrey Blain,
Mrs.. Munro saw herself being “taken up” by
the Blains, when they “should return to their
fine house in' Park Lane. 2 T

A liveried attendant opened the door of the
swagger car when it drew up under the portico,

. end. out stepped gorgeous Mrs, Munro, to be tol-

lowed by her daughter and Audrey. .
Stella” appeared a little flustered, yet flushed
with eager anticipation of the evening’s pleasure,
Audrey, for her part, drifted into the bolliantly-
lit foyer of the Opera house as if every evening
saw her at some high &ociety vesort. .. - %
“She is perfect at-the part!” was Mrs. Munro’s

“‘mental comment, noting with' what languid grace

Audrey took her seat in the box, whilst Stella
sat down with nervous awkwardness. “How glad
I am we sent Stella to Morcove, if this is the-
sori of boon companion she has found there!”

Nor did the misguided mother fail to mark her
pleasure at Audrey’s elegant behavigur. Ce 2

Between the acts of the . beauiiful opera, the
gitls were encouraged to chat away vivaciously,
whilst they dipped into: an expensive box ‘of
chocolates, and turned ‘their opera-glisses upon
all the grand folk who were ‘there. :

And not a thought, all this {ime, of poor
Cinderella-Jess! Not a pitying thought, anyhow,
had either of the girls who were revelling in this
great treat. But thinking of Jess they-were, in a
certain way.

“You are enjoying what Jess has been cheated
out of I Stella’s guilty conscience was whisperin
to her.  “Shame, shame, to be leaving that giﬁ
and her mother in sheer want—depending upon
people’s charity--when ‘you know what they are
entitled to ! ]

But 8tella had hardened her heart, She could
not appease her conscience, but she was getting
into the habit of fiercely ignoring its reproaches.
She felt that she had better practise being hard,
too, since Jess was going to be always under her
eye at Moreove.

Always there, to remind her of how Betty and
Co. had refused to let the poor girl be turned
out into the world, only half educated!

As for Audrey—ii was strange, but in the very
midst of the performance, a startling idea had
come to her in regard to Jess, She was turning
it'over in ‘her mind now, and the more she
pondered the scheme, the more she liked it,

That silver shield which ‘Jess was being -en-
{'zustedI with, If only the girl could be made to
oge it 3
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Betty and Co would never forgive her! “As for
still taking an interest in her—no, not likely. It
shoe lost- the shicld, she would find the girls done
aviph her! A

But how—how to carry out a plot of this sort?

‘The music and singmg went on, and all fhe
timo Audrey’s mind went on with that desperate
idea. Going homs in the car, after the perfor-
mance, sho lolled back and shut her eyes so 83
to be able Lo think the better. How causo Jess
to lose the shield? Tt must be done; it was such
a sure way of turning Betty and Co. against her!
But how—how? L K

Long past midnight, so desperate did - Audrey
feol, she suddenly got out of her bed and crepb
away from the bed-room, stealing up the stairs to

 the much plainer bed-room where the Cinderella
cof the house was ‘sleeping:

Like a thief in the night, Audrey stole into
that room; and perhaps some idea of thieving
was'actaiulf_v in her mind. But if so she rejected
the scheme as impracticable.

She merely stood just inside the bed-room door-
way, gazing across at Jess, whose eyes were closed
in peaceful sleep.

There she lay,
Jess, who would most likely have to come m
to Study 8 at Morcove, since she was Stella’s own
relation| : B

There was the silver shield, too, placed beside
the girl's'bed, oo a chair. Tt had been wnpacked
—simply, as Audrey conld guess, becawae Jess
bad so wanted to admirve it: the beautiful silver
trophy which ber schoolfellows had won!
 The moon was shining into the plain bed-roem.
For & full minute Aundrey stood motionless, gazng
ai the sleeper. ok
Easy to creep across to_the shield and smurgle

it away! But fhat would not get Jess blamed
for its ioss. No: and at last Audrey turned away,
giving a sigh of desneration as she trailed silently
barck to her own bed.

