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A splendid siory tellmg of grent changes at Morcove.

Changes at Morcove !

OW funny it seems!’’
“Yes, wather—"
“Don’t get in the way, Paula!”

“Bai Jove, I'm sowwy, Polly deah—"

“Not so sorry as you "1 feel If this box comes
down on your tocs!”

Tolly Linton, as she chuckled the warning, was
standing upon a chair in Btudy 12 at Morcove
School, to lift down a playbox from the top of
the corner cupboard.

“Look out!” ;

And with a thump the box came to ground—
all upside down, as the rest of Study 12 may be
said to have been looking at this moment.

A slithering sound outside the room, and then
Betty Barton came in, hauling an empty port-
manteau along the floor.

Here we ave; Polly; this ought to tule some
of Hw stuff, Matren told me I could borrow jt.”

‘Hooray, just the thing! Tt's simply awful the
amount there is; and yet to leave it behind or
scrap it—rathor not!” Polly declared gaily. “It
is dl] part-of what has made Study 12 our den.”

“Am I in the way, geals?” "Paula politely
inquired, sitting down in an easy chair that
had got shifted from its corner. “By-the-bye, I
twust you are tuking this cheah, what?”’

Polly, hot and dusty, stood to look around
and see what must be done next in connection
with the “move.” For that ons word accounted
for the prevailing chaos.

“T think,” said the madeap,
had hmtur go ocut next.
J()nm

) There was the horrid se -ceching of castors as
Polly ran the armehair out of the room, to leave
it—and Paula—in the broad corridor, just mear
the doorway., BSho came back, mopping her hair
to rights. .

“There wou are, Paula dear; more air,
Besides, you can superintend so much casier—"

“the easy chair
1t will give us more

THE LAST OF
STUDY &

By MARJ ORIE SBTANTON

Morcove, without Study 121 It scems

impossible, deesn’t it ?  But that is the

prospect that faces the school now.

Study 12 must go! Why this is,

and what becomes of the chums of

that famous apartment, you will read
in the exciting tale below.

“Thanks, thanks! Tt \sadlly hegins to logk as
if wou geals will end np in a i'mwh{tul muddle,’
deplored. Paula, patting her hair to rights uf*m
her hurried exit, “Twying to do evewsy ‘thing in
ﬁ\e minutes—gweat mistake!”

“Of course, you are going to have your things
moved pleﬂl]), Polly said sweotly. “Has the
man been to estimate, Paula? Will it be a motor
pmfeobnu on or simply a ton truck ?”

“You are vewy fwivolous, Polly. I do wendah
that at a time when we are in the thwoes of this
move you can—-" .

Paula got no further.  She was suddenly
extinguished, as it were, by Polly’s absent-
mindedly dumping the playbox on to her, Paula’:

ap.
“Healp!”* came a faint pwte%t
to do wﬂ'h this, bai Jove 2"

But Polly was already back in Study 12,
starting 1o take down one or two framed ]JhDiﬂ‘
graphs of sebool wrou Paula, bhreathlessly
vidding herself of the ]1Fayh0:\, sank back in the
easy chair. Sbhe had a full view of many

“tenants’ fixtures * and much “clobber ” that had
been dumped outside a neighbouring door in the
last half-hour.

There were, in fact, three studies on this floor
from which the occupants had received notice to
quit. That sounds rather unpleasant; buat in
reality those mirls who were being evicted wore
the envy. of the school!

Suddenly Miss Redgrave came llprm.thc scene,
having slipped away from the Wourth Torm class-
room to see how matters were prog ng upsm:.s

:}’i’ﬁl]ﬁ is .h.lt how you spend the fime ?”

'Jl—(‘l—_“

“Did T let you off morning school, along with
Betty 'md the vest, s‘mplv that you might
lounge:

“A bwicf west, Miss Wedgwave. T felt T must
weeuperwate fwom the gweat exertion of the—
er—mnove.

“What am I




- How puich -packing have -you  really done,
" -Paula? . Come and show me,” proposed the
chummy. mistress, turning back - to
which she knew was Paula’s, shared by Naomer:
At ‘the. doorway a moment later Miss Redgrave
<assumed alook -of amazement, . . . wht i
© "Why, you haven’t even started”

“It will be all wight; Miss: Wedgwave, “twust

me. You may wely “dn my-being quite weady
when the timé comes. 1

that 1'should do best

stfirst,” yes, wather!”

"Fhere is far too much ‘reflection on your %f;rf:
“Miss

Paula~in pocket mirrors and o on,” laughed

.- even then ‘holding. *“And do get. on1”
. “¥es, wather!
At this instant a minor crash,  followed by

., shrieks of laughter, made Miss Redgrave ‘hasten.

~to- Study 12, for Paula, she closed her own
study door; . then: cbll'a‘-p_s_?&'::nto"'hér own éasy

chair, S o e ; :
- “Dweadful, . dweadful ™ - .ghe . lamented.
i Wetched quandawy! Naomer is. such a wascal:

.

twWy to-do evewything myself .1 shall -have a

. mervous . bweakdown: ~ Extwaordinawy - that' we

geals should have beei

the -ones to-have to clear
oukd™ " ~ i =

And yet, in. her heirt of hearts, Paula ‘was-
“move; which- ~was’

" rejoicing “at - the sndden ;
going to break the mionotony of wintér term:

She knew -that it would be great fun for-her-

self and the others, as soon as they were -settled
in. their temporary quarters. -In Barncombe!

That was the beauty of it. Opposed to all idea -

of overcrowding other studies whilst “some of
- 4hem were in the builders’ hands, Miss Somerfield:
had - decreed- that ‘thoss givls whose studies were

guartered in ‘the town. y

invelved in -the structural alterations. must be

= Bo very likely for-the rest of the term Botty & -
“diggings,” attending school -

. Co. -would -be. in
aily. . o

.. No wonder “th

- *. Morcove’s scholar:
wag’ to. be almost- on’ the footing -of

. ‘graduates -at "Varsity ] 7. 70 T <!
- Needleéss: %o ‘say; ~they -would be: undér” th
. .strictest eontrol, and on their honour not to take
advantage of the special freedom that -this
tempordry ' arrangement conferred. Even so, it

wers, envied. by the rest bf
To; be lodged in -the town

il under-

‘was going to be a ripping time for the girls~and

they kmew it. - i .
“Yes, wather !’ Paula murmured, with a cheer-
. ingup smilé to’ herself. *Gweat wejoicings—
-oncelwe are theah, bai Jove! But this move—
Halls, Naomer ¥, T e z i

- The dusky one had suddenly whisked into the

STOORE, . Xt S .
o “SWhat-is the twouble, Naomer deah ?”
' "He is no trouble.
say-I not-any nse in there, and I must.come and
see to things in here” ; : s,
~"Weal, - of - course,: Naomer, there is a- gweat
deal to'be -dome, yes, ‘wather! "I shall have to.
wély ‘onyeu net to be o wascal” -~
S ETgm wot a ragkikkle! © Beet not.my fault
that T drop all’ those books and smash ze pictures
just now. s Polly gets-in my way !’ =~ il
. "1, wejoice that I was out of the way for
~otice; Naomier,  Howevah, we are not going to~
niyentdstwophes I heah, what?. We will
eed quietly, Naomer, yes, wather! I.shall
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at study -

" wights. " Don't wait for me, pway!”
n weflection, I wealised: -
. sof one of the studies that was to be evacuated

b [ i Liss-- . busy as could be,
_Redgrave. . “Put it ‘away,” she added, catching -
sight of a. tiny pocket ‘mirror that Paula was |

T will pwoeeed wight away1”

. running ‘back to her, own door. - She. this

it T asic her to healp she’ll 'dwive me cwazy. I1f T

.-away. “ Leaye me, "leave me, and 1’1l do it ali:_-"-

Only Miss Redgrave she -
- corridor . which * witnessed ‘to- the ‘approachin

—whilst you're at school.”

" Of course, -if you " others. were: going

leave you a fwee. hand,
extwemely careful,” - e i L
" Bo saying, Paula “absent-mindedly. .proceeded
gu_iebl_y from- the' reom. Naomer -darted afte
ap e e R e P g S
“You are gding to help, Paula?” .- - -
“¥Yes, wather! But I must fivst get myself tor

tvwsting ou £

“Oh, all rr-right!” ;
Alone inthe ¢orridor Paula drifted to the door

Madge and Tess were in there with Helen Craig, = °
Pauala tarned ‘away, breathing:

" Howwows!? . ST S,
- Then she cdme #o the open doorway of Study 12
“Dweadful, dwead—-" 7 SRR ey iy
Crash! went somiethirig, back there in her own -
study; and then an agifabed o) e e S
“Qool . Queck—queek |” ;

i

Now_what's that wascal done'1” groaned

open: and looked -into the- ¥oom. : ;
“Healp! Howwows!. My gwacieus!? i
“He, ~he, hel!” fittered Naomer, rubbing o
bumped* head as she danced around, “I neaily’
have ze  gceident 1 il T i
'“Nearlgi” echoed Paula, as she . beheld . a
stand of books lying face downwards on the fooy.
“That's a nicé beginning. _Deplowable! Wun

! £

myself, yes wather, hai Foye Il . 7 ; E
' “That crash !’ said Heien'(}raig,, suddenly show-
ing herself in the “doorway. * Anything up?”. -
"No,”  chuckled Naemer; ““but-the bookcase—
he is down!” - LS } e
“‘Helen, yow’re the one,”’ palpitated Paula. “IF" -
you have a moment to spare—would you? R
mean to say, could :you bé so good as to oblige ?
And Pl wun and find someone to healp you,
yes, wather! I won't be long!” i
Nor ‘was she. In a minute Paula was able to
return, bringing Madge Minden and Dolly Delanc...
Withthat capable pair to assist Helen the work

-~ went forward at a great speed. ' Paula,” looking -

on from the: doorway, could beam-more and move -

. delizhtedly ‘as she saw the progréss heing made. .

Just” as_a commotion downstairs proclaimed the
mid-day. dismiss-from classes, the €lepant one was
able to. sy .o T ; s S al 4 )
»_“Thanks, thanks, géals!. T am gweatly obliged . -
for the assistance you have wendered, yes, wather!

