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"By MARJORIE STANTON.
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'\"he Fifth Form Rald,
BETTY BARTON sat up in bed ‘and lisfened..

All should really have been quiet in the.

Yourth Form: dormitory at Morcove School,
" but Betty, who had been Iying awike for abont
ten miinutes, sab Up and pricked up her ears, -for
to those keon ears %ad come-a gueer sound,
Bhe blinked about her and rubbed her eyes, buf
there was mothing at all to be seen. I wag in

.~ utter pitoh darkness, and although- the curtains
" were drawn wide apart not a tesi'ge of light came .

through. -
Heavy clouds were hxding even the stars, and
there was no moon at all. It ‘was just the very

night to" hear quesr -sounds, and -Betty's heatt

beat rather more quu:k!y than usunl a8 she groped
for-the candle.’

But the condle was not 0 be E@und—{he e:mflle-.-

that usually stood beside her bed. Pushing back

" the clothes carefully so that as little noise as

- possible should be made, she put one bare foot
on to the cold floor. The other. foliowed, and

- Betty. sat on the edge cf her beci Eor a moment ;

thinking.
. Por the sounds came more clear]y tow, and tﬁey
dl.d not sound half so frightening.

There was whispering and a faint, soft. laugh--.

girlish whispering it was—and that; coupled with
the laughter, told her pretty cIeari
tiot burglars. -

- Bui it didn’t seem fo come from inside the.
long dormitory. No one afparenbly was awake, -

and the whispering distinctly came from outside.

Now there came the sound of stumbling, more
whispering, and. then—silence.

As captain of the Fourth Form, Betty had to
think quickly quite often, and ghe thought
very quickly now. Her hand groped out into the
“darkness for the next bed, and then, ﬁndmg the
pillow, roamed down to- i'.he face, )

“Polly—Polly; wake upl”.

There wae a rustle then, and Polly Lm’f,on sa%
. 'bol& u nghtiﬂ blinking- hat’

“What's the matter?”’ mumbled Polly.
“Shush 2 hmsed Beﬁﬁy warningly. *Wake up, .
CiF's.a raid!”

Polly L:nton; hnvmg jusk been aroused irom
‘slumber, had not. gathered .her . wits completely,

and rubbed her eyes and blmked shli rather per-

. plexedly at’ Bebty

Fhere is a atrange msfery surrounding Mary Cavendish, of the Fourth Fe orm; ot Morcove
Se hool—a mystery in which Betty Barfon & Co. become involved. = You wtll enjay this
mosf enthralling storyi

.IOOOI'!Q.-ooncl---cnu-u-c.o..oopongnp-.c'usto.iutnn.--ootonov.-l--U-.tnln.votclillo.'uq'an

.i:hang landed on my nose, -
© fancy it was a Bwee:ploe, Betty!
-certain it was?

said’ anxiously.

¥ that it was

" vewy cleavahly,

sesasanssase

“What's a raid?” she asked. “Go to sleep-—
and Polly fell back on her glilowa again,
By’ that time, however, Betty had left her and_

- was-groping across to the. bed on the other side—

& bed in which a slumbering figure Was gracefully
cutled. There was no ceremony about. Betty, how-

. ever, as she.awoke that figure o life. She put for-

warg her hand, and it alighted: on & niost .aristo-
ératic.nose. It alighted vety hard, too!

“Oh, gwacioasl’” -

The graceful figure awoke to hEe, and Betty
gave a faint, startled gasp.

. “Paula—sorry, dear; but there's e Fifth Form_
raid—quickly I :

*A waid, bai Jove " mumbIecI Paula. “Some-
you know! I wather
In fact, I'm
o you think it was a ec1p!ee!
I'was just miotowing down a woad, you know—""

Betty caught Paula by the shoulder and shook -
her forcely. - '

“Never mind the molcung or the road,” she
““You've been dreaming. -
hear whlspenng outside. I¥'s the ¥ 1fth—f.hey re

_ goifig to- rald: us—pillow fight!”

Polly - Linton in the “bed near by heard that .

" clearly and she- jumped out.of bed at once. Trust
.. Eolly, the madcap of the Fourth, to be ready :

for. a_pillow fight,
“ My goodhess,’”’
where are they, Betty?’-

“Shush1” eaid Betty, half in anxiety, half
laughmg “Not o loudiy They think it's a
surprise !

“Yes, wather—a gweat surpwise,” mumbled -
Paula Creel  #Bai Jove, I shall ewouch -wight -
down in my bed, deah geal and twick them
’know'

“You. jolly. v.ell won’t!"” whikpered Polly in-
pgne!:ratmg tones. ‘“You'll get a-pillow and hop
about!”

said. Pofly in Ioud tones,

“1 wefuse to hop about," mmmured Paula. :
-dreamily.

“T’ll cheeah like anvthmg. Polly. Go
in-and win, c}fah geal—--"

-But Polly Linton, having been roused herself,
was allowing no quarber to her friends. She went
uga to Paula’s bed just as Betty ran hurriedly

along to othets, an caught Paula’s bedelothes
and whipped them off in a most skilful manner,

Paula gave a wail as the keen, cold air of the .

" dormitory smote her, and. 5}19 sat up,. but there
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. wag no hope-of getting that bed comfortubls again, - -driven back iito their dormitory as-Carla Van<
and she’ pulgher feet on to the foor, shuddered,  sittart, of. the: Fifth, swung “her” pillow mightily,” .
and- groped. for a_dressing-gawn, ) < With the bright:light glaring .into their eyes: .
By that time bali-a dozen gitls were gwakened * and the nolse of thy pillow-fighters so close ab
- and were sleepily preparing themselves - for  hand every girl in the dermitory was scon awake, !
actiom. .~ 1 ¢ L g, E .- and.it took only a'second for them' to realise just - .
Ouitside_there was a shuffling ‘and_whispering . . how things stood; . - - .. - 2 e

still, so-‘that it .became apparent thatthe Fifth: - . Then out of -bed most of them or

‘ : ¢ of # awled to join .-
Formers were marshalling their forces; Offen’and. . in tho fray-just as the army -of Fifth-Formers . .~

‘often_there wore struggles between the Fourth © swarmed in 2ass into-the dorfitery, -

. and Fifth, and move than-once the Fourth had: - “Back ug“, Fifth1» -
o

raided. the Fifth Form ‘dormitory -at dead of - ““Rally, urth 1°? o BT g B
night, and vice versa. - . . oot e M Tess—Trixje P’ panted Medge Minden, who' - -
. But this 'was {6 have been a sukprise attack! . wag sorely pressed, - T i :

Litile did ‘the attacking force dream what pre- . Bui Paula wae-in action mow, “with Tess Tre- R
paredness there was inside the dormitory! -, . ,,Ia;vﬂ;ey_;and:"l‘rixie -Hopé daghing. up, still: half -
o “Pillows irls 7 - whispered | Bett; asleep: ; o g s © e, B
gnxﬁf}gﬂm ready, £ }5_ ' ﬁh.l o e(.i _ v - . Crash! . went . Paula’s pillow at someone,-and -
- . “Ra-ther!” achoed Polly. “A.good swipe and glﬂléy’s Wl;d‘eh:’,!ﬁk very . quickiy ‘told her who
g st ~one | 1T piek. ou / T her beautifyl - that someone was, o Pl MR e SERE B Taw
2 :ir;:;r’lg- M '.EE" L.pick jt _A(?aﬂ-a.jﬁ-ar hfr-_b-é@ - u 10, bai Jove,” murmured the distressed Paula, o
. Carla Vansittart, of the Fifth Form, had a e :I m. vewy -sowwy, -I”"_ ought "1t - was’ ‘Carla, .
* hose.of which she was. wery.proud, and.even:in, ¥'kmow.l: Um-—L . LA DI T W e
the darkness it would: make a fine targot for - 1?0‘"1 went 1’&',151'3 jﬂiﬁ' a. log,’ el BT
Folly, so thete were chuckles. = - oo It was Carla,’? said. that. girl, and laughed in-~ ~
‘“Yos, “wather ' agreed Paula Creel. “But .her peculiar way. She “was a tall girl, with. a . X

" where's my comb, Bofty? I can’t find my comb shapely face that would have made her beautiful | °
anywhere.” Give me a {ig_ht,- dedh geall?” even without her magnificont eyes. G F L
S ¥eu don’t wand a con1T:.:,"’, said Botty, “you - Yet beautifu} though she was, ‘she looked cruol -

