IN THIS ISSUE

TWO FINE COMPLETE TALES. TWO GRAND SERIALS,

NEEDLEWORK NOTES, ETC., ETC.

.

7' PAULA—THE [0
“PEACEMAKER! |-
1 An incident from this :
week’s long complete {5

tale of the girls of § ¢
Morcove School.

No. 215. Vol. 9.1 S PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY. . [Week Ending March 14th, 1v25.



Twopeme '

- THE SCHOOLGIRLS’' OWN

219

The ﬁrst of a magmﬁcent new- series of Morcove School stories !

3 ' These People—Who Are 'fhey? _

ESS TRELAWNEY, dressed for out of doors,
‘announced her armval outside’ Study 12 at
* Morcove School by gmng a double rat-tar-

tat! -

. * Anybne inclined to come with me?"” she w:sned
. to know, advancing into the famous ‘“‘den.”

" Toess addressed the smiling inquiry to Betty
Barton and Polly Linton, At the samé time, she
gave an affectionate glance to Paula Creel, who

- . was lying ‘back in an armchair like one in a doze,

“Come where? To.do what, Tess?” ‘asked
Poliy, . swin mg her legs as she sat. perched on
_ the’ study table,. ‘*“¥You look very smart for once—
doesn’t she; Bef:ty i
“Quite’ agreed the I‘ourth "Form’s: captam
“Pmﬁa when she wakes up, wzi! be jealous.
Where are you oﬁ to, then, Tess?’
* #House:hunting,”’ was the laconic remark which
caused Polly to yelp: )

. “What?: House-hunting—you? Tall like that,
Tess, and I shall say that a lunatic asylum is whas
you.need to look for! House-hunting, .indeed!™

- “The fruth, and nothing buf the iruth,” Tess ’

blandly assured her listeners, stroking on a glove.
4“Qirls, you know there iz-a bungalow along the
cliffs that‘ has been up for sale—"

#, to let, furnished—yes,” Betty nodded.
*We know the fine place you mean.

“Well, my people have asked me to take a
walk and look -over it some time or other,”’ con-
tinued Tess. “They rather favour the idea of
staying for a few weeks on this part of the North
Devon coast. So I thought, ds it is.a nice after-
noon, I'd walk out there to-diy.” .

Polly hopped down -from the table-edge. Then
she took up a cushion, and looked like flinging
it at the dozing Panla. Only just then Paula
opened her pretty eyves.

“Just as well you .did! P commeptmi Polly
grimly. “You must £nish your. rest cure some
other time, Paula, darling, At- presenla O-U'i‘
is the word for all of us.”

“Ah, dear!” sighed the elegant member of ‘the

* Form puthefsrcﬂ,]iy “I had a pwesentiment, geals.
‘No west for the weawy! Bai Jove, haow ex-
twemely - pwetty you look, Tess, deah!”

“Tess is going house-hunting.”’

“Bai Jovel”

Wben Morcove
- Was Mystified!

By MARJORIE STANTON.
5%

With the toz_ning'- of a new girl to Mor-
cove, there comes also a baffling mystery.
You will read here of Dolores Florissa

-and the secret she guarded.

“Tess is not like you, Paula,” said that inveter-
ate teaser, Polly. “She doesn't care about spend-
ing her life in other girls’ studzes, wearing out -
their best armchairs, Tess is going to rent a -
house of her own.” : e

“Bungalow,” said Bett ¥
. “Sorry! Bungalow,” corrected Polly gravely,
whilst Paula stood agape, trying to.sift the trith
out of so much jesting, “In her own private
bangaaow, Paula, derling, Tess mll keep three
maids.”

. “Bai Jove”’ ‘ N

“And, no -doubt, s}}a will oftén’ invite us to
stay . there. Not you, of course, Paula! Tess is
dou:g th:s to get away fmm people who worry

her! ‘

“I am noi; awa‘e, Polly, deafn, that I wowwy
anyone. It is waiher the other way about, bai
Jov e, and evewyone wowwies me! es, wather'
Would I be heah, geals, at this pwesent moment,
if life had not become intolewable in ‘my own
study? AR I want—"

“What you want is a hat, gloves, and so. on.-
Then yow'll be ready to come with us,’”” Polly
-=mcl ‘reaching down Ker own hat as she said. it.

“Hurry up! Hallo, l\aomea, darling! Are you :
coming, too t”

“Qo0, yes!’ gaily declared Morcove's royal
scholar, as.she came whisking into the study, and'
Paula groaned, -

“Ah, dear! Howevah, geals, if you will wait
one moment—-—-”

‘“Which means ten minutes, we kno\w 1 chuckled
Poily. .“But, beware! One second over the ten

- minutes, Paula Creel, and thy life will not ‘be
worth hvmgl” g

-“It nevah i sighed the long—=uﬁermg victim
of so much teasmg “Now, l\aaomerw-wow'
Dwop iE!” ;

“He, he, he! She ees still cross with me!”’:

_ “Cwoss, bai Jove! I am fuwious! Tess Tie-
lawney, do’ you know what this geal twied to do
just now.?” Paula .complained; pointing tragically
- at the dark-faced liftle imp. = “She wanted to
shmgle my hair for me-me, Paula Cweel!”

““Ha, ha, ha" )
“AN I want sighed ‘Paula, “is to be ]eft in
peace.- But” with one of her sudden beaming
Tooks, “I will be weady in a Jl[fy, geals—yes,

wather I”’ .

And she vanished.



"o, Newcomers to" Morcove' could not. have felt more. . lost nons. of her air of suspicion when- she' saw:

_' ging her- shoulders, - -

" ont?
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*Naomer,” Polly started to-lecfure .that: merry . Tess exclaimed, with a falling face, “Well, T am =
youngster, a3'they all made a move towards thi d! "What 2 fidsco for my people)- The -
stairs, . meaning to- wait for Pauld: out. of -doors, - ce-Has ‘already’ beén ‘sold, or i‘;;t, 1o ‘omier
“you really must give unp teasing the poor:mirlt - plsel” e 2T ey E ' SIS
Only: lastnight, in the dormitory, when ‘Paula’s - “Of is it only ty
bed eame to bits——"- .*. . U0 7L T snggoested shy i~ “The board being down— °
"Odo,’ that wis your doing!” Naomer protested - that may be’due to one of the tearing gales that
virtuously. ' MR R ., we get along this“'goash? - - .- T
- "0hy so it was!’ Polly suddenly “recollected,” . “No harm in . meking - certain, dnyliow,” -vas
- with a_grn.. “Bat. that only shows how ggod . Tess's response.” “I. ghall along “fo:
yourought o he, to' sét'mié an example.-I Tear and knogk.” And you'll
© Madge. at the -music-room ‘pians, aid I am g - Agsenting
- tofetch Her .out.”” - . Tt ioii n : minutes: la
Away” sprinted-the madeap, and dhe did nob reé- é
join He¥ chums’ without bringing. along  Midge
Minden and- three -othergirls, . Helen -Craig - was
ovie, Dolly Pelane anothiér, ‘and Trixie  Hope yeb
another—all. waiting about’ with Betty & Co.
. prosently for Paula Creel to showap. " . - .

'ali;a.z'ctaker wha is inside 2"’ Bett

- girls, ‘gr":.’“p‘ed?;rbehind ‘her, Tosa'

x

waé no need for. her to: ouch. i

" _ The most delightful wieather had bee:_l._:r-ac‘u;qx-‘aedl,r - . Bven. as.she.and h ms dime- {
" Morgove ‘School for . this - Wednesday". afternoon’s. - skl at the: porch, a bolt. was:noisily

““halfer.,”; As:the girls agreed, “when‘at lastthey:  the door. ependd a fow Inches, ; €no]
were: stepping fowards'the school gateway, it was © a woan-‘show her fave: to-"'tfl_ts'-'sﬁhébl'

o “perfect ¥ fo- be . dovoled .to  what a' face it was!

- weathsr - “jash - boo: ‘ S i
- anything like hookey practice. - . - .. . Nof.an ug!},m face—~no. But worse than ugly, so -
" ‘Sottichow, in. the spring-time_the chims always  all the startled: schioolgiils. felt; in its, expression
seemed o foeel’ the beauty .of the countryside’ and  of cunning ‘andhostility, " Never, surély, bhad -
the -fonisntic ' grandeur of the ‘rugged coast- sallower face held- such &’ pair o pieraing “black
“line,-as if sthey had long, been away from.. the . €yes,’ S S RS
© districh: - So.it was this afterhaon’ with-all of them, - This. woman—itell, elderly, and garbed in-black—

impressed' than, did. Betty & 'Co. with. 4]l there was ' thay they. were but-a band of schoolgirls swho hiad
- "to sed and 'enjoy “as they fared: ‘alomg “the: clif fetched hor:to’ the door.': She was. still scowling
-~ opagliway: TR ST A ‘resentfully wheri Tess, with' & bit of an efforf
- -Siddenly the' far-from romantic “‘burr . of & . managed to stammer:, - . Lo
- motoi-oyele::came. froni-the highivay . rubning ‘hes “Good., afternoon! - We=rf—re . Pardon?™ -
-+ ween Marcowe ) F quaint’ old-Barnéombie”  For the woman had: muttered & word ortwo, .
. Towh, and th x5 Baiv whe Wi 8P g - Nextoahenent; with a fierce gastute,'biddm? the
. along ‘at ‘a “darirg rate; with' Head close-down . to ~girls:to be gohe; the mgsterious accupant of ‘the
* the handlebars ard ‘eyes glued to-ihs track. bungalow slammed the door in their faces. . °
© “Cora Grandwaysi” said Hélen :Craig, shrug: .- ““Well,”* laughed Polly, ‘‘that’s politeness """
] Lo e T “Bai Jove! Haw, haw, haw!” simpered Paul
. “One: never sees her I'endit_lg;fhe, ‘motor-bike 't “‘But, ‘geals—" . TR et e
. -her sister;. Judith,”. “was “Madgé” Minden's com- - ° “Was she & foieigner?™. Wondered " Madge.
- thent. #Poor-Tudith! - It is very-little. she gets- ~ **Sonie “woratn who daesn’t. wndeistand & word -of
- from: .Claray it is . -~ . English, perhaps?: : There was something . abont
© o “Except 3neers and . jeersi olly claimed - her'that seemed fo:be~—= Hallo, thought Look |
~ sadly. T wish>we had Judithwith us now./”* . Yes, look!” exclaimed Betty .and Helon -at-the
. ‘Yes; tather!” agreed Paula ‘Creel, " whilsi * Same instant, whilst. Paula joined in the-geneial
.others murmured to the same effect. . C su}?ﬁ’,sf’ ‘}’-‘f giying an emazeds " ' o
© o “Well,” cried Polly, : changing the conversation, A0 OV :
L“T'll"race. you, Naomer—race all of. yoir] Come-

