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A Fine Comp!ete Tale of Zonia Moore, the Runaway Schoolgirl.
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By MARJORIE STANTON.

Anxious for the One They Love.

4 ¢V OME in, girls—come in! Good gracious,
what & terrible thunderstorm it is for you
to have been caught in! Aren’t you

drenched 2" .

““No, Mrs. Spenlow, thanks! We probably look
wetter than we are—"" - ‘ :

“Wather, bai Jove! My goodness, haw, haw,
haw! Haow we did wun, geals, what! Bub this
is all wight—wather!” .

And Paula Creel showed a beaming face under
her waterproof hat, as she voiced that fervent cry
of relief, -

It was the porch of Cliffedge Bungalow where
she and three of her ohums of Morgove Bchool

‘had just got under cover, whilst out in the open .

torrents of rain made a blur of the surrounding
geene. - :

A vivid flash of lightning that went down the
inky sky was only the second flare there had been
It was followed by an appalling crash of
thunder, and then a prolonged rumbling that ren- )

. dered all talk inaudible.

Mrs, Spenlow, whilst she waited for the long
toll of the thunder to end, looked full of concern
for the four girls. They, for their part, made

-haste- to convince her that she need not be uneasy,

by unbuttoning their dripping macs and revealing
perfectly dry clothing. -

““You see, Mrs, Spenlow,” panted Beity Barion
—for she and her chums were out of breath with

. running—*“*we started out prepared for a deluge.

We have -seen the storm hanging about ever since -
midday, and we thought. it might burst at any
moment.” . :

“Then I might say, girls, what on earth pos-
sessed you tfo-come across to the bungalow? But
that would seem as-if you are not iwelcome{”’
smiled Mrs. Spenlow. ‘‘Girls, you know we are
always glad when you give us a look in; but this
storm——"" ;

“Qoo, T not like it!’ confessed little Naomer
Nakara, as the gloom was suddenly lit up by
another vivid flash. “‘Look out, eet will be another
nasty. bang "’

And it was.

A hurtling bang—orash! seemed to

._shake the very world of Morcove, and her Serene

—a FRMGGHOOBROOM
L AT CIRCUS-RING!
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Paried {rom the friends who are constantly .
secking her, Zonia Moore is forced once
again to take to the life of the road and
countryside. Little does she know that she
has been made a victim of a cunning plot,
which would have been spoiled had she taken
Betty Barton & Co. into her .confidence,

Highness Naomer Nakara looked anything bus
““serene ”” as she stopped her .ears to the thunder-

clap. -

“Ii's all vight, Naomer darling!”’ chuckled Polly
Linton. *“The louder it is, the sooner it will be
over, most likely.”’ L f

“Pwecisely !’ rejoined Paula Creel.” She, how-
ever was by no means as composed as she was
trying to look. ‘I wouldu’t be atwaid, deah!
After all, thunderstorms serve a useful purpose,
what! Good for the gwowing cwops, yes, wather!
Tweat it as a pewlectly natural phenomenon,
Naomer deah, and don’t be af— Ow!”’

Another flash had caused a sort of crumpling-up

cffect upon Paula, and Beity and Polly laughed.
So.did Mrs, Spenlow. :
__“But there, I can’i deny that I don’t like it,”
the lady owned, smiling frankly. “Don’t let's
stand here, girls, but come in and make your-
selves at home. Miriam is somewhere aboub the
place. Mr., Bpenlow has gone into Barncombe,
and I only hope he has got there by now.”

. Then, whilst the .four Morcovians were discard-
ing their dripping macs in the porch, so as not tc
?m&?‘ the web into the house, the lady called
oudly :

“*““Miriam, Miriam dear!”

“Coming, * auniie!” was the faint responsa,
hardly audible above the hurly-burly of the storm.

Mrs. Spenlow turned to the girls again.

“Were you meaning to say that you started out
on purpose to coms and see us, girls? If so—""

““Yes, yes, Mrs. S:genlow]” they all answered
together; and then Betty found that the others -
were leaving it to her to explain.

“It's about poor Zonia,” said Morcove’s Fourth
¥orm captain. ¢
came through ta the school that we felt you ought
to be told about ‘b once. Ho, although the sky

was threatening—— ) :
“It was good of you to think of us here at
the bungalow like that!' Mrs. Spenlow exclaimed
earnestly. “‘Any news about that poor missing
girl is indeed welcome. It is just as if we had
known the girl all along, we feel B0 concerned..
And yet the strange thing is that we—my hus-
band and I. and Miriam—we have never spoken

“Only half an hour ago some news .



.. little nicer to Betty an
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'Y didn’t want to come away from my room, but

with Zonia, Moore, never éven set eyés upon- her.

What, is the news—iell me please?”

s thist” Befty answeted, rather . excitably.
“QOver..at. Btormwood Schook it “was' suddenly re-.

membered , that, a few days before Zonia went
© away so mysteriously, & man-and ‘a wWoman -cams

to.see hor. - They gave the name of Mr. and Mrs.

‘Jarvis, and it appears that they were common-

‘looking-people—oearse_and shifty-looking.”” .

. ““Wall-7"> Mrs: Spenlow. questioned. Gagerly.

- Tha * Sidrmwood  headmistress’ daused ‘I

‘to Do thade aboub-that couple. | And ‘ow to-day "

" .a woman who lets lodgings at Henscombs——""
- “The village near Stormwood ?”’

Betty nodded, and continued: g S mw
. “This woman has come forward to say that she
 'had two lodgers of the mnamse-of Jarvis. . They
. have been gone from her cottage ever sineé” last
Friday moroing.” N w

“brusquenessy”’ - Mirs
:generously. ‘“I should. b&

“‘offence, when I'm sure the girls

~ “Again the hurtling rodf Tight abovg”
top interrupted the talk,  When those:

“'you called fng,

auntie. I was lying down.”

"-#Qh; ~then,; $he.'girls Wil excuse your—your

By

Mg Spenlow. .instantly rejoined .

o sorry,if you_ gave .
rls - wang 90 be—"" . ..

the Toom

*" gpuld make. themselves heard once more, Mitiagm’s.

“Last . Friday morning—in fact, the | xhérhi.ﬁg'

after the flight of Zonia from Stormwood School!
wag Mr,st:ﬁspeniuw’s agitated . comment; .- *‘Then,

surely, that;pqints:_;iof gir being concerned in tho

D e = e 177
| giths dissppsaranesl™

. Ves, ‘wather, .béti,-.l'ofe‘ 1% Pau‘[a‘said-, having’

" followed the talk with keen interest, although .she

- was hddling with her damped and ruffled: hair,

““That's - 4 they are -saymg__at_—-_Stpn_r_moqd,,

;M.-‘Sﬁnlqw,_;m'dvf—”', EL T
" jg’s what everybody. is bound to think{” chimed

in Polly.. “Bo'now it bécomes.a case of seaiching.

for the Jarvises as well as Zonia Moore. .. -
<« And theie is no clue-ta the Jarvises?’? .

e e lihood of fnding them, it seems,

than there is of findin
rueful exclamation., *
it all is, Mrs. Spenlow! We girlg——"? L&

“Bai Jove, the distwess in ‘the sohool=—""":

g Zonia herself!” was Betty's

T-can’ guite-imagine,”. said Mrs.- Spenlow sadly;
and- thei she. turned her troubled face to- the door”

_as Miriam Loveless came ini=- . . - .

“Miriam dear,- have you heard what these girls
have. been telling me about poor Zonis Meore’s
case? The latest -is that: two people called M.
and. Mrs.. Jarvis must have becn -concetried inher

Oh, what a strange :mystery

sudden. disappearance, : And now- there is no trac-

ing the Jarvises!”-:’. -- TR v
Miriam . Loveless - seemed to ook -deathly: pale;
but, perhaps that -was due to the wan light- that
filled the room. She was ‘going _to answer, .but
" winced sharply. instead-as another fash of lightning
came. ’ : i

Then she gave @ tiervous jump ‘a8 tho thunder

crashed across the darkened.sky once more. ... .
. “The Jarviges?’ she. said, in' & faltering way,
after the mmblinrg orash had passed.. ‘“Who are
the—the; Jarvises 1"’ -. E o g e B
“Tust what we all want do know!”’ Polly ex-
-claimed, with a rdther impatient ‘laugh- at' the

)

futile ‘question. “‘If we knew that—-"7

““Yes, wather] -. Then, “don’t you kpot, e

might know. evew
wather stands te ¥ ;what)? -7 )
Miriam did not angwer; but she ‘gave a glante
to all four Morcovians ‘that displayed her H-wiil
towards them. -Mra. SQpentow -noticed this, and
she clearly deplored the girl’s hostile attitude. - - .

ing!’ beamed Paula. ‘It

- P87 can’t make you out just:lately, Miriam,”’ -the

:

lady. said. half-reprovingly., ““You might be a -
dy' her

‘ 1 chums; .when - they
- have gome here on purpose to’ let us have the
latest nmews.” - £ Py

“I'm - sorry;. I’'m. not feeling well to'-déy,’;?_: was’

the answer... ““1t's the weather, I suppose.”
She added sullenly: .

