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It is a hard task indeed which Betty Barton and the chums of Morcove have undertaken, ;
and it looks ‘as though it is beyond their power, But things do not always turn out
as expected, and there is a surprise in this fine story. = 4

. Study 12 Begs a Favour.
= COME in, please!” . :
It was the cordial voice of Miss Red-

‘grave answering a tap at the door of her-

own private room at Morcove School. Lo
“Well, Betty dear—and you, Polly, pair of in-

separables that you arc! What can 1 do for you.

this time :

The Fourth Form captain and her more roguish.
looking chum rather sheepishly returned the mis-
tress’s affectionate smile. o :

“Jt- is. going to be rather a special favour,
please, . Miss  Redgrave,” Betty Barton stated
frankly. b

“A very big favour,” chimed in Polly. “If—if
we- » -

“#Could do what?” laughed Miss Redgrave.
“Qut with it!” = Bpp—

“Could have the morning off, please!” blurted
out both girls, with an inclination to laugh at their
‘own boldness. ) : )

g do what 7’ was Miss Redgrave’s next gues-
tion, asked more in.play ‘than out of any desire
to be fussy. *It is a “halfer ’ this afternoon,
girls, so.you will be having the whole day off,
if—if I give you permission!”

“VYes, it's a big steep,” was Polly’s characteristic
way of expressing herself, “8till, Miss Redgrave,
you know us, well enough, don't you, to be
sure—-—"! . . J

«That yon won't get into mischief? O, yes,”
Miss' Redgrave hastened to assure them, with less
levity. “I can always trust Study 12.° And you

_ wish me to trust you implicitly this time, do you,

to the extent of not demanding the reason - for
your. wanting the special leave 2"

“ell, we are—we shall be awfully grateful—

“Y1 know! Some little scheme of yours that is
to bring off a pleasant surprise for the Form in
general !’ conjectured Miss Redgrave, thinking of
an afternoon picnic, or something like that, for
which the captain and her chum wished to make
secrot preparations. “Very well—of course, girls,

I can let you off. . Your studies are ‘never in -
arrears.” : : : ) :
_“Thanks, Misz Redgrave—oh, thanks ever so!”

promptly cried the delighted couple. - “We shan’t

forget this, and we'll do our best to repay you.”

© And, ‘already retreating towards the door with

- her chum, Betty added eagerly: - - =~ .

“May we be off now, then ?”’ =
“What a hurry you are in!'' commented the
vouthful mistiass banteringly. “Only five minutes.
since we rose from breakfast! But the early bird
gets the worm, they say—in your case the créam-
buns and other things, I suppose! Run along,
the pair of you!” ‘ ' .
Betty and Dolly fairly danced their way out of
the room. As they closed the door behind them,
Polly waved a hand as if she was wanting to
shout “Hip, hip!”’ Lo :
Their high-spirited rush upstairs told its own
fale of greai excitement on the part of both gitls.
It was such a whirlwind rush, in fact, that Polly,

- for “one, .collided with Cora Cirandways’ in turning

the corner to go along the Fourth Form corridor.
“Here, where are you getting.to!” snapped
handsome Cora viciously, '

“Sorry!” chuckled Polly, sprinting on with

Betty. )

“(ive you something to be sorry aboubt next

time!” Cora, the spitfire, muttered, glaring after

the receding figures. “What's all the excitement

-about, I wonder ?’’

But she was not sufficiently curious te_turn

back and. resort to her quite common practice of

“listening at a keyhole! -1t was left to another girl

of despicable nature to do that, L )
Just. as Betty and Polly went whirling into

- Study 12, where some'e.}u_lms_nf-',theirs were wait-
ing about for them, Miriam Loveless came away, .
. from her end study, round the corner; to go down-

stairs. ©On the way past the door of Study 12,
which was now closed, she overheard just one
excited exclamation,



- into: the -open air and.

!
- 6o -
i " I0s.all right; we've é’dt_
-morning- off }»
Polly Linton was,
glad news breathlessly, . 0%, .7 .ot 0
. Outside the door, Miriam abruptly halfed to hear

ob permission to have the
So now; ‘girlel”- - - R

- mare, if she -could. The morning off for some of
the ‘Study 12 chums!. What did that portendy ~ .-
“She g&d * the .. ersonal  réason. for
wonderir, : v

' T4 g‘;,, L 5 i LR e
: ““Then you'll'wel awsy at once1” she overhsird
Madge Minden conjecturing. - - )
*This very “instant1”. came from” Betty, i“We
musi shadow. #hat womani a rihouse ‘&1t da
ush, though, in/case—""
Miriam was off in & Hash along
. guessing that the door would .be suddenly opened
cautiously by. onz. of the girls, to make certain
that no one was hanging about outside. -
Miriam was 3 3

a-lof “they told her, and into" what a panic of
dismiay had they thrown her! 3

. There was the :

‘upon her own mothei’s movements all day! Cer-

tain girls had got permission t6-be: absent from :

school this morn
. shadowing. -for---the -present.
/when" whole school. . was seb free for its usual
- “halfer,” othetr girls “woald 7take “thel¥ turn, -
" What was'to be done? - -

© ‘Miriam was already letbing action answer that

question, . . ... ST ESRE LT
Withont daring to waste time in asking leave of
absence for herself, . she went. just- as she ‘was . out

: i . across. to the cyole sheds.
- Hastily ‘she extricated 'her own bicyele. from
amongst  the ' somewhat entangled . array: “of
inachines,- and ‘whealed it nto:the open, .. ...
“Hallo, going for a fiveminite - spin - before
school 1 some -other ‘girl belonging: to the Fourth
Form remarked; as Miriam dome -riding past

| without a hat; - 7 ; o B
- o, “YesP’ Miriam sang. out, whilst she knew that
it ‘was, out of the question’ that she
in less than an hour,: -
8o she: would be.. in trouble again, for .a:‘cer.
tainty, with - the” Formy. ‘mistress, -Never mind,
How could one bother zbout: the ‘possible penaliy
for a mere breach of discipline, 5
fature demanded this sadden tush to be in.time
‘to warn mother) : .
And’ now, as. she pedalled out through the
schoal’s’ %atgwmy,-the guilty-minded girl had warn.
~ing of what a desperaie race it was.going to be, -
" .. She sent’a glance over one shoulder in the. direc.
oolhouse, and saw Betty Barton and

»" iion of the s
_I;o;g_t;rlﬁntgp__ Just rushing across fo . the cycle-
s ook s 2 L — ? =t

Down ngnf'; M'iria;fn.’g_'.. hea{d_ towards the "-hanc‘ﬂe- .

bars. ~‘Whirr,: whirr, whirr,” the - pedals whizzed
rapidly, sending her scorching, along the--road.
.Even so, she wanted to go even faster] ..
It she should lose in the race: if anything should
happen to prevetit her getting to the lonely farm-
house in’ advance of those other . girls, i would
‘be -an’ utter -calamity!
haps! For this was the
“was to smuggle Zonfa
-hogd—take hei :right
“end.of ‘the countryt: .- » 3 :
- With: & zuspieious watch “being kKept upon her
movements,” how éould - mother dare de anything
of that nature? e b Boa T
Whirr, whirr, whire! Faster; faster, ‘now. that a

very day when her miother
‘Moore out of the neighbour-
away, at last, to the other.
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] . o ixeally terrific speed.
the one.who wag conveyingithe

the cofri(T:;z-,

pale as.a ghost with:sudden frighg
as she hurried on dowaistairs, . Only. those few -
-words had she overheard Just now,” and- yet what .

intentien. to. keep _‘a.'.\clios_e watch.

ing, “and they were to do the
*Then, by-and-by,"

" schoolgirl daughter..

could: be ‘back

when -one’s entire -

“Irreparable disaster, per-

-~ Every 'Tueéci’;zy E

- slight incline in’ the” road waé_-favoﬁrab[g to a

e shot a backwird glance over one |
to: -do-- g0, Her:
ne swerved, and she was nearly ‘landed in the
- Bui. the’ friglitened look had been worth
- ¥hile; it had shown her nothing of the two-qther
*. gitls coming on behind: her. - D ey
.- They were on the way, though, that was’ cer:
tain,”” Perhaps' they might “éven “have seen _her
g 3@1'9%..0& in advance of them, or béen told that
she-'had suddenly gone:off. on her bicysle. If .50,

Once again
--.shoulder, - without slowing up -
machi
lito

farmhouse, . TS
Running her .machine oub of si

hedge on_ the -other .side of. the lawe;
: Hew up to the_front -

“back to the-wicket, flew . %p ‘poreh;
and went staggering . into’ % g

ho o
_ "' Mother, ‘where are.you t - Mother-“guick ! was -
“her. gasping - entreaty. = “Tve, ~come -ig- warn -you,

. mother.” There. is. danger—dangeri™ . . 7
GanltBeDon ? % L

N A RS LOVELESS was above - stairs whenh she
V1 heard ihe front. door. crash round against ;
the wall and that alatming ery from Ber- .- -"

In an instant she was hurrying: down. Miriam -
agitatedly elosed the porch-door, and advanced to
meet her mother at the foob-of the dim staircase,

- Danger, ‘Miriam 7 How-—where ¢ .- . .~

““Oh, s awful 1’ panted. the schoolgirl. “For. -
some reason or other; .certain . girls at the: school ~.

