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- - caper-on the study ocarpet.

" of spoons an

© - past_now. ~

. Minden that endeared her to all.
her sober disposition was a pleasant set-off to such
. unruly spirits as Polly Linton, the madcap, and

5y

Twopence
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Phe First of a Magniticent New Series of Morcove School Stories.

z

. PARTED FROM

'/., -~ By MARJORIE STANTON,

" Back again at- Morcove after all their .adventures
in South Americal B ‘
in ‘store for” Betty Barton & Co—surprises con-
' nected with that sterling character, Zonia Moore,

it there are further surprises

. Off For a Plonic. . -

_ #7. DOK -here; girls! I know the best place for- .

the picnie] * Let. us take the tea-things

-~ along to where Tess Trelawney is sketching’
2 bit of the moorland!”’ . g
- “Bai Jove, wather! Geals—" .
- 1‘1‘ Y:gsy yes, queek, queek! Ooo, that will be
Jolly: :

And Naomer Nakara, whilst: her beloved ‘Paula
Creel beamed with delight, did her own' espeoial

A packed giani&basket gave its tell-tale jingle

d rattle of crockery as Polly Linton

thumped it on to the study table. i :

‘‘Ready -when you are, girls ’? 'was Polly’s high-

gpirited cry. “‘Can we start xight away, then? A
lovely afternoon like this—" S

© “Yes wather! Haw, haw, haw! Geals, geals,

" swhat a wipping day, what! Weally, it is gwand

to.be going off for such.a wipping tweat! How-.

-evah, I must just awwange myself!l” '
“Thought so,”” Polly commented, with a mock

groan. ‘‘Now I suppose we have .to wait ages

.. .angd ages, whilst you fiddle with your hair, Paula,
. ‘and with your frock!” . -

_““Oh, eet is so good fo be back  at Borcove
School ' again!” _exclaimed = Naomer, . cutting
another caper. *‘How I was so tired.of the voyage
from South Americal I not ever want {o leave
this- country againl’ - . o
" Then Betty Barton, captain of the ¥ourth Form,

smiled. : .

I don’t know that I ever wani to be kidnapped
again, Naomer darling, -like the four of us were,
and takeh away fo a -foreig country by a gang
of wretched plotters,.. But that’s all a thing of the
: t presént I can’t think about any-:
thing else but this ripping picnic!” .

. “Best we have ever had—you.see if it isn't!”*
put in Polly gaily. *‘Hallo, Madge, come in!

Yes, we are ready, except for Paula!?. .
Madge Minden had appeared in fhe study door-
way—one of the quiet ones of the Form, but by
 no means the least popular girl. , @
There was a depth of character about Madge
What is more,

Naomer Nakara, Morcove's own royal scholar
from the semi-barbaric heart of Africa. -
Polly took up the picnic-basket and shouldered

of Stormwood School. You will enjoy this finé tale. ||

-Even Dolly Delane,
and 2 big kettle it was!—could feel that hers was
. an important share, although it was not an eatable

_poun

i;;, exaggerating its weight by staggering to the -
oor. : .
A general move for out of doors was setting in.
By ones and twos the girls quitted Study 12, . where ~
the muster for the picnic had taken place. |

All the girls werc. laden with contributions
towards the alfreseo meal -in some form or another.
who carried the tea-kettle—

one. . :
TThere was a wait downstairs for Pauls, who, of
course, had delayed in order to ‘‘awwange’’ her
hair, and a few of the girls found themselves idly -
scanning an attractive poster. that had been dis-
played in the entrance-hall of the school. :
“The annual art exhibition in Barncombe—we'l

" have to go to that,”’ remarked Betty, with her

eyes upon the placard. *‘If is-always so good,
and great fum, too.” . . . .
““Bosides, we. must back up the girls who are
gending in exhibits,” rejoined Helen Craig. : ““The
Fourth Form won't have to hang its head, that
it certain, whilst it has Tess Trelawney to uphold
its position in the school!” ~ . . :
Polly overheard this remark as she sirolled up.
¢“What is Tess going.;tu send in this year, girls— .
has she decided?’ ; o !
:<Qh, Tess—Tess is the limit for medesty!’

“eiclaimed Madge. ‘‘She has beer saying she had
-nothing good enough fo send along—if you ever .

heard such nonsense! I fancy she has gone .out

this. afternoon to do a sketch, in the hope that it -

will make a picture really to be proud of.”’
. And yet that study she shares with you is
sim}ﬂy stuffed full with lovely paintings!” .gaid -
Polly. *“You are right, Madge; Tess rates hex
talent too low. Now, if I could paint—and I did
once &ainﬁ the summer-house at home; it took fonr
of green paint——"" ) :
“Ha, ha, hal” = ° ’ .
_*Shan’t say any more!’ pouted Polly. “My .
gonius never does come in for any encouragement.
Never mind, here is Paula at last. Hurry, Paula—
come on, come on!- What an age you've been!”
“Qpo, yes, queek, gqueek! I want my tea
already ¥’ eried Naomer. s e i
After which the entire party frooped away, with
a. peal of laughter that witnessed to the general
high spirits. . : :
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Paula Puts her Foot Iﬂ it.

_T was nob sulﬁnsmg ‘that the chums of Study_
[* were.in such a- jubilant, jaunty mood.

. thau ‘this: -th
<P £.: '1
a full- ’May time loveliness to the count.rymde

: Showers - -week:ago had given
This

pnrhcuhr afternoon was net only brilliantly surmy, ¥

it was alinost as hot a3 the: height of summer.

- As soon_as: the pienickers Wwere  tramping the
open moorland, the perfuma. of ‘the ‘golden ‘ gorse— -
‘45 sweet as honey to. the. 5ense&—cmne “to them on A%

“the gentle: breeze..’ :
©  Bome of the-. glrls sat.ch
adross the: wugh -wildérness; . for there wai some.
scampering ‘about; " and 1ace-runnmg. and darmg
jumping ‘of bmoks )

Tess Treliwney, the. artu. of the: laorm, wanted :

sonie finding, The chuins had thought they knew
-just- where to come wpon her; bub it wais only
. after 'a gréat deal of halloo-in that they got a
~ faint hail in return, leading them-to whete the

* artist of the. Fourth had set up her: folding essel.’

“Now; "what ..do - all you: glils -want?” . Tess
_.received them: mock—resenhﬁuuy, as -they breath-

"was_hoping for.a bit of: peace and quietness.”’
© ‘“We' are’ not . mg .spe
- breathe,”. said- Po by

and_admire the scener

" *¥Yos, wather I’ slghed Paula,, a8, ah
“gng? took” but’ her pocket wmlty-case ‘
" proposed - Be.t.ty, who

“We won’t dxstulb_r

Let's ‘have: tea_ab oncel
cime up’ &t ‘thit.’ momenl;. ‘
yous 'I!ess dear.”

hat’ I

tarned ap.’
stand-‘out of “the” way I
sketching' I” :

.Naomier " zkipped aside wnth the agﬂﬂ;y of a

- young’ ‘deer, and wds soon well out of the girl

_ artist’s.way, -for there was wood o colleci for the
fire that iwas to boil. t,he ket.tle
doing that! ..

. 8he' en]os.ed still more commg ‘back: w1t:h 2 great .
armloa& ofdry thgs, and dropping it ‘‘accidentally - -
o1k top. of - mdolent Pa.ula, tho-‘

- {or.the purpose’
walg lying _ba.ck wn'.h o8, closed. *
aula. yelped, = :
eah_. V;hat are (you domg? :

- gwacions—-"".
T 41 very- sorry !"-Naonler said - 'ttﬂy
know, after he ping. {0 do--so

* were 50 tired,
much ! - ;
. “Sucha wemark is ungenewous it mmplamed
the elegant one, sitting up to tidy her hair again.
*You ought wealise by: this time, Naomer
darlmg, ”,‘ am .a geal who - likes {p wemain
quiet—— . P
" And admire the scenery I? teased Polly
. ““Yes, wather!” said - Paula, filching .out her
- pocket mirror- again, - "Wealfy, nevah saw a

' _pwettier sight, what!- Are you geals' gomg %
. light a fire jnst there?” - )

3o “thignght of doing so,”’ I—'olly answered
vasually, - piling . np'the " sticks. “I's very irying,
but kettlés just won’t boil’ unless there - i3 some-
thing like a fire“to-make them!’”

’%h ad bettah shiff; fwom here, bai '.‘Iovg

. MY wou]d be advisable,’” Bﬂ.ld Polly, Just as
dryly as before. “Unless- yon are thmkmg of
having your hair frizsled?’ -

Paua shxfted—hushﬂy A mabch wa.s set to- the
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. flames;, with to riskof * anythmg ‘taking fire-roui
- about the. blaze. -
-Never ,had ‘the ‘girls fmﬂwn “better vseathh o
: Moruove ‘was .enjoying.: just: &s .
‘-giuwmg mags; Dol
.upon it, an
_unpack "satohels. and. biisket

-and the rattling. - out of “tes-things:,
-. absorbed
-the yell of- horror: thiad

and hﬁsketa got;.g
lt,_hnew back “this -Jid

geverely shaken up’ diring’ the ‘ile or so’s jaunt i
: ed 1" y6
" & ‘horrified. peep’ mto th“ )

- of a iobzber patty, with .a croam bum stmkmgQ

lossly: ended. their tranip by gathering around, ST o,
ak; . nof -going . to, . :Tess and . Pau
“Just gemg to sxt down.--

sat, dowu;“‘_" the saght ef what was' bemg oﬂered her.
it -awayd’’
“Therea

“‘Thema unkm neSs

; ‘-i."‘-’mt 3ust bebau.se ik
Naomer enjoyed’ oronm bun, aid’ jamt, -

.may have.
.do_before the me

Healpt Myj '

' "Yﬂu—' '

L 2

_ -must take' care bf yon 1”

Hecbmn of hw:gs v.n,d sticks, “and -up ieapt i

Betty & Co. wére very eal
to guin'd against a. rms%.a ‘of ‘that sort. - o
= Asgoon. as-the ﬁm had -setéled down’ mto
3& Delatsie - dumped the kebtl

d then the happy picnmkers began to-

:All“this time Tess went on with har skeﬁchmg-,
paying no heed'.to the babel of talk that attended
the spreading .of a large white cloth’ on the gra
Tess: was -
“in ‘her -work, that she never even heeded
olly: suddenly gave, a8 she :

- “‘Helpy what’s h

those lobster patiies—= il iEl

" #“Bai Jove, lobster patf:xea—— ok :
“Would you like to start on one now i** D E
Polly asked the question very sweetly as she

gmger v put a hand into the basket. 2

“There you are then,-Paula derling; there, . my
pet! And now. be
_So.saying, the madcap brought forth the rehcs

i
“I:'{a, ha, ha!” went off’ all the gu-Is ascep{:

Tess was bu.sy sketchlng As for Paula——-_ :
‘“Healp!” she groaned; and nearly - 5woon5g !a' '
“Take

i ahtudé Y complamed Parl!y
ﬁyouhke 1 ‘pffer hex s

L _damaged in: tran-

hai & squashed  cream-bun
at:okmg to it, and ‘all the jam out of a jam tart'--
plastéred on- one side, she refuses it?

