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- A fine out-of-school story of Betty Barton & Co. of the Fourth Form.

BOARDED OUT

NEREY
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* Lucky girls " ihe rest of the Fourth
Form called the chums of Study 12 when
it was known that they were to ** board
out " at. Barncombe during elterations
to the school. But it was luck that was
destined 1o be short-lived, as this splendid
tale will show ! E:
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Jolly For The Juniors ! T
OLLY LINTON, out before breakfast, came
rather roguishly to the counter of the
Barncombe Creamery.
“Have you any hot rolls 3"
“Yes, miss—""
“Oh, then, & dozen, pleasc!”
The eager purchase meant no reflection on the
fare prr&\ridedp at the Mocdena Boarding-house,
where Polly and some of her school chums were
" heing quartered during alterations at Morcove.”
The bulging bag with which the madcap of the
Fourth Form speedily departed was simply the
outcome of a desire to -get fun out of life. {’o]l v
back at Modens, dropped the paper bag into Paula
Cireel’s lap.
_““Thanks, thanks! But what's this, Polly, deah ?”
“Look and gee!” ;
The elegant duffer did so.
“Hooway! Gweat wejoicings! Hot wolls, bai
Jove!” )
- “What ees that?” cried impish Naomer, burst
ing E}[)gn the scene. “Oop, one for me—queelk,
gueek!
“ Bweakfast, Naomer—"
Dut- -Naomer had already belped herself with
more eagerness than politéness. She took a bite,
then made a face. L .

AT BARNCOMBE!

By MARJ ORIE STANTON

“Ah, bah! He is no good, this one;" He has
no jam inside him, no ecream—nozzings!”

“The weal thing, Naomer—yes, wather!” Paula
enlightened Morcove's royal scholar from tho
desert lands of Africa. “The old owiginal hot
woll, bai Jovel With a pat of butiah—most
inbwiguing !’ ¥

The gong sounded for breakfast, and Polly led
the cheering.

“You're your preper self this morning, Polly,”
was Betty Barton's comment. g

“Meaning that I was a nasty cross-patch last
night 2 - Well, I felt fed-up!”’ protested Polly. “We
were so nicely settled here at Modena. We didn’t
want Cora Grandways fo be sent along—mor yot
Cissy. I must say it, although Cissy Norton is my’
cousin, The pair of them together are going to
spoil it all—if e let them. But we won't!”

“Wather not!” beamed Paula, rising up. “Bal
Jove, these wolls are weally warm! I don't know
why I have been pwesented with them—-""

“Present for a good childl” said Polly,
affectionately throwing an arm about the duffer’s
shoulders as a move was made for the dining-room.
“But don’t eat them all—at least, not alf at once.”

* Fwivolous cweature! Howevah, I wejoice that
your spiwits are westored, Polly, deah. Personally,

I feel gwand. It's -a tweat boarding in DBarn-
cambae!”

_ “Especially when the ’bus breaks down and
can’t fetch us to school—like yesterday!” chuckled
Polly.. “But it will be here on time this morning,
worse luck!”’ .

“Deplowable!” agreed Paula. “The gweat
dwawback of. school life is that you have fo be
always wacking your bwains over work,”

“Provided you've got any, Paula!”

“¥ always have plenty of work, Polly—"

“I meant brains—here!”’ said the madcap, poking
a finger at her own bobbed head.

Ab tho dining-room doorway the batch: of girls
encountered Migs Redgrave, and also Mrs, Mackay,
the Scotch lady who ran the boarding-house, Their
chummy mistress the girls had already seen on
rising, but “the Mackay,” as she had been flatter-
ingly dubbed, had to be bidden a boisterous “Good-
morning!” .

“You young ladies are looking no so bad, Ah'm
thinking!” commented Mrs, Mackay delightedly.
“An’ it puzzles me, yo ken, what should ha’ made
the two- ithers dfeel a wee bit unweel L
roarning.”’ ’ )

This_was an allusion to Cora Grandways and
Cissy Norton. Those two girls, who had: only
come in from Morcove School overnight, had
complained of fecling nof up to much this morning,
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So Miss Redgrave, adopting the usual course in
such cgses, had given, thex Jeave ‘to stay  in bed
aw!ule i:emg excused school,

“T can’t see much wrong with them' myse]f " the
youthful mistress. said; .
Somerfield would wmh me'to be on_the. safe-side.

They’ll get up later in the i mormug, and feel better -

as the day goes on,. 1 expect.”? -
. “Buat won't you be coming
*bus, Miss Redgrave ! asked Madge Minden, as
they took their seats at table. . “ Your secqnd day
away from the school!”
“I am \\mtm" to through on the ’phone
about it,” was' Ruth gﬁedgra\es answer. ‘*Aiss
Somerﬁeld may -not-like 'mo" to- leave Cora and

Cissy. _There.is. the 'phone!” she added, jumpmg

up as the bell rang. *Don’t wait, gula"' .
Lo AR dinng fail-to-make-a goad breakfast, my
-1 Jeaveé ‘you. to it,” said Mus, ;\Izckay,
“departing. in tho.wake of Miss- Redgrave.

"That young:lady, stepping. tn the a.!l uBii;phOlle,_ s
8

poke inta the instrameng: -
*Morcove.School 7 M1l Redgl ave spcafmlg
. would -like” & word with
« What-—ocngaged ?...,.Who_ is. that, speakmg, then?
* Perhaps you could takn a message?”

. . The ‘answer. was. one. that broughﬁ a. trmzbled .
look into the listener’s face. She spoke- nga.m,, mth 4

all the heart gone oub of her voice:
‘Goud-mornmg, Alabel Cunhﬁ'e
then, is this.”
And in few words Ruth Redgrave explained about
Cora a,nd Cissy, asking for instructions, . -

'Ihe mcssagc,

4 .. -Miss Redgrave’s Rival!

T .the other .end: of the- wire, in Morcove
School, Mabel Cunliffe su(.denly went away
from the telephone with a jaunty step.-

Although she had said that the headmistress was :

- engaged, that lady.was.alone jn her puva.te room
when the assistant-mistress gob to it. -

“AMiss Redgrave has rung up. T quite. thought
you wem engaged, so T took the message,” Mal
Cunliffe%aid silkily. “It is'only to say that two
of the girls are off colour -this morning—not up

’\Iﬁs Somerfield, - please.”
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“but I know 'that Mijss

along wlt.l.i us in_the -

- take in!” chuckled :the Grandways. girl. .

yet. So shall she remain at Madena. or come

along io, school with the others "’

-“Bhe should certainly stay to keep an eye on
thase two girls; if—""

“I can manage all right'in her absenus, Mlss
- Semerfield,if that. is. what you ate thinking.”

Thé remark soundéd very sporting. Miss' Somer..
field. was mot to know ‘that this auxiliary ‘mistress

~ heped- to supplant Ruth Redgrave m the schuo] .

if only it eould be managed! -

* “Tt's good of you to be so willing o carry on' -

the headmitress exclaimed: gmtefully. ‘“Tt ‘means
* n-5tiff task,” we know dor you are quite new - to
the schaol.” -

- . 'The hardest task is a pleasure, '\Ilss Somarﬁeld

when ‘one gets on well with the guls, and I think |

I am doing. that.”
~ “Pm-sure you are. Very well then
ha far.better, tell Miss Redg‘ime, 1f she remams
in Barneombe for the present.” .,

Mabel Cunliffe had a. jauntier step than aver
a5 ghe returicd to the phone.  Those two girls,
(.ora. ‘and - Cissy,- had unwittingly done - her

-serviee- by - pretending. illness " this mommg For -

. ik wju only pmtence most. likely." 'I'hcy were that
sort! -

-~ 8o she. was. sn.vmg to ‘herself, “and;to & . ucrt@m
- exdent she was conjecturing rightly, Cora and Cissy
would - have. felt.. fnel' h i he doctor * had” be'en
]:rought ta them1 . SRy .

