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“isn’t quite the same as

‘ ‘Betty Barton, .
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A Splendid Long Complete Tale of the Morcove Girls in New Surowdings.
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- Owing to the act of an unscrupulous schemer, the girls of Mprt‘afwe are
. deprived of their old school, and forced to put up with a *‘ make- -
shift” one.. But, thanks to their loyalty to Miss Somerfield, they
make no complaint; but are spurred on to fathom the whole mystery,

...Qé..n.nl-s‘vlylu-l--:f!.3.""f.'..A-.“.-.-.".'.".‘.......,......'.‘.".;-’."'7-‘-.‘..3...'....—'.'ﬁ...-.. :
2 % 'Well,. there’s none. to be had here until half-
“past four,” Polly teased cheerfully.
‘now two o'clock,  -Only two hours and,_a half to

WesesEBsesRE e

. The Old School for Ever, . .- .
W, JO, it really doesn’t look at all bad, does it "
olly Linton exclaimed, castin
round the room as she sat perched on the
edge of the table, swinging her legs. “Even if it
Study 12—
“It is-a jolly good makeshift, .certainly,” agreed
“What  do you say, .

N

darling 7’ g i _ )

From a. vety elegant: gitl who was lolling back
in ‘a. deep armchair there came a deep sigh—Paula
Creel's only response to.the -guestion which had
been put to her.. -

- “Poor dear!” grinned Polly. - “And she was

0ilg to" be one of the ever-readies—oh, yes!
eady to put u

“~ the -name of-Morcove .as a school could be

‘of compassion.’
' .pathetizally: . .- :. o .
“Yes. wather—~let me west, geals.. All T ask is-

5 Ifat her rest,” was Helen Craig’s mock murmur
And now Paula Creel spoke

to be allowed to wecuperate, to keep off the
thweatened bweakdown, bai Jove,
weawy. Not a wink of sleep last night.”” - .

*Oh, Paula!” ' : e

“Net one wink, goals, or I would not be th; ]

weck, the wuin I am to-day. Ah, dear!” s
.. This,” said Betty, “is very sad. What; can we

.do about her?”’

“Yes, what?' Polly repeated, with a mis:
chievous look ‘that was strangely at variance with

- her tone of deep sympathy.. “How do you feel,
‘Paula ?” :

&
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. “Dweddful—dweadful, Polly deah. I have a
sense of uttah pwestwation, bai Jove, Pwobably -

I have overtaxed my stwength.” - .
“Could you come for a walk, poor darling?”

“I couldn’t ewawl a yard,” sighed Paula, fecbly

rese‘tling her pretty head agsainst a cushion.
““Could you drink.a cup of tea?’ ]
*“Eh, what?. Bai Jove!” And suddenly Paula

was very much alive.. “Yes, wather! Tea, geals

—hooway! Haw, haw, haw! OFf course—tea!” .

a glance .

"for woughing. it I
aula. for
. .- “Never

“ Polly.

with any makeshifts, so lonﬁ as -
ept

‘ "-the
_and boisterously jumpi
I am vewy .
“then, pway keep away!

-having taken a
.hun,

_but breathlessly. now that she had

- By MARJORIE STANTON.
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“And it is

wait, dear,””
Paula groaned. - - o
“If yon geals wealised that I was nevah made
’ :she complained’ drearily, *‘Oh;
for a cup of teal” T e
owé ' for anything, Paula,”’ - advised
“Much better pay for s cup of tea—at -
B:_me_;olzsnbe Creainery. Are you coming, becauss
wé girlg—— . ‘
‘“What? -~ Going to -wide into Barncembe I’

‘Paula exclaimed, sihtinf uﬁ again, “Oh, hooway !
‘Wight-ho, yes, wather

.delight it will be to see the tea-woom again at
‘Baradombe I - : ‘

ai Jove, geals, what a

At this instant dusky Naomer Nakara olosed
tebure book which had been fascinating her,
< ‘up from her chair.

“0oo, .y_ei‘ gqueek—queck—DBarncombe I . she
clamoured jubilantly; and in her excitement she
gayful}y clapped the book to the erown of Paila:

reel's head, “You dear old duffer—" o

“Naowmer "’ yelped Paula. “Dwop it!

No-owg—" i :

“He, he, he! .You give me zo piggy-back like.
this, all ze way to Barncombe I Naomer laughed,
s;prmi on to Paula’s back. ““Goo-
zen! That is what they say to the horses on
ze farm where Dolly: Delane lives!” o :
. “Dear- old Doll; she is due here any  da now,
isn’t she !”” Helon Craig remarked, whilst they all
began to get their things on for the jmunt isto-
Barncombe. ‘Of course, she. has heard ail about
the plight we are in—" - e

“Yet how amazed she will be when she gets to -
Morcove’s . temporary school!” chimed in Betty,

"Now -~

- “Girls, we must find room for Doll in this study -

of ours.” . ) .
“Bai Jove, .wather!”. Paula agreed heartily,
; rid herself «f
Naomer. “A wegular bwick, Dolly Delanet: The
iame”sclf-wehant spiwit, bai Jove, that wa all
ave. i :




" 1 nevah comp!

‘ the “way they all
" mode of

‘mth a FrepOrtwp
aﬂeen wm‘ked yﬁberﬂay, bui ﬁm :

. recognition of the splrzt the;
3 od 40

; amggs t have supposed

. af Sawnton’ House, when there was hardly ‘space -

-lields - comin
s mansxon

' -Ehe wa
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1 We " 1" questioned -Polly " Qh, qf course, if
you say so, Paula! Bui who was it,
making such a complaint because the room was
too -dark for her ‘to dress?”

“Now, Po]!i,; desh ?’ Paula . protested “Po]iy,
ined. 1 nevah tlo cnmplam——

- “Oh'" came from the Test of th

“Not . without weason,” Paula
down her extrovagent assatﬁxm “Bub whey 2
geal. who takes some pwide in her a.ppeawance is

. \_vveduced to. the extwemity of——*

scoffed’ her girl Queen of

“Ah, bah, you talk too much ze big word!”
Serene Highness the %«1

Nakara. “Queek, mryhedms, let us g6

Pally opened. the

¥ :
" "By the nght—qmck march 1 ehe ga.l[y gave
there was very little” marching ‘in ‘,

the order;
went along to the stairs.
hosterous scamper best describes the chums’
of pelting through .
schoolhouse -and- 30 into-the. open. air. - Anothér
guméi:e and they were udmg away . upon their
icycles;. -
Thi mmlydmﬂmﬂdaymt & Co.,alo
_othes N oroovmns, h
Hoise.

day’s classes. had

afternoon a" “h besn gramted, "as’a

rewan:l to the girls for t.he way they were “stick- .

g i

" Amd certainly the schoolglrl inmates. of Sawnton .

old.. barrack of a. place —descrved
were mamtammg.

House~

otonef them want

were in such-a d&ﬁeult s . Anybody:

out of it all. 'But those who knew Paula best

could tell how “howwified "’ she wonld have becn’

had she been wired for to refurn to her parents. .
In gtarting off for this cycle-ride to. Barncombe,
the chums were eertm ly - makmg the best posszb!e
use of the ““halfer.”” .
Hockey ? _How on eatth sonld they play hockey

anywhere for even a game of rcunders

he windows, from which the girls lnuked ont - .
eﬁ them” farmed . -

at the .temporary school show
. close up to the. walls of the old
e pnvate park had been ploughed up
Yo grow extrd corn. -

;oonahadsvercometohvéatﬁ:eneg}ected

.nansion since these days, and probably Sawnton

QO g T e B

- of title, diffieult for

House would have gone on standing e

y and
ruinous, if this strange state of  affairs

ad‘ﬂoli

oocurred at Morcove School. :
. That magmﬁnent pﬂe of bm{dmgx, replete with .
evmﬂmlg

) moke it one of the finest sehoois
wconntry—closed- the scholars!
f 3 ﬁastabe of thmga thathad causediueh a

. sensal
- Famous- Momve Sahool—mt dosed on- account
ing wrong with the property, m

of _anything.

govermrs ai t.}le sdwo

Never before had - sach a- 31'.1'

e case” besn
known. It was what the lawyers

‘a guestion
Betty and the mﬁ to tinder-
stand. Bui they did understand ‘much,
Someone had come forward and atabhahed a

- 'right tc every stick and stone of the property that
was . knowp - as ool
ﬁommms had. first tried to fight the claim, and’

Morcove In vain- the

done their best to come to terms.

