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Arother fine story of Study 12 ¢ Bearding Out.”
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Worse and worse grow things for hapless
Study 12, boarding out at Barncombe
under the rule of Miss Cunliffe. ** Lines”
and harsh words from morning till night
is the daily rule, but the tyranny of the
new mistress does net end there, as you
will see when you read this engrossing tale.
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is it Rebellion ?
“ D EFORE you girls go in to your breakfast!
Polly Iinton, have you done your lines?”
“Yes, Miss Cunliffe,”

“And you, Paula Creel?”

“Yes, wather #

“That stupid phrase again! Haven't T zaid T
will not allow you to talk like that! XNaomer

Nakara, what about your imposition ¥”

“He is finish 1" ’

“What an expression to use! Really, I havo
known some peculinr girls at other schools; but
some of you who belong to Morcove would ke
nore at home in a side-show.”

Miss Cunliffe, auxiliary mistress of {he Fourth
Form, was not making that last remark jokingly.
With the Form captain and six other girls Jined
up in froat of her, she wus being as snappish as
possible, ‘

“All of you who have impositions to show, Lring
them to me at once.  The rest, remain at atten-
tion!"” S

Quite a comical performance ensued. It ap-
peared that Madge Minden was the only girl
who had not heen «d.” and so her six
companions suddenly darzad awar. leaving her
guite alone, hands down and chin up!

Poor Madge stood thus in the entrance hall of
the boarding-house at Barncombe, where she and
her chnms were being housed at present. in conse-
quence of alterations at the school. The pleasant
+adour of a good breaklast emanated from the
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near-by dining-room, and no doubt Miss Cunliffe
enjoyed the reficed torment thab it was for the
girls, to smell eggs and bacon that were fast get-
ting eold. .

After pacing about the hall in an imperious
way, she stopped irn fiont of statue-like Madge.

“Didn't yen have any lines to do?”

“No, Miss Cunliffe.”

“No, I remeniber now; you are the girl I
merely lectured, for kecping on at the piano for
a whole hour on end. Music is all very well, but
we don't wish Moreove scholars to let all tho
High Strect know how well they can play.”

Madge’s face. hardencd, two red spots begin-
ning to burn in her clhiecks.  She might well bo
angry, too, at being accused of showing off. If

over-modesty about one's special talent be a fault,

Madge had it.

“In future, when you want to play, you will
ask my permission first. You hear mc?”

“Yps, Miss Cunliffe,”

“Then why don't you answer, instead of stand-
ing—sullen! Less noise there!” tho nagger cried
at Polly and the rest, as they came whirling
downstairs again.

“Inte line again! Into line, I =ald!” And
she pushed and pulled at one or two of them,
before taking Polly’s shicaf of lines from her.

“Tages not numbered! Go and do it! Paula
Crecl, yours next.” .

“Oh, thanks, thanks, FEr——"

“What’s this! This smeared page!”

“ Iir—a wegwettable accident, Miss Cunliffc.
Owing fo the wapidity with which I had to pwo-
cecd with the work, I—"

"_Pn’ge carelessuess.  Go and do that pago
again,

“J'hanks: but—er—as wegards bweakfast—-"

“That page first!”

“Then T shall be late for school, what? I mican
to say £ .

“I will sce that you are not late,” Miss Cun-
liffe promised, ominoasly, “Now, you others!
Is this how the Form captain writes an imposi-
tion? I will pass it, but the writing is shocking.
Naomer—-* 0
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" #“Qoo, ycs, queck, queck; look at him !’ the'

dusky ‘one exclaimed. eageriy offering her batch

of lines. “I am so hun
M.ISE Cunliffe: provokmgty fook the “impot”
eér the window, fo examine it by a botter
-l:ght. A full balf-minute she was there, return-
ing then in an- infuriated manner.

“1 never did !” she burst forth her eyes glow-
éring upon little Naomer. “To: say nothing
about the spelling—how. dare yem get the. sheets
in this stwl?é state! - What were you eatmg ab
- the $ime?”

-“Ze chocolate please.
fmm gelting on ze page. He always do.”

“Meaning, that you have been accussomed to
hand' in work done " whilst . you. ‘were " stuffing-
sweetsl Have you ‘had Aany «chotolate this morn-

II]

"He was onIy a lltﬂe ‘bit—in case we are. late
for breakfast,” Naomer guaintly expl&mcd with
perfeet truth.

" “You cannot want any bresl\fast after spoﬂ

ing- your appetite with sweets first thing. Go .

away and get on with those lines, ufresh until tha
’bus turns-up to'take you to school.”

“You not mean me to have ze breakfast?”

' “Wait * and . sce,”™
daunted by the readiness for open revolt which
Naomer's flashing eyes proclaimed.

“I would fike to know for certain, please!” ihe
dusky one irsisted, standing her ground. “Be-
cause, if I not get any breakfast, then I shall—"»
““You will what?.

© Somerfield, :will  you?”’ Miss: Cunliffe smiled
bleakly, “When I tell Miss' Somerfield why I bave
to punish. you girls—because of your impudence,
your msubordmat:on-—}ou mll ‘not get much sym-
pathy from™ her.”

bah;: I-not. want: symparhy, ok

< breakfast and I shall get him, too!” cried ronsed
Napmer, -going away- with a-passionate step.

. The -mistress did ‘niof call  her back. That'
might be genuine impudence, what. Naomer had.
justsaid; all the ‘same, it was rather :intimidat-
ing! Feelmg rather uneasy, . Miss Cunliffe de-

cided that, -in a few minutes, she would- let all

the banished victims come to the breakfast-table,
gotting - just enough :to eat to prev cni: their com-
plaining to the headmistress.

But Naomer, as she flang off, was also-frown-
ing a decision.”  Reaching the sitéing-room whére
Polly and Paula sat: glumly pen in -hand;, she
flung down-her o¥n- “impot”- and’ anndiinped’

“I go out to my hreakfast, thnt is’ a]l—y%'”

“Bai Jove, Naomier—"*

“I go to the Creamery—"'

“Sameé here;” said ‘Polly, premptiv ;umpmg up ;

“ Exeellent idea. - You -coming, Panla?”

. “Yes, wather! At least—wenl ¥es, I ‘wather
think I will,” Paula reached the dtrmg decision

“and she, too, pushed batk her chair and stood
up. “For at pwsent I am weduced to & staie
of starvation.™

- The dining-room door was closed, and the
girls’ outdoor things ‘were in the now deserted
hall. Quickly, (:.aJIIlgls the rebellious trio put on

hats and coats, marched to the street door, and

passed out. No one heard or saw them go. The

famous Barncombe Creamcry was only a feW‘

.doors along the High Street.
“There .we :are,”. said- Polly, plumpmg down ut
a corner- table, -
“Yes, wather] - I pwesume, miss,” Paula ad--
dressed the waitress who had appma.chcd “you
occasienaily pwovide Dweakfast?' :
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“ £not able to keep him. -

_shop.”.

ting down her e
Miss Cunliffe felt rather.

Make a cbmplaint to Miss .

g du tion:

Miss Cunliffe defended herself hotly.

