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.- Even though the loyal girls of Morcove School have been turned out
_of the dear old building which has housed them so.long, the work of

Miss Somerfield’s enemies does not cease, and they have succeeded
in obtaining a confederate inside the new school. But they have

' .reckoned without Betty Barton & Co.! o

' A Bombshel! Tor Betty & Co.

T had been very quiet for a little while in the
room which served Betty Barbon and her
chums as a study at Sawnton House.

Betty herself was seated at the table, taclﬂi_hg

_ some captaincy work. Madge Minden was sending

. off an order to gome music publishers for some

" advanced pianoforte piece. . &
Then there were Tess Trelawney and Holen
- Craig—the former putting her paint-box in order

- _ for once, the other reading.

Polly Linton and Nﬁomer'l\_faka.ra were here, and
" even they weres giite quiet-—just for once!
But suddenly- this too crderly silence was

ended. . . "
. “Hark! (ood gracious, whatever's happened ?

was Polly’s exclamation, whilst her chums reared.

-their heads to listen. ‘
“Fonny sort, of sound,” suggested Betty. |
#7t 3s!” laughed Helen. “‘Somewhere overhead,
ien’t 6%

“Ys there a tank up there?™ wondered Tess, -

: nodding her héad towards the ceiling, *It sounds
like water washing about.” - .
“So it does,” agreed Polly. “I say, is that to
be the next commotion in this poor old ramshackle
place, the. water supply going wrong—some old
tank bursting ?”’ . . :

“Qh, Polly, don’t say such- things!” Helen
“That would bhe too

laughingly entreated:

Lawful? T

. fWell,
Sawnton. House . is!” grinned mirthful Polly.

-«Didn’t the back of the kitchen range fall to bits
yesterday morning, when the "cook was'inthe

gnE;:Ist of her work? Ha, ha, ha! What a life it
ist” : :

“But we mean to stick it 17 Betty said blithely,
slamming a table-drawer, after putting her. work
away. - To give in now would be to—"" -

“Phew!” whistled Polly. She promptly wént to

the door, opened it, and took a. step- into the
* passage. Next moment: “Do come out here and

. laughter. :
we know what an. awful has-been

. for a schoo

listeri, girls! Now it sounds very much as if—as .
if— Harki” . . .
The naiure of the alarming -disturbance now

made Betty ask the others: R .

“Where is Paula Creel, by the way? DBecause
it sounds very.much as-if—"- . . L

“Tt does!” Polly grinned again.. “Very much!
Paula P’ she sang out. *“Paula,-is that you?’’

And then, in the most doleful voice that the
chums had ever heard, the answer came: .
 #Yes, wather, Polly; deah! -Heah I-am, bai
Jove!” T e ) ;

The dismal response had come from some flight
of stairs just round the corner. A slow and clumsy

- step, very.unlike Paula Creel's usual elegant one,

could be heard, So could Paula’s sighings and
groanings. What, then,.was theé matter?

With a rush, the girls who were Paula’s loving -
chums went round to the landing, and instantly

 shriek u;]);m shriek of laughter went up.

“Ha, .

“What are you
Paula, and. they unhesitatingly assured her:

“You, dear! The sight you are! Ha, ha, ha!
Why—" i s ’ ’
“DPwop it!"” wailed Paula. . *You unfeeling
wetches, can’t you see I am in the thwoes of
misewy ? k at me!” ;

They were looking at her, paying her the closest -
attention, and that was precisely why they simply
could not refrain from giving these shrieks of

a, ha! Oh, dear—"

“Whatever have vou done,
Why, you look half drowned!”
“T have been stwuggling for life!” wailed Paula,
clawing a streak of wet hair out of her eyes.
am dwenched thwough and. thwough. Ah, dear,
it’s howwible, most distwessing, simply fwightful!”
“But. what—-"" :
“Gealwi:eﬁ.ls,. this wetched house we are using
is simply too dweadful! Its wamifica-
tions are bewildering—what? I was simply look- .

Paula, darling ?

.ing-awound fof more woom somewhere to use as
-a wardwobe: T found a cupbeard—ves, wather!
- It looked a tweat!”’ U '

inning - at?” wailed poor



. didnit— - .
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“Only " chuckled Polly, -~ "
" Paiila groaned sgain, sorrawfully, -
" bai Jové! When I stepped-into’it I pwomptly -
s_te?pad down .into ten feef.of water!” =%
Madge. ;o L .

Then there was-a sort of-cackle of rage from
Paula, . o e B e

“Haow can you doubt me; when you see the state
I am in? A:weéck, a dwowned wat, bai.Jovel

' Burr! This will be the finish of me, I'm.dienched' -

to the skin, Tmvdwipping—"
“Then run away, and get into dry. things.”
“1 am going ‘to, i
still- stayed to.'continue her dismal lamentations.

“‘None of you héard my ‘ewies for -healp. - Theah.
was' I, by Jove, stwuigling for life ‘amidst the- .

wapids—"" .-

. “The whatt asked "P_olié.l" “Tn & tank— - b
-, . yapids 77 L 3 .

. “I was, anyhow, wapidly .pewishing,” insisted
. “Paula. - “The water' wose  and. wose.” In. vain. I
- swam.and swam,” T o e w0 T T
© .. ¥ Andall youripast came back to you 2" G
- “Yes,: wather!:. What. aré you 'geals. gwinning
at ?- I shall not say anothah word, not one?”’ -

. ~And, with all &t e dignity that could be. main- .

tained when she really was in.a most bedraggled

" “state, the hapless oné dragged away. Aggrievedly

" she spoke’ again; however, over one shoulder: |
© - “Cwuel,. unsympathetic wetches!” :

© “No, dear!” protested Polly.’ “Oh, of course, -

we are awfully sorry; you poor darling? "We'll
- help. you fo—=" o : o
#0g0, yes;. queek—gueek 1% :
dancing "after the bedraggled:.ons. . “We soon.
shownﬁovi sorry we -are for her; .ze -poor -dear
duffer! Paula—-""" B Ragt RARIL

“Geraway! Na—ow—mer, dwop it! " Let. ie
alonel- - I would wather not! Fd wather you-

L A

“Bub we are 50 80rry= S %
- ¥Then don't be sorry!  Be anything, but leave.
- me—leave me!” howled the hapless e, vigorously
~ fending off ~ the now -too attentive girls. *It's
-quite all wight, geals. Polly, Naomer, all of -you,
I pwefer to take care of myeelf—yes; wather!™. -

no more than dance ‘round: ler, like: attendant
: aprites, &
_m could strip: off ‘the wet t
down, and then put on "entiré
straight from the airing cupboard. :
‘Whilst. she, was doing - this. some of her chums
went to the top of the house and investigated.
They found the scene -of the disastér. It was one
of -those tank-rooms which many large old ‘country
houses possess, The door:on' the landing which -
“served -the plade was certainly deceptive, but only

3, get agood Tub
&f.&esh raiment,

" s vuffer like. Paula-Creel would. have waltked un---

" warily -into that dark interior, to. go down _plump
. into—not ten feef of ‘water, no. That was Paula’s
" exaggeration.. . 'Two feet six was nearer the mark!

“Ah, ‘that’s beiter, Paula, ' darling?”. Polly
greeted. the ever Iuckless ‘one, when at last she

- rejoined them all in the study, restored fo' her

' . g_sﬁal”sp_ick-axgdospan state. “Have the armechair;
ear. : G

 “Thagks, thenks! I am soww-y,".géa.ls, jfl‘..'.[; ..

wather lost my temper—what? I wealise th
—yes, wather! But don’t come near me; Naomer,
I don’t-want to be kissed—nol” :
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3 " sigh of relief. ;
-.-*Only it was not a cupboard a all—wather not;, <.~ -%

wom—" 1

" evah, I wecuperate’

Befiy,”” Paula said. .Yet she
© .%TPen,

- * - so funny, the .rou

approved Napnier;,‘ :
" wights! - Dweadful, ‘dweadful 1

‘_dear"?’? Betty asked, with a smile, for she

. “Betty, deah—"

. Iik_e,” Betty rattled on blithely,
“agitating for Miss Somerfield's .dismissal, . that's . ‘
. allt” Tf wg girls make a song abaut the rough-and- -
v 0 of myeell "> ... ready life, and say we won’t siand it; the governors.
- 8o that roguishi couple, Polly:and Naomer, did ;
- headmistress,’ ; i o 52 o w0 B
- “For-the simple rreason,” noddéd Polly, “that o
. thiose Lupina- persons, who have got possession ofl o
Morcovs, refuse to let the place-be used as a school * ’
vnless Miss Bomerfield . is ‘turned’ off, - sacked, - .

a5 poor-Paula’ di-agﬁ'g;l herself to where -

. -Paula looked ready to.ery. .0 0oL Moo
.- “Dwop it!" she entreited distressfully. #Geals -
- ~—pgeals, don’t bweathe a wawd about Miss Somer=
field being sacked! We'll go on woughing it. I'm -

No, geals!”

: : at you -
-were feeling extwemely distwessed on my: sccount

She subsided into the' armichair,  wi

“And the wowst of it is,” she dep]oféd,"f‘ﬂ.

