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Jemlma Carsta:rs is a girl you will hke, despite the fact that she,
- apparently, prefers the friendship of Ursula
> Fourth Form at Morcove School, to the frlendshxp of Betty Barton

and Co. Why that is so you will read in this grand story.

Teae ¥V

‘c..-n-u.o-.-bn\-o-u.wO;---

: Two . Girls in Ooventry.'
OSTCARD for Betty!"
Polly Linton, the niadeap. of the Fousth
Form, jumped to the letter-rack, and took
" from it a postcard that was addressed _ to her
chum, Betty Barton.,
There was no letter for Polly herself that morn-

ing, but she considered that one for Betty was

the next ‘best thing.
<. “Letter for me, deah geal?” asLecI Paula C‘reel
“Under the * C’s,’ deah geal—"'

“Not *K’s’#” asked Polly, who could ot remt }

‘ teasmf her elegant chum. “K-r-e-le—"
.. Paula, of course, could never see when she. was
bein téahed -and she taiSed her ey ebxo.ﬁ; in

considerable surprise.

“ Bai Jove, no, deah geall Cweel——C - e»el she’

spelled.

And what s metry laugh came then from the
_ other Fourth Formers who were gathered round
" the letterrack at Morcove School. Paunla was
always making someone laugh, . ’
-~ “No lefter for you, Paula,” snnounced Ursula
Wade. “Nothing wunder the. ‘U’s,’ .except for
- Carstairs—Jemima Carstairs

Paula looksd &t Ursula, and nodded her thanks

for the mfo;matmn—nodded very curtly indeed,
““although in the ordinary way Paula was pohteness
- pergonified,

" And Ursula, of the close-set eyes and meanly
thin mouth, bit her lip and turned away, with

" -the letter for Jemiina Carstairs clasped in her

hand.
“"%lle’s taking Jemima's leﬂ:ers 12 exclatmé{
Polly. “We dont trust Ursvla with letters these

| da\s, yout know.”’
© “Dal Jove, wather not!” added Paula. “Not
since she twied to open a lettah that wasn’t hera!”
" Ursula half turned, her face quite pale, but
Madge Minden gave & short laugh.
“What does it matter?” she asked. “They're
brrds of a f.eather. aren’t they 7’
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, But Madge's voice died away as -a girl came

down the staircase info their view, a girl atbired
.in a drill-dress that was cut just a httle differently

from the others. Tt had an Lton collar, and it
was cut with a tailor-made alr as masculine as a
drill-dress ever. could bhe, -

Its ownei's red-brown hair ‘was waved, and it
was shingled like a boy’s, with .a head-line that
had been made for shingling. But what was 80
extraordinary about her appearance was a tortoise.
shell monocle affixed in her right eve, and-a long
gilk ribbon that hung artfully from it.

Beige stockings completed the outfit, although
what Miss Somerficld, the headmistress, would be
likely to say if she noticed such a thmg they did °
not dare to think.

“Cheer-oh!” observed the ne“comer “Nica
morning—all fresh and merry, with the b[rdzes
carolling I’

. No one answered het, but she smiled pleasantly, .
* and her grey eyes, with their black lashes, ‘were

very bright indeed,
“Oh, Urula’s got a letter for Jemima Car-
stairs!’’ announced Madge Minden, as though to
Betty Barton.
‘Jemima, the newcorner, looked at Ursula, nh:le
Ursula gave 2 quick look back at Madge Mmden,

‘as though she had not wanted that particular piece

of information imparted.

Then she handed the letter over to Jemlma, who
carelessly took it and read the: address.

o From the guv'nor,” she remnrked. * ‘Dear old.
guv'nor, -always wntmg me words of hope and

" wisdom, you know.’

Tt.was a blue envelope, of a peculiar colour,-and
every eye there was centred on it. Jemima give
them all a cheery nod of the head.

“Top of the morning,” she observed, *whatever
the top of the morning is!”

The girls at the board turned del:berate[v away,.
a‘though ong or two of them smiled faintly.
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Jemiia dl& not- appear to notice “that- s{;ra.nge
conduct at all. She turned to Ursula. Wade.

“Haw about b game of tennis?” :she asked.

“Seewg that, Spartan-like, I grose with the lark,
may as well carry on _most. splendid and

excellenf work, Let us have _exhibitions of the :

" forehand drive & 1a Eenglen

And then théy observed tha.t i had noder et
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left arm a mcquet a beautiful racquet by the look-

of. ‘There” were quick glancés exchanged.
Jemlma. Thad not been long encugh at Morcove for

: ,:gﬁymg into helonged to the only-

_‘them fo judge her ‘abilities as a’ tenms p}ayemr. .

indeed, as anything -else;

- Bhe had come as a friend of Ursula W‘ade s, and
she was standing by . Ursula, whick -was. qmte .

enough for them.

Betty Darton, as captain of the Fomf.h “Was -

expected to take. the lead “in the matter, and she
peintedly ignored the smile that Jemima bestowed
upon: her.
Instead of lookmg at Jemama, Betty ]ooked at
ha' postcard she had received; and her eyebrows
shet -up . in amazement. . - .
“Hallo -what—what’s this 7 she (Iemandeé[.

“ Looks like a view of somewhere—of Coventry,” .

' smd Po]ly, who could see the pmtma side of the
card.

Tt s from Covemrv—-posﬁmark’ ‘Covenﬁty,’f !

added Betty Barton, - “But ‘who's it from 7"
'She looked at the posteard, ~which ‘was addressed
_in a hand strange to her, Land Iooked ah the
. mpssige ‘it mntmned'

. "‘Weat-.her ‘ni

hot. water for .oné-to-get into.’ “We aTe-

A

5 al ugI;\ tha atmosphele.
" seems ‘& little hxt :_chxliy =i “thore is ample .
having.

a jolly:old time:Spertan, perha.ps. but’ there! -

" Cheerio, and alf that merry old, rot !—Youxs from
the dmmnt lands. —LI‘:‘TLE Us/!

. 's!o‘ud “Instinctively, when she had’ finished, she
looked acrdss

but. was obviously surprised.’

" That was i:be eséage,md Batty Barton mad it

Jemimp Carstairs,. but Jemima‘was -
polishing’ heér, ponocle UrhuIa was mﬂmg £amﬂy,_

" Sgrom _Covéntry 1 exclmmad Polly Lu:ion: i
- Pear old COVentry!" s:ghed Jemima. * Charm-
i Jng spot1”? )

Beity Barton kept a serious faoe. and she looked

from the card to her friends, :Then abriptly she

‘catch them #p.

E'ee]i :hd you -ever ?” 'gasﬁerc! Bettg - "The—-'_ .
the By
said Peﬂy Lmton, and Puﬂy was

ek |Jl
“The nerve*
- half inclined-to grin. “Of cowrse, we have sent
Ursula.and Jemima to Coventry, and: it is- chilly
being ' m Coventry, and they ha.\re got mto hqt
water”

" walked into. thé guadrangle, -with Polly Linton
and Panla. Creel behmd und Mndge mnmng to,

“Yes, Waﬁherf Y call it qmte bWJght 4 admxtted.

- Paula, “Pewhaps, Betly,

" Coventry long encugh. I shou
play.a game of tennis with Jemima.""
- “**No, you dor’t1"”" said
to Coventry

have been .in
v.atha.h hke fo

Betly: “We sent Ursula . .
-That was the semtencé of the Ferm, -

and if she’s sentenced iq-silence, sentenced to be
onk de&d for the rest of -the week,. that 8 her own )

- fault.”
“Yes,-and it was for a goqd reason,’
Madge Mindep. When a girl takes to steaming
Open otlaer garis Iettels. something had . to- ba

e Hem' hes,rl” agteed Polly i Oqu—_only I

‘ addéd

.\ “Graeious,

‘you ‘kno
i Lglhed Ji Bmlm

. bowing -me ‘down;

Ewy Tmsday'

. wish Jemis adn;t staod ak:;y e, sma'5 x &m-;.‘
geem rgula’s mnas ane 'y mg S0rE Al e
although o

Yet she stood by her, al i must have
‘known that she wes. guilty.”

Madge Minden. !aokacf ng

Y wonder!” she -rémarked. For 1€’s rather
queer, but the letter ¥ saw Uranla opening was

just thie colour of the ona Jemfma, veceived fo-day, -
A queer stateof affairs, if the lotoer she was busy
-who helieved
uldn’t be capable of such &gﬁﬂgi” 5. ‘
Betty - started. H
_{I' w a,wful! And 1f Jemmm knew,

of courses—*" . . :
“She wm'lfdﬂ’t be m. Coven&y » axﬁed i?elly.,
LS R g by
€. 100! ab {il
Madge shook her heax?, m& Eetty di& no( seem

quite in agraément, .

4 She may be doing it ey »:i’ ahtmacy, and sha. ..
* can always out Ursola if she wanta o, she said,’

Then Betty looked at the card from Caventry,
and smiled.faintly, How Jemima had managed fo-
get. somegne’ in Coventry. to 1d that they. did’

.hot know, but she ad managed i}, and more’than
. one girl was' smiling that morning.

