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THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

An Enthralling Tale of Beity Barion & Co. and Zonia Moore.

. Just Before S,chdo!.
¥ POLLY LINTON came. walking awa

tennis courts at Morcove School, giving a
breathless:

from the

“Pouf! A fast game, that!”

““Bai Jove,” palpitated that amiable duffer,
Paula Creel, 2s she came trailing after ihe madeap,
“more than fast, geals! A wegular expwess,
what? T weally didn’t know wheah I was!”

Then Madge Minden and Naomer Nakara came
up, the latter doing such acrobatic performances
with her tennis-racquet that Paula Creel took care
to keep at a distance. ;

“Pouf!” said Naomer. “I am blowed!”

“Blown, Naomer 'darling,” Madge corrected,
smi!ing. “And even ‘blown’ is rather a - slangy
~ word for a crowned queen fo .use, you know!”

“Yes, wather! Naomer darling, w is a mattah
of gweat wegwet to me that, after ell this time,
your English does not imipwove,” Paula remarked,
“starting to look at herself in a pocket mirror,
“The polite expwession would be: * Out of bweath,’
or ‘pwostwate.’” How often have you heard me
use the wowd pwostwate ?”’ :

“How often? I tell you; feefty million time,
yes!” grinned Naomer, skirmishing towards the
amiable one. *“You are always perwostate, you
are, and it mean you are a lazybones!”

“Naomer—-—" Coe

“You are perwostate now, yes?* Naomer con-
tinued,{; with an ominous flourish of her tennis-
racquet.

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove—"

“‘Th’e’n I soon cure you—like fhis! Ha, he,

“Ow! Naomer! Dwop it!”

“ All right, I will drop 16!”

And Naomer did. She let the tennis-racquet
come down with & more or less gentle pat upon
Paula’s head, then moved the thing so that the

criss-cross  strings left the duffer’s hair nicely’

ruffled,

[ O.‘v !ﬂ ) .

Paunla had the usual dismial look as she started
to push streaks of hair out of her eyes.- .

. ““The life I am led, bai Jove! Weally, Naomer,
it’s dweadful. I shall wun away!” . ;

Then Betty Barton came out of a fit of musing, as
she sat on the velvet turf under the girls
‘favourite old elm. ]

“0Oh; don’t talk of running away, Paula, even
in fun! I was just then trying to stop brooding

- overwhelmed

Zonia Moore, the runaway schoolgirl, is
forced to appear in the circus ring hefore
the very girls who are seeking her all
over the countryside. With her heart
beating furiously, Zonia enters the ring.
Will Betty & Co. recognise her ?

| By MARJORIE STANTON.

about poor Zonia, for brooding does no good, we
know. We don’t want any more runaways from
school I*

. Betty added that with a forced smile, and
jumped up vivaciously, as if to prevent her chums
from having their spirits dashed by the sudden sac
allusion to the girl who was missing from Storm-
wood School. -But Polly and the rest would not
have been the girls they. were had they failed to
drop all banter ard larking about for the moment.

“Tuesday!” . murmured Poll impressively,
“Nearly ten days ago, to-day, we heard how Zonia
had gone off like that from Stormwood——"

“ And still no news of her,” Madge took up the
talk, softly; “not & clue—nothing!”

“I know, geals; it's weauy tewwibly sad,”
Paula said, with g heavy sigh. ** When we wealise
all the effowts that have been made, bai Jove,
to twace the geall We must only hope and pway
that she is gomg on all wight . Still—*

“T’d give anything to have this suspense ended,”’
came from Polly desperately. “As you were say-

_ ing, Befty, it does no good to brood, and here we

are, often going on with our games just as usual.
Only it is no use pretending that life is as it
should be. It can’t be, whilst we still have to
wonder—where is poor Zonia " :

Betty saw nothing but saddened faces around
her, and agnin she made a praiseworthy attempt
to dispe! the gloom which the mention of Zonia’s
name had caused, - . '

“I am sorry I spoke about it at all just then,
girls. We know that evervthing is being done
that can. be done—"

“*Yes, wather!” :

“Then it-is not a bit of use fretting. There’s a
court vacant—none of the other Forms seem to
want it. What about another set of doubles, just
tn £ %

Betty's desperately cheerful voice was suddenly

r an excitable ery from Naomer.
- #00o. look—look! 0oco, the bad raskikkle!”

#Ha, ha, bal”

For the moment the Study 12 chums were all
laughmng in the old heart:%l way, as they saw
Naomer, after flinging aside her racquet, make a
dancing run towards a big, black-plumaged bird
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‘& 2hee y: k o .
uawk, squaw- :
‘“‘% Fimmy, the rask‘%ide"’ shul-ied \T&Dmer.

* Qop, ym:mahdanemgeta;uﬁaf;murmga .

“‘Eqnnwk squawk (R
_As the tame jackdaw cheekily answered hisg ro;al
mistress -the gnls g.s,ve aubthar peal.

Jimmy -the -jackdaw

a vegulsr

for mischiof. He stood in m dmag of amyone, ﬁg 5

- now hopped around; squawking deﬁam:e o Nmm

' as she attempted to catch him,

" “Clome here, you t?i;eaahkklﬂ 'i i o
Y. oyenmg %2 door cage ali by yous

t Naoomer, ‘needless -0 sy, was.
.11ghized at the audacity her-clever little poi
shown by thus coming out. for a stroll, ps it-wire;
and thinking he would join the girks at tennis! As

she got him to hop on to one of her hands, she -

- strolred hixa very lovingly with the other.
Paula simpered admiringly. .
“Bai Joye, wemarkable cweature! We shall

“find him ma.rchmg into school, one ‘morning, geals,

““to.take his place in the Form "

“VYes,"’ chuckled Naomer, “ tmd 50 _he will learn

- to_spik English-as good ‘as me! Jinry, what do
you say-when"L give: yc-u 28 mce p!um cake for
breakfast 7 - ; ; i

% %quawkl” %
“Ha, ha; hal?

- Naomer prous}iy seb” "lnm down l!mt e zmght
exercise ‘upon the gras, - Whether Naomer pur-
posely set him close to Tanla’s ankles or not, is
open to question. But suddenly Paula, who had

got out her pocket mirror agam felt a Jab at one.

slender-ankle that made her yelp: -
.. “Ow! Get-away—shoo! Dwop i
. Ha,, h_a' hai” T
" Paula, from: where she had dodged - 1otmd behmfi
- the. trunk of the elm, to escape fmther ‘playful

" peckings, peerad eautiously:

" “Wamove that wascal, Naomer! ‘Either he must
withdwaw, or 1 miust!
hard. peckJ s dweadfﬂi!
stoekings !” -

“He . W]Il wuln - rm

“Eet i3 not the stoelzn s-he. m‘fnt for estt"’ saad__-"
amh of ﬂlat fact % was the °.

© Naomer,

“Tam pamﬁxﬂy
‘answer that sent Betty and the others m*o a fresh
fit of langhter.

Suddenly it seemed to the gitls t!mt Jimmv was
practising a two-step as he. flivted around, and the
fun became all the -greater whan the stmms of a
distant band became-audible. “For it was just as, if
Jiminy the jackdaw was dancing to that musict

* “Hark!” Polly stopped her laughter. to exclaim,

with an ear turned to_listen ea.gelly “*Boldiers!”
"% Boy Seouts,” was Helen. Craig’s ‘opinioi.
“*Come on, anyhow, and see ! They. are
commg along the road past our ga{:es!”’ sl
S Bal Jovel”
“Ooo yes,. quee]:—queekf”

Naemer, however, had to curb'- her exclgement.-"
away

to see the band go by before she had returned
' e latter was -some dittle

for the moment. She did fiot like to dash

Jimmy to his cage.
.. distance away, in.the school gardens, and it would
never do to leave him at large.
" - 8o, whilst other girls sped off in the dlrechon of
_the gateway, Naomer made haste to pick up Jimmy
and run off with him to his cage. There were
“some -vebellious squawkings when,
miniites’ later, he was unoeremomously btmdled
into-the cage, with his feathers very much awry.
“He iOD:( hke Paula when I ruﬂle her!” \’aomer
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. that was saucaly approaehmg the temus partx wlth

‘making the cage-doar guite secure this tifme..
'“Gt‘m:gbge, Jimmy!? - i

of langhter. marchmgvmusm I

i‘ﬁ’hat yma m??an—

hugely. de- -
-

_chd 2 caper’ of de
perhaps eet go to Barncombe to give a.showl? = -

. givls

‘Berene H\ghness——a thmg Pauia st.rongly ob;eca«:d'

- way and that, with Naomer clambeung on tc der

T pwotest—weally, quite a-

_constitute

_standing

a couple of.

