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By MARJORIE STANTON.

i There is excitement in plenty for Betty Barton & Co., the famous :
. chums of Morcove School, during their final day’s stay at Sandmouth,

. A Proud Time for Paula. .
“ ELL! It is a pickle o be in, and no
: mishake ! T
“Yes, wather, Polly deah.” .
“Kvery single thing connected with our con.
“Qur stage fwocks, bai Jove, and stock of
pwogammes—""" . ‘ -
“And all my music!” put in Madge Minden,
smiling ruéfully, - J ; -
* Pweeisely ! simpered elegant Paula Creel.
“All uttahly destwoyed, bai Jove, by devastating
canflagwation that bwoke out—"

- “Don’t you break out quite so much, Paula -

darling, with .your ¢ devastating conflagwation,’

and all the rest of it!” chuckled teasing Polly

Liné%on. “You ought to be a newspaper re-

* porter,” o o ; L
¥ Paula joined in the laugh against herself that:
went up from the. party 6f Morcove schoolgirls.
Ever since the chums of Study 12 awoke this
morning, they had been keeping one another
laughing. Tt was one of those times when, not to
make a joke of things is to feel one must sit down
ard weep! - i ‘

“ Just look !” sighed Botty now; her spirits sud-
denly relapsing as she stepped to the boarding-
house window and gaved towards all that was
left of Brightwell Pier. “Burnt to.the waters
edge.” : S ’

“A weck, an uttah wuin,” wais Pauls’s comment
on the sad sight.
what?"

;. “A tremendous pity,” agreed Tess Trelawney,
feelingly. “It-has spoilt Brightwell's holiday
season, and as for ourselves, we can't possibly get
fresh costumes with which to go on with our con-

. cert tour!’ There isn’t time.” o

“No,” came from Helen Craig; “another week
or so, and we shall have to think .of re-opening
‘day at Morcove !” . '

“8till, even if our tour has to break off now,
we haven’t done so bhadly,”

- pier last night, .along
- other people,” said Polly.

“An a!l-woun&‘ disaster, geals,

Betty said, cheering

up.~ “The money has sil}1ply rbllt;d_in for the -

hospital re-building fund.”"
“Bai Jove, yes; wather. Geals, I am sure we
may congwatulate ourselves on having done won-

dahs, what??

~ I think we had better just congratulate our-
selves on the way we got away from the burning
with all those hundreds of
“Wasn’t it a thrilling

scene! The flames——"*

HE GRANGE!

Polly’s always garrulous tongue became abruptly

boarding-house maids.
“If you please, young ladies, the local reporter
has called. I told the young lady—for it's a
young lady who reports for the ° Brightwell
of—--"" .

““Eh, what? Yes, wather!
have her in, what?” .beamed Paula,
touching her pretty hair to rights.

that—— .

“Ooo  yes, queek, queek!” dusky Naomer
Nakara exclaimed. ‘ .

“Hush, child!” Polly reproved Her Serene
Highness, with mock gravity, “This is n6 occa-
sion for levity, ahem !” S
. “We'll see the lady reporter, ‘certainly 1™ Betty
said to the maid blithely.
please ?” )
_There, entered, a few moments later,
thin, -father angular young .lady, with
rimmed glasses and a
Taking herself seriously,
sedate smile upon all the girls, said “Thank, vou,”
for the chair she was given, and promptly began
her interview, ¥ o

“My editor thought you might like to let our
readers have your own account of the fire last

a tall,
rtentous - notebook,
she

"night? You were giving one of yonr concerts in

the gavilion ‘at ‘the ‘end of the pier, when the
fire broke out?” : :
“Well, yes,” Betty said, with modest terseness.

horn--

conferred a very

" silent as the door opened, revealing one of the .

- Argus ’—that Miss Rgclgrave was. out.  Would

Geals, geals, let's

instantly
) “And we-
+ count . our thwilling expewiences, bai Jove, so

“Will you ask her in,



* door.
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¥ And—er ~that is abeut all there 1s to say, L :.

think

“Of course We &ont ‘want o ]ot of fuss made -
ahout it,” Poily now felt moved to-say. " In fact -
—e1---Bat£;, ‘Ba.rton is r;ghs E sthe less wﬁ thr:—er

=hetter.”.

. YBut, geu._s gea1s‘” Pwla exclmmed in some -

cohicern, ! we Ay a8 well take the oppowtunity of

wemarking. thai; ﬂm sewious o\mﬂagwstmn has

pwoved a- distwi ' catastwoph

. ¥ Not:

e!”

i
“0Oh, that’s all rxgb&,” the, Iady reporter assared

them, gravely jotting” away i -the not.ebook ‘

“You lost all your stage frocks1”
“Yes, wather! Geals, I do nof wmb Iso mono-
. polise the convewsation, you know, biut B8 wegards
those fwocks, it i§ only wight _that the ‘public
. should know—"
“You prcmded them for the cha.mtv concerts,
abt your own expense?’” -
*  “Oh,. never mind about that ﬁlease"’ se'veml
- of them entreated. * It’s quite all right—="

““Yes, wather ! If the * Bwightwell Argus” will .

merely weport that we aTe- Wecovewing quite wel
after the thwilling expewience, what?’?

blandly suggested, from the’ degths of ‘her Immge :

H t—you might say. -
Miss. Paula Cweel isuffered o big’
wea.ctmn “after the stwain, but is now--ah—pwo-

ghair. had a westless nigl

that, ~what !

gwessing favouwably, yes; wather!”

“1 shall say. f.hat you_ a.til seemed very ]o]]y mft .

spite of the ups .7
“Thanks thanks ! Thﬁn u.ga.m,” ‘Paila smd

“withont wishing to intwude too much into the in-

tervmw—for Betty should be speaking .for all of
* Howevah " A line or two in the paper to the
eﬁect “that. Miss 1’&1:.13 Cweel’s voice———""
“A rich contralto,” said Polly. mgmshly
“Yos, wather!-

by the fire, no? ‘At one time 1°felt so “suffocated

with the q-noke, bal J ove; the flames were wtﬂhng--'

awound——"
“0Oh, no;” demurrec. Poin “Come," Pmﬂa"’ .
- Al WLght you- know best, desh1” "And Paula

subsided, leaving the lady rep01'tor to resort to.
~She had,
sonly a few bald; st&temem‘.s'
from . those -girls “when Paﬂls suddenly sat” o

‘ Does” the_ :
pubhsh photogwaphs by any.

Botty énd the rest for. further- defails,
however, extracted.

© again
J “Ba: Jove, g thoughf sf.kaes me! -
‘ Bwightwell Argus
chance?” " .
- Wedo omasmtmﬂ%
“Bai Jove! And I have a photog‘waph upstairs
~that you may:care fo have!” ‘Paula said,
with- alacrity. “ Miss Panls Cweel in plewweﬂre
costume, -yes, wather! : T1I zet it!”
-, And she did!  But the amiable dnﬁor was hkely

" to look in vain for the appearance of -her. por:
trait’ in the “‘Brightwell Argus,” for whilst she

was ?Om from the room her chums felt it wise
to tell the lady reporter that I’a,ula. was_just. a
. 11ttle—vveli irresponsible !

Of this, however, Paula knew nothing when she
was conferrmg the’ photo 5h upon tha departmg
lady reporter in the hall..
- “Theah you a.re, what" 'Wa

* ness, I twust?’ ; : =

“Thank you-—" )

““Delighted, I'm sure 1. beamed Pau!a as she
and her chums attended the young lady to the

: Wmh contwalto yes, wather!”
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% You_ are the limit1” Polly spoke to ihie d‘uﬁ‘er
".in mock disgust, after the youn
-eended to the pavement

it so-fast,” Polly sa:d thh a repressed £
_grm, “ the young ]ady can’t get ib. dovm in the

-84 out of:
" the fitst- to look “round and see t,he girl, and

Paula -

T was. not in’ any way aﬁeeted y

: surpuse.’

riging -

. she turned up,” Amy's
" gasps for breath.. &
_ me to say where that paper was hxdden even 1f .

- she starved me.” .

- “*One wealises ~that a little publicity Is -
.desiwable whes one has a- w;ch—Good—mornmg I'. esca

Every. .Ti aesday

lady had des-
“box sheer conceit a.nd
M 5 Paula
; what!’
pwessed fo have ‘my. phqeogx

bhah d Bt
eouId I wefuse !” ' - Wh e i g

“Pressed! I'll press - !” P‘ol!y md, sad-
d,enly laying teasing ha upon-the elegant one,

“Come on, Naomer! Lei’s 29 pzess wlth
Paila. Ha, ha, bal” Co

‘ "Ooa, yes, quee‘k queek' He, ’ni You

“Healp! Ow, sbop it, dwopat! PolIyw—Na.merj‘. L

Cwr “I{Ihn.d you ha(-.h‘ing in the sea at this moment,

“Pd duck-Jou ! threatened . Polly- howtemusly"i*
. “Talking of batinng, girls, ‘what abont™a dip

thm mm'nmg?