I will

-, right “way. - Hark 1” *

Every Tuesday

. But-it was.a mlstnke to mmgme that the iws
Jmposf.prs Yunwittingly . . served.  Mabel
Cunlifie’s own artful, purposes,

“Ciss I whispered - Cora, a8 the pam of t.hem
_,-]ay, %d;;d]ommg bedx

“Can't you imagine how pleased M1s5 Cunllﬁ'e
is feelmg about our staying  away.from school ?
I mean to say, it's keeping Miss Redgrave away .
for the dﬂ.y—s.nd I am sure of one thing, if
others aren’t. - Miss Cunliffe i is all for oustmg ’\hsa
Redgrave - <

“'The mean cat!” said Cnsﬁy '

But she iauwhed as if she thuught. it ra.ther 8

jo
“Would you _rather havo Miss Cunlifie than 1\Ixxse
Redgrave for g permanent mistress, Cora 7™
““Rather! . Miss. Redgrave is getting s6 hard to
“As for
I believe: she ‘would
ong p]a;,ed up {0 hEr the

the -new nsarstnntmlstress
wink-at_a good- deal if

They both ‘sat up.in bed Below i _the street
- the school’s ‘Private *bus had announced its arvival
"by a warning blare of the horn. As they listened, -
Cora and: Clssy heard all the comimotion made by
Betty & Co.. as those grrls came away from the
"brea.kfast. ta.ble : b
“8chool “ for’ them I - exu!tad Cm'a. ,“Wha‘u‘ a
scream——" - :
““Sht They're commg to: the bed-ronm,
them !
“What if they are 7’ grinned Cora
them see how ill we fecl—he, he, h
" Then Cissy Jaughed, "It was all she eou]d do to

get her face straight again before Pr.i]ly, Mndge.
-end one ot two others enfered.

: ““Don’t make a row in here,”’ obj ected Cora n
-a st;zﬂ*ermg tone, ‘“when you. know oW - quecr we
.-are!

“Not much wiong with. you"’ Pally’ stated ‘her

* opinion scathingly. - “If T wanted a W ole day off,

- T'd, ask for it, not wangle-it!”

“Oh, diy up'" retoried Cora. “Run along to

school, hke good ht.t.ie girls. Wo shall feel bettcr.
" when you're gone.

. “No doubt!” said .Polly drily..
- and ‘have a nice slack-about!”

~“Pm il groaned Cora, putting her face iinto

the pillow. - “And ‘it's. all because of the food_at
* “this  place! We dxdnt mmt. to come; hel’&—-dld -
we, Ciss?” = i
5 “Oh nol’? !
-And ‘Clissy, also’ htd hcr fm amongst the. bed- :
& clothes she ‘was'in such fits of Jaughter; * o

“Polly had only come to find a clean han&kexehmf
She hurried away, and all the others went with '
her, excepting Paula.
elegnnt one linger in front of the dles.mgAtable
mirror.

Suddenly Cora bobbed up her head.’ I

“Hallo! Not gone yet? Logk- sharp, Paula,
or else—"

some of

4 wel fet

‘rA'ble-{'u j;'efr up

41 shall not }umwy myself for you, Corwa.- s

CI— Ow!”
© “He, he, he!”
chuck]ed just as subduedly.
. plllow
The downy missile -having
- .over ‘her eyes,- she eertainly
object.
. *Qutwageous!” she- said wrathfu]ly

tittered - Cora, whilst C1ssy.' .
“Good- shet; mth the

knocked ]?auias hat
locked - a- humorous

o A couple

. of favauds thn.t’s w‘hat you are, pv\.ef.endmg to be %

B 114

Force of habit made. the -

"Oh I am so bnd"’ ;amp]a.}ned Gm-a. nlttmg P
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up and holding her head. *Paula,” bring me a
wet tewel for my forchead, pleaso!”
“ Wubbish—""
“Payla, I didn't think you could Be so. hard-
hearted. Do as I ask, please!” :

s “You can't be ill, or you would not act about.”

*“I'm nob acting about—keeping cheerful under
difficulties. Paula, do—" -

“QOh, all wight!”

To good-natured Paula it seemed a trifiing thing
to have to do, so she soaked a towel and brought
it across o the sham invalid,

“Thank you 5o much, Panla,” sighed Cora. “T'ill

" rembmber. you in my will. Don’t leave me yet.

am so bad—failing fast!” .
Splosh!
“He, he, he!”

" You—— Ow!” gasped Paula, clﬁ“fing away

;. tho wet towel that had been slammed hard in her

face. * You wetch—you ungwateful wetch! That’s
what I get for helping you!” p

““"That's what you get, yes!” ftittered Cora,
"A?’d clear cut before you get some more—he, he,
e! " '

It took Paula a full minute to recover her usual

" elegant appearance. All the time both: © patients 7

were in silent convulsions. Besfowing upon them
a_ disgusted look, Paula at last hurried away, to
rejoin her chums in the waiting bus,

On the stairs she met Miss Redgrave.

“Have you been in to Cora and Cissy, Paula?

".How do they seem now?” g

“Oh—er—I hardly like to sayl” the elegant
dno said, truthfully enough. *As wegards yourself,
Miss Wedgwave, are you quite weal this morning?”’

“Yes—why 27

Aliss Redgrave locked rather startled,

“We geals have wondered if you had a good
night’s west, You had wather a nasty upset abous
something last evening 7"

“Paula, you must not refer to- that again,

‘please! Do your best at school to-day.”

1

“Ves, wather! And I'm locking forward to
meeting the auxiliawy mistwess. They say she is
a weal wipper!” -

Then Ruth Redgrave was left alone on the stair-
case.  She keard the 'kus go off with its load of
youthful  humanity, “The last sound of that
boisterous departure died away, and still she
remained in that rapt state,

8o, she was thinking, that was the term which
the Form had found for the new auxiliary mistress

C=="a real ripper!” They little knew!

When They Goi Better !

her or not? .
That ,was one question which Betty and

'MTSS CUNLIFFE—vwere they going to like

" her” chums “were asking themselves before they

had been five minutes at school that morning.

There was another question. Was Miss Cunliffe
gotng to like them? ’

It certainly seemed as if she meant to treat them
rather differently from the rest of the Form,

At the. start of morning school the auxiliary
mistress made e few remarks to the Form about
the previous day’s half-holiday and the match with

tormwood School.

= In talking about-all this, Miss Cuonliffe seemed

to be addressing herself to all the girls excepting
Betty & Co. She was on extremely friendly ferms

."=alread_v with those girls whom she had ‘been

handling from the hour of her arrival at Morcove.

+ Betty and the other Modena boarders were thus
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made %o feel as if they had been away from
school, not a day, but a month!

They had the unpleasant feeling that they had
dropped out of everything,

At first they tried to believe that Miss Cunliffe

did not intend to_pass them over like this, but -

before morning school was over it had become
pretty clear tﬁab she was deliberately ' slighting
them.

Why? .

“Can’t make it out,” said Polly.
ing an edge fowards us 4 E

““Sharp as a wazor—yes, wather!” sighed Paula,
“Bother it! I stwongly wesent being tweated as
an interloper, bai Jovel” .

“She might at least remember that Betty is
Form captain,”” murmured Madge. *I think wo
had better remind her.”

“If you do, I'll never speak fo you again,'
threatened Betty grimly. - “Oh, what does it
matter, so long as any prejudicé against us isn's
because she is down on Miss Redgrave herself 7

“8ho is show-

That uneasy remark left some of them rather.

aghast. Could it be so? Had they, in Miss Cun.
liffe’s mind, becoms a batch of girls. specially
associnted with Miss Redgrave ? And was that the
reason for this ““dead set ” against them? For a
“dead set ” it was] . =

“We must wait and sco‘_]mw‘shc freats Cissy )

and Cora,” advised Polly. “If it’s a case of treal-
ing all who are with Miss Redgrave at Modena
in this fashion, it’ will mean—iwell, what Betty
hag said!”. :
“Yes, wather!™y;
“Clssy and Cora will be at school in the morning,
for a cert.!” declared Madge,

o
AN ARTFUL “hODCE.”

said Cora in suffering tones.

how queer we are!” “Not much wirong with

you or Cissy,” Polly returned flatly. / ** If | wanted

a whole day off, I'd ask :io,r- it, ‘not wangle it like
this I ¥

“ Don’t make a
row in -here,”
““When you know

-

&
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But those two a’uls were to mapgea,r in téhe

scliool ‘even sooner tha.n th&t.—-for 1easons qulte,

unexpected ! ?
‘Away in: Be,mcombe; carly that . afternonn Muss
. Redgrave ha,d a.n_other “ord thh ih COLlple aa to

’I‘hey lzad got up for dmner and theu' appehtes_

had been. good. - Pulse, in’ cither case, nofmal;
“tongues quite clean! Bésides; the-pair therselves
were eager to assert that. they felt ever so “much
better now:
“felt 5o ‘“off colour® first thing.

