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A Spiendid Long Complete Story of Lena Daunt at Morcove.

“* Kitty Wants You !
HE day was just breaking—a strange hour for
a girl to be dismounting from her bicycle at
the gates of Morcove Schoolt

No one else was about, nor had a single chimney
of the great schoolhouse yet started to smoke, so
Lena Daunt could be quite sure that even the
carliest risers amongst the domestic staff were not
yot up.

Placing ner machine against_the boundary wall,
the went to the bell-pull outside the locked iron
gates and gave it a nervous tug.

Ding-ling, ding-ling, ling <

Then all was silence again, except for the distant
cawing of jackdaws as thev flapped about the great
cliffs,

Pale and anxious 1ooked Lena Daunt as sho stood
waiting for. the gatokeeper to appear. In the grey
light of the early dawn, there was a wanness about
her pretty face which made it very tragie. Her
eyes, that were usually starry “bright, looked as
if they had known no sleep during the night now

.

“Hullo, there, what is it Eh. what 1" drowsily
complained the patekeeper’s wife, as she came
forth from the lodge. iingling a bunch of keya,
“Goo’ gracious, miss. what are sou doing here at
such a time? Here, Alf.” she called back into the
Iodge, “here’s one o' th' scholars, I do doclare!”

“It's all right, Mys. Baggart.”' the girl hastened
to whisper between the bars of the closed gates,
“I am Lena Daunt, a day-girl. 1 started away

almost  before  davliglt, becanse—because my
sister—"" i
“Oh. you mean the poor lass that was knocked

down on the road last evening. and
brought into the school san, 7'
“Yes!”

save her own enjoyment, Lena Daunt at last s
forced to realise the wicked folly of her ways,
What effect it has on her and what action it
makes her take, you will read in this fine tale

I'm sure! It was a bad upset for eversbody, so 1
was. You must let mo hear how your. sister is
going on, miss.” - -

- “TI'will, when 1 have found out,” promised Lena.
“May I leave this bike here?  And I suppose I
can go straight to the sam, #*

“Certainly. miss; you dot There’ll be summun
on duty, for sure—the night nurse, most like. And
sho'll telf yon—perhaps let Ou s2e your sister,”

Lena gave a sort of wistf{r\! rod, as if to say:

“How I hope it will be so! If onty—oh, if only
I can sec Kitty. and find ber getting better 1

Kitty, the same sister whe, times out of number,
had been nagged and bullied at home by this elder

girl' But Lena was in a chastened mood now.
She was sorry for all that—yes, and sorry for how
much else’

What an cternity. of suspense it had seemed to
her. the wintry night that yas gone at last!

All alone in the home back youder in Barncomba
—for her mother and Madge Minden had spent the
night at the school—Lena had gono through
agonies of remorse, )

“My fault—all my fault!” was the mournfui
murmur that had broken from hep time after time.
“Why—why did I éver do all the mad things that
have only ended in thisi”

Two-thirds of the way up the drive, she turned
aside to cress a spacious plot of grass that lay in
front of the handsome little building which “was

orcove’s sanatorifim.

It was as big as many a cottage hospital, to
afford beds during any epidemic, At present, how
ever, there was not the most minor cuse of sickness
in the school, The ouly patient was little Kitty
Daunt. who had been brought in
last nighi after the aceident on the
road.

SreTees s, sl

“ Anxious about her. I suppose  * . The outer door was on the tateh,
you are?  All right, my dear 1 E By MARJORIE + ond Lena, with a mixture of
exclaimed Mrs. Baggart, making STANTON . eagerness and apprehension, ey
all speed to unlock the gates and ¢ v lerself into a bave, spotless
et them wide  “T Aan'F wonder " esesvensnss trerresscresnie ontrance-ball, On her right there
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was the door of a ward, with a little oval window.
She peeped through the glass, and saw the night
nurse coming away from a corner bed.

This, then, was where Kitt lay, and now—now
she was to hear the news, w ether good or illl

Softly the ward door opened, revealing nurse,
ueat and buxom in her charming uniforp,

“Well, my dear?’

“‘I'm—Lena Daunt,” faltered that gil, feeling
guiltily ashamed to own to the name, even though
it was impossible that nurse could know what guilt
attached to it “My sister—how is she now,
please 17 5

“You've not come across from the schoolhouse o

“Oh, no! 1 live in Barncombe, and attend the
school daily. But I came here early—7

“Well, now, what can I say?” nurse exclaimed
~oftly, still keeping Lena out of the ward, * Your
sister, poor liitle soul, has had n good night, but,
you know, there was an injury to her head. She
mast be kept very quiet.”’

*‘But she’s better, then ¥

“Bhe is no worse, I think. The doctor will be
aere again presently ; then we shall know more.”

“Thank you!” gulped out Lena. And after g
pause: “Could I—could I see my sistey, please?

“Well—ves.” Nurse was rather hesitant, that
was evident. “If you will promise not to excite
imr.d And if she is dozing, yow must not speak,
mind 1*?

*“No, I-T will be very good!’’ blurted out Lena,
croeping into the ward.

She was going to he very good alwags=—now!
{f only her sister could get over the accident, how
#ood she—Lena—would bo to her! No more
sagging, no more bellying, after this! Kitty should
have a loving sister from this time omwards if she
rr;?}wered.

!

Bub how if—if the injuries took a bad turn?
Supposing—oh, supposing she did uot recover!

1t was the same thought, sending a shiver through
rou-]mrseful Lena, that had haunted her mind in the
uight.

Silently, sorrawfully, she stole past vacant beds
o the one that held her sister. Nurse followed,
ready to intervene if this visit by the elder girl
should go amiss.

And, sure enough, there was the sudden unmis-
takable sign thai a never should have come to
ihe bedside, She had stood there for a moment,
locking down mournfully at the child who lay with
vlosed eyes, murmuring frotfully, And then the
cyes opened, and the youthfal sufferer gave a litile
ciy of pain:

“Lena' Oh, no, no, Lena! Don’t—don’t ”

The nurse iustanily put a hand on Lena’s
houlder and drew her back & pace or {wo.

“Hush! You must 2o,” was ilhe authoritative
whisper, **at once!”

“But T want to stay!" Lena plored huskily,
*Oh, pleasg——?"

““No. The poor child—sce how ihe sight of you
distresses her!”

“But I am her sister "’

“That makes no difference,” was nurse’s regret.
ful answer, “Why she is like this towsrds vou I
cannot say. It may be delivium. But you only do
her harm,”

“Very well, then, I'll go,” Lena almost sobbed.
“But how awfull Oh, it makes me fi iy

She did not say the rest. She would have heen
?ahamed for nurse to know how this made her
[

(st
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Girl and nurse were half-way back to the door
when a startling thing hapbeneds

There came a_plaintive, yearming murmur from
the {);zt‘ieutl—a girl’s name, voiced ngingly :

“Madgo

They both stopped doad.

“That sounds as if she were longing for Madge
Minden,”" was the nurse’s whispered condment. It
might make all the difference if that girl calto to
tho ward. Madge is over at the schoolhouse now 1

“I suppose so—yes,” as Lena’s miseiablo
respanse, ““She has heen living at my home in
Bamcombe and attending daily. But last night she
came to the school with mother, in case— >

“T understand,” nodded nurse, “But why didn’t
you come 7'’

Ab, why! ;

“I~I felt that someone must stay and look after
the home,” faltered Lena. T wanted to come, only
I—I didn't.”

Once again, she dare not be frank. She dare not’
tell the nurse that fright and remorse had made
her stay at home when others were rushing to the
school to be with the injured ginl

“ Madge—Madge, dear!”

That feeble call again, like the murmuring of a
girl in her sleepl

Lena’s sense of self-disgrace deepened still more,
There was not the least doubt that, whilst her owi
presence was but a source of distress to the sufferer,
she would find relief in the sight of Madge—DMadge,
the gir]l who had been as a loving sister to her!