- “Qoo. yes, quoek, quee'k! ‘Eei will ‘be jolly i
by, for onme,.

A Shail we? - Come ob,
agrecd eagerly, and they were all going ‘to dash

‘up %o the rooms to get towels mﬂmtumes, when

- & startling thin, .
A girl suddenly came mshnzg up t.he fronh steps &

t to drop, she was

‘happened. - -

from the- &awment; Yooki g

cath and heat Mmden wasg’

Medge gave & cry. Then the others. flashed_about,

and 1t became a cfhorus of - bém!dered exo[a.ma-

tions, I ,
_“A }f '.?’

‘ my, bai-Joxe!" My gwa.cmus-—--

S Oh Amy) Why—"

“Whatever- brings you hete, Amy!” " '
They .mobbed -around the breathless arnva! a3

~ she came across the doorstep. ” Amy Ashdown-—. .

their Amy! Suddenly in_their midst like this,

. after days without news of herl No wgnder the
schoelglr[ pierrettes. wero amazed ! ‘
. “Amy desr; what does’ it mea‘n tizen‘? T.na o
" last. wé ‘Beard of -you——": -
“Ti was that telegram you sem‘, us,” 'Poliy ook g
“To say that the

up- Betty's bewildered cry.-
owrers of the Grange had coma back from abroad,’
and you weve sta.ymg on’ m sewzce wﬁ:h the%
8o what—why-——"
“Telegiam? ‘?” panted Amy, her ayes rotmd mth
“1.gent wo telegram 1 B
~¥You didn't! But—=" -~

“1 'was mneble to send yom a message: oi any’ -
sort,” Amy rushed on ‘breathiessly, “The_‘i hadme * -~

Tocksd up at the Grange, and.1t was only a few

“hours ago thst 1 got away—m t.he middle of the .

anight. . I—"

“Bai Jove! - Gea!&——-

- *Whe - Tocked: you' up, Amy?"’ ='gasped" Be"oiy‘.‘

LTS Tho DIHDHS ?”
“Tqura - Dillon . and Cora ‘Grandways . were

secrefly living-at-the lonely -house, when it wis
supposed o ‘be deserted:. So, when T weirt thers; .
I fell into a_trap. They caught me and held me

until Mrs. Dillon came. Tt was yesterday: thab
spoke on; ‘in between “hér

- “She deciared she wweuld .get

““The wretch! Oh—?.

¥ Monstrows, bai_Jovel Geal )

' #T¢s time the -police. were told™: '.PolIy mml -
- impulsively: : ‘

Y No; ‘please, - there ‘mist be. -no telling the
police 1" panted Amy, dmtressfuny.
ave oné to the Sandmouth police -direcily I -

“Just fa.ncy—-——-"

“T would"

, but—you see, Cora Grandways is rmxed
up’ m 11; a]l, and she belongs to your scheol.

How do you meéan? If I am °




'- Twopence

disggace for you and your school—I had to think
of that.” o -
Then there was a pause; one that Betty sud-
denly ended by saying, as she stepped close and
kissed Amy: ’
“You dear! That's
are splendid 1” - )
- “Yes, wather, o weal bwick, what! Geals—"
“But, look here, something must be done!”
Polly burst forth again. “Are we to let Amy
suffer so that our school may be saved disgrace?
It’s only fair to help her somehow. She is an

all T can say! Amy, you

absolute sport, to .ha,\,re had a thought for us and -

the school, Bute——

“Listen, all of you,” Amy ooi:i:inuéd, with more -

breath by now,
—ab once?” - .

“With you—where?” they questioned eagerly.

“Back to the Grange, ontsidé Sandmouth,” was
the tense answer,
spare—oh, not a moment!
time! TUnless we are

“Bai Jove—"

‘Can you come with me at once

gquick—"

" “Those wretches will yet get hold of the trea-

sure they are after! It's like this,” Amy spoke
on agitatedly, ““In making my escape last night
I came out of the house by a sort of sceret

passage. I thought I had covered my tracks all °

right, so that whilst I was gone the Dillons would
not find the passage. Bui whilst in the train,
coming to you this morning, I suddenly remem-
bered; there is just one thing they may sec that
would tell them of the existence of that passage.
If they do see it and start cxploring——"

“You think the treasure is there?” Betty said
“The treasure that there has always

. excitably. *
been a tradition about?” 3
Avnd Amy nodded, vehemently: :
“Ves! Tt is such a likely hiding-place—that
sceret passage. I could not hother about the- trea-

- sure’in the night; I was only thinking of getting

away. I had to get away—' .
“Yes, wather! But now, bai Jove——" ‘
“Ooo, queek, queek. let us )go this meenit!”

clamoured Naomer, doing a caper,

" hunt for ze treasure! Queek—"

“Here comes Miss Redgrave, thank goodness,”
Helen exclaiméd as the tall, slim figure of their
Form-mistress appeared in the hall doorway.
“We'll iell her, and then—"

“Ves, wather! Miss Wedgwave—""
“Look who's here, Miss Redgrave!”
“Amy! Well, I never!

grave’s inevitable cry of amazement,

- She soon knew. A rush of words put her inf.o‘

possession of the whele critical state of affairs,

and it"was not' another minute before she and the

- achoolgirl pierrettes were out of the house, along
with Amy. ) ) .

A couple of texis sped them to' the railway
station, where a  frain was even then at the

platform, on the point of starting. A train for

Sandmouth !
“ Hurry up, there, if you are going on1” bawled
the guard, ‘
They bundled in. A gasp for breath, and,
“ticketless, they simply stormed into a compart-
ment which they found they would have to them-
sclves. The whistle blew, and away went the
- train—hurrah { . '
. But, whether even now they would be in time
or not—ah, how could they be sure! !
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“There is not a minute to -
It is a race against

“I want to

. . Amy—you here!
. Whatever does this mean, then?” was Miss Red-~

185
. Neot There.

R ALF-PAST ten, is it? Then perhaps that
obstinate young thing is beginning to
wish she could have somé breakfast!”

Mis. Dillon gave her cruel smile as she made
the remark to her daughter Laura -and the girl
who was Laura's companion at the Grange—hand-
sonme Cora Grandways, bane of the Fourth Form -
at Morcove, ; .

“8he has been very quiet this morning—not a
sound from her_room, mother, ever since we got -
down,” Laura Dillon commented, with a smile
just like her mother’s. . ““Must be. feeling pretty

umpy, even if her spirit hasn’t quite broken

et 13’ .

“1 suppose you .will give her some breakfast
now?” came from Cora Grandways, rather un-
easily, : . .

y

oi— o U/
POST HASTE FOR THE TREASURE!

Without troubling about tickets, the Morcove girls
stormed into the compariment, the whistle blew,
= and-away went the train. L

“Bhe’ll have this, and shell have no more!”
Laura’s hard mother declared sternly, setting a
dry’ erust of bread on a smgll plate and then
filling a cup from the hot-water jug. *“She won't
come to harm on bread and water; but she’ll
precious soon get tired of it, three times a day !

These three; they had come down late this morn-
ing, and they had only just finished breakfasting,
‘in a makeshift way, in this great old ecountry
house, where their presence was all unsuspected
by the outside world. - It was camp fare for them
at every meal, and, of course, no fire was ever
lighted. To get a cup of tea or coffee, thoy
had to use a spirit lamp. -

“You two girls may like to come up with me?”
Mus, Dillon invited them, as she moved off, taking
the bread and water with her, “And when we
are in the room upstairs with the obstinate girl,
“ piteh into her as much as you like, ‘I shan’t
mind !”' : . 5 5

“I mean to tell her that she's a little donkey

" :



* .. maddening 2. -

" fora -clug. -

186

%0 be 50 stubborn,” Cora sé._iél,' anzious bo- appear

heart and soul with Mrs, Dillon over-the bullying

. tactics. . i -
““And L” muttered Lawra, as ‘they  all’ three
started the ascent of the staircase,.®l: shall have

" more to say than that} Tﬁg';imp@dﬁnt"—thingi-fof
that's_what. she "is!.-A mere: scullery-maid, and -

: sifze ‘cagries herself gs if she was as good as any

. 'of. us!”? L . : :

Then the talk lapsed, and the only sound . in
the lonely pld house was-the chance creak of a
stair as thethree mounted ﬂighﬁ' after. flight to

‘ that topmost room which - had been Amy Ash-

- dowi’'s-cheerless prison, ever since she was caught
Ly Cora and .Laura in the lonely, house.. :

. “%¥ou open the door for me, Laura,” the mothér
said, when they had come toit.
are full” .- : Hemdie .
. Bagerly the _hep.rtless‘woman’s;daughtéi‘ stepped
forward to twist back the key. Giving her hand-’
‘some face a malignant look; the girl sent the door

- . swinging-wide open, and, strode in. - .