Mow 1 e .. 7l wn77 os she gazed down at Paula. There was 1o fin
: F?’i:‘{vl‘:agggr ';mnt,is—eb'-meiice ', chuckled Polly.- j? a%m_‘?a s. pillow-fighting-—no harmless, merry . ©
P F il sty T e Jivalry! i S o R ) )
: i:};?“r -h?ghé:ﬁn ,ﬁQ:h:i{E@ed . gu_;c_l;ly.; :F“““g’,h’ - The other Fifth-Formers wore getfing. real fuii: ..
" “Ready{” muttered. Betly. - - : o oub ot it, and were laughing as they were hit A8 o
- And’ then even; Paula 'mﬁiséd' that it was timo hﬁ!.gﬁ mewdﬂs‘f-' gﬂe ‘Taﬁ:, ,.fs‘;\"@&‘a '.1‘“’.‘2' 5
ot o T B ST g e ol o it
R eanie Leimad.upes b bod as though guarding.. P28 come back, Carla P> exelaimed Paula .
Sut Botty and Polly and Madge Minden had . SEcitecly, .~ Help mo up, someonel I want'to -
crept to.the door in the datkness and were await- 8178 Carla what fori> - . s,
. ing the attackersitliere. - Someone was going o - ;0P ‘Fou upl’’ Iaughed Ge’“@d‘?;_f"”?’w{" -
* get -a surprise- attack .cven is the- Bifth had - et coua! Theig, foodness if ghid haen't
Flmnd oy G vaa's o to b e St Jaler dowa sgyin ke Rl T
" Slowly, oy é?clé’wlyﬁ%he Fourth f‘frm,gormitorx pillow the moment that girl was ercci there was, - -
; F",?‘,;h‘)‘g‘l’;ne—h%;},,i“- gure ‘331'{1‘3__ L Aittle cause foir surprisel oo
v ey SRR BARen - E oRally,  Fourth!” eaid- Betty | desperatel
. ""W{:);%‘tat%?%."" Eod ““Oh, dear, don’ slaek, Marg ¥ " 7 Lt
RS e Nedhi e 1Y 7 . She waved her hand then s Mazy Cavendich., '
L eShash e S - "Mary, & g.rilr;]*ha:h:gﬁeen‘m“ém -er_mia faek - -
o darkness the three Fourth-Formers wepe O 80, might have - cen extused ot mob kiowing ..
;ﬁ,—é’ﬁ,fﬁ&ﬂ“&%ﬁ,ﬁ ﬁ};{hﬁifeﬁ'f@ ?".”’?m WO what to o under the circumstanees, but she _1_‘!3.5 =
_Ong, two, thres . Fifth Formers ‘bad entered, ‘the éqrce °f‘§xi’!"1m.1’1‘,’,b°f:°?‘§3ha"‘ PO R
. their figures dimly visible, and the tallest of them . et your pillow I’ gaid Betly Impationtly,
halted for a moment, and stretched ot her hand . Bt there stood Mazy beside: her hed; as thaugh
~ . for the electric light switch,. - et - she could mot see what was wanted. Yet: one
Qo Pt shesaid . 0 - 0 L el g :
S e T idwas . Srabbed. the nearest pillow and
Go it-cerfainly was; for Betty, Polly, and Madge - Tray. - B .gsemad 5 ohviadat -

- would. have thought & 'merg, child would havae
and jimped .irito. the

ook it do theis mgnal  With ove ccard they - EE however, jusk stood By, looking st her -

£
&

" teceived "one - pillow  very . PHIOW doubiinlly ol x5 ok
liard indeed upop her head, -and ‘her hand was . Once only did she make an effoit to:joln in; and-
kngeked clean ‘away from the “switch, - Down to - that Wwas when Crla. came. Yowards hier, Tess Tre- .
the floor ‘she wens,” with her triend -céllapsing on’ lawney had just rolled over, .and ' was for Tess's
" top of her from.a mighty blow. of Polly Lintor’s '.%L“OW Vltl}}mt B ﬁdl‘?, dived.. "She .gob: it'and swung™ -

L Cive ik mP? shrilled - P ' “Wel). it over her ead..” [ s

e thont b enb i Folly el el Carla epproached her, and Mary dropped
S ) : I e T d NI e et oy -her arm:an rew gaek, .afrgid. .- - 7 -

g O g e Mot fiom ke By ha S By Bt brsat
g Ay wound 1 called Paula.. ¢ Wally wound - "Bofiy” o ot i s Bocking: anch a mighty -~
fike anything, gitlal  Wouse——- Gwacions1 .. © jif tor auve shat b pillow flew right away. A
., A battle' royal there. was“in the doorway now, . Fifth-Former -took it and hurled it into. the dig~ -
.. bt some enterprising Fifth-Former had switchod. " tanee; so that Polly stood wea&gnl‘ass';"" ., 5
‘,ﬂuq'_t.hg'. Yight, and: Polly, Betty, and Mudge were'- © Down went Mary then under & swipe' from"’

O



 Twopence .

Carla, and Polly made = rush to Ma.ry s bed just
A9 that girl staggered up.

‘The only pillow left unused was Marys and
Poliiy took possession of that.
firmly and swung it—swung it high over her head
to give Carla a really good.one, when Mary, drop-
ping '.L‘e.ss s pitlow, v»heeled upon her wmh a sharp
ery.

“Stop——stop' That's my ptlluw i

-Polly Lintou hesitated half—v&afr in that swing, .
El

she simply couldn’t help it. A girl's talking of her
pilléw in’a pillow fight, studying bow her pillow
was being used! Never had Polly heard such a
thing. Bad enough to have a girl fuming, but

. that she should not want to risk an uncomfort-

able pillow afterwards, that was tos much!
p went ‘the plllo“ just as Carla herself
advanced.
But it did not hit Carla. - Ab the eritical moment
Ma};r Cavendish jumped forward . and caught
Polly’s arm, Down went the piliow to the end

of ibs swing—down-upon & spiky end of the bed-

stead. .There was a ripping ‘sound and from the
- pillow came a shower of feathers. Featheis scat-
tered . in a cloud, but there was something else,
* 160;.

© “Cold?’’ gasped Polhr
© ¢(old coins! -

" Round the floor among ot tho bods those coms
rolied,"a dozen or more of them; - gleammg in

the, hghlr and c!nnkmg as. they came m*o conhct

w‘tii the bodsteads

: A Very Quenr Mystary. -
OLD" sifd ‘Betty Barfon hleatnleﬁly
”Oh ‘my gracious, whatever next?”
i *And out of the plllow. tool" gasped
Pally Linton. FWell
But thére was one’ girl who dui not seem to he
it the: leask sdrprised,: that "girl.
Cavendish.
Hands and knees; scraped.fhe coins to fether. Now-
_ her face - was secarlet, and how confused she seemed..
"All -the while Carla Vansittart ‘stood there
watching her with & wmost extraordinary look on
- her!fage. Once Uarla.stooped and. picked from the.

flovi one of the golden coins, which -she eyed.

" inithe-light, tummg u: over aiid over m her slim,
grweful hani.
fllow ﬁght auepended ohher girls gathered

) mund Em girls of the Fourth andlof the F1ft.h—-‘

the-lion. and the lamb together.
“It's not modern,”

curiously. ““Why,

hundred this onet”

exclaimed Madge. Minden

es! And a William. and Mary this'" "

remarke Tess Trelawney. “They can’t have
been’ ini -the pillow all this time 1’

So. sermusly did Tess make that remark that
thore was a positive shriek of laughter,

“Giampus, I.do hope not1” sazd Betty Barton
-mierrily.  “ That 1Ilow is nothing like two hun-
drod yeats old. ‘I should think——"

She tuendd then to Mary. Mary secmed o
‘know something about this, and i became per-
. fect] g obvious whose coins they were.

ur. httle m;sar,” said Polly Linton, with- a
. smile. ‘‘Hidin go
thaii\’l&; whv }ou% "t want to-join in the fight, 13
it,
. Mnry dsd not reply She was counting her coing
anxivusly, and turned fo Carla.
- “How many have _you f;here,
asked -

¥y

please '’ she

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

Bhe grasped it

something "that gleamed—somiething . that -
" rolled upon the floor with a Gueer, chmkmg noise. -

was Mary
She ' jumped forward and,.on:her’

ow old they are—seventeen

L 4“Did you,

coins in. a pillow-case. 8o’

437

- “QOnet” returned Carla shortly, “And one
whlch T intend to keep!” :
ow queer that remark! The check of il

: Doti:y Barfon would have stood up for Mary there -

and. then had she scemed to- require it, but Mary,
after a moment’s hesitation, nodded her head in
megk, agreement, :

5 “A}I right,’” she said..

% Where did you geb them, anyway "’ demanded' #
Carla, and her thin ey ebrows drew together aver
her large dark blue eyes.. .

But Mary did not answer that question. She:
huang her head and turned away from the girl.
But thére. was no escape. Carla caught her by
the arpi and m:l\.cd the question agam this tlme

- more fiercely.

THE SEGRET HOARD | Festire set

-from the burst pillow, but there was some-

- thing -else, t00! ‘@Gold!"
b nold coins i’ The girislooked in amazement -
i at this strange discovery. . .

¥

“Answer me! she insisted..

“Yes, answer the K.C. 1"’ mocked Polly Linton.
or dlcl you mnot, on the umpteenth
msbant-»-—-

" Yoiu- be quiet.t” flashed Carlp sharply. -1

“ don’t. want your interference, Polly Linton. Fm
speaking to- Mary I want to. know how she came

into- possession-of -these coins?”

““And what’s if to- do with you?"” asked Bebty
Barton:in natural surprise.. ““Mary has come by
them honestly, I suppose She probably oolleets
coins.”” .

_“Collects
gneered Carla,
want to know?

Carla was most unpleasant, -and she really got -
the backs of the Ferm up by her insolent way.

them——ves, oh,. most. o'ouous'iyl
“But from Where, that’s what I

54’

gasped Polly. - -



' Buch check it waw reiding

fighting, . The I were - getting too, ippish by
- far, thopght the Pourth, coming: into Ii: e dot-
mifory-and-acting. like miistrosses. = - .
“Doyn “with. the Bifth Form swank!”
Polly defiantly, *Out with them1® - 0
“Yes, wath argel” -guid <Paula cexcitedly,.

" .-small“offency toknack down a miistress “in that:. Y g i T B (0 B SR
d G one iy T L Bt Polly Lindon was- rather gléepy, and she-
Misy Masséinghatn rose to her feet.and blinked .

. "Formers doing here?” .

v

’ ‘zq;uﬂ?lp, laughs,

48

them and then addin
this insult to that Injury.
- ¥t _have old coins’ without being suspected of
stealing themf - _. |
" “Weally, Carla,” said Paula sternly, “I must
wagard your manna;[h as. béing the worst of bad

. tastet Yoi, wather!”

