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mima Carstairs, despite her rather old-fashioned Christian name, ‘is-cerlainly not old-
ashioned.  On the conirary, Jemima is a very modern young lady indeed | And when she
ets to Morcove School she causes quite a sensation. It is not entirely the result of her
" up-to-dateness,” but because she makes friends with Ursula Wade, the sneak of the Form.

:- But you had beiter lose rio time in reading the story and making the acquaintanct of one of
oo the most curious girls which Betty Barton & ‘Co. have yet met. :

Something Up Ursula’s Sleeve.

188 MASSINGHAM was annoyed. ;L
- It was quite easy to tell when a mistress
of the Fourth Form at Morcove School was
anncyed, and Betty -Barton and her friénds had
learned the danger signals of yore. : g
That the mistress was anncyed now, a child .
could have seen, let alone the experienced Fourth-
‘Formers. For there was a flash in Miss Massing-
ham’s eyes and a tightness of her. lips that showed
‘clearly that someone was booked for trouble.
Apprehensively the girls looked straight in front
of tﬁem. Paula. Creel, looking elegant even in a
drill 'dress, . gave a fainp gasp of despair, and’
blotted the page sho had - just ‘written.
“Oh, deah!” groaned Paula. *“Now what?’

“Paute, you will take fifty lines for talkiln'g,”‘ :

8] ‘ped Miss Massingham.
¥eés, wather—deah geal,
"Miss Massingham,"’ .
_ - Polly ‘Linton - 'had to giggle. Polly always
wanted to .giggle most when situations were
serious, and that particular giggle cost .her fifty
. lines.
cared. . .

“I will maintain order,”- exclaimed Miss
‘Massingham. . “I have something most important
and serious to_say.! :

“Gracious """ murmured - Paula, who simply
could not keep silent; and Polly Linton only re-
_stmmou‘a_”iiggle by putting her hand in front
of her mouth’ : R 1

I mean, of course,

“Most importans,” re cated Miss Massingham, *

- principaly_for Pauls’s enefit. . “ And I do not
require a chorus, There is one girl in this- Form

—one unprincipled and unscrupulous girl who has -

endeavoured-‘by trickery to outwit me.””

“Bai Jovel” said Paula softly. 2

And Polly stuffed a hanky into her mouth and.
nearly choked, =~ - : 3 .

“to_learn those twenty lines by heart,
* 'What was comin, ‘ .

had ta

Not... of course, that madcap Polly really

“1 gave you all,” eaid Miss Mass gham,
from a play. . of Shakespeare’s to cf
me.aory, #nd what do I find?'”
+ "The girls sat -back in- their seafs. br
‘now It was no news to .them that they

accusingly and threateningly, “some tw§y' lines

ﬂ]

? ;
- “What do I ﬁndg’ reiterated Miss M

X Massingham,
“but that some girl, not having taken the trouble -
. ‘o learn the lines h?- heart; has written them down
“in _order to cheat.’”. '

‘Then indeed did the alarm of the Fourth
redouble.. Polly Linton no. longer felt inclined
to langh aﬁd-lga

.Ornie ﬁxrl had 'cheateci—-one member-of the Tourth

laying the game according to the strict code of

honour that bound:the girls of the Fourth Form.:
“If one had failed to do the work according to -

st;)flxédule, one paid penalty. To cheat. was despic-
able. ) : o
. Instantly, then, eyes roamed round. the ranks,
and two girls were selected for special attention—
Cora Grandways and Ursula’ Wade, - S
But Cora returned the glances defiaritly; it was
Ursula Wade who went white with guilt.”
Cora might be reckless, and ehe might be un-
scrupulous, bui cheating: was not quite her game;
it was far; far too petty for Cora A :

come here!”

“rssrescsnsssnnsnen

ula  Creel raised her brows and
“s0id wothing- at all, ;

en @ mean advantage, and. that was not -

“I would not have believed it passible,” went
on -the mistress, in tones that were more hurt .
.- than_indignant, ‘‘that any member of this Form

“com:d possibly -cheat; but, to.my mortificasion, 1 |
can now have no. doubt whatever. Ursula Wade, -

mit to

s

- Ursula Wade, her' thin face quite white, and =
- her small, -close-set eyes.wide open and staring,



* .collacted that . ghie might afterwards-
‘Lhrmlgg but Tuayla’s was ngt collected at all,
* Miss - Massing ham:

. time benea .
.. Ursula weni back to her desk and. bmught ou!:‘.,,‘
s small cheef of paper - from ‘the
-* 8o much did her hand. quwe: that. the pm&a of
*'paper” positively. Huitersd,

* she said.
ness to do the, work you might have had at least -
the honesty 66 m};ag the penalty. - What have you fo .

say for youw

-the Formi,

* retorted.
- bered anythmg fvor

‘thing bet prond of “her.
-.a girl who told fes, .
‘ ‘ﬁo telling to whﬁt form of meanx&e’ss .ﬂxe m:ghb‘ .
.- “'be pre
R Bm; 188 Massingham now pe cled ﬂm mattm .
e Momtoglons noy Ioght e

- shid.
nodn, to do that work, Ursu a,”

buzz of whispering that died down immediately.
Her legs =eemed leaden, and she walked wﬂsh

3 iaar mimg her,

# Drsyla,™. crietaimed’. - s

- 9everely “gra back to. mdeﬂ: an&

piece of" p?ﬁ” you have: eoncea]ed ﬁ
he blotting paper.”

blotting” paper.

iss - Mn.ssmgham, ,m *seorn,.

#The t;me you have sgtmt in wri
twentgehnea in"such small handwriting could bame
been better employed in learning them by, heart,”’
“But; if-you had.not the conscientious-

la. Wade gulped .and =id nothmg
“ Nothirig,”? exclaimed. Mies. Massingham.
are metely 2 eommon. little cheat—a disgrace to

voige+it was, fod! ’
e wpuld haﬁe made ane & tam mx:-tak&s

i, Just to- &Hay s::spnmn,” -tha mishress
ha.s ever yet m ired ou, TJrsu!B, ‘ﬁas it

“¥es,  Miss Ma » gaid. Uisula heavily,
t;g gave | the mlstreas & look: that was very

¢ _'.;ol; ao” the mistress remrned‘ :
. But Ursula Wudeﬂ was . wearmg n. queer emile

o d.to find ‘that any girl
;Mpe that:you will ‘in future be
lines, twenty. times, ond whe
anilessly,

Tba* sentence ﬂm mstlms “Jeft nnfimished,

it contained “rere suf 7

r?ﬂy awfulﬁgr Trsula 1o be afraid to tlm pomt
Umﬁa

o of desiring not to risk consequenges, '

“Very wafl;), . Miss Massmgham,

téplied,

,:%re twi?hn;ea badk tlo heﬁ*1 ) aea not- ﬁmﬂng tz ‘
‘look @ othEr girls, whic , mek -
as well, for the hﬂkg; thab she. wm}ié E::aaﬁ‘eiened

‘ 1&31‘33 nof o
. The ¥q

ntary in the Teast.

No-one Tikéd Tisula, and the Form was anys

“and now a cheat. - There was

red to descen

(}ulte work- that
others had’ dom: She had the finished protucts
read. them

* “There- fs one thing ‘more,”

“You will, ‘of ecourse, stay 1_n thla after-
Then Ursula:Iooked p:

o 7 have. to 0 out this aﬁtarnoon, M.lss Mas:-mg- '
ha.m ** she sa

f:[a.ve to go out! "And what do you mean’ b}
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staggeteé out in. Emnt of the Form amidst. a'perfect Sy

: snatc’he& rather
. than togk'it, and gave;it a ea.snal ‘glance. - .
those. .

mﬁﬂm
““tived of all $his nonzebse,
* amusing abouk the. name of Jemima Carstairs, It

: iexheme]y clever ;a]ay
“You‘ _ all sccounts, guite brilliant, too.”
"Had youn managed to write this out - -
‘in your book without my sesing you -do so, you.
“Would - have takn.n the full matgk
'\vord.”-' ]
‘ Then Ursula £ound her \o:co—a pom, thin - -

-daughter of the playwright, and they had
3 wxf.h never i --
'l spe;;m] inay which.they irere 1o act.

..they. did ot greatly

*“aecount ‘i
¢ Because. cf‘m have npavel yet remem- .’
perfeet "No- good motne'. . show tha new girl her study.

‘room- with Ursula. Wade,

e -of sug}; deginca‘ble condnct, .
As & punishment, you will write ol

ed E shall re‘;}mre you 1o, ceme tg-me "

‘ 'zmd repeat those. lines I you: da_

[ “her,

: oﬂ% “wang s dnsgnsfmd wzbh her as was the :
‘mistresg—which was sa}'mg a great deal.

Bhe wus a0 eavesdropper,

: Tangh at;” she agreed:
* feel raﬁher Tonely, and from what we’ve hesrd of

. decided . to' remain s;lent——sxlant
‘manner; of couide. . -

Ewy 1’ iiesd@

hare to 197 the mwhess derm.mied sharpiy .
“There i3 ng neceqsity for-your g ont,”
“T am %ojn g ta meet tha new girl,” said Ursuia
It i3 all aranged.” ;: -

- sulldl:
ham Ifytlmt i ali tha new. gu-I can’ be met by
o~ someone _eclse,” said

aﬁamg:ham. # Betty: |
ui!lmttﬁaﬂw “gitl, " T owitl be
better, I am sure, the ‘girl to geb: & good ' -
impression - of . é’l 1. You, Ursula, :ave not, - -
proved yourself tfw sort of git} ﬂmt we would like” - -
‘to send as'a sampie of what Jmma- C'mstmrs is % g
to expect have, ™ 2
¢4 gh, Jemm!" mmumd I’
‘And oy ar iwn gu*la sm

Baiton, you

Lmton. R I
and someene..,

giggled 3 : )
o i551‘11«31‘9 g 300 1o g this mmnmg, .
said Miss' i 1 am just about

I can s¢e nothing -

is a very fina: ﬂsma indecd-—a name of W hich - to:
be proud.  Captain Carstairs has written: two
cand his daughter is, from

A quick. excha.nge of ‘glances there was
for they had heard all about Jemima Car
&
planned that she was te write the Fou

mima theught -of that great id
dad not of dowrse, kmw, and, ta tell th
care. Jor Jemima would™
only bé_a mew gxr! unci, therefoi‘e, of vexy irttie.