. "Next second ~she “was standing: dumbstiuck,

“whilst Mrs. Dillon and Cora Grandways—they,.

too, -stm'iped dead. just inside the -doprway. . =

ne! .- . : il o
. Their helpless prisoner—she . was not here } ™
. In the dim light that
holes_in -the -window’s -fastened shutters, ‘they
stared ‘arounid amazedly, incrednlously. Gone!l
. “My goodness!”. “Cora_was the first -to. gasp
" in dismay.., “But where, then—s : What——".
-“Escaped—from this room’! ~Bub how—Tlow?"”
%)anteers _ Dillon - wildly. . “The: ‘door - was. .
“locked I.". The ‘windows-——" "". "7 ¢ e s e
- “The shutters. wre still. shut fast,” Laurd ex-
. claimed; -findinig ‘her tongue At last. = Vet she
has -got “away—escaped-=fiown. fo tell the police,

P ;

3§ perhaﬁ);s o : I Y
~ “Ch;. don’t~don’t say she' has done that!” .

uavered Cora, falling into a.sudden tremble of
read. “I'den’s 'V_Flﬂ’,t’"_'th&ppﬁoe to. come here

i , you :ne

. Dillon said.testily, setting. down the bread” and
water. “I the police do iurn up.you can easily:
slip away. ‘In any case, P'll undertake-that you -
.don't get.put into ‘court’ along with uws. But—I

“wonder, has the young monkey told. the police?

. How long has she been gone? ©h, ithis is

-~ Lanra” suddenly ran “wildly Trém :the room ‘to’
lock forth- from--a Ianding window. - . o .
“No one, as yet!” was het gasp
Cora came hurrying to her side to gaze ouf also.’
‘“How are we,to know, though’, what’s going, to
happen, or what to do mow! N "
.. “Héw did: she eseapé—that’s what 1 want to-
Jeniow 12’ they - heard Mrs. Dillon’ fuming in- the.
room froni whi b the ‘bird had fown.  Outside
- aid? ‘Bub how--How is it possible?  How was it
managed, in any eage?” -V oo o000
Cora and Laura stole back to the roonr-in ners:-
. vous fashion, to find their grown-up’ companjon, -
- pacing " wildly -about, looking this way and: that.
. for:a clug. - And there ~wis none, Nothing,
nothing * whatevér” to show how Amy --Ashdown, *
after being locked, i there for the night; had
managed to get awayl .. i -
Again Laura made a suddén franbic rush from-
. the Troom, going downstairs this time. _.Cora fol~:
. lowed, - just: a8 exeitably. It seemed high time to..
hunt the whole house through, to-try and find out-
‘how -the escape had been brought off. - = ..
O course, if someone khew that we.were hold: |

ing her prigoner,”” Laura whispered tensely, {‘then "

-+ % Leaving

_stepped through -into the scallery. .
" There a small window had been.

“My hands

ﬁli';er:d‘ ix:-through thumib:: : ‘lwas herself & Moreove scholar. .

"1 belong to their school,” )
- “They would hate bringing the police into the .
_bisiness.” - - i - S :

. we may yeb have time—""

. said, rather glumly. “3M
'_ot,i;e uneasy, - Cora,” Mrs,.

. ing it 117

‘of elief; as”

s
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that ‘outsider -may ‘have broken in during - the
tight, erept upstairs, and unlocked the door—"
the door locked again after Amy had .
been. got out?’ Cora took her holiday . crony-up -
just as tensely, ‘‘That’s
Here we are, Laura—look here o e % 3
“_Their frantic rash down thiough the great hiouse .
had brought them to the kitchen.. Cora gave the.

cry that told-of a sensational:discovery as she

1

tampewd with

in the night. It had a moslin ourtain “across it

_and -only. now were the girls noticing that fhe

glass had been broken. - - s gy Ee T TR
7 “QOh{” gasped Lanra.. ¢ Mother, obme and -

look! This- window—=" = .7 7 T
" “Someéona geb in there, is that i7" wae Mrs. .
Dillon’s-agitated exclamation, a3 she joined the

girls in the scullery. | “Then the girl ‘did_mat.
offect her own escape. She, was resciued by a
friend—"" . _ '~ Taps & Saiee e :

“Y wonder—I wonder if it wag the Morcove

girls 1. Cora buret in excitably: >
hope that the police-have not been told 1" -

rs; Dillon turned eagerly upoun the girl, Who

““You think, Cora, that those gitle——" "
““They know I have been conterned in it all and"
Cora reasoned cunningly. -

iy W could feel ‘saré -that Amy was
1**" breathed Mrs. Dillop::

< T -on
by those. girls)!

rescued by’

. “Yt's had enough that she hag got away. Once .. i
_again she has ezcaped us before we could get the.
. gecret out of her. But if only no -action i taken, .

*

‘euee more P’ Laura
er,” what's the nse?
We have searched and searched and mever ‘doné -
i " Father’s not here, either, to help us:

HTo start the old searching

now!” .

“No, that's the worst of it,”._frpwneff._ Mrs.
Dillon. “Your father will not bé down until this
ovening, and by that time—- Ok, how madden-
“And she stamped a-foot furipusly. - .
“There isn't a soul to be seen in the grounds,”

. Cora. said- softly, -after, peering out. of -a-window. *
““What about ¢reeping out and

seeing if we can
find signis ;qut there?.: There may be something ‘to
tell ‘us whether or not Betty and the rest were
the rescuers 1% ’ . : :

Both Laura and He]: 'nf:dtﬁét ‘secmed to. -th;ink S5 ol

this a good suggestion. Mrs, Dillon gave & nod
of approval, and “at ihat" Laura: quickly: stepped

- $o.the back deor, unlocked: and unbolted it, and ;

stole forth into the open air.

Cora crept out after tor, - whilst the "mot]{n:e‘*t__-j-é- e

"mained . within ‘the house, ‘ﬁarhapa intending’ to .

‘resume that desperabe searc
Been all in vain. - . . Sk

" We mist keep our eyes open for iny.tracks.
Cora said in guarded tones to Laura,-affer they
had started to sneak around the garden. . “Pathe’
that are as dry and gritty as these very often take
just as good footprints as a wet path; If there

were several girls; there’should be -some.sign.”

whidh, ‘e faz, hid

. “Yes,” Laura agreed, with-every appearance of

yearning .to clear up the doubt. “We'll have a .

thorou )
cireful not to be'seen. - Thank goodness, the man-
sion stands in’its’own grounds.”’ . g b, A
+*“And in such a lenely bit of country,” Cora -

! 3

. ; _ what I was . thioking. - .
."Let's look around; then"— But there’s no need! -

“Tf g0, we may

h look round, although we must be very - -



* . Laura snggested darkly, and Cora nodded: ﬁerceiy‘

. fint footprini- ow the path—only onel?’ -

s'f

' :rejomed

.‘sidered Fanra.

 girl
brolsen window, the locked doof—-—zt al §e nﬁs tél

- upoti the ‘gravel'and cinder. paths to furnish
ul indicatidns, they vory “soldom. raised

- own. efforts,” Clora said: excited!:

Twogbmac

“Bother Am; az’!& the person, who-
fle This is sickening !
“If it should prmve to.have ‘been Balsty Barton

" éver it was; who rescued
‘and the. yest+-you'll remember it against them?

“Trast me! But what's. this, Laura—look]

con-
t nét, -it: seemns as if Amy made

«+H Mine or. yoms{’rperhaps, 1ade diys ago,’

"it last night.” .
9 But if skie had Enem:ls thh her?"

“There should: bo ' other. footpnnta, Imwever'

'famt,” Lasra asierited- gloomily. " “How. ‘can’ the

“have~esciped . without outside 1&-1(]7

. & vescuer in the night!”’ -
- So they mn%ﬁerec‘( between themsehes in
- of .ever-increasing sispense, whilst ‘chey continued
. to dcout round. in this: stealthy fashion. Re]%mg

with hel
their eyes from the ground,  By-and-by, however,
Gora held up’ ‘her, ‘head, sighing. with- weariness

- aftéi’ so much enxions prying about.. In a frown-: .
- ing ‘way she stood and léoked around, and it: was -

.then that shie gave a. %asp, of wild excitement, .
“Laura, loo) —lﬁok That, \entllataon gratmg
.in the wall{” =

With a pomting hand, Cora exmtedly direoted
’ ment

"+ now.if was Laura's turn to stare, her. h‘ps furmed‘ T

the other. girl's attantmn to the house wall, and

into ‘a soundless * Oh "’ of suEprige. . .-
- Some ten feet or so from the. gmund there was
v.hnt had always ‘been taken for -a ventilation

%mtmg in’ the véry. old-masonry” of the house.

vy grew abouf it, and the rusty jon. bars: across
‘the opening had’ "done’ much to eonvinee everys
body .that it was only a-ventilator, "Thus there-

had never been any curiosity becansé the opéning

visible from “putside ‘the- house counld not be ‘ac-

) counted for from- mmde.

But now—the iren bars-had been tampered
‘witht

It was this tbat left the hvo glrls agapo vuth" &
Some’ of: the iroh .bars had: been . .
: broken Tight away, others had bcen bent: aside.

< “Do you seé; Taura? Therea Toom for a girl .