And now I will come in and have a sit down,

1 must west before dinmer!™: | | b

“The Lucky Ones 1

S ANY of those who had been working s

: usual in the Fourth Form class-room évor
- . "since nine o'clock were in the mood-te
pretend hostility towards Betty & Co., over: the
latter’s- eviable luelk. .« o oW 3k
" "Hoot them !” .groaned Ella Elgood, as she
‘and ‘one or. twa_others: got~to- that end of th

“move.” - “Boch! Who would be you girls,
going into stuffy lodgings in Barncombe?’ - -

“They. say it's an awful place;” grinned: Nora
Nugent. . “One of those’ apartment houses, whera
‘the blackbeetles simply-swarm.” .©. .
. - Cheer ub 1” said-another; addressing the chums,
“You'll get one decent meal. svery day, anyhow,

“Yes, we are greatly to bE"plf‘;‘l’S £
sighing vetort. to- this: make-heliev
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matter so much, Gitls like us<so fond of study—
we ought {0 be the last to be cast adrift upon a
cold, hard world.” ;"

- “Lucky girls!”-Ella said, with terrific emphasis.
“No chance, I suppose, of changing place with
one of you?” .. . - g

“ Afraid not!” smiled. Betty, “But think of us
when we’re gone. Remember that we never tried
to escape this cruel fate.”

“Ugh! " And one of the luckless ones glared
her ‘envy. “Cruel fate, when you know )'ou’l’!
be having the time of your lives! T shall sirike!

“Hear, hear! Something ought to be done about

. it1” Eva Merrick joined in the mock complaint.

“These girls will be as good as.on holiday every
evening, while we are swobting in our studies,
as per usual.” ;

- “To say nothing of the hammering and banging
there’s going to be all day with the workmen
ubnu}il; ltha place! Why couldr’t it be done in
he hols?” = e

But this last grumble was really only as flippant .
.-as all the rest.

Morcove School knew that the
structural alterations, with a view to ‘enlarging
‘the schoolhouse, were to be of such an extensive

__mature, that the contract could never have been
“earried out in a few weeks of holiday-time. The

workmen were to start now, so’ that the actual
building could be undertaken during the
Christmas holidays.. - )

8o far there had been everything to show that

Betty & Co., if they were envied, were only being

envied in a most good-patured manner. But now

two girls came along from the stairs who were.

to show quite a different spirit,
One was Cora Grandways, swaggering along as
haughtily as usual. The other girl was Cissy

Norton, the cousin of Polly Linton’s, who had not -~

been long at Morcove. It may be said, however
that Cissy had been long enou;?:h at the school to

“ get the Form in general quite "fed-up ” with her.

For the girl’s own sake Polly and her chums
swould have borne patiently with her in Study 12;
but Cissy had preferred to become very chummy
with handsome Cora,

“What, not gone yet?” Cora commented noisily,
as she had to go past the crowd in the passage
to got to her own study round the corner. “Not
very eager, 1 'suppose, and no wonder!”

Facing round after passing the throng, she
jeered at the chums: . :

"&o there’s ‘to be an end to Study 12 at Jast!

Ha, ha, ha! You needn't pretend you dont feel

sick about it! Don’t you wonder how Morcove
will exist without Study 122”7 §
“TLoud langhter!" said Polly in a bored tone.
“No!" sneered Cora. “The loud laughter will

be when we others meet you girls in Barncombe, .
“walking out two by two!

1 wouldn’t. be one of
vou for anything; the rules you are going to be
under. Give me my old study,” she added to
Cissy Norton, as the pair of them passed roubd
the corner together.

Slam!

“Well, Ciss,” the Grandways girl broke out,
after viclently closing the door, “it mayn't have
occurred to you, but one bit of luck is coming our
way; anybhow.” "

“It is?: I'm glad to hear it,”’ Polly’s cousin

- said, lonk_ingd bored.

“Yes,” nodded Cora, throwing herSEl_f‘ into a
chair. “I hear that the builders’ men are going

to tear those four studies round the corner to
bits. And have you seen them getting the ladders:

into position outside? Well, you aud I, Ciss, will
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going, to be touched. ‘The workmew's ladders

“will be left -in position from one week's end to

the other, That ought to mean a chance or two—
eh, Ciss?” ¥

“Oh, I see what you mean!’’ whispered back
Cissy. “But look here, Cora; supposing we do
slip into Barncombe one evening. Shan’t we run
the risk of being caught by Miss Redgrave?
She’s going to be in charge of Betty- & Co.”

Cora gave one of her reckless shrugs. She got
up, stretching herself. Mg
“There’s that risk, of course, Ciss. On the

other hand, we stand a good chance of being

SR

\EE

=
Paula was suddenly

MOVING MOMENTS | Puie ves sudcenty

Polly’s absent-mindedly dumiping a playbox on o
her lap. * Healp ! "’ she protested fzintly. *‘What
- am 110 do with this, bai Jove 7

mistaken for a couple of the very girls who will
be lugiging in Barncombe. So it’s as broad as it’s
ong.”’

“We ought to be amongst those who are going
to lodge in Barncombe—" | &

“YWell, we're not, so don’t keep on about it!
As a matter of fact,” Cora whispered to the girl
who had become her willing partner in -any
daring ‘misdeed, “what 1 hope to do, in the end,
is to met a couple of those girls brought back here,
and ourselves sent to take their places!” ;

“Cora! I only—" 1

“Ah, you see the things that I thick of!”
grinned Cora.. “But don’t say a word—in front
of my sister Judith, T mean.” -

*Just as if 1" Cissy answered.

Betty & Co. made an early start after lunch.
Dressed for out of doots, because the school ’bus
was even now waiting to run them into Barn.
combe, they took a last wander down the corridors
together. They looked into Paula and Naomer’s
study—empty. The same with the study that
had been Madge and Tess'—empty. - Then the
one that had served Helen and Dolly—emptyl
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Last of all they came to Study 12, up to now
the famous rendezvons for the Form in general.
Study 12—the Form captain’s own den, shared
by ‘Madeap Polly; -and it, too, was—empty !

“Deplowable I’ was the sorrowiul exclamation
wrung from Paula. “Geals, geals, T could pwetty
weal bweak down and ¢wy! The woom does look
g0 dweadful 1” 5 ¥

Polly had ‘little sympathy with ' Paula’s
exaggerated ‘emotions over the imminent demoli-
tion of the dear old den. All the same; she met
Betty’s ‘eyes and looked rather gicer—upset.

Then a shouted inquiry from the direction -of
the stairs: ; p

" Betty Barton—all of you!| Miss Redgrave says
she is waiting |”’ : :

“Oh,- hooray—come oni” ]

“Ooo0, yes, queek, queek! Paula—0>

“Yes, wather! P'm weady!”

All the Form was ready. Thoss who were not
going off by the private ’'bus were determined to

cheer those who were. The sudden pandemonium:

almost equalled that of breaking-up day. -
At Jast the ’bus door was slammed shut—the

driver gob the “Right away ¥ and Befty & Co. -

could hear their Form mates shouting, in -one
great chorus:
“ You LUCKY - girls!” :

“I twast s0,” sighed Paula, struggling for a
little more room in the *hus. “But it wemains to
be seen—yes, wather! Polly, deah, could you
kindly squeeze up a bif?”. &

The madeap did not appear to heed the polite
request.  She was gazing out of one of the *bus
windows—getting a last sight of her Cousin Cissy,
standing apart with Cora Grandways.

Those two girls—they did not know it, perhaps,
but their looks just then were those of bitter,
illnatured envy “And once again it was like a
sudden cloud, sweeping over Polly’s sunny disposi-
tion—for-her to think how Cissy was always with

- the Grandways girl, and how it was bound fo mean
trouble in the end|

Frém Morcove To ' Modena ™' 1
HE school *bus drex up at a high-fronted house
in Barncombe, whero a brass plate said;
“ Apartments.” - . N
But there was no sinking of the heart for Belty
& Co. at the prospect of beitig boarded out at
such an estoblishment as this. The front door
bad only to be opened to them, by a trim maid,
and the girls wanted to give a whoop of delight,
“Will you come in, please?® -~
Barely” were the words spoken than the lady
proprietress of “ Modena’—for such was the name
of the house—came hurrying forward, The girls
had to cut short their first glance round & charm-
ing entrance-hall, to receive the smiling handshake
of this lady. e
- “Bome of my hest scholars,” Miss Redgrave re-
marked, after each had been hamed to the pro-
pristress of Modena. - “So I hope they won’t give
you any trouble. If they do— i
“Och, we maun all ho yang once,” said Mus.
‘Mackay, with a shrug of her plamp shoulders,
“8Bo I'll no he a terror to the lassies, I ken! And
wad ye, my dears, like to gang away oop to the
roows P've set apart for ye at once?”
Up a rather dim staircase they followed their
landlady. - S s
“Ye'll find here two. rooms where I trust you'll
no sleep badly.” sha said, throwing open a couple
of doors, “Then, for any weebit o study in the
evenings, why, thern’s this—"? -~

s §

THE SC.HOOLG!RLS’ OwnN

“WWeally spwingy, yes, wather.
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“Ch, how perfecily joily I* burst from several
of the girls, as they peeped past a third-docorway.

“Bai Jove, it’s gweat, ii’s gwand |- Geals—"

“We've clicked,” said Poliy in her own exprés-
sive way. < :

Bub the pleasantest surprise of all was yet ‘in
store. On the floor below, a few minutes later,
Mrs, Mackay admitted Miss Redgrave and the
gitls to a very fine front room that held a piano,
table, settees, ‘easy chairs, and a crammed- book-
case,

" This veally is good 1" exclaimed Miss Redgrave
delightedly. = “Nothing was said about this room,
Mrs. Mackay, when the terms were arranged.”

