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A Magnificent Long Complete Tale of the Morcove Chums on Holiday.
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When Betty Barton & Co. set off on their
novel ' holiday adventure, .they little
thought that they would be mixed up in
the curious mystery which surrounded

" poot Amy Ashdown, the friendless scul~
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$CHOOLGIRL
PIERRETTES!
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By MARJORIE STANTON.

- * Cora’s in this 1"’
£ AULA, darling! Naomer!” .
P “Bai Jove, Polly, deah! (ood-morning!
. Did you sleep all wight? Naomer and I,
in this bed-woom—" ?
“You should just go - downstairs and see the
piles and piles of letters!”’ was Polly Linton’s

thrilling ery, now that she had whisked into that -

room at Mrs, Juddings’ boarding-house which
Paula Creel and Naomer Nakara occupied.
“Shoals of letters!” 3

‘“Bai Jove, you don’t mean it, Polly!” *~
“Woell, there’s a dozen, at least, from people
who were at our concert on the sands last night,"’
rai;tl:’;d on Polly. “ And it's in the local newspaper,

; .

“000!” commented Naomer, starting a caper of
delight, whilst Paula exclaimed, beaming:

“Bai Jove, that’s good, Polly! Ves, wather!
A fair cwiticism, I twust? Any wemarks—er—
about my singing 1"’

“Listen to this!” Polly ‘said, whisking out a
newspaper.

She did not actually say that what she was about
ko recite. was in that morning’s “Sandmouth
Chronicle.” She left Paula to infer it..

“¢ Good as the performance was—' **

“Yes, wather! Haw, haw, haw! Co on, Polly,
deah I .

“f We inust frankly state that it would have been
considerably improved——' ‘

“Yes, wather! Considewably impwoved had I
been allowed to give an encore. I said so at the
time, Polly, deah. You wemember &

¢ Considerably improved,' ” went on
LR

Polly,

. »““if one turn had been omitted. We refer to the

singing—the alleged Paula
Creel * ‘
© . “Eh, what?' g .
“‘We see she is described on the -prograiime
as a contralto—0>» :
A wich contwalto—yes,
then—"
“* It was a somewhat painful shock, therefore, to
be treated to the most reedy warblings!’ *’
“They haven’t said that, Polly? Bai Jove, Tll

singing—of  Miss

wather!

E lery-maid.
Z the Fourth Form chums, as you will read
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. Weal, *

But Amy had cause to thank

in this fine story.

T T

bwing an action!” protested Paula, advancing to .
take the newspaper,

But Polly waved her away. .

“Listen, Paula! ‘We must confess that during
Miss Creel's singing we could hardly keep a straight
face!' # .

But at this point Polly herself could not keep
a straight face, either.v As Paula made .another
dash to get the newspaper, looking absolutely
horrified, the inveterato teaser tossed it at her, and
went off into peals of laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha?’ ’

*You wascal, Polly, deah! That’s all wubbish
you have been making up! There’s not a wowd
about me!” . i 3

“Bome words are better left unsaid, Paunia!”

“It will be in the second edition, perhaps,’” was
Paula’s hopeful rémark. “They had not. woom
this time—not woom enough to do justice to my
singing. All T know is, I was in gwand fowm--
ves, wather! I felt it at the time.”

“Of course, Paula; only my teasing. You were
a great success,” Polly now atoned for all her
teasing by saying handsome]y. ““The paragraph
in that paper really does praise the concert as a
whole, so altogether—'"

“We_have made a gwand
Weal, I must finish dwessing,”

“Ooo0, yes; me, too! Queek—queek!” Naomer
exclaimed. “Eet is sach a lovely day, and the
sea look so beautiful !’ ‘

“We were talking, Betty and I, of suggesting a
swim later on in the morning,” Polly said, on the
way out of the room. “But we do feel that we
ought to give up the morning to—well, to a bit of
detective work.” .

“Eh, what? Polly, deah, you mean—""

“That bit of a mystery about the girl Amy,”
Polly said, looking very serious now. * It does
seem as if we ought to find out whether or not
she did go off from this boarding-house last evening
of her own accord. There is such a lot that
suggests she didn’t do anything of the sort.”

“Polly, deah, you are quite wight!” Paula
nodded gravely,  “The geal had become vewy.
happy with us about the place. Besides—*

start—yes, wather!
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““She not teke .any luggage with her!” putm

Naomer, . .

“Strangest thing of all,” rejoined Polly, “the

place she js supposed to have gome back to is the
very place’ where we know .she iwas o unhappy
before—that  hoiise ‘called the Gramge!™. - .
. “Yes, wather, whers Corwa Gwandways hap-
pens ‘to be.staying; bai Jove, with that holiday
cwony of herst™ said Paula. “Bai Jove, it's a
avemarkable business altogether, Polly, deah !’
DL "'Well, see sou_.preseng}f,”._ﬁnished that member
- ‘of the Fourth Form at' Morceve, and sha hurrie
off: downstairs, —ta‘ki:iﬁ--a fiying leap &t the finish
thiat ‘Janded ke with & I
Mys. Juddings’ Bill mats,

Then sbe walked forward to the wide-flung front

door, for Miss Redgrave  was there, talking .o -
Trelawney;: -

Betty Bartoh, Madge Minden, Tess- a
and Helen Créig ey looked  like having to
wait. some time

jing’ 4 silvery sparkle io the sea.

“By- all means devote the morning to  finding -
- out what you can, girls,” Miss.Redgrave was say- ..

ing in a subdired voice as Polly. joined the group.
“What you -have told

things to attond 16 in‘reghrd to the. concerts.”’ ;
“If one of us can be of any help by staying

back—"" Belty offered, but the youthful mistress:

“quickly shock her head.” ) : ;
“No, girls; that would not be fair. You are
. _giving-the' concerts; and my part, it was agreed,
" should"be to loak #fter the’ business side of the
" venture and generally Took ‘after you. -I want you
. all to ‘go.out to the Grange, and——-"". 3 it
she had been speaking guardedly, as a slipshod step
sounded in the ball, . Mrs.-Juddings was passing
into ‘the dining-reom; with  another be
-tribution 1o .the' breakfest-table, and i was not

rt of the. Morcovians’ plan to allow her to over- -

-héar any word about Axiy. - .- S T
- -'As ‘matters stood, it looked very much as if this

muddled-headed proprietress of the boarding-house.

had either become a party to some conspiracy in
regard to the girl Amy. or _shg was. being
duped. In either ‘case, it meant that. Mrs. Jud-

‘dings was ‘hardly to be trusted until more was “with hat, bk Yeae Ab 1 Grange, n the'sérvico

known.

And mare. the chums of .Study' 12 at' Mordove )

meant to find out before-this morning had sped !
Just before they sat down to' bireakfast, they
looked up the Grange on a large-scale logal map,.
It was onI{ a few miles outside the ‘seaside town,
k for girls as fit a8 Betiy & Co. always

an easy wi
Wwere. - Fla .
That particular breakfast certainly did not do
. -much. towards . pubting them in marching trim.
: But, as they’ laighingly egreed amongst them-
selves, when they were going off, they could easily
get a snack on the way, : -

For the first mile or so the route hy::t}irongh"

" unintoresting: reads, lined with new viilas. Onece
the brick-and-mortar was 16ft behind, however, the
girls found
eountryside, . e

The rich loam was well farined, and never in

“‘t‘heir lives. had .Betty & Co. passed lovelier corn- -

-fields, It was high summer, and butterflies afd
dragon-flies abounded, whilst the banks of the leafy
lanes ‘were full of wild flowers. : T

“Well, it gets lonelier and lonelier,”’ was Polly’s
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.comment, aftor they -had been walking. for. an
hour. “If the Grange proves to be the only hiouse - -

hurried . . jn: the hedge. } : i
d together where that break in the hedge -

Light.thump on ope oi Cgave il

c;r,breal%fa.sﬁ_.' Meanwhile, it was
good ‘to; stand “about at the top of the ‘concrate
steps, basking.in the same sunshine that was. giv- -

‘ne makes me ‘share -your’
uneasiness, -and T only wish I could coine out with
you. to-the- Grange. - But 1 have several. other

lated con- -

themselves. in - & most enchanting -

Every T_s;gs_ﬁay _‘ '

in this neighbourhood, I don’t wonder tbat.-Amy &

left her situation feeling unhappy ™

“She left it -because the people who had tfa

- the place, fuinished, were nvt nice to her,” -Bg% :

murmured musingly. “She #iid she was ha

. ‘enough when the actual owners of the Grange’ o
" living' there, . But they are sbroad now, and—-"" .

