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A SPLENDID LONG COMPLETE TALE OF THE GIRLS OF MORCOVE SCHOOL.

DORLY DELANE!

By

MARJORIE .sTANToN.

Because of - the actton of another girl, Dolly Delane is forced to leave

Morcove and her chums. Yet Dolly suspects that she is being made. -

the v;ctlm of a girl who has cheated. Yet what can she do? Read
this ﬁne story and judge for yourself,

Sassasasasessnsanssd

, Her Quilty Saerat .
“ ND so you are the clever girl who has just

A lately won the Grace Pullen Prlze' -Aren’t

you proud of yourself ?”

Tt was the headmmbtess of Stormwood School
who spoke. She had come out on to the school
drive, to join in 'a good-bye to the party of-tennis-

_playéers that had come over from Morcove School
to-day for a bit of a tournament.

Eva Merrick, to whom the congratul&hons had
-been addressod blushed to the roots of her hair,
and it was left for Betty Barton to exdalm

earnestly: -
“Woe. are all proud of her at Morcove!”’
“Yes, wather bai Jove! Haw, haw, haw!

.Eva has not heard the last of our congwatulations, .

has she, geals?”

“Far from it!” “was Polly Linton’s bhtho Te-
joinder. It -is this very evening that we are
_holding a grand banquet in' Eva’s honour!”

“Banquet, indeedi” was the headmistress’s
laughing comment. “You are like my Stormwood
girls. You don’t believe in doing things by halves.
fW'elll ”I hope you hme a very engoxable time,

irls !’ !

“Thank you,

“Yes, thanks—-th&nks bai Jove! As a mattah
of fact, * Paula Creel beamed “the pweparations
‘wawwant the expectat.mn of a weally gwand time
—vyes;, wather! I myself ha.vewer-—pwepared a
little. speech, don’t you know!

“That will keep, Paula, darlmg,” I’olly thought
it advisable to hint.
keep the school bus waiting.”

“Yes, all aboard!” said Bettv galh
was a sudden rush for seats,
shrilling excitedly: -

“Queek—queek Polly! Next to me—next to
m ;

e!
“Right-hot” -

-and there
Namner- Naka ra

Perhaps Betty Barton and her chums of the

. Fourth Torm at.Morcove were going back to their
own school in all l;he greater spu-lts because they
had scored finely in the afternoon's games, and

“What we musin’t do is Eo _

pemaps Stormwood should have been looking very
‘glum, only they could always look forward to
‘beating their friendly rivals some other time! - -
“(tood-bye, all! Good-bye, Zonia, darling! We
shall be over again soon!”
“Queek—queek! Tet me get out again!”
Naower could now be heard velling, as-she eame

tumbhng forth. “I nov go till I kees Zonia
again! - .

& Wathel not! Weal, you Stormwood geals,
cho? up” Weo beat vou—yes, wather! How-
evah

. “Didn’t Paula do a lot to help us beat you?”
chuckled Polly, causing the Stormwood girls who

were standing around to go off into peals. of -
laughter. . .
“Haw, haw, haw! Weal, you know, one can't

always be .in tnrm———what"’ the amiable aristocrat
of the Fourth Form at Morcove blandly excused
her own modest achievements. “I ha\e not yet
wecovered fwom the sh! ain of pweparing for the
Gwace Pulien exam.’

“Which you didn’t winl!” Polly, the merciless
teaser, twitted the chum she loved. :

“YWhich Eva, liere, did win!” rejoined Dolly

Delane, layirg 2o applauding hand on Eva's
shoulders. **And &his evemnw she will know just
how proud we are of her?

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, are we off? T-—-—
Ow, whoa " howled Paula, s\sddenly sitting down
on the bus floor, as the vehicle started off.
“Healp!” T

- *““Ha, ha, ha!”
““(rood-bye, Sformwood!
““Good-bye, all!”

girls heartily.

Some of. them ran beside the DMotcove motor-
bus as it went speeding down the drive, poor Paula
meantime finding herself quite una.ble to_rise up
from the floor, owing to sundry knees being mis-
chievously stuck out .to keep her where she was.

“Geals, T say—"".

“Yes, it was a grand afternoon’s plax,” Polly
began to remark very loudly, to drown the

Good-bye, Zonial”
called back the SBtormwood
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) squea.]mg, protesi-.s of. the half- aubmerged Pau}a i
‘enjoyed. ¥ B .
& Gem, healp' Weally and twu] —
G ess; 3 : i the madeap. now
ki Have we leff her

“Geals, T am heahl Can’t you hear me—-——vbha‘b?'
Healp!” |
" “Never mlrd'
: hmd,” said Helen
walk home ™. ™

Even if we h&we lefb her be-'
Crai E’ eas

“ And ‘practise her sg;eeeﬁ on the way, eerta.m}y, ¥

assented Tess Trelawney
“Ah, dear,” .came Paula’s dismal g’roan from the-
floor . of the bus, “unless someone extwicates me
fwom this dlstwessmg pwedicament, I shall
.pewish! Healp you hear me? Let me up!”’
“It’s {unny, said- Polly ‘sedately; !
feel something tickling my. ankles;”’’
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‘L seem to .

“8o do I—and I’ the others took up. the oke."r.

“NVhat can ‘it ‘be?” wondered Polly.
there .is -something crawhng about - on : the  floor!™
“Yes, wather! And can’t youw geals dwop it
~and healp me out of this?”’ wailed Paula. “I'm’
a weck—a wuin!' Healp, T ask you!”. - :
“Tt’s Pau]a!” gasped Po]]y &mazedly. “Wel! i
My gwacious, geals—" :
“Poor dear, did they. tease hel, then 3 sa.td

the madeap; at the same time very tinceremomously ¥
<% She-shall- -
'been made “known, three days ago, she had been - .

Jugging ‘the.ruffled one. to her: feet.-
have & chocolite, so she shalll

. because - they -are all gone!’? -
. “It may seem extwemely fnnny to you geals,

Bui‘. not Nnow,

was Paula’s aggrieved eomment on the general .
" . -laughter. -

‘ Personally, I am just about wuined:for
the west of the day No Speech fwam me tlns-
evening 1'% ; :
- Hooray!” - cheered Polly '"I ‘mean, what 2
pity,” Paula!: But cheer~upl Pt yourseif 1%
rights, and then you will feel all right” "

" Paula’ needed no advice - in that direstion,

"Already ‘she was getting out-her own special little . °

allo, -

pocket vanity glass and comb, and-for the next °

few minutes she was giving ﬁddlmg touches to

carefully put. on

ket hair. That done, she ver
er chums see hm_

her,school bat’ again; and Iet
smiles of relief..

A good déul of the talk was abétit tenms but
towards the: end of the journey the girls cast the‘xr
minds for ward to’ what Polly called “this evening's
grand “do.”

Tt was like Bett & Co:, as soon as they had
finished with one bit: of excitement—in- this case
the. afterdcon’s tennis at Stormwood—to think of

‘Paula’s own supplement:
about left her study cup‘non
“-door.

% balk, and was obvigusly embarrassed.

-having cheated at that exans
:. Thomient, -amidst all the jollity -of- the ride back to

Every- Thesday
“Rumeur. had it that-“.- :

gontribution had juss
3 ,nrammed to the’

. Paula was dne of. theSe,

yers were _thua

’ th!st the hnmecommg tenms pi
chatfing about the coming *‘spr
be wondered et if Eva Merrick’

. But it was for a far different reason : :
imagined by her. chums that Eva -looked ill

i -for granted that ;mre modesty over
Gtﬁge Pullen contest

her {a.moas: suceess inotihe:
thtle thﬁy

was making her . ungomfortah

dreamed: that it wa% a ‘guilty conscl
Night and day.alike, there ‘was m ‘

her froin the inner voice whr(zh aceused her: of

At “this" very

Morcove, she ‘sesmed to hear .that voice w1thn‘r_
her, denouncing the cruel fraud whlch had gone ;
undetected.. = - - Y
A question-paper. pm—lomed from the head-
mistress’s -desk- the .day - before -the “.exam., the

" questions “‘tackled” overnight, enabhng the cheat -
-to go into’ the examination™ hall, )
- hour, primed with answers that were bound to win
'(-i—tha.t was. the - s‘r.ory of Eva Mernck"s hemous\
“deed. .

at the fateful .

- That. was how, ‘when: the- resmli; of i;he exan.. had* :

acclaimed by all'the school for & brilliant dchieve-:
ment—acclaimed by the very -girl who ‘was’ the

“chief victim of the fra.ud and thaf. girl Evas own, -
study-mate and chum'!

If ever it:was found- out‘ “For -the hundre&th -

time, that guilty fear -sent &  shiver of “dread

through Eva. Why—why had she been so weak

‘grid - despicable. as ‘t6 fall to the temptatién? Or, .-

having fallen to it; why.had she Dok plueked up, . -

‘the courage to confess at once?