“ Ay, well, "tis the quiet season, ve ken. And
1 shall no- be sorry to hear the lassics enjoying
themselves, being left vather lonely now.  Ye'll ba

~fond o’ a wee-brt music, Ah’m thinking, now and. -
“ then?” »

Madge crossed over to the piano.. The impulse
was upon her to “say it in music” how they wouldy
want to do their best to ‘brighten. the widow's
lonely life;  Without ditting down, Madge began
to p]ﬂi “¥e Banks and Braes.” ;

“What a perfect tone!” she exclaimed, turning
round to find Mrs. ‘Mackay standing in. a kind of
happy trance. - " But everything is just lovely.”

“Gwand,” sighed Paula, sampling an easy chair.
Bai Jove, Miss
Wedgwave, I can sce myself doing seme good work
‘here I ; ; ]

“I shall be glad to.see the good work; Paula.”
dryly answered “the chummy mistress. = Waell,
girls, for the present I must leave you, as I have
t> go round to the railway station. - You know
there is an extra junior mistress coming: to Mor-
cove, on aceount of my having to be here with.you
girls, 8he arrives by the three o'clock train,”

With a smile all round, the Fourth Form-mistress
left them. . The private *bus had preceded her to
the station, to pick up the young lady who was
arriving by the three o'clock train. Miss Red-
grave was under no compulsion to meet Morcove's
auxiliary  mistress, but it scenied the nice thing
to do, especially as the fresh arrival Would be do-
voting herself to the Fourth Form,

It would not have been strange if Ruth Red-
grave had been feeling a few pangs of resentment
at having to see someone else more or less supplant
her at the school. ; i

All this time she had simply lived for the welfare
of Morcove and the Fourth Form in particular.
She knew the girls from A to 7 and many of them
she loved dearly. Others, like wayward Cora,
were as sad a disappointment. to her as a trying
sister might have been. - 3

But she was not going to sulk, just because this
boarding out of some of the girls, on account of
the rébuilding, had rather side-tracked her. Full
well she knew that it was a compliment, that she
had been put in charge of these girls who were
sleeping out for the rest of the ferm:

As for the futuro, she could surcly frust the

‘anxiliary mistress to-play the game. Was it to be

imagined that the temporary engagement would
be taken advantage of unfairly? “Ruth preferrad
to helieve that she and. the temporary “help”
would be jolly. good chums from the very start.

At the station, a ticket collestor saluted her with 7
the special respect accorded to everyone belonging *
to the district’s famous school . The ‘train was
coming ‘in now, - Ruth “experienced -all the keen
excitemment that scholars knew,” when they.came
to mect -a new girl . i :
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‘What would she be like? . Young, she knew, and,
she hoped, jolly and -affable.. - - - s TH

And now the train was alongside the platform,
-and. one. or two compartment  doors ‘were flying
oper. . Morcove's' Fourth' Form-mistress, seeing
one young. lady step down, hastened téwards her,
‘This must be she'! And if she was as nice as she

- “ Miss Cunliffe, isn't 162 Ruth Redgrave began
with-a smile.- - “I thou,
Had .a nice journey? You:go on from here in
the-school 'bus—it’s outside,” -

"‘-i_i‘haﬂkgl “Don't trouble with -that bag, I

tan i )
. “Oh, Tll bring this,” insisted Ruth Redgrave,

. blithely. ;

Nothing more was said as they passed off the

.. platform, each fairly well laden with ]uggigb fromn
e

' meant, back in the past,

the . rack,”  The porter trundled a tru

and- there was no opporfunity for further talk

- whilsk everything was being ‘put on 'béard the bus.

At - last, ‘howevor, ‘the  porter. went aiyay,

" awhistling in well-tipped fashion, the chauffeur
climbed to his wheel, and the two junior teachers
were free to exchange a few more ingratiating

remarks, : -
Only now did they take a good look at each:
other, and, as their eycs met, Ruth was conscious of

.the other girl giving a violont start.

“Your name 1 asked the fresh arrival; -

“Didn’t I tell you?” iau’ghed the other. - 1t's

‘Redgrave,” N i
“Ruth Redgrave—isn't that it?”

“Yes—why? But how strange you ‘should ‘be

‘able {0 guess! Have we met befare 77 was Miss -
Redgrave's bewildereld exclamation.  “T—I don’t -
‘remember you or your name, |

I And yet now I look
ab you closer——"" Bhe pansed, suddenly trembling
agitatedly =~ J 2 o i

“We were at schoci together”  the newcomer
said, with a sudderly dry smile. “You could not
b expected to know me by the name I bear to-
day. ‘Some other time T'll tell you why it's
changed.”

Miss Redgrave moved closer, giving a still
keener gerutiny to the other’s perfect features,
and then she recoiled as if stung. bl
- “Mabel Denver!” she said.under her breath.
“You are Mabel Denver?” :

“I am! "And now you.rememher—don’t you ?*

It was said in a'tone that held an extreme: bitte:[r- i
.

ness surviving after the lapse of many years.
was said- with a smile that was bitter—unforgiv-
ing. Mabel’ Cunlitte ‘was . certainly going to im-
press Morcove as being ‘4. most charming young
lady. Only for this moment or so was-she looking
unkind—dangerous! .
She entered the *hus
the last stage of her journey to’the great school.
As for Ruth Redgrave, it was a full minute before
she moved from that spot where the fatoful dis
clesure had: been made.
dazed. :
“After- all thege years—that girl!”

1t was the only murmur that escaped the Form- -
“mistress, as she passed on. Not one word

came,
hinting "at what ‘the name of Mahel Denver had
‘But Riith Redgrave’s
stricken looks showed: what a shock she had sus-

+ tained—the sudden dread that was upon her, now

that shé knew who had come to Morcove ‘to-day !
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ght I'd come to meet you.

. cheery front to the Higli
1 behind ©
‘them, piled with Miss Cusliffc’s heavier luggage.

B go at once, Cissy ?
and was driven off upon | it

Even ‘then, she still felt. 1o i
~ “honse!
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“ Miss Doubleface 1 ¥

_“"TVHE house is just hiére, Ciss. T'vé often seen

_the name over the dcor—yes, here we are!”
. . And Corg Grandways, sharply steering hor
motor-cycle and' sidecar into the keh, pulled uy
The autumnal day.was already ending, althongh
the town c¢himes had yet to ring out six o'clock. -
Twilight was upon. the ‘quiet. High Street, aud.
here and there a shop window. iodked ‘all: the
better- for ‘the cheery glow of switched-on’ iamgs.
““We'll go in,” grinned Cora; “see how they
are shaking down! “Just te let Betty & Uo. sec
tha’ﬁ'-t}geg aren’t baving- all the favours!” - .
Yl 'airced_ Cissy. " She - was rather tiglit-
lipped now that the hovse had been- reached where .
Pelly and- the others were being boarded out.
Modena, - in ‘the twilight; “was showing a very
3 E Street. At someof the
u%)m- windows, firelight was gleaming in rooms
whose: curtains had not yet been drawn. The
two gitls could hear talk ‘and laughter going cn.
and - altogether they felt sure that Betfy & Co.
were in luck, Al
., To the: maid - who -answered the ring at the beli

+ Cora had-only a few words to say, in a high-and-

mighty tone. . x

“We have come with a note for Miss Redgrave.
Sh?”w_ upstairs, I suppose? - Anyhow, .we'll ge
u 3 !

Enjoying their. rather  brazen -invasion. of- the
house, “both  girls stalked to the " stairs -and
mounted to' the first floor. They retained their
lofty logks as-they walied into the chums’ sitting-
room; but, at heart, beth Cissy and Cora wantod
to glare their savage envy | : .

By the light of -the fire, here were the chums
of Study 12, revelling in_ their -new abode.

‘Madge was. just ‘stepping to the piano, " whilst
Polly and Naomer .wére ending a game of ping-
pong. * The ‘others ‘were scattered in casy-chairs,
one or two of them opening hooks just. taken
from the inviting shelves. .

“Oh, aren’t we grand !” jeered Cora. *Didn*
expect to see us, did you? Where's Miss Red
grave !

“She was here a few minutes ago,” said Betly.
“1 expect she—" . )

“Well, ‘anyhow, this is a note for her.” Cory
said, tossing it down. . “Miss Cunliffe gave me
and Cissy geave to hring it along—important, I

suppose, “Bo seo that she has it.” .

Right,”” said Betty, taking the note to. pitt
it on  the mantelpiece © “Miss Cunliffe~what's
she like?” ) ! e
- *“Oh, fine!” burst from-Cissy enthusiastically,
“A real ripper, and going to be ever so popular.” ¢

“That’s good,” commented Polly. “Rough on
the rest of the Form, if they’d come in for some
wretched blue-stocking,  just. because Miss ' Red-
grave had to be so. much with us. You néedn't
ere may be an answer,”

"Cissy looked at Cora, who gave her a wido grin
- *We were told there would be no answer”
announced the Grandways %‘ilfl. “““And Tm sure
there’s nothing about this place to make ‘us want
to stop—is there, Ciss? . The usual” boarding-

©“Theah you are quite 'mistaken,” Corwa.”
drawled Paula, from an easy-chair set near the
bright hearth. * “It’s a vewy - comfortable place,
and Mrs. ‘Mackay is a bwick.” = ks
“Yes?” sneered Clora. - ““Oh, well, come on,
Cigs: we'll get along1” oo 3
. “Good-night, Cissy, if I don’t see you again,”
said Polly, : v Eadn < s
" But Cissy Norton could not-even be civil
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enough to say good-night, She had got {o the
stage when she mast go oub of her way to be as
rude as possible- to Polly and all of them. If
she had been “off 7 with them before this, how
. she hated them now for having such a fine time!
It was not that she or Cora greatly envied the
sirls the mere novelty of furnished apartments
instead of ordinary studies at the schoolhouse.
The two were raging inwardly because of the
chance these other gitls were hound to have for
stealing pleasurc—a chance that Cora and Cissy,
just because they yocarmed for it, had been
denied ! ' ; :
After letting themsclves, ont into the darkening
Eigh Street, they looked at cach other hesitantly.
Oh, come on—yes, we'll do it Cora sud-

denly laughed in her daring way. “Half an hour

] have not begun
packing yet, Miss
Woedgwave," said Paula. “ On wefiection I wealised

SHE KNOWS PAULA!

i would do best to west first.”” * There is too

much reflection on your part, Paula—in pocket

mirrors and so on!” laughed the chummy
‘mistress.

at the pictures! Miss Cunliffie won't be any the.
wiser, i
that delayed us.” "

The Grandways girl kick-started in .the usual
noisy way, and away they went, churning slowly
along High Street, Polly, standing at the window
of Modena, saw thom, but she did not make any
remark to her chums as she turned round, after
watching the “outfit ¥ pass from sight, It was
Helen Craig who exclaimed uneasily:

“7 wonder what time those two will get back ?”