“Look, is that the. Grange !” “Tess. suddenly

broke: ont, stepping aside to peer i"tlitquéh_:"b, ‘gap”

Tt must be, surely!™
. Grou

m a qlear view, they saw a great- and

Tambling
grounds, . - e,
- “Even at that distance, thie place had an appear-
.ance - of "having  been neglected just lately.
Boundary hedges were growing ragged, and no
cattle prazed the lush-grass .in the small park.
‘Bétween the noble trees .could ‘be glimpsed . a blg
shieet of ornamental water, with a-buildivg: of -cok
grey stone. that seemed to be a sort of boathouse,

old. ‘houge, sstanding . amidst spacious '

“It’s the Grange, right enough,” Polly promptly -

declared, “because you-can ses two girls. just
coming out on to the-old terrace, and they are——"
“Cora and the friend the is staying with!™ Betty

- chimed in, - “Yes, there they are. A nice’ pair,
Pﬁt.!_'l;a,:, “if Corwa.

too I*? S
U “Bai Jove, geals,” breathed .
has - got herself' mixed up in. any  waseally
businesg-———or" ? W EoE i
“And it'looks as if she has!" exclaimed Madge,
_with' & grave frown. “Tt was she who ¥
.with that message to Mrs. Juddings, last evening,
on . her motor-cycle, by ‘Laura Dillon’s’ mother.

“ Aliways Cora, it seerrié,‘w’vheh trouble 1s about [
mutiered Helen Craig bitterly. “As if wé -don’t
have enough of her at schoolt™ - .

. They went on with a good deal of .cauntion now,
being. 30 near to the bounds .of the country

" mahsion. Their intention was to scout reund the

place, and, .if that led to: nothing; to ge-up boldly
to the front door, and‘openly ge n
¢rphan’ girl, e iw . o
b to yesterday evening that girl had been the
maid-of-all-work at Mrs, Juddings”; whilst now-——:
What was her position now?. - Was_al} really well

of Mys: Dillon?:*

.Questions, these, to which Betty & Co. ine&nt

- to get the answers before another hour-was ont.

. Lettlng ‘Her Have it.

A’ '

grin as she did so. B

““Cora, lei’s come and havé & game with that

Amy, shall we? I can get the key.of the hook
wl_xgge'mother hangs i, and X know she won't
mind.”’ @ ) L s &
_ “All right; anything for & bit of fun,” agreed
Cora, with ‘a look that showed what her notions

of “fun” were.. I always love to have some ¥
- girl L:can teass, don’t you "’ CE

-And Laura Dillon, being -just such ancther girl
as' the il-natured .spitfire of Morcove’s Fourth
Form, nodded and laughed. :

-“When I was at school,” Cora——"

“ 3

y rMea.ning before you were expelled! He,  he,
el . 4 * 3 - W5

-

was ‘sént

. that moment, the .girl with _.Wh'(}l;l; Cora” - .
Grandways was staying ai the Grange sud- .
.- denly made a gleeful proposal;’ giving a wide,

:

, "Ifow :a't;ra.ﬁge‘it is that we should micet Corain this - .
- place! B S R R
- Abruptly, Miss. Redgrave broke off, even though . 8

mand to see the. =

b

Py

o
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“Be quiet!” Laura laughed again, giving her
crony a nudge as they pranced away from the
terrace. ‘I was going to say, I used to have great
games at my school. It was I who invented the
Inquisition—great fun! Tell you all about it some
time, dear.” :

“You and I would get on just splendidly at
Morcove, if only you could come!” declared Cora,
giving an admirving .side glance to the girl who
matched her for handsome looks and stylish dress-
ing. “But I suppose. there iz no likelihood——"’

“Not the slightest!” said Laura, tossing her

_head, “From what I can gather, my parents will
be going sbroad as soon as—well, as soon as they
have had enough of the Grange.” ;

““And that will be as soon as Amy tells them
where she hid that paper they are after 7’ Cora
rejoined’ in & wheedling tone.

aura shrugged, and gave a wink,

“You are getting to know too much, Cora.
Still, I'm sure you ean be trusted.”. ° . -
© “Oh, I am in with you right enough now!”
chuckled Cora. *It's jolly to have something to
give my visit to the Grange a spice of excitement!

I say, we must be sure to go down to the beach .

this evening, and look at the Morcove Concert
Party again. That has been another lovely sur-
prise—to” find those stupids choosing Sandmouth
as the first seaside town in which to make idiots
of themselves!’’ . ) : :
Thus Cora aliuded. to' Betty & Co.’s novel enter-
prise in devoting part of their summer holidays
to running a concert party, for the benefit of a
hospital rebuilding: fund. =~ . . Vo
Of courss, ‘the malicious girl knew that the
venture was an entirely laudable one. But the
very fact that Betty & Co. were doing something
o creditable nature, and doing it without any
‘trumpet-blowing, made Cbra seethe with rage
against them. S ¥
Now that the shallow couple were going, with

" jaunty steps, ncross the park, to the boathousc by

the lake, they gave .each other more than one
approving glance, .

“I do like that frock you. are wearing!” ex-
claimed Cora. “You do look so nice, Laura!”

“I'm sure I don’t look any better than you, -

dear. ' I say, we are having a jolly time together,
aren’t we 7’ )

“Awfully! We must try to stick together until
the end of the hols. You'll have to come to me
when my visit here is over.” ; .

“I'd love to! Your peopls have a fine place,
haven't they? This country house is all right, of
course; but, then, it isn't ours. Wo only rent
it, furnished.”

So they chatted on, smugly enjoying each

other’s company, whilst they rapidly neared the .

massive-looking boathouse, which looked as though
it might originally have been intended for some-
body’s mausoleum. ) )

.When they were quite near to the almost too
solid-looking edifice, the girls stopped talking and
walked on tiptoe. In a crafty way, they stole on,
ready to exchange wicked smiles if they heard the

apless captive weeping aloud in her gloomy
prison.  But Laura and Cora wére denied the
malicious delight of hearing any such sound.

As silent as ever, Laura moved fo where a big
key was hanging from a nail in a sheltered part
of the massive wall. Returning with this, she
suddenly thrust it into the keyhole, and sent the
great old door crashing open, with all the noise
possible.

#Now, then, you!'* she cried in a bullying tone,

+

. imprisoned here all night.

‘in front of Paula, as that

. ting her up to this!”
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whilst she burst in wpon itie girl who had been
““What about it now, -
Amy Ashdown -

Cora also flaunted into the dim, stone-walled
chamber, Without waiting for Laura to ask her
to do so, she closed the door, thereby excluding
what light there had been. With only a ray or so
entering at a2 barred ventilation hole, high up in
one wall, the place was now as dark as a cellar.

“Come to your senses yet, have you, my girl?” .
taunted Laura, standing haughtily in front of her
mother’s heapless captive.

Amy was pale as a ghost—not with fear, but
with the passionate indignation which filled her.
As Cora and Laura both stood before her, smiling
mockingly, she held herself erect, a defiant look
in her eyes. 4

f Qut of
ze way,
queek, queek !'’ cried Naomer, roguishly darting

DIGNITY AND IMPATIENCE !

irl was making for the
* Eot not matter how you look. | am ze
And then, totally ignoring Paula, she be-

gan to ‘* make-up.”

glass.
one !’

“I have not told your hateful mother what she
is trying to get to know, if that is what you mean!”’
Amy said fiercely. “TI have said T won't tell where
that paper is hidden, and when I say I wor’t, I
mean 1it1” . = :

‘““‘Dear me!"” scoffed Laura, standing hands on
hips, and with her head thrown back. “Do you
hear this, Cora, dear?” : L

“One would think-that Betty Barton and the -
rest of them at the boarding-house had baen pus-
grinned Cora, “It's just
their way!” : :
- A way that doesn’t suit me?’’ Laura said, with
a malignant smile. “Who are you, Amy Ash-
down, to be so cheeky? A mere skivey, a
wretched little servant in cap and apron!” )

“I'm not the daughter of thieves, as you are!”
flashed Amy, trembling with resentment at ths



" - you_before naw!
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treatrﬁ_ent ghe had received: “For Mr. and Mrs.

Dillon " dre “nothing else but that! They 'are_-i:ry-“'"-.-
ing-to: get hold of something that does not belong .

to them.” 3, )

- ““Pifflal Tt’s only your stupid fancy that the
paper you hid i valuable. It’s only a curious old
document that my parents felt interested in,”
Laura said airily. *This is an old house—?"

,"“That paper may relate to some ireasure that is
hidden ahout the place, and the only people who
should benefit by eny discovery are ‘the owners!”

Amy spoke out ‘stoutly. “They are: abroad now,
and I don’t know their address, That is why I
have done the best thing I could by them in
hiding ‘the paper.”
© “But ¥
where——-"

“Never " il
“Oh, yes, you are!”
threatening. look. that delighted Cora. *Vou will

‘tell me now!”’ g )

““I won’t! Ne, T won't; not even if you—-"
“If we what?” retorted Laura, her handsome
eyes glinting in the gloom. . “Go .down on our

' knees to you—is that what you think? -There

won't be much_ of that, Amy ‘Ashdown. Tt is you

who ‘will soan:be on:your knees to us—like thig!”
So saying, she sprang at
the arm, tried to throw her off her balance by

violently shaking-her:- - . S

" “Down: on your knees, I say—down!” Laura

panted, whilst Amy began o writhe and strugsle.