“For, .now that “the Morcovians were: turning-
: . away from the poich, they beheld: two persons. just
And off they. went, all of theni, with Polly load: - coming i at the wicket:gate-a- wamen .4
~ing. It was not long before. they .came: in -si ; ol S R W e i
_‘af.gt.héi bungalovr. of which .th'eyfwe¥e. e ey & might have ' flashed upon Betly & Co. tha .
“Whoever had built this charming -buhgalow to- - :thése newcomers . wers ‘only here to see over the
wards which :the chymis :were mow: trénding had . ~bungalow, with-a. view of teking it. At the first
chosen ane of the sunmiest.and breéziést sites that glauce, howeter, the girls realised that, like the
. the distriet. offered. - == - .*- - .. r. - . woman inside the place, these fresh arrivals had'a .
‘The- low-built, ecommodions-looking dwelling ~foreign appearance, ) ) S L
crowned & headland. as high as any. along this part But there was ‘this tremendous: difference. i
.of .the, coast. Its front windows'-could not have - Whereas the woman' just now had locked ‘so res..
beenr more- than a hundrved yards from the brink  pellant; .hero “was & lady. who  was marvellously - -
of a cliff, falling shéer to the shore, two-hindred - heautiful, ‘fashionably dressed, with the air of 2 .-
“feet-below, 0 - o e L R _queen. And-thé same sort of dainty loveliness, ag. v
-~ The: coupla.«of - acres :of - ground ‘that “went -with “the scholars noted, distinguished the girl who wos' - -
the- lonely. bungalow had been--fenced on-either ' with the lady. : < %
side and at the back, and at-preéent the fence did

; k. - Who "were tliey 7 Was -the. woniah inside the
a good deal to ebscure the building front the girls’ . bungalow in some . #ssociation : with. - them—their
cager gaze. They could  onlE: ged;-for- the .fno- * servamt; perhaps? %, oo - ih v 2 B
- ment, a tiled -roof “and ‘thi" chimheys, oiie” of - .- Betty & Co. twers feeling thiat it should be easy
which, as the chums suddenly:hoticed, wag Setrdinig’ - enough -t find outyLittle they dreamed what
er, F i 2TE o stiange ‘things ' were o come to pass, and. what -

out: smoke. - . .- INE Ry A el : gs" ) : .
“Oh, and the’ agent’s notice-board. is- down!"* © thrilling’- adventures in - which they themselves” -

q




- . Twopence
" .were to be iﬁvolved' before ever they ,wou‘l& have
- . the true answer ‘to such a simple gquestipn—who
.these people- were, and why they had: come to
Morcoye. s B

“ Solitude—the sea—the cave! ™ -

TESS: spoke in ‘a subdued voice 6 her* chums. as

the lady and the girl approached:

girls 1 ; : o :

“Certainly!”. they all .agreed. emphatically.
. “You want to know if the property is still avail-
able, Tess.” . ; - o ;

So, despite the fact that the newcomers were

obviously " intending ‘to - be ‘very reserved, Tess
stepped forward- to meet them on the path. - -

" “Good-afternoon ! )

polite. opening, “but can you-.tell me if this

- bungalow - is. still up for sale or to be lét
furnished 7"’ 5y L T

Perhaps it was their foreign birth—for, beyond

- all’ doubt now, they: were foreigners—that made
the - lady snd her girl companion stand still in.°
a_dramatio- manner, their handsome - eyes aflash.’

The lady spoke in a'.challenging. way:
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“Think - I t_nig}__xb' ask’ them, don’t you,.

* “hastened to say for self and friends. - ©

Exouse me,” was’' Tess’s -

. 221
lady 'add'r@éed to her daughter about. the . Mor-

covians, for they  were accompanied by smiles.
After showing her tecth for one brief instant, how-

“ever,“the girl herself looked more contemptuous
_ than amused. She shrugged, and looked at all the

girls again in a slighting manner. L

- ‘It surprise you that I am so amuse 7"’ the lady
sudde‘nl'f_,aaid to the chums, her dark and lovely
eyes all a-sparkle.. “Well, I shall not tell you

. why. I'leave you f{o find out—yes! Now, I have
. hot one moment more to waste——

sy

“And we have.no desire to hinder you!"” Tess

e bunga-
low 1s taken. It is your place now.”
“ All—all of it, yes!” LA
“Very well; I will‘inform my people, and there

it ends,. Good-afternoon!”

Her chums would not have had Tess use any

“Why.do you ask? Yes, ‘yes, the]bungé!b\{r’ s . '

" lek to-me! You have no right to be here!
“Pardon mel” Tess said blandly. ¢ The - last

thet I.and my schoolfellows heard about this place - i

it was up for disposal. As my own people wish
.fo spend a month or so in_the*n‘eighﬁgurhqbdﬂf

Morcove School, they asked me t0 make inquiries. .

" No herm in that, surely ?” .

. “Bit I have to tell you,” “{'.he‘ lady' SEid,-Iool;ihg'. Lt
very: fierce as she used such broken Englhsh, “‘the -

place is mine now—mine, do.you see 7’

= 18 ,hr"'-.xl?s: we.  understand now! And, 'oi-r

" coure——

“The bungalow and all zis land inside the fence,
.. i is private,” the foreign lady was at pains.to. - -
+ impress upon the girls, with expressive gestures. .- .

\lso; you shall remember thers is a cave just
- below, on.the shore, where a boat is keep. .All
that is private, just the same.” .

. . _Beity & Co. nodded; They were aware that the
-oliff -bungalow stood above one of. the numerous

seashore: caverns, - and -that the original owner of -
- the dwelling had gone to some expense to convert

- - the cavern below into a private’ boathouse.

“4 Tt is quite all right!” Tess said, putting on. a -
“I only wished to know. Why .

bit of . dignity.
you should be so—so suspicious———7""

" “Buspicious ? Oh, no, mo, no!”’ the lady sud-
denly laughed, with a throwing back of the head
that made her mirth seem very theatrical. ‘*There
is' nozing. like that—mo! Tell me. Tt -is .perhaps
that you belong to the schocl of Morcove 7"’

. “We do.’{ . ’ .. . 3 - it P
“Bol” was the foreign lady’s excitable com-
ment, and she turned to- her handsome girl com-

- panion to speak rapidly in some foreign language. .
"~ *‘Spanish ?” Betty wondered, under her breath, -

and Madge, standing close enough fo hear the
murmur, nodded, . ; :

. “Sounds like it, Betty.’ .
- -Up till now,. the girl—evidently a daughter—

"_had been staring very critically at the Morcovians.

Paula she-scemed to have taken special notice of,
as being. such. a dainty, elegant- young thing.
Naomer, too, as.a dusky-featured foreign  girl,

- Naomer had rather resented. oo, Lpoma
They must have been amusing remarks that the

‘ 4 " laugh.
had also come in for an extra glance--one that -

:% : e T L
"ORDERED OFF] 77 lody, il the oir!
matic ‘manner and eyed the .Morcove girls.

- % The bungalow is let to me,' the lady said.
“ You girls have no right to be here!"

‘other words or any other téne. They shared to
-the full her annoyance at. the embarrassment that -

had ‘ocourred.” Apart from the lady’s resentful
manner at the start, -what right had her daughter

to look them up and down in such a slighting way? . -

“And me a queen, too!” Naomer exploded-in-

dignantly, as” soon as they had all passed out

through the wicket-gate. . ““I could give her a
—— How you call him? A box on the ear!”

“Bai Jove, just as well we came away when we
did, then!” exclaimed Paula. “For, geals, any-
one who boxedl that geal's ears would get some-
thing in return—wha$?” - % L St o

““Ab, bah, I am a -queen!” g o
“And she’ is—-what?"’ Betty said, with a short

“An - extraordinarily beautiful girl,’* allowed
Tess, the artistic genius of the Form. *“I didn’t
like her. but I wanted to paint her,”
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“Perhaps you' will  got the-.ch
- Helen; snulmg, l.f they ar:e
: bLEz‘:'%al‘ow

lusw ¢l
- Aartly, . “The' idea! . Even ’clmngh ‘one. of us is &
queen,’ she said, throwing a Iovmg arm. ahout the
dusky one's shquldezs.

