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Deeper and deeper grows the mystery which surrounds Mary. Cavendish

+
.

-
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.
.
.
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Form, and Betty Barton

. &

3

. Mary, the Mystery Qirl.
A4 QO mum’s the word, remember {” ‘
“Yes, wather! Pway wemember that,
~ Polly, dear girl,” admonished Paula Creel,

Paula was, lying. back full-length in an arm- -

. c¢hair before the Fpleasant fire that burned in Study
"No. 12 on the Fourth Form corridor at Morcove
. 8chool, in Devonshire. ) s
Paula usually was in an armchair, and now sh
locked perfectly . comiortable and 'a$ ease. Tea
was finished,  as the empty, crumb-sirewn plates
showed, and Batiéy Barton, Po]lﬁ Linton, and the
l&z‘ng(a)alild Paula had pulled their chairs to-the fire. -

shook her fair, fluffy hair.
You're the very one to talk, Paula.” . ¥

- “Bai Jove! 1 shall be as mum 25 an- oystah,”
" said - Paula sleepily. “Yes, wather! Twust me,
you know.” . * - ‘ :

Betty Barbon looked at Polly Linton, and they

both smiled. They knew Paula’s bfand of caution,
h%glhly though. Paula berself might esteem it,
When it came to a matter of dressing or “form,”
then Paula was a girl one could listen to with
respect, bub-on other matters of judgment she
was not to be taken at all seriously, )

“Perwaps,” murmured Paula as she lolled back

gracefully—"perwaps, after all, T won’t come,
' ﬁ]‘_uho’ugh I don’t. like twusting you out alone, you
know.” - ) ; .,
. ¥Pook!” scoffed Polly, “We'd be safer than
- you,” anyway.
ast time we crept out of schbol? .
“Oh, weally! My foot slipped,” murmured
“Paula. . “Tt might happen to even the most cahful
geal. But you'll want a leader—"
“There’s me!l” said Betty, with more modesty
than grammar;’

“Yes. . Betty's- leader,” agreed Polly. “Good-.

ness, she's captain of the Form, isn’t she 7
Pauls. made a_ wise inclination of the head. Af
Jeast; she thought it was wise. Polly Linton just

. giggled, as though it were meant to amuse. -

“That's all. vewy well,” remarked Paula, after
“But this is wheah'

due deliberation of her words.
bwains come. in, you know. Bubtlety is wanted
- heah!  The Cweels have been - wenowed for
‘subtlety.”. e B :
“Ahem!” said Polly.

& Co. become more bafled than ever over it.
every line of this splendid complete story.
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, my word!” said Polly Linton merrily, and
“I do like that!

Who nearly feili:i;@rbughr a skylight .

. pwostwate myself,

. ‘frowning" look; as though to sey, “Hash, you
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“Yes, wather, you know.. When William the
Conquewor wanted an adviser, whoni-did he con-

" sult?” she demanded triumphantly. .

“0ld Moors,"” suggested Polly,
chievous glint in her eyes. ; v

“Bai Jove, weally—not at all!”¥ 4 - .

“Hereward the Wake,” from Betiy, as though
it were tho answer to some. deep riddle they had
to contemplate, : = ;

“No, of course not!. How absurd1”

with a' mis-
1 -

Bl

“I know,” said Polly brightly. “It was a spider - .

-—a spider that hung’ from the ceiling when the

a$ that spider, William: never smiled again.”
-Paula - took their - banter quite seriously, and

. actually. started up in her chair, :

- “Good gwacious, how silly .you are; ‘Polly!
You've got it quite wong, vou know, It wasn’t

. eakes were burping by the fire, and, after Jooking

. William the Conquewor 4t all thei saw the spider.
Y, ll,:;efore the battle ‘of Agincourt—"

It was Henw
g ha, ha
“One historian in the family 1s enough, Paula.”’
Paula’s worried expression cleared,
smiled. . P
“F believe you were wagging,” she reproved
Polly. - “I was going to say that William the Con-
.quewor went to & Cwesl for advice. Yes, wather!
- And that_was why he won the baétle of Hastings,”
Polly shook her head. gt W
“Then the Creel must have advised Harold—not
William,” she. décided, “'You've gob.it a litile
mixed. It was Harold who lost the baitle.”

a, ha, ! .
“Oh, don’t1” implored Betty, laughing merrily,

and she

* They would have . kept up that ragging for -

a long time then, but the door of the study
opened and a gitl came in, a girl who locked even
more tired than they. : : i

In. the doorway she halted, but Be'tty _jumped'

up, with an exclamation -of suiprise,

4

Mary !

Why, goodness, if .1 hadn’t  forgotten you, .

‘Mary Cavenidish looked dead 'beat; Her' fair

- cheeks were - flushed, and it really did seem that
she could not stand a moment longer. :
. *#(Gwacious, yes,” gasped Paula. “I was nearly
you know, But if you have
walked all that way—" H
What a look Detty gave Paula at: that! A



% =mousa traps

© ~of th

-
© billy 17 'Polly d;d .more thas - give s Iook. ‘She ./
.-gave. Panla a.gentle push—just. gent.le enou—gh to

- send Paula baa;k' ‘to her ar;nchmr agam mth .
,ﬁop and a gasp.. -

.7V Have some- tea, ' Mmy, murmured Betﬁy
: hurnedly.
- “Yes, and some toast. - Paula w!l} make some

 toast,” "said Polly: Up, Paula1*

Mm'y Cavendish amiled rather wa.nly and’ mbhed i
her nose. A small, attractive little nose it was
for she had a ver - pleasant face, that was gooci
.to look upon, -Pethaps she ‘wondered. at the con-

" fusion her entmnce had ca.used but 1E she did she .

- ‘made rio commen

. “You see,” said Bétty, you ve been at Morcove ’

. ‘such a short while, and we're so¢ used to havmg

" this study to ourselves, that we'd—we'd forgotten i

“And we: didn't think yow'd be ‘back so soom,”

e ;&Jnd Paula, w:th an «admomshmg glance at Poliy
inton,

“Tt's a plty you don & &o more thmkmg,
.%bs&rved Polly kly,  “Harry: up W1th thaﬁ toast
a &l -

"4 Oh; reall -—-not for ‘me,” plobested Mﬂl‘y.
g:an get ton m the hall, perhaps—u—- 3
* *Too late,” smiled Betty;

“Fhien 'perbaps thé. tuck-shop'—;-—

They. werte not.allowing that; h.uwevel and Polly :

" ook the. girl .firmly by the shouldérs, to push her

.t .into the comfortable chair that Paula had just that

moment vacated. It was nob often, Polly ex-

" "plained; that Paula vacated a chair, and the wisest -

*. thing” t.o do was fﬂ tgke opportumty by tho. fore—-

' -lock

=Y Plump mto tha a1mcha:r Mary went “and la,y
“hiick, smilinger o
Afd as she:saf. back her shoes- we cxposed to- -
their gaze, Her shqes were nrmé ‘vered and with
clay ‘adheringg to the: :

i :me:qu : ' -
% Oh, along the’ shorel” Ma

. tone clearly implied that she ¢

-/ further in tion.

. #Well, we've 'cgcled ? mghexl Bett.y

such a tremendous pace——

. LAt that Oﬁlbe Paula wheeled. round from .the

ﬁr:e. and Polly laughed.” -

FoU % Yes T ‘ean’ well mag e,,tlmt smlled Mar,y

e ! should thmk Paula posrmeiy races, ‘doesn’t -

.ahe ‘Z .
o ...u]jke ckﬂd
: V.Poﬂy. e Sha;a .afr

1d ‘not w1sh to give

“ Paula. sef

,'express tmm' g

. “Then it was that Mar:r, Iookmg ‘down at her
.. feet, caught slght of the clay ‘on her shoes and

@ san had -collected inside her heels.
- 'She. looked up quickly and anxiously, as th ough
- wondering if the. girls, who were so read,liy gettmg

- “her tea, had noticéd that;: too. -

. Would you mlnd IE I wenﬁ to éhange my shoes &

_kﬁrsH”_ shie. agked, - 1,

. % Not at allt 'Of course l” p M

" Mary. wad far. o0 re!le\Ed to “be suspicious. of -
that over-readitiess.. How was she to sippose that

: they wanted her Yogo. ok of the Sway foi 2 .

¥ _moment? '

. Straight to” the* dobr she went a5 tha

corridor. - Then no sdoner had:she gone than Polly. -
Linton, assuming a look of temble ferocﬁy, shook
. her fist abt Pauls, by the fire. -~

~ “Duffert” she said, “ Goose '[” n
g mOh‘ I say S T >

T was’ Mary who spoke-—Mary whn, opening 'bhe«
g}oor to” peep m—a.m'l Polly Lmton 3umped, and
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" Pauly blinked at her.

