WONDERFUL NEWS FOR YOU ON PAGES 162 and 165!

“GIRLS! THE PIER
IS ON FIRE!”

A dramafic incident from
this week’s long complete
tale ofthe Morcove pierreties.
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Turn to Pages 162 and 163 and Read Your Editor’s Wonderful News !
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the schoolgirl pierrettes, they

esasnnsasee

’ f They Can’t Make It Outl
TH.E day was hot and the ices were good.
‘ They wére so good that Betty Barton and
her chums of Morcove School had just
ordered another each all round,
“Yes, wather!’’ was elegant Paula Creel’s beam-

" ing remark, as she wnsed the interval of waiting

for. the iwaitress to take a look.ab herself in the
tea-room mirror. ‘‘That first stwawbewwy ice,
geals, awoused wecollections of the dear
Cweamewy at Barncombe.” o

““Ze next ice-keem, he is fo bz ze two-colour!”

little Namer said gnaintly, with an anticipatory -

smack of the lips. ““Oco, I wish they bring him

queek!” ) i
" ¢*Greedy,” said Polly Linton, with ‘mock
severity. ‘“‘How a real live such

ueen can sa
things, I don’t know! Especia?[

after the months and months you have had of our
improving society; ahem!” :

Paula went off into one of
at that. o . : .

“Haw, haw, haw! Improving . society, bal
Jove! Of course, it is quite wight to wealise
that Naomer shares a siudy with me, at Morcove.\
Yes, wather|. But pWGCiSE}_{' how you yourself
have impwoved her Sewene Highness, Polly deah,
1 fail to gwasp. What?”’ - :

“Well, gwasp your ice. whilst

-they come!’ said the madoap blithely, obsérving
the waitress approaching with the noble array of

. - glasses, each holding a tempting parti-coloured
~monld of ice-cream.

“This seaside town of Brightwell—I like it as
well as any we have visited so far, on our tour as
a concert party.”’ 3 ) .

_ This was from Madgé Minden, voiced in her
Hjsual sober way. ] .

It was perhaps because the party of girls pre-

sented such a happy variety of sterling natures

her £5tuous -chuckles

that other people in the tea-rooms were so taken -

~with them.
* Polly was so ohviously the madeap of the party,
just as Paula

- person with perhaps -more beauty than prains!

y; Maomer darling,
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~ THE GIRLWHOWAS
- KEPT PRISONER!

i

By MARJORIE STANTON.

When what “appears to be an overivhelming disaster overtakes Betly Barton c‘;-Ca..'
little think that in reality it
a blessing in disguise.

will turn out to be

tassesssaens

Madge had the face of a dreamer; Tess, the rather
keen look of .2 clever girl with some strong bens. .
Naomer Nakara, dark-skinned and black-haired,
was like some roguish little golliwog: As for
Betty Barton, the Form-captain, and Helen Craig,
they were a combination of high spirits and. sound
common sense. o ;

The ices went round, the waitress departed, and

:séven. laden spoons ross .sloivly towards seven.

different pairs of pretty lips. ‘

_ “Qoo,”” Naomer remarked, clesing one eye, “he
is colder than ze last!” )

. “All the same, Naomer darling, you must not

‘wink at me,” Polly -again reproved her Majesty

soverely.  ‘‘Always remember, Naomer, that. in

* this country—— Hallo, Ethell Well, fancy this!”.

u can, for here

Creel was the. spick-and-span_young.

For, very quietly, .a well-grown. girl of school
age had suddenly come across to the Morcovians'
table, murmuring a serene: B,

“Hallo, girls! I’ve been looking out for you.
to-day !’ - A s" L

Betty and all of them made a pleasant stir of
delight. - This was Ethel Courtway, the head girl
of Morcove, who had thus dropped upen them in
Brightwell’s best refreshment-rooms. A tall, lady-

like girl, Ethel was beloved .by all her schqol-

fellows, big or little.

“Yes, wather, bai Jove!” Paula beamed. ‘“Have
this chair, Ethel. Have an ice-cweam, do! They’re
wippers "’ . Ct )

“«Skumptious!’! Naomer confided, hastily resum-
ing her consumption of the red-and-cream confec-
tion. :

. “No, 1 mustn’t stay, thanks, because my people
are outside, waiting for me. I just looked in to
get a few things at the counter,’” Ethel explained.
““We are coming to the concert to-night, of course
—your concerb!”’ - . . -

“As advertised,” grinned Polly. “Proceeds, as
you know, for the benefit of the hospital rebuild-
ing fund. Come in your thousands!”

“Yes, wather—"’ : 2

“And -hear that famous contralto, Madame
Paula Creel: Stand up and bow, Paula P’ Polly



- ¢ Y-read about you in the paper.

o ¥

' Ii&

'. ;eated ““Oh, es, Ethel, you, must come to {-.he
show_this evemng on ‘the ‘pier!”’
“We’ve booked our seats, go it’s all rlghﬁ-—

- *Phank ‘goodness, then - we “shall have 'at least

three “or four peopte-for &n.aidiensel”: Polly still
jested on; and Ethel laughed along with the rest.
- “Faney talking like.that,” smiled Ethel, ““when
you have bées ‘playing to hundreds. every e—venmg!

’ %ra;;l, gu-!s? I hope to see her before you leave
ri
Between them the chums now gave their head

girl full informatien sabout - recent. doings. Miss

ing the tour thoroughly, as
had  poured in for the
And to-nighit’s performs-

Redgrave was-enjo
were they all.
* hospital rebuilding fundy

. ance in the pavilion at the end of the pier looked
. like being a record one. :
In réturn; Ethel gave. a brief aceouris . of her

" Holiday 'doings, as she stood by the seated gixls,

. _‘wishmg she had not to tear herself away so

hast;w
. e are here for a few dzws longer, then' we
- motor on along- the- ¢oast,”
. quiet way. “I-fa
'headmlsttess latety, girla?’”

" *“Yes, she had a letter. this mornmg——-—
7 Paula simpered gravely.

7 distwessing, ” what

~*Miss Wedgwave asked us not, to wowwiy, but:

weally—"" :

. “I have heard a runmur 1" Ethel e*tc]aun@d
nodding “gently, -~ ““There is. somé bother taking
place at ‘Morcove, “whilst we are all, on holiday;

: somethmg abouﬁ the property, but I don’t kncw_ .

“Le!;’ :
before . we go; bac - for-

.what!”

" "Ne:ﬂ:er do we,
- hope it all blows over
.. another term.  The dear ofd’ school——""

saxd Betty anxiougly

-that Miss Somerfield is having a lot of -wowwy.”

Ethel gave anod. to imply .that she fully agreed.
Then, with one of those ! nght and. affectionate

_smiles for. all the younger girls, she’ bade them.

good-bye

ye.
‘To- mght Ethel?” Polly had the” Last word, as

" the ‘head girl 'was meking for the shop-door. ““And -
mind ‘you bring a bouquet fer our famous: con- -

_ tralto}. Ha, ha, hal”

“Now, Polly; dwop Jt-dwup teasmg!” pmtes.tadi

. Paula, whilst. Ethel departed,. laughing. ‘Y will
.not have_you make these cwuet. Jests “about my

. contwalto. voice. - It is twue, geéals, I have had my .
digtwessing momenias on-'the atage But to- mght‘ :

.J feel I am going to be eally in form:>

“We must all be that!” laughed Betty yg
will be a terrific audience this txme, for all the
reserved seats are gone already!”

‘They finished their ices, then fared forth again
. into the sunshine and the sea-breeze, ~mingling

" with all those thousands of happy. hohday~ma.kers

" who were in Brightwell just ab present.

At the piex entrame they foll in with Miss s

Redgrave again, . She was just coming off the

pier, having been out. to_the - -pavilion at the far -

cend, to attend to a few business details in. connec-

tion with the concert. And heré, just by the pier.

turnstiles, Beity & Co. felt just as embarrassed as

.. usual because of the. large coloured plnc&l&s ad-‘
' srgmsmﬂ their charxty tour, 3
“The ‘chums were tuch oo 5hy ‘of pubhclty to

* be able to se¢ people standing round -those posters

oy thhout oo]eurmg up. and not. knowmg where to

" look.
. “And fhe Worst of 1t is,”*: deplored Polly, in a
i
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..mess, looking quite. ready . to. make an exoita la

‘zey look at you, PauIa, hacause you: are. ze ree
Heow is Miss Red- -

“ tation, ‘bai Jove, has spwead all thwough the

".““But, girls, what abous going back’ to

Anmy Ashdown? The post wilt'be in.’
“Certainly ' Betly - agreed earnesﬂy, and g
* murmurs to the same effect came from the others.

she chatted 'in- her
s Miss Red.grave hea.rd from the.

" telefgram with a letter.”

- disappointing - announcement.

‘Betty, with gathered_ brows, \
" Only .a simple reason of that sort to account
for Amy Ashgo .

