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A MAGNIFICENT .LONG COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE FEATURING

H MARJ ORI.E_; ST,A!SITQN.. |

ZONIA MOORE OF STORMWOOD SCHOOL - B w__

by unscrupulous - plotters, Zonia

Unable to tell her chums of Morcove - School how she is being persecuted
Moore is forced to take. 4 step which has
a great beanng on her future  career. T his: enthrallmg tale w:ll hold your

interest to’ the ‘last- Ime. fc Aty ;

23

>

-ll_pﬂl!ll'llﬂﬂllll"l‘

"No P-ty on Paula.
ID.you ever!” said Polly blissfully,
you ever s the sea looking lovelier than
it does this afternoon ! Gu-ls, I for one
‘am going to paddle!” ° w
000, }res, queek, queek—->"

" #Bai Jove, haw, haw, haw!’ came; the simpers

ing laugh- of Pauia ‘Creel, causing’ P@Hy Linton,

her \wthenngl F.

) .to turn upon
ave you got to say against

now what

paddlmg?’ Polly demanded with. mock feroczty.'
e—"

HCan’t T paddl
“Yes, wather, Polly deah!
gvacious, aurely you inow me- bettah, bai Jove,
than to think T want to waise ob]entmns"’
“You Jaughed, Paula—"

-%No, no, Polly deah,”. pleade.d Paula, fee].mg_;-‘

she spraw!ed’ lezily on the sun-

- all for peace as
under the giant . cxﬂ"s of . Moz~

war, med sands,

cove, 1. merely gave an appwuvm% murmur
- what!'. ' Bwilliant .ides, padd mg' twoke of
genins, in fact! Ves, wather!’

5 Then Naomer gave "her rogmsh ‘chuckle,
. “Paula will be so glad if we é.»addle, for then
wo- shall not be f:ea.smg‘ her, an she can zo to

“Yes, wa.thel ! I'mean fo say, gealsh—-- Yow,
1t Noomior | Qoo’ Na——-o—mer, healp 17

: -dwo
é ha., ha 1

“You are ze laziest: thing under z sun,” ‘de-
clared hev Serene Highiess Naomer' Nakara, as -
"she fell u%n the amiable duffer and rollez,i’ her -
- about.

ou want to go to s!eep, do you?
“Ye—No'! OW‘ Naomer—
“Ha, ha, ha? ' s w '
" “You are on .my" chest!” ‘bleated Paula,
- ®Healp, get off me! Betty
Pway make- -this ‘tewwow dwop’ it !”

There was no need, 'however, for. the glrls in
question to intervene in' the cause ‘of peace and

- quietness. Not anothér moment was. Naomer

gomg to waste upon Paula, now t-ha:t Polly had

“Did .
'ksquattmg down to_get

lectle teen
nicely.!

Certam]y Good-

'for nature study,” chuckled Betty.
‘got a long way!’. T

‘rolled them into a

‘ing across ‘her shoes -

deah—*Madge—Tess 1.

“in, this sanny aﬂernoon

set the emmple by 'wh1ppmg oﬁ‘ he:c shoes snd
starting to. peel off her stockin

“Yes, queek, I race you!” ].\?:omet challenged
her own brown-skmned
extremities. sttipped from toe to knee. [ Bee the

waves how . the) are creepmg in 50 .
et is jolly!” . .- .

_“Sublime, yes, wather,” Paula sald" dreamﬂv
as “she turned . upon ‘one side and closed her .
eyes. “Most wefweshing [”" .

Betty, Madge, and Tess. _wete neither wantmg
to paddle mor io doze. They locked " at one.
ﬂ,no‘eher and grinned, :

‘So much for our nfternoon s five-mile ramble -
“We have

“No worider Paula is 56 exhausted ' commented
Tess.. “She has walked a wholé mile with us'

'Paula., darling, do you feel yuité knocked up?” -
.. “X shall wecover presently, Tess, deah thanks . .
so much for your considewate inquiwy,”

Paula
t is a gweat |

* She )
them .

felt bound- to answer drowsily.
welief, this.”
Polly by now had got off both stockm 3.
all, took aim w:tg
and volleyed them -at Paula, : .
“Hi, mind those for me, please 1
“Ow |- Polly—"

“And those—he, he, he!” tittered I\aomel as :

-she also volleyed a ba.fl of stockings at the mould—

.. ‘be sleeper. *“And those 1" tossing across a palr of
. hg‘ht shoes, s
“Healp.! Dwop it! ‘Cleals—

“Oh,- and these!™.: Polly'said aweetlv throw-
“And now we are all
right{"” i

“Ali ‘wight, bal Jove!” echoed" Paula wearily.
“I simply don’t get a moment’s west for my
overwought bwain. I pwotest. Now, wun away,
pway do!”

Polly and Naomer djd that speedily enough It
really was a most alluring hde that was creeping ~
in Mn,y, along the



months did one get such & perfectly cal

. Polly and Naoctmer—they ed:; :
- "about in the warm shallows, whilst Betty and-

. Madge and Tess kepb up a running fire of chaff- * ar 1
: i ' . © cliff bungalow; supposing we'

i'oxzianﬁc. shores. of Morcové. = Not. once in six

‘along - this rugged :coast. So . it was.nob sur-
‘prising that the phenomens of vippling wavelets

ad quite gone to the heads of those two girls who
swere the Foyrth Form’s irrepressibles, .-

ing reimarks. As for Paula~—

- At last, -at last-Paula was thoroughly happy !

sea -
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" Bo, whils

- ocage, PR
scampered-ahd-eplashed ~ . - “He'll be happier-if

. The warm;dry sand—what conld make a bettes .-

" oouch?  The middle of s sunn

bettex time for  a delicious 11

: e “snogze?.
Not that Paula ever went

She

‘4 nice dreamy state come over her, as a Pérsian

. ‘kitten seems to do whilst basking in the sun.

Paula had tilted her school hat in such a way

that it shielded her closed eyes from the sun, but.
so much of her pretty face as was visible ex-' = I
‘eagerness to

pressed comiplete contentment. ' Looking af her,

“afternoon—what -

[ nt. quite off 't0 Sleep
- when.she . got an opportunity of this sort. BSh
‘did better than that, closing her eyes and. letting

*- presently, the three girls sitting close by winked

+ @nd grinned; .-

. yelled again‘as the sométhi._ﬁﬁ

" . slope, shriekin
. ‘sudden ‘discombture. -

"_off ‘invigible spirits.

Jin’ g tragig:
. hear..

‘ _““Ha, ha, ha!” =

_ M1t was those

maths: this-mornin
“tonie, - knowing -that
“Poor child ! - -

“Fiush!” And Tess made gestares to Naomer

. ‘and Polty, who were at the water’s edge. ~“Less
' noise, el i S e o =
.+ ‘Paula’s lips

lease )7

: nite
scriously; -and was grateful.. She heaved a deep

sigh, and thei— "

(,.

A startling -thing Happéned. |

: "quivéred‘_-\vifﬁh‘:’q smile, as if she
. was taking -4ll “this condideration’ for her

_ Something .camé down with & widden soft flop !

right on top of Paula’s Head. ~She yelled ana

flutter about, squawking wildly, ~ " -

. Healpl, Geals, my gwaciqus—ow——" " .
i Harzha; hal” , ',-L‘ oL s 2

) wl What iy it}

““Lurrow]

.%Ha, ha, ha!* pealed the three girls, " whilst

Naomer. and Polly ‘came nipping’ up the sandy
with "delight at the luckless one’s

.- ‘Paula- was sitting up nbw,-:irl-a\ ,sor_t'-of night-
mare way, wildly waving her arms-as if to fend

“Healp! Geals, did" you See—7"

" “Duffer, ha, ha, hal” was Polly’s déridihg

Began to flop aiid ;

. . of ‘adopted daughter, T Was
- “She might be glad

£,” Betty said -
i’ﬁn}a‘. ?a_roculd £

o hands;

" step to

- creature was gi

"basket for the present,’

.are . new’ peaple at-

- Every Tuésday:
wasbfettiqg--on-hér stockings and
Polly Linton, the passive little-
a9 given intdo Betty's keeping, Naomn
soon reclaimed him, and was all for getting back:
‘to the school to-install her Jatest pef.in a suitable

shoes,_ along’

you ‘could.
. suggested:
close 10 the combe-path’ -leads

et
B

inguira_whether@' basket can

- ““Good. wheeze 1V approved Folly, .

from where she had sat lacing her

N T, 4 - Cliff

peopls; - they "say—* -
“gles' wather, geals,

geals, that they arg a Mry
“And there is % gir

down here. We could give her.a bit of:
“Come on then!” Polly said, with her
be. doing. something for .a- .ch

and away they went, the young. jackdaw gei wo
his first sight i)f--the-'wvo;}c‘{ a?ﬁe- looked arduh;‘_;i, ¥ iR
rtly, whilst -held gently in Naomer's loving, =

That Portrait? = =
OM wheére they came ouf upon
headland, after toiling v
from the beach, the girls had but a short

ﬁq 16 Clifedge Bungalow.  Saunfering’
on towards this charming little regidence, with its

i“.ﬁa reety

fenced-in acre.of land, they saw a lady and gentle-

* chickle, **Why, it is only a young jackdaw—"-.

