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A Splendid Loig Complete Tale of the Morcove Girls in their New Surroundings. -

- SCHOOL STOOD

By MARJORIE STANTON.

darling 7"

. true colours? g

M

Cora.GrandWaﬁr_s, ‘trl'me“.t‘r'ait;esg within the school, does_ all in her - |l
power to undermine the other girls’ sympathies for Miss Somerfield. _
Will she succeed? Or will Betty Barton & Co. show her up in her.

al Never Mind the Mud.
L] H, deah:
geals!” |

" “Twouble, bai Jove!" l‘ N .
-Paula Creel could say no more then that for the
moment. Bhe sank back in her easy-chair in the

" makeshift study at Sawnton :House, and looked

down very dolefully at her shoes and stockings.

.+ Polly Linton iave her & teasing éq-in.-
g

“You are slightly muddy, Paulal’

“Muddy, - bai. Jove! Weally, geals, T sce

".nothing for it but to scwap . these shoes and. stock-. -

ings,” elegant Paula said at last. “No one will

' playing hockey in a ploughed field, bai Jove!”"

‘ gwaﬁious, hoow the mud did stick!”

< gt g
#0oo, .yes, et was jolly!” exclaimed Morcove's:

‘skirmishing across the room to

] ‘suddenly finding Naomer

roomy siudy laughed together.
¢ Don't
one.” : ; .

*Weal,_it’s ploughed up wight enough now,”’
groened Paula, = “We did the ploughing. My
laughed . Betty

. game, anyhow!”

: g ¢ ;
Barton, whilst she licked a stamp and thumped it

on to some letter just sealed up.  “I quite enjo'ye;l

dusky one, Naomer Nakara, at the same time
i bear down upon
Paula, “Cheer up, you doleful duffer! He, he,
he! That is the new name for our Paula, girls.
Ze doleful duffer!”

_“Now, I'don’t want any of your teasing,
Naomer I’ Paula warned hier Serene Highness, the
girl queen of Nakara. “I am in that state at
present—-- wa dwop it, Naé—ow—mer!” )

#Ha, ha, ha!’ o :

“Got off mel” howled the would-be elegant,
dumped upon her lap,
“Youw're a2 muddy as I am, Naomer! Healp!
Pll wun away! Pl never come back! IH-——

oh, - deah! = Oh, my. gwacious,

“Now what's the . trouble, Pau]a,‘

) - for a game in the field?”
ever get them wight again, It is what comes of = . ¢ 2 i .

Then all the girls who were orowding out the .
I . X

¢ exaggerate, Paula!” ‘chuckled .Polly, .- 5

“Tt was not s ploughed field, énly a very roug

. from morning to night?” - =~ .

-run away!

Polly took & hand in the teas-

“Oh, coward P ly to !
Who was the girl who said, when we were

.
ing.

" turned out of Morcove School, that she would put’

up with anything here at Sawntoh House 7"’ )
Half a dozen'.%irlish voiees. answered lustily:.
“Paula said 11" - . . o
fAnd who,” ‘continued Polly,
“is the _girl* who -has been
grousing ’* . T .
“Paula!” went up the-chorus again; -
“No, geals; I pwotest—" 8 .
. “Silence!” commanded Polly, with the voice of
a poh_cem:.m. “1 put it to the mesting. Who ig’
the girl who almost weeps when she i3 taken out

in mock disgust, "
‘ grumbling and

‘Paula!” y . ;

This was too much for the elegant one. With
unusual-energy, .she suddenly slid Naomer off her

tq the floot, and stood up. © . . .
“It 5 untwue!”’ she protested’ virtuously,
“Gwamble—me ? "Whoever geard me gwumble?” .
“Oho!” from Polly. H R, '

“If a geal cannot expwess wegwet—merely a .

‘wowd of wegwet—at the amount of mud she has’

bwought into the house,”” Paula went on loftily,

- “then Y'd better never open ;my -mouth ‘again,

that’s ali 1’ 5w .
“There, there, poor dear, did they tease her 1"
mocked Polly. stroking the elegant one’s pretty
shoulders. “Cheer up, Paula, darling! I'm on
your side.  I'won't let them tease vou. Its quite -
true; you do not grumble.. Yot only .complaig

“You're a fine one to tallk about teasing!”
groaned Paunla. ‘‘One of the worsi !’

*Cruel of you to say so!’ And Polly pretended
to cry. “Boo-hoo! Paula says I tease her. I'll

T'll never come back! I'll—" -

*Dwop it!"” Paula fairly howled; as she heard
her owp lamentation - imitated by the madecap of
the Form. “(eals, isn't it abont time to go down
to dinner? I'm hungwy—yes, wather!” . .

“Grumbling again!™ commented Pelly. ~Gond-



.. had to-deal with!”™
© . “Bother them,” ‘was: Poﬂa*s furmus out!:mrqt
“heartlms ‘creatuics ' that they arel: Ym, they .

ust how to stnke their blow il revenge upon.

- the. chums of Study 12
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tidy ourselves before the gong: g:ms1 How the
morning has flown!”

“How - the da: s arg ﬂymg, ool came - very
quietly and s m - Madge .Minden, as she

stepped to a ten.r-oﬂ’ calen&ar and removed yester-

day’s leaf. “One more day, girls, nearer i the
txmgf When M;ss Somerfield means to leave us’

. And {or a mo-nant after that there was a- deeﬁ' '

_and sad sifence” in tbe study that. held Beity an
"her ehums.

They could néevér bé remsinded,” during .t’nese'
ich the school was .

troublous times through .
passing, of how their beloved headmistress’s time

was rapldly running’ out w:thout feehng a grief too

deep for -words. .
“If only we irls ceuld have mduced her to stay
on!” Beity exclaimefl wistiully ab last. . IE only

- ‘those resolutions which- each Form in' bhe -éhool
passed could ha,ve been the means oE ge&.mg her

~to stay!’ .
“Yes, wather!” sighed Paula.

make this $wemendous sacwifice for tbe sghool’
. deax sake!” - -

© 9Yet, krrowmf her as we do, how. can “we be '

surprised- ‘that. she has stood firmly by her brave
resolve "’ murmured Madge, her dark eyes ashine.

‘‘ Ah, and those Lupina wretches, over at Morcove,

they knew only too well the sorb. uf woman they

" knew j
- Miss Somerfield ¥
~ -MA revenge that has been nursed by Manusl
Lupma for years and years,’ rejomed Helen Craig
disgustedly, ‘Ah well perh a?s is the beiter
- wa¥ ‘to- deal with them, af 1—~£er Miss Somer-

figld to let them see she- wdl -rather give in to 3u£ aiding " the

their demund for. her retlrement than have the
school smathed- up1"

' “But think.what it nieans fos her” deplored“

- 'Tess feelingly, *‘to vesign the- post she ‘has held so
long, to turn her back upon us.all!”

"« She'll pever- Fave the Heart fo take ‘another”
exclaimed - Dolly

post . mywhere else; Tm afraid!”
Delane.”. “ Burely she must be feeling that it must
) be Moreove or—nothing I’ -

The gong sounded in the hall below, and at
tho first -deep bong! all -the..grave tatk had o

cease, the girls jumping up- to -rush - away and.
o after coming in from :

- make. themselves presentable
the ‘makeshift- hockey-field ‘in such a state,
In. &.minute they. were tmopmg dovmsta.xrs 40~
. ether, ma.kmg fun of the ruinous state of this
g use 1t whith as many as pembie -of the scho!ﬂ.rs
-'had been accommodated.

- Their . own chummy mistress, - Miss: B.edg'rave,

K emmnmred them -at. the foot- of .t shabby. stair-
and she must: have thought' they Tooked- just.

jas bhthe 88 they usui o' do. in-the. old days a
Morcove -itself; that- great--and’ grand range -of

uchooﬂmddmgs, -of wluch they bad been. 50: melly.

" dispossessed.
ut;, ‘ah, there was 8 good desl of the’ present
. blitheness that was rather desperately affected by
as they still. ealled them-
selves, althongh Study 12 was a thing of the past.
"¢ .The hardships of the- present conditions were no
. cheek upoii the-girls’ spirits, .- Even Panla, accnsed
. .of being such an inveferate. grumbler was at heart
hravely ramined to roughing it. But what gu‘i
loving the eadrmstress as much as Morcove's
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. ness, though, zt is near]y ohe o c!caak, and we must ,

‘ the “selected

Poor. Miss Somerﬂe!d surcly counting the hours,
=~3f anyone ‘was, that were running ouf so fast! |

. T is tewwible, '
geals, to wealise that Miss Somerfield is going to.

" girls. Wiihout a friend to

';'thls afternoon, could I'be:allowed to g0 to Momve -
“School to.foteh. my motor-cyole away 1"

}YW 58y,
But i you could. not get it to go i;hen, how ¢an
'you %1{; it.to’ 5o now?’. =

‘Cora said, ‘smiling blandly.

‘Every dea:y

scholars lwed theirs, could be truly ha.ppy when
the time was yunning ouf so fasti. -

And now suddenly, as Befty & Co. were makmg B
their way into the makeshift dining-hall, it a.ve‘ ‘
them a more acute pang | gver fo glxmpse
Somerfield, 2 o

There she was, the uuhspp‘ woman who wag

victim of iliai vendetts which the -

Emaa had vowed l?amsk the namé she bore.

fanuel Lupina could have struek agher brother,
than she. might “have escaped. But Jack. Somer-:
field, as Fate -would heve it, was beyend the =
reach of Manuel's. savage spite, and’ the fevenge-
ful South ‘American was not one to seluple ab(mt
striking at.a woman. .

