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A M‘agnificent Long . Complete Tale of Morcove School, Featuring' Mary Cavendish, °
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: ‘A Task _for Mary Cavendish. . -
TN the most mysterious' way possible - Betty
-1 Barton closed the. door of Study No. 12, and

five girls watehed ‘her withi'the greatest in-.’

terest as she did so. .. - -

Betty Barton, as captain of the Fourth Form st r

Morcove, commanded a great deal of interest in
the Fourth Form, but affairs had not yet reached

the pitch when her every action was watched

closely. In the normal run of things, Betty could
-have closed the door without -the slightest notice
‘being taken of the action.

Polly Linton, the madéap of the Fourth, would .

probably have commanded far greater interest—
the interest in Polly’s closing the door would
quite likely have extended to the mistresses one
or two floors away, where the elosing of the door
" would. have been heard with painfil clearness.
That was Polly’s way of closing any sort of door.

Betty, however, closed the door very quietly
and most sedately, so there was no occasion for
interest. . 2

““Very mysterious,” smiled Madge Minden,

~ “Must be something important,’” opined Tess.

Trelawney, with a shake of the head, while

Trixie Hope, who was exiremely keen on French,

murmared: L i )
“Dans un moment, il y aura du causerie,”

some- talk.” .

- Probably Trixie's French was not the French

that is spoken daily in Paris; but it pleased

- Trixie, and, looking round for approval, she got
a grin from Polly Linton, -who sat on the study
table swinging her legs. o

“Spout on MacBluff,”’ said Polly fippantly.
“Wo want to hear you chat, Betty.”

“Yes, . wather!’”’ concurred Paula Creel.

“Qh, not you!” scoffed Polly. “We never do
anything else all day but hear you chat, Paula,

We want a change sometimes. Do talk, Betty, if .

only to keep Paula quiet.”’ .
“Right!” smiled Betty obligingly.

Fate seems,,;_i:déed,"fp be on the side of Mary Cavendish’s enemies, but, no matter
how black things look against her, Betty Barton and Co. are willing to trust her, and to
. " “offer her their help. N :

T T TN

and -
added necessarily: ‘““In a moment there'll be

T~ BY MARJORIE STANTON.
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“But weally I wefuse to allow Polly . to say-

that I chattah,” murmured Paula in distress, and
‘Paula actuzlly sat up From her lounging position
in tho comfortable armchair by the fireside.

- That meant, of course, that Paula was quite

excited, .

“But I've said it,” pointed out Polly. “What's
said cannot be unsaid. Now do be guiet; Pauln,
and let's get on with the-business.”

“Yes, shush1”’ nodded Betty, with a wave of .

the hand at her clegant chum; < ‘
So Paula, not without a martyrlike sigh,
reclined again in the armchair, and fanned her

.. facc. with: the dainticst handkerchief to be found

in the whole .of Morcove. . .

Betty Barton cleared her ‘throat, and looked
then at the assembly. Only Madge Minden, Tess
Trelawney,
mystified. It was clear from the outset that Polly
Linton and Paula were “in the know.””"

“It’s about this,”* commenced Botty, and from
" the bookshelf "she produced a roll of paper tied ‘

with a blue bow, .Paula had tied the.bow, of
course; anyone could see that by the way it fell
undone directly Betty touched it, = = - ’

- “That!” exclaimed Madge Minden. *‘It looks

mysterious enpugh !’

“De._trop = peutdire—too. much,”. translated

Trixie Hope,with a shake of the licad. "* What is
T R 4 .

" ““A plan,” ventured Tess Trelawney.
“‘Not a :
night in a house on the cliffs. )
. Very darkly Betty said that, and in her most
mysterious manner. Polly nodded .a suitable ac-

ssamasassnes

and 'Trixie. Hope  were looking

lan, it's something_ found at mid-

companiment, and Paula contrived to-look very
i st

deep-minded. ] .
AfAt midnight!”’ cxclaimed Madge Minden, in
great surprise. “Oh, and what were -you doing
ont at middight, Betty? I'm surprised at you—
breaking bounds, and you the captain of the
Fourth !’ :
But Betty only laughed.

‘Sometimes she did
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net take herself égﬁté as seriously as Enr',r:f;_eéip@a_i'n
as’she' might have done. O
Yo weni out,” smiled Betty, “to go to "the

--houss, * 'You knew -Mary Cavendish?” -

Heads nodded .at_once them:. Of course, they
knew Mary Cavendish; -they knew everyone in
the Fourth Form at Morcove. . Of #course, Mary
was

" difficult to place,

_ pillow-fight a

Bestty was not at all nonplussed by - that little
piece of facetionsmess, - =~ & v Nl I
“Yes, rather; and you remeniber- that " she
dropped some gold coins ouk of her pillow’ thak-
‘night We had a dormitory fight?”’ = .
Again heads nodded, for were they likely to
forget that? Was it a usual thing thai m a

_ gold coins as well ag’ commonplace feathers? - .

“Old " «coins, - though,” . commenteéd . - Madge
Minden. - “Nothing queer in that, only—’
Madge‘ broke off then shortly, for Madge was a

- girl "with great imagination -and. a .quick intel-

- .as though’a spider
aver the page. To do such a thing as that Madge -

ligence. . Madge . wag able to
Lieces of music—pieces that looked, so Polly. said,
er had goné for a promenade
Minden really had to be bright. i T
© 0 Well? queried Bétty. @ ““What,” Madge?””
“Only  wondering,” said Madge. ~“‘I thouglit
it queer myscll when,Mary dropped those coins.
I suppese now yow've found her store—the place
where she found them. Must be a case of treasure
trove, surely?’ - - - .
“You're right enqugh there,’
“But we found it just by luck®? T 7.
T YYes, . wather! ' As- a mattah of fact——"

But: Pauly Creel ‘was: not: .allowed to tell‘the .
©  &tory, AsPolly pointed gut, it-had to.be finished.

‘g a matker of fack,” interrupted  Betty, **we

. - wonb out eyeling, and saw Mary go to_the old:
. “house by the clif—the. one' that ia falling into~

“there,

ihe sea.” Vou must have heard of it, ‘you three.”
““ Ye¢s, buk not seen . it;)’ Madge said,, with new
interést. ‘I always wanted:to, but one can’t get

-round by read, and the . only -a-ltef;;ati-ve seems

‘to be io swim or row: across the bay. L |
~ “We found a way by road, and Maty goes by ..

rowing dercss the bay,” Betty explained. ~““Still,"
that doesn’t matter. Anyone who wants to can get

_got there wo found this.’ :

Then'.chs unfolded the sheet of parchiment and -

put it on the table. ‘Tmmediately -heads craned.
over to look at it; ahd Madge Minden’s keen syes-
were focused wpon it miently.. ) :

Ty was soarcely legible, . however, - g,‘sf 2. fow. "

words standing out for them to read, the rest

“being far too i'ainti,‘ washed away by raip, and

obliterated -by -the ength of time they had been

concesled, . I S s
- “My word, but this is old!* exclaimed Madge.

““The ldst will’" and testameni of—of whom,
Bekiy 1% ’ . :

" thera s little énough to be seen, T

_imgportent} it may be nothing at all.’

STt smiled Betty, “is what we don't lmo“'r.‘_

It was lying at the foot of -the 'old building. -

Probably had -we left it, it ‘would have gone’
inte the sea with some more of the house. Luckily,

" . we gob there just too soon. . It may be frightfully

E)

Tess. and” Trisle examined- the will, al
here was

- the " ‘date, seventeen hundred and twenty-four,

. THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

"a will for whieh
a new girl, but even then they knew her. .~ .,

“Bhe’s sharing your study,’” remarked . Tess

- Trelawney flippantly, as though Mary were 4 girl . . “But there’s no name. o it,” Pnlly Bb:eodtgd._

irl scatiered from her cushion

.period, you know.” -

lay .host difficult

‘.agrqé.d‘Bett-y. gy

“their. friend, Tt partly becaussé Madge was a b
- gi¥l with such
‘sense.
‘with it, Madge?”’
- agreed Paula. - “‘Pway explain, deah geal!”

and we go there easily cnough. When we -

box, a-simple enongh thing to find.”’

. fore—

.we don’t know. But it seems clear enon
_that it was not. disposed of according to the. ‘wilk*’

* their chum.’. A simple. enough piece of deduction
aItI:bug}i-

- never haye been able todiscover.

Every Tuesday -

which ‘vas“i.rxteresting in itself, but as to-the cole

- tents of the will there was o clue at all. - -

“Two hundred years- old P breathed Madge. .
“Goodness! And to think that it .might once
have been of desperate. impoertancet It might be

Peo‘ple'- hunited ‘géodness knows
how many hoursP* - . 0T .
Beity looked at Polly then, as much as to say
“I .told you so.”* g Fletanti 3 :

“There was one,’”’ Madge smiled.” A o -

..&iy you found: ik at. the foot of The house; - That .

means it was buried purposely.™ e :
. 2In an ‘old pash-box,’* supplemented Beity.
H¥es, that was where Maxy: found .the "coins.
They wera: all hidden: away togetBer—some miser’s

hoard.’ 10 S L E
“Easy enough fo. find out “who "it- belonged -
g, Madge pointed giit.. ““The records of that . .
house must be kept and knowny:surely! We've.
got the dute, and there’s proof that’.the house
existed. . There were all kinds-of records of the .’