- "Oh, you keep quiet!" retorted Carli.” -“No
one is addressing you,” no one -cares what you
think't ' T asked Mary a question, and I insist ¢
she answers!” Fastt T RE e

Fhat a murmur 2
Fourth] Tven the Fifth- looked ‘somewhat taken
&

£ "For. Carla,” judging by Her manner of:
_ address, might have

A monitress, instead of 3 Fifth-Former,” . -
"~ No wonder, then, that the Fourth resented her
- manner, S -— '

Carla stood_ there proudly, !6oking very much -
like 4. mistress,” but- Polly” Linton - picked up’a

pillow and swung it high.

 “PIF answer that quastian,?f_}sgid,_gﬁadéaé. Pally

“And this i my angwer!” 7 L
“Then Tarla’s dignity .vanished eompletely; -and

she .dodged aside as the pillow whizzed down. In
a moment theére was turmoil againy in a moment

- pillows ‘were swinging furicus y, and

! ‘and exclamations. = .

-Butb -this time :there: was more battle -in the

. Charge—chargé—=— OhI? . : e
- Too' late "-Ph?:!a'_'fhesitated in her  devastatin
. career, Right ‘up to the doorwiy she. ehargecf
just-as that doorway ‘openred a’ndy a figure:n g
dregsing-gowi entered, : S )

. Biff!"went the pillow, and the ‘newcomer stag-
‘gered-back in fr‘iét‘ and dismay, . = - o
- “Oh,” ‘gasped Polly Linton,-“that’s done itl
Paula, you duffer—-2 -1 . e
508, Paylat? G T
Bui Paula was already. assisting -tHe newcomer
‘to het feet; all flushed with confusion:- It was no

. IManner; <.

about her, "~ . s e ot gy o
. “Redlly—really,” she  gasped,  “what i the
- meaning of this? ‘Who knocked me down then?
.1 demand an answer!. And what are you Fifth-

She Jooked at'the ‘pillows and at the feathers

Bying about on the floor, and she needed no verbal b

.xéply. Sy s ‘w
¥ gee;” sho said grimly, ““a pillow fight! Dis-

. graceful—positively disgraceful | Every girl eons

cerned will-take' two hundred. lines!'"
“Yes, wather! I’
- Mageingham,. I didn’t mean to. knock you down}
. However, it might ]
: . Miss Massingham drew herself u
.. *Bo it was you; Paula. Iam g-lmf.
tﬁ conceive such.a possibility,. T did not think.
that

Y

ood gwacjous '’

v, "“But you will take an extra fifty lines for cave
Jessniess as well as for breaking the rules. ' Now:
- - disperse, everyone, at ornce !’ - S

- Gladly enough the-Fifth

Form. dispersed; walk:

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

Ag though a girl oduls " d

at

thete was then from' the

been a mistress, or, lab least, -

‘there. were -

m . fwightfully sowwy, Miss -

have been worse, you knowI” |
- “Paula’ added_conselingly. g I
io hear that.
. it ‘might have been worse. Myself, I am unable ..

ou would ever act like a hooligan, Paulal™ -

" ing sheepishly past Miss Massing

. dormitory. " She had-a good dea.

- wiser girl

Every. Tuesday .
ham out of the< .
to say to.them :
in the corridey, :toe, and there was scarcely .&
Fifth-Former ‘hut returned to bed s sadder and:

“The_Foutth,. too, were very miuch sadder, for

two hundred lines to write meant the occupying of
their time for many a spare houi.. On the morrow
‘probably. Miss Massingham would deliver them a
Hdittle lecture that would be.

lines. e

. Sa_there were

¢ grqans as the girls went to bed.
““And to think,

would have heen wall’*
“Yes, wather!

. said Polly sadly, “that if we'd -
finished the first time.and not staried _again:all ‘

worse ‘even than the . - 5

Howévah,  we couldn’t - have . ‘

. Carlah dictating, "y’know,’* pointed - out Paula, -

“It’s so infwa d:g. i i ) .

“Such = cheek]” agreed: Polly, '‘and swank!
What dces. it matter to” her. where Mary got the
.Eold coins,- althongh,’” she ‘ad@sd more quietly to
“Betty. as she‘;snuggled' down in, bed, “I must say
- it’s rather gueer.’ .. . C R e e

“Queer, yes,” yawnod Befty. “But if she likésa .

to vollect coins.why shouldn’t she, .and: & pillow’s
a pretty safe hiding-pla.ce. Tt isn’t Carla’s busi-
ness that I can see.”” ‘

self for sleep. But Polly Linton looked thought-

fully down the.lihe of beds-to where Mary Caven- -

And Betty turned over in bed-and prepared her-

dish was trying o punch and stiff her pillow into -

-somg sefublance.of a- comfortable chape. - .

A queer girl, Polly tholight- Mary: Cavendish .

was, and she résolved ‘to. give her &’ few hints.
Mary was' too jmeel; Polly thonghts
- to stand. up for herself niore’ and: not let. Catla
dictate to her, Who wis Carla, anyway? . -

Certainly. not the Lady 3
she™ was.

- Moréove. Py o T
Carla wonld have to Iearn thaé she was not so

.- very much, ‘affer sll, at the sck ‘ g 5

.- Nox & monitress, not even a member of the mighty

= Mary ought -

ificent, she thought' ..

Perhaps her mother did éwn large .

. estates near the school; perhaps the family was-
Jbut that did nob excuse arrogance at

l—not a mistress. - “t

Sixth!- The. only way to poink that ovt - to her _
- foreibly. was to-choek her. and” actively resent her .
cgopimands. . . Ul T e :

“closed her eye: in:slumber long. before she had:
fully decided
Cavendish.

Mary, however, lay awake a long time, turping.. -
] king vory worried indeed, -
and very anxious, Thére was & load.on Mary's .
mind, and before her always was .a frightening -
vision—the vision of Carla Vansittart asking ques- -

restlessly in her bed, look

tions and demanding .a ieply.

for the same reason Clarla ireatés
- 88 someone whom she  conld order about as she

_indeed,

.. The Mystery of. Mary. Gavendiski,
“T WANT a word with- g.m;.}”
7 Carla Vansitiart,.

Mary was gitting en a

Morcove with ‘the ivy trailing over it. i

“Me?” said Mary, and staried to her feet, '
+**Yes.. Come slong to m}-drldg.*’ :

" Qarla half turned away, as thow

pleased. .Ii; ~was. all verx].q&,eerv.—qury 'quee_r. .

: aughty as usial, ¢ame-

; to a standstil} in the quadrangle at Morcove -
‘and addressed herself ourtly. o Mary Cavendich.- .

; one seat undor a leaf:-

. Jess iree, looking at the old stone building' of. -

just what she was going to fell Mary . -

For some reason Mar{ wﬁ at{iglg&ofcaﬂa, . an;] .
Fla breg ary as a eerf,’

igh expecting -




L clear tones,

" some fif

" .. to obey auch an ‘order.
toll Mary was just how fo. answes .Ciaila when'she . 'ﬁ

2 Wifgh,

- - young.. shouldets; baj Jovel’ -

'-Ttwopeme‘ s
; Mary to follow het,

But other. glrla wers watch-
.ing:. . There was Polly Linton not far away, arm-

- in-arim with Paula Oreel, and Betty Barton:fry--
ing to bounce & fennis. ball as hlg'h a8 the Iowest :

. blanches of a nelghbourmg tree
B0 Magy hesitated.. -
“g}n here,” she saxd
HWe ean’t ta[k here Come 0 m'y stud
. “But I can.talk Lere,” said Mary qui
- .share no secrets' with you ha. do you. want to

sair please?” : .
¢ er hiir,: mﬂ; brown. was” Wi
. lights in-it. She had grey, .

: “What do you want to
sa

I oeyes. Ye

- -glear ;eyes were nét o firm ‘as the tone of Voice - -
Mary was afratd of- some--

. ‘hinted they aha _d‘.be

o thmg.

SH ¢ told- yuu’ 4 refea.tec‘ Carla in- pamfully cold,
“that I want a word with you in: my
Cstudy. I shall be there in ten mmutes ‘time, You

" éan wailt for ‘me—ioom four it jat.”
lperml manner.
Linfor i:oas

“And off strode Carla in qm{‘.& it
a dwaggering . walk: that made - Po
her -head in awnnoyanc
- Any ordery for me? P said Pblly ﬁlppantly
« v #¥es, wathor!! said Paila. - “Pway give your
% commands to- youah‘ humble servanfs, Carlat':

But ‘either Carla’ did’ ot heat them or did not

o chooae o beed theti; anyway, she walked up to'

two friends of hevs who were walking arm-in-arm
_yards awa
¢ Bwank 1 sniffed

the view{”.
. "-She turned -to “Mary Cavendlsh, Sull of .gdod,

u:[‘.

;’oﬂy “Linton. . “Gracmus |
. “wondey. she ever sees us ab all WLth 4 nose hke -
. ‘that obsturing :
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“‘How&vah, you: know bef.tah, péwwaps!™”

- But Mary .was nos to be drawnp; althc._gh s'ne, .
Lnew how gueetly Polly wis- loukmg at her.. Sﬂe z
just shrugged, her ghoulders. :°

“P'd better, go,” was. all she: sald
let down the. Fourth, 1f that’s What you're. efraid
of;- though Tl g cak. fo Garla\ quite plainly and -
qtuie Airmly.- Only here” she:-made a sweep. of.-
“her haird—it's nief possible. . understand 7

. They: did nof, but because thers was 1o a1terna

twe I:hey nof]dad their heads iri-agrecment. "

' gaid PD]!y dm.lbtfully : “’I,‘hough.‘

suppose 80,
f. f gee—""

" blessed (i
: her . notd .

