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A Sp.iendid. Complete Story of Zonia Moore and her Enemies.

—

By ‘ K

MARJORIE STANTON.

 Little does Zonia know that she is being made the dupe of a pair of crafty schiemers,
But Betty Barton & Co. have their suspicions. Will they be able to prove anything,
: and thus bowl out the plotters? ' :

 More Luck for Miriam,

TELEGRAPH-BOY hopped off his red-

painted bicycle at the perch: of Morcove
Schoo! and handed in the buff-coloured mis-

sive that had brought him on this urgent errand-

at ten-to-nine in the morning. -

"% Who is-this for, then?” wondered Misz Red-
grave. She was just inside the porch and had
thought she might as well save one of the maids
the trouble of coming forward. “Miriam Love-
less? Oh, one of my scholars.” :

“Qhall T wait in case of a telegram to go off in
answer?” asked tho messenger siartly.

“Perhaps you bad better; we won't keep you a -

minute,” said the youthful mistress of the Fourth

Form. “Here, Betty, dear!”

. That girl came running up. She had been called
"o as she was sauntering around on the gravelled
drive along with some of her ¢hums.

“'You might find Miriam Loveless, Betty, and let
her have this. I fancy she is upstairs.” ’

* Certainly, Miss Redgrave.” . : i

Morcove's Fourth Forin captain looked back af

. her chums, flourishing the telegram she had been
given, and then sped across the entrance-hall and
raced upstairs. 5y .

Now “that sumimer days were here, the school-
house did not teem with boisterous girls guite so
much, out of class-time They were rare lovers of
the open air, and, jumping up from breakfast
. nowadays generally meant a bolt for out of doors.
Tt had been so this morning. .

Betty Barton met scarcely a soul on the way up-
stairs, whilst- the Fourth Form corridor was_ re-
frochingly quiet. Going past her own study—

famous No., 12—she turned a corner and tapped at
the only door which was there. - - :

“Well, what is it?” some girl yelled out, with an
obvious desire to be as insolent as possible. £

«Telegram,” said Betty, entering the study.
% Not for you, Cora Grandways.” :
~ #Who said I wanted one?” was handsome Cora’s
graceless resf)onse_ to this.

Miriam—it's for you—and so let Betty clear out

“The boy is waiting, in cage you want to wire

i

withdraw.

- smirking smile.

" “We camé up after you, .to find out if—

. said Betty,

- #“Take the thing, .

back,” Betty said to Miriam Loveless, starting to
““You'll find him,” - '

“Wait a.bit, can’t you !”” Miriam exclaimed irrit-
ably, whilst she tore open the envelope. “If you

‘are going downstairs, yvou can save methe trouble

of—— Oh, no answer!” y
She added quickly, so that Betty was bound to
hear before she was outside the study .
“It’s from the Spenlows, in London, T've got to
leave at once, and join them by the first train!”
“Vou lucky girl,” Cora commented, with hex
i “Wish T was off to Lond%n, to

have a jolly old time at the theatres and—
Betty heard no more. nor did she want to hear

_the rest of Cora’s shallow talk. It did not interest
" her in the least. But the telegram itself—she could

not help feeling excited about that. ; .
Agitaterly, she went round into the main corri.
dor, and there found Polly Linton and a few othet

- chums just entering Study 12.

“You had a telegram, Betty !’ :clamoures Polly.

“Yes, wather, bai Jove! No bad news, I twust,
Betty, deah?” came from Paula Creel.

"« QR,. it wam't for me—didv’t you understand *
“It was for Miriam Loveless, 1 was
just asked to find her. I say, though—-"

She waved all the girls right into the study, then
entered and closed the door. i

“Airiam Loveless has been wired for by the
Spenlows |

“3What!”

“Phew 2 ;

“Bar Jove! Ceals, how does this—"

“How does it affect us? That's the point!”’
Betty said gravely. - “Supposing the Spenlows are
woing to stay on in London for good, and are
taking Miriain away from the school?”

“Before she hLas been miore than a week or so

. boarding here!” exclaimed Madge, “Yeb it mar
“be so. : ’

 #Ves,” said Polly. " “The Spenlows have been

very unsettled, we know. They may even be going

abroad, after all.” .. . 3 : .
“And going to take Miriam with them,” Betty



. ing answer.

. should get involved in. the * ‘
: they - h'ooped off . downsta.ws fo- ]011’1 tha -

724 .
chimed i glumly “We shall never break our
hearts at losing her:. Only----

“She is-under suspicion,”

‘a fmwniag nod. -
she isn’t somehaw cr.moemed i1, the* dlsappeatama

It was
Miriam, for a-certainty, prancing away, ammd with
r.he teiegra.m, to- get” eave from tle headmistress, -

“Rother. i, Pauld smddenly - “exclaimed with a

gi.ﬂ: go ﬂmmtwg by in, tha mmdo

" sort of amiable indignation, “It. -wather lémtes us

in a howwid: pwadlca.memt geals1”
. 0newﬂung is certain,” Betty broke out. “ The
- Spenlows have nothing whatever to do with any:
" thing Miriam herself has been up to. If: anybody
is. mixed up in Miriam’s seqret goings-om, it must
‘be'. her own  parents. - - Where they aré we_don’t
. know; - We were wrong, evidently, in thinking
. that.the woman at that’ lonely fazmhousa must. 'be
" Miriam’'s: mother. g
““That’s. g0,” gnmmed Poiiy “Tho woman is a
Mzs. Jennings right enough, and she goes out.char-
“ing. Never  shall I forget how she laughed at
Betty and me when we called at tb,e farmhouse
- and'asked her pmnt—hfank—-—— .
“Hnrk 1»
“ Pell for. cIasses, g:rlsl 2 'sxmlsd Madga ruefuliy
“Oh, .dear, bo

i 9 Ygs, wather;” deflored. Pauia,_hastd-y g’l\"m?

"~ herself a gla.nca m the study mirror, Geals,
' capmot say -1 welish the: pwospeet of; work "this
_ mgraing. Fwench and- ‘algebwa:on- tep of this mys- -
tewy we are twyuag to unwave}%ﬂ'. 15 uathm‘ too-
" mueh for one’s bwain, what?” -
" “For thosé who have brains, yas, " dear,” ‘Polly:
* said swoetly. - It was lika Polly to’leave off being
_dead: serious and-become: the. teasin mdeap “in
- -one and the same instant. ?"‘ You have: oerta.m
- claims- to. good: loeks,” Psiula— 9
" . %Ol thanks; thanks!” beamed . the a.mi:ocl at of ~
the Form- at “this grudging compliment: = “But
Dbwains -too, -what?  Beauty and bwains—wly, Wwe

" Cweels are wenowned for - yery. cwedxtable intel- - mgl '

<legts ! -1 appeal. to. Naomer 3
_ -For the study dooi hidd ﬁown npen lattmg in.
i ;}r;:{ frisky imp, Naoiner Nakara Momo‘mﬁ royal
i “Haw haw, haw, am I mght Naoder deah?”
('huckled Paula.. “You will agwee I have my fair .
ghare of bweuus, what?
- “Brajns! My so-clever tame Jackda,w, ‘he’ has
feefty time zc brain of you!” was Naomer's. ‘scath-

B Good . morning, I hope.you are qux{;e well ' -
) a'1)(1%'0 wmlly * Paula said, obvmusly rea&y to bc~
Jieve it ~“Bai, Jove—- ki

“ Anvizzer thing he say, -y ]ackdaw,” l’ﬂamniar &

_ said, nodding. 1mpresa:ve1y “He 88y, ¢ Eef you
see a duffer called Paula Creel—— 7
“ Bat..jove, wema.rkah]e
weally, Naomer .
-, “He say,eef I see you I am to give you his Iove
d se I give it to.you—like this}”? Naocmer sud-
denly - laughed, making a playful rush at the aris-

't-aei-a.t of t.ha Form end almest toppling - her over, -

. ha, :
o Owi Hea.fp, realsl. Naomer, dwop ﬂ:i
befﬁ ) sﬂ:oohl; ﬁy hmr-'—mz £woek—--”

g a, ha..
The others &scaped ‘fmm bbo study- bsfote ﬁhey
‘rumpus.”? ight-

Na‘s

heartedly
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Poi!y muﬂ:ared with .
“We .are nof sure even now that - headmistress's room, #

5 -"f the Fourth Form scholars as she ﬂaunbed past

T STy off to Landon right away.]
_ leave because I h

‘g faw things for the jourmey.
_-down, and

: selfish,
: tgfr&vttube to-eack other:

along to
- a run, She now had the “den” to herself, and as .

-open on the Yoor, addmg in-a low tona of savage

. u}onﬁftb,e line!”:
"-Bchool, leaving the week-gnd bag 1o be.taken along

. to the little roaﬂs:de station wherd she was to _mtn
‘the train.’ ;

“Lhavé Jlust been to feed him, and be -
.. dows' mame, eame just béfore morping school be-

tion, and go—-

.th-c Spienlows’ charlady—eh, Miriam?”

bird! But no, ‘not
' pm which she had "been foroed to. play as 8 means -

- plainest of _germents. weve; wrapped -al
- €OArE0 apron,

-teally -been ‘working hsmi abouﬁ the’ bmaga.]ow i

Ez:eryk' Tuesday

- first’ ‘muster; buk: in ancther: mmute their’ spim‘.s
wére dampeti again, .-

They saw Mirram- come mincing- aiong from the
miling -exultantly. To some

thent she announced jubilantly.: .
Gnt spemal
ave heen wired or' :

. Thon she made bier. tray wpstairs to gt &ag;ef.her
Cora was commg

they met on aha.iﬂandmg. e
“Going ¥

"Wh&t do you think dmcklad Mirian, “If
]&s‘ss Somerfield - hadn’t given mo le.aw X,’d have
on ib.”

