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& Grand Tale of Morcove School, featuring Dolly Delane, the  Doormat.”

"| BROUGHT BACK
O MORCOVE!

.-

. By »
MARJORIE
STANTQN. ‘
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. Betty’s Bright ldea. -
bt O-DAY 'is Friday,” Betty Barton murmured,
as if in deep thought. “It would be a
grand idea if——"’

Jf what, Betty?” asked that famous madeap
.of the Fourth. Form at Morcove School—Polly
Linton, to wit. ‘¢ I believe you are still-thinking
ahont poor Dolly Delane ‘and that plucky letter
we had from her this morning.” -

“I am,’* said Betty, coming away from the study
window. “I am always thinking about Dolly these
days. It was such rough luck, her having to go
home before breakifig-up day.””

“Cwuel luck!” chimed in a certain elegant
Tourth Former who scarcely needs to be named.
She shook up a cushion as she spoke, and then
lolled back very restfully in the study’s best arm-
chair. ‘““Haow twue it is, geals; twoubles never
come singly! Hardly had -Dolly Delarie learned
that she had just missed winning the Gwace Pullen
pwize, when she had to go home and stand by
her pawents, on account of the distwess they were
in. Wotten luck—yes, wather!?’

“But you had an idea, Betty ! exclairied Polly
- eagerly. ’ .

“ And it’s this,” came the Form captain’s prompt
. reply. “The coming week-end is owr last before
breaking-up  day."” -

“Hooway! Yes, wather!”

“You go to sleep,” advised teasing Polly, ruth-
lessly screwing up a ball of paper and .shying it
at lolling Paula Creel. “That's the best thing
you can do.”’

«1 weally think . it is—yes, wather!” beamed
the elegant one, sinking still more languorously
into the chair, “The term’s hard work has we-
- duced my vitality to a low ebb, geals, I am—"

“You are a standing nuisance, that’s what you
are—or a sitting one, anyhow!’’ chuckled Polly,
crossing over to sit down.plumply on Paula’s lap.
# Quiet, now! No noise!” . :

o« Butf-but-—-——“ .

No longer a Morcove girl, but allowed to revisit the school which, owing to
the duplicity of another girl, she was forced to leave. Such is Dolly Delane’s -
‘ unenviable plight in this splendid complete story.

P L R R R R aeresrenrererel AR aRNO R

- it’s a good one!™

car 'can hold!

.

astastavinnav.

. “Yes, Betty, dear?’ Polly continuéd, blandly
indifferent to pam‘}?aula’s feeble attempts to un-
seat her. “Do lot’s have the idea, for I'm sure

““Not feasible, perhaps; that’s the worst of it!” -
Betty said, smiling ruefully. “But:how nice it .
would be, if only we could get permission to visib
Doliy Delane, st her home, over the week-end?’

Polly jumped up excitedly, much to ‘Paula's
relief, . ;

“Gtet Miss. Redgrave to drive us over in the
car—that’s what you were thinking ¢ the head-
strong one of Study 12 fairly shouted at her chum.
“Qtay a couple of nights somewhere in the

‘“‘Bai Jove, geals, wipping !’

“VYes,” said Betty, nodding, “and, what’s more,

'grinig,,',. Dolly back with us, just for breéaking-up
L :

“Hurrah! Grand idea!” exploded Polly, and
she rushed at Betty and made that girl do a_bit
of a-waltz with her, then rushed at Paula, hauling
her out of the chair. i i

“Paula, you-heard? Isn’t it spiffing ! Paula—"

¢ VYes, wuw-wather! Buf. Polly, deash—Polly—"

#“We'll do it!” Polly declared. * As many as the
It will help to cheer up poor old
Doll. . She can surely be spared from the farm to
come back for a single night at the school. It
will be just the thing to so?f‘tjen the blow she has

" had to undergo—eh, Paula?

“Ves, wather! Howevah,” said Paula, ruefully
rubbing a shoulder that Polly had slapped, “I do
wish, Polly, deah, you wouldy soften' some of your
blows! Black and blue, bai Jove!”’ .

The study door opened, and Madge Minden came
in, exclaiming, in the expectation of ‘being
amused : :

“Now, what is all the noise sbout, girls?”

“ Ahat” cried Polly. “Wait till you hear the
grandest idea that ever was! You'll be ons. to
come, Madge. darling. We can squeeze six into
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the big car—seven, if Paula has a hassock on tl_:"er :

floor!’

‘calm,

“You seem to forget, Polly, dear; it’s a tre-

mendous faveur to ask “of Miss Somerfield: It
..may not be convenient; the car may not be.free.”

S Buryl” - Polly. disp 80, tvi

with an_airy wave. ‘It
" MissSornerfield “will

for poor old Doll!”’

“V¢s, wather, geals! And, this ,rbeiné F\:wida_y,.. .
and it is pwobable we shallwide off first thing 1n "

" the morning, I wather think I'll go and pack,”
beamed Paula, drifting to the door.
* I wequire, geals 77 -

case of rain—>" .
"‘Y&E, Wéthér!" g o . . i i
“ An afiernoon frock for Saturday, and a ditto
for. Sunday,”’ - Polly reeled off gravely. “An
. evening frock * for. Saturday, and another for
Sunday - night.~ Ch,
- all that in an” attachécase easily, can’t you ?”’ -
Paula yelped:: . A it

 “Whainat! Cuwash four of my best fwocks into -
-a handbig? ook heah, pway be sewious!: :Cim ey

I bwing a portmanteau?”

“Vou ecan not,”’ said Polly flatly.” wp footh-

brush and a nightdress, that'll be my mark. ' Ha, -

- ha, hat” o s
- #Haw, -haw; haw !’ chuckled.the amiable duffer,
cirift:ing., 50& “:.Weu_l, T'll see-what I ean do—yes,

- ““We  had be'ﬁ_téi‘"éée'-x{hab we can do—about

gedling permission!” . was ~Betty’s, laughing re--

: joinder. “It does sound. s tall ordert Osly; we

are ‘doing absolutely -no . work this. last :wegk_ ir}_

the term, so that’s To_our advantage.” .. = °

- “My advice is—go, Betty! *On, Stanley, onl”’
Polly “urged, pointing the Fofm captain to.the
door. - “No sleep for me to-night,- unless I know

that in the morning we are off on this jolly jaunt!” -
‘‘About which,” smiled Madge placidly,. “T.am -

still in the dark.’” . ..~ &7 T T
“But she "was_to be fully "enlightened now. So

- was_ Naonier Nakara,as that roguish little thing

suddenly ‘eame- whisking into:theé room. " =~ -
.Madge took the projected’ exciirsion  sedately,
but for Naomer. it was the signal for a Dervish
dance round the study. : i
“QOco, ves! . Queck—queek! Eet will be 50 nice!
And-we shall take Dolly a beeg plum-cake, in case
she not have enough to eat.at home!” .
“Darling,” smiled,-Madge, running a caressing
‘hand:over Naomer’s head, “I don’t suppose. things

are ‘quite as bad as that at Delly’s home. Bub

weo will-load np ‘the car all . wé can, ,iijif-:r”

1617 sighed. Polly, throwisig herself down into”
I Logan, he””n:.l_:ra_a;lgegdrl*

a .chair. *Oh,- i only- it .-
—\Wonder how long Betty will'be ¥ -

"Polly never was a-good ‘otie-at:_being kept on- .-
When & thing was going.to be done,

tenterhooks.

she liked to get.on with it ‘at once. So it was

quite - mereiful relief to her that Betty was.soon

back, smiling happily.. LT R e
“ Yes—Polly, Madge—it’s all right!”
“ Ip’s .sSetded?. . Hip,. hip!’
~ bounding. -up from the easy-chair,
~ ---think of: that, Nacmer?” .: ° o w
- - And-the-pair of them waltzed together:round
‘the. room,” in a transport of delight.- ... - -°
o, 1 paw.. Miss Bomerfield and Niss Redgrave to-

““What do you
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Botty was mirthiully gesturing:to Polly to keep

 these misgivings- -
_ rranged, because. . -
“at.-onece that-it 18 going .
"to meéan such a plessant surpriseé and consolation. .

‘stand - that .the awwangement has béen &

"« What shall
ol

“Well, let’s think,”’ said Polly, very seriously.
“A dustcoat foE the journey, and a raincoat in_ -

yow ‘won’t: want ‘much,  Get
- Dolly’s study-mate.
 Dolly -over the  Grace Pullen’prize,'and we know .
- thiat Dolly’s people have said they would _ Hl’(’e' to.

~ heartily.

" & pity to see Eva getting so.thiek -with Cora!l
- And it has.-all come about so suddenly,-foo. Eva:
“as. quite all-right up to & few days ago.”

J“Eyer since I had Dolly’s, letter, 4t brekker-time:

©ogbudies. v e T i any ‘
.. Betty. shook:her-head. .- )

‘what about.some tennis, as prep. is finished 17"~ *

“idea!

1’1‘ was as late as the girls were allowed o be

heered Polly, might.:

Every Tuesday
gether,” Betty explained gaily. “I'm to see Misg
Redgrave again about it, later on this evening.”
Meantimé, we can-decide who is to go. Seven is
the limiit, &nd -even then it will be a squeeze, but
we don’t . miind. that.’’ Py -

“Qoo0, mo; -1 3queezé myself to nothing 1
promised Naomer; giving a sort of tight. shrug of
the shoulders. ~**Andd zen I sit nextto Paula, and’
I squeeze her to nothing, tooi” .. * " .