Meantime, the foreign lady: a.nd .her daughter
had Been admitted to the'bungalow. by the woman
who had recently ala.mmed the door in tlae chums®

A!l the talk was now. cirried o 3 'forelgn

tongue, so perhaps Madge had besn ught n con-

- jecturing’ that -the: woman who “had’ come: o the
. dom knew net & word of Enghsh,- J .

““Marcilla; e cannot " gtay mofe than' five

minutes now,” the lady. said; in Her ‘highly strung

way, to.this person, “’I‘he edr is walting.'in- the

© ‘road ‘to:take us on again, ' Is evetythmg hare all

vight;. Marcille ? - You like the. place

. Mazcilla gave ‘a lift-and fall of. her sheulflexs,
and SEINTAK i e

- “Doubtlessi: th plaﬁe

grudg‘mgly

* It must ser!m!” was the’ gmnci ]ndy 5 vehement

'll-: sex've, she said

re]omdera o8 TR going: to serve my puxpose,
Marailla, .in'evé 5y, We- luwe golitude. We-
‘have- sea.—-—:hhe_ .cave—everyt gl Everythm

is 'ﬁll dasmedf ‘Be content, thent’

i subm;asme Qurtsey. i

T

she sa:d in: a crmgmg wayy.
b in ms.dmn‘es

: or me, Mare{lla,' ¢ in ]1 £z
wlmﬁ may’ be reaped some “day?”  the" han
lady twitted: servanﬁ, w:th & teusmg ﬁm:le.
_““Bether not dsk, 4

: A ; el” thb l&dy id, and she

drew hersalf ‘more érect, and guthered ’brea.th as.
7 if to launch: inte. a gmssmnal:e speech, " but su,d-
.. denly-Tepressed. hiersell

ith. a kindly. nod.and & smild for.ihe - wmnan, :
o she tm‘ned to-call towards -another roem: ' :

“Polores—Dolores!”
“T ara-here, tother, My word,* » Was i'he Enghsh

& placé! And you aré _going to live ‘here 77

The moather, advancing lmpermusly into. this
front. room, where. the gitl ‘was sta.ndmg at the
window, --answered spiritedly.

"'the dthér ‘place is being- prepared forr -me. Tlmn
it -will "be different '’ - )
And she sumifled’ mysﬁearmua{y. ¥
Dolorés evidentlty - understood, a.ll 86 crypmc
- though'the words -and the smiile- “had ‘heen, .

““Well, let ‘us-hope it will not be for very- long, :

“You say, too, that it is just the ‘place I'”
a3 'h“Iii aga.s wonderfullyluckjgrcindﬁgfult'; exclalmgd
‘ the ‘passionate ‘Solitude—the séa—the
cave! ' I;uores think of ‘me as snﬁtmg here at.this
wmdow, luokmg out to sea——
‘“What. a-sea it is!"” the girl threw in deuswely
- “Do they call it blue, I wunder’ Do ‘they call-
. this sunshine? Pah!? .
* She faced her niether.

mother,

C“And T am to be in st eiren worse pluce whﬂst

" we.are waiting, mother! : mﬁ, one must not -
grumble! But I would 'plefer even this to what I .

free?
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er—] °¥~ usl” Polly sa;d”
! English,” the “mether Bald softly,

" to vight and-left as she move
" Iwhich: she:

" wWent from the " Toom, f

‘-_forlurn.ly at the woman; shruggéd, and rlmited

_ ghe- was sed
. few moments sittin

. plessed then,

ked,” ’Ehe Immbler Woms.n gave .

-'\\amng There was somé delsy i résuming th

" be .passihlé; at-any.fiine, to take a car across tle’
* fivmg furf of the- headland md so up tp tha bunga
low gateway?

" could ha.;e done it to-day hed he“been. asked.

equivalent of the ejaculation the girl tsed, * what .'E_Iater, just as-Botty & Co. ‘were: appm&chma* ihie,

-to the school.
~“T amgeing to stay here, Dolores—yes Kﬂn]st -
" Betty.
; Haﬁul

Arehums of Study 12 %hmpsed the -eccupants' of the
- passing car; and real
" and ler daughter agam—at f;he gates of "'\Iozcove'

NO fewer than $ix cups and. saucers ha,cl tea-

“erowded out before the gasmpy meal was at an
am- gomg 0. :Elme, at’” least, ane can 'tre alene—, 5 s
: : . < e s Sure enongh no sooner ha& the szx sat down

':Ei;si': i;{?{esd&z’j;—;_
« Dolores, -remember——"" -
i) I reniembey |” 'I'he gi
she. was tived of havim;
pﬁmpecl; 'held -cuf before her. “B
lmow is, iy ,England and the Eughsh'
no use for them(™ .
“X Imve, & gr

for England and " th
“Despise theih
as much 2§ you hke, Polores,- but. never deny that -
they: are. useful. - Come, we.niust get on!”’ :

At this; the girl gave a sivifi of her shoulrleus

ad.4-step, -Nothing .
.have expressed - tl.le wxlful‘moad mo
28, L Ee
“Give e 4 mmuhh_]uat one ¥ she B&xd
“ander in and out’”

-etuld batber

others. 2
Coming I!Ipon Mareﬁ.la in the thchen, ahe smaled

-away to one’of~the other rooms, : :

This chanced: to_ ba & bed:roomm, and.Do

‘after - gazmg seoinfully et the furnishings,

something: ‘far - betfer, spén
the_"sdga of. the. bed.

cnugg hit- sight “of herseli‘ 1y

**Dolores; comé[” 3 ;

“0!1, “all right!"” the’ gul con\.eyed 't
langusge that. was. her -native: one.. -,.“But I shall-
‘miss having:my own ‘room io-mght. :

~They werit out, the mother and dau hter, an' :
fared’ quickly. derosy some smopth %;: to 4
point .on the main road where' cm- w
journey, the lady enterinig info $alk wifh' the.locil
chisuffeur, - She asked. h:m, did he think' it would .

~Hig' suswer" was . that he- had. dons tﬁa.b thora .
tl:an ouce for previous temants of the ‘place,; and

- “Qh, it " did ‘not matier: %o-r!ayl" the: lady- sai
“But I am- ad to kn ow that it wzll be poﬁsﬁqla
at any- time.””
Lookmg ve;-y T8 tlﬁed sha :omed s da.ughte'
in the ‘car, and they drove awayy A-few.rinutes

gatewar, the blare of a motor-hotn watni
them to ‘step :aside.” They. paused: tb “see the -chr
- come along,. lmowmg that :t. eould only be goih

“A hired ong from Bameomheg” cummented
& Leias of Iuggage, gzr]s, -80 I wond‘
. Ba Jowe’!” :
& “Well ¥ o=
"‘ﬂh. “dear!”?’ L el

It was ohe great ehorus of amazement “as the. "

iséd that here were the lady.
Schm)l ,

‘l'hq East Thing. Pnuln Wanteﬂ

SHGONS.. ngled into themi when the clorh h
.. -was'spread in Study 12 that afternoon:: o
“In -ether - words, - Betzg and Pelly wera having -~
company to tea, -with the ‘prespeet of © taemg ‘quite -

_end.



t wopmcsx

tha.n the first, mtruswn occurred Doli
; ':‘put her. head in at the door.
“ 0 Grirls, any news T Havé oq,

© ““Have,we had tea? Nol" Have you?” cried_,_
: Pol]y heartily. “Then squat - down, DollyP’
- *1 was only going to ask, have vou-heard &ny-

delight at the uusoﬂght mvxtaﬁon
o to stay P
- SR down‘! How many more-
commanded -in her very. sternest” voice. .
:hére's someone else! No, Helen, Vdear,
~ not-heard anything fresh Bat B _y
- never forgive you—"= AL
" “That’s a, fact, we won't; unless you 5q .
in up there, between ‘Madge and Tess,’” smd ‘the -
I.*orm captam, pourmg out tea for all More'

cu 3
"Gommgl” smd Polly, wh:skmg to tho studv ;
'“panﬁry #UUwAll right, Nagmier, darling;. .d

imes Y” : Po}ly-
E “Ha.]_la._

- Come in
Grgce Garﬁeld 1ooked mto the stud

“Um, nice cosy party . you: look"’ she com-g
_mented.: .“Oh, :Tve had my tea., thwka all’ tha
‘same! T just looked in to—" -

““Havé anothér*~you ‘riust!”’ msxsted Polly gmh )
: I\/]Ilmire RIS bxt you girls on tha left' That’
r t . 1

gWhah i wnndared wa.s,” said Gxacc, duectl_v
she Wwas settled at the tabléd, * whether you haye
hear anything ‘fresh ?.: Everybody :in- the .school. -
.is_taking. it for granted that the - 1: isca new
chiclar, But who is she?' '

"8 fork " mtg a oream _bun, ‘‘that’s the question’™’

“Frl

g
"That ‘Was'a
. Wearing—must’ have, ¢ost a. fortune' :

“ Ah, bah,'’: exclaimed Naomer; ' what: cIoes eetu_
© matter how g‘rand you dress?. jT.eE I like, 1 can.
“wesr ever so.grand dress.’ I can wear a erown!”
“0h, not ‘here, please ! ‘said Polly hastily. Tt
“isn’t done! By the way, girls,. I ssem to- remeti.
.ber ‘taking 'z creamn bun. Naomer, hawo 3011—'-—

41 not touch: hita—nal’’

- Then where——"
. #Hg; ha,’ ha!?
“'boisterously.

