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Gracs Turns Back!

MILE away across the nightbound mcer
lights were shining out Lrightly in rhe s
ness.  They were the lights of Morcove

Schaool.

With a bit of luggage dropped down b
Girace Garfield stood al! alone in this desofate 3}
looking back.

Her own cld school—there it was, and rhis was
the hour when every study held a couple ar sn
of happy-hearted scholars. The school from v
she herself had fled in guilty shame as soon as
darkness fell?

“[ yvonder if thoy have found eut by nowi”
she was thinking mournfully. **I think they must
have done so. Dolly Delane must have found that
letter which I left behind in the study when she
went in to start prep. She, would tell the others
at oixe. i %

Besides—'"

That farewell note to Dolly Delane had not been
the anly one this runaway girl had left behind
her. So at this moment sie could picture hir
head-nustress thrown into grch‘\a!arm, perhaps an
hour ago, by the letter found i “her private room.

Certain it was, ut any rate, 1. %t the alarm had
alrcady gone up.  For all Grace « %ld tell, even row
search-parties might have started out in quest of
her, the runaway, whilst the police in Barncombe
town were also getting busy. And yet heve she
stoad, tragically hesitant, when her intention had
been to put mile after mile between herself and
the school.

* After all, had I better do it?” she quavered
wmiserably, still gazing acress the moorland. “
have money in my pockets and perhaps T could
get a situation somewhere,  But wasn't it more
cowardly than ever for me to run away like this?
Won’t they think even worse of me for it?”

These .were wiser thoughts than had been Grace
Garfield’s a few hours ago, when she rashly made
up her mind te run away.

Then her feeling had been that, although the
time had come when she must make a great con-
fessian, .cshe simply could not own up in front of
others. The confession must be one that would
only become known afier she had run away from
the school.

But now her state of mind was fast changing.

She was realising the cowardice of running away,

Only now, wheu the rash act was committed, diid
<he sec that the cowardly flight was likely to spoil
the good effect of her confession.

e had cost her such a tremendous effort to confe:s
at last.  Why then—why had she been so foolish as
pot to make the extra offort which remaining ct
the school had démanded 7

What a pity it was! A thouzand pities, and she
knew it mow. She should have stayed io face it
o The stern condemnation of her headmisiress,
the hiiter veproaches that were to be expected
{rom the victim of her wrongdeing, the contempt
of all the other girls—to have cndured all this
would indecd have been doing i
rest her own lost sense of self-respect,

=, oh, T can sec,” she sighed aloud to her-
self, it was a mistake! T can never helieve that
anyone will have a scrap of pity for me now, but
I will go back at once. Yes, I will go back—I
musg P’

Tears suddenly glistened along her lushes at the
decision, but she blinked them away and threw baek
her head.

Taking up her bit of luggage, she turned back
along the dark feotpath by which she had come
thus far, after her hour or so in hiding. The
distant lights of the schoolhouse, always shiniug
out so cheerily, seemed to welcome her on.

In her heart something whispered that she was
doing a really fine thing at last—better by far thap
any balf-measures! And so she found her pace
quickening, a sudden eagerness seizing her.

Suddenly a different kind of light glimmered
through the darkness. It was the wavering light
of a lantern, only a short distance away. And—
hark! Voices were sounding, the murmur of
several girls talking excitedly.

Grace stopped dead.

A search-party! \Was there any doubt that here
were some of her own schoolfellows, forming one
of perhaps several parties that had been sent aut,
under proper control, by the head-mistress ?

After the first throb of excitement, the impulse
seized Grace to rush on, letting her loud cries tell
the searchers that their quest was at an end.

'Then it flashed upon her that if she ran to them
like that it might be thought afterwards that she
had anly disclosed herself hecause she had felt cer-
tain of being tracked down. n that case che

something to

JAYING FOR .
HER DECEIT!

At last Grace Garfield's guilty secret is out, and
the whole school knows how she has been deceiving
the girl who is her best friend. You will love this
fine story of how she made atonement for her deceit.
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would be in the shameful position ef a runaway
v ho kad been forced to give herself up.

Realising in what a false light this would show
her, she instantly turned aside from the path along
which the searchers were coming, The rough
moorland offered any amount of cover,

She had only to run quickly and silently for a
few yards, and then a clump of gorse -bushes
ivomed before her in the darkness, In a flash she

dodged behind the bushes, then stood perfectly *

still.

Even as she took her stand in that hiding-place
the saw the lantern-light marking the swift progress
of the search-party along the moorland path. Some
of the voices became faintly audible—just enough
for her to recognise them.

Betty & Co.! It was so. These were no other
than tlie chums of Siudy 12, and amongst them—
Dolly Delane! .

But, although her Form-mates were now close
at hand, Grace could nob catch any of the remarks
that were passing. She was much too far away
for that. She could onlf’ surmise that the anxious
murmuring concerned this quest of her, the run-
away.

Rapidly the batch of girls went by, and_the
laniern-light became cbscured to the hidden scholar
Ly intervening bushes. She waited until almost
complete silence prevailed, then crept from behind
ihe clump of bushes, to regain the path,

No sooner was that path reached than she broke
into a run, feeling more eager than ever to get
beck to the school and face things out, That the
girls would remain out much longer she could not
believe, Probably they had only been given per-
mission to go across the moor as far as a certain
wayside cottage, there to ask if a girl had passed
that way since nightfall.

Such was her cager haste, her steps became
clumsy ones in the deep darkness, and perhaps it
was her own stumbling rush along the path that
kept her from hearing anyone else, The first she
knew of thore being other searchers, coming after
that first batch, was when she breathlessly ran
yound a twist in the path, and found two more
girls right in front of her.

Graco stopped dead. Ho did they. Then one of
them swiiched on a torch. giving a triumphant ery
as the brilliant ray flashed full upon the runaway.

“Why, here she is—herc is Grace!”

T: was, of all gitls, Cora Grandways who voiced
the exultant cry.  With her was Judith Grandways,
her younger sister. -

Graco steadied her breathing and spoke calmly
enough :

“Yes, here T am.
.I am going back—"’

“Oh, are you " sniggered Cora,
caught, T dare say!”

“You needn’t talk like that!” protested Grace,
#1 was on my way back to the schiool.before I
ran into you hke this.”

“Were you really ! Sort of had enough of it,
have you? Changed your mind, eh?”

“Yes, I have changed my mind. I have come to
my senses. I know now that it was a useless, mad
thing to do-—running away as I did, instead of—"

“Well, have you seen any other girls in the last
few minutes !" interrupted Cora impatiently, “Judy
and I have been told by Miss Redgrave to get after
them and warn them not, on any account, to go
farther than the cottage.”’

“Some girls went by without sceing me,” Grace
ac]mi_tligd ca,l,ididly. “I think they were the Study

girls—

“And you never ghowed yourself

And it’s all right, you two.

“Now you ate
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“No: I had a reason, and I felt sure it would
not make much difference to them. I shan't say
any more!” Grace doclaved, fecling exasperated by
Cora’s enjoyment of the whole upset., “I am
going straight on now to the school.”

*Wish you luck!” jeered Cora, whilst Judith, by
nature so very different from the elder sister,
remained silent and sorrowful. “You're going to
get it, my girl!”