- the girls or Miss Redgrave likely to think, all-
‘in the dark as the

T
A pmlrattes werd wondering why y -Ash- .

- certain woman was making, fer

" side Sandmouth which was supposed to be deserted -

E'ﬂewy Tuesday

wherever we go, Na.omer

mockmsenous tone,
gives us. W
“VYes, wa lxﬁer—haw, ha.w, hawl Naomer, you

wasea
“I not a rasklklde liy proteated her. Serene Hi

skirmish round the spick-and-span ene.. **Ne, no,

contralto singer, yes!™ 7. .
“You weally . think they do?’ & Paula saxd, unable
to help looking pleased. “Fame is-a’dweadful
thing, ' Naomer, what? To think.thet my wepu-

dom pewhaps! P
- “Ttis a solemn thou H” gaid Polly. ttageal]
¢ the’ "ﬁoary~

mg-housa N6Ww;- 4o’ dee i -there’s ahy - ¥rom

“Tt would be mice 1f we_had a‘line i:rom Amy—~

even a posteard—"""

“A weal welief, geals yes, wather I””
“T can’t imagine wh ‘she- deesn’t write,”’ Helen
Craig said_gravely." e ‘have been sending her
lots . of -picture- pesf»cards, ever since she Jeft s -

. “Wather, bai.Jove, and; the news Wwas wafhet © to resupe her. mtuatmn w;th f,ha owners of the

Grange.” 5
““And she did seem to ‘et so “forid of us, too,”’

was Tess’ quiet reﬁ:m er,  ‘‘You would have

thought she would have ;Iollowerd up that fale“e;l %

"This brought Miss Redgmve into the talk
“Are you girls saying how_strange it is that'
Amy - Ashdown doesn’t write? 1 quite agree, girls;
it would be a load off my mind, too, if we had
only a line. Yet we haven’ﬁ the. Jeast reason fcn-

. supposing that she i§ not going on all right.*’
‘“Yes, wather! In any case, it's. wotten 'to lmow i

Their-boarding-house was just across the way, on

" the sea-front, and suddenly. this growing anxiety

for news took Polly with an eager scamper to the
boarding-house - steps. _ She. was. into the honse.
and out again, by the txme the others rea.ched the

’ stePs 4

No, no Iebber——no news of. any sort”? was her
‘The post’s m,, “but
noﬁhm%l has ,gome frcm Amy e ;

““Bai Jove——-— )

““What ever cat: the. 1eason be?” : o
" ““We can only suppese’ thab she has been sunply
too husy to find time even for a lme, mwrmured:

wr’s strange silencel! ~ ;
And, indeed, of what other explanation were. -

were as to that eruel trmkerv
¢, ill-fated Amy had be,en trapped

by which
oauntry manmon"

at - the lonely

‘ Amy at Bayl :
tl'mt; very - ‘moment when . the - sehoolgx‘l

down had net written, fifty miles awa:*‘
he Grange i :
most, cautious, _wary manmer. . . . .
Laura Diilon’s mother] @ -"- -
Here she was, odme down in secret from Londop
to rejoin her daughter at that lomely house oui-

and locked up.
Mis. D]Iion was ‘not. to be recogmised at present_




. walk with that high
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as the dressy lady who, with her husband and
daughter, had recently tenanted the Grange.

‘Nothing could disguise the woman’s handsome
looks; but she had been af pains to dress very
plainly, almost shabbily, to-day. Nor did she
‘and  haughty step which
handsome young Laura had inherited along with
the mother’s audacious nature.

Mrs.
© poor person who had been out of work for some
time as she came across the wide meadows lying
behind the Grange. ' : ;

Anybody - seeing her would have imagined her
- to be footing it wearily all the way from some
outlying parish to the distant seaside town of
Sandmouth. But Mrs. Dillon was nigh to the

end of her long tramp now—the five-mile trudge -

which had been hers when she alighted from a
London train at a lonely wayside station. :
This field she was crossing now—it was the
last she must traverse before entering the private
parklands lying around the great old country
houge. And so she looked about her ali the more
- warily, ‘intending to keep away Ifrom the house

- itself- if there should be anybody to see her.

. But there was no one.

- through a private gateway, she could slink through
bits of woodland, and creep from one shrubbery
to another; until at last she reached the house!

‘Two gentle raps upon a panel; a pause, then
another distinct rap-rap! = Such was the signal
she had arranged to give, sc that Laura and Cora
. might be certain who it was demanding admission.
- Even so, two pairs of bhandsome, giriish eyes
peeved " from-.a window commanding the back
doorstep, * before that pre-arranged . knocking -at
the door brought Laura and Cora-creeping along
a rear passage, to turn back the key and draw
the bolts. . . '

“ At last, mother!” )

‘That was Laura’s guarded exclamation of delight
as Mrs. Dillon hastily stepped . into the house.
‘Quickly the door was closed, locked, and bolted
amain, and then the new ‘arrival threw off her
" furtive, uneasy expression. e T

“Yes, Laura, here I am at last!
dear, you are still sharing the—the fun, shall I
eall 2" -7 . : o :

Both girls looked at each other and grinned.

“It really has been a. scream,” Cora Grand-
ways declared, *the. way we have gone on living
here, ‘your daughter and I, and no one any the
wiser!”

“How. about Amy Ashdown?

Has she leatﬂed

her_lesson yet?” Mrs. Dillon asked, still smiling

dark

‘a sudden, fierce look: *She simply will not give
in, the obstinate little thing! Cora and I have
asked her again and again to tell us where the
paper is hidden. We have even threatened her,
and still -she won’t speak out!"

“Indeed,” was the lady’s comment, spoken with
a dryness that boded ill for poor Arhy Ashdown.
“But I am here now, and she will soon know the
difference1” ) :

“So we warned her,” Cora exclaimed tensely.
#0f course, Mrs. Dillon, you . are not gomg
to—not going to go-bto extremes with the girl,
are you? Decause I—I—I wouldn’t like to be
mixed - up in any trouble that came about after-
wards, if Amy complained.”

“T am not one .for half measures, Cora, as
you must be aware by this time,” Mrs. Dillon
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Dillon,. in fact, looked just like some

_Here she was, taking a

After letting herself .

"B E
Well, Cora

ly. : - . T
e %e is -just as. obstinate as ever, if that’s
what [fr_ou mean, mother,” Laura answered; with .

@

CI49

said in a high and .cold way. ‘All the same,
it would be mere stupidity for me to go to ex-
tremes with the girl before I have exhausted -
other means of breaking that hussy’s spirit! I -
will go up to her at oncel” )
Nothing more was said. Leaving Laura to
show her mother the way upstairs, Cora came
last of the three of them, and. so they did not
observe her rather uneasy looks, :
“ The girl who was the bane of the Fourth ¥orm
at Morcove had begun to feel that the *“‘joke”
was beihg carried perhaps a bit too far.
i full share in the whole

daring scheme, and she might well wonder how
she was to come off in the end. . N
Her love of spiting Betty & Co., and a malicious

. . ) 7

‘NOT TO BE INTIMIDATED.
_ i There has been enough of bandying words and
wasting time,”” ¢ried Mrs. Dillon, facing Amy.
+¥You are to tell me where that paper is!”

% | shall not tell you ! ' answered the fearless
girl calmly. -

delight in seeing poor Amy Ashdown -victimised
and bullied, had ‘made her enter heart and soul
into all that had happened lately. But now :
She “was realising better than she had at first
that the Dillons had a strong inducement to re-
sort to really desperate means in the end to get
the secret ‘out of Amy.. Leading that girl a
life of sheer persecution was all very well, if it

-were only done to gratify one’s love of bullying..
This was Cora’s -opinion.

But the Dillons were
actuated by the most serious motives. .
Upon - this one thing—whether Amy could be
compelled or not to disclose the whereabouts ol
the hidden cipher—must turn the success or failure -
of a tremendous project, -The Dillons were out
to enrich themseélves by discovering the reputed
treasure hidden somewhere within the walls of
this old house: - Without that cipher ‘document

-they never would find the treasure—mever!:

Hence the uneasiness with which Cora was Slled



. a crisis?