Lvery Iuesday ;

%O, yos, miss 1
“Thanks thanks. Then will you Lmdlv pwo-
nde us with hweeakfast for thwee?” )
ok, queek '} urged Naomer, ”I\ever mind
ze egg on ze toash. .- Ze cream bun will do”for,

‘me!”

“You wascal,” chuckled Paila.
“I' not & raskikkle. hat':about yourself 7

“Bai Jove, that's twue enough. Howevah
Paula_said, with a desperate smile,”. “we have
wather done it now, what?” -

“We have,” agreeds Poll'.r blithely,” “And a

jolly good mb ‘too!’
“ “ B, Trap for the Churns!

ing * their- very hasty’ “brékker” at the
Crenme:g, & tall yolm;g }ady stalked into the

breathe& Pﬁﬂa ":‘hm:mudly sct- o

up;
For it was Miss C‘unkff&

: ]UST as Pnﬂy, Paula, and Naomer were finish-

& Hawwows,

“Come out of that!” she began at ﬁmm, Tes . .

gardless of the shop attendants, who were inclined
to-look amused. ““Were-there ever-such trouble-

-'someg. girls " -Come a{;my, this .instant |”
&t

7]

pleaded Polly cuol[y

*“One bhill, miss, yes, wsﬁher 5 Pau{m said, ‘get-
ting some money ready. . “It Has been -my - tweat,”

“Treat,”
ing i1ght lipped during the necessary - delay of
settling up.
for treats, in flat_defiance. of my authority,. Miss
Somerfield shall hear_about this!”
" “Right-ho,” said Pélly. .. 'And she looked -Miss
Cunliffe stralght in the .Enue, with no sign of trcpl-

"Then, when. the madcaps ,sready nerve’ was

taking "the expected effect, Paula went the best = -
. way aborit: dlspel]mg the mmtress ubegSiness,

“Personally,” Paula began, m her extremely
polite and. well-meaning way, “I should have
pweferred not to \vebel aga{nst your a.uthmuty, :
but—" ’

“Oh you do admlt that it I8 operi rcbelhtm'”

“Yes, wather, and I am extwemely sowwy—-=-"

“Not so sorTy as you will ‘be, when I have.
reported it !”

“I was about to wema.ri:. howovah; we weally

- had to pwovide ourselves’ with some nouwlshment-
_Without food, one pewishes—"

“I was goiug to let you have breakfast.. Just
as if T would have let you g to school witheut,”
“You gu-ls .
have put-yourselves quite in the wrong. Don't
think I am gong to be censured! Coma along,
this instant!” The 'bus is waiting [

‘With that. she strode back to the shop dmr-
way, but Polly was net mistaken. Mabel Cunliffe”
was having second. thoughts about reporting : the
little rebellion, There had certdinly been the
threat of o belated, cold, and meagre breakfast
for the three of thcm, and. would Miss- Somer:
ficld approve. that as a means- of - disuxplmmg-- ;
girls, however * tiresome ? -

Noj; it would be best to say nethlng, after allt
That' was- the auxiliary mistress’ final thought
about. it; as_sho sat in the ’bus with her charges;
bound - for Morcove. School.. She had" her -own: .
scoret motive for makmg thmgﬂ as hard as pos~
sible for the girls, :

By oppressing them, she was certainly addmg. e

to -the sorrows of Miss Redgrave—and how she

. wanted to do thaﬂ She would never. rest until ;

cchoed the auxiliary mistress, stand-

“I will teach you girls to go off - -
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she had made Ruth Redgrave's life no longer .

feuldumb}e at the school! But-—she must be care:
ul.

Racking her brains during the vest of the bus-
run to Morcove, she was still left without any
crafty idea as to how she could do something
that would be a feather in her cap, whilst damag-
;in;fdtha other mistress'in the eyes of Miss Somer-

eld.

“1 am not getting on as fast as I want to
do!” was her irritable thought. '

But™ it was, at least, some safisfaction to her
vindictive nature to see-how worried Ruth Red-
grave looked, “when -the ’bus had reached the
school, .The chums were bidden, as usual, to
march to the school porch in strict' erder, and
the Form-mistress was sorry for what they were
having to put up with—no mistake about that.

“ ‘Morning, Miss Cunliffe—'morning, girls,”
Miss Somertield herself smiled upon them all, as
they -entered. ““Nice and punctual I

Mabel - Cunliffe, whilst the chums went to the
ccat lobby, followed the headmistress to her
private room, for Miss Somerfield had made signs
that she wanted & minute’s talk,

“J see you are using e firm hand with the
Modena girls, Miss Cunliffe—but not too firm,
I hope?” '

“Oh, I think not,” exsclaimed the  auxiliary
mistress, silkily, “If I were not a little strict,
they would be turning up likc a rabble by the
bus. They seem-to think, you see, that their
being at Modena is the same as being on
holiday.” -

“That was what I was afraid might happen,”
nodded Miss Somerfield, perplexedly. “So natural
“for even our least tiresome girls—and Betty and
the rest have always been that—to get a bit out
of hand when boarded away, At the same time,
we don’t want conditions made irksome,”

Irksome

“Oh, you can trust me,” declared Miss Cunliffe,
swoetly, © *Girls will ‘be -girls, of course. I find
I have to be a little strict, now and then, simply

because, if ‘I may -say so, Miss Redgrave was

perhaps tod indulgent.” s
“Not too indulgent, surely?’ smiled Miss
Somerfield, “ What you mean is, Miss Redgrave's
way is to lead, not drive?”
“Oh, quite! And, of course, the Modena
girls are her special favourites,” insinuated Miss
Cunliffe, with an air of not thinking it a reflection

on another mistress, that she should have favour-

ites. “That's quite all right, under -ordinary
circumstances; But I think you did wisely, Miss
Somerfield, in placing me in charge at Modena.
If 1 may say so!” .

. *Tt was, I feel convineed, the best thing to do—
best for Miss Redgrave herself. Had the special
conditions induced the girls to be- a bit unruly,
she would have been greatly tempted to make
allowances, Mot that she is lax, T am sure, but
only that she likes to sce every gitl—happy. But
then, so do you, of course!” -

“Why, of course, Miss Somerfield!”

After that, Mabel Cuniiffe felt perked up
again, She was standing well with the head-
mistress, and even though Miss Redgrave’s pres-
tige still stood so high—well! It might be only
a. matter of time to get it badly damaged. But
" how—how to bring that hated rival low?

The day passed without the formation of any
cunning. plan in the mind of Mabel Cunliffe. As
regards a plan to lure the girls. themselves into
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If Miss Somerficld had only known!
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a bit.of disgrace that would, perhaps, point to
over-laxity in the past, she was no more for-
tunate, u #

Back at Modena with her girls, early - that
evening . she told them that she was gomg out
for awhile;, . .

“I. want to go round to-the public library,”
sho remarked, casually. ‘I may, after choosing
a book, stay to look at the magazines in the
reading-room. 1 trust you girls to behave whilst
I am gone.” . .