"“You must let Madgo Minden know about this,”
advised the nurse. as she attended Lena to the

door. ‘'Find her as soon as possible, and get her
:}q come across. I shall be on duty for another
our.

Lena vodded dully, and went away, Gone was
her quick, jaunty step, In utter misery, she drifted
listlessly towards the sehoolhouse. imneys werc
semoking now, and the downstahs doors and

windows had been thrown open to give the place:

«an early morning aning.

The risen sun was giving a golden shimmer io
somo of the windows. Lena cast up her eyes to
the higher windows, and suddenly she saw two or
three girlish heads being put forth, although the
rising bell had yet to go.

There were girls, up there in gne of the dormi-
tories, aiready out of bed and soemng what the new
day was like. But no jubilant comments on the
bright morning rang out. All was orderly silence—
and Lena could guess why.

There at the dormitory window wero girls who
were as anxious as any about Kitty, and Madge
was one.

Instantly Lena had recognised the dark head, tha
ciever face of Madge Minden, the quiet ono of the
Fourth Form, once so popular with all, but now——

Another guilty pang went through Lena, It
was_ her fault again 5}&& Madge stood disgraced
in the eyes of once loving chums! What a career
of folly and mischief had been hers—Lena’s—in the
last few weeks' And now the reckoning time

.seemed to have come!

She passed into the schoolhouse, and at once. a
good-natured housemaid came up to her

“*Morning, miss! Pm afraid yon've had a bad
night on account of your sister ? There’s a cup of
tea eoing in the servants’ hall, if——:"

“Oh, I don’t want anything, thank youl I-—I

* must find Madge Minden.””

What a strange turn of Fafe it was that she
should have to fell Madge
“Kiity wants youl”
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Why Bhe only wanted Madge
HE thrée or four girls who had been looking
out of the dormitory window now drew in
their heads and turned away to make their
mormng toilette.

All over the grear room other giris were waking
without being called. Anxiety quite took away
the desire for an extra ten minutes in bed.

Even Paula Creel, as fond of bed as any, had
opened her eyes, and was ready to throw aside the
coverings ' eagerly. Then there was Naomer
Nakara, Morcove’s dusky scholar from the desert
country of North Africa. Usually so impishly
noisy, this mornifig she was going ni‘;out her droess-
ing very quietly and sadly.

“Why, Naomer, darling,” Polly Linton rallied
the youngster, “cheer up, dear!”

**Ohé, ohé!” sighed Naomer, and suddenly she
squatted down upon the floor and drooped her head
like a mourner. “I not able to be happy. I so
mis'ble!”’

. “But perhaps Kitty is much, much better this
morning,”’ argued Betty Barton hopefully, “We'll
go across and inquire, shall we 7"

Naomer bounded up like a giclish Jack-in-the-box.

*“0Ooo, yos: quesk—queck !

“Bai Jove, that's bettab—yes. wather® com.
mented Paula Creel. “For gwacious’ sake, none
of vou start moping, or else I shall absolutely weep,
I sh&ll! Geals, ecals, T dweamed that poor Kitty

* Never mind what you dreamed, Paula,” advised
Polly. “Dréams never come true. anyhow, Kitty
will go on all right!’*

“Thanks, thanks™ Paula exclaimed gratefully,
“You welieve me gweatly, Polly. Bai Jove, you
are wippers, you geals, when twouble is awound —
ves. wather' Hello, Lena!”

“Lenat!” exclaimed Betty and several others,
now that Kitty’s sister had suddenly appeared in
the doorway “*We saw you from the window,
Lena, Whatever time did you leave home to get
here as early as this 7

“How's your sister 7’ questioned Tess Trelawney
cagerly. “Have you heard "’

“ Bai Jove, Lena—yes, wather—how is Kitty 7%

“I—T called at the san, and saw her, but—but T
couldn’s stay.

“Did she seem better ! Was she awake 7'’

“Well, yes—m

" And seemed glad 1o sce you ¥

“Bai Jove, I weckon Kitty was awfully glad—
ves, wathert” heamed Paula, hurriedly getting on
with her dressing. *‘You've been such a loving
sister to her always, Lena, wo know!"

Lena could hardly go paler than she was already,
or those words would have caused a tell-tale change.
She Jooked towards Madge Minden, who was
standing a little apart from all the other girls,

“Madge. will you go across to the san, as soon
as you can? I think—I think my sister wanis
you, She—she was saying your name, and the
nurse thought it moant that von ought to be
there.””

“T will go at once,” was the brief response from
Madge. “I intended doing that.”

Another half-minute found her fully dressed, and
she hurried away, looking relieved at being able
to put herself apart from the others. Betty and
Polly exchanged glances, but said nothing. Paula
sighed, shaking her pretty head at her thoughts.

. The first bell clanged out now. It was dinning
through the schoolhouse as Madge sped downstairs
-and across the entrance-hall to the front door, Qut
in the morning sunshine, <he ran over the dewy
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¢ to the ward

grass to the san., and carne breailless
door,

“Oh, yez, come 1n, Madge!” the nurse welcomed
her. “Ips strange, but my liitle patient scems to
be wanting you badly, It's as if there were some-
thing on her mind that she wanis to tell you, This
way, Madge.”

Briskly, but silently, nurse led the schoolgirl
down the ward fo the corner bed. Kitty was lying
back, her bandaged head at rest upon the downiest
of pillows, her eves closed. But she was not
asleep, only in that sad stage which is semi-
consciousness, “

““Madge!” camp the fretfnl whisper once again,
“I want Madge—I want Madge!”

Wi

i

FOR HER ENEMY’S SAKE ! Madge,

you will get that money pui back into the

collecting-box, so that Lena will not be found

out 2’ implored Kitty, And Madge, to soothe
the little sufferer. nodded ** Yes 1 1

Then the nurse spoke cver so fentl_\':

“8he is here, dear. Madgo .is here.””

The eyes flickered open, and Madge would never
forget the strange look—mixture of joy and pain—
which came into that wan face.

“Kitty, darling1” murmured the givl at the bed-
side, stepping closer. “My poor Kitty! Are you
in pain, dear? But you will soon be better.”

“No, my head doesn’t hurt me now,” was the
sighing response. *‘It only feels all funny, some-
how, ' can’t exacily say; I don'" know what {
mean. But there’s somet%xing— Madge, don’t"
go away!”

“No, dear, I won't. 1 will gladly stay everp
moment of the day, if they will let me,”” Madge
whispered, with passionate sympathy.

One of Kitty’s hands was [ ing outside the bed-
clothes, Madge tender] he]dj'it. giving it a gentle
squeeze. With a sigh. Kitty closed hor eyes again,
as if she felt like sleep, an then she gave a little
start and cried out, as if in terrer,
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“Madge! ‘T shall remember propeily in a
utinute, if only youw'll stay by me, I can't tell any-
one else—not mother or anyone. Oh, Madge, I do
wait you to—to do something for me!’’

What did this mean?

In the pause that cnsued Madge and the nurso
lopked at each other bewilderedly. The patient
seemed o lapse into a fresh stupor, and that was
the opportunity for nurse to whisper in Madge's
ear;

““We must try to ge. this from her, Madge, what-
ever it is. It is something that is troubling her
greatly, and unless sho gets it off her tind it will
hinder her progress. Hush, though! She is paying
attention again,”

Then, bending near to smile brightly upon Kitty,
who had opened her blue eyes once move, the wise
nurse chatted encouragingly,

*“Would you like mre to go away, so that you can
have a nice little talk with Madge? I will if you
like, dear.” - .

“Yes, please! Ob, please, nurse, if vou would

“Very well, then; Pm going1®

And nurse, flashing a meaning look at Madge,
pussed swiftly to the other end of the ward, and
then went out,

The girl who remained at the bedside was
canscious of drawing a deep breath of suspense,
She was alone with Kitty, and now—what was it
that the poor Jittle girl would have to say?

