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A Sp!endtd Long Comp!ete Tate of the Chums of Morcove Schonl.

uua-...--.-snn-o;..c.-.-u--........-..-onu---..n-----.---

ZONIA MOORE, THE RUNAWAY SCHOOLGIRL, IS FEATURED
IN THIS ENTHRAELING STORY, WHICH TELLS OF HER
WHILE - HER MORCOVE - CHUMS WERE
SEARCHING THE COUNTRYSIDE FOR HER,

ADVENTURES

.\.-oc-o;...n.a.‘-'.

) - Their" “Whlp Hound LI
“® SD altvogethe), gnls we have coﬂccted twelve-
and-six s )
"‘Jol..)' goodl” ’ d :
-“Ees wather——*’ ) i : :
“On@ can get a nice pwsen!:atmu-hox of (-hoes\
for twelve-and-six!”” said Polly, swinging her legs
as, ghe qat on the edge of the Study 12 table: = -
A wipping box, agivee ! Howevah, gesls, 1
'v\omd pwoppse t3 nrn‘lm it up to more of a Wnund
suimn.”
o Hea,r, heer!” from several of the high-spirited
£i-ls who. were crcmdmg c)ut the- Fauvth ]wt'm
captain’s -study.
L HIE you wall’ a!]qw me” beamed Paula C;ecl
“to. pwovide ‘an- extwa: haif _ewown——""_
SAnd-Fwill gue -anuzzér—how you cali hun—w
anuzzer-fwo bob !'grinfed Naomor: - “ Qoo, yes!
Po]ly seized the 1uler and hammercd it upon the

“Nmeteen and-six, - ladies! _Any -advance on
mneteen shillings and-——-"
. “(Count on me for the odd sxqmnce‘” laun-hen
- Madge Minden.

4 Make. it a -guinea. whilst youl are about it

said Helen: Ul‘alﬁ

* A guinea—that’s gr'md lig And Polly now
hopped down from the table- odg “Ii’s 4 jolly
- gvening, gnd we. can be ‘out till alf an hour after

set.

iy

away
: “And buy the chocs,’  said Be Bas iton
¢ And pwesent them; geals, ngéhi: away ‘to” thab

gezﬂ at the cirews. Yes; wather ! Blie was a bawick,
a weal hewoine, to save. that other cn‘c-\:swdcr 5
life as she did 3f%t01day evening !”’

Theie was a genéral-uprising. of girls who had
bean sitting about in the study. Some went ©
once to get: their-outdoor things o - Paula (lree!

hrought out’ her pocket xa,mty-glans and fiddled.

with her bair. “And thereis no need to say-that
she: became all the’ happmr ho see herseif lonkmg
“qu'te all wight!”’
- “Haw, haw, haw! :
. Paula, ﬂoﬁtmg away o the door,

’ -domg the decent thing, geals, to show that eires

ps -

Yes wathar

r..--olcolou||ou.---..-u..4. --.----u-o--o--.-....n.--.--...

1 \ohe wo ga mto Barnccmbe shmght ;

) m)%. mshecl ‘to her aid ‘when the elephant WS-
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By MARJ ORIE STANT.N

--coo-'-llvoo.-lou-.--

-
.
.

¢

‘saddessansasran

Yessas .---uc.-t--.---lv---.--..

geal - how we appwecwted her gweat b“m:e]y T
won't be one moment!” .
“That means five mmutes, said Po]ly promptly

y "’And it you: make it ‘2 .minute longer, a rufflina
:\_for you !

Panla went off; chuckling, but she: and a few of
the other giils .- were - suddenly brought -to a_stop’
in the. passage by a shouted “Olg from Bﬂth
Barton.

“Girls, T've. got another idea! ‘Come back an a
minute ‘and T1T have somethmg to-show you.

*Right-ho "’ .

'lhen Betty, left alons in- the study with ‘her
bosom chum, Polly Lmton, darted to the’ table
an saf. down.’ g

natching -ab, a R}IBEL of : paper, -she hashh'
scnbbie& oubbhe - draft of some-sefeed. that required
careful compesition. Then Ehe m.med “her. prebh
head, and ‘said b6 Polly

“ Here, yours is.a be’tter hand - than mine, Poliy
darling. ..You take a‘ shéet of foolscap, h Fou,..
and I'll sing .out what I think we migh b say.!
© % Aha, I understand!’ Polly said heartily; and
next moment she was réady to let h91. ahum start
dlcbatmg

. W, thc under51gneci members of the Fourth

Form-at. Moréove School, North Devon, desire to’

put or reoord our keen: apprecmtmn “of- the bravery

of Beth Jackson, iz saving, the life of a- fellow-
emi‘)er ‘of Sa"kevs Lhireus.”

U Betky nqun:ecT fter a while:
“(Got that, dear 7'
“ Next, Bettv

“¢As - eye- mtneases of ‘the aforesaid act of
bravery, iy is our opition that Sy 'bil Lemur would
have lost her life in the ring if Beth Jackson ]md

© 4 iWas what' Poliv? Cant mmpmg
around’!” .

“¢.Off “his chump \m I;hat’ll hardl do,

. either,  * Was mtmmg wild, . engp'ested 5];\01 1¥,

anél sha Wm{:ﬂ accor‘imz- vy
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Then she straightened up, and blotted the picely
written testimonial with an air of legitimate pride.
““Beautiful I”” her chum Betty commented on the

" round writing. “Hailo, though! You have put
‘ undesigned ' members! Ha, ha, Tia P’

“Have I? . Oh, dear——".. :

. “And there are usually two p's in ©appiecia-
tion,” Polly dear.” v : )

“That's the worst-of me,” 83id Morcove’s mad-
vap ruefully,  “I can write, but I can’i spell!
How, youy—-="" Co e : .

“H's all right, dear,” Betty laughed, quickly
making the corvections.. ““Beth Jackson.will be
sroud of this, anyway. No prouder than she
should be, either ’

By ones and twos the other girls came trickling
back to Study 12, and there was great -delight at
finding to what they were called upon to append
their sigriatures. T o e

“Me, too? Qoo!” Naomer said, doing a caper
as she took the pen from Madge,
a good sinnashur, yes!”

‘Ha, ha, ha!” =~ : :

- Naomer sat down. As her liltle brown fist
slowly traced the royal signature, so her tongue-
tip went round and round in her open mouth. In
the end, there was an effect upon the testimonial
like a bluebottle having crawled out of an inkpot

- to_dry himself on the paper. = oL .

Polly came across to see, whilst she snapped the
elastic band' of .her hat under her plump chin.

“““What do you call that?” :

“ Anyhodies ‘can see,” protested Naomer. %It
say, ‘Naomer Nakara, Queei of Nakara, North
Afvica’I” ’ ’ ’
* “Thought it might be a new kind of eross-word
Jpuzzle,” said Polly, “Well, off we g’ =
*Yes, wather! Haw, haw, haw! Geals, do.I
look all wight " : :

Pduly Creel t
in the usual justso state,. and accordingly she
went off beaming, taking care not to get mixed

L

“Tet must be-

to reguire.

réceived ‘the assurance that she was -

up’in the high-spirited scampering about that Polly_

and Naomer enjoyed during the run downstairs.

This happy mission upon which the girls were
enibarked, now :that school ‘was: over for the day
and they had bhad their tea, was the outcome of a
resolve made overnight.,

It was at the previous evening’s performance 2t
Sarkey’s travelling ciréus that such a heroic deed

ad been performed by the girl Beth Jackson,

Beth Jackson! 2

How litile Betty & Co. suspected that the name
was only an assumed one!

Litile they dreamed that they had only to stand

face to face with the heroine of the-circus to recog-
nise her instantly as the missing chum who was
never out of their thoughts these days., . - -

Zonia Moore—their Zopia!™ Where was she fo-
day? That was. what they were constantly won-
dering. What did it 2!l mean, that Zonia had
gene away from Stormwood School so mysteri-
ously, almost a fortnight ago, and had never been
heard of since? ,

- {for a little wefweshment, what'?
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these days. - What else hut a strange fate had.
bronght Sarkey’s Circus to Barncom e, of all*
places? And now, here were Betty and the rest:

. eycling along from Morcove School, with the laud-.

able intention of seeking out *“Beth Jackson,” and’
making her & préesent,_as reward for that act of
courage! . - . : :

There was, of course, only one right "shop in
Barncombe at which: the right box of chocolstes
could be bought, ' That iop‘_‘—-in, the: ¢hums’
opinion, anyhow-—was the  Barncombe Cré mery."

Just as the town:hall clock was dinning out six
O'clock on this sunny evening in late spring, a
line of bicycles was formed at the kerb outside the
shop, and in went the girls<a whele joll rty of
them, including one spick-and-span segolg.?', who
promptly looked at herself in one of the- big
mirrors, and fiddled her wind-ruffed hair to rightst

As for Polly, and Betty, and the rest, they had
no time to think about their looks, They gaily

gathered in front.of the counter, . :
“Somethin, in-the way. of. a gift-box?” the'
Yyoung lady behind ‘the' counter understood them.

“About five sh—*
‘“A guinea, please I’ ‘ : .
- “Oh!” And in a fluttered way the. young lady™ |
got out a bunch of keys to open the sgow-case of:
very special chocolates.

“This is a pretty box, at seventeen-and-six? O,
this, at & guinea? - We have one here thaf is.
rather more expensive,” talked on the young Jady,
reaching out a very precious’ box, of huge dimene, -
sions. * T'wenty-five sh—-"" . e
*Haw, haw, haw! That’s the one, what 7’ Paula
came up just in time to exclaim dclightedlﬁr.~
“Geals, I twust you will allow.me to make up the
twifling diffewence,’’ : =
“We'll do it between us,” proposed Betty, and -
there was a most hearty murmur of agrecment,
“Thapk you, miss; this box, please.”