- Buf w ere,” Poll

‘where, - oh, where has my cream bun gone?*
- Whege, -oh,. whexe can he be? ‘As the poet says
es! Pa.ua»w—- :

. “Haow fwivolous “yai’ . arel’ - :chuc
ﬂOW cnmfortabi,y sel;tIed in ‘[‘.he,m'm,:

‘ %beally, Pau]&, I must ask you “to stand ..
Fe or,” do’ you ‘know, -I secein to- remember puttmg
-my cream bup—-" -
. ““Wha-a-at1”" yel]ed Pa‘ula sprmgmg up.
“Healp!” a8 she -spun’ round a,nd’ saw - what she
“had been mttmg upon.‘ LMy gwacmus"’

ed: .Paula,'
Woalls

“pan’t -overr help- myself to’ onie. of my. own-eréam’:

. and using. it for a cushion!” e
“Ha, ha, _ha.
i “Weaiiy P&uia groaned, “I 11Le thai:'”

" ““Your. liking "to sit. on cream buns- doesn’t
excuse you!l” i’oﬂy - said ~séverely. “It wag. my
Jeream bun. But I forgivé you!”

: ‘Tt was Paula’s usual ill:luek: to
. Tast wurd for just as Polly vaed tha mag-nam-

'sf:oo_d raweaied.

- to ‘the entire - tea-party,

" thing  fresh?”’ said Dolly, whils she smiled her: -
“Am I leal]y,: R

ueert

: g;ri m]]{! had entered the school
&V 8

on’t ;
1. can shﬂl geb past you. How 301]y ;t ksi g
1 " had felt an- instinctive.

,buugaiow B

* 1o have a.share in ‘Naomer’a own st

- *Ah,”. gaid Polly " rofoundl—y, whllst she sta.bbc.d -

tful“swells; both of them!* “said Dal]y “
latinim - wrist-Watch. th_e gul was ¢

“Naomer,
. Madame ‘Florissa: ;
" Dolores could be- in'your stidy, for. yo

in.San Fernando, a South ‘A

quesbmned bewnld‘etedly—-' &

. overy.bit as queenly as the girl queen,

“Ha, ha, ha!” .
“If this in't too badl” Poll eomp]amed
r“Here I come home, dying for a good tea, and T ..

" buns, in my own study, w1thout '&fus dulfer‘gom
-+ trunis,
““Dolores had passad out,

“be {Iomed the'--'
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“ Naomer,: darlmg, , “gaid - the: popular ass.stzmt
‘mistress of 4he Form, after gwmg a-smiling glance
“as goon #8’you. have
finished"-tea,. wdl you, come along fo my zoom 'f”

LAAh, 8 ptaasant aurprlse, gair ! ” answered Mlss- :

‘Redgrave, laying an effectionate’ hand wpon the.
,dunky one’s shoulder as they wenf- out together.

On the way -downsiairs they had. to stand “aside

ofnent,. to: Iet one “of the school” porters go*
y ‘Naomer had time: to
burden intd the Fourth

) qum corridor, and she “felt very.ghmi all at. once. .. .

It was fairly  obvious now that” f:hat,oi:he_r fore.lgn
0ur. &0, -85

II" worse, a8 Naomer con&:deted.

naw sa]&mlar wasito, be in the Fourth Form!

his twas displeasing to Naomer, because she

dfxshke -of that other foreign
ﬁrsi: encounter outs;de .the

girl - during” the

" Whaf, “then, “were - Napmer’s f gs e mmute-"-
later, when ‘she. found _that  Miss

introducing_the newi: “gitl as being u?:lr,:fe whu 'WaB

o - the new

& DOlDl‘QS sy

“the mmréss sa:d
scholar, “Y. am now presenting you to, a girl who

- althiough she is. treated. no dlﬁ'ewntIyJ;n the sohool - -

-. 6én -that aceount -i8 a crowhed
“country.
“any other scholar; a gir] we all: Jove.” |

Teen ln 9!’ OW!'I.:
- She is at Morcove to be educated lxké". .

Dolores. did ‘nob. permit herself to look: e:ther‘
amplessed -or - charined.
Naomer's, and Naomer’s. flashed back,, e
" sontintied -th ' mistress, “gllow me
lores . Florissa, - the - dpughter
I timught it would be nice if
~happen
g};esant Dolotes -can- -

o " .present "

to know some Spanpish. . At
not speak English- fuently.”
merican ‘zépublie.’’
““Then’ why do" she nof: liver thew nbw?” a.sked‘

T .Naomer
Ianghed::

Mnss Reﬁgmve had to.smile, . .- -
¢ .answer ' is, Naomer, that Ssm ].?'ernar.'xdc.E

48 gomg thruugh disturbed times, ]us{: as your 6wn'

little kingdom in North Africa  had its peridds of
-unvest -in  former:. days.. Feor- aaﬁety. Madame
Florissa * cameifo this couniry with Dolores.” "~
: Naomar ‘wis silent -affer that, although she ap-

ed.-tobo thinking. a lot. . As. for
,‘Iorlssa., her ‘chief concern seemed to be to look

stood an inch taller than Naomer, and 'was nok . i

‘. goiug to forget it!

‘S0’ T hepe ‘you will 5000 be grea.t fnends " Miss
Redgrave - ﬁmshed ‘smoothly: ; *“Dolores m:ght ga
with ~you oW, Naomer, and - you ‘can show. her

* - the study.”™

Na.karas unpermus httle nonarch stalked 4
thie: dgor; in-front of the new scholar, mth such :
an_air that ‘the mistress called her back. :
“One moment, Naomer, ‘dear! - 'Why these tan-
déar?” - asked 'the mistress softly when
“We thoughb you v.ould-
be delighted.” -

- “I.notlove. her'"
. Tt isn’t to be expected, Naomer, 80 sodn

“1 not like her one beet!’ ;
.. “Ohg Naomer, . when You.,-g s
be[-.tcr, I ain sure you will ‘be g1eab fuends! She )

Redgraye was | - ’

Her eyes ﬂashed mto ll

of

e has: always lived.

Dolores - “

" Florissa .

Bf; to know Doloz'es



tive -

ON THEIR DIGNITY ! ;Whata stupia
. ® gountry yours

must be ! said Naomer witheringly,” Faricy

having a president with & daughter like you !

You think vyourself as good as me, eh 7 ¥

“No,” answered Dolores, ] zink myself
much bettep 17

is the dauglter of a very great man in her own
counfry.” -

“Is he a king 77 challenged Naomer, « But that
eas nob to do with it. I net-—I not like ler, and
she not like me, so you seel’”’

“You. quaint litile thing!” smiled the ntisiress
appeasingly. “Go aslong, and see how soon rou
will get-to like Dolores. In any case, the head-
mistress” herself yogards jt as imperative that this
new gzirl should share your study, Your knowing
a liitle Spanish will be such o help !

Looking anything but mollified, Naomer again
stalked to the door, and this time she passed
out. Dolores should. have been waiting in the
passage, but she was gone. - Feéeling this as
siight, the girl qucen: went along to the stairs, aml
ascended them in a very bad-empered manner.

Having reached the Fourth Form corridor with-
out seeing anything of the new girl, the dusky
one would have rejoined her chums in Study 12,
It as she went by her own door she found it
ajar. Looking in, she saw_ Dolores already there,
starting to unstrap some Iuggage.

It did not improve the outlook, which was dis-
finctly etormy, when Dolores looked aside at
Naomer in the mest disdainful manner,

Why you not wait for me?”’ Naomer de-
manded, eéntering the study,  “ How you Lknow
this is the right study?” -
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. Payla stood watching the astounding sot-to.

‘Every. Tuesday

“Bekas my loggage, ihey are here,” was Dolores
Flovissa’s veply,

I think' you wish o be—-to be swanky !’’
Naomer said, Dringing out the bit of English
slang triumphanﬂy.

1 do not trouble myself in ze least what you
zink 1
¥0h, youdo not, do you "
“No,” said Dolores, “I do not,”
am a queen!”

“Pooh! A queen of what country ? A bit of
detert in ze African hinterland ! scoffed Dolores,
and she unslipped anoiher strap. :

¥ now Naonter was simply trembling with
offended peide. This girl, totalk like that! -

“How dave you!" she suddenly exclaimed,
stamping a foci. *“How dare you spik me so!
You plesse to remember, until I give you per-
mission as a friend—and we shall never be iriends
—no, neveri” ) )

“I am of ze same opinion, precise!” Dolores
answered, sullenly insolent, “In my_country—-

“In your country—hah ¥ seethed Naomer. “One
would think you are queen of your country!"

“Jealous!”’ retorted Dolores, and she put out o
tongue-tip. Well, give me somie help ‘with this
bag, bekas she is heavy.” o

“T shall help you oni of ze room alingethar,
vou and your bag, eef yow give me vour swank 1
warned Naomer, looking very inimical as she stood
closer,  “What (o you think that I, Naomer
Nakara, will allow i 7 *In my country—" .

“Your country! Listen to me!” Doloves said,
holding herseif very ercck. “You zink ton mueh
of yoursel, Queen Naomer, Queen—pooh ! Why,

you are not eivilised! And as fap your
country—"
Dolores snapped her fingers close to Naower's

nose,

“That for vour country, yes! In my country
we do not have kings or guecns.  We have a
president, and I—I, Dolores Flovissa, am a presi-
ient’s daughier !’