“are.going ‘to shadew you all dayl They ate on - k

“:-the-way OW g
““What, commg here 7' ! by B b o ¥
" “Yes! TLuckily, I overheard: a bit of talk, and” -7
~Fgot a start of them. - But they won’t be another -
.- miinute, perhaps{” ‘ AT
-, -The crafty woman who had duped poor: Zonia.,
into believing that they wete thother and daughter .
now" looked utterly staggered.  She pessed a hand

“across her brow. " : oG
“And “this—this was {o have been the day for
-me e smuggle  Zonia avfay!” -she : said * wildly,
*“It I am ‘to be watched—-> N e
-“You zan do nothing, mother:
- around here; and earry -on ‘just -as
the day’s work to think about. -And .yet—> -
Miriam-sighed loadly, in a-hard-driven waj.’ 5 e

-~ “How can. we. leave Zonia where she iy for the.
rest of ‘the day—until to-morrow ? I had & note
from the Spenf 8. They say thay

You must stay
if you had only

ows this. ‘mornin
. may be feturning by an early train from London.”
" ““Those -spying schoolgirls,” - Bared - out * Mra.
Loveless, **I'd like to give them -a thrashing ! Buj
forithem ‘we. would- hever ve: been landed like
_,;)hif;' Miriam, Zonia must be ‘got- away-—she must
cpet. - & 2 mAp W B

- “But how? Oh, I ought-not to bé standing’ in
“talk P’ Miriam exclaimed; trembling -with fgeai‘.
“Those g’i!'].‘!-_—" A -. 5 SRR i e
“Xeep ecalm;: I'm thinking,” the hiother struck
in, making her own effort at calinness. “Yes,
there is only one thing to be-done.. Miriam, you
. must be the one to get Zonig awayi? 0 T
The girl looked amazed at the suggestion.
“You know where ‘sha is,” ‘rushéd on' Mg,
Loveless, growimg - more: and more - composed
" Contrive - somehow  to get” to her, in seoret.
" Pretend you have “discovered- Her by - accident—
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“that’s the idea! Pretend to befriend her. She it
certain to jump as your offer of help. I have so
made her dread being found by her former
companions.” . .

“That's all right, mother; T—I can do.all that,
1 hope,” Miriam - saddenly  whispered eagerly.
“Decide quickly, -though, for I simply must get
away before Betty and Polly turn up! Where is
Zonia to go—what is'she to do—when I have got
her on the run?”. -~ .

“You must manago to warn her to keep away-

" from this place,”’- came the impressive. answyer.
“Tell her that she will be running into the very
girls she wishes to avoid.” e e :

“No; I shall pretend not to-know her as Zonia,
the missing schoolgirl,”
inspiration,
is. TH act as if I had found just a homeless
girl, and I'll give her money.” . ’ "
"% All the money you have, Miriam.” )

“Ves, a coaple of pounds, mother,.to enable

her to travel by train ‘somewhere. Oh, what a

. desperate business it has become!” Miriam fumed,
turning towards the kitcheni . “Buf we must
manage somehow. I'm off, mother, by the back

27 E

< Wway.
had better not bungle things.” . . .. e e
And well enough Miriam knew she had better
not, indeed, if she still wanted to be the protégé

of Mt. -and Mrs. Spenlow, -whilst ‘that wealthy °

lady and gentleman continued to.mourn the - ill-
fated daughter who had been-lost to them all these
years! g S B d S S s
" 'On the point of lifting the latch of the back
_door, shy ’
“kitchen window, to peer out, . . . - -0
-“My goodness, there.thev are!” she panted,
catching & mere glimpse of Betty and. Polly just

. beyond the "boundary of the nepglected . back . - ;

_garden. TN N EXE
Tnstead of cycling all the way to the farmhouse,

" they had stalled their machines beside the main

road, and had .come on foot across -a_field.

Now. they dropped out of sight, doubtless intend-
ing to lurk around tnseen, watching and waiting
for Mrs. Loveless to make a move. But for the

moment—and Miriam fel¢ that it was the only

moment left. to her—the two. girls could not have .

begun their close surveillance.

Rushing away from “the kitchen, Miriam was . '

instantly at the.front door. She lifted the latch

and stole oub, stooping low as she walked. As an

‘extra precaution,. the girl avoided the path to

.the ‘wicket, and wormed her way diagonally across

: i:lhe front garden. overgrown evergreens sereening
er. . S b <

" Then it was her desperate task to go on all fours

and struggle through the front hedge, regardless

* of scratching thorns, .. Hatless, and with clothes
rumpled, she wriggled out af last into the lane, and

- went- quickly downhill.

By making off in this . direction, she was

sheltered by one of the grassy banks that lined ..

the ‘way just there, Her bicycle she dare not feteh
away from where she had concealed it. - It would
mean working out on to ground that the

watchers, lurking behind "the back garden, could .

command with their eager eyes.
As regards the bicyele, her only hope was that

the two girls would not scout over the ground.

lying round about the farmhouse.. If they did—
well, they would find the machine, and- it would
tell them that she had Taced here this morning,
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' was Miriam's sudden -
“Sho won't want to tell me who she,

“yory.well.  For your own sake, Miriam, you

¢ sitddénly desisted, and = crept to the’

b1

for a purpose they could guess! But most likely,
the couple meant to remain where they were, to

carry on their vigil. :

" Al the bottom of. the lane, Miriam ecrossed a -
little bridge that spanned & brook, and then bore

to the left, following the windings of the stream.”

_8he had got to recross to the other side, and was

looking all fhe time for a means of doing so.
Neither another bridge nor any stepping-stones

“did ‘she come upon, and at last she desperately

took a flying leap.

- * Crash! She: landed heavily on the other side,.
“one foot slipping from under her into the .water.
. Yet in an instant che was up again and going on.

P e

’“‘_4"’;_@{‘;
% ]
L

HAD ZONIA ONLY KNOWN ! Suddenty
 recesses of the cave the figure of a girl came
slowly forward. Then, in the half-light,
__ Miiriam Loveless stood face to face with Zonia
Moore-—tha girl she had so successfully duped ! .

After working round over rough ground; to -

 avoid being seen by the two girls who had settled

dovwn to wait and ‘watch the farmhouse, it was
for Cliffedge Bungalow that Miriam made.

In any case, she did not nced to approach the
place with any caution, for she was entitled to
go there at any time. All Morcove School, knew
that she had been entrusted +with the keys of the
place by the Spenlows during their absence. .-

Miriam took the latchkey from her frock pocket,
as she passed in 'at the wicket-gabe. Out_of
breath with running, she hurried to_the porch, and

" tet herself into the bungalow,  going stiaight to
the kitchen. Wi

* There, from. a dresser-hook, she took’ another
kev, one that was too big and cluresy for anybody
to carry about in their pocket. i

Tt was ail she appeared to want, for in a few
moments she came oubt by the bungalow’s front
door, pulling it shit behind her.
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With maﬁy_ a g'm'Ify glance this way and that,

. the.desperate girl traversed the headland grass {o

- bungalow, . the

where. a ‘steep break in the cliffé mide. a deep
.c]c;mb.e, with-a zigzag- path leading down to- the
shore, : : : e ;

 Down tho path Miriami  went, with quick,

stumbling- steps, - and when she reached the sea-
shore she turned to the right, to go a little way
along under- the beetling cliff.. ~ .

Then suddenly she stopped, for here was the sea-

" shore cavern. which was_ rented ealong with th
rivate lock-up cave “which the

originil owner of Cliffedge had acquired as a boat-
puse, . H 2

‘And now Miriam’s need of the key taken fr:om‘ :

~ the dresser-hook hecame apparent.”. The entrance

to the.cave was fitbted with fence-like gafes, and
these. were locked: together. . =~ - -7 0 -
As she rattled the big key into the lock, the girl

took care to -assume “a-distinctly jaunty, careless

manner. She- whistled wm&eﬁ% two-step, . then’

hummed the same tuns. loudiy whilst throwing ons

: of the gites wide and minemg drito the cave.

i
- ‘must be. hayil ; +8he
_Spenlows: to come. back from London and find—-

“ Buppose everything is. all vight d6wn here, but

" it was just as  well to ‘eome and have g look

round,’” she “tafkied to hevself; we]l aware that she

a lstenst. thould hate the

Hallo, what was that sound—a rat??. . -

Artfully, she' went' through-all. the _iirétén;ée.'bf.
being ‘mildly : eurious .abhgut the faint. scuffling

*. sound which had come from the fai end.of the.
cave. After a 'moment, she fell to whistling again;.

~ ab ‘the same time advancing farther into the-cave.

‘this_cave? It’s private—kept lock

" been-under orders to be here.

._**Phew, what does this. mean? Footprints in

‘the sand !”” was her'sudden fresh’ display of amaze-

ment. ‘‘SBomeone has bieen here, although we keep
the gates lockéd!” It's funny!l. I wonder-if——"
All this was-said aloud, -

and now Miriam carried pretence a step farther.
“Hallo! Is anyone there?” she' called, with
wake-believe  neryonsness, ‘into.the deep gloom,
*You-had-better come out, whoever. you are!” .~

There was no answer, : S

Like orie. who is still suspicious, and -also a good.

deal afraid, Miriam timidly:stepped on into the

" deepening gloom. The éeve  gave- a turn, -and

round the.bend she was almos{ in. greping. dark-
ness. .All ai ornce, however, she-elearly ‘saw;" or
pretended that she raw, a .slight dark figure,
huddlitig, down to keep out of sight.” -~ -~ .
“Here, what are you.doing, hiding .there?”’