“You; Betty,” We‘nl: on: lilss Ma.ssmgham, il e
She is sharifig o

anderstand,  Ursula :

at present being -algne in Iu;,r s¥udy, As.the girl

" doés- not arrive uniil five-ten, theré will be ample .

time to meet the traid at Morcove Road, Betty.”’
And there, for-the moment, the matter dropped. -

indee

-mystifying,. ,

that
+ in yiew of the fact thab elie ha& been S0 Hshown

g "Most girls would. have been ashamied and. .
‘abashed,

bm; Ursila had nob -éven the: graco or
the’ humﬂ!ty for that. She just-smiled at her desk .
.ag i ough e .Sﬁ‘w i‘.heﬂa scmeﬁhmg fha!’: amused

) Jemima Arrl‘vu. 4
“] bUl’P%E youw'li come, Polly?” -
And Betty Barfon, the ca)
~ Fowmth Form, Jooked at ‘Pol an-
quiringly. Belty had just entered St.udy No; 12
to find Polly and Paula both thers. B
“Cloming—where to? Ol; the stationl”. sald- "

: Pally ag-she remembered where' Befty was_going.-

“Yes, 'l come, . May ag well-~shem!—give her -
a good sample of Morcove,” and Polly chueklcd
“Yes, waﬂler, agreed I"su!a tip -from

the armchair in which she was ]olhng ko Pewwap&r

“in that case 1 had betteh cqraé®

_ Then Po'ﬁy Tinton nodded: her head cheeu!y ‘
“Why, yes; may as “ell give her something, to -
“A new glrl is bound to

Jomima, she'll-bo lonely away from her pater,”
Paila’ Creel opened her mouth and eclosed. it.

She -wanted to say “no? go -the first -part’ of

Tolly’s sentence ~and “yes ™ %o’ the. latter,

in ‘a dagmﬂed'

“Ves, you'd better come, & szm!ﬁee! Betty “The .

" more- the merier. Tt isn't 8. very. cheering ride

down te the station, you" !mow .
“Bai Jove. wather not, ag’réed Paula. “Pew-.. :



Twopence.

waps I could wide on the back of Polly’s machine,”
she said thoughtfully,
“Perhaps- you couldn’s,”
retort. *‘I'm tired as it is— .
“If you're too tired—" murmured Betiy.
“Not too tired,” and -Polly roused herself with
an effort. If Betty was not foo tired: after hockey,
then Polly certainly was not. -
.-, Paula, howover, remained in the armchair, blink-
ing sleepily, and looked drowsily into the fire.
. “I am in a difficult position,” she murmured.
.f."_Y;as,”_PoHy agreed. “Do you want to get oub
of it?” | - v '
" “Yes, wather. You see, I want to go and wel-
come our new geal, but all the same
pwostwate with exertion—", .
“H'm!” mused: Polly, the tease.
-But Tll soon alter your diffienlt: position, if that
.will help you—-?" o N
“That is vewy kind of you, deah. geal.”
“Then here goes!” said Polly fippantly, and
- she cau%h hold of the back of the armchair. A
. 'mighty beave she gave, then next second Paula
.., Creel was sprawling on- the floor, wondering how
. 'on earth she had got there. ‘
© #“Bai Jove—' .

" Befty Barton threw back her head and laughed '

..mérrily, while Pody was obviously deliglited.

- “That’s altered your position for yow;” pointed '

~out’ Polly with "great satisfaction. “That isn’t
nearly such a diﬂicullt position, you know.”
S gwacions)” - ... o
. “Bub if that pesition doesn’t suit,” Polly added,
“I can easily alter it.” s b a
Paula Creel, however, did not choose to wait For
that position to be altered; she just jumiped up
,"é‘ro:h the floor, and commenc’edj to “brush her
resy. - B e
“Poor-Paula!” laughed Betty. “It really is'a
shame, when she was nearly *pwostwate,’ Polly!
Let her stay here. . We'll go alone. Tt isn’t much
of a ride, anyway.” . . - .. o ;
©* “Yes, you stay here and keep the home fires
" .burning,” Polly agreed, with a nod. “The new
ﬁirl will probably want some tes, too. Get the
. _ej;{'.[g, boiling, &nd. have everything spick and
span, : : e :
That really appealed to Paula much more than

going to the station, and her relieved look set -

them smiling agaln: Paula liked her armchair
‘better than anywhere else, and she readily. com-
plied with the. suggestion. Whether or not the

kettle would be beiling when they returned re-

mained to be seen.

It was more than likeiyi that Paula Creel would - ‘
But Beity and .
that, - They closed the .

be fask asleep  in the armchair,
Polly did not worry about -
door of the study, and Polly wound a muffler round
her neek. Rl W R
" They met Madge Minden and Trixie Hope arm-
" .in-arm in the corridor,” and himed just for a
moment to talk to them, z :
“Going to the station?’” asked Madge. .
“Yes. Hobo we aren’t late,
Madge looked at her watch.
“Yowll just do it if you hurry,” she observed.
“1 hear that Ursula’s just as as a hatter that
you're going instead of her. Ii beats me why she
was ever going at all. New girls aren’t usually
met,” G i
“Well, hardly,” said Polly. “Ii gives them too

»

big an-idea of themselves,” and Polly shook her -

head dim_pﬁrovirigly. “Can’t have new girls get-
ting uppish, ¢

famous E;aywughts.”‘ ; ‘ )
© “Oh, she won't be uppish!” Betty returned, pull-
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was  Polly's blunt-

am wather

“Very difficult.

What's the time 7 .

-even if they are the daugh'ﬁers_ of .

581

ing her hat well'down. “I dare say she'll be a
nice girl, and, anyway, we want her to write us
that play, don’t we?. She'll .probebly -be meek
and mild, with e thoughtful, brainy look,” :

“Like me,” nodded ‘Polly. “Fearfully clever,
Brains -written all' over her.” - . .

Then Madge chuckled, and Trixie Hope shook =~
her head. ! : . .

. “Allez-vous-en!” advised Trixie, who simply
couldn’t help letting everyone know that she could
speak French! *Buzz off! No'time to lose.”

So they “buzzed off ¥ to the cycle-shed, and. in -
& few minutes were cycling down the lane towards
the remnant of thé seiting sun, hurrying to get
to the station before the train arrived,” .

Devonshire in late autumn was beautiful, but the

irls lived every day amongst its beauty, and they

id not notice it as they whizzed along on their

BOWLED OUT! _Yes ace, merely s
sald Miss Massingham. *“*A disgrace t6 the.

Form, and if | hadn’t found you out, you would’
have taken the full marks with never a wordi '

raw and extra e .

- And when they saw ihe railway-lines just down

the hill, and to the Ieft a red light showing from

where the signel stood, they free-wheeled the rest

of the way gladly, : e
“Just in time!” panted- Betty, and even as she -

spoke the signal dropped, and there was the gleam

- ‘maghines. ‘:l‘h«'egfﬂI gn_ly noticed that the wind was

«of & green light. ;

A second later, -and the- distant sky’s darkness
was broken by a red reflection from the funnel of -
the approaching train.- Inbo the station fhey- ran

~as the thunder of the train came to their ears.

“Phew! Only just did it,” said Betty. “Thank
goodness” we. weren’t late, as we were specially’
sent, No mistaking her, I suppose?” -. .

“Won't, be more- than one new girl,” . agreed .
Polly, slapping her hands against her sides to



g _and @ hai thak was rgade b0 the sleek

True cme did .
tike. that in the.
buﬁ i 1tself the:

- ﬂstmmg
" ghl; who “was now

& _‘Morcove? “Ave 'you. Jemima 5
Thé girl halted: ﬁﬂd look &t Bettxr, hlmﬂa;mg as'

" to tibe-¥ill

582

“warn -them up.

and {rightened, of eourse. -

that. if she has a:ny sense. .

she added.

- . Brakes. were &pphed and 4he 4rain caine to-a
- standstill “and sent ‘out a" -shower ' of sparks,. 7.

e ghwll 1ook nervy and very mew

But she'll get over

{Jed glow coming from the engme ca.bm a8 it went”

Tlmn, as it jerked to a stundstlll, two ~doors

’ opened and passengers alighted. Betty and Polly

_watched those’ passengers eagerly; Ior in ail there

were three. .
. There was an oid farmer, whom’ t}iey did not
“more than a casual gl&nce ‘there ‘was ‘a gi {a

. about fifteen, and A snmr_g—dmd young ‘woman
who stepped from ‘& first:

ass oomipartment. *

' Betiy nodded towards. the g:rl tho wus talking
to & porter; bui:Polly Lintol way looking blankly
at-the back of the yoling woma, - was dressed’

in the modern: style, with: heige-toloured stockings .

- and -shoes, and @ coat that did not reach much
. below her knees, a coat cut:straight’ but ek well,.
ohvasly
shingled: head.

 That in itself. was it ama.zmg.
' not. see. many gitls dressed «quite
- pountry town ef Barnconibe,

THE SCHOQLGIRLS OWN
"mﬁnade

Here's %.he od puﬁer"” Y

- Polly squeezed Betity's ggﬁ ‘yery ha

. gee that it wos . ynu.ugm than
. thin, :well-curwd rps,

- pged to falter,
- And yeu*”

. Linton.”

“ For, - stran Lhaugh 1&: may ‘seem, L. 5
1J’em.n'm »C‘arstal,rs amgebomad y

Learning.
" And she smiled ‘at: both Betty and Polly as
%ough it were | thie. hugeﬁ ioke. she- had e\rer =y

Berty and Polly ‘slap glmcd hands, amd |

indeed.
“Wow!” said Polly, under het’ bnezwéa iy Ili :
speaks,”’
-But Botty was hmkmg ot the new girl. and

1almkmffl for now that she saw $hat girl’s” face -
3 ;

rays of the station oillamp she Qou TS
she had'_thought.
well-shaped face,” oval, with
and grey eyes—eyes that
seemed ‘fo heve & gueer oxpression, 48 ~though -
they were Imghmg@ Yed; ‘the movth was eemus,
and there was no sign of a'sinile, . )

“You—you ‘are Jemima &rsta;u?;’ Betty man-'

not? That js cev!f.un}y my B
ed Jemima. }
“ P Betiy - Barton of the Fem‘ﬂl said
rec'wermg et COMPGBULE, © ‘ﬁm

"‘Wha’t—thu m?” said ihe mw g;rl, wi
eharmed meek

under’

before; - J& “was ia

“T—yes, wh

fashion was nof, staggexing, - at . Po‘l’!g “Realig
Perliaps the roub of the coat snggésbed Fﬂmee . Linton i
* ' more than_England, i oven so B would-vok have .. Convorsation ’Bn'g ﬂma, .t'm" ﬁhe two. Mok
.. caised” Polly’s jaw o _drop. “Ii “would mot bave .cove girls weie t .in: the' stranger’s aitire;
‘caused hmr to uudge Betty Barton as she éﬁ _ and- wondeved -what Miss Somerfield, their head- @ -
o “h, Betty}” T she. gaspexi. A—a _ mistress, would have to -say. aboub 'ﬁ;e_prnkably. .
. 1ho !" * ‘she would say @ good deal, ’ﬁbe:r .considered.” .- -

-And Betty who had ‘bako,n 4. step :bownrds the -
10‘1&0& at the other -

girl of her own age, haited and

passenger.: -
<" Trye -epough, @i  that smart] admscd arson_
" turnéd, there. cameé fhe gleam 1 6yeg ;
‘ ‘:hornrunmed ..cyegkﬁ—,gnd Bwty ﬁalted and:'

5d- thit the giil's eyes were upon her,
so ‘she. * wewit forward- rather niore. hm'rledly than
"she weuld otherwise have -done to

. 'the -porter.. 2 :
CE Oh; excuse e, “aaid Bef.t% “E;lt a.re you for
arstairs |

TG ahe said, ’1’m cnming here, to
U stay. with my punt; thit is gll,”

Betty’ Bart c‘anfused stopped baek ‘4. pace,.

