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. There is mystery and'l;umi:ur in this spléndid long complete tale gf Horcove School.
i SCHOOLG
A ISTENERS IN:
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Dolores Florissa, the strange new-gir!, and her mother find they have. S
taken on a difficult task when they endeavour to hoodwink Betty Barton 3

" and her ‘chums. How Betty & Co. make a great discovery is 3
TR -charmingly told in this magnificent tale. . " 3
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- © Another Rumpus.
to the mellow sunshine of
early- evening, locking as elegant as usual.
“Now, geals,” she said, dropping - her l}?nds to
her sides after smoothing én her gloves. Sowwy
; you waiting}. But. wheah: are all the

D AULA CREEL stepped out from the porch of
. P - Morcove School . in

“Gone on,” Pally Linton ‘explained laconically.

4ey¥e shall find them-on the shore, where Tess 18

gketohing. You were a jolly long time, Papla?
delay at the dwessing-table, Polly,
deah, for which.pway do not hold me wesponsible.
I neveh can-find my things where 1 leaxveG };hem.”
" «Qh, grmmbling again!” laughed the madeap.
Chiag "B, B o
appealed to the only other girl who had walted
bo her—*1 ] wuteéh!‘g When did I .evah
gwumble 7~ No, Polly, desh! No, Betty! Bub
when you come to———" - e T
“Wien you come tothe end -of a perfect day—
of the Fourth’

*. Form struck.in gaily, and she began to sing, with.
her hagpy face tilted to let the sun and the soft
wind play upon it : . -

*

wefuse - to come out with

“Qh,”" sang Polly, ¢ when you oomé_"'to‘bhe end
of & perfect day——" - o e
“Ves, wather! Haw, haw, haw! Geals, it is a

. tweat, this, after the stormy weather weo've been

having—what ?” g
And she, too, held her head high, and set her
dainty. shoulders back, at the same time taking a
few jaunty steps that carried her ahead of Betty
and Polly. : .
Betty chuckled. How long would the beloved
duffer retain this happy, carefree. mood? was
Betty’s amused- thought. o
- As a matter of fact, in another instani Polly -
charged after Paula, “took -her about the waist
from ' bekind, and considerably .accelerated that .
young lady’s progress towards the school gates. -
“Healp! Dwop it, Polly!”- . o
“(ee up! Go on! Ha, ha, ha!” =~ 7 7
'-“How_g_vivclous you are, Polly, deah! "I shall
you!’ was Paula’s
aggrievod cry, half 2 minute later. “Why can't I

'-ba- left aloné?

" turped an inkpot, bai Jove!
" the tablecloth, bai Jove, and—-""

ke 16 " Why must it be either Fou or
aoMeE- : . L

*Or. both of us, eh? ) A
J“Yes, wather! You lavngh, but weally L am
tired, of‘ pwotesting. All T ask is. a bit of peace
and quietness. ~And at  this. particular time, .
Polly, deah,”” appealed the long-suffering one, with'™
intense gravity, “you might be more considewate. |
Weally, what I have to put up with. in my - .

- study——"

“You mean the rumpuses between Naomer and
Dolores 7 Betty Barton climed in, as they all
three stepped along, more decorously now. *Those
two girls are not hitting it off any better, then, -
Paula?” - ; ’ P

“Nok pwecisely, Betty, deah. No, wather not!.
On the contwawy, only an hour ago, bai Jove,
just ‘before tea——"" Paula took time to heave a

. big sigh.. “Dweadful wumpus! I counldn’t get ous

of the woom .in time. My wetweat was cut off,
I ewawled under the table, hai Jove!” - ° :
“Ha, ha, hal’ - e T .
“How you can laugh, you twol A most un-
dignified pwedicament for me to find myself in!"”
lamented Paula. = “Moreover, geals, they over-
And”it twickled down

“Ha. ha, ha! What a lark if it had trickled .
down your neck, Paula, darling!”’

“Pwecisely what it did do!” deplored Paula, so
dolefully that Betty and Polly simply shrieked with
laughter. - : :

Buf after a while the merriment gave place to
real gravity, for once again the inseparables of .
Stm!y 12 were seeing. the serious side to this
passionate feud between Naomer Nakara. and - -
Dolores Florissa. ST R

. _“ The end of it will be, I suppose; Miss Redgrave
will find out about it, and theén separate them,”
Betty remarked. ““In fact, if that doesn’t happen
sagl_&, we shall simply have to give Miss Redgrave -
a hint,"” - g -

“Yes, wather! One of these’days—"

. ““There is no telling what may -happen, that’s. a
fact,” Polly agroed .seriously, ‘‘Naomer— Of
course, she iz a wiid little thing, end can be
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‘most pravokmg‘, Imt ﬁhem is no bn.d bfood on her
side; ever.'* -

“- “Wather not, gcals!
. most adowable young wascal:-
. I said s0,” Paula added hastily. -
Jand me in twouble.-
wealise,- are watlhet
’appea.wance‘ g,

‘Howevah; den’t say -
. “I\‘. will only
destwucti va

“to - ones

“Dalores, though’ ”—Betty tcmk up the talk—is"

assion, and she looks
h, well, per'haps sho

(s

so different. Get hér in a
as ‘if she eould bite you.

~won’t beat. the school mudk. Tonger!

Hor embwaces, as you mnst,
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I wegard Ne_mmer as a. :

. quaint. way of rebt)rtmg saucily. -

- these.two girls was the imore imperfect’ in het_

“Betty, deah, whatevah’ makes you' think that,” |

Paula wondered blankly, ‘“when the. geal- “has

- only Just matewialised, so- t0" speak as a new

“scholar 1
“Sometimes I feel . that she has - only been
entered, 83 a very temporary.

‘scholar, - mere: tem-.

'poun'y ‘than perhaps even the headm:strﬁa .sup- -

3 gases Dolores has a mother living at Cliff "Edge

‘Bungalow.. The place is.rented :Eurmshed’ mothér
and. -daughter are furelgners, a.ndm ‘W
way and anofher—-". ‘

l,one'_

-~ “My belief exactly, », Polly agraed as she usﬁally”

- did “when 'Betty was: Etatmg an bpmion. “X ‘say;

‘thoug'h, can’t we hurry !
shore. ' The sea is still rough, they say.”

" Sﬂ from . the “school 'gateway, the

‘way with brisk Steps: the - short distance that -they

Yad 1o go By way of. a descending path to the

‘béttom “of a: matrow: iavide,

about in a group," ztois far oﬁ.
oty ha.zled -t em;’

“Coo -ga, girls |*

“'Coo-eel’

vast Athantio.

Betty,
iibE the spring when the d. coast of
evenings in the spring Wwhen the. rugged . coast o
.North Devon is, perhaps, at’ its Best.

* The tide was as far oub as it ever- went along
this shore, and dark .green rocks stood up amidss
the swirl of the surf. . Tons of seaweed lay heaped
along the beach. To took up at.the beétling cliffs
was to see them all suffused with the same rosy
light which was upon ‘the brawling waves.

i Ish’t it jolly ¥

Pally, and Paula could say “Hear, hear!"

T'uni longing to get. down ‘
oy titade their

. they. soon  emerged
upnn the seashare; and; saw the other girls stand-.

several’ r;f them sang back on the'-
wind that was blowing in, s&ﬂl strongly, from the.

Every T aesday
"It was Dalorgs Florissa- who stood’ confrontm.
- Naomer all ko suddenly. | The South American girl
swas alome,. and she’ a.Ppea.zed to be on her way
- back to the school, vig' the glen path, The way
‘she. now held hersalf- in “frof
-plain hing-that she, Dolores, did not mean the
_glr] queen to get past her without a squabble.

“What do I want, you ask? I: ask, what. you
want to ask me for, what I want ?” WB.S Naomet 8

It -would have been difficult. to say whwh of

knowledge of the English language. - .

“Logk ’ere, you go hack, see 2"’ Dolores. com-
mauded. She often droppea her aitches, as mosh
£ore:gnerq do.
< for Fou:” -
- “There. is the sea—is he yours, then ?*’ vetorted -
Naomer spiritedly.. ‘“There. is-the shore, the cliffs.
Is your father perhaps president of Mercove, that
you theenk eet all belong to you ?” : o £
- “You’are msuﬂ;mgl” o
- “No; I theenk eef is ou | Eef you plea.se, go
away,” Naomer said; feeling she was keeping her
* temper adniirably. I not:
“as all that. T see him enough in the si'.ueb' .

“You!l - Ba;h .you Imve a face tha,t- ~m 111:6 ze :
coffee-pot 1" - J o

This -allusion to. Naomer's dwsky gkin “ratt}e&" ;
" her Serene Highness, - She put out her tongne. -

““That.ees ﬂ,ﬁ I care for you, you ‘dan :
ﬁvcnmeemt -president? Ha, -hal” 'she twittéd
e am a queen, so pleaae get. ou.t of my

bl o neh gek out bf your viay. I. not let you
go fuider,” Dolores’ said B.atly. Aiong' zeve' g’
pnsate," . ] )
Ah—bah!”’ .
o “Bo it is pnvnte!" Dolares msmted ﬁeroely
“You shall ask zese other girls' who are" commg. o

This" was one of those wild, yet zunny, -

7'it ¢ swank what you say!” Naomer

“No worider: you wantéd to come out and.do a.”

sketch 1 . Polly: remar‘ked $o 1EI'eﬁ:’. Trela.wney.'
; “May T see, dear?® / )
* Thet gir]l was th only seated oné qug pro-

vidéd with & tiny “folding. stool ﬂm

hersketching equipmient.’ 8 o ske

s

b Waa part of - .

on Her knees; and” dumped elose handy besidé her

was her open box of water-colours.