“Ha, ha, ha! -
‘¢ All right;, ga w1t1wut' ! Poll went on. Great
1mprovement T oall it?’  Ahd shé ddringly took-a
bite -wat * the -horrid: compuund of }obstel: patty,_,

" “Scmmpttous! . o e
“ But. . Polly did not’ take a seeond mouthi
eeni beeause there was so miugh. stil
al' began, . It may have A
ihow she was well to the fore
ing tea, when:the-kettle had
‘boiled; and in gettmg ¢ cloth icely- arrafged:-
"Polly and Naomer! " As, visual, théy were the life
‘and soul of the pariy.- And, as usual, Paula was
the one to-come in-for all the teasing. - Dn'ectly‘
the meal started, it became a joke amongsp th
girls that Paula must not be allowed to be gre
It was an all the greater joke because if: a.ny
girl was dainiy and abstemious, Pailla: was! -
“No, Paula datling,” Polly' said firmly, “I

' don’t thmk you ought. to have- any cake - wnrhr

icing. It is nobt good: for o

* And Paua found - that the mo eel; morsel of

cake to which -she had helped. herseli ‘wag sud-,

deuly ‘whisked from her plate, - g
. this &. joke?” usked the fatuous one

“Joke!”? said. ‘Polly seriously. - When WB are

'domﬁ our best ‘to take " care of Jour health. : IE
_you

gestion like mine—'

“Or mme esl’ chuckled Naomer, takmg a bxg

bite at a frot ; cream bun.  ‘‘Ooo, how nice!'.

- “Tf you didn’t need looking .afier, Paula darling,
ou might ha‘ve Dne of these,” said Polly, helping

ﬁerself to- a-slice of :ss—roll ‘But wa. s:mply



" tipping. 2 oouple of choco)
’ “You'll be complaining’
- that we have starved you!” :

; - Twopence

" “Bai Jove, it’'s all vewy weal—"" )
‘fNever,_I‘aula darling—riever be greedy!” the
~ tegser. iectured the duffer . gravely: ‘¢ Another
thu%; always think of your looks.!”

- {Yes, wather! I do, geals—"’ w b0
“You do—rather,’” agreed Helen Craig. '
“Ha, ha, hal’’ - I :
“But, geals, T must have something to eat,
bai Jove! Look at me, famished!” c

Then, to the increased merriment of the- party;-
* Polly pgused in her own .good tea, to survey the.

“‘gpread.™. . . : .
*“What can we safel give Paula, to keep- her
uiet?  _Ah, one of those slices of plain bread.
They -are ‘nice and dry. Dlgobrea,d,_ Paula- dear—
g 4 fc]r,thﬁe complexion ! have a slice, Paula
larling ¥ ' . : o s oy # :
““Are you geals having & joke with me 7’ Paula
still wanted to know, blankly. ‘‘Dwop it!
want something wespectable to eat!”
““Qh, tempers!” T B, 0 &
. 7. will—I simply ‘will have a pwoper, teal” .
- “Paula, if gou don’t behave, you will be sent
_away from table!” warned Polly gravely. “‘Have
“that, and have done!” And -she ‘shot a very plain
bun en to poor Paula’s plate. .
““Ah, dear,” sighed the ‘long-suffering duifer,

resignedly setting her pretty teeth te the bum.
£ t a lifel” - . : ;

OF course, the sequ_él‘ tc ‘this ‘“rationing ”* of

the duffer was that Polly and the rest - suddent
began. to load Paula with things to eats *
. Hardly had she washed down one mouthful of
. dry bun, before there was a rush to
to everything that was rich and tasty !
. -Genoa cake, Swiss-roll, sardine sandwiches, jam
tarts, cream _Eun.s«—with all these did Paula sud-
. denly find herself being plied. Her small -plate
became-a pyramid of pastries. In vain she pro-
tested; her churns were now in a frightful state of
arixiety lest shie should nob have enough! -
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through the canvas that bore the girl arbist’s pains-.
“bit -of work. S B .
& There!” exclaimed Polly, in genuine dismay.

& 3

“Now . you've done it,Paulal Put your foot in it

properly "

And that luckless one, with &n’ expression - of
sheer -despair, answered doléfullf:
h“-Y;as, wather, bai Jovel 1 wather fancy I
avel”’ o o :

. Nore Fateful j_.ha;l F"uﬁuiyi .
T was Tess who spoke first, after- giving
" burst of laughter. o d @
*So much- for the picture, 1 was going to
in for the ezhibition! All right, girls; now

a sharp-

“Do, do ‘eat a proper 'fseal,' “Paula,” nrged Polly, . |

y ate éclairs on to the:
already overladen plate.-

- o *This is-for you, dear,” purred Helen, passing

a macaroon. ‘“You mmst i
- T won'tt T wefusel Dwop it!” Paula fairly
" howled,” “And in her desperation - she “suddenly
slamimed the laden plate to one side and jumped

to her feet.. -

. Zoo, ‘bai J'ovg?”

Do you geals take mé for an elephant at the "

*“Paul a—

<¢

- sudden warning shout from Betty. But it was 2
warning that came too late.

Poor Pauls!
one trouble into another,

* had kicked aver the kettle.-

“. into the.embers,

Next second, the entire picnie_—paﬂ-’.y were jump-

ing up with mingled laughter and hnw]s of_“mock

- 'dismaﬁr. ey . : _ oo
A~ huge cloud of steam was arising from the

. hissing emblers, and for a few moments the girls

: c_-ou!d'dhardly see one another as they foundered
around. - - ; L2

. When the cloud of steam did olear off, there

was Paula looking the very pictare of horror as

she- found that &he had~ knocked = over Tess

Trelawney’s -easel, and had -stuck one fook right

“Oh, look ent, Paula—the kei-;ﬂel”'camer the

Tt was just like her to be out of .
( { . Failing -to look where. -
she was: stepping, after Jumpixig to-her_feet, she
: % ‘toppled towards:-
4he fire, spilling all the water that was leftin il

" WHY DID SHE LISTEN? -5 %aea:
on animatedly as they Tooked atthe fine picture

.. of Zonia which . Tess Trelawney had painted.
None of them was aware thai the strange
girl had Hingered ‘behind and was listening

- .- . intently to their words.” =

tho Fourth Form will simply hiave to take a back ~

seat at the show I” ST
That Tess could treat the disaster in such a good-

humoured. way only made her chums feel ali.the

more distressed.. Paula herself was -almost in tears.
“Weally, Tess, I do’t ‘know. ‘what to_say! I—

f—— Bai Jove, you know, (this is, et it? (1

mean to say, you know,: it's just’ too cwuel!

Your gwand pictare—look. ab 17 ]
1§ you would kindly take your foot out of the -

. “purst canvas, we might look at the alleged. picture

all- the better,”’ chuckled Tess..
What a seream!’
"“Pway," accepb

‘*“Ha, ha, bal
‘my  apologies, - Tess. deah!.’

Pway— ) - O .
"¢ Fiybhish! Do you $hink I really mind?” sdid
the girt artist, grinniig at the ruined canvas,’
which: she had now picked up. “‘Ib'is nothing e
make a fuss about.”* .’ 5 & b e 4



: Naomer e

- .had .been proved- heyon& all’ doubt. -

474

] “'Vew;y ganewous of you, Tessdeah, to say 803

but—"

: -*‘Hear, hear‘” himed .in . Polly “erls ‘what
_shall we do with this Payla, for gemg ) cfumsy?
‘Corne_hére, Paulal’® .

:*“He, he,. he!. -Ooco, queek, Iet us tease
hery ‘she - deserves it " shrzlied merry . Naomer,
,makmg a.sudden dart for the long sul ermg one,
" who promptly ﬂed screammg
- ““Get  dwayl- Naomer—healp—dwop .1':!

““Ha, ha, im !” ; 2
Far and wide sounded the chiims’; Iaughtm 2
they . saw the: duffer. mstantly overtaken - by
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gitl's faoe ‘can show.

-+ they. simply eouIdnt find 'room for yoli &t Meor- . -

" "Naomer, -who- Ianded with. a ,aprmg upon.- Paula’s.

‘back.

