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MY DEAR-READERS, ¢
OW to-tell you all about the wonderful pro-
N cgramme of new features which 1 have
arranged to -commence -next -week. IFivst
-and . foremost, -of course, - comes the comn:eneing
sto:y of -a .grend mew series of tales of Morcove.
School. It-is entitled: '

“AT:LOYALTY’S BEHEST !
. By Marjorie Stanton,

and 1t-tells of 4 strange new girl who comes to
Morcove, She is quite different from_any of the

girls who have yet been within the historic- walls
- of that fine scheol—and the girls of .the Fourth
Form soon discover that. But, to_their surprise,
they find ‘that she is friendly with Ursula Wade—

Ursula, whose reputation, .as you know, is that

of a thorough sneak, What happens when the now
gir. and Ursuwla “chum ” up together, and the

views .of Betty & Co. on the matter, ave things -

which 1 will leave you to discover mext week,
But I think I have said suffieient to whet your
oppetite for this new series, and you will not be
dxsa.quint.ed when you begin. to read them next
Week, 3

‘Then -comes

“CASTAWAYS OF MYSTERY .ISLAND®™
By Gertrude Nelson,

Miss Nelzon, as my old readers know, can always
. be relied upon to give us a first-rate -adventure
atory, .and " my readers “down under ” .will -he

" “espeeially-interested to lcarn :that the girls who

-are-“featured -in this grand new-tale " are New

alande~s: . “Tho ‘story itself -tikes place -upon
“Mystory Island,” which is -sttuated - somewhere-—
I do.not" know exactly where—rin:the-South. Seas,
There -aro -adventures  galore -in . this ‘story, and. it
‘hinges about.the rivalry of ‘two_girls, .one whoiis

a;sweet .and charming a heroine:as you -could"

desire, .and -the other who -is _utteﬂfi wunscrupulous
in he - dealings. - I don’t want-to téll you: foormuch
aboat the. story, for -it would mever :do ‘to ~speéil
your enjoyment of it ‘in: the slightest. : :

The third-new feature is &' story Zby -an rauthor.

who has always held a warm.plece 'in-the hearts. of
my readers. This story is:

“IN MOTHER’S& PLACE
By Mildred Gordon.

Its heroine is & girl who is lelt alone in the
-world by the death of her mother. She has
promised mother that shé will look after her
younger brother and sister, and sho procceds to
n 50, But things do riot turn out as.well as she
had a right to expect, and she finds that she has
- embarked upon :an -uphili -fght—a fght which is
‘not -made .any the easier by the attitude -of zome

of her relatives, who imagine that she is teo young .

~

to take upon hersélf such responsibility. . But she-
keeps the little home going until— . But T amn
teling. you too-much,:am’I not? ‘I.know you wil
prefer to read for yourselves what’ happens to the
_plueky girl, s e G
As usual, there will ‘be a second- special -complate
sto:y. This i '

s 18 ¥
“SHE TOOK -ANOTHER’S ‘PRAISE "
’ By ‘Ethel ‘Derwent. ‘

This teils of a girl who did a very heroic deed,
and the., because of her friend’s ‘tequest, lets the
other girj take the credit for the deed. . But this
almost leads to a parting of the :friends, for the
sceond gitl is not animated by ‘the-same motives
ai the first. 'How things are eventually straight-
encd out is a-thing which Miss.Derwent can tell
ybtil much better ti;m I can;. so I will leave her
to do so. 2

. . . . = - g .

" Now: don’t you think next week’s.issue-is going
to be a bumper number? I am - sure you ‘muet

think so, and your chums will think so, too, when *

you tell them .all about the, good ‘things:which are
in store for them :And .you wil tell :them, won’t

you? Because they will thank you just-as much |

as I will, and I am certain thai any girl who is

‘mot alveady .a regular reader of -our journal will .

certainly place a standing order for.it -when she

- sees next week's.issue,

. . . - . B

-Just a word:about the three;splendid issues .of

' ““THE ‘$CHOOLGIRLS® -OWN :LIBRARY,”

swhich are now ‘on sale. “The fretiis a-grand new

-and original :school tile by Leuise Essex, :and is

~entitled," “She-Longed to-be a ‘Belioolgitl I Yon

owill redd in it how a girl ;achieved her ‘one

- vambition—=and -what ‘happened ‘to “her -at .a very
sgreat girls’ school.

The -other volumes are -alse
* by faveurite wiiters.of yours. The first i3 “The
“Romany Schoolgirl,” by’ Eileen ‘McKeay; -and the
secomid 1s ** No:Happiness for'Her,” by Enid - Earle,
‘Both -of these stovies should not /be missed, for
they -are excellent tales, .well-told by talented
writers. Take my advice and get copies of .these
three new beoks .at once, if:you have not already
“done- s0, ] ‘
. ¥ % n . . .

I know that ﬁ;any of my readers are .also

readers of our splendid companion paper, “The .
‘Bchoolgitls’ Weekly,”  Those who ate not should
look out for. a special -announcement next weelk,

for some magnificent free gifts are going to he

given ‘away with that paper—and they will be

well worth having! :
) Your singere friend,

"Your Ebprrom,

CLEDCLRG
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of her rival of the Fifth, Mary:
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" A Black Outlook.
"4 JERE he comes!”
. ] - *Ves,.wather.

deah geals! Pway make
woom, you know!’. . dow m
“Doesn't look very exciting, though, -does he bk
' And at that there was a shaking of heads.
~ The man with the
“cloth overcoat, who was walking quickly up the
path between

of nervousness, For .1t must have been extremely
embarrassing to be thé centre of attraction, and to
have a dozen girls watching one's every step and
whispering comments.. =~ Yy -
Quite a dozen girls there were, Betty Barton,
as captain of the Fourth Form, was well to the
fore, and arm in arm with her chum, Polly
Linton, while Paula Creel, looking extremiely
elegant for .the: occasion, was eyeing the man in
question somewhat sadly. :,
“ Powwaps it isn’t the detective,
. in disappointment.. “T am suah i
look like that. Why, lie is not even weawing 2
beard] He isn't disguised at: all!”. ‘
Polly Linton simply gulped ab that.
“ Disguised 1"’ she echoed. |
. you expect him to come’ in weating a
geazﬂ and favcy-dress, then?” -
" The girls’ laughter died away, however, az the
man: came into earshot, for it would: not be good
form to smile at a stranger, although they could
not pretend possibly
in him. -+ * - s . . ;
. Ij was not every day that a:detective arrived at
Morcove School | : g : *
Of course. everyone knew that this one was
coming. Everyone knew, moreover, why he was
coming. And here, ab last, he was! - :
" He.halted by the group, and raised his hat.:
Very keen-eyed he was,
face and a general air of stubbornmess. s
“T have come to see DMiss Somerfield,” he said,
clipping off his. words brusquely. ““Can one of you
please, to her room ?'’
““Yes, wather, deah geal—] mean, desh sir!
Pway follow me, yknoow!" . ;

 ghe murmured

wig_and
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CHANGED FORT

By MARJORIE STANTON.

Suspected by the girls of the Fourth Form,
Cavendish has by no means an easy time-of it at
Morcove School. But she makes a grgat"di_seoveryuwhieh leads to even'greater things.

sasarsrsetsaRPRRE S

bowler hat and blie pilot-

the neat lawns of Morcove School, -
might have been excused -had he shown some signs

detectives don’t-

“Qh, gracious! Did.

that they were not interested:

with a clean-shaven -
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and faced with the confinuous enmity

sstpuTavE”

blllll’!!"'l’-llll'.t.!Orlllo"inih;lri."'b: -‘
“This way!” said Polly. e y

2 And there was quite a rush for the position of

_guide. - But Paula Creel had gob there fitst, and .

15, was her -whom the detective choserto follow, -

" Paula, looking extremely important and rather -
excited, led. the way - across. the quiet, solemn-’
looking hall to the corridor where Miss Somerfield
had her study. o : A

“8econd doah on the wight!” announced Paula
evensually, ard she halted before the -door ‘and
tapped on it. Ea i i

Strictly speaking, the. visitor should have been
announced Brst by.a roaid, bnt Paula was’ too.
excited to think of-this. She wanted things to
happen as quickly as possible, and once- the detec- .
tive interviewed Miss Somerfield, then things
might happen indeed.-. - vy sl s e

Miss Somerfield, surprised - at - the unannounced
_ yisitor, jumped- out of her chair, but greeted him "
with a smile, and pushed forward & chair. ' -

Just a whisper of voices Paula heard, and then

she scurried away. io join her friemds, who . had

gathered now in a small crowd in’ the hall. -~
“Miss Somerfield there?”

. *Yes, wather!”

v BGeed!t”. - S b e R o E
“And now,” decided Polly Linton, *something’s -
sure to happen. What'll be the next thing, I °
wonder? T suppose they'll Send for Miss Massing-
ham and Ethel Courtway and Mary again’. = -
“Mary, of course!” said -Ursula- Wade, and -
Ursula smiled in” her aueer way. L
An unpleasant face Ursula had, -and it was cléar
- to ses that anpther girP's misfortune gave her a *
great deal of joy. i, o L e
“Yes, Mary,”’ said Betty, more guietly and more
worriedly. “But there’s no  reagon why they
ghould send for her more than for the others:
-‘She changed a pourd note in the tuck-shop, it's
frie: but, then, so did the others. I -don’t see, -
just because there’s a mistress and monitress con-
cerned, that they shouldn't be questioned, too.”. .

“#Not likely ther would change a false mote!”
scoffed Ursula Wade. ¢ That's not in reason. af
f.lli. ',But Mary—iwe know. what we've heard about

er!” : £

Betty demanded,

oy



" .. field’s. room. Ethei Courtway n

T Ursula said .

L34

“Only. rumeur” - -
...“No smoke without fire!”
~.. nod of her head: - “ A lot ‘of & Y
you know; Beity., Miss Massingham doesn’t go
~oub to mysterious houses on the cliffs at night:
‘Miss Massingham doess’s -haws strange
don’tlet their faces. be seen™ :
g “Shush_l" g Sk i RN
© Ursula would have goné o, though, had not
. Poliy-Linton, with geant politeness, but great deter-
-~ mination, put -her: hand
. to_prevent further utte

siid reuls, with

rance, .