What was it that the youngster so strangely could
noi confide even to her loving nother?

Mrs Daunt had been all night at the school.
More ‘than once, Madge feit certain, the loving
mother had come across to the ward. In aBy case,
a 'phone message would have fetched her instantly,

But Kitty, in her conscious moments, had not
wanted to tell her mother whatever~it was that
troubled her poor, dazed brain, Nor had she
wanted Leona, to be able to confide in her, It was
something that only she—Madge—must hear!

She raised a cheery smile as Kitty looked up at
her.

“Now, dear ! Now you can tell me!*

“Yes, Medge—oh, yes, now that no one eolse can
hearl At least, I waut to tell vou, but I—my head,
i+ goes into a muddle. When I try to think clearly

“You poor darling!” Madge murmured, feeling
ieady to ery with pity. “Will you wait a lictle
while, dear? It is something that can wait 3"

** Oh, no, no, no!" broke distressfully from Kitty.
‘‘Give me a little time, and I shall be able to get
it right; and then I know I shall go to sleep,
beczuse I can trust you, Madge—a?=

*You can, dear. Anything you tell me—any-
thing you want me to do—"

*1 know, Madge, All along you have been so
good and true, when Lena has been so unfair! It's
aboui Lena—yes, now I know! Madge——"*

“Yes, dear—what 5’

With her listener bending over cagerly, Kitty
panted excitedly :

“Why I borrowed your hieycle last evening and
rode to Morcove School, and got knocked dawn by
i car, Madge: it was because—because I knew that
Lena, my own sister, she was going to steal somo
money 1

A great shock went through Madge as these
words came.

“1 hoped I might Le in time to prevent her,”
Kitty spoke on emeticnally, *‘hut it was no use!
he had done it, Madge, by the time ¥ found her,
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- Somerfield would attend to the
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“ Done what, Kitty 1°

"The sufferer stivred in her bed with the sizess of
what she wanted to get off her mind.

" Listen, Madge! Lena has stol.n all the maoney
out of that hospilal collecting-box at the school!
1f only the money could be put back, Madge, befora
it is missed !’ .

The poor girl would have lified feyself up in bed
in her great excitement, but Madge gently
restrained her,

~ Lie still, Kitty, darling, or else—o"

“Yes, Madge, I will; but now that I've told
you— Oh Madge, can you get that money put
back ? é{]f only you will do that, I shall have it ofi
my mind—-*"

“I will do it, Kitty, darling,” was Madge's
immediate promise to the sufferer. *‘Trust me,
dear! Don’t give another anxious thought to it all.
Leave the matter to me, Kitty, and I promise——"

“How good you are!’’ sobbed out Kitty, “Oh,
this has done me so much good! I'knew that if I
told you—-"

“Well, then, no more now,” Madge pleaded.
soothing Kitty inio a more comfortabie attitude.
“I’ll go, and I'll do my very best, dear, whilst you
get to sleep and get well again.”

The victim of last night’s agcident was in tears
of relief as Madge kissed her. Lingering for a
few moments to let Kitty become more composed,
the schoolgirl at last crept away, and outside tha
stlent ward she had a glad smils for the nurse.

“It is all right, nurse. I know what, the trouble
was, and I'm seeing to it.”

All right!

Madge meant the words, in the sense that there
was no nced for oihers to worry. But in the other
sense—what was the use of saying that “ii *” was
all right?

What poor suffering Kitty had told her was too
dreadful for words.

Lena a thief—a thief!

Here, in the heart of Moareove School, one of the
mozst despicable robberies had heen commiited, and
by Lena—by one of Morcove's own scholars |

Madge to the Rescue !

ISTRACTEDLY Madge wandered away. From

a short distance, she saw Mrs, Daunt hurry-

ing across to the san., end she was thankfi)

fo have escaped an encounter with that gool
woman,

Poor, unhappy mother of a wayward, deceitful,

%ra.ecless girl, such as Lena had proved herself 1o

1

o

As if there had not been enough HKeartbreak in
the girl's behaviour of late for Mrs. Daunt, that.
there should be this terrible trouble menacing her
now—now, at & time when she was so worried on
uccount of poor Kitty | 2

" But it shall never be brought home to Lena—
not if I know #!’ Madge said to herself desper:
ately. “How glad I am that Kitty confided in me !
I can_do something—I must F”*

And at oncé!  'That was equally imperative.
Madge knew of the hospitai calleating-box to which
Kitty had referved. It hung on the wall in the
main ball, near the stairs. Not a day passed bui
what some girl or other spared a few coppers, or
cven a sixpence, for the box.

There was no appointed time for opening the box
and remitting the collection to the hospital
authorities. Now and again during the term Miss
v t matter, and then
she would give out in Big Hall how much the total
had been,
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The appalling thing was that at any moment ihe
box might be found to have been rifled. It only
needed a maid to handle the box whilst dusting the
hall, and its looted condition would become known,

So, then, here was the problem for Madge to
faco. How was she to restore an average ameunt
of money to the box with all possible speed ?

Agitatedly she put a hand into her pocket for
her purse, but i5 was not there. Sho had como
away from home last evening without it.

In any case, she know that her cash resonrces
were only a few shillings, and Lena must have
taken more than a pound-—considerably more. The
box had not been officially opened this terin, It
had held scveral weeks™ collection at the time it
was looted. ;

And then suddenly a thonght struck Madge thes
turned her sick with dismay.

To rifle the box, Lena must have slit the gummed-
on protecting label to the sliding panel at the
hase of the box.

Even if she put back a fair amount of moncey,

there would still be the tell-tale sign that the box
had been tampered with !
. ““Bus I can’t bother about that,” Madge said to
herself desperatoly, “The thing is for me to put
back tho money. TI've got to got some money
to-day, but how—how 2"’

Borrow from other girls?

But this crisis had come about Just at a time
when sho had no chums from whom to borrow! At
this moment Betty and all the rest were ‘‘off ©
with her, and that again was entirely Lena's doing.

“It would serve her right,” thought Madge
passionately, “if I told her T might have been
able to save her now, by bormwing money, only—
she herself Las robbed me of my friends!’

Towards Lena she could not feel any pity. Why
should she? Tt was for Kitty’s sake—deay Kitty's
and the mother's, too—that she was going to get
the money to put back. As for Lena, the enlprit,
some day, perhans, she would be brought to her
knees over o much wrang-doing,

At last Madge went back to the schoolhense,
The various Forms had gone in to breakfast, ond
she was due at the Fourth Form tablo,

ing. Madge saw the girl give a brisk wipe to a
crved oak chair, and then—

The watcher's heart missed a beat,
housemaid was flicking the duster
vollecting-box hanging to the wall,

The gitl had only to take it off its two nails, and
there would be a ery of surprise, Empty !

By a great merey, however, nothing like that
happened. The givl in cap and apron passed on,
dusting ledges and rubbing panels, and Madge,
breathing freely again, went into the dining-room,

As she came to the Fourth Form table, one gizl,
and one only, looked up at her. It was Lena, and her
Iook was not one of pleasure. How could it Le?

Madge’s own eyes gazed deeply into the other's,
and she thought:

“Lena wonders if T know!
what Kitty was wanting to tell me,
guessed "

The late-comer to breakfast took the scat await-
ing her, and Miss Redgrave spoke down the fablo
to her kindly:

“Did you see Kitty Daurt, Madge

“Yes. Miss Redgrave.”

““And how is the poor girl now 7 '

“Yes, bai Jove, pway tell us, Madge! De
welieve our weally gweat anxiety !”

“Ithick Kitty will go ou bettor now,”’ was all

For now the
over the

She - hersclf knows
She has
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Madge would answer, as she receired her first
course at the hands of Ellen, the pailourtnaid,

At that table the talk could not get going this
morning. Cora Grandways tried to be funny once
or twice, but only endegd by getting herself ignored.
Miss Redgrave, knowing why all the girls were so
low-spirited, did not try to rally them. She
thought it only right thas the Form should be
sympathetically subdued on account of Kitty,
especially as Lena was present.