Jemama herself was looking gqiite pleased thhu ;

life;” and. she stood next to Ursila-in the halig
‘t\udci!mg her racquet,

“The point is, -the. debatd t¥at has’ come up

_before ihe commiltee, my. bmg'ht aml cha;mmg .
Ursula, i3 whether to” work or o play.” ..
- Yan haven §

- “To work " said. Ursila qumkly

done” angr -yet, you know,* o
“What, ne wark 1’ exela;amed Jemxma. B

“No ypmg'," Ursule corrected. - “T help yuu, ‘

-“Than! \l: ou' Yonr kméneas touches mé deeply »

onger ‘holida;
““Your typewrit :,'ou mean, ?said Ursuia, with
a faint smile, © Oh T don’§ know?1? 5 b
~Jemima - tw1ddled her- ramuet aml ihen 1umed -

“Load

_-on. her - heel.

““We must ‘be st;roﬂg,” shie said weakly

me to Algernon,’  Ursula, and we. will do a litfls -
“work.
- hefore long,

The gaymof will want that. play typed
and who 15 to do it if T fail? I ask
you, my dear—I just ask youl- It all depends on:”

ma, -1 feel the weight an my shouh!era posmvely' «
I up tilﬁ stazrs, Ty

Ursula” went with the new
giving her strange glances all: ’s e time. -

“ Aren’t f.ieu going’ 1o read ¥our. Tetter 27" sha
asked, -as 7. entered the study which t‘hey :

a}l %
et Lettm 2 cald Jemlma, seatmg herﬁe{f in t!ze‘
armehair- and. arranging her’ . & Depends?
Is it -interesting?  What does thé’ g'uw’ndr chat
about? How many merry qmps ane! wisa aaws are: -
there, my loyal friend?” -

And the grey eyes. sms!ed upon Ursula. whila

: tha parted lips served to. dmtmct fromi. the. keen.‘ :

ness of the eyes. ‘
“How should ' know?” demanded Ursuls, anﬁ ‘

a pink flush-came info- her cheeks,

. "0k sorz: 1 How melnss of met? said Jemlma

briskly. - “Post has just arrived, of course. But -

_you-are .one:for gettmg things donei Z:p, Fustle,

and fimish—what 1 -
‘Ursula did not rep]y. The cenversat]on was not, -
to her way of thinking, in & plesgant irend at alk
HEER you opened the letter; you'd see what it con-
tained,” she pointed out, “smm T get Algernon 2"

She d1d ot - wmt for the replx, 'but -put - t e -

“’;iut ought not, Algernon to have
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- non,’
her.
“Lnelg\ that’s what we Want to rouse the
troops!” said Jemhma. * Plenty of zip and things
dike that, you know, While we old hands sit back
.in our armchair, with our old bones raitling, you
youngsters hop about like birds on a twig. . Merry,
I call it—all merry and exceedingly br:ght, L
" Ursula took off the cover of the typenmter. and
- frowned heav ily, .
- %1 wish vou’d be serious somet:mes, she
remarked peftishly. ~ “You talk as though you
were on the stage all the time, instead of bemg a
schoolgu! W’hy can'i you talk sens:bhf"‘" :
J “Heredltary ‘sighed  Jemima—*‘just that
Wgsnt born with brains, But vou must give me
& lesson, my dear Ursula, so that, in the natural
course of time; I may be able fo pour out those
“sparkling “aphorisms that will one day make he
2 world sit up and rub. its eyes?”’
. *There’s no need to be salcastxc b ﬂashed Lrsu‘a
sharply “1 hate sarcasml!’
~“] ‘never kpew,”? remiarked Jem;ma,
more eager to work than yon are.’

on to the table, while Jemima lazily watched

&!’l‘ Oﬁe

B ' Y trymg to he!p you, Jemxmﬂ"’ sald
Ursala curtly, ,” : Lo L
. Jemima wmced : Lo
% Pleass,” she )mplored eall ‘me K Jimmy.’ but.

‘ ’net I pri!‘-hee ¢ Jemima 'l

Ursula sat dovm at the tvpewrlter, and ﬁéd]ed‘_

about. with it impatiently.

i *““Wkeré is the play 7' she nsked

© ¢ Play' T 'said Jemima in Surprise.’
“Yes. the play!” reforted Ursula,

fathey asked me to see that yom didn't slack. 1

'. Wo%l‘ n't havetold you. but T can't get you to i

any.other way.™

Jeémima podded hor “head, and reset her menocle ‘

mo‘:e to. her lik mg’

) Y!’ €

s Yes i nla ra!:tied on, but it was casy io see
that her e}tﬁ were furtive and restless, and tha

. she was not telling the truth.  “Your father
waonbs you to do this work for-him, and he’s afraid
that you won’t do it to time. As our paters are
such gleat friends, mine asked me to keep you up
to_scratech, you know. - So, unless you want to get
into trouble with your pater, yow'd better look
out. He wants this play shortly.”
. *Forgotien!” yawned Jemima.
Comes of working too hard—a strain on the heazt,
working like I But you read the letter, my
fear. Yon cert&mly should know,”
© Ursula looke uF
. T did net! she said. “You knw I didn'é!
It  all lies that Madge says. I wasn't there; I

- wasn't steaming open anyone's letler, Jemnma

. You know that You stood- up for me. Goodness,”
she added,  ““you ‘wouldn’t get wourself sent to
Coventry with me for nothingl’" .

“No.” agreed Jemima, after thought; “there s
something in that. And the conclusion, you'sa¥, i3
that you didn't open the letter. Waell, I was never

. very bright at mathematics, you know. - Perhaps
- youw're right. Slip me the paper- -knife, dear givl,

- and T will thé letter unfold,”

She took the paper-knife, and opened the letter.
She read it through, and tossed the letter on te
the table.

_ Then, yawning, she arose.

¥ “Let’s make it tennis,” she suggested. A
heelthy body is: a healthv mind, Ursula, which
wmeans a better mind, By raghts, you shouald be
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typew riter, which Jemima alwars called ““Alger-

tested. .

“Don 3 fool
abeut ‘Jemimal I may. a3 well te]l you that myv .

“Bad memory 1

617
exercising hard twenty- fom hours a day. But let
ug go!” :
stula pouted,
“You never went to sit in the studs!” she pro-
“You're always roammg about. An}one
would think my company wasn’t good enough for
you You know our paters want us to be friends."”
Jemima, in the doorway, turned.
She reached out suddenly, and teok ‘Ursula’ s,

- limp hand in hers, Very sérious Jemima leoked,

although a- keener observer than Ursula :mght
have observed a qoeer mockery in the eyes.
- ¥ Eriends we' sre—united standing and united .
sitting . down,” she said seriously and  heavily.
"¢ Nover the twain shall part,’ as Dr, Johnsov, or
some other johnny, justly remarked.’

But she went out of the study,-all the same, and
wandered down the corridor, leaving Ursula to her -
thoughts, w hu:h were none too pleasant. }

Paula
closed ~

_PAULA THE MYSTERIOUS.

the door mysteriously, and Rut her back to

it, while Jemima surveyed her with growing"
interest. *.Hallo!' she exclaimed. * Are
you a houndad convict, or luat tho mysterlous
i : - wisitor 79

“T'm afrand she muttered, ““she suspeets. And
‘yet, she's snch a complete :d:ot she couldn’t. But .

. 1 wish to’ goodness she'd-start copying that plot of

How can I tell daddy all about it if
Then, look-

her father’st
she doesn’t?
And Ursula, bit her lip xetatloush

. ing towards the closed door, she- picked up the. .

letter “that Jemura had I.]JI'D“H down, half hesi- ‘
tating as she did s .3

The blue notepaper reealied the previous letter of
Jemima’s—a letter which she had thought she
could steam open so carefulh, read, and !:hen
reseal,

All would have beéen well.-she recollected, had
not Madge Minden seen her, Even then, Iuekxlf
Madge had not known whose letter it was. And on
Jen,maa, of all éhe Form, had refmec[ to beteve lt
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of her—Jemima, the one gnl whosse faith and trust -
rhe. wanted—wanmd most ‘urgently. the bettér to

"betray her,

. Now she feasted her eyes npon the letter.

Captain Carstairs was a brilliant playwright, the
claywright of the day, and Jemima was his con-
fidential secret;

The playwrig s neat, graoeful handwntmg
filled the page, and Ursula. 1ead it quic ]y.

“My great friend, Wade, is helping me,’ she

read. “and his help 1 value more than any man’s, -

not so much for the actual assistance he is able
- to give, but. more hecause he i is o0 loyal a Eriend
to me.

“¥ am sure, my dear Jetmma, that you have’

found 'his daughter an equally reliable friend,
She must, be a fine girl by all accounts.”
thinks. highly. 'of ‘her, and e is a shrewd man,
-able to choose his friends with’ diseretion, and
willing to stand by them-té the. bitter end. 'I
would trust him with my life, Jemima. He is
incapable of a mesn action, and I want you to
be loyal to his daughter., I am sure you will
do this for me—stand by his daughter in any

. difficulty or dabger, as I.am sure he would stand
by me, as he has stvod by me in the past. She has
enemies in the school—jealous girls, I hear, who

. might, in spife, poison your mind against her,
_ “But do .mot listen to scandal, Heed. only your
own instincts and the knowledge T can give you
of the father. She .is the daughter-of a man.

« Now, as'to the play, I reqmae that typed, as you
 know, and plesse do noi let it stray aboui, as
there is someone, Wade says, who wauid i:ke to

gebt an advangs. copy of if. The:-e is no actual

huny and I wou]cl like your opmmn of i

- A iew more lmes. and then tba srgz atire,

’I‘hen Ursula’s hind. whlch hﬁld ithe letter
q[mvered’ Tike a leaf in the wind, and -the letter

slipped from her fingers, as a scarlet fush came
into her cheeks,
For, on the last page, in a girlish hand had
been hastily scrawled in pencil:’
“ !Curmxty killed the mcuy old pussy-cat! Verb
' B&P

- Paula’s Peace Effort. .

