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A Long Compléte Morcove story that tells of Lena Daunt’s Hour of Reckoning.

Lena na Some * Lost'? Money !
© NTOP work now, girls! Put your books away,
and in five minutes’ time the Form will
assemble in the music-room.”

The pleasant announcement resulted in_ some
beaming Jooks amongst the members of the Fourth
Form at Morcove School.

Tuesday afternoon was always a happy one in
it‘m's respect~—it meant either a singing or dancing
esson, :

And to-day, as Miss Redgrave had let the girls
know at dinner-time, it was to be dancing. Tho
visiting dancing-mistress would be away from the

istrict next weck, and so she was giving a lesson

~—"Tnis Tuesday out of its turn.

“'This has saved my-life "’ declared Polly Linton,
as soon as she got outside the class-room with
Betty Barton and some of the other chums of
Study 12. “I just couldn’t do that bit of English
grammar that was set for this afternoon!”’

“Dweadful, dweadful!” agreed Paula Creel,
although she did not look as if wrestling with the
curtailed lesson had cost her much effort. **Giwam-
mar should be abolished, geals!”

“Along with maths.,” said Betty.

“And French!” smiled Helen, .

“Yes, wather!” Paula was already consulting
her looks in a pocket-mirror as she spoke. .** And
all the west, bai Jove—dwill and Algebwa and
pwep. Above all, pwep!” .

“But dancing? Dancing—come on!” cried
boisterous Polly, dashing towards tho stairs, for
the music-room was on the first floor. ““Race the
" lot of you!”

“Qoo, quéck—queek!™”

Naomer Nakara, whilst anxious to beat Polly in
the race upstairs, had a particular fancy that
Paula also must be something better than an “also
ran.” Naomer got behind Paula, and propelled
her forward.

IN FEAROFHER
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Of the several girls who chuckled at Paula's oft-
heard complaint about the way she was teased, Lena
Daunt was one, As they all went upstairs, Lena
put herself close to Paula in an affectionate way.

“I do love to see how you and Naomer go on
together!” she purred. “The life she leads you,
Paula—"

“Yes, wather, the wascal!”

“And yet you kmow very well you would be
miserable without her.”

Y Misewable ?  Misowable without Naomer?”
gasped Pauia. ‘‘Weal, pewhaps you are wight,”
she reflected, and broke into sudden smiles, “ Haw,
Law, haw! D'wecisely! Haow can one be weally
argwy ! Wather not, bai Jove!” <y

“As for me,” grimaced Lena—*oh, I'm in a
rotten mood to-day! I am afraid you must have
roticed it.""

“On the centwawy, Lena!” was good-natured
Taula’s beaming assurance. “But what's wong,
then? What's the twouble 7"

“Oh, nothing!”

“I mean to say, dov’t you know, we geals, if
there is anything wong at any time—""

“I know; you're such good chums!’ oxclaimed
Lena, casting a look of gratitude at Paula, “I do
think it's been ripping of you to have been so
friendly towards me, when, after all, I'm only a
day-girl{”

““What wot! The pwinciple we geals go on,”
Paula paused on the landing to explain in her
high-flown style, “is this, Lena. So long as a geal
is all wight, then we want to be all wight to her.
But what's the twouble ?”

“Nothing, except that I've done a silly thing
that makes me feel wild with myself,” was Lena':
rucful response, “You know that mother was
called away from our home in Barncombe a few

days ago, to go to an

“Healp! Dwop it, old friend of hers who is
Naomer! M’yhui‘p_.my R R R R R R ] iﬁ(li_;[-on&onh—,',’
fwock!™ ‘ H ! ‘Yes, wather!

‘.:If;'a,’ ha.t ha!” t “I'm sorry for the way I have be- : 1 “.\\'o;ll,aofir course, 1
s S P by et g e O
shaking herself to rights . friend,” said Lena Daunt, and Madge : lomo. There is Elsic.
o sheioktos - win  Minden, with joyful surprise, agreed. :  {he maid; but T cant
laﬁg};teri “There will 3 E;]u! Lena dhmf joasont of her orlr;n for :  Eisie. Mothor left i;om(;
simply have to be a : this astounding change, as you will see! money for housekeep.
dwastic change, Betty, & ng e, a3 Y + ing, and I-Tve lost
deah—yes, wather!" T R U PSR part of it.”



72

" Ba: Jove!”

*This morning,” continued Lena glunly, ““ when
T counted up the money that was still in hand, I
found I had lost a Potmd note. I do feel so
annoyed with myself!” .

“Good gwacious, it’s vewy distwessing, Lena—
extwemely twying!” Paula’s ready sympathy made
her exclam. *‘So wotten to lose money, especially
when it has been entwusted to you, isn’t
wightly your own !’ g

“But don't you fret on my account, Paula. Don’t
worry the other girls."’

o ’s all vewy weal, bai Jove, but it wather
places you in a fix—what ?”

Lena shrugged, with another grimace.

“T hate keeping the tradespcople waiting,” she
said, “but there it is! It’s no use crying aver spilt’
wilk—or lost money!”

And, with what Paula took to be cheerful resigna-
tion, the day-girl passed on to the music-room,
where most of the Form had alveady assembled,

Madame Charles, the visiting dancing-mistress,
was there. She was a French widow, middle-aged”
and generously built, and to look at her one would
never bave associated her with dancing. The girls,
whilst they adored her, rejoiced in tcasing this
excitable and voluble soul,

Sometimes she took all their fun in good part.
Sometimes she didn’t! But this afternoon such
roguish spirits as Polly and Naowmer felt that
madame was in a safe mood.

“Come, then, mes enfants, it is that we will
begin at once!” she was exclaiming as Lena
appeared upon the scenc, with her jaunty step,
“You will pay of the very. good attention—yes?
And so you shall be perfect at ze dance when I
return from my visit to France. Ah, la France!”

“Ah!” echoed Polly fervently.

“Ah, yes!” eontinued Madame Charles, her
round face suffused with u smile of longing for her
native country. “The sun, he shine in France.
It is not always the rain—no. But we shall com-
mence! Eef the so good clover pianisic will play
for us, as always—yes "

Here Madame Charles  singled out  Aadge
Minden. the Form’s talented musician. Some time
back Madame Charles had discovered that her class
got on twice as well if Madge were at the piano.
So it had become the happy arrangement that that
scholar should always provide the music, Madame
Charles excitably conducting now and then, whilst
instructing tho dancers.

“Mademoiselle, cef you please ¥ said Madame
Charles, raising her brows at the girl who was
rather hanging back in a1 out-of-humour fashion.

““Go on, Madge, dear! You play so beauti-
fully!” ericd Lena, whilst she made a few graceful
dance steps, as if eager to begin..

Conquering the strange reluctance, Madge crossed
fo the grand piano and sat down, and Madame
Charles gave a gratified exclamation.

“Bon! And now, mes enfants, for the first, we
shall have over again the dance of last week.
Begin !’

She turned to the pianiste. and stinck wp with
an imaginary baton, Madge began the music for
last week's leésson, but it was not lke Madge's
playing in tho least. It had no life in it,

Madame Charles suddenly clapped her hands to
her cars.

‘‘Stop, stop; that is not right!”’ she protested.
“We must have ze fire, ze spirit! Again!”

This time Madge struck up with something of
the inspiration that usually showed in her playing.
The paired-off scholars became a roomful of grace-
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ful dancers, to whom instruction was a mere maiter
of form,

Madame Charles, filled with joy at the finish her
pupils had ecquired, flapped her plump hands up
and dowm.and was never silent. When she was
not humming the tune, she was making exeitable
comments.