Tn a few hours the new day would be here,
and she and Stella would le jonrneving back fo
Morcove with Jess Lingard. Onre back ot school,
and the shield safely delivered. there wonld never
be another such chance of getting the mirl into
black disfavour with the girls who had “adopted ”
her.

And so Audrey, as she coiled down in her bed
once more, was still trying to think how—how
to make Jess Lingard lose the shield during the
journey home! G :

Audrey Qets Her Chance.

FIEN the West of England oxpress steamed
out of . Waterloo station, at half-past
eleven next morning, it had on- board

Audrey, Stella, and Joss, B

They -were in a first-class compartment of the
corridor train, all by themselves. If Audrey
could have had her way, she would have seen
Jess put info a third-class carriage; bur Mrs,
Munto had come to the station to see them off,
and had taken the tickets, and had not bothered
to. discriminate between the two wealthy girls
and the penniless one.

At the same time, there had been something in
Mrs. Munro’s manner, at parting-—and Jess had
heen conscious of it—which as good as said:

“You are travélling first-class, Jes; so mind

P 2

you try to behave accordingly
Aftér which, doubtless, Mrs, Munro had gone
back in her grand car to the West End, feeling

the -unwanted girl-i—pau,p_er‘
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removed from Jess'.
.queen of the Fourth Form bad provided herself
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she had amply done her duty. again by “thosa
poor Lingards.” What with "Mr. Munro under-
taking to set the widew up in business, and-Jess
having been given hospitality during that girl's
stay in London, mother and daughter really had
nothing to grumble about!

Jess, as she sat in her corner of the luxurions
compartment, with the priceless silver shield
firmly placed ou the hat rack above her head, did
not look as if she:was in a discontented, ungrateful
maod. If she was very guiet, only speaking when
spoken to, .that was simply because ghe was being
made to realise that Audrey.iished to be proudly
aloof from her, and  that Stella was weakly
pandering to the proud girl's snobbish feelings.

It all augured painful times for Jess, poor girl,
for the rest of her stay at Morcove School—
that was to say, if she let Audrey’s snobbish
hostility worry her. But Jess did not mean to
et it worry her, ¢xcept in so far as it affected
her relations with Stella. .

Audrey sat in a4 corner of the carriage farthest:
In deluxe fashicn, the

with a whole batch of expensive magazines for
the journey, and chocolates,  too. She invited
Stella to como and sit beside her, pointedly ignor-
ing.Jess; and the two looked through the maga-
zines, and talked softly between themselves, whilst
Jess gazed out of the opposite window.

Ah,. well! The embarrassing journey would
soon be over, and then—then for all the loving
comradeship of Betty and Co.!

Those girls—if wﬁut seemed all a dream at
present really did come frue, and she was kept
on at Morcove through the generosity of her
schoolfellows, she would never, never know how
to be grateful enough fo them all! - = :

“Here, do you want a chocolate?”. Audrey
asked suddenly, as if she was throwing a bone te
a dog. But that is not quite right. Few girls -
speak to a dog in the way that Audrey spoke
to Jess! -

“No, thank you.”

Nor would Joss, perhaps, have owned to being
hungry, when iunch-time came round, only she
had been told by Mrs, Munro that “the girls will
see that you have something to eat with them,”

“Wg aro going to get lunch in the diner now,”
Audrey threw out, getting up with a jingle of
bracelets. “Stella, I suppose your esteemed

- relations wants her ration??”

“

I

, she must come with us, of course,” Stelia
said awkwardly, “Youn—youn must coine with us,
Jess.” ¢ '
“Tt would be enough for me,” said Jess,
could just get a snack sitting here, I—
“ First-class passengers don't eat sandwiches,
and litter ‘the place with greasy bags,” sneered
Audrey. “Go on; to the right, in the corridor!’
8o Jess, with a glance up to the hat-rack,
obeyed - the curt mandate, . i
As she staggered along the corvidor of the
rocking train, she was telling herseli not io

i

_ worry about -the safety of the silver shield.

People were leaving their seatz in other compart-
ments to get lunch in the dining-car, and they
were leaving all their belongings behind. them.