AULA CREEL Tooked verv
- indeed, and: - moréover, she looked worried,
Paula’s. - aristocratio brow -seldom. wore’ a

_ frown, for Paula’s was a restiul disposition, and her .
attitude at the moment was every bit as restful a8’

her disposition.- -

aula .was very fond of the armchau in Stud
‘No. 12, and she lounged in 1t now, blinking mto
the ﬁel;le very thoughtfully indeed. ¥et she was
WOrrl

"I‘eWwaps," she murmured to herself. <1 wea}ly.
ought to. But pewwaps, on the other hand; I

- ought not.”

"Usually, when she was confronted by some
-problem, Paula did the eas;est thin Ig and handed
over the solution of it to Betty.

‘any amount of worry, and in the long run it was

- probably the miost advisable course,

At present she was not inclined to’ confide in
Betty Barton. Betty had been in and ouf of the
#tudy, and so had Polly, but of her worry, or the
cause of it, Paula had said nothing at all.

That in itself was -strange, -
still when Paula roused. herself from her armchair,
and, with an air of great determination, stood in
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Wade -

Fourth turned the door-knob

thoughtful -

. saved Paula

but it was stranger -

like it 1mmense]y

- Every Tuesday
front of the fireplace_and hhoek her dress. That
Paula should rousé. herself when there was no
epparent reason was vemarkable; but, then, Paula
was hehaving quserly indeed.. :

She brushed zomea specks of dust from her dr o5,
amnged her- hair to her hng, and then strode to
the doar.

To-the right and left sha looked down the cof-
ridm, which was deserted. Betty and Polly wera -

. in Madge Minden's study, chetting, and most oi

the girls were busy with their preparation.
On tiptoe, in & most mysterious manner Paula.
went -down the corridor, to halt -when “she had
reached the door of the study which. Ursula Wade .
shared with Jemima Carstairs, )
Then Paula looked guiltily up_the comdur and )
guiltily down, Next she tapped slightly on the :

~ panel of the door,
" Ursula Wade, she knew, was ‘not in the stud

for the had hgard Ursula tell Jemima on

-staircase some minutes before that she had to gﬂ‘

down to the village post-office on a commlssion
for a monitress.
Jemima was therefore alone, and it was Jemlma
whom Paula wanted fo see.
When' Jemima called out, the aristocrat of the
and peeped -into the
study, looking very ill-at-ease and uncmtam. bﬂt

“smiling in her charming way:

There, however, Paula hesitated. for Jemlma sal;
at the table, with a' small portable - typewriter
before her, and the table littered with Bl[mpers of
all sorts. There was a neat'wad of clesely-written -
paper, -bound between thuzk brown-paper sheets,
and thére waa typing paper.in any amount.

Jemima was looking somewhat harassed, and she
affixed her monocle and. eyed Paula.

: 1‘Cheor'o » sa.td Paula, - “Just looked in om
e “Ah . said Jammm,
you, I muqt sayl” .
- % Ahem

-, Paula locked over- hier shoulder m&o t.ha dusky
eorridor, then closed the door quietly; and put her
back to it, while Jemima surveyed her with grow-
ing interest.

“Fearful mignsters aiter you?“ she asked 8ym-
pathetically. “Are you the hounded conviet in -
Act III., or }ust the mysterious visitor in Act L17

“ Bai Jove, mmmured Paula; I—ahem '—-—~er-- .
)ust——er—dwopped in, you know—haw—haw—"

“Haw—haw,” agreed Jemima amwably “ Just
so. Frightfully charming. of yoi, And how do'you
like Coventry?” she asked, wav ing her hand round .
the small study in an all-embracing view. “Toq -
dark to see the stars, though if you wait a few

so'I see. 'Jbliy ni'ce 6&—

- -hours you may, be able. to stand on the bridge at -

midnight, as: did Mr Tennyson—-m was it Lord-
Wordsworthi” _

“T watliab _fancy it was Longfe}ww said Pau]a,
shght]y aEuzzlea “But T fail {o see the connec:..
tion, de: 2 ) .

Jemima smﬂeﬂ )

“] didn’t think you would,” she said. Bul:
make yourself at home! No one shall say that
Coventry, isn’t hospitable. P]entg of chairs, you
know! How's everything looking at Morcove, . .
what‘.? Everyone still nipping along? SWeet dress
you're wearing,” she added.

“0Oh, my dwess——yes there,” flushed Paula, for.
it was a protty dress. into which she had changed
to' make the evening time more pleasant for her- -
self. It was a little habit of Paula's to slip into 4
a pretty dress when she coulds

“Come to show it to-me?” asked Jem:ma b |
Hardly Sparban. of course, but

=



- sompthing’ soon the opportuml{y v.ould he 105t a

: from the bummg, what ? - Well, pl
. Paula shifted “uncomfortably -in’- the - chair slla .
: lmé taken, and went rather red. . )
- *Pway-don’t think'T have come to pweaeh deah :,
14 ism't that at all. .1 have
a Jot of mlsunderstandmg you '

" eyes simply danced with merriment, although: the "

- Well,

. didn’t say anything to the othahs.

Twopemre
c%u%e all right.-

One must be busmess-hl;e, really, -

hat is h[é bui: the _|01L\ old slog, hour in, hour |
“Yes Wathah As'a mattah of fact,” explained ‘

‘Paula - humedly, teeling that -if she did not  say

#T'ry. an anibassador, deah geal

é\ervthmg rfectly clear. .
“0Oh, wel Fe that exp]mns it,"
“clears it all u
welll: ancy your hemg n'n ambnssador[
‘Frightfully exeiting. “hat Tl
“I-mean,” said Paula, “ I have come \nth—ah--

she satd

" an——thaﬁ Is, a IhtSBIOIl B E
g ‘ ‘Haven't ,].ust dropped {rém the -
- dlouds, o smﬂed Jemima.:-

“Oh,
Mast be cheery bust.

ness dmppmg ‘from, the . clouds. So airy, what‘?

SO }'01.! Ve come Wlth & I‘DISMOII SO!‘t of m[&SlOﬂ-'.

ary work, reformmg the heathen, lpTufkmg t:&;nnds
uck away!” -

géal,” :she _said.
“pome; to cleah
know.- Itis wathah: a delicate: task; that’s why.I

_gweat deal of dlplomacv, Fou know‘ and iact arid,
‘you krow, deah geal—"
“Oh, Eknow!" said Jemima read!l.l,
d worst, 'so that
we can bresthe

am.
. Paula: blinked 51ghtly and 3tmked her chin.

"o “Pway don’t think, deah geal, that evewyone is
Asa mattah of fact, I wathah

thmkmg IH of you.

like you,’

- Jemima- !eaned back in her e.hau', and her grey
monocle pmvénted the gléam of ‘the- rlght eye from™

being -seen, bhe mouth was ‘so stea

‘Paunla - thought' é;erfecl:ly serious,”

. “Now, that is what I call really kind,” slghed

Jemima. “I' say, how.do you like my shoes?”

She pushed ouf a dainty foot.

- course, for one must have clean cuts these days

e puzzled

i

: gwaelous, deah’

- "You don 3
o win'ning ways: Don't. you like her hair” .

" tnakes.

", “'Weally, bai-Jove,” -said Paula: faintly. “G-good .
geal ‘I think they are’ vewy nioe -

shoés,” But I-

didn’t. core- to say thag wegally. . 1
came to—well, I wong

¥ Ursula, but you dor’t know hier as we do.”

: Jemlma 5 -eyes narrowed rat.her, a.nd she. noddéd )
v her head somewhat curtly. :

d, “Do fell me. about Ursu]a
ittle. friend, des

 ““Sa she ug

ou,
on’t: like my .
“Yes, hor hair’s all .w ht,’.‘ said. Paula, rsther
“But I wasn’t ;ﬁ
are atnew girl, you will have to.find your level;
and. i

‘and  we -

- Coventwy.”

*“You’ drdnt I sent mvself e pomted out
Jemima. -“One must stand by a fﬂend of course.
Whire wonla the world go to - 1§ one didn’ t. I

L1

‘mean’
Paula 5 eyes ‘opened..

: “ Yes, deah géal.- But Uraula you know—as a
s fwuanu, I mea.n,” :she added- :
- - dop’t think -Fve come -to mm her down beh!na_ _

. W}JV, .

altmglv

her back!”
‘"ﬂm very ldea " excldfmed Jem!ma
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~If you'd said that at ﬁrt{' now!
© very cl

" done, .you ' knaow.
. ap wove of her if ‘you knew.”. -

. ment. ;
‘fullv-sha ed oval face and. well-cut, features could -

It needs a.

“AH the C
ugnal old stoff—tact, judgment, di lomacy! Well, -
--well, rip'on! Let’s ia] %19 flearo?

cut yourself adwift. fwom. the Form
" is_either Ursula, or. the Form, you fmow, and: most
.of us. would woeally Iike to be fwiends.
" .shé added hastily; *

thal;_

" “Hard cut,. of

12 you_quite” appwecmte
the - situation?. I -feah “you ‘have made’ a vewy.
weat mistake, It is vewy loyal of you to staix_gri gshould I be?-

* as the prophets sdy, an

ite her p;.eﬂn .

inking of that... "As. you
depends & good deal on thé fwiends one
We would like ‘te_be fiiends, of course,

don’t like’ baving .to send you - to #,
* «and ber hands dropped. from- the machine,

7 herself.”