" amazement:

fo squeeze in or out of that opemng now

: Dld
“Amy, then, get out that way‘f‘ o St

© “But how did“she gef away from. her room in
the first. mstance?
. morning I .

The_ dom' was. locked . this

“Supposmg‘ ‘she ‘gobaway, aftd

-have: entered the house -by the’
" keep us. in the dark as to how she did. eseape !’ I

say, we ought 16 let your mother know about" o

this, ‘anyhow 1™

. *I ghould just !;hmk we ought"’ Laiira-agreed:
" emphatically, qhartmg to run’ round to “the back

door. * “‘That’ hole in’ the -wall looks, now, - ‘28 “if.
it was a way in gnd out of the house}"
- YA secret passage, is thera? Laura,
‘posin » . .
My goodnass, yos ! * Come’ on'
. oiher ‘girl, rushing for the back door.’

“1f there

“is a secréf-passage to be 8ok at, -then, depend :

* upon it ‘the treasure is there !’

Nor was Mis. Dillon nclined to ﬂnnk oi.her- .

 wise, directly she,had ‘héard about the discovery.
- With that covetous gleam in her eyes which always
came with any thought of the reputed ireasure,

“she rushed the girls back o where the holc in the, 5
+ wild- wall coiild be seen.. : :

. *A: Iadder, you tvm—*—q-u!ck]y:  sh
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ges’mrer}. “If I cannot gcb in through such a
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- ““The house steps will clo. Laur

. the hale. iv th
The . .
-value, they wanted to rush the’ folding Iadder out -

of the house.#nd along the path; regardleqs of- the.‘ .
a state . :

sage up itheve!

~fremibling. with siispense, and annoy :
¢ to stand idly there, bemuse the onenmg was not -
X bli enough to:let through an’ adult:

‘l-azld’ miatches,

éxultant ‘comment. HE v
‘ireasure must be.there,. i it s zmywh@re in' the - -
““house!
. on, girls, go:on, an

all, by her ‘
“8he ‘might - .
indow, just . to- -‘fancy boin of ghilky wneasiness? ; )
TN few: mamﬂ:e& ‘more—oh; if we'cani otily have

‘a_few, minutes longer!” she panted: to herself,.

" it -somewherp. else? -

s shomng them
sup-_‘ :

: urged the

'C me on,

“Right-he I”’

-And bogether i; y sped back ouoe more i;outhe‘_' :

- soullery. - L

~Tb wa h'\rd : for. them to ta[:e txme “and be ©

ot ‘gefting the’ kitchen steps. round do.
1. ‘Beset 25 the two girls were -

that.evm'g moment - was. of “vital

clatter ‘such }mst;e might. canse. .

Tf—if ‘that reaTy cas & way-into & seeret pas-‘ o
hen ‘already” the treasurs mi ht

.. be considerdd as good as theirs, unless—unless this” - -

last_moment hunf for it was frustra’ced by ' the.

-sudden appearance of the police;or

- chums. - -

Bef:ween them, Lmna arul C i:l the shnrt
Iudder An position;. arid then ‘the’ furmet - girl ran

up. the rungs eagerly. She puf Her . eyes. closa-to A
" the opening in’ by iy

6 wiill and peered m.
“It's all dark, riother—:
“Of conrse would bn
“huik ;
“Tm going A1 -

" #Yes, do,. Lavial Qu:ck'— w’nlsii I ruﬂ and geﬁ. o

you a candle ‘and mitch
Laura;. will- you, Cora?”

was' the mpatmnt com-

Ty

con_;f-a

Amy and her .

For answer,- Cora Gran wayq set foof. on* the.”

She passed ‘theri . np, then. stood- u

aura ‘wriggled through, thep took in the cﬁldle

“(Clome on, Com' It's

* right’ endugh I

;- Ah, then wé' ite. :_.\11 nght ,:

o it yeb! -

A seeret: passage—the wvery: place! ‘Go
ill—— - Hark, though !”

Wwas M, Dll!on s.
The -

" ladder ‘and went wp as far as she could, Taara -
-"being already on'the topmost rupgs.In a minute ° -
Mrs. Dillon wias back with the candle and matches, -

1 the path, - -
‘at having - " " -

5. same sort of : pa.ssage.,‘, -

The agitated woinam ud’den!y tnmed abou{'. ‘in .

'lglem{s alarm, and lstened.®

" Was there gomeone co;mng, nr was it only

after Tistening snd hearing mot a sound. “Even

‘deéing now,; I’ wonder‘f W!ra.t is

m 'ﬂ e_m-—-Too Lah'?

o BT es, Miss Redgrme
= . *Then we'll gét down here;

. -if we cammot get. the treasure away, we can hide ..’
‘These gir| &—what are they . -
e candlel;ght -

,HAT’S the Gi¥ange, is it Amy—o\ er therew.

: all - crE us, ‘
- and go- the rest of the way on fook” - - ¥

Ag she spoke, Morcove's youthful, T‘om-fh Form
- iistress -bent forward in her scat. to rap a sag-nal‘
to the driver. of a taxi-cab which had, been- en-
giged at Sandmouth station. -~

. A second taxi ‘was, followi ing, | for Miss Redgmve_ -

and the girls made & party of.nine, in"all.. When

*

% ‘the Arit \ehwle drew up on the open country 5
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A BREATHLESS MOMENT! oo
breathed Cora.: ' Now we can get away——"
1 Na, no,”-she heard Laura mutter passionately,
7 ¢ we don't go without the casket.”
road, the second driver naturally pulled up, too.
Both worthy felldws were feeling & bit mystified, -
.and they were likely to remain so, Befty & Co.
had no intehtion' of accounting for the urgent
haste there:had been to come these few miles from
the railway. junction. . .
--#You ‘don’t wish us to wait; to take you back,
ma’am?”_ one asked Miss Redgrave, after the
entire party had alighted. : 50 ’
. **No, thanks. Good-day, and thank you'!”’
“t\Good-day; . young ladies!’ responded both
drivers, all the ‘more cordially because of the
liberal tips that Miss Redgrave had conferred.
" Another moment, and the schoolgirl pierrettes
viere hastehing after Amy down the country road,
alonig with the mistress. The two vehicles growled
noisily as they made the difficult turn on the road-
way, then went purring back to the towr. . ;
““Tf the enemy- is” still at the Grange, they'll -
have. heard those taxis,” predicted Betty. ©For-
haps, theugh, they'll imagine it’s the police 1
Y wonder—oh, I wonder if we are in time?”
: fumed Polly, It will be such a shame if they
have got away with some tremendous treasure
_that rightfully belongs fo the owners of the
mansion.” . L o Wom
“Bai Jove, yes, wather!” palpitated Paula.
“{ ean’t wun any faster, but I.don’t mean to
dwop behind, bai Jove. Geals, what's the time 7
. “(Jetting on for mid-day,’” answered one of

em. S .

«)\id-day " exclaimed Amy tensely. “ And
they have had ever ince fitet thing this morning
" 4o scout round the’ place, giving them the chance
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to" discover that way into the secret.passagel
Oh, 1 feel certain somehow they have found it!”

“PBut not the irensure, Amy, Cheer up, we
ma{ yet be in time!” Madge rallied the anxicus
girl, with a loving smile. - “They may even have
fled the place when they found you gone from

the room in which they locked you.” .

“Haw, haw, haw; yes, wather! That would be
gwand, gealst I weally am too bweathless for -
wowds, howevah!”’ .

They all were; more or less, and, in any case,
guspense had them.too much in its grip for the
girls to feel like talking. On and on they hurried,

Amy taking them by a route which avoided the
cross-roads, whe.re‘tiere was a cottage. Over a
field of stubble, then across a big meadow—so they -
came at last to the boundary of the private park

- which lay in front of the stately old ‘mansion.

After that it was a swift dash across the grass
and through some shrubberies'to the house itself.
Not.a soul was to be secn—bnt did this mean that
the enemy had flown, in fear of the police? That
was what the rext minute or so must decide!

Amy led them first of all to the back court.

“Here we ave! Here is the window ‘1 broke
open after my escape!” she said, pointing to the
little scullery casement. Then trying the .back
door: ‘‘This is locked! BSo, if we -are going 1o
enter the house, we must climb in at the window 17

“(One moment, though,’’ demurred Miss Red-
grave. - “ Will Xou show us that strange place you
came out at, Ay dear, after feeling your way
through the secret passage?”” =~ - : .

“Yes—this way!” ~ ° ; ‘

And off they chased again, led by Amy. She
soon had them grouped on a garden path, look-
ing.up at the hole with the broken grating. -

“The ivy is a good deal bashed about,”” Folly

_remarked. ‘Did you do:thai, Amy, in the night,
whilst escaping ¥’ e ‘

“I didn’t think I damaged the ivy as much ds
that,” was the grave reply. “'Has someone been
here this morning? Have they been in thore!?

- Oh, if they have, girls!™ . 2

1 say, aren’t these the marks'made by = ladder

- being set upon the gravel? Betty exclaimed,

pointing down at the path. ~ “You had no ladder,
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Amy?’ - . .
«Oh, no, T had fo let myself drop from the
brickwork——" . . .
“Then they have seen that hole and- iis broken
bars,”’ was Miss Redgrave’s vegretful cry, “They

bave had a ladder and clambered in—-"
“Weally, it's too badl lamented Paula.