*“I've taken the ?&Et"fouﬁ_ of many & girl like

-Get dowi,. you little monkey 1’

“Let me gol” Amy answered, 'still siruggling.

to"'shiake off that tenacious ‘grip.

shall'make a complaintt” -~ _ o
- *“Bah,. tell-tale!. That's like a Council school
- kid¥* Laura- jeered.” .*Coms
. won'tigive in, we'll make her!” .

“I warn-you, ¥

- Eegerly Cora Grandways strods closer, and next

second  Amy  had ‘the pair of them' gripping her
" and shaking her wnmercifully, - - - -

© The Tﬁbies Tuined. ,:‘ ‘

_JOW it would all end, the poor girl did not
. dare'think.” She realised .that, apart - from

their having' a desperate reason for trying .

to make her yield up the secret.as to where she
had- hidden the -‘paper, ‘they .were. girls who
-delighted in tormenting.others. -~ . =

: Suddenly; Cora dived down and made a grab at
~one of Amy’s: ankles. A violent pull left the poor
- girl with only ‘ome -foot to ‘stand ‘upon, and this,

100, at a_ time when Laura was's aking her by

_the shoulders. Lo
. Daown:she went—crash I—to the ground, and then
~her  tormentors. laughed - fiendishly, whilst they
- fairly threw themselves upon her.. L
© “Leb her have -it,” Cora !’ R LTy
. “You bet!” was that girPs chuckling answer.
““She’ll soon be ready. to tell now! He; he; het”
“Speak out, then! Do you hear?” bullied
Laura, smacking Amy’s -defenceless head,. “Where
is that paper 1”7 . : ‘
“I wen't—T won’t tell you, ever!” . ‘s
. “The saucy monkey!” 'seethed. Cora. %I
. wouldn’t let ber up until she does tell; Laura!™
“I'me not going to-let her up!'’ was the savage
response.- “Now, then, you savcy brat!”

“ Are you going to tell us?”

foor.

#“No, nc! 0h;, don’t' be o c;ruel—'so' ‘uﬁfgiiﬂ i

' You are bwo on to.onel Don’t{

_again: “No!”

_Ah, you wretch, Laura Dillon! Stop 1”7  *
+ “He, he ‘
“twist to the prisoner’s wrist, ¢

ou are’ going to tell my - mother

Laura c?edared,: with  a

Amy; and, catching her

- less voices,

on;- Cora! If she

" what ?

L She
suddenly rolled the -writhing girl upon the dusty .

" - another desperate rush. In vain!:
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"“Then speak up about that paper!” = -
“No, nol’* Amy ‘moaned exhaustedly: And

© ¥ You sill doﬁl{?y‘y,” Cora upbraided - the - tor- B

mented  girl, “why don’t you say where that

paper is?’" . - ; o
“Because you've: no right to it!. Because—

he!” Laura chuckled, giving -another
gppteﬁt way,
this is. Want o litile more, Amy ™ g o
Amy groaned, then set her lips tight in front
of her clenched teeth. ’ N W O
" “What else can we do to her ?” Laura pomi_ert‘ed ‘

" aloud,. -worked up into & reckless mood. "~ ¢
- know.! - . =i

Let’s—" . St
‘“Hark! Someone ‘coming,” - Cora -broke- in -
softly. “Who will ‘that be, Latira?** S

“If it’s anyome at all, it must be mother, so
“don’t be uneasy,” was Laura’s cool reply. “We

have only been doing what she herself wili do, if . .

this girl remains obsiinate:® . . B

. “The key’s outside, in the lock, Laura’’" "
“It doesn’t matter. Tt . can: only be mother.

"Here, get up now, Amy, and——"

"And then the great door suddenly  flew ‘wide, -
leiting in ‘2 flood of light—and a girl!" e
Laura ‘and Cora. quailed then in sudden. utter
terror;, as well they might. - . i ) i

This was .not Mrs. Dillon.. i was a girl of
school age, and behind her, cherging after.her

- into: Amy’s gloomy- prisén; were other girls,

“Hurrah?! Just in time!” :
“Ves, wather! Ceals—geals—" S
“Amy, it’s your friends at the boarding-house?”’
Betty’s shout rang out, above the other breath-
“Here we .are!™ . g
““Ves, wather! Hooway! Bal Jove!” .
“8hut the door, someone!’’ e N L
“ All right, Betty, dear,” Polly answered; as she
dashed back to push.the door to, without aciually -
closing if. . ? I 1
‘Al this’ had happened in-a. moment, Before -
another - was gone, both Cpra and Laura were
ii}i]ed Frith the panicky idea of getting out of this—
arp e : M IS R
. Together they: dashed for. the door, but the band

- of staunch chums barred the way. A second time, -

after being flung backwards, the scared couple tried
to struggle past their opponents, and a second
time they were both sent spinning.

“Come on, Amy!"’ ; gt
“Qoo, yes; queek—queek, out of this! T not
like  itP" Naomer 'could 'bé heard exclaiming
excitably. ' Ah," bah, eet i3:like a prison}’

“And a prison it must have been-for you, Amy, .
ever sinice last evening, isn't it s6?” Betty asked
breathlessly, as sha found the poor girl rushing.up

" to her in the gloom.. “They’ve been keeping you
hers?? i Sl

“Yes, the wretches! But now——"" _ ’
“Bai Jove! Haiw, haw, haw! This is bettah—
Geals—-" - Yo
“Come on!” Polly panted, throwing the. door
wide ‘again. “And we’ll lock those hateful girls
up instead !’ ' oo W w Ly T : o
“Yes, wather!” o e
And so.they. did. R W E . 0o
With the rescued Amy in their midst, four or
five of them gainéd the open air, the rest gnarding
the doorway -up to -the last moment, to- prevent
Cora and Laura from getting away, - - -
‘Furious at the thought of being left in such a
bumiliating . position, those two girls made

b
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 she and Betty pushed them -back.
Another moment. and the two Morcovians were
- with' the others in the open, and the big door
. was_being pulled shut. K
ith - a booming thud, the' massive- timbers

closed against Amy’s recent tormentors. Snap!
went -the key in the lock, and away sped - the
rescued girl with her schoolgirl friends, langhing
to hear the crestiallen prisoners thudding ab. the
door and shrilly yelling: B R

“Let us obut! - Open ‘the door—open! - You
‘cheeky wretches, you will pay for this! Let us
out! Do you hear 7’ T :

temper, aren’t they 7" -

“Yes, w . \
baw! That was vewy wich, geals—what? Quite
& bwilliant stwoke, bai Jove, to catch them like

that! - Corwa Gwandways, too! Haw, haw, haw 1"

. Poliy’s @raat P_l‘an', s :

,FOR a few

the Grange boundaries, the triumphant Mor-
covians continued at a good pace along the

quiet country road, Amy joyfully in their midst.

- Then Paula began to feel more than. short of

breath, and a general halt found every ome of

them ready to “Pouf!” loudly, = T

" “We must have a sit down, if only because you,

VAmy,' look so dead beat,” Betty proposed. * What -

a shame, the way you have been treated! The
Dillons could be locked up for it!” L
I shall not complain to the police, though,”
Amy answered, with passionate calmness,. and,
somehow, the chums liked her all the hetter for
saying ‘that, B s 5o
It 'was so in accord with their own
law at Morcove: ““ Never tell " . .
They drew off -into the sunny. corner of ‘2 big
‘meadow, and dispersed themselves upon the grass,
,Pn.u{? instantly filching out & pocket mirror and

comb. - ‘ ; . L

“Weal, and why not, geals?’’ she protested, -as
she found Polly and Naomer grinning. * The
wecent wescue, bai Jove, was not bwought off

-without disastwous wesults to my appeawance, I'm

a weck—a wuin!” - Yl .

- “Go ahead,” said Polly. *You'll soon be all
‘right again, Paula, darling, I’'m.not so sure about
Amy, here.. She looks guite knocked up.” :

~“Oh, - no, . I—I shall

presently!” declared the.rescued' girl,

unwritten

“Tell us all about it, Amy, won't you?’’ pleaded

Betty, very earnesily. “Were you really locked
up in that boathouse place all night 1” :
) HVeg - G S e W
. " Abominable!” exclaimed Helen. - “We guessed
as much, didn’t we, girls, from what we overheard
Cora and Laura saying just now, before we took
them by surprise ?’ J

“But- why—why have you been served like this,
- Amy?” clamoured Polly. “Laure’s own mother
and father were in it, so it was not simply a
cruel jape carried out by those hateful girls.” -

1 don’t mind telling you what I would tell
" no one else,”’ came the.subdued answer that made
the Morcovians listen eagerly. ‘“There is a lot of
downright scheming behind it all, Mr. and Mys,
Dillon are absolute rascals!”