I'he Iaw could do nofhmg for' them. and tha E
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i 'cﬂamatousthmgwasthattheoﬁhersﬁem
this morning, -

bﬂndly toned -
- to' Barncombe—a. road that, wou!d take them pash
" miiored. gaiee ot X
_thinking tte Ld "y

‘_ fully, as they came in sight of ﬂie i3d school from

sighed
‘the- ma keshift . - not compelled to 'ride past, the old familiar gate-

Home whilst

that Paula. Creel’s cobtinual
lamentations meant thaf shée-wished "herself well

 fo
. 'indeed, at the

. they ‘have ridden
“eyes shut-tightly, l:l)fw";:ueh a thing

Tennis courts’
np.atthbmmeuaw togmw‘r  Leavitig - thefr

vomerszdeefthemd they crossed.
‘close to tho closed gates and a sort’ of jearfyl

‘toear as they gazed down. -exulttm 5 mock: 1y, -
at tho maddened Moroor Moy e

.Every I‘yesday

mercy. 'Wbi was, Betty & Co,
pened to know, aps, better than any o‘ther
glrs at presesst at Sawnion House. .
- They did not care to talk about this aspect -of.
the matter too ireely, even amonmgst themselves.
But it was mer out of their minds. Af this very
moment, when they were pedalling along the road

-of Mo;fco:g Bchool—they wer?
e "crité] campaign o
the ‘gréat upset.-

revenge swhic ¢
etinimed mourn-

“Look. there, gida. P\oii

8 viewpoint. that showed them ths whole romantic
world of Morcove, spread vub belore them like o
mapI “Qur. school—and we date not enter it
now.1”

“I wish - to g\oodnesé-’- 'Bet{:y, we were

way ‘every time we go from Sawniaen Hcmse to-
Barncombe, “It is gﬂou;(g tﬂ—hur& : =
Madga Mmden said ;
“Yes.: ; of course, - ﬂ; is: mnt 173 hurt us,

Those horrid poople who avo caused.the. upseb— °
peo Miss Snm_t_u:ﬁdd

they are stﬂkmg at poor: through
us, her scholars,”

“This was .received with nods” “of assent ’by the, .
other girls. Madge Minden, ir her séricus, sober:
way, had put the case in .a nutshell. - Revenge
upon Miss Somérfiold was what the claimants to.
the property wanted. And, hew better could that -
revenge be achieved, it was evident they had said
to themselves, than by wm entire school -
into such a state of- 1th: the welfare of
the schoal and ofevetyschohrmdear atheart . - -

her. cruel wad  Miss:. Somerficld’s- suﬂ'enng
 ptésent time, -

The chums tock a run dewnhll very carefull
and - without &al for 1t was rather .a: dlﬁicu
descent, that.last hillside: befo«ra ‘getting to the
gutes of Morcave School. In an eaee, the:g felt
oo sick at heart for talk. . Ony adly would
the familiar g&teway with -

‘had been prac-
ticable.

Then suddenly they saw that the cio;ed gatea R
were adorned ‘with a big placard. Curiosity gtft
the “better of all -their painful emotions, and

g;! rls simply had:to dismount, to see exactly what

e announoemenl; said.
" padchines . nl»ong a bank on the
over came

rage seized every one of them as they read:

This §
. (LATE MORmVE‘ % 001.) o

App]y to Dwner e
mmsndeml ._'

“Bhame r seethed l’olly, st&mp:n,g a _foot. “Oh
how I would like:tio—'
ghe got no ﬁarﬂw:! hwgh her pnsutasmnatnde rmtba.nc\ﬁta
ome- jeering- laug out; and as it
so two- girls showed theﬂeads ‘and shoulders
nbove the top of the high wall, grinning from ear

ms.

© . The I.upl.nn niﬂc a‘l Home. .

ALLO, - schoolgitls with no sehool to Fo ¥
tol? ughed the elder of the two givls, B
from the top of the wa.& ““How do you ¥

hke it now, af Sawnton House 7"’ :

“Bo ery. oomfortabie, is lt not P ]eered tl'm




Twopence
other. “Such & lot of room to play the hockey—
oh, yes!” S

Both_girls were remarkably fluent in their use

of the British tongue. There was only the faintest
- trace of foreign mannerisms, now and then. But
in looks théy were distinctly foreign. ey
South America was the country that had given
them- birth, and ‘the, %
striking good looks which are to be found amongst
mosi South American girls. ~ °
"These sisters—for * they were sisters--had that
astounding beauty which goes with Spanish blood.
Betty & Co. had the best of reasons for detesting
the couple; but the chums would never deny thas
Jose Lupina and heér younger sister; Zilla, wero
" dazzling %lliovgl girls. . i
" “You English girls, you are all for the ‘stﬁnlort,
are you not f”'ZLﬁ; mocked again. “Well, there
ate the most perfect playing-fields here at Mor-
cove Schooll Oh, c{les, ‘we think you would like
to be here ver’ much!”’ . :
- *““When are you going to move back to Morcove
School 7 asked the elder one, showing all her
pe‘arlgﬂ teeth as she hung over the wall *You
stupids,

‘have been . here by now?’:. ™

“No.doubt,” Beity. could not help exclaiming " -

scornfully, -“If we hiad liked to desert our bead-
-mistress.”” it 2 peid o o g
.. “Well, who is she that you should bother about
‘her; the silly old fool?” Zilla jeered. -* Aha, she
knows what it means now to have an enemy in
Senor’ Manuel Ly ina L. It is not ended yesi”

- “Wo' can say that just as well as.you!” Polly

- .retorted fiercely *.“Before it does end, you and T
“your borrid parents may be looking small{” = = -
At this, both ‘the girld threw up their pretty

heads and pealed with laughter. . - . s
... *“Ha, ha, ha!: How silly you are! When even
_ the'law of your own country ‘says we are right—
:this place isours!’
ﬁ":t;(}\]ds'l!_"' e

niockers - indignantly, - “Pwide goés “bef

- “Bai Jove!” bredthed Paula, gasing up af the

tuﬁn e down:fwom that wall, and~—"""
one,  with ‘a gentle nudge.” “After all, it’s only
wasting ~ breath to bandy words with those

‘wretches,”
meant gratifying ' the Lupina ~girls’ gloatin
: deiiﬁht. " As Betly and the rest turned to go back

to the bicyeles, Zilla Lupina did her best to goad
- them into a battle of words. = - . @ - ’

It was at onee qﬁpar&:ﬁﬁ: that to stay in talk only . . -

“What do you call that black-fﬂcéa"'thing ti_n'eré?"_'

was her insulting reference to little Naomer.
“*Morcove was' never a school, but a monkey-
hoase, Ha, ha, ha!? T

Picking a loost fragment of mortar from the

wall-top, she aimed it at the chums, but it went )

very wide of the mark.- They saw
over to pick awagl/:
Polly walked bac

‘ cr leaning
another bit of cement, and now
towards. the wall: . 7
" “What are_you going to do- with' that 1 Poliy
asked, whilst she:edged closer and closer,.

¥ am ?0'111 to throw it at Blackface, see”
grinned Zille Lupina:™ .

- - *Are you?” said Polly.
do—that!” . -

And witlg'ﬂ)a _vl;;rd ghe jumped high and fef;cl;;ad '
%}i}alak a lightning  open-handed smack on the -
- ‘choe

~ Zilla shricked with rage.
‘been' the most savage epithéts that she started
yelling. at the chums, w ilst she shook her tiny

" THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

could certainly boast the.

‘not to do what wé told 'you! Yon ‘could " - 4}

Run away ‘and play the hockey, . -
, : : efore & fall, -
pwailwemem er. I would like to Seé one of you -

Come on, dear!" Betty checked- the clegani ’

. [ - . ) ’ . -
NO LONGER THEIR SCHOOL!
" 'idea of playing the g&lnle,

“Then Tam goi.ng' to

They must have
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fist, but Betty & Co. were Iaughip% much too
loudly for the raving voice to be- diskinct. -

They mounted their machines fnd :rode away,
still cﬂucklin as they heard both sisters. callm%
after them abusivély, Paula wis one ‘perpetua
“ Haw, haw; haw!” whilst even Madge, the staid
one of the party, had to laugh ab grest length. -
Polly had so obviously done the very thing to
take the couple down a peg or so when she gave
Zilla that well-deserved slap. - ! .

Zilla Lupina was indeed seething with rage as
she. dropped down from the wnll,-a_!onﬁ with_her
sisber, to_go up the drive to the schoolhouse. .

The hot biood of their race had been brought
to beiling-pojnt. - They were girls who had no .

.~ As Betly & Co, turned away, a peal of jesr-
ing. laughter broks out, and two girls showed
their heads and shoulders above the top of- the
“high wall, grinning as they mocked the mad-

. .dened Morgovians. 5

snd unless ‘they had
everything their own ‘way they. could be trusted
tc become very furies.. - s ‘
. ‘' That one who smacked my facs—sh, if 1 could
get her to myself, away from her friends 1, Zilla

whispered ﬁeroel{‘.. 5
. “They are. like .all the English—those girls,”
muttéred the elder sister, hier dark eyes ‘flashing,
“Tney do a thing straight out; not like us, who
espise such methods. It is much, much better
tostrike 4 blow in secret, Zilla{" o :
“Oh, much better,” the other assented, and sho’
tossed her head Witfx'pl‘ido in the re\'en?c_fnl race
to which she and her sister belonged, *We havo



.._25-8‘ ‘_

- #eea how fine it is fo be cleyer, in wh&t our fat‘hsr_

. and mother. hn\e done.’

