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THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN
44 .S’p!endld Long Complete Tale of Betty Barton & Co.

~ WHEN MORCOVE
BROI(E UP'

 MARJORIE
. ST_ANTON.
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Little time now remains for Eva Merrick to make amends for
Vher foolish action in taking the examination paper—an action
which robbed Dolly De!ane of her schooldays !

W_hat will Eva do?

ETTTIRITEFT LTI LLE o

‘

L Hurrah for the Hols. !

# I3 anyone awake?” - oo
Was anyone awake!
No need for Morcove School to be treated
“to the usual clanging of getting-up bell this morn-
ing. - In this Fourth Form dormitory, at any rate,
there were pretly eyes that had opened at day-

|

|

% break.

L S“Hurrah !’ This was ]?ol[y Lmton, as she gave
an extra specml leap from. her bed. “Breakmg-
up day!”’

‘Prize-giving day!"” s

" “The day for gomg Lome to weeks &nd weeks'

- of glorious holidays !’
[ . “Qoo, Yes; queek queeL‘.” was Naomet
s “\akams own quaint contribution to the general
“liveliness, “Now we. hegin ze best day. ln all ze
term. Hurrah!’
“Hush, child,”’ said Po?ly, with sudden great
. gravity. “How can you!
such a ‘hullaballoo, when ‘you see
. Paula Creel is still sleeping, bless her!”’

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bcehold,

paid close attention to their femous madecap,
Polly Linton, m oxpecﬁatxon of ‘her st.artmg the
fun right away.
cPaula dear,”

“Pau-la! Time to get up, Paula, my pet?”

‘Eh, ‘what?
g Good-morning !
d“enm‘ I wegmt it

Bai Jove; Polly deah, bai Jove,
I was having .sjuch a wip-

-'"~ “Alas 13 slghed Pollv trag:callv

“aworst of dreams. One aw akes aftemards to the
-——er—fhe stern realities of life.” .

= This, as might have been expected, quite fright.
“ened the still sleepy-looking Paula. Ever a girl to
fall a victim to the gentle art of being *japed,”
he lifted herself up on one elbow and assumed a
Yook of horrified dismay:

‘My gwacious! DPolly deah, T know it is often
aid- one- d\scams the. \ewy weverse of the actunl

" twuth. Is jt— Healp!

- armed with a bolster

How can you make -

_drawing .a wail of protest from .poor

" All over the great room. happy-hearted scholars

£ cooed Polly, very sweetiy and’
f#tly, bending over the amiable-aristocrat’s bed. -

was breaking-up - 8he.

“That is t?-u;?

- Is it the first day of
term, then?'”’

“ Alas !’ gruaned Polly.

* Dweadful, d“e‘tdful!” Paula Iamented drop-
ping her head back upon the pillow. *‘If is twue,
then. It is pot bweaking-up d-'._y, but the first

“day of term!”’

Then Polly suddenly fell upon the duffor and
rolled her about. .

“Wake up, stupld' Of_cuurs:—:,- it is bireaking-

up day! Look alive!” 2
“Hooway! Yes, wather! DBut-no woughress,
Polly deah no fnnohty, I beg! Now, Polly—

Polly—

“Queek queck; I'help to get her up for ze last
time zis term!’’ shrilled Naomer, rushing across
“Up.you got, cglueekT
“ Naomer—-"’
“Queek, zen!”
“Nao—— Ow!
“Ha, ha, ‘ha 1
“Do.get up, Paulal” Po]ly m-ged mnpatlenﬂv )
Paula
- “How can a geal get up, when evewy time she
twies to wise she is floored again? '\zmmm
dwop it! Na—— Ow, oo!”’

. “Ha, ha, ha!”

Peals of laughter continued, as Paula, in shcm'.
desperation, rolted off the other side of the bed,
and then huddled down beside the bedstead, to

. escape Naomer’s further ‘attentions.

“Well, if that isn’t the limit!’’ exclaimed Pol!t'
“Eyen row Paula hasn’t had enough sleep, girlst
wants to curl up on- the floor 'and hare
another spell I But she shall have 2 p‘llow so she

- shall

“And ze bnlster he he, he!” d"uckled Ndomcl,
sending that article fumhlmg after "the pillow
which Polly had &xonpcd upoi  long-suffering
Paula’s head.

“May as well ]et her have the blankets, whilsk
we are about .it’" grinned’ Polly “There yn"'
are, poor dear!”

~ “Healp! Dwop 1l:"’

“What are you complaining about now'?’ aaked
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- then

" Polly; ““Want the bed itself, do you?_ AIl right,

"+ and merriment of the

B foreed to

“Ha, ha, ha !’

Two pairs of ky
promptly turned the bed and mattréss right over
on to Paula, who was notseen again for a: moment
or two. Then,. with her hair over her eyes, she
slowly heaved up from the mound of bédclothes,
which had been burying her. - - - = Gk
. “You wetches!” - -~ .- ...
. “Ha, ha, hal” x

“You weally are!”” - .. :

““Breaking-up day, Paula !’ T
- *““Weal, yes, I suppose so! Haw, haw, haw
‘the viectim herself suddenly. began -to chuckle.
““Yes, wather! One musk wesign oneself, I sup-

1*

pose! But—but pway .give me time to dwess,
gaplal™ ~ 0 ewa™ UL L s TR e -
. Even Polly and Naomer weére ready fo make

that concession, simply because the thing was for
-every-girl to-get dressed with all-speed, and be off
downstairs to start revelling in all the excitement
' ] %rea-t‘day. s
“Betty Barton saw Dolly Delane putting the last
touches to her toilet, that girl having béen' up
a few minutes befdre the niajority, and Betty
went across to hew - . iR ‘ :
“Had & good night, Doll ¥* » ]
“I—X couldn’t gef to sleep at first,”” Dolly was
‘own regrétfnlly. ‘I suppose I was
ex¢ited T T -
. The Form captain let a gentlfe hand fall
tionately upon her chum’s shoulders. - .
““I.expect, Doll, you were: feeling sad with the -
thought that it was to be your last night at Mor-

affec-

“cove. . Poor oldDoll; it is reugh luek!™ -

.be” Dolly dissented softly.

“0Oh, well,” was the subdued “answer, all the
more pathetic beeause it was given with such
heroic fortitude, “I:am feeling resigmed by now.’
Besides——'" % .- . 3
© “PBesides what, dear?’* Betty asked eagerly.

** ¥s there perhaps a:chance that your people will .

" be able.to afford to send you back next term?*

““Ah, ne; I don’t sce how that can- possibly
*“At- the very bhest, -
Betty—that is .to say, i dad .does as well as. he .
hopes to do out of the corn harvest—it will only.-
just enable him to keep-a home over our heads’™
““If only you had won thé Grace Pullen prize,

"Doll * Betty exclaimiod " softly, casting a glance

' two whilst thoy were quietly conversing.
the Grace Pullen

) _stepped away to

- himv feel she must put herse
.~ body, after all.’ -

round to make sure that a certain girl was not
within earshot.. “If jsn’§ that I feel the fifty-
ound prize is going to nndeserving hands to-day.
gnly, Eva Merrick has often said that the money
is nothing te her.. And to you, ‘who came second
in ‘the exam.; it 'would have been so muchV” |
- Enotigh t6_pay -for another term at Morcove,
Doll,” said. Madge Miaden, who had . jeined the

“And-

prize was instituted for just that |
purpese!’’. ' o N
1 know,” Dolly nodded passively. *But
there, that's. all over now!” .
- Then, with a bigger .effort than her two chums
suspected, she gave them a smiling look- as she
the door. . = . £,
“These last hours at Morcove—she would have
liked - to spend’ every moment of them .in the
midst of -her happy-hearted, éympathetic chums.
But emotions wers “welling up. in her that made
TE apart from every-

Gione now her last night at Morcove. ~ A few

hours—only a few more hours—and then, good-bye
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. who," ‘whatever the bond of friendship betwé
hands—one of them dusky ones— -
" ‘this day held in store for her?
;- the term’s last assembly. ~One by ofis,
- stacked upon the headmistress’s table,
_end of Big' Hall, would he claimed by th ;
".cheered winners. - And-so-at last there wonld €O
~the moment for the winney of the Grace Puilign

.cheque.

. prize into whose hands that clieque was, going%

.there being a few minutes to’ wait for breakfast.

- cheat. But this morning Dolly hdped for a meet- :
- it must be.

.resolved. to. ‘make |

"Merrick stood revealed, but at
- checked, as if to-back otit of ‘the room and sharp
_close. the. doer, . - : o

. ery.