“happened- af & time like this—after tea, when all = -
) & w0 wowls-foi
“0h, Paula, not tén feet, surely!” demurred . fwom

,ﬁ_u_z. dey iz over, so I‘é.a.n’t get excused
Py reninded e, s P

er!" Ah, dear! .Unless, how-
yewy wapidly, geals, I shall -
have to wecline heah, and -gét-one of you kind
fwiends to do. my pwep. W) X think of.it Al, ..
the howwow that wushed over me—it .did, you . g
know—when T ‘dwopped into_twelve feet—- .
““You said ten, Paula,” ‘pointed -out Betty. . | -
then.”. <. . ey .
.#And Py really-only two feeb six.” . o
“Weal, ‘whafevah it was!” protesied Paila,
wearily lolling her head. . ”Heah‘f am, and I must .
o quiet. -I must have west*> .. [ - . 0 7
- *And. refreghment,”” Helen agreed, jumping up

“There's prep
sighed again, .
*“Pwep—yes,” ‘Wil

. bp.go from:the study. ‘*‘Paula, darling, you shall -

..have_a:cup of beef-téa. . ‘

) St SRR H o oy
i, *Thanks, - thanks!" qpaverad the -copvalescent.

. "“Beef-tea is & ‘tweat, just. the 'thing.  Thanks, - -

Tl get you one from

elen I

There  was silence after Halen had ~departed. = . ©
. Then suddenly Polly tittered. w R

- “Why do you-langh, Polly, deah?” wos R
“I don't know! Onlj’—f—' He, hHe, he! It iz -
¥ -and-regdy life we are having, :

generally, here at Sawnton House,”? ~ . . e

" “Wough and . weady is mob the wowd- for it . - "
. declared Paula;,

J“I6 is twying - beyond wowds, -
Cwamped. suwwoundings, no games field, woorns’ -
80 dark that you:can't see to put your hair, to-
“Then” would :you like us to give in, Paula, .
i ¥ knew .
what the answer would be. “Would- you like us®
to -start agitating. to be moved back to déar old °
Morcove School 27 L A

“We can, as you kriow,

go back any -day’ u:ze,.‘_‘ ‘
“It only ‘means *

of ‘the school will simply. have "to- get. us ER ) A

thrown over by us-girls and the governorsl”

“And .that’s the sort of thing. we would, do, of )

course 1"’ Madge ‘said, with her sober smile. . |

sure I'don’t mihd. ' Whe ever héars. me gwumble ?"

“Yet nothing: would be easior,” Polly still .

- jested on. “We have only to'.demand. that our -

comfort - should be put before Miss Somerfield’s -

~ happiness, that’s all, as- Betty says. We can send -

complaints to- the governors. . We can do what

‘The headmistress must resign i )

<., some wretch did“the otlier day, chalk on the wallz.

. “That  disgwaceful affairt” "Paula exclaimed-

indig"nantiy. T g fwea{;—welief, geals; to know
that no geal in the place wote those wowds, We .

- wealise "that it was the Lupihg, geals,” S

o




T peals!”
“It must be,”” Madge broke out sadly, “‘because -

Twopence , -

“Those girls,- yes,” nodded Betty. “Surely it
must have been Jose Lupina and hor sister, Zilla,
who did the vsali-eha]}.mg"’

8o, then,” Polly exclaimed gmly, hmstmﬂ' her-
self ‘fo' the edge of the table, “we are all as
solid as ever in our support of Miss Somerﬁcld 7>
- “Yes, wather!” :

“One thing i§ certain,”

“if anything should hu.ppen to cause Miss Somer-
field to think that we- girls—I mean all the girls

who are here at Sawnton House—are not going to .

back her up, she would—"

" And there the Form captam broke off abruptly,
giving heed to someone’s rushing step just outsxde
the door.

‘Next second that door flew open, and Helen
Craag came bursting in tipon her chums, There
. was no sign of any beef-tea for Paula
..signs, however, of Helen’s bemg in the mldest

state of excitement. -

“Girls— +Oh, it’s awful!”’ she’ panted, uh;erEy
breathless .after her rush upstairs.  “ Whatever
shall we do?  Miss Somerfield—"

““Bai Jove, what—what?” gasped Paula, jump-
ing up, whilst the others also voiccd fben- gtéat
alarm. -

- “Yes, Helen, what?” they ciamourcd

And the answer came, it a tone of' mmg]c& guef '

and dismay: . :
“ Miss Sommﬁeld has——remgned""

i f "-I'he craity Mand Again.
OULD it be. true? ot
If 1t were so, then it was ﬁhe 'nost up—
. . setting bit of news thaf: Betty ancl ‘the rest
had ever heard,

Their hendmﬂstmés miomoves own be]oved‘
prmc:pal leaving them! : .
‘And in a fSash ‘the girls were )eahsmg that it *

‘might -easily- be all too frus, * It such’

laughter to answer it,
now, This: was not - Morcovée -Scliool-”
gcholars.

; “Remgned?” Betty exclaimed tensely.
has resignéd, then we can guess why! But, oh,
-we can’t ‘have thrs—can we, girls" It—ﬂ; s
imposgible?” - -~

" “ Wather; ba: Jov,e' Uttablv
Good gwacious—""

she wants to put our welfare before her own,
. Trust Miss Somerfield not to consider her own

position for a moment when there is the school's .

future to be thought of!”

© “It all comes of those hateful Lupinas makm
.it known that their spite is against Miss Somerﬁelﬁ
herself I Polly sald
hands -elenche “They have openly offered to
restore Morcove to' us as a school; on that one

eruel condition—that Miss Somerﬁeld no longer -

: re1gns there as headmistress!”

“And so she has Tesigned, to end the wretched
deadlock,” was Helen’s sorrowful rejoinder, “If

you go downstairs, you'll see a notice on the- board -

- Crowds of girls are’ there.” :

“ Are they?" Come on, then!”

That was headstrong Polly, as she sped off, With
fmsky Naomer” a close second in the race, awa
they all stampeded, falling in with other girls
“ho had just had wind of the | eat sensation.

A makeshift notice-board had n set up in the
entrance-hall of the old: eountry house Around
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this, as Helen had said, many scholars were sﬁrg '

Betty remarked grav e!y, .

~what they read:

There were . 3
. ship in which my scholars have beeu involved, by

a-cry had
been voiced by Helen Craig, or anvone else, at =
Morcove School, there’ would have been Scoffing .
But things weve diffevent .~ °
. -although’
. they. could. still moudh claim o be Moarcove -

“If she..

unthmkable,' "-‘ -

' PAULA KEEPS GOOL ! 22 Pauiws chums

standing in a .passion, - her -

203

ing. Then there were those who were walkin Ig
away with looks that told of acute distress—girls
who, having seen the notice, fély that they could
not linger there, gazing at it, any longer.

Betty and her chums joined the crowd.. By
peering over the heads of smaller girls, and
between -the touching shoulders: of seniors, they
managed to read the notice.

announcement- that she had i‘.endered her resigna-
tion. :

Nor were the chums to find that they had been
in error when guessing the cause. For this was

NOTICE.
'I‘o prevent a continuance of the present hard-

shrieks of . laughter went up. 4 Whatever have

you done? " g :'”d Betty. I have. been swim-

ming for life !’ announced Paula, shaking her
bedraggled soﬂ‘. : ;

the loss of Morcove School, I have this day sent

. in_my resignation to the governors.

It will be no news to my dear scholars to be

‘. told. that my retention 'of the headmistress- .-
. ship is the one obstacle to Morcove School being
- restored to them,

They may now, therefore,

look forward confidently to being back in their
old happy quarters at-an early date. -
(S:gned} ESTHFR SOMERFIELD, ;
Headlmstmss of Morcove "School.

That was a[l

the notice had been couched,
But, sh, only too well the girls knew that it
was not the coldness and bluntness of one who

.felt hurt by signs of wa.mng onalt}" By the very

There it was, in Miss -
Somerfield’s own firm, clear hand, the formal .

x

More than formal even, almost
as cold -as it was blunt, the language in which



- “Pway excuse~ i
. Bomerfield—such. & bwick—what? And now-—-".

_ dashed off to fetch others

" derisively.

. there was 3 laugh

]

_ " like, Anna Silka}
' come on, Polly, all qf you, to the clss-room)!”

. 294
Miss Somerfield had

-+ It was. the sort of anneuncenient that might be
‘expected to emanate from oné who never did the
undignified thing, aiid whose golden rule, when-
ever drouble was about, had always been, *“The
less said, the better!”. .- - '

Pavla burst. into tears. .-
. “Oh, geals, haow dweadful!”

she whimpered,
this. gwief, but weally I—Miss

“Now what? You don't suppose she is going 7"

- Betty birst out-strenuonsly. - “ You . don’t suppose
" we are poing to leb her go? Nob likely!” - "
“What can we do, though?’ cried one ‘of the
- bigger girls who
-remark, and Betty -flashed back:
ok, ad By

ed fo heeuj_‘ this" fierce

! You Fifth Form girls can do what you

‘We Fourth Form.-girls—— Oh,

“Bai Jove!™

. “Ooo, yes; queek—queek! Come on, Paula, and
nob. ery, please!” iwas, Naomer's guaint entreaty, .
‘whilst. she took hold . of _the. emotional “one- and -

hauled her away. .*Betty means—a moeting!” -
A Form meeting, with

was taken up. “Quickly the room
used as the Fourth Form .classiroom filled
‘ehthusiastic
of them in

t was be
with
girls. And there would be yet more
a minute, for one ‘or two -scholars had

‘know of what was going forward. .