.f‘fusﬂ:alsdoneto g

going
. mtefpocket!aﬂmkngnm,
his—revenge! )

s

; ’%tmlm:g ‘of a ‘dagger,

¢ fallew, -

“was thg O

girly '‘went " by the

Jose:

for years and ‘yeaws, -and then struck—so1”
Bhe; illustrated . her” meanmg by imitating ishe

‘Into the very herzrt of that Some;ﬁe]d woman
——Just so!” Zilla nodded -and smiled, “Well, in

he same way, Jose, wo must not forget what that
Lnglwh g:rl did to-me just now.: :Revenge; Josel”

we _get our chance—yes| Listen, Zilla i
}l?iea «aldnr spoke on craftily, drawing eloser to con-

her eunni nﬁ ideas.- **It. would be nice to get
- that girl to fall into a trﬁ we shall set for her.
Wz will get her to come one to this- plaee i;ha..

" used to be Moreove Behodl, then—*
“Revenge!  All right, Ziiia nodded, re-
covermg,- ;ma'at 1sfdy m she: had lost
. “You and Eﬁ slways agree, do.. .
we m:t‘? "And a r-that t Wgﬂs do. t;mcne

eel,;L

5 mwmmdmbn@slﬁar
yory
sﬁﬂm&te

H’q

s avn round:the other’s waist as they saunhemd

to the porch of what zsed to be Mencove Selmol
- All wag very quiet about the place to-day. *No
mmd-m', when buildings xya.‘pnl:nleph1 housmy hun-
idreds-of ﬁeimhmshe]donl the Tupin
ﬂ’ieu' Iemagn servantisis
Tt “wonld “Bave. falrly hmkm
. BMorgovidns conld they :hax's& seen_
state mto wwhick "the h
Vory' fely tha Liapi
ietttrgig i?e place. Zo ‘b vadk oy ey -
people ﬁwuﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁ,‘f mﬁﬂ!ﬂw]
" Lupina was nok’ $o, cave how mrsch he was

Arrived mdems,

Jropm... T& was-xiehly. furnished Bow, but &ad . not
- the -old-time Togk' uﬁfhmﬁnamm aad eﬁ:m .—

.88 beaui:lful as:'%hey ;
“Ah, my deavs,” the niother ‘gree
girls, mth o Emile ‘that bmught eut a double

chm, “what was so. amusing you. Jjust_now, then?'

-you hughm,g loud—
“Mother, it wns beoause some of those sehoo!—
atee, Jose wasg-.
deli; %\ted ‘to- explain,
at. 1t

“30 2 Madame Lupma responded in.a pleased
way. - “Quite- wight; my dears.
them and tedsé thein when- yoii medt! “Lven. s
X wmﬂd laugh -at that mistress” of - theirs™ if I
" had her liere now—yes, and if sk wept, I wmﬂd
laugh all the more!l” .

The' wosan’s face had suddenly darkened; her -

bright dark’ eyes were narrowed under knisted
mes . Such a. sudden passion .of hatred against
iss

womap she séemed to swell with. anger.

..l'ug
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- answered, L
“Remember, we are going fo. set a trap for-

. now.- ..
believe I know. which one it is that the girl was:

Thi, aga-m, wasjmtnf‘&eu __.Jn who macked my. face, -Wajt, 1 will show’ youl”

. strative Mw for eoaﬂh nther gad-

fmm dA
Rt smailing her malicious smil &
being tuirged away from Momov& [_ i

the- bdaré of the'” ‘heard ‘those girls- {alking about Study’ 12,

the. disgraceful -
ol Tiod alrcady

_'easa oné of them’ comes

mwﬂediwgot

; wlmt.
" ‘used’ to .he Miss- Emerﬁdd’a f&awéﬁml‘ drawing-

. porary “schiool,
" oydle ride into

bed. the two.

“Zilta_and. T were. t!wre 2
& moment, 0 we climbed on- to the wall
. and teased - them.” ’

Always laugh at

Somerfield 'was this that had- seized the .

. Themn undden}y she Iet her bzes.th g:o m a rlanga‘
and sh ) . :

E‘wy‘-&"iésday‘ iy
- “Ah; welli WAll goes sp!endxdiy, my deaxs,

i Jiome, klssslme, m&% then ‘run away and iet meé
o ' “have m: lgep. country—
'Yes, Zilla;, ' call that somethmg %o be proud Ry
: ef—the way. our. parents have:waited and waifed -

ah, I ‘yawn -
-alk day,” §t. is such ‘weaty. weather they havei” £
“That she ‘was & proud sed pampering mother
ayed -cach” m*m;‘iﬂ‘“ PR
u, r as pair {urne
back to the door.: Bhie must have been thinking
how well they- wore ilie fine clothes that 4 bot

there .wag

. less purse egmv:ded and w;bh what a proud step‘ :

they walk :
su&deniy o

Outside the - dwwmg mum Zx}ia
; emlmmed to her sister: -
“Come on, Jose, let s upstalrs ‘and have

-some fun -in one. of the studies] “Shall we?” )
“Then let it_be one of those studies that what C
they eall the Fourth. Form used to have,” Joge - ..
-goampering  off ‘'with her- sister. -

one of them. If only we:edn get her herewnf," :
“And let . hér see what the. shudies are like . -
Ah, that will he- fme|" exulted Zilla, “I’

* Hurryinig up:the’ Ing ‘stairiadg, in's fow moments.
ﬂwy were prauging

the place - -was hke a cﬂ;y of - 'bhe dead, exﬁept
for thése two

© 4 Btady 12— ere ‘we' are!" Zﬂla broke om:,
&) "Grr the'day all ‘the
scholars ‘were

was' their study ‘then, so- let’s, make. it~ ready iin_-
baek pome day” " T
Poor old Study 121 - : ‘
" Well ‘for: Botty ‘& Co. ‘that’ they “knew: noﬂtmg i

. of the wanton mischief that was bemg done 163t
- just then. ‘
. these two _girls, in their sudden burst of. animosity,”

Perhaps ‘they’ never would kmow how ‘

did their best t6 make the crapty- room ook mhore
‘afternoon,

—iorlom than ever that

- But. what was the bit of mijschief whmh was- $

.. taking place. at -Sawnton ‘House at precisely the .
".-same -moment? bk
' ubout that soon’ enough.

Betty & 0& were {0 lmow X

_ About half.past five they gob baok to the' tem-."“
feeimg pretty Eu'ed after the long

i . Pa.ula was
by 1o means the only one who looked forward

"o a good sit down in ihe feom upstairs that did -

duty as a study for the whole lot of -them.”

Wearily they dragged upstairs, and even Polly .
was too fagged out io make eny impetuous- ™ma .
“in" advance: ‘of ‘the ‘others 28, the 1and1ng was

regched.

So:nablgbatch,they assedroundi;oﬂ:exr-
study_doo¥; and the Tgey stopped dead: and ‘
starod aghast - A

“My goodness” panted Poijy at’ last, w!ﬂlst iaha

others also ,-gava' voice to

“Good gwacious, gealsi® .
“'I‘he cheek! " The—the— Ohie—7 -

“If they arén't the limit! *Those Fifth Form:

- girls—="
“ Ve, wather! Ba.l Jove——-—" _
© “Disgracefull” iy
TFoi thers, -just outs;de tha ‘closed door, wsem,.
dumped all' the Fourth Form chums’ personai
bélongings, making a. huge amid of lumh:er,
on the top of which was the notice: -

“DUSTMAN, PLEASE COLLECT!® .

the corridor that used
to resound so' often wath the happy voices and
light laughter of the Fourth Form scholars.. Now -

their surprise and anger. .
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" COUPLE of affested voices becamé audible
from the stidy as Betty & CoJs burst of

indignan ‘exclamations died- away.
The angry chums looked at one.another, nnd
lome pretty  months were. set - in a fitin li
“Well, - we’li g0 m, sald Betty, ‘ending -
tense pause.

- -“Yes, wather! What an. outwageous thmg, bai

.Jove!l I can see valuable pwopetby of mine

T -'luokmg absolutely wuined!”

. Betty - threw open ' the stuﬁy door mt}mut

;ceremony and’ strode mslde, her ‘chums- crowdmg

upon -her- heels:

The -two gitls . who had seized "'i;he study

-broke off ‘their talk :fogaze in - bland- s‘n'pnse at *

* the rightful claimantg to’the room
. “What do -you- kids want?”. asked Anna Sﬂke,
repressmg a- teasmg sm:le
.yours.” -
' “No, outslde, please,
'Fourth Formers with an airy. wave.
Anna—-—Mﬂlte, the Fourth Form captmn sald
: very shsad:]g thls is our study
. 1!