“Qh1” gestured Betty—for the room door had
opened. ““Oh, Miss Redgrave, thore’s a-note for
you from the school—from Miss Cunliffe,  Cora
and Cissy were sent with it.” s

Either it was a trick played by the fitlul fire-
light, or_else Ruth Redgrave's face really did
pocoma deathly pale. Betiy could not be sure.

«Shall we have some light?”. Polly propesed
gaily. “You can’t see to read—-""
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deeply.

Besides, 1 can always plead a puncture

Every Tuesdaay

“I—T am nob staying,” their chummy mistress
said flusteredly. X am going back to my room;
T'll—read it thore.” -

What was wrong? Something was cbviously.
agitating Miss Redgrave all at once! So the
chums wore ready to say to one another, as soon
as she had again withdrawan,

“But it’s nothing to do with the note—can’t
be,” Dolly Delane argued perplexedly. “For, if
you ask me, Miss Redgrave was feeling rather

~down_before it came.”

“Ves, wather; gweatly depwessed, I thought.
And T wondah why, bai Jove, when evewything
héah is such a tweat?”

The girls might wonder, but not yet were they
to have the answer to the puzzle. Ruth Red-

rave’s sudden worry was one she must keep to
herself. Alone in her rcom, she read the note
that Mabel Cunliffic’s hand had penned, and,
having read it, she dropped 1i into the five.

“I might have known!” she sighed. “That
girl is the sort who would " : . 5

Then, for at least ten minutes, the recipient of
the mysterious message paced to and fro, t inking
Some,_shock to her happiness had been
administered, however, which ‘was not 1o be
shaken off like this, Tn the end, Ruth Redgrave
put.on her outdoor things and. going downstairs
very quietly, quitted the boarding-heuse, closing
the front door behind ber without a sound. .

She did not wish the chums to know that she
had gone out like this—simply to rcam the by-
roads of the town in a state of miserable dismay.

‘Never once during her aimless wanderings was
she out of hearing of the town chimes yet they
had ding-dong’d several times before she - sud-
denly realised how time had' flown. So deeply
preaccupied had she been.

“Half-past seven? Good gracious,” she ex-

claimed to herself, “the girls will -wonder whab
has hecome of me, when this is our first evening
at_Modena. . I shall be sorry if they. guess that
there has been an upset.” -
. Briskly she set off along a road that was her
quickest way back to the High Street. The shops
had closed, very few people were about, and the
pwring of one very fine motor-car along the
almost deserted street was something to- atirack
attention. ’

Miss Redgrave was all the quicker to pay atten-
tion to that car, because it was a_familiar make.
Knowing it for Miss Somerfield’s, she became
Austered—felt inclined to shrink aside to aveid
being seen. And then, whilst this nervousness
was still upon the Form-mistress, the car pulled
up sharply, not three paces away.

“ That you, Miss Redgrave?”

"};’cs, Miss ‘Somerfield!  Good-evening; I—er

«(lood-evening |” The headmistress spoke from
the lowered window of the car, “I hardly ex-
pected to see you out at this time. Bub that
ien’t why I stopped. Did T see two of the girls
just now 17 !

“In Barncombe? ©Oh, no!”

“But T am almost positive they must have been
two of our girls,” Miss Somerficld insisted un-
easily. “You are not allowing Betty and the Test
to he abont in the town?” -

“0f course not, Miss Somerfield. They under-
stand: unless it 1§ something special, for which
permission_simply must be granted.”

“Then, have a couple of them slipped ouf, un-
beknown to you? Plezse find out, and report to
me in the morning. I would not be so fussy,”.
added the headmistress, “only their staying ab
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Modena is a great responsibility. How long have
you been out?”

“J—er—about ‘an hour—a little
haps.”

““T am sorry to hear you say that,” came the
pained comment. “ Well, goodnight; 1 sm on
my way to Lady Lundy’s, at the Castle.”

And the car drove on. ’

It was no social function, lasting to a late hour
of the night, that Morcove's headmistress was
sttending at Barncombe Castle. She very rarvely
let anything of that nature take her away from
the school. :

By half-past nine, Miss Sgmerfield was back
from what had been a mere committec meeting at
the Castle, connected with a local charity. Reach-
ing her private reom in the schoolhouse, she
found a telephone message written oub in pencil
by one of the maids.

«Miss Redgrave rang up to say that none of
the girls at Modena were out of doors this even-
ing. She has questioned them, and they have
given their word about it.”

The first effect of this note was a nod of satis-
Faction. Then the headmistress seemed to feel a
recurrence of her misgiving.

“If the girls havo given their word—well! Bab
whoe were the pair T saw, then? For I am more
and more convinced that they were in Morcove
dress!”

Suddenly she touched a bell.

“T wanb Miss Cunliffe, please, Ellen.”

Thers was a promptitude about the appearance
of Mabel Cunliffe, in response to thiz message,
that showed a great desire to give satisfaction.
She was with Miss Somerficld in a few moments,
cager, pleasant—efficient!

“Qorry to send for you at this late hour,”
said the headmistress, “but there is something
giving me great concern. This evening, on my
way to Barncombe Castle, I glimpsed two girls
in the town who were certainly Morcovians, The
hour being what it was, ‘1 naturally concluded
that they must be two of the girls boarding in
the town.” 2

The auxiliary mistress nodded, ”

“Put Miss Redgrave reports by telephone that
her girls did not stir out this evening,  They
have given their word, and they happen to be
girls whose word T could never doubt.”

“Put how strange!” Mabel Cunliffo exclaimed
blandly.

“Yan know of ne juniors of yours who eould
have been in town, round about half-past seven?
That's what I wished to ask you, Miss Cunliffe.”

“1 did send two girls into Barncombe, with a
message for Miss Redgrave; but,” Mabel Cun-
life hastened to declare, “they reported back—oh,
long before thak!”

“You are sure?”

“Pasitive! T wonld have been upset if they
had been late. For, of course, we can't have that
sorb of thing.”

“Ng! Who were the girls

“(issy Norton and Cora Cirandways.”

There was a prolonged silence. Miss Somerfield
2id not like to tell this newcomer that Cora and
Clissy were not two of tho best behaved girls.

“Well, if you say they were back earlier than
that, it absolves them,” the' headmistress spoke
at lnst. “But I cortainly did see two Morcove
scholars—juniors.”

“0On foot, Miss Somerfield?”

lenger, per-

9
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“Yos, hurrying along—"

“My two girls had a motor bieycle and side-
car; and in any case they were in school at that
time. I can account, tco, for the rest of ths
Yorm.”

“Well, then, I must have been mistaken! For
I refuse to doubt the word of those girls who
are lodging at Modena.”

“Miss Redgrave had to ask them, did she?”
pursued ‘Mabel Cunliffe, although the headmistross
scemed inclined to let the matter drop. *8he
was not indoors with them at the time?”

“No, she was not—unfortunately. That rather
annoyed me,” confessed Miss Somerfield petu-
lantly, “It seemed a bad beginning. But -yon

must be tired, Miss Cunliffe, after travelling. all
Good-night, and I hope you &leep well.”

day.

‘8o there’s to be an

A PARTING SNEER. .3 0" S0ar 12 Gt

last ! jeered Cora Grandways. * You needn’t

pretend you don’t feel sick about it. How will

iorcove exist without Study 122" © Loud
laughter [ " said Polly, in a bored tone.

Sis Good:nig}nt, Miss Somerfield,” the newcomer
said silkily. “I must say it makes one awfully
bhappy to be here—awlully keen!”

'.‘Thzﬂ:’s right,” responded the hard:worked
prineipal, sitting down to some late letter-writing.
She hardly ever switched off her light at the
desk until eleven. To-night, she was going to
be Jater than ever.

And yet—

Midpight though it was ere Miss Somerfield
retired to rest, sho was not to be the last inmate
of the great schoolhouse to lay her head upon
the pillow. For, when the deep-toned bell over-
head had clanged ‘out one, someone came ecreep-
ing from a bed-reom, fully dressed, but softly
slippered.

Mabel Cunliffe! -

Strange, too, was the scereb lask which she had



- 238 .
seb herself to do -at this dead hour of the night.
In-a few minutes she was out of doors, creeping
-round to the school garage. The headmistress’
_ear was locked up for the night, but the school's
.’bus was only ‘standing under cover, a rug thrown

_over the honnet,

Mabel ‘Cunfifie darefully “drew away the riag;

-opened the bonnet on one side, and was a minute

or 'so doing something to the éngin‘g. !
<. That was all. ‘When her extraordinary deed was

_.done,  she’ réplaced the rug -exactly as she had.

found it; and-flitted away. 2 i

Silently her steady hand Jocked and bolted the
back door by which she had re-entered the house;
and -another -minute found her back in her ‘own
Led-reom, undressing for bed.. . - '

. _.The Best of Boarding Qut !
REAKFAST was over . at Modena.
, - Linton, hatted and coatedliko.the rest of

. ; the: Morcove “detachment,” was cagerly_ in-
quiring : 3 .

My books! Whero are they? What became of
them last night? . The school *bus will be here in
a jiffiy 17 . : . A

¥ Where did you put them, Polly1”

“What a question to ask! As if I ever know
where I put anything! T expect you to tell me,
Panlal? - :

T wegwet,” said the elegant one, touching “her
hair tenderly.at the temples, “I.have no wecol-
lection -of what you did after pwep. last night.
. You'were: all 5o full of pwanks, and. I was. o
pwostwate——* 4 3 ; b ey
- Wa:did have ‘a rather jolly first evening !”
smiled Betty. 3 : L .