- You others can rise now,”’ the youthful mistress
said, whilst Madge was still making a pretence ab
breakfast. “It's g lovely morning, and there is
time before school—"

“To go across to the san.!” exclaimed Polly,
jumping up eagerly,

““Yes, wather! Geals, geals——t

“Doo, yes; queek—quoek 1

“And nursg will bless you!"” was Miss Redgrave’s
smiling prediction, “Still, I'm not going to
prevent you, Madge, do make a good brekker”

That girl nodded abstractedly, Away went the
rost of the Form, and Miss Redgrave alse hnrricd
gli',kto find Madge suddeniy siarting up to eall her

ack.

“Miss Redgrave! Pleaso—"

“Yes, Madge ?”

“May I bo excused first school , to go home and
get something ?*

“Certainly, Madge. You and Lena are hoih
excused, in vigw of the upset about Kitty. But
show up for midday dinner, o that T know you are
all right.”

“Thank you!’ came softly from Madge,

There was nothing to ftell the mistrsscs what

tremendons agitation the girl was undergofng,
An idea had suddenly flashed upon her, making
her foverishly cager to geb away to the town. She
must got some of her things together at home,
and raise money on them! With Mrs, nt and
Lena remaining on hand at Moreavey it svanld Lo
€asy to carry ot this desperate project with perfect
gerrecy,

Madge hastened awar to put on fter hat and
coat. Then suddenly shd realised that she would
have to speak with Lena before going off, to ask
if that girl had the key of the bouse.

To her surprise, she found Lena alane, moonin
about the ground floor, instead of keeping wirg
Betly and the rest, s usual, Madgo walked
straight up to her, and asked the question :

“Is the house open at home, Leua, or have you
tho key? am going off at oncr to get
somothing.”’

The guiliy ghl stared dully, nuswering:

“You'll be able to get in, I lefs the back door
on the lateh. You can have my bicycle, if you
like, as yours got damaged last evening, My Dbike
is down at the gateway.”

Madge nodded to imply that she would wse the
bicycle. She turned to g0, letting her tense
oxpression convey her feelings towards the other
girl, who was silent and sullen-looking,

“Marlge!”

“Well, what 7

The culprit had suddenly stepped after her much-
wronged schoolfellow.

“What did—what did Kilty say to vou, Madge *”
“You know very well’" flashed Madge, and
with that sho shook off Lena's detaining hand and -

strode nway.

Two riinutes later Madge mounted the porrowed
bieyele, and for the next half-hour she was riding
{uviou:ly slong the unduiatihg roadway to the
own,
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Lanouring for breath, she toiled up every hill
on the machine, instead -of dismounting, and on
cach level stretch she pedalled as for her very life.
So precious was every momont!

Arrived indoors, she rushed upstairs to her room,
and then lcoked over all her belongings, consider-
ing which she should try to turn into ready money.

Her dressing-table held pawnable articles, such
as silver-backed brushes and .a hand-mirror. She
aiso had a treasured necklace of real sced-pearls
that had been her mother's years ago.

There was a pawnshop in Barncombe, as there is
ny every town, bus Bladge had many ressens for
shrinking from the idea of going to a pawnshop.

It was not that she felt ashamed. Her cause
was a good ane, Only, she feared she would he
recognised as & Morcove girl, and would bring
disgrace upon the scheol.

8o, in the end, she decided upon the alternative
plan of taking some of her frocks ‘0 a wardrobe-
dealer.

During the next few tninutes she was very busy-

in her bed-room, taking out her few froeks from
the hanging cupboard, folding and smcothing them,
with the thought of how ill she could spare them,

She did not often have a new frock, but when
she did it was sonething good. Now it was all to
her honour that Madge could do up the bundle
without any grieving over having to part with hor
wardrobe.

Quaint old Barncombe town was astir with life
when she reached the narrow High Street, the
bundle under one arm,

Turning aside presently into o mean side-street,
she came to the dingy shop of the wardrobe-
doaler, a wheezy old woman with greasy ringlets

There
before

THE WRONG CIRL TAKEN!

the eyes o1 all, went Madge Minden, who had
been found tampering with the collesting=

box! Lena among the onloukers, seemed
very upset. Bhe knew it should have besen
3he not Madqgs. marched away in disgrace !
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of hair hanging about ler éars. Mpx¢, Baxter—for
that was the old dame’s name—djd not march with
the fashions herself, although sffo was very keen
on buying fashionable “Fftoffs” to sell them
again.

Palpitating with nervovsness, Madge found her-
self standing by whilst Mrs. Baxter threw open the
bundle and began to sniff ratMer scornfully at the
contents,

“Huh!” broke out M%Baxter, spreading oui
a frock for inspection, “\What do you expect mo
10 give you for this here, my gaf? There's any
amount about, you know.”

“1 trust you to deal with o fairly,” Madge said
uneasily. “I have told you ! want to get some
money ab once to—to help somebody else.”

“Very kind of you, miss, so long as you den’t
expect me to be the worse off for sich kindness!
Not much good in being kind at others’ e¥pense,
ig theie '

Madge gave a feeble smile, admitting the fair-
ness of this argument, Mrs. Baxter pulled another
frock about.

“ Well, I dunno, I'in sure! They ain't really my
sort. .&fy elients want something what they calls a
bit more jazey~—something they can go to dances-
in, or the michers.  Howsocver, mriss, I don’t

mind, as a favour, giving you ten shillings for the -
lot??

Tndignation flamed in Madge’s face.

** Oh, give me them backi” she eriod disgustedly.
“Il take theme——?

t“Well, miss, what’s your idea, then, of a fair
price 2”7

“You'd never pay it. You don't know a really
nice frock when you see it. Bat T am hard pressed,
and if you hke to mmke it two pounds for the

Miss, I conldn’t dream-eses’

“No; all right—-""

“But thiriy shillings, miss? Come now—"

t NO!" "

Madge was spirited enough to stand oui for
thirty-two-and-six, and she got it. As the threc
frocks liad cost together about eight guineas, Mrs,
Baxter was not doing so badly, Bui she doled
out the money as if this were o case of daylight
robbery,

Away rushed Madge, and now her simple task
was to gei the mouey turned into the smallest
change.

It took her a little ‘while, for she had to make”
trifting purchases here and there, At last, how-
cver, she was on the road hack to Morcove,
weiglited down with a wealth of peunies and not a
few sixpences,

The chimes of Morcove School were beating out
half-past eleven as she rodo in at the gateway.
The scholars bad been out for *‘break ” and
returned to the class-roows, and so she could eount
upon a chance at once to put back some of the
uighey.

Only, how dreadfully difficult it was going to ba—
dropping coin after coin inte the box as fast as
possible!

She knew the anount of noise that it was possible
for a coin to make, dropping into a money-box,
and, although the s rs wera in class, there
i.\'ould bo the risk of a%ervant sceing or hearing
Ler.

Going_in by the [tont door, she at once had the

. fatal coilecting-box in view. Therc it was, over

by tho foot of the staircase, and there was no one
about—thank goodness|

S
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She took a gilp on herself, and went straight
weross o the-box. All the small change was pu-
osely loose in-her jacket pockets. Taking out a
andful, with a frightened glance this way and
that, she began o put in pennies and sixpences,

Just as she had foared, the coins jangled down
noisily. The empty box aggravated the nieise, and
there was a monotony in the jingling and ratiling
and tiokling that kept her all of a tremble,

Then suddenly she had a desperate idea. It was
hopeless to expeet that she could go on like this,
paying the &ins into the box, in full view of any-
one who might come suddenly upon the scene. Te
would be safer, much safer, to slip the box from
its two nails and take it to the coat-lobby. There
she could pay in the coins much faster, mnfiling the
noise by folding & coat round tho box.

