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“ra ge,”  said

AT ask-is a word of sympathy.

“You've used earphones

: Twopmcs
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5 Adventures and mterest -abound m thls splendtd complete ta!e =

.o

Poﬂy Linton went in search for her.

sedebraranas

Study 12's Latest.
«¥T works, Betty! It works!”
“ Well, just. fancy—1
T works splend:diy 1 Pollz; Linton almost
yelled, as she stood in Study 12 at Morcove School,
with a -pair of earphones p?ed over her pref,ty
head. “I'm getting Catd.ﬁ
"Tha.t’s a jolly sight better than gettmg in a
%Betty ia.rton, “as you have been
dom ‘in’ the last half-hour.”
ou listen, Betty |
tain's study- ‘mate. and. bosom -
ﬁp the" ea.vphone; to pass them over. “It 18 t]ua
news bullatin.*
anks,. dea.r,

entreated the Form

1 would love fo have a go

Study 12, the first one at Moreove to have iis own
rectly 1"
the study

crystal set] I say, it is commF through -

“Ign't 1?7 And Polly waltzed roun
to relieve her triumphant feeli “I began
think T never would get any resu & T dido’t imow
whether it was the aerial, or the cat’s-whisker, or
Whalt fh'e’re was nothmg doing. And then sud-
denly=——=
538 \R’eather foredast Po]ly"" sang out Betty, who
now wora the’ hones.” * Another depmsstonu—

Shame !” goliy cummenﬁed glumly. * Hnllo,
an& here is Paula Creel.”
“Yes, wather!”

“ Another de;;ressmn 1» ;avas the {'.ea:-:er’s wﬂ:ty'

allusion to Paula Créel's woeful look om' enterin

the study. “ Gracious, Ps.uh_dar_ling,'don’t loo!

like that!? F
“Polly-deah, T am indeed gweatly de&)'ﬂ.‘essed. I

have come wmmd for a bit of peace and guietness.
DIy life at
pwesent is just one weawy wound of—"
- “Whoa, fook out! Mind that leudmg in wire
“Pai Jovel Wireless, geals?”
“ Ah 1” Polly said proudly.
time to be Presenh Pa.ula darimg, at fhe inaugural
ceremony !

“Come and listen-in, Paula,” sugge"ted Betty.-
before ®

“Weal, no, geals, but—— Oh, thanks, thunksi”
Paula beamed as the Form captain helped heér to
put them .on. “Bai Jove,
comf— Ow! My hair!”

.{....-... -.---,-o--..-.-n.-o--ssnoa}louoc----o-oo-oo-ov--c-o--o---.---------i-qc;.-on]---

A full-of-mystery "story telling ‘what happened when Dolores Florissa, the
strange new girl at Morcove, disappeared for an evening, and Betty Barton and :
It will hold your attention to the very end.
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chum, whipping

-Polly deah, the silence is pwofound.”

“You are Just in-

haow extwemely -

"
*
.
.,
.
1

“Ha. ha.hal" T s

“My gwacious - it was commg out: hy the “ogts
geals! Howevah, that’s bettah, yes, wather!”

“g:t down, there’s no extra charge,” Polly suid,
gesturing towards the ‘best easy-chair, ‘”I'hen telJ,
us what you hear, dear.” '
© “Thanks, tha.nks‘” s;mpered Paula, vmlkmg to-
wards the chair, = “Bai Jove, it wcally is mosi
— Gurrow! Healp!™

“Ha ha ha|”

‘Paula, when she’ wa]ked towards the uhau-, hac!
forgotten that the ’phone .wires were  not loii
enough for the purpose. She was suddenly pulle

up painfully, and her cmes of woe were loud and - .

dls\nal

fwacnous, gea!sl Dwaadful wench[ I-
thou | as stwuck by lightnmg, what? Hnw-
evah—'
“What can you hear now, deah"” L
“Nothmg, ieah nothing ! Don’t be a]armed 1™
“Buat we want you to hear I cried Polly. “You
oaght to bo hearing 1” .
Yes, wather! Unfortunately, howevdh, T am .
not,” Paula regretted politely. “I assure yow,
“Bother it! Then you have gone and bustec] up
the thing !” fumed Polly, - V‘Jhen we were gettmg
Cardiff so. bsuufs;fullyl Ah; dear, I’
. “A moment, Polly - deah‘ Hark!
" “Well, what?”
“Nothing,; dear, nothmg:
silence is unbwoken.’
“]1 wish the crystal set was unbroken m;tead 4
grimaced Polly ruefully, standing close to fddle

Bai Jove!”

I wegwot to say the

- with it, “Is it ‘this,” I wonder, that has gone .
wrong ?* And she moved the whisker.
“]iealp P

“Now what's the matter?”
CHA sound Polly—at last.
one. » ;
T #*You duﬁer, that was the cat's-whisker!” _ -

"“The what, bai Jove? 1t sounded to me more
like a dog! A sort of gwowl, Poily, Hooway,
hoowsh, now I can hear gwand!”

And after that, for the space of a full minute
the clegant member of the Tourth Form _stcuoci-

But such a painful
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listening, entlanced her pretty fmce wreathed in
smiles.

“Then suddeu&y
: Napmer pranced inte the. aﬁudy.-
- sithation .at a .glance.

“0oo, wireless! You have a set all to yent-
selves! Let me leesten—et .me; queek; gueek!? -

caught. ...

‘O, hurry up, queek queek, you make me
miss all ze news!” Naomer cried impatiently, and
made an exe:taMe ab at the phones.

emol’]
:Ha, a, ha!”

-about -frantically, now that the

Ps.nla, skippin
chz ‘the. ’phones  to: herself,

sky ‘one ha

- hear 27

“I hear, yes, splendid Iz saidt Naomer,: hstemng: ‘
00, how mice;to havé e wires

“to the wireless, O
- less in your own study. I must have one, yesi

She- whipped: off the ~’phones dextemusly, and :
al-)poka on emtub]% tor the amusetnent; of Betty and .-
ity . Shat. unlmk;;d Foung . lady.

. Bopped into the eazy&m and “sigh
“TPo-migrrow E go into’ Barncombe .and 'ou;y a et

" like t]‘ns—yes, T shall ™ Naomer - declared gaily.
© “Yeu :not -mind, Paula darimk. eei I ﬁt 28 wire- |

less to’ dur atudy ;g

“ Anythin, ea.i anythmg for peace and qmetnes

Naomer &

“fAngl Helo Ciraig; she ‘will not mmd o]
iova% ?1; As fo?r that . new - g';rl ‘Dolores Flor:sba—-.

ah, |

’ “Whaa, ‘Do, steady ’\Tacmer 12 lau ed -Poily.

- That - Delor’es, -840 Naomer hter of -
“a man.who was President: of !Fem For

" a3 ‘good as me, \aomer f\akara, ‘4 yueen m my
oWl country 1”
aomer . dcar " eaunsal]ed Betty sOOthl"‘g]y,
“give it .a rest.”
#Na, Tnot] "1 go and tell her noir;. T am to
bave ze wireless, and if -she: not Like'it, . vhen she
* can—Rhow,_you say it 7 She c can Tamnp it, Jes” .
And Naomer -was gone; - hanging

. > - door
. spmted]y ‘behind .her. - Paula, ]ymg ba.ck in -the

arm-chair,. gesturéd sadly
“You wealise, ﬁi’

going on all day een those two .geals in-my

-study. It's dweadful. Something must be dene.

It i3 weducing me to a state~of—weslly, I a;a] a
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week, & norvous weck,  bai. Jove!
. “TPoor dear!” said- Polly, teking the elegant ore
- by .the wrist to fee[ her pulse. “'&es; well, -lie
there, poor darling.® - -
- “You geals tweat it as a joke,” sighed Pnn]«.
“Helen Cwaig wegards it as most amasmg To
- me it isTa downw:ght twagedy 1
“ Fush §
gravity.
your brain, if you've got any.?

“TPhanks, thanks ” .murmured ° the Iong -suffering l
ene, c]osmg her eyes." Her voice: daima dream:rl;y. y
co. It's adﬁeaﬁiul ]:fe

“All'T ask is a bit of
IE I may just: wec]me
“lertainly, dear !

*Thanks, thanks!'*

re"

“Your poor forehead,” sympakh:sed Polly, 'w!ﬁ]st.r' i

she - was . able o wink at- Betty new that the
}mtzent”had her eyes’ shut.
or it}
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kmd, you and Betty.

the ‘door whisked . open, and -

She t.ock in the _{or -what she wanted.