. _bher rufed hair to rights. -
- “Dweadiul life! -

Y Before  anctlier 'minute was ouf, he was

© .y %000, yes; look, look at him! I love him!™

shrilled Naomer; and with a.lightning’ pounce she .

had “both ~ brown hands -closed over thé.pe
frightened rectling that had tumbled out 6f the .

parental home in-the ‘face of the -cliffs,” :
1. Paulg took off her hat and begar g

1 nevah
e :

Naomer’s-cry of delight, as she now held up the
nestling, =~ . :

‘& was
A ‘be"expected in
a nestling -that had only a nioment since decided
to “go off on its own,” and being as young as
this_the girls had no difficalty-in calming it down.

“ stroked by. one and another of them, and he

+ seemed - to. like it, -

i _“T keep him,; yes!
sion, ' “He is to.be iny pef, ze darlink!”

s

being

“db ‘ot bit of
““QOoo, Bt look &t him, ze darling!” “was

) as both comical and prd . The yellow
“was sti]l on its beak, as was to

" was Na.c}méi’,’sj’ happy dedi- .

% wa have teeh thoss pedpld
-But where? Lef e thin -r*-*“

saw them~—I3

The lady was trowelliig nmongst the few herba--

_ceous things that had begun to make one border.
look fmite ‘gay. Her hushand waa rolling the
*gravel, . - : A ek Sl

3 i(A're
e wag demuiting s0ftly, when Polly .
vith a litile * Phewd™ of surprise, - *
- “Why, girls,? shé exclainied under hér-breath,’

“Bai Jover—"

h}

ge  Bungalow-rnice' i

Someorie was wemarking,

to have us for her friends .

anges:, - ..

the zig-zag path =

‘man- bosying themselves in the new.made garden.. .

T e wa all to go”in}?_,f’We ;.;shall":]:éé fatﬁér a
. erowd,” Mad
.. camg oup Wit

befdare, haven't we? -

“ know,” said Betty ‘Frompily. _ They were

- at the s.'i:f."siibw in Barnicombe t e\;’btﬁén day. 1 "W'e_‘ '

-4 Yes, wather, T wemembeér . nodded  Paila:
“They were a couple of: the-visitérs who wers ‘so

extwemely intewested, bai Jove, in the pertwait.

of Zonia Mobvret”- . - ey TR p 8 o
There.. was .no chance- for  further ' talk, for -
already the lady and. genileman -had observed . .-

the girls and were coming to the gate in the very

friendliest -way: - . .
" “Well, young ladies!™ .
“ “afternoon,

Gog sm—good—aftemﬁoﬁ; ] -'ﬂrs. :

‘Spenlow, 50t it 12 led off Betty, smiling:. She and

- 'her chums were. set quite at ease by the genial

. reception

‘cliffs-. are  alive with*

- 000, ves, queek, pléase! | c
he bite. me!” was the appealing cry “that sent

they had recéived. “Wpe hope you will
excuse our calling hers fo ask if you -have a
small basket you could-lemd us?¥.. - -
“PBecguse~look1” . burst . out the excitable
Naomer, and she held up her treasured ¢aptive, -
at sight- of whose seucy little face Mr. and-Mrs, -
Spenlow burst out laughing. - - ..
“Oh, @ young jackdaw 1 commenfed Mr. Spen--
low, throwing wide the gate for the girls. “The
B e T e et o Bt h
squawking .a ' . don’t we, “Mary?. A
b%.sk'ef,——%’- Y.’mg_ : :.‘ y.i. o
Beoause ‘1 -theenk™

the gentleman runting off to an outhouse.




. and let “us give

5 It was there that iy husband and I

Twopence

. “It is"a great pleasure, I am sure, to make you
welcome to our holiday home,” Mrs. Spenlow now
said, very cordially “Won't you come indoors
ou some tea? - Here is. our

niece, -as we . call l{er—Miriam Loveless—"
“Oh, yes; dido’t we see her ~with- you and
Mr. Spenlow at the art show?” broke out Polly,
as she and her chums gazed at the:handsome
girl who suddenly appeared from the bungalow.
. Mrs. Spenlow's comely face became very ex-

| pressive. . :
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“Ah, that art show! I shall not soon forget it. -

saw _ one
icture that greatly interested us. Miriam, dear,
ere are some of the girls of Morcove - School,
‘and I am sure they are willing to be friends.” |

.- But at heart Betty & Co. were .not quite so0

sure themselves, when they suddenly realised that .

this girl was the one to: whom they had by no

means taken on the day of the show. Something

false in her smile then had put them on  their
- gnard against her. And now-—it wags a pity, for

the chums were fairly in love with Mr, and - Mrs.
. Spenlow, bu't.‘theiigdt‘th‘e same lmlpressmn' of

insincerity from. Miriam as she halt

them, all smiles and winning. ways,
- . Mr. Spenlow came running back swith a small
basket, and-in a brace of seconds the young- jack-
‘daw was sguawking ‘lustily, as be settled himself
in the straw with which the basket was lined.

ed before

- “Thank you, sir,” Naomer cried out, as she shut.

- down the lid upon the noisy bird. I get him:in - .- \
ig cdge when I reach the school, and I fecd -

a big cd

-him." I shall give him a good big tea, yes!”
. “Let us 'ﬁnﬁ him. something to go on with—
and find you girls some tea as well,” was Mrs,
Spenlow’s- hospitable -rejoinder. . “Really, it's a
great pleasure. We are in love with this life,

girls; but company makes & welcome change.””
It may be guessed whose youthful face was
.wreathed in smiles as a move was made for the
. ‘burigalow, where a:maid could bé heard rattling
. out the tea things! Paula touched her hair as

' " she beamed with  the - prospect. of—fes! . ¢ - :
was her

“Bai Jove, geals, yes, wather!” s
. murmir; as they all filed in at the front doorway.
““Most gwatifying !" 2T v w0 T
But what was: the matter with Miriam Love-
less, Betty -and the others wondered, that she
seemed so ill. at ease over their acceptance of the
bit of hospitality? = Strange that she -should be
80 ﬁusterecf, when they themselves were free from
all émbarrassment? ’ Tt ;

“ And now there is a chance to ask you girls—
and I do hope you will be able to satisfy my
curiosity,” Mrs. Spenlow broke out, when tea

had been served round, "*There was a cerfain

" picture at the local exhibition—a head of a girl.-

. My husband and I are so anxious to meet the .

girl artist who
-. schoolgirl—" . .
“Bai Jove [ came from Paula, whilst she clat-

tered down her teacup, “Why, Mrs. Spenlow

painted it. 'They say she iz a

- _*You must.mean that picture of Zonia Moore!”

-cried Beity. =~ o .

“ Zonia—yes, that was the hame the picture
bore. And-the artist—-" :

“Stand up, Tess, dear!” Polly cried out, with
a la;l’xgh» “Mrs. Spenlow, if you wish- to know

“ What ! You—y‘ou.-painted ‘that picture!” ex-

claimed the lady and'gentlem'z;t,n together, gazing.

at the blushing Tess, - “Well I

And then, before the modest girl-artist could
- 'say anything: * - :
‘ Whers is Zonia herself, then ?” clamoured Mrys.
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 Spenlow. “For we so want to meet her! That

has beén our idea ever since we saw the plsture;
to ferret out the artist, and so get to know the
girl whose portrait she painted.” .

*Betty, here, will tell’ you.all about Zonis,” .
Tess spoke at iast, indicating .the Form captain.

.“Ever since Zonia was saved from the gipsies who

were——" ‘ .

And there the speaker was cut short by a sharp.
loud séream that made all who heard it jump
with alarm. 5 : o g

“Oh—oh, my hand!” "It was Miriam_Loveless
wii.o followed the startling scream with that pain-

cry, é :

-I”

At the same instant she clattered down - the
knife with which she had been cutting some more
bread-and-butter, and began to stagger this way

_——

A DELIBERATE INTERRUPTION!

 Betty will tell you all about Zonia * Tess
was saying when she was cut short by a
. sharp, loud scream. Itwas MiFiam Loveless
_ who had given the scream. **.Oh, | have cut my
: hand !’ she cried. . .
‘and that, with a napkin hastily clapped to the .
‘hand that she had hed, . S :
" The others had all risen in great alarm. M.
‘Spentow gasped out in a horrilied tone: ,
_ “Miriam, dear-nm; poor girl, what have you
done! Let me see!” . __ 5 il
“It's a bad cut—it’s bleeding badly. . Oh!” she

" moaned breathlessly, and next moment she was

like a swooning figure in her uncle's arms.

At -All Costs. !

N hour later, Miriam Loveless was alone
in her own room at the bungalow, with her
left hand done up in a white bandage. =

The cut with the breadknife had beennothing .
at all serious, ‘and she would not have made the -
scene she had, only the sudden accident had been
a chance at which she had snatched—a éhance to .
interrupt all the talk about Zonia Moore.