. meted

" Polly, deah

- of i;hat “you know.’
2 Pnlly

for it wag rather difficult to get really cross with

nodded Polly.
- I wish we knew the way——"

. we -, went, thia - aftemoon,
¥ Been wa}kmg - smd Polly casually on T
*Yes” : . Just a mile from- here

answered antl hei'

. .a boat: -That seems obvioiis””

olice. traps, I ﬂamk—-—and e

- " sake-not a w

./ dgesn't chat to them,” We.don't want even Madge

’ for us!” she murmiued and her eyes pomtwely

Ez'@rj} Tuesday
" went the -colour .of &' peony. For there she B\t
. ‘with -her. fist- outstretched- at Paula Creel,. w’h:‘

- "The%re ‘quite—quite—ahem L—s:.mple, gtame
dlly. “¥ou just -grip tlghtlv Tike thai‘-
Paula—hard, you know—and—=" :
‘A sigh-of rehei finishéd that sentence, and POH :
Lmten patted” her head, for Mary had gone
again with her-hat, whic ich she had left in the clmr ;
“Narrow - eseape, - that!” murmured . Betty.‘ ;
“We don’t wazit her to suspect.” g
. “Yes, wathert I mean, wather _not,” nadded
Paula. Vou- vewy ‘neahly gave the game. away, |
geal. You. szuid take the Jead'.

g “and be- surprxsed that she got hem
50 qmckg, said Polly scornfully, - when we’re not
supposed to know where she’s eenl

"Gwacious]” ga.s?ed_ Paula. : I nevah t’hought

fwom me——

“Oh;

‘No' you "never. think of smythmg,” admxtted :
#1 sometimes wish you' would .
Polly, of course; was not as cross’as she sounded

Pa ula: Creel. . Panda . meant so we!} always, even
h she chd ndt do-the: 'ng
11 the :same,” muiiiare ”Betty o che foekA
the keti:[e from the firo 40 make the tea, “she -
did conie home .quickly. I ’should -say she went.
along the sands, C‘onmdelzng that we cyeled, and
that we hawen’t been . home more than half B
hour—" :
“And- then she c.rc{n’i: .eome when we did,””:
“Yes, 'she ias hurried,” Beity, &nd :

“8o. that wa conld go:that way. to-mght. » murs‘
mured Betty, following” Polly’s: frain. of thought. ;
. ficcurately. - *Yes, we.don’t wanb to walk the way.-
do’ ‘we? But . How
does one get glong by the cliffs,’ H like to know.

‘there’s a pidee on¢. simply .
car’t cross, without going at. least: three” mile
rmmd by land, or- else-across that small bay.” -

Polly nodded. her head. She remembered. ﬂiat ‘

place. Thers was quite .a wide bay- with: thres.
;qttmg headlands, and; unless one swam acrass-ot:
rowed- across, the on]y way wad round by the road :
they had used that afternoon. .

8o she hac

“She didn't swim,” mused Betty
- “Yes, buﬁ we hiaven's,”: sajid’ Panla. Ctee e:ﬁmckly
; - thotight’ o :
at mxdmght‘ to hich'a boat they- mlght thmk Wé’d'
bwoken bounds.” " ~ :

%Probably, certain;’* grinnéd Poﬂy
brain ave, Paula. And -what do- -you think:
she’d done with-her boat? quught it back her
My opinion.is- it-is moored up- handily-for Her.
to go across. That’s what has happened -to her -
boat, .There’s ‘many a little creek: where one
could drag a baat up and Teave. it in a cave.” | -

*Rather!"? eed Betty. .“But for goodness’
' sbout it, Paule.. We musfm’t let *
her know we saw her on the oliffs, And we mustn’
‘let her know that we saw her, dlggmg ot golti,,
from ‘wnder- that old' ruined house s
. “Bai Jovel "As if T- wnuld &eah gml!" «
L e Well, don’t}”" “advised - Beti:y with- a smxie.
“We mlght gig you, but I think:the best thing
“to do.is to drop into Madge Mmden ] shldy for &

ohat, you know
+ *““Hear, Tiear!” agwed Polly "meded Paula

to kiiow ‘this yet. Goodness, Betty, what a haul.



Twopence

leamed, * Everyone in the Fourth's longing to
now where Mary found that hoard of old gold
¢oing—"

“Yes, wather, and we know,” smiled Paula. .

“It’s tweasuah twove, and we might. find some-

_.thing very valueble, mighin’t we?” .
But the. study door cE;ened to admit Mary

Lavendish, and Betty put her finger to her lips.
Mum was the word! :

-

‘Top Dog.. ‘

ARY CAVENDISH smiled. in delight at the
tea that was yrepared for her. There was
toast that Paula Creel had made; thero was

‘a nice hot pot of gea;il and, if she ‘wanted them, .

‘three doughnuts that had just been brought from
-the bag in the cupboard. :

What could any girl want more for tea, even
if she had walked some miles across country in the
-growing dusk? - 2
© It is sweet. of you,” she murmured. “I am
so grateful,” I should have been in carlier really.
Only I went for a walk,- and you know how
difficult it is to judge time.” . )

“Yes, wathor. %’c only just. got back our-

selves,” smiled Paula. “How you managed—ow—,

gwacious, don’t pinch me, Polly deah--—"'

“Sorry to leave you and all that, Mary,"” said -

Betty briskly.
adge—" . ;
- “Yes, come on, Paula,” Polly said, even miore

“But we've got to go and see

briskly, and caught Paula very firmly by the aim-

and led. her from the Btudl{' . :
The door closed upon them, and Mary, in some
© surprise,  looked after them, wondering at the
strangeness of their manner. But she shrugged
‘her shoulders and sat down to tea. :
- Lingeringly she ate the toast and sipped at her
‘tea, taking her time-over her meal, :
She rose at Jast and remdved the things from the

" table to do the washing up, -But she changed her

mind and put thei to one side .on thie small table
where they were usually left, and slipped a coin
-inside for the housemaid to find, ‘ s

. The maids were not compelled to wash up-the
teacups of the Fourth Form, but they did so, and
picked up & considerablo number of tips.

- -That done and the table cleared, Mary sat down
to do her prep. But, even with the books before
her and tho clean paper ready, she did not starb
‘work. Bhe was in ne mood at all for work, and
ipreseritly she took from a small, buttoned pocket

‘mside her dress some gold coins and placed them.

on.the t?_bie.. !

How they gleamed in the light and how old
they were! Some of them were of good shape yet,
however, and the marking upon them quite clear,
for some of those coins had come from a metal
box which. while suffering the passage of years
itself, had yet loft its contents quite safe and un-
‘harmed, - i
" William ‘and Mary coins they were, that told of
long, long years ago, and Georgian coins, too,
very--very old. Bhe wondered at their history,
and wondored who had buried thoze coins in the
place she had found them.

The’ coins were spread out on the table, ard so
engrossed was she with them and with her thoughts

that she did not hear the soft opening of the door, -

and did not know that she” had a visitor until
that person stood towering above her.

But a shadow fell across the table and she
. started violently,
- “Oh,” she gasped.
me, Carla—""
- Instinctively her hand went to cover the coins,

“0Oh, how you frightened
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_not, however. rob

fiantly.

- S
" THE GIRL AND THE GOLD | Mocy sterted

i?lrl entered, and stood looking down on her.
(]

473

but they had been seen, and the tall, dark gixl
beside her: smiled knowingly, =i
“8till admiring the hoard, miser #” she asked,

- A handsome girl she was, some three years older
than Mary, with a dark face and dark blue eyes—
fine eyes, but cruel—and a prominent nose-that did
her of her beauty. .

But to Maty there was mnothing handsome or
beautiful in the face of Carla Vansittart. She saw
only cruelty. Her relation the girl might be, bué

efween them no love was lost, w

“Yes, still admiring the hoard,” she said de-
“And why not?” .

““*Why—oh, because it is not yours by right!”
shrugged Carla, . ) )

Mary compressed her lps. ) : :
“Oh, Y suppose your mother has told you, has.
she? And you think that you can claim what

f.//

Il

Jhe
./7-\':/,\:/.-\u

‘Btill admiring the hoard, miser ? " Carla asked.
“ Oh, how you frightened me, Carla!? gasped .
Mdry, as her hand went out to cover the coins.-

was found in my father's house, just because the
property is supposed to be yours?”
“Supposed!” broke in Carla quickly, *No,
there you are mistaken. There is no supposition,
It is true,
allowed to live in it.  Although why any but.a
silly old man should ehoese to live in a house that
was falling info the sea, I don’t know!” -
“Because it was all that. thieves left us,” said
Mary through her feeth: “The last link with all ‘
the lands that are ours by rights, and not yours,
Carla. And if I found the coins there, they are
mine and I shall keep them.” -
She flung back her head with e fine gesture, and

.looked defiance into those mocking dark blue eyes.