"r-',mﬂm};ants ‘treading .softly, as a nurse might.
.. one

- a-tube of ‘red water-colour paint, borrowed from’

Rushing at Paula, she remafned-all: ‘a-dance for -, :

2 second ‘or two, whilst that - s:mp]etm was-trying’ ©-

“to. take off: ithe . "phones without getting her hair

~hair, Naomer, . my - ha:r!” howled . poor

FYou

wagged ‘it eut by the waots, Naomer! Do you .well demur,

- headland, gave: almest every window in

wmdow, as it

Thit's the sort of thmg-i_, :

the.re‘” Polly- said ‘with, mock, .
“Yuu musﬁ keep: ea!m,. pr 1t wu} go to -

“TH get- samethmg'

Eﬂefy Tmsday
“Thanks, Polly, tlumks‘

Ah, dear!”
olly.-only ran as far as a ne:ghboun:ig aéu;!y :

she had a small wet sponge, in the other

Tess Trelawnéy, the artist of the Form. -
s .that’ betﬁer, ‘dear 7" " Polly -asked p‘l‘;sently_,

DONge aeross Paulas forchea
“eﬁﬁ bettah, Poliy deah A weal wehef

“Refrea}ung, is 1“‘” i-.he nmdeap sgt?ik%han sooth- |

ingly, whilst she now made passes-wi
upen Paula’s cheeks am} down her nose.
find it ecoling 7% ;
- 4 Most wefwe~hmg, Pol]y dea.h
Thanks!" You.ire so d1”
" %“Oh, I.don’t kiow abouf. ths,t . Polly mlghi‘. 42
drawing -off at laif, and Jeaving Paula L
with a watermlour pa.mted faﬁce “Take thmgs o
quxeﬁly, Paala. ] ¢
I 15“” .
And Patxla did }

sgengs "

yes, wather I

a2 ‘gertain face thab
ceoLe& beetroaf.‘ :

At it Agazn i :

AO_"\IER, when she ran back to her own stuﬂy,
a few doors’ off
found Dalores. Florissa standmg at the open_: .

was" how- the eolaur of - & wéll-. 4

D!‘QQ% (]

'mndow usmgch field-glasses. - -
00|

s bold - position, dn !ts -great

Iy favoured h having an extensive outlook -

. sﬁﬁg took.in a goc& deal of zugged Mnsblme and’a ™
five, minutes, yes, p nps! Amd she think hersell’ 5 s

br%» expanse of sea. - .
twas @ very clear evening after & day of
peliing 1ain, and the glhsses must have anabIecI
Dcilores to-pick ulf: very distinetly the many :fine
vessels that were far away" upon. the: horizon-line, .

Noomer had heen going to look out’ of . the
happened, to see an aerial could.
he amm%ed Like all the ather-girls, she knew a-

od - deal about wireless by now.  Fi

olores was standing there; the dus .
patiently. - Nor did she . allow. herse] 2 to: gék im- -
-patient-even when thie new soliolar: seamed o lmger‘

~at the window, simply out of spité, . - =
Dolores asked - contemphlously an' e o

LM Well 1™
g(;e, -lowering the glasses. “What do you want A

“I want, et you plense, to see out of ze Wmdow '
when you *have fiished,”

“Ab, when I have finish!” the South American
girl responded -with a smile mtended to exasperate
- Naomer.

“That will be not yeb.»
- “Very well then, I shall wait!” - g
“Very well, then, you-can wmt » said Dnlmes
and laughed whilsy she held-up: the. glasses agam.
”I'he window is mine as much as she is yours ¥ - -
Naemer waitéd.” She was proud te think that

—her forbearance would have earned her the praise

‘of Betty -and the rest had they been hera to see,

- What an aggravating girl this was!

“You, what do you want to lodlc oui; of the
window tcri Dolores asked presently, in a wither-
ing tone. “I can see ships that are perhaps going
te South America, to my ceuntry. - What ship
ever goes to J'our stupui Naka,ra, thaé bit of bnked '

You ure extwemcly -

She came baek in-a few. g

¥ou- S

There -she. lolled in- the best armohaxr, wh:rst..':; o
- Betty' and Polly went on. taliing turns s$ listening- -
-in,_giving an amused -glance every Tittle ‘while to

froth: Betty "and 'Foﬁy 8-

place a - -
. glimpsé ‘of the sea in onig. direction or another.
. And. most ‘of. the -Fourth Forni: ’m‘rndies “were:




~Twopence

sand in the middle of Africa?. I can see, with these -

glasses—" .

““ Fef you look hard enough,” Naomer simply bad
to exclaim, losing her temper at last, “you will

sce, perhaps, who is President of Sadf Fernando

for this evening?” : ) ]
“What 'you mean?” demanded handsome

Dolores, lowering the glasses to ghref at her

schoolfellow. o . .
Naomer showed all her white teeth. -

“I . mean that they change ze president Me’va'ry'

day, is it not?”

":No, it is not!” .-
was. president for how long?” ) " .
" “He will' be president_again ! ‘flashed Dolores
ﬁemsly. “And I shall be there, in San Fernando

“Very well, T hope it wiﬂ be soon,”

“Bekas?’ questioned the South American. girl, '

looking ready to'fly at the girl queen, . -

‘““Bekas,” the sconer you go, ze Sooner I am -

pleasal!” . : 3
should “learn Jﬁo speak ze English before

“You

you try to be funny !’

. not spik ze English so g

A"Eef ‘it ‘'comé to that,” said Naomer, “you.

d as me.” Nol™

. “Pouf! Eef I cannot spik English better zan

you, I not. spilk ab. all}” -, e

- “Then why do you spik?”

‘spoiling for' a set-to -by now, -

lessten, you think?’. -~ 3
‘Dolores.gave one.of her grand. shrugs. .
" 1 should zink you'do want to listen, yes. You

have ze ‘ears big enough!” = S

.+ “And you—you have a nose——" - :

- . “Nozing is wrong as he is'at present,” Naomer
»” . .

“How then? - What is wrong with my riose?”

said, quivering. “But 'eef I pull him—
“What! You pull my nose? Go 'on then, pull
him—you black-faced— Ah, ver’ well " Dolores

- hissed, finding her nose suddenly. tweaked. ~*Then
-nowIshullﬁgg‘ et i :

i1

ht you

. “Fight me then, yes—quesk; queek[” -
A_ndg air.

.occasions Helen and Paula had been on hand to -

opponent furiously, panted back.

‘bah) Two-a-penny president i
. Next mioment 'a chair went over—bang! Then"
the table was violently pushed out of position; the .

_there they were, the pair of them, at it

again instantly, =~ - e I
This was only the third time to-day -that
hostilities had broken out in the study. On both

intervene. But now——=

..“Come  on,. you so-grand’ queen—bah1” Dolores
seethed, - whilst. Nedomer, wrestling with her

“I am a queen, 1'am a queen! .

cloth coming half off. . . -,
Wilder still the scrimmage went on between the

two foreign girls. This way and that they scuffled

and wrestled, shaking the breath cut of each other.
“I teach you!”" .
“And I teach you!”

" Again ‘thdy tumbled together against the table,

and now the cloth slid further off. An inkpot

toppled to the floor. A ruler rolled after the ink-

_pot. Thud—slither—crash! And still the one girl

was as gamie as the other to go on'with the conflict.

Suddenly Dolores tore herself free of Naomer's
hands, and then sent that girl spinning across the
room, = B, S,

Nnomer'récovered.herseli; drew breath, and -
snitched up the ruler -

came dashing back. Dolores
and brandished it.
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Every week then—same _’t;hing ! Your father

dentandsd Nacrder,
“Do I want to

And you_,—%h, i

257,

“Take care,” she gasped, stamping a foot, “or
shall—"> = - " o g :
“Dolores, stop! Oh!” was the arresting shout .

from someone who had burst into the study. .

‘It was Betty. Behind her were Polly and two or

- three other girls, drawn hither by the sudden pr:

roar they had heard. - ) _
Dolores cast the rtuler. towards the fireplace,

. glared at the Form eaptain, then shrugged. -

“What you want; you capitaine?” she sneered.
“We want some order in the-place. Dolores,”
Betty eaid steadily. “This is getting -a bit
serious.”™ - g ! C :
© “Yes, wather!”
heard thinly, from the passage.
My gwactous——"" 4
“Ha, ha, ha! Ha, ha, ha!” ~

Paula’s familiar voice could be
“Geals, is'it safe?

-—:—' : "’ r\ S
) .—‘\/—\f‘§_. .
NAOMER IS IMPATIENT! .00 auesk;

! A% qgueek ! ¥

Naomer cried impatiently. % You make me
<miss all ze-news1’’  Bhe made a grab at the
earphories and Paula let out 2 yell. * My
hair, Naomer, my hair1’’ the amiable one cried. .

# You will have it out by the woots ! ¥

Sudden violent shouts of laughter from pgirls
in the corridor caused Betty ‘and Polly to look
round. Naomer rushed from the study io find out
what the merriment. was-about. P

In a 'moment Dolores was the only girl in the
vicinity who was_ not enjoying the specticle of

-Paula Creel, standing there with & face as red as

a beetroot and blissfully unconscious of that fact.
Dolores kept “to.the study, .and what followed
took place in the corridor. There Paula Creel sud-
denly realised-that.she was an object of great
merriment. - o . o
“But’ why? What have T done?” she gasped, in.
round-eyed amazement. “Why do you gwin?”
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.., “Fa, ba, hat® .
*Qoo, . whab. 2 japel.

. HB, he, he‘
Jomeﬂ in, capering “about. - )

“Weally,” groaned. Paula, “y woulé hke io
_ . know. what_all- thls is about 7 Js anyt g WODg.
- with me, what1” B
“My word, you lmve got a coIour‘ J said Tass.