They came to earth with a flop] And after that

(it- was_a”"general miix-up,” her Berens -Highnes
being: just.in ‘the mood to
' tion for the other girl. =
. Many a breathless titter had Naomer gwen, and
many &, howl - for mercy had . the -‘‘vietim '’ sent
w {efom the “latter ‘was allowed to slt up asnd
claw the hair out.of her e
! “Dwéadful ife, srgh d
. of ﬁwaals that’s: what
[ tihuing mg his
’ {"iau%hed unf 'I
,pcmte,: :
k- - girIs——loakl”
2 Then all the erriment. ehangwI mstan
outburst of -delight. : Even Paula was’ al
‘i agam Jjumping up to Emooth herself ta rlghta
LB 1'~ng¢i,dgea].§ it’s Zomial”. -
o :

es..

Paulé o “"Orre wuund

h]]st ‘her chums

“ by surpnse, ‘aut hem n. tHe 00!
"~ “They gatheted sround her, 50 that an 01

Al
Have - guessed .in- what affection she . wds he]d by..
Excxtably ‘they bombarded her -
w1th qquestions. She “was quite “alone,. nor_ were.

" -the . Morcovians. -
any-of the other Storniwood: girls with her? Would

she. like somie-tea? Could sheé éat a cream- bun— .
‘Swiss-roll—a. .couplé of “éclairs? - A.ndl.

. a_slice. of:
. how .was:

8, anyway,. after all this time!

: Judging hy her looks,” Zonia' Monte "was - ‘very .
" igell an

“There. wag' no’ laugh gayer than
hers- dur_mg e next .few minutes,” whilst she. sat
. -and “chatted.. with the . Morcovians and

“¥ou have g.own prettlel than ‘ever,. smee we
gaw you last!
. “PBai Jove, she has !" -agreed Paula, beammﬂ‘
) ‘There was ind
" Moore’s lTooks .so lovely that the Morcovians, nob
fcr ‘the first- time, felt-quite fascinated. - -

. Aithough she had been".a “scholar:at Stormwood
-School for- sorme .bime ‘now, Betty & Co.
- thought of Zonia' Moore: as. having
“her- veins. . This was ‘because she .

kind-hearted  parents as food

© Yet no one knew- better -tham ]

; Study 12:thal: it ‘was’ dll ‘2 mistike-to. at.tnhute
Zonia’s striking looks to.a gipsy:origin.’

© Whose child she-was femained a mystery to tl:n.s

day, but that she certainly was ILQ

Even_so, school
the beautiful "girl of 1.
laek so_like 2 daughter ‘of ‘the. wi

- Hér hair was jet. black .and" 'u*e

her skin was as brown as & .ouf, -

'glo:sy, and

ey

» demonstrate, her affec- -

them-
givé her a. ciip of luke-warr tea -snd a cake or 50,
" “I know-one thing*" Polly remarked: suddenly. .

something  about Fonia

“always:
psy blood in- .
i‘ad lived “her
life amongst _soma - gzpsxes -before Betty’s own |
1) adoised the- glri o
o churms of

bom g1p*3y g

by no means’ rehhed‘-"
hat used_ to make her

for-face, with

. and'so Polly- burst out:
nd. sha’ sas ‘con- °
heh Eudderﬂy -
to - -_,.ﬁhat

smiles “the relationship of -a sister.

E ‘Smfﬁe that dasplayed her pearly t.eet-h- Zoma smd ;

" sudden heavy. pause, as if something had ]
- paid tgat ‘was very impregsive and fateful.
-Sudden

" cinating fa,cs,

.

.- “That’s. the ‘idea,. Tess! - You.: have the: ‘portrait
" better bit of w

. .powtwalt goals——

:.portratb, Paula, you - would ‘even pay t.o hav :
_exhibited {” ; L

-gaid Betty, after musing | “for awhile—*“you- ought

feel that my life is so-peaceful ‘and happy, after
. wha.t it ‘used to -be, it must be all a ‘dream!” "

this_ hap y, life will suddenly end,- Zonia?.

aa.‘med for ever, T know cAnd -
" a pretty shrug..

al’ youn !
-show at Ba.mcotheﬂd along that potﬁmlt yo“u
- once painted of Zonia.” .. i £

-show 1"

~“It’s settled, Tess-dear.
"senu in’ thaf portra.lt of Zoma_—j

Every Tuesday': Y

it& clear- cub fe&tu).es and. bright, dark eyes; waa? ;
onte that was mede to express either the fearless.
gipsy, laok; . .or. an expr%smn as, gentle as - any -

At present. Zonia as- -gll. smlias, and no wonder,
when she . wds ;amongst friends who iwere even' .
dearer to her.y than the many friends shc had av
Stormwood Schdol. - %

“Well, I've said it befove, a.nd 1 'say 1& agam,

to- be one of us, Zomia:. at”a shamo it -was
cove when you were put to school!t”.. )
- “And now, of course, one’ dare, nof, snggest'
your. .leaving Stormwood and - comiin . or
cove,” said Pélly.. “You are so settleg “at Star
wood 'so popular:
“I am -very happy—yes;¥ Zonia said, W"lth a
little sigh of great contentment. ‘It.would seem
wicked to want anything better. Someétimes I

Her béautiful face grew grave as- she -smd that, .
““You. don’t mean to say that yom fem: that."
Fingd-

Aol n & gipsy Gamp agam—»ss ‘that 42

ourself
Ha, ha;hal™ - 5 :
“Zonia knows hetﬁer »tl%a,n to fear an,ythmg hka :
don’t -you, Zonia?” murmured -Betty, sib-

ting close to the girl to whoim she was: alinost’ in’
“Dad and mother

would ‘watch that! Besides—-" . . e
.. And Betty laughed at the a.hsurdrty . “

© With. hetr small and deep:red lips parting in.a

those  gipsies,
et-—g—??. “She ga.ve
“AgT sa:y, ﬂlm life—sometimes 1tl
scems _to bé just too good to be true; that is all.”

Nothing more. in that ‘sirain was said. On. the"
other hand, no one for the momeni; oould starﬁ.
any other topn;, o =

- The ‘girls found themse[ves slthng throu

en

Madge -took- her eyes off : Zomas fas.
Tess thh a br;g £

remark.; -t ) )
“Tess, 1 know ‘wh

“Bai .Jove—" ’ A
“The - very thing!’- appia.uded Polly bht;heiy

‘in-:your. stwdy“ mewhere, and do 4 -
g4 ‘than that:!’_ .

- Tess =mﬂed in" het “own .m way. N

-“Perhaps Zonia objeots; . sha dermurred.

Zonid’s -permission i§. not. asked,” ruled Betty :
gaily. - “The point is. that the ‘Fourth Form: has,
got f.o -have ‘something to be proud of m the -

% Yes;. watherl Baz Jb’ve, af: ﬁ: were my own"

2% QOh, of coul‘se,” dended Pol]y, 1f 1{7 wera your-

. #Y¥es, watherl I moan to say.-
you geals laughing at? e .
oy “H& h&, h - - 4 b o g
3 “Ouler, -order 1" Polly sa.td, s&ﬂl ‘chuckling,
Either - yOu promlse o -

£




" - TFateful decision,. to be #o lightl

* of what Fate had

. they would spend. it. : g Bt
U ¥ g in to Barncombe, to sec the.

. annual exhibition of :
- Tess had kept her word, and the portrait .

. * . of being “hung. on

\

... Twopence
. FSAll right,” was the girl artist’s- easy-going
tesponse. “Tll rout it out :
the school.. I don’t -mind, if- Zonia doesn’t.” .
spoken!’
" For the hour was te come when these gi
would look -back upon this moment as having
‘been the- beginning of 'm&p.g a strange adventure
‘in which they hed found the res - invo

This moment, when they and Zénia alike were
in such a happy holiday. mood, never dreaming

..+ - Beeing the Show.

7 HEN ' the rnest Wednesday
Morcove School came round, the chums

" - of Study 12 were quite-decided as fo how

. They were goin ‘
1 5 pictures. by local artists.’
For and’ the
of Zonia- Moore had betn sent in. "Rumour had
it that the canvas had even achieved the homour
the line 7! - ;

. +If it has, then we girls are

the entire party of them wont spinning along the
main. road on their eycles.

a vote_of thanks for upholding its honour.”

" vichest _eweam - ice - that * the

" "Hialf the school seemed’
" nogn. -

. panioniag her. A minute affer this

. Care a r

- pooh exhibits just beécause they emanated from
other Forms in the school. - She resumed genially:

. Yos, witherl” gimpered Paula. “And “tea,

. bai Jove, is so vewy wefweshing-—what! In fact, '
fore we go into the

goals, we might have tea -be!

exhibition, if you are ‘agwebable 1’ " .
*“And snother when. wé come

Polly. . - - .
% -“wa' iselyl 1 am & gweat admiwer of ari, =’
" -geals, But I wather dwead the fatigune, don’t
- you know. - So if you geals wg’ll pwesently allow

me to order tea all wo
- *An dice for me, please.
pleaded Naomer. -~ ~ . -
" “Naomer darling, you shall have ‘the. - vewy

pworvide.” .-

Naomer, in fact, had two iceé, the first being 0 )

~delicious. that she simply had to sigh for an
“encore 7 !. . K .
And very glad were all thé girls efterwards

" that they had partaken of refreshment in_ome °

-form or another:

% ‘For it was proving. & tremendous draw; ancl the .