" Miriam burst out in a scared tone. ‘“Why, it’s a

irlT Oh, my goodness, it is— Who are you?
ot up! Come here and explain!” - y
Then from the gloomy recesses of the.cave there

“-camé a Sound of heavy sighing, -as.of one in utter

despair.” " The challenged ‘figure rose erect and
‘camae forward,  c . o ' :
In the half-light of the cavern, Miriam Loveless
and Zonia Moore stood ~ face’ to-faga! 0
Her “Friend "1 7 ‘

" HY, who are you, then?” Miriam began
) well knowing the other girl’s name and
all about her. “What are

you ”doing in

“I know—oh, I know!” burst from the long-
sought-for . Zonia distressfully. M‘_‘Blit I—-—.} ‘have
y m— I

mean
- the person who b.rought me here, she said it would

do no harm.” - .. ‘ =
“Perhaps not,”” answered Mirlam. “But what
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on earth does it mean!" Have you been : sleeping .

..of getting her wits: aboyt her ab._last.

* cheeky

1 this : e tooky. walls of the -
cavern giving a clear note to the murmuring voice,

here—living in this cave altogether 3 . )
*“For a_ little while, yes;” Fonia: was bound to
‘own frankly. “You—you are. a Morcove girl,

perhaps 7 You are not wearing. the hai, but-as a,

the:shore.” . . . G B fubhon e 08
- “J belong to a family who are renting the bun-
galow. overhead, as it happens,’ Miriam. evaded
airily. If she could get out of admitting thet she
.belonged-to-.-Momové; so much the better! - - )
‘“Ah, of course!” Zonin exclaimed; with an air
“That
accounts for your having'a key to let yourself .into
the eave.” : s : :

ryle only Morcove scholars are to.be seen .along

*Ves, and how have you been getting in here? .
asked Miriam,. with the sort.of smile ene givesa -
S person. ““¥Yen -must have had another - -

“I—yes, T have it now. There—tuke it, will
you?l” begged the-poor; unsuspecting -vietim of so

'Ev'ery‘ .’lfuesday]"i '

-much. trickery and scheming.. I shall* have to -

g0, of course.” . - H o y o o
.. “Td like to know where you got this from!™”
Miriam commented: tartly, as -she took posséssion

‘of the second key. ‘But she was artful cnicugh not -

to press the point. Needless to say,

means of ‘goify in and oiit by the locked gates.
“And now. you talk of going awsay1” the crafty
girl went on. -

liarly sibuated 7. .. B : ‘
“I-am,” answered Zonia sadly. “And’'I will
be ever so grateful if you .don’t make any fuss
or—or tell " people:
ou i) & 5 o ‘
“Jolly strange, to say the least! However, T
suppose you are something of a gipsy, is that 1t ?

You've got.the looks of one—your face and hair.” -
Zonia did not answer. She was. realising that

this other girl had net charged her with being
the miss;ing schoolgirl. As a more recent comer to
the neighbourhoed. she might mot have - heard
about the runaway. But if s%e-'-h‘a‘d, then it would
‘be- conrting
been brought up by gipsies as a child; . i
¥ Anyhow, I feel sort of sorry for you=TI dot”
Miriam- hagtened to say; with o smirking smile.
“I have such a jolly nice life myself, whenever. I
find a girl who 1s having to rough if,-I want to
‘help her. Do you want help 2™ : Lo

“Oh, in one way I Want.help badly, indeed X

do!” was Zonia’s. emotional answer,. * But that
is not help which you could ever give me, Ise2

“What I meau. 1s this; are
ing, or in need of money 1*’. R
"I have a home and parents to go to0,” came
the far, from glad answer, - “I’ would -much rather
be:adrift. on the world,. I r
back.” But one’s parents ~-are. ene’s ents,””
Zonia’s underlip trembled a’little: . “Whilst I am

she finished tragically. -

gire, e “Where? T don't want to be
‘inquisitive, ‘but surely you must be“very pecit- - -

you homeless, starv-

till so young I must make my life with -them,™

) dless, she knew
" that her own -mother: had previded Zonia wvith the

It must. seem strange to -

the’ accusation 't6 admit that -one had -

feel, . than. have to- go -

"“Do they live in this district ?”” Miriam was com.

pelled to ask now, Craftily she had got to.convey - .

a hint to Zonia that the farmhouse was being. .

watched. ; . 5
“My parents—my mother, at Teast—she is stay~
ing in these parts for awhile, . I~-I'don’t: know
your name, miss, and I'd rather not tell you mine.
Only leave me free {0 'go away—for no harm has
been done—-" : O S
“Oh, you are free enough o go,” Miriam said

carclessly, moving aside to .let the other girl' go
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bﬁ' “I don’t know what to make of you"’ ; And rodded “We]l get away noxr,_and be at—-let’s
 ghe  laughed, as if. to- imply that: she suspected see—="" ;

Zonia.of bemg not quite normal.. . “The 'cressways on ‘the moo 2 ycm know it )

“Here, waii a moment though"’ Mmam ex- - &oma‘suﬂgested tensely “La.ter' ({11 in i:he da:,-—
claimed airily, causing Zoma' to ~halt: ‘abruptly.  towards evening ?

“You do look such & pale;. pitiful object, I must -“That’s the idea! ' All r[gh% go along now,'

do sometliing for youw. I suppose you can- de w1th and—— - Hark, tiiough!. My gooaness,”- Miriam

a little money 7. . gasped,iher airy tone giving place to oné-of wild .
%

1 . would be . ever 50" grateful and “would pro- disiay..
- Imisé solemnly to repay you as soon. as possible, if Emd me 7

,'Someone ca!l‘ing or me-—eommg ‘here, to 5

- I could have your name -and address. I -hate - *Home girl, by he; voice,’ Zoﬁm \1]1159 red; m-
© being——" - . .even greater dismay. **Oh; don t let, mé be seen'
. ¥ 0Ohy when I glve, I gn‘e'” .'la.ughed Lhrlam, ‘Pease—piease det.me hide, cagain s )

whllst she drew what money she had from her Al right, ‘yes-=back there!”: riam ‘just d

pocket. % Vou need not think I am going to miés  timie to urge.the long-missing’ sc olar,” before the -

what I let you bave. A pound note and. two halves, " cavern- gates-creaked opento et somebody eniter.

Like the lot, would you? I'm surel!” : - i Miriam Lmreless' Is Mu'mm ther 7% called a
She- chuckled at Zoma, : who wasg sta_.rmg Voi i

amazedly 2 fi b
“wo pounds, mlssf ButH-— L ‘ walkmgfarw 'd'

%A lot to” you;- does it ~sound.t- F.unny, and I - And shesaw T\I&dge Mmden

think nothing of spending a fiver! There," catch
- .hold, end. for_goodness’ sake don't make a’ fuss,
Oh, She is going to cry, the silly!” .
g “You are so good to me—=so. kind and trustmg"
“was poor, duped.Zonia’s sobbing outBurst. “W]l:h s
- this. money_ I can.bhope to—but I mustn’t say it.- known fate of missing Zonia T\Iqrore’ "And at. this
You'd begin to think-me a wilful, - wayward g1r1 very instant, if Madge'. could only have known it,
I am nothing of the sort! Only——- .. Zonia wag thhm speaking ‘digtaiice of her! -
.. *You .wish you didn’t have fo go back to your But it was the saddest part of poer Zonia’s hard
_parents 27 .Miriam took her up, with a’ very good ‘case that 2ll the noblest attributes of her character
. imitation of a (:omgJ assionate.smile. - “Your mother.  were compelling hét to avoid being found By those.
doesn’i “happen to-be. that woman who lives at the '  who loved - her best. Why. else had she ‘'kept out
‘lonely...old . ‘farmhouse—a . worpan. - Who has' dome  of their svay all this time, if it was not béeatise

One of L’he Si:uc-lv 12 chums 2 gxrl who

sopre charing at:our bungalow.??-. - - she had been forced to believe. that it ‘was best to
- The dim light i the. cavern shower! Zoma tum- - do.so, -for the 5a‘ke of tho:e she herself iﬂved 50
mg yet a shade paler... - ; deariyf .