““Bai Jove, I watch you “don’t!”’ said Paula,
coming- into.the study in tilne’ fo- hear the dusky
one’s ‘ominoug remark. “Weal, geals; L. under-

eed to
“So. who .aie the seven to.be?” Betty -debated -
/ “We: are five already, apd;we must.
“room for Dolly’s coming hack. with. us. - .
¥ds-.the .sixth-girl- to go,” said Betty,
suld ‘be Bva Merrick.”” ' i
16re. ¥ ‘pause.. -For ence, Betty’s. listeners
did not seem to be-in agreement with ther..

“I was Hiinking of Helen Craig,” Poliy Teg
marked at-lagh. - “Stif~—". .~ -

“I'am not forgetting Helen,!’ Betty hastened to
say. “But it's like this,-gitls.” ‘Eva Merrick’. was
Eva was the girt who béat.

in the wight quarter—what " -

meet the girl who just beat’ their own Doll.” |
~“Then ‘let:Eva be number six,” agreed Polly
“Ves, Betty, I quite see—"" . .

“ Another thing,” the Form capfain weni. on
gravely, “*don’ you think it will be a good thing
to get Eva away from Cora Grandways for:once Vi

“Yes,wather """ .. ' . noo en s
T know,” ‘Madge chimed in sadly, *‘It is such

. “We.seo nothing of her now,”. deplored Bétt'y.‘

this- morning, I have been trying to get hold. of,
her when she was not with Cora.. But Cora is
Eva’s own shadow these days for being always with
her. I .want to show Eva that letter of Doll’s. -
She ought to be interested.’” i e,

“7Tg5 she there now, perbapsi” Madgé wondered,
with.a mned fo indicate one of the neighbourmg

% looked to'see, coming along. She i still out
with Cora, in the sidecar, -But as soon ‘ag Fva
does “come in, -I'll ‘get-hold of her.  Meantime,

“And they all-adjourned io the open air; feeling
highly elated over the. novel sort of week-end that .
was in-store for themi, thanks:to Bet.t;r’-s- bright -

“8he Wanfed to Forget.

out at this time of ‘the year when Cora Grand-
™ ways brought her. motor-cycle and sidecar
whirring i through the school gateway. ;.
_Eva -was the occupant of the.sidecar. She re-
tained -her seat until: the outfit’s flyaway driver
bad brought.-it to-a standstill. outside the oycle-
sheds, but she did not seem ingclined to wait abouf
whilst TCora was making the machine safe for the -

. %Well, it ‘was a lovely spin, Cora!”’ she said,

with: & levity that seemed just a bit forced.

“«Thanks ever sol See you later!” . - &
“QOh, yes; I'll. drop in on you in a few minutes!”
Eva ssuntered away, . straightening a hat that
: %Ry ; L e Yo :

.
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had got rather blown awry during the Breezy run,
and then twirling her gloves. Those who saw her
going towards the school porch, in the cool of the
summer’s evening, must have felt rather uneasy
about the girl. Her very step was that of a girl
who has acquired a bold, careless disposition. It
would have been very easy, in the twilight, to
mistake her for Cora Grandways, such a mincing
air was Eva's, .

Bold and careless she was feeling, too, these
days. Not only that, she was forgetfing what it
had been like to feel so tortured by her conscience
over the great wrong done to Dolly Delane.

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

~ Perhaps it was because Dolly was no longer in

the school, no longer a study-mate whose cheery
spivit, in the face of defeat, had been such a re-
proach to Eva’s guilty mind. Be that as it might,
Fva’s heart and mind were quite hardened now.

" She had dore a very mean thing—well, yes. And

she would have been wiser and better not to have
done it. That she was ready to admit to herself.
But it was done! It was too late to think of con-
fessing, and so— - :
- “Oh, hang! What do I care?’ she said fo her-
-self, shrugging, as she gained the privacy of her
study. “It's never going to be charged against
.nie, that's the great thing. Cora is the only one
who knows, and she won't blab.”

No, there was Cora’s own word for it—for what-

Cora’s word was worth—that she would never tell,
providing Eva remained her “‘crony.” That con-
dition—a hateful one it had seemed to Eva, when
it was first put before her. But now—

“ After al! ©' she numsed softly, fHinging herself
‘down in a study armchair, “it's rather fun going
with Cora again. She does do things! The way
we came along just now!” :
.- - Eva, as she went over in her mind the one or

two other things that she-and Cora had done this
evening, suddenly wiped her lips rather severely
with 2 perfumed hancdkerchief. It would never do
for anybody in the schiool to guess that she had
sifioked a cigavette with' Cora during a break in the
run round. i ’

It was only a moment after this that the door

opened and Betty looked into the room.
“Hallo, Bva! You're back, then! I say!”
Betty had rather a job to speak as heartily as
she did. It was impossible for hef to be blind to

a certain stand-offishness about this other girl now~

that she was so ‘“thick ’’ with Cora.
“Well, what?” asked Eva languidly. ;
There wag a pause. Betty had closed the door,
. and was gazing at the girl who had changed for
the worse just lately. ) )
“Eva—REva, dear, you—you never seem to wank
to be friendly now. I wish yvou would say why i$
ig We all feel it, Eva.” e
“Tm sorry !’ shrugged Eva, lounging back and
looking down herself to her crossed ankles. “I
haven’t wanted to offend you.”
“I should hope not, Eva. But_ you haven't
wanted to mix with ns as Fou used to do, have
“you? You have let us see so plainly that Cora is
“your friend now.” .
“Well, Cora hasn't any other friends, so I—I
thought I might as well.”” was Eva's lame excuse.

“Fva, if Cora hasp’t any other friends, you

know very well why that is. She won't join in
‘and play the game, bui much prefers to be in open
enmity to us Study 12 girls. T can remember the
time when you vourself said you were fed up with
Cora’s horrid ways.”

“QOh, if you ara going to harp on what is
past—=" .

.

. the party.
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1 wouldn't, Eva, only Cora is still the same.
She hasn’t come round to you, but you have had
to go back to her, Isn’t that a great pity : iy

Eve flung up her head, and looked defiantly at
the Form captain through the gloom.
. “No, I don’t sce that it's a pity abt all; and if
you have only come here to pester me about my
being friendly with Gota—-" . 2

“T have not, Kva!” Beétty hastened to protest
earnestly. ‘It is something much. betiter than
that, Some of us are goivg to spend_the week-
end visiting poor old Doll, It's a great treat, and
most of the girls would give anything to be in
But it must be limited to six, and we
are sure that yon—-" - ‘
Y don’t want to come, Betty! No—no, don’t .
count on me!” Eva said, starting up in suddem -

T ?’T‘Jf’w! IWMW

|

CORA HAS THE UPPER HAND!
¢ Cora—wait !" oried Eva. ‘f Shut that door,
and listen to me. I—! can’t bear to face Dolly !
Cora looked at her domineeringly. “H
1:3ay you are %o go, you are to go !’ she said,.
agitation, . “I—I—— Why should T go and see
Dolly 2 B
“3Why? Oh, Eva, when she was your study-
mate and chum, and was so sporting over the way
she took her defeat at your hands in the Grace -
Pullen exam.! Surely you will want to come?”’
*“No, I don’t, Betty!” :
“Remember, too, that Doll is going through a
hard time. She—" T .
“Qh, don’t keep on!” Eva cried out quite
wildly, walking about the study. “It’§ silly, I call
it, this idea of going over in a drove to see Dolly.
If her people are having a hard:time, why fleck in
upon them ?"
“We sher't put therm to a bit of trouble or
expenss, you may be surel” Detty answered



- Doll!” she exclaimed at !
- you don’t_want to see this letter I had from her .
- this ‘morning ? Tt was -addressed to me, but, : of
coulx;se, it was meant for all old chums, and you weére .
- a ehum

* cigarette between her lips, - .

‘cave, is it, Eva? He, he, he!
* to:morrow? Saturday, i}.,lflg’t'_ﬂ. halfer
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spiritedly. “Just as if we would! We shall put
up in thevillage, and——"" . :

:‘ Well, I',c,ion’t want to come.”

o 4

*‘No,  so. that's that!’’ the guilty .pirl said
harshly, takicg wp a beok and slamming it down
dgain. “Plenty of other girls want to go—"

TOOR, plenityt T UL T

!Then let one of them haye my place.”?

Betty was looking distineily ‘pained by now.
. “How strange—how callous you seem about poor
lagt.. “I suppose, -then,

of Doll’s, Eva—one of the best, weren’t
FOMIIo o e . o
" One of  the best! .= .

Ah, the coals of fire were starting to burn again

upon one’s guilty head! If Betty said much more,
it would start-one's conscience orying out again.

“Bother you, Betty!’ was Tiva’s sudden, im-
patient cry.” Do give over about Dolly! She has
Ieft the school, and that's the ‘end of -Polly!”

. “Is it? Tt-may be, so far as you are ‘concerred."
_ Bome of ‘us,

of though, aren’t like .that”
indignantly. . “Kva, I'm just -ashamed of _youl

“This is what comes of going with Cora, and—".