Only from charity’s sake was he .-



- . grovellin AN AT i
" " %Which meahs,” suggested Carla cutely, “that

- my mother has forbidden you to go.there again: -

Very .wigely, too; ‘But 1 shall sce that her im-.
structions are carried out, . Remember -who we-

" wans/very grim

L Br‘it:‘thqg was & secret and she held her

4
C L Indeed,” yawned ‘Carla in ‘affected manner,

“ How interesting, -And. thank .you-for informing
me where you found. them:: . ‘Youi“delightful ean-

_-dour comes “most. rofreshing" dfter your -usual

" surlifless; my- dear Mary.”
o Mary- could _
< then.. Foolish—foolish to have spoken so glibl

+ yet.what did it matter? o :
.“So0 you found those coins,” said Carla, drop:
. ping her mask of casual toleration,. “‘in the old
_house? - That . certainly i3 ~interesting. -~ Where
. those were found there may be ofher things, too.
- Who knows?”’ - 5 i X ‘

“¥es,” who 'knot\fs,",s;il(i Mary. Byt i is no-
business ‘of yours, Carla. - And  you may tike it .

from me, -your mother will Hot thank you io go
there® - -1 T T

¢ T :

are, -But for us—"
+ “@h, be quiet!’* .-
“Put for-us,” said
© . “you would be In'the gulter’
- left .nothing hut a-seattér”and litter of waste-

Cifla. “Her . eyes ‘ﬁa:_'silii_ig',

paper | .. Ui ) HCI
" " Waste-paper, indeed! Valuable enoughfor
“ your mother %o take possession of I”’ y
- pursue, bit her.lip, and was silent.
. #My mother;” said Carla steraly. -
me. hear you - talkitig in that tone. sgain of
t Tt will pay yoir-te. ie ‘on

-to_go long beforé a fall, L.warn youl . = -
- -Mary- £aid. nob altholigh her - round  face

anything - Hos sould one

was tiue:eno 4 Mry

her fecs; true that her father T ;

. enough for her to be well -sducated- at Morcove
_or_any other gdod school, Bat— 2 e

: It was on tghe tip of her tongue-to tell Carla
_“that she was working hard, that sh¢ was spending

many  hours .“in. ‘the school- la

. to ‘discover soms. formula ‘for 1. chemical that

Carla’s mother had set her o disedver. -

- _Begides, "had not Mrs: Vansittart - pretended
_ thot the fask ivas . merely iset to give. the - gir]
something: upon ‘which t¢ work, snd had she not
¢aid in as ‘many.words. that 8s il Nio WAy
a return for their charity? - '
. Proud Mary’v&o‘l%&_ have'to
" meant to stay at-Morcove. And meaning to be.
_come.a scientist meant staying at Morcove. ' Only

" fronr = good school could she get: a scholarship:

for nniversity, and ‘only theve, could she lay the-

foundation - stone .of '4-career,. ...

"PAll the while as ehe aab there ,ﬁﬁi_rtiﬁ% -do;wi?;k 11&13-.
1ing her closely. -

i temper, she knew Carla was wate!
Then Carla gpoke, ..~ 007 -
" . SThere aré one or jwo things that want doing
" iri.my study;” Cazla said casually. ,*“The books

. ave: o a litter, and’ the servants never attend
* to it.” Just drop in and do that, will you, and in.

half an hour’s time I shall want.a letter posted.’”.
" Then, before Mary had a chance to reply, Carls;
‘looking well pleased with herself, went out of the
- study, -leaving the yottngerj,giri -gitting by .the
table, her-hands -clenched hard ‘and a gleam in
her...eyes. L : o B <G
" ‘But -she was :
cope with this situation as she wanted te. - Carla

~THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN :
- held all ‘the cards,. and she was using them’

have - bitten hér "t".oh'gu'e thﬁoﬁ%'h"‘ 5 Pl
o 8 E —vgfs’y “cahful, deah ‘geals!’’ - i

-, they might

. . Paula, and ki

now, Your father 5, And then Betty and Polly tovk a most hurried

¥ ] Then Mary.
realised that this was not at a]l the right line to.
“Don’t let
my.
_ n your
; your fine pride will not have -
tng, o1 " yeas that
aﬁf ‘What wag the use of saying® -

ould-one : hia qp o awake most’ certainly she would have wondered:

boratory - trying.

tongua: -

bd‘i‘;rll.ler. h"_ead- if s'ha o

helpless ‘to 'iébéi,: riuite'una.blél to e
* frothed{ Bit such things did mot bear comtem- . -

e

. scrupulously. 3 S G
Yes, Carla- was 'tog. dog, a fact, whether she” .- .
i;L!kemi 1t or not, Mary had to admit!- RS R

* Betty and Polly Make a Discoverys '

s, ‘of “course; and you keep quiet?* - - -
" rotorted. Polly Linton in a deep, thrilling.-
whisper. N T
Only dimly could Polly Lintoti see Paula inthe .
" dark “dormitory, but she could hear her, and she '~ -
did net want Panla to be heard jnet then, Pauls; =
“in a dressing-gown, was standing by the dormifory-
door “‘seeing them off,” 4s she put it, and really.
Australia b

ave been departing for
- her manner of giving farewell. . g
“Be quiet,’ whispered Betty, and accompanied
her words with a smile. % We don't want every-:
one to -see usi* - £l : :

. %0r even anyone,’’ added:-Polly.
sep awake for usi” ¢

“Byebye, .-

- “Y¥es;wather " -

. departire. - Their hate and coats were in their,
study, and frst they had fo grope their way.
-through . the dark corriders to ‘their study, and
thenee to the place where Morcove girls could; if
~ they wished, break out of schocl ;
With great caution they went. out of the schooly -
. foreing open 4 somewhat reluctant window ineh

‘by -inch, -and .3hen lowering themselves on’ to the -

springy turf, e e 0T e
. But at any moment:they might. “have .- been:
defected, for the window from which: they escaped
of dn. empty -Sixth Form' study. - There .
" was' s Sixth-Farmer next door, and.had she been -

" why the wiﬁf]bw avas being opened in the next:

© room. B ou 2 ;
" Luckily, she was fast asleep, and_they crept
out in perfect safety. - = ° o
-They left the window wide open, assuming that:
f10 one would enter the study or eten walk by it~
“on the outside, arid’ confident’that the moon was .
‘not sufficiently -bright to show: the opening at-a:. -~
- distance, should-by chance some mistress-logk put - -
" of her own window. . e P
They wete in the quadfanglé now, and across
-%t-they gped; their shioes making no- noise on the .
~Cantiously they-clambezed over -the fence ‘thaf
. ‘bounded - the schoolground.. Now they were .in the,
“dane, and ‘the great journey wis commenced, ©
A -hondred 'frlghts they had on their way to the:
\_cliffs. First a horse-jumped . ip in a field, then
" Some- animat seuttled across’ the road at Polly’s’
They mianaged- t6. reach the cliffs at last and
to hear below them tho boom of the sea- Right.
to the cliff édge they walked, .and they were glad- -
‘that the racing clonds let the moonbeamis through -
to the dark waters. =~ o i
. Down below - was the sea, reached by a ste
gliff path—a path made by hackings in the rock .
and . rough footholds. Down they went ab last,
_with_Polly. leading in her reckless, madcap way,
and’ Betty Barton not .imore than a yard or so
‘behind. . 8lipping, * scrambling, stumlﬂinf down - -
they. went, saving -themselves from a fifty -foot- - -
‘fqll-_bgl'[ now 2Hd again a hurried snateh at a spike .
_oi rock., - - .- : e
" Suppose -they slipped! Suppose they wenf =
tumbling. down to where the sea writhed. and




rwape;z;g-

pmt:on, and the . two brave hearts found them-.
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- at all for remainin amungsh ruins. Yeh they were,‘ )

& ".gelves &t last on the firm- shmgle below, with water

-~ .lapping to their feet:

Then out came Bethy s torch, ﬂashmg along the_ :

~water's edge. -
-« Bat " the boat’ was nnt I;herel
tad gone a: dozen -Fards did they find it}
- "wag there sl right, moored close in to the shore
. on_a firm stake well ‘out of the water’s way.

What a noise it-made being. dragged over t.he'.
until et l,nst it floated " - .

L "ahm,gle to the water,
" .-on the water!-

Not untll they:—
‘but 1t

-Way over the bay lay the headland and beyond |

 that- headland the house on the récks. - 1t waf &
* straight journey, and Betty pulled first at the oars,
.- leaving Polly ‘to_ .ack as lijlm.wrrmnan, gmdmg
“. -theit way.
“ -Polly’s task Waa edsy enough for the- hendla.nd

“hard upon the oars. No fear, either, of rocks in
. their path; for that bay was quzte ciéar when one
".got away. from the shoro.:

* the darkness they changed scats, using the greatest
care ‘possible to see that the. boat dld ‘not roll.”
% 'Then .-creaking. - rowlocks and - splashing: oars

pe

,.-,broke the silence as Polly Linton, with lips grimly -
seb, used. all. ber’ consu}erabie strangth upun t!fle”

s -13ngum!y oals; S
- “Steady !” whmpered Betty. -

ghood well up. in a-light piece of the.sky with the .
“moon -just. behind i, and Betty, not" worrying, lay -
,_;crtzmhles away.

Rowing, however, was no hght work am':l in

... And Polly éased her oars as the ba{;tom of the" .
'-boan grated onshingle, and” then: partially buried .

_ -itgelf in-sand. - But there was water all rouxd -

of dismay.
They-had not been prepaled for ‘this] *

wal

mg carefully; she dragged the boat a few yards.
‘But : Polly’s"-assistance was required ‘before ‘the

" boat was safely landed, and then they found a -
- stake in the grmmd W here’ they eou]d moo; it outb .

- of the sea's way

eome! ﬁm in pu]!mg her - as well as- the
"L % oodness, mo !” breahhed Betty
hanky—or-a scarf !

scarf, and hér feet. were dried i

A Here s my
in no-time and the
“there remaine

pdged the - cliff. - o s

-* And: now,”’ said Polhr, “our. feeb Oh Bei‘rty,.
S T'm nearl;z froz(sn! Thank goodness Paula dida’t
No

I thein- yet, and the two g:rl.-s exchanged gla.nces .