Oh, yes! T}ns is one of thé ropms thaF: were

”a]lotted to -the Fourth on the day.we came to -
We know yeu wauid have liked

lves, but—==""

. to bag it for
gaid - Anrra cool!y

“We have gaggad it,”
what are’ you goin;
tell : tales ‘are hoirid!”
" Thien the.- chums 3m1led seornfu!ly “In

: “So

should complain to Miss Redgrave. o

. “We.would never dream of bothering a mis-
tress ‘about a thing like this,” ssid Betty.

shall not make ' any. fuss—"

© “How perfectly. sweet of you'

- exclaimed  serenely. “Good . littlé girls)” -

. .. “There are seven of us,” Polly_remirked,; rathm"
- untortunately, a8 ﬂ: happened for Anna

. commen
S MiWe' are aeven, as the poet says.
. little Fourthites,: all m a row; we bagged the:r
-stidy, ‘and so they had to go!’

This» was
chums:

" always a red rag to Betty:&

.They ‘suddenly advanced farﬂler mto the room,..

leaving the dootway clear. -
1 “You must clear ouf: of - hersl

ﬂaﬁ gh, nol” - i

e o “You ‘must please——"". “ -
: “We have no’ mtentlon, _declared -Anna,
-_&omg anythmg of-the sort, -So that's that!”
.. *And this*is thig I Béity- retorted, -suddenly
gn ing. a sign ‘which her chums well :understood.

“In'a fash, Anna and Millie- Were vinged about

“of

by the mdlguant Fom'th Tormers: 'The twe girls = -
began to fend their jumiors off; but ‘the chums’’
They mstantly had the too- N

- were roused spirits.
audacioug pair held fast.

“Y to stay here, *
i ket . e SER d!d y‘m V‘I‘hen = o;:dea'ly self -again, the chums- soltly debated the

- next -step;  They had now to take.out the cap-,

stay. you shall 1”.

* . Betty laughed gniniy whilst .she hooked o n'
* n-oupboard door.with one. foot, still: retaining her’

‘hold on- Anna’ Silke, ‘along with Polly and ’l‘ess
The others were, holding Millie. =

o Th with ‘them-yes, yes!"" chuokied Polly, and
Naomer shr:el-.ed mth ehgh
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-it.téo bad!
‘Sha, 4. Fifth Form schiolar!

“Nuthmg here of' )

Mﬂl:e Ashiwell bade ths i 1 on "the "grin— '
~Anna and Millie’s high handed ", aaki

to do about zt’ - Girls® who

; it
vematk of Anna’d they discerned a fear _l&:& !shey' :

“We
Mliha Ashwelll‘. ‘
M"_’m' 7 “Haw, hawhaw!¥- -
Beven

gebtmg too aggmvahhg for the' ' 'No home to go to,. poor dears !’

To be tyitted about their. juniorship by .
girls who, after all, were only 8. year older, -wag

Polly chided them:severely, o
At - your. ages: you should know ‘better. . Buk.
there, ore neéve zgn get- any. sense ou‘n of Flfthu .

that their anger:

' % 000, yes-—queek queek! He, he, ha"'
“I)on t be &0 ridicalous!’’

aa&tous cupboard. " *Do you thmk we' are gomg
e, treatecf like thls 7" :

~-.'. Y ou_Wou 1da't g6 when you wets to‘d Now‘l,‘.

yow'll: go “when it suils,_our comemence b0, Tet
you go' "~ gaid Betty :

-And next momeni——really, Anna Sllk thought
She . was_bundled mto ‘the cupboard- .

“Milie joined her. there aftér a feeble_ ruggle.

:The engiiing commotion was rathe like that made; g
by .péople catchmg hens and eoopmg f.hem, but =

at last——. .

them in for a, humiliation for whtch they had .

_ long been asking:

Quickly  the ¢hums. fetched back ‘thieir - caat—out

belongings, carefully. preserving the large: vard-.. -
‘board: ticket,

“swhich - saidi " “Dustman, Pleise
collect.” . There.would;be a use for that presently]

. . Meantime, Anna- and Mllhe had to swallow.. .
. thelr pride’ amd s!m.rt mppmg and implorirg  to

be let out.”
“Can’ you hem‘ & nioise from tha‘t culcfboard?
Polly asked her chums’ rogmshly. gy
“Yes;: wathert” - b s
 “T sup it’s ‘some nasty ore:ttures in- there,

*Polly remarked in-the same:loud fone as before. - =
“These old houses always -do have ob;echombl" o

thmgs like mice and rats.”
“Yet us out !’ shriiled Amm and _Millie.
“Ts my belief,” said Helen, ®there..are two

‘eats -in‘that ¢ ,Pbonrd Such “a’ sofatchmg' and I

dashing about?’

“#Pake no nobice,”’- gtmned Beti:y, and tbe work . S

lof restorifig the xoom went-on gaily. *“They are
. not wotth. troubling

wbout.?” )
““0Ob, no, ‘a couple of poor creatures like that e
Tees said. TG
“This, sort -of thing, all perfect &X nuchbie to.
Anna and. M)lil%wgstimp too r: dh q
temper-getting the better o ity, they storme
and- hammered aé the: cupboargn ot;r, threatening -

.‘t_he most direful things unless they were released:

“Then -why were -you such naug'hty children?” "

Formers ! S

Paula ‘went off mko zmother fit of chuck]mg. e

“Bai Jove, haw, haw haw! I nevah was o
nrm.tsed, geais' Haw, haw, haw!

.Anna and Mﬂl:e, for thieir fhw' eould m:ver-"._‘
have been more. exaspetated. - -The fact that.they.
deased their: bungmg to -be let:. out. only meant

“Ab last; . when the ‘stady. wag looking its nice,

tives—a - different. thing. from Jetting them gu-
free.. Some fresh rumpus was o be _expected,, but

. the girls did not‘. antchpate mcre trouble than_ they

could manag
Betty unlocked ‘the cupboa.r& doot

Anna now began to v
‘p‘rotest loftily, ﬁndmg herself hustléd towards the -

on " had : !et'

ening. Bad.

‘in & .motherly tone, -

ad got past actions .or words. < ¢ :

CTwo of
. three of - her chums stood nenrby, to sae that 1t
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_THE HEADMISTRESS’S Sﬂﬂllﬂ?l'

. Bettyetn?g' s!.ook still. in the French windows,

Wi esitation. Ailone there,
in her privﬂa room, Miss Som‘arﬁe!d, the
headmisiress, was - sitting at her desk—

weeping!

du;ih not ﬂy open and let the captives out w:th a

As a fack, Anna felé she must do the diguified
thing and .simply walk out, head in air. So did
Milile. Their minds were mado.up. They must
stalk away, promising themselves tit for tatﬁome
other time. .

But Batty & Co.’ were not forgétting that im-
pudent placard and the use that could be made

of it.- Three of thein promptly seized Anna as
- she -came out, of ‘the _cupboard. - Thwa othera did
. the like with Millie, -
' ““Now what are you doing, you absurd things?”
Anna said contemptueusly i

“You'll seat”

Nor was it another moment before the crest-
- fallen Fiith-Formers saw, only 'boo clearly, what
. the cro’anmg indignity was to

First their hands were tied bohme{ them with
handkerehiefs, then Mlll;e waz made to stand

bebind  Anna,
The latter; being the foremost of the pair, now
had a certain ear oard placard suspan ed round

her neck by a piece of tape. This adorned, she
was led to the door and gently but firmly sent
forth into the outer world, as it ware, her chest
adorned: with the Inscrlptmn- ,

“DUSTMAN, PLEASE COLLECT!”

The chums felt they were fully entitled to
enjoy their little joke. Apna and Millie had asked
for jt. " And so, as that foolish-looking pair scur.
ried away, despemteiy wriggling %:e:r bound
wrists to get them free, whilst Anna’s placard
flopped and waggled violently at her chest, peal
aftcr penl o"E lau hter followed them.

7] } -
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' ing, riding “‘pu

. Senor Manuel

- B very Tﬂesday

* Another tme, you two, perha you’ll think
twice before. taki 11bert1es WLtES our study!‘
cuad Poliy mirthfu
“Yes, wather; haw. haw, haw!® - ‘
Then the door of the disputed raom was <losed,
and all was peace agam. e .

Cora Pays a can. L
AT same evening a certain girl belongmg
to the Fourth .Form {gek oui the motor<
eycle and sidecar that she always had with
her at school and rode away from Sawnton House.

The. girl was Cora Grangways' Cora, the ever-
treacherous, the standing enemy of the Form cap.
tain and her loyal following.

sidecar held no passenger this evening.
Cora’s own sister Judith was at Sawnton House,
but when did the sxsbers ever.go out togethér now?.

In any case, this. particular #trip with
famous “entfit '’ was one that Cora had a secret
reason for wantin to enjoy alone.

Hilly roads tha Betty & Co. had found 50 try-
sh-bikes,”” were. nathmg to Cora,
nstride her powerful machine. Uphill and down-
hill she careered along, in her usual fiy-away style,
soon leaving behind her the  few miles that
geparated Sawnton House from what used o be
Morcove School

And thele. at the old ia.m:lrar gateway, Cora . '
- putled ups

It was somethm, that wore 3 simster appear-.
ance—for_ this. to be unlatehing the big iron .
ntes and stan mg thery -open, s0-that she could

on drive the ‘‘outht*’ up the graveiled approach
o the grand old schoolhouse,

She, one of the schelars who had been bavned

'the plaeo, .ong of the girls' who had the best

reason for regarding the one-time school as an
-absolute enemy camp these days, and yet che
wa&}?aymg this ‘visit}

y !