- “Hallo,” now what are you saying asbout me,

‘Betty Barton?” ‘was Cora’s insolent cry, as she

came flaunting into-the room. . *Slanging me

. behind my back, as usual 7’ -

Betty had: lorig since learned to: treat any gibes
of Cora’s as being beneath contempt. So she now

calmly walked out,.dismissirig ‘the sneering ‘words

from - hei -mird.
with Cora, liki ;
go and see Dolly—this: Betty- could not understand.

Now that Eva and Cora -were alone, the latter
sab down, whisked out a cigarette-case which she
secretly -carried about her, and calmly stiuck: a

“Butthat fiva should be “in "

. Then she whipped it away, laughing. 5
- “Borry! 1 mearly forgot. It isn’t done at Mor-
i Well, what about
; 1o T'm”for a
spree of some sort, Eva. : o ‘

“Yes, all right,” agreed that girl, “with a_not_hei

touch:of desperate Jevity. . . ..: e e
The raukling things that Beétty had said—without

"knowing, of course, what pangs of the conscience

they were ‘causing the unsuspecied cheat—had
made Tva. feel all the more- inclined ‘to enter into

_anythiag that Cors.might propose. It.was the

o way to forget!

. shrugged ‘Eva. .

. by compulsion.

‘me? Splendid!

“What did Beﬁty_ ‘Barton . Wan_f, Eva ?” asked

ora. - . 5 R : :
‘: ““Oh, only to ask me to djﬁin a; pmﬂ:y thet's motor-

ing. over to Dolly’s during” the week-end!”

2. “As if T want to gol!” -
“Yes, just.as if——

Cora.- ““Wken it was :Dolly who' would ‘have -won

* the Grace "Pullen,. if-— But  we- don’s mention

that,-do .we? No, mum’s the world! Lock. here,
though—of course!” . .7 . ' ]

: And suddenly Cora was on her fest, “looking
© wildly excited. - . - o bt >

“You will ge 6n this trip, Eva! You'll go with
P11 get . permission” to follow the
car with my outfit, Iyen in-the sidecar [¥
“Cora, no! Oh, I—** : B
“Yes! Don’t be silly!” Cora rallied her crony
“Needless to say, I don’t care -a
hang akout seeing Dolly.

.Gver a hundred miles: each way! What a spree!”
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) rogn_d Miss Somerfield 1

. “Hold
if you go with

<. “Clora, wait]

- Iniscrable” admission whic

If
"I'shall have to have one

i i

. down, breathing fast and hard.

S ER

his, ‘that“Eva should not want to . .

- fyaway nstire, while Eva Merrick subsided inte. a

-.D‘OLLY DELANE came, with a rather staggef-

Tt was five o’clock-in the afterncon, and feeding-

-squealing which was the porkers” *‘Hurry upt? - -

. tul legs would carry her. wheri she wag bowed down -

. “Ure,

He, he, he!” sniggered Yo%

. 'th lot _
‘plaintive squealing of .younger

- them aloud to hersclf—and

But there is.the ride— . r 3 k
- through very critical times, it had been with no.

- Every Tuesday -
“Not with . those.. others girls" dnd . Miss. -
Redgravet” ' .7 Y ®
“Bah! What do’ jou' take me for?” . Cora.
laughed eraftily: '~ “T shall have o promise to

follow the car ali ‘the” way. _Need T keep up with. .
them? Hva, I am going. raight away to get

don’t! Cora——*". By TUE aethe T

your noise, silly! T'm going to say that,
0 ‘me, it leaves room for another:
girl in the car. " And T shall give the usual promise- ..
to drive carefully and keep the car in sight, and=—
and— . Oh, it’ll he lovely! We muss do-it—we -
simply must!” Cora chuckled, whipping open the -

door, . B e v S
Shut that door—listen to me! I. .

I can’t beéar to—to face Dolly,”? was the

] was wrung- from- Eva .

No,

'

can’t go.

‘huskily. ow.can I, Cora’?". e
- Cora-had closed the .door again., She came to-
wards Eva with 2 nasty look, =, domifieering air.-

“If I say you are fo' go, you aré to'go, Iva
passenger, and it has got -
to be you. Noné of Betiy’s precious.- pals over:
fowirig inte’ oy outfit, thank you! So make-up
your mind, Eva, and, for goodness’ sake, don’t logk',

The girl whose guilt was kuown to tha other sat -

“If you make me go, Cora—and I know I can’s :
sg.a,nr]’ out-egainst you—I shall be miserable -all the -
“1 shan’t, that's the main thing1” langhed Cora, .
esides, you— OB, buck “ip! Think of the .
spre¢é we_can have!. The chance of a life-timed
Tm off, T tell you, to fix it upl?’ "
~And ‘she was

h gone ina flash; dancing along the |
corridor in her

delight at this fresh outlet for her -

stared dully at.the

study chair cnce mereg, and’
wall. " D, e o e g

This time to-morrow she.woeuld be
calm, clear eyes .of Dolly once again!

'Iﬁe_etil;g the

The Girl Whe Came Second. . . -

ing step, across her father's tidy farmyard, - -
carrying a brimming bueket in either hand. . -

time for the pigs. Hence a comieal row ‘of porcine:
heads showing along the. top of the rails fencing’.
in the various pens. Hence, top, the  fearful

Dolly was getting to them as fast as her youth-
with. sich a bhie and difficelt load. - >
- “Here you gre; ~then ! was her breathless, -

laughing cry, a3.she. put over thé first _pailfuli:
greedy! Keepr your _fee.t_ out of the trough,

was to’ the bully in one sty, who. wantéd
to himself.. From next door came g very
. pigs, who feared
that they were not going to get a look in at all, . ¢
But over went a pailful of special mixture for
them~—*“the darlings!” as olly commented on.
she stcod and watched =
them -as they pushed angd shoved amongst them-
selves, in contest for-the tithits, . o .
‘It had been a hard day for the girl who was

This

- no longer ‘a ‘member of Mor’cove_Sehool. [

‘When she came Home, in a hurry, ko lend a hand
about “the plarcs, . and .so ‘help.-dad and mother




i lf@p'gme‘f.

delusions rabf)ﬁt farmwork being . only a
pretty "’ business, . : ’ :

" Helping dad and mother—really. doing work that

" could-set. free some paid hand. for ‘other labour—
~ meant’ shesr going at it from’ early morning ‘to

nightfall, .- Fortunately, she was blessed : with a

willing spivit. Hadn't she been called “Dolly, the

.. Doormat.” at “Morcove, because -of her obliging
- dispesition? - Pl e ol

This had been a' haril’day. ‘Buf here she wag,

now that most of -the toil was-behind her, stiil

- refusing” to - 160k tired: out. .Just .at present her

“shoulders felt pulled out of joint, but she picked.

" up-the empty pails cheerfully and trotted - away .

for anothier “ration.” Not a squeal was to be
heard after that:-.-Dolly’s own particular: charges,
the. pigs, werd- just enjoying themselves! - = & '

r

.Over' at’ a- rain-water butt, theibustliné : girl

towel that’

“-_ rinsed et hands, and dried.them on a.

" lung close by. Then, keeping her sleeves still -
.. furled to the elbows, she went across.to'a meal-

‘shed, and -heaped corn. into -4 “bowl for “the
ehickens, - .. .- T T et
“Five minutes later she’ was out. in. a sunny
‘- meadow-. that 1ay: hard by the farmyard, with a.
~host of hens ‘and pullets pecking around ab the
" scattéred corn, - It had been a perfect day, except
.“that the afternoon heat had been almost' too, much

shade. ‘S¢ill; the great heat was good - for the
.ccorn, dad’s-only hope this year! - i

- fields. ol ]
4t the heartening sight they afforded.. But when

" was, #orrow clouded her pretty face at last.
. This, was .the grazing meadow in which such a
- fine herd of milkers used to browse, but gone
were the cattle ‘now.” Not: turned into hard .cash,
" either, but simply wipe
- and-mouth plague, ~ - - - o
““%ith 'a hard sigh, she shoolk :ithé last grains of
“.gorn"te the fowls, ‘and was going off ‘to get on.
. with - gnother ‘task that was-in her day’s -self-
appointed’ routine, “But suddenly her spirits col-
. lapsed, and she found. herself almost in tears. .
- One rueful thought had brought another in its’
o4rain.” Tt was. no- usé.: ]
* and think of all that had happemed just lately, the
7 ¢hain of eruel misfortune’that bad béen. fettered
 mpon herself and those she ldved. T -
.- And was it & wonder that .one . f
_her a bitter sadness to think that- by rights theie
. should have been a fifiy-pound cheque for her nexi
v oweek 7 i ’ T
"The Grace Pullen Prize, instituted for the very
“purpose to_which Delly had intended to pu it, if
_only -she ‘had. won—io pay -for 'anotheér term’s
. schooling—thus being -able to. continue her career at

. Morcove, as her loving. parents so -wished her to-
- do, -withou{ being @n -expense -{o them in these :

hard times. - TR W R
. If she had ‘won! Bui'the galling part about it
“all was that she really had won, only.she had

been cheated out of the prize, cheated by a_ girl
" ‘who had acghired “one of -the exam. -gquesbion-
‘prior to the contest. And-that.
erself 2 friend! She had been .