“Phew !* breathed Polly, whilst Paula gasped :

“Bai Jove!” . i ‘

“They rented  the Grange, furnished, as you
know, after the owners had gone abroad. I was

.

Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled Polly, “Rather in a

minutes after they had got clear of

be as right as rain

_ 'THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN
" “No, you don’t?’ declared Polly flatly, whilst -

" put on my things and. cree

wather|” beamed Paula. “Haw, haw, ..

how,” advised - Madge..

0

- where the paper is hidden.
- if you knew.”

- answered, -with slow. impressiveness :
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kept on as a servant, and very soon I found out
that they were the sort of people who only live by
their wits.” o . "y ' :
The gitl’s voice ‘was becoming more and more
tense as she continued het dramatic disclosures. -
“My duties about the place caused me to netice
that Mr. and Mrs. Dillon were ferreting around
in a_ way that tenants of furnished houses are
not supposed to do.. ‘I became 50 suspicious that I

-kept_watch ‘upon them.” = .

" “Yes, dear—well?’’ two or three of thergirls

-could not help exclaiming eagerly, as Amy paunsed,

“Well, one night I heard a noise that made me
down. Mr. and Mrs.
ibrary, and they had .

llon were in the old

‘found something that they were gloatirig over in a

very excited way. . Théy had been wusing .the
kitchen ladder, and it had fallen over, That was
the noise I heard.” i W

The chums nodded. Lo :

“But what had they found, Amy?” Co

“A paper—a sort of cypher it was, for I got hold
of it afterwards, as I am now going te tell you.
They put it away in a bureau before going to
bed. ‘When they had gone up, I went in and got

-the paper, knewing that they bad-no.right to it.”’

“Bwavo, Amy, deah!” applauded Paula, and the
others' murmured to the same effect. .

“Well, how could they have any right to it,”’
the spirited girl continued, “when it was some-
thing found by ransacking the house? It seemed
to me that it belonged absolutely to the owners
of the house, who were abroad, and I felt I must
stand ‘by them. So I took the paper and hid it.”

“Where, Amy, ‘where?” burst out Polly in her -
headstrong way, but Betty interposed: =

- “Perhaps Amy would rather not tell us that,

Polly. Bhe is being very good to confide in us so
freely, as it is, but—" i : :
“You have been so very good to me!” was
Amy's quick response, given with eyes ashine. “If
you wish me fo tell you, I will do so, although I
had made it almost a vow that no one—> = -
“Then don’t tell us—not for the present, any-
“We quite understand,
Amy. : - . o coes T
“Yes, wather! You must exercise your discwe-

“tion, Amy. After all, bai Jove, you have only
-known us such a little while!” ; :

© “Oh, it's. not that!” was the girl's prompt
assurance. “I feel I know you well enough to
trust you with -any secret. Only I want any of
you to be ‘able to say, if ever the Dillons serve
you a3 they have served me, that you don’t know
You-couldn’t say that

““No, we couldn’t,’”’"Betty said, with a pleased
smile at Amy’s regard for the truth.” "“But, Amy,
dear, -do you really think the Dillons might—kidnap
one of us, T wis going to say—if they thought we
knew 7 . ) . :

y glanced around cautiously, and. then

“I helieve they intend never to rest until they
have got . hold of that paper- again! You can
imagine how desperate they are from the way they
served me yesterday e,veniti% Mis, Dillon kept me
locked up all -night.. She bullied me, threaiened
to keep me- there on bread and water——" . - .

“*Shame!’ Polly said, banging a hand down
upon the grass. “Oh, girls, what a good job wo
came 'out this merning, to look ikto 'the affajr!”’

It was a remark that drew sudden tears into
Amy’s eyes. :

“If you had not come alﬁng and saved me,”’
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SHEER OSTENTATIOUSNESS!

As Poliy came to where Cdra Grandways

and Laura were sitting, those two dropped

paper money into the bag, taking good care %o

let everyone see how lavish they were, ‘“Thank

you,'’ said Polly sweetly. * You can comeaas
often as you like at that price ! !’

was her tremulouz exelamation, “no one would
ever have known how I was being treated! The
boathouse is 2 lorg way from the mansion. No
one goes near the lake, and so how could I have
hoped to make my cries for help heard? But you
saved me! You—->" :

“Well, it was not such a wonderful bit of work,”
Betty broke in lightly., “Rather a joke, in fact!’

“¥Yes, wather! Haw, haw, haw!"

““The question is, Amy, what’s to be done now ?”
Beity continuwed gravely, “You don't like to
cemplain_ to the police, and, you say, the real
owners of the Grange are abroad.”

“The paper can never be found—never!” Amy
declared vehemently, *“Not where I have hidden
it—ah, re! If only I can keep out of the Dillons’
clutches for the present, until I get in touch with
the owners of the Grange—"

She pawused, looking at Polly, who had given a

sudden “My word!” as if an inspiration had
seized her.
“Girls, I sav,”” burst out Morcove’s madeap

next moment, “what about Amy joining our

arty 17

The others’ brows went up in sudden delight.

Naomer jerked out an ““Qoo, yes; queek—queek!”
Whilst Paula breathed: “Bai Jove!” :

As for Amy herself, she caught her hands to-
gether, and sat in that attitude of intense rapture,
mutely expressing the wistful thought: “If only
it could be!” :

“Well, and whv not ¥’ came from Tess. “ Evon
if Mrs, Juddings could be trusted to shicld you
from any danger—"

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

- about Mrs, Juddings.

Every Tuesday

“ And she cannot, that's our belief!” Polly' inter-
posed ‘emphatically. “There is something shifty
At Jeast—" :

“I know, I know,” sighed Amy ruefilly.
“Yesterday evening she was all for coaxing me
to let the Dillons. pester me with questions, when I
told her that I didn’t jwant to give them the
information, and a,ftef;/l had been locked up in
the boathouse Mrs. Dfilon spoke as if she had
found a sort of confederate in Mrys. Juddings.”

*“That settles it, then!’ exclaimed Betty, jump-
ing up. “We will tell Miss Redgrave how you
are placed. BShe is like one of us. If only we can
get her to agree—-7"

“And she will, it’s a_ecert!” said Polly blithely.

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove!”

“¥ou could move on with ns when we go to
the next seaside town, Amy,” was Madge's quiet
contribution to the eager talk. “You would be
always with us, and that—surely that would make
you quite safe? How do you fecl about it ?7”

my’s own_ pretty countenance was the answor,
She was standing up now, with all the girls, ready
to walk on into Sandmouth. Her face was lit up

with joyful hope.

“I would do all I could to make myself useful,”
she said, with pathetic wistfulness. “T’d take care
of your things, mend and wash and pack for you,
and—and Oh, but it sounds just too good to
be true! MMiss Redgrave is as kind ag any of you,

but :
“ Any-

“We'll see!™ smiled Betty confidently,
how, that’s the next thing—to get back to Sand-
mouth, and have a talk with Miss Redgrave.”’

““Yes, wather!”

“Qco, ves: queek—gneek!”

And in a moment they were all plodding on
onece more,

g Mes. Juddings Fesls Afraid. .
HEN Mrs. Juddings had it straight from
Miss Redgrave, later in the day, that
Amy must be allowed o go to the next
concert on ‘the sands, she did not raise any
objection,

Mrs. Juddings read something in the Forin-
mistress’s looks which warned her that she was
under suspicion. Very little was' being said, and
the woman, who had foolishly become the paid
accomplice of the Dillons, was afraid to ask
questions. : .

She came away from the brief talk with Miss
Redgrave in a very flustered, nervous state.

Was it some bit of serious villainy from which
the schoolgirls had resened the youthful maid-of-all-
work?  Had she, Mrs. Juddings, put herseli
within reach of the law hy taking the Dillons’
mondy yesterday evening? If so, she had better
be careful not to challenge AMiss Redgrave's
inclination to befriend the girl.

And yet—

Gradually, the guilty nervousness gave place to
a rather angry resentment, a desire to go on back-
ing up the Dillons, since there was money in it.
Burely they meant no harm to the girl—only
wanted some information which Amy was foolishly
refusing to impart!-

Towards evening Mps. Juddings was thjnking'-,

more and more of the money that might be picked

“up by contriving to let the Dillons have their own

way with the girl, and was feeling angrily re-
bellious against the AMorcovians.

Afraid to make a bold stand against Amy’s
new-found friend, the rather sly woman resorted
to cajolery of the girl herself,

N



Twopence

“Amy, my gel—now, Amy, dear,” she came
down into the kitchen to begin in a wheedling
voice, ‘‘Look here,. Amy, you don’t want to go to
no concert to-night, now do you?” o

“Yes, Mrs. Juddings, I do.”” -

““Now—now, jist think, my dear!”