< And - Mrs.. Mackay "d:idn’f. mind the noise ‘a

bit; seemed to like it,”" was Tess’ rejoinder.. “ Got
them, Polly #* :
. “T've found
oXercises. . Naomer, scoot about—quick |
“Ooo, yes, queck, queek!™ = o
“I can see us all being given notice,” laughed
Helen Craig. “Rather more.than Mys, Mackay
', can stand” . 4 .
- “Yes, wather! “Tt would be much bettah, geals,
as I always say, if you were not guite so skittish,
T myself would be extwemely welieved. T think
the games you played with me, at hed-time, were
downwight owuel 1”7~
“Ha, ha, ha!®
“Ze French ezzercise—here he is!”
“Hooray!” cried Polly. “You're the one,
Naomer, ‘And now—->"
There  was an - intérruption. = Miss Redgrave,
dressed- for -the tun to Barncombe, had suddenly
-appeared: beforo the girls, looking. distressed.

. “Girls; a most. annoying thim’:.' has happened.

The ’bus’ is not coming for us.”
“What ¥ : i
“Bal. Jove—?" : : :

“They’ve “phoned from  the school; there ‘is
some trouble with the engine that the chauffour
cannok put right. Miss Somerfield says it is a
ease” of our not attending school this morning.”-

“Well, T don't call that & disaster |” eried Polly.
“Hip, hip! ‘No schooll
Modena ! - -
- Gweat wejolo—— That is to say,” Paula cor.
réeted herself, noticing Miss .Redgrave's worried
expression; “most wegwetta}?lé, yes, wather| But

o =~er—not our fault, what ¥ : A
“2“Of course not, girls,” the Form-mistress as- -

sented: promptly.: “And, of course, you need not
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Polly

somefl__NO\:r_ 1 want my Freneh’

-Oh, I.do like being at .-

Every .Tzksday .

 fall behind in your studies, Vou have Josson ‘Books

here.”

* Yes, wather; most wegwettable—I mean to say,

* Wwe can pursue our studies all wight. If—er—you

think it necessawy, yes, wather!”

* What about this afternoon ¥ wondered Betty. -

“It’s o halfer,-and we were going over to Storni- -
wood School to play hockey, Is that off 7

L1 am afraid it will ‘'be off; gitls, unless the
'bus is got to rights in time.- 1 did not like to
suggest hiring a special conveyance,” added Miss
Redgrave; it -cotnes yery expensive, and this
boarding-out- business is ‘costing & great deal.”

. But,” exclaimed Polly, “if the worst -comes

. to. the worst, couldn’t- we. pay for a ‘couple. of
- .cars- ourselves? Bother! I
" bikes—— But they are at the school!”

If “oily we had our

“It would ruin you,” the chummy mistress do-

“clared, with a forlorn smile. -“But.1 will do what -

I can, myself, about this afternoon, ‘Meantime,

“in about half . an hour, T must seb you' a few

-lessons.”. . ) E 3
Almost before Miss Redgrave had gone from.
theraom, Polly for ene had whipped off her hat
and thrown it up to the ceiling, = . .
“What a Jark! Only, it means thaf we shall.
have to go-on waiting for our fist sight of Miss
Cunliffe. ~And I am so Tonging—"
“Yes, wather! One feels cuwious, natuwallv,
geals, to see what the auxiliawy mistwess is like.” -
“I don't mind not being able to:get to school,” 5
owned Betty. “But T don't like to sce Miss Red- -
grave looking so bothered.” - - - WY A
“IF you ask me,” murmured Madge, “Miss Red-

- grave is'nob quite her usual self this morning.”

She-was not, and the reason—— ~Ah, it was one

“that Betty & Co. stood little ¢hance of divining.

- Onge again; because of the agitation that was

upon her, Ruth Redgrave had withdrawn to her

private room at the boarding-house, e
To and:fio, as overnight, she paced the_carpet,

-her face -drawn and worried. . g oy

‘Tt was most unforbunate, this inability “to get to -
school with the girls, she was saying to herself.
Never the one to be prone to_groundless jealousy,
she yet félt a jealous mistrust of Mabel LCunliffe, "
It seemed to Ruth Redgrave as if that trouble with
the *bus had occurred, simply to keep her away -
from the school. ) . 4

Was it foolish of her to be so greatly upset ?
No, she found herself answering - that - question !
There was not the slightest doubt that Mabel Cun-
liffe at this moment was rejoicing aver the chance
it meant of supplanting her in the scheol | 1

And so- indeed the  auxiliary - mistress : was
rejoicing, ., - g R T %

Only a few minutes since, she had ‘comé away.
from- the headmistress’. room, secretly exulting
-over what had been. said. . : -

“It is a case of your taking Miss Redgrave's
place this morning, Miss Cunliffe—no help for it,
The school is bearing such a heavy extra -expense
over the boarding out—forT would not have the =
girls go to a cheap place—that we simply cannot-
charter' another conveyance. Do yoy think you
¢an manage?” - - . gy T

“Tll do.my best, Miss Somerfield.”” ;

“T'm sure. you “will: : Very well, then; and -
will ‘phone through again to Modena, begging.
Miss Redgrave not to worry. ~1f T can adsute her
that we are managin, all-right.g thanks to you,
she will be easiei in her mind.” el ;

Bo little did Miss Homerfield guess' the nature
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of this silken -voiced, cHarming young 1ady, ‘who

" - had come to Morcove yesterds,

And now that the school hag “peen rung- inte
- the various class-rooms, that same young lady took
her stind where Ruth Redgrave should have:been.
A few empty desks witnessed ‘to the absence ef
Betty & Co., whilst Mabel Cunliffe herself faced
the “rest of the Form -as a very charming
“deputy " for popular Miss Redgrave.
T hope we shall carry on all right,” was the
pleasant remark, spoken’ whilst. books were being
slammed _out. “gnd this “afternoon—a . half-
holiday, I understand—I1 must get you over to
Stormwood for that fixture. We must make up
the: best team we can.”
' The Form liked that. Tt seemed a sporting
* attempt on the part-of this very. junior mistress

“to let. the others’ enforced absence make no -

difference. i

What a jolly good sort they found her to be,
too, during that ‘morning’s lessons!. - She said
“Books away '’ at ten to twelve, so that all gresent
could debate with her about the- “halfy It
was less a case of announcing her own decisions

as of henring what they would like to do.. Or

.50 it seemed to the girls, B : s

But imperceptibly Mabel “Cunliffe got every-

" thing Her own way; even to the extent of picking
upon Cora. Grandways to. make up a team.

The Form, much as it disliked Cora, could not
enter any- protest, since “Miss Cunliffe was. new
to the school. It ‘was a pity, the girls said

- amongst themselves afterwards, but of course she

had acted ‘most funocently. She must be left o

find out what sort of a girl Cora was; to tell
her was: unthinkable! .

A3 for “Cora. herself, such a sudden rise to,
d. Bhe took care:
not to let the Form in general know how excited .-
she felt; but Cissy, alone with Cora in the study

favonr fairly turned her head.

“* round the dorner,” came in for plenty of crowing.
“(Can’t you imagine,” grinned Cora, “how mad
“Betty will fesl? Because it’s sort of making me
captain, Cissy, iso’t it? 1 think Miss Cunliffe
“has taken to me-taken fo both of us, in fach
The way she picked wpon us two, last evenming,
to run that errand. And now--this!”

“Oh, it’s very nice and all that!” conceded
Cissy. “Only T'd rather be at Modena.
They're ‘in for some fun this afternoon, not
hockey 1”

“All 1 hope is," exclaimed Cora, going, to: the
window, “that chauffeur chap doesn’t manage to
get. the *bus to go. It isn't that I feel so fright-
fully eager about taking on the captaincy. But
1 do like to see Betty and ‘the rest left out of
. things now and then.  Does them good!”

As soon as the school rose from dinner Cora-

made her brief authority felt. A

" Bwaggering. about, her hands. encased in showy
motoring:gloves, she gave the other girls no rest
from her tongue.. Careful not to be too high-

handed, ‘she adopted a kind of rallying tone,

< her strain being: Bt = :
“Don’t let’s lose the match this afternoon, just
becanse ‘we are a scratch teara and Betty isn't on
hand1” ’ ; SN
.~ Then she and Cissy were off and a®%ay together,
leaving the rest to come on by ordinary cycle.
* Cora, of course, felt. that it was due:to  her
position to ride ahead like that. . .
" Baut in glovying over her sudden rite to leader-
" ghip she was too inclined to forget what Betty &

Co. had it in them.to do, when "up against it."" .
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. ‘At ‘that very moment, unbeknown to Cora or

.any of the other girls bound for Btormwood

- Bchool, the “Modena contingent “had “hit upon,
what seemed a happy way out of the fix they
swere .. - T : o

They “were scouring -the town:for bicycles that
could be hired.out for the afternoon. Tiss Red-
grave had felt bound to forbid them to go fo the .
expense of hiring a couple of carsj but the mere
shilling or 80 per head:for cycle-hire; was' quite
another matter. ™ - - = "~ ; -

Eight bicyelés to be had on hire took some find-
ing that alternoon. Tt was the dead season at
Barncombe, and one or two cycle shops had: put
up the shutters. Betty & Co. were not to be
beaten, however. Some of the machines they.
gob hold of were what Pauls called “Dweadful
welies,™ but at least they could be ridden: i

With the town chimes ding-donging a quarter
past. two away pedalled Betly & Co., to get to
Stormwood in time for the match. .

Handlebars squeaked; more than once a slack
chain came off the sprocket; there were two tyres
at_teast which had to be pumped up every five
minutes.  Never mind! _831 and on struggled -
the résolute and happy-hearted girls, making
light of their “old iron ”-and of the roads that
were soft from autumn- rains. . ;

3 From Bad {o Worss.- S
EANTIME, Miss Redgrave, had yielded to
the impulse to walk all the way to Morcove

- Bchool, to.set her troubled mind at rest.