© Of the girfs who stood around, Ma&- Minden - .

was one.  Another was Helen Crai whc had

every bit‘as much reason as Paula or grieving

. about . the .continual rumpus going - on hetween
Dolores and Naomer. For Helen was in the study.

. that that ill- assorted pa.xr made the!.r battleground :

so_frequently.-

Naomer at present was ra.ngmg alene along' the -

weed-bestrewn 'shore; . ol eyes for ‘anything: of a

curious nature that the sea might have cast up.:

‘She had only to find some protiy bit of seaweed,
or a- bright shell, and she -would .come -capering

back with it, her excited yells drawing ec.hoes from —

the cliffs,

But Nu.u»rﬁer was still roving on, empty handed
-when suddenly. a sullen, chaliengmg murmur made
I}er lock up sharply.

o .for?” the, unfnend]y vmca ‘had deman

-

They will tell you my mother rent -it’ all.)

+#'1 not need. to sk Bett
fiashed back
scornfully. *Your mother st the bungalow, she
ouly rent the cive that. i is for to keep a go&t in, on :
the shore.””

““We do not want all of you to do $his, 'and to do
that "—she imitated the actions of & prymg' person
—*‘“where 'wo have ze private property.

- “Wa. do not do this, and -do-that,”. .Naomer -
.answered, going through similar. actxons, “at‘ EE
Maroove, Not  In‘your eomitry, yesi™ SR -

L EY say two, three -words more,” INaomer smlled
“eef I want to. But not now, I wmt I ﬁmsh‘
my walk. Good-byeeel” . -

She took a mincing step; to find Dolm-es barring
the way. Naomer drew back, and made to walk
found ihe oppﬂamg girl, Dolores side-stepped, so
as o be still in the way, and then—

Well: how could the crowned queen of Nakara ;
ba expected- to stand that?

.Qut ‘flashed her brewn hand, semmg Delores by. :
!‘.he lapel of her: perfeedy—t&llored coat. . ‘Dolores
was - bigger girl, butNaomer had it in her

© just then"tﬁ swing the plesuien‘s’s daughtar a]mustl ;

" -off her feel. . -
“Yes!” was Naomers triumphant cry, as she -
- sent; -the’ other girl spummg “And now 1 ﬁmsh
iy walk; I want to
‘Bither lores was

stupxdly mtandmg 1o

- obstract the dusky one for Bpite’s sake, or else she
“What you want? . Whab you commg this way :

really had some strange, secret reason for mot. -

* wanting Naomer to go on and perhaps come -to

nt of Naomer was. a -

“Thers is huzzing: along’ thm way |

iké-your face: as mueh' B A

ferof a . ..

el y ‘and the rest. T knOW‘ : 5

“Same thing 1" Dolores blustéred trueulenﬂv "
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the cave. Recovering her balance, she made a
dash at Nacmer, who sarcily took to her heels.

By now the chums were quite close, for. Tess
liad packed up her sketching things, and the girls

were all intending to take a ramble along under °

the cliffs. They saw Naomer making Dolores
- madder than ever by leading -her a dance in and
" out amongst the rocks, and round and round pools
of water left by the tide. 3 o
“When I eatch- you——"" Dolores was seething.

. “*Ah—bah! When!’ was the cheeky response.’
Bah!”

““ Afraid of -me, that.is what you arel’
““What, me afraid of you?”’ : :
And now Naomer stopped. She stood to her

ground, even when Delores whirled round the.

- edge of a pool, with the face of a fury. -
“Now then—now then!” Betty and some of the
others felt it was high time to ery out.
- two—that’s enough!” . - o
- %My gwacions, yes, wather! Geals—"

© «Qh, lookl” Polly exclaimed, “Dolores has

seized her! She is hitting her—hitting. Naomer!”

“Bai Jove, geals!” - .. ... . boe
_ “Dolores, stop. it!"" shouted Betty. They were
all rushing forward, to intervene, but had several
yards to go yot.  “‘Lei her' alone!” ..
“But. it wes Naomer's own spirited action that

put a sudden end to the bullying she was receiving .

at the hands of the infuriated South American.
. Tt.was been Naomer's ill luck to be overmastered
. for a moment or so. Now, with

away—oh, no! :

After slkipping back ‘& step, Naomer ‘fairly Z
irl, Two- brown -
ered against Dolores’ shoulders, and .

. launched herself at the other girl
- hands- buffered
backwards she toppled-—splosh! * . :

1Fla}.li;I a3 a pancake, into a ‘pool. of sea-water—
splos : ; ¢
“Ha, ha, ha!” -
““He, he, hel”

. Naomer herself joined in the chume’ sudden

shrieks. of laughter. . .

- And there she dapered, doing a Dervish dance of
trinmph on the sandy margin of the pool, whilst
Dolores sat up in six inches of sea-water and waved
her arms wildly, raving at.the victor,

. What Dolores raved was all in Spanish, Even
so, Betty & Co. felt quite able to understand

. every word.

Thers are times when looks speak louder than
words, and Dolores’ looks at this moment were—

- well; pretty eloquent! )
_ The Cave.
1t A ha, hat” = .
‘ H “‘%eal]y; Dolores—"" -

#Vou rather asked for it, dido’t you ?”

_ came Polly’s mirthful comment. ‘“Let’s hope that
this will teach you %o keep your hands off
Naomer !’ C -
Dolores floundered to her feet in the pool of sea-

water. Dripping from head to ankles, she took .

such furious strides to reach. dry land that foun-
tains of spray flew around. -
“Whoa!"” Polly chuckled, as she and her chums
‘scattered to avoid a  drenching.  “‘Caveful,
Dolores! -Ha, ha, ha!” :
* The girl need only have looked the least. bit
inclined' to take a share in the laugh that was
‘deservedly against herself, and every one of them,
Naomer included, would have instantly : become
sympathetic. The South . American girl's' plight
was cettainly an unhappy one. = . E
But, being the girl she was, it suited her to
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. president?’’
,‘lYpu R . .

a furious struggle; -
she tore herself free from Dolorés. Bub not to yun

. to squabble. You are ropping wet.”
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retain that - venomous look. She was glaring  ai
all the girls, hissing vehement. expressions -through

- clenched ‘teeth, and how could such’a. teaser as

Polly be expecied to miss susch a chance?
““Sorry, Dolores, but we don’t know Spanisikt
Would you mind saying it in English#” .
“] have not the words,’”’ panted the infuriated
girl, “to say how-I despise and detest and hate
you all!” : - :

- Y%0n, dear! Ha, ha, ha!”

“ ANl tee-ight: it not matter!” Dolores answered
their laughter passionately. ‘‘You laugh now—'
ves! Anuzzer time, perhaps, it will be my turn.
You not know what I am—yet!” - -

“Qh, yes; you say so often!” Naomer Awitted.
“You - are

the ‘'daughier. of a two-a-penny

o TLm o '
DOLORES OF THE HIGH HAND!
. | am a queen, so please get out of my way,"
. said Naomer. I not get out of your way !’
retorted Dolores. 'f | not let you furder. All.
along zere is private! I not care who youare!?’

"¢ And you—=->" . | s : C
“There, that will do!”’ Betty said, putting her- =
gelf, rather courageously, between Naomer and the

". other girl. ' “Beiter gq along to the school and

get -changed, Dolores, instead of staying around

“And what if T am?” . o

«0Oh, well, if you don’t mind, why should we?”
Betty had to say to that. ‘‘Come along, girls!
That's the best we can do.”’ :

They prompily walked on, taking Naomer with .
them, and two or three of them tactfully drew
that little imp int® talk about safe subjects, to
help her to forget tha there was a humiliated

“Dolores to be looked back at and cheeked.

Naomer was eager to explain how this latest
rumipus. had begun, but not until her standing -
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enemi !xad pa.bss.uadr gut. of, s«ght did ﬂm ehumu
. give her ce to stari-on ahout it.

-“She- begm by sa.ymg I must furn, b&clr "I-

must . not. go. this way. It s vate AR Naqman

remarked at last. . )

“The seashore . pnvate? "Ha 'ha lm* " Whiat
.nonsense | :Helen ]aughed “Juat Mm her
mother happens to- rent..a ‘éave alopg’ with the
bungalow up yonder on the ehff -top, is. that: it 1"

Naomer ‘gave it-as her opinion that
being the daughter of an. ex-president - of  San

Fernando, - considered that all the world ba[onged‘
Tess said . it xmght not. be quite-

to her peopls:
28 bad as that, but it realIy was .a _bit of eocol

cheek to expect thém to  refrain. from “‘irogpass- .
: ing ” along the seashqre because: Madame Flonssa.'
., . . happened to rent one of the: caves, ... . o

‘ Ee cave in question was.reached a- few rainutes
later, Baing one that had -been converted into a -

cotnmodious boathouse by, the same man whe h
built: .the bungalow -on the ¢liff, its privacy was
amply. secured;

:For the mouth of it was fitted with substantial
- Viooden® ‘gates. Often enough had the girls wan-
- dered: c{mat dunng; 4. seashore *amble,. and. had
. .admire

the n:m%I .cévern- into 8
.place e had nat p it up the gates te keep them
© ‘o, "but  to  guard--against-wvisits from : doubtful
_.eharactera, ‘To. know -that the: caye: h&d""beqoms

" private -property ‘would -alirays have been enoligh. . I
for the glrls of Morcove School, and that was w y ok

Betty . - felt - Dolates’ recent x‘ematka
Naomer as such. a_slur upon all of them. .