“What’s more, I mean to go!” Amy spoke on

resolutely. “I have slogged away hard for you
-all day, and I'll work when I come back, if needs
be. But—-" : "
“You went to the concert last night!’”:
“I was hardly there a minute. You know what
happened.”
“Im swre I don’t!” Mrs. Juddings protested
virtuously, “It's all being kep’ such a mystery
from me—~why, I'd like to know! I've bin your
good friend, Amy.” . . .
“I am not so sure about that. Not this last day
or two, anyhow,”’ y ¢ %
“Well, then, if I ain’t been your friend,” the
woman suddenly burst out, losing her temper, “I
am your employer, mind that! I could say you
shan’t go to the concert, and I do say if, so
there! And now defy me, if you dare!” .
Before Amy could do that—as she was certainly
in the mood to do, spirited littlo thing that she
was—Miss Redgrave quickly and quietly entered
upon the scene. )
~ “There must be no getting round Amy not to
go the concert, Mrs, Juddings! I heard you
wheedling with her, and so I came down, just in
time to hear you threatening. Amy -is to come
to the concert!” - . :
“She won’t, I say!’ shrilled Mrs. Juddings,
bridling up. 3
employ this girl; I pay her. I say she can’t be
spared to go to your precious concert!”
. ®Mys. o J uddin%s," the Form-mistress said

steadily, “you could spare Amy easily enough last
night, when she was whipped off to the Grange.
You found it 80 easy to get over the loss of the
gitl’s services that some of us imagined—well, it
had been made worth your while!”

“0Oh, did you?” sneered the boarding-house
woman, but she had that guilty nervousness again,
and Miss Redgrave's steady gaze was foo much
for her. : l

Mrs. Juddings dropped her eyes, and was
powerless even to make use of further bluster.

“Yes!” said Miss Redgrave calmly.
may tell you this now.
for Amy to remain in your hands would mean
her being spirited away to the Grange people
again, we wish her to come away with us to-
MmMorrow.

“What!” :

“We intend that Amy Ashdown shall be a

member of the Morcove Concert Party. If you do - -

not like it, if you have any fair grounds for com-
plaint, then take your story to the police. We
invite investigation?!’

Miss Redgrave was drawing a bow at a venture
when she said that. It served its purpose. Mrs.
Juddings was avaricious and shifty, but she lacked
the strong nerve which is the wrongdoer’s great
asset, She went to pieces utterly now, was left
without a word to say, and so Ruth Redgrave
knew for certain that she had right on her side.

“““You don’t seem to have much more to do;”
‘she gaid in a calm, kind voice to the willing girl,
“gso0 it won’t be putting Mrs. Juddings about at all

if you come to the concert presently.’’

" “But how can I manage without her to-
morrow ?”’ Mrs. Juddings managed to splutter af
last. ““She’s going off for good!”

“Who are you, I'd like to know? I.

“And T
We are so convinced that
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“You were going to manage without her whilst
she was kept at the Grange! No, Mrs. Juddings,
that sort of talk won’t answer.”

And Miss Redgrave walked away, leaving be-
hind her a guilty-faced woman who could only
glare savagely at Amy, )

“All rigﬁt, my gel; the Dillons shall know about
this! Think I'm afraid of that there parcel of
impudence 7°*

But she was afraid, more than ever now. After
the -so-called evening- dianer, when Amy had
hastily cleared away, she was allowed to run up to

‘her attic room and make herself tidy for the

concert. Coming downstairs a few minutes later,
where Betty & Co. and Miss Redgrave were wail-

_ing for her on the steps, she passed Mrs., Juddings.

Not a word was said—not one! The ex-cook had
a savage glance for the girl who had been her
overworked and underpaid servant; she also glared
savagely ‘at the Morcovians, Then, with a shrug
and a snort, she sulkingly shuffled away.

Five minutes afterwards, she was called to the
front door of the otherwise deserted  boarding-
house by a ring at the bell  Mrs, Dillon. was

* there; handsome and stylish-looking as.ever. There '

was renewed agitation in the landiady’s gasping
reception of the sinister woman. -

“QOh, ma'am—er—it’s you agen, I see! But—
er_____”_

“You are alone, arew’t you? I stayed back
until, I saw your boarders leave the house,” Mrs.
Dillon said in her cold, tense way. *““My daughter
and her girl friend are outside: They'll remain in
the car—"’ i

“Yes, ma’am.” -

“Whilst you and I have a talk,” o
" “Yes, rna'am,”’ was all Mrs. Juddings could
falter again, as she backed away a step or so, to

Quick as a
flash, Laura
ran info the dressing-room and picked up

A SPITEFUL SCHEME !

Amy’s Jacket. A moment later and .she had
slipped the folded Trl::twry note into the
pocket. )
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let. the haughty lady walk into the fromt room..
“TI'm sure anythink I can do—"

“You- can do.this, and be well paid for lt"’

- Mrs, Dillon flashed about to say, with all

nerve in the world. “Give me another ehamae to
have a talk with that- Amy1”’
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-thres of them to have all the privacy. for taikmg

the -

“Maam; I cap’t~I da.ren 115 ’I‘hem ‘other
givls—* " - -
“Bah! - They'll be gomg- ‘awey to-morrow..

After they. are gone—"" ]
“But-they -are.taking Amy a,long of ‘em !
The shock .of the words Yook Mrs. Dillon aback.

- Her lips parted, as she drew & lorig breath; her

‘eyes. dilated.

. “What do you mean, woman?’ she demanded

‘at last impatiently, “If T-make it worth your

~while to- keep the gxrl here, _you can easily’ ‘refuse

to let her go
4 No, ma’ am—1io, beggmg your ardon, I can’t,”
was ‘the mervous answer. that left Mrs.. Dillon star-
ing more angrily than ever, “You see, they—
they -seem to have found outf, somethink!”’
. *1:know they have found out—well,.that Amy_
was locked: up for the night,” Mus, 'Dzllon mut-
tered fieicely.
were. in our pa.y?
““Well, ‘ma*am, . they do know. . The way that
Miss Redgrave gpoke to me, the looks she’s give
me, it’s only too. plain; and I don’t want.to find
myself landed in” the pohca-court. you know!"
- “Rubbish 1’ shruggeﬂ the fashionably-dressed
- woman. .. “There won’t be anything like that.

-« But how. can they know that you.

Both Amy and the girls who have befriended her-

- have ‘the usual dislike of appearing .in court.
) Besades, my husband and 1 will recoup you, Mrs.
Juddings. Provided you put your foot down, and

". refuse to let that girl go away -with the o’chers,-

you- shall have. fiffy. pounds—there !

“Ma’am, I ean’t! I only wish I could, but I
daren’t- make a’ stand,” gulped cut the novice in
wrongdoing. “You see, the gels have took such

a strong fancy to. yonng A.my They 'I:hmk her

sich a fine character:” :
“Perhaps, if thay had ‘Feagon

‘her, that would -help us,?”. Mrs: Dﬂlon said, frown-

ing. "Th.l!t gnes meen Jdea.

d" l:here she paused to stalt pacmg about the
shahby reom, thinkihg éfeep by,
¥ ¥es,”

équrmmatmn

way; it shall-be. gn'en a tnal
- on: the. sand's, a5 ghe 7’2

= Amy; ma'am? Yes, ma'sm.”

; “Ve well, then.: I ¢an do nethi

Tou fer the present:

friend are the. anes I must Yook t¢,>’ Mrs. Dillon

said darkly, pessing: out. inte the front hall. “But
if: they . succee&‘ "tf,_ ,tI’xey do then' part

Juddings—"" :

. “Pm  sure, ma’am, a,nyth:ﬁk 1. can .do sa.fely

Any-

ps: that will help us!
the concert

&‘«one m

ﬂamk less of

I wonde‘r—I wonder

she suddenly exclaamed wn‘.h an upwa,rd
fing -of hex- handsame head . that told of desperate

img further with
My daughter .and her girl

- Murs,

arterwmds I will do,” was the nervous assurance, -

causing Mrs. Dillon o give'a rather- commptuous‘
_shrug as. she quitted. the house. .

“The woman bas no nerve!! éhe  muktered dis- .
‘down the iconcrete steps.’

gustedly; as she’ passed

“Thank gooduess, however, that I can mly Bpon-

- the girlg¥’ . .

* - .She meant the -couple who were loi]mg .in the
rather: dusty car” which had brought them into
Sandmeuth, frem the Grange, Mrs. Dillon hergelf
driving. I& avas a ‘closed car, and Mrs. Dillon had
only to step insi de a.nd close ‘the door for the

“Laura Du!cm tensely,
‘miother testily,

‘manage then?

“thing for th

‘Ev very Tuesday

that. a room would have conferred. -

‘“Well, motker, what's the - position T’ aaked
“Has Amy complained——"""
“That’s neither here nor there!” exclaimed’ the
“The pesition. is this, you ‘girls, -
Unless Amy Ashdo“n ‘is" utterly. disgraced. before
the morning in the eyes of her new-found £r1ends,
they will take her away thh them?* = .

