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You will enjoy this Fine Tale

5

e Because she shoulders the blame- which should, by rights, have been borne by Ursula Waa’e,
the sneak of the Fourth Form, Jemima Carstairs finds herself sent to Coventry—and

. regarded as a cheat.

WS seerie

Paula’s Is Offended.

[T} I !”‘ . . g
H The- stout gentleman in the dark grey
suit halted, panied, and then addressed
himself loudly, if somewhat gaspingly, to the only
other person in sight. : B
He was breathless because he had walked a long
. way, and he was not used to walking, In the City
he never walked at all. He even hired a taxi-cab
‘to transport him to his favourite dining-place for
lunch, although the distance eould - not- have
exceeded tivo hundred yards. .
This afternoon he had walked all the way from
Morcove Road Station because "nothing better
than a dilapidated cab had awaited him there. -
It was positively scandalous, he thought.” In
fact, he was not at all impressed with what he had

yet seen of Devonshire. For one thing, the lane

was. not -content to keep  the unirammelled
smoothness that marked the City pavements, but
‘must rise at an unreliable’ angl@, or else fall
away to an even worse slope under his feet,

He was tired, and -he was annoyed. '~

* For, unpleasant though his walk had been so
far, that before him was ‘even more unpleasant,
For all that-the view told him to the contrary,

he was alone in the middle of Devonshire, now

that the cab containing his suitcase had fattled

“off down. the road to the inn near by, He wished .
that he had not sent the cabman off in such ..

contempt, for then he might have thought o ask
- the man the direction in which Morcove School

lay, :

He had not thought, however, and he was lost,

‘What therefore was his joy when turning a corner
he. saw, a dozen yards ahead of him, a girl sittin
on & stile—a girl who, moreover, wore a hat wit

- & band that proolaimed her a scholar at Morcove
School ? 2 ; L : R

_ The small eyes of the stout man brightened . at
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of Jemima Carstairs, the Most Peculiar Girl at
Morcove School. T

But Jemima doesn't care—for she has other ideas in mind !
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once, and his drooping spirits rose again to their.
heights. ‘He even raised his umbrella,.

C“Hi!” he ealled.- = *

. He 'had a sharp voice—a voice which in his .
office made clerks quiver and shake, and brought

Tespeet and attention from all. -

Now it went echoing down the Dovonshire lane
this winter aftcrnoon, -echoing - strangely, and
causing a stampedé of sheep in the field near- by.
- The girl.on the stile did rot make the slightest
sign. of having heard, howgver. - ‘BHe just turned
her head, regarded the stout msn without tho
slightest interest, then turned away again, ss
though it were no business of hers whatever. .

The stout man lowered his umbrella, puckered -
his brows; and cleared his. threat. - He was exas-
perated, and the colour rose to his cheek.

“Hi—you—girl " he called, to make the matter

“clear. He wondered what. the foolish girl imagined

e was standing there doing—ealling the sheep or -

. the ‘trecs?

Or was she deaf that she did not answer?

1t did not seem to.occur to him to go on a fow
yards until he was level. with her, for in his
small world he just called and people came hurry-
ing from all directions. : .
.Then he suddenly became aware that:the girl
on the stile was not alone. From behind her
another girl appeared, a girl with a bright, cheery
face and merry smile, who lcoked at him and’
grinned—positively grinned!- - - : ;
“HI, youl” snid the. stout gentleman fércely. -
“You girlst” . . T )
‘He strode forward, and then the girl on-the

- stile started, and turned towards him Immediately

she looked at her companion.
she mwrmured, in 2 leisurely but

“Gwacious!” d, )
“I wondah if he was addwessing

delightful tone,
us, Polly 7" :
Polly Linton, the madcap of the Fourth Form



interest as sh
- curiosity in am: exhibition.

© - want to know 1V the s
called to you, and unless you'are deaf or merely
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B Morcove School, Teaned upon the stile and eyed -
: + ~Ursula to possess,

the fabt mian. -
o #Qhouldn’t
CHiP .on for—"

Bt weally,” protested Paula’ Creel, “I fesh -
-you are mistaken, -deah . geal! Suahly no gentle- .

man. would addwess 4 lady in that wude manner.
Prwobably he is calling®a portah:”- P

" “Yas, likely~-in the middle of a ‘l"ane‘l'.” chuckled.

: ' Polly. . “Hope he doesn’t go pop suddenly, His
. face is getting ‘redder and redder.” e
© . Paula- Oreel smoothed - her coat, clasped. her
“hands_over her .dress, and looked. ‘everywhere but

at the stout gentleman. - Néver'in:heér {ife had she -
~.beén addressed as “you. git! 7 never had she been '

called by the simple “Hi!” - . :

ness, simply, could not believe that she wis being
addressed. . . U s
“Here he . comes,”. said- Polly - Linton gaily.
“What fun if ho trod in the, puddle! There—oh 1l
_ And ‘Polly’ stufféd sher hanky" to her. mouth to
suffocate a peal of langhter, - : e

The -stout man, “with incredible aoeuigcy;: had’

stepped right, into the . puddle.. . -Perhaps his

inability to see his feet was to blame, or perhiaps.

" he was. too_intent. on ‘making himself " heard by

.. the girl at the stile, -

An‘yway,'.—--nne‘,whita-eépat‘t‘e'd l‘ocﬁb‘v.;ent— into the |
puddle. He withdrew ‘the. foot ani shoolk it as a .-
. cat shakes ‘a foot: that Is ‘gaddenly. - dived into~

poisture..

.. She- langhed. - :

And-.Po]]_y’s"lauélt;‘only, made,"thf.e stout n}_'a_zi"g

face grow purple instead ‘of red.-

-Shakirig: his foot and his. umbri;llﬁ, “he stamped’
. da_g_n_gijlj before

forwdrd, and halted: fir

. them.” . b
- “Deaf?” he -demanded. ‘
. yow're addressed, hey P - .
" Polly turned her head away,
st him in genuine, surprise.

" Bai Jove! Were you weally addwessing me?
"I had no idea. - I jmagined you: were ‘callivig 4 .

% pbttail,” i

P Porter—hete? . Don't be an idiot!”: snapped-
" the stowt fnan. “And don't be impertinent! Tve

begn' tr
 two heuts, it Pye seen nothin
“'than a few- sheep, an’imbecile cabman, and_youl!”

-+ Bai Jove!” sald, Paula” faiotly. “Weally—:="
: Réspectfuliy.‘?m_ﬂa-ha.d'shpbé& Jown from

stile, and she’ eyed §
he. would- have besiowed . upon. a

nping the countryside for thé best: part-of

#Jg Morcove -School near here—that’s x;rha‘t“I

wenk.on the stout man.

. insclent, you.must have heard.”

M Morpove?, . O, yes, wathal” said: ‘Paula,
avgdc | Paule,

ss he had ‘to

.wondering . wh

t on earth busine
P

- weally. . Jush down the-lape.”

-« Aht You are-a Moreove. g

“Yes, wathah, - We both ar

- is ‘my. fwiend, Polly Linton.”
T Um!” said the stout man.

- 'my -daughter. Perhaps she_ is a. friend -of yours.

TIrsula her name- ig—Ursula Wade.” ' :

e, you

Paula Creel nodded her head, and no one could

have ‘guessed -from her expression what . her

" . private opinion was of Ursala Wade. - "No one
could have guessed that she was thinking ‘that this
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be .sulr_p.rised."’ she said, “*';ét him'

““turnings: - The place is a w’at}refpﬁa*_posit_ivq

- posely put side

* " Panla, being the spirit and, essence -of polites” . were tired. .-

‘time recovered her composure,’ "¢ Qh, dear! There™

* tainly -was no

Polly felt” that she st oither” "1-;_iis‘gh‘1;'a;‘-, e . Polly. took. -Paula’s arm.. "7 e

* hedge, walked '.bn.'_"in suffocated ilence, S
composing & stinging letter to the newspapers on

. "gelf.and her: Jittle-joke,
“Paula was thinking of Ursula Wade, . - -

%cut dead ” by the whole Form.

“puffed Mr. Wade.

‘more- intelligent )
. “Won't have

o remarked : Mr. Wade.
55 ¢ 4 - girl koows how

the stout maxn with as much .

I . then,” said

is quite Teah,
"L o stil spoke fo Ursula, although why, they did
ig. -riof - fknow, - sinee

«Tre oome to'ses . . "
- fhwough the twees.” s
. Mr. Wade halted and stared..

. with a heavy, dizapproving frown

- Eyery Tuesday -
man was jush the sort ‘of Egthe.sr'oﬁe" might expe&% -

“Ursula Wade—she’s in ﬁy Forin. ‘Pwéy -alléﬁ
me to diweet you to the sehool.” . .
“Vou cin show me the way,” said M. Wade.

«T ‘shall probably tako one of the ridieulous _side .

warren ™ . T b Lt Rl g
Ho glowered g% Paula as though -she had pur-
iviés - thers to make hiny walk "
further; .as though the whole of Devonshire was .
'Eerely'a practical joke arranged for his discom-
Bbure, | v i, rangt e T gt M
«J-shall be delighted,” - bowed ‘Ponla. . #1688
not -vewy. fah,” - - . 7L Y eiad
. Mr. Wade"tested. ‘on-his umbrelid for. his fect -

- Get me & faxi;” he' gaid _Qe'ni xzsly o
“A taxi,” said-Polly. Linton, wio had by this -
aren't any taxis ‘nearer thah- -Barncombe, an
that's miles away. ~Tha school isn’t ‘more thaih -
five miles away, you know.” =L
Polly Linton had a playful mind, and her eyocs
glimméred with :fun.  As Morcove -was ‘only & .
quarter of a mile or less round the bend, it cer- -
: it ‘more than five miles away, but .. :
Mr. Wade wa¥ positively staggered. . 7 - o
“-“Tive miles—and no taxil Gieat
gasped.” Lt ¥ o o T
= “Panla flashed o reprozchful look at Polly, and . .