But it was 1o use railing at oneself like thit
now, was her miserable reflection. Too late—tgo
late! Confession within a few hours of the deed’s =
committal might have meant & chance for her to. .
be forgiven, but/ now—no; too late!. - :

‘% Hurrah, here’ we are .again!’” -was madeap °°

"~ Polly’s boisterous comment on their arrival ‘b ther -

the next zt;em on’ the programine, and. certainly .-

this- evening’s festivities Were somethm g to which
{0 leok forward.

The orlgma} interifion had been ‘to hold a- formal
. Form tea in honour of Eva’s winning the Grace
. Pullen Prize. But certain fixtures had been found
to- make a five o’clock -fanction undesirable, and

- s0.the chums had- asked permission to make it an-

evening one.

. The: headmlstress of Morcove had been quzte
. agreeable. These were ‘the longest. days. in “the
year; and there was no objection to the: glrla hav-
ing & formal supper round about eight o’clock. -

In. all.other. respects, the original arrangements-
held good.
had been left to a committee, whose grave con-
‘claves, needless fo 'say, had been. held. in. Study 12.
The. "whlp round ? had produced quite a hang-
.- some sum for the commiftee to expend, and, in
_addition, certain girls had gone ahoppmg on theu-
-Eown accmmt. '

The preparation of - the “hanguet .

 Morcove porch.

my fwock .geals, in. pweparivation for the banp--

-start” ab -seven-thirty sharp.
thing ready!

" for her upon the blotting-pad. Heavily:

« Al '.change, pleage !’

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove,- -and. I must ehange

quet !” beamed ‘Paula, -allowing such frolicsome - .-
spirits as Naomer and- Poll,? to be the first to”

jump :down out of the bus.. **And tken, pew.ha 8,
I had betiah ~wehearse  my speach again,’ s-_ e. -

~added. to herself. .

It was six ocIock and ‘the festivities weie " to
one too much time .
for ‘thése ' wha were- responsible: for -getting evefy= . .
‘Fhe five or six-girls  who formed

the ‘dommittee went hurrying into the school-.- .

‘house and up: to Study 12, and- even: the rest . .

repaired to their *‘ dens,” ‘to. be available if wanted.-
Dolly Delane was on the committee, and so she
was one Gf the first. to gain the Fourth Form :
corridor. - She ‘was expecting a letter from home -
—dreading if, ‘one. might almost~ say—and  -this

- caused her’to give & look in at her study, whilst

lf%er 1czlzmms cnntmued on - their - way - direct to

o, 12, i
A moment tore, and Dolly was Very sadly tak-- .
ing up the letter "which she. found. lyin

in waik :
e sighed ;
to herself as she set a ﬁnger ripping ‘open th B

envelope




" . case,

¢ to,” was her
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- Here it was at last. Yes, mother's own letter
from the farm at home, in answer to the telegram
that had let them know the resuit of the Grace
‘Pullen exam. ¥ only 'she, Dolly Delane, could
have been the happy winner—ah, how joyfully she

would have pounced upon this fetter grom home.
As it was—

- With a deep sigh, she began to read, “but sud-
denly the written ‘sheet bécame a mere blur to
her brimming eyes, and she had fo desist, sinking
down into a chair and weeping quietly,

If she had been the winner, instead of coming
m a close second! To have so pearly won, and

- yet to have lost ]ust the same, what cruel luck if

was!

© 1f She Had Won !

LTJCKILY she stemmed her tears at last, and .
began to read, although she could not hope :
to scan all the loving, consoling things that

- mother haci wrltten mthout L fresh breakdmm

“Yom fathel and. I, dear Dolly, were gla.d to

. have the news’ af. 1ast although, of course, .we

Were very dxsappomte& for your own dear sake,
“that it~ told us you had lost.

“Poor darling Doll, what a shame, dear! Full

well we. know .how. hard. you studied  up for the
exam, and since then you have told us -that you
_were so extra keen, this yea¥, becatse the big prize
would ha\e Just dona 10 pav fm your fees nett
term.
E “Anvhow, you have made a ﬁne plucl\y show,
Doll, and we are Just as proud of youw as if you
had won, dear. - You came in aecond fanc‘.'
Bravo! :

1 wish, dear, I rould say that it doesn’t mattﬂ

- * that yon have missed the prize. But, there, it is
"no use keeping things from you, Doll especially

~‘as in a week or two you will be home, and t:hen
vou would have to ‘know; in any case.

c“We are still in great straits, dear; but theLe is.

: Just one rday of hope. It looks like- hemg a good
..corn. harvest. : Dad’s - wheat! is; grand this ‘season,

and, given ﬁne v eathel, that w111 just- enable us to'

tlde along. .

“But.what: I would like to be able to: say is
that you will be going ‘back ioc Morcove, in -any
next .term, and that I can’t ‘say, Doll.

darling, Oh, my dear, how it breaks my heart

when I think of vou having to cut short your
schoolmg, all because we are #o very badly hit!”

Dolly raised her. glistening eyes from the page.
= Because I didn’t win, that is what it amounts
ruefal murrmur,  “A fifty-pound
t.heque for ‘me on prize-giving day, if T had won!
f I had won!" Ah, if!’’ she said, ]auﬂhmg, S0 as
not {o cry.
Then Eva MerrmL came in. :
{ “Letters, Dolly ? “You've got one—"
* “From -home, yes,”’ Dolly avwered " hastily
putting the letter away.
"1 But next moment she drew it out of her pocket,
“to search for a line that she was certain must be
there. . _
“Yes, Eva; mother asks me to convev her con-

gra.tu]atlons ‘to the gu‘l who did win.. That's you.
She says—"
" “Oh, fhanks‘ Er—riever mind! I mean—"

“She i3 sure, Eva, that it was a case of the best
g:rl winning. As the mother of the. girl who came
in second, she feels she must applaud your
achrevement "

“Thanks!' Eva' blurted out again uncomfort-
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- get over this conscience-stricken state.
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ably. “Yes, well, I— TYou know. When you
write, you might say I am—— You know!”
e 'ertamh 1 say, iook there’s a note for you

on your blottal Lva! Dolh exclaimed, noticing
it for the ﬁrst tlme herself, “It hamt come by
post either.’

“No. Who is this from, then, I wonder?” Exa -
said in great surprise, takmg up the note. “Some-

There was no one to answer her. ~ Dolly had
passed out, to go along to Study 12 and get busy

- one in the school?”

~with the rest of the committee:

Left alone, Eva relapsed-into such. sudden de- -
jection that she could not: bring herself to open
the note at once. She sat down, staring dully at
the wall.

‘Coals of fire again, those words that Dolly had

¢ Mother asks mae
to convey her con-~
1 0‘

COALS OF FIRE!

gratulations to you, Eva,"” said Dolly.
course, she s a little disappointed that 1
didn’t win, but she is sura it was a case of

the best girl winning.’ Eva ocaughft her
breath., If oniy Dolly knew the truth !

said just nou' How awl’u! it was, to be the

recipient. of ctmgrawlatmns which were utterly ..

undeserved! :

“And wet, even now,
Merrick which made her realise, if the - cheating .
could vemain undetected, she would come -in time
to enjoy everyone's praises;, and revel in the glory

"that she had hunkexed after, and had gained so

unfairly.

All for the glory of being the prize-winner had
she wanted to win, and now she was having that
glory. Tt was lke bread turned to ashes in her
mouth at present, but, seoner or later, she would:
She felt
sure of it. She had got to, anvhow, for it was
too- late now to c¢onfess. SBuch, at least was the
girl’s own wreiched conwctlon.

there was ﬂw:t in E\a iz
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" And wky, after all, should she talk to herseIf as -

if the cheating might be found out even yet ! How
could it ever be discovered? The exam, was &
- thing of the past. Af the time she purloined:the

" paper, it had been perfectly safe to do the deed.

Oh, no, it was sheer guily. panic to harbour the

fear that some day her right to the pr:ze might
" be.challenged. :

She gave her moody eyes to the unopened letter

. again, and ripped the flap. of the envelope: Wlth

finger.

Next moment she wai on her feet, aghast; w1t,h

amazement and horror. .

‘Bhe. even emitted a sharp httle cry of wild dis-
may, as her dilating eyes saw whabt was written
on the sheet of paper she -had opened out

“WHO CHEATED ‘AT THE ZEXA’\I ?
THERE IS ONE WHO LNOWS'”

WJ]CI]) she continned to gaze at the sinister
words, - which had- been wrrtten in a-large, ' dis-
gmséd hand, e ” .

Someons. knew‘ ' L

Here, in the.very school, there was someone who
could: denounee her!

At the very moment when she had been com-

- forting herself with, the thought that no one could .

-ever know, this message!