Miss© Massingham, their Fd;m—mistresé, -;wd.s
 erossing the Ball, with a very Sesioss Jork on ey

the “girls; then shie hal
- them, and gave them
“Betty, Polly, all of
“are you gathered here?
the g_nl] 8 1ot the place
Begone at oncel™ -
Mty e b ugh
- Massingham stayed just Jong. emou;
therir alf dissppear: out of - the séheol dubr. - e
. Had she stayed ‘4" secorrd Tonger, she would have:
- ggen .
. cormér. " - S T e e 2
© *“Qone!” Ursula whispered to the -other girls,
-+ who, in. & more seattered group, were just outside
- the school. door, . “She’s . gone info”. Miss Somer-
ext, T suppose!™”

an angry-look;

You know quite well that
to hold a -general meeting,

. ‘.“O]j', ) Madg
' “moiritress, mistress,
and anyone elsel  After all.- o ¢, might pass a false
note without realising it.  Any of “ms might. Al
. the detective wants t ' fo.mak ries,

. find ‘qut, if-possible, the origin ‘of each note.”
-~ “Of each one? ~‘What does the origin. of the

- good ones matter'?” aske ly Linton,

- -, " Goose!’ she said playfully. “A
. to know which wasthe dud note
-back all the notes, though.  the
may ‘trace one.of icte
" outside Yhe school,. Suppose & dozeén’ FPalse mnotes
_&re ! 'iﬂ”}:hefﬂiSt'ich,'ana;slwpqse many notes
-+ .are traced back. 1o ‘the ‘same" perseh-~why, then,
- they have just to ‘watch: that
every note thet hé or she passes.’” . -
' ““Ther it mayn’t be Mar -af a1 e
.- Oiace Girfield, n some disa
" ness, what a shock! .We.ma;
.excitement here gt afit”

re'd“a chance- he

: xélaimed

T HNG, we may not” Ursula ‘agreed, - “For I'm - “Lucky,” chifed in’ Ursitla,. “Yor youl’” L
=, ‘yuite zeady 1o believe that ‘Mary Cavendish could - That -remark Mary cither did not hear or else . s
"+ -fool ‘the “police;- or "anyoné -else- she: chose. . Buf I+ ‘ignored, for she smiled a-*Thatk you!”.at Betty - .|
know What I%hiﬁ’l{,:'a;hﬂ' perhaps I réay mention it ‘and’ walked -into the school, conscious that every
to, the detectivel” " .~ =7 ©L oW VR Ceve ivas upon’ her, yet apparently heedless of the:
Defiantly she looked. aboitt her ‘then, znd ‘that ~ fact. o b o e s D
‘statement was taken- with mingled. feelings by ‘the - . “Queer girl!" observed Madge. Minden, ‘frown- .
others. - . e © dng. “I can’t make her out at all - Bub i it’s-
“I don’t see that it is’ your. business,”’. Betty . true that she lod a lomely Iife, wnd .that her . .-

» demurred, : F
U “Don’t want to get Morcove mixed up in it,”’

‘was Madge-Minden’s opinion, while Polly Linton
~shook her hiead, and gave Ursula a look that conld
-not in any way ‘be traslated.
* . Polly did ‘net like Ursula at-
‘any trouble to cundeal the fack

1 shall do as T

all, and: never toolg

_malici'p]iély.ﬂ “H Mary isn't" guilty— -
well, no harm is dong,™ - . " .

_ THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN
ruth in that proverb, :

Strange ¥isiters' who,

before that girl’s mouﬁ:“

first sebimed Dok Yol netice -
ted just befote she reached-

you,”* she 1330151.111-&'&; “why

i meetin; bmkeupther{, and. Miss'
thot meeting broke: up o, anid Miss

Jrsula Wade peering cautio;xély-'muﬁd""_the_} o

¢ thev'll o]l bave to ‘me,” agreed: Madge-
-, Minden in her confident way—
a. do'is fo.make fhguiries, and’

-for. Polly-
mihelj‘_, “Bhe .

nd how is he
?. If he can trace’
a doubtful chardeter io someone °
person and’ examing

phaintmetit. * Godd-- -
IO even hmfe- much

- lather's dead, perhaps

as one of approval. -

please in the interest of justice!”"

- Every Twesday -
v Harm is dome!” corrécted ‘Madge decidedly,
- ““Until ‘there. is ‘proof, we -ought not to mention
er-flamie,” . oo T TERLE LR
oy Proof 77 demanded . Ursula, . “ (3o
* ‘haven’t’we procf, I'd.like:to know !
LU NN wedkavent? | o . : .
X Well; where is Mary now but in the school.  :
. daboratary, . - Ursula " demanded,  “experimenting
. with chemicals?  Bhe-is there ‘evary spare hour she
“has. . Why shonld she . experimgnt, ‘excopt perhaps -
"to help a pang of Torpers? % 7" father was an
experimenter, too, e dived “alone . in 4 lonely
house, I’ve heard. and mow Mary is carrying. on.
- with the same gang!? - - L catey L
" 4Bh, womsedse " xaid Betty,
. Betiy.* hob speak -with any:ponviction,
us-herself, and sather eon-
folt st 'more concerned, svheq, soma
. minutes later, Ethel Courtway, the hesd maonitress °
. appeared. in the school doorway. . ‘
ere’s . Marv? . Has ' anyone aeen. Mary' . .
- Cavendish ?”. sha . asked. “Betty, is she in your- .. -
study?  Will you find her,  please ?: She’s abont
somewhere.t ~ - v T TR TEEE L
* oo dn the lahoratoty, T think,” said Ursula: Wade,, ~
“She usually. is thare. -Shall T seet® o
But, as it ‘happened, there was ne need for her =
go and see, for Madge. Minden: pointed to a0
_ figure that was coming forward towsrds them from™ - .
the gates. Mary. Cavendish. it wag they- all could: . .
-8e8, and Ursula had heen wrosg, _For the-labora- ..~ -
- tories were on-.an’ upper floor of the school, and . -
not ouldide the. gates, - = .. L AR
e a‘ry-gu_,,‘ )
Vaving hands hailed her, and ‘
-eame: forward -af a ryn. H‘éi-'nt?heaks‘weré flushed,,
‘and the mud on her shoos combined to tell that.she
had.been for an energetic walle that afterncon. =~ - .-
i -.In that thers - was ‘nothing -utivgnal, but Ursula
... Wade. Jooked at. the néeulisr -mid on thése shoes. il
and winked. What Ursula meant 0, convey they . -

. all knew. S w2 e n ST g e 0
" had  been ‘to-that

od gracious;” i

- carnied.. She

M-q,ry' -Cé-.vendﬁﬁ .

. Bhe meant that Mary Do
- mysterions house on the edge of the cliff some =~
" miles away, a house that was in imminent danger -

of falling into the sea. -~ . . - . :
“You're ‘wanted in. Miss 8
. ~once, Mary,” spid Rthel, . ¢
" your .coat off firsti—and,” : 3
- change yom -shoés as well. -But irry, please1™

Muary Cavendish’s pretty blue syes expressed sty
‘prise, but  Betty " ] arton, ~always: ‘Byrepathetic,
“quickly ‘eased her mind,. -, e oo
“It's only shoud the

.... . pouridnote, "
They ‘haven’t finished tericting it eut

6m€rﬁeld’-s study at -
But' you'd. better take
she added;  *better

":sbe,', said, ¢
yer.”

e

-3 understanddble. She’s
not used fo other girls.” - ... '
*“No; and. perhaps it's wige -to

' o keep to oneself . -
_rématks—when one - .
put - 33.1'311.[?; hastily. -

when .one might let slip stray
mighb arouse suspicions,” ]
Oh, stuff1” said Polly. o 1 = L
.+ “Yes, wathah; wubbish, ‘deah. geal,” Paiila re.
buked, “I'm afwaid you have.a sgisjpiciou’s natuah,
Utsula, of which I do not appwoye,” . - . el e,
“I don’t eare if you -dop’tt” Ursula rctorted:




.once?  Why!?

Twopence

. “T dare say when T'm not present you say the samo

things about Mary as I.do. You believe she’s up

" ¢éo some queer game, just as I do, Carla

Vansittart does, I know.” - 5
“QOh, Carla!” said Betty. *“Carla hates Mary.”
“And Mary’s afraid of Carla—dou’t forget that,”

said Ursula quickly. “Didn’t Mary fag for her

33 .

found out her secret.

Betty did not reply. She took Polly’s arm, and’
- Polly took Paula’s. :

“(loming in to get tea?” Betty said. . -’

“Yes, and scones. Come on, Paula,” urged
Po%l’y’; “Don’t stand there looking like a botled
owll” : :

“ A boiled owl!” gasped Paula.- “ Well, woally,

Polly, what an expwession! I was thinking, you
know. I have a good mind—" » s

_ “Not.a bad one,” said Polly, - This way, and .

" mind the step.” i o

© %] did not mean that I had & good mind in. .
that way,” said Paula quickly.

“You misunder-
stood me.” - :
“Go hon!” ;

slang, and Polly Linton chuckled,

. “T was speaking in metaphor, deah 2l; 1
meant- I had the intention, you know, of looking
into this mattah, Pewwaps if I investigate things,

I might thwow suspicion off Mawy—"

“And -very likely bring it on ‘yourself,”

laughed Betty. “ You'll be well advised, Paula, to

leave well alone. -Don’t meddle in things like -

forgery. We. don’t want the police coming to
fotch you away in a Black Maria.”

“Good gwacious! You don’t think they would "”

asked Paula, in dire alarm. !

“TThey might,” said Polly seriously. * Think of
being in prison with only bread and water, you
know, and no comfortable armchair.” e

“But I should ot go to pwison. I should we-
fuse—" _ - . . Ty

“Ha, ha, ha! Lot of good that!” Pally
chuckled. - - o o 5

«1 ghall act as a detective, and -bwing my bivain

- to beah on the mattah. I shall meke inguiwies,
-you know, and then everything will be cleahed up,

C 3

You see?’
*] see a silly goose,” -answered Betty, “Come
?n[d’ have tea, and think of something more cheer-

really nothing else for Paula to do; but during tea
she was very thoughtful indeed. . Her mighty

" brain was working, and thinking out great theories-
.and posstbilities. ; S C

- Buit the end of all that theorising was that Paula -
Creel, in her heart, was convinced that grave sus-

icion rested on Mary Cavendish, much -though
che -liked the: girl; and: much though she wou d
have liked to believe her innocent. i

t
For Mary Cavendish things lo‘pkec{ black indeed.

A Set-back for Oarla.

ARLA VANSITTART looked cautiously to the

right and to. the left, then, assired that.she-
“was not being watched, and there was not -

another human being in sight; she rested her
machine against the side of the old house and
crept near to the edge of the cliff.

A slight drizzle of rain was falling, and below,
at the foot of the oliffs, the sea boomed away
mereilessly, ~ -

The cliff was very hizh there. and it needed

Because she thought Carla had

Paula shook her head sa&ly at her friend’s .