These ¢ame flurrying in at the'lash moment, just
" 88 Betty was being eried into the chair. . - :

‘Yhe:chair.” .
“Chair,  Betty! You: take sthe: " chair I’ “the
clamour had gone up, and so she Had allowed Polly

literally: to push. her into it. R ;

.. The two Grantlwaye girls came ; guite the last
to do so.
-heard the news, -was looking
“pne.. She huiried to her place with an air of being ™
-heark and séul with the Test 'of .the Form' over this
. business, but. Cora Grandways. only logked amused; -
" Cora commented, rather

‘Judith’ Grandways, ‘now" that she had
as- distressed.as. any-

<A ‘meeting, i3 i7"’
“I.seel ~Beity ini the -chair, as per

usuall” LR S i
M Well, you. don’t. suppose we_ want you-in the
wair;” anyhow ! :
at Cora’s
These” wete days r 3
absolutely without 2 friend in the Form which she

. -disgraced, but it must never be imagined that
. Cora minded being an chject of unjversal contempt.

-In her view, it made her quite a person of irf.

nortance to be the one and only “siacker * ix the

orm.

Everyhody was jabbering, but the instant Betty, -
- with a broad: grin, tapped upon the desk in front

of her,’ the seething talk subsided, althouigh

. Paula’s fatuous ;chuckle still went on,

‘Betty, looking

“Haw, haw, haw! This is all -wight; yes,
wather |- Gealg—" - : -

*Or-der]” demanded Poily, and ga}e' 2 squash-

- Ing push to Paula:as she sat down next to that
" amjable duffer. ““Speech, Betty, speech ! .

Speech, yes, Betiy !’

‘“But .need- anyone say anything?” responded

happy at the unanimity
“We. have seen the notice of -
s’ resignation. . *Well, - we all

1g extremely
of the meetmf. £
Miss Somerfield”
feel—"’

“Hear, hear[” -~ :

© Ik ean’t. be allowed; it fsn’t "g"éud ‘enough. |
" .Morcove School without Miss Bomerfield—" -

‘ : THE SCHOOLGIRLS" OWN
Baldness of those statements
" attempted to imply a cheerful Tesignation.

“have it.> Tha

- ‘t-thiés';point Polly groaned deeply.-

" -whizzed past her ear. “You,

; ! ut s moment’s delay!
“That, indeed,- was ; Betty's idea,_:ﬁ;l eagerly it

who would not otherwise

- gelf,” Poll
‘upon seme bit of

exclaimed Polly seornfally, and ' mistress.of the school:

-wheri Cora Grandwavs was .

~allowed to wemark—

that's' the way! ' Betty——

" Cora cried tartly. “How sweet of ol
. *“No, we-don't think you even eould have been . .

By Tuestay

" ““Ceztainly not!” c;ame from all parts: dif_:i‘.ha s

‘room.  “‘Impassible!” . AR
' Let's -pass- a' resolution, then,” cried :Be,t'tfr.
“Do it straight away, and let Miss Somerfield
t .this . meeting of the Fourth

Form—> v ;T o

““Hear, hear! -Hear; hear!” - = - )
" #~———Whilst admiring ‘Miss' Somerfield for her
self-sacrifice—"" - - & " B g e
.+ ““Hurrah, yes! That’s it, Betfy | Bravo'!”

‘‘Er--geals!”® 'Paul_a said,ﬂsudd‘.enly‘on her feet. 4

“ Betty. degh——r>"*".

- “Order! - 8it down?!”? - . . ‘ Srop T B

*'Oh, let her go on! Qut with- it, Paula!”
“Thanks, thanks!” heamed that young lady,

~half _turning to- addvess - the. meeting. “Un- s

accustoried as I am to public. speaking——o>?

1 wepeat, als, unaccust-— " Who threw - .
that?’’ Paunla asked indignantly,

ut I don’t mean to sit’down. _.Now, as wegards’
Miss Bomerfield——> " . . TR AT
*“Ah, .now " sniggered Cora; . : .~ - . .
- When I

+ " “Miss Somerfield,  geals, is a -bwick.
say she is a hwick, you will wealise I mean a—

er—in fact, a bwiek{ Ves, wather} Weal, then, '
question awises—7 . - T L
Here Paula had to raise her voice, Everybody
was jabbering again. : o Lo
“The question,.I say, awigeg-———t? -
Paila'coughed loudly and stamped a-foot.
“The question awises, geals!: Do you heah me?
.Geals, T'm making a s A e
““Oh, are you?'” came the astonished

Apeech 1’ ! .
" %Yes, wather|” . T
1 think. you are ‘making an. idjot of your-

seid:* "“The resolution, BettyI”" .

- “Hear, hear!”. s SE L

- Then.the Form. captain, having concentrated

‘ writing. whilst” Paunla was
flovindering on, began to read aloud .from -the
serap of paper: ” ) !
+*That this meeting,

prays the governors of
the resignation—":" N oy Wiy

“Hear, hear! I second that!” a dozen' of I
them offered, and a forest of hands shot into the - -
air. w )
*“Carried unan.!” was Polly’s yelled comment
on the general enthusiasm. . F

“Hooray! Yes, }vat,h’er L

the school not to accept. i

“¥You may not!’* Polly im‘_orl_n_éd.?auh;, foreing’ i
her to sit down. * ““Hald, her tight, . Naom

mer—

~ “Healp!” Paula’s howl of -despair was heard, -
as Naomer hugged on to her. “*Dwop e
. “Girls, just one moment—{or one gerious word,’%

Tess suddenly” steod up to et}tréat} “1 feel that il

whilst this meeting Is on—"
. “Yes, yos!” e w
‘“We might work something. into. the resolution -

‘about that bit of wall-chalking the other day, 0

That we ate certain no girl in the school could -
have been 56 hortid as to do ft—a?® o

" “Oh, you don't even suspect me of doing it
you ]n . A

ag. horrid as that,” Beity spoke from-the chair.,

48 a ball of paper ~*
Cowa? All wight! - .

ry from -
- all parts oiy the room. - “Payla -is- maging 2
i o .. . . .

whilst” admiring Miss® -
- Bomerfield for her great stlf-sacrifice:in. offering ---

-to resign, ‘is anxious to see her ‘dontinue as head - -
. It therefore begs znd. . -

,_And- it.I .may be Vl




o -hoping it would bear fruit.

. one of their own numbér was the ol

Ti&dpeﬁce 7

-"If ‘the meetmg approvas we wxll embody 8.

-reﬂr?ark about it in_the resolution.’
his was done. Miss Redgrave, the youthful
.mistress; who: was ‘in sueh chummy‘relahonshlp
with" the Fourth Form, -camé upon the scene a
“minute later to find the -smended. resoluhon bemg‘
. carried with tremendous- cheering: -

She was shown the seribbled sheet of paper, and
although perhaps the grammar held room for im-

-provement, the sentiment of the thing was perfect.

There had been . such. enthisiasm throughout
the meeting.

Only Cora Grandways was heart und soul against
orm’s love and‘

this - definite: token of-. the
_loyalliy towards Miss Somerfield.
Apart from her nataral mcllnatlon to oppose
anything for which Betty & Co.’
‘Grandways hated” this. makeahlft *school llfe thafi
LT being carried on.at Sawnton House.

.She came of a wealthy home where’ e\rerythmgf
- was done to pamper:her, and hei: liking was all.
for ease and luxury. At Morcove School she had-

“beeri able “to mdulge ‘her love of Iav:sh comfort,
There she and-Judith had shared a'study; and as

Judith was of & aniet dlspos!hon, Cora had done :

just as she pleased.

Nowadays, Cora Gran&wav.s wag iny one of fire
other girls who were sharing one “of " the -upper - .
; She did nok -

" 4hit i with -her stiidy mmates;” and so altogathez

. robms of:Sawnton, House as-a stu

she longed for the time when the school - wou! be
reinstated at Morcove. #
. Already she had tried in vain Yo stic up. dis-
conbent and a b;ttex fecling against Miss' Somer-
.field,  Cora’s was, the despicable hand that.had
.seerefsly ‘¢halked tipon oné of the walls: ”The
" * headmistress must go!”
hope’ that that phrase would
- slogan " in ‘the 'schoo] amougst

become -a’ gort o
d:scom‘.ented

" _scholars. -

It was a seed ‘of discontent’ wluch she had sown,

* nothing' but bitter. disgust. It tvas believed

} %e Lupma girls must have done that bit of walI
chalk

rit—well, it

-wonld mean an hour of reekonmg or Cora, she
knew | .
After -the Form meetmg she went for a turn

e of deors,"because it was: impossible for her .
up:
5y To and

. fro'she paced in’'the open air, rackmg her bramsﬂ

- to give her:mind to’ aehemmg whilét boxed
.. "with other g;rIe in the makeshift study.’

~for the answer to that quesbmu.

- What could she do now? - -

* And suddenly her brain pr-ove& crn&ty anough,‘

as usual,-to be equal to the situation. - "

JIn & flash the idea came to her' she hersel?
ditst secretly a%gravate the difficulties and._ frials
“ ‘and hardships for echolars.and mistresses alike.

- That was the thing to' do! Make life more than.

.. difficult for them all at Sawnton House—abso-
. lufsaly :mposs:blel .
Evglftl foo,. she thought of -ohe way at Teast in
1ch e. mischief: could .be started. ' Thanks to
-that unp]easant experience . of Paula Creel’s,
com&echon with, the Jrater-tank. at the iop. of the
‘hguéé, Cora could see s fine. tmy‘of causm'
; most appallitg discomfort, - ;
“Just  before bed-time—that. will “bé

‘the-

. moment!” she said to herself, with a wide grin.