“ A ‘colour; bai Jove! Then—my gwacious, thére
. you are, geals! 'This. is the wesnlt of-all the

_stwainl I knew it svas-coming!. Pve felb myself
“working up. for it. “T.say, I’m “eeling. funny—
about the face!?. -
- “¥You lodk. funny, dear,” sympathasud Poﬂyl.
“Very I ;

i “Hﬁ, h& ha‘u

“Wheres a. mlw“ow"” \\‘alled Paula and 'she:

.turned and fled back to S‘mdy 12, m’eh the gu‘ls in

ursuit. -

pursu .
“Into the famous den they crowdeﬁ in tmze to

7 . see Paula ltake a look at he1sel£ in the gi;Ls. __

- “Why do
. my: gwagious h,

-greaned;:

. casting ho:rself inte
!(Few t‘lra’

iy, pway - -
gethex it wag not. until five'- mmutesalaiﬁr
i 1] a»dzureqi dufféi of the Form ceaséd, for the
‘. * time. being, to provide the:most. delicious. fun for
.. her chums, - But at last she was madeto. ™  wealise

that this was dnly another case of Poliy’s harm!ees -
orirt
wight

japing; and
aam:‘g;umpie nl:ri\:hons to' look “quite - al

again,®" -
Wharﬂupun, like the. ammbia glrl Ehe 'vas, che
i he:raelf _beceme . ail ehugldes, and w awm, leaw
‘mgl‘ha w@hhig& Pk s'
crowed that: had b mg >
J:porsed, end ilien ihe chums whi were sti
t.umad the talk inte a rather-serious chaiinel.

that she—Paunla—had only. to fe

& Co.

It was-the perpetual’ mgaré hetwéen, "-aomer )

) and Dolores  that was mg Betty
genu.me concem.

-True, the ‘constant. ﬁam}
Irad its humorous aspéct. -
copvulsed with -laug

up. ‘of these two gitls
Helen Craig had ﬁe

- in such’ quaint. “Enghsh w too' n AR
‘But Betty “atid her-ch

;f‘ . just now with &
and ‘they agteed “that when .a personal ieud got to

that sort oE thing 1t was tzma for others’ o 'nt&r-

Vene.

.. could not absolve her from all hlame. They

. .40.be: fair, ‘and there was no denying that Naomer
-herself could be 3 very provokmg, mlpudens little
raseal at firmes. -

. From the mrj fivst, however one thmg had:

been evident:  Whereas. Naomer’s temper was in-
-variably -short-lived, and usually -ended. im. her
sheédmg tears of negret, Dolores would eid. a

“flare-up ” by Iookmg ay: vénomous. as she could.

. Tt was always, “ You wait; I.will gét my revenge !”

that-one read m Dokn-es eyes after a fraﬁa.s in

! \'tlm study. -

- " . ‘What, then, was to. be dcmei’

" The. obvious amwer
Dolores: senarated,

Nor was there any doubt that if Mms Re&gra're
.oF anyona glse with aut.‘ﬂonty had “discovered
het unfitendly thie two foreign girls were, one
or the other would havs been ‘shifted ere- now.
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Naamor- 7
k Thav bath spo)
"rshonld prove -a-bond  between them,

rejoinder, ‘ad she now floated back into Study . -
0 12, with” her. natural compienon i te yoﬂ

-what, gea -
"Well What ?” demanded several of them. “If

- Tgwoeement in that dmecmon.
{au Jaugh?. Pm ill, stwnck down, | DA —

dear—oh, dear!” poor Pauls .
& easrohalr,

.reome into Study 121

: -“-"tmubhng Miss Redgrave.” . . - o
0 A sinvely Naonier il be - dehghted i'.o ‘:‘:a'

"-the suggestion made fo her before schoel. msxt o

ter ence oi twice. at sonie
wordy combat between Naomer. and DOIores-a!l ’

8- seen “Doleres-  ini- the -other study—yes!™

hat. snatched- ul} ‘ruler. in. her: hand; .

Mucﬁ as they loved \aomer the chums reai]y"

.. Naomer—*
=i “ﬂh yes; and, T. shall then come.

“ns—get \aomer a.mlr

“ings at midday

~ Every Tuesday
As it was, t.hp hgadsmsire;s and her ooﬁeagues
;wem going on in the helief that Naomer ‘and:
* Dolores. were guhctﬂarly suited to " each other. -
& Bpanish- far more fluently than ™ .-
they . spake - Boglish, and it was felt thaé this.-

““Weo. den’t:awant Miss Redgrave to Lnow a.bou‘c.
this eontirual s that is gmng on,” said
‘Betty. “If we gave- her 4-hint

“Naomer will esteli ik, as: well as Dolores,”
nodded Polly. “Serve her tls'ht perhapsl All
the same—=" - :

“Something must be- done I -
= % '¥es, wather, bal Jove!” came P;mlns t1meiy

7

'vcm ve . got a golution . fo the problem of \Taomel
and Dolores, Tet's have i7" -
Paula sat down—in the easy-nhaw, of murse.

“%Thére is.” said Paula, o frivoriness to° dma-
By that,. geals, i

“Whoa'!” said Polly, locking about for a .
cushiori 2o h.url “We don't need  to he lectured.”
.- #'There.is an, mcompa.t;bxhty of tengewaments,
‘what? On ,‘ _mpered aula,
have ’\anmar-w-wrﬁ'h all b & wil
cweature, yes, wather!. On tsha othar ‘hand——'""..

- But now Polly flung the ‘cushion, and” ‘extin::
p:ulshed the amiable.speechmaker, and the matier -
was suddenly faken a .big sﬁsrp Iurther by Bettys 5o
exclmmmg' i

%1 tell you- wha.t g1rls!

Naomer had bgiter ' n

-, '“That’s thé idea!” Puliy 'ag‘reecl heartxfx" 8
‘arrangement of. that sort can. ber ma&g

‘in with you two girls, in this den?” salﬂ 'Madge. :
“¢“Bai Jove, watherl™ - - it
- ‘But that was just where: {:hey were te ﬁnd them.
- selves greatly in - errok. Naomer, when. she-had

mornmg, sunply refused to eatértain it -

- #No, 1 shall not--no!” shé said. vehemently, to‘
the niber: surgrise of Batty *a.nd PcIiy Rt ¥ sta.y_.-l. i

2 Bub, Naomer, darling, Wuu!d’nt
“'be apart fiom Dolores ™ coaxed Bett’y. .
¥ N, why shonld It She'will say I run a.ws.yl w
Tama queen, I am, ‘and I not run away from = -
a. daughter of a man who is only a president-in -
a top-hat!”
“You conld use my. wireless > Polly auggested
B § shaIl have my own wireless, thank 'you all
ze same,” said the self-willed yoangster. "I go' -
_into Barncombe to buy him to:day!” - @ e
“¥You have always liked to he :n {'.hls study, 2

‘But T not 3
lgt. tha_;t new: gn-l turix me out of the- other. study—- i

-!1ke' to‘ N

"Buﬁ ook, deat——"
T will save such a lot of squab'bhng, \a,emer

"2 “Why should T save ze squebbling? I.like it!

No. I .nok come into tbls stady. but I love you
-all ze same!” .

S0 theve it was, and & 1esumptlon &f the coax- -
achieved no better effects.
\mmer. evidently, wa# quite enloymg the’ feud

And, a!as, 50 was! DoIo:esl




. “"'ness of a Paula Creel that Dolores had.
* foreign way she lookéd boldly beaufiful; a minia-- -

Twofmcs
" Not a Nice Girl.

"¥TER dinner, Polly Linton came in Study 12 3
where Betty Barton was sitbing alone in -

. an obvious state of ‘perplexih;
“Beﬁty, there’s only one other thmg to be done

‘We must have Dolores in with us!” .
.- Betty got up. - J

. “I was- ]]ust thmkmg the snme ” ghe sald -none
- too hsappi “No doubt we cou}ci “have her:-in
- here . w1thout Miss Redgrave rausmg any ob}ec.—
tion. We are only two——"

“We. always have been only two in- here, :
nodded Polly, “for the reason that it is the cap-

-tain’s study, and a good many interruptions and -

iss Rodglave wor't

- gatherings take place, But-
Dolores

- think less of us for qmetly taking in
They are four in_that study.”

“The questlon is, then, will Dolores come?”

AR D g8l Poily

-+ Bhe-doesn’t iova us, Betty !

“She doesn’t exactly love anybody in the school, -

-1 faney,” Bett%esmd regretfully.  “A pecullar

girl. It won't

us. even‘if she will come, but we'll ask her)”

- Dolores: was alone in.the other study mhen the -

"two chumis sotight her out, This was a “halfer ”

.~ at the- school, and she had lost.no time after

. dinner in getting her thin| sﬁs on to go oub.:
Btrikingly handsome

- gxpensive tailored clothes.. It was not the- fretn-

- tute woman rather than s girl of achool age.

‘Nothing could have been nicer than the way.
roached this new ‘scholay -

Betty. and. Polly ap
- ghout. what -they had' in'.mind, -- But from: ‘the

very start-she- was'a Hostile, suspicious . listener,
.In her strung-up way she stood dividing- her light-

ning glances between the Form captain and Polly.

At the finish, she curled one of her vivid red lips.
.- “Be with you in Study’ 123 she smd scorn-
fully. " * Why should I?” :

“We have just explained, Doloresl" i

“Pouf |” she ‘shrugged,

- Betty: reoexved thid .in sllence, not so Polly. -

- “YWhat do:you think we are playing af; then?™ - .
rstand, DoIoi-es, -
- we Morcovians are not m the habit of sayfng one |
Our one idea is -
to end this perpetual squa.bblmg ‘between you °

" burst oub ' Polly- hotl:sr 4 Unde

‘thing and meaning .another!