5

on the mystery: d
- fo the tPacing of the misting girl. But this news
concerning the Jarvises—it only made the case
more puzzling than gver. ’ : ° '

curt -mood Was Do :}dng;‘:,r under discussion. i
. There she stood, Jooking as if -she would bs
“glad to slip away fo her room, ‘whilst Mrs. Spen- -
low and the chiims. gravely debated the strange -
" case of the missing Zonia Moore. . cy * o :
" Ag they- all yealised, it was a startling develop-.
. ‘ment, this revelation in_connection with the Jarvis
couple.  Ab-the samc
- effoct of aggravating oft-the anxiety. . -~ =
. Hour:by hour Betty and the rest were yearning
for -somgthing to turn wp that would (throw light

same bime, it Had the unfortunate

—something that might even lead ,{-

. “Four " days,. now, . since -Zonia- vanished from
Stormwood School like: that¥’ was Polly’s sighing

remark, when

at last there was .a general movo ~

" yowards bhe bungalow.porch

“The deluge had ceased as _suddenly as. it had

begun. - A stiff

tiff. breeze had ‘got wup, and it ‘was
taking the storm inland, Black as jok was the

sky towards the south, but overhead -the clonds
were broken up: . S ean
“Pour days—yes!’”” echoed Betty, resuming. her

mmac with & very dispirited air. ‘“1b hardly seems . .
‘possible that a girl could be missing for so long

without somethin -'comu;ﬁato-]igh‘t as to wherse

-she made for, and why.

‘wenb away.”

. Naomer. exclaimed in. an awed tone: -

“i 0o, look how dark’ it is dver there—do you :
‘see?- - The storm -ig" very bad over -there, and

perhaps—perhaps” eet. is. where ‘Zenia is all this
has -

- time, and she

g m_,gh'?lter t9 go.to} Eé‘f‘ she is

hiding on ze moors——: . . - :
“Naomer, don’t—don’s- suggest  such things,

. pway I'"-entreated ' Pauls, Tookin “almost ready to

ary.. 1 weally ean’t endure the thought, you
know. - Poor Zonial® = ;

- ““Let, us.-hop

o that she i3 not oly safe from

this fearful storm, but also safe:from- all other
‘dangers!”’ Mrs. Spenlow murniured, standing io
‘say - good-bye-to -the "departing scholars. {"After
four days, though—ah, it makds one - almiosh
despaiy of ever seeing he

dear, the girls are gomg?

r -alivg again! Miriatn :

This' whs said'-'to‘--'draw—Mirihni_i' e res of the
wa{ ‘to the. porch, for she had lingered hali-way -
out of the -Toom. * As moodily as ever: she -came

" out to bestow farewell nods upon the chums, and.

then she ‘turned upon her heela gnd retreated to
the privacy of her tastefully furnished bed-room. .

. -Alone there,

the handsome giz¥F was soon: show-

- ing signs of agitation, But it was not the: sort of

agitation’ thab meany panicky anxiety. On the

- contrary, she seemed. to be swayed. by a tremendous.

excitement arising out of & feeling of security and.

triumph.

Suddenily she was even smiling to herself, in a
mialicious fashion, as she muttered: .

- “Who- are

. want to know, as . that Polly Linton said.
-they: won't find me te!lin% m—not likely!
them find out for themse thy P
. Tt was hardly a wonder that Miriam’s evil grin

widened. as_she
she knew that

the Jarvises? Just 'what:.the% :ﬂl ’
- Well,

: s
ves, if they can?’.

‘said thet under ‘het breath., For -
the Mr. and Mrs. Jarvis who had




‘Mr. and Mrs., Jarvis;

- hand at makin

" hower, I don’t knowl!
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suddenly vanished from those lodgings in Hens-
combe village had done so to become Mr, and Mrs.
Loveless again. - : 5

In other words, there never had been a real
they were only Miriam’s
own rascally parents, in disguise. = .

“M{ clever parents,” the girl was musing
groud y, now, as she prowled to and fro in her
ed-room—*‘taking jolly good care that Zonia
Moore never comes face to face with the Spen-
lows, to let them discover who she is!’”

. _This Other Life.
THE violent thunderstorm that had treated

Morcove to only a half-hour’s deluge was not - -

, .. going to let off -neighbouring districts =o
lightly. i, ; .

All that "evening the inky clouds hung over a
portion of the - beautiful -Devonshire countryside

that was no great distance from the coast. Steadily -

the heavy: rain streamed down, whilst the lighi-

ning flared” and.the thunder continued to clatter
and rumble amidst the great hills that were, pei-

haps, causing the storm t{o hang around "this
looality. ; ’ :

. And for the fravelling oirous encamped in this
rural district that was unhappily petting the very
wors‘t of the deluge, what a time of discomfort it
was! Co . : ;
There were ‘the lucky few who dould remain
snugly sheltered in the cosy living-vans or. in
tents that were watertight.
these hard-worked cirous folk there ecould be no

. idle standing-by whilst the torrents of rain sheeted
* across the

trampled meadow. e e
. Men and lads were called upon io toil around,
some with nothing . better to protectthem from
the storm than n bit of sacking thrown about the
shonlders., At one time, when the wind {ook a
conditions as disiressing as pos-

sible, oue rigge -up canvas shelter for some horses

. looked like cpllapsing, and then it was a case of

squelching about in_the puddled . grass to-avert -
- the disasier—a i
. all uniting to carry out the bawled orders of the

round: dozen of the sturdy. feliows

. “*boss.”” -

" For even Mr. Joe Sar};%v——the‘rﬁi}ber swagger-
ing proprietor of Sarkey’q tupendous Circus—was
out and about. in_ the rain and mire, along with

his oft-bullied underlings. And if they were sick -

at heart and “tempered at what they were
having to endure, Mr, -Barkey was even more

entitled to abuse the elements, he felt, since he

was—the *‘boss ** » s
If anyone had a right to be under cover, surely .

it was he, Joe Sarkey, the man who owned the -

o

whole show, and whose word ‘‘went.”

““But there, it’s allus the way?!” this same stout
and red-faced worthy fumed disgustedly, when &t
last he was able to rejoin his good lady in the
grand caravan which served as their travelling
quarters. - “If ever “things ain’t going quits
smooth, Martha—if ever there's trouble o’ any
sort—the .weather. or what-nob—there’s no one to
be trusted!”” :

Mrs. Sarkey, who would have fitted the caravan
much better if she had been some sizes smaller
around the waist, marked her enfire agreement
with Mr, Barkey’s sentiments by nodding in a

" . sympathetic manner. e

“Too bad it is, Joe, that you should ha’ to be
the one to slop around, sup’rintending! There's
some on ’em—why you put up with ’em another
Sack ’em! I would!”
“Ay, that’s all very well, Martha!” puffed

=
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- portly Mr, Sarkey, clawing off his dripping water-
. proof and. then sitting

- huffily, - ““when
" bit of help at the horse-lines, one o' th’ youngstérs
must be slinking off where he wasn't wanted to.
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own to get rid of his
worn gum-boots. ‘‘But when you sack one o
my men for being a lazy, careless rapscallion. out
o’ th' ring, you sack a man that’s clever in the

“1ting. I ain't a blessed farmer, and. they ain’t

mere farm-hands!”’ : :
“Well, o' course,  that’s. the dittculty; I see
i, Joe. In our profession you must take account

0" talent. Here, have this. cup o’ coeoa, Jae.)? .

Mr. Barkey, as he proceeded sip. at the
beverage, was an -eloguent testimony to the
Hgrateful and comforting » virtues of hot cocoa.
He was soon eyeing his devoted parther in life—
incidentally, a very active partver in the profes.
sion—with the expression of a2 man whose cares
are forgotten for the present. . -

i

or the majority of - i3

—

THE MISSING SCHOOLCIRL! .
As Mrs, Barkey tapped on the tall-board of
the cart, there came a rustling sound, and
the next instant the face of a girl came through
the hanging tarpaulins, It was the face of
S Zonia Moore. A .

But suddenly his forehead furrowed again, as .

some particularly annoying cireumstances connected

with the storm recurred to his mind.