“If what ¥ am somg to do doesn't. damp some
of their spirits—

: .llkelyl e,"he, h
She cou.ld not. help titl;erlng soft:Iy to ,herself
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to be such an upset for everybody o

stood, Cora

She had- done that in a .

‘\’
But it had exclted

If ever_ the scholars’ fo'f.md ‘6ut- that .

a.m? theml Flood them, more’

'
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Tt was gom%[o
" at_ Sawnton House!’ o
Patiently she - waited that evenmg until the .

: moment was at hond for the.schopl to assemble

(i its* all-too-cramped hall' downstairs. As soon
as the bell began' to ring she made her way to
. the top landing of the great-old house: -
" There she skulked out of sightfor.a ‘minute Tr
50,'in case anyone else might chignce to run up. -
But no one did so. As it happened there was
reat™ eagerness to ‘go down to. assembly to-
mg f, for it was expected that Miss Somerfield

. would- have e«omethmg to say about the resolutions

which - had been passed by the vatious Forms, .
Coples, of dourse,. had been: handed to her. -

t, last .Cora felf ‘that the moment had come.
Although ‘the bl was still xi ing, she. dare not:
. delay any:longer. If she shoul be late in taking
" her place .in the’ muster; susplalon mlghi: after-

' wards fasten uﬁon “her, 2

- Creeping forth from her lurkmg -place up thero
at” the top of the. house, she stole round to thab -
Iandmg on 0 which the tank cupboard opened.

She listened,” and: could émile to-herself with )

. the dssiirance © that there. was no risk of being
" surprised .in * the ‘midst of her mischievous: task.’
Her hand unlatohed the ¢upboard door and drew
it open, and then—-—cllckl she smtched on a pocket
electrw torch,

‘The ‘thin btight beam shone befors ‘her upor
the still surface of the greai tank. Tt -was ono
. that held hundreds of gallons, and there wag the
" vsual ball-tap to regulate the suppl

wick ag¢ a flash Cora did the’ eed W.lfh ﬁle

light held .in, her left hand, .shé resched. out her .

nght arm—bared to the elbow—and grasped thé
.- copper ball- that ﬂoated upon tha watel ab the
end of-a-bap.:

the appliance, with immediate results.

A moment more, and she-liad left the “hall- +ap
~slightly -jammed. and. twisted, so’ ‘that water -was
“rushing in” &t the nozzle, afl;hongh the,tank was
‘not needing -any. further supply: 3

One thing had yet to be done, however befme .
the mischief woulg be comp lete, . . .

Thera was-anoverflow pipe,. end Cm'a; dld not

- want to stop. thig- with anything like a cork, or it *

‘would be obvious to every ody by’-and by that the
tank had been tampered with

‘What -she- did. was to p:ck piece ol:' morbar

from the lath and plaster abova her head and - 7

_piess that, into the overflow pipe::

Out went her light after that aud next:second.
she had made her cantious exit E’tcm the ‘tank cnp-
‘board, still hearing.the water u‘tmg‘ into- the

. “tank.even when she had closed thié do

*A handkerchief dried her web. hend and wrist.
“She rolled dowi her «leevehand was then, ready to
" go down to her: place. in-the assembly.

Her deed was done! Now to wait and see the
dmmrbmg eﬁ'ect.s of it! - :

Mlss Somerfield Spunka Out
LORA GRANDWAYS just’ escaped bemg the
“lagt- gir]l to join the muster dowrstairs. Two

" or three other girls, belonging to a higher

Form, eame’ in a° momen‘ﬁ a.fter her, as sha wag -
- very. relieved: to notice, 7.

- 8he cotild -sense the exc;iement that prervmled
There' was notie "of the usual iaughter and talk -
up. to - the last moment hefore ¢'Silence!’ was -
called. The whole school was silent -already—
lmpatlent for the. roll to be called, according: to"

stom—so that the- expected pronouncement by
M:ss Somerﬁeld mlwhﬁ be-h ard .

A ‘hard, savage. wrench Cora gave that park. oE -



A STARTLING STATEMENT. 703 soon
‘and Helen Craig burst into the study. “ Girls,

§t's awful ! 'Y she announced. .** Whatever shaill we
do ? Miss Bomerfield has resigned [’

Then the beloved principal of the school -

appeared with a brisk and graceful step. The hall
was so small for so many givls, little space could*
be maintained in front of the first line for the
headmistress and‘an% of her colleagues to take
- their stand. Again, how different from Morcove
School, where “Big Hall”’ had its dais, with
tables. and a rostrum! : ) ) .
But had Big Hall at Morcove ever rung with a
louder, - heartier chieer
.to-night. at Sawnton House? Surely not!
© “Hurrah!. Hwrrah!” was the heartening cry
which ,the Morcovians gave as i
‘Someﬂ\leld confronting. them all at last. *More-
‘cove for ever! Miss Somerfield for ever—hurrah
Then-sudden and profound silence, obtained by
the merest gesture from the headmistress herself.
Even though she stood upon the same level azs

the scholars, instead of upon a dais, how dignified

&he looked! That was what Betty and others were
thinking whilst they held their breath to listen.

© “Girls of Morcove School—my own- dear_girls!”
Miss Somerfield began, and even as soon ‘as that
-emotion rushed upon her, lomp must have
come into' hep throat, -for she eould not go. on,

and there would have been a painful pause, only .

the Jgiris gave another cheer.

.“Dear girls, all of you,” the troubled head-
mistress was able to resume at last, with hard-
woa composure, “I have in my hand to-night
- .copies of certain resolutions whichk havé been
passed . by . 1
resolutions vary in their wording, they all convey
the same loyel ahd loving wish., They—you
Oh, my dear girls, you have been so gocd, so
splendid, in this time of trouble !’

She looked down, flurriedly wiping her eyes.

“T am asked to understand from those resolu-
tions—and I do understand, girls; they leave no
shadow of doubt—that if iz your wish to go on

" pressions of loyalty from all

% ‘it is a great temptation for me to aba

of
.silence had fallen again.
‘made so clear to me, as you

. mistresses, and once more the scholars

- some girl in the Sixth
than suddenly went up -

they saw Miss:

- of the girls chorused.

.and practise another.
-and painful duty, yet one tha$ T must not shirk,

the various Forms. Although those -
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putting up ‘with conditions as they. are, rather
than be reinstated at Morcove. on the condition
that has been named.” .

. “Hear, hear! Yes, wather! Qoo, yes;- yes, we -

love ‘you !’ were the cries that came from Betty,:
Polly, Paula, and Naomer, along with

are not to leave us, Miss Somerfield. Please!”
“How sorry I am that I must leave—ah, girls,

there is no need for me to say,” the headmistress -

exclai’i;ned emotionally. *“‘For leave you I must.

“No, no! No!” - ) .

“Yes, girls,” sheé answered their entreating.
cries, with wonderful fortitude. **Nothing in aﬁ
my life has ever given me greater joy than thess
resolutions of yours have conferred upon me this
evening, I know you mean every word: - I know
that it is going to ’grieve you that I must resign.

"Yet resign I must,

“No, no!” they protested again. “We car’t let
you! The schodl won’t be the same without yout"
*When yow say such things, my dear girls-—oh,
ndon all ides -
was -her husky response, when
“But I have had it
s know; I am the
stumbling block to your going back to the deax
old school of which you have been dispossessed,
My resignation is all that is demanded—" ‘
Al Polly could not help shouting out pas;
sionately. “It is a jolly sight’ toco much?
“HBEI‘, AT ——?? - 2
“Yes, wather!
“Sh_sh !”

resigning,”’

) S
! Hooway! Geals=——" =~ .

entreated some ‘of the Form-
hushed

own. . B . :
" “That the stipulation is an unfair one, a cruel”
one, I need not say,’”’ the headmistress went on.
distressfully. “But from the very first hour when:
this trouble cro%r]ed up, our position has been &
helpless one. The law itself .can give us no
ress. Not because the law is at fault, but
because—"’ ‘ . T
“They are a lot of villains, these Lupinas! -
Form exclaimed scornfully.
“Shame on them!” : e
y B hame—yes;- shame ! the angry ery was taken
up. “Shame ! g
- “THey are people who do not play the game—-
that iz all I am going to say about them,’” the
ke ess spoke on sadly. “ They say outright
that when I resign, then you girls can }vmve back
the schoolhouse and playing-Belds, not before,
Tha governors have been very good to me. They
have begged me not to resign—" I
. “Then don't resign, Miss Somerfield ’.a score
“We can stick it 17

“Hear, hear!”
. “That you are willing to put up with things
as they are, I knowﬁ?ﬁ well, and I admire and .
love. you all “the more for it Miss Somerfield
said.  “But all the years T have been the piin-
cipal of this school, I have taught the rule: others.
before self. I am not going to preach one thing -
see it as a duty—a sad -

iny resignation holds g
A sort of despairing sigh from all the girls was
the first sound that came after Miss Somerfield’s
firm - declaration. Then a murmur of entreaties
arose, and gathered force, quickly hecoming a
clamour of ﬁ:eseeching cries, .
Miss Somerfield,

1 shall see the governg;il again, and tell them— -

“No, don’t resign—don’t!
please! We gitls want you—youl”
- “Onee again, apd for the last time,’”’ was the

similar ex~- i
the other girls. “You . .



