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. A Magnificent Louf Complete Story of the Chums of Morcove School.
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; Bﬁme't:me to the Rescue. ‘ C

«T-IVE o’clock in the morning !’ It will soon be
light now, thank goodness!®’
= *“And then perhaps we shall know where
. we are!’” . I ¢ L,
“Ves, wather, geals!- Bai Jove, I vewy much
doubt if Miss Somerfield herself knows wheah we
“are at pwesent! Oh, deah, what a nighi!’”
“Weary and worn and sad 1” some girl said with
exaggerated dolefulness, and then some dry straw
- rustled as she flopped down upon it. ‘A memor-
‘able experience, Paula darling!’” ?
- “Memowable expewience, bai Jove!” was the
groaning response from - Morcove's. -fastidious
Fourth-Former. ‘‘A night to weoollect, Polly
. deah, with feelings of howwow.. I wish I could
find my comb!”’ ‘ : .
" There was some chuckling. at that, emanating
from a good few of this crowd of schoolgirls whom
Lhe coming dawn found sheltering in = great old
arn. E '
““Vou feel untidy, do you, Paula?” jested Polly
Linton. vt # '
“Untidy !
lamented Paula Creel. “Simply dweadful! And

bweakfast, geals?’"

<o 3
“Why, that réminds me!” ‘exclaimed -Polly,
_and the straw rustled again as she sab up sharply.

- Sawnton House in the middle of the night. Gather
round, my hearties! Someone blow the bugle.
".Cake—plum cake! -If I can onl
mirthful one added rather anxiously.
. As yet it was still dark in the barn—or it would
have been, but for a glimmer of lantern light here
‘and there. ) e T
Wherever the feeble rays of the few lanterns lit
np the strange scene they revealed girlish figures
huddled together beneath the doubtful ghelter of
the old tiled roof, in different groups and clusters.
- Straw was all over the place.
fallen to sleep after the weary tramping that had
followed the midnight flight from Sawnton House

Homeless, their old school in the hands of foreigners, the Morcove girls,
light.” Then Lady Evelyn comes along, and with her coming
the finger of Fortune, which has been so much against the Morcovians,
S swings round in their favour, AR PR
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I shall nevah get to wights ngain,"'

haow about bweakfast? Is there going to be any -

T packed a bit of cake before we cleared out of |

find it!” the-

" Girls who had

~ POLLY LINTON'S

DISCOVERY.
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' were fast asleep on straw. Other girls were lolling -

about in the straw as they communed  in “tired
tones. Straw rustled about the feet of any who
got up to go to the opening in the sliding doors

of the enormous barn to look for the first streaks -~

of dawn. ] . . :
Betty Barton -and her chums of Study 12 had

found a corner for themselves, close by the door-

way. Here it was that Polly Linton now knelt,

feeling about for the plum cake that she had

drﬁ:ped ‘carelessly awhile back—in the straw! -
ere, too, lay little Naomer ‘Nakara, curled

" up like a gretty dormouse in her own little- nest
" .of straw.

[ he was fast asleep, and they were net .
going to awaken her. Let those who had been
lucky enough to get fo sleep, ¢leep on!

8o it was a very-subdued ““Hurrah!” that Polly
Linton gave, as .she -at last rummaged out the
cake in ite burst paper wrappings.--

- “Yes, this is it,”’ she declared, after a vather = -

dubious look at the pulverised cake by the dim
lantern light, “It won't exactly need cutting up,.
girls. If you ean see to pick up the erumbs—well,

- go ahead!”

" With that she set down the ragged wrappings.
that held: the broken cake. It is safe to say that
if there had been only half a dozen currents, Polly
would have insisted upon sharing them round. :

“T'm not a bit hungry,” Madge Minden said, in -
her usual staid tone. ‘‘Thanks all the same, Polly
daxling.” ; : '

“QOh, but ]you raust be, Madge! Excuse fingers!”
laughed Polly, and next second she -had conveyed
one small fragment to Madge’s lips. *‘‘Open your
mouth and shut your eyes! Ha, ha, ha, I can't
help laughing!*’ : ) 2

S Xt's a tweat to hear you laughing, Polly deah,”
came from Paula. “My spiwits will wequire a -
cup of tea to westore them. Tea, irls! Oh, the
welief it would be—a mnice iwesh, stwong
bwew—"" .. : .

“Qilence!”” Helen implored, in a heavy voice.
“Who .dares speak of ‘tea at a time like this? "I
say, it is getting light, girls!”
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“Yes, wather] Hooway, then!” Paula said;" ‘broken. _Beven years bad: luck for you. Pa ita

. helping herself, along with-the’._hﬂf-'ﬂozen'dth-ars,"* darling 1?0 y e Y ,'._ u
“to the cake crumbs. “Healp "will soon be at “My nfrac':ioﬁs,udon't' talk such wubbish! I'm .
hand?? - " i TG sy quite unlucky ‘enough as_ it is, geals. ' The weally”

"“That’s Naomer’s chare, in case she wakes be-" tewwible life I am led at timeg—-. And now

fore any-rationg roll up,” Polly said, screwing up. here’s Naomer waking upi®. . .

" & few bits of ‘cake ip a bit of paper. “Poor little ~ *“Good-morning, ‘Nsnmerzi?’.‘.they'."g-_ai]y greeted .-
" Naonier, she stuck it. well That midnight alarm,. . the royal scholar, who was their. own . special :
~when' we thought S8awnion Honse was. going to pet. *“¥ou—r* © T ]
A, " U mamd -2+ - “Naomer deah, you haven't a miwiow by any
X And then the mavch out—=t*." : chance? Nbo, of course not,’” sighed ‘Paula; busy
w “Yes, wather, geals! Miles and miles and - qombiug away at her hair. "My dsual Inc
- miles, bai Jovel™ ~ . T T T againl’’ T NN O R B
“Think so, Paula 1" emiled Betiy. H¥op'd be ¢ rood-morning, everybodies I” eame from dusky
surprised - if T said 1 don’t E;e,lievé_ we have.come ‘- -Naomer, along with ‘a broad -smile that revealed

miore than four miles in- all? two ‘rows of wery fine deeth, ‘fﬁc:;@ool ‘this
n;zhow,f"f “declared Pdlfy.

“Surpwised, bai Jove! ~Four miles, Betty? - ‘miorning=no ¥ " .

Tropossible 2 7.7z U R, e anoliing, anghow [ declared Po
o 5 plarep TR ST e s e lre- - OB; We are all right—keeping. the flag fiying,
amey, CE3 we dia nolee oy oy T anyhow! W suid o would ot go back to Mor.
" after we tramped “past the gates of Morcove | ";’g:?éghfl’agfiem though 1 h_e_"”°9..f‘"'£fu' mn a.t-‘:-_Ss.m{!_l-._- '
fronoek s batn we aro in—T have an idea that " And 3t jolly well did fall fu lash night, appat. .

it s E?g;mﬁ?%ﬁ—“&é;;Em'é'rr_ﬁpﬁah ently|” was Betty’s laughing rejoinder.” .t Whilst

o i e : A '-‘,'~.-~:T-T-thnt'~gu'.!e -was raging, the whole ramshackle-honsa . -
. The .young: lady. who: was the Pourth Form's s Taging, uhe ; -2puse, - -
" o ;mfﬁ‘ rés:{:{ hag ~come - picking- her way "“INTOgIc'(izei Jl&ce tumbling - down, * Feel - all Tight,.
- amongst’a e

nongstall the gitls who were lying.or squatting . TGIEES L Y pink voul®
around,: to .‘:W‘]}Bl.'_é‘Bl_eﬁﬁx. & Go.'"'_we_;je "‘g'rogpe : V‘Ané‘gé’%e dn]gkitheﬁ;? "'I?el,‘ .

fogether, . = "L oWt L . b

Loy Moraing, gildr” sho grestad % ko ot it

sort of. desma@ ¢ ulness, * Wit T ata: gonrs butsd
. How. thab.it d5——s’

: PoIIy said, "' Polly broke off there. Not only was" chio” sud-.

A]‘xe;" -‘-S,ei:_é;;é 'Highhe'éé. ) - ain
‘e, be, this is what ‘we-

.. .if 'you-have had
*all wlive, &

LS
=

," anyhow }”
- MGoing strong; Miss Redgrave,” ; L 3 . Jwas‘she’ su
“with’ a‘l]g;hai jol -§tym'hieh_.nj(§'er_s.i:dcur’ribéd even -denly struck to silence; in the ach af geting up. *
to’ the most tryiug conditions, - “ Have some—er— from the st,rn.wrfihe'kept quite still, peering ex-

" eake?? . - T citedly. - : y S i
;*“Oh, you've found sometling to &at, have you?? - Her chums, wondering what this meant, peered .~
il mitdhrass commented - delightedly, whilst she - in ihe same direction ‘towards: the-gv-;dg,opemn-g-.
ned to make’one more mouth for-the slender  formed by the sliding doors.of the barn. ~- - -
i, just’ goin There, in the ghostly light' of ‘sarly dawn, wis.
a figure that did not belong. to the hapless army of
Gy fns < Homeless sehoalgirle:. Tt ‘was meither “scholar nox .
. smack of the lips. ‘miistress - whomi "Betty & Clo. could: see so dimly." -
‘ Ah dent "Me}iﬁ?:ime,- “Mies .=”Weﬂg".véa:v'é, you - ‘A girl it was—rather- older than Mozjbo}re’s.-oldeéif o
- "haver’i 3 comb ‘and miwwow? I fedl such a weck, Scholar, yet younger than' the youngost mistress - -
“you know! If only'I could bwush my hair once H(n‘rder,ha:}’ evel the chums gazed, and then—-
. Again before I pewight> ... 0 7 T MWhg—r Bt
" . Slow misio,” grinnéd Polly. “If.I had.a comb - Good gracioug! )
-<'d- give you some:comband-paper music rig t f'“-Bﬂl_ lp_Iove;-)—’,_ i o gp et 50 Wy
* enough, Miss' Redgrave, can you, tell us what's < . Oh, R th ek Scr e
goiig_to happen, please?’ . T . - Lady .Ewhzgllis} 3&?@%&&{4 (i Heamt 10
C L lcOb, don’t ask'me!? was the helpless answer. - combo Castles o " Lads Evelyn, from Barn:

-

1. " Wo really are in a desperato plight now. You: - For a mioment: she Kad ‘been stinding uncer.
- may teust Miss: Bomerfield to make immediate ar- tainly just ‘inside “the barn’ entrande: Now..that .

rangémenis for you to be, Fakg} in ‘ﬁon}ﬁ\?hef?_-'- * her name had' been cailed out; she. came. with a
. Not at-Marcove School, T hope?” Betty spoke quick and dainty step towards the chums: -
up very gravely. ' Better anything~T stilf say She was close to them, with hands outstretched -
it ~than ﬁhnt:_‘fe‘gslfx‘ould"-g_iw in to those hateful . in a passionate manner, whilst the: girls. were: still
foreigners, the LmpinasP” . . oo it Strugeling up from, the straw, .. . - . . .
- Hear, " hear!" Polly said -heartily, - whilst “Tody Evelynl Oh——tt- ~° = ;
 gthers murnfurad t6'she same-sffect, Tt would . e pary “Poilal of youl” was her heartfel
g2 Jusk too awtul to give tham ike’cfow over W oyolamation. Funy you. poor- thihgs having to
S0 det’s hope that";;’ti;ss Somerfield, whatever she -undergo.all ghig1»_~ . 0 .. oc o0 RVOE
does, will not— oy comB 1 os Banlate . But-fancy. your belig here like this ! swas
gepamay, I've found my combl's was Baulals. pojiciy goorbia satons “ Where—how—when—
: su&dm’r:'joyful- mterruption.  *That’s bettah, bai who told you, Lady Evelyh# - . "
Joyal vt L . ing i Polly . Obdt's just t0o sad for anything to sce you I
. w0k, of .course; that's ,?Yﬁryth.m P Polly  the neweomer -spoke on in her.deep eompassion;,
twitted the fastidious -ore. No' rieed {0 ‘worry giving ‘her hand first to one. and thon snother’
. Row: Paula's found her combi® " -~ “ Naomer—~poor Jittle Naomer! ; Never mind— "
- *¥es, wather, haw, haw, haw! - But, geals, I - “Ohb, I not mind-I love it| Eet is.a good
haven't found”a- miwwow, pwvay wemember!” . _ Jjape, this.—‘—yes - F e e S i Nty
" *“Then. it's probably lying: about in the straw, - . - “Bravo, if you can say s0,’” young Lady Evelyn -
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d!ommeuted strok:ng a hand-over Naomer's glossy
‘dark hair. *‘But it should never havo happened;
' and—oh,. how. glad I am to be here—to be able
" to do somethmi for you t¥
“Bai Jove!”
more. . “That’s bettah! Lady Evelyn——"'
C“PI tell you—it won't take a moment,”? she
“.continued eagerly. .
from town to Barncombe Castle. My parenis
had to remain .in London for a bit. A little while
ago I was awakened by a maid knocking at the
door. She said. thah the chlef constabla wished to
. report something.’’
“And-it was about us?
“He appears to have heard about the phght
. you were. in- from some out-of-work fellow who
.was on the tramp during.the night. The chief
. constable came up torthe castle, thinking that my
‘father was there.” He never intended that I should
be called up, but, .of course, I am very glad I
was fetehed out of bed, otherwise, I wouldn’t be

932

here now!'” the gaod hearted young lady vsound E:

. up_thankfully. )
She added qulcklx
“Is Miss- Somerﬁe!d about’ I must see her atb

“once!”’

© 4Tq tell her that the pohce lmow i con]ectured

Betty, and the answer came promp

", “To tell her, girls, that you and al! vour school-

fellows must be housed - at Barncombe Castle!”
The beautiful-daughter of the Earl and Countess

of Lundy was smllmg as she said it: -In a moment

2 she was Iookmg ds if shie had never been so happy

- in her life as how—now, when these Morcovian
+ chums of hers were standmg dumbfounded by the

. ‘startling changé in the situation whlch her su.dden .

3 appearance hacl wrought
’ lad ‘News for corar
AR’\"GO‘JBE CASTLE! :

This, the . next move for the humeless' ‘
They were to be hou.sod atr

. schoolglr]s |

" . Barncombe Castle! ;

. _After enduring slch t1ymg condltmns at ram-

.~ sheekle Sawnton House, - until the place was al--
- most’ falling. about: their ears, they were suddenly

. —magically, it alinost seemed—-to havc the very
" reverse from discomfort.’
© “¢“Barncombe ~ Castle, bai Jove‘ Haw, haw,
haw?!’ Paula started her most pleased simper of
* contentment.. “That’ belil:ah—what'? Geal.s

geals—"
- ““Lady. ]]ve.‘lly .
- "“Buylook, 1 see ’\Ilss Somerﬁeld now 1 Lady

Evelyn exclaimed, and away she Sashed, only: too .

i glad no. doubt, bo eescape the chums’ fer\ent cries
ratitude,

T o joyful news was passing from lip to hp in ,'
_the dawn-lit barn. . Girls were being roused out of -

sleep now to be told the very latest. . Young Lad;
Evelyn had turned up like a sort of fairy god-
. mother to them all! -She had decreed—and her

- word was law '-—that Barncombe Castle should be -

-given mp to them. Hooray' Whas

Hurrah!
* could be better? -

“When the Lupinas hear "’ chuckled Polly. .

- ““Oh, wouldn't I love to see their faces when they
. ;:now that we have dropped in for this bit of
uek 1 -

“Yes, wathery ha.w “haw, haw! There’ll be a
good cup of tea for’ all of us at Barncombe Castle,
geals! And T shall be able to get myself to wights
at last!  Geals—""

“Queek, queek; I want to go to ze castle ab
once !’ was Naomer's excitable ery. - “Qoo, how

" we shall love it there!” o

THE SCHOOLG!RLS OWN

eamed Paula, 'brzghtenmg up still’

“Last evening I returned -

‘Sawnton .
there.

4o1
‘Such eager talk as this went on whﬂst the home-
less scholars bustled about, intending that the

word to be off should find them quite 1eady The .

daylight rapidly strengthened, and. it revealed

- gverybody in‘the greatest state of excitement.

During the night there had been just a few girls
whose discontent had come to a head. They were
girls who had been losing heart whilst-the school, -
as a whole, was plitéing up such 3 fine stand. at
House  against the trying condltmns‘
‘When the midnight flight from that appar-
ently doomed house had taken place these mal-
contents had adopted an *I-told-youso!” air. :

But now all grumbling was_a$ an énd. Thero
was no Cora Grandways on hand at. present to
foster discontent. Even if that mi;schxe[-makmg'

" member, of the Fourth Form ‘had been here, in-

stead of sleeping comfortably in her bed at Mor-
cove School she would have found it hard now 4o

THE ' POSITINIS GHAHGED'

s Meremu School is ours min," Miass Somer-~

field declared dpmronnh!v “The deeds you
tiold are forged, Madame Lupina. This docu-
mont proves it ! "rhe law is on our side—now ! ¥’

_egg on Grace Garﬁeld and others fo rail against

the conditions. |
Simply thrilling it was for the guls to know

-thut as quickly as Eosmble they were to be within

the stately old-walls of historic Barncombe Castle.
-And how enraged Cora Grandways was going

to be when she. heard how the entire school had

been suddenly saved like this from its awkward
light !

F I%ealtleae treacherous Cora Grandways—it had

been her dehght to get an excuse for spending the

mght at- Morcove School with the ‘Lupina’ family .
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" whilst. her schoolfellgws were without any proper ' herself. - “There’s the old hockey-field. * Batty & -
. vest at all. - Now, as the day-crept on, she was .. Co. don't get” much hockey thess -days! --And
+ curled up in_her warm’bed, anid 'the smiling set . jolly ‘well sarve them Tight " I.hope to goodness
. of ‘her red- lips seemed to -suggest that she was  they—- Hallo, the postman !*:
" dreaming of thé-misery that Betty and the rest. - Bhe-instantly set off .to meet him on his wai_,up' %
werg-im, o . v cT el SRR the drive, not: ig -shorten_ the .distance’ for- him, -
Always - a malicicus -joy to “handsome. Cora -butto ask if ‘he had any news of the homeless
" Grandways . to' see Betty & Co, in trouble, and -.scholars. Theg. 14d’ beon:: adrift in “the - night. .©
© to miake trouble worse for them 4F possiblgl "~ Where were they now? It was: quite - likely he -.."
- The Lupinas were not early risers; and so ths .. could say! - 7 i Eogs e e
scholar who had been thoir guest"for ‘the night * -~ *“’Moining, | missy1” the-.worthy " old . fellow -
= 'was'left to have her full measare of repose.: Cora .. greeted her affably.. ““T've a few here for Al .-
" "only .awakened &t -last becanss .it wai well past - " Luping—-"" - ° " -

fha'usual'.gectingi;up time at.school,-and even then "Ll take ‘them ! g ‘ s e
. thisy great schooll suse: was still perfectly quiet. - -“Thankee, missy; it do save ‘me.and my legs.. . -
e turned wpon her back and lasily streiched - Beg -pardon, missy, but you. ate one-9f the Mor- . - -
.. ¥p her slender ‘arme, then lct thom fall flop to the . eoye scholars?” = . T s
: coverings, Her lazy yawn was follgwwed byaslow 3. "Tm -Cora: Gr_ﬂ“&“,ﬂlf'%' - yesl” ?Or?-_ Sﬂld‘_ )
smile. . - ¢ S R e e T haughtﬁy. i v A K