150 b

,mow -thiit Mrs. Dillon had arrived upon the
scene, That woman was not one. fo stop at half
measures—no! Bupposing, then, things came to

All Cora could say to herself to ease her mind
was $hat she would ‘be able, at .any time, to drop
.out of -the whole affair. Without saying anything
to the: Dillons, she could suddenly Sﬁp away, and
-s0 wash her hands .of them. o :

But what she yet hoped was to see Amy give
ini ‘weakly, and then—how thrilling it would be,
when the ancient cipher had ‘been disclosed, to
“have & hand in hunting for the treasure itself!

s R 1s There No Escape For Her 7 ) :
“"FVHIS s the room, mother,” ~Laura " said

_ softly, as-they came te 'a dim landing at"

+. " the very top of the huge old house. ‘“She
 husn’t: tried to get away, and she couldn’t do
_any -for herself even if she did try. . Cora

and ¥ have seen fo that!” :

Then the -key. was turned back, and Mrs. Dil--

lon herself sent the door slowly wide open. As
she did so, she drew herself up and took care to
look as harsh and threatenmg as possible. . - -
 “Amy Ashdowii,I have come, you seel!”
‘The. words were spoken eminously to the hapless
. inmate of “this bare room. She was standing
between the table and the window, which lagter
_had -had 'some old-fashioned shutters serewed
shut. Xt was a strange effect for the hot summer
surishine: to be glinting into. this ceol and darkened
shutiers.. - o et et *
I‘l‘;}gme here, girl! I want to #sk you—you kiow
what "™ - gyl Daay el GRD O T e T
But the. low and threatening voice left plucky
Amy Ashd ; '
spirit was only made stronger still by the presence
of Mrs, Dillon, she held herself erect and defiant.
““You have been here several days now, Amy,”
the woman continued, looking enraged at the gul’s
stubborin silence.  * Time enough for you to have
come to your senses! - Don't you want to be free
to go out into the .sunshine again—back to. any
friends -you have?” ) : T :
“Not ‘at the price you will
freedom,” was the steady answer.. “You.have
no right, a5 I have 'said again and again; to be
. wanting to lay -hands. on ‘that treasure.  If there.
-i5.a treasure-in this house; it belongs ‘to the owners

of the place,. who ave abroad. -¥ou are merely a .

23

“pack of thieves—— L e oS
“Don’t give me any of your impudence; girl
Mrs. Dillon exclaimed fievcely, ~taking a -stride
towards Amy, “Do you think my patience is.
inexhaustible? There has been endugh of bandy-
g words and wasting time! You are to tell
‘me where that paper is—-"""
. “T shall not. tell you!”
% And I say you mus
seethed, stamping -a. foot. . “Before. another day
and. night have geue by that paper is. to be.in
my hands!®? = . . N ;
“Come on,
urged Cora.

17

Am'jr, speak out ari&'géﬁ‘ it over!”

" take care, now mother is here. ~SBpeak out, d’you
heae!™- - -~ . - o
 Thén - Amy merely turned aside, a shrug of

. scorn heér ‘only answer. . ) 3

*Yeéry well,” Mrs, Dillon said, after standing
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: tight-lipped for a few. moments. ““Go back down-

.woman here, now! A ' :
- ~and. .look' meant  -more = than mere blustering -

room -through just a few small fhumbholes in the

own quite unmoved. As-if her strong.

make me pay for

t and shall!” the woman -

Every Tuesday

stairs, -you two girls, and X will come with you.. :
I have walked far and must rest and.have some-. .
“thing to eat.. But later on—ah, my girl,” she
warned the hapless prisoner sternly, I shall know
the remedy for:such obstinacy!” ' ) B
Then the ‘door closed, and the key was turned,
leaving Amy all alone once more, with those ths
“beams of sunshine striking.in vpon her through
the gloom. s o :
Poor girl! What wonder if she suddenly put up
both hands to her face and could.only just keep
from sobbing aloud? T :
How—how was it all going fo end! That .
A woman whose every word .

threats, - 7 cooeretloigl s T n e

For- the hundredih #ime; perhaps, the cooped- .
up girl .wandered round the darkened room, - As’' -
she had dene dozens of times before, she stood by -
-the locked door, gazing desperately.- - No use!
A hammer and chisel and other implements wouid
be needed before the lock could be prised or the
woodwork tampered with, v e

Then the window—again, hopeless{ - The old-
-fashioned shutters had been screwed up.’ (

escape by the window. Impossible to clamber

© down; impossible. to _scramble uﬂi to the roof and

get away like that. ©One would need a strong,
fifty-foot length of rope to be able toslide down .
it to the ground. Door and window: alike were
hopeless ! Lo T ;

_Suddenly, however, as she stood with bent head
and gaze dejectedly cast down, -an idca flashed
upon her, thrilling her through and through.. =
- -The floor—what about the floor? . R

] i
Never. until- this moment had she given-a ™ .

- thought to this possibility. - If by any chance she
could take up & short length of floorboarding, then! - -
it might be possible to break through to the room =
underneath. ) S S T

i only a board could be raised, surely she would

. have. merely the lath and plaster “of the ceiling:.
beneath it to reckon with. She would have to be’
extremely careful how she broke through 'the
mortar, lest it should make a noise by falling. in’
the reomi -that was umnder. this- dne,
she' could work away as slowly and quietly as a' ~

- mouse ! -
. What Next Wiis She Find'2.
REMBLING with excitement, she now began.
- to go -over:every inch of the floor, looking
© 7 -out for. a likely ‘board—one that. showed .
" signs of being loose. The poor light was cruelly. .
+exasperating, and soon she was down ‘on bands
and kmees mn the darker corners,. where she had -

. to )?eer ever so closely to see anything at all. ' -~ _ -
X )

only, somewhere in' the rcom, there was a
plank that could be dislodged by some desperate
means or other! Oh, it seemed maddeningly cer- -
tain to her, poor girl, that the rest would be easy!

_Bven.if it tock her hour after hour, whén she
bad pulled up a bit of the boarding, she would
zet a hole worked right through, and so be able,,
in the end, to- drop -down into the room belew)! i
But there was no bit of boarding starting §gut -

: S - .of its place with age; no bit so decayed that she;-
“Obstinate little thing!” was Laura’s - harsh. s £ ! ;
comment. *‘ My word, she’ll be sorry if she doesn’t -

péor desperate prisoner: that ‘she’ was, .could pick
it to pieces with her fingers. - : E H
“¥1f I had a knife—scissors—anything I’* was her
wistful thought. “But those wretches have taken: .
_good care not to leave me. anything like -that.
gh, how crafty théy are, as well as cruell”
Then, suddenly, anecther idea! Up sho sprang.

¢ : Even it . -
- they could -be -forced. open, -thers would be no

But there,’ " -



E b

T mgbef'ace
from - her kneeling position, lookmg around the
* walls " excitably, eagerly.. A "mail—was there no

nail’ or-hook § at could be broken out of the wall 7

and théen sharpened? - TIf there was, she-would
manage somchow to shape an edge.
the hearthstone to the ﬁreplace-—]ust the thing

for the.purpose,

tewarda one’ of the walls in- joyful excitement

what was there. A great old ‘rusty nail,

; dmen into the wall years and years ago, to serve

as a peg upon which to hang clothes or a picturg!

She could only just reach it, but by fetching a

. chaix and standing upon that sile soon got t0 work
. with desperate energy.

This way and that she pulled and dxagged ab
Jlong before

exhausting * berse

.the mighty nail,
‘After a bleathmg

_ the frantic offorts took effect,”

- space, she returned ‘{6 the- attack, .and now the-

“nail ‘seemed o be w1111ng to come out of the
Twall, Huwrrahl .

. “fhe kept. on. it the despemté task—one that
made her arms and shoulder-muscles ache, and

left her hands cruell J cramped. Poor little fingefs, -

" they had often. la
»hard as this.
‘But she get her rewmd indomitable s?xnt that
_.she was. At last the nail came aw ay from 'the
:wall, and she jumped down from ‘the chair. Put:
tmg the latter just where it had stood before she
used it, Amy examined her prize.

to work hard, but never as

.- The nail was quite five inches long: and very :
If she  'sharpeéned one end of it on the.
hem'thsbune, 'she_could use it as a means of chssel-‘-
© A laborious job it ‘was

thmk

ling - across. one plank.
going to be, but better that, than idly to'awaif
the cruelty of merciless Mrs, Dillon!

To the ﬁ1ep]ace she nipped, and® went upon her
knees again, to start grinding an'edge to the nail.
As she pegan, she-was thmklng that she could

re-sharpen the cdge from tune to” time, and that :

would help a lot. -

"~ - But how, kno,elmg thexe ahe noticed that the
hearthstone was cracked, and that she could easily
‘prise away oné bit, t.hus enablmg ‘herself to use

the. fragment ‘as a. grmdstone in.a less awk\\ard .

position:

The nail helped ‘her to prize up a " portion - of ..
stone ‘that was the smallest piece ‘which had been

“fractured: In-a minute ot so she had the iiregu-
larly shaped piece. out of its restmg place. - She
was going to stand up and ‘take it"to the table,

“but as her hand took’ hold of the .bit of “stone, -
she 1ea11sed that thme was an empty space” under- -

‘néath,

‘hand -inte. the small hole that had been dlsclosed
g by removing: the. fragment. 6f. stene slab. :

"Down and down' went ler groping hand, ”meet-'

-ing with nothing—only empty: spacel’. She changed

from a kneeling position to' a proné one, s0 as 40,

.. be-able to thrust her right s1m’ i‘.o [t fuIl lenghh
- down’ into-the hole: ;

Nothing I

to brush. agamﬁt no rongh mortar for her finger-
. tips to touch. What was down there then?