.. and - Naomer{”
. “Oh, yes!”
'I'Rat annoyed Poll

mote than ever, -

you in our study: because we are 5 fond of you

as all that!”
. -“Bus, setting aside perscmal feelm A Betty
. interposed, composedly, ffor the sn e af the -
Form—"
. Dolores laughed with her handsome hea.d thrown'—-
. back.
. Ha ta, ha! For the zake of ze Fo -pah !
: Do you: zink I ‘care zat for your school?” And :

she snapped her fingers. “T am only here fo:
a leetle while! My heart is not here at all;
is in South America!”
‘Then the study door upemed ‘and Naomer stond
revealed.
“VYes,” she smd Bauclly, a.nd the sooner - you
" ‘go after your heart, the better'l” -
- You—you—-"
. “Well,  what am- I"
. Naomer, “Coms on, queck!™.’ o
But Betty and Polly mterposed together. §
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“Now you are ‘asking

11 honey hdving her in -with -
% 4 & . for a three-fifteen  games

¢ looked, " too, 1ﬂ 'her‘
her -

“You zink: I believe-
tha.t is the true reason? I am not such a fooll” .

Ban Fernando spikking!.

. . Paula was 80 amused
.- “T can tell you this, "Dolores; we don’t want bic

:style.

- pow, and they took it with a. rush
- impetus that helped them half-way up the hill that

You sa.y w ehallenged 7
. ing off her undoubted skl]l as a rider of the twm-
; 'ieylmder P

" 250

“Now. -now, Naomer! .-Come away, dear!
-Come w;th us mi;o Baxnoombe, and buy that

crystal séf you wart,

“But Naomer was. deaf fo these entreahes She

" .was “spoiling’ for .ancther * rumpus,’”. ‘and - Betty

and Polly did .not breathe freel until Dolores

had sta!i:ec! ouf: -of the .study, after looking the -

girl quéen vip and down . eonteémptuously.

Ii took all the brightness of this sunshiny after-

noon—one that had followed a showery morning—
to restore the chums’ spirits, ‘as they rode away
to Barncombé on :their" oycles There were Betty

. ahd. Polly, Madp;e and Tess; Helen and Paula,

and Naomer.  And the onl_‘, UnWw Drned one .of
them all was—Naomer!

Bhe saw that her loving chums ‘wete' nof merely
perpléxed;” but: were vexed with  her per-

“sonally, -and shé- soetriod to #hink: it rather a joke. .
The ‘mist of her-roguish talk was that she’ Was a

queen; and would please herself{. .
There  was. not .muoch chance of/ & dlseusswn,

They had need fo hiirry, 8o as to be back in time
fixture, -

“however, . whilst'-the: girls ‘were pedalling along. -

Suddenly, though, the. girls met w:th a surpnse'

tha" meant their slowing up for a_ bit -of talk,

wards

: Less- t'han m;[e from ‘the school, ]us& where
auaint old -Devonshire’ towx, - they: 'were. giving
passing’ glances to the. distant, bungalow. at’ the

.evon if they had to pelh on alI the harder after-,

“the road took a more inland turn towards the.. -. |

oliff’s edge, where Dolores’ mothez was ab presenh i,

staying. -
. UE Hallo, look—a. wxreless aermll” ]?olly was the

* first to comment

‘iYeaI’
“Bai Jove!" When was thnﬁ w:gged up?” won-

“dered Paula.

" “Only this morning, surely," said Betty “We

were along this way alter tea yesterday, and I'm”
- sure -

7 “YWhat 'a big affair it"is, too,” remmvl.ad Tess,

thab aerxal mast was not there then.”

“Does-that mean they bave a b‘xg valve set1”
“Not necossarily,” answered - Polly.. -
as important to !
stal get. like mine.” .
aomer ‘grinned, .

every-time they have a new ,president!”

The girls could nob. he‘;‘l& laughing, fhongh hhey '

felt they ought to say: ow, how!” (o Naower.

“—Haw haw, haw, gea.]s! That was wuther wich,

~what 2

“Rr\ch*’; eha.tbed On Nn.omer in ‘her spar:k]mg

mother and father are 'normous rich. T tell her,

‘bah, what do that matter? Then Ehe sny she slap

my

"An& then I had to part the pau' of you"’ put
in Helen, with a Taugh. “What's to be the end
of vou two, I don't know!”

A nice downhill stretch was ir: front of the cychsts
, gaining an

came after, When they were nearly into Barucombe,
the blare-of a motor-horn warned them to beware
of a motot-cycle coming on behind.

Tt was Cora Grandivays." "With a.deafening roar
she overtook and passed aliead of the chums, show-

“‘I *shect théy - ha.ve a nmmous big set, to hear‘
-It must be nice to knaw )

“This mornink that Dolores tell me her

RS Just .
ave a good aenai even foz- a.

she - almost fell  off her )
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THE NEW GIRL’S -ANGER.
Cup, a ruler. ‘Take carel’
stamping het foot. “Op [ shall— .
it Dolores, stop !’ came the cry from the

doorway as Betty and. Polly came rushing into
. T the study. ;

Do lores
snatched
she cried

* On the 1ta;y.‘ﬁa@k'»frd;n_the‘ tox&“nk‘_".presenth-', the
chams again felt . their: eyes. atiracted to the

hungalow on  the cliff. ~And .now they: could -

glimpse- the imperious. figure. of Madame -Florissa,
-alone in the two-acré plot thai surrounded the
charming residence, =~ - - - o
- .8he was closo to the aerial mast, and the girls
fancied. that- she had ‘come - out to make -some

. radjustment or other,” They did net see.any-sign

of Dolores, and this rather.surprised. them... Tt
-was believed she 'spent-most-of her time over ab
her ‘mothet’s place,.. .- - . - G i G
If ‘they: had glimpsed-Dolores just then, what
a fateful . difference it might have ‘made- in the
Lives of at least some of the chums of Study 12!

For it was due entively to their not knowing what

had becamé of Dolores this afterncon, that Beity
Barton and Polly Linton were. ultimately to be
sent upon .a journey in quest ef her. - And that

journey—— : i :
Long afterwards, only too well “Betty & Co.

realised that it" was a ‘eertain after-dark journey

to the bungaloiv-on the cliff that began all the deep
mystery and perilous adverture’ thai, was to comel

Where s Dolores?

g T had been dark but a short while that evening -

when Miss Redgrave came into Study 12. -

* Only Betty and Polly were here, for the
moment. Their prep. had been finished half an
hour ago, and the youthful mistress of the Form
found both girls quietly reading.

“¥.wonder if you two know what has bccome
of Dolores?” Aliss Redgrave inquired, Iooking
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* house, - -

.~ "After poadering a momett,

Every Tuesday

rather uneasy, It appears that she has not heen
seen since dinner.” s Lo -

The chums shook their heads.

“YWould che be across at the bungalow 7" sug-
g;at?ed- Betty. © fﬁx‘e goes there a-good deal, doesn’t
she ‘l!_ ’ il FEE "

“¥t is fairly safé to suppose that she is there,”
was the answer; “all the same, I simply must find
out for certain. .She should know better than to

. stay on so late, especially when it appears. likely

~that we will have & stormy night,” -
Tven as Miss Redgrave spoke, a blast of wind
went shuddering: and bellowing around the school-

- “IWe went by the bungalow, at a distanee, this

- afternoon,” Polly remarked, “and saw "Madame
. Florissa— J " ]

3

“Pub not Dolores 7

“No, Miss Redgrave. We were rather surprised
not to sce her with her mother, since it was a
halfer-at the school.” ) S "
the mistress spoke
deeisively : . Do )

«“You gitls—I can always rely upon you to carry
out any little mission for me properly. I think you
had better put on your things a'm%]\fo across to the
bungalow. =My compliments to, Madame Florissa,
and \iv’i'll she.please let Dolores return with you at
once, ; ‘ i

Two books were slemmed shut boisterously, This

- run out of doors was going to be jolly!

.“And can we please e & few of the other
girls 77 Betty pleaded eagerly, “They would so
love-to come!” . ' :

- Just two or three more of you—certainly,” was

the ready assent. - “But doh't make up a crowd,

. will you. for it might give offence to Madame
- Florissa £

Ta the act of passing from the study, Miss Red-
grave paused to add: : B

" TPhere -is not much doubt that you will find
Dolores there. Bub we cannot have her coming
back alone after nightfall: She is boarding: at this
sthool and must observe the rules. ¥ shall have
to see Madame Florissa ahout it if this ‘accurs,
again.” : ) : .
“Without indulging eany ill-feeling towards:
Dolores, the chums considered ‘that it would serve

- her right if she did get a severe talking to, by-

and-by. It was & golden rule; with Betty & Co.
never to do anything, if possible, that was likely
to leave others in anxziety about them. - 3

‘Another minute had hardly sped hefore five of
the girls, dressed for outdoors, were going down-
stairs. Paula, Madge and Tess were the thres who
_were accompanying the Study 12 couple on what
was to be such a fateful errand.

They had-avoided asking Naomer to join them,

" and lackily that youngster was all taken up with

her new crystal set, so hardly noticed fhat- she
was heing, not unkindly; left cut of the jaunt.
Helen Craig stayed with Naonmier, She was giving
the girl queen invaluable help with the installation.

The wild night wind came at the chums with a
rush as they emerged from the schoolhouse porch.
Low clouds. were drviving thickly across the sky,
constantly obscuring the moon. Even before the
girls were clear of the school geteway, they heard
the stormy sea crashing and surging along -the
“shore under the headland.

TWhen the moonlight went from the wind-sweph
plateau that the girls were traversing, Polly’would
switch on a pockei-torch that she had brought with
her. And zo they battled their way along the-
lonely road, raincoats Happing in the blast, water-
proof hats set scourely upon their heads, -



Twopence. '

Out at sea not.a speck. of hght was to- be dis-

_cerned, ‘Tt was a -night for .all vessels 1o keep-the
rugged coast at a distance: .