Betty had' not thought of that, and she looked- .
at Madgé -admirvingly. Actually, it was very
simple - indeed, 'The person who: had owned - the

‘bouze then had made the will, for whe was likely - . - L
to have secreted the will in another’s house? . . .

“Hum!” murmured Polly. - But. whei’s the use

. of doing that? The thing’s no good1”’
.

_ But Madge smiled. =~ ¢ e T
“No use, penhag:,l;but'it waould be very intevest-
ing; you:must admit, Polly. Fd like to know ' -
who made the -will. - Just think ! It’s the latest” -
will -that counis, and people- who "alter wills
usually do”so for some good reasons, often.in .
*-Yes, Isupposesso’T . o v oo o
_Betty rcalised: that clearly epough.  She hkad” -
brought. Madge. into; this -scheme: because she “was

¢ h such an admirable amount .6 common-~.
 “But what has ‘that t6 do with it ? Pol!y- e
wanted to know. “What has the temper ‘to.do

I fail to.ece that, deah. geal,”

“Yes, wather, _
Madge' Mindern. smaled. . . . -
“ What, I mean is simply this,” she said quietly, .
A person who alters a will in a femper-throws

away the eld will.: I shauld imagine. that, under
the eircumstances, the  will would be.torn to
shreds and éven burned. . It might not, of course, -
if it were hidden. away in some impossible place. " -
This_one, however, Was appatently in a.monej .

“Yes,” said Betty, puckering hor brows., “Tsee . i
thet, Madge. " But I don’t. quite see the point of - -
it even now.”’ : S i B

“Simply that this one isn't torn ‘up, Betty. -
’l-’herefolr’e, it I§ the‘important will; and there- -

“YES?" . -' X . i . i i

“Therefore,” eaid Madge - impressively,. “the
estate was not administered according to- the will, -
Something happened to. the estate, although what-
to me

. 'They were - silent .then, looking admiringly at

it seemed, and Polly Linton went all through .it
again to assure hersel{. that it contajned no
obvious flaws—other flaws, -of course, Polly iwould EA
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“The will,” said 'Polly, ticking -off the various
points on her fingers.

“Theah,” interrupted Paula—‘‘theahfore, it

" wasn’t. destwoyed, you know. That's what Madge
~ means.” e e
“ “Ha, ha, ha!’ . "
“Nearly that,”’ admitted Madge, laughing. _
" “Very . nearly,” chuckled Polly. *Woell, to
get on. The will wasn't destroyed, therefore it
is tho last will, and the one which has to be
- studied when sha.riugl out the money that the
‘ eft: It's still to be found,
therefore it wasn’t discovered when it should have

been, ‘and so something -wrong happened to the .

estate.””
*“Heat, hear!” : o
.. Polly had not, perhaps, been perfocily clear in
hér summing up.  Not so clear as 2 high court
. judge would have been. But ‘the others under-
. stood, and there was a nodding of heads.
- “It certainly makes things more interesting,’’
Betty sighed:  “But, even so, Madge, what can
we do? - The will doesn’t mean anything; it isn't
oven readable, is 1677 - I e
“Not guite,” smiled Madge. *‘But we needn’t

- worry about that, Betty. What I'd like to do is -
to discover who made the will, and that, by the

way, I think.I can do.” ) .
. “Bai Jove,” murmured Paula, “how vewy in-

.tewesting, deah ‘geal! Pewwaps it might be aw- -

fully exeiting to.flowish: this new will befoah a

solicitor and say we have found it, and what's to

be dotie?” -

" “Yes, very  exciting,” agreed Polly. “The
solicitor” would get all worked up and excited— -

perhaps I’ e . . .
- “Je_ne penso pas,” chuckled Trixie Hope. *I
- don’t ‘think’! - Personally, I can’t see ‘any interest
. in a blank
. years old!”

< But Madge éohld, and Madge did no_tr mind 7
.what they thought. - Anything that was really old-

" appealeéd to Madge, and she liked to think upen

. the person who had made that will, and the cir-.

cumstancés that had- existed at the time.
“Possibly,”” she mused, ‘it was made by candle-
.. light. Can’t you picture it—a_ vory old man writ-
ing his will by eandle-light, sitting «up in a four-
" ‘poster bed with shadows flickering across the ceil-
‘Ing, and the sea howling ountside the door in the
house?” . . - . ww
o A quarter of a mile away from the door two
"~ hundred years ago,” pointed out Betty. . * There’s
* a map 1 the library I looked at once which
-shows ‘the coast’ there——" -~ . .
"“Which book ¥’ Madge eried, ,

. Betty scratched her head thoughtfully, trying .
" to remember. _Bl:ﬂi it was Polly who supplied the -

- ‘gnswer. - . 1 ;
© “An old book called ‘The History of Barn-

" combe Castle,” she saidi. *“A dry as dust old book, -

but it made a topping ping-pong racguet !’

. Madge Minden hurried down to the library
" then, leaving Polly to chuckle and tell the his:
' tory of that—a ping-pong match in the-library

-over a tempoerary net consisting of smiall books, .
and played with a real ping-pong ball and books-
as racquets. The score had been twenty all, when -

. Miss Somerfield, the headmistress, had entered.

Tho, score was then fifty all—fifty lines cach for
the two players, Polly Linton and Naomer, the
. little dusky Eastern girl. : .
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" . Polly’s story was only just finished when Madge

Minden burst into the s_tud{l again, all excite-
ment, waving a book in her hand., -

“Y've found it,” said Madge. . “The date is
just right. Goodness, and who do you think it
was?” o : 4 -

“The king!’’ said Polly frivolously. -

- ““A Cweel,”” cried Paula—f‘yes, wather; a
Cweel 17 . L o

But Madge shook her head. It was someone
they knew, obviously, by the excitoment written .
6 clearly on her face. - "

“No, it’s the will of Jobn George Cavendish,
lord of ‘the manor of that time!” ] ‘

“Cavendish !’ - . ot

A quick exchange of looks there was when that
name was mentioned. © Cavendish—and there was

| L

Ry Il .

~'CARLA GIVES ORDERS! ;>
to a Fifth Formes, Mary," said Polly, taking the

. other girl’s arm. ‘* Mind your own business! ’*
. snapped Carla. * Mary will do just as I teil her! . -

"Mary Cavendish in their Form—and it was Mary

who had been rummaging about in those Tuins!

~In a chorus they uttered the name, and as
though in answor to it the door was thrust open,
aud there looked into the study a pretty, fair-

haired girl of fourteen. -
“Yes,' she 'said, “do you want meé? I heard
you mention my name. 1 was just coming—-—""
- Bhe looked at them in surprise, noting their
amazement, and Paula Creel; without consulting
the others; jumped up in the greatest excitement.
“Yes, wather, deah geal; something fwightfully
intewesting! Look at the will of your gwand-
father, John George Cavendish!”

"+ Mary Cavendish stood quite still then, staﬁgg

at that. sheet.of parchment in amazement, a
her face was quite pale.

“My -grandfather?”
- “Great, -great-great, perhaps,”’ nodded Madge
Minden. “Might be or might not; the names are
the same. Thiz man was lord of the manor here

two hundred years ago, and this is his will.”
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- % Bup . where,” exclaimed Mary,. did you' ﬁnd

it—his will 7

And that. wes a - question ‘théy - found. diffienlf, °
-, %o auswer, yeb it was fhe very onme thai they = -
" might well have expected her to ask them. What -
else should interest her ‘but that—how they had -

come into’ possession of the will? .

““We found it,” said -Betty. ‘“Of course, it may -
- not be yours—or it -mdy. If you want to know;

Mary, we . found it in "that old house. by the
sea.” . | . . ) : s :

Mary Cavendish
and stared at :B‘e{;ty,

gave a_ startled’ exclamation
a
surprise, :

rton in some. confusion and

“You faund',it"th_ex_-g~j-iqu ﬁajyef.beéxil-rtj;-e;'e'z’-r”i :

. She.asked, -

' - stained with some kinds of ch

% ue}i!» ]

. this was the res . i
Paula shudder.to see those ﬁn%‘??s, but, after a

.."Then. - Betty. .oc_)_Iou.ie& i .;n "u‘ncbmf_orbalrﬂe .

manner. . . e
© ““Yes,” she admitted, “we did go there. We

“Mary nodded her head,"a;s.thbligh ,sh_e*.weré nob
really .-af -all-. interested -inm Betf;

how stained . her -finger-tips were, how
! emieals, . -
-Mary, wag al’wﬁmbusy in ‘the: ldborat

b, of course.. It made daint

was said and dohe, they were-
a$ she pleased. -~ - - :

fary’s to do with

_ “The will ofJohnGeorge,Cavaﬂdisﬁ:’ she
echoed. - *Oh,: gracious;,. how . stran

Madge. quickly,. -
“He was & relation,”” .
lord of the- matigr: ere.

. Proof that shie knew what they thought.’
“Well,” then,’ you ‘may-as.w

Bétiy Barton,” - . L
And Betiy, with

n'io&ﬁ,‘:: at her ki

" dowards the dpor. - They had done their prepara-

o For.

" tion for-the evening, but Mary had hers yet to

. do, and probably wished to be leftin quietness. -
. They could go e!gp to.1

' So thiey allwent out-of the study, leaving Mary

- Cavendish to herself, and Mary, . when they had 2

- gone, " slipped 'an:-old" nbtebook *from -trder-her .

where-to. talk, of cousse.