. L. “Why, what makes you thmk Ar,hut . she asked - This was t.ha pathetxc '-'-ltuatiof‘ theu- Zoma i
un&b]e to concéal her dismay. . - hiding” at the darkest and: remotest: pait. of “the
< “The 'worna,n 13 your:- mother then‘? 1 thought wmdmg eavern y \vhllsf; tGWai‘di the B _.en-'
50! “Your looks:told me.so1” . T+ Ctraice \hdge '\Imden stood. . confrtmtmg M _iam-_'

“Y¥ou think T am like—like. my mother #? Zonia~ Loveless. ) Pl w

- faltered ver: Y sadly. - “But:looks ar ‘nothmg So - “Telegram-for yoi, Mmatri ” was 'Madge s quwb-

long as one’s nature is—different-—* - : announeemem anri ‘she held out the buffmlouted :
p s Now.T underst&ndl * Miriam telzed the dhanoe envelo e, “hwh Miriam. qnatc‘]él:l as excntedl}. E
to' say boldly. “Yolir pavents “are not what you- “It-has been opened
would have them’ ‘be, and that's why you have-out . “Yes ** Madge. said as ealmlv as be.ore : “M;lgs ;
adrift feom them!  Weli, it’s only doing you & - Redgrave felt entitled to. openit, -since you “could:
‘good. turn: to wath you not o go- bﬂek to tl‘at not %e found ‘at’the: sclioo], » Then shé asked: me to
- farmhouse.’ - to the bu.u wlow -and- see. if you. were .-
“Wihy not 7 gasped Aoma G pnldie o theré You were'n: ut- I thoight T had better
+i Becauss T believe thete are eaih ‘people. who -gome dowvi o ‘the shore and visit tli1s bozn‘, hOuse

have- something against- your mother" and father. Oﬂve’ in case you were: here.”

- Anyhow, they are watching the house—girls they - Miviat * was hardly. pavmg hced to t'he ex-_
. are—schoolgirls. T .came by there this morning, pla,nalnou Tearing: out ‘the Ehmsy shee‘h she ‘gave:
and saw two girls.sort of standmg on wateh.” - . wild eyes tc it.’ .
“Schoolgirls, you say!” Zonia said in grest . Her worst fear. 1eallsed' : The - wire: was from

agltatlon % Oh, then, T must not—no, I dare not . Mrs. Spenlow, saying ‘that she and: her” husband

‘go- home to the farmhouse Yet: what shall 1 dot + wonld airive at the bungalow that a.temoon. The

g’oh, the misery it is to be—"" .. - : message had -been sént off en route,’ s
“1 tell you.what,” Miriam struck in-softly, © i “What'a.‘erisis this was! - Zonig sti

do- you one more good turn,’ for, T?

for you. When you slip: away

the cave;
m awiully sorry - and supposmg something’ happened evefi ' now to
Ol here, et out ‘prevent. shppmg away ! ' Siupposing the -
on to the open moor——" . . Study18° lms. ‘of “whom Madge was one, were
% Ves, yes! And-then? ) = ‘taking ‘it inte their heads to watch the bungalow:
“Let’s name. & place on the moor where T can - as well as the farmhouse? Their hangmg around
“fhd vou-later on,” was Miriam’s artful suggestion, would- involve the extreme rigk “of “Zonia, bemg .
4TI find ont if all’s. well - -at the farmhouse, and . observed when she made forthe open. moer; .’
et ‘you know. Shall 1?7 ° ‘T ean’t come . back  to sehool-now;. tell Mus
- Oh, if you will!” was Zonm’s ferve*:f, outburst Redgra\'e * the agitated girl exclaimed irritably.
“Then 1 can be certam, before I do go home, that “She’ knows: from. the eIegmm +that my people- -
‘—that———"" . are returning thig afteuwmu, and I must dg-a few
~.“That you are nof running snto tmuble that ‘thmgs heforeharnd” : ; :
reaHv belong= te }our parentq' ‘Just so,” Miriam - “It is 101.1*' look- out 7 apid Madge qmetlv,

hadbeen“as: anxious as any’ over the -un- . -



L3
Y .

WAS THIS HER MOTHER ? !Just

bit, you girls!” " interposed ‘Mrs. Loveless.

-+ Y This girl has nothin
you, so thers! She'll tell you harsali-—tell
you that 1 am her mother !’ The Morcove

, girls pasped ! P :

" St ‘you have already annoyed the Form-mistress
by going off without leave.”’! - ;

“You give her my message, that’s all you ;]eed )

concern yourself with !

T3

sage,”” was Madge’s reply, after which she walked
‘out of the cave. - Er w5 0

The sound”of that guiet, refined voice, which

was. Madge's, upon - Zonia’s ‘eager ecars—how it
had taken the haplest:girl back-to. the old days
when life was free from care. So déeply. was she

. .stivred, poor Zonia, that where she’crouched in .

hiding she suddenly gave way to a flood of tears.

It only--ah, .if only one could rush out.with the.

eager cry: “Madge dear, I am here! Let me
go back with you, to be with all of you again!”

But na, it-was not to-'be imdgined! - $he had |

been claimed as the long-lost- danghter of .a man
and woman who were shady characters; and the
‘child of such: people could mever- again sece the
inside of Stormwood School, or the home that used
to be hers: - e R R T
If she did yield to the almost overwhelming
longings she would be sorry ever afterwards, - Ib
would be her shame and sorrow.to know that che
" .had done the thing that enabled her unscrupulous
parents. . to extort money from Betty Barton’s
" pavents, when alréady that kind couple had done
so much for her.

So, with- her. ‘dauntless spirit still unbroken, °

bravely the duped girl listered to the faint sound

of Madge's receding step,. conquering the impulse

to disclose herself. = - = T o
After hearing that dear ¢hum of old in talk

with, Miriam, it was difficult for poor Zonia to

think quite the same of the latter gi¥l. When at
last the new-found ‘‘friend "’ came stealing back
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more to do with any of. ®

I will give her a polite version of your mes-.

Every Tuesday

to her, to say that all was safe once more, a vagus
feeling of mistrust and dislike “assailed Zonia.

“You are a member of Morcove School, then?
Zonia -exclaimed, v '

“I didn’t say . I wasn’t1” Miriam retorted
saucily. © “What difference does that make?®’ -

It was Zonta’s turn not to answer. She thought
it strange that this girl, as a Morcovian, had not
instantly guessed that she had really discovered-
the missing -scholar,” about  whom there must be
such anxiety at ‘the school: Bub it was not to
Zonia’s .interests to make comments which would
proclaim her ‘as being the long-absent runaway.

At the crossways, then, -later in the :day,”

_ Miriam impressed uporr her dupe, as thelatter
. was_going: off.

“How are you off for food 7’
T have bad sufficient, thank you, and I still

have some’left in this,” Zonia answered, display- . .

ing a small satchel that she was carrying like a
handbag. - o . S B W
‘Then “you can manage,”’ remarked -Miriam,
and Zonia, giving a nod of assent, took the first
cautious "stegs that ‘were o leave her, in the
end, alone on the open moor. - : #E
Miriam. went well- in advance of the willing
fugitive, with: the understanding that a warning

_cough was to be/given if anybody was found te be -
But all went - .

hanging ‘around on. the headland.
well—too well - for the crafty, heartless- little
wretch who was going.to profit ‘so tremendously
by the whole scheme, Madge.had gone along the
shore to return to ihie school, and it was *“all
clear” for: Zonia when she had climbed the
combetpath to the grassy headland. .-~ . - s
-Another minute after-that, and sho was making
off  towards the. wvast moorland, ‘where ‘anybody -
could so easily go into. hiding. - As.for Mirigm
Loveless, she repaired to the. bungalow, exulting
over the. way the Study ‘12 detective work was -
being baffled. - - : i PR R
Once again those girls had been' outwitted!-
Once again Zonia herself. had been cleverly
duped! For now the position- was. simply 'this.
Later in the day she~Miriain—would scout round
and see if her mother was: still under observation. -
If she was, then Zonia niust be sought at the
rendezyous on the méor and told to keep away

from the farmhouse,

... On the other hand, -if mo‘th-e!" gob an "op'por_tu-r-aif:y :

of leaving the farmhouse, because the Study 12
girls had tired of the vigil, she herself could go to
the crossways on the moor and then be off—with -
Zonia! : o ey R B
‘‘Either way, it’s all right,”” Miriam gloried in
thinking. “If I ean’t bring mothei and Zonia
togother again hefore nightfall I can do it after
dark. Those pifling girls ean’s be ont and aboub
by night. - Y-can, if 1 want tol’? - :
" And so, feeling guite jannty again after so much
panicky action, she felt it was time to enjoy a
cigarette. : i

The .Buper Duped. R

o IGHT you are, geals; I am ‘weady!” . -
Paula Creel’s beaming look went with

" the words, as she came to her study

doorway, where several of her: best chims were

clustered. : ) :
It was just upon two o’cleck, ‘and these girls
who now went hurrying downstairs were the -
Svelief ” ‘that had  been promised Betty and -
‘Polly, in_connection with that secret wafch upon *
the farmhouse, ' I :
‘“Bo, girls, you ave off for the afternoon?’!



Twopence
smiled Miss' Redgrave, standing in the sunny

porch as the chums went by. -1 suppose you
have arranged to imeel Betty and Tolly some-

“where .

*Ves, wather; haw, ‘haw, haw!” chuckled
Paula. “Wbs pwactically awwanged .all that affer

hweakfast, didn’t we, geals? Wather, bai Jove!™ -
“*There is somé mystery into which I shall nof

inquire "’ laughed the youthful mistress, observing
how excited the scholars looked. ‘‘Well, you'll

be tolling Betty and Polly that there is still no

news of Zonia,’ worse luck. But don’t worry,
girls; don’t-let it spoil thie  halfer’ for you more
than can be helped.”’ ¥ :

. “Ah, but we are thinking about Zonia all the °
time,’’ said Helen Craig, as"she and her com-

panions setoff towards the cycle-sheds. 3
As ‘soon as they were off and away on the

machines,. Madgeé Minden exclaimed gravely:”
¢+ “Tt amounts to this, girls—unless we bring off
something to-day, we shall have to be alittle more

explicit with Miss Redgrave about what we are

‘thinking I’ .