As Grace started to hurry on again, ghe heard
Cora say a domineering “Come on, Judy!”’
Evidently the latter girl was inclined to stand still,’
stricken with dismaying thoughts of the stern
punishment in store for the runaway. Punishment,’
so Grace herself believed, that would ke summed
up in the one dread word—expulsion!

“But I don’t care—I mean, I am not going to
let the fear of expulsion keep mie from goin
back!"’ she panted to herself, with all the pluck]
that had come of true repentance. “Let them |
turn me out of the school! It will be what I°
deserve, 1 know. But first they shall see that,’
afier all, I had the courage to face it out!” -

With a vividness that gave her heart for the
coming ordeal, she saw how this voluntary sur-
render, as it might be called, would do something
towards redeeming her in the eyes of all. As she

d on, with but a short way to go now before
she reached the roadway, she was thinking of her
parents.

“Dad and mother—they’ll not be quite so
ashamed of me!” was her poignant thought.
“They'll know it cost me some pluck to go back
and stand the racket. And perhaps some of the
girls will even—"" v

“Stop! Who is that?"” was the sudden ringing
cry that reached her in the darkness. *Is that you,
Grace Garfield 1™

A FRIENDLY RECEPTION. 2" rut

about QGrace as though nothing had happened

as shé epened the door of No. 12 study.
“ Qirls, here's Qrace back again ! she cried,
and they welcomed her with smiling faces.
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At the same instant, and for the second time
that night, an electric torch flashed out. Once
again Grace Carfield stood in the full glare of the
brilliant ray, white-faced and wide-gyed.

The roadway was just here, and Yhe torch was
held by one of several persons grouped upon the
highway, just where the moorland path joined it.

Huskily Grace answered the challenging cry—
one that had come from her own Form-mistress.
For it was Miss Redgrave who hecld the torch,
two or three seniors clustering near her.

“¥Yes, Miss Redgrave; I am—1 have come
back 1"

“@irace! Oh, how glad T am of this!” was Miss
Redgrave’s fervent exclamation, as sho rushed
towards the runaway. “Come along back to the
school! Come with me—"

=Y want to!”” was the half-sobbing ery that
broke from unhappy Grace. *“It was wrong of me
—cowardly—to run away. I know it now. I
should have stayed to face things out. I want to
da t‘.ljal'. Miss Redgrave—yes, stand mnishment

“For running away ¥’

“Tor everything!” tho girl cried out. in great
anguish, *“For the way I cheated Dolly Delane by
keeping that huge sum of money which should
have gone to her! For not ewning up immedi-
ately I found ont that X had been rewarded by
mistake! It was all so wrong of me, and I made
it worse by being a coward. But now—-"

“That’s enough, Grace. Say no more—sieady!
How you tremble!” the Form-mistress exclaimed in
wlarm, as she took hold of the runawzy, “You
a0 upset, and no wonder, But—-"

*Oh, take me back! Let me face
crorything 17

And with that last broken ery of heartfelt
remorze Grace Garfield became =& hall-swoening
tigure for the mistress to save from falling to the
ground,

it oul—

Cora, ag Usual.
L HEN we shall not be able to sec her
to-night 2’
*Miss Redgrave says not, Betiy.”

“Oh, well, never mind! The great thing is, she
is back?!”’

*Yes, wather, bai Jove! Gweat wejoicings!”

And Paula Crecl arranged a cushion for the back
of her neat head, us she reclined in Stady 12's
srmechair,

Five minutes ago the batch of chuns had come
storming back into the schoolhouse, with one or
iwo other search-partics,

Like o good mauy others, Beity & Co. had even
hoped to get word with Grace. Bui she’lhad been
packed off 1o bed in the san., so as to be ensured
1 good night's rest under the care of nurse.

“] don’t know how you others fecl,”” said Polly
Linton, gravitating towards the study’s private

larder, “bat searching for a runaway who was all
ihe time running heme again has made mo
peckish !

*“Qoo, yes; queek—queck!”

“Nothing doing, Naomer,” Pollv mock-sadly
informed the dusky one, as she opened the cup-
Board door, “except the powdered sugar in an
empty tin of Turkish delight. You can have thut
if you like!”

* Ogo, zank you '™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

But Naomer did not mind being langhed at by
Lier chams. Rertiring o a corner, she sat down,
and promptly dabbed her pink tongue-tip into the
sugar, '
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“Yes, come along in, Deliy !’ cried Polly, as
Dolly Delane appeared in the study doorway, *We
want to speak to you,”

“We do,” agreed Helen Craig.  “This is our!
first chance of saying how glad we are and all!
that, at your having got what should bhave been’
yours from the first.””

“Pwecisely !” exclaimed Paula, sitting vp with
the intention of launching forth into one of her,
big speeches. “ Words fail me, Dolly, deah. How-
evah, we geals do congwatulate you on your goed,
fm't\},ne—yes, wather! Thai five thousand pounds:

“It will make a bit of difference at home, won't’
it, Dolty ¥ was Betty's glad comment, *Wa!
know! We can just imagine what a blessing the
mouney will be!”

“It—it comes at the right time, that’s all I am
going 1o say,” was Dolly’s smiling remark.

“Wrong!” contradicted Polly flatly. “You ave.
going to say a lot more than that, Dolly, We
know what you're going to say!”

“ Yes, \\'atzler‘."

“You're going to stick up for Grace to every:
girl in the school who is not ready to fergive her!”
pursued Polly.

“Well, Dolly, vou'll not need to do that with any
of ug,’” put in Madge Minden gently.

“‘Hear, hear!” cried Tess. **Of course, it was,
rot the thing to do, we know, but, suppesing 1t had;
heen one of us, we might have done the same. 1t:
was sitch a great temptation.  We can't judge:
Urace too hastily,”

“That's what I fecl,” answered Dolly carnestly.
“(race didn't set out to cheat me. The fortune’
came to her by a pure mistake on the part of:
Daphne Cranford. By the time Grace found ont.
tliat it was a mistake there had been time for licy
1o get used to having the money—-—"

" Pwecisely ! And, geals—-"

“QOrder!”’ thundered Polly, thumping the table.
*Paula, how dare you, when Dolly is speaking?.
Go on, Dolly! Chair!”

Ai this instant Naomer smacked her lips so
loudly over her enjoyment of the sugar that the
oiher girls pealed with laughter. Then Dolly was.
listened to with becoming gravity.

*“ Another thing to be remembered iz that Grace;
after all, did own up of her own aceord. She camo,
back to-night quite of her own aeccord, and that
al:o shows some pluck. So—""

* Pwecel 1

“Half a sec., Dolly, whilst I eject Paula!”
vequested Polly, bearing down uwpon the occupant
of the casy-chair. “Out of this; Paula!” - ~

i Bgpna?

oo, yes; queek—queek!™

“Healp!” wailed the oft-teased cue, as Naomer
joined with madeap Polly in carrving out the
viection.  * Wow, that powdered sugar—all over
hair, my fwock! Naomer, Na—ow—mer, dwop

it :
At this hilarious moment in Sindy 12, Ellen
parlourmaid, appeared, so Polly aind Naomer
dumped down the easy-chair in which they had
Leen bodily carrying Paula towards the door. 5
“Yes, Ellen "’ asked Betty. i
I you please, young ladies, I was to tell you:
there’s some supper set out downstairs for all those
girls who took part in the search for—" .
“Qh, hooray! Supper! Paula, do you hear?”
cried Polly, “Cold 'beef and pickles!”
“Dwop it! Do siop dwagging me about!”.
squealed Paula. “ Look at me!” %
But, with a surprise supper on offer, the girls;
were not going to hang ahout simply to look at
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Paula. Away they rushed. falling in with others
who were scampering along to the stairs,

", Five minutes later Morcove's Fourth Form table
in the great dining-room held a full score of girls,
all doing justice to a meal that was amusingly
simple. Even dainty Paula relished a slice of cold
Loiled beef, helped down with pickles.