Now the Morcovians had been gone a good half.
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- hour from the bungalgw, and Miriam's so-called It’s so lovely out of doors, I feel I must get 2 -
. unecle.and aunt were going on with the gardeping.  vide.”- .+ - .. o L e Do
Asg-for Miriam herself, anyone would have felt - Nor was it -another minute before she was off. -
she was taking a Iong time:to get over.the shock .and away, without having said a word as to the ¥
of . that tea-time. smishap, .~~~ . ~ ° . diréetion she ‘would.be taking, - . - - - a8
. -~ Put it was not.the chanes gashing of her hand .. Her fond guardians—iheéy were tiot to kvow ¥
.+ that bad left. her looking like this—as.pale as &  that her parents wers-quartered in the out-of-the- S8 -
ghost, and altogether unnerved. . . - - way -village of Henscombe," between - Stormwood; X
- . Dtter panic had-her in'its grip. ...~ . " ‘and ;Barncomhe. . Mest likely- they ‘had mnever &
. 1t had been bad enough to. kiow. that Mr. and - eveén:-heard of Henscombe, being new :to the dis- .
- Mys. Spenlow intended to seek out the pajnfer, trict. Miriam herself had now to find her way = °
of the portedit. of Zonia’ Moore. But-to think ‘there for the first time, and a yvery beautiful ride =
. +-that the girl artist shodld havo been :amongst’ it proved to.-be, although a rather rough' one. - |
* the. very batch.of Morcovians who' had- called %o .. . For, after going along one .of .the moorland . -
" borrow that basket! = -.ono T b .roads for a couple of miles, she spun downhill into .
. Miriam. got_up-from a bed-room chair .and. 'a“wboded ¥alley that was even miore enchanting
* - {umed ‘o ‘and fro..: The girls were gone, buk what - - than ithe - open:moorland ‘itself; ~THb ~narrow,
. difference did that make? ~was her frantic lonely .road - rar- beneath :over-arching beeches. -
© thought.” They had-told the story of Zonia’s up-"  Songsters thaf only haunt leafy.glades %eént their
* bringing by the gipsies, and how, in the end, she -warbling notes to her as she kept the eycle softly . -
- had been . adopted by ‘Betty Barton's- wealthy. .- purring along. She would have revélled in the -
" paerents. “Btill worse, a diy had been fized for -ride, if only her mind had been free-from’the .
“uncle ' and -“auntie:” -to mect Zonia at Mor-  terrible amxiety: How io prevent that meeting - -
< -cove Sehool! . v -7 o . sl . between her guardiang and the gir}, Zonia Moora! .
_“And so it is all over—all up with -me, for a - .- All' at once she rode round & bend to see the . -

certainty;” v the agitated girl’ pondered despair- little straggling hamlet of Henscombe right in .-
ingly. . * Next Saturday ‘they are tb. get Zonia - front of her, . It was jusk & single short street of - .
over to’ Morceve, jor. the:introduction-—and this . Tow-built, ‘thatched cottaghs, with the umial forge ' -

is Wednesday! ~Nothing -to.Le done—nothing, - and village bakery and general: shop. ' She .tiow -
. Now, exceptwait for ik end1” i mn had to look out for a dwelling called Sunnybank, - :
. :And her mind, as she still drifted about: the = and suddenly she hopped down from-heér machine, -
quiet and cpol bed-room, conjured up visions of . having sighted that name on a gate, - - .- . -
what “the'end * meant., * ...~ . ° . ' Standing her bicyele -against the garden fence, "
_:Zonia identified as .the long-lost- daughter /of  she went up a flagged path to the porch, a.feel-
Mr. and Mzre, Spenlow! Zonia brought into this  ing of guilt causing her heart to ‘beab - fast..
-home. as’'the one who, lenceforth, must-be every- - There Was s much secrecy, so muek -deception - -
'thmg.-'m',‘J;he':ayss-of_:iaer"dver'aygl; ‘parents!:An’- going on'! The very namie by which her parents = -
“end, in Fact,to the life that Miriani herself-had - were kistown, in. this place, was an assamed oxe.
Jknown, “as- the ‘petted protegée of  the wedlthy ° She had got to ask for “Mr. and Mys, Jarvis.”
© "lady and gentleman. - com T e Y Mrs: Jarvis s inf?ms,  miss, if. yow'll" step
" _Of courge, they would not cast her adrift—send . inside, and Tl tell htzl' ? said the honest woman
‘her “back “te' the almost- good-for-nothing parents Who”cam.e forward. ’i’he gentleman, though, is @ =~
‘out of whose hands they had taken-her, five years - - out> . ... - . 7 - . F R
ago, . by drrangément. They weie not the sort - . “It will do if I'see my—Mrs. Jarvis,”? Miriam = ° -
evér to do an upkind- action. “But, Miriam saw  corrected herself -sharply.. She had nearly said - '
" herself as. having to take second place in'the “my niother™] I S I Y
- home. . She saw herself ds being no longer the ' ° Ushered into a tiny sitting-room,: which' was
expectant heiress ‘of the-Spenlows’ weelth. And » "gnriched with Toby Jugs; a stuffed  btter in a -
it was a coming downfall that galled and mad- glass - case; and a -model of a :three-masted
" denéd :‘.191’- S B A w b e -, schooner, -she had only a moment or so o wait
All “this, because a certain girl 'at Morcove  before the door re-opened and her mother came . -
. -Bchool ‘had painted and. exhibited a lifelike por: -in %}_[Iick g, s e M T
. trait of Zonia Moore! Oh, if only one had anown  “Miriama! Why, what—" .. . .. it
“in time,” and conld have' managed somehow to . “Mother, I ‘had io come,’ the worried. girl .
. slash that portrait bo ribbons!  ~ "~ - " .o- .. broke out; tensely, “Oh, there has been such an
- . _‘But it is no use thinking in that strain now,”  upset for all of ug ag‘a,ml - The. Spenlows—that - . -
_-Miriam sighed to. herself,, bitterly.  *The ques-- girl Zonia Moore—? AL ol g
. Hom is, can nothing be dogp after all? Bupposs “Ves, what?  What.about #t27 exclaimed the
. ing T:let father and mother know-—oan ‘they do  mother, coming forward-after she had shut the:
somethinig?  They are all for- preventiig the dis- doa_r:-behgnd ‘her.  “¥You father and F—=we. have
. covery coming about. .They’ve already taken cers ' bheen feeling that evet:fibmﬁ is ‘goimng-all right!”
tain steps, I know. - But this-~this coming meet. .- “It isp%; it's -'gom%.{., 11 wrong . was. the.
" ing between- the girl and her actual parents! - panicky answer.- And breathlessly:the. dismayed
.It gives us no time, -unless—"":-.\*:: . - : °  girl explained "the dee'n‘ t;a]amﬂou‘s;dave op-.
) Ai ynless! Thank 'goodness,”thiére- did- Jook  merit—the projected introduction of Zonia Moore
like heing just a chance, affer alll - .. .+ to_the Spenlows. : g cer o, A
. .And ;::%&enly' Miriam was reaching down her . - Before the hasiy story was half told, Miriam’s
outdoor things.from -their hook, whilst her ex: mother was looking utterly appatled. She stood " -
?J with her.hands together and her-lips apart, whilst -~

v

- .. cited looks witnessed to the daring mood in which I L
- she was, SR * a y her eyes ‘dilated upon.. the bearer of the’ dis-
“What, going for a Spin on your biercle, my -maying tews. . . - . o T B B W
dear 1* commenied Mrs. Spenlow, in great sur- = _‘‘Next Saturday; you say!? - = = o= -
- prise, as-the girl who had made such.a fuss about "¢ Yes,. mother, The Moreove girls will either

. the-slight cut came wheeling her bicycle to the  write to Zonia in the meantime, or go and see.
gate, - “I thought, Miriam,. that you felt—--" ' her at Btormwood, fo get her to come over to
:  “Oh, that’s all right mnow, auntie,” was thé- Moreove -School.~ And once she -has ‘met the
hasty- answer. ““I.was frightened, I suppose! . Spenlows—7- .. ... 7 i e S LE



.

- fails—well, - we've lost, that’s all!¥ ‘
7 “Ton’t think I.don’t realise that it's vmrth any
risk,” Miriam said- agitatediy.
be: nowhere, if the Spenlows ‘tlo meet Zoniz: M%ora 2
ver '

o its’ other scholars—so full of :interest; so: tlf ~
‘a sort of mghtma.re dread was hauntmg 3 ;H- i

; :“She must

¢ And after tha{: thé mother am:l

samp y must—what ‘then? !

Twopeﬂce

not meet ﬁhemmshe shzmt‘” Mrs;
Loveless exclaimed fiercely.
how you_ have told ime this——

~*There is something you. cati dﬂ, iz t.here"

"You and father—oh; I have been so hoping,:

“And so we may, ‘Mifiam!
'try——ah we_will- do our level best you -may’ be
sure,” was.the fierce response..
‘away for. an hour or so.- When he ¢omes back,

T must tell hun kgw’ matters standy 816 dnvm, %

Miriam—="
“I mustn’s. stav, mother Xet I ﬂo so wani'. t0'
kn_ow what you thinkican be done.”

* Mrs.- Loveless mmfe&w a step nearer, ho answel

m o Enatdod, yet -fierce, tone:
o is ean be dohe, Minam f
" the girl st be got away from Stormwood Schaol
“'before Saturday—before’
i Morcove inends even !

Fened her; “and .our fivst ‘meeting with h" her “she
" talked w;ldly of Funning a.way “We:will frighten
he still more—dnve— her into; domg somethmg al;

B, moth p—s?? 7, - o ‘
“ Ah, -don’t start ai g"” the *irotian  ex-
-clmmed in a hard-driven -way. :“It is the only
-thing, 'so- wha.t’s the use of raising buts!’

-and find ot that she-is their/own daughter.
- since - they “§aw . that picture- at the exhibition;

‘they seem-to have had their thoughts turned more -
“than everto the child who has:been lost to them
all these years.” They are kind to me; bub—="""

*“But you -are tiok ‘thoir own flesh and blogd—
“4nd that girl is " Mrs, Loveless strack in grimly,
with a.no
not " to talk toa loucﬂy.
Miriam 1"

Walls have ears

‘elose together in the Ith‘,le cottage
never ‘onge di their voices rise.abov
It was little that Miriam had-to say now.