. “Just the riling part about it,”” he exclaimed
7 aﬁ ands was wanfed to give a

go!”

tiny stove, She now set down the poker with a
clatter and - gazed across at her husband in a
startled way. - s

“You mean, Joo—

““Ay, that sheetéd wagon that’s our spare "un;
young Harris would ha' been making off to it,
if T hadn’t spotted him in time., And then——"

Mrs. SBarkey had been raking'thé bars of the -
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= “Good ?racmus, a nice’ thmg that would hw’
been, -Joe!” Mrs. Barkey exclaimed -dismayediy.
‘“Then the lad ‘would ha’ conie upoen
" that. . we’vé “allowed to remain in hiding! Well,
- it only shows, Joe, “it isn’t good enough' to let
"the girl* on- s“heltenng in that  there wagon.
- Bodner or later some™ui’ll happen upon: Ber—-7>

| knew, M
“that it’s timeé we did ‘summat. .The hands are not

going to-find oub about that girl without starting. '

to talk:" She’ shouldn’t be ‘there, —‘Martha.". =N
I{e added, after a breoding pause:

“Not that the ‘girl i3.in any way sﬁﬂ'armg by

where she 'is. -You've seen tovit: that she
t gone hungry, and has- had plem’:y to keep
herself watm- o’ nights.: Bat—""

bemg

" “Ti's been made woﬂh our w-hﬂe, J‘be, o allow” . wi
the "girl-to - }nda from them a8 is seekmg her )

" There’s thoney. in it for uns—"
. Ay, and mone that we need. badly enough,

.Martha > was Barkey’s gloomy rejoinder; ‘'if the -

shqwalxs to go on bemgl a dléxwthg. ve. got iféem
EpecL expenm—mnewas and- other oﬁsﬂj' items
—and ‘wé . we nsed

- ’t havmg tﬁe takmgs tha
“TThen,. Jo8, we'd best see bo it ‘ehat We carry
ont the mshes of that woman as came:ia. t

.and "offered us such goi
QU t about the gal

an got t.o hls feet, noddmg. :

“That’a “tha ‘game, missis,”’ he agreed sgfﬂy
It means no harm to the gal, .and you can #ee
the pickings there are going to be for us. Only ”

" ~-and he seratched his head—‘‘how to haVve the

Barkey - seamed o0 lesd at- her. wits - for

. was frownmg héavily for the mimute ﬁ!ﬂﬂi i tOOk
. her hushand-to get g.m plpe drawmg. >

, her face dit vp. -

'a, Jo&'? she exclaimed exmta.bly

4o'all the rest of the show

duced b ‘ -
4 m ot as -a learner.” Soon as

as sumpaun “we've oo

VLl We <an,-

~eng thmugh the pesb—haa tuzned up here by
intmient, so.to speak——"" -

pBoMmha, that’s not at all a bad nm‘.lon [” Saitérkey;
“Your : -

" stryick in, - looking immensely relieved.
idea is that, you’d go- off-for an: hiour or two and
come back with. the. girl," as if~—";

."‘As if I'd been to- meet her at" &he staiaon—-——'
y};.:,n Joe Ami who can. stm*t. askmg queai;mns

The showman puﬂ'ed 4t his pipe for 3. momant
_or two, Then he nodded his decision, . -

““We'll do that, Martha, - It won't be the first

timie ‘we have: had a ym:mg person join the show
“as a sort Of learner.. I+l be:dust in.the eyes of
our own_hands, and no outsiders will gebt sus-
pxcxous. I shnll trust you. to carry oub the plan

“You may trust me, Joe! As you say, there’s .

mare in- it -than that ten-pound- note -which -the

woman _gave us _the other mght to hold our

. tongues.’

A lengthy- pause aiisued. Possnbly F;he showmau :

and his wife wers both récalling vividly the strange
affair that had happened a few nights ago,. when

gal amengst,ua openly and yeh nof: les her ‘be,

- will be for the girl to be ‘intro-.

ie}.’s pretend - the . gal has been -
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. who was doing a watuhmans duty,”
" that a stranger wished to.have woré with - them.
that schoolgal - It was a woman of sinister appearance’ with whom -~
- they _had been in -talk, during-the next half-hgur. -
had fled -from’
Stormwood School and was ‘at -present ‘hiding “in . .

a covered -wagon -at the taﬂ end of the halﬁed ‘
artha; -and it’s  myfeeling, 'too, - :

[ they “themselves were pledged -to further ‘Mrs, -
- Taoveless’s interests, :

learning from. her that & schoolgirl

procession:”

Jog’ Sarkej wuuld have. beea oﬁ' m 8. moment N
' the runaway, only - the woman had -

to: *‘roust, out ’?

Etery Tuesday .
b told

suddenly. ﬁoumhed ‘the “tén-pound note heforé bis. S

eyes, and whispered that it was his, if~=if tha‘gni-

was, allowed ‘to remaii ‘in hiding!

Nor had that mystericua’, vmtant——Mmam s‘ -

mothel, and no other—-gone ‘away. with- that bank- -
'note stifl in her dpossessmn The shoymrian: and his

had needed: some tallyng round; hut: in the.

en& that biibe had gone into théir exchequer and

*“Is the raih giving oveér; Joe ?’ "‘came from Mrs
Barkey all at Jonce.
the roof mow.’ . -

-He- got to his fect agam, opened the doot 2t

. the rear end . of ‘the httle home-on-wheels,

he_cirdus ‘was ‘halted for a few hours some five

miles out: of Stormwoed. .
The pair of them had beeu mused up by a man

. looked out.
©7 o Ay—at last!” he muﬂaered
" There’s a'break.in. the:clouds as i
“ fine night, afier all.”’ i
- Presently, indeed; -tha™ nve!a clouds let, t&n‘ongh -
such a lurid “sunget ligh ;
. theatrical. For'a few minutes the medley of tents -

t that . the -

and cages in the waterl meadow caught this

erimson light that was floo
up storm-clouds. Then

that . -m

smoked his pipe.”. On the point of !ef:tmg “herself

-out of -the caravan, she paused to ezplain her in-
tentions in a - guarded voice,. and he gave -his "
approving nod. R

"~ “You see; Joe,

station - to- meet her.?

answer for the rest.- Keerful - thou

~ “Pl wateh it, Joel” Ieered Mis, - Sarkey, start-
" ing-to let hexself outt of the caravan. .. :

. And next: mohient ;he was stepping down on to .

] t.ha grass, to_go strai

ht across to & gatewgy ‘that
opene& on to the highway.

The evening was not so far advanced #hiat her"'

miovements, if observed, were hket;; 0 ‘cduse. sur-
prise, espemaﬂy as- there was a village close
What Mrs. Sarkey bad to be ‘“keerful *of was
her not béing sten when she’ was tummg into- a.
narrow lane that bordéred -one side-of the meadow,

and finally’ scrambling through a gap in‘the hedge. * -

One thmg was greatly in her. favour—the heayy -
-ground mist - which was blanketmg ‘the meadow, - -
after the sudden drenehmg of ‘the san-baked soil.
by this:fog as by the darkness = -
_ of night,:she easily made her way unobserved 1o
a ‘cerain’ outlylng wagon :

Sereened as much

ing through the broken--
the fiery glow dulled, and.
‘quickly died away, and" Ishera was a thisty tml!ght i
made’ the lighting of -old lanteins here-and - -
_-‘there" give “a’ weleame Xouch of cheaxmess to the.
. romantre- scene.. !
"When- oomplete darkness weos' .upon ‘the: reshng'..
circus, Mrs. Sarkey quietly preparéd ‘herself for & -
" out ‘of doots, whilst her husband still sat and -

“I don’t ear 1t 80 much on

"H_[?h t;me, too! LA
e’d get-a - &

effect was .

: she whispered, “the great thmg?_ i
' is going tor be our introjucing the gal a8 one we've: "

. been'in- touch with for some time now,
5 Eﬁ;ng her straight “in here, 1est as if l'd been to
" ““Right you are, missis; you do thai‘: and I’ll'

I shall -

by. =

It was the one that had come !ast in the strag- l

gling procession whmh the circus made when on
the road.

Mrs Smkey, when she had crept up to the back- :




" quick,
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of this ramshackle . cart, stood still. to look about
herself cautiously, listening. .Then, stepping closer,
she reached forth a hand and tapped the tail-board
- softly—once, twice, thrice. . = gre
Instantly -there was a rustling sound from’ inside
the cart, and next instant one of the hanging tar-

- Dpeer-out.

paulins was drawn aside" to let- & white, g’jiriish face . .

o ... -  Deceived Again. . . .
“ (YHI? gestured Mrs, Sarkey.
) out of that, my girl—at once, at-once!”
Coa Bt T T
“Are you #&-going to _disobey me, when you
lnow what & kind friend I've bin to yon? Hurry,
I ‘tell you)” urged the showman’s wife, in ‘the
most -guarded tone. *‘You're to be done with
hiding there, my gall” - AR -
There was.'a look of great dread in Zonia's

- large, dark eyes. It waé not that ghe was afraid

- of Mrs. Barkey; once agaih it had been the poor
girl’s fate to be cruelly deosived, and she had been
%‘Wel.l good caiise for- treating ~this woman 'as a

. friend in need. The dréad was lest’ Mrs.” Barkey
was going to say thaf she, Zonia Moore, had beea -

traced at Iast. .

- fo the woman despairingly. * The police, of other
: ,‘-searchers--—” $EC ; :

**No, -and don’tf-you look so sca_red {22 i'ms_,r'ﬁhe,
hasty amswer- that left Zonia breathing freely .

again. ‘!It’s going to be all right -for you still,
dearie-~better
~ the lane -as guick as you can!” . -

With that . whispered -injunction,. Mrs. Sarkey .

" started. to. withdraw, but: she instantly turned bac
to- spéak up as softly as™ éver inio t!_w ‘pitch-dark

an.. ‘ :
“Hist! I was forgetting, dearie; mind you -

: bring everythin
Look sharp, ,no_v% !
.. Bhe was off

o’ your'n away from the wagon.

in, and this time she. made her

.under one arm.