Soottl? he -

“Thig way,” said Polly.. G R o B

And Mr. Wade, not being sble. to-think of gn |
alternative to- walking, save ‘sleeping under 't
mentally.

the: subject of Devonshize. . " C0 0 Crelc T
But thonghi Polly E&Glgﬁ" well pleased with her- ..
aila was perturbed. For

‘Desula -would not be pleased to see her father
‘just’ now. Paula was giiite sare “of -that, - For.
Ursuls Wade was in ' Coventry,” .outcast, and.

i Yon're . a- friend ‘of Iy ._‘dfuglit,éi"s, hey ‘
™ X uiéﬂﬁl?gﬁh,'{ qmt
:i_.nythmg- : _i&'q-,dp- “with -rryou'?’.’ :
P pot surprised. My
Ursuls has -

. % No=er—nob- ex
distressed.

to pick her friends.
7o time: for fools.” L B
Panla séid nothing to that, for it scemed to - .
provide ‘an éasy way eub, L i i
“Don’t sn%pose you're in’ Jemima’s ‘set, either,
s ir. Wade, jabbing the:ground :with
his. umbrella; ™~ Old. friend of min#é, - Cerstairs—
greatest playwright of the day.” | .- -l
“Ves, wathah,” nodded Paula; “so I have
ticard,  Howevah-—=" . o Lo
‘She -did not pass ‘her - opinion-- ypon, Jemima .
Carstairs, - Jemima ~was the only Fourth-Former

,-siee Jemima_seemed in. many. ways .
just, the giid they could like, i .o
"% Theah s Morcove, you know, Mr. Wae!e. Just -

e iles?" ho saids, and. looked. at: Polly.

"Nt motd than fite miless. Polly agresd:
“ Only-abeut kX (_ma.rter of»& mile .f_ro:n.whe.rle_ e .
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Betty’s got the tea, Paula.” .-
“Yes, wathah! I feel as though I eould do with

-8 oup of fea.” . B
© Mr. Wade buttoned his coat, arranged his hat,
and then stepped ‘forward briskly.
“I can’t dawdle in this way,” he said. “I'm a
busy, man.” He groped in his pocket then, and
pulled out a coin, which, with a magnificent air,

e held out to Paula. _

- Paula Creel went the colour of a peony. She
did not move her hend fo take the coin, and as
Mr. Wade was not looking it foll into the road-
way. : :

“Gel some sweebs,” he said. *“And it would
have been more if you hade’t been impertinent.
Lot that be a lesson.”

‘With that, he strutted off towards Morcove
School, waddling on in pompous style, leaving
Paula Creel to sfare at the coin which lay in the
- roadway, while Polly Linton oyed the departing

Mr, Wade with an’ extraordinary expression on

her cheery face, ‘ :

“Oh, gwacions!” murmured Paule. “He--he
offered me a penny, Polly, to—to buy- sweets!”

Polly Linton looked at the penny, then kicked
it with her toe, sending it rolling into the gutter,
. “What does
demanded. “Morcove page-girls. 2"

“Gracious alone knows ! seid Pavla. “Dut T
must say I considah Mr. Wade wathah a bounder,
don’t you know.” e )
" . Polly was-not as a rule cynical, but as she took
Paula by the arm, she said: - . . : ‘

“H'm! But why only rather’?”

. Jemlma’s Parcels,

"NO‘I‘ even a pennyworth.” :

e The dame, who kept the tuckshop at
- Morcove School spoke with eémphasis, and

there was a set; hard line about her mouth when

she closed it -with that remark. .

Bhe was a kindly woman, but she had her limits,
and the limit had been rcached by Ursula Wade,
. Ursula’s thin fsce was worried, and her close-
set eyes fixed ‘themselves spitefull upon the
homely face of the woman behind tho counter.

“I tell yon my father is coming this afternoon.

- I must.get some things in for tea, and he'll pay
he comes.” .

The dame shrygged her shoulders and moved a
tray of chocolates awey from Ursula, The action
seemed a precautionary one, but Ursula did not
notice it. - ‘

“Ive heard you say them things before Miss
Ursula, “You know the proverb about the boy
who called wolf——" o :

. “Ob, stuff1” said Uwsula shortly. “Tm not
-here to listen to proverbs—" ,

“Nor am I hors to lsten to faity tales,” retorted
the dame readily. “You owe me fourteen shillings,
and more fool me for letting you owe it.- I don’t
‘supposo I shall see it this term, and I'm not the
only one that doesnt trust you. I see o lot that
goes on, though I don’t say much,”

" “You mean you don’t mind your own business,”
Ursula returned, a pisk spot in either cheek. “You
necdn’t be -afraid thet your paltry account won't
be paid.” : )

“Doesn™t seem so paliry if you can’t pay it,"

“was_the milder response, :

“I tell you my father will pay it,

is a rich. man, ‘Tt just happens that I'm hard
"~ up, and that Jemima’s hard up, too.” -
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were. We shall be there in no t;'me now, Hope_ :

. shoulder,

Tickshop.

- charm,

he think we are, Paula?” she

- delightful, Ursula—s

My father . f
. sad and that rot, but there it is.”
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“Ok, if Miss Jemima—27" murmured the tuck-
shop keepcr, and she looked cover Uisula’s

Then Ursula turned sharply. to netice that some-
one had just eome in-through the doorway of the
“Little- me,” said the newcomor. . -

She was a girl of pleasant expression, and of
mote than average good looks, and. although the
-tortoiseshell-rimmed monocle which she wore in her
right eye made her appearance striking, it robbed

er oval, ovenfeatured face of its outstanding

There were other girls at Morcove with shingled

“hair, buf none so naturally wavy or of that rich -

reddish brown that Jemiina’s was.

MR WADE'S * GENEROSITY”!

Mr. Wade pulled out a coin from his pocket and

held it out to Paula. * Get -some sweots |
he ‘said haughtily. 1 would have given you -
more if you hadn't been impertinent ! 7. Paula

went red and turned away.

“I was telling ‘this,” said ﬁfsu]a, with a con-
temptuous wave of the hand—*this old fool that

- we must have some things for tea,”

Jemima’s grey eyes beamed ipon the pro-
prietress and then at Ursula.

“T'm sure,” she said, “‘that whatever you said
was pointed, witty, and pungent, my dear, and’
! model of politeness, j
without being curt, polished without that dazzling
brilliance that hurts the eye.” * 4

“I told her what I thought,” frowned Ursula,
who hated her friend’s long.windedness,

“That is what I meant,” agreed Jemima.
“Hunger must be appeased, . you know, and the
act is, dear lady, we haven't got a bean. “VYery

.Jemima reclived on a chair near by, and dived

erisp
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Im hands into. the poekets of her short coat.
in iy . circumstances could she have been called-

:close cut,  and

* o fack thet her fatfier. wished-her to be

0 -better” ga}. “them,”

' gome sconies;’ s0me: ‘tarts, some ordinary cakes—-" -
She gave- & hurried list, while Jemima sat and -
_ looked “out across the- lawns towards the. school.

| mention crochet—hooks * she drawled,
ht]y he tnps 1t, you .
- know,” :

Nok

"Loyish, save Yor. the mere affectation of haik.
the™ neat, - mannish .

monocle.  Essentiall she was a dainty girl.

Very charming she . losked, and the heart- 'b'f
" the tuckshop proprietres. warmed to her::

%1 can give you credit; Miss Jomima,” she: saud

© "But .Miss Ursula owcs me fourteen shlllmgs, andf

I've heard het ‘tales before.”
“Tt's the twice-told tale,” ngreed Jemlma,
“ which ‘BQhakespeare or somebody else says
one the complete and absolute pi E bate,
Ursula tapped her fingers on the. oounter Only
friends,
with ‘this girl had prevented hér from.. becommg
violently . angry on more: than ome DCCASION.

- “Well, if . we're. going - to get gome J;hvx‘;tgfi f‘ve d 1
‘Wo ave | -

é said shortly,

And ' as - she ‘Jooked a - stout gentleman weni

" hurrying across, & stout gentleman, very: red of

face, and looking 7ather angry:.: -
7 ¢0dds bodkins = and kmistang-needles mt to
“but there

goes a Spnrtanl Look how H;

“Ursula turned; -~ -
© % (Qh—father!™ - she sa.ld.-
T -know it,” sighed Jeniima, ~ ~ Lé
Tesson, Utsulu, In life, always be preparod for-
anything-—ah-solutely. anything!” . -

- Ursula; ‘though, was not listening.: She humcd—‘ .
. from._the shop, kua.vmg Jemima. to -see to the list -
of things. = Bub Jemlma ‘seemed busy mth her’

"' thoughts.

: MReﬁ‘erzchvéIy she Iooked afte'- the d&ug?xier of=
r.” Wad :

.7 “But, therel " She smxledte the. propneh'ess of ;

. the séhool tuckshop. -

“What could one pessibly
expect, really? I'mean, one dossn't gather grapes
from the merry old thom nor cheery: old ﬁgs from
the homely. thigtle!” . -

- The _tuckshop dame hfted a p:mkag‘e, .

“Will you Wa.nt these ‘bisenits ?”

. “Your friend——" " " o

Jemima raiséd her hand.
“QOh, please—please call her Ursula i she smd—

.in pa.med tones..

The déme’ Io.were& the paekage ‘and smrﬁad
peciliarly.  She was not used. to. girls. who spoke

in this queer fashion; and sheé never had quite
- made up.her mind how to take Jemima. - She . .
parcels ¥ Polly demanded.

_rather. liked Jemima, and ‘from. what- she had

‘" on, ‘even 1o the: exten& of ixeanng who “had. quat- |
. relled with whem. "~

©° 7 “Friend. of rame—who, UrSula‘? Yes, bosoaxr

©. pal,” said Jemima,” atmlmg ¥y

“assure you. We.are scarcely ever a park, you know, .
' 8he's Mary and I'm the hittle !amb. One Fas™ to .

guv'nor always calls:

" .-the

PR

" heard' ‘girls say in the tuckshop she pathered that
.. she was thought quite .a good sort but for one ..
o ﬂnngmthat she' was a friend of Ursula’s.

; PR & thoughit. gha was your. fnend,” the woman -

exclaimed, for she liked to know. all that went

"Rﬁ'&‘.ﬂ .“—Sh

3

‘be a Spartan, My guv'nior, you know—-"

+ 7 “Your father's a famous pla.ywnght, Ism't he, .
© Miss Jemimai®? - -

“Please call fue Jimmy,” said Jemima.
me Jimmy, you:
Guv'nor’s a stickler for, the Spartan life.
Spartan hfe very. sad somahmea

I find
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clothes and .