‘Anyhow, you cannot go to- school- this’ ‘afternoon. .
“ Migs " Redgrave -

Tt “wotild ‘not be worth -while,”
-decided. “Butyou must get out for somwe fresh
air whilst the day is bright: - Be back by four
o'clock. I would comﬁ with you, but-I have some-
“ thing else to do.” ]

“Thank you, W!lss Redglave" :

~Upstaits, getting: their things on, the.artful pair
wera* chuckling with joy. - “Two hours off—two
-hours in which- to gad about in Batncombe, whilst
other girls were ! swatting "1

“1 krew. we'd work "it!” exulted Cora, as soon )

as she was out of the house with Cissy.” “Fresh
air is always the first- thing -ordered after a smy
indoors. This is the life for met” ¢

“ And me! What I hate about Morcove,” com-

b p!amed Cissy, minding along High Street with her
crony, “is its being so far out. At Modena the
shops are so close handy.”

Even as she said it, Polly Linton’s cousin halted
in front of a costumier’s inviting window. She
and Cora began then a very jolly saunter through
Barncombe’s shopland,. treatisg themselves to a
few purchases in the faney goods line that.would

= make them a *cut above ” the rest of the Form.

Nor did they fail to .drop .in at -the famous .

Creamery for boxes of chocs,

AIl this, howevcr, oceupied only half an hour of

so. Before three o'cldck they. were hovering near
the - attractive - picture palace, - scanning
advertisement placards and the framed photo—
graphs, .
- “1 say, they ve gvﬁ rather a good one this
‘week!” Cora exclaimed. “I don’t mean this
travel ilm. That’s a bore, I expect. But—-"
“1 could do mth a_sit down, anvhow, Cora.”
“So could I!” grinned the. Grandways girl.  She
nudged her schoolmate: ‘“Shall we.?

Before answering, Cissy - looked - this way and .

that in the High Street.
daring and fear: -

“Well,.shall we, Cora?_

“Oh,- bother' Come on!’

And in they went, * }

There was only a. =cattered aud:ence i the
“darkened. hall:-
a _girl attendant to a-row of the best seats which
they could -have almost to themselves. On “the

Than, with a mixture of

}t’s fiot al!owed— 7

sercen & comie * was being flickered through, and:

. it -was funny. cnough to.set the pleasure stealers
laughing. at once, whilst they rustled open boxes
of choes, .

At frequent mtervtﬂa, during - the npext ten
minutes, Cora and Cissy. gobbled up the sweets; at

_ the same time tearing ‘their eyes from the white

. scereen’ to cast a rather gm]ty glance around.

It was not that they were in fear of anyone
actually belonging to Morcove coming in,:
there...was_ just the: risk- .of .someene .who - was
ﬁa(;ndly with- Miss ‘Somerfield being here, and of
Jts-reaching Miss Somerfield’s ears.that a couple. of
Morcovians had been scen in the place. :

The plchlro pa{nee, of coursc, was out of bounds,
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They conldn’f, imagine, why they had

Cora and: Cissy. were *“fashed " by,

Only~

“Every Tues&fa.y

cxcept by special pe1rmssmn granted to pnmes of
vséholars with ‘a" mistress ‘or senior in charge.

.Suddonly “the comic film- ended, dnd after some
ndvgmssmgnta had been flashed on the screen by

“thé -lantein the trawél film began.” - - :
.. Then guddenly a violent nudge from Cora =eemed
té tell Cissy, in-an alarmed way, to “Look!” The =
" aftendant ~was showing . a late-comer “to the best”
part of the anditorium, and it was—Miss Redgraye!

. Clissy’s hu:rt _gave one great. thump, and then it
“seeméd ‘to miss & beat, - °-

Both giils shiank down in theis- seats, and kepf. X
their faces dowr. ‘In dive panic, they: weie won-
“dering—wolild they be- seen? ‘Would. they:be iblo
to - sneak out, enjayinz their usual luck? Perhaps-
Miss Redgrave would not .think. of looking a¥ ound
the ‘dark hall. The film was being 1eele§
was very fasmnatmg. and so~—= ¥

But no, it was nat o be.

The mistress was -suddenly, g’ettmg ug Erom }'er
seat; t0.come round -into theu' almoat empfy row.
She had seen them!" y 3

“(lome outside; you two!” 3

That was the subdued, yeb angry, command
which. suddenly fell upon the culprits’ hes.rmg
+Aware of boing looked rounid. at, although Miss

Redgraye had. spoken so softly,, meekly the bold

pair-of ten minutes ago.scrambled clear of the "™
seats; ~ Followed by “their’ irate mistress, - they .
rea.ched the deserted, -picture-hung. entrance-lobby.
“So,”* Miss Eedgrave began, -with 'withering

disgust, “this is how. you abuse the liberty I have
given you! ~ Net well enongh to go to school
to-day, and yet you can steal into the cinema!
Sent out for fresh air, you at once find your way
into_this picture pelace! - I -am B,hampd—angry_
beyond words!”

| "We—we felt' tlred-——- "

{ “Clssy, such a paltry ‘excuse! Nothmg cxCuses
you, .and you must not expect me to overloo
-You will be ready tp. start for Morcove. Schoo
five minutes. 'Go and get your things!”. "

“YWon't it be too late to do angthmg in claSs 17
Cora_remarked cheekily. i

“You are not going mtn class, You are geing
before the headmistress!”

Cora then felt as. frightened as did Cissy.  They -
were ‘“for it* now,- and no mistake. Ha,vmg .
caught them in the act, under such ﬂagrant ¢ircum-
stances, Miss Reﬂg]ave was really bound to report
them. It was a8 much as her position was worth:
_not to do

She hated “telling * as muoh ‘as any scho]ar"
- hated it.
- duty to

As a mistress, however, she had her

to -fulfif, howevar unp]easnnt. and “in thm
case what-claim for nity existed? None! .

- Even Cora and Cissy -were bound to.feel ihab
they would deserve all they got. :

Within- the five- minutes Miss Redgrave - had a -
hired car at the kerb in front of Modena. - Cora
.and Cissy.came out in a crestfallen way., Np more
Modena for them, that was certain! =~ ! :

~ “Have you gob everylhing 7 ;

“Yes, Miss Redgrave "—submissively.

Not -another iword was said. The car drove oﬁ'
with Miss Redgrave silting, ominously silent and
stern, opposite the miscreants. .Her every feature
expressed the ‘painful resolve tn do what such a
flagrant case demanded, . s

Afternoon ‘school had just endcd when they™
veached . Morcove, -Girls” rushing "~ out to

" scamper - before. tea sstopped - dead” af _the sight of-
Miss. Redgrave escorting. those .two_juniors, with’ -
their tell tale looks, into the selmoihousu Ccra,

et a
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for one, was wishing the earth  could open and
swallow her up. . o
... It was the thing she most hated—to look caught
out in front -of others) : & n b

At that moment Miss Cunliffe was strolling away
‘from the Fourth Form . class-room,. & junior .on
efther side of her. She was resting a hand
chummily on each girl's shoulder, whilst silkily
continning some talk about work or play. - Sud-

- denly observing Miss Redgrave and the crestfallen
pair, she gave a start; then became .all smiles for
her colleague. . .

“Hallo!”  exclaimed Miss Cunliffe sweetly.