+ Buddenly there was a silencing of chattering
tongues, for Miss Somerfield had appeared. It was
not that the scholars lived in awe of their head-
mistress—far from it. DBut it was instantly felt that
she now had some comments to make on the
recent upset,

“Well, girls,” the headmistress speke aloud from
the upper end of the room at last, T am sure you
are all as relieved as 1 am that Grace Garfield is
safely back at the scliool.”

“Yes, ves, Miss Somerfield !”

“Yes, wather!”

Then every girl in the dining-room sat mute and
still, hanging eagerly upon Miss Somerfield’s next
words,

“I want to say here and now, my dear girle.
that, although Grace Garfield is sleeping over at
the san. to-night, she should be back in her usual
place to-morrow morning, For she is none the
worse for her escapade, I am glad to say, except a
little unstrung, which was to be expected, Girls
of Morcove School, you all know what led up to
Urace Garfield’s going off like that. I will not
dwell upon the false position she was in. I prefor
to plead the best exeusos—-"*

“Hear, hear!”

Trust Betty & Co. to be as hearty as any of
them in sending up that shout!

“For there are excuses, girls, and what makes
me so glad is that Dolly Delane herself was the
first to urge them!”’

“Good old Dolly ! the Fourth Form acclaimed
its Doormat. “ Hurrah!” |

Miss Somerfield, entirely -approving the demon-

tion, allowed it to have its way, Then sho
med :
Yes, girls, we may be proud of the fact that
Morcove School has a girl as generous-hearted as
Dolly Delane.  She would not have any of us with-
hold forgiveness from Grace Garficld, Much a:
Dolly Delane has been the loser, whilsc being
deprived of the fortune which was wrongly
hestowed upon her study-mate, she yet has only one
thing to say about .t all—forgive and forget!”

“Good old Dolly! . Hurrah!” the whele school
voriferated. Z

At, the Fourth Form table, as if Dollv herself
were not crimson enough with confusion at having
to it there and hear her praises sung, she had to
endure Poily’s thumpings on the back,

“Qur own Doormat—""

“Yes, wather!”

“0oo, ves; queck—queek!” shrilled Naomesr,
Icaving her place to rush round and hug Dolly.
ST must kees you—gquecl !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Then, girls,”” wound up the headmistress, after
joining in the laughter, “that is what I, vour head-
mistress, invite you 1o do. Grace Garfield, vou may
be sure, has suffered quite cnough in her own
mind.  We know ihat the temptation must have
been great, We are all human, and five thousand
pounds is a dazzling, tempting fortune.

*She should not have kept it as she did. Tt was
a very wrong thing to do, we know. Dut, on the
other hand, we must rewember that she did own
up of her own accord at last, and not only put
things right for Dolly Delane, but was brave
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enough to return to school, after running away, to

faco it out. .

“Se, since Grace Carfield is so deeply penitent,
and since Dolly Delane herseli has urged it, we
must all do our best 1o forgive and forget.”

= The applanse of th2 girls was loud and hearty,
and Miss Somerfield seemed fully satishied as she
departed.

It was 10 use the girls returning upstairs to their
studies. In & minute the bell for call-over wonld
ring. 8o there was a general standing about down-
stairs, with the affair of the mistaken reward still
the one iopic.

Once or twice Dolly Delanc tried to efface herself,
but she was always caught in time by Polly or one
of the ofhers.  The girls were amused at the
embarrassment it was for Dolly to be quite the
heroine of the hour, but they wore also full of
admiration at her dislike of all fuss. .

“Dear me,” Cora Grandways scoffed, suddeinly
putting herself amorgst the Study crowd,
"arc‘ifc we pleased with ourselves tonight—oh,
vesi'

“We are proud of Dolly—why not?”
rounded hotly upon the malicious one.

“By all means!” smirked Cora. “Dolly’s the
rvich girl now, isn't she? So mnice to have one
veally well-off girl amongst the lot of you—sd
bandy ! He, he, he!”

*“Take, O take that face away!” reguested Pollx
witheringly, “I wonder if you ever will approve
anything that the Form does, Cora!”’

““What chance is there?’ was the
retort. “Look at the things the Form
whole school, come i that!”

" Because we admire the way Dolly has behaved
about all this——"

“TI'm not talking about Dolly!” snapped Cora.
relishing the squabble, “It's (race I'm thinkie
ubcui'., and &l this piffing forgive-and-forge:
stuff !

“You'd like to see her expelled. of course!”

“Oh, ro!” retorted Cora, with her exasperating
gein. “I am only amused ab the way she has
tricked the lot of you!”

ricked us? How?” several of them asked in
chorus,

“1f you want to know—by coming back after
she had run away!"

“But—-"" Polly laughed with scornful disgus
“ Anybody else but you, Cora, would see that’s ore
of the great reasons why she should be forgiven.
She had the pluck to come back and face it out!”

“Yes, wather! Corwa—"*

“Tell me this!” flared out Cora, glorying in
scoring a point. “Do you really think she would
have come back if she had expected everybody to
be against her?”

““Certainly we think s0!” Dolly herself answored
warmly, “We are sure!”

“Are you? I'm not!™ sneered Cora. drawing off
a step. “I'm quite sure it was just the other wav
about! Grace Garfield only started to come back
after she had heard you talking on the mor!”

“What 7"

“When vou were out searching for her,”” Cora
spoke on fiercely, “weren’t you chattering about
her all the time—saying how there were exeusos
to be made for her, and all thati”

©Yes. we were,'” nodded Betty quickly,

“And Grace heard vou!” flashed Cora. “She
must have doue! I know, by what happened
afterwards, she must have been biding when you
passed. Hiding from you—see ? Ask her to-morrow
if she wasn't Liding, ‘dreading to be scen! If she

Pally

shrugged
does—the
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can deny it—well, it won't be the first falsehood
+he has told!™

Cora minced away, chin in air, Once again hers
was the malicious joy of having piimped a bomb-
siiell right into the Study 12 “ camp.”

The chums’ astounded state caused a great silence
for a while. Then Polly exclaimed: 3

“{an it be true? IL it is—welll”

“There is only one thing to be done,” Beliy
declared, frowning p(-lplcxeﬁh’. “The moment we
can get hold of Grace herself, we'll ask her. That's
vhat we must do—ask Grace!”

The bell for call-over began its familiar clangour.
Tetty & Co. driited off together to take their places
in the assembly, and Cora, when next she saw
them, rejniced fo sce how the charge she had made
against Grace Garlield was still a damper on their
pirits,

Their Forgiveness Withdrawn.
RUE or false—which was that charge of Cora’s
to prove? X
To the chums of Study 12, anxions to geb
(irace Garfieki’s own indignant denial, it was very
trying to leafn next morning that that girl would
yiot veturn to school life during the day.