.+ %“Only. one -thing" to- do,” Polly,” Betty said in
o Juer business-like way, “and. off came: hér shoes .. -
¢, and stockings. Bub not ‘beforé: she. briged. her-

. self waa she able ‘to d:p her Ieet ml;o~ the ehxliy. .

Her bare feet touched the soft smcI and, sta]k-, .
- “Ves, it is, Po]ly—an old iron hox. Th:s is the

Polly was aIrea.dy using her |

" lagging clrculatmn Testored to-them, “After that
d only: to: climb; the” face of. the "
other "eliff and. to ttamp along ’bhe soft gz‘hss ﬂxat B d
G &1 e:

A somewhat risky chmb and an ever more nsl:y

" walk, ‘but the two girls were. not concerned with
-..risk.” Polly, the madcap, might have walked very
-near the crumbling edge of that cliff, but Betty

" had a -ivise head, -and’ Betty saw to-. b ‘that when. -

‘they had-managed to-scramble up to the top, they -

o . placed a. good twenty yards between themselvea =

. .and the brink of that dreaded precipice.

‘On ahead, ‘with ‘the: moon h:gh and behlﬁd 1{ . £

;"nas the old house. -

e

Ghostly and sinister lt was, a.nd Polly and Betty'-

S ‘nt the-&ight.of it halted.  Neither spoke, and yeb

<" in both minds was-the same thought. Both stood .

there as though suspectmg tha,t g‘hostly ﬁgures
wa!l:ed the cld .rooms.

Sueh A, mghts it was’ for fancies, and no mght

- volce.

-_f:unt ‘colour line of- shﬂénw n:rergm

. a-safer . attitude; s

-head?

Polly.. -
t’tux stuif years and years ago, a.nd heres the S

. Bud it was ‘almost - unmanageable, -

s

half-way, and could not-draw back,

It: was nob likely that ‘Polly would let Betty P

think that she was afraid; quite impossible that
Betty, the leader, could "stand. ‘back when her i
companion. was Prepa.rod to go forward.~..
"‘There it 16, szud Bettv a- famt catch.in

Y es, lgust in. front o noddcd Polly_

qneel‘, Beti‘y

“ Awlully queer ‘
“And- ‘they went, forward in s:lence untll they

stood within ten yards of the place, and its~darik "
outline ‘was’ c1aarly visible, with the yellowish . - .

light .of the moon behind, castmg‘

1
“We'd better huiry,” Betly said qmck]y'

 do’t want t0 be.too late back:". - Was it heré' she S
- looked, Polly?” _

e Yea, Betty, abOut here T,here, vvhme -i
‘foh_

just. sbrode- fnrward Botore Betty"'

£“Whalt, 56 nigar the edge'?” ésked BBt‘tV

: gra,mous uppoge-—r—""
Poll;

-But

- could -inake any further exclamation,:and" there .
" -ghd:was down on: her knees m a. second gropmg
~‘amongst the ruins. k, |
-Soft. earth: thers was.and bmken bricks, : stones, i B R
“chips ‘of metal, and rubbish of many o
' . To grope mthoub being able to see wag. Jittle . . .
" satisfaction, ‘so Betty, commandmg}eher fear that .

-kinds..

the earth’ fiight eudﬂenly crimble -usider their -
féet, went to Pollys side and ﬁaﬁhed the torch .
‘down ‘into thé: hole. B
‘could see, and Betty lay face downwards. It was:
e. delt; " than’ urouchmg, and
£he.advised Polly to do the same,’" .

."Hoaw reckless this nzght mission Wis Betty 5aw :
r\ow, ‘wven if: Polly ‘did’ nof, bub' she wasn't going '
4o._draw: back., Instead, she: wanted to find soma—
thing—find "it qumkly and then go. "

“ Looks like .a. box,” she etclalmed sucfdenly :

corner of k1" H ¢
. YAnda coin,! exc]a.xmed Pol[y ‘It xs, Betty—- :
1b 5. gold:coin >’ : : e
‘Polly, all exoxtement dragged out a handfui of
mould “and - took’ from - it
mildewed: and-badly- grimed. . But Betty was not

 interested in the coin-at all, che was fishing out -
something from between two sheots of the, irén—

something rolled and covered -with dirt;. some- °
-thing ‘round which- was) wound- ] thm stnp bf :
Joather tied neatly in-a bow, - : .. 8
* “Parchment |”- said -Bebty!

have m{:ergst, in Ker eoin,: bobbing up: fo Be{-.ty’

her

eyes” =hmmg with excitement. ;

"What mattered the nipping. breeze on ‘I:he chﬂ'- .

What mattered tha mshmg‘ sea on- the'_ .

ghore? - ‘

*Oh, Betty, s & i
““A-map-¢f hidden treasure!- 'Someone hid-

Betty Barton*a nimble: ngers sh ,‘ the: rotted
le&b’her thing and the- patchient: was -unrolled.

seconds elapsed . before they. -could- grat:fy them

 euriosity and see what- was written or if.:

The writing was very old and very. flourishy,

" with the capital letters continuing in scrol].s thaif N
: mads the readmg of fhem d]l'ﬁcuit ; e =

Bomeone hiad been dzgglng there, as they clearly v

a-gold.voin that was

“Purchment Ridd 7 x -‘
That was enozfih for: Polly: and. she ¢eased to. -

'ace” pressed cloge.. f;o her_ chum s, Imr aE

lan~if must be‘” thnlled -y

-and" some’ -
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A

- only stand and stare, for the study geemed to be
 transformed Into a chemistry laboratory. M

L
goodness | ! gasped Polly. - * What's this 2 V

“Last will' and’ testament,” exclaimed Betly.
“#John - George—John George—'" she re-
peated a& she stared closely at the parchment.
-But the name: was not- legible. The years and
the eléments had served to wash out that name
and what-was written below. Just the- title there
~was and below it the date—seventeen hundred and
twenty-four. ) s
© "“Seventeen hundred and tweniy-four,”’ whis-
.pered Polly. ““Phew! Years before the forty-five
rebellion we're veading of in histéry. - Just after
Blesiheim, Betty! Oh, fancy,. all these years old—
and e a willl® - - - - = :

- Betty - Barton’s  hand" shook as ehe held ‘the .

parchment, and she stared closer and closer ‘ab it.
%I wo could find” out whose will it was, you
" know,” she sajd breathlessly, -*‘it' might be im-
poitant. - Perhaps they'd like to” have it ab

- Somerset House. All the wills made are there, -

you -krow 17. . ] .

- 9T know,” said Polly. “It must be the will
of the person
vears ago. We could find out——-""

Polly was all eagerncss, but Betty, much less-

the victim of her enthusiasm and excitement,
shook- her head slowly. -~ g .
- “What's the good if we ecati't read what it

says?* she asked. ‘It might be a blank form¥’*

" But there was a word halt-way down the page,

and thers was ample. evidence that once'it had .
been’ cavered with writing. There were traces of -

“capital flourishes, of full stops, and portions of &

word here and th

“#estates—" ; ;
Polly Linton, all excifement, grovelled into the

hole, while Betty stood by her with the parech-

‘ment in her hard g
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L ) “Nothing more?”’ she asked, and sat back on .
*. her haunches "}j‘hile Polly peered about. “*No gold -

_ pered.

: ‘ f b

DISCOVERED IN THE ACT! S5t 208

unwittingly laid up for

that owned this house years and

- Perhaps it -has just stucl
" But Betty turned the handle and .shook the

ere—long, legal words, m}d onee -

Etery Tuesday

coins, no——'

" .+ Betty's voice trailed away then -and she étgxrted

suddenly to Her feet, - Next instant she gripped
Polly Linton firmly by the shoulder.
“I{ook, someone's coming—a light!” she whis-
*“Put out the terch!” '
True enough thére was a light. As yet it was
some yards from them, swinging fitfully on the

. ground. But it was drawing steadily nearer, and

there was no doubt a3 to its objective. It was -
eoming straight ta the house.
#“QOw,” gasped Polly as she saw i, “ a ghost,
Betty ! Goodness—"' : : ‘
A ghost!” chattered Befty, to whom that had -

not- occurred, and she thrist the parchment into

her coat and eluiched wildly at Polly as she. -
turned to run,

But it was-no ghost, as Betty, looking back
over her shoulder, realised. The figure that ap-
proached them, new running, was clearly humam;
a tall woman. s ) :

*Stop—stop!”? . -

Betty stumbled, bui Polly was streaking ahead .

1;';1 the darkness, believing Betly to ‘be just behind
her.

But Betty could not get to her feet quickly |
enough, and the rays of the torch were upon the
back of her. ) - -
“Mary, stop !’ said the voice authoritively.
But Betty ]garton,_captain of the Fourth Form,

- was fleet of foot, and she left the rays of the
torch behind, -and left behind, too, Mrs. Vansit-

tart, Carla’s mother, white with rage, réalising
tho futility of the chase T

There she stoad at the clifi-head, staring at the .

darkness that had swallowed up the girls, conscious .