" that other tircus-girl: who was so horridly- jealous.

Every Tueseiay
chuckled to. harself ‘a5 ‘she spent & few mmwnisf -

v $ore off again to. m;om her chums b
.the_:sppi;. w!n;ue:&q were' mustemg to. llste.n o

: -
bom, berm, bom the dmms,

battalion of soldiers that was aommg.‘ dong
step to such martial strains. Or, again,
well have been a, tlmp of Boy- Scouts'
was neither] . .
aiIo—-+—-’* T

“ Bai-Jove, gaa!sm-ﬁ’ : L
-.“Oh, & Girens—a vircas!® " - .

Naomer tame  dashing up. af the mstam “the
“hale crowd - of girls discovered just. what the -
music mecant. - o clapped ‘her hrawn ‘zwnds end . ¢

light. - -

‘ What fun, Polly! 000 I'love ze .cmzus' _.md*
“If so—front seats for us, to momlw aftemocm 1kGais
predicted Polly, i
“Yes, wather, geals, Hoo“-av, ‘heére. it 'comas!
“Tot me see—leb me see!” clamoured \aomx—r, 3
finding “herself . almost lost. amongst rather taue ¢
“Panla, queek!’ : -
It “was the clegant. one’s (hsmay, then, to ﬁsld :
that shie ‘was -expected to.- ‘provide a mount for. ker |

to doihg; - -

“Yes, wather bai’ Jﬁve'
Naomer! Hea]p—-—-

“No! - This ees 10\'915’-—

“Ow, get off!” wailed Paula, staggermg thm :

Heah get DE me,

back. “Im not a gwand stand 1"
Tn the end;, Naomer gomiehow: smambled on 1op ‘
of the high wall. Nor was she the only Mor-
covian to do.so. By the time the head of- she elrens : -
procession was level with the gateway, the wall. -
on either side was festooned with girlish humanity, *

The dinof the band was mow terrifie.” It “was.

“not the first: time that ‘a travelling cireus,” finding
‘that, it _had a big girls' scheol 6 pass, "had ad-
- vertised. ifself by .turning on sarhe JO}’OIIS m11~1c_

to-enliven the procession.

In the vegaforefront was a ;olIy ‘old cimm wh,
apparently, had been told to citeakite a few hand-:
hills amon fSt the potential audience that these -girls:
His painted face wearing its exag-

gerated grin, this comicallooking fellow thrust the:
leaflets into eager hands, and then threw s somers. .
sault on the road to- -advertise 'his own’ part in the
performance.

Betty found herself gaz.mg at a ha-ndb:.ﬂ vCl sich:
was headed:

4

SARKEY’S : STUPENDOUS' OIRCUS i fr £

“Then it’s the same circus that we came upon
at Bzensoombet” sha exclaimed-to Polly, who was’
5 You . remember, Po]ly——last
week—" .
~ “When we were ua.tehmg the rehearsal, and t‘-
turned out!” laughed Polly, “I zemembet'
say, I wonder if we shall see that girl who wa§
learning to perform in the ring 7
" “Let’s look out for her!” = -

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, gea!s, it mll be g\mnd
if we can give her a cheer.”

“We'll do that,” said: Polly, g only to. pay out

I caIl it being Vez‘y mpan of that older girl,.
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when she flew into such a rage because we hap-
pened to praise the learner.” :

The talk lapsed; there was so much to. watch
in a fascinated way. Sarkey’s Stupendous Circus
included amongst its great attractions some caged
animals. The leaflets advertised lions and tigers,
and although the larger travelling cages were carée-
fully sheeted over, just a glimpse of iron bars
could be obtained as the trolleys lumbered past.
But, so as to whet the interedt of people along
the road, other cages that held monkeys and other
amusing exhibits were not so screened, and the
Morcove -girls felt that they were getting quite a
treat for the mere trouble of standing to watch!

The very impedimenta of the circus was interest-
ing to the. girls, since it excited thoughts of what
a sfrange, romantic life the circus folk must live.
Who could see a huge wagon go rumbling by
without thinking of all the skill and toil that were
required to turn that wagon-load of poles and
striped sheeting into some shapely looking tent®

bove all, there were the living-vans, One of
these quaint little homes on wheels turned up
every now and then in the lengthy, straggling pro-
cossion. The chums ' guessed that one nicely
painted van was the proprietor’s, The man who
stood lounging at the half-door at the rear of the
They gave
him a cheer, and he gave a fat smile that seemed
to say: - o B i :
“ Mind you fill the best seats, then!”

After this, some more of the circus ¢ t-aclklle »

- - lumbered past, and then camé angtlier ven—a very.
- small but pretty one. Fagerly the girls looked out

for anyone who might be standing’ at.the door

above the usual few steps. They wanted to sce .

that girl—a girl- no older than- themselves—who
was the cfmrsevering learner. S Bawrge g B R
Instead of her, however, whom, did they. see ?
All in a moment Betty and Polly. 'and Paula and
Naomer—they ‘wero gazing at the other circus pirl

~whom they had seen during the rehearsal.

There she stood, the older circus-rider, who had
been so insulting .to them all simply because they
had praised the learner’s efforts to become
proficient. ' " : )
" Bhe was at the back door of the passing van,
looking out in a haughty way. Instantly Tecognis-
ing the four chums, she curved a lip and held her
proud head an inch higher.

#0Oh, dear!” Polly commented tartly. *No nead

" to let us know how proud you are. We are quite

.

aware!”

“Yes, wather, baw, haw, haw! Bai Jove, and,
pewhaps, geals, she will have less weason to be so
pwoud in a little while. At the wate that other
geal was learning to perform—-"" -

“Seel See! Here is the other girl!® Polly
suddenly cried out, pointing eagerly.

She had taken her eyes off the girl in the van, to

find that a fine elephant was coming on behind a
wagon or two. A gilded howdah was strapped to
the great beast’s back, and ir the howdah a girl
was seated—young enough to have been a school-
girl still, very beautiful, and made to look like
some-lovely Eastern damsel in her fancy dress.
“That can’t be the girl, Polly i** doubted Betty.
“This one has such a dark skin!  She comes from
the Fast—" i
- “Bronze powder will do that,” Polziv declared
knowingly.  “It's the same girl, I do believe.
Let’s-give her a good look, anyhow, and see!”
“All vight. I wonder if she will recognise us "
Wonld she recognise them ?
- How little Betty and the rest suspected that the
eircus girl in the howdah was Zonia, and no other!
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‘The Coils of Fate.
ER chums of Morcove School!
Once again had Fate #self decreed that
she should be looking into their dear faces
without being recognised herself! sk,

A mere stranger to them, she, for all they knew
to thé contrary. Only one of the roving cireus-
folk, sitting here like this as a sort of advertise-
ment for the show! And she dared not throw off .
the disguise;. dared not voice a glad cry to let
them know who it really was passing by the school’s
familiar gateway,

Ah, if she only could be done with all the -irk-
some secrecy, and call to these girls she loved by
their names! : ‘

A startling outery and what a sensation it would
cause! What a dramatic ending to this strange life
that had been the sequel to her flight from school, .

i f pwotest I

PAULA IS “WOWWIED,” . 'eotest!”

‘t Wemove that wascal, Naomer. He will wuin my

stockings ! ** Jimmy, the jackdaw, gave another

playful peck at Paula, while the rest of the girls
laughed at Paula’s consternation,

more than a week ago! If only—oh, if only one
could make the sign, voice the word thab meant
recognition!

But, no. It must not be.

And so, in full view of all the girls who mus-
terad there, Zonia Moore rode past in silence,
in such strange atiire, and so strangely situated,
that she might well imagine herself to be doing all
this in a dream. i

Incredible that the girl who had had no choice

_but to run away from her own school, litile more

than ten days ago, should now be riding past her

.chums’ school in the garb of an Eastern girl, and

seated in an elephart’s howdah!
Yet Zoniz had more than enough to remind her
that this was really life, with all life’s stern trials.
Not much of a fairy-like dream about nine-tenths
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of her existence these days! .In a few minutes the
band would stop playm%l .and she would be allowed

“to dismount’ from the howdah. and return to” the
living-van, for the travelling circus would be goin

" along ‘the open cmmtry road,-with nobedy to lool
at it~ And then—

‘Why, then the dgaud;ly dressed Tastern gil would
become & poor drudge of the circus again! The
very slave of ‘Sybil Lemur, the circus rider; toi-
_mezaiéeld and bullied by the gul from morn to
nig|

8till, was not this life, with all its Imrdshlps and
m1senes, better .ihan tle one . .thas

_ avoided ?
Even ot this moment, wheti the poor, ill-fated

girl wag in greater anguish than ever, because she

_ was_going past Betty and the Test without daring
“to betray, he¥ ﬂen{:ltg she could say to herself that
* this lifa was bétter than the other!

had claimed her as thei danghter!