With Polly dragging at her arm, there was

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN 845

great nerve to go near to it—nof only .on account
of the height, but also because one-never knew at
what moment that piece of cliff might go tambling
down to splash ‘amidst the rocks and sea below.
Only daring spirits ever ventured te the edge of
the cliff; only venturesome spirits’ ever discovered
the old.house, For to reach it onc had to walk

across fields from. the roving lane that wandered - .

from one small village to the nest. -It was scarcely

‘a'lane at all, merely a cart-track, and few were

the people who saw it and cared to make use of
G - B

it. - ; .
But Curla Vansittart, in the darkness, had cycled

. along it, splashing her way through mud, and

roaming her way across the bumpy Beld to where
shie had been able dimly to see the gaunt old

house. -

WA
v .(\\ﬁﬂ.@ﬁ\ﬂ‘/‘” .
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_ MOTHER AND DAUGHTER ! y.oxri!

you doing here 7' As shie heard the words
the Fifth Former stared at the face she 'nonlJ-
‘‘gee framed at the window. ¢ Mother —youl”’
: T - she gasped. .

A queer, place it was to visit at any time, and

quecrer still at night. Betty Barton and Polly had 7
visited it at night, baving found it by chance in - - -

the daytime; but there were few others who would
have cared for the experience. :
Carla herself was not liking the loneliness, and
she shivered with something more than cold ag the
wind whistled through her and blew her against
the side of the old h,ol_.tse. ot C i
Suppose it toppled into the sea—suppose the
‘erumbling rock wore to give way! )
She had a strong inclination there and then to

. ‘snatch her bicycle and ride -away jn sefety, away

from the danger and loneliness. Bhe would have
gone, too, had there not come from somewhere in
the empty house the sound of a footstep. :

. Then she could not move at all, but stood there
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.xooted tc.the ground; Not to save. her life could .  “0h, we needn’t!” Carla shrugged. “There -
. ..she move then, . . - ot oSS this to-be said for her.  She doesn'§ force herseif. -

- - Haunted!  The old house hauntedd .. .. upon me—she dogsn’t let anyone know we dre come’
- The footsteps were moving nearer; snd-now— nected ab all. - Bouotimies 1 have felt like telling - ™
now there came-a_shaft. of Jight which in-the sud- | people that she is only. there on charity—only there -~

den darkness blinded her. - It shone full ififo her “:because you pay hg’f%ea_”. S T,

- eyes, -and: invqlrxma.rilly- she ‘pub up her arm in “But you e Tiever done that, 1 hope??

defence, -~ -0 o i oo “Noo Bubowhen I see hér swvaggering abont, . -
“But. that Hght -was not a ghostly .gleam—it was  and ‘putting en airs, and:net heing humble—as she
<. the very modern and ordinary gleam of a powerful . ought to; be—why.thed, mother, T fegl T-T-—n? g
electric_torch, which" vanished just as. ‘quickly- a5 - " Yes, yes, Carla; but why woir -if she does not .

_ 1t had appeared, . - . AL L - interfere with youl She is. quité-barinless.”. . *.
- “Carin, what are you doing here?” . . T« Porhaps. I know better, ~"Who is this mys.
- Startled. she" was by. that voice—by the sudden - terious visitor that comes to see ‘hers—hiding her -
 ness,.and by “the fact’ that she recognised’ it ‘in-  faee as though . 's-ashamed to.let ‘it be. seen?” .-
Cstaptly, . . T TN LR :And.why is shé always' experinmentin “ine, ‘the .-
i« Her arm drepped to her side, and she blinked - laboratory, and ~why -does she -como :here b
. ond stared through” the darkness at the dim face - rights?” L SN A T

- . which shé could only ‘just discern framed at a Mrs. Vevsittart mede an angry, impatient éx-.

brok ‘:::M?z;dwe’?ta her. clemation. .

;- iMofher, Jou-you hered” - . I . o ¢ “Really, Carla, 1 wish you would attend o your. . .
o And you ¥ sohded. the grim - voice of -Mrs.  _own affairs, - You. are posifively suffering from -
© . -Vansitark " May T ask what you are doing here, hallucinations, . ‘The. girl is: keen' on chenistry—.
- ,pmv&;;’(iamh;am;igﬁ;}mgk%%j;e tb!ﬁ-‘-!mnﬂ Gl T 'ishefis:going 16 win ;’7%;35@;;#02 b a d(;gre(; :
. Caxla obeysd meskly, but-her he in’stienco—so ‘why shouldn't she stady hard? 1. .
] antiozaty with excitement, - e '_E;s]'iidl.x_'lﬂ be extreﬁ'ﬂg‘fyﬂénnbyéd,‘l ‘may say, if she . o
., Fot-whet was-her “mother” doing W this lonely”  did otherwige, . .. o el e T
housoat such an hour—what possible veason could . “Study—if it were only study, yes,” said Catla. .
' he ‘have for coming here? .- - . i : “All would be well. But ‘why does she invent mys-
4 thought i was. Mary. al fizst” her: mother gpmous liquid to erase ink, apd such things as
said, m a more ¢alm tone. . “That is why 1 flashed - i s Bt s g el v
- the tenia.h![‘ha fo'&gish ﬁﬂd Tas "‘E%di?"ﬁ??%” . -sﬁtﬁ?o told you - that¥% demanded her ‘mother
~of coming here 4nd standing on the edge of the e el =R R
eliff lqokﬁag out to sea, and waving -her arm until - thi 1 :me;‘I*.ih ok - 1ja&lfpwgd; ‘Oa‘it many qﬂeﬁ: :
* 1 quite thought' she had .gone insane——"- *:;J“*SS' - theembf;ii:‘yf mse lp@mﬁoﬁ _pa?sggs:a'
‘ _B];e"brbke‘o.ﬁ“-'then‘tg"assistfhéraﬁa;{z'ghﬁef'ﬂm}u'h; s :‘er_eove:\, DAL LT, e ary ;pa vy
the window. S eold were Catlire ey o s note, She didn’t get it from you, she ‘got ‘it .
TS B v e Taatis Aty  desmite . groin that queer visitor sslio camne £ con Los "That .
their thick covering of gloves, | ol 13 - visitor is someone e do not know, and that. -
WO - means.she has secret Triends ‘who'‘give her money-—

4 o ; Taik hun -RIOBEY 0 Earfy on experiments, ¥ do not -doubt.” - ‘-
: * Mary—oh, yes,”ﬁmsmﬁ,wh ab_last her mﬁfielinéen?:w(r}a;ﬂa. Donhetn'tg’e‘abtl?xrd%’”., nf CU e
feet were on-the floor inside and all datiges seemed Carla tossed ber head. . - - - 0 .- .
4 _;aast.; “That is ‘J‘u_stujvhs' I--came_ here,_-m_bthei-utor " %Oh, you “migy- think it Ty nbwi mdthers |
A o NI ¥ A ey
Cala kriew.that, even though i, was too dark 1.~ ¥, be-asseciated B e e b,
M S A s B e et : - lonely .place.. Her father was a queer man, as. we - -
o Come=why. should she “come,” . her gother " o ';?Perkap:;qfhe was ‘mixed up-with a comwing
* dsked, “but %o vevive old memories? * This was her Cgang.or forgers,” . o UnUEL
o s 13 Where sho spent: the grestor part of - S o gLl L L rubbish youstalkt -
i, Ghat s AR oy datiich, -1 W sheei st | 1 bil pou.do B about s though you were sent ' .
; m?'P'erh ol Sl el BRI Tl T ‘down -to. Morgove .i;rom\.-ﬁopﬂ_ami,LY_a'i-'d‘,r.'..fpr".mu " g
oW yeu peantt ol eed T mking yourel iy Hodons

&

scarcely-able to get & .grip :
‘haye fallen but for the timely wid:

Cofla dug hor hands into the.pockets of her - 0p. C o ot : ‘
- cont and looked out of the wind. ow cautionsly, then * « ‘«podts MOLDETTe o Fohety wl e
e, TPked beyond. ber mother-up: tho dark'stair- " pop ¢ abatecn ¥ bk B i S ret e
‘cage, . T g T Sy - for two reasons I came., Glad | ecause [.found -
r not.tall lovdly; ‘mothe © M8y it and glad bedause you have now told me all this.
:not-be the only. pesple he o R L A : e e abahe,
-, What do you wmigan; Carla? *Who'elss would : “But-it isn’t nonsense, mothér, T
‘coine to this tumbledown old place, in the name .5 cho passed that false note, and that she comes, .-
Of."(gﬂﬁfim’{ﬁs'?;? "he hes acocmelioat  pr ..  to this place to meet forgers; swho have their -
e ¥ho else?  Why, her accomplices! O, you headguarters here, Why else should she manufac: -
thiink -~ Mary” is merely barmless, and crazy 00 . ture those sirapge Hguids?? .-~ o
: .cg;!em:stirx,_.ﬁaa her father was. You think that'shie * - %3 do not "know,. Carla, ‘and T- o “niot- eare;”
- can. be uusted, niGther; but I know better,: X, said “Mis, Vansittart stemly.. *“Pleako . be _good - |
¢ bafe thabgidd 7 o o0 0 R . .enough not to say anything further on the subject.” -'-. -
© . Passion -ihere, was. in “her yoice, and M3 | Vou havé'g!rea,%‘.gnfd more; than enough. Tt 'so e
. Vansittart nodded her head. .. -y .. happens that I kmow the visitor she received—an. B
. "Yes you hate her.” You -always have done, : omf friend of mine who happeried to be passing the .7 | -
R ?\{x}fz I,havg;rna\!-er nsllgad ybul; 5.%\‘70 to be friends. I]f . school,” and whom .I- Ets,k?d to take “the .g:.ﬂga o R
" . = different Forms, why should .you .imé at. all, ound-note as payment for some eXperiments; .
Larlat® - 0 T zm T gim'kem hef face covered merdly because’ she had

too Tondly, m

: ﬁéll"'};gu"i;- 8
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... 0. Wibat Ursula Overhcard. -
o R AW e

- 1Vl Paula Creel had been silent for some '
© .- momentd. It was rarely, so Polly said,
‘that Paula wai' silent,-save, of ‘course, when she - -
was asleep. . ‘But now she had been silent, although - - .
shé had looked - rather curiously. - ° . :

- Twopence -~ .. THE' SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN.
.-‘:.-lp‘,had’-\’%eold, an@ d:id'ﬁdt Wi.‘:‘hﬁrlit to _be seen. T_hit : '

et OhY T e Bl e B
-, Carla was, too- thundérstruck then_to reply, foo -
) utterly amazed . to: kiiow. what to " say. For_that
" .- explanation’ certainly. took the .wind clean out of
her sail, .- - v oo o T o s from: Hime o time

. - . ¥My friends are'nob in the habif either of pass-"" af Mary.