C “Here I am, Mis,

. agitatedly.. **You-are goin
that bit of sheltez. X have had, are you?  All right;

1 am only s grateful to_you for having‘been 30, -
" ygh; yc-ﬁ'i needn’t make such o’ quS about the

. little I done for you, ‘dearie’’ Mrs, Sarkey dis-
“.claimed, for it was part of the plot thdt she and
‘her husband: had got to figure in' Zonia’s: eyés as
- a kind-hearted couple who wanted no reward, ao
* ‘thanks, even, for the “pity ’ they had  shown.
- “T:only wish, my gal, that I and ,mg husband—
the only. ones that know—could ha’ done ‘a2 good
deal ‘more than jist leavé you to go on hiding in
- that thete van, and smuggle food out to you. For
" our ‘arts, my dear,- was quite"touched, as 1 told
you—t T AT e e
. “Ah; you have been just too wWonderfully kind 1™
" was Zonia’s fresh .outhurst of gratitude. *““*Con-

sidering I could ‘only give you such a-very vague
explanation as to how you came to find me hiding-

in that van, it is- wonderful that you—=" -
“‘Yes, well, come along o’ me now, ‘dearioj
ick, “afore- we get seen!” interrupted Mrs.
- Sarkey, plucking Zonia ] [
far I am taking you—only half:way to the village.”
EEB t r ¥ T Lo et o . -*

* “Quiet for a bit! You'll see!” - .

.~ This was said so'_godd—humouredly,' Z.onih','fél‘v‘"
-_all sorts of vague misgivings yield place to. a feel-.

“Come down

“They have come, then?"’ she f\fﬁisﬁered down

than éver, in fack! ~You join me in -

" the sleeve. . ““It’s not -
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ing of greater confidence than ever in the woman
to whom she was already so indebted. .Repressing
the inclination to ask .gquestions, .the giil who was

‘Stormwood’s runaway put - herself. into” step. with

-the showman’s wife, and in a few minutes they

"bréath away.  She gazed ab Mrs.

- 4h, 7 — ;
" You dre not-awst to explain, my & dear!” cut .
““We tdke your word .. .

Barkey " .

were some.distance from the circiis feadow,. on
the nightbound highway. . - ot
S HNow! Mrs., Sarkey .suddenly broke out,

".checking o a' standstill.” ‘‘See if Wwe ain’t being

better friends o you nor ever. Dearie, how would -

you liké :to “¢ome-ptraight back with me now, and
ecome - a.member-of the circus staff 2'? - :
The proposal was one that simply ‘took. Zonia’s

Barkey in. a
stupefied manner. - - - g s e
“**Ay, dearic, but T mean it the woman leered,

iving an oily smoothness to ber -fongue. " For

. this 1s. the position, you see. “We ‘can’t have you

oing on as you have bin. On the other hand, we
elieve you when you sug.,as there’s..a - good and
proper reason why you 'don’t want to be traced

R

And ‘so- there is—oh, indeed; there is, Mrs,. -

*“My’ dear, we've no reason for doubting you.
‘We cerfainly haven't heard a word o' complaint
agin the gal who ran away. There’s only a great
desire to git in touch with her, You have friends
-and well-wishers—"" sy ) )
AtAnd it is for some of their sakes that I ran
away!” Zonia exclaimed earnestly. .
can’t explain! Bup—"" &

in Mrs. Barkey soo‘\t.hin%ly 7
for it, my gal, and we- feel touched to the ’art by
our sad stats, and want-to help you: Well, then,
ere's what 1 suggest, if you like-to accept—only
if you like to, mind! - You can come back with me
now, and 1’1l give out that you've joined up with
us by arrangement—got here by the last train—""
“That won’t be the truth, Mrs. Sarkey!”

: &1 or .., ‘‘Oh dear, are yon as parbicular:as.all that ¥’ -

_way back into thé misty lane, where Zonia -soom ... med,
‘came stealing up, with- a small ‘biundle hugged. Al ri _ mah thy
: . Lo TS5 - T 4h more”or less with the ‘truth. - T'm a lover-of the.
‘Barkey I'" the girl began
to. order .me to leave -

‘the. showmian’s wife. exolaimed, =ather- derisively. -
¢t All ‘right,’ theni- We’ll. say: sumimat that does fit

truth “ myself, ‘my . dear, goodness knows I.am!:

-Only; being that anxious to help you——7"

. "; *Beoome

“yelief. -

- well; I am ready!” .

33

.%¥es, and I thank -you once again—=" '
*You shall thank Mt Barkey, my  dear—that

‘is; ':.\l‘;’ you ‘are willing -to fall_in with- this. sugges-

tion ™. -0 o e Bel R Y e s :
me 4 member ‘of the circus?” Zonia ex--
claimed “tensely. ‘‘Travel on with i, and—and

" -do something to earn my keep?”’

¢ Ay, we’ll find an opening for you, dearie ”” t"ne:
‘woman nodded, leerin%maﬁectibgate}y._ “T’ve seen
you by daylight, and know what looks. you have,

and whata lithe little thing you are, too—jist = -

the sort to come.on well'in.the ring, with a bit o’
training!”. . : LT 4 : :

Once again Zonia drew- g 1oud_ brjeiiﬁi of qufﬁlh

“Mrs, Sarkey, if only. I can be ‘tak_ei:l' on like

: thiiat,‘without anyone suspecting that I.am Zoniu

vore—oh, I will do my best; I will ‘work "hard~
from morning: to night to repay.you. You iwant
me to come back with. you at once, then? Very .
. *“That’s the way,dearie. Then comel” was
Mrs. Barkey’s applauding rejoinder.  *‘And . ’is
my-belief that you'H:soon be quite one of the pro.
fession, . ‘A hard life it is, no denying; but it’s a

. Honest life; my_gal, and ‘summat’ to be proud of!”
-~ Zonia glanced herself down as the two of them -

“turned back towards the encampment. 'Bhe was.

L

“Becaise T— -



S T
THE SHOWMAN'S WELCOM

¢ ‘Evening, young fady. So here you are!™

said the showman with enforced gcheeriness.

~ #Qupr new star turn, eh ? You’re going to

become the rage ancf ‘ave your name in big
fetters on the *andbills, eh 2 '~

né longer dressed as a ’.'schodlgiri. Her imagined,
friend had given her other things to wear within -

a few hours of what Zonia herself had believed
was the ‘‘chance discovery’® of her presence in
the old van. So now there was nothing to fear
. on the gcore of her appearance. o B

“Altogethor, she felt there was a great and
glorious chance of her remaining with the cirous

folk, no longer as a fugitive in hiding, but as a

vecognised member of tho staff.  And if ‘was &
prospect for which she félt she would be thanking
kind Providénce ere she next closed her eyes in

Safe! .. 2 % 5 . P

Shé was to.be undetected, untracked—safe in a
new life that was free from peril, however hard
_ o life it might prove to be. Honest employment !
—the “very thing she had hoped- g0 earnestly she
might be able to derive, without giving away her
true identity. Oh, what a blessing it was indeed!
What o - forfunate thipg that, on the might’ she
fled from” Stormwocd: School; she had-come wpon
the encamped eircus, and had found shelter for
berself in that deserfed van! = -

With an eager step she came now with Mps. -

Yarkey io the entrance fo the meadow. Through
the misty darkness gleamed a few stable lanterns,
and there were timy, lamplit windows of the
varions caravans to look as cheerful as beacon-
lights in the night. Thrilling with the excitement
of the moment,; Zonia yet felt pangs of alarm as
she discerned shadowy. figures on the move here
and there. She was inclined to harg back, bui
her companion whispered steadily: ‘.
ke no notice o anyone, my dear. Just you
trust to me and Mt. Barkey to make 1t all right.”
ad so in another minute Zonia was going
before the showman’s wife up -the few steps to
the Sarkeys’ own living-van door. ’ :
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. star turn in her.

‘girl gets to
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She had encountered no one up to now belonging
to' the circus except Mrs. Sarkey, To find herself
suddenly fece to face with such a mountebank
sort of man as the shownian gave hex something of
a surprise. - s
" Then, whilst he and she were still meeting each .
other’s eyes without speaking, the girl remembered
that this man must be just as good-heartéd as his

* wiie, since he was a party to the daring plan

that compassion had inspired.
Compassion!” - S -
Poor Zonia! How little she knew the couple

. for the sort they really were, and the mercenary

motive that was the real cause of their. being
ready to shield herl -

The Circus Queen. .
« #~ OOD-EVENING—sir!’ Zonia jerked oub at
last faintly, whilst Mrs. Sarkey ‘followed
_into the van and shut the door. - :

 “Fyening, young lady! Waell, there you are,
hey 1"’ the showman said, wanting to be all friendly
cheeriness. “‘Our new star turm, is that it, hey?
The coming rage. with your name in big letters

on the ’andbiils, isn’t that it
.%Now, Joe,” remonstrated his wile, half-
seriously, ‘‘don’t joke and tease the poor young

~thing at a time like this, Jee.””

"4Pm not a-teasing, missis. I'm mortal sure,
now the gal is afore me, she has the makings o a
Hold your head up, my gal, -
that's right! Ay, a ?i°9s5 pretty, cleverdooking

- youngster, to be sure!”