It was sbout.a quarter of 3 mile past the school
gateway  that the band stopped playing. Word
came along ‘the straggling procession that all who

had been doing something to advertise the show’

could 'now “knock off.” They were on the lonely
country highway, and would encountar no  more
people until Ba,lncombe was roached, some few
miles furth(ﬂr on.

* The man in eharge of the e!e'phant ‘brought that :

ungainly ‘brute to a standstill, ahd Zonia  nimbly

" clambered out of the howdah and let herzelf down~ -
glory in being pushed. forward by “the -Sarkeys!

to the ground. “The man lént hez a hel lpm]g]- hand—
he was being kind to her, a3 were all the.circus
.folk, with the exception of Sybil Lemur,

She, Sybil, had never denonneed Zonia, after all,

as she. had threatened she was- going to do, ' But

dearly was Zounia having o pay for the jealous

ken out, it was

girPd silence, ¥ Sybil-had net «
o had semed her. to

only ‘becasse’ the sudden whi

let the- fugltwe schoolgir] stay ‘0n ‘as one whn Was

" "absolutely: at her merey!

Jealotsy aud-a love of cmeltv aften go Hand in
hand. bil = was finding in - the present
state of things something that minmistered to & deep-
down craving for power, . the freedom to treat
others. as. dirt heneath hel feet,

For a long time now she lmd béen mordmately
proud of her position .in-the circus; ‘To- her, she

_appla;use of the audience.was as the very breath -

_of life. And now—now she was ih the still prouder
position of one who cowld- goad and torment this
girl. who shared. the little living-van; finding a
savage delight in the possession of a.slave “hu
dare not murmaur.

Zonia, after scmmbhng down ﬁo-n the’ hmwdah

‘ran forward to the living-van, for she wanted to

get out of a costume that seemed so absurd for one

to be wearing at a time like this.
.Bhe .couald “hear the chimes of \Iorcove School

* beating out two o’cleck—the. hour for classes to -

" reassemble,
- ing.all the more wisiful becanse
. Betty and the rest were all trooping into school
““hy now, perhaps exchanging a.last 1mrd‘a.mongst
themselves ' about “Stormwood’s- “ runaway,” little
knowing how close that runaway had been to them
within the last few minutes!
Sighing to herself, she raised her troubled eyes
and then saw Syl)l! standing .just inside the van

And maybe her pretty face was look-
T

doorway, wearing that splteful expression” which , -

could make the circus queen look so inimical.
“What do you want now 7%’ S;bx'l greeted the
object of her bitter jealousy, curtly,
“Please, Svhll 1f I might change oat of tbese
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‘things 1 Zonia pleaded, meekly enolwh
; try not to get in

was being’

" howdah, but Mrs, Saﬂ.ey said I must,

A hundred’. disobey "Mrs. Sarkey.”"-

times better to be “Beth Jackson’ of Sarkey’s ..
Circus, than o girl at the mercy of that couple “:BO

" show 7

- along. *I must look so silly in i, now1”

- gave a menasing wave of ‘her clenched hand.- It

° COIBIH
o thought how

.. Yonia herself was oo sick at heart and oonfused

" to get beyond the reach of :
‘she atepped 0 one side, and in another moment she ]

. that any accident would have been her own fault, -

Every Tuesday - _
“'I'win. ‘
our: way.”

“““You’ve been showing yourself off to that'erowd -
of g!'apmg schoolgirls ¥ou can’ Just renmain as you
are

" Byhil, p!ease————" 2 2 " S

“Stay down there in the roa,d when I tell you [
the elder girl said fiercely, thrustmg at- Zoiia as -
she started to mount the van-steps,”-“The facmers
will thank you "for soaring the buds-mscmecrmv'
that you are?®*

The pleading look in Zomaé eyes m1ght bhave -
moved any heart to pity; but it did ‘not ‘move
Sybil's. She looked: as if she would like.to strike
out-at the girl who was-fast becoming her rival,: -
and leave her asprawl upon: the dusty highway.

- *Sybil, you know I did not want to go in the -
Y dere not

'”But yeu thmk you can do as you hke mth._.' .

mei®
“No,” Syhll Oh I mﬂy wa.nt {0 do my best E-o
conquer ihe—the dislike you have taken to'me,”
was poor Zonia’s gentle ent: . “Why can't we.
be at peace with each other, Syb d 1 I dld 50 !mpa— ;
that you and I—" ;
“Hold your tongue and:get. away! Geb down, I
tell you,’ y Bybil struek ip, with undiminished pas--
siom.  ““Is it likely T am going to be friends with'
you, when you are tlng to steal my p!a.ee m the.
o A6 'pqo- 1 - " -
“ Bah, -that’s your jiyness, to pietend you dont .

Remember, though,” Sybil hissed, leaning over tie:
half-door to get the t reatemng words: to ‘Honia -
without . others overhearing, ““remember, my girl,
“henevm I like I can give you away! I’ve only
zot to tell the first policeman we meet!” =
#VYou won’t do anything so. ernel, Sybil{” -
#No; I won’t—not whilst. it amuses me to, fead
you a life. Ah, just you: wait until we are in-the -
circus. meadow, ou t’ll}e ‘Barncombe! Yowll have
to work then, Beth Ja.ckson. Scrubhmg brusia end -
pail for you'” : "
“Yes, well; T don’t mmd Onf ot me come in’
now, and get out- of. this dless,” ‘implored Zonia, -
standmg on the bottom step whils the ¥an swung

“You want to come in and ac}rmre yomself, and
vou shan’t—no, you shar’t}” Sybil said, her hand: -
some face distorted with jealons rage. “You
already fancy yourself the queen of the éirveus, and -
I hate youl! Get .away, 1 say—get down and;,
walkl”

This time,.. Sybll was so carried away by her
animosity that she reached over the half-door and -

was a gesture 90 threatening that Zenia-dropped
off the van-sieps, realxsmg that there was nothmg .

. ‘else to do but. walk.

‘Tt was a moment when a rathar large car was

along the road, and lucky it was for Zenia

that the person ai the wheel—a lady—~was going -
very slowly alongside the straggling procession.

to have-a thought for other likely traffie, If only -
bil’s yenemaue looks,

might have been run down—killed} - :

But' the Iady motorisk was driving oa.utiousiy
and saw the girl mave out in front of the car, a.nd :
on went the brakes with a sharp sereech. ia
jumped back, agasp with alarm, instantly reahsmg

Indeed, she felt she owed the lady an apology for




 would

L speakin,

b L AR

" keiss youl”
_ -suppose there was another pound note 8 a present J
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. having got in the. way and given her such a scare, '

- and so she panted a ) Sorry I

" The lady not only smiled. good: naturedly, but,
with a-sudden, glad cry of surprise, threw open
the side door of the driver's seat and sprnng from
the car, . -

= “Hallo, it’s you!” she exclaimed. ut Zoiie. - “The
same girl that I end- the ‘Morcove girly saw re-
hearsing in the margquee, although you are dressed

§ - 50 differently now, and you have bronzed your face

‘and arms! Wha.t.’ our name, my dear?”
o “Beth—=Beth J jlL..»zm I'm. called.””

say; that she was called Beth_Jacksoh. -

“Then, Beth, T think you know how we admu‘ed
your perseverance at the rehearsal, and T hope I
shell be in a front seat :f you g:ve “the’ show ab

- Barneombe!”

. .They were meebmg each other 5 eyes, and surely '
# this was the most fa

teful moment in all° Zonia’s
fateful life? - The moment:when at last she was
face to face with her own mother, the mother who

~ _ “You know; I find it so. easy t~ take a frlendly
- interest in- irls of- your age, Beth,”

gaid, - regarding "the r eircus gn‘l, in all her
,tawd dress, with kindly eyes. “I had a little

girl of my own once, and if she had been with me.

now she would have been just your age!”

“Did she~—did. your little girl die then, ma’am e
It was & strange, sad busmess ? way -

“ Ah, no.
the s:ghmg answer. - I could rever. expiam now;

you want o run along-and get back to your van.

“Are you happy, ‘Beth ¥ Does everybody treat you

kindly

: “I—I mlght have. 2 much more trying life than
.this,”* Zonia said huskily.
ha.ppy “to—to. meet such a kind lady as you! You
left some money for me—'-the othe:: olrcus g1r1 gave
it to rme——> 3
- - QOh, wellmi?

