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A Magnificent Complete Tale of Betty Barton & Co. of Morcove School,

THE BLUFFING OF
~ BETTY AND C0.!

+ ¢ ¢
By o
MARJORIE STANTON.

i Little does Zonia Moore, the runaway schoolgirl, realise that the people
. who are pretending to be her parents are merely impostors! Can Betty :
: & Co. help her? Or will Fate intervene, as it has done before ? :
:ilIOIII.I'I'I.IQ'.I.I..'Il..'!'l.'.l'IO'.I‘.‘.I".I.I-..II.'IIIl!'l..ll"l'.’.lI"’llli.l.ltl“-:

g Paula Creel—Prisoner.

# E'LL light a fire on the seashore-——?

; W **And boil a kettle 1
f““And make a pot of tea

“Tea, bai Jove!  Yes, wather; haw, haw haw!
Nothing like a cup of tea——~="

¥ Queek, then—queek! Let us be off at once!™

It was Morcove’s impish African scholar who
voleed this last cry, whilst she clapped her brown
hands and did -an execitable caper. 5

“Carried unan. I”” declared Polly, and she dived
for a corner of Study 12 where, amongst other
odds-and ends, a_ picnic-basket eculd be routed
out.

Her study-mate, Betty Barton, darted to the
cupboard that' did duty as a larder, and threw
the door wide, In a twinkling eager hands were
swiftly getting out all the requirements for tea
on the shore, around a fire of driftwood.

Cups and saucers for half a dozen, cake and
biscuits, buns and bananas—on $o the study table
they were rushed, there to tax all Polly’s kil in
fithing them into the basket.

At the same time, some of the girls who did
not belong to this study—although they never
seemed able to keep out of it '—seurried away
to forage in their own larders. Naomer Nakara
whisked off, so did Madge Minden and Tess Tre-
lawney, so, too, Helen Craig and Dolly Delane.

Polly yelled out:

*More cups, girls! We shall want——9?

“Right-ho 1” came back the ready response from
th%l F'ourth Form corzidor.. “In two minrutes,

0 y"l =

bkl

““And now,” said that inveterate teaser, turn.
ing to cast a withering look upon languid Paula
Creel, lolling. in the easy-chair, “what are you
doing 7*° - :

“Weally, Polly, I am—er—wea], you knovw, just
westing, what?  Just pweparing for the little
jaunt, bai Jove!’*

““You are coming with us?”

““Wather "

“You feel you would like g cup of tea Ly-and-
by, dear” . -

“How can you ask, Polly deah! Tea, bai
Jove ! '

. “Then you jolly well make Yourself useful—
sharp I’ laughed Polly, with a sudden SWoop upon
the oceupant of the easy-chair, *““Qut of that!”

“Ow*? ) ’
‘“Jump to it!” commanded the. teaser, play-
tully hauling elegant Paula on to her dainty feet,

““or else—no tea |’

“My gwacious!’* palpitated Paula. “Wobbed
of bweath as I am, how can I lend a healping
Pway gwant me a wespite, Polly. deah—

hand?
a bwief moment—-""

“Burr, you are a fraud! Outside 12
© And now Polly, to Betty's great amusement,
playfully rushed the aristocrat of 'the Form head
oremost into the passage, and slammed the door
upon her, - N . &

Dazedly Paula straightened up and puffed for
breath. et bland face held a look of mild pro-
test, but she thought better of her first impulse,
which was to open the atudy door and express her
opinion of Polly. )

Instead, Paula suddenly broke inte smiles, gave
a chuckling laugh, and sauntered away.

‘The study door opened and a head was put
forth,

“Paulal”

* Oh—er———"*

““What are you doing now?’’ demanded Polly.

“Er—weally, you know, I was wather thinking
of putting myself to wights, what? I feel con.
sidewably wiffled, Polly deah. I do not complain,
I wealise that you will never appweciate the fact
that T-am a fwail thing., I-——>

“I give you five minutes in which to gaze al
yourself in the glass!” Polly warned the chum
with whom she was in such a perpetual siate

of mock indignation. *“In five minutes we shall
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W1 be off. If you are ia.“é.e--‘-on_-jf-b;:r own head

‘be:the blame !
“Haw, haw haw ! ’
“How dare .you laugh! "

Cosluggard oo 0 T e :
And the door slamnved
The m :

effect. - Paula made a re ‘praiseworthy -effort

to. get her toilette done within the time limit.

Five minntes: later, to % -second,she. was re-

ﬁnterin_g' Study . 12; Jooking all spick and.spah; to

ear

Betly's. . | sl -
““Yes, Betty darling,” Polly -was exclaiming;

. “it would be a nice change to go along the clilfs

and. down to the shore by way of the secand. path—

the one just past Cli

Paunla? Not really?” g ) :

. "¥es, weally and twuly!’”’ beamed, the. elegant

- one.

wain

geals. ‘There is a twifling pwesire on my—-""
“Don’t- say. bunion,” %
“We don’t allow such expressions in this study.”
. ““On my left foot, I was going to wemark,””
Panla said, backing  away to the door again.
“‘Howevah, T will: not be one minute.”
C“¥You'll find us gone!’” * e
snd she-did! .. ..

That, however, iwas because Paula’s one minute .

" had become a good téen. She had meant only to

make-a lightning change into an ‘easier pair of -

shpes, bui.semehow she felt ruffled after bending
—over. to thange her footgear, and: that meant a

fresh ¥isit to ‘the niirror: - When #t last she: was .
really. satisfied with herself, she had the horror of -

realising- that—out. 'of pure fun, of coursel—the
‘others had-all slipped away! . oo

. ““The wascals, haw, haw, haw!’’’ Paula was
.soon chuckling to herself. *‘No matiah; 1 know

" where to find theém, and I shall certainly weach .

-the picnic spoi by the time tea i made!®

" 'Whieh, ‘noedless t6 say, was Paulals chief con-

“gideration. -

" The' fates, however, “were intending c'me]-_‘spbrt‘
with the amieble Paulathis hot and” sunny ‘after-

noon in late spring.

. 'Light-heartedly Paula directed h'er‘-" alﬁ_ziﬁty_“s'te'ps'.
down the school drive; and then io the 1eft along

the road. o Barncombe: ~She had just under .a
mile of the highway ic {raverse befors she strick
"' aside onm to the grassy headland, to seek the path-
way down: through the.combe. . ;- -
It was highly probable that her chums would
be found, with: the fire going and the ketile
already on the boil, just where the zig:zag path
-gave on.to-the sunny beach. Paula; at any rate,
. -devoutly hoped that this would bhe so. e

“Yes, wather!"” sho said as she at last left the
the . headland.
*“Weally,. it is guite far enomgh to have to dwag.
oneself, bai' . Jovel . One gels = thirsty—vewy.

dusty highway to. go ' across

- thirsty 1’

A fow séconds later she Wa'ls-.:sig}?ling ‘again.

. “Bai. Jove; the sun's a. gwiller to-dayl Had-1

wealised how -overpowering the
Tea,”” Paula - murmured thirstily—*tea _should
pwecede a walk, even if one has another .cup, bai
. Jove, when—"* - ) - ) .

“oHi, hi—Paula Creel!” was the loud hail that-

suddenly halted her on the sunny headiand.
“Pan-la Creell” " | o
. It was none of her chums. . The cry was not

) friendly ‘enough to be Betty’s, or any of. the_.
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.others’, . Morsover, it came from the porch 'of -
- Cliffedge Bungalow, the. boundary fence of: which

Avaunt, thow | | :
; S0 T v Loveless,’” Paula instantly -realised, surprisedly. -

-seribus-’fwarniﬁg .was’ not without
A

“- A feoling -of ‘mistrustithat. w

Polly agreeing to .sdwe. suggestion' of seized Paula.. She was ons-of:

“wheze that inveterate enemy of.

dge- Bungalow. . Ready, -
. “bearing Betty & Co. .any goodwill. <.

“Bai Jove,.though, I—yes, wather, I find

, I d" -could not pass on iinheedingly. = She diverted her .
one. of -these new shoes a twifle uncomfowtable, P T e )

olly pleaded prumly." ' giire why?”

- doing 7"

. heat. is' I would: "
. have pwoposed tea first and then a wamble! .

she was passing on her right. - v
Corwa Gwandways and the new geal, Mjwiam

*They are calling to me, bai Jave, and yet what
th-e‘y' can.want with me—* L R

“Paula, just af;a;i%utfg” : Ti!;_is was Cora Gr;,nd—
ways, running forth. from- the . pretty porch to
Lecken urgently.” " You must comeT " ' n, R

the school' to -be ' caught nappi
Paula was always instinctively -

e Shldy 12
circle, handsome Cora Grandways, w ponoerned.
Nor was-Cora’s. present crony, Miri Loveless,

But, being the polite girl that she !S";S,' ?-imia-

steps towards. the fence. - it ,
% You wequire me, Corwa? T wonldlike to in-

“Come inside—you must, fér a’ second,’’ Cora

_answered, with an evasivensss which Paula failed

to detect, “Now, don’t be nasty—". . = . )
“I have no wish to be nasty evah, Corwa. I

- think you will agwee that -whenevah you have
-shown - a disposition to be nice, we geals have

always ,Ejeeri weady to. let. bygones‘ be bygones.