Eva Merrick’s nerveless hand suddenly let the
paper fall. - Shée staved at. it, Tying - -upon’ ‘the
carpet, as she’ mlght have atared at a v1per irr the

grass; - And, indeed, there was a viper's veuom in
himﬁ still held her gaze. :

the. words

Bomeécna! . And:-how wag she. ever' fo know who

the ‘someone was? Bub some- girl. or: -other could
tell, if she liked, the words seemiing. ta suggest that

exi:fosure mlght "be avoided if—

Ske suddenly snatched ‘up the letter, in _case
Dolly. should come back and see it. In a frantic
fashion, -the guilty scholar tore the sheet to.pieces,
and then. put those pieces up the chimney. .

That done; she went to the open window, 4o gasp .
She was going hot and cold .

at the fresh- air.
alternate‘l‘y, trembling . from head to foof.
‘Found out; after allt' . Oh, here was ' a ‘just

-punishment upon her, indeed—to. be utterly at the.

memy of someone who knew!
- And now, whilst she stood sha.kmg with fright,

- she. hea.rd some: of her<Form-mates go scampering -

past--in the" corridor,: gaily- talking of starting to
lay the table down in that yoom whmh had been
granted them for the festivities.

_ Another hour.or so, and she, Eva LIerrmk must
go’ in to join :the - girls. at. the supper: 'ta.blef, with

. this” dlawn aword as 1h were, danghng above her

head!

-And wba:t 1f one of the, seholars to sit down at

" that same table was the ‘very one whose secret
hancl had penned that threat ? -

- Tt was.a thought so appalling that suddenly Shia
crossed towards the study door with & resolute«

" stap, whtspermg excitedly
#1 won’t -go on another minute like thas' Let
me go now—mow, and make a clean breast of
things to Miss Somerfield!” -

" was -going to hesitate - agam—-turn %W&ld once

-. more.
Her hand dropped a.wa.y from the lmob of the -
- door, and she shrank back, a groan of suﬂermg :

pleeedlng “the despa.u-mg murmur: -
T ean't—mno; ¥ can’t own up now’

They'l know. I only confesged when I was
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cghmee at - the laid suppeL-table

“many girls as the Fourth Form numbered.
-the centre were crystal vases, filled with fresh-

_'Ehat ends _our
idea - of yours

:chum, 80 it ought to work,’’ said Trixie.
for instance, sits between ‘Polly and Naomer.”

‘. groaning, .
g door

‘arrwesl” oried Po]ly gaily.

Too late! B

Evéry "Tuésday

‘threatened with expesura. I sha]l ke expelied—-

expelled !’
. And she sank into a Iow cha.u' and rocked end
writhed with the agony of this" appalllng posxbmn

- into Whmh her oW folly had plunged her.

‘The One Who Knew. —— g
OW I-think- ever}body m1gh§ be a.]lowed to“

come inl"

‘Polly Linton said 1t as she backed a step

or two, for the purpose of ca.stlng a last critical
‘in -the schoo_l’s ;
musm-mom §

She and her- chums had giyen : the. ﬁmshmg

touches fo the “‘‘grand spread,”’ and the- tahle

. -certainly did the girls oredis.

On a spotless cloth “were set places for just as
“Down

cui flowers of Madge Minden’s own arranging..
Tess, the: artist of the Form, had prepared & vety -

pretty souvenir card that was alleged to.contain -

the menu.. But thers never would have. been

. room on that card for a list of all the damiues thatr :

were . et out upon the- table. . .- :
“Well, “yes,” agreed Betty hearbﬂy “I thmk_

reparations. ‘That was' a ’good .
rune. to u:ute a ncket for ‘each -

girl’s place,”’

" Every-girl will find herself next to her besk

** Paula.

“That’s the idea!” chuck!ed Polly.  “I musb be'

- near enough to keep Panla in order!

The door flashed open, and. Helen Cralg came
in, after a.run to her study to-get her camera’
and some . magnesium Tibbon, She’ was going to

" take -a--flashlight photegraph oi the “‘handquet”’
_ by-and-by.

“Jolly ood wheeze!” sa:d Polly. The girls .
will be glad to have a memento photu of the
occasion. . Hark! "'What on -earth——"’

The predommant sound, as_they hstenadk was a
certain familiar a.nd Blmpenng voice, raised in

- lamentation.

£ Dwea.dful—-dweadfui'” they hieard Paula. (}reel
as she .came towards the musxc-room
“A downwight catastwophe!”"

Then the door swung Gpen agam, and Paula,
entered in a panic. -

“(Geals—geals, a tewwible" thmg‘ I cant find
my notes for the speech!” .

- “Hooray—I mean, so sorry Polly sazd “keeping:
a stra!ght face. - *“ Where did you put- them lagt 7

“Haow can you expecﬁ me to weeallect TR

“Then how—I pit it to. you, Paula—how do

!’!

'yau expect us to-redollect for you 7" Stand aside!”

. ““But, geals—-""
“Qut of the way, Paula, &arlmgl The company
pretty !’ )
““Ves, wather! T mean to say——"
Paula’s dismayed murmurs were su,ddenly over-

-"whelmed by Madge’s striking' up on the piano.

She was to play the company in, and it was

arranged that she was to break off into “See the

_ Conquering Hero Comes !’ when Eva. made her . ;
But the guilty girl, who had hesitated before, :

hesitant appearance
“Veg, all ready, glrla'” was Betty’s bhtbe greet-
ing, as the Form éame in by twos and threes,
“You’]! find your places named,”
“Pass right round! Pass along, p[ease"’ Pollv :
megaphoned through a gramophone horn.  And.
haén(;is off everythxng until you geﬁ the word

“Yqu Iook very ..



. the passage.

- down from her chair to hug-on to Paula.

Ttwape'rce
Of course, none -of the girls nieeded advice' of
.. that sorf.

remained standing: behind - them, . pending the
arrival of Eva. Madge erashed on’at the piano,

' swhilst tongues. were let loose: in praise .of the . .

really splendid. eﬁ'ect t.hat the “groa.mng board #
‘presented.
.. Dolly came*in a rmnute later, looking as blithe

.~ as any, and as pretty, m the party’frockﬁ mto which.-
" 'she. had changed, ...

‘“Where's Eva, Doll p? some . of the commxttee'

© clamoured. -

“You are in her: study.” -
“She’s just coming. She’s feeling shy. I t;hmk
*Haw, . haw, haw! Yes,” watherl OE course,
" geals;- if I had. won the pwize—"".

“ Instead of losmg all your notes, for the gﬂmd

1

speech——. Oh, sorry!’’ .Polly: said; all' in- one
Jbreath. 1 oug‘htn t to have !et the cat out of
+ihe bag!”.
*“Ha, ha, ha!”

. &I gweatly. wegwet gaa.ls, ¥ am m thal; an-.

’ fpltun&te pwelicament. -Howevah-—-"".
‘t’Here s E?a ',’

¢ rooma ta wain them all, after looking out. into

i “‘\Tow, Madge, dear! P]ay up, the
band!” .-
“Yes wather"’ .

Ma.dga abriptly, but neatly, changed into’ that
i wel] known' tine which is usually accorded to anmy-

. ong's iriumphal ‘entry, whilst the :cheering began.
- Naomer, in ‘hev excitement, made a grand stand of .
" - her chair,’ and’ from. that lofl:y position” she 'na\'ecl_

wildly as Eva- appearéd-in’ the doorway.

“Hurrah! “Hooray!.
ghest of the Form! Hurrah!”

%Yes, wather!  And, as I have lost my notes for

the spaéch geals. I may as vel! wemark at onee,

unaccuatr-——’.’ ; R
““Hurrah! Hoora.v!”

It must, .not be smppcsed that them was .any-

- facetious. . note in this frenzzed receptlon of the
‘Crace Pullen prize-winner:
. The Fourth” Form meant xts plaudlts in “all- sin-

‘Having . found their" chairs,. they “all

“Betty skipped ‘back: mto the:
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. the rest’’!