- papers on the day

:-girl: had “called h

- one's-own study-mate! s U, 5 e

" “Fifty pounds!’”’ Dolly sighed aloud to ‘herself.

.. %Tt was not that Eva needed the money. She will

> " buy herseli—~not much bappiness with i, I should
. thmk. T wonder if she'is sorry?” = = .

" And then, in a-sadder tone than ever: -
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¢ prett)f‘ :

" for those .who had. no time to- take -a rest in the

-Dally’s .thoughtful -eyes- strayed 1o ‘fghé distant .
f ripening “wheat, and she looked pleased:

her gaze came back to the meadow in which ‘she -

d'ont by the dreaded oot

She' simply - had fo stand-

: i 8
rain. it-'gave. 7.

| Byt

“Y wondér how ‘she would feel,” Dally mused,

~ slowly walking away, ©if she knew that I knew ¥ .

_-" . Bat, there, it did no-good, brooding.. ‘There. -
was hothing better to be done than. to try and
forget  the cruel ‘wrong, “She; Dolly, weuld ‘not
have been, at-home here, on the farm, to-day, only
it ‘had- been her painful ordeal to’realise that the
wrong could never. be righted: She kreiw,, but

: ﬁh}.?lavl:]ﬁ _not in: a-position to denounce_ the-cheat. .

high . t
“dulged” i1i- when ‘returning from a holiday jaunt!
.- Dolly took:a run.and was soon mounted on’ a
. fling wall.- Excitedly she stared,” clearly seeing
.lt-he oncoming car as it came gliding up the-
_ lane.
™ The Morcove car! With Morcove girls in it!
~ %“Oh, I say!” Dolly gasped deliriously to. Her-
self, jumping down from: the- wall. “It’s some .of
the girls—Betiy and the rtest, and Miss Redgrave,.
1 do believel?? - o0 TR A A

- =Bhe’ had run b.rxljr;-‘j.;é. féli{r, ‘yei-‘l“'ds:'..when'-she had

to stop .dead and wipe. her: eyes.  Bunding tears - o

“had_ gushed. from them. She was  feeling un-
strung all ‘at . once, because this: .was such. an
emotional - joy—to be. going fo speak with her
dear chums of Morcove once againl: = ..

H old” happy self' as.'she ‘stood,” ringed - about
7. by the girls who, with Miss Redgrave, had
alighted from the car. S

) reryh 1 i - Paula. Creel’s
dear.old drawl was in Dolly’s ears again, coupled

Everybody ‘was. salking .at. once,
with Naomer’s shrill outcties and Polly’s boisterous
Jabber. ks 5 ; N

T Bua‘Merriok's Peril -t .
ALY a - mimitelater Dolly ‘was looking her

€

i ““How are you, Doll? -Bit of.a surprise- for
Cyow,.el? . o o Rl N
. “Yes, wather, ‘what? Haw, haw, ‘haw, Dolly-

“deahir draiis B e e

. *Qo0, queek, queek,. let me
"Eet is so-nice to be here—""
: # After such a grand ride! - Oh; Doll,
lovely - scenery, coming alongl!™ .

s Wha:;;’—a ;I?qatlt'fLﬁ wart of -the’ W

_see ze"baby-cows!
it was sichr

. youx -people;: Dolly ¥ . And you? - My
rflse';-gbésh’ﬁ- ‘ghe look businessilike?. Ha, °
Good “old: Doll!” - e L g

‘ha, hat’ G
Such ‘were & few of the hearty Te :
" attended ‘all the give and take of hugs-and kisses. -
Dolly had a vague notion that Miss Redgrave '
_herself gave. her a loving “smileé "and a -tender
kiss; buf there” could be no_ taking much: notice

u-;s'.rlis_‘ virlii;h -

of the ‘youthful mistress whi
zest were” crowding -around:
- In fact, when at last Dol

Ist - Betty andthe N

[ y Iy . saw - a chance to
. get .in_a word -about letéing her -people’:know,"
_she suddenly. discovered.that .dad’and mother were
~alveady out here, in-talk with Miss’ Redgrave. - -
-~ Mother darling . "Dad, isn’t it jolly 7~ Tso’t it
“Fiist’, boo  Kind-=— FTRAES N e g
+The hest thing tha
day, -my dear, next to-your comng home to. stand -
by your poor old father and mother,”- Mr. Delane
said cheerily. *“Comne in, .young -ladies; come
indoors—=" ‘ TR RS e G R A
“But we are such a
' #Yes, wather!”" -

t has Happéned for 'r{;anj. a

Vt‘frOwd (54
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A JOYOUS SURPRISE. Excitodly Delly

oncoming car as it came down the [ane. It

was

the Morcove car, -and .with Norcove'
giris in it

*“ Oh, I say, it’s Betty and the
rest 17" Dolly gasped. .

“ And there are mors to come yet,” Miss Red-
grave laughingly enlightened Dolly and her
parents, -“Two pgirls have come by motor-cycle
and sidecar. They dropped bhehind, but should
soon be here.” :

“Two more of you?” Dolly exclaimed de-
lightedly, -turning to her chums. “Who would
they be now?” - . .

“Well, Cota Grandways is one, Doll. She—she
‘was very keen om. coming.”’ 3

@, SEn o RS e R g
Oh, yes;.for the jide, L expect, |’ was Dpl]ys . up yet,” Msadge said, glancing gway to the main

nodded response, ‘““And the other?”’ -...
#You will be so pleased, Doll,” exclaimed Polly,
#Ii’s Eva—Eva Merrick! 8She’s one of- your old
chums, - isp’t. she?: Your own old study mate.”
7 Ves;” ‘Dolly said,” trying not to look -taken
_aback. Qb yes! . ‘Well—er—do come -in; and tea
won’t be long!?- . -
-+ Then the chorug of . voices started again. The
motorists had_had tea. They had already secured
quarters for the night, down in the wvillage. And
the long and, short of it was, they were not going
" to let their surprise visit put. the household about

the least little bit.: 'That was not the idea at alll-
this : Théy

Dolly at last ran to her mother.

“Mother darling; do. you hear
simply  refuse—" - : o

“Yes, I know. How foolish of them!” lamented.
Mrs.. Delane, looking as if there was nothing she

would have liked better than to house -the \‘v}ﬁjle .
‘Butb .

party, including the two still to come.
they just shan’t go away yet!”

“I’'m seeing to that!” cried Dolly’s father, al:ld,

they found that he had sprung to the wheel, and,
like the expert motorist he had been for years,
was steering the séhool car round to.a lock-up
garage that hadonce -been a loose-box..
“Haw, haw, haw!” chuckled Paula,
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" Betty exclaimed earnestly,

~ Dolly, with restored cheerfulness,

“Haow -

Every Tuesday

wich! Weal, geals, we'll have to stay awound
now, what ?”’ ) 5 s
They trooped into the quaint old farmhouse

that they knew so well from previous visits, but
it was not long before the youngsters werse flock- -
ing forth again, eager to. go round the place
with-Dolly. Miss Redgrave stayed within doors,
however, engaged in a quiet talk with Mr. and
Mrs. Delane. ‘ Rl #
“Now, Doll,” said Betty seriously, as soon as
they were roaming -around, “are you quite,
quite. sure you haven’t minded our coming?”
“0Oh, .Betty! .Just as if it isn’t simply glorious
for me! When I have been thinking of you all
so_much, and the dear old school|” .
. Madge had to interpose a remark here concern-
ing Naomeér: Morcave’s royal scholar had scam-
pered off on her own, and Madge didn’t want
things to happen. o .
#0h, Naomer won’t do any harm,” was Dolly’s .
reassuring -answer. 5 -
“So long as she doesn’t let the bull out, Doll!”
“Bai Jove, yes, wather! Er—my gwacious—'"" -
“There’s no bull now,” Dolly informed them .
casually. “We lost him along with the rest of .

_the cattle.” _—
“Oh, Dolly!” came from them all then com- -

passionately, and there was a silence eloquent of
the girls’ intense pity for their former schoolmate
and her people. : -
They had needed to be on the spot like this-
to realise fully the disastrous run of luck that :
Mr. Delane had had. "_I‘he?x could remember his.. .. -
pedigree herd; and row—all wiped out!
“And you—you are turning-to so  bravely!™
“Bravo, Dolll” .
“Yes, wather, bai Jovel”

- “Y don’t kmow about -

¢ bravely, shru gged;

all T can, and of course it saves money.” -
“I hope it isn’t wrong to say so, but I think

‘you ' should have won the Grace Pullen, Doll, .
was headstrong - -~

instead of -coming in second!”’
Polly’s outburst.. “Eva won the prize, and we’
all know Eva doesn’t really need the money.”