What would other Moxcove gar}s have thought
of it all, had they known? .

With a quiet engine, the mischief-worker of- the -
Form came slowly up to the porch, and ‘there -
alighted. Bold as brass, she jangled the parch
bell to announce her presence, and showed no .
nervousness- even  when - a forbidding-looking
foreign woman—one of the Lupinas’ servants—
came to the door.
- “Can I see the two girls who live here now ?”
Cm-a asked, with an air. . .

. The woman did not answer. Perhaps she could
not speak English well enough to care zbout
engagmg in taﬁk or it may have been her suliy
disposition that made her sign te Cora to enjer.

hus, after all, one Morcove girl at least had

pined re-admittance to the -old: familiar walls.
Eora Grandways was beneath that roof which
upina had decreed should mever
shelter any Morcove scholar again, unless—-—

. Unless what? .

There were those who knew the one cand:tmu

“‘en which he would. siuffer ‘Moycove School to he

restored to its couple of hundred scholare. Let
them_agitate for a new headmistress; let him
see Miss Somerfield cast off by her own scholars,
her carcer ruired, uttorly ruined, and then Mor-
cove should be theu's again!

But Cora was not one of those who knew about
this. She was only here this evening because sho
wanted to find out what Beity & Co. kmew !

She was shown into a sitting-room, and hardly
had the servant withdrawn before Jose Lupina -
came in, head up, and walking with her usua.l
high step.
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* -, Hostilely ehe looked at the schoolgirl, not know-
. ing Cora for what she was, but deeining her like
all the rest—loyal to Miss Somerheld,
“Well, what do you want?”’ - . . ;
As insolently as that Jose Lupina addressed the
visitor, -at the same.time standing to show her-
self off, as it were, to that girl. : 2
““You are one of the girls who came to Sawn-
ton House the other evening,” Cora questioned
. softly, “to have s talk with Betiy Barton and-
her friends?? - 5 g 8y
. ““Are you another of them?*’ Jose returned con-
* temptuously. ““Sent here, I suppose, with some
message from that stupid captain-gicl1”?
Then ‘Cora started a grin. : .
“I like to hear you call Beity Barton: that,
. Jose Lupina. Frieng of hers, you ask me! :Not
much{ I am no friond of Betty Barton’s—any-
thing but! Vou'yve only to ask anyone who knows
“the school, and ‘they'll tell yon how much love is
- lost between Betty Barfon and Cora Grandways!”
“That is your name—Cora Grandways? Oh,
you must sit,. then,’”” Jose said, betraying just
the least foreign.touch, as usnal, in her speech. :
“We ought to be friends, is it not?’? -
Cora smiled as she sat down,
“1 think you are so different
girls,” Jose remarked, smiling.
““1 should hope I am!” Cora laughed, with a

from those other

- disdainful “shrag,. “My peoplo like me to be—

‘different. Any girl can play _imukeﬂ and tennis.
‘Tve a sister who goes in for all that rot, silly

that shie is. Where is your sister, by the way?’ -
“Bhe will come in a minute’’ Jose said.

“*When you come, we are just dressing for dinner;

1 am finished -and she is not. But tell me, why

did you come?™ o L. .

“To be quite plain, T thought I'd like to know
what you said to Betty Barton and the rest the
other evening,” Cora said frankly. “I happened
“to_hear them talking rather angrily after you had
gone, as if—as if you had made some suggestion
that made them fesl mad.” - L
.. Jose

laugh, as she lounged in an easy chair,

‘They were savage with me atid Zilla—oh, yes, .

we could tell that! No matter! " As we said to
. them, it was our last word before we came away;
.. .they will perhaps change their minds in the -end,
res 17 5 ~ :

in her engerness to ferret out the position.

“I do not mind telling ‘you in the least,” Jose :

answered, -shrugging up- her ‘pretty shoylders.
“You do know.g%hat it is aa—hogv you callc-,uit—'»an
old prudge against your headmistress that has
niade my father do. what he has?” :

“Yes, the whole school seems to feel there is
- something like that behind it all.”’

*Well, then,”” Jose went on, “we only givo
Betty Barton, and the rest a—what is the English
word, once more! A—" =
1]

J'Ha, ha! Yoes, a'tip!” laughed Jose. “Wo
give them the tip that Senor Manuel Lupina
would let this place 'be used as a school once mdre,
only—there must be another headmistress! On
that one condition—> -

“If Miss Somcrfield is ~dismissed by  the -

governors——

“And they will dismiss her, surely, if the -

scholars all say she must go! Surely,”” Jose rushed
on, with a sudden vehemence, “if the pirls all
complain that it is only Miss Somerfield who is
eeping them out of this school? You under-
stand, - do you?” : 2 .

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

Somerfield’s dismissai 7"’

Lupina lolled her head. back .to énjoy a :

“ About what 2 'Cornxaékéd-, Bending"forwarﬁ ‘
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.. tOh, perfectlyI” Cora answered, looking
-delighted at hava; acquired the key. to the whole
situation, I seel And what you really want is
. Someone to start “the girls agitating for- Miss

;:Ye:_a.‘ t]tyyat“ih s(sio-—-tlwt is ldit i Jostil noddeﬂ
. vehomently, . -you—would you, perhaps—
Cora laughed softly. . o Perhaps
“Weil, T wouldn’t mind! I never mind doing
anything that offers a bit of fun! And then, too,
anything that riles Belty Barton—yon know what
I niean by that?”" : C
Before Jose could answer,
Zilla came - in,.
dressed.” . : g
With an excited smile Jose started up from her
chair, giving a graceful pass with one slehder arm -
to indicate Cora. : . :
“Zilla. is it not splendid? Here is a girl 'wha
_b%Fgl'lgs to .the school, yet she will be on' our
side ! . 5 T
. -In a flash the {Oungcr sister was looking round:
eyed - with joyful surprise, -She quifkly. crossed
-over to-Cora, firct seizing her by both hands, and.
then kissing “her. : 2 5 = .

“How lofly of you!” Zilla said, ‘spéaking, as.

the door opened and
very daintily and expensively

" usnal; with rather more of an accent than her

sister had. “Ah
ver’ much!” . L ; s .
@I ig just what we wished,” Jose exclaimed
delightedly. . *Someone to be ‘on ‘our side, yel
with the cther girls all the time?* Lo TR
“*Ah, yes!’ Zilla agreed; with enthisiasm. It
our friend could sfay to dinner, then, we shall

like it, Jose?’ -

, you we ‘shall‘ be wfriends with,

- Cora could not do that; however. “'Bhe was uot o

going to explain thit she must be back at Sawn-
‘@ ax - AR

: i1 i Betty, do
A TRAITRESS'S WORK! . 2cttv, do
.look 1'* cried Polly, leading the way. * It's
awiul—disgraceful [ ' A little knot of girls
stood staring at the base suggestion which
* had been chalked on th: wall by an unknown -
and, 5 . A
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fon House before dark, so she pléadéd that she
* had a lot of work. that must be done that evening.
. Bome- other time the -would. be delighted: to come
- gein and leb. her' new-found friends entertain: her,
" ‘Less than -fiftéen minutes later she was going

off, with just sufficient time-te be sure of getting.
i k., Much -can be discussed i fifteen.
“migntes, .and.Cora Grandways knew a’'good deal;™
and knew exacﬁ_f what was expected:of her, as. -

", in ‘before da

ghe rode away, Jooking back half-way down the

drive to ses Jose and Zilla waving her good luck! ..
in the gloaming,

.+ 'The motor-cycle faced along |
and-the rush of ‘wind fanned g face that was set

. in 'a hard and ciafty expression. ... "
At laetd- That was Cora. Grandways’ -dominant
thought as che rode alonﬁ. At last she ‘was to
“v.-have a-most wonderful chanes 'of - grat er
. longbafied delight in. hitting.'st- Betty Barton

- Never mind -thiat- the thing she had undertaken
to.do was bound to work for the sch :
if ‘success crowned her efforts. To Cora, all that
Ak ed wag that she should triwmph over girls
. whom she hated as mueh as they despised h¥r. .
.. il well she ‘knesr that the measure -of -any
distress that” Miss Somerfield suffered would be

. the.measure of Betty & €6.’s grief-and . anxiety,
‘They were all standmg up for the hwdmmiﬁ' -

. They simply adored her. For them to find
"~ other girls’ loyalty being slowly undermined, and

headmistress in-danger ‘of: being regarded as

2 stumbling. blogk to the school's veturn to: Mor-
;- cove—it would-just about-drive them crazyd

.. Cora_turied ‘m at the shabhy. entrance to old

" “Sawnton Housé jush as d@r‘l&‘iiﬁ.gbht" was closing over
: .the fields, . No.one else was-about. She put her

" motor-cycle;in the ramshackle shed that was deing

v duty as a oyele-store, and’ weht with ‘her mincing .
: sterF towards the front.door.. = ' - T,
i hen suddenl.

idea that made lier draw.away from the door an

go. stealthily round to ome of the side walls of the

L reening ahout,: shoopim

s o sxpiciod 4o 2ele down
work in résl earnest,-. - v U0
Those ‘who. felt free s do so, did &

class, © Others: began the . old: last-minute humt -
.'cm:{zd this ot that study foi bogks, favonrite pens,
.and 80 on. ¥ B it RS %

This last ‘ten minutes before assembly found all
: but one of the Study 12 coterie in the open ain
. Bétty—she _baj ed to be  wanted - by’ Miss
P ave, in the latter’s room ;"but it was nothing
- very particular,~and the Form captain was soon
hurrymg away to rejoin her chums, =~ .- .