"How she had ezed jmst lately* some of the girls
were thinking, es they watched her'go by. A litle
whiter her hair; not quie s0 ereet her carriage.

A few. move-days: and nights, and then. shie wnuld_-:

pay* the: price~=the: only: price: that the Lupinas "
\\ould reepguise, the' one: sﬁpula.tlon they had so' -~

cruelly madet It the scholdrs “were ever. to re- .

. enter Morcove Scheol again, it must be under

another headmistress! As for Aiss Somerfield, . .
their. revenge demanded that her career should he 7
smashed, her heart riven by the erforced Eartmg o 4
from-.her beloved schogl and its eqna]ly loved. -
schola.rs t 6
And yet, shameful as was ¢he injury. being: done - -

..to Miss Somerfield, -one .girl in the school was base .

enough to be laughmg up Fer sleeve about i all.
Cora * Grandways—handsome, . dashing. Cora, - -
always the one to do a malicious. thing—sheé was. -
finding it quite & joke to be seeretly on the side of .
the Lupinas. 'he ‘measure of Betty & Co.’s
regret at the present state of thmgs was the o
measme of Cora,s delight. . .
Nor: was she Emg to miss a smgle o rtunﬂv
upinas vhen sha could. It had .
been her hopo that she would. be-able t@ sow diss .
content in the sechool, but there had’ beén no - .
getting any of the other girls, so far, to revolg -
against.the roiagh-and-ready-conditions, .
‘Biill, it-was something to the m:schief maker of , -
the Form to be chumming. up with the Lupma. g
‘call her own_ in the
school—so utterly di thh ‘her had the- n'ls‘ :
in general becom ra. was glad enough to :
been able to.form this- secret ‘allianice. with %he-'
South American. girls, )
‘Dinner over,-it ‘was this same Cora G‘randways-
who sought -out . Miss Redgrave, to bega favgur
Very. demurely she began::.
“If you please, Miss “Redgrave, s it's o halfor

Miss Redgrave would never-have looked as mid ;
a8 she dsd if 'she bad not formed. a very gmve
suspicion n regard to the girl. ‘

“I have not forgotien,: Gata, iaxt evemug, when‘
you were out with- the . ine, it bicke down, 80
end you-bad toleave it ab the old school,

there’s- all the dxffereme in “the wﬂdl”'

“Tt_was nearlar dark

then, Iknowmyma,chmeirom‘A’ ‘Z’md
can_easily set it right by dayhght P :
The youthfui mlstress stoo tith;pped dor a

ent.
o Very well, Cora. Bist T .do hope this doesn’t
mean ARy fnenrlly comersa.tmm betwseen you and
these Lupma glst” -

IO
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No girl was better than Cora ab being able to
assume a virtuous look.

“Oh, Miss Redgrave, how can you suppose that
I would be friendly with those girls, when it is
their parents who arc causing the school such
trouble 9°*

. Miss Redgrave’s answer was to walk away, caus-
ing Cora to scowl after her.

‘Bother her, anyhow, even if she does suspect !’
the disgrace to the Form muttered. “She can’t
prove it yet, and T'll take jolly good care neither
she nor any of the girls get a chance to prove it!”
*In a few minutes she was dressed for out of
doors, and she came away from the ramshaekle
house to get hold of  bicycle. It meant borrow-
Ing some other girl’s, and Cora cheekily decided
that she might just as well borrow Betty’'s—with-
out permission, either!

Away rode Cora, and how she was glorying in
the thought that there would be nothing to do to
her motor-cycle at Morcove School to get it to go!
Nothing to do at all, except spend a very jolly,
free-and-easy afternoon with the Lupina girls, un-
beknown to anyone back yonder at Sawnton
House!

Friends with the Enemy.
Ky ILLA
"““Yeos, Jose "

" “She has come here again—that Alorcove
gitl who is friendly with us. I see her coming up
the path now.” -

"It was the older Lupina girl who spoke, from
where she stood ai a bed-room window of what
used to be famous Morcove School. -

She and her younger sister, Zilla, had come up-
stairs as soon as lunch with their millionaire
parents was over. At this very moment Zilla
Lupina was passing a comb through her gzlossy
dark_hair, smiling admiringly at her reflection as
she did so. S

““How nice if Cora Grandways can spend the
afterncon with us, Jose!”’

“8he may have news for us, at least—-grood
news!” the elder sister said, coming to the mirror
to take a last look at herself. .

Jose only paused to dash a few drops of costly
scent upon a handkerchief before she followed her
" sister from the room and downstairs,

With extravagant affection, the sisters weleomed
Cora ‘as she came to the porch, after depositing
her borrowed cyele in a sheltered corner near by,

“How nice of you to come!” Jose said, impul.
- sively kissing the traitress of the school. * We
ave, ok, so dull, and now you shall liven us up!”

*“Because there is something about vou that we
like so much,” Zilla said, smiling.

“Well, it’s a treat to get away from the others
for & bit!” Cora grinned, going into the old school-
thouse with them, -

“*Now, listen!” Zilla exclaimed elatedly. *Qur
father and mother have gone out in the car. so
that is all the nicer, is it not? You can stay "

“0L, ves; I'm all right for time! I've got such
a good excuse, you know,” Cora said, with a
wink. . ) ) .

“Ha, ha, ha! How she is clever—is she not,
Jose?” pealed Ziila. “Come, then, Cora!”

They moved lo the drawing-room. Cora had
dressed to her best this afternoon, and she thrilled
in her vain heart at the admiring glances she was
gr?jwing from such great dark eyes as these girls

a

“Where will you sit, then? Here—here is a
nice place,” Zilla prattled,.taking Cora, at a run,
across the fize reom to a settee, and she made
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the Morcove girl flop down with her. *Now you
would like a cigarette—yes 2"

ST would?' Jaughed Cora. .

““And the news—what is the news?” Jose asked,
coming across with a little silver casket of cigar-
ettes. ““Are there no other gitls who wish to be
like you—friendly with us?”

“They’re such a lot of duffers!” was the best
Cora could say to account for the implacable
attitude of her schoolfellows. “If they had had

any sense, they would have hurried up Miss
SBomerfield’s departure.’”’

““Ah, yes! And then at once they could all
havo been back in this school! Thoy love the old
place—is it not so? They would like to be back 7’
“Wouldn’t they just!™ . :

£

‘Then they are just too stupid; as vou say!”

' Weally,
gsals,”
have to scwap thess
That’s what

PAULA |

said Paula,

11 shall

muddy shoes and stockings.

comes of playing hockey in a ploughed field,
bai Jovel"

the younger Lupina girl scoffed. “No matter!
We are here, and here we stay, Ha, ha! Yes!”

Jose Lupina took a seat where she had her sister
and Cora in front of her, and as she smoked she
gazed at Cora. )

‘c:“Y?u must be the preitiest girl in the school,

ora !’ .

“That's not saying much, for a' plainer lot I
never knew!"” was Cora's derisive answer. “Oh, 1
shall be glad when I'm old enough to leave!”

“**You would like to go fo London, perhaps "

“Yes, and get plenty of theatres and know
crowds of people. That’s my idea of life,”” nodded
Cora, holding her handsome head high. At the
school all they think of is sport—sport!?” )

“In our country,’” Jose said, flicking the ash
from her cigarette, “the girls are so different from
yours. Would you like some tea?”
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S Bud surely Jt is: aoo ‘early 1" -
*Oh, no; we have the tea-whepever we Wisll'

Jose’ shragged getting up to. tomch the bell'

**Besides, it gives the servant something to do.”’

_ "The-door opened, and Jose spoke. to the foreign

© servant -who showed hersali 5he wmﬂd have
spckeu ‘to a dog. L

" " “Some tea, quick!? * -

“And the servant, old: enough io be the gu-l’

s mother ‘howed .most, humbly before withdra

7T say, I like’ the way- you give your orders'
Cara said, in genumne admiration,. 'Oh, this is
jolly, being here. with- you!” - : -
“ “You like it, do you?!

' comfortably than -evér, - -
Jose Luping, dropping: ba.ck lazil mf;o her chau',

reeumecf the conversation ‘in her low, rich voice:

“But say, then, Cora, it is"all right—yes?—

" about Miss Somerfisld?: - In, the-end, she s to go?” -
- “In-the end, yesl . Her last. daya ATé Tunning -

h, .88 1

" out, am:l”—Cora ‘had the ill grace {0 la
o' long

it' were a“great’ joke—“you should see 1
fades. thera are mer at

il
“You do not hice ‘the headmxstress—-—uo 7

#T've ‘no sy, for any- “headmistress,’ that’s mh :
s
Somerfield is as good as any yow'd get, but there’s

[

i means ”"was Cora’s sudden harsh:ahswer, .
- no love lost befween: us,”™ -
* (#It 15

) sugg:estad Zilla, wmh 4 m&e i‘hﬂ
i W al: ,gg,m

- favourite!” .{;‘ora smd, most. untmthf‘u]iy, for: Miss
So ~had’ never: made  favourites.
the girls when. Miss omerfield goes.”

feroc;ty

- a4 & _school: again. ‘It would be the end of the

- world + ‘éeiom my father,  Manuel Lupina, would
W "]

. geems ! '”' gr.inned Corai,,

Barton is eoncern

And there she- broke off abmptly, s!mrply s:ttmg‘..
. erect, as- she gazcd in a fnghtened way towards

"the window. . .