There was a bit of a respite from tire gale. when
the chums were going along a part of the road that
was sunk between high banks: But this only niade
the wind seem fiercer than ever when at last they
left the road tc go acmes open grmmd to the
‘bungalow.

: One or two wmdows of the romuntxcally sdsuated e
_ dwelling were shining .brightly through the durk-

ness, -and Polly made the remark:

“Not rauch doubt that we shal[ find. them all -

indoors.”

What was their amazemtmt ‘then, when thev
had got ‘to. the main door of the bungalow, to
ring and ring and yet. get no answer}

The chums, were astouaded. -

hy was no one answering the rmg at: the bell?
Would several of the rcoms be lamplit, as they
" wers, if nobody . was at home? |

“ Ok, someone simp! sg must .be indoors!” - Polly'
e

.-exclauned and, now took. a turn at the bel

.push, and’ kept hér finger u%on it wﬂ'h a"persist- -

ence that set'the others laii
Tr-r-r-fing, . ring, ring, ring, rmg[ )
. -8till no-one came £o the doof!
.., “Bai Jove!” murmuréd Paula, from whero sho
] had sought’ refuge from -the tearing wind, close
. to the house wall. “Haow wemarka leb”r - .
- Perhaps un*ly ‘that old woman,: the servant oi'
the place, is .at home, end she is deaf 7 hazarded
Tess. " -
“She was not deu.f that other time . we ocame
here,” gaid Betty. ¢ Besides, if Madame.Florissa
_and Dolores .are not here, then where are-they ?”
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the servant must be

‘tioned” Betty. -

* Polly.
- bours within® a mile. ‘And would they be as late -

' maih
‘wain, bai’ Jove{ U

_.are “e going to ‘wait; wit
-+ iuch- shelter - here, with .the wmrl tearing. round
the place like this! 1

261
-The kitchen Wmdow baﬂled r,herﬁ, however.’
Instead of hanging curtains, it had a-holland blind

‘that had been let down to the full from' its roller,
-abd to-look-in round the edge of it was impossible.

"“Dm!"* more than one of them said, as they
stood and looked: at one another “Now what's to
be done then 7"’

“Can’t- hear a sound 2 remalked Polly.
ne from -the plice!”
“Bub don’t- you: think we are entitled to wait
and expeot -all th:ee of them to turn up?”’ ques-
% You no‘bxced that the clotli-is laid - -
for two in the dining-room ?”’

“Madame -and: her claughter'”_ smd Madge

“Even.-

,nTnen EE I

~“Yes, lef’s wait,” urged Tess. “In fhat case,
thev should not be iong.*-
“Tn the meantime, where. are they 7 i wendered

“What can one make.of it all7* No neigh-

as this, gettmg back from ‘some mere " visit to

. Barncombe 77

“Such-a. rough mght-—-lmrdlv"? mused Betty:

7“}10“: the wind blows1”

“Yes, wither|” Paula - complamed Lather dis-
T And,. p:enlg——oh, gwacious, it's =tarhng to

1 hope not!” 1au§hod Madge 3l Or how
out getting wet? Not

4“0

Nor” kad the- sudden - downpour continued for.

-Vmore than a mmuhe before the perpTexed chums

“ Altogether, I thmk we might be excused taking - R

a peep in at the windows, we can,” sufgested

Madge. "“We want to know at once i Do ores- is -
e e, wathor, Gials
’ es, wather. éals——*

‘Can;e ‘on, | then!" - agreed Betty,

stappm
‘.quxck[y to a window. whose drawn: curtams | g
lamplight behingd them, -.

Contrmng o look. in. round the e&ge of thc
curtains, the %xrls saw a deserted sitting-room.
It was nizely
" somehow they. felt it was but a minute since
‘Dolores and. her mother were there. .

* Then they passed on to another. windavr, and ke

this time it proved to be the dining-room that they
were peeping into, with such good excase for so

doing. The. ta.ble was Iaid for- ‘8 meal mth p‘aces-

for two.

€ T

el

' “Bai Jove!”

“It's queer,” said Betty, mth a puz.z]ed stnile.
¥The kitchen, then ?”

“Yes, but Wait a bis, though,” came. from Tess,
as -she still peered into the dining-room: ' “Do
you see the wireless set in the corner over there?

" What a fine onel”
My gwacwus, geals!” Paula fairly gasped
& Vth it’s the vewy biggest I've ever zeen.”
“How- many valves, . I'd like to know!” mur-
mured Polly, as she, too, peeped again..

" one i” uac Pollys astounded comment

a set like that, if they want to!” -

She was thinking of ‘what Naomer‘ﬁad sald
Jest during the cyele ride, -

“This is not nice, havin
this;” Betty deplored, as they trod round lo the
back of the building: “Bui we are ]ust bound to
. find out if anyone is here and refusing to answer

our ring,”

urnished, and looked so.snug that -

“T should '
say they could .get South America aII right with -

‘to scout about: Tike

" WHY WAS SHE AFRAID 2 3 sams

angry mood was most appaﬂmt Her ciothing
. was wet and sea-stained, but she looked
full of dignity. *“*How then!’ she ex-
claimed ﬁeree!y. . ¥ What does th:s mean,
- oh' _You spy on ‘me 1’ d



. .down, it. was a great relicf,

" . There was no answer.

and, -even so, were getting pretty d

“How much -more of ‘thisz??;':a;i?fjlg'-fs"ang_ ~onb .+
glumly, -at- last; above_.ﬂnet.,hwi__of‘ the . -wind.- .

“Bother Dolores!®. . .

“Yes, wather! Geals, if. JS m,o_st:: @pwesm"igg' ;:an

_intolewable nuigance!®

we ' Betty spoke up spir‘it_edly."f:\’vhe_m-_._is'i;he

harm in cur se;ejng_ if the back door is on the latch,

Wl wail insidel”

and if it is——? .
“Certainly I” cried. Polly, We'll 6
With a still fiercer 'squalf; of rain suddenly lashing

-d _ ief, . indeed, for the giils

to find they could erter af the back door. It was
oﬁﬁy on the latch—and this fact in itself suggested
that,

" But was the plece deserted, aftsr

_on instructions not to answer any ring at the hell 7

“Hallo, thére! May we come in,

thi -back door -and set .

“*Is anybody. at.home 1"

*%That settlos it muttered Polly, “Bub what

* & .strange business it ist™ -

- ‘closed against the shrieking gale.: . AL e T
oA moment-or so of siléence ensued, the girls. feel-
- ing rather uncomfortable.. " - T o
o« . Ungquestionably ey hed a perfect right to invite
- ‘themselves, into. the bungdlow. -

: 'where; goodness only knew! . -

" rain-and
- Bing: * Ag it was, the girls pould

- toMarecilla by-and-by. -

: r. ©And there the givl
dimunsﬁin%-.-'nbﬁle!!@& 2
- ‘and mere frequently

" weady to  dwep, gealsi -
- twyinglt” - - @

“linto ‘that Mamplif koonr. - The ‘range héld a good -.

" Quickly thay all:got under cover i thé. dark and

-poky scnllery,

sent -on -an errand that meant calling at-the. pluce;
1t was'a ‘pouring: rain: now, with no’ real. shelter
anywheré -out-of doors.in such an.exposed.

Florissa. and . Deléres -fo. show:

uddenty—{rom

¢ir -waterproots i
indoors

bad not brought any wet

' Five ‘minutes - crept, .
-nour, A

tired of standing about.; "~ .°,
-“My gwacious,”  Paala s

“It 15, and T vote we go. inta ome: of the rooms
‘and sik. down,” Betty proposed. ““Where can they
be, when ‘there is so much ta smfgest}ﬁhat they
have been here since darkness feH?” -
She opened the -kitchen door and led. the way

fire, and there wés the plensant edour ‘of somothing
'ed?king in the oven. . . S ¥ %

“You see, it's just as if ‘they sere due back at

“any moment to sit' down~to’ their evehing. meal,”

PO

was Polly’s comment on all this,
Weal,- geals, the

1d

E

“Yes, wather!

. old geal keaps.
. the place heautifully clean and tidy, what 77 " -

‘Tha. others: agreed, and then another spell-of
silence- ensied. - There i
ever,” and the  girls soon "decided to go into the
Aining-rocm. It seemed to he doing the most con-
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. frere standing close @g@ihs‘b {le bés{;-sﬁe_l_teteéi wall

. the -places -

. ie e - evening meal wi
- “And we are not going to-stand it; why should " ihe

. wild night’ grew wilder still.-
. if the tenants of the place were away, they )
" were certain to ba back. very shortly.- . vl .. -

'~ the old woman, Marcilla, in her kitchen-and acting -

please 1 Betty ~
- made & point of calling,. as she lifted ihe latelr of
] oot inside the seullery.
A T meddling, Pelly? - ‘
* - “The madeap:laughed; - ¢

- the ‘supper and. ate if >

jiad: then the:outer. door was hastily . Hp HPRe S ke it

They. had :been ~in-addtition. t¢ Polores, ™

" “Puty thére is no telophone:”
] 3 ition; -
.and they -ﬁadggafi_-:re.q&on.‘ for expecting ‘Madima -
- Bebty went to. the windew and peered round the ' -
edg\ti of theblind, - =~ = "= ey .