“ After all the wush—" o }
“Put where is a ladder, that we can climb in *

now?”’ Polly exclaimed in her headstrong way.

“‘They may be in there now; if so—""

Q“ 0?:0,’ yes; queek, queek! We shall catch them?
neek I’ P . ’

“Dut wait—I know a botter dodge!” Amy
electrified themr all by, e.nnouncinﬁ “Let some of
‘ug get into the house and enter the secrel passage
at the other end—from where I started] And
the rest can stay here——"" .

T cateh the wretches if they come out, with
.some of the treasure, perhaps 1" nodded Betty.
“Bplendid!” . ; :

" Polly laughed. : : : .

“My brother Jack would just love this” she
gaid. ‘*Grand sport!’ o

“Ves, wather! Bai Jove, a bit too thwillin
to be comfortable, however I Paula puffed. “
can’t get my bweath back, mol” -

“Tet i3 e great jape,’’

Naomer exulteé,

s
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olappmg her hands. Oh,- we shall beat them,

. you see!

. the seullery From there they at once moved for-

. course, they've gone!’’

4

- could be overcome.
were brought inte .use, however—snap! went the .
hasp, and .into the room flocked the gtrls Miss.

Not another moment was wasted in talk. Leav-
ing Tess, Helen, and Madge on guard outside the
exit from the secret passage, Miss Redgrave ran
with Betty, Polly,
round to the back door.

It was Polly who climbed in at the broken
window, and unlocked the door to let them all into

ward very quietly, listening all the time.

Not a sound was to be heard except their own
faint footfalls and their sharp breathing. Had
the enemy
house? That was the queskion..

“We must be very careful not to get caught in
a trap,’”” Miss Redgrave murmured,”
eyes open, girls.”’

“Yes, wather!”

“If they have got on to the treasure, then, of
sighed Amy, in terrible

suspenge. ‘‘But have they found it—have they?
This way, and we’ll soon be in the secret
passage {”

Up the sairs she led them—ﬂlght after ﬂxgh{'
to the topmost landing. Then, darting to the door
of the room in which she had been imprisoned,
she found that it was locked, and that the key was
gone,

“No key, so what shall we do?" she exclaimed.
“I- expected to find the key stlli in the lock, but
someone has——"'

‘tDo’
“Como on, Morcove!”

“Bai-Jove—""

“Qh, you'll never manage!” Miss Redgrave
- said, with a laugh at their 1mpetuos1ty

“Not 'in
that way, girls!”

Nor did they. It was a case of fei‘,chmg' hammer
and chisel from downstairs before the locked door
As soon as those implements

Redgrave following.
‘““Now then, here we aret”’

- That was Amy, as she ran to the ﬁrepiuce and

knelt down, to take up and fling aside f1actured

- pieces of the great old hearthstone.

" “Phew!” whistled Polly, ‘as the dnrk'caﬂty :

was reveﬂled G You went down there, Amy, did

you?
“Idid. It's quite safe—"

.“I‘m vewy glad, geals, I was not Amy last

night,”’ muttered Paula, looking rather scared.

“Bai Jove, it's a wather {mghtemng opewation,

. surély, going ‘down thore!'’

““Candles!’”’ clamoured Polly,- ahd

- Naomer sped away to fetch & lem . from -other

rooms.
useful haul, when they both checked to a stand-
still, lookmg startled.

““Hark! Was that someone downstairs?”’ Poll
whispered. *“It sounded like a stealthy tread.
do believe those peOpIe are still about the house!’’

But eagerness to explore the secret passage was
too much for them, and they ran on again to the
room from which the mysterious passage could
be entered.

Candles were lit, and Miss Redgra\e herself:
went first.

lowered through the opening in the hearth, to

. gerve as somethmg upon which the searchers. could

alight.
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aula, Naomer, and Amy

flown, or were they hiding about the-

“Keep your

Have. that door open in a jiffy—like '
_thig!”- Polly ‘the headstrong cried, simply. hurl-
. ing herself agamst it.

she .and -

They were hurrying back with a nice

A bed-room chair had been skilfully'

189

The Treasure Has Been Found.
EANTIME, the three Morcovians who were
on guard outside the house were rather
feeling that thev must be missing all tho

un.
It was like being sef to watch a rabbits’ burrow .
from which the bavnies have bolted. Time after

. time they listened intently, without hearing the -

faintest sound from behind that dark square hole
in the wall, with its broken bars.

-What thcy did hear suddenly was the very

" faintest click on the stone paving of the bacl

court, as if someone was steppmng cautiously:
there and had yet made one betraying sound.

The three girls looked at one another question-
ingly. Had they better go and see? Was it tho
enemy, or perhaps only Miss Redgrave or one of
the girls?

~Tess, Madge, and Helen—they decided without
a word of talk. "One of them ‘would creep round

"to the back court, to see whose step it was they

seemed to have heard.
Helen went, whilst Madge and Tess remained .
on guard near the exit from the secret passage.
In a minute, hov\exer, théy heard a rallying cry
from Helen: -
- ““This \va.}-qqumk' ¥s Mys. Dillon, and she's
off across the field}”
The loud ory. was followed “by the sound ‘of
Helen dashing off in hot pursuit, and ingtantly the
longing to give chase took hold of Tess and
Madge. They rushed away, running harder than °
ever when they turned a corner of the house walls
and saw Mrs, Dlllon a good way ahead, ﬂeemg as
for dear life.

“ Stand
stilf I 1
“ Laura Di"ﬁl‘l‘

MORCOVE TRIUMPHANT !

ordered Betty Barton sternly,
_you are caught, and that treasurs is ours !’
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- “After Her] ‘1¥'s only right to stop her?”’ Tess
- ;&yge;i"[.xrioualy.’ " *“Why -should she get off scof
~free 1* Y *

.- Was it to prove a fatal mistake, however—this
sudden excited pursuit of the fugitive woman?
Tt looked very mwuch like it " - 7

For now, when.the exit from fhe séer‘é_;'pﬁéqég'e» )
he thirée schopl- -

was no longer beingiwatched by ¢

girls, some .{aint sounds jssued Irom that hole
with the ‘brolren bars. Voices! ~The ‘cautious

. whispering of two girls—Laura Dillon and Cora
» Grandways! ~ Tl C ST
- gpening. Furtively the two girls w

~out, their eyes enlarged with fear. - "¢ " -

-7 *“Where have they gone,” Latira?"’ "

“(iven.chase to someonc—mother, it must be,
was the low and tense amswer. “Oh;, I do hope
she gets away! Anyhow, let’s get"ouﬁ of -this|”

“Yes, we must, whilst théra_s;dfehance._! ““You

[

go first, Lagra

“But stay! . After qli-,"ﬁ'hy:‘n'ot ‘go_back and

- Tetch that casket -we have found?”” Laura whis-
_pered desperately.. “Ii’s nob very heavy, and—"
“‘;I,',aurn, it’s no use; we must get away, Come

.onl’ . B " - ¢

“¢No, net without thé casketi’ the other girl

‘ "'re_f_nsed- passionately. - Mother - has very - likely
bolted off on purpose to draw those girls after her.

“She is relying on my getting the find out of the - p _
‘ "' were.in sight of the-exii near the ground level,

L

" housa, after ‘all, and.get it I willl

“You 'are mad!’*panted Cora. “Igs tp'u-"latel .

PDidn’t we hear sounds, a3 if—"" .

““t‘Balt - Thy" were somewhere high'up in the.
houce. We dan rush down into that crypt place,.

‘Cora,-and-fetch the cagket,”” - .
“No; I tell you. Oh, Laura, those girls may

. 'be back 'here  any metmnent; then we shall be cub’

off . I'm goitig!” - - R
“Qo, then! Look:here,; though; wait down

‘there ™ fmplored La :

oyt from ole ‘10 the-vall, Do that mucl
fot 'me; Cora & ‘Wit down-there, and T'l] fetch: the

mehow ! .~ o - o
Cora’ did ot answer. She was already in the

épen air, dropping down: to the ground. The
E “_j.;_':glqt‘,}'a Cora?- No

- ¥Noong yeb o Bu

moment] im _

there’s time!”, -~ - "
" 4“‘No,. not" whilst thete "

-easket I’ was'thi
‘be_regdy!™:

ane comiing I

I fitae bo get the

- ing-out wagwithdrawn:
“Laura: Dillon;: covelous
mother, had. rushed-back-to
had lain hidden. for centuries:w
wallst .. .. Te

“Then: the wi:éti‘?; tense face tlm!md been peer-

of a. cavetous

o i Whiere Is the Treasure'? ’
g GRAGIOUS,‘ where are we' getting to now?”
- R . “Hs-quite safe, if yor come. carefully.
Misdd. your-heads!® . ~-%0 0L L
. “Yes. wather! Bai Jove, 2 secwet passage!”
“’Sh! Befter not talk too much, in case!”
They were all in the mysterious passige way
now—DBetty, - Polly, Paula, and Naomer,
with Miss Redgrave and ﬁmy Ashdown. . . -
- Candle in .hand, the latter was leading these
ctaunch friefids¢f . hers "down. the: flights of steps

" that: would have been:as black as-night,-if the

searchers had not provided themselves with-lights.