““Thank you! Can I send if, ore—?*

“0Oh, no!” We are taking it along at once.”

*“Qoo, yes, queek—queek—" o
" “Howevah,” beamed Paula,

I ! “after a wather .
twying cycle wide,

geals, we might just pause
2 Do allow me,
geas, to order ices all wound, in the  woom
upstairs, if you dop’t mind, don’t you know [’ = -
“Well,”" said Polly mivthfully, *I expect, -Paula
darling, you want to look ai your hair-in the -
mirror upstairs !’ 5 L
““Yes wather! That is to say, I'm all wight,

© what?

“You are a deir, and I love.you !’ said Naomer.
“Because you order ze ice-keam, and I love him, .

“Ha, ha, ha!” . )
And -chey all went scampering up the steep

- stairs to the refreshment-room qver the.shop. -

In this alone the chums of Morcove School had -

" enough to make them feel there was cause for
* iragic grief. But the still deeper tragedy of the
whole affair they did not know.
Zonia all the time was so near to them, and yet
so far!
- -And more than v . ;
in which she was, poor girl-hating to think of
the anxjety: her mysterious disappearance had

-timt, it was such a cruel plight’

This.was, that -

caused, and yet forced to. believe that no other

right-atinded girl, in_the same distracting circum-
stances, could hive done differently. = =~
Fate, indeed, was using the poor girl strangely

The first of them to enter that upper room
stopped dead in surprise. A certain girl was there;
alone, whom they knew quite well.  She had Just
finished having one of the Creamery’s famous ices
and was getting up to leave. . }

“Miriam! Hallo, Miriam—=". ° -

“Fancy meeting you, Miriam! We were half-
inclined to look in ab the bungalow,’” exclaimed
Betgy, “and let you and Mrs, Spenlow know,
We girls—" :

““Yes, wather! - Miwiam, do you want to ses
& box of chocolates that’s the weal thmg?” beamed
‘Paula. “Bwing it along, Polly deah I’

Polly, entering last, ia hingly - displayed the
intended gift for * eth.l:fackson,” and - Miriam
" suddenl I%oked very excited. -

“Ts that for—for--—m"



- Twopence- .

haw! Yes, wather, Miwiam ! We geals—

. “Would you care to come along with s to the
civeus to. find Beth . Jackson?”  inguired Betty
good-naturedly. “*¥ou must have admired her
pluck last evening as much as——"'

“Oh, thanks, I—I'd love to come; I really

" would,””- Miriam said : flusteredly. ~ “But I——
Bother it! Do .you know, I have just remem-
bered—I ought .to be -ak the station by now!
There—there is a train—"" -~ - . -
“(ot to meet someonme by it?’ conjectured
Polly,
with us.

We arejust going to ‘have ices, and
then—-" T

“Yes, wather! Sowwy, and all that, ’1}1iwiatr1 I

You would have enjoyed coming, what? ‘
“1 would have loved to come, really "' was the

vchement answer—so vehement that Betty and.

.one or two others thought the girl’s disappointed
air was put on,  But then,. somehow they were
always rvather prone to doubt: Miriam Toveless’s
good faith, without knowing why! }
They were, in fact, by no means drawn towards
her;, although they made a:point of bemg pleasant,
if . only “because she was the protégée of  Mys.
Spenlow. That lady and her husband were dears!
¥ Tata, for I simply must fly!l”” jerked out
Miriam ; and in a flash-she was gone, almost tum-
bling .down. the dingy- stairs in :
to_the railway-station? .
Not.abitofitl.- "~ = = o« "o -
. Outside, the shop,:up the High Street Miriam
tore, and kept straight on- along' it, instead of
turning aside to go to the. railway-station. The
circus-meadow - was- her objective; nor was.it a

wonder that she sped on a3 if her very existence -

depended upon: her saving every possible moment.
_ Those Morcove girls—they were going to blunder
in upon the cireus-folk, séeking out the. very girl
who would prove to be:Zonia, and no other! And
il they did that— ° gte T e :
““But I can beat them—I've jist time P’ Miriam
was panfing to herself as she flew -along wildly.
“They will be a few minutes over the ices—botnd
tc hang abomtb.in talk.  So, thank goéodness, thete
is just a chance T'll do it!” : :

13

 Warned in Time, - -«

) BUXOM Mrs.  Sarkey, in ths. gaudy  cavavan

that she shared with her more or less woithy

‘husband—but Mr.. Joe Sarkey was nct here
just at present—took ancther thick round of toast
‘upon her plate, and buttered it liberally.

Tt was an ample tea that the showman’s wifs
was making—an all the heartier one, becausc it
was a good half-hour behind the usual time.

- Moreover, Mrs.' Sarkey could feel that she had
good exeuse. for showing such an appetite. There
1ﬁz!.d- been a lot to do to-day. Before, during, and
'%'mee the. afternoon performance she had been kept
‘busy. R T e :
“yz‘-‘sh, dear,” exclaimed Mris. Sarkey to.herself,
.as she spread . her. knife-across the shiceof - tonst,
C“and another show this evening! I 'do declare, it
don't give one g moment to get a bitel” - :

~¥Yet the good.lady got a velg goed: bite just ~
that had gone to-
her mouth was going back to the plate with a.

then, . The  half-slice of toast

very considerable piece taken out of it, ‘when——
* Tap, tap, tap! came someone’s knuckles against
the narrow door of the van. *Tap, tap, tap!- And
then—before Mrs. Sarkey'.coul
the_ dignity of voicing & tart “Come -im, you!’
the door flew-open. - R T

“ 1}"11“5. Sarkey, you must excuse me, but—but

[
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“The geal at the eirous,” bai - Jovel” I—I}m,”-ha\_v, :

“Um! Then that stops you from coming

-gazed “aghast-at Miriam with eyes
watered s she bolted the big mouthful of toast.”

er hastc to—geét’

" # Mre. Sarkey ! *?

treat herself co -

- claimed Mrs, Sarkey,

617

“Good gracious, and who are yoii, my gel?
'Ere, ’wha.t'do you mean by a-coming hursting
in— o ) i =
“I had to! I—— "Not a motnent to lose!’ was-

"the gasping excuse Miriam’ Loveless made, a5 she

agitatedly closed thé door - behind her. * Mrs.
Sarkey, you don’t know me—-"" £
© “That T don’sl - And yet you—"" .
“I am the daughter of the—the people who
have been—paying you to hold your tongue—
about “—Miriam heaved for breath; she was reaily
exhausted with so much hard runring—*about
Zonia Moore,” she finished gaspingly, -~ . .
The showman’s wife, already on her large feet,
snatched up & handkerchief and agitatedly wiped
gome buttery smears from her lips. Then she.
that  had

iy

x -

‘WHEN EXPOSURE THREATENED!

: asped Miriam_ breathlessly.

% Somie Worcove girls ars coming here to maks

a presentation to Zonia NMoore. They must

not meet her ! # My gracious? eried the -

woman, ¢ They must not discover where
& Zonials1® .

“You—you're their dmighter! Well, what—
how—anyway, what's brought you mishing here,

‘gir], like a blessed lunatic?’

#Iig like this, pantod Miriam, subduing her
excited voice guiltily. *Some schoolgirls are on

* the way. here to make a present -to Zonia Moore,

for her bravery last night. Mrs. Barkey, you know
they must-not meet herl It they do——"’ oy 0
; ];:My'gmcioi;s, if they do!"” gasped the woman,

“You and Mr, Sark%*_ will get into a row, ‘as
well as my parents,” Miriam had the daring to-
remind the showman’s wife. “You have been a
party to the—the plot, haven’t you?” .- e

#“Don’t you give me your impudence!’ ex--’
““Plot,: indeed I"" ’

But at heart gshe knew that it was éxactly as
this girl.was saying. It was the truth, however




" . thé middle of the van, and hastil

- 618
' nnpleasantl And so the showman 5 wife smidenly

‘and confessed "hér alarm by exclai o
-“Coming here—them schoblgir ?’

. “QOh, don’t waste time - talking!
Miriam wildly. © “Do. somethmghqu:ck——qumk!
Before those ‘gitlg turh apt? -

“Yes; ; I must; that’s certain,” nodded Mrs.
,Sarkey, in g'rowm%aarm “But, what kinIdo?
I know!. hma——— eth, a3 she is caﬂed here-—-shm
- must be too unwell o eee ‘ém |’

“That's no use,’
hands together, - “They

od

will expact their visit to

" he welcomed, even if she is unwell! They'll think
And if you refuse to let

© it ought to do her ‘good,
an‘y of them see ke, they’ll only smell & rat!
*Well; I don’t know! ~way Mrs. Sarkey’s d1s-
- tracted ory. ““It’s true, only last; evenmg ,tge girls
. weré ‘ent. away,. dnsappomted on .at
‘that %{rme-—-—-
ness arkéy and I
da thh the busmessl

had néver had nothing to
’Armless though it's bm

“ Liston to me I tell you. there is not a momenﬁ
" Yo lose 1?- Miriam &truck- in - desperately, “Can’t
you find-some errand fof Zonia to_go fipon” &t"

‘once 7~ 'Think 6f some excuse for sending her—oh, -

anywhere, 50 long .as. you Fm' heér off this instant P’
i t'was' the terrified girl's great relief:t0 see the
woman'’s fay face light up as'if a brilliant idea

" _had flashed upon her. Mre. Sarkey.did not seem’

in¢lined to explain, and Miriam burst ‘out: aagerly
- *“You've-thought of a way, have iou?’ s

“Ay! -Never you ‘mind.
i rl—sharp, now, .

schoolgels find yeu lere—""

: , 1 have been thinking of that. All r:ght—
I’va donc my part!” Miriam said tensely, whilst
she turned to let Herself ‘out of the lfﬁy van,
“Do. your..best,- Mrs, Sarkey! ¥You know my
people will make it up to youl”

my

on’t talk to me about your people!” snaffed :

‘the showman’s w:ie wavmg the girl away.
fevil\:p T aoy P '

' hef{-n'e going fo.the -angd ‘putting out her head.
. Miriam: was already -slipping. away; | SBarkey
. I%okegti -in * the" opposite -diréction,: a.nd celled:
. sharply:

Jackson to_get her walking things on, immejiately !
1 walt'l’t her%aere in my van, in a mimute ! Qm.ci
now I .