¢ he running high to-night.”* -

n. -1 think

L Vs, cﬁftﬁiﬁrﬁ i Mad&'é agreed quickly. *You
sand’ Polly ‘stay
“with me™ -

. every, reason. -to -believe that Dolores is .with her
" mother,-only. they are away from the place just as

-will be back in a little while—

kee;'nsA .

were only. two chairs, how- .

if they kept .~
whigh - wag. daintily.
; 1d

ces - seb- for two. again witnessed so cleaily
-to Dolorés. havin

sidetate thing, in the circumstanges,
. of :the  sitting-room,

furnished.- . " S mE A

. There; - in, the .dining-reom, the. laid- cloth:.

“béen: meant to partake of- the
. Ber:mother, - Where was she,
u? Where also way Madame Florissa?. . .

‘chums sat down, .and Paula. for one was

.soon lolling” her head back, locking .as ilreamiy as
- if she 'was un Study 12's best armchair. -Th

12 0khérs
sat ‘around in silencs, smiling when.they’ catight
one ancther’s. eyes.  How odd it all wast.” 7
' On. crept :the minutes, whil# out of ddo
Terrifio gusts ‘swepb
5 ‘The_roar of the sea - -
the "girls’ ears, Rain' lashed” the -

‘.‘_‘Hﬁﬂxghhé{!f’)Pol!y yawned at last. “If this.goes - ° .
on-mueh’ longer; 1 shall start listening-in at the -
‘wireless! “Somehow 1o relieve the: monotony,” . -
“Don’t” you dare fouch it,” was ‘Betty's  half-
sertous warning. ' “Ii's ome thing to be waiting
here_.out of the - “rain, another thing ‘to afavt

‘round the lonely bungalow.
was "always-in ;
witidows, -

“Considering the trouble ";z::e‘-"liaw’;rééb
I think we'd ge excuged even if’ we ‘all

- -Supper; geals? Bai Jove, yes; wather——" " -
— Nnkﬁems doing,” dear’” said Polly, - “8o"'go -
to dleep agmin(? . o AT T R
.- “Miss Redgirave will:soon be worrying ghout ‘U,
Madge remarked ‘ruefully.-

[ “We wouldn't be here'if there werat? said Toss, -
- Duriag s fresh’spell” of ' silenc the y were. dble
‘to- tell that: the-storm: of rain’ had suddenly ceased. ©

" “Maon’s out-again,”.‘she aid. | “Hew
‘sea looks with' the moonlight on it The

Then she turhed reund.. . °
- “Girls, now-that the rain’ is gver, ‘do 3

; ) ot know .
some of uys cught to.geo batk and’ let-Miss
edgrave khowi? " - T T T

eré, and let Tess and P'aula_jg*o-: i

“T think we should,” approved Tess.  -“Els
Miss - Redgrave will be feeling more. wortied: than
ever. “What shall.we tell-her, thongh .~ - .- 7. "
" 4“Say this,” ‘advised ‘Betiy“fbramptl&“'i “w¢ have

bresent, . Explein what makes us think that they -

“And that as oon as we can,” Polly' chimed in,
“Betty and-I will come along home to-the school -
with Dolores.” . - N o L i

“Supposing: the rain ‘starts pelting again; and ..
Madame Florissa wants you two' girls.and Dolores

‘to remain all nighg “questioned ‘Madge.. “It-is - !

quite likely“she may.”: ~ | L N .
* “Then leave it a this,’? said Befty. “Unless we -

:are‘;_l_}ack'by_’lgck—up time, Miss Redgrave may. feel

quite

sure that ‘we have been invited to sleep.the- .
nigh . ) £

here,”

" This left matters happily artanged, and it now

give her a shake. :
" “Wake up. dear.” .
“Eh, what? Bai J ove—"

only remained for Polly to go aeross to Paula and




 Twopence
7 "Gct a-move on, pet(
* selioal!t”

Paula must’ imve bcen halt: dozlng, for every-

titmg had - to be .explained to her.  -~And. very
reluctant: she “was, - apparently, t6 turn ‘out agam,

T;me 0 -go. “back to- the

~but- there could -be 'no- mdulgmg her wnsh to

remain with Betty and Polly.
Should .the mather. and. daughter come m ‘o

“late as to make- the girle’ return to the school -
"inadvisable, it woild.be quite enough for: Madame
“ Florissa. to ]mve to sleep.. t.wa of them in’ add.ltmn'—

to Dolores, : 3
. 8o, ta.kmg advartage “of the temporary cessa-
tion of the rainy ‘Madge and Tess went. off with
Pauld, leaving Betty and Polly #o: the ﬂppresswcf
10 silente. of the strangely forsaken bungalows . - -
" *That silence was all indoors. - Outside, the night-
'bound world of turbulent sea and ‘bleak cliff- land
 remained-as noisy ‘as ever with the gale,

No%Ww and then the searching wind ,shocﬁi the
. Tatch .of the.back 'dagr, and the two -girls got.so-

4ired . of jumping . ug . thiat Someonc,
was. come home- af- lask, they pmaently made the .
_rattling dosr more secure. ' And -then it was
-"quister than ever within the lonely dwelling.-
o For an hour' the two chums kept up -their talk
if. cnly to' pass. away +the- $imo;. . But, when th

- sevening had’ grown as-late as- thls, -andstill- they -

" J¥ere: 2! one, it seemed as, 1f they had exlmmted ail

. topies. .
¥ o%ver and ver - agam they had dabatscd the in- -

‘defidite’ feeling: that had come -upon them ecenitly
« iu, regard fo Dolor her:mother;  That feel-
“ing—one of .vague’ 1
.. ..conld .not accoinf foi';
being. lessened by what was taking plice to-night.
“Lapsing 8t last into & silence that was: the out-

" The eil lamp had

16'8 . hearmg; everj‘thmg‘, m
leepy pondition.

‘ 4,
¢, - ‘newed hlss of rain. agamst ‘the! v:‘mdowg‘
‘_'fresh squall. of rain passed as guickly. ds i

., ‘come, -and. ghe ‘wai nodding again, with ‘only. the:
s "Weamome shrilling of the wind in her ears.

* The .nexb 'she knew, . someons was shakmg her
g qilder, . and. exciwmmg excitedly :

“Pellyl ‘T 50y, deart”

.. It +was Befty, an ‘ﬂle Ia.mphght 5110“0(1 her

_face to be pale and tense,

“T've just had an idea, Paliy—-whez'e ﬂm mother_

dnd daughter are, and ‘the' servant,.

The cave: under the oliff; Po}ly—tha‘g 1s whare theyr ’

',are l i

= Scught~—and Found ’
OLLY LINTON ‘was out of her chair in a
flash. -She looked at hér wrist-watch.
*: . '“Half-pust ten! Then I must have been
. asieep [ .
- “You were, Po]!y," smiled her chu.m “I dozed
too, but. suddenly ‘awoke, -and—1I ‘don’t know if- it

was something I had been ﬁreannng, but the idea
ere iy a_cave t&mt 18- rent.ed

S aith this b 531’ >
off Wi Jhih low——"": -
“Yes, .of course,” nodded-
* " man who built this place aequn-ed
. the cliff and turned it into.a pnvaﬁa boathouse.
" . But—goodness,
be down there to-nig

it 7

“They are mnewcomers to this dlstrmi; thef
- don’t know the tides, how tricky they’ can be” :
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. - Bétty msponded gravelyh - “And to-mght the “sea
- must bo - running high.”

(=M

{ uzr,le;mnt—thev o
b it was “certainiy mot- -

"Poﬂy let her eyes-closo .
‘roow, the hubbub of the gale Was &

yifig heed' to. tf;c ré- |
is

" wind, -at once- lock

why ever -should - i:hey,_

263 .

: “Yon mean they have got caught by the hdg? 3
- But “that doesn’t exactly .cxplain things, dear,
_What ¢ould have taken them down to the cave?” -

- ¥Ah” eaid Betty, "‘there Im jusi as puzzled'
T a3 you' -

Polly, there is -something in ‘the whole
- thing that’ 15—&11{524: If- it were the proper Toliday
scason,- and. the evenings were “long, . and’ the
weather _right, youi could understand their going
,dowai'to “the cave, to take the-boat-out, But an.
cvmung ]le this has beun—— ! _
- “Vlomy, "hadn’s we “bettel go and see?”? Polly
broke in unedsily. :“We can take carc ‘not-fo get
into any danger.. On the other hand,
. if we -ought- to’ find’ out,  if possible, whether thes
::eaily are. down there, l‘hcy themsc]ves may be - .
in - great dangerl ) &
Betiy nodded. - ‘

“ch; Folly. - Ypu ve got }our forch a.nd lt i

. hob raining. just -at. presem; Lhere is a-way down . .

" to the. shores, through a combe tha.t is noi: twa
- minutes” walk from: ghxs placé— :
“I know!l.’ Come on, Lhen,” urgc& Polly, anﬁ‘ .

in ‘& few . momcnts they were letting themseivea R
. out by the'back door -into the wild night:. )

- ‘Bright’ moonlight” Wag coming. and. ‘going upon

--fhe storm-ridden soa., which -elaimned their. gaze,’ ..