“Yes, well—" ’

. “By the way, Eva and 'qu'a haven’s turned ;

road, © “Perhapas the
here. "It was only

they dropped behind.” .
““Puncture 7’ conjectured Dolly. ‘ :

“Don’t know what it was, and Cora didn't
know, . either,” was Polly shrugged answers. -
“What arms, girls—look!” she launghed, suddenly”

are hung up miles from

£ catching hold of ‘one of Dolly’s with its sleeve

rolled . above the elbow. “Brown as a berry!”
*“Bai Jove, wipping! ‘The simple life for me, -
geals, when 1 leave school! What a pewpetual

- delight,- bai Jove, to be suwwounded with-—er—er

—yes, wather!”  Paula-began fo falter.  “How-
evah—"" - % :

For suddenly she realised that she and her chums
were -going to be “snwwouuded # with hissing

“geesel

‘At the same instant impish little Naomer could
be seen, capering behind the feathered flock that
she had just let through from another field. Betty -
and the rest did not know which to laugh at
most—the hissing geese; or chuckling Naomer; or
looking wildly around. for sanctuary.
“Ha, ha, ha!” =~ - ’ )

“(Geals, don’t laugh, it may make them—er—
fewocious, ~what? . "Dweadful cweatures, yes,

“I'm. helping

ree in’'the afterncon when



7 - ibetter for it!

: T wopence

‘wather! Shoo—geraway!
deah, do they peck?” -
“ Sometimes, Paula.”

“Dweadful, ‘dweadful1” groaned Paula, beating

‘a precipitate retreat from the hissing birds. They:

_“seemied to, have an old grudge against Paula,-for
?S she backed away they devoted their hisses to
¢ her, e =
" Then suddenly even the clamour made by the
. -geese ‘was pot sufficient to drown the warning
* prump-trump! of a motor-horn. - Polly yelled:
“Here they are—Cora and Eval!” S
. The outfit was being driven right into the farm-
“yard by its daring -driver. ~Jolting and bounding
over: the “uneven-surface, and with its engine roar-
ing loudly at low gear, it came. quickly towards

‘the girls, ‘causing the geese to scatter with hoarse:

eroaks of alarm.. Then Cora shut off the engine,
- stopped the motor-cycle, and. swung out of the
saddle. N g :
“Hallo, Dolly! Having a taste of the simple
life, are wou? My word, you don't look any
Heve i3 Eva Merrick,. What’s the
metter, BEva? Surely you know how to open that
sidecar door by now !’ : :
For Eva was getting. very flustered. As yet
she had not met Dolly’s eyes, but was giving her
 attention to the latch of the sidecar door, which
seemed to stick. .o : ‘
And now, all ‘in an instant, a startling thing
‘happened. :

The girls who had mﬁle Ey car were amaze& to.
see Dolly Delane make a sudden rush at the
She was raising her hand. as if she

motor-bike. .
would strike a blow at' the girl who had yet to
.alight from the sidecar. At the same time she
shouted—in anger, as it seemed: :
- *Get out—get out of that!” :
_Then - the, bewildered _onlookers realised, with
sudden. horror, what =Dolly’s  strange conduct
meant. . ° ) - T
" She brought down her raised hand to beat out
a tiny flame that was flickering around the out-
&it’s eﬁgine, It was some petrol that was on fire—
petrol! . ¢ s i s
*7#0h, look out!” yeiled Cora, falling farther
.away from the mofor-cycle. *It'll’ explode!
tank! Look out, both of yon!” :
" Doliy Delané could have jumped back in a
. flash; but Eva Merrick was still huddled in the
_sidecar, and now she was simply paralysed with
- fright. She had seen the flame—one that flared
up. from the region of the carburettor. There
must have been an overflow of petrol, and by
some means or other it had bécome ignited: -

‘And _the storage tank of petrol was right 'abovo‘_

the flames! -

- Dolly, however, did not run away after the first

i;jnd ineffectual attempt to lextinguish the 'deadly
are.
~apron hastily caught up at the hem, she beat
-steadily at the fire. : '

. A moment more and the danger was past.
Dolly had put out the flames, whilst Betty and
Polly were standing just as close on the other
side, simply hauling Eva headlong out of the side-
oar, .

- She came  tumbling forth with a tottery step

that told how unnerved and helpless she had . -

been rendered by sheer fright. Credit was due
to Betty and Polly for the way they had hastily
=1ug5:ed her away; but these two girls were as
veady as any -to recognise that ~only. Dolly’s
presence of tind had averted a dreadful
aceident, » :
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Ow!  Bhoo! Dolly

__caughtl

. four

The )

She went even nearer, and with only her -
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§Ves, wather!” palpitated Paula, all of a shake:
herself. “My gwacious, if the petwol tank had
But it's - all - wight, Hval”

“Ves, Eva; pull yourself together,” pleaded

Polly. “And you know whom you have to thank

for perhaps saving your life—your -old study mate,
Dolly Delanel” . o . .
The very girl whom Eva had cheated out of .
the Grace Pullen prize! ok i .
_ From Bad to Worse. ¢ :
“HAT ‘evening it was arranged between Miss

Rederave and Dolly’s parents that the girl .

" ‘should go back to Morcove in the ear on

Monday morning, so as to ‘be . present, after all, -

on breaking-up day. . - . )
* It was a proposal that My, and Mrs. Delane
hailed with delight, and when Dolly. ‘wanted. to
demur to going they only concluded that that
ias because she fels she could ill be spared: -
Her help was invaluable about the farm—no
mistake about that, But her father and mother
were not going to let her deny herself what they
imagined must be a very great joy. In any case,
it only meant her bein
jours, She would leave home first thing -
Monday morning, and  would be back again.on
Tuesday evening, sleeping just the ome night ab
the school. .= s ) .
One night for her again, after all,  in the old
dormitory! " . : ; -
Dear, familiar faces fo be encountered once
again in the dear, familiar haunts. A place for
he? in the great assembly on Tuesday morning,
when the heacmistress’ end-of-term speech would-

con“EnEnl Cora jumped up” with as- -
: = sumed gaiety and grinned
widely. - * You didn’t mind us putting on a
spurt and getting here before you, did you
Miss Redgrave 2 ' she asked. “ 1 didmin
very much, Cora,” was the stern reply.

ahsent for some twenty- - -
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set the hundreds of écholars cheering wildly. In
all’ this, what a great joy_for her indeed! But

ah, what of the moment when, during the én'ize-'
be

" giving, the name of Eva Merrick  woul
called? .. . et :
~Would ‘that momient be too. much for her, Doliy
Delane, the girl who was. so certain that she had
been cruelly -cheated ? e o
. That. was the dread that was upon her—a secret
. dread which she dave confide to no one.
- Hard enough had it besn to -feel resigned to
the heartless fraud. which a trusted scheol .chum
had perpetrated.  'Would-the: momerit for the chéat
to take the fifty-pound cheque into her dishonest
hand. be too much for human mpature fo:bear? -
- “T must nerve myself when - the time comes,
that’s. all,”. Dolly was saying to herself aver and
‘over ‘again, “It will never do for- me to make
. & scene—oh, mno, nol- I've no actual proof, and
50 even my best chums would feel that I was only
making a spiteful acousation, To see the deur

‘0ld school again—oh, I shall be so delighted! But’
the prize:giving—to hear Eva beingf_cheex.-ed; to.

:see her coming away with ‘that cheque!™ )

Poor Dolly!” ' Tt certainly was going to bhe a
test ‘under which the very pluckiest "of natures
might break down. .. =~ TV T L oF LT
.. Now and_then she ‘was seized with the forlorn
_hope that Eva, at the'last momient, weould own

up.. But cold reason told Dolly that it was ne’

use building on ‘this. If Eva had ever ‘heen

troubled in her conscience, she could not be feel- -

different.

ing: troubled ‘now, or -her manner would be so
Noir had Eva, indeed, any intention of ownin_g

voice of conscience and to harden her heart..”

Before. "M

up. * -y g
Hourly she was finding .it; easior to flout the

onday “morning. came round- she was

- calling herself a'silly for hs{viﬁfunkéd this week-

A’ qice bit of fun

end visit, ng with Cora she

would have missed! T

Saturday’s outward run from the school had
beert a. sprée in' itself, especially after they had

< contrived to drop. far behind the car.; Then they
“had had- a° bed-room’ to- themselves in the village,

3 _had“beenﬁ-a-blé. to. sit

about _at the
i

Cora  was wanting -"hg;r:,'_Eim; -to
fall. in with the idea—for- part-of -the, time; any-

w. It jvas  becoming such. good: fun.to be
“Thick * with ; B

Cora.” -

And so, -after an early bre;akfasi; on"'-tﬁe-‘ﬁbnday :
morning, the return jourmey began, with Eva Mer-.

* rick ‘in*a mood -that was just like Coza’s—a law-

less,  ripe-fof-mischief mood. - )
"~ The'two girls .were not_content merely fo start
. off -in high  spirits, - like Bet§
. ‘Cora mever: had . seen any
‘and bright and yet well-behaved.
a converf to her reckless'code. =~
“Look here, Eva,” wé don’t want.to
dust all day,” Cora said; with &’ grin“an
a- few minutes_ after starting.-
long before we get away from.them.” .~ .
' “Miss Redgrave will smell a rat,” warned Eva;
but a certain: don’t-care look showed that she was

un- in”_being merry

a wink,

' " quite ready to take any chances.

“Let.her!” langhed Cora. ~ “It’s ‘the end of
terin, ‘anyhow, so I can’t get ‘ gated.” ” ; .
“You might get-expelled, Cora.” -

“So ‘might yen. Ha, ha, bal Pity you said
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 that, st {69 Cora twitted the girl whose guilly -

.%o 'give "heed. to sounds which - told them what~
Cora was doing. e g

.one’ of these ‘days{?