This order g;ven, Mrs, Sarkey moved back: to
‘reached down
%.packet of stationery from a bracket on the wall.

With"a preliminary suck to.the lead of a bi

3

‘pencil, she began to write some note or other. :
hat. with being so-dgitated, and_a slow. writer -

at the best of ‘times, the woman had all- she
“-could: do ‘to have ‘the mote ready, brief, _though it-

was, by the time “Beth’’ came mnnmg up 1‘)1(!.!=

few steps and into the van,
“ Ah, there -you arel”’

. Zonia, .not unkmdiy

dear! . Yow're to take this to. a "ouse called Brook-

'Mrs; Satkey greeted

~ bridge, off, the' road “what leads from here fo. -
: g7t 0oy AR BWAy E from

Morcove. Kuow it?"': .
“I know that road, ' I ha»e of
#Then you'll easy find the ouse.. For ﬂ:’s down
a wmdmg lane that turns off the road ‘where a
*aystack 1s,’” Mrs ‘Sarkey said qmckly, harding
over the mote, “And mmd this, Be ac{lou be
- careful not to runinté any o' them th olards
what would rekernise you if they mef- y(ml :
Zonia nodded in a flabbergasted manner,
D o O was just f.hmkmg, 'Mrs. Sarkey.

Iis
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. - rather risky,
" abandoned the desperate pretemnce ab mdxgnatmn, .

1mp]ored .

' fumed Mmam stnkmg her‘-.'
‘circus-meadow any miinute now,’

‘Bothei rlhIsuy! Imsl\togood }

" undoubti

adn’t you better? For lf tbose " -turned up DOW—HOW,:

d-ib was.a frown fnoment that she £
mt i v 1 off ﬁhe Moréove road,”
<. “Tll be as quick as I can, ;
- want_to §eb back .to you."
all Ere, you Sal, you go and te!l Héth

.other’s,

¢ Well, now; look here, my -

“ashine,
. before the evening show- commences.’

—.Of you. Must you

Evgfji -Twsd&j? o
going anywhere in the dxreé&xon
of Morcove, - Yout mg u eure I don’t want ter
run mﬁo any of the
am,” the poor, duped girl finished sad i
#“Well,.you've just gob to ‘go, ﬁeane, because -

‘that’s an 1mpori:ant,m.essa.ge and you're to walt

for an-answer, seé T’
“Then T am not to ,worry, 1E I am not. back: in
time for the perf-<—'*:

S otire t5 g0 at ‘cuce, ‘Tath] CAll- the more.

reason, because, for all you-

know;. someé- o’ them ..
former friends ¢’ yourn will be eomm

into the *.
arkey dis-
“Cut along, then, and be- ouefnll
i

creetly hinted.
Here, afore you

T And: ‘suddenly the woman stooped and. bestowed' S
“& kiss upon the girl.

Zonia was. hardly surprised Sha had found Mrs.
Sarkey- always: kind . and ‘affectionate. - It would

.have staggered her very: much to kuow that both

showman--and- his wife had -been - in £he pay,.

“all ‘along, of the very people who. clarmd her as -

their dau.gh er !
A party to the cruel co =lsxraley Mrs Sarkey
ly was; bub that had not prevented her
from forming a ’hkmi for the duped gixl.
now, there was more than a sudden touch of zco;m

.gunctmn to account for- tlmt kiss. * As

urried- away, the showmam’s wife knew full well’

that- it might be many a- day before she saw the P TR
. girl again,

It was still only -a fow mmutes sume Mmam‘»

. had ‘rished in with_th¢ warnin ﬁ that - the “Mor- -

covians ‘were -to-be expected. * 1f.-only, they -had
whilst 'Zonia -was® delaying
just a moment to look in upon the: circas-rider
with whom she shared cne of the sleepirig-vans !

“Sybil dear,” Zonia said, after nipping up the

few back 5teps to enter the tmi caravan, “1 luwe‘ g
‘to run an errand for Mus., Sar) . :

ey’
“ An errand, Zonia—where 1*: ) ‘
‘The van-door was already -closed anrdmg the

two girls ahsolute privacy, of- S_vbif Lemur would™.

* never have used that name—Zonia}. . .

" “0h, it’s somé house bhat T've -got to find, ]usﬁ oy ]

- Zonia~ answered Itght]y.- R
Sybll beeausevwell I'

Zonia !l was’ the alder cirgus- gxrls i;ender" S

“Ah,
response,. and her .dark -eyes seemed fo-grow vety -
Tiquid, whilst she put out a‘hand and.pressed the .
-“And you are the girl T was'so bittar
against, and so jealous of-—-wmked creature that- ]"
must have beenl”’
S ‘L‘JIVe were never going ‘to talk abouh tha.t agam,
_y i I”

- How generonsly you have forgwen, -and mean
to forgel the other’s emotional exclamation, -
"Butgl—-l can never. forget!. -If you had never
gaved my life last evening, I would have gone

on being the sime hateful girl towards you!l And -

all the time you stood in such need ‘of friendshipl”
“Wall,-I have ‘that friendship now, Sybil!”

“You- have I the ‘oircus-queen said, with pas-
gionate. fervour, ~ “Orice again, Zonia dear, if ever

71 can help you—oh,: I will—I willl You have told °
mie your sad stoge and I don’t wonder that you
school. I wish I ¢

ou B

e This does hel%ome Sybx! to have your friend-

s]:ug and pity,” nia murmured, her keen.eyocs
lI)musi; go, dear.” T do hope h J:e back

“But, wait 'a second Zonia, - Somehow I-I
hate to let you go,” the elder iu-l said agitatedly.:
I’ suppose it is.onl bemu?xae ve grown so fond =
urry 37 5

oroave gu‘ls-—-piaced as T,

And -

cmld halp'.-i-,




4004,

T'wopence. .

.The tender _entreaty mducad Zonia to lmg‘ez,
‘and- now—if. only ihe, chiims’ had come along!
Ah, the pityof it that still they. wera not hicre !

" Ang’ yet; how were they t6 know that 4. single
‘momont - might-make, all: the differcnce_between a
‘dramatic: mceting with the’ riissing girl of Storm.
waod ‘and their never, néver sesing her again?

5131] lunk:ng a]l 50 beautiful, as usual, in her

W.ll dark way, drew the one
. lTove closely to her, and kissed her.. Only because
she had grown so fond of Zonia—so she imagined:
But the hour..would come, perhaps,: when - she
would - remember how . ‘loath she bad been to let
Zonia go, and she would realise -that there must
have been some.- presentimment - tha,f. tlns was a
pnrtmg—lt might :be for. everl :

E Y eary 'well, ‘dear,” sinee. you
“gueen eaid, with a sudden- loving smile; at last.
STry to be'-back in. time to dreas thh me: for
the show I’
= =T will, Sybill. Good- byel” . ’ )

Zonia opened the .van-door, and ran, déwn the
fow. steps on to the grass. With. 4- cautious look

- around—for she had a.l‘waya to be careful lest she

should suddenly- catch sight of -one 'of her own

nld school-chumps—she..ran .off, -

As sha Huiried away from the cireus- meadow, 2.
eortain girl who was lo:temng nrou.ud on watcb'

hicaved -a great sigh of relief.
‘I}:T\?l'a;k Miriain - Loviipss g " % > h :

0 ‘goodness, Mrs.” Sarkey has manage,

bundle ‘her off ont of the way! wg

ermm s savage thoug £ .

‘ Then she, too, made ];w.sbe to get away from the
Vlclmﬁy of . the mraus—ground-—and just as. well
- for_her sake that she di

-Bixty seconds latér,. Betty ‘Barton and her. chuma
came ‘strolling - mp. . -An ey ‘were: Just sixty
’ seeonds—-too ate! )

“Some day it may- be—-—-.. EL
EED we bother the showman or his mfe

- Betty snddenly ‘questioned, as'she ‘and her.