T position, -

" gerity. -When Eva Merrick won. the prize, she ol

did so against the whole school, thus: bringing
_credit upon_her own Form, as ‘well a8 upon herself,

So, although . there. was _a -lof - of [laughter

' ‘mingling with thé. cheering, i'.hat was anly because ‘ s

--éveryohe was so happy. -

“Ves, wather, ‘bai Jovel: Haw,
-~ 'Wheszh do L sit, geaIs" Nob next to Naomer‘?
.Heah say—=""

- % 000 yest Queek—queek nex& to me"’
- shrilled Morcoves roguish . royal scholar, jumping

- you, Paula! T love ev ervbod:es more:: than ever
. .this evening, .eet .is so nice! .
. # Dweadfu]-—dwea.diul"’ sighed Pau!a as sha
. found:there was no help for it but to it down
between her _most . inveterate teasers, “Thmgs
-always go - wong with me! I don’t know -why.”
At the top of the table, Betty cast a-glance
round;- and saw that the'c s Was one gu-l attll to
. gome. .. - --
“Cora Grandwavs, ‘wherc is she‘? I dqu’t hke
* starting—=— --Oh; here she is!”: . -

‘The general m'vxtatlou to the I‘orm had had to’

include. the one who seldom did anvtlnngabut:
dzsgraee it, and now Cora Grandways was flaunt-
ing into ‘the -crowded room,

. dressed and.very proud of her lool

Her sister, Judith, had éntered a,long with the

‘rest: of -the. girls; bui-that had. not been good
enough for. C‘om. She hnd\ to have a speclal enny

T:mw, haw"

“1 love .

very expensively -

_your doing, what?
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of: her own, deeming herself such a ‘“cut above-
"% \Will the Form captain p]ease excusé my late-
ness 7’ Cora said,. with that. mocking . grin which
always attended a' reference . ta . Betty's ~official
“I 'kulclnt ha,\e let ‘it happen for
worlds -

~* Neither- “ould Y. sighed Paula, thmkmg of-
her lost notes.. *I can’t wecall one’ woma!k I was .
“going to make, I\Iy mind’s a blank.” . ;

“Then now we’ can _ start,” came - from Bettv,
‘whe' had had thore sense than to. heed Cora,s jeer-
ing.apology.

Just’ then the happy ‘girls: found that the ‘room
door “had. softly opened and Miss Redgrm’e was

- “Oh, homay' Mlss Redgrave, do—""

“No. 1 woulde’t -dream!” was her” smﬂmg
“refusal of the velled . invitation. 1 only just
. Tooked: in to.see. if you were mce]v sunter} Ha\e
" a happy time, girls! i i

And ‘she was gone.

The supper was to keep, more or less, to the .~
. usual succession of courses:.
by way of hors d'ceuvres,: salion _mayotnaise, cold

Sardines for a start,

meats and salad, tarts, ‘and then—well,

anything
‘one’ liked in the way of meringues;

i ce-creani,

N d;lonl:(i:ates, des*ert, to s‘n nothmg; or" 1emonade
ad li

. Perhaps it WH.s me'\‘ltable that a- tudden pause
in:all the ‘merriment-should. ensue.- Sormeone was
needed to’ dispel that slight embarmssment which

' _usually marks® ihe commencement of a formal -
Three cheet-s for Eva, the

“foed,” and \"aomer was the otie who came to'
the rescue,’

“I zink I start vuj:h an ' ice- skeem she was

" suddenly heard to remalk “in ‘¢ase he melt before-

~ X get to him! -
'“Ha.w haw, haw Paula’s snmperm guffaw
joifted. in with the ‘general outburst. of %auo‘hter
“Bwilliant idez, Naomerl. As for me, I Wlll just
t{;vvq a sard——— I-Iallo' Mv g“aezous wha.ts
t 18: ”

She had heen go1ng to break her roll of bread

ome. that had looked rather dry .and crusty. To

her:amazement, it poarted in two, on paper hmgf.s.
* disclosing its hoi]ow nature. )
1001\ heah' Th-s :

- ““Healp! My gwaczous,
bwead geals’? ~

‘There were shueks of iaughter as the ciu-ls saw
that semebody—was . it* Polly; by any chance ?—

“had provided - Paula ‘with one’ of - those. dummy - :

brﬁad rolls theit are sold at toyshops for practical“'
joki -
But if Paula had boesn. skaggerad for the moment,

she was simply delirious “with joy when she -

: reahsed ‘that inside the: dummv roll” were' her miss-

“ing’ Tiotes :for the great speech. . .
“%Bai. Jjove, how wipping! @ I say, ‘don’t you
© know, heah they aré—ves, wather!”’ She heamed
round the table. " “Polly; deah wol wascal! Pellv,
Haw, haw liaw I
“But -don’t_give the. peech yet,” said Polly- '
demure}y “Wmt.r t111 the repoxter for the logal
paper_arives.”’ -
L#Fh - what 17" Pau]e. exclaamed dehghtedlv, everf :
" the one tolet herself be taken in, “A ‘wepowter, -
“bai- Jove! ‘Hooway! Is-one wesally coming?’ ' -
“He i not here yet,”. was Polly’ (] adrcit answer,
s she looked at her wrisi- Wafeh 3
“ Paula fell-to after ‘that: in. great good ‘spirits,
Now and then, in. between ‘her dainty “mwouthfuls,”
‘she: chuckled, Tt was her Eond behei that a
reporher really was: commg. L )

/'



© . went on,

AN L UNDESERVED HOHO;UR'

As- Madge -

played  ‘Her welcoming tune,
" Naomer made a’

1 rand stand of her chair,and

waved wildly as Eva entered the room. *# Hur-=

rah ! ' cried the giris. * Three cheers for
. Eva, the guest of the Form _! Eid

But presently the moment came when, reporter
or no reporter, the formal proceedings must com-
mence.” The girls were looking to Betty. . Polly

"began to rap with:a fork for silence. L‘va, on
. the Form ca.ptams right hand, as the guest of
the evening, was Iookmg more uncomfortable than
ever,

Tt ‘was some of the girls’ belief that Eva was in
sheer agony over the whole business. And sé she
wag, but not for the reason that they supposed

Suddenly Betty stood up:

‘“Well, girls—"

“ Hurrah’ Order?!  Hooray!

“It is your wish, I know; girls, that I should
express the tremendous. prlde we all feel in having
in otir Form ‘he girl who won the Grace Pullen!”

““Yes, wather!  Hooway!™

|u =

“Tp has been ‘& very gleat pleasure to a!l of

us—"’

“Yes, yesl Yeu Wathell”

T "hold thla httle spread as a comphment to
Eva Merrick.”

Prolonged, cheenng.

“Eva - Merrick, the glrl who beat the who'le
achool in the recent contest; Eva ’\Iernck who
even beat Dolly Delane™ - .

Loud laughter, ‘mingléd with some - ]ovmg cries
of : “Poor old Doll! Never mind, Doll! Better
luck next time!”

“Eva Merrick, the best girl to sit for the
exam. ! For we know,” Betty's ringing voice
“only the ‘best girl could have won!
Eva_ Merriok, girls!”’

o “Hurrah! FEva Merrack—bravo’
. was the cry all round the table, 'whl}si: Bet.ty sab
~down, ““Speech, Eva. speech!”

B.i Eva, dea.thly pale, and’ only smiling in . a .

'gha.st]y way,. was obvmusly unable to get out a
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~dwop - it!

“You must listen to-this! -
- geals, the school to which we pwoud}y be]ong has

_to—er—very gweat plea:.sure

Eva—Eva!”

Every Tuesday

single word at this moment: So Polly gave Paulse
a friendly nudge -in the ribs, as a hint that it
would now be well for the Form s t'nmous speech
maker to have her say.

. “XHaw, haw, haw!”’ mmpered Pau}s, ﬂtaudmg *

' up: - *“One moment, howevah !

“And she sat- down again, amldst. tremendcsua
cheering, o have a’ ]ook at herself in the.famous
pockeb m1r10t.

Then, rising once more she was greeted with
more facetious cheering.

“Order—order! - Silence for - Paula ' Cresl!
Si—lence!”’ sang out Polly solemnly; 'whxlsh Bei'.ty
banged with a spoon.

“I ellah membahs of the Fowth Fowm, ba.l.
Jove,” Paula began elegantly, “ii is with
gweatest gwatification "that 1 awise to wecb'urn
thanks—that is to say, you knew, to congwatulate
Eva Mewwick on this splendid suppah! - Naomier,
As T was saying, geals, it gives me—
er—— One moment, - pway, whﬂst I wefer to my
notes. Oh, yes! IEr——*

“ Ha, ha. -hat” ) : ’

“It gives us.all, I am sure, gweat pIeaaure to
congwatulate Eva Mewwick an being the—ah—
the winner—what? Yes, wa,theﬂ And not on[y 2
the winnah, bai Jove, of a pwize weally worth win-
ning, but, what is more wemarkable, gealsg—"'

“Not remarkable, Paula,” . whispered Polly.
< “Not  wemarkable, geaals no! It stands to
weason—what | —that, as Eva won the ﬁ)wme, she
must have won 1‘5—-er—-fanly-—yes wat That

_is to say—I mean, as the poet has s&xd" Paula
'contmuec‘ now startmg to read direct fmm her

notes, * “the poet Gway,. I think it was. Howevah,

if. it wasn’t Gway, it was oss:bly-—-—-’

“Brown,” suggested Polly, spoomng, an ice.
“Pweeisely! That 15 to say—" '
“Or even Green,” ' blandly remarked Tess

Trelawney.

i Pwacasely" But as the poet hag said—"
“You don’t think it could have ‘been Whlte i

-Helen suddenly asked brightly. -

“Weally, geals, I--I .will' pass on, " Paula re-'

" sumed ﬂusteredly. turning o the next of . six

sheets in all. - *“Er—yes;, wather, Heah we are!