Nothing was wrong with her, but in the opinion
of Miss Somerfield and the school nurse Grace
would he all the betser for a compleie day’s freedom
from excitement.

In auy cace, she was to undergo one trying
experience before the next few hours were out,
Hor father and mother were on their way {o
Moresve to inguive into the whole matter.

CORA MAKES MISCHIEF! /"2 ':

true, is it, Grace 7 "’ said Dolly. * Youdidn’t
come back {ust because you heard us saying
we would forgive you 7°" ‘‘She did—sahe
did!" came a voice from the door as Cora
Qrandways entered.
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8o the school gleaned just before morning
classes, and all agreed that iv was just as well for
(ivace that she should be alone in” the san. when
her perents arrived.

Toven though it was so certain that her father
and mother would be more sorrowful than angry,
maore ready to pity than upbraid, what a painful
interview it was bound to prove!

Ay, and Mys. Garfield had not arrived by the
time the school came out of classes at raidday, but
they were expected at any moment, Dolly, seized
with one of her generous impulses, called her best
ghums together.

“Look here, Betty, all of you,” she began io
plead, the moment the muster in her study was
complete, I want to suggest our doing something.
Aly idea is that, to give Grace more heart to face
her parents, we—well, send her & message.”’

Down came Polly’s hand upon Doliy's back in a
sound slap.

“You again, Dolly! The right idea,

« Bwilliant inspiwation, geals—wather!
wound wobin—what ?”

“(ome on, let’s do it!"” cried Betty, prompily
dropping into a chairat ithe table, She snatched w
sheet of paper and a pencil.

as per!”
Sowt of

*The iden is to le
Grace know that we are all prepaved to he as
friendly as ever, because of the way she Las owned

-t May T suggest the wight wording,
geals ? o CGiwace Garfield, at pwesent incur-
cewated in the san.——"

“How I wish I could find such words!” sighed
Polly. “Go on, Paula!”

“iWe, the undersigned members of the Fourth
Form, bai Jove’”’ dictated Paula, **herely
weeord our—er-—our—er—-—"1

“That's two ‘ows. And we shall ha hours
more at this rate!” chuckled Polly, *Look here.
Betty, you know whai to write !

“Bnt wait!” pleaded Paula. I lave ihe cxact
phwase! * The weal facrs of the case having come
into our possession——"""

“How many ‘s’ in ¢ possession,’ Paula 7

“Fp—pp-—— But surely you know how lo speal
a simple word like that? I mean fo say——""

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“L am composing the letter; T can't spell it for
Tou.

(iood gwacious, be weasonable!” was the
protest that furiher delighted the other gi
fn the end, of course, a inessage wWas concoclied
impler than any that Paula would have reeled

off.

In a jew lines Beity wrote that they wanted
Grace io know that, nob only were they more
sorry than anything else over what had happehed.
but that she could be sure of finding them a3
iricndly as ever when she returned io the school-

ouse

v Rigned, sealed and delivered,”” said Tolly, as
she added her signature to the others’. ‘' And now.
it doesn't need another brain-wave of Delly's to tell
s that this note should go across at ouce.”

*Tout-de-suite I"” agreed Trixie.

Betty took the note across to the san,, handing
it (o nurse at the door. Only just in time!
Tven as the Form captain ran back to the school-
house, she saw a car turn in at the gateway, and
this proved to be the arrival of Grace Garfield’s
parents.

The chums did not see anything of the visitors,
overything taking place at the san. That afterncon
it was dnll for the Fourth Form, and as they
marched out for open-air exercises they saw Misg
Somerfield saying good-bye to Mi. and Mis
Garfield,
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For the rest of that day it was a great happiness
to the girls to think of the note which they had
sent Grace, just in time to give her a better heart
for the encounter with her parents, It must have
helped her a great deal, they believed. And they
were right.

Now that Grace’s interview with her parents had
passed off, she was continually gazing at the
warm-hearted letter which all the Study 12 chums
had signed,  Her eyes shone with the emotional
gratitude she felt about it.

More than the girls would ever realise, it had
Lelped her to face her crestfallen parents.

Her father and mother had come to her in
mingled sorrow and annoyance. Their Tove for her
had naturally made them eager to excuse the
temptation to which she had fallen.

There had been no reproaches, only sad regrets
and a great thankfulness that, after all, she had
done the right thing.

But Grace would have felt stiil full of shame if
her parents, and her parents alone. had been the
ones to talk like this. It would have scemed to
her that only parental love had been able to over-
look what she had done.

« The letter from Betty & Co., however, had made
all the difference in the world.

¥ She had let her parents read it, and she had seen
hew it had comforted them to know that her own
schoolfellows shared their feelings. At the first
chance. she was going to tell the girls that they
could have done nothing kinder than to give her
such a timely assurance of gheir ‘renewed goodwill,

That chance came to Grace the following midday.
She retwned to the schoolhouse a few minutes
before the dismiss took place. Whilst the hum of
industry was still going on in all the class-rooms,
she passed alone up to the Fourth Form quarters,
there to start life again in the study which she
sharved with Dolly, g
+ Soon the schoolhouse knew all the usual commo-
tion of boisterous girls suddenly set free from work.
Out of doors scampered scores of them. but Crace
soon leard familiar voices in the Fourth Form
corridor,

. Then suddeniy the study door opencd and Dolly
came in.

‘Oh, Grace, back again!”

‘Ves, I—"

»¥ Let me tell the others! They had no idea—""

{“Wazit a moment, Dolly, please!”

And so. with good-hearted willingness, Dolly
promptly closed the door,
~ Then there was a pause.  This was the first
moment for the two girls 1o be facing cach other
again since all was put right, Both were acutely
conscious of the greainess of the moment. They
looked at each other, tongue-tied.

“Well, Grace a

“Well, Dol

Another pause. Then:

“We don't want to stort a lot of talk about
—lhing;,”! suggested Dolly generously, “Ii's all

e

Litile could sho imagine what an
ordeal of anguish w t to be this other girl’s, as
+ had gone before!
“Dolly, T want to say a few tl
faltered Grace, flushing slightly. ©
chance of saying how finely T thir ou have acted
all along towards me. You spared ma!  Apcther
-girl in your position would soon lave derovneed
me, instead of giving me the chance to—to come
:lc my senses and—and make good, as I hope I have
one.

my first
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s % Oh, 'm
FOR DOLLY’S OWN SAKE! 2" 'm
you, Grace ! " cried Dolly bitterly as she went
to the door. ' You are not honest with me, after
all 1’  But Qrace said nothing in defence of
herself. For her ch]uml'n sake she remained

silent.

“OF course you have made good—absolulc'y,

Grace! So let it go at that,”’

“There’s another thing, though,  Yesterday.
Dolly, when I was in the san., you and the other-
sent me a letter. I do feel ever so gratefu! about
that. Miss Somerficld had told me that I need
not fear the school would be down on me. Ail
the same, it was such a help to me when m:
parents came, to be able to show them that lotter.”

-~ We hoped it would be,” Dolly responded simply.
“Very well, then; now for the fresh start that wo
are going to make, and no more talk about the
wretched business, Some of the girls are in Study
12. T can hear them. Grace, you'll come alorng
with me?”