. But—— ) . : ) a7 M J s i
" ¥our ‘chums* have just gone by, down to the: -

you tired—thirsty 7°° ¢ N G sihes 5 4
_ ““Thirsty, bai- Jove! Tt is why ¥ am “in a
huwwy, Corwa—to get a dwop of tea down my
thwoat ’» = -~ -~ ~ o PR R :

- ““Miriam and I have a cup going,” Cora said.

shore,” Cora spoko oh, guite cordially. ‘“Aren’t

“*Now _that the Spenlows are away in London,

Miviam has the key of the bungalow to mind, We
come across from the school to air the place every
day, and — i e
“Bai. Jove!” ‘Paula .commented: ' “How- .-
evah——"" . . E - e PRl PR

we make a pot of ‘tea—"
“Oh, if T can be friendly for" nﬁée;f.c'ian’f y&u goa

._ Cora pleaded. '*‘The gate is inst” over there';__

¢ome along iu |* , - S e
-**Thanke, I-will! : Er—no, I won’t!”’ - Paula
changed: her mind abiuptly. “Wathes not, Corwa.
On-weflection, ¥—1I weally cannat wely upon this
sudden wemarkable— " Heah, what. are you .-

‘There was no mistaking vhat ‘Cora ‘was dojng. e
She was coming over the fence! e

Her manner. eunddenly ‘changing: to -one  of
baffled cunning. she scrambled over the low .ash'
fence. SBhe was down. to the ground, ‘and fmaking’

a rush. to. seize Paula 'before’ that -girl “had -
retreated  a dozen paces. .- - U T L
i CoTwa——ai I U e S e R g g
*Got " you—ha, hal * Mirsyi=Mirry, T've got-
her1”-the exaltant Cora-now Yyelled out,” *“Quick "
~~come. and. help mel? . .- T T
- Dwop it,-Corwa’” Paula protested; startinga
feeble siruggle. . “Look heah, I guessed: it was a
ewafly wuse, and I am not going-fo—=". - - .
*“QOh, aren’t yon! We'll see.about that! Whoa -
back! Ha, ha, ha!> L §0 aas
At whirlwind speed Miriam came. ont' by . the:
gateway and tore across to where Cora was hold-
ing the writhing. Paula fast and tight, In.wain-
the elegant member of the Form, at the risk of .
figuring - in . 2 humiliating light, wriggled and
squealed, - Bhe was in elose custody now. ® With a-
triumphant.captor on ‘either &ide of ‘her, she was -
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marched fo the gateway,
garden path to the porch .
““Ha, ha, hal” Cora’s vindictive shrlek_ of
laughter rang out, ‘‘Now for a bit of fun, Mirry

“dear! This girl——>»
it, You.

“*Corwa,  dwop

must; e

“Whoa, my beauty! We have the run. of the
3 tittered on, “and now we

Ha, ha, ha!”’

bungalow, Miiry,” Cora
have a servant, all complete !

“A what P’ gasped breathless Paula. “FLook

ere i

“A servant—so in with you,

ora.

And she and Miriam, between them, propelied
their hapless captive across the threchold with
such violence that she tumbled. all aspraw! in the -
passage, ;

Next second—slam went

- door, and snick went g key
"~ Paula’ scrambled up,
find Cora and Miriam
front of her, with mirth
of laughter,

and then hustled up the

pleasé! weally

sharp " sniggered

the bungalow’s front
in the lock. . :
rufled and indignant, to .
?oisi-ng triumphantly in
ul malice in their peals

The * Fun "’ Qoes Wrong,

i OOD-AFTERNOON !’ giggled Cora mock-
ingly. “S6 you have come after the
situation, have you? Ha, ha, ha 1

“Ready to start at once, I hope?” grinned
Miriam. ~ ““We can provide you with a cap and
apron,’’ . B s : v o

“Lovely I Cora commented on this idea.

“Have you a maid's uniform,” Miriam, ‘anywhere -

about the place?*’ '

“Oh, yes!  Half a sec. I

So saying, Miriam darted off along a passago
that led to the room occupied by Mrs, Spenlow’s
maid. That girl was away in London with- her
master and mistress, but had not ‘taken all her

things with her. . e .

With scant respect for the maid’s wardrobe,

Miriam whirled into the room and began to rum.

mage through a chest of drawers, Meantime,

poor Paula made a sudden spirited dash for free.
dom by darting ~ off along  another- passage

serving the kitchen quarters, .

Her idea was to escape by the back way out

" - there was no hope of bolting. N .

A moment, and Paula was diving~at the hack
door, only to find it locked fast and the key
gone, -

She flashed about to face Cora again,
out protests that only met with continualp
of laughter. i E
" *“Look heah——— )

“Ha, ha, ha!” . : g F
" “Corwa, if you play me any more twicks——"?

“He, he. he!* )

“Will you unlock this door?’*

““No, T won't!"” Corg said viciously, *Ang .
don’t give me any of your airs, Betsy Ann! - Just,
remembet youpr position, or wo shall sack you
‘without a character! You have come here to
work 17 :

‘““I"have been

“Same thing !
. “Under pwotest!” Paula
€ ook - heah—"*

“*No, look af these instend!”
ning into the kitchen to say
displayed a' cap and apron.
‘Put them on, Paula 1" i

antiné
bursts

dwagged here——"

panied - on wildly,
Miriam came run-
gaily, whilst she
“All nicely ironed!
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“I'm’ calling her Betsy Ann,’” grinned- Cora.
“Go on, Betsy, Inok alivel You can’t wait at
table without & uniform [” .
Corwa—and you, Miriam—-"" .
“Here, let’s put them on for her, she doesn't

‘know the 1\,'ayr“ chuckled Cora. “Hold still,

“Dwop it, I say! You are Wi
you wetches! I won’t—I pwotest— )

“Pwotest away,” laughed Miriam, now that s_her
was holding the captive, whilst Cora quickly tied
the apren about the slim waist, ' How can you
be so bad-tempered, Betsy Ann, when everything
is being done for your comfort—~he, he, hel” ]

“All wight, vou ‘wetches 1°? gasped Paula, whilst
her school hat was taken off and the starched cap

Betsy Ann!® ) -
ufling me ahout,
s < o

/ ° a-f"(.rr
I\' wno WAS. s“E? “ Heah, stop !’ Paula
; voperly I Stop 11 Bt ihat. la'“p;?:nf&e
au pwoperly !

&!:fas pthepiaag thingpthe girl Into'nc'gd to do.
; Bhe kept her face furned away from Paula
[ _and ran off like a frightened deer, ;
quickly . put.in its place. “But understand, you
—vou will——  Qh!” e

““Ha, ha, ha!”’ ) co .

Paula had become incoherent with humiliation .
as she was shown her roflection in a small mirror
that Cora had snatched from the wall, ’

oor Paula, famed for her elogance! The
white apron was all awry, and the cap was even
more so. Bub perhaps the bitterest part about
this cruel jape that was being played upon her
‘was that she was being kept apart from her
chums—and without an tea!

““Now,” Cora said gloatingly, walking round
the captive, “I will instruct you in your duties,
Miriam and I, being ladies, will take tea in the
.drawing-room, and you, Betsy Ann, will bring in
overything for our tea. All the doors are locked,
and we have the keys in our pockets, so Yyou can't
get a\vay.’-’ i / &

“I wefuse! - Tt

“You need not irouble to light a fire,” Miriam
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sald siveetly. . *‘There i3 a - sp!i‘ltnstova in the
drawing-room already beiling’ the. kett}e Youll
bring in everythmg else.”
Paula’s sudden “secret hope that she would be
- able‘to brew hersclf a cup, on the:quiet, suddenly
" died within her. h

~ She lost her. temper and stamped
"~ & foot. -
. “Let me gof I wani my tea"’

*Qh, tantrims! We shan’t give you that refer-
-em;e, Betsy Ann
]

With a enmmanémg wave of the havd Cora

walked out of ‘the kitéhen, and Miriam followed,
_in fits of laughter.. In the drawing-room, the two
cronies flopped down into the: first -chairs that

" carie to hand and kicked up their feet as they

mdu]ged their merriment to the full.

: Ha, ha, ha! "What a brilliant. wheeze it was,
- catchmg her away from the other girls,” exulted
. Cora.

Mirry?

They Lt up, !o]lmg baék in the armcha:rs, and
alternately puffing. their ‘cigarettes -and chuckling.