She expected: o find them taking a turn on th

' conatry roid, ma: ¢ being. nowhere else for ‘the .

gir's to dispork Ives.

-
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: -Bomerfield o see things going”on so sisiiscesd,

" Form eaptaln sudde

- suca a-state of einction, - -
looked down, so that Miss |

by without feeling bound ie stop- -and: ko

ying her: . ‘Their-eyes .

ool’s undoing,

.she steod stock-still, seized. wit

“scholar in the school. . v - Sohik ¢ 5
“ Dear Betty,” 'came the heartfelt exclamation.

“she was. seized: with a daring “Dea ] 1
g + Al 1 know how you at least feel for me—you

mad
field,”Betty. answered' & ly, -*H only. o
.- cotild. all-do ‘more; than just feel so very Sorry !’ - -

*"",\tht did this meaﬁ? : that -
" she wiight show how she felf ‘feor her stricken

. ploting confideiice.  Those

1 e dach eut of
doors for'u breath of fresh air before gomg into:

- this very morning to deal the-
Jetter from the Lupings?

‘Yet there was no complaining, ‘and Betty #as
Just thirding what eomior!;'ftg? vaust-be o Miss .

Ty

chg-'-.rfuﬂ%;l-gb@!n Shi got a. miui"shogllix. F ;ﬂ D
n gl d path near the house the Fourth~ -
e 7 -encountered the head- -
mistress herself, and - 1t amich-to-be-pitied -lady.

“looked, oh; how upsett

- ‘Agitatedly, ‘and clearly on- fhe ‘vérge of tears, . -
she’ was. -coming. along ‘the flagitones, to :%} in. .
by some :French -windows to her sanctum. Betty .
felt horribly.uncomfortable. - She had ne’ tinie in-
which: fo. furn- back, and Jel; ‘she could imagine
how her headmistress would hate to -be seen in -
In the end, the scholar sirgpoly shrank aside and
merfield could pass. -

: Spea

d. 20t meet, For the firsh time ‘in
her life, ‘Betly Barton was passed by in silence °

like this by fer beloved. headmistress, Not'n

word nor yet a glancel - ool g
Impulsivel :

%nt :::'lmﬁg}Ila p_in"e&tit wnék to.the Frentgh tgr:ndﬁii’a.
‘Then, in the very of stepping in 3 Toom, -
Pg fresh hesitation..

._Alone ther¢ in the dingy room that had become

her private study ot Sawnion House, Miss:Bomer-

“ field was sitting sorroiwfully ad her desk—weeping! <

- Belly crept away. as silently as she had eome, =~ -
but only:to retirn_anee:.more.. She would go in=-

- it was the fight thing to dof™> . .~ -~ - -
| “Miss Soterfield, please, rgiyil I— " Oh, Miss -

Betly crept

Somerfield I’ she Houndered, sfeeling Teady to give . .

. .. way to tears herself, such a’ soirow-stricken fece. -
.-was_ihat which now o
come”in. ~J—

nted her. I had to

- sad

““With brimnting eyes the troubléd Headmistrass

gazed-at this girl, than whorh, there was no dearér.

our- chums:” - : S ; LR
¢ whole. school feéls for ‘you, Miss Somer-- -
SER001 200N Al

= “You thifik there 1s not a schblar who dops. hot
gmpa%lsﬁ,ﬁ dear? " Ah, 1 wish T could think sq,
0. But——it. - R R

“Another rush jof tears made the unhappy’ gin.

' %)gl turn aside ; nor did she Agnin look at Betty,
X

ith head still: averted, she -entreated brokenly:
X an_ashamed for you
g

“Leave.me;. dear Betty.

n ever.’ .

mistress, Bel‘;ic:iy advanced = . ‘with a look im-
G eyes” were sl -
averted, -howevet, and =t last Betly & ndl
“How awful it all was—how ermell = . ¢
8o ‘she. was thinkinf ag .she- slowly ‘paced the
paved wallk ‘that would - bring her st her
chunis, no doubt. - ‘They must be coming ga from
the road now, as it was so closeupon the fime .
for” assembly. - i e T R L
- Above all, she wondersd: what had taken place -
e it

Had !
-Bome. letier, perhaps,
full of heartléss taunts and wicked threats? What -
else could be behind those helpless tears. of ‘poor
Miss Somerfield, her distracting grief and—— -

a greater blow

ever, .

‘Betty’s sad m ;
right-angle -twin “in_the paved walk that showed =~

Betty suddesly tusmied ehiout and = -

You' aro' 50 upseh—s0_worried -

Iy, we

‘passed _from the reom, her own head dreoping

begen. somas - .

gs took. flight as she toock &



Loofs

And the Form eaptain, starmg in the direction -

. such indignanit looks fo t
-~ How long most of the scholars-had steod st.anng .
at the offensive words the Fourth:Form. captain
It could have been for only a -
little while, howevet, or the{ would have got over

i

: _scho 1{

S Just ol
Lupmn girls

Tutpeiee

othér dear. chums amongst them. They were: all
grouped close to'a side' wall of the house, and
were in_ great excitement aboub something.
“dozen_tongues were gomg at once, and e\'erv
\'bme ‘was tense.

tty—oh, Betty, do come -and lcok pe Polly
_ rushed at her to entreat excitably. . “It'a awful— -
“disgracefuld - We “are wondenng who dld ll;“-

there, Betty—:look |

mdlcated saw what was.holding- the_eyves of all.
..There, on the house wall, somei
the base suggestion:

“THE HEADMISTRESS MUST Gor o

The Writing on the Watl.

DASTARDLY thmg for anyone to hav'e chalked‘

upon -the wall!

Who, then, was the cqunH Who' was it?

" That was . Botty’s -immediaté : and furious
t&houghb—the saThe thouﬁhh that was. brin
e faces of other girls

did “not know.
“the first shock of it all by this tire,

Only now. did some of them shake off the speli-
bmdmg effect. of .the surprise and make a sudden

dart to commencs <tubbing ‘outthe chalked ‘in.’

soription. - Ethel Courtway, the head girl of Mor-

cove, -was_one” who did this. Polly Linton and
“Betty’ herseif -

Madge  and “Tess were others.
~ prossed forward to take ‘a hand in the good wor
But,: ah, . easy "though it was for such’ eager

" Hands to remove all traces of the writing, whe ' g
‘amongst them -all could -ever forgef that it had -

been there for every passing oye to see?
“The headmistress must go!”

waa that ocufrageous suggestion bemg made?
The chumis, at any rate, could ‘gui

Here was the' firet attempb to st:r up the school

agﬁx -its own- beloved bheadmistress. .~ The
olars who: weie having to put up with such
trying eonditions. at: Sawnton '

agitate successfully for "Miss Sometheld’s removal !

.. Betty suddenly nudged some.of her chums and -
: drew

em clear of the crowd of scholars. -
“Girls, from something I saw: just now,” the
- Form ca.pt;am whispered to Polly and the rest, *1I
" believe poor
m-:tmg on the. wall:” ;
“0 i ‘not '” was Madges pamed prurmur,

“It Was awflﬂ < mghed Betty

o« I£

down than I have ever seen her before.

an ever. this

morning.
‘“Then.

claimed tensely “0Oh, how awiul for her mdee& 1

“But who,. Ehd 1t—who"" "Hulen” Craig * ques-,
glomiii fiercely ke The i Wletch., ‘ught to
ound—-" 3

*If we do find cmt who ik, Was,
tha hateful - cicature ourselves,” . Petty declared
gh Oould ‘it hw.a been any. gn;l at ﬂa
64
- #YWha els-ze;-g could :& have been fad :‘sighed Polly

# Unloss——"
ded Betty, s " “The

Supposin
from ,‘nﬂorcove. !ast night,

trick?

eakmg softly.
and. did the hateful

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN oty
“her a big crowd of scholars, with Polly and her .