..staring faseinatedly into her mother's hnndsoms

tlon m ]ﬁht yet be sived—at the: expense of poor
dore’s entire future happmes.s o

i '"Myrhcthor-" o ST s
HAT of ‘Zonia hersetf, all thig: Whl,le" L
¢ '.There, at S[:ormwoed-School,—, wvhere Tif

‘wag going on just the same’as ever for

Vfatad girl. -

Ever since ‘thé hour when tlie couple who hore
ad suddenly 3
confronted her, claiming her as- their.daughter, - -

the name of Mr. and Mrs. Jarvis .

s e had 'not knosm a_happy moment;

The thou%}'xt of ‘thoss, two_was coming bel:ween-‘
or work i class. . A, vision of them-— -

hetseIf and.
crafty-lookmg, tepellant—~was always before her,
now, in-the_dark dopmnitary when- e was trymg
‘ghd tz‘ymg in vain to get to sleep,

- no- knowing  what the more
Anol;her engounter with- the odious pair,: perhaps :

a peremptory command -from, them . that she must .

‘resign herself to whatever life they chioss. to order
.'her I:o take up—along with them! -

if she should refuse—as refuse .she felt s

hey were gnmg to hme no’ acruples nbout

R
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8 Very well Mu‘mm, -1

*I came along, that you could, mana%e a«.:fter all! ';i .
We '“l [

YOm* father.is -

s .. 'not iotget how. a' batch
Somehow ot olsber :

i ‘grapple.
. st -
. had left her in" peace, but

" .had
- because 'that first encounter -had so upset her.
- But they would tirn up agsin for a certamty—-not

If it'  becausé of any. passionaté longing to" have her '

“I-am’ going to
was the -poxnt w:th thepl
‘ the Bartons,

“Hush, though; ‘'we 'must be ea.refui-"‘
- dividual letters,

da‘u}ghter sati :
m}r and =

%eiore" :

oﬂsen ‘than not she tag. a mute, " sager listener,

-she :shiould
" tressfully s’ but, oh..

Tarvised irite’ o
‘ness ;. it had sha.ttered ‘a1l “her’ clipr h(:id ‘beliefs -7
: t

‘How could one sléep. when t.here was
ould. bring!-
" “ence that a daug

o BT

swoopmg upon the Baz‘tans p,nrl presentmg & Tith-
e85, wicked ultimatum—one that only-a ‘mercen--
ary,' unpnnmpled co-lple “ould ever dream of

: formulatlng

It would bé . nothmg Iess thu.n a demand tha‘c .
.the Bartons should. pay the price of her,, Zonla 5,
immumt from the couple’s aleful mﬂ hee.

-Poor Zonia,. Iying awake of ni 1ts long: ‘after -
other- girls had fallen to sleep; rdc ‘her brains”

© about it all—rea,hsmg what a- bern le .cerisis it

was. There was nothing’ to %xve her & hmt ‘that
perhaps the Jarvises were only a paxr of frauds.

“%“On "the -gontiary, -the hapless gir 1.had every

reason for a.cceptm - their: Statement she was,’
indeed, " their 6wi long-losf’ daughter e “oould

apers:-had  been
flourished: befors her ‘e¥es, and

:What. to.dg, then t—that was. the harassing pro..
blem with -

‘Bince that. 'ﬁ‘ [

tha Id “soon end, -she w T,hey

way and wete markmg hma as it were,

restored: to.. them ;- she could not believé them-
‘capable of anythm -1ike " that. ‘Butbecause they
saw mioney in ‘the claim the _bad upon’ her—that
oney to bcr got frem

-And, . sure: aénough Zorim m‘-oke dna iorning’
i‘.o another day of the school's . roubineg; . aftey -
ancther wretched night, and amongst’ “thé" lebters

ow she. had been -
- asked to read them and see what they proved! = -
shé has word from her .

We have alrea,dy fright- hich the poor duped gml was left to -

dlstrlbuted aitgr breakfast was one- for her—from L

- Mrs. - Jarvis,’

“Tt's .from mother,”- she hes.rd “two or bhree
other girls: commen’tmg‘ delightedly on their “in:-
whilst ‘she astily’ took hers’ to -
go apart. from everybody and read it in secref.

~# T rpm:. mother 1" That was.’ the phrase that. -
have been. using, -she'
it was-nd nse |- Impossible to”
bring oneself to think of Mrs: Ja.lws as* mother !

hat tender. -word; -applied - to.a. ‘woman -who

ess |

‘to. read thé. unwelecome letter, in.the Solitude of -
‘her_study:” . Not only had the @mmg -of . the
“her young life wrecked. her happi- -

3.

ople ‘ thie sort: of upright; kKind-hearted :
5’1 thier girlihad. ~And- instead—— -
: gan to ‘read, and was not surprised to
: at sxmsl;er thm&ts thn dread mlsan'e ths

“ing how upset youwere by what we told you.
: Bubt now we.must deraand that you pull yours :
~self together and face-the facts. " ;

“IF is no use your. wantmg to
Just because we do not. fit in*w
* ‘of what- your parents should be. .Wh b
are, your -father and I, 'we arg jyour ga.rents,
".-and We are goin El::o demand the dutifu
T should want. to giveus. .~
T:*This letter i3 to suggest that you rheet me’
. somewhere on -the “quiet, “wnbeknown to. your
"schqolfellows, and sp-on. Irealise:that you avre -
ashamed of me, hecause don’t Took “a- grand
We i in to -your snobbmlt

atever we. '

looked, aud was; 2 cra ty, melcenary_. -and. ruth-” _‘ '
| eyes; as that woman explained just how the situa- 1

: “Zoma, we hwe Tot's l1ttle ttma go by know

ndered dis- - ‘:l

There were I;eas.s in Zoma $ eyes a¢. she. atatted :‘

obedi: _. :
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-

‘W- ]

3 |‘ﬁ L ) 1\(.%’_ -
PAULA GETS A SHOCK! 45 sos-
: ; : ® thing be--
- 'gan to flutter about, squawking wildly, Pauia
gave a sudden ysil.,  Ow, healp, geals{?’
she- cried. ‘*Save me }’’ . The others roared
with laughter.  Duffer !’ said- Polly. * It’s.
: " -only a young jackdaw I ¥ :

#T will be at the signpost. that is midway be- -

tween Henscombe and Stormwood at five o'clock
to-morrow, Thursday, Do not fail to meet-me
there, . L : e d
S “Morner.”

was Thursday. i a .

Pale and trembling, Zonia read the note through

a second time, then she tore it up into’ the tiniest

©f pieces, Her dark lashes were glistening again.

Only b%v the greatest effort did she hold back a
flood of tears. wo B e i B

That, letter—to think ‘that lines so threatening,

50 ‘cruelly unfair, had been written to 2 girl by

her mother!. & - : i "

-+ ..M Ashamed of her because she doesn’t look- a
.grand lady !’ was Zonia’s bitter mwimur, It
15’6 true—nol She and my. father might have

hech ever %0 poor and sha'bb%r-, and I would have
flown to their - arms—if only the
different " If only they had not looked so cunnin
and crafty! Goodness knows how T have yearne
to find my own parents at last. . But to think that
T am the daughter.of people like that 1 .~ =

And so the effect of that sinister missive was to .

strengthen the otiginal aversion from them.
. Make her life with them—she could. not, oh,
impossible! e -~ S : .
~ Not for the first time, by any means, she longed
to confide her sreat trouble to others, But it was
‘the hardest part of her cruel fate-that. telling
anyone here at Stormwood mesnt that in the
end Betty Barton must know. And Betty was
never to know ! . : ’
© “For as soon as Betty
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. . . Zonia’s distressing thought—* they will allow the

to Zonia’s own true natu

" . place,

; dislike of the woman who was. here,

" hopeless the situation was,

That meant five o'clock this afternoon, for this:

~flee from the school an
" The thing was, ‘then,

had looked.

knows, she will write
and tell her dear parents, and then P —was

Every Tuesday
Jarvises to make any demands—a thing I'm not

3 qing to have! . No, } won't; it will he too .un-
air! After all the Bartons have done for te— .

_ for them. to have-to start keeping my wiscrupu-
lous parents in idleness!' Tor that is the game,

I can seel™ ] ‘ n
It was a state of mind that d% boundless eredit ..
re.

though she was, she had that in.her which made

her up in arms against ‘any attempt to batten . . -

upon the Barfons. She would no more allow that

Cthan she would ,resigln‘ herself to a changed exist-

ence along with peol
by their witg! R o
What, then, was she going.to do?
Clearer and clearer .ie. was seeing.a certain
way out. of the miserable situation,  She was

e who were confessedly living

" pondering” it as she rode her cycle, quietly along .
. the’ valley road, when .the appointed time had

come-to meet ““mother . at the signpost, -
Yes, there was one thing she conld dol A
desperate thing it would be, but who could blame
T, when it was the only alternative to what no

E e
sight-natured girl could ever think -of doing !

- Not a soul did she encounter during that fate-
ful ride .along the valley road io the mueeting
) Perhaps, too,- it. was this solitude that
made her see something all the more sinister in
the lonely figure that was waiting for her, :
Be that as it might, Zenia felt.only a deepened
To the poor
duped girl it came as painful eviderce of how
She had shrunk from
the pair of them at the first encounter;. the letter
ad deepened the aversion, and new—this! .
Face to face again, and the old shuddering dis-.

like only intensified by this fresh encounter !

* . Proved bs; ther_Pap‘ars..