As it was a half-holiday, and her charges had
been so keen to undertake the cycle ride to Storm-
wood, she had seen no -reason why she should not
put in .an appearance at Morcove School:
< Rightly or wrongly, she was obsessed by the
féeling ' that Mabel -Cunliffe was taking unfair
advantage of her enforced absence from the school,
‘It was only hatural that she should feel deter-
mined not to let herself be ousted by the new-
comer. = b =

Reaching Morcove, she soon had eause. for
realising  how well her misgivings had béen
justified. Mabel Cunliffe had gone to Stormwood
to see the juniors beat that-school at hockey.
It appeared that the girls were ready to dol any-
thing .for the ‘auxiliary mistress, and neither the
proper Form-mistress nor Betty & Co. had been .
missed. . »

This was all very well from one point' of view.
Miss Redgrave would have been the last to want
the school to suffer by her and the girls’ absence.
But she could not help a little '.chiﬁ of presenti-
ment going over her. Tt was a cold thrill, which
recurred . when she came into Miss Someifield’s
presence, and found that lady not-quite so cordizl
as uswal. = . :
. "Y;’),l'l, Miss Redgrave!  What are you doing
‘here? : L,

The question was asked lightly, and yet there
seemed .to be that absence of the old affectionnie
note in Miss Somerfield’s voice. - = * . .

“I had the afternoon on my hands, so I thought
I would come along and—and see how things
‘were. . going on,” faltered Ruth Redgrave
uncornfortably. -

“Oh! But there was no need to worry, as I
assured you on the ‘phone. Miss Cunliffe has
taken your place very well; she is wonderful at
adapting herself. You know she is over at Stgrm-
wood, and that a scratch team is hoping to win -
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the match? What- are your girls -doing this
afternocn 1"

“I let them hire bicycles to go to Storm-
wocd; and they should be'in time for the match,”
stated Ruth.

1 see I” nodded Miss Somerfield slowly.  “Well,
no doubt you have done quite right. Tm always
rather afraid of hired bidyeles: ‘but, of course,
you saw to it that your girls only took out
relinble machines? Didn’t-you do that?’ =

Miss Somerfield added that last question rather
sharplyas she saw & troubled look come into Ruth
Rédgrave’s eyes. - 1 g R

“Surely, Miss Redgrave, you were not so negli-
gent ‘as to let those girls go off upon‘any rubbishy
machines “which might. be foisted upon them!”

*I—it never occurred to me——>" - *

“But why not? You are at Modena simply to
sce after- those gitls! I did think I could trust
you to exercise the special vigilance which the
circumstances require!” .-

Abashed by -the censure, which she felt was
‘descrved, mute - and: still “stood -Ruth Redgrave,.

whilst her principal -took a rather provoked turn.

about the room, i
And ‘then suddenly the tclephone-bell rang, call-
ing Miss Bomerfield to the extension instrument.
She_took up the receiver and spoke.
“Yes? Whois it?7 Yes, I am Miss Somerfield,
What's that 7" T g i
It was an alarming ‘message that was coming
over The wire, Before the watchful eves of Ruth

Redgrave, the headmistress was turning pale -as
she Listened. ‘What, then, had happened?

 _“Here’s a nice thing!” broke from Miss. Somer-
field agitatedly as she hung up the receiver at the
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self, all through riding a faulty bicyele. Tt is
Dolly Delane. A sprained. ankle, they think.”
“Never! - Oh, Miss Somerfield—" =~~~
“There has been this. accident, anyhow, and a:
serious one it is,” spoke on Miss Somerfield sternly.
" All because you, Miss Redgrave, have failed in
your duty! I can’t help foeling angry; it is enough.
to make one cross. - For such-a thing as this, Miss:
Redgrave, I think I should suspend you!®
Miss Redgrave was oub of the room at. last,
drifting away in a state of intense misery. B
Miss Somerfield as angry as that with her—and
deservedly atgry! When had there been such a
thing before?  Neverl g 5
The day semed to bave grown dark to her.
With the scnse of being in sudden disfavour, she’
wandered about in the open air, and presontly
she saw the headmistress going off in- her car.
Miss Somerfield had said that she horself would
go and fetch poor Dolly Delane home to the school
As if she, Ruth Redgrave, were not to be
trusted now ! Sy B ¥
“ And it's my'own fault,” she told herself.
Gloomier still grew the autumnal afternoon:
Under that sullen sky she made her way back to
Barncombe, and as often as she glanced behind at
Moicove's great schoolhouse it was with the wist-
ful, tragic eyes of one who has been exiled from -

home itself!
) By Order Of The Headmistrese !

" E e
D “Oh, well, don't keep on moaning aboub

i it, Paula!” d 3

LOWABLE catastwophe |”
“No, Polly, deah; the last thing T wish to do.

ehd of the call. “One of your girls has hurt her-

OY@E again the Morcove Magazine cuts your

-Editor’s letter down to a mere half-page, so

T'll haye to be very brief in my remarks fo

you this week, readers all, 2

Whatever I leave out, however, I must pass

on to you the litle motto that Elsic Bowman, of
London, has mede up for you. This is itz

“When you are depressed and are feeling all

alone 3
The best thing to do is to buy the Scmost-
GIrLs’ Oww.” ’ : ;

And, of -course, if you'vo alrcady read_the latest
number, the next best thinz is to write to the
Editor! -

" The ,JoysVO? Boarding Out! X
~You will read all about these in the next
Morcove story, entitled: ok

“BOARDED ‘OUT IN BARNCOMBE.”

Tt tells of the chums of Study 12 in their new
- surroungdings. : -There are lots of incidents that will
make you envy them, and others that. will mske
you wonder what is going to result from this
"changs of quarters for Miss Redgrave .and, of

OUR. BIRTHDAY GIFTS CLUB.
- PLEASE NOTE! '

1.. This scheme fs only open to registered
readers.”” Tha claims of -unregistered readers
cannot, therefore, bo considered. |

"2, A published date must coincide in day,
month, and year with the date on your.regis-
tration coupon fo enifile yom to claim an -
Annual, .

8. You eannot send in your regisiration
coupon together with a claim coupenm. To
make you eligible for ore of our gifts, you
must have been registered several days before -
-the date of your birthday appears in the paper.
The exact date is given on every claim coupon.

course, tho girls
closely connected. ’ i
Both' our serials are as excellent as evéer in next
weel's number. - "LITTLE MISS MODERN »
takes quite a fresh turn, and this promises
some most exciting developments in the near
future, while “WHEN SUNNY CAME TO
STAY " is not only full of amusing happenings,
as usual, but so enthralling in its adventurous
incidents that yon will almnest hold your breath
when you read it. ! 12
Muriel Holden has written another Gne tale for
you in “THE GIRL WHO WAS LOYAL” for
next week's number. . ‘There is not a moment in
this -splendid complete story- that- you will not
enjuy to the full. . . P .
; ? Your gincere friend, -
: ‘Your Epitom. -

themselves,  since they are so



Twopenice

GOOD-BYE TO MORCOVE.

envy.

¥,
sed enougl about

I wealise, geals, you are depwe
it all, But, weally!”

And Paula Cree! subsided inio one of the casy-
chairs  in the Modena sitting-room  with a
murmured : -

““ Dweadlul 17

1t was half-past five, and the batch of chums,
minas posr Dolly, had just got indoors. Iivery-
thing had gone wrong this alterncon—everything !
Dolly’s accident had befallen ber on the outward
journey to Stormwood. =

Afler getiing her to the nearest wayside coftage,
some of the girls had stayed with her, whilst others
had proceeded with all speed to Stormwood Scheol
to make known the news. Thus the ’phone mes-
sn%c bad reached Miss Bomerficld at Morcove.

Chen, left with nothing beiter_to do, the fow
who had reached Stormwood Lad been treated to
the spectacte of their Form's scratch team getting
a bad licking. Under the captainey of Cora, too
ora !

All throngh that silly old school "hus gaing en
strike I” Polly suddenly fumed. “Ugh, T could say
things !

“Miss Redgrave seems very worried,” remearked
Betly vneasily. “The way she. went back to her
room just now after we'd come in! Hardly a
word to say!” :

“Yes, I can’t make her out,” murmured Madge.
“It's almost as il — Tlark!”

There was the sound of a ¢ar drawing up out-
side the house. Somo of the girls darted to tho
window, peered out, and then voiced their amaze-
mont,

“Miss Somerfield’s car! And there are {wo of
the girls from the school—"

“Cora and Cissy!”

“Yes, wather!”

- What did this mean ? |

Still watching from the windew, they could see
the chauffeur sfarting to lift out quantitics of
luggage, whilst his passongers ran up to the street
door and rang the bell.

While the other girls waved and called good-byes

Study 12, Cora and Cissy stood by with looks of bitter, ill-natured

They wished they wera going to have the chance of getiing surreptitious ‘‘ good times ' that
boarding-out in Barncombe would mean to them. ©

to depariing

The tell-tale commotion had been heard by Miss
Redgrave, and wow Belty & Co. heard their Form-
niisivess hurryi down from her room. For a
minute or so she was in falk with Cora aud Cissy
and then suddenly those lwo girls came dash
up to the silting-room. They buwst in, locking
exultant.

“Tess Trelawney and Helen Craig, to report
back to Morcove at onee!" was the malicions
announcement  with  which Cora staggered the
chums.

“ How do you mean ! Belty asked bewildered)y.
“Helen and Tess Lo leave us?”?

" Headistress” order,” nodded

Cissy and T arve takinz their place here.”

“What !

“Howwows! That is to say, why?™

Then the door openel, and Miss Redgrave stood
revealed. She was deadly pale, holding a crushed-
up note in one hand. :

"Toss relawney, aud you, Helen Craig—I'm

afraid I must ask you to pack ab once and get buck
in the car to Morcove. Please don’t ask e why.
A veason has boen given, but—"
She broke off, as if a great lamp had come into
her threat. Witk all the gitls remaining -mute
end motionless, she turned away and passed from
tire room, and then Cora and Cissy laughed sofily
together. It was more than Polly could stand.