For' José Yiupina had suddenly started to her
feet, crymg out oxcltedy e —look"’ as she
pointed. :

‘ Barton'

E Beyond Forgivenou . .
F'I‘ER the first shock of the “surprise tha.t 1&
.-had meant for-all three of them, Zilla began
. " to-latigh.. Bug Jose frowned, 2s il -her pride
. Eeas hurt, wh:]st Cora fmrly palp;tai‘:ed “with

" “Betty Barton”’ she . gasped “Auﬁ she “has
cmght mehere;. with ‘you!" .~
Jose Lupina cmed to the wmdow and Hung xtr

Betty.
‘Betty looked straight past !aer into the room, to.
where ~Clora: was.
.. *Cora,” she. exclaimed .at - thai miscreant
. bitterly, “what about yous denial that you were
’ frrendlv with. "these . girls 7’
" These girls’! Vou. be, ce,reful “how you

m.l! please- +o show respect_
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- “Take care!' We. make bad enem:es, 83 you' should

‘would do nothing «of the sort. 3
: --nosy nature -to -come prying and spyingi”’
. STopping 1™ "Cora declared,. setalmg hesself more . ¥

oo e st Bty i pestonste
' ““Nothing of the sort?”’ Bef passionately.
“AMy chums add I - coinbe. I

awnton. House! - As for, --Marcove -gatés; then Tan up here to claim’ my

) g};opped against.a wall outside, between the bushes
those’ othéy girls she loves, perha "o
}si:alkmg‘ forward a. step or 50,

a}wﬂys heen b for” yom o ceme ke

“And .
) Betty, of cﬁurse, is: % ing: to_he as. slck as any of
-@o she must !’ Jose rejoined; . mth sidden angry looking Form captain.

*That is, if this place is ever to be used .
'mroganoc .
. our: muntry, when we hate, we -

’ "The curious .

'thmg xs I am’ like. that myself Where Betty-. disgust.

“gaid- blttelly
: 'thmgs in your time, Cora buit thm— Shame on:

At the wmdow s’iscmd a. gu-l and J.t was ' Betty"

. wished: to say nothing about what she had ‘seep,
‘it -would-have ‘nidde no differefice,” - :

’ '..bltllie’ o g .
.what she was do Bettyt?
: nﬁ)xsg

. . "with" the cnemyl L.
“We]l what do you wa.nt ”’ she demmded 0f" 3

"*No. stopping Lier, except by reporting it; and who"
.could do that? Sha.me, I say again, wh en back -
there -at Sawnton.House is poor Miss Somerfield,

. faced with the hour when slm mush Ieave us,: thanks

" Then _suddenly Madge Minden epoks, with slew 5
_ speak!” flaved.out Zilla, drawm.g herself up L You_

- Every Taasduy
© “Respect!” And Betty smiled w1thermgly
“Ii’s a fine lot. of respect. you and your parenﬁs

deserve! But-I:am not wishing:-to talk to_you!
“Then why - do.you come hers ¥’ panted Jose..

know by now(?® -
- “Td mther have yon a3.a. had -enemy than &s a.
bad friend!” was Betty’s spivited answer.- * Cora;

.‘ "'~1f I repm'ts-d tlus, you wouid ‘be e!:peﬂed on the

g And you wﬂl report it, no doubti” 'ane&red

Com, knowing- fill well that the Form- captain
Tt ds? lliﬁe ;your

‘Y am mot spying!” .was the indigoant answer,
“¥You have yourself to thank thet I am here. You - ]
took-my bike, and I want it. I was bold tbat ylm i
had- gone: off with it.”’
© “And so you walked all the wa.y here to get
“Glad of an exéuse—"!

‘are. going- nto. Barn
rode - on_ the. step .of Polly’s: bike - as far -as ‘the

machine, knowing you were here.'* -
“Well, if you want your. bike, get it, n.nd go"’

Cora said a3 insolently as she could, causing the
Lupina_girls 1o’ exchange delighted ‘smiles. “ 1t

how—clear out!”
" “Yes, you ‘have no.right here"’ Jose saad
"It will ‘be fimg -
piavﬂe wheh %he séhool
returns,

“And 'Ehat ml.'t be When yout sdly old” head
mistress is goné!” Ha,. ha, -hal” scoffed Zilla:

The pair of them siood proudly befors the
Hands on hips, thej
slim bodies and poised heads well thrown back,
they were alike. in being ‘the very hrrut for

“turned to walk away from the
window.. For he: Lupina girls'she had 4 glnce”
of contempt ;- for Cora it -Was' e loek of. extreme

“Friends: with " fhe enemy*" “thie - Form capi:am
*T have known you do some shabby-

you, shamel”

“Oh, run away P snapped Cors, “Showing’ ofE
in. front of these girls! They don't need io be.
told-what -you - think of- ynurseli as captaint” ~

Betty -scorned to amswer that. ‘She went: away.
from the window, found her bicycle, ‘and tode
down the path: to the: gates. - HYG chums: were .
there, each with & machine, and,..even if she had -

In’ hier looks the- other’ gu-]s read. whﬂ hel

- experience had been, -

“You ‘found Cora—not. mendmg her ,mator
Polly con;emmred ‘grimly. .. ““We can gum

s waeeful‘ Ma.kmg fwwnds f.ii
“And so s}m will. go. on"’ Betty smd ﬁeree!y.

% Yes; ‘wathar]

to those Lupinas!”’
" There was a heavy pause.

im ressweness.

“I wonder,”’ she smd wmtfu!]y—-"l wonder :f,



s

- Twopence - -
" even now, there is yet a chance to keep Miss
- Bomerfield améngst us 7 A R
- It was like headstrong Polly to jump af that. . -
" “You mean we might refurn fo the attack, as
dt were ?"’ she burst out eagerly.’ ‘‘Haive: another -
.go at trying %o persuade her from. making the
sacrifice? She
time, but——" . . .
© “Bai Jove, geals!”
“0oo, yes: gueek-queek!

" clamoured Naomer,
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was as”firm ‘a8 'a rdck -that other -

: 33
. Now that things Had. taken. s fairn like this, whai
was. there left for her to-do ¥ " . ¢

Pendering desperately, as she lay ‘in-lier bed in
~her dormitory, she was driven ‘-,.ﬁa‘ck upon -the
original plan that had. been. hers .at thé  start. -

-Make life-at Sawnton House utterly impossible for .

the school, that was the only thing! - But - how—

ow?

o Ind flash, _caihe‘a‘ﬁ- l‘eag._t-'o'rie :&aring"-ivd‘ei{ Unless ..
. she’ wis greatly mistaken, there was one way of

- - doing one.of her capers. . ¢ Eef make me feel 1. ‘.'.making{_ life ‘at Sawnton House motre than uncom.
. .. want to’all the more, eef only to pay out Coral’ . fortab e-—gbsolutely infolerable!- .0 . & 7.
gy And we willl” ‘proposed Betty emphatically. ', It. meant-leaving her bed- esently, when the. - -
+.-“As yousay, Naomer, darling, .if only:as ‘an. Others:shotld be' fast asleep, and creeping. down-
- answer to ‘Cora’s shabhy’ goings-on, we’:ﬂ ‘see. .if, e kept ‘awake;” and whilst 'doing so - -
after ‘all, we ind toyed: with™the" scheme -she-had: -

© 0 .revemgel’ " o . AN . .
et Yes, wather!” beamed Panla.  “Bai: Jove, and .
-if it means : going. on for years. and years. at -
-Bawnton  House, yow’ll never hear me.gwumbls,”
-you know! Wather not, bai Jove!” = ~. -
- “Come on, then, to Barncombe, for that jaunt

* cof ours'and a cup of tei!” eried Polly, slamming -
“And when-' "~ .| 1 1ated 1d . she. :
" glimmering hands pointing 1o twelvé o'clock. -
- Midnight1. Safe enough now, surely! . .-

" her bike into_position for riding away, .
T owe fe‘(&-.ba'e_k to Sawnton House, we'll
- whole school!” I e
" :Nor had this gpirited resolve ‘of théirs lost aty

-of.'its intensity by -the time they returned from

. their ridé, - Betty & Co., early that evening, .were

.. alfsolute firebrands at Sawinton House, setting their

- schoolfellows aflame with the same Fassionat_e

- desire~to save Miss Semerfield, after all! -

? -~ Once again Form meetings were held, and. once
' -#gain various resolutions were carried . by all

resent.. In effciot, they said thal the school would .
* be heartbroken if Miss Somerfield"adhered to her
-+ self-sacrificing résolve to leave at 4 certain date in
. the neay future, .. -

The scholars did not 1

- School at such_a bitter price. . They Gould. not

think of it:" - Miss_Somerfield ‘must—she simply
must—give way. Nevet ‘mind - the - hardships of
‘Sawnton . House. They'd “stick it,”” if only she.
* .. would allow. herself to he turned aside from her

stir up the .

