Free Gifts for Schoolgirls!

"(Specially made Fo standup)

HR A Ihe Prince ofwates |
TR F e DucRess of Jorh |
. .5:}: 9’{ R ;7&: Z’u/w of' gorh

Mo, 245. Vol. 10.) PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY. [Weak Endmg October 10th, 1925

3

et ot £ Gl




b - wont up, and as

f‘wo?ance ‘

- THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

363

. Another Dramatic Camplete Story ' of Betty Barton and ‘Her Friends!

~ WHEN
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. The Enemy Pays a Qall,
. TTEND to' your work, Polly!
out of the window, pleasel”
The admonition came -in Miss Red-
. grave's usual tone of great gentleness, along with
“'a faint smile. And Polly Linton' smiled back, as
she obediently flopped down into her seat in class.

- “Borry, Miss Redgravel” . . .
_-“8owwy, bai Jove!” Paula Cree] simpered under
her breath,  “You -look it, Polly, you wascal.

- How you can have finished your:wowk alweady, _

bai ‘Jove, beats me! Now I
“No talking, Paula, please!”

" “Oh—er—pway excuse me!” was the very polite
“I was, -howevah, -

nireaty of aristocratic Paula.
only wuminating alond, Miss Wedgwavel” . .

Some of the other girls tittered- at this. And
.Paula, sublimely unconscious of having $aid the
fatuons .thing, sighed gravely as she resumed the

ull-too-exasperating bit of ' classwork that was -

ending the morning’s lessons:. : .
" Polly whispered behind a hand to Betty Barton.
: “Betty, you should -have w®een—out of the
window just then! They ave here againi”
o> They, Polly?* -~ - "% -
“Those South American - girls, the Lupinas.
Dressed up to the nines, - as* usual, and—-" -
“No talking, Poliy!” - . i

“Sorry, Miss Redgrave! ‘I' '_wn's. howevah,
o?lya-what.’s the  word—ruminating—ruminating
- aloud!”

-. . This was too much for the class in general and
its chummy mistress. Quite a peal of laughter
the class-room clock pointed to
three minutes to twelve, the equally amused
mistress did not think it worth while trying to
restore order. . - ‘ ' ’
“Well, girls, you have worked ‘hard this mormn-
ing—worked very. well, considering you are no

" &b your rightful.sehool, but only carrying on under’
such makeshift conditions, Put your books away -

now, and——"

) Drim from their own 'scﬁool, Jorced fo ,_evacuat-e the tempérary .premim in
which they kad sought 'r'lefuge! That is the plight of the Morcove schoolgirls in-
the foi!owing fine story, which will grip your interest from the very first line !
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No looking

- “Mind you do as thé.'captam says!
a lot of silly ‘sheep—aren’t they,  girls?

o-uo---ain---mp-s---oo--o..u---.-4aoo--iponuollnp-v‘

denumrnrsrssssen

- “Oh, hooway!” was Paula’s beaming outburst,
whilst Naomer Nakara promptly shut her books. -
“Ooo, "yes, queek, queek, .come on ! Polly, -
what did I hear you say just then? ' The Lupina
girls——" T
“They've had the cheek to come here again|”
Polly said aloud, whilst she ‘boisterously cleared
her own desk.. “And I feel I'd like to go out and
ask them how they dared! Let them stay.at the
schoolhouse that their horrid parents have. turnad
us out of " : %, o : ’
Miss Redgrave was already departing, with a
few books under her arm, so-.the girls. had no
néed to put any restraint upon their speech now. .

“A passionaté exclamation came, from Betty Bar:.

ton ‘as she jumped up to go-off along - with her

. “Jose and Zilla here.again, ave they? It can't

be that, they want to see us.  We gave them - such-

a waym reception when they were here last time.”
“Yes, wather! Haw, haw, ‘haw! Geals, they

made ‘2 wather pwecipitate depawture that time,

- what? - Accelewated, bai Jove, by our fowcible

wemarks—yes, wather!” ¢+ wg dw e
. “Whatever. ‘they have come' sbout” this time, -
they have come “at the wrong moment!” Polly

declaréd -with a grim smile. © They should have

“timed their visit for when we were in class—uof

Just leaving it! Who's coming, girls?” o

" Those who constituted the Study 12 coterie were
already surging to .the door. -But a good many
other girls, looking eager at the news that the.
Lapina givls were on the premises, - dlso made g
rush from the class-room. Amongst those who-

derisively:

- stayed behind, there was one gitl who sang out

i Bah, what,

The derisive speaker said this to- those-_w}m
were staying beliind with her. ' It was obvious,
from the looks of these girls, that they were



taking sides
Barton and the rest, ;e
- “But I wonder why those Lupina girls have

come ! Grace, Garfield exclaimed moedily, address-. .

ing herself to the scoffer. . ..

And ig theré any need to say that the- scoffer

was Cora Grandways? . .
o FWell, in ajifly, we'll go and see,” grinned
Cora, holding her handsome
piide at having, at least, a small “following " of
other girls. .
and the rest, do we ?” o

“It may be that Mr.. Lupinag has sent them
with ' some: sort_of uHimatum to Miss
: - eonjectured Ella: Blgood, another of
the girls who k st got. tired of the stand the school
. Was making agamst Manuel Lupina, “Let's hope
", 80, anyhow, and let’s hope, tog,- that Miss Somer-
: ;ﬁe‘Id- gives way af last!” TR e
malcontent, - “I'm. fod up!
- “8o.am I1”
of ‘the queéstion for us to go on like this! - Miss
Somerfield—of course, one feels. sorty for her.
Stfk— - ‘ i e

“Why should w6 suffer when she could so easily -

gave us? Exaetly,” Cora Grandways said fiercel Iy
*Thank ‘goodness, Fou g’flrls,_ at least, have come

frst Tve seen the madness of trying to carry t:i
a school in a rotten old house of this sort! Wa
want eur old school back, not to be kept hers—

- “Worse than soldiers in barracks; far- worsal!” -

complaivied ' Girace.  “No slaying - fields: the
kitehen so old-fashioned an .miiddij'.,tliiab they

can: hardly servé us with a proper me:l

© *And ‘then 'look af. this~ for ‘a “class-room "

. gtimaced Ella, . “QOh, it’s _ridiculous—impossible t
e -others may eay what ‘théy like abott eur
. wanting to-give. in; gt T ‘
“There's a Limit,” yes!” nodded: Cora. “Well,
| new ¥ T .
From the makeshifs class-room ‘the malcontents
emerged upon g hall that was much too small for
the number of “girlé who were congregated there

shall we ;eome -and - find out what's’ happening

of the room which Miss Somesfield .was using a6
her peivate shady. Corx sidled uptoa’ Fzﬂul_‘:i?ligé

of
“Are the Lupinas in there 1™
“Ves. We think they brought some leiter from
their father.” ‘ ‘
Cara I”onlss,rh ji:';tm aawedbmh;iself froir b?elaimﬁig
“Crood 1. e dropped ‘a step to amongst
“I believe you guessed aright, Ellal” was the
gleeful whisper., . “Tt’s a ) ’
. think.. Perhaps Manuel Lupina means fo—"*

& sudden Joud murmur-of many ‘voices—almost’

thunderqus in its fngry tene~put s sudden stop
upon Cora’s misehief-making tongue. The door of
the private voom had- operied, and the South
- American sisters were revealed; ‘with Miss Somer-
- “field behind them. o o .

. “No, I decline o write an answer to your
father V" she . wasg saying spirvitedly to the - girls,
“He has been told before, with the appreval of
the’ scheal governors, that I must refuse to have
any converse with him. As for the letter you

with .the j;!e&riug'_ ons - against Betty

very high with amongst ihey
‘ of " {he threat this time—toll ug ™
Wa don’t w_anﬁ,t‘o mix with Betty

“front of . the
" you are, you-—-

*Yes, anything.to ‘end; ‘g}is," m;phleﬂ anﬁther R We: do net spesk with 'thés'a'_':ﬁho ave below .

' without being - taughty
Betty and her ehums it

an ultimatum, I should:

“passing shower ”
" bats!

in thé ‘wastepaper basket.” R

“We shall tell him alt right]” was the insolent
reply from Joge, the elder. sister. “You like to-
insult ws, da you?" Very well, Senor Lupina will
do what he threatened in- the lettor!”

“And what was that?" demanded a number of
the Mordovians skarply. as the two ‘sisters caime
mineing them, noses in air, - “What's -

“Yes, you'd better!” chorused others, looking.
angry. “Coming here with your father’s hateful
letterst s you

insulting people ™ ) L
“¥es, wather! Bai Jove, geals, heah let. me

Lupinas who are so fond of

".geb a wowd with the—the wetches!” And Paula

was to be seen -quite. strenuously pushing to the
thrg'ng._ “Disgwaceful, that’s what

. We
us!” Zilla announced, tossing her head.. “If dwt:: )

:inother-a.grged glumly.- '.‘It*s out  had been sensible, then we might have stoope

be your friends, but—-" ;

ells of scorn went up from thé'. maddened _

“Friends—you! We: wouldn’. have you-—> 7.
“Bai Jove, wather not! Not at any pwice, do

"you heah? Geals—geals, these sisters weally. ave

the limit.” ; . . :
“Turn  them out!” was. Polly’s heated oy,

“They shan’t keep on, coming hebe, £o upset Miss' "

Somerfield like this! Tdrn them out!" L

" “Yes, come on!” was the ery from all sides, and

next. moment Jose and Zilly . found themselves.