- ‘chums: light-iedrtedly eame into the sircus-
: meadow. 6] expect they are pretty busy always.”
2 Thiere’s ' the' 'vap -that we know Beth’ Jael(scm
Jwea in—let’s go-straight- fo' it urged Polly.
?es qtmek——gﬂeek Is eager ‘ta see ze
oﬁ'nus-g il P2 :
 Naomer, as she-sailt’'§ h :
ing the gift box of e.hooola_tes under:: ofié" drny.
Hér “chums” had” known “how-it ‘would plesss h

to be_allewed to be the one o »oﬂ'er ﬂle ngﬁ hen"

thai t

dont See Bet " Pdlly remnrked rathar
anxiogsly, as-they mned across t6
 the dogp-of ‘which' was. -open fo the' eatly evemng
sv,nshme “I do hope she is somewhere a bout the
" place I'* ‘L :
“She. must-be: - Thik :slde
“how,’” Betty said o pefult 4
Tt was Sybil, of outse; W
. fiiside’ “the’ little. caravan,

~Now,  Sybil besame

obviously - startled ‘es she .saw -them approaching,

With s yuick step she came fo the open. docrway,

and-stobd: looking ‘down upon them with an-agita-

tion- for which - bhy & thoughﬁ they could
account,’ &

They were “not forgeﬁzmg thai: thls was the g:rl
whose life. Beth Jacksor had:saved.

o “Good:evening !" Betty I')Eg:ai) br}ghtly. e Is_

Sybil.
i cmt say -

. Beth Jackson al %}eaaei’

< #Beth 1 *No,” she—— e's dway for a b
was.sorty to have to tell the gu-ls
exac[‘ly how long she will be away,”

THE SGHQOLGIRLS OWN -~

_f;a possible !
she ‘had grown to

: ustl” the cxrcus--' P

I only. wish io :
goedness the girl could never: come back P was

‘it! I can only-te
- last’ evening changed me from -a -hateful; jealous' ..
* wietch.into a :gizl*whosill admire and iove her,-_

" héartily.

. to make

foeling; -*

dehghﬁecﬁy hold-' ,!m ibitid, bitier enemy .

the caravam, -
! " fogether, now, in this van that We share,

iom they hm} dxsc-eméd '
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She saw the schoolgirls’ facos fall, and yet, from
what Zonia had told her, she: knew -ghiat it would
be deemed the unfriendly thing to. toll tho ‘scholars -

" that “Deth’’ *and Zonia were ono “and-the same

girl. - Pledged as she was to keep poer Zonia's
dnstrac’cmg sceret she ‘was bound to go all against
her inlination and- get. rid ‘of these girls as soon

; ‘Biztheﬂ” muttered Polly qume TeBad luck

: ?agaln 22 ",
“Cwuael iuck bm Jove d dep]ored Paﬁla “We

_twmd last evenLng to get a’ word h the gcai

“You mea.n after she ss.ved my- hf'e.‘?” Sybil

exclaimed; gumg rather Fala in’ the face. ~ “AlL, -
Beth: was—s he was fee ing' very. upset, - then..
Ev'course ** nodded Madge ‘affably. % We

Were’ 'not sur) rtsed ‘we had to ‘g0 away. w1th0ut
seeing he Ut noW-———
ake !“ s:ghecl

:“What a shame. i i8] for )

Betty Barton.’ 1
“ 9] so sorry,” came Naomer's p]amtwe cry L
so ‘want Beth Jackson to have ze chocolate ' ,

.“Yes ‘wather, bai Jove! ' And then, dont. Jou
know,”” ‘' Paula  said beamingly to Sybd we
hOped to have the: pleasure of pwesenting a slight
testimonial, what? " It’s all. w:ti;eﬂ out beauhfu ¥ !

Goals—— :
- “The fact is;’> Betﬁy hastened to say‘ e_v!' Sybri

' Lemur was’ showmg & keen interest, ‘but soma

bewilderment—*“that is wwhat has broughi; us here.
We pirls ‘felt we s:m]i]y must show Gur a&m:ra‘i:mn
for Beth’s bravery. It was so fine of her?’

““Fine I echoed Sybil, her
instantly displayin I? 1tself B

assmnahe natuie
ave no. word for
you -that-what she. did for me .

and be hor-friend, as long as. I]fo lasﬁsf ::
4 Bai Jors—"
Bravol? Pally “co ﬁot‘. help app'laudmg—

“Then Beth has found 2 far belter reward for
her bravery than-we girls. could éver have loped
hep I’? was Befstﬁrs earnest. ‘comment,
“Stgb:l Lemur, this does make us awfully happy’
Yes, “wather | Bai Jove—=""

It would be a joy to me to-tell you how I Kave
changed the ecireus-quéen. exelaimed, with  great
“only-T.am 50 as hamed - that. I have ‘been
ﬁw past. Tl neyet

th ha vep. 'om 7 1 gupsbed Madg;e, and
Sﬂn] said. qu kly, with g'reat. ‘emotion: - -
» “¥ see you know whab: her generons nabure st
Yes, slie has forgiven me freely. We are 1;
will
And if -

She paused, looking very il at -ease, “and the
chums - gazed in surprise, fazimg o unélerstand

be “ber true friend—depeénd Hpoly’ that!

E eves—-iﬁ ever—"

 bhis. gadden, embarrassment,

“If-ever what, Sybil "’ fBef:fsy asked aE Tast.

“Ah;. IT" don't know. how to say it " If ever—
well, it gver it -seems tc me that she neéds help
whlch you alone can ve—and erhaps it may
be.so some day; I canﬁ explain—I—T would like

- 4o feel that I may get in touch with you girls at

‘Morcove. - May I—may I do that? Teil me. !”
““Wather, bai Jove!
"It s Just what we would Wlsh xcux t6 do I” cned

’1‘A Jletter (to Betty Barton—-our captam," said

; Madge indicating. the gn‘I m queshon—“r.hat -w:ll
- always dothe trick?” < _ :



o R
A FATEFUL MEETING! £ Zonia saw
who opened the door, sha recaoiled with a gasp of
dismay. For-the weman was none other than

Mrs. Jarvis—the woman who had claimed to
* be her mother! What did this mean ?

. “Thank youl!" 8ybil said, with a fervour that
impressed them. “Then I will remember! Betty
Barton, Morcove School,’ North Devon. I'm sorry
you—~you ¢an’t wait about now. The show com-
mences- goon, and—and—-""

“We quite understand,”’ said Betty, * We—"

“But, ze chaocolates’ broke out Nacmer
pathetically.” *“ Ohé, we not able to give them to
z¢. girl who was so brave.- Are we to take ze
cholg‘olate back and eat him ourselves? Ah, bah,
no I* ;
Her chums laughed at that, and even Sybil lost
her sad and serious air for a moment, :

“If you will leave everything to me,” the circus-
queen said, “T I:11:1:'01:111'39 you solemnly Beth shall
be given the things, along with all your kind
messages.”” :

Instantly Naomer made a rush at Sybil, who
had “descended - the van-steps and was standing
with the scholars on the trampled grass. )

“You geve her ze chocolate, and you geve her
my lovel”’ )

“PBai Jove, wather! ‘And mine, pway——"'"

“And mine—and mine!’’ chimed in the others.
“And say, won't you, we are so sorry we have
missed her! gill
circus leaves the district.

% When do you go?” asked Betty anxiously.

*“To-morrow we shall be gone,” the circus-queen
answered solemnly. ‘‘After the performance this
evening the tents are taken down. By midnight
we should be on the road!”’ :

We still hoga to see her before the .
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. schoo]gir]s had fallen. ’I‘he{y

- delivered and to get back to Syb

Every Tuesday

There was a heavy pause.. The hearts of the
| stood and gazed
around, changing the orderly and bright scene
that was before them into the one that the meadow
would present at midnight. The entire circus
packed up and moving out again, to take the open
road once more! Horses plodding” on in the
darkness with their lumbering wagons and cara-
vans; and Beth—that girl, the one they had
learned to admire 80 greatly, although they had
never had word with her as Beth—-sﬁe' would be
lying fast esleep in her little home on wheels.
Fast asleep, whilst the straggling procession
fared on and on through thé night, leaving Barn-
combe and Morcove far behind ! :
“Ah, well,’” Betty suddenly sighed, with a lift
and fall of bhe shoulders, i1t can’t be helped, I
suppose.”’ :
‘It is such a pit{ though,”” deplored Polly.
“Most wegwettable,” said Paula. “She is &
bwave geal, that Beth—a weal bwick!” :
““We can_ only hope,” repeated Madge softly,

. “‘that somehow, somewhere, we meet her again
- ab last”?

Ah, how great were the odds against i} .
No Fighting Against Fate. :
Z errand that Mrs. Sarkey had found for her,
took the greatest care in getting out of the
It seemed to her that the showman's wife had
done a ver{-A risky thing in getting her to go on
Morcove. She could only suppose that Mrs.
Sarkey did not appreciate how the main road from
Morcovians at this season of the year, and on such
sunny evenings |
good care she was taking to keep off that road.
Over green meadows, well out of sight of the

But, would they?
ONIA, when she had set off upon the strange
quaint old Dévonshire town.
a journey that would take her almost half-way to
Morcove to. Barncombe was usually alive with
It ‘was a risk that Zonia herself appreciated, and
highway, and across rough ground that was the

heathery margin of that selfsame moorland where, .

long ago, she had lived the gipsy-life—cautiously
she hurried on, all eagerness to- _?et fhe message
il

And all the time she was wondering what it
could be about—this note that Mrs. Sarkey had
bidden “her deliver at the lonely house. called
Brookbridge. .

How came. the showman’s wife to know the
tenants of Brookbridge, whoever they might be?

The only answer to that gquestion was that
perhaps Sarkey’s Circus had previously visited
Barncombe,. and_so Mrs. Sarkey had some old
acquaintance at Brookbridge which she wished to
revive. :

-1t was when the mystified girl was feeling she
ought to be getting in sight of the lonely dwelling
at last that she heard a faint tr-ring from the
highway that she was avoiding. _ . o

That.sound! Some Morcove girl or other, for
a certainty; tkimming by on-her cycle! Betty her-
self, perhaps! ~ '

It was a thought that almost brought the tears
to Zonia's eyes. Once again, all the anguish of
her difficult life came upon her, It suddenly mad-
dened her to realise anew how cruelly fnte had.
played with her, a mere schoolgirl, :

Cruellest of aii, it seemed to her, that her hidden
life should have to be lived, for the preient, in
this very districi—one of which she knew every
inch; one ‘hat was endeared to her by so man?r :
happy associations; one that held Morcove School,
and Stormwood, and all her own old chums!