“Now: -and’ then they listened : togeﬂxgr to make - ¢

sure that' Paula was keeping busy. - jecasional
rattle of crockery seemed to suggast ‘that the un-
willing: prisoner had resigned- herself. - But pre-
sently thez—e was; stlence whan C‘ora and Miriam
listened.
- “She's we*‘y qmet all at once,”’ Cora smd soErIy,
‘s;lentiy -getting to “her feet.
iz~ ‘Oh, she'a oﬁi Qulck she’.s off. out of the
kitchen window1® -

“ ¥es,. watbah”’_ was! Pm.llas deﬁaﬁt cry, as

© they, c.ame {-.ha:;-gmg imto the Inj:cheu to -find her
lo-out. through. a small caseman!:

trying to:wr
“I wontt— O, ‘dwop. it} -
**Nb, you dont—-—o'h nul’ i
that she .and Miriem had- seized. the eéscaping
prisoner: and-were dragging her back. “‘No out-
ing for Betsy. Ann until we have had tea-and she
“~has cleated away and_ washed up aud made all
© tidy. Ha, ha, ba ! ;
If says sumethmg for ?anias 5
- not burst into tears of vexzation:

Lemta off 1*
okl

irit that she did

her tormentors.took
after her desperate bid for freedom. -

" nar woenld-she atlow them:to:be able to say after-

“ Jess hxddmg
-In vain the. cmtple stmmed the:r orders at her;
.not. g fingér would Paula move .to carry out any
‘of the humiliating demands. - Infuriated by this
spirited defiance, “Poth girls pushed her about and

-slapped her, and still Paula remained: as stubbom i

as-a mule, growing paler and paler with anger.

8o ‘at last, - 1m.pnt1ent as they werse for their

tea, ‘the two’ cz'omes had ‘to load the -tray them-
selves. . sz

Miriam took it into the drawmg -room, whdst.

nrake another boli for the window.
.-back, -and :then . the pair of them seized - their
aa}ative and hustled  her into'the charming roam
: w]mre th@y were- o‘o:mg to have tea. before her

“Stand there"’ " Cora ct)mmanded - “Now,
Betsy Ann, you will not,'of course, iake any
notice of what your ‘mistresses talk about. Well-

trained skivvies never do!
- it a_scream?”

“I waum’t- hzwe missed it for anythmg,” de- )
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. fun, Cora, having ‘the “run
. my people are away?”.

\an then, just - o, earry.
ol v, tehr;n “for. this ‘bung:
o}

-emed out’ in great alarm.

- T say; there 15 tlme fm’ & smoke, eh
!.l

"“¢I swonder if she

- ﬂamnw.ble matenai

lod Gom, TOW.  Yigh, -

~ was locked.against them,
1. :She was in.; -
the exasperating state of being outnumbered, and: = -
care not--to leave her alone

. safe,

i “0Oh, how awful!
~away!”’ Mirlam, shmgie-d to the

_ Mirry, dalhng, an '

- Every Tussd@'y

clared BfIlrmm, ssttmg dowu in readmess to dis-
pense tea. “Didu’t we say it would be great
of thls piace whilst |

“Hope they Jjolly well stay & month!” said’
Cora, taking the teapot to )
boiling on the spirit-stove. “There 18" some’ falk
of thenr going . abroad, isn’t ‘there?™.
- yes. I don’t reall
come _ba.{:k 1o, Morcove, Tﬁey will
alow run’ out, am
Cora, what have: you . done ¥ .

“0Oh, oh'!” was Cora’s own wild, gasping ory of .

ust Tet their’
C‘ma—-

‘dtsmay, as’ she suddeniy skipped away from the

spirit-stove, dropping ‘both - kettle- and
“I've scalded my hand, I thmk’ Fu?:
“Heah, look what yeu've done!” Paula HOW"
“Look, bai-Jove!? -

and suddenly

ﬁeafpot

The - spirit-stove .was ﬂveri;\.u*neﬂi

e ‘kettle that was .

expect tﬁey’]l ever .

a lake of methyla.ted spirit was all ahght on

the -carpetl’

Exe:ting ‘l'imes for Paula. : )
UT it oni!” Miriam kereamed. “Firef
the whole. place. will® be
7 . ground?! - Cora—Paula—-
e Al wight, all wight; keep calm"’
There was a: commendable calmness: about Paula
all ‘at “once. The. pity was. that ' the others dld

- not follow her example. .
n the same -instant -that Paula ssaiched up a -

cushmn as bemﬂ* sr)metfhmg to. dump over the
flaming ‘patch, -Cora .and: Miriam mmply fled as
if for their lives. ©.-

They cama. back after a Eew semn&a, ieelm
reassured.  But the blaze ;was not’ extinguished.
‘Some of - ‘the | fiery - spirif had - splashed very in-.
and the ﬂames -were ﬂa.rmg

o,
bumﬁ to ﬂl& :

L

Yot -an instani the cronies gazed in ' hotror from .

-Onee . move they - bolted “off; - aghast “with -
terror, - Reachmg the  front doar, ‘they: would .
have dashed” out into the open air,;. but. the door

““fPhe key 1" panted: Mirry.
“No, . T ija?en’t' At Isast—m-

“Oh, look sharp!™: urged Miriam, 'as  Cora

She nsither broke down- before the gtrl bullies, ?ﬁﬁe%g;.z Egy"ﬁad ;ockﬁffs sht bag beeo iken
‘wards that she had fesigned’ herse]t‘ to their marex- $ug~that oust >

agamst Paula.. “Tha!;
“Quick ™
“Cora agitatedly . ‘slammed it into the hdle ancl

turned. back. the hasp. Sending:the door craahmg
the pair of them -dashed ‘out into -the ..:

open, -
bungalow . garden, then stood still.
but—what -about the blaze withi s ¥
Suddenly . Cora darted to ﬂle dramng—mom
wmdow, to peer inside.
“My- goodness, Mu'ry——

girt 'who- was
“¥You cun  never

Then she- turned, whlte to the lips, to Cora.
- 4“The nearest five-alarm—where ? Cora, what
_The who]e pluce will ‘be - gutted'

still. - fighting. . the *flames.

+ manage [
" Cora stood by the prisoner to see that she did mob
Miriam came ..

shall” we do'?

‘Where-—
" <There’s an- alarm at the school

have to come  from Barneombe‘ If’s three
- miles——" . R

“Three miles]” :

“Well, come away, a.nyimw' Look here,
Marry’," C'or'). anted, as théy both ran: off in_dire
. ‘panic, - “wao. didn’t do ikl We must 1 thaﬁ

Paula—""

' “You ve - gnt rl:-'”r'

Come away, Pau]a—oome

" the . doorway, ‘and then panic came upon them . .
“again.:

o

:t,‘ht(aiyo0 were”’ v

’I‘he eng:nes b




. porch all. at once.

.- And'on they rah;
.. g6od. in the sudden

- iwo" were pgoing to give-
" "she felt that

% under after -all, she hope

- Twopence
o ¥ Yes, but

s

! =" Miriam glanced: behind as they

ran cut by the gj{td.en gate.: “Took—look" at the

‘stnoke, Cora! nd - that - gir] s still—"

“No, she isn'h,” was.
relief, ‘as they saw

. .Cora’s ~ breathless cry
“of Paula in
some on; thén ™™ . ) i by
with what idea’of doing'any
emergency “they ‘themselves

never cotild have said. - | iR Y
: granted . that -the

~As*f6t Pauld, taking it for
1 ‘the ‘alarm, "even'if they
all "the “way to the school’ to .dé 50,
her ‘duty “was.to go_on doing: her
best to fight' the . sudden..conflagration; -~ = .
- The fire wis _sp‘rea;digg, :yet it "might be. kept
».by her. getting to. work

had to run

" with buckets-of water. . .

: To -her joy she .saw a- *water-bﬁt-t' atan&iﬁg close

handy against the -houss wall. Dashing back_to
‘the “scullery,’ she seizeda- pail and came’ running -

out- t6- plunge it into the tub, .

: . ~Amother -instant and she was.‘rt.inning- bckmto

the house with'a brimming pail. -

Bluish; sluish! " She fAung the :water into  the .

- onge-beautiful: - drawing-room—now packed with

. water-butt again.

S

' "i‘%‘elf_,_charging ‘back with anoth
- give in.” .
- could come- rushing ‘to len

were’ far” below on, the seashare; ‘and would never
have an inkling of ‘what- was ‘happening up here

oca
. smoke and steam ‘was becoming,

© *Was she o i Dol
-1t seemed impossible to tell, 5o densely was the g

smoke, b Ve B e
" The fluid must’ have drenched someé of the burn-
ing-material, ‘for instantly there was a loud hiss-

- ing and clouds 6f steammingled. with the smoke,

Paula . staggered 'back, taken: by surprise,  agasp

+.at the sudden stifling atmosphere that -she. was

" irying to. breathe. e T
ravely, none the less, she rushed out to: the

and refilled her bucket. . Then

- This. way

back - once more—sluish, slop,. sluish!
and: that she. flung the pail’s contents.

doing any- good ?

whole place packed with. pangent vapour now.
‘In.any .case, she knéw that “she “could- be -
no_ harm. ' She had better kLeep. on~~she”-must I

I _was-doing one’s -best, until other help carme, -
she -gasped-‘to her- . .

“My gwacious, yes, wather!”
nother - brimming pail,
now none of. the other geals would - ever
The other givls1 If only they could know, and

d a hand!  But they

on- the headland.. e
"Nor did anybody appear to be
high yoad. With Cora and M
was left to carey on alone:

~on; but:how awful the _stifling reek of the

.. St ‘spared & -moment to whip of the maid’s

i Plunging -it
- out, and wound it

" after time, in-and ot

'_ hausted -and “dazed

‘apron that had been so teasingly
into “the - water-buft, she wrung it

as a’respiratoy. - p " e -
. .Ehen on she went again: with the Bucket. ‘Time

the fire! * Another bucket; then, and another after
that! - No ‘use giving %' L e e T .