THE instant Zonia alighted {rom her bicycle

she came in for a sherp order. .

_ “Bring your machine off the road, Zonia|

“we must not be scen  talking here, and you can’s
‘leave the bike belind you.” ] R
. . That was the greeiing for which thé poor girl

came in.from her *mother.” - g
 The woman, of course, intended tg- be as nasty
as possible to her schoolgirl victim this time. She
knew ‘that the situation had- become: so intoler:
able to Zonia that the (gj'lri was feeliiig inclined to

d never be heard of again.
‘to play upon ‘this des-
perate mood. If only the girl could be stampeded
into flight, much might happen to prevent her-
every being traced, . . .

In the middle of & bit of denss woodland, a
few minutes laier. the ill-assorted pair were stand-
ing to talk, whilsk Zonia’s. bicycle was leaning
against. a tree-stem, - e e o
- “First of all, Zonia—for we ate "Fm.ng'to kee
to that name, my déar;.it’s as good as another,”
the woman said, with a leer as revolting as:she
could make it. “Maybe vou want to see the .
gl}oofg we were ready to show you the other -
day1” - ¢y TN el !

So -saying, -the crafty impostor suddenly- pro-

- duced the same batch’ of papers which she had '
fiourished before Zonia on the previous occasiom, -

They were fastened together at one corner with
4 brass clip. Retaining them for the nioment,
“Mrs. Jarvis ” began her own comments on them,
as she twirled them through. e .
" “To begin with, here’s a birth certificate, Zonia

—though that’s the least telling bit of evidence, - .

and you won't find much in that, But here is a
momorandum we made ont, your father and I,

nly a schoolgirl 5



. claim me-J can’t}

- I can’t—I1 won’t!”

‘on treatin,

Twopence.

your deseription.” | ;
The woman had folded. the birth certificate be-

- hind the sheaf of papers, and was now scanning

the -written memo." .
“Here you are—listen! Black hair and very
dark eyes; you won’t deny you've got those!

small mole on the.left arm, just above the elbow—

have you got that?” .

No: need for Zonia to answer! Her expression
of utter despdlr was the poor girl's own iragie
admission that she- had just such a birthmark,
and that the did not dispute—could ne} dispute—

- the claim to the relationship.

“And Mere, Zonia,” the cunning woman con-

‘tinued, turning to another sheet of gager “is the
.evidence of the young person who ha

charge of
you at the time you were stolen. We got her
evidence in writing at the time, in case weo mighi
not be able to get hold of her after years had
elapsed. - And just as well, as it has turned out!
Like to read it, Zonia?” :
“No,” was the heavy response,
despairing shake of the head. “Oh, I am not
going ‘to contend thabt you -haven't the right to
But I shall never feel fo-
you as a daughter should! I hate to say

wards
if—"

“Come to that, I don't like having to say

. what I must, Zouia, and that is—yow'll just have

to like it or lump it! We want you with us——-7"
“Why—why !” protested ‘Zoma, with tearful

despération, - “Why not leave me alone!”.
‘“Because, you unreasonable, selfish creature,”

* snapped the woman, “your father and I want a

daughter who will help to keep us! That’s why !

We are down in the world; getting every penny

by our wits——""

SfAnd I am to fall in with -that sort of life!
5 panted Zonia," standing with
hands tightly clenched. ‘It is not right that I
should be expected to do so!”

“Very well, then, do the-other thing,” the °

woman promptly retorted. “Let the Bartons go
¥ you like an adopted daughter; we
don’t mind! But they'll have to make it worth
our while!” . . @ -

“You mean——"

mean ! the woman nodded, with her most ruth-

less look. - *“They are rich folk, and they like
.you: They can well afford to pay a few thousand
pounds-s—*' . )

“A few thousand pounds!”

. 'ias ed - Zonia.
““Oh, how can you? When you should feel you
owe them so much, s it is, for all they have done

© for mel” .

“Bah! What they've done is to give you ideas
above your station in life! Made you a snob—-"

“No! No, they hMave not,” Zonia exclaimed,
with passionate intensity, *The Bartons are not
snobs, and they -are the last to want to sec Betty
or me become snobbish.” :

-“ Anyhow, théy won't choose to let you be in
hands like ours, will they, my girl 7” sneered the
woman, ‘“‘That’s where we have got you! That's
how we're going
pounds !” : .

"You won’t!” panted Zonia. “Not & penry
shall you get out of them by such unfair means!
Rather than let you trade upon their kindness'

‘like that, I will run away from you and every-

body ! : :
It was the defiant ci’ﬁ that the woman had been
longing to hear. She had to be careful, however,

not to betray her secret delight, With every sign
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‘" _at the tlmefou were stolen from us, recording

‘with me,

. done with you!™

iven with a

5 Pa[.‘}r’ us, and pay us well—yes, that's what I -

t6 - get that five thousand -
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suddenly gripped Zonia by the wrist,

“You wi}ll either. promise to make your life
1L 4
won't, I won't!
Zonia, wildly. "*“Oh, even if we can’t be fond
of each other, as mother and daughter should
be,}gt least let us not squabble and fight ! Let me

of heing maddened by the girl’s defiant spirit, she

“*

. “When :.féu have promised——"
*1 pronmise nothing—nothing !

getting money out of the Bartons!

nothing to do with you!” '
‘“Zonia, come back! Stop—"
“No—mno!” was the vehement answer.

I'll have

; “T'm
The poor, hard-driven girl wias in tears as she
said it, Awful to be up in arms like this against

‘one who had such a claim upon one!. 8o she

‘was thinking, distractedly. "At the same time,

she never faltered in her resolve to oppose the

intended schemo in the only way that was possible,
Spnatching at her bicycle, she ran with 16 along
the pathway between the trees. 'When she looked

‘back, wildly, she saw that Mrs. Jarvis was just

starting to dash in pursuit, after taking a few
momenis to stow away the papers, . .
_ Zonia rushed on faster than ever, moaning with

tlie dread of being overtaken, and of beiﬁ?‘ forced
. fo struggle for freedom. d
way-—then to mount the machine and .

T only one could reach
the roa

pedal away as if for very life!

.

R S
“WHAT HAD ZONIA SAID ? ;.There ie

Zonia,”’ sajd Monica Munro ruefully. * She
left this note for you; Betty.!’ Betty snatched
at the note and rip.reé open the envelope, whils
her chums waited to hear what the missing
girl had written. . §

Let me go!” pro_tesfoci .

I e 1 So there!™’
Zonia added, whilst she suddenly torc herself frec.:
. “¥You are not going to make me an excuse for

F



© cession went by that was takin

“u GT4

Only let her get away now, and never again
should there be ancther of these painful, agonis-
ing encounters! .That was her fixed resolve, as
shehrushed the bicycle on along
path.
only thing to do, and the right thing ! After this,
‘Stotmwood must know her no more!. :

.Sobbing for breath, at last she trundled the
machine out on to the lonely road. In a flash
she was-mounted and riding away—whirr, whirr,
whirr ! went the pedals—Faster, faster—to be done
for ever with this couple who had only claimed
her so that they might claim—money !

. No-Other Way. )

ER head low over the handlebars, her glossy
hair flying behind her in the wind, on and
on Zonia flew. And what a relief it was

to realise that already she had put herself beyond
pursuit. She was round a bend in_ the road—
. was racing along on the bieycle, whilst her pur-
suer was on foot and had most likely given up
the chase already. -

Even so, Zonia did not slacken speed umiil she
‘was within a few yards of the gates of Storm-
wood School,

bitt there was no reaching the gateway:

To her surprise, she found she would have to

ilst_a strange pro-

3 up all the road.
Lumbering agons; audily-painted living-

vans; team after team of spirifed horses; then

dismount and wait about wh

more vans, forage carts, sheeted cagesra travel- -

ling circus; in fact,-was what Zonia had en-
countered just outside the.Stormwood gateway.

I it *had not been for her bicycle, she would

soon have found a chance to dart.across the road
between cne wagon- and another, for -eévery .now
and then the. lengthy procession. was' checking
for a moment;. But she did not dare fry to get
across to the gateway with her machine, and so
remained beside the road--the only girl on that
side, "although on the schdol’s side there was a
great crowd of her Stormwood chums, enjoying
the sight. ) . i v T
© “Coo-ee, Zonial Isn’t it fine!” someone called
across . to her -blithely. Others were voicing ad-
miring eomments on features of the procession
that were specially attractive. . . - :

*That pair of Pieba.ld fes—iook 1

“Yes, beaatiful! And do you see what a lovely
-satiny eoat that black horse has? ‘What a mane !

‘A moment later: . - -

“Oh,. camels! TFancy, girls—" - .

,"{.’ook, though—look ! Here comes an elephant

“Wiiha baby, one at kellia fc:ot ! Oh, I say—.——” )
a, 7”2 . 5

" “How gueint ! Ha, h

Zotiis lost the_ voices of her chums for a liftle
o the noisy tumbling past of certain -

.while, owin
wagons. :
pretty little caravan on larg
curtained window and g

with some ladderlike steps. -

en came énother.living van—quite a
:.wheeg, with its tiny
alf-door at the back,

Standing just inside the entrance to.iﬂ:lé-’li}tle,'
home-on=wheels was a girl of seventeery or there- -

abouts, bleck-hairéd and dark-skinned, with gold
earrings. )

she stood there, swaying easily with the motion
" of the van as if she could stand any amount of
jolting. One of the. ring-riders, perhaps, Zonia
thought, = 0

Tt tvas. & singular thing, but the girl in the van
took ‘far-.less notice of the crowd im.the school

gateway -than she did of Zonia, standing alone

on the outer side of the road. -
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the woodland |
She would do as she had threatened—the ~

‘ She might even have ridden fast
througli the gateway and.up the broad drive;

look upset, dear!