. “What's the trouble 2" -

*1.shall explain that to Miss Somerfield,”” was
Ruth -Redgrave’s answer 'to the false-friendly
inguiry. . “Thisway, you two!”

A few moments more, and the headmistress was

hedring all about it. = - -
“T would have been out with them,” the Form-

" mistress explained earnestly, “only I rather thought
of taking all 'the Modena girls fo the cinema to see
that travel film. That is why I was payiog a
preliminary visit this afternoon. If the.programme

. seemed a good one, my idea was to give the girls
a little treat—to make up for what they are
mjssing -by. being boarded away from school.”

“Quite! T would have approved such a course
entirely,” the headmistress said. *You fwo girls,
there is no$ the least excuse. Miss Redgrave should
have been able to trust you, She did right in

- letting you go out for an airing. You did very
wrong in flouting. discipline, abusing. kindness,
Well, you “will' remdain. at ol, and be gated

+for a week.” - ’ ; L
. The very punishment they had expected! No
more Modena for them. For a week, no going
ouiside the school gates even! ,

“Let me add this,” Miss Somerfield resumed,
after an annoyed turn about the room.
expressly let you two replace a cotple of the
other gitls” at: Modena, "so that Miss Redgrave
should not have, perhaps, a too intimate batch of
girls to see after. It was suggested to mie—hy

. ‘Miss' Cunliffe—that it would daswer better, from
" Miss Redgrave's own point of view; but-I would
have done better to leave that original batch of
scholars intact.” A
""She added sharply?

“Tess Trelawney and Helen Craig will return
to Aodena! Those two iirls, like Beity and the
others, can be trusted, whereas these two cannot.
But I want to see them all before they go back
by the 'bus.” i

Adbering to this statement, fifteen minutes later

¢ I\ixgq Somerfield came out to where all the girls,
:;Jn ér Miss Redgrave, were lined up. close to tha

s, N

- Attention!” ‘murmured the Form-mistress, and .

Betty & Co.were hands down and chins up

ingtantly. - = °° e .
Miss- Somerfield, with an air of needing to be
sternly impressive, reviewed . the. line. of girls

steadily, then spoke. gt R
“Things have happened to-day to ‘make it

“necessary for me to remind you, girls,” she said

gravely, “whilst at Modena yom must be on your -

very: best behaviour. Be extra eareful not to do

arything that will bring disceedit upon yourselves

or the school. Sec that you live up to the fajth

that is being placed in you. Jump in, girls!”. was

. added, with such a sudden change to a pleasanter
tone that the chums gave a cheer as they stormed

-the ’bus. ; ;7
“Hurrah! Come on, Tess—Helen !
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“Yes, “wather! Gweat wejoleings!” beamed
Paula. And she continued, as she:floundered to
her seat: “We didn’t want Corwa and Cissy hani-
ing awound at Modena. *Too twying for words, bai
Jovel” T O F
“I say, look!” exclaimed Polly gaily. - .
In the act of joining them inside the *bus, Miss
Redgrave was being kept in talk for a moment by
the headmistress. =~ The - girls saw the Form-
mistress [ook brighter, and then, as Miss Somer-
field impulsively shook her by the hand at parting;

- it was as if the sun had come out in her face.

“Hooway! That's bettah! Fwiends all wound—

what? And if only I could have a:little more
woom, bai Jove—— Thanks, thanks!”
-~ But someone was watching that farewell hand-
shake who did not find the spectacle as pleasing as
did the chums—Miss Cunliffa! From a. window
of 'the -schoolhouse,. she: saw -all those signs of
restored confidence, ‘and affection even, between
the headmistress and Ruth Redgrave, and in her
heatt of hearts Miss Cunliffe raged jealously,

“Not so easy to do as I hoped, it seems!” was
her sullen murmur to herself. *“Never mind, if I
keep on—— And so I will, too. If T could not
bring her down in the. old days, T will manage to
bring her down somehow—now!" s

And her face as she said it-showed the ruthless
nature which would help her to carry. out tha
vindictive vow | $ :

At 1t Agaln 1

" 185 T can't stand this! T :fed up”

"It was the-second evening following, upon
the return of Cora and Cissy to Morcove
School. They were in their study, sitting opposite
each other at the table, -their bhooks spread open
for work. 2 £
“No, bother it!'" muttered Cora, pushing back
her chair and jumping up. *Being brought away
Srotri’ Modena was bad enough, but this gating

She et an eloguent pause testify to Rer fécling\;),'

and then resumed sullenly = y
. T feel as if—oh, I don't mind what T do, Clss!
Tor two.pins, anyhow, I'd glip into Barncombe for
some - choes, and  things, and :chapce. it!" T
wonder—— Here, come with me, Ciss!” .
Never had Cora opened-her study door in
stealthier fashion ~than' now. With extreme
caution. she went the few steps needed to take
;l:er' into the main corridor, Ci:ry creeping after
er. ;
Next gecond they were inside all that remained
of Study 12—just the bare walls, and even the
outer wall, with its window, had ‘been practicaily

demolished by the builders' men. Scaffolding had

been rigged up by that all-but-gone outer wall,
with & ladder leading down. 1 o
“Remember what I said when théy started on

this . job, Ciss?”. whispered Cora. “It would .bo"

casy for us fo climb down to the ground! -And
then—how soon one could be off and away!”
" Cissy nodded.

“So easy to get back into the schoolhouse,”
daringly added Cora. “I say—" .

“Yes. but you know the risk there always is,”
demurred Cissy uneasily. “Tt’s when
the town—bound to 'run into someone !’

“Oh, you've got to chance something! No need
to go along High Street. Any tobacconist’s and
sweetstuff shop in n side-street is.good enough.
Ciss,” exelaimed: Cora recklessly, “T'm going to
You vieedn’t. if you're windy,” 5
“It's not that' I am—o" - -

you are in

>



A SHOCK FOR THE GUILTY ONES.

Suddenly a violent nudge from Cora made Cissy

turn round in alarm. The attendant was showing a

late-comer into a seat nearby. And It was—Miss
Redgrave |

“Well, anyhow, I'll go alone—T prefer to!” the
Grandways girl exclaimed testily, “It will be
better if you stay and make it gll right for me, if
T'm asked for. I shall take an ordinary bike.”

“Ba:’t, Cors, is it worth it? Just for the sake
of—". . :

““Yes, it is! T don’t choose to go on Yke ihis, if
you do. I never have put up with such a rotien
time, and I pever will. 2h' You go vack, Ciss'

With that whispered advice, Cora, as she crept
frem the derelics study, turned to the right to go
along to the stairs. A couple of minutes, and she
was back in her own study, hat and coat. ready
for putting on. She grinned.

“I'll let ’em know, Ciss!
French for me whilst 'm gone!
you want if T get to the shop?”

“Oh, anything in the choeolate ling!™

“Gaspers I'

“Tf you can get decent ones.”

“I won't call at Modena, to give Polly your
love,” smirked Cora, hastily donning hat and coat.
“Bub I would call there for two pins, and dare
them to give me_away!”

‘Cora, "you wouldn’t be ‘so mad! With Miss
Redgrave 1n-the boarding-house—"

“Wrong |” the Grandways girl chuckled, “Miss
Redgrave is here in the school. I heard her voice
just now, as the maid opened the door to her.”

Cissy’s brows went up.

“Why is she here, Cora

“ Ask me another! All T know is, it makes it all
the. safer for me in Barncombe. Provided I look
et for her on the way back, I'm all right, She'll
be coming along in a’ car, so I shall have warning.”

" 'This left Cissy gazing in a sort of speechless
wonderment at Cora, now ready fo be off. There
was a cool audacity about the Grandways girl,

And what do
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Here, ‘do my ' bit of

Leery. Tuesday

a sheer love of doing a Jawless thing because it

* was lawless; that almost took Cissy's breath away.