" Pway -

619
. you've said. nothm% lmt in her fawour You v
ast chatted away br
feriup, and 30 o, and not to mennun of course, so
orth.™ - -

Paula pnshed back a, sh‘ar vusp of hair -and
frowned. el
e "But I iis\en i com:\ to pwalse hcr
Jemima nodded -her head, as though that madc © test

" That _'strated Jemima, flippantly,

ot t :a; }eu have come to bury her » yemof-"

“Tt, tat, ol

to. bur: ry Ceesar, not to daze hu-m= as’ Bhakespeare .
e

Ursula. It's awfully nicé of you,’

. "But—hut I don’,” said Paula, in dlsl;ress B R
. “weally dislike her. Evewvone does.

One carmot

like-a cheat or a spy!” she said warmb It isn’t -

emima - sighed and. leaned béck well into her

‘¢hair, - Then she dived her hands inito the pockets o

of her blué coat. :
“I'm.afraid,”. she said, “that Ursnla is a friend N
of ‘mine. Patfnetlc, isn’t it?  Bubthere it is, - Can't
hear .anything against her—scrry!  Love me,. lme
my- dog, voi kiiow—I mean’ iy Friend !’ -
::There. was no note of flippaney in her fone now,
and Paula looked at her in‘considerable astonish-
She marvelled that a girl with that grace-

ossibly have gnything in common with mean-faced

apparently so’ “keen, could not pierce the rather
obvious camoufiage of Ursula’s s]%( nat‘are
@

5Byt weallv,” she repeated eb}y, you wﬂi—'

Of coursg,’

just.a fwiendly cause. I am-giving
of my expewience, deah geal, and
be pwepared to. aceept advice.’
- “.Of course,” said Jemima,

hope you will

PEit? So nics of you to
Any
hmg? you like” a -merry chat, mst cal] in, ‘won't
oy ? :

" And she shuiﬂed the papers axam

- Paiila, riof feeling that the- interview had been o

qmte a success, rose to her feet,
“I-hope you aren’t offended, deati gea] o
* Offended !”. . -smiled - Jﬂmlma,. “Why

50 L must toss about Sleep.
lessly. -on it, ‘and: wish it weren't so 1‘31:1![.13 I'd

%refer somethmg a little. downier, shall we. say?
ut & stiff upper hp, what? I‘or n:s the gm =
. that wins through -

“Yes, wathah % Howexer, I wathah Ea.ncv—-— . ;
" Jemifa cl;cked the keys of “her writer . in
business-like mmmer, and Paula went to

charmmg smiile and wave of her’

‘to ‘speed thet on the way.

Bit Jemima's srrule ta.mshed a§ the door closed

* “Tm’ 4 prize” ass—that's what I am,” she to!d
“Just the compléte merry duffer from
the . motment, the hand started p]a\'mg

_ these .guv'nors!”

-And she spctlec} & wave in her hair by running °
her “fingers . through® it -just “befots she made_ g
@.partan like-. dec!alon to click t}Je keys and -really”
get to work. -

Then for a whﬂe the monocle lnmg unhee&ed
fmm the end of the cDrd nnd the grey eyes M‘w

ightly all'the same, praising =

she pro-'rir ]

Icome .

weliy wrote. I'm glad you llke my [riend ‘- :

I am susgh you would not' .

rsula ‘Waie, ; ‘She-wondered that those grey eyes; .

pab geall Xt . -

no one knows I've. come. Tts
ou the benefit ..

“If T can't make .
--any good wse. of it -myself, I'll-pags it"on willingly. =
- Keeps- thmgs wn, doesn
. look in, though. 1 really do sppréciate it..

_ever .-
I’m .delighted. " T've made my bed,. - -

hesitated, &miled wanly, and d E:rted iihe.door,
" hesitated, smiled wanly, g with just & - .
' nd irom Jam1ma.

0!!,! dB&!‘, ;



# What's tiw idea of

our musm me at
this time? " demanded Ursula, here's
another half-hour to rising time yet,” i |ive

THE EARLY BIRD!

got up to work,”” answered Jamlma. L] Aren’t

you going to help me 79

" perfoctly serions as the slim ﬁngers humed over -
the keys, rattling off the words at an astonishing -
. pace, paunsing -only to lock at the mamuscript or

to turn up a fresh line,
- For once the

E‘]ourth Form could not sce her then; and even
rsula, .who returned to the study a little Iater,

was. not given a chance, for no soomer did her

" footsteps sound in the corridor then the manu-
seript was whisked out of sight, and a fresh blank
sheet placed.in the machine.

“Busy 1. said Ursula, her small, restless eyes

‘ searchm the tab]e .
“Thinking,” sighed Jenuma
reached the astounding conclusion that it is feeble
10 do to-day what van convemently be put off
tl}l}]tl[ to- “MOTTOW, So au LGVOH‘, Algerxion, my
ent.
Slam went tha cover on the machine, and into
- his corner went " Algernon,” leaving his mistress
to yawn in- bored manner, and to listen to Uraula s
entrcaty to work while there was time.
“You simply must!” Ursula urged in e,taspera.-
tion. “I mever did know anyone so lazy as you,
" Jemima-—never! I only youd wake up somes
" times-+if only— Why—

Ursala stepped forward, touched the new
on the shoulder, and then drew back biting
lip with annoyance.

Jemima had, fallen asleep‘

Trying to Raform the Sneak.
"RISE] Arise
Ursula Wnde shifted in bed and blinked
. open her éyes. It was not yet davlight,
and for a.ll that she knew to the contrary it m1ghﬁ
be only a liitle’ past m:dmght.

irl
er

goser was 'not posing, but the
)

“And I have .
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“But thére was a dim ﬁgm‘e in the darkness beside
her and a soft voice was addressing her.

“ Who—who is 167" she asked, hardly awake,

“Your fairy godmother,” said the soft voice.
“If you happen to have a pumpkm, or something

' jolly like that about you, T'll 1aase a cariage-and-

pau in no time!”’
Jemnma.*’ said Ursula, in surprise,
“ Please,” mp!ored tbe voice, how often must
I repeatﬂ:mmy ' .
“Well, Jimmy!” said Trsula shortly, “What's
the idea of your rousing me at this time?” She
looked at ber watch. “There’s anot.her half-hour ~
to rising-time. yetl? .
“Twenfy-nme: minutes -and tv& o-thxrds, to be
really accurate,” said Jemima, A mosi horrid
sticky momning, too!- Cold as tmythmg it is. j
positively hateg etting out of bed. N fm{‘. water, -
no slippers nigely warmed by a iovmg nurse.
Really, what are schools coming to? I positively .
shall have to become ‘a second Dickens, and show
things wp!™ ° :
Utrsula sat up in bed and shivered.

“I wish you wouldn't stend theve talking nen-

sense !” she exclaimed peevishly. “ You haven't -

- got up, surely, just to say all that rubbish 1

“keep- alight.

Jemima smiled, -

“No. I've got up to work, Alwa{ rise with
the lark if you want to worl, you know. Best
time there is, really. Guv’nor says it’s burning
the candle at both ends. . But I*fried it years ago,
and it’s impossible. The boitom end simply won't -
Of course, one -can hold the silly-
thing sideways. ‘But I mean, who would ? What
would therc be left in life if one carried ome’s
candles sideways along the eorudors what?* -

Ursula snuggled down sulki] n her bed.

“Not going to heip me wor ?” asked Jemima.

" % Please yourself I”

. “I can wash later.

Then Ursula sat up as Jemima started to walk
away. - )
“Wait a minute I she said shortly. “I'll get up. -

‘But I can’t sec why you conldn’t have worked last

night, or why not some other time,” .

“My temperament,” smiled. Jeml'na. “The

Ursula, shivering, got out of bed in nd pleasant '
temper, and sleepily dressed herself in haste; A
very hurried, slovenly wash she had, while J em!ma
watched.

“The merry oid cat’s lick #** sawl Jemima affably.
"Well, each to his taste; yoa kmw. I broke.the
ice this morning, but then Pm nuts " afl
through, Come of Spartan army stock,™ -

But for all that amusement there was contempf:
and Ursula noticed it. ’

“I'm not going to freeze myse]f l” she grumbied.

T'm ready,” -

And Jeminia led the way across the dmnntory,
smmblmg once, and finding her balance by rest-
ing her hand on ihe face of some sleeper; but
she scurried away, and Ursula,
followed her down the stairs,

It was still dark when they reached the Fourth
Form corridor, and in theu‘ study were the asheg
of the prev:ous night’s f i

Anythi ‘% but a cheery htﬂa room it secmed
then, Jemima herself halted, somewhat

“Have a heart,'” slie urged. “Now to work—-— L

depres:.