- regretful

S <7 -, Grace_ Pullen,” said Madge - gently. Succgsé-.
Jor 1 join her during -~ -
the- holidays; and ‘she felt- very..much inclined to:

- a5 to.seek distraction from the- hz_n_.ll;ting,s_of con-

_and - the " others.-
"Now- she_ had -
’ yét their .
*“Bo it won’t ‘be - -

 giving, in favour of Dolly

Every TLiiesddy-

secret she knew,
you a bit, Hval™

“All right; but I must ﬁeaﬁieﬁ__-{
/It proved -how far gone Eva was in callousness =

-that she could: give a-sancy smile and loll back in

‘a-free and ‘easy’ manner, 'exclaiming;
“I don’t mind, Cora. I know
going fo blah, noW:I—’m-—'?O%ip friend..

ou aré never .

The -outfit’s’
running fine to-day,” Coara!” o hi A om
“Isn’t i6? Let’s do a stunb!” chuckled the =
fiyaway girl, opening’ out ‘a centrol, - * '

Next second they were simply tearing :il,qng,_the'

road, rapidly overhauling the ear that Miss Red- .~

. ‘grave was driving at a steady twenty miles an

hour. - e o Sl
Cora’s demon. had got to work in her.

A very

demon .she herself looked just thenm, bending low -
. over the handlebars, and her tense face

screwed .

up, as it were, against the rushing wind. .

Trump, trump, trump! She kept the motor- -
horn blaring. Tr-rump, rump! She was going to
overtake and pass: the car, and hang any subse-
guent row! , = Tk

- Miss Redgrave heard, and could do nothing ‘ex-
‘cept-draw in the car. Behind her, the . girl pas-
sengers suddenly paused in their Hgiat-hear’téd talk .

“Then 'the- motor-cyele ‘and_sidecar drew lovel -
with the car, and %m carried off her audacious:.
deed by laughing aside for an inStant at: -the
mistress, ) : : o
“Bai Jove, geals!” gasped Paula. “Was there.
evah a more wecklest geal than that Corwa o
“Urr, you wretch?’” Polly had to ‘contént her-
self with fuming, whilst. she glared ont at the -
scorcher. *Berve you right if you get locked up ~

.- Then the motor-cycle and sidecar flashed: ahead;
and the girls knew how. vexed Miss Redgrave:
was ‘feeling, “whilst she refused- to.put on .speed
to try and éatch up the couple.. .= - v E
" *Did you see Eva just then?” Betty exclaimed
{y to those who were with_her in the
body of the car. Dolly was ome. *Eva's going
from bad to worse rapidly. I don’t know -what:
we can- do.’” . - RN T
“It seemed to begin with her wWinning the

must have turned her head, T'm afraid.” -,
‘Dolly said  nothing; but she was wondering—
was the winning. of the Grace Pullen prize indeel.
the cause of Eva’s’ breaking out like this? Or,
rather, was the cheating for the prize the cause? i
What if Eva had only taken up. with Cora so,

science ? - K . ‘. B LB

“From bad to. worse!” Betty had said sadly; .
and how true it was of Eval, - - = o
- -Truer than any of them suspected, if they had ~ -

‘only known: . -

Tven now, whilst Tiya Merriek was being whirled -
on shead of the school car by Cora Grandways, she
was having a sudden idea that marked :_mt_)ther

‘step in the moral declension. . ;

It had flashed ‘upon her that it would be a fine -

thing to renounce. the prize, at to-morrow’s prize-
VOur ﬁelme! o " o

The fifty-pound cheque could be passed on to-
Dolly, on the grounds that she, Eva, feli she
owed & big debt-of ‘gratitude to her former school-
fellow over Saturday’s timely action, when the
petrol was' on fire. The school, from- the héad- .

_mistress downwards, would applaud the desire to - -
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reward- hard-hit Dolly in a practical way. That

meant more praise, more kudos! ! :

. It meant too, the complete salving of one’s
' gonselence. F N .. . .
- Eva’s mind was made up-at once,  She would dé
it! And this prompt decision "left her supremely
happy all at once. = - . :

" Now she could go ahead and really enjoy what-
evor Cora proposed; as she-could not have expected

to-do ere this. - Splendid idea, to let Dolly have the-
. prize, whilst retaining for oneself all the glory of

~having won "it! :
- -Suddenly Cora spared her crony in the sidecar a
- hasty glance, whilst they still whirred along.
-1 “You look awfully jolly all at once, Eval”
4] feel so.- Are you going to slow up and lek
- the others get us in sight again ?”
© *Not likely!” -

E o &
:.And on and on they sped, roaring up the rising

- portions of the road; and then going all out along -

level stretches, or . purring swiftly -down. genile

“- . deseents, Cora’s speedometer neéver marked less

than five-and-twenty to the mile, except where
~other tain roads had to be erossed. i
-~ In this way they came by eleven o'clock to
" the fine old town where, last Saturday, the entire
party from Morcove had lunched. 'The-runaways
knew. that Miss Redgrave intended to give them

lunch at the same restaurant in High Street, and

so they. boldly decided to seek some; other place.
¢ By elovenfifteen they were doing themselves
very well ‘in_a firsi-class. teashop. At a nicely-
screened corner table at the far end of the room,
they. had a white cloth spread " with cold ham,
salad, apple-tart and cream, and coffee. )
This was what Cora liked—and so did Eva, just
at present—to be’ on .one’s own, giving orders to
the waitress. with an airl. They had the place bo

themselves, and, aftei the tasty meal,-they did not

hesitate ‘“to* light up cigarettes, -simply ‘to -be
. “grand”’ ‘and grown-up.- . If the waitress should
_.see them, so much the better. ek

_Cota. reached ‘for a Society iﬂus!;ré_.‘tg;i‘ thit was .

iying about, and lolled back, smoking calmly and
" lookihg -through. the pages. Now_and then she
held the paper scross to Eva, to draw that girl's
attention to some. beautifully-dressed Society girl
who had been attending a Society function. :
“That’s the life I’'m after, Eva, when F'm donc
with - hateful Morcove!” grinned- Cora. “My
pt'i?ple_ have the money, so I guess T'll manage
D i~ ¢TIt must be very nice,” agreed Lva, shaking
" her cigarette-ash into a finished coffee-cup, “to
mix wiih -the -people.who really count. I would
just love to—="" - - - Tt .
And there she broke off, snatching the. cigarette
away from lips that had formed themselves into a
round “Oh!” of sudden dismay. . e
At the selfsame instant, Cora-grickly dropped
her cigarette to the floor and set a dainty foof
upon it. S R
Miss Redgrave was in _the shop!
The youthful -mistress and
‘panions were all bearing ‘down upon this corner-
table, whilst a tell-tale haze of tobacco-smoke still
hung in the air! . : . 3

One More Night, and then——1

T was-a moment for Eva to go to pieces l_lttei*‘l_v', :

: .but not so with Cora. . That girl, instant]
.~ _'becoming -as beld as brass, jumped up,: wit
a forced gaiety, grinning her wide giin. ..~ .

#Hallo! Miss Redgrave, you didn’t mind- our
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- half-inished cigarette was lying #n thg dregs..

-pwoperly !’ ! : . :
“Tt wonldn’t-'be Cora not to. make mjsery for

er scholar com-
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putting on a spurt, did you? It was such a safe,.
quiet road!” ' o e T S

T did mind very much, Cora!’’ the mistress
said, with excusable severity.-* You have broken
the promise which was the one"condition on which
Miss Somerfield let you accompany us.” :
 %QOh, well, don’t be cross—not at: the end of the -
term 1" A A
~“Y am very angry, Cora.
I am speaking!’~ =~ : 3w

That givl clumsily blundered to her feet, going
red and white by turns. E : P

*This will be reported, and you will both do a
holiday task!” continued Miss Redgrave sternly..
“T guessed you had got ahead o6f us to have lunch
at. some-other place.” . - Bl s :

Then she advanced ‘a step nearer to the table,
and looked down into Eva’s coffeecup, where the

Ev;a, stand up when -

&« S

Eval”’

Miss Redgrave's eyes darted under the table.” *
“Stand aside—move that foot, Coral ' I thought
so,”—as she saw a squashed cigarette. "*You have -
both ‘heen smoking! Abominable conduct! In a .
public place like this, too!” e
Cora had the nerve to grin, but Eva remained - -

very red, her éyes cast down, - - :
C S Well, girls, sit down,” Miss ‘Redgrave now
turned to say to Betty and the rest. *We, too,

" will lunch here, for it seems a very nice place.”
_" #I'can recommend the ham!” said Cora airily..
“T recommend you, Cora, to have done with . .

impudence !’ was the'severe rebuke that Miss Red-
grave administered, in front. of the approaching
waitress, . . . B s _,

“Bai Jove, it’s too bad!” Paula commented
softly, as they found seats for themselves, “Geals,
they have speilt - Miss® ‘Wedgwave's, outing

H

others!’ Polly said fiercely. *The: wrefch! Eva,
tool I'm disgusted!? = =~ o Sk
- % Ves, Lva, too!” echoed Betty sadly. “That’s

" the pit¥!”