“Ta-ta, and be good!” Cora said, Hourishing a
band. : * And" expect ‘me hen you seé mel” - - .-
Again she stolo round to half-demolished Study 12

% —this” time - alone.  Cautfously, closing  the - door

behind - her,* she trod warily to- that side of the
roort which gaped open to the night. Her hands
wenb to “the ladder, with its rope lashings, She
swung herself on to the rungs, and then—down
and-down she clambered, strange figure in the
moonlight ! e 2

Reaching the ground, she made a-rush for the
cycle-sheds, at the same time noting & waiting car
near the main porch. That, of course, was Miss
Redgrave's car, waiting to take her back to
Modena. But why had Miss Redgraye come upon
this evening visit to the school ?

That was a question that Betty & Co., in the
Mgdtfna. sitting-room, had alrcady debated in
vainl g

They knew. nothing, except that Miss Redgrave
was still not quite her old bright self these days.
For some reason or other, she seemed to be finding
it rather worrying to be quartered at Modena.

As for the cliums’ themselves, they were having a
fine time, - |

Spending sufficient {ime every day at school to
keop “in the swim,” they were yet able to revel
in the noveliy of their ouf-of-school environment,

“Didn’t Study 12 look just awful ihis morning,
when we looked o there?* Poliy suddenly broke
out, as Madge Minden got up from the Modena

piano. “But! anyhow, we'll get a new Study 12
in t;i’m end. Meantime, this is good enough for
me

“Extwemely comfortable, I must say !” beamed
‘Paula, making herself still more at ease in a large
armechair. “Pwep. done in wecord time, piano in
the \'fv,:,)om, and—er—  Yes, Naomer, deah, what
is it?

“Eet is that I not able to find ze game of
draughts,”

A kind of shudder went through Panla,

“Last night vou play ze draught with me, Paula,
and now—where is he 77

“Er—er—" Paula Jooked uncomfortable.
“Don't be westless, Naomer. Don’t be always
wa.ntin% to play dwaughts. It is an impwoving
same, 1 gwant you. Howevah, wather weawisome

‘—what "

“Not when I beat you!”

*“As she always does!” chuckled Helen.

“Yes, wather; for the weason,” argued Paula,
“that I weally cannot bwing my mind to gwapple
with dwaughts. Er—wouldn't you like, Madge, to
play again? So westful!” oy

“Madge can play whilst we play e draught,

when we find him. I go to find him.

“Deplowable! Naomer,” groaned Paunla, “I—
weally, I—I don't think you, will find the
dwaughts.”

“Why not?” asked Naomer, suddenly standing
squarely and suspiciously in front of the beloved
duffer. “Why you say T not find him 7

“Because—er— That is to say, Naomer, I

. have an iqtfwession that I— My wecollection is
—yes, wather—that I put them somewhere, in
fact!” .

“Then where "’

“Ah, where?” breathed Polly dramatically.

Naomer, after studying Paula’s face very ‘hard
for several moments, said simply:

“Get up, duffer?” -

&(E L]
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“Get out of ze chair, plis!”

“Now, look heah,” Paula said agitatedly, “don’t
wowwy me, Naomer! Wun away, theah’s a deah!

- When you find the dwaughts I will— Ow, dwop

it! I won't—— Naomer, I wefuse! Ow!”’

“Ha, ha, hal”
¥t was a great peal of laughter as Naomer,
inaking short work of the elegant one's resistance,

pulled her out” of the armchair on to the floor.

The merriment rose to shrieks when-the dusky
scholar, whipping away the seat cushion, disclosed
the complete game of daughts, board and alll

. “What you mean by it, eh?” Naomer rounded
upon the still dishevelled Paula. *You hide them
from me on ze purpose!” . .

. “Pwactically speaking, Naomer; ye-yes. Bub
bé*weasonable; be—— Ow!” as Paula found her-
self belaboured with the cushion. “Dwop ib!
Stop it! Ow! Ill play!” sl

“Queek, queek, then—queek!” :

And so there was peaee again. Paula recovered

her restful chair, although she could not loll back. -

Naomer sat close by, and Pauld’s agony was
increased by her own lap having to serve as a
table for the draughis-board. The game began,
-and every now and then there would be & groan
a3 Paula had to think out a move.

Then suddenly, when a few more moves must
complete the game, with an easy win for Naomer,
lzuuia, was not even allowed to endeavour to
think, Ty :

“Queek, queek! You move him to there, and
then I shall take you—see "’

“Yes, wather!” :

“Go on, then, queck—queek!”

“Dweadful!”  sighed the long-suffering one.
*“Wait a bit! I must think this out. I must put
my hair to wights, Naomer. I just want to—
Half a second! Healp!” ’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

For-Paula, squirming to get out pocket-comb and
mirror, had tipped the board and pieces to the
floor. " Up jumped Naomer, and down on the floor
1went her late opponent, pushed there by a dusky
and. =
. "Because Xo‘u do eet on purpose! Because I am
winning—

“ Nunno—ow!”
CaYeght
“Healp! Geals, geals!”
“Order, there!”” requested Polly, slamming shut

a book and jumping up. “Youwll have the Mackay

complaining the noo. And is that Miss Redgrave,

Lack from Morcove 1. ’

- She nipped to the window, which looked on to

High Street. Tho car which had been audible did

not draw up at the keth. . It went humming past,

but Polly lingered at the window, admiring the

moonlight. g

Then it was that, with a shock of surprise, she
saw a girl of her own age—a -Morcovian—boldly
walking by on the opposite side of the way. Cora

Grandways! . :

Polly’s first impulse was to flash round and tell
her chums. Then she decided to say nothing. It
\ would only worry them, even as it was snddenly
worrying her, to know that Cora apparently had
broken bounds again to-night! ;
“What sort of & night out-of-doors, Polly "
asked Madge, sifting down to read.

- *Qh, rather jolly!”

Polly answered as casnally as inward agitation
would allow. Holding the thick winter hangings
of the window aside as she peered out,.she was
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thus drawing the attention of anyorie going past
in the street, and Cora impudently locked up at
the window and waved, i TP

What folly it was, thought the Study 12 girl,
ignorant of the fact that Cora knew Miss Redgrave
fo be away from Modena. Was Cissy. also in the
town? In any case, there was Cora, for dne, '
Liable to be caught-by Miss Redgrave at any
minute. . . J S i

“ Either Cora will be seen in the town, or else
she will run into Miss Redgrave on'the-Morcove
road! .Unless,” Polly added to hersélf, “I run
out and warn the girl to lock out for herself!™

A moment later Polly wandered out of the cosy
sitting-room. Her mind -was made up. - Even
though it was Cora again, the girl must be warned
to be on the look-out going home.

On the ground flooz-Polly sought the little lobby
that served as a cloak-room. Rushing into outdoor
things, she passed to the hall door and let herself
ouf into the moonlit High Strect.

Then she ran, light of step, along the pavement,
fully expeciing to overtake Cora. Was that girl
rejoining Cissy in the town? Had the pair of
them broken bounds, using the motor-cycle and
sidecar? Where, anyhow, was Cora now?

Hardly any of the shops were still open, and
Polly peeped in at the doorway of a littlo
newsagent-confectioner’s, thinking that Cora might .

,have gone in for a book or a box of sweets, but it

wag not the case. ¢ -

Hurrying on, a sudden glare of light from" the -
Creamery’s windows reminded her of the dancing
held every evening in lhe newly-opened ball-room
on the first floor, Was Cora tgere? Surely not!
A

THE END OF THE GAME. ' mus et

. " my hair to
wights,” murmured Paula. ¥ l—healp?” . In
getting out her comb and mirror, the dufier tipped.
the draughts board. to the floor and next minute
Naomer was upon her with a how! of rage. Then
Paula joined the game of draughts—on the carpets-



“even waying her hand to one of the gix
- ‘chanced - just then“to look -out of

o e

l'--'sent the message!”. ~ .- .-
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Or.at"the cinema, a little* furthm long, Dl’l :thE
op ite -side of the street? -

“Oh; 1 don’t know why I buthex u.bmut hcr a.t
all1” ‘Polly fumed,: checking for.a moment. . Serve
-hier right if she does get. expelled for “Some: fresh
"bit of disgrace! .S'h'é has"beeu' askir’x‘g for+if lsng
Lnough"’ ! B i)

~And- yet—— :

No, turn back she could not It scemed so n'ean,
not to warn:the. wayward: girl of -the special risk
there was. "And all the {ime there was the miser-
“able fear that Cissy, too—Cissy, her own: cousm—
might. be doing just the same as Cora. . :

- Impetuously . Pollyycrossed - the .street bea_rm“' )

towards the garish entrance to the pu;:tme pa]a.ce
She was. going: to ask ‘the person at the ticket-desk
if & girl had just paid to g0 in.