_only that there had been one, pnd believing that’

one to be her protégée, Mary Cavendish. .
“Very well,” she sdid grimly, “Very well, I
ghall. remember thisi?. - o ‘
And Betty Barton and Polly, breathlessly reach-

" jng the boat, congratulated thmselves upon: their

own safety, little realising what trouble they had
ry, never suspecting for -
a moment what an important . discovery they bad -
made, or how. eager that women would have been’
to gain Eosseasion of that which now Betty Barton -
held tightly in her hand—the will of John George

Cavendish, the last of tho long .line of Cavendigh, - -~

lords of the Manor!
T A Trick of Fate,
ETTY BARTON stopped in surprise, and.
Polly Linton, hurrying along the corridor,
bumped to a. standstill, and nearly fell back-
wards into Paula Creel. } ? -
“(vacious, you neahly twod on me!” gasped
Paula. g b= . . .
“Betty -stopped so suddenly,” said Polly.
“What's the. matter, Betty?” - : -
Betty Barton, for regly, pointed to. the door,
and then raiséd her eyebrows, ’ o,
“Door’s locked,” she announced. i
- «Well, who locked it?” demanded Polly. “We .
didn’t. We came_down for. our things last night,
and we certainly didn’t lock ‘it. Are you sure?

door, No mistaking that it was locked then, for .
even her weight against it couldn’ts budge it, and
even Polly Linton’s vigovous effort made na differ-
ence at all. y . )

Very strange that was, for ab this early hour
in the morning the maids had not started work on
the studies, Considering that Betty and Polly had
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" been up late the night before, they had arisen
extremely carly, and looked verylittle ‘worse for
their night’s adventure.

. It was Paula who had awakened them early—.

Paula, anxious to hear iust?vhat had happened,
.for, of course; she had beef® asleep. when at last
they had returned to the school, and they wisely

had not awakened her. )

Only in the study would they be safe from
detection in showing their chum the parchment
paﬁer they had found by the old ruined house.

ut the study was locked!

“Can’y possibly be!” frowned Polly ;

“But it is.” X

“Yes, wather! It's locked,” said Paula. *Just
one more twy, ¥ know. If at first you don'd
succeed, twy, twy, h:'iy again.” ] .

All the same, and despite her fine advice, Paula

* skood back, leaving it to Beity and Polly to put.

;their combined weight and force on to the deor.
This time they shook it so much that it echoed
* down the corridor; :

-Bump? . ) ’ -

They rebounded from it; and at the same fime
from inside the room-there came a voice, impatient
and angry: :

. “Go away!
You can do the study later.” ;

Had they encountered a ghost they could not
have been more surprised. Mary it was inside the
study—Mary, with the door locked, -at such an
" early hour. And she obviously thought they were
. the maids come- to clear out the room, -

Mary was sharing their study for a few days, for,
being a new girl who had come bhefore Morcove
School had got properly fo rights, there had been

“no study availa ? Lo ' ;

Polly would have given a quick reply to Mary's
‘wf»rds,- but Betty frowned at her, and she was
silent. . . ‘

There was no reason at all, Betty thought, in -

getting anmoyed with Mary when she obviously
was under the impression that they were the maids.
And besides, they could not talk as they wanted
to when she was there. Better far to go out
into the quadrangle, or even to borrow Madge
Minden's study for a minute or two.
- Mary was the very last person they wished to
encounter. I ) : )
" Bhe explained that in-a whisper to Polly, but
Polly was not tractable, . :
“But the cheek of locking us out “of our own
study !” she said,~ “I don’t sce why we should be
locked ouf, Betty!
think——" R .
Polly’s voiece was not lowered at all, and at all
times it was clear, No wonder, then, that Mary
inside the study bheard it, and opened the door. ~
- She meant to open the door only a little way,
but Paula Creel was leaning on it to fastcn a shoe-
lace, and directly the handle was turned, open

shot the door, pushing Mary backwards, and tum- .

bling Paula into the room,
“ %w!” gasped Paula,

*(Oh1” said Mary, and suddenly she went a deep-

scarlet as Betty and Polly stared blankly into their
- study. :

They were too surprised at that moment even to.

. help up their fallen chum. They could just stand
and_ stare, for on the study table, which usually
held a vase and a litter of paper, there now stood

‘some bottles . of chemicals, a Bunsen burner

operated from the old gas bracket, and over the

Bunsen a retort. . . .
" A crucible lay on the table, and the pestle by
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- wonderingly,

-at_all with Carla,

I don’t wanb to be worried now, -

Mary’s a funmy kid! I
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its side showed that they had interrnpted Mary in
the act of grinding up some powder. :

. “Mum—my goodness!” gasped Polly. *What’s
this? A chemistry lab.?” T

“Must be,” laughed Betty. o

And Paula Creel, dusting herself, looked on
and noted how flushed- and anxious
Mary looked. - e %, .

Too late, of course, now to cover up the fact
that she was working upon some formula, and
the only thing to do was to confess; .. )

“I—Pm experimenting,” ‘she said, “The lab.'s
too cold at this time, and I thought you wouldn't
really mind, Betty.” ) i
" “Why, of course not!” said  Beity readily,
“What's the experiment ?” i #

- ¥ Just something for—something that I've been
asked to find ouf,” said Mary awkwardly. For
Mrs. Vansittart's name was not to be mentioned;
no one was to know that she had any connection

“I see,” said Betty. “Well, good Iuck! We
won't interrupt you, Mary:" P am oy
“We can go somewhere else;”” added Polly—

~ "quite easily.”

“Yes, wather," ‘ o .
And somewhere else they went—into Madge
Minden’s study, leaving Mary Cavendish to pro-

. ceed with her experiments alone, to pore over her

notebook,
the retort. - 5.4 .
“Queer thing that!” said Polly -as they closed
the d:-?r 'of Madge's study. “What's she working
upon ?” : i ; I R
Betty, however, didn’t think it mattered. There

and to frown worriedly as she watched

had been girls before in her experience who had

%‘lﬁ
_{fﬂﬂlllﬂf;‘lt.‘_lm" [ R
i

HER LABOUR LOST!  Maryputout
grasp the refort, and the ‘phial fell from her .
" hand, and shattered into fragments. The

colourless liquid it contained spiiled over
. the formula. Betty sprang forward to-save if.
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experimented on perfectly useless things—who bad
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spent hours of time:in the lahoratory with chemi- .’

cals of all sorts. L _ .
“Pewhaps she’s twying o turn lead into gold,”
said Paula. -brightly,

- whether I g;houfd twy mysclf. I have a gift for

"the pa

’

- had risen in :hope, now fell,

chemistwy. ; -
“Ha, hd, ha! A gift for mixing up things and
making a horrible mess on the henches with chemi-

scals,” laughed Polly, “A pift’s r,ighi‘., Paulal T'd

like, to see you turn lead into gold,'” ) :
“Weally,” murmired Paula, as though deeply

© offended, “if T twied. I don’t-doubt I could, you.

know, I-should put g little nitwic acid on it, or

something—> -~ - > : :
“Ha, ha, haP”’

acid,”

“Nitric acid on zine,” said Betly scriously.

“ And then look at the result with e lighted match,
Pa]mla. _That would go with a big bang, that’
‘scheme.'”

“Or a terrible flare up that would be,” agreed
Polly, .with twibkling eyes. “A stunnmg idea,

_Paula, Tt would stun everyone for miles. if -you ~
did it on a large scale!” : ;

‘But Paula, despite her gift for chemistry, had
no thoughs of connecting hydrogen with nitric acid
and zine! Tt didn’t enter her head for a moment,

Still, Mary’s chemistry was no concern of
theirs, queer though it was, and Betty brought
out the parchment sheet and spread it on the table
where it received full benefit from the bright morn-

- v

Sutl. 3

in, : ¢ o 5 % . .
%‘here thiey could examine it, and see if .there’
. really werc any chances of finding out whose will'

it was. :

To that end, BeE{;& had br&ugﬁt._u_magnifying-‘

lass, and now; through it in turn, they examined
. Much time they spent in examination,

but, although’ they-found a letter here and thero

“T've ' -often ~“wondered

Or pewwaps, on second thoughts, sulphuwic:

that they liad not moticed befove, they gained no ..

ugeful information, -
Wheose will it was, and to -what it roferred, they

could not “even surmise, and their spirits, which -

After all, perhaps

_they were to’discover nothing helpful, They were

" have been diffewent,” she murmured thoughtfully, -

merely the possessors.of a picce of paper years old,

. .with some. writing -on it, . Actually it wes worth-

No ‘wonder; then; that Pally looked disappointed,
or that “Panla Crecl shaldng -h -.:“heaigP:gjs_ely:

- decided that the.venture.had not been-a fuccess.

“1 wather ‘fancy if T had gone the wesult x,vouH

“You mean that theré would have been writing

. on the paper?” ‘asked Polly with a smile. - “Oh,
. :,:e?‘,-'Gva-y'_ ikely that.” i '

wacious, I did not mean that at all,” said

. Paula. “But the wesnlt conld have been diffewent,
. Instead: of bwinging this useless picce of paper

“Wé'iir-'h'évié-_.been_caugllt by that woran, who-

gv}a&' ghe' wag,‘ and-been reported to -Miss Somer-
eld,”
lik_el’g, Paula . _

‘‘Probable in faetd;"‘-'ugreed Poll;

iy - -
So serionsly did they speak that Paula blinked

at them in some doubt. .
“Weally,” she protested, “T did not mean' that

cither, I believe you're wotting, Betty [

“ Whatting 7 asked Betty. ]
“Wotting, I mean, of course, that we should
have discovered something vewy intewesting, per-

. waps a plan of some sort; you know.”
“B

ut” bow ‘could” we; ‘silly,” said Polly in exas-

nodded Beily. “Yes, that's more than

< for her?