-arm-and:put-it down.on to the table, @ -7 .
a Moment shé'was buried in thought. Then .

. - she picked up the. notebogk and ‘opened it.” A’

queer hook: it was—once.  the “property -of he¥
father. . It was the.only foken she had of him, ho.

- who had passed-away in poverty, honoured: only

o slowly. . -

by his daughter.

That notebook seemed a ':'jt'xii'\ii};." of.f-f'wbrds:.a.r;d.
figures, but to Mary Cavendish-it had a wealth of.

meaning, and she turned the weH-thiumbed pages
~ “QOh, daddy,’i she sighed, “*if only you were

heré:now to-guide me! If only you eould tell' me-

which. of these is the formula|”’ - .
Then she picked up. the will; and stared at. it

" a3-though staririg alone were a means of bringing’

back to recognition words which the " passage -of

“time Iiad faded, .-, .. e
. “The last will and testament-—the logh will,®
- gho muttered. “‘This was the will which left .

everything to us, and here it ig; illegible!®* = -
. Then'she leant back in her chair, her pretty eyes

. clouded and her forehead . puckersd in a frown,

far ‘somewheie amongst those formulas in -the

"book was one that would mean much to her, one- _

-
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that might bring back to legibility the lost words - -

- tory, trying -and
- came Success.
. thought there—thiere - might . be . some sort of

. .ireasure irove, you know.’” - - . M

An s. motive, and -
"' picked up the will. ~ They: noticed, -as she-did so, -

©°- e dependent upon
ty, . and i

' ;o Ohy i v 1ge that- you -
.should ‘have found it therel T wonder—— 7~ .
© “You think ke might be a - relation?"” -asked’.

gﬂ&e-d Marjr e He .\;iu_s ‘

i " " conld be found! It had
well keep it,’! said

ms, ‘walked .
" ajar, and Cazl

- were. .Some girls said that

" Now the "lips

_absor

“tered in a

"Evefy ‘Tu&déy- '_ :

of the willl " -

- Years andyears, her father had experimented. -
All day he ‘had been ‘in his laboratory in their -
*old home en the édgeof the cliff; and the formulas -
- wore all that remained of thoge arduous hours of

work.,

discovery- of some sort—but it was one particalar.-
discovery. for which- Mary. was .searching, ihs

- formula. of aliquid . that- would “kring back -the
- vanished stain of ink by chemical tyeatment... -

. Such ‘a liquid he had discovered and vsed, but

- .- where was the formula—which of ‘all thig  mass
avas 16?7  Only. by trial and error.could 'thet be

found, however; .only by Mary's 'workiia% even
as he had worked, hour after-hour in the labora- -
4 failing—failing until at’last

Then, ‘when suceess came to her, she  would find
what, this will really said—find that it left the °
Cavendish fortunes to the Canvendishos for ever—
to her father and to her! ’ wonn e Tl

d - 'Oh, but that seemed too wonderfil to-be true— " .
uliarly. ..~ far too wonderful that she, pentiiless and a pauper -
e relations, -might. become a rich _

girl..- .

-Porhaps, after ‘all, the will "was useless: and - -
meant nothing. Perhapa it left all the estates to « -
their present owners, the hated Vansittarts: to -

" Mrs. Vansittart, whese charity- found Mary her

edueation, and to her dadghter Carle, who pro-.

They all me&nﬁt-sdnﬁﬂi_}"ng&ﬂiéy-- all  meant’ a g

P

vided Mary with all tho-hate and unhappiness that.

any girl could want, - - . :

Very tightly: Mary’s handp.wéré ‘clenchéd,r-ii_z;&-.“

very-firm her -chin-line seemed. . A daughter of
Henry Cavendish she was, a plodder with fireless,
“bcund‘less‘_vitality.' ‘He had found the formula, . "

and he had left it soméwhere for hér to. find, . .

'

. Belty & Co. are Puzzied.

: C ARLA VANSITTART halted outside the dor
- of the school chemistry laboratory. - Usually ~

that door was fastened, but to-day it stood
gir] was working.
a2 bl :

ed face' and magnificent eyes. - Yet, they were'
1iot.ayes to trust or to-like, beautifil though ‘they
sho wWas not'be tifil at.-

- all, because she did niot lock g'very mice girl, - . .
Be that as it may, Carla’s face was fawless; save . -

in_its expression,

watching a girl at work within,

- . Very gently she pushed the door ajar and wa]ked B

softly in.

& knew that, inside.the laboratory, a . -

iful at any time, with a perfeclly

1 were seb & little grimly; ﬁo;i.r,‘.': -
-pechaps, the nostrils somewhat dilated. But then -
“Carla was pegﬁmg through the ‘chink in. the door C

sorad zH o be found, and -
* Mary vowed shié would find it!" - i amg

By one of the benches the girx'l.'étood.'workiﬁg,’ .

“holding up a phial of coloured liquid-to- the light
and peering at. i with close scrutiny and comﬁj etd -
ear=

tion ; such absorption as,prevented het:
ing the h :

e other approach,
Hallo !” ‘e ]

*Quite suddenly Carla made that exclamation; and "

so- startled ‘was- the “other that she wheeled and
dropped the test tube of liquid; so that it was.shat<. '

Oh, how: you startled me, Carla?’ - o
“I meant to,” Catla said wnpléasantly, © Yes, T

thonsand small fragments upon the - .=
‘bench, letting ‘the liquid run over the beeswaxed ;
- top.and gi-drip,. drip, drip on to the floor.” = -
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*.. : m% ahout in l;ere I want my tea!” ..
'o that .there was an obvious retort.

a well-built, healthy girl, and-one quite capable. of

..~ -gettin .her own tea. There. was. no_feason at all

“ .. why she should address Mary in that' way—why it
" should be su

. Carla want

- wbo came -hurrying down the corridor,
Mary I called Bolly. “Mary !* ’
She ran into the mom, and drew up as she AW

- Car
: “Oh hal!o——h&]lol” smd Polly

_the Fifth Former an

; her objectionable way.

“Mary is. going to geb my - ‘fea for me," said

.. Carla coldly, . .
“. - “Get your teal

i ht toa fag!”

olly was very annoyed, and ahe became posk— "

) .tweiy breathless as she rattled that off

“ Most mterestmg, but. your 9 inion was notr:"
L have said that

- sked, Polly,”  sneered . Carla
: Mary s gettmg my tea
. I am not!”’

* “You arel”? :

" “Of course’ she's ot ! '” ﬂm‘ed Po]]v

“next, T'll like'the chance to, I don’t mind saying.

I know you wouldv’t want me ‘to make another, -
Don’ i. you listen . to her ‘Mary. You Come along to-

tea !

arm, convineed - that forceful. intervention was the
- only way out.of this predicament. Certainly. no

. Fourth Formet could bie allowed fo demean herself = -

" ~nd her Form by taking orders from.a member of
“the Fifth. . That was really quite unthinkable, -

- Ok, mind’ yonr. own business!" snapped Carla.
. %Who askéd ; ‘you'to interfére, Polly? Mn.ry will do -

Juat as I tell her.’”
“Polly Linton was “half mclmed to Iaugh desplte
her ‘annoyance. How Carla hoped to gef obedience

. indeed, and might, well been a monitress, to
. judge - by the airs' she~ assum,ed Such- things as
that cut very little ice - wﬂ:h madcap Polly:

“Poof I” smiled. Polly. .
. spoken. -Bow down to your knees, Mary, and
touch your forehead on the floor!” -

" But Mary, althougly she, smiled famﬂy, dld not . spi
1001( ‘at all-at her ease. She could-quite easily have. -
. backed up Polly—could quite casily have defied

. Carla. and mocked at her. - For, after all, the Fifth

-was only just an ordinary Form, and the Fourth

" had no reason to treat them with, respect. .
‘ Cheek, that was all it was, and Polly was quite.

3 ﬂabbergasﬁed when- she saw how aerlo&lsly Mar;t

o was takmg it
“I gay,’
cave in, Mary, Carla's only in the Fifth. .She
can’t give you orders, You're new here, and don’t
lmnw,. ui- only monitresses can give orders, and

. the Tourth aren’t bound to fag even for them !”
e know,” 'said Mary uncomfortablv e Ifyou

Be6——"

“1 sée you' re & Sl]]y duﬁ'er M md Polly gmfﬂy

By “Think of the Form, Mary, you simply musta't .
: i M}' ;

fag.; for Carla. I won’t: let you !
i You wonh t!” excla.xmed Ca!‘ln sharply
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d meant to, Mary. It is hlgh time you ﬁmshed fool- -
m 'w1th %ou I would like to know

Carla was een. appointed dictator ‘of what “girls shall & - .

posed to be of. mterest to Mary what " “out of the laboratory with'a final look at
"That, anywa.y, was bhe opinion: ‘of PoIIy Lmton, £

: s Sorry to inet: .
" rupt. - Came o tell you that fea is ready, Mary!” - -
-Fof a moment Polly Linton stood and stared ag
dy Mary, wondering what had -
- been going on just.before she had entered. Maryh
was looking indignant and deﬁant Curia lufty in .

But. ‘my goodnes.s, Fourth-
'Pormers aren’t fags; besndes, the Fifth haven't'a .

' " %What -
e}leek! Why, youw'll be tc]lmglme to geb your tea .