.0 %1 “wonder,”
fay parcels “if he. bounees 1”

her parcels.
parcels,
_‘ribbon, and as-she tried to vetrieve it, the parcels

glves'

_to_retain.

i _"Jemnma
S ryou! ’d takes ‘these two -
= “and you t

. “affixed” her monocle; ¥

‘she asked. "

‘ leavmg Polly .to follow, -

g she protested. 7

-that,  you knew.: -
breaf.h and say,“l will naf let a. sxmple parcel |

. was a girl with very definite 1&6&3

e is.. - I
“the parcels down hard. One.of them unfortunately

s 'I‘he :
know. -

_But : lavghed.

Ewry Tuesday

there—" She rose. “T'm now. going .to_meet -

Mr. Joshua ‘Wade - amf clutch hlm ina fnendly .
- grasp. . Nice man—-" v

“Yeee:” said the dame, -

“But I wonder?” said - Jemlma.. 3 :
#VYes, Miss Jemxma—-—l niearn, & my. ) )
said Jemrima, ag. 8- took the

"And “sho passed out of f;he tuckshog Ieavmg'

. the dame shaking “her hiead very sadly indeed. .
.. Jemima walked across the quadranzle carrymg

She. was net an expert carrier:of -
Her monocle dropped. to-the end of its.
diopped one by ong, Only one chd shé, manage ’
Then Pauls Creel, w]m had just. come thmugh
the gate, had to ga to her-assistance.:
She.. picked " u P
Jemima. and Polly. Linton: helped $00.
"« Qh, , thanks, g0 much; that i awfully ‘nice of e
you,” smiled J'ennma “So careless ot -me,: drope

- ping parcels.” . -
“Pewhaps I’ cculd canrw_v some » suggasted B

PauIa 2
Polly nudged her then for was not- Jemitia &

“friend of - Ursala’s, -and did",she- not - speak o b
Ursula, which meant that she, too, was under the . . .~
.gentence of silence?

“That would be vithes swae# ef you, agreed e
“1:find pamels s%eawfu] v hothersome,

threa "in that -surprised gn-}’ atms, “1 eou!df
manage my beasty eyeg!

Paula Creel tucked the parceTﬂ one under e;thcr 5,

- :arm, and-Polly, stupefied by the cheek of Jemima
‘_the shoer cheek, ds she afterwards expressed it

—held  her pncels, ‘too, although she came - very

_near to dumping them. oni the. grovnd,

- “There,”” said’ Jemama, shill . sniiling, - as she
at’s done:; . I'd " take” a
parcel- from you but I have vead ‘in the best
books—* Simple e Science for Groving . Youngstets,”
and that rof, -you know—that .an equal load is~
better than am unequal. Two
than one, like two heads—what ¥ .
- She walked on, and Paula’ walked With her,
Polly TLinton. frowned and ﬁhen la.ugh B S’he
simply couidn’t- help it~ . 4 I
“Here, I'm not: gomg to ca.m] \‘.he:s thmgs,

“Not 7™ -asked Jemima. "‘Toe heavy*”
“Not that, but why can’t  you. carry your own e
“The cheek—2 . . -

“QOh, he Spartan—be & manl’! said Jemima, in.
gentle remionstrance, . - Stiff upper lip, a.ud all’
Brace yourself, take ~a “deep.

master me.. ¢ Every
stronger and strenger.”
And Jemima Wa.lked ons
But Polly was not “going

daq ami n emry way I get

' wa.lk qn
and she put’

contained eggs, -and there was o squeleh- a3 they
landed ‘on the ground, while Polly, in some dm-
may. and contrition, looked at the result, )
But Jemima did not seem perturbed. :
“Voila, the omelette!” she said meirily. The
boast of ‘burden. forswears ‘the. yokemwhat&
Rather good: that, and qu:te original,” she

- parcel . and. . handed it toA o

anded: Paula two ..
three,? she added to-Polly, depositing - -

lf,awela ate’ better :

Polly‘ i




" remarked, as she picke

. *Oh, bai Jove, how wotten!” exelaiméd Paula,
L ’l“he)y:fe bwoken, Polly I” LN e
© “I know,” said Polly contritely. “Sorry! T'Hl

get some more.”

. 'u pleasure, "If you hadn't dropped
have,-and in the hall, too.
“the rains aside, though.”. .

vedtthem;, I would
You'may. as well Kick-

. #tll carrying- the other
‘accompanied them,. chatting gaily, - just for all

the world as though she -did not know she was

_ sentenced. to silence. S R, R
- “Wouldn’t care to come to tea,” asked Jomiiria,

" when ‘they . halted in -the corridor, * just- @ merry

%srtyJ " Mr.. Wade ‘and. .his - daughter—and "me.
heery conversatign, sperkling remarks,- 1. dare

. gny Mr. Wade is quite——>

- "“No, thanks,” said Polly empha.tically. e

“%Oh, yow've met him before nodded Jemima; *-

#1 quite see,” : i

-~ “Yes, wather, and he offered me a  penny,”
" said Paula indignantly. “Faney—" = *" .~

. Jemima's lips' gave a flicker of a gmile. .

.7 ' Pooh, what's-a’ penny to him 7 she said airily.
He’s - frightfully rich, . you know. - Don't you
‘worry sbout that. ' .A penny is nothing to him,

~ Good: gracious, np!" He simply flings ¢

© aboul, I believe,”. .7 oo
RS d faintl

-~ bright, but’ Polly Linton grinned faintly, - .

":gWell, I hope you enjoy your tea,” she said. .
- Jemigm,nbdd,ed her head, “and took the parcels-
from them, -~ L e a4

* “Bure to,” she said,” “He’s a great friend of .

- the pater’s,

“what!” - . g8 o o, N

. *Then it was Polly’s turn to be: puzzled, and
when she and Paula reached Study. No, 12, where.

Betty Barton, the captain of the Fourth, had had . .

tea ready ‘for ‘ages, Polly, expressed it as" her

" opimon that Jemdma was.a_“queer-sort,” - [
. é‘ }{ﬂcsln’t" make I)ef'ﬁouta'a bi,” .ocr'xfesse;lin Poél‘gi' i
" ¥ 8he seems &n awfu ecent sort. . really,: and . - gt ¢ ; :
ot I et rsula ~.of the window, opening the top, while her father

.yet she ‘can go- ahout with that horrid Ursula.”
- Well, 1,” said Botty Barton gensiply, “don’t

- think she’s ziny fonder of Ursala than we are, -
“There’s someghing . more: behind it, It Jooks. to

- the as though she has fo be friends with Ursuls.”.

I hen- she -tells

nality.
friend of anyone's?” . - ‘ "5 ;A
Betty . did .not. know the- answer to that, how:
over, -and. Paula’ Creel could not think, either.
"1 “wathah like' her, all’ the same,” Paula
e picked’ up some buttered toast.
“But T do weally wish she would*out Ursula.”

. Aud. there, for -the time being; ‘the matter .
. " 'ended; but it did hot mean that they had dig-
- Tnissed Jemima from their thoughts. She was the .

.. sort of girl that.one cannot treat in that way.

oo DL v Wade Sows the Seed. . .
F-JRSULA - WADE -caught up her . father just
as. he | was entering the school, - He was
v standing on the steps looking very lost, and
. nbne too pleased, .~ . o - : :

When, therefore, his daughier hurried up from:
behind and caught him by the sleeve, he gave a .. d . ; )
; g. s io T S0 7 wihs heér conversation. that was to be heard. Coral * -
‘Grandways, perhaps, might not be parbicular; ‘but! -

start and-turne P e S
“Oh, there you are!” he exclaimed. "~ “Been:
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And Polly Lipton. found herself walking along i
‘parcels; while' -Jemima

_ gorry T.did ; ]
"' Bhe looked about her, glad that there was. no

" .ears it was 1ot intended,
e money .
Bosom friends, like Ursula and me— -
“. “Tven then, the're’s‘_,no""r'leé&i“ﬁol stick - to her;
lies and cheats ‘and spies. on .-

e geopl'e-'s correspondence,” said Polly, in a tone of
“Besides, why should she have to beis -

- Ursula.
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looking *everywhere. Why di_ét‘i’t'-ycﬁ mect me‘

" at the station?”:-

~“T didn't know- the train, fathér,” said Ursula

: | i e et o meekly, “Tm sofry——
--““Don’t bother,” Jemima: replied ‘easily.” “Quite -

~“Pve tramped "this’ coﬁni‘l'rysliagla‘;" - gaid M
Wade; with a wave of the arm, “for hours, and

. only the fact of my meeting.two of your lithle " . .
schoolfellows prevented my . speiiding the -night-in -~

the open.

hey?™ . =Y i B

~. "1 should have cared very mmeh, father. T'm
d not: coine, but I stayed with' Jemima.”

- And. whet would you have cared,

one withir hearing, ™+ " .-
3 “We're gréat friends, fathor.” .
" They walked into the 'school;and - Mr. Wade

puffed and -panted. so- mmch Ehen, . that. to talk. -

was' quite impossible; ‘rior had Ursula’ Wadé any.
particular ' desirc to carry on: the conversation
where it ‘might be ‘overheard by those for whose
-Nothing more’ Was -said; thefefbi‘e, until,. gftef. '

visiting . Miss Somierfield; Mr.- Wade accompanied

- 'his danghter*to the study which she shared with

gave a grunt as he entered it . MU
‘He looked shotit. him, ‘and” Utsuls, behind ‘his .

back,. frowned, and -wondered what péxt-he -would.

find  to complain about.” g )

Jemima, - It was. 4. small room,. Jand- Mz, Wade:

) Paﬁ]a W&S i!;GtaIWﬂ.yS very i . F"Stl'zﬁ'y,'” h-e rema,rked. :‘.5 Ol:lenthe Wi.QﬁOW, 'far-- ‘
i .. " .“poodness sake!l” . T ‘

" Ursula. opened - the  window, and,""thera_‘ ca.-r,ne—“ '

/through -“a- breeze that - shivered - the™ curtains,
‘knocked . vase “from the table, and sent a cold.:
“dréught across - Mr.- Wade's too. thinly clad head.