“Yes, that is good, mes enfants! Lah-i, dee,
dee, da-dum! Mademoiselle Paula, you must not
touch the hair whilst you dance! = Ah, that is
beautiful, that is good—oui!”

But suddenly she had reason to believe that
Naomer could {)e improved if that little rascal had
a different partner. . Naomer's playing about with
Paula was too subtle to be suspected by madame.

“Stop, you—stop!” was madame’s sudden
despairmg ery, whilst she dashed amongst the
dancers to part Naomer and Paula. *You have
not it right, mon enfant~no! See, you shall do 1t
with me. Again!”

Mudgo resumed after the sudden interruption.
With her eyes upon the keyboard, she was the only
girl in the room unaware of the comic sight that
Naomer and madame, dancing together, presented.

Not that Madame Charles was herself a poor
dancer. She was wonderful, considering her build.
But Naomer could be just as impish with the
instructress as she had been with. Paula, and at
times the others could hardly dance for suppressed
laughter.

At last the lesson was over, and none kuew what
a big sigh of relief Madge Minden silently heaved.

It she did not jump up instantly from the piano,
it was only because she wished to give the other
girls time to scamper away. Madame Charles,
excitably resuming her outdoor things. was
effusively grateful. N

“Jt is that yon are magnifique!’ she cried at
Madge, who came away from the piano now that
her schoolfellows were gone. ‘‘Some day you have
the fame, and at the Hall of Albert in London I
come to applaud you—oui! Au-revoir, made-
moiselle! But you shall let me kees you the first!”’

At any other time Madge would have hurried
away, greatly amused. But now— i

Heavy as lead was her heart. From morn to
night, at this time, she was never without the
longing to go apart [rom cveryone else and sit

e

down to cry. She was bearing up, only because

she had the average schoolgirl’s horror of giving
way to tears.

Friendless! That was what she fclt herself to
be to-day at Morcove School.  Friendicss, after
being so rich in friendship!

Girls who had been her loving chums for such a
great while were turned against ‘her now! No-
one had been more welcome than she at one time
in Study 12, but only too well she knew that if
she should make for that study at this moment hex
appearance would only be an embarrassment to
the other girls.

They would be civil to her, simply because they
were too good-hearted to find delight in stressing
the ignominy that was upon her. But mere civility
only made Madge feel worse. Since she could not
be on the old affectionate terms with Betty and the
rest, she must avoid them as much as possible.

“It's just as well I am a day-givl, along with
Lena Daunt, now that this has happened!” she was
thinking, as she drifted away from the musice-
room, J

But, ah, even that consoling reflection was not
without its bitter sting. She was bound to
remember that her present misfortune never would

iy
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have come about if-—if only she had never become

a day-girl. making her home with the Daunts!

School was now ended for the day. Once again
the hour had arrived for Madge to get her things
on, and then ride back to Barncombe , with Lena.
That girl was not staying to tea in Study 12 this
afternoon. She had not been asked, simply
because, as Madge knew, the chums did not like
to ask Lena without asking her—Madge.

And so in 8 fow minutes sho and Lena would he
cycling the four miles into town, without exchang-
ing a word! At the school Lena was like all the
rest—at pains to be civil to her, at least, But out
of school how different she was!

. And that was at the bottom of the whole trouble
—Lena’s double-faced conduct, So perfectly charm-
;'Ing ai!: the school, such a cause of unhappincss at

ome !

Little did Betty & Co. imagine the upsets that
were constantly occurring in what would Eava been
such a happy home but for Lena’s overbearing and
spiteful behaviour,

Nor did the girls imagine for one moment that

it was because of Lena’s deesitful actions that they

had been turned against Madge.

Poor’ Madge, no wonder she was down-heartod !
Guess the real truth of the matter, her former
chums could not be expected to do. And prove it,
she herself could not!

‘I can only go on putting up with it all,”” she
was thinking, as she sought her hat and coat in
the lobby downstairs, © Nothing, at any rate., can
be done until Mrs, Daunt returns home, And, even
then, I shall dread ieaving the home, because

Lena’s little sister will miss me so.”

“*_She pulled on her gloves, buttoned herself up
against the biting winter wind, and then wandered
across the entrance-hall to the porch doorway. In
the act of passing out, she paused and looked back
towards the big staircase leading up to the
studies,

I suppose Lona will be down in a minute. I'll
wait for her round at the eycle-sheds. 1It's hard for
her to tear herself away from the other girls, I
expect. As for me—r0o?

y very emotional look suddenly passed across the
sensitive face of the girl.

“I almost wish,” she whispered to herself
chokingly, “I were going from Morcove School
now, never to returnl” :

Lena Means to Have a Good Time,
“ EALS, wait a bit! There is something I

G want to do in wegard to Lena.”

Paula spoke only a moment after Lena
herself had quitfed Study 12, to go downstairs and
start the homewards run to Barncombe with Madge
Minden.

“I am sure you will agwee, geals, it is vewy hard
on Lena,” continued Paula quickly, whilst the five
or six other girls paid surprised attention. * And [

wopose, bai Jove, that we have a whip wound for
er—yes, wather|” . £

“ Whip round for Lena t” was Polly’s bewildercd
exclamation. *‘But why 7"

“Yes, Paula; whatever—»

“Bai Jove, I am forgetting—yes, wather! You
geals have not been told. Lena, I wemember, was
weluctant to tell me just now, and I thought that
vewy bwickish of her. She's in a howwid fix over
some lost money=——"'

““ Never 7"’ .

#Yes, wather! And the twouble is, geals, the
pound note that Lena tells me she has Jost wightly
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belongs to the housekeeping money that Mys.
Daunt left with the geal.” 2
h, poor Lena!,’: oxclaimed Betty, “She

" should have told us!

“Pwecisely! Howevah, geals, T have now told
you, and so what do you say to a whip wound
stwaight away? She won’t be gone for a minute
or two,”

“No; we can catch her before she goes oif with
Madge,” Polly agreed eagerly. “And I, for one,
am quite willing to bear my share,”

“And I!” said Helen Craig.

““Me, too!” chimed in ‘Tess, whilst Naomer
yoiced her usual :

“0oo, yes; queek—queek |

* You have

uot it right,

Naomer " cried Madame. * You shall de it

with me ! And, to the other girls’ secret

amusement, she be'gan to partner mischiey: us
aomer,

THE DANCING LESSON,

Dolly Delane darted to the door.

“My money is in my study,” Dolly vemarked, as
she whirled away. “I won't be a JifEr?

hilst she was gone the other girls put what
they eould “in the hat,” so to speak, Dolly,
rusiing back with a half-crown generously spared
from her far from lavish cash resources, found that
this contribution would exactly make up the
collection to the desired amount.

“A pound, bai Jove—that's gwand !” beamed
Paula, acting as treasurer. *‘It’s weally good of
you, geals—="

*Duffer, what about yourself #” chuckled Polly.
“You've given the biggest share, Paula.”

“There is no need to make any wemarks about
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that,” requested Paula, as they all hurried from
the study, “The gweat thing is, Lena will not
tave to get things on cwedit fwom the twades
people, and that “will be a gweat welief, surely!”

“If we can only prevail upon her to accept the
money ! was Betty's rather doubtful rejoinder.

They were to find, however, that Lena was quite
willing to accept the timely aid, in a way that was
most charming.

She did not stand on any false pride, but prgmplly.

accepted the money, saying that she was sure they
would be offended if she refused it. It was like
them to be so awfully good, Lena said sweetly, and
she would rcmember it es an instance of their
staunch friendship towards her. A
“1 know this,” she added, proparing to ride
away with Marl'ge; “1’d rather be in debt to
frionds like you for a loan than have Lo owe money

in the town! Thanks cver so, girls!  Bye-bye
uniil to-morrow ! .
“And mind you not come lale io school!”

roguish Naomer shrilled after the two dayv-girls as
they pedalled away.