©-%  splendid purposg! = . .
" And then suddenly, like wildfire, through the
« behool :the rumour spread. Perhaps Miss Somer-
- field would. stay-on for ‘awhile longer, after-alll.
- ‘Hutrah! ‘The renewed resolutipns had done ik!
=" In that stidy which was the Saiwnton House
‘" substitute for Study 12, Betty & Co. went wild with .
s delight.  Naomer danced . around” with- Polly;. .
.. Paula lay back in her easy-chair, and could not-

- stop her, simperings. Tn_her own words, Paula -

-, was - pwofoundly ‘gwatified " R

. -No~ ‘word" came from Miss Somerfield at.the
* assembly hefore bed-time, as liad been hoped, but .

the girls wentip to the - dormitories- with geod
. -grounds for besliev;_iﬁ%l that there was, something- in
<" the rumour. The school had been so emphatic in

‘it : fresh outhurst of loyelty towards. the doomed .-

“headmistress, that at last she had beeri tempted fo
give in . to. the general desire
. -remain amongst them all. . L Tt
7o i Wherefore,- a very sulky. Cora Grandways went .
.- %o bed that night. "It was_the old, old story with-
- Cora, . When Betty & Co, had cause for jubilation,
. it was a time far her to feel mad with rage. |
2. Clearly, she. saiv that she was .going. to look very .
foolish in the—n?[yes‘ of those Lupina gitls when they
.. learned that Miss Somerfield was-going to remain
- - on, after all. - They ‘would say she, Cora,” should
- have been-able_ﬁb'stbﬁat({ué fresh outburst of loyalty
. “i-lhieél "Betty ‘& Co. started; - Yot .what could-
~ she do? - N T

can’t cheat the Lupinas ouf of. their . - he Ity. mind | T W

PhE p-' = i 1 . hit'upon, One bit of mischief Y R
to her, until at last she was thinking what a silly. .

n arry out such plans before, © - -

.~ "The dormitory. was dead qitiet, except " for’ the *

. when at last Cora.reached a‘han

"+ “Btealthily she put on her stockin

--80 crafby. | .ol g, obar et O
The moon to-night was shining yery brilliantly, -

" “being. at-the fall, culty in:seeing SR

that she . should " This done, Cora craftily sought s hearth-broom,

' and:swept-up any dust that wonld heve been visible - -

- then! -

and another ‘oéeirred .
she had been not to carry
.Measured breathing of the othér girls as they slept,

b under her pillow
to take out her wiist-watch. - . .. . oo
- It bad an_illiminated . dial,-and 'she saw. the .

“Softly she slid from her ‘warm bed, and groped -
for her dressing-gown. - P R SRR

and then, very cautiously, she stole way to the -
door and passed along to the stairs.. ;. LB
" Her Miidnight Misdeed. .

noo
: DOWN through the great old Tamshackle houze

Cora.

made her way .at-this midnight hour, -
. and her errand, whatever: its purpose might - -
took her to the domestic ‘quarters. . - :

: P00 - oo "~ Thers, in the enormous kijchen; she. went fo the
want to .go back to Morcove - i

great yange by which the cooks did all the cooking
for 80 many -mouths. For her daring .plan was. -,
nothing less than this—to render cooking for the
staff and scholars an. ufter impossibility! = .. - -

How the Lupina girls would admire her for this,
she was thinking, with all-the old. pride in being . -

fall. "She had no.difficnlty
-what she.wa¥ ahont.. Nor was it long before she
felt assured that the deed could be done; and done

thoroughly. . .- = . .. = -0 T
" . The kitchen ‘range ‘was in a -poor_ state, " the -

-dampers logse, and. much of the back part cracked,
“with .bolts; ‘scarce holding ‘the jronwork " together.
-She understood :the working of- the thing, and soon
her raseally hands were busy with the back of the -
stove, s ’ : :

" Bhe.had -t_o keep her sleeves rolled above the -~

elbow, “and. &vén 30 there was a great danger of
her- soiling her clothing. ~ Thanks to the bright

* moprilight, however; she' managed siccessfully: In

e fow minutes, "she had contrivéd to block “the
back of the stove. with bricks that. were looss, and. -
" also with some iron plating moved gt “of place.’. -

“in ‘the‘morning, Then she crept away and upstairs .
to her bed, and the old foxy grin was on her face
as she sriuggled down to sleep. e ma
- Wait - till  breakfast-time! The girls would be
less keen about ‘‘sticking it » 'at;Sawnton House -
Perhaps it was the excitement, over the sudden’
prospect of "gebting Miss Somerfield to hold out

against the Lupinas, after 2ll; be that as it might, -

Sawnton House woke up very. early next morning.-

. Betty. & Cot’ were some of the first to. “out of

and slippérs,—_ N
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THE GIRL THEY HATED] voss Luvios

started to her feet and pointed to the window.
“Look! Look!’ she cried. At thewindow
stood agirl,and it was Betty Barton !

bed ” and dress. There was joking and laughter
and some blithe singing, all because they saw a
chance of still having Miss Bomerfield with them.
‘And if her staying on was to mean no- return to
Morcove SchooLweH, never mingd!" :
“Haw, haw, haw!

Poula simpered gaily.
gwumbling, geals. After all, Sawnton Housé is
not so bad—what P - i i '

.. “Ag time goes 'on; things shoulq 20 smroot'h‘ly‘

enough,” agreed Betty. “It's a bit ramshackle,

and, of course, we miss the playing-fields and so
DR, but— . .

The main-thing is, not to go back to Morcove
School at Miss Somerfield’s expense!” Pplly ex-
claimed boisterously, as she finished dressing.
“Anything rather than that1” ‘ !

“Ves, wather! Let them do their wowst, thos

‘Lupina wetches, we’ll stick it! Geals, 1 feel'I

. could put up with any hardships wathier than—m @

"My, gwacions, though! Pooh! Smoke!’
" She .didn’t .like smoky fires, and ihere was one
someiwhere. this morning, - .
_ “Hum, yes!” Polly said, sniffing.
Then she ran to_the door. -
“(ood.lawks! I say—"" .
-%\What's the matter, Polly? .Oh!™ was the cry
from several of them, as they joined her outside the
_ dormitory, and. found the reek of smoke wo
than ever. Much worse! :

A mioment more, and they were all charging .

- downstairs to find out what and where the trouble
was.. Other girls” were doing the- same. Guided
by the increasing density of the smoke, they were

led towards the- kitchens, where somé very vexa-

fious cries greeted them, . -
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table, smiled forlornly.

Wather not, bai Jove!”
“You won't caich me-

And instantly elegant Paula looked glum endugﬁ. '

- Every Tuesday
“Keop out o here, you girls, please !” screechied
one of the cooks, **Such a smother as it is!"

“And if you get any meals cooked to-day, it . :

will be a marvel’’ was another lamentable cry.
Paula locked aghast. '

“Geals, geals, did you heah fhat, bai-Jove?

‘Heal’s a tewwible catastwophe! Oh, this wetched

Sawnton House!” ; ) .
“Ha, ha, ha! Who was it said she would never -
grumble again?'’ laughed Polly. .“Cook, what's
the trouble, then?”- : L
Mirthful. Polly was not the only scholar ruiain‘lg
that entreaty for information, To make herself.
heard, the stout old dame who was head cook had
to yell at the top of lier voicé, through the

" smother: ; 2
“Trouble! The range is all to pieces, and what o
_ fo do we don’t know! Can’t get & fire at alit” -

“QOh, dear!. Ha, ha, ha!” ; .
It was a joke ab. present to the girls. Some of
them beat a retreat, to get away from the smother, -

“meking laughing comments on this fresh upsef.-

Qthers braved the smoke, which had billowed from .
the range, to confer more or less compassionate
remarks upon the domesties in'a spirit of levity.
“Ah, you may laugh,” the chief cook said, her-
self forced to join irr the merriment, “but there’ll -

 bé some glum faces amongst yon by-and-by!”

And there were!

Breakfast-timie that morning was a most dolefu}
affair for the scholars. = » S
" Cooking had proved a sheer impossibility, and

‘at one table and anotHer the platters held oni
.plain bread-and-butter, and not nearly enoug

marmalade to go round! . '
The delicious porridge and hot milk that used to

-be Morcove's first course—not here this morning!’

‘And where was the bacon and eggs which always

followed ? The bacon and eggs were in-the larder B

—ungooked ! ; 4
. Miss Redgrave, presiding at the Fogrth'Form
“Really, it is too hard upon you, girls!™
“Not a bitP’ cried Tolly, with a face as jelly
as the rising sun. *We don’t mind!” “She saw:
Paula  looking ' very glum. *
darling o e )
“Er—er—oh, nol!” Paula a%'read, “with a bit of
an effort. *“It's quite all wig t-_-{es, wather!”
“Have another slice, dear!” Polly coaxed, pass-
ing the bread-and-butter. Nice and thick this
morning, to make up for what isn't here!t”’
“ Er—pwecisely 1™ . e
“Then make a good brekker, Paula!”
“Thanks—thanks, Polly, darling!
wather!” =~ - , .
And Paule, rather- reluctantly, took another

A’ moment lat_er,' when she swallowed, gla'ef'.

- wineced.

“Good, nutritious fare,” teased Polly, in .a

. motherly -tore.

"§utwitioua—fyes, wather, Polly,. deah! =~ But
- .% Ag for cold milk, instead of tes, I always hold,
Paula,” the madeap went on primly, keeping the
table on the grin, “tea is bad for young girls
like you. It's refreshing, we know. Still, -1t will
do yon good to go without, Paula, won't Pt

‘At the mention of tea, Paula had looked like
fainting. Tea! Hot and strong and sweet, with
& good dash of milk! How she loved her eup, poor
Paula, with only cold milk.in front of her now!

.*You are not drinking your—milk,” Polly re.
marked, with great.concern for the long-suffering
one, “Drink it off, there’s.a good. ohildt™ . -

“Do we, Paula, - i

I—¥ér'-yés,‘ . i
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Then {;,he other. tables must have wondeied whak

the great joke was amongst the Fourth Form girls,
. such peals of laughter went up, Polly had spoken

as if the milk were medicine, and, indeed, Pauls

could not have made a wryer. face over it if it

_had been medicine! -

Miss - Somerfield hersef made mention-o_f the

“breakdown in the kitchén when the Bbchool
assembled for classes. Nothing, she said, had dis-

. tressed her more than this, in connection with the -

makeshift state of affairs at Sawnton House. The

range would be put right as soon as possible,
ub— - 2 )

And here it was that Cors, listening along with

all the rest of the girls, bad cause for exulting -in

- seoreb, L b i
"It all goes to show, my dear girls,” the head-
. mistress continued sadly, “how wutterly unfit this
ace is for_the purpose to:which it is being pud.
“'What can I do, then, when you stil} implore me

to. carry on here with you? Overnight I really -

~ was wondering if I might see the term through,
with all”o[ you, here at Sawnton House. Bui
nNOW-——o

" “Don’t let it change your mind; ‘please, Miss'

1
Somerfield,”” headstrong Polly suddenly felt bound

lo. sing “out, “just because we've had a muddled

brekker for oncel” - i
- “Hear, hear! Morcove for ever!™ the spirited
ery instantly followed, and for a few moments all
“was wild cheering, causing Miss Somerfield to look
suddenly overcome with emotion.