. jostled by the Morcove glrls,all ‘seething with

righteous-anger, o ] }

The wouder ‘was that the. offonsive Benth -

a7 ift sehoothouss

handled. = To girls like
had been an’ infuriatifg

sight to see' Miss- Somerfield so upset once more. |

~Perhaps, foo, the Lupina pair quite expected to

be in & very dishevelled state’ by the time they -

s gobt out of the makeshift

reached the Toad. ' They were forgetting that the ~ -

Mozrcovians had too fine a -sense of fair play to
et upon them in'a crowd. With ‘such a hostils

- mob around- them, they went pale with fear as-

- they hurried: into” the "open air, ‘and instead of . -

answering all” the. . angry cries” they' took care- tox

. Keop tight hips.

Not until they siw a ehanoe of Boltmg d:‘rlﬂwy
get over this fright. . Then, bowever, realising
that it was but a short run ta the roadway, and
o g S s P
them, eng up ir_he 8 agmn g8 proudly
‘a8 ever. Sao’mgﬂ]y"zma said to her sister: . .
. “We will not come here again, Jose—ever I*

“You had better not!” was the prempt. warning
from a dozen of the angered scholars. - *And if
you are not. out of sight in bwo ticks——" e

. “Yes, watherf RBai Jove— .

.- “Btand clear, girls—this will help. them on their

way perhaps!” Polly sang . ont, rushing up with a
‘primed garden syringe, which she had dashed in
gaegz f?‘f only a few moments ago. “Now then——.w_

- +With ‘the word, Polly levelled the syringe and
pushed home the piston, and lond were 3

a e peals:
the Lupma._ girls received that
upon their l'ﬁ.u‘e‘ clothes and

“Ho, o, harr o :
“Oh, queek, queek, some ‘more, 'I’o]ly'—some

of laughter as



Twopmce '

more!” clamoured Naomer, doing a caper of
delight. “Do it again, Polly!”

But, ere it would have been possible for Polly

to .run back for a vefill, Jose and Lupina were
fairly on the run. Away they pelted, and mad
enough they must have felt ‘at the undignified
figures they were cutting, the. laugh being all on
the side’ of the Morcovians. And Morcove did
laugh, too! : S, T E
‘What, however, had been the exact nature of

the insulting letber which ™ had brought the- -

offensive pair to Sawnton House? That was: tho
question which soon changed the girls’ laughter

- to anyious murmuring. Now that Jose and Zilla -

had. fled, the girls trooped back into the make-

~ . shift schoothouse, and soom a - big crowd was

gathered outside Miss Somerfield’s private room.
One of the scholars stepped forward at last and
tapped. It was Ethel Courtway, the head girl.
~“Miss Somerfield!” she entreated, raising her
;;;:iié:»e above- the excited chatter. “If we could be
She did not need to say more. . The door

opened, and again the headmistress stood revealed -

- —their own -dear Miss’ Somerfield; the same
beloved principal as in the old days at Morcove
itself, and yot——. ..~ - - - -

- . Ah, how rapidly she was changing outwardly,

under the straini’ and. stréss ‘of Her position!” Her - '

.- 'tiedses ‘seemed to grow a little whiter every day,

_anxiéty and grief. - -
. The *excited- -

g thiem all, her eyes. red  with recent weéeping ! |

15 Only They Could Hold Out 8tity~ &~ °

- #~IRLS, I -suppose you wish to be told—"
AR " Yes,
ease !”

after fhat.earnest: chorus. had: died -away... “The

- latest example of Manuel Lupina's. heartlossness™ - -
" Is this. He has sent me word this morning that -
: _return. to. Morcové. School within. -«
© " 2 week, under some pew headmistréss——" = - -
" “No, no—never!” some of the " girls began to

unless you, all

. protest, in all their "ardent love for heér: and
" although she held up a hand for silence, she was

. too overcome for n. moment to proceed.

declarés he will—ah, it is too "awful to have to
tell youl He will. at once dismantle ‘the school,
- cut up the playing fields, and generally. make it
impossible for us ever to return to Morcove!”. .

“Well, then, we- shall-stay here!” Polly burst

~out; and Paila chimed in

vith a beaming: -
“Yes, wather!. Qeals——" - .o

% Ah, Y know—you have given me to understand -

50 .clearly |” Miss Somerfield exclaimed in 2 tone
of great anguish: *The school as a whole would
rather endure any hardships than have me sub-
mit. But you are aware that at least some
‘scholars are discontented.”.

“Shame! Shame on them!” Betty led off, and
first her chums took up the cry, and then many
girls of other Forms. w :

“Shame, whoever they are!” ‘

“Yet I myself- do not feel entitled to blame
them,” sighed Miss Somerfield. “Conditions have
been, indeed, truly awful, here at Sawnton House.
Not an hour passes but that something seems to

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

and_the ‘comely face a little more “ravaged .with
(ho  excited - murmufings ' cessed. Moroove’s -’
. scholdrs ‘were stricken to a sudderi’ sad - silénce a5~ -
" they. saw “their headfhistress standihg’ thuj before.

‘yés, - Miss - Somerfield!: - -Oh,
.+ “Very well; then,” the sorrowful lady resumed, .-

the
to -i‘;e" increased by

365

transpire to deepen my conviction that you should
go -back to Morcove; no matter what the cost to
myseif. And so——" o g 3

“No, Mies Somerfield! Oh, please—"

“Girls, what I say now cannot be altered. I
have wavered up to now, I know. I would not
have been human had I been unmoved by the °
appeals yon loyal girls have made. Buf things
have come to such a pass that I can no longer
hesitate. I must go. I shall be gone——"

“No, no!” :

“Yes, yes 1" she insisted with mbiime com-

b LR
T .;{'f.y_/ :a-.‘ .

. AN OMINGUS SIGN! My wors ook,
At Tast: 7 7 ‘. a;clalmad,,polntingﬂ and her chums halted in
“Unless that demand of his is met, girls, he

dismay. In the brickwork of the wall- of
. Bawnton House was a large and dangerous- ..
' i . .. looking erack ] W s [

posure. “Within three days from now I shall e

gone.. I would not say so to those Lupina girls,
But to you I am bound to say it.. ,’;‘here is no

_help for it. The price must be paid,

. There-were girls crowding there who were long- -
ing .to_voice -half-tearful cries of entreaty; but
saw that Miss.Somerfield’s distress was likely

any demonstration of .love and
loyalty. And so they kept silent, g

“I cannot doubt that Manuel Lupina, in. his
thirst for - revenge, will carry out this latest
threat,” the headmistress wound up sadly. “The
school buildings are nothing to him-—and yet they
are his, to do as he likes with. He will find a
savage delight in wrecking them, and then—
Oh, my dear girls, I cannot bear the thought of
it!" No; you must go back! As for me—"

Her voice broke, With a drooping head she
half-turned away, avid as she slowly stepped from .



. elap..
" Cora was standing back & sfep, 2 _hand, Imfl sm‘-_

., —for & moment.

- wags tmw. ﬂmﬁ
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murmur: . _

“Y mast got” ¥
" moment more and i was back in her private
‘room - and. the door Had- closed. 8o y
stirred were the girls that it was & second -er two
before " their : tongues were loi loose, Evem then
the girlish voices were all subdied. In heavy~

hearted fashion the gathering began to disperse in
twos and threes, and many an. eye. was - bhm‘ad ‘

with tears.
. All that;_these girls had endureﬂ of late, rather
see Manuel Lupina - trinmph
. vendetta against Mise
I oulyob, if
upon Miss Semerfield to Held eut. stilll - Bub now
: her mind was hercically made up, abd they could
only adinire her all the more for havmg‘ -formed
‘ t&nt inffexible deeision,

Id, was lost!

Beeause they were ready to suffer for her dear '

sake, she was. all
for -theirs!

the more determmed to suffer

Y, whetr most of the sad ab’ heut girls -

had " drifted away, ohe veice was hearé, _joking
land l‘aug‘hmg about it all. ‘- .

Next second—smiack! sounded- somebmi’y& hamd.

across someone else’s ol W

-~ “Now laugh abont that!” patited Po
; ‘sta.ndmg stnmg‘up in. front
-after giving that ribald. garl‘ maeh. a well- denerveci

“You heartless; hatefuf eat!” = .

" her sinarting cheek.  8he neither ssoke nor moved
. .ragg, she s;mplm leapt. at Polly.

. “Oh, 'get awg!’ Polly said "mﬂy, and}
; with an - adroitness. that’ more . thax atmaﬂed Cara § -
© blind- -fory, -she gent that’ girl: ?agmnmg' :
' Graes Garfield and two: of, three “others - dmwn

towards Cora as. she stood” haM-stupefied by the
‘giddy thriy
d !md her c}mms mn;md her mstantly, walkmg her

Paula Iooked gerious.