" that IT—

- Twopence
steady: answer to all this, “I must resign, girls.
Already you have been subjected to such hs C
- And there, ~with dramatic suddenness, this
solemn scene was interrupted, L8

One of the maids had come rushing im;, too
excited_ to stand on - ceremony. e spoks
agitatedly to the first mistress she met—it :
t0- be Miss Redgrave—and. that young lady

. reprated the anmouncement in a- dismayed tone.

" Miss Somerfield, I am told that a peifect Aood
of water is spreading over- the top. landing! We

... look like being flooded out unless something can
" be done at once !’ b :
heard, and their’ comments were -

The scholars
at once half-hilarious and half-serious. s
“Water—flooding the place out! Good gracious

© “Oh dear!? .

“Bai Jove!’? gasped Pau}a; “Js it that tank .
You ”wemember,. geals—the -

again, I wondah?
tank upstairs where I—— .
But. Paula, if she had said more, would have,
been without a listener. = - . .
The mustered girls had broken ranks. Betty &
Co. were but & few of the scholars. who went

- rushing-away to view the astounding - sight—if

. . they could gef near énough to.see it—and to da
- . their best in this sudden great emergency.

‘Now, like all the rest of the

As for Cora Grandways, she hardly knew how

to keep a. straight face as she exulted over this -

bit of trouble

t her crafty hand had brought
about ! B S

. 8imply Too Awtul.

& OH, f[;sny! _Oh, good gracious—"

Ha, ha, ha! o s
.- “But how awful! Floods of it!”
“Flood isn't the word for it, Polly. dear,” .
. “Wather not, bai Jove! 'Geals, pway be care-
ful!" It’s wushing awound in towwents!”’ d
* The chums, kept together in -the general
rush to_get upstairs and see what was happening,
k girls who pncfe
upper flights of stairs and the landings, they were
having to give way, step by step, because of the

- ‘water that was coming from higher up.

© surely

%

‘plop! upon some bed or other, - L
ﬁe No wonder the.poor girls
stood aghast,
. wet night under canvas, .

_Of all

the strange experiences with which
Bett;

& Co. had met at various times, this was

the oddest—and the most uncomfortable !
The top

undar water,

e very stairs were fast becoming.

cataracts!” Nor' was the flood ‘going to' behave -

itself, so_to speak, by merely running downstairs
without inv: C .
. The cry suddenly went up that water was.pour-
ing down through the cracked. ceiling of one of
the ‘makeshift dormitories, - It was a room that

E was just under the tank-chamber—one_of the
Thither Betty &'

Fourth-Form bed-rooms, alas!
Co, rushed, and a staggered group they made at
the doorway, gazing in upon the appalling scene.

" Drip, - splash~—drip, drip, splash! fell the water . .
that - was ‘copiously leaking through the old and -

cracked ceiling. Sodden' plagter came down in

portions that fell crash to the floor, or else dropped

chums' beds!
This was worse, far worse, t.l}an a

“Yes, wather!” groaned Paula. “Ah, ‘déﬁh!

. Oh, healp, whatevah shall we do, geals? Wuined

- “Dweadful—dweadful |

" el our beds! Dwenched thwough, you know.”

‘ “He, he, he!- What a jape!” Naomer shrieked
doing a caper, And then the others simply had
to.laugh. But Paula jroaned again,

This ends it, geals, as
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ship, .

chanced. -

. at it; you kmow !’ .
~ Not so Betty and Polly and th,

ed the

landing wes. known to be completely -

ing any of the rooms below. S
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wegards living at Sawnton House! I mean to
say, you know, how can we, what? No west for,
one's weawy head to-night! Look at my night .
dwess case—dwowned !”

‘- **A case of rolling up on the floor somewhere,

by and by, that's certain,” Betty predicted, with 1
glum smile. *Never mind! Stick it, girls!”

- “Hurrah, yes!”” Polly agreed heartily. - “Poor
old Sawnton House, it is a place, but we’ll not let
a thing like this damp our, spirits.” - -

Damp our agwibs,_ bai Jove!” echoed Panla .
tra.g;clq,!!y. . “I should say .it’s going fo dwown .
em 3y , ' . v
" %“Oh, misery—"" ) : ‘
“Who's a misewy ! squealed Paula. “I merely
wemark that. this is ,bégo_nd: a -Jgake, geals. T don't
gwumble as a wule—oh, no.” But look at- it—look

uite content to look at it,
e rest, With every- -
out that something must be done to

Paula herself was

body

eryin
- fackle tlze ﬁood b its source, the girls,got a fresh.
. glimpse of the flooded stairs.. Then. two of them,

at least, showed their resourcefulness, -
‘“Here. goes!” said Betty, suddenly plumping
down-on an as yet unflooded part.of the landing,
to :;g.ke off her shoes and stockings,  “I'm going -

“Same herel” chuckled Polly, féllowing_auit. ;
A few seconds later, peals of laughter mingled:

" with cries of “Bravo, Betty—bravo, Polly!” as

those two cams pressing through she retreating
crowd in their bare feet, T
- Gaily the resourceful pair paddled upstairs io

the top landing.. The door of the tank-chamber

‘ 7 b i ‘-a:‘ \ ;
CARRIED WITH ENTHUSIASM!

“ I move the resolution that Miss Somerfield’

should continue as Head 1" opied Betty. iIn--

stantly a dozen girls seconded the resolution,

_and a forest of hands shot Into the air. Only
- "Qora Grandways refrained 1 -



o

-, 4o cheerfully—it was su
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was slightly ajer, for. the ﬂow of - water had .
ied it opex,  They drew. it quite wide, ‘an

tan

“The averﬂow pe—that must haye got o_hoked L
for -one . t %etty xeasoned _“Where is 1t ,
- then 1.

ST lm]d of the ball tap—li’ a.m.mad

o “,‘dawnl” Poﬂy ‘eried out, above the moisy BP op and
- gplash of the  water. “That’s strange, Betty I
“It may be worn out, Polly, The
an old—- ,-here we-aré!” Betty broke off
';ogfully as ‘she eame upen_the overflow " pipe.
omething stogpmg it-up, bufx—- That’s better
. ~—I’ve done ii!

She quickly backed out of -the tank-chamber to -

examine what she kad pulled away from the over-.
flow pipe. "It was a piece of mortar, and it puzzled
. her* greatly to know how a thing like that had
got: jammed into -the pipe.
_ 'Then Polly, ;with: a trmmphnnt “ Hurrah 1"
: semerged from -the ~tank-chamber, -She. had
" wriggled the poised -ball" about until -it. worked'
,aga.m, and “nOW, therefore, no moie, wai:er was

. ‘Aﬁ serene I ths glr]; were hﬂppy to be nb!e
gto ory :as they went scampering down in their bare
.'feet. through the sha!low ﬂoorl "T-here won’t be
more after: this.”’

. As if this isn’t enough aireac]y I”* some of ‘the

.gms conld not help answering, w:t’n meful Inughﬁ.

: dness, what a-stabe the place is-inl”

Even . amongst the scholars. there ‘were many
who .conld hardly go on treating: the catastiophe
26 a joke, - As for the mlstresses. they Were . very
‘seriously ‘alarme: ’

Whilst . Betty . & Ce. had been tacklmg the

‘trouble at 1&5 source—a bit of presence of mind .

for which théy were to be warmly thanked by -

i Miss ‘Somerfield later on—other girls had set about-

catchinig: the water in basins, an& moppmg it :up
- with. _sponges #nd towels.

Al this tsa.l:v:tei
makeshift school house was bound to remain: more
than - damp; - And -there was that Fomth Form *
: bed»mom*ntberry untenantable now !

ota, of course, was secretly rejoicing. ‘Vhat

i ﬂe.lghted her all the more was thefact that the
ramshac]da state of the house..was blamed for
what pgeene It was being: freely. said that
ttle calamities- as long -as”

ths plnea was made io de duty for &' schoo]house,

- after being -empty o;' ‘years.

- “And ﬂ:en. gixls you talk of | es.rrymg on skl
was Miss So f d’s own sorrowful eomment on
it all, as she mingled wath them when the excite-
ment was subsiding, : I tell . you it will
never do! You need. to be back at Morcove, and

‘;ghmiormebo getyouremstatedatthedeuod

:, Tilat night Betty aad Im' ﬁhums had to. “shake
down™ .as best 'they ‘could in-.more. malkeshif
- ‘quarters thani:ever, Hthel Courtway -ani othér

senigrs offered. to give up their cramped quarters
to .the gu'ls who' had ‘been swamped ot of their,
so-calle But ‘the ms‘:ﬁarwbleg begged
to be allowed to “ocarry on,”” Paula resigning
solf “ag’ cheerfully as ever. tos cuupIe of blankeéts .
spread upon the floor,

That left Cora Gran&ways raging with anger
‘against: the always hated band of chums, §h
" - could never-hope to hear them start complaining.

- But_for them 'to put £ with this sort of thing
a lead to the rest!

Still, ‘she clung to the belief thet a few more
‘ upsets wcmld prove teo much for some of the glrls
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C b0 get them to
'ﬂl'e"l paddled to the very ‘edge ‘of the overflowing '
k: - and that g:rls s:ster ?1lla

| THE

souse’is such -

‘time of day.