And Polly went forward fo take Mnry by the

" she did not.know. ‘Carla took erself very seriously .
- awfully sorry rea.l[y Iam, Péll;,
“The great chief had

" she murmured. - You vé nob going to' .= “ Wather sﬁwange, too,

s

goodness Pol[y Linton; and pra,g' véhzit hnsil it tg dov .
1nce when have :

do" Mary can please herself; buf if tea 1sn’{: ready’ -
in twenty. mimites’ time——" :
That sentence Carla left unﬁmshed and swung
over = !
her’ shoulder,. “Some dire threat shé had hinted i in -
‘that- sentence,’ and Poily kmtted her brows in

. perplexity.

€ fcourse, you re not; gomg to get her s:]]y tea?”
she asked. ‘ : B
B | dontknow!” S )

“Don’t - know! - You mustn t-oi .course’ you ;
musta’t! Look here, tea’s.ready in the study now
—really it:is;"”Come on and leavé that work!” .~ .

But Mary - Cavendish' did’ not move, . Sha stood

" where she was, looking at. Polly in perplexlt_v. ‘She -
_wanted to please Polly.” She wanted to be friends. -
* with the girls whose study she shared for the time

being, and yet—how dared she offend Carla ?
Carla’ was mistress of the situation:.for she had
onl; to say one word to her mother, and then——

an outmgcous way—in {usls the way that ope might .
have. supposed she would*act.- ‘But it aould not. be-

“-helped,so it ‘had to be endured, >

It might be some sat:sfactmn to condemn her,
ut no consolation,. - - 5
) Well red) asked Po]ly
-And Polly spoke very gnmly mdeed' It was all'

very - well for Maty. to please herself; but what -

would the Formi think 3 “How hum.l}mtmg for them "
to know that ohe of their number had been ordercd :

®

" about by 2 member of the Fifth; had, in fact, bieen . -
‘bulliéd and. treated as thmﬁ she. were’ aslave® T
o

would be a slight."on the

that to consider. . %
“Weli Tl just clear these thmgs up ” answered
1;gedully, and commenced to hdy up the l:tter '

“And then come dowu to tea?” aslwd Po]h

urth and a girl had - ‘

eagerly, and with a new hope.

“Perhaps!” p
¥ geel” T )
: Onge . a%:un thiete was & tsained sﬂence and

Polly, with a'tofs-of the head,. turtiéd to the door,

Tt was seldom that good-natured, - cheery Polly lost . . -
. her tamper_. but she. came. dang&rously nem to that' v e
" now.’ :

“f T sorry - murmumd Mary % Most.
But you see—
oh, well—-"

And at that' the matter was left. For Mary covld
not ﬁnd words to express:her meaning, and Polly
had hot: the patience to listen toa glrl of such woa‘c
irit, © .
- Yet at the back of Polly’s mind: there was a sus-’
Elcmn, and that suspicion.she mursed all the way .

“back to Study No. 12, where Bet.tyand Paula, tired

of wailing, were’ nlready gettmg on with the

buttered erumpets.

“Mary not with you " asked Betty in surpr:se
“How that 511'! ‘does Work Polly :
%, 'UH! I
murmured Pauia as sho .

selected a - hice -crumpot, “that any - gn-l could.

“~wish to work with nasty,. howwid chemicals, . I
_onice stained my finger for two days, -you know I’ - -

“ Tarnble 1 Taughed Betty
Paula'
- But Polly did not even smile at the thought of-

“ Really awful; that, .

- Paula’s carefilly kept hands being stained for days.

Polly was lookmi very black indeed; and Betty, -
quickly noticing that, asked th& reason, and had to-

be told i;he Whoic story

; that- was unthinkable. Carla was acting in
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A SUMMONS FROM THE HEAD !

¢ Mise Somerfield wishes to see you -at once, .
miss I’ announced the maid. The giris losked
serioug. That was a bad sign, for it showed
that the headmistress was not in-a good mood.

“ And mind yoﬁ,." said Polly, *there’s move in it ;
Why should Mary buckle to.

‘than meets the eye.
Caxla unless she’s afraid of her, and unless there’s
s:])lnggthmg in all this that: we don't understand,
YTt is quecr, of course,” admitted Betty.
“Mary’s a-sensible enough girl, and from what I've
seen of her I should think she’s strong-willed—"

“Obstinate ! eorrccted Polly, who believed in
calling a spade a spade. . -

“Well, perhaps,” nodded Betty, “Anyway, she’s
the last.girl I should have thought would have
taken orders from anyone, you knowl!” -

“The vewy last person,” agreed Paula. “I .

flattah myself that I am a vewy good judge-of
.chawacter, and I think that Mawy is acting vewy
aueahly 1indeed.” Pwobably Carla holds Some
tewwible secwet of Mawy's, you know!”

“H'm!” said Betty, not convineed.

“Pewwaps,”; said Pauls brightly. “Pewwaps,

deah geals, Maivy is working on some tewwible
chemical, you know, and Carla has learned the
secret,
‘the man was making something or the othah, and
sonreone clse came along and did something—I
forget what—and then the first man heard him talk-
ing to another man,; and they both wan away, you
know, and got killed. It was weally thwilling!”
*Must have been!” chuckled Poﬁv.

- “Yes, wather—_fwightfully'thwiﬁing.
wemember what it was called, or who wote. i,

I can’t

* but T wemember distinetly that the man did some-

thing vewy clevah in the end, and the other man
came along and neahly discovered him, and his
sister, who was mawwied to the man I told you

about first, found the missing paper, you know,

and then, of course, his uncle weported him to his
gwandfather—-" ‘. ‘ :

Beity fanned herself, and Polly did a merry
giggle, ] o

"I once wead a most exciting hook “where -

- Every. Tuesday

“Sure it wasn’t a cross-word pusele, and not & .

story ¥ asked Polly facetiously, “Or did the

"man’s uncle find the uncle’s grandfather with the

chap I told you .sbout, running away and then
going back to find the number he first thought of.”

“Bai Jove ! I don’t understand, deah geal. Thgre

. wasn’t an uncle’s gwandfather, you know. T'm
Pewwaps 1 am -

not sure now there was an uncle, -
getting a little mixed about another stowy!”

“Perhaps,” nodded Betty. - “Well, pass the
butter, dear!” @ e

‘And Paula passed the butter, and wrinkled her’

brow to remember the details of that amazingl
exciting story, and, while she was so occnpxedy:
Betty and Polly. were silent, too.

very much smaller than she thought herself, and

Betty wondering if there was not after all some-"

thing in what Paula had vaguely suggested:

Why was Mary always busy in the laboratory -
“making queer ehemicals? And why did she bow

down to Carla, whom she obviously disliked?

Perhaps the two were conmected,.and perhaps
they might find that Mary was not half the nice
giri they had imagined her to be, b

‘A Peage Ofiering—and. the Sequel.

T was Mary's idea of a peace offering, and she -
~placed the bundles on the table in Btudy No. 12

and smiled, - E

_ She was really late for-tea; for the others had

just finished, but they had gob the kelile on the

fire, and Betty filled the pot when she saw who it

was entering. . : .
“Bought up the shop?” Betty asked pleasantly.
“Not quite,” gmiled Mary, “But. almost, I

thought a few cakes wouldn't be amiss, you know.

They're awfully good, I believe!”

That she was confused they could see, and the
arrival of the cakes did somewhat disarm any little

Erogramme of complaint and criticism they might

ave worked out.

They werce excellent enough cakes, with ici.ng_—-

the most expensive cakes that the tuck-shop sol
and Polly Linton eyed them. hun%rily. The
crumpets had been nice, but cakes of this sort were
even nicér, and at that moment funds in . the study
were low. } : i -t :

A moment of great temptation that was for
Polly. Whether to falt and eat those cakes, or
tefuse themn and give Mary a lecture. That was
Polly’s problem, and her eyes were on the. cakes.

Betty Barton, always kind of heart, picked up
the bag of cakes and put them on the dish.

“It’s awfully sweet ‘of you, really, Mary,” sho

said. “I know they’re perfectlg,wonderful cakes,”
“Wather,” Panla agreed. “Vewy dainty, you
know. I am not a gweat cake eater myself.”
“ Chocolates more
“YWell, try these!”
And she put 2 big box on the table
No wonder ‘that there was surprise, - Mary
usuaily had just enough pocket money, but not
often did she allow herself -such exhravela_gancq as
this, and there was an opgning of eyes. For there
had been no letter for Mary by the last post, and
she had not had the money by a previous post. ..
Yesterday, when Betty had necded some meney

_ulrﬁ.eutly, Mary had been sorry that she could not
o

ige, yet here wers expensive chocolates and

cakes. ;
"Goodness!” said ‘Polly, in finest amazement.

* “Have vou been breaking a bamk, Mary, or _has

some rich uncle died?”

Polly thinking’
_out some scheme- for making Carla look very, very,

your line,” smiled Mary.



o

“ Twopence
“ Neither,” laughed Mary. “I had a remittance,
. that’s all, and what better way of spending money

than this? T don’t suppose the chocs will last long
-1 hope they won’t, f_can never make them last

I

i Io:%%_ 3 o
= ith a flick she had taken off the dainty. ribbon,

and now the chocolates were exposed to view—most
yexpensive chocolates of the best quality that made

. Paula’s eyes gleam just to see. - Chocolates were a -
_ great weakness of Paula's. :

. FTry one,” uvged Mary. - “Try one of -those
with the raising on, Paulal!” - .
Paula’s hand went out, and a chocolate. went in,

A delicious chocolate it was, and Paula sighed :

approval.