3 sahid the. Slxth **-zaid. Paula serio

Mary smiled- 8’ gueer’ little” smile. and nodded :
"her  hoad shortly. " Yes, ‘that was hér ¢wn opinjon -~
that she. knew bettér, and she: ‘walked straight om -
across “the .lawn to the open. dodrway of. the = -

- gchool, and : acrgss the polished* fléor of the hall, up P
the mndmg staircdse to the Fifth: Form corridor., . -
~And ‘there in-Study. No, 4_she waited, standing -
o up ‘and looking’ about het. casually "I wis a quite .~ " -
© ' interesting “room, but .obviously
- were ‘ornate, vases, flled. with
. expensive, and ‘tenally unobtainable’at this time of -
. the year, thiore wére Japanese: prints on tho walls ~ -

lowers that: were’

.and an expensnu ‘earpet on' the floor.

A step came in “the eorrldor, a firmestep that- . -

yras Jush. like Carla “herself. "One Joould alm lmost, "

" imagitie the swagger that accompanitd that step—

“sound advice, but Ma;y was gone, wal‘nng across’ -

Do tm\mrds the school

In sheer amagerpent Poliy s’rared -8hs had not
for one moment imagined that. Mary was likely
‘What she had intended to

*rode the" h:gh horse " Bot t}us was real!y too .

- miuch!

“Mmy' she exclalmed

“ Mawy, deah geal——"

.+ . But Mary Cavendlsh hesitated but, for a moment
" .in her stride, then went on more quickly.

e shoulder. I
. %I say,’ gasped Po!lya you re not gomg l:o
wait for ar[’a in her study?”

“Had she been ablc to then, Mary wou]d doubtg 5 ‘C
o+ fess have., |gnoreﬂ that question, but to .do so was'
- guite  impossible. " Klushed - and

: confl.med
‘looked Polly ‘full in 'the face. ' - - .

o #J ‘may as well hear what she has to say.” -

“ 4 Lof het say it here, then ™ 7 s

: “Yes, but—but it may be- pnvabe LS

4T sny, come bacz""

‘ ‘80 .
Polly..tan after her - and. caught her by the‘

i Polly Linten stared, and Psala’ Creei, who had "

" with unusual lack of [ethargy hurned up, ‘shook
“her. head sadly.

- “Weslly, desh. goal, you must not obey -the

You. are new, here.

;bere as long as I

| pewwaps. “Bat one-. cannot expect W!se heads on

.- Mary simply. ‘had to sinile at thal;
‘she was older: then Paula, and :in her Hioart she |
congidered heteélf wisdr as ‘well:

here’s . reason.-— .

LA reauonl” exclmmed Pelly, w1th a ftown

. “A feason. why. you must. allow that.girl to treat
you like a e

_ strong reasén!™. - » oG

When you have been -
have you .will know bettah,--

I thmk‘:'Id beﬂzer ? she- I‘ephcd quxetl'y. )
¥ rolied off her- harmleSaly

- a little gold!” -
lpot'. sho“ed m Marys cheeks and ahe,

If anyf.hmg-,:' _
- here by .charity’ to have g0l

‘slave! My goodness, 1# must ‘be.a -

“the slight sway of the. shgulder, the aloof carrmge‘ y

of the: hea
“Carla: flung

on the threshold, -

“Oh, here. you: are !

t"mt Mary ‘would be there.. :
And how " trium hant was the glnnee thab hb .
ashe _t't e gu‘f trmmphant wkbh just a- httle
‘alige;
“Yes, ,hero T am ’agreed Mnry
do you wish-to ‘say?

“0Oh, T have heaps t6 say t6 yau, ! said Calln, o

and she flung herself jnto the cgmfortable arm-
‘chair, just.to' ghow, Mary miessed, that she was -
the supermx person whu sat-while the other stood,* -

4 “I would like ' you to be quwk I ha\e wo:k to.‘—‘
o.? ]

arfa.
rou like?

“It: gtrikes me, - ‘\Eary (a:{n’endlsh thit .

deal to le
" in rthe;

ok
: “My swaggbrmg wavs‘

‘pas B
“Yes, "your swagger, ; retumed Cn.r!a eoldly

Tt il] becomes & gutter girtl—a. pauper—to adopt = . ]

‘such ‘finé ways,” even ﬂmugh she may have meci' !

A pink s
drew herse .
T you have t}a]led me here to ﬁmg my po¥

in my faceg—-'"

*. “Nob - your 'pov erty, but yﬁur r:ches,
? ‘avla;  with - a leer,
A ﬁne I.'hmg for alﬁxrl who Is. being. senb

and valaable coitis, toa!’?:
-Mary stood like a statue, a,nd 'tite harsh words -

pleased, :l&f her he&p msult upon msult' 'What',
did it matter anyway? - i
"~ %My ‘mot ﬁm sent you here—goodneSS knOWS“

hy—and I’m not proud of you._ I 'wani you to -

“I woni‘." T

P “A E‘ourth»Formah bows- her"j -
head 67 no ~0ne, bm Jove, except mistwesses.and

Carla’s.: There .

:ﬂ"ie dcar mde apen ami hesatatcd '

'she observed in a ‘tone 2
{hat cIearlx showed that she Was nob guite sura.f

“Now what"" it

“Oh, yon would I]ke me to be qumk'” -nipc'ked‘.} ‘
“And, - ‘pray . ‘what’ does ‘it ‘matter what .-

“Your; new-found'-‘ el

coins in- her pillow, o

Leét Garla say what she.. =
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A STRIKING RECEPTION, 57t wert

just as the door opened and a
dressing -~ gown entered.
staggered back in dismnay.
PoHly. * That’s done It!
. ingham !
remember. that here we are mot distant cousins
but strangers!™ .
“It is my ‘wish, 100,”” nodded Mary. “I do not
want-to shout my shame to the world.” )
. Like the flick of a whip in Carla’s face that
was, One could almost sce a streak of white in

figure in a
The new-comer
“Paula!" gasped
it's Miss Mass-

" the scarlet. cheeks.

“Your shame |’ she exclaimed. “My goodness
. is that the return for my mother’s generosity?

Shame, indeed! Where would you be bui for our

kindness? - But for my meother you would be in
~.:ome orphans’ home, where your father ordered
you to be sent!” :

"My father! That is not true!®’ :

Then only did a Hash of temper come into.
Mary's eyes, and she started ferward with hands
clenched, as though prepared to force thoseé insult-
ing wards back down the arrogant girl’s throat.

“Oh, it’s trune eénoughl’ scoffed Carla. “Your
father did not leave a penny—not a penny! He

- died a pauper?

A sh
animal. 5
“My father was one of the best gentlemen that
has ever breathed—ves, and one of the cleverest,
too! There was not a man in the country who

knew more about chemistry!”

“Chemistry ¥’ laughed Carla. “I do like that!
A mere- eccentric person dabbling with chemicals
in 'a lonely house that was falling into the sea.
Only a.fool would have lived in such a place, with
the sea tearing the foundations from below!”

“A brave man, you mean!” said Mary danger-
ously, and her cheeks were white and glazed and

"her eyes hard and staring. A brave man. He
lived in that house—all that was left of the giant -
estate that was stolen from us by the Vansittarts1”

arp cry Mary gave, cry of a wounded

~ but he was sillyl”’

. youl”
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"Her tone was cold'and measured, Carla sat bolt
upright in her ‘chair simply bubbling over with
Tage.’

“My goodness, the eheek of it I”’ she exclaimed..

“You—you have the impudence to stand there
.and eay that—you, who dre beimg kept by the

Vaasittarts, clothed by the Vansittarts, and

schooled by them!”’ » : ‘
© _ “8chooled, clothed, and fed by what is ours

by right!” retoyted Mary proudly:
“That is not true!

Marﬁ' Cavendish
up a heavy book, ; 1

“Say that again,”” ehe Said in-awful fury, “and
{ou’il regret it, Carlat You may say what you
ike about me, but my father is dead, and I, at
Jeast, respect him. I loye him still, and only you,

drew back a pace and picked

* who are not fit to lick his hoots, would dare say
i'-ight

a word against him¥*
Carla cowered back afraid until that firm

Your father told you that,

hand was dropped. But the gleam in the eyes =

was still there and the prend chin was as proud
as evet. . . . .
“I dare say anything I pleasel’* ; :
That was the Fifth-Former's retort—a reto
that had nothing of ifs former arrogance and
Wryd little of the sneer that marked most of her
wordas.

She had received a bad setback, and Mary was
. mistress of the situation—for a moment.

.

“About me—yes,” shrligged Mary., I don’t

count ** . = o5 g
“You don’t! And if I have any more Imperti-

- nence “from you I shall report it to mother,
1 away from the school then, |

Mother will take
and eend you to the poveity where you belong—
send you to some industrial school, where you wilt
have a litile of that grand spirit knocked out of

Such was Carla’s sneer now, and she yose to her -

feet, as though feeling onee’ again that she held

_all the cards in this queer game, <. -
“Your mother may do as she pleacest”?

“Then she shall!” shouted Carla vindictively.

-“T1l have you turned out of this school and sent =
back where you belong. ~ ¥II see my maother this -
very afternoon, and fo-night will be your very -

‘last night undér this roof. And Tl tell her
about thai mysterious gold of yours, and ask her
io see that nothing has been taken from the
ouse !’ '

Mary, however, was not listening; she turned

to the door and quietly opered it, closing it almost -

a3 guietly. : )
.~ But now she hurried out of that corrider and
down to her own study. ;

And there she stood in the middle of that study
aftermath of her outburst of

trembling with the
passion. 2 P
. “Oh, what & fool T am!"* she grosned. ¢ Oh,
daddy-~daddy, don’t let me lose .my temper! Oh,

daddy, I do try so hard not to! I must be meek -

—I must be—and I shall win!”*

A mist of tears there was in her eyes as she

leant upon the window-=sill and looked across the
distant field 4o Wwhere the Atlantic lay—the wid
stretching Atlantic vpon which she had looke

every morning on rising until she had come here,

The Atlantic was her friend, and now {oo far

. away to.be heard, and her father was dead! Oh,

if only they knew how elever he had been, and
how he had yearned to give her. all the hest in
the world. “
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He wanted her to be a great scientist, a chemist
who should earn the awe and respect of the
world, and now was her chanee. Here she could
get the grounding to earn a scholarship and go to
university, if only she would be meck. .