.met_her. questioner’s steady eyes..
- night?” Dolly went en impressively. ‘I was

" that—I won't do 161 But I did’ effer to

" ihe friendship with that hateful girl, Cora Gran
‘ you for the ‘worse since you became 5o thick wit
. for-your. own sake, and the sake of the gorm,i

-7 ““What's the wee- of talking like “that!” burst

Every Tuesday
fo_the dear-old school; good-bys €6 many a chuw

_them had been, might never crass her path agai
And even befors the: agonising last good-b
had to be said, what wds-the painful ordeal t

Prize-giving day! A litile while, ‘and the b
~would be ringing-in the hundreds of -gid%‘ o . form
the prige
at thé up
e Toux

Pprize to step up. and: receive ' 'thé -~ Alfy-potii

The winner? '

: i =
‘No, not.-this year was it the

2 al".wim.iél,f af

pass. -A cheat-a. cheat” was the girl whens
school would be eheering presently! The shark
ful means by Wwhich ‘the -prizé: had boen’ wrol

fully acquired was krown enly to two persons
the entire school—~or so, at least, Dolly imagined—

the cheat, and the cheated! A Sty
Now- she had turnéd into her ovwn' ol study, . -

.Overnight, shé-had felt she must keep away from
this partieular study, to. avoid ah encounter ‘alone
with her former study mate—the girl who wasthe

ing, on the gquiet, with that ’girl, 'painful"thetjgh

Was there just a cliténce- that Eva Merrick Had .
- best: amends she could, -
short ‘of openly coufessing? = - . - - L
. CIf only she would take the chance I offered’
-her last aight!” Dolly whispered to herself -
anxiously. ‘“Surely it was letiing. her off lightly;
considerin_g-,l’ might have denounced her, and gat™

r ex . r ; ) o P

She -clipped short the tgly word “as a sfep.
‘sounded. ‘at. the study door,. Next instant Eya -
sight’ of Dolly she:

“Eva, wait! Come here 1 was’ Dolly:é. ouick
“I want to. speak. with you—I niust I’?
‘The culprit could not have passed a_good nigh
There was a jaded look in her pallid face as she
ﬁame into the vroom and clogsed the ‘door behiid -
ar. C oy g e
" “What is it to be, Eva?’ the rightful winner
of the prize asked tensely. ‘It is time you were:
able to give me-your. decision. "In fact, it mist
be now or never.’’ " - T e
Eva said nothing, only stood and shamefaced]
- “You remember the chance I offered you . a
Bg
threatening to expese yaur cheating. T élan’t gf
et yén
pass on the prize te: me to-day, in the way you
wish to, so as to salve your conscience, on:oi
condition.””” . ¢ LN oL T B¥
1 know-you -did,”’ Eva said huskily. “But.F
I—T don't see how I can agree to that.one co
dition.”” - - ..o 7 : T
“Why. not? - All I agk is that you end at o ce-
All the girls have. noticed a change
Cora. What else was to be expected ! Then, By
cither premise to give up Cora, or else——
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oui Eva wildly. “I can’t break with Cora—no,
I can’t! I—I daren’t!”’ :

- . .
. “Eval Why, what do you mean, you daren’t?”

«,. A sudden miserable sob
“shocked words.
Eva Merrick

.hands up.to her face, crying iike one .in torment.

followed Dolly’s

T * A Scare for Naomer.
®« FYVAL® ' ' ) g
The cheat’s victim had stepped quickly

dcross to her and taken her by the
shoulder, turning her about. :

“What did you mean, Eva, when you said that

just‘.hi:hfn? You dare not break with Cora? Why
W 972 i ] ¢ . . )
.. ““Ah, don’t keep on at me! It's no use—".
“." “I-am not keeping on at.you about the wrong
thing you did, by V;ﬁich I was cheated out of the
_prize,”” Dolly answered .softly. ‘I am only want-
"ling to find out why you are unable to break with
Cora Grandways. . Unless you do break with her,
I warn you, for the very last time, I shall not fall
in with your wishes!” .
“Yes, you will!' Oh Dolly—-""
“Nol'" that girl ecnt short the

ey imploring
" whirnper flatly. “‘I absolutely refuse. i

Your idea

is to pass on the. prize to me publicly, the school’

being given to understand that it is simply . your

-gratitude. to me. for the way I saved you from .

avhat might have been a serious accident. Really,
you want ‘me to have the prize so that your con-
- science will be eased.” : - : )
" “Yes, Dolly, I did think that if I handed over
_'the prize—-"' . -
“Yva, two wrongs never yot made a xight!
Vou 'know.very weil that nothing ehort of. con-
fessing can ever properly set this thing’ right.
As a matter of fact,’”’ Dolly went on, with excus-
able indignation, ‘‘by handing over ‘the prize in

the ‘way. you wish to, you stand_ to gairi- more .

glory .in the eyes of the school!l: Tt’s all wrong!
" 8till, since you are afraid to confess I have been

" willing to let you make. this half-hearted atone--

“ment. In return, though, I must have your
- solemn promise thas you will be done with Cora!”’
“And T tell you I can't be done with her!”

- . Tva bulst out again, gésturing despairingly, with
.+ the tears streaming down her cheels.

i) “Y'd be as
© badly off as ever!” : :
SUUSWhat !t : E
... Dolly ‘was looking staggered—even aghast—with
“dismay.
“had seemed to convey a very terrible meaning.
7 ¢ PDges Cora- know, then—does she?’” Dolly
_asked at last breathlessly. ‘‘Oh, Eva, does Cora
“know that you cheated, and- has she been using
. her knowledge of your guilt to—to-—" :
... “Don’t ask me! I won’t answer—I won’t!"’
wiwas the hard-driven. cry.
. Go away, and—and do what you like!”

- Dolly moved towards the door, but paused.

«J ghall ‘do this, and only this, Eva,”” came the

parting murmur. ““If you try-that half-hearted
atonement, and ask for the prize to be passed on
to me—I shall refuse to take it!” . :

. “And you will tell them why, will you?’ Eva
spoke back huskily, taking a stride towards the
‘other girl. “You are going. to denounce me,
after. ali?”’ .o

“No, Eva.

Don't you know me Letter than to

#think such a thing 7" was Dolly’s reproachful ex- -
.41 'shall not give a hint to anyone,

clamation.
If only you would pluck up courage and confess,
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had turned -away,- and "had her -

The guilty girl'’s miserable admission -

“It’s no use, Dolly.
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throwing yourself upon Miss. Somerfield’s miercy b
Lia, wou't you—won’t you do that, after all?”
T can’t! I have left it too long! No, no M
c«*gh " Dolly silenced the - despairing voice
sharply, for she eould hear somconc on the poiné
of entering. Aand Eva, by a tremendous efforf,
guickly pulled herself together. ‘ :
It was only Cora who came in, after all—Cora,
the girl who shared the secret! What Dolly bad
feared was that it would be one of the Study 12
_coberie, in-which case there would have been blank
~ amazement st Bva being found in such a state of
distress on prize-giving day! '
““Hallo, Dolly I’ Cora greeted that girl; as they
almost brushed shoulders in the doorway. They
had not taken notice of each other before this,

"
I

[ |

il

Do get up, Paula !**
Polly wurged impa-
tiently, drawing a wail of protest from poor Paula.
¢ How can a geal get up when she is teased like
this 7 " complained Paula, shrinking down to aveoid
further attentions from the teasers.

this morning. *‘Getting ready to cheer the pri:;.e-
i He, he, he!”

winners, c¢h? !

There came into Dolly’s face such a look of
furious anger and disgust as she had not shown
even whilst talking with the cheat. All along
Dolly -had felt shat perhaps Eva was more to be
pitied than blamed, because she had been more
weak than wicked. But this. girl—this evil genius’
of the Forml
¢TI only wish I could be at Morcove, Cora
Grandways, on the day you ‘get expelled for

ood ”’ Dolly felt amply justified in saying

ercely, as she passed out. “I'd know how to
cheer then!”’ - ‘ L

Next moment she was out of the room and pull-
ing the door shut behind her. ) *

What could she do now? Wliat had she betier
do in the face of this revelation? Cora’s conduet
deterved to be exposed at onee: need one have
any scruples about denouucing her? Bat how
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- could her hateful ‘game be ended.
own guilty state being revealed!... A L
- Polly Lintori came prancing along the corridor.
She flung an-arm lovingly about: Dolly’s. shoulders
without stepping, n.n;d'g
“*Let’s have you whilst we can, Doll darling I
And here j3s Paula S = il
. ““Yes, wather, haw, haw haw !>’
~ elegant one, showing . herself at a study - door
which the two were passing. ‘“‘f3eals, could you
‘spare .a moment to healp me. stwap the last
twunk ?” . oL - L : .
“Delighted 1" cried Polly, and she sailed into-
Paula’s stndy, from-which both Helen Craig and
. Ndomer Nakara were.at present absenf. * Which
trunk, Paula?” =~ - - P
For there were "boxes and trunks and bags
‘everywhere. " The study was like a: Waterloo plag-
formr at holiday time.> ° . Do
“‘Heah we are; bai Jovel-
yes, wather, geals!” Rl S5t g i
. ““Oh, that's the onel’*: Polly assumed a busi-:
ness-like air.  She “walked . round. the trunk,
serutinisidg it, then knelt down.. “I very much
doubt if it can be done,” she pronounced gravely.
HWe'll try,-though* & . T L
#“Thanks, thankst . As a matter of fact, geals,
my wardrobe -has . weached ‘wather wemarkable
pwoportiong during the term: Surpwising what
a few fwocks——"*" . E e b © e w s
- A few! Stand that.side, -Paula. =~ Take "hold -
- of this end .of the strap that you -have - passcd
- round the bag'’* .- ... S0 R e
. ““Thanks, thanks! - Yes, ‘wather 17 - F
“*And pul ‘hard;”’ said -Polly blithely, “when T
say so Mt B, P LN g T G g
- She remained kneeling, ready to squeeze. the
Jaws ef the bag together at'the critical moment.
© “Now, Paula—pull! Pull away! Pull harder!”
“My. gwacioug——>" ! e
f“Harder I'", i :
“ My deah Poll

i!v-i%_l}oqﬁ Eva's

simpered the

‘Haw, haw, haw!