"*You, Betty?” R L i ’
Betty took a chocolate, and Polly Linton, with

Maiy’s clear eyes upon

words of reproach, and then a chocolate. She could

have. kicked - herself for doing it; there were so:

- many stern things she had meant to.say to Mary,
“and Polly could not help suspecting that Mary. bad
- guessed as much, and” was taking them off their

guard. i o . :
Yet that was not entirely fair, as Polly knew.
ry was quite a generous girl, and why shouldn’t

. . she buy cakes and chdcolates ?

In Study No. 12 everything belonged usually to
all occupants, That was one- of tho unwritten laws
that covered their lives. :

If a gir]l were allowed to eat her share she ought
to be allowed to pay_her share. : 5

“Stunning !" said Betty, . S s g :

- “Ripping I nodded Polly. “Wish I could afford
- -choes like this!”? :
Mary smiled, and seated herself at the table.

“I can't always. Just now for two minutes I am-

in funds,” she said. “Have a cake, Polly!”
“Well, just one, perhaps,” sad-Polly.

But it ended with three of those splendid iced”

cakes, and by the time the third had vanished
Polly’s outlook on the world was very kind indeed,

" and Mary had risen in her estimation. L
For Mary was smiling bri%h&ly‘ ind happily—
happy to be able to give as well as to receive. :

.. Not one word was said about Carla Vansittart;
and how glad Maty was of that even they were

unable to guess. They tallked of hockey, they

.~ ftalked of tennis, and the new haid courts that had

" been put. down; they talked of everything that did
not introduce tile_ Fifth Form, and the atmosphere
was very merry indeed. -

And how glad Mary was of the one-pound note
that Mrs, Vansittart had given her—how exceed-
ingly glad that she had not had time to give her

- pride rein, and refuse it! .

For that note had saved her so mich, And, after

all, why should she not accept a little pocket-

-money. when she had accepted her board, ledging, -

and education? . - . . .
Was it not that much that was owed to her when
' ‘the’ Vansittarts had taken from them their estates?
. Oh, Mary was very pleased; for now she felt
that she really was of the chums as well as being
with them. They had taken her to their arms at
Ti;asii:‘., instead of suffering her as they had seemed to

efore. : : 2

So when the door opened after a pause, and

. 'banged against the back of her chair, Mary felt a
slight sensation of annoyance at the interruption.
She did not want Madge and Trixie and Tess to
come in for a chat; she wanted to have Betty,
Polly, and Paula to herself,
It was not, however, any of those girls; nor was
-it a member of the Fourth Form. It was a maid.:
“Miss Cavendish?” the maid asked. “Oh, I
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er, swallowed, first her =~
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didn't see you, Miss Somerfield would like to see
you in her study, please, miss!” C
“ Miss Somerfield |” exclaimed Mary. * Wants e
see me?’ ... i ) g
The maid nodded. ) : ‘
“ At once; miss,”. she said, and looked at her
commiseratingly, - . . »
That ‘was _a very bad sign, for it showed that
Miss Somerfield was nob in a’good mood at all,
Betty, Polly, and Paula looked serious at onco;
but Mary merely puzzled. - *
When the ‘door of the siudy had closed behind
the maid, Mary looked at ‘them in 'wonderment.
“Why should Miss Somerficld want to see me 1
she asked.” “I haven’t done anything wrong that .

I'm aware of |”

S“You broke a test tube,” pointed out Poly
flippantly.- T : .

*“And there's——=" -

But’ Betby did not finish that sentence. " Betty
wondered if Miss- Somerfield had by chance heard
of the Fifth Former's fagging & member of the
Tourth,  Miss Somerfield was hardly likely to
approve of that, of course; but Betty did not put

her thoughts into words.” That subject was taboo.

“Botter go and see,” advised Polly, & Mistresses
don’t like to be kept waiting.” . ]

“Wather not. Pway huwwy, .deah geal!
Prwobably it is only something twiviall” . .

“It can't be anything 'elee,”_qai;!‘]}g_ary, much-
puzzlod. “I've got a clear. conscierice. *I'd better
go, I suppose!” " - - : N - "

There was no doubt about that, so Mary went,.
leaving the other girls as puzzled gs she; but more

mtrig-uecl.tg know what was wrong.

h L

]

- 3

Betty and Polly turned as Oarla came up to
them. * 1 want a word with you,"” she said.
 Fancy that 1" said Polly. * Whatare things
coming fo when a Fifth Former runs after us, ~ -
n B ' Betty 2 »



C 'I’aula, w1th a shake of th

" it would . be wor!;h

after that piflow: t fiasco,”
o T ﬁa?ﬁf» waps, sugpested Patﬂa gentll-y[ it s
. hardty fair-to sugges Hat; you know - Ifs pos-

g been spending, don’t you

'dxd juat occur to me,
_*Mary fagged for Carla is that Carla paid her for :.!i :
" Girls have done that sort of thmg before!” .

. ‘heapa and heaps' of
< ‘rather hard. up will make
they’re well paid, -Carls is one o"i the rxchest gn’ls .
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- Betty expla.mcrl ‘her idea of the trouble to them,

qnd there was: complete agreement, -

© “If you ask me,” said Polly kéenly, “tlere's

something rather queer about that money Mary 5.

think-——"
“In what way?” .
- 0h, T dan't‘. know why,” sald Poﬁy,

Betty, that.'perhaps why

“But that's forbidden, gou know,” pomted out
’s talking' in: olass;” grmned Poll
t-.hmgs. _But “girls. who -are
remselves. sérvants if

A

at Morcove, and Mary—

" #\Well, Mary isn’t poor I

‘amount of money' goes on cheniicals, and & glrl who,‘_
* wants money for expenment.mﬁ nught; stoop to.
. being a fag, Yes, that’s likely! ;

oo

.

"forgotien that,

. ““Bui she may be for a.time, And how a.bout~
" those chemicals she' uses-—they

. things. Who supplied them " asked Polly. ;
. “My ‘word,”. httghed Betty. .“Yowre ettmg, .
quite -& detective, Folly. . Blessed if I had. i:%cruglﬂ;

of that, slthough it’s irue enotgh. -

- “Bai Jove, ,wa.ther, you Teow |
h“*omerﬁalsl heard of it——""

igt.
i And' we' ¥o been: eating the spo:]s 2 she, said in
ilis *We'te .really accesso ter’
»%u Ia !mew she’'d be as- %Ieaae 4. anything. - Tt
wou}dnt sux’?nse -me zf
annoy us——

-7 “Just to make us Iook small " nodded Betty. .
. “Qh, Carla. would do- anything sp1teful and mean..
a pmmcl or two to score oEE us

" to make out that she hasn’t come by ﬁha money

\

. foo. Perhaps ey
. yet they "eould” naﬁ help in thigir .
that there was- sm«l;hmg kY htt-.le bit

" was lookm%

“ aby f: "the tuck-shop?” |
, & ﬂ'ﬁi‘nekeshuﬂ P

.and- -wondered; .

in the nermal wayP* -
‘Betty - locked mﬂ{& e(mcemed and Polly: did,

" that pound, - :
When, two mmms later, Madge Minden Ioeke& :
into the sthudy; 4 ore, by mutual ‘consent -they

',_. " decided that ‘nithing ‘was _to be ssid about if,

Rumoure'- soom ‘spread, ‘and; a rumour . “based on

ixewever, that it was- Madge
who ag destived To- broach the. subjeck:: Mmfl'ﬁe

quite excited, and: she stood in
doorway hﬂdmg the door aan 1ot entering: -
” she murmured,

op.2 No—what? ?” I
“Don’t say thére are fresh cakesl” gasped Pnlly

i with rogek: surprise,

“No, nof -that;- smiled Ms.dge.

more serious. .. Someone has ‘been there and passe

" a dud note—a’ dud .cne-pound ‘note. - Miss Somer- .
fiéld has been . told and -thiigs” are'. going, ‘e "
happen,  Bit gwful, JSni: i 2, 5

Madge Ioof(ed atk the gu-ls—looked.

exclamations . of excxtement or- expresaons of-

mterest—-;ust dead siienoe
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“A
. u; False notes were not
but nt .

“ about it o
‘bank, and she was too poor to suffer- the 1055“ B

A are:-

aren’t all. school :

. -passed-the’ note 1** -

" nt £
CAnd if Miss© f“ 25 far ps fhat;

Polly Lmton pushed away the: box of choeolatesl"

. trece,” she pointed out.  **Spnis girl, o
3 obvmusly, and there -are not #¢ many pound- noﬁe.s d

the: fagt. + . could remember every gu-l

e an!y did: 6" just to :

' to t B tnck-shop

e 1 ,
sible she had the money given hen. Sher ﬂad - 5, 2pd. Ethe Xapin

. visitah.’? )
“That's so, " n.dmltted Betty, w1th a start. o I’d

. whole crowd th it the time, T remenmby r. :
How' horrible of us really to try . . " - i

That’s two to-day.”