- And bere perhaps she could fight the enemy—
the Vansittartal . ‘

- But, oh, if only thero were some way of gain-

ing fame without their aid! But a pauper she
was not. It was not for charity they were send-

ing. her herer Carla did not know; Carla would -

never know, dearly though Mary loved to tell

her; but Mrs. Vansittart. was playing her cards -

. cunningly, and. using the Cavendish brains for
her own end.’ ;

That Mary. knew, and it did not make her love
her relations any the more. ‘

Her own pride might suffer in taking their
patronage, but her father's last words still rang
in er  ears. - i N

*One day you will come into your own, Mary—
- one day you will be mistress of these estates, with

. the proud Vansittarts, thieves and rogucs, beg- -

ging for the crumbs that. fall from your table!"

One day—one day, perhaps, for Mrs. Vansittart

was no fool! - - ' S

- Freasure Trove, }
Ly H, deah! Ok, gwacious! Betty, stop !”
But Betty Barton did nol stop. She

leaned heavily on her pedals and switched

to the lowest of her three specds. Threo speeds

on a bicycle was a necessity in that part of Devon,

and even with a low gear the hilip

not easy,. ' )

Polly Liaton, with her sehool hat on the back
of her head, was ploughing up the hill grimly
‘towards the skyline at th
very nearly done, was only a yard or so behind.

Poor Panla, however, was well in the rear and -
gasping painfully. * ’
Co h, gwacious~—oh, deah ! ga’s!p‘ed Paula. “I .

1]

think pewwaps I'd bettah walk!®’
She did so, and puffed and gasping, she leaned
on her saddle and mopped her face with a dainty
handkerchief, s . :
It was Polly who had suggested the ride and
Betty who had agreed. - P
much bave preferred a nice comfortable “west’’
" in the armchair by the fire. . ° wg T
Indced, she had just got comfortable with a
few cushions  and a novel when Polly, in her mad
way, had tipped up the armchair and rolled Paula

on to the carpet.

There was nothirig for it then but to accompany .

them, and here they were, miles from Morcove,;

" . near to the windswept shore of the Atlantic, on

the top of high cliffs that looked down on to the
foaming surf that beat in a watery mist over the

" rocks below.

Clearly Paula could hear the beat of the sea,

" and at the top of the hill Polly Linton had
whipped off her hat and was waving it franti-
cally. - ' ' :

- “The sea—the sea! Paula!"” she
shrilled. ‘““Buck up! Never say die:"

Come on,

Paunla. waved her hanky feebly and called back,

in such a hollow voice:
“Yes, wather! Pway wun on, deah geal; T'll
wait heah for you!”
-“‘Oh, ‘come on, slacker!’” laughed Betty breath-
lessly, and not for worlds would Betty ilave ad-
mitted how near to ““dead beat ” she was.
a few yards up the hill/ you know, Paula!”
Paunla kocw that all too well.
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- ascended it

-climbing was

e top, and Betty Barton,

aula, of course, would -

“Only.

. 441
She looked back whence they had come, zt the
long hill down which they had coasted, and she
groaned. There was no way out of this save by
climbing a hill. - Really, it was to®awful! And

this was Polly’s idea of a ripping afternoon !

“Oh, ‘déah! Oh, for a cup of taa,_" sighed

Paula, ““and an armchsir I

* “What!” ehrieked Polly. “Didn’t hear!”

“A cup of teal” ghrilled Paula, “I'm pwos-
%walt]-el;\cith exhaunstion. I shall collapse—I know

shall 1”

Polly Linton, arms akimbo, looked at Betty and
whispered, then the two of them came rushing
down the hill 4t a far greater pace than they had. -

“‘There’s a house in sight,” said Polly.
“They're sure to give us tea, you know—posi-
tively certain to—and buttered scomes!’’ -

“Think of that, Paula,”’ smiled Betty; ‘‘and
an armechair probably.” ] :

‘iBai Jove, you weally think so?”

““Sure of it,”" said Polly. “We'll help you up
the hill, eh, Betty?” . T

“Won’t we just,” nodded Betty, and poor Panla
was too far gone to see the gleam of fun in Polly’s
eyes. Such mischievous eyes Polly had, too!

-“That's very nice of you,” she sighed. *“Of
course, I.am not yeally tired, you know-—mercly

" pwostwate. The Cweels are used to being dwiven

about.”” . : .
“Like sheep, I know,” nodded Polly, in sym-
pathy. “Shall T yep like a sheep-dég? Perhaps
that “will revive the old instinct. Bow-wow! Wo-
wo-wow !” : S
“Woof, woof!’’ said Betty. . ‘
And they.laughed merrily at the extraordinary
expression on their chum’s face. N
“Weally,” murmured Paula, *what a howwible

. npoise, Polly!”

ROUSED TO ANGER. Mary, Cavendish
5 ¥8a  ploked up a heavy:
book. *f¥ou may say what goq- like about -
me !" she oried, in fury. * But ¥ you say
anythifig more against my dead. father you wiil
. i regret it! ¥ . -



" looking across the fields to-the distant

w3

' “Perhaps. thej're driven as motor-cars,” said .

ii;e ;n—l_&dcup' of the Fourth thoughtfully. * Honk,
nk 17t ¥ '_. - o e
~-Then it dawned upon Pauls, and she looked

guite serions, . | e - )

. “Weally, -dealr geals, I mean dwiven ahout in
cawwiages and things, you know.~.The Cweels al-
ways bad magnificent herses and wode ‘like any-

thing I’ g .

Pﬁry Linton grinped cheerfully,. = = . .
¢ "*All right, we'll be the horses. Gee up, Betty!”
..And Polly caught Paula by ene arm and Betty
© by the other. ' Polly’s energy really did seem in-
exhaustible, ‘but. Betty was laughing almost too
mach fo run.. .- T
. Firmly they took-the avistocratic Paula, and off
went Polly at an alarming pagce. _They simply
. dragged Paula with them, ‘stumbling over the

‘stony road. and in danger of falling every second.

- “©h, stopl Pway stop!” ehe wailed, ‘Polly, -

I ghall falli** . ° SEE Ry
" [,‘“The Creels never. fall," said’ Polly.. “The
ride like  anything—yow just said.so! I'm gallop-.
ing now. "Are you galloping—yes?”* . . .
“Yes, rather!” langhed- 5 .
“Stop—whoat “Whea!” - panted Paula. -‘‘Ob,
deah, stop, horses—Y mean, whoa up!’* )
“I'm running away now,” said Polly, “I've
got the bit in my. teeth.” , )
And straight up the hill- Polly dashed, - with

in fifs of laugliter at the sight of Paula-

and -gasping as
on-at a gallop.

roadsid ;
stumbling’ forward -and pautin
* the inexhaustible Polly ran ma

‘ 3 lapsed by the roadside,. rolling
-, aver and over with laughter ‘as Paula fell straight
down “and fought for breath. . - - -
Not for five minutes could they move on after

.that, angd Betty, in the mé&nﬁnie..bronght up the.

‘bike-for Paula. . . -

But they. were

quite: contented sit_tinls' there
bluc sea’
: nﬁg the old crumbling. house on the edge of the

- “1s -that the -'?Iace'!” murmured Paula when -

.. the had recovered, *“So %ou raa]l{thihk_ we shall
" geb a-cup of‘tea theah, efty ? ‘.jdo_it”_#:_s_uppose.

they’H have my s ;_"a‘l tea.”” &+ P
s B D 66 nodded Polly.
- “We ongith & sent thém 2 telegram, really.”

“The point js, said Betty, “how are we going

to-get across? - Can we take our bikes, or shall” *

“we lower them under the hedge?’? | i
‘‘Carrisge and pair, as before.. A& Creel couldn’t
“arrive in anyother wey,’” said Polly, with a re-
proving shake of the head. “‘Ifa surpiised at
o YWea y,k Polly, I.should wefuse 40 be caw-
wizges~-I mean dwiven. - I shall ‘walk. . On second
thaughts, pewwaps we ‘could just- stay here. - I
‘shalt’ fali'asle‘epf‘si any-mementi'* : .-
Betty
lips and frowned.

._ “That’s about the best thing to do really, for
: }I don’t honestly think there’s anyone in ‘that
house,’”- - : o
" “Oh, den'’t say that!” implored Polly. “There
-mt‘l‘st be; it wouldn't be empiy I* . )

Well, where’s the ﬁe!d-gla,ssies_?:” '_sa_id, ‘Betty.: "

““We ean soon -gettle it I'* .
The field-glaesas  were strapped on  Polly’s
machine, ~and they were soon unhifched and

focused carréctly for the distance. Field-glasses’
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Betfty{,tdo_ exhiansted to follow, collapsing by the,
dside 1

‘ Sarton, ‘who''was leaning over an old
etone wall gazing across at the house, pursed her °

leader, did net’ forget th

- Every Twesday
were things needed by the :seﬂ#_ and Betty, a g’oo_g! L

em. o
" ““No one there at:all,'"” she said. -“‘But it looks

" to me as though part. of the houss is hanging’ .

over the sea”

. “Ovar it1” gasﬁedi]?ﬂi:. "‘(}i’!,g goodness, 'd(’n{’ﬁ :

say that, Betty 1. What, falling into the sea !

Betty nodded and handed her friend the glasses. ..

hey - had explored: most of the -places within

cyeling distance of the. scheol, but they . had .