“Bet show. what a stupid cotntry yours must .
he,” Naomer said witheringly, “to have a presi-
dent with such a daughter!” Vou think- yourself
as good as me, do you?”? =

“No,” said Dolores: “I' zink myself milch,
nrich better—zat is ail)”

Ther, with a sost of vell, Naomer “went ¥ for

lores, )

It was another war. The anciont kingdom of
Nakara was “‘going for'’ San Floridal  ‘Dhis
particular study at Moreove Schao) was the hattle-
ficld, and the baitle royal was in full swing when
Paula unluekily chanced to open the door, with
ilic intention of entoering,

he opened the door, Lut she did not enter,
Aghasi she siood, confronted with the alarming
spectacle of Naomer and some other girl engaged
in a fearful serimmage. )

Tor one herrif;l'ing moment the peace-!ovling
For
that one momend her ears were assailed by the
sirangest medicy of gasps and panfings and furious
ejacalations. Then the fled. '

“Healp !

Closing ihe dcor hehind her with a loud slam,
she rushed back to Study 12, darted past Bétty
a]:;d_- Polly and others, and flopped into an easy-
chair.

“0Oh, my gwacious! Oh, dear—oh, dear!” Pania
wailed, keeping her chums agape with amazemens
as she lolled her preitv head as if on the verge
of a swoon, “Dieadful—dwoadful!”




* hajr

“the new girl.

-pres:dent, you say nuw‘

“Twopence

- “When-all-T want' is a bit of peace!”” lamented
“Why, Paula?” .-

Paula tragically. ‘“Oh, geala, Qurck--
quick, wun and stop thewm 1"
“Btop who 7’ Polly cricd,
of crockery. “Where? What ? ;
& “INaomer and the new geal sewa.ppmg P gmancd

aula

wun !

cthng down a ‘tray

And tﬁen having got out her handkerchief, she-

lay back, plostrate fanning her face and kecping
her- eyes closed ‘whilst she groaned over and over
again:

“D\nre,xa.dfl.dw(]wcuadfulF Tt has come to that at

last—and.in _my study, too! Naomer and. the new-

geal sewapping!” -

Wanted on the 'Phone. |

.THERE was not much queenly dlgmt‘;; loft m"

Moreove's -royal scholar by the time Betty

apart.
- Nor was 'that. handsome young thing, Dolores
Florissa, looking less dishevelled than ﬁm reccnt
opponent in the groat set-to.

“‘Honours cven!” was Polly’s mirth{ul com-

" ment, &s she stood amidst the:jovial cm\ad WhIOIl
- hung about the doorway.

« “Now I see an advantage in having shin led
1" grinnéd Tess. Her notébook was out. Lake
8 newapnper attusf: she was, dashing down an ‘‘im-
pression’” of - Serene .. Highness, Naomer

. ‘Nakara, with a Bhouldel laid bare by a rent in
" her frock, and -her black hair ‘likc a golhwogs

*¢ Liess for your opponent to grab at!”
“We can't have this sort of thing,” Betty at

"t}us moment was savmg to. the new girl. “ Control
. -yourself!” .
- 'Apnd then, so as to be’ quite .fair, she turned to

Naomer:

“Naomel, thua is
Fou—" -

!*She began il )
'. ‘Qb, no, Naomer; that sort of talk—

disgraceful!

I say she began it, because she did hegm it

Naomer insisted assmns,te{y Bhe was no longer

. Morcove's carefu g trained sc]:olar, instructed in
. British notions, bu
. ‘passionate self,

crude,

"

t was just her old,
“She say she is as good.as mc!
#Not_so!” contradicted ' Dolores, curling & lip.

Vel say T am much, much better—zat is all!” |

“All! You are full of swank!”

“And you—you are onc big little 1d10l:”’

“That will do. Now stop, it, and_settle down,”
Betty said, with a cerfain serious air of anthoufv

- that left Dolores gwmg the Form captain a host:le

look.

But Betty would not let this nettle her,

“I am sorry your infroduction to us gnls has
come about in this ‘unpleasant way,” she said to
“We dont. even Lnow your, naine
et.”

“I am Dolores Tlorissa, and my father,” sho

'szud loftlly. *is the cx-President of San Florida ">

bah!” jeered Naomér. “He is only ex-
Just now he was prosi-
dent! President—bah!”

““Naomer!™ Betty Sald and, Bomchow, it was
enough.

All in a moment, tears were ghstemng along
Naomer’s lashes.

“T very sorry! “Ect

.she faltered pemtcntly

- is not the way I hme been teached, I know. I

not say one word mors,’

““There, Dolores!’ the Form captam cxc!a:med .

‘but that girl, as she passed a smoo_thmg hand
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and one or two c‘chets had set the squabblers -

marked drily:

‘How - could -

OWN - ‘ 22}

over her head, was not going to Iock anything
“but fiercely contemptuous,

* It was a thing that mtnessed to the difference
-between the two foreign’girls. Alike they might
be in their fiery, passionate natures, but, whereas
"Naomer could always be trusted to end in tears

- of regret, Dolores Klorissa was qubje(:i: to na such

redeeming emotions. -
For the time being, however, there was peace

after conflict, and Tolly and some of the other

girls could give Paula comfort when they went
hack ‘to Study 12, to find her looking out from
that deorway very mervously.

“ Geel s——geals 18 it all mght 2 palpltated Paula.
-*Is it safe?” A
- “All over until the next time! chuc.kled Polly..
“But when we got to the room—"

“Don’t tell me! Rway spare me: the howu il
details!” implored Paula. “I saw enough myself.
My gwacious, how can you geals gwin? Do rou
?eaglse I havo got to be in that study with those

wo

“So have I, for that matter,”’ He]en Crmg TC-
“Oheer up, Pau]a, darhng"'

“All 1 ever asl;” sighed .the elegant one, ““is to
be ‘left in peace. I ask you, geals, haow .can I
stand the stwain of sitnmg« next to—to ‘two bwwels )

= of gunpowdcz 144

ha!”

2, ha,
“(m'a it a trial,”" Betty counselle& the ag{prc-
hensive girl, a few minutes later, “3Miss .

grave has just been telling me it is' particularly
desired that Dolores should bo with - Naomer.
'l‘hey‘ll scitle down after a bit, lét’s hope.”

-“THE TRUANT RETURNS! Do -
before the stern gaze of her schoolfeltows.
. % Qood morning,” said Betty in a tight-lipped
way. Where have you besn ? ' ‘dermnanded
] ‘Polly . indignantly,



- yom_did this1” -
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.. ‘Meantime, Betty, deah—?
- “Run for siféty to Study 121
with ¢ smile, =7 .. ¢
“I shall, twust me!” 3
" And then suddenly she chudkled:

. s0 touchy, so fiewy, bat Joval-

Weally, it is going
to_be wather amusing P’ R A LER -

- Bub that-was Paula Cireel {0 a mioment of hard.’
) new how. quickly
All the’ Form -

. won fertitude. +-All the Form k

she reacted to. a“state of. dresd.

" Tear ‘of having t6. escape from ‘a study-
.. -scholars had:again started to. “‘serap.’” - o .
_ Al weni well-for & time, however, Naomét and:
¢ Dolarés. swere not frierids,: [ w
‘pretend-to be, The worst that' Paula. and Helén
ad to éndure, however, whenever -they were:alone
with the two
‘of tension. -

. knew that Paula next day was going in ‘momentary, -
? white two

 Helen laughed ‘about i.all on the:quiet. - Paula,

feeling the strain, wis more inclined
sighs. " .*“Most . distwesiing 1™
another flare-up was avoided,
escape & ‘‘neryous bweakdown.”.

1o-fetch heavy
8till, “so ‘long as

What amused Helen - was. the ides, fondly held -

;T:ry-'.— the aunthorities,. that Naomer's knowledge -of

" Bpanish: was. helping her: and . Dolores. to becoma: .-

:The

-great friends.
© dumb. for-
. the study, - LT )
" - 'Henceuthe tension. At the same
4. comforting “idea of Paula’s that, .
two never.spoke to each ‘other, they-
- likely to. break out again. Thers
-safety in. this silence, Paula felt.  + -
© A mistake, af

two girls .might hiave - been:

fgme, it became

were hardly

departed ‘from the room,” having
“-got through her work with"a facility . which, none
. .of the others possessed. They had all four started
“late, ‘and Paula, :still . dif ;I:jzig'.pen_ in, ‘inkpot,” was
- sadly: realising .that ver
- for aivisit to' Study 12, e e E .
.. 2 Buddenly; it-was ihe élogant one’s dismay -to see .
" Dolores stand ug and slide a-
for Naomer to: look .at. The
“Did" you-do that ¥’

book” was-gn atlds, : -
Dolores asked, . ?‘n .