~whilsh. ey ‘battled. across the wmd ~swept. head-
--land, rnakmg for. hhe combe. :

glom:rd wds sloping  away - in- front ‘of them, the -
. {)oar of :the- bwa.kers was tmee asloud. as 1!; lmd '
een, .

natrow ravine. which: opcned =~ n the shore.
Oftén had. Betty and Polly been
-and. this was fortunate.” e path was-a rough.and .
rocky one,.often half lost amidst the wind-blown.
‘clumps of . gorse, - Their knowledge of.- the - plaes
- enabled them' to avoid gomg' am:ss and to: geh on,
“with all speed down: to: ~thé sho -

" There, the mountainous wwes wera shs.k[ng the -
very sarth a3 they crashed and pounded upon the

.sh-otch of foam all';
—burroomp ! thundered another breaker] and with

a furions hiss the yeasty séa.surged up the .,
: slope again, rolling tons bf stones over and over:

The - two girls, their raincoats flapping in the. -
base of which, .they knew, was ‘seldomm ‘réached by
a_high tide.” Buf the. waves. bid reached it to- -
* night, although’ by-. now t‘ae fodmy waters seemcd
"to -be : receding, :

i '— In that d.ltectioﬁ people must pass if they w.tshctl -

“to go befhween-the cave and the bungalow on the
keadland above by the. shortest way. .A;ny othcr
course would be a. roundabout one: -

So, now that Betiy and Polly were:at the water's
. edge, -there was enough to. fell them that anybody
who this evening had gone along

by the exira high ti

"% Arp they there tlaen, in the cave ¥ Polly won-

dered, shouting the words to her chum dbove the

noise of the ﬁa.kers “We can just sce the en-

mnce, byt it is only a p1tch black hole.”

-yenture;” Betly remarked. “But we are not gmng

“to do- that Poliy.” :
*No.” Pol!y wes headstrong, bub she would-, '

it -scems as -

As ‘soon-as the ..

o,: was tIm ‘rush oi the wm:l N
m~in the fummpl formefi by this-

at ‘way before,

“ghingle, . Whenievér one. burst waye ‘wenf washing ™ o
back, fo ot another coms ‘on, there was & vast - .
agléam in the moonlight. “Then -

ed along under the cfiff, the- -

the base of the B
chiff to the cave mlg'-ht certa,zﬂy B been caug'ht o

*The tide is low: enpugh now for anyone to o
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thing like that,

“1f they are thure—and zh J:eal]y Iooks s if
‘they m:le catnght by the tide—they’]l get away
. 50071 NOW.
“get back:?

“I'm glad we- came; though,” Polly sang. back..f—
*“It is something to know that the tide has beeni .
.. running’ o high that—— Hallo} lcok

they are!” she shouted cxeitedly.

' suddenly blinked at ‘them -from -the:darkness - of

“the ‘cavern mouth.: Ag the two ‘girls remained to. -

. watch, the light became a ‘continueus one. @ Tt

- was bemg used o -help some person or other to .-
3 ask you to sleep at-my plane?

eome creepmg a]ong, _close in-under. the m:ghty

eli :
i Shall I ﬂash my torch to show tha.ﬁ e are

: here, -Betty 1

“No, better not perhnps,’*‘ the Fom captain'-f

decxdeé Tt mxghﬁ—xt .might “leave them won-
" dering ‘who. we are; might make. them hold back.”

4" Not wautmi -to “be foumi outi-over such a - -are.’’
8 was Poi!ys under- - -

ve- been .in,”

- scrape as the
B T “I" shouldn’’ be

standing ‘rojoinder,’ _ surprised,

" Betty.. -What can they have. bagn about ta vmt_' ior Tap 1 eyt

" the eave & night: like this ' |

- “I don’t think-we had better ask them,” Befty" ‘ dau

- muttered;” and Polly, .3f she: hiad: answered, wonld
. again have ‘shown herself m c,omplei:e agreement
~ with her chum; " -

+They' were.. shaung tIie snme convmtmn tha.f.
’Ehera was ‘something: of & secret, ‘almost sinister

. nature, - which had. ‘better be remembered hut ‘not 2

- talked sbout too much,

‘Blowly, very “slowly,: the afmn ca.rrymg tbe
“tarch ‘worked f.owards thein along’ the base of :the
i o cliff. - For .o time, all Betty and :Polly.-could. see
_was the ray of light. .Then -suddenly they dis-

" cerned & woman's ﬂggure, a,nd behmd that one,° two

-other- forms.: o
= Tk ig ot three; sight m‘mgh ” Po]i declaregl.
Madame Florlzsa Dolores, aﬁd ﬂ!e old

*¥Yes, Polly.” '.‘ ;
And: five mmutes later the three in questlon—

tbemselves -confronted” with the two. chums,

to ‘be..other: than
" trio, | But the annoyanoe, ‘the" dismay-and. résent:
‘ment on the faces of all three ‘exceedsd anyt.h[ng
ior’ which Betty and: Polly had been prepured;

‘Madame - Florissa’s sngry mood was mos ap—'
parent.; - Her. clething was wet and blcrwn abaut :

 but. yet shelooked full of dignity.. .

“Tow then!” shé exclaim ﬁeroe!y to the g-u-ls.,

“What doeés this mean’ .
- The chums tock turns

ab 'expim
~ decount. they gave of themselves should h:v% earned

them “words -of regret and gratitude, but -never

~ onée- did. madame soften her expression. - To give -
a glance -at Dolores ‘and the servant was 'to ‘be -

.aware of their lobks of ‘angry rasehtmeni;

" At last Madame F]orxssa, shmgge ahd laughéd

- in a ‘pettish ‘manner. ;
© “It is.a niée thing, T . eannot haw rm-y daughter

to visit me, on & .half hahday, withiout all. this . ;

fuss I’ she s:ud bitterly.
could guess

“Qurely” Mass Redgmva
that Dolores was with me.” -

to make certain, ' “You would not like it. if—"
Beﬁty was saying, bu{'. the fore:gn lady mterrupi:ed
. impatiently:
* Oh, that is- enough[ Well, yau cap go back to
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" nevor have baeen &0 ra.sh as ﬁo suggest domg a
- were caught

As fgr olirselves;’ Po]ly, we 'd be‘fer : .-mter]eeted Dolores.. And
. you ventired -down to the cave.” .
There.

‘Sure enough, the light of ‘an electm tord: had

: Po]lg or Betty: have spoken to bhem B
‘bue ‘ 5

~‘good: humour -
L was perhaps her posmoa aa a g
'her 50..

-a spare_room whi
"mg‘ it

:eneu,gh to. roll:up for sl

*“they must partake of suppér.-

wero. at; the end of the awkward scramble,” finding. =
“Cha - latter, had: hardly expected: their ‘présence /Shldlue. that- wag wiliese

dort T
= % it o AP0 g o 'Bhtzfty and- Pﬁlg would ot have cared for it

Liso her kitohen. -
up_ 4l then, and - ’she two girls:

"'1‘1!‘21-153& kept u
L IH
““She. did-guess, Madame Florissa, but she had g, ol

_what made them still --more uncom.fcrtable was

E very Tuesday

Ws: and Bxpla.m You understand; we - -
y the gide. “We were told, when we

did rent the buﬂgaldw, that it was always safe—" "
“But this evening the: 'ea. has, been 80 ternble [

- “Ii has,” agreed Polly we .wonder tha.ﬁ =

- “Though!” exclaimed Madame - FIor :

“Yon-can-go. . Yes, what?” ; :

- “T s very lai.e’* :Betty said, Are ¥ < Hfr o

going 4o-ask us to retirn to the school?‘.l'h avill

mean knocking up someons to'let us in.” .
““And’ what of that?’ Dolores burst out; bu‘l:

the mother gestured to the girl:.for be quiet. - -
*80,” madame said at last, “you z.mk I shuuld

CWell, really,” pleaded Bett’y,
reasonable.”?

“Will they. not be anzious at f.he whod :
. “Not a scrap!- We have made that allright. -
What the *headmistress would not :like would’ be
our: gomg ‘back so Jate. ) She knows where W

“Wzth fnends, yes?” madame excla:med w;th'lf-
the sudden, - wmmn smile. that- she: could aaaume 2
when " she' liked. All nght oome._-' do ot

- And -she torned i’ say a feW wor 5 to her ®

hter and' sérvant, in Spasish. ;
eréupon - they all . iade ﬁheu- wa}r 1

combe-path -to' the bungalow. ... Not « aﬂ.wo!‘

t‘ha' 'I.
did

but tiresomé journey.
- Dolores séemed to- be' the most uri aoious of, bhé‘
three Madame . Florissa . was 'ab least, &facting -

- Maroilla was ‘mute}. l;ut then it'-

Indoors, the two, ihums w;are ab ome shown o
c t‘k{ could ocoupy for  the .
¥ “discarded “th
-'ha.vé baeﬁ

eep” at
«hospxtahle

“'There ' they., qm
r. ‘things,: gnd -they .

a3 proving' properly

It wag a peculiar, mi
out “of Marcilla’s oven—:

_'aiane oE- the foreign:
o, “at” the' bungatoyw.

10y 4 hungry, and & keen ap’p
scongiled them to the stranige faré. .

Tovwards the end of the meal Mar,c:lla
She been ' 'waiting.

u. tabie :
onderéd - at a'
mistress keeping-a servant-in attefidance, when the' =
lat.ter henelg must e so: tired 'and hungry. - -0

o (] seame& ‘to show what an implacable woman
. madamawaa - F

And yet it was perfectly obvious ‘that old Mar-i "7
cilla had a great devoﬁ:on fDl‘ her handsome, dxg-
nified- mistress.

““She has been- with me all my ife, madame
remarked . ca.ralessly, after ‘the :old- woman. had
w1bhd.rawn *‘Bha - does Dot like it ‘here; but

 then—~~ And a “shrug - seemad to unp]y the
swmful ~addition ;- Who "would

. There was.no’ lack of talk durmg the next few
mmu%es “Wikh a sort of forced vivacity, Madame
2 pleasant chatter. Now and =
she 100ked at .the sullen Dolores as-if -
to admonish her for displaying “such  unfriendly
mood, - Fo the very last, howﬁver, that glr] refusec]. 8 oy

“But

to -alter her attitude.