“Bai Jove, you are wight!” “agreed P'au!_q.

“At the wisk of bwinging charges against

:Miwiam before they can be pwoved, we shall
. have to speak out. But what. a gweat welief; bai

Jove, if only we can find out a bit more!”

.- Serious mnods marked the others’. ‘agrecment

with this sentiment. - Hardly any more talk ‘trans-
pired, and the silenco helped to show how Aanxious

- and heavy-hearted the girls were feeling. =

Quickly and soberly the five of them—Madge
Minden, Paula Creel, Tess Trelawney, Helen

.Craig, and Naomer—pedalled along the road, soon

drawing level with Cliffedge Bungalow, Nor did
they fail to send stern glances In the. direction
of that pretty holiday haunt on the breezy head-
land, being aware that Miriam was indoors, await-
ing the arrival of Mr. and Mrs. Spenlow from
London. 2 . i : : i
Just above a mile farther on the Morcovians
pulléd up; then wheeled their machines. off. the
road, to stall them cut of sight amidst a clump
of bushes. For it was not advisable to proceed

“farther along the road. Tho greatest cdution had

got to be used in linking up with the two who
had been patiently on watch for hours clese to
the farmhouse. : o B ; 8,

Warily the five girls wenb across field after.

field, often” having to scramble through prickly
hedges rather than clamber over stiles.

to where they would be “found;: as it happened,
however, an encounter: took place in quite a
different spot,*causing quite a mutual surprise.

. For, whilst Madge and her companions were

stk working on as fast as caution would allow,
‘who should suddenly pop up in front of them but

Polly Linton! - :
. “Hallo, girls, there you are, then!’” .
“Yes, wather, bai Jove! Weady for the fway,

Polly -deah——what? ~ Anything to weport?” -
" #¥es, how do things.stand 2’ elamoured Madge, .

Tess, and Helen, whilst Naomer looked ready to
start capers of delighh._ e e

“Nothing doing!” was Polly’s glum announce.
ment. “The woman hasn’é stirred from the place
ever since Betty and I settled down to watch.
She is simply indoors—"' }

“What doing, Polly?” :

“(loodness knows—housework, I suppose! Betty
is &till watching, of course. She gof me o come

. back to meet ‘you, beczuse we have an idea that

 desperate ‘jest

1 Betty -
and Polly had given tliem a.pretty exact idea as
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it would be better if a couple of you scouted from
the other side of the farmhouse. It’s none too
easy. to watch the whole place from one point.’”’ .
CVery well, dear,’”’ Madge nodded. *“We'll do
as-%'ou suggest. As for you, Polly, 'you must be
feeling fed up with the whole business—=" -~ |
- “I'm not going back to the school, if that's whab
you think!? Polly exclaimed, with her dogged
smile. “I shall ‘wait here for Betty fo rejoin me .
when you have relieved het, * And most likely we
shall sit ‘and tdlk: sit and-rack our brains;, as we
have been doing all the morning—="" . . *
. “Yes, wather; pwecisely as T was wacking my
bwains, bai Jove,  duiving classes!”’ - Paula- said:
ruefiilly, ““Geals, if the mystowy of Zonia Moore
is not cleared up soon, bai Jove, T shall have a

" bweakdown 1’ :

- Tho - feeblest . grins greeted Paula’s rather
“The uncertainiy, ‘the suspense,
the grave suspicions thai could not be proved—
how- it-all was ‘wearing out the girls! = -
The ¢“relief ” moved on again, and Polly deject-
-edly sat down in a liitle: sun-trap formied by a -
clump of bushes to await Betty’s coming. - It
might-have been. very pleasant to laze there in the

" sunshine for awhile; with the linnets twittering

around,. if -only. there had been freéedom from the
mind-racking anxiety. ™ S e
.- 8till unsolved, that sirangest of. all problems—
‘what had Miriam Loveless to do with.the mystery
of Zonia’s disappearance? s :
Suddenly Polly was greatly startled. . o
She heard a faint sound as of someone prowling
close at hand, although she knew. it could not be
Beity, for the prowler was going ‘towards the
. farmhouse, not coming from it. - =
" Who was if, then?

- | G
‘HER REAL PARENTS AT LAST!

Byt what does it all mean 7" gasped
Zonia. “ Are you going to prove that Mrs.
Loveless is not my mother 2 ' . We are going
to prove that you are our daughter—ours!?
oried Mr, Spenlow, while his wife opened her
arms to the alrtc .
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chk Imeelmg a.round to peer through the
" bushes that almost encircled her, she saw Mxrm.m

Loveless!- . -
That - girl, making across cDuniry tike this to
go-to the farmhouse! : -

If .there had been ény doubt in Polly’s - mind
- about the’ suspect’s desire for secrecy, " that doubt_

would ‘have been dispelled very. speedily, - -
Even as the Study 12 girl was keeping wabch,
whilst crouching .out of sight, she saw Miriam

. suddenly. take fright.and drop on- all fmus amidst

some_heather..
This was because she had heard or. seen Betty
‘coming from the direction of the farmhouse.. ...
. Polly -was “mow thrilling = with,
Ideas were rushmg in. upon her
“realised. the need for an  immediate :¢change  of
tactics. 'The watch must be withdrawn, so as to
induce  Miriam to .go-into the farmhouse. . And
very. Ilkeiy she and the woman would -come ‘out
after awhile together, If so, the thing would be
‘to follow them.
.As soon as Betty’s 5tep was a.ud:ble, Poi]y boldly
1050 Up and -advanced to meet her in the- open.
Well aware that: Miriam was lying concealed close

at hand, .the Form captain’s chum began :some

. talk that was fo lull thezr suspecﬁ into a feehng of
security.
. “Could have failen as}ee “in -the sunshme,
Betty! Heighio,” ‘yawned Polly, * what a waste of
a glorious after noon it is.
up now, Betty.”’
e G:ve up the watch RS
“Well, Jyes; > Polly answered. as if she ha&. got
“fed. up “We. shan’t do any good by letting
those gnls ha.ng aboiut, hke we hung- -about all the
morning.” -
At the same time,.. however, Polly oonveyed a
]ook that -Betty was quick to understand,
-« oh, if you think so; all right,” Betty shrugged.

- Shall we go back then and tell’ tb\ef glrls they may
- a8 well” qu:t ! il :

Vs, let’s!”’ ﬁrged PO]]Y eageriy. « Before the

‘afterngon is wasted.”

x_n the. &ueehon_ of

“Good ]ob you g—uessed what”
wirik of mine; ‘Betty! Clase to where you met me,
Mirjam wis lszmg concenled, listening!””

“ What! -

] been afraid of * being . seen:
% § vadenﬁy ‘she knows that we began & watch upon

. ﬂns morning,” I’ol‘y whigpered on ex-
waﬁch, as. sbe heard

“Po resime the
the house 7”7 i
*That's the ideal o gnrmcd:

- of them get together, and then perhaps-things will

happen. For-ell we know, they may lead .ps a

fine dafce.. Never mind”

« - “If only: they would lcad us to whore Zoma. ist®”
sighed Betty flercely, - “She is somewhere in the
district we are certain!” 1
. Meantime, & liftle:way hehmd I\Imam “Was

counting on being able o Tejoin Fer miother: at the

farmhouse before half an hour was oub.

She had heard Polly complaining: of-the- fiasco
the vigil had proved, and Betty——or 50, it-seeined to
Miriami--was also “fed up.”
call off . the othcr girls, a.nd most hker seek t eir
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in all—that means,

excitement. .
brain. She .

I say, I vote we g:ve it

" promised to be.

rﬁmp_}jvldzd a’ nght-a?ooui; tum and {o-

5. some of Be.:
‘less at last joined her in'the

1y .' 44 Let t.ha pair -

- They were going: to -

Every Tuesday .
bikes and. geb away into. Bameumbe to get a nice

“halfen ». after all
would “not - have heen Mma.m, however, to

 take rash chances.

e had no intention' of appfoachmg the farm-
hause uni:il she had actually seen the girls draw

6

_“The best of 11; 13* T know how ; any there are,
because I have' counted the bicycles that are. left -
behmd amongst the.gorse,” she exulted. “Seven'
ve girls, in addition to the

two who watched all the mormngf :

What was her joy,.then, ten minutes later, to
see seven girls preclsery drawing. away from the
vicinity of the “lonely farmhouse. . Miriam littla:
dreamed that. for onge the duper was being duped!

Taking care to be out .of sight whilst the Study
12 chums  roamed 15‘ st, apparently maling. for
where they had left their machines, 2s soon as they
had gone she stole out from her ambush and flew -
like the wind for the farmhous&. . :

Now or Nevar! ’
FOR the second. time that day. the i'armhouse
door * suddenly whirled open, : and the
- schemer’s daughter breathless]y burst ~upon,
the. scene.