Not until the girls had heard the strect door

. close, and had even made. sure, by watching from

the window, that she really had left the house,
did they feel safe. Then, however, Paula dropped
back info ‘an - easy-chair, »

“Gweat wejoicings 17 :
“It's a trap for us,” said Polly—and Paula sat
up: sharply. The others looked less surprised.
A gwap?” o y
“OF " course,” chuckled the madecap, perching
herself on the table-edge, in the old Study 12

-manner. “She has gone out, hoping that we will

—~break out!”

“Bai Jove, Polly. Your ewudition is wemark-
able. . T would movah have dweamed! I mercly
imagined that she was welieving us of her twying
pwosence: a bwief wespite, don't you know.”

“Well,” said Betty, “if she hopes to catch one
or two of us doing a run out into the town, she’s
going. to- be- disappointed. . Madge, let’s “havo
some music!” : :

“Yes, wather! And I will just sit heak, in
perfect peace for once—-"

“To- play ze game of draught ‘with me,
Paula—" Ry
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BREAKING BOUNDS. £ inoution
“ Look, Cora—Ilook ! '’ she gasped. Plainly visi=

ble to both of them was a shadowy figure. A
mistress |
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“Nacmer, .nol
good, Naomer,”

“All get on with your impots suggcsted
Polly.

But Naomer took one of her ﬁ}mg leaps and

landed ¢n- Paula’s lap. There was a mulfled:
“Healp!” and ther some dismal groaning from
the rofiled one, as Naomer made herself right
for being nursed.

“Play up, ‘the band! " requested the madeap.

And Madge, sitting down .at the piano, began
.. to play, not minding ‘how much her chums were
5000 chuttermg away. - She never-did want- any
audle'nce, but her own madest self; . and this
evening she was careful to play only the softest
picees, lesr. the High Stre.et should hear!

: . Not What She Expecied 1
g 188 CUNLIFFE. was only a few minutos ak
the- publie -library,

Having sclecied a book,
to the nightbound High Street, m&kmg her way
ba(:lzk to the boarding-house. But s.he did ot go
indoors.

What were the girls up to, in her absence? - If |

she gave them time enongh, would. they fall -to
gha t:mptahon to make a daring jaunt -out of
oors

Such was the crafty rcason for her tnhng her
stand at a point from which she could keep ob-
servation on the street door, without any risk
of being seen from the sitting-room windows.
She was beinz most carcful about- this latter pre-
caution, guessing that' the girls would certainly

peer out from the window, - before da.xmg to

- venture_forth,

Five minures erept }“—fcn
ment}
han me face revealed "a growin mpahence

n;]l{‘ she wanted ‘geme," if 1ok the . girls

into the t seb for them. .

If cnly she catch them in the act of
dumg ‘a run-out -into the fown at this forbidden
lmur, she wonld be able to make great capital

A }ast ahe mﬁ be able to go to the Head-

mistress with a complaint that none could say
she was not justified in making!
" Btealing out of bounds—that most serious of-
fence! And how easy ‘it woild be for her, Mabel
Cunliffe, to point to the escapade as bemg proof
that disciplive bad become far too lax under the
old regime! g

St;ll no- develop-

Thus, . by any lawl(‘ss act which Betty &. Co,

might rushinto, te-night, Miss Redgrave herse]f
would be made to suffer ‘in the end,

Ding, dong;
Town: Hall clock. Half-past seven. — Twenty
minutes, at least, since- the. girls' had .been leﬁ.
to themselves in the boarding:house, and still
there. was no stealthy opening of the street door,
1o let some of them come- slipping forth!

' Biting a lip ve'mdly, Miss Cunliffie passed along
the pavement, on the Madena. side of the way.
Qpposite the street door, she paused to listen.

- ‘Very faintly, some piano-music was audible
from the firstfloor sitting-room, also the pleasant
chatter of the girls.. Not -very prummmg, this!

“But T'll stay out a little longer,” the crafty
mistress decided, moving on again. “Give them
time to get restless,”

As lifcless .as ever, was the quaint old town,
now. that nearly all the shops had closed. “Mabel
Cunliffe felt.-as* bored as .any policeman on
hent as she strolled about, going up a side road
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Diwaughts - distwact me.. - Be '

ghe retm ned. -

JIn the laxpi. streef, Mabel. Cunliffe’s

-soon have

ding, dong! lazily chuned t]mr

Every Tuesday

“and back again, now and then, to. vary thc B

monoltony. .
A.nd then;, suddeniy, her hcalt fairly le,_pt mth

Aot for nothing had shu endured this. fire-
some vigil! When-a few more paces would have

brought her back_into the High Street, after a : -

turn in one of the by-ways, she had scen ‘two

girlish figures go past, swittly. And they were - -

g conlpile wearmg the outdeor “dress of Morcove
chao .

After the momentaly paunse, Mahel Cunlife
went forward quickly. . Turning that corner. into
the High Street, she looked in the. diréction

i‘.hnt. the tﬁuls llu,d been following. Just in time "

he saw the pair of them enter one of the very
few shops' that showed llg_hted wuldows.

‘Creamery |

Slowly she proceeded towards the ahop, and

then—the miscreants ‘being’ .still-in there—she .

took her stand in the recessed doorivay ‘of a. nex's-

door shop, which was closed, .

. From that hiding-place she -could keep \\atch,

: 'snd suddenly she saw the two girls come hurry-
‘ing. out ~of the Creamery doorway,

She made

ready ‘to ‘pounce, fully: expecting thom- to come’

* this ‘way; hut’ “they "went, in_the: other d'lrf-ctlon, j

and . when  she' put ‘her  head -out to" peer after
them she suddenly realised: they ‘were not Modena
girls after all!

Morcove juniors they were—from the 'school

itself! They wore taking to bicycles now, having -

left the machines leaning against a blank wall.
“Cora Grandways and Cissy Norton!”  The

nristress whispered the names of the couple whom,

at-last, she had identified. "“None of my. girls,

.after ‘all—bother iti: All the sa.mofyes, I like

the logkof this#”
- For'in' a flash it had hmume clear to her that
this -was a reckless -escapadé by gitls under the

The:

charge of Miss Redgrave. Perhaps it could yet -

be made to appear as if her laxity were to blame!

Like two red stars-in the darkness were the tail--
lamps of the youthful cychats as they set off for .

the road back to Mereove, " The mistress, as she
stared after them, looked angry at her own impo-
tence, Impossible to follow the pair, or she weuld
cen ‘doing 0.

How had they. conf.nved ‘to Teave the schoal?
By what means were they able to get -indoors

again undetected? Find the answers fo these ques-_

tions, -and - then, perha , she wuul& have qund
the means of gett.mg 155 Redgrave blamed

But nothing about it al uf; be’done to- mght
Reluctantly Mabel. Cu.nhffe resigned heréelf, little
guessing how easily. she was to discover the. cul-
pnts’ “ modus operandi . in the mornmg!

What ts Coming Now ?
NEXT morning, even before Mabel Cunliffe and

her girls had reached Marcove School, she:

saw how Cora and Cissy were doubtless con-
triving their after-dark cxcursions info Bamcamb@.