WL, T wondk what sott of-a ight Botty and. - “Ah, nany’s the letter P've Lrought to the door .
! the rest haveh * she grinned: to ‘g}’zerse!f. y‘"Wa o yonde1"for'you_gnd,-yoyr-sahoq_lm@'t_eg, eh the .
" know. they had-£o. léar ont of Sawnton House o]l © old - postman: ;'emarkqg sadly, a8 he handed over .
* at once because the gale ‘was fairly bringing the . the upina batch, ‘It do nmake ms_;,hog-\jy ‘ab -
" old -plasa ‘do s happensd to thom since, . heart to come here -every -morning. ‘now" ‘with
I wonder : i

- ¢ e noth:ing-li_)it‘s,ﬂie old big bagful for theianhod;.' By _:.:
;Again che yawned aud tosed in the warm bed,  ” the way-—7- SRR iy

: Hp-in Xury. Presently, however, evon: . - Yes I was going .to .ask’ you1” .qu_'hrpko-‘ .
: a:?gﬁm 7 ﬁ‘;g-ya.s? I.Dl;fs_gnéé?‘ _";ﬁ;g rineﬁga_ 'out,_\_eaggl-ngsg:,‘gethng‘tha"rb'qattez' of alr.j'_,dggnfl.t!.“ll .
bogad to. wane ps sho t.‘hou_'gﬁt of & better one, - ‘Do you happen to know héw. the othérs_are’

o “Tll'get itp. and see what I-can find out fo tell. ugoing on this morning 7 They had ‘to._clea;l; out of - .
' the L‘i.l'pin'éls,! ah&"giecidqd'. “‘Don’f._éuiipos'e any of .. a,‘zmﬁon Houge in' the mldt’H& of the mght. - : v,
- them are about at present,” - 7 T TLU T 43, 1 know they did; miss! All Barncombe's :
- The rooin she'had: been given was a véry nice - got the story by now, ‘missy. As for e, I passed
\ean: jtie 3 . ’enr . cotiple of mile back, and they EIV0 4 cheer, -
fussy toilette. - This was as pleasing to het as the . ._t!_*gsr'd_!.d;-:at.,aﬁ.e: g me. “Allhearty, they were——".
* -goft” warm ‘bed had ‘beey, for -she patticularly . - ,‘Happy?‘--;‘-' PR B T 1
‘wanted this morning to look:at her best. . .. - + : %’iou d ha 'sgl.d 5% m.lsSJg - Ag A lfifﬁ %‘J@F
B S T R o nothine it . troubles were a-hind them. Come to > TOCY:
0t oo ot o Spia giela wero nofhing if arent going o do so badly now. - They'ré on tho
“the mans thirps § 3, ‘With her own love of . - WY to:Barncombe Castle.”" T e T
the many things that Cora, ‘with her own love of. (jzna*emitteii‘a gosping: “What!” .

. one, xnd-jU;li‘B,]\}a;d‘é_yary'-mekné of makirig a very

+ display, Tiked abeup the eisters. But she did: niot =~ COrs-e + & gasp WLl R0
S <  thinke thab they. wers better dfeised ,*“Daracombo. Castle, missy. The young Lady °
: thad e . = .o v T Ao - Evelyn,” seemingly;. she’s had e’ fook. in ouf &,
et B ; “then. the handsome - Pity. So therepgej" ware jast now, being: diiven '

i “at’ schogl, -. i charries and Jorries ag
oAbty o ering 1ike ey bk _‘
wha helieved'in ~ Down t6 zero_went Clora’s Spirits; . 0
now ‘she’ wanted . Fhere was i nice thing; the entire school havisg-

-0 Barncombe Castle given'up to it T T
- At last she had: done with pironettiiig in front . . "-“Bather it 1™ she fumed to herself, after turning
-of the glass, aud ‘with 'a well-pleased eipression. ' away from -the -gzos‘tmap,‘ to. walk “towards the
she passed from the bed-room, giving herself the schoolheuse. T e Lupinas'wilt not-bo glad when.
. .Waual grand air as che -made her way ‘downstairs. - T tell them: this{” | e [T BRI
.. Even. now one . member of the South. .- ‘The: whole school fairly.in cloveiriat Barncombe,
"'~-.Ameriean"fam'i_l§ was abont to ‘wish- her . good- - Castle | --Thaﬁ‘:.wo&ld"'t%ﬂi‘;tamly‘ not. suif* the
morning. The “foreign servants were getting to.  Lupinas’ plang: © o M ey x
: : Lora; as.she let herssif out into the . ' 'Nov was:there to be a chance:for Cora to keep.

! peé they -would - long - “the -South Americans..in"ignorance of the latest- .
: ‘ - - development, - . RS
nippy. - N - . Bven as she was seized with: the: orafty idea. of <

“The'gale had raged Teself ot night; and - keeping the news'to herself, Jose and Zilla: L_iigiﬁa Sl

row a2 dead palm-was falling. ' Cora roimed - cane runmni:but_,.fmm the schoolbouse porch to -
- around, familiar with every inth of the ground .meet her, w ilstr
- sshe trod, - This was Mercove Schook—or it had - Betty and Polly!
‘been up to the end of last term! . - - N M

“The old school, 5o familiar to: her,.s0 dear to all © .. When Polly Drove,t -

but'her! She cottld. gaze afound now, takingin IT was a moment fpi‘l th *isaﬁiéf;wotkia‘r b'ffthe s

1 .come’along’ this way.:

*parents were ‘tho ort of people
‘showing -the neighbours  and’

" io show the Lupina pirls. -

e

up from the gateway Cames

all the dignity of the great ‘buildings,” marking Form to feel ab her yits’ -ends, . The Seuth-- -

the spaciousness. of the gardens and playing-fields. - Ameriean sisters were all:smiles’ a¢ they came
- A’magnificent’ sthoollouse- and grounds, “of which . prancing towards:her.. They were calling to" hier.
.+ . 1he staff and scholirs had been isposisessed: at the - fn their excitable way: "~ . e o
.. beginning of this térm by the Lupinas—and Cora - “Clora -Gratidways, you
; ﬁﬁjﬁs&_'ﬂﬂt‘ a.bit sorry. She was

- agdedl e e T T T
. "-7“Wha‘t-*s":gagme":iis-.lzas'_-been-!f_,"i

1 _ ¢t up too early for * v -
-only perversely . us. -We meant youto have the broakfast iribed 1 ;7 -

S0 A the 'same “titae, Betty .and Pally, from the - - .
9. grinned to © opposite. direction, were callings- - 00 T

.
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¢ Cora Grandw ,ya, we have heen sent with a
message for you!”
And Cora could guess what the message was.

 "Frowning and tight-fisted, she could only stand
.- and let both couples come up with her. Now that
Jose and Zilla saw the two other girls their hand- .

: .some faces were assuming-black looks.. The elder

’ sister; Jose, drew herself Gp-very haughtily, look-

ing down her nose at the two. Morcovians. Zilla,

who had not her sister’s proud reserve, burst out .

obly : : i :
"*Well, what do you want? Some breakfast, is.
- it,. after sleeping under the trees all night? - We:

do_not give away food to beggars!’’

“We want nothin

ere.

Cora; you are to rejoin the. other igirls-at once—
Miss Somerfield’s order I’ -

- ““Bother Miss Somerficld ! Cora flared out,

‘“8he didn't say’ at once, T'm sure!” L
“*She said at once! We were told to. come here

and fetch you,” the Form captain. explained coldly,” .

*You have a.motor-cycle:and sidecar Polly-and

- I will ride in the sidecar, -and you are to drive us

straight to Barncombe Castle.””. i ;

“It's - broad daylight now,”" Polly added, “so
¥ou can’t make any excuse about having no
carbide for the lamps; Cora. That was the excuse

last night, we know, for getting slept at Morcove

schoolhouse 1" i
“I want some breakfast—" .
Sof
Zilla cried out, taking a stride that placed hor
between Cora and tho Study 12 pair. ““You—
bah!
you!” . :
" Zilla,” Jose spoke at last stifly, *“do not speak

-to those girls, . Cora will come indoors with us,
a ”n

“Cora_will do nothing of the sort,” Beity in- -
terrupted sternly. - ““There ave dozens of us. who.

have had no breakfast yet. If the rest of the
school can go without for the present, so can
Cora.. You will do as you are told, Cora!”’

“Will I?"" snapped the spitfire. *You take
your orders——" .
T is Miss Somerfield’s order,’’ Polly reminded

the always refractory scholar. “ And, anyhow, we "
are not going to be.kept waiting longer than we "~

need for our brekker whilst you get yours!”

. ““Are you coming ?”’ Betty asked, as. if thére was

an ultimatum. in the words. ... . L
“No !l.‘

" %No, she ig not coming,’’ jeered 'Ziilsi; étfapp_ihg 5
her fingers at Betty and Polly. “She will pleass -

herself—sec 7’ ) . o

At that the Study 12 pair furned on their heels
and walked away, going in the direction of certain
sheds that uséd to. house 2ll the eycles. They
epunted upon this action of theirs luring Cora and
her ““dago '’ ‘cronies after them, and’so it-did.