* ¥arious rooms were throniqd,_makuig it a tiring
1

before going on to-the show.

business to “do " the exhibition. properly. = -
A .é?gry_"oﬂ}eg ‘moment Betty & Co. were

exchanging a° smiling " “Hallo t” with this Moz-

covian ot that other. = They encountéred their

own . headmistress, with Miss. Redgrave com-
‘girls. fell
in with Hthel Conrtway, the head scholar. =
.- “Well, have you ‘seen your picture, Tess?”
Ethel -asked in her nicest way, drawing a chorus
of cries from all the chumis, except Tess herself.
“No, where is it? Ethe 2
“Bai Jove!” Lo . N
“Q0oo, yes, queck, tell us where we can see it!
We are so eager!”: T
- *Of course you are!” smiled Ethel. “ You don'
re. :.lg. about- the other” Jovely exhibits thab
.girls in the Fifth and' Sixth have sent.in.”.
This- was- only banter. Ethel knew full well
that Beity & . ‘were not the .sort - to pooli

-
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when I get back to -
r}é-'.
mselves -involved. . -

in store for them before many .
. days. were out! T ;

“halfer ¥ at. .

goin to stand.
- you & tea at the Creamery, Tess,? said Betty, as

“The Form owes you
“out " ‘grinned -

‘I “so love him!”

- Gweamery ~can

to be here this after- .

. 4TS
- “Tess's pori;-rait of Zonia iz in the next room—
on  the line!” £ g o
%Good!” exclaimed Polly; and Pauls ‘beamed:’
“Yes, wather | So.we shall have that othah tea
later-on, bai Jove! ~Bwavo, Tess!™  ,
- “Oh, be gquiet!” was that girl’s modest protest,
and she began to look truly unéomfortable as
they took-her along iwith them into the adjoining
room: o T S
The " place was_ packed “with visitors, -and the -
girls had to await their turn for a sight of the
. pieture, . for "it 'was “atfracting special atfention..
hey noticed at once that 'peofale who were giv-
ing only a-passing -glance to other cativises made :
‘& pause in front of the portrait of Zonia. -~ & -
C*And po wonder,” murmured Madge, waiting
. with her -chums behind -thé¢ crowd in {ront ef the
picture. “Tess .painted. the thing—didn’t you,
Tess 2—soon after: Zonia was saved from her life
‘with' the gipsies, She looks beautiful “in  the
picture.”” . o = St dTwy | owe
“000, please; I want to_see eet!” clamoured.
_-littlg’ Naomer, ~capering about restlessls
-a - Tot. of - grown-ups “who obstructed: t{w
- “Why don't they be queek?” . -~ o7 .
Perhaps  this complaint was overheard. . Any- .
" how, some..of ‘the lditerers moved on; allowing the
" girls to' get a litle nearet. But there. were still
two people—a. lady and gentleman—who refused
I iy % o oy
- Betty and her chums cfuld not feel impatient
with this particular couple. Tt  was.so obvious
‘that they wera. fairly 'in .love with :the picture,

- wiew!

“

_was handsome,. richly .. dressed,  and . altogether
chariming, whilst the hutband looked & man of
leisure; who was greatly devoted fo- his wife. - -

She made some comment on -the canvas in a

- very gentle, almost wistful. voice, and he nodded’
and murmuréd, as if he, too, was equally touched

. by the loveliness of the. portrait—by.the appeal.

~in ‘Zonia’s_ eyes, as they looked out. from:the
canvas in-their. dark, brilliant way. -~ -
* Bat at last this lady and genfleman moved. on,

and’ it wds_then-that Betty & Co, realséd that .
the couplé had someone with them—a well-gFown
girl of school age. She had moved apart from
her parents—if -they were her parents—whilst
they were lingering in ‘front of that--canvas;.a
goodlooking, stylish girl ‘with an “‘air’’ . . .

Next moment the Morcovians were’ able. to
move forward in a- party, to stand ‘before -the
canvas, ‘and their talk was all -of the portrait
that now held -their gaze.. - J My

; ““A living likeness,”” said Madge, gazing earn- -
. astly: “Tess dear, how could you'let that por-
tiait: lie about, almost. forgotten,. on- top- of “the
study cupboard at the school.” ¥’z beantifal!” -

“Bai- Jove,” it’s. wemarkable! . Geals—=" .~ .

“Come away,” pleaded Tess, blushing.” “Surely. -
you have seen it enough in the past.” L

“No, Tess—no!” came. from Betty. “I can
mever look at it too often. It is Zonia to the life,
as Madge says!™ R

«Zonia, as she was at the time she iwas saved
from those horrid- gipsies,” chiméd in Polly. = -
“That look in her eyos—7= BT :

“Yes, wather!” F e o o %

. *“One sees it in her eyes sométimes even now,” -
murmured Betly.  “ As if she was feeling—afraid -

isr't the. word. :As if—as #f— - 7.
. ‘.‘Fwecisely, Betty‘ddeahl 1 gwagp your mean-
in, ” 3 @ A E i - ¥

: “Crood i‘l;b.'you_do, for I,_c.z_lln't":explain i%,;-‘

behind

- and’ could net tear themaelves-away.. Thé-lady



ture which we saw to-day !’ said Mr. Spenlow.

_Then Miriam received a shock when Mrs. Speniow

went on : “ John, we must seek out the artist and
ask her about Zonial" e

laughed Betty, unaware of the close attention
. that someone, not of her party, was paying to the
talk. “It is just as if Zonia was always thinking
—wondering—" - - s g
“Who_she really is,” struck in Polly, nodding.
. “How ' she came to be-reared by those gipsies,
and whether her own parents are pcrhaps miss-
ing her to.this day, searching for her———". -
“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, if only her pawenis
knew-- what a_ ‘wemarkably pwetty geal -their
daughter- is. to-day!” ©
~ “And what a-splendid character; too!” added
Betty. ‘“We know, anyhow, don’t.-we, girls??
The chums chatied on animatedly, all of them
unaware ' of how their
Zonia was being overheard. 7 o
They were either looking at the canvas, or else
turning. to each other, as they talked, and.so
they - never saw how the girl, who seemed to
belong to the . attractive lady and gentleman, wa:
loitering mear, taking in all that was said. :
This .girl, she was certainly doing her best not

to attract the Morcovians’ aitention, Bub, strange

to say, there were moments when she seemed so
agitated by what she was listening to that it was
impossible- for her to look anything but very
_startled. . 2% e mg o ‘

-Whilst the chums were still talking - about
' Zonia, the lady and gentleman looked round
amongst. the throng,-to see what had become of
" the girl who was with them. Seeing her lingering
nigh the canvas that bad interested them so
much, the couple would have worked back te her.
In a - flustered way, however, the girl instantly
moved on to rejoin them.

It was as if she dreaded their coming close
enough to the party of schoolgirls to overhear
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. Trelawney,

DID THEY SUSPECT ? &' vis thinking -

" time she was remainin
“ If the lady whom she had addresded as “auntie ”

. properly, -

affectionate talk about _

Every Tuesday

their affectionate remarks about the subject of the -

. picture.

. The lady smiled in a doting way as the girl
came up. A : i .

““Well, Miriam, dear, were you wanting to spend
a little longer in front of that beautiful portrait?
You need not have hurried away on our account.
I would not mind going back +o have another look
at it.” . . - : ‘

“Yes, it is a capital study from life,” remarked

-the gentleman, ‘gazing over the heads of other -

people, at the sitriking picture.
inclined to buy it} | A + e
. “Oh, but—but it is not for sale!”“the girl said
hastily. ““The catalogue says so!’’ she pointed out,
flisteredly turning to'a cﬁrtain page of the booklet

-“I am rather .

- which she held. "% Look !’ - :

* And she ran-a gloved finger along the line of
print that said: S .

- “No, 156.—¢ Zonia,’ study in oils, by Tess
{Not for sale.)” - e
“Hum!" was the gentleman’s rueful comment.

. “I suppose the artist really means jt? Or would
& very tempting price, perha 2* : :

pE—— ;

“No, I shouldn’t think so!” the girl said hastily.
“Would you, atntie? Most likely it is. the por-
trait of the artist’s best chum, and in- that
case—"" R ‘

“Tt would not be nice to worry the artist to
sell .it,” agreed the lady in her refined voice. “I
think, perhaps, you had better not do anything,
John dear.”’ § - .

“I -won’t!” he said promptly. “I'm the last
person in .the world to want to dnnoy anyoune.
It’s a rare fine picture, though—a gem!’

‘Tt appeals to -me,” murmured the lady, taking
a }?s,h look, from a distance, *because——. Ah,-
well I° e e X ; S

And sghe 8aid no more, but turned to other can-
vises, with her husband and the girl on either
side of her. ‘ . ‘

It was very little interest that that girl had

- for any -of the other exhibits.

Again and again she shot an uneasy glant;:e in
the direction of the Morcove girls, and all the
in a very nervous state.

drew her attention: io 'a picture, she gave a
careless, “Very nice—yes,” without looking at it

Nor was it long-before Miriam Loveless, for that
was her full name, had good cause for feeling more
agitated than ever. : :

It was a sudden shock. to her to realise that the
girls from Morcove School had encountered two
or three scholars hailing from ‘another well-known
school, with whom they were very friendly.” And
one of these other scholars was Zonia!

Anyone keeping an eye upon Mirlam Loveless
after that coild have seen how she was yearning
to give her companions the slip and sidle close to

_the schoolgirls again, to overhear more of their

talk. She was vexed that she could not ‘do so,
biting a lip and knitting her dark brows. At last,”
indeed, she looked so irritable that the lady she
was with eommented on her appearance.-
“You look cross, Miriam. Why is i67” .
“I—I don't know, Tired, I suppose,’’ was the
evasive answer. ‘‘It it so hot'in here.™” = - 7
“Well, we will just do this last’ room, and then
go back to our hatel for some tes,”’ the lady sug-.
gested soothingly. ¢ ook Lo
But Miriam Loveless, when she and her adult
companions came out of the exhibition, did net

go along with them to the hotel.



Twopence.