“Now- mother—-qmck’ 1 have done it—I' mean;.
1 have got Zonia away from ihe eave, a.nd 1 can .
tell you where to find her! But—-"

“But what possessed you to come here, Mmam,

) whon the place is being watched 27

- *No, the girls haVe given up . watching,” 'was
the elated answer.fo Mrs. Loveless’s dxsmayed OX=:
clamation, .“I know all about Betty Barfon and
the. rest—what they-are ﬂomg" If you, go at Oneg, .
mother, you won’t be seent’”’ )
“You ara sure, Miriam ?. Beca.use——” —
.. “Positive! - Oh, mother,. do hurry and get your
things on,” urged the. exmted girl... “Then T'll
coine with. you, to show you where Zonia has
If the girl 1sn’il thex'e now, she’ll
turn up later,”” -
“Very well, then " Mra. Loveless said, and with
the Words she rushed: aloft to her room to do more

_ than ‘put on her cutdoor things.*

“When she came hurrying down; after a mmuta‘

si . oOr so, ‘she was carrying a small handbag.
oati by' 'tha.i:.

“Things I' need for the journey,” she remarked.l' i
darkly. “I shan’t be commg back hera 1f I get .

;hola of the girl!”

Trembling with exmtement Mmam went ‘oub
into the porch, whilst her mother. did the locking :

"up.: During the. brief-wait, the girl’ was on .the ' -
* look-out*for danger; but it was her joy to remain

as convinced as ever that no one was still hangmg
around.

None too soon for the nervous girl,  Mrs. I.ove-
rch, drew the door -
shut and locked it.. Then ‘the set off. together,.
going downhill to the bottom of the lane, .. . -

After that it was a osse of working out. doross
the desolate ‘moorland, the' pair of them stooping
as they walked whenever ere ‘was fairly- open
ground to cover, But whaﬁ Wlth the uridulations
and roughness of the ground, aitd the dense growth
of bracken and gorse, they were seldom in-danger
of being seen from afor,

“There—that’s the crossways, mof.her'” camel
’\Imams ‘tense whisper at' last. ~ I wonder® if

. Zonia is hiding anywhere close¢ at hand? T shall
Jhave to find some plausible-excuse for having come
*with you, shan’t L7 -

“You can pretend, Mmam, tha.f, you- wanf.ed bo
be sure that T would not pitch into.her too much,”



: _.-bere when—"

wa;:em |

Mrs, Loveless- was suggestmg, w:!:h a Ieermg sm:ie
when Miriam burst out: .

“Took, theve -she is!" She is showmg’ herself
because she has seen .that it i

“Her mother!” chuckled Mrs. Loveless. “And
the kind girl who befriended .her this mormng'
“Well, we dre all-right now, Miriam—we have won
through! This just about ends all trouble for us!”..

She started to run -towards: the .girl who had:
been so shamefully tricked from first .to: last; -and;
began at her the: instant. they  were confrontmg
each other- in the -heather:

““Now, then, my, girl, you just come a[Bng with
me| ‘None of :your nonsense!
kind schoolgirl that I haxe been _able ‘to mee

the suddén chorus’ of joyous
the Zema, Zoma«-—at hst *at _

; “Zonia, Zonia " was
:yel!s “thab rtmg out
st :
i And- Mrs Loveless “and “her- dmg’hter tume{i
- quxckiy o see a whole pack of Moicovians coming’
»onab a’l #iish -through “the - henthér waving ‘ex-

n_joyfully, as they still yeﬂed in -ehorus:
—at last? N

: Found I..iko This.
ONIA deﬁrf" il ; 2
. “Hooway! Hoowah'” ’ :
000,' yes,_ queek-—-queekl —Eei:" is
Zonm"’ L5

“At last, Zoma dear"’ shouted ‘Betty Barton
once: again, above -all the genéral chorus of-de-
. -lighted cries, "« We have found you—"

T *With Miriam and- this woman, -too!” yclled

-Polly. “Proving that we were right, after all!
Proving ‘that. all along they have had somethmg
Yo do-with your- bemg missing 1’ - - -

“Yes, wather, bai’Jove!”. . .

- Whilst. thesé ‘and other. - breathless excla.mutwns
- ‘were' coming”. from ‘the chums, Zonia herself wns

‘giving the greatést signs of distress.

" -As for Miram "and. her mother, desperately thev 3
were trying to recover their: shaken nerve and be ¢

-ready for a. fresh game of bluff.

For' them the worst’ had happened. A’s the last]

crifical -‘moment, * Zonia ‘had been dnsoovered——and'
discovered, too, with them! -

%S0 what does it mean, Zonia 7" ‘clamoured Bettv
“Tell us, dear?!- Oh Tié have been - so myst:ﬁed
worried--—"" -

“Yes, wather"
- weally dwea.dful—-——

““We nnt think we ever see 'VD!.T agmn, Zonm?
Let me kees you queek because I love yoir just
zé 'same as ever!”

“You Eirlsyon - }ust*wait a bit‘“ i\{rs Lo‘vé!esi
- managed-to interpose sharply. “I'm: gomg to tell

"¥ou ab once,” this girlhes noﬁhmg mere’ to ‘do with
you, so there!”’ = - - )

) "‘Nothmg ‘mor'e’ 6 “do’ '-wrt*h
ridiculous !’ :
“Bhe’ll tell you_ herself,” was Mrs Lovelesss

damng retort.’ “She’ll tell you tha.!; 1 am her

mother—w" wy
"% Her mothe:! “Yout” oy
“Yes, . Betty. dear—‘all of . yor,” . poor Zonia

“«Oh, .why have you tracked
1 could have come back to -

faltered emotionslly.
me down like thlsf

"+ yoir, don’t you thirk I would have? But my life

is" altogether changed.  This Weman has- preved
‘that I am her daughter—-".

. %But what if she has 2" burst out Pol]_v, mldlv
i V}E’hy should that” make ' any d:ﬂ‘erem_:e'?

“I_W'_ln tel_l _yﬂu.!’__’__Z'onig cried out in a hard.

%
-
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. dmren wav.

You-owe- it to- th:s

. even_thought her?” was Paula’s beﬁmmg comment
CUNBW we Be%zn ‘to sec; geals~s?

- know “aborce;” ‘declared . Bettv :

"\Jy deah Ziom&, 1t h&s been h

_ they have

‘harder bargain!’

" should ke abused!

: 'dmwng a bargain,’? Betty said bluntiy.
- it is not a matter for us g‘lrfs to diseuss. -
"comie ‘to” the“school with us, dear, and put 501.1:- o
“gelf in- thé handd of Mbs Somerﬁeld . -

OWN Ve ol
‘_,“I never wanted you to know," butr
ROW you'must

Either to go away mth my mother and father, to .
live my life with them, or else to lef your pment«

-Betty dear, still gmy for iy schgoling “and- take .
1

care of me, in which case my- father and mother
would have had to be bought out.” - ‘
-*¥ou mean, paid sonie 1noney on condltlop that

" they Jeft' you alone in.the old, happy life?” ex-

claimed = Betty.” “* Well, t.len—oh Zoma Why
dido’t you, dear!”. - - '
" “No,” the .spirited glr[ answered ﬁrrnl oy

. ¢éould not be so weak, so unfair and ungratefu}
-to your.parents, Betty. They have done se. miuch

for me in the past How could I let t;hem be
swmd]ed Fur

"“Bai Jove, the geaI is & blgger bw:ck than we

Loyt Polly isaid ‘tensely. ¢ I that is the &%

2 planatlon-—-oh What a world* of credﬂ:ziﬁ cloes wu,

“Zonia dear!”.
| ““Miss Snmerﬁeld must know—all Morcove must
“You w1ll pofie

back with us——"* -

- 8he ‘will .not!** intérposed’ Mre Lowless agam 4 3

“8he will!", msv-ted Bettv. . “We shall see ,to

fhat 1
% Yes, ‘wather! Goalq

< % And as for you,” the" I'orm oaptam spoke on

i

. to Mrs, - Lovelass: soornfuli; “Jou . and - Miriam
- Loveless, you wil¥.both kive to come: with. us!
There . are thmgs—many thmgs—that qtlll nec:d‘ ki

-explanation 1"’

“As,: for mstance,’.’ said- Polly, starmg stemiy g
at Miriar, . why. vou have taken a hand in belp-

ir}g this ‘woman to'lead Zonia Moore such. a “trying -
ife
_v.ort.h your. whilo to mix yourself up in. the busi:

ness ¥ How' is it that your people, ‘the Mpenlo s,

~What is this woman 40 you, that it has been

have known nothing -about. all this 7’

< “Zonia is worn ouf, and the: best thm we can -
do is to take her along _with s at once-to .the
school,” Betty - said ﬂatly.__;. “Come on' Zonis, -
A 'darlmg——-” - i i d
© “Oh; but—?

“You want to come, dear . s ]

“Want to come!  If you. could only know how-
I have -longed t6 be back in the old life,” Zonmia
wept trag!cal]v “But it 1S o use. lou have_
eard me say——"". - .
. Tt was -brave and unse!ﬁ\h of ycau, dear »
Madge exclaimed, “to want to spare -Befty’s -
parents.from being .swindled,
ot to know, and lf they choose. t0-save.
ouirom- what is e\qdently gmng to be ‘au unhappv
ife, you cannot' stop them.”