“Not. like that,” he seid, flinging down. his.
coat and peeling off his gloves, .“Do you think T
want ‘to' .be blown out” of the scheol again? -
Haven’t you got any ‘sense ?” Sy o E Y
. “You said-epen the window, father,” BT

“1 didn't say fling it. wide open, did I2. Use '~ -
your brains, my "-%Trl. 'That's what they’re given
‘you for. -Is this the best chair yon ean manage 1
.“Uhsula. tichtenéd her lip, and ‘closed the battom /@ -

prodded the glowing coals with Ahe poker. ...
“Quite a_ nice little room, -eh, father )’ Ursula-

remarked nervously. AN
- “Could be, if it were tidy.”

. Ursula laughed, rather shakily, **
LI ,db'.try_ ‘to. —kQBP‘ it ﬁde.

But -Jemima’s “so- : -
cateless; ‘reallyghe g - 0 -0 v o T
“Huh!. How:does she strike'you?? :
“Jemima !’ - Oh—quite nice,” “said  Ursula .
cautiously. § ; S, e e oy
“Bit of a young duffer, I thought,” said Mr..

" Wade, : “Epcentric and “scattér-brained; “like her

father. . That man -has no business sense. A child -

. could wrap Bim round.its little finger.” - Reflee- = -

tively he stared. into the fire. . *And where

‘business is' concerned, I'm not “exactly "a"clli[&,"f' he -
. added, for the first time chuckling. * A fat, high-!.

pitched  chuekle- it was, and he rubbed his podgy -
Ean&s_fipfsa_tis_f&gtipn before thefire. )
* Jemime's frightfully  ecceniric,” . agreed
“T'm-friends with, her, though,”.. :

“ And you're keeping to my nisﬁrugl;ibns,;f"e!! P

asked Mr. Wade, with a quick glance at-the door! - =

“No' chance of our beéing overheard?”. *

He gave 'a nod of -the head at- t,hé'.;_iipp_i'; -and

' Ursula . gave a.shake of negation, -There was no. .

danger of anyone-listening at -2 keyhole when "it’



i =

- A'SNUB FOR THE SNEAK. ;Yoo
teen shillings already,’” sald’ the fuck-shop
dame. ‘'l dan't suppose | shall sea it this term.

‘But you can’t have anything else until your

account ie paid !’ Ursula flushed.

Cfora_stgopeﬂ_ to suc‘h_tiﬁ_ng';sl,-:iot‘ from more idle ‘

inquisitiveness; as Ursula did, but becaise it hap-
pened -that her peculiar eid might be served.

Now Cora had no axe to grind, so Ursula ‘shof;k.

her head, .

_“QGood!” said Mr. Wade."
though. The fact is, Ursula, I want you to study
this play that the girl’s transcribing. But more

than that; she bas other 'and move important .
work.w ¥ you help wif;h, the play y_eu’]l get -the .

aun of her papers—see Y’
“1 see, father,” e P
“Now there’s somethibg much more private and
much more important than the play 'that she’s

‘typing. I haven’t mentioned it before, because I’

- know you have keen eyes, and if you get near

any paper you read it. That,” he added unnecés-
- sarily, “is why I have & Yale lock on my desk at
. home.” e B T8 M o

He grunted, and looked -at his daughter.. = .

“Mum's_the word, remember, and if ‘all goes
well you shall have a really good present. If not
—well, I shall éome down on you like a fon of

. coals, in a way you won’t appreciate.’””

Ursula nodded her head. - What the threat
meant she did not know, but her father was just
‘as _likely as not to take her from Morcove and
- send her out irto the world as a typist or a shop-
assistant, as punishment for- spoiling his plans.

. He wus a merciless man, ¢
© “(Carstairs owes. me a debt of gratitudes I
saved his life—or he thinks I did, and he never
forgets little things like that,” went on ' her
“father. “Where. ignorance is
be wise,” perhaps: - Anyhow, I'm his best friend,
and he confides in me. Therefore, T know that
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(| ing and shorthand?”

. understand,” he burst in suddenly.

“Never be too .sure,

liss it is folly fo; .

he has some spécially secred &aeﬁme;xt, the . con-

tents of which he won't even divulge to me. Bu.

he lets his daughter know—he trusts her.”

T 4T see” - o P oy T G
Mr. Wade leaned forward, and his small eyes:

- rested keenly on his daughter’s face. Very cun-’

ning eyes they were, and it wis easy to see
whence Ursula’s eyes. had come. ‘

* “She's got to trust you, foo, and yow've got-io

got hold of that document, and either memorise
it ‘or copy it. .- Yon've taken those Ilessons in typ-

“Yes, father. Every hali-holiday before sh&

‘came.”

“And you can"ge-h, the liing down in shorthand,

. - ¢h? And then, if necessary, type it?” - :

“Yes, father, easily. 'Buk she’s very careful.”

“She would ba.  But we dan fix that between- .
uys. Now this i nothing dishonoarable, youw
“Understand -
that. Tt is vety secret and important, but quite - -
honourable,” . L

“Qf ecourse, father, I undcrstand that,” said
Ursula, and wondered why her father went o such
lengths in the hopeless endeavour to deceive her.
She had seen enough of hei father’s cot¥espon-
dence to know that his business methods were
doubtful, to say the least of them. Ursula stopped’
at nothing, bub stooped to anything, and vever
had a prophet been less honogred in iis lend than

. Mr. Wade was in his omx;_houseboid. They knew

him too well, Lo Co
“But be caveful—be very careful, indeed,” said
Mr. Wade finally, a5 he leaned ‘back im his chair
and took s cigar from his pocket. Her father
trusts her and belisves in her—one word te hiin

. from her, and we_are finished, If we can under-
" mine his faith and prove that she has been care-

less, that she has. talked of hfs‘business,_ so much

‘the better. ‘I leave it to you.”

"He would have said mare, but-thero were voices
outside:. They both recogmised Paula’s voicg and .
Polly’s; then the door operied and & face adorped - .

. by a monacle peepedin. - . -

19 3

“Qh, Jemima,” exclaimed Ursula, jumpin up,

- “father’s been hove sif the time! Father, this is
~Jemima }” :

“We have met,” smiled Mr;__ Wade- genially., L

“Eh, Jimmy? We're great frienda” - -

_ “Pals” said Jimmy, extending her hand and
beaming upon him, “How’s: the” guv.? " Sill ~
seribbling away—still scraping the old pen on iho -
‘paper -in fine style, staggering humanity with_ iwit-

‘and . wisdom -and what-not 7 :

“Qtill writing his excellent plays,” agreed M.’
Wade, a trifle pompouslyt “And I'm proud to
hear him call me friend, A great man, yout
father, Jimmy—a great man and a noble man.” -

. “What-ho!” sdid -Jemima. “That's’ where [
get it from, perhaps. Did you walk ¥ -

“I'”did——a very long walk, ‘too. 1 may -say.

“Spartan.l ‘-'l‘hég_right spirit,” . conceded Jemima ‘
blithely. “I do like strong, hard walking, don’t
you, Mr. Wade? = People ‘who dash along heel-

‘and-toe and feet-and-heel,  splashing through- the
_old mud and that.” -

“1-am not fond of walking,” said Mr. Wade.
Jemima, having dumped the parcels on the
table, " warmed her slim hands by the fire, then
dived them into her pockets. - i :
"« Cheery’ liftle room,” she obsexved, “ All merni-.
ness and gaiety. What it would be Like without

_Ursula’s gay langhter and sparkling’ conversation,

Every Tuesday



Tuwopence

. I dow’t know, Ursula’s going to be one of the
most .popular girls in the school before Frve
finished.” : ot 3

£ Oh',” said Mr. Wade, “Ten’t she now?” .

emima was conscious of having made a false

step,
er eyes. -

“With the right people,” she said. “With the
right people, of course. But universally popular
is what we want—what 1*

“I don't want it,” said Ursula shortly.
satisfied with one friend who's worth while.”

“Quality before - quantity, hey?”
Wade. “A good business motte, my dears,
bQéu?a,liby before all. Otherwise where should I

and she screwed her menocle gracefully into

L I’III

“But you, suroly,” said Jemima gracefully, “are
-8 combinaticn of the two.” ; ’

And -there followed a slightly awkward pause in
which Mr. Wado, conscious of his own bulkiness,
becaine ‘aware. that his remark could have beon
better expressed. ’

“I meant,” he explained, “that in business the
quality—the unimpeachable honesty of the busi-
ness and the axcaf!ent selection of my clientele—
has made me what I am. Had I stooped to- gain
vulgar popularity~had my clients been of the
common herd——? . 2

He shrugged his shoulders. ;

“I see,” said Jemima. “Just so. The guv'nor
- always says e admires you more than any other
‘professional man he knows.” .

8he was clearing the table, and she and Ursula
commenced to-get tea. Jemima put on the kettle
and Ursula started to make toast. It was quite a
- pleasant, cosy little scone really, but Jemima did
.not look particularly pleaséd when her face was

shielded from the father and daughier.

‘Nor did she falk morrily, save whon addressed.”

Jemima was obviously "busy with her thoughts,
* and her thoughts were centred upon Mr. Wade,
8he could not “stand ¥ Mr.:
could not for the life of her imagine how her
" father could tolerate. him for a moment, But her
father was not, in her estination, a judge of
people. - He was a perfect darling, and the most
- charming and wonderfal man she had ever met.
But he was too trusting altogetlier, She. would
not have trusted Mr. Wade any more than Ursula,

“What pretty hair, my dear,” Mr. Wade said '

to Jemima. ) )
-“My own,” said' Jemima flippantly.  *Quaint
colour, of course,” ‘ :

“Delightful,” said Mr. Wade heavily, as he

thought out compliments. " “I am honoured that
you and Ursula ‘are friends. Your father and I
‘wished that more " than anything. That ‘the
daughters of old friends should, too, be friends—
what better 7 :
“Nothing,” - agreed Jemima.
daughter is like Ursula—> :
. “Uvsula considers herself fortunate,” said Mr.
Wade wheezily, “to be friends with such a girl as
oun are. I like to think of you together, working
and-in-hend, re-typing your father’s work.”
Jemima started slightly. ‘
“Your father wants that, too,” Mr. Wade ex-
claimed. “He has hopes that Ursela and you

may . at an ear}y age collaborate on some fine )

piece of fiction.’ ,
. “Ursule could turn out as fine a
88 anyone at her present age,”- said Jemima
easily: “She is famed for it in the Forr.”