“That’s the way,’ grmned Cora. ‘I}xey were
still' getting-on well' {ogether, ‘thess ey, except for
ocoastonal bickerings. It was a:similarity. in- their
‘pleasure Iovmg namra that. made them.'

“Well, ta-tal Hope yo*u ‘ha.va a good hme o
Cora gmmpﬂy -continued on her way down_to the”
muster, whilst Miriam wen$ to hor study at

.soon as she had slammed the door she was iree- 5
to indulge her wicked delight, -

“I'm off, hurrah!” she rejoiced- seiﬂ'g to herself .
doing a’ da,nce round the room, sueh was her frantic. -
excitoment. ‘““To Loundon, as-they tlink—to meet-
the. Spenlows,. ha, ha, hei Bub whore I get to in: .
the next day. or so it will teke even paosier parsom .~
than Betty Barton & Co. to-find outi” - '

- She found a small week-end bag and’ “slgmmed it :

eﬁanae
“Those Stud,v 18 1:‘15' They - ean ﬁe e clever
as they like. Mothot ‘and I aie ‘beating - ther al)

an-hour later she e};]‘e& away from Morccrve-

But, first of all. Miriam Lm-e?ess had %0 ?'0 58, |
to. Oltﬁedga Bungalow to.sce her-own mother, alias *
“ Mrs.. Jymmngs » the woman: who \Hmt out ehal-

. “The Meamng oi the Message
AOTHER I :
“Yes, Miriain—here T am, in- hele P
Miriam darted across the entrance-lobby
of ‘the loncly bungalow, and "made.a’ “hreathless -
ehiry info the room: fmm whicl her mother had .,
*answered,
“Morning, mother! It's all rxght and T am .
ready to be off{ Father’d telegram, in'the Spen-

gan, “OE eomse Mnss Eomerﬁai‘d mlsed fo. ohlee- :

S Goad, no&ded the crafty mabher, thmwmg -
.aside a. duster. ' “ Time for me, then, fa stop bemg )

Ag the moment the woman. cei'tamly ‘looked the !

of misleading the suspicicis Momcmans. The b—;ety
bouk a
Her arms wefe. bare to- the elbow,
and certain black-lead soicars told that' she had

its tenants’ absence. -
" Now, however, the coarse wpmn came. off, and -

. Mrs. Loveless r{om:ed: a pmhmmary toileite ot
- the soullery si
“This will have to do for the- present, Miriam,”

she said, as she dried- her hands on a kitchen towel.



- herself peering presently into ond foor that: was
' The' sight’ of it would have -

e like that-—aftet all, it was an accident!
- thing is that all is still going well as regards -

- and‘the same girl. Nor were they ever
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“ %Pl not be a disgrace :fo you when I have had

. tire to makée myself ready for the journey, over ay’
o~ the farmhouse, You must lock up this place after-
: ppe T T T LR s rhen the teain got to Barncombe.

" - With the porters crying: “All-change,’ please !
*'On the Yeft for the down train to Exeter!” she was
~ full of caution as she stepped down on to. the plat-

“Yes, mother; I was thinking, I'd better not
-leave the key with you,” =~ f-r % o et
" *That would never do,” assented ‘the woman.
“*Well, T am off now, and 1 shall see you again at,
Barnpombé in time for the eleven ¢’clock ‘train to
Exeter, - Ta-ta [or the presenf!’ ’ T
- And she was gone, quitting the* bungalow with
* the air of a “daily woman” who has suddenly been
- stopped off- her work., | .7 et sty
Nobt many parts were . there in life that Mrs.

. Loveless could not a¢é according to the necessity. -
-Xf, for the purposes of that ‘desperate scheme ‘of

- which poor Zenia Moore was the unhappy. victim,
it had been necessary for Mrs. Loveless to pose
. ag,” say,-a millionaire’s wife af the grandest hotel
%ff London, she would have played-the part to tho

form,
“Her m
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‘- No one else belonging to the school was on the -
-fussy little local train. ~All the same, this girl who.

had “all-her -mothér's craftiness was very vigilant

Her mothér was hére, A mother of whom to be
proud, . too,” was Miriam’s “admiring “thoaght.

“'Nothing of “Mrs, Jennings,” the charlady, about

fier mother noiv!

" But the girl did not dare approach Mrs, ‘Loi’eless,
nor.did that woman draw near her daugliter, They

even ontered separate compartments of the train

for Lxeter, and it was not until they were alight-

T+t As for Miriam, left alone in the bungalow, she was . *

" continually fidgetting as she allowed time, for ‘her
mother to get well ‘upon the way, Thé girl foun

_in 'a shocking state.
“ drawn exolamations of pained surprise from’ any-

one who- had not ‘been prepared” for “the” dismal.

..seene, :

“My word, what a m'e_ss 1. was -Mifiatr.i"s":. own ' ;
comment, as she stared into what had - been the”
beautifully furnished drawing-roonm of thé bunga--

Clow. :

'Now the room was & soiry spectaele such as any

- .place must present when it has been practically
--gutted by fire. . - g Bt
.+ And the Bpenfows had yet to be told!

_ PR
. That was the unpleasant fact, the thought of .-

which' made Mirlam’s mouth sag at the’ corners. - 7

Then suddenly she drew back a step, pi_ﬂl'ir;g

" the door round to clese it with a vicious slam! - ‘
‘“ Bother, what does it matter 2" she' said to her:’

*self peevishly. - “No use bothering about a ‘thing

Zopial”. . - § : s
:She drifted into- whaf had been her own room

before she became a boarder-ab the schodl. Theie

she pirouetted in front of 'a full-length miryor, ad-

: . miring “herself, glorying -ih the expensive clothes

"that were hers, and thinking—~thinking how lucky

it was for heér that never yet had the wealthy
Spenlows stood face to face with that ome-time
" gipsy girl whose disappearance was a mystery that
" had baffled them alli '

In spite of all the bad scares, due to the ackivities

of those Study 12 girls, one was still safel

_ -+ 8till revelling in the happy life that it meant, to
- be the. prot-é%é of Mr. and Mrs, Speniow. - Still
. -enjoying at ¢

'mere baby-girl, and believed to have_heen reared
*“by gipsies—even as ‘Tonia Moore had -been! But,

> thank goodness, the S%enllows did not suspect. They -
o facts which went to prove

. knew :nothing of all ¢
- that Zonia and their long-lost daughter were one
oing to

have the chance to find ouk, now! Mother and

. dad were seeing to that!
* . Miriam locked up at last;, and, having pocketed

- the ‘key of the bungalow, she rode away to Bor-

cove Road railway station, there to pick up her
luggaze and take train to Barncombe.’ Wi %oy

The main’

G i eir ‘generous hands the loving care - -
.. which théy would have been only too glad fo.be-

- stow- upon their. own daughter, only she had been
lost_to them for years! Stolen from them when a "

i 7

.m'_?{l}

ik

. AN ———
'WHO WAS THE GIRL? :Whats your

the woman. The shabby girl became very con=-

fused. ' i—I'd rather not tell you my nams,”

she stammered, . < Well, you can’t expect to

get work without a name or a reference,’”’ was
A w "W “the woman's’ reply. o

it What's your

ing at tifat busy. junction, some $ime after midda,

" that they came together.

_Even then, anybody. fnight ha.v'é _‘:th‘,oﬁght, that
the lady and the schoolgirl were strangers to each

: other, metely: falling into - talk ‘because ‘they hap-.
- pened to be going on’'again by the same frain. =
“: By six o’clock that evening there was an honest -

widow in & certain big town many a mile from

Morcove +who had let lodgings to g well-diessed

lady and her stylish daughter, -7 % " .
Mys. Loveless and Miriam were the pair, Their

sitting-room on the first floor was in thé front of

- the -terrace-house; and ‘it was strange to them,’

after the rural guietude of North Deyon, to hear
trams clanging past and the continual murmur of



20
workaday people whose heavy tread kepi-the pave-
ments noisy, - - - L G s :
Then, early. next morning, how different from
" Morcove: again, . to_hear' factory .sirens sounding
over the busy town, and to look in vain from-the
windows of the lodging for a patch of blue sky.
- Many a fall chimney saw to it that workaday Grey-
. ton had only a-dun sky to offer its myriad toilers
most days in. the-year.- e -

" “People who have to get thefr .iivi‘ng'\s' in a

' wretched place’ like this!” Miriam -exclaimed  dis-
dainfully to her mocther, looking out of the front

window -after breakfast. “Eaw I would hate to-

be one of them,” - - . . SR,
Ay, you're like 'me,  Miriam,” chuckled Mrs.
- Loveless, * “¥ never could stand work and go‘zerty.
And your father is another! Weli, all the. more
reason why we should make a success of what' we
have come:hére to do, my gil. It may medn all
the -difference between your being let to. gros
- a grand lady, with the Spenlows’ -meney behind
- you, and—your living to get!” . e