“Down thwough the ages,

been famous for 1ts—er—-——-

“ Excellent
whisper..

‘““ And now to-mght geals, we may congwatulate
ourselves on' having in our midst one who—
You. quite wealise, what? One who is a gweat-
cwedit to - Morcove! And 50,”" Paula went on,
skipping to apother page, “it 1s my gweab pleasure
she said, skipping’
to yet another page, ““to wound off with the -
wemark that we have gweat pleasurg——"""

Here the -speaker paused, and lowersd her

supper,’* . came someones stage

- notes:

“Geals, I gweat}y Wegwet that my notes are
wather disawwanged. Yes, wather! Having

. ‘weached page six, 1 find t.hat, wightly speaking,

it is page two! In fact. I have ‘begun at - the -

finish & g o -
“Hurrah! Bravo, Paula! Well done, Paulai”
"If you w15h me to pwoceed howevah—-— .
“No, na! ;
“] will extempomse
“8it down V"
“Unaceustomed as I am to publac sp—
“Sit down! Ha, ha, ha?

.The burst of ]&.ughter which a.ttended Paujas

* sitting down—when there was .no 'chair behind ) '
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her'—ended abruptly, as Cota. Cmudvna)s now
rose to her feet.

‘¥ May I say a word?” she began w;th a gleam
" of malicious. mischief in  her- eves. he last
speaker seemed to be. sm‘pused that Eva won
'the prize fairly!” - - : ) .
" “No, no; Paula djdnt"’

“Paula said it was remarkable——"" - -

“I withdréw the expwession, geals!” Pauta pro-
tested, standing up again. ‘‘I would nevah dream
of suggestmg that a,ny geaI cou]d win an ‘exam.
unfairly 1? .

"~ “Hear, hearf”
- “T should hope not.
a8 if—"

““That'l] do Cora!

“0Oh, all rlgh’t'

have felt uncomfortable!” Cora grinned.

B.Jt you certamly did- talk
Order——mder'” ’

“There

* was no need for Paula Creel to say. how wonderful |

it was the prize had been won without chea.tmtr
h].':ven I ha.ve never heen called a cheat. Ha, ha,
al

“‘Clora, what is ‘the 1c1ea, your buttmg in like

- this?” Betty asked, from the top of the table
“Do sit down, please‘“ g, s

“I merely rose,” the malicious girl spoke on,
with her deriswe smile, “to draw attention to
“the back-handed compliment that Paula Creel was
paying Eva, Now I sit down, and leave it to
Xiva herself to assure you ‘that—that she didn’t
cheat. Oh, mno, of course not! Ha, ha, ha!”

Cora Grandways dropped back_into her chair as

" she. gave the sarcastic laugh. Betty and others

stared at her, still wondering what point there
- was in all this.- Only Cora’s usual self- asser&xve-
ness, they supposed. i

But Eva, she knew better.

Now, at the very moment when she was called
upon to stand up .and reply to all the flattering
things that had' been said, she knew who had
written that sinister note. = -

It was as she had feaved.

The girl wes actually sitting ‘at th]S table, and

that gir! was Cora Grand“ays, and no other'

Eva Maerrick’s Choice. '
ORA, the one who knew! :
Could anything be worse ? The notorious
mischief-maker and standing enemy of Betty

& €o., the girl who never missed an “opportunity.
of - uctmg spitefully against any of the Study 12-
‘coterie, she was the one who had found out! And

Tiva for:a long time now had been well “in’ thh
Beﬂ:y and Polly and the rest. )
‘What mercy was. to. be expected then, when

this was the position? Was 1t not certain -that

Cora was saving up the pleasure it meant to her-

“to throw this bombshell into the school ?

Cora always had been one to jeer at the fzm'

play for Whlch Betty and her chums stood.  How

it was going to.delight the spitfire to be able to -

- deéndunce one of those chunis as a cheat!
These - wete the distracting thoughts ‘which
Eva Merrick was experiencing, now that the

“supper-party had dlsperseé and she, for one, was

all alone. .
~ Oh, the secret agony it had been for her to
stand up and flounder into speech, her every word

listened fo in respectful silence,. except when .the.

girls -had burst into cheers.. ,Coals of fire agam,
all of it!

The wonder was that she had not broken down

in the end, shrieked out -hystericslly that she was -
a sham and a fraud, and that Dolly Delane should .

~_‘have ‘had the pr;ze. -

Bub if I were Eva; I “ould

“ pait their closed doors.
-had settled upon the.school,
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What' a wondel, too, that no one scemed to

_have formed suspicions, as the resuli of her ner-

vous confusion. But she had come away from the
room, at last, knowing that Betty and all tle
rest—all excepting Cora—still dcemed her. worthy
of the praises that had been sung.

It was getting dark out of doors now, and Eva

" realised that she would soon have to stop this
_miserable

acing to and fro ikt a remote part of
the grounds, and go in to attend the assembly and

prayers..

Another night coming, for her to lie sleep!ess
on her bed! .Werse than ever the haunting dread
would be, too, now that she had received the -
venomous hmt that Cora Grandways _meant to

" denounce her in the long run.

Ther suddenly Eva went from bad to worse
once more. Away she hurried to the schoothouse,
with the. despemte intention of commg to grips
with Cora and of making fierce, lying denials.
The only way now, or 50 it seemed to the miserable
girl. " Cora’s msmuatmns must not be allowed to
go unmet. There must be a vehement denial of

the suggeshoq that the prize had beem unfairly

wot.

girl made her way, feel ling quite veady to play
the part of an mgmed innocent. After all,” that
was going fto be so much easier than bnngma
oneself to confess!

The studies seemed to be very quiel as she went
It was as if & deep hush
the hush’ before the
storm ! Guiliily she wondeled had a whisper-
started ? . ws,

 You dre 'ullmg
afib,” said Cora. -

=
'l'l'IE SEGBET oUT!

% You did cheat. You got hold of a paper
S Who says 8o 7" demanded Eva. **1 do,”

_was the raply. " 41 mysell saw you take 1"

Up through the twilit schoollmuse the agltated o
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Was she gomg to be questmnsd? But i ‘they
did guestion her, she would brazen it out before

them all, ever as she was prepared to bra,zen if:

out before Cora. -

“And now here was the door, round tha oorxﬁer, i
va

_ that served the Grandways sisters’ study
tapped, and then walked in.
Both' girls were there—Judith, 'sitting ‘at the

" table, with ‘a book in front of her, gazing mus-

ingly at the: wall now that the room had grown

~ too’ dark for her 'to see to read:

* As for' Cora, she was sprawling, in ‘her usual 5
in an easy-chair, straddling her feet and’

way,
lolling back, ‘with hands clasped behmd her ‘hand-
some head.
 “Hallo; Eva"’
visitor, with -the falsely sweet sxm!e
you feel after the grea.t event?
_seemed rather' nervy.”

“Y want to speak ‘to you, Gora‘

JETS -
. Bhe was glancing at Judith, ‘and ‘l;ha.t girl
instantly got up a.n “went from- the 'room, c!osmg

the door behind h

the elder s:ster g‘lee'ted the
ﬂ:mught. you

Then, to make the indzgn&nt protest have thé'

- right ring: of truth in it, Eva began at” Cora
immediately, in a passionate tone: "

“‘Cora ‘Grandways, you have -been makmg nasty
insinuations ‘against.me this evening! = What’s
more; you have written me a note—an anonymous
note, but.you wrote it. You daren’t deny it!’’

“Dare you deny, Eva Merrick, that you
deserved ‘it 1* came Cora’s: softly s fan retort.

" %1 do.deny it—yes! I-—I shall eny it in front
of eyerybody! You ha¥e no ng to say I
chedted? T didn’t cheat—I " didn’t !’ .

Cora languldly arose . from the. ea,sy-c]:la.ir In
‘the deepening darkness- of :the . si:udy, 'the two
girls: met sach other’s eyes... ] v

: Say that again, Eva Merr:ck!" :

“Ne, 3. is enough!™

uld think,” Cora smiled, Whan what
you sayis:d& fib. You did cheat, Vou got- hold
_ of the’ ques&wn-paper on the day before the exam.
. That gave you time to get all the arswers ready.

RS gave.you an. 1mmense advaui‘.age oyer everyone :

else in the seheel.”:

- “Who says E 'got Hold of: sn‘iexam.-papar g Em

.sa,ldI ﬂarce]:r.
1. say

‘saw youw Gake the papet, as it happensl” -
Next moment Eva was hudd
dropping her shame-giricken face into her hands,
She, moaned despairingly. ~
Deny things- after- this, how eould she? Cora
had been -an aectual eye-witness!