-
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said My, -

- farewell as she could affect.

Wade, and she

“Anq i ‘when the _

piece of fiction :

~
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. Ursula gave. her a
nothing. Her father did not- notice. her silence,
nor had he the wit to appreciate the irony of
Jemime’s remarks, o .
¢ He was. far too busy - thinking “-out cunziing

. things to say—busy devising hints to show Jemima

and Ursula what was expected of them—and Mr.

Wade was too much of an egotist to study what ;

other people thought,.

“There is one &
he pulled a chair up to the table for tea.
can be trusted with one's life. A secrot remains
a secret with her. Ursula is to be trusted, I am
thankful to say, and at home I tell her all my

_business secrets, confide in her as in. a partner,

knowing that it will go no further, that she will

only interest herself in that which I intended her -

to be interested in. What that means—what o
source of gratification that is to a business man,
my dear Jimmy, you can guess."”

ing about Ursala,” he sdid, as.
“She -

savage look, but said

v

“ What-ho!” sdid Jemima, and gave Mr. Wade, -

when he was tiot looking,

3 a very quser look and
a whimsical smile.

Sadly Jemima shook her head.

‘She didn’t think Mr. Wade one half as subtle as

he thought himsolf, . - .
But he was ber fathers friend and she his
hostess. - ‘ : .

" Right royally she looked afte’;' Him, placed a

cushion behind ‘his head; filled hig pipe when lhe

drew it forth in company with his poy_ch, just as .

she did for her father, 5wy
And when he went she gave him as warnt a
“You like my ' father?”

unable to keep from her voice
“The double of you,”

exclaimed Ursula,
& note of surprise.

?.

STRAIGHT SPEAKING. {%uw 3wy,
. AIES Y Ursulal™
said Jemima, guite firmly. * Your face really
and truly jars on me, and your pressnce maias .
me shudder. Walk, run, or orawl away—but
- go! 1 want to think 1"

smiled Jemima, “Like



- chat,” had ‘a French’ bobk:
8 g Paufa “had nqh yeb summmed up sufficient energj’

B ment,

" -that were a great point.

630"l

faﬁher, like daughter A

: perfectly fascinating -
. 'man.

Noble man and noble danghter—what!” -

.- Bubt Ursula did’ not smile. with pIeasure She .
"o, gave Jemima . a -lodk of bitter hatred. ¥ only

it had been possible, she wou}d have said ‘some- .
thing. bitter and ‘stinging.”” But’ that ‘was ruled:

‘gmte out "of court by her fathers stem injunc- -
ions, | -

Al very weﬂ for him to talk t'hougb -but. it -

. segmed to Ursula Wads that her task Was gmng

to be anythmg ‘but easyl

. Tha- Frennh crlb Agaln. R
" ENCH exam’ 2 groaned Polly Linfon, and
“Polly spoke with the deep and awful voice
.. -of 'despair, ~ For Polly was not a great
French scholar. She was not any-kind of greab -

" scholar, if it came to that, but- French was a-par-

tienlarly weak poiht in her -nope.. too - strong -
scholastic armovr. :
© " And on the: merrow, madequsel!e, the French
:.-'}nxst.ress, wal g’ t;lt at that weak armour with a
.iapnee, ]

‘Polly Linton and a crowd of othem were in the
Commotrrdom, and. French h books were very much
in evidence. Practically every girl ‘there had &
TFrench book. Etven Paula Creel, who had wan-
“dered  down .to thé - Gonunon—ronm “iust for -
with her,. although

to. open it. :
. “Txam.,”’ echoed Jemima, tummg round: "
* Jemima was: standmg by the bookshelf in: the’
- corner. of. ‘the room. . Quite -a number of books -
" were there, a.nd she was searchmg for’ somethmg
to read.

"Y‘es Dldn’t y@n know ?” asked Betty Barton

.F.‘reneh eyam,. ﬁrst— of. texmma.l exams,” sals

ggﬂy with-a groan. :% Doese’d malter to- you, 2
u haven’t been' Here long You're lueky.™*

Jemima: sc:rewed her eyeglass into her eye and
smiled: -

“Let me cheat you-on,” she zuggesteu. “Let .
me sing a little chorus of glee and encourage-
Buﬁ dont—&on 't tell me y(m are all swot

e are, ded Madge Mmden.
) And it-was sprprising how they were: -al} talkmg
. .to Jernima, firg that she. wés in Coventry,
Paula had taken -the lead edrlier, and: ".E:glly and
'Betty, having followed, felt, .that’: they
very' well cut Jemiima again. - . 5
“ Now. that,” exclaimed Jemunal perchmg on:. .
chair, “is rea.lly saddening.
’ “Bother Trench ! said Polly. .
% Jo Paime—mei,? said Trixie Hope sim
. “0Oh, you,. you- snout ~Trench - like— ke a
prrmer‘ said Polly, in disgust. T really believe
you like the silly a.nguage. Why can’b ‘they talk
Enghsh dikesensible  beings ?”
“Why- noti amanded Jermma. ' And yet one.
roust’ learn. 5 what school is for, and -if
there. is hothing’ to’ learn—well, T ask y:m' Lei's
 put our backs into if, girls. - A Stiff. uppér lip, and,
_all that rot, you. know. Now then, avez-wvous la
plume .de ma tante?” . .
. “Non,” said Polly with a grm
crayon de mon. frere—"
. Avec .les cloches ?” asked Jemima, as thoigh
“With bells on?” -

hm s

“Maxs j’al le

: “Mms non,” :nghed I’olly
sai
“Ah _w > rephed Jem1ma, “thank goodnms

T
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‘can geb- as far-as that, mya.eii

" brilliant, vivid scarlet.”

" gaid,
“'and ‘in the, joly. old festivg sesson.a few carols | .
I'm sure . -

‘gatheted outside her ‘door and carolled; -

: -+ Paula.

" carolling: :
.well; and -what _they knew of her told them. that 5
. jthey would not be appréciated, ;

" matters,
-ging it loudly.”

. Madge Minden,:

“the otherwise dullness of school hfe

“Pas w:th w}mt you

o Evefy‘TuesJaj'
. I 'speak it like s native—like-a dum‘b natnre, yuu 7
kheow,”

“Just. sbout,” Tr:xxe agreed , “Vous av._'ez :

i Yaccent de—de—

© “Trois, quatre, cmq, six,” nodded Jemimia, L

one, as.you. might say, at eountmg in French.

. They understand every word I say in Par:s——pm- T

VLE{cd ? she added, “T talk English, ot courze,”
“Oh, of course,’” .smiled Betty. “Your I'tench
accent is topping, all the. same, 0 dlﬁ'ereni. from .

-#Quite original,” agleed Jem:ma gmi;r “1..
don’t think mademmse]le quite likes it, but then
one can’t please everyone. I -gof'my accent from

- all others.”

the guv'nor, you see. Wonderful French:’ sclm]iu‘, 14

the guv'nor,

.8 Runs in the famﬂy, 1 SUPPOse:”
“well I”

 the door..

L “You'll .be swottmg ihe ‘whole® -evening, 1 sup- b
: pose 7 she said. . “No tifme for a little brightness . -

end merriment. Mo paining the Jaily old school a

Polly Lmton -pricked up her sars, - 1
" “Tr game,” she said, = “But how‘i" |
o %1 was thinking, really, of earols,” Jemima -
“Christmas jan't such a. fearful . way -off,

‘wouldn’t be out of place, -you- know.
‘Miss. Massingliarin- wonMl - appreciate it - 1§ we
‘can
" picture her- sitting wn‘:h yawnmg ears hstenmg to -
the touching Tstrams ;
“Bo can I,*- said Polly..
“Yes, wathez-, deali: geals’

Massmgham wouldn't: -quite . &ppwove,

decided.".

“ Wha.tr with' your pxsétty f@lee?"' exnlauned'

Jemima.  “Ch, tush,- say mot so, my fair maid!

" “Just & fow of us i chortis—say a: dezen—and the - -
“school, would be ‘brighter.

-!aymg get L
to that. effect,"and 1 have to follow in his foot- . -

. steps, haven’ t I? I mean to say, & daughter has - .

How: about a. hti;le- i

'I‘he guv'nor is always .
' the Dickens’ Christmas, or words

to think of thé fmn]y pride.
oarollmgT ;

. The girls in-the (}emmonaroom exchanged Iooks
-and- smiles. . They were quite - gatne for a - Tiktle.
But they alo knew Miss Massinghani.

. #We should glggle,” pointed out. Polly “Shed )

guess it wad a joke.”

“Tm not quite sure I know any- ca.ro!s » ssud_ 4

Jemima reflectively. -
thing, -yeu know—tlie -Chyistmas
We can make up some aort af thine,. an

““Bub it's-the spirit of the

g }vVe can smg it }oudly enangh » Poﬂy a.greed
011 o
“Yes«ouly—and & bt only,

" too,"". agree&'

- Jémima.- mghed sad!y L
© “Perhaps II} eoach my. friend- Ursuia a htt[e"
but Tm -sorry about .the carol.’ I thought you
‘would take kindly to a little bmght interlude in
Al wcrk ‘
and no play-—whatl” .
" But there weré -no carollers and .Te:mmar‘
returned to Wmsula’s study, her book under her -

_arm, ms}u.ug ‘that she couid have ieund aw excuse i -

"

I, was always a |

She pmkled up the ehesen book wcfl su‘o]led tu Ci

I’m' afivald‘ Miss%*" e

spirit ‘that fons

“1 prefex‘ to swot . French, . -
R themks Jemxma. If you re wise, yoal] do the..' =
- same, - . N




' ':.: - And. ‘your
S |

™ that French boo:

Tivopence
for stsay*ng in the Common—room, and wxshmg the
..others had somethmg to do other than swet.. -

Ursula was. in the study by hersélf, and she_

“looked up at Jemima’s -entrance rather ghilgily,

.+ . “Cheerio!” smiled Jemima, ] hear hheres a
“* French exam. to-morrow. . Swotting 27
* “No fear,” said Ursula.-
you let . them take that crib of mine.”.
€t (—’rlb »
armchau- » “Your crib?
I put it in my. desk out of your way—to keep you
. -from teniptation,
: the dear French mistress purloined it.”
] “You_were a duffer,” said’ Ursula m'ossly
. .“Now, how am I gomg to gat on in. the -exam, T*
. ) I cou!d get i bnck .