“Hold your tongue, Joe, whilst I do a bit &
thinking,”” Mrs. Sarkey enjoined him good- -
humouredly. ‘“First of all, we must fix on a nama
for you, my gal. Not a programme name; that’l
do later. e want——"" - B s

A pame that sounds ordinary like; one you

.might—. ha’ been christened with!” threw in’ Joe

Sarkey, ‘“Well, léi’s see. There is Mabel—no,
you don’t look a Mabel, Elizabeth—Beth for
short? But Beih what?” )

“Reth Jackson,”’” ° suggested Mrs:
prompily. 3 ' .-

The showman took to-the name as being a
plausible one, and so in a mament Zonia became
Beth Jackson of Sarkey’s Circus. )

“ And now,” Mrs., Sarkey wound up, after some
further discussion, ‘I think it will be best if the
hed at omnce, for it’s precious little
tely—Beth !

you can have had la

“What!”?  exclaimed ibe shewman. ‘'‘Sybil
won’t like thab, Martha, Best be careful there;
we don’t want any bother with Sybil”. -

Murs. Sarkey said with unshaken confidence:

“Come along, Beth—for so we shall be allus
‘calling you now. I know how to hatidle Sybil.”?

So they passed out into the nighthound meadow
again, andp Zonia found herself being conducted
towards one living-van that stood somewhat apart

Sarkéj

proper rest

"shall take her across to Sybil's van, Joe.”

from the others. She divined that “&ybil,”’ who- =~

ever that person might be, came in for special
consideration. Mr. Sarkey had spoken as if ae
rather stood in awe of her, and now Mrs. Barkey
was careful to give a polite tap upon the van-

. door, before ushering in the new member of the

“staff.”

Fonia could pay no heed to the form in which the
introduction was made. She was so impressed—
fascinated is perhaps the truer word—by the per-
scn_alitg of the girl by whom she was pow con-

fronte

For Sybil Lemur—sas her full’ name proved te
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~ be—was still only a girl, even if she was a few
years Zonia’s- senior. .
It was altogether astounding to find such a com-

" fortable little caravan given up to this one circus-
She certainly seemed a being apart from the

girl.
rest of the circus folk; not only strikingly hand-
some, but with an air of being very haughty, very
proud of herself.

In any case, to come under such a palr of lovely

yet ‘searching eyes would have been a disconcert-
ing orded! for Zonia, in her present circumstances.

But pure nervousness was to become secret dismay -

of the wildest kind as the fugitive from Storm-

wood School suddenly. realised—she and Sybil

Lemur had seen each other before!

Yes, once before, and only just lately, they
had met each other’s eyes like this] - . -

In a flash Zonia was recalling that early even-
tide when the travelling circus had _gone rumbling
past the gates of Stormwood School. Held up by
the procession, she had been watching it go by;
and it was_then that she had seen a certain beau-
tiful, proud-looking girl standing aé.the door of a
caravan. This girl! And what a keen scrutiny
the lovely eyes had given her then!

Was a mutual recognition taking place,. then, ab
this moment? If so, Zonia knew what to expect!-

Heart in mouth, she waited for a look, a word,
that would be Sybil's: “I have seen you before;
I know you to be a schoolgirl—the schoolgirl who
is_a runaway!” ‘ g ’

But nothing of that sort transpired, and, oh, the
-velief it was to the poor, fugitive girl, haunted as
she was by the dread of having to go back, and
of all that going back meant! -

She grew calm again. Evidently her changed
garb had prevented the recognition. After all, it
was bub a passing sight of her that this other
girl had had. And row Zonia began to pay head
to what her imagined friend, Mrs. Sarkey, was
saying. . - S ‘

*¥You won't mind, for once, Sybil, having some-
one with you? Beth is a nice girl-—comes of a
decent family. And although she is sort of appren-
ticed to me and Mr. Sarkey, I'm sure she iron’t
mind doing -for you a.bit, in the vans Will you,
Beth 7"’ ‘ ) . ‘

‘‘Housework, do you mean? Oh, no, of courie

_not!’ was Zonia’s cager answer. “‘l am willing
to do anything to—to make myself useful. What
@ pretty little place this is?” - - ey

" Bybil Lemur seemed fo soften towards the -girl
who, so far, she had been regarding with haughty
resentment. © Zonia's words had  evidently
ministered to this girl’s passionate pride in hersels,
“and the position she had won. For that, Zonia
.was to find, accounted for such deference being

i Bhe was, in fact, the queen of Barkey’s Circus.
i‘Her performaunce was the great draw; and the

| Sarkeys sbood in dread of her leaving them.

‘. ““¥ou have had this van all to yourself up to
now!’”’ Zonia exclaimed rather incredulously, when
she and Sybil had been left alone together for
the night. **How the others must envy youl!”

Tt was the one condition on which I consented
to -stop,” Bybil answered pmud[g. "My mother
used to share the van with me; but she died last
year—="" . : .

““Oh, I am so sorry! I—I—it must-have been a
cruel loss for you!’ was Zonia’s pitying murmur,
and her eyes 'shone, being the tender-hearted girl
that she was. =~ =~

. There was a pause. At that moment, Zonia
felt that the other girl was on the verge of melt
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ing towards her entirely. The outhurst of pity
had been too genuine for Sybil to suspect that
this newcomer was ‘‘buitering >’ .her. .

But, "after the circus queen’s starry eyes had
regarded her new companion for a few moments
very steadily,- their look became less liquid. .

“F was saying,”” she resumed, with a chilly
aloofness, ‘I told the Sarkeys 1 must have my.
own van, or I would leave the show.” )

“ And they gave in to you?” -

“Gave in—of course they did!” - Aad Sybil
tossed her head round to cateh her reflection in
a small mirror. “‘They know what happened when
I was laid up for a week and had to be out of
the performance. What do you think. you are

oing to do?’ -she asked abruptly, and with a
aicrlii;, derisive smile. *“‘Take my place in the
end?”’ : ‘ L ’
“0Oh!”’ Zonia gald, laughing. and colouring con-
fusedly. “‘I can’t see myself doing that! No, I-—

- I don’t quite know-——"

““But _you have joined the circus with some
definite idea of being a star turn!”’

. "It—it won't be a life I shall dislike, I'm surc.
I have had some experience,” Zonia said, thinking
of her long-ago gipsy life, t o ‘

“What experience? You .have had a go at
theatricals, perhaps?”’ :

“*Well, yes.”” Zonin was sticking to the truih.
She had had many a turn at theatricals during her
happy days at Stormwood. -

Again there was a pause, with Sybil still retain-
ing- that siperior, slightly contemptuous, slightly
hostile, bearing.

““0h, well!”’ she broke out at Iast, after yawn-

ing as if she felt it was the vight thing for a

NO MERCY ON THE HEW‘GIRL

u Sybua.’ don’t tell them who 1 am ! " pleaded

Zonia, but there was no pity in the other girl's

face. % You are in my way,” she retorted.

“ You will always be in my way. 8o you don’t
- get me to-shiold you1 . .



" sybil turn round in the
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proud beauty to do. “I am going to bed.. The
only place for ggu is on the floor.” . .

~ %That will do for me nicely,” Zonia' said, still
trying to conduer. the other’s hinted resentment.
it h,s,zve had the hard earth to sleep upon before
now.” . — .
" 'Phen she bit her lip, for the words had made
act of starting to undress,
and the starry eyes. glinted with thewr owner’s
quickened interest. ‘ T P

¥ oniove had to sleep on the hard earth? Why? .
-W_E used to

"~ What were Eou then—a ‘gipsy child?
“T—at school—we went camping.
roll .up on the ground, under canvas.” -
“0h, I seel One of those Girl Guides!™™-
_And. Sybil smiled again, derisively, -then_ resuned

her disrobing. ~If she spoke again during the next.

few minutes, it was only to tell Zonia how best to
%e along the floor, and- what coverings she could
have. ) : LomTy ' 5

Zonia' was veady for sleep in a jiffy, and only
waiting for Sybil o seitle down In ‘the narrow

bunk. at the forward end of the van ‘before. rolling -

up on the foor, It would-never have dome for
. Zonia to lie down hefore the other girl was in
bed, for she would have been in, that girl’s way.
¢ But at last the circus-rider was in hér clean and.
comfortable little bunk, and she said a -coldl ' good-
night  to Zonia, without iriquiring: " if that -girl
would be. quite comfortable. - o .
- This left Fonia still ‘in doubt as to whether she’
:was going to have a friend in Sybil, after all, or
was to find that proud beauty treating her with
coldness. .and contempt. ' The différence it would
make, one way or ‘the other! . - e
So Zonia could not help thinking, distressiuily,
~ when at last she was settled -for-the night. The
lanip had been turned’ out;. but throiigh ome little

" mushin-cartained window came a littte ight from

2 young moon. -
to lift herself up on -one' elbow, as
the van-floot, and to.'gaze earnestly,
. the geenpant of the bunk, -~ . -
-~ She" was alveady, asleep, apparenily, - for the

_glimmer_ of moonlight upon her ‘peauntiful - face
. showed the eyes to be-closed;  Her 1ips were parted
¢ in = faint smie that might mean origlty: or kind-
- ness—impossible to -sayiwhichl . ol

she lay along
anxiously at

‘What, then, was thé nature gong
Exth? long Fun? t. her attitude towards
onia :

it pook ‘shild of “destiny wondéred. Some-
how, .8 ‘she gazed upwards ab the sleeper,. she.
felt thiat all depended upon that. Friend or enemy

Coeowhieht o . - .