Ursula picked up the ty ’ppwnter and put it on'
the table. She was “ap !
“getting’ up ¥’ that was the greatest part of the
ordeal.- At last she would be able t6 see something

.artistic femperament, you know,

-of tho play which her friend had kept so cauful]y

still grumbling, o

now, and it wag the .
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kidden away, and the price of getting' up early
was a small one to pay. .
Tho strange thing was that she should bave
been called to help. e
- . “Typewriter ?” said Jemima, raising hei brows
as Ursula poised the machine over the table,
- #Shall we need it " : : R
"Ursula put the machine down. .
“Well, I suppose so,” she said sarvcastically, for
her temper had not yet reached the full, "“You're
not going to franscribe by hand ?”
. “Why not?” said Jemima. “It isn't a French
. typewritor, and typing French is really too awfully
muich like work.” . ' :

She took a French grammar from the shelf, and

followed it with a primer. They went on the table,
und Ursula Wade simply gaped at them. - i

- .“What are they for?” she demanded, and she.
had an uneasy, angry feeling that she: was being -

tricked.

“Work,” said Jemima laconically, and affizxed .

. her monocle, which had slipped to_the end of the
ribbon. “Work, my dear. I’
the perfecily. awful fag of having to look into

. that E:ight {ittle book you keep in your desk.”
. Ursula’s feelings’ were almost too deep for the
mere expression of words. S

.. "You—youw've brought me down to watch you
. swot French!” she éxclaimed. :

. -.“Oh, no; so that you may swot,” said Jemima.
I shall direct operations. My powerful brain will

. supetvise while you work. I shall pace the room
like a lion—stamp, stamp!—that sort of thing!
And yow’ll be learning. French, so that when you
gét to the Form-room mademoiselle will think that
she is back in Paris.” e

Ursula staved. ‘ : g :

- “You will become the shining light of the
Form,” said Jemima ecnthusiastically. “Girls will

be hushed in wonderment; givls will gather in -

oups and point you out to cne ancther. * Look,’
they will say, ‘ there goés Ursula Wade, the girl
who speaks French as though born to it? *,

© ¥You—you dummy!” said Ursuls, exasperated . -

beyond endurance, and her face went deathly pale.
#You dragged me out of hed for this tomfoolery !
' *0Oh, not-tomfoolery!” retorted Jemima. *“This
.is going to be the b_egiinning of a preat career,
.my dear Ursula! I shall not say that it was I who
laid the foundation. I shall sink back into dblivion
while you will' march on, nothing standing in
-%ou'r__-wajr,- and ‘win prize after prize after prize!
iTaking all the jolly old cups and medals. Pur-
loining, as it might perhaps be, the fairy from
the Christmas-trea!” - : s
. “You, perfect imbecile!”. stormed Ursula, and
she stamped her foot in fury. “I thought you
;eant me to help . you with the play, and you've
-brought me on a wild-goose chase!™ . .. -

“ Jemima sat in the chair. -~ .. - -

. " Now, get to work!” she said soothingly. “Ii
-%gu— need assistance, I am here to give it to you,

ut I want to seé you hecome the most populai-

;firl in the Form, and I'm ready to help you all
JYean, All the good advice I am given I will hand
on to you, untouched and unsullied—not in- any
part used.. Aund you, .Ursuls, will become so
p?ptt}lg:.r‘ that girls will even speak to you! Think
o L1 ’ : :

Utrsula bit her lip and clenched her hands hard, -
She wanted to rave with temper, but she knew .
that it would not pey in the long run. A short- .
sighted policy it would be to guarrel with Jemima, -
and she thought of her father's inevitable anger

should such 2 thing happen.
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m’ going to save you

“Life’s much too ghort,
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. AN right,” she said sullenly, with surprising
change of front. “I'll swot ¥French, though good.
ness knows what it can possibly matter !’

“Mercly saving you tromble, A swot in time-
gaves lines,” remarked Jemima, . :

“Oh, dry up!” retorted Ussula sulkily. “I sup-
poso I may as_well swot now I'm up. But-I shan’t
do if again. If this is your idea of a joke—-" "

“It wso’t, I'm in dead eaynest. Really fiery,
and all that sorf of thing,” said Jemima sadly,
“Now, get down to it, my dear, and don't mutter

“aloud, because I shall probably doze off. Ive

lost an hour of beauty sleep which I can really
ill afford.” k - i

Jemima sottled herself comfortably in-the chair
and yawaned, while Ursula scowled at the book
before her. She did not inicnd to read a line that
was printed there, and every now and then she cast
a ook of hatred at Jeniima, only to get in return

- & benign and friendly glanco. -

‘Just think—no opening the desk inch by inch
and peering in,” went on Jeémima. “No fearful
labour like that, Just a ?pestion of jabbing the
pen in the ink and scrawling away!"

“Ti was not a thought that cheered Ursula Wade,

and her heart was black with hatred. o
“You may think it funny, but I dow't!” she
said. " “I can’ ‘nnderstmd you, Jemima. I don’t -

pretend I can.’ ;
“Don't bother,” yawned Jemima sleepily,
We'll play a rousing game
of tennis lafer. We'll lead the openiair, manly life
or a while, my very dear Ursula, and we'll hoek
sbout at’ hockey—if that is the correct expression.
We'll reform,  We'll resign from -the Imperial
Society of International Cheats and Paul Prys.”
Utsula’s teeth were clenched Hard, and it was

i g

. W
GENTLE SARGASM ! . hate wrong
with our com-
pany 7" demianded Qrace Qarfieid. * Wel
1 get horribly hoarse if 1 talk for a long time,’
answered Jemima. * Suppose 1 write it ali
- down and let you have the first volume shortly 74 -
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we!l that sae did not raise her eyes from the book.
g would not have been pleasant to see.. -
‘ ide by side,”  murmured “Jemima sleepily,
. hand in hand, wa shallugo thrmlligh ‘life sogether,
. my very sweet, beloved rsula,
tlu% and that kind of rot.”
“Oh, do be guiets sna&)ed Ursula. -
bly read with you babbling away?”
Jemnna -kept quief, and-improved: what she
ea]led the “shining hour *-by reading .a Latin
grammar with apparently.an air of absorption..
. Buther mind was not on the subject.of Latin at
all, - Bhe was thinking of Ursula Wade, and won-

. dering wlw.t she could make of her; wondermg,.. <

with faint hope, if & leopard could change: its

spots; if one could pluck a brand from the. hurmngr g

without: getiing burnt oneself. .

" She doubtéed: it~doubted it most mm:»e;'el{I anis :
rsula -

+ there was excellent.reason for her doubt
- Wade was a very tough nut to mdﬁ! k

oora Haa ‘an Idaa.‘

RSULA "WADE was the- first to leave. the,
breakfast-table  that. morning, and she was-

‘ the first girl into lessons. Tt was French
first lesson, and mademowel!e had a]ready -taken
her place at the desk,

. Ursula said “Good morning,” ancl then went
“ straight 0 the- desk that- Jemuna wculd shortly

octupy.
When she wag qu:te sure that: i:he Frenich nifs-

“bresy’ (3 attention was directed elsewhere;: she ‘opened -
* - the lid of Jemima's desk and. sxtmtcd érefrom
- the French crib—s ciib that: gave the trandation-

“the very work. upon which they. were engaged,
Ussula ofien “went raking in the second-hand
bookshops in: Barncombe Town to pick up such
", treasures, and this crib bad stood-her in exeellent

’ .stead, a.lthough it 'did rﬁhmg to’ prevent her, on.

ling howlers, -

‘,oecasmn, from ma) mgt most a;

7. That bdok was in Jemima's desk, and whilst

it femained there it could noi: possibly serve Ursula

‘any. useful purpose.

- In a second, however she had -ca; ﬁured ity and
whan somie- -

“was just puttms, it-into her own des!
-one. else entered the Forni-room.. = :
*Jolly ‘morning,”. observed a -
'ﬁm French mistress. “Ce m
nlest pas
% Ah, oui,” said the French mish:ess, locking up,
Makes ORG feel n]l mppg, what 1" continued
Jemirna; giancmg unickly .at. Ursula,- whose face
wore g look of unmlsta.kable s}nﬂ: ess and guilt,
: “Nippy! . Qi'est:ce que casﬂ” defmanded the
-'Frenja mmt-ness, s‘tartled amayl I kmm not

. Blp})y

leasunt voice “to

- “Skippy,” explamed Jemama kmdly
% cu.lE and s!ap:},l you krow. Quite like. spnng. :
7 8 1 e did-a. sort of Highland ‘fling. .

“Bit. like that. ‘you know.. Fire in. the }aﬂy old
ems, all sparkling and tmglmg I
‘ “Sa!” sa;d the French mlstma, stxli mnze S
priced. “*“Indeed?™
* Verily in imt.h ‘and Ekewme ;ust 50,’

.the much-beloved and shorily o become. popular

Ursula is the ea.rly bird, preparing %o cateh the -

verbs, what 7"

“And’ Jemima, with a kindly smile at her French
mistress, - stmlled across and sab at her own desk
. heside Ursula, -

S “And | whet has “the child bean doing 77 she
rsked chattily. :
She opened her: desk, surveyed it and smlled
“‘I’H troabla you. for -the erth,” Biaa sald. One
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ﬁugh thick and -

“How can

“gurvey Cora - Grmdwa}s

Jemima opened’
'at & moment when tho Fren

.. prise up the
.Tnside; and_take. out the crik. - . -
‘Tt -was the “only way. of. rm“ovmg tempﬁatwn,- oty
+ ‘and;: meu]enng that.
;,honr with -
".morning, she should hafe been to dzmehse

: Wade, hezmng ‘the-

| Almost_évery eye
va—ar—bxen,_

“Ailofaw

! nodded-
Jemi'mu. “*But I perceive s friend of ‘my bosom ;.