“T'mr'not forgetting that, mother,” was the rather -

.nervous.answer, . “ What’s more, if ever the Spen-
lows should' get to:know about—about Zenia, vou
and father would be prosecuted, wouldn’t you 1
:#"We are not goitig to consider that, because if
won’t happen, Miriam—it mustn’t;” the ‘mother.
said in & low, tense voice. : “The danger-is getting

. fargher and farther from ws,  We ‘bave only to
bring off this. bit-ef secret work .at’ Greyion' suc-

véssfully, and then we ean pretty well feel safe for

ever!” ;o
Safe for ever! 5

What wonder -that I\Iiria_m"-wz’ré all.:-bagéni_’e's#“to
..~ do her part here at Greyton, when . that. was the
promised reward. . : ~ : : :

Failure, and -she would be no.-.better'_off than

any of the workgirls who conld boe scen trudging

by in the busy main street. "Worse off, by far, for

it was certain that her parents would be in prison!. -

But success—success meant lifelong eass, . . .
Later in the day a strange. thing teok place in

 Miriam’s bedroom at the lodgings, behind a locked .

door. - Out_of certain garmenis which her mother
bad brought ‘slong  from Deévonshire " the girl
dressed -horself: in - such: fashion that: she ‘locked
quite a different being- altogether. @ st
] Mrs. Loveless was with her daughter, ‘and when
_ Miriam bad made. the strango toilette there were
murmurs of satisfaction from the woman.
o "Yes, that’s all right, my dear,” approved.Mrs,
. Lowveless;
need moreof a- sunburnt look, .for Zonia Modre
akways has it 1 Know . what {0  get” you: to make
your skin jush-right» - L T U
A trip out of doors fo the chenrist’s was the next
- thing, resulting :in Miriam’s being in possession of
a'very stmple “make-up * before an hour was out.
" Meantime, ' Mrs. Loveless had become quite
friendly with the landlady, who was a lonely widow
- of very slender means. - When the evening came,
" the lady led;
- to-the local theatre: o
. “My daughter doesn’t care ahout “coming, Mrs,
. —([I'{uiltil;ay,.” hwas 4 ;11;0 g;iausible i_a.rml?uncen:um1‘,,' “s0
o deb. me have the pleasure of taking you. Then
the ticket-won’t be viv)aste&.“ = £ .
“Isn't  your -daughter quite well, thon, Mrs,
Childers 77* wa3 ' the. widow’s sympathetic inquiry.

“Tve thought she coked:  rather . pale .and’

nervy—-="

“Oh, she’s always pale, Mrs: Huntley. No, the
girl is all right; she just doesn’s care for opera,

and it’s * Carmeén ’ they are giving at the theatre

-
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" of myself——

gm"v’rup'

“But your complexion is too fair. You:

er suggested treating the poor. soul -
3 i . s .0 " someone would teke mie on trust? I must. get

Every Tuesday = -
fo-night. _ She’ll do to stay behind and guard the

ouse, Mrs. Huutley, since you are without a
maid 1 ; ‘ y :

But Miriam did not remain indoors -all the .-« -

- evening. - . e ;
As soon as dusk was settling: over. the great .-
town, she went to her room and dressed herself up

again: in those borrowed garments, Now, too, she . =
put something: on- her face and neck.. and. over -

her hands-and as far.up her arms as the .elbows,
- that made hew skin look sunbrowned: - G
“How’s that for Miriam Loveless as - Zonia

Moore  she suddenly- grinned tc. herself, taking - .=

- a last glance in the, mirror. - “Y.-am Zonia—but
- for _onéupi'ght only!. As for being Zonia, instead
And she laughed haishly. o :
- “I wouldn’t be Zonia,” she declared, whilst she
reached up a brown hand to tur1 down the gas, .
-“not for & thousand. pounds or fen thousand!” ™
It was dark enough, when she left the house, for
her not to be: noticed as she passed along the .
thronged pavements,. But did she wish to remain.
* unnoticed ? e 1 s #
It may have been so whilst she -was still close
to the lodgings., It certainly was nof the case when .
she had worked round into the mean side sireets
that niade up the very poerest quatter of the town, =
Now and then, when passing people, she would
- shrink into herself as.if not wanting fo.Le séen.
‘But the nervons evasion of other people’s eyes was
exaggerated, so that often 1% caused
give  her a. surprised stare when otherwise they
~would not have marked her going past them: * Ii -
‘was certain: they would remember seeing her. - =

- _ Presently she eamé to & dim-lit baker’s shop at :
the corner of a’street. It was still open, and she .
hung - about .outside whilst one shawled woman: =~

finished a bit of a chat .with the buxom soul behind =~
‘the counter, -~ AR GV o g o

At last the customer left the shop, with loaves-.
for some hungry .family bulking in a string bag.

Miriam went in hesitantly

“Well, my dear, what's for you?’. asked the. -

untidy ‘hair, . )
“ A pennyivorth of bread, please.’
- “Penn’orth o’ stele, do vou mean 't
“Yes, please, if—if i
the penny that way.” "y
. *“Why, where do you come from, then, my gal "
questioned the baker’s wife, whilst she bundled”
. haif of & stale loaf into some tissue-paper. “On "

woman of the shop. wearily giving a.touch to her

tramp: with your folk, are you 1™ ;
““Tm looking for work rayself,? nervously owned
the shabby-looking girl *I—I suppase you -don't -
know where I can get a joh ¥ - S Y

“What sort 0’ joh? No gal showld have a diffi. = . -
_ eulty. in getting a place—leastways, not domestic.. - -
Have you got 2 @ £ R

. haracteri>.

“Referenee, do you mean?” ! ' L
L Well, yes. Summun-to speak for you! -
“UT—Fm afrgid T haten’t.- But I thought perhaps

']

‘work,” . . .
HBut yoa_ don't mean to say you're.all alows -
in ‘the world! If v, it seems to me,” said the.
baker's, wife, scanning the tired” girl” very closely.
across the ocounter, by the dim light, “yoeur case’
wants looking into! - 'What’s your name, anyhow 77
. The shabby girl appeared to Leeome very con-- .-
“fused.. She backed towards the shop doorway.
. "I-=I'd. rather not tell you my neme, just at .
present—-"". . - ‘ et
“Oh, just ‘as you please!” the weman of the shop .-

ssers-by. tor.

¥ou ecan give ‘me meore for-
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nxclmmed Wlth a sudden loss of ‘kindly foeling.

- %But you can’t expect to get work, my gal, whén"
“yon-. don’t seem to’ have a. name, let -alorie- .
oha.raeter! it :

-+ Theén Miriam purpoaely made oﬁ wnth a. show of
alarm;  She oongratulated ‘herself on having done
“very ‘well," so far, “How she craftily repeated the
 tdle'of a fhomeleéss girl, nervously venturing*to seck

work bécause “she wag at_the end ‘of her tether;
there s no need .to give indetail, . But Miriasi,
when she had thrown.-the pexmgwerth

“bread over & canal-bridge, visited at least one
ahop before she hurried back to: the lodglngs. ;

“The “second  shop was & newsagerit’s, “which had_
n board ‘in -the doorway ad\“ert.!sm,g vacanc:es fo!'
domest:c helps. - -

Even when' she hud retumed {6 the loclgmg's, :

her work: for -tlie evening, was: not done.
“After resyming he
b1t of supper, she
- By her  side, -as -she lahoriously: wrote on, was.
. & specimen..of Zomn & handwetting;. - Miiamn cowed
it elosely,’ but “the - noté she mmpﬂed Was an -
: ongmaI composition. -
.2 The deceptive missive: d1d not go oﬂ' that mg}zt
Mrs Lioveless had first to- approve it, Farly on
“the following day, however, the hand of Miriam
- Lioveless shot a - letter- mt.o One of ﬁhe Greyton
plilnr-boxea, addressed to. o ) i

Mms Batﬁr Barton AL i

Momove School
Shwes North Devoh.

‘Affer that the crafty work whmh had broug'ht
~mother and daughter to Greyton was finished.
Within a few hours of the posting. of the letier
" ‘they 'were gone from Mrs, Huntley's lodgmgs and
Greyton woul:i see them 1o moref

ey Btill WOnder-mg. e Sl i
OLLY[’ 2 R
. “Yes, Betty s
“To go back fo that mystery busmess.

’about Miriam Loveless,” “Betty. Barton said
* ‘had. been standing in deep thought at the window
of Study 12. “I%uwe an idea.”
< #“The thing to do ‘with 1deas is to out; wﬂ’ll
. them, Bettyl? "+
. SWell, then, what wouid you say to cyclmg out
to that lonely {armhouse in the lane, now that te&'
s over——-’f =0 :
. _¥To put the some questmns to Mis, - Jenmngs
" all over again?” Polly exclaimed. Oﬁhermse, I
- don’t see any réason-——" ;

7 “Not -to questlon DMrss Jennmgs at’ a]l Pol]y,
" but—to see if she is there!”- :

Polly realised that Betty” was on to somethmg %

. that was not easily to be guessed at,
_ .#To see if the woman :sn’i: there, Betﬁy' ‘But
su{:posmg she isn’t 27

Why, then, don't you thm.k it mll be jolly
suspicious 77, Bet{'y said triumphantly. “Her being
-gaway . from her home just when Miriam is away -
from the -school | . ‘That's ‘my idea, Polly! -There
_may be nothing in it: buf; oh, I worry and worry
~-.about poor Zonia, and I.find myself always coming
"back to the belief thit somichow, for some strange
reason, Miriam knows what.has become of the -poor

girl1”
~ ¢ Qame here » Polly said emphatmallv “WAnd

= vour ides, Betty—tt’s a mmneu We'll go straight

a.wa»v—-"
2 Yes; wather ‘bai’ Jove!” Paula’s dream?

murmur . came in gquite aptly, as she suddenly
“foated into the study. ““Geals, a.nother ‘wipping
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; gomg out ?  May I come 77
< 4Tt must

ale .
“Oh Fes;.: Paula - miuist. come.

| inseparables, weré,
er normai attire, and ?'gahng a
sat. down to do some Wwrifing, .