But suddenly-—perhaps because she tvas more ‘ox-
d than ‘she had' realised—she
stumbled on-her way out of the -house, and fell

jangling away -from her.

i, Nor'did the poor girl struggle up after she
' & heavy. thump,

down Tike _that—with
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:shudders -
the bungalow - “been had
“Bhe.is as safe’ss we. are..
; : : L EEE inte the-
a4 -Morcove scholar, -,

_ dragging “hey out:in

-rushed" back into
--shouted : ;

. task that had been Paula’s.

- swamped

‘doing
.set down., - -

goiné. .lay'-bhr‘ﬁﬁ_b— :
iriam gons,: “she -
Well, 50 she would - ‘figh

-age’ who had . completed-the timely:: bitof.. ﬁllg,
tied - about - her.
about her. mouth- and ‘nostzils
of the.imperilled bungalow, -

 rushing. bucketful -after ' bucketful -to “the“burning

< turn
-room. -Surely, now, she was. actually paining. on

3 -figure, but
crash ‘to. the -iobby floor, with the empty pail :

our ‘missing” Zonia I”

striking her. head against a bit: of: ‘the: lobby .
furniture. . . - . T
- There: she :lay, “stunned by the fall, and one
to-think what . Panla’s fato. might have
1 _had: no “other belp 'heen coming at last, :
"S_nddel.ﬂg; however, a girlish figiire caime dashing -
“house—only “one gitl, and: she was .nos

Hardly was she across the threshold before sho

" stumbled uporn. the overturned pail, ‘and then be- ‘-
- held . Paula lying thers, senseless.. .. - %

ith a. startled . “cry, - the : neivcomer ‘- quickly
stooped and. took the prone "girl “by the shoulders, -
it the open’ ai¥; - 7

conscious  giil ‘on .the grass, she -

 Leaving -the un :
o - smoke-filled’ bungalow - and -

e Anyone fhere 2R L.ocon A TEIRR T
- N6 ‘answer came, and she'. felt assured .that -the

" place was- deserted -except for herself. .So, snaich. .
ing:p the pail,-and" :ﬁakl_ng_a-"muﬂef‘- for herself

out of a handkerchief; she

took on desperate -

| ] was Aung
into ‘thé “burning rodm; where the fire hid seemed
to..be gaining all:.at once. ~ PBub-with -another -
bucketful the" last wicked bit of lurid flame tvas -

out, and then.the,.firl could bring more -

water to give.'a final drenching ‘to the material
that had been smouldering. b T 5. ;
. 6. was a minute after. this fhat Panla, revived
by ‘the fresh air,” opened: ‘her ‘eyes hind began to

look ‘around:. : : . .
Wheah—«_wha,ﬁ_'—\——_—_ Oh, healp, 1

Sluish, sluish, slop1- Another bucketful

““Bai - Jovel.
wemember! - But—-" SR By
tShg lifted “herself* upen -one elbow: weakly and
stared, oty e e T TR N
‘Evidently the “fire had been got under, the

amage being confined to the ‘drawingroom. - She

.could hear somepne moving. about inddors, and she

wondered who it was.© A pail rattled - as it ‘was
~ Papla-~fetched a breath, ‘and managed to call
o I say,” you in  theah! It’s all wight now,.
what? My gwacious, though, -if .was-wather a
scare, bai Jove! Yes, wather! Er—er-—can_you

heah une, please?” =~ - L T o
.. No- voice answered. her. - Instead, “it. amazecd. -
her to-.realise  that -her own weak- cries had

‘caused the person inside the houss 'to dome bolbirg

out by the front door—the .only one: unlocked,

‘Then Paula saw that it was a girl of:ler own
ting:  Not--Cora, “and- ot~ Miriem—-rio. © In
fact, this was ne Moreove scholar; but-a stranger.
Stay,  thotigh, was she after all— . - i 4

““Heah, stop!” Paula suddenly yelled, whilst
m the gmupd.l' “Let

she began to scramble up fro
me see you pwopeily. - Btop, stop!™”
It was the very last: thing, evidently;
girl meant to do... T P 1

With the lower half of ‘her face still” muffled -
by. the wetted ~handkerchief,: she  kept her eyes
turned: from  Paula and-bolted off like a"Irightened.
deef, . e e man SR o
- Paula’ got to her feet, but swayved abouit, almost

‘the "other

swooning again with fthe violence of;j:lle fresh . - -

shock she had received. S ‘

" It was impossible for her o pursue the fleeing
] that Was not - what  was. worrying .
Paula. (B IR N L
- “Bai Jove, am . I- dweaming?”’ she™ gasped

astoundedly. “That geal—as sure, as I live, it was,
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“ It’s as well to. be
quite plain,” said
" Wa followed Mirfam Lovelsse here

PLAIN SPEAKING.
Betty.
lgaecaﬁso we believe she knows.something about

Are you -

4 chum of ours who is missing.
Proud of their *¢ Duffer,’ .
girls, T 'can’t see ‘her coming |

Miriam’s mother 7 7*
R T0, 1
N Betty Barton voiced the . disappointed
remark as she came running back to where

her fellow-picnickers were gathered round their -

seashore " “spread,” She had just taken a run
a8 far as the ‘gap in the oliffs to see if “Paula
. was_coming -down the combe path, -

“Her tea will be rather well drawn-by now,™
Madge commented with a smile, ~“But we simply
couldn’t go on waiting—>' H g N

“I should think nof, indeed!® exclaimed Polly,
popping the last inch of a.chocolate éclair into
her mouth, = “If ‘Paula has been all is time
looking at herself in the glass—well I” :
- “Tt will be a record—even for Paula!™ langhed
Tess, *Let’s leave her.a good big tea, anyhow.”

“Certainly, the poor. dear,” grinned Polly.

*“She shall have Ler fair share, so she shall, after

doing such a lot to help’ us fag the things here!
Hands off that Swiss-roll, ‘everybody! Reserved
for Paula! Here, I tell you ‘what!®

In a flash PoHy had filched out a pocket-book,
leaves {rom which she tore out and handed round.
. “New parlour game?” wondered Tess,

“Get your pencils and write, . eommanded. Polly

Dlithely.” “Reserved - for Paula!”
- Betty laughed along with the rest.
“Oh, I see! A sort .of ‘coals of fire? stunt!

When Paula does twrn up she will see labels on.

everything.”
“That’s the ideal”, said Polly.

“Don’t forget, Paula will begin a Jong speech,”

warned Helen, “Her apology will be miles long.
Siill, we can always go fo sleep until it’s over,”
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" her

“haps when

‘Every Tuesday

" Then a silence fell, whilst various labels were
hastily hand-printed with the bold announcement:-
“RESERVED TOR PAULAI™

As soon as-the tickets were com; leted, the fun-
loving. girvls quickly stuck them ﬁex‘e and there
amongst the items that comprised their spread.

The Bwiss-roll and the almond cake; the last
cream-bun and a jar of shrimp-paste;” a round
of scones and a jar of jam—these were some
of the delicacies ““Reserved for Pauvla!” To com-

" plete the effect, Naomer and Polly stuck spare

labels upon the kettle and the teapot, ' and laid
one apiece upon her waiting cup and saucdy and

late, . ¢ 5
" “Ha, ha, hal How good!” chuckled Polly,
sitting back a- bit: to admire. the general effect.
‘‘When Paula does turn up—-" _
“Sh! Here she—— But, my goodness,” Betty
broke out in blank amazement as she gazed, “what
on_earth has happened to her? Paupla, why—"" .
The picnickers rose up astoundedly. Paula—
their nsually spick-and-span Paula—she was “sud-
denly hwirying towards them in a grimed and
dishevellsd " state. * Still' more extraordinary, in-
stead of the school hat, she was wearing a maid’s
starched eap! ' -
‘“ She-—she’s gone mad!” gasped Polly. ; .
“Yes, wather, bai Jove! Geals, geals, the
most wemarkable thing—-—*

You are that, and no mistake, Paula,” said
Betty. “Er—what are you wearing, Paula? On
your head, yes!” * o

“On my—— Bai Jovel Haw, haw, haw!"
Paula herself exploded as she put up a hand and-

. felt the servant's cap.- ,"'Weal.,”I’m dashed, geals!

I have come_all . this way—- . .

“Wearing that? Then I wonder you_weren’t
taken up by the police,” Polly said.” “But per-

they saw you the' police ran away.
Ha, ha, hal”. o

“It would have been a gweat welief if police had .
been on hand just now, geals,” Paula said, hastily
removing the cap. “Also the fire bwigade. Ves,
wather!  Bai Jove! You goals know (Cliffedge
Bungalow? Weal, goals, T— 1In fact, geals,

have come to tell you there has been a bit
of a conflagwation.” d i Rw ow

¥What! At Cliffedge—" - .