. momtress, wouyi
Paula wa.s ;:ighfw and yeb—. 5

:_beligvin wanted 1o know,
mgs-a!&mut‘. w

‘House of Parliament on the back,”

..~ how the tuck-shop woman fmm -qut that- 11:. was g .
lmve you gu?s he.ard ‘

ha Sometkin i

for m the. study there: wele 1o

g who changed nobas there,” sa:d Madg R i gl

Everv Tmsday

The Finger of Suaplnlon -

FORGED. one-pound. note,” “said’ Mad e,
reiterating her statement, . because. it rea 5 o
' did seem that the could not have heard
c{ange d every day ofthe * - .
eek at school, and. sure,ly_ it was a matter to: call o

.forth exmtement. :

Sometimes a bad coin’ was passed in the tuck-‘
shop, ” and always the proprietress complaiped * -
She could not’ pass had coins into her

herself, -
One or ‘two unscrupul‘ou,s girls’ did try o
exchange piérced sixpemces,: bit a false note was. -

: an_actual fmgary, and’ tberefore thuch more ex-

" oith ;
“Oh,” Sa]d‘ Betty, somewhq.t damdly “how' N
'.aﬁum e P7 :
s, waﬂaerl”

“Strange "’ echoed Ma&ge “I should sag it
:s strange. - Tt means that gome girl has got hold: )
of that note—and that it's a hundred to.one that . °
t;here s a coining gang’ im the dastnot. You remem— =]

r there Was once--before ?”
“Ym,” nodded Betl;y. ‘ “But who could have
Her mfarmatmn drd'

Madge shook her: head

shouldnti ‘think - 1t “would. be very hard’ ta':
in- the school;

changed in & day that ‘bire’ ¢an Jose touch ‘with « |

them. ~ I should say -that -the tuck-shop woman -
that had passed a nof,e

for. a week. -

“Quite’ hkely 2 ,Be!;ty nqdded. "Dxd any g,u']' EE
change one tn-;f T
“Yes, wather!'™ noﬂded .?au?a Wlth 4 start: “I, &
changed one for Miss Ma.ssmgham _Bhie ‘asked'me” . ...
et her ehange iex a pouhd noﬁe, so I took it e

“3; sa]d Pel!
Lmtom “F was inthe i s!mp buying. the—
crumpets when she changed a note. There was A,

But it was not hke]y thah “Miss. Massmgham ot

Ethel Courtway,. the ca.ptam ofdMogcwe and head
no

11 that' it is baﬂ’" Bett

None of ‘them, knew that reauy‘ :
“Pewwaps - one ' counts the wmdowa in- the -
murmured:
Paula.. “T've heard ‘there’s a Special number o
windows, you f{now, and that the forgera Iisually- .
get them wron,
“Ha, ha, hal’
“Oh, my
Fancy hn.va
note one: gets

“But owcanon

aodness !” )Furg]ea Po]l'y me!mlv )
to count. all the windows of every-
You don’t reslly think that that's

du& Paula 7 | o
ardly,” sm:]ed Madga "As a matter. of faci: .

it wasn't she’ wha found.it oit. I heard that o

Inspector Riaad,. of Barneombe, came in.io buy .
some of her-&pecial cakes, you "know," as e often

does, and she changed: him a five- lIpmm noke.”

“%Ob, -crumbs s Polly. “The palice in xé P
“Appatently SV

There wére very setious locks indeed, then. =
“But how ‘can one say where dne g,ot 2 note-
from?’ demanded Betty. “‘I‘haﬁ imusk be feara :

fully diffieult.” oy B
‘ Miss. Somerfield is mtezmewmg aH the gxrls S




" stepped_into. the study eyeing

‘know anything about it
i -pohce lnﬂpector was - there, and he» asked all sorts -
" : 7of guestions. - I suppose the silly no{'c was a bnd

Twopence
. TAlL the g:rls—now P asked Betty
that's. why—" ="

“Why what?’. . . -

“We]l M&l‘ﬁ bon ht some th
said Betty And she went to-
: moment ago, . A maid came for her.”

Sooner or later that wonld be all. over the school,
and: there was no reason to-suppose that Mary had -

changed the -bad note, . or, .if. she.had done 80,
- thab she had known that it was bad.

ave changed suci1 i note had it come into their
" possession; for anything but an elementary fmgely
would have -deceived them all completely..
“Thank goodness. for once I haven’t sund-notes
to throw -about!” sighed -Bolly. Ipng ‘sure I
Ceouldn’t gwe an’agooudnt of a note

patnr sends it?"”

Paula. ~-And that is all Mary can say. .
“When d1d she .get_hers from home T asked.
Ma*Ige

Bub there was no. answer to that and the. threo .
Once again.

%1:15 looked at one another quic 15'
ele arose that giiestion in their mmds-—whence
d ‘the moneoy eume?

K Perhaps—""

. sentence, for down the corridor 4 gu‘l was coming
—a_girl_whom someone’ just that "moment had
addressed as Mary.

o - The. footsteps came nearer,,t.hey ]m!ted and-_,
. Madge, at: the door, stood- aside.

vy Cavendish, - looking_ paler than usual
them -all rather
anxiously, -and perhaps a little cliuol:s]
were more than wmmonly sﬂent, mt
that was peeuliar. ;

B nything - wrong, Ma

d no

Mary gave ]ust & faint. .stark, ‘and: looked ‘at
“But her glance Was not anxwus_‘r;-

_them i turn.’
‘pow, and -ahe was nof afraid.”
L M Ves.

‘questlons.‘about the note 1 changed., But it wasn’t .
nodcled Bettj 2
It was someonie. ese. T dop’t-’

g &d It couldn’f have been.”
- “Nob-if Fou had. it -from home
cooHI suppose it couldn't xeally.”: .
- Of course- not, ..

dded. “The

“ome, but T didn’t have it.”
v “Miss Massin ham
2 sho%r Poliy exc anme
es, she was there;. too,”

assed a note at the tuck

“Mary said. “And

":,-there was Ethél Courtwny and’ another girl who - .-
hme bitten. off her tongue for’ havmg‘ ) ;doohgﬂy.
y

- Eassed nbbes Batthe tuck-shop woman puts
- a}l ‘the notes -in & ‘cash-box,.. and she didn’i know
. opn3 from the other,. Ho

‘" out the note I had been gnen"’

© ““Miss Massmghams was a new one,” Pau]a

‘Ethel Courtway R
But mmé was'

= interest
‘ .in" anything- that prormsed mystery, puckered her

i *Miss Massmgham ;
.- didn't ‘remember wherg she had. got -her note?

- said. . “ Fairly new.

' “They all - were,

* hers becanse it was. rather- old,
nedrly new.” :

. Madge Mmden, who always took a de

biows then,

“1.. suppose,‘, she mused

It might have been m 5 shnp, or from her bnnk

o wor, almost anywhere.”!

. Tardly from the bank, " pomted ot Betty.
“T suppose not, '.['hat’s true, Betty:
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“-Then .

s ap the shop,
1ss E‘mmerﬁe"l a

© i isn’t,

Bett}irl or "Paula,: or any of them,’ n;ught eas:?y'

How can you .
. know & note’s hfe h:story, am way,. save. that one’s -

“Yes, wather! That’s all T could sa o agrced n

began Betty; but-Polly put her
“figei to her hps, afid DBetty ‘did ‘not fimish her -

; for they’
a silence.
s 0 “EPsaid Mary.
v - nsked, -
“We ve jist heard about someones _changmg a-
ba te— -

Miss Somérheld asked e, mII “sorts of'-"(

. mout
- per‘plemty. )

o Paula took it for her.””

uld - I possxb]y plcl: :spo ten the truth,

'togethel ;
that she-had discovered such a flmd whcn Madge .
- had made mention of it ? :

©.very

Bui: she"' and. talked until
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may have got it from aomewhere el.se She may -
have changed a five-pound note,”” -+ :
© “Not lnEelv to. forget whers - she's . dohe that
Polly exclaimed.” *Goodness, I don’t sup{;ose she
has armfils of them, you know. ouldn’t
foiget, - though Paula might,. she bemg one of

the -idle; £i :

“Weaﬁy, deal geal! ¥ wish it “eah tvme, bui.'
Luckily I haven't had any money lately.
gwevah, it will -all come wight i in the end.”

.. “Hope’ m,” nodded Betty. %7
-And as they had' no further facrs before éhem,-:

. they could not gef. very much furthei by disouss-- .
. ing the mystery. Someone had changed a pound- -
‘note, . and no one knew who if- was, The note -
" might have come’ from London, or' it #iight have
been made locally.: But in-either- casé-they conld - °

not “hope to gat. information—it would be: ta!\@u_ G
mght out of t%imr -hands alf»ogether; - I
“Sc:ucely hkely that anyone's. makmg false
notes on, the scene,’’. chuckled Pol My,
couldn’t go about malsmg pound-notea mthout _

"bem noheed by “someone,”
; bellcve

ey photograph - them - and thex print, T."
said Madge.  “Although,” these - da}
they're so awfully ¢

‘and that they can get wonderful x:mtatiom of the*
paper and watermarks used by banks?” s .

% Oh, . they’re_clever encmgh—-soma of “the finest- %
‘ch'emxsts and sciengists’ biurn eriminal”

for  somp:

reason,” Betéy nodded. . ““And there may be hun. -

.. dreds and hundreds of mote- forgeties. wlnch aLe—:
- s0 cleves.that they deceive anyone.” -

“Bai Jove )’ Panla blurted -out. 'ns. the thought' Ce
~ aecurred o Her.’

that would wipe. out mk Mawy deah geal 77

* Didn’t you discover. something.
ﬁ“'h}: yés Polly cned

e Don*t 1 remembE;'. ,
too!