“Bai Jove, Palfy deah,” . but - that was - wather-‘
T ‘thought that something '
But I don’t’

Tt weall’y'

o wo;bglft, you know! - ek
n sew:ous wag going. .;ppm

" know that you didn’t. do wight, deah.
‘somieone - shﬁgesl “thak- meal ‘
s;wmmngi

: "When—-—wlmrr. ‘thall we be nd of‘ her?"‘ sighed

Madge, - as they. made: for the

those: weakling gisls, Grace G

ever have gone against the. hendmlst'ress if C‘o

had not egged them on?” .

. 'The others did not answer, except with heavy

v . sighs. ‘To falk about Cora was only to get more

. maddened than ever. It was

* ameliorate, not add to; the heartache and despair

- that Bett! & €o. were feeling at the moment. .
‘Miss Somerfield was going to leave them! No

-use hoping any longer that she could be prevailed

n. air, . " Weuld

upon to stop..  Thires days—aniy three more days, :

and then she waul‘i be: gene't

Sauntering ‘around outside: the' shabby wa}ls of -
Sawnton House, with mo pliying field to resort . -

to, only showed how. ahso!utely devoted to- the
headmmtress these girls were, in that they felt
- utterly. unconsoled by the prospect of a return to
Morcove School..

There, over yonder ‘at dear old Momove, was'

everythmg which- the heart oE a8 schoalg:rl could
-desire. . And here-—-—-—-
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the kLushad f-.hrcmg=L they bea@d her tearfu]iy_'

in his cruel-

enly they ecounld: have prevailed

. breathed gravely.
texday.”

Iy
of Cord " Gmntlwa.gs :
T!un, with, ‘a . hlmd word’ of-

S a gu‘i mthe:uahmfbuﬁ had s
‘sighs. of. that ommoua fracture in

st she. had received. ' -As for Polly, she -

id and the rest,

something to’

Every Tuesday
Well, what else was Sawnton House but a mere
old-fashioned mangion, never mtended to house a

" lot of schoolgirls?

*1L don't care, though'
pamonam!y “If the. place were twice as ram-
shackle, I, for ane, would rather be here than—
Hallo f’lme ew!™ was her  sudden . whistle ei )
surprise. “My word—look gitls, Iook!”

They all abruptly halied on a flagged path-

PbIIy exclaimed

- way close to the west: “side of ‘the house. It was

towards the main wall of the house that Polly’s

‘ontflung hand was pomt.mg—pomtmg to a large -

and dangeronslooking erack in. the bmkwnrk

" Paula gasped with dismay:

“My .gwacious, geals! ©h, help ¥ Why—— “
“I"siy, thet's serious, st 1t‘l Helen Craig
“Such. a- big crae&—and 1b was
not there yes .
" Na, it. has only just come, md that’s what
makes it - 50 serious,” agreed Betty, frowning.
“The honse must be fallmg tor p:eee&—-amkmg
at the foundations!”: -

“Pweddiul —dmadful*" lamea:tael Pauia sadly‘
shakmg her “At. this wate, geals, -

“we cowldn’é E:ve passxbiar gom o much Iemger :
. - heah, bai Jorvei What 1"

“Bother 15{” sighed Tesg Tretawney ‘
when we could have done’ with something o make 7
things lock more promising, this happens.”

“Yes,” - grimaced Polly.. “Ng Juck about this . -
house, . that's eertain. - Ave e to. et Miss' Somer-

" field- know; i case mmefse Bas yet told her?”

“We had bettér do thaf, certainly,” Betty said
regretfully. B, ob, ‘what B shamei it 17

" Miss Soma 'f:ld;‘s artival on' the, 2pot, brovight .
others.

time. the dinfer ‘gong went, net -
Eeo? agape at’ the
o the main wall, .
As with Betty & Co., so with other ghls who ’
had hoped- agamst. hopc that the makeshift life
‘would contimie; here was somethmg which - sent
the. spirits lower still} = .
Sawnton House was unsafel

"o the mialeontents, of - eoursé,
development. was & spIendlel excuse for c!almmg

this Iai:ést' “

thﬂfn they were: only: nght in opposmg :éea ef ’

. the schpol remaining. in .
to the: dinnei-tables thﬁ tmashnmed ta.ll:-
ing loudly to one another in "Wha.t-eltse uld-yoi-

'-‘.‘expechl" tones. . -

. Girace Earfield even rounded upon ?oily, as they.
were all satfmg down.

“Now, who is right and who ig wmng'?' Grace g
emlmmeé indignantly. For she had not altegether %
relished being looked upon as disloyal in' ihe
spirited - stand which the school’ in. general was .

making, “Po you say we wgﬁt to- shay on now,
Polly Linton?{" ..

“Until the: maf ‘falls m—amei!” was that gu‘l’
eool answer. “I would, anjrhm

“Pah, I've no patience!” sh’!:ugged Gmee,
angrily sitfing down. “Did’ you hear that Cora?
Some ‘of: these. girls are erazy!® - e
Cora’ grinzied. She conld afford to, knowmg Just '
how mmuch of the trials- and troubles at Sawnton
House had heen brought about by her -mischief:
working hand,

- That dangerons crack in the wa!l—she dare not :
sneer about it to her fellow malcontents, but ‘she. &
was going to find much joy in-openly telllng tha &

'Tmpma girls at the first mﬁslbt& momant

"Jmat. S



Twopen?ce -
" Ip the Old House Doomed ?

EA!" éried Polly, whisking into the make-
shift study towards five o'clock that after-

noon with something of her usual gatety :

“And it may as well be & gbod toa——"
“Yes, wather, bai Jove—

“Since it may bé the last!” Polly finished mth‘ i tea

8 rueful - grm
is b say.

“'I'he last at'Sawnton House, t.h:-;,t

“Oh, let's hope not""pleaded Betty, get.tmg J

- onk the white ‘cloth. 'Are things as black
that, Polly?” -
“Bal Jove - Paula’s simper mterposed

lx;eetty cwmcal what? That architect who

n out fwom Barn.oombe—hls wepowt they -

say, is not vewy cheerfulI”
“ Anything but,” said Polly, brlskly joining with

". Betty, Helen, arid Madge in the table-laying. “At-
. any moment the whole place may faZi about our
" woof had’ dwopped. in that time”"

- "Wh&a—at'" yelped Pﬂula, fallmg back in her 2

- gars!”

easy-chair. - “Howwows!”

: "“Like a pick. of cagds,” Polfy added, wnth a
wink to the others that the fatuous one did noi
see. “Without a momenl:’s wammg'—— "

- “Polly deah——"
- Crashl will fa.]l the roof——" E

“Polly, dwop it!"”
“Drop’ the roof? No mneed bo, Paula darlmg

It’s going to’ drop of its own accord. Ha, ha, ha! |

And T jolly well’ don’f. care if I am’ here, ezther 1

I say, never give in ard never giva . upl”

- “ Pweoisely, Polly deali. ‘T quite agwes. At the

same time——"" And Paula looked at-the ceiling.
o = Dweadfulwdweadful I” 'she lamented. -~ “I sup-

pose, geals,”.it would wather hurt, what?” -

o "I the roof fell in? - It wouid—rather”’
grinned Poily ' "Buf: we are gomg to have tea
first, anyhow.”

"Thanka——thnnks Tt—it would be advxsable,”
Paula said, still waachmg the ‘eeiling. .
yes, wather 1"

“Paa ﬁrst ” and Polly slammed out the bread
plaiter, sudden -death afterwards. That’s the
idea. ~Milk, someone! Butter!”.

- -. " Polly deah,” ‘pleaded  Paula;: nervousty slttmg :

. in the best ensy-chmr “Don’t speak too loudly,
what? It may bwing down the woof, you know.
1 should. be vewy sowwy, Pelly, if you pwecipi<
tated the catastwophe by eweating a wumble with
- your voice.
theah are u.va]anuhes—-—

“Is this a lecture?” Polly asked meekly slttmgr

down to hear the rest. “Go on, dear

“Haow you ¢an be so fwivolous, Pully when—-

when— Hark, the wending of timbers!”
And Paula_dived for under the. table.
“Ha, bha-
“That's nght Paula; take cover!”
- “You geals may laugh——"

“*Thank you for your kind permxsmon " chucklad‘

‘Polly, standing at the table o cut bread-and~
butter. ‘“Really, Paula, are. you so stupid ¢
Come out——"

“But that ‘noise just then!”

“T merely made the table creak, dear.”
" “Bai -Jovel” was Paula’s . relieved comment,
whilst she started to erawl from under thé teble,
1 weally . thoight—— Healpl
(ieals, healp, Pm stwpck dead{™
" “Borry,”
top of a loaf which she had dropped on to tha
fatuous one’s head. “You do so ‘get in the way.”

“Vewy weal, if you won’t be sewious” Paula
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" remarked gravely, getting upon her feet.

~in gweater pewll than . wer weahae
Wea‘;ldylp

-Paula began to simper, as-& ou
L ® blessing; I'am so thirsty, geais
“they

v At this msi;unt _the

 Polly.

“Tea ﬁtst -

In' mountainous dxsﬁwmbs where |

ha!” all the’ other t:lmma exploded

‘cups with a hasty clatter.