“Yes,”. Cora: said, srm[mg ﬁrmr-nphanﬂy, as she -
guilty girl was bowed down

st-.eppe& ta wl:mro -the

with shame, “you thought you were guite safe.
You never P & soand, -did"you 7. Although.it’s

a wonder you: didn’t hear: iny -step.. close to the
o French—wm ows ‘of Miss Somerﬁeld’s ‘private
room. B

That had been the sound which she, Eva, had
xmagmed ‘was ounly -caused by the rambler roses
ristling in the wind. How well' she remembered
it now! At the yery moment when her hand was
ﬁtealthxly purlommg one of the question-papers!

“1 saw you,” Cora’s accusation went on. “We
had all been given a day off that day. Ii was
after lunch. I was gcvm to -look in on. Miss
‘Somerfiald, and ask if T could be allowed to have
out my.movor-bike for once. That’s how .I came
to see one of the wonderiul Study 12 batch steal-
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_told?”? exilted - Cora.
-captdin’s chuma! And we are -aIways told that

" “How do . half-tearful protest.

but ‘not—
- miserable cheat

- calmly as she held herself

"a.{: the expense of Betty &
-You are qtanng, Eva. -

how,

¥ Imve a rxgh‘ to say . I xﬁyself :

lad down in a chair, -

‘yourself. more disliked than aver.

. stumbling steps,

Every Tuésday o

‘ing a prmted questmn paper, 50 as to oheat &b

" the exam.

“Cora, I—T——— Oh apaze mal" o 7
“I wonder how the school will
“Fancy,

."the Form

you Study 12 girls are such ones for mg the
game! But, there, ’'m not going to %1

Eva looked; up sha.rpl She sprang to ‘hor feet
" “IYou are golng f.o he sxlent Cora? Oh, Cora,

“Well, yes.. I am  rather. dzsposed to hold .my
tongue about it all.” was the airy response—*that
is; if - you are disposed. to hold, yoursf Ancl you
seem to bel™ 'grmned Cora.

“How can I help it?° was .the wretehed ger’
“Tt means expulsion for me,
Cora.. I'd have to go home, branded a cheat. The
very peaple who have been praising me for hav-
ing won the prize will scorn me for what I am-+a

[ don’t know!”

" “Yes, well, don’t snivel.
shruggec! Cora_ dlsda.mfully :
%vas E time, Eva, when you and I weve pretty, good-
riends,

I can’t stand ths.t "

were ‘acting.”
“You've got somethmg worde to be ashame& of -
now!” sald the ‘evil -genius of the Form tarfly.
“But I don’t want to harp about 1t, Eva. Say
you'll throw in- your lof with me—2?"
“You mean be yourw—ycmi' friend 7”? :
- #That’s right—my crony,”” said. Cora, noddmg
erech.
Tva Merrick that used to be thick Wlth me .in the .
old days, ready for any bit of fun, and if.it was
Co., all the better!
- Don’t you hke the noticm,
then 7 ’

“I—I— Oh, what shall - I do ?‘“ ‘the ensnared .

girl said- w:ldly to herse]f wrmgmg her hands o
- HIt's awfull” e

) “You' prefer to be ﬂhown up, perhnpa ?"
I"No

4 Fva. 8poke -on. huskily. ““As your—your
fmendf T wou]d have to throw over Betty and’ t!’ie
rest ¥
“Certamly‘! And 'he a chum- for me o’ go about " .
with on halfers, and al} that. .
you used to do, Eva.” :
“I can’t!” “was the hard- driven cry. “No, no;
not again, Cora! Since those dn,ya .
Fve b e'n going
on all right——*

“Except that yon’ve eoifared a prize by cheat- : .

ing! Oh, yes, you are a model ﬁlﬂ _you_ arel” .-
twithed Cora. ““Now, look here, T’

we can't ta.lk any imore mow.
the morning, See ?”*

Into Eva's white face there came a Iook of wild’
relief at the respite which was being granted her.

“All right! Ves, yes! Thanks, Cora!” she .
panted, backing away to the door. “PIl think
about it, and perhap&-— After all, why not?
But—— Oh, T can’t decide now-—na! I’ll tell you .
in the morning 1

. How she got outside ‘the room she never knew.
She was dizzy and- trembling, and pa.ssed with
round into the main corridor,
whilst Cora dropped back into her ea.sy—dhmr &nd :
kicked up her eels as che chuck]e&. :

You can have till -

enjoy- .ibefing p

Oh, why—why did I ever do it?
“Look here, t.herra':_'_
You were against Betty and the rest‘ »

then; now . you have been roped inta their set.” .
“Yes, T grew s0. ashamed of the mean way you L

“The .same-

At least, I ‘want to know .more,. &ﬂ;‘i': j‘,."

As T say, just Ilke-‘ s

you've got

give you time ! :
“-to decide, Eva. Theres the bell far assembly, so .



T wopam:e

“How love‘y”’ exulted the ‘girl who - Eimply
 gloried in lurmg ‘othérs into dangerous pat

“She’ll say, * Yes'; of course;, she will! And 80
at last T shall have got back at least one of the
girls. Betty Barton robbed me of—Eva, the Oirace

‘Pullén’ prize-winnier! ‘She should ‘come,in_useful
‘to’ get others tocome over I-.o ‘me, ‘at Betty §

expense “all the tlme"’

Can It Be True 7

ING, dong! Dmg, dong'

Dong'!

The first si:roke of m:dmght soundmg‘ from

Morcove’s lofty belfry, and in the Fourth Forin

. “dormitory two’ g’xrls Iying mde awake; unbeknown )

to ‘each. other. . .
. Eva Merrick was one. No need to eay what was
keeping Tvs awake tonight!: Before these few

“dark” hours of the summer night:had worn away
‘and morning was here aﬂ'uin she had got to ma!;e

her bitter choice.” -
_ But- the other glri “what ‘of hér?
Poor’ Dolly - Delane, - victim, of all this untold

. ‘suffermg that a trusted  schoolmate had caused - -

‘her! Cruel, indeed, that she should be kept -on

-the tack like this, when. what. had .she ever.doue’
What had she done, excepf work .
Crace. Pullen Prize; and.
*deserve “that - prize right anough, if onlvj she had-

to deserve it?.

g0’ very hard fo -the

not been cheated!
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‘resolve.

© Hark!
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. kind and wise prmmpal of Morcove would.be qumk- i

to appréciaté -a’ soholar’s desire %o stand by her
parents, and she would know how truly useful ‘the

_girl could make herseli a} home o.urmg the rush

geason, -

I shall aaL herl then, in “the mornmg, before -
school ' commierices,” “wis. Dolly’s " sudden . firm
“ And then good-bye for ever to the dear -
old school!' Oh, how I msh I coyld get” to sleep :
now! I'm so tired so——— '_

-What- a ‘strange -babble of falk ha& coms - Erom
one of the other givls in her” sleep?! ~“Who 'was it

jabbiéring aiway a,bm:n‘. ‘someéthing she was dreariing ? - ’

Dolly sat up ‘in-bed, the only inmate of the room -

" o, do so, Tast asleep‘ all ‘the rest, for they had

J jscho’lar dropped oﬁ at; last.

But the wrong .done o her was somethmg of
which she was- as comp}etely in ignorvdnce’ as: were -’

“her chums.
“was not because ‘the loss of the prize’séemed to
~be. due to any unfairness. ~The best girl had won!
She was only. thinking Jof - the stern fature, as it

“must be faced now that all hope of paying for.

If she was. lying awake to-mght i

‘wrong P2

none “of hei "
‘aw&ke
Was it Eva ‘Merrick w}m— Yesr

sorrow’ and anmet,y to keep ihem

With: this “thought, - Dolly. - quigtly slipped from. .

- her own-bed and padded across to the one that "

held. Eva Merrick: . T
Omly a minute since had’ the consexencc haunted 2,
“Eva, " déar,” Doll)r whlspere& . “what‘. ‘in‘
“1 didn’t, do 't—I duin’t'" Eama from the slee‘per'
in a mnisérable, whiniperitig tone, :~ ¢
"4 Didn’t. do what, Evarh o
“Didn’t cheat at the exam,!” was the perfectly':'
intefligible answer which left Dolly astoudnded. . )
.She had enly voiced her question softly, as a.

‘way of humouring the-dieaming girl into an easier '

“sleep. “ ¥et that was ‘the astounding "answer shp

anbther- term . at - Morcove. by means of the’ ﬁftv—‘ )

pound prize was a thing of “the . past.

‘More than once ‘had the good g’u’l read her
mother’s letter from begmmng 0. -end - before
.she came up. to bed. Readmg between the lines,
Dolly had sadly come to the conclusion that things

‘were  far, far more eritical at home than mother.

liked to say. Their harvest. the only hope, and
T\hat that meant, in a climate like the Homelands !

. Softly she turned over in bed, .and a faint sigh
‘came from her, such a sigh as mxght have’ been

mistaken for that-of a_girl merely stirring in her -
it was a sigh of perplexity, as Dolly
still found her wakeful mind ‘running -on. the Idea.

sleep. But

" that. had come to her. during the evening,
She had got to leave af the end of term: Thaﬁ
was a grim certainéy:,’ Supposmg,' then—suppos-

. ing .she went. home at once, o as to 1end a- hand )

on the farm?