So she was_wondering, excitably, realising. that
this strange discovery might be going to save her
‘the trouble of eutiing throug*h a floorboard. .

In the end, she reached her-arm down as far

as it gould po"sﬂuly g0, S tlﬂ w1theut touchmg any- -

thing: .
That was good enough for Amy' :
Hardly - pzu.m.n‘l_wi’l for breath, she lknelt- u
and - set about sl
. tbe fmctured stone. ala.b
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-There was

Another mement and she was almost bounding ‘

‘hei: ‘feet through
. self down,

Next. second Amy was -excitably putting . her

“No mocdwor}. for her gmpmg hand'-"-'

P —agaui 2
ifting aside further portmns Qf'-
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.~ One_hy one she lifted - aside bits, each as b:g
as a dinner plate.  “Under these there ran joists,
and for ‘that reason the fractured stone had been’

saved ‘from fallin in. But’ the .joists were set
wide’ apart, and the“great thing was that under-

" neath them’there was mere black nothingness,

“If only I had a light!” she panted to herself,
peering down frantically when she had Opened,
out. quite a big hole.-
a- big empty space except :for these .one or two

~ joists? Shall T try and get_down into the hole?”
Ve ‘Why hesitate for'a moment? In an
old house of this-sort,  there was no kbowing for

“Why not?
what the dark’ cawty under .the hearthstone ‘had

- been designed.

“Looking round. cautiously towards the door that
had beon so cruell locked upon. hex, she-dropped
*hole: and then wmggled het-

Tt was’a tight squeeze ‘for her, in betweon ihe
joists, © but. she couid Jush manage by takmg 1t.

‘dlowly.

Ho, by deglees s}le got herself s0 far down that
only héad, neck, and hands weré level -with the
floor of hier.prison. She was now. clinging to the
joists, and sge knew_ the exertion she was to be

ut to, -when she let herseli go down and hung

‘her hands, her feet perhaps’ touching ‘nothing.
S%B would have td ‘heéave herself up again, a very
strenuous bit of gymmastics.
d -now “her
someone with ‘her. Any fellow- “prisoner could have:
hauled her back again easily, But she was alone,

- and: alone she had gob to take- this I:hldhng, des-

perate chance. -

Down .she droi:rped hangmg by her hands to .
. the joists.~And, strange—still there was no foot-

ing below, in the groping .darkness.. Nothmg for

“her totouch with her toe-tips, no matter how she
swung herself abcuf feeling . w1th her feet for a

hold: : -

Ncuizhmg'1 ; :

- Yet, of course, theze ivsh be some 'nottom to_the :
cavlty The' question was, how ' far down? How .
had such a great dark cavity gome fo exist?

‘With a sidden awful fecling that her strength: -

was . giviiig - out,  desperately she. strained and

struggled to raise herself, -and she came up out
of the hole gasping for breath and w1th her ‘arms
aching violently.
She fairly rolleéd out on to the ﬂeﬂr, to lre thera-
exhausted, pantmg for breath, Then, with another

-uneasy look  towards -the door, she returned her

excited. gaze to theé hole.

What was  down there? Dared
chance and.let herself drop! - No, .no, it m1ght be -
a chimney sheft, and she would dxop like & plum- - .
met in ‘a well ! But what was down there?:
must know, oh, she must find out=~yet how? ' -

‘Even as: she' was having - these:frantic thoughts

.a sound outside ‘the room gav‘e warnmg of Mrs.
- Dillon’s retiuzn.

“Quiek as’a’ ‘fash, Amy ﬁtl:ed ‘the: pleces of st{me
back into position, then &tcod up, ‘getting hetsclf
shaken to- rights as the key turned ba.cL m tho

) 1ock and the door swung open.

Not in the Programma ! di
OWWY I'm late, geals! " I: wotﬂdnt htwe
wushed myself up like' tlm for wowlds I’ .
" Paula Creel spoke the: words breathlessly, as_

- she came hurrying- into the -dressing-rocm behind

the stage of “the Pier Pavilion, at Brightwell.
‘Ii-was close updn eight. oc!ock and’ alveady.-
Paula’s chums \wre

“ What does it ‘mean, such ..

thought- WuS“‘lf ohly she had

she take her

She -~

most of. tnezm, arrayed m;' .
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AMY’S DISCOVERY. [mmediately Amy

hand into the small hole which had been dis=

closed by removing the piecce of stone slab.

Down went her groping hand, meeting with only
) , empty space !

stage costume, Dress-baskets had given up their
pretty dresses once -again, and another minute
woall:’ld find all save Paula- in charming pierrette
garb. -0

Bat Paula herself—she was late, and no mistake |
. “Yes, wather, bai Jove!” that -amiable duffer
palpitated, as Betty and Polly made room for her
at one of the dressing-tables. “I merely wan up-
stairs ‘at the boarding-house, to put my hair to
wights, ‘and suddenly
all gone, bai Jove.” . L

“8hall we make an announcement that the
great soprano has arrived after all?” Polly asked
Betty, with a°roguish wink.

“Contwalty, Polly dear; not'éopwano. Howelvalh,‘

- I will sing soinwm:o for -a chauge, if you think the
audience would pwefer i67” Paula offered oblig-

ingly., . .

T “We won't ask the audienge what they would
prefer you to do !’ Polly said, with a grin, “Was -

there a rumouwr—"" )
“That I was not going to sing?” gasped Paula.
. She almost turned pale. . “My gwacious, the false
weport must be countewacted at once. I wather
noticed a lot of people-leaving the pier, as T came
thwough the’ turnstiles.” : .

“They - wevs..probably. leaving,” Polly said de-
murely, “because-.of 1 rumour . that you would
sing after aill But don’t let that worry you!

' Bome brave souls will sit it out 1 ’ .

“Polly deah, how you do tease a geal,” sighed
poor Paula, Wiliiet she sat down and whipped off
her walking shoes. “You weally are jealous, you
know. Why. be so unweasonable? n 1 healp
the voice that nature has given me?"

“Psula, you cannot, and that's why I always
say, we must put up with it,” the merciléss teaser
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I found that you geals had

Every Tuesday. B

answered. “ What can't be eured must be endured, -
Want any help, dear?” . :

“Go away, Polly; you aggwavate me,”’ Paula
"said, really touclily, “And don’t you, Naomer,:
come cwowding wound me, because—"

“Queek, queek, off that chair you sit on my
frock |” was Naomer's éxcitable ery, whilst she
suddenly precipitated Paula on to the -floor by
up ending the chair. “He, he, he! I very sorvy,’
but I am in ze hurry.” ) :

“Sowwy, bai Jove! In a huwwy, you say!
What about me?” wailed Paula, serambling up.
“Heah, one of ﬁfm geals—Madge deah; you're
got!”fwiioloust calp me {o get dwessed, pway

o . e ; . .

Madge hersel® was looking exiremely pretty in
her pierretic cosiume. Yet the sedate and dreamy
character was still apparent, as it always was,

- whatever Madge the pianist wore. Lucky Payla,
- just then, to héve such a ealm chum to help her .
© on with the stage frock! f oy

“Bai Jove, you are 2 bwick, Madge desh,”
Paula chattered on, as the last touches to her
toileite were being given. = *Of course, we geais
could do with ‘Amy Ashdown amongst us again.
Howevah—shoes, all wight? Yes, wather, what?
Hair all wight? Haw, haw, haw, this is hettah,
Madge deah!” : :

Thus the fatuous one-rapidly arrived at a stage
of beaming self-admiration, as she looked at her-
self in the glass, all complete, as it were. She put’
her head forward to get a close look, then she
drew back, and folt more. pleased than ever. Then
she backed another step, and trod on someone’s

“ toes. :

They were Naomer’s. T
~*Qoo, you sedly, clumsy duffer! Qoo—-"

“Sowwy, Naomer! Pway aeccept my pwoluse
apologies! Weally—?" .

“T not able to dance now I** ; '

“That’s - tewwible,” lamented Paula. . *“How-
evah, it’s all wight. Pll sing a few extwas, Naomer
darling, what? Yes, wather.. I'm in gwand form
this cvening I could wawble—"

“Well, don't warble here!” interposed Polly,
suddenly taking a comb and brush out of Paula’s
hands, . “Going on, Madge? Good luck once

= again at the stavt, then!”" = - ¥

For now, if the schoolgir] pierrefies were to he~

gin, as it was their golden rule to do, on the stroke

 of eight, Madge was due in front of the audience.