', coloured - ceiling, w .
“came another’ huge chunk of the plagter, smashmg:_

What's thut:? . .'to pieces all over “the tea-table, - -

Polly laughed, mckmg up the roundl
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“But
I'have a stwong pwesentiment, -gaals,” that ‘we are
Is the tea .

‘here wé arel” Betty said, stm*tmg‘ to pour” it -
out. .“IXf on]_‘,r the house were as-strong -as the
“My - wowd yes, ‘Wwather! - Haw, haw, he&wl’
X was passed 'to
her.” “Nevah . mind, it's tea, t T:ir's the. gweit:

Ist ing life
this pewpetual— Oh, look ‘out!” Wy o i
And once .again Paula dived under tha ‘table. -

“What’s the matter -now?” " bIandly - inquired

 Polly, “whilst the ‘others 'simply "held theu- sldes

as, they lmxghed “Paula, -behave!” .

Wong? My chair wocked violently ;. the woom
swam,” . Paula’ explamed doleful[y coming eut
from “her refugé -again.  “I weally thought the' E

-.“No, deaz,” Helen said sweet]y
taking her seat next. to yours.”

‘door .. opened and T
Trelmey came- n, along’ wjth Dollr

" make upthe nsul study tea-party.

“Pway pwoceed to your- -s0ats quletly“. yot .
geals,” wamed Paula, gmg‘elly resunung hér own .
chair.. “You’ weahse, twust-. ‘we are ‘i ‘sweat
pewil. "The woof——" )

*Oh; get on with your ‘tea,. duﬁ'et"c' dod
“Your tt;;von’f: -be. able to. drm it at all if
atteri

you keep ch

This bit of- sage adee, takén qmlie “seriously

by Paula, - made he
cup ‘once more,
joyously.

“Ah, so wefweshmg, ves, wather! . Betty deah

gmgerly take up her
She zetr{ei' lips to it and mghed

I weally muat congwatulate .you on t’hls stwong. .
‘bwew. It—"
“Harkl” gasped Polly, and Paulas teac‘mp‘_..;

clattered down. . . .
“ Weal, what?" s b
~ *Walsa: alarm,” nned the inveterate teaser
“As a matter. of fztct«—-- Have some. - cake,
Paula ?” iy :
“Thanks, I will.” -
“As a matter of fact,” ratt.led on Po[ly, wath
anot;her wink to' imply that she was “kidding ”.
the duffer, “if the house is bo fall down it wﬂl
fall in- the ‘night.” -

“Wew-what 2" palp:tated Paula, puttmg down._ wo

her.portion of ca.ke "Fa.ll——-—m the mg‘ht‘."
gwacions!” . )

“But then; how nice,” argued Pollv. tahng a'
big ‘mouthfnl- of ' bread-and-butter, “for it “to -
happen when we are: all asleen. Naomer darImg,‘r

Gcod

“wouldn’t- you nuch’ prefer—-—

-There was a sudden eheok unon Poily’s o
ﬁxppanczes : k
".Plop.! fell mmethmg hea\rl!y, ngbt in the midst
of the tea-tible. .
ceiling! .
Up jumped the girls, after setting down thelr
P X0 With chairs . pushed
back, they. were all gazmg up at the old dis-
, plop, crash '—down

After one - lorrified look, Paula. gave a yell and

h ‘dived under the table.

Ag for “the others, they sﬁood agape, half in

" fear and half-amused.

* “Clooduess, that’s done- it f" ocame from Polly st

« OnIy Naomm Ca

lane tu"..

A slab of p!aster from the, .



- With: nl’min
pushed -back

i
N TIIE GI!IF OF IIEGA\'

the Morcove chums gand anxiou-ly wwxrds the -

ceiling when, . ¢rash
- another huvo e!wﬁlt
I over

“last. "I thought ‘it was only a joke ahout the
house being so groj E but——"

Crash! hurtled down another sheet of thick
. plaster. And they all skipped back: another step.

“Geals—geals!™
. under the table. "Ys it all wight 7
- *“No, it’s all wrong
- “Howwows! Bweaﬁul«—dweadﬁ:lt

don’t think. Dmi afwaid,” the fatuous one added,
" venturing - 4. peep . from her Lover. “I aie only
- taiét:tght}le pwecautlon to— ‘

plop, crash ! down camse

“«Oh!"- : u
bl?’aulsr. bobbed back like a sc:ired rabbit- info ity
“hurraw.

Then Polly Iaughed asutnght, and the m:rbh
hecame infections. .

“Ha, ha, ha!” Shey all_went off, eyemg tbe_
ruined-tea-table. -“Paula, dp come and look!”

: “Thanks—thanka, but—er—pwesenﬂy, geals—
pwesently 1" . i

. "Ner did Paulu creep forth and rise. emct until
there had been such an interval as had enabled
the -gitls to clear up mosi of the chaos made by
the fallen’ plaster;.

Whilst ‘the clearing. up Was. in progress, Naome

- suddenly came omt with. an awed “Ooo, look!™’
.Hers had been the first: éyes to observe a zlgzag .

" erack in one of the study walls,

" Paula turned pale again. And even her chums

were rather less amused and & good deal more
. dismayed, realising that one side of the old house
_ must be actually subsiding.

They fetcked RJiss Redgrave to the study, and
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- yuinous study.

Hastily
% Somerﬁeld in tehe latter’s. private room.
- tressing - mews: was: seon told,- dra.wmg' from ‘the

- —fake a message as
. ‘an urgent question to_the youthful

: pwmptly

aiﬂ-, malhmg to phm g

Paula squealed plaintively from ’

hope you_

- wonder ? ¥ And

_ while—thinking; thinking

. Every Tuesday

when she beheld the state' of t}nugs S Iook of
great ‘anxiety avempread hex. face.

“Be careful, girle—"

. “Yes, wather; that’s what I say™ Paula burst
out. - “It would be so wash not to. take weason-
able pwecautions! Miss’ Wedgwme, ‘ought we
geals to-do. any: pwep this evemne: ” :

“In here—eertamf not,” was the emphabre :
answer, “Oh, girls, how it is going to grieve=me

‘to have fo wpopt +this to Miss Somerfreld. Keeu

out of the room for the present.” :
With that she hurried away, working thmugh

quite a crowd  which had iarmed owiside - the -
the. uthful ristress songht Miss

The dis- -

headmistress. the- agitated: remark :
“If only ‘we were on_the- te!aphone' Th».at
suryeyor who was here this afternoor should he
called in again. - How can I feel that the place is-.
safe for another night? Someone must fetch him
- as possible.” ¢ e
She paused in her paving to -and fro to aﬂdreas
mimess L
-“Whom shall I génd, Ruth? Qur car'is away on

"'ather business, 'i‘hex's are plenty of bmyclea, of

course, but it is a hard ride inta Barncombe.’
“Yef me go,” Miss Redgrave herself offered
Onlx it gocurs to. me—one girl has &

-“ Ah, yml Cora (}mdmtyst" the heax!mmia’ess
exclaivied. “I have eftes regretted that Cora’s
father weuld insist upen the: girk having that
machine at scheool.- But now—3t is uigent, and we
will mnke use of the hxcjrcle. W:ll you find C‘ma,

- please ¥

. Evem as Miss vae went from the room
the headmistress sat down to- dash off a note to -
the  sufvéyor, - Just, as she was. gumming up. the
envelope & very demure Cora-tapped at the daof.

- and then entered.

“You want me, Miss Samerﬁél&’f" .
“Yes, Cora, Here, this note,” the headmistresy
said, crossing’ aver o hand it qmakly to the girl,
“Ypu have a motor-cycle, Cara; run into B“m-.
combe with this thereFa a good’ gull" .
~“Very well, merfiekd, I know what it’s
abeut, and t.hat rt‘. zs nrgmb. So i nob iose— 3

moment.”

- Ah, but &on’t run any mks by fést. drm 1
was Miss Semerfield’s parting cry to the don }ew_
iéased girl - at the deor ’ “Taka care of. voursalf '

Tle demure aneI obednent Iook which Cora
showed as she hasteed away had quite an
emotmnal effect upon - the headmmtress- Sighing
softly afier she was alone in the rwm, with 1;&9
door closed, she murmured slowly:-

i “(ora—and even she semmd to he S01TY. for' )
mie: just. then; she seemed to he so' glad at being
called upon to help me. -If I could” believe tha‘
after all, she has real good in her, Is it so,
yot—" "

The. thought was there. Cora. Grandways. was
one of the girls who were openly complaining. .