ly, T ean’t pull any— !
) “Yes, yoit Eﬂ.ﬂl'” - ; = -
- . % Dweadful,. dweadful " panted Paula, . ““Some-
thing' will—— Ah, .deah, something . will bweak,
Im suref'?. -« o7 TR cir oo
And it did!- . L T
. The strap suddenly broke at a pierced spot,
causing Paula to topple backwards with a loud,
dismayed howl. - ’ .
“Healp !» -
. 2, hal”, S o ,
Crashi! ~ The elegant memher of the Fourth
Form landed ameongst other bits of luggage, - in-
“her best going-away frock.: Polly simply. sprawled
over the unstrapped trunk, almost weeping with
- laughter, whilst Dolly sat-down, doubled up. with

[ mitth, A very dainty pair of feet and- ankles—
Paula’s—were shaking about in.the afe, , . . - e
‘”Heaip 1?? Wi e S 5
“You .pulled too hard!”  bleated Polly.
“Duffert’>. -- 3 0

. “That's a nice thing to say!” wailed Paula,
sitting up and sweeping the hair out of her eyes.
“ After telling me to pull hard——7""

! “I%l;t 1.didn’s tell you to pull. too hard—now
did 1?7 i e g . -

Paula considered this.. She’ suddenly saw the
truth in it, and began to chuckle. o

“*Haw, haw, haw! Waeally, Polly! But what
a weck T am!” Fa ’
-+ “¥es,”” grinned Polly, locking the dishevelled

.one up and down. - “No wonder they call it
breaking-up day! Ha, ha, ha!” . | ; )
- There was a sudden - interruption: .The .door

THE SCHOOLGIRLS” OWN -

rew her on to Study.12. . - .

. dear, we'll come and help .

“hack with her: found lots of -other girle high- %

"ite all this ferm: .The escapades in. which ‘he had

- reputation for -getting into. scr

- rascal: - ““We not here to-morrow, any of us.- Eet

. Betty.

-weeovered, ‘what ?*?

ecattered to search the shrubberics and -inspect-

- Every Tuesday.
¢rashed open, and Naonier whifled into the room, -
1doking quite grief-stricken. - N

“Queek, queek!’ she parted
“Qoo, queek; my tame jackdaw i
““Good -gwacious, Naomer! You——=* .-
- “T go to give heem his breakfast; and he

: ’Emﬁiofiqg_iy,.' -

4

ees

"~ not there I’* was poor. little Naomer's. h-a.lf-t_‘ea.rful' 2

lameng.  “He has gone off-—? - -
““Without ‘even saying - good-bye?
of Jimmy !’” said Polly.
You know he has escaped
twice before~——r> -7 .
“Before he always come to mest mie; but he not.-
meet me this morning }** i Bk B AT sl s T
~ ““He might: have stayed to receive his end-of™
term prize I’ joked on Polly. All right, Naomer .-
‘ you to hunt him ‘out.: -

Disgraceful
But ‘cheer up, darling:
rom his .cage once .or,

He must be somewhere }"’

study,:for those who went speeding

spiritedly faring- forth'to ““scout revind ’* -for the
ertant Jimmy. - .. - T
The, feathered rascal had been & prime favon

been involved would make a story.in-themselves:
‘Time after time he had been found guilty of letting
himself -out of his cage, although . it was some:
times whispered that Naomer did not often. fasten
up the cage door properly. . .- M

Be- that as it might, Jimmy

richly -deserv

more.
- Naomer, however; was loud in her wails of ‘dj
may. She half fearfully declared that he  had
‘been .able to fy botter and better just lately:. e
bad, too, gone farther and fdarther afield on each

succeeding. occasion of his playing truadb. .
“And_supposing. we not“find him . at once 17
sighed ‘Morcove's. royal owner of the feathere

is breaking-up day!” -
“And Jimmy apparently .
“He must have sai
up, why shouldn’t he?
Naomer 1" - <y s i 2
. ““Yes, wather;" haw, haw,  haw! . Geals,
simply -couldn’t west until the young

knew it,” Iaﬁéﬂétf
d, if others could break
But we?’l_l‘.’ﬁ-nd -him

L
wasc_al is
. Thereupon Paula abs‘ent—mina\_édlf s's_o;_"ﬁh dow'ri.'fpy_“'-
&’ rest on'a garden bench, whilst hér many chiimai

potting-sheds and even.. ..
Jimmy had been Eeuni‘ :
own on-the horizonta §

e

such. likely places ‘as the

the gym. On one occasion
practising “stunts  of his
2 5 ;

ar. . o ;
Suddenly thére was.an excited shout from Pally:
f‘fI;g)ok, gitls—look I That hird-up thers on the.
roof 1"’ 7 i i e 3
They all stood .still to® gaze eagerly, and one- - -
after another they voiced the ‘conviction—it . was "~ -
Jimmy ! T SRV B 25 L B
“Yes, wather; haw, haw, haw 1! beamed Panla,
gazing upwards along with the rest. - “ The waseal
is combing out his feathers, hai Jove, ‘and' you -
can. see -the’ stwipped ones!’ .- . T
 Naomer began to run to and. fro, wringing heér.-
hands distractedly. . . T e
~““Ooo, queek, queek; what shall we do?. We.

L




= - to which to attend on breaking-up day. .

o

" break, .mounting. higher

" fact—to leave ‘him to come’

" Y REAKFAST was over,
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. must get him down! Ab, bah, he is
raskikkle to get up. there!”
“Jimmy—hi! - Jimmy,

, a bad
Jinimy boy!”" Polly’

. shouted up to him, and there came back a dis- -

" tinctly defiant:
- ““Squawk’? -

I “‘Ha, ha, hal”

" “Queek,  gueek !’ -
#Souawk, squawk!™ . . ¢
*“Ha, ha, hat? i o

" -There was.not the least doubt;
* as determined fo stay up there as
- iress was eager to get him down.
. girls quite see ;

Tecaptured whilst his defiant mood prevailed:

Jimmy was jusk
his royal mis<
‘Nor could’ the’

He must have been’ Ve y
) and higher about the.
great building. by means of the -shott flights-that
‘he was enhabled to. make. - When, ﬁr;‘b‘s_ighted."he

tiad been perched upon a sloping portion of the

roof, and now, even as the amused scholars sfill’

' gazed up &t him, Re-carried impudence a step

- farther. -~ . .- b : .
" They saw him strut a short distance over the
" tiles, and then flap his wings and m
ing assault upon a chimney-pot.
" was perched ‘on that chimney-pot, and his renewed
- squeskings 'sounded like a checky ‘‘How’s thab?"
- % Bai Jovel ~Haw, haw,
“gealg——"7 ’ ;

6

‘Betty soothed. poor, . anxious Naomer. e
" come down. in a hurry then, I dare say!” .
- Other sympathisers chorused.to the same effect.
It was ghe best thing to do—the only thing, in
- down of his own
" adoord presently, a possibly’ sadder and wiser
Jimmy. .. Ch N
. Meantime, their own breakfast was on the tables

.~ indoors, - as the ‘din-din of a- bell proclaimed. -
Edisterou;]y- they scampered back to .the sehool-'
: © house,

and althongh Naomer was all for staying

iri the ope
inconstant Jimmy, she-was not allowed: to do so.
. Betty .and Polly and the wvest of the Study 12
coterie took care of that:

““You'll ‘get him again®’ . .

‘her lovingly. .
should

S eput’ how extwemely . dwoll..that © it

not help chuckling., ““Haw, haw, haw!
“even ‘a fateful one! -
- fre another hour was
‘bearing the escapade of Jimmy the - jackdaw
‘would have had upon'the whole great drama of
“this prize-giving d}l}'l: BBl 1y

' " What Betty Found. -

Morcove were dispersing threugh . the ‘big
schoolhouse once again, ‘collecting their lash

4hings - and gebting quite ready -for the jo‘yo,ui_su

home-going: B L ot T

_ Those chums of Naomer's who had time to spare
+an out with her to see if Jimmy was still perched
aloft on the chimney. But Betty, for one, simply ™
~could not find time for running out of doors.. As

Form™ captain, she always had fifty little things -

“ = fo away she sped for Study 12, mounting a
" giaircase that seemed only half big enough for-all
the tearing up.and down that was going. on.this

- ‘'morning. Bome gir]l. with an armful.of cricket-
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how the wayward pet was to be .

at large .ever since day-

make a flutter- .
Next moment he

haw!  Weally, -
<“Wait till he gebs hungry for his -break'ﬁist,,;; .