Lena laughed'lighily gt the impish one’s farewell
ery, but swid nothing o Madge.. o

Tt was all as this latter girl had expecied. Now
{hat Lena was on the way home, she was becoming
that Lena of whom Detty and-the rest knew
nothing. A- girl who found delight in being
ihoroughly horrid, a disobedient, wayward dau rhier
and a spiteful sister—that was Lena ont of schooll

Not a word passed during the brisk ride hLome.
Lena rode apart from her schoolfellow, obviously
in good epirits. There was, indeed, an elation
about her that seemed to cvidence the looking
forward to a very cnjoyable evening.

As for Madge, after witnessing that Dhestowal of
ihe money so impulsively eollected amongst the
Siudy 12 girls, she folt more disgusted than ever
with her present companion.

For Madge knew guite well that Lena’s rueful
siory of a lost pound note was nothing clse than
utter falsehood.

The truth was that Lena, during Mrs. Daunt’s
ahsence in London, had been thealre-going and
ireating herself in other ways out of the house-
lkceping money.

Either the audacious girl was now uneasy abont
the misspent money, or clke she had  simply
im—}e}ntod the story as a means of raking extra
cash,

In any- case, it was another abuse of that friend-
ship which she so little deserved to enjoy at the
hands of Betty and the rest.

Lena had been taking great pride in having the
key of the house whilst her mother was away.
She brought it forth when she and Madge reached
Tiome, but there was no need to use the key, for
little Kitty ran to open the front door.

Wiih a sort of high shrug of disdain, the elder
sister of the home swept past tho younger, who
felt the rudeness—no mistake about that. Kitty's
smile for Madge Minden only came after a hurt
Jook had crossed the youngster’s rather thin,
delicate face.

“Tey's ready, Madge !"* said Kitty gladly. “I've
made you and Lena some toast. Don't vou feel
awfully hungry by the time you get home from
~chool of an afternoon 7"

Before Madge could answer the affectionate
vemark, Lena called out, as she passed straight
throngh to the kitchen:

“Kitiy, hasn't a parcel from London ceme for
mo i? !

“}TD.”

Every Tuesday

“Qh, bother!”

“Elsic has gone round io the station to inquire
about it.’’

“Qh, she has! Well, make the tea—look sharp!
Always standing about to gas with Madge !’ was
Tena’s sullen exclamation, as she returned along
the hall to go upstairs,

Again Kitty glanced at Madge in a pained and
apologetio way. It had become a great grief to the
suuny-natured kiddie that her sister was so un-
pleasant to Madge. The latter, for her part, pub
on the most cheerful look, and so they went into
t{;e room where Kitty herself had prepared tea for
them.

Kitty closed the door.

“What are you doing this cvening, Madge?™
sho asked wistfully, ‘“Not going out, are you':”

“QOh, no, dear! Why "

“1 only wondered if you might, for once, be
going out with Lena. She has something on for
this cvening, You don't know what

Aladge shook her head. At the same time, she
felt very uneasy on Lena's account. Surely this
going ou$ for the evening had something to do
with the raising of money from Betty and the
others!

Suddenly Lena yelled down from upstairs:

“Kitty, run and open the door to Elsie! She is
coming with my parcel! Look sharp ™

The younger sister responded eagerly enough, if
orly for the sake of peace. In any case, she was
u very willing little thing. As she opened the front
door. the servant of the house-came in with an
clated briskness, to hurry upstairs with the large
parcel that was under one arm.

1

What happened after that invested the pea .

with a certain air of mystery in the eyes of Madge

and Kitty. For Lena and Elsic remained upstaiis

together, and it was evident that they were very -
oxcited as they examined the contents. Now and

then they could be heard laughing together, and

as time went on these bursts of laughter became

more frequent.

Madge sat down to her tea, declining to wait
any longer for Lena. Not until iwenty minutes
later did that gir] come downstairs, in the usual
{fault-finding mood,

“Here, this tea i3 as black as ink, Kitty!”

“I’s been standing, Lena. You have been so
long—"’

“None of your cheek!
that’s the thing to do!”

“Bu I— "There is no water in the ketile

W.

“You little idiot!” flared out Lena., “Then you
wonder that I am always going on at you! Ii's
done to spite mel” 2 :

“No, Lenal”’

“Bah, don’t tell me!” Lena, as she knifed
across a slice of toast, had a black look for Madge
as well as Kitty. **Wait till mother comes home.
T'll see that a change is madell

Madge would have walked out of the room at
that, only she knew that Kitty, poor child, would
follow. And that would seem like encouraging the
youngster to hold aloof from her sister, 2

So, whilst Lena ate her slice or two of toast, and
made faces over the tea, there was a stormy silence.
On Kitty’s account, Madge was greatly pained;
but for herself she felt that this tension in the
home was far, far easier to bear than the tension
at school. Madge's great sorrow was not caused -
by the spiteful delight of this other girl in being
hostile, but by the estrangement which had come

Make some {fresh tea—
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about between hersclf—Madge—and the giils ‘of
Study 12

Sudderly jumping up from the tea-table, Lena
hurried from the room, fo call towards the
kitchen:

“ Flsie|”

“Yes, missf”

It was the most demure and respectiul response
from that servant of the house who gained such
advantage by toadying to Lena.

“We'll get upstairs again and see about getting
ready, Elsiel”

“Yes, miss,”” ’

Left to themselves in the dining-room, Madge
and Kitty looked at cach other. Elsie, evidently,
was not to clear away the tea-things. That was
to be left for them to do—under orders from Lena!

It was a trifling matter, but a galling one.
Elsie, whilst Myrs, Daunt was away from home,
was really doing nothing. She was under licence
from Lena to “let eversthing go,” and she eould
always plead that she had been bound to do what
“*Miss Lena ” said, :

But for Madge and Kitty alike therc was this
very serious question, What were Lena and Elsio
up to this evening? That parcel had been of
vital consequcnce o Lena, apparently. Whenco
had it come, and what did it contain?

For an hour or more there was no answer to
these questions, Then suddenly  there wero
dramatic revelations,

At a2 moment when Lena and Elsic wereo
ovidently getting dressed to go out for the evening,
Madge and Kitty heard the churr! of a worn-out
taxi in the guiet road. The vehicle stopped outside
e fronbbgn?te, vet nobody came to the door to

ell.

“A hired taxi, to take them somewhere!” was
Kitty’s sudden whispered comment. “Where are
they going, then, Madge 7"

That girl shook her head, looking troubled,
Apart from the fact that Lena was evidently
indulging in an evening’s frivolity on borrowed
money, having dipped into the housekeeping money
as much ‘a8 she dared, there was another thing
that worried Madge. Lena was a Morcove scholar.
If Lena did not carc what she did, in defiance of
Morcove regulations, she ought to be made to
care,

And now, suddenly. Lena and Elsie came away
from their rooms upstairs, giving mild shrieks of
laughter as they met on the landing,

“Come on, then—cab’s waiting, ticking off six-
pences all the time!” Lena loudly exclaimed, as
she came runming down. “We will be off, Elsie.”*

“Yes, miss!"’

Madge and Kitty were in the drawing-room now.
Kitty took an impulsive stride towards the door,
but Madge as impulsively checked hor. And vet—
oh, what a quandary she was in! It seemed only
right to ask Lena where she was going, what time
she and Elsio would be back, but to do so wouid
surely mean s fare-upl

As it chanced, Lena's own audacity cavsed hes
to swagger into the drawing-room, to address g
haughty remark or so to the girls.