Miss. Somerfield ‘sat’ down, Resting an elbow
upsn one armerest of the chair, she leant her head.
againsi the. hand, and thus remained for a long'

' she suddenly moaned
“ And T must leave them—so-soon!”. .
The tears gathered along her lashes and then‘

“ My school—my scholm's 1" ghe
to herself

overflowed. - Har: thoughta were sad, but saddw: ) -
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of all, was the thought that:some, at least, of her
scholars should be minding so little, éven though
she must be gone from them soon—and gone,
alas! for ever. . ‘

Buch a Spree—for OCoral :
L NO\V to look in- upon the Lupina girls
) again!” S e a0 ’ PR
= . That was Cora Grandways' elated
thought as she got astride” her motor-cycle and
. 8ped off along the rough road that led past the old
. school to quaint Barncombe town.
Luck! : D
" of luck, Just fancy being picked for this sudden,
urgent errand to Barncombe, when she had béon
longing for an escuse to get away from Sawnton
House now that tea was over, . o E L
- At the rate Cota drove -the notorious “outfit,”
she was soon at - the handsome gates which bore
Manuel . Lupina's insulting notice-board—* For
SBale!” No other gixl except Cora conld have e
past ‘that board and up the drive to the so 0ol
- ﬂmh with feelings of friendship. towards. the
pinas. Even Grace Garfield and the other mal.

‘contents would have. scorned to do g thing liks -

that. :

. But it was the old, old story where Cora was
concerned. . Singe. girls like Betty & Co. were so
desperftely anxious to make a firm stand against

k the.Lupinas, Cora, of course, must be on thf; side .

‘of those unserupulous ‘wretches!

This evening the’ crafty girl took -care not to

give any blare upon thé motor-horn as she drove
up to the Morcove porch. Once before she had
. done that, with the result that her. presence in
the enemy camp had become known to Miss Red-
grave and somg of the girls, who echanced to .be
passing in the road. . Quietly Cora now pulled up,
and yet her coming was. already
Lupina girls. Before she had- time to touch the
-whilst next second’Jose appe g : -
- “We suw you from the windows—come in!” was
Zill’s welooming cry. “Oh, this is very, mnice!
We were just wishing for someone to talk to.”.
., “How did yon manage it?" asked Jose, ..con-

fenting herself with a very friendly smile for Cora,
whilst Zilla impulsively kissed the traitress ‘scholar,

“Aha, it’s the greatest possible joke!” chuckled
Cora, in the free and easy tone she had come fo
sssume when with these girls. *“The .rotten old
place over yonder is simply falling about their
ears.. I've been sent with a letter—urgent!—to
fetch the surveyor out again.” - .

“What can he do?” scoffed Jose; and.Cora
gave her wide grin.

bell the porch-door was whipf:dfl open by Zilla,

. “Nothihg, of course. This afterncon he u:rax;‘

out at Sawnton House, inspecting, A rumour got
round that he had condemned the property, but
that was an exaggeration.. All the. same, things
are looking serious.” . :

“Then they are looking well for us!” exulted .

Zilla, “How mice of you to bring such good
news, Cora. Will you come and sit down? We
ave some lovely chocolates, or if you prefer the
cigarette—yes " des
“I don't mind1” laughed Cora, going with the
- two grandly dressed girls to a sitbing-room. “T
ought not fo stay, you know.” :
*“Then, of course, you will " was Zilla’s laughing
rejoinder. ‘
Yyou must not forget;
to spend a holida;v with us in London.”
~"?s a- reward,” murmured - Jose -impressively.
“That is a promise, you remember.” . :
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She was haviig nothing but the best

-frowning.

koown to the

“We do’like you so much, Cora, and -
some day yow are going -
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Cora sat down 'in free and-easy fashiun, and = -
whilst Zilla brought across a big box. of delicious
chocolates, Jose approached with the silver
ciparette casket. In a few moments, Cora had a
buge cream chocolate in one hand and a cigaratie
in the other. . '
. “Behool would be -all right,” she -commented
with:a grin, “if one were allowed to do this sort
of thing. Are your parents at home, you girls?"

Even as -ihe - question ‘was put .the door slowly
opened, and the wife -of Manuel Lupina glided
into the room.- Cora flurriedly put aside  her
cigarette and stood up, wishing now that she was
anywhers but here. - She liked to be Iviendly ‘with
the girls; without having anything to do with: the
mother or father. o = TR e

“Ah, Cora Grandways, this is a pleasure, yes!”
the South American: woman exclaimed, “her rather
fat face all smiles. "It means you have news, I
hope—good -news for us?” . ' S

"Mother, she: says .that Sawnton Iouse i8
falling down!” oried Zilla gaily. -*“Cora. has been
sent to.fetch somie silly architect—bah! As-if he
could do any.good ™ e TEme  w

"1 can féel no "pity for those who are at
Sawnton House,” the woman remarked, suddenly

" Whatever = happens,” Miss Somerfield
will be "to blame.  The school-could have been
back here at Morcove if my hushand's terms had
been accepted, - You are aware of that7? .
“Yes, Mrs. Lupjna. And there  avs - several
gitls now -who think. Miss 'Somerfiekl has been
selfish in hesitating so long.” - - . i

i

f The door was
: " flung open and
Miss Redgrave, a flaring candle in_her hand,

2 . R &

A MIDNIGHT ALAR
came into ‘the dormitory, ¢ Qirls, you must
g:t up and dress at once,” she said with agi=

tion. * Wo'dare not stay in the house another
L hour ! 7
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.+ “From what T hear, she will hes;tate no more!”
mutmed Manuel Lupina’s. wife fiercely.  *“She

wﬂI have io give up her valuable post as head- °
mistrese; . and 50, after all, my husband wilt have

- had - his rew

engel”.
Shie said it thhout i:he Ieast; shame, and: Coia -
vealised that there was something in the nature
of these foreigners that. mads it ‘seem perfectly_‘

- right to harbour vindictive feelings.

C Tk will be & great joy to us,”.
resumed: calmly daking -a seab, “to have satis-
_ faction at last.” One way or &noﬁhet, my husband
hed to be, avenged upon the Some: family:
If he could have siruck at the bmtlmr he wouk}

have dene so. But Jack Sumerﬁeld is at the ether '

end ﬁ)ﬁ ﬂia world.” ~ | .

e always is roaming in fore parts put
in. Cora. “He' lives. for adventare,” ¥n
“So? Well, he will be 8OITY, perhaps, when he
returns to thig country to find how his sister has
had to pay the

do you think Miss ‘Somerfield. ‘will like. having

to give up. her pwud mtmn, Cora Grandways*_

‘Not much, eh "
.- “Bhe is haund ta be very mck mde&ct Ina way,
l £ee sorry for hen——r~"
Zilla, mttmg dows: - beside. Cora. to' put an arm
abouf. her: *Yeu are one of us—yes "

Do not expect tee mmch of the gn‘f, Zilla, my
child,” the mothér mmrmured discreetly. “She i

not ene- of ns—no. . It is mmp}y that she does not. -

take well to school life. Ah, I ean understand?”

The faet . that Mrs, Lupma had so accurately -

fathomed Cora’s discontented, rebellious nature
did not make the girl like her any:-better.  Now

+that the mother was here, Cora was anxious to

get away, and auddanlv she made.. the -crafty.

) suggeahon :

"My sidecar wilk take two passeiigery comfort- .

nbly, Mrs. Lupina. Could your d‘:u@iiets'm

‘w1thmeﬁorarun into Barncombe?” - é

- & few moments it was setiled, with -oh
.de}ight had hoth gitls hmleﬁ the proposal. They
ran up to get. their thmgs on, whilst Coza went
out to- get the “outhit ™ ready for driving away.

“I we are seen by mynue belonging ta Sawn-

ton House,” remarked li

fitted themselves into the _roomy

" easdy say I was mevely ymzah{t

“I ean

giving
Ba easily could she say ik, although it would be ..

a_falschéod! Well might Betly & Ca.. sigh
amongsk themselves that the day -might coma

when Cora. Grandways wotid no longer "be the'
school !

bane and disgrace. of “the

" Away they vade, Cora daringly settmg the pace
right: from the si;art. ‘Mile after mile aﬁsng the

‘old’ familia voad to Barncembe. they ‘sped, the
engine semetimes rearing at such # }ugh speed

T that the girls Had t& shout if
exchaasg(r remka

cinema,” Zilla sang out tovm-da the . journey’s
ond, sk Fou tum back * 1
“Oh, sof I cam aiways hxve engine trouble!”
The sisters- taughecf at that.