““Ah, girls,” she exclaimed, with great feeli,lé’g, '

a8 goon as she could gain a hearing, ‘“dnce again,
it is so entirely good of you, soloyal and loving
to me! Bub I do feel that this morning’s upset

i8 a fresh warning to me—to get you back - to-
what' the cost to -

Morcove School, no matter
myself 1"

“But—"' % & T
‘At any rate, if there is another upset after
this,””
’ sgail-, take it as a sign that we cannot go on like

" thist’ .

There was someone in the assemblage who, when

she heard that firm statement, promptly made a
vow to herself, Cora Grandways fiercely deter-
- mined that it should not be long befoi-e_ another

upset did oceur, s

Meantime, she thought she counld detectt;igrrxs'r

" here and there, of her mischief in the night having
- achiéved her desire effect. - =~ ‘

... Were there not a few girls who were now ..
- inclined to feel that this state of things had gone

on long enough? Cora felt sure there was. Her

". eyes and ears were open as she mingled with her

schoolfellows. She saw a gloomy face now and
- then, ‘and- more than once she heard pessimistio
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heartily.
“Paula,

Miss Somerfield exclaimed earnestly, .<‘I

333
~“Corned - beef—I love it! Don’t yeu,
dear 7" ; ) e '
#Er—I have no doubt, Polly, deah, it is ex-
twemely nutwitious. Oh, yes,”” Paula assented,
very slowly taking up her knife and fork, “it is
quite a—er——quite an agweeable change, for
once!” | Ea Sk s g
“The girl who grumbles,” grinned Poily, *is
a traitress to the school!” : |
Cora’s” eyes flashed round the table. = Good!
Not every girl was looking as if she was- quite -

‘ ‘%ealft and soul with that spirited sentiment which
- Polly :
‘ Elgood were murmuring to each other in rather

had expressed. Grace Garfield: and Elia .

a tented fashion. A liftle more, and the dis-

content would be widespread. :

What was the next bit of mischief, then, that
she ‘could lay her hands to? : ' o

If only she could cause another upset to the
actual feeding arrangements for the whole school,

what a coup that would be!

) ;\n‘ Offer Refused, ‘ Co

FTER school that day, Cora prowled around,
trying to think of, or find, some frésh mis- -

- deed to'do in secref. At the same time, she
wished there was a chance of seeing the Lupina °

. girls, for.she wanted to report the upset already

oaused. i .
Bhe dared not go over to Morcove again, how-
ever, Yesterday she had been caught by Betty,

Next time it might be Miss Redgrave, .
And then suddenly, round about fix o’clock,

she had the great surprise of seceing .that Jose

%i_‘ld Zi,lla. Lupina had turned up here at Sawnton
ouse! - C . i

murmurs. So it looked as if there would soon be . )

8 d’t;zfr"mife sqcﬁion of girls who were utterly “fed -

Nothing could bé done to the range that day, so
cunningly had Cora wrecked the back part of it
in the night, and how she laughed up her sléeve
Ao hear it being said that the trouble was all due
to the stove being so very old and broken about!
. Cold corned beef took the-place of the usual hot
joint that dinner-time, = No cooked vegetables,
either! - - &

“Ob, dear!” Grace Garfield grimaced, as she
took her seat with the rest at the Fourth Form
table, - “Is therg & war on?” . .

““Yes, there is," Betty answered promgﬂy—“a
war between ourselves and the Lupinas!

. *And we shall beat them yet!'’ Polly rejoined

.

. —————e
GRAVE NEWS, INDEED! Thopirs
; rd } - . rushed
‘out of the dormitory, to find Miss Redgrave
hastening to them with the candlé aflame.
' This is serious I’ she announced. ** Any
number of tiles have blown off, and rain is
z ‘simpiy pouring in i” ; )
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‘ Cora was. alolie; as usual, when' she ‘suddenly
encountered"thg two girls near by the makeshift
school. Neither she nor the Lupinas were reckless

enough 1o -indulge in .any effusive greetmge, but‘

_they wero soon- whispering eagerly. -

", “Fancy your dnrm% to come heré! P* was Coras
admiiring v.h:sper b is gomg to rat;tIe the gn-}s
no endi”

- “We have an’ oﬁ'er t.o make t-]‘lem Jose $aid

" gofily, her dark eyes ug]eam
are thmgs going -on, Cora,1*" :

“Splendidly!” was the exultsnt answer, a.nJ in

‘a.few words, the traitress of the school re rted
‘the. -breakdown - in -the kitchen.- *The glrﬂo will
nev!er 1f!itlmti that sort of thing. Sume are grumbling
‘at Jastl?

. “Make it worse for them, Co"a, and 1 have my
mother’s prormse that you shall be 1es’saa-ded'.,” was
the elder. sister’s impressive whisper. .. “In the

“holidays, ‘when -we. ave in London, yeu shall stay
at out so-fine town' hqusé"’ ’

HY uld - like - th P E h ZII S
on- - WO ike - that—yes? veat eq! illa; : gtjsh N Belps HACT o Thar wed.

o Remember, then it 8 a promse. ‘now,’
Jose——" :
“Yes, let us go in and make our oifer!”

Jose Sald it" with sudden mpenousness, and
uboth a]:le and her equally arrogant sister tharched,
head in air; to the cflmnt door. 'What was an even
greater piece of impudence, they boldly marched

" ‘info the house, as the door was stan mg ‘open,’

and ascended. to Betty & Co.’s study.

The chums were just seitling down to prep As™

.the door vpéned, revealing the: Lupma girls,. m all

- .thelr- finery- -and- offensive pride, six- .or - seven-

Memavmns leapt to their feet lndignantiy. e
“What cheek I burst’ out Po]ly .Eumously 7o

.- come butting in here~——"""

o M Yea, .wather' Outwageous, bai Gea]a

i W!sa.t do you “want?” - -Betty: asked: eurily,
“For the’ sooner’ we seo ‘the -backs of . you, the
,-bettef"’ ot
#The" E&:g!rsh grixls choose 10;be: mde to us,

Jose!” grinned-Zilla,

< You ﬁm'ely ﬂon t expect us
© cams - front ‘Hélen Craig. scornfy
. pins,; Td go fog ‘Fou, and put you

Jovel

“And Td Jend s hand=pn qmﬂi; Jool”

' eried’ Polly. . * #So you'd. bes
% “’n—a

“I tbmk,” i‘ntermpbed Jose. standmg !nug!mly
iniside the ‘dootway, “you will be sorry for the
way. you bave received ws when “you know why
we arp
favour

The gu-ls rece;ved this wnth w#hermg‘

“B time, 2t Jose weni on loftily, * you mlst

wmﬁm@mmg&t&meof hodmyma

proper_field. 'Bo;, then! Senor Manuel Lupina s
willing that*yot-should have the use of the old
playing-field " ak'Morcove. You ﬂm come thare fo
play gtmee whesiever you lﬁce.

Indeéd!” drily:

* My father. makes th:s al]owzmce,” Jose con-. -
- might be, still

tmued “becaibse he -understands that it is only
-? qmn_ of a few days hefore .Miss’ Somerﬁeld
eaves
- *Then yonr father is mlg‘htﬂy m:staken"’
“Yes, wather, bai Jovel!”
“Miss Somerfield is not going. fo Ieave us"’
3 Betty ‘spoke up. vehemently. "You can‘go back
to .your father——"
.%And tell him——"* chimed in Polly fiercely. -
- “With: amthmg' bitt' our kmd regards"’ added
Helen bxtterly
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"Bnt tell us, how :

- bones about it ! They ve o r:ght to come heref_,

. Zilla fiom the room.

- across the cheek.

* dash the rajsed hand aside.
-that game, just remémber!”-

-.the house; raging inwardly at the humiliation 5
- had brought tpon themselves. “They each glaro o

it looks: coutd. kill,.
E _Wlﬂl ‘sudden wmhﬁat:on Jtl'st-

: I'hev .cannot held “out -much .'longe:*”- i £ gl

~couhiry!

to start running, with ﬂm mm catching tham in -
alb their fine elothea' < <

X songht - shelter. semawhesne, since this looked . like

. forexg'n 31
" and al

here, For we have m to do ;you &

- rather, i would hive withstood the-deluge, right

Every Tuesday
The howwxd oId wel:ch! :

“Yea _' wathetl
eals—— .
“Tell hlm q‘Bett} aaid pa&slonately “i;hﬂt we

are going to hold. ‘oub against him yet! We shall - -
‘stay, and get MissSomeifield to remain our fnead-

mmtress, ‘even if the roof falls inl’” . .
“Hear, hear?’ Polly faitly-shouted, and next .
moment - there was such an’outburst-of defiant

~: evies from the’ chums as a body thah Joga and_
Zilla cowered ‘bac :

““Clear puti. Get away, you fwoi

:40r else——" Polly took up the war-like -ary

which Betty had started.. ©(iils, why make.any. .
Out_with themi ™. .