_-disturbed by such dramatic, agonising happenings.
such. as with which it had been her sad fate fo

-doubtedly were.

Twopence

It only—oh, if only life could have gone on _un-

have to contend lately! : .

Bat there, it was no use repining. The thing
was to take comfort in the thought once again,
there had been ne choice for her %}ut'.to do what
she had done. ) ;
- - Impossible were the conditions under which she
might have remained at school! The couple who
had claimed her—ah, how she hoped that she
might never see them again! It was not because

‘she was lacking in natural feeling—just the con-

trary, It was because she had such tender ideas

of all that loving parenis should be—worthy of the-

respect -and love one would find joy in showing—
that her whole soul revolted from the idea of
making her life with ' people such as they un-

owning that they lived by their roguery! .

With thoughts like these oppressing her, the
girl, whoso destiny was such a strange one, made
a sudden pause to make sure-of her bearings. It
was a relief to her to sée, at a distance, the hay-
stack of which Mrs. Sarkey had spoken, close by
the distant roadway. g '

“Then that must be the house itseli—ihat one
down there,”” Zonia decided gladly. “I can scc
no other, and don’t’ remember any other round
about this lonely ‘spot.”’ T , N

Loneifr! . Whoever lived at Brookbridge must
find it lonely enough-indeed. )

The ramshackle o%d house was a good way down
a narrow lape that seemed never to know any traflic,
The steep banks on either side of the lane seemed
to drip moisture, and Zonis remembered that not
far off ‘wad a little streamlet—herce, no -doubt,
the name ‘ Brookbridge.” .

It was an evening to make any place look
attractive, and yet Zonia, as she turned out of the
lane - to go up =z rough path to the porch, felt
oppressedd by a vague- dislike of the gquaint oll

ouse. o . o

Somehow she sensed that it-was not propeily
tenaated, . Theie weré certainly no signs of any
pride being taken in its front garden. The-latter
was fast becoming :a jungle of weeds, with some

~ tall, herbaceous stuff still fighting for a living.-

- ‘person whose step

Then the rather nervous gixl ﬁut to the. trellised

porch, -and this happened to

side, so that even.as shé. knocked upon the door

a sort of shuddering thriti went through her.
She felt her heart beating whilst her

fumbled out the nofe, to have it ready for the

passage.

Next moment the time-worn door was dragged

open with ‘a jarring noise, and a woman stood
revealed. P ,

At sight of the girl,” this woman gave a violent
start of alarm. As for Zonia, she recoiled with a
shuddering gasp of utber dismay—sheer panic.
For the woman was—oh, merciful goodness!—
the very one who claimed to be “mother ! "
“1f poor-Zonia’s chaotic brain was functioning at
all at that moment, it could only have been form-

-ipg the wild, wondering guestion: What-did it -
‘mean? How whs it possible? : ; ,
“The woman -pulled herself together, and spoke

hoarsely: ) "
“What, you, Zonia?
“Mother! But—oh,

?

1 didn't expect this! I—T

" would never have come if I had known! You—-

“Why have you come?’’ -the woman jerked ouf
in great alarm, “What's that in your hand—a
note? For me, is it? - ‘_

She znatched at it before Zonia could answer,

They even had no shame in

e on the sunless

could now be.heard in the dingy:
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-and, by so doing, enme close to the terrvified girl.
* And now, how could she turn and
Zonia was asking herself despairingly? Too late:

rush away,

She should  have dashed off the very instant she
set eyes on who was -here. And yet—was it &
wonder that utter amazement had held one spell-
bhound? . - '

“Come indoors, Zonial” : )
.“No, mother. Please~oh, I don’t want—"

“Do as you've told! Get in there!” ‘

With the word, the woman, who was a. mere
impostor in claiming the tiile of “mother,”’ seized
hold of Zonia, and started to bundle her into the-

~ house,

The poor girl began to struggle, then desisted.
MNo—no, she could not resist! She must remember
that -this was one of hér own parents. Unhoppy
girl that she was to know no better ones! :

In a trembling, unstrung state—ready. tc burst
into tears .of crazy. despait—she found herseil |
standing in ihe dim hall, whilst the door was
hastily slammed shut. Click! went a key in the
lock—awful sound for Zonia to héan Btill more
awful was the look she had to mect.in the eyes
of—'“mother ¥ 1 | : A T

“Now, let's see what all the trouble is about,”
came angrily, as a finger Fipped open the envelope
of the note: ¢ Mrs: Sarkey seiit you. with this 2

“¥es—mother. ‘And I don’§ understand! How

- does she come to know you 7 Why has she=—"

“ Quiet, whilst I read this!”? - S
Then tha crafty mother of Miriam:Loveless gave

* her frowning eyés to the note.

hand

Its contenfs were not calculated to nppoase -her

. A ] N “-.:\
THAT PORTRAIT AGAIN! Miriem
] e L i k broke off

in the middie of a sentence, and stared at a
picture on the walli which had caught her
attention. It was & pcrtrait of Zonia—the
same portrait that had been exhibited. at
’ g : Barncombe [ : ¢



.. want Zonia to guess
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‘anger, In the ill-written messe
it, and_ would Mrs. - Jarvis—|

with :
showman and his wife knew Mrs.

which  the _ i
Loveless—please. see aiter the girl?
‘Mrs.: Sarkey, they. couldnt be. bothered any.more
with her,” never -
dangled before their eyes.

Mrs. . Loveless crushed up the ndt‘e‘:savaigelly_as -

she finished reading, and-glared at poor Zetita.
“So that’s where you've been all- this' time, 'is

it?" Going about. the ‘cou,nfrg— with ' a travelling

ci!;?l_i%l \I&‘hen ou ran- away from school——* -

B €38,

__Mrs.'gér}:ey ‘was kind to me. She had pify on.

b Oh!‘ indeed!” - The craft -{ﬁomanv_'bould{hoﬁ .
ijvthough she 'did not -
at the circus couple had - -

help giving- & jeering laugh,
real{%‘been paid to “have pity > on her, =

L “Well, I can tell you t is, my girl,”” Mrs.

" Loveless spoke on, -affecting . great indignation.

~You have exhausted the. pity those people have

1 for you. " And_that's why you have" been sent

. along this évening—back to me, yoir own mother,

*don' forget itP* v - s b A

“Y'want to.know how Mra‘_ 'Slléfkey knew ‘that -

Eml 2re’ my mother, and that’ you' were. living
* here'?”  Zonia 'exclaimed ' deéspera ly.: 1 3
-understand ! -Thee is something in this—" - -
“Bah!. You 'wani your ears boxed for your
impudence,” - blustered. Mis, Loveless, = *“Your
father. and 1. have .not been staying on in this
district . 'without keeping our _eyes - open. We
spotbed you at the cireus T g Ty

I

. what had becomé of mel’’
~ “Hold your tongue!™ .no
. now,. that we didn’t Imon here_"}'ym were. - 1let
‘oui af you, as. you deserve; for hayin Y
. 8auce to run away to avoid me and your father.
-We've. known for three days t you were with

the cireits;”’ Mrs. Loveless rushed on deceitfully.. -

“And. we let Mrs. Sarkey know.that as soon as

ou seemed fo be sick-of the life—as soon as yow'd

learnit a lesson—she was to send you homé to us P,

All this was plausible enough, and - Zonia’s only -

answer was: - Sl TR B T T
“I ‘was ‘not sick of ‘the life—at least, T didn't
want t6 ‘ccme back———" - .. el EEE
., “Then thé Sarkeys have got sick of: y
- thitig! You are under my roof now, my girl,"and
here ‘you stay) Your fither will bé.in “presently,
-Take care to.show-him piopér-respect, or. else—->"
- “Respect I’ Zonia sried out, remembering - ‘the
- rascaliby -in . the ‘man’s..eyes;..and suddenly - she
burst into” tears. R - .
*¢Oh, let me go—let me go away again! - I don't
wan ‘ .

“Stop that snivelling!”? .
-“X can’t bear to be. wit
wag Zonia’s agonised cry, whilst she turned to the
wall ‘and'-mb§9'd her heart:out, I would bé a

- proper - daughter to Emi if I could. - But there is

something~—~I can’t—I can’$| : )
. “Mayhe there’s euch: a thing as‘teaching P
- Jeered. the’ mereiless - woman;
this—there’s the 'law!'.*-Yofz-runi:;way agajn, ‘my-
gitl, from your own.parents that 3
right to you by the papers your were shown! Tha
" police will lock Jou upl Stop crying like that, and
~ ‘come’ with me | I S
Zonia' dropped shaking hands from her tear-wet
.~ cheeks, and stood gazing shrinkingly at the owner
. of that bullying voice. .She. felt she wanted to
- seream ; there was o sénse of being in awful peril,
as well as'in such a tragicphight,” = ° T
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e, Mrs.: Sarkey -
had bluntly said that.she was sending. Zonia along. .-

e name by .~
For, said . up witl 1 1 5 L T S
Zoma.,obey'e_d,-:rea_er\'rmg for the moment the. .

tind what money . might  be .

sought shelber i one of the vans.. And.' . to her to
-farmhouse at one time,

~or_so .on_the floor above,

" along  with her supposed- inather.