She was looking hored and sullen as

Every T uesd@' '

. The moment she set eyes upon Zonia, the circus--
girl stared steadily. ' Perhaps she thought what a
gipsy touch there was-about the looks of this
paritcular schoolgirl, - :

At the same time, the gi}! ili'tlie van scemed to -

draw "herself up proudly, as if to say: “Im as

good 4s you, anyhow !" Zonia guessed that the
girl had the blood of the South in her. yeins, and
was fiery-tempered and jealous. L

And yet—who could: say? Perha}os the girl
could be as good a friend as she might-bé a bad
enemy. = One _thin? Zonia had no hesitation in
thinking : she ‘would much rather own to some
affinity with these wandering circus-folk than
‘know herself to be the daughter of such a crafty
couple as had claimed her!

At last the tail-end of the procession went lum-
bering past—a string of covered ‘wagons, some
with no one in charge that Zonia could see. She
could then wheel her bicycle towards the school
gateway, whilst some of her most intimate chums
made a. rush to have word with her. :

“*What do you think of it, Zonia?”

“The circus? Ah, it was fine—" ;

“Wasn't it just!” exclaimed Monica Munro,
‘her eyes a-sparkle, “I don’t think they can be
going to give a show i this neighbourhood, or

“they would have been-handing out bills. But,
‘Zonia, where have you been all this time—missing

tea and tennis!” .
“Yes, Zonia, you might have asked us to come

_for the ride with youn,” ‘some of the others re-

proached her, affectionately. “Shall you be
coming out to tennis presently 7’ - P

Then one. of them—it was Monics again—

" noticed how her . schoolfellow’s own dark eyes

‘were' glistening, . and .the. .wondering murmur -

“cane

* Why,  Zonia, what's the matter, then? You
Crying—17" . . C .
“Nothing, nothing,
confusedly. “No, I am not erying; I am only
ob, I can’t explain!- I feel—you know what I am,.
at times!” - . . . . -
“Such ‘a peculiar girl; yes,” ‘said Stormwood’s
Fourth Form captamn, walking on beside the
other girl. “I do believe the:thought of the life.
those "circus people Iead has made you think of

onica;” Zonia pleaded

- the old sad days when you were taken up and-.
- down the country with wanderin

: gipsies,  Well,
come down to.tennis, presently, dear!” .
*I make no promise, Monica,” was the gentle
answer that Zonia gave, as she remounted her
bicycle to ride it dn to the sheds. ’
How could she promise to_play tennis by-and-
by; how think of doing mytﬁin that was part
of the old happy routine of schoot life, when this
was to_be her very last evening at Stormwood !
Cruel fate that had brought her to this pass! -
Cruel - wrench that it was going to be, to .tear
oneself away from al- the happy - associations.
Hers was a fixed resolve, howeéver. - Better to be
adrift on the wide, wide world, than to make
one’s life with wrong-doers. Better to start now,
fighting alone for one’s daily bread, than be made
the means of extorting money from Betty’s all-too-
generous parents! =~ | - ' . 5 i
Alone in her study, presently, poor Zonia AMoors
began quietly. and steadily to prepare for the des
perate flight. It was a beautiful evening, and
the window was widée open to the level rays of the
setiing sun and the soft, warm breeze,

Even as she sat penning the brief farewell note -

that was to implore those who ‘eared for her not
to be worried on her account, she heard other
girls at their outdoor games, ~ And onceé, when she ..

‘got up and ‘took. her.stand ai-the ogen window,




mI_nndhaveag

i ding. donged

B ;'theu' dear” faees again:

R _foreed to:pay so ‘deatly for-the

 Twopense.

waved their racquets.
“ % Zonia—coo:ee '}
atme.? $1 =
E whyl. “Little they guessed an
'not te!l themi why it ‘was.
. would perhaps know all; and then—
- 15 was = poignant- t
tears. to her eyes again.. .

‘what -fate. had called utpon her to ehdure, -they.
would only love her’all the better, Fow could
they’ fail to-do so, when they would .see.

) the com-
. pell : reagon, there - had .

'to a].l the omes she loved | -

: . 'I'ruetoHcrHesov._r' "
T NIGH.T ‘had. comme."

; In the Fourth Farm dorm1tor3? a.t Stotm-.f
777, wood Behool there was no sound .save.the
" meastred bréathing of éach-bed's’ youihful oceu:..

pant; suggesting that all: were fast asleep.: :

‘eleveni 0 o_ock ‘the fal

. of -somcone’s b
.dark room. A pause,then & certain
slid. . from her bed was - dimly’

-—,,dzasaeé eIy quu:k[y and qu1et ly.
It was: Zopia. . . B

_* Who cat describo’ the oo’ gu-l’s angl.uahed shate.
" of mind, how that. the*hour had come, Eur her to .

carry out:the fixed resolve? ‘ :
Round. ‘about her in“the’ darkness Wers mt;m‘a.

: lqvmg chums whe would not. wake - again unt'll;_‘
oo[—gone for”ever; pers

" she‘was ‘gone-from the schy
“haps; and s perhaps sbg would- neve ]

Andéveén more a.gomsmg was to be £

7, above all,

" “parents to the one-time gipsy. gitl,
" Once again, whilst she was fremblingly putting
_on her- day abtire, she had the wistful’ thought

those who claimed hier she coid:
in the. 'present happy-life; “an

b :
: sugportmg ber—that she coild. not. do,’ emher
o thén, with a sad hears: but & brave: an

. loity. putpose Jnspiring her, she. was soon steal-
he dormltory . One last look |

' -ing away from
she gave .to the: d:mly~secn sleepers’ in their beds,

and “with’ a- replesaed mgh she Was gona frcfm:

“their: midet.’

Creeping down a ﬂ:

- her -way to her study

~bundle of food-and d
_together: in- réadiness - for ‘this” fateful*

She:roached down the pathetic little- bund}e £

.. where she liad hidden it on the cupboar& top, and’
‘. took it to the. table.
© . After that she softly drew open a drawer ancl :

took -ouf. a’ couple of farewsell’ hotes—one to.the

. headmistress - of - ths school, the: other-to ,Beﬁ:yr,
ed them slds by s:de.-.

and her people: *Shy
- on her blotting:pad,

. Allthat a loving
for- past kindnesses, she’. had T
it grioved her terribly that the:

' his-ight trom the school couldnoF e dwulged .
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 " % few of them Tdoked ‘uI} and aa.w her, and (;hey; "

*\., wshe  was.acting would be.
Why doﬁ’t you. _ccfme down ;

But. someé day they.:

ught - that’ brought the . -
o thought thai .when, ..
‘some day, those she had- hved amongst: knew. just .

‘been.. for “her .to-bid.." "

b ve ™ for ever £o- Si’.ormwood Schqnl and," ;m selt-relignos.

miade her confident that.che would fate, all right.: :.-
She was not afraid of hard work, ‘and it was her -
‘hope and belief that:-she would- find: employment "

"gomeihere, -
_story under a- pledge’ of ‘secrecy. .
And now, just as she Had had to Iee her: busheff"—l-

Suddenly, howeyer; after the school ,_.cl_'nmes ha&:‘;__sl:erps take her acrdss to the: dormitory.

st ﬂustet [
ed coverings ‘was “audible in . the.
gu:l -who hnd
v:slble, get‘c;ng\'

‘pride and
‘and was- . jita “nnder that & little soby ‘burst. from -

- her -as ‘she gnzed alound m -farewell’ iashmn i
- the. da.;knes_s

her, and the stars were above her-hea

'that tore ‘her apart from other dear ‘chums” at. -
: -becaise- ik. was, -

- arawl

13 onls e bad o ot othar way. of so].vmg_-'.-.- Picking - up. the. bindle ‘that. she. .

. the ‘dreadful difficuliy.! Bup fhis was the one oubs -
_. come of al} her.brain-racking: Make-her life with ™
nos. - Gontmua ‘

-her - out on, to the lodely.

_ mother o
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Obwously, to d:sclose the pressure under \\hmh :

fatal to the Bartons mteresta as remmmng on-.

2t thé school. P
< _She had:decided to take’ an old maaéintosh with
‘her, and this she. now put on, as it was easier: . .’

to wear than to carry: Befcn-e anothet day had- -
come shé would. have] .to” change - her. gehoolgir] -,

appeurance by -fesorking- to. things in the.bundle;

but for the present she need not. worty about that. .- -

.. 'The thing was to get away at once, aid; to.geb as .
-~ far from the school as poss:ble befora the ‘dawn

came. o
- She }md s httie money ‘with ‘her,” and was rlch S
er-past unhringing as a gipsy

of a - domestic nature’ with some.- %ood woman .-
to .-whom she- could - confide her swd

.door, -so.”
she had.to &pa.ss fEorn” “the study that had:been her -
light. ‘--Bhe lingered by the doorway, .

Iy. hard thiat. the. fates shouId ha. o
a’mere scboolgul the vmhm nE + o
wicked-3j ort‘ LT i,
“QGood-bye, . little ropm"’_ wag }:er invod d
tarewell ‘to. the study where she had known.&o .
many happy “hohrs. :And a few “minurtes later,"
when she was drawing-shub the. last door behmd

““Stormwood: ‘Schocl—good-bye 1 .
- With the little bundle hugged under- on

arm;
“away- she wwent, taking’the frst steps.- that- were.
to lead

gwwhather? She could not. say,
: ‘that- whatever path-she mxght have to
hoose; now that her . w;mc!etmgs alon begrm,.
ald be the right one.” : - .
Zon.;a. ot dlear ‘of the mght und grounds by‘ :
. through a".gap in the. boundary hedge. -
Jhad’ thrust.:

through’ in advanee of herself, she' looked . this.