. . dlmest on #d Li “and her confusion- was not-

~diminishad by Vhe fact that the young womam w«lth-

e the mionsele was bearjrig down'wpon her. -

And; hoxmrci horyors, that pezson bad actuatly,,-

. halted in-front of:her,’ and was }odkmg at her
intently. Betty B&rton aimost sank
- for what was coming now—a, befril

. that ande - stare, or just @ nequest for direct}

- T ab; me, Betty fell; tha\‘. Poll wonlﬂ hu,g‘h 5
60 wheg “did look that . dressed.

% Ope mothent,”
-béige stockings. . “One moment, - 1 prithee, and
you will excuse: ‘the abrupt mo&e of address; but
‘%id I heaw ym; mmg you had " come . frcm
- Moarcove E-
- Bethy Bﬂ.ﬂton &umbly no&'led ‘her head: -
4 Exeellent,”

- gaily.
Suppase ‘one ‘has a very merty time

-sehool 7"
" -bikes. - But I suppose” you’

ped. - " = wilh. . notk
 in “time. she 1emembsmd ﬁmt she wag  Fib a_mo

greet tho.other.
handmg her: sma;ﬂ luggage to -

‘always called Jxm
- guv'por calls: m o

: Iugga e, ﬁmkm

0 the gronmd, .

gl
teproa@h_for B

. girl

" in the faco she was as ‘nervous a4 a debutante,
pourmured . the peison of the
- Femima  wes' not. quite ri
few. hrighter girls
- her cgueﬁa ways a.ud

sand the person, and adjust.ed her tali'

-ghaorved Jemmaa‘
smmi.’:umfe what? -

re 7 b i L

“Gharmmg fittle
“So_ hrigh a—nﬁ

: Vvery 2 agréed Betty: -
“8o T gl hould thmk m An;% how Eax’s the o
H#Two - mdes, saxﬂ - We've got our *

fakip the cab T -

*Or the eab;%ﬂihtake me,”? mavirmared Jem:ma, %

cab.

T've alweys felt so sorry” fof cab-horses.

Have you ever felt. sorry. for cab-horscs idd s‘hg L

G.::k"(t-'.; h:!hﬂﬁrly d

> my Wor asped- P&ﬁi iy -that by

you~ aiwa:ygtalic’? ) g P b ow‘ s
Jemima lgokgd ab “her, - cmé neadmsted her'

monodle.
“Bame ‘as ustal;” she agre@d ) “’Up agd down

- movement-of- th:e ower. jaw, u Il oy ue: actions,.

‘and 50 on——am by the way, so fo ]33}' the:
way,”’ she added- ngfvt struek her,
- eall me Jemima, mH you “Cail-me Jlmmy. ;

* Jimmy, my dear/ th

- Guy'nor ™. Pollyéa.ﬁpﬁi “0Oh, dear?’. -\

Angd thei “tpend 0. szmermtend‘ “her
a - thick ‘came that she carried
with her -while:

“ And, tillt‘—ﬁhat’ it,* said. Polly blaukly

~“That thing’s. coming to Mm‘cove, Betty. Did .~ o

you ever 7.
‘Betty jist shook heF hea&.

<1 think she’s—she's a. bitwell, ;sfou k.now,

she murnmruréd;. -

Polly: Linton tapped her head s:gmﬁ;aanﬂy, and
left. it at that. S Bub if Polly- meant to imply hat’
1; g the head;
For “there ‘were.

was making & greab misfake.

for that seat of

uld simply hate to take-the -

dpn 6

otty 'and ‘Pom exchanged dazed : - ]

Poy’-'.

ﬁlan Jemime Carstairs, for alb -
st'm‘xgg mamemm of . -



- Tuwopence ="

8he was weiting for them now in the booking--

- hall, and they went out to help superintend the

. .putting of the luggage on the top 6f the ancient
. eab. that was wai ng there. "

' “Going to get in ¥

deposited a suit-case in the misty interior of the

cab, and then closed the deor.” . .~~~ . .

©“Naf? | Jemima firmly shook her head. - %I am

‘ot -going to get.in,  I.shall walk,) she added; -
.o the headmistress. . _
" to know what Miss Somerfield would think of the
- monocle . and . i

:  with"a ‘migh. " “Becauss it is Spartin to walk,

The . guv'nor’s: a _soldier, ‘you know, “and. the
_-'Spose you haven't got anothér bike?”’ she asked
S T, T ot s

|
‘O Fra
though, and F'll ride in the cab, I'm mot such a
Spartan as you ate.” B W
 “#Couldn’t " rob - ‘you of . the hbike,” returned
.Jemima hastily."- *On second thought, I'd better
. .not . walk, . T ]
much pleasanter being
id might lose my. way. walking:

partan ‘in the: dagh‘ghﬁ.
© Bo—s0.

all that merry old rot.’” .

igked . his whip, and she was on the way, -but
not._qiiite, * Betty and. Polly, looking after tha
dark “outline of the cab

:-halted -and_*Jimmy’s * he

-.. and Betty -ran hirriedly.

. friend of mine at Morcove—old. friend. 1 expected
- Fer to meet me; k

. thing’s wrong. - Ursula- Wade’s her name.”’

‘Betty Barton did not reply at.once, and P—c’al'l'y‘ ‘
Linton, who had Jnst joined her, gave .an audible °

. gasp, i , ) }
. “Oh—Ursula!” said - Betiy awkwardly, - . “Yes,

" Urzula’s - there—she was . kept in, ‘though, so0 we-

. came mstead. She’ll be free now, . though——
Splendid 1. I'll have -tea with her. So.long!”
And ‘the. gleaming 'c‘ngl_]laas vanished from.sight.
. as_the “queerest . girl ‘they “had  ever known
.vanished in - the- direction o ' 5

. strange that sounds, Polly!”- .
.. “Yes' and a friend of Ursula’s isn't going to
be the sort of gitl we. shall. like,” was P—cﬁlys
*. deeision - “A jolly
-'by-the—by,'somq ow I don’t really Jislike
And “Betty, too, was just arriving at thaf
decision. i
‘interesting and rather fascinating.. But a. friend

of Ursula Wade's—that countéd against her, and .-

" -thie chums of the Fourth, before passing a definit
decision, intended to wait and see. " s LT

Wt BT .--‘Urs'u-l-a' Makes I_"riend@." - =

‘I3 ETITY and Polly sprinted hard on their cyoles,

- and they di

5 - overtaks “the ' slow-moving ecab and reach
. Motcove first by a short length.” They. rode

- straight in  through the gates, and by the time .

they had 'packéd their cycles away in the shed,
Jemima Carstairs was setbling. with the cabby
and having ‘het luggage taken in.~. - .7 .
., "'There. was  no.one: about in the hall; and the
new -girl stood just in: the - doorway, .as :
‘not really decided what to do.. Thus when Befty
- relief. TR T g B %

““Oh, so here. you. are?". she observed: .. “SBo

~and FPolly- entered she looked st them. with' great -

- npice: of yon to have met me at the station, what?
“Looks_ quite a. charming place—think- T shall like .
"1t,” she added, and gave a graceful wave . of the

' THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

asked Polly, as_thé_neﬁ' ?girf .

Fuv’l_mr believes in energy; and 'plenty of it.

g :
not,” said Betty. “I'll lend you mine, .

Tll"be a Sgart‘an to-morrow.  It's -
E: s

es, I :
long ! Seo “you-at the cheery old seat of learning;.
And’ Jemima . got into. the -eab.. : The eabhy -

rk o ) € and it8 two. oil-lamps, -
had ‘not yet lost this new aggarition,; for the cab
al ] . came - out -of the -
~window. - She was - calling _something " to. them, .
1 say,” said “*Jimmy.” *“T believe there's a. -

¢ . now.
t she hase't—so. suppose some- " _
o0 with Miss Somerfield.”

queer “sort - that Be'tt%, dnd, -  she—tha
er.

Queer the ‘girl was, but, in her way,
" and her tone was su

did not find-it at' all difficult to. = ;
- *I know I.did wrong, and 'm.sorry—

“all to be- cynical,

though - don’t expect .any sort ‘of sy
T

- though, or understanding o

~ Bétty said quietly i n' ah ¢l .
others do, "and we can’t help showing our feelings.” . - -

hand that took in éverything in an allembracing = -

_sweerp. S - e B ; .
. ¥I" wonder, thoiigh,” murmured -Polly, “if the:
- school will like yon?’? L j

“Eh? - What? demanded ‘“Jimmy™ - . .
“ Nothing,” replied. Polly. . “ Nothing st all, I

- suppose you had better see Miss Somerfield before

you do anything else, - This ,w_aiﬁ”. ; e
- -And Polly. acted -as guide,»taking the new gidl.
Polly was rather curious

the - girl’s attire; bub  perhaps =
Jemima had altégdf rﬁvined that both might not -
meet with “approval, for she t\ic[;e& the. cyeglass
inside her, dréss -when she tapped on -the door
of: the study. - e Camls b mURE g geielS
- Polly went back to Betty in the hall, and the

" two giils waited so that when Jemima ‘returned
- they could diredt her to the Fourth:Form ecérridor;

or;: better still,$ake her there. - While they. weére -

- waiting, Ursula- Wade came down. the. stairs.
g b : n. 1

. ebviously, and

She ~was loqki'n‘g- for - someory
expres-

when “her eyes’ alighted. upcmthem, ~h

. éion clearly’ indicated whom it was- she'. wanted

to see.:. - e L - o G, 0
-+ Straight to the’two she walked, and they looked
", at- Her with anything ‘but. pleasure,” Ursula was - -
~a girl 'whose company or. econversation was &,
-very .much sought thing. S :

not a

“iShe’s arrived !’ she asked; and her eyes were ‘

very anxious snd- very shifty indéed. -Ti seembe

. that Ursula could:never look anyone g_ite straight .~
0

im the eye,’ and. she looked beyond the two girls

~ Who—Jemima?? a%kedBettyf "“Yes{ she 5
Oh, good,” -and ‘Ursuia p'a,ﬁsed ‘a_wkwardly; '_”It .

way - evident” that - she -had’ something to. ‘say— .-
..something none too easy for her to say, to judge -
by her -constraint, ' . T :

“What ‘about her 7" asked ‘Ho]lj_,imliatiehtiy.i
for" Polly - did -not -like people makinf-mtmntains; ;
out- of molehills in this way. If Ursu

of 1ooking ab if, ~ . . coad ;
“I wanted to .warn you,” Ursiila blurted out

‘about what happened in the Form-room. )
t is, there doesn’t seem any need.” . -

Betty- looked at Ursula -in surptise. She had
never before considered that Ursula would be-

--ashamed of an "action of her own; but if this

lw}e:re not shame it - was somcthing very much -
like it o0 0 S iz
“Oh, we won't Gaﬁ"i anything,”” Polly retorted;
ciéntly curt for.any girl to . .
hav- realised that: Polly wanted nothing 4t all to'