.. ing false netes, Carla, so the less-you say: on th ... Mary, .col
. score the better pleased T shall'be,” . *7.: = ‘pretended.
T see, mother, T didn’t krows™ . o e e “fix

... ."Bo .please :do_not-. go' routing .out -hornets’

- e i ,‘she "had ed. in % ‘
. nests, and making matters not only unpleasant £6r - -Father awkw i:r;%Li 'hav]él a person looking at o
-the only e

L yousself, “but - incidentally . for” me; < And. you will . !

ssible.
tof

© ! . that hor.mgther. ivas. wat

_. ;' know, but ‘doubtless,

-, pleast me greatly by Tever coming near-t0_this - ‘Payla -had smiled in = forced: sort o
. place again!”’ . - ¢ AU TR ee T ag thotg “had beer
Carla d-bye, and, ‘conscious .~ act. .~ L

- - -Sullenly-then

: : ing,. she walked Across
the  field, and ;then, lighting her lamp, set..abotk

- “the unpleasant; muddy journey back to' the school,
. - Bhe had failed. lamentably, after & tiring, loath-

- .-some journey, and she did not know .éven: mow -
whether. somewhere. in: that house.was the: clus: -

she
Ccmind,

wanted.. Bot one thing.was. impressed on her

Now more: t}'x;a'ﬁ;ev".ez—;.l;é -I;aiﬁ;a VMQ'Y'y bé;‘élgldish;",‘-'.

.. Her, mother,. who was always so ‘charming ‘to

.. her, always so kind, had been harsh recently on'
“two occasions, and both of them hed been whén .
Mary Cavendish had eropped up- in”

i e i "7 Mary paused, the tea-cup hali-way

* She had only -just returne

.~ - the name of ©
" conyersation,
" -Her mother-was defe
caréer for her, and. bitter je
- heart.. That anyosne -cmild,i!mvé'opme between her

defending Mary, was carving &
jealousy stirred Carla’s -

" hey, and

and het. mother she conld mot believe, but’ there .

was no doubt in’the fnatter at ail.-
. T'ancy her, mother, a woman who
- 'walking and the rain, going to this place at any

distiked muddy

. i'Tt. puidded . Mavy rathes,

iid now Paula had hrok
; “The"silente had, been all th .qu ;
' she "and - Mary ‘were -.quife. #loné ‘in . the “study,
opinion on -a sketch that Tess Tyrelawney had just -

. Paula had ‘chosen %o ~“remain’ béchuse, for one .

thing; she had “already” given-her learned opinion - . o
. of the sketch, and becaitse, for-another, she wante

to stay and toast her dainty, fect before the fire.:

wardly—"Maivy, be weassured, deah geal.”

. with Miss-Somerfield,. and tea when she had arrived
: had been cold.. But - Paula, had, vitth. ‘admirvable -
and unusual forethought, kept .t_?:er kettle on the . -

+ boil, so-all was Frell -

- < Eyer. since she had entcf'edu'ﬂié étuéy, m fa;:lt,' :
- Paula had_been unusually

thoughiful and con-

time! . She had gone mevely to persuade. Mary ' - Nof. of course, - th sdin
" Cavendish that she should not' risk -her life and . iéﬁ?.itﬁhi?;’f e e

*  worry herself
had lived with her father. -

... Her mother had secrets® with 'Haify;' b'oo;-‘-'Whg-r' :
277 had she mever hea ¢
.. mother's, and why bad Mary ibeaﬁ.;gi\'c:éa‘;t»hg.&-‘pqok .

_heard - about " .this' friend: of her

" of formulas by:that stéanger? " o,

was taken into eonfidence.
_bear, -very bard ipdeed, and Carla hated the girl
as she had never hated her. before. .~ .

- " All yery welt for her mother to make plausible.
. excuses, bit Catla knew better. Maty was at work

- on ~something ' mysterious, something “very, very

- inysterious, and Carla meant.to firid
was, whether her mothier liked if. or not.

" Tven it she was wrong, evon’ if Mary wag L
b not possible that the police eould

~ innocent, was 1
.. be made. to suspect !

.-+ - That - daring. thought y |

away, and frightencd her rather; but the thought

of Mary’s being ouf of the way in disgrace,. per-

. haps even in ‘a reformatory, brought. gladness to

. -the. unsorupulous’ girk. e .

.~ Now was the. time {o

by ftevisiting the place where she -

i

out what it -
took even Carla’s bresth:

'ge}t" ¥id- of Maty, if _évér! -

“ For if she stayed, might notthe bond between'

her and Mrs, Vansigart: get .closer ¥ Might - not
“her mother get more.and more fond of Mary?. -
.. That . dread .possibility was -engugh’
Coarla in hot .course of d |
proved guilty of passing that iqrﬁed note, -perhaps
of making it herself, even thoug
she. might be perfectly innocent!
. How was -she’ going: to do.that? She < ;
she . reflected, some '3ppor—
itself—and she would not

tunity would, present.:

: to- decide -
action. *Mary should -be--

of such .a erime -

She did not _

3 : DERL R e " diplomatist.’
he was out in. the cold, and -it was Mary who
That . was hard- to-

. “About what?”" asked

- person, but thére had been ‘just. that. little. cere-
. monious manner. that: told of her-kindness for some -
special purpose. e on o Vo P SRR
. "Whatéver. Panla’s opinion of her q}lllalities_-might' :
‘be, it .was evident -to. Mary" that she was not a2~ -
The last thing that Paula” was sble -

0. do was to’ conéeal her feelings, - R
80 now, when her remark éame suddenly and:un-

“Pwiy be weassured.”

¥ Maty, half inclined to
. o

laugh. - - L S S
. % Ahout thiat pound-note, deah geal,” said: Paula
Enpw

surprised, apparently, that Mary:should“ (
just. what -she’ herself was thinking. ... 0 0o
“ Pound-note 1. ‘echoed “Mary, .who: was*'sl;ghﬂg a
-puziled.: Then.recollection: eame, " When she had
Panla,. her thoughts had -
Nothing, certainly,
i ‘false

_ not . been - thinking ' of
been _upon her experiments,
“had been farther from her mind than the I
pound-note:= “Oh, that! Goodness,’ what have -
to be reassured about?” .. -7 0t L B
"“Weal, geals are apt to talk,” said Paula, with
_an old-fashioned wag of the head. “But- pay.na’
. attention to thém, deah geal, - Your fw
‘bettah, you know. Pway don’t imagine that we
 believe you are in with a geng of forgahs.” said
* Paula seriously, . oG onud L0 L0
Mary. brought. down ber_cup .with a clink; she . -
had -all but _gropped it, in fact, :so surprised was
she,” o S R S
_“Fm’-gers'—l?” she gasped. . “What do you - "
_mean®” . T o c
Paula locked really guite astonished. '

“(tood gwacious! Don’t imagine-that I am sug-

-’ gesting that, deah geal,” she wdd. “1 waa_on}y

.“Bgtty“alnd" Polly. had wandered off to, givé their " £y
finished—a head and shoulders of Madge Minden.", " g

“Mawy,” said Paula again and-still more awk .

to her 'motitb. e
{rom  her sinterview . -

expectedly, “Mary: felt that it wes coming * out

g

fwiends know -
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“ Would you
like to see

‘THE SNEAK AT WORK !

egomething interesting—someone making pound

notes 7’ said Ursula, to the girls in the
study. “ What on earth do you mean ?”
gasped Madge Minden.

saying that we don’t belicve it, you know. I'm
suah you arc not at all the sort of girl fo get mized
up with forgahs.” " ’

Mary laughed merrily then.,

“Well, I hope not,” she said. “DBul how quaing
you are, Paula! What over makes you say ihat?
Surely the girls——" Suddenly then she became
serious: “You don't mean that the girls are
suggesting il was' I who passed the note 7"

Panla. quite distressed, shook her head.

“Good gwacions, deah geall They—people, that
‘is, you know;-wumoah—"- .

“Because they can if they want to,” went on
Mary fightly. "I really assure you, Paula, that I
do not care that. much what they think

She.gave a defient flick of tho fingers.

“Yes, wather,, I quite agwee. But T wani to
tell you that we don’t think it, you know,”
explammed Paula.. “Pewivaps things look wather
black, you know—->" -~

“YWhat 22 S . ;o '

“And pewtwaps,” resumed Paula, fecling that
things were not going quite as easily as they
might—"' poewwaps the evidence does onnt towards
you, so the geals dre not cxactly to blame, 'They

don’t know you as well as I do, of course, 1'm.
a wipping judge of chawactah. Geals who aren’s.

think that the evidence is vewy stwange.”

“They do?” frowned Mary, “They think it
very strange, do they? Oh!” .

“Yes, wather, So pewwaps theah is evewy
excuse,” added Paula tolerantly,

“1 suppose so.”

Rather shovily Mary -said that, and she casi a
rather queer glance at Paula Creel, upon which
Paula, still looking distressed, smiled; As™a dip-
lomatisé Paula thought she had excelled, but this

"THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN
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matter certainly required extra careful handling

if one did not wish to offend Mary. :
It wanted more handling, in lﬁct, than Paula

was able to give if the result were anything by

. which one couid judge. ‘

"I don't see how the evidence can point to
me more than anyone clze,” murmured Mary.as
she raised her eup aguin. “But if the girks
imagine it does—well, let them. I've noticed that
they've been strange lately. I cowldn’t help
noticing the looks they gave me, and the whisper-

" ing that has gone on cvery time I have coris

in sight,” . .
“lYes,”\vﬂi',her; but don't take it to heart, deah

“I shan’t.” - .

*No, you are quite wight. Tweat them with
centewpt, you know I have complete faith ‘in
you.'”

Mary wanted to langh then, for Paula really
was heing too funny for  words; but she managed.
somehow ‘to control her featnres. Paula meant lo
be kind, whatever else she was succeeding in being,
and that was what one bad to consider.

“Ah, well,” said Mary philosophically. - “Per-
haps I ought to be pleased that I'm giving them
something to talk about—someone to talk about,
If it weren’t me, you know, it would be someons
elze, wouldn't it 1

“Bai Jove, tha’s wight, deah geal! That is
ihe cowwect spiwit. Of course, 1t is vewy un-
fortunate.” 3 g

“Most.” * :

“But it cannoi be helped—and what cannot be
helped, you know, must he endnshed.” -

“Ixactly., So I shall just get on with prepare-
tion, now I've finished tea, and after that -I shall
make a few more hundred notes,”

“Weally 1 ; :

Paula was guite startled, for Mary spoke with
absolute seriousness.