“T must thank you ever'so much wh:la’t I have

“the chance,” Zonia went on eamestly T am
. keeping. that pound note in eas&m case I ever

; “You dear, “wise little tlunr" Well, good-bye
- and good luck! ' T think T must.kiss you, my dear!”
. And Mrs, Spenlow d:c?] so, resting .one hand

7 need it badly.” -

- earessingly upon Zonia's shoulder as the kiss. was
"= bestowed.
" “(Qood-bye! It is Mirs. Spenlow you. have been
I live at

o to, in case you eyer.wonder,.
g bungalow a]ong the cliffs gust at present!”
Then, -with the medley of

' . back to her seat-at the- wheel and drove off, whﬂst
.. Zonia ran on to-overtake lost ground, .

- As she came up.with Syhils van agam, she
- .‘found that girl herself walking on’in the road—

as a change from the monotony of the lumbermg
. van, Zonia supposed. But she was soon to. find

out the real reason why Sybil had come down out

“of the van.

“The instant Zonia had monnted the v&n—steps'

and_ got inside the little home-on-wheels, her vin-
. dictive companion also returned. Sybil came up

the -steps and . entered. quietly, but Zonia could
. ‘tell ‘that it was the quietness before a storm!

Nor was it .enother moment before the jealous

girl flared out agam in- a greater passwn thau

over,

- *QGetting irand !ad:ea to make a flts'a of you and
burst.out fercely. - “I saw you!

for-the gu“ who i is trymg to oust me!”

=
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-voice makes me feel madder then ever .
.-gerous when ‘T'm like this!” Sybil hissed, advane- -

‘sions,” was - Zenia's  appeasing “cry.
_yourself I am sure. you o d- be @ better girl,

Zonia was.
right in.feeling that it was:a truthful answer to.

" Ican’t bieakf
5 have béen such a loving. dotmg one—and i
"~ _neither metlier nor daughter knew it! -

M. Spenlow_

- “It makes me. very -

vans and wagons-and -
cages still rumbling past, the good woman got

Ceasiness of a . guilty: conscience.
-expectln
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“1\0 Sj’bﬁ’ Oh, why—“-w- 7
‘Dont answer me! The very sounil of your-‘
I'm daw-

ing. upon Zonia with -olénched hands. - “1 could

hurt you—thrash you—I feel so mad!” - -

““Don’t Sybil—oh, don's give way 1o fuch_pei-
g “You sgml

if only—>
#You, to talk to- me! ‘I won't have it, I tell
you, 'so-take that! And that?’ . Bybil pa.nted,

striking- out with her open hands, :

‘Tn that confined space which was all the catavan’
afforded ‘the two girls, Zonia could not dodge aside...
to aveid the blows that had been aimied at her.
Her bare head received a vicious slap-slap;. and.

- then—because’she éndured the stinging slaps with-

ouf a murmir-—the other g1r1 seemed t.o begome all

" the “more enraged.

Cot s apmt that vou thmk ’
But I will break it—like this!?” -

: 8o suymi Sybil -seized the younger girl, .of
whom she:had become so jealous, and shook her

"*Proud,- are yoit! -

violently, contmuous]y, untﬂ all the breath was out

of Zonia's body:’
Then, worked up to such a frenzy as she Was,‘

Bybil dashed the ‘dazed and breathless girl to one

side, .where Zonia stood, ‘shaken and amazed hold-
ing on to the side of the caravan -bunk,

“ Let -that teach youl* panted thé very fary of a -
girl. "**And as soon as I'm tired of taking it out

of ‘you,. for your cheek ‘and ‘artfulness. in wanting. _
to .oust me—then I shall tell everyone who you are!

Do you hear me, you!” .
There was no answer to the infuriated cutburst
Poor Zonia had svsoorled away

'l"he Schemel‘a SOared. )

; AT twilight that evening the click of a wmket-

gute at. g certain lonely cottage, some few '
miles -from Moreove School,
of a visitor,

The man and woman who were sitting about in
one of the front rooms locked at each other in a
rather uneasy way.. It was the woman who got up
quickly and went to the window to see who was.

‘gave warning

“approaching the front porch.

¢ Miriam!" Now, I wonder—"
“Ay, what does she want, calhng auddenlv

- like this 2" the man exclaimed, startmg out of his

chair, ** What’s happened- now?
His wife hastened- out to admit the so-called niece
of the wealthy Spenlows. The bicycle which had

“ brought her along to this lonely dwelling where

the girl’s actual parents had installed themselves,
must have been ridden at a fast pace. Miriam was
hot and bmathless as she came into the sitting-

~room with her mo

“Well, my. girl. ?” the father asked Wit‘.h the. un-
Wa ‘weren 't

thls (LI

“Bo wi at’s wrong ¥ the mother asked 1mtabi\ :

R "‘Mu-mm Ee you realise. the risk it is,” coming
‘ fo see us hke t
" too often.. .If the Spenlows find out—="

‘Take care you don’t do it oncé

" That's n]l right, mother,” the girl said tersely.
“ Anyhow,” I had to come.. I don’t suppose you

.know that the circus has gone into Barncombe, and’

is going to give a few days’ show there

The girl’s parents frowned.

““We do know, . as it happens, Mmam o the
mother said. It is'a sickening nuisan i

“But wait; there is something else I felt T must
tell you,” went on Miriam, with more excitemeni
in her looks. ' “You ‘can’t be aware thet Mrs -



- —"

-

FATE'S STRANGE TRICK!

These two were meeting each other’s eyes,

and surely this was the most fateful moment in

Zonia’s life. 1t was the moment she was at last

. face to face with her mother-~and neither of
them knew it ! i

Spenlow herself had word with Zénia Moore on
the open road this afternoon!™

“What! Miriam, you don’{——"

“It's a fact,” the girl said agitatedly., “3Mrs,
Spenlow came back from a motor run full of a lot
of talk about how she had met the circus. Seems
she nearly ran down one of the ciraus girls—and
it was Zonia! They stood and talked—just fancy!”

“Without anything coming ouk?”’ guavered
Miriam's father hoarsely. “\What a narrow shave
for us! Amazingl" :

© “Pretty lucky, anyhow,;’ was Mrs. Loveless’s -

tart comment.  “It only shows that now the girl

has got amongst those circus folk, she is safe from.

being recognised. We needn’t worry.”

“1 don’t know about that, mother,” Miriam said
gloomily. ** After all, Mrs. Spenlow had nmever set
cyes upon the girl, before the running away frem
schaol.- It will e ‘a different case if Zonia’s former
schoolfellows go to the performance—" )

“Are they pgoing?" questioned the father
cagerly. ~“If you can tell us for a certainty, your
-visit may have done some good, my girl.”

- “CGoing—of course they will be going, dad!
_ Don’t those cireuses simply live by the audiences
they get from the schools! And Mrs, Spenlow is
saying that she and I ought to arrange to go with
a party of the Morcove girls.”’ ;

Once again the rascally couple looked at each
other in a dropped-jaw manner. There was some.

thing terribly alarming in this news that Miriam -

had brought, L
“Mr. and Mrs. Spenlow—they are quile gone
on the Moreove girls,” Miriam resumed sulkily.
¢ Auntie” is éven talking of sending me to school
there, as & day girl, She says Im doing no good
idling about at home.” - o

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

" teasing way.

Every Tuesday

“You don’t look up to the mark,” acknowledged
Mrs. Lovelace, staring at the girl. :

“Well, can you wonder ¥ was the sullen retort.

‘“The Spenlows don't know; but 'm worried! I

can’t sleep at nights for thinixing about the change

it will mean for me if ever Zonia Moore iz found

to be the Spenlows’ own daughter: I'll be cut of

- it then—sickening worry that it is to know it} -

And, as she sat down, the girl breathed loudly
as if she was fuming with suspense, 3

The father kept silent, He seemed io feel there
was a lot to ponder very gravely, and he went to
the mantelpiece for his pipe and pouch. As for
Mrs, Loveless, she moved about the reom with a

slow, thoughtful step, :

“1f those girls go to the performance—" .

- “They may easily recognise Zonia, in spite of
the cireus dressi = S

“That’s not what I was going to say,” the
mother snaiped at her daughter, - “If ‘hey arrange
to 'go to the circus, you must contrive to let us
know, my girl, which perforinance it is to'te. " We
must be there at the same time, to see what
happens!® L. L .

“You think so?” muttered the father dubiousty.

“1 do,” his wife answered tensely. * DRetter io
be on the spot, seeing how things go off, than
walting here in suspense!” :

“Confound those Sarkeys for bringing the circus -
to  Darncombe!”- the man exclaimed savagely.
“We want to see the wreiched affair get away
from this part of the, kingdom-—-a hundred miles
away!"’ :

“Yes iell,” shrugged Mrs, Loveless, “they have
their living to get, and must stick to arrangemenis. -
We haven’t been ahlé to make it worth their while .
to go right away just because the girl iz under
their care. We were lucky enough, if you ask me,
to gat them to agree to—to have the girl!”