There was still the risk of someone’s golng by

. and missing the box from iis accustomed place,
but that risk she had io take. It was far less ihan
the other.

So, with angther wary glance around, she
whipped the collecting-box from the nails and
walked away with it. She had only to take a few
steps and she was in the coat-lobby,

A itatedly she teok her stand in there, muffled
the gi)ox with her unbuttoned coat, and got out
another handful of mouey from her pocket,

Madge fairly rained the coins into the box. As
fast as she could, she slipped one coin after anciher
through the slot, all the time heart-in-niouth with
the fear of being discovered ai the strange,
desperate task. .

But her straining cars picked up no warning
sounds. Except for the muffled jingling down of
the money, she only heard a drone of voices from
one of the class-rooms.

Of a sudden, however, she got a shock.

There was someone close at hand, someono lurk-
ing out of sight round a corner! Shoe was sure
of it!

And then, even as she paused in her frantic tazk
and looked nervously oyer one shoulder, she sair
the lurker disclose hersclf,

Cora Grandways!

None Will Believe Her—None ¥
o ULLO, what are you up to there? I've been
wondering,” “came  Clora's grinning
admission, whilst she advanced towards
white-faced Madge, “That's tho collecting-box
you've got—weiji’®

“YestP’ jerkedl out Madge fieveely,  #Aud
what's that to do with you?”

“1 saw you take it off the wall just now and
bring it here!” Cora announced exultantly, “f
was coming downstairs, because I'd just run up o
my study, with permission. and—

“You took the trouble to spy !
Madge exclaimed in bitler disgust.
and telll Say what you like——'

“That tone to mo!” Cora struck in, with a
scowl.  “Tou are a nice one to talk as if it's
sneaking to telll What girl would find another
rvifling that collecting-box, and not say anything ¥

“I have not taken a penny I

“You haven't? Then what have you been tp
to?’ demanded Cora. with savage self-assnrance.
"’!—{?\1{6, ,slmw niee that box—the ynderncath!™

“No i

You would!™”
Al vight, go

“Won't you v

And nexi instang Cora, attempting o snatel thaet
failed, saw énough of the box to be convinced that
the sliding panel had been tamperod with,
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BETTY’S UNPLEASANT MISSION.

o Mam, You are to come over to the san.,

with nb,” sﬂd Batty as she unlocked the doon

of tho Detentian Room. ** Ki wa you.?

Madge rose and cam‘; listlessly fowards the
oor.

At the same time, her slight senfle with Madge
caused Cora Grandways to realise that the other
girl had a lot of small change in her jacket
pockets, She heard the money jingle,

“You wretched thief!” was Cora's triumphant
ery. “Why, I've fairly caught you! Well, who
would have thought it ? Madge Minden, one of
the Study 12 lot—oh, my !>

“I tell you I have fot taken g

“Yah, tell that to your chums, and see if they
believe 1617 jeered Cora. *There's money cram-
mm{ your pockets—money taken from the box!”

“No, Cora! [ declare—"

“I say you are—sou are a thief!”

It was a cry voiced loudly enough to be heard in
other parts of the schoolhouse, Cora Grandways,
the standing enemy of Madge and all who were or
had been gor chums, meant to make something
of this!

She hanestly beliaved that she had caught Madge
stealing. Considering how often the spitfire of tEe
Form had tried to work up baseless charges
against Study 12 out of pure malice, it was not to
be supposed that this—a clear case, if ever there
was_one—could be hushed up,

“Not Tikely i’ Cora fairly sﬁouted, whilst she wag
aware of servants coming quickly from the domestie
regions and scholars and mistresses suddenly yush-
ing from the class-rooms, = It's like your cheek,
Madge Minden. to expect me to say nothing! You
have been stealing, and=~—?

And there Cora broke off. "The narrow entrance
to the cloak-room suddenly held a mixed crowd of
startlod” feachers, scholars, an servants,  Miss
Redgrave was to ihe fore. She took in the scene at
a glance, and mave a gfeai cry of horror and
surprise,
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“Madge! Cora!
in your hands 7’

“Its the collecting-boxr, and she’s been getting
money out of it!” Cora cried out exeitediv. * And
ithen she asks wo net to say anything! Miss
Redgrave—"’

“‘Uome here, Madge! Give me that box! Why,

. the siichng panel has heen tampered with! Did you
do thus?”

g1

“What do you mean by ‘No’? If you did net
tumper with 1t, who did¥”

Madge was silent now.

Poor ili-fated Madge, with a sudden vivid vision
of Kitiy, to whom the thought that Lena could yet
be saved had meant so much! And the mother, in
happy ignorance at present of how a daughter of
hers had played thief! )

“This requires an explanation, Madge,” said
Miss Redgrave, whilst the crowd grew bigger,
seething with excitement. “For what possible
veason, except pilfering, should ;au remove this
box from where it always hangs?”

‘““ Besides,”” broke out Cora, shrugging scoin-
fully. *‘there is all the stolen money in her pockels
now!"”

“What1”

Miss Redgrave advanced upen Madge siernly.

“Have you any wmouey lodse in your pockets,
Iiadge Alinden 2

“Vos 0

J—

Madge Miuden, what's thab

““Show me!”

The girl, with a desperale ook on Lier ashen faco,
never moved. In ihe greatest distress at having
to do so, the Form-mistress tock ohe more step,
held Madge with one hand, and used the othcr
hand to furn out a jacket poecket,

‘Then there spilled all over the floor a quantiiy
of small echange, There was nothing but pcnnies
and just a few sixpences.

As evidence bearing upon the rifling of an
ordinary collecting-box. nothing could have been
more condemning.

Those who were able to sec for themselves were
painfully convinced on ihe instant. They cast back
tho news to seoics of others who were unable to
get near enough o see.

“Tt’s Madge Minden!” scholars on the fringe of
the erowd were teold in scanda’ised tones.  * She hes
been caught red-handed stealing monev! She had
got nearly all the money from the school collecting-
box in hee pockets!”

“Never!”

But the evidence was to prove too mueh cven
far the most ineredulous girls in the crowd.

Only a few had witnessed the actual denunciation
of her in the cdloak-room, but now almost the entire
school was to see Madge Minden marehed away
by Miss Redgrave to the headmistress.

Thore, before the eyes of all. went the girl who
had been caught in the act! Miss Redgrave, walk-
ing beside the white-feced scholar, held the
collecting-box, and also a handkerchief full of small
coins that had been gathered up in the coat-room
Qoor. ‘There, too, went Clora {irandways, ordered
by the mistress to be ready to repeat her evidence
before Miss Somerficld,

As the crowd dispersed, Betty and Pelly found
Panla almost in tears,

“Oh o geals, eeals, {hs i3 dweadful—dwead?sl!
What has eome over that geal Ma that she's
doing these things?”

Ly I’ don’t know,’” sighed Beily sadly.
me!”

“She used to be such a wipper [’

“It heats
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“Yes,” said Polly hepviig; “and now—this!
Whaié do you think of it, Lena 77 ’

“It—it nas upset me,” quavered that girl, "I
haven’t the heart to—to talk about it.”’

And, indeed, none looked more distressed than
Lena Daunt at this moment.

How was she to end this secret torment, the

‘misery that came of a guilty conscience ?

Was she to let Madge suffer in silence. the awful
shame of being fonnd guilty of the theft? Unless
she—Lena—spoke out now, it was evident that
Madge really woald suffer the ignominy resignedly,
rather than attempt to clear herself,

“She is thinking only of Kitty and of mother 1
was lena’s agonised reflection. *“She will go on
bearing the blame, rather than let mother in far
this_extra trouble! But how can I stand by and
let Madge suffer—how can ¥{”

Yet she did.  For just a few minutes Lena Daunt
was at the point of speaking cut beiote the whole
school. Then she let cowaidico get the beiter of
hanourable impuise, Word ¢amo that Madge was
being taken to the detention-room. The casp was
w3 bad es that! Expulsion was being talked of
freely as the only possible outeome of her heinous
misdeed. And yet Lena was—silent!