From the ’bus window, the auxiliary -mistress
was gazing ab the distant schoolhouse, one corner.

of which was now smothered with scaffolding. She
saw builders’ men going up and down the ]addezs,
and ‘in a flash she guessed!

That was how Cora aud :Cissy managed to shp
in and out of the building after dark! From their.

own study they could slip round into one of those- -

that had been partially demolished by the work " .

men, Down the ladders—a u{mrfeetly easy and safe
descent—and- away they could go!
After such a startling dlscovery as thrs it would



i - shook their heads, luughmg.
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" ‘not have been Mabel C,um:ﬁ’e to fail to think what
- her next step must be. There was

smiling nod. to herself.

in dire disgrace.

A¥hen a\emng came, she was c"f out; agam, ason’
e previous night. And Betty & Co left to them~ !

selves, were all chuckles,

“Doesn’ts anybody want . to run: a!o!\g to tha
shops whilst-the Terror js gone 7" Polly mirthfully
inquired.. “Such a fine chance !” .

‘No, .thanks,” “smiled Bctiy

‘We might fall into
a trapl””
-"ch, watheri”
cushion for ber peat head.
" to be unchawitable, ‘geals, T oniy hope  that the
© Tewwow catches a thundewmg big cold
. in awound in wait for us.”

*You say she did just the same last eve:nmcf”
;:ame from’ I}trl'iy Dclane ) She must be-—{he

imit }*

beamed Paula, shaking wp a

Dolly was. hacL agnm as one of the boarders at -

Modena, ‘1iow that she had quite recovered from
 her bad ankle. Nor could she look anything but
- supremely happy, in -spite of the fact that being

with Berby and the rest meant bemg ab thc mercy -

of ‘the T,
, “Tiovely
_after takmg a pecp. from the window. 1 can
‘just imagine how she is cmmtmg upon one of us
doing a scoot to the Creamery I
. But the chums were mistaken this time. Miss
‘Cunliffe to-night' was not lurking in the town, on
the look-out to eatch them breaking. bounds. She
had something far more promising than that to do.
After fefching a bicycle from the shop where
machines conld be lired, she pedalled for a short
distance out of ‘the town, in.the direction of Mor-
cove. Dismounting at’a dark section of the:rodd,
she turned out the lights of her maching, ‘concenled
it behind"the Toadsi
in’ a safe bit" of shelter, -
- She was waiting for Cora and Cissy!

rant.

But they -did not come. Evidently the escapade

had not yet become a mightl Iv one. It was so easy,
however, and they ‘were so likely to enjoy the fun
of doing it over and over again, Mal Cunlil
was able to bear the disappointment patiently.

. Next evening, ab the same time, she was at the
same . watch-point’ on the open .road. For ‘ten
minutes she waited, not a soul going by, and then
suddenly. two cscle lamps glimmered in the dark-
ress. .
Here ‘they. were, Cora and Cissy; ab their dmmg
game once more! -

Down cmucher! t]m watchful mlstmss, the bushes
well screening her.” Sure. enpugh, in a - lﬁguutc or
so the girl cyelists went: skmunmﬂ' by, pedailmg
hard for the towm, - ©

She did net call out to:them: Instead when
they had passed on, she lit her gwn. cycles {amps,
mounted, and rede away—to. Morcove, ;

“What's il to be, Cliss?” was Cora’s grmn]ng
inguiry as the pmr of them reached the
. of Barncombe.. “A pop into the cinema, or. cnﬂ'ee
and cakes at the Creamerv’

T 0h, the cinema,” was Cissy's fancy.

So they went to the cinema.

Cissy, whilst wanting to be just as audacmus as -

her crony, really had: not sufficient nerve. More
than once,. whilst Cora ~was laughing at some
absurdity on-the sereen, Cissy was uneasily peer-

THE ‘SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

a - certain’
‘morment duaring the day when she suddenly. gave a -
That was when a most;
daring scheme had suddenly suggested. jtself, offer<
ing-a splendid chance of mvolvmg Ruth Recigraw ;

“'the lonel
-success.

whilst the others 7

“ And, without wishing -

‘by pwowl--

night -out oE doors;” Tess remarked )

stady~—quick1”

liedge, - and took her sfand 4 one it now1”

maimn street -
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ing round, shrinking mto ‘herselt as she'sat there
in_the darkness—afraid
But_they had heiter luck than they deserved,

and eight o’clock found them cycling back along’

into the grounds by the usual stealthy means, put
the machines away for the might, and then go up
the seaffold ladders. Easy, all of ity ail:er the
practice they had had.

“Now, steady!” Cora whxspered, reallsmg how E

nervously Cissy was. treading “towards the scaffold:
ing after theg had shedded the bmydes “One
would think thig werc the first time!”

road, * their - latest escupade an entire .
t“only remained for them to get back

“T think we had bett-ervmake it the last Cora,” :

quavered uneasy Cissy.
doing a thing once too often! Oh, who's that?”
She said. it in.a gasping whxzper, whllst stopping
dend and clutching Cora by the shoulder.
“Look, Cora ! Look! Isn't that-someone—"
‘1‘1’Sh gulet 1! hissed the Graudwnys glrl
sti

“You: know what it is—

Keep

Mute and motionless tbey stood ﬂ']ell‘ eyes‘

dilating into. the darkness of the starry. night, .
Plainly visible to them was a shadowy figure
‘that they took to be a mistress! Both girls were
even convinced that the lurking figure ‘was that of
Miss Redgrave, and why she-did not come towards

them, voicing .a challenge, they could not under--

. stand.. For she could see them. . It liad boén too

late for them to_dodge back or even duck down..
Then, stranger still, -the figure glided away.

Without a word,” the youthful mistress ‘!a[i .

retreated amongst some ornamental {roes, leavmg
both girls free to go on again,
So agitated -were the guilty pair, however, that

for several seconds they remained as if rooted to .

the ground. In the darkness, they. met ench other’s
frightened eyes.
% Come on!” Cora breathed at last “Uprto our
“But~but what’s the use? She saw us,’ was'
Cissy's. - despmrmg murmr, Oh Cora, we've

“How.do you know ?” ; :
“Cora, Wo saw her ‘looking stralght. at g

«Oh, well, if we're for it, we are for it. Bu she
didn’t 5peak That makes me wonder il she is
going to give us away. Come on, anyhow !

One behind the other, they.came to the foot of
the scaffolding and went up the ladders. Tt was
Cissy’s heart-in-mouth feeling all the time that per-
haps Miss Redgrave was still watching them from
below. ‘She had mnot stopped. them,: because ‘she

.. wished to find out how thoy would gei; indoors un-

detected.