““Oh, well, a hundred’s an exaggeration,”’ said
Mary, simply . bubbling with  mirth inside
*Bcarcely a hundred, becanse they take time,”

“PBai Jovel™

11"1111_[11].’.‘3 jaw dropped, and she simply blinked at
ihe gul

“Btill, even fifty is- something,” sighed Mary,
“in these days when moncy is none ioo easy to
get. More pleasant, anyway, to make fifty notes
than to write fifty lines, ch?”’ : :
© “Y-yes, wather !’ murmured Paula.

“Bo to Latin, Freneh, and then the laboratory,™
smiled Mary. ‘ ‘ : )
She threw back her head and laughed at Paola’s -
startled expression, and TPaula’s ‘tronbled frown
dizappeared as though by magie. What a sigh

of relict she gave, too

“Bai Jove, you were jokingt” she gasped. “Oh,
deah, and "I thought at Rist you meant-it, you
know. Yowre weally as bad as Polly at teasing.’’

““Ha, ha! And you trusted me, you know,”
teased Mary. “Oh, Paula, I shail die of laughing
at you one of these days.” :

And Mary, in business-like munner, cleared her
tea preparatory to getting to work, while Paula
watched her thoughifuliy—very  thoughtiully
indeed. B

But neither she nor Mary was aware that up to
the moment before Mary had laughed a gir] had
been listening outside the door,  Ursula Wado
could move as silently as a éat, Just enough she
had hcard before a door had opened along tho
passage, and then with a feigned air of unconcern
she had walked on, annoyed, nevertheless, that she
had not stayed to hear more. -

And what a pity, too, that she had not!



.-who. shaced the stu

‘ Twoﬁmca

Trembling w'ii;h‘_'ekcitement, Ussula Wade was,

. and she walked! up gnd down the corridor in some

hesitation, She did not go-to ‘her study, but

walked back to Madge Minden’s study, whete

Betty Barton, Polly, and the thiee cheery girls
. were laughing merrily. . -
Uneoremoniously Ursula opened the door and

" peeped .in. . ; . ) : i
" The laughter stopped at once “then, and Tess
. Trelawney put dowm the comic sketches that had

been -causing  all “the laughter. One of those
sketches was of Ursula Wade with one mighty ear
that had grown out of all

stant listening at keyholes.

" Perhaps it would have been good for Ursula to
‘see -that, but she did nobt even glance at the
:gketches. She could seo them -when she -chpse— -
 when at some safe period -the study was en‘upty

" . and she could search at her leisure,

: said excite&l%r’,’ her small eyesyg]éaz"nmg.'
(i

“ gagualk

..».What a
girls looked at her! - I )

.- “Somecone making pound-notes "’ echoed Madﬁeb
Minden, in amazéed tenes. o -

* you rhean?” R ] f

" “Merely that someone is going to make pound- -

. notes in-. the y {
‘Ursula, as though that were quite an obvious

“ thing for them to have supposed, “I-thought you . -

said U

“You -want to see something interesting?”’ sha

© “Tixeiting 7" said Polly,” “ Yes—what is it?”
For Polly was ready for anything that was
on. ' : : ‘

“Someone making pound-notes,” said Utsula

the door. .- . - e ]
silence there was. then, and. how thé

““What on earth
€

laboratory . very soon,”’ shrugged

‘miﬁ t be interested.”
el

er with eagerness and interest. She liked to

“hold the floor ”’ in this way, and it was a desire - )

that was séldom satisfied. )

: ery rarely .was Ursula able to command any’

. - .sort of attenkion,.save in'a way that wis uncom- ~
* . plimentary to her, but she did now. m e
T %Who Is it?” asked Madge: Minden, although

_ ghe could guess guite easily.  *There must be'n - . "
o mistake.” .. . .. =y R
“I just happened to overhear & word or two,"’.

rsula.” “ Just by chance, you know,’’ and

“hex ‘éyes moyed. in their shifty way, -not. liking to

" ineet the honest eyes that.-were staring af them, -

*Um 1 said Polly, and in that exclarhation ex-

" présséd a great deal of meaning. o o 2
7 “You- needn't' come if you- don't - want - to,
though,”” Ursula. added. “I'shall go, and jt may ¢ "
"be -w’brth' seeing. If you don't want to go, though . -

- to " someope whb -

" And out of the £oom 'Ur's{tla'.-,went-, wns-hmg that’ e
" . shé had nof béen $o impetuous, and anxious to go-.
o she. knew would be:interested— -

most interested, in. fact.

She had thought rather lite in the day of Carla ~
" Vansittart, who, as ‘everyone  knew at Morcove,. -
- hated Mary more than-did anyone else in the
-school. : Sl M L P
“But she had told them.now, and they could do.

as they wished.

Just for-a second she waitéd outsidé the door 1o =

hear what they were going to do, but the sound of
Polly’s crossing fowards the door soor ‘made ‘her

. hurry away, and: Polly waited there until the foot-

steps disappeared.

= : “Well”" said Belty, when Polly had given a noﬂ “
of the head to signify that the coast was clear,”

“what about it 1"

‘
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proportion through con-

© going,” . :
¥, and she walked into the study and elosed . -

‘on

i tty ‘Barton' jumped up, and Tjrsula, thh a -
glow of. satisfaction, found everyone looking at

_ . 549
Madge Minden looked at Betty and wrinkled her
forehead, e i .
“I'don’t know. what to zhink,” she confessed.
“Urspla listens at doors, and there’s no reason to
suppose. she didn't hear the truth., DBut BMary -
wouldn't be likely to speak to herself, and there- .

‘fore she must have been confiding in someone—""

;“”i[‘he mysterious visitor,”’ exclaimed Polly ex-
citedly. - A o .

“ Oh, but -Ursu]'a sa-i(if th_é- sbudy,” objected

- Betty. . '*We haven’t heard .our’ door open.” We .
. know that. squeak- far too well to mistake it or

miss it.”’ ; .

*We might have 'd‘one.” said Pélly. “On:e_ca-n'b' j

always be sure. Remember, Betty, we were laugh-

-ing. a moment ago, and we shouldn’t hear any-

thing ‘then.” S :
“H'm!"” said Madge Minden. “I can’t make it -

“ out at all, I don't honestly know-what to think,
.. You say.you saw Mary. searching .in -the ground
. at that old house, Betty, and we. all know that
' .she had some very old coins she” found there.
. Goodness knows, . that would be sufficient reason

for her going ‘there—it was

reason for  your
That was true enough, and ,Bet.i:y inclined . her
head in assent. , .. =R . ’

“Yes, we only went there because we thought

. there might be tregsure—tmve.“_N‘ot‘thai. we founrd

much, though—-"* R - .
“Only a silly old will,”’ grimaced Polly, “ which
is ille%ible'—a thing we can’t- reéad because the ink
has all faded away.”. - CE ¢
_“Well,” anyway, you found s¢mething,”

wentr‘ :
Madge, reasoning things out. *And that shows .
that Mary - didn’t just pretend to find the coins.’

‘Of course, I admit that the coing might have been

found accidentally- when she really went for soms -

" HER -~ MOTIVE DISCOVERED !

- As Mirs. Vansittart moved forward the detec~
tive whipped away the will. ¢/ No madam,"
he exclaimed. * This will be kept to be

. thoroughly examined. | think I sse now why

“you wanted a liquid to erase ink1"

i



shake ‘of the head,
- -to -suspect everyone, I suppose. It ‘would be in- :
- teresting “to find out. if Ursula is right, of -course— .
: p;fﬁ‘viﬂefi we could do it without: spying———"" - .

"+ Madge. Minden, however,, thought otherwise.
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.-take us any’ further,

-+ geem that sort of girl,”

) -out if Urs

- apd “her mysterious behayiour, . -

" and busy with her preparation,

blinﬁmvay just where it.did:™ . i sy
“Yeyes,” nodded Betty. - “But that - doeen’t
us Y e. It puts us back—it
makes it seem imposgible that Mary does go there
‘to_meet counterferfers,”” - - ; . :
It-certainly 'did, and Madge smiled wrylg. o
“Yes, that's true enough, Betty. Perhaps -she
dioes—and perhaps Ursula1s right. " I hate the idea

. of spying, . though—I don’t like 'a bif our goin
to “watch’ her work in the laboratory, but there % 5

no one thére to see what she does, so it is just

possible. she has to finish off the notes by some
chemical process, or make the :watermurk in some -
) ‘Way"! N 1; - - o & ’

“Possibly,” sighed Betty,

remarked, with & wise

" They never. do,” Polly {
“But one has'to be prepared

Which we can’t,” Tess Trelawney -paid;
“One th"z;'z_lg ‘we can do,” she said, *We can find
sula, ‘js right at” all.  Ursula may have
been pulling .owr legs—tricking ws—but that
doesn’t seem likely, considering ;‘gher
‘And. if she weren't—if she overhieard something,
then perhaps she heard it amuratelly. Let’s seo 1f
Mary goes. to-the laboratory at-4H. That ought

“ to be some proof.  She doesn’t always: go in the
. evening, does. she?": o :

- “No—mnot in the evening,” Betiy said. *“She'll.

robably be -doing her. prep. . now~—which is what"
. Polly and I ought to be doing. ¥ we can find out, -
" though—if she goes cut:and admits she’s going to
“the laboratory, . we'll let you know,» - . ¢
- But they stayed ‘on- fhevo talking so. long. that.
- ‘there-was little timé- at”all for them o do their

W,

eparation, and. in the end they scurried along to
grtgd ' ‘No. iz; ‘almest having -foeryget@_;en about Lfary

“They. burst into" the study,- to :

~. ““Hallol"” éxclaimed Betty. - “Where's Mary

wy?” ‘mininured
ied 16 tra '

Yoo, e

abotatory.
A\t Polly, ‘and “Polly-
7 closed the deor, snd friiried back

ech, Jem know;

erhaps—per-

g vt ot g:«a‘ppeditbn thé -door,

but it did

not remain empty long. - Empty studies had a

queer fascination for ‘Ursula, ‘and-.she hated the
idea of 2 room being at her di l to search as

* . .she willed, and-yes not being able to search it.
" $o she marched in, after a cautions look up ard.

down' the corridor;: and -switched on the light,

-~ .- Where Carla was she had not the faintest idea;
" but: she was.evidently not in the study, end was
~perhaps rot in the s e =
-+ - For the npper sehool had.no.common-room, and,
. -if a gitl was hob in her-study she was either in
- somebedy:-else’s,. or - ont" of “the’ school-‘altogether, -

. That Carla wds i someoris ‘else’s stady fer more

ie gchool
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" other’ pt‘irp;:;se. " Bupposing she did gothere to.a"
. meeting with dounterfsiters, the c'oing and the will
would still have been revealed by ‘the house crum-’