It was no use. Bhe dare not speak out now!

Even thongh every word fram Betty and the
rest was ag coals of fire upon her gnilty head,

- even though she knew thai Madge was hercically

suffering for the sake of Kitty and her mather;
still the wretched girl conld not bring herself to
own up.

And so the day wore on at Morcove Rehool.
Lena, the ﬁullry one, mingled with trusting girls
who were glad to own her as their cham. Madge,
in the detention-room, sat all alone, with the fock
of atler despair wpon her wan farce.

Whilst in that guiet ward of the sanateriwm, in
her corner bed, lay poor Kitty Daunt, watched
over by s fond mother who was rejoicing that 1ha
darling child scemed to be mending inst,

The Face at the Window !
s OTHER-—"
*“Yes, my lamb 7
“It 1s nice when I wake up all ab once
and find you here like this, mother. Dut-—could [
have Madge in {0 see me, please!”

Mrs. Daunt found it hard not to Jet a ok of
acuie distress poss acress her face as Kitty begged
tilmz favour aﬁn at once, affcr reusing out af a
doze.

“What's the time, mother, pleaso ¥

“Just gone four, Kitty, dear.”

“Oh, then, I tell you what! You go away &nd
get a nice tea, mother, and do ask Meadge to ame
across when she has had hers "’

“You wouldn’t rather see—Lena 1"

“N-n-no, mother. It's Madge I want. Yon
musin’t mind if I seem rather odd, I just want to
ask Madge semething.” .

* Very well, dear; I will zee if T can get Madge.”

The Form captain and her chums were holding
no little happy tea-party in Situdy 12 this afternoon.
They wero not in the mood for that sort of thing,
Betty, Polly, Pauls, along with Ielen, Dolly,
‘Trixie, Tess and Naomer they were having tea at
the Form's ewn table downstairs, when word camo
that Betly and Polly were wauted by the head-
ristress,

What did this imean?

Miss SomerBeld was on the point of going out
when the two girls got td her privaid room.

‘“Ah, Betty—and you, Polly,”’ exclaimed the
headmistress gently, "X am told that litile Kitty,
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over in the san., wants to see Madge Minden!
'The patient must have her wish granted, and so I
thought I would get you two girls to take Madge
across to the san., and then return with her. 1
could send one of the maids, but I think this is
being more considerate to Madge Minden—less
humiliating.”

The Study 12 couple &new not what to say.
Undoubtedly Miss Somerfield was acting for the
best in appointing them to act as an escort to
the inmate of the detention-room, but it was going
to be anything but a pleasant task. A

“You will find the key in the detention-room
door,”” was Miss Somerfield’s word of dismissal,

. the two scholars went away. and they came
to the outside of that room which, prison-like as
it was, hardly ever knew an occupant. Its use was
almost traditional. Until to-day there had been
no scholar banished to the detention-room for a
very great while. .

Betty turned back the key and set the door wide
open. The room was in deep gloom, for wild
weather was beating up, and the barred window
received littlo of the enfeebled light of a stormy
afternoon.

“Madge, you wre to como with us,” spoke the
Fourth Form captain reluctantly, **to go across to
the san. Kitty wants you again.”

The girl svho had been separated from the rest
like this started out of her decp apathy at the
mention of Kitty's name. She took her elbows off
the bare table, stnod up, and silently came towards
the door =

Not a word passed. A deep flush dyed Madge's
cheeks for a few moments, as if she were feeling
ncutelgw the ignominy of her position, and Beig'
and Polly felt sorry for her—very sorry indeed.
Yet they knew not what to say.

I only it had been possible for them to wonder
whether, after all, she were not wrongly
condemned !

But she had been caught red-handed, and, what
was more, to-day’'s terrible misdeed was not the
only one! .

Qut-of-doors the three girls had to run for it,
with heads down to the roaring gale. Some rain
was drizzling from the black clouds, but a few
seconds found the trio under cover again. Madge
hastily wiped a fow wet drops from her cheeks,
Only splashes of rain, perhips, Or—were they
tears ? . =

The day nurse received them at the entrance to
the ward, bidding Betty and Polly stay back whilst
Madge alone went to that bed in a far corner
where Kitty lay,

“Too many visitors would not be good for her,”
explained the nurse. *“She is nob getting on as
well as all that.”

Yet Madge, as she came alone to the bedside,
had the glad bdlief that Lena's little sister was

looking a shade better, But Madge was not allow-

ing for the eager delight at seeing her which was
in the youngster’s face.

* Come along, Madge, and sit down !’ the patient
said in an eager whisper. “I can sce Detty Barton
and Polly Linton. and I hope they’ll not go with-
out talking to me. ~But first of all—have vou
managed to do anvthing about it "

Madge nodded. In the midst of ali her despair,
she was thankful that Kitty had no idea of what
exactly she had “managed to do *’ about it.

“How do you mean Madge?” the other girl
whispered on tensely, “Ii—is my sister Lena
saved 77

“Yes, dear  She can never be suspected now,
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* And that is all your doing! Oh, Madae, what
a brick you arcl You just can’t understand how
glad I am, Madge! {1t was making m® feel sort of
off my head. dream:ed abous it if 1 dozed off,
and I was afraid I'd be talking in my sleep,” the
sufferer confided disteessfully.  “But vou have
saved her—saved my sister—"

“And so, Kitty, dear, all you have to do now
is to go on quietly and get well.”

“Yes, [ know. But—but you must tell mc how
you managed it, Madge,” implored the child, *“f
mean to say, [ do hope you—it— Was it very
difficult, Madge—risky to yourself? Tell me!”

““No, Kitty, I shall not tell you. You must not
talk too much, vou know. How is the poor head
now 1"

Kitty ignored this gentle question, exeept that
she touched the bandage as if to imply that there
was a pain just there.

I want you to tell me, Madge, because I've
been thinking. It must have been very risky.
You are sure you haven't got into any difficulty
over it, Madge?'’

The direct question was followed by such a
searching scrutiny from Kitty’s feverish cyes that
Madge quailed a little.

Try how she would, it was impossible not to iook
confused. She forced a reassuring smile, feeling
as she did so how it made a mockery of all
assumed composure. Keener than ever the feverish
eyes scanned her, and then suddenly Kitty’s own
expression changed. She looked verv worried and
ill all at once,

“Madge! You—there's something you are keep-
ing from me!” came the sufferer's dismayed
oxclamation. “You are worried, I can tell' In
saving Lena—oh, Madge, what has it meant for
you? Something that's hard to bear, I am sure!™

“Hush, dear! If you excite yourself like this
I shall have to go, Kitty.” - 3

“ But———"

““Lic_back, dear, and stay quiet, there’s a good
girl. Here is nurse coming.”

“I can’t help worrying, Madge. If you won'c
tell me, T shall ask the other girls. I shall call
them—""

“Kitty, you mustn’t!” Madge implored, with an
increasing agitation that was not lost upon the
sufferer, “Oh, I wish I had not come, Kitty!
But I wanted you to be easy in your mind——"

“Yes, that’s just it! And so you—you ara
putting up with something that isn’t fair to you!”
Kitty was exclaiming, when the day nurse arrived
a$ the bedside.

“Lie down, Kitty, therc’s a good girl1”

“But, nurse, I want—I want to speak to the
other girls! Mayn't I speak with them, please?”

“Now, now, dear! Hush! This has done you
no good,” the nurse remarked. And then, as Kitty
sank back, weeping wildly: “What have you said
to upset her, Madge Minden

“Nothing, nurse.””

“You must go, anrhow,” was the firm request.