Stella followed next behind.Jess; then two or
three other passengers separated the two girls
from Audrey in the cramped corridor. 8o, when
Audrey suddenly turned back to get-one of the
magazines, Stella and Jess were unaware of her
doing so,
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At that instant, the train.whistled before
entering o tunnel.

"Audrey got oack to the desetied first-class com-
‘parbment just-as the train roared into the black
darkness of the tunnel. The electric lights were
switched on, and she took a look ai herself in
the compartment mirror, -

Then, by fateful chance, she ab that moment
caughy sight of the flat parcel on' the hat-rack,
above where Jess had been sithng,

The silver shield | "

Audrey suddenly turned white to the lips with
excitement,

Now ! she wasethinking. Now, whilst she was
alone in the carriage, and whilst the train was
in the tunnel—why- not lose the shield!

In a flash she was at the other side of the
compariment. She looked  round to keep ‘her
eyes upon the corridor. No one was going by.
“The lunch-tine procession towards the dining-
car had ended.

Should she do it—should she? E
*“Yes—yes 1" urged all t‘,hat wig base within
her. “Now!”

And s0, ‘still hali-turned so as to watch the
corridor, ‘she’ reached up ancl toek the brown
paper. paleel

With ner 6ther hand she tugged the stmp of
.the window, and let down the giass.

The train was still rattlng and roaring through
the® tunnel.: Smoke billowed into the compart-
ment, where Audrey was lurching ahout unh
the motion of the carriage.

Onee agaih she shot a cautious glance hehind her
fo see that she was not observed: And then—

Out ot the lowered window she dropped the
wrapped-up trophy, and seemed to hea. 1 tail
with a  clattering bang between the speeding
train and the ghstening \ma.lls of the tunnel.

Donel

She had done the deed, s,nd harshly she qughﬂ
‘to think of Jess Lingard's dismay and giief, the
_girl's tragic bewilderment and, despair, when she
should come back to the carriage to find the shield
gone—vanished !

Goite, and herself unable to prove that it had
ot been lost at some point “of the journey,
through her own gross cs.relesszleszl

: Wastmg for Jass. .
POLLY LINTON suddenly drank down ‘the

cup of tea that had been getting cold whilst -

she was chattering away to au the chwns
who were gathered round the table in Study
No. 12.

“That’s
cup back into the saucer.
say: Are you all done?”

“I think se,” laughed Betty, glancing at the-
empty £late5 on which cakes: and pasties had
been piled high only half an hour ago.

“Bai Jove, I don’t kmow when I welished a
wepast so much !’ declared Paula Creel. “The
tea, geals, to-day, has been pawticulawly
we?weshinp; P

“Hear, hear!” said Tess and a few others,

“In other words,” cried Puﬂ,;., pushmg back her
chair to jump up boisteronsly, “although L ndin
is n fine town, we are all glud to be baci af
Morcove?” ¢

“Yes, wather!”

**And won't -Jess Lingard be glad, too, when
she gets here!” m]dod Betty, as they all pct up

that!” said Polly gaily, clattering the
“As the auctioneers
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© were starting to clear away,

“ into Paula’s lap.
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from the table. “Quarter to fivel If we are
gomfhm meet Jess at Morcove Road station—"
d. we jolly well arel” cried Polly. -*At-

-!east this chile 15 gwine, savvy*’”

“You've been reading some adventure story,”
Madge langhed,

“I refuse to account for what I do or say at
any time!” Polly announced serenely. “Paulal:
You are coming, toot’’

“T have pwormssd myself the gweat pwxvﬂege, ;
PoI}y deah I ;
Then hustle, Paula—husblel On  with -the
motley and the paint!” :

“1 heg pmdun rolly?” - =

“Allez; allez!” exclaimed Trixie Hope, putting
Polly s advice into Krench, “Vite, Taidla—vite ]
Quuck, get your hat on!”

“My desh geals,’ " simpered the aristocrat of
the Morm, “you need not expwess yourselves
so forcibly, bai Jove! It will not teke me fwo
ticks to make myself wespectable for the wun to
Morcove Road!”