The girls
also leaving,
their getting tea at the Créamery.
had made up het ‘mind, = )

She would-go along to the Creamery herself, and
sit. close to those girls! K 2 :

Nothing was easier than for her to find & pretext
for parting from: the lady and gentleman. Leaving
them abruptly, she walked u
advance of the party of girls,

she was secretly interested in. were
and she -ovérheard some talk about
In a flash, she

In she went; to find that they must have

-ascended to' the tea-room over the shop, for they

were nowhere downstairs. So she groped her way
up the old-fashioned staircase, and suddenly ‘had

-all the girls under her eye again, in that upper .
room. :

© Miriam_ Loveless sat down, and was _rélieved to
see how little attention her presence excited. None

" of the scholars, it was certain, had the least sus-

picion that sho had been lurking near them in
the exhibition, and picking up all their talk. They
now merely gave -her a . casual glance, and-then
resumed all their light-hearted chatter. :

Soon their farge table held its. welcome pots of
tea and plates of cakes and pastiies, whilst Miriam,
at her own small side-table, had -her wants
supplied. . )

Christian “names were being bandied about by
the scholars, and it was but a minute before she
knew who was Betty and who Polly, and that a

- gertain dark-skinned girl had the foreign name

Naomer.
Then there

N woz a girl whose name was Paula,
an amiable, aristocratic

girl, whom the others weve

* teasing unmerecifully. :

At the best of times, Miriam Loveless had no
use for girls who talked.ebout sport, and were all
so jolly with one another. .And this was a'moment
when she' was simply yearning to hear more—

niore about this Zonia, whose portrait was in the -
', exhibition. : L
it maddened her to-find the tea-titme slipping -

by, and the girls either larking about with Panla
or else talking about games.
1t -only they would. get back to that . vital

subjeet! For vital it was to her, or would she
have been here, in this fevér of suspense?

. - - Afraid—and No Wonder !,

ks ORE tea, anybody?” sang out Betty at

last, from the head of the table. ‘‘Zonia,
another cup, dear?” o
~“Dare 17" was that girl’s laughing answer.
“J¢ will be my third{"”’ -
“You are excused,” jestsd Polly, passing along
the cup, “being a gipsy. ~For they are great tea-
drinkers, aren’t they !’

“Shame,” said Madge, “to call Zonia a_gipsy!’

We .all know she hasn’t a drop of gipsy blood in
her veins. But you might be a gipsy, Zonia, dear,
by your looks.” . : '
“T gan’t help my looks, girls!” -
“Bai Jove, you wouldn’t wish to help them.
Zonia—what! = Not looks like yours, bai Jove!
Wlicah you get them fwom I simply don’t know i
“Fyom her parents, of course, duffer!” Polly
answered Paula. _*Zonia inherited her looks.”

“The ouly .inheritance I shall ever be able to

Loast!” put in the girl in question, smiling sad’

blushing  at being under discussion like this.
“How I wish I knew the ones I had to thank for
it—iny own parents! If only I could meet them
somehow, somewhers!” = . . .
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_note again. .
the High Street.in -
ls, . then -turned -back

. when they had entered the famous tea-shop. :

477

Then a pause ensued, for Zonia had suddenly
come out with one of those wistful exclamations
that so often witnessed to her heart’s gieat yearn-

_ ing—the yearning to know whose child she really

was, instead of going on like this; year after
year, only’ knowing nothing! . .

It .was like Polly Linton to strike the happy
ui}!” was the madeap’s blithesome

“Well, cheer Hitses
omething

ery. ‘“‘You never can tell, Zonial
may happen!’’ - - - d
“Yes, wather!” Bai Jove, geals—-"
“There is that picture of you in. the 4rt show,”
Polly rattled on gaily. ¥ Supposing it shiould be
seen by -your owif parents, Zonia, ,a’ng supposing it

should lead thein: to wonder if
The rest was neéver said. A ‘minor orash from

-the small table at which the lonely girl was

aittglg had made all the other girls jump in their
seals. | i . E R R

Before they knew what they were doing, they
were all looking at the girl, to see her hastily
mopping up a spile_cup of tea. She had clumsily

_dropped her cup, without breaking it.

Tor a moment or so she looked angry with her-
self, and was biting a lip. Then she glanced across
at the gifls, ‘end, finding them gazing at her -in
a friendly, amused way, she smiled. “But it was
a very forced smile. N .
“Sorry I gave you such ‘a start!” she threw’
out. : ; :

A PLOT AGAINST ZONIA!

5 pon’t get jumpy, Miriam,” sald WMir. Love=
jess. ‘% Leave this business to your mother
and me.” *°Oh, you must not fail 1 ** gasped
the gicl. 1 can't be done out of all my
prospects. You must get this girl Zonia out
. of the way 1* ; :



"would', have | welcomed:: “hér”.back to
t ;  DA0K

: '.lo 't,hat an.ow

48

Tt was har sudden hope that she would be_in:

vited to_join the girls ab their table..- But; no! - - -

> Alrendy tlie forced .smils, -and somethmg false
in_the voice, had warned Betty and the rest not
.to get friendly with this girl.

in_another moment. she was being ignored. -
., To be rebuffed like that, how it galied her! .In
" that moment there Teapt t6 lifo-in. Miriam Lovéless

#& malicious fecling -against the girls. She felt she
would I:ke to pay them out for  their
~.offishness °* some” day. Who were they, that she
was- not” good enough for them? -

. And’ so presently, when’ she-made. her exﬂ: from
bhe shop, after giving them'a full minute’s start,
her eyes gleamed with-malice as she came upon- !;he
girls: oice ‘miore. .” . They 2]l had bicycles, . and,

although some belonged to Morcove and. othars to }

. Stormwood School, apparently they were going to
nﬁe together ouj "of the town. .
-Miriam Loyeless . watched - them - pedal. off, “and
riot. the least malignant. look was the one, she sent
after. Zonia Moore,
. “Stermwood; Her- ;chool "’ the exmted girl mut-
- tered : to herse’lf ‘walking. on at last: -along . the
. guaint old’ Hzgh Streei. A
.. few miles from here! Tt.ig.in the very district
-swhere uncle and aung: are thmkmg oF spendmg
the next. month or two!” -

. She. was. bltmg her . hps agam, havmg some"-

‘giave reason for feeli ling so .worried,- g0, afraid,
Dejectedly she sauntered the-short distance to the
cold- fa*"uoned Hotel “where shé was staym with her
- people.’ - She: must, "have known haw

1:0 av

‘ mlenly took"
! doo thmgs then sat dow . her mouth
dr%opmg at’

- ‘herself:

A ¢ may be so—:t. ma

- g’tt‘. w-hble thmg is" found
' 1€ .

The moturs. S

3 ABOU’I‘ nine o ’clock ‘that’ evenmg Mu'lam Lovea 7-

less. was réading- a book in the private sitting-

rootn at the Barneombe Hotel, whilst her so- -

called uncle .and aunt: chatted tfmetly together.
“Once again. it was ‘a ve easarib
of & tendér devotion -to eac ot:her that l:he ]ady
- and: gentleman created. ; - »

" They were still young 'enough to. be’ mlstaken

for the parents of -this’ l%'u'! who was sharing their

ore Was something of ths .
- smiling comments.

know,. in spite of - the
- clotted

“leisured” 'lrfe1 and: yet
« . Darby . and. Joan- about - them, - due .perhaps 4o a
.. “eertain great sorrow- the: dy had suffered -years ago—
. & grievous. triat that had knit them togeﬂwr c]oser

- than ever.
At this moment the tallk had
. faces of husband and wife al:

d nnd on the
there was a very

£ penswe expression.

Whatever it was bhai; held handsome Mis.
" Spenlow in such a dreaming’ state, all at ohee, was
also’ holding Mr. Spenlow. Of these two it could
obviously ‘he said with perfect truth—they were

“tgwo minds with but a. sinigle thought two hearts " ,
. as soon as she liad gained the prwacy of her own’

that beat as one.”’
John Spenlow on]y ended the sxlence, at last by
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-tion to ]
“the book that he knew she had begun that:

She care in for a
dew genial responses to her friendly overture, but

“gtand- -

, .musmg manner
spoke, - Mary; it is

: ', schoolgir]l artist—she is a. boarder at Moxcove, it

T Stmmmood is only - "L “‘md“?

" 'why we should ‘not- get a- tnlk w;th the .girl . Tess‘, ‘

* ‘galow’ which we have reuted for_a few weeks,

dly they ;2
the

s .» she ‘not -~
-, bhe protégée on w, in they. simply .Javished the -

aughter. of theirs. might” have * -
the sﬂ:tmg—

.'Slttll’lg, to datch ' that’ girl® with he¥ bodk Iymb“ i

“ten. mmuf.es had ‘she sat there * Hid been” a keen listener io the’ desulf,ory talk:

o3 Jéas
‘ bl‘oudmg heavﬂy, .’Befﬂl‘e she’ Texclalmed uneasﬂy to o days, M:rmm*

shall bé .quite all’ righb—-qmte happ .Bamcom
.. 1§ such a—such an inferésting ‘old- plfv i

-advised. the: auns. '.“Thai: would be mce for you, *
. They mlght. give you'a game of tennis.”’ i

impression - -

ocmnn;fl forward to say good-might. ““The air ..
‘dk?“n ore - makes one feel so sleepy by the end of .~ - -
.the

Ewry Tuesday
makmg trlﬁmg mqun'y that marked. his devo-
-his wife. He asked her if she.: wanted_
if so0, ‘he would go and get it for. her. When -
said, ‘smiling,. ““Thank you, John, but I am noh
in the mood for feading this evening,’”’ he nodded,"
and the silence fell again: - .. e

Miriam,. sitting apart- from her uncle and aunt— -
as she was accustomed. to.call them—went on skim-

ming through the book - that she had’found foir

herself. Bub shie raised her. eyes from.the print,

unnoticed, when suddenly . her aunt broke- mto

speech after heaving a sigh, 3
“I cannot help thinking of that pm’cure we. saw -

at' the show Yo-day, John, Somehow it d1d make
-guch an appeal to me!”’