. do with Ursuls; - “Bub-if you don’t want it men
. tionéd you should-have thought in - advanece.” o
Ursula whined, -

“There’s no need to lecturs,’”" 5
“Yes, _sorr{%] Jou've " been  found' owt!” Polly -
sooffed eynically, - although it was not like her 'at . -

ong. Ursula. though, tried her patience to its

Em.it,_ and even beyond.. .. Cop daphes B0 U
“Not ¢t all. - Tm sorry,” snapped Ursula. . “I .

thy ' from- you, -

elp, -
reason why my past should be dgn ged up against

me. - -T'd - prefer: it not to -be talked about. It :
- doesn’t seem miich to ask.””" . . " ;

. “We've said we won’t talk‘.anﬁt:‘ i.t,'. Urm!a," g
“But we-can’t help what the -

! : ‘rsula had some- .. -
- -thing to say, W-h;)( didn’t she say it? And if she. =~
1 . hadn’t, why -didn't she go? That was Polly's way . *-
I . { ctio Morcove School - -~ B T RGN Ea
¥4 friend of Ursula’s,”’ Betty -said, “How’
; : : guddenly, - with.. the ‘same anxiety 'in her tone..
"*“There’s no néed to say anything to her 1ibnut—'_
- mean "

s a rule, she was quite-easy~

ub there’s no ~



" A CHILLY RECEPTION, 'Ob.vs Y:‘;“;,’f_

: t go
“old balderdash,”’

. and wit by the baglu

v

o

LT R

thing about you cheating ! ** said Polly curtly.
# But i1 you didn't want it mentioned, you
" should - have thought in advance ! ¥ .

We're not going to be hypocrites, and I don’t
suppose the others-will be hypocrites. Jemima will
find out quickly encugh that—-"" )
“That. 'm_not taken to_the Fourth’s bosom,”
sneeved Ursula, “Oh, yes, I know she'll find that

-ont; but our ‘people arc friends, and we're going

to be friends, to0.”’

“You mean you baven't met before?” asked
Betty, in surprise. : .
Bk Ursula did not answer that question. Tor
across the hall Jemima was coming, and as she

. approached she affixed her monocle,

* “Ob—hallo - she observed,. " Waitinig' for mo
still? - How charming of - you! .Dear “old-world
courtesy, and all that jolly old rof; what??"

“Beity Barton smiled faintly,. but Polly frowned,
Jemima was obviously a-poser, and Polly had nof
inuch use forr posers. Paula Creel was sometimes.
called nHectedfos but Paila was

nerismg, but this girl counld: ) ‘
“Yes, jus ing upstairs, and all that met'rii
nodded Poily, “Then we shall
do prep., and all that stifling old piffle.”

*+  Jemima lodked rather hard at Polly, and then

took out her eyeglass, polished it, and replaced i

‘in her eye. . . .
“S8a P she asked. “This, then, is the wag of

the Fourth, who supﬁ;li‘es humour by the - ounce

fi il 72 - 8he smiled at Polly in
what Pdlly thought was a somewhat supercilious
way. Lroe '
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* and all that—"

. agreemént with that old thing who chatted with- =
me in tho study. A charming ¢ld lady, one Somer.. -
Doesn’t quite Jike my style, of -
Btill, we can’t all think alike, you lir;ow_._:
ol

" tones.

being perfeetly .
natural, ‘She couldn’s help her. lisp and: her man-

: Eveiy Tumiay :

_ Betty Barton hastily introduded Ursula Wade,
“This is Ursula Wade who you were asking for,
Jemima,” she srid, ‘

Jemima,turned upon Ursula and scanned her

face. But, whatever her thoughts were, no one

could tell from the expression on the face. Quite .

simply she eéxtended her right hand, her lef being

dived into the pocket of her coat, - S
“Cheerio!” she said, *“I've brought the

guv'nor’s regards with me. Hopes you are well,

“Jolly old rot,”” supplemented Polly. quickly,-.

Jermima turned her head and bowed. ™

“Splendid.  How quickly you learn,” she said.
“I find life so much easier if one uses tho same

F . words, you know; but, if you'd like to be my little
echo, stuttering along after me, you may consider
rourself employed. There will be no remuneration, -

ut you. will broaden your intelleet and pick up a

- lot of merry wit ¢nd brilliance.”

© “Charmed ! grinned Polly. .“Delighted P

“Good! Evervone now is perfectly satisfied, o
_hope,” said Jomima. “One does i

ments, doesn’t one? I've just had ‘a slight dis-

field by name,
dress,,
That’s what makes the world ‘go. round:
cver, one must have respect for old age, whaé?

and attire mysclf in young gentlewoman’s drifl

slip, one blonse for same, stockings iwo, shoes

two, and thus forth and so on.”

"Her tone of voice was quite pleasant, and Betty .
" found berself smiling.

Polly was' grinning, but
Ursula Wade was looking at .the new gil very
queerly indeed.. As for Jemima, in those rare
moments when she paused for breath she looked
at Uraula, Wade searchingly. = o
Ursula's oyes met hers once, and then Jemima
nodded. : . 5w

“Show mo into the dormitory, please, and then

T will partake of a little pourishment” )
Ursula rcadily enough showed her to the dor- .

mitory, and Betty and Polly, their duties cen-

_ cluded, went to the Fourth. Form common-room, -
there to tell all they knew, and

word painting of Jemima as possible,

But Jemimg meanwhile was walking up the big
staircase .~ For a girl who affected a masculine
appearanceé she was anythin-i but athletic, She
was not a tomboy.as Polly Li

up she paused. - :

“Phew—it's tiring!” she observed in ‘her Jazy
“Tiring Is there much more like this,
little friend Ursula?” L ]

“Not much,” said Ursila. “Aren’t you used to

" stairs 7 i

to give as near a

hate dl;s_a',grees-_._;:"

‘And I'm going to take off this outdoor raimient -

N

nton was, and she
" could never have raced up theso stairs. Half-way

1 shall never get used to stgirs, * Prefer bunga-

lows myself, Still. onc must be Spartan. e-
member, Ursula, we are of DBritish stock—dear old

bulldogs, and ‘all that merry old vot. - The Fight- =

ing British, you know.t”
And she took Ursula’s

arm -and plodded up the
rest of the stairs, : .

Tn the dormitory sho washed and changed, t'I:.en..

lumped herself on the bed-and looked at Ursula,
rsula, meanwhile, had been -admiring the very.

neat gﬁing]ed hair, and wondering what mapner -
- of gir ) S :
“Hope my typewriter's safe,” said Jemima sud-

this -was,



" .kecps his plays ve

" * of excitement, . g
*“Excellent !” - yawned Jemima: “And.now let .

Twép-eh;:t"- ‘-

dealy.” “ Algefnon, I call it. “Algernon will have

plenty-to do, poor fellow. Tve got to re-type one

‘of the guv'nor's plays.” o ; ’

- ‘Ursuls Wade, standing only a yard away, tried

o be surprised by that—trie

“had not known that ali along. -
“Oh, do you type his plays?”’ she asked. “Daddy

has often “spoken to me abouf -your father's ‘

plays.” : } .

¥ Very clever plays,” observed Jemima. = * Bril-
linnt—scintillating ! " I will read one of them aloud
to you, with_exgressions and suitable gestures to

Ursula Wade ‘did mot -ciuite understand - that.

- “That it was not_altogether flattering to her she
. understgod, but she was not a girl who appreciated
" “smart.” retorts, b ' g

But she was very interested iﬁ&eed‘in' that play'

.. that was to be re-typed, and she was not anxious
" to let the subject drop naw that it had been raised.
%I hope 1 shall be able to help you with the

. - typing;" she said. “Pd love to be able to type.

“Ycan a little, of course—quite a lot really.”. =~ -

. The effect of that upon the other was quite

. remarkable, - - CER )

. 80?1 she said. *‘Then you shall have a littls
practice. I am a kind-hearted girl. The guv’'nor

: secret; and won’t send them

" out. Bub your father is a confidential friend—so
Wl;l‘y not you, eh ¥’ : ¢

Why not?"” said Ursula,

us go downstairs.”

“And- downstairs ‘they went to Ursula’s study, .

where tea way prepared. Over tes they chatted—
Ursula irying .to bring the conversation round to
the subject”of plays—Jemima - trying to ask ques-
tions aboub the school and the girls there.

Neither of them were patural, - and,” had g -

stranger been there, she would have noticéd. surely
that Je :
Ursula at her easé with Jemima. It was a battle
of wits, with Ursula trying hard to. be friendly, to
make herself agreeable, and Jemima, plainly bored,
. being laboriously polite. | S
.- Through Jemima’s head ran the thought :

“ this mean-faced gixl really be.the daughter
of my father's friend—t
trusts implicitly $* "

- Ursula, at the same time, was repeating to her-.
self some portion of the last conversation she had
had with her father, o : -

“Keep m with her, Ursula, at all costs—whether

' you like her or not, I have some special work for -

.¥ou to do, my girl,  You have wits, and you must

- use them; but never let her suspect. What it is'

I want you to do I will tell you laber; First and

foremost, keep in with her, let her take you into

her confidence, and then you can help me very
eatly indeed.’’ - .

. And Ursula, because she spied upon hér father’s ™ -

-private. letters, as she spied upon the. letters the

.. gitls at school redeived, knew quite ‘well that that- .

. work she had to do was connected with the plays
that were rapidly amassing for the playwright a

hage fortune! -

How anxious she had’ been to And out what’

manner of girl Jemima was no oné had known;
- Now she had found her to be an affected poser,
with never.a thought beyond hersolf—a duffer, if
" there ever was onel! . .
That is how TUrsula saw. Jemima, but how
. Jemima saw her she did not guess,” She did not
even trouble to think—yet! ’
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to pretend that she

-improve your mind. A long, uphill task appeals .
to_me.”

keeping down a-throb . .

mima was not ab her ease with Ursula, nor

e ‘daughter of a man he -

585
The Girl Who Claimed Her Friendship.
¥ EMIMA CARSTAIRS wandered, out into the
quadrangle alone, a letter in her hand. The
. morning was early and fresh, with birds sing- -
ing gaily and a sharp touch of frost'in the air.
But Jemima had on a thick, severely-cut coat..
“although her gleaming, dark, reddish-brown - hair
- was uncovered. It did not blow in the wind, how- -
over, for neat .waves kept it together, and, in
“truth, there was very little of it to be blown.
Across the springy, moist turf she wandered ta
an old seat, a stone seat that was dark with age.
There she sat down with her letter, o
She did not at once open it, but surveyed the
school building through her monocle, apparently
unconscious of the attention she was receiving, and
of the nudging that ‘was going on amongst the
girls who passed close to her in two and ‘threes,.
Yet she must have noticed that they were going
. out of their way espscially to ‘pass _her, and to
cgiggle ab - that extraordinary affectation—her
monocle, s § g K & : -
. Far from being aware of it, she.was as natural
as if she bad:been alone in a desert, Carefully.
she surveyed thé whole school, with its grey walls,
reflecting the sun, and its creeger ‘covering. Then
she turned to her letter, which was addressed in
neat, small handwriting. o : ;
Carefully she slit the envelope end pulled out -

the single sheet of blue paper, closely writtep o

upon in a round, neat hand, . .
. It was from her father, ond his Jetters always
interested her. But as she read " this - particular
missive, a faint smile played at the corner of her
mouth, and she shook her head rather sadly.