_eun H

.. 8he _s'aixs&_d a while, -7
- AnRd -

“1. can’t’
LR

*you go back. to. them!
- Yeb just now you spoke as if y'ou" hadn’t known .

oy oo exclaimed passionately. - Tk iwoul.
-not. ‘meaning; just . :

g had the " sneared the woman, ‘‘to put up with us, and the

 gebort, - 9Tf that’s

ou_both—I can’t!”

"*1.capn tell you. - :
7 - Mother -
- 'take good care that the giﬁi' ,f]“ad them' no tricks!-

Ve ved: their - o
found out, of course,

Every Tuesday .
" *You'll come upstairs, and there ybu’ﬁ's\fay' for
supposed mother went on

the - present I’
fha'rshg:?%“e?ust you try runaing away, or.ady . -

othar

icks, and’ sée -what -yowll get! Go on,
you? ‘ Co
spirited warnitig ‘that she was ready to. voics, As
had been the cese ciice before, it agonised her to
think of herself as starting.a sheer conflict—a trial
of strength between hgrse%i and -her ‘ot ‘mother}
" Bo, with the tears still flowing 2
signedly climbed some dingy stars to the - first
landing. Mrs, Loveless, followin closely, signed
go higher still—for tiis had heen a
and there was -an- attie

- Tuto one of theso. attics—tiny-windowed, and
with one side of the ‘rogm thking the slope of the"

¥oof——Zonia" found herself -a fow moments later, .

scarcely any furniture, and Mrs. Loveless said,
“TH have to fetch.up a fow more things for
you, ;
eouldn't afford to rent it if it was anything of a-

place. - You've got poor . ‘parents,” Zonia, 'just
remembei |’ . T TS

now, “before I Teave }oﬁ;’_’ ﬂ'le '\véma.ﬁ -

: wound ip, backing to quit the room, “remember
maore you “kick against -

is, too, Zonia! The
making your lifse with me and’ your father, the -
more’ we shall force the Bartons to pay. us to.let. ..
Bo, if you are all agafnst

etting them pay s anythiig——-"

And I am against it,.as much a8 ‘eves|” Zonia .. . R
wicked - . "

d: be a

wdle, "2 _cruel abuse. of “their kindness I
" “All ‘right, my girl! Then it's up to youn,”’
life we ask you to j_ead_l”‘ ~ G o4
She was on the poirt of withdrawing, when
Zonia. burst out spiritedly: . - s B wm
“1 make no promise!.: If I feel that it’s hest
for me to run-away agédin, I shall do'sel? .- =
. You'.do, : that's ~all '’ was -the _threatoning
our: mood, my Fir then——

Hark!  Somebne knocking .- elow 1. Just- Keép
‘quiet, Zonia, or you'll get: it. from me by ‘and by.™

So. saying, . Mrs. Loveless shérply backed ‘ont of

~the attic, and drew the door‘shut, and the key

turned iv-the lock—snap! = s
Then. feeling sure that Zonia could do nothing
for herself for the present, however desperate she _
might feel, - the woman hurried downstairs 1o
answer the knock at the door. . T
JAud there,'in- the trellised porch, -stood another

ﬁ:}'l—Mm. Loveless’s own. daughter right enough, - " R

s Himé—tho girl, Miriam Loveloss!
Booked for Moroove. .~ & -

“FTHAT night Miriam felt free froim all worry - .
. ] sie was going to bed-in her beautiful .

wheii

. little- room at Cliffedge-Bungalow. e

“"From. the very depths of dejection she had risen

to the highiest state of jubilation. -¥t was all right!
ligad got hold of Zonia, and was’ going to

is was what Miriam ¢ ‘

by calling at Brookbridge on her way home that |
evening. Now she felt she could do a joy-dance -

round the bed-room, thi ;

 Trust mother and father to ketp o good hold of

Zonia, and keep her from ever; standing’ face to

. face with Mr; and Mrs. Spenlow! -For it was a5
much to the future interests of mother and father

fast, ‘she re .

"There was™ ="

The whole hotse isn’t half-furnishedows -

hings were goitig so well. - -




-8 it was. to . Miriam’s own: Ehat. the eSpahI Ws
‘should never tiace their longiost }au rhter, .
Miriam' 16iteréd :over -her mm »She was
i1 the ‘mood to admire herseli’a .guﬂd deul m “the
+glass; and farcy. herself: ds alreﬂdg grown ups-such
8 grmd you gl th-all the Sp.en]owswvaalth
10 Jeep- hér: eauhf,uily dteSsed and -to' give her,
.oh, ssucl: a. glorious-life}:
.- There was just one p&rt abouﬁ :ri; all at present
__she did ne[s like..
Sf)eulow had demded to send 'her
00.

was under anders
ight
to: herseif;- w}ulst
“schooi again,
manage. to .do

%Ioroqve,

- cored up agam. Wi, -

7 Never mind, she would manage o have a. oll}
good time af Morcove! After. %

.be a day girl, so she would-nof. be ound by . rales
“that’ applied to- bﬁarders. .Apd, ‘she-could
*lstay. away %}frenever she-fiked

Then suddénly she ch

on n '11 ﬁ
Thosa s—she

e ‘ A
ik "c.hié,”."[‘ woncter' i
_cigarette- case,’ a'bm.;t "h
“nothif “They i

_.‘lippfng 4 cig:
© O ugethe can’dle, ‘atd
: daraiig. -

" Her bed:

régth wmdow was 'Wﬁia ‘ppen, ‘and “the
~wonld ¥ edl of mioke,
dchi

j : e
NI ‘Spen‘lows ‘rrostrils,t My Sp\aﬁcw
. town on busmess whlqh mado ‘condit
" easief for’ Mirfwm.”
She was, in’ her “silk p‘y]am&s by
c1garette was thr’eeiparta‘ ﬁma’hed)‘

1 disgustedly
2 ,All in bed b\rnnow
. Never mind, T shall be.a day ‘gifls
&y envy me, tool WisH 1 eould find- 2
thé school raad -to be 11;;:i bo"-any: !azl
: . T

'i'hen

o Knd so, 4% “1adh; 6

“eyes in sounder alegg f.h :
ever -deserved fo-e
Loncr past midrigh 5ve
y a - most unusual o moﬁl

Suddenly sho ‘was mde awalm and 1ifing: her

head from - the pillow to hear a steady” mm'bhng N

of " numerous vehwfes along*the main road “that
ithe i nnd_red yaids of the: 'kn

gfﬂcu o ¥
d W’lmtdidt mean? T
In a fash- she rea.!mnd The mrcus‘ ‘
~On::the road” again “Surkey’s Stupendous
E (“'u‘eus Once " again Hark night” wds findirig- the
fe sttagglzng pmcesswn wendmg‘ lﬁs wav aeToss: thn

CTHE SGH”OQLGIRLS’ OWN'
" -eduntryside, to drsqx delrg‘hted audlences m thls

1ot ‘been torti from- the life’ “of the

=4 sidden; dramatic mantier,’ after t 8
‘have been very Tittle risk of her ‘belng’ seen-about
“*in ‘places where . the ‘Morcove” girls were lilely to -

d 2 eady been ma.de,. igr
’ . - IHONgy

1;.she .was.only to

" :her could

- chase just ‘besh sAying. yo ier
“anbl - twelve o’cloull STJe would rather - I gave
- a-few. mimites; before mommg cias-es begm, to

: “hoarder; -

yo
-with me
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town or that, many miles away.
+80" then, thought Miriam, “even

come face to face with her. i
“¢‘But ‘she” 18" even: safer ‘ouf of [-.he way, where

“sheris tonight " the heartless ‘daughter. of heart-
-"Iess :pavents - medrﬁate@ exﬁltantly

“Mol:her has -
if the'girl js-ever any. -

‘told - mp what she
And T hei' 1s———whem

Gi‘adﬁa]ly”thsf‘steadf,"— sunhl

i : Vi

" wagons died away in_the” distance.. Miriam slept
. agam
“ihg. Sybil
“held 1io. ana bO-nlgh%~—and “why Zonia -was gone
needed a better: explanation,
“cireus-rider, than the ‘one Mrs: Sarkey had oﬁ’ered )
_—even Sybll was_ sleeping, lnaw :

The girls of Morcove School- were sleep-
Lemitr, -in‘-the jolling . caravan fhat -

it- seemed.. fo " the

" But. as for’ Zonia™he fasleep, ‘poor

he: etehed attlc
3 it farmbbuse ¥
Slee'l"‘ ; ‘eould she know-a moments sleep'

_once agamf' S w s R B

. Mmlam Makeﬁ a e Fnend i ]
I'I‘H her mmd made"up ‘tht she: wounld. not-
i rself  £0: be. treafe
§ ntp:éd up: to the .
¢ epo‘[ ne_‘ “morning’ WJth a-

grand aiz.. 5
A good many. scho'fars were on hand fo- WJtness :
her first _appearance. as an- enreﬂeﬁ member: of the
* séhool.. However,. ‘before .any of those who knew
.run-fo- g’zve
ermm found.- Miss Redgrave m

;1ng

sher- m ‘the

need: rwt» r&pm‘t o

ing you feel at “home.”
= i

f__ght* M‘m@m seuci dwdam-

have. been thmkmg what stud'y 1 can put you

“in, Mirianv. - It ‘is rathes a.puzzle, because——"

"Stmiv7 I.don’t want ady::studyl? .the: dny
girl exclaimed sharply”'
:day as :soom Az’

“I sha}i he nﬁ‘ ‘haome emry

EhECTE s Misl Spenlo own pari:dcu[ar Tequesﬁ
‘Miriam, - that® you should ‘be treated.exactly as-a
with- the" mere différeties- that. you "go

home': #0 sleep:- That sy, .you will do pre- -

~paratioft-af: the achoal and dme at mldday w1th
. us, ant=—

HThat 15 nnf: the -gork-

#That is- ‘the -arranfement, - anyhow the
uthiol “pristress “rejoired : blandlyr - *Bo’ ‘come
sEairs; Miriam.” E- . proposé to ‘pui yon
“ina-study octipied. by two of the very nicest Birls -
‘=1 our Form. Madge Minden and Tes§ Trelawney -
are the two.” ¥on have mét-them, T think ¥ s

o Bother them'” Vras- “hut Miriam - Bald—to_

-

fm—ntg t, whe Fate had served her a]] 50 crueiiy it

.like- the.rest =

her; a- well: moant greetitig, .