.. had stamped down
-squash !

good " to
‘. -Clora quickly departed. with he
" a qiiet-moment for Betty -as she passed along the
n to kecp her. reproachful eyes upon the .

% Don't. fret, Naomer datling,” they 'é.ﬂ sodlhegi .
" Delane used: to share with Fva.

. %My word, has he. fallen down . that-chimmey

ihﬁppeﬁ, geals, on bweaking-ip day !":Paula could 1
e Betty suddenly -won-::

Xt was to prove more than a’ droll ‘occurrence-—

out, what a diamatic

“and see up-the

atid. now. the girls of

- chimney-pot.” -

’ ¢ 907..
stumps spile. the lot all down one: flighs, to the ..

. accompaniment of shrieks of laughter. ‘Betty was.

one who. gob mixed up in the resulting scramble,

and it was.she who came inte collision half a -

minute ‘Tater with Cora Grandways. o
‘Cora ~was rusling out from the Fourth Form

. corridor just-as Betty was turning into it. A
large cardboard hat-box, thit Cora was ‘carrying . -

served as a buffer, receiving a bash that rather

_knocked it out. of shape..

““You clumsy tump !” snarled Cora, jumping at

- the chance of heaping abuse upon her hated cap-‘

tain.. “Can’t yon see where you are going?™

“Can’t you?’” Betty retorted, and she 'Would'-

have passed on, but the other girl dropped the

box: and ‘quickly ‘barred the way.’

“QOne of . these days,’’. Cora secthod ‘:ﬁer'ce‘l-}"', i

" hardly able o keép her -clenched hands off the

Form c’abta_iu,_ “;-m‘y_fvmz_jd, I '—'-shau__g‘give you somie- |-

-thing 1* . 05 T s B

d. "IOut of my way, Cora, please. -I'have a lof to-
“You would have, wouldn’t you? . Bah," et

along out of my sight, Betty Barton! JAnd wait

till. next term, that’s allt’ . - o

With - the malicions threat, the spitfire’ 6f the
Form suddenly shot out both hands to give Betty
a violent push that would send her headlong. up
tho. corridor.. ‘Betty adroitly evaded the vieloys

‘thrust, however,, and calmly retaliated ‘by.sending
.Cora spinting.. " ‘ - i

Backwards ét‘agg&‘ed thab gitl, and .Ab‘e-fo,;’e she
had quite. recovered her balance one foot of hers
heavily ‘on the hatbox—

That made Betty go on her way latighing. It

- was not -often that she repaid- Cora in. her own

coin; but this was breaking-up day, and it 'seemed
let . the . spitfire have something’ to:
remember during the holidays. - G

r box, and it was'

corridor. So quieb; .in fact, . that she distinetly

_heard a sound from one of the studies that made

her stop dead in amazément. s B
Surely that was mothing else than ‘2" half-
smothered squawk of Jimmy the jackdaw’s coming .
from _this  partienlar stucdy—the  one =th§t Dolly

errick? i

he was perched .upon?’”
dered. = - . ™

¥ Next second she was inside the study, finding it
‘deserted by its usnal tenants.
_something Vvery rauch alive was in the chimney !

But, sure enough,

Betty dropped to her knees in' front of the |
empty -fireplace e}_lud turned her head soag to try
ue. . : : EU

The. tunnel-like darkness bafled her. Bub-if
her. eyas could do no good, her ears were. most -
useful. - o L Ry >
Plainly she heard a wild fluttering and hoarse
squawking; which S
Jimmy- really. had ended up. by filling down the

Now he was ;;t,tl'ie' bottom of the chimney,

“‘doubtless wondering how on earth he was ever [o ’

get.out. of the soot and smother. ;

- Already his desperate Hupterings kad brought
down a lot of soot, and also some scraps of paper
which one or other of the girls of this study had
popped up. the chimney for tidiness’ ‘sake, as Betty -

- imagined. - : T B
© “Jimmy ! ‘Here, Jimmy!. Come on, _thc_ax}‘_l’f’. :

told how poof, adveniurous .
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BETTY MAKES A DISCOVERY.

Kneeling down, Betty began to piece together

the scraps of paper. Suddenly, as she inter-

changed two or three of the scraps, she saw

the  completed message before her eyes!

s Who cheated ? ’* she read. ‘‘There is one
. © wheo knows1?”

che called up ’Eo him encouno'mgly “Come outb
of that, yoy silly 1"’

The flutterings ceased, il.ll(l' a feeble squawk
scemed to be Jimmy's dismal “ How can 177

Then Betty quickly bared her right arm and pué
it as far as possible up the flue. ~She was not
going to cave if she became as black as a sweep
over the rescue work; that unlucky pet of
Naomer’s had got to ba extricated !

For a few very iuncomfortable momients she was
gropmg the sooty hand about, just above the open-
ing into the chimney, before she suddenly gripped
hold of two cold claws. ‘She had got him now!

“‘There now——quiet, silly!” she laughed, start-
ing to haul Jnmny dcmn vcl'y genﬂy “Ha, ha,
ha, you are in-z statet’” | o '

He was!

The feathered rasdal, ‘who was in the habit of

keeping himself just as spruce as Paula Creel— -

and what motve could one say than that ?—was now
what Paula would have called “a weck, 4 wuin {*
as Betty set himy free on the hearth.

His sooty feathers were all Iying the wrong
way. He could hardly see out of bis eyes for the
smother he was in. And when he began to flap

around, to get himself to nghta—“ell Beity
sk:pped clear?.

Alone though she was, she had to laugh out~

right. It was so ladicrous to see Jimmy hop on te
the back of a chair and start making a very
noeessary toilet there. 3
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Betty left him at it, and began to think about .
her own state and the state in which the fireplace
was. Before running away fo put herself to

‘rights, she felt she might as well tidy up the

hearth. So down she knelt again,”and began fo’
gat}lluir up the pieces of paper that locked so un-
sightly. -

As she did so, she could not he]p nohcmg what
one or two scraps of paper held in the way of
girlish handwriting: - .

“Cheated ” was one sta.rtlmg word on a tmy
scra. of paper. “WHO KNOWS!”’ was written

o some big, round hand on another scrap. 3

Betf:y feund herself amazedly laying out all the
servaps, as if they were cards with which she was
piaying patience

‘“The exam.,’ she read, ““There ig~~—"" And-
again: “ Who— : :

“This is gueer,”” the puzzled girl muttered, re-
arranging the seraps on the hearth. ‘It is some-
thing aboud cheatmg ‘at an exam., -apparently.
But— AR

She suddenly mtemhnnﬂ'ed 'I:wo or ‘three of the
seraps, and then had a eumpfete intelligible mes-
sage under her horrified eyes:

“WHO CHEATED AT 'I‘H]" EXAM.? THFRT‘ )
IS ONE WHO KNOWS 1™

She jumped up, agasp with dismay and horror.

The examr.—cheating! Aud this was Eva Mer-
riel’s study! Eva Mervick was the girl who had |
won the Grace Pullen prize! By cheating? -

‘‘Someone must imagine JE to be so,’”’ was
Betty’s appalling donvietion, “or this message
would never have been sent to Eva. Shé tore it
up and put the scraps safely -out of sight up the
chimney. If the bird had never fumbled
down——"

She broke off her excited mmtonngs, to stop
in front of the littered grate again, examinine
other pieces of paper. :

Bome were of no consequence at all. Bat sud-
denly she sifted out certain scraps that seemcd
as if they had once forimed a printed leaflet.. S‘m-
read some of the print.

A guestion pa.per for the Glace Pullen exam. r

“‘.Iy goodness,’’ panted Betty tragically, I
recognise the very questions that were set for wus-
at the Grace Pullen! But how did this question
paper come to be torn up and put out of sight uyp
the chimney? The-papers handed round on the
day of the exam.. were all collected afterwards.
Miss Redgrave heovaelf collected and coantrd
them!”’

There was no need for Betty fo pondex fulthm
The thing was doubly proved.
Teally had cheated! Eva had possessed herself
of a guestion paper prior to the exam.! o

It took Retty a few moments to calm herself
down. She catefnlly placed all the fatal seraps of
paper on a blotting-pad, and then finished tidying
up the grate.

Meantime, Jimmy, the jackdaw,
quite himself again, and
escapade,
ings draw from Betty, however. She had never
been more upset than she was over this dramatic

was feeling
hungry =after the -

‘revelation.

Eva Merrick a cheat!