" of us do the caliin

- She
. woman of the

. this doesn’t look as zf the e mms som thmg in

. the "district.
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evemug‘ 15 d!mnu:g on, what ? - As che poet Gv‘ ay,
- X think it was, wemarked——*

No poetry -here,” Polly - wamed stmtchmg Gp
ruler. “Wheﬁh . Gray. or Brown, or any other
;.o'hnny ~OtherwiSe, yowll be:Black and Blue?”

#Haw, haw, haw!  Weal, Polly .deah; anything

for péace and quiétness. . Yes, wather. * _You gealq

b bo 4 crowd, I'm afraid,” caid: Betty.
Bk you. couldn’t be left behind,;. Pauiladear? :
“Think "of the -brains’ she’s got,”- ag'med Polly.
L why © not

Naome.r and ‘Madgé and Tess and He!en P :
“Certainly,” rassénted Bet.ty hearhly' ' “We ll 3
get “hiold of them' fiow
of eychsts cons1=‘t :

o, in a few minut
o wele. . pzact:leallv
to

ing of -these Mortove glrl A
-pedalling, along the
Barncombe. . Nor. did the fact that quif

‘5e
bit; of ‘detéctive work “was in fromb of-thetd pre- -
t “revelling in the -glorious early: evenlnn’ lal
-béing’ generally: high-spirited. s
Naome s challenge to Paula to a race -on a fer— e
c}: rided .one<bit;of fun. -

saie bx oE t_he road.

eould ‘be no. ql.‘restaon as’ to- where she'
end-of the raceé,.

‘Naomer. was'in che d:tch' : ; {
‘Ag-soon. as her Serene’ ngﬂhness had extmcatec]
hergelf from the nettles and brambles, ‘the . girls -
sgun on -.again; and all were as gay as larks 1mt:i ¥
ey sighted the lomely farmhouse, . . v

“Now!': Betty: said.- . * Supposing. just. iple -

at the houﬁe, w‘hﬂe ‘thie rest stay. .
around. out of ‘sight 7. .

This was agreed to promptly, and at-the otherc.’

request Betty and Polly were the two who' went

on in-advance and: turned aside-into-the by-lane. .

‘A ride down the rough track brought them to.
.. the farmhousc-wicket. Ly
‘" against the wall; and boirlly went -up fhe ﬂagged '

“path to the porch If “Mrs. Jenhings ? was in,
_they would be: ready vuth some plauslble -exclise

They fested  their -cyclés

for havmg called.
But it was the glr!s’ thrﬂ}mg dlsemen' ‘that tho :
lace was not- inside. Knocking “at .
the door brought no response.
listened intent uﬁ_] they heard not a. sound. :
“(ione away!” Polly said gravely. ,“Betty.h i

theory of yours——-" :
*“Can’she " only, be out f,or o blt of shoppmg in
‘Barncombe " was Betty's. doubt. “*If 'not,;. then
{it’s “a" highly ‘suspicious :thing, and no mistake.
The wonan, -gone away. from here at the same f:lnle
‘that-Miriam has gone from the school?
- “*If only we could find out if it’s a-mere tem d
porary absence,” Polly said. ~Like the headstrong
gle she was, she had begun ‘to fume impatientiv.
ny
of the house ¥

“Why ‘not ?* ‘Betty instantly agree& and in - a g

flash ‘they were scouting round the, house,

No. sooner:were they at the b&qk than they felt, ‘

convinced that * Mrs, Jennings - was away from
"The downstairs . windows. had - their
blinds. lowered, alihough there was no: suni ‘at the
back of the houﬂe A coal-shed. hard by the back.
‘door was Yocked up,

“Country people don’t go to all thls bother when
- they are ‘siniply going off for & few hours,” Polly
irédsoned. .

She’s away from the house for to-
night,. &nvhoa, Beity! ;
-~ #And has been a‘wa- perhaps, ever smee Mumn

Mrs.

“went off te London!™

"Convinced that neuhet J'ennmgs nor

- 'When the_chum-: 'l

harm in having a look round at the back- <
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NEWS THAT STIRRED THE SCHOOL !

Wildly the scholars surg{-'d arcound the notice board,
‘all jostling together. The few typewritten lines
informed the school that the police were at last
hopeful of tracing the missing Zonia. A giri
answering to her description had heen seen!

anyone else would be turning up, the two girls
stepped to a  bit of high ground behind the
neglected gardén and made signals for their chums
to come and join them. A couple of minutes more,
and the other gitls were with Betty and Polly
outside the farmhouse. ‘ .

“One thing I notice,” Polly suddenly com-
mented. “They don’t keep any chickens—nothing
that needs to be looked after.” i o

“Fwom whick you deduce what, Polly deah 7

“Can’t you guess, duffer? You've got brains!
It’s a olear case of temporary occupation:of the
farmhouse. The tenants have been rcady to dodge
off at any time.” . : e :

“Bai Jove, that’s bwilliant weasoning,” Paula
beamed. “You would expect to find wabbits and
things—yes, wather! Howevah, what:do we do
now, geals?’? . : -

“This!” Betty answered promptly, in & tense
tone. . “Why shouldn’t we takc a harmless peep
inside the place? Not break in—of course not.
But I see an old orchard ladder over there—

“And there are windows upstairs that have the
blinds up!” Polly burst.out joyfully, “I say! If
by any chance our missing Zonia has been kept in
this house, we might be ahle to tell!”

“My gwacious, you geals have all the bwains !’

Paula was forced to admii, with a rueful grin,
whilst two or three of her excited chums ran to get
the ladder, . : s )
Breathlessly they carried it~ across the weedy
garden’ to the back wali' of:the house, against which

they carefully rearéd-it,
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The top reached as high as the eaves, and the

“girls were delighted to find that it would be pos-

window of an attic.

“Up with you, Betty ! :

“Y}gs, wather! Bai Jove, geals—" .
. “That attic,” Polly muttered cagerly, stariing
to follow Betty up the rungs, “Ten to one, if ever
Zonia did sleep under this recf, she slept in that

sible to look into what was evidently the dormer

- attic!™”

Then there was deep silence, except for the
creaking of the ladder as it felt tho combined
weight of Betty and Polly, -

.. Hali-wa,
rooin on the first floor. It was a lumber-room, and
never could have been accupied just lately. .

- But, as Betty clambered higher, reaching the

" very eaves ‘of the lonely old house, and was able
_ to peer. into a dormer window in the tiled roof,

she instantly gave a tell-tale gasp, - y
“ Anything doing 1 came Polly’s cager whisper
from a few rungs lower down, a
“It is like a meaid’s bed.room,” Betty announce
to all who were excitedly attentive. ‘“It may have
slept a girl just lately.”
* “You mean it looks as if——" . g
“Ves, as if it was in use up to a little while _ .
ago.’’ b B W i
“Bai Jove!” murmured Paula, standing below
with Madge and the rest. “ Vet why should—"
“Betty—Detty, can you see anything that you
can recognisé as having belonged to Zonia?”
clamourod Polly. . ) ol
“I am trying to sce if there is anything, girls.
No,” Betty announced next mement; “No, there’s

- nothing. All we can bo sure of is that a girl may

have been slept i that room.. Pm coming down.”

Polly accordingly ran nimbly down “the rungs,
and Betty wes not slow about descending., The
ladder was carefully returned to its original resting-
place amongst the jungle of weeds, and then th
chums stood and looked at one-another.

Once again they were seized with the gravest
misgivings. "

It was their own dear Zonia about whom they
were so anxious. Zonia, the one whose fate was

. &ll unknown!

" Were they, then, slowly but surely getting to the
bottom of a mystery that had never even been sus-
pected by those who had vainly sought the run-
away ? ’ i .

Or were they only finding onec mare’s nest after
another ? ] : ’

Betty & Co. were net going to enjoy becoming
the laughing stock of the school. On the other
hand, they weuld never forgive themselves if they
kept silent when they should have ‘eonfided their
suspicions, however vague, to Miss Somerfield.

“I think we had better have word with her,”

" Betty suddenly exclaimed, and she was relieved

to find every one of her chums in entire agreement
with her,

““Miss Somerfield will think we are out of our
minds, that’s eertain,” grimaced Polly. “Still,
we are going to be on the safe side.”

“Yes, wather, I myself haven’t quite got the
hang of your theowies, you know. All the same,”
beamed Paula, “I thowoughly appwove of your
pwopounding them to the headmistwess, what 7%

When the girls had taken time to smile . at
Paula’s _usual high-flown language, Polly resnmed
impressively :

“This is the position, Paula—so attend!”