“Take her away 7™

““On their tour of the seas;de towns i spoke on
Mrs. Dillon fiercely. * And how on: earth shall we’
But listen, you two. . You are
eager enough to strike a. blow?”, -
" “After the. way we were served “this" mornm 5
yeés!™. said  Laura,
ferocity, whilst” Cora nodded to ‘the same effect.
“What do you want us to do this time, i.hen,
mother ¥

“This!” was the vehement rejomder
carefully, both of you!” .-

d there; -in the closed ~car, “'the scheming

b Lxsten :

: wcman unfolded her desperate plan to the youthful

_pair.
_con.fadera.teﬁ. ]

who  had become her all too.. w:ng

At the Concert. - ; :
“ N()W Amy, to-night you are _going o hear
something like a-congert, such singing as
: you have never heard beforel”
It was Polly Linton who said this, .and A.my
laughed: at the mock-boastful prediction,  She had

already learned that Polly, the madcap of. the
. Morcove Concert Partyl was not always to be taken

seriously,
“Yes, wather! Haw,

“haw, ha.w!" 'S}mpered
Paula Cren] standmg

in front of & mirrer in the
curtamed-efﬁ “dressing-room™” of the. sesshore
“theatre.”” A Weaﬂy gwand pwogwamme ‘this
evening, Amy, deah P’

T4 wuuld certainly:be an advance on the previous
‘evening’s concert, for the zealous. Moreovians had -
‘promised the pub]m a comp‘tete . change’ of
programme, . - :

The dresmng room  was in a very craw&ed and.'
busy state just at-present. ‘The girls had every-

eir. requirements excep’tﬂpaea ; ’

“Yes, wabhel hai Jove! Gea.ls i X cmﬂd have
just a I.:ttle ore - woom——""

“Qut of, ze- way, .queek—queek!™ - requested
"'Ta.ome:, roguishly darting between: Paula and the
glas;s’ ; “Eet not matter how you Ioek I am. ze
onel!” :

“My gwacious, be careful, Naomer, da:lmg, for
T've just- got myself to wrghi-.s' Eh, what, Amy,
dear"’ Haow do I ]ook bai- Jove.? Haw, ‘haw,

- haw?!

. Amy found t:me f:o give a very admiring glance -
to the amijable duffer of the party, although she
was extremely busy.

With. Betty and all of them -rushing on Wwith
their dressing, it was Amy’s self-appointed task to
keep discarded garments frem getting mixed u

and to be ready at any instant to hand:.a com

or brush, or fasten a hook and éye: “

Amy, in fact, had suddenly changed from bamg_
the .overworked maid at Mrs, Juddmgs bearding-
house to the official *dresser * and  *wardrobe

" mistress ¥ for the Morcove. Concert.. Party! And

in that ea;pa,eu:y she looked like: being a perfect

' sucocess.

Miss Redgrava camie in at the curtained door- -
way, reporting another huge. audience for the com-
ing performarce.” She did -mot-stay around, how-
ever. There were. anough without her.

with . some of her miother’s . '



* -~hear themselves singing.

‘Twopénce

““My gwacious, time to commence, and I'm not

quite weady, =after alll” Paula exclaimed dis-

-mayedly, “Amy, deah—"

“Amy, just a moment, will you?” pleaded

Helen. : j
“Amy, can you do me up?’ clamoured Polly.
“Never mind about Paulal” o a :
‘““Healp! I thust have some healp!” wailed the
elegant one, becoming’ panicky. “Amy, I've put
. on the wong shoes, bai. Jove! Where are the
wight ones?”
~ *0Ooo, queek—qneek! . Give me my shoes, some-
one! . Zark you!” Naomer - said breathlessly,

.calmly snatching at: the first pair-which came to

and. . B ) . S
-“They are mine, I wather fancy; Naomer.” -
uN ”»” - : .- . . . "

“Yes, Naomer!” o
“Amy, quick! Can you—-"’
“Hark!

‘hall!?” Betty commented, as she gave a last

" smoothing touch to her pretty frock. “Time to-

begin! - Madge, darling——"

“All right, girls,”” . ¢

Just like Madge, the pianist of the party, to
be so calm and ready now thet the moment had
come. . :

Giving Ler sober smile as the girls whispersd

“Good luck!"” she unfalteringly went through the
_ draped doorway on to the stage.
Clap, clap, clap!

the solitary girl pianist was seen. . N

- “Madge would néver have ‘denied that she felt
" dreadfully - nervous, confronted as she was with
hundreds- of people on the sands, and another
" vast- crowd lining the parade railings. It had been
-the same with all the girl§ last night. - Even
though these were -charity concerts, and every-

body’s indulgence could be relied upon, it - did"

- seem ‘‘cheek” to expect these crowds of holiday-
makers to patronise the show!

Demurely, Madge bowed her response fo that

first outburst- of applause, and then she ‘turned
to the piano, seated herself, and began the short
overture. . g g s T S 5 %

She hoped that she was crashing it out loud
enough to drown all the last excitable jabberings of
her ehumi behind the curtains.” Madge. herself

- could hear every-.word, and it made her wonder.

‘if she would not have fo go on and on with that
overture unendingly. - Perhaps it  was because the
girls were flustered this evening, but they certainly
scemed to be suffering from a form of stage
fright, s i

"There was 'fo\be.'no “letting down " the pianist,

however. .z,

Even as'Madge came to the last crashing chords
in the. piece she was playing from rmemory, her
wabchful eye saw the dressing-room curtain ripple,

‘the signal that her chums were ready. - She wound. ‘
up the overture, and then, giving no time for the.

storm of applause that it' had won to die down,
she played on Betty and.the. rest. : :

Out they ran.from. behind the curtains, and
lined up to give their bows and smiles. .

They begaun their opening. chorus, but there was
such continued applause that they could hardly
) In the middle ‘of the
first ~verse; Paula, for one, left off, and became
_all- chuckles and simpering .comments, L

- “Haw, haw, haw! (Geals—""

“Sing up, you duffer!” Polly broke off o 'inter- -

" rupt, “Don’t make an exhibition of yourself!”

“Haw, haw, haw! All wight!” chuckled Paula,

“this -evening.

Eight o’clock ‘striking at the town

1 " “Bravo, bravo!” the a'pplnuse:. :
began, whilst a stir weni through the audience as.

~Juddings’}

. by the “victims.” )
" part as the little maid-of-all-work, and she was a

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN S

and she joined in again, .only to get the lines
mixed up, as those standing next to her dismayedly
realised. = - , .
"It really made no. difference, however. The
‘audience was too hilarious to he able to take in
even the verses that “were reeled off in proper

- harmony. It was not: until' a recitation by Tess
‘Trelawney was
‘prevailed,

announced - that ° dead - quiet

The other artistes, now that they. were sittin
down at the back of the platform, had time to
survey the sea’ of faces in fronmt of them. It was

" very_heartening to see that do ‘many people who."

had been at last night's concert were here again
Whether they would give . as
liberally, in aid of the-hospital fund, as they. had
before was open to doubdt. : i
Then suddenly it was a repetition of last night’s -
annoyance for the girls to observe that Cora
Grandways and Laura Dillon were in the crowd -
on “the -sands. - ‘Tess’s - recitation, =although . a

‘huamorous one, demanded silence if people were to

enjoy it. It was a persistent. chattering of two

persons in the audience that drew the schoolgirl

pierrettes’. attention to Laura and Cora.:  They

* were the offendets, of course!

. Tess ended her ‘piecce with the wittiest line of
all, and tremendous applause broke out. At the
same time, Betty and others realised that an alter-
cation was starting between the noisy couple in the
audience and a lady,” who was indignantly resenting
their behaviour.. e i e '
“¥You were here last night, making the same -

.disturbahce and upsetting the performance!”’ the

Morcovians heard the lady. ;protesting angrily, . “If
there’s any more of it—’ G o T
"“Hear, hear!" Turn them out!” the ery began
to go.up. *Order, order!” L s o e
Cora and Laura -had done it now!

- They were forced to retire from that part of the )

audience. wheie ' they had made themselves so
objectionable, and it was only after ten minutes’.
sauntering about that they made bold to return,

% takir}g seats on the other side of the crowd. -

"By that time Paula’s “wich contwalto’’ had
delighted hundreds of psople—more.or less. How
much of the applause was genuinely meant, and

‘how much -was of a rather indulgent sort, coupled -
. ‘with such remarks as “She'll do bettér in time;”

there is no need to say.- Paula took every hand-
clap as being guite sincere, and she bowed herself

‘away. at last,. feeling that she had -created a

sensation, “ . S

Then the girls did a farcical sketch,. which. they
had made up and rehearsed only that day.

It went with-a bang, perhaps because it was so
topical and was largely founded on the Mor:
covians’ . uncomfortable ~experiences at Mrs.