’

“peration,” “if. it wasn't there?
- there was nothing.”

give a peal of laughter, while Bei;bg

. experimenting , In  her

_with this other business.” - -

) Ez-éry Tuesday
We looked, and .

But Paula was not so casily to be convinced. .
about that. Trué, Pelly and Detty had been able
to discover ﬁothlin*‘ but what did that prove?
;'ll;hat they ought ta Nlavé had a wiser head to guide
Lhem., A e R Lo

“Howevah,” she said, “it’s all ovah now:
* Another time T shall wefuse to let you go out.
alone, y’know.. It is“ioo late.now, of course,
Becauvse that woman saw you searching, and will
sr.a.rdv theah herself, I should have pwevented
that.” . ' i

“ How "’

The sudden question -to‘b!_:, Paula quite of her

-guard, and- Betty and Polly ¢ould not help smiling "

at the surprise on her face. Really it was rather

exasperating to have Puula’s being wise after the. -

event—and not even wise either| : :
“How? DBai Jove, I have not worked it out,
dealr geal! But I should have thought- of somes,
thing very clevah, no doubt. I should have pwes"
tended I was meahly tying up my shoe-lace,” she
added brightly, : ; )
That made Polly ccllapse into the srmchair and
smiled broadly,
“Oh, my goodness!” shricked FPolly. *“Just
imagine our walking all that way, and swimming
the bay in addition, just for Paula to tie her shae.’
lace. How convincing, you %know—what a brain
wave, 00" - ‘

“Tesides which,” Betty “pointed cut slowly and

’ gaﬁently, “the woman knew something about it
efore we axrived,  She was making for the house -

before she saw us—she didn’t see us until we ran,
and then she thought there was only one: She
called.out some name. Mary, I believe—" ">

“Mary!” exclaimed Polly: : -

“Mary Civendish,” nodded Pavla. “Go ' on,
Betty, deah girl. -Perwaps I shall be able to piece
together the evidence, vou know, Mary goes
and finds coins: the woman goes theah also. She-
knows Mary. Yes.” - o

And Paule looked very much. like a detective
waiting seriously for Betty to continue. 'The pity
was that Betty couldn’t—she. knew nothing more
than that herself. : - K

But she realised ‘as c!early:;';s they did the con-

.. nection betwoen Mary Cavendish and the name .

that the woman had called. " Since Mary was con-.
nected with: thal ‘house of mystery—what wmore
natural that the woman should have mistaken Betty

“Not -that it matters, though,” shrugged Polly.:
“If she wanted to speak to. Mary, she can speak
to her at any time, surely? Nothing for ns o
worry about there. It isn’t our business.” .

“There Polly- vndoubtedly was right: Al the-
samie, it was an intriguing business, and one that:
puzzled them, =~ G £ .

#“Why is Mary 50 keen
study 77 mused Betiy.
“That's what I'd like to. kmow, for one, Polly.

And I'm inclined .to think's it's not unconnected
““Rather not,’’ agreed Polly, “Wﬁat do you
think, Paula 1”7 . _ :
“I don’t know whatl to think, deah geal, except
it i3 vewy mystewions, you know. Rut [
shiall think it out, and I dave say I shall get the:
cowwech solution all wight. Perwaps—" =~ 7
But Paula’s sentence was not destined to be

- finished, for the maids were coming along to do

the studies, and Polly put her hand over her
elegant chum’s mouth. They did not want the ser-
vants to hear things and then to start talking, ~ -

eah - .

on chéﬂisl:ry that s}'le{s"" .
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*How about; hockey ? - Betty sald; changing #he -
went' back to. t'hear own study -

' lmb;eeé. and .they:
) 'I%?f their hockey sticks and a ba.I

o door was unfastened and e.;ai* and Po[}y,' :

kicked it. wider and. walked in,

- the refort was:
- tered the table.
s .. Up jumped Mary, but not -in annoyat\ce

. some liquid, How her eyes apark
smiled.

: “T've found lt.” she said, “and’ fhexe’a the for-

- muja! Tve dlscovered it, jnst by luck, too1?

en “her ‘joy. vanished and she .Jooked .con- .
« -fused. Tt was quite obvious to them how edger:

- sha was to-share the joy of discovery, and cbvious,
. too, that she had hot meant them to be acquamted

* with the details of it..
In_confusion she ptit the phial bnok on the table,
Jurning hurriedly to cover up the sheet of ‘care.
Yully “written-out . formula,” . So. hurriedly -did she.

. swayed dangerously

- ments, while the liquid spilled:
“Oh1” gasped Polly.
e leaelousf” said Paufs..
ea BRI 4

. “All gonet” gauped Ma

_wha,t a fool-I amd4 “Quick ™ * She'’ gra.bbed

% All gnne,' d’eah-

- 7 near by.
' ;‘hqurd and Betty went fo save iti’ ‘

As long as you have the formula ‘you can make

. 'some’ more,” &he murmured “There’s that “con-

- golation: ™

Ok caurse—yes,” nodded Mary

" he. ‘phial, and “dashed in :-the strangest .

amaged,

panted Mary. At—wi

Betty, who: had

. -and turned 1t over,

. Both sides were aperfectly blanf: (!e"«‘Old of a.ny
- - stain whatever. - E

:" . Transfixed with astonuhment Betty stared at: it,
. gnd Polly and Paula and Mary stared. *

1. “It's the wong piece,” Paula broke in,
pmkecl up a blank sheet, Betty—"

+ “Bub_it wasn'tl: know it wasn'tI®’

& faee bad gone suddenly wlnte,

‘was little. inore than -4 whisper, “and, the formula
- has gone. for ever,
ink, ~Oh, what a'fool I am, and new-=—" . .

-She buried Her face in her-hands,-and Betty. and

I’o!]y and Patila, after one sympathekic look at her,

-crept oul of the room. There was: nothing thgy'_

dﬁ;e'

- could say, except-that they were sorry,. n
o pbwously ’mshegf to make ro confidences.

But_to think that.che had worked so Iong -‘for a
* that had enabled her tb make ifl.

- . It was tho.irony of Fate, and Fate, which had
-»“baen .50 -unkind, might nob give her. the favour
- that had enableci ‘her.to make the d!seOvery._ Much

- she might remember; but not aI[ and"it -was the

_“all ” that munted' e

hardly expecting. -
Mary to be thets at all. Buf Mary was there, and
there and everythmg I;hat had lis-.

“Bhe
:Was smiling happily. and displaying in & phial -

Yed and how she: " ‘she hurried away from it. Lo
! ‘Somehow it happened that Polly, hmrymg mto i

Study No, 12, nea!'ly bumped into the maid, who

_Mary? :Oh, -what splendid Tuck |
_:,,Punent got a penny piece betwoen.. us!” -
turn that she- derked. the table, “and ‘the retort- ffmbh the. gl

_Out went - her hand- ﬂ; gmb it, and the ph:a].--‘ lipst e Bac.

" - that was in it fell to'the table, shattermg mto frag- :

“011 my goodness—«-','
Aap-any- .~
thing to moi:r the 11 juid back into a phial that liy- - fact 1

All over t 1e formila: it was, a coimiriess ;

3 “Can you . dry
s i Can'—you—a-"’ She btoke off &nd.put down -
. way .
' towards Bgtt;' Barten so that thut gqu Was quite . it asked oaribusly s
K sy,
The f01m111a-qmck before ,],t is too ]atef & maid, “and she &ays she i Walt for” you in tho"
@ wa:t:ng room.” S . o
- *The waiting room" Oh, ‘bhEm‘I'd better gcl”, 5
- ;a:d Mary quickly: s

- o fanning it, looked ak: the"
shest of paper: she: ‘held—at the; blank side’ of it .

40’ he understoo

oub. - :
**We want em'mgh for two kmds of jam and -
Polly cried;: and _her voice )
floated upon the desert: air. Mary Wwas downstairs, ..

“You've‘.‘-_ -
: . . some doughnuts!®’
'And - Betty. in. dismay, looked .ot Mary, Whose-".r"'

. %Ips the ‘right pxeca," -she said in a voice: thak' e

sitbing.
n - “~her face, while the' thick fuy coilar of ‘her coap
"l .ﬂsu{ﬁeed to ‘hide her Jower, features. -

b 11q1t1d that would ‘obliterate ink, and that the first

thing it should obliterate was the - very formula -x}enf::i;y from- Mary, and-
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C&rla 'l’akes a Hand.—

“MOR‘\IH\G lessons had just finished, and. Mary-:‘ :

Cavondish, in company with - BLttV Barton
.. and Poliy
Stud 12, there to deposit her books
Po Iy,.as -usual, - was -

réom,: although, nasurally, not haif 50 qumk]y a§

stood in the doorw, ;
SOh 1 said I’ol‘l‘y "4 alle
" The maid smiled amiably at Polly. -

" ¢Tg Miss Oavendish herd, plﬂ‘a,.e?” sha asked. o B

“There’s a visitor to see her’’’ - - R
‘A visitor1” said’ Pa!ly, .in surpnse “For
.Just when we

sparkling, -she ' wheeled upon Mary' "
Hews, . a.nd thumped her vmiently»‘.y.