“Hooway! . Yes, 'Ww'therf”

“0Ooo, yes; queek——queek?!’” .

And sud{len]y, indignation aﬁet.txng thé better of -
them, the chums were actw hustimg Jose and

Round to the . siairs,” and_down them, the
ectmnab!e visitors - were driven, wnth many. & .
deathly’ pale it this aff h d ek wew'
eathly at’ lﬁa.mnttoteu' iginit; %
they deemed it to be—~and once Zilla flash oui-., B
a hand to iry and ‘Tetch httie Napomer o sm;ok :

“You dare!” Poﬂy panted, dartmg in’in txme to-
Two can’ play at'

In 2 few moments the Lupina u:Is were cut of

back at the Momowans as ﬂ'ua}t were gem O :
& Co.: wonl ave: met

“These English girls—bah {**- er:ed Josa at«ndmg :
on, -with -hands tightly clenched. . “But. wmtl__.r

“And now it is going to rain!" Jose said, look-
ing -quite beside herself with rage. “This w.retched 3
Zilla, hurry, or we-shall get wet.” .
added’ humﬁl&t{on it was for them to lmvax. ;

The

‘Girls of a. “tempera _l,‘ wouId have ’

being quﬁ;e 8 Imavy storm.: But it-was like these.
picky in any suddev plight, -

they thm t of ﬂomg was.fo rush Dil, 4
gel;tmg thoroughly dr
A. good west-country do'wnpaur was ﬂ'us ﬂaat ha,d'
been thwa.tenmg, had  they known it, ever since: -
carly momm.g' Ere they were half-way back- to'
the old schoolhouse Jose’ ﬂ.ﬂd Zilla. were a.most -
bedmgf]eﬂ pair, almost weeping with rage. The
last halt-mile was -a mad rhsh t.hrough ‘blinding

- rain, for by that tame ﬂ:w&s oommg down hardar
_ than ever. PR

“Lét us hepe that thm Enghsh girls g'et
drowned out, over at that old house!” wag all

Jose could say savagelv, when at last she. and her
- sister were indoors:
then from

e shall have good mews. -
Corat™" -
But Sawnton House, .wha{ever its othar fuimgs,
had a water-tight roof,” proof -

against even a storm es violent as this one. Or,

énough, if therg had been no Cora Grandways to - 2

‘work miscliief with it'in seeret!

After dark that evening, Cora made her way. -

- unobserved, up to the lofts under ‘the -tiles. The - l

rain had ceased, but she knew that the glass was

- very low, giving warning of a very violent night.

Here, then was another bit of mlsehlef for er.
hands to perpetrate' ] Bz




i . Paula Creel..

*- Morcove’s madcap:
be very stmng', they are 56 old. I suppose t.hay’ll;;.—

. < smen.
ks H&OW R %

know !
“And she’ Punched: her )nllow, mtendmg tq settle &

g, fng. about in-

Twopm&

* the- lofts, stealthil
slates.: When at last she craftil

foxy smile again,
“Now lot the wind and rain come!”’ she was
- thinking gleefully,
.- still ‘'want to .stay .at Sawhton House when ‘half
the roof is gone! -

What a Night!

' "-"Wooooﬂi howled the midnight gale. Hiss,

o windows
.‘-.Paﬁterpntter—swoo-ooh'—hlss' 5 e
¢ 7 A’bed creaked, as- ma occupant suddenly i:urned
e upon her back,
©o . “My g“acmus!” came a dlsmayed wlusper from
- Goals; are you awake?” L
‘Then Polly’s chuckle sotmded. :
“1t. appears to ‘be raining!" !
-Oh, heuip,

- * Waining;. "bai . Jove!
fwxgéﬂ:ful r
ow: the’ balmy breezes . blow!” - ]ested on

“Those windows, they can’t

- hold out?”’

“Polly, deah, dont'" slnvered Paula,
can you geals laugll? The pwo%pect bai Jove, of
havm% those windows blown out iy no joke, you

Ah, dearl”. -

- ag&m to sfeep—ﬁ she’ could?.

woo-00h !

‘roomf weng .wind and rain tngether, Bur-room,
{

ow] ‘
Lu® Dweadful dwendful'" .moaned Paula “Theres

not a bit of peace, geals. -T—— Healp!”

dark,
; "Geals haalpl I fel{: a i;wwkle of wat 1 o g7
“Ha ‘ha, haf” i

her . bed.
me, I'm dwenched 1

Lo Rea[ly':‘ “Phéw, I say ! Beti:y was exc]almmg."

. . in genuine. thsmay, wher suddenlv thé door opened .

“ wide, lething in a glea.m of cmdleixght. .
‘ ave was -there. in dressmg guwn and

- Miss, Radg

’ ihppers, an
“Girls, are you. all right, beo&uﬂe—

‘vanidle in- han

__“All wight! Miss Wedgwave, tome arid. Iook!fl

Howwows, I'm  getting "dwowned out!” wailed

o 7 "Paula, and she fa:rb feli out of her bed. “Healpl™"

*The others were all satﬁmg up in their. beds, half
scated and half - anjused.

“‘Dear, dear!- I fearcd a5 much‘ Slatea have

“been blowing -about.

“wrap yowrself up.”

% Nothing mattahs now‘” wa3 t’he desmmné
. .sigh from poor, luckless. Panla.

“Ii .I am’ to
peiyish, let me pewish at once!’

Vet it looked as if she still had a great desire
. to. take: «care:.of her precious self, as she hasi;ﬂy ;
" donned her lovely: dressing-gown.
© Miss Redg‘rwe hutried away, whilst the girls -
quickly- %ot into werm raiment, for the draughts

" raging through Sawnton House were ferocious to-
night. With a really. grave .concern -for. the ‘old

house ﬂnrmg this mg‘mg gaIe the. ehums surged >

* THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ owu Fm s

For sevara.l mmu’ses she was alohe up there in
fumbling and pushing at. the °
.crept away,: to .
" return. downstairs, she could afford to smile: her

“They’ll he. marvels if they ..

hiss-ss!‘the rain came against the dormitory.-
‘4t ramshackle Sawnton House

this ig -.

Ruinbls; rumble! ‘Hiss; patter, bur- - They -came from:

‘equal. to the continued strain.

of ‘the Fifth. Form exclatm
.- on like this?”

“Well, what now?' sang out’ PoIly, in the‘, %
. %ﬁ.ﬂl[w Ashwe!! gnmaced
. this

b eontented to get.to
I\iv goodness, gwaclous

.she look ~in, vain for them.,.
:Study 12, and a

Redgra.va made s -

" yush with the candle to E’au!as oorner, a.nd then :
" recoiled in dismay: g
Driss 3 thoakhit Belf. iy~ HEEe
roof was gowng! - Dont cateh eold I’au}a, deat’;

‘Tt was. what Cora had )
‘tainly. succeeded. The tardy dawnli ht ‘when 4

- lagt the trying night was over, xeveaf :
_‘scholars, many of whom were openly saying they

‘the run.’
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iorf:h from the dorm1toty, 1o find Mzas Redgra.ve
‘hastanmg back, with the candle aflave.
“It I8 truljr serious!”” she, exclaimed. An_y
number of tiles must have blown off. .Rain is.
simply pouring ini"”
- “Howwows!" was Paula’s despaumg comimient.
“Fhen this, -geals, is .the end of our sf.ay'mg hemh
bai Jove!”
““No!” was. Pol]ys vehement answer. -“Betty

" 7 said ‘even if the roof falls in, and what we gn-!s- 8

say we mean|"”
By now all - Sawnton House - had roused up.
Numérous candles glimmered -on - stairs and in

- passages, fitfully.. ravealmg various clusters of:the:
" alarmed. itates. .
intentioti’ of: going up to-the lofts. under ‘the roof, -

“Some -of the mistresses, with the

had put on macs over their .dr -gowns.

Carrying electric torches, thay went hurrying - ‘past 7
. .the girls' who thronged. the stairway. ;

-A:little” timie elapsed béfore oné of. them—Miss
Somarﬁeid herself-—returned to_a lower landing..

In the wavering candlelight;: the garl& gaw. how
. very: distregsed- she looked.

“Séveral sections of the Sl are open to the

sky?”? “was_her sorrowful’ annouiicement. . “And '
notinng can-be done to- mght 1t is- -4 Joh for skilled -
“You ‘poor girls—

#¥We are -all nght' ! ahsertad many of them

gmly, -and éven Paula could bo heard gmng s

lesperate :
“Yes watherl" §h e :
* But Cors; as she. mmglecl w:th the press of gtr!a.

“hoard ‘spme - more . of theso” gloomy; murmurings.
irls whosé: spirit - -was not pr:ot mg )

7 “Slckemng business!” Cora hoard: Anna Sﬂke,
“Huw‘ oan - we, g0

“T shall write home ‘and ask to be taken away,
“Impbmhle exzstence,

" Then " l;hese two, gu-ls found CGrace. Gaifield. and

- 2 ‘g ‘Ella. Elgood, of the Fourth Form, tutning, to- them, .
.. “Don't Ia.ughl It's sewnous! Water s commg in-
at the woof—it must be"' groahed Paila, flounc-;

as'if they felt it wast;:;me for those who -felt dis--
er :
1'% all Yery well, this ides. of stmkmp’; it oul: ”

C4We shaI!

“mumbled Grace; “but it's going tou far

R (4 rldmu}om 1*_exclamed: Ella,-

have to_go-back to Morcove School in: the end 80

we ought to go-at once, that’s. my opinion.

And ‘she. dld not mznd stntmg 1t pretty laucily,':

either. | .