~You'd just got the formula for something,

* and thea the ‘stuff was dropped and it w:pad out

the ink writing’ ‘completoly: £

Polly - broke off, trailed off iamelv nnd wem‘.’u ,
rather pink, for B :
Madge Minden*  was . raising he‘r evebrows in

. surprises

“Yes, I (hdI” Marv said- stohdl}

Madge Minden. turned down the” corners “of her '
at Be?tv, and Betty kmtted her bmwc in".

No.need to ]ump on Pollv hke that * she e\'-i
po=tulated “No -one suggested: you would do"
such a thmg, Matry.. It was only natmal though, )
that we should remember thaf, isn’t it ¥
Mar}[ Clavendish went very réd then. She could:‘

After all,

True .- they had probably
"Who would- not

apped : at Po!]y. i:hey
ut - two and “two .
ave done, knowing,

_Oh, ‘it was natural enough; “and’ )et—yei: it was
awkward - indeed, and after ‘thab.eutburst
there was ;a_fension thnt was most um:omiartab]e.
for everyone concerned;” :

“YI must. do my prep.,” saui Madge, aﬁer 8
pause. +,

. % Hear, heur g Betty agreed; r;:mg wrth a srgh
“What & perfect nmuisance prep. 151" ;5
d Maw wished 'thaf the: toplc had not l-een

" changed; that th‘?ﬁr could have gone on talking,
ere was ro: suspmom mystcry'

CA girl - ‘

ever that, one can’t tell. - J, o
_father says -that they can get chemicals“to wash
ont- the ink.on ‘cheques and so alter the amounts, =

otty was fmwnmg ‘at: ‘her,and -7

; “But I don’t‘ .
g0 abotit erasing the amounts from cheques!” - - g
Something -defiant there was in her tone, and - . f w
-'it really seemed ‘& case of. the cap’s fitting; for -
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aboat the liquid whose existence she had dis-
coverad. . R E T

Matters would “be_left most unsatisfactory. at
present: yet the ofher girls obviously had no
intention of going into them more de

Afterwards, when she was gone,
talk, and not_they alone. - ‘Everyone would be
talking, and she, as the junior person concerned
in the mystery of the pound-note, wowld be men-
tioned more frequently than most. -

But, even then, Mary Cavendish did not.foresee
‘the far-reaching consequences of her innocenb
experiments, nror the
Carla Vansittart’s hatred. ..

_One wagging tongue only was wanted now, and
that w‘faiggmg tongue was Carla’s. ’ .

A girl who went sneakin’%-oﬂ" to a lonely enni::y
house on the top of a cliff was, Garla thought,

very queer indeed; a girl who experimented cease--

lessly with ‘chemicals. was even more strange. Bub

what could one say of a girl who claimed that she -

had obtained &
when - the .Eerson
-had arrived so mysteriously at the schiool and dis-
ap&mared in a most mysterious manner? .
here-might be doubt in Miss Somerfield’s mind
as to who had actually passed the offending pound-

und-note from her guardian,

note; but in Carla’s mind there was no doubt

whatever. : .
Carla was putting two and two together and
making them six at least! - ) :
 Caria Sows the Seeds.
1 ETPY z” =
: -Batty Darton,
" Linton, did not hear lier name called. There
was, after all, more. than onc Betty at Morcove
School, and tf:
friends. : : = . ‘
“Betty was .chatting with Polly . about heckey.
But it was Carla -who had called out, ‘and Carla

mlﬁ-in-érm " with Polly

did not mean to be ignored. Betty had gone-heéd:
the staircase, so Carla followed her and’

lessly uﬁ )
e%ught er up just as the girls reached the landing
above. - -
“Betty, I'want a word with you—"*
. Then- Betty turned, and Polly turned, too.
“Why, it's Carla,” "said
“Fancy that!'- What are things coming to when
the Fifth starts rinning after us, Betty?'”
. “Yes, I wonder!?” Betty smiled. - -
But Carla was not to be put off by any funny
remarks from Polly Linton. For some strange
reason she wanted vory badly fo talk with Betiy,
and her dignity had to be swallowed.

All the same, she gave Polly a look that was.
: “looks' Polly conld

anything but. pleasant. Such’ olly
teturn with_interest, so. Polly didn’t ‘care in the
least. . There was no love lost betweéen her and
Carla—a fact she took no frouble to ¢ L. For

Polly was one of those kiiid ‘who medn wlmt they

say and say what they mean, .
“Y want a word with you, Betty,

Catla, ond she frowned meaningly at T’ol]y.

. “You can havo more than one,” said Betty after

thought. “Say two. How will two do?” .
“Qh, don't be rash,” warned Pelly, with mock

- anxiety. “Don’t cheapen your wonderful words,.

Betty, by scaltering them about, Hoard them w
and they’ll get more and more valuable. That's
supply and demsad. Carla’s the deniand, you

know. Sho's always demandin things.” .
“You be “quiet,”” retorted Caila. “Tm not

£ [T

addressing you.

“Oh, if you're addressing me,” smiled Betty /
You haven't anything -

sweetly, “we’ro together,
10 suy to me that Polly can’t hear”
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B e
ey might

combination with them_of

rom whom she had received it .

e voice was not that of onc of her.

Polly facetiously.

 vepedted

Every Tuesday
Carla shrugged her shoulders impatiently. . -
“Polly can hear if she chooses to listen,’”” she

seid ungraciously. - * But we .can’t talk here, you

know.” . st :
“Wo can,” said Betty. “What's the matter ?*
“T want to speak privately,”’ said Carla, who-
was getting more and more - furious.

Then Polly looked at Betty and curled her nese

- in-distaste,

“Go into a Fifth-Form study!” she said “in
horzor. “Good gracious, what would my peoplo
say?” : ; S
' %T‘We]], we might if Carla Igromised to keep it
quiet,” Betty demurred. “If she goea first, wo

. could hurry -along -afterwards so that we're not

seen together, One has one’s prestige,” she added

_with moek -dignity.

“What-ho!” agreed Polly. cheerfully, “And ' -
two have two’s, you know.”” - ; ‘
Carla stamped hér foot with impatience, and
her eyes gleamed unpleasantly. . - )
“Must you fool in this way 2" she demanded.
“1 have something very serious to say_aboub 2
friend of yours, and I'll say. ib here and now,"it

o '| But I fancy yow'll regret it.!” . e
i “,, & e .
That altered things completely, and Betty aml -
Polly’s facetiousness dropped from them com-
pletely. What Carla could pgossibly bave te say

- about a friend of theirs which could: not con-.

veniently be said. in the ‘corridor they ‘could not-
guess, but Carla was looking unusually serious,
and there might be séme truth jn what she said.
“May as well go to the study, then,” said Beity
El‘owl-ly. “ Although I ean’t think whom you mean,
arla.’’ 55 ! T Lo R
Readily cnough, they led the way to Study
No. ‘12, ‘and Carla closed the door. She looked
mysterious and solemn—aquite excited she was, too.
% IPs"about Mary,” she said. ‘"Of course, you've -
heard about .the forged pound note.” .
+“Who.hasn’t ’ nodded Betty; and she gave a
quick look at Polly that might have been inténded .

. to say, “You were right, then.” . o
rhaps you know-

“She shares .your study, so
more "about her than X do, although T've been” -
keeping an eye upon her lately,”” Carle resumed.

“So I’ve noticed,” agreed Polly, ‘‘You -were
ordering her about- pretty” fieely yesterday. . If
that's what you call -keeping an eye on
want a megaphone to improve- your sight, not
'IEE ES!” o LR e . "

“QOh, you be quiet! Pm not talking to you!”
snapped Carty. - ¥ I'm addressing Betty. Betty has
some sense.” ] ‘ S T A

“Sense enough- not to Tisten to scandal,”” agreed :

ty. - ‘ . - 5

“Yi’s not scandal.. I'vé been :putting twe and.: -
two together,” Carla retorted. ‘‘It’s preity obvious -
that Mary ‘passed ‘that forged note. ~Where did’
she get it-from; eh?” ... oo T T

She looked at them with narrowed eyés; -and
Botty rveturned the look in surprise. .

“\Where—— Why, how should I know?” she
asked. “T'm not Mary's -gnardian angel, yom
kuow !’ N o g ‘

“Perhaps,” suggested Polly, “someone gave it
to her for fagging?’ -~ - o :

“Yhat do you mean?” . -
_ ““Just what' I say—what elge?” asked Polly,
“ghe didn't have a letter vesterday, and she was -
broke in the merning.” . . S

“Until she had her visitor,’” added Carla. “8he-
got that note from' the visitor, I've found that

out. But who was the visitor?”’

¥

_“Can’t we . -
_go to your study—or you come to mine?” :

her, you - -




o Twopence.