Cora, indeed, followed very ¢losely, suspecting .
that Betty and-Polly were goihg to see if they
+ could find her motor-cycle "and-ai

did, what was their intention? -
. She was soon to know.

The famous ““outfit ” had only been run.under.
cover overnight. Making a run at it, the Shidy -
12:pair showed the calni intention of starting the

. engine. ' Polly put the clutch out, Betty flooded

the carbureftor—and there was Cora, drawing
close,” to ‘protest .angrily: © ‘

- "“You dare! 'Leave my motor-bike alone !

. " _'The only answer was a sudden roar-r-r! of the

-engine as Polly “kicked off.” She was not astride .
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to do with ’you,i”. Betty said
“seornfully: - “Our business is -with Cora

conrse :you must- have -some breakfast!™ =

¥You go away; we have no breakfast for .

Zilla start in

sidecar. If they:
. - A .FOOTMAN in the Lundy

“Evelyn, . -
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the saddle yet, not, of course, was the engine yet
in gear. ) : it SEE
“Think you are the only girl who knows how
to drive a motor-bike?”’ Polly cried at Cora above
the roar of the engine.” My brother has had one
for ages, don't forget! Come on!” i
““Into the sidecar, Cora!”’ ‘Betty chimed in, with
a look that showed her to be thoroyghly roused.

HQet in!” :

- “I.won’t! J—— Oh, you dare lay hands on’

mel Jose—Zilla—'> - - 0 0 .
But those two -girls seemed’ to be = daunted.

Theirs were  nervous natures, and perhaps <they

~ felt'half afraid of approaching the outfit now that
. the engine was whirring fariously. s

Tq have come to Cora's aid they vy’dﬁ!d have

- had to ‘aet ipstantly, -for it was bub an instant

hefore the rebellious girl was heing bindled into

., the sidecar by the Study 12 pair.

Quite overwhelmed, down she had to flop m the
roomy sidecar, and in a flash Betty was clamber-
ing -after her. She pulled shut the low door as she

‘sat herself down-heavily upon Cora’s lap, and it

was too.late then for Cora _I:_a,sfru%_‘gle. - Betty,: by
far the stronger of the two, held her' fast, whilst
Polly sprang astride the eycle saddle.
“Stand away!” Polly yelled at the South-
American sisters. ‘“Hold tight, Betty!”’ .
“Right-ho ? * .
And they were off! - e . '
Away glided the ““combination,” Polly teiumph-
antly blaring at the horn as she steered. the
machine towards the drive. o PR :
Not a glance had she to spare Tor the South-
American girls now. . But Betty, as she kept her
tight hold of Cora in the sidecar, saw Jose and:
arsuit. . o
Too late! All in vajn the forcign girls’ threaten-

" ing attitude now that the machine was off ! Polly

skilfully - drove faster—faster. - :
Down the old. familiar drive, out .through. the

old familiar gateway, and so along the main road
to Barncombe—on they sped. There was no other

-traffic, but Polly could not resist the fun of punch-

ing away at the horn, tyump, trump, tr-rump!
every obther minute. k.

Half an hour later a man in umiform at the

entrance gates.to Barncombe Castle wave a bropd

grin as he saluted some fresh arrivals in a “twin.

. eyn.”’ and sidecar. -Such a roguish Morcovian she

was.who sat astride the saddle. Fd
In the grand courtyard Polly skilfully pulled wp:

-.Bhe was no.quicker out of the saddle than Betty
‘was .out" of the sidecar. &

: Polly ‘made a miocking
bow to disgruntled Cora. =~ ‘
‘*Your machine, I think, Cora? Did I drive all

. right?”

“Pon’t forget, you are to.report to Miss Somer-

_field,”” was what Betty had. to say to. the sulky

girl, “Ag for you and me, Polly—"
“Breakfast " nodded the madecap, -~ “High

time, too!” - :

. And off they went together.- :

“No Hope for the Headmistress. .

livery eéntered a
spacious sithing-room where. Miss Somer-
field was alone with the youthful Lady

Wil you see one of your scholars, madami '
he addressed the wan-looking headmistress. *‘She
is one who his been told to report’to you, I under-
stand.” e )

““Ah, that will be Cora GCratdways,” Miss
Somerfield realised, speaking very softly. * Ves,



404 _ THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

THE SURPRISE VISITOR! Lody

came forward, her hands outstretched, while

the girls were still struggiing up fromi the

straw. ° You poor things !> .she exclaimed

compassionately. ‘* Fancy vyou having to
undergo afl this !

let hier come in, please. Lady Evelyn, you need
not go; I shall soon be finished witg the gixl”™

So the happy-hearted daughter of the place
merely moved apart to a window-bay, whilst the
footman first held the door wide open to let Cora
Grandways conie in, and then withdrew,

She was the other Cora Grandways pow, ali
meekness and innecence. Demurely she satd
“(Good-morning, Miss Somerfield !’ and blandly
added : g s

“¥You wanted to sec me, I was tald.” .

“Ves, Cora. Stand to attention when I am talk-
ing to you. - . : .

%‘1\0 girl, who was all msolence and insubordina-
fion behind “the headmistresy's back, instantly
pulled herself togethey. - oo 37
- #Last night you stayed- at our old schoolhause
with the Lupinas, Cora? I reccived a message
that you could not get back to Sawnton House
because vou hiéd no carbide for thie eycle Jamps.”’
. “¥es, Miss Somerficld, I am very sorry, bub

you remembier I ivent off in a great-hurry on that
errand for you, and—-"

“Tt is about that errand T wish to question yon,”
‘the headmistréss spoke on, rather stern]y. “Yon
had an urgent note of rhine to take to that sur-
veyor in Barncombe. It was to ask him if the

house was really safe enough for the girls to etay. -

in. Did you deliver that note?”” -

“He had left for the day when I got to his
office at Barncombe, so I posted it to his private
address at Kxeter,” ; ‘

£ Y?:u did not let me know you had done that,

0ra. A :
“How could I, Miss Somerficld, when I couldn’s
get back to- )'0\1?”.- & ° —

Every Tuesdéy K

& “Nonsense! A’ servant of the Lupinas came

with a message to say that you were staying the

night there. You could have let hin report——-"*
“Pm sorry. I—I didn't think—"’

“Very well, Cora,”’ sighed the headmistress,”

with a weary gesturs of dismissal, as if she was
too worn out and over-iried to go further into
the matter. *“But another time I shall be very
loath to send you upon an errand. You say you
did not think.” I do not like to say what I think,
Jora. You may gol”

Young Lady KEvelyn did not come away from

that far corner of the room until she had heard’
thoe door click shut behind the scholar who had .

escaped with such slight censure, -
“Phat girl !’ Miss Somerfield exclaimed, with
intense sadness. “I am bound to say it, "Lady

Kvelyn; in all this hother and trouble that the °

Lupinas have made for me, nothing had distressed
me more than the kiowledge that one of my own
scholars has been friendly with thewm.” '

“Cora Grandways?’ -

“Ves. It is impossible for me to acquit her of
being cntirely on the side of the very people who
have dealt so wickedly by we and the school in
general. In a desperate cxtremity, last cvening, I
had to entrust Cora with a message. 'That was
the result—she found an excuse for staying the
night with the Lupina family. Nor is that all!”*

Greatly agitated, Miss Somerfickd took a turn
or two about the room. R ’

“It has been my great sorrow, Lady Evelyn, to

discover that disloynlt% %o me has been fostered by

that girl. . I can only hope and pray that she will
realise the enormity of her conduct by-and-by.
There is not the least doubt that she would have
liked all the girls to agitaté for my capitulation
to the Lupinas,’”™ - T

“Don’t let it grieve you too much,’' was the
soothing responge.”  “‘For every girl 'like Cora
Grandwags you have a score who would rather die
than be disloyal to you. Girls like Betty Barton
and Polly Linton, Paula Creel and Madge
Minden-———>’ #

“ Vs, indeed—the other extreme, if anything!”

Aliss Somerfield exclaimed, with a sudden wan
smile, “They would have me submit them to any
amount of discomfort, rather than pay the price
that the Lupinas have fixed. -But—="'

She shook her head and sighed resignedly.

“That priee will have to be paid, Lady Iivelyn.
My mind was quite made up about ihat before
this unfortunate exodus from Sawnton House came
about. ~ But for your marvéllous kindoess—'*

“Q0h, Miss Somerfield, nothing of the sort!” .

laughed the girl. “Tt was a small thing to de!”’

It has been a great and timely blessing for all
my dear scholars, Bui for you, Lady Evelyn, I
would have had to send them to their homes to-
day, with the result that other schools would have
had to be found for them. As it s, Morcove's
scholars still remain together under one roof—thd
roof of Barncombe Castle. That means every-
thing! For when I have gone from their midst—
as ¥ mean to do within a few hours—they will
return together to their old schoolhouse, and all
their troubles will be over!” -

Tt was Lady Evelyn’s turn to look deeply dis-
tressed. !

“Miss Somerfield, don’t carry out this resolve
to resign !’

“Y must! It is the one stipulation the Lupinas
have made. Manuel Lupina only got possession
of the school for the sake of striking at me. He
has put i in writing—when I have rcsigned, when




- mean to go!

field.

_ vendetta.
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b have undergone thﬁ ‘heart-breaking wrench of
Furtmg -with’ my dear scholars and severing my
1

ifelong association with Morcove, his vindictive
spirté will be grat1ﬁed So, then, I must go—I1

1%

*“There ate mény gn‘ls whose hearts wxll break,

too!”’

“Ah I know there nre, * sxghed M:a.s Somer-
“But. this must’ remain my “inflexible, re
solve. 1 must go, 0 that Morcove School may
carry on!l’ .