What a pasked audience it was, too, this even-
ing! . : '

Hours age every bookablé seat in the pavilion
‘had been sold, and when the doors opened the
cheaper seats had guickly filled to overflowing.
Madge, as she made her unassuming entry, stand-
ing by the piano to give just a bow or so in response
to the applause, had the impression that people
were perched on window-sills and mounted on forms
right at the back of the hall. = - i

Ethel Courtway and her people were in onre of
the forward rows. As soon ds Betty and the rest
ran on to give the witty opening chorus, they
saw their head girl and her relations in Row 3.
And somehow the girls felt that it was more im-
portant than ever that they should give a first-
rate entertdinment this evening. Ethel’s good
‘opinion had & .mystericus way- of counting for so
‘much, always! ) S

That Morcove's head girl was soon glowing with

- pride at what Morcove's Study I2 chums were
doing, to bring. in meney for -charity, anybedy.
“could soon have guessed: Not that Ethel was very.
demonstrative in her applause. There were many
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" who clapped loude:r than she. In her pretty ejes,

however, there was a scrt of shining light that

came of pride and loving adiniration where Betty
& Co. were concerhed. ) o

“The schoolgirl pierrettes were always introducing

fresh features into their programme, and this even-

" ing Tess wenb on to do some lightning sketches, in

_charcoal, . .
.h It was a new “turn’’ that made a tremendous
" hit.

Tess stood at a blackboard and easel which faced
the vast audience.  Against the blackboard were
pinned some dozen lerge sheets of drawing paper,

.one upon another. As fast as one lightning sketch

was. finished, Tess tore it off, and was ready to

, dash off another sketch on.the fresh sheet which

. had been disclosed. :

Some of the sketehes were caricatures. of cele-

brities, and roars of laughter mingled with the

. applause as the aundience. recognised the elever

portraits. This delight seciied to reach its climax

. “when Tess caricatured a local celebrity—the portly

. picrmaster. :

" But there was even better to come. te ‘
Suddenly . Tess scrawled with charcoal over

" another sheet very swiftly for a few seconds—no

more—and then she scribbled the title underneath,

" plain for ali to see:

“OUR STAR SINGER!".

Tt was, in faet, a comic sketch of Paula Creel:

that Tess had cleverly hit off. Shrieks of laughter

" began, and they -went on until people were almost

in convulsions, for Tess’s sketch showed Paula

" screeching out a top note. with her hands holding

‘ exaggeration.

‘There was a clever
was a

the music at arm’s length..
likeness, and ¥yet there

The laughter and applause was only just dying
away when someone in the stalls called out: -
“May I buy that sketch, please, to help the
hospital fund : L
There was a sensation, not only amongst the
audience, but amongst Betty & Co. Here was a

nbéw source of audience! - g
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give towards the vebuilding fund.”
“Will a gninea be all righi ?”
A guinea! g
“Bai Jove,” gasped Paula, standing in the wings

- with Betty and others, ““a guines for a powtwait

of me! That's - fame, geals, what, with -a
. vengeance!” : ; :
The transaction . was- completed in a few

-'moments, and then people started bidding for the

- celebrities.
' guinea, ratlier to Paula’s disgust,
‘remembered the hospital fund,

other sketches. :
" Fantastic prices were offered for caricatures of
The - piermaster himgelf fetched a

owever, she could
make allowances fc;g such a “widieulous pwice’
being paid for the “powtwait ' of a person of no

"‘particular importance!

teasingly made it ont to be. Feeling that she had

Perhaps it .was because Paula had been
caricatured; anyhow, this evening she received a
tremendous ovation when .she went on to sing.
What Ethel Coltrtway’s apprehensions were jusk
then may be imagined—the same as Paula’s chums’
feelings always were when the * wich: contwalto "

_was facing the footlights!

To-night, however, Paula did really wai[. Her

voice was never as good as Paula herself imagined, .

On the other hand, it was never as bad as Polly

-
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ing in -the wings.

- staring incredulously

grotesque -

‘Certainly ”’ Tess answered pleasantly. = “You -
are welcome o it, sir, for anvthing you like to

When she °
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a great reputation to maintain, Paula sang for
all she was worth, and got through very well
indeed. - T'wo songs she gave, and then it was:

“Encore, encore! Bravo! Encore!”

Beaming -with delight, the “wich contwalto”’
stepped aside to let Madge, the pianist, kno'v what-
.accompaniment to play for the encore. Instantly
the audience hushed down, to hear Madge set the
beautiful music rippling forth, but that third song
of Paula’s—it was fated never to be given! }

Even as the girl singer returned to the centre of
the stage, she became aware of a certain stir that
had begun in the body of the pavilion. 2

Madge noticed it, too. So did the girls who
were in the wings. The audience was strangely

rvestless, and numbers were starting to exchange- -

excited whispers, - .
" 'Before there had been even a moment for Betty

-and the rest to' wonder what was wrong, Miss

Redgrave came quickly to where they were stand-
She looked very pale and
alarmed as she whispered: e
“Girls, we must do all we can to avert a panicl
The. pier is on fire!” 2y ‘ .

The Morcove Way !

THE first effect of that dismaying snnounce.

ment wasg a dazing-one.
Betty, .Polly, all of them, they stood agasp,
at Miss Redgrave, -
The pier on fire! ’ )
_And here, in this pavilion at the far end of the
pier, were hundreds .of people! How would they
all get away? )
“ Whereabouts is the fire 7"’ Betty exclaimed, as
soon as she could get her voice to function.

% Ladies and
s gentlemen ! ™ -
shouted Betty, as calmly as she oculd. ** Don't

' TO AVERT A PANIC! .

-run away.  There is no danger. Take it
quietly 1’ ‘The. words were simple, but they
: ‘ diew tremendous cheering. .
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. “In the eentre'” wag Miss: Re graves aglﬁated
answer. “It began with a sudden laze at a kiosk,

The +#ind is strong, and in a few moments the

. g::ies were spreadmtr rlght Bcross the wooden

"« Then we——everjrbody :ak this en&-—-we are cut

off I gasped Polly. -© 'I‘bete 3.no danger, though 7%
" said Miss Redgrave in -

-“There may be a panic,’
. great uneasiness. .“Thaf’s what we have to——
- She-said ‘no more, or, if she dlcf “her listeners
failed to hear it., - )
* Paula had pluckily begun her song, in sp:te of
" the mysterious restlessness. Now the: girl's voice
was overwhelmed by sudden absohite- eomnmtmn ‘in
the andience,  Peopls wére getting up to rush’ out:

b

Beingg_the panicky onés; they made a lot of noise -

as they scrambled for. the exifs.
“}old the rest—keep them calm somehow‘ ? was

- ~Miss Redgrave's desperafe enfreaty to the ~girls, . .

. Nor was the. 4
Next. second,
Hele, they all rofped out into full view of the

péal made in vain. -

audience, and lined up to give one of their tuneful -

and witty ‘choruses, Betty ¢alled to Madge which
one to-play, aud that girl—trust Madge to keep

.. her head T—xmmedrafely smtched into the desired -

- fune.

There, then, on the shage, the sehoo!gul
. pierrettes stood lined up, singing away as calmly
and happily as if nothing was the ‘matter,: -although
. their united voices were almost: lost amidst the
commotion made by the-audience.

) With -the greatest chﬂieulty, were. numbers -of-
- . people keeping their seats. 'Others, in gheer panic,

" were blundeung towards the exits. | Some, the most
excitable “of all,
* because they coqu not geb out- fast enough.

At last it was no use the gn:ia singing on any
‘longer, and Beity. made. a sigh -to her e}mms
break off, so that she mxghi; spes.k. -

- e Ladies -and gentlemen,” Bettv shouked a.s

‘calmly -as she. could, ~““don’t . .run - away, - becanse

there is really - nowhere to mnl TaI:e ‘it quietly,

aryhow !’
gmz;ﬂer worda amkl fiot. hve. been w;cad yet
they drew ivemendons cheering. The panic was

xhyt,d “In orderly faghjon, a!tar that: the audiexce
thinned away; the

- pierrettes . aingin
un hardly 2 mi fefg

: asm of
it was ,ms& li’!m Madge to show, ihat girl struck off
‘a bar or so_of the National Antheni before she

calmly closed the piano.and went with her ehums ]

‘and Miss Redgrave into the open. air.

Thé ehmiy ‘#vening was alréady darkening into
‘that ﬂated mn'lway along :

rjmght and so the flames
thepxernmdeabﬁ}bant

glow,’
The raging fire had eut rlg'h% deross. the pler; -

and the set of the wind was ca.umm; the corflagra-
tion o ereep.this way.

This, the. Bundreds of prla who had been -

* attending the perf
off from the Tang, bat - were bemg dmren back by
the heat and smioke -
"The sanie panicky ﬁqu[s we.re ‘to be seen dashing

this way snd that. ‘Somé ran ‘down the steps to

the iron gratings level ‘with the sea; only to come

‘rushing. up to the . fop deck agam, wrmgmg theu

hands, despairingly.