E E'wy Tuesday . .

st be stern.’. One has, you know, to-be ciceed-

- mgly ¢ruel.in. order that one ma be km&, what "

Crib 7. What crib 7 ashed

* Beity: Barton and’ Pollz[i entemd the door at thah )
. moment, £o k
. smiled sudly at Utsula and thook her head.

Jemima -satd nothing-at all, but she
“You had better be thankiuyl that sou “Bave s
firm hand to guide your faltering little steps,” she
said. “I'm going to prevest your gelting into the

Never iorget t.hat f.ha hami that holds tha

. ‘Iadg rules the world.”

Ursula did not listen; she t.tmned {mpatiently to

Cora, she knewi -wounld for two .pins have dome .-
%reelseiy what she had dome;, Cora cheated, and
ora, when if sefved her: pavtieular | 5 would

not. have orinded peerng inte correspondence )

. inténded for theayes of othery,

"But ‘Ursula was in Coventry,. and. ‘Cora, accord-

.itig to programme, ignoved her entirely—if giviug. -

a iriumphant, mocking glance meant 1gnoring.
Ursula, looking.
ieir desk, ﬂently leaning forward = -
. :mstress was: eng&ged‘
‘in_conversakion: with Trixie'H .

‘Every_member of the Fourth wagmthatoom

now, and thexe was a faint buzz of talk and Imrrwd L e
~whispering, '

Quite easil therefore Jemima managed - 1o
%xd of Ursula’s &esk put her lmnd.

Ursala spenk. over.an .-
2 French grammar an}:lIe primer "that "
with the crib. .

The very worst of it luck was therefore tha,t;

- ‘Trixie Hopé’s. con'versation with :the French mis-

tress ‘finished ‘at the ?reevse moment - that Ursula
int -tap “of her desk hd,:'
Jnn'nrnn.

:ly aml fievcely Utsnla dutehed at !:he book‘ ;

) ‘and it. fell to.the floor. - -
2 ‘quickly. Jemrma ;ﬂckﬁd ap the bc'dk’and .
shpp;g

it inte her “desk
. But {00 late i..

“You, girl—you, Jcmlma, will brmg me het‘e

=the ‘book !” she said,

“Book 1” murmured ]ermnm.

“Yes, zat book! It was a reading —book—-na book
to read when you should"-be at 26 work - nove!‘, ;
peutetre 7

.. “A Frerch book madcmmse]ie," smlled Jemlma.

There was a hush in the Form thén, and a

'.Sccuhar tension, - Ursula looked blankly at her
e

sk save vwien, for -a fléeting moment; sha cast
a dark look of hatred at Jemima. - .
It was Jemima's - fault, -ﬂns, she reasoned, ancl

_now there would be trouble:.

t out of the.mess
y:was no telling

Unless—untess Jemmm could:
in some way, ~And there rea.

- guite what. Jemma could or could not do when'

pressed.
“Tt ees a French book, oni?’! said mademmselle. *
“Bring it bere at oncel’ i :

- Jemima sadly’ opened her decds “There, . was’ al Yo
iere, and she:could have - -
them, But she did not for. a- .

lendid array of books -thi
n any one of

moment hesitate. She took. the erib and mm-ched ;

" out with it.

“Voila!” she smﬂed.

- Mademoiselle- took it, amxdsl; & pﬁriect gasp. Bhe s

lookad at it, and her hpa t:ghtene

whe. passed her by, .

wt- Cora, did’ not notice thap.

s - the Form was upoen h‘er. .o
.and the French mistress was surveying her erossly. -



" . sespied more grey : than

T’wo{mncc

. “SI?’!” BhB exclmmed
) "(.’l'h4 qultel” smﬂed Jemtma

o mind ‘what to keep in one’s desk, you know.

. Btrong’ temptation—magnificent effort of will, and.

ol that fosh. Every day and in every. way I get
strouget and stronger, ~ You got the. idea?”.

. “Zeidep to cheat—yes!” said mademoiselle w:th
aspenty “You hold ze tongue, men enfant Zis
13 a ‘serious- maftaire | - Ver’ serious)” .

.. Jemima thought it was, {oo; she was commced
xt‘. was, Ursila,. leamng back.in her’ seat breabhed
again.”

Jemima shook her’ head sad
-“ Oh nol .-
erhapa But I jist. couldn’t 1 .
‘. +““You not tell me ze truth!” - =
Jemlma Jooked really- pained.. , :

. Now. that, I.protest, is unfau' » she

B a5 T have said ‘happens-to. be the. truth.”
v “ Zen.why have you zis book?'

““To. keep awa ‘bemptation,” 'smlled .Iemxma

T admit 1& sounds- just a little bit thin when you -

g2y it yourself over and over a am "But," then,
words do sound sifly.. Take ‘judge,’ for mstauce
Just say that to: yourself twenty ttmea——» :

o1 will not say get twenty times{" shrilled the-
istress, in.such anger that no one dared: -

: Freneh

. smile; ‘ou go' t6 mock me—fo. make .ze funi

You erl _gO--wiz ze notg to. sts Somerﬁeld—at'

oncet”

" The Fro-neh mtsﬁness h&at:lv Wwrote a- short thE,

.and more than ohe girl Jooked at Ursula Wade.

It 'was Ursula's book, as they all, knew, and Uranlaf.
- mi ht at least gwn up to'if. : ‘

‘ ut Ursula. waé" not’ likel to own up, ancl o
- Jemima did nob even look af fua ‘

. 7Ze note,”’ said ma.demmselle ,’ave lem m—
“ber it 50 you do not tear it upi" .

“My dear -eaademoiselle;” rebiked - Jeminis.

“really 'L must ‘protest at this . ‘niost nnheoommg-

suspicion |

' M;\demmselle. however, merely pomted to ti:e, ‘

door, and Jemima went.

She-was gone some minutes, and when ‘she: re-,

half so unconcerned,
- gmile.. Her eyos .

_'tuzned she did' mot ook
- although she ‘wore 'a cha.rmm

exceedingly troubled,

Back to her place she wentr md sab dcmn, Wlﬂl- :

" oub a glance at anyone,
. Mademboiselle di
. ones- during. the!
to'the gitl. . Shn 1ignored her completely.

o, This the- Tesson - contintied -until . the mntreas'
. clapbed her-book avith. fivality, and - el the. Form
mgham uppem-ed to o

- - o, themselves’ nntll Mtss
‘take chirge. - - 4
That interval was ]ust sohat: the Form ‘needed,

‘ :‘A ‘babible -of talk: there was at once, ‘while! Elem:ma»
- . looked at her degk. :

- *What happenod?” asked Ursuln
“Happened {” sgid Jemima. - “OH, abbut that
book! Just a little chak, we had. Miss Somerfield

- exceeded the bounds of a.friendly. chat somewhat,
. She seemed what. one, might call annoyed At
. times she eame ‘pear. to bemg oﬂ'ertsr 3 .

. She yawned.

That . Miss %marﬁe]d had smd Some cutl:mg-:
Tﬁhlngs, that ‘she had spoken in contempt, ‘they
)l knew; and they all knew, too, that Jemima -

. was_burs, and smarting ‘ander the lecture,
- “Well, you're- a duffer!” ‘said Polly Linton
sharply - Why dzdn & you let Ursula own np?”
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“A ‘ez:y ‘nice book to.
“Shows qtrength'

. “Yom véero ﬁ‘oing “to.ase this?” 'asked the m:s-‘
= tress, waying -

-I' gouldn’t,” shslf’ sauL Fou]:sh ef-‘

leadec}

and. they- were

not give her. a look aid’ ‘ot
Jesson did she address one word -

.~ and-unsweiving' a,fbcctmn,

N
%Y sgw she waa ltchmg fo g said Jemmm, w:th,
& whimsical smui 1 noticed  her straining, as -
it weie, -ab the eash held back by the strong
bnnd of friendship.”
ell, it. was your own silly t‘ault"’ Aushed:
Ursula. *Youoould have taken her another book ! -
. You could have told her an untruth. cmﬂdn‘t you .
- Jemima shook\ her head. -
#8illy of me,” she admitted,
I could not. bont ‘blame: me,
"ancestry, vou know." Heredity ig powerful.
" unmodern and. foolish;-. Jbut there it is.
" for*shame.

‘It’s meteiy my-*
"Most -

quggested p}ayiull}

" %0h,-you're too mlly to live }”. ‘saxxd Ursula

* Jemima. shmggad ‘ber shoulders, .
“Yo r .gratitude . overwhelms ‘and embmassos' ‘
me, sald qu:etly, and there was & faint tltter-
from the girls, . :

“That’s right-—sneer at me!” aa!d Ursula suIInI Vo .
I -you- had left the book alone, all wou]d ha\e‘
been well.’ o .