‘ ht. - Ivory teeth iwere=disp Zayed in all :
'loveinesa Y g&e 2 ' There were sﬂfa‘:" B

laughs and shmggmgs of
.at one moment the younger
- mg her arms about Cara ari

.+ seg that you are
" to us thid evening—yes "> o
© “This evening ! . T don’t: know—rl’ll iy bute——" .

 tionately upon Cora’s s oulder as-

mch of the u cf:per ‘part, of the -

‘a C.l
-mis

. would make

.were fond of s

"the two South American girls had a sudden
chancé of indulging their spite against one

er. . "

" ambushed
" a-hiding- Flaee close to

“old school, and simply pulled her off the machine. .-

Every Taesday

in_ spite of all the attempte of stout- hearted ongs 2
“stick. it. i
or -did she fail. next day, to ot Jose Lupma &
kxww\ what she had
done
s Pg:ylng Out Polly 4
Lu ing, girls were out and--about in t}m
uEnl urds: of Mokcove School, when,
‘a little r .midday, -they heard a motor- |
cle pull up outs;de the gates.” It was' Cora: -
grandwaya and she was m
road that she wmhed to-speak with ¢
“I mustn’t stop,” she begnn;
joiied ‘her in the Toadway. * It’s toe risky af this
But there was just something L

wanted you to’ know about, you two.

~-laugh when you hear it!”

And then, .atzll astride the saddle of her motor-
cle the gix]l who was tbe traitress.in the school |
eefully told Jose and Zilla about the flood at - -
guwnton House. -
The South American. glrls went’ qmte wild with
tﬁe:f-
pretty owners. !
narrow shonlders
irl looked like fhmw—
kissing her."
But really’ must not stay now,’ i
dep'ored, "whxlst she sat ready to hck-cﬁ the

-engine. “If T can getf -to see you soon, - I wall——- ‘

‘trust me!” . B

- “We do trust you,” yes,’ -}me Lupina said, ‘with . . .~
- all the vehemence of her southern nature. e We

“Ves—yes I’ Zilla urged, clapping a hand. affeq:
at girl started

* the engine. *We ghall make you so welcome, if ‘
you come!  (Good-] hye, but for- only 70 presenﬁ,
you hear?”-

Oora, nodded, and then rode off. back to Sawnton 5,
She was vary elated at thls f!'lendshlp she- had R

strusk’ up with- the Lupina girls, The very sort -
for_her—boeld,. ‘brilliant girls, fond-of dress and of
rette on the quiet, and ndmg a_delight in
ief, . She only wiskied théy could hbecome:
Morcove _scholars, ‘but : ‘that was too ‘much - to

- Jose and Zilla,” for thelr ﬁut were ﬁndm in -
Cora Gzandways the only British girl they%ma
ever really liked. They had

and of play m%mthe game.

Even if Manuel Lupina and his wxfe

gﬁt‘t in the egrssent .campaign, Jose and Zilla would " -
ve glon in ‘being. at wariare with' the Mor-:.

Nor was it Iong after Cora hacI departed thaﬂ“

or=""
cove scholar—the yery one agamat wlmm they had -

‘the biggest grudge! "

- Polly. Linton was r;dmg b
when suddenly she’ fuun
They darted out from

tlaln a: puiah‘!gk@ R
by the couple.: ‘
the boundary wall of the

4 (Caught- you, yes—ha, ha!” Zilla Lupina -

exulted a+ she and her b)%er sister tog"ethe&-, . E

seized. hold of the solitary Moarcovian.

you—yon are the girl who smack my fac‘e' that . =

time. I thmkf Very well. I not forge\‘. you. see !”

ing mgns from the- . |
the imstint. tlwy‘i 2e

Youwll

Com . ’

the one to’ ?Jelp us. Com, come .

i el»er they dxd whafs E'me cronies they .

no use for girls who. =

d not béen .- -
“urgng on the two daughiers to play an active.

rand”



- again—yes 7 mocked.Zilla.

" can do. Jvith you as we

™ il

o

‘ Tivopéﬁcé‘ :

- eqn our ‘country we never forget or forgive!"
.. Jose said, harahly, keeping & fierce and tight holc‘l",‘
" round, shrieking with lzughter ss they did o,

upon Pohy

Indighantly ﬁhaﬁ _girl.was strugglmg, bt it was
‘a_case of two to ope, ‘and she -was wiable " to
struggle free.

her gloating” captqrs

y “We think you would like. to see the old school
“Very weﬂ, we shall

show you—oh yes’ Ha, ha!”

“You “pair of wretches, let me go!” Polly
but - futile, *
“I ‘have to 80, to the railway-station on
..an unportant errand Xnu shunﬁ fsreat me like

'-'pa.nted . making' another spirited,

stroggle.
this!”

© “Js there. anvbhe to stop us? No'l" ohuckleti'

“You have no friends’ wrth you, -and- wa
pléase!”

. %801 Zilla said, beaimg - Polly
. ‘shoulders,
the face.” *“Come-on, and have & look at the study
you used to be in!"

Jose.

. And, in spite of Polly’s und:m:mshed remsfsance,-" *
. she was 51mp]y haled mdoors ‘and fomed to. O L
thanded slap, then. ﬁed pmkmg up heg hat as she_

upstairs, -

 Nor was the lea.st ‘park. of ‘her humihatmn thst‘:‘
which came of seeing thé dear o Id schnolhouse m

such a changed and spoilt state..

Bully her as much as they mxght " these hateful -

‘girls would never bring a tear to her eves. But

. .she felt how easily she could have wept. riow, to
* . find Morcove School like this, . :

“The old familiar .school, yet. ‘avery b1t of it.

" changed—ruined!. In so short a 'while, it- was
almost mcredllﬂe the amount of harm

it wilfull
was 80,

had been scribbled over, or even pesled off in

-strips. - Electriclight shades had been smashed,
. and the fragments of . glass were still wmi:mg to
.- 'be swept up. - .

These things she _noticed whilst she was bemg{

’ hustled upstairs. -Worse awaited her ‘when a- last

‘her relentless captors had pushed her. before them
down the old familiar Fourth Form c.omdor to the.

door of Study 12, ..
“Your study, I think ¥’ grinned Zilla, thmwmg

. the door wide, - “Look, then, by all' means!
" %:ve the gzeatest plenaube m showmg ‘you.

. The old study once agam, bm ‘and” rumousf

Here, too, the “walis were sanbbled over, and
 even the window had been smashed,

the girls-and forced to gaze im.upon the forlorn
room that used to be hers-and Betty's.

Study 12—in the old days, how bright and comfy
and full of “jollity always! And now—this! -

It seemed io symbolise the havoe and ruin which -

.. ‘the Lirpinas had idone to the entlre sclmol in !:helr

lust for revenge.:
© “You see P’ Jobe ea:d w:t.h & sfem mallce that

. was different . from. lelas mirthful savagery.
“You can go to veur friends, . then. and te]l them-

" what you have seen!

“But before ou go—-” laughed Z:lia., and

o . WOP she started

- furiously. - &,

THE SGHOOLGIRLS' OWN

" tormentors still mocking ‘at her.

'ﬁercely
‘heze, thn.nk youl Take. your hat and.go?

*They had-had the best
~should riot be qume on their side—not if she knew‘

about the .
“And so!” as she smacked her acioss .

: e place. -
had su erqd ‘Had malicious. damage been done fo
She was forced to believe that this .~

ere’ and-there the. handsome wallpapers |

" very -easily hinder Dolly’s arrival,
- way to come; with many changes, and the con- .
nections looked like being awkward ones; -

after “tea ‘that day a - teleg-ram o

We: ..
Ha,

‘Sheer agony
it “was for :poor Polly Linton to be held fast by .

‘Polly, *if. I'had to walk all th
; . 8o, in the twilight, they set off irom ‘Sawnton
- .. House, along with their chummy mistress, little .
- ‘dreamning - how even
shakmg Polly'.
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In a few moments the poor gul was reelmg thh .
giddiness, for her tormentors spun her round anct

Then Zilla stiatched off the victim’s sohool ha& Lo

_ -and :took a drop lnck mth 1t sendmg it up th

With - unstiained . violence,  the ' passage

-~ Lupina girls hustled her up a side.lane, whére

“there was a way into the grounds of the old school, -

.. The' bicycle waé left just where Polly had - been -

. -+ pulled off it, beside the road, whilst the girl her-' -
©melf  was hustled towards the oldr schoolhouse by

“Morcove- School—ﬂmre is -no_ inore Morcove

“ Morcove School is ﬁmshed""
The. tormented girl -was free riow, but so dazed

‘und giddy that she. could not instantly walk away. ‘

She rolled- weakly against the wall with .. her

- “Well, go on out -of this!' Jose ‘bade her '
¢ do not. want any silly Moroove glrls

.Polly was’ getting hee breath back, and at ‘the
same time she was makm% up her mind what-to do,
it so far, but the laugh

itl
". There they stood full of pride and’ mockerv

this handsome, lawsh]y dressed pair, with the:r s
excessively - fine ' looks..  All that was honest .-

British girlhood rose up m anger against them, and

- suddenly—

Smackmsmaek’
Across the face. of elther girl !he struck an open- :

mn

‘With the Lupma girls gmng chése mad- at the'
tit-for-tat which " she ; had

A minute more, and. she Wee on . her blcycle,:. .

- pedalling as hard as she éould go. for the station.’