“I don't suppose we shall be later than mid-
night,” calmly announced Lena, standing in the
room doorway, wrapped in her cloak, ““Yon
needn’t wait up for us, anyhow, T've got the key.”

“Lena—oh, Lena,” burst out Kitty, “you know
very well thal if mother were at home——-=

“Oh, hold your row! And you, Madge—it's
no affair of yours, so you need not look like that !>

“In a way, Lena, it does concern me,"" Madge
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said, retaining the grave look which had set Lena
grinning. “I can’t help remerbering what you
seem to be forgetting. You are a Morcove girl.”

“What if T am?”

*“You have been told that the rule is—no one,
whether boarder or day-girl, must go to places of
amusement without some vesponsible person.”

“Well? Elsie is.with me,”

“I doubt if Miss Somerfield would consider that
good enough. Elsic is only a girl herself. Any-
how, vou are doing this thing whilst your mother
is away—""

“Yes, I am doing it, and T'd like o see.you try
to stop me!”’ flashed back Lena, drawing back
from the doorway. ““This silly old town doesn’t
cften have any bit of excitement or fun worth
going in for. But there is the fancy-dress dance
at the Assembly Rooms to-night, and I'm going
with Elsie 1"

The fancy-dress dance!

Madge stood utterly staggered, as did Kitty,
Before these two girls could voice another word
Lena and Elsie hadgsta,lked out of the house. The
front door went bang! behind them. The garden
gate crashed shut, The taxi noisily ground its
way up the quiet road, taking the daring pair to
that place of festivity for tho evening,

“The fancy-dress ball {”

The words seemed like a parting cry of Lena's,
re-echoing in Madge's brain. Still not a word
passed between her and Kitty.

The bills advertising the great occasion seemed
to be flaring before Madge's cyes.. It was an
annual event, gobt up on behalf of local charities,
under a eommittee of leading people. But, even
50, that was no reason why Lenn should deliber-
ately break that rule of the school which said no
girl must go to public places of amusement with-
out a responsible companion.

At last Kitty, herself stricken with utter dismay,
exclaimed aloud:

“Madge! Oh, isn't it too bad of her, Madge?
Isn't she getting worse and worse !”

The girl who belonged to Morcove School sat”

down, Jocking her hands together ab her knecs,
There was the deep silenge of {hose who are in
despair. .

At last:

“8he will be sorry some day,” was Kitty's alinost
tearful murmur.  “T know she will "

And Madge, in her grievous helplessness, could
only nod a silent:

“Yoes!”

A Startling Change,
T was as early as seven o'elock nest morning
when someone tapped at Lena’s bed-room door.
“Who's that ?” came the sullen challengo
from a very jaded, petulant Lena. “Oh, you,
Elsiet”

“Yes, miss.”

“I thought it might be Madgo Minden or my
sister,” mumbled the elder daughter of the home,
sitting up in bed now that the servant had brought
in a morning cup. “Thanks for this tea, Llsic!
How do you feel—after last night "’

“Oh, I'm all right, miss—at least, except for
worrying a bit. Of course, it was a lovely timo -
at the fancy-dress ball. And you got a prize for
your costume——""

“Only, I didn't stay to collest it!” Lena said,
with a wide grin, as she sipped_her tea, *That
was a rotten turn io the evening, Elsie—our finding
that Miss Somerfield was one of the judges! And
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“1'd like to
see you try to
stop me ! " Lena flashed at Madge. * There
is a Fancy-Dress dance to-night, and 1 am

going with Elsje I ¥ -

AGAINST THE RULES!

she came upen ihe scene just as I was ragging
about with those others! But I don't care!” -

She did care, thongh, and her looks showed thab
she did.

At last Lena had done something that looked
like having consequences of a very serious nature.
Even her strong nerve was in a shaky state this
morning.

“Well, anyhow, mis. perhaps
recognise you, after all.” Elsie
desperate hopefulness,
you did to save yourself just in time.” 2

Lena made a grimace, as if she had her doubts
about that. All the while she was sipping her tea,
with Elsie lingering near the bedside, sho was
glumly reviewing the incident that had brought
their part in the fancy-dress ball to such an abrupt
ending overnight.

It l?ad been a wonderful affair, a sheer delight
for both of them, up to that dramatic moment
when, with sudden horror, they had learned that
one of the judges of the varions fancy-dress
costumes was—aAliss Fsther Somerfield!

Never would Lena forget the shock it had given
her to discover that Miss Somcrfield, in
associated with the charities for which the ball h
been got up, had been prevailed upon to serve on
1he committee.

Nor would she forget the uticr panic caused by
the lady’s arrival, just when she—Lena—had
joined in with some girls who were larking about.

The fun had begun with toy balloons, but, after
smashing all these, there had been some more
serious fooling. It was Lena herseli who had
smashed a mirror by knocking a chair against it.

ihe lady didn't
suggested, with

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

“You may have done what

Every Tuesday

Tor & few minutes the disorder and uproar had
been scandalous, she and others refusing to behave.
And then, just when things were at their worst,
she had canght sight of Miss Somerfield.

The arrival of a policeman would not have given
Lena a greater fright. She and Elsie had fled in
utter panic. :

“Pity we couldn’t get away quicker than we
did—poky old place that the Assembly Rooms is!”
deplored Elsie, takin%“};p the tray to withdraw
from the room, “'Twould have been all right,
miss, wouldn't it, but for that? Because, if your
headmistress did recognize you amongst all the
rowdies

“Qh, well, who cares! It may be all right even
now, Elsie; and if not—let them turn me out of
Morcove! That won’t trouble me!”’

« All the same, miss, I do wish it hadn’t hap-
pened. I'd give 2 good deal myself, miss, to know
ihat everything’s going to be all right. There's
that Madge Minden gitl—she’ll have the erow
over you if there’s trouﬁle, and you getting kicked
out, so to speak!

*‘That’s all right, Elsie—ha, ha, hal Don’t get
scared. And—I say!”

" Yes, miss 7’

“No need to say anything, you know!”

“Oh, of course not, miss! ['m not so silly!”

Llsic weni away, with good reason for being so
anxious that no painful sequel should follow last
night's escapade. I it proved the downfall of
Lena, an end to her reckless escapades, then Elsie
herself was going to suffer.

As for Lena, no sooner was she left alone than
sho sank back in bed, fo spend a few minutes in
gloomy thought. .

suppose I must get up and:be in time for school,
anvhow! No use worrying—no use staying away
today. If she did recognise me, I'm n for it}”

Flinging aside the bedelothes, she set foot to the

“Oh, well,” she exclaimed at last mmdi@?”?’-"“

floor, then slowly stretehed her arms and yawned. .

By the time her dressing was finished she could
hear Madge and Kitty moving about in their
different rooms. - As a rule, Lena made a point of
beginping the day by bullying Kitty. This morn-
ing she bad somothng clse to think about!

It wasz a pity—o thousand pities Lena was now
inclined to deem it. For, after all, she had every
reason for wanting to remain at Morcove. It was
a fine school, and she had made great headway
there.

And now perhaps she was to bhe utterly dis-
%raced, all at once, in the eyes of the whole school !
cxpelled, and after cxpulsion to be still living
near tho town, cut by all the girls whose {riend-
ship was so valuable!

And all this because she had joined with others
in behaving disgracefylly at the dance.

Suddenly Lena made up her mind. She had got
to do something to forestall the impending disaster.
Now that she was convinced ihat she had yet to
face Miss Somerfield over the matter, there was
only one thing to do.