Betty and Polly “Were embarrassed by this..
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when the mother and daughter started to - talk
with each other in Spanish.’ .

Madame could keep up her smiling, but if év;at'

Dolores laughed or smiled, it was in a malicious,
derisive style. So the two chums felé prebby cer-
tain -cllt was they themselves who were being. dis-
pussed, q

" - Boon afterwards madame 'ga,va the signal to rise-
by, suddenly getting up o go to the mantelpiece,. -

where she had left some cigarettes. Having lif
one; she knew better than to offer the case to
Betty and Polly, even in fun. But she-allowed
- Dolores to help herself as a matter. of course:
They all xeseated themselves for a few minutes,
away from the table, and Dolores, as she cooliy
whiffed at the cigarette, was continually flinging
the most contemptuous glances at her school-
fellows. . As guests for the night, Betty and Pelly

could not very well return the despising ‘glances. -

But after .this— - :
““You two, you are ver' tired, is it nobt so?”

madame said- at last. *“Not like my Dolores, rio.

'AT DEAD OF NICHT!

darkness of the cavern mouth along

She can always turn ze night into day. - But it
‘must be that we all go to bed now.” - - =

She stood up, and, after casting the unfinished
cigarette into the grate, straightened her tall figure
to its full extent. It was rather the action of one
who, feeling languid, must noé allow languer to
have its way. .

I will see you to your room,”’ she said, stepping
gracefully adross the room. ‘‘Dolores, say good-
night to your—friends!”’ .

The daughter only gave the two gitls an inso-
lent nod, at the same time calmiy puffing at the
cigaretfe. . . ’

“T am sorry if you are not to be so comfortable

* as I would desire,”” Madame -Florissa said softly,
when she had attended Betty and Polly to the bed-
rogm.
it is all bekas I am so silly as to take Dolores and
Marcilla with me down to that so-stupid cavel” .

“This will be quite all right for w3, said

Betty, “and we thank you for having us.”

“You zink so? Then sleep well—my dear young
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" pilently turned the key in the lock.

. least ten minutes before they

-4 Look £ oried Polly.
the light of an elsctric torch had suddeniy blinked out. from the
the shore. Some person or other was creeping along oloa_

10 the mighty cliff.

“But did I expect such a thing—no! And’

265
friends!” the lady added, drawing off to the door.
““Good-night !’ E g
She bestowed a last smile—as_ false, the girls
were certain, as it was sweet—and Wwas gone, clos-

ing the door after her graceful exit.

* 'All at once Polly did 2 thing that. witnessed fto

door and
Nor did
Betty fail to look, relieved when this had been
done. Somehow they both feli safer—now. .
They themselves had been _1ﬁing down for at
t eard such sounds
as told them that the three foreigners were now
going to bed,  Three different bed-room doors
closed . with a soft snick of the lock, and soon
after that all Was deep’silence. . )
" Betty and” Polly, with blankets drawn up. to
their ears, could have talked away now, with no.
risk of their whispering being overheard in ad-
joining rooms. . But they were dead tired; -their
minds relaxed guite suddenly from the tension of

that mistrust. She stole across to the

45 There they are!! She pointed to where ~

the last few hours, and soon both gixls were sound
asleep. . ) s .

Was it only a minute later, or an hour after-
wards, - when Betty suddenly opened her. eyes
again upen the darkness of the bed-rocm? She
could not téll. But she was suddenly wide awake

_once more, with the feeling that it was no sound

outside the bungalow that had broken. her rest.
She had slept through too many stormy nights at
Morcove, to be awakened by the mere booming
of the wind. : . .
What had disturbed hexr, then? Something
that-had happened inside the bungalow, shé was
sure. But what? ' f
“After a few moments the conviction seized het
that she would never get to sleep again until she
had eased her mind. :
_ 8he first loocked at her wrist-watch, which she

_was still wearing, not having undressed properiy

to-night. ;
The . luminous dial told her that the hour was
three in the morning.
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7 What Bely Saw.
HREE o'clock” in 'th¥ morning!

Then st
while when' that sound disturbed her. And
what sound.could it have been? - i
. Very-cantiousty Betty worked herself apart from:
the still. sleeping " Polly, and slid out- of bed.

What was going on in the bungalow? Had some- -

one come to the.bed-room’ door to ty it? -~ .-

‘Without a sound she trod ‘across $o the door,

- then listened. . . ) ’

Hark! Yes, someone -was astir in- the -place.

Surely that ~was the

heard, coming from"the dining-room?
After a moment Betty cautiousl

the key and opened the bed-room door. . )

- With a beating -heart she moved out into a

sort of vestibule,- going on very slowly and with -

extreme caution towards the dining-room door.
- The latter was slightly ajar, and

* .was moenlighit-in the dining-room. -But no lamp

had been 1it, so could there be anyone there, aftexr

ail? - : . ] R
That  question—it was -answered 'in dramatic

fashion before another moment was out. :
., Betty got to the dining-tcom door, and peer
round the edge -of it, fo-see Madame Flurissa
standing: at the wireless set, with earphones affixed
-to her head. The nickel-plated -bands of metal
gleamed-in the moonlight. . o e g

- And it was ‘three o’clock in the merning!

‘Listening-in, and. at .such a time as this—for
what possible reason could it be? Betty wondered.
. Unseen hersélf, she stood peering into the moon-
lit room. Madame Florissa’s' back was tarned

" towards the door, .and all-her attention was given
Listening-in—to -

to the task that occupied her.
what ? - ;
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Here are iwo_splendid
books from which kid-
dies can make them-
selves -a wonderf
cheap collection of toys. -
Scissors and a little
paste are all that are
roq;}zred Jfor the JOLLY
TOY BOOK and the
. PLAYHOURTOYBOOX
are full of attractive

o
3

models (mapy in
COLOUR). of toys
games and whi

pages nud played with
at once. _These books
are tdeal for convales-
cent children., Ask fi

URTOY BOOK

JOLLY TOY BOOK

5 fiet each, of all Booksellers and News-
3 [6 agents. Ask for.these splendid books
- - TO-DAY! - T ]
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;o - stood" close to
he had been sleeping a. long, long

fajntest of steps she  had
turned back

when she was’
yet a pace or so from' It she could tell that there -

_do?”
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Every Tuesday

Then, suddenly, she subsided into a chair that
the many-valved  instrument. Sit~
ting -forward, she opened a notebook upon a side
table, and began to jot down with a peneil, whilst
she still listened-in. = - -

. For several minutes Betty must have stood there,
watching. Then, convinced that nothing more
than this was .going to happen, she crept away.
Back in the bed-room, she. quickly and silently
closed the door; relocked it, and then darted for
the bed. . Lo

" “Polly—'sh! - Polly #*. she . roused ‘her: chum,
whispering "the words under drawn-up bedclothes.

“Polly¥”-

LN

’Sh, not a sound, Pollyl” was the excited
entreaty with which - Betty chedked : the ~other’s
wondering execlamations. ~*I say, i ‘is three in
the morning-——"" E e )
“welr - :
_“And’ Madame Florissa is abt ‘the wireless,
listening-in! Polly,: what on earth can she be re-
ceiving at a time like this? And she is jotting .
down something, too!” - FR .
*Jotting down, is she?” Polly returned_softly.
““Morse, perhaps? But why—what— Wait a
bit, though. I've got it! Yes—"" ;o
“’8h] Well, what?”’ w0 L -
“8he is listening-in to America—to South
:America!” Polly whispered- éxcitedly, - “Don't
you see? ow- for the.time, and there you are!

. Betty, 'she iz getting some .message from her own ..
_country, most likely.” . .

“But why 1’ Betty exclaimed, keeping her voite .
muffled by the bed coverings. ‘Why should she ?
I mean to_say, Polly, it is all so—so suspicious!”” -

“Yb .is,” came back the tense whisper. - “So .
suspicious, Betty, when you take one thing with
snother. Do you know what I would like to.

“Find out what she is veceiving?” . e
“If only we could?’ fumed Polly. “My word,

- it does seem as if we ought to—if only we can,

somehow! But— Ah, of course!”

. “Well, what?" B o
“The big valve set at the school!” was Polly’s

excited answer, ““If she can get San Fernando,

- so_can wel We would have to slip down to the
- wireless-room in’ the nigh :

t—' -
- “‘Supposing it is a private message? Supposing
it is some secret informétion? Supposing—""
““There’s no privacy in wireless, Betty, if yon
know the wavedength.” And if it is in code, we'll
puzzle ii out !’
Polly suddenly tumbled the blankets about, as
if she felt hot with all ‘this sudden excitement. -
“That's what we must-do,’”” she spoke on, in a
guarded tone. - *“Can you hear me, Betty?”
" “Yes, deai.” : o ;
. “We must find out the wavelength somehow.

" And then—then, Betty, Madame Florissa will not’

be the only person to listen-in at Morcove, and

“at three o'clock in the morning, for whatever

message is being iransmitted from someone in
San Fernando!?’ -

(EXD OF THIS WEEE'S STORY.}

Next week’s enthralling complete Morcove
School story is entiitfed, * The Schoolgirl:
Listeners-in!”  In it you will read more about

the mystery In which Dolores -Florissa and- her
mothei are mixed, and you will find out how Betty
and Polly make a great discovery and get on the -
track of a strange secret, :