The first thing was to dispose of Jlmmy. It
proved easy enough to do. Gladly he let Betty
take him up, and she had only te carry him out
into the corridor to be able to hand h:m over
to another-girl—Helen Craig.

““Oh!” laughed Helen. E

Eva Merricl

Not g smile could his eloquent squawk-_ ..



&

. for the time being.

- been through.

.and waited—waited for Eva.

THE

_ the Form captain’s troubled looks.

V¢ Betty,
‘sorry! %

Twopence

“'Ves, here he i’ Betty said, forcing a smile.
“He fell down the chimnéy of Eva Merrick’s
study. - Take him, will you, Helen, and—and if

.you see Hva, you imight say I am wanting to sce

her.”’ -

“Right-ho! In Study 12, Betty?”’

‘“No, in her own study, thanks.’” -

Helen went off, with Jimmy riding like a
falcon on Helen’s wrist, and now Betty darted
back into Eva's study and hid the scraps of paper
She was simply bound to get

a wash and tidy. up herself after what she had

In less than a minute she w.as_ba?._ck in the study,
and out came the tellitale scraps of paper from
where she had placed them. Then she sat down

The moments dragged by.

ting more and movre boisterous.

Breaking-up day! .Prize-giving day! But for

“'the Form captain now there could be no finding
. ‘the least bit of happiness in what the day meant.

One scholar in the school had disgraced Mor-
cove arnd herself by cheating at an ‘exam. And
the guilty girl was Eva Merricly, a member of the
Fourth Form! ‘ . :

#¢ | dare not confess '/ .
door opened, Eva Meérrick came in.
“I'm told you want to speak to me,
Betty ¥’ :
- %Yes, Fiva. Look here at what I have found—

“geraps of paper that came down the chimmey just

now, aleng with that tame jackdaw of Naomer’s.”
- Betty was speaking as calmly as she could in
the face of the awful upset. There was not much
to choose between Eva's guilty countenance and

“You cheated ab the éxam., Eva! Vou have no
right to the prizo that is going to be handed to
you before another hour is out! The Grace
‘Pullen- prize rightfully belongs to Dolly Delane,
-the gir]l who came second!” )

Eva was bereft of speech. She stood there, nod-

“ding in a dull, hopeless way.

“Well, what about it1"’ Betty asked stea&ily..
+F.mean to say, Eva, I can’t allow this injustice
‘to poor Dolly to take place.” Dolly, of all girls—

forced to leave school this term, simply because
<she didn’t win the Grace Pullent” .
¢ Betty corrected herself in a sad tone:

* ¢Qr, rather, Eva, Dolly_did win, buk she must
Teave because vou cheated her out of the prize.

- Time is getting on. What do you intend to do?”’
I=— ©Oh, can't you understand! I'm

T did it in a weak moment!"”
“That’s taken for granted, Eva, and I'd be

the first to forgive and forget if you made atone-
" -ment. Will

you do that this morning—now, ab
once, before the prize-giving comes on?)’ -~

} “Listen a moment!” the wretched girl burst
‘out hoarsely. ‘*1 have told Dolly my idea is-io

‘say that I wani the prize to be passed on to her.

T can’t own up that I cheated—oh, Betty, I dave

inot! But I will do the best I can and ask Misa

‘Somerfield to present the prize to Dolly!”

“On what grounds, Eva? You'll have to give
& reason!”’ , ;

1 know,’” the culprit nodded miserably. “I—
my idea is to say that I hand over the prize in
gratitude to Dolly for the way she—she saved me

- from that -accident in the sidecar.’

It was Betty's turn to nod.
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To and fro in the

" corridor scampered girls of the Fourth Form, get- [
o - . her schooldays!

90g

“Dally did save you that time—saved your very
life, perhaps. And yet this is the -besf you can
do, Evati- Is it fair? How can you expect me to
be satisBed? You'll get cheered to the echo for
¢ generosity,” when all the time Dolly has every
right to the prize!” -
“But what else can I do?”
“Confess ! Go at once to— —
“No, I can’t—I daren’t! I've'already told
Dolly—"" : . :
“What! Does Dolly know, then?’ gasped out
 Betty. - “'Eva, you mean to say that Dolly knows
she had been robbed of the prize!’”
% _“lYes, she—sbe knows—yes!” gulped the guiliy
girl. S _ . .
-+ There was a pause, 3 " :
. “And she has been silent—poor old Dell, how
splendél of her!”’ was Betty’s earnest murmur at
last. “Rather than denounce you, she will end
She is going to stapd there in
Big Hall presently and hear your name called for -
the Grace, Pullen! Eva—oh, how can you—how
can you -do.it!”’ RS
Then Eva sat, down and cried. .
“Haven’t I béen punished enough, Betty?- The
misery—" '
“You have been
in not owning up.
the actual cheating, that I can see.

punished for your cowardice
Vou have not suffered yot for
Eva, I don't

believe you will.be made to suffer for that, if only
you wilk own up : : :
- Betty was standing close by the weeping, moan-
ing girl now. ; ;
“Throw yourself on Miss Somerficld’s - pity,
Eva!” ) '

[EE

—=

'EVIDENCE OF HER GUILT!

& Look at those papers, Cora,’’ said Betty.
% They are to be shown to Miss Somerfield the
moment you interfere with Eva Merrick again.
You must jeave he{a . a;io;-?,. Do you. under-
. . .stand 7.V
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<. % Ah, that’'s what Dolly says!”. sobbed Eva.
“I¥'s all very well to tatk. I have left it so long.
E—there's another reason besides.. No, I can’t—
it's ho use!’”  Bhe sprang up wildly.® *“In any
cage, I'd go home witheut the prize, in disgrace!’’
" - Her voice fell to a2 husky whisper: '
. “They'd-have to know at home!l
self in my place, Betty!
been a hateful wreteh to do this thing, but—""
“Pull yourself together, Eva; I’'m wanting to

Put :yilxur-

help you, not. upset you. But all T can say is, do -

—do confess abt once !

- HIf only. I could !’ moaned. Eva. “But ro, I
can’t_!"' '- S o i
Again there was a. panse,-
- piteous, half-stifled sobs. . = ) .
© ““Pon’t think .I am not sorry for youg Eva,”
said Betty. ‘But I must think of Delly. If
the money meant nething 16 her—but it. means
. cverything! Another term at this.school! Eva,
ean you. expect me to forget that?’® .
““No, Betty. -I—I quite understand.” "
“Then you won’t be surprised if I say, unless
you confess, I shall have te den——"" )
- But Betty could: not say it, after .all.
the guilty girl suddenly looking at her in.an
agony of fright, .the ‘Form captain recalised that
she ‘would no morc be able to. denounee the girl
than Dolly had been ablé¢ ta dosol - . .~
“The half-hearted atonément would be.better
than none,’”’ Betly exclaimed: all at once desper-
~ately.  “‘But Dolly will not let you pass on the
- prize to-day? I don’t wonder.”’ 5T
. =~“3ho would, Betty, only—only I couldn’t accept
her "condition—I darven’t!” o )
““What condition?? . - . .
Eva shifted “about. the room, “serewing up the
‘handkerchief. with - which she “had been dryipg
her tears.’ i P : :

except for Eva's

“Dolly said T must promise to be done with

-Cora Grandways. On that condition, she.would
let 'me pass on the prize to her, without anything
- being known “about-her being -entitled to it. . Buk

AR, T -ﬁpdezs_to.nd i ‘Betty exclaimed tensely. -

-“ Clora: has kmown about thé chéating b She is the

one who Wwrote this message that you tore up! She.

Oh, Betty, I know I'vé

With
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- went out.
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said, ‘and thé;'younger._ Grand‘ivéys _g'irI-—ﬁ"eve_r" a4 0.
party to “any: of her sister’s scheming—at once .. .

‘““Now then,

ora,” the Férm-_éa;ﬁfain began 1;1-

‘stantly, ‘““do you see these?’

And she held out the scraps of paper.. - -
‘‘Laok ‘et them, Cora, but don’t think yeu aré-
going ‘to ‘get them I’ Befty went on  passionately,
whilst Cora quailed .at sight of the incriminating
seraps of paper.  “They are to¢ vemain in my pos-
session, ready to be shown. to Miss Somerfield the
moment you interfere with Eva Mérrick again.

. You have been.leaving her with no ehoice but.to

" go about with
.-to get her to

-amongst which_ the two  girls. were: waging
* battle royal.

rou.  You've been doing® your best

e your crony. It must stop now! .

Do you quite understand?’ The next time you—" "~
Betty’s commanding. words suddenly changed to -

& furlous ‘“Ah, would youl’’ as Cora camie at .

Lier with a

rush, frying te snatch away the pieccs
of paper, 0 . e oo T
" Next mement the two girls were struggling ‘to-
gether all over.the room: Cora was like a. wild
cat for savagery, Betty was furious with mdignsa
tion:- Never yet had Morceve School -witnessed
sich ‘a desperate struggle between % .couple: of its
scholars ! T h - o R o
Chairs were turned over with a crash, orma-
ments. were swept from . the mantelpiece; ‘the . -
carpet. was kicked up and books were tumbled off
the table, to lie amongst the pieces of luggage, = =
the. .
. Btill the desperate fussle went-on™ .-

- for possession of tho scraps of paper which Betty <.