Cora, for her pert, was fast gettmg .over the

panic. Hers was -the desperate belief that Miss
Redgrave had felt afraid to say anything, and

. would be afraid to repert -it, because she might be

held to bleme, -These ladders—Miss Somerfield
might consider that” the Form-mistréss should

)

have recognised the chance they offered girls to

break Bounds,

Meantime, -down. below
grounds, the youthful mistress had-crept to where
a bicycle was standing, its lamps extmgulshed

leentlv she got it clear of fhe gmuﬂds, It the -
" lpmps, then NE
. grave all this time was marking French papers in:

e away—to Barncombe: "Miss Red-

her study. . It was Mabel Cunliffe who had suddenly

- confronted Cora:and Cissy, and now Mabel Cun-

in . the mght boind

liffe_could go home to the boarding-house in a’

rejoicing mood. -
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" 8he had it in her power, she was sure, to bring

about’ Miss. Redgrave's  sumnraty “dismissal from -

the school, :
: 'Miss Cunliffe Strikes. :
“ QEEMS to be preity perky this morning,
S doesn’t she, girls 17 .
e "¥Yes, wather! "I was just about to
wemark—~* ", J T E
“What can it be?”. wondered Betty, - looking
.amused, "“Can she have caught us out over any-
CS il T R e N
“0One. would think so,” smiled Madge. - “Can’t
imaging her being so-pleased excépt when she has
; trptﬁzle in-'store” for others.” v oS e
- FWell, what' have ‘we done ™ asked"Tess. -
_ S AICE know i, T've-'done my impots!” - said
Polly; with'a grimace, - " oo 7
AN TR
Y And T
¥es, wabher
geals; but we are fwee—""
*Until the nezt whacks -
“Howwows)™ - =7 .. - :
Gh > = o Ty e B T s
And the falk changéd abruptly.” - = = .
The day had begun in rather wonderful fashion
at'Modena. No half-hour’s nagging before break-
-fast; no being kept at table, in = state of stern
silence, until the arrival of the *bus. “ s
Hence the amazement of Betty & Co., and the

hb{e"sl.a_u-iéwy:i.t has l;eén,

of ‘Miss Cunliffe’s there lurked—trouble! i
-, Yet they really could not reenll doing anything
which was going 'to: give. the Teiror -a chance -of
coming “down “heavily . upon. them by-and-bye—at
the school. o g, e s n s ¢
o “ Attetion, form two deep,” the ‘auxiliary mis-
tress gave the order, the moment she jeined the
- girls in the hall. “The ’bus is here, and we'll
-start at once. By the right, quick march!” 7
The paired g’irg, as they passed out, were nudg-
ing each other, "This early start for school—why
was it? Not to give them any time for.a bit of
play .or. gossip ‘with the other girls, that was

" certain} - But had Miss Cunliffe ‘her own malicious -

reason for being early at school? An_interview
to’ be sought with Miss Somerfield? Tt looked
ominous; o . g '

- In the ’bus there was the usual painful silence,
due to. the standing- order thatforbade talking.
Miss Cunliffe was content to sit in her own pet
corner, quite indifferent.to lier charges.  She was
“deep in- thought,  and ‘new and . then “her lips
assumed ‘& fatot- smiles oL D

She was first- ont- of the ’bus when it reached

Morcove’ School, and instead of paying any atten-
tion to Betty & Co., she_at once strode into the
schoolhouse. SR g

‘Girlg in the vast front hall saw her sending a
searching glance round. Then she accosied a
eouple of them.

“Cora Grandways and Cisy Norton—do you
know where they are?”

“Upstairs, Miss Cunliffe.” -

So upstairs she went, seeking that study which
she knew to be. theirs.

Cora and Cissy, lounging in easy chairs, got a

bad fright as the door flashed open and in stalked
this young lady.

“ Attention,  you. two!” she addressed them
sharply, whilst she closed the door behind her.
#I said—attention” - .

. Cora, straightened herself a little more. She and

~

the matter? For your looks bolt
know!
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-girl-answered, with apparent reluctance:
. she saw us.” : :

- “When we

T sea 1 Voby welk” the
“smiling “fiereely, *no

Fvery Tuesday

Cissy” wers: suddenly realising that they had not
such & friend i Miss. Cuntiffe’ after all.. .
“FLast night 1 saw you two girls in the town,”

was the point-blank ‘accusation sho fired at them. .

“What have you ‘to say for yourselyes?”.

Nothing ! “Woyse -than' that, - the, denunciation .

had come as such an utter
girls’. looks gaye them away, ...
“Does Miss Redgrave know??® - :
At that question, Cora as well as”Cissy: became™
all the more fustered. . - S
“Answer me! What is Miss Redgrave doing in
me that she. does
1 Am I.to take ‘it that your own Form- .
misiress has turnied a blind eye-to your going out
of bounds 77 - - » :
‘Ihen Cora had the' wit to realise what Miss ~

Cunliffe was at: . 2, ;
" “Yes, Miss' Redgrave did Fnow;

- surprise, ‘that bot

s

the astute.

“Saw you! When—where " i : .
3 weére - coming - back—getting ‘into -
school—in - the . grounds—"_ - . .
auxiliary mistress said,
Witk

o hoth come to the
Headmistress.

4. now! you: will:
ess. SHop—tio like that, she oried, us
the hap](’-,\ss pair started o shamble away,  *Walk
in step!’ : il :
There was a minor scnsation downstairs, when

1 ty . * Cora and Cissy were scen to be “in custody,” as
belief that behind this comparatively lenient mood -

" of their Form-mates, an
' come.. amongst them. . With
- chums heard Miss Cunliffe .call, in passing:

" liffe. “I taxed them

it were, with Miss Cunliffe as their escort. Betty
& "Co. were just then enjoying a' chat with some
Miss “Redgrave lad
_sinking -hearts the

*“Miss Redgrave, will you come with me to. Miss
Bomerfield’s room? It'is ahout these girls1”  ©
Ominous again, and yet—in vain Betty & Co.
tried to sce how there could be any real trouble
for Miss Redgrave, arising out of anything which
Cora_and: Cissy might have "done. : :
Half a minute later, Miss Somerfield was inter:
rupted af some very carly morning work by a
tap at the door. It gave her a painful surprise
to see the two mistresses enter, bringing with
them a couple of crestfallen: juniors. it
“Well? nd now what is’ the trouble?” the

headmistress exclaimed, with a mirthless smile.
“Perhaps I had better speak first,” Mabel Cun-- .
liffe .broke out silkily, ‘“Last evening,-these: two
ghls were qut in the tewn!” .
AR 11 LR b i
‘“Fhey have admitted it,” continned Miss Cun-
with it the moment I got
here this morning. ¥ wonld have preferred to have
ing to say aboui it to you, as they are girls
under Miss Redgrave’s charge; but it seems that
Miss Redgrave intended to say nothing herself:”” .-
Aiss Somerfield was left astounded, ineredulous
—mnot a little indignant, too—hy the words. She
looked at Miss Redgrave, standing pale and mute,
and then at the:auxiliary mistress, .=~ . :
. “'That is a very serious thing fo'say about your
colleague, Miss Cunliffe! It is tantamount to a .
charge of gross neglect of duty!”
“But_what would you have had me do?” pro-
tesied Mabel Cunliffe composedly. *Surely ‘this
school 'is nob ran on ‘a hushing-up policy2” " ‘She- -
stniled. . “I know you too well, Miss Somerfield, -
by now. ..You wish discipline to be enforced.”
““Most certainly! “But Miss Redgrave here en-
forces discipline!” : .
© “It is very disagreeable for me,” deplored Mabel

‘Shgf'
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:_%ﬁ//ﬂ;‘. g2l .