“I—— Yes, I—T will.”

On_that Dolly whipped open the door, then put
herself beside the givl who at one time had bLeen
cheating her out of a fortune, As they went along
the passage Dolly put an arm about her study-mate
with careless affection, as if nothing had ever
happened to interrupt the friendship,

“Girls, here’s (irace, out again !

S%What! Oh, I say- L
*Bai Jove——"
oo, queck—queck !

Come along in, Cirace!”
or five others. “Jolly da

“Yes, wather! Gweat wejo
have my cheah!”

“YOUR chair!” Polly echood scathingly and
Pauvla was bundled out of the way with more
violence than ceremony, “Grace, You are coming
out with us this afternoon?’

“Of course she’s coming ont with us!"
Detty blithely,  “A jolly good bike-yide is the
programme. See if we can’t do a run to Storm-
wood and back. That lovely spin—a=>

“Pwecisely! And as wezards—er—toq 2"

cried Betty and four
a halfer, too!”
icings! Heah, Gwace,

cried




360

“Tea ab one of the cottages on the way.” pro-
posed Madge.

“*Hear, hear!”

Girace Telt suro that even in this project for the
“halfer 7 there was a kind-hearted consideration
jor her position. Unless she was misfaken, the
chums had avoided all idea of a lavish tea in Barn-
combe, lest it should be a stinging reminder of
Jiow she was no longer the girl with & fortune, able
10 spend freely.

&hoe suddenly blurted cut:

I know you giris are genevously intending !o
- nothing about—evervthing. But I must say,
1 have aiready said to Delly, that letier you
wirls wrote me—"

“That's all right, Grace!” interrupted Befiy.
“ As a matter of fact, there is one thing we rather
want to—to ask yow.”

“Yes, wather! Geals—geals, let’s get it over!”’

“\We will, and have dene with it nodded
Detiy, i

“The fact is, Grace, there is a certain girl
who has been mean enongh to suggest that you
only came back, after rupning away, because you
wnew that you would—well, get off all right.”

Crace was sudden'y staring at them in dismay.

~83p we said we would ask you straight out,”
Potiv continued calmly, **She challenged us to do
that.”

“Who challenged vou:”

- Cora—she's the girl,” answered the Fourdh
Torm ecaptain, with w frown, “The night before
last sho started saying horrid things about your
coming back of your own accord, She said you
only came back like that because you had heard
some of us saying, whilst we were oub searching
for you, that, of course, we would forgive you!”

< Bup it isn't true, is it?? Dolly broke out
indigoantly, *‘Grace, you didn’t come back simply
Because of what you overheard us saying 17

“She did—she did!”’ eried a voice that belonged
to none of the chums, and there in the docrway
stond Cora Grandways. —

She strode into the study, looking ready for a
coone, cager as ever to upset the harmony.

“ Are you going to deny it, Grace Garfield 27 she
exclaimed.  Remember, T met you on the moor
ihe other night—Judy and I met you i

“Fhat's 50,” assented Grace, pale ith anger
ut this mischief-maker’s intrusion. “Put what
(lilference does that meke? I was on my way back
then.”

“WWe know you were!" snanped out Cora. “You
had just made up your mind—all in a moment—to
come back to the school.  And why Simpis
bocause you bad heard these other ls talking
“bout their eagerness to overlook eve hing!”

Crace found the eyes of Betty and the rest upon
vory steadily.

“Is that the case, Grace 2 asked Polly. “Is ie 1"

“T see how I am placed,” Grace answered
huskily. “If T were to admit that I overheard
vour remarks, you wouldn’t think much of me fer
having come back of my own accord

=§t would alter our opinion of vou,” Betty
aafed reluctantly. ©We believed that you came
hack with the brave intention of facing everyhody’s
anger, but if you knew you conld count upon
ing forgiv 2
nd she know !” fired up Cora again. “Vou
csris, weren't you jabbering about how ready you
were to forgive her, if only she conld be found?
When you were going along that moorland path,
j st before I overtook you » 7 4

*“Qh, ves!” exclaimed Detly exasperatedly. “We
were talking in that strain—naturally 3

* Yes, wather!”
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¢ But Crace didn't hear us!” argned Dolly.

“How could she?’
“ Easily enough,”? griuned Cora, “if Cirace had
B

gon

1
to hiding near the path, to let you run by !

“Did yon do that, Grace ! questioned FPollg.
“Oh, Jet's have an end to this! Were you hiding
near the path?”

“Yes, I was.” :

« Aha, what did T teli you *™ crowed Clora, ““She
adnnits it} Now what do you all think of her?
Ha, ha, ha!’

There wus a telling silence for a moment. Grace
saw what shocked and disappointed looks were;
suddenly confronting her. But if she was awarc of
tho significant change in Betty, Polly. and Paula—
in Madge, Tess, and Helen—so also was Dolly.
‘And it was Dolly who ended the painful pause Ly
exclaiming tensely:

~1 want you all to understand, if there is going
to be any fresh upset between you girls and Grace
on this account, then T am on Crace's side. Bt
you, Betty—you, Polly—all of you witl surely
accept her denial 17

“AWhat denial?” interposed Cora.  “ She has
admitted that she was in.a position to overheae
the talk. So I am right, you see!”’

“1'm talking to these chums of mine,” Dolly
reminded the spitfice.  *You can go! I must
know at onea, girls, whether this is going to—make
a difference.”

T am afraid it is,” sighed Betty,
ile same thing. But still—"

“If you believe it, I dont” exclaimed Dally.
“Grace owned up of her own accord about the
fortunc, and she came back of her own free will,
after running away—came back out of sheer pluck !
Won't any of you belicve that?”

“How can we, Dolly,”” asked Tess, “after Grace's
own admission 77 :

“Very well, then!”

And next instant Dolly Delane had gone from
ila room, as if to show that she and Stndy 12
must part company now.

Cora went out, fairly doubling up with laughter.
Grace, after standing in a kind of daze for a brief
if stunned by thiz sudden deadlock which
in, also went from the studv.

Clear as crystal, she saw how it was with them
all. There were those who were now convineed,
much Lo their sorrow, that she had come back only
because forgiveness could be taken for granted!
But Dolly would rather be estranged from her
chums than share that odious belief. Dolly had
alveady broken with the girls for that very reason!
‘And now it was for poor Grace Garfield io wonder
desperately what she could do to bring Dolly and
the others together again,

“For T cannot let Dolly give up their friendship
on my account ! was the agitated ‘thought surging
through Graee’s mind. =~ “It's what she intends
doing, like the girl she is, bit I—— Oh, T must
cuifer anything rather than sce this going on!”

Nor was it fung before she came to sec, plainly
enough, how she necds must suffer, sacrificing her
own happiness so that Dolly, who had been so good
to her, might be saved from this last too-devored
action ! 3

“It is hardly

What Matter the Cost?

LOW of step, Grace Garfield came io the study
which she shared with Dolly Delanc. — She
went in, to find Dolly over by the window,

staring onf in a strung-up, unseeing way.

“ Dolly

“Yes, Grace? T say. 1 am awfully sorry thab

ihere has been this fresh upset!”
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“It's not worth upsethng yourself.”