“My dearest Jimmy,"” it ran,—“By now: of =

course, you are settled in Morcove, and _probabfy-;
c.-g‘lll -7 L

- JEMIMA KNEW THE TRUTH!
* Thanks awfully for standing by me,” said
. Ursula. * Oh, that's all right,”” said Jéemima.

“ But if you've finished with the Jolly old
- lettorof mine, you might hand it back to.me.”



" momning 2 , :
“Sp'lendld mommg!” Bmd-Uraul& tmeomfortahh;,‘ :

| Mindew. thinks.a lob of

- Pauld:

586 , =

yowll like schoel, if only becanse it will throw

- 'yoit- into ‘the tompany’ of other gwlu and hroaden-

Irsula you must

your. understam‘lmg o’f ‘pedple..
Lope,

‘have -met, .and; having: met, you are, 1
© -greab fnen-ds aY
. the  daughter. of my dearest friend, and “that X
-want you to be great friends with her. He has
a high opinion of her, s0 she mist-be a perfectly
. charming girl.
. gzﬂ, it “would fuin-his life, I
_-* believe, she causéd him a little” worry; but it
_oarnot have been her fault. Like him, sh
proba.bly the sbul and spirit of hnour.. “Provided
-;_g o i8 loyal, she. must be a mice ‘girl: - For loyaliy

p greatest virthe. Loyaliy: before an_vthmg, :

o 'and y. that alone you can judge her:.

. #But T do not- ‘want to léotuie . you; Jimmy. -
But that .

- Goodness knows, yon don’t need it
. " you should be friernds with Umulg. is my greatest
- wish, and 1 know - that. you_ will: mspect it
“Ushere are little' difficulties at first, th
“pvereome., - Buf, natarally, -as her father:
i will gpend”a grea& deal
. would like: yoa'two xfuh to. be with us in the
'vhohda.ys. We 5‘21911
= -Blu'e. -

~ At thaf,. Jemm ra.ther abt‘ﬁpﬂ? folded the"
]et!;er, for a shadow fell acrods ),:;I and. she found‘ :

‘ herself . Jooking. up ‘at’ Ursula Wad

“Qh Ghﬂﬁi‘lﬁ!‘” .-she

Hfor just. then Madge. Mmden and  Trixie Hope

- were passing. - )
. I [They Tooked at- Femima’ and smﬂed bat” they

) did not look st Usanla at all. = ..
I | Jemima’s keen eyes-did not. fa:! %0 notice that,
that “the 3light* had- been

* but Ursula, hoping
E d.over, : ooke& 3t her new friend.-
4 Who are they " asked Jimima.
. “Two of our Fornr—Jmmy I
“shat, may‘nt I -
" "W A Qfgourser‘ ﬁa&d Jimm
ne * Jimeay”
‘i:hs Jookef them.
" SO, pot bad 1" said Ursuaa ehorﬂy
herself, though. = Swanks

ubowd Ber pianc-playing, and t-hat sorh of thing

s i Tﬂm gayg every gther worsl in French. shé

by can’ it, but she’ean’t’
"eremd’s of ﬁqmgtﬁer iawo—-t{zgi’éhat réaeTtﬁme
ay, " remat szmy, 281 Y m xie
" ‘Betty isnd Polly, ..
?r. captam of the Fon
mich iao o: with her?? .
. “she:a nice gl -
said Ursula awkwdlx, ami won-

ing “friends
tmpressaon
0. -cz“;ﬁhes all. rggit 3
e iquey, you
! ‘all.of them?"’ askéd:

ectal - imeﬁ&ﬁ—thnt
one dling with: her: hau‘?
And shs smrled in the dlrecbiun of Paula Greel
2 _smiled 41 refurn;
h;r'lzmmh bha#s Pauiai” sdld Ursula, wﬁh 8
S ot

er.auﬁer never lived than
Y —-w&‘hﬁ ia hear her talk] Her socent
mstoo_-' 1'amrds. Andth&ma}aeynt&

hHE SCHGOLG! RLS’ QWN

en]oymg the new ht‘a zmmeuae]y. I am sure ..

3 - turned Ursula, lopking sharpl;
will ‘ot forget that™ she is ff

H anyihing happened 6&0 tha%:.,.

ow. Once, I -
o it ailly. It was beétter so, but haying to be abo
e is -
© *‘Point .me_out,”’. suggested Jimmy, “with deep .
interest, -““a Fourth Form
_or plain, or affected; who.

. ,had:.

ey €an be .
and T -
of time together. we -

‘ing .across, and 2
“stajrg; the playwright,” ex ed Ursala.

1 be: hapm togethen k3 ’m.""‘\veloomc of the. girl, and most effusive,”

_werg much "

: P,

wright struck. them as beingea. #hmg ‘eminexntly _
:desirable, . o
: _fmq&ndlmeas and’ hasmta%!htjh n: hope Of Elfts and T
',famm-s ‘to come. - ot

- in_them, -althoygh
mf;emestmg, and‘tried ﬂm.lr Very, ha.rdeat to worm,

may call you ‘

r"lessiy “(Catl. -
; Eve't:yone does.. Nlcs guls those, by s

“Madg’er 400 mueh so for-my liking,

-quality of anxiety:in her tone that: told .
girl that it was only mg'ht. she slmﬁd Mp&y with: |

asmﬂ Ursula. ) “ G&rﬁe

*dnetions but
Yad, . pleased .af

demd ‘what she could say o prewent Jimmy's miak-
th Bﬁt&y Wit %ut gwmg ﬂze '

!!nn : only'
those fohr? Point: me “out -the- Fourt:h Forin'
eh:ldren who aven’t—eér—clique 1‘;! ‘Who are your

Uisnla? Some skeleton in the family
OVET ‘there the

* soandal here, and they say—- Wi ;- they. nghk' :
say. things that—that weren's true!” _' ) ny.
o *Qr polite—is you 7”7 asked Jemima, “ Bug why

+ should I listen. to, or belisve, Vsaa.ndai my dsu-; S

Every Tuesday -
on ~gbout her fmml Anyone would think’ slw %
WEre a duchess,” ab leashi -
“*And she iso'tt"’ asked Jimmy mnomntly R

. “Df course not! What 5 funny: question’” re- =
{ the new 1ri. .
“Qf oourse, shea mt A eas—;uab ‘pls am. L

Paula1® e e
" Rather prefty, it

5

Tty

O saems!’o me d "
. #] mean her name’s plain,* expiamad Hrsula.

who was_getting father exasperated: -
For, really, Jimmy did  strike her a8 bem%

w%ith her always wounld be somebhing of a-bore:

irl who jsn’t cli uey, :
gesn’t talk Fren :
play the piano, or anythmg like that, you lmbw.
- Ursula Wade .did not answer for a moment. -
~“There's Cora Graﬂdways."' she saxd sulkﬂy aJi .

- Here, Lora—Grace I’
Cora Grandwaﬁand Grace Garﬁeld came hurry-
th were introduced,
"My friend Jemima, danghter: "of Captain €

Cord.and: Grace; wem aimm‘, ‘bumble
1:'1L Ursuias type, with
pettiness.

But to. knaw -the daﬂgh‘tez- af 3

and .they were willing o exten&

“Helidays, “for instaned, had be spen’a some-. © . )
whete, and.it was not always p&easant to spend -~
them at home, Po be able to spend a vacation -

" with Jemtma would be something. wmth wh;?e, L
- {ndeed. 5

But Jemime dxd not seem pa.rtmsﬂnrly mterestsd L
they tied 10. make themselves ..

inte her gomi favounr; -
“W-e an make. 3 -good set here® a-'ﬁe ather”
Grace Garﬁ;ﬂ’d. “Itrm«ahm:ttxme, . think;
hat Betty Barton: wa taught  that she cannot, h’axre e
Jt: all lier own way. - Bei:tys by -way of bemg & . -
rig. i
agreed 'Urmla, :
and she ook Jemima by the arm.: S
.“ Bupposé wesio round io the old tree-I dfereli Lo
to show you?” she suggested, and there wtak: some - | . .
new -

the sug estion. )
gether; therefore, they awent,” and Grdes
d and Cora Grandways were left 1o their
own devices. Elia Elgood came hurrying up #%.
that moment; ﬁu&ﬁ a seeond teo:-iate for an iniro--
nswla; looking hatk, seeme& ra.thar ‘
at - gn'ls taidiness: - .
“One ‘thflng " she said-suddeniy, as she walked‘

by Jemima's’ axc!e, “Y.want to warn you shoud,
Don’t listen too mtxch to what those gxrla aasu—to L
- what any girls say. Y

« Jemima Jogked, down a’o her azdeways. S v
. “Y thought there was soniething move- than' the-v‘
old ree!” shesmiled. “ What's the dear old seoret;
cuplioard, . -
what? Some dack and awful h,-,ddea stéry. thiat i.; P
might be told1” . L, w
_Ursula weng red.

“Not at alt”* she denied.” CuBui fmls Gl -




L Twoﬁé?ice_‘

- Ursula? “You ‘are very. popu]ar 4n the Form,
. surely 1"
“Yes ‘with the girls I like ! Ursula. reﬁumed
somewha,t sbarp!’v/ “ Of. course, I am!
“Trn 80.g'ad, " said ~Jemima simply, -
not msh e to hsten to sc&ndal then, i that 1t ‘1” -

i “Ver% well, I won't:?
_-. " But the look that Ursula reﬁemd than Was very.
l'queer mdeed' i 1 v T

. Tha Snaak’s Fh]se Movc. :
EW new glria caused g0, much. gomment as dld

“Jemima. But, then, no one could heIp dis- .

 ciissing. .Iemma’ ,

heér :distinctive, "eveh " despite her peculiar man:

- ngss of her grey eyes.”
Wonderful - hair she had, 00, 80, thah many

the
at such hair had beeri hers to shirgle and bob.

‘not things to be taken with .too great ser:ousness,
"gnd her. glance: that was bestowed.” wpon ' Miss
Massingham was very. oharmmg and very friendly
—almost, .one- might say, eficouraging: :

) bestewed uponr her, and

head. - She parQoular]y sought.. eut BettY, -and
watched - !;bat girl"with approval;
“ Jeniima,” said-Miss Massmgham when she ha.d, iy

endured the "girl for. some minites in‘ patience,
“will you plesse have the: goodness to sn-. l.tp.
straight in the Formroom . 7 * - )
) “Stralght 2. exolaimed’ . Jomima,
pleasure' Wasn'i; I sitting wp straight ¢ #. ’
““You were -not,””_ rebuked Miss Msﬂsmgham.
“You were loungmg 2 :
“Leéunging 7" repeatad Jemlma. in sorrow *“ Oh,
* ‘gracious!’ .
. She covered & sxgh and sat up: bo]t umlght
: ‘sh:ﬂ:mg somewhaf: uncomfortably how and then.