- That’s. the posibion,’”: agreed Betty heartllv ‘

. ‘“And- you: may be: pretty .sure,” Zonia, that my
pavents-will g adiy p'!\’ anything to- ‘have you 1efh
- alone by—— :

co4AT don't say b m front of my mother 1 im- -
-ploréd Zonia, - dashing _the tears -
. **She&'ll oiily .see hér’ chance of making an even
It is going to be such a wicked .

from " her ‘eyes

shame that the generoelty of Mr. and.Mrs. Barton.
“No, let ane go away. mi’.,_.-my-

mother, and—="" . i
5 Your mother is -no mobhef
ready~to use your future’ happmess-a.:

a.means of ]
-« Anyhow,

, “'&eq -come on—-"

My choice was this:”

But now, anyhow,” .

“You'just
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' Queek, queek, Zo
“Rai Jove, wather!’
-“She , won't do 1!

THE SCHOOL
nia, you do eett™

: > “oried out . Mrs. -Loveless
fiercely. . - “Enough of your interference, you little
busybodies! Now be off, and -understand “that a -

. mother has a right to say what her own daughter-.
shall do. - She is not going- to the schooll™

“Vou scem to bhe precious afraid of ‘& full-in-
quiry !’ Polly said, drawing a bow-at a venture,
“Why can’t you yourself face our headmistress 2"
. *“You will ‘have. to, anyhow,” “declared 'Betty.

“Zonia® is- coming with us, and: we-invite you to
wome; t00S] t. . L DL THE L s s e

« And, Miriam,’", Polly .said, -turning ehout~ ta
give a grim smile to t & long-suspected scholdr,

“what have you-to.be afraid of? ‘You ‘have done”’
nothing wrong, have you? Oh, no Lid (B
" “How much Miriam had cause to dread an investi-

gation, herlooks testified ‘at this moment. She

was as white as marble; her eyes were wild ‘with
dismay.- 4 = : gt

- Andy suddenly;,

t0.Mrs. Loyeless, and not -only plucke

arm, but. whispered”in ‘great -igitatio

_Come - away-—-eomé. -away, mothe

© mmean=-s=Y . _ o A R e
- “Mother!” Polly shouted excitedly, as. she and
her chums 2]l caught the ‘whisperetk word: that-had

" slipped, in-his ;agitating: moment; {from- Miriam’s

" lips... “She calls her mother!”: e O I N
% Bal Jovet? Sl T il sy o v e

4 Zonia; what  doés ‘that' mean? Do “you ‘khow
anything about this 7’ Betty asked ‘sharply.’ ¢ She

appedrs to be’ your. BT et &

‘s ' thing - abotit " the -gil;”« gasped .

< &xoept: that she came “apon -

in Aheridir‘e_.panic,: she é_hmk close
plucked Het by the

nie;”, ile hidden' “in.the .-
bungalow-caye. n-she -be’ my
sister 7. T

. “Hoyw has ‘it been . proved. that “you are 'that’
woman’s | daughter 7! refurned Betty ' doubtfully.
_‘#Thhas been proved; Zomia " v L L0 ¢
" 4yas” She—she shéwed mé papérs.
1 would never. have:believed her.”- e
“8he has shown: them ‘to. you: and .no one else,”
it -seems;” was* Bétby's -comment.. . Well; she will . .
- havé to show thent to Miss: Somerfield- now, and -
my parents, and——"_ .- .
. “Look:here, you just
airs!’’. Mrs; Loveless fa
wXfy davghter is d
with me——" Lk ; .
. %With us, we have said, and we mea
©, ¥ “Yes, wather! Zdnia degh——""
““Come on, Zopia darling 1” > TR
- TThen- Mrs. " Loveless ‘did the tast thing that was
left her to 'do.’ She violently put herself ‘between
Zonia and, the ¢hims, . .0 . e
“VYou be off, all of you] L T R
. %No, mother; T must go ‘with them!™ Zoma -
#erself” broke_out agitatedly. - Now that I have
".+been ftraced, T must face Miss -Somerfield. It was
. ifferent when I was succeeding 'in- keepirig out
“'of- their way and could hope to leave Mr. -and
Mry: Barton’ inignorance: “Now - they are.bound
to know, and:so1 shall go to the school!”.

o WOREI T e e

[« @he will!” - Betty and: all .of  them shouted

together, -and nexi ‘moment-they had ‘made good.”

their firm asserbiom.: . . il o
They closed in on the alleged ‘mother and . her

daughter,. to: wrest the latter away.- Mrs. Loveless

_gtruck out wildly to fend off the. girls, but: they

outnumbered her. A bit of a scuftlo, and. Zonia -

“Otherwise

.sté)ﬁ givix.llg yourself such ™
irly shrilled -atthe "girls, -
s .done ,‘with"you. She “is to ‘¢cotne

i1 -

0

*punished. with imprisonmeont,

* tastes! Her Living to.get how. ..

© ‘fime-that that-noble

- state! There must have
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wag safely amidst her ‘triumphant, joyful chumsz, =
being urged to run on with ithem. G Ry

“And now, come to_ihe school yourselves, you.

“two—if you- dare?’ Polly shiouted back at’ Miriam
and -her mother defiantly. * And-don't forget to
bring those proofs with youl™". 2o A
S Al right, you -wait and see!”
the woman; but even as she

knaw in’ her heait that she

‘challenge. . h
: Proofs!
were papers. borvowed for
the Spenloivs’ bungalow, The deéeuments had had
to' be returnéd as sectetly as_they had. been bor-
rowed, or-Mre: Spenlow w

¥ / | ha've: missed them.
No, - the game  was- up.:

ortned back.
dare nob aécept the

The only proofs,,shé bad. ever ﬁrbdqae_d
“the time being from

ould have
At sight of: the Jong-
duped ' Zonia going off with “lier loving: chuins .of
Morcove School, there was nothing 'else for Mrs.
Toveless and her- daughter but to turn..and. flee
in the opposite direction, with the kﬂowledfe that
“they would be lucky indeed’if they- escape “arrest
‘by-and-by. T e W
. And, although it' might be "that Miriam, herself -
would_be deenied by thg law ‘too young-to ‘be .
i _vas, she not to. pay .
dearly all through lifé—as shé deserved to be made |
to pay—for ker part in the fraud 1~ .
-Nover again for hep {he .comfortable
‘had known as the Spenlows’ protégé! No more
grand - dressing- and rindulgence -of her Tuxurious

the vety onie she
%. all the
long-lost.

A life to be lived,such.as was -
hed -been ready to-let Zonia. live, knowin

; -heartéd girl .was: the

: -danghter of wealthy parents L

ey g- M3 jght, . .. 0 -

RF@ ND about‘half-past five that evening, a fine
£\ rear-drew up at tha porch of Marcove - School

] and set down a lady and-gentleman.
-~ Givihg t

anxiousl;
“ school 7. R I
7 #¥gn ~-might. explain - to. yeur. mistress,”. Mr.
"@penlow said te the maid who admitted them, “we
. have just got back from. Londor,: and ‘we expected -
ting us at Clifedge Bungalow.

: '!'he "Wrbng;l\.ﬂ_a_gla

y -inquived if Miriam Loveless wis in the

o finid Miriam; awai
Weé haye heen thére—"" . . - s - S et
" s Only ‘to find the place deserted,” chimed. in:
Mrs. Spenlow agitatedly; “and one room in & nice
been aii- accidental fire
in the drawing-room: whilst” we were .away—the
room is‘gutted - . .. T L
At “this instant Miss Somerfield . herself . came
hurrying foriward, ‘and ‘whilsh the. parlourmaid -wes
withdrawing, some mast excitable. talk started be-
‘tween Morcove’s headmistress and the. visitors,
“Miriam ¢ - No, she is.not here, but 1 can tell
you who. is here,’? was one: exclamation from Miss
Homerfield.  “Zonia, the poor girl who has been
anisging. for, so long: She—"".0. .- 3
--“That_girl—the eng in whom-we_have been so
interested ever since’ we saw her portrait at the
Barncombe Art Show 17 cried Mrs. Spenlow. ' * Oh,
what a blessing that'she has turned up again. But,
‘my dear- Miss. Somerfield, that has nothing to . do
with Miriam, swrely ¥ 0 0 0 oo
.%%Tt has s very greab deal to.do with Mirjam, I
“fancy,”: Miss Somerfield ‘answered,. conducting ‘the
bewildered visitors to her private room. ST will
tell you all I'know.” ." ..~ Py S AT
Tt took a few minutes %o do, this, and all the
“while her listeners were agape with miigled amagze-
_ment and horror.. Only when Miss Somerfield was
winding-up her - bewildering « natrative ~did - that

said the words, she . =

fife she. <’

he names of Mr: and-Mgsi Spenlow, t_»h‘egr‘ L '



#

Twopence

pained expression of the Spenlows give place to a
wistful one. .- g

‘It was as if suddenly they were seeing that a
great joy for them was to be the outcome of so

much that it had been appalling for them to hear,

Excitedly they spoke together:

“Miriam gone off, you say, with a woman she

addressed as mother{ Then it means that her

- mother and father have been in this district un-

beknown to us! And you say that Zonia has

been given to understand that she is that same
W({){nan’% ’daughter o
es!” - :

*“Impossible !’ Mr. Spenlow exclaimed emphatic:
ally, ““The two girls can’t both be daughters of
that woman! If it was. Miriam’s mother, then
the girl Zonia has been imposed upon!’’ :

“‘But why?”’ was Miss Somerfield’s perplexed
ery. *‘That is what is so puzzling all of us!”’

o ? Ah, I think we shall soon be able to
tell you,”” Mrs. Spenlow said, starting to tremble

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

"Betty cried out gaily.