.
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And-now,-of a suddes, their facss showed ab the .-
" were’ peering

39",
p " pewilderment, and at every other mm:neﬁtj Paula, -
. for one, was wishing she taq;r]d ‘exclaim aloud. in :
‘her amazement. :

" ‘what this meant. They. | :
the hole in'the wall by which she had achieved hor

© expected o comel . v T Lo
' ggc.'fgr they had, discovered nething—no valuable _

-perhaps it -might bive been

l;i'k,-"as,.Cora began to wriggle

easure casket myself. -l manage the weight :

may-Be back any .
ow-—now, whilsh

he vehement answer *Wait there; -

s%?ﬁ' f-a. covetous
%' $he treasure that
1hin thess ancient

alnngl :

. Every Tuesday

A sense of ‘ex;'t'i!eme' caution ‘was upon’ ihémr,il!.

~ Not only were they picking their way along.very . -

carefully, but #t every step théy were on the alert
this placé to themselves, afier; .

‘Phose remarks s moment: ago<-they ‘had been
voiced by this .or that girl ' the -soffest of.
whispers. And now it seemed’ best tokiép .quité

for a sound or sign telling themg‘hat‘ they had giok - oy

‘mute, whilst the slow and stealthy advatce went
oML ' W R T ’

Down and aﬁll-downwards, treading rough étonég

. steps that ‘hid ;known no' footfall for how ‘many

hondreds of “years until Amy, last rpight;-came
this way! - .0 . L bt
“"At last they reached -that stage -of the strange
prow] where the steps began ‘o go up and down - -
in very erratic fashion.” It'caused the girls utter .

Then there came a fairly long flight of descg1m§]—
ing steps, aird from the top of these the ‘gearchers
guw, below them, a sudden pateh oi"(‘!_‘f,y]__:ght. -
"N need -for Amy to pause and-whisper. back
¢ They. kriew that down there was

escape 1ast night, after breaking away the old and '
sust-thinned bars. -~ T S o
But now the rather agitating thought seized all
of them:_ 1If they had come’as far ds this, .and
what of the treasure upon  which ‘they ‘had

the passpge, wWhere
dumped down in
haste all those centuries ago; no side passage or’
recess, forming the treasure’s storehouse. - ;
_Anything of that nature Amy ‘woukd nedessarily -

hoard, simply lyiag,about in

_have passed unheedingly lnst night, since she was’
without & light and eo anxions to escape. But' . -
*“fhay had candles now, and they werd pot in any.”
“hutty to il

et out, only in a burry to .find "the .
treasure, i%treasure there was! .- B
So, with rather disappointed Ieelings they..now

" went cautiously down theslast flight of steps.’

They would: came: to the talsg - ventilation hole in-
the great old walls, and apparently the only thing.
would -be: fo scramble out mbo-the open-air. . ‘

- Polly suddenly whispered in a fretting manoper:- o

“Y gay, what a fearful shame, if the freasure
veally was lying about in this passage .we have
come along! No wonder it’s gonme, in that case i

“VWe know that those wretches have fourd. their
way in here. this morning; that’s only too.true,”

" Betty whispéred back Tuefully. “And so, if the =
_treasure was—" G S

" g, sh!. What's that”.

“They all stood sill; half-way down the steps,

“andlistened.

A faint sound had scemed o come. to -them—a
dull thud. But from whence they could not" tell.

- Xt was certainly from neither before nor’ behind

them in the passage. . * .. - .
~*A door in the house may have banged,” Miss

. Redgrave suddenly conjectutéd.” “Jt sounded
* Jike that” . ¢ o - ' -

“Vos, it was a-sound rumbling "thrc:mgh'- the

- walls,” Betty responded. : s
- On. reflection; it seemed liKely that any noise .

&

made about the house would be heard within ‘the.-

" -secret. passages;. so they resumed the descent, at-.

tachifig no importance to what had been heard. -
©A few moments more and the daylight was.
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glimmering in upon Amy’s face as shie pot close
to the opening in the outer wall. -
her candle,
shar ly with a gasp of exciterient..
h!"” sh
treme caution: -
“The- girls we left on gunrd out_ thete——our

g1rls——they have gona' Cora Grandwavs is there‘.

~now !” e
[13 ‘Vhat »
“My gwacious, that geal I”

“Cora—wa,:tmg about out there?” Miss Red-'

grave said agifatedly. “Oh, let me look.”
. They all ‘looked - in tum, thhout showmg their
. -faces at: the opening, an ever air .of excxted
' .eyes ‘beheld tll;e girl who had

illons -during théir rascally: atfempt to get the
'érea.sure for themselves.
; Cora Grandways, ever the one" bo take up wuth
' 'those who loved rascality; there she was—stand-

. .ing sentinel-like on the pabh below the exit from ‘- - ’ v
' ‘THIS stall,erypt- like place in’ which she stood

_the secret passa.ge
And wl y‘?
. thera? -
Above all, what had become of Ma&ge, Tess,
-_-‘and Helen?
Miss Redgrava snddenly made 8- slgn to the
gu-ls to- draw -away from the broken-barred open-
for a whlspered dlscuss:on :
‘Surely she said softly -
Eot he?e)n st upon, and macfe captives for i‘.he time
eing. :

% You mean, “hllst a search for the trea.sure still .

goes on?” Polly questioned. éxcitedly, : “In that
case, the Dtilons are still here!”, -

S And

o n{ean. they ha.ve fiob yeb got the treaure !” Betty

- exclaimed, !
B“Bm Jove,. t.hats a wehef &nyhow, geals'

.But—=" . .
C“Hark!”. , %

~This time, ‘they had heard a: sound. that had the
opposite eﬁ'ect from mn.kmg them stand and listen.
. 1t was.a- sound- of voices froin. ;
- ‘voices they knew. "With a rush they were ba,cg ab. .
nd .- .
- find; when she wanted to get away,” that she could ‘
. not get out!
 there’ tbey were, ‘after ‘all,- baek on the garden-

the opening; crowding there. to” look out:
now—vwhat " did they see?
Their three g1rls-§.\{adge, ‘Tess,.’ and Helen—

‘path -
“Polly. 1mpuI.swel‘y hailed thém w:th
“gﬁlele -esh ! Madge——Tess~He1en'" =

i L al o——nn- .

. “Where wete you a mmute 4g0, gnls ? Mlss,‘
b Wa lomked out and-

““e Have beén chasing Mrs Dxllon AcKOss the'
‘We might have "

Redgrave Whlspered ‘ottt.

only saw—="

.- park, but she gave us the sh?

caught her after all, biit we felt
here,™ Tess amswereél breath ess]y
you found?” -

we must -get back

Grandways—-="

" “Seen-.Coral”, i~
“Standing ‘where you are stnndmg now— 4
“Yes, wather! Geals, geals—"

- “Oh, then, that accounts for it 1" Tess, anawe;ed

“We thought we heard someone scut-

tling off through the shmbbery. : We were just

going “to m\esttgahe :

“ Better stay there, girls.” counselied Miss Red-
it looks as if we shall have to join .’

grave.

(13 An
you——"""

“ Without havmg found the treasure, after all l”“' '

sighed Amy.:
Then Polly exclalmed
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Mélther’
“ing “about ‘the place, would they? Ob, I sy,

‘She blew out-
en looked forth, drawmg back--

o gestured then whlspefed thh ex- _-

. ‘of ‘them. . “W
n with”-the’

'sule must be here, if only ¢

For. what reason v&as she lo:termg-

‘too well.:

“out three girls have

if they are still here——one blessmg, it -

the' open - air— .

. ko the_door.

* It was the monient for
“sounds from the other side ‘of the closed. dooy— - -
... the gounds angde:by seveml person: going by | in
-that first pasia
“What have -

“ Nothing yeb— But we have 3ust seen Cora.'

_one panel thh their ‘mere finger-nails,

, 9T
" “Don't forget though they haven’t found it,
O tﬁey would not have been still han

_Ieta see if we can't——"
“VYes, wather! Miss: Wedgwwa-w—”

“Have another try—we must!” clamoured -'
Polly. “Surely it must be- somewhere, when there
is ‘this secret passage!” - :
“%“0ao, - “yes, queek queel !* Ns,omer almosbf

squealed.

“Don’t th;nk I ‘want to gwe up;” theu yout.h
ful mistress said, lookmi just as esperate as any -
W vill ack and look again.”