“All right, them,” grmned Zila. *We go to
the cinemal”
Cora set them down outside the plaearded

picture- houyse, then drove on alene to

veyer's office. If was %rl&. L , and'the oiﬁce hmm; :

- pamnted on the door, er that she had just
- missed Him hefore he went for the day.
“‘Is it Mr. Marcross xcm want 1" some womun

THE SCHooLGIRLs’ OWN

* who' was clesnmg down - the ‘stairs asked the . -

- schoolgirl, “Pme afraid you won't get him now..

the’ woumn”

-penalty for his own evil. How -

Ah, 1o, you must not my thaf.!” &emarred‘. =

'QHOB.,

- the deep dusk almost giving place- to. dark

ghily, s the sisters’

‘let “them know P'm step;mi‘ half-way home
- Sawnton House? I must let them know.,”™ -
f they wantad o

. “Clova, in the nﬂy old town ﬂm-e is ai; 1east s

' Eve@ Taédaj

He lives at Exeter,: and comes out by car-three :

days a week.” '
“Then what's his addm at Exeter?” - '
The ‘woman could: ©iot say,’ but she thought

that “Mr, ‘Marcross, Exeter,’ ‘would find him. - .
“Oh, all right, Il post, this on- to him; - he'll

. get it first thmge-m the morning;”” Cora. said,
d:splaymg the no

[ 'Had' ‘she chosen to give her shrewd mind
properly to the errand she was upon, she would -

- ¢ertainly have thought of ’phoning to Exeter. But

she was thinking more of the Lupima girls and the
¢ihema ‘show’ then of the errand. she -was upon.
It sufficed; for her, td take the leiter to the tows

. post-office, read(hens and Stamp it,” and shoot it -

mto the box. -

“That’s that " she oommentad to heyself care-
lessly. < And now I’'m fieeto do as I like!” -

8o, having driven her outfit ronnd to the cycle

‘store’ that- was attached: o the picture-house, she . ',

gotda tmke* for one of the best seats and We'vrf
inside. - 3
As she came gropitig. in’ the &arknesa to whe@:&

the Lupina -girls were sitting; they received her -

with.-delighted whzspers She sat dewn betwesn
the two of them, and experienced all the ‘old’ vain
pleasure in feelmg how they snuggled against -
flf: Their demonstrative affection was just ta her :
iking,

- Zilla’s - delicate fingers - rushled open a. ca):tan of
chocolates, Cora: was_soon g another
delicious canfeche:x, whilst the picture * fiickered

. upon the screen, mere. or less dit!lﬂ'imng the ‘ﬁt?‘ e
or -

thin  audience.. 'The - errant schoelgir
Bouth - American oronies sat through an Amerxeam
play, and & humorous film; then they had had
iore “than enough. -

“Bah; n;mmnlly, waa Zillas mmmen..aﬂat‘
"We will go, ves?

“High time, tea!” was Cora’s rather dismayed
thought, as she came out with her cromes to 11;1
Only now was she suddenly zem&mbermg ‘that she -
had ne carbide for her lampst: -

“If we get away sharp, I can-get you to Mﬂl’- -
cove before it's quite dark,” she said, taking care .
not:te appear as comeeriied” s she felt. -

“You. must. not. take the risk,” Jose said with.
@ smile that had & special meaning in it. - Ycru.
had better get as far as Moreave, aud then— ‘

“Stay the night: with .us—yes, - splendid Fr Z'lh. )
took her gister wp elatedly “We shall !ove 1t'
Cora; you will do that; yes?”
“Buti— Oh, Il see!

“That is easy,” smiled Jose. . "We shall spnd a
servant on” foot With 2 message. L. will de the
servant good,” she added in a tope that hinted
that the Lupina servants were so many slaves! . .
The longing to stay with. the sisters for the night -
took a strong hold upon Cora. Anything for
variely, change, sensation! "That was her creed
always. Driving home with them along the fast--
darkening road, fiercely .resolved. that she
would do this thmg, and bother the oonsequenees! -
“After all, T-have a good exouse,” she said to
herself. *Miss Somerfield sent. me off in a hutry,
so she ought not te complain that I started awaﬁ'
wgﬁltou{; carbide for- the. ]amps Oh, xt’ll
ri

“Buttf'e‘ -
‘restof’fhewayfmmem&b&ahtrmky&



. see nothing bf th
‘" the South American. girls sought 2 sitting-room
. where they would be. alone. together, and there -

- gravely.
‘message.” © .. - v e ST

_ *And she was not pleased, perhiaps?” Zilla sug-
. gested with her malicious smile,’

- say, Lotenzo !’ =

‘. Bawnton House to-night.

‘last of them, ounly-to find
‘her room again in varying staﬁsdof undress. But

“.to fall a pre

- alarm, Tt was not to

" boomings of ¢
from_the wide Atlantic fo wreak havoc where - it:
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Half an hour later she was sitiing down to an
evening meal with the Lupina girls. The father
and mother had already dined, and Cora wis to

em now.- The meal over, she and

they ‘spent an -hour or two just as they .pleased:

Sweets ' were daintily “nibbled; cigarettes were -

s ;{1_:1%1{9& ; the talk was of the mutual-admiration’
1nd. S -y - . i

" “Hark1” Zilla exclaimed suddenly, starting up. -

“I think :I hear that servant of ours returning

from Sawnton House. Shall’ we seé what-he hag

to report?”’.

" They went from “the room and found the man. '
_making for the kitchen, there to get a- belated

. supper after the tiring tramp he had been forced

to ‘undertake.

. “How then, Lorenzo—did you -apeak' with ﬁhe‘
? - Jose’ askedrl

headmistréss at” Sawnton  House?
haughtily. i s W

“That is so,” _the native servanb angwered very’
“Y.was taken to 4 lady, and I gave the -

“What did she

He shrugged.

© Tt was but little that she did say, senorita,” he
“Vet could I see indeed that she was -

answered.

mosk sad. It cannot'be'helped',’ ‘were her }vordg, _

that was all."”

The sisters turned ‘o Bnck BRbAE ‘give ,a’zléﬁﬁﬁ}* :
.- whilst Coré-feebly grinned. “Now they kuew that
et Bq&ik to:

no .attempt was ‘to be made to fetch

“Come, then,” Zilla axelaiméd, ivihﬂingﬂ on’'arm
about Cora's waist,

‘Nor' was*it until: an_hour later .that-Cora was
.+ .escorted by th -
- self with to.the room they-were giving her for
- {he night. She found that it was none other than
Bomehow it -

e girls. she had secretly allied ‘her-

Miss Redgrave’s: former bed-room, ]
gave her s malicious satisfaction to be' ocoupying.

" this room when its rightful owner was in such., -

makeshift quarters over &t Sawnton House.

Time after time Cora thought she had seen- the

, with the door

at long last she was alone in 1o
figure clad -in

closed for. the night, 'her thin

the exquisite night-clothes that Jose had: lent her.
. ' By ,that time the wind was rising all along the
bellow’
and boom around the great schoollionse of which -
. Moreove's scholars had been so cruelly di .
and soon the very walls seemed to shake ‘in the .
" blast. e R Al
. What of the infirm walls of Sawnton House,
" then, on such & night as thisl - : : o

ruggeéd coast of North Devon. It began fo

Cora; . snugly curled up in bed, -was nof going
to anxiety. BShe was all zight;
anyhow.  As: for the others, the worst they would
come in for wes a slespless night due o panicky

House would come tumbling down like a house
of cards. - L

So at last.she. fell aéteep, and slept so soundly

s to be oblivious of the louder howlings. and
ho risen -gale-as it ‘came raging in

could. »
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“ ) Come, ‘Jose my dearest.
But not' to bed yet. Oh, no, mol” =

them wardering’ into -

sessed,

e imagined that Sawnion
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o The Muister at Midnight. .
: .“OH, dear, I can’t sleep!”” .07 "
b “Neither can I Is that you, Polly ?”.

L  “Yeos, Betty. What a windy night!” -~
“One of those autumn geales we've so -often

kinown “at. Morcove, Polly. Thay used to be bad .-

enough at the old school, but—7 :
“Just what I'm thinking, Betty. This house is
.80 shaky.™ .. - . | o T T
. A lapse in-the sidden talk made some deep sighs -
all the more: audible.  They ecame from the
occupant of some other.bed in this dark room that -
‘was one of the Sawnton “House makeshift
dormitories. e e G
Then there was a groan from 'the sgine guarter.
“Ah;, deah! Dweadful,” dweadful! - Wheah am ' -
I, bai Jove?® - - oF e S
“ At Sawnton House, Paula darling !™

“Who's that tweating it as a joke?” ‘wailed . ’

Paule, heaving over in her bed. “I was dweaming . .

that Sawnton House was 8 weckea wuin!” ..
sometimes come’ trus,” laughed'
I vouldn’t be a bit surprised if——- .

“QOw, what's
drawing up the bedclothes to her chin. “That
- sound—"" - ot A
- “Only a chimney-pot falling, dear.” . C
_“*QOnly,’ bai Jove! Howwows, what a night!
Can’t we have a light; geals?”” ~ = ' .
*Tt might wake the others,” said Bgity. - “They"
-seem to .be sleeping through it beautifully.’ = -

C e
v

sichéd Paula:. “Y am not-like that. -~ Fuk:diffewent::
My “highly 'stm'nin]:g tempewament, - I pwesambe.
Mind you, geals, I'm not afwaid—no.  But—er—
oh! There goes the whole chimney, surely!”
And indeed it sounded like. it, . .- : -
As the hurtling crash sounded overhead, . fol-
lowed by a loud cascade of brick and mortar over ..

laughed. - But they were laughs that had a cértaic
‘note of uneasiness in them., .~ o 0 oo T o

““What was that?” Helen: Crp.ig;* asked. loudly, -
yot - half-steepily, ‘as she - sudden

% Apyone awake?": " . " " S e
Ansivers .from: all parts of the room proved thak

IHAKBATLE. (1SS ‘at Sawnton House.. . .. . pow. the. whole® batch . of Fourth-Formers were
-Jose ‘and Zilld" were bad hands at igamg‘ to -bed. v

awakened. Lvery tongue was going, and yet
the babble of nervous talk ‘could not over-ride the
shriek of the. wind, . =~ . . e g
Louder and louder it seemed:to how! and boom.
whilst ‘now and then a hurtling crash or a rending
“or-ragk! of disjointed timbers told ' of -some.
further havoe wrought upon the dgrelict building,
Then - suddenly the door opened and someone
hwrried in, cahdle in hand, 7.0 . -
It was Miss Redgrave, and the. flaring. candle.
showed her face to-be pale with'alarm. = -~
“Girls, you must get,up_and:dréss ab once,” she.