So Madge obediently stepped away. She was
rejoining Betty and Polly at the ward door, when
Kitty lifted herself up in the bed and tearfully
asked again:

“Nnrse, those two other girls—

. “No, dear, it's out of the question. You know
Madge jvas only fetched here because you asked

. for her

“But perhaps the others want to speak to me,
nurse. - Why did they come with Madge, if—'"

“They only camo to—well, to keep Madgo
company " was the tactful answer from the nurse,
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as she prevailed upon Kiity to lic back. **That's
right, my pet!  And now try to sleep again,”’

She held the child’s pulse for a moment, and
shen went away, doing one or twe things quietly in
the ward.

The wild aftcrnoon was growing noisier, Loudcre
und louder the risen gale thudded about tihis
isolated building. - Kitty, in her bed, somchow
dreaded the night that would be falling a full hone
carlier hecause of the storm-darkened sky.

Her poor head was a-throb as badly as ever.
Excited fancy made her see Madge at the bedside
will. with that look which betrayed her suffering
{or others’ sakes—the suffering which Madge had
wanted to conceal and could not!

Lena saved—yes, saved for good and all! “She
can never be suspected mow!” Madge’'s own
words those. But how had Lena been saved—
how? At what cost to Madge hersclf?

Yuddenly, above tho bellowings of the zale,
there came the rattling, tinkling crash of a falling
~himney-pot from the schoclhouse roof.

Smash! it deshed itself to picces loudly npon a
bit of stone paving, and Kitty, as sho heard the
slarming noise, sat up in bed.

For the moment nurse was out of the ward,
ity from her bed could sce out of one window,
across to the schoolhouse.

She saw many faces suddenly at the schoolhouse
windows, and, like every bed-ridden person, she felt
he longing"to be up and about again Impulsively
she s[ippeg from Ler bed and went to the nearest
window, hoping to attract attention, and then
~vchange & wave of the hand.

Then it was that she observed a single face at
one ground-floor window of the schoolhouse that
had im—s to it, and it was the face of Madge
Minden!

She was sure of it instantly. Although the day-
fight was so feeble, the face at that barred window
was so white against the black background that it
<iood out plainly. Madge Minden, all by herself
in that room!

“«Put why? Is that room a study? Oh, no, it
an’t he!” Kitly veasoned with herself wildly,
“The studics ave all upstairs, Besides, the bars
‘he iron bars! Oh, I do believe she—they—it's
<ome sort of a detention-room!”

The patient’s very feverishness was making her
mind extra acnte, as fever will often do. She stood
tnoking for a moment longer, then gazed aronnd
:he ward., Nurse was still away, but might be
back at any momeni.

Kitty normally was the most obedient of girle,
iur row she was quite light-headed with the
~xcitement attacking a pature still suffering badly
from the aceident. Suddenly she was getting into
Ler day clothes, putiing them on all anyhow.

“T'm going across to the schoolhouse, I am—I
will zo!” she chattered to hersclf shakily, They
<han't keen me here, not whilst Madge is thore!”
[ want to know!”

A few momenis more, and she was going towards
the door with toliery steps.  She reached it.
tremulously drew it open. and then stopped dead,
amitiing a little cry.

“he was face to face with her sister. Lena had
some across to the san.. unbidden, and was at this
moment entering.

“Kitty! Oh. why are you ont of hed? Go back
--go back! What do you mean by—-"
% Boepuse—Madge—I want to know!”  was the

sufferer’'s frantic, incoherent cry. “Teave me
alone Tena! Let me go! ¥s Madge I want—not”
you! Oh, my head, my head! T waut Madge—
Madge!”
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The wild tries died away su ddenly. Only the
howlieg of the gale was te be ‘hea.rd' where Lena,
pale as death, was holding her siicken sister, to
vave her from falling to the floor.

Through Storm ana Darkness !
COUPLE of hours had passed.
The night, as wild as any that Morcove
had ever known, had closed over land and
S0,

Tu tha schoolhouse the scholars were settled down
to prep., although ono girl was moodily drifting
about the place—now upstairs, now downziairs—
wretched as could he.

Tt was Lena. :

The very shrickings of tho gele scemed to be
reproaches against herself.  In the howling of the
wild wind, or the murmur of it, like a rumbling
voice, down the chimneys, she seemed to hear the
voice of smne angry spirit crying shame upon her,
asking her how much longer she was going to Tew
the innocent suffer for her misdeeds!

Her trusting chams imagined that she was only
as moody as this because of Kitty’s illness. They
little knew! To be with them was to meet with
nothing but compassionato remarks—coals of fire.
upon her guilty head! And so she was mooning
about the schoothouse, with only her miserable
thoughts for eampany.

Suddenly. when she was standing in a tragic musa
in the entrance-hall, ihe front door hanged open,
and someone wzs almost blown into the house by
the shrieking gale, " :

With a sudden throb of alarin, Lena recognised
the nurse who had been on duty all day.

“Is the telephone broken, or what?” panted the
woman, setting her wind-blown. coif fo rights. “I
have been trying to ’phome from the san., but
there was no answer, Are the wires down?”

“They may he,” Lena answered uncasily, That
chimney-pot, when it fell—"

“r'hen perhaps the line for ringing up the town
is also broken'” was tho nurse's alarmed ery.
“And I was going to ask Miss Redgrave to ‘phone
for the doctor!” :

“Why, what's the matter, thent” jerked out
Lena. in great excitement, “My sister—"

“She has taken a very Dad turn all at once.
o must have the dostor without delay. Let me
try the house ’phene,” said mwse, hastening, te
the tclephone-lobby.

Lena drifted after her, and stood by, palpitating
with suspense.  Her heart was thumping as che
waitod and watched, only to see the nurse listening
in vain for @ reply from the telephone exchange.

« Broken down—it must be!” the nurse remarked
at last, replacing the reeeiver. *“*And that's a mico
thing' Oh, Miss Redgrave,” she added cagerly,
as that young lady appeared upon the scene, “the
galo has upset the *phone!”

“Yos—""

«And we necd the doctor at ence for Tena'™
sster'  Ts Miss Somerfield abont?” asked the
L ’on:zcrhr. v Jomething must be done—-at
onee !’

Lena saw Miss Redgrave turn pale.

“Nliss Somorfield is away, fulfilling an engage-
ment in the town. nurse, That wouldn's matter so
much. but she has the car.”

“How very unfortunate—deplovable! I know, by
Kilty’s symptoms, that sho is taken very bad.
What ean you do about getting {he doctor at once,
Aliss Redgrave ?” ;

“Tust a moment, and I will see,” answered the
Form-mistress, signing to ihe mse to follow her,




Twopence

Another second, and they were gone from Lena,
who siood transfixed, clenched hands lifted to her
chin, in the attitude of utter dismay. :

Then  suddenly  the censcience-stricken  and
agonised girl flashed about and ran to the coat«
lobby. On went her outdoor things, and away she
darted to the front door,

Swool, s00-hoo! howled the gale as she opencd
the door. Battered and blown by the wind, she
rushed away through the darkness, round to the
cycleshed. "For her mind was made up. She her-
self was going off at once to get the doctor. It
seemed up to her, ¢

The way in which she had heen the first to hear
about Kitty's relapse, the failure of the telephone
and the absence of the car, it all seemed to be
Fate’s own stern demand that she herself should do
something at last for her sister’s sakot

Only whon she had fonght her way against wind
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Time after time the engine refused to fire up.
She had not got the knack. But at last, when she
was red hot with exertion and agasp for breath—
bang, bang, hang!—the cngine roared to life.

Peering before her into the darkness that was
split by the front light, she let in the ciutch. The
eyele jumped avay alarmingly, but she kept her
scat and steered clear of the shed walls with only
an inch to epare.

Then she was off and away down to the school
gates, not yct closed for the night, She came out
on to the high road, with a maddening medley of
sounds deafening her—the roar of the engine, the
booming of the gale, the crashing of stormn-tossed
trees, the hiss of pelting rain. .