. -And, like a mere. teasing, baffling answer o that
anxious -question, Bybil sill smile - that enigmatic
i -that' at lagh there came g

faint .sigh of suspense from:Zonis, B8 sho laid her-

smile ini-her slesp, 8o

self . down. egain, 40 try and-forget all her trials
- and tronbles in the. slumber that. she-longed for.
' 'Tense M'o‘ri"i-enﬁe'iof ‘Miriam. '
1 g~ IRLS, if you care to £o at once— 22
T w900, yes, queek, queek, what is it?
Miss Redgrave——" - -~ _ i . .
" *'¥es, wather, haw, haw, haw ' Bai Jove—"
“How you jump down one'’s ‘throbt, “some of
youl” was Miss' Redgrave’s smiling comment. on

" - the excibable outburst her appearance in Study 12°

" at Moreove had caused. ) .-

Bhe was kndintgh;:ﬁ Naomer as she said’if, but-
suddenty-she let the dusky.one come ab her again
in one of those loving rushes for which Morcove's
royal scholar was renowned. ' ‘
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And suddenly Zonia felt‘compelled -

 galow,” said Mrs.

- behind her, as she se
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Y lave you, Mees Redgrave, and please, what

" egs it we can do, if- we go at once?” "

A chaiice to.speak !’ langhed the
gogn’ﬂar Fourth Form “mistress.” . **Betty -dear—
Polly; there is room in the car for four of you, if
you_would like a spin S
"Bai Jove! -How wipping} Geals—" . "~
- ¢Car? Whpese car?’’ was Betty's wondering cry,
.as- she and Polly began to look just as -eager as
Paula and Naome#, ‘‘Miss Somerfield’s1” -
“No, girls. Tt is Mrs, Spenlow ‘who' is ready
to take you for a run’ rouyad, if you like fo go.
‘She and Miriam Eoveless have just had tea with.
Miss Somerfield. ~They are going o
you_have this jnvitation—" . -
*«Hooway| Hoowah!_ Geals, I must wush and
get myself to_wights! Bai Jove, excuse me, Miss
Wedgwave!  Yes, ‘wather, haw, 'irwsw, haw?” =
And- Paula, foating pﬂgﬁ smiling mistress,
was gone in & flash from tudy 12, to make herself
_just-so for the jaunt. . ST
- Naomer scampered aWay. to prepare herself.’
This being Betty and Polly's stady, those two
“were able to gre_pare.-for'mzt of doors on the spot.
‘That they did so in a very short space of time
‘there is no need fo gay. ~ ° M e ‘
. Even Paula Creel, wonderful to telt, was down
"ab the- front “porch with the three other: girls,
"before a couple of mimntes had elapsed. ~ *  © -
*"A magnificent six-seater was standi
gravel, with Mre. Spenlow at the wheel.
_this lady sat her so-called niece, the . as-good-ds-
adopted Miriam. The girl was playing a gracious .

g;;!rt in that good-bye which was being said between’

“Well, give me a-

irs, Spenlow and the school’s he
-now smiled upon -the chums affectionately. - - o
«Tsn’t it kind of Mrs; Spenlow to offer you the -
cxide, gitls PP o o T L T
““Bai Jove— ' ; LS DU
“Rather] 'Thanks awfully, Mrs, Bpenlow!”
cried Betty and Polly, whilst- Naomer capéred on
the gravel and clapped her hands. s

. Rt will be jolly, yes! Which way do we-go, B

please? Let us go uzl_leg-aqﬂ: miles, pleasel Tet.

us’ go feefty mile!” ' ,
© ¢“Ha, he, hal”? . . ;
«Vou have all been so kind to us-ab. the bun-
‘Spenlow, looking round. to see
‘that té\e? gir]s_settied down nice and comfortably. . -

“Rea,y ¥

“¢Yag, “wather! Haw, haw, haw!l Geals—good-
bye, Miss' Somerfield!  Bai Jove,. gwand, what?
Hooway ¥’ "© .o -0 g iy
- Good-by-ee 1" shrilled Naomer, meixily, and the
‘hesdmistress stood waving a hand gaily as the cgk
hummed off. o . 5

Beity & Co. were not sarprised fo find Mys.
Spenlow at the wheel of a car like this.. They
knew that she and her husband were “keen
motorists. Their own car was laid up, and go
they had hired one from the Barncombe garags, -
now that they were settled ai Cliffedge Bungalow. . -
T; was like this genial, good-natured couple not
to make a grand show with their ample wealth,
but fo live such a quiet holiday life ab the bin- -
galow, with only cne maid. . . o

“To' be suddenly whipped off on a. joy ride like
this, however—it was & great surprise for tlie,
chums, If Mrs. Spenlow had .o give heed
to all -the  exclamiatary talk that was going on
the car speeding along the -
leafy highways, .shg” would “have heard much_in
praise of herself. s ) ! -
“"But, she was all for giving close attention to the

‘driving;-and only Miriam gave ear o the chatter

. now, and .- -

mistress, who :
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gomg on in the body of the car, I should have
Eeeased -that girl to -hear her own benefactress

ing praised
‘the “opposite eﬁect  upon “her with. her nasty,
erafty nature. 2

She- was, in fack, seoret
" the chums being out_for this joy . ride..
was one ofthose pirls who want every&hmg for
themselves—money, pleasure, ‘. everything!
else but that selﬁsh jealons dispesition had set her

n dread of.the- Spenléws’ possible dlscover_y of
theu- own long-lost. daughter?

to Zonia-Moore, Wever, Mu‘mm was able
to feel much more at easé now.
week had passed since the one-time
fled from Morcove
" abouits. were.all unknown. .

Full well Miriam knew where Zonia was to-day
" Only this morning there had been'a letter for

ipsy girl had

Miriam at the bungalow-~a letter bhat she “had .

not slllsnwn the Spenlowﬁ, although 1{'. was from her
. parenis, .
Her mother it was who had wnf:ﬁen, oonﬁdmg

“information that st be breathed io no one else.: -
~All was going - splendndiy ‘Zonia was ‘fio longer
away, in fear of being found -and . .

hldmg ierse)
"‘taken back to Stormwood. The showman and his

wife had been bribed, and now Zonia Wwas installed -

.amongst the oircus-folk under an assumed ‘name,
and. disguised nd recognition. -

- That letter—
- eyes had excitedly devoured -it.
would
times. over, It

Yet she. felf she

been- such- splendid- news.

Zoma, only -too glad: to embark upon>the circus:.-
‘showman -

life, -unider . an assumed. name, and - the.
and his wife only foo glad to be bribed to silence!
What could be better—not frum Zonia’s point of
_view, oertamly, but from one’s own. aelﬁs

poAfter “hilf hours ste&dy run Mrs Spenlow
* brought the car to a st:mdstn[l at the crest of a

hill. e surrounding
All the !au' world of

“early evening upon it,

. **Bai Jove, geals that’s weally gwand i bearnecl :

Paula.
“Ttis!” said Poﬂy heartﬂy ““Good oId Devon—
miiommty, and beat it if you.can?? ...
iriam was" the only one to make no. response
to_this. The others
" take some beating, whilst their eyes mamed the
wide expanse ‘of hill and vale.:

‘Some parts of the landscape were pattemed out
‘by._the tilled. fields mingling with' Ereen pastures,
whilsﬁ’ thare were wild

and many a greah old woodland deep in the
fo]d of' the hills. -

“How.
. there,”

rs. Spenlow fourmured ‘presently.. **You

Morcove girls know every -inch of th? d:strmt.

° What is the name of t.hat village, girls?

“Brenscombo—quite an imy & dittle markel;
" town,” said Polly. “'I'hey ave the railway at

*‘Coo, and look, f.hey have a cirous, boo"’ was
Naomers quaint re;omder “&ou see the sun

ining-oh’ ze big.tent?
vaaslt the ciious ‘when he is sbomngl”

Mrs. Spenlow laughed :

“We have missed the - afternmn periormanee
‘and ‘are too early for the evening one.’ Bub we'll

‘take in ‘Brenscombe on our run mund 'if that w:ll :

please your ma;eaty r
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y the Morcovians; but it had - just - who resenbed.

-up, in arms- a rainst
ll'tﬂ.m '

School, and still har where- -

“eircus.
.. this iz a treat for- her ‘and her chums, :

Triam had burgh i th etant s violently.

remember it a3 if she had read it twenty

stand- -

¢ views_were magmﬁoent. "
orious Devon seemed to: bo. .-
spread before ‘the- eye, 'wﬁh ﬁhe ‘mellow hght of .