“Surely Madame . Florissa hes not though& 1’5
- necessary to set her  dsughter on to warning us
not to. trespass!’’ Madge ssid, whilst they were
halting outside the locked gates to take. a leok at
the place: *CAs if we would have gone'in to pr:r
) amund -even if the .gates had’ been open!” -

- “Tt is all part of the Florissa person’s. pe%?%va; ‘
. o' wanted wﬂ-.hm a.mile of -
- the bungalow that’s : just above” us now.’ : ‘

dmpesztmnl” Polly. . declared . disgustedly.
never .have felt .we" w
. *“That’s. true,” agreed Betty. *“The of.her méh
wé had an instance of that,

~ rather tells a tale up there?”

Saying this, Betty &gmnted aloft to the face of
the petpendmu[ar cliff that rose for perhaps two
~hundred feet zbove the entrance to the cave.

“Notice what, Beﬁty P queskzomd Helen, when

‘she and the others "had ga.zed emtleally for a
i .rzmment or §o..

# Look there~and there,” the: Form ca.ptam saxd, X
“You see a whitish matk, as'if a flake.
-of. the weathe‘r stamed stons had been rubbed‘

pointing.

-away':‘ 2
< “Yes, wathvr' Ba’l Jow ,’

‘“Why, it is all the wajbup,” ‘eried Polly, “m a
vertical -line?” .

- ““Asg straight as - plumm Betty rejoined
thoughtfully, “In fact, -doesn’ t it look as if some-
"thing has been lowered-by a rope from the edge
of the cliff?” .
“Direct to -the cave down here!” Pelly
exclaimed.

_‘““Bai Jove, geals! »
“That’s what they have been &omg, for a cert.,”
Polly said, “bringing  things to the edge of the

cliff and lowermg them by 2 rope, to save the fag :
of -‘bringing them  all the way dewn, by way of _

- their combe-path, to the shore. .Cute-dodge,- girls1”
*But Whaf muld they wa.nt to stow away m

-
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“the c&ve i wondered Tass,”
.suppose, Only—= Waell, Paula ™ "

'-tmn bas_selzed mal

Dolores, .

“incredible, . certainly.

- her “tone..

.me cwed;t, ‘geals,’ for ha,vmg ‘ha
Swoke !’

thé man’s. entérprise in thus converting.
uch 8" serviceable lock-up:.

: added.

‘ adn’t we, Polly? 1
- sy, thouﬁh do you girls notice somethmg that

_smxlmg comment from- Polly +

- Every Tuesdgy
“Nok our busmess I
“Pai Jovel My gwacious! Gea‘{s,x an mspma-

My bwain—"’
careful. dear," &dv:sed Polly, : “Your poor‘ i

Bhar' Howeva.h I muat tell you,”

_-Pa.ula weént on, fzremen&om!y proud ‘of her idea. -
VécGeals,

I bavé a stwange .pwesentiment “that
there is smugglmg gomg on—wha.t? ’ifadams
Flowissa is a smugglerP?

“Pifflal”?  derided Polly unhesitai‘.mgly.
days of smuggling are over, Pa
. $Aro they 1”7 demurred He[en
And y :

AN, }es‘” Poly herse]f exclmmed changing
“Yt. i & .fact that & myatermua Toad
of - something or other’ arrwed ab the bungalqw

after ‘dark - one mght by lorry . . :

“Then: theah : you 'are!” “Paula’ s proudly
“My theowy is cowweeh, I twust

a. bwzlhant

Well, don't do’ it too often, deir,”” Poliy‘_'
adviged” sweetly, “‘or you may evd in havmg B S
stroke of a very. different kind.”

““Ves, wather!” And. E;ula, .pasing o hand
moss hér: -brow; looked a3 if she’ iwag - heiself -
%htly ‘concerned, .
ule wenowned ‘for our. bwa.ms-—no,
bivaing, i wha,t -aug ‘fainily wins fo. Howeva
“Then there 1s the powgrful wireless set that has
been installed af the l:-tm%l alow,” Bitty broke in -
gravely. *‘That, too, » migh t be for tho purpnsa B
of smuggling. :

“Well, what some of her chum gsked. ..

“Somehow, one: cannot associgte Madathe

‘Beauty, ok

ST

‘Florissa with 'a game of, thn.t sort s Bet‘ty Ba.id

“She is tmmendottsly rich.”
“Yes, ‘wather!”’
“Reecht” . exclaimed _ Nabmer. "
never tired of* splkkmg about their’ ‘reechnéss. l“

* * And-'we know that madame’s husbend 15 ‘some-

big  political ;[cah:mgt in . San’ Fernsndo,” “Polly

“So would ey—wou.ld they. bq ma.xed up

in a sorf of smugpghng trade 7
“I vealise;” Paula drawled, losing  her sense

of triumph, “‘the case pwesents some, obstac[es f,o ;

the aoc tance of my theowy.’’

““She iz coming on, isn’t she,
to the acceptance. oE her theoryl
a scream you arel”

i We[l, what -else. conld & gea.l say g 'protestad .
Piula. *“The “case b
how-—_wha{r? ‘And T, for one, do..not pwopose to:

. gwapple-any further with it at pwesent.”’

. They. all sauntered on again, doing more thml.

ing . talking. Smuggling!” Was - that: really - :

the soluimn ta.all the mystery. that  had been
ing around Aladame: I‘lonssas temney of
the bungalow on the chif? - .
Betty and Polly -conld not. fo‘rget—nor ‘could- tha :
oﬂtera, who had been told all about it—that during -
ght.of storm, just recently,. madame and her
daug ter “and the servant, . Marcilla,.. had been

canght. by the #ide whilss. busy in the cave.

What had they been called- upon to do .in t'heri
cave by -night that’ eould not be "done by day? .
‘With thoughts like these besetting them, 4t was

‘inavitable that the girls, when they had left tho - -

- seashore to-go up. a steep path, E
‘to the top of the clifis, s}muld give more than,
. one glanca to the b_ungalow

thruugb a.ravine,

.k :
a -
1R I’c.“does smmd‘_ .

o will give .

“We Cweels' aio not - 8s & =

“Dolorea m"

rase, a big. ohe even for Pa.ula. drew the -

irls? Obstmles
Ok, Ps,u!z. what_‘,. '

msﬂes with mystewy, any- - -
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There it was, the really delightful seaside resi-
" dence that Madame Florissa had éonly rented, one
would have- supposed for the chatm of " its
~ positiot.

A low, snug bu:idmg, set on one of tha 'h:ghest :

" headlands along this part of the coast, ifs ‘windows
commanded gloricus views in all du'echona. Sun-

shine and sea breezes it enjoyed to the fill. Tt

‘was, in faet, an ideal holiday ‘home for anyone
who liked absolute solitude.

But was it onl
. Florissa, or, was there indeed some secret purpege
in her having rented the placa? -

The girls
short .distance - away, whilst they padded across
the sprmgy turf of the headland, making for. the
i main road.

:land ‘which went with the bungalow. X they had
induged any curiosity, they could have been sure
"of finding their presence reeeated by the lady of
the place.

¢ And now, suddenly, someﬁhmg oeeurred to take'-
their minds off the bungaiow and its strange tenant;-
e | for the time being.’-

" Just a8 the chums .gained the winding hig hgvay
* that “tan_between Moreove School. and
combe, .they heard the familiat “{rurring »? of
Cora Grandwaya motor-cycle. Bhe was coming on
‘ab the usual terrific pace, punehmg away at tlie
“horn to - give ‘a

- trumpl” -
motor-eycling,  Time . aftef time' she.

" which she went, but what did"she care? .
A moment more “and

ﬁgu:ra in sl houn& a' bend she came, and
g[\g knew. s e was going to fling them a reckless -
o qf pn

S 'Y a.Iwa;ys dld and one-of these

Buh tlmt txme hw& alreadsr come]

- Even as the. ﬂyawa.y
schoolfellows, somethig happened to the speéding
machine. "It swerved. violently, and_ the tune of
. the engine ‘changed.. Cora tried to steady up, and
held on for & moment or so longer.. Then—ecrash!
She and the motor-oycle: were all over the road,
and cries of horror at the ca.tas’c.rophe were: eommg
-from’ Betty and the rest. = .

*Qh, how dreadful! She is hurt!’ ;
: “Kiﬁed, perhaps!. Look—look!”.
i “Come: onl . See what.we can. do

i” _'

- ¥or Cora, where she la,y, was. gwmg not one -

axgn of ltfe. L

Madame ia on Her ﬂuard. & -; h

the gravest. state of -alarm,: Belty -and: het .

NT
I chums rushed to the victim of the accident.

" Prone and still, she was lying upon the high-
‘way, her very face in- the dust. They -gathered
_around, and first one and. then another knelt to take
a close,r look at her.

At -first -they were afraid to fouch her, lest
_ the slightest movement of this figure that looked
50 utterly. broken migh{ make. matters worse.
. “She’s uuconscmus—utterly > Betl:y commented
in a whisper at last.  “But—

“Teel her hLeart,” Madga adnsed

" “Tt is beating,” came from Betly. -
ambulance from the school?”

relieved  tone,
_B'ut ‘what a icra,shr she came'™
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- to turn the senseless girl over very tenderl

Fatiday hauit for Madime
a_holiday - dealy,

only gazed at the buﬁgalow from a’

They had no désire to. go prying closet -
‘to the fenice that bounded the couple of acres of .