“Hxamine the * walls, ‘that's' J:he lden Iz
Poin. “Tyvery inch of them I’ :
And -another minute found - them dd!ng l;hls, by

said

. the light of the candles, théir excitément-at fever,

pitch as they kept on teIhn? themsslves—~the trea”
hey could ﬁnd i

‘The Casket in the:Orypt.

alo'xeﬁhow dimly it' was ﬂlummed by the
candle ¢ ‘
‘So Laura

at she carried! - ’
illon was saying. to- herself a8’ s!:e ]

" stood- and gazed around..

Not a moment must. be lost—she knew that only "

of the vault,

Nor ‘was it surprising that she even felt
panicky inélination to rush away,.abandoning a.!l-"
1déar oi’f gebting' the treasure uFon which she and
C'ota Grandways ‘had com¢ a little while age. -

Tt was so-unnherving to know oneself fo be a
alone now, and not merely alone, but with- the
secret door by . .which she “had - entered shut fast
behind her.

“Her nervous g-!ance strayed behmd her o some
steps leading up ‘to that door.. It was .one that
had been very cunningly deviged. - The outer

‘facing was:made to 100k like bnckwork matchi
-the walls of that first secret passa,

Tk open
and elosed by means of what seeme a very simple -

-eatch ; . yet ‘supposing ‘there was spme ingenious

arrange'ncnt——some spring fastening?. She might’

Now thab this a-ppa,llmg f,houg-ht had seized her,.:
she szmply had o turn back and go up the steps

As she did-so, she.got 'a bad shock, .
her "to hear rustlmg

This scave to%& her ‘mind off the fear of bemg .
locked in ard ‘unable to: get out. - The. Morcove:

“girls were prowling up and down the passage and
‘1tg> stone steps. - The danger, .then,. wds not of

being unable to. get out, but of leaving the vault

. -presently laden with the rich haul——-only to fall‘ : '_

into thé nands’ of those girls!
-In an agitated manner she moved away from the

-‘closed door, ﬁ ‘going  down theae inner. steps that -
o

macle the’
evel. .

. In one dark eorner the coveted trensure lay. .

““Here it .was=¥eés!. An old and worm-eater
casket; of | quamt design, with some initials caived
on- the lid. - The wood was 5o rotted that it had
become as - hghb as_sawdust.. " And she and Cors,
awhile back, in. their feverish excitement over the
thrilling find,. had easily picked a. hole through
tmy

or of the vault; below the ground .

“Yet, for. the life of Her; ,she could not "
. help being arrested by. the awe-mspmng nature

, ~8he ‘hield the. candle close, 50 as tor. | .
.be a[‘ﬂe to glve the inner side s keen scrutmy o



]

.

. to it ‘than we have |
“Yet you said just now s yours‘” sna.rled‘
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- one costly jewel ! -
Apparenily, the small chest was sunply stuffed
with gold ornaments and priceless jewels, :
Setting the candle in-a saf¢ place some distance

.. away, Laura now put both hands to the chest and

lifted it. Heavy was not the word for it! But

. she could just manage—she must. manage to carry .
© it away, chmhlm along with it to .the exit
%ura would still be waiting, -

. where, .she h
“without the o er girls knowi
_If only she could do that!
‘sure away under theu- very noses, iea.vmg the

girls none the wiser !

The mere - thought of such a pnssﬂ:le triumph ™

_gave Laura the. stren cgth she needed. '
Getting a good purchase on. ‘the eashet, she liffed

it ‘up, holding it to her chest. After the first

staggering step or two she steadied herself, and-

she was going slowly and quietiy towards the
cl:ylpl; steps when—
"Ooo,

door.  “Queek, everybodies!”

herself and Cova earlier in the morning !
What could she do now, exeept wait, hoping
against -hope that those gu:l
Bub ah,. it was all up with her alread;r‘ " Only
too well she ‘realised what the increasing com-
- ‘motion out there meant. They were talking ex-

" citably - as one and another of. them felt about-
for any cunningly.concealed meéans of mﬂatclung' ‘

_the lock. Tf they found it—= ..

And t'hcy had found it! - The ru eg iron
‘mechanism _had- given its tell-tale sere
hmges -The-- gu-]s were rushing dewn imto _the

- erypt!
22 Hurrahl” “was the vmtormus shout some of

‘them gave, ag. they all came’ swurmmg down. the .

steps. *“‘We've done 1817 -

- “Yes, wather | ‘But—"

“You! You there—stand stlll 1" Betty was ﬁhe
first' t6 shout at Laura, as they ran in upon her,

'where _she .stood. with i;he casket . clutched up to

hersolf.: “Laura Dzl‘lon is if 77 Laura D:llon, y@u
are -caught, and that’ treasure is ours!”

Geals,
“Keep back, -all of you,” wes. Le,ma. 5. panﬁed

ery, *You shan’t toue mé ! You—
< ““Bah, what's the use of a.&optl tha.t Jone m
‘\ihsa Re&gmve exclaimed 15 “Laura -

Dillon; you and your mother a‘,i‘e beaten at the
wicked game yOu -have ‘been playmg That
- casket—" - .

. “I is the Mouk’s Tma.sure I Polly s voice rang
loudly in the erypt. -

Laura, whilst two or three of them closed in
upon her and simply dragged the casket from her,

' “Tt-is ours-to, take care of, until the owners of

the Grange can claim it,” Miss Redgrave said
calmly; “Ag for you, my gnl both you and your
mother will be Iuck if—

““Let me lgol ’ Laum suddenly demanded, w:th
a startled glare in her eyes, “If you do anythmg
to me—hand mie over to the pohce—lt will mea.n
getting. Cora. Grandways mto ) bothar as we!l?

- Warn you 12
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which; when the candle was held close to- it, "
hau aﬂomed them the br:]l:ant gleam of at leaai; )

n ;
gmuggle the. trea-

. queek, queek, what ees “this I ha.va,
found ! A stmnge girlish voice became aundible,
_ yelling excxtnbly on -the cuter side of the ergpi

Laure gave & .gasp of wild diémay "The door
had. been noticed, even as it had been noticed by

* let them. get the- fright
it - That was her venomous thought as she made

the
" door was being swung -inwards on its gra,tmg'

“Yes, wather! Dwop it, you f:lnewng wascaII
gealg—" ;

“You: haye o more t:gh!sj_

Bve@i Tmsday

- “Silence, -and stand there for the present " M's&
Redgrave. bade. the girl sternly ‘with a g'esture.
“Let us look st the casket, girls!”
*Oou, quesk, .queek, open cel, yes, plea.sel' &
- Naomer began to ;mplore( olappmg her ha.nda and
cuttmg capers, “
*Yes, wather! Ha, ha, ha! 'I‘hls is bettah,‘
) gealsl "Bai Jove, how ing
Those who- had taken the casket from. Laura
were setting it down. Candles were held neaver,
and then it was seen that one little hole in the
powdery wood oﬁeled a gllmpae of the eontents
“Jewels!® ;
“Hooway ! Geala, geals, how gwand!”
‘They crowded around, almest forgetting Laura’ '8
presence in the excitement of having the treasure
casket under their very eyes, Asd that was Laura’s
) cha,nce—-onp that she did not fail to seize. :
In a. flash she was up the crypt steps and sat-
the door, d.ru.g'il ng it round behind-her as she
* rushed . out. ere was & booming thud! and .
-she was alone in the outer A;I)a.ssage leaving the
others ‘shut in the crypt. d if it took them
several minutes, ‘or even. hours, to get out )
much the bettor | -
. Tven ‘as she scrambled awa.y makmg for the
. exit' on to.the garden, she oeul’d hear & muffled
.hubbub _coming from the erypt -And she laughed

* ~—harshly, savagely—pictaring the frightened state

.into which those imprisoned. glrls had been
plunged.
Serve them r;ght' J had got the treasure

their lives along . wnfh. :

a,Il haste to get away from the ‘house,
For now 1t was & case of her and her mother
; gettmig clear of the mlghhourhood with ‘all
possxh e speed.
Even though.Cora was implicated, that Mordove
m:stresa might yet feel ‘inclined to - miorm tha :
.p_ohoe and then——
; and what. o rage mother wﬁl be. in, too,.
“when. I have to tell her!” was Laura’s, bitter ex-
clamation, ““The treasure’ lost to. us—lost! -It's
maddenmg, and. what we shall do now I simply
dor’t know: That casket of valuables would ha,ve
set us up for life!”
In’ this mortified frame: of mmd she came fo .
where the daylight was streaming in. through the
opening in the onter-wall, and she simply dashed

at it; expecting to see: Cora waiting below.” What -

was her smagement.and dismay, then, -to See—
not. Cora, but three miore of those schnolglrl‘
pierrettes, calmly on guard)

“Those girls are all over the place 1 she-fumed,
turning back..- “I.must try some other way out.
There must be one, for we khow there was a way .
in upstairs that Amy* discovered last night, Oh,

Y wish I were out of this and miles away
already! Bad enough to have been beaten; but
to be caught again—handed over to the police!” ~

‘And erazily she turned. ta go back up the tor-
{;luous passage that !ed right to the - top of the‘

ouse,

=

All’s Well w!th Amy. .

MEANTIME Betty and the’ others i in the crvpf.
were -indeed having a 'bad scare, finding.
thermselves- shut ‘off from freedom by t.ha.i;
. slammed door:.