-way and that in- the narrow. bv-]ane in wluch she
e found herself. . : _ i

ich. way now? [
Tn. -ongd _direction lay tbe main. roa.d_ through the'
wopded- valley ;. thé opposite ~conrse “would . lead
-hills. . Convinged -that nob:
a soul' was to be. eneountered upon the open road T
she set. off for it... '
. Audthus, all:hough she mever know 1t  ghie- wasu :

" seen by someone in the very instant that. sb.e ‘came . -
“out of the by-lane on_to the valley road.” Some.:

one- who ‘had- hung about Stormwood Bchool foi -

]i - night: in a fever of suspense, wondering. ‘anxiously’
“would: t}s& victimised' girl-
i

.ach.up to her splnted "
ually flee the . acho&'l P

- Zonia-§ 5g$d &0, an; :
side. hed o eronched’ the woman . who' was the‘
?‘Jmam Lioveless, alias ¥ Mrs. Jarvis’’..

With inheld breath, the craf{:y woman: kept-f
her peering eyes upon that lonely, pathetic figure:

‘ as.ib went along the road, the silent yet firm step -
.. Withessing to such a herow nature. .
- so gratifying to Mrs. Loveless, she. mattered ex-
o ultantly ‘to_ herself- ag :she saw- #I:;a smaﬂ daﬂc.

- ﬁgure 1ecedmg into: the. darkness, -

It wasa sight -

““*<She'haa dons it, then't She mennt it when sho
sald she- would. mther Fan a“ny “thian make he1

o*

doing: 4- thing just as.’ - '

Bhe. . -,

id there Eehind tbe road‘n



", her erouching

" ‘schoolgir] who' was such’'a child of destiny_ went

“. . dormitery after -her ablutions. ﬁf?bu} are’ i)_to-_'

g doing 1" was the duffer’s distressful ¢y, as sh
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My mo. sobner- was- the- scholars” breakfast over than "

girl, if you -only knew how this suits ‘our-book!? - - quite a crowd gathered in front of the cage. The
Zonia: Was-gone by now-—swallowed ‘up, i’ the . sight of him ‘putting~down -his head'to have his

' life with us-or see ‘the. -Brgl‘toh_s victimiised !

darkness. -Mrs. Loveless suddenly came ' out. of neck stroked by Naomer was one cause of great”
L g place and ‘moved’ off “along the m?t-tnment. - .Andther “dizeision’ was' E.IIm.my?,s
ight-bou dad: *- . L e gl T " bath. : : oS SR G e et T S
: Ti“suﬁ?“if ‘w‘i%?l‘i to follow you for as long as I It was ‘a  perfect cravin ‘that - Jimmy had”
‘dare, my “girl1” she was thinking, “still smiling  acquired, thuy early 11} hf;i or & pail of waler in - A
o oy 1 o ok chunct - b T v Bl Brorning’sn W
O e o aakey S miokotta e betly tripeds:  OF 48 and_ shook it furiouely, sendivg the Hame
rust me to seize itV H i PR sy e s - ] “
Hoei. o 2o o ted sy, e, g e g wad Gad” O B0 T
‘Pmnderi?g'thoh', _:?d aftér” hér,lstole ‘bh_"e_*ii}lladdwy '“%‘éu{;%yg&gfﬁihﬁﬁf?x “Thank you P’ » e
-figure’ of the -crafty WOmMAN, glorying in' the WY pan 2 SN B -
" the whols. daring iplot.qmg,_’.:wi;_irking::ontIg o ﬁvw%;eg??;%r;pe}fgiw’l’fgﬁf;%th %‘?gék':;%ig .
Vo by B TR S O, e T L shwoke Bim, tool “Here, " Jimmy, you wasoa al,
TN Sl b S ST RN LR TR And she put afinger in through " -
L : . %
O AOW}:I somer, dwop it! - Dwop it, L:37 1" ihe bars to hini,  “Good g] ~ Qwlr o L
g o Y S A iHa, he, hat? . T
. | Noomer, will-you—'' Qw1 - . o ap® gwaoious, such a peck?
e el ekt G Waselo SR fuch o pedki
rodl aigusl” wailed . longsiffering - Paula " Ho o hert i 8 widie BT
g Vol St o latsh |l b oot oo il gt o gt Gt ot
na, mer- o T o y3s e sa o S, fum:out of: e -mischievous. ] ;s W, Whi
- "*Get up, then yoa Tazybones 1 indisted - Mor- .ery reathed them from someone- over at one-of
" cove’s royal scholar,” as “shcﬁ-_"g'afv‘e.-éno’tvher"_‘sq;ige'ze;, 7the’ schoolhouse  doors, ", F Bl e BT UL
t% the ll)ar%e’pt?ngejv‘)%ql: sh‘gi'was'r%qidu}ig just - “%etéyhBﬁrtoIn_! Is’ Beity. thcgia'?;’h ‘.ﬁ--- i B
hoove Lawlas face. " “Het  is time I.ake you - *Yes ere I am!™ answered that . girl, in- '
raform into an-early’ riser; yes prooo st T siantly breaking clear” of the - crowd in rqﬁb of"
oL *Wefowm, bai Jovel  What peal can be an th_ﬁ eage. . - g s e
early wiser; T'd Tike to kiow, if she- doesn’t - get, ,.“Wgnted on”'the phone, Belty B il
to ‘sleep for’ an-hour  after lights out- bécause of . *  ‘“Bai Jove 1 :
the larking dbéut, bai Jove? - Yow—dwop it 1” '

Tha wtoked.

apla was not the only: one to ‘seemn a bit .

Al rights T drop him 1.~ . - Surprised.. As.for Betty herself, she.gave a round- .
And 'deg:m ‘-q?dp%gdf the sponge; “aui ugh,  eyed look of amasement before pelting off to the "

Taula only evading it by giving' 4 quick “wriggle . ' Schoolhotse, Seliolars wéte' vory seldom rung up
B “clean out of bed-flop] & - . on the.’ hone.. The: ling -was not supposed. to be- -
t}.’ﬂtﬂlgﬂfszhgﬁ{?} 1 C.Ie"_m ?m‘._ of b@d_ #-ﬁc-':p'].? Srwes g u’aed,‘fo’rpthe purpose, except in cases of urgency. - -
T ) T L e S A b 4 y twos, a‘ﬁld_- 'thgee.}}t;hé*g?rl%dr}éﬁ;%gg énj E:hg
© P Well, that's one way of geibing up,” ‘com.’ - direction of the schoolhouse, nfter Bett; fax sped
; s BHA e, ‘rushing back <hto tha® &WaY. . Her own partwufar_uhum_s were close to . -
mented Polly, as she ‘came rushing bick into the . g:e ;ﬂi%%é &Oorfwh%:; %&éfﬁ#'ﬁ? rushing out to them, -
: P L s . Aoty - the pictute of wild dismay, -~ < - - . B T e
- gressing, Pagls deary” RS e e e L shs panted at Polly and
(MY cami—weally -1 don't “know" quite what ‘T: ‘téhefréls‘&t' . “‘The'g gl_a've -jmngpu%: ff]"ﬁ"ﬁﬁmw"“'d "
Houndered ‘to' her feet. ““I " weally must  pwo. c"gt gt-s";%m?m?é’?‘“amu prall e
Y ou really iael Bt e iy o T iRy Jr i TArRodl Bk
“You really must hurry,” corrected Botty, with - “She has run away % o L
mock severity, “First bell ended  ages ago.”’ .. - “What! Run away froft——
“And such a lovely morning I came from " “(one off in the nié{

ust - pyy

1 . 3 1 Betty spoke on breath-

Helen Craig, as she took ‘s look out of one of * lessly. They found & farewell note for their

-the windows. “If it i like this to-morrow, .. lieadmistreé:s‘ngama?s-strudy.- There:is & note L
Safardayes Fhalfge iy 70 5 TOLIEIORETE o gl me, too;. they haven’s opened itm—? . . .-

. Yes, wather!) Weal, geals, good-morning! I -, “My, aeious - Geals———"n L e T S
twust yor all ‘slept well. I myself was depwived . . “But how awliul! What does it mean?” Polly .

ffﬂ;? wigh aimount of chd;',‘a_:_pwiﬁg‘.':{;b"m:a_. " apd -a half lozen  other. girls were exelaiming

A N o R SR aleound’edly_.,- “Zonia*—gone .- like. that? Gong.:
“*Oh, story!”™ shrilled ‘Naomer, givin the last @ where?™:. .. .. 7. TRT AT s
touches 1o her tojlettes. 4 ¥%ou sleep gg_fofe any- - - And Beé?yl ghqok‘_'her"head_' hglplo!gagl_y‘.',‘ S
- one elsé, “and 'you waketup st But I not - ‘There is'no telling, She seems to have gone
waste time on you, nol ‘I rwhi d o off with the intention of keoping. her ylgereab_q;_ztg _
Jimmy and give him ze breakfastt® = o "d e g Al dhﬂﬁtlg ask e 40 g, 1.
+ - Jimmy was the jackdaw, by now very comfort. 2:31‘@%16‘ too MhQmag oerhaps Yok -
able and boon omiec and quite tame, in tho cage’ Rt oo e -Betty was ‘turning to dart bick into ..
{hat had been assigned to him round by the grec-. the house, Mita Redgrave appoared. That young'
houses. © Away scampered ‘Naomer, snd in 8, -lady's lopks showed that shé had heard the .alarm.
minute Jimmy was recoiving his breakfast at the ing neéws from .Stormwosd, c I

hands of his royal and loving mistress. “Their headmistress has been speaking ‘to-Miss
" “8ay *Thank youl commanded _Naemér. : omerfield about it all,-on the *plione, " getfs_ye you

“Squawk, squaw-ahk * R
- #Good boy!* And .another, nice -tithit went - ] .
pop between dimmy's gaping beak. . - - 'some of my chums? " Polly, ‘ and "Pavla, ‘and .
He was''a great- attraction in the school, and Madge, and——» ) R

have permission to go over—> o :
) .“01?, thanks, -thanks, Miss Redgrave,  And -

A



Twopence .