She- added, after taking a moment fo wrestla

with her emotions: ~

“After all, there are many women wath quali-:
fications da geod as mine. Moreove School will
casily find- another headiistress to—7. ’
+ “It will never know and love another head:

mistress like you,”” Lady Evelyn exclaimed, draw- . -

ing towards the hapless victim of Manuel Lupina’s
1 have known these girls'too well, not
to’ realise how ‘they 'look up to you, think of you
as. Morcove itself. - Without you— Miss
Sometfield, you must—you must take more time |
Let Bameombe castle ‘be ‘the sohool for as long
a

B“You would say Eor as. long a5 ever we like?
ut
iVI parents .would say just the same. After

all . urged the gréat- haarted gizl, “Lord Lundy

=know, at the way this Manuel

has a greaﬁ mterest H Moroove ‘Hehool. He is
a governoi!’

‘“One of those who ham done thew best to dis--
snade me froin resigning,”. Miss Somerfield put in
gently.
siderate,” .

“No one could be more annoyed than he is, I
upina wretch got
possession of the ‘place. My father says it was
sheer trmkery 17 :

.. “And so. it was!’’ -the headm;stress exclaimed -
- tensely.
but_only because a whole bundle of documents - - -

“The law is on Manuel Lupina’s side;

- dealing” with the ~original "conveyance of the

- really ha
o field said bitterly.

pmperty to the governing body is mxsaing

‘8o I'have heard my father:say,’” nodded Lady.
Evelyn
betause the property was once part of"the Lundy

" ostates.  Manuel Lupina seems to have bought the

property just recently -from -a former. owner who
no inferest in it at all” -

“Manuel Lupina is & milliohaire,”
“Unliriited money aloné has’
enabled him to mdulge this vendetta against me.

: He chanced upon someone wht could offer him

certain docurnonts’at a price—forged documents,

"as we contend, but we have not been able to

prove that.

Toke

I¥ only we could prove it
By~ producmg the ones . that you say. have‘

e -been lost 2"

" S Exactly Mlss Somerﬁeld nodded vehemently.

““If only—ah, if only those documents would come’ -

to light, how different the pdsition wonld be! But

C L or awyer cannot lay hands on them, What has
gest.  And papers

become of them no one can el

“1ike that, once lost, may easily e lost for ever!”

" up with that despairing remark.

ngwally the persecuted headmistress wound
There was a
heavy .pause, for young Lady Evelyn was lefi

without anything to say now; arid Miss Somerfield, .

' could not say. more for the sobs that were in her,

4

voica.
Picturé of . suffermg and martyrdom that she

g was, she sank into a low chair and sat staring

dully before her. And Lady Evel

,. gazing at
her in great pity, could tell how in
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‘the noblest born in the la
.most demboeratic, stépped up to -Miss Somerﬁeld
_ bent over her and kissed her.

be gone from .their midst.
‘from m

‘many. {
< that!
- pay. the price!”

“Your father has indeed been most con- _could mot get over.

“It is all the more maddening to him ..

Mlss Somer- ) ‘

xlbly mdeed‘ .
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’bhe self-sacrificing apmt of the Woman was hold- .

ing to thiat sublime resolve: ‘I must go—resign!
It is the only way to rewam Morcove School for

‘my scholars!”

Sudden]y, 1mpuls1vely, the girl who was one of‘
and, and yet one ‘of the

“Dear Miss. Somerﬁcld a- httle longer—you .

. must!” -

To-da --m the next few- hours—T must
Don't t
purpose, ' Lady Iivel ere ‘are .toq
my : dear_scholars on| wantmg to do
~You, - like. those dear g:rIs must lei; me

“NO‘

“A deep sigh came frorn the . hstener to those‘ :
tragic words.” She suddenly kissed Miss
field again on her whitening hair, and then went-

‘ from the room—in s:lence and in tea.rs!

B ONG, E;?

Momvo in clovor. ]

bon,
ng, ng, bong—bongf

The morning . had - flashed by. In tho,,
great dining-hall of Barncombe Castle the enor- .
mous gun- -metal - gong wa§ - cal[mg Morcovea ;
scholars in to lunoh' ‘ .

As they came ‘trooping in they talked amongst

themselves in rather ‘awed tones. Th
grandeur -of the stately place was a cthing they:
Again’ and’
friendly batch of girls loitered to gaze at some

- feature of the architecture that w1tnessed to the .

great age of the castle, or paused in front of some -

EXPOSED AT LAST!

Cora Grandways.
told you what we think of

here,” said

“We shail. go when we have

ou,” answond“
t'lavo

e know that y been a-

1y 5 w
k -'m' traitron all alonu !"

to turn me -

Somer- .

18 1m'pmestve '

again some -

"claar out of -
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" dark canvas

or other i‘el:i"c of the past adorning . out that as many Morcovians who' wished to da 8o )

the sofid walls, . ak o could have'a “peisonally conducted tour *’ of the

.+ ‘' Wonderful ‘place,”” was Madge.Minden’s staid castle, - gt B e R R RRE T §oh
- ‘comument, - as she ‘came towards the- dining-hall The mere suggéstion of such a thing worked. -

with the .rest of ‘the Study 12 chums. . T came - wonders, R e O e

EES

Wpon & harpsichord. jush now, and played #t1” " . “Bai Jove,” Paula was beaming, as she and her' "
" “Bai Jove, weally I’ beained Pauls. My dis- = chums joined the eager crowd of Morcoyians that ..

+ covewy was a howwible miwwow of wavy glass— musiered .in.the enormous entrande-hall, “this is
A dﬁwg&t‘ tweasure, . they tell me, . Bu:ngheu.‘l, the vewy thing I have often Jonged “for, geals!
loo )

: Wriouaniy « . One needs a pwoper guide—?7 ..~ T
et o Pk vune e tocghte, Ptaer” AR Lady Bvelyn will be that” Polly said -
" Pwecisély, Polly deah;, :m«:lg T don’t see what heartily. - ““She knows the place from A to Z1° .

- . there is fo gwin ‘at in that! One must be ° “Don’t be sa suve,”” Lady Evelyn herself de- .
- ¥espectable ab_Baincombe Castle! . That wavy . murred, putting.on as gay an air as possible. -
#Zlass, though—I got a fwight when I saw myself - “It's true I ‘was born at Barneombs Castle, -and *
wn i, T tell you 1 B o it oo have beenexploring and learning all my life. ‘But

“Was there ever such a ‘difference?’’ smiled T still find myself picking up. some bit of carious
Helen. " “This grand old- castle, dfter "poor old  information 4 at is quite fresh to me. . We'll need -
‘Sawnton Houge?™:w. . R LT T R ..~ Bhis”'she added; taking an electrie tgrch from the ..

“8till,” said Polly, “Morcove School for me, if  hall table, *‘for some of the odd cdrners of ‘the

.E could . Yrave m’y‘ci?oité‘l” i : castle are very dark.” Pl B .

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, feals, what a welief . “They weref © =l e Bt e T Y By

- ® would be-if only we conld look forward to . It seemed to Betty and ‘the rest that th_edy_ were
- wveturning -t Morcove snme‘,da;,: or other! .But. ‘scon done with, admiring the stately grandeur. of

. those Lupinas, the wetches——'" 8, B g vast apartments in daily use on the ground floor. .

“Qoo, I would love to knock their heads to- And as' §00n as these were finished with it bocame’ -

gether~s0!” said Naomer, making - the motion  a plunge into the. medieval for the: sightseers, - W

‘with, her hands, : ““ They not playze game, and— ° ‘with plenty of need for a torch. _ :

‘ahé; ohé,”’ ‘she lamgntec!, using -the wailing sigh - “Like'a ﬁ_ock.‘of éheep in a narrow lane the eager. . N
. that was native. o her- own -harbaric country, £inls shambled & ter their guide as she led them . ..
:‘ﬁ‘[e?s_'Semerﬁel&. will. go, and. we shall be-so - ’,ﬁgﬂapg_ vaulted passages and #p and down winding
", -Betty Barton suddenly ‘moved “on. againg: and _Imp_oss:_hle for' the. girld to Fetain any sense. of .. |

Polly “saw _how deeply distressed her chum “was -ditection] Wher they tﬁmﬁh’c ‘they. were well

looking. She. stépped to.the Form captain’s side ‘above ground level,. dy Evelyn antazed them by

and plucked her gently by the sleéve. . #aying that they were as dee) down s the hed -

" **You ‘have ‘heard something, Betty 7’ of the old moat, ' Then, thinking that ‘they had
“Must T tell you, Polly-dear?: The latest is . gone down more odd flights of stepg than they had
 that- Miss: Someérfield will be gone—by the end of  climbed other Bights, they wers. steggered to find