“But she doosi’t

. iered much- more to her than the everyday things:-
".. about’ thein that. everyone knew, -She wanted .to - .-
find scaridal, ‘and, -given- time, - she would have ' .~

excitement. -

ula ‘abstractedly; while -
- Lﬁhfm sentence into -

fy ‘even more yuickly t!aan they had -

- Every Tuesday

" than’ s few seconds was nob at a'l_lrlikelj, fm- ghe

~ +was not a girl who had many fifends, :

": The low state of the fire showed that she. Ha_d § o

' been out some timie, and it was an accurate gusss -
- of Ursula’s-that she was not.in the school at-all. -

- For a while, then, Ursula- would be safe, and if - -
" by ¢hance-Uaria, should return suddenly, she could. |
" aslways pretend that she had only Ii’?st looked into - -
n & matter thag. -

- the study at that very moment,
" required: only .cunning, Ursula fancied that she’
" would be rather hard to beat, ’ )

" With even ten minutes at her. disposal she would S

- be_able to look round the study, and perhaps:-be. -
-able to find out a few intevésting facts about Carla, -

-Bhe knew all too little from her vigw-point abous - i

- Ursula wag interested 'in the private affairs. of
every girl in the school; their private affairs ‘mat-

dona. "Inside Carla’s’ desk there were bills from

" dressmakers—bills -that were suficiently large “for

. her not-to want Miss Somerfield to see. . -~
- -Bub-Ursula was not givess time;: There was a
" footstep in -

the light as Carlg herself, in & very bad’temper, -
‘wrrived, .0 0 o * T
-*Hallo 1" .excldimed Carla, in $urprise.

are you doing here?” . . -
" “just” came: to find you,' ¥Four. light was on, se-I
- thought. you ‘were af e Rl

. ;
“My light on't” I-didn't leave it on.’” said Carla- ..

. quickly, - and, pushed “her. way, into- the, - study.
_“Someone’ else has been herg—= .77
- “Yes; I saw a girl coming -out, 7. said Urs:
- was mever at:w loss for. a - -convemient untruth.
*Sonieone going to lock for-you probably.” -

"I+ “And ‘as she spoke she-took stock of Catla, notic- B

ing the mudstained shoes and stockings, and the ~

been a long way, she judged. = )
~“QOh, weil, that's all right! - Oh, what a firel”

. Carla exclaimed. And, taking off her glove, ghe. . -

prodded ‘the. glowing. coals with.a poker.. “ You
. might have put a fow lumps of coal on for me,”’
~she gminbleg.'.

Theie wag, s0.far as she knew, no reason ‘v‘.*h&-_ e

.E member of the Fourth Forni should want to-see-
_“I.came fo give you some interesting informa- -
tion,” said Ursila. * “'I happésied to overhear some-"
thinl%x I thought you interest you—about Mary.” = .-

ET pr i e o e

- At that mame Carla was all aitention, and put = ~.

- down the poker wih a clatter into’'the grate. : i

. “Mary—yes, I happened to overhear,” smid’
a,~ hurrying over that portion of “her state- =~

" Ursula : B
~grent, “that Mary is going to-be at work ‘in-the
; ﬁbomtcry—making pound-notes,” . o .0 U
. Carla was taking off her wother glove then, but -
- she paused, and stared at Ursula as though:un--
able to believg‘her_?ﬁ. P - - @
. “Mary making pound:noteg?- What are you say-
ing, Ursula?” . - 1 - : T

“Only what 1 heard Mary. herself saying.

- - Lucky, petliaps, that I chanced to be passing by .

higriedly,. N i e e 4
Carla nodded hex head.: A% any other fims ghe - -
~would lhave expressed distaste ab eavesdropping,

"—that I- chaziced. to overhear -her,” she amended

j the corridor, and m- a second Ursula- b
* 'had walked to the door, and was just switching off ..~

“What.

“Oh, here-you arei” s':ﬁd—'ﬁrs.iﬂa‘ rendiiy; R S

aid Ursula, who - =

. ~% fact that the girl was obviously tired. Carls had .
nd Paula alone et

. “This itn't a very cheery homie- - =~
. - coming. “What. did you eowie for; anyway 17




¢

Twopence
althoigh, when the ‘érnergency . srose, she ' was
capable of it herself, . - 7

H

- notes?”’

- “Yes, ‘in" ‘the ‘iaﬁﬁ;ntory;' She’s - thers 'nowl',"” o
said Ursula. . “I thought you might like to know.

It would be<better if a senior: girl—a girl who

‘Miss Boitierfield would listen to—saw her,” she ex-
- plairied, and she intended that flattery -to. have its

‘appeal’

I see,” said Carls slowly. “This is most sur- -
.prising. -You say she’s there ‘at ‘this moment??

“Yes, at this very moment,” ‘nodded. Ursula.

“We can cateh Hér ved-hot in the act. Are you

coming?”

-the ‘chair and” werit. - It wag dan opportunity too
. good, she thought, to be missed, - - - -
“Yes, I'm couiing,’ i

d she said- she -was gbing to make pound-

~ "THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN - .

“Good!” smiled Ursula. “I think we can, put

--an end to her.tricks for ever now.” .- -

- But Carla_was nok intending to -diseuss things
very deeply with Ursuls. . She had no fondness for
‘that girl, and she could not help wishing that her .

informant had |

2d been some other and more likeabls
person. S

‘All the same, it was.information npon which she -

"Lid to act, and she hurried’ in “company ° with

- Ursula,  although slightly ahcad of her, p the wide

staircase that'led to the laboratory. -

" A light was burning inside, -and Ursula’ dropped
-.$o her knees and peeped: thrm_g:gl}" the key-hole.

y-hole.
“Mind " cautioned - Carla.. ~ “If ‘anygne secs

you—"" )

“"%0h, I can hear if. anyons_comes,” ‘said’ Ussula
3; ahd, my goodness,

lightly.  **Yes, there she is;
shie’s “busy, ‘too ! .Bhall -we go-in?”
. “Depends,” murmured. Carla. "
notes at-all?: Can you see what's she’s doing ?”

But; Ursula shook her head. " As Mary. was rather
round the corner it was im].}nssible to see clearly”

* just what she was doing.

tone.
‘her, you know. - Let her get réally busy, and then
- we .can- burst- in, ' Ghoose a moment,”. she added
- eunningly, “ when shé's just. away: from. the desk.”
‘Ursula nodded her head, and continued. fo waich

through the key-hole while Carla képt guard, ready-
- to warn- her accomplice” should anyons' appear in- |

sight.

below came the patter of footsteps, S
.. Carla made a- giiick movement towards Ursula,.
and that girl, teking the wrong meaning for the
. signal, whipped open thé dobr of the laboratory.
... There was nothing. then for Carla to do but to
“follow . her, - and_-together - they . éntered . the

Inboratory, -justi‘ahead -of three .girls 'who came - -

" hurrying. execitedly up- the staircase, - -

. tiveneas about

' ever in
p

.. meant to cateh ¥
-:cle‘vefr for us..

-

“Is she i—inliiﬁn';g' .

. experimenting, "and there s ‘ng- redson why ‘I
.should be.”. e T

Mary Cavendish, ‘at work at hor '-hénch, 7t‘urne‘d

- quickly as' they entered,

Her glance "ab first was 'ql_t_ﬂ?-E: "qisual . _b'l-.lt, is..

: “bench; with knitted brows annd a peiple
n her brow. - Ly

. Ursula rushed forward, she stood-away from “her

“Caught in the act"” siid Ursula’ triumphantly, .

and rushed to ‘the desk.

. “Yes, caught red-liot!” nodded CarI;if “Don’t’

53 let Her toucn  anything, Ursula.” .
. But Ursiila was. looking rather blankly at-the

. .. ohemistry bencls, for on that berich there were the .

- usual applianees; but there were no pound-notes at

-printing press.

- desk, turning 'a\‘r’?iy

,fectl'}'- . s
s Just to seé whit you were-doing.”

#Well, I'm expetimenting, -That i all.” -

.‘djc_n’i:.‘mihd_:anydng seeing. whai-I am doi k
i .am busy: with a formula now, and h’ave_ found it -

L g,k
.+ Give her’ time,” Carla -advised, in an under- -
“The last thing we. want to do is to hurry -

' sdying 1"

" “But there Mary . broke ‘off, eiu:ddéfd %

not quite know; but there was cerfainly no little -

mill churning out notes, nor even "a miniature. - -

L -~
#0h1” she gasped. * - o .0 e
And " Carla " Vansittart looked: blankiy " at the. *
Botty Barton, an

Polly burst into: tnp laboratory.

2. They stood Quite still, staring at the d&sk and - .
at-the other three, while Mary lsoked “angry. as N

well as surpriséd,” vregarding them intently. - )
“And now,” she said, in calm, even tones, “per-

- haps you will tell me the meaning of this?” .~ -

Begauss ot the Formula.

$f Fuou oy BY . N TARY CAVENDISH'S voicé had a hard ring,
© . Carla: whipped off her-coat and thiéw it into - M VENDISH'S voieé had a hard ring, .

“and it echoed in the-léboratory. as she flashed

S Iﬁer ,eyqsdmgai_}j—uppn the.group of sheepish - . -
) " was all she said, but in-.l;mr ‘,".:sl‘rs Siiio tepacopl fon ' l
‘ _.tone there was a wealth of feeling.. . i

.- ¥ 0Oh, we cane,” said Bet:t_;,r,-' "&;{:—-.té%"'-?-_ S
" Because—" murmured Madge; fecling per: .-
stupid. ) . ;SRS

7, -0F gourse.” There, was no secre.
-ol‘;:,-.-‘ ~They :had. -come just.to see
what Mary was  doing,. so° why not corifess it? -
Why not be petfectly honest? There was no harima
honesty that Polly-was able.-to see.- e
“To seé what I am doing?” murmyred

" That was _Peli; :

Mary. -
“ “TP

were: too

- =*“Yes, bub with what ?” demanded Garla.
‘ou.in_the act, but you

Angther thme——"" ¥ -

“Too - clever?”, repeated -Mary. . *

out at-fasg!” " . - .
“What formtla 3" dsked Carla:
genise in - pretending . now, "Mary.,' I “have
watching you. .Everyone has been, and the detec-
tive is on gour track.™- c o LT e
* Mary smiled fatntly, -0 w0 Lo
" *Ob, please don’tv.be so dramatic, Carla¥ she
) 'Fhere_ is mo reason at. all why I should .-
be afraid -of a detective; ‘I am -not ashamed of

i

“Ok, yow're éclever enough:to tonceal what -
you're doing !’ retorted- Carla, -*When inciiries

-are made, of course; you'll just chance to be at
“work: on something perféctly” innocent. - But what

: : in: aid of. your .
) ‘eounterfeiting friends, “who- I:nfwe heen' miecting on. -
Lor awhile theré was no sound, siid then from - $he oid Houso on:the si¥ate. . "

about your marvellous discoveries i

“Goodness:!” " gxcleimed . Mary. " .* What :ﬁie-"..y"cuu:— :

¥ And what gb‘;i!iﬁ-}"pu—z; mj"isi:'erio.us. visitor wlhio
comes so.strangel ] he :
TFormer, who, foiled at her desired dénouement, -

..was giving way to blind anger, “Perhaps. goii-'g;ﬂl

tell us what you-are expemnﬁntmg upon ?