“Qh, but—=" P

“I¢'s all because of Cora, that detestable girl!”
said Grace,

But the other shook her head, frowning,

“Cora, like the mischief-maker she is, may have
started the bother,” Dolly allowed angn!v *But
what annoys me is that BEILJ and the rest believe
this thing against you!’

“They could hardly do otherwise.”

“T think they cou]d, and should!” broke from
Dolly warmly. “It is not being fair to you.
(ioodness knows, I am fond enough of Betty and
the others. I can’t stand it, though, if they are
going to believe what isn’t 1ruc|”

“Dolly, you should not have falien out wiith them
on my account. Your goodness of heart—""

“Oh, rubbish!” exclaimed the Doormat, with a
queer 1augh. “What clse could I do, Grace? If
Betty and those girls take that view, so will the
rest of the school! All Morcove will be feeling
that the school was much too quick to praise you
for showing pluck. You only came back. so th;v
will say, beeause vou inew you'd get off all right.”

After a_passionate turn about the room-unusual
for her--Dolly resumed:

“The moment you admitted that you were in a
position, whilst hiding on the moor, to overhcar
their talk, they ;umped to the conclusion that yon
did o\erhual them. DBu#; Grace, can I go and teil
them now that you overheard nothing distinctly ?
I want to get rid of that belief of theirs. Will
you tell me exactly what little you overheard, so
that I can go and tell them ?”

But Grace remained tight-lipped, bravely silent,
when it would have been so easy for her to voice
the truthful answer: “I overheard—nothing!”

Let her say simply that to Dolly, and the girl
would believe her. She was all cagerness to
believe., But the others—what of them?

Grace had her doubts. It was not that Beity and
the rest were ill-natured. She felt sure that it
-would be expecting too much of them to believe
that.  She had owned that she had been in a
position to overhear their compassionate {talk.
Then, again, everything pointed to her having
turned back to the school after overhearing them.
Yet they were to ba asked to believe that she had
really heard—nothing !

No, it would nover do. She feli tragically con-
vineed of that, The result, instead, would be
Dolly's increased annoyance, because the other girls
could not accept the unsupported testimonv. The
breach between Dolly and her chums would become
wider than ever!

Faced with H)ese stern facts, Grace also found her-

self faced with Dolly. who was waiting for a
response to that earnest plea.
- “I will do that, Grace—go and tell the girls
exactly what little vou did overhear—if you will
only tell me! If they don’t believe you then—
‘But they will—they must!”

Yet, even as Dollv said the words, her very
tone betrayed the same doubt that was Grace’s.
There could be no cectainty of Betty and her
chums resting satisfed with such an lmaupporled
testimony. Dolly  herself knew that.

“I am not going to say what I overheard,”
CGrace spoke at ]ﬂst huskily.  “The girls must t]nn_k
what they like!”

" *Grace, if you talk like thai— I want you to
clear yourself—don't you see? They would be
only too glad for vou to do that!"

“Yes, well, I— As it happens, I can't clear
myselfI”

#You can't 1"
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“Not” -

Dolly stood srdden]n d;'\ml Dack.
an answer. After a pause, she asked i
ing manner:

“How do you mean, Grace? Are you as good
as telling me thai they are entitled to think wha:
they do? If so, it means that I should never havs
stood up for you!"

“You should never have fallen out with them as
you did just now, Doliy I—I didn’t ask you to—

to stand up for me.” .

“No, of course not. But I felt I must! I felt
sure that they were wrong. But do you mean you
honestly could not deny the charge? Betty and
the rest are really entitled to think—Iess of you?

*“I suppose so. Yes, if you put it like that.”

Thus Grace nns“mcd and there was nothing in
look or tone to shew how sclf-sacrificing that .
answer was. What wonder, then, ihat Dolly
suddenly lost all patience?

“Oh, I'm sick of you!” was the Litter cry that
burst from Dolly. * You are not honest, after all,
with me, Grace—no, you are ngt! One momoent
vou lead me to believe that you aie a good girl

t at such
a palpitate

7

at heart. 'I'hen something cotues to lizht. or \ou
are forced to make admissions, and I feel—
disgusted ! -
She drew off to the door. »
“That’'s what I am—disgusted! I have beon

standing up for you when you didn’t deserve it!
1 have gone for Betty and the rest, when. as a
matter of fact, they are in the 1'|°'ht and I'm in
the wrong. You did overhear their talk on the
moor! You only came back because yon knew that
vou could count upon forgiveness! They dou's
think anything of you now, and—necither do 1!7

Dolly gave hersclf no time to see how the
dzsgustad cries took effect upon lLier sindr 1]1'119_
She slammed ont of the roomn, rushing siraight
back to Study 12.

“Dolly! Why—""

“Oh, T've been an idiot to stand up ,01‘ Crace!"
she nbuﬂed herself  passionately. “3he haa
admitted it. It really was what she overheard vou
saying that made her suddenly decide to come bark
and face us all. There was no pleck about it, no
wanting to atone. She simply knew {hat she was
to bo let off {* 5

“There!” cried Polly,
exchanged excited glances.

“Bai  Jove, geals, dweadful~dweadinl!"
lamenred Paula, dropping down into the easr-chair.

#1WWhat can we think of the geal after ilut

“L have told her what I think of her!

whilst  the others

’ panted

Dolly. “Ol, but I do think it is the limit! As
her study-mate and all that, T was ready to.believe
in her, even if you others cou]dn t. But now, after

her own admission—""

“The best thing will be to let her alone,” sizhed
Polly, “You, Dolly—you had betier use ihi
study. We'll find room for vou. We can't have
you boxed up with Grace after this.” Y

“Wather not, bai Jove! Insuffewable'”

Dolly did not answer. She sat down and sfared
nl: fhe floor in a drooping way.

“Too bad!” muttered Betty. “But enough of
this, Dolly, You come alcmg out with us, and
after dinner rou are to join us in that jaunt. You
knew, Dolly,” added the Form captain, with sudden
great tenderness, “ this o]l comes of your being just
too good-hearted.”

“Yes, wather! You have shown Gwace Garfield
more Eons:'dewat-ion than she evah deserved,
Dolly.”

And at that very moment, in the other studr,
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Grace Garficld was rvesigning herself to what must
COnRIe now.
1t could have heen avoided, but only ab the cost
of a painful breach between Dolly and the others.
Sa, to enable that girl to be on as good terms
cs ever with her chums, Grace Garfield was
prepared to be—shumed by the Form!

The Dark Days Creep By!

HUNNED by the Form! Held in conempt a5

a girl who never could have heen so very

penitent, after ail! Coward when she ran
sway, and only very artful when she decided to
come back! So they thought her—now!

Nor could she blame them for having turned
against her. Since they had been amongst the very
Yicst Lo admire her apparent pluck in coming back
10 face things out, they were vutitled to be
q stod now that they were convinead that her
pluck had been a sham.

Cold-shouldered from morn to mnight, ignored
daring the hours of play, and in the evenings—
alono’ For Dolly weuld not work with her in
the study. It was not that Dolly wanted to stress
the fecling against her, Grace, y

On the contrary, Dally avoided the study simply
for the sake of minimising the painful embarrass-
nient. But the very loneliness—how hard it was to
bear, every bit as hard as the open scorn which
met her whenever she was not alone!