_ vomplain; ‘

arn- -
.ing to drag the wrecked motor-cycle off the hlgh-

. warnin g tr-r-rump, - Bettg took .counsel of them’ a]l
-All this termi’ C?ora had been mau:%:1 on - e J
den .

cautioned by the mistresses about. the page. 8t " can’t lie here,. €

i.ha gifls had her’ ﬂymg- :

irl - looked: aside at—'her “,

: met. with an accident on the. road; been
sent for. Meanwhile, could a glass of water % B

"We]l -,pu v g
“*¢Shall we
move her then, or do nothing, e;oepb get help, an -

203

"Dweadful Pr groaned Paula.. “Gea}a 1 knew :

‘it would happen sooner or Jater!”

Two or thres of ‘thefn did their best, togetlltfr,
er

face was ungrazed, and rapidly the belief' gained

-.ground that altogether she had ‘had a most mar- .

vellous escape from injuries of any sort. - ;
The girls knew something about first a1d anﬂ-
they were still extremely cautious. :
“Bring her round, and then, if she compla:m
of pain; we. - know better,” Polly urged sud-
“And who ‘will run. fo: the ‘8chool. to tell

em
a8 | wﬂll And 17 Halen and 'l‘ess said together,
‘and they wers-off in a .
“The bungalow. is c]oae handy,” Bebty suddenly
reiembered. - “ A glass of wate1---—~
" % Yes, wather! TN win—"
“Half 4 sec. A7 Polly - exclalmed,
coming round nowt” -
“Bai Jove, then pewhaps, geals——'—— :
“Sh1” “Betty bent over the victim, uhose eyes
had flickered open: - “Cora, is there any pain?’
¥ Pain ? all over me,” was ‘the_ mosmng
, my head! ‘Whers am’ 1 .
“*“Lie quaet. They ve -gona for help.'?-. . .- .
“Some of Betty’s companions wers now. combizi- .

way: When this was done, they came back.
“What - do- you_ think?. Bhall we move: her?”‘
“Gsury her across

5 Y&g’bungalow ™

better than 15 .
Tn the end, they very carefully and te,nder!y
raised’ her up and carried - her -on to- the grass. -

Then, Polly "ran .off {:o get 4. gIass of water ab”‘ o

the bungalow::

Dartmg in at the w:cket— a.te, she eontmue&'_
at e run slong the path to - 9. main’ door, * Her -
finger atabbed at the bel! p,ress to give- an urgent
summons. -

*. “Yes, what is. it il

‘Madame Flérissa hersalf was the t}aeshdner, as

il::i opecned !:he door, ‘a. moment after the .bell
. Polly breathlessly explamed “Anothsr 'girl"had :

help’ had
Vprowdad for. the vietim?

“She has heen uhoonBoiowi-——" © -
% And you theenk to breeng her here ?” madame :

broke -out, with a sudden look of resentment on" g

her ha.ndsome face. - “I not know thab: it is’
possible. . - 'We have no-room - here for hmprtal—

. eases., . Bat you shall have the water. :I geb it

’I‘hefe ‘was no- askmg Polly to ste inside to wait
a ‘moment,: -~ On:the coinfrary; Madame Florxssu
ssemed to_be afraid lest Polly, whilst one’s. back
was turned, would step in unasked. ' The lady, in

- fact, did not fetch the water hersalf, after all.

Tnstead, she called towards the k1bchen, giving’
some "order in Spanish to Marcilla, the elderly
woman servant, and then came back -to the door— _

: “Tell ‘me; you, . she smd to Poﬁy 1mpenously,

"“what i3 ze “injury, then "

“We  hope . theze are no m]unea "We can.not-.,
find signs of ‘any. But—"
C4CART S0t Ehe foreign la.r]; exclmmed knitting

het fine, ‘datk brows.
“#The way she is lying,”. Helen rema.rked iha
““does mot suggesf broken’ limbs.

‘Shia said no more, and Pol[v Wwas Ieft to wonder
what  madame’s’ tﬁought had " been: A suspicious .
one, apparently .

“Look she 13" ’

es,” .Cora . i:ersalf entreated . fesbly; “I o
Oh -find "me- somewhare to e -
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“E“ GWN FA“L‘[[ Splash ! Backward
i into the pool of sea-.
water went Dolores, while Naomer did a sort
of Dervish dance al' trlumpH on the margin of
the . i He, he, helt* she laughed, and even.
_Betty Barfon & Co. gould not. help smiting at
the disaster- which hlzoloroa had brought upon
e * " herself. . 3

‘Maréilla came forward with the glass of water,
. and” Polly would have taken it from that. stern-
visaged old soul, but'Madame Flotissa interposed:
“No; I shall carry it!- I shall come ‘to see what
is all ze.matter!” 2P T e 3 :
Then it flashed upon Folly—perhaps this
. mysterious lady had a suspicion: that the accident
to Cora Grandways was a mere ruse! A ruse fo
get her brought into the house, so ‘that those in
attendance upon the supposed ¢ victim ¥ could de
‘a bit of pryingl . .
. “Well,- you are -much mistaken, that's all!”
Polly - theught -indignantly, as she secompanied
madame to where Cora had ‘been, laid out upon
the grass. *‘Yow'll soon. see whether it is a sham
accident - 0. .
- Watching Madame Florissa: closely durin%‘ the
next minute ar so; Polly felt: convinced thas all ‘the

evidence of a genuine accident was sexving to .

relieve the lady’s mind, rather than. to. disbress
her. Evidently, then, she really had suspected a
ruse. :

The .glass of water proved a great beor to poor
Cora.  She revived ' conmsiderably after she bad
sipped ab it. And then Betty poured. sore of
the water on to a handkerchief, and improved
matters by using the wetted bi of cambric:as a
cold compress. . ,

«Petter now, Cora?™ ong or- another of them
would ask from time to time, and the girl either
podded. or answered: T

“Yes, thanksl”

Every Tuesday
_ She was soon so much herself again as to remark
sulkily: . Lo

“You are going to have the laugh of me.about
tb{?, of eours;(,e! know you ! : .

o e

“You yourselves were partly to blame, anyhow,” -
she cut short Bstty’s soothing murmur. “I.came to -

grief because you were taking up all the road.”
The chums were nof geing to start bandying

words with her about. that, It was grossly untrue, -

but what was the use of entéring into arguments
with Cora at the best of times? They could only
treat her unjust remark as a satisfactory sign that
she would soon be all right. .

Madame Florissa seemed to feel thers was no
peed to bother any more. She took back the
tumbler from Betty, and moved off in the direc-
tion of the bungalow.

““@he will be all right now, yes?” was her airy

“remark, in farewell, “That is goodi”

~ After watching her tall, slim fgure until it had
passed thrmagh the wickef, the girla-looked at one
another, and some of them grimaced.

“Um?” said Polly. “The sort of thing one
might expect from her!” . - : :
- “Bat Jove, a funny lady—what, gealst? -

- “Fgnny!” echoed, Madge witheringly. o

Nor had they quite got oyver madame’s callous

. behaviour by the time some Morcovians appeared,

with' the school ‘ambulence in their midst.

Miss Redgrave had come along with this party of
girts, which included Helen and Tess. The youth-
Fal mistress satisfied herself that Cora could guite
safely be removed before & doctor hed seen her,
and in_five minutes the far from amiable victim
was being wheeled towards the school.

The rest of the girls were bidden by Migs Red- *

grave to go back with her, except Beity end

- Polly.  To them fell the task of getting the motor- -

cycle to some safe place before dark,

“You had better get it across.fo the bungelow,

" girls,” Miss Redgrave had advised befere Iemtin%
the scene of the mccident, “Madame Florissa wil

surely not ‘mind you dumping it ab: her . place.
There may be a eged, or somewhere like thaf.”.
+ The Study 12 couple, however, as soon as they
were alon¢, smiled to think how little Miss Red-
grave knew the grand lady. at the bungalow,
"« (Can't you see madame wishing us ‘and ‘the
motor-cycle at the other end of the world; Betty 1
yinned Polly, “The way she looked ab me when

turned up ior“thé glass _-of water, I might have .

been a burglar! :
“« @11, saig Betty, I like her better when she

is openly hostile, than when she is all false sweet- -
ness.  Tike that night we had to sleep at tho

bungalow, with her sweet smiles at supper-time.’’