The headlamp Aashed upon great puddles through
which the eyele had to go with a swish and a
splash each time. The deluge lashed her face and
drenched her from head to foot. Never mind! No

FOR KITTY-S SAKE !

inio the night.
up and drenched her,

Through the pelting rain sped Lena on the borrowed motopr-gycle,
She cared ntthing for the great splashes tliat came
Nothing matiered except that she should get to the doctor in time to save

her sister,

and rain io the'eyd
had come without 1
cycle-lamp.,

She gave a wailing ery of rage against hersclf,
thinking she would have to go back (o the school-
house. And then she remembrred Cora Grandways’
motor-cycle and sidecar, with ils acetylene lamps,
Perhaps Cora kept a box of malches ready to hand
on the machine!

Frantically Lena groped her way to that motor-
cvelo, and fumbled oper; the tool-bag. No matches
there. In. the sidecar, perhaps! Yes, there was a
box of matches in the forepeak !

And now the desperate idea seized Lena  that
she would use the motor-evcle for the dash to
Barncombe. She had been astride ono more than
once before, just knew how to manage the engine,
If only she could manage now—oh. the time it
woiild save!

With feverish speed she got the lamps going,
and then, dragging out the “*combination.” she
flooded tha carburettor, swung into the saddle, and
tried to “kick off.”

eds did she realise that she
ches with which to light a

matier if she got soaked fo the skin aud was Jaid
up for it afterwards, so long as she did the best for
Kitty now!

On and on, and new the very fact that no other
messenger from the school overteok her deepened
the conviction that Fate itself had decreed this.

They must be losing ne time in gotiing off a
message to the doctor, but she herself was already
on the way., Mile after mile along the gale-swept,
deluged road, with inky darkness around her,
except for the rain-dimmed headlamp, thus she was
specding on, .
How bravely the motor-cyele was holding eut
against the impeding elements! She would soon
be in Barncombe at this rate. But supposing the
doctor hiad been ealled away to some other case?
Oh, how precious was every moment, when it was
50 certain that delay wight mean fatal conscquerices
for Kitty ! a

It had become such a serious case with her—and
why ? " Al because her illness had been attended
with such sceret worry on her sister’s account,
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And now the lights of Barncombe twinkled at
hev through the black darkness of the wild night.
Lena warned herself thai she wust drive with extra
care. It would be a fearful catastrophe to get into
a smash on the road before her urgent messag:
had been delivered. _

Strange to think how Jast evening Kitty had
been undertaking a perilous yide simply to save
her, Lena. Now it was she who was speeding
through the might to save Kituy!
~ The High Street at last, and, luckily, the doctor’s
house was at this end of it.

&he slowed a little, finally pulling up opposite a
wate with o brass plate, 3

Feeling soaked to the skin—for the driving rain
had been trickling down her neck—she dragged up

the short path and stabbed a finger at the surgery .

bell.

Then a tvim maid opened the door, to see this
white-faced, storm-battered schoolgirl standing
Llown about by the gale. ’

“Is Dr. Barnby in?”

*Yea, miss,”

“Oh. thank goodness!'’ gasped ont Tena.
i3+ wanted at once at Morcove School—at once! My
sister Kitty is taken worse. Do get him io go off
ab enee, please!”

Ag this insiant Dr. Barnby appeared. No soonew
fad he henxd the urgent message than he ran to
zet his things on and get away in his car. Word
camo to Lena half a minute later that she eouki
have a lift back to the school in ihe car, if she
wished. But che chook her head, exclaiming
mournfully :

“No, I cannot go back to Morcove! My home is
in Barncombe, close handy. I will go home and—
and remain iheve,”

Nor would the morrow see her once agein at
Morcove School—not, at any rate, as a zcholar.

Never again!

She knew it must he so, even as she gulited ihe
Joctor’s house, her urgent errand discharged.

For, now ibat she ﬁnd done her best to aloie
{n Kitiy, she must make atonement—tio Madge!

“He
Iv

Darkness to Dawn 1

T had come to that &t last with Leua Daunt.

- Bhe had found herseli in the end.

Last night she had been alono in the home,
Il of cowardly fears, as well as being stricken
with remorse. To-night she would be alone again,
iue fear replaced by a new-born courage and frank-
compeliing her to make a clean breast of all
misdceds,

At a late hour a light was slill Lurning dovwn-
siairs’ at West View, Barncombe, Leua was
writing—rrriting haed,

Very carly next morning she found a messenger
who would take three leiters at once to Morcove
Hchool. One was for the headmistress, another
for Study 12, the third for Lena’s own mother.

Then, when the penitent girf knew that her
confessions were safely on -the way, she turned 1o
at the houschold work. Tt was one outcome of her
reformed nature that she felt the desive to work
hard about the place. doing her best for the home
whose peace and happiness she had been wont fo
destroy !

fic

. . « .

Al Morcove School. Beity & €o. wero fust
rejoicing over the glad news that Kitty had takei
a turn tor the better in the night, thanks to the
doctor’s timely arvival last evening. when o note
was handed to the Form captain.
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“From Lena Daunt ¥* Betty echoed the parlotir
maid’s remark. *Oh, Eseat, T suppose she doesn't
fecl up to coming to schogl this morning after the
drenching she must fave got last night. Just a
sec,, girls, and I'll tell you what she says!”

Then thoss who wero with Betty saw a look of
the greatest excitement and horror spread over
her face, Why?

In & few moments they knew.
passing from hand to hand.
staggering  confession
gaspingly.

Lena, then, was the one who had stolen that
money from the collecting-hox}? Lena was the
wrang-docr from first to last—Ecna, not Madge!

©I sayi™ panted Betty ab last.  * And Madge
Minden B g

“8he is still in tha. detention-roomn !

“ Yes, wather! Bui geals, geals——'7

“Qoa, yes; gueek el

“Lome on—yes!” Polly fairly yeHed.

‘They starmed round to the deteRtion-room. The
key was in the lock. Botby turned it back, and
seni. the door erashing round to the wall,

“Madge! Madge! Oh, Madge!” they ail
uted together. *Come on out of that— '

“Queek, queck—oo, yes, queek!”

And they showed her the lettor,

Never-to-bo-forgotten moment that it was for
Madge Minden! Worth all the unmerited shame
and suffering through which she had passed—this
moment when the chums she loved were mobbing
about her, making such a bahel with their cries of
deep regret and emotional pride in what they knew
her to have endured!

Yes. Madge Minden had her just reward at lasi.
She felf it then, as the entire school, with all its
nistresses, seemod to be around hor suddenly, in
admiration_and love, She felt it again when she
was with Kitty, an hour later, and Kitty’s mother.

But most of all, perhaps, Madge felt the great
repeyment when Lena was with her once again,
after all, beneath the roof of Morcove School.

“I had to come,”’ faltered Lena, left alone witd
Madge. “Ti is not that ¥ have any idea of going
on as a scholar, even if Morcove would have nie.
T havoe spoken with mother, and she agrees. Aftes
this, Madge, T can do best by making a fresh start
1 some oiber direction. But I felt I must como
hack to the school just to see yon, Madge. I am
#0 sick of being all T have been—a coward and all
the rest!™” B

She suddenly dropped into a study chair, and
st wringiug her hands under a drooping head.

" “The other girls,” she whispered huskily— will
they ever forgive me? How can I expect it ?”

And suddenly she wept.

Madge went to her, bending over and putting
an arm gently about the sorrow-stricken penitent,

“They will all forgive you, Lena, if only becausn
1 have asked them to}”?

Y Madge !

“Hush, Lena! Don't cry any more. I’z all
right pow!”

But Madge herself, for very joy, was blind with
fears as sho said it. So keenly did she, in her
gooidness of heart. feel the ather's twrning away
for ever from all falschood and folly !

THE END.

So, through the girl whe had wrenged her so
much, Madge was restored to her 8ld happy pesition
of popufarity with her chums. Next week you will
read the first story in a new sertes. This is * The
t.uckietst Girl at Morcove!” Make sure you do not
miss it}

The note was
Phrases from the
weres heing read aloud

sl