“That’s adwitted,”- said Miriam’s father: and he
strack a match and drew at his pipe. * All right!

- Maybe it will be hest for the pair of us to be at

the show on the same day that the schoolgirls are
there.” ;

Thus it came -about that, on {he following
evening, Miriam’s rascally parents took their seats
in the huge marquee of Sarkey’s” Stuperdous
Circus, for it was at. this evening performance
certain of the Morcovians were o be present,

Usually the scholars patronised the matinees,
and Morcovians by the score had been present at
that Wednesday afternoon’s performance: It so
happened, however, that the girls with whom
Miriam and her parents were chiefly econcerned: had
received i1he special privilege of attending "the
evening show. - :

Mrs. Spenlow herself was responsible for this
special little treat for Betty and some of her chums.
She had spoken to Miss Somerfield early in the
day, and had obtained that Jady’s ready consent.to
the proposal that Betty & Co. should be called for
in the Spenlows’ car, shortly after iea. .

This time, it was a party of six Fourth Form
scholars for whom Mrs. Spenlow insisted upon
finding room in the car. Mr. Spenlow was not

going to the show, and so that helped. With

Miriam and her benefactress sitbing together in

front, there was just.room enough in the body of
the car for the six chums, : s
"“Bit of a squeeze,” chuckled Poily, as she pur-
posely jammed S}Tﬁe]lisie!i close against Paula, in a
" i .,, e

“Yes, wather! My gwaeious, Polly, have 2 little
wegard for my fwoelk! A nies week I shall look

“whea we stwoll into the weserved seats, bai Jove!”

“You are all right; no cne will notice ‘ycm!”‘
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scoffed Polly. “The way you fuss about your
appearance, one would think you were going to
ride round and round the circus—-" :

“On ze back of an evelant, yes!” -chimed in
anmer gaily, whilst the car sped on. * Ha, ha,
a!” iy

Paula turned faint at the mere idea of such
thing. ;

“Wide wound and wound, bui Jove, on an

elephant’s back: I wonduh how any geal can
have the couwage to be a circui wider, what?
.G:ea'lg, T do twust there will be nothing too thwill-
ingl :

“Don't worry,” smiled Beily. *The performers
lknow their turns so well; one never hears of
accidents.’’ L :

“No,” agretd Madge Minden—for she and Tess
were the extra pair who made up the perty of six.

" “And I don’t su pese for a moment we shall see

that beginner taking any part, She can’t be pro-
ficient yet.” N '

Miriam overheard this remark, as she sat next
to the lady who was driving. Only too well she
knew who was meant by the term “beginner.”
Zontia | P )

With frowning eyes upon the road—hating to see

how fast the car was rushing along.the road to

Barncombe—she thought to herself desperately:

¢ Perhaps it will be so0, and Zonia won’t be seen

at alll  Oh, how I hope she is kept out of the ring!
And yet——" ; )
- And yef, was there any doubt that the showman
and his wife would be all for making use of the
“learner ” in some way or other as soon as pOs-
gible ¥ i .

Every extra artisie appearing in the ring helped
to make the show a better one than ever. It
would be an added attraction—so Miriam realised
in & sick-at-heart manner—even it Zonia was only
brought on in some very minor part.

“Bhe is so beautiful, and must look so wonder-

ful when dressed for the ring!” ran on Miriam’s

thoughts. “What’s the use of counting on her not
]lr!m]!’:"‘lg an appearance! She will be there—worse
uck I’? % . ;
- Then it suddenly flashed upon Ler that perhaps
her crafty ll;zax‘ents_had warned the Sarkeys—Dbribed
them—to keep Zonia in the background, If so,
everything would be all right: . 5
Miriam. would have done befter not to build on

* any such infirm grounds for hope,
Already -her equally alarmed parents had got
word with the Sarkeys, but although Mrs. Sarkey

was in favour of keeping Zonia out of the ring for
as long as the circus remained in Barncombe, the
showman himself would not hear of it.

“The gal wa'n't in our first performance “this
afternoon,” he said to his wife, after sending the
Lovelesses away in dismay at his obstinacy; “*but
I made up my mind she should start performing
this evening, and start she shalll” '

“ But, -Joe——" :

“Don’t argue, Martha!” the showman exclaimed
impatiently. He was a shorb-tempered customer
whenever a_performance was on the point of being
given. “Then Lovelesses offered to make it up
to me, bimeby, Well, I don’t want so much of
their talk aboub what may be coming along later

to make me rich for life. I want to keep my

sudiences——"

“True, Joe. A bird in the ’and—" :

* And you know as well as I do, Martha, there's
nothing better than a noo atiraction. Now, this
evening,” went on Joe Barkey, drawing himself
up and sweeping a hand over his fat head, “I am
going to make a little speech, introducing Beth,
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the youngest circus-rider in the world! See how
that goes down, Martha!’’ .
He flounced about to make his exit from the
van in -which this talk had taken place, but
paused on his way out to say a last word:
“Mind you, the girl's not wanted to try and be

. too clever, and get herself 'urt, If she thinks she

can do 4 ride round, let her. The point ‘is, I'm
a-going to make that there speech. I know my
business, - and what a speech will do towards
bringing crowds next day!™’ )

Then he was gone, and Mrs. Sarkey soon
followed him down the van-steps, to seek out Zonia .
and let her know the intention as regards the
coming performance. - . .

In a single night this big meadow just outside

. Barncombe had found tents springing up like

mushrooms. Apart from the great marquee, with
its tiers of bench seats, there was the enclosure
for the ‘caravans, from which the public were
excluded. Very welcomo were the public, how-
ever, to the rest of the meadow, with its various
sideshows. ) '

Those who patronised the grand menagerie, the

canvassed 'shoutin%'-gallery, or the entertainment

known as ““houp-la!”—and who could resist such
attractions 7—were . not refused a sight -of the
beautiful horses and ponies that were being

. groomed for the ring.

Mis, Sarkey, sending a glance round the teeru-
ing meadows, as she made for Sybil's van, felt
confident that it would be a biz “house ” this
evening. In a few minutes all these people who
were thronging around would be trooping in past
the marquee’s pay-box,

Zonia and Sybil were alone together in their
van when the showman’s wife entered. The dee
silence marked thai tension between the two girls

HER BELATED nspeumudn

““From now onward I am your friend, Zonla,"”
said the c¢irous queen. * You saved my life
after I had been so cruel fo you!" ¢ Lje quiet,
Sybil,” was Zonia's reply. * After this you
- and 1 will stick together, always ! "
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which Mrs. Sarkey knew existed. ' Affecting not
to-be aware of the strainéd relations, she first of -

all smiled ddmiringly at Sybil, who was proudly
adorning’ herself for the ring, then passed word to
Zonia about what was required of her.

“You understand, my dear,” the woman said

impressively, “we don’t want no accidents, and .

you-are not to take risks, If you don’t feel equal
to any trick riding, you must just do whatever
. you can, The mein thing is for you to look as
pretty as you can—like Sybil, there!”

That girl instantly turned her back. She was
not -minding how. rude she was to Mrs, Sarkey
these days, . Nor, indeed, could the showman’s
wife-feel - free .to, take Sybil Eo- task about her

‘high-and-mighty behaviour. & was a very real |

fear 'in the Sarkeys® minds that Sybil ‘might go
off, dnd join some other eircus, before they had
trained -ancther girl to be the star turn. .

“I will do my best,”” Zonia said modestly, vet.

with a certain spirited gleam in her eyes. * You
hay‘e ‘been kind to me; Mrs. Sarkey.”

Ok, well,”” exclaimed that woman, feeling a

good deal ashamed, all at once, of the way the
girl had heen deceived, “just mind what I say—
ro trying to be too clever, Beth!" "
" There was another “heavy silence. Mrs. Sarkey
wa$ waiting' about, in the hope that Sybil would
show a bit of graciousness; But no; that fiery-

natured -girl siill stood with her back fo the show- .

man’s wife, pu!;t‘in‘gosame finishing -touches fo her
made-up face. - So, in silence, Mrs. Sarkey
removed her buxom figure from tfle'pol:y, van.

. Then Sybil twrned round, and looked at Zonia
with dilating eyes.