For two ov three days this went on, and who
rould say when it would end, if ever? Grace her-
if knew this, No breakdown of her own fortitude
should ever end the ordeal—no!

And so, for all she could tell, the term would
drag itself out, and on Breaking-up Day she would
0 home at last, still the object of their undeserved
vontempt.

Holidays over, and back she would come again
1o another term of schooling, and even then, per-
j:aps, the stigma would still be upon her—a disgrace
(hat had yet to be lived dewn, for forgotten it
never would be!

It was strange, when she looked back on it all,
how this had bacome the totally unexpected sequel
10 a lapse for which she had surely done her best
to atone!

Time after time, in the Joneliness that came of
il seli-assumed disgrace, she sat thicking of all
that Dolly had done for her, and of this that she
was doing for Dolly now.

Did it balance things at last? It would in the
end. that wa¢ certain. By the time this bitter
iecling against her hed died down she was likely
+n have saffered as much for Dolly’s own sake as
that girl had ever suffered for her!

Crace id not say this to herself in bitterness.
Jather did she feel a kind of passionate satisfaction
in balancing her own great sufferings at present
against those that Dolly had endured. She was
clad—yes, glad that Fate had given her this
chance of repaying one good turn with ancther.

And never once did she see Dolly consorting with
ha other girls on the old friendly footing without
sling rewarded.

“If I had chosen to act differently,”” she could
<iv (o herself, with legitimate pride, “you would
Pave been at arm’s length with those girls new,
Droliy, and they with you! I eounld have selfishly
consoled myeelf with your friendship, Dolly, if I
had chosen to let you stand beside me, against
them. But you would not have been happy, and
it was up to me to save you from being unhappy.”
Then one wet evening a thing happened that did
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great credit fo Study 12, Beity and one or two
others came to Grace in her loneliness.

“Logk here, Grace, we've been talking about
you,” Betty began feelingly., ‘'It’s no use denying
that we have found it hard to get over this
husiness. But if you like to come round to Study

. 12 now-—""

“Do come!” instantly pleaded Doliy, es Grace
merely shook her head,” *1t's no use, we can’t go
on like this!”

“Wather not, bai Jovel
should come!”

“Very well, then,” she assented, slowly petting
up from her chair. “But you cant really want
me.” .

This deew the vehement assertion that the chums
were all for giving her another chanee, When she
was with tiem in Study 12 there was awple
evidence of the generous desire to relent towards
her. Nothing was said gbout the past, and Polly.
and Naomer did their fair share in keeping the
talk in safe channels, teasing Paula in the old
laughable way.

But the very effort to put Grace at ease was
disastrous. All the vivacious talk and the joking
about seemed to her a ghastly attempt at cheering
up when there was really nothing to warrant a
changed spirit. She felt that this was even worse
than being ignored. After a little while, she made
her excuses and came away.

Dolly followed her out of the study. A few
moments more and the two girls were alone

Weally, Gwace, you:

“together for the first time for many days,

“Why dido’t you remain with the othexs,
Grace ' came Dolly’s carnest question. “You
have seen how willing they are to——"

“1 have seen them trying hard to make me feel
at ease, but with the best will in the world they
could not do it!” broke from Graco distressfully.
“Tt is.no use, Dolly! People can’t help then:
{houghts, and I can never be with those girls
again withont their thinking of what I have done.”

She added resolutely:

“Tll not put them to the trouble of such make-
believe. It is only spoiling their happiness. I'm
best out of the way.”

“Don't talk like that, Grace, In time—"

“1 wish I could believe so!” exclaimed the
nrhappy gitl.  “ But Morcove is no place for a girl
like me.”

“Well, from now onwerds,” Dolly said gentiy,
“1 am going to—ta take up my old life with you,
Grace.”

“You aro not! You can't, Dolly! I musin'é
allow it!” was the other's agitated ery. *You
belong to the rest—""

“ Listen, Grace! If I have kept away from you
lately, it has mostly been because I felt that you
would only be more miserable than ever with mo
on hand. It's true I flared out ab vou just thab
once. I was suddenly angry—very bitter, I know.
But I—I soon get over all that. IT've often sug-
gested to Betiy and the rest——="

“ T can quite believe you have!” exclaimed Grace.
“If the truth were known, I expect you had a lob
io do with their offering to have me back, Dut it
doosu’t answer. Do you think it is_any relief to
me to have you pleading for me? You go away
and be with them, and leave me to myself. Leave
me, for I don’t want to—to have yon around me!”

~0Oh, all right!” was Dolly's pained response,
and, with a shrug. she went out.

Then, alone again, Grace dropped down into a
chair, her face still retaining the wild leok which
had aitended that hard-driven ery.
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The words had been irue enough, in the sense
that she had used them. She did not want to profit
by Dolly’s pleading. It was certain that she—Graco
—was still the rock upon which the friendship
between Dolly and the others might be split. That
was not to be!  And if Dolly, at such a risk to her
own happiness, ted in the well-meant effort,
then she must be dmeaﬂ'ed somehow oy other, If
nothing else would do it, there must be an offensive
ﬂouunq of Ler overtures,

From that hour—for Dolly

did persevere—lifc

became harder than ever for Grace Garﬁnld. She
found h if really forced to keep the good-hcarted
girl at a distance by being rude and sullen to her.

There were two or three days of this, during
which Grace felt that the sequel to her bad lapse
in the past was fast reaching its appalling climax.
Would she be able to cndure to the end of the
term ? How could she, when the sceret anguish
of her unhappy ]msilion was  growing  every
moment more acufe ?

She, who had fallen to one temptation in the
past, was now in terrible dread of yielding to
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retention of the fortune, been tempted to run
away ! And now——

“iVhat elso can I do, when I can't go on like this
any longer?” she asked herself in tragic despair.
“0h, let e get out of this—go home and teli
them I must never come back to Blorcove! At
least, that will be doing better than staying on
and giving in, only making misery for Dolly I

The mournful murmur was succceded by a speli
of apathy that lasted—how long she never could
have said, It was a Saturday afternoon, and she
seemed to be the only girl left within doors
least, the Fourth Form quarters were deadly quict,

Here she sat, alone in her black despair, feeling
that nothing was left to her but a choice of evils.
Either a weak giving in to what her heart longed
for, sétting herself right with Dolly and never
minding the others, or another flight from the
school.

Suddenly she found herself seated at the study
table, taking paper and pen to start a letter
?{mi“mr farewell letter, to be found after she had
ed !

/ l
SHUNNED BY THE FOBM

QGrace was cold-shouldered from morn to night by the
other girls, held in contempt by them, as a coward and a

cheat, But still she keptsilent, Dolly had done so much for her—she was doing "this for Dolly riow!

another. This time it was the temptation to be
weak and accept Dolly’s offered devotion, even
though it certainly meant a resumption of trouble
between Dolly and the other girls.

There was not the slightest doubt that tho
moment she—~Grace—did indulge the longing to
enjoy Dolly’s generous support that girl would
become a far, far too zealous advocate. Therc

ould be renewed arguments in Study 12, a con-
tinual bringing up of all the old wretched business.
/The enormity of the supposed offence would be
revived in the minds of Betty and others, and thus
Dolly, before she knew what she was ahout would
have broken with them again.