.Cora’s ‘eyes were ﬂa,shmg thss way' a.nd that,‘. ’
raadv to 5pot’ other discontented - faces. Nor did
“All the chums of
reat ‘number- of other- -girls: whoae
spirit always was indomitable, they, of course, were
content. _They. would be! - "But Cora had the
malicious joy of seeing that a good. pementage of

. the scholars were ut dast thoroughly “‘féd up””" -

Thero vwas little more “rest.for the ‘girls  that -
-Owing ‘to’ the’¥ifts:in the roof, the raih -
penetrated ‘to-many -of - the very bed-moms and

- the chiums. of Study 12 were only.a few of those
g grho had to roll up in blankgta on the g'round- 7
oor.

Al th:é, of eourse, ag ravated the discomfort. !
anned, and.she-had cer-

wnn—face ’

would not stand it another day, -
But Cora was not going t0-let it rest ab this,
:She, fe}f: like one Who has got the ememy’ “on
-Now to keep them going! If only she
oould str:ke agam, end strike’ hurd before Bettv
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-Barton and others of that stamp rallied those whose

spirits were drooping}
It seemed, too, as if the very Fates were in Her
favour in this seerct campalgn of treachery agamst

- the headmistress and the
After such breakfast as.the schoo] had been able
“to get; with the kitchen range still so defective,
the mischief-worker took a saunter out of doors.
Bhe was quite alone, as usual, wanting to ponder
what next she could do.in: the way of upsetting
.the place, and suddanly a splenr.hd chance con-

fronted her.

gilto the only road that led to. Sawnton
House, she found that the torrents of rain had
brought down rivers of water from the. hills round
about, - and
’ through & ‘culvert under the road,

What Cora instantly noticed was that one end.

of the small."tunnel under. the roadway was .in
fanger .of being stopped under. For the rush of
water had brought down many branches j:hat thé
‘gale bhad siri from the trees. Su

she succeeded in completely - blocking i;he ouﬂei;
for the water!

She simply thrilled at the idea. Tts success would
mean- such a calamity for the. school! If only
she could prevent the water from flowing under
the road, -and so getting away to still lower
ground, Sawnbon House would be cut off by a
mighty flood !

With all the-gld_caution, the crafty girl looked
around to, make Sure ‘ghe-"was unobserved.
Then, with a rush, she was at the low fence to
one side-of the road, peering over at the swirling
waters ‘which were even now-accutnulating. -+

The ‘bough of a tree was floundering in the
flood. She reached out, and ma.naged to catch at
a branch of it, and then pulled hard.

The current helped to bring it closer in. aga;nst
the low areh. By a good deal of pulling and
twisting, Cora at last jammed down the big
branch so ‘that it finally dammed the water-
course under the road,

That done, she had only to watch for a minute
“longer to sce the rapid rise of the water.

Bigger  and ‘bigger ‘the lake - of -brown ﬁood.

" water grew begide:the road. - All a once, she had

‘4o step’
on te the roadmy itself. -

. Five minutes - more,: and- she was standmg
several yards auav, thh one big sheet of deep

wat@r eovermg the

““What a lark!” she chuckled to herself, as she

turned to go back to Sawnton House. “Not a

single tradesman will be able fo get to Sawnton

House now with the provisions! I would like the .

Lupma gu-ls to. know about this! Ha, ha, ha!l”.

B Not Beaten’ ¥‘t. - 3
-BOUT eleven -o'clock - that mekning -2’ motor
delivery-van. came bounding along the on!y

~ road from Barncombe to Sawnton House. -
Tt bére a namé that:was dear to the hearts of
Betty & Co.—* The Barncombe Gydamery.” From
- that famous baker’s: and pastrycooks. i the dis-
tint Devonshire town, Moreove Schiool had always
been supplied with its bread, butter, and cream.
Daily -now the van was havmg to .run’ the extra

distance to Sawnton House, to keep that makeshift.

establishment supplied. - -
- But suddenly the driver of the van slowed up in
. 1a)n ;dauned way, keeping his hand ready upon the
rake
‘He had comie round a bend in the road, to ﬁnd
himself confronted with an enormous sheet. of
flood water?
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Here's a nice thing! I'm just
good I’

" water’s. edge, appalled .at this

one roaring - torrent was brawling

Cu anoi:hai‘x.

.weally is Howwible!

back, because the flood. wa.s nu:mmg out i

'she said,

Every Tuesday

Warily e et - the motor-van run close to the
flood, and he even drove a few yards into the .
water, in the hope of getting through without a
hitch. All in a momnt however, .he ehecked to

“No use!” was his glum’ comment. ™ Anoi;her
yard, and the water would be up to.iny- engine.
£out stopped for

‘& standstill,

He was starting to back out of the water, when
a sudden burst of girlish cries made him look ahead
neross the flood Some seven or eight.of the
scholars +were exeitedly running down to the
resh - eatsm;rophe
that was meeting their eyes. .

“Qh, good gracious!” exclaimed Polly. “Why,
it looks as if that van wﬁl never be able to get

- through!”
*“The Bameombe C.'weamewy, bal’ Jove, w1th all
the bwead !''
““Ha, ha, ha! What a fix we diiali be in, i—" )
Ry 17 groaned Panla. ¥ Gea&s, do. you weal1se o
this means starvation "

“0h, fiddle!” Iaughed Poll - and- she ]omed ;
Beﬁt and others in hmmg t e driver. -
an’t you come on?” .
“Not I’ was the rueful Jesponse. 4 The water
would be over the wheels.”

“Then what will you do?”?

“Blessed if I know!” was the helpless answer,
drawing a sighing remark fzom Paula.

““Ah, deah! . TFirst one thmg, geals,” and then
T am nﬁ? gﬂﬁumb mg—no! _But this

Nor could her chumns conitirive to treat the
matter as a joke. 2

They and Sawnton House were on oné side’ of .
this impassable flood; on the other side were the .
day’s supplies for the kiichen!

“Bother it!” fumed Betty. - “The very worsh
thing that could have happened! For this will just
about: decide Miss Somerficld that she must g'nre
in, after alll’® . . #

“ After last night's a&'a.u-, tool” deplorer] ‘Madge,

“But ? burst out- Helen, “can’t we save the

: 'smua.tmn somehow, 50 that Mlss Somerfield will

never know
“Ah, that's the ndea 1 Polly applanded heartily,

HVWE lmve five minutes of our break shll leff. e
* Come on!”

Tn her headstrong way, she rushed off to see if .
a crossing place could be found, right away from
the flooded area. Some of her chums ran .with
her,. others went in the-opposite direction. Polly's

rby met with insuperable conditions—acres of

ow-lying ground, all under water that' had

" accumnlated before the culvert got dammed up.

. Nor’ did searchers in_the other direction meet
with encouraging -conditions.
way on to higher grownd, but here there was the
broad stream -that was torremting' down a hxllsxde
gully, feeding the flood waters on the road .

Betty shook her head ruefully.” '

¥ Even if we. took off om shoez and Eﬁoﬂkmgs,”
‘“we could havdly pick eur way all ‘that -
dssiumoe down io the motor»m It’s nothmg but
brambles and stones.”

“Then how about pu!dhng throujzh the water
that lies on . the road?” suggeeted Dolly Delane.
& Tm deﬁp ?”

They went back to find out, re;ommn- Polly's
party ‘there. On the -other side of the flood was
the driver, sithing in the van, which he was now
backing out of the water, -

“If T eonld do anything, I wou]d !” he sang ouii,-

They made. their- - ;



~Twopence
filling a pipe. “PBut it don’t look to me as if
you'll get any bread to-day!”
“Then .we shall slowly pewish
that’s all,’”’ Paula said resignediy.
““Oh, don’t grumble!” .
#Who's gwumbling, Polly, deah? I am merely
wealising that this is the end of evewything!” .
. “Is it?" Betty suddenly laughed, starting to
take off her shoes and stockings. “I .think I ses
" what to do!” : L
And in half a minute she was clambering, ‘bare-
footed, on fo.the fence that, in the céntre of the
flood, was half submerged. :
- The others raited a cheer.

tion, they were not slow to back her up. .Off came

the shoes and stockings of Polly, Helen, and Dolly, .
~-and after Betty those three girl§ scrambled along

the fence, with the flood all around them.
The rest of the girls would have gone als
- they could not have hoped to be of any use.
additional weight might even have spoilt. every-
tiing, by causing the fence to break. ‘

but

19

“FOOD AND FAMINE !

Betty leading, out to the centre of the flood
worked -all four girls, their -bare feet breadmg
middle rails of the fence that the water ha

- reached. - Eagerly théy eyed that butt-end of a
branch which. they were going to:pull at, all
together, in theé hope of unstopping the culvert,

‘Betty got' to it -first, and wrilgglad- along- the: -
2 e room for her ' -

fence, 50 a3 to make. all possib n f
" chums.” As soon as they each had a hold of the
‘baanch, which hardly showed above the watey, they
-all _shouted: . ' .
" “Now, then—heave!” 2 :
And they heaved. How they dragged and
worked: at. the jammed bongh, gasping for
breath, as again and again the united effort was
repeated, = - o s T
“Once more!’’ puffed Polly.” ““Ha, ha, ha! I
hope T don't fall off the fence for laughing! Now,
girls—> - .~ - o
" “This time does it!"” o
And it didt- - -

The bough suddenly. swirled free, and, with "
quick and furious pull, they got it right away.

from the culvert.

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

of starvation,

G—uéssing her inten- -

heir

_could get through 1 would,’” he shouted to .Betty & Co.
" looks fo'me as though vou won’t get any broad to-day ! **

" to. his seat at the wheel, ready to drive throi Vh s

. want Miss SBomeifield to know.” .
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Instantly the flood waters roared loudly through

the drain under the road, and big-eddies appeared. .
“Hurrah!" cheered the four on the fence, whilst.