“Jf 1. have hated you all along, guess how I .

hate you now,”” the elder girl said, through her
clenched teeth~-now, when you are to go on and
do tricks that you've only copied from me!”
“8ybil, I could not ref—"" cw o g
“Bah! I only hope you fall and hurf yourself 1"
Hardly had Sybil said this before she -was
“bursting into laughter of a harsh serf,” .
- “But, there,”’ she chuckled ‘malignantly, *why
should I care haw much
to get: this evening? If you do make anyihing
ke & hik, . my girl, you won't repeat-the triumph
.. —nol Where'll you be .the moment I.choose -to
~ tell the world who you really are?” =
©  Zonia held her peace, ‘What purpose tould be
served by trying fo argue or appease? With
secret sigh of resignation, she began 1o dress her-
self for the performance, and, as she attired her
youthful figure in all tile'tingeﬂed raiment, she
wondered if ever a heavier heart than hers had

~her .lebkr'}ike & happy fairy.

Ah,p when=-when : wonld -all. "her trials and
_troubles” be over?- - When would she be happy
© again, with all her loved chums sround her 1™

. In the Ring. B
“¥ ADIES and gentlemen!” - =
Tt was Mr. Sarkey, the ringmaster, who
~_ was veciferating this polite beginning. to
his little .speech, after quelling all the applause
.~ that had attended the completion of a clever
“acrobatie turn. : T
AR Barncombe seemed to be packing the plain
wooden _seats this: evening, so stout Joe. Sarkey
-was not finding it hard to bé the hearty, gentle-
" wanly ringmaster, with many & erack-crack of the
long whip to-help proclaim his great good spirits.

beat beneath such a frock. Tor, imia'ed, it “made
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applause you .are going:
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Left behind with the showman, now. that the

“clever acrobats had gone running from the arena, - -
was Charlie, the clown, and, of course, Charlie .
was nol- going- to, Jet Mr. Sarkey make his speech "

without ‘a few ‘quippish interruptions.’

In fact, the audience was o thak tantalised stafe' :

of wanting to know exactly ‘what M Sackey had

to say, and yet delighting: in old -Charlie’s merry -

antics and exasperating

utting’ in. .

“Er—ladies and  gentlemen, with ~yous kind-

3

permission——" . ° :

‘“Ah, ladies and tweénty-men,"” cried Chatlie,
falling over "his feet, as it were, whilst walking
forward to make a. grand bow to .the audience,
“with your kind_admission~——"

Crick, crack! snapped Sarkey’s whip playfully,

and Charlié gave a.* Whoo-er!” and somersanlted,

-sending young and old alike inte fits of laughter, .
: € eus, - and time-honoured
antics and the age-old jokes always seem as fresh
A} this moment you could have seen

A cirens’is a circus, -and: all the

as ever. _
Mrs. Spenlow laughing just as heartily as most of

-the girls who accompanied her, though not quite =
- as_deliriously, perhaps, as Naomer.
ed -to say what shrieks of laughter Mor-

. No ne

cove’s royal- scholar was sending up now  thaf
- Charlie, the clown, was having such a game. with -
the " pompous-looking - ringmaster! ~ Naomer's = =
‘- amusement .at: this moment was equal- to the
admiration she had felt whilst watching the many

clever items that had. formed the first helf of the
progratnme. - ikt el TR ;

“This eveniné, ladies am‘z‘ g'jentlamen,.”. bawled i

Joe Sarkey, whilst Charlie threw up his white
conical hat and caught it of his head—“this

evening 1 have great pleasure in announcing the-

first appearance of a new and talented arkiste, Miss -~ -

Beth Jackson!” -

There was a bursb.qi' applause, whilst Charlie’

gestured extravagantly, as if he was saying a
great deal, and then a snap of the whip sent him:
shinnin

able genius, -

that the British public ‘has, to encourage the

clever youngster whom Charlie was now running .~ -

to meet at the curtained entrance to the ring!

And so, with the old clown leading her by the

i up one 'of the. poles;, whilst My, Sarkey -
Cresumed: e S " S os Afe BT
#“In addition to being a ecircus-rider of remark-. .
nins, -ladies- and gentlemen, Miss Beth -
-Jackson has the -distinction of being the youngest °
"equestrienne in the worldd® i w o f
Tremendous applause, given in the generous way

hand-and she knew. that it was not all buffoonery -« - =

that had prompied hiny to lead heér in like this—
Zonia, of Stormwood%

How “her heart was fhittering a5 she stood bo-

rieath. the glare of the arelamps, with that big = "~

andience ranged all around the ring in the tiers
of seats! Already she had bravely conquered: one

_ attack of stage frigll_t,, but another - was seizing

er. - . . =
. 8he bowed - this' way and that, and then stood
stock still, utterly breathless, palsied in every
limb, How thankful she felt toward old Charlie
for the way he was coming to the reseue with his
comical antics! Only let her have another

moment, a breathing space, and then she would

try to deserve a little of the applause thai had
been accorded .in advanee, ;

But; oh, how different it all was from the uict
gaily.

rehearsals, . with not .a Soul in the seats!
garbed aftendant was bringing in the horse, and
éven that beautiful creature seemed go changed.

Would it go round and round the ring at the -

3chool; made her first bow -~
to a circus audience, and that a Barncombe ope! - .




T ‘”I'hey .expect it ‘of ‘me!

and see Sybill

Twojamce'

- exach pace to which she hid dccustomed herself by

“ 80 ‘much’ hard practice 7 ‘Would size get through

“without coming te grief?

%1 ‘must—I must!” was her- desperate thought

as she let Charlié help her vault to the saddle.

) hey are all g:vmg me
- such a lot of undcserved &Fplause! N

Even if she had .been nervous, she’ woul:l

never’ have . realised that - the audlenca ‘itself

. already. felt” that. its’ applauab was' well won.. The. .
" hundreds of people were; in fact, applaudmg ber’
80 prefty and elfin-like "she :-

- merd appeaiance,
. looked and all so. graceful.

-The band struck up, and away went ‘the beautau- "

‘fuI biebald horse, prancing. round the’ arena in
. " high-stepping fashion. .He-and- Zonia—what :a
- ps,lr they made!* So. the onlookers’ were exelaim-
. ing; although -*“Zonia”. ‘was ‘ot the name. by
. ‘which thiey knéw the . youthful ciréus-rider, :She

- wag-Beth J ackson to all of them-—to all except

* those in the audicnce who knew her true identity. -
Miriam and her parents—those three alone knew
whom they were watching., Alas, that Mrs.- Spe‘.tt-'
.+ "low and the Morcove chums only knew the: fovice .- |,

"'by a name that meant nothing to them?! .-

Nor, for-all'theirs was one’ of “the: front’ r{)wsil"-‘

. .of seats, were Beity & Co.. to have a chance to
: pterue “the d:sgm.-:e which’ the circus-dress afforded.

There they sab, in company with Mrs, Spenlow
and Miriam, Loveless entranced by the ease and
- “dexterity ~which the “learner ” had already ac-
quired by constant’ practice.’
breath in admiration -of her skill and daring.

‘They' never sus;ﬁected that -here, " before . their.

“vory 'eyes, was the missing chum they. 10ved &0

dearly, and of whom they were 80 anxmus “to

' ‘have news.
And Zoma herself——merc)ful!

giving?

That perfoi-mance was nothing like the nm.azmg 3
~ - _-one which Sybil Lémur would be giving as. the’

- next turn oun: the: programme.. - Zonia could do

little_more, as yet, than go. round at.a -gallop,
: horse'back were such as’ o make most of thn :

" audience instantly forget all about the ““turn

.‘.-standmg erech- upon the saddle.  As ‘she gamed
confidence, partly” from .the . lapplause. " the

audience," and- partly. because the tramed hbrse :
seemed :to be doing his very bast for her; she per-
formed the trick of dropping iipofi ofie: kiies and . - gone. o

.She had the .temperzment of 2
+ sometinies. she ‘would nof. give her

then sprmgmg up again. - This, ‘done- with some

‘graceful waving of the arms, wids as far as she"

‘“dated go, and sgain ehe wondered ab so .much
applanse being accorded har They shouId waxt

- But shé was-still, f:uhng to realise that all tlns

* admiration” was: due: to-. her “dainty, adorable “ap-
* " pearance, a
- be a bit of 'a beginner.

- “Bravo, brave!’’ Betly and “her- chums joined =~

in.most heartily ‘with all the: rest’ of the andience -
“Brayo!”
- for Syh:l to be so”jealois.
: coming “in for every bit of the applause that she. -
: so, rmhly deserved.

when at last the simple. *“turn ** ended:
“Keop it up 1" Polly éang. out blithely, alliding

to the way ehe and her chums were. elappmg“

madly. . .
: “Yes vta.ther, haw,. haw. haw! Ba: J'ove,
‘gealg—" .

" “8he’ ees grand; - and I love her!” was
Naomer’s exeitable cry.

citeus, [instéad of being: a silly queen!’

Clap, clap, clap! and ‘“Bravo, bravo!'—so it .

i went ‘on, w1th stout Joe Salkey sniiling from ear
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Naomer decisively. .
‘chocolates |”?