. bever come here before. In. thé frst place, the
only route had lain acress” a:field; a gate had
- ﬁua-rc}ed that before. But the gate this afternoon
- had been open, and Polly, of course, had insisted

on going throigh. Then thioy found a litle wn- 4
¢ .

* suspected lane that woand down-and round and
about in' mysteriouns fashien. . o )
. “How awfull”  said- Poll
glasses. “You're. qguite rig
knows'ghere this place is, either. ¥ wish we had

aa sﬁé’ took the

& map.”
‘e '“PWOB?II - somewheré nedr Bt Ives,” said

Paula feebly.

Sk, Tves, silly, that’s hundreds of miles awaz,”

laughed Poll

“We've wigden'quite' 2 hundwed miles,”” fnsicted
On secand thoughts, you -

. ‘Paula, ‘“pwobably more.
know, this is py Pbably Land’s: End.*

“Ha, ha, hal’* .

“““Gracious me, i#'s not more than fve miles!*
.. laughed Betty. * ““You're o lazy, Panla, that’s all -
. it 18~ I den' suppose;. though, that any. Mofcove.

. git} has been here: hefore:

gleamed . at that thought. - They ‘were explorers,

with - a new’ fale- to-tell - at ‘echook . I'm:, for .
exploring it,”’ she added ‘“Think of the fun of -
going into a house that's fallihg into the séal :
I’ve often ‘!I,l-'eard of them, but never been in one ™

“Nor T

.. Thie.d oty on at a galled. - "N fear | exclaimed Polly; and how her eyes
- "They certainly réached the top of the hill, and. - :
. -there ‘Polly o4

- “Baji Jove,”. shuddered Paula, *wather 'néﬂ '

t. . And goodness, e

I should wefuse to ga n:, Polly. . Suppose it fell' . -~

in when we wers theret* "7 R
“We can swim,”” said Polly oarelessly.

Hallo I**

oaught her. arm ‘excitedly. At the samé moment

‘they had seen a figure on the eliff-head, a figure’ -

that stood there with arms. eutsiréfched towards
the sky and sea, a black figure g houetted on the
blueness - heyond, a skirt flapping in the breeze,
“Bother 1” said Polly in annoyance. *\We're
not the first, after allf’* #
Betiy did a s? chucklé to herself at that. How
Pollf ~imagined  that there
Engla ]
course there was someone- there ¥
. But Polly was realf z
- foensed ‘the glasses anew, and fogused them-with
.great”displeasure: on the distant figure: - -
“ 4 woman—no, a’ girk)? she announced, ““and,
my hat—"". . S, el T
- Bhe almost ‘dropped her glasses then, so great

a strap.

“Now what'?” gs;’éerd_‘.‘-Beiitj.‘:"“Ym_: nea;'ly_

smashed. them |*’

: ¢ “Such
" fusm,’ you ' -know..- - There's: no ‘.one ‘about—--

" She had just lowered the glisses, and Beity

i erec was any. part -of-
nd unexplored she could not think; of -

ly eross’ about it, and she

.was her surprise, and just i time Betty caughi.

Polly pointed out to <he figure, all excitement, ~

and her eyes shining. - -

-look !I”? ;

. Quickly er_magh.ﬂ‘i‘eﬁ‘ Betty picked up the glasses )
position . - . -
¥ the side. =

and stared ‘at that ﬁ%;n'e 28 it changed
“and-became pensive, the arma‘lrim;plygb

“A Morcove hat, Iying on the grass! Lao_k—"—:_ *



- Polly..

might go. some other time when she ist’f here.’’ .

“QOh, if we - L
: . ‘below “fighting against the erumbling”face of the’ . -

: “things!"

- . 'we.shonldn’t. ‘Treasuro-trove.is. public ]

e

T 'aﬁe:m
True enough q, Morcove hat lay. on the: grasn

V'I‘hare was' no doubting that school ribbon. Buf.
In fascination
Strange

" the girl—what clothes she wore!
Betty examined that ragged fgurd.:
_clothes for one who had a-Morcove hat—ragged
- clothes, torn and old and dishevelled?
‘Light brown: hair flowed in’ the. breeze, and,

now—now the girl turned ‘so that for a second
“-her face was turned towards thém, .and in-that. .
one second-Betty recognised the distant fignre. .
.. ~Down _clattered the glasses to the end of the: -
- strap, just -missing. the.. stonevrork; and: Betty
-stared at Polly’ Lu:ston in.blank- suéprise. -
- “You” saw

claimed. = - el e ‘
“NO W}IO?” (LR A
Betty_Barton puckered her bmwa ancl murmared

. .the name, -

. £t Mary Cavend:sh——Mary C-a'.endlsh w‘uhout
a “‘doubt.”’

"+ Then Polly enabched at the. glusses, but- t.he

gu’l was. gone, and.-in disappom’oment she. lowered

-them. and turned to- Betty,
-“But how -could ‘it, be? We left her bebmd

'and shie d!dn t: pass us. You ‘must’ be mmtaken, -

. Botty. :
. But the scl;oo‘: hat‘ Besulg 3
-mistake her?” asked - Betty. i & kntm‘r'her face
¢ well - as anythmg-,”‘.
‘But what's she doing here'?” :nslsted Polly
“‘Theres a m;s‘bake somewhere, or semethmg véry. -
ueer-”

q
And- Poll_v jumped on to the stonework. . From ..

the stonework. she clambered on 40 the only iree.
that stood for milés round, a barren old tree, the:.
‘“rémains of “whaf had onco been as[:ule iand

P before. the.sea hid ‘stolen away the land

And from  the fop -of that tree: s}w focused:
‘tlie “glasses on“the house: and on to-a figure that *
. day down full ‘length beside- it;just wtrere thy

groimd fell. away “from ;he old ualls. .
. “Bhe’s dlggsng" whispered” Polly, * dlggmg fot
; sam«;{thmg‘ Now——--HaI!o Gondness Betty,
quick 1
" . Betty- Barton c]ambered ‘u
. Paula, much excited, waited.
*. mbéments it was before Bétty ‘was. able to focus
:the, gTassas on to-that figure,"buf-then -she: gave 8
shar exclamatlom .

old—gold coins, and shes d: gmg i;hem ou{-.

* from-under the house! odness, Polly, so -

ﬁbats where ahe g'ot the ga d ,fmm—treasure
rovel’' -

- Polly Linton’s. faae was flushed . w:th exmtement
k and het ‘eyes gleamsd brighly.

Telisure tz*mze, and she ha&nt saxd & word
to us abouk iti . Oh; Betty, the chesk of it!’
* Really ‘concerned ; Folly wag, but: Betty had %o,

tha tree, whila

laugh. Baitg saw the. humour of mos"t things, ‘and.
this struck her as- being “teally- finny." :
LS wWell, why should 'she?”. s}m queried.. -"I

© really don't see. why she. should: eﬁread it a.bou’c.i

I'wish-we had the luck, but we haven’t.”

“There may be other things,’ " pomted ouf:
*Wecould go across now fo. her; or—or we-

J “ At hight,” eaid ‘Betty quickly. .
" dared! - What-fun, but how eerie!”

. -“Oh,. who cares!” scoffed Polly. . T no{:
afraid of a silly old house.:. There n:ughl‘. be ell,
- aorts.of queer things hldden there-—-a!l sorts of
Betty, dare we?”’ -

‘mitsed  Betty. “’\To reason why
roperty
aud has to be teported to the Crown, da dy says.

T "wonder 1"

.t
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er——"you recog-msed her‘?” she ex~-

4 Disguise ' o 1aulghed Poﬂy

. Iuck to little us?

down' below. Some

_ w3
That means the Govornmént I suppose "But it
woul;l be fun finding some ﬁhmgs B 5

“*0Oh; 16t'sV’: said Pol!y, cla.ppmg her hande. x
“To miht, Betky ' - i
; aps!”.

"And. “you, too, Paula,

of un jn- her eyes. .

el”. fasr.ped Paula.

sa Poily, a gleam

“Gaod gwaelons 1 shall

ha\e to keep: watch aﬁd ward, yoi ' know, at -
“Marcove,  I'll lot. you m, deah gea.l when you' .- -
. come back 1"’

{*Ha, ha, ha! Good fcr Paulal” Iaughad Pol]y ;

» *“Blessed if she doesn’t deserve tea for that!
“know 'a nice, place for tea,. boo—Mereow‘”

- ““ Hear, hear ! o
And so down the hill they went alL exclte& amf ‘
eaggr for the expedrhon !;!my had: plannedfor that

£ Gl 3
“And to thmk of Mary ﬁndmg tt out ! Marg 8
1ot so simple-as she' fooks " said Polly. ‘I shall

“have to rovise x_rq opinion .of her. But why those -

rag: I wonder|”

L% A - disguise; desh geal il sald Paula. “Pew-

{waps you ought to” wear a’ disgnise- to-night.

Tﬁe;.-as a- wxppmg false beard, in' the property
5 :

“A ﬁma dlsgmse_'.'
An{{how upping we
dresses.. -

wlth & school’ hat

ing. by,
‘ghould look with

eards and drill.

to get to the. bottom .of it
pick all the plums,. eh, Betty ?”’

““No,”- sard - Betty :absently:; “Bu[-. first qome

. first scrvecl and all - I’m uundermg is lfMarys

Bvst.  There’s Cara.

“Carla! -Hags ghe: somethmg to. do w1th this 77
hazaxded Polly: .. ‘I she hag, :all the. better.
" Then it'd be: Foulth ‘agxinst Fﬁbh and Joliy ‘good "

But, -there wa-' a ,great deal 'n
Pally ;

7en that: ‘Betty, awd agishe

‘Mary..

" The One Who' Piotted.’