“ With pleasure, yeés.. T—- o
member- -

) iGenly rern i
ing. .hor  promige. to Mrs. " Vansittart. She had -

given hef word fot to say anything to Carla~of ~.. -~ .

- the experiment§ she was. making, nor to let that .

-girl know for ‘whom they .were being made.: 8o, '

frown . instead “of giving the: ready answer that had’

sprudg to her lips, shie sheok her hoad negafively, - -
¥ Tm gorey T cannot say.” .. | - s B

T ¥ You: can’t say P

“alll What she -had: cxpected to soe :Ursula” did

“. A chorus tliat was, and Carla’s eyes gleamads
“¥ou cannot sey! You mean it wouldn't do foi -

youtoemyt” _ . .. .o c.h ot
““Yes, it would Dot do for me 1o say,™ s

. lgecm}se, you are afraid of what. might happen ™
“Yes.” - . s

from it only as Madge Minden, = - .

There” is ‘ne . - .
been .-

oly 2 went on the eénraged Fiffh-.



."peraon who caliie to
- said- viciously.

. wouldn’t be plessant i ‘the duteei:

552
Mary s ca.ndour

took the:r breeth away
T “You're on an

experiment for the mysteiious .
“Tha
ea.nyguess that.”

Bet.ty Barton frawned then Em- Mary’a answers

Were ot ‘at all satisfactory, She could understand
.the Firs ‘frame of mind ‘readily enough, but the
; that. Mry oou]d gwa .
: ,looked at Ursula o ot
; Kmdiy Feguest that girl to cume here,” said .
the detective. i
It was thres or four ninutes before P%mln, a.li
* of a flutter, appeared on the "had
--stayed to.arrange her hair

answers were nob the best th
m her own mtems’ba. A
“1 think you ‘ought
sake,” she said -qiretly. “Rumours a!‘e
a‘bout aid” rumours - do ho- -one- ‘any

“The detective-is here,”
eonverss,twn, -caused -every head -to turn,
in the doctway

Wwas the keen-eyed man’ who earlier . ;n tbe after-

. noon jinterviewed the headmistress,

:‘halted ‘before
- Other . utthemm hseyeesesﬁed upon Mary'

He advanced now. sbraxght into the roem, and
the_girls; looking ‘from one to the

- Cavendish. -

“And *ﬁhaft . he demar:de&

‘ '-be awkward ‘or ‘unpledsant for tne 10 hear

&

B here;” -
" Miss Cavendish s busy
'qmte & good. dedl of your time in-that

eed th
il But Latin, aEter a]l $aid and ‘done,
. itsélf to the-
© ‘May T ask whai.
& MI‘_’V hemfrat
rered. ;

There was a silerice; and 1o one quite liked bo
meet his ‘eyes,

was -in deep’ water

“She won t answer, mtumed Car]a
*1 came heie to see what. she is up o=’

*Ah1 'That is preclsedy my reason for-comi
nodded  the ‘detective.-

shorﬂy.

experimenting,
way
don’t see why I

*x do, sald Mary “And I
instead ‘of Bei

teiei;we i{ryly'
does not Tend

out présent experiment is?” -

BOEBE person,>

Lo “Ah[ For whom ¥ .

'mmutes ?—while T ain allowed to ask

‘ certmn]]u

‘ ,suggmts correct ?
“ments for a mystenoua Person . :
“Not: for d .mysterious ne.rson For R woman'

1 FO!’

Qm‘e ca]m]y the detoctive Furmed o' Cnﬂa,. o

aps you will be.'good. .enough Jhe sug-

“$o remain *silent for—shall” we sdy two
my- qnestxons
and to obtain answeis o them1”

Carla %t her' }ip ‘aiic
dar!; with -anger,” To. be snu
mors—qt wis 06 bad'
asked for il
Now ¥ said” the ﬁetwtive,

Amvoumakm

bed in ‘that way

e experi-

S ‘who came here the other day.”

“Ah! The woman from whom you obtamed the -
i # pou%d -note 1 nodded the detectwe qulokly

Carla nuclded her head, and then, restmg against
the . experiment  berich, folded her arms..
waS the very fact tlmt she had

THé ScHooLqus‘ OWN

visit you, F ‘sippose 1 C‘arla,.:

.Madge nodded.
b is who it is, of coursé! - I -

“ And she:eame here to make somie | ound notes ! .

to. ‘answer—for your own -

; .That fresh voice, brea!nng in suddenly upon"
“and there was a gasp a3 frame

“with
~remark; but. the

“is it that rmght .place my'- powahs
‘air.
Everyone msbead looked at Mary, -
. Yor this was iaer affair, .
“now, and the’les
-out "of. it a5 ; mck

~ you know,”
?Yt.hmg she oould do ‘was to get o
. chain;

- bafore it is mvest:gabed.
| your presence is-4o. knnw msi; wl

ng .
o understand  that’
You: Spend.‘

eing: interested in:
ﬂlei- \wmbdnt ?Je 80"

* ing matter
nth de&h1

same’ variety . of uses as chemistry, - Bhe Sa’d she was coming heah

rthen and it wag- Carla who '

6 asked. her' tha. ‘already,” Carla said, Wi
o g C mswer? But I can- bl - you thai-
# is_toh- meﬁa s permreutmg "Sha s ﬁomg at for. !

the . miysterious visitor whe comes Eo see.

' :hel-:” Carla, finished excitedly.- garding ‘her “actions,” said the -

-You are ‘making this ex--

“L&t her -deny i
_the expense of your Visitor, and you, . L

id fell back pace, her faco. - -
And yet she had_ N

#ig. what this gl
wﬁ:es . g“ - friend of hers. Bhe told me so distinctly,” i y o

v, “1 éan't

* deny. that. - She.didn’t want me fo et you know,

That .

wanted to ‘ehmt : ,ndrimss:ng Mary

Tt was ehoxted a.ll right now’ without her aid. .
‘Betty Barton
her head,
broke ' in Uxfsula Wade.

“‘I ‘heard  her tBI]mg‘

- someone 1.

“Telling whbme
dence. “Whom -did .Bhé
“ Paula Creel,” gaid: Uzsula

e rlont ws.nt hearamy eu-

‘Evefj: Tﬂasday e

grimaced’ at Ma.&ge Mmden, and- et

" Betty Barton positively p.unpad than, anid Caﬂa e

ula in surprise, -
“This mnst be thrashed
‘scene. .
and o see that

her,
“You wequire . m:; nsmstance?”

‘detective sweetly.

What a chunk’le there was at ﬁlmt mnoeent
the detective did not chuclde, &l—
though he looked: at Paﬂla raﬁher queer]y P

uawﬂy

“Vawy Wl ’1 mﬁ o delightod Wik %
i ﬁ nbservahm ggd deﬁechﬁsmf
“said Pauvla, with & gracious,

#t yoush disposal,®
yo“How'eva?:l 5

ma.y as well ize]] you in advanee
that I }mve decl

thet Mawy is duite mnoeent*

“’Um . 'said the. &eieebwe, ﬁng*armg his watdh-
“It is ‘always~as well
But: whﬁai really réquire
to ou——"?

© & gesture from the' de; e;:,t.we
" About making ‘pound-notes?” .

Sowwy,
Ma.wy was ]okmg. “I.tock her sewiously at first:
ko make fifty pound-
notes, y' know, and then I found she was wotting.”
i Whatt:ng?" askod. the detective,-in surprise.
agging—feasing,”
8 ¥'s only her .
~Oh, I seél” ‘nodded_the
being. ﬂippm Is _that W

I do not thmk it hkely tha.t a gnl
would go about gmng gratmtaus mfermat]on re-
ive.

let. ms go back again,

periment at

cannot say what it ds. -TI§ § 18- pecret
“Yes, 'in'a way.” -

*This wornan 13, of c@urse, yout gus.rdmn Hu.{
,Vansxttart‘i”

- Yes 2
Carla Vansr&nrtv,

- “My mother 1 .she exéliimed, .
It was not my. mother, My rhother said it was &

“Tt was yout. mother, sald Mary. -

though. I wouldn’t have. done, but for this,*

sind. to Bt e e ™t
she had a- meely»scgnted ‘hanky

she asked thej"'

ocide a matter .
t this girl said © %
“ About makmg pound notes,”. mterposed Ursula,: ’

: Paula frovned,.

" and then sudde.rﬂy her face elam:ed and she ]aughed ‘
cmerrily,.

“M}y: iobuked ﬂie detechve, « w 15110 latigh- g
you knawl But, weally,

cxplamed Beti-.y,‘_ . :
;ietecxim.; “She was "~ . -

“But
whose exgmnsmn had been'

. nndergomg a charnge, gavé a- vmiant starb, :
’ “That i5 ahsurd‘

“My mother has no sgcret from  me, I i;e!l

you—-—-” flared Carla.
. But the detective. held up 'fns 'hand'
“Please, please” he implored.
want any blckarmg Jusi; new, You,”

::'W'e' doﬂll*r'
Le ‘went on, -
“Do. ou refise i:o teil us What-




- liquid is not for erasing ink?” he asked.

'Twaﬁqncé '

manner of experiments you are ‘carrying out? If
you refuse, then I must interview Mrs. Vausittart.
This must be thrashed oit, of course.”

“I can tell you another experiment I was on.
One I have completed It was a formula of my
father’s.” '

“Well?” - ) -

“A liquid to bring mto prommence W ntmg that

has completely faded.”

“Ah! - And why did your father require such a.

C Ul quid 1
; % I—1I don’t know,*

“You are sure that it is that?” the detective )
“Have you some

. asked, giving her & keen look.
here that you can show us?”’
Mary bmught forward a dark bottle =
© “Yes, this.”
The detective shrugged his shoulders.

. “I'm afraid even now we are no better off. We
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A brief hésitation there was, and then Mary
nodded her head in assent. There was little use
denying it when Mrs. Vansittart herself would
soon be interviewed. Desides, what was there
shameful in makmg such a liguid?’

- *Ves,” said
“Thank youl 'I'hat is all, then. I must see Mres

- Vansittart at ohce, and ask her -a'few questions.”