“Oh, that's cuough!” she bursk out, glaring.
“When you see how upset Miss Rodgrave 1z about
something!  You—you Ugh!” -

And she rushed from the room, followed by the
others. They all ealled: “Miss Redgrave! Miss

Cora,
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Redgrave!” bui she: had withdrayn to her roem,
and did not ‘answer,

Beside them“-ehes with concern on her aecount,
ihcy tapped at Der door, and then s.urged m apon

“Miss Redgza,ve’ Oh “ha,t s ﬂ;V ‘What does
it all mean ?”

Ho they exclalmeti their compassmn Qe ;ed
by the sight of her, szttmg dully at the table s, a8
if under the effccts of a stunning blow.

- Miss Redgrave, sure]y you ¢an tell us l”

And huskily sho. answered s

"‘No, girls" Bat someday, pe;ha.ps—s‘::meday,
_yuu ‘will undessfand 17 :

{ mment, in the mttmg mom “Gora:
Grandwags flung® herself - joyfully ‘into ‘one of thu
armehairs, Mmst Ctssy hmtun ﬂoppcd back mta
a,no\;lher %

ench other thén “burst ou%

O, whai a' scream ‘it jg!®
he waved a hand above her hesd,
! Got to Modena after all1”

“We've done
“Yes,” gnm:ed Clssy ;
old time.l’

o CAren’t the othiers mad abeut it? ” whispered

‘Crssy, A Pid Fou. ever. see !

“Mad? '1!"3& isu't t.ho word “foy it, Ciss! 8o

THE SCHOOLGIRLS OWN

- -And Clssy Norton nodded

: Bet{y & Co.- wha'are up agdinst

4 end?’ " Clssy.:

- fro

- €ora and Cissy. thrust ‘upon ther like this! .

"And now for u high -

E ve#y Tz@esday

much for the: clique! - Ciss, ‘we've: got Miss: Cun-
lific to thank fer this! - Miss Cunhﬁe is-all right;
she suits we.  What's more——" °

. Cova paused, glancing towards the door. Theu, o
in“a whisper:

- What' 5 n‘me, Ca‘ss,

think we slaall smt Mnss
Cunliffe, don'é you1”" * 2

S4 08 she. muttered, “we're &!l’rlgh It i

“Qp
exultod Cora.

the-. loam% side—that’s whab they are®! -
word, Ciss,» T wouldn’t be

~ong of those gulé when M’iss Red.gmo is"wone 1"

: “You really think it will:'come to..that in ‘the
whispered acrdss cagerly. o
: lwg t0,”" chuckled Cera—“wit a ht.tle help o

And, spmwlmg back in the nrmcha:r, she- gnve. i
herself up to the full § joy of the spiteful trigmph -

(B%D - oF THIS WEEK'S s-zonz)

Whaf a. disrmyinn shock for. the. airls to find -

And,
on top of this, the worry of sgeing: Miss ﬂndgrava
so upset. It seems as’ though: 'their stay at
‘HModena is ngt to bie-so enjoyable as- they imagined.
You -must' rot miss reading their turther adven-
tures in ““Boarded Out - at -Barncombe,” -mext

- week’s enthralting complete Marcwe story, o sec

what happens now.

@-@é&b@%ﬁﬁ%@@@@@@@@%‘@@@@%@@@@@? @%@@e@%@%@%@%@@m ;
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A NEW CRAZE AT MORCOVE.

By BETTY BARTON

TURIOUS, isn't it, the way in which
a craze catches on, lingers for a
while,. and then dies out—only to
be revived some time later? \\e
have been having another emam{a le
of that at Morcove recently. Helen
Craig was in_Study 12 the other
day, borrowing a book, and as she
tumed ‘over its pages she saw somethmg which I
had written on the fly-leaf some time ago.

“What on earth does this mean, Betty?"” she
asked, and I rcad there: “I saw a bottle of Odol
lying in a side line.”

Now, I know that sounds silly, but I lI‘nﬂ‘lLdlBtGIy
remembered how it was I came to \\nte it
Morcove had a craze some time ago for *hidden
names,” and there is a hidden name in that phrase,
If you write it down like this, you will sce where
the name comes: ]

“1 saw a bottle of 0-Dol ly-ing in a si-De lane.”
Im is quite plain to see that Dolly Delane’s name

" is hidden in the curious sentence,

Helen was quite intrigued with this, and tho
result was that we all staried trying to invent
sentences confaining other hidden pames of girls
in the Form. I can assure you it was not easy,

WERE YOU BORN IN OCTOBER ?

If you were, you will be interested in

HE lucky day of a girl born during
the month of October is Saturday.
“Her lucky colour is shell pink, her
Jucky number is ten, and her lucky
flower is the Michaelmas daisy.

The October girl is & most sym-
pathetic person, and people generally
go to her with their troubles, to

which she always turns a willing ear, and her

judgment is. absolutely sound. She is even
inclined to be teo sympathetie, and sometimes she
i3 imposed upon as a result of this,

A cmrious ‘thing is that, while the October girl
can give good advice to others, she does not

Editress.

but we eventually drew up half a dozen sentences,
each containing a name. It struck me that lhcy
might prove interedling to readers of THE Morcovi
MagaziNg, so L am publishing them this month.
Here they are:

1. The mad gentleman swam in Denmark.

2. T scratched my poll yesterday, and put lint
on it. i

3. The cinema can tell a “reel ' good story.

4, A poetess played on the centre lawn, yesterday,

5. Neither a bison nor a gnu gentle is.

6. “Mon, I can,”” cried the Scotsman, attempting
to hold cncumbrances,

I wonder how many of my readers can find out
all the six names which are hidden in the above
sentences? I will not keep you waiting until next
month for the answers, but will publish them at
the end of the answers to Madge Minden's
questionaire, on the back page of this issue,

Try making up sentences containing the hidden’
names of your own chums. You will find it most
amusing!

And now I have come to the end of my space,
so I had better “ring off.”

what NORA NUGENT has to say!

always apply that good advice when it refers to
hérself.  Left to ﬁerself she is apt to become
rather dreamy, and she does not act quickly
enough. She' “stiould strive to guard against this
little failing, *for if she lets it grow on her she
might easily spoil her best chances in life.

She is too inclined to meditate rather than to
act, and she must always remember that thero is
a time for both. If she keceps this in mind, thers
i3 no rcason why she should not achieve consider-
able success in her various undertakings.

Some people consider that the opal is an unlucky
stone, but the girl born in October must not

* believe this, for the opal is her lucky stone.
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LTHOUGH she. is a monitress, Lena
j| - Grayson, of the Sixth, is not very
popular, o 43 G e
. The other day she received a small
package . by post, and cpened it to
discover that it was a very pretty
_little silver. “luck charm.”” Thero
was. no letter with it to tell who had sent it to
her, but, as her birthday was not far away, she
came fo the conclusion that someone had got mixed
up - with the date, and meant to send her the

charm for-a-birthday present.

Lena was' very pleased with her luck charm.
and she pinned it on her blouse, Then the “luck ”
started! First of all, in pinning it, she stuck the
pin_into herself. Then she decided that she would
polish it up a bit, and she borrowed some silver-
cleaning powder from one of the housemaids.

In cleaning the charm, Lena forgot how time
was passing, and she suddenly awcko to the realisa-
“tion that she was late for morning prayers, She
arrived in Great Hall later than anyone else, and
gob a wigging from Miss Semerfiold for it.

But -there was worse to come! Lena was giving
a little tea-party that afterncon to some of her
special cronies mn the Sixth, and she had told
Hermione Merrick, of the Third, who is a sort of

unofficial “fag ” to Lena, that she had to make *

some home-made cakes for tea that afternoon.
Hermicne was to get the flour, baking-powder, and
the rest of the ingredients from Lena’s study, and
to have the cakes ready for tea, g

Hermione grumbled, of ‘course,s but she had tfo
do as she was told, : :

Tea-time approached, and Lena's friends were
ready in the study. Hermione had to wait on
them, and after serving tea she handed round the
cakes, They looked really appetising, and the
guests bit into them eagerly.

The next moment the study was in an uproar,

“Oh! Grrh! Gracious, I'm poisoned I
" This and similar exclamations were heard on
every hand, for, tempting though the cakes looked,
they tasted abominable, .

Wrtaeranssans

ELOW you will find another ten
your knowledge of Morcove School,

The answers will be found-on-the

back page of this issue,
merks for every question you get
correot, and see if you can score one hundred, .
1. What two- girls in the Fourth Form are
cousins ? . .

2. Who is the girl in the Fourth who prides

herself on being “modern ” 7 ;o
8 What is the Iucl?(_'; stone of the. girl who is

born in May

PENEVERISONANR AN RRNAROR A ARO R 000 R b0 S N S SN R e e

MADGE MINDEN'S QUESTIONAIRE.
See if you can score one hundred marks this, month.

“posers ” for you, which will test .

Count ten-

'LENA’S LUCKY CHARM! - |
: A Comedy of Exvors = - - By POLLY LINTON.

Hetmione, seeing that something was wrong,

miade a rush for the door; but Lena was too quick,

“and chught the Third-Former before she could -

get away. © - 5 % % 8
' What have you put in those cakes,” you littls
cab 7" demanded Lena angrily. o R
* N-nothing, Lena!” gasped Hermione, *I—f
only put .jn the things which I got from your

" study.”

Lena looked around, and she saw that a packet
of baking-powder had not been opened. )

“What about baking-powder > she demanded.
“You haven't wsed any!”

“Please, Lena, I took it from thet tin there,™
said Hermione, and she pointed to a small tin,

Lena gave a gasp. Now. she understood ! o ¢

Hermione, instead of the baking-powder, had
used the silver-cloaning powder! - OF course, thers
was a fearful vow, and after the guests had
doparted Lena caught sight of the luck charm.

. "I believe the horrid thing brings bad luck, .
instead of good ! she cried angrily, and, phucking
it from her blouse, she threw it far out of the
window. e

By the last post that evening Lena received a
letter from a firm of jewellers in Barncombe.