; lg«; certain disaster to all the recent. plbﬁtun

1 agreed that-Devon . would -

placés where the heather.

retty- that vﬂlage spu‘e iouks, far down ' e Yes wather!

- mmust megn thai 1t is-a rehearsal

. How ‘I" would the‘ 10 - lenly keeping them oom%any._

- méan who -was. ¢arryin
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- “Haw, haw, haw!” chuckled . Paula; - w1th the
regult that she ﬁot a dig in l;he nbs from Naomer,
the giggle,

‘¥ Yes, please!” the usky one “entredted jbyfnlly

en we can ask if they are.coming to Barn-

oombe some time soonl” .

40Oh, we don’t want to go to Brenscombe !’ was

 'the su!ky exclamation .with” which - Miriam sud-
‘What -

denly startled her companions. * Auntie—"
““Why, Miriam, what ever makes -you so, cross?

. Really, just lately you have beer a:touchy girll’™
" the lady said regretfully.

- Now _that:a-full ‘.ita sen phiont-

our attending school again, Miriam.
The term’s absence "that ‘thé doctor réuommandul

-dogsn’t seem to. be answering.”’

She added, at the same time starting the car:
“We shall o to Brenscombe, and stop at the
Naomer would ‘like" it,” and in an case
]I'.l.al'n'
You: have your treats, you know.” . "

The censured girl did not answer,’ but lapsed

~ into a gilence that may have seemed a mere sulky -

(éi;e-. I, was, however, the silence. of ove in utter

smay.

‘A travelling cu‘cus at Brenscombe!

" Was there any doubf’ that it wb.s Sarkeya
Circus? And ‘“‘auntie meant. to let them. all get-

, down to have a look round!

- No ‘wonder Miriam’s heari was gomg ‘thug-thug
SHe was- thankful -to have the cool
breeze buffeting. against her face as.the car ran.
on, working down to the' liftle markét town that -
nestled -amongst_the hills.. - She- felt as if she ‘was.
on- the’ verge of a-swoon,” *. -

“When all had sesmedto- be- gomg 56 wel!—-thls ‘
sudden fateful happemngl
maddening!

Nearer, nearer they dnew, rapldly, to that tented -
field which: had been four miles away when thev

© firgt sighited it. - Miriam- gritted her: teeth as she

strove to keep calm' in the face of what seemed m\:g i
ibery. - .Zonm “was” amougst ‘hose  gircus- olk-—-j ;

& &oma

© And new thé car did a mce, fast spin- along a"
bit of level road, and was suddenly pulled’ up by
its skilful drwer at the entrance to f,he cmcus
meadow . .

Out. jumped the Mowowans bmmmmg over

" with Tigh spirits. Naomer. for orie went soam-

‘pering off . across~ the  grass, towards . the huge-
marquee, as fast as her logs would carry. her.’
‘‘Clome, Mmam, don’t "be "unso¢iable!’” . Mrs. -
Bpenlow appealed to’ that girl, who  seemed . to
want ‘to ¥emain in the car, “We are. all going. to

“have. a look round. I don’t ‘suppese-the’ circus. folk

will mind, - What a little colony of its own it isP™

“Geals—"" Pauls ‘began, but-
o off ‘to listen to what Naomer Wwas shrilling -
.across to ‘them, having reaclied the entrance’ to the"

ma
*“Queek queek! Fet is a pexfonnanoe !" .
“Weail’- Bai Jove—"

“Can’t be"’ doubted - Polly shmwb’ly & “Naamer

*“Yes, wather!”

And -forward ' they wenﬁ eagerly', Mmam gl
As - they passed a -
uckets of water to the
horselines, Mrs. -Bpenlow inquired, was there a

. performance . going - on, or only & rehearsa!? In
- any case, they could-have a look? - -

“Certam.ly, lady; the boss won’t’ ‘mmd ﬁhr

maji said, settmg down hls na:ls ﬁm to isouch hig

- “I'think-it will_be best

It ‘was too bad— "
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forelock and‘then to receive with pleased sur-
prise the “tip ™ tha!; Mrs, Speniow slipped him,

‘I¥’s a rehearsal.”

““How Jﬂuy{ A peep behind the scenes for us!”
. Polly said gaily, running on to where Naomer was
already peeping into -the.marquee.

Next minute the entire party of them had quietly
stépped past the ourtained "entrance, and, were
standing fascinated what was. going on. ‘

In the centre of the ring was a stout woman
who ‘was doing dut-ﬁ as the ringmaster. . She held
the long ‘whip, to the erack, crack of which & fine
white charger was prancin) round and round,:with
a broad flat saddle on which the czrcua—nder had
to_do her equestrian trigks. . :

But the gil who was going round and round
- with the horse was evidently a beginner. She had

a belt round her waist, and from this belt ran a

lifeline, to save her if she- missed her footing.-

The lifeline ran from the rider’s waist-up to an
extensmn from - the centre pole, where it passed
throug pulley and down to someore who -
hold of the other end. This person, the chums

_ presently noticed, was a girl of about seventeen.
She looked as if she was an expert rider, and she
wes evidently a bit amused and a bit scornful at

. the way the earner kept on fallmgi‘ off the saddle. .

Every time the learner slipped like this, she was
.swung by the hfehne, the . obher girl letting. her
. ntly -fo the  ground.. Then: the exercise.
r'had to egin all over again.

‘ 1.5“15 were ‘in oircus attire, ‘and - Bet &
Oo would have found:it hard to demda which
“they ‘thought the lovelier of the two. ~In any
oa.ae, thelr admu'atmn was all fm' the younger

. adventure
o tale.
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‘_"murad softly, and

: mw-—i—

" and eagerly th

- who had strayed inside,

‘sang’ out ‘to- the samae: effect, -
londly:

1ushmg a lmtle closer, to

? WhprBI‘.

Every Tuesday

one, the learner, because she had such pluck and
pezf‘nseverance, and. took - her repeated falls so-
patien

Nor was it Iong before she. sudden];r reaped the

'Iust reward for such a dogged spirit.

All at once, whilst the uninvited moterists were
still looking on, amidst the tiers of empty - seats,

‘the novice wenﬁ round and rcnmd agam without

3 sl
Ba.l Jove, she’ etting on, gea.ls!” Paula mur-

e stout woman: n ring-
centre seemed to thmk that a word of praise had
béen earned,
: “That’s the way, ‘Beth—bravo I’ applauded: Mrs.
, with a criok-crask of the whxp. “Faster
tfull That’s right, my -gelf” - - )
. Bix times round the learmer wenb ‘with the
‘prancing - horse, _standing aloft upon the saddle,
& Morcovians still watohed little -
dreaming who the rider. was.

A pgirl belonging to the circus, dressed as for a
performance and practising hard at the ' ring-
riding—how ocould they associate her with Zonia,

. the runaway from Stormwood 8choal? -

They needed to stand quite close to the girl, in

a place as dim as that gwa.t; marquee was, 0
know her by her looks. .

Bat, . if the chwns were, not to make the sensa-
tional discovery, Zonia was o have the sudden
appalling shock of knowing who was here. :

Not a glance as yet. had she: given the people -
eing so intent upon her
task. Even as she made that eirenit of the ring
for the. sixth time, however,.and was fairly pant. -

-ing for breath, the schoolguls mu!d no longer sup~

press their admiration,
““Bravo, bravo ™ Polly led oE and ‘whilst Betty.
Panla exclalmed

““¥es, wather!" Bai Jove gea[s, she can do ﬂs!’?

“Tet is so clever; she look so pretty—I love .
her!” was Na.omer 3 dehg’hted outburst. “Bravo
yes, bravol” ;

Those voices—all 3 famﬂlar, 80 deaz‘, ) the
schoolgirl runaway ! : i ¢

She all ‘but gave a wild ery of surpnse and -
dismay, and next second—thrawn - into utter con-
fusion- ai she” was—the poor -girl 'lost_her baiancs. :
and “tumbled .away ' from “the gaﬂopmg horse, ’
swing helplessly by the lifeline. -

And now, as she was, reahsmg dmmayed]y, it was
only necessary for: Betty and the rest to come
0w her in an mstant.

" 'What Jealousy Oan Do." -

TI-IE older girl who' had: charge of the ling let
. t.

he ‘novice down to the ground as a,matier
of course. Neither gshe nor Mrs. Sarkey saw -
anythmg' unusual in what had mlpened But -
bewildered Zonia could -hardly rise erect,
'Bram was in such a whirl, and then the show-_ ;
man’s wife hurried towards. Her, -
“What's the matier; my gel?-- You’ re nnt hua't,'
are you?- You can’t be, not when—’’
““No, it's those &eople I’ was Zonia™s gasping
“Send” em away--ﬁend them awayl
Those girle know me!’
It was_Mrs, Barkey’s turn to feel ready to col-
lapse. . In a palpitating’ way she. turned round,

* stared wildly at the intruders, then made slgns to

Sybil Lemur to turn them out, - :

Not a word could Mrs. Sarkey voice; she wa.s .

too flabbergasted. She could only rely upon Sybil
t2 read the gestures araght

4
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Nexb second that handsome girl was advancing
quickly towards Mrs. Spenlow and the girls.

““You can’t stay there, ma*am; it isn’€ allowed.”