Somehow or other, a complete denial of the
charge must be arranged. In other words, Lena
was suddenly under the panicky necessity of proving
an alibil -

But how—how could this be achieved ! Her own
denial was not going to be good enough, that was
certain. Who, then, could be a witness in her
favour ? The servant?
had been noticed by Miss Somerfield, and the
girl's face would be remembered. So Elsie was no

But most likely Elsie also.
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use as a witness. She would be revealed as a home work when Madge rejoined her.
fellow culprit. ena closed the book smartly and stowed it

At this moment Lena heard Madge come from away,
her room and pass downstairs. “Ready 1" she exclaimed, smwiling. “Weo'll be

Madge—ah, thero was someone, perhaps! If  off, then, Madge! I'm afraid I have only made a
only she could prevail upon Madge to back .up  dab at my vrep., but I may scrape through. Hope
her own false defence | 20, anyhow!"” &

To and fro in her bed-room Lena paced in a “Yes!” nodded Madge pleasantly, TFor, if Lena
hard-driven way, Now that Madge could render  was in a Denitent ‘mood, it scemed only right to
such valuable help, it wus a tims for Lena to wish encourage it. “If you can keep out of hot water,
she had " neyer, never treated that girl so  Lena, it—it will be just as well ”

disgracefully. Then Lena nodded, going to the deor with her
“8till, T may be able to get round her, even  schoolfellow.

now,”’ Lena said to herself desperately. *There's “I know, Madge., I—I'm beginning to think it’s

one thing about Madge—she is not the sort to bear  about time T pulled up. This morning—-""

malice or jump at the chance of revenge, I may She suddenly stood sfill, and looked at Madge

be able to handle her all right. I am going to with eyes that were made to appear regretful,
vy, anyhow—1 must!” “Madge, before we go to school to-days—1

Next second Lena was going from her room, “Yes, Lena ?"”
determined to begin the day by being as nice as “I=I—I fecl I want to say I'm sorry. Yon
possible to Madge, If necessery, she must make  know what for 7%
the most grovelling apology for all the past “ Last night, perhaps ?”
unpleasantness. “Not that—at least, not altogether last night.

Humiliating—yes! But there was no help for  No, Madge; I mean—" Lena made an -effective
jt. It was better to go on her knees to Madge pause. “I've been so horrid—to you!”
than be expolled from the school! In spite of the signs of contrition that there had
¢ Lena paused outside Kitty's bed-room door, and  been durin, breakfast, Madge was taken aback by
called sweetly: o this outright cry of remorse. She could say

Coming down to brekker, Kitty 1” nothing, but her looks were such as to proclaim her

“Yes, Leng—here I am!” was the younger  yolief and joy,
sister’s glad response to such an unusual note of “Kitty, too—I know T have not been fair to
affection in the other’s voice. Kitty appeared, and Lo, gulped out Lena. “I've heen getting worse
instantly Lena put an arm about her, and went and worse—oh, I know I have! T—1 suddeuly
downstairs with her like that. The way to win realise, Madge, and I—I want to pull up?’
Madge’s forgiveness was to treat Kitty nicely! “Well, then, where’s the hindrance, Lena 2 was

.’Morning, Madge!” Madge's eager response to the contrite cry, “You

i, Good-morning 1" that givl rezponded pleasantly,
“ZHirthe dining-room, her face lighting up as the
two sisters came in togethar, :

“We are not late 1" gmiled Lena, glancing at the
clock. “That's , Madge! gh, there's the
postman!”—as a letter flicked through the slot.,
““Wonder if that's from mother, to say she is
coming home?! I'll go, Kitiy!”

But Kitty had ulready flashed from the room to
get the letter, She came back with a dancing step,
‘not because this was a lotter from mother, baut

. because her sister was starting the day so amiably,

“Only a circular, Lena, isn’t it 7" Kitty asked,
as her sister opened the halfpenny-stamped
‘envelope, .

Lena did not answer. Ti was a tradesman’s bill
that had turned up, an account that would not
have been half as big as it was if Lena had not

" 'misspent so much of the houseleeping mouney.

» One way and another, she felt that her hour
«of reckoning was close at hand. Tho anger of the
headmistress to face ab school, and the grief of her
town mother to bo witnessed in regard to the breach
of trust! .
. Even if Lena had wanted to appear at ease
during breakfast, she would have been unable to
/do so. But she realised that there would be no
i harm in looking rather contrite, since she had got
10 express contrition to Madge. That girl noticed
what a poor appetite her schoolfellow had, and
. how subdued and gentle she was, and she guessed
i that something had happened to put Lena in a very
,chastened mood,
i Breakfast over,Lboth girlshm;]rried ontwithdtheir
(things upstairs. Lena was the first to return owni- = 5
slairs, and she sent Kitty away in gentlo fashion, IS SHE CENUINE ? Laﬁ‘:gg:iri::::”ﬁ‘:
then tool a lcsson-book from her satchel and conned want to say 'm sorry, I've boen 6 horoid to
a bit of French, It was part of her “prep.’” She you. I—I want to pull up, Madge.” Madge
was still making up for last night’s neglect of the gazed at her in surprise.
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Lave only to fect like this, and everything will be
all vight.” N .

“ You mean—you are willing to start again with
e, Madge?”

*0f course!”

“Wou will try to forget what a little cab T've
heen? Oh, Madge, it is good of vou! Kitty, I
know: will be only too glad to help me be a better
girl. But she is a sister. You have cvery right
to remember the horrid things I have said, the
way I've treabed you—"" .

“No, Lena. I may not be a sister, or even &
distant relation. But I am one of you in the home
now, and—we both go to Morcoye! Ro—""

“Madge, you are just splendid! Youw are too
good!” was the emotional cry with which Lena
~uddenly stepped close to the other girl and hugged
Ler. “Oh, Madge, after this, then, we will be
{riends—friends! I—I can rely upon you, can’t I1”
As g friend, Lena, if you want me to be your
friend—always!”

Lena suddenly kissed the gir! whose response had
been so generous.  Then, with a preity air of
fnster, she wiped her eyes and laughed in a seli-
ashamed way. -

“Vou may think me silly this morning, Madge,

bus all I know is, I do want to begin again—with .

yor. Come along, dear!”

She stepped quickly into the hall, exclaiming:

“YWhere's Kitty ? Ta-ta, Kitty! We're off! It's
& halfer this afternoon, and, unless Pm wanted for
hockey, I shall come home to you, Kitty ' =

“QOh, Lena!”’ was Kitty’s joyful ery.

She followed the two girls into the open air,
and stood at the gatc as they mounted their
bieycles and «rode away.

Lena looked back, waving.

*“Bye-hve, dear!”

And Madge was thinking—gladly—how well it
all augured for the time to come!

Is 8he Found Out ?

O say that Lena was heart-in-mouth when she
reached Morcove School that morning is no
exaggeration.

It would not have surprised her to be told that
<ie was to report to the headmistress at once.

But nothing happened.  After mingling with
Betty Barton and the rest of the Study 12 girls
for a few minutes, the morning classes started,
and then she could breathe freely.

It was still too early, however, for her to feel
that she had been needlessly alarmed. There might
he a hundred different reasons why Miss Somerfield
liad net vet sent for her. Meantime, this was 2
breathing-space that could be turned to very ood
use. Every little chance of playing for Madge's
support must be seized!

Little did Madge suspect what a base motive Lena
had for this sudden niceness towards her, the
insincerity of the girl's penitence. Durin “break,"”
as had been the case on the way fo sc ool, Lena
was sweetness itself.