. Y swimmy.”

Cunlille. “Bubt my position is this. I cannot
hope to keep my girls under control at Modena,
when girls in the school itself are able to break
bounds, their mistress turning 3 bliad eye—"

*Miss Cunliffe, you are repeating,” cxclaimed
the headmistress rather warinly; “these two girls
were out of bounds last evening—"

“With Miss Redgrave’s: knowledge!”

Once again the headmistress looked astounded.
After staving at Mabel Cunliffe in a shocked way,
she turned to the other junior mistress. :

“Is thero any jusiification for this, Miss Red-
grave " . o .

“Nore whatever!” burst from Ruth indignantly.

“Miss Cunliffe, cither you must substantiate
your words, or your position in Morcove School
must be relinquished at once. On what grounds
have you felt compelled to suggest that AMiss Red-
grave has winked at these girls’ bad behaviour?”

“I am most willing to explain; then perhaps
vou will understand,” said Mabel Cunliffe vir-
tuously, “why I had no alternative but to make
the statement. Just now, I asked these two girls
if Miss Redgrave knew that they had been out of
bounds.

“I meant by that, had Jiss Redgrave caught
them in the act, and was she already dealing with
the matter? They looked so flusterod. and con-
fused. T pressed them on the point, and then Cora
here admizted that Miss Redarave did know. She
gaw them. Yei Miss Redgrave had not taken any
steps about ir ot gL

The headmist

“1s this so?
grave saw you?’

d to Cora and Clssy.
d sternly.  *Miss Red-

T3 as I
out Cin

I

WHAT'S WRONG WITH MISS REDGRAVE?

Redgrave come from a dim passage, to go towards the stairs.
“Bai Jove!' breathed Paula.
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In the act of rushing into Hall, the
chums stopped dead. They saw Miss

Her face was ashen and her cyes
“ My gwacious !

“Overlook your breaking bounds! (lirl, you
must be mad,” was Miss Somerfield’s roused cry.
*“Miss Redgrave—-"

“The truth is not being told,” that young lady
protested huskily. She was deathly pale. “I did
not see these girls last evening—"

“OL!I" burst out Cissy and Cora together.
“Why, we saw you looking at us in the darke
ness!”

*No, you did not see me,” dissented Ruth Red-
grave vehemently. “Impossible! I—-"

“Bul we did sce you looking at us, and then
you wenb away,” Cora rushed on wildly, *Cissy

ere—she says the same! And why should we
say it, if it were not the truth ?” :

“That is what I fail to see,” Miss Somerfield
commented unhappily. “Why these two girls
should have admitted that they were seen by you,
Miss Redgrave, except that the truth was sur-
prised out of them! But it occurs to me; could
you iwo girls have mistaken someone you saw
for Miss Redgrave?”

“No!” Cora answered quickly  and sullenly.
“We were both certain. And we took it for
granted that she—woll, she didn’t want to wet us
pﬂnfslmd. We'd done nothing very terrible, after
ali 1
“As to that, you will hear my views presently.
Go away, both of you, to the detention-room,”
the headmisteess said in her most commanding
tone.  “Miss Redgrave, and you, Miss Cunliffe,
remain, please!” :

Then, with the door closed after the slinking
departure of the two juniors, the situation scemed
to become fenser than ever,

“It is a very terrible thing, this,” deplored the
headmistress. “I can imagine nothing much
worse than for one mistress to have to complain
of another. Yet I do see that you, Miss Cunliffe,
were compelled—-"

“Much _aeainst my will, T assure you!"

And T believe you. There is no reason why
'd not. Even if you could be suspected of
7 to make {rouble for this col ue of
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yours, . those girls were speaking honestly -just
TOW, . Mlsa Redgrave, they did see you watching
them.” Why, then, .did"you not .take -action in
regard to such a flagrant breach of discipline,
ufter catching them in the act?”

“My answer is that I knew nothing,” Ruth
Redgraye said, with head up and eyes aflash.

There was a big pause.. Miss Somerfield moved

nbm:h the room in a state of acute distress.

“Yes, well, she said at'last; “on the evidence,
Misi - Red, grave, I am forced. to_the cnnclusmu

. “that ‘your version' cannot.be relied upon.”

“Thaf. means you do not believe me?”

“T believe this—am forced to believe: it,”
tha grave reply; “although’
to do {pee best to preserve iscipline,
lately been lacking in the will to-bti

girls tor

account for misdemeanouss, when. you have found:
oecnrred It,_

out that such mlsdemt’aanonrs hav

“BSWSO last mght—-— ; ;
“1 think it must have been 50.

then slipping back into the house, you had the
too-late feeling about it all. I can well belicve
‘that you resolved to do your best to prevent a
récurrence. of the folly; but that, in such a
flagrant instance, was not good em:mgi]

“Ohb, I can’t stand this!” was the angmshed cry
wrung from Ruth. Redgrave. = “If it is to be
believed that I have been playing for popularity,

trying to show how la.x I could be,.as compared

with others

“1t is either tha,t,‘ Miss ‘Somerfield stated with

pained conviction, “or else, as I prefer to think,
your firmness has broken down. In any case, xt
will not do at a school like Morcove.’” ;
“Then you wish me to—to leave? You wish
me to leéave at once, is that it? Indeed, I feel
that I—1 cannot go on for even another hour
Face the girls, whilst this is hanging over me—"
“T agree, Miss Redgrave; it would be a great
mistake, even if it were a tolerable situation for

you: I will bring the matter up at the next meet- °

ing of the governors. Meantime—""

Miss Somerfield had to stand silent for a-

getting her emotional voice under

Then :

moment,
wnf.rol

“You must consxder tourself suspended . from

the suhatl Miss Redgrave.”

“Thank you. T realise that you are ﬁuﬁtmg it

as kindly “as possible,” gulped Ruth. Redgrave.
“As for your past kindnesses; you know how I
-have appreciated them. Miss Somerfield, I- wrsh
you and the school—good-bye!” ;

She opened the ‘door, passed out, nnd went
blind}y along. one of the passages of the school
from which she would soon be gone—for ever!

The Sadness of Farewell !

H, this suspense "’ sighed Polly.
O Deplowable wetched 1” g-rnaned Paula.
“Give me all the tywanny in the wowld

in pwefewence to this, geals, what "
- “There’s -a- ‘row on, right enough!” Betty
mumbled glumly. “Look how the school is being
“kept waiting for ﬁrst assembly.

Cw;y——-”

“They’re caught ouﬁ over something, that's
evident!” was Helen’s gloomy comment on the
recent departire of the reckless pair for the
“detention-room.

"It.’s Miss' Redgrave I am anxmus about.”
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was
jou_finve  heen one .
you -have °

~Miss  Cunliffe!