That. letter of mother’s,
. girl. . She wanted to. do_something, *having failed
“to win the prize, something that would be a Ileip
in another way.

.How. she could: help hez- parents, -onee she. Was
'under the old brown-tiled roof of the farmhmgse
‘,agaam'
it her delight. to help: about. the place; and, with
the ‘harvest coniing omn,: her hﬂlp wou!d be s:mply
_invaluable,

Supposing, then, she went to Miss Somerﬁeld
with mother's letter and asked to be allowed to
‘go home at once, instead of waiting for hreakmg-
up day?

It was élmost a certainty that Mms Somerﬁeld'

“would agree.

The’ headm:stvess already knew that her, “Dolly” s, :
It was ‘a thing -

school. career’ was - smashed up.
“that- Miss” Somerfield greatly deplored But the

it worried the poqr

‘Never ‘a ‘holiday 'but what she had: made

.muinbled again. fref:tmgly.

“sleeper, and whispered 4 queshon

had got! - It was as if Eva were awake, after ull

|Tither that, or else her ind ‘must ba working ‘ih
‘her sleep, -as the mmd is: capabie of: domg under

great. stress..

“T don’t cuve it too late now,'" Eva' sudden]v

“Oh, llcm awful it is1?
Dolly stood agasp with ama,zement arjd horror

“'Then suddenly she. bent  over the troubled
in a slow, .
1mpress:te manner: - _'
“Eva, did xou—-—rhd you cheaf at the exam £3
Did.you, Eva?"’
“Yes, I did. ‘Well, Oh dear,
Who are

I don’t care!
thev'i] ﬁnd out!

Hallo,' where am - T7

¥ou?

The babblmg voice had changed shatplv to a

startled one, as the-dreamer opened her eyes and . ‘
“Baw another girl bending over her."

“It is only 1,” Dolly said, with, enforced calm

‘HEe3s.’ “¥ou weré talking in- vour s!eep You-
g
must have been dreaming.”
“Was T?- Yes, T know:1 was dreammg‘,. Eva

said in arbemldered way., “‘But what dld I savy,

-Dolly?”

“Never mind now, - We shall wake the others

“Dolly,” ‘entreated - the- other girl, heaving up
in bed, “‘was I saying things about the exam:?”
--“Yeﬁ you were,. Hush *hough’ ‘Lie down

again.’

‘There- was the famtest of monhmg mghs as the

'-glrl whio-had awakened out of her dleam haunted'
‘sleep sank back upon her bed.

- Dolly stole back fo' her- bed and settled éown,
very quietly.  But, if. sleep ‘had been absent from

that bed’ before, it was fariher than ever from it

" riow,

* Merciful: goodneas, iwhat was this to which Dva
had been” owning: whilst she slnmbcn.d’ Ought

_one to take the Words senouslv

And sha '+
‘wad continuing”that sort”of moaning ‘murmur.
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. The ﬁrsb utterances had ‘been like the “tearful
- denials of a_girl .falsely. accused.. But there had

followed those  hard- driven mutteungs about~not

‘caring, an
. had cheated!

The night wore.on, mxd Dolly was still in a -
terrible state of mind about the incident. Every- '

thing seemed 'to.point to. the fact that Eva had
the truly awful misdeed upon her conscience, and

ithat it ‘was because the uulgut was so suffering in )

her mind that she-had babbled in her sleep
- And yet——
- Bupposing the dream talk was all pux;e nomens-

as guch babblmgs often are, the very reverss of

sober fact? . .

Dolly felt she must in.. 'fa.ll‘neEB, take th:s
possibility ' into- account. FEva might- have talked
like that simply because the. strain of the recert

exagmination was still: felling upon  her faculties.

In that ‘¢éase, how unkind it would be to take the w5

words .serviously. =

| And yet—— -

: And so at last the gn‘} who had come second in
the examination dropped . off. from sheer mental
soxhaustion, and it would nof have been surprising
if it had been her tmn now. f.o mmble whllst Bhe'
slumbered.

#_ Up to the very Ia,si: moment she' had been ra.oked )
. with the perplexing problem that-now confronted -

Her,: . Shounld she carry on’ with her resolve to go
home before.the end of tgrm, or should she stay,
harbouring suspicions against Eva, cherishing. the
desperate ‘hope that - that .girl's’ guilf would. be
proved. in ‘other.ways before breaking-up day?
Next, morning; before breakfast, one wan-faced

-scholar. came: into s certein study, . where- -another .
in deep )

© wan-faced g:rl was standing *alone,
" thought:

- “Dolly, - 1: want to spenk to.yon, N EVB beg:m,

forcmg Jhor_cheerfulness. .. “I say, what happened

in. the . might? You game across to -me, didn’t

you, because I-—-I- was talkmg ‘in my sleep‘?
“Yes, Tva."” . Doll§" slowly turned, and steadily

looked: her study—mate in the: eyes '“It was abeuﬁ

.the exam.”

s HE know I was dreanung about—a.bout the_

exam,”’ Fva said, flushing. “I ‘often "do, still.
It shows: what a strain it was.
I say i my sleep 1”
“0Oh, a lot of nonsense, I expect” was’ Dollys
. gen¢rous evasion. -

It was no use.

Do]ly could not.

Morning had brought with it the belief that the -

dream-talk “was not sufficient evidence of Eva's
guilt. “To accusé her on such flimsy grounds would
. be to-come- under suspicion oneself of wanting to
trump up. -a’ charge agamst ‘the - pnze-wmne\
because one had come in second! -

5 That. was the awkward thmg that gnve '.Do]Iv

-paus
If she had been a dlsmtereste;'[ gu-l clean ‘ot

" of the running for the prize, -then her réporting -
the midnight ingident would have been a far-
-But she was the very

different matter: altogether. .
girl who should have had the | prize, if Eva really
had -cheated! " She, and she alone, had a. petsona!,
motive for challﬂngmg' Eva's right to if! -
“Dolly, shall T
know what I—what I was dreaming so stupldly 2

Eva suddenly burst out, with a.feeble grin. “I. .
-dreamed that I-—thet I cheated at the exam. I~
*didn't, Dollyt Xf T was saying things like that in~
: “Here she oomes, bai Jove, not-a bit wepentant! . -

my sleep—ok, you mustn’t take them:- senously"’
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d then the candid udmlsszon that she"

‘a moment since

‘say anything to anybody,

'anawered, passing from the.study.

.ing" the company round about.

* howwible fiasco?”’

“wailed - Paula,
" of despair, bs,r Jove when-1 wecall the bwilliant -
-phwases’ which I didn’t wepeat after all..
thwougl-r Polly, the wascall”
But-~but whah did - cheer you. up,”
- approached "the .girls with what looked’ tike an: -

" Tax. thzs ot'.hel girl pomt Blank -
. with the heinous thing babbled aboui'f in her s!eep,. X
* ..:in:‘the’ print were observed, the delight chafiged, tyo
mmg’[ed astonishment and- ‘mirth; -

_ way ‘Polly is gwinning,. the wasealt But wheah,,

I tell you—-. I.mean, do'you-

Evary Tuesda P

“I.am not going to repeut them if that is Whadif
you fear,” Deolly. said quietly- ¢ What’s the time? -
I wonder if .1 could get a word w1 Miss Somer-
ﬁeld before ‘brekker 7°? .

What! Not about me, Do}}y?” gasped ‘the
girl who' had nervtl))usllly protested her inhocence -
olly—"
“No, not about: you, Eva. I have said T sha.n I;
I want to see’ Mlss
Somerfield about going home at once,” b

“Before the end of term 7% ‘

“Yes, Eva,” the girl who ‘had . -come second
““My time here
is as good as finished for ever, and, there is trouble
at home,”’ §.0
. She pulled the door shut behmd her, and walked -
slowly along. the corridor, in thought as deep’ as ..
ever. . No, she had no nghtto make Eva’s dream- -

" talk.the basis of a aensatxonal eharge agamst her.- -

And yet——"

Dolly could nol-. fmget it.. o8

" How vehement had been Eva’s demal Just now, =
nﬁedlessly vehemenﬁ if—if "she was innocent, after-_ i
alil’ .

& Too ‘Late—Too Latel -~ -7 .
ENNIS? - Wather not,” bai -Jove! Don T -
i spea.k to me, ' geals! Dont bweathe @

And Ppula. Creel ﬂopped down on to a sbadv B
patch of grass under one of the playing- ﬁeld'
stately ofd elms. -

“Why, what’s the matter, then, Paula?” lsugl:-'
mg}y inquired Betty Barton; fmm where she was '’

1aymg & singles with Madge.