- ‘Then Bett‘y Barbon broke i in, ol '; t
“T’think,” said Betty delibeiat : bhat you' re_ :
‘the most faateful git] I know, - Unmla and T'm .
-glad we ment you to Coventr" - Jemima saved’
‘vou, She knew. that the book was. acen, and she

cou.ld have left it ‘with you »
“Yes, and I'd
:etm ted Ursula, . -

"% ¥es, by lying!" retumed Betty, w:th a _con-

temptuous cuwrl of the lip." “Jemima is a duffer
‘to_take the blame, but perbaps now stie’ll .realise’
- the sort of:girl you are, . It’s. taken a Iong E:lme' :
to- open her oyes,” . :
“Jemima turned and smiled at Beftv. e
“Thank’ you,” ‘she . said sweetly,. “But T. qulie :
‘sympathise " with my. friend Ursula, . Nop' having: ..
tlie disadvantages of a long line of stupidly. honest -

ancestors, she - natura[h does not’ sympathsse wzth' e

m} weaknesses.” ‘
o My ‘goodneas ™ smd PolLy in: sm'vnse and’ dis-
ust You mean you approve .of her: -sneaking, -
nng ways?
. neive. bo do. the same?”’ i)
& Jemitna . adjusted: her monoc!a., anr} Iooked m
the direction of Polly Linton, - - :
“ What 2. deep insight into my: nai:ure 1 she sﬁud'
aclmum% 2 W'ha.i‘ a ‘penetrating  intuition you
nvel nd. )ou are 50 bnght w:th. xt-so, sha!i' .
e %&'y chippy ! u
ki, do ou?” asked }?nliy doggedly, gomg
rather ted.
‘may -as welllearn “here and now how we stand"_ :
" sith you, Jemima-—" : L
- “Jimmy, pleagai®’ :
"Weil Jimmy,”. satd Polly, trymg no{-. to grins 4
' “T'mn-standing by Ursula,” saigd Jemima, And
.past. expetience thére. is plenty of standing -
.room .for those . who waiit it.. For: sheer loyall,%'
rive ‘me, the dear i
" Ursula thing ‘ever time. 6 TRy 'not be quite
honest—miof, par’haps the -soul and ap:.nt shall - we
88y, .of *mmour
ean you?
. Betty Barton frovmed ai: Poﬂy, whc-" was fram-
F ‘a retort, and Betty. brought, the uncomfortab]e
k to a- quick conclusiof.. ‘
¥ Very. well, Jemima,” she sa,acf “Om' wa
dmde that's aH There are some things one can E'
‘condone, and ' Urinla’s one of them. If vou ean -
tolerato. heL, jsham must be somath.mgwwell queez'._
aboub you.
. " “There is " ng‘reedJemlma
mlf ‘my dear Betty.

"I'FB nohce 11; m;f-—' A

wqg my shamc-,' -

L blush - -
You must give me lessond. First steps - :
in Feeble Fibs, or something kae that,” 3, B g

have: handled thmgs betl;el ""‘ -

You -mean ycmd hka to Iuna the -

“Tfmt.’s what" we' wan} to know.: We =

But you cmt have averythmg, T
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Betty looked at the mal, well-shaped face, at
the wanderful hair and the queer grey eyee. . -
ey éan’t make you ‘out at all,” she confessed.:

“But you've: got’ to learn vour. lesson I’y Ur:.ula
or us

“I always was what you mxgi!xt caﬂ ) connmsaeur,

you know.”

.". Batty' nodded - her head 1bx'upt1y, aazd Cora

Gra.ndways snigﬁrec% and %oked at Jemima admir-
. ingly,” A girl w ‘off-=a gitl who

could go against the eaptam ofy the Form—was

‘ Lest the aort of g:rl with whom Cora felt she:could

rlél‘l 8.

Miss Massing ham came in & moment Jater, so '

talk ceased, But Cora Grandways whispered to
Grace Garfield, and Grace Garfield  whispered to

- Ella Ellgood, and they nodded their heads. " .

. Bome mystery was to the fore -thers, ~sonie
secheming, and. when lessons ended thcﬂe girls
1emamed behind, -

o "Well,” said Cora Grand‘xays when the deor
closed upon the last of the otbers to leawe, “what
do you thinlt? Shall we break the spell}” - -

.Cora was smzlmg, and her éyes pleamed - mls—.

ehlemuslyx

“Eat}:er flm to, adinitted Grace Garfield. “I -
n't - se¢ why Betty ‘Bartonn should queen it sol. .
era are throe of us here, and Jemime and Ursnla

‘would make ﬁve., They can’t very wellsend five .
of ug to-Loventry, and, oy way, they seldom -

exehm_ge a word- with 0s.”

l .ways, with a shrug. " “We .can starta seb.of omy

‘qwn, a little cligue, and-it strikes me. Jemima will..

ba- a useful: gu‘l to knows. She's got resource, and
she’s deep.” :

" “Yery - deep, agresd Grax:e Garueld
doubt- abqnt aA;. :
- Right!? said Oom makmg ]mr ﬂeusmn “Wo

may as well ‘strike while the -iron i hot. We'll . .

“just ignors. what Betty and her friends _say,

iaor&. of gir] I like,”

“gered out of the Form-room, with
tow. -Uora looked upon herself as someone 4o be
money, and. she - had - fio

" typei - Grace Garfield was too sullen Ellgood
too weak, while Ursyla was merely a banger-on.
C’onﬁ&ent!y. irhen, Cora went glong to the ch‘fh

Form eorndor, glwng Betty an insolent nod m‘: :

-passing.

- “In full view of several groups of g1ris she wenb,
- to Jemima’s study, tapped on- the Joor aud enmed--

with her friends.
"Jemima was' s:ttl
+-out, frowning, md

armchair

n “I—Iailo!.” sald Cora,
eerol” said Gmice Galﬁe]d while” Ella’ con-

herself with a smile, -

“on the Wmtlow-sﬂ!_, stnrm

i‘tmt

'.U a looked 'up jn amazement, ‘whils Jemima-

- fromi; the window,
ai: hot? . -sa:d emmm ey thouaht I fe!t
a dranghh”
“ Just us, explained Cora a.mi she perched ‘her'
self on ihe e&ge of the table, Cora believ
getting to "the réot of things ‘at" onoe; an she

" . tossed back her dark bair am:] loakeg strmght at".

Jemima.

“We've come with 2 suggestmn # she saad‘ “We' i
nll notloed héw you mcked oﬁ Queen Be,t,ty, and I_' :

ed 12
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. _yom,
"Ursula,” sighed Jemuna, Wlthout hes:tmon. :

- ﬁnd us_prigs like

‘gourse. Roll .out ¢

Lvery idea.

) ‘completely.

i L “OE COBISe, You're
" “Wea don’s want' their words,” zi,hifl Cora Gmnd'—- e joem

b strenuous a Tife for me, you know.  Possibly 1 .

“ might creep out %o a dance in. sofigenial compdny, - -

3 1\1:0' ‘

s Grace Garfield suﬂeni
exra nﬁly & set of prigs, and we'll ‘make a .

smart sef; w:th Jemlma as leader. - "She s the L Jemima, -

admired. had
seruphes and shé dearly wantad an aﬂ%lof her own
d nonsense.

" or wear smoked

rsula was sitting mﬂkﬂy m tha

'queeriy and regarded in stupe

: " *T hate lmr!” sald Elia Eﬂgnmi

Every Tmsd@
“Thank vou,” said Jemima How

ndermgly.
mce of 'you to gome and say Hhati®

“Well, wa .didn’t come jush for - that,” Cora: ~

laughed e Wa ca.me just 16 say" that we're mth ;

This «ill wy Covenlry is ended as far a8 we're;
concerned. " Wo wi :yon to' join onr little' dligus,
and we'll get on spi

ather got,” said Grace. ‘
. “We -don’t mind a -harmless ha now and« agam,

-gither,” added Cora, with a-smile.

“\o?” asked Jemima. *“That’s’ the sp"lﬁt of .
Ty Yest :T: ts,ke rt you

do-not love Betty.1” . :
*#Tove her!™ Great.

ness | [t
They exc_hanged gl

nces, and laughea a{: the

“We hate her,” sa.ad Com tmapl *And we
can. make a fine cligue, and speill things for her
We'li - make “ourselves - nuisances to
her. We can “bave little smokitig parties,’ Ferhaps :
and pessibly creep ont to a danoce pr two. t would

"be «plem:hd fun? ‘What do you say ¥’

- Jomima put her hand: behmd her h@,ad and ;
yawned.
“Fm not fond of ,smol{mg ” ahe said, -

like dancing all right, but "T'm.atraid of the dark,

for one thing. Besxdeq, it xwuld be breakmg 1u1ea,
. awhich is herrible,?”

Cora (mmdwa}s Ionked als har -dazedly

* I—joking 2 said “x ne‘vw 3olre. Tﬁa

. but—and “one must be. eandtd—r!’m afraid 1 should,
not - find your -company excee ditigly bng t Nog'
- scintillating and sparkling, Eﬂ ‘X want-

spmeons gay: and nierry, %ﬁ:e Ursul&, Wrbh me alb - '

the time.”
~“What* “wrong with our’ eompany?” demﬂnr]ed‘
-4 Well, it's -pearly. 4
“And. if

for you,.and let you have the first-volume shmtrly.
Also, I don’t: hke your faces !”

s Y What 79

“Sorry to be cvm&:d,” smiled Jem:.ma “-But :
the guv'nor is a mat for candour, snd that sort of
I dontﬂag you can help your faces, .
but there you are! I'd have 1o ook at ‘them,
glasses, which dowt suit me ™ .