With a .high-spirited rush, Polly- and Betty
and -Naomer and
others lent a hand. In the crowded study, this
bustling " about” caused -some contusion, and so
Paula was overlooked as she grauuued to her
favourite easy.chair, and subsided into 1t.

“Hullo, you are there, are you!” Polly sud—
denly snouted, bé(ommg‘ awdre of the amiavle
aristocrat’s md]natmn to go off to sleep. “Hi,
wake up! ‘We are off I”

* Bai Jove——" .

“You ia.z,gbon‘esf Polly said, p]umpmg herself
‘Weren 't you told tive lmnutes
back to go and get your hat on?”

“ Healp, dwop it!” waied Paula, .
“efumn, Polly! Dwop bouneing about !”
. “Ha, ha, hat”

. “My hie,” groaned the ]ong-suﬁermg auBtocz‘at b
when at last she had nqcaped from the teaser,
with her hair over her eyes, “is one long martywy.
at the Hands of fwivolous cweamresl Look at

“Pway

mel A week!”

“Poor dear—ha, ha, ha!”

“If you are.  not the most aggwavating
C“’Gﬂ;lfl'é,” Paula exclaimed at Polly. “How-
_eeval

And she went her way, whilst the madcap now
hopped on io a chair, to reach down some rolled-
up flags from the top of the cupboard.

“Naomer darling—"

“*Kllo, present !’

“Take one of these and be ready to wave :t |
Pally cried gaily, *Jess, remember, is bringing
home the silvér shield—hooray! You know how

to give a cheer Naomer? A genuine Briticsh
cheer?”

“Qoo, yes! - I say, “ Heep, heep, hooree!
Like that! Heep, hoep, heep—? ‘

“Ha, ha, hail All right; so long as you make

a row, y.uu’ll do!” chuckled Pnlly “Oh, but isn’t
it jolly, Betty? To think that we won, we really
won—the silver shield !
_ Betty agreed heartily. Nor could it be doubted
that any of the chums were failing to be snitably
jubilant, when at ‘last they all set off on their
hzs:veles, to meet Jess Lingard at the railwey
station,

By whirring along at a mad pace, they got
t.hexe in good time.” The school car was waiting
in the yard, ready to convey B,EI three girls and
their luggage tlo- their journey's end; -but the
ttain was not yeb signalled,
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So Polly had time to make good use of a few
spare flags, o

To the amusement of the station-master and
the two porters, she hung the flags about the
down-platform, making it appear as if roya'ty was
expected | :

“Ah!” said tho cheery station-master, who
~knew all about the winning of the shield, “the
flags should have been fying yesterday, when you
young ladies got bgek from London{”

. “It was a bit of ap anti-climax, our net bring-
- ing -back the shield with us,” admitted Madge
Minden. ;
*“But there is going ro be no anti-climax about

_things to-day1” chuckled Polly. “Hurrah! Here
comes the train! Now, Naomer!” E

“Heep, heep, heep—"  ~

“Hurrah

“Hooway, yes, wather!”

Sending up cheer upon cheor above the hissing
of the engine’s safety-valve, the jubilant giris
stood back umtil the train had stopped, then
surged towards the one carriage door that had
heen flung open. .
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8os:
Al’s Well,"” says Audrey. )

& HY, Jess—"
“Bai Jove!

Oh, good gwacious—" -
“Jess  darling!

Oh, what’'s the

. matter? What is the trouble?” .

“I've lost it!” sobbed poor broken-hearted Jess,
her eyes flooding with tears. “Oh, oh, I am so
awiully upset about it! The silver shield—-"

“You've lost it? Lost it?” some of them almos§
yelled. “How—when—whera? How could you
lose it, Jess!”

From the booking-office door came an impatient
cry from Audrey. .

“Don't keep that kid hanging about! If she
is going to the school in the car, she must hurry.
We want our tea!”

“How to explain I simply don’t know,” the
poor girl whimpered, ‘strugeling to conquer her
emotions.  “It was on the Enat-mck in -the
train——" }

“Yes, well? " Did you have to change? Did you
forget——"

“No, no!