“Dear madam,” it read,~~*“ Owing to. an error
on the part of an'assistant, a.silver luck. charm was
sent to you by mistake last night.  Would you
kindly return it, ag it should have been sent to
another customer ? )

“If, however, you ‘should ‘like to ‘retain the
charm, you may do so if you send us the cost of
it, which is‘seven shillings and sixpence.” ’

Down the stairs flew Lena, and out into the
quadrangle. Of course, she didn’t want the charm; .
and she would look for it and send it back to
the jewellers, and be only too pleased to do 50,

But the charm was not to be found! She

hed round thoroughly, bubt there was no
charm to be found, and Lena had to pay-the seven-
and-six for it! B

Any girl who mentions “luck charm ” in Lena’s

hearing nowadays is asking for trouble!

Teasaeneaeny

‘A, Who was “the Lady Woswena * ?
5.'Who was the girl who tried to run her own
tuck-shop? .~ ]
6. What was the most successful jape the Fifth
ever played on the Fourth! =
. 7. Whence does Naomer geb her: surname?’
8. What girls of tho Fourth Form have written
) for every issue of this magazine?
9. Who is the best (a) hockey player, (b)
. actress, and (c)- artist in the Fn}u‘th

- orm ¥ 2 .
10, What girl's name tneans “a giver of light 1 -
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o JUST JOTTINGS!*
By DOLLY DELANE, -

beraeiaan

sevasiasneran

HE Third Form have been at it again!
The ‘other day Miss Potter; their
mistress, was explaining how heat
| expands and cold contracts.. ““Head
makes thmgs grow larger,” she
expiamed “while cold_causes them
grow - smaller.” - " Please, - Miss
Potter,”” asked Beryl Westwood, “is that why the
days are long i summer and short. in, winter "

We have a Second me at Momove generally
called “the Kmdergarten and they &ehght in

such childish pastimes as playmg at soldiers,” I -

happened to overhear them at it the other day.
« “Mark time!”. cried the small mmcien who was
pretending to be the captain, *Please, must I
. mark t.rme with my feet!” .asked amother, ' The
“captain ¥ waxed very indignant. “Did you.ever
hear of markm time with hands ?"?-she demanded.
“Yes,” was the unexpe_cted reply. - “Clocks do

it
% *

M]lhcent Ashwel] of the Fifth, has the reputahen
. of beinf rather mean, Discussmg tennis the other
day,. she said: “Considering the ‘price of rackets
and balls, I consider fennis to Ee a rich girl’s
game.” “That might be so,”
Baroja, the Spanish girl of the  Fifth, and -the
school’s best tennis. player. “Still, T've scen some
pmtty poor pls.yers in .ﬂus Fotm”’

Polly - Linton certamly ‘gob one over us,” ag

-ccc--.u--nncu-u-n-nuan.n.n-u.n-o-c----.--..-;............5............'..;... .

‘reply,

answered Juanita

LAY

the saying is, the other day, «1 say, girls,” she
announced, “I've found out that five will go inte
one!” “Donl: be ridiculous!” we all replied.
“But. it's true,” said Polly, . “1 put five toes
into one stockmg this mommgt”

®

Elsie Drew is a bit of a w:reiess “fan,” Dl-arm

- Forbes looked into her study the other day, and

found her. busy with her splendid four—vaive se’t )
“ Diana, just put your hand on one of these wires,*
Elsie usked and Diana did sc: . “Did you feel
anyt.hmg ?? Elsie ‘went on. “No,” was Diana's
“That's all right, then,” said Hisie. “I
wasn't_sure which was which. Don't touch tha
other one, or: you Il get a shock!”

* t3

“Wea.lly!" sau;l Paula the other day, “my hwam
is weally tiwed out, bai Jove!” “Why don’t you
try -eating fish 7"* suggested Polly. *“Ii's supposed
to be good for the brain.” “Bai Jove I nevah
thought of that!” exclaimed Paula. “VWhat sort
of fish should I eat Polly 17 Polly’s eyes twinkled
as she replied: “VWell, Paula, I should think
couple of whales would do to atart off with!” -

‘During the Jast hohdays Cora Grandways recited
at a local conceri. ‘“‘Did you notice how I moved
the audience?’ she asked a friend afterwards.
“ Moved ' wasn’t the proper name for it,” was
the camixd reply “It was little short Df a
stampede!”

IFIII!|l|!|li|l|¥lllil|ﬂl|\HI}IIIIM!ll\ll!flll!lliihflli[HIIIH{IHIH Ili!IITIIHIIHIII!]HIIHIlIEllilllll“illﬂIl!illllllilllilmll}IlIiIIJFIHEIIJElliIlIPIl!IIIIHIiHIII]I

OF THE TIM_ES;

“THE .RIDDLE

world: New York, 7.4 am;

(Jamaica), 6.53 a.m.; Ottawa,

[Nore.—~When it is noon at Gréenwich it is the fo]!owmg times m these dlﬁerent’ parts of the
Adelaide (Australia), 9.15 p.m. Vlcﬁmm (British Columbia), 347 a.m,; |
Cape Town {South Afrmn.) 1M pm Hang Kong {China), 737 p.m.
6.57 am ; Calcutta (India), 554 p.m.; "Berlin (Germany), 12.54

‘230 p.m.; Kingston
p-m. 3

;3 Moscow,

When lessons are over and lunch is due,
And ou settle down to your brief repast—
Kmencan girl is breakmg her fast?

I WONDER if it has oceurred fo y‘DL_l;

And out in Adelalde so. it's smd

Tho schoolgitl there is going to bed.

In British Columbia, if you could peep,
. Yow'd find ¢heir schoolgirls fast asleep!

‘And in South_Africa, it’s quite plain,

The gnrl‘s are back in elass again; =

And it’s evening in Hong Kong and C;mf.on too;
; Wbl e in Moscow lt 8 ]ust tm—ned half-past two! -

Naples (Ttaly), 12. 57 p.m. Buenos Ayres (Saut.h Amenca) 8.7 a.m.; and Cairo (Egypt), 2.3 p.m.]

It sounds peculiar, yet It’s true!

In Kingston, Jamaica, it’s early morn,
And the Ottawa girls are greeting dawn;
While in Calentta, if I am right,

s Just about six o’clock at: mghtl

Tn Berlin there’s nearly an hour between -

Their time and the time at Greenwich (msan) i
And that's the: same difference which you "1l see
In Naples, down in Italy!

In Duenos Ayres it’s just gone elghb

. In the*morning, In Egypt, I wish to state

That the Cairo clocks have just struck two..
Hm.m Cnm@._
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HIS little article brings to an end the
descriptions of the girls of the Fourth
Form at Morcove:  There remain
four girls to be described. They are;

- Kathlcen Murray: A -pretty girl
who does not take much part in the life“of the
"Form. Sheis rather too easily influenced, and she
is apt to let things slide. “I can’t be bothered!”
is her usual expression, although if only she would
exert_herself more she would make herself more
prominent. . She is quite a good tennis Elaye:',
and she ean also make a good show on the hockey
field when she likes to be “bothered ” io play.
~8he is rather an ordinary type of girl, who is good
at several things, but not particularly brilliant in
any. " S :

Eva Merrick: Eva is about the most obstinate
girl in the Fourth. To give Eva good advice is
like talking to a brick wall. She simply will not
listen to anyene, but will insist upon havihg her
‘own_way—which generally ends disastrously for
her! . "She has a very sharp tongue, and can be very
rude to anybne when she takes it into her head to
be so, T am sorry to say that Eva is a girl who is
not always to be trusted, and, while shé sometimes
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sides with Betty & Co., sho is quite liable to change
round suddenly, and ‘throw in_her ot with  Oora

Grandways and Ursula- Wade:
Etta Hargrove: Etta might well be termed “the

 blunderer,” for she certainly does make the most

appalling blunders. But even when she finds out
what she has done, it has no effect upon her, and
she goes on in the same way, She is rather of the
du_mestmnted‘ tyge of girl, but she likes to seo every-
thing done in her way. Even when she makes a°
mistake she will not admit it, and she hates to be
criticised. If only Etta would listen to others, she
might make herseif very popular in the Form.

And now, how shall I describe

Myself?: It is not an easy task for a girl to
endeavour to tell people what she is like, but I will
try. To begin with, I must confess that I am not
a brilliant girl, but I am always willing to do what
I can, T support Betty & Co., but I must admit
that there have:been occasions when I have not
done so. I would like to be a more prominent
figure in the Form, but I am afraid that my per-
sonality is. not strong enough - to make great
impressions upon people. Still, if T persevere, 1
might. some' day Dbe able to get a share in the
limehight—a thing T would love to do! -~

 WHAT YOUR LUCKY STONE MEANS. |

-  birthstone.

The stones are arranged in the order of the

months to which they .belong. Thus, the garnet

is the January stone, the amethyst the February
sione, and so on. :
ARNET: You may he sure of
constancy.
AMETHYST: You may be sure of
Jasting friendships.
BLOODSTONE: Brings you cour-
age and wisdom and constant

affection.
DIAMOND: Helps to' maintain peace amongst

those you love. s ;

EMERALD: Discovers those who are- false to

oli. .
¥ AGATE: DFEnsures health, long life, and
prosperity.
RUBY: Points out mistaken friendships.
SARDONYX: Stands for happiness.
SAPPHIRE: Frees from cnchantment.
OPAL: Lucky only to these born in October.
TOPAZ: Emblem of fidelity and friendship.
TURQUOISE: Denotes prosperity in affection,
If Nora Nugent has not already told you your
lucky stone, keep this list, and refer to it when
your birthday month comes along. ' :

i ANSWERS 'TO. .MADGE |
This will tell you the meaning of your' ¢ - ; i

MINDEN'S QUESTIONAIRE.

1. Stelia Munro and Jess Lingard.

2. Diana Forbes,

3. The emerald %

4. An ancestress of Paula’s. She was mentioned
in our fourteenth number,

5. Maggic Barlow, of the Fifth Form.

6. When they “commandeered” our eighth
number. - :

7. From the country of Nakara, of which che is
the queen. :

8, None. £y

9. (n) Betty Barton, (b) Madge Minden, (c)
Tess Trelawney.

10. Helen,

SOLUTIONS TO HIDDEN NAMES.
1. Madge Minden,
2. Polly Linton.
3. Ella Elgood.
4. Tess Trelawn-y.
5. Nora Nugent.
6. Monica Holden