Ulsula looked &t Jemlma, and tha.t g;rl’s facer'

' ,seemed expressiontess. - -
. “Well,” said Ursula, “I eouId et high marks,
fet of difference.

at ‘home. -

pleased—” -

and you. could, too. It makes a
at the end of term—si:es 2. Tag Fn
ater. would frightful
. 1. ctibbed 7”7 - said - Jemxma g
‘ “No " flushed . Ursula,
" marks in the French exam.”
‘Jemima dropped her. monocle from her eye
7 “Y6u do. think of things, - 'don't
ohserved. “Brlghi; ¢chippy things..

what'! Cheat ltk
others.” = -
" “Woll; 1 don’t kiiow about &dehng the of.hers,”

anythmg,

- retorted Ursula | sulkily and . Imgtvblenﬂy - “Pm
" not thmkmg' abou‘t the othera hey don’t thmk- I
.about me,” .
" “They eertamly try rot to, agreed Jemima,. .
“Oh, don't be sarcastio, v_hadw’t been, so .
beastly cléver ‘in the Form- oom, - that’ - book

wouldn’t have been oonﬁmatéc! ’ Now mademox
. selle has it.” - -

. “Sad,” agreed Jemzma “Now you'll have fo
“work honestly. But there, it’s anill wind that
doestt’t” blow 'someone. a little .bit of good, you
“know, Tt'll'be o

‘checks, Ursula, | Back :will ¢
"~ schoolgirl” mmple:uon.”
L. ¥ 0N, stuff - - 3

. And” Ursul& lapsed “into sulky sllence

- Jemima.put her book down after a momenb’ .
~glanice -at_-it,~and then picked up her . small
That made Ursula turn to

L gortable typewnter
er ‘quickly. .

“Going ouf, of the room 7 she awked in sur-.
B k

- prise, as Jemina. wenb to the door, ™
v “Upstalrs, to “work in ‘the dorm., »
‘nodded. -
-How can yqu swet_irregilar verbs with this noise
‘going on—what’ 1 mean to” 88y,
possible,” :

Je emima

- T T don't mmd xt— ou can stay,” said Ursu!a :
L. eagerly, .

“Do stay! T like the noise.™

“Couldn’s think of it,” Jemimsa said politely.

““Quite impossible. . Never shall it be said that I _

- prevented ‘a Spartan from - get&.mg “to work, I
+ - like ‘to .see your, ‘éyes glaring.. ab t
“teeth " clenched hard, ‘and - youy
Ims "as yoii - work._ i
v ong",, o
. And Jemima ient out pf‘, tié.

Ursula glaring after her.: It really did seam that:

" she was not g‘mng to- be - Riven a §ingle chance ef o es
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“f:pmng inte Jemima's. affairs, unIe::—--
- ‘thien’ Ursula -smiled ‘mysteriously to' herself, A
.. Jemima' thought that 'she could put her off, did’ -
she? Jemime thought that she knew a trick -

“Watch-me! Bes:des, B

repeated Jemima, droppmg into an’
Oh, "yes,-I remember!.

or temptation. from you, and ¢

Al you g-o{: 8 10& of“‘ walking ‘across .the hall!

yoir,” she .-

If . we Eet‘
k, we can- crib. like billy-oh— .
and dzddie the

“want to starg orIZ
-remark, . 7. .
_For a saconcl or. 5o Jerhimg regmée& her .
thoughtfullv then she nodded -hei head in answer
1o an unspoken question.  There conld be no. hm'm-,- a
whatéver: in lettmg Ursula cavry out, the.. ebmmls-; ;
< -slon, .

change for you=-and a changa is -

- .. 8s good as & fésty surely. It'll be like a tonic,.and -
" 'bring “the coIoui' glowmg to, . your bmght little’ .-
t prweless‘

. “Goodness
‘intends - braining me with it.
‘pused But that is. what she wants.” -

“the kefs.:
-“The nojse "will disttact yom: thought.s..

qmte im- :‘ .

. “YWhat?” she asked,

. page, your.  asked.. .
ails blhng “into

rfulmwhat tSo

oI, leavmg 1

worth -two, * Well, Ursula was-éonvinced that she

‘knew one W(m‘.h three, aud, shrigging her -
shoulders, - she looked. down at the papeis—e6id .
-papers.that she had.‘torn. from Belty Barton’s
‘French exercise-book.  Betby had not noticed E‘lal
loss of those.papers, bui they would be a great
assistance to Uvsula-in going- over t'.ho back work :

that had been done"this termy;

She did not, . ho“eve!:, glve theru great attem
tion, for she was: thinking of e
'dermg what exeuse she could make-to go- up to -
~the dormitory. and. ses that girl 'at work.

. Confident though she felt tha$ she would be ab}a
. bo seo Jemima’s paper when ghe wanted ta, she
yet felt ‘a burnmg curiosity. - to0 - interrupt ~ the .

Jemima, and won-

present worlk, & curiosity that was -uncontrollable.

It was only a moment after Jemima's departure '
that Ursula went-oub of the room. -

A‘n_& .

To'her amazement; she. had not %o go b the -

dormitory  at. alk to find' Jemima,
She saw Ursula and halned '
“Hallo!”, - she! sdid.

*“Gym cupboard? -Oh, in the Fom’g ronm’

: Ursula, “Doi’t you fenow it 10
. Jernima, was smngmg a b\mth oi ke}'s, and s}'e ;
-+ looked" at them

-4 Vou: seein "to kranr ever}thmg Whmh key i
* whigh ? "‘” she, asked “‘l wa.a
;- gotten.” i

“The big one # Ur:u!a an~wered rcachiy

otter. door—-" D
 Marvellons ‘ad red Jemun
“You know .everything:”

“Wharstt ke e qdd -
- ‘ment cupboard; where the Indmn c}ubs and ﬂh&t e
“nots are kept? e
Ssaig

id,” b\:t ‘have . for-.

“The."
others are for the drawers in Miss' Massingham's .
© - study; and one for the bsevcie shed one for “ghe;

Jemma Wa*" -

'_"__th P smﬂe,‘

“TIl go and. geb whatover you wanf, i yon .

“Iis- )ust an’
knows. whether” “Miss - quﬂngham

I shouldn’t be ‘sur-

Ursula took the keys, nodded, and hure 1ed oﬁ‘

She retarned a minute later bearmg ‘the club.and. . -
“Jemima: took -the’ keys | and tucked tho :
_club under her arm. - XL e

~““Splendid, . excellen‘t Ursulaf"" h .

Ursula half-turned to- hirry off..
else ‘done ?”

Jemima regarded her long ‘and sadly, - " -
“What -are }ou hldmg behmd yous back"” E

) my dear, sweet,

; ézl'.'.' he:'-: shéuld'grsf" -

2 Ursula aclded ignoring ‘the -

n&mn club 4 ehe explame&-' -

"So you-want somethmg!

e ust“ q“thg-h ‘

. he sighed: -
“‘Such a faithful stand -by . in~ times of strass ard o
“whak- jou might call emergency, Buto—- - ;

you want to know. I can puf it
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" beok eas;!y enough. Anyway, mademmsel]e Wll].‘ )

. :thmk Aiss . \Iassmgham took -it.”

. ‘stniled Jemima. *I thought it conldn’t be natural

- helpfulness, and that’s why you. told me what-
" each -key was- for,” and - dmitted to’ mentmn the
-fact that the French book was there,” - -

“8o that's why you were so edger to help,”

“Oh, don’t bother,” sdid Ursula. “Tve gof. the

" book, and - it doesn’t- matter to you. ‘You'd better.
" take: the ‘koys- back to Miss Massmgham w1’ﬁ‘n the

- ‘take it back,”
- you know.

l " ehieated. |
_what 1 ~

L "rapuﬂy away

: .club and-Kéys. It

i b
" trusted mellclﬂv wrth keys, apparent]y ﬁrsu]a

: nlub.

“+ ““Temptation ‘was- too strong . for you:
. same, I shall put that book.back; You knew. Will
you give it toame, or mist I take it?”

- -met.'the steady eyes: of . Je
- - impatient ‘gesture;'she han
- handed* if_over savagely.’

§ thoughts, . *But
“This will give you tio end’ of a ‘Hlp up. You'll be
“able to look In-the glass'and sdy, “Tin a betfer- :
girl, I am, a stronger. and, a better )

you» must!”

Jeminia, however, jmgleﬂ the- keys. : ‘
“T trouble B{ou for the book; Ursula, 1 must

e said simply.  “Can’t allow this,
It's what one might call -teking a
mean advantage.. Of oourse, not that you would

-do such a thing wittingly.”: -
“Hand it baok—~to you! }” exe}mmed stula.
*“What Tt . -

. Jomima. held out, her }land

there was & . desk-key & ere; or, uatmal]y, I

W oufdn’t have tristed you.” ¥

srmIad ~ Jemima,
All ‘the:

“I’m nab bIammg _you,”

Urgiila. Wade glared 1ebelhous]y, but hr-)éx eyes

¥ think- you ave the silliest prig I ever met 0

she said bitterly, .“It can’t hurt you, whether 1

érily or. not, ean.-it”

: “I’m thmkmg of your pater dear heart He iq
he- shiocked if he’ thought his lavely little lamib

S:iiy, of course, but - i:fes hke t}mt«—

“Yau arel” ‘sneered Ursula

_hever. mind, -

g_ll.]' 1

“Taka the thmg hack if’
“And she swung rmmd on hm heel and walkcd

“ Bosh I’ said Ursula.