“Exactly,” agreed Polly. “And all the while

you felt she was just mad with rage. Betty dear,
if the other girls think madame and her daughter
a queer couple,- what ought we to think them?
“That Bstening-in at three in the morning on: the
bungalow wireless, Betty!” ;

«1 have not forgotten, Polly,” was the subdued
answer. “That was a queer bit of business, and no

mistake.. What can on® hear at-three in the morn-

ing on the wireless, except Morse from ships ab
sea, OT—" :

“Or America 1 put in Polly sofily, “Yell, you

know what I said we must do, dear, if only we get
the chance. Listen-in at that unearthly hour ab

the school. if—if only we can geb to know the

- wave-length madame 1s working on.” :
« A big °if,’ Polly! Meantime—" And Beliy -
returned her attention to the mot_or-cycle. )

‘ﬁ
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- It was .in a sad state unquestionably, buf the
two girls found that it was not unwheelable. The
damage was to other parts. They never could
have wheeled it as far as the school, however, for’
they could not get the back wheel to run free o
* the engine. - : :
This meant
to push the crippled machine along, the back
- wheel being still in gear. Ten minutes had passed
before Betty and Polly got to the wicket-gate- with
. the once smart-looking ‘twin-cylinder.” - .
Time had flown, and the sun wag now sinking
. fast towards the sea’s level horizon. With the
thought of how soon night would be here again, -
and of how near they were to the lonely abode
where Madame Flerissa did her-dead-of-night lis- -
tening-in, Betty and Polly felt exasperated.
~ If only there could be a chance of finding out
o whom it was that Madame Florissa listened-in
at three o'clock in the morning!  If only one had:

the means of finding out what wave-length she

used! But it was no use wish

So the two girls were spon thinking, as Madame -

‘Florissa came out to them at the wicket-gate. She
.. chose to ‘be very sweet_to them this time;  Leave

the danraged motor-cyole here for the night? Cer- -

‘tainly! ‘They could wheel it to the shed that stood.
near the back door. But madame did not invite
them indoors. ‘ : : .
"It was tantalising to be so near and yet so far,
as it were. On
for a minuie in the room that held the big valve
set, Detty and Polly: had been learning all they.
could ‘about: wireless, Who knows, they mighti—
yes,'th‘ei‘might‘ have made some. lucky discovery
if only t
not to bel - - AN G S
Madame Florissa merely directed. them to'the
shed, then hurried within doors again. Mareilla
was not in evidence, and so the twe girls came
" alone with the damaged motor-cycle to the shed.
Thoe sun’s level rays shone into.the lumbered up
-outbuildiny
She and Betty were manceuvring the heavy cyele

in under cover, when simultaricously they held -

still, i_a?z‘m‘g at_a coil of pliable steel wire. © -
Its highly polished strands were gleaming in the
. light of the setting sun, and ]?,ol!g whispered :-
B“YOTL}’ can guess, what use that has been put to,
etty ’ :

V4 ¥as,” was the equally subdued amswer, “For

lowering things over the edge of the cliff, down to
the cave. And—look, Polly; look!” - S
.. Tiwas a spade that Betty was pointing at now.
The blade of it shone like silver in the sun’s last-
rays, and not 8 doubt had either irl as to how

. stage. . i s
The' spade_had been used, and recently, too, for
a lot of digging in dry sand. .. L
« And the floor of that cave would be all sand,
as we know is the case with the other caverns,”
Polly ruminated guardedly. “ Betty, whatever if 13
they have lowered into that private cave of-
- theirs—"" - o ;
“They have buried it ab once—yes,” DBetty
nodded, sharing her chum’s look of suppressed ex-
- citement. -
Polly—why 2” .
“ Ah, I wonder 1" murmured Polly. - “Why ?”

. At Dead of Night. ~ = - .-
HAT night, Betty was suddenly roused out of
decp sleep by, & gentle shaking of ‘one
: B shoulder, whilst a familiar voicé whispered in
er ear: :
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-' dear!”

that it required all their strength -

‘mind my waking you?

the chance of getting left alone -

ere”had beett & chance{” But no, it was

when Polly set the door wide open. . °

“Buried it in the eand, And -why, .

5 »
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“Sh! Don’t make any noise Bétty! Quiet,

It was ‘Pg';’ﬂ;,r'ﬁhd' stood there at the Form cap-
tain’s bedside, her  night-gowned ‘figure looking
quite spectral in the moonlight that was flcoding
into the dormitory. E :

3 Sh I” - . Iy e . " :

“What's the matter then?” Befty wlhiispered
back, sitting up very quickly, and yet without a
sound save the cautious voicing of that question.

Polly’s lips went to one of the other girl's. ears

. again; .7 -

“Dolorss—she. has got-up and gone dowiistairs.
Her- getting’ up must have awakened me, I sup-
pose. - She.doesn’t know that I woke up, though.”
- “But—goodness,” breathed Betty astoundedly,
“hag- she. gone off to her mother's- bungalow,
then?” — ..+ - ¢ . N B L.
Polly instantly. shook her head, - = . :
““Can’t be intending-to leave '.the schoolhouse,
Betty; she is only in a dressing-gown,”’ fte
““How long_ gone, Polly 1" e ton
- Only. a minute—hardly that. I say, you didn’t
felt—well, pér}ans there

is something in this,” : ;
“There must be,” Betty averred, ‘and hext
moment she was -out of bed. “We'llhwiry down
after her, Pollyl”- " SN ET I L
“That's the idea!” B ey daa
In o flash they had their dressing-gowrs on- and
were slipping stockinged feet into ‘felt slippers.. .
Their room-mates still shunibered on, hever dream-
lrgghcgi what was taking ‘place ab this hour-of the .
night. - . B
And_what hour was it? 'The sfrange thrill it
gave Botty and Polly to' hear, all at once, the
school chimes ‘sounding bong—bong—bong! Three .
o'clock in the morning!- LTI
“ M
| p i
fill [

the steel had been brought to such a burnished - -\

THE TRESPASSERS ! 2irisni.e:

. roem door was
opened dnd, flashing her torch before her,
Dolores entered In an obvious panio, Come
—guick1* she oried to- her mother.
ere is somphod%l.comlng. We shall be
- caught 1 . i

7
!

AWa




e No; that was not. the case,- e:tl'uer
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The ver hcur, straﬁgely .eniough;: - ‘gt vilich -
Madame Florisse was knowh to have hstened -in on
her wireless at’ the bungalow!

Was it something
that: had made’ Dolores Florissa gei; up and go-

- downstairs?

So' sure. were. “the. t¥wo - girls, msﬁzmtly, that. 1%
wag 50,-the
to seelr Dolores at this moment. . In- she schooi’
wirelessreom! -

Silently,. stealthily, “downstairs the; went wpl;h-
 out wasting 2 moment to seo if-by chance. Dolores
 had. only gome to her study. - The -wireless-zoom!:-

. —that. was the place to seek her, withicub a doubt, .

And this sense of ahsolute conviction yery neatly .

-, cansed Betty and Polly to blunder upon Dolores
in thie most .disastrous manner.- -

They. had: gone' dawn to the. ground ﬂoor, and

wére intending to puss, direct. to a ‘certain passage
that led 'to.the wirslessroom, when emch shqppmi

dead and gripped the other’s arm,

Du‘ieres was - not anywhere near the wueless- ’

room} uite eclose &t ‘Wand in another
: p&mss, but what she was-doing it was impossible
* ., to guess. But Betiy and Pu&ly J:eahsed that they
: very nearly overtaken

: ill-as statues the two. gn'ls held themselves,

feeling, all too-close o Dolores to. he. safe Tom
- d:semrery, and, yet afraic to. turn back, . -

Suddenij?, a tell-tale sound came.:

of ‘the' dark schuo{h.ouss.’ A gggr‘&o!ﬁ I:sd

She was

silemee of
‘been. drawn. back. .
She was going out then, after- all even thou h

- she had only been in her dressmg gow:l when sh
left the dormitery!
Wlu.,penng
ras tehat - the chuins new hen,rd a.nd ~then. they.
knew|

S M}{a word » Dol

let fwr ‘mother-into the hiouse!” -

nodde Ste wad going td wlnsper & be - ey
ared “Why*” But mfddm%ly a though‘.s ca.me DR

thhtmdeharpluck by the arni..
,zgk, come “ou, Po y.\ ‘ The w1reless-room-
it
‘Betty,; hawefver, _wouId not sta.y there to answer.
She ﬂutﬁeretf round into the passage'that led to
m, and, of course, Polly went w:th

# _‘-her, yast as. qmekiy aud noiselessly..

“Tote this qmouts rogm thmlddartadth whti:e hslf
at a time gather to enjoy -
t&ehm, when concerfs o m&m mterest'}ng

. programmes. were beiig broadeast.

Fhe schook avthorities had spared 1o ex
providing & teceiving set suilable for me a
establishmeft, It was one of esahgtahesets

' wmmﬁ “gmef:hmauh Oﬂ%% h i;h
w up unf e small hours e wn
Amerjcan time! An& 1{-. was three o’ l;’ai
moming now.

" “Den’t you see,” Betty éxclaimed: sx&ly the
instans gha and Polly waza mmh wireless.Toom
with the door.dosed behind them,; “madame has
gotherdsmghkttoi&kher in, so that the school's

outfit, can be used tc»mghh They’ll be bers ina

jiffy1®

“'Phew! 'I'he set’ at ‘the - bungnlow ha.s gone’
wrong, perhaps1” -
“¥ust have. But where to fu‘da, Poﬂy—thxt’s
_ the question " -

Polly peinted exeitedly.

“That eupboard—it will take us both; easil 1 ’

. Nor was it -more than five seconds Tater that “the
s -cupboard held them boﬁh
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to do iwith iistemng -in, | tfleﬂ, :
. ing -into the
- evidenced. Betly and. -Polly rather ¢Xpeeted to see

“felt .as'if they had been -told, where .

-and vgnished.:

' gk althou
% mada.me

) tg olien tha cupboard doom a mers ha.ff mnh OF 50-

- going -to. the ‘eabinet, opeding
" o _ane of the pairs of ‘hea&phonea that. oauld +
- 'be used at any time instead of th

bxeathed into Betty’a ear, L

"_'bhah she had picked up:

% Po]]y ha.ppen&d

-effectively.

There they were, -

- . 3
- Every Tuesciay'
hnﬂdled toé,ether behmd .double - doors that they__

' were puilmg: ghut i front of themselves. !