“Oh, sorry! Bub we were told——"’

“This is a rchearsal; we don’t allow WVisitors.
It’s bad for those who are practising their turns.”

Mrs. Spenlow did more than look apolometic.
Bomehow a pound-note was in her hand suddenly,
and she was saying as she passed it to Sybil:

“That’s to make amends for the intrusion, then.
If you would let- that girl have i, please? She
has earned i H
“““¥es, wather! Bwave, you!” Paula cried,
beaming dcross to the still unrecognised Zonia,
who was keeping her back turned to them all,
“Bwilliant pwogwess !’

1=

*‘She will be quite the quecn of the circus before |

long, I'm sure!” said Polly, and at the words
Sybil’s eyes gleamed jealously, as the chums could
have noticed, only they themscives were all eyes
for the learner.

“Quecn of the circus—bah! You don't know
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- ing ourburst.
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older one, in a diffcrent sense!” added Betiv
glumly. “Sach jealonsy—"’

““We shouldn’t have gone in!” interjected
Miriam sullenly. It serves us’ rig{ht! These
circus people—they’re alwayz a rude lot!”

Meantime, Bybil Lemur was standing just short
of the tent entrance, watcling the motorisis as
they tramped across to their car. Not until thes

. had driven off did she make the least movement,
. Then, however, she gave a haughty turn and

stalked gracelully back into the ring.

Mpys. Sarkey had called to one of the stablemen
to fetch the horvse wway, and now Zonin was
fumbling nervously to unhook the lifeline from the
bely about her waist. She was trembling and
breathless. The showman’s wife began:

“8he’s done enough, Beili has, Sybil dear—""

““Oh, she is a marvel—those people said so, and
they ought to know!"" was the circus-vider’s scath-
“Here, voul”—and she held out the
pc:imd-nore to “Beib.” That’s yours, so take
i

THE PANGS OF JEALOUSY !

“ Queen of the circus ! That girl ! " was the scornful ex-
clamation frpm Sybil.

“ Bah! Do you think | am ever

going to takeé second place to her 7 Pass out of the tent, please. You had no right to come in!”

" wnat you are saying!” was the fiercely scornful

exclamation with which the older circus-girl sud-
““Do yon thipk I am ever

denly startled them all.
Pass

going to take second place to that girl?
out, pleasel’ :

“We are going—""

‘“You should never have come in!”

It was @ rebort' so passionately insolent that
Mys, Spenlow and the chums felt quite upset,
Very uncomfortably theg made their hasty exit,
conscious of being. watched out of sight by one
whose beautiful face was white with rage.

“Good gwacious!”’
they were in the open air. *‘What did we do for
her to bweak out like that?”

“Some jealousy there, I’'m afraid,”” Mrs. Spen.
low lamerted distressfully. ‘It was our praising
that younger girl—and 1 suppose my saying the
money was to be given to her, all helped to aggra-
vate the jezlousy.”’

“Well, I hope that gir! gets it from the older
one—the money, I mean,”’ said Poily,

*“1 only hope the girl doesn't * get it * from the

Paula breathed, as soon a3’

““Oh, Bybil—S8ybil. wait!”” was Zonia’s pleading
ciy, as the older pirl turned and stvode away,
chin in air., *‘It is for us to share. Sybil—"’

‘““Who wants to share with you?’ came fiercely
from the girl whose worst fault was her intense
jealously. “*D’you think I've no pride?” ,

“Now, now, Sybil dearie!” Mrs. Sarkey inter-
vened; but the passionate girl paid no heed. With
a fling of her handsome dark head she quitted
the ring and went straight to her living-van.

Giviug a slam to the door, she sat down.
Angrily her hands were clenched in her lap. She
could not get over: the fancied slight that had been
put upon her, but muttered fiercely;

“I am to be no one, am T, now that that pert
thing has come along? Who is she, T would like
to know? Where "does she come from, that I
should have to—="’ .

The jealous girl abruptly ended her passionate
mutterings, Sitting forward in a startied manner,
she stared hard at the little heap of appavel
which the Barkeys’ “learner '’ ‘had discarded an
hour ago, to dress for the rehearsal.
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After a moment or 50, Sybil staried out of. her .

chair and clutched at one ‘of Zonia’s garments.

She . took. it to the small window -io examine a

certain part of it—a bit of the hemmed neck-

opening—that had a frayed appearance,

. The closer inspection convinced Sybil; a clever
hand had been busy here, to unpick a name that

had heen stitched into the material.

At that instant she heard Beth mounting the
van-steps. She flun, g back the garment, and was
looking unconcerned aboub it when the younger
girl entered.

‘I’Sybl!
Zonia exclaimed distressfully, ‘*Oh,
if I have~—?

“Don’t talk to .me!”’ ﬂ&red ont the jealous
cifcus gueen, stamping a foot. ““It’s bad enough
to -have to put up with your presence here!
Crowding out my van—always in my, wa.ymcommg
m for the prajse. and pet ting———"

I am =0 sorry

- “You needn’{: try to excuse rourself, I telt you,
Ii won't answerl was the vel ement response to
poor ’s’ regretful cry. “I say it is enough
to have to put up with you. Put up with you?
.But why should I?
tixze circus or I will, and the Sarkeys s
i

all know

The younger girl was pale and shakmg agam 5

What wonder, when thm outburst of passionate
_animesity . had . follo
upset? She made a pIeadmg gesture, hoping. to
appeaae Sibli but that gitl stormed on:

oo in the nest—that’s what you arel

) "IL’s an artful dodge on the part of the Sarkeys

take my place in time!

to get someons who will,
though! Who are

T watch tlzat yuu don’t take it

that reminds me!” the .infuriated girl-

En ke oﬁ" wubh a sudden smatch at the garment
she bad ’oaen examining, ' *“What about this?”
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ou are angry with me, but why?”
" Sybil' was_bending towaxds ‘the qualimg Zﬂnw., o

1 wontl Either f]rou leave .

- soon -npon the other

© Sybil sai

- face.
" rather than have to—"!

Every Tuesd.;zy

She held it out,. displaying the part thab had
had the owner's name picked out of it. .

““What does that mean, Beth Jackson? . Why dld
geu have to pick the name out of your clothing

fore you Jmned the circus?  You can’t answerl
There’s no need to answer, for I can guess["

“S_Yb-ll"‘—‘”
a fraud—a httle fraud!” the circus

‘gueen cried ﬁercely, flinging the bzt of . clething

ak.the object of her jealous rage. th Jackson

is not your real na.me—-deny it if you can! ¥ou

are some girl' who—-" :
- Again the vehement voice fell silent suddenlv :

scrutinise her closely.

“You! I know you nowi” the cirous queen
exclaimed excitedly, after a -moment- - *‘No
wonder I felt there was something -in:that pretty
face of yours that was familiar, You are & school-
girl I noticed the other day, You aig:the run-
away scholar from Stormwood Schooll’”

There was & moaning cry for pity from Zonia, as
she shrank away from her demouncer, with s
trembling hand in front of her eyes.

“It’s true !’ hissed Sybil. “So that is what you
are, and now that I have found you out——" .

“*Sybil, stop! Lxsﬁen to me—ah, please!” Zonia
moaned imploringly. ‘‘Have a little pity! I did
it for the best of reasons! I tlwughh you mlgnn
be my friend—"

“Your friend! ¥Friend to.a girl who is out to
take away my living! No, I am not your friend,”
furiously. “so don’t think itl Y@u'll gD
back to the school you ran away from——

“I can’t=I daren’t! - Oh, Sybjl, if you only
knew.!l’” wept Zonia. me ex]

“No! Get oub of my way; let me gef. to the

door——"*

“Qyhil, wa;t 12 Zoma was desperabeiy bamng
the way, the tecars streammg down her deathly
“T will do anythmg, beéar wzth anythmg,

“You are in my way! You always will be in
mwy way, whilst dyou are here! 8o, then, you don’t
get me to shield youl”

With the words, Sybd roughly dashed the other
zirl” aside, and then. stamped past her to the door.

*.~ A-hand whipped it open fiercely, and next instant

the circus -queen was gone from the vam, whilst
poor, distraught Zonia crashed down into a chaw
and gave way to wild weepmg

All over now! -

8o she iwas thinking, in a very frenzy of despalr
She-was to be publicly denounced, which meant
being taken back to Stormwood.’ ’I"aken back, not
i0 1'eaume l;'he old ha ﬁ)py school-life—ah, if only
she coul ut mno, it meant the other
thing.

It meant—it must mean l—going back, only to
have to make one’s life with those, ne’er-do-wells
who had claimed her as their daughter. Either
that, or subnntnng, after all to that cruel batten--
ing upon the Bartons wh hich clashed” with every
idea the poor girl had of what was right and
honest !

(END OF THI§ WEEK'S STORY.)

Will Sybil keep her threat? WIIl she tell the
Morcove girls where Zonia is hiding? And will
that lead te Mr. and. Mrs. Spenlow discovering
their long-lost daughter at last? You must not -
miss next Tuesday’s fine complete- tale, which Is
entitied: *“ The Circus Girl's Secretl”