Back to Goventry. o B

E\IIMA Zeoked after Ursula and sml}ed w}um
sically.  Then'she walked back to. the Fourth
“-Form’ ,romn‘ ‘with the . Frenc}z b

the game to 6 Was,

" held different viéws.

- out ifle bunch. 8he was just deciding
 of the smaller likelier-looking keys when the door
“of the room opened,

(desk:

Which oy “fitted the desk ‘Jemima -did not
now, hut she switched on the light ‘and sorted -
to use one

- Miss” Massmgham entered lookmg rather short-

o tempered

* “QOh; there you are, Jemima!” she- saild. “What

“on earth ‘have you been domg all this time? I .
Jfent_-you . some: winutes ago.”

Jemimi wheeled round, and tﬁen stopped ‘aside -
smart!y to hide:the French hook that lay on.the '
It was __qlx_mkly done" bm‘. ‘not’ qiuckly‘

e-nough
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It was a most’
‘dishoncurable, and I .am ashamed of you!

“‘never trust you again, Jemima,

“Jemima followed, her heart tos. full ‘for words, -~
fFor the second t:mé she was
-"isms, and ‘she: ivag tempﬁe& to:tell the-truth.

‘and ‘that was gefting too - near sneaking
'_,-Temxmas liking,

< her ‘now, -

3 '_the mistress rang
.-."appeam anid was immediately éaspa.ichec“[ to. tell

.13 only one- way
- .. Ursula ‘Wade, but if T am ot too firm ¥ shall find 2
" "+ other weak g'lr]s being persuadéd to stack-at work, .

_—.:'<and ‘she said you——"

Every Twsday

- “You have heen at the desk,’ » '.sa.ld Miss
smgham sharply.”. “What s thist” ,
She stepped fomm-d and picked up Ursulas-

Ma.s- :_ 5

. crib. . One glarice &t it vras quite endugh to: s!mw £ F

her what it was..

- “OR " ghe echauned "You took this Dut of .-
the . deslf Jemxma I saw- 11# 1‘Eaﬂem oli:gybook,

morning.”. ‘Very grimlysho *looked at thé

and extended her hend for:the bundh of keys,
© “You had no right to go_ ta the desk, Jemima, .

ishonourable thing to do—mgsﬁ_ '
re .

you the girl ffom whom: the. anch fiigtress eon- -

-fiscated that book?” -

. Jemima nodded her head shortly, - 25
il “Yea she did- ta.ke 1t from md, M;ss Massmg- 3

5 So you arp a cheat, Jemmla, as well as a thief, '

o) -(-‘1 avould have you know that Morcove girls do not - : -
: " "¢heat. Where.you.have been”educated before I.. .
: i- ““Borry, but I must have it. I oughfn b tn have i

let the keys out of my charge. But I didn’t know

do not know, T understood that you have been = -0
to school in Francé, I should have-thought-your. . '~ -

~ French sufficiently good without the neceﬂs:ty ka‘ ot

vesort bo Such bese trickery. as this”:. " T
Jemima stood quite still, not saying a wor& AT
¥ trusted you and: I gave you the keys. Tghall "7 .-

- You m]l comie -

wrl;h e to my study—now!”
Miss Massingham swept. out of the room, . and

ax suffering. for Uisala’s - -

-But to iell the' truth- w"ould«, -to expose stuga, E:
or
“Besides, ﬁhe pumshment wau!d E
be_too much.’ i o2
. It was hard, though to be dalléd a thief and a
‘theat; to have, Oneself lookéd ' upen 23 .a person

“who “eould not possibly be trusted. For thabis

“how the mistzess of the Fourth would. look upon: b
Tn- Mise- Massi tihams room: she" waated ﬁhﬂc‘ .
o bell for the niaid. - The maid -

‘the’ Fourthﬁf ] fo ‘assemble jn- the  Forr- h

1' 2 Sl
“I shall” make pui:]m example ‘of you, e

Jemzma.,” said Miss Massmgham. ““This- hideous =

growth of cheating must:be stepped and “thete,

to stop. it. -I hesitated with - ..

.yet pass examinations by the siimple” buﬁ hateful
“‘method of cheating.” "~ . R
Her eyes were ghttermg angnly, anci Jermmn..'

! "saxd not.a word, . - .-

It -seemed ages: before the inaid 1etmned to

‘apnounde that the. Foyrth:-Formers - w
-;Furm—mom,’
“of her: mottoes o iy
" and. what was a time “of ehfﬁuui

ut Jemima anaged ‘to’ smile. “One-

ile 'in titnes of- difficulty,

xt ahxs ‘was not 2 4
“Come, Jemiima ™ ' L A il
Jemima adjusted her monocla and followed the' :

mistress.  Miss Massingham _walked very "quickly ~

without looking behind, and. Jemima shook her

-head sadly at the pace and wag 00 some tweuty.""_-: o

yards behind; .
So far was:she Jbehind that. whcn Migg Massmg

‘ham ‘tyrned a . corper she ‘was .out of Jetninia

sight., Tt was then that Ursula Wade hulrxed up; :
white -of faco .and anxious.- )
I askea tﬁ

+ # Jemima, what's wrong? ma’i& ;
ﬂ&.ld .Iemmaa, _Im!tmg. "k

: “Wrong,_ my dear?”




Tuopence

exhibition of.”

“Why?” gasped TUrsula.

“My beauty,” smiled Jemima. “What olse?
Tm to be held up as a wodel for all the girls to
copy, don’t. yon ﬁnnw-‘-m_\' shapely foatyres—"

“It's not about the French book?”
Ursula. .

“Well, yes it is. Don’t let me stop your run-
ning in and owning up,’” reraarked Jemima. T
wouldn’t do that. Now's your time to snaleh a
little glory, Urséla. Run forward and say that
it was you who took the French book, and I who
was putting 1t back,”

Quizzidally she looked at Ursula, and feli
inclived to laugh.

But Ursula did not laugh; she drow back.

“You're goiug to give we away ! she panted,
“You're going to beiray me?”

“T always beteay my pals,” said Jemima, with
a short laugh, “Always! T shall point the

roke in

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

“Nothing much. T'm goiug to be mede a public
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There was a lush # nd Jewims looked af
Beity Barbon, who loo down at her desk.

Jemima smiled at Polly, who looked deliberatoly
away. )

“I make a public exhibition of Jemima becanse
I regard this as somcthing utterly disgraceful,””
said Miss Massingham. “Ii iz an action of whioh
any girl should be ashamed, and yet Jemirma
stauds heve—"" 8he did not finish the sentenee,
but made a disgusted movement of the hand.

“The girl is devoid of all shaine, and her duplivity

makes "her erime all the rnore defestable, [
thought she was a gitl to be trusted, bot I hove
learned better, T shall punish her severely, and
I warn you that the next girl who is found chea!-
ing 1 shall recowmend for expalsion !

‘ioh !!.‘

“Good gwacioust”

Jemima looked at Ursuly,  Bui Thesula wae
stering hard at her desk and never rais ng her
eyes, convineing horself thaé it was Jemima’s silly

LOYAL TO HIS DAUGHTER,

Carstairs,

drumatic finger at you, Ursnla. and say, ‘ That is
the villainess! Arvest her, in the King’s name!” ”

“Jemimal!” called the angry tones of Miss
Massingbam, *“*Where are you?"

And Jemima, after one look at Ursula, hurried
on, leaving the other girl rod of face to scuttle
into the Form-room last of all, and to slink into
her place s unostentatiously as she could.

Every eyo was upon Jemima, and she stood
there devoid of her monocle, looking apparently
unconcerned as Miss Massingham began to sppak,

*This is a very serious matter 1 have to bring
to your notice, girls. The French mistress com.

fiscated a detestable French book—a book that"

gives a translation of the French pieces you have
to study—and which is, X believe, called & ° Crib.’
This book "-she held it aloft—"*was locked in the
desk. I trusted this girl with the keys of the big
cuphoard, and she was dishonest enough fo open
the desk and sbeal the book back,”

&2

““1f Jemima did not take the book, why did she not say s0? "
asked Miss Bomerfield.
* But my trust in my daughter is not the slightest bit shaken!"

‘| don’t know,”’ answsrad Gaptain

fault - for taking the huok hack again—all would
have been well otherwize, )

“T trost,” said Miss Massingham, “‘thai you
will treat this matter with the odiousness that ir
deserves. It is not clever io cheat: it is merely
despicable, and a girl who cheats is to be despises
mozt heartily.” o

No sooner had her voive died away than there
came a fap at the door, and Miss Somerfield,
the headmistress, entered. Miss Somerfield was
not alone, for behind .her there was @ man of
middle' age, a goodlooking man of - aristoeratic ;
features and smiling expression, - He wore a
monocle set in a small platihum frame, and that
alone was sufficient to point the reserablance:
between him and the girl who was standing ont
before all the Form,

‘“Oh, Miss Massingham,” said the headmisirezs,
I am sorry to interrupt if you are very busy!

But Cuptain Carstairs has just caled in passing,

€



" hend and gave.his daughter 4 noﬁ aucl k] smlle,-
_then a pat onthe arm.
" *“*Cheerio, Jlmmy, old man ok ha saxd. “Gomg ;

d ‘he: expz\essed a- deawe to see eha Form_ at

work!d”.

.Captain Carsl:am shook Miss Massmgham by the

" gtrong T

" 4<Just like Samson, guvnor,’
““Fxample to. the" rest of the i!orm, what?” -

Jemima - ccmtrlved f.o cover her oonfusmn
’ she replied.

‘ smxled her father.

- pushed forward b

7 *“The Form will dlsmlss,” saui Miss Massifig~ "’
- hain _suddenly, and there was ‘mothing for- them'
* all to do, but walk out of the ‘door.’ i,

. %Oh, one. mﬁmentwwhlch girl ig Ursula. Wa,de, o

p]ease " Captain Carstairs._agked.’
“Ursula wauld have harfied pasﬁ, bui: she . wag

‘second he was shaking her hand.

’ “You two are pals, eh?” he aelked of Jcrmma :
-7 “Hplendid,
- . nodded her

spleridid ! he added' as® that. giel

ead in -agreemént.