. Thig sk word she had-addressed o Naotner since

* the first' evening, and—oh; the tone! - _

~ Papla’s ‘heart bégan its. palpitations. She: her-
self looked at the open atlas—sdw a map of. South
America, with & pen-and-ink sketch -of a . spidety,

. top-hatted. president, running away from- spidery -

Populace, .. ‘i
"1 did - it, yes!” Naom

- With the ‘word
map of - Africa,

, she’ flung 'qpeﬁ: her atlas ;lr;_-‘ﬁhé

nent Dolores had depicted
-lot of black hair:stickin
_Paula got wp nervous
‘.‘Er'—.now;, V.
-—pW”a_y—---—-’_ J A B 5 i
“““You get oubt!” . advised Dolores: insolently.
- 4“This girl=— I am not going to be insulted by
- a-black-faced—" . - e Co
" *And L' flared up Naomier, slamming- 2" chair .
aside—*“T not: allow you- to insuli ‘me, you swanky
ex:president I'? o 7o T AT

a-golliwog quéen, with a-
out all round her .erown,
y. - :

daughter’ of an
“Pogh 1. . : _
““Bahim" - o el b2 gt
+, “Naomer—Dolores!” implored Paula’
“have 1q wun—*" e e
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way fau;;’s fervent answer, -
. 2 - “Haw,  haw; -
-+ haw! “Wather. 2. joke, what? - Those: two  gesls, -

and were not. going-to-

foreign girls, was a pginfé;liustgte-_" ‘

one could hope to B

all‘talk- that passed . between them in
so’ long . as the .
wis a certain

ishe " was, fated to realise, duving:. T ask 3

A . i
Y prep.”’ on--:b_ orés’-third-evening ‘st the schaol.:
- Frelon Hnd jost,

little time woul :"‘be_-lé:ft ,

book; across -the table

er said proudly. -'"‘-Eec;ufﬁg- .

‘On the ‘spaciatis ‘northern: pﬁf{ian"of ihat conti- s

" Dalores, flinging her head as she said “;gil
- right,” went from the room. She met the maid

* with her outdoor
. Naomer, . dear!. Now, Dolores! Er - .
“a wondering expression.

- you ‘niust - come--

-~ And the foreign

Lvery Tyésday. .
‘had. better )’ counselled Dolores; looking
ilear someone to pieces, . #In - my
- 2.0ur: country!”  derided Naomer.. -
COURREYe 0" e
- ‘Healp!” groaped FPaunla, for the two wero- .
' front of gach. other now, almost chest.
-to-chest. . “Dwop-its-. Stop! . When all. T ask is a -
.. bit of peace—ah, deart? . .. N :
aula’s credit, she wvag resisting - the desire
86 -out of “the room befora .the  dust began -
. to-fly "again, But whether by ‘staying she would _
'eve’_i-'..hav_e;-:,aﬁ}gmvedf-.tha"g]ory of preserving -the .
Peace, " that. -cannot ba said. For at - this isstant
Fate Rtself intervenéd; in ‘the person of a parlour
maid, with & message for Dolores, - AR
#You are wanted, please, on the telephone.”
"o “Me?” Dolores sajd excitedly, - S
f“Y_fes, RJ.I.SS.'”I'” i I
- In"a “flash the new. scholar was ‘gone _from the"
study, and Paula could sink back into her chair,
breatﬁn»g freely. Naomer smiled fercely;. .~
. No matter! . Wait #ll she. comie “back:
¢, But there was 40 ba na-charice for: “serapping
“ that. night. * Dolores, as soot' “gs: she. had fimishec
with the. telephorie,- turged ‘to shew. an - excite
face. to the maid, — L Ty S SEOR
- shall ‘have 10 "go ‘oub at once,”. ths rew
scholar sdid.: “‘Clet ms my ‘things- from’ upstairs,’
I do mog wish bo—> o y gt
.“Yes, miss.” Bat, you know, . you have to ask-
permssion ‘fo go.cus’', . ¢ ", o
. What? " Ask ‘permission 7
“Oh, miss, bui it is.a rale . r
Al pight.” - Dolotes: shrugged. sulkily.
long: as X g, what does it miatter?'. Say, you, do

- “You

7. to get
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- The parlourmaid answered ' that -that was' the.
usual procedure, and o Dolores sought -out, the.
JFouthful ‘mistress in- the latter's private room; T
- “Miss Redgrave, I wish, to- go-.ouk, - It ig iny
portant—yer’ im ortant. . 1 have Phesive . tels
phone ‘mossage that I nivst give ‘my .mother, -
ze bungalow,™ ... = - 10 T T Ry
- *'Is:that" s6,” Dolores? Then you will "have ¢
‘80, of course. . But .you should say, ‘May I have
permission ¥ I'? : 5 -
¥ What is ze_difference i e o e
*“The différénce is all the ‘difference . ‘betweer
being high-harded and impolite, -Dolofes, . and
becoming Btilly “you anay . go
momen${” - g U e
- "Delores .stamped a foot as che halted. .-, V' .
“Ib. will be dark’ soon, -Dolores. - ¥ou rust’
have another girl for-eompanyrlalthough it i such -
a little: way. - I think Betiy Barton had better be’
the. ome. 16 go-with you. Say I said.so, will you, .
please T Or—stay! Send her to me.” :

.

respéctfz;]..

things, and took them without s - -
word of thanks. : . LA

“Now go to Study 12,” Dolores commanded -
haughiily, “and say. that Betty Barton is to come
with . me! Be quick, youl’ ". VLRt

” Betty: cama .daw in a minuty ar.so, with -
.- Dolores, hatted and °

downstairs;

coated by ‘now, addréssed. Her.b mely: .
“Go_to. Miss Redgrave!. She will tell you how

B e- With -me. Be quick! I i im- |
girl fumed to and fro:in the
one eye all the fime on the clock, unti]

hall, with ;
captain was ready to be off with her. .

the Form




A wbjba}zée “
b was' a jaunt: that Bethy was far from
rehshmg :

 majority of the girls were simply

" “of them, So now.the two
say to each ofher as thoy set off-together,

Dolores’
. manner said plainly, ‘not only did she'y refer “to
: . ' be unfriendly, she was sulking because Btsty
~ . ~""been ordered *to go with her. .

It was just like Betty, Imwaver, o start makmg "

all possible allowance for.the &illen .girl. She was
a foreigner, and foreigners were generally moody.
And - perhaps, - thought: .
- . telephone ‘message had- been’ an.upsetting one.
*[ +From this; it was. g’ ‘short ‘stap: to

~one mist; try and ‘win gver Dolores; -
“You -had . sn urgenﬁ message 2"

-Bie%ty ;-

s : -
YN, xmt at‘nd s}t Lk ﬁmi that ‘a—a

dlﬁiculty Doleres said. - :

'I‘hen she-bit her lip.

. ngalow,” Beity ch
‘placs! I suppose——r»=
-, “Come on-faster{’"

at .e& on.

- ingvinto & ‘trot, *“Bubt why. d you. Gome all
. - the way?” she ddded a moment Tater, sf,iil on the
“‘You cari afbp here,”.

Acourse, I 'can wait matszdg ¥

T mothsr 8. house
" %Yoy éannot coms in, thab

L eurt reply that seemed to. 'Bef.ty “ani 1%, of
. - necdless -insolence. - i
ie She, M -was not going to say anythm more’

iy after thet.” Tn. sﬂence the ] Joumey .oontmue mth
" the bungalow now in’si
Bit the lonely dwelling

T for the last of the daylight vas now “alimost - go;

3

. be.a.dark.one,
- their roosting-places; and the ‘only. sound. was the
"-surge of the waves under:the beetling ‘cliffs.

.. Betty looked away. tv the: darkening sea. Upon
“the " ‘horizon - a - great” aiaeamer, oubward- borund

-eould be located by its starry lights: i ae

“Azrived ab the bungalow’s wicket-g:
Then, -a ‘good  deal out of Breath after so much

.= hurrying, she paased alone up: the path to the
. main .door.

she help ‘being - aware that:

by someone who had seen her eom the
distinetly on the silence of fallmg mght,

‘She however, would not allow herself to develop ’

an inquisitive interest in the other girl’s affairs.
Bhe _turned: her back to the - bungu.!ow, and was

. denly she heard Dolozes coming hack,
) ‘Botty turped;
_ he on civil 'terms, at-le
“Everything all right? -

'Dolmes i A e
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. AL n.long there had been an “insolent a]oofness

a?sout this new girl that was very offensive, The-
not going fo-
‘make any more friendly overtures, so.clearly had -
- Dolorey shown: hier own unfnendly nature And
: Betty, a5 captain of the Form, had perhaps been . .
" .given .greater camse for taking .offence than any -
hardly had & word fo -

-~ foreign gu-]. “You

e;elmg thaﬁl Ui

.fercely, stamping a foot:
: o IRy ot ther’s:absence, and here I shall stay.
“Tt véuld cost. a = 4o have’ ‘the telepﬁona ah“ g o

.“Such a lone.lv_
4 ‘coui‘se,

tad! Diol , “break-
rmp 3 et e | . -Miss Redgrave hem, it-is oertam she w:.ll cqme :
" 1o fetch you away.” )
must ido’ 48 Miss Redgra.ve i, But of. '
was. the -

. “sitnation.:

-bnl dlmly v:slble

It was & cloudy evening, -and the night wotild" :
The gulls and jackdaiws had sought.

- You o come.
- {o.. make ouﬁ—

" signed to her unwanted companion to waib there. eagerly

Betty, left to- “mt outside the “wicket, noticed
| that the .windows ivére in. darlmess ‘Not could -
Dolores. nezl;hez- Tang .
for admittance, nor had the: door'opanedfto ‘her .

| sisting of Betty 'and her bos

f‘m captam heard a key being rattled -into the '_ abe'g&ng along jauntily with Miss Redgrave:

"the girls and their mistress; For this’

only thinking how lonely and romantic $he bold -
coastline looked: in the dlmmmg light, when sud- .
. trudged :along: -
then,” with .a rénewed desu'e tor

fav you. ﬁmahed 5
5 'r--"’ollg and Naomer: Enﬁﬂ'hter and talk had lapsed

gy

4Not” ssid that gu'! a8 cu.rtly .a8- ever ““There

‘18 no. one .at.the bunga.low, and I shall have to

stay all ni i
Bet&y stﬁ% mcredulausly

- ‘Miss Rodurave ia Firm
TAY all ‘night, Dolores? Bup—" )
*You must go back to the: school a.nd tell
e’ the new girl struck in coolly, “I

,‘ﬁnd my mother and. her servant are: away—-I do,

not know. why=so I must sta; ‘here to—to wait.