" said in.great. a%abiqn.‘ “Tt'is an order from the

! “headmistress.” e. dare ‘hot stay in the house
another hour!” - Lo : .

“ (100 E’ 2 - o i
“Howwows! Miss Wedgwave, do you mean to

25

say— . . -
-*I do not wish to scare you,” -the youthful
mistress went on in calmer tones, “but whilst such .
- a gale is raging Miss Somerfield feels that it is.
running too great a risk for you fo stay. Dress |
quickly, then, and get downstairs,’ iels.” .
She .left them the candle and: hurried away,
‘having need to dress herself for out of doors.

- *“QOh, deah!” groaned Paula, sorrowfully throw- i
- ing bdck the bedclothes. "*A ‘wetweat at mid- -

L& . - o

.

:hapﬁ'eni_hg 'ﬁb\v:?-; ’groa.ned Paula:

e - geals . can sleep - thwough anything,” -

the slates‘to the ground:below, Betty and Polly -

y roused up.,



. - .They could hear. it all

By

“ + . fend for ourselves for a bit.” .
" “(ive me more woom, anyhow, pway,” appealed - _
- Somerfield was seen quickly to look towards her
colleagues. . It was as if she -was ' tempted to

" have happened to us -ai different time

37z .
" night, bai Jove!
.we find ourselves, geals?

madeap Polly.. “Of all. the strange

. "Stwange, bai Jovel 1 call it downwight
twagic!” sighed the elegant one, bringing her
pretty Ject to the floor. “I¥'s going to be
dwaughty, too.’* - ° Co .
. "1t will be draughtier still ouf of doors,” said
Helen. “How the wind does blew}!” -

scrambling into their day clothes~<now a _swishipti
sound, and then a sudden wavering shriek, wil

the -old sashes rattling and rumbling, ‘and timbers .

_cverywhere in the house giving sharp oreaks:
In addition, the girls could hear o’fzgezs

ore: and more Betty- & Co, :realised what a
‘dramatic and unigue experience -the ‘school was
. undergoing at thie midnight hour, .. - ¥
his sudden alarm; word gone forth that the
ill-fated bn‘llding !
moment’s loss. of time; and as to. what was to

" betome of them now, who could say? © °

 "Miss. Redgraye ‘came ‘back fully ' dressed. and -
*carrying a.small lantern, - - B
“(irls, bring*’as much portable luggage as you-.

¥ -

_6an" conveniently ‘carry,” she. bade fhem briskly.

" We-are to mustér. ontside the house. Wrap your-
Ccselves up well T L K
+ . Betting: down’ the lantern, she again departed,

needing 2 mement. in which to put together such
-things as she intended to take away.. Nor did the:
girls again see: her in' the makeshift dormitory,

for’ they themselves were soon 'trooping down- -

stairs, Y . . g
: The scene. outside the house was one they wounld

" never farget.

“There in the darkuess and the hiowling wind the

- whola. schoal wa . gathering . for - this . midnight

ad “been lit.

" muster, Numerous lantems
daneing, ‘wavering light whieh the
hastily. dressed. soholars hogan to form, into line, -

- Not a -girl but’ "held some: bit "of . luggage.:

taché-cases. had - been ~hurriedly erammed,

.bundleés had béén rolled

-arms. - Amidst The_noise of

wind cime

. many shouts; and niow and then a laugh. Bui i
. was_always an excitable sort of laugh. "No one '

;pel;v_' could {rest this midnight stampede ‘as &'
sicke: A : L
_.%Did you bear the joints of the staircase starting
.28 we came down!” Tess remarked to sonde of the
- chums she wag In line with. . “¥f the house does

- lakt-out to-might I shell be surprised.™

5

| #I4's strange,” muttered: Betby. “A house ean
be old and remshackle without being in dinger of
collapsing. But Sawnten {

the foundations,” asserted Helen. - “But why if
should have happened just when we were quartered
‘in the place is a mystery.” :

“QOh, .deah !” ‘wailed Paula from close by in the .

Jantern-lit darkmess. “I packed my best in

tissue-paper, and the weiched thing is dwopping -

out1” -
“Bother frocks!” said Polly.. “Tve got & wedge
of . cake—something to share round if we have to

Paula dismally. “I don’t want my hatbox
ewushed, geals. I-—" - - -
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And_where—where tiext shall zen of | iood i the,
M U7 same instant. Q] R e o
“Ha, ha, ha! I can’t help laughing 1™ went off Howmos ROk ou ¢ cat of
.things that

 eaves.

) _ - . _timbers all land
the. -time they were

“field come out by

bouring dormitories talking excitably as they, too,
. %{c[)t; themselves dressed with all possible’ speed.

must be . evacuated without a

. thém now? - - R RIS
- These were the theughts distressing all the: girls.

lit. “In the
shed -afl- the .

ui and.tucked ubder’
the :3

) ton House seems to haye -
gone all at once, That ¢rack in the main wall—" -
. "Something must Thave ha:..gpened_ just lately to

C“Hark!” a dazen of them voiced in the self:-

" “Howwows—healp”

.One terrific blash of wind fiercer

of the very masonry had frachured away at the

Brickwork, iroﬁ:"giit’fgltinéj,j' sla.t.;i!;' ‘and riven
stone-paved pathway. = - ) g g Gy
Suddenly the scared-faced girls saw Miss,Somer-

house. Like the captajn of a sinking

© A stranger thing mever could have happened,. .
indeed, - than this midnight abandenment.of the:.
imperilled mansion. ,If anything, it seemed to be: ]

- even more thrilling than an escape from fire, be: . ©-

cduse. the eonditions were so unigue,

elter, -~

Above all, there  was ﬁ,h‘ﬂ:'_}:)!g;}yildei'}:{ag-: sense of ..

having nowhere to turn

"As ‘& ‘ule, those who' uie diiven from & burning

building - are quickly taken in“by.compassionate”
neighbours.., But, this: was Saymiton House that

was in a sort:of death agony, and round the- .
doomed building 3 miles of wild country. The .

1earest abode was Morcove School itself, and weré
the girls to make: a midaight; march thither?

. .How could they, when 1t wonld seem %o be such,
* an abject capitulation o Manuel Lupina? And ™ - -
even i they did swallow their pride and go there .
ag it likely that he would adniit

to -beg shelter, wi

Eoory Fussday

For.now it. seemed as if indeed Sawnton House
- was falling in Tuins to the ground.

! than ever had . - b
. given the infirm building sueh a buffet that some .

with an- appalling. crash upon’ -

the front door of the doomed,. .
¢ ship, shé had .
been the last- to.leave. . Hore and there in the: .
lantern light the rest of the teaching staft could be
glimpsed, -The domestics were also musteréd in the’

s they obeyed the calnly given grders to keep in..

- line gnd pumbey off, o7 n o0 T oo op

© . Miss Redgrave hada: mdden throb- of alarm as -~

- shé found:that the Fourth Ferm line did not tota)

operfy:. - They -wm‘&-one’;g'n% short: Then:sho.
Wi

Miss.

proper
remembered. that Ceora Grandways was sleeping ab

Morcove Schook to-night,’ and ‘ah’a-'brgsthed free];_‘:,. :

again, EPLA W SR
_At the simg time, it'sent-a pang of pain darting °

‘through her breast to be reminded of where Cota

Grandways, was. “Missing all, the ‘hardship and
alarm. of  thi ,_mpe_ija’qivg exgdus. from the ‘unsale -

building, sleeping .in t—yeés under the self

wis.

had been unable to- pet home for 'lack of lamps

after dark? - -

% 71f the muster Is qilité ccmﬂlet.e,” Miss 'S-ome-r-'
field suddenly. called loudly but -calmly—“is' it
complete ¥? - - =

. “Quite—quite. in "order,” was - the heartening"

answer from one Form-mistress and another. . -

Then, girls, I am forced. to ask you. to: maka ",

an orderly march from here, and you must trust
that I and my sssistants will find. you safe shelter

cre long. It is asking & great deal of you, but

“Morceve for ever!” went up the spirited cry -
“Hurrah 1" the eourageous .
. cheer sounded above the -thunderous bellowing .

fiom dozens of girls,

of the gale. “Up, Morcove!™ . - -~ - -
"By the light of the lantern that. she held, Miss

" Miss Redgrave had ber &Oubté-—the very gravest .
Cdubts,. :

‘same. roof . that  sheltered these who had hiromght .
‘shis ‘eruel suffering upon Jthe scheel.. v
. Cora with, the Lupinas to-night only because she



. .that _no one
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exclaim ardently: “Aren’t they just too splendid
—our girls{” . L .