The scene -was a boarding-house, and Polly was
dressed up as the landlady. The fun turned on
her “mismanagement of the place &nd the com-
plaints, some pathetic and some indignant, made
Amy found it easy to take a
huge success. o o S

But the piece would have been nothing without
Polly as the garrulous landlady, with uniidy hair
and a falsetto voice, although Paula was a close
favourite, as the very aristocratic guest, always

“talking about. her ancestors, whilst she fussed with
_her hair;:. ik : )

“There were  moments when the girls themselves -

" ~could hardly go on with-it all, they were. in such

fits of laughter. = L cvh
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“They. could keep straight faces when Paula back of the seashore stage. Not another soul was
forgot her stage name and spoke of herself as  there. Keeping out of sight “behind the eurtains
“Mps. Paula Cweel—yes, wather!” . Buf when forming fhe dressing-room, they heard the piano
Amy; as the . overworked servant, announced to  still going, for one. of the girls was ‘tow EIVIDE
the assembled tea-party that her Serene Highness a musical monologue. At the same time, -the
the Queen of Sheba had called ahout: apartments, Grange. couplo conld hear the - gollection: being
it was & good job for Betty and others: that the counted out in the dressing-room, :

- aetion was stopped for a few moments by the "“We may get our chance—there’s no telling,™ .
audience’s shrieks. of laughter. ~ . Laura whispered tensely. “You be ready to keep
Naomer came-on, and Polly, as the landlady, watch, whilst I do—you know!” R
rose to offer the Queen of Sheba a chair. - __Cora nodded. Both girls were in a very highly

. "No one knew better than Polly how to-whisk a - strung state, ‘and - no’ wander, when what they

_chair aside just as Naomer, or anygne-else, ‘Was ‘meditated was so daring: " - . o o
sitting down. She did it with-a -delicious absent- ‘Al at once they heaid a great burst of applause,
mindedness that convulsed-the audience. With the which meant that all the girls and Miss Redgrave
Queen of Sheba suddenly flopping to the floor, the had lined up on the platform. The amdunt of the
youngsters in the front rows shrieked themselves collection was to be anmounced, and then the-
breathless with laughter. - ‘ 2 . finishing ‘chorus would be sung. - - AE TR

“3 zank you for giving me ze welcome, -and Laura suddenly held one rigged-up ocurtain
have.you ze apartment to leb 9" Naomer inguired, . aside, and peered into the dressing-room.” It was
getting up and rubbing her elbows ruefully. “I  deserted.. The Morcovians had made Amy. come
not like ze look -of -your - boardin’-house. ver’ on to receive her share in the final applause..
much!® . .. . - L With an excitable gesture to. Cora that meant

. “Qh, ma’am—your Majesty, L should say,” said  “Now!’ Laura suddenly and silently darted into
the landlady, “it’s quite the best. establishment in . the changing-room. She had a folded currency
the districtt: Look at the company we hxave! Mrs.. mote in her hand. 3 : o ;

. Paunla Creel—-"".. : C . Quick as - a flash, she ni‘zfped' to where an. out-
. “Haw, haw, haw! How de do, your Mpjesty?”?  door jacket .of Amy's was aid .aside. A moment,
howed Paula, touching her hair to rights. «“Yawm  and the currency note was in one of the jacket -
weather—what 7.~ Yes, . wather!” : . pockets, Amnother moment, and Laura was ouf of

“Qur terms is three guineas a week, and.a guinea ~ the place, and the curtains were falling tegether
extry for queens,’” said Polly.. “We don’t-charge . behind her, -’ : £ =y

for electrie- lighting—there_lsn’t any!” “Ts. it.all right?* -pa.i:'{-.‘e&'Cfo'm. '
“Have you ze blackbeetle in ze, kitchen 77 asked “Yes! No one saw me, I hope "
the Queen of Sheba, I not kke him, no!” “No onel” : -

“Pm.sure yowll be very happy hers, your The deed was done, and now. they counld efface
Majesty. It's worth the money.only o mix in sich themselves from . the scene, glorying in -that
_good compainy. - You and Mis, Paula Creel will be dastardly action_whieh, ‘they hoped, was to leave
sich friends, I'm sure! Sib down, your Majesty!l” . Amy. Ashdown disgfaced in"the schoolgirls’ eyes as
“ank youl’ said " her- Majesty, suddenly a‘thieft - ¢ ey o i G g
-accammodating herself on Paula’s. lap, . . L ]
The ¥ells of langhter. from the audience may he Thé Plot Succeeds.

_imagined, especially 25 Paula 'waved her arms g B collection has  éxceeded . even ‘our
wildly and wriggled so violently that -she and ) anticipations!” g i L R B
Naomer and the chair all went over together— Trémendous applause, ‘Miss Redgrave -
crash !’ i s R being forced to wait several moments before she

“¥a,.ha, ha! What a scream!” cld and young could smilingly add: . G
- alike weré saying in_the audience. '’ - “T4 i3 most generous of you, ladies and gentle-
Altogether, the entire concert was ‘received with - - mien, especially as . this i3 the secend concert we
far greater. enthusiasm  than. even the first per-: - have given at Sandmouth. -Thero were two ten-
. formance had been  accorded, = Coins began to shilling notes and numeroug half-crowns,  On
chink freely when at last two of three of the school- 'behalf of those who administer the hospital re-
girl- pierrettes went yound ~with the collecting-- building fund, for which we are collecting,  we
bags, whilst the remainder gave a part song, wit! thank you all. Good-night!” P j :
- . Madge still ‘at the piano, - . -~ :  “%Yes, wather! Haw, haw, haw! Good-night,
Tt was Polly who camé to where Cora and - evewybody ! Paula Creel chuckled, just as Madge
Laura - were forming: part of the seashore’ Minden siruck up a bar of the National Anthem.

audience. They ecach .dropped in.paper mioney, . It was a. bumper collectiont . )
taking good 'care to let people roun about -see - No wonder the schoolgir] pierrettes returned to
what a lavish contribution theirs was. & No. 12, Channel Terrace in tiptop spirits!
“Thank you!” Polly said sweetly, -“You can At the rate they: were going on, this novel tour’
_come as often as you like ab that price!” . of the seaside towns was going fo bring in & fine
And she meant it. . . . ~ big sum, - S - 5 =
She passed on,. and the people just there were No deductions were made for expenses, the girls’

not surprised to 'see the pair of gaudily-dressed  parents backing them up in that respect. If Betty
girls walk out of the crowd, as if they felt rather ~ & Co. only did .as well in other ‘towns, the
ashamed of the way they had behaved, They had  enterprise +would have. succeeded beyond ' their
been mere scoffing onlookers all the time, and ds  .wildest hopes. 3, me : £ B

for those lavish contributiens to.the bag, they were. Tt is everything, Sandmouth having started us
sa-much showing, off, it was evident. .~ =~ -~ - off so well!” was Betty’s enthusiastic comment.

But there was more in it than mere showing off, ‘*When we go on to the nexzt town—-—""":

_as the Morcoviahs were yet to find out, to their “And that’s to-mowwow—yes, wather!” beanied
7 sorrow. o . - Paula. ] i ® : N
After - extricating - themselves from the crowd, “We shall be able to tell the audience there

- Cora and Laura drifted round, unnoticed, to the what' a splendid -lead Bandmouth hes given,”

4



-

Twopence

finished Betty, whilst she and her churss mounted
the front steps to the boarding-house,
© After doing so well, they certainly deserved a
nicer welcome than No, 12, Channel Terrace now
had to offer them. Mrs. Juddings was sulking
downstairs, they found, and she had not troubled
to light up anywhere, although it was ten o’clock.
With a murmured “Too bad!”’ Miss Redgrave
herself got some lichts going, and then the girls
trooped into the sitting-room, fo spend five minutes
in quiet and happy talk before going up to bed.
Hardly had they dispersed themselves round the
shabby room, Naomer, for one, finding that the
only comfortable seat was on Paula’s lap, than a
startling thing occurred.”

Abruptly the girls checked théir talk, as thoy.

heard strangers in the hall. Next second the room
door opened, revealing Cora Grandways and
‘Laura Dillon,
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to make a practice of mentioning any special con-
)

tributions. Tt is often done,”

““Well, where’s the other ten-shilling note?
That's what we want to know!” Cora said
impudently.

“YWe might ask,” burst out Polly in her head-
strong ‘way, where’s your evidence that you put
in three notes between you? I had that bag, and
I only saw each of you put in one note!”

“I had two notes, folded together!” Laura re-
torted sharply. “My mother gave me them. She
wished to help the fund, and not to withhold her
support just because of any personal feeling against
you girls. But when she gives money to a hospital

fund, she expects it to go to -the right quarter!”
““Miss Redgrave!”’ k
“Girls, keep calm,”
ontreaty to the justly infuriated chums,

was the misivess’s calm
“ Laura

Laura and Cora quailed as they saw who it was

THE BULLIES ARE BﬂWLED OUT! who came running into the place. 1t was Betty

Barton, and after her came the rest of the chums. ¢ Hurrah, just in time!’’ called out the Form
captain. ‘ Amy, your friends have come to the rescue!!’

Miss Redgrave was one of the {irst to start up
with a look of indignation at this rude intrusion.