¢ “Wmt for what, Dolores.? .I mean to say—-"
“It is my " busmem, ‘not  yours!” flas ed the

do a8 1 say, If you must

Iinow, the telephone message was to let my mother

~know that—that - gbme goods are to’ be dehvered'
R n:ghﬁ,” - . s :
‘Batty - generously, the
o % And s T must be here to take them in.

“ soe.’ Bub——""
Thal:'

s, what you will tell E:hem at the sehool, “and Ehnt .

- -5 “sufficient.” . -
X, ven- -

.. tured, when. ‘they were “half-way to the bungalow. . -
“Your n}other’s placs :s not en the ’phone, and h

Botty. .shook Her hea,d L A
" “Sorry, Dolores, but you don’ t seem fa. reahse. '
It w1ll ‘never be allowed. ~No. girl—"
" «Ti il have to be ‘allowed!” - Dolores exclannecl
‘Y -am- needed- here in.

can tell.theni that also. I do not carel™
“Very_well; I will : 46 “my best: for you,' of-
DolOres” “Betty said  good-humouredly:
“‘Buat you must "not: .expect; theimpossible. “W.

“And the predwtmn'was fulﬁllec‘[

“Siay."there at. the bungalow a.ll ﬁight, ami,- :
81mp|y to take in some goods!’’ was- the" youthful .

- mistress’s 'indignant ‘cry when the Form' cdptain
- -had; got ‘back- alone to the schoel, ' to regart the

*“What: ‘nonsense i :s. Besty, ar!’’
%1 wartied “hers——’ N
. “Naturally, Betty.- But the E!.'I s,hould net
‘have: needed warning.: She. might be sure that
no gchool -would -allew sny schola.r to do such. & -
thing. . It is her mother’s hi courss, all
the' sanie, :if- cannot be permstbeﬂ' Well X -must
-across -and fetch her back, that's alll?
The 5] aLer added, as Betty was ‘on ‘the’ pmat‘
of withdvawing: - '

“If you are nof too tn-ed Beﬂg I would lxke
- Tis pusslbla th&t olerss .may iry

Ol Tl comel”
“And couldn’t Polly join us, please™’ .
Radgrave went to the wmdow, and took a,
look at the night.
“Tt is & fine, dry, evening,” she. rema.rked “Yes
let Polly come—any others “who would like- to.
Miss Somerfield, - I know, -would approve-of this -

unavoidable Jaunt ‘being turned to good purpose.. .
; The walk before bed-time will do.us all good.”

So, five minutes later; it was a jolly party, con-
om chums, that went

moonless night made it very dark going for
reason; ‘they
followed the main road, intending fo turn off on

.10 the bare downland when they. were, as close to

‘the bungalow as the highway could take them.
anotlier soul .did they. encounter as they

~At the start ‘there had been a

good; deal of jollity amongst-the girls, but gradually

.. the impressive. sileite of the mghtbound world

was. telling upon. 'even such boisterous spmts as

Eoii':--"

It no dxstancel” Betty sald, A
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a]togcthar when,.. all at on(_se, they picked up the.

lights ‘of the bungalow,

- “Thers we¢ are, girls!”
mured serenely; - ‘“And suppose we leave the road
just here, and steer atrmght across the grass, w:th

_the lights for & mark ¥’

“QOne moment, pleass, Mms Redgmve!“ Betty,.

interrupted, huldmg up a finger to invoke silence.
“Hark! Is there.a car or somet.lnng at a stand-
still further on? If so, thap may be the veh:cle
that ‘was bringing the goods!’”
" They all listened, ~Betty, sure enough, had been
the first to hear the tell-tale %mrrmg of a motor's
engine, running softly, out of gear. _ -

“Shall we go and see? Yes, I think we might.”’
Miss Redgrave answered her own -question, and
instantly led on along the road. -

Thu‘e was- a sharp bend to be rounded, and‘

they had yeb :to get past this when they heard
louder sounds from the still invisible motor.
dently that vehicle was now on the
starting back in the direction of Barneom
first it
the narrow roadway was ogusing some to-do,

It also delayed - the departure: Ion .enough for
the Morcovians to-advance .round the bend and
see—not a .caly: but. & Jarge lorry. .. -

“For a moment the big vehicle was broadade on:

to Miss Rodgrave and the. girls, who, were, standing

by a clumip of trees.. - Then it worked itself round’
into line with.the road, and they saw two shadowy .

ﬁg’ure@——menmunder .aver. behmd the rmsed knl
‘boar

but it did ra.ther astonish the Mor-

surprisi
by 14 all ‘44 once,” the slight figure of

covians to see,

Dolores Florissa,. standing on a knoll beside the.
. road a.nd shouting somie Iash v«ord to the’ drwer, in

panis
What did “this- mes.n"‘ wa ame 1t ‘that the
man in uhm‘ge of the lorry had to be spoken. to in
- Bpanish? °

_There wis no time for this puzzimg .incident to’

be pondered. Away wént the lorry, rumbling off

: into the darkness, ita tail-light showing like'a red-

star. ‘And now Dolm-es saw the Moroovaans, and
she came runnmg up to them.

“What do_you want?’ she began at them
* furiously, .
unfair—to spy!”’ .

““Dolores,” Miss Red rave. reproved her shﬂly,
“‘how dare you talk %ﬂie that! -

mother's seaside bunga.low? Have you locked v.p
- the place?” -

“¢No. I—"

. “Do. so at onee,: and raturn with ‘us, I am glad
the goods have arrrved,, for. it would. have been
1mpossxble to allow you to remain at the bunga.low
all night.” ;

‘T must remam'"

“Dolores, I do not understand,’”” Miss Redgrave ;

said gravely. “Why should you wish to remain

riow? The things have arrived;” they will be
quite safe. Why, then, do you stclll talk of wantmg
to remain 7"
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Miss Hed grave mur-.

the rest seen her so roused. ©

‘Evi- -
gml; of
But

ad to turn round, and this manceuvring on .

. -there were imbrinfs- loft by men who had g m
* heavy-footed under the weight of big loads, But .

d:
1 bit. .
In. all Sk fidre. vl Mothing . the easi: s ‘thers were no wisps of straw, no marks to show

“On, What a fhmg to-do—so mean; so

Spying! - A -
ridiculous word to use! Why should we want to
spy upon the mere delivery of some goods at your °

" say!” from

EVERY MONDAY...pRICE 22

L‘zery T uﬂsday

"ﬁ:s,i’ms——bek&s— Oh, it i my busmess thab

is 2 ’ :
“¥t is my business, Dolores, to sce tha.t givls do

not do just as they please. You. W:ll return ‘mth

us at oncel!” :
“I shall not!- I——— -

“This instant—go and Iock up the p]ace m com- -
manded Miss Redgrave, and nover had Betty and
We give you five
minutes. If at the eénd of that time you are not
hack, I shall have to adopt stronger measures, s0
be . eareful"’

It was the British spirit versus one of qu:ta
another kind, and the British prevailed, Dolores
taok less-than the five m.muhea to go and lack up
the bungalow .

All the same, .before she came back there had
been time for the chums to become rather curious .
concerning this after-dark delivery of goods ap the .
lonely bungalow. One thing they all noticed that.

- gave the incident a pecuhar, ot to sa}’ mysteuous,

character.
It had requu‘ed a lorry and sevaral ‘men to

ecarry oot the traunsaction, and yet there was »
" singular . absence of ‘that litter which ‘ usually

attends the unloading of goods of a bulky nature.! -
Polly kad brought a dpocket-tomh ‘with her, and -

. it was whilst she was idly flashing the ray around

that she and her chums were. impressed with ' this -
feature of the affair, Here and there in the grass’
aen

where o’ heavy case had been reated for. a breathmg

* space,

What, then, had the ]orry brought to the buglg‘&- ’

low? The chums conld not help wondering.

As for Miss. Redgrave, she let innocent t.m-:émty

lead her into asking a plain question as soon as - -

she was on the:way back to the sohool with’

" Dolores and the rést;

-“Very awkward for all oonoerned Dolmea,

‘those goods arriving. after dark.,. I suppose” they

have ‘come all the way from; Londdn. by road anrl ’
there was some delay en route?” :

- 41 cannot say'” the foreign gu-l answered .

X 'braaquelv 7

That “‘Can’t
Dolores was -a pure evasion. How .
could she know so little, when ‘she had certamly i
been in talk with the drwer just now?'

But,- there, perhaps it was only part and parcel
of thé grrl’a proud, aloof nature, this impudent,

Betty -and Polly nudged elbows.

#*Mind-your-own-business!” attitude. She certainly

seemed to. have nothing to remain agitated about
as she stepped along with the other girls. NMiss
Redgrave, always eager to recognise when a

. scholar was getting over some bit of temper, did

not fail to mark a more gracious mood in thls A

. girl when they had got indoors.

“There we are, then!'’ the- youthful m1stress
said cheerily, as if this ended the affair. “Of
course, if that lorry-load of goods had had to be
waited for right on into the night, I would have
got one of the school porters to-see to things for

- you.  But everything i 1s all right now 1"’ -

“0h,. yes, thank youl’
Dﬁ!orea said it quite sweetly, end neither Miss
grave nor the chums of Study 12 had the least

_susicmn of the raging anger thai the girl still

oured, or of the desperate thing she was
resolved to do before this night had sped!