- the day ¥”" - : ; : .. that they were quite-high up. .~ . sy

.~ "Gone from us_ as soon as.that? 'Oh,” Betty, - “In faet,” their.chummy. guide explained pre<= -
ol Fhe L Goae o T T qently,""‘,',thm_is--af-eh'amber,_in-thé’%msk'toW’err—'ﬂ .
"« -'‘Only too frue, T'm afraidy” was that gixl's  the largest of all the fowers, you know!? .. . | 7"
.sorrowiul answer. *'MHss, Redgrave -told me" : - ‘“The square one '’ niurmured- Polly, and Lady
.. The others had heard the depressing news ‘as - -‘Evelyn nodded.” . LS e e e
Betty ias‘e it to Polly, and ‘there. they all stood, _ *Quite right, Polly ‘dear, If -there were wins - . .
their happiness “suddenly. spoilt: again, Lady dows.here you would have a lovely view. But -
- Tvelyn came upon these favourite Moteovians . of the chambers in this turret are mostly without -
hrers & few moments later, looking a8 sad as ever  windows,” L B ooy
. they had Jooked whilst quartered at ramshackle | ‘“Why?” wendered severalof them, - . - | :
ou barering. i to' out o s oo The bad old days—for they wero bad, and Pm .-
. *Why aren’t: you hurrying. in bo get a decent  afraid the Lundy folk were Some-of the worst who ™
. feal when lunch is on the table !” dhe admoniished . lived,”” was the rueful  admission. #Many.a cap-
~theni . blithely. iPBut it was a- rather' desperate . tive has: been kept.in this very chamber,” ’
-blitheness. Had#’d she herself been in tears thiy- . She, f‘laye_d:the bright ray of the torch aronnd’
morning over e cruel ‘fate- that Wag remorse-. - the walls, and let it rest upen one of the few bits . - -
Tessly closing wround: Miss’ Somerheld’s. blameless .. ‘of antique furniture- that had -been  installed - i
iifed . i o . L w“‘hyl,” recent years, . s .
- The gbodhearted daughter of the earl -and . *You see wnat this part of the casile has be- -
countess made the chums of Study 12 find room - come now,” she chatted on—"“3 mere- lumber-place .. 10
for "her at their table,and-she.did her bost to  for our. overflow . collection. - The: Lundys -always, ... .-
keep ‘the talk in cheerful channels, - A]] the time, hﬁl‘fe been great dollectors. This chest——"* . = -

“however, ‘she could realise how this simpending .. “What a curions one "’ Madge -exclaimed, peer- .

-+ deplirture of the ‘headwmistress was like a blight ing eagerly. © - I
#pon: their-spirits. » Even Polly. was withont the - ‘I believe & grandfat eﬁ of mine hrought ...’
héart to-tease-Paula. The lunch .was a  most home from ‘Ttaly,” Lady velyn ‘remarked caye. -

. tompting one, yet many a girl wastdo low-spirited lessly.. ““It is supposed to. be guite upique—not' . - -

* 'to want to ‘.samé)‘l‘e:.;he,‘ylahg dishes: ol carved; ‘but,.all that decoration ;33 poker lgﬁrk-"f, b j

- Day of raré delight that it might have been for. .%Y-say hew wonderful P’ Tess exclaimed, her. .-
_them all! But it was the day, for Mizs Somerfield -artistic' nature . captivated by ‘the gem.  “Tt is.

“1o leave them. It would soon be the very hour for  “divided into panels that form separate sceneg I’ -~ 2

her to bid t.hgn:i.nll‘ good-bye! - - ' 2. . *Yes, wather! Geals, geals; haow wemarkabla +.

‘Bomething, it sesmed to Lady- Evelyn, was —ihat?" o L o ‘

asked: Polly:

. needed to fake tho ‘girls minds off the painful = - H Anything inside, La&y Evel’yh'?”
. subject : -}_So_,— ‘a8 soon- as lunch. was .over, she gave roguishly. " *Tt looks like a coffin]’? -
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0N, there’s nothing inside—loock and see, if you
want to!” laighed the daughter of the castle.

. “You'll find the lid precious heavy, I dare say—

more than one can lift."” - :

Taking it for granted that mejther Polly nor’
.any of them wished to fiddle with the. chest, the
girl who was acting as guide swerved the ray of -

the torch towards an arched doorway through

which she meant to lead them next. Barely a step .

or two had she gone, however, when a voice spoke
in' the gloom L - :
“There is something inside, Lady -Evelyn.”
“Really?”” And _she - turned round.
there, you have found out something, Polly, that

I didn't know before!”

‘cried Betty. . “ And in that case, perha

apers, though,’’ laughed Polly, stand.
ing wit gm‘.t‘ and some others to peer below the
half-raised lid of the .chest. ‘A lot of old musty
—— T say, though, is that the word ‘ Morcove’
done in thick lettering on this bundle, Lady

Evelyn?” i 4
“Where? Where?’’ And she was to the front

“‘Onli

of the throng:of girls in a. moment, shining the -

strong . ray . dircctly'.into the chest, . .
”T%.ere"{" Polly said. She reached and took up
one bundle. *‘Yes, look!’’
4*Bai Jove, geals—"
““Morcove?" L
*“That's strange!

Morcove — yes,. endorsed

on this. document at thé -top' of the bundle! Just
‘a moment—let me look | : P Ty :

'The Fateful * Find.”

o LL ashake with her sudden exc{tement,-Lady .

Evelyn handed the electric torch fo Betty
‘to hold, and then took the bundle of _Flocu-

nmients from Polly, - ' vz B
There was no need to untie the black_t\pe. It

was so rotten with age that it broke at the merest.

touck, Some of the.documents fell - from Lady

Livelyn's hands, but she retained the top one; and

this she eagerly bégan to unfold.

" Those who were near cnough to peer over her

shoulders gave puzzled frowns as they gazed at
the ornamented, large writing which. headed the
parchment doctiments. The lettering and the lan-
guage were goin

gave a cry of complete understanding. )
“Morcove School!” she burst out -agitatedly,

© ‘A document relating -to the conveyance of the -

entire property, in the year—" ‘
" % Morcove School ?’’ several of her ‘startled. lis-
teners echoed excitedly. ‘‘Conveyance?"
“Doesn’t that mean the salé of a property i
“There is no ‘ perhaps’!” was, Lady Evelyn’s
wild cry, charged with 'a note of joy. “This
parchment—oh, it must be shown to Miss Somer-
ficld at once! We must take the whole bundle
of papers with us: They relate to the school ; they.
are going to prove that

n'rf’ {lalse i)ne;_[”
- Dolly yelped: ? - .
Oh, I say—" " - . -

“Wha-a-at ! 2 ] ‘
“Bai_Jove! Geals, geals—"" -~

“Qoo, queck, queek! I not understand a beet!” )
" gshrilled Naomer.

d “But I
Queek; . then—queek {7
“We'll be quick enough!” Lady Evelyn said,

see eet .is all- right!

liughing breathlessly, whilst she folded up the

document. - : ) @ .
Some of her. schoolgir] friends had .picked up the

other deeds. Getting all the papers togcther, she
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“xFell,

ady Evelyn jerked out excitedly. -

to baffle Betty and the rest, .
but it was only a half-minute before Lady Evelyn

the Lupinag’ documents
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started off back with the girls by the way they
had come. Betty did her best witi; the torch, but
it was such-a stampede up and down the ancient
. steps and along those vaulted passage-ways that
- half the time the girls were almost falling over
- one- another. - Once Paula Creel went sprawling,-
and "her hair was .all over her eyes when-she
righted herself. * S8he didn’t mind! .
. “Bai Jove—haw, haw, haw!'’ Paula chuckled,
- dashing on with the others in-that. ruffled state.

© “Haow gwand, geals; haow wonderful—what?" -
“Topping !’ .. . .
‘-‘S;})liﬂi tIf—i— i )
“Oh, :ﬁn’t say there is an fif’1" Froaned

“You are certain, L

Polly. dy. Evelyn?’
“Quite, - quite certain! Cowme on!’? T
This was the moment when Miss Somerfield,

‘with most of her devoted colleagues around her,

in the beautiful drawing-room on the modern side

of the castle, was saying composedly:

“My train leaves-at four-fifteen, so I think I
ought to finish 'my packing now. I hopo I have
said- all that is needful to-you, who are going to
carry on at Morcove after I am gone. I earnestly
trust—" ¥y ‘ T

The door flew open.

“‘Miss Somerfield! Miss Somerfield!” :
_ Bewilderedly the headmistress and her colleagues

started up from their chairs. Often enough-had

.some ‘pack of- excited scholars ceme buisting. in

upon Miss Soriexfield at Morcove School. “Bub .-

this was Barncombe Castle, and Lady Evelyn was
one of the maddest of all these mad youngsters!
What did it mean? - ) :
Soon enough the wild excitement was accounted -
for, Whilst Miss Someérfield was scanning tho
parchment deed, and was saying that it must in-"~
deed be of vital. importance, Eaﬂy- Evelyn ‘ was
. 'phoning to the agent’s office in.the castle yard. .
He ias to come up at-once—urgent!—to give
his opinion about some documents that had becn
discovered. ‘ )
" He came up,. and a mercy it was that his_pro-
* fessional ‘opinion bore out the one that Tady
Evelyn and others had Tormed, otherwise all the
scholars would have-had their hopes raised, only

to have them dashed to the ground.
For, as pgood- news will, there had flashed
through the castle already an account of the mar-
vellous finding .of the documents. Morcove School
was saved! Baved from the enemy, saved to all
" the scholars and-mistresses who held it-6o dear!
Cora Grandways was one of those who heard thiy
thrilling news as it flew from tongue to tonguc.
She ‘saw and heard the girls jabbering amongst
themselves, all a-dance as they did so. Now for
" .the Lupinas!] Out with them now! . :
What to do about it.all, Cora Grandways,.the
girl who had been secretly allied with the enemy,
.could not decide at once. But suddenly the oiYeI‘
perverse nature prompted:her to try and spoil the
triumph: for the scholars. pe m, -
" ‘Betty & Co. ware in thist It was Polly her-
sclf who had looked info that apgient chest and .
found the bundle of papers that had been stored
there, at some time.or other, and then forgotien.
The very fact that the Study 12 chums were to
the fore in it all was enough 1o make Cora furious.
" She thought of her motor-cycle, standing ready -
out in the castle yard. Perhaps she ought to ask:
.- permission, ‘but bother all. that! Out she ran as
soon as her hat and coat were on, and in another .
minute she was heyond the castle walls, speeding
away to Morcove. - - -

’
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And Serve Her Right. u
' XCEPT during her run through the old fown,
-4 Cora drove as fast as she had ever driven.
" Roar, rvoar, roar| the mighty little engine
went, whilst she crouched over the handle-bars.
The empty sidecar bounded and bumped along the
open highway. Rurr, rurr, rurr! for a few minutes
longer, and she was through the old familiar gate-
way of Morcove School and speeding up the drive,

At the porch she. off-addled and ran fo give a

ring at the bell. ~ All this eagerness came of the

conviction that Jose and Zilla would be as grate-

ful as ever to her for giving thend the news. Bad
news! Bui they'woulgd be glad to be warned in
time—prepared for the coming humiliation.