- “Yes, wather!’”” -
“Qur. Zonia- disappeared for an unknown reason

up they were able to see into a back =
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* about the time that Miriam cameé l;o live at Cl;&-‘
; 3edge Bungaléw with the Speblows;2 .. »°° U
R | agﬂ)weclata the fact, Polly deah!” S
. “Well, now. Miriam al al ong has seémed t&) ﬁ[ft
. very ﬁustered every time we have talked about
miystery of Zonia.”
. “And ‘don’t forget,” put in . '\rfadge eriﬁgn

. ‘gently, “Miriarn scemed to be more: glad

sorry when that picture of Zonia' got destroyed L
“I wemernber, geals——"'"
*Then, to deepen the mystery,”” cqntmued Poﬂy,
“we lmow
lieved to have beeh seen in this district by Mrs,
Spenlow, at & time when they were supposed to-
be nowhere near Morcove, - That was what made

.us wonder if the woman at this farmhouse was .-

Miriam’s mother, under an assumed name—-

. “Pwecisely! But what has alI that to do mth
Zoniat”

C 8 AW Betty [aughed fOI.IO}.an, “that’s the
: puzzle! But Zonia still remains unheard of, and—
~and—oh, 'come om, girls! We shall have to get

T Miss Somerﬁeld to’ understand what a vague-sus-

picion it is, We are going to tell her, anyhow.”

But, for the best possible reason, the girls did
. not confide their suspicions to Miss Semerfield,

after all, when they got back to the school. -

= Gomg- first of all to their various studies, to
take off their outdoor things and run a comb
through their hair after the brisk ride home, they
found that the evening delivery of letters had Been.
distributed. And in Study 12 there was one letter, ;
ah slght of which Betty cried out in great exc:te

. e ‘Why, Polly—look heref Look—look, the hand-
wri tmg—-—-
#Zonia’s!” fairly shouted the Form captain’s
: %-:un “Another letter from Zonia! My goodness,
bty——r
“ Greyton, the gostmark tiy Betty said feverishly,
whilst she set a er mppmg open. the envelope.
#Where is Greyton
“Up towards the mldlands, i fa.ncy Here, gitls,
what ‘do you think,” Polly rushed on wildly as
Paula and the others _came ﬂoekmg in, “anoﬂhel
létter from Zonia!”.” g
“Bai Jove—"
“Read, read it out?’ was the cIamolous chorus

whilst Naomer capered around, urgmg in her own -

_ewjta.ble way:: o
‘000, yes, queek-—queek" Let u:; hear what
“Zonia has to say!” ‘
The False Trail Followodl

: ET’I‘&. opened out the letter, and read aloud
1\5e dear Betty,—L feel I must write to

you agaif, {or I know how a.nx:ou.s you

miust ‘all be.

“Y am a long way from Moreove now, - dear

Betty, and, of course, I often long to be with
you again, But othermse I am vary happy, 80
please don’t worry.

I hope to get some work to do here thaiz :

will keep me goinig, It is a big town I have got
to, and I ought to stand a chance of & situation.

“#Dear Befty, I am not sending you my
address, as I still don’t want anyone to come
after me. Some day you will know why I went

away from my school so s&rangeh’ Until

then— .
“Your loving ZONIA.
“P.S. —Love to gll the glrls and to Mr and
Mrs. ‘Barton.”

From this brief epistle Bettr rmsed har eves ab
last, to see her chums staring ‘h!anl‘lv
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that the girl’s own.parenfs were be:
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It anything, the_t, seemed to be more astoundeé
" than ever. :
Quesr rigté about that letter, isn't there?”
Polly exclaimed, - “Not like Zomas other
message.’ - :
" “Copl isn't the nord Ioz' it,” Madge musmured -
d:atressfully’ *“It's cold, that letter Sends hex
love in & postecript!”. .-

« A3 if it was an aiter’thought," reyomed '!I'ess

_#1 don't know, this is gueerer than any

“Bai Jove, wather!" When you thmk, geals,
how gweatly attached to us Zoniia was—-"’

“She ‘not love us any more!” Naomer burst out
“dolefully. *Ohé, I am sad! Because I feel I not
ever able fo leave off 1oung Zonia.”

‘Betty swallowed her. mortification,

% Anyhow glg, she is still safe and well, That’s
" the great thing,” Awnd when she kept back her
" address she was forgetting that the envelope would
bear the postmark! Greyton—Greyton! Now we
know where she is to be sought.” :

#Yes, watlmr' And so, geals, all owr thaowm‘i-,
aboub Mre Jennmgs, bai ‘Jove,. and the onely
Earmhouse—-—-—- :

“No need to trouble Miss Somerfield with our
suspicions wnow,” Betty decided unhesxtatmgly
*This leiter—and, oh. ho*v welcome it is, although
it certainly m1ght have. been in more loving -
language—we’ll pass it on to Miss Somerfield at
once, and hold our tongues about the rest.’’

“7 really think we had better,”” approved Madge
soberly. *Greyton is a long way off. Zonia can-
not have been making slowly right across country
and at the. same time have been in the hands of
Mrs.” Jennings.”

i Botty,

Poli ¥y

© Paula ! gasped Tess, as she rushed into the

study.” ** You will never belisve mo; but |

have come rushing. back to ult voui 1 _have
just soen Zonial

| colu.n IT BE POSSIBLE ?



* . jostling amorigst the seniors, °
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“No,"it's .a wash-out sbout:. tha lonely cottage!”
" was Polly s breezy way of expressing herself. * And

so, after-all, Mirfam must_be sork. of acqmtfed i

Well, all the better!”
“Yes, wathei! It wag gomg to be a bad busz-
: ness—what ..

ciission. - Betty was already turning- to guit ‘the
room, a.nd she gave her chums a Took that invited
them to- go with-her to the headmistress. . -

Inside ‘of -half an' hour ‘the entzre school . was
thrilling with.the news. -

Betty Baa:tofx had heard aga.m from Zonia-

Moqre!:

- This. Elme, ﬁoo, the letter had come by peat s0
there was a hepe'of tracing. the gu-l in the town
which' the postmark -had named.

: Qut of -doors; girls_knocked off from their tennis
" -and othet games to discuss:the latest developnrent.

Az dusk drew ‘on, it became -known that already
Miss. Somerfield. -had . communicated with -the
police, and they were causing mqmnes to be made
© immediately at Greyton. o

‘Things seemed ‘to. be: moving now Beity and

- “Jots- of other girls_ h&te& the idesa- of . going up. to

bed-at the usual time. The:feverish - idea had got.
hold of them. that news would eome. in at any.

. moment- now, ‘over the ’phéne, to the. cffect that
- Zonia had. ah'eady beén traced in Grey’son——fouﬂd
at Tong last!

"It only—oh, if only it could be!.

But last thing, of ‘all that. night the chum_s in.

their’ prayers still -hed: to remember a loved one

- who was: missing. The 'phone had yét to brmg_

bhat loniged-for message.
Betty's parents wired- ‘from Rlbblefton that they
were going to Greyton. to help in the search, and

how the whole. Study 12 -ecterie 'wounld have liked” -

to.chase off toGreyton themselvest. -All interest

seemed to -hayé been transferred from Morcove to . .
Greyton. ‘There was nothing’ to, be done at this | -

end—nothing, eveept lessons!
A% midday- Miss Somerﬂe!d oonalderabely aﬁayer‘
the terrible suspense by causing the latest mfgtma-
. tion to be posted. on the notice-board.

Wildly - the scholars surged around,- the smallest

lines_informed  the.school that the police were
hopeful. A’ gifl-answering | to Zonia’s description
had been seen in the townh ay late as the evening
before ‘last:
work.

sanguine. assertion. ““She’ll never get away now.”’

“ For ‘own’dear sake, let’s hope not,™ mur-
mured Madge. " #Poor- Zonia, whaé & shame 3t is.
. her being hunted for, as if hhe had éone methmg
o dreadful 1 -

“Geals, pway wemember,
bwought -back,” Paula beamed, infected. with the
general Hapefulness, “I give the whole Form the
biggest ‘Spwead that evah. was! Yes, wather! I
feel I must; don't you kiiow?,
Yes, wather!” .

“Qoo, yes, queekn-queek ? came: from Neomer,
"as-she dragged Paula away. . “Fet us .order ze
spread at once, then! For I zmk ect will be goon
—to-day—that they find her !’ .

Omnce again, if only it could be!

The girls were looking back and thinking what
an age- of acxiety it had beon for them. Was it
: really coming to an’end at last—tio-day, perhaps?
Ob; surely the police, with all their experiencé and
the!n- e{gamsatma wcm!d cateh the poor runaway
“at sst
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" comparlson
That. relieved remark from Paula ended the dis-
bad; from London

IWeek at leash™

- Miriam  shrugged.
"~ theatres and:things. It’s been beastly dull.swith-

The fow typewritten. -need, but I'm longing for a-cig.

' get a smoke there,”

She I*md ‘then’ bees. mqumng' for up. . “Yes, let's, Mir

“Then ﬁﬁey vé'as gtaed as gob her* was Poﬂy s
ﬂze day Zoma is

The '_ehef——what? .

“ but.it was.ne use,

"had been’ fotmd at’ breyton? If she was nok to

Etre}y T uesday"

But ‘the “hours. dra.gged by, and still \Iorcove“

"School was waiting for the 3oyfu1 news {0 come in- v

by ’phone or telegram, e
“The one bit of news that. #ho scholars dxd receive, -
a2 couple of hours a.fter tea, . was, very tame’ by

~Tt-was simply that Mmam Loveleﬁa b@d mported e

straﬂger than Ever,

down to tenmis when Miriam Loveless came

S OME of tha Study ‘12 chums were just gomg.f

mincing along the Fourth Form corridor,. t6 .-

. go to her study,

They. gave ker s goad look, to which she .
responded with an ' insclent Btare Betty & Co. . -
-shrewdly suspected her-of a desire. fo- put out her

Yongue at them.  But, ‘there, so long- as they

could suspect nothmg wmse than that, what: thd' L o

- it matter ?