. ‘For one had 6 be a Spartan .indeed to sit in com- -
- _fort on those hard séazs, and Jem:ma was uged o .

- well mng upholstery. -

.‘ Of -the > lesson;
mistress, Jemima loungod -back again in comfort,

*Bit of a Tartar, Miss Massingham!"” whmpered .

"Ursula, who hed ‘made suré ‘of- the new girl’s
. gettmg a-seab néxt to her. -

- Jomima “turnéd towards Ursula,’ and aﬂixed her-

monoele
- 8o 7’ she ebsmed “Bit of a Tartar w}mt?
-+ Fine ‘jaw movement,: I ndticed—so ‘thythmic and
.- unhalting. = Quite.. fascmatmg to watch, Marvél-
‘lous ‘the way she gots on and on, and then on, you

krow, - withotit psusmg for bren.th Good lungs P

Ursida smiled wanly

- % Ves, .and  she’s mlghisy sisnot «don’t, you for ¥

_ get,” she- said-=% ‘mighty: strict. - Fren¢h next !

Jomima incliied” tigr: bead.: and lookéd thought-
- fully out -of the window .at. the. smooth lawns, -

¢ Are you good ab French 3 asked Ursu!a hope-

" fully, “Y'm pretty dud.”’

© %At French ™ u.sked Jemlma. ; pohtelv “YOE:!

cause me considersble surprise.. I.

- " Parisienne. You have that-dash, you know, and
'_cl’nc and all that merry old rol;l” S
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Perfectlv aemotls Jemlma was, ‘but PoIl‘v Linton, -
hind,  chuckled, “and one or.
two girls wore broad smnles, for the lgsﬁ thmg one .
she sa.ld", 2

whlle

“You do Nonte Aty
sulle ¢ajthéugh—-"

. - She :g'ave. -a . "cautiolis - look a‘buul: her,
~Jemima pohshed her monotle thoughtfully

“Pell you : what—I've got a rppmo' French o

She had a way of her own, . and the fact. “of her
"~'wenrmg & horn-rimméd: eyeglass would- itself make -

girl found her éyes seeking out- that head of hair =
.the Fomm-room, and. many a_girl was wishing.

"~ 8he had a somewhat lackadaisical way of loung- -
- ing“hack in’ ‘her seat, too, as though lessons were .

‘ob

when Migs Massmgham depa.rted, at the end
to ‘make " way' for- the French .

" and put the eprib ins: de
: .. T.should imagine .
. yod wrould . talk - French- with. the' fluency:of a’

3

-who" was sxttmg

could aver eall Ursula was “ chic’’
Well, Pm :pob good at’ ernc

_die, here,”’ whispéred Ursula.

“(ot. a-what?” asked Jenumn, with mterest.\.‘;

"French chlck?” =
* Die, V' said Ursr.tia. with.a’ heavy h-own and
‘she waved Her hand . *Not-so loudly.”
‘Jemima affived the monoele, .and gave Ursula a.

wy

look ‘that was very - -thoughtful indeed, but Ursn]a : 2

wag looking more anxiously ab the gtrls near. b

. thnn at Jemima. -And she saw. that those’ girls
nerism “of talking:-and her perpetually ~bored
- expression, counteracted so shangﬁiy by the keen~ ‘

were whlspermg. and not gwmg attentmn fo vul:ar
she WS saying.

4§ ‘mean we¢'ean look up the words in 1t under
. the:desk,”
“It's a

ib real
.“Ah! ! mly

-, sabls Je:mma_

What the

“8hish1” hissed Ursuls. -“Not_so Ioudly’
un ' real]y cheating - Heaps of gitls, do it

“Betty. Barton, Polly. Linton?” - . -

“40h, them 1" said Ursila in. sicorn. |
‘nétf They re Just pmgs You —meldn:t get. thcm

. cheatm 1
Once or twice.she canght the glances that wera""
smiled, ‘or ‘nodded :her ".

Ashl” said .Tem'ma ‘and a smile chkered roun&
the ‘dorner’ of “hér miotith.
‘common . outsiders, "what" Noi; m the merry old .

dike us¥” ..
T wGh - a‘bsolutely outstde the pzﬂel”‘ agreed
. Ursula, - brightening - up. . *Glad: " .you've seen °

. through them, ,Thay re no& our sorb-not llke you .' i’

"and me at all.’’ R
Jemima’s glass dmp d’ fmm her eye

replaced it hurriedly.- The ‘Froch misiress: was
" long . time .in’ coming, and .everyone was chattering; -
" “$o.-that ‘the -conversation between those two was -
ot heard by the others at all. N

. ¥ Not like us?” ecliced Jem:ma famtly
. me, how perfectlv appalling for them!
ig thxs principle of. cheatmg that you- have worked'

Well, we . ust———‘ I’I show “yor !ater 5 she
—said nq:mkly “Bu& I’ll lend ,v.rou this dm. now, xf
ou I
¥ . Jemima,: ra.ther humedl}, then shook her head

* “Not -this mm'nm%1 *-she :implored—*“please! .
.am.but & new &nd humble member of the Gren,t
-and Honourable Conipany of Cheats!”” . -

Ursula, however, took * mo- notice. -
mahng a face,- and- m ving her hands fra,nt;cally

“Quick!” she urged. *“Here it is!”.

Jemim.a: took the erib ‘and, to- Ursula’s, horror

p]a.eed it. in full -view on ‘the’ top of.:her-desk,

clearly to be seén by all the o{‘.hers. who certnmfy G

knew what- it was,

< “But T shan't gan 1t” she added io Ursulah :

“One must be “a Spartan, smutljg now!"” .
“Hide it, you s1]11r " panted Ursyla, gomg pale
as the mmtress § footsteps came, “Yor. give it back

~ 1 meant to put ik -on the mﬁ where “We . can

both see it.**

But- either Jemlma wis exoesswely sf:upld or

“elsé she was:stone: denf, for she opened. her desk,

“See Ebaﬂ"’ exclaimed . Madge Mmden to B»’tt{
Barton “Thaf boolr o

o § see They’re 1ust #

"Bl e -'

she smd w;th a qun}k néwous g}ggle. 1

fashioned people would- call ‘cheating, T suppbse ?’? e

; “Of course

“Daar. '_ . :
And what

As she flicked it over”
carelessly, more then one: girl gois “glimpse’ of the
.orib, ‘and ‘thére were many nudges.



and they ocmd stil
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) 'ﬂ" 2
Ursuh;’s eribs, anid .Iemma,s got 1t‘
IﬂSpeimg pretl:y mvstenously and Jem.tma

,'hase%een smiling, - And' that means——
:'1 ! oo&ness"’ 'gaspad Betty-, She ﬂoesu
00

sort.”?
Buk Madge Mmden shrogged - het shauldcrs
. Madge conid put two ‘and two - together, she
thm:ght - And there was no mistaking that French
«crib which wag now. in
the new gixl mush know what it was. -
. . The -door of the Form-room " opened &t - tlmt
;nunute, and the French mmistress entered.- The
whispering died away,
nudge mbaningly,
“Hipds of a FTeather;” murmurecl Tess Tre
L Eswmry. “fiock togethef‘" i

.:And many a sapient nodding of. head.s there was

‘ then, and the Jooks that Jemima received ere
sp friendly nor so admiridg, Bug,

know. the agoni

) ‘locked m Jemlms desk!
; © . The Friend St Ohiase -

su%shxm ho ad
LW or it Was snrprgsmg W wazm e sun
.¢otild be down in Devon, even so iatem the

. And now- thai - idigner was. over,

'“JOLLY"’ ohserved Jmmma.. bimkmg in ‘che‘

yen,r

Thev vo 3

e new girl's desk; and- ’

‘but the keen looks. mmed '

then, .
_thQ}l did no} understand Jemima, and; t-hey d1d not.
‘ that Ursula- suffered when she.
‘wanted: her ‘crib” urgentlm sml ‘knew tha.t 11: wasl

and they were’
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) Just. kept on smiling blapdly. -
“Jei

- “very. t

- waiting: for afternoon lessons bell to ring, f.hb gidds. - ;

‘were qut in the quadrangle.

- o]xshmg her'eyegiass, Her arms were akithb,
- ‘and her abittude. beyish in "the pxtreme, .
. h;am?ng in the sunchine her hair was, amc!
-Jen:ﬁma seeined’ vm'y trleasa& indeed with life. - .
e rvet, as Betty c:rme ﬂ:mngh

Jemima. stood, iy the dﬂomav, proppmg i up.

- I admit -she’s

ardon Béﬁg id, and Bushed. ‘-

. slightly
ey F‘br Betty d:ﬂ nob '{ao&: qmte &t fer ease, and
i Pnllx g’im ha& chee by the  arim’ tenaiously,’.
: ﬁmggmg her oui. Mwapds the m
E: mgmﬂ&ehwna i i
MR8 sﬁa, !epeatad Jemlma,- wzth a smnle -that
 ask iy how serious - “¥ea8
Pi in gry“eﬁﬂ thak :trssﬁ}o!?y—ea
this merzy atuE P? A—.ﬂd .she* made. an es;aresswe
- sweep oft
‘_.--__’bng’hi; Wrs; M that.. Jolly, —whet 7% :
gl ,very,-mﬂ&%eﬁjunmn%o bl
“Oh, come m, Bei:ty‘” urged Poly. “i’mia.’

e g@: aftemoem fm‘ » - little *fennis. I
o noj;mﬁ the Hard courts: - You' play tepids L.ers*”

‘yes 1 Betty said, éramg Polly- back, for -

‘,Ba 3l ays was polite.
tiry ?V this gxﬂ!:r?em a bmi 0£ Ursula’s. feaa‘.hars,
. ,one ha.d to remember that she was:new to
“enve and its ways, and hard not yeb found her 1eveI
‘though some there were wiw smd she ha.&-—~and

' qmt-‘ki?;

. Betty saw-only a-charming smile;
. After {ea, perhaps,
: Urauh migkt help ns to make wp a four,” Jemima .
$aid. - “ For we Britishers must do the. nghi: thing,
-you know, Afhletic woemanhood, budding Ata!amias,

- .and that deaz old stunt"“she,a;ghad
“.gs. I'm afreid, though,” said Betty, it will
. be dark atter{ea, and thmmiesmiimafter'
. poon, There isn t hme ‘before hm(:hr s

eex-'

arm,  *Stinshine, birds saagms,_

e zegarded Bty ti;mghﬁsﬂy, la]!?houg!] .
the cheerfi.ii apd ” gz,v'

T "What mud she have be.en domg?"