" of paper siill in her keeping,

~with Dolly Delane. .

kneéw ;- she used her knowledge to compel, you to -

drop us Btudy 12 girls and go with her!’*.
Before Lva -could answer, the . Fo
was gathering up the fateti] scrap

“captain

wag ever by

- the.room.. - . [ - o
‘ i_\‘.;B.afote{I ‘go, Eva, do.you want to be done
“with-Cora ™ [ 2 0 s R e O s
“VYes—oh, yes; yes! L can see mow; I have
heen——" ; i TR w

. “Very well, then, consider yourself ‘done. with
her 7 was the dramatic cry’ which left the guilty

girl staring. joyfully. “I'Il deal with 'Cora!  Yonu

“mike. the promise, do you, to pass on’ that prize
to Dolly?” P W S x )
" iYes, yes!. Oh, Betty, if only you will—" .
Pl settle Coral’? o )
- And with that- grim. assertion, Betty was out
of the room, closing the doer sharply. ’
In an infyriatéd manner “she.darted up the
-earridar antf’;}'ast: .Study 12, going. round the

carner to Cora’s stud

In that “den ™ .Iudgzth Gi-?aricfw_ays" & i ablonil

ing to the labelling of seme ligizage. Cora was
-:h-an@mg-'by ‘the - window, whistling- a popular
ung; o B e '

* Judjth dear, do you mind, a moment?”’ Betty

-

: . Baper very
* hastily, with a resofute look in-hev- eyes. . She
¢ the door next moment, ready to quit - -

- you have been, Dol I’

3

- of the other. girls niight come romping in.. *

more than that,  I—

. for passirig-on the prize out. of supposed
. o you,”

- & thousand ¥imes to see’ Eva conf =
- simply too much-afraid.. Apar} fromy that, I.don’t.
‘eare-a rap abqut_.a.z_:y _cred’it I have lost intho

-ing open the door of 'étndy—‘ 12,

.."“She says'you have found out .

_moment, - _clos
_heroic ¢hum admiringly.

held serewed up n her right hand. s 8 W e
At last, however, the Form captain’s indomit-
able spirit. prevailed against one that was merely.
blind fury: Betty tlirast Cora off; and that giel-
lost- her balance as she sbumbled backward ever

a bit of luggage and went down flapl - .

In a flash Betty was out of the reom, the pieces :
; Hastily putting -
herself to rights, she walked round into the main
corridet, and, as it-chanced; she came face ie faco

Betty invited her; throw-
‘*Have you. sees

* *“Come in: heve, Dell,*
Eva in the last minute or so?'” .- . LT
© “Yes, I have,’’ was Dolly’s agitated answer
The two had Study 12 to themselves for the.
Betty closed the door’ and gazed. at her
. “I have found out what you have Fnown.al
along—yes,'”" said B?Ef:y-::snfﬁly - **What a hmtg:*t
““Oh, T don't know about thab! Anyhow——>"
“Doll darling, I -have drawn' Cora’s sting,'”
Betty -went on quickly, for ai any moment some

wn

if-you will be satisfied to lei Eva
prize to. you, she can do that now.” " =~ .
**Oh, Betty!’’ came with a gort of soh- of joy

from Dolly, ~ “Satisfied, you ask mel E will be .

pass on ‘tha

*Then all I ¢an say is, you. are jolly generons,’*
was the Form ecaptain’s emphatic interjection.
STt swt ogetting “justice.’ for yow at all Doil. .
The school will inever know who really won the
prize. - It-is going to appland Eva. all the more =
| gratitude ...
till, dear,.if you don’t mind—-* )
““And I do not, Betty, I would have: preferred.
( but she “is




- '_Cora or -anything: sha threatened to"-dol.

Z wbpm{ce
ayes of the school. ‘T can only. think of poor dad

and mum at home, and what a blessing that ﬁfty-‘

pound prize will be!”

“Tnabling you to come back nevt term? ch,
Doll! And you will always have the satisfaction
cﬁ krlio'w;mg ‘that you. rea[ly won it You \HH‘-""—‘

ark 1’

"Up. tIarciugh the nmsy schoolhouse there had

. come the slow clang-a-clang of a bell.

A“The assembly t*’ Betty said. tcnselv

" And now the study, ddor ﬁew ‘open, “and sevewﬁ
ru-ls came romping in.

T4 Rall ini** was-madeap Pollys boisterous orys

: “Roll up, girls, for the.prizes
“Yes," wather haw. haw,
geals—’

h.aw i Gea]s—-

. *1 not give Jxmmy any -prize, . e rask1kkla"’ -
““JI.give him ze good: talking to -
bah, he ees. noh a bib sorry for ze,

“: grinned Naumer
' msteag ! By
- . seare he give me!

Clang-agchngl Chmg, clang-a- el:.mg’ the beil

Went OR.. - . g
“(Clome on,, e oo | on, Dnl]y d&_rlmg"'
Down to. Big Hall! fr: cued ‘Beity serenely.” Tl

- meet you again down there.
o speak to Eval”’

+ Away she-sped, and next rnomeﬁt was thh the’

unhe cheat _in: that othér study.:
“Eg};y it's all right; you need not be afraid of

-__asse?mblv is ringing-
-“Yes,' Eva said hue:kzly, noddmg dully

e And you - mil let Dolly " ha\'e the puze, wﬂl .

u?!’ =

. V¥es Botty—yes !” j

" The ﬁnswef a:){though qpol‘en s0. low,. had the

- 1ing of a selemn promise in - it.: Betty felt. eatis-
fied. . Without, -another : word, she qmtted the

y o.tudv, and fell in with all the ‘bomﬁerous g'lrl.s who
. .were ﬂockmg away fo. B1g Hall.. .

" *The Hour Gomee. e

; '.Fﬁ&l th
‘one, geals?

orm sclm!&rs in Blg Hall. “ Woom for

.so she took. the step that should have left her in

.that = position.” Polly and Naomer howavel,‘ '
rogu]shlﬁ Blbowed her away. . : " )
Heah, geals—"

::A— ““Bai Jove, but—""
% Try next door, Paula S
""“But-—but "Polly. 'deah!’ Naomer_—u ‘
:] "‘ISay plefrsel” commandetl I’o’ﬂ), relentmg &
<little, :
-7 “Haw, haw, haw’ H‘aaw ‘Fivolois yoa are,
. souu geals! But pway let me mI Th:mks, thanks?!
w i "
© .~ “He, he, ha"' ttt!:ererl Naome
.Paila another playful dig in the rﬂas W_ﬁih an
elbow. “¥ou frant all ze room?”’ :

“¥ar -fwom . that being the case—- - My
: gwacmus, geals, do let me have woom to bweathe!
~QOw, dwop.it; Polly! * What——""
© “u{¥ou. are -so. tough,” complained Polly,
chouldering - against- the -long-suffering elegant.

“Next term, Pau?a,, I shall look for an improve- -
- ment iniyou!’®,

“You will Took'in vam ‘for me nexb term,
the tragic pred:chon
- Morcove.
ﬁWessmg for words!”

was
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-.:Tha fact of - the mattah is

o Polly's still ' making ‘her elbow felt.

I must just rum now -

Tha
‘" all.gathered on' the dais, where the headmistress

_posing array!
. gathering the summer sonishine
._ day!

. thoughts of
T . Dolly would nat have-to- ]eave, after alll .
JUS'I' ‘had ‘to_turn back -and put my ha.n- 1o,

w1ghts I’ beamed Paula Creel, as she came
epping ‘daintily down the mustered line of -
-dg” the real winner of the: pnmf

- Her usual plalce was between Polly and Naomer i

'z'if’ser fetnhmg

“T: wefuse to weburn to -
My life, this term, has baen toe dls-'

AOHRT There come. the mistresses, Paula."’
"‘Yes wather |- Howevah, I aas wemarking,
what wﬁh one and anothah of you,”’ Paula sim: -
pered - on dolefully, whilst - the ranks of girls -
rapidly quieted down, *‘I.go home t}m. hwaakmg- ;i
up day weduced to. a week—-"" .
- .“Bilende, please1” someone called. i :
“A wuin; yes, wather! I webuin home wzth
wuined Ewocks, and wuined looks, and—-""
““Who is that girl talking?” i
. Bai Jove; I mush. apologn:e, Mhs Wedgrav !

“Paula. Creel; sﬂence, p]eﬂse'”. :
S NWith pleasure > Paula . insisted upon saymg
politely:  “Haw, haw, haw! Yes, _wa—--—

“Paula Creel, am I to speak again?”.
C“Pway, iorgne me; Miss Wedgwave !’ :

“Even then Paula was not done; but she said{he .-
rest in p whisper. - Also, she heroically suppressed’
the yelps that would: have been excusable, owmb

They were calling ‘the roll .now. Raplaly the

‘nianres were run_ thirough and answ ered whilst the.

huge muster becane more and’ more impressed
with the solemnity of the occasion; :By-the. time
the last name called_had-becn answered the vast

~_hall was as quiet-as a church..