769

faint with excitement, and her husband gave her
hig tender support.

Miss Somerfield, for her part, was finding delight
in all the high-spirited commotion, as she opened
the study door and ushered the visitors into the
packed room. .

“Qirls, here are- Mr. and Mrs. Spenlow—"
the headmistress began, to be cut short there with
a chorus of welcome for the visitors., -

“Haw, haw, haw, yes, wather!”’. beamed Paula.
“Geals, geals,. anothah gweat pleasure, what?”.

“‘Zonia darling, this is because you are here!"
“Mr. and Mrs. Bpenlow
—they have always been so interested in your case,
as we have been telling you, And now——" .

““And now, let us'see this Zonia in the flesh st
last!’ was Mi. Spenlow’s 3mgiok remark. ‘“You
are Zonia?'’ he went on tenderly, as that girl was
pushed to the front by her happy chums. “‘The
giﬂk x&:hose portrait o interested us .some time

ack !’ - S

YET ZONIA MUST HIDE!

Madge,

;' Yold g-i;m the Form-mistress my ,ﬁussage," said Miriam
. nsolently.
The sound of that quiet refined voice took Zonia’s mind  back to those- happy days

“ 'l give her a polite version of it,” retorted

when life was free from care.’

‘with excitement. *‘If it should prove to be that
Zonia. is the ‘dear child my husband and I lost

iears- ago, then Where is Zonia, please?
fay we see her?’ = :
“By all means,”” Miss Somerfield eagerly

assented. ¢
Shall I .send for -her?’” -
£Could we go up instead? Oh, please )
#Certainly, was again’ the. hearty assent, and
next moment the headmistress and her two visi-
. tors were ascending to the Fourth Form studies.

-~ From famous No. 12 there was issuing a most
uproarious -noise, suggestive of a festive gathering.
It sounded very much as if a big ‘‘spread *’ had
been followed by someone’s attempt to make a
speech, ‘which speech was being puncinated with
terrific hear, hears, and yells of laughter, and hand-
clapping. .

ut Mr. and Mrs. Spenlow, as they were led
towdrds that study, could show no sign of amuse-
ment. They were profoundly agitated. On the
‘point-of entering, the lady seemed to come over

i3]

She is with her chums upstairs now. -

“*The portrait, beautiful as it was, did not flatter
you, my dear,”” Mvs. Bpenlow said,  earnestiy
studying the one-time’ gipsy-girl’s. features. *‘But
tell us, what were the proofs that you were shown
concerning your parentage?’’ ¢

‘“There was a .birth certificate, please,”” Zonia
said softly. “‘I did not look at it—I was feeling
too upset at the time,” But there was no room
for doubt.
my description; a memorandum madé out at the
time- I was stolen from my parenis by gipsies. It
mentioned a small .mole on the left arm, just
above the elbow, and I have a mark like that.’

“You have!l’”” Mr, and Mus. Spenlow cried out
together. “‘But so had our own child—the one

-we have been seeking for years!”’.

13

And we had just such a bundle of proofs our-
selves,”” Mr. Spenlow rushed on, whilst his wife
became too agitated - for speech. “They are
amongst the resi of our papers at the bungalow.
Zonia, if I should get those papers as quickly as
possible, and show them to you, would you

There was another paper, recording |

w0
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recognise them as being the same that were shown
to you by that woman?” b e ‘
“Yes—och, yes!” ‘was Zonia’s emphatic assur-
ance. - ‘‘Although T never looked closely at them,
I would recognise them again. Bub -what does it
all mean, please? Are you going to prove that I
am not really the .daug%ter of ' that” woman- after
all?” Qh—" - o0 T R

‘‘We_ are going to prove that- you -are -our
daughter—onrs P’ ‘barst out Mr. ~Spenlow, - whilst
his -wife suddenly opened her arms for Zoniz to
run-to them. *‘It-is as mood as proved now!’ .

“Phew!” whistled Polly, whilst Paula beamed:
“Bai Jove!l” and Naomer did a sudden ‘caper:
“Then this explains it, gifls!” s 3 b 0
- “Dear child, yes, yes, you belong t0 us!*’ Mrs,
Spenlow -tearfully ,as‘s.urecli the overwhelmied -giri
who was in a mother’s loving arms at Jast, = “‘Fhe
mole above the left elbow proves it. We shall be
able: to produce the written evidence—"" ;
. “Evidence that Miriam must. ht}veBé.bormwed
Tom .amongst- your..private -papers,.’ . Belfy broke
out, ‘‘to enable that other.woman fo deceive poor
Zonia!” My goodness, -what a swindling business
it has beenl But never mind, Zounia darling.
You understand, dear?”” : T

“I—I am trying. to, yes,”
answer.
can take it all for granted. ©Oh, you are my
mother, my own darling mother—I feel it!"’ the
overjoyed girl sobbed, clinging passionately to Mrs.
Spenlow, ST e v L R

““Where is that woman? ILet me find her!”’ Mr.
Spenlow suddenly burst out furiously. . *“Let me
get the police after her! There has been a.wicked
conspirncy to hound this poor girl-of mine into a

life where she would hawe been :lost to all oid .

associations for ever!” :

“*‘So that Miriam might still go on enjoying the

life_you gave her as one you had adopted out. of-

pity 7" Miss Somerfield rejoined.

“Dainty Clothes
‘designed by
. MABS and a
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was the emotional
““And-even. where I don’. wmderstand, I

. Naomer, as they sat on Paula’s lap

-again.

Every Tuesday

4 “Yes, wather. Outwageocus,”” Paula could be-
heard joining in .the chorus of contempt. *‘Pwison,
is the place for fwauds like that¥® “© . =
“ And prison it shall: be for Miriam’s seheming
parents, anyhow,’” Mr. Speniow exclaimed fiercely,
turning to rush away te the telephone. Tl get
the police to—=""" . .= = B B
“Oh, but wait—listen! Father—for you are ry
father; my own-darling father,’? Zonia said sob-
bingly; and he cdught her to himself as shé cameo .
to-his -arms, and kissed her. i .77 -
““Yes, yes, dear child—"" . .. . .~ :
‘ ““Then, father, don’t go, but stay with me and
mother,” Zonia imploied, half hysterical with-joy.
““Even -if’ it means lotting those wicked persons
go- unpunished, stay here—"" Sty N
““I not know what- to do; I zink I .stand 'on my
head for ze. joy!’" Naomer cried out glecfully.
“Then let the Lovelesses go!”" was Mi.’ Bpen-
low’s sudden smiling answer to Zonia’s entreaties.
S But it is-all so 6verwhelming,’® Miss. Somer-
field -interposed, heaming. with. joy. ‘I think
you had bééter come apart with your dear parents
for awhile, Zonia, and then by-aund-by you -will
see your old chums again’” . - T
““The chums who saved.me!” was Zonia's ardent
murmnr, 4s she suffered ber own. overjoyed mothes
to lead her away. ‘‘Betly darling—Polly—all"of.

you! I must go for the present, But you know

that never again, after this, will I be long spavt
from you!  Never will I cease to bless.and love
yon for-all you haye dohe-for met’?: o
She ‘went out, weeping with the joy that had so
overwhelmed hei. f {few moments, and Study 12
wus “harbouring only its msmal batch of chums.
“Well, wonders will never cease!l’” was Polly's

_gaeping comment. on 1§ all; ‘at last. “‘Just fancy,

girls— e
4 Ves, wather, haw, haw, haw! And geals, I do
wealise that if it hadn’t been for you, with your -
bwilliant bwaing—"" . : ‘
Paula got no further. Whether it was because -
the girls objected on principle to hearing thair
praises. sung, or whether .a_certain pair of them,
anyhow; had got to ‘‘let off steam ™ somehow, it
would be har
and that young lady went toppling ‘backwards into
the armchair. s . ) [
“Healp! Ow! Groogh! Dwop it, you wascals—
dwop it!”’ w g m g
““Ha, ha, ha! He, he, he!” pealed Polly auil
together.
“That’s how we feel, Paula darling >’ :
“And I feel a.weck, a wuin—look ai me!” that
spick-and-span scholar was able to lameni ab last,
being allowed to sit up and survey herself in her
pocket mirror. . “*You are; you know, inecow-
Wigihle!” - = L ]
- ““Well. do forgive us, Paula darling! ~After all,”
pleaded Polly bitterly, ‘‘it ien’t every day that a
thing like this happens!” _ rReag
“Qeals, I forgive vou fweely—yes, wather,”’
Paula said. her pretty face wreathed in -smiles -
“When I wealise, geals, that the vewy
gweatest blessing “in - the wowld has happened to
our ‘own deah Zonia—thanks to her chums -of
Study 121 : : L,
(END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

- Back .again amongst her old chums—and with
parenis of her own now! Zenia's cup of happiness -
is full, and the cunning schemers who thought to
rab her of her inheritance are baffled at last. Next
week a splendid new séries of Morcove School tales
commences, the first of which is entitled: * The
Fourth Form Cheatl” )

: to say.  But suddemly Polly and .
Naomer made one of their skittish runs.as Pauia