; F‘;snd‘;ung thaﬁ

! E 3 s
those two girls had been out of boun Were < They TR her.-
‘ringed about by-thié girls, not only.the chums, but

And Cora and_
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fumeci I’olly. “How has she been dragged into
"Hullo, the bell at Tnst1”
'Yes -wather | - Geals, geals!™
000 yes, queek—queek V-
But the chums, even as they felt ready to dash -
for their: places-in Big Hall," thinking that the

muster would bring some arme}uncament in ity -

train, received a- sudden check, "
They saw Miss Redgrave come from a dlm_

passage, to go towards the stnm Her face was

ashen grey, her eyes looked. “swimmy.” -But only

. half second’s sight of her stricken looks was’

‘granted the chums; then the Form-mlst.rsss held

her face away. ; .

- They all stood still, hesitant, - .
“Bai Jove!’’ breathed Paula.” "My~ gwncmus'
“It's as we feared;” .exclaimed Polly fiercely,

and she clenched her” hands.-. It -must "be' that

She- hs;y—a Oh, too~ basdl
Shame!”

“ M I'm going to ask—gomg to know!” ~was_
Betty’s roused cry. “Miss Redgrave, wait!”
In an instant she was

by ~many other members of the" Form: ;
“Miss Redgrave! - gompassionite -cry
became a chorus. *What's' happened? What's
the trouble 7"’ :
“You must tell
girls1” | .
“No. lenger my girls,” was the sad murmur -
that answered Madge's gentle entreaty. " You
ask me to explain, -I do not feel that it is fair to

us, please! We are your

“others to do s0: T can only- say, ‘girls, T-am— -
. leaving!” ...

The word felI upon theu:' ears, althuugh £
softly spoken, like a thunderclap. :

Their Form-mistress, their own chummy Miss <
Redgra\ e—leaving !

“Never!” was the incredulous ery from many,
of the staggered girls.

“Yes, Betty—all of you, this is good-bye!”
Ruth Redglave said, monnﬁmg' -the first step or
two of the, stairs. “Miss Somerfield has been
very right and kind about it sll,. Never i imagine
‘for a moment that I feel unjust]y dismissed.  In
fim circumstaneces, [—f—"*

“Dismissed ! Not le;wmg -of Four own accerd.?
But that’s worse than ever ! .
“Yes, wather! . Depio\yahle‘ Dweadful dwead
fult’ Miss Wedgwave—"" -

“Girls, you must go into Big Hal] and leave
me to go away. Good—hye 1 the ex-mistress said
with brave composure. “There is a_lot that I~
would like to say if only—— But it ‘would be
too upsetting for you as well as for myself. - We
base alwa]'s been such friends, happy together, :
an —"

“The Fourth Form, hurry up there 1"’ called
the voice of Miss Cunliffe, from the doorway of
'B:g Hall, “Aren’t we late .enough -as it 1§’

“You be_ bothered !" Polly - muttered, casting .
a glaring look in the &wectw"m of the Terror.
“Miss Redgrave—"
by "I;[ushi No ‘more now, gu'ls Glood-bye, good-

ol -

0 But T shall kiss you; ooo, yes, queek-—queek!”
shrilled Naomer, sudderdy springing after Ruth.
Redgrave up the stairs. “For I love you, yes!”

“Tell that girl to' come down!?” sang qut Miss
Cunliffe. “There is to be no more nonsense!”

Then, if only because any demonstration was
likely to distress Ruth Redgrave all the more, the
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girls " tore . themselves from her. They ent

.towards Big Hall, talking in a roused way.

“Silence |” commanded Mabel Cunliffe.
“Shame!” shouted Polly. “Shame,
shame " . .
“TFive hundred lines, “Polly Linton!”
“All right; five thousand, if you' like.
say it's a shame!”’ _
" Deplowable—yes, wather
" Everyone of you—take your

shame,

But 1
!l’ .

laces in Hall,”

_ the auxiliary mistress bade tho sc olurs in a stern

_enter into a discussion.

tone. “The next.girl who speaks will go before
the headmistress by-and-by.”” ]
“Shame!” . ) ;
“Polly .Linton, at break you
Somerfield.” - i
“ Just what I wanted,” said Polly. . -
" And her looks showed that she meant it!

; More Changes at Norcove !
UT ths madcap, by simply “asking for it,”
B. was to do very little good by Ea. i
report to her” headmistress,

The . Fourth Form’s hothead was only a couple
of minutes with Miss Somerfield, so that when
the other girls saw Polly coming away from the
private room so promptly, they knew that not much
talk had passed. = :

‘Nor had it.~ Miss Somerfield was in no mood to
The subject of Miss Red-

* ‘grive's suspension c¢ame very' near to not being

s

-touched upon!.

“ Why wera you sent to me, Polly 1"

. “Because I was cheeky.””

“It must bave been pretty bad—cheek. Polly,
we are going throngh trying times in the school.
and we must pull ourselves together, or we shall
never pull together, . Go away and do a page of
French that I will sce, and be a better givl.”

. On which, exit Polly.

But she decided to go back: No sooner was she
outside the room than she was tapping before
re-entering. PP . :

- “Please, Miss Somerfield—"

“Well 17 . . .

“It's an awful sickener about Miss Redgrave,
Could you tell me, please—-"

“I can-tell you nothing,  Polly. Run away.”

“Not_even say if—if there is a chance of her
coming back 7 .

“No, Polly. As soon as I can make a statement
I will.” . : :

- This time, as Polly went out, sho met Miss

. Cunliffe just coming In,

“I have put thab notice on the board, as de-

: sired,” the madecap heard the Terror say to the i
headmistress; aud so she dashed away to discover |

what the notice might be stating. .

In the main hall she found the board mobbed
about by girls of all ages. Those who could not
get near enough to read the notice were crying:

“Read it out!” T .

“Cora Grandways and Cissy’ Norton, gated for
the rest of term ! came the chorus from those who
wore close enough to the pinned'-up sheet, “Rthel

. Courtway to act, pro-tem., a3 assistant-mistress of

the Fourth Form—"
“Whew! I say—-"
' Hooray! ~ Ethel's all right. anshow!”
“Ves, wather! (iweat wejoicings—hooway!”
“Miss Cunliffe appointed Form-mistress— "
" “Wha-a-a-at!” went up the screech of dizmay.
“Howwows!” '
"It was all too true, however,
.. Within an hour, the chums knew evzn worse.
Although Miss Cwiliffe had assumed the Form
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mistress-ship, that did not ‘mean’ that she would
no longer have-charge of the Modena contingent,’

It was considered more important for her to be
with those girls, out ‘of school hours, Morcove’s
head girl, Ethel Courtway, being quite capable of
locking after those juniors who were housed at the
school, ! > 4

It was the chums' worst fears come true, It
was the thing which they would have given any-
thing to prevens,.if only—if only the means had

- ‘been granted them!

Théir chummy mistress—what had become of lier
row?! ‘When would they see her again? Gone—
she was already gone from Morcove, Her carecr
ended, so far as that great schoo! was concerned,
and her credentials, doubtless, blemished !

“Tewwible,”” Paula said almost tearfully at a
moment, that evening, when Miss Cunliffe was off
the scene, “Geals, I'll be the next to leave you.”