Not a mement too-soon, either. - -
" Already thie mether. and daughter had vome stea‘; =
Toom; as some very stealthy footfalls

- himes of light bréak ouf in-front of them, as either

-a room-lamp or a pocket‘torch was switched om,

. but for the moment apparently the mysterious .

coaple were gmn%}tn rely upon.. the moan te gwe. T

them sufficient h

.- 'The very falntest of whlspenng now emnmcf bev" )
tween mother and daughter. It was all in

- but the hidden girls could tell that the couple were
in the greafest . sta.ter of guilty uneasiness. Their

_Xerves: were on. ﬁe, and the least sound from the .’

cupboard - would have caused a-fudden alarmed
hushmg of these stealthy voices. :
wms; however, were marceb? breathm

1t mas it paintul, kespinig ‘so. awtully stil e
. it was worth #%§"

Madame Florissa muit hava
daughter to go outside
in cage-of danger, for Dolores stole back to the dear |

AN this the .chums divined from:

what they heard. They could see nothip
thé headphones om, ‘1t would

AS. npmsen;t sbe hﬂ". w a&apt t] wwelom set to L
hasr réquirements. The clﬁxms e%g um;g:
o cc

e loud speaker.
During. the next. minute or sa the fainfest of
sounds came to the listening girls, telling them that
madame Wis: mﬂmpula. mg
practised hand
. Then’ suddenly the;

Unmmf,akablg it wa::;& gmhﬁ&& em]famastmn mow. <

Pb]ty nudged Betﬁy, nn& Bett;
t!ég% mite way one exeited gir
ers - ,
“SF—that is scimethmg to go- upon SF—Snu
I'emaudo P .

Heard on the \mrmue.

""T'HERE had been nothing: morg for the strain. - . ..
mg ears of Betty and Polly to hoar—not &', .- -

sort—for. at least twa mmutea,

when sucldexﬂy -detected & faint elick,

- ‘Then % tine of hght Tévesled the: vertical chink .
bétween tﬁe closed
_hawe thked on & for

hoard doors. . Madanis naust
_that she hac'[ brought with

to be nearer than Betty to the.
chmk < % ug-hBty\‘.hmﬂ% hﬁrmlllxleea& but. & %w.‘
& Dro & 11 TINng U er
facees’ln otlt:ite;h wgrda. sh% wfs il
t a peep & at was goin : :
geAt first she was baffled. E':By giving ore of tha .
‘cupboard. doors the metest touch, however, she
obtained an aperfure wide eﬁough to'see: out of
And . what did }?aily’s ﬁrst glimpse
afford her?’ § -
She saw. Madame . Tlorlsss” thh headphones -
affixed to her head; seated in front of the wmelesa

, : cabinet, nofebook on khee.

- Once #gain, at this significant time of t.hree in
the merning, the er of Delores was. jotting -
down every word to which she was listening-in.

For what reason?

anish, . -

hmpma hq;-,' :
nd remsin on .the alert, -

igh: they hoped that pre ,gwﬁ:fn'sir
¢ tafe’ -

hs ﬂlve set, with. a " ‘
hesm:l her ex.c}mm to }mrself. .l -

nu&gedlnnk Il}
wassaymgtothe s

doing her bhest to

Why this 1mpera.twe neves- © ., )
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ity of getting & certain wireless message ‘that was.
only sent ont at'this significant hour? . - =
‘Rather than miss the -message—because, ag. was
obviously the ¢ase, the installation at the bungs-
low was out, of order—Madame Florissa had been

. compelled to enlist her daughter's aid-—had ‘been

* compelled. to -enter Morcove School in the dead

- of night! : ‘ g s
Surely there was sometlfing i
than mysterious? It was sinister!
i Sudd‘enlf, by the ray
toreh, Polly saw the room door flash open. Dolores
. stood revealed, gesturing in the most panicky way

to her mother, = =~ - B et “
: “Come away—g .
of this!”. the girl's agitated signs as good as said.
- “We shall be.caught!” T

The panicky alarm took hold. of ‘Madame
" Florissa. She sprang up, and it was a 'mervel how
" . shedid so without making a mnoise.

-She snatched off the headpliones with o !
.cafching up and switching out-the-torch! She: kept
hold of the suddenl
 Poliy’s heart ‘beat-faster than ever. e’

“look1 b the cupboard, as if wondering if she

. -
¢ eould-hide im it " - B e
But Dolores beckoned wildly—*No, not there;
come away|”—and. instantly the alarmed . mother
_ -let the girl's will prevail. She flashed 2
~ Dolores at -the doorway, and néxt momenf ‘both
] \‘g!érg .gone, and ihe.deor was drawn shyt behind
.~ Then, whatever the consequences’ éghh, be: as
‘regards herself and: Betiy; Polly pushed the cup-
. board doors wide opén and boldly stépped out into
o e R oa shrewdly guessing what had hap-
o etty. followed; shrewdly :guessing what had hap-
. pened y:1:11a|.ls anlf’ hen:chnm.-ggd. witnessed. .
“Who is it, Polly? . One of. ”. she

- whispered: [V e e
- «1 don’t.know, and I don't carel” - I ...
. With that, Pollgq’ caught up -the -headphones
- which madame ha
- ago., The ipstrumen
" ‘wave that Madame . Fl
Polly: was. an_ attentive
moonlight, listening-in!.

the mistresses ?

-

orissa " had been- getting.
figure all. at once in the

-t.hs-_‘ door, Iistéﬁéd,

- 'Betty ftrod across -to _and
came back., She had heard nothing. Polly made -
an imploring gesture for peneil end

. “Quick—quick}” she fumed.”
write 1" : B
_gnatch up a-printed book and lay
" as that girt sat down., There was
_ hand on a table near the insfium P
the book open at the fly-leaf, grabbed the
from Betty, and began the jotting down...-
Again Betty nip
She could now hear the faintest sounds of someont
trailing about the house, but not o voice could be

and her mother had &ocig;ad
come down to prowl around
1 should. be. -

a pereil ready to

eard. o
Evidently Dolores

. whoever it was had
_with the belief that all was not zs it
-Then Betty realised .that there was a
locks She softly turned it. - Tt

exciting task of jotbing down; saw wha
done, and nodded approval.. - They we!
carry on for as long as they could; b
quences what they might! * = -7
. What sort of a_message was {h
* down, however? That was
that made Betty turn away
She was.going o steal across the room and

re going to
the -
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n all this more

of light corxiing, frony the 3

uick! - Someona i coming! Oub.

ﬁ;@,i‘i&_ﬂ.d_,:', !

v closed notebsok. And.now
Madame was®

crosy to -

‘been using only & second or %
t was étill set for the particular

-paper. - 2%
ﬁ’, ‘} want - te
All Betty could do’ at such short- notice was.to . -
itin Polly’s lap-

instiument. Polly: flung -
_pencik.

ped back to the. closed door..

key in the

Polly, even whilst she was engagaes “with Ifh; .
Betty had:
g t

e0nse- .

he girl-taking

the wondering thought -
from the locked door.-.
peer

) L %, : 7’299‘? '
der, ‘to"scan th alit fy-leaf
- ¥ 7ie book. ; o scan the moonlit ﬁylgnl{

_ Only - a couple of returning steps had Beity:  ~
_taken, however, when she suddenly noticed a scrap -
_ of paper lying ‘upon the flodr. " It had not been
there when' she and Polly first-stole into the wire-
-less-toom.,  Boldly it was showing up how @pen
the carpet, in the full light of the moonbeams.
‘She stooped and picked it up. 'A scrap of paper
that might have been carried between' the pages .
of madame’s notebook, and so perhaps it had flut--
tered free,: unmoticed -by the woman, when. she
made her panicky flight. ; w W g
And’ so it -was—a small square of slout paper,
with symbols on it.- A .code! - ‘ e
Betty’s brain whirled: .
Luck ! 'Was there ever such

over-—_-?ulhf?s' shoul

; ! : luck? She had in.
her hands the key- of ‘soine -secret .code, whilst

v« Polly ab» this- very moment :was listening-ind . -

- 'Thé.Form captein -could -hard}
- ‘excitement, She darted clese to
. Ybrandished the paper,™ - .. . ¢
_“Code—key.to it1"
© “What?: Oh, 'k
" Betty. I -can transgribe al
lot of nonsense. Still—”

“We are.all right now.”

contain. her
e chum and’

b

ow. splendid! This
f r’igi;b, but it- hakes a -

“Surelyl Even if the message comes out in
Spanish, we-—""" Wl © oy oy
g o N 2 Lt
*  "Betty, signed to-hor ehuni, o I

<+ The outer handle of he door:had . been tried. .

.. < After & moment the locked door was rattled,”. - -

. “Who-is in there !” the vaice-of Miss-Redgrave, .

- demanded with.gniet sternness.’ : T e

Should they answer ? They want .

: %gt they were reluctait to act too impulsively. ..
 Befove they could decide,

- heard going away. . S . R

s % She'll fetch Miss ‘Somerfield out .of bed: wow,"

‘. for & cert;” Betty saidimofe to hersslf than ta
.- her ogeupied churp.. “And then——" 7

 Finished % Polly suddenly bieathed, with con-
victiny, and she whipped off the headphones, “Half
" @ sed,-thongh!” ' o

So saying, she gave a very -close serutiny fo tﬁ_q

“instrument, memorising’ its exact setting -ab this~ . -

- motnent, so that she:could adjust- it for the same
whave-length'another time. . ° . . - T
Then, smuggling- the béok in the folds of her
dressing=gown,. she faced Betty with-an expression
__of mingled excitement, amusetient, #nd- triumph:
. “Well? Back to bed, Isupposel”. . =~ ;
“Tf we . can—yes!”  was ‘Betty’s immediate.
decision. “But I shouldn’t be surprised if the
whole place is on.the point of being awakened.