Dolly ‘Delane was cxpected io-day, and .. .Polly’s

- errand was. to ‘find ont. how the trains “were now .

running, for Miss Redgrave - ‘had an - 1c‘ies, there
iere some alterations. - -

From what Poll‘y found ‘out’ by Inguiries of the
station-master, the changes were such as, might -
Sho had a long

“Sure. enough,
azrwed at Savwnton House from the girl ‘who was
on her way, It said that shé had got as far-as- -
Exeter, and oould not get to. Morcove Road much .
P:.efere seven.thirty. :

' ‘Miss Redgrave came “to, Betty & C‘o, in t'.he:r:

" ioakeshift study; with the telegram She .intended -
- to’ go in a car to the station to meet Dolly, and
" she thought perhaps a couple of the girls mlg'ht‘

like to go with her.
“There won't be room for more than two of

- you, becausa of Dolly and her -luggage, coming

back,” she said.
like to come—-"

“Like to- comé‘” was BBﬂij"B dehghted exclama: )
tion. “When :t’a Dol]y, too we. are meetmg—our‘ :

“But Bett‘j’, 1f you_and Po]ly B

", Jown old Dolly!

“I'd go to mboet DoIl ak: the statmn n declared ‘
e way?! -

this fparent]y simple -
journey was 16 have such a fateful bearing upon:

‘ ﬁhe feud bei'.ween Morcove Sehoo! and 1ts anennes'

Scheol I” was her jeering comment on the badge s
that the hat bore.

dealt them, -down - -
through -the old schgoihouse Polly dashed. They
-did nof ovéertake her in the house, and once out-
‘ side the place she ‘easily left them farther and .

. farther behind, The girl. who had often won races :. .

- on Sports Day. was -not gomg to, ]et a coupie like

.. that overtake her|# :



30 - ... THE SCHOOLGIRLS"OWN . Every Tuesday- -
3, s Cora Nearly Caught.. -~ ' . . instantly made their way very warily into the- "
? CORA GRANDWAYS, out for an evening. run ".grounds.. - Very cautiously, the. three advanced,
,~on the famous .* combination,” had-no idea - avoiding hie main drive, and -wending towards the
. that a.car containing Miss-Redgrave and schoolhouse by way of shiubbery paths, .~ - - -
Eetty and Polly was coming after ber, along the At the erid of one such leafy aileyway they had ° .-
-voad from Sawnton House. - : - the facade of the house exposed to view. In one
o had whoedled permission from the head- ~ground-floor window af least, a light was showing,: -
_ mistress to be allowed to run into Barncombe. . and they wondered—was Cora. in -there, with the. =
"It vras rather fate in the eveningy but Cora was Lupina girls? . D VR R S a
_known to be such & &lever driver of the motor-. . Still going on very cautiously, Miss Redgrave .
cycle, and the machine always made such a mere - lgoked round to make a gesture of warning to her:
nothing of a ten-mile run, that-the favour had  companions. S T e T
been.granted. . . - . ,‘“Sh.;’- = YOTE F R Wby G
"""And how..wss Cora intending to. repay that L see the - motor-cycle”’ Polly-~ whispered .
_ favour? How. else, exoept in the most unkind, fiercely. “Oh, hew disgraceful, -shameful,” that
+treacherous ‘way ? - Barnconibe wag .noi 1o be, her - Cora should be up to 2 thing like ‘this!™ -
goal this evening—oh, dear, no!  Her journey was ~ Meanwhile, ‘in “that ground-fidor- room of the:
%o end miles shors of the- quaint old. Devorshire schaolhouse, -Corg  was making herself quite. at.
town—ab ths gates of Morcove Schooll - 3 home, at the invitation of the two Lupina girls.
Joyfully she wes astride the saddle, keepin the =~ Now that she was lounging back in an armchair, ;
outht going at a steady -eighteen ‘miles an hour. they passed her the cigarettes, and she did no.
Uphill and - downhill, all alike to "Cora, .the fly-. hesitate to light, up. . o oL
sway possessor- of this expensive ‘machine, which- . -“Thegks, Jose!”: she said, with her wide, grin,” ™
her doting father had bought for her some time ater being given a light. ' “I do like coming here’ -
e " nca few minutes she would be ab the old - tobe with youl’ S SRS Y
achaol, enjoying & chat with her new-found friends, ', © We would like you to stay a long while, and’. -
. and this was a prospect that pleased her mightily. have . dinner presently,”  Zilla smiled.- “Qui. -
What a sense of malicious: delight it gave her,. porents are so pleased to know that there is ‘ohe
- too, when she pulled up at the gates of Morcove, . El-- at least, belonging to Moreove, .who is. on-
%o see that offemsive placard still advertising the _side.  We have told them how you mean. .
famous schioolhouse as being for salel = - .- oo T, e i P BT
The gates were olosed, but not-locked ~ Standing Zilla, sh!” was the excited exclamation that.
. tham wide -open, she remounted her machine, and . .Sﬂddeﬂi{ interrupted the- younger sister.. . - =
-drove it gaily up the drive, giving & skittish blare’ ~ - Jose ‘had. gone- to the window, to take-a peep. " -
of the motor-horn, to Jet the Lupina girls know - _at_the” night, ‘and now she was looking round
that she was arfiving.. = T io o0 dnng,yedly.- A sl LT T
_Better if she -had not’ indulged in that noisy here:are .some people outside who_belong-to - .
. BRRTSSTAnE] e e g S = "7+ .. Bawnton Houwse! A migtress and two girls!” N
" For this was the very moment when Miss Red- What!” Cord gasped, bounding up from her
- grave and the wo girls Were coming guietly along - chair. “My '?’oodpfss,._then they have followed me
the road from Sawnton Honse in the. school car. here! Or.gt least——" Oh, in any case they know: .
© . “Hark ¥ Polly siiddenly exclaimed, rearing her I am here!” My motor-cycle is at the porch!” -~
‘head to-listen, ‘‘Surely that is Cora Grandways’ “¥es!” . . i A PR S
rhotor-horn T ean hear - -1 know its note so well.” . Then what shall T do?” she panted. casting
4Tt is quite likely  Cora’s,”” Miss Redgrave - away her cigarette. "I ought'not to be here,
assented “uncoricernedly.’ -“I -know: that ‘Cora of course. They—they'll say it’s fréachery!” . -
‘begged . a pass from Miss Somerfield for a un. Agitatedly she darted- to the “window, and took’ .
_into Barncombe, ~She must-be just-a litle in! a very wary peep round the edge of the blind.
advance of us mow.” L ..oe o0 ool gy "Miss' Redgrave, Polly, and Bétty!” she nadied -
A’ fow moments more, however, and evidence of. the three,:under her breath. " “Of course, it'would" *
- & very starfling nature had come under. ihe notice : be those: threo, dash:-them! . And row Ill bel -
of the occupants-of the car. In the act of running ﬂgﬂ“eﬂ e T e 8B e
quietly past the gates of the-old school, Miss Red- - Expelled? ‘What is that?> asked Zilla blankly.-
. grave suddenly called upen the driver to stop. . Thrown out of- the school!” Cora $aid hoarsely.
.« “Those gates are open, girlal”" " S 2“They, have been wanting o find an excuse for
"t Ve Betty said tensely, “and there are . Soing it, and now they've got it They’ll report.
" wheel #racks which look very mmuoh like those this, and then—— Wait, though! Ah, I know!” .
Cora’s tyres make!: -Surely, tholigh— =~ "~ And she brought her hands fogether with a ittld

Y Y ENCEe g s o8 ol S
T .declare I heard the noise of a miotor-oyele- 1 T . R
© just belore the enginé was shub off 17 Pn!li;y ex- sﬁdgxs;g;dgghﬁd%nm beat thern, after all” she
g il g, e et ik o7 B = s ey, 1 pind o B ke o
house But what.does it mean?. Cora o vitfor ' quick, bafore they kmock!” e T
“That's why we are going fo kot down and The Lupina girls grinned ‘and nodded, showing - .
investigate,” Miss Redgrave ‘said, very gravely, how they appreciated Cora’s quick-mindedniess.
“What right hés Cora, or any other girl, to have In & brace of seconds they ‘were seeing her out °
doalings with those Lupina people ¥’ i by the front door, Cora talking in'.a manper
' The youthful mistress gave & softly spoken order caleulated to -deceive Miss Redgrave .and the
‘bot'i t-he'lcliéuﬁgm’l He dwas l:o goDoﬁyt%‘:Iha way- Study 12 couple. =~ - . - - gk o ¢ °
side railway-station, and pick up Dol ane ‘and- “F am much obliged to you for-letting me lea :
- her luggnge, and then ron her back fo this spot. the outfit here for the ‘night,’” was h?r fggg ’
By the time he rfeturned with ‘his passenger Miss  remark. “I will come over io-morrow o see if
. Redgrave and hér ‘two girls would_doubtless be ~ I can get the engine to-go again. I can’t think. .=
‘ready to go along back to Sawnton Houge, ™ - =~ ‘what— Hallof.. Why, here is Miss Redgrave
Quietly the school cer purred .on again, whilst . and two of the girls{” o e
Miss Redgrave .and her scholir companions - “Good-night!” Jose and Zilla seid, none too -



Twopehce

amiably, to decoive the mibruders furiber.
do not mind the machine being left here,
favour.”

Then they closed the front door, leaving Cora
(o step away from the porch to meet the Sawnton
House trio. '

“Cora,” Miss Redgrave began sl'emly._-, *this
requires an uplanatmn your being here! Hmv
can any gitl with a regard for the schoo! aud
its headmistress have dealings with the very people
who have turned us out of Morcove?“

“0Oh, but, Miss Redgrave

“Tou p[caded that you m~Imd o run into
DBarncombe, and then you rode direct to thiz place,
to sec the Lupina givls!”’