Detty Barton,was only one of scoreés of scholals
who - felt profoandly. moved by the scene.. The
line  upon line of Morcovians, the _m]stresses, now

was standing at o great table heaped high. w1th E
the_prizes.  The prizes themselves—whabt an im-
And upon the whole 1mpressn‘e-'
‘was .~ floodirg
aslant throngh the great stn:ned-glwss windows,
Ju=t Eancy if thls were' one's last breakmg 'up*

mewta'bly Tod -

“That" fhous‘ht of Bettya
-Well, ‘thank goodnesq.

olly Delane. |

sently Eva’ Merrick would be cilled up to receive
the Grace Pullen. prize, -and then she would say -

_how she wished it to be passed ou to Dolly Delana,

A shame that Dolly was no} to.be known to- all -
But this was
betber ‘than ‘nothing' for the girl; and, alas, it
was the very best one had been nble to. brmg‘ ’

 about, short of denouncing Eva.

The oxpectant hush of: hundrads of gu'la “WHS
suddenly broken by a ringing cheer.  Miss: Semer- :

R ~ field was .about to address them.
“No room for ghils who harent won prues"’ o

it Girls of  Moreove School—"?

. “Hurrah! Hooray!" was" the deaEemng cheer

with which the-scholars. proc]almed the love and

loyalty to the school and its homoured prmmpaﬂ
‘At last Miss Somerfield _could rhake herself.
heard; and she lannched- qmck]y into a brlef yut
cv,refu! survey of the. term’s work. |
“One by onhe.sha named the various aclnevement-a'
which stood to-the: credif - of cextain, girls and
certain  Forms, cheors quuent!y- mterruptmg .
remarks. of iegmmate pride..
. Then ‘she .touched upon the’ ho]lﬂaye that’ were

’ Begmmng that day, and there were fresh cheers

as she alluded to the very novel holiday project’
upon which cértain girls in the Fourth Form; with |
the help of ' their junior m1stress were. embark ;

in

%’mhaps Polly and others who were v1tally con-
cerned were listening to all this with emiles of
special delight. But Betty was thinking all the
time of the coming moment whén Eva- musf: sfop .

‘up for the Grace Pullen prize.

7"Wzth1n, B Week from now,”_ Mms Somerﬁeld‘

Pro-



g2 :
spoke blithely, *“Miss Redgrave and . a party
of Fourth Form scholars are banding together to
formr a holiday concert party. They will tour
the seaside Qother holiday resorts i aid of a
most deserving charity——" - . SrE

Prolonged cheerin

oF 0 o e L _
“The’ re-building. fund for the E@rﬁcombe./cq!;. .

- tage Hosp— . B ’
Deafening cheersl B R
‘‘“And T am sure we all hope thai this_effort,

which the parents of every girl concerned. have

-whole-heartedly - supported, -will be_ a ' great -

sugceas ”? : ] N

‘More wild cheers! * 5 P B e

“ And now, girls, we come fo the prizés. This
term——"? ’ : ! :

Once_again Miss Somerfield was spéak'i'g_:g_ with

out being heard, . .. . Ve Tl
“ Hiirrah,. hooray '” cried the girls. . .- -~
But at last the high-spirited  assemblage ceuld

settle down to o routine of silence for the prize-:

winner’s name to be called, and then there were

deafening cheers when each girl went up to the

table. T s _ o

" TIn this fashion dozens of the handsome, well-won
prizes were’

hands of the beaming headmistress.  Girls had
checred themselves into a breathless state, yeb they.
were still able to go on somehow. T
““With regard to the Grace Pullen prize—— x5
. “Hurrah! Brave, Eva Merrick! Eva—E-val
“Phe prize this year,.as you all know, has been’

won by Eva Merrick. - Tf that girl will please.

come forward and——'7 T d B s e
“Hurrah! Brave! "Well done, BEva Merrick ™
miongled with the hand-clapping. “Bravo!” ~
‘‘Haw, haw, haw; yes, wather! Bwavo, Hya !”
_That girl was going up now for the prize. Pale

as. death—but thit may have been pure shyness— -

- she woerked her way round one side of the hall to.
. the dais, and etuinbled op the steps on to that low

platform.. - Miss Semerfield ‘turned to receive the

unsuspeeted: cheat with a cerdial snijle, holding

in’ one hand the:diploma which was o be given to -
the successful winger,. while an the fable beside -
her. lay. the envelope whicly contained ‘the fifty-

pound cheque! ; :
" And veow that the eritical moment had come.

) Betty's heart was pounding rapidly; se, too, was:

s G o . :
Wgulcf Eva stand true to her premise? - Would

‘she keep her hands off that undeserved prize, say-

ing that she wished it to go io another g;fi,—rmt

a girl she Had cheated, but a gitl to w

- -was merely grateful? Would she do. that? " If
" not—then what could be done about it all? .

“Well, . Eva “déar—stand closer,”* began - Miss

Somerfield, in an exceedingly happy tone. “Tt is.

with the very greatest pleasure I-hand you this

prize, knowing how hard you worked for it, and -

how thorqughly you deserve itT. ¥our paper af
the examination was a most creditable. perform-
ance. It—"* . S

The watching and listening assemblage of
seholars realised that the headmistréss had sud-
denly faltered in her speech. It was because Eva

Merrick had interrupted by’ starting some faint’

. murmurings. . pE v ¢
" What was the girl saying? Miss Somerfield ap-
peared fe he getting startled. s . 2
““Gaod gwaeious, . gealg—m-’1
. $ISh Paula ! Listen!’ ) i oy ®
" Intense silence now reigned. Every girl present
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roudly and blushingly. carried away .
from the fable, each onc ‘being received af the

‘what ought to be a day of unmarred delight.” So .
of other girls, it was a moment when they began- '

" to_keep duiet and not miss & word:

m she -

. thing !"*
- <

Every Tuesday. =
wag straining her. ears.. Betiy heard her heart
going thud, thud.  Eva must be. making - the
promised request that Dolly ‘should have  the

- brize. 2

And then—— Y "o )

Betty knew that it was nothing of the sort-that
Eva was saying in a dry-throated, faint voice.
The. entire assemblage could distincily hear Eva -
Merrick declaring huskily : e EEEC D

“1 am not entitled to.the prize! I cheated<I .
cheated, I tell you!l I cheated at the exam. [

© Eva Makes Qood.

emotion, as she heard what Eva Merrick

'TREMENDOUS joy was Betty's plledomiiﬁant )

- was saying in front of the whole ~asgembled -

- schaol. -

" The girl had done a thousand times better' thar

" 'merelykeep-her :promise to _pass-on the prize~ -

she had confessed! . . B A S AR
Betty and Dolly had kept side by side when the
muster took place.. Now they nudged each other
excitedly, -and met each other’s eyes for an in- -
stant. To those two girls only was Eva Merrick’s -

‘dramatic confession proving a-joy rather than 7 _‘

horrifying experience. - - 3 L
_They had said nothing to any of their chims, -
simply out of consideration for their feelings o

for Polly, Paula, and all the rest, as for the scores .

o seethe with excitement, even whilst they wanted
But. for Betty and Dolly.: this same_thrilling. ...,
moment was one of pure’ joy—joy on Eva’s own .-
account, that shie had done the right thing at last,
the brave thing, and weuld surely find mercy in
the end! Y oam : : 2§
“Betty, do you hear?’ came Polly’s aghast
exclamation. “Eva ig sayimg—7" 7o
““Yes, wather! My gwacjous, gealsg——2?1 =~~~
. f8h, ’sh! Quiet! Let'slisten!™ .77 "
Vet even when the Study 12 chums hushed:
themselves, such a lot of whispering and rustling. .
went onin” other parts of the hall, that nothing of ™.
what was being said on the’ platform could be- .
properly heard. . - > T
It was like the sighing and rustling of a forest: .
when a storm is rising. And indeed a storm was
rising here in the heart of Morcove School—a . _
gathering storm of indignation “that would pre- - -’
sently be let loose tipon the head .of guilty. Eva
Merrick| . - -
A great trembling seized Bbity. She féared the
threatened outburst. ©On- a sudden impulse she
whispered along’ to someé of her chums: o
. “Polly—Paula—all ‘of you! We mustn™ hiss - -
her—nothing of .that sort! he has done a fing

i LY .o int spns 20
“She: has- confessed, &o. give her 'a chance,
girls?” - - A O -
. Louder the amgry murmur’ was rising, partly
because the inability to hear properly was making.
a number of girls impatient, . S
Then suddenly Eva was seen to break down and
hide - her face in her hands. Someone hissed.
The storm of righteous indignation broke loose,
bui it was instanily quelled by Miss Somerfield’s
raised hand. . . S - "%
“Girlgl “Bilence, please—one moment!™ .
At once there was dead quiet, except for the

_piteous sobhing of Bvs Merrick, as she stood -

there in sight of all, with Miss Redgrave com-
passiona’c-gly soothing her, .~ | i RO



Twopence

T4 meems that Eva Merrick is not entitled to
the prize,” came Miss Somerfield’s clear, ringing
voice. ‘‘She has suddenly owned up before the
whole echool like this, confessing that she possessed
herself of a question paper on the day prior to
the examination. That, of course, gave her a
most unfair adv—""

“Shame! Shame!”