UL “ We can't get away! There are no boats ! P wag
"the terrified yelt - HZat mingled "with the' dln.
. I never get us off in time!’:

e=1, woshing awound wen't do any. good |»
Pa..la re’nuke& oe frantic- heﬂ;mg individual who
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. like a forergmer,:

“room, and changed into- ordinary . attire.
.they eame out on to'the open deck-again, and sa
‘ that every available boat was cummg out over Eh :

etty, Polly, Neomer, Tess, and '
. “Wather - not, bai .Tove'

wero ‘starting. to shott madly_‘,

sohel: ‘pﬁlmhousness that.

ormarice were not_only quite cut -

- With i

.own personal loss was o be.
. had come again would they- rea»hse that costiimes,
" musie, dtessmg-ba.sket;sﬂ—everythmg— oonnectecl with

-gonnect them;
1 __of plaeky Amy Mwu =

Every Tuesday

Was heIpmg“to rsggravafse the panic. He Tooked
“Good gwacwus, you call your: .
self a man, bai Jovel” '
Brighter still the glare from ‘the raging fire'
became, making what could be seen of the sea-.
front look as if it was' aglmv m the llght fram &
stormy sunset, - -
Betty and her chums nushed to the:r dressTtil:g
@)

harid waters, - fo ‘take people o

- In 4 couple of minutes the ﬁrsb loads of humamty .
 were being got away. The exéitement was ‘ire-. - *-
- mendous, but the worst of the panic was now over, . -
-%Womten and' children first!” was th ‘
- and; whilst erowds” of people .were yet waiting to
-~ be- mWed to the shote. Betﬁy & Cﬁ “were offeréd
- places-in the boats. -

I} genera:l ery, -

“We're m_ne hurry, thanks L they sald Paula. i
joining in withs .
’.E‘Emnks—thanks, £l
the same; don’t you- know !’

And- Miss Redgrave, who ha,d purposely left. the '
girls to-go or rémain, just as they themselves pre-'
ferred, lelt prouder of them than ever. -

"X was o fall halihour after this that the: chumg
encountereéd Ethel Oourtws_xy on tﬁe mam deck

- just outside the pavilion:

- 48l here!” }a.ughed Ethél
" «0]}, VBS’”
Yos, . wather! 'Haw haw, hawl I expectl .

Eook a fwight, Etheii”-

““ Only, you  don’t lock inghtened—that’ tlie
chfference"’ was the admirin oomment of Mor- -
cove’s head” glrl “Bravo, Weli we
shall soon get’ away now!”. |

Nor was it more than fifteen: mmutes later \w‘hen :

orcove!

" they embarked in a big rowboat, two or three of -

them telling the bearded old fellow wlmse boat it
was that he must let them have the oars, e had"

-already made a couple of Joameys te the. bea»gh, ‘

and cou!d do with a rest. -
Calmly. a.nd steadily, the giils pu]Ier] fer the

.shore, rowing past the burmng portion -of -the
< pier at close guarters. Ii:was a Ehan& -yet-sad,"

sight - to_ see a. whole stretch of the old timber- -

. built pier fiercely ablaze in the darkness, the ﬁ&mes_ -

: creepmg steadily outwards to ‘the- pavilm‘n S n

. g gwadious, and what about our stage fwocks S
.'snd things, if tha. ﬁn-‘s destwoys the psmhon T e
“Paxla sudtfenly gaspe 2

“Bothey frocks!” ]aughed Polly lig‘hﬂy What
do they matier; so long as everybody gets ‘away
safely—and they will now!- Look—Ilook, there are

. S0me : more boa.ts going out empi:y, to fetch away )
the lasé of our-:audience!” g
.. -Safely ashore at last, far into the night the ehuma =

of Study 12, with Miss Redgrave, watched the pier

burning. Al!’ efforts to cope \mth the fire: were.
ineffectual, the wind blowing so- fresh]y It was,
alas, a case of seeing the pavilion go up in flames,

*. the outer end of the pier. msélf burning bo thaj

water’s edge.- -
:g thrilling sight as t%sis to wa.tcb ‘the .
not give a thought to” -what tHeir

chums - could s
ot -until morning

the charity concerts—had been fost. in the flames.
Nor would tley realise even then .in what a.

fatefl way the burning of Brightwell Pier' was to

oner . again, th.k the strange eaiser
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.+ ‘What Amy Found}
4« '_ERE’S your dinner!” -

Mirs. -Dillon plumped a tray down: just
f prison

© 77 inside  the “door - of Amy's
“chamber. - 'She scarcely glanced at Amy, standing
- 'by the fireplace. ‘Ske was evidently in' a- hurry,

her. | :
Amy partook of the poor fare, and then prepared

ventilation-hele in ‘the ‘old-fashioned shufters, and
its light pierced the black darkness of the room.

. Amy got off ‘thé pallet bed on which she had .

been. lying; fully dressed.

.. She was not so foolish .as to expect the moon- I
- light to show her what she had net been able to ses
by, daylight. The.ocavity under the old-hearthstone

‘must still remain a black void to her eager, peering

. -eyes. . But she could now take ad
. been rash to undertake in total -darkness. :

For that reason had she waited and waited, hop- -

_ing.to see some moonlight break into the room at
-Bome: time or other in the course of:the night. .

" ‘Btanding fully dressed by ‘the bed, but - with

" nothing .on her - feet save stockings, quickly the

. desperate girl twisted- and knotted- all the bed-
coverings. into s Ime. -They gave hér a length of -
- about twelve feet—not much, when several -feet.
would hé required for tying pne end securely to-a .

stay. Perhaps, however, even the remaining length

“ of line- that "unl%. be dang‘lihﬁgown- Into ‘the -

-mysterious ahyss whuld preve sufficient,
: fﬂFor her purpose was to lower herself down as
ar as

- somewhere. A hazardous; desperate venture! One

* well .worth while, however, after the cruel threats
there had been in Mrs. Dillon’s -last'wéi‘gz;etb-n'igﬁ. 2

‘Where could she make: the line fast?

" 'Amy had thought i all ont whilst waiting for
- the friendly moonlight. Withoiit a sdtindféﬁlg !ioow ‘

. removed ' everythgng from. the  small table and

$urned it right' upside down. 'Then she. shifted ‘it .-

noiselessly close -alongeide the hearthstone. -

.. -Bhe. now lad ‘ong of the :upturried table legs as
-, & post_to- which she- conld ‘secure ‘the line. fgsThe

‘table. might. drag just-a littlé when it took the

" gtrain presently, but she reckoned that it would.

not shift to any dangerous extent, the pull being
& downward one, R
_Boon she-had the coiled blankets tied and doubly
tied by one end to the table leg nearest the hearth.
.That done, she knelt down and quickly removed
the several- pieces of hearthstone.- = . -
All waa then ready, and it was for her to gather

her breath and nerve hersel .for the venture that .

X '.81_1331' desperation-bade her make,. ..

before, she.wriggled down, feet f-or'e'mb:sﬁ, ]
he | oor-joists,, her *
hands grasping-the timbers. But on the previous |

_through. the spacé between the

occasion she had merely let herself hang by her
. ‘hands’from the joists; now she was o take hold

- ‘of the rope and slowly let 'her‘r_ f;\ll'wgight bear

upon it. = . ) ;
© Moment by moment she Iet the line take more

" and more of her weight..- The n!akeshift rope was
certainly standing the sirain quite well—after all, °

her bodily waiﬁht'.,wa's not considerable. ‘And so,
- reassured on 1

slither down. the line.

S . Now she was dangling in that'mysteripdé abyss, .
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o - with unplumbéd depths beneath- her. 'Last time.

;. for she retired quickly, locking -the door. after

orself for a long- wait. - Hour aftér hour she.™
~ allowed to pass by as she waited for the first ray.
* ‘of moonlight to filter into the room, -~ - .. -
- At last one ghostly beam ‘penctrated -through a.

. now vantage of the
-moonlight to do certain things that it would have -

sible, to ee if she could not find a footing -

" :-a secret chambér, it had a fldor of .
brickwork; “But.was it 2 secret room? Far more -
- likely to be a mere chance cavity, becanse—

$0_do so by the: thought” t
: i3 point, she took. her chance; let- -
" goher last hold on the timbers, and- béggm to ©
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her feet had -not touched bottorm. - Would they. this

time? : % - - o7t e ® )
- Down and' down, inch by inch and hand under .

‘hand—down into the black darkness of this mys-

* terious_cavity. Nothing yet for her toetips o~
‘touch _against. And all so quickly she was getting

down to the very limit of the dangling line!
If only she®could find a focthold, -instead of
having to clamber back, baflled! .All this Irantio.

-guspense and tremendoug exertion because she was -
“without a’light—oruel . wrotches that her captors. -

were not to allow her one! - Ah,. if she could but
have shone a li%'ht down into the cavity! .. .
Hallo, ‘somet] i!ﬁ at-last for her-dangling feet .
to.kick against! And now=—now they were able.to
stay dt rest, securely set upon. some sort of foot-

_hold, whilst she still had-hold-éf the line.