“Not at all!” Core answered blandly. “I was
‘on the way to DBarncombe, when the cngine broke
down. I couldn’t go any farther. The most [
could do was to push the thing. oui of gear, up
the -drive to -the schoolhouse. T have asked per-
rission to leave the outfit heve for the night.”
“That is the truth, Cora?”

as a
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at hcart she was happy enough. Thi\ might sus-
pect what they iliked. How could they prove it?

In the mooulight, as they all stood walting for
the car to come alo‘nﬂ' and piek therm up, her eyes
glinted as ey regm‘\led Betty and Polly, coldly
standinz apurt from her.

It was one of those moments when Cora Grand-
ways felt all her undying huh'ecl of those two
girls surging up in ber.  As Betty gave her a
glance at last, the 1ll-natured ‘wirl snappod
resentfully : *

“Well, who are you locking at?”

The answer was swift and to the point.

“I am looking,” said Betty steadily, “at the girl
who, we now know, wrote those haleful words on
the wall at Sawnton House!”

“Yors, Cora,” Polly spoke fiercely, vet without
letting Aliss Redgrave hear, “it was you—you who
Lha,ll\cd on the wall: ‘Fhe headinistress must
go ! '

Cora.

“Can you prove if?" sncered

SOME MYSTEBY HERE !

Vliiss Redgrave made a gesture of warning to her companions,

“Yes, Miss Redgrave,”

“Then how was it that wo heard the engine
working when you were at the top of this drive, if
you say that the engine had broken down?”’

4 ¢ It worked again for 2 few seconds.”
Cora hastily got out plausibly, “Then it stopped
again. If you donb believe me, I wﬂl prove to
you that the engine won't go now.’

There- was an edge as sharp as steel to Miss
Redgrave’s voice as she answered:

“You know more about the cngine than any of
us, Cora. You can make it prove anything, I
have no doubi. Come with us now, and we must
find room for you in the car back to Sawnton
House,”

Cora gave one of her sharp and vielent shrugs,
as if to say: “Oh, all right! If you don't belicve
me, don’t!” She was 2 good hand at posing as
the injured innocent. Sullenly she dawdled behind
ihe others during the walk down the drive. Lut

“ field’s decision to resign?

As Miss Redgrave and the girls came up to the house they could
see that a light' was showing in one ground ﬂoor window,

And agzain she was answered with a sleadiness
that told upon even her audacious nature, -

“\e shall prove evervthing in the end!” Betty
declared sternly. “ And then—we know who will
go from the school, Cora Grandways! Not the
headmistress, but—you!”’

Cora grinned, but at heart she was feeling just
a little afraid—afraid, once again, of that fine spirit
in Betiy & Co. which had so often, in the past,
brought all her malicious scheming to nought! -~

{EXD OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

So Beity and Polly now have their suspicions
confirmed, and they know. that Cera Grandways
is a friend of the enemies of Morcove School. But
what can Betty & Co, do, in view of Miss Somer-
You should place an
order npw for next week’s issue, so.as not to miss
the next long complete tale, which is entitled:
“ When the School Stood at Bay!” .
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. oox ERY '. “ground ginger, and peel (cut in slices) on-a large

plate and mixed :getrg well togéther. “d ) %
> 3 . Having cream ¢ margariné-and sugar, I heat
5 EEER : ' “Ts up the egg and mized the three ingredients together:
R 2. ‘% May added her’ ingredients” to the moist ones, -
; ) : .- - whilst I stirred with the wooden spoon. ~ © | ;s
##.# A Delicious Fruit Gingerbread, -dThg bi-fﬁ\rbo;kate of soda algl;igmaele weré next
. : e - Bdded to the cake mixture. The soda was put in a
HEN May and [ ssk a fow chums home t0 168,  sin, thres tablespoontuls of ocidiilk sdded. and the
» of course we'rs anxious to give them & nite - mixture stirved until the soda wie Gissclved. On the -
tea, but buying-is terribly expensive. . ‘top of this mixture we poured the treacle, snd then

. " Bo we were delighted vwhen Misz Grill gav:e-us-hei? -quickl T i 3 rring .o .
. xécipe for & fruit gingrbread which is delicious and Vs the e, 10 1o Otber ingrodients, stirring .- -

quite cheap, too. : : T

o o ,. ‘Baking the Qingerbread. . .

e : AT A " -The mixture was-then quickly tufned into the fin,

Required—Eight ounces self-raising flour, two  4nd the cake baked ina quick ogen for fiftéen minutes, "
ounces margarine, gne ounce brown sugar, one oulice  Yor the first five minutes we stood the cake on the top’
and & half m,a.cfegoha!.f; ounce ground ginger, qUarter.  ghelf in the oven—the hottest, patt—and when it h

ful bi-carbonate of soda; ons egg, ono ounce . yigen and slightly browned, moved it to the middle.

seedless raising, half ounce candied peel, and a little  ghel  and for the last five minutes to the bottom

" cold milk. . shelf.

“stirring’ them' together with a wooden wpoon'wmtll | _

" is sometimes called the whiie owl, or church owl.,  +ill always find, too, that a sick animal, whether © -

- awake the greater part of the night, during which put “in Coventry ” by the healthy .members .of .

’

The Bird l.oirul-lt"'B‘a'&ée.‘ ‘

-old ‘walls, harns, or trees. . N ¢
The tawny owl has all the characteristics -of the ~ cattle youf are judging are fine, healthy specimens, - -

First, wo found and weighed the ingredionts and~After the cake was baked, we removed it from the. |

‘placed them on the Kitchen fable in readiness. ~Next, " tin; toro, the. papbrs off aud stood the eake oni & wire

we lined a medium-sized Yorkshire .pudding tih— stand to ecol. .

" sides and bottom wita grgased paper—also lighted the- . Before placing the cake on the tea tabls, we inkled

ges in the oven.’ . a little white sugar over the top, which gave it 2 nice,
* We were then quite ready o commence mixing the  finished appearanca, .
cake, i ? We were surprised when the cake cut up into eight

) " Dorry Hork. -
'!Iil__lifl“ﬂﬁﬂIlmlli_ﬂ[ﬂlﬂ!lll}lllll!ﬂ“IﬂlfﬂllllmllB_lllf_lllIllllfml"]ll!![!lll)“lll]lﬂllll!lIll!llllli!lillllmlmll!lllllll!ﬂlmllllIlllll_lﬂlﬁlllﬂlllliill!lllIII~
S i e R i :;hafn', 6w1. It has the. same habits . The only

. "difference is in its appearance. ..It is brown in
varying iinis, sometimes intermingled with grey
and red-brown hues. - Fn B Ul :

Judging Sheep and Cattle., . - .

1 too much. Most Guides. will agree with me
on that -paint. Little bits of information

OR the . Bird:" Lovers’ Badge; _Guaides are . gleaned. from here and there,.@}_ help': you -in.
h&r& of c'ai'.tlo;

requested. £6. ‘state what they know - about * | most unexpected ways. 7
fifteen wild birds- which théy bave personally If you were asked: o judge if

- studied in" the: . Here, ‘for instance, are”a. - were' ingcod health or ok, - psrhape. fon ronid
‘few particulars about the ‘barn owl _whid:,t.__m'ight_’ ‘think.this a-diﬁ" Yy PO you “woh
beuseful to those who are seeking ‘to win this points worth remémbering.

cult. task ‘set Fou. - Here | e

ﬂ-‘iS’e eI, Le s .Sl . Healthy cattls: move. slowly, not\ .i'zi-‘isi:iy,"_'.acr&ss‘
Owls are ‘classed .as nocturnal birds. There are ' g meadow, ‘and: do_not drag their feet. If an

: ".at least’six different varieties, but the best known, . animal is sick, it will cowér under a tree closg to, -

are the barn owl and tawny owl. The barn owl. the hedgerow and keep apart from the herd. ¥ou

They usualiy awaken about dusk, and remain. belonging to s herd of cattle or wild animals, 18
they make weird hootings and the herd.

The plumage of this bird i a tawny-yellow on 1 e 2
the wings, which are also mottled m_?ma white. ood sign {0 judge by. If.they. are disturbed,
Sometimes the markings are really beautiful The - healthy animals sfretch themselves when they gef
front part of the body is white, and it short legs  up for a fow moments, and then move off down
are covered with feathers. the meadow. . .

The owl-is a_great friend to the farmer, for, When judging an ox, look and see whether it
with its strong hooked beak, it catches mice and has a level, straight back, and that none of its . |
- rats, -which sometimes infest barns’ and out- bonmes seem. to stick omt. .The coat should be.
‘buildings,-and do much damage to stores.  Owls, - Smooth and glossy. - Where there is an unhealthy

therefore, - live in -barns and old sheds, because .look sbout the skin, it is called “staring *® by
they can get their food easily here, although they . farmers and cattle-breeders. , Take note, also, of
like wooded country, and are often to he found the eves. They should be bright, and the muzze,
living“in holes "of ‘old trees. Their. eggs, which . or rose, should be moist and cool, not watery or
vary from four to six, are white, and are laid in - hot to.the touch. - o

’ o Buch little signs as these point to whether. the -

M

they Tooked like cresm—May put the flour, raising, - -

ERE is & sayiog that you. can J;Evér,-leam ¢

When you see a herd peacefully gr'az'ing‘-if; s