_They were utterly without lmplements of any
sort and unleéss they managed to open the door
from the inside—what could they possibly do for
themselves! Break down the door? Impossible!

But the scare, bad as it was, merc]fu!lv lasted -
only a few mmutes. ) ) ) )
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Then suddenly, by the light of the candles, they
found that one of the ancient boards lining the
thick door could be easily broken away in pieces,
it was so mouldered to touchwood with age and
damp. Behind that board - there was some of
the rusty mechanism of the lock. No sooner had
a portion of the board been torn away than Miss
Redgrave put her hand in and felt cautiously

amongst the ironwork. .

*  The anxious girls saw a look of relief flash itto
‘her face as she started to tug and pull at some
bar or other.

~the lock grated back, and how the girls cheered
as they let the door swing wide open. - -

“,Hurrah 12 S
“Now for the casket!™
“Yes, wather! Geals—"

“0o00, I love him!” Naomor laughed, capering
around as a couple of her chums teok up the
weighty treasure and rushed it towards the door-

heavy, yes?” _ L

way., “He is
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A mament more and the hasp of .

_they get. the news!
%

-old house that they love so well!
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* Tiven so, one corner of the casket was stove in,

and oub of that smashed corner fell a fine sample

of the contents, s .

Stray gold pieces that had trickled out of bags
long since rotted to dust, and jewels of immense
size and- value, mostly emeralds—these were what <
were soon passing from hand o hand—Miss Red- -
gmve and those girls who had been in the erypt.

aving lost no time in joining Madge, Tess and
Helen on the garden-path. o

" “My word, what a treasure it is, #d no mis.
take!” Polly said gaily. “Amy dear, what will
your master and mistress say about it all, when
{» .

“Ah, I know one 1:]11:5l they will say, and that -
is—it will make them rich enough to keep on the
And I—I shall
be with them.again, T hope, as their serv—>-" .

“Servant ! on’t be a goose,” cried Befty,
laughing, ‘“Why, Amy, you yourself are made
for life now! Of course you arel” - ‘ s

[

- «COME ON MORCOVE!”

With this cry Polly Linton hurled herself ‘on - the -door, an'dA
the others quickly foilowed suit.

“ You'll never manage It,

giria { " sald Miss Redgrave. ‘' We must get a hammer ard a chisel.”

~ “The heavier the better I” chuckled Polly, who
was onc of the two carrying the casket away, .
Between them they soon had it at the exit into
the garden, and it was like Polly to act up to
the dramati¢ situation by shouting into the open:
“Madge—Tess—Helen ! - We've got it! Gold
and jeweIs—lE?e Monk’s Treasure—bags of stuff !”

“Hurrah! :
Even sedate Madge went wild with joy. The

-casket was being shown to the three of them, from

the window with the broken bars, £
“Let it down to us—we’ll break it's fall!”
“It's got to come, anyhow, whether it smashes

or not,” Miss Redgrave said blithely, “Steady,

then. Look out, down there!” e
“Right-ho!”. '

And out of the opening in the wall the casket
was tumbled, to fall heavily towards the three’

girls’ waiting hands.

They did not save it from goiﬁg flop {'.b'th.e:

- ground, but they did break the fall, and thus the
" rotbed wood was saved from flying te splinters,

“Yes, wather, haw, haw, haw! You'll be given
a share of the fweasure wight enough, Amy deah,
as a weward.” o :
© “What about all you givls, .then ?"’ .

. “¥What about Cora, by the way?”. Polly sud.
denly gnestioned. “She’s nét” been seen- again,
Madge—Tess 7™ . . o

“No. We thought we wouldn’t leave this spot
whilst you were in the secret passage, in case-—"'

“And what about Laura, too?” burst out
Betty. “After. that trick she served us in the -

-erypt, I would like to cafch her again. 1f only

to tell her what I think of her!”

“Yes, wather, bai Jove! - Geals, she nadn’t
the - slightest wegard for our: feelings, what?
Weally, some people are-——" - TR

Paula’s aggrieved voice broke off abruptly.  She
and her companions had all heard a tell-tale sound
from the direction of the mansion’s back premises, -

- A motor-cycle suddenly giving the roaring whirr -

of its engine! - :
Away rushed the girls, although Miss Redgrave
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wisely remsived to keep an eye on the .treasure,

With Amy in their midst, the chums of Study 12
-tore along a path, turned a corner, and then sped

across a yard. - The sound of the engine still.came
from a lot of ramshackle outbuildings ' detached
. from’ the main premiges. .

Nor had the girls finished dodging amongst the -

sheds and stables before the motor-cycle could be
heard moving off.. Guided by the sound, they flew
on faster than ever, and suddenly they emerged

upon a cobbled yard, only to see the ontfit speed--

ing off down the tradesme
figure in tle saddle, - P
“Cora ! ~There she is—it's Cora !” panted Polly,
. “BSceoting off—" - om
“And -well she may!” was Betty's bitter re-
joinder. ‘“After the part she has played in it
all, from frst to last.” ' :

n's path, with & familiar

-Perhaps it was an instinctive fégf of being #0l--

lowed .that made Cora glance behind her, as she
“drove the motor-cycle and empty sidecar down the
ionﬁ path to the quiet country roadway, :
She did mere. "Trife to the incorrigible nature
{that was hers, she suddenly gave a sort of mock-
ing, defiant wave of one hanﬁ_. : oo
It was ag if, even in_ the midst of all the alarm,
she still retained that brazen impudence which
Morcove knew so well. - -
- “Do your worst! I.defy you!” was in that fare-
well wave of Cora’s.

A few moments more, and she had sent the .

' famous “outfit >’ roaring out on to the roadway,

and Betty & Co. could guess that the jowrney just

begun would riot end until the detestable gitl was
with her indulgent, pampering parents. .

- “She must have had the motor-bike hidden, in
readiness for flight, all the time she and Laura
were at .the house in secret,”’ Amy Ashdown
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murmured., “How sad it is to think. that she is g

Morcove girl, when all of you-———r?! C
There was a sadden shining in Amy's eyes a3

she looked at Betty and the rest, o
- “You have been so splendid!” Amy said

" emoticnally. “As kind and true to me, every one

of y?}i’,’ as that girl and the Dillons were false and
crue . -

“That Cora, I suppose we shall still have to put
up with her at Morcove School!” sighed Polly,
“She will manage. somehow, or her parents will,
to'make black seem white. But that’s-our leok
out, Amy, dear. As for you, your troubles are all
over now.”’ : ’

“Yes, wather! And congwats., Amy, deah!”
beamed Paula, “T can see you being quite a wich

-géal in the days to come, and, bai Jove, you

- déserve it, if ever & geal did 1’ .
And here, too, along with all Amy’s trials and

troubles, ends the story. of Betty & Co.’s doings

during that fateful summer holiday.

. Xt was very wonderful, when fhey looked back

on it all, to realise what had: been crowded into

those eventful days when they were ‘touring the -

seaside towns ag schoolgirl pierrettes. ‘

. Not only had they collected quite a large sum for
the laudable object they had had in view—the
hospital rebuilding fund—but there had been such

a thrilling share in all the scheming and mystery ,

which had centred around the Grange.

The first news of the finding of the treasure made

a great stir far and wide, public excitement reach-
ing its olimax when it hecame known that ihe
gold and: jewels were valued .at no less a sum than
twenty thousand pounds!

To-day little Amy Ashdown has a nice nest-egg”

“'in the form of exactly a tenth of the total sum.
She is no longer the willing little domestic in the
employ of Mr, and Mrs. Langrish, but is. their
adopted daughter, I : ' )

The Dillons were never heard of again, so it is
impossible to say how Laura Dillon fared  after
the utter failure of that desperate attempt by her
parents to secure the great treasure.

As for Cora Grandways, Polly’s shrewd pre-
diction was fulfilled. Cora turned up just as usual

" on re-opening day at Morcove School.

The reason was that Miss Redgrave had found
‘the ‘headmistress going through such a worrying
time in other directions, it seemved best to let the
case against Cora stand over for the present.

Nor, much
see their inveterate ememy amongst them again,
would they have had Miss Redgrave do other than
spare Miss Somerfield all knowledge of what had
transpired in the “hols.” '

Poor Miss Somerfield! How the girls of Morcove
Schoal were to feel for their beloved headmistress

when the next term started! How sorry they were-

to féel for themselves as well when———

But that is the beginning of another story alfo-
gether, the strange story that will record the doings
of Morcove’s scholars from that hour when, troop-
ing back for another term, after the summer

holidays, this astounding news greeted them, They

_were.to he—turned out of Moreove!
(END OF THIS WEER'S STORY.)

“ Turned out of Morcove!” is the title of the
story which begins a fresh series of splendid tales
dealing with the chums of Study 12, Next week
will be a special opportunity for friends of yours
to start reading ‘“ The Schoolgirls” Own,” if they

do not aiready take this famous journal. Telt them '

in time!

as it was to sicken Betty & Co. to .