In the shzdy rmmd the corm, Miriam - found
Cora-asprawl in a-chair, hands ciasped behind her .
fair. head, her legs astraddie.
ki Ha!]o M:rry’ Heard yot; Were back Had -
fiice. time ¥ . ‘
“Topping, tha.nlis "’ . o
‘“Thought you. were gmng tu be away for a

; “Oh well, miy peop]e navar seer to. know ‘wha
they are ‘gomg to- dv from ane: day to- another""'

“ Anyhow, I suppose the Sperﬂows tnwk you to:

out you, Mirry., You'we heard the iatest a.bouti_
'Zonia Moore?”? )

“She’s’ Leen - traced to Gre)ton? Yes Miss
Somerfield was telling me just now !> Miriam -
answered muly “Bo Betty Barton had’ ano‘the
lettér from. the gitl!” -

“That’s "so,”” -Cora said watchmg her crony
rather narrbw?y. : :

. But;. if- -Cora also had formed susp;czons, there ..
was nothmg in Miriam’s demeanour ‘to confirm-. -
them.

“T'd like to cycle across to the. bungaIcw, -
Miriam said carelessly. “Not “that there is any:
One can always

"Il come, too:”’ Cora eager[y oﬁerad ]umpm
fes

“ Ok’ perhaps I'd better not*"’ Mmam sud,denly
changed hér mind: *After all, it only depresses’
one- to go over to the bungalow and be reminded
of the fire, Look here,” what abcut tenms for
once 7"’ :

“Tersms—un-! _grimaced’ Clare. * Awful bow"
I thought you hated. games as much as I -
- “Ves, but just for oncel” - T e

“Oh all right!” - ‘ g

In giving in to - the suggestlon, Coia was not >
without a sudden suspicious faney that the tennis: -

- was to.be Miriam’s artful way of impressing the

-Form. in-genera} - with: her freedom from -worry.

*'If certainly was not Miriam’s nature to goin for -~

‘games. Bui, then, perhaps the Spenlows had been
giving her'a hal‘tmg—io up in London. .

The par _who bhad beconie such cronies took ’

" their racqilets and went down to the eourts, play--

ing a few singles. ‘At an adjacent court, Betty &
Co. were trymg to feel keen upon some doubles,
Their minds “Were running
on the crisis connected with -missing Zonja. = -

When:—“hen would the news come in that: she-'r
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" when, would she be? ) : ]
They did not fail to mark Miriam’s tnusual

. presence on ~the courts. The  suspicion that her

“care-free hour. wi ¢ : T

~.. had, impressed her. with the necessity of going in-
. for games - (
- Zonia had’ developed in  a.-way  that. entitled’

*.. Miriam_to be "acquitted ; of all .complicity in- the
r-rupagv'ay’s‘:-:'zo'ntin-uaneé' in hiding. g ;

. fair-minded. opinion of the. chums. ..

*: Now, it, seemed to them, the only objéction

Miriam Loveless was that she was & second Cora

Grandways - for impudent ‘animosity. - Of . course,

“the .girls playing on the “adjacent
“this -helped o make. Betty -& Co., *#pack up.” -

Biit. the main reason for the chums’ ‘trailing off '

“to . the schoothouse - was. ‘their- anxiety for mnews
.. Miss Redgrave, chancing to be coming away.from
the poreh; had 1
.. ¢lamouriyig for, information. ..~ ...
"% Nothing come through; Miss Redgrave?
_isn't. there .any news at all .

- there wes.” the popular assistant-mistress ‘angwered,
_with-a sad shake of ‘the head. ‘*No, girls, we are
7 bl waiting. But surely it cannot_be long now!”

‘- words- for their suspense.

Madge found her war to the ml{sit;-noo'm--

iano.

" hox of water-colours..
woni off to do a-bit of sketching, Xi s¢erned thé

- one’s keenest taste. - SN T
" T the same way, Helen resorted to the library
for. one F

o Delare. tackled ladders in some stockings. Naomer

" daw to.tall more * Englisli;”’ 4.1a Naomer!-

T fhemn in- Study 12, where all was. deép silenc
 Paula sighed anxiously now and then, 'as she &

w,as]_‘ helping Betty with--some of - the ‘captainey
e dgork.t . AT om0 U S

“sun’s last rays were. withdrawn iro
..world” of Moréove . and dusk cam
_'The: longer the suspense.
desperate was the nee: i it
© 7 «Bat Jove, -it's gefting. dark!’: Paula sadly
-2 lamented . by:and-by, “causing- Folly. to. - exclaim

testily, in th i
“figuresy’ -

. Paula! You'll-betelliig us Zonia is: found:syhien.
“she is Kere in this study again!” .. =~ ey
| Twggwwyl™ Paula; apologised ‘dolefully
“be cwoss, Polly,; deah!” . L

~ #Well, don't interrupt ‘when 1.am adding.
-Polly atoned for this stern Femark by flingt
_ loving. glance at Paula. .-

.. teaser resumed lier totting - y
* book which Bettv, as captain, kept in connection

' ywith one. of the Form clubs. £

- Presently Paula sighed again-lamentably. .
-4 Ahy dear?’ . P e o3 o

. HYYRat's the matter now?’

hen; the invetérate
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be traced in .that town, and at once,” where and
' ' ’ you, I sula,

“, said, -sadly rising.
. carefree th the racquet muist be .a blind" - '
. was & mere fleeting one. Perhaps the Spenlows. -

Anyhow, matters in. conneetion with

ucly was ‘the .

. mersly expuessed the geat fuviets—
0 T y , % v Pl - |
1 _what seemed terrible fury, !

" Cora and -Miriam mads. thermselyes. an. annoyance. .
e court,.and

‘wight away?’
. *No,-you

{: theni-all  round-her in -aninstant, .- -
“*# T -wouldr’t be taking it aa{féaiiﬁi'j;_ “as fhis i - ]
gravely, starting up from their chairs. “¥Who is .°.-
.that coming at a run-aleng thé eorridor 7. News— )
Cis ik news i 0 TR G oG T

~ sight; pbt_.,-t'o' s

Then the chams drifted on agdin, havigg no .

“rass .werit to her study to.get a sketch-block and- - Form oame rushing. i all out of breath, * #There

With. these; she resolutely’ is news at last, -then! You have just heard—-""
o . best thing to do; pass tne fietful titne by indulging - : 18
: ; R P b? ich ,(,;,%fha}}’e hea'rd, but what I have'seen. Betiy; Poily,
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of: her favourite authors,, whilst. Dolly -

- A% for Betty and Polly, they had Paila it
- deep it -the. armehair; - thinking of - Zonia,. Polly -

Nor did -this- glum -state ‘of things ‘end as ‘the
- the rorantié .
creepitig on. .
sontinted, “the, there. '
d to keep one’s mind off it 7

* eiphinl, Tes—lr .l

o or bW

“middle of some reckoning up of.

"SWhat a one you are for sthting :tha'-éliviéas,_-_ b
- Poliy-exclaimed. .
. “Bo‘n’t . % Ang  fliere has nob b
ap)” what?”
!Bg'a ] P B - . . o . 2iu B - £

T own ~to being fairly sh_;ggered,_-bewﬁdemgi

- of sohie accousit- . " was Tess's helpless answer.

¢ Nothing, Polly, deah.” I_'ai_i_:‘ﬁée}:ély ﬁéétliés’s{.”.- :
v ¥ was thinking you ‘were . pretty restful, con-.
7 sidering!’ Hare, out 'of that chair, and come. and

“her looks,’” Tess - said.

Logat
make ,oursel(fl usefull . Go over my addition; will
ear-d - -, .
s Eparm All wight, most willingly,” Paula.
; ad ., . “Tofwust you-wealise, how- "
evak, -awithmetic’ ja niof.my. stwong point. Geals,
T 'wondah; if they have found: Zonia yet af Gwey-
tori? Weally and twuly, PR Ty .

“QOht” Polly groaned, and reached: for a ruler.

“One the other gide: of the table, Betty grinved,
but continued with the work: e e @

- **¥What's- ¥he- twouble . now, Polly,. deah?

SrAren't

Tvwe -all. anxious 17 - eried Polly,: with
¢ Aren’t we all worried -

<)

1 grousing .abous U v b
“Jeahi—~te?” No, wol You
labour u'ndah)_a,_ 'misappwehensiox’x! . Bhall 1 go .
11 de - that sum!” €T ZRey ok
i you” arvel- Er——  Yes, wather! ‘I
X, Polly, that at this timie of the

o say one's bwain-power—=". .
“Hark " Betty . and-Polly - both ‘exolaimed -

“Pai - Jow " Gealg——="""

~+ % fallo, Tess! Yes, whia.:t, it.!-i't'.?’.% ._ﬁeﬁiy gﬁa ?o!l§' i

again voiced together, as the giil artist of: the

LES

casting .down

- “No, ‘worse Tuckl” panted Tess,
T isn't_what

her sketching things upen a chair.