T a window in the old house 2" {voman s{-.obd"' ;

‘watching:, A good-lookitig-woman she as

hi. winter coat,- tnth expeénsive fur " at’ the.

opllsr and cuffs, “and 2. “pair of stout. yet weI]-'A
‘shmﬁed shobs’ shiowing - just - below the hem. of fur.

¢ smiled "as: ehe watched,:a aucer smile .of

- ‘amysernent and -scorn, Not- for ‘2 sepond -did ‘her

© eyey. take thoiit-atéention from the loniely -figure .-~
on. the cliff- head ‘Bhe. watched every mbvvement .

of the tagged girl, who sat theré ¢learing up the .
gold coihs:. Some were clean and somo were old,

- stainetl; and marked..

A valuable .find it, was, and’ the gu‘l seemed

_ohviously pleas@d

Two. moré minttes the woman gave . her aend'

. then qhietly furned - and walked thmugh the

deserted corridors of the. gaunt, lonely house, past’

. the -chomical-stained  floors to the pomon tha'b“_

Jntl-.ed over the: sea. 0
“Through a gap in the’ ﬁoor one saw the sea

- cliff; eating it away each: Seeond CAnd a shudder-
of " feaz ren throﬁ‘gh tho womakn as she drew - |
ack. oo b
- The hoase Was doomed and 800t n‘. would be
one.mote of & long list of ‘the sea’s victime. Soon . .
it would be part of the giant ocean tha.t s’sretchad' e
away acrossto Amerma. : e

Buat
there's certainly a ‘mystery here, ami we'te going . . .
Mary s ;not gomg tog .

is?é m it than."";" .
“For. Betty . aﬁd Polly  this - of

mrght: ‘be: & mere treasure; hunf; - for
: Cuxendz:h it was something ‘a gveat deal” more!

‘sitnply - dressed -in a close-ﬁttmg hatiand .



" and edged herself close to
ad it not been too obvious an action, Mary -

" 8o sho turned from that, and made her. way

-ouk ‘thmngh. a aide door so softly and silently that
* the girl sitting on the clifi-head heard her not af -
Call ! N . T

“And il softly the- womian_approsched until,
when 2 yard awiy,. the’ girl, with ‘a oy of

. fright, staved up.

Her jaw dropped and h;at'éyeé ‘opetied ‘wide, -

Down on the grass the gold cojug fell,”and some
rolled down t
‘heed them. 7 L. . ‘
. “Oh, youl”™ she gasped. . .

. “Yes, Mary, 1! You did not expect me "’

i Mary Cavendish, her face white, juinped to her
““You've been watching me—spying !’ How she

o controlled her tempér sho did net know.. .

But. Some great. force kopt-it down, and she

the air, -

controlled - hor words though her - thoughts ran -

Tee as

“"Spying? Why, no! Only looking at you and.
L TRl g ot .
‘woman. “ Such pretiy. hair it is—and such pretty '

admiring * your. hair -in the  breege !

t o plghﬁingé vour have ‘there!”

though she would hide them, Mary gathered

- the: coins, and then, realising the ulter stupidity

of the action, she dropped them back on to.the

grass and shrugged her. shoulders, - i

-~ “I didn’t know you were here, Mrs. Vansittart,”
~ghe said, : ‘

- the woman, and. ey smile was ‘twisted and queer,
. ““Mrs. Vansittart,” said Mary., - - - :
. The womanla
*Dear, deat, 4
© said smoothly, - *“Such wild,  carefise spirits! . So
" Like you, Mary; to Be here alone. playing bg your
f!‘i}é&ﬂﬂ,, the -sea,, and with “those pretty. bi
ga 1t “hie g i . S . .
a Gold 191 i "
. Mary ‘rai ] ;
coins:. How dark her face was then, Always this
woman was épying on her, always defeating her at
every twist and turn. How had she guessed that

- she-was here, how_had she heard ‘about the coins?

- No -one -evér know. Mrs. Vansittart. just found

things oub. &

crooked, twisted way. -

“Dan'y w

‘ﬁau. found these™ coing amongst the - rnins here,
ary, my:dear.. How' really guaint! . To . think

- that they have been buried here ever since my

ancestors owned the place!” = . 5 .
~"Ours!” said Mary quickly. = . - .
i Why, . yos; yours,”” .smiled  Mrs.. Vansittart.
- . Dresame that hecause it:is found on my J roperty-
. it is mine? - Undoubtedly it was. huried Bl;r a pre-

“decessor, _and ag I have inheribed this it belongs -

to me. Vet the Crown would claim some.”

. “Ves,™ gaid Ma}rg'; “I suppose: sa:’’
““Where did 'gm‘-j nd it 2’7" Mrs

'"“Over thete?™ ™ -

‘away from the wall,
lessly nodded her head.

“A swoet child you are?’ sighed the woman,
Mary on the grass.

" weuld have: maved away, so. gréat: was her dis-

- taste. - But ‘sho did not, common scnse ab Tast

prwazling. Bk, & ; . .
- “You- dre going fo be famous éne day, perhaps,

"eliff to the sea, but she did no} .

. should I7* : L : e
© . “Goodness ' knows! There’s . something_about @ -
.you, Mary, one can trust you implicitly. I.know

ather;- dear, -C:;iﬂ,‘ -me - mother- niow,”” said
pertly.” “Yau hate me really.

ed and élapped her hands
at. an obstinate child it.is 17 she

ts of- -

ised her- hands and then vovered the

She was like -that—cunning- and -
sinister, and e’ smooth—alwags smiling ‘in- that
‘when I ‘sinx

- is my -daughter.

“A gueer point it would raise in Taw., Am I to.

e hilds
‘nsi’tta’.-t_ﬁ asked.” -

. Bhe }pqinted_ to whers the earth was crumbling
and: Maiy ‘Cavendish list- -
. ‘What use trying to keep -
© i6as her secret? This woman knew everything! -
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' " Mary,” murmured Mrs. Vansittard, as she folded

-her long hands sbout hex krees and looked across | -
.- the Atlantic to.the far horizom. ““You are work. - :

ing at you_r_é}xami%i,ry‘?” o

" “¥es, very hard” . . s
~*“And you will win' scholarships, perhaps,”” eaid
Mrs, Vansittart. “How. splendid that will be,
Mary; and meanwhile—>* S S
. ‘Meanwhile,” said Mary rathor contemptuously, -
“I am working ‘on the stuff your reqiire.” .
_'_.“la%&nd not gaying & werd abouf if,:like a good.
girl?”’ L : v L REE TR
“Not. saying a word,” echoed Mary. “Why'

you will siy noth
wish her. to knaw.

- “Carla. hateg mel” . et b i
. “Poor Carla, she docs not understand you I .

. ."\8h¢ doesn't understand anything,” said Mary

Hig of this to Carla. I do not

bitterly. ““She thinks Pny thére on charity. It's

true you pay my foes, but ¥-am’ experimenting for .
you. If you eould -have.got someonc élse to do.

the experimenting,’” she remarked, with absiracted .. -

cuteness, “you would have. I'm the last resott,, |

‘and in return L'get my schooling 17

- Mrs. Vansittart frowned. - & T
‘“You put it a little coarsely. Bay- rather that -

I am schooling you out of kindness and love for .
. your fgther.” i e : ) ‘

““Why should ‘T.{ell #n untrath?” énid Mary

matter? This is just a business bargain. 'make
- the @iscovery’ for’ yom,-and you pay for .my
schooling. < - ..+ T TN RS ROL OO

‘_ T“:‘YGS, a hl&siness b&l‘gai]‘t;, guﬁ,i mydearMaryn .
toke. the terma. "I am’ quite sure & sensible girl

- like you will not overlock: that. ¥ should cease -
to want that chemical I have sét you to . dis- - .
cover, I am at -liberby  to. remove - you fromy . ..
- Mozcove.” T R T

" Mary turned quic!%;j*; i-éladr}.énléf ?f;s_fdus_. o

- “You woild not do that?*
" Her
. large, mysterions eyes of hex distant relatior
desp tliose éyes wero, o full ‘of expression; and. ..
;}'aﬁ;:«:l&mitg?in' P e

Gt e o M R R u k B ’ ‘to -8 ing it dan ‘ - -'VH ;
Sy murnmired Mrs. Vansittart; “that 14 ready: to do anything, my dear Mary,

grey ejes, frightened,  stared into ﬁho j‘
n. 8o

reir béauty, wo. oruel

thwarted, and I s sure yon will -
always remember- that Carls, despite her faults,
That formula I have set- you - .
to discover, what is it to me? . How are you o -
sure that it is not just a fest of your sdbility tq

. concentrate? You hate me, I kiow. Well, well; .+
perhaps thore is justification,’ Your poor father .

poisoned your mind: against ma.

 Maxy clenched her Tiauds, but she didnot reply. =

And still Mrs. Vansittart,spoke.om . - -
“Dan’t jump, too hastily te conclusions, my. dear”
There is nothing more” dangerouw, :
gift horse may be locked: in the miouth, but it
does not. show 'a nice sense. of .gratitude; and

gifts to come?™. -7 o0 e
Mary shrugged: her choulders; for the womian
was. talking. above her head. She feared her
enemy ost.when she talked: ike: this, and. now
she half closed her eyes. amd locked at her
measuringly . 0 T o e

. :\\Lhat did all this meszn~te. what was it lead-
ng ? ¥ T . - 5 . . . ' . T
§ ow she shuddered s -3 Yean hand was put

- what is gratitude but an anticipation of further.