“Yes, wather! Howevah, keep calm. Tt was
weally nothing., That is to say, it is all over now.
It—it was put out, don’t you know.” “

““By Cora and Miriam 7" hazarded Polly. ““They
were at the bungalow. We saw them from a’dis-
tancé as we came along. But how did. you—-

“‘Oh, weal, nevah mindi But geals, a mest
wemarkable thing—another weally incwedible hap-
pening, bai Jove! I—T— You won’t believe
me, though!” .

“Oh, do get on!” ‘they clamoured with laugh-
ing impatience, ¥ Well ?” : .

““Weal, geals, the fact of the mattah is, I have
just seen %om‘a!” . \

There was the sort of pause that evidences utter
stupefaction. In round-eyed amazement Paula’s
chums .stared at her, . L

“Seen Zonia? You have seen Zonia? Where—
where 7% o ] .

Paula sat down. g:

“If there is a cup of tea, geals, T assure you
I have earned if, Yes, wather! I—— What's
this I see—* Weserved for Paula’? Haw, haw,
haw! Haow widiculous von geals "ave! Must
have your little joke! I say, excuse my gwimed



Twopmcé

appeawance, won’t you?
Puﬁtingﬂoué that fire has

AT ———

Oh, for a cup of tea!
made me—I mean to

- “Yon have been putting out that fire at the
"bungalow?” cried Betty, e

* Br—pwactically speaking, yes,” Pauls modestly
confessed,  thankfully accepting a cup of tea. at
the hands of Madge. ‘“Nothing to wits home
about, no. I—I gof wather thirsty, though. Yes,
wather[” : . : : :

“Paula, dear, do tell us—" .

“Oh, about Zonia! Ye#, wather!

was I, just coming wound after I had dwopped

insensible in the bungalow, and so she had dwagg.ed )

me out—that is" to say, you know——*

“Who had dragged you out? Explain |

“Why, the geal% am talking about—our Zonia!
As T wegained. consciousness 1 saw
Bhe had finished - putting out the conflagwation,
-which might otherwise have i
pwoportions, what? In fact, geals,” Paula said,
in between her thirsty sips at the
“the bungalow wonld have been
wuins, only Zonia must have wushed

weduced. .to
in and—-"

“And finished the splendid bit of work that you |

were doing when  you were: overcome,”  Beity

shrewdly divined. “Paula, you have been playing

the part of a heroine! You———" )

- “Ves, yes—bravo, Paula! After this, Paula—-?*
“Anothah cup—yes, wather! That’s all the we-

ward I'wequirg. Thanks ever. so! Haw, haw,
haw! Bat, bai Jove, it weally was Zonia, you
know!  She wan away, wefusing to wespond

when I called.
bai Jove!”-.
“Zonia, as mear t0 us as that within the last
few minutes!” .
Betty was gazing around distractedly -as she
muttered the words, )
“Which way did she go, Pawla?. Oh, if only
we could follow her up—find her at last—find ont
w_'hy'she has been a runaway for such a long
time "™ : . s
“I weally couldn’t wun after her myself . just
now,”  Paula pleaded earnestly. “You will wea-
lise, geals, I had only just come wound; I was
pwactically pwostwate——" "
“Dear, you have dons wonders,” Polly said
fervently. ““Do make a good tea!” And I never,
never will tease you again!
. *Yes, wather! She wan off—weal,” you know,
3_he simply Wwan in the diwection of the moors, bai
ove!” B '
The others exchanged hopeless glances. Look-
- ing for a fugitive ou the open moorland was
always like looking for a ‘needle in a bundle of
hay. .
*Come on, though!” Betty exclaimed desper-
ately. “We must have a hunt round—we must,
Not you, Paula dailing. You stay and rest,
dear. " You've done enough!”. : ‘
They set off instantly, leaving Paula to go on
making the sumptuous tea that she had certainly
carned. At a breathless pace Betty and some
five or six of hef chums ran up the steep path
and emerged upon the headland. Then they
scattered for the search, the arrangément being
that they would vetwrn in half an hour to the
vininigy ‘of the bungalow to hear one ancther’s
raports. }
" As they ran off in varying directions upon the
desperate guest, they were aware that Cora and
firiam had returneg to the bungalow. The two
culprits were, in fact, just then sneakirg back to

Didn’t want to be weecognised,
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Weal, there -

her wun off.
weached distwessing -

welcome ecup,

But about Zonig—"" -
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the porch, having found out, by observation froin
a distance, that the fire had been extinguished,

“What idiots we were to run away |” fumed
Cora, as they both prowied forward into the
outrance’ lobby. . “Paula managed all alone, and
we shall never hear the last of it!” e

“Oh, hang what the girls say I snapped
Miriam. -*What will the Spenlows say when tﬁey
know, that's more to the point.. My gooduess,
just look &t this drawing-room !”

t was in ruins, .

Tire and water between them had made the
usual - devastation of handsome . furnishings.
Nothing was undamaged, and in mosl; cases the
furniture was only fit for firewood now, ‘and the
soft furnishings for - the. bonfire: The whole
bungalow recked of burnt material. .

_“The Spenlows are an easy-going sort, aren't
they ?* suggested Cora. . = :

“No, they are not,
do,” Miriam almost
to know how—" . " 5 5

“Well, it was an accident! Goodness, who is
going to blame you for an accident? One thing,”
Cora added econsolingly,
may be kept from tha headmistress's ears., You
can lock up, and——" . : .

“Paula and her friends will tell.” Ly

“Not_they,” -shrugged Cora.  “I know them
better than to think that. Cheer up, Mirry !”

But that girl was beyvond doing that. After a
while she suddenly tarned her still scared-looking
face to her crony.

“We saw some other girl rush in—who was
she?” Miriam asked uneasily, * Bhe—~she didn’t
look like a' Morcovian. The dress——" = .

“No; I wonder who she wag?” pondered Cora.
“We were too far off to tel. Funny, the way

whimpered, “They'll want

she ran off. . Another of your modest heroine

sort 1” she sneered. : .
- Miriam remained wrapped in .though} for a long

i
ik i é\”
¥ LN
HING. ;O:vr

t il
Zonia,”” said Mrs, Loveless. _* You are fo

A STRANGE AWAK
come with me.”” ‘ @o with you, mothep 2
gasped Zonia. . Al this timie of -might !

Whera 7" ‘i Never you mind,” was the roply.’
i * Gomig, no rebslling against mel” :

I don't know what T shall .

“with' a. bit of luck it



" “Theyll just keep out of here.

: Paula &
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- time after that. She often héa: 1\:‘56'19 inutes

iwwhen ‘her mind ‘was.busy: with mattérs that were -

never to be divulged to Cora.. Cora -was a crony,
not a confidante. - : : g C

. “Well, I don’t-know;: abe. must do something,” ;
the Spenlows’ graceless protégée exclaimed at last. -

It ‘was the signal for both- girls-to stait clearing

up as best they could. In ordinary circumstances
: réom" is - riot touched until the -
insurance people have .been communicated Wwith,....

a fire ravapge

- But Miriam and Cora were nob giving & thoughi-

_ to that. - Their one idea was: to.glear up the mess
and then -turn the key upoin. this room,  never-

- “speaking a word about what bad happened suntil
the Spenlows came back. : :

“ Anyway, if they -are- ,maj:ie‘ .iiabie for -the.

damage,” Cora, remarked by and by, “t_hey have. -

- plenty-of cash.”

This again hardly cohs‘d}éd Miriam. - She ‘was in -

- a highly "strupng state as:an after effeci of the

catastrophe, “and - her mind was -Teacting to . all
‘sorts of neryous apprehensioms. .- - - s g

Tt was all very well to bo reckless and fAyvaway,

" she-was thinking, but ihere was something. that

‘was :going to hiake . thie Spenlows . more Adis- -

appointed in ber than ever. - Even if the fire was
plausibly ‘accounted for, they would-still feel that-
it was an accident that ;
Of ‘a.sudden Cora came back from the rubbish
- heap in the garden lookin - rather: flustered; - ;

“#T say, Mirry, some- of those ig‘iris,a:e-.gonﬁﬁg’_

ect the-damage, I suppose.”

here. to ins :
1 Miriam-

“Wilt . they
They have no
a foot; as she

right - herc ! -sne  fumed, stamping

looked out and saw Betty and two or.three others.

coming up the garden path.- ¢ What a sickener
it is 1 o : § : % e o
porch, scowling ‘at_the ongoming’ chums .resent-
fully. Tt made no difference;. Betty and her com-
panions advanced serenely, " feeling that they had
every right to.do so. - v : :
“What do you want?” snapped Miriam. -
-« A sword - with. you, for one thing;” -]
answered  composedly, .. “ Apparently, - Miriam,
_ this -affsir, has not become
some other girl
“Yes, well?” 1.0
“How. did ‘it ha
“That's our affair; your
% Vou'd ‘be.sorry, both of you, if the.girls let
that - answer _suffice,” said - the i

. and say dothing - until ‘the - Spenjows return and’
- have to.be told?” Do Rl
“Wes . . e TR 1T
. % That's. lall very wéll, but we can’t hold our.
tongues———>’x . i e dE S
“1 . told you ‘801
angrily. ~“They want
all |- They——" -

“Nothing of tha sort.” Betty interposed. “But

we want to know—we Iinsist

upon knowing—
* whether it was a pure accident.” :

«Tt was !’ Miriam eried... “ The spirit_stove got .
" knocked . over when Cora was filling the teapot:

- from’ the kettle:””

“The steam scalded my_haﬁf]- a._bit?” ‘saird. Cora‘."