They -held their.

for her, “perhaps
- —never picked ot those dear -familiar faces from ™~
amongst the hundreds that were. around her. Was .
i} likely- that she would, when all her. altention.
. was concentratéed upon the performance a}m was "

“the -
* where. t
_ Stormwood I

and to the Fact: ‘that she was knawn to' .
: ~ best.

- Zonis

“ back.

“How I wish I was in a p T
. a angerous riva

e _'58.7

to ear. aﬁ the -hit that lns begmner hhad: madc,

whilst 4onia herself stood all out of breath :im .
“the ring centre, eanfusedly bowmg over and-over
again. g

Then there -were shrieks of Iaughber ag old -

Charlie canre rolling towards the girl, with a big

cauliflower stuffed in’ his clown's cap, o look like -

s bouqiiet” - Going on one knee, the comical fellow
"offered his complimentaty- gift-to Zoma, and then

ab last she burst oyt laughing. .
" At the same-time she thanked the q}own o

prettily -that " people in the. audlence wem wild
= with. delight

cde Whnk a darimg she m, realiy"’ beamed Mrs. .

. "’-penlow :

“Yes,: wather' Bal Jove, a wEs,l w:pper"

-~ Bwava, bwavoe!”:

" “To'morrow I send her a present!”’ declared -
¥4I send her 28’ beev box.of -

“We  all w;il“’ .snld Bet.ty hear’nly :

. malke & collection - for it1" -

.M And present.it-jn’ person 1 laughed Polly. :
“Vos, wather 1’7 .
With the storm of applause still commg at -

her, Zonia backed away to theé curtained exip fronv . .

the ring. Just.before she vanished, she bowed
again and blew kisses to the thrcmged seats, then
she- skipped out of sight and was behind the
shabby: curtains, - :

Sybil - was thare, mounted npon anbthe‘r ﬁre
horse, for she always made her edtry upon horse-
Back. ' “The band  had struck. up - again, but it

= could hardly be-héard for the hubbub of the. talk
“and laughter and some last handelaps. - The
-memerit’s delay gave, Syfnl ai . opportunity - to -
~. glance down at Zoma w ith -a'look of sheer deadly_'
" hatred.

Al rlghie my gsrl !” she Seeme& L'o be aaymg.
“You lave: done for yourself now!l ?
erformance  is over' the police ehall “know
o find Zonia Moore,” the runaway from

‘Then the shabby hangmgs were suddenly fashed -

apart, and Sybil sent her beautiful steed gallnpmf "
.out into the arena:

There is 1o dcny;n;g' thak this gitls feats: on .

that -Zonia. had given. .. :.. " iy
Sybil_had been at the’ work ipr ye&ra, ‘and- had :

_artiste, -and
esh erfotm—_
ance. - It all dapended upon the mood in which’

“she was.

This evening, however, the girl’s mood: was

- one of .ferce daring.. The % were harmless. erack-
“ings of the whip that Joe

arkey was giving, but-

a very real winp was lashing Sybil on to do hv '
It ‘was her jealousy of Zonia. - - ;

And Zonia, as.she lingered behind the curﬁamz

to peer through into -the dazzlingly-lit -arenn,:

could only -think what a_pity it was—what folly— -

't She ‘ean aFFol‘d to- Iaugh at- my: poor efforts,”

as’ musi g, . 2s she. watched  fhe -ecircus
qieen' completo "ono’ hazr-m:smg trick on horse-
“And yet she:

But, of course, Sybil's Jealousy wad niat of what °

Zoma eould do lo Hay, but of what the gu‘l mlght

“

“wen

As soon.as .

-acquiring one daring ‘feat after another, .

Already Sybil was =

ates me now as if I was .-
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be able to do if she continued to improve so
rapidly, ; : : ‘
. Presently the girl behind the curtains looked
round, to find that Sambo the elephant had been
brought forward, in readiness for his amusing
_performance ‘in the ring. Syhbil was prolonging
her turn-—showing the audience some of the mosé
daring iricks that she did not always perform.
Thus the mdn in charge of the elephant found he
had brought along that ungainly brute a bit too

£000L <
~ All that happened ‘in the next-few moments
was something neither Zonia nor anyone else in
the circus tent that evening would ever forget.
How it was that the unlucky thing came about
no one could ever say. Perhaps it was some un-
‘usual noise from the avena that did the mischief.
Perhaps the elephant had been working up for
an outbreal of the sork for some time, unknown
to those who had charge of him. Be that as it
might, all in a moment a shout of alaym close
hehind Zonia made her look behind again.
- In the very instani that she did this she retained
the presence of mind to jump aside, out of the
- elophant’s way. - . ; o g
For Sambo was taking quick and clumsy strides
towards the curtained entrance to the ring. In
vain the man.in charge bellowed commands that
- should have stayed the great beast. A moment
mote, apd Sambo was past the curtains and lum-
hering into view_of the whole audience, with no
one o contral himt .
" Thrilled though they were, 4 good many of the
people in the seats would not have taken alarm,
thinking it only part of the programme. Thers
were those in the audience, however, who had
attended the afternoon show; and they knewin-
stantly that this was no rehearsed effect.
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Bo there immediately went up a few cries of
dismay, Here and there a few people stood up in .
alarm, ) ‘ o :

Then it became -clear to all, from the dismayed
atiitnde of Sarkey himself; that the elephant .’
was out of control and meaning mischief.

Even so, most of the people in the seats very
creditably kepi their heads. - Bui when Sambo,
with & sudden ugly squealing, sent his great bulk
across the arena skraight -at the gifl. on horse-
back, then-it was panio everywhere: e

Panic amongst the audience, and panic in the
ring itself! Sarkey knew not what to do, for if
he used his whip it might make matters worse.

- Sybil’s hevse reared up in fright, and this was a

moment when all the girl’s-own nerve was gone.
For the first time in her life she was flang.

‘helplessly and violently to. the ground by a horse.

It was all happening in -a moment or so,-
although it takes =0 long to describe.

In the seats numbers of panicky. people were
only thinking about getling outside as quickly as
possible. Others who were keeping to. their seats,
to minimise the panic—and Betty & Co. were some

of these—were horrified to see the clephant_make =

short work of poor old Charlie the clown.
He, brave fellow, in spite of the advanced years
that were his, had run in front of Sambo to try

" and furn him back. The clown was sent.spinning
_ sideways by a sweep. of the elephant’s trunk. And
. now the crazed beast ramped round, smashing a

ladder and platforin that had’ béen nsed for one
of Sybil’s tiicks, “whilst -the horse fled in panio
towards the exit. Sarkey .wenb dashing after

" it, whilst the old. clown dazedly staggered away. .

And there, left alone in the arema with the
dangetous brite, lay 8ybil, the circus queen, ali
the senses gone out of her] b

- Frem Foe to Friend. ] -

R3. SPENLOW always declared that she had
to hold back one and another of the Mor-
covians, because they were spizdd with the

frantic desire to rush to' the rescus, whilst she
- herself was realising her responsibility for their-
safety. . E ) : '

On the other hand, the chums ‘will always
declare that they were merely locking on, as help-
less @5 any, when suddenly the younger -circus-girl
was seen to rush forward. o

For the next second or so i was an agonising
question as to whether the dauntless girl would get
to Sybil before the stampeding elephant trampled
the very life out of that prone and senseless
performer. : - a

That it was the younger girl’s desperate inten-
tion fo save. the other, cveryone realised. But
would she do it7 Wouid she?. S .

By now the horror of the situation was in-
tensified by the screams. of hysterical women and
the ‘yelling of small children, .

The elephant was in a dangerous, wicked mood.

. Within 'a mere yard or two of S}tbii, he was sport-.
- ing with the already smashed steps. SBome people
had a frantic hope that he would continue -to

amuse himself like that, but it was not to be.
Even as brave Zonia dashed o where her bitter
enemy was lying,. Sambo let the smashed steps _
crash to earth, and swung aside to run down both
girls. Zonia had got to be as quick as lightning~
to save herself, let alone the other unhappy girl.
Quick 4s'a flash, the fearless girl acted.
With a lighteing pounce, she got hold of .8ybil




- Twopence
" and dragged her along the ground. A yard or

‘two like that, and then the plucky rescuer changed -
her hold of the senseless girl and rushed on with -

her towards the exit. Bambo loomed about, his
massive feet stamping the ground, just _where
Sybil had been lying. Lashing his trunk this way
and that, and with his small eyes wild with the
strange anger that was upon him, he saw the
" gaudily-dressed rescuer getting away with the
other circus-rider, and hg started -after them both.
But now ‘the elephant’s attendant and half a
dozen other men lge!onging to the circus were
ready to chance everything, after the example that
Zonia had set them, They ran into the arena as
‘Zonia came staggering -out, half carrying, half
dragging Sybil. A few moments more, and Sambo
was safely hobbled by a rope that had been thrown
about "his legs. Some man, who was an expert
with the lasso, had made the skilful cast, and
thus all danger was at an end. ‘ :

Even so, the scared audience continued to pour
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steps, and Mrs. Sarkey and Zonls gasped with
relief. It not only meant that they need not get
other help, but that Sybil was not in any way
hurt—simply badly upset and bruised. ‘
“That’'s a good gal—up with you, Sybil,
dearie!” palpitated Mrs. Sarkey, as they helped
the sufferer into the van. “We don't want a

crowd round, and & lot of fuss. We'll see to you,

and get a doctor.’ _

““No, I'm =all right,” gasped Sybil weakly,
tottering into the poky van. *“Let me lie down,
that’s all. - Beth—"" - : :

for you!™

And suddenly Zonia, in the overstrung state that
sho was, burst into tears.