“Well, what 2" 7 -
“Bat' Jovel” .

| the way back to
“just . seen- Zonia—

Look &t That Letter.

Po‘llﬁﬂ was the. ﬁr-'sft,i’t_ﬁ, ’cry it

e, My dear Tess——"" 0 7
exclaimed -'tens_e_}y,- .

sible " Betty
Ceyes, 1 know!” el e R
. -*iZonia s known io__hmfe;hggnf_ai- CGreyton, right
away towards_ the midlands, within the last day

TThat's what I have been saying to myself,”

. Tess nodded, still heaving for breath. - “Fow is it -
" possible 7 "E:ren‘ if .ghe had the money -fo come .
- by brain—"" L. s & N

"% She can't have had. mogey for train’ fares!”

nsigted  Betty. . *How on earth, then

"Tess it weqlires aj;plaihing‘f—

»

L@ youll not get me to aceount for it .Bécaui;sg

AL 1 know s, just
nos, -in. the ‘twilight. on the seashore, when I
was  finishing my sketeh, I glimpsed someone— -

- & gitl—who was Zonia to the lifel” .. = . ;
~ “Youn enly saw her in the twilight,”. Betty o -
~rérupriced, ‘‘and yeb you ave So certain ' s -

¢ Positive, yes! I was not. her ‘clothes, nor

and _ti]é'lighi' waus too “far gone, for me to know -

ey wather a sbwain on.one’s-eye- -

2" ‘could doubtless bi found teaching her:tame jack- 7._“'Y°:“ will never believe 'm:e__l_l?’ -gasped on Tess. - - -

“Slie wres, oo far off, g
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her by those, ' But the way she flitted ont of
sight. was Zonia exactly, when she was on the

go.: You rémember”what a special one:she was '

for swiftneds,” : oy
The three listeners ‘nodded.” - -

“We always used to say that Zonia. was aa'

fleet 'as a deer.”

-“And what 1T want to know is this,” went on -

‘Tess. “If it was not. Zonia, making another
dash to avaid heing seen, what girl was it 27"

“Well, it’s a licker” said PoHly. “Even if

Zonia could. have got  back - from Greyton so
quickly, why should she return, and yet not want
to disclose herself 77- . G0

~“Wait a hit!” Betty said suddenly. “Just a
sec.; girls|” S e . ‘ )

So saying, she clicked on the eléciric light, and
then darted to the table. . Pulling open the table-
drawer on_her side, she took out a letter.

It was the one that had come from Greyton. . .

“Now, then, where's a magnifying-glass 1 the
Form captain said excitably. “We dre going to
have another look 4t this letter, girls.” »

“But what—-?" oy

“It seemed. to be different in toné from Zonia’s
usual style,;
shade different, too,” was:the grim remark -with
which Betty electrified her.chums. -

Next second )
and Polly, -for one, was triumphantly bringing out
a large ‘magnifying-glass' from a. drawer. in. the
study table, cnar wa A S i
* This’ll do the trick!” she said jubilantly.-
©“Bai Jove, geals!™ . - . : i

# And here i

" which we can test the Greyton one,” Betty broke

out; rummaging -afother missive from the table-

drawer..” " If ‘there is any difference—"

. “Bai Jove,”’. Paula- breathed again,' “it will

‘simply mean, geals, that—that—-"*

“We shall know. what it meansi” Polly smiled,

anding ~ over the ma.gnffﬁng—glass; ‘% There,
Betty; you have-the first squint)* =
That girl eagerly seized the glass. With the
. electric 'light drawn. low. down, so as to shine
* strongly upon both letters, the scrutiny began.
" In great ‘cxeitement; Betty's chums = stood by
whilst she frst looked " closely at the Greyton
letter through the magnifying-glass, and then at
an old letter of Zonia’s, = = - L TR R
. “Well, Betty " el
- “Bee what you think,” was the terse ‘remark,
and now Polly had what she called “a squint.”’
- - Bhe spent 2 half-minute with the glass; then let
Tess have a turn. . - : :
“Zonia never wrotz the Greyton letter!” was
Polly’s downright assertion,. whilst Tess was still

. comparing the two missives, . “With the glass;
vou-can -sec a world of difference!” . A
“My gwacious!”. palpitated Paula. “Then, if -

.Zonia did dot” wite_the Gweyton letter, who did #”
o “Ah” - muttered. ‘Betty, ‘‘that’s  the next
question!”* oo A Ay
. _ “RTasy-to guess, I faney,” Tess said, as she set
‘down the letters and ‘the glass... “Miripm was

away from the school at the time” =~ °

- “Miwiam ?  Bai Jove!” *

f:Sh!??

+ “Can’t be too careful now. But let’s think it out.
Miriam went to London, not Greyton.” &

. ““How. do we know?’ asked Polly promptly.
“We have only her word for it—and the telegram
:which - ealled her away.’’- -

- “And the tolegram may bhave been a faked
- one,” rejoined Tess simply. : B
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 We've. got it.

. dwop1** Paula -warned

nia’s - polry.
~We'll see if. the handwriting i5-3  gup

o study door had been cli:ised,,."_-?gmd frowning with_perplexity.

. agamst- Miriam,”
lere is an authentio:letter of Zonia's, By'

“fotind, girls—en
- said . ruefully.  “Betty, I- fancy I saw: Miriam:- .

Jate. Will you go
Polly might go with' you,”

- that Miss Redgrave-was so fond of. getting Study 12 -
", to_perform, knowing that the two girls could be "

Beity glanced at “the closed ‘ door, -

* prompted by a mere wayward impulse.

Every Tuesday .

“Sent by Miriam’s own mother or £a;i:he1'~, and

- ot by the Spenlows!” Polly rushed on brilliantly. =

“We've pot it *
“Bai  Jove,
selves———o>:" P ! SIE R
‘ “No,” Betty said steadily; “Polly is- right.
And so all our former suspicion of
Miriam is revived! Remember, too, the woman -
ab the farmhouse was away at the same time.”

“Bat Jove;, that's twue!” . :

Polly struck the tabie-with her clenched hand.
~“Miriam and that woman were away at Greyton .
bogether! Miriamh never went to London to sce-
the Spenlows!” - - Vo ] R

“And Zounia hag never been to Greyton. She:
may never have beenm out of this district for a .. -
single day!” Betty took up the excited talk. g
“That accounts for Tess seeing her just now. She - .-
is close to the school all the whilel ... =~ . T

- ““Geals, a little’ more of this, and T—I shall
them, whilst she beamed- -
her admiration of their. astuteness.- “Bai- Jove,
you know, it’s pweity thwilling—what!” - e BT
“Ti's “another step, that’s what it is,™ . said
“And the next must be—what? A talk
with Miss Somerfield? - Or had we better ’ wait, *-
even now, and make dead certain P> P SHy

~ There was a. inoment during which all four girls”

geals, ybxi’lll_ wun pasb " yours

It means bringing a most - serious charge .
i Betty reminded the others,:
‘and, in one respeet, it is still only guesswork.
18 8 ‘mere imitation of Zonia’s handwriting, buf -
that is not te say that Miriam wrote i, - Supposing- - -
we. wait a bit, and-—?’ . e g P Sl g
There was a sudden interruption. The door had -
opened,. in front of Miss Redgrave. . - . o
I haven's comie with the news that Zonia'js. :

- Miss Bomerfield 'will egree that the Greyton letter < ¥

oly wisk ¥ -had,” the Form-mistress

Laveless go. off, on her bicycle -to:the bungalow :
& few mirutes ago. : She should not have left it so
after her,"-and see that she
returns af once? "Say I sent you to.companion .
her, for it will be quite dark ‘before Fou get back

That - was all. Just one of those little mjési;ﬁé-'

relied upon.. -Miss Redgrave went away, and - .-
downstairs pelted Betty and Poily, all sagerness to
go after Miriam. I - i
‘‘Bai Jove, breathed Paula, left alone with Tess, .
“things scem to be wegularly working ap—what!
I have a stwong pwesentiment, Tess, deah, that:
it won’t be long now. -anyhow, beforé the whols
baffling mystewy ‘is unwavelled!” =~ - -

“Only Another Qay.. 8 ¥

'IN »-fhe,.'i'éeep' dusk of ‘the summer’s. evenihg, =,

Miriam dismounted- from her bicycle within'a
- couple of hundred yards of Cliffedge Bungalow,
Leaving the machine Ieaningg against the grassy -
roadside bank, she went leisurely “across - the

springy turf of the headland to the wicket-gate. -

e was in no nervous mood, and had nof.come
away from the school for any reason conmected. )
with the daring scheme. to. which stie had been
a party all along. . v - L
- The sudden - jaunt ‘in  the. twilight had . been
Life as'a
boarder at Morcove, was. ‘proving as irksome. as
ever, and she had felt sha raust slip away for a . -
half-hour or so, if only to get a smoke!” T
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:

™

. peering  throug
. .which was advanci

. T "put . her.

" mother?.
. %The other scholars are all indoozs. af the school,

. HOT ON THE SCENT!

. . vently, ]
. .Zonia away at once—io-night?