“You can sec- the mark.”
“But there wWas & lo¥
pursued steadily. ““It’s evident. that you
of Paula and were: bullying hei. She
nothing-aliout that, but we have put two and two

t.poting about?” Betty

together. . Look here, can you two girls geb
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- to spare.you. 1 e . K
“Yon want a lot of fuss to be madeof Paula =

necd never have happened.

exclaimed fiercely. -

. Bet{y )

known at the school.
got _the fire out—" - . .

Form . eaptain.

“ What do you propose to do? [ Lock up the place -

“slammed door.

ot hold

as said -

bold 27 . -

Every T“-‘“_d“y-:-.i e

*“exonerated from all blame if the ﬁeddﬁiist;ésg is o

“Yes, ‘we-can, so see!” ‘the c';l‘rprits declared .

vehemently, . .But -their guilty looks belied the .
and Betty and her chums. shook their

7‘," thﬁ Forcm‘-

words, )
heads in ‘disbelief. -+

- “If you could have: aoeda.n inqui
captain said, “it would have meant that.we could

have ‘told the headmistress thut+a. certain girl-had -

a hand in putting out the fire. - .As it is, we shall
have to keep silent about that, ‘I suppose, just
It’s a jolly shame 1”7 -

at the school 1” sneered Miriam. -

biackwards -as if- she had been:struck a blow. -
“Zomia Moore I’ ghe g ) :
“Yes; an

Betty’s excited comment on Miriam’s agitation.
“ Answer, Miriam—answer " s T

- In her sudden excitement the Form captain ever
. took hold of the frightened girl and shook -her.
) You wouldn't have -
:1ooked like this, only there.is smething gbout the

mystery of Zonia Moore:that is known: fo..you:

“Come on; tell us why!

Tt's in your eyes.” We girls——

" “We -have suspected something of

lately,” panted Polly, ~“Cora,  what do you'
know 772 - . S SR e
“1-know nothing 1 cried the girl astoundedly. ..

«I don’t understand you:. I know nothing!® .

sl = i '1 “Then -you, ~Miriam—what do youlnow?" "
Sulkily . both culprits took . their stand: in t'h'_e‘_u-r .clamoured $he- chums.

“Come on—tell us'*

 Nothing !” Miriam hoarsely ‘answered, shaking -
~off Betty’s hand.: *“Get-.away!

You are talking
rot!” - . 17 i
Betty sternly eyed the girl for

“Core- along, girls. She Won’tsay “and so, wé
will jolly ‘well find ou—t.% : S
“ After .this;” . Polly

They walked away, and Cora Grandwa‘ys;' a3 sf;e
was left staring at her crony, beheld a fa_egj!@hgt{.

was marble white with guilty fear.

“T.ook here;” Mirry,” Cora said_.soft'l_y;,.:—afﬁef ‘e
“you -had better confide in me, you- . -

moment, 1
know. You had far better tell me.”." -
N Ah

traugkh
‘the ‘%mus_.e, to-
“ Detsotives ** on the Trail.

sight of the bungalow, Betty Barton spoke
in great excitement, ’ 7 :

: said- “In @ tight-lipped =
: ] . . -manner. “Yes, we will never rest until we ‘have -
e i e ot t6 the bottom’ of the mystery.” - S
1" ‘Cora said tartly. .

.. “Not_at all” Polly answered hotly..
_we would like to do—hut we can’t; ‘thanks to you -
—is- to tell Miss Somerfield: that the

the sort just

a few inoments, -

and ‘all’ the time Miriam was quailing guiltily. -
- Then at last the Form captain turned away -with :.
- a disgusted shrug. - 5 ait e g

. A .S soon as shé and: her chums were oub of

) 5irl who -
helped to- fight- the fire was Zonia Moore.” =~ . -
A" the ‘name . left Polly’s lips : Miriand reeled

ﬂﬁped“ d faintly. - . o it
and why—why. do- yoi-look so upset? *
Why are you so—so- frightened all at- once?” was "

;T :can’, T can’t!” . was Miriam’s 'His-"_"'
% cty, and she turned about and ran into -
put. herself all-alone behind a

" #T think that between us we ought to keep that .

girl Miriam Loveless under
now.” - )

“Yes, wather!”
to the general murmur of assent. Paula.

the big tea she had

was Paunla’s-own contribution-
; ' ‘goine
np*from the beach considerably wefweshed” by. ..
made, She and Naomer be- .

tween them. had :packed up the pictiic things and :

bro '}{g}}lt them. along.

constant observation = _ -

&y

en +this _is.‘what?f igrépose,” Beti:y went oﬂ_' o
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tensely.- “Let me and Polly hang back here and
hide. " The rest of you go on to. the school—
“That will help to. delude Mir
. ing that we have “all gone. back to the school,”
. Madge approved, - “But what do
gain, Betty, biy stalking Miriam?”
“Gain_ a “elu A :
* .. perhaps,” was" thc grave answer.. *Zohia is some-
where in-the ‘district, .and we. are now. ¢onvinced

& find out, since she won't tell us.” : e
- “The wretch of a 'g'irl, how I detest her !” Polly
-~ o exclaimed fiercely, ¥

er sooner or later.”

that Miriaim” knows ‘something. ,',I_t is. up ‘to us' to -

Little ‘more was” said, “but in aceordaﬁqe with -
all excepting that: girl and

Betty’s suggestion

- Polly ‘now :wandered on homewards to the school. .
~Nor had Madge and the rest gone adozen paces
- before the coupls remaining behind ‘were darting .

N ~off the roadway to get to cover. . o S R
~ After -‘that ' Betty .and' Polly waited, -amply

they - crouched there,
whisper, but givin
- suspleion that some
- cérned in Zonia’s disappearance. : e
It must have been ten minutes after-the two

ardly. éver exchanging a

Cora:Grandways ‘going by in the direction- of the
school—alone. . . o ¥

.. Betty and Polly nudged cach other excitably. -
o - Was_ it a promising thing that Cora had parted
from Miriam?. It ‘might be that the two' had

supposing it wag not so? -Bupposing Miriam had
found ‘some - excuse for ‘remaining on . &t the
" bungalow? - Bupposing Miriam’ had some urgent
reason for having- the rest of -the evening to ‘her-
R gt Y : e g1

‘heads a litkHle .o verture a peep, they bhad the

-leave the lonely habitation. without their  know-

cAng. e 3 : CeL
. .And suddenly they saw the girl act most -
‘piciously "as she came away from the dwelling.

" garden - gate and hurried away..
“Not. going to -the school, anyhow,” Polly

thig looks—" -
.7 ¥ Yeal
" combe |7 e e
ARy Wer 7 i

) petuous chum,

Patiently they waited. A minute—~two rainufes
" —then it was safe for them to .follow up the
- suspeet. : : ;

Avoidin

the -roadway, they scouted 'a]_'ong' on
the ~ inlan

side of it,

it, where there was always

- -ample-shelter, - Alas, was it -not -the self-same -

‘rough - land that had enabled: Zoria herself - to

“make off just recently! There had been no find-
“ing. a trace of ‘their iléar, Jong-mibsing - chum.
But now— T TR . At

~ Who could tell in what this. latést venture might

Lt oo resulg? - R R e B
<0 Working along at the same rapid pace that
Miriam was, adopting, they kept her in sight as
. -much a3 seemed necessary. For apparently.she
<. was. going to fare along the high road on a visit
‘to Barncombe, and it would only be when she was

THE ‘SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

you- expect 6o

e "to Zonia's :own" ivhét:sa.bolits -
‘But e 'will be a -match for

: ﬁ_hispe_!:e’d,‘ all

screened by clumps ‘of gorse. - With grim patience iy
their minds-to this sinister.
w Miriam Loveless was con-

" girls had" goné into .hiding - that . they  glimpsed -

. “That lane ends up in & moorland ‘track.-
‘there is the old farmhouse down vonder.””
“going there?’.

: £l 5,58 ... Zomia: is in-hiding?” .