“Awful for me!’” the cirous queen said huskily.
“Wh’a.t .about yourself? You saved me, didn’t
you?” g Mo .

E 757 A
AND

ascquired.

THEY nln “01‘ K"Bw | Thers Mrs. Spanfbw and the Morcove girls sat, entranced
: - 9N W8 % with the ease and dexterity which the circus girl had
None of them realised that it was Zonia—Wirs. Spenlow’s daughter and their missing:

-chum—here before their very eyes! -

" out, by all exits, into the open air. It was getiing
dark, and the twilight helped to prolong the
. general confusion. When ab last Mrs, Spenlow
and her girls emerged from the great marquee,
they found little groups of ple everywhere,
either clustered together for ta?!? or to give first-

© aid to some fainting woman. - .
Scores of other people were rushing round to
the back of the marquee, wanting to find out

whether Sybil was seriously hurt by her fall from

the frightened horse. The other girl's astounding
bravery was being praised by all, and, if they

~conld get a glimpse of “Beth Jackson,” they
were going to cheer her madiy.

But two or three police and some of the circus
folk formed a cordon, imploring the crowd to pass
away, whilst Zdnia herself was the one to Eﬂp

- Mrs. Barkey to carry Sybil to the caravan,

Sybil was coming round now. Her eyes were
wide. open, staring strangely into Zenia’s white
face, by the time the van was reached. She gave
a8 moaning murmur that she could manage the

=

“She did, 8ybil!”’ interposed Mrs. Sarkey, hes
self on the verge of a good weep. “I never, in
all my born days, knew nothing like it! DBut get
to your bunk, Sybil, and I'll go and find some-
thing for you to steady you up.” L

“Yes, get me something; I feel bad,” the shaken
girl panted, and she went lurching to the forward
end of the van, to cast herself exhaustedly upon
the bunk. : o :

Mrs. Sarkey hurried away, whilst Zonia pulled
herself together. She had already discerned some-

" thing in the other girl's distressed state that was

not due to the acciderit. Now that she mek Sybil’s
wild eyes, as that girl lay along the couch-like
bed, she knew that the wildness was not anger--
anything but!

‘““Come here!™ S8ybil rasped at her weakly.
“Beth—mno, I shall make it Zonia, when no one
else is about—vou saved my life!”

*QOh, Sybil, I-1 only—" e

“You did! I'd have been done for—killed—by
now, just think of if!” the elder girl panted.
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. sweeping back the black locks of hair that were
stréaking her forehead, ‘*I owe you my very life, .
. ~Zonia, and after this—— Here, get closer to me,
- Zoniia! Closer!” sy : 5

Stormwood’s fugitive schoolgirl. obeyed, with a
pounding heart and- bewildered braim She was
suddenly kneeling down, for Sybil had reached
gut a hand and pulled her so close that she had
to kneel. And, just as suddenly, the girl who had

- been all jealous hatred am hour ago was kissing
her rescuer passionately. ) S

“ Zonis—oh. - Zonia, how couid I have been so
cruel, so miserably jealous, and - wickedly spite-
ful ** was Sybil’s tearfu! outery, “Bub from this
time onward, Zonia—-""" ' ; L .
- *Husht . Oh, don’t use that name=—mnot so
loudly, Sybil! If you only knew how I dread
being discovered!. There is a reason, if you had
let me tell you—>"" . :

“Vou -shall tell me, Zonia,” the circus queen
spoke.on in a spent way. “Not now, I'm too
upset. I fesl I'm_going to faint again. But I
mean -it, Zonia! From this time onward I am
yoitr: friend, and if ‘you have a seciet yon shall”
share it with me. You shall have all the help I

" can give you, because—— Zonia, my head’s going
funny! Oh—-"" . o : ;

“Hush!. ‘Lie quiet, Sybil. Thére—there——"

’ St&y’with me, -then, Zonia. You and.I, after
Cthig—=" - - L ;

““Yes, Sybil! Oh, yes, yes; we will stick to-
gether!” the younger girl whispered joyfully.
“But lie .quiet now, dear.,”” - 3
 “Vou dear good girl~you brave girl! Kiss me,
Zonia!” ET T A S

And once again the circus queen’s lips were
pressed to the other’s, before she lolled back upon
the bed, in another dead faint. -

. Zonia went through a full minute slone with the
unconseious girl, and she marked the hubbub that
‘was going on in the twilit circus meadow. Then
Mrs, Sarkey canie im, panting. for breath, and .
carrying a cup of some cordial or another that was
. likely to do Sybil good. o :

“Fainted again, has she, poor thing ¥’ the show-
man’s wife comimented -distressfully.. ‘‘Ay, well,
this'll fetch her round and steady her up a bit,

~ . and then perhaps the doctor will be here.”. .-
Bhe talked on garrulously whilst she was coaxing
& little of the cordial past Sybil’s lips: ;
“Thank goodness, there's bin no one badly
hurt! Oh, my dear, what a scare it were! You're
the ’evoine of the hower, that’s what you are!”
“ Nonsense !” : :
“But, I tell yow, you are!” insisted Mrs.
arkey: ‘‘And there’s one lady waitihg about,
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wanting to see you. She give me her card. Here
*tis, Take hold, Beth,” " : .

The girl took the bit of pasteboard, and then
gave a violent stari as she read the name:

“Mrs, Spenlow! The same lady who spoke to
me on’the road!: She lives at Cliffedge Bunga-
low, Such a deas, kind lady!"! = .

“Qo she looks, Beth,”. muttered. Mys, Sarkey,

sill giving abtention to Syhil. “And a nice, good-

hearted lot o schoolgirls shie has with heri”

- “Schaolgirls! Then, - Mrs. Sarkey, how can I

go and see them? They are Moreove girls!- Oh,

they are some of my own old. best chums,

perhaps!” : ) .
The showman’s wife almost dropped the cup as

Zonia said that. .
“&choolgirls—— Bless my soul, o’ course; Beth!
And what was I a-thinking ‘of, o tell you fo
go and see them? You stay here—" w»
“T must—oh, yes, I must-avoid. them, Mis,

Sarkey! If omly I could-be done with this life, - :

with all its secrecy!” g by :
 Zonia stood pressing her’ hands together, a
wistful look in her shining “eyes. i S

“The girls are out there in the meadow, and
would give anything to have news of me, and yet
I cannot go to them! I dare mot! 1 musi
remember to what it would lead!”

“Ay, yowd better be careful, dearie. Besides,
think” what a draw yowre going te be in_ the
ring, arter-making such a name for yourself!” -

Mrs. Sarkey, ‘satisfied that Sybil. was coming
yound again, got to her feet at the bunk-side,
and stood the cup upon a shelf,
to the door.

. “T'mi a-going to send “em all awdy, dearie, say-
ing you don’t want to be made a fuss of by no-

one, you don't. Look arler Sybil, dearie. You've
got a friend for life in her.now.” . :
“Yeg,” Zonia found herself murmuring, as she
knelt again by the oné whose eyes were still
closed, “that -is one. great blessing.. I have
changed - enmity to.love, apd Sybil will mever,

never . give me away now! ‘And ;{Eb—-—-—— el
t would have to he " -

Ah, what a great love i
indeed, the love that Zonia had suddesly won by
her heroism to-might, if it was ever fo atone for
the lgving friendships Zonia had renourced, for
motives so greaily to her credit! S,
(END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.} -

A friend at last! But can ihat friend assist
Zonia? If only - the. runaway schoolgirt knew

that the scheming Lovelesses are not irer parenis!

Will she discover the real truth? Do not miss
next week’s' splendid . complete  tale, which is
entitied: “ The Fate of a Schoolgirll”

oAttt it (e el e g

! (Who-wrute' “The School
v on the Veldt!™)
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Then she shuffled. - T
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