-

. o{ auangament I
-axpected*” protested Miriam . lmpudently



eaq
herself—as she sulkily a‘oéonipanied Miss’ R;edgrave
" upstairs. o ' - ;

It was that time of hurry—scurr;l; in the “scheol,
ore 1 the two had to-
move aside ‘constantly on the stairs or landing to .

- just before first assembly, “and
avoid being run'down, as it were, by some high-
spirited scholar who was simply hurling herself

_ downstairs. - © w1 G,
Miss. Redgrave always treated these. skirmishes
.. a8 welcome evidence of the happy spirit revailing
" in the school. Miriam, who wanted to ‘ie grown
up before her time,
.. these were 1ot the sort of girls to smoke on the
quiet, -and long-to go to 'a dance every night, and
a matinée every afternoon! Bah, how sickening
it was! But she would be a law unto herself
right enough, . - K :
*“There, Miriam,” said Miss Redgrave good-

“humouredly, as she threw. open a study .door,

‘“isn’t this a. nice study for you? And you already .-

" know these two girls, s0. you will soon feel quite at
home.”? € 23 ’ T E E A

. .Madge and Tess-had kept about in the study

since_ breakfast, having been told that it was pro-

" posed to put the day girl in with them. In

common. with.Betty Barton and others, the couple .

had never taken to Miriam.. Buf
sporting’ to- ba Ia,cking in cordiality.
" “We have cleared

they were too

in her quiet,” well-bred tone after Miss Redgrave
~ had gone.
. manage:at that end
 “‘I#’s not very nice,’

f the. table 1"} - -

my -being stuck in wi

ted as a boarder! I thotnght——>"

‘you,
trea

. "And ‘there’ she broke™ off abruptly;, her méutéh-
* . remaining wide open ds she stared at one of the -

-many examples of Tess’s clever work with “the
brush and palette that adorned the walls, - -
: A portrait_of Zoniag! °
"~ - one that had been exhibited recently -af the Barn-
“come Art Show! . - - o oo :
- ¥t 'was’a surprise beoth startling and irritating
*- In & lash her. mind went back to the. fateful day
that had seen the very beginning of all the .des-

perate’ scheming fo ‘keep Zonia Moore out: of the

Bpenlows” lives. e

" ““You know who - that is, of course?” Madge

smiled. As for Tess,” if 0n(l£ because her work

. ﬁ'eemed to be coming up for discussion, she quietly

By ecﬂmpéd." - P E 4 - '-. Ciw aeE

' - ““That is- the same .picture, Miriam,” Madge

continued, " *“that so took the fanecy ‘of Mr. and

Mrs, Spenlow when it was exhibited, It—"
*“Oh, yes, I know all about that! By the way,”

Miriam . asked,  with studied carelessness, - “you
have still no news of Zonia Moore?” - i
‘‘None. It is awfully sad and worrying.  We

irls* would ‘give ' anything  to -know > what - hag
‘come of her. 1-isn’t " it -atrange,” Miriam,”
Madge wound tip;. intending 6 be o
keenly “interested in that gnl Zonia. your pegple,
the Spenlows, are?! After seeing that picture at
the' show, it was just:as if they had recognised
" someone th:F knew '’ . R A
~ “Yes
face,’”. Miriam said ‘adroitly. .
A very beautiful ‘face, with that touch of the
ginsy in her ravem-black -hair. and dark eyes,”
murmured Madge, taking ‘a’ wistful look. at the
. picture as she opened the door to depart. ¢ Poor
Zonia! Ore way and another, what a strange life
hers has been!” . ) : o _

curled & lip in scorn. No,’

; our things up.ﬂvom”'oirér,
there, so a8 to make room for you,”” Madge said -

“Do you think you’ll be able to
o L ke
Miriam had né _ hesitation

" in declaring, with proud disgust. *‘I ‘don’t mean
ut my. havmg_ to be

" to - destro;

“TThe* portrait—the same
.. mischief already?

aren’t you ¥ - EET
" Here was a voice, all at once, that was ‘to

< Grandways!”

now, *“‘how.

wall, she—the girl has an interesting

"THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN - Every Tuesiay

" She added, with a
Miriam’s sulky. air:
~ “Well, T will Jeave

parting “émile,  ignoring

on to it!" and went 6_u_t.- ’

- Then :Miriam -Loveléss could do nothing but..

-stand still, to stare at the beautiful portrait with
eyes full of hate. -~ --. - ‘ ; :
It maddened her to ‘think that every time she’
came into this study, there the portrait would be.
.Zonia's. face "gazing out ofthe canvas; a living -

- likeness; and in the eyes such:'an expression -as

Miriam was néver going to see without a twinge
of her guilty conscience! . i C i e

- If—if"it_had mot been for all thz successes- that
had attended the desperate plotting and scheming, -

~.where would the li\ring.‘sui_:je'ot of that portrait

have been to-day? M
Where. else, but ‘along with loving parents whe, .
from the first little clue that the canvas itself had .
-given them, would surely have found their long-
lost daughter in'this one-time gipsy girl! :

.- But there was more than the irritating thought .
* that Zonia’s lifelike image was always to be ‘wait- ...

ing to meet one’s eyes in this study. - : .
Suddenly Miriam went whiter- than ever in her -
‘handsome face, as she realised that’ the Spenlows
would certainly come to.the school to see the study
she had. been given, and so.they would see-the
portrait again. It would be there, to keep them .
in"mind of the girl whose features were so in-
triguing. - - b own e aatn TR0 W
- {1t must. not be. there!” Miriam -suddenly re-
solved fiercely; standing with hands. clenched . in . -
front of the picture. ‘‘It must go, if T-myself have
ikl Somehow or other, I -must—-
Bother! Is that bell ringing for asgembly? I
supposeé so0, and T'll have to go down?t” ~ .
- With a stamping .step she crossed to the door
and- wrenehed it open.” -Then 'guilty" consciende
made her pause and look back again at the appéal<

ing picture,

“Those sad ‘dark eyes—how they. seemed to gaze

) accusingly ! . Bother the picture! It would have .

‘to be destroyed for ever somehow. Impossible to
let it remain in existence! Hadn't'it done ensugh

“Hallo! - "Morning! - Yow're Miriam Loveless, .

‘Miriam’s liking; a-voice with not so much precious -
refinement in it.” She ‘whigped her -gaze from the
portrait, to tuwrn. and look at.the girl who had
g_ahe,d".to greet her on .the way past the study
-door. : . St T e
_ ‘PMorning!” said, Morcove’s new -day girl.’
“Yes, I'm Miriam Loveless. I. 'don’t think I’ve
ever met you before?” ..., . ; :
‘“No, you haven’t, for the vety simple reason,’>
grinned the other girl, “‘that I don’t mix ‘with
the ones your have been acquainted with so far..
.X have heard all about you, though. I'm Cora
This was brought out with the same sort, of
vicious pride in which Miriam herself liked to in-

dulge. Bhe had no. hesitation in grinning back, .

ab the grinning” Cora:. Instinctively, each seemed |
to know- the other’s characier. Each was thinkfi

" ing: ‘“Here’s the sort for mel”-.

 I-have often seen you,- anyhow,’” said-Miriam,,
‘“You ride that motor-bike like mad along the!
Barncombe: Road?  That's my idea of funj
not—=" - .. : DB et S

‘*Not_ piffling tennis, eh, and hockey in the
. winter 2 sniggered Cgra. “‘I. say, have you gof

. to swot in a study, like a bearder? I thought -

that. you, as a day girl—""

4 "



Tuwopence

“It’s sickening!” grimaced -Miriam. = ““Stili,
who carcs? Rules can be made. They can_ also

be brokeir. ¥ mean to have an easy fime—do as

I like, anyhow.”? : .
“Until you get pulled up by our wonderful
Form captainl’’ was Cora’s chuckling rejoinder.
‘““You have sampled ' Betty Barton, of course?
And all her set? Hardly your sort, I imagine ¥’
“My sort! I was only saying to myself over-
night, there didn’t look like being one girl T could
c]uilm,with. But you—you really do seem all
‘right.” I ) :
““The_chum for me,”” Cora said, holding herself
up to Impress the new givl with her tall, slim
figure and general air of grandeur, “‘is & girl who
says ‘ Hang diseipline!” ”’
“Just what I always say!” Miviam laugh=ad
delightedly. ““Your people have heaps of money,

1 take it?”’ :
““Oh, heaps! If ever T want to have a spree,
money is never lacking.” ’
“I am so plad!’ commented Miriam.

TR

ATE!

1 can’t say how long she will be.”

JUST TOO L
Sybil.
rotten to be snrrounded with girls who are strictiy
allowanced. I'm -a sort of adoptéd aaughter of
the Spenlows—you know thas, of course. They've
piles of money. Dor’t make much show with it,
worse kuck; still—the moncy’s there!”