", Thrilling. with - suspénse; the Forin captsin and

her chum waited ‘and waited.. If they raised their

~bungalow in sight. - So- Miriam could not possibly -

. -After slinking forth to’ spy around, she went - -
back to lock up, and then came guickly to the - R oS x
; G T . that moment the woman who was

"'ihsts_mtliy_ commented under her breath. “Betty, .
Why shie must be gomg into Barn- -

" el e B s w0 s M
“But weit,”: Betty edtreated her alwiys im-’
1 “8he: is only walking; " we can.
" ensily keep her in sight, and yet be well behind.”

getting so critical, mother:”

605

* on the. oubskirts of the town that they would need. .
- - to be exira vigilant. ;
iriam into think- - }

This, at. least, was the chums’ belief, Tﬁé.it-_'tﬁeyr :

. Were in ‘erfor was - suddenly brought home t0 . . -

them in dramatic fashion,~ -~ =7 . .
After a_couple of miles théy looked- ahead for °
the twentieth time since the tracking. Began, and’
now it was their sudden utter dismay to miss the
trim,” girlish figure they had seen before, =~ . -

The open highway -was still windinig . away. fo-

.wards  Barncombe; . but Miriam—ivhere ' was she? -
‘iven usg the slip after . - -

“My goodness, she has
“all ¥’ Polly~
off the road !

rurst out wildly. . “She has: dodged
. “Impossible that she can have guessed we were. -

- following her,” Betty muttered. - “If ‘we. have 4

lost het it .is because’ she has turned off——" "
~“Down’ that latne. to ‘the left, perhaps;” ‘Polly. -
a-quiver with execiternent. I’
say——-". . d i, LoEmn e i
~“Steady 17 T N o B
*Lock, there she is! Did you see her, Betty?
She is in the lane. Déwn, down!” Polly “jerked
outli" throwing herself on all-fours. “She will see .
s 1?5 :

. Befty “was instantly lying .as  flag upon the
ground . as was “her chum, There was just™ time -
‘to_get. behind ‘a ‘smal! gorse bush, - L

By pushing the bush- a Tittle to one . side they . .

: .were -able” to see’ Miriam ~again: without -being -
seemn.
_slight figure showed every now and then through -
: -8 gap. in the hedge Bordering tho lane: T s
simply - separated on account’ of a . tiff. ‘DBut .

She ‘was hurrying down the lane, and_her

v%hispeﬁed.
But

Where can she be going?” Polly

“I'm wordering,” Betty nodded, “can she” be
My goodness, Polly, is that where
~-*“Phew |'. But—look, though, it is a fact, Betty !
Miriam is turning’ in at the farmhouse gatéway I

“Give her a fow seconds, Polly > . .~ ' -

They gave their suspect a full minute at-least.
. ‘Then, very warily, they crawled forwards, mean-
ing ‘to work down intg the lane -and suddenly

.. present themsolves af the- lonely. old farmhouse,

takimg Miriam by surprise

Baffled by Bluft. W
i, vag the-

mother. of Miriam Loveless was giving.a
. violent start of surprise as her schooligirl-

: dailghtel-_ let herself into Lhe farmhouse,

““Why, what's’ brought. yon here,- Miriam?”
oveless burst out, - rushing from a dim
parlour to confront the.girl in the gloomy hall.

*The arrapgement was that you—-"" A
.2 % Mother, -is- Zonia here?” Miriam. interrupted -
‘anxiously., “She has been out this afternoon.”.
“Ay, I know she has. I said she might take an
airing, providing she. was eareful. - It's .always-
safe to let her go; she has her own good reason ”
—Mrs. Loveless sthiled sourly—*for keeping out
of people’s.way.™ .. - .. Y C
. “She has-been seen. by one .of -her old chums, -
mother. . Oh, it is simply awful what has -hap-
pened I Miviam ‘gesped -out wildly. “She must

_ have been wandering near ,.Cliﬁ'ed%eg Bungalow, -
- and & girl ealled Paula Creel declares thai she

saw her. I—I felt I must come and tell you, Tt's =
“If it's: been as you say, Miriam, ‘the girl

. deserves a_thrashing for 'her carelessness,”’- was

Mrs. Loveless’s. agitated ‘comment. . “What does -

it mean, then? :Is she beginning:to'feel that it.is -

ot worth ‘while' to<— But niod. Only to-day ;he ol
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was saying again she will keep 0;11’. of the way of

- He's trying to find some

~ have followed me here,

her former friends so long as we hold the throat
over her head.” )

The woman added ‘exultantly: -

“ Zonia imagines that it is up to her to prevent
our vietimising the Barton people by our offer-.
ing to- let them- have her back on payment of a
sum of money. She little knows that it suits our
book to have her showing such a spirit.”

“But-where is she now?” . -Miriam clamoured
uvneasily. “She has not come in from her outing?’
Oh,; and perhaps some of the Morcove girls will
yet come upon her.” 1

“No; trust Zonia to dodge them,” Mrs. Loveless
said, recovering from the alarm. “But_ I.shall
pitch into her. I only wish that your father and
I, Miriam, could have got her away from here.
place where—— Hark "
The wicket had clicked. ? )

“That must be Zonia coming now,” Mrs. Love-
less exclainred. *You'll see how her. appearance
has altered so that even her best fr——  No, it
jsn’t Zonia |” the woman broke off, falling away
from the window out of which she had peeped.

“Miriam, there are two girls—scholars—coming

* to the porch.”

“Betty and Polly,” Miriam panted, after giving
a lightning glance out of th_e” window, “They

“Now, keep calm. -We must find a way to—

“Mother, ¥ know!” the quick-witted girl ex-
claimed in & tense whisper. - “T’ll pretend I have
come to see if you will do a day’s cleaning at the
bungalow. You be = woman who goes out charing
at odd times. You have been dressing as & poor

“woman, and so—"

Loveless

‘sharp’ laugh.

. “Very well. Pall yourself together then,” Mrs.
whispered, “You look like a ghost.
Confound those girls!” | » & : ™

There was a knock at the porch door. S

Mrs. Loveless darted away silently to the
kitchen, where-sho.gave herself a few lightning-
touches that made her look more poorly dréssed
than ever. - In & moment she was coming forward
to the door with a slatternly step.

Miriam tip-toed out into- the hall so as fo be
found standing there with hor mother when the
door opened. ‘ . ’

Steadily Mrs. Loveless lifted the latch and drew
the door wide open. R I

“Well, my girls,” she asked, with a friendly
leer that wont .well with her slatternly appear-
ance. “What can I do for you?”

Betty and Polly lost their breath for a moment. .

Beyond the threshold they saw their schoolgirl
suspect looking as bold as brass. She was pale,
Lut that was not surprising, comsidering the
upset she had i’gne through over the fire.

“Wa cama here,” said Betty at last boldly,
“hecause¢ Miriam Loveless made for this place.
It’s as well to be quite plain, - We believe she
knows somethin%' about & chum of ours who has
been missing from school for several weeks,
That gijx;l, we. believe, has been seen to-day. - Are

Fou—- & - i
“Am T what?” Mrs. Loveless asked, with a

“
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““Are you Miriam's mother?” Polly questioned

bluntly.

“What, “this gal’s mother? - Ha, ha, ha!”

" laughed the crafty woman., . “ Well, if that isn't

good! Miss Loveless——" .

“You interfering duffers!” flared out Miriam.
“This is a woman I canme to see and to arrange
for a day's cleaning at the bungelow, She- has
worked for Mrs. Spenlow once or twice, and you
girls know what a state the place is in’ now.
Can’t I do a simple thing like this without you
nosing around?” - ) )

Here was a facer for Betty and Polly. Re-

. miembering the state of the bungalow, they ecould .

well believe that Miriam was very anxious to geb .-
the effects of the fre dealt with as soon .as
possible. . o

At the same time, vividly they were recollecting
a remark of Mrs. Spenlow’s made a few days .
hefore she went to London, That lady had owned
to the uneasy fancy that Miriam’s good:for- .
nothing parents were secretly- in ‘the neighbour-
hood of Morcove. .k i :

Miriam now turned to her mother, as if anxious
to conclude what had been -a purely business
interview. ]

“Then you think you can come in to-morrow,;
Mrs. Jennings, to clean up the.bungalow?. I will
arrange to be ab Cliffedge at e quarter_to nine,
so0 as to open the-house for you. And shall I
pay- you, or——" E 1 . :

“Oh, my dear, that can wait till Mrs. Spenlow

comes back! All right, I'll be there, and not -

scery to have the day’s work,” Mrs. Loveless said,
with her leer, “my ’usband being out o’ work.
Yle’s away looking for a job now, as I were
saying:”’ s ) . i
. “Gopd-évening, then!”’ Miriam said brusquely,
wnd she boldly walked-past the two girls into the
open air. ; e, T )
What were Betty and Polly to do how? What.
else could they do hut wonder? Were they being
bluffed, or was this indeed the reason for Miriam’s
call at the ramshacklé house—that she wanted to
engage a-charlady 1 :

““Surely, my dears,” Mrs. Loveless exclaimed at . -

‘them, with a sort of leering smile, “you didn’t -

gnppose as I had anythink to do with that chum’ . 3

of yourn being missing? - Fve heer’d about her
case, and I'm sure I'm very sorry it is so! You

" didn’t suppose I was harbouring of her here; |
“belike ?7? i

‘The bewildered girls did not like to say what

-they had supposed. It was going to be expedient,

perhaps, to reserve a doubt about this woman’s
bona fides. Meantime, they were in the awkward
and humiliating position of appearing to owe the’
woman an apology. ’ ' :

“You can tell for yourselves, my dears, there’s

- no other girl here,” Mrs. Loveless said daringly.

“8he would have heard you speaking about her, .-
and would have come for'ard. Or do you think
she’s being kep’ a prisoner?’ -~ -

The speaker grinned, -

.-~ But she couldn’t very well be kep’ a prisener,
could she, and yet be free to roam around and be
seen, as ybu say she has been?’ was the crafty
woman’s sly argument. - No, my dears; I should
say yvou had better leave it to the police.”