. “Goodness knows!” said Betty, “A relation,
perhaps,” ) " S
" *“She.. has none.” - g ot !
. Quick as a fiash Carla retorted that, and the
- two Fourth Formers regarded her - blankly. . If -
- Carla _had béer putting two and two together,
.- she had' acted: with extraerdinary. rapidity, Iow
* she had found out all this they simply could not
imagine, coE F R
o Well, my ‘goodness?”’ gasped Polly. * Welcome,
.l:t;tle Miss Scotland Vard! This is what comes
."of "going to the pictures, Betty I” : ‘
“I’s what comes of keeping one’s eyes and
ears’ open—-"" " . ERE T R
- #Or mouth,” added Polly, in her usual flippant
style. “You've.been swillowing a”lot of infor-
mation, I must say,. If you'd kept your mouth
shut oceasionally—"
“Will you be quiet ?”
. furious stamp of the foot. *'This is a serious
~diseussion. I'm trying to show you' thaf - Mary
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found her fliprant view of Carla’s ‘theory

- she who

demanded Carla, with & . questions, Mary is in this study.

cing?

517

answer to that; Mary went with the intention
of hunting for more mysterious gold coins. - Bat = -
‘they said nothing. o . _

“She goes there,” Carla resumed, with nar-
rowed, cunningeyes, “simply’ to meet a gang
of forgers, and she’s their chemical expert. . Her
father was, - before her. and she has taken over
his work. ‘That is-the explanation of the mystery ;"
that is the explanation of these mysterious visits -
she has, and ‘bﬁats is why she goes to the strange

house.” * . § AR, .

- Betty was impressed, and Polly, despite herself, -
i shaken, -
- After all, what did they know of Mary? And :
were they not sure in thefr. own minds that it:was -
iad‘ passed the forged pote? - -

“‘But—"" murmured Betty, and then finished.

“There are no ‘buts, ” said Carla firmly. -
“What I came to see you about was to ask you.

something about her. "She. is always experiment:

caYrt

; Cavendish

‘ou may know -

- GARLA'S, VINDICTIVENESS, L1 of o i i Soymdn i i, and e

in all_this exporimenting. 1 have watchod her, and ¥ find iy suspicions are’ justified 1

- got that pound note from some strange, mysterions © - “¥es.” . . T I
" "person. -who came  here -dressed ‘in such a way ~ . Betty deliberated for a momeht-or wo. T
- that she could net be recognised. That person, . “Oh, because she wants to, I'suppose! I believe’. . -
" moreover, gave her-a bodk of strange formulas, .she's at work on something that. can’ obliterate,
and I managed. to .take one—"’ .. " ink, you know,. She had-a formula when we came ..
¢ " Sical one,” nodded Polly. “I see.” s in one day, and she spilt. the liquid and the formula- -
©- . *Take one!” snapped Carla. “I got one, I was quite wiped out.”" " Lonn i
.Bay, and it is bemng ‘made up by the ehemist” * “Just as ¥ ‘thought,” nodded: Carla, 1a
- now.” : T ¥ oo, you have heard of such inks being used on cheques,

« Trivmphantly then .she ‘regarded the pair of . The amount of the chegue is wiped out by this-
them, and they in turn regarded her. . .- liguid, and -then a fresh améunt Elled' in and the
“Well, even so0,” mused Beity, “I' don't see . cheque cashed, The liquid leaves: no trace, and
that it is proof of the note’s being forged. How. there is, so far as anvone ean see, tio alteration,

“can it be, wher you come to think of it? There's Why does-she want such a fluid 2" )
.. no réason why the visitor shouldn’t give her a Betty did not know, and Polly did not know,-
good’ note; is- ‘there?’ . - T either. - n o

“Then isn’t it clear?” demanded - Carla, in - -
. trinmph, “I tell you that. girl is a criminal, and
. wants watching. '&‘h'ere i§ “something more than”
" meets the eye in all this experimenting, something
-very deep and.cunning, and I am going to find out
what. From the moment I saw her, I have sus- ¢
pected. her, and now I find my suspicions are

* Carla’ did not attempt to answer thaf question,

‘but finished it with another. /- e
“You may not know it, but Mary has been
making secret vigits to a mysterious honse on the

" edge of the cliffs. Why does she go there, do ..
"you think? Why . should she go to some ' .mys-

ferious house sometimes at .niil;t, too?” sy
Beity and Polly had what they thought a good

uPerhaps -
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‘;g-ul sappose they are in a way,” admitted
v,
“In a way? Tn every way, ynu mean! Watch -

her, but don’t let her know that she is being
watched, for if We give her enough rope——- You
- know the rest!

Then Carla, having ﬁmshed all that Bhe had

i come to say, swept out of the study, leaving the
o two  girls sdantly wondermg,
.convinced.
+ ‘I suppose theres a lot in it,” mused Po!ly )
“You nean: we may be harbouring a forger, a
criniinal,” in- the' ‘study,”- said Betty qulehly
- “Coodness, I. hope not, Polly
wonder!I’” -
“Yes, I—"

Betty's fir gers went to her lips, and Polly broke

off “abruptly, "as the door  opened -and Mary.-
" Cavendish entercd.. There was chémical stain on.

her fingevs, and she was looking rather bu'ed
“¥Working ¥’ ‘said Polly,” -+ "~

“Yes, still working,” Mary a.nswered b1ushmg'

hair from her.eyes. I am a'busy "little bee,
aren’t 177

“Very!™ Po]lv agreed. I oan’t thmk how you
can spend all those: hours -in the tab. Cbennstry
bores me stiff!”" i .

“1 hike it.” .

“You mosgt do, to stick all the tlme you do in

thie place. What are you making—some fright-

" fully clever invention 7' Polly remarked ligh
. “No, just working,” said Mnry “Has the ell
gone yet?” -
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and  yét almost

And’ “yeb—T

" splendid - leng - complete 'tale "of the

Every Tuesday

4 Not yeb? )

" “Ther T'l rash off and wash.” 2

They heard ' her - footsieps die away, and Beity
looked at Polly with -raised brows.

“Queer?’ was all that ‘Betty seid, and Polly.
nodded assent, bus it showed that Carla’s words
had struck deep,

She had sown her seeds of suspicion in fuutiul‘
soil, and before long they would be fruit which the.
guis at least, weuld find bittes all through. - .
. For Beity and Polly confided in é Madge Minden, -
and- outside the door, a8 they %onfided, crouched

Ursula Wade, listening intently, so that she cotild -

spread through the school ali that she heard.

Bui Mary Cavendish, as she returned from wash:
ing, hummed a gay tune to herself, and pondéred
upon the experiment  that she had left " half’
finished, iitile dreaming what there was in store

" for her, little dwunmw that rumour was travelhng

at.o twmez-dous pace to make her the cynosure
of every eye, fo make every eye regard her- with

“suspicion!

- Just one more ease, it waa, of 1gnorance Bemg
iss! .
(END OF THIS. ‘.\Ei;xs '5!1'033'1]

- Whatever you dn, you must. not miss next week’s
girls of
_Morcova School, . It is entitied ‘¢ The Girls Who'
Changed Fortunes!” arul is crowded with unex-
pected developmants, in’ which Betty & €e¢. and
‘Mary Cavendish are all eoneerned Order your
copy now. . .

A Talk About Traea. 2

VERY fine tree is the “horse- e'mstnut. An
avenue of these in blossom.is a fine sight.
: The -whité cones of blossom against their
background. of glossy green leaves, the strai ht
* sturdy trunks, and the orderly spreading of t
branches, makes this tree easily recognisable.
The leaves are large, consisting of seven parts,
which are joined at the base and form a sorb of
. fan," The fruit, which appears in the autumn, is
-enclosed in a pmckly case, which, when split open,
reveals the horse-chestnuts. -

The -elm is another distinciive tree, and easﬂj

‘recognisable. It grows tall and sturdy, ‘something
. like the oak. The leaves are heettshaped, with a
. saw-like edge.

_ tion piles, etc., owing to its res:s‘ancc to dampness

EVERY SATURDAY .PRICE22

The. timber is tough and highly
valued for keels of ships, spokes of wheels, founda-

and water, - The elm t:l‘ee is to be found in maug .
. _parta of the world besides England and Scntlaml h

] oné More aood Turn, -
' ;“THERE 5 one -girl in

in niy company whom - I .
consider a shining light in regard to good
turns. | was eoming home from business .

rather late one nighs, when I found her wtandmg

rather disconsolate at ihe corner of my road,
“Im in an-awful way, captain,” she said, ~“I
haven’t done my good turh to-day. Tt's been on

my mind since tea-time, but I can't really find a
singlé good turn to doi  Give mé your bag,” she
wenton.in the same breath, “Yoaz look so hot

- and tired.”

It ‘was rather. 2 Teavy ba.%' and as she wag -
anxious to.do a.good turn.l lef her take it I
wag- about to tell her laughingly that at last she

- had accomplished ‘her good deed for:the day when .

my.young friend paused to.open a gate for a dog
which- stood barking outside, and was thus able {o
get back to his home. Hilda not only pushed open

the gate for him, she went to the door and rapped -

with -the knocker, so the’ doggie was able to-go’
right indoars, *

Yet appa.:enﬂy still unaware that she had done
two good deeds in as many minutes, she kicked
some banana skin from the pavement, and: mghted :
a bicycle which had fallen over from the kerb.

“I don’t think you need bother about doing anv
more d turns to-night, Hilda,”. I said,. as X

. reached my gdte and took my heavy bag from her.

“T should he very proud if svery girl in the aom-

. pany were a3 thoughtful for -others as you ve been

in this little walk with me.?

But I don’t helieve that sunple-hearbed Hilds
really understands now. what: I meant, Doing
good turns has become a habxt with her. -