He turned to go thén; but, before he redched

‘the door, Betty, all exc:tement had entered, wav-

ing in her hand the old will they had discovered

‘m the lonely house on the cliff,

*“Here it 151" she panted, exhausted by that rush
up and down the stairs. “An old will1”

The detective took it, looked &t if, and then,
with evéry eye upon lum placed it on the desk.
Only Carla stood apart, bltmg her'lip anxiously and
vexatiously, frightened—though she would nof

have admxtted 1t—by the recent dxnclosure

IT MEANT MUGH T0 HER

dred years ago- by a clvandush"'

have no faded writing. ertmg anly fades with

years, aud we don’t carry years old parchment
with us.’

Then 1t was hhat Bettv clapped her hands with
excitement.

“0ld parchment? Why, we have some!” she
cried. “We have an old piece of paper with faded

ertmg on. it—or, rather,- l\lary h&s 11'.. ‘Mary,

where 13 that old wili?”
“The will?" _exclaimed Mary.
study, Betty, in my grammar hook.”
That was just what the detective wanted, and in
a moment Betty Barton was rushing off to Fetch it:
In the meantime, he went on guestioning Mary.

“You ar¢ sure. before wo exper:ment that. this

“Oh “in the

. wish to trap you, but I warn you that I shall test
this liquid thoroughly.”
“No, that is not for erasing ink ; but—but I hive
snch a llquld " admitted Mary.
Then the detectwe became all eagerness and
alertness. -
. “And-what is that to be 1:<ed ior" Is that besng
made for Mrs Vansittarti” .

* Hallo !’ he exclaimed.’
“Yea, he was one of my ancestors,'*

“1 do not -

As the writing neeame ?Iblﬂ the dotiotnra gava a ury.

This is.a wﬂl made two hun-
said Mary. '

“*You do it,” adusecl the dctectwe. -
blunder.” .

Mary’ ‘Cavendish apphed her llqmd carefﬁlly._
Some moments it took, and then, very slowly, the
lost. writing came into piommence, a faint bmwn

“.I l'nay -

-The brown became darker until it was a sepia tint,

every word clearly legible,

“Hallo!” exclaimed the detective. ,"What 15
this? . Last will and testément of one Cavendish,
made two hundred years ago. Leaving his estates
for ever to his heirs. Pmperly attested and wit-
nessed, too!”

Maq Cavendish nodded her head. -

**Yes, that man is one of ray ancestors! e she ex-
claimea. “We had a _portrait of him; he was the
Iast Cavendish to own these estates. Then they
passed into the hands of—of the Vansittarts,” she -
added, with a look at Cm-Is.. “But now--oh,’
read ¥

But Car]as face was sudden]y pale, and: she
looked at the will in alarm. : :

“They are ours—the will is useless,” she aald
"Qult-e “useléss.” .



- sasually.-
- horrible” mk-@am-a “ouit “of.: seyers]l valuable first.
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“Not now—naw thay are oursl” said Ma;y X-.
c.vl%edly  Oh, whén was this fcrund, a.nd how? Oh,
at a pxece of luck P
d ‘then there entered on. the ‘scene a. tall
- wonlan clad'in a dark coat, with a collar turned up
* high and a hat pulled well down:. In the doorway

 of the laboratory. she halted besidethe maid, who
_looked curiously into the room.

- She" would ‘have ' drawn back then but Carw.‘

“Vansitlart ran forward.
- **Mother, mother, they have fouhd a w111
fhem that it -is'wrong. It ‘is ‘useless,”

Tell

Mrs, Vansittart hesitated on the threshold. Even

then it lookedss ‘thaugh shié would. haye furned
“ away; but there whs 10 escape, 8ild alm,, rtered
‘the roomi b i
- What is all Qshss’?” she’ &emande& Sy cama {;ﬁ
see you, Mary—to see f—->
l T}ijen -she_ loaked at the de!;ectuve, and bowed her
iead, ¢
b You. sn, a.rs_the detecswe, I presume Ko she sald
s i
. At‘. your sel“lrloe, madam T }m?we been. makmg a
- few inquiries a ut the experm this gu'l makes
at your requesh” - . i
- “Oh, there. iy 1o secret: ‘nbout tl}em. T merely -
. et her to work in. order that she ‘may be kept:
busy and away from . mise!nef. Ynn ‘have finished
-me experiment, M&r’y?” e
h 'Ygs, Mrs. ansmwl;, Mary ausweled
ere. ; .
- She hﬂn&eﬁ Hrs. Vangitts a'bottle ot hqmd
. “Thig will ; Bhﬁe:abe.mk""‘m&sﬂ Mis. Vansrttart
“Bplendid. - Now perdiaps I can. get the. -

aditions T postess,™ - Adid -she  challengingly
&t _the: detective, ag though #xpecting him not 6.

believe -her. regson for" wantmg that part:euigr "

hql.ud. :
He, however, tﬁok-m noiam.
“While you are here, m
N Ieanm’ﬁyama%entmto' ”‘_‘HeTJoImGeatge
. Cavendish, made‘ two hundveed years ago; leavms
- his estate. for- ever to his heirs, the, Cavgndlsias
""Mrs. Vansittart gave &' violext start, and for
She a;a.md at “the will,.

480, you fontia: ﬁ{” she emﬂmmed
. _:t and :slegzb}e!

“Y-m; 'fomﬂ

-4 Yaur fmﬁher s formula?
. panted Mua. Vansittart,

" book!” That ;ls wl’mt he would dn, of eourse.
now——"

Oh wha.i; a fool I
*to give you that

But

basc!ie laukéd at “the- wzll rlosaly, a.nd ﬂ]en ‘drew

2 "‘Very mﬁerestmg % she remaﬂ:ed “bu’c- qmte
’ .aseiﬁ th afraa,i h .

: as the spoke, ersmﬁngemtookkamthe
" bottle the eork whteh Msrg ha.a rammed in, as-a

'precautmn .

Next. the womnn leaned over the wﬂ], and. iemt
'at such an angle that one inch further forward and
“the-liguid would be spilled from the bottle, erasing

3" for .ever- the writing. from - the will, taking for-

- cver ‘the gtaing of k. fram. the paper, 50 that not

. .even Mar\;s wgnderful ﬂuzd could. brmg tham back
to_legibility.

But that movement did not come, for ﬂm:

- deteotive, quick as & ﬁash “whi ;oec! aws, the: wﬂl
and folded it hum . i

. -_“No, madawm,” be exclmmed finot this tlme'
Tins sl be kept and be thomughly exammed I

Ld
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: “I’t is

Away, ’lioo. T'm

Ew:y Tussday

_ think' T see riow. why you were a.nxmua to get l.: -

I:qmd that eraged ink1” :
.Mrs. Vansittert panted for bréath, a.nd Tooked - -

upon the detective with eyes that ‘burned- with - -

"hatred. ‘Then, by a .great effort, she -composed
* herself, and ‘elevated” her ¢hin seornfuily. ..~
% You will * hear. from ‘my solicitors regu-dmg_-
this!”’ she said ‘contemptuously.
Out of the room she.swept,. mi:h Car]a, wh;te

faced, hurrying after her. ~The door closed upen- .

them and  then Mary looked-

it the “girls” with
flushed -face and excited eyes.

“QOh, ‘my. goodness,” she. murmured, “to- think . -

.that you found ‘that will, and 1 didw't realise its -

“'value!. - Yet daddy had ]nmted for-it for years..

. 'That was why he’ wanted that ink .reviver.- He -

knew we ‘Had - been robbed ‘of - our Ia.nds But -
ow—i

: “Now you’].l get them back, and a goed job;.

“too!” said Polly, *Of all the mean schemers, that:
IMI-; Vansittart ia the wca-st ﬁh Ma.r?, what
uck!”

. . L "‘i + e T

* Some fime it took far “the wﬂl to ‘be exa!mnedf—'
and checked and .compared with other wills; but:
Mrs. Vangittart made no fight. Only too whil she
‘kngw, as her femily “before her had known, thag
the “‘Cavendishs had beeﬂ tricked out of their lands.

The counterfeit note was I;mce& back to & coining
‘geng not thirty wmiles away, and there were Tu‘ll_
repqrx‘.s of the police raid in the papers. - - %

- Bag thiat - had. paled “info - insignificince ' beﬂl&e
Mar;y’s .aeq.umiuan -ef. wealth and
loamg-ﬁ it ) B

¥ And mow. I supqaasa,” sald ‘Betty, when they
tallked . 3t ' over. one -evening in'"

“Caxla will be leaving school, . and. earning her'-'

maﬂy in the world:, She’ll. find jt hard.”

 sheele gerhea?& and Aushed dightly.

B WoR't
“bﬂi she’s going:
movmgibe a smaller house, further .away.” .
“But thou,gﬁt they ha.dnt any money T
exclwm@d Polly, .-~ - :
“They “haven't.” ' '
“Thep—ther - von——-

p;aS‘ped Beﬂ.’v 4 Oh .

Mag’;l fancy: a.ﬂ',er the way they treated you!': ;

“#ls0," “Baid “T'm. going
gomg Ao, devote myself entirely to. -
smenee, with specia! pmf«morg, at home’ now, mtlx
‘a wonderfal

“What, leaving Mo:eove #°_demanded’ Polly.

#Veg, leaving: school. . But I sha]l come smd 566
_you_again oceasionally,” smiled M : .

;. “And so T, should thmkl” added Betty
hopmg you'd ‘stay on."

" Yes,; wathes] . But I %now What deah glrls
We mmst give her a 2 wspmng send ocE! We amuyst .
!:mre & weal bangiet, you lm(fw, m’sh Mawy ws the’

guestof honour ¥ - -

And there: was. a -noddi o’f lmads at onee: ‘A
banquet was what, they a? wanted.. Aml what 4.
banquet - it .was, ‘too—a - bmq'uet that Mmy

ary quietly,. *

“ ﬁas

Cavendmh would neyer forget!-

- (=¥ OF THIS wm‘s s'rom)

Next week*s issire of 'rl-ls.scuommm,s’ OWN
will ‘be ‘a special bumper, number, -
two splendid new serials, thera will be -the Tirst of

. & .magnificent .new series  of “Morcove - School

‘stories, in  which. you will. ‘réalf -of the arrival of
.a new girl—and Ahe events which followed. Next
“week’s story’ is-‘entitled. * At Loyalty's Benut"'.

and you should make certain of - reading :t by -

piacmg an order foi‘ y’eur copy NQW! .

khe Vanﬁfbtarta' -

‘Stiidy No. 18,

Staying at Moreove, ‘she: agi-eed
:some other school, and they” re'_

‘th additien to -