“Yes, that's all right,” was the prompt word
of assent that caused a good half-dozen of thein
to_dash. indoors for their

outdoor things. 5 g
The sensational news had spread like. wildfire -

already. Betty & Co, had girls mobhing. around
them whilst:they got ready for the jaunt, “What

does it mean, Betty?” was the excited cry that -

came again and-again—as if Betty or any of them
could say! C . S 2
Miss Redgrave offered them the moter-’bus, but
they preferred to go. by bicycle.. If there- was
still no news of Zonia when they got to Storm-

wood, they would want to .scout round the coun- -

. try-side in the hope of gleaning information.
" 8o, within five minutes of the startling ’phone
. eall, the chums were on their way to Stormwood
as fast as they could get the bikes to go.
They were getting nigh their journey’s end,
and were all red-hot _Wiﬁl the fast riding, when
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. only says—— Oh, but you must read it your-

selves; I can’t—can’t bear it, girls!”

And snddenly poor Betty was having to wipe
her eyes free ?:‘om tears, whilst her chums
crowded together to read the note that had caused

‘her such emotion, Polly held it with- a'shaking

hand.

“Betty, dear,”—they saw ‘that Zoniz had
written overnight—*“By the time you get this
_you will most likely have heard- that I have
eft Stormwood School. .
" “You and your Morcove chums will be just
as surprised and upset as anyone at Stormwood,
know. Oh, Beity, darling, how I hate causing -
- you this 'ugseﬁ and anhxiety on my account;. but
it cannot be helped.- .
“If you only knew the reason why I am goirg
away, and why I want to hide frors everybody,

By
Zhr ]

- o 3 5 2 = 3 ‘ Y -—."b —.za.',
HER SPIRITED DEFIANGE ! ;)00 i i ™ o Giel tors horself frev. 1 won't £ she
criad. * You are not going to use me as an excuse for getting money ouf of the Bartons1” .~

they rounded a bend and saw two or three Stdpm-‘

© wood girls .approaching on foot.

“ Monica~~Enid—and ivho’s the other ?” panted

Polly: . - : o
% Boeky Willard 2 hazarded Betty.

" She wag right. Monica Munro, the Stormwood

Fourth Form captain, had Enid Allarby and
. Becky Willard with her, These three came on at
‘a tun t6 inget the exclists, who were soon dis-
mounting, “clamorous for the latest news. )
% But thete is none!” was Monica’s rueful an-
nouncement, “There is only this, for you,
Betty.”

Betty snatehed at the bote which had been held

. forth. Panting for breath, she sent a finger rip-
ping open the envelope, and agitatedly brought
cut the contents. - - . . . ., -

. *“Perhaps she bas said .more to you than she
said in her note fo the headmistress,” murmured
Monica. - Let’s hope 80, because—" - :
. *No, she says nothing-—nothing as to why or
where she has gone,” was Betty's -disappointed

exclamation, whilst she seanned the missive. “She .

.‘jou va:r_m'lld not &hink less of me. T have said
this to my headmistress, and I do hope thai she
and everyone else will try to think the best of

. me still,

© “Betty, darling, I am not forgetting how your
own dear parents will also feel the shock. Let.
the news "g,e broken gently to them, and oh, if
you want to do one thing for me, Betty dear,
that I will be so grateful for, do this! Tell
our dear father and mother that I bless_and
ove them for all they have done for me. It is
because—">" - - AT TR e T .
The girls could see that those three words had
been written and then scratched through several
times. The letter continiied : e

_ “How grateful' 1 am to Mr. and Mrs. Barton,
_Betty, darling, will perhaps be known some -
day. ‘Meantime, I send them all my heart’s -
love with this, and I send-you & thousand kisses,
dear, in case. this is farewell for ever, from
your own sad .
: ¢ ZowN1A” .
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. There was dead silence as Polly returned
letter to Betty, after all .had read it, -
Not one girl had remained dry-eyed. There
was a pathetio simplicity. in that farewell ecry
from the one-time gipsy-girl that had touched
them deeply.. R B . o
“Did she take her bicyclei” Betty asked the
Stormwood trio at last. Wy L
“No.
“At what time, I wonder!” exclaimed . Polly:
It makes all the difference if it-was before mid-
vight, or perhaps only just before the dawn.”
.. "'I'his-came for her by this morning’s post,”
resumed Monica softly, hciding, out another letter,
“ls it from you, Betiy? It bears the Morcove
postmark.”. = . B
“*Tb is a letter I 3
. hodded Betty, ' Dully- she. took the - letter and
stared at it. ‘“This was t0 ask her to come over
to Morcove to-morrow—" - . )
“Bai Jove, geals, of course!”’ exclaimed Paula.

S To-mowwgW we were to have intwoduced Zonia

‘to those ' nice
what!” - e : :
Betty gave a lift and fall of the shoulders.

péople ai Cliﬂ'e_:dgg Bungalow—

““¥es,” .she sighed, “Mr. and Mra, Spenlow -

were so -anxious to meet Zonia! They hive felt

interested in her ever since they saw er portrait

at the exhibition. And now—this!?” =
© “QOur headmistress is going to make every effort
to have the girl traced,”’ Monica remarked, after
another-heavy pause. “We girls have permission
to scout around—"" -
“And so have wel” Polly broke in eagerly.
“Miss Somerfield sald we could remain all day, if
necessary. She trusts us.” P :
“And she herself is as anxious as anyone could
bel!” exclaimed Betty,~ “If Zonia were .one of

Morcove's own scholars, Miss Somerfield could not .

feel it more.” . :

“Zonia always was like one of us,’’ murmured
Madge. “If anything happens to hep——"

“My gwacious, don’s suggest  such s thing,
pway !’ Paula entreated,. on the verge of tears
again, ‘T Woeally, it i3 too distwessing!

Zonia was a gea], you know,a bwick—what! Ves,

An .

wather! now—-"

£
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tha .

far!

She must have. gone away on foot——" -
.ate rejoinder, ‘¥*We have the bikes,

osted yesterday evening, yes,” -

‘Tunaway or her whereabouts.

E éefy Tuesday

“No more talk!” Polly suddenly burst out in her
in}puimve way, ‘‘Girls, look here, even if Zonia
left the school hefore midnight, she can’t have gok

Then come onl™ ey ot
© “Bai Jovel”. : y

*0o0, yes! Queek—gueek!” Naomer ‘hegan =
“Let ws search -

to. caper excitably as she said it.
and search1’? % w o,
 “Until she is.found—yes!” was Betty’s
useful,” 5 s : -

“Yes, wather! Geals; Pm weady, Tl wide

..awound all day, if that will healp. - Zonia’s in

some gweat twouble. She hasn’t wun away with-
out weason. We'll find her, then!” .

“We must—we will!’’ was Polly’s vehement
- erg. “No rest until we dop* - - :

But midday found them still seouring the dis-
trict; and drawing blank everywheve. = ‘The hot

. afternoon . wore away to.cool evening, with its

lurid sunset light flaming across the moors,: Then'
the night, and still a0 olue, mo news of the

What did it mean, then?
where? Was. there no ‘one who could say, no one
to come forward and
mystery 7 - -

o orel . ) .
" There were only. those who,
where the girl was te be found, were keeping’
silent,

For they, the ones who knew, had how great
a_reason for being silent, since it was a miystery

of their own entire making!

& e I
" .- (ESD OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

Where ¢in ‘Zonia he? To whom: can she turn
in this new dilemma which faces her? - if only .
she had. waited! But it was her desire to spare

the Bartons the attentions of the unserupulous

. Lovelesses which -drove her to run away. Do noet-
fail 6 read ‘next week’s splendid complete tafe,
which is entitled: ‘ From Schoeolroom to Circus- -

Ringl” . .
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'THE SCHOOL FRIEND
P This Tfmrsddys P Scﬁbolg!r!s;’jzl)a-};er ;o:;ta!n;:'. .
AU.GUSTA’S' GREAT MISTAKE

. A Splendid Long Complete ‘Story of the Girls .of ClLiff -
House School.. ) : - o

- THE CROSS WORD PUZZLE
- . ' An Enthralling Long Complete Story of the Girls of
- : St. David's School, . o

SURROUNDED BY SECRETS g

" A Fine Serial of * Mystery ” and School Life,

¢ @m%m@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@w@@@@@@@@5@@@@@@%@

s

Where was she—

i
They’ll' be

throw a light upon’ the
knowing full well

and would merely ‘laugh in their sleeves if -
‘they saw any tempting teward offered. © -

.
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