Twopence

.. Suddenly, however, as the lawless girl was-pass-
ing in at the %arden gate, she wtood stock still,
the haif-darkness. at &, figure

5 ing in her direction from beyond:
the other side of the bungalow’s plot of ground.- -
“Next sccond Miriam was casting her ‘eyes around’
4o mske. sure that no other figure was ih sight.
‘Convinced that this was so, she went to meet the

~ ‘person who was sharing. the solitude with her. "

“That you, mother 1¥ Miriam whispered calmly.:

_ “Funny we. should both .chance to be here! I~

LI

‘only came across to bave a leok round.” . - .
. “I came—you can guess why, Miriam,”” Mrs.
Toveless said darkly. = “I wish fo. be quife cer-
Asin that Zomia is all vight,.in the place where

; Now. I must hurry back to the
farmhouse.”” . .. . . oy
“Won't you come indoorz for s moment,
1t's quite ‘safe,” Miriam said airily.

I i 7

doing 7 came Polly’s sager whisper.. c
expecting ut any moment to Lkear that Zonia has
been found at Greyton!” ol
- 8he chuckled, -and so did ker maother, whilst

. the pair of them wen$ in at the gate and advanced

- to the bingalow poreh. i
' Miriam produced thé key, and ‘they- stepped
" inside, closing the front coor after them.

e

“Well, Tm not sorry fo have this chance to
.talk with you, Miriam;”. the mother said, after.a .

. candle had been lit. - I -had a surprise when I
r%'ot home- to. the farmhouse, a felv hours ago—a ..
.- Tetber™ - E e s By

o “Y¥rom.father?' - . .7 Sl e A

' #And welcome news, too,”’ the mother said; with
2 nod; At last he has found soinewhere for me
to réejoin -him, with Zonia, where we shall be

quite safe. It i3 at the other end of the kingdom,
. Mirjam.” : Lo

“That's a blessing!” the girl commented fer-
“d, I suppose, you are going to take:
You ought to,
mother.” .

“Y only wish T could, this very night, bat that -
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.may-be sure!” Mrs, Loveless. gave .

‘window in the tiled robf, and then she gave a gasp.
¢ it looks as though a girl has heen stesping here Jately," was .
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s out of the guestion,” was Mrs. Loveless's dis-

| genting turmur.” ““What. with the risk of. those .
~girls ab the gchool still. watching. the farmhouse,
.’and the risk of the Spenlows coming back to this

‘bungalow, the reed. for haste is’ desperate”” -

. She agded, after’ puckering her lips, whilst-
ponderingi. 1 . oo oy

-~ “Ah, well, one more night and day for the girl
“where she is, and ‘then T'll have her where she’ll
be as good ‘as dead to “all the old associntionsy—
the other end of England! DMirviam, you ought te
he precious: grateful to. me and your father for
the way we have saved your future.'’ L

“T- ain, -mother. I never forget what would

. have-happened if the Spenlows had got acquainted -

‘with. that, Zoiia, After all, though, you' and’
father stand to gain by it all.” )

“We don't mean fo be the worse off for it, you
ack, with

“her_clatty -smile.. “3Vell, Miriam, I must be off,

‘Betty clambered higher until she was sble to peer into a dormer

 Anything

- Betty's reply.

and so taust you. And mind you behave at the
school, my girl, so that the Spenlows have oniy
gaod accounts of you!l” 5 Boa wm
Miriam laughed lightly. § o
SAIl right, mother! -1 know the Spenlows,

“though, . So lovg as they are without their own

long-lost daughter, they'll never weary of petting
me.. Can you see, if I blow out the light?”

= Without waiting- for an answer, she puffed her
Yreath -af the candle-flame, and then the pair. of
‘them. groped their way to the porch door.

“- - Mirian: was as much at’éase as ever when she

drew back the latch and.set the door open. ~Next -
secorid, ~however, sheé = was giving a "gasp of

- dismay.

The taother also: became o piey to great alatm,

- She drew back @ stép. and gestured wildly ‘to .
+ * Miriam, who quickly closed the door’ again. =8
 “They had both seen, or fancied they had seen,

two Bhadowy forms lurking in ‘the now night-

- bound garden,

“Morcove schalars, were they 2" Mrs, Loveless
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whispered. “They looked too small to be grown-

“-Bother 1" raged Minam. “Two girls, I
suppose, been seht to” feteh me home to the schiool.
Mother, I must go. * You stay. here.” )

“And get away afterwards—yes, that’s what I
must do,” -the mother assented softly. “Oh, how
I wish now:that I could smuggle Zonia right away
to the other end of the country this very night!”

“Isn’t it posmble, mother I’ 7 :

“Out of the question, I tell you. But it's only
another day, thank.goodness! .Go on, Miriam, and
it's good-bye for perhaps » long whilel”’ . -

" Gaod-bye, then, mother, and good luck !’

Not another word was whispered. Mrs. Loveless -

retreated further- into the deep darkness of the

bunigalow, whilst- Miriam reopened the porch door

and stepped forth, : -
Pulling the door to behind her with a loud slam,

she made & show of being in a jaunty mood. To -
_add to this effect, she oven whipped out a paclet, ..
of ecigareites, set one hetween her lips, and struck .

a light, - . . )
Even as the tiny flame was illumining her hand-

some face, two girls stepped up to her from ous.-

the surrounding darkness, ww
. “You won't have time for .that cigaretie,
Miriam,” spoke Betty Barton composedly. “You
are to come back at qnee!” Py stz
(ATl right!” Miriam Jaughed, dropping the
- cigarette and stamping -on it. “IT’d

model of obedience for once. Ha, ha! I have

led you'girls rather a-life, haven't I? How long °

have you been here?’ )
“Oh not so long!” was the ansver.
You.came on your bikes, of course.”
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‘humming serenely as

. another day

befter be a -

Every Tuesday

“Left thém - back yonder in the road,” said
Polly, “close o yours ™ i
“Come on, then!” Miriam cried, quite amicably.
The growing belief that these two -girls had
glimpsed no one but herself Lielped her to maintain
& half-insclent levity, L T s

I suppose they have not found Zonia yet 7 she

asked carelessly, as they ail three -moved off -

towards the road. . o
“No,”" said ’lg__etty,--.“but I don’t shink it will

-be ‘long now.’

“Neither . do 'I1” ‘chimed -jir Polly breezily.”
““That -letter from Greyton has made all the
difference in the world!® "~ S z

het ‘a silence fell, except that “Mirfam was
she- stepped “along.  That
letter from- Greyton! Ha, ha! How splendidly
it"had laid a faise trail for the poliee tq.follow .
ap!  As for this Study 12 couple, they little knew ;
‘who had penncd that letter, the crafty girl was
exulting.. . PN

-Bug Betty and Polly did know, as it happened.
'~ What they did nof know, alas, was that only
was being -granted them, by Fafe
itself, in which to achieve s very triumph of-
amateur dotective work, or else miss the very fasg
chance of ever seeing poor Zonia again !

(END OF THIS WEEK’S STORY.}

One more day! What will happen during that

-day? Will Betty & Co. get on.the track of their .
“missing chum, -or will the Lovelesses he successiul )
“in their cruel scheme of parting Zonia from the:

parents she does not know? On no- account must
you “miss reading of the many thrilling things

- whieh-happen in next weel’s splendid lohg com- .

plete tale, which is entitted: “ Study Twelve's
Triumph 1™ : a ¥

'Zazas Catering for a Garden Party. .
AT half holiday, Miss Grill; who lves in a
delightful house possessing a lar garden,
gave a garden party and invited all the-girls
of her class to attend. B E . .
We had a ripping titne, and, of course, lot! of good
things to eat, most. of them prepared by Miss Grill
horself, Here are a few of the. recipes, 4

Queen Cakes. .

Required : Three and a half ounces of flour, two
ounces of margarine, two ounces of ecastor sugar,
three ounces of picked and washed ' currants, a
quarter of -an ounce of citron peel, half a small

teaspoonful of baking powder, two teaspoonfuls of
. strained lemon juice, ons ogg, and a little cold millke. L ; , al
" milk to cool a little, pour it over the eggs, stir, sugar

These éakes belong to the variety. known as simple
“ farsy  cakes, are delicious, simple to make, and a

EVERY MONDAY...PRICE 2°
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certain success if the following easy method is carried B
cut. - d - - g AT
First weigh the ingredients carefully. -'Pub. the-

margarine in a hasin, and stir it with a wooden spoon,
with an even movement, until the margarine is
creamy. Then add the svgar, and continue creaming

the two ingredients, until they lock like cream. Thiz _

will take about ten minutes, and is easier if two-
take turns at the work. N e
Add the beaten egg. gradually with the flour,
stirring the mixture the while.” If the mixture is too
stiff, add just a little cold milk to complete. the
mixing. .Add the lemon juice, citron peel chopped
finely, and baking powder, and stir t!mm.wall in. -
" Grease small fancy tins—these should. be. prepared
before the cakes are mixed—dust them out with flour,
sprinkle a few currants in the bottom of each tin, -
put the mixture in the tins, sprinkle the remainder
of the currants over the tops of the cakes. fa
Bale the cakes in a moderate oven until well rison,
and nicely browned, Time, about twenty minutes.

A Simple Ice Cream.. . '
Scald one pint of milk, beat two eggs, allow the

and flavour the custard to-taste. Return it to the
saucepan, and stir over & slow heat until the custard
thickens. Don’t allow it t6 boil. )

Freeze the custard in a freezing machine, and serve
the ice cream with wafer biscuits on fancy or glass
plates. g :

Btrawberries and raspberries; arranged on' cool
green loaves; and then stood on pretty plates and
served with. crears, was another tempting cool dish.

] ’ Dorry Horg.