Wwouldn't let. down s pal, and X-congratulate you,

Ursula: She’s new, but you'll show her the ropes,

_ what? Splendid gifl!’

- .. He. patted her. cheek, and Ulsula, smllmg un-, -
; mturaliy, walked on; . But she halted at Jemima'a
. side- as Captain Qarstalrs went 10 speak to Migs."

whmpamd Ussula "

' husl\dy

'

‘ hezud her father - say.

" doesn’t do . that sort of thmg

ablo to accept the evidence.’ :
. “But she admits i§!” exclaimed Mlss Massmg ‘
_ham, with - some a;cerbxty

-

i desk why.did she not say so?” L
+ ¢1 don’t: kdow,” - adniitted Captam (Ja.rstaxrﬁ
T veally cannbt‘. say. " Did you—"""he began, and’
. 1 leave the matter abso-
. lutely o your ha.nds, ‘Miss " Somerfield;”™ he sajdi™
" *You are headmistress: here. .
daughber is not the s.fghi;est big shaken, I muq’b“

" ltie me to the smke if'a minuf
“a sizeling i’} be me,-
o) wath preface’ by Miss- Massinghain

e -.M:ss Mas;mgham made her an: angty gest.ure to be

However—". :
" ““Then you refusa to beheve the charge, Laptam :
L ‘Carstairs 2”7

o 4 Jemima, corie “herel’

. the key. I fmmd her be:
T book.

"then stopped..

Massmgham
““Yon. won't. Jeb -the - duwn‘l”‘_
*Fo! odness’ sake; Jemima—I'm sorry
~hup—but if- he. fondd out-—if anycme dld—my
father—would—would—" i
““Leave it-to me;”. shmgged Jemxma

~Joan of
- And Ursula Scurriéd - out of »

gone,

. " "Then the headmmf.ress, turmng to-,fbapﬁam Caf el

etans, told ‘him' everything:.. VL
;% But there must- be some. mzshake,’f Jemlmy
“In the'-fitsy place, my

daughter woulderiot -use such & ‘childish

a:crib, ‘and ju .the sécond’ placag-——""
~He Tooked. at- Jeminm: theﬁ ‘ahd- thei i

. +*In -the second place,’’ he smnled * Fimmy just

I'nmi sorry nct to be

hing as

“Thﬁ gtrl does ‘not

deny it.” .. - : .
. “Batween aﬂmﬂ;tmg an& not.-_ denymg, sxghe“l‘
Captain. Carstan's, "tnere is'a worid-of ddferen

s&id . MIES Somerﬁeld in surprlse.

Jemima -went’ forward,
" “The boak hid been in

he desk—-—ifemzma had .

That i3 the evidence,;””” aid-
T f ghe did not extrach’ the“

ﬂtWeu

But my. trusb in my

THE SCI-RDOLGIRLS OWN

one or iwo -others, and in &

“Just what [
- wanted.. - Stick- togebher through. thick and thiy,
my. dears. Fiiendship s thée greatest thing.in the
Aworld—life’s most -precious giff. Jemima, Y krnow, .

: at. the mistress’s instructions.

i group . of . gitls. .

 the . désk- ‘with tHe .
fiss Massmg-

Every Tuesday

say. But 1ea§iy, now he glanoe& ab Ens Wat,ea-

~ ¢ must hurry. away,'” .
Then he- shogk ’\Lss Somerﬁe;d’s hmp hand

-.pext - Miss Massmglmm s, and finally went up’ to

" Jemima, -and,. tilting up her chin, kissed her..

' «Jimmy, old: man, I know you wouldn't ptay ‘a
" knave’s. trick. such -as..that,’ he said: “'L don't
pretend to understand, but I trust. you, So Jong!t”? -

- And he ‘was goné, leaving the two’ ‘mistresses -

- uttesly amazed, and Jemima :with s heart that
“-beat like mad, and eyes that . were shmlex thzm L
- anyons Morcove had ever seen: before - -
* An amazing nganl” o
fA perfectly extraordinary “man! P
‘Thigy did not mean Jemima fo hear ‘these" wnrds :

_uttered in an underttme but she heard them, and S

sm:led faintly. -

oL AL the same,” said 'M:ss Somerﬁalc’! “1. nmstv' o
act as I think fit. His faith in the giil is toucnmg, v |

“Miss Massingham; but he is7a proud man,”
sts Massingham nodded”
“Yes;
explanation,’”

“her head.”
-she--said.
to ‘admit her “wrongdoing before us’

In almiost a whisper: Miss’ ‘\Ia.ssmghaﬁ éaxd‘ that, o

and then the hendmistress turned to Jemima. -~ -
“Jemima,” she said, ‘““you will ‘do extra- Flenah-

ou may go.”

:Jemima went, and in.the corridor came across ' -

Madge Minden; a.nd Panla. -
At het.approach they were silent. : 3
- “What, ghout the’ ca.rolhng ?” she. sald ga:}y

",": There: was no reply.
“They’d o
xE -you smoll .

4No-offers,”” she sani pleasant[y

iherately turned. her-hack:

means: anethe;- long® journéy fo ‘Coveniry, I sup-

valked "on’ 6 Trsila’s study . m.d I
-enfeted, she said. . “Would y
ohhga the by running away for a iltﬂe whr!a ?”
But,”. sdid Ursula, () .
“Run awayl’ said. Jemmm qu:te ficmly. "I

_can’t stand yourr face. ab.this. moment. Vour face - ot

.really. and fmly jars upon me, and-yoiir: presente |
-'makes the shudder..
ang jolly ‘old thing—tut gel I wWant to think(? "
: Sa- Umﬂa, \mth <4 shrug of the shmﬂder& went,
leavmg' Jemima to her thoughts. -

Jemima ‘was. ‘wondering -if she Avas not some-. -
thing of a fool to have sacrificed herself ta save.. . °
" Ursula—to saveé.such a girl-as' Ursula Wade—from * =
. her just deserts, It did-seem rither- hke foiling ;. -

the ends of justies—shielding “& . wrongdoer, and
- yet-—what: alternative had there been? = Ursula' -
cotild- have- seen one-—but f:o J-emlma there was_ #
nond whatever, = o3

Noblesse oblige, as Paula wotﬁd hzwe aaad

- Paula. would have understood,” and ‘perhaps ‘the "
o ~othera, too, had the

know - the facts. - But they -
did not know,’and ‘Jemima Was am olitcast TgW=~ '
a ‘girl who had been qhewn, as’ they thﬂught m =
her true colompslin®
(m«' _mr THIS wmt’s m‘onf.r _

Thete will be' annther long eomniete tala o
Jemima and the chums of Morceve .Scheel in’ néxt”
week’s issue. Ydu must not falf to read of What .
happened as 4 result of Jemima's decision to take

“ upon herself the blame for Ursula's wrongﬁoinru."‘ '

Next week’s tale 1s entmed

“ The Fa!se Fnendl"

I, tqo, am inclined to think. thab-ls the' ' .
-“‘Either he has-& foolish . .
“blind: faith in his daughter, or else did not wigh -

Betty« wig there, anfl Polly,“l“

-Btilt ‘there ‘was' silence, :and Madge Mmden de-'»
%Qut. dead " ighed Jemima, "' Ah mel This -

Walk, rup, or crawl away— - ‘



letters T'he #ditor, The School-

; Farringdon Street, £.C.4.
MY DEAR READERS, )

EXT week’s long complete tale of the girls of
 Morcove Sctool is one which will especially

.. appeal to you, )
wondering what 15 going to happen to Jemima,
now that the. girls of the Fourth think they have
discovered her ‘‘true colours.” Will they be un-

deceived? Next week’s story, which is entitled

“THE FALSE FRIEND!”
- By Marjorie Stanton.
-will tell you thet, and explain exactly what Jemima
is dojng, and why shé acts in the peculiar manner
in which she-does.. Much that has puzzled Betty
Barton & Co,, ‘and perhaps puzzled you, as well,
will be revealed, and you will find that Jemima has
more sterling qualities than Betty & Co, have given
her credit for, But I shall not spoil your enjoy-
ment of this fine story by telling yoa toéo much
about it, but I advise you strongly not to miss it 1
Of course, next weck we shall have the usual
‘long instalments of onr two new serials:
“CASTAWAYS OF MYSTERY ISLAND !
‘ ) By Gertrude Nelson, -

 «IN MOTHER'S PLACE!”
By Mildred Gordon.

and’

} THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN.
“Your Edilors Chat.|

i #irls'Own, Che Plectway House,

You are certain to be .

* much

Every Tuesday

Your letters telling me what you think of thesa

fine tales are now coming to hand, and I am  °

pleased to ses that you all agree with me that they
are two of the finest stories. I could possibly have
picked. If you have not written to me and given
re your opinien, do not lose time in doing so, -
Remember I am always pleased to hear from you,
and if you ericlose a stamped addressed envelope,
I will reply to your letter.

- Next week’s second complete tale will be:
“ GREAT GRANDMA’S PHOTO ALBUM?”
‘ By Renee_ Frazer, _
Ttis a well-told story of two charming sisters who
discovered a seoret which materially affected them

both. - Exactly what “Great Grandma’s Photo
‘Album " had -to do with it I shall leave Miss

- Frazer to_tell you, which she has done charmingly ‘

in this fine tale,

. .

" When you write to me, don’t forget to tell me
if you would like one of our special complete tales
by any particular author. These stories, as I have
told you on previous occasions.. are generally
picked by my readers themseclves. They write to
me, and tell mé the type of story they like and
the author whom they consider the best to write
that partieular story. Tt makes my work easier to
know this, and it makes our little journal ever so
more interesting o readers, who feel that

thoy are actually helping me to edit -it. L

- Your sincere friend.
i } Your EopITOR.

= WEEKLY =

CRAND FREE CIFTS1

~ SCHOOLGIRLS

Every Wednesday ~ Twopence
This is a small rei;mn_iuction of the

LOVELY SUNSET CARD

presented free with THIS WREK'S

issue. When the simple instruc-

tions are followed it bursts into a
glow of wondrous colour,

, With Next Week's Issue ;
" THE “ RED HEART " PUZZLE.

" A clever puzzle no girl must fail
. to get. :