“And to.. me,” nodded Johrr Bpenlcw, in a
“I was just thinking, when you
a wonderful study in oﬂs for
a mere schoolgixl to: have painted.” . .
The lady continued, after-a pause: ‘
Yoy ‘know, ‘John, I would like to seek out i-.he ’

Epears—and .ask _her.-all. about’ that .picture. - Is."
o suhgeot of it another scholnr at that schoel?

vy 127 John Spenlow

onded drumzmng hxs
ﬁngers upon the table.

ell, “there is. no reason

Tmlawnsy Tater on.”? - :
.“When we are setﬂed in. that fumlshed bun-

ulong the cliff towards Moroove,” said ‘Mis. _Bpen- ..
$thers. will. be & good opﬁortup}ty then of |
gattmg into_fouch with-the’ ‘youthful arfist. LT
“Yes, Mary. ~We might even, have.:donie. some-
hing .. at once, -only - tomormw we bot{x have to
run -up. o London ‘agaih “fo¥. a fe
“get .back,’ however, and
at the. bungalow we will,do. something then: ¢
-He suddenly. looked réund. fo, whers Miriam we

neglected on her lap, wh&lsl; ‘she stared’ as” if she_ :

¥ You are not” gomg‘ “to mmd bemg leEf. here £

- *No, ungle—oh, ol _she said haatlly “re

. ““You should see if you can’t mhake fnends thh.
some of the girls at Mercove School, Miriam dear;?

“%¥es; well; Iyes, perhaps I will,”” Miriam. .
said. She was ill at'ease, as her. ﬂoundermg speech .-
testified.: * Now "slie closed her book and stood- up. -

“I think PII- get to-bed early,” she remarked,

“Dmng you good dear!” was her uncle’s
“B':g u look rather. pale, you . -
tonshu'e air-and the .
cream. . Good-night, my dear' sleep well1** -
“Good-night, uncle! Auntie— 2 T
‘“Good-night, Miriam, my dear was the’ lovmg o F

- murmur that went with a kiss or, two. “You -
- certainly do look a bit oE colour, ‘dear. Whai's = .
the reason? And how cold your hands arel’” . . ; -

Miriam foreed a laugh as sl;e snatched ‘her hands .
away and then stepped across to the door. . .
“Oh, I’'m all right, thanks! Good-night!” =~ ‘
But she was a white- faced, pamckydookmg girl -

bed-room.

=



Twoperice

TPhat tallc between-her uncle and. aunt had made
her heart beat with wild alarm-. - o

. They were- only waiting. until they were-setiled
" in the. furnished buangalow. along the. cliffs:before

getting - into touch with. the sehoolgirl .who-had
m’nté?i that fateful picture! And as soon: as:they-.

had a talk with-that girl—what would happen? - -
Miriam conld ‘guess. .- o . ow

At was the knowledge of what would happen,: for

a.certainty, that. kept. her pacing about -the bed-

. room in such-a distraught manner. For all she

- was. 80 young, she had ‘the- appearande.of being

one-who was going- through’ sems sudden tei-;ibla :

Crisis. ¢ S | g Mt ibin
I *What shall I do—what can-L'do!”

", . If the actual words did not escape har"li,i)@;; -i;!‘—:'at ¥

" was certainly the desperate phrase ruhning :in her; .

- brain. .

What shoulﬂ:'.éﬁe_ti.o;\éhéﬁ could she db to avéi‘t )

the - calami
own lifs of ease-and

' that_would ‘make utter. havoe of her
fuxury ? :

' .room, as if a.daring idea- had: seized. her. - ‘She

. sat down et a_bureau, seized a sheet of tiotepaper. -

" and a pen, and began te_write:

" "'With- & shaking .hand she penned this miéai'v'er
Ee one she had decided to post:

_that seemed to- !
~without a moment’s loss b -time. ¥or, as soon:

- "as it was ready for the pillar-box, she. slipped off T

downstairs with it, and ran out of doors to. post-it.

- «That’s-all: I- can do for the present,” ‘was her':
peevish ‘murmur, as soor as slie had refurred. from--

the secret dash:oub .of doors. - “1 wonder if the

s will et it to-morrow . Hardly possible; I suppose, .,
... for the night mail must have left- alreadyt- But -

“T’m :not’ going to throw away any ¢hances; T
#will -go to the place I nagmed to-morrow évening,
in case they are there!™ = . #t « e
. She did so, but in vain she waited -about for
the‘people” to whom she had
letter;” they did not firm wp. - =5 - ‘
.-~The -mext evening, however, . tho “case” w
different. = -

Just as ﬁwiliéhi; was faﬂmg upon the dﬁainf—'bid N

© . provincial town, Miriam Loveless quitted the hotel
- where she had been left in the care of the motherly
‘proprietress, whilst the uncle and aunt were. tom-
‘porarily ' shsent. It was but a short step. the
anxious girl had to go—nierely as far as the central
post-office..” On the prévious evening, as something
- to do whilst 'she’ waited about, she had gone info
‘the  building, bought a .
minute at .the telegram desk, writing. She was

" was no_need.

" of the post-office, where a few people -were -still
passing to. and fro,
and a woman’s voice whispered: '

“Miriam1” - : « 55

She flashed:about, gasping joyfully:
 “Mother! . Oh,-and here is dad, too!” .
: 44Ves, my. girl,”? said the man who was with- the
* . womsn who had laid. that detaining hand upon
. the girl’s shoulder.  **Here we are—"" " .

“Thank goodness)” ~ was Miriam’s." fervent
exclamation. *“Now, where can we go, fo talk?
You mustn’t come to the hotel. -Uncle and ‘auntie

Py

must never know that .you—that I fetched you

~ " here, like thigl> - no.. .

- . " “No, - Miriam,” - Her ‘mother muitered very
avely, - “‘From what ayou;j-_lette;: told us, 1t

looks as if your father and I—="" " :

Y Vou'll have to do something ab onoe=ab once I” -

"Miriam rushed on agitatedly, whilst they all three

.~ moved on up the street. 'Oh, the suspense I
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- Suddenly she ended her restless ioa,rfiiﬁg of 'th'e‘-, by, gipsies,

~to be .on the. safe

" School 77

sent" that urgent -

_thing will be to get the girl away-—"
stcard, thén spent &’

e meaning to 'do'-_éhe same this ,ex_rgn__in_g, but ‘there_:“.'
* " Even as she came along the pavemeént in front
a hand touched her shoulder,”

" . should be quite as a daughter to them.
.never had any use for your father and me:
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“have been in! It’s awfull.  As soon as uncle and

auntie return from London, and are settled ab the

- bungalow, they will be following the ‘matter up!”
.. The: girls’ parents, exchanged. uneasy looks, -but

nothing was said :until the -thrée.of ‘them were

going- by the guaint, lamp-it. alleyway, leading “to." ‘

one :of the back streets.” -

" #Here we ate—we can talk here,”’ the man said .
then, and they turned aside into. the lamp-lit pas-
:sage and halted together. .- . ... .0 --
The mother began at ofice, in a tense tone: .
“*Now, Miriani, "You spy that yous ihele and .
aunt are going (o’ get into touch with the painter
of that picturef ®And if they do—" .. .-
41t’s " obviong what will. happén!’” Miriam"
exclaimed wildly. *“They will be introduced to_the
gitl ‘Zonia herself;  And she is their owhn daughter
-—I- am sure of it, positive! I told you, in my

. Jetfer, what I overheard the schoolgirls saying:

All ‘_th_aj;_abggg ho';\; this Zenia was brought up .
ande et o Ll R e
*Yes, yes!” the father ‘cut in

CWell——> - . T

“H yeu ha,t_l‘ seéﬁ, too, the eﬁ'eé’t-thh't.'t,l}né'bic--: .

- ture had upon wuncle and ‘anntie ”” Miriam spoke.

on agitatedly.  “‘It was a8 if somethingiwas telling
them—some instinot——""." 1" - . oi- g
“«¥ou sald all this in the. letter, Miriam!'" her
‘mother ‘broke- in, -‘with the impatience that -comes:
bf trémendous anxiefy. *‘Your father and ‘¥ -want
side;. -and-we. .are,réady’ to “do .
all we cati.in the matter. - The quéstiofi fgrat?

Where' is ‘this girl -they call Zonia: Moore?" "

claroured .. - Miriam’s™ . father; = **At Mcrcow ;
o, at another school in'this district=Storm-
-wood. But it amounts altnost to the same thing,
‘father. She is just as: likely to be. introduced to
uncle and aunt—='!" . - AN e

“Very well, then!’

i looked meaningly ab his wite. < We must do.
Tettert “That girl m
being introduced’

the wan ‘said’ fiercely, and

moment we . got the
prevented from ever
parents! She—" ; b e T
«8h! Don’t use the word ‘parents,’ " Miriam'’s
mother cautjoned the last speaker, with a nervols
glance -around. “Bui I quite agree, Dick.. The .

: tt::v"her_ .own

“Unless she is got away, at_otice, -from _this
distriet,” . Miriam - interjected .desperately, “my

future is done for! Is it likely that the Spenlows -

will._go. on giving me- guch- a fine life, and will
still. speak of me .as_their intended - heiress, when .

they have found their own daughter ' " " ¢
“'They have beeri wonderfully “good “to yo&,”
Miriam’s mother said. slowly..  *“They have kept
the promise they made, five years ago, that - you -
<They have
perhaps ‘they had cause for disliking - ust”. @
woman said, with & ¢ynical smile. “But. you, -
Miriam——" : : il
Oh, it las been such a happy, grand life!’* the
girl exclaimed.. “And now—" .. - . - . .-
.- “Don't you get jumpy, my gir )" came im-
pressively from the- father. “Your mother and

“me’ are - the right_ ones to -fackle - this "sudden
. upset. You leave it to-us!” ... .. - g

“But. if you should want. me to 'lil‘élp,r'll-'-ﬁi ready;
you know,” Miriam spoke on breathlessly. F0Oh, I
can’t- be. done out of all my prospects! . For two

= IO 5 i it )
m—%hst?. !gmmng 1 hav.-e .lum_ awake,- worrying.”