“I wish you would,” Polly said with mock tart-
ness. “Then we'd hear no more of your continual

- groanings,'” -

_“I don’t gwoan, Polly—» -

“You do!” g

“T merely gwieve—-" :

““Well, what’s the use of grieving!”

“Hear, hear!™ Betty agreed, with a cheoring-
up look, i " ;

“The ‘thing to do *—and Pollf slammed a_hand
upon the table—"is to. jolly well buck up and see
to it that we get Miss. Redgrave hack!”

“Bai Jove, Polly deah, if I could think—".

“If only you could, Paulal But, of course, it
does need some brains.”

“As wegards bwains, Polly—-* .
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“Yes, poor dear, it’s neb your fault, only your
misfortune,”

“Pwecisely—er—that is to say— (Qh, of
course, you geals must laugh!”

“Ha, ha, ha! Is it ever any use blubbing ?”
Polly argued stoutly. “Nay, nay, But I want to
‘be serious—" : E

“You can't he—>

“Yes I can, Betty,” insisted the madeap. “And
.I am dead serious- when I say that we may yet
-have the Iuck—if only “we watch out—to seb
matters right. . Miss' Redgrave must have been
unfairly’ suspended, although, .no doubt, Aliss
Somerfield felt convinced that it was pure justice.
Bo— - : 3

-“One moment, pway., Let me speak, for I am
‘woused,” Paula said, suddenly rising from her
easy-chair, “I agwee! Poily has hit the tail en
the head, what 7 ’

“8it down,” requested the madcap, “or I shall
hit, you on the head—-" : ) .

“No, Polly deah—geals! I weally must make
it quite plain. Pelly bas bwought me wound by
her wousing words. I was depwessed—ves, wather,
My misewy has been deplewable. But my spiwis
is woused, and I wish vou to undersiand, geals;
I am quite wiiling to concentwate, with Fou, on
the wighting of this wong!”

“Those in favour 7™ asked Polly skitiishly. “The
-resolution before the meeting is, that—  Ob,
dash it, here she comes again!” X

And a hghtning change came over the happy

_l“h'!flir[iflliﬂui?l;
. .“Wﬁ | E i
=

. “Please
POLLY LINTON'S PLEA. wie somer-
field——" “Well 77 ~ “1's an awful sickener
about Miss Redgrave,” said Polly, greatly daring.
¥ Could you tell me pilease——"' *'1 can tell you
nrothing, Pnrlv," said the Head,
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Every Tuesday

gathering in the Modena sitting-room. Books .
were flung open, easy-chairs were vacated, voices
hummed over lessons being got by heart.

Not' a moment too soon, either! Miss Cunliffe
entered. She stood still, to cast a stern glance
uwpon all the busy bees. Then, with that bleak
smile which betrayed her delight in suppressing
their ish high spirits, she sat down to remain -
with the luckless girls right on until bed-time! '

if They Can Prove it! -

NOTHER day had como for Betty & Co. to
attend school; and how strange it seemed,
how sad, not to see Miss Redgrave at her

usual place in front of the busy class!

Never for a moment was she out of their
thoughkts. Time after time. each of the sorrowing
chums felt a special pang as the fact came homo
to thom anew-—she was really gone. ' Dismissed!
For the word “suspended ¥ was really only a
gentler way of saring that she had been summarily
relieved of her duties, . o

And there, in her place, stood Mahel Cunhiffe,
handling the Form in general very amiably. She
could afford to be pleasant, now that her purpese
had been achieved! Only to Beity & Co., when
they were at Modena, was she the same nagger
whom they had endured all along.

Nor had signs been lacking that slie was quite
disposed to soften towards those girls now. Only
tho chums were in no mood to let her be all false
sweetness, siinply because she had ousted Miss Red- -
grave, and no l%nger needed to make tiheir lives
a misery for the sake of distressing their erstwhile

- misiress.

Rightly or wrongly, Beity & Co. folt that any-

‘thing of that kind would be a disgraceful kauling

down of their colours, They wanted no truce, no
false peace with the interloper who, by dint of
schemmg which had yet to be shown up, had
struck at a more than popular mistress. One whom
‘they had grown to love, even as Ruth Redgrave -
berself had surely loved them! *

S0, in very spirited style, the chums lot Miss
Cunliffo see that they wanled none of ber sham
relenting ‘towards them. Her first hints that sha
did not mind being mnice to them, now that all
was over, met with bold rebuffs. All was not over!
So said Betty & Co. . ;

This stand against her soon caused Miss Cuniiffe:
to bocome the Terror again. She was done with
winning smiles, and gave them the sharp side of
her tongue again, Her eves gleamed with the
rage that was cvidently hers, at their refusal to
give in. She knew it all arose from loyalty to
the mistress they had lost. 5

Aleantime, it was as if Miss Redgrave had passed
clean out of their Lives, -

Nothing was_heard or secn of her. After a day
or two, at Morcove School it was as if she had
been gone a great while. She was not forgotten, -
but she was not talked about. !

It was the kindest thing to do, the girls said—let
it drop! Dot i

Then suddenly matters took a dramatic turn.

It was a Saturday afterncon, and the weather had
been so wet that all outdoor games were suspended.
At Morcove, girls were free to hold study gather-
ings, play indoor games, or slip out hetween the
frequent showers. At Modena, it was a case of
sitting cooped up with Miss Cunliffe, until she
announced that she would take them for-an air-
ing, as the rain Kad stopped. g

* Anothah cwocodile!” groaned Paula, putting
on hat and coat. *Dweadful I



Twopence

“Stick it!” counselled Poliy gaily. “We could
have her smarming over us new, if we liked to
turn traitress to Miss Redgrave, but—"

“Twaitwess? I will pewish first, geals—yes,
wather I

“8he can make us into a crocodile or anything:

“clse she likes,” said Polly. “I'll be the hind legs
of an elephant before I give in to her! Let her
know it, too, I say!” C

“8o we will,” rejoined Betty grimly,

And so they did, 3

Pluckily the girls put up with the indignity of
‘being- marched out into High Street, two-by-two
fashion, There was no sullen obedicnce to the
irksome - command. . Instead, the chums . openly
mado a joke of it, whilst they managed to convey
that such cheerful mariyrdom was all on account
of Ruth Redgrave,

And now it was thet the great sensation
hagpened. ; i
- Suddenly, as the girls were going in step along

one of the outer roads of the town, a young lady
came from a little villa on the cpposite side of the
way, ;

The. ex-mistress! ; ¢

Excitably, Betty & Co. saw the slim, gwaceful
figure that had been so dear and familiar to them.
It was Ruth Redgrave and no other—here in Barn-
combe, and apparently lodging in the town!

That she had never wished to run -into the girls
like this was only too apparent. Now that it was
too late for her to turn back or do aught else to
avoid them, she became visibly agitated. She gave
‘thém one nervous glance at a distence, then looked
down, walking quickly, .

All this in the first moment or two. Then, their
feelings getting the bettor of them, the chums
-sud&ienly broke ranks and started to