The relief it meant; the joy to her, poor girl! ™ '

“Even if she should feel ‘afraid-to move an inch .
in such black and mysterious surroundings, she . .

could at least erjoy a resj before hauling. herself: -
up again. . s
Cautiously she stood for several moments with- |
ouf stirring either of her feet by. so much as an -
inch. Then, having. got her breath back, and
still: taking care fo keep hold on the rope, she .

-moved one foot outwards,. feeling ‘for_- a fresh rest-

.ing-place.

ere was the thrilling -sensation. just then of

feeling -about in the dark for astep that was not. ‘

there. But all at once she trod firmly with that

‘venturing foot, and she could have shouted a _joy-

ful ¢ Hurrah 1" She was going to be able to move
around, feeling  with her hands to find out- what-
these surroundings were—whether ‘secret chamber

. or secret flight of steps, or only-a blind eavity -

in an ill-planned, ancient house. : i
xmy let go the dangling dine and ventured .
another step. Instantly she realised that she had -
a most uneven surface fo reckon with, -If this was .
very tough

What was this, though |- Steps—stone. steps, fall-

.ing away in front of her as steeply. as a ladder is
et against a house walll - - .- . "

Safe to ventiire?  ‘Why not? ‘Anr{'_n&:‘xt‘ 'mqmeiat

-she was going down, ever so slowly, hands brush- .
: gtg the-cold and crumbling masonry that hemmed
“her .n, 3 ’ : i E c

- .- Now, too, hei ﬁéat'f rﬁva.-s beating faster tlia:n ‘

ever. Since this was some secret passage-way in

the house, what if it was somewhers down here:
that the supposed treasure lay hidden! -

That was Amy’s excited thought as she went: ;

.. creeping on:down the rough steps, sfill in-total
_darkness. ' She might ‘be going to come upon somie

orypt-like place where the monk of ol'dm_ad_hidden :

. the riches.

L Bat I mustn't let my's;éll; 'éﬁt‘:‘tos eé.éerf’_- she -
said to herself, “or I shall be meeting with a bad

“slip. ' These steps—how awfully steep and uneven

they are . ; c
. Nor had she gone down half .2 dozén miore
before the feed for extreme caution —became
greater than ‘ever. The steps took -a right-angle
turn, then went wp instead of down. =~ - . °
. After that Amy was gimply in_a masze, feeling
her way on and pn'in.‘gxngng‘darkness, nerved
i ; at, at’ the ‘worst, she
ecould always find: her way back: : J

.- -Then suddenly, when she knew not ‘whera she:
~:vag in'the great old house, whether high up or

rii_aé:r_ -the gro;in'd.—-tﬁ'ere_’ had been so muth gcv_ing

A
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up these sleps and going
‘met with a Joyful eurprise. i L
The moonlight again! Here it was, shining in
upon ker’ through an ircn-gridded hole in the
wall, The grid wae just level with her face, and
she had only to etep closer to be able to see out,
and—ok, the jeoy to
ten feet below; - - L
Amy wanted to explore the secret ramifications-
of the place no further now, This iren grid—if
only she eould break it away, she would be able
t0.squeeze thréugh and then drop to the ground.
She would be free—free to rush off and iell the
police about the Dillons. ok e
“No, net the -police,” she euddenly decided,
“for ¥ don’t want that girl Cora Grandways to
be mixed up in any pelice-court, buginess. She is
a. Morcove girl, and it would hring disgrace upon
her school. ¥l get on the track of Betty Barton
and the rest, if only—ch, if only I am able to get
‘away from here! E L
She stood there, the ;nnonllght striking in upon
her white and tense face, as s e fumbled with the
thin iron-bars. They were built ‘inte the brick-
-work, but they were greatly rusted away by ex-
pesure to centuries of weather. Her fingers easil
flaked away quantities of rust. Then she guesss
that most likely the iron itself had always heen
soft. . She.tried pulling and straining at one bar,
and it bent easily at’ a ‘weather-worn spof.:

&z‘)wnr those others—she

. Anather minute, and she had that _bml;cn bar - -

pulled out in twe pieces. = - :

Desperately she worked away at others after
that, and two more of them she served like the
first, after great .exertion. A fourth she twisted
aside, which done, it seemed to her that she stood
o chance of squeesing through. -

Then it was that an appalling theught sud-

denly arrested her )
¥f ehe got away now, what of the morning, when
Mrs. Billon came to the locked room back yonder

.. at: the top of the house? o= .

- The woman would see the fractured hearthstond
lying on one side: she would be exploring the
secret passage herself before a minute was out. Lt

“*And then she'll do what I have not done yeobe

she’ll find the treasure!’’ was 3
thought. " “I must-go to the police at once, then,
when I geb away—now, in the dead of night |

And Betty Barton and the . rest, they must for. -

give me, if I am the means of bringing disgrace
upon one of their schoelfellows, pify that it is.
Ok, a thousand pities!” ) ‘
. Splendid girl that she was, t0 have a thought
for Morcove's gaod name in such & ‘desperata ex-
tremity. as this! o £ . :
She could not get it out of her mind. If she
went to the police te-night, Cora Grapdways would
be mixed up in all the hother and publieity. Nor
could she forget how kind Betty and the athers
. bad ‘been to her, Amy, befriending her at a time
when she so needed friendship, - :
“Neo, I can’t go to the police—for the sake of
those girls, no!’” she decided flatly at last. ““But
what am I to da, then, to get away from here,
and yet net let Mrs. Dillon see how I escaped?”’
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r |—the apen ground was not -

~would come here before even Mrs, Dillon had had ' |

- Tainute, and

- the house. .

Amy's  dismayed .

Every Tuesday
Could ever @ position have been more per-
plexing ? ) o ) . .
Here she. was, with freedom actnally in front
of her; yet to go free meant leaving her recent
prison_chamber in. that tell-tale state—the frac-
tured hearihstone shifted aside, the line dangling _
down into the darkness helow. L o
She could indeed run to the police, and they

time to stark exploring on. her ewn account. But
that. meant inevitable disgracé for the Morcove
girl who had taken part in alf the trickery and

- scheming.

. In other words, Aﬁy was new in this terrible
quandary. She did ot want Mrs. Dillor to have

" a chanes of finding the treasure. Yet she did not

want to fetch in the police, for # would mesan
black blat. on the fair name of that fine scheo! to.
‘which unhappy Cora Grandwsys helonged. -
" What, then, was she to do? oo
Furiously she racked her brains, and net in-"
vain. Of a eudden, she very nesrly. clapped her
hands with_delight as an idea flashed epon her.
“:That's f—splendid! I can manage that way,
and & bere goesl” - Coe
Muitering thus in her infense excitement, she
instantly starbed te squeeze through the .aperture
from which the bars had heen removed. Another.
she was in the open air, ready to
let go and &3 o the ground below. 5 %
Drop she did, . after holding .her breath for a-
few secands. Downshe went, landmg - with-.a
soft thud on her feet. And now ehe could, if she
wished, have scrambled up and pelied off acress
the meonlit: countryside te find the. police. But
Amy had a better plan than that, as her next-
lightning actions showed: :
: All's Well, Unlesg——! 5 .
OR one brief moment Amy stood and-listened,
"fo make sure that all was as quiet as i should
be, both here in the epen air, and alse jnside -
‘Convinced thet it was safe for her to do o, she .
then hegan to prow! round the, house walls, iook-
ing out for a mesns of making an entry into the

“placé, . ST I
. 'Stranﬁe it was, that within..a minute. of hor
.eseape from the house, she should be thinking of
re-enfering it! , - - . .

But there was simply ne alternative. Be.r daving

scheme was the only pessihite selution to the prob-

~ lem which had confronted her,

The great eld house—how familiar cvery bit of
it was to her, inside and
days, before her kind master snd mistress went
abroad, how often had she came to one of thess
French windows, whi

: y 8 garden. And ah, -
what a different plice the Dillons, -by their brief
tenancy, had seemed te make of it. Now the -~
lonely mansion. seemed to be. so gloemy, forhid-
ding, sinister, as if they had infected it with their
own. base natures, . ;

Very stealthily Amy came vound at last to the.
ack premises, and here she at once gave her
eager gaze to-a small senllery window. ) r
Much as she disliked the idea of foreing an
entry, she knew she was ahsolutely in the right
over what she wis contemplating.. After w £
she had gone through—and all eut of loyalty to

former master and misiress—she was fully
entitled to take the liberty of breaking a small
panc of plass and them lefting herself in at the

out! In the eld, happy -

, dusting & room, to stand @
‘and gaze dreamily at the sunlit ;
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window, She still considered herself as in the

employ of ‘the Langrishes, and called upon to do

her best for them.

"But could ihe pane of glass be broken out,

without making a noise?

concern, .

In the end she took her chance, A bit of
sacking was lying about in the yard, This she
rolled into a pad, placing it against the. window-
. pane, Then she pressed hard and sharply, hoping

to erack the glass without splintering it noisily.