“Bh! Order!” ) E

The interruption died down, Miss Somerfield

* ignoring it as being guite excusable,

“VYou are pained, girls, deeply grieved and
“shocked, and so am 1. At the same time, we must
vemember this, ~ Eva  Merrick has plucked up
courageé to make a clean bréast of her wickedness
and folly. I cannot do other than ask you all to
let that fact stone in some slight way for her
previous actien,” . ’ i

“¥es!" . . .

“Ves, wather! Of course, geals! Bai Jove!l”
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“Hurrah! Good old Doll! Bravo, brave!”
“Qoo0, yesl Que_ek, queek! Give her ze cheer!

Heep, heep—
“Hurrah '
“Hooway! GCeals—geals;

Bwave, Doilt”

Thus the Study 12 chums did their part towards
the general uproar, whilst Dolly Delane shyly
wriggled her way past girls who were clapping ber
on the back., As Dolly approached the platforin,

how gwand, what?

it was observed that Miss Somerfield spoke a word

to Tya Meirick, urging her to’ withdraw guickly.
and so be spared the humiliating ordeal she was .
undergoing. s y

But now a fine thing happened.

With a sudden brisker step; Dolly gained the

‘platform, and made a litile run to overtake the

vetiring Eva.. Dolly caught one of that girl's
hands, and shook it—a mute, yet eloquent, sign of

s " ; AL : N . -
A NOBLE CIRL’S FORGIVENESS ! 5.7 o vating it in'a muta yot sloquent sign. of

what she thought of the giri who had atoned for her wickedness by confessing after alll ¢ Bravo,

“8hi 8hi” :

Bup in vain now the various mistresses appealed
tor silence. 'The assembled school was being
swayed and overwhelmed by quite a different feel-
ing from that of a moment ago. 'Hissing gave
place to a certain feeling of admiration. ‘What-
ever a Morcove girl had done, she had made atone-
ment, at least. " :

Nor was there the slightest doubi that the very
principal of the school approved this sudden wave
of emotion which had greeted Eva’s eleventh hour
confession. " Miss Somerfield could be seen stand-
ing close to the.still weeping Eva, patting her
soothingly.

“Poor girl,”" some of the scholars began to

murmur, - *‘she has Leen through something,
know !’ v A .
- % Ves, wather! Bai Jove!” )
. “Dolly. Delanc!” Miss Somerfield sudden!
called 131;‘&1}-'. “Will Dolly Delane step forward’:
and—-

* broke ranks, and did a caper.

Doll [ cried the other girls.

what Dolly thought of the culprit for having con-
fessed, after all!

“PBravo, Doll! Bravo!” )

The school went off its head again. The hand-
clapping filled the air with a thrashing sound,
whilst cheer after cheer went up, Naomer Nakwa
Polly forced Paula
to give her a pick-a-back, and whilst the elegant
one staggered aboui with her human load, the
madeap waved a handkerchief. ’

“Bravo, Doll! Bravo!”’

“Yes, wather! = Howevah—
Healp!”

“Ha, ha, ha!™ “

And now Eva was gone, pityingly attended on
her way to the headmistress’s private room by Misy
Rodgrave. - Miss Somerfield bécame all smiles
again as she stepped towards shy Dolly and offered
an envelope, the Crace Puilen Prize of a fifty-
pound chequel. ®

“Next term's fees—that's’ the stufi!” exulied

My gwacious!
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Polly, dropping down from Paula’s back at last.
“Pouf! I can'y cheer any more, girls. Bui keep
it up, some of you!” -

“Look at me!”” wailed Paula, sweeping the hair
out of her eyes. “A weck—a wuin! Haw,
haw! Nevah mind—what? Wather not, bai Jove!
Geals, this is gweat!” ] :

“Here she comes—Doll, our own old Doll!
Good old Doormat! Hurrah!”

“ Hooway |’ - .

Shy as ever, looking as if she wanted the earth
to open and swallow her—Dolly. was amongst her
own loving chums again. Happy—how happy she
was! Vet there were tears in her eyes.

When mother and dad came to be told abous.

all this! Oh, what a wonderful breaking-up day
it was for her! - And it was not to be her lash
breaking—up, after all. - The prize .was hers! This
feather-weight envelope, it held a cheque for fifty
pounds. She was noft dreaming. No chance of
doing that, when she was being so slapped on -the
back! « .

3 « e % i I 3

“Yes, wather!” chuckled Paula Creel, a couple
of hours later, in the midst of all the final excite-
ment of the scholars’ going away in droves to the
station. “Weal, geals, evewything is all wight
now—whbat 7"’ )

“And so good-bye, until next term, to dear old
Study 12!” cried Polly, casting a last blithe look
round the familiar den. “Coming, Betiy?
Coming, Paula—Naomer 1"’ P :

“QOoo, yes! Queek—queeck!”’ ‘

Her' Serene Highness dashed away then .and
there, perhaps to bolt down. to the grounds and
say another loving au-revoir to Jimmy, the jack-
daw. Pauls, hatted and gloved for the journey,
was all smiles as she arose from the favourite arm-
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haw, .

" with us, as per uswalF? exclaimed
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‘holiday.

Every Tuesday

<hair. Beity slammed shut a table-drawer, and
turned. the key. '

“Ready!” cried Betty gaily, *And so, girls, a
week to-day we get together for the great holiday
ddventure I’

“What a spree it will bel’” langhed Polly,
hoisting herself on to the table-edge for the-last
time that term. *The Morcove Concert Party—
ha, ha, ha! No crying off, Paula, when the day
comes!”. . o g, . i

“Haw, haw, haw! I shall be theah, geals!” was
the beaming assurance. “Yes, wather! I with-
dwaw all the thweats I have ever made of bweak-
ing with you, Polly, deah. You are a gweat
twial. Howevah——" - o b

“Cab’s waiting!” Tess rushed: in to say. ‘Al
luggage down?” . } s :

“¥Yes—rves, wather!”

“We've not seon Eva!”

S Vowll see. her downstairs,”” Tess promised,
“She- is facing all the girls as they go off, Jooking
so relieved, sc happy once again.” . - s w5

“She well may,” murmured Betty, moving with
the rest towards the door. *“Jf Eva hasn’t made
anmiple atonement for the thing she did—welll
Hallo, Dolt!”

“Cashed that cheque yet, Doll?” gaily oried
Polly. “You are coming with us by the school -
special, aren’t you, dear P’ ’

“Part of the way, yes,” was the happy answer.

“ And next reopemng day you will be driving up
Betty, “How
jolly it is to know it Dolll? i

Someone went past in the cerridor, alone, nose
in air. It was Cora Grandways. :

“Haw haw, baw!” chuckled Paula, whilst the
others grinned at Cora’s disdainful bearing, put -
on to cover her crestfallen state. ‘T suppose you'll-
be back next term, Corwa—werse luck 7*° :

“Yes, I shalll’’ the spitfire of the Form flashed
about to say fiercely. “And yeu can look out for
trouble, some of you, next term!? =,

“Yap, yap!” Polly responded saneily, and Cora
flung on again, white with suppressed passion. i

- *“I say, we’ve broken up! We are going home - .
for the hols,!”” the madeap now cried boisterously.

“Hurrah! Hooray! Geod-bye, Study 12! We
are coming back again!? : 5 :

“Bai  Jove, wather! Geals, I— Yahroo! .
Ptzl‘ly, dwop it!"” - y

Madoap Polly suddenly dashed away, and after
her, more or less decoveusly, came the other girls -
—Paula last of all, surveying herself “in a pocket-
mirror a3 she walked. It had been like Polly to:
tip Paula’s hat over her eyes at the final moment, - .

" Dweadful—dweadful life!” lamented Pauila, .
doing a fresh toilette as she stepped along. “But, .
theah, it's no use gwumbling. F'd be pwecious
misewable, geals, if I were not coming back to
Morcove next berm.” . e

“So would L” said Delly, very quietly, and -
once again, as she cast a last look back, tears of
gladness sprang into her eyes.

“You never know how much you love Morcove
School,”” said Dolly softly, ‘‘until you are leaving
it, as you think, for ever!®

(END OF THIS WEEE'S STORY.)

© In next week’s issue cemmences a magnificent
new series of tales of Betty Barton & Co. on
The first is -entitled * The Morcove
Concert Party!” and in it you will read of the

many happenings which the chums experienced on - -
. their unusual, but exciting, holiday. '