““Are you fonimg”" said Cora: daagemus]y. i

“Deadly serious,” smiled .’{mmn. © “You are .
mi&c‘h tog admdnd diﬁar ma. 5y
and “stodgy, & ﬁm'ts ~Just gkip
along: and miaks muisances of. yoursélves wﬁhoﬁ'

- me.: 1 don'l; mind smiling at 5—ou’ nOW an,d than,-_
‘and giving - the-cheery word——*

“You idiot ¥ burst out’ Cota.”
you, you stuck-up dummy1 Y
‘affectation’ and conceit i* - e .
“That’s why you wanted me mt!i you‘?” a,skgc'l '
Jer.t!uma, “Deesn’t seem or sound reasonai)le :
me e

“Oh, go. your own way ! snappeé[ Cora, and s}m. ‘
swung to the daor, her face scarlet an
pléasant feeluéz i C

Hurriedly - Grace and Ells eﬁ'a.ced themsalves-
from Jemims’s. sight, leaving that -girl smllmg :
tmn by Ursula, —

“. W&g don"t 'tvani'

-Outside, Grace and Cora’ paused,
" “She’s mad!® said Cora, . : _
“Quite’ madl” . . o e al f
“ Nasty, nn

thex. ,You won’t o

.must_he tough; and work, you “know. Myself, T

dimrtmae » pomﬁed out -
tu!k for-a'dong time I geb
- 50 horribly hoarse.. However, I may write it.down
- Cora Gracndways, Weﬂ plea«ed w1th hcxself swag‘ g
her -cronies 5 ©

anrm-“
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pleasant thing! Let her keep in Covontry if she
. wants ‘to, although' what she sees in Ursula—"
“Oh, well, birds. of » feather!” said Cora, and
they left it at that. ) -
Meanwhile, Jemima looked af Ursula.

| “What a millstone you aref” she observed

- thoughtfully. - )
o ‘A‘gh!” said Ursula. =~ - - L
- “¥es, Can't be helped, . though!” sighed -

"Jemima. “I only hoEe I shall keep your valued
friendship long enough-—7" .
“For what?”

“Ta learn to lové you, dear thing,” said Jemima

sweetly.
But it was not what she ‘meant, and she-left
- Ursula wondering and puzzlin e e
“Long enough to fin

game you have on board, and what particular part

in it your IIprecious father plays,” she thought to~
‘he guv'mor is too loyal to kick; any: -

hersélf,

one could take him in, and this is where Jemima

uses her wits to save the family! End of Act L

o

'SHE CHOSE THE SNEAK |

“THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

out u}i.at paiticrtfnr éhady_

“* 1 can’s make
your choige,

Polly swung round, and gave p withering glance
at Jemima. Thé girl absolutely refused to be sent
te Coventry,. Any other girl would not even have
dared to enter the ‘Common-room, knowing that

others were there, much less venture & remark
So, instead of speaking, Polly merely shrugged

her shoulders and moved out of the way. - -
. “Thanks “ever so much?’ beamed Jemima, . -

" “Your old-fashioned courtesy is so.charming! It is

80. rare .nowadays that one- comes across the dear
-old -spirit of courtesy. But, then, times have
‘changed, have they not? We are too jolly old.
‘Bpartan nowadays. I often wonder'if the dear old

‘Bpartans ‘had much time for courtesy. What do -

wou-think?” .

. Whatever Polly thought she kept to herseli. ‘She
ceven walked away in the middle of Jemima's ve-

marks.”  But that did not worry Jemima. -~ .
- Bhe took her time over picking. the books she
required, and then, with two ¢r three books under

‘her arm, she‘tumed and made for the do_or. : .

aede

Flm out!” said Beity. *“But vou've got o make :
s Ursula or the rest of the Form.” ‘' Then it

shall be Ursula,” answered Jemima, without hesitating.

now! Act IL, opening daddy’s eyes. Al, me!
What a lifel” - : ‘

And. Jemima leaned ba-ck her head against t}-ml :

window and ‘closed her. eyes sleepily, glad inleed
‘that Act L. had ended no worse than it had. - |
. But she could not truthfully say that she was

ﬁlea.sed with the way things had turned out.- It -

urt her' pride to see how the other girls of the

Forrv avoided her when, later on, she left the study

and walked down to the Common-réom, ‘
There was a library in the Common-room, and
Jemima had come to the conclusiori that she might
as well put in the rest of the evening with a book,
seeing that there was none but Ursula to talk to
her, and Ursula was the last person on earth to
whom she wanted to talk just .then!
Polly Linton was by the big bookcase as Jemima
went up to it. . :
. “Bouse me, dear girl!” said Jemima affably. *I
must improve my - jolly old mind, you_-know.
Nothing like reading to improve the mind. Yon

should really try it.”

- playing her part well,

-$FHer Teus Colours!”

turned in-her'diréction at ihat moment. -
‘Then she was gone, while Polly Linfon, aimost
bursting with indignation, turned to Betty and .

“Bo long!" she nodded to Polly Linton, wha

Madge. . < T e s aplily w
*Did you ever:” she gasped. “The—the cheek .

“of it . Ve B
., But-Jemims was not worrving about that. In

her own study, which Ursula had now left, she sat
quietly for a moment or two, ruminating. o
" “Poor old guv’nor!” she muttered. ““If you
only knew what your darling little daughter is
undergoing for your sake!”

© T {END OF THIS WEEE'S $TORY.)

Jemima's loyalty to Ursula Wade has cost her
dear—but Jemima does not imind that. She is not
quite: so simple as Ursula imafines, and she is
You should tell your feiends.
about Jemima, and urge them fo read ous stories
of her adventures, Next week's tale I5 entitled
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MY DEAR READERS,

. THIS week you have the second atory of our
magunificent new scries of tales of theMor-
eove Sehivol girls.

is a lovable, although curious, girl? ' In next
week’s long complete story, wlueh is emitled.

“HER TRUI‘ COLOURS!”
. By Marjorie Stanton

“.you will read farther of what happened to her
because of her loyalty to Ursula Wade. It must,
puzzle the Fourth-Formers a great deal to account
for her friendship with the sneak of the Form, for
she is obviously not the same t{)pe of girl. Ursula
is not the kind of girl to stand by another girl and -
take her punishment rather than give away her
friend. And yet that is what Jemima is doin
for the sake of an unworthy girl like Ursula

You will find that next week’s story is even more -

interesting and enthralling than tl'us week’s, and
that i is very h:gh prmse, indeed, i3 it not?

“CJ\STAWAYS OF MYSTERY ISLAND!”
By Ger[.rude Ne]son

\o dounbt you havo often Jonged to live 2
Crusoe-like ex;sbence on 2 South Sea island—so
long, of course, as you were assured of being
rescued in the end. But there is no such essur-

ance for Ruth Hargreaves dnd the rest of - the

Nittle band who have been cast away on Mystery .
Island,. And. _what makes it even worse ‘for
Ruth is the fact that her distant cousin’s undying
. enmity and hatred. Because she wishes to, become .
. Aunt Caroline's heiress, Rosa will never cease.to
strive to, discredit- Ruth in Miss. Maddock's eyes.
.. There are wonderful developmients in next weck’
. mstalment “hxch you must 1Ot miss. :

"IN MOTHERS PLACE'“
By Mﬂdred Gordon. ="

It seems as. though Etmly Daws reIatlons are
‘detegmmed ‘to -prevent her carrying out her pro-
mise to- her mother. . But Emily- has told -her

" young sister and brother that she willi not lcave

them,. but w:il continue to carry on the shop,
" -plthough. it iz hard work indeed. But can sh e
T do so? 01: wlll she ﬁnd the uphill ﬁghﬁ too much
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Don't you think Jemima

. this week’s issue of

#a “Red Hearf Puzzle. 4

for her? I am sure you are !l anxious to read
noxt week’s instalment and discover that for

yourselves,
“PARTNERS!"
By Ada Crundall, .
The special complete tale which will

be

pubhahed next week is by a writer who has already
contributed many fine ‘stories to our pages. This
tale tells of two sisters, both of whom are very finc
rausicians. Then somei:hmg happens .which scems
"2 though it might part these two girls who have
been friends for so long, One sister is loyal; the
other is weaker, The story revolves around the
chance which came to one sister, and how her
loyalty brought happiness td both. It is a story
which you are cer‘am toienjoy. o

. . .- . R

By the way, I hope that you will not forget to

"write to me and tell me what you think of our new

stories. As you know, I am always ready to hear
from my readers, uhethet‘ they are newcomers to
our little “famll; circle,” or whether they are old
friends of mine, who have read THE SOHODLGIRLY'
Own for vears. Your letters help me a great deal,

- for they tell me exactly what kind of stories you
like, and I am thus able to pass on your oomments
to our band of authors, who alwasfs strive to give
my readers the very best of stories, and stories of
the type they appréciate. So, when you have time,
dmp me a letber and_enclose a stamped enve!ope, .
addressed to ,sourseif. Theri 1" ean write you a
letter, and tell you what I think of any suggestions

" vou roay send me for the 1mpr01e'ﬁent of our. h"tle
’ paper .

Iy thmk the ma]onty of my readers are keen
followers of the cinema, and therefore they are
sure to be’ interested in the magnificent free gift
which: .is boing presented this week with our”
qplendld companion journal, “Tha Schoolgirls™

- Weekly.” "This frée gift is a fine cinena album,

which " is’ crammed with photographs’ of - your ©
favourite film stars, making .an especial point” of
showing ‘the  various modes
favoured by them. You are sure to fall in love
with this splendid album, and you will be well
advised to make sure of obtammg one by placing
-an order now ‘with your rnewsagent for a copy of
F “The Schoolgirls’ Weekly."”
Next. week our mmpamon paper will present -a
beautiful “Sunset Card,” and the_ following week
“You will be very dis
. appointed- if ‘you do not receive thesc gifts,
especially “when your lucky friends show to you
those which they have obtained! ,
Your sincere friend,.
Your Em'roa.

of han-dressmg e