‘ Every - desy

- “And if there were,
“conldn’t play with Ursulal’
Jempima appearad ‘not’ aball:
“You: see,” continued Polly,
enima——1: :
“QOh, ‘Jnmmy. please%‘ * Jimmy,

' you lth, érieven * Jimmy; ald
‘1 have been callad. that."™ ;

41 dare say,” nodded Polly, Jemhna* Bt

was -going to say,. before you interrupted;’ that |
when we play ﬁ,an'ms we like to pley with peopIe -
.who don’t say aut. when: a ball ;s in; and thmgs
" like that#’ .
“ Jemima's face revealed nothmg ef her own .

thoug - .
“I ses,? she am'eed
Socrate&—m‘ wes War&swqrf.h ?—said. That’s
the sort of thm i:hat makes the dear world go-
“round. Must na? it adds {6 thie eheeriness of -the.
game, though, if you get someone like that 91&3'
zﬂg—ﬂon t youd'’ she dsked: innocently. - :
Polly Linton did nof say what she thought.
Just addressed Betiy, treating Jemirha as- tho
‘she ‘were’ a. part 9! tho post. she supported,
" with a guick “ fﬂe snrmt for it,” :she took Bethy

S punming, - 0088t qua mngle, leaving " J¢
100]-;111% after: them with an - expressmn *ﬁimr'b W
oughti,‘ui indeed. ‘
“©Oh, that girlP* said I"cﬁizr in d1sguss1;f looking"
round to see thas-Jemima Wa,s realiy owt of co,t‘—
shot,” -“Did %ou LT o -
But Betty Barton was: mwmng parplexediy :
“T'm wob s¢-sure. she wasn’t joking,” Polly,” Sh&
said, - “She doesn’t seem. ﬂ)e sort o cheact a.nd I
fora onge—r’ L
* 4 What aboul {;haf; cnb ot’ Ursula;’s in I‘remh i 2
»lesson? © 1 tell you she's the same type as Ursuld! -
g i smd Poﬂy, _ buttha ;

charmmg cheat. * ea'a
mcer frum m,g v\.ay oi

B oty B

But Pui!y nrmdl}.etty
Lireel ~was “just dhead, waitiig” -fc
~‘Madge Minden by her snie o
% QOh, heah “you arel? 'exch:mnd P@u!a :
‘wondehed . when your were ‘coming, deah genTﬁF
‘I've been waiting 3 feahfni time, - Vexy- twyxmr‘
‘waitin® Tike  this. Madge has mefhmg wight
fully - exciting " to tell - g’

“'Very excitng T Mad

look. ~“Mosh exditingl

mddezl, w;th a gmn

#Oh, Ursula!? exclaimed Polly ina tong t’hat‘

"clearly implied that she; “for 'one, “would ot be.in

the least surm‘maé at angﬂung st Grsula ’Wade

g o
"‘Weﬂ 32 "sand Madg\o mda,gnﬁnﬂv “I was ;psss;ng' St
srserigidy’ :

by the smal} ho “puntry-on the dormitory .
-flogr, when I hesrd someone in-there.- The' soor, -
ba ;ust a)af ami tixere was'|

happened ta
reula-~—

“In t;he housemalds pantxg? Sha had 310 bust-r' ;

“ness there?” Betty sexclaimed, .
-UWait 4o bib, though” . Madge murmmd

"I!hat isn’t the worst. She was there ‘with'a small - =
and._the -nolse 'of -+
t.he boiling kettle premntcd bﬂ‘ h&iring me. What 3

gasjet going, . boiliag 8 kettle, -

<‘de_you thiuk she was doing?” ‘
askecl.

Bet :
e wis try-ng to steamy ; apen “an enwé]olm, :

Madge said—* stenm open’ Soineohe elsd’s letteri bo -

read theu pruuta cm-resnoﬁdenw.. I ne!:med she ol

smd SPolly ‘briskly; "?-‘:-:%9 TR

Each to hls own, 85 -

. hat - doyou . fhink - I
. e.mgbt Urmuly doing a mamentor so ago?” "



-~ Twopence:
. went down early this torning. Probably she went

down to get that letter.” ;
“My ‘goodpess!” gasped Betty.
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“She—she -

. Wwasn't_going to that length, surely, Madge? Not.

" even Ursula——""" L
But Madge Minden had made no mistike.
_“You shounld have seen her face when-she heard
my footsteps and opened the door!” Madge added.
_“If ever a girl locked guilty, it was Ursula at
that moment. Bhe had hidden the letter, but the
~ gas was still, going.” o : .

o | 580

all Ursula’s quesftions, while Jemima, who had

arrived, with Ursila, well on time, sat on the fire>
guard, in a blue “smoking-jacket,’’ 45 she was

pleased to:call it—a coat of mesculine cut and

severity” which suited her rather well, = =~ .
- That blue jacket came in for any amount of com- .

- ‘ment when the girls streamed in, and- Jeniima,

“ And what reason did she give for that '’ Betty

asked. .. , ) —ar ‘

_ ¥Reason ? Oh, she mumbled something!” Madge
" said, with a grim smile. “She told some awful
fib _dal,:;out'watching the kettle for the honse-
maid. . :

. . “Oh, my goodness?’’ gasped Polly. “Can’t you

just see her doing anything for anybody ?”’

' She was- tryicg to open the letter!” M#dge

' declared. “Therc’s no doubt whatever about that.’
“Bal Jove! Pewwaps 1 had bettah see into

,f/

THE SN

EAK EXPOSED.

} fhe' mattah, ‘genie'z" Paula decided, with a wise
shake of the head, =~ - -  H

with a grin. “We want the thing settled. We'l

_ leave it to Betty, or put it to'the vote.”, .
"“Oh. o the vote,” Behty wrged worriedly,

“please! We can call a general meeting, and have- -

Ursula up—suy, after tea.” L ‘
8o that' was quickly arranged, and when they
went . into the Form-room for afternoon lessons,
Betty put a notice -on. the board, calling that
meeting. B o :
The notice ¢aused. a great deal of surprise; Bui

-'* Who was the giri who steamed open “another girl’s letter ?7*’
demanded the wmeeting. : . Madge turned and
sneak of the Form.. It was Ursula Wade ' she answered slowly,

there was no mention of Ursula, so -that.girl was'

- .just as curious as_anyone else. Rather queer it
. was, veally, that Trsula should be amongst the
- first there.
would have taken excellent care to hide herself
aw

rodm just in advance of Betty

For, had she known the object,” she .-

ay. : : g
- As it was, fired by curiosity, she got to the Form-

‘Betty made up the fire, and shook her head to .

‘meeting.” :

“out in front.

before the fire, nodded cheerily to them all. .
““Come in!". she remarked . cordially. * Back to .
the scénes of slaughter! What are we going to
do, Betty—chat over the lessons we have learned -
to-day, hold a post-nortem on quadratic questions,

.or something frightfully jolly like that?”

“Not quite,”’ said Betty. “It's a serious

“Very setious!” said Madge Minden stiffly.
“Good!” said Jemima, with strong approval, :

. Nothing like seriousness to. further the cause of
-, athletic womanhood! » Noses to the grindstone, . .

you know, all hands to the plough, or- whatever

. the -war-cry 1s, -and back to the cheery old land!” .- .

. h ol
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AR T
R freeiontind
000@5&,@3 e
K REJARA

‘,
(AAIDOX
el
AL XTRS
s
R

.looked at the.

“When,” said Polly E};ight]],',' #the lou_d-spéakpr o

‘ Taow T w -haﬂ- been turned off——
. ¥Perhaps yov hed better noftﬁ”, Polly suggested, -

Ha, ha, ha!” T ]
“Closing down now,” beamed Jémima. "“But
ny . voice i3 rathet atfractive, don’t you think?

‘Bomething perhaps slightly. reminiscent of a aut. - -
- meg-giater, slightly perhaps récalling those sweet
and. dulecet tomes-of—-17 “ : :

“Order!” called Betty, hiding a smile. “Order,
please!” B B o o
- A great deal of shuffling there was, and then
every girl went to her desk, leaving Bekéy Barton

“I eall upon Madge Minden, please,’’  said .
Beity, “to tell-yeu a cerfain incident that came’
to her nntice.” : A . .

Then out to the front went Madge, ahd, with- -~

out hesitation, she told them all the story, as she.

had told it to Betty, Polly, and Paula.

.. “That sich a despicable thing .could happen’

doesn’t seem quitu possible!” said Madge bitterly,
“But I give you my word of honour, . And I want
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4o know. fow vmose letter it. I8 'Ihe owner ought

g to be told.”

“Y¥ho.was it 7" demanded Ella Eﬁgood
““Yes, who, 'Ma e? Name, pleasael”
~Madge looked-a ‘Barton, who nodded.

3 “Ursula “_Wade‘l” -said” ’Maage slowly -and

B dlsfmci .
Ursula, sjaggere& somehow t.o Her feet. .

It’s not true}” she panted, * Madge i3 mukmp;

it “opT - T—1 wasn't near the place at alll —1—

JAT mwrmur came from tl-m ethers, an angryl

mmmur. o

. %I give my wend it vam Hmsuilai" ga _.‘\Iap&gs, in".

_contempt;, ;-
“An ‘? 1give mv word that it was nob 11 bluﬁ;ed
.- ou rsula.. “it’s . one pirl’s.

-angthers ! W
.. What = mwkmg 1augh 'wenh 1.11:1 at ﬂm&—and
what sceﬁng, ton
LS TE wase't m tell *you it wa;&nti” garsped
Ex Umﬂa.. T n he"’ ‘
4Pk 3k to the vo
 “Thsala's word or. M

adge’s—Madge’s word. i

Tess put-up her kfnd, snd it was a “Tead that’

’ -“mn qumkly follgwed: = A ‘shower of hands went up

that, @ Wh?ie ﬂms& of hamis and there w8 a...

_.‘h ugh,
“ H TTysula’s va&fd 2 said Bertty q1u~eﬁv.
<+ Trsula - sullenky - “Jooked almut her W
* 7io hand at nﬁ—mﬁ one?. T
Besi ieﬁisl

. ide her
vwith her right hand held up in

o Y ou-—you. ar o taking’ Eimla.’ 'xs
. Madges?” emi‘mméd Polty. Ldnton:

-Jemima Jowered her: hamd. " Fey ol her eom

" she seemiedl t6 be slightly shaken and distressed. ..
s I "g:”m]]ﬁ s}m sawl a@mply
- ue -

Sm'ry, and 2l t:hat m&*" W Jemlmg. o5 Euﬁ .
. “\Iv“-l beligved T did - ﬂ;, why -

a Friend’s & friend !
S Yoyrfriend ! said Peilv in emwel gtion.
goedness. }eu’ve ‘gob A let 0. leam about your

L friendt” :
L Ursula Wade I&oked -down ‘&t Jemuna, and the

% eo{our returned o her checks.~

T M Yo pan sl flbake what you hk«ef" she sa:f! mth-‘

5 dtgmty ~thit smmmedizhem I %
You have all get your,

hnﬁ a8 Jemmm--.

#¥ Jury. ok inber
_ested im what wou-
 knife mto me, mvww. Bt

beheves in ;. I don’t carel™.