We'll ey, though”. -~ -~ ;. ..
“As. cautiously . a3’ ever, they padded. seross to .
the door, and Betty silently turned back the key.
* Then they listened. . ———
Not a sound to be heard from anywhere on the.
_ground floor. - .But very faintly from overhead
" came a murmir-of voices. - F
Miss Redgrave evidenily had gone.up to the .
headmistress,  and now those two were ‘debating
matbers in guarded tones. T f
. Polly suddenly nudged Betty in a roguish way,-
and-nodded towards the foot of the secondary
‘staircase, which was ab’ the.end of the very passage
of -to_ which the wireless-room opened. - :
“We'll do it yet, Betby.” . = ‘
"« All the. better ‘if- we can, perhaps,” whispered
* back the other gir], hurrying with Polly towards
- the, secondary’_staircase,
planations until the morning.”

is Morse, . °

ol 't reply, and " -
"Mies Redgrave could be.” - .

“ and .l-e'mfe all the ex- . o
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‘Tven if they evaded Miss Sometﬁeld and, Miss

Redgrave by slipping back to ‘the dormitory: by -

-means of the: side staircase, what.about Dolores?
Had she herself got hack- fo. the dormitory by

now, after succeeding. in' letting “her mother out

céf thée - house -and- boltmg up ind that fugltlva

the chums quite -
dormltory, awaiting them, for she would have
been - cerfain to notice their empty beds. - Never
mind! TLet the girl say or

niessage.
The dorm:tory ab lask, and néw--was, she here,
nwanmgB hem in a stata'of furions rage ?
etty and’ Polly, ‘the- instant they passad
into -the' moonlit' room, did 2 sudden eaper of
delight. ' They had got back in advance of her,

Neither she nor anyhody. else was out of bed, and

. three beds were still e

: opened

7 '.watehe that’ steathy

. Two of ;those beds: hadftyhetr rightful oecupants
hefore another- five seconds
‘that pillow.

ugon which

Linton there reposed a cerfain

leaf certain-rionsensical symbols were Jotted down.

A minute, lsite.i: the dormﬂ.ory

again,:

Dolores. FIO).'E.SS&! .

Two 1rls who were pretendin, to be fast.aslee
ET W1t their half-clo

- eyes. . nxmusy she eered this way and that
. and f;hen let her "breath go freely in a big sigh o
© 'relef, Tt was al] r:ght—so a{-. any rate she was‘ )

B _saying to herself|

1ckly, after: thai} she dlved back into her own

" bed and drew the coverings up to her ears.

- quietly as_they had:

L ftwo mseparab]es, sendin;

: scra

- looked glum, ¢

.might have

.it might drive us ¢
~ certain that it must

late?; the.door. again 6pen

- 8o might Betty and Polly—but they were not!

: the headmistress-
- standinig.” fogether, -just . frside. the - domﬁt,ory, to-

see that everything was as ‘it should be,’ They' saw

- a bib of peace-and gquietness,! - Pa

They saw Miss Redgiaye and

the two dressing-gowned figures. depart-at last a
come,’ . And “thére iin the
respective beds Betiy Barton and Poliy Lintén lay.
suppr esamg their laughter

Naomer Oomes 1n I-landy

1P to Study 12 rushed Betty and Polly, as so0m
’ as breakfast was over, next mo

rning.
“Now!" said the more boisterous of the
the door shut with a
She came to the table to puil open a drawer
and take out & certain book,
“Trst of “all, Betiy da.rlmghni;he code!
of paper—”

Your

€ But how.it can be s code, after all,’ PolIy puzz}es
mae!”

“Codes are meani'. 0. puzzle people!?. was Pol
smiling comment “My word;. though,” and
‘it does seem so—so feeblo!”
- “That’s the trouble,” grimaced Betty.
were in for a lot of mystemous signs and - thing

, bub.at least we would f;

nothing—and yet, Polly, I’'m sure it fell outh of
Madame. Florissa’s note ook’
. “Let’s get down to 1%,”* proposed Polly; and she
seated herself at the table and laid the scrap- of
paper in front of herself. Bmtiy stood by, frovmmg
in a puzz]ed way . a8 she, too, gpzed at what the
papcr he!d. ’ I ‘
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Nor was there - mueh else besldos
e? -lme, giving the alphahet m 1eversed form
'I‘here had Been' no sounds to suggesfs that
Dolou:!s had been caught downstairs, and thls left-
epared to find Dolores in the

ink--what she
‘liked, she was not to know that they had the code,”

,.harder, perhaps, - for looking go bald !’
and had also tsken down some portion of a:

sped. - And-under’ = bet ? - Hooray, .I believe you've got
ch’ rested ths head- of Polly -

book on whose fly-
oot - silently, -
spmeone eame “ereepipg in: .
" Morge, as Girl Guides,

“busy with a -
exciting task, wzth Betty. standing by and cheékmg

been fast aslee edp when; fiye mmut.c«' . the

ithe Study 12 couple, sha sm
—}hfel Ddgeadf i

‘be a message,“do you think, in some foreign——"

_excitably..
: qumk piease!” -
. gwacicus, I have 3ust been d\mven ok -

ere -we are!” was the..exuberant msponse.,

“TF we

e & code. 'This might be -
- zis morning!*

E "ery T uesa’ay

- In .ote . hne wore wuttcn out the Iottela o[ the )
Enghsh a.Iphahet thus: ek

ABCDEFGHI.}KLM_NOPQRSTUVWXY’

oaly another

ZYXWVUTSRQPORMLKJ IHGFEDCB A

“Um n Po}ly exclaimed, after a mmute‘ ]

. learned to say all thls—both ways, yes—ages ago!

Well, there is a_eypher in it—a code. All the

- “No!” Betty suddereiy cned out exeitedly "‘Oh,
I szsea[ Poly— : o
“Well72+ - -
4 Pon’t you‘see: " rushed on Betﬁy o 0ne line

of letters is exactly under the other. < A *.on. the.

top. line i is over ‘Z,’ and 50 on. 2 LRI

Yes?® .
“Then’ supposing each undemeatb Iet’cer i the :

code one. for the letter just above it 2"

- “That is to 'say, they are usmg a reversed alphn-‘

on the wireless, stands for A; ¥. sta.nd’s for -and

56 ‘on to-the finish| Wheres the bock with oy ‘

jottings, anyhow 7% w
As she took hold of the book and laid it open nf:_ -

%\Sneaf Polly remarked jubilantlyy -

t. a Iucky’ thing we 'girls once learsied

I came through slowly, v

too, last nigitt, so'I was all right.” .-
"I don't_suppose madame. could transcnbe ve
,fast";h:tﬂd ths- person tlansm:ttmg would be- awam

of
Then there was doej “silorice, whilst Po]ly
pencil. She was still absoibed in 4l

nexllmgs, when the dour ~opened.

e e T

4 Whoa! “You kesp qmet Over thero, you '”

l Polly said, jerking- her pencil in the direction of
< .thel{)eat 'y

armchmr. -4Not a_word, or out: oM
“Bai Jove! Howevah, all. weal Ll
.5aid, seating’
‘Under hier breath,. 50/ 'as .not- to, distir 5

l &to harlelf “Dweadful N
u 23 .

Polly sudde:nly Iooked ab Bet
“How do you think ﬂ?;l‘ooks, Btey

hetself:

“In Spanish—yes, “surely, " was the Form eca
tein’s enthusiastic answer.

“Then the next hhmg is—Naomer,” Poliy sa.xd-' ‘
“Paula, you 'run‘and £etch Na.omer—u

“ Bui, my
of that study"’ lamented : Paula. ““It.is: pewfect]y
dweadful alweady, this mommg Dolones is in &

.most dweadful wage”’ .

Polly chuckled. -
“In a paddy, is she? Don’t wondet, do you, .
Bet&y? -But"we must get Naomer to—— Huiio'

MHooray!: Come in, dear!”

For the decor had flashed ope/n, and the_ dusLy

- scholat of the Fourth Form stood revealed,

“Ab, bah, that Dolores!”’ Naomer burst out
e}ammmg the door behind her, “8he ees like zis,
The speaker illnstrated: her mean-
ing by gnashing her teeth and glaring. .“She is

ready to tear me by zZe hair! But am I afrald il

“Xo,” said Polly promptly. “Cexhamly not.
Perish the thought! You are a. qtieen, ’\aomm 12
MYes, and I love* ynul’ :

it, Betty! Z, - -

-carne for was .7

? Mtght it :

“You ha.ve celtamy .
. spelt out something that looks. like aha sl
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“ And you know Spanish, don’t you ¥ Polly

_‘came to the point in an off-hand way, getting up-
from the table. “If I wrote out some words in

. Spanish, Naomer darling——"’
“7T read themi, oo yes, gireek and easy!”

_““Then, dear, perhaps you will tell us what——

* Bub, now, who is this?” Polly broke off, with a

- sigh, as the door again opened. CE
thMadge -gnd Tess came in, bringing Helen with
em. . -

“We are rather wondering,’” said Madge, in
explanation of this early mdcrning call, “what you
- girls think of the rumour that is going round the
school?” s . ) '

“Rumour sa.id-Bett’y and Polly.

“Wymour, bai Jove ?’