“Mattah, bai Jove?” !amented Paula, address.
Do you geals
imagine I am evah. gomg to get. over Iast evenmg s

““Wé thought  the : supper- pa-rty was a grand-*
suecess I cried Madge Minden. :
“Yes, - wathet' But - my pwom:sed speech
If, weduces. me . to the ett\temlt.y-

p!'

And al] s

mmd Paula; here is ﬁomethmg to -
‘came from ‘Helen Craig, as.she

fNever

unmounted phobogmph in her hand. “Behold the
flashlight portrait group? o

They crowded arotnd, the  ffst emotmn being -
one of expectant delight. “'Then, .as certain oddities

; *“Ha, ha.' :Look at. Naomer wﬂﬁz seven
heads!”
And 1 like thef

“Bai Jové' Ha.w, haw, haw'

am I, geals? Wheah .am I1*
He!en painstakingly pointed- om‘. a fog'gy blur-

_i;ha,t represented the elegant. member of the I‘orm.;,

" “That’s you, Paula, darling 1** i
- “My gwacioust " Do I alwayﬁ Iook hka th&t’ i
Healp!"'
- *Not a!ways!" Ia.ughad Tess. “But you must.
,allmv for the effects .of-that after-aupper speech,’’ :
“That's -the twouble,” Pa:ula. mghed ngam._'_ .

“And all thwough Poig

It chanced that Polly 1n£on, at this mstant was

* %o be seen pelting towards the tennis-courts fmm the

schoolhouse porch, with.a whlrlwmd Speed that

_Paula. mistook for: gay spirits.

“The -waseal!” Paula repéated aggrlevedly i




Twopence

After puttmg my pw iceless motes inside a dummy
bwead woll! A joke's a joke, geals, but—" ¢
. “Is Dolly here?” panted Polly, now, that she
was within speaking distance. *‘Has amone seen
her? Have you heard the rumour, girls?”’
. ““'umom:. bai Jove! My g“acmus you look
wather agitated, Polly, deah.t”
- “Tm fairly bowled over with the news!™ was
the madeap’s breathless admission, “Miss Red-
grave tells me that Dolly Delane is going home
to- monow‘ !
“What1?

a.lmost velled Betty, catching the

' . sensational remark, as “she and Madge camé hurry-

1ng away 'from the court their game cut short.
“Dolly feaving? Never!” :
- “ And for good' Polly added tragically, causing
all who stood around to turn to one anothel with
mouths agape
“So let’s ﬁnd her, and ask her what it means!

kL]

| HER TRBUBLED OONSOIEHGE
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‘“ Eva, did you cheat at the exam.? ' asked Dolly,
bending over the girl who was -talking in her sleep.
 Yes, | did, and | don’t care!’ was the answer,

841

less and sullenly aloof for many a day. Now she
was coming away from Eva's study with that
girl, and there was a strong suggestion of the
two. having become quite friendly. - Apparenily
they were even going out together, now thai‘
afternoon classes had ended.

Nor were Betty and the rest blind to ‘the
shame:faced look which came into liva Merrick’s
face as she came on with Cora.

Her eyes went down, and she seemed to shrink
into herself as she passed betwcen the girls who
deemed her a chum, the very girls who had been
loudest in their. praises ahout her winning tho
Grace Pullen,

“Lr—Eva, one momeni‘
£t Is Do!iy ir, the study 7’

Beth began haltmql v.

%Tt is said that she is leanng the echoo] for
good to-morrow !” ) e

" wmre
e
H
»
i1Z
;'7
it
i

N

‘Then Eva. awoke. ““Hallo ! she cried. “ Who

areyou 7"

: 1ushed on I-"o[h RE Poor old Doll! I do believe
she is in the ‘most awful trouble-—“orued about
affairs at home. - Cloming, any of you?”

For answer, the whole pack of them sped away

~to the schoolhouse, mounting to -the Fourth Form

‘gquarters with a hiaste due to wildest dismay.

The news must be true, .
through Miss Redgraye, but it still remained to
find ‘out just why their chum—their own old Doll
,—was suddenly ending her schiooldays.:

The d1stressed girls gamed the Fourth I"orm
couldbr and
the study sharéd by Dolly and Eva, when they saw

- the door open and two gu‘ls come out. E\a was
one, but the other—"

“It’s Cora!’ Polly exclaimed, under her bleaﬂl,
amazedly.
Here,
for Bettv & Co. !

- It was a most ‘unusual thing for Cora to look in
“upon any of her Form-mates. She had becn friend- -

since it had come °

they "were within a-few' pacés of ~

indeed, was aaother staggering SL‘llpt‘lSB:

« Yes; she told me so a few wminutes since.’

Eva passed on, obviously glad to get away. from
the bewildered girls. In silence, thex “atched her
until she had vanished with Cora. -

“Well!”’ gasped Polly at last.

““Bai Jo\e' (zeals—geals, that’s pwetty stwange
what? Eva is off with us, and on with Corwa, bai
Jove!” -
- Surely not!”’ exclaimed. Madge tenSe!v
m1poss1b!e‘ Why should she be ¥’

Ah, whv? Would Betty & Co. cver know just
why "Bva had Buddenh gone over to Cora hLe

this?
“YWell, le‘b’s ﬁnd Dolly!” fumed Belsy.© I
Bhe is with mafron, most likely, seeing

K Oh,

know!
about packing.”
. On this, they chased off again, and at last they
found ‘Dolly, just as she was coming away from
the matron’s room.

“Dolly, darling, what does it mean? Ofh, do
tell us!” : 5 g
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“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, Doll—"

““You are leaving? Leaving for good, it's said !”
" half'a dozon of them cried out distressfully. * But

why—why ? You told Eva, but you have not liked

- to tell us!”” y
She told them now, bringing tears to their eyes

by the painful explanation. . And so, at last, the.

chums knew that, like no other girl, she had been

fighting for her very existence at the school when_

she went in for the Grace Pullen exam. If only
she had won, there would have been nohe of this.
But she had lost, and the price of defeat, in her
case, was good-bye for ever. to Morcove! ..
*“You can just imagine how T'd love to stay.'on
‘up to the last possible moment, especially as I
shan’t be coming back next term!” the poor girl
said .emotionally. “But I can be so useful at home,
and dad and mother are willing to have me home

to-morrow. They know that I shall n_’evei"'be happy

until I am’ helping them all T can.’

. One of the girls: suddenly stepped close. and
kissed her. It was Betty. . B
“Poor old Doll;” she gulped, “I don’t.know

when ‘anything -has upset -me more! Oh, Dolly,

darling,
) eve_r?”‘_ ) g ’ 3
¢ I am afraid 1t must be,” was the .resigred
answer’ that made Paula Creel, for one, got out
her handkerchief. . . :

-And that good-bye Dolly

. them directly after breakfast next. morning. -

8 it_fii'e_a.lly going toﬂ:}e ‘gocd-bye for

" Gooed-bye to Miss Somerfield and all the niis-
Good-bye to the chums she loved so -

tresses!
dearly, and whose happy days she would share
never more! = Good-bye to the school that held
next place in her heart to home itself! A
Thus: did Dolly Delané “break up ” for the last
" time at Morcove Bchool, at what seemed to her
the call ‘of love and duty, Good connections by
the trains enabled her tc make a swift journey,
and by tea-time she was with her parents in the
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Delane said to all of-

E irerjz Tuesday

old brown-tiled farmhouse ; and, if there wete tears
in"the eyes.of dad and mum just then, there was
also a shining light that came of enhanced pride
in their plucky, uncomtplaining daughter,
. Afterwards she went out into a meadow, where
they were getting in the last of the hay.. It must
not lie
fast. £ 1 b g
Dolly- turned to with a will, and it wad: no; small

thanks to her extra pair of hands that -darkness
found the last load safely under caver,. - - s
. . = . . el »' .

Next morning, at Morcove School, with the firsh
glimmerings of dawn, Eva Merrick awoke, and

- gave a moaning sigh- to herself,

. Another day at hand! Another day for her:to
sufferin *her conséience, another day.for all her
former friends to be amazed, astounded, at her
having' become Cora Grandways’ boon companion!
Meantime, here in this grey-lit dormitozﬁ-{y of
Morcove School, what was it that the wretched girl
could see that stood as a visible sign of her wrong-
doing ? : < w om
It was an empty bed, the bed where Dolly
Delane should have been sleeping “peacefully; only
one: had hardened one’s heart against the victim
of the shameful deed, and had let her
single word about it all could have—
Hush! '

Never must that word be spoken now. .Too late’

—too late! Confession would mean—expulsion | .
(END OF ‘THIS WEEK’S STORY.)

out another night, for the glass was falling

go, when.a

And so, because of Eva Merrick’s deed; poor

Dolly Delane is condemned to leave her old school
and all the chums she laves. Wil the truth ever
be revealed? You must not miss next wéek’s

fong complete tale, which is entitled: *“ Brought -

‘Back to. Morcove!"
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