Oh, I was thinking -about it ali
the time!” she protested earnestly.

“We had

\ Y

R e e
e

iy

MORCOVE'S JREAT MOMENT.

* Bstty Barton,'” said Lady Lundy, i have very
great pleasure in handing you the silver shieid

you, and your companions, have wom, to fake back to Morcove. Well done, girls! Well done !’

“Jess! There you ate then—hobrag-l”

But it happened to be Audrey Blain who got
‘put first. Next came Stella Munro, Stella would
have exchanged a formal greeting with Betty and
Co., bub Audrey said quickly:

“Come along, Stella; don't stand talking with
those girlst” .

The chums paid little heed to that sneer.

 Jess—at last!” they all chorused, as that girl
came away from the ﬁzgfrciass compartment:
“And you've got the shield, haven't you? Where
is it? Hurrah, hurrah!” : : :

“Heep, heep, heep!” shrilled Naomer, waving
two»ﬂag&. “I1ove him, that silver shield! "Show
me ! g

“Clome on, Jess; the shield!” cl-amoured the

others. . “ Where is it?” ,
And then, to their amazement and horror, they
saw Jess burst into tragic tears! i

- to change at Exeter; but it was lost long 'bt--gore
we got to that station.

We went to-the dining-
car to get some lunch. When we came back, I
saw to my horror that the parcel was gone!”

“But. then, it must have been stolen!” cried
Betty, “Stolen by a thief on the train! Don’t
cry, Jess darling!” N -

“Jt is so awfull” she sobbed on brokenly, “I
rushed along the corridor to tell the guard, and
he couldn’t do much for me, I said it must
have been stolen; but I fancy he only half
believed me. You see, I couldn't prove. that it
was on the hat-rack when we left London! Te®
said 1 would have to prove it——" .

-“Didn't he make inguiries—ask people—"

“Yes, he went all along the train, and every-
body got to know. And some were quite angry
because they seemed fo think I suspected them
of stealing the shield! And so, what fo de—oh,
I 'simply didn’t know!” Jéss wound wup, still
weeping copipusly. - ? b s
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w “We are not waiting for that girl!” came
_Audrey’s heartless voice. *“Bhe'll have to walk!™

The  chautteur of the school car was of a
different opinon, however. ~He came through
the boking-hall to suggest tactfully that any
upset had betler be gone into at the, school, and
when Betty and Co. saw the agitated state poor
Jess was in, they agreed. R

So, another minute saw the one-time day girl of
Morcove being whirled off to Morcove in the
car with Audrey and Stella, whilst the chums who
had come in such great glee to the station
pedalled homewards in tnournful silence.

Lost! Before it could be got to the school,
there to take its place  amongst other fine
trophies, the beautiful silver shield bad come
by a fate like 'this! - ? -

Not a word did the other scholars get out of
Betty and Co.- They were simply too upset to
talk about the calamity. And out of this reficence
grew the nustaken idea that the chums of the
Fourth Form blamed Jess Lingard for the loss!

Audrey soon heard the rumour, and how she
chuckled inwardly, thinking of the way in which
her expectations were being fulfilled.

“Now,” she®said to herself gloatingly, “now
we shall not find Betty and Co. quite so anxiow
to ‘adopt’ Stella’s poor relationl” .

Do They Forgive Her 7
BOUT seven o'clock that evening word came
to. the captain of the Fourth Form that
she was wanied in. the Head Mistress’
study. 3 ; : -

As the message - also included a request for
Betty’s chums to atiend, there was not much
doubt as to the reason for the interview.

Sure enough, the girls got to-the sanctum to
find- Jess already there, along with Stella and
Audrey., - »

Poor Jess was still the picture of tragic anguith,
whilst Miss Somerfield hemself was locking wvery
upset. Audrey, very demure, and Stella, as ner-
vous as ever, might be said to be playing their
usual  roles. i )

“Betty dear—all you girls,” Miss Somerfield
began ai _once, 'in a rueful tone, “you have
heard, of course, about the loss of the silver
shield? The trouble is that Jess, unfortunately,
cannot prove she had it with her when she
entered the train.” .