Yet the temptation to give in became such a
tormenting one that at last Grace reached the hour
when, alone as usual, she suddenly burst into tears
of despmr.

This, indeed, was the climax, the great ciisis.
Either she must give in or else—go away. And
there again, fatefully enough, was the rcpetition
cf a former temptation.

Jladn’t she, when hard driven about her guilty

She dipped her nen, and shakily began to wri
The words came readily; her mind was charged
with what she had to say, In a few minutes the
lengthy missive was finished, and as she read it
over she felt a kind of pnde. For the letter had
an hones; flavour. It WAS honest! There was
nothing to be ashamed of this fime in what wonid
be read by others after she hag flown.

Then suddenly she twrned against that very
letter, hating it as one of the meanest things she
Lad ever accomplished.

Snatching it up from the table, she tore it up,
angrily casting the pieces into the waste-paper
bas ket.

“I made up my mind to bear everything, and T
will—T will o on bearing it, after all!” she panted
fiereely. Rammuu a“a\—cuwarll]y thing, as it
was that oihcr time! No, T'll still struggle on.
Things can’t get harder to ‘bear than they are it
present. They've reached the limit—oh, it must be
so!  Anyhow, I won't be a coward again, with
thoughts of nmnmg away !

At that very instant she became aware of an
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untimely commotion in the schoolhouse that was
rather startling. It sounded like a lot of girls,
come back in the middle of the afternoon, ail in
sreat excitement. ‘And—hark! They were Fourth
Form girls! She could tell by their voices, and
then she heard them turning into the passage
after the mad rush upstairs.

A moment more, and the study door flew open.
Polly-whirled inte the room, and after her swarmed
others, and the one cry was:

“{3race, Grace! It's all right, Grace! We have
made such a wonderful discovery—about yeul”

Such a Surprise!
AAZEDLY she stared at them.
If their words and looks meant anyihing
at all, some great deliverance liad come for
her in this her darkest hour.

Ii was climax upon climax, surely! The last
ccone of gll in a drama thab had begun with hexr
mistakenly coming in for the fortune.

“Yes, wather!” beamed Paula, arriving close
upon the others’ heels, agasp for breath, *Now
we know how we stand!”

And she prompily sat down.

“Tg s like this, Grace,” the Form captain
hastened to exclaim. ‘‘Just now we were having
pames out on the moor. Naomer and Polly were
hiding ameongst some bushes, and they found a
button on the grass—a button that goes with eur
ontdoor coats.”

g, we knew it nust have come off a Morcove
sirl’s coat,’’ chimed in Polly, “and, altliough at
frst we did uet think anything of the find,
e wondered who had been there before us. Any-
how we saved the button—="

“And then,” Helen Craig took up the talk
excitably—*and then, Grace, Dolly suddenly
jemembered ihat she had seen you sewing on a
{resh Lutton a day or so after—you know!”

Crace nodded, pale as death  with sudden
exeilement.

“Yes, that's so,” the assented breathlessly; “1
did find T had shed a button that evening l—ran
away.”

Ve found this button,” eried Bettr, displaying
i+ “in o hiding-place well off the mnoorland path!
ere is a holly tree 2
“Phat's where 1 hid that evening wh vaon
Grace exclaimed, never thinking how
the others were to cry ouf, joyfully:

= Just =0!”

 Yea, wather!”

“ Dolly here said at once that it was probably
‘e YOI Were in hiding,” Betty rushed on. “And
Polly had an inspiration. She said we could
wheiher anyone hiding there could overheai
irom pg"cp‘.e going by on the path. We tried

o

Talking exactly as loudly as we were that even-
ing-—a listle louder, if anything!” Poliy chimed in
again, “Two or three of us were Heening, the
vihers doing the talking. And, Grace .

“Yes, what?” she panted.

“Not a word could be picked wp—not a word!”
eried Beity. ‘“At that distance the voices were a
ynere murmur. Grace, as soon as we had found out
we knew that you never could have been
need by anything we were saying, because you
: really overhear anything 1"

1 never said I did,” answered Grace.

“Jiut—no, perhaps you didn’t,” exclaimed Dolly;
“hat you let us think thaé you had overheard, that
i+ was all true! You would not let me cling to
the helief thae it was unjust to you—->"

“ No,"” nodded Grace tensely ; I thonght T would
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never he able to prove it. It meant that you
would be the only one to believe me, whilst these,
others would be forced to doubt me. 1t meant thab:
you would break with Belty and the rest. Yea
even did o

“She did!” burst in Polly, with an admi
glance at Deolly, *“And now we all understand 7

“VYes, wather!”

“You preferred that Dolly shonld doubt you,
with us, rather than that she shonld quarrel with
us over youl” Betty exclaimed at Grace. “In
fact, you have been doing a fine thing, Grace ny

“.;\’ weally bwickish thing, bal Jove! Gwace

« Al that you have suffcred has been un-
deserved ! cried Helen, i

<1 don't think o, answered Grace iremnlously.
“¥ have regarded it as tho punishment 1 earned
that other time. The two things go together. One
led up to the other.” .

« But, Grace, what has this latest affair led to
in the end#’ was Dolly’s emotional ery. “I can
tell you; we all know.” '

“Yes, wather!”

Tt has made us think ill of you at a Pime when
you were_really doing a very fine thing,” Detty
id. “We are so sorry, Grace JAr

owwy, bal Jove! Fwightfally
aco, weally and twuly!”

*And it's_going to be a long time,

wegwetful,

we are guite

aware,”  said Polly ruefully, “before you can
fargive usl”

Jven as the words were said, however, Grace
was ready with her answer:

“ A long time to forgive? Why should it teke .
me any longer to forgive you than it-iook you to
jorgive me that time? Why talk of forgiveness,
i‘it'ls.,\\'hen you had cvery reason for acting as you

ing corv. O,

race!” rang out Dolly’s admi
Alter thaf

Ciace, that’s finer of you then evor!
0

“Wather, bai Jove! Fwiends all weund—what?
Haowah—hooway !”
They clo;ed in upon Grace, ready io overwheln

* hor. Bub just then she canght sight of the waste-

paper basket, with its torn-up Jetter, and she made
an appealing gesture for silence.

“Wait a bit!® she faltered. “In this basket—.
do you see? This is a letter 1 tore up only a f
moments before you rushed in. T had felt Like run-
ning away again—being cowardiy ouce more. And
ynow I feel that if I had not changed my mind and
jorn up that letter, I—I mever would have heen
cleared, Tt seem if the very moment I resolved
(o go on everything came right at last!”

“ And doesn't that show!” cried Polly. “0Oh, 1
bue don't lev's stand aboui in talk! Sudy 12

oo, yes; queck—queck 1™

“ Tea—"

“Yos, wather! Geals, geals—""

“Come along, Grace! Come along

They bore her off. every schoolgirl heart as
hiappy as could be. She and Dolly had 2 hand on
each other’s shoulders, and as they passed fo
Study 12 they exchanged glances, and their looks
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were those of two girls whose bond of friendship

I:as freshly sealed by all the anguish there liad
cond
THE END.

So at last Grace’s treubled affairs were righted,
and she resumed her old position in the esteem of
Study 12. - Look out for the first story in a fine
new sories next week! It is entitled “ The Mystery
From The Seal”