“Then you haven’t heard? It can only have -

started in the lagt minute or so, or wd ‘wonld-have

got ‘it during brelker,” said. Tess affably, “‘Some.

girl of other has been told that Miss Somerfield

wetit downstairs in the night, and found evidence

/]
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. be fast asleep, watched that stealthy figur

of someone’s having been in the wireless-room o
listen-in1” : : . -
“Gweat goodness, geals! Whak for?” .
- #For- America, it's supposed—and for fun!”
Helen answered lightly. *“Miss Somerfield won’t

like that sort of thing, of course, and we may

hear more about it yet. Wonder who it was!”
s iU m 1’ said - Polly. ‘“Well,: one question at a
. time. Naomer, you were going o say what gbu
make of this, in your beautiful English, dear. ¢

Thus appealed to, Naomer joyously looked at
the sheet of. paper which had beon handed fo her,
and scanned the writing. L

“Qoo!”’ she instantly exclaimed, with a cpn]?rg-
hending nod and smile, *Yes, I read hum:. He s
Spanish, but—-" e ) L

“Pyi in English, Naomér, darling—in Englisht”
Betty and Pelly clamoured excitedly. “Well?”’

*“He say—he say—— Ha, ha hal Bui-eet is
go funny! I not undersiand!™ -

“Oh, Naomer, never mind! Read—read!” Polly
implored, looking ready fo tear her own hair,
““Ver' well, then
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“ourled ‘wp in

She waq‘oongram!atlng,hersell-tha't her absence ha_td not heen noticed. .

in the end. Read_the rest, dear.”

I shall read him—yes! He

7 301

siy—— But where did you get thees? Why you
look so strange !’ e CE
““Pead it, Naomer, read it!” - groaned the.
Study 12 couple frantically. “We know we’ look
excited. Tt is enough to make us.” i
“Bai Jove, geals—"’ . -
*Quiet!” Polly silenced . Paula, who simply
the armchair in a terrified way.
“Now, Naomer, darling, whatever it says, do—do
read #!®- - . : . . _
“In_ Englesh, then, which you say I spik so
Leauiiful,” not_like .Dolores——"" £
““No, . dear.’” PR oy g
“$¢That danghter of a two-a-penny président——""
“Vos, dear! But do——""" ;
«All right; I am reading him,” pouted Naomer,
and she returned her gaze £o the paper. “{isten, -
then! “Green hight every two mmutes— " -

“Bai Jovel” - .
“Sh! What else, Naomer?” .
che Thirbe‘enth.’ ? that girl read on, in - wonder-

The ‘i‘l_o'nhitor& door opened silently, and Dolores Florissa
came creeping in.” Betty and Poll
e with hali-olosed eyes. But

to
at.

» who were pretendi
olores did not Know

W

ing tone, whilst the others now held their breaﬂl,

so intently were they paying heed, ' or first fina

) n;ght aftery ¥

“Yes, yes? What else?”
- “But I not understand.” :
#‘Naomer, darling;’ Betty said tremulously,
“we nene of us understand yef. But we hope to

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, geals—

“There i3 no much more,” Naomep resumed,
shrugzing. *‘He only say, ‘Success certain if yeu
do your part.’ That is all” .

“Thank you, darling! You shall have akiss
for that!” %’olly-said, and bestowed it with great
heartiness. “‘Hurrah!” o .

“Bai Jove, geals! I mean to say—"

- “Hooray!”’ the madcap cheered again softly, at
the same time doing a passeul between the table
and the door. *“What do you think of it, Betty ?”
“#T am wondering what these girls think of the
pair of us,” said the Form captam, observing the
blank amazement in the faces of Paula, Madge,
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Helen and Tess “not to. tne,m‘,mn Nagmet's mystaﬁed
expression. “You heard wha.t wis-read out, girls "’

“Ves, wather !”

“And did it seem 2 lot of nonse.nsa ™

““Yes, wather! At least—"’ 5

“Nol!"” the others said in one breath. “Treatmg
it as part of a message—only part of one—="

- “And that zs just ‘what it is!’ Polly broke_"

out, nodding. :

) «'Then you cam see some sense in it,” eame from .
. Helen,

““What bhave -you two girls in.this' dén
* been plckmg up, on your crystal set, from someé
ship at sea?”

“‘Ship at sea!’” ehuek[ed Polly. “Ha, .ha,.‘ha!”

“Well, that about & green
A mmutes," pleaded Helen, “surely thab apphes
-to some shipping business "’

““ And ‘that’ word *Thirteenth,” it means a date
when a ship may- be
Tess; “I suppose_this sort of. w1relessmg is going
on all day and all night.. But * First fine mght

"\aﬁ:cr, that sounds a- bit romantis.”

““Ah1” -sald Polly; ‘and she winked ab. Betty.
“Now you are pgetting a bit nearer, you glrls
‘But you are still a long ‘way off it.”’

" “Bai Jove, why don’t you welieve our minds,
you two;!’ Paula. complame&, in- her-amiable way,
‘““instead of sub)ectmg our : 'bwa.ms ﬁo “such
tewwifie skwain—what ¥’

“I nobt understand a laetle beet » Naomar con-"

fessed., ‘‘Eet ees seelly.

4 : T think you_ pull my
eg—yes !

Then Polly went to the study door, opéned it, and'_r

" looked. auf; {0 make sure that the coast was clear

She dtew in her head, and. closed the- door a,gam, L

" with_every-appearance- of bemg satisfied,
- “THe bell 1s going for school,”
““‘but we have still one minute,
Bethv will tell you—m=" -
“The green h%}t every two mmu‘cas is to be
watched for by Madame Flomssal
“By Madame I‘lamssa. ‘
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light every fwo- -

expeoted, surely " reasoned .

she said qmckly," .
Gi;'la “now listen..

Every ‘Tuesday .

o Yes ‘girls, and there {s no need to say on v&]nch
mght either. The thirteenth—it ‘can mean nothmg‘

" else but #he-thirteenth of thm month.” -

"Gweat goodness!”

“Or the first. fine- mght aftel ? Pcﬂiy took up
the talk softly, ““Thers- you have the meamng of
the messa.ge, as Betiy and I reckon ] ;

“But— s
“Yes, wather! Geals geals——- :

. ““How do you know all this 2" Helen questsoned T
breathlessly

“How do you know that Madame
Florissa is the person concerned ?”
- %(Come. to thst" exclaimed Tess astoundedly,
“how did you gei'. the message 2” -
Then Polly, .with a laughing look. at Betty. :
answered. - sarenely K :
“How do we know‘
come into our. hands ? Because, gu-ls, we “were in
the wireless-rooin last night—ob, and with  the-
best of - excuses, too! - And whilst I listened-in

- Betty had the "luck to find the code, and: thére -
~ you are! . And now let’s aIl go down'tfo school and. -
talk about it later.””

She moved towards the door, but suddenly i

‘ 'w}nsked about to voice one-last word.

““And remember,- all of you—-Nnomer, you in-*

cluded—not a_word,. not_a single syllable, about™ - .
all this to Do!nres, or * you will sxmply spoﬂ s

everythmg L
(xw or 'mzs “m’s s'ron!.)

It Is a graat dlscovery indeed whlch Betty & co..
tave made, and It Is to lead them ints adventures
of which, as yo’!. they dream nothing. You ‘m'ust
not mlss next week’s Ionu ‘complete tale, whieh Is .

' entitled' L The Mystery Shlp of: Morcovel"

; lrhfﬁ RhubarbTartlets, Delielous Custard,
'ESTERDAY mormng Mass Grill gave us a
special lesson on cooking rhubarb.
Rhubarb, in addition to. being a most
delicious fruit, i¢ & complexion beautifier, and the

girl who partakes, in the- spring, of rhubarb dishes

" will quickly notice an unpravement in her looks,

" Rhubarb Tartlets.
Required :, Short paste,’ rhubarb, brown sugar, &
tow strips. of lemon.rind, and cold water. |

For the short pastry we used four ounces of flour,
+wo ounces of margarine, half & teaspoonfui of baking-." .-

powder, and cold water for mixing. .

. For a richer pasiry more fab can be nsed bub
very rich pastry is not so ev.sliy digested as a p]mnar

one.

Preparing the ﬂhubarb. i

Whilst I was making the ps.stry, Mtay pmpared
‘the rbubarb. She cut the ends and' green leaves
from the frmt, washéd the fruit in cold water,

and then cub it in small pomons about an inch in -

: 'ength

.
® esoc GHINTS

She next. put four ounces of brown sugar a.nii oné

-gill of cold water in & saucepan, and dissclved the
. sugar over a slow heat, stxmng the mixture occasion-

olly, The fruit was now put i the pan, a few strips -

“of lemon-rind added, and f.han simmered until

the fruit was soft, but not broken."

- Meanwhile, I had lined some pa}s&f pans w:th the
paste, pricked the bottoms of the tartlets with a

fork, and then baked thém in & moderate oven unnl EE o

crisp. ~.The tartlets were removed from the tins
and filled with the thubarb in the following way. . |

May carefully removed. the rhubarb from the’
syrtup—without breaking the fruit—and covered the

" - - ‘boktomns. of the tartlets with it..

Yhen she re-boiled the. B'yrup until it thickened .
and poured a few 'spoonfuls into each tartlet. - The

. lemon-rind was femoved from the syrup, bemg uded .
for ﬂavourmg purposes only.

Delicious Boiled Custard.

This is a delicious custard for serving wm]: e1ther
thubarb tarts or stewed rhubarb.

Reguired ; Half & pint of milk, one egg, one ounce

_of white sugar, and a few drops of vanilla flavouring.

Put the sugar and milk in a ssucepan end stir
them over a slow heat until the sugar is dissolved
and the milk hot, but not near boiling. Beat the
egz and add it to the milk, with & few drops of vanilla.
Pour back into the saucepan ahd allow toboil Turn,
mto dish -and allow to cool. 5

How " did the messnge 8