Only Dolly, amongst that batch of firm friends, .
knew how insignificant was the misdeed which Eva
had been found out in, compared with the terrible
deed which was ‘chargeable against her. '

A cheat—a common eheat! - T .

What would Betty and:the rest have to say ? How
could they ever. contain theif bitter disgust and
scorn for a one-time .friend, if: the affair of the

-stolen examination-paper became known to them?

- But- it never would be known now-—never! .-
To-morrow this misdemeanour of Eva’s. would be

forgiven, if not forgotten,. when. she . was called

forward. to ‘receive the great prize. Then the fack

‘that Eva Merriok had achieved a wonderful success
‘for~herselfi—by sheer hard study—and had thereby

brought great credit to thé Fourth Form, would

. be a thing to get her accorded fresh cheers and
. handclaps. And after that— - -7 < o -

"After that, the boisterous going away from Mor-
cove of all the girls; and.for the one who had
been cheated a return o the life ‘of toil at home,
with no hope of resuming. one’s schooldays ever!

Ah, the bitter sweetness-to poor Dolly, early that

: ‘gvening, to"be set down once again at the porch .
‘of Morcove. School ! b 4 o

Back again, and scores of girls rushing fo give
her such a hearty, loving greeting, but back again
only for a night!. .. . . 7 :
Only to- be there in the great assembly -on the
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-mortow, o have to-cheer along with the rest when
the cheat’s name was called for the prize! . .
" And yet it “was ‘worth whils payini' even thaf

- bitter price; in return for the _iloy of -being under
. the school’s roof once more. She cameé away from
a kindly talk with Misg Someifield, to find: ever
" 80 many of her former schoolmates begging her to
lIook in upon thery some time or .other. If only
- this even_ing‘.could_.nevéz_-,end_!;;hg:wa,s inclined to
wish, "It was stich great happinéss, evén though
. there was thé-embittering knowledge that she was
so_¢lose to that false-friend and cheat again;
" Dolly -kept away from her own old study, so
as to avoid being alone with Eva, They met oncs
- in the corridor, and Eva seemed to be very Bweet
all at once. But how._could that sort of thing
atone for all the rest? E
- 'Very "beautiful -the ‘old school
. glamorous sunset light of this las
term.  Bhe roamed around, enssuntered girls -who,
- after all, were much teo- Eusy, - getting ‘ready-for.
going home, to be able to ‘do. more than smile
in_passing, - S T >
- Bhe’ wande
the - last: 1

~

loﬁkeé, in ‘the
t evening of the

ved forth, seeing the playing-field for’
me by the light of the setting . Bun.
.. Heckey hext term, but she” would not be here.
~And supposing 'dad’s .corn havvest went wrong, -
+where would she and her parents .bo ‘by the time
another breaking-up day came round for Morcove
School? _ © h - :
Perhaps without 2 fited home. Only- a good
harvest could save .dad ‘from the hands of people
who h,e.ld'-a‘_mortgage on the farm, and-whose
- interest:was-in arrears.. - . o Bl s
_Finally, in the deepening twilight, she wandered

* bagk inta:the shadowy school, ‘and sought Study 12, tooather in the study which they useéd to.share.
.. “May I_'_come;';ln;_-fzrls ? .. I'know you are busy -6 was almost dark. enough now for a light to be
gefting packed.: Bt et e S e N switched on, bt Eva.sesmed to-prefer the gloom,
o Deai . old Dell, eorng ,ljlght':lﬂ’-i.s_ : Cpa o and Dolly: not Tike to ‘go to the swifch, She

S Yes, ‘Wwather, bai Jove! And have: this chail, .y longer “bhelonged ” to this study,. she felt. .
Dolly, deah!” Paula. beamed, rising .quite briskly “Yes, Eva?’ she ; :

“from her usual loungin

- have you back, Doll1”
- “You keep that chajir,”
to see you ihere, Paula,

) bq‘gl_y doing -just-the: same

g-place. “It's a tweat to
smiled ‘Dolly. “I like
It’s good ‘to see avery-
- fl as usual.” _
: a mattah of Tact, I weally must go: and see .
.about my -packing,’”’ Pala. said, ‘very seriously..
“Howevah, pwesently—what 77 _And she sat down
again., ““Yes, “wather! - Anptheh. - térm - enditig,
geals! Once. more the weawy wound of—— - v,
‘whai-.”i;rg_ you'doing, Polly? Dwop it! Healp—

‘stop!” : " ; g :
. Let go, then!” lauyghed Polly, still pulling 4t
a line of string which Pavla had inadvertently got -
n ankle, “T want. string—yards of

‘wound round a

Wil

. atd ; ;
" "Then poor, long-su

ffering Paula found herself
. Polly hauling in,
: . Every - time
awkward leap and
fobt in vain, - ¢ - : : - ;
- % Dweadful=dweadful I ‘T won't come back next
- term I wefuse Ow .'N‘c)thinf but - disastvous
ts,.'”ma_kmg Jomelopk - widiculons! -

" Poll

olly pulled, Paiula gave: an

pwedicamen
Polly,

At thig instant Naomer whisked into’ the study,
Polly hailed her gladly., e R R
“Oh—er~Naomer, darling; just-help Paulat’®
“Qoo, yes, I help her! a, ha, hat” = . -
L No! Get away!’ howled Paula, fending. off
! g;e\-!,}mpxsh one frantically, *“Dwop it, Nao——
ey - ]

- %“Ha, ha, ha!-Eet is breaking-up time”. -
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: '_Q\fer by the door.

_much you love

“deed, in time fo

first.”
- of her cheating.

. badly needed the
.. want

groaied, ‘waggling the entangled .

ning - to look' larg
. not_tell Miss Someérfield: an

E

“Pm bweaking up fast, T kno c
Paula, after being. tumbled back - into. the eagy-.
chair, with Naomer on her lap. ~“Understand, I -
wefuse to.weturn to  Morcove School} Why do
‘you_ do i, Naomer?” : B, e
‘‘Because. I love youl”.
“Haw, haw, haw! ~Weal,
welent,”” the amiable’
“Aftor all, there are
-yes, wather|” Ty it R
**I should say so,” Dolly spoke softly, .from
“ Wait till you- really have ior
mow just how, "

w that!” lamentod

al, T supposo I must -
-one::suddenly simpered. -
worse- places than Morcove—

you'lt
‘the old school,” -
Then the door again opened, and .a
into ‘the room. It was Eva Merrick.
" Dolly, ¢an you—can you come for
I just wanted 3 word with on.” vt
That said, -Eva quickly e aced “herself, leaving .
Dolly to - go. out afteg “her, “wondering ‘greatly, -

leave,  Pailla, dear; then - :
girl: Iooked . -

a ﬁzginen_t T

Whet was”coniing'now 2.

T Dolly'rshy,a:‘ T No 1 ¥ P
F—if it should ‘mean. that’ Eva, on. this . ver
last evening before the.prizé:giving, Was gbin
toownupt . - T RT e
That" was the thrilling thought which had seize
Dolly as’ quitted Study 12 to follow Eva and-

hear iwhat that girl bad to say. T e e
Perhaps, after all, the culprit was poing to“do .
the decent thing, the brave thing, at all costs—
‘going to make a.clean breast of her terrible mis-
v the prize to be given to-the

tfully earned it! : ;
. moment more, and . the

orie who- had righ .

two. girls ‘were alone

o Eva? ‘asked cagerly, as soon as the
door was closed. : ; o R A

“I's like. this, Dolly. “You—you. &id & Very

brave thing:last Satu:day at the ‘farm, and-per-
haps I would have been" badly irgjurg’dj_ if—if . you

hadn’t shown such preence of mind, o L

“Oh, I don’t know. about that, Hval A yhow,
any oilier girl would have done if, I happened to
be ,zgfsar'est to the sidecar, and’ saw the danger

SR8 . there it ‘was,”’ Eva continued hervously,
putting herself farther and farther from the vickim .
i ““ And T have been thinking it is
up to me to—to repay you, Doll. I know you:
Grace. Pullen Prize, 86 what I
b 10 do is to—to have the ‘prize passed on to
ou, . . . : L :
There was a
tense tone: -
- “How do you.m

big. pause -béfdrq- Dolly aa_akg:d, in;g,_, ‘
enn, Eva? What shall you. tell -

Miss Somerfield 27 - L - i P

. " Oh—eér—simply . that I'm awlully grateful to .
you for the way you acted last. Saturday, and—
s . VT S ; g

.*Bimply that!” Dolly broke aut; lier eyes begin-
¢ with a .scornful expression-as
she advanced “npon Eva in: -the  gloom.  “ Yoirll
ything else7? ..
“No, why should 17’ Eva asked sharply, ' .-
“You will have o tell Miss Somerfield some.. -
thing else if. you ~want me 1o take that prizeoff
your hands,” Dolly said.sternly. - “Eva, it .won't
do!-. No, it won’t answer with me!” Lo
““What do you mesn?’ : , .

#1 am “not going' to take. that pmzeas a;sup‘_—_r" E?




_was suspecting you
‘sleep . that you cheated.

Twopence

posed reward for anything I did last Saturday.
I am not going to give you a chance to be thought
all the more highly of, Eva—the chance, too, of
salving your guilty conscience. If I ‘take that
prize to-morrow, it will be because all the school
knows that I really won it!”