“We ought to get on together, you and I1”

“Don’t you think we shall 2

“U'm sure we shall. I say, I do like that pearl
necklace you are wearing,” Cora said. ¢ Mine’s
real pearls, toc. Some-girls have the most awful
imitations.”

““May I see that wrist-watch?’” Miriam sweetly
returned.. “How lovely! Platinum, isp’t it?”’

“Yes; costs more than gold. Some girls only
have—""

“I know;-it’s just awful to see the things they
wear, But there, if their pavents have to loo!
twice at every .shilling, what can you espect?”’
sneered Miriam. ‘‘That bell—-" .

““First lessons,” grimaced Cora. ‘‘Look here,
though, don’t go down yet. Come and sée my
study. We'll go in to ‘class late, together, and
ipli-._ ,the Form see that we’ve chummed up, you and

'THE - SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

* Good-svening,’’ began Betty as Sybil came to the door of the caravan.
“Is Beth Jackson about, piease 7

625
“Pm game!”- grinned Miriam. “‘You have a
nerve, I can seel”

To reach the CGrandways sisters’ study they had
to go round a corner ‘at this far end of the long
corridor. As Cora threw wide the door, Miriam
saw a rather younger girl just on the point of
coming away to go downstairs.

“My sister Judy;?’ Cora threw out; and Miriam
divined at once that no love was lost between the
two. There was about Judith Grandways an air
of nervous tension, hinting at the bullied life with
which she had to put up from her very domineer-
ing sister.

Judith vanished, after giving a nod in passing
to Miriam, -who now flounced down into the easy-
chair to which she had been waved. Cora stammed
shut the door, and chuckled.

““There we are! T can easily make excuses, so
don’t be afraid!”

“Oh, T am not afraid?"” Diriam said, lolling
back., ‘I like this room; it’s nice and out of the
way. Ever get a cigarette on the quiet here ?”’

W TN\
" _'l};,/\\'

“ No, she is away,"” answered

She naticed that the schoolgirls® faces fell at her words.

I have smoked in "here before mnow,” Cora
hoasted, with her wide grin. *‘And TI've often
thought what fun a set of really sporty girls could
have, with this for their snuggery.”

There was a paunse. Cora had now sat down
with more abandon than elegance. She anid
Miriam looked across at ecach other, and felf very
pleased. They were silently taking stock of each
other’s good clothes., Cora’s were perhaps the
costlior stockings; but DMiriam had shoes just a
shade smarter.

The two girls were “a pair,” that was certain.
The only difference was that Cora had very
rich parents, who delighted in the flashiness of
her always handsome appearance, whilst Miriam
was quite a disappointment to the Spenlows, nowa-
‘duys, because she was not turning out as they
had hoped.

Suddenly, when the pair had been talking~
together again for five minutes, they heard some-
one coming round the passage corner.

Then the door opened, and a girl looked into
the room. It was Betty Barton,

3
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taikmg' I have been sent up to look for you, Cora/
you “ought not o - L] hangmg z\buut np here,
either. Miss Redgrave
“That for Mms Redgrava P Cora sprang up to
say, snapping her fingers.
favourite—ha, ha, ha !>
- Betty kept” her temper, in splta of the abomm-
~able insulb it was to call her‘by that odious. name.

- *“You' would try to be funny, of -co‘ursc, in fmr:t

of & new glrl Cora Gr-
“And: you—you would niske’ haste, of COl.llEG,
* show. off your precious authority!’” snapped Cora.
© “Do I ever lovk in héve unless I am ccmpelled? ’
‘was Betty's prompt retort.
alon ~down ‘with me?"’:
_never hurry myself for nnyone‘” was the
insolent.- rémaxk, with - which . Miriam - shameless]
declared herself to be or the side of Cora Grandy
ways. ““Tll come--when' I want' tol”? - -
etty frowned now. . Bhe was.the last gu’l in
“ the woild -to ‘show off as captain of the Form.

But she had to back up the aui;hout.y of t]:e :

mistress.

“T'd -not ‘take that line here, if T were you, )

Miriam. It won't answer. " Now, don’t maKe it
awkward for me and bad for yourself. I'm ribt
going back to repeat. what you “said. Be _fair,
. then, and do_as you are asked !’ :
“By the Form: captain,  don’t Iorget"’ Cora

tittered; and ' she. swe 3)1: Betty ‘o mocking bow."
‘Oh, ran - away . an pldy*' riu answer for
Mmam'

Then, to see Betty still atandmg there made ﬁhe s
Granciways girl suclden[y fly. into a passion of.

malice.
“(lear out, when I tell you!”’ Cora faidy hissed,
and she rushed at Betty to Lundle her-from the i

room: ;
sent her vigenish énemy spinning.

“‘What! = Did you zee that,
hissed incitingly.
stay around until you go!.~ i
-ha, ha, hal (,ome' on, ‘out, with her—the two of
" us together !’

_ Next seonnd bhe néw g;rl, v.ho had, only ‘been

“Miriam 2"’ * Cora

THE SCHOQLGIRLS OWN
- “Oh Mmam, 1 thought T heard you in. ]aere'-

" little when' the odds Were like that.
“Ruu aWay, teather’a :

“the’ door was

“erlam, 'you 11 come

but ' that girl stood like a roi:k and calm[y_

“Sle thitks she 4 entitled 't -
You are in: custody—

Every.T uésday'
half an ‘hour in’ the school, wag actuaHy umtmg
with: Cora'to pitoh:Betty oub. * :

‘Two on to onel “Needless to-say, the Form cap-
tain’s most streniious - resistarice could ccunt for

Out of the room she was. bundled, in a fﬁSthIl

‘a8 unceremonious and humiliating for- her as Cord-
- and - her kindred spirit could' make it.

- Betty, - in
fact, was; s:.mplY hurled into. the passage, and then
: osed upon her with a loud, daﬁant‘.‘
slam]

“Ha, ha, hal” she hed.rd both glrls shulimg,
rather hysterically, as:she picked herself up. and
shook - herself to nghts : “Who cares for. the
captain I’ -

Betiy. was deathly pale—not from ths hirmiliation

- of the incident, but with the distress of mind: it.

caused her, to- know ‘what a sinister alliance -this
was.  One that could on]y mean trouble for t.he
Form as a whole, - 7
< ““TFhat Miriam?!” she axclanmed d.lagustedly, &8
she walked away. ‘“None of us ever have cazed-
for ‘het; And now——""

" She could not help. heo.vmg & bitter mgh N

“Pily, it secms to me, that she has come 16 -
Morcove! To think - that “whilst a girl "of that

stamp is havmg so much done for her, she doesn™ -
" scem to nppreclate it a bis.

Zonia!” was Belty’s ‘sudden emotional murmaur,
‘“Zonia 'did all she eould to be a: credit to her
‘school, ‘and those -who were bringing her ‘up.

‘Which. only makes it so much sadder to'day she is . =

no longer at school,
Where 1’
. Ah; where mdee&?

- (zxD OF Tiilﬂ WEEK -] STGI‘Y)

. but" is—=where, I wondex?

Hnw dtffarent indead 15 Mtr:am from. Zoma!.

‘And to think that, through the plotting of Miriam . =

and _her parents, Zonia, who ought now to be
experiencing the. ‘joys of a- methér’s love, is a
virtual pr;soner in. the hands of her-enemies! You

must not miss next week’s splendid complete tale,
¢ whmh 15 antutlett: i When Morcove Was Amazed !”

: campeadgots. e =

 AMPING-TIME \w.ll soon be w1th us once'
"Those who have never before experi-
enced the joys and delights of sleeping in .

more.

the ‘heart. of the ‘country or the seaside, of breath-
ing the -purest air, and of seeing Nature. at her
very best, will find ‘that- they -have many things

to learn if they would obtain “the fu![est enjoy-

" ment out.of ‘their holiday.
Even old campers forget -how wet the grass can
become in the hot summer-time. There is always
dew and dnmp about. You quickly find it oub if

you lay stockings. and -boots or other articles of

clothing all night: on. the grass itself.

One of the most useful gadgets I know of for.
be_made by any

Jdrying things during camp can
‘Guide at a cost of & few pence.. It is a sort of
camp . clothes-horse.

canes.’
Wlth a sharp Tmufe, whitlﬂe off the end of each

You need two broomsticks,:
half a dozen brass dresser-hooks, and three st.rmght:

fbroomstlck so- that the pnmi‘.ed end can be thrust
| easily and” tightly into the earth. Screw three
. “dresser-hooks, at mtervals ‘of six or elghi'. mches

from each- other, in each broomstick. =

When you've fixed this gadget up in camp, you
lay the ‘canes across upon the ~hooks.. Choose a
sunny and. windy spot, of course, On this. camp

_clothes-horse, smckmgs towels, and, indeed, any-

thing wet, can be hung out-to. dry. It takes up
such small space that ‘it is well worth the trouble

- of making and carrymg with you on your campmg

hohday

A Few Camp Tips. )

IF you would remain good friends  with the
farmer or the owner of the land on which you
are holding your Swmmer camp,  remember

If. the

these little things, -

Dor’t leave waste- paper lymg about.

- wind carries it into a green field, it can spoil a
" beautiful scene.
- annoyed at the sight of scraps of paper just as
_much a8 they are at seeing empty milk-tins, jam-

‘Farmers and Nature lovers are-

jars, botiles, and sumlar artlc!ea atrewn about a
camping- ground

Don’ climb trees un[ess you are given spec:a.l
permission. .'Wild flowers - look prettier - growing -
ini the ‘hedgerows - tha.u t—.he,v do stuck ‘in a ginger- -
becr botile.

How different frora.