._ firmly on her shonlder; hew she longed fo-casé i, -

But. what, dobs 16 -

CThe



- pleasantly

| Tt"mf;;ﬁm

off and draw away, but she sat moﬁ:onless, oot
5 trol!mg herself a. mlral?[y.- '

-““Work hard, Mary. Do your-best, and do not.
houb]e yourseff about my motives. bas ite what:

your father has taught you I may yet menn well.. -

. Perhaps T am giving you scopé for your pride—so
‘powerful is your pride. - Perhaps ¥ am mereiy
giving you an incentive. -All I ask you to doin

. return for your schooling is to work hard, That
isv enough nothing else matters. -
iF there’s any more treasure to-be found.”

‘Hating the woman though she did, Mary could

not but follow her to that corner where she had’
found the gold, could not but join in the search..

Butb the search lasted only a -short while, when
Mrs. Vansittars straightened herself and ynwﬂed

“Shall we go back to-tea now, my child? You
" ‘must be hungry, I am sure. Fanc your wearing:
that old rough torn dress again! Dear, dear, you
must be very sad and lonely! But, my child,

- would'it be better to put the past behind and work:
. for the future? Thut ig ﬁhnt 1 want you to do.‘

A MYSTERY OF 'I'IIE CLIFF.

‘Leave t!ns giaee alone, and not "kéep the old

‘ wound open reﬁummg here and ‘sorrowing. The
past is dead. Come
Firmly she took Mary by the am and - waated
‘while she changed her dress. uently she
looked at her watch, and then nodde l’mine:- head as
a.car drove up the witiding road in the distance
‘and halted, to run in a farmhouse gatewav half a
mile away,
: “There is the car,’” “Are you
‘coming 7"’
- Mary shook her head.

* she m&rmured

“No; please, T must get back to the achooI I
can. walk along the cliff here, and there's a path.

down; a shorh out. Please, I'd rather not!” -
“oh, - you like!” said "Mrs. Vansittart
But no moping. ‘Just work hard,
Mary. Put the past behind, and keep the futur
under. observation.” = -

She kissed the girl, and’ Mary turned asxde

" . hating herself for the insistent something within

her that told her to distrust the woman; angry
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‘mharlted hatred,

" until she dlsagpeared from view, and
. woman strode

Now let's see.

Batﬁy canght Polly's arm excitedly.
had caught sight-of a figure on the cliffi-head a- ﬁguro that
- otood thara with arms outstratehod.

: 'Zhai;e her! She isn’t a bit grateful.

445

that the ‘woman could so subtly make her believe
that she was only a mean, ungrateful girl with an
.the carrier-on- of a uselesa
véndetta.

Buf not once -as she walked did she look back

Mys.. Vansitiart’s brows knit as she watched her
then. the
riskly up o the waiting car. And
what a surpmse it was for hér’ whcn Carla jumped
out of the car!.

“Yes, .1t is 1, mother' What a time you've
teen' 1 went home, and they told me you were

ere, Who was that?"

A friend, dear,” said hcr mother, "chw eold
Yyou. are, and how- excited?”’

Not. a word did she. allow her claugln‘.er to say
“until -they weré it the back of the car, with rugs
tound theii knees.. - .

o Thep—--

% And what 1§ it; Cax}a that bnngs you to me
‘in this queer- haate‘? .

sk 'Ih'lt girl Mar,y”’ bmst out Carla furicusly,

At that moment they

“1¢'s a Morcove glr\‘ 1 cried Nlly.

“0h,. mother, how I hate hert She could just as
‘well have gone'to the poverty where she belongs, -
Suppose- they find out af school that she’s my
cousin, and her father the hermit that died in that
terrible houge 2 ;
- *They will never find out. I have instructed her
upon that. She does not force herself upon you?” -
“No, but she’s there!” pouted Carla peevishly,
“Someone may find out. It lefs me down terribly.
She. works af chem:s’crv all day -long, iust like her

- father,”

4 Yes shes working to geé a scho'!arshlp, my‘

i Why should- she *” satd ‘Carla sava,gely |
A gl with
deceney would.do things for me at school—get, my
meals and so on, do little jobs of needlewoxk—hut
she never does,””

“She wouldn’t,”” admitted Mrs. Vans:tfarf
“Poor Carim, Im sorry it upsets you, but it ;s “all
for the best!

And she stroLed her daughter's face.’



" “All for whose best?” asked Carla pertly.
,--“H_'ersf” . o ) ) ) . " H
“And hér  mether’s -retort ~was gueer and
mysterious: ' . .

“Ours, my dear—and, in particular, yours!”
* . Such meaning there was in that, so serionsly was
-3 ‘uttered, that Carla gave her mother a swift,

anxious glance. o S
- “Why, -mother,” she" exclaimed, “what could
that cluld do? How does her schooling affect us ?
- Why should we keép her? Her father only ran ug
down, He hated us! He—" . -
5;'M'rsr.'!ihr;nlai'(;tatﬂ; looked grim for a moment and
lern, - RN D 5 o ;
My dear Carla,” she exclaimed, “please trust
mb to know my business best ! Mary will not inter-
{ere with you at school, but her being there is for
yo%_ ultimate - goodha of .t}ﬁat I am ‘sure. Iif.ter,
+  bernaps, yon may have to keep an eye upon her—
"I do nof know. " One cannot- t?ell.,’Fy po :
“ Mother, what da you mean? You've got some -
reason fer all this; sor I i
" ' But Mra. Vanaittart her shoulders, and
said no more. But for the rest of the journey she
looked out of
Carla peitishly

" X u:ii:ég herself By iy Hhe o
eorner and wrapped the rug tightly about her legs,
© It was too.Dbad, she thuuggb-»—toe utterly bad!-
- If only mother would confide more, instead of
" being so.mysterious! Sometimes she was afraid of
her mother.” Never was she able to understand
- her. at all. Bu} her fear was. not. the-same fear
of Mary Cavéndish., e v
That girl, walking back to Morcove,
agamnst the wind 4
" faint drizzle of rain.

‘But she heeded neither the wind nor the. rain,

fonght ﬁard :
t blew from the sea and the -

'SOME DAINTY BISCUTTS..

N AAY and I have discovered & roal economiy—
. moking our own bisouits. The money that
we save by this industzry we put away towards
- girl friends’ birthday. presénts. ) A
Here are & few of eur recipes,

- Orange Rings. . x e,

- Required ! ‘Five ounces of -flour, two ounces of
1nargarine, twa ouhiges of white sugar, one ounce of
ground rice, the Find of one orange, aud a little cold
millc, e i

First rob the margarine inta the. four_the same
as for pastry. Next, grate the rind from the orange,
add it to the margarine and flour, also add the ground
rice and sugar, and mix the ingredients together.

Make & well in the centre of the mixture, pour in a
- little cold milk, and mix it into a stiff paste,

" Roll the paste out on a floured board, eut it into
rh)g?, and bake the biscuits on a greased tin until
nicely browned, . - . -

' We have invested in a set of both plain and faney

- . outters—ihey're quite cheap—so we are able to make
T our bimuits_ quite ornamental, We starnped out the

~ THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

mething I don’t understandt” * * There 1
- ‘to gaide hert

the window at the.scenery, and ..
in the other ~

surrounds Mary: Cavendish;
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. being substituted for erangeTind.

cold water,

Every Tuesday =~
She was looking into the beyond, and wondering -
the true reaﬁiﬁ for Mus, ;)l;.g’!tari.’.s. desire 10
have a chemical that would ebliterate-the writing -
-oh paper without injuring the paper  itself, a
desirg that was neb to.be told to anyone else. -
And the more Mary thought, the more she was -

-convinced that she was workitig so hard to discover

this' formula thet weuld, in some ‘queer way, be & .

_trap for her own downfall, o . -
If only her father were there to advise her, what

‘would he say ? Would he advise:her to trust that
‘woman? Ne, never, never, never! Yei what else
-was there.to do?  Oh, if only there were friends:
in whom she could et TP only there were -
some _gitl in the school she could trust! :

But she was afraid of them alf, and her promise
‘held her fips fast, But Mrs. Vansittart was clever, -
.and her schemes were well laid, . o
- In some way, she was weaving 3 web to trap
.Mal_'y, and the cunning part was. that she was
making Mary “weave the. web herself. - Oh, ‘that -
was it, Mary was surel DBut -there was no_proof.

“was ng: proof; only that Instinctive distrust

Utterly alone
world—her wits against that mistress of cunning,
Carla’s mother] : . :

- (END OF THIS WEEE'S BTORY.)
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- This splendid new series of Morcove School tales
promises to be' especialld intetesting, dees it not?
Tell your ehums abmmﬁmga mystery which

: and Curge them te
Hegin reading this series: without defay. Naxt
week’s splendid..complete ale s entitied “The
Riddle She Must Solve!* and yeuw will find- it
every bit.as exciting and inferesting as the fore-
geing, Order nmext week's copy how! T

RS ST P T
biscuits with s fancy eatier; and then cut o small
hole in the centre of each Biseuit with a plain cutter, -
making a change in shape frem the ‘ordemy round .
'm’scnﬁtj'
l.emon Rings,"“- A TN e

Thmsmma&amosamdamngarﬁng_s,legn@ﬁx_:d :

@avoury Biséults. e . )
.. Required : Four ounces of Sour, two ounces of

margarine, one ounce of grated cheese, pepper and.

salt, and cold water. i T
Rub the fst into the flour, add the grated cheese,

pepper and salt, and mix into &-stiff paste by adding

Roll the paste out ona floured board, eut.in rounds

and bake in o moderate oven until erisp. .=

The cheese biseuits are et out with o plain cutter,
and cut the small holes in the centre of the biseuits
with & fancy cutter, meking a change in shape from

the sweet bifcuits.

flps on Baking -Bi;cuite.. .
Biscuits should be placed in a fairly hot oven, and

‘when partly balied moved to. & coaler part of the oven. .
-They should not be. baked imimediately under the

browning sheet, or the tops will cook too quickly and
then burn, ' . J
E Doty Hore.

she was; with her wits against the |