»
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It was another w&rpmg whxspar from: Mrs Love-‘

‘ledss, as ‘someene’ went by ‘at the Iower end of ‘the
: Iamp Hit passage
7. 7"The footsteps  died awn.y, and ‘the pamnus and
their r.'aughtar should-have felt freo. to'continue in
‘talk: “ But guiltinéss made them nervous; and they
‘moved further ug the _alleyway before Mirigm’s
father . resumed 7 gwmg hur cextam whlspexed
ms{:ruchons

Again and agam she nodded “eay elly, as she took\

‘in” his.every. word. e was . talking. ot ‘about
some papers, -asking hey if. she thoug
get: hald bf bhem, and - vehementl;y : h

back:

* ab. thie hotel, I know.”’
LR You must be’ cfn‘
rhother’s graveé warning.

-

Mmam,
“It is all we are aﬁkmg

; ‘you to. do—ge’l; these pa.pels for us, As Eor the "

. A erafty smﬁe complef:ed ‘the sentence. the same
.'_kmd ‘of smile -of expectant- trmmph that. _yzag tg_. N o
ack’

. “be* Miriam’s when -at last she Went- ‘slibkin
‘alone to the hotel. r

TFor by thaii time all the ° w:ld dread had gwan )

" place to & feeling of confidénce. -
o It 'was” going to' be all. Tight! she’ ‘was ab]e to’
say to herself. Her g::nﬁs were no fools.”

- them %o take
golden: hrt.ure!

Mipiam’s’ ~tather and mothor were, !!1 fact; a..‘.—‘
"couple who. had- long. sitiee’ sbandoned : themselves |

toa: shadv eourse of - existence. ~ It was- for the
&aake -of glvur t e girl ‘g, better lyie -than : her
ﬁ:u:ents hivéd ri-and-Mrs, Spenlow bad t
er. under: ﬂwu' wing 3
To theni—her so-called iinels ?

and “au .
. &he was always on.her best behaviour, Bui: the-
- girl herself knew to-night, even_.if she had never

" known_ it until now, that at heart.she was just a

second edition of-. ber mother—as rascally as shs
was - handsome, -and’ absolutely .ruthless where her

‘own -inferests’ were. coficern,

‘Such, then, were the three undlsc]osed enemies

‘ wn‘fh whom poor Zonm Moore ha.d yet to. come

to gripsl: -

.. /Poor- mnocent £onza. who nevér. once laid her

- head iipon: the -pillow"

wood - Schoo): .

_ somehow, she’ mlghf; know
ai: lastf7 "

Y

Face to Face.

T wa# on.the following Saturday aiternoon that.".
next had’ word wu;h Zonia~

:"On that sunny "haIfer ** the. ehums of Study ‘12
got their . school thotor-bis to run.them over to-

‘Batty &:

C-'o.
Moore. :

Stormwood;. for some tennis. tea, and talk.

‘Where. the private bus ‘set them down, outside

: the Stormwood. potoh; they found, the friendligst

" ‘batch of Stormwood seholaz‘s waltmg to~ greet"

thermn."
was Joyce “Wildlass,

' _standing, were Enid- Allarby. .and Becky W Willard.
And Zonia—she was here, of coutrse, dressed for

tennis, lilke the rest of the g:r]s and yet somehow °
; lookmg a -sort of being apart from all the restl .-
More than onee, during the Dbit of talk that en--

'sued on’ fhe wey deross to the murfe Betty and

.alive on such &’ perfect day
* Mgnica’s ;

. elim, to go out into the sunsh g
it sho could -
\whtspered ;
o @ Jea.sn. "bit breathless after a flashing ga
“Y@ fa.ther, I esm de thati Aunhe has il em-,-.

. ‘about again, “under--the- old elm along with Paula-
was the‘
. the Jeafy blanches, and iI:. was like. Zoma to look

&dla:med
?and oaml:mg ou

-flying . tennis:ball,
“Trust

that nothing " ever 'hap- :
pmsent hn.ppy hfe and‘ aIL f:lw

‘& blind" swipe with her racquet that sent
Vl.clean “off -“the court. -

Highness

aken - begianing !

‘stood watching the gdme, :
. tennis were pretty. quaint, and as Polly .was one

. gnd yot'l gver  see—— - Oh,
" mier !
.the dormltory at Storm- 5
ithént: first praying that’ some day,. . ;
her: own dear parents .

; exerclse, ‘Paula P

looking™ on; howavah

i the -
) Momca. I\'Iumo. Fourth- I‘orm captam was_one .
of the nicest oné could:hope to meet. . Then there .
.Stormwood’s counterpart of ..
Moreove's. owil fﬁmous madeap.” Others with whom -

Betty & Co. shaol hands,-ss being ffiends-of long - looked around, o find

'ﬁhought how perfectly heaut—.lful as
loolgéd thig” aifteflnoon 13
of terousy 2ppy, - - were . gl
like” Polly,’ Naomm!f' d: Joyce. Tha zmpress;on.‘;-
she made upen the Motcovians was that of a girl:
in splendid spirits,: feelmg &hat 1I: was, good fo be ..

. Two of the tennis- catxrts were ava:]able “for
arty and the Morgovians; and so eight - ..
1 had soon lefi fheishadeiof -2 fifé. old . ¢
and’ do brilliant
work with the racquet. Zohia was. one, -and finely"

did "she score, quitting the court ai la.st -not the

% ’.Betty sat :

girls. in

Whilst others took their turn, she
and Madge. - & throsh was p;pmg lastily amongst

up,: listening. -
© “This g]omous weather i Bettv sudden]y [ o
- miikes. onie - ‘think “of ‘the summer- hols.

and * Oh,’ 1 sayl Ha, ha,

“Bal 'Jovel” e g
And Paula was to. be seen rolling sha1ply to oné:
side, ‘where she  sab on the gra.ss, to dodge ar.

‘Naomer was the madcap ptayer who h;a-'

% Nice . boundary, Naomer, - af it ha,d
cricket!” Betty sang: out, =wh1]st ?oma ]umped up
to run and retrieve the balf

¢Vey, " T tell .you;" I am ]m e, fc%rin her” Serene

MMy gwaelousl. ;
on this, and she ssi; ready to do a.nother sharp
dive, ‘if. the need should arise. -

Zonia, after returning the ball to the p]avers,
Naomer’s notions -of

of ‘the. opposmg pair, ther.e was rather more.-fun
than scoring;- .. Paula; Jolhng af.ease under the elm
chuckled hugely :

‘¢“Haw, haw, haw! Juat look a,t Naomer, gea.ls'
wavo!l.’ Bwavo,'.,,‘ -
Bwﬂhant stwoke,’ that! i § 2
“Aha T am in'ze form, I- telI you was ag am
the dusky one’s“merry cry, and she ﬁounshed heﬂ:

racguét. . “Yes,” comé’ ommplay' I hit' him—
whoop, sol ‘He, he, hel” ) .
“Yow Healp”’ And over went Paula. agam,"

2s another- ball came ﬂnshmg at her. “What's the_ ;

game;: Naomer?*’ ! :
- *Tennis. - they cai! m” sang out Polly & Fme,

““Bai Jove, so I shoula ﬁhmk, played like t.‘ns.t!”
murmured the amiabla duffer, as her madcap chum-
volleyed again. - Wst';l,ler wisky for those who are
1

Aud, aa - recaution, she crawled round - 'behmc{ ;

m, > there. to cobiain' that wundisturbed:
“Wf:poso * which her frail nature demanded. AT

Paula, in fact, was on: the point of dozing- Whan, k.
she heard some murmured talk close at hand tha. .
was of a rather Sﬁ&l’t}l‘hi nature. She. 'sat up and- .

at one of the Stormweod - -
parlourmaids had come across from tha ‘house, to_ .
convey some message to Zonia. "

“Two visitors wanting to ‘see me, you sayi”‘;"
Zonia was exclaiming amazedly 4 Bub who can. .
they be? What name?”’ -

“Mr and Mrs Ja.rvis, mlss
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“Jarvis—Jarvis §. I never—— Oh
come I’” Zonia -decided. . ;
- She turned to ‘Beity, whilst the girl m cap ‘and
apron started back to the house. - -

““Wonder 'who these people are, Betty?. You
“don’t know the name?”’ : G

““Haven’t the least idea who they can bé; dear.-
‘Hope they don’t keep you long, anyhow.” -

"*“Yes, bother them?!’. Taughed Zonia, going off
alone across the grass. *“Mr. and Mrs. Jarvig— .,
Tunny I she -said to. herself, twirling her raogust -
as shestepped along. ‘ o

In the front hall she came upon the same par-
lourmaid who had stepped’ across with the news
of the mysterious arrivals. - ‘ g
" “I have shown them into .the interviewing-room,
miss.’” " . o :

““All right. . Thanks, Katie!” ;
-, Bo saying;, Zonia set down her racquet
hall-tab)

( upon a
e, gave a glance to herself im.a mirror,

, alt righs, Tl
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Zonia at Bay. :

HE shock of the woids came like a hammer-'
stroke against Zonia's heart. She _fe'IL back

LGIRLS’ OW

_ - a step, gasping loudly. : K
“My what?’ burst from her huskily, after a
moment. “My parents—you? Oh, no, no! JI—

how can it be? I isn’t truel” _ :
* Then the common-looking conple—who ‘were no
ether than Miriam’s parents in disguise~~moved
. together towards their intended vietim. She waved
them -away wildly. 5 :
“Don’t come near me—please, please don’f]
" You have not proved. it yet! You have given me
an unfair ahocﬂ =1 : : )
““We shall prove. it, my girl. Come, confe,” the
man- wheedled, whilst he drew. some papers from
~ his breast-pocket.  “Is this the way to behave.
* towards your own father and mother?’ - -
.}1 Zgnia moaned, sweeping.a hand across her fore-
ead. " T : . ;s
“Pm sorry. ¥ can’t help it, though. You—you

'

ONLY POLLY'S TEASING T

“ But

and: then passed towards a certain door that was
closed. . o -

entered the room she
strangers weére going to

Even™ before she had
‘seemed to know that the
be a nasty shock to her
ing bogethe
coarse, . )
. . Loarse enough, indeed, in appearance were the

man and woman with whom she stood confronted
* & moment later, She felt she could not advance
towards them, but must stand still just inside the
room, with ‘the closed do
‘was beating fast, - : e )
" In these two people she felt there wag the sudden
disclosure at last:of some vague evil ‘which had
been haunting her of late.. . 3 Eow o
O “Mr. and Mrs. Jarvis? she addressed them
faintly. *‘I do not know the name. I have: never
seen you before. Who are you, please?” - .