A that lt was only -their doing,”

is0rF of

and had chatked

. @:body to debate the affair, yet ﬁhe{l had-a

mg '

failed utterly

" 'enIy. ones

And wliy-uwhy

ouse—they were '
to. be reminded; like this, that Morcove School

" could be theirs again, .whenever. they liked te:. -

- Miss - ‘Somerfield - herself “saw that.
" ‘best of ‘friends managed to, ‘get -a vigorous-g
" to follow- the lnughahle bully-off that touk placa

" found her :
" in-such a stata—crymg She was more: broéiﬁg: ‘

. spoke, t.oo, of having recen'ed o crueller blow

‘it ‘must. have bean that !” Polli exs .

ol deaI wmh- )
.people get, .down and cor
e - 'th )y x:ed.

they came ‘over here-
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ﬁs 1IBet'. ty said lt the cthers faces began to clea.'r .
thle.
< Oh, Td give anythlng ﬁo know for- oertam
Madge murmured, -
L bo ong as no one in the school has started that
gung, we can afford to.despise it.” -
" #.Ves, wather! A wotten, vulgat twick, geals,
Panla exclaimed -indiguantly. epend upon it.
too, the Lupina:geals are he culpwits.” .
. “We oug t to prove it,* Betty said, "her eyes
aflash. “We— Bothml There goes: the bell
Em:- -assembly.” :
With kard S:gha the - chums moved nﬂ’ to

'..mto the f;em;ic[)rary schoolhouse -and- begm t
_day’s work
. centrate- upon classwork they simply dld not

ow they were ever going to con-

know, -but ‘they . would' have a good try., -
There. had been no -opportunity for the girls as
efinite -
.md unammous feeling th ab, it oved them  to
*“earry on” ver qulebly and steadily. . °
 Miss. Somerfield - was bound fo-know. that they

2 had seen the- scumlous inseri] ﬁgmn. “What could

be better, then, than to let

i-8ee- that it had
to  unsettle them?. -

Accordingly, there was a.zeal for. work that

- morning, -which was the scholars’ own simple yet .
. strikin

way of showing:- how loyally they- still.
stood by: Morcove ‘School—and  its headmistress!
.Even Pauln got her sums right, for ‘once, ‘whilst .

. Naomer* Was & mo&el of: good- conduct in class,
. ;mtead of bein

her umal res&less little, self; -

le day, Betty & Co. were not. the .
todo somethmg thaﬁ vipnld be yet -
another sign of -¢heir fixed resolve to:put: up with
Sawnton House condifions, rather than hanker'to
be back ' at “beautiful . Morcove - Sehool at Miss
omerfield’s: expense. .- e
Lest, Miss Somerfield ahould be. fee.!mg a great

Then, "at- m:

‘heartache - because in -their spare ‘time they had -
o playmgl -feld to which to go,"all’ ‘sorts 6f gamas -
reqm.rmg

itile space were indulged in by ‘batches
of girls m various odd corners,

There” was_a bit of a back courtyard, and the .
fun thete was all the greater, ‘becatise” now . an
then a feunis-ball went whizzing in at.an’ opeir
‘kitchen doorway or ‘a scullery wmdow, to the
cnnfusxcm of. cook.]:-

As for' the .Fouith Form, Ehay found hocke
sticks “and "boldly ‘went out into a stubble. ﬁefd
hard by the house to ‘get a bit. of ‘practice. '

The land there was lying "idle, - waiting to ‘be
Eoughed up for the winter. It was-loose  and

mty, and the straw stubble ‘was ‘a terrible draw-

back. - Never mind! Two teams that were the
ame

‘in the rough.”
T4 We eimll ]aave 'l'.a star{l'.{ golf ” laughed Poﬂy‘

- 'There are sirch good b

# Yes, tather' ,Haw, haw, haw I” Piula breathé ~

) ‘]essly simapered Geals, just. look at my -shoes.

bai” Jove! Half the. feld clinging to them{ -
‘Never mmd However, this .is a tweat
. “Yes;. ¢ -on!- Up; Morcovel’’ was’ t]ms

be - ‘gpirited cr_v. and gaﬂy the game went. on,

' But ‘suddenly. play ceased- as’ the girls. reallsc&
that ‘a car had pu ed up in the‘road to let twa
m!:o the stubble field-

wifa?

#0h, bother 1’ grimaced; I"oi]y N suppose wa

_nre %omg fo. be toid that we must cllar out ol

khis " Ta sawalad',‘-":
and gentleman !nm'ymg ’l:owartls ‘therit, and l;hey
mddenly wondered—was this tha farmér and hls. oo
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brows, “Surely these two are o%;lo we have
ggen . before 1 olly, you remember?’ .

““Why, yes—my word,” Polly responded, sud-
denly looking scorpful, “they .are the Lupina
girls' parents!”’ S i .

The word flew from lip to lip amongst the girls
who weve out there in the stubble field. Here were
Senior Manuel Lupina and his wife coming to talk
to- them! . .

As tha couple tiamped towards the girls, who
_ were now grouping themselves for the encounter,
it could be seen that Manuel Lupina was smiling
in an ocily way. A few moments more, and he
took off his hat to the girls with a magnificent

sweep. )
"eaod-mamiug, yvoung ladies!”
them, receiving nothing but cold looks in return,
4 see you try to play the game in this field!”
“We 1ry to ;
always,” Betty answered pointedly.
Manuel Lu%ina' laughed, refusing fo be-rufiled;
but his wife bridled at the thrust. -~ =
4T should not think,”” the man said, still re-
taining his leering emile, “that the. farmer would
like Eou to'be here?” - -
T wo are trespassing, so are you!”’ Polly
promptly said, - | :
“Yes, wather! ~Haw, haw, haw!’ Pauls
chuckled, * Wather. neat, that, )Polly deah I’
“I say nothing shout: the farmer,” shrugged
Btganuel Lupina. e
at it is. pity, great pity, .you
smooth playmg-%r
" is s0 good, yes? .
“You miss the playing-field at Morcove, do you
not 7 the woman suggested boldly. .
“Mr, and Mrs. Luping,” Betty said steadily,
“jt 13 like this, We do not mind what we give

ave not the nice

3%
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“ Yook, thoufh,"- Betty excldimed, knitting her .

hs greeted.

play the game anywhere and -

& wave of the hand. “On'no con

“We only say, my wife and I,
eld—the grass that in England’

"ing her head.

Do You
Know
2 :
Scottie .
- and
) . . y
Binkie ? _
~ They are two of the jolly Ltde
characters from the front. page of
‘PLAYTIME. Every week they. are
to be seen -in some new and amusing’
adventures, This brightly coloured
picture paper will give hours of fun

to your little brothér or sister, Buy
a copy to-day.

> Eey & T
- The Famous COLOURED Picture Paper.

Ef;ery' Tuesd'ay

up, so long as we do not have to give wp—our
headmistress I' ‘ : ; .

A perfect chorus of assenting cries burst from
the other girls, ;
-+ Hear, : ;

“VYes, wather! Geals—"’

“Miss Somerfield for ever !’

“Hoowah, yesl Hooway !

“T love her—we all love her!” was Naomer’s
own emphatio ery. “As for you—al, bah, we
de-test you, there!” . . _ }

Madame Lupina drew back a step, her face -
darkening; but the husband still .refused to be

ub bout of countenance. He gave a low, fat

ugh.. :

‘.‘gls iz not a surprise to me,” he said in his
faulty English, “that you are angry. No. Well,

. then, I say this to you, my dears. _rAlwaysE when

yoa wish, you may come to the playing-field zt
the old school, to’ play ‘the games. I give you
full permission—" g

“QOn condition, no doubt?’” Betty said curtly. ..

“No, no,” wag the bland reply; delivered with
! dition—egsept,
perbaps, that you not have the headmeestress with
you ever.” Sy S .

“Qur- quarrel is with Miss Somerfield, not with
you girls!”’ Madame Lupina came back: a. step
to remark houghtily. “In case you do not know
it already, you can have the entire schoolhouse
restored to you at once, if—" :

“QOh, we know!” Polly burst out scornfully.
“If we throw over Misy Sometfield—and we are
not going tol” : i@ T f
“Not if it means staying here for the rest of
our schooldays,” added- several of them in one
volice. ’ O = F
In a stung wa'{: +Madame Lupina shrugged, toss-

Jor could Senor Lupina keep his
temper any longer. ) : o

“How can you be so stupeed?” he cried, whilst
he showily pulled out a gold cigai-case to choose
o smoke. FHe bit off the end of the cigar and
spat it out, and then fumbled for matches. . -

“Yf 13 .all nonsensel”’ he upbraided the girls,
glaring at them .whilst he lit the cigar. “What
is it your parents will sa{, think' you? Are they -
going to let you live in that—poui -—that meeser-.
able house 2" ) : . .

“They are not going to tell us to turn against
our headmistress,” tty replied spiritedly.
“They know all about it, and—-" .

A nudge from Madge caused the Form captain
to break off. Betty read something in- all her
chums’ looks that warned her to glance round.