The sisters came running to the front doorway,

for they had heard her motor-cycle as it raced up ~

the drive. i g .
““Hallo, you have coine. back—how nice !’ Zilla
exclaimed. affectionately, *¥on have not let them
keep.you at that silly old eastle. You———"
"ﬁ ave come to teil you,” panted Cora, “a
serious thing-has happened!
Barncomhe Castle has led io the discovery of
somé papers:. There has been an expert-opinion
on, them, The}g rclate to Morcove School—'? .
“Yes ‘Wé}l?? sy b . .

“I ';s saitifth#t-- the documen'ts" will “compel .
" .. your-parents o clear out of -here!’”’ Cora rushed

on. **Miss Somerfield may bé hers ‘any minute
" now! Are your parénts about the place?”

.. “They are indoors, yes,* Jose said, with hard- -
" won calmness.” ‘“But how can we tel’l, them this? -

If it.is true that we are beaten—-"'

“You had better Jook out; I haye done you a -

" good ‘turh in.ceming to-warn you,”” Cora ‘pointed
out rather proudly. " ‘“We have been good:pals,
" and you have talked .of having me at your place
in. London,. in the hols, as a reward.’ e
- “Reward!. You do not expect any reward now,
I-hope!’ Zilla took the schoolgir! traitress aback
by. exclaiming angrily.
[ ‘here to .t,ell:}w-aﬁhak'we &re bedten!” . . -

O

““And you say,” Jose broke out;, her cyes also
%leammg angrily—*“you say that the documents
ave.been found, just. because the other scholars
went o - Barncombe Castle?’’ - g

“Yes. They— ' 5, .
. ““Well, then, what have we to thank you for?"
Jose demanded coldly. . “‘It seems t6. me thet it

is. all through you that the papers have been -

found . - ) .

“What! Oh, Jose—Zilla! How can you—7"
. *“My sister is right ¥’ flared out Zilla furiously.
“You did all you could to get the school driven
out of Sawnion House!’’

“You wanted me to do all I could.. Besides, I

did not_have anything to do with last night's
-upset. That was—-" " ;
- “Bah! We have no more use for you, any-
how{”’-Zilla cried aloud, without. the least shame
at this -sudden throwing over of .an ally. ““Jose,
de. we wanb-this girl for a friend now?” -

*Bhae can go, .and: the: sooner the. better!”’ was
the passionate answer, eausing Cora to look more
staggered than ever. “We Lupinas. have no .use
for you now, Cora Grandways!” -. . .. -

““So get away! Go on, get-off with you!” .

With the word Zilla indulged her savage mood
by rushing at Cora in the school doorway and
pushing her off the threshold. The same in-
furiated mood was Jose's, and next second both
the South Americans were letting Cora have this
“reward *’ for all hér toadying and secret aid!

he girls béing at - :

“A rveward. for coming ° 1
© brought word that we are beatenT

Every Tuesday
Savagely they pushed her out by the frbnt-r_iour

and hustled her to where the motor-cycle. was

standing. She abandoned hel;]frotesti:ag, injured-

innocent_ cries, and thought o
Almost in tears, she blindly got astride the saddle,

and ‘then the spiteful pair pulled her off and pumn-

melled her unmercifully. -

“You_ -English - girls-~bah!” _ joered Zilla.

“Friends, did you think? When you only come
here to tell us we are beaten!. Go. awayl”

It was high time, too, for Cora to be off, if she
was_to escape a .far gredter calamity than this

sudden rounding on her by her former allies, '

Even as shé again bestrode the saddle, flurriedly

- starting up the engine, she was confusedly aware
-0l several cars coming along ihe highway rom tl_m‘

direction of -Barncombe: . .
Jose and Zilla, in spite of their disgusted eries

of “Get away!” would etill have kept her in

tormernt, ‘bub they, too, glim distant: cars.

And at sight of them they lost all further desire

to bully their *dropped ' ally.- i
It was Cora’s chanee, and she etized if.

Nat if she could help-itl -

- Familiar with every way out {mﬁi the grounds, . .

she drove round one side; of-the great schoolhouse.

.and.steered for a gateway that opemed on’to a by- -

Tane. .

& Meanwhi.le;__-; Joso “and Z'i]ia, -wéré standing to- -
-gether, with panicky expressions, when - their .

.parents came out by the front doot. o
“What is it, Jose—Zilla?’ their millionaire
fathorsexclaimed testily.

-her?

_“Because—— Oh, this is.a bad day for us,.
nately,, *The girl-. -
Papers have - -

father " Joge said' passionately,

been found at Barncombe Castié——"
“And- see,”

Somierfield and. others.have come!’ :

_ “Papers found at the castle of Barncombe?’’

“Manuel Lupina said .agitaiodly. As he looked at -
bis equally scared wife his fat face was going =~

‘blue-white, ‘‘But we will see if it iz as bad as
we are told. Come!™

~There was little dignity ie the man ashe set off
In a few moments hé was on -

down the drive.
the run, his wife and daughters hurrying after
him, Sheer panic was upon them now, their only
hope that perhaps some.game.'of bluff could. yet
be played. e d

ones, .others” hired - in " Barncombe—+that had now

pulled up in line on the roadway outside the school .

gateway. Miss Somerfield and most of her. éol-
leagues, Lady Evelyn, with Betty & Co.—nearly

half a hundred other girls—they were bundling - .

out of the conveyances, to rush for the gates.
Miss Somerfield led, and in her right hand she
grasped . something - that was going to be as

‘effective as dynamite - itself in dislodging .the
-enemy! -~ "

Close behind- her, as she reached the gateway,
packed the rest of the party, the scholars them-
selves being nearest of all to the headmistress,
such was their exeitement, Polly started a ring-

ing cheer, and it wonld have been taken up by

her chums, only MMiss -Somerfield gestured for

y of getting away:

Letting in the clutch, she drove off quickly—not
down the drive, that would be fatal! These cars.
were coming -along to the old school; they held "
" Miss. Somerficld and others from-the castle, it - -
" ‘was certain, And were they to find her here? = .

““All this noise? That !
irl J¥ho was here—you have quarrelfed” with. ..’

_ “panted. Zilla, pointing down' the ~
_drive, ‘“there-are cars pulling up just there! Miss:,

Yt was quite a procession of ears—some privite.

4

¥
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silenee. ‘Manuel Lupina, with "his  wife and
daughters, were now confronting them.

His blue-white cheeks a-guiver, Manuel Lupina,

began a blustering protest. o
“Well, what is it? Have I not said 1 will
have none of you here, unless—" °
“Manuel Lupina, T demand possession of Mor-
cove School, in the name of the ‘gfgfemorsf” was
Miss Somerfield’s ringing cry. “In the name of
the law——"’ : ; . .
“The law! Vour English judges have fold you
that the law is on my side! I have shown fo the
zht’ the :property,”” Manuél Lupina said des-
- pérately. - “This scliool—-"" - ) )
- “Morcove School is ours again!” Miss Somer-

-field declared passionately. ~ ‘‘Your documents

- were' forged, Manuel Lupina. We shall prove—if
you try to oppose us any loriger—that you bought
the property from someone who was handling
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) {)lgﬂges-the papers which came to me when I

. _and”daughf:.ers._ - “Bool
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all over his scowling face. His beady eyes fell
away from Miss Somerfield’s stern gaze; he looked
hopelessly. at-his wife, and she gazed back sul-
lenly at him. The two daughters stood huddled

 together, glaring at Betty and the other scholars.

. “Your answer?” the headmistress demanded. .
sternly. *Will you go, or are we to have you

_put out? My dear scholars have endured enough,

of late, at your hands. I demand, for their dear

| Bakes, that Moreove School be restored to them

to-day—this very hour ("’
“Yes, wather!  Bai Jove—" I
“Hurrah! He’s going—they're throwing wu
the sponge!”’ was Polly’s delirious comment on
Manuel ]%npina’s sudden withdrawal with his wife
Hurry up and clear -
out! : i -
- “Boo! Ha, ha, ha!” B g P BH
“Bai Jove, geals, it's weally all wight! Before

'WHEN MORC ED:

" after Imagining she had made herselt useful.

The girls, left to thems 1o ge
; to vights, simply vevelled in the job, and in Study No. 12
there was a. great scene of activity. Only Paula was not working. She lay back in the armchair
“Qirts, 'm pwactically pwostwate,” she complained,’

lves to get their own studies .

“An utter weck 1"’

Ai{)rget.i deeds! This parchment in my hand proves
- it] The law is on our-side now!" .
-~ The man himself was looking so flustered, as if

. he kiew full well that he had had dealings with -
- . oné who was merély trading in false documents, -
* that his wife strode forward to draw attention

from ‘him. v ) :
“Show me, then!” Madame Lupina shrilled at
Miss Somerfield. - “The document—et us see ib!