Twopence

What Did the Lorry Bring 7
H! Betty—sh! Quiet!”

“Why, Polly, is it——"

“No, not getting-up time yeb Betty It
is only Just getting light.
Dolores ?”

‘The wondering remark, voiced ever s0 softly
by Polly Linton, as she stood at Betty Barton’s
bedside in the Fourth. Form dormitory, caused
the. latter girl to hft herself up sharply and stare
around.
~ “Dolores "’

‘“Bee her bed—empty"' Polly whnspemd on.
¥ Tt is cold, $oo, 80 slie has been gone from 11; some
time. And

“ Yes, dear 1
- “Dalores must have dressed herself fu!l;v after
getting up. All her day clothes are gone!”

. -For a moment there was.dead silence, excepb
for the measured breathing of all the other girls,

“MORE MYSTERY

I say, “though, \»heres~

As the lorry worked round into line with the road, the Moroovlans wére
astonished to see the slight figure of Doicres Fibrlssa atandlng on a
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Tt would not be the first time a suhcﬁar troubled
with.sleeplessness or a raging tooth, had got up to
dress herself and come down to her study.

But the study that Dolores shared with Naomez
and two other girls was deseited. By the chill
light of the dawn, Betty and Polly took a peep
into the ‘‘denm,” and then withdreéw, to stand a
moment in the dim corridor, meeting eﬂch other 8

. e

Whera was Dolores, then ?

~Of mutual accord, the uneasy girls suddenly
trailed off again, going back to the stairs. Down
to the ground floor they went with all possible
stealth, the rést of the school being still wrapped

“in -slumber. Neither gir]l had said so, bui they

had the self-same thought: If Dolores had gone
out of daors, she must.? ave left a door unbolted

" behind h

Nor was it a minute more before the dressmg—
gowned eouple were checkmg abruptly, mtu

knoll and shouting out some inatrl.gotlons to ‘the driver-—in Spanish [

who were still fast a,sleep. Betty .was pondering,
wondering, frowning.

Then suddenly she threw aside her bed—
clothes, and sef foot to the floor.

Polly, alveady in a dressing-gown and shppers,-

nodded approvingly as her cham hurriedly donsed
a warm wrap and put someihing on her feet.

“I was half inclined not to “wake you, Betty,
dear; bufe=—"

“Tm glad. you did, Polly,”’ the Form captain
whispered. “Dolores-— And she has been away
some time, you think 7’ :

“Must have been. We might go down and have
a peep round, Betﬁg It is light enough.”

““Yes, come on!”

And in & few momenis both girls were ou.tmde
the dormitory, treading notselesaly tov&ards the
Stau‘..

Just in caze the absentee from 'the dorm:tory-

might be in her study, Betty and Polly went down
no farther at present than the Fourth. Form

- corridor. Along this passage they padded, earnestly
hoping. that there was goinz to be an immediate
end to their anxiefy.

" and nodded.

startléd eyes, just short of a side- dom, the 'boh:a
of which were thrown.back.

“Um!” Polly muttered glumlv.
it, Betty?!’

“Yes, Polly. She’s away from the school,. and
that’s a nice thing! But what— Phew, T say!™”
1 know what you are thinking!" Poll; v smiled,
“She has been all n!ght at her_

mother’s bungalow, after all!”

“That setiles

“As soon as we others were all asleep, she must

have Hark, though! Someone

wards this door now, .isn’t there?”
Polly ran to it, and looked through the kethole

Then she sta-alghtened up, and faced her chum

coming to-

again. :
“Here Ehe is—Dolores, ]Llst returning! And as
cool as a cucumber, too!”
Betty fmwned
“We can’t have thls sort of ’thmg, Eol!v I shall

have to warn her.”’

So saying, the Form ecapiain advanced to the
door "anddrew it wide open, to reveal Dolores
Florissa. - _standing stock still in sudden, great
surprise.



lipped way.
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For a moment she was like .8 ﬁgurc of stone;

then she slowly recoiled under the stern gaze of her =

two_schoolfellows.

»** (food-morning, Do!ores!” Betty saxd in a t;ght—
“Come in!”

‘.\Where “have you been?” Polly dermmded in-
dignantly, causing Dcloms to-look her up .and down
contemptuously.

“Why should 1 te[l wu'?

*with yot %

Betty laughed qmetly, biiterly.

“Dolores, can you Serlomlv ask what this has,.
 to do-with us?
a girl does what you have done it is’ not_}ung for

Do you really suppose that when

- her schoolfellows to be worried: about?”

5

“‘If. it were & Inistress who had caaght-. vou,
instead of the Form captain,”’ Polly rapped. oui;
hotly, “you woild be-expelled right away!”

““Expolled ? :Pah‘” shrugged the foreign . girl,

“How much do you'zink T care 1f Iam elpelled 3

Get oub of” my wp.yl

“ Dolores |” -

“You ask me where ha.ve T beén? Ver we.[, 1
tell you. I not carel” the foreign Tgirl turned
f}x‘bout to say, after pushing past the chums. I

ave -

Whei she is told, she w111 say it was quite right

“ left safe and sound at ‘the 'bungalow

“It was not rlght Betty declared composed] y
“As a scholar you are under the authm:ty of the
headmistress.”

: “Auzonty—paﬁl” And Dolores snap ed her
BHFGH closa ta Bettys nosei- - I zay

“And wh —Why? Perh&
that!” Pc[ly challénged in her headstrong way.
“The goods arrived.before bed-time. They ivere
- Why,
then—""" :
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" bekas of twogirls like yor —Eng
- 8s 8 final touch of ‘withering contempf.

W’hat 1s 1t to. do "

by that, Polily?”

been, under ‘my mother’s roof all ni ht-,—

. to find out.

Fou w:]l ‘tell. s -
"-,_uhat I

“: joinder,

' upstairs.

. undressed with

L o Sale fiusda, Marchrthb- - ) :

Every -'Tﬂesda 1y

g 18 my. business, not IY‘rmm: P flashed Dolores. -

“Youl’ you zink I shall let you interfere~—

spoil everyzmk? All to be lost, ferhaps, and just
h!" she added

.She walked on agam, but came back msts.nf:lv '

**And -remember,” she -hissed ab them with
lightning i her handsome ' dark eyes, it you
spy on me, you two, I will have revenge! You

do not_kKnow me—what I am! Take care you do

: not make .me show you—what; T am!”

With  that  ferocions repetition of the. boastful".

* words, she sirode off #gain, and this- time 8ho
g passed ouf of sxght on her way. round to i‘.he*

Betlsy and Poﬂy ftood mute D.ud moiuon]ess for
a.long while, as if they could. still seo the: girl
befme them—strung—up, passmnate, ; dangerous

Then at last they met each other’s eyes again..

“< All o be lost, per}mps" What did- she mean

I was iusi, wondering, Betty, It is strange,”’
mused Polly, with nothing of the madcap about
her now. “‘Queer! 1 am. sure I don t Wani. to-be

inquisitive-—'1"
“Nor I,. Polly. “But——" ‘
“One thing 1 really. wou]d gwe aomethmg to
know,” spoke on the Form captain's chum softly. “I
am not-so suro, either, that we.are not entitled
Tor it looks very much as if Dolores -
felt bound to- Be at the bungalow, to. guard tho.

" place in the others unioreaeen absence, doesnt
had- to- - b2 d

“Tt does, Polly? What dld ‘the Iorx‘y brmg‘ to
the  bungalow, then, that Dolorés could not rest
content after the -placé. had been Jocked up?”

‘“Well, what could it- have been?”" questioned " -
Polly, with a “quizzical smile.. “Ixtra furniture? -
Grocenes from. London, perhaps? Hardly likely,
is it? 'Then this is the question, Betty. This. is
want to know.
deliver 77 -

. “(lan’t ima me!” cswned Betty, w:th a hopeless' 5t
 ghake of the i

ead.  “But I am- like Fou;: dear—- :
very much inclined to find out!’ -~

- “Then find out we willl’’ was Pollys bold. re-: .
“And so, baek to: bed for the presen&—-

eh, dear? - Only, let's ‘do this firsb!? -

Then, as stealthily as if they themselves were' 7
guilty- minded culprits, they made their way

No one was astir. Dolores. herself must have
lighitning speed. She was alrcady
in bed, with the: coverings dréwn up to her ears.

The two chums looked in her direction, gnd they
did not. have. their mistrnst, suspicion, whatever
the uneasy feeling was, Jessened by the sight of |
two dark eyes watching them fiercely. -from over
the edge of the blankets.

A strenge girl, this Dolores Florisia! And .
strange -indeed was the , mystery in which sha

seemed to be involved!

(END Ok THIS WEEE'S sTORY.)
The Horcowans have stumbled across another

“mystery, and one that will take.them ali their

ingenuity 1o solve! Why has Dolores’ mother

‘taken the bungalow on the eilﬂs, and what ca;lrmel .
ell
- your friends aboul this magnificent new series of

to- the bungalow that night in the lorry?

Morcove Schnnl stories.

- What- did- the Iorry -

. With the ward, Polly stepped back to the house :

. door, which had been closed directly -after Dolores! .
- entry. Quickly and silently Polly made the bolts .
secure, -0 that no one would ever know what ot
- had happened in the night.