“By the right, then,” came her calm order a
nioment later, and with all the precision of drill-
_ time in the yard at Morcove School the scholars
turned in their ranks, ’ . '
~“In your usual sections, girls—march!” the next
order came promptiy. o

And away they went—tramp, tramp, tramp, a
verg army of them in the deep darkness of this
wild night. The Sixth Form led, the other Forms
trailed after, the domestics brought up the rear.

Tramp, tramp, tramp! Away from the house
red spend another moment in,

"driven . forth - into the wild night. Where they.
would next find rest and shelter none could hazard
& guess. T - ‘ ¥
“To the left1" Miss Somerfield called back to.
the strange, midnight procession which she herself

wes leading.

Then we shall be on the road that goes past

{7

! The Lupina sistérs proudly flung n'p‘.ﬂloir' heads,
not come here again, ever;” Zilla said to Jose as they walked
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' ~ Down, but not Beaten,
“ #~ORA GRANDWAYS, wake up! Cora—"
: C “Hallo? What—who—" ) :
. “Ab, you forget where you are,” Zilla
Lupina laughed softly at the traitress schoolgir]
who bad slepi the night at Morcove school-
house. “This is Zilla speaking, and—" ;

“Oh, Zilla—yes!” Cora exclaimed, and her bed
coverings rustled as she sharply sat up. -“ What's
wrong, then?”

5 ‘iere is nothing wrong with us—oh, no, no!¥
the younger Lupina girl spoke softly in the dark-
ness. “But it must be all wrong with those who
were at Sawnton House. They have had to.leave
at dead of night, Cora. They are marching this
way now.” - . - : ’ s o B

With a loud gasp Cora scrambled out. of bed
and feli about for the dressing-gown which she
had been loaned, 3 ; :

“That is right, dress and come with me and
Jose,” Zilla approved, setting down the candle

13

' We will

_away. ‘You had better not,’? came the prompt ,wamin% from the angry Morcovians. * We

don’t want girla of your scrt

" Morcove's gates,” Polly commented, as she
. marched wit : ]
ness it is not daytime, for.the Lupinas to see us!”
“Yes, wather !” sighed Paula, shifting oné of the

numerous bits of light luggege she was burdened

with, “Bad enough as 1t is, geals, what?” .

- *But it might be worse, far worse,” was Betty's .

stout-hearted response.
we are not beaten yet.”
' “Hurrah, no!” Polly felt impelled to sing out
blithely. s @ ‘ )

The cheer was taken up, in no mere spirit of
levity either. ;
along the line, and how could she fail to be greatly

“We might be beaten, but

comforted in that hcart of hers that was so

troubled ? ‘

For better than ever-now she knew that for every
scholar who had fallen away from her lately there
_were a dozen who would gladly endure any bard-

ship for her sake, :

Betty and the rest. “Thank good--

- Cora's excited exclamation.

Miss Somerfield heard it from all

ere

which she had brought to Cora’s bed-room.
“ Waste no time, for we mean.to go out and see
them all as they wander past the gates.”
i l(But"_'__ll 5 ‘ o o 4

“You hear how the wind blows,” Zilla con-.
tinued, as she drew away to the door. “Y woke u
and went to look from the window. So I see all
at once the light of lanterns. I open my window:

" and look ouf, and I hear sounds that tell me who

they are.” - ;

“My school—wandering about in the night!” was
i “Then it must mean
that Sawnton House is——"

“Who knows?” Zilla struck in with a shrug and
a smile. ‘‘Perhaps there is ‘no more Sawnion.
House. *And how nice that will he—for us!”

She padded away, leaving Cora to hurry into her
day clothes, A couple of minutes and the.traitress
schoolgirl was with the South American sisters,
I(;reeping down through ‘the old familiar school-

ouse. - :

a
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The elder Lupinas were sleeping threugh all the
rumble and roaring of the gale. Nor were any. of

the negive servants, if they were awake, inclined to’

leave -their guarters, Alone together the three
girls ed down to the front door and o out
into rough night, = )

“There—look ! Zilla instantly exclaimed, poing-
ing dramatically, =

Through one of the distant boundary hedges
could be glimpsed, still farther off in the darkness,
the glimmer of bobbing lanterns. Their ftful
gleams showed where the now homeless scholars
wore tramping along the night-shrouded country
road. Tramping—whither? W W

“Conting here, are they, to ask to be taken in-

out of pity?” Jose Lupina muttered tensely. I
wonder 1" : ;

““Ah, yes,” responded her sister fiercely. “If
onlly they will do that! What a triumph for us it
will be!” : : )

“Surely they must be going to do that,” Cora
muttered, peering awey to the glimmering lights
as she and the South American girls hastened
;To;én. g,jle drive, “Otheiwise, what are they going

o do . :
© Jose Luﬁina laughed softly. |

It is what they mist do,” she exulted, .

Now the homeless army of girls was quite close
to the gates, Cora and the South American sisters
turned off the broad drive to seek cover against a
big old elm. In another minute they expected to
see the gates being opened, and Miss Somerficld
herself leading her treop of scholars up to the old
schoolhouse to ewn that she and they were beaton !

“T am thinking of our {ather and mother, Zilla,”
muttered Jose Lupina. “How glad they will be!
Never was theré a' greater joy for them than

this; to see——: But ‘what now?” she broke off, -
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. her two com
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as moving lights glimmered outside the closed
gates, “Zilla1”

“Ah1” that girl raged, stamping a foot. “They
are not coming in after all}” )

And so it proved. ; :

Let the tempest rage how it might; let the girls
be ever so weary, there was to be no asking pity
of Manuel Lupina aud his wife. -

. Quietly, stoicall t the gates of Alorcove
School tramped the homeless scholars. Cora and -
niens, standing there to gaze and
listen, saw the ligi'hts swinging by and heard the
measured tread of many weary feet. - Then.the
lights were gone, and the only sound in the deep
darkness was the shrilling of the gale. .

Jose spoke at last in an enraged voice.

“Is their spirit not broken yet, then? Ah, well
it. cannot- be long to wait new|” -

“It'is a pity,” Cora exclaimed, sharing their
disappointment to the. full, “I have done all I
could, anyhow.” -

So indeed she had. And little did she dream .
that in: bringing abeut this forced flight from the
makeshift schoolhonse, she herself had done the
very thing to. give Morcove’s scholars their own
dear school again.

" (END OF THIS WEEK'S §T0RY.) .

-But how can the girls of Muercove go back to
their old school when Mr. Lupima is still in pose
session?’ How' can this.- midaight evacuation
prove to be a good thing for Marcove? You
may wel ask that questien, girls, and having

© asked it, you will be anxious to know the answer.

That vou will get next week in the magnificent
new story of this series, which is entitted: * Polly
Linten’s Discovery.” _ Don't forget that in this
number you will aiso he presented with a mag-
nificent stand-up photegraph of H,.R.H. . the
Duchess of Yark. S ¥

R OOKERY ces
g 111 H"'“T‘
DAINTY WHITE ICED GAKES.

T yesterday’s cookery lesson, Miss CGrill gave
A us o Apecial lesson: on making snd icing small
cakes,

May and I found this knowledge very useful when
Joan, a girl friend, came along and ‘asked us.to help
her prepare for her tiny sister’s birthday party,

: Yl:)ung childrenr are always very delighted with
small cakes decorated with. their . individual name,
so for some-of the cakes this scheme of decoration was
decided upon. .

How to Make White lcing.

The cales had been made the day before—
spongey cakes—so thoy were cold, and ready for icings

The tops were a little ** humpy,” se we first levelled
them and then turned thbem upside down, using the
flat underneath side of the cake as the decorated top.
Of course, we cut enough uneven surface away so that
the cakes stoed quite firmly when turned upsige down,

When May fetched the icing sugar from the cup-
board we found that it was lumpy, so, before it could
be used for icing, the lumps were crushed with the
rolling-pin and the sugar rubbed through a fine
siove.

We used two ounces of icing sugar, the white
of one egg and a few drops of lemon-juice—the Jast

ingredient adding a specially white appearance to the
icing. . ‘ v G . g )

The sugar was put in a basin and sufficient white of
egg added to wnke o stiff paste. We:stirred it with a
wooden . spoon, taking turns with' the  work. and
adding the Jemon.juice a few drops at a timoe.

When the icing was ready for use it was quite stiff,
and' we kept the basin cavered with & damp clath to
prevent the icing from becoming too dry, =

An Improvised loing Tube. - )

* Joan didn’t possess & proper icing set, but May
and I quickly made small funnels out of grease..
proof papor, being careful to secure the edges
of the paper firmly so that the funnels maintained
their shape: These paper substitutes weze quite as
effective as the real articles, : .

We first spread the tops of the cakes with icing,.
and smoothed it with a knife, allowing the icing to
set—about half an Hour.. Then & spoonful of icing
was. placed in each funnel, the top secured, a small
opening made at the bettom of thé funnel and the
icing squeezed through on to the tops of the cakes,
the funnel being held in the right hand, and the left
used for squeezing the-ice through.

We found it quite easy to make various decorations’
ab the edge—dots, thin lines, crosses and other simple
designs—the centre of the cake being filled with a

. child’s name,

Before commencing to decorate the cakes, we
practised icing on a plate, afterwards scraping the
icing up and returning it to the basin.

Dowry Horr,