= And if she has-—if Cora :is mslde, with - Cissy

" perhaps—well, I.must go in.and fetch them out!”

PD!ly decided grimly. ~““It's no unse. 1. mmpfv
can’t leave them to get what they deserve!- I——"
. “Btop!. What girl is that?”, came the’ sudden.
-peremptory ory-—one. thaj caused Polly o flash
abont on the cinema steps. ;
“There she stood in the: full’ vlare of the numezous

coloured Jamps, and. there on the pavement | below :

the few shallow steps was Miss Cunliffe?

Of all persons—Miss Cunliffe! - ’

1t was & disaster for Polly, and she knew it!

o A Plot -But Whose 7

vORA GRANDWAYS, having shopped quite
C well in Barncombe, was riding back to

Morcove with the right amount of caution.
At the first sight of a car coming along from the

direction . of the school she was gaing to dismount

and hide. .
Meantime, she made spkmdld speed a.long the
dry, moonlit  road, Altogether, she had.. quite

en_[oyed her latest escapade.
to think how boldly she had st.rolled. past- Li:denl?,

who
the window.
Nothing like let.tmg Betty & Co. see what cool
‘cheek she had!

Desides, it had really 'been quite safe. Miss
Rodgrave was at the school!

Nor did the Grandways girl have any ]lﬂ:]ﬁ
scare about an approaching car. . She met nefhmg,
‘and sho was to find. when she got ‘in hounds again
that the Form-mistrese” hired car was still standing

" on the drive.  Cora saw it whilst: stealtiuly puttmg

‘away-her machine.

Then, round to that scaﬂ'o]ded pertion - of  the -

great schoolhouse, with its hand'y Iadders, went

“the- reckless girl. - . :
- Proud 'of - ~herself, she . sud&eni

m\n study ‘minus hat andcdoat;

mmeed mt() her
Iookmg as if she

" had only - been downstairs® for a mmute. And

= Clssy . gave a4 marvelling cry:

STl ’
“Evelythmg all right?” grinned Cora.. “Only

little_after eight!

';“‘Got my gaspers"

v “Got everything,”

© “Wé're stocked“up for a “eek _Ciss.”
gere?"

%o now you see, C]ss"’
was the triumphant answer.

it. been " all r;ght
. ‘ng,"". " answered . Pollys cousin,

" Cora. But; just -:fte you - had ‘started away, a
~strange t]!mg ‘happened ems. that iss Red-
:«grava was hrougght to .the: school this. évening on

‘a false felephorie call. ..She is still ‘here, and they

are. trying .to’ find -out if. an,
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< - “Misg "Redgrave - herself, looked. in. :
been- right through:the Foim, - asking questions. -
1 hope I' made -it.all right ‘about .your not being - -
0{1 himd Sﬂid you. ‘were. scmewhere abou.. ’the ]
. place!”? - : ]

It kept her grinning

But has .
- Redgrave, harbouring a suspicion in regard to the

k it’s safe to say that,

~had ‘proved: in. viin.

- itself,
: num'lw 3t i

Euery T#esday- ;"

_“Did ‘someone "come. here——"' Ve
"She’ ‘had

Cora’s strong nierve was shalxen now.

*Whoever- could - have pla?ec'l that " trick with
‘Why should anyone- . _.

-the-’phone ¥ she .muttered.

‘want to fetch: Miss :Redgrave from Modena 7. -
“Well,. I ‘den’tsee why susplcmn snoulcl fall

on you, Cora. " 5

“Nivo. - Except that it may bo thought T Yetohud. .-

her away from’ the town, because I waited fo=—

fo run in thére this' evening. But—oh, they can’t -

suppose anything of ‘the.sart. - As if 1 would fetch
her along the -only road between here:and Barn-
combe, - at"the. very ‘time T was wantmg to cyc:la
along it!”

“ Anyhow, it's not suspeoted that you 'vé been
out* of hounds, P'm certain- of that,” Cissy de- -
clared,. “The idea is, I believe, that someone-did -
it to oblige Betty and the rest at Mouena.”

“You mean-—-—"

“Sent the 'phone call, so that Miss . Redgmve
would leave the Modena girls on their -own for-
an"hour or two! 'If there has been anythmg like
that,” added Cissy, brightening,
glrls will be in for it. For, just as it- -happens— |
a thing they could never have reckoned with—
Miss Cuni:ﬁe has gome into Bamcombe this
evening.’

My word, Ciss! I hope she dldn’t see me!
I was only on the look-out for a car that held
I\Ilss Redgrave!”

“I shall laugh,” grinned Ciss,
liffe has seen some of the Modena girls. out: and
about.  Bhe s down .on.  them—we’ve  noticed.
that.”. " She ‘pansed 4 moment, ther: “I ‘tell you-
what - I’'m_beginning “to wonder. Did Miss Cun-
lifie herself send the message, so as.to put - tempta—
tion in Betty & Co.’s way?”

“W'hat"
self—

“To catch them in the act—yes!”

There was a pause. Cora and Cissy, after look-
ing at each other, exchanged winks. :

®T shou]dn’t be smpmsed ? chuckled Cora, " ab
last. ““Miss Cunliffe is out to make trouble for
Miss Redgrave, it’s certain. = And one way for-her
to hrt at: Miss Redg'rave is through Betty & CG
sn’t ik

“ Quite,”. nod&ed C‘:ssy
under Miss Redgrave.”

Up. jumped . Cora, suddenly rubbing her ha.nds-
toget.her joyously.

that " it, vou ma; depend'
since lhss ffe is like that. doesn’t it nromiso
rather well for us? Jolly zood Tuck to her I'm
on her side all the time.”

“Ditto me, Cora!l”

“But why hasn’t Miss Redgrave gane back i i
“Waiting to have a few words wnth Mlss Cun-
liffe; perhaps!” :
Nor was Cissy far out in that ccm;ecture Rut,h

“Ag “those glr!s are‘

false ’phone message -which she dare not divulge .

i the headmistress, was waiting in’ +he hall {or
Mabel .Cunliffe to return to the-school. ho

All' effortsto trace. the sender of !;he -message

One .thm‘g anly :

proved, -namely,, that someone - in .Mordoye Sphoo!"_ :
shortl{ after téa, had rung np the: Modena:..

LT

“the Modena" <

“if Miss Cun-

And then go into Bamcombe her: .

e

e exuh:.mge Dpexatot had 3)8611 able .
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to testify to that when. Miss Somerfield herself
had put through an inquiry. 5 .
At last there was a ring at the bell, and Ruth
“herself hurried across the hall to open the porch
door. Looking bland and pretty, with a.good
. colour after a brisk cycle-ride in the keen night
air, Mabel  Cunliffe stepped inside, exclaiming:
© ““Hallo,
‘whyever you came along +to the school - this
evening—the very evening I ‘décided to cycle oub
to Modena and spend a little ‘while with yow!”

Before Ruth Redgrave could answer, Miss"Somer-

field appeared upon the -scene.