- “Rich uncle; - ‘perhips,’”. clly sxghed.

know your luck, you know!*': o
T Yt's a lady, Misg Polly,” ventured’ bhe mnxd ¥
“““Oh, well, ‘zich "aunt | Aunts can be just as

Her" eyes

“rich. as: uncles, ':you know i 'PolIy pomted out'_ ‘
Cwiselys - :

‘chimed in Pau!a,, who had ooma
:“\’Vacher, in

“Yes, wnthe‘r‘
‘roammg ﬂp in. her usugl: mann

“But Mary wag not Iookmg half =0 pleased or.
half so excited’ss they. 'Thab it'was nob even an

aunt at all, she was. quite sure, and she had o
‘hopes of gettmg ‘money for tea:
‘others .could be expected to guess- ‘
for all they khew, Mary’s people: ‘might be. xieks:.
- ‘Bhe drossed. well. enougb at any ratel. | a5
demurred Mary, 5

Not ‘that the

1 don’t think it’s an: aant,”
“What is she like?”."
*IPs a Mrs. Jackson Miss~ Mary;"" . sald ‘the -

Jy ackson: was: she.'ccmld nof guess,

Whao. this. M :
to be seen’ ab once was clearly .

the: {:ornElor_. just before Polly had time to call

“The waiting-room at Mordove was. a somewhat -

" Bleak place, furnishéd: darklﬁ -and rather drearily. "

with -phetographs of ‘'men w 0 ha n orice* ont‘.

-‘That llqllld—lb—ﬂt obhberates_ the board. ol goversiors. -

. But the. furnishing. did no!: mntter ta Mmy "

- -Bhe just pushed: open the door, > and “with g’reat :
“euriosity eyed the visitor.

Mrs. Jackson was dressed‘all in black and her - -
leght was Ippm‘ent even though she remamed' :
A felt hat with turn-down-brim. concealed -

.'She inade no attempf,. however,
it we 1d indead “have

been of very: ]iﬂ'.le use, for Mary easoned t'fmt at .
once.

# Mrs. Vans:l:tartl” she murmurad “Oh”’ i

#Ves, Mary, it is.” said Mrs, Vansittart. “And
I have come to have a very serious. talk wﬂ:ll you—-—'--‘
very serious mdeed' ‘

Linton, ~ was Walkmg ‘back-ta

rst inj. Polly always'- B
seemed to'bo under the: delusion. that life was a. . -
race, and it did not matter whithet she was bound, .
-she hurried. - She -even hurried déwn fo the Form-

that howeverj ~

d.. And Mary went hurrying down. - s

] bonoeal hed o



480'

. That she was angry Mary could see, and ‘in
- dismay she stopped ehort a few yards from . the
woman, wondering just what it was that she had .
done wrongly. -~ - :
“Y want to-know, Mary, why you went to your -
* father’s house last night?”
Mary stared. blankly. ) ! ;
“Y'to my father’s house! But I didn’t! I
didn’t go out at all last night—really I didn’t!”
© “Please do not trouble to deny it. I came upon
you just as you ran away. It was I who called

out. You heard me—you must have heard me— -

but you didn’t trouble to” amswer!” =~ -
Mrs. -Vansittart. was .speaking coldly and -with-
" out passion, but her angér was clearly apparent,
and when she was angry Mary ‘knew ‘that it was
full time to be cautions and guarded in one's
replies. )
© . For that reason chiefly she halted. - What use
- goading on the woman? What us¢ was'it to be
defiant and make that anger all the move awful?
-But her self-control was ill-timed, as it,hgsg
poned, for. the woman made no allowance for the
motive. - - .. - 2 i
T see you do not answer, and T admire you for
not-being, a eomplete tool. Tam not’a fool; and:
when I.say I saw yoa, I merefy mean what Y:say,
1ot being subject fo delusions of any sort.. What .
T Game Here to 'distover was whyyou went there?”
“But-I dide't! I—" - .. - i
" “Why you went there,’’ rejterated Mrs. Van-

" sittark. ‘I have come to learn that; and I do not--

go until-1 am'’ satisfied that you.are telling me
nothing bat the truth. Did I ndt forbid you 2o go
to the houge?” . = - 7 T : & =
“Yes; but—"? ¢ g T s S
. #There is no. ‘buk’ ¥You went there against’
my orders. Why—for what purpose? I imagine -
for somé most important purpose,. sitce you hade -
the journey late: dt night?® o
“Mary hook heér head. C T )
%71 did not go Jast night,” she said, and he#
1ips became seb and her cyes shone. . . )
- "Mrs. Vansittart.was not tho only one with &
thow of temper. That much the Vansittarts and .
the Cavendishs had in common. .o
““Vou went before that, of course,” Mre, Vani’
sittart sncered -sarcastically, ‘‘Xven you ‘eonld
-not.deny.” Why did you go-the last time?” -~

T wenk to find some—some little belonging of -
my fathers’’ - = v T .t 0
- “"What? Which belonging?... He " left: only ...

rubbish—and formula!™ - .7, i
Mrs. Vansitbart uttered the words more slowly,
.. and her cyes narrowed as they fested upen the
“proud girl before her. - Bl ¥
“T ses, so that's it,* she resumed. “*You.went

thero to find some valuable formula of your

father’s?"*. o
_ Mary shook her head. . o
"4 No, not that, Yon wouldn’t understand if I

- .explained, so what's the nse? I want some little. -
. keepeake, that is all, and by aceident I found

those coins. . Then I went. again-becanse—hecsuse
I wanted to find move,”. " . . :
“ Vou went last night For that purpose?”’
“Y did not go last night!1”" :
" Mrs. Vansittart waved her hand in a gesture
- that might have been intended to express distaste
or even defeat. g =
“You claim that.you go there to find coins,
Very wellt . You found rothing else?”’
“Nothing at all.” i .
“No papers of any zort?*’
“No,” said Mary simply.

“The coins were
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* very old. It isn't likely that anything of my -

- than that of the voice raised in anger.

" be friends’’
NiE »

perturbed.
., had . walked.

. then, —Mary: shiugged her shouldars—"then,” . she
'i’s‘“las!;." - et

- ‘May -nodded. her - head

| Every Tuesday <"

father’s would have been hidden in the wall there.
I—T used to_go there often-just o look out on '~
the view and to imagine daddy was alive,” she

" gaid huskily. “*But you have forbidden me to
zo again, and I do’ not go now.”. - i

Mie. Vansittart rcgarded her searchingly and
rodded her head. . - i
_“We will leave it-ab that, Mary, but I would
like yott clearly. to understand that I am mistress
of this situation; not -you. It is as well that we -
understand each other clearly.” =

13 5.7 e 2, ] th
nd that I am segd- - -

TR

“It is well that yon understa
ing you to Morcove, and that you are not anvins. ._
dependent person. able {o de as you choose. Treat.
me fairly and I shall not be upkind.”” .. -7
~ The woman was speaking much more Softly
now, but it was a tone that Mary liked even less;

“Ves” - R T T
‘‘Then perhaps in futire we may have a.some- -
what clearer undérstanding. . Perhaps e can even
“Yes.” . . : L
-Her replies would have.discouraged anyone, bu
Mys., Vansittart mandged to smile:- She rose from
ker. chair still smiling, and patted the girl's cheek.,
Unable to prévent the instinctive action. Mary.
withdrew her. head in defiance. Even then, how-
ever, the woman seemed, to be not at all

~ “There i3 just one thiig more,” she mmsed, and-
turned back Iromi 1he door towards -which she
v d. . “One. little thing. .How is th
experimenting going?” , .- o0 _—
“I had_the -formida,. :{t'; was all. complete, and.
added more. softly,- " it was rained. . The formmlé
. oL )
“Yes; bui I-can start again.
thing for.me to:do.” = - ° .- .
Mrs. Vansitta®t nodded her head ahsently, as
though ‘she had not heard what was said, or else:
had not completely understood ite. purport. i
~ “I wonder,” she said, “if there weve such & -
formula amongst some of the papers. that your® -
father left. Do you think it likely ¥ -

Tt will bo_some-

vy ] ad - eagetly. - Oh, for -
chance of séarching through -those papers of “her
fathier’st . oo P E s BT e
.- “He was working on some chémical o do with .~ -
inks. ' I den’t Imow quite what it"was, - He:ios.

busy with so many fhings; though.” - e

Then it was that Mrs.  Vansittart brought from.
her bag a notebook—a notebook ‘so full that there
were loose papers stuck in under the elastic. How . -
Mary’s: eyes shone as she looked ‘at. that.. That -~ - .
was the -notebook that .-held the secrets of her . ~
father’s work, It was his most valued possession, - -
and, . thevefore, ‘hers. .. And ‘here it: was in- thiy ..’
woman’s possession. - N v

Really, it seemed to be too good to be true. .+

She would have snatched ab-if, but there re. .. 4
mained just enough self-control to prevent her.

" “Oh, may I look,: please?” she pleaded. -

“You may certainly look. "Indeed, ybu. may
search, for I understand nothing of these weird
formulas. 1 cannot even -read the writing or .
make out the abbreviations.” e A

Mary gave the woman a quick Jook. . The " -
thought. that passed instantly through her head.-
was a question. ~Why had ~Mrs. Vansittart -




S

- Twopence

- deal of trouble,

-sitbart.
'revwed 8till, perhaps I a

‘heart.

bothered to try? Behind all this there was some-

thing that she did not quite understand.