- For a time it seemed as if she rover would
break the glass without causing an appalling tinkle
of fragments; but at last, to her great joy, she
heard 1t go with a gentle crack! . I

That was the only sound. - Not a single piece
of glass had fallen out, and it was easy for her to
coax a few pieces out, without maling any noise.

That done, she had only to reach in”a haid

SOMEONE WANTS PAULA !

‘the hospital fund 2" ‘There was a sénsation

and move back the fastener, and the entire little

window frame was wide.open!

Amy scrambled through, .and ‘then—away the
* nipped, making with fhat cautious speed for the.

of the house. . )

Hark, though!" Someone stirring ? .

No, it was only her fancy, born of drcadful
apprehension, On again she tip-toed, and suddenly

e was outside the door of the yery.room which
had been her prison! .

- The key was in the lock, as she had felt surc
it would-be. Bhe turned it back, sent the door
" softly open, and stole inside.

. In a flash she was on her knees at the fireplace,
carefully replacing the fragments of hearthstone,
" so that none ‘of the unlawful tenants of the house,

when they came to this room in the morning,
would see anything of a tell-tale .nature at the
firepluce. . ;

They were.to find the bird flown. They were
never to find out by what sceret means she bad
got away ! i . ;

- In a minute the cautious task was done, and

- side staircase and up fight after flight to the fop
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That was her great - back at the scullery window,

Just ag the laughter a;
in the stalls called out :
arongst Betty & Co.

- I57
away she stole again, If only to give Mrs. Dillon
and the others the surprise of their lives, she

‘cloged the door behind her, and locked it.

Down tho side staircase she crept, and was soon
s ‘As she clambered
through it, she was imagining bow the Dillons
and Cora Grandways would think her cscape had.

- been -effected. Someone must have broken in to
g6t her free! ;

““And that will scare them out of their lives,”
she almost chuckled to herself, as she started Lo
run. off in the moonlight, *‘They wili surely ima-

ine that it is terribly risky for them to stay an
gom- Jonger -in the house—all the better for me,
and Mr. and Mrs. Langrish!” 55 a4

The despairing visoner ‘of a few hours ago was
in sprightly moocf) now. She felt she wanted to
dance her way over the nightbound ccuniryside.

Free—free! = And. freedom had been achicved

d a& use was dying away, a gentleman
«May | buy that sketch, please, to help
ere was a new source of revenus !

without any clue being left behind, in t-ﬁe house,
to_reveal that secret passage to Mrs, Dillon'
It was splendid—wonderful. It meant that she

“could now take her time about finding the school- . -

gir]_ pierrettes, and eertainly need not trouble the
police. s @ B 5o h

‘Bat hours of darkness were still before her, and
she had' not gonc far before she felt the wisdom
of finding somewhere to lie down and sleep. A

haystack soon offered a snug resting place. It. -

was one thiat had been partly used, and soon she
was coiled up, under the stars, with a nicc. cover-
ing of warm hay drawn over her body and'limbs,.
as “comfy” as any bed could have made her.

Stout-hearted, dauntless little Amy! She de-
served the sound sleep that was hers that niglht,
it ever a girl did?!. s ‘ -

But as soon as the siun was up she awoke, .
with & rosébud fréshness in her- cheeks. Having

“laved her hands and face at a little brook., she -

at once trudged on quite gaily, making for Sand-

. mouth, .

Luckily, she had somec money upon her—nicre

“than enough for her needs, she wus sure. Yor

E
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she knew enough of the schoolgirl pierrettes’ plans
to feel confident they were at a seaside town not
very many miles away. '

Eight o'clock found_ her at Sandmouth June-

tion,” taking o ticket for Endcliffe,” The girls

wowld have moved on from the latter place by

now, but at Endcliffc she could easily ‘inquire
where they were at present performing,

What with a good breskiast and a proper wash .

and tidy-up, Amy showed few signs of the adven-
turous time she had had, as she passed through
on to the platform, The train was not in, and she
strolled to the bookstall, where the morning pla-
cards had been put out.-
sensational announcément:
BRIGHTWELL PIER ABLAZE

5 " Extraordinary Scenes,
" But she could not feel very interested even in
this theilling bit of news, her mind still running
on affairs 4t the Grange—tho wonderlul escape
she had made, and the chance there was of finding
the treasure somewhere in that ‘zeereb pussa%c. .

hat eolumms of exciting news that wounld be

One -placerd bore the
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" for the papers, if she, Amy-Ashdown, with her -

Morcove friends, did in the end make
vavery of -some hidden freasure] -~ - .
. Then, suddenly, her eyes seemed to fly to the
headlines of a daily paper set to the front of the
bookstall. 'The biggest headline announced the

the dis-

burning of Brightwell Pier, and underneath theve

wag more big print, to this effect:
© - Behooolgirl Pierrettes Have Thrilling
- Amy gave a Hitle cry of excitement.
" Her scheolgirl-chums, then, were at Brightwell !

ere was news indced—saving her all the vexing -

' delay that tracking them from town to town
would have meant, 5w

PACKED WITH JOYS
FOR GIRLS and BOYS!

- e
N e K

C ety ol i
- Every page .of the jolly  COLOURED ¢
-Pi(‘.:‘!_?l{e and story paper, SUNBEAM,
kles over with light Thearted -
fun, Tt is ideal for Ilittle children.
In addition to the scores of funny
‘pictures and. jokes there are mhany
enthralling. fairy and adventure -stories
which the kiddies will- love. ~ Buy the
. SUNBEAM every Tuesday and watch the

 SuNgE:

Buy a Co{:ly' T0-DAY.

Every Tuesday,
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lfriends are there, ' I—-

" “My ticket, though——*

to Betty & Co.

- were broken awu

" treasure !

_Every Tuesday
She bought a paper and read the fill account !
-of the f£re, giving a sigh of intense relief when |
she saw that neither the girls nor anyone else.'
had been hurt.” Whilst she was still reading. the |
train came-in, and suddenly she heard a porter '
flalhng to her, as he held oper & third class
oor: - i . : - G
“Here you are, miss—Enddliffe, you paid?” °
“Yes, but—it must l;e Brightivell now, ~ My
“Get in, miss; this goes n to Brightwell.”
[ Pay
right 1™ y .
So she_bundled in, finding herself in_ an other-
wise . deserted compartment. - The whistle ‘blew,
the train moved off, and she sat wreathed. in
smiles, ‘realising

excess at the other-end; that'll be ‘all

In a couple of hours, now, she should be i;{ith
them again, telling the amazing story of her im-
prisonment and escape. . -

- “Ten past eight, and so T wenider if the Dillons

and Cora Grandways are “ahout yet;..at the
Grange 7" she murmuréd sercnely to herself, as she
glimpsed_the time by a platferm-clock. “Oh, the

“surprige it is going to be to them, ‘wl,l,e_n they- find

me gone! They will never guess— :

Stay, though! What was this sudden awful
thought that had burst upon her, fetching her
heart into her mouth. T i

That giidded opening in the wall, by which she .
d escaped from the ‘house, after traversing the -

secret passage—supposing onc of thém netjeed it
this morning, and noticed that the eld iren bars

1. .
© It was a thouggt that left Amy almost swooning
with dismay. - -

“There was a little ivy growing about it,’” she

remembeved agitatedly, "“and perhaps’ that may

hide it. I not—oh, it-will tell them everything!

. They’ll find out the secret age after all, and go

they’ll search and search . untit they find the
_ Unless—* - .
No wender she suddenly looked out of the car-
riage window, anxious to ses the train gather

speed. . . pue . ;
I the Dillons found out about. the secret pas--

sage, after all, they. would seareh for and find the

treasure if it was there; unless—unless she and her

* schoalgir]l chums got back to the Grange in time!

‘Would the brokew bars be noticed? . .= .
Somehow, it seemed to the dismayed girl that
such a thing was inevitable, unless she and her .
Morcove friends turned up at the Grange befors
many hours were out. - e
Go back alone she.-dare not. Go to the police
she was resolved not to do, beoduse Cora CGrand-

ways was allied with the schemers,

No! “This journey to Bﬁghf;we_ll must be m:'ade,
and she must J]‘xope and pray that no fatal hindrance.

would ‘oecur, but that she would find the schoolgirl -
pierrettes at once—tell them what & desperate erisis -

it-was—and then coming racing back with them, to
forestall those thioving wrefches after alll ;
¢ * (END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

"So the burning of Brightwell pier, aithough a
catastrophe, has resulted in Amy getling upon the
track of Betty Barton & Co. without undue delay}
But will she be able to return with them in time—
of will the Ditlons discover the seeret.passage?

. Next weel’s splendid complete tale is crowded -
. with thrilling Incldents, and you must not miss it
- on any acceunt,

It is ‘entitfed: *“The Treasure.at
the Grange!” by Marjorie Stanton.

3

that she was actually on the way