“Back ab last, Miss Cunliffe!” she ‘greeted that -

‘young lady cordially. - “ And now, I wonder if you

can ‘throw any “light on . this mystery?® -

A Mypstery 1 . - :

©*Miss Redgrave is here, simply because she
was told, at Modena, that a phone message from
"Morcove had come through, asking her to come
along ‘at once. I myself sent mo such message.
With my approval, Miss Redgrave has waited for
your return, to ask you—" :

“But I know nothing about any telephoning!”
came the bland -disclaimer.  “How could I, when

"I wong for a run ‘into Barncombe on purpose
to catch Misz Redgrave at Modena? “If. I had
“phoned. at all, I would have ’phoned for her to
expect me there!” . ¥ :

“Naturally,” agreed Miss Somerfield. “Well,

[ ~then, what an annoying thing it is! ' A pure hoax,
surely, committed by some girl' in “the -school,”
frowned the' headmistress..- “¥f T find out—""

““Miss” Somerfield, is it feasible ‘that "any girl
would do such a thing?” Ruth exclaimed spiritedly.
“It could only be for the sake of putting me
to needless trouble and expense, and making me
look” foolish. Morcove girls are mot like that.”

“We certainly have not had anything of the
sort before,” murmured ‘the headmistress. “But
‘there it is—proved by the exchange operator that
gomeone at the school sent the message; and §0—=
Ves, Miss Cunliffe ?” 5 o

“There is something that may account for-i;
the auxiliary - mistress answered - .oftly. “But I
would rather not say it in front of the girl
I we could o : .
- “My" room,” . the headmistress suggested
promptly, and led the way. ; .

With a fast-beating keart Ruth Redgrave fol-
lowed, fecling a deepencd mistrust of Mabel Cun-
liffe. What was coming now?” 2
" *I6 is just this,” that young lady resumed,

_when the three of them were in tho private room,
‘wii% the doer closed. “On my way o Modena, T

.got down in High Street to call at a shop or

"

one of our girls going in.”
o QR s :

- two.' As T .wag walking past the cinema, T caught '

- “Impossible!” ‘Ruth cried out wildly, only to
receive a silencing: gestura from the headmisfress,
whilst Mabel Cunliffe - protested demurely: =
“It is ridiculous to talk like that; Miss' Red-
grave, when I am stating.the acinal fack. -The
girl was Polly Linton—" bk I e

. “No—I mean to say——" T Gele
. “Ask her, when you get back io Modena, and
she will admit it—she must.” shrogged Mabel
Cunliffe. ~ “I made her return to the boarding-
house with me, and there T f~und that the' other
may. hive been telling the ‘truth—

- “May have been!” pgasped Ruth Redgrave.
*“But, Miss Somerfield, you at 'east know fthat

girls had known nothing of her slipping out. They -
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There must have been!”

Miss' Redgrave! I've ! sn wondering

.suggesting that it is.

" chance—""

s T— -

-chimes had dinned out
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Betty and ‘the others, ‘whatever their failts, e
truthful! And as for Polly Lianton being.out in
the town—there must have geen some good excuse!

“Bhe could not give me one, and tha.._t; is all I

“know,” observed Mabel Cunliffe; *And it was not

a case of being out in the town simply—"
“No,” Miss Somerfield exclaimed stérly. “ The
girl was poing into the cinemal Miss Redgrave,
I am grieved. It i8 not your fault—I am not
But—" . : g
“I am inclined to think that Miss Redgrave
has been simply tricked,” put in Mabel Cun-
liffe blandly. “The 'phone call—obviously, some
friend of Polly’s «in the school was persuaded
to: put it through, so ‘as to give Polly the

“Impossible " ] )
-~ “Oh, all right, if yon will keep on saying
sol” Mabel shrugged again, - “I merely suggest
it, as. being the ebvious explanation.” - = -
“And I am very much afraid, Miss Redgrave,
that really js the truth of the matter,” broke
from Miss Somerfield sadly. “A plot between

" iwo girls—one at Modena, the other at Morcove!

Polly must be brought before me in the morning,
But I need fo do something more th.n punish
her, that is evident. This unavoidable boarding
out is not going to become the means of scholars
doing as they please.” s b
“They are not doing that—" :
“Miss. Redgrave, you have ths same high

* opinion of those particular girls. that I have always
" retained

,» up to mow. "It appears, however, that
even those girls are incined to get out of hand,
just because they are lodged in the town: Tt must
stop. I cannot keep on changing from cae batch
of gitls to another, Bat it occurs to mo that
I might change—the mistress in charge!” ~
The words-gave Ruth Redgrave a shock that
left her deathly pale. The headmistress was look-
ing at her—not unkindly." In th:t lcok, however,

“as in the words just spoken, there was a hint

of -something to come that would leave Betty
and her chums at the mercy of—Miss Cunliffe !

’ * Modena *" Means—Misery } 7 By
“A¥ 7 ELL, if she ‘is coming back to-nighl—~why
*  doesn’t she coma!” i %,
Polly Linton spoke, just after the town
alf-past nine. .
Paula Creel, rousing from a dozing state, re-
marked dismally:
“Personally, geals, T wather dwead Miss Wed-
gwave’s wefurn.” d
“You needn’s,” said Polly, “PIm not afraid -
of Miss Redgrave. She's fair!” S ;
“Gwanted, Polly deah. © Howevah, in the
pwesent instance, it weally looks as if even Mis
Wedgwave is bound to awwive at an nnjusé con-
clusion, - ‘What weason ‘can you give for being
canght on the cinema steps?™ ;
“None!” ! )
“*Deplowable catastwophe,” groaned Paula. “It’s
not’ wight. Tt ought tc_be known that you were
merely twying to~save Corwa fwom being catght
out of honnds.” Fm b
STt ought-to be known—yes,” sighed Betty,
“But who is going to tell ?” o A
“T'm ‘not,” stated Polly flatly, “And neither
are you girls. You know very well we can't tell1”
“Perfectly twue,” assented Paula mournfully.
“Buk most wiling. yes wather,” ° - 3
“Of course "—Helen joined in the talk with
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desperate -optimism—*" there s just.a, chance that
Miss Cunliffe may not report it after all.” =
Then Naomer made a remark, proving .that she
was not fast asleep on' the hearthri ug, as it might
have been siipposed she. was.
“ Ah, ‘bah, that Miss Cunlific—T detest her
T zink she zink we zink all the wdrld of Miss Red-
-grave, And, so she zink we not zink enough.of

her!”

"Howwn“u nl-nt is the’ geal sa\mg‘ gasped
Pould. "I miust t\\oublc you to wepeat that,
Naomer, dear.”

- "'But. Naomer, closing her eyes again, snored.

“How wretched it will be,” deplored Tetty, *if
you ave parted fiom us, Polly all on account of
to;night’s business | We have lost:poor old Dolly—
she’s in'the san. at the echoo] getting- aver that
:sprained “ankle.: If yow're the next to h:ve io
leave ‘Modena— Hark! Car stopping!”

: “Hooway‘ At Jeust, I don’t knew whether io
wejoice or not,” confeﬁed Pama smn" up and

avranging her "hair _quickly. ~ Affer ail thﬂllgh
Mliss = Wedgwave is a ‘“nck. "';he can
twusted—" &

“ Listen!”

The dom- of the metor had slammed, and now
thie voice of someone giving orders o ‘the chaui-
feur came up from the street.

In an appalled maaner, the startled chums looked
at one another.

“That’s not Miss Redgrave,” whispered Helen.

. “I¢'s Miss Cunliffie—back again!”

e Deplownble' Oh, geals, what-does this mean? | B

They were soon to know.

Tyr-ring, ving! went the door- bell funously, and

no-sooner was. Miss Cunliffe admitted than the-

* horrified chums heard her sweep past Mrs. Mackay,
in the hall, with some haughty remark, and then
" “comie ‘running up to the sibfing-room. .

The. door flashed open;.she strode in, and her
looks were those of suddenly acguired authori

In the sharpest of tones she hegan at the dumb--

feunded girls:

“#@tand to attention! Polly Lmtnn, in the morn-
ing you are to' go before the headmlstress The
vest of you—understand that there is to be no
more ﬂoutmg of discipline, now that I am in charge
here!”

In- charge of them! Their hearts sank. A sort
of gasping exclamation from Paula Creel 'rmde
Miss Cunliffe ask sharply: 3

“What were you saying, Pnbla Creel”’

“Tl'-rmthmg exactly—""

“You were saying something?”