“Cannot Audrey and Stella bear iitness as to
that?”’ Betty exclaimed in astonishment, locking
straight at these girls.

“ We had our own things to look after,”” Audrey
answered pertly.
care of the shield!
not have got-lost!”

“But—Stella!” burst out Polly. “Surely you
noticed whether Jess put the shield—" -

“Im sorry,” gulped Stella. “I'm awfully
sorry, but I—— No, I didn’t notice what Jess
did with the shield!”

“So there it is,” rejoined Miss Somerfield sadly,
“In the absence of definite proof that the shield
was taken on to the train, I'm afraid the railway
company will not put themselves to much trouble.
In any case, one almost despdirs of ever secing
the trophy again! The question I want to ask is,
girls, do you blame Jess in any way?”

“0Ok, no! -No! Oh, certainly not!” came the
vehement chorus from Betty and Co. “Jess, did
you really think we would blame you?™

If we had been, it might
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“We were not asked to take |

“Ah, that is all 1 wanted to hear you girls
say,” was Miss Somertiewd s smilng comment.
“Jess, naturally, might well tear that you would
turn against her over this.
too semsiole to blame her. 1t would be a cruel
thing to hotd ‘her responsible.” 1

She added earnestly. 2

“So that briugs we to the point, girls. You
have laid a certam proposition before me, ‘in
regard to Jess' schoohng——" F :

“Yes, we have, .Miss Somerfield. Yes,,
wather . 5

“And in spite of what has happened,” went on

the Head Mistress, “am I to understand that
you still wish that scheme to go forward?”
What a staguering shock for Audrey; what a

. maddening moment for her, when she heard

Betty and Co.'s answerl
“Why, of course, Miss Somerfield

122

As the chorus of voiwces arase m such perlect’

unison of feeling, Audrey turned pale. -

These earnest cries were not in accordance
with - what she had expected. = This was not in
accordance with the rumour that Betty and
Co, blamed Jess! But—it was whai Betty and
Co. meant! No guestion about that!

So that-daring deed done in the train had been’

all for nothing, 'had it?
baulked like this!

“Very well, then,” Miss Somerfield went on,
looking extremely happy all at once. “Ti is mow
my great pleasure to say, girls, that for the
current term, at any rate, your generosity will
not be neceded, although I am proud of the way
you have offered help to a scholar in adversity!
Jess Lingard—-"

That girl, her senses swimming, took -a step
forward, and found her hand being held by Miss
Somerfield. 2 :

“Jess, 1 too have felt very sorry for you and
your mother! - At the risk of getting into great
trouble with school governors—although I don’t
think that risk is very great,” she added, with
a meaning smile, “I am going to board you at
Morcove for the rest of the term, free of charge!

“In the meantime,” pursued the Head Mistress,
anxious to abandon the painful subject of the
shield, “you can all go back to your quarters.
You, Jess, will want a share in one of the studies,
and a place in the dormitory. You are Stella
Munro's relation, and so——  Btella,
naturally wish to have Jess in with you?”

“J—I—gyes, - Miss Somerfield,” floundered the
nervous girl, aware of the seething rage that
Audrey must be in. ; : :

Whereupon Audrey minced to the door and
went oul,.chin in air.. By the time the other girls
got outside the room; she bad got well in advance
of them. They were still coming up the stairs,
in fact, when she had already reached her study,
slammed the door, and was stamping about the
roem—raging mad.

“In this study—that miserable pauper!” she
seethed. “All right, let her come! But won't I
just make her life a misery!”

(END OF THIS WEEK’S STORY.)

Madfiening, to be

you

(Poor dJdess! Because she is Stella’s cousin she
has been put into the same study as her ruthiess
enemy, Audrey Blain. 1t is no empty threat Audrey
has voiced.
Jess' [ot as a result of that vicious threat, next
weelk's story, entitled * Suffering in Silence "
will tell)

Every . Tuesday-

Of the trials and sorrows that bescame,

But you girls are.