. those who had been forced to stand and watch

shouted their applauding comments. 5@n b
“Bwavo, you geals! Haw, haw, haw! Nevsh
say diel” o . o e
* A fine lot you've done!” Polly called teasingly
to Paula, as the four of them started o work back
to dry land. “Oh, I nearly went that timel!” - .

" *Look—look, the water ees going down so -

‘quick!”’ was' Naomer’s excitable cry, and she fairly

danced with' delight.
road how!”.

*“¥Yes, wather! Bwavo, you geals! We shall
gef our bwead, after allt” - Ty

L te K Défeat?

“Xet soon go from the

BACK ou the ‘dry roadway, hastily the darin

four dried their feet and ankles with hand-

kerchiefs, and then resumed ' shoes and

" stockings. Meantime, the motor-vanman got back

The driver ot the van was trying fo back. it out of fhe fiood. It |

“Bat it

the flood es soon as it should: be shallow enough.
“I say, you won't mention i ‘up at the
house ¥ Betty sang across to: him. “We don't

“Well, if you'd rather I didn’t, all right,”’ came
the answer, - “But I reckon you girls deserve a-
word o' praise.” I only wish T could ha’ lent a -

- hand, but it weren’t possible -from this end.” )
" Rapidly as ever, the flood ‘was subsiding. After

a minute, so much shallower had . the flood become
that the man started the vam, and drove very
slowly into the water. o oo it
“Can_ you “manage . already:!” - was -Madge's
wondering. ery. - Shos )
“8he’ll be all righb up to ten inchés or %o, miiss.
We'll see. Whoa!” s
‘ ﬁnd‘ he stopped again, to let' the water go lower
ktv ¥ k4 e . == -

i, i .
* -Thus, bit by bit, he came on through the evei-
shallowing ﬂoo_d,‘ skilfully keeping the water from
reaching any vital part of the engine. It was
exciting work ‘to watch, and Betty and her chums

clean forgot the flight of time. To sec the van
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" emerge triumphantly at last on their side of the -

- flooded area made them run on beside.it, cheering

o e I W
““Haw, haw, haw! Plenty of bwead now—yes,

“wather!” beamed: Paula..” “So that’s' all wight!” .

“Wild “ with  relief they felt, not simply becanse

- the supplies had: got througly, -and -so- there wonld
- be no going on *‘ghort rations:” The. %;eat-d:’hing.
was that Miss Somerficld would never be any -the

“yiser.: about - the -incident. It would have’ helped -

. to -make: her feel how utterly impgssible life. was
_at'Sawnton- House, if the only road that served it
wag Iiable .to be flooded like that. R

. With -sheepish’ grins, ‘the chums. had o go-to
their places in class’ some minutes. after-* break
had -ended. :Miss Redgrave
serious look of di

an’ explanation.. * - .

-4 What- made-you. and y@ur—_ chums-come in latfe_.

, meant telling, what had hap- .
Eened; but- it was only another mirute . before
etty could huiry away fo rejoin hier' chums, look-

. fmm:b_IGH:E,JBéttyi P -
"~ _.That, of: course, m

ing as serene-as ever. Miss Redgrtive bad as go

as promised. to “keep it dark,” so that the head: -

mistress might nét feel more worried than -ever.:
Polly .and. most. -of the others were upstairs -in

“the study. As Betfy. entered, she felt impelled to -

_‘fling an arm_about the madcap’s shoulders. So
jolly it was o feoF-that, no-matter what. happened,
‘the Morcove spirit was proving equal to-itl. -

.. “Bai Jove, wather!” beamed Paula; ly
in.het ‘easy-chair;* hands” ‘ 1
“We are the enesl' Theiever weadies—what ™ -

. 47 Jike the “we!!” was Polly’s scathing retort. -
“Still, I suppose you don't mean it half the time:

you-are grumbling, Paula.” .

.- But. before - Paula could "indignanily voice her

- self-defensive question, the "door flashed open,

letting in Dolly Delane with 2 rush. ° = -

* “Girls, here’s a.horrid bit of news!"’ she pahfed; '-.'tears_ Tiovely .heﬁ
. there, feeling their failure™so keenly—their failure -
' to-hold the Form together-in- this

“fuﬁst Somerfield has just. had the cruellest upset
of allt” - T R
: “What upset:? What now, Dolly 3. . &
‘ door, * then .spok

* That . girl _closed  the
: br‘eat—hlesﬁy;- :

" The -headmistress, cate, by, aceidént, upon. &~

" _number ‘of ‘gitls who were all talking -one way—

" T must.ses-into this!’ shé exclaimed, through
set- teeth, - ““Where are - they ? - Do you know, -
Dolly ?_u, Z - e ] o 3 ) .

"that she ought to go, and so pui an end to this .

state of things!” : ; ,
"% Girls—not in_our Form?” was Betty's sharp
guestion. “Oh, Dolly, don’t say—""

«“YVes! T only .wish I could say ‘that none éf _

 the Fourth are in it. But there are Fou
Formers—Qrace Garfield, Ella Elgood, and one or

two- ofhers, along ~with - Anna Silke and { Miltie .

: Ashwell, of the Fifth.”: -
. . With furious

sueceed in thus forcing Miss Somerville to leave the : :
" you are all asking yourselves; and to which you 1 ill find answers in next u — ifice
“ When Morcove Was Homeless!™ Don’t missit, girls, for,

story of this series, which is entitled,
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Before: thab,. girl- could -answer, ,f:.h.e-‘ door ~was . |

round-robin .
" gign who have had enough of -Sawnion House.
- Betty Barton, pes ;

gave them a ‘very .
displeasure, and at. the midday
- dismiss she™did not. omit to call Betiy 1o her. for

" some of them are. wanting to give: int "~ "V -
od. . “Even though it means lething down “the head-

‘émotionally. C
_ cruellest npset of ‘alf,

y ving back - .
clasped . behind hier: head.
“ere thosé wha. want her’to pay, the

. Gwumbling—me T Now, gea]s.,‘ Iaak "yo;r—'——.” g

" those who had gone ‘
“7 think,” murmured. Betty, at last, sorrowfully, - .-

rth - ;this ‘is the.blackest hour :that. Morcove School -

. has ever. 5 ; o

strides, _Bet;ty crossed fo the door.-

ooy Tusdey

operied, and - another. scholar -came in—Cora 5
Grandways!h.. -+ . . o i o L
Looking vwery'. eldted: about something, she .

" flourished a pa[ifsj that she held.

“I thought -I'd come Hers:first, this being “the -
captain’s study!” she said -derisively.. ~*This.is a’
at some of us ave getting - girls to’

ou would care to——"

L s P8 you e
~%Sign 167 FlI do this!”" Betty said, and, snatch- -.

"ing at the sheet, she tore it across and across, ;
- casting thé pieces of o

paper. in Cora's.face. -
You—you—=r¢ 1. i e

“Get onisidet” Belty-said in a.} \joiéé h:hat _v.rais

- choked with anger, and nex sec
‘handsome Cora and simply

“Bravo, Betty!” cried Polly excitably, “I'like "

‘+the: way you did it !’ : v i 1 Do
<AL but just think!” was Betty’s sighing - -

exclamation, standing there, her face white with

snger; “Think . what it .means! After all we've

done,” put up with, -the solid . front ghown,

mistress,” Madge said in a low tone of extreme -
sadness, “Oh, how can they?” . M

fAnd the headmistress k{iows!”;’.—B,e_tty.'wen'ﬁ\ _o‘n T
“T den’t '(vondgé. .you'cailed it the . .

o‘:_‘.ttm,x&—_cfuel,' eruel . .

hard on her!” .

Thers avid. s heAVE DENES, . v o -
%De 1! gighed  Betiy, at last -’ What

our sakes 1" .- as B T .
. She -sat down, and, thumping both clhows upon
tho table, Tested her head betwoen cleriched hands.

Again ‘there ‘was a heavy,:almost tragic silence—: ‘

the silence of despair. -
Nor were the girls’ eyes frec fiom. the shine of
back; as they' stood. gathered

stand: against

“From® n.'_.nekr-g#“‘mqm}‘canjfe; tuddenly; - the loud .
laugh of Cora-Grandways, -and; as’they Heard it,
Botty & Co. seemed to héar also the mocking,

. fxfumphant laughs of José and Zilla Lupina. = - -

Those heartless, detestdble: girls! And then.to .
know' that in the very heart of -the school were °
over to.the enemy like this!

known.?

“There will be s blicker oné-,:’f" sighed. Madge—

““{he hour, inevitable now, when we all.go

to the old school, on- the. gruel terins. that-the '

-Lupinas named ¥

(RND OF THIS WEEK'S EPORY.) -

oot e emlofBeﬁy & Co's eﬁ'oa"ts'r?'__-Can the spz’ieful. ffbt"b{ the Lupmas e
school ' These re questions which, naturally, = -

week’s ‘magnificent

. {n addition to all our usual splendid features, I am giving away-a magnificent stand-up photograph

in colours of H.R.H. the Princz of

should miss. -~ As there is bound to be a tremendous rush for this
NOWI ; .

. would be well aq'z}is?eéf lo order your copy

Wales—the first of three similar gifts which no reader -

greal free gift number, you

; o had ; 2EC
: bundled: her ouf of the -~ -
- room, slamming the door upen her..- 7 .7 " 7

do’ new—snow - that- Miss. Somerfield - knows ﬂ"let:;e"-A .- :
rice: for all; *