The other girls did not mark the change, for the
very simple reason that Lena always had been so
nice to Madge in front of them. That had been
the galling thing to_Madge—the _double-facedness
of Lena’s conduct. But now—

A1l that was over and done with for ever. So
Madge gladly believed, It seemed to her that
Lena’s escapade last night had been a crowning bit
of recklessness that had taken strange effect upon
the girl,

“This _afternoon—-—hackeiy!" was the lively remark
with which Betty suddenly came amongst a dozen
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of the Fourth Form ghtls, as they were taking a
before-dinner stroll in the grounds, “You can
stay on at school, Lena, and play for our side 7’
“TF you really nced me,”’ returned Lena prettily.
« Otherwise, I feel like getting home to be with

Kitty."”
“Do play!” was the Form captain’s earnest
entreaty. “And, look bere, about your sister

Kitty., Can’t we get her to come out to Morcove

to see the match and have tea with ns afterwards 1"
“Bai Jove, that's the idea, Lenal” approved

Paula, beaming. “Awwange it somehow—do 1"

“T would have to go home and return——""

“No,”’ struck in_Polly blithely; “we can do
better than that. Here's the way! Ring up the
Creamery! Their delivory-van is coming out to
Morcove this afternocu. Theyll do amything for
the school—-"

“Ves, wather!” -

“ And they won't mind picking up Kitty and
fotching her along,” wound up Polly. *“ Anyhow,
you try, Lena!”

“Oh, T will—at ence! I'd love Kitty to look on
at one of our hock;ag matches! You are staying on,

_of course, Madge

“Pve got you down to play,’’ Beity reminded
the girl with whom the Form was rather *off ¥ at
present. “You'll stay on B

“Yes,” assented Madge simply, “I—I suppose
s0.”

Tena ran off. Half s minute later the Form-
imistress was readily acceding to her request o be
allowed to use the telephone, so demurely had the
favour been asked.

“1f you can’t arrange ahoui your sister that way,
Lena, let me know at onee,”” said Miss Redgrave.
“] may be able to_get her brought out-in Miss
Somerfield’s car.

Barncorbe Castle. She would be only too pleased -
to pick up little Kitty on the way home.’”

«Oh, thanks, Miss Redgrave! But I hope I
shan’t have to bother yow.”

The lightuess in Lena’s voice did not come of a
light heart. )

What she had been {old just then about the head-
mistress, didp't it explain why nothing as yet had
happened ?
And so Lena was quaking for herself again. If she
had not been sent for already, it was only becauze
Miss Somerficld had been away from the school all
day. Soon she would be back, and then—-

Scarce able to hide the miserable panic that was
upon her, the guilt-stricken girl went to the tele-
E one, and it waa soon arranged about her sister's

eing brought to the school later on.

Then Lena rejoined Madge and the other girle.
The half-holiday spirit had taken hold of the entire
Torm, and Miss Redgrave’s table in the school
dining-room was as gay as a Christmas party—with
Lena, too, outwardly as gay as any, although
inwardly—how she guaked!

Every moment that bronght nearer the dreaded
summons to appear before her headmistress was
making her feel more acutely the disgrace and
misery it would be if the verdict went against her.

She had become very fond of Morcove. She
wanted to go on making such headway amongst:
the girls. y~oh, why had she been so mad as
to go to that public fancy-dress ball with Elsie ?

As for Madge, all this time-she was {feeling so
relieved at what she deemed to be Lena’s resolve
to make smends for the past that nothing else
seemed to matter much. She herself was still out
of favour with her former chums, simply because

; iss Somerfield has Boen. =
Barncombe all the morning, and is lunching ak

It did—surely that was the reason! . _
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they were misjudging her over matters that Lena
alone could adjust. But Madge was full of hope.

All along she had been saying to herself stoically
that timic alone would. bring things right in the
end, and so it looked Jike doing now.

Play began on the Bamesfield at two sharp that
afternoon.  Kitty had not yet turned up—the
delivery-van was late—but word was left at tho
schoollouse where she could find her sister and the
rest, i

It was an inter-Form match—the Fourth versus
the Fifth—and from the bully-off play was fast and

Turious, Those who looked on saw what a fine
game Lena, amongst others, was putting up. She
seemed to be in her usual brilliant form. None

knew how sho was doing everything with the
feeling that a drawn sword was suspended above
her head!

Suddenly two or three of the girls on her side
called out:

“There's your sister, Lena—over there, took!
‘She has got here all right, so don’t worry!”

To guilty Lena that last remark meant a throb
of dismay, Had she looking worried? If so,
she must be even more careful now that Kitty had
turned up on the field. What cause for worry
would Betty and the rest think she had now?

A goal against the Fourth had just been scored—
the first of the match. 8o that tcam went at the
game harder than ever, if possible. Lena saw the
other members of her team maintaining such a

grimly fighting spirit, whilst she herself seemed to °

have feet of lead. In the end she would make
some clumsy blunder and lose her side another gozl,
and what would they think of her then?

=But shegtad better luck than that. How she did
it she ever could have said, but it was she herself,
towards the end of the match, who scored the first
goal for her side. ;

“Bravo, Lena—oh, good!” some of her admiring
chums had to applaud her. *That makes us one~—
all, anyhow!” )

“Better than being whacked, Lena! Splendid!”
was Betty's own word of praise,

And at last the game ended in a tic, Ages
~rngidered, the Fourth could feel proud of itself.
Their ooponents had been a stiff team to wrestle
with, Flourishing hockey-sticks, Betty & Co. came
running off the field, and Lena herself was quite
rr]mbhcd by onlookers who wanted to praisc her
play.
Kitty rushed up, delight conquering shyness.
“0Oh, Lena, I was so pleased_when the baker's
vau called to pick'me up! What an exciting game!
And you——"

“Yes, well, dear,"”” Lena checked her little sister,
with a loving caress, “you needn't talk about that
now! I think we are to have tea in Study 12.”

“Ob, Lena!” And Kitty clapped her hands.
“ How spiffing!” i ;

“0o0, yes; queek—quoek!”

That was Naomer, as she came rushing at Kitty
to _vake possession of her. Next second the lively
pair were speeding towards the school, whilst Lena,
in the act of mingling with some of the other
girls, saw Miss Redgrave coming towards her.

Her Leart missed a beat, then pounded again.

Now for it! ’

“Lena, just a moment!’ And the Form-mistress
strolled towards her. “I am told that Miss Somer-
field wishes you to report to her—at once!” -

And so it gad come—al last!

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN 79

Madge Makes a Stand !
“J LNA, where are you going?”,
“I—D've got to see Miss Somerfield.
Shan’t be a_minute!”’

*Oh, all right! Come to Study 12 afterwards!™

And the girls let the day-scholar run on in
advance of them without further comment.

Indoors, Lena could not bring herself to go direct
to the headmistress’ sanctum., She felt that her
very looks werce a confession of guilt. This way,
that way, she wandered, utterly distraught. But
when Betty and the rest suddenly stormed into
the schoolhouse she had the presence of mind to
keep out of sight. She tlodgc‘({)iuto the coat-lobby,
on the pretence of getting something from her
outdoor coat. )

As it chanced, Madge came to the lobby to get
something from her jacket, and the two girls
cnconntered each other—alone. ¥ With the dread of
what was coming stronger upon hcr than ever,
Lena felt that she must seize this opportunity of
“playing up ” to Madge.

““A splendid game, hasn’t it heen, Madge 7"

“Yes, Lena. And you were in fine form?"

“You think so? I am sure I—I feel far from in
the mood. I—— Oh, Madge, I have felt so upset
all day about—about the way Y've been going on!”

“Never mind now. You are going
different—""

“Yes, Madge—yes!” declared Lena, with the
vchemence of panie, *If only—if only I can be
given a chance! But I feel that something is going
to happen!”