There was silance in the Form-room, and every -

. ‘eye was-upon-Jemima.
.. “Everything setﬂed'f” she askes! “"\Imutes of
: the meeting taken, and that sort of thing '
nodded her head- dumbljv s
‘Bat 'ﬁiaﬂga ‘Minden interweped.. -
¥ T guppose you know what this anoans, Jamm;a.,
: ahemw:l gumly_.,

sent to Coventry, t00.” ;
. Jemima alra.n;ted her :m@mch. W
she assured thend.

H Clraed
. know, T-have mt_'er been to Coventiy,  Now,: that's
. pe;!ecth' true, have never beép there.  T'm

* sufe, ﬁwureaﬁgmngt.obesokm&astosendus ‘

" on 4 little exeursion, my bosom pal and I—". -

-8he heamed af Ursul 2.
" Bent to Doventry,” fmwned Beity, “‘means

" being

cut—aitt- dead !

*’IMisehmumé," shebg&me

THE SCHOGLG;R;.S’ OWN -

) ‘bu’cchered to. make a Jolly old . Roman hui;d:ay, as‘- ‘
it might bet T

. word . -Bgainst
another’s, and’ ‘one girl's wm'd is su.vely a8 p}ood as'
" had. ever been te- Morgove—a girl who seemed 46
« prefer the com any.
‘the. other givlsrin

2 s-iiggeﬁte& 'I-'ess Trelawnay. 43

P wlule Jemima, stood Tron
% gay,: P

'aomse, I didn't ‘open’ the Tetter ' :
LA the ‘lettert” nodded Jemima, v
“Thonght thiere: was something 1 .wanted to say

I you've ﬁmﬁaﬂ with the 1011,\7 Ofd thing; you

H e my

‘Her band.

#The Form has taken my word, = diawer.
" and. théy are.seénding Ursula. ¢o Ooventry. That .

‘means thai every. g:rl whe speaks t-o .he). wﬂl be ¥ féz:ta%g herself adrift from’ the, Jesﬁ ‘of the Form, i -

i For Jmn

‘- girls

s Jemimal 1180, telf -your frrends ahnut her., They
- to’ siienw “Jemima! If you speak -
to Ursula, 1o ene-- will. Speak tb yeu You'll be

."a.t‘hmg-

".".-Evefy T»Msézy

am bub little Mary’s lamb, you .. .
knoqursulas shadow, as it were. 1 ‘shall be
weoping reost frantic tenrs ab missing your ‘hright
convereation and childisk chatter; but when you!:
gather  in your studigs. anid: paopryt) for the lost
pearls  thai might have Tallen. from =i ‘mie lips,

: always remember the blame is on yémy

. “Then "you sre going to. stand
asked Madge. impatiently. : .
 “NVhy,. of coursé $ said - Jemima in mmme. .

. She extended her ‘arm to Ursuls, who dazedly -

-{dook’ it;-but who,. a8 she réached the dgor .in . )
. JT‘W ‘gomypany,. lmke& round in ‘bitter tnumph o
T, W

gend - you,” .o -Jemima;’
picture ‘postcard of Cgventty when we get there!”
‘And the door closed ‘on the queerest girl: wlm . 8
of m proved spy and cheat to -
o Fer ,.a gu-l,whu put ld}altyb .

b&fbre all 'y ; = : .
Uvs‘ula dmpped ‘into- ﬁae armohalr in th& stud
- by the window.
i “fol ‘standing by

Ursule. said anxiously. "It “was splendid!

siight hand # 8 mel*"
‘Upsula’s eyes slmost emrheﬂ'ﬁom her hesd. . ¢
ﬁushmg« "Wh&iﬁ e

%1 Baven’t got i, she denied]
.do you mean?  Wiat are you saging!
Jemnpa, sh ders, it ¥
T s‘i_;m’.t._ & aa.i;i' “I am wlml; i
'F‘i‘ﬂ! 577 dq hope I have
ngbt

sxpression ! Bu’t when ‘vou've
m ut-the pretiy Ffle stories, my . -

rutthelettarm&nm&esk..‘ e
mmedl

'Giﬁula.

e bmmmmglse

didn’—why ¥ - e
“Hark"” said, Jmmma, ampgrmdy, and rmsed‘_:' i
*“Ths gcho is answering sa{ﬂy, for unly .

the echo knowsd™ . -
Ursula leant iorwmd in. h&i el B

2 “I swear i wasn’t me! Tk was—— i lmow who :

1. PR #ﬂi"mﬁmmmhwﬂ.
ki WS Wm—“
. Jemima raised her hnnd wem“Ly

% Go0d! Dawt toll ma,” she said. “Tell her fo
.put the lebier in. my dmwel, and we'll forget 11: ’
- Now, what’s prep. ¥*

And Jemima sat down “at the ‘table to begm' ‘
work, whilst, Ursula, after a furtive: glance, -pre-

‘ tended 10 be husy. But Jemima went out.of the . -
_ robm somre minutes later, and then it was that

Utsula slipped the blue envelope into that girl's -
For, such a'girl had Jemima Carstairs - -
sacrificed the friendship - of the. girls she ‘liked, .

4 a lonely existénce in.the company of a girl

. .she. dedpised—bit the g'trl Whum her father. ]ud ; .
-‘bidden her befriend! - Eal

{BNDOF! THIS m:xx 8 aTom'}

Ami sb. fﬂm amia&altmseﬂst ei ioyalty, .'le«mima_ !
tias atfowed herself to ‘he shunned “hy. the other =~ .
‘What will- Happen now? Do you ‘Hke .

will ‘be ‘pleased to..make “her’ acquaintance. She

“will be-featured again_in’ next week’s long eom-
© plete Morco

Schoal- stery, “which fs entitletl._ e

“ The Cost ot Ftieﬁﬁs‘hipl” S
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MY DEAR READERS,

f PEO_MISED you last woek that this should Be_
a “bumper " number, and I think that, when
- . you have read all the fine stories which I have.

-collected -for you, you will agree- with me, and’,

say that I have kept my promuse. : E i
“First .of all, of course,  there is.the long complets.

tale of Morcove School. Don’s. you. -think thai

 Jemima—despite her somewhat old-fashioned name

—is a redlly “topping ” girl? I am sure that you"

will immediately ‘‘take her to your hearts,’” .as
the saying is. . Even if she has tdken up. with

" Ursula Wade instoad of Betty & Co., she has -

- done so from a.seénse of loyalty, and I am sure
* . you will think nope the werse of her for that.

‘bitled: |

In next week’s. long complete tale, which is en- -

“THE COST OF FRIENDSHIP "

‘ ‘7 By Marjorie Stanton,

you will continue to read of the adventures of
" Jemima; and ‘thé things that followed as a con:
-to' Ursula; even -

sequence of her decision fo stick 1
though she knows that the enpak of the Fourth .is
the girl who stole her letter and steaméd it open.

" Whatever one thinks about Jemima, they cannat

" help but admire her for sticking to a girl she dis-
trusts -because she thinks it is ier duty to do so,
If you Jike Jemima, why not_tell. your school
chums about -her? I am sure that thiaﬂ will like
her just as much, and they .will than

wtelling them about her! o E

. Bo far as our serials are concerned, T really think

that I could not have chosen any wriiters who are - -

more popular than Miss Certrude Nelson. and.

. Miss Mildred Gotdon. In our. advei_lt-ure serial;
“CASTAWAYS OF MYSTERY ISLAND!"

~ . . By Gertrude Nelson, S

you have a falg which is bound to appéal to every

girl, Who of us has not IOn%ed to . visit the
‘romantic .islands 6f the South Seds?  But, .alas!

" that is a pleasure that is denied to-most of us, and |

the next best thing we can -do iz to.read of the
adventures of girls who have done what we would:
‘like to-do ourselves:. My -Australian “and New.
" Zealand readers will be especially - interested n

~this story, -as, of course, the heroines: are New "

Zealand girls. But even we' ‘stay-at-homes who
" have never visited these Colonies will be just as.
much enthralled over the adventures of the

heroines ‘as aro”th‘o girls who hail from the-lands -

“Down Under.”™ L :

.__And, just as we are, itterested in the doings-of
New Zealand pgirls, so will my New Zealand
readérs be interested in the doings of Emily Davis

.. in our new sorial: = * :

A  THE SCHOOLGIRLS" OWN R
| PACCAAAICACEESCadEaEOPPDDODDBIDESDDIDIOIDPDE

Your Edifors Chal.} gy § 8

vT LRIC . A A
Write to me, and address your @ ' ! @ g
letters The Editor, The School. ¥
girls Own, The Fleetway House, v " %ﬁ

+. Furringdon Str‘egt..'E.G.‘l_.

-a heavy task

. would ‘do the same thing. ‘I am sure they would

_best that Miss Gordon ‘has yet-given us.
2 e - e

“you for

- derful girls, Betty Barton & Co.

* know,

readers and become “one of us.”’

>

“IN MOTHER'S PLACE["
By Mildred Gordon.”

Evify" ’l_"ueﬁﬁaym %

S

Emi;ly s a -‘thorou(.;i_i"Brit.iah éirl, and. even i "

reséjansibiiity of bringing up & younger brother
an

sister, * But, I like to think. that if any of my.

readers had been placed in the same position they

do so, and that is why I am sure also that you
will enjoy this story, and will say that it is tho

‘" “THE HONQUR §HE REFUSED !
: ' By Joan Inglesant, -

" Next week's .sbecial complete story is . written
by the author: of that splendid serial, “Prisoners,

" of the Desert!"* so that is sufficient.to assure you
.of @ really fine tale.

f e. 'This 15 a story of two cirens
irls, one profty and one plain. . ‘But,. despite this
“disparity, the two girls ave firm friends, as they

prove- when the time of testing. comes. -

&4 . = L

- I am going to ask you to do me a favour now. .

ave finished reading -this issue' of .-

- Tue Scaoorerrs’ Owx, will you lend it to 4.
friend who has not yet become a regular reader”

When you

You see, I am quite proud of this issue, because
¥ haveé really tried to get together o first-rate col-

* lection. of new stories by awthors who have proved

themselves to_ be in the front rank of fietion
writers. DMiss Marf')orie' Stanton.you know of -old,
and I cannot possibly imagine this little paper of
ours without her long complete tales of those won-

Can you? Then -

- adversity cannot daunt her epirif;” She has taken
upon herself, for it is no casy matter
for a young girl, such is she.is, to shoulder tho.

Miss Gertrude Nelson is one of the widest travellod .

~of girls' writers, and her” adventure stories are the
finest you éould possibly have. As for Miss

Mildred Gordon—well, can you tell me any author -

who can write a better home-life tale? - Our shortor
complete stories will, 'as formerly, be written by
authors who ére.prime favourites with all of you.
This: "little journal ‘will continue to.uphold” thas
standard which I have set, and that is, as you
to be “the premier schoolgirls’ paper
lished.” So let your friends see it, -and urge them
to lose no_time in joining our happy band uf

p . . , . .o .

i Now turn to page 578 of this issue, and read -

the details of some magnificent free gifts which -
.are to be given away with “The Schoolgixls’- .

“Weekly.” " They will .interest you! :
2 . Your sincere friend,
© - .. Xour Ebrror, -

ub- .,