8he was looking at the notebook now, however,
and her face, always apt to show. what was pdss-
ing in her mind, was from the womans
phservation. :

“A few experiments, mang’ use of what is
written there, and you may save yourself a greab
I always was. under the im-
pression that your father was.

“We]l thew might be a market for that. He
left a great many debts for me to settle, and 1i
there is anything' he. has discovered which is
saleable; so much the better.”

Mary said nothing at all to that.
never sold any inventions. He never seemed (o

think of it—he just went on experimenting and :

discovering for the sheet joy of -it.
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busy- on a ﬂuld to-
. make legible writing that had faded with age.’

Her Eather :

. and placed i on the table.

up to.  What’s that?”
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door to after her so that Mmy was shut in B
herself, looking at the pound-note in her hand,
Wondenng at the cause of the generosity, nnd
wishing she had refused it

She did not even trouble to glance at the door
as it closed, however, but opened her notebook
There she was still
when a movement sounded close behind her, and,
wheeling, she found herself looking into the eyes
of Carla Vansittart. . ]

“QOh, you!” she gasped.

“Yes, 1. Surprised?” -

*1 didn’t hear ypu come in.”

*“Oh, who was your visitor?” . ‘

Burnmg curiosity there was wiitten upon Carla’s
face, and Mary eyed her mnf;emptunusly.

“Someone—a woman. What has it to do with

ou?”

“A groat deel. I want to know what you are

T“E mec G;RL § Betty stumbled and could not get to her feet quickly enough. The rays
* of the torch were now behind-her. ° Mary stop ! criod an authoritative

. wvoice,

“There may be the formula here,” agreed Mary,

“I hope there is, hecause—bacause it would be
Van- .

splendid, wouldn’t it?"

“It - would be excellent,” agreed Mrs.
“X have an old paper which I would like
m, hoping too muah
Mary.”

“Perhaps,” smiled Mary. “But one .never
knows. Goodness, how. I shall love going through
these formulas.” "And she pressed the book to her
“I shall love working now."

“A queer_jaste, but inherited,” was Mrs. Van-
sittart’s reply to that. “Good- bye, my child, and

“remembeér thal: it is not wise to cross my path
T try to make a good friendship; but I always

succeed in making a most unpleasant enemy. Not
a word of all this -fo Carla at your peril.”
Her' expression ‘softened then, and from her bag

she brought a folded one-pound note, which she -
. handed to Mar}’, who, surprised by the generesity,

took it.
Then she went oub of the room, swinging- the

-4

- What is yours is mine!” cried Carla.
‘trouble you for that book, How am I to know

But Betty was fleet of fo&t, and she ran on.

Carlu, reached forward, and 2 long, slim arm
took the notebook out of ary’s reach.
“Give that to me”" said - Mary dangerously,

#Carla, give it to me!”

But Carla dodged aside- and opened the note-
book,, a slip of paper fell on fsha floor, and she
reached down .for if; did so, Mary.

- frantically grabbed back the book and held it

tightly.
“That paper too, Carla, you thief!”
“Thief! - Yoir dare call ‘me that, you cha.rlty '
brat? Vou whom we are feeding "and clothing !
“And T

what you are up to, eh? It was rumoured, I
may tell you, that your father was up to no
good with . his etper:mentmg : That. he was
making exp]omves Oh, it’s’ tme, likely eneugh,
when you have these mvsberlnus visitors!”

“Qh, don't. talk such arrant nonsensel” sald
Mary in her father’s best manner, “Give me that,
paper, or I will take it!"
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Deliberately, then, Carla folded thé paper and It might have been the vory formula that Mary -
, putb_it into her pocket. #s . most wanted, the formula that would bring back -
“I shall get this formula manufactured for the one she had lost that morning, She wanted
" me,” she said quietly, “and then—*then, indeed, we : that very badly; bub not half so badly as Mrs.
shall see the kind of game that you have been  Vansittart, or-even Beity Barlon & Co.; ‘who

playing, Mary.” : ) even now were poring. over that queer last will!
. "Mary would have flown af. her then, would Very quecr indecd that will would be if brought .
have snatched the paper away, but Carla re- ‘up info legibility again: 'To Mary Cavendish that . ”i

presented might; Carla was stronger, and a -rough-  last will and testament of her ancestor might mean -

and-tumble in° the visitor’s room would mean riches, and for Mrs. Vansittart poverty. Bub as’

trouble. - e "y * yet the formula had not heenr found; and as yet - |
Already Carla was at the door with the handle * the will was not in the hands of those to whom- - -

in her hand. y . it mattered. . .
“U’m -keeping an eye wpon youm, Mary,” she What mental agony would there. have been, '
.said. “And at the first opportunity you're.-going - though, had those to whom it matferéd: known that .
away. from Moicove, We don’t’ want you here.” Betty Barton was just ihen debating whethex or< . °

Mary. did not trouble to reply: She put the not the will were worth keeping. So mear it~
elastic round the notebook and walked towards the . went to the -warm blazing fire, but it never.
door. - There was some quality and purpose in hor reached it. - Paula Creel snatched it away from & .-
eyes apparently, for Carla went hurriedly out of the flames, and, doing so, snatched Mary -
the room, and when Mary reached the door the Cavendish’s future .fortune back to the realms of
corridor, she féund, was empty. ) ; _possibility. gt
. There.for a moment she stood, and while she. {EXD OF THI3 WEEE'S STORY.)
stood theve the big clock struck the hour of one. ) o %

Dinper-time, and after dinner afternoon lessons  ~ If only the wonderful formala had not been lostl.
—then éxperimenting in the laboratory! A formula 1f only it could be: discevered again—what revelz... -
Carla had, but-what was oné against so many?. tions might net be discovered from the mystery - -
" But that one might prove of remarkable im- parchment? Will Mary discover the secret which' .
portance—of - far greater importance than Mary  means so much to her? Do not fail to fead next .
wag then able to imagine. Tor in Carla’s heart  week’s .splendid. fong - complete -fale, which J§- .

thene was hatred. entitled: “ Unable to Speak Outl™

Py -

the animal ins a musele, which is capable oF-
confracting, so that the onc-inch spines’stick out.
all round like-a ball. . 5o )

LN\ ﬁ[_ﬁ;g How to Make a Rope Ladder. R A
-_m o N the case of a fire, a rope ladder can be of .
S ‘ Al great value, and may be the means of saving .
o o : : . . life. If the stairs of a house are hurnt away, .
‘A Strange Beetle Catcher. ' and. the fire-escape mot yeb arrived, the inmatds

Y o v hec N 1 may be in great danger. All Guides should: know
.lI \i‘?;}}x I;:VZe:nfidbe:F I?hé!r:l,y;ii go?f:agirlﬁglc;: how %o construct a- rope: ladder hastily for such
the kitcher. This epiky little animal is a R SECTERCY e in constructi
_greab beetle gorger, and in a’ day or two there possibig, Use your rope doubleé in consirneting
_will be no mere beetles in your house, and you IR¢ é?‘dfler' For the rungs or steps, such things -
can keep the hedgehog as a pet. ST A firedirons, Wn)]}img-ﬁt]ck_?, stair-rods, and legs -
1t is not so.difficuls to find a hedgehog if you of chairs will &CTLe the purpose Well: F T
ook in the right-place. . En. the-summer they like  The best way is to double the rope in the middle,
“marshy places by ‘ponds and streams amidst - ' and put the first-'step about one and a half to.. .. -
wooded country. - They eleep all the winter ~two yards from the double, and then put.the . -
through in thieir eurious little roofed nests, which - others-about nine inches apart, making a clove-
. .-they build in old willows, or in the boles of any hitch on each rope; and plaging the tivo ropes at - -
- old tree. . s ; o el -opposite ends of the rungs. = T
A pood time to caich a hedgehog is at dusk or It has to bear a person’s weight, rémember, 5o - °
.in the moonlight, They come out zbout this time. .. make it strong. -
. to hunt for food, which may consist of anything g - d :
from a baby ‘rai)biﬁ, mice, and insecis to grass. 1oads.

snakes. These last mentioned, it .is interesting HEN ‘taking country walks Guides. often’
{0 note, are swallowed tail first. They also eab discaver frogs and toads, and sometimes do
* the eggs of larks and other birds which lay their . nob know which is which, = * )
_eggs on the ground. E B ' " Toads differ from frogs by crawling and 'not -
You can easily tame a_hedgehog, although, of leaping. Though they are very much like Arogs 3
course, it is covered with spines, which can be at first glance, you will see, on closer examination ‘
véry dangerous when it rolls itself into a ball. . of the two, that they are quite different. Toads

" If you fancy to tame one, feed it on bread are much shorler in the leg than frogs, and they
doaked:in milk or water, cooked vegetables, or - have-coarse, clomsily-made bodies. You will also
- the remains of porridge or puddings. 77+ find that the .clammy skin gives out a slimy sub-
The liedgehog is a peculiar little creature to = stance; which js sticky to the touch. o
look at. It has a short neck, short legs, and each They never make their homes in sunny places,

- foot has five toes with strong claws. Its back is  'They live and feed on $lugs and insects, and crawl
" - eovered ‘with-short.spines, and undérncath there = amongst decaying - and -dank undergrowth néar
i3 a coak of fur, Along the skin on each sido of ponds and streams, in_search of food. co

.
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