- And then she saw that Miss Somerfield hergelf

had entered the ficld and was intending to have
word with the very couple whose heartbroken -

vietim she was. g - ’ S
A Ray of Light Upon the Past. - - -

gitls ‘waitéd, feeling the pit-pat of their
‘hearts as Miss Bomertield drew closer.  °
The wife of Manuel Lupina seemed to
hug herself with malicious delight. The man -
alternately drew at his cigar and smiled as he -
blew the smoke from hig thick lips. He took off
his hat to Miss Somerfield with the same extravas
gant wave as before; bub it was cbvious that the
politeness was mere mockery. E
Then the headmistress -stood still, and, taking

I} - no notice of either man oxr wife, spoke to her -
~scholars in the old gentle way,

“Girls, you had better come in. Come away,
-girls, or you will only be annoyed, It has made



: Twape’ncéi 4

me féel pronder of you than ever, to find “you
getting some sort of a. game—" . v
© “But,”_pardon me, TEsther Somerfield—"
Manuel Lupina was interposing, when the head-

mistress tur_ned upon” him with .an annihilating

leok. . . e s :
. “Hsther, indeed! T is like your insolence, Me.
Lupina, to address me so familiarly, I will not
ﬁon?,r’erse with you at all, however. Go -away—
‘gol” o _ ;
“Manuel, come then,” his wife said, plucking
him by the sleeve. “You see the pride in her is
- not yet broken, and will you lower “yourself. to
say one word more! Come!™ S
. “It is so; your pride is as great as that

brother of yours was!” Manuel Lupina hissed at

the headmistress, as she- stood with -the .girls
about her. - “But before I have finished—ah, it
will be seen what I am fo those who insult me!”

Miss Somerfield simply turned her back upoi
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however, he seemed to foel he must fling another
taunt at Miss Somerfield. With a- word -to his
wife which made that woman laugh he came
striding back. ) ' -

-~ “Before T go—" he began.

But the girls would not let him continue. They -

were suddenly between him and Miss Somerfield,

and with one woice again they proclaimed their
anger and disgush, B 2

“(iet away, you heariless wretch! You shall -
not treat our headmistress like this! Clear out!”
.. -Ignoring. this outburst, he drew himself up and
called the hedadmistress by her Christian name
again—“Esther!” Theu, in a language that
sounded very much like puve- Spanish, he said s
few venomous things, laughed like a man who is
enjoying: some triumph. he . has promised himself,

_and stalked -away.

Pale as death, Miss ‘Somerfield . hastened her

‘faltering steps, - the ' girls walking “with’ her—two
_of thewm still giving her their suppott. . How she

u

A CONFEDERATE FOR THEM. oZiici, .l "Whitteis"s Sin whe oomys'to The Sohost
. : yet sha will bs on our ulqgi}_"' The younger gir! looked at Oora with ioyful'ﬁuppr(s.‘ it

him,
scholars:
““Let us. go, girls.” - ; ) e
Vet it looked as if -she herself would drop to
thé .ground in a -swoon before she had >
dozen paces. - Her step was a faltering, stumbling
one; she tottered, and Betty and Madge, being

» -

. on: eithér side of hey, guve her.a stéadying hand.

. “Thapk you, girls—thank you,” came faintly.
%Tt is all right; only that man’s presence—ali,

it distresses me, you could never tell how much[”

.“He is -a wretchl” Polly -said, clenching .het

* " Nor was she the only scholar, by any means,

to fling a look of ‘contempt at both-the man and -

.his wife. He.and she had begun to walk away,

talking volubly in their _native t_ongpe. Suddeniy_,_

White ‘as death, she signed to fhe awed

gone . & g, ywords where they, her

“Oh, if I were a man, I'd give him some- -

trembled, poor soul; it 'Wa_s. for Betty and Madga
‘to know better. than any of  the others.

And
perhaps they also knew better than their school-

.

fellows, just then, how full the good woman’s

heart was with gratitude. 'A gratitude too deep
loving and loyal
scholars, were concerned. Ww _p b m o

Qome of them -kept with her as far as the .

french window leading into her own private room.

Betty and Madge even went into the room with
her, loath to- leave her until she had ‘subsided
into a low chair. . . e

- Bhe’ sat for'a few moments as in a stupor, but

at: last looked up, and the suffering 'in her eyes

* was o thing that those two gitls would never,

never forget. LI .

“How good you are to me in my time of
trouble, all of you!" she exclaimed emotionally.
“But leave me now, Betty -dear, and you,



Madge. And -oh, T pray that none of you may.
ever have word with Manuel Lupma or his wits

again, ve mel”

They stole away, leaving her weepmg freely
" now; all +s0 unstrung as was. - Polly and
some others were waiting about the paved path,
anxious ‘and sorrowful. When the
of ‘Study 12, were by themselves agam,
exclaimed excltedly'

“You heard Benor Lupina say somethmg, last
thing. of all, in Spamsh?’
“Ves,” Bet nodded.

would not un. erstand, of course.”

“There -is one of us, you are ﬂ)rgettmg, Betty
dear,. who .knows. Spanish,” y continue:
agltaﬁedly Naomer—she knew Spanish before

. ever she learned to speak English. Bhe. can tell
- you what that wretch said just now.”

Beity and Madge turned eagerly upon Naomer,.
But I must not ‘

who nodded.
“Yes, yes, I cen telI youl’
spik it loud, must. 17 :
‘;bﬁs‘,?” darlmg = approved Madge .Yy snitly.
“We X i
Nanmer drew nearer w}ﬁlm‘s the others gathered
round. -
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, the chums’
Polly-

“It was 5o thata we girls

Emyr Tuesday

“ Manuel Lupine—he iz doing it all because,
years ago, Miss Somerfield’s brother spoilt a big
swindle that Manuel Lupina was going to carry
out. The Lupinas cannot have revenge upon
gaek Somerfield~he is far away on his iravels. ’

0—’

“They ave hitting .at. Miss Somerfield, hke the‘
cow. they are?” Polly said fiercely.

- Naomer nodded.

*I hear Manuel Tupina say~eet will vay oﬂt' "

Jack Somerfield all the better eef they strike at
his sister! They know how- Jack Bomerfield
love his sister!”

Deep- silence followed the whispered words

The chums. of Study 12 were locking at ome.
another. ° .

Now- they understood.

(E\.D OF THI§ WEER’S sa:omr]

At last Betty & co understand—but what can.’
‘they do? The Lupinas have all the power, and .
It is impossible for the loval chums of the Fourth.
to take that power from them. You must nat,
en any account, miss next week's splendid. long

- complete tale, wh:eh is eni:tled' “Tﬁe Trartress:

m the School!”

THIS WEEK’S SPECIAL

ch. number on . the

: dmgmm in imtes ’bhe first letter of 2 word, and-when

- your have filled m:

they mﬁeﬂnck and .
their position.

IN mpum 10 mnny mqml am gmng you another

the correct words, you will find that
read’ across. or down, acmrﬂmg ‘to

“The puzale i3 givén for nmusemebii only, and 401ut10ns, 5

themfore, should not be se
The solution will be published next chh.

OI.UES ACROSS.

1 A dweller in the desert.
..5. A nod or motion of the hand, espeeia.ﬂy vmen nsed '
.as® s;fn of command,

9, Fssential in cricket,

- 10, What a schoolboy wears on hig’ heud

12, Anger.
- 13, Near to, ¢

14, A British island i the Red Sea. .
%g. In %eg'am dialeetathlsia said in place of “you'!
- 18. A negative, :

20, A thing whiehsfmwswb&ehway the. wind blows,’ -

21. A glrls name which, wheu reversed; means te cat, |
23, You will 8ad this on the flgor, . .
© 24,-A precious stone, 8
25, Not this, but the other,
- 28, An jmportant British coaling station,
- 81, The self-conscions subject.
. 82. Sometimes a sailor is c&lled this,
" 34. A besitation fn
& gg &mtinong used i% Teduce: the purity of a mctnl.
39, A score which the Fourth Form hocke,v tesm at
. 4N :lorccrve mrbe'ly make, -
o, very b:igh
g ﬁsaist.anaja tin'o hthmto t tah stud,
very gir passes ga into-her study, .
.4 A gl:r} s Christian nam‘xlsg

" CLUES nowu. oL

. 1, A Freoch priest,
2. A Yine of light.
3. Bemtes genem] Dresence or Yiearness,
-4, A bank of sand forming a shoal at the muuth of
a river,
6. When reversed, is used to indicate * for example.'f
7, What bables offen ,
.8, The central tower ni a feudal castle,
* 16, To yiel or give up.

. 19. ‘A very fero

Youz Enrror, -

e 42 A Dprefix used beiore certain Gates.

CROSS-WORD PUZZLE

11 A eone—beart een t;:ee.
. 14, Used when: %ng }%ne&
“- 5. 'What Trixie Hope says for * 3 :
7. Amdunefortmr;}gmd mﬁvﬁgmodaml wotals.
us animal :
or cistern for. ho].ding hquars.
(22 A t.llmg which kas* live, .. -
a6, o omm--

27, liela

28. The. smallest possible partick of mattet‘
29. wntgalsur hdurs.

20." A Jaige. ves

30.

33. Often used in waah[ng-up diahes.

35. Spanish for ** river, :
.+ 87. Lighted up,

38. A nmsy commotion,
for “look.”
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