" You say it is .genuine; how do we know? Show

mel”

* ¢Not likely !” was the headmistress’ stern and
dignified answer,. whilst she drew back, the vital
decument clenched to her bosom. “If you wish
to dispute the validity of this deed do so in the
Law Courts. "But I solemnly warn you and your

husband, -you had’ better not waste time or moncy

in doil}g so!. Manuel Lupina, once again, are

vou going to give us immediate poesession of the -

school, or-must the police come and eject you ?’

He slunk back a step or.so, utter defeat written’

an hour is out, bai Jove, we shall have Morcove -

School to ourselves again!” - ] o
““IP's ours new—now !’ impetuous Polly. fairly
yelled. . ““Miss Somerfield, may we—oh, please,
may we—— & a FO Lo i
“QOoo, yes; queek, queek I Mees Somerfield—""
Whether Miss Somerfield meant.her sudden joy---
ful smile to be taken as an assent cannot be said.
But in a flash the excited scholars were swarm- -
ing forward up the drive. They sped on past-
the Lupinas, who shrank aside and only scowled
blacker-than -ever. Up the carriagé-way to the
echoolhouse raced the girls, cheering madly.-
. “Hurrah! Hurrah—hooray!”

““Haw, haw, haw! Yes, ‘wather, bai Jove!,
Cleals, geals—"" k : o

“The dear old school ours again!” was the
general -ery of rejoicing. ‘“Hurrah!”’ :
*Morcove for ever—iooray!” .

© “Study 12, come on—come on!” This wa_s'



" be under

" bodies? - j H Pl i
" Dweadful I’ lamented Ahe fistidioud ‘one, .as - -
she found herself called upon, 't nurse the dusky -

- ¢, some other

F bart of its normal squipment, spoke:a_

- with a significant’ look " of -sternness sh
went out and round to Cora Graqdﬁvays' study,
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- ‘:hﬁm‘.uous Ppily? one of the. first to veach the
" povel, i« gybo‘-the_st‘udies; girls 1. - :

- And up the

ough the grand old schoolhouse they
* made their way, still langhing and cheering; fairly
. offtheir "heads with the Jjoy of this unexpected
triumph- of ‘right over wrongl -
" o7 Mon Back from.the Enemyr .
1 LORIOUS happiness
G ‘of Moreave Schoal,
‘even tragio times they had bieen: ‘throngh, to
Morcove's roof againl-* -

That jubilant’spirit, which had seized Beﬁy—ra'nd ‘

.alllof themy. a4'thoy first set foot inside the *‘re-
-captured ”” scheolh

. day, the official *move in” took place. -
o ..'gy. that time '3 .small army of workmien and
eleanérs hail got the fine old schoolhduse to rights

- again. "The girls themselves were left: to .do most-

- of the rearrarigement of their ‘various studies—a
(iob they simply revelled in. = - o
the r‘“Yes,'- wﬂt' I’;“b‘ai JOV“Q'!”" Bj'.m

; . ered. beaming
"Paula’ Creel, sprawling: back: in .

tudy 125 best

" armchair after imgfinipg. -sho-had- made herself -
L “*“Geals, this is a stwenuous time, -
' pwactically’ pwostwate—an uttah' weck, ‘hai

- very - uséful, ..t
- e! But what a welisf-wather |’
o Aha, you 4ite_not grumblin

Study 12's own old table.
: _“GﬁﬁmbleT’-l’ . Paulay

preity eyes. yery wide.

S;wr_iton‘.quse?_’-‘ S B s
“Oho! Pauls; Paula—r? -

Al wights I nevah do

get cwedit for showiﬂg‘_

‘ & bwave spiwit,’” sighed ‘the everlastingly teased -

‘aristocrat, - “My. wecallection i that Ipwoserved

* . i3 bold-a  fwont a8 any of you, so-thesh! -
- . thie histowy of this affair.comes to bé witten; T
COwl N ‘Na-ow-mer !

.+ " He, e, he,

© old duffer 7
- Paula, clasping 3
fully. we 3

you waseall” Lo
[ Then what you wanf to s &
agamI ed - hor ‘Sefens Highiness. ““But. I
vme'kﬁr_rse

‘také me on your Tap "

one. . ‘‘Don’t. wiggle, anyhow!  Now. ail the

- slwife is over, Naomer, Pway' gwatt me-a Hitle

© peace!” ‘ o 2 -
- Polly, suddenly coming back into the study with

_worcl.'td_'Bntﬁy._ . R
- 1 4“8he's thers tow,” Betty: darlin
Lier study.” . ol 3
. " 10h, all right"* the Form captail poddéd, and
e promptly

" followsed- by. Polly, -

- Cora gprang up from an eés’y-cha_ii‘ and glatéd' .
pecial - objects ‘of her hatred “ as. they -

at ibe: s
entgred._ Lol A )
~*“Havenlt you-two got a study of your own, that
you must come pestering here? _Clear .out 1*?

.iicm “to yourself,” Betty said ici

ad just ‘one ‘word “with - you, '-ﬂdi-a.'__‘Gra‘ndWixg..
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- You were g
- .girls all the. time that——2 S b |
- “What- right have you: to say 507" blustered . °.
* Cora, drawing hexself up.- B ) P oA
. “Deon’t deny 'it, because that will . be fibbing,” - .
vays-had:-been such "
.8 disgrace fo the Form. “We. know ‘it for a fact, -

that it was' for the #irls ,
after the trying and -

. edly.
_me.
ouse still prevailed when, next’
 Sa s fopriee whei, ne: .+ “‘Bneakish, - cattish

1 now!"? teaséd',
Polly, whilst she and Naomer he ped to fetch in -

' Somerfield -quite. ' broken-hear Polly’s, .-
. bitter rejoirider.. " You must feel proud ‘6f yous- - i-
©self, Corat™ o N Y
" - Thi-a.sudden bureh of thad fage, that jll-natured " -
‘girl tore-the. letter to pieees,;;ng!"ﬂung; them in- o

what have: I done now, jyou dear -

ised foot,-grimaced sorrow- . T
il 5 cEan W - T 5 When - they had: elased the doar
**You dwopped a leg of that chair on‘to my iges, .
LI Sy SRl P ST : - ¢losely in the cowridor-an
" each other’s ‘waiste:i LT j
| CAnyhow,- wo won *” Polly” said at Task, :with .
' Beity,. how fine. the old school . -

ay. “diop it? for
I Tove -you;" Pasla: I.love every- - resiored gajety.

' oo o seems this evenjng!? . e
“*The best schodl in . ‘the lapd !’ murmured | -
-Betty Barton. ; And this the best day it has ever

-_'_B}lt.‘

‘Betty warned the girl who always

hecause—well, - read fop: yourself I’ -

8o snying, she. suddenly thrust a jeﬂﬁ “into.- : .

Cora’s hands.” ;
.. ‘And_keep the letter when
It—we don’t ‘want i’ B

“It is one from Jose pina, ‘addressed to

the sort.of girls you were. friendly W

us

Polly stood “together,

had been associate

absclutely friendly with- those. Lupina .

n_ you've done \#ith"l"'
eﬂ?ﬂf spoke on. disgust-
e Ln

girls who. could stoop, to a-.

‘leiter of that sort!”. was Polly’s scornful: ou¢-".
+ burst, - “Not only do they “wiite ‘all sorts of. in- 0
+ sulting things -about Miss Somerfield ‘and all of.
Jus.: They find & delight in giving away all the.
- underhand work you ‘did for them [ S0 e
*Thero was: 2 panse. - Cora ‘was F

i : laring “at ‘the .
" inissive which her-shaking hand he

held. Betty and. -
T, giving thé humilisted .gixl - -"*
tme to maliéé‘,{ulga;with-yhaﬁ baso natures she . ..

hopo. you'll realise now, ‘Cors’ Grandways, ©
dly Witht

“If wa chose to ~éhow_£h§£ Ietterto Mies Somiars .

field,” Betty said at last, grimly, ‘‘you know what -~

-1t would mean! But you can keg

smash .up. Moreova 1>

etimed, ~opening her .- for helping those who .wers doing their’ bact W
; “Weal, I like thaj!- Who - “ k.
evet: heard me gwumble all the time we were at -

: “To sny nothing Of their longing o leave Miss:

arted 17w

-Betty’s face. .

would--yes, T would ven

v The Form capiain and- her chu

selvey and that dé!;asitablefiﬂl,‘ {t}_;eg “dre

knewn, surely ! -

" And, throwing ‘wide the door ‘of ‘Study 12, to
ula_Creel coming put

pass inside,’ they 'heard Pa

..‘a,i;imelgf and hearty: - -

“Yes;. wather, bai Jovo!.

Study. 1217 ean :
' " {END oF THIS WE!}K_-’B‘S'I‘QR‘Y‘) %

* Next week commenices a grand ‘new series of

Morcove Schost tales, dealing with ‘the - mystery
which surrounded Mary: Cavendish, of the Fourth
Form, and- the /part’ which Bétly Barton & €o. - ™

Played in it. The'first story will be entitled ** Ths

Girl_ Who Needed a Friend,” and, in addition -t

by aball i i i b B : this tale-and. our usual features, a'magnificent cut- .
o v pomete e B A ek 5L e L o o it H.R.H. the Duke of York will |

‘be: presonted FREE]

as” Polly’s. . :

. Gl sl i o - -
a8 that basket ‘of pwovisions awwives fwvom .the o
+Cweamery we are going to celebwate in.dear old " . - .

it, Cora—have .. -
o ib framed, if you like! Part o cyour ‘reward? :

. “Whatever I did I would do ‘againi” Cora de- .
. clared " furioiisly, - % d--yes, .

times . over & If -only becanse I 8/
. always will bo, ‘on-any. side but yo