“‘Whatever do you mean

#Nothing, At least—— T can’t explain, Madge.,
But if—if I do nced your help—"

“I can’t sec how you are going to nced it, Lena,”
the other girl said gently. “But if you should—
well, you know what I said. We are—chums.”

Then Madge turned to fumble amongst the coats
for her .own, and Lena, after standing hesitant,
drifted away. It was impossible to suy more,
impossible to blurt out an entreaty to Madge to
tell an utter lie if called upon as a witness! She
must sumply rely upon the girl being generous
enough to do that.

And so in a few moments Lena found herself
tapping at Miss Somerfield’s door.

“Come in!"’

The headmistress was sitting at lher large desk,
very busy after her enforcad absence from the
school.  She finished reading some bit of corres-
pondence after nodding to the echolar to stand by,
and then:

“Yes, Lena Daunt, I want to ask you something.
I would have sent for you carlier, only I had to
attend a committee meeting at Barncombe Castle
in regard to the charities for which the fancy-dress
ball was organised. Lena, I was at that ball last
night. Were you "

As sharply as that the cuestion was put. and as
sharply Lena gave the untruthful answer:

‘“No, Miss Somerfield—oh, no!” :

There was a panse, The headmistress serutinised
the scholar steadily, and Lena bore the look with-
out flinching. g

“I rely upon every girl in the school to give me

©n truthful answer at all times,” Miss Somerfield

said at last. ‘““Lena, are you telling me the truth
now? Either my eyes greatly deceived me last
night, or else you were at that ball, wearing the
costumne of a pierrette, and helping others to turn
the whole thing into a rowdy scene. I ask you
again, Lena, for your looks incline me to believe
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that you have not spoken the truth. Were you at
that dance?”

“No, Miss Somerfield—no!
home all the evening!”’

“(Can you produce evidence, Lena? It grieves
me to say so, but your looks still belie what you
are telling me.”’

41 am not telling any lie; I would not dream of
doing so!” Lena protested, with all the injured
innocence that she could muster. **I was at home.
ﬁskl”}ladge Minden! She lives with me. Ask

er!

“Very well, then, I will,” said the headmistress,
instantly touching a bell. “Madge, I know, could
never speak an untruth. I should be able to trust
vour word alone, Lena, but I read something in
vour cyes that suggests deceit. Madge Minden is
to come here at once,” she added to the maid who
had entered.

Then, when the servant had hastened off to fetch
Madge, there was a fearful time of suspense for
Lena—an eternity of agouised waiting, it scemed

I was—I was at

to be.

Would Madge tell a lie for her, Lena’s, sake—
would she? : i

At last there was a Euic!: and quict step that
slopped at the door, and Madge came in briskly.
One glance she gave Lena, and then she had to
meet the eyes of her questioner.

“ Madge Minden, much to my regret, I have
been forced to send for you to confirm what Lena
{ells me—that she was at home all last cvening.
Tena knows why I have reason to believe that she
was at the fancy-dress ball without her mother’s
knowledge or my permission, and bebavin dis-
gracefully. Yes or no, Madge, Was Lena at homo
or at the dance 7’ .

Madge had fallen back a step, and was looking
aside at her schoolfellow again. Lena, white as
death, had looks which as good as spoke for her.

“Say that I was at home, Madge—say that, and
save me!”’ Madge read in those wild eyes. “You
might as well! You must, even though it will be
a lie!”

But no; Madge was suddenly far from inclined
to lic for this other girl’s sake.

For, as vividly as she had ever realised anything,
AMadge now realised that Lena’s penitence had been
a pure sham, the outcome of dire necessity. Only
iecanse the girl had seen this crash coming had
<he been so humble all day—playing up for Madge's
support. And as soon es she had got off unscathed
she would be her cld self again!

Was it g\?od enongh ?

“Ng!"” Madge had already decided indignantly.
I must not help in such a course!”

The headmistress was looking graver than ever,
as if she knew what to make of this awkward
silence. She spoke again:

“Your answer, Madge?
fruth. What is it 7

And still Madge wwas silent. Nothing should
make her speak now, one way or the other. She
shrugged in a hard-driven way—and that was all.

All, and yet quite sufficient for Miss Somerfield!

“You may go, Madge. I quite understand,”
were the tense words that sent the girl quickiy
from the room.

“ As for you, Lena Daunt, you have made things
far worse for yourself by—"

“But I have told you the truth!” panted Lena

“wildly. “If Madge would not bear me out, it was
because--because she—she must want to” sec me
disgraced 1”*

I know it will be the
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“Rubbish! - You are saying that against a girl
who is " .

“Madge has never been nice to me!”’ burst oub
Lena passionately. “I don’t know why, but she—
she hates me! Now, I sceghe has done what she
wanted—"" =

“Lena!”

- But, Miss Somerfield—-""

“Silence! You stand condemned of a most
serious offence. Lena Daunt, and I shall have to
inform your mother. The rowdyism in which you
took part is the talk of the town.”

“I've done nothing—nothing!” was Lena's
desperate cry, given with a stamp of the foot.
“T was at home, but Madge wants me to get
expelled, and so— Oh, it's too bad of her—too
bad! Listen, though-—"’

“No, Lena. not another word!”’

“But listen, please! My sister Kitty is here.
She happens to be at the school this afternoon.
She'll bear me out. May I go and fetch her—-
oh, please may I do that?!” Lena implored.

Her only hope now—Kitty! If ouly she could
get hold of Kitty on the guiet, she could surely
frighten her into telling the untruth that would
be her salvation! .

It shall never be said that I did not give you
every chance, Lena. Go and fetch your sister!”

What Eise Could She Do ?

ENA rushed away. Furiously she ran upstairs
L to Study. 12, to put her head just inside the
door and call breathlessly ta her sister:

“Kitty, I want you—at oncel”
The other girls were given mo explanation, and
there must have been some wonderi;g looks in

the study after Kitty had joined her—gux in h’w——‘

eorridor.

For the moment Lena said nothing, but led the
way downstairs. On a lower landing, however, she
suddenly checked, gripping Kitty by the shoulder.

*“Look here, Kitty, I'm in an awful hole! Miss
Somerfield thinks she saw me at the fancy-dress
affair last night, ragging about. T've denied it1”

“Oh, Lenat”

“1 don't care! It was that or being expelled.
Yes, expelled?’ hissed Lena, noting the effect
which that word had upon her sister. *“So you
are to bear me out—you must, Kitty, unless you'd
have me turned out of Morcove!”

**Lenat”

“8h1 Don’t start blubbing, little idiot! That
won’t help! Come along, pull yourself together!
And when vou get to Miss Somerfield’'s room you
are to say what [ have said. I was at home all
the evening!*

Poor Kitty! What wonder if, as she was hurried
along by her sister, she {elt resigned to telling the
lie? In her case the compulsion was tremendous.
The crisis had been explained in those few appalling
words. TInless she saved her sister, that girl would
be expelled. and that disgrace, apart from its
effect unon Lena’s entire future, would just ahoust
break her mother’s heart!

Qutside Miss Somerfield’s door Lena gave her
seared sister a final threatening look, Then the
two girls passed into the presence of that lady
whose word was law at Morcove School.

The headmistress again broke off from her work
to deal with this case against Lena. She first
smiled kindly upon Kitty, then asked gravely:

“What have you to say about this matter, Kiﬁ
Paunt? Is it a fact that Lena was at home
last evening?” :
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“Yes! Yes, Miss Somerfield, my sister was with
me at home!”