- “Weal, then, I wather' fancy .I was gmng ‘éx-

‘pwession to my smpvuc Miss \’iedg\\ave Js not
weturning to’ Modena 7"

“No, she is_not. Miss Somerﬁeld has dmded
that aomenne is_peeded who will nct favomr and
;Jei- you.”

demurred genily: ;

“But Miss Rcdg’rare has never done that.
Bhe—"

“How dare you!" fashed Atabel Cunliffe. “If
that is the headmisiress’ comviction, what right
have _you to eonimdld e

“Because, for once,” spoke out impetuous Polly,
“Miss Sﬂmerﬁcid is misiaken. We have never been

petted or——'

“Haven’t you! ‘I have been long enough at
Morcove to lnow all about that,” the auxiliary
mistress said tartly. “Now go to. bed, all of you,
and, not a“word, mind! . Stop!

Call go out from my. pxesem:e"’
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“How do” you -mean?”. asked Betty, in mettlo-
some fashion, . “It’s the way .we always—-"
.- “Youw'll go. out. in" proper order. . Korm up—
quickly, now!. Now, 'left turn! " Stop. again!”
And sﬁe
“Don’t you know ‘your left from your rlght?
Get into order.. What's the matter with yau W
- E-1——" You wather distwact me—"' “
“Impudence! It s high time, I can sec, that
you were all-taken in-hand.” " She step ed to the
door and- seb it wide open. “By te nnht—-
march!” . ;
Such an order, glven in the conﬂned space of a
boarding-house. sitting-room, was too absurd for
the gitls to be able to keep straight faces.
were making ‘all sorts of . mirthful: contortions as
thex ‘went out in stép. On’ the lakding, Naomer

strode to Paula, shaking her by the elbow.

%

They ..

began to. exaggerate this soldierly - mamhmgahy :
bringing her knee-almost- up; to_ her chm at ncry '

step-
" Two or three others did ‘the same. -, - :
"Tbe Alorcove goose-step,” - Polly -said, sotto-

“Dweadful . g'maned Paula.

“Keep it up,” grinned Polly; and on the- st.'urs
she began to stamp. ‘‘Left, nght left, right!”:

That was too much for the others. Naemer,
for one, went off into ‘a sudden shriek of laughter.
The rest giggled uncontrollably.-

Then, on the landing servmg their .mup}e of

bed-rooms, they encountered "the Mackay.” That
worthy dame gave a lift and fall of the hands as
s@emg the girls in such martial order.
“Hoots! An’ whaw’s Miss Redgra.ve‘?
she no come back again?” B
“Hush!” Pally said rhamutlcally
Good-night, Mrs.” Mackay!”

will
_“ '\To talking!

“ Good-night, Mis. Mackay,” ‘cried. the others, 3

and then, as they sepamted into the two. groups.

belongmg to the pair of bed-rooms: “Good-nlght'”
they called to one another. -“Good-might!” .

Up, from the sitting-room landing came the tart
command :

“Didn't I say no talking!”

There was silence after that, except that two
bed-room doors were banged shut violently. In
that room which she was sharing “with~ Beity,

Naomer, and Paula, Polly began fo sing softly— -

put in’ mmd of” tho tune by what' Mrs. ‘\Iackny .

had said.

il ye_ 10 come back again, - . )
Will ye no—oh  come. back aga-a- -ain ? ’”

* Chorus, ;

it up. What was more,

room Jomed in: -

“Better loved ye canna’ be;
Will ye no—oh come back, a-gain-n- B -

the girls in the next

Hardly had that last drawn-out syllable ched o

away than the door of the room 'occupied by
Polly and the other ‘three flew open,
“Didn’t T say no t,a]lnn;z'?”
“We were singing,” said Polly.
For a moment Miss Cunliffe was. ma.rtmulate
“Jf.I have any more impudence from you girls,

1 shall know what'to do.  You, Polly, will write
me ‘a hundred lines hy Saf.urday -Tn five minutes
ed by then, all of you!” -

I shall return. " Be in' b
- She withdrew from, the rdom. and closed .the
door after her, and Paula. was going to. voice

requested Poliy, and her chums took -

_an -explamation of woe from’ sheer force of habit, -
“but Betty and Po}ly both’ made a-sign- thm‘. meant
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CAUGHT! [,z
“She’s listening!”
Sure enough, .after a few seconds of ‘' dead

silence, they eould hear Mlss Cunllﬂ'e going down-
© stairs, *

Heavy sighs broke from the four girls nhﬂst
thejr started to undress. - Polly relieved the misery
by roguishly dropping one shoe .thump to the
floor, and then the other—thump!
“That’s not talking, anyhu“ Y she said softly.
“Fwightful catastwophe,” slghed Paula. “Are
we really to wemain to Modena under that tew-
wow 717
If so, it will be one great wound of misewy!”
“Cheer up,” grinned Polly.
parting wall, . “No talking in there! Well B°tty,
what 'do you make of it?""
“Further outlook, unsettled!”
. “Yes, wather. Blg depwession appwoaching.
I’xe ‘got it already,” lamented Paula in a°guarded

quﬂls guardedly, Betty continued:
“It is Miss Redgrave I’'m' osnxious about. I
‘don’t like the look, of things. This Cunliffe per-

* son scems to be %ettmg it too much her own. way.”

21Polly nodded, looking very,serious all at once.
1 ‘dow’t believe she will rest until she has
ousted Miss Redgrave. - What a shabby thing, to
get -taken on as a temporary, and then t):s to

. grabi a permanent ]oh at another’s expense.’

“Bhe'tl never do- it, though,” frowned Betty. .

“Wo must see that she doesu't.”

“Yes, wather: -Bai Jove, geals, the pwospect
of having that tewwow for a wegular nnstwess is
too dweadful "for—""

“Sh!” motioned Betty und Polly in the same
instant.

They all four listened. The conviction that Miss
Cunliffe was softly coming upstairs again caused

+ them to proceed with their undressing, {-xaggemtv

ing the stealthiness.

The result-was such a dead silence that from
the landing, certain tell-tale creakings were plainly
audible. . .And suddenly Polly remarked, loud

_enough fm&.ihe prowler to. hear:
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in’ the very act of entering the cinema.

She tapped- at the-

" liffe has ceme on the scene.
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What girl. is that'" The sudden cry uauaad Fol]y Lmtovl to fash round

And of all persons it was—WNiss Cunliffe’!

““Ii’s only the cat!”

“;Ies wather.‘. Wetched cweature; she ought
to be—" ; ™

Open flashed the door again.

“Fifty lines, every ome.of you, for talking |
Why aren’t you in bed ?”

“Because we ‘are undressing,” said Poily.

“Didn’t T say—"

“Five minutes—yes,” Eetty agreed composedly.
“Give us a chance, please.”

Miss Cunlifie took her stand at the  doorway,
evidently counting the Jast seconds:of the allotted
time. Ab the risk of exceeding the limit, all-four
girls more or less leisurely comp}eted their un-
dressing and got into bed and instantly the llght.
was clicked off.

“(rood-night 1 i

The bleak . remark went. unanswered For fue
minutes after the junior mistress had gone away
there was complete silence in that bed-voom. Then,
in a reflective tone, Polly Linton murmured as
she: shook up a piHO“

“T'm thzn&mg abouf_Miss Redrrra'.e, givls.”

“So am I,” sighed Betiy:

And, far into the mght they still went on
thinking about the one’ who had 8o endemed her-
self- to_them.

Would she be able o hold her own agmnsi:
Llus newcomer ? Wuulé they be able to heip her

o so?

8o they wondered amongst themselves, uneasily,
even as Miss Redgrave herself was tvondermg how
they were going to fare, now that they had come
under the charge of one whose idea was to strike
at her—through them!

(END OF THIS WEEK’S STORY.) :

It seems as though the joys of bearding-out.
at Modena are to become nil now that Miss Cun-
And ‘what of the
Form’s own popular mistress, back at Mercove
under a cloud? Can thoe chums do anything
for themselves and her? - Next week's fine story.
will show. * It'is “ Morcove’s Misfortune.” Don't
ml'sf it.