. “What 7 - s

“I won it, Eva, and you—you know very well
I did! You cheated, and—and cheats never
prosper!”’ -

Utterly staggered by the sudden, unexpected
accusation, Eva sank into a chair, staring wildly.

Tor the moment she was at a_ loss, and the girl’s
very silence confessed her guilt. On the deep
silence, her sharp panting for breath was audible,
whilst she sat shrinking before the other girl’s
steady oaze. ’

“How do I know you cheated?” Dolly spoke
on quietly, ““Never mind how I know, Eva. You
once declared very desperately that you won the
prize fairly. . That was your guilty conscience,
making you wonder if I suspected you. Well, I
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“Eva, take my word for it, there is nothing to
be done but that. Do that, and you will yet get
right - again with youz consciende and with the
school. Go to Miss Somerfield now.” .

“I can’t—I can’t!”’ groaned Eva, with a wild
look in her white face, ‘‘There will be no merey
for me, not after all thiz time!”

“I think there will be. Come, Fva, you know
Miss Semerfield! Shall I go with you, and plead
for you?.. Only say, and I will do that, Eva, for
the sake of the friends we were once, for the good
of the school, and for your own future happiness.”

“No! Ah, be quiet—don't pester me!'’ was
Eva’s miserable - entreaty. “Oh, Dolly, you are
being hard on me! You'll get me expelled]”™
. “How can you say that?” And Dolly stamped
a foot. “I am not thinking of denouncing you.
I am only urging vou to own up. If you refuse
to -do that—— But—oh, you won’t refuse "’ she
implored the wretched culprit. ‘‘Eva, before it
is too late, and by this time to-morrow it will
be too late! Pluck up courage!” -

A MOMENT OF PERIL!

_Eva Merrick, still huddled in the sidecar, was simply para[ysed
with fright as she saw the flames lea

p up. But Dolly did not

waver.. She caught up her apron and immediately attacked the flames.

I had heard you say in your
“What does that prove,” panted Eva wildly,
what one mumbles about whilst dreaming ? You
are mad!”’ ..~ s T oo : ;

“T cannot prove it—only too well I realise that!”
was Dolly’s bitter answer. ‘‘And, even if I could
—oh, I would stil!l hate to denounce you! It
would mean ﬁetting vou expelled. But, Eva, on
this "last night before the prize-giving, let me
implore you—" o

“TI1 give you the prize, I tell you!” ILva
struck in agitatedly. ““Oh, Dolly, don't be hard

&

on me! Isn't it good emough if T hand over the
rize 7"’ : N
“No! You cheated me, Eva; you shall not be

allowed to cheat your own conscience!
be wrong of me to let you get out of it that way.

VYour only way is to confess to Miss Somerfield,

and trust to her to deal leniently with you because
it seems like a voluntary confession.”

'Ilbny suddenly stepped across to the quailing
girl.

" and gesturing wildly.

* earnestly,

It would .

“No, T car’t! It's mo use, I can't!” Xva ex-

claimed, suddeniy walking about the twilit study
1t is not certain that Miss
Somerfield will spare me,”’ :

“Very well, then. Bince you. are afraid, \since
you can’t have faith in Miss Somerfield’s generous
nature, I will’ give in a point to you,” Dolly said
“T'll let. you pass on the prize to me,
allowing the school to believe that it is your
generous repaymen: for what T did last Saturdaxy,
It's a shame that you should have the ecredit of.
being the winner of the Grace Pullen—it’s not
right that your passing on.the prize should earr
you greater praize than ever, but I will allow i
to be, Eva, on one condition.” .

The-guilty gir! peered eagerly as she asked
huskily: - :

“What condition ?"* . b

¢“If cannot be wrong to give in to you, on.the
condition I am going to name,” Dolly said, like
‘one thinking sloud. " “For it will be for the gooc
of the school, and for your owh good, too, in the
long run. Eva—" ‘
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“What condition? Name it!"’ clamoured. that
girl, standing, all strung-up, and snapping Her
fingers excitably. : o

“This!” answered Dolly, with slow impressive-
vess. “I will let you pass on the prize to. me,
and you can account for it to the school just as
you please, ‘on_condition that you have nothing
more to do with Cora Grandways! Thore, Eva,
that's all ¥ ask!” = .

“All1” gasped the - culprit. despairingly. *It's
impossible! Y can’t give up ‘Cora!”

*  “Rubbish! - Why not?  You finished with that
hateful girl once:.before, voluntarily.” Surely you
can finish with her now, in return for being let
off by me? You are not afraid of Cora, are
you 7 L. i .

Just what Eva was! Yet admit it, how could

she? How could she explain to this .girl that

Cora would instamtly retaliate by telling what she -

knew ? : ;
Thus, in the same study that they had shared so
long together, the cheat and the cheated stood
. facing each other, at a deadlock; And what need
to say which was the unhappier of the: two—Dolly
. or Eva? b ’
" In'spite of the black cloud of trouble at home,

in spite of her having been: cruelly swindled out -
of all the legitimate pride of being hailed the.

winner of the Grace Pullen, what was Do‘}lf’s
%istt;es‘.'s of mind just then, compared with guilty
va's . 5 .
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Every Tuesday
At last, the-girl who had come second in the
examination turned away to the door. In.the
act of turning the knob, she spoke slowly and
solemnly = o ’
“Hva Merrick, you have until to-morrow to
decide! You know I won’t denounce you as a

cheat, But I'm not going to let you salve your

. conscience by ‘making over the, prize to me in-the

way you want teo, unless—unleéss-you give up Cora
Grandways!”’ - i : T e s
.There was another great. pause.. =
‘Unless,”” Dolly said finally, ““you give me your:
solemn promise to be done with Cora from this -
time onwards!®’ T - :
Then she was gone, and it was for Eva Merrick

. to stand, in a stricken state, in ,the darkened

study, wondering crazily,. How could shé -finish

with Cora,” when that ruthless, heartless girl had

it in her power to tell ? . ' 5 .
She had been given a most generous chance by

the very girl who had suffered by the cheating,

but it was a chance at which she. dare not snateh! -
: {END .OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.) i

What can Eva do? 1f she gives up Cora Grand-

. ways, the spitfire” of the Form will undoubtedly

denounce her as a cheat. And yet, unless she does:

- 80, she will not be allowed to salve her conscience.

You wili learn which way she chose in next week’s
spiendid complete tale, which is entitled: “ Whan
Morcove Broke Upi™” : : B
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StrikingaTent. . - . e
t TRIKING a tent means taking the tent down.
" After pulling out your inner pegs, take out

- the others, only leaving one at the back, two

in_the front, and one on either side:
*. Roll upall the guy-ropes:
a fellow Guide inside.the teht; to hold up the tent-
“pole while you pull up the back peg. This done,
kick the canvas as near as possible to the feni-
pole behind, The Guide inside can now come out,
and the tent be allowed to fall carefully backwards.
Releasing the side ropes is your next job, With
help, seize’ the tent by the top -and drag it along
the ground for sbout. two yards, when the canvas
will antomatically set itself into folds. - '
‘Take the two outer points of the canvas, and
fold them neatly in towards the middle. - When
you have folded the canvas at the foot of the tent
to about ene yard wide, roll neatly from the top,
and replace -your tent- in its bag. "
. Don’t forget to count your pegs before putting
them away. - 3 K B .

A Quaint Pet. ' i

A GUIDE friend of mine has just madé a little -

pet of a dormouse, . They are easily tamed,
. and make charming pets. Somewhat larger

than cominon field mice, the doimiice are covered .

with fine, beautiful soft fur,.and have rather large
gq?ds. Their coats are -tawny red, and white
clow. y "

" when feeding.

Now yoir will want

" ingerest to other Guides.

‘rabbit was by its ears.

. with the left hand, a

In ‘their wild state, théy make their homes in
woods, In preparation. for their long winter’s
sleep, the dormice stock their nest with. beech: .
mast, hazel-nuts, and. acorns.  Often, too,.they

bring Wi{:'h them grain from the cornfields, - -

Dormice ate particularly interesting. to W;ztch
Sometimes they hang from the
branches of the undergrowth, by their hind feét, . -

as they eat.; Their tails hang down: rather thick . </
‘and long, 'locking something  like that-of 4

squirrel. : .-
My friend has put a few branches in the cage

.. for her pet to play upon. In its sleeping-place she

has carefully fashioned a snug nest.” She tells-me- °
the dormouse sleeps all day and - feeds “in-ths .
twilight. . Apples,. nuts, and. acorns - are ils -
favourite food, -and, of course, a little water is

necessary, too.. = - o i . )

How to Hold Rabbits, .. - -
I “WAS asked recently to settle a dispute amongst
. my QGuides” as to the proper way to. hold 'a .
rabbit, and I thought the matter would be of

Some girls thought the proper way fo lift a
Often”a rabbit is valuable
for its long, silky ears, and, moreover, it is quite
wrong and cruel to handle -the animal like this.
Rabbits eonstantly picked up in this way will scon
show you how cruel it is, if you look at the base
of their ears. : & : '
The correct way to ifick up a rabbit is to.take,
rm grip of -the scruff of the
neck, just below the back of the head, and, placing

" the right hand near the tail, on the hind guarters,

to .comfortably ease the weight, much in the same
way as 'you would pick up a pef cat, 3