Thus Kitty Daunt had answered instantly, out
of love for her sister, and also. for her mother's
sake. Unhesitatingly had the answer been voiced,
nor did Kitty’s eyes waver as Miss Somerfield
looked into them. The girl had as big a ioathing
of falsehoods as Madge herself, but here was a
case where tho noblest of motives inspived her.
She was not flinching, for the simple veagson that
this was an ordeal to be endured unflinehingly for
the sake of those she loved!

“Thank you!”* Miss Somerfield exclaimed at lasg
in = satished tone. “That is quite sufficient,
Kitty.”

“You do believe my sister ¥ Lena exclaimed
cxeitably.

“I can tell that your sister is not given to
Iying,” was the quict answer.  Lena, you may go.

wall say no more, and 1 shali do nothing more
about you. Take your sister with you.”

L]
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“ll\""(.\\'m- mind about Madge} - Geb along with
you!

There was something still so hesitant about
Kitty. however, that Lena simply led the youngster
to the porch door and as good as thrust her into
the open air. With a commanding gesture that
meant “Don’t hang about here!’” Lena closed the
door, then ran to the coat-lobby and got her own
outdoor things on.

A few moments ‘more, and she was running
upstairs. She bursé in upon Study 12 in a breath-
less state, and there were cries of amazement,

“Going Lena 1”

“Bai Jore—"

“Where's Kitty, then "

“Kitty and I are both catching the train back
to Barncombe,” Lena said in a tight-lipped way,
\rhil’s’r she buitoned a glove. “We are too upset

“Upset? But why?”’

‘Giood gwacious! Lena—-"

2

0z
"

THE DREAD SUMMONS.

Her head spinning with the success of her
desperate triumph, Lena nudged Kitty to follow
her oub of the room. In the passage, the elder
girl at once broke out in a domir.eering tone:
_““Now come along home—jyes, Kilty, at once!
You and I will just catch that train from Morcovo
to_Barncombe if we hurry. You have got vour
things on, Hurry along to the station—"

“But, Lena, we were to have tea in Study 121

)

“That’s all off 1" announced Lena ficrcely. “I'm
not in the mood. Do as I say, Kitty. Get along
to the station, and I'li catch you up in a minute.”

8he saw the half-rebellious look in her sister's
eyes, and she gripped her by one shoulder and
shook her,

“Do as I say, Kitty! If you don't. I won't be
nice to you, as you know I want to be now!”

*What about Madge, then? Where is she 2

Lena’s heart missed .. beat as Miss Rudﬂﬂve approached
her after the match.
wishes to see you—atoncel’

* Lena,’”’ she caliod,
8o it had come at last |

Miss Somerfield

“I would rather not say,” was Lena's artful
response. ‘It has nothing to do with you girls,
so don’t think you are the cause. Bye-bye, all of
you, and—-" i

And then the door opened behind Lena, and
Madge came in, rather hesitantly, Lena turned
and looked at her, and then suddenly burst forth :

“If you want to know, girls, herc is the one
who has given mie this upset? It's Madge Minden’s
doing, all of it! I didn’t want to say so. She is
a chum of yours, I know. But——»

“But what has Madge done 7 cried Polly and
several others.

“Yes, wather, Lena?'” 2

“1 will tell you what sire has done!” Lena had
no hesitation in answering passionately. ““She has
done her best to get me disgraced—expelled ! Yes,
this ‘chum of yours, and friend of mine that I
have thought her to be, she has served me
shamefully |
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The ringing cry was followed by a great silence,
All the girls were on their feet. Their locks were
fall of mingled incredulity and horror. Madge
stood by, erect and calm, but very pale.

“There must be sume mistake,” Betty said at
last tensely. “Lepa, :ou can’t be right!”?

“I know I am right!”" cgme that girl’s vehement
answer. “Miss Somerfield had some idea that I
1as at the fancy-dress ball in- Barncombe last night.
2ld her T was at home. I got her to send for

Tt
Afidge, to bear out what I had said. And Madge

---she does not answer when asked! She does her
best to make Miss Somerfield think that I have
been telling a lel””

Several of the girls gasped aloud. All looked
from Lena to Madge, -

Iz this true, Madge?” asked Betty. *Is it?”

“It is pretty much what happened,” was the
hiisky assent that staggered Betty and the vest.

Lena drew herself up, the picture of virtuous
imlignation,

“You see, she cannot deny it, gitls! I tell vou
<ho has done her hest to get me ruined in the
oves of Miss Somerfield, Why, I do not know.
But Madge hates me. It is only too evident now.”

“ But Miss Somerfield believed you, Lena, after
all *” came from Polly, with a steady look.,

“She did! Luckily, my sister was here in the
school,”* Lena answered, smiling triumphantly.
*Kitty would not go against me, as Madge went.
Kity said what Madge could have said—that [
was at home all last evening,”

“And that was the truth ?”
rejoined.

“I would not ask Kitty to tell a lie, simply to
get me out of a serape!” was Lena's dignified
auswer,

Madge by now was paler {han ever. Her brain
was whirling., She realised that Kitty, poor little
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soul, had been simply driven into saying anything
that would save her sister.

And she could no more blame the youngster for
what she had done than she could think of
denouncing that bit of evidence as false, Kitty had
done it for a sister—a sister ! And s0, at all costs,

her own contrary evidence must be left to be
judged wrongly.
“Well. Madge, what about it7” Polly asked

suddenly in her downright way,

For answer, Madge turned away to the door.
She took” hold of the knob and turned it, and
Snick ! the door closed behind her, and
now it secrned to her that she had paid the final
penalty for the generous impulse that it had boen
to make her home with Lena.

After this all was over between herself and hes
chums of Study 12. She was tho one to be in
disgrace with them, deeper disgrace than ever, -
They were finished with her—utterly !

Soon she was in the ciat-lobby downstairs,
getting her things on. She saw Lena g0 across
the hall from the stairs to the door, with a number
of girls who had come down to see her off, They
were as friendly with Lona as ever. Their parting
cries were charged with affectionate sympathy.

When Lens had gone, and the others bhad
returned upstairs, Madge came out of ihe lobby.
If sho could have had her way, she would have
spoken with nobody in the school again to-day; she
wasbm crushed, so broken-spirited.  But it was not
to be.

“ Madge Minden?!”

And sho turned round as that arresting call came
from her own headmistress.

Miss Somerfield’s comely faco held a strange look
a3 Madge walked towards her, - S

“You are going to your home in Barncomb#;
Madge 1"

“Yes, Miss Somerfield; I'm off now.”

The headmistress was silent for a fow moments,

en:

“I can only say, Madge, T am very sorry that
vou were calfud upon to give evidence just now.
It is onc of those cases that can never be disposed
of properly, but—I know what to think!”

Madge found herself going away from the school-
house after that with tear-dimmed eyes. The .~~~
words had been doubly upsetting. They had told
her how the headmistress at least had a pretty
shrewd idea of the rights and wrongs of the affair.
And they were the very words which should have
come from Betty and tho other girls; only—al, no,
it was not to be!

After riding a short distance from the school
gatoway, Madge looked back over one shoulder in
the direction of the schoolhouse,

It was twilight now, and lights were springing
up in the great building. She saw the window of
Study 12, saw a light spring up there, cheery and
inviting, and then the blind was run down.

A little thing of everyday occurrence, but ﬁﬁ i
evening it scemed to poor Madge a symbol aof_
how she herself was shut out from that happy
gathering of chums. And she rode on, with the
falling darkness all about her to stress the lonelix
ness that was hers!

(END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

How long is Madge to remain an outcast in the
Form because of Lena's deceit? You must not
miss reading about the dramatic turn things take
in next week’s story: “ Because of Her Folly!”