“We'll go,” they both said lamely,

That was all. The.woman had the laugh of
them, without doubt. All the same, Betty and
Polly felt that the apology might well stand over
for a.bit, - : T B

Miriam was going on before them up the lane,
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with an air of absolute indifference as to what
they might be doing or thinking. More bluff, was
it, ‘or were they really misjudging her?
What an cxasperating uncertaint{ there was!
“The best thing we can_do, Polly, is to kecp
our own counsel for a bit, and yet keep our
’ leyes and ‘ears open,”  Betty said, half an  hour
ater. . . . ‘ ‘
Polly nodded glumly.’ L
. ““One could feel so sure that there is some
connection between Miriam and the disappearance

of Zonia, if only one could think of a reason for.

it, Betty. That's what beats me!” Polly exclaimed
ruefully. “Why on earth should Miriam be mixed
up in the -mystery  of Zonia’s strange . dis-
appearance 7*’ - ;

“There is something,” muttered the IForm
captain—*"“something ' that we. don’t understand,
Polly, and at this rate we don’t look like cver
finding cut!” J

=
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“How did you know, mother, that I—"°
““Ah, yow're surprised!’’ Mrs. Lovcless snapped

~on. “Well, T am not going to.explain, my girl.

But if, as you are' always saying, you'd rather
go on with life heve with me, your own mother,
than let the Barton people give me momey to
abandon all claim to you——> :

“And so T would rather go on!” Zonia burst
out, with tragic resignation. “Haven't there beéen
heaps of opportunities for me to retwrn to all the
friends I had at school, only 1 won't do the thing
that means your swindling the Bartons! They
wete geood and kind te me, and it would be a
wicked swindle——>" :

- “That’s enough! Now you get up to your room,
and get to bed!” the woman said fiercely, looking

‘a8 if sho would strike the girl. " Vouw're a little

humbug, that’s what you are!  Pretending to
suffer for others’ sakes, and all the time you are

“RESERVED FOR PAULA!”

As soon as the tickets were _aomplel:ec'!,‘ the fun-loving
girls quickly stuck them amongst the items that comprised

* ihelr.“spread.” ¢ Ha, ha, hal’* chuckled Polly. ** Paula will get a surprise when she sees these [

- -And that, alss, was pé1jhaps a truer remark than
even ‘the girl who made it realised! .

What is Her Fate to Be?
T nightfall, someone came creeping into the
farmhouse by way of the back door.
It was Zonia Moore.

Her pale, - pretty face had an
that was very touching in its pathos. She looked
ag if, after being out and about for a long while,
like some fugitive in fear of capture, she had
now come back to the woman she knew as

* ““mother,” expecting to raise a storm of anger.

Quickly, too, the storm of wrath broke upon the

poor girl, ] :

“You are a nice onel!” Mrs, Loveless began at
her duped victim in u snarling tone. -* YVou eall
this going out for a bit of an airing! Hourss
and hours you've been away, and a nice thing
you very nearly did for yourself, my girl, letting
vourself be seen by one of the scholarsi” .

expression

indulging the longing to keep in touch-with your-
schoclfellows !’ : iy :

“No, ‘mother! Oh, I have never once taken
avny risk!’’ was Zonia’s eéarnest outery. “This
afternoon;,” I—I couldn’t help what happened. I
would never have been seen, but—-—"’

“But you were seen, so don’t tell me! You'll -
have no supper, girl! As your own mother, I've
got to take all the airs and graces out of you

. that life at that school pui into your head. ‘Get

along to bed!”

Again the cruel, crafty woman was giving that
menacing gesture of the hand. The wonder is that
poor Zonia did not cringe in fear of a blow as
she had to go close: by the threatening hand to
pass across the kitchen and out to the stairs.

- After all this time, however, the spirit of the
girl was still unbroken. Dry-eyed. an outwardly
calm, she ascended the dark old staircase tc her
equally dark bed-room, and there closed the door

" for the night. Poor girl, she was hungry, but she

had oftén known hunger in her childhood, and was:



.. her resolve
" ing -whatever life those who had claimed her as
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not going to ‘make herself miserable because
“mother ” had denied her supper. But, oh, the
unending misery of this wretched, bu]hed hfe-whow

it _was wearing her away!
Never, thot;fh, never should it quite wear out
he spirited resolve to.go on' endur-

their daughter might decrce for her, rather than
‘rush ‘to the sheltering care of Betty Barton’s

Letting herself be made the means of the-

ple.
%ioltons being so oruelly vietimised was a thing

‘against whmn her whole mind and sonl were in

revolt.

So,-at - the end of. another cla.y of it all, ‘poor
Zonia sat on the edge of her shabby bed, ponder-
ing the -hard fate that was hers, whilst doywn-
stairs, in the lamplit kitchen, crafty Mys. Loveless
sat in deep thought, too. :

Of the two minds, the- victim’s and the vie-

. timisei’s, the lattér was the more uneasy.

For now Mrs. Loveless was realising’ that it

" had not been good enongh ta get rid of those two -
schoolgn]a by such a bit of pure bluff, however -

well it had served its purpose for the time being.

She could imagine ‘how obstinately suspigion
would stick in their minds. For all she knew, they
might have all sorts of reasons for that suspicion.
And so it-all camg back to this—that Zonia ought
no longer to be in-the district, even thongh the
girl was anxious, for reasons of her uwn, to avold
being traced.

Sooner or later she would be run to emth and .

then the game would be up so far as Mrs, Lovelass
and her husband -and daughter were concerned.

It had been theix hope that the Spenlows would

" he going abroad on urgent business, but so far
_they had only got as far as London. They might
~.come back to Cliffedge Bungalow, to finish their
brief period of the- temmcy If only there had

-"Yog’lf'ehjby— '
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. that she was E
Ten o’clock went by—eleven ‘Ehll the guilty-
-minded woman was racking her brains.

- panicky she felt.

;under her breath, amazedly.

Every Tuesday

been ne risk of that, all wonld have been we]]
but they might come back any day, any
A mere flying visit from. Lendon n.ught mean

. disaster]

Mrs. Loveless sat on-in the lamplit kltehen her
face- hard and _set with the worrying thoughts she

. wag experiencing. No, it was not.good enough to
go on like this!

So she was saying to herself.
But what else to de with the girl—where to take
her? "Somehow, ‘it seemed terribly Tisky to go

- away with ‘her to & town. ‘One could-often hide

with .safety in a populous district; on the other

hand, Zonia was & girl who. was bound . to excite -

mterest and | rhaps it would become suspected

eing " duped..

she considered the ‘critical situation, - the ~more
It was those girls at' Morcove
School! Supposing they kept a watch upon this
lonely farmhouse ? qupposmg‘ they made 1uqu1r1es
to find out more about  *Mrs. Jemnings

~ At last,"when the midnight homr wab almosk

hour,”

The more

T Dy

upon her, the woman suddenly stood up with_an . -

awr of having reached some desperate dpemmn.

A few quiet turns she took to and fro in the
kitchen, still debating the idea, whatever it was,
Then, with a final nod, she.took up _

with herseif.
the lamp and padded ups staivs to Zonia’s room. )

The poor girl was asleep—dreaming of her old
happy days at school, ma; %:—but she stirred and
opened. her eyes direcily the Jamplight shone upon
her pale, lovely face. -

“Get up, Zonia—get up at once!"’ Murs. Loveless .
“&ou are to come

said in & qmet stern tone.
with me.’

“Go W'lf:h you, mother, at tfns time of night?
Where ?*

“Never you mind! You can 't stay on herei and
it’s just as well that T have had an idea as to what
to do with you. C-ome, now, no rebelling against
your own mother!”

“I don’t want to rebel, mother Only—-"

“Then do as I say.
downstairs in five minutes!”

- With that peremptory command, Mrs. Love]ess

ht. a candle for the girl, and then padded away,

taking the lamp with her down .to the kitchen;
Zonla sat np in bed, then slid her feet fo the
floor. She felt she must be dreaming still
sudden, brief sight of her mother at the bedside
was more like a vision than reality. -

was a little spot of golden flame in the dingy bed-

room. Out of doors, how quiet it was} d oo
- wonder. MJdmghtl .

- And T am to g6 with her at once,”’ Zonia sa:d

cannot wait unt1l the morning, She is my mother,
though, a.nd ‘must not-go. against her wishes.
And yet—*

Ah, poor Zonial Well nmight she be excused

the bltter, tragic tlmught-—-:f only she had had

any other mother but this!
. (ExD oF TH1S \\FEK? BTORY)

1f only Zenia knew ihe truth! {f only she
reatised that this woman is net her real mother,
how different things would be! ' But, ‘knowing.
nothing of this, will Zonia fall inte this new trap

which has been prepared for her, and be parted
for ever from the real parents who are seeking .
x {rei'r? Do not miss next wesk’s splendid complete
tale,

which s entitled: “ln Search of Thetr
School-Chum!™

"Dress yourself, and be

That .
The candle.

“Strange that - she