“Cora, do you think it is guite the thing to
come marching in like that ?" .

“Oh, well, it’s only a boarding-house, and the
front door was open!” Cora Grandways had no
hesitation in answering cheekily. “Miss Red-
grave, we want a word with you.”’

“Indeed! If you adopt that tone, Cora—"

- “I am not at school now, so I suppose I can
talk as I like?” was -another bit of studied in-
solence from Cora. “We want an explanation as
to why there were only two currency notes in this
evening’s colleetion. We ftwo girls put in three
ten-shilling notes between us!”

There was an astounded “What!”’ from Miss
Redgrave and several of the girls.

““That is so,”’ Laura Dillon now said coolly.
“You announced ihat two notes had been put in
the bag.”

" “Yes,” nodded Miss Redgrave. “I am going

Dillon, are you suggesting that somecone has
robbed the collection?”

“I'm not suggesting that vou or yowr Morcove
girls have déne it. I shouldn’t think it possible.”’

“0h, thank you!” Polly said tartly. ‘“Iow
kind!” :

“You mean me?’ Amy Bashed out, instantly
standing forward. ““You want to make out that
I have tampered with the collection?”’

“Cora and I, we can't see who else could have
done it but you, Amy Ashdown!” was Laura
Dillon’s daring answer. “You are only poor, a
mere servant-girl, Ten shillings, to you, is a lot.”

““That may be so,”” Amy said passionately, “but
you are not going to call me a thief!”

“ Certainly not!” agreed Miss Redgrave sternly,
whilst Delty and the rest seethed with indignation
against the spiteful couple. *“Let me remind you
two girls of something that Polly Linton said just
now. There is only your word for it, Laura Dillon,
that you put in two notes, folded together,”



“our "demand I’ Laura cried out loudly. “F
-charity mouney that is missing, and the thing can-
. not.end here!l . Before that -girl,” and-she-peinted. ..

Amy Ashdown! It is very odd, to say the leas,

“ that you should have this complaint to make.’

‘“‘Bupposing -you have done with mere zbuse of
us,” Laura said tartly, “and do something fo

satisfy’ us that Amy has not seized the chance,

whilst alone in the dressing-room, to tamper with
the collection? -
for & few moments ?’”

“Ves, at least—"" "

“Ah” smiled Laura Dillon teivmpbantly, “you -

admit that, do you?. Then is it very unreasonable

if ‘we demand that Amy allows herself -to ‘ be

searched ¥ g 1 - !
“Bearched? What! The ideal” . .
“Miss Redgrave, we Jook to you to'comply with

“TFor it is

" accusingly at Ay, “hag an opportunity to get rid
" of what she stole, she moust turn’ out her pockets!”

The chums made sheer-uproar with their protests.
“No-ngtiShamet™ & o o o Ry
“Disgwaceful! | Miss - Wedgwaye—

- *Yisten, all of gou, please !’ was the husky .cry'
frem - Amy  herself;

causing a sudden lull in the

~storm.’” I have not touched a penny of the collec-

‘strode forward, to

Ftiont Tt

«Tg the: ten-shilling note on you now?” Laura

© commanded sternly, . “Amy has nothing to be

- ‘afraid-of. She has every reason;

" as indignant es she looks. Now, I order the pair

. .of you
Coml* - s ; ) ; . L.
. “We shan’, so there!’’ éried Laura, drawing
" herself- up. ‘The girl is. only a common servant-
" 7. gixl, and that entitles usg—— LI -

to leave this house—yes, this moment! Go

¥

“Tg doesn’s entitle you to insult her!”?

cets in front of us

X panted, diving both hands to her jacket pockéts.

“'she started to tuck them back again, fecling what a
“That handkerchiéf, take it away

“farce . it -was, 2
from thaé left pocket.”

" the poor girl need not feel ‘bound to submit any - .

. further. As for Betty and the others; the_:)f were

dramatic tablean.

“Not so ‘quick, please!’’ Laura requested tartly,

" for Amy had no sooner pulled out the pockets than

" “Does that satisfy you 9
“Thanks! But now
gloves?’*

Amy lo_okeci .in ‘2’ hard-driven waﬁ at Miss Red-

grave, who gave a shake of the head, implying that

raurmuring. indignantly : o
“Ne, Amy, don’t you! No more, Amy?l?".
* Thus encouraged, she started to tuck back: the

second pocket, but Laura suddenly strode forward

_and pulled the girPs hand away. - -
..~ Sharply the hand was dragged away, causing the

' . gloves to.fall to the carpet. Yet.the pocket still

held something, although it was turned inside out.

.. Sticking  to the dark lining was a bit of folded

paper. . - )
.7 “Tyhat ahout this? Look-look, all of you!”
was Laura’s iriumphant: shout, as .she tock

the

" piece’ of paper between thumb and finger and held

16 up.

“The ten-shilling notel” ;
Dead silence followed. -~ -
All present were like so. many figures in a
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“And we are not going to forget;’’ cried out

. Betty ﬁgr_cely, “‘you two girls have a spite against . -development.:the chums did: not know. -

She was left alone, wasn't she,

; lemand in her bullying tome.
- “Stand. back, Laura Dillon!” Miss Redgrave

however, to ba.

s : " . trickling from
' “WWe say:we suspeck her,: and her only. Let

“'Amy Ashdown turn out her po

+ now, and we will be satisfied.” : -
“Veory well, then—just to get rid of you!” Amy

- Every ‘Tuesday

C"What - to say in ‘the face of this sensational
i b ] What . to
think—even:that was beyond their powers for the
moment; el T ‘ 5, B o
They could only take their horrified eyes off the .
fatal find what Laura Dillon had made, to gaze
at Amy Ashdown.. What would she have to say?
1 hope you see what soxt of a girl you have

- taken up with, Betty '’ snesred Cora, drawing off
" 6 the door ‘aleng with Laura: “You always are

so quick to let yourselves get taken in ..

- “If ‘you are not satisfied that she :
nasty, mean thief—we are!” was Laura’s® parting
shot. . “And “it will ‘he a disgraceful ~thing iF, -

_afferthis, you take her with you for the rest of .

your tour. She’ll be robbing
the time—of .course, she willl” N

Then the ‘two girls were gone, and the door- .
closed behind them with-4, vicious slam. - Already-"

the collections all

-they were starting their- wide grins of exultation, -

now that. they were alone together in the dim-lit
hall, ..As soon as they had scampered down the.

" front steps to the pavement, they went off into fita
“of silent: laughter.- ) :

“Lovely !’ was~ Laura’s jubilant . comment.
“Qurely, Cora; those girls will never take the girl .
on with them after thigt* = - . - :

“How cant they 7 was Cora’s confident answer. -
“He, he, he! “Betty & Co. do feel small, I guess.
Half a sec., and I’ll just slip hack and see -what’s
happening P’ - e . M i

So saying, she flashed about.and ran softly up the -
boarding-house “steps.’ "The. front ' door:. was :still
standing ‘wide open to the night breeze: from off
the sea, and Cora was quite prepared tg: steal into
the passage and put her-ear to the sittingTgom
keghole, © . oiiif o Tar g -

- "Before she could de-that, however, the sitting- .
room door  opéned; and -she saw Amy. Ashdown
come out—alone,. her ‘Head bowed, and. the tears
‘her eyes:. . oo
. No-one followed her out.of the room, . -
“Of all those “who had befriended her; not.one
came- oub to lay ‘a compassionate hand upon the
poor girl’s- shoulders. and ~murmur comforting,
trustful words., ‘What did that mean, then?

- What else could it mean, thonght Cora, but that
the Morcoviang’ very looks, a moment since, had
been encugh-to banish this girk frem their midst,”
condemned as.a thief!:

With a slow and faltering step, the  disgraced

ST - ginl tade her way to the'staims . .
that other pocket—the

" And Cora—she felt no pity, no femorse, She

. only laughed in: that merciless heart' of hers, and

then turnéd to .run.down the steps once more,

rejoining. her fellow- culprit,

“Tt’s all right; Laumr!’mwhiaﬁere& Be’;-ty.& Co.’s

" standing  enemy. .*“They are done with her, right

enough,. fhe ‘only- friends she has ‘had to turn to.

. They will leave her, behind to-morfow for a cer-
.. tainty, and then—-"% = - : = )

“Ves,” exclaimed Laura softly, “and then e

‘shall have her at our mercy!. My mother will be
“overjoyed about this, Cora. Once we have got

‘Amy Ashdown back to the Grangé—my word, we'll
soon. make her tell where that paper is hidden!™.
(BEXD OF TEHIS WEEK'S STORY.) '

At the mercy ‘of Cora Grandways and the un-
scrupulous . Laura -Dillon! Could. poor  Amy’s
predicament possibly be worse? But surely Betty

-& Co. 'will suspect something—will find some clue

that will lead them to the discovery of the truthl
Do not miss next week’s special complete tale,
which -is entitled:  Guarding Her Secret!” e

is n thief—a - -