And the answer came from miati and womian in
the selfsame instant:- -~ - - . . L

*Zonia Moore, we are—your parentsP” .. |

r, softly, and ‘their "voices sounded"

“ 1 want something wespectable to eat!”
. . J ; you musin’t have -any rich oake,
try this 1’ 8he shot a very plain bun on to Paula's plate.

, for she heard them tatk--"

or behind her. Her heart .

complained Paula,
* said Polly, * Here,
“We-must think of your health §’
are not 2 bit_like what I.have imaginéd' my
parents to be. 1 have had so many happy thoughts -
about them. I have longed and longed to find
them! But now—— Oh, please go away-—" -
“* Ridieulous for you to ta?k like this I’ éxclaimed.
the woman who was posing-as the mobher. “But
there, I suppose it-is due ‘to the life- you have
been given. - You've had your head stuffed full’
with grand notions! You were saved from a pack
of ‘gipsies, we know, and as good as adopted by .
some wealthy pedple——0" . W a7
““Yes; the Bartons, of Ribbleton!”” Zonia “jerked
out faintly. “And I have grown fond of- them.
Their daughter Bettg is like a sister to me. Oh,
I don’t want ¢ ave - you—not - you—for - my

t your. parents, so what’s the. use

of talking ¥’ the ‘man exclaimed, ‘with ‘a’ smirking
-Amile. “Do you think we would -have come here
‘to-day,  to :tell}{ou- this, if.we were not suref
Whenever. you like to look at them, - here . are -
“proofs!”’ -he said, flourishing the -papers. **Will
“you read ‘them how ! & ‘ _

parents )’
“But we - are
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- “No, I can't—I don’t want bé-!”'bahtéd Zonia Het parénts—those people] ~ And all’ her daj::
wildly. "A]l-I?l;x]sow_ is that T am sorry you have " dreams, for months an '_-yegrs, had been of parents”
+. turned -up. I don’t like you; T can’t take to you who were refined, good, gentle people! = . . ...
at all.. It 'is very dréadful .. And the tears What was she to.do? .- ... .. e
. glistened. njotig her lashes. ““A girl ought to love Distractedly. she” was wringing her hands, when

her parents, .however poor they are. - But it isn’t .
because you are poor fo look at. You 'are—I can’t .

explain—21 o

., *“We-are not good encugh for you, that's ahout -

i1 snapped the woman., “Just what I expected; .-
400, All-right, my dear. But if you are going
to stand out against.us; then.the Bartons will.

have to—

' plone—is ‘that* your

. let them ' "be victimised like at—no,- I won’t,

“ Pl do something desperate first—rin away—>" ¢
Her voice broke, and she said no more.

" would have seen how.the.man and worman sud-

denly exchanged an’ excited glance.’

- ‘They were,.in_fack, secretly_delighted at what.

took his cue from it -in_s_£antlg~.- A -
.« 7 ““You have ‘gusssed ‘axight, 'my dear! If you
:don’t want ‘to .make youi, life with is; ‘then yow’ll

. she’ had said in her.extreme  agitation. The inan

o have to -gef the Bartons 4o pay us money to-leave

" you alone’

T will wef] T will do anything rather than -
that,”” Zonia-threatened again, with an at-bay look .
“'in her’ white face: “I will go sway from- this-

way from* -you and everyone! It

. school—r

demand.. Tt shows what yo
such a’ thing!" "Oh, to
- should ‘prove’to be et
o HTiook here——="the; ‘
way; but Zonia would hot: hst 1 e L,

Almost beside herself: with 'the whole staggering
upset, she suddenly flashed ab6ut and whipped the
door open. For the moment she was ready :to
‘rush away without one word more to fhem;_rubnt

.. she did check to_a standstill to.say wildly: =

-me .a little while——"’

Y We-don't

‘“No, buf you" want’ to
Bartons, because they. are kind, good ‘feopIe‘, who
have ‘grown -to love mel If you had it in you
to be loving parenis te me, you  would not think
of * profiting: by -the Bartons’ desire to -see e
happy. It shows what you are, and I~JI—— Ok,
Y-can’t stand it1”- .- o - ov

-“And next moment-Zonia was out of ihe;ifodﬁ;; B

pulling -the. door to sharply behind her.. - -
+* .:Bhe fled—across the hall and up’ the stairs, then’
. along a corridor to.the dormitory.  -‘When she had

changed~her tennis " clothes, she hurried  to. hep
‘ id reached it she shut"
the door aiid locked it.. - Then shie stood-still, pant- -
* ' ing for breath; wild-eyed with fright, like a hunted. -

" study. ~The-instant she

-créature,
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She
was wiping some tears out of her eyes, or she

: ugter impostors, the couple were. How. could the.
. poor, R
** They had “talked as if they. were ready to face -
- - the fullest inquiry; and theré were this
" docurnents ‘that’ Zonia -Herself -conld.-have “looked

; " differenice’
air 40 let the Bartons pay what you. . run?
}111,;“are, to intend -doing"

‘. "“What ‘¢an I do—oh, what can 17 Tell Betty 7"

- price to save my happiness, and it i3 not fair—ip.

-..But. the .alternative—to have o “resign onese.alf‘-:

e not. woing-ta 1i iy Wi 1 ¥ = ‘
I am not going fo listen to_you. L can’t—T " ‘to living. with  a- father. and- inother who were

ean’t! It is. so sudden! . Vou must. go g.way'; -give -
the’ iﬁap.ckcléim'ea _a'ﬁpéézsin,g"ly‘.‘“ “wrong "nng 71"
is. wife. wete overjoyed aéto -‘tlg'@‘ 7
wari] -, 08 . ¢ oL
Ees ‘ J- i+ - .dream- sha. had..cherish
k& ‘money out 6f:the -

“-she’ weep ‘as wildly "as she did, at last, in the
throes of such a terrible erisis. s

indeed if ever she came’ through it with sucecss. .

-away, and:thus play-into the very hands of her
enemiés?. Or will she stay en at Stormwooed, and -
"meet her real parents? Tell your friends about

suddenly’ there came:up to her;- fromi. the sports
field, -sounds that witnessed -to. the  happiness of

life at Stormwood School. Sho hieard ‘the tenmnis "

players laughing blithely over their spirited games. .

And suddenly she was at the study-windsw, hold-

ing the curtain aside to look gut. - PRI e v
For a long moiment the stood gezing down to’

“Have ta what ™ Zonia stri:c;%-. in.,.'.gi"oﬁ-_ivi"t‘lé‘, the sunlit courts where many a’ dear®chii of hers --
more dismiayed than' ever. :*“Pay you money to
éam’e? I will not

was'in such: a light-hearted; cate-free mood. - Then’

« she’ turned-her eyés away fropi the. happy scene.. | -
It hurt her, and her entire’ expression- was. that of

a girl who knows that all her. happy days,.anyhow, ©
are over and doue with—for ever! : SR
Once again, then, what was she to do? -

She was to have no suspicion, alas, as t6 what

duped girl. suspect imposture? - 3

those papers—: -

through, :then and -there, only “she "had
upset ‘to give any heed-to them, - SR
* Presently- she again’ found ‘herself -gazing sadly
out of the :window, and this time she thad- the.
sudden shock. of séeing the Jarvises .going away.” +
~ Qoing—yes,” but only .for “the present. ' What
was that going’ 0. make .in the long:

felt too

a’s poor brain "s‘.wii-!'é'd 'snda'e'ﬂl.j;,._s"f;'ﬁfia‘t she’
g lodgor think: collectediy:. 7And: all ‘st once .
own: into 4 -Jow:.chair, moaning in'he
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No, no; that will lead o the Bartons payiag any’

is the very thing I have to guard against]' 8o
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kind they have been to me all this time I

obiviously  despicable, = ¢raitly characters—sheer

If only they had never’turned up liké this1 If
had shatteréd all her happiness—shattered the fond
d-of a father and mothér

who were all that was good:apd -true. = -7 | -
. And so,. poor. girl, she etill sat..there, bravely -
keeping all ‘the troublé to herself; and- well might -

For a crisis it was, and she wowd be luc
- {END OF THIS' WEEK'S §famvy.) . . ...

‘What will happen to poor Zonia? Will she run

this splendid new series of Morcove School stories.
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THE SCHOOL FRIEN

- cinating serial of school and- mystery.

¢ od _schobl. stories’ you ‘should get this _}'hursday’s "ié;sjpé-_ of
.. TH -HOOL FRIEND. “The Rival Players!” A ‘compleic:
_ - story of the girls of Cliff House School. ; 17 A fa
" Joyce Tells. the Talel” ~A com-

“ Surrounded by Secrets 17 A fas: . -

plete story of the girls of Crighton College,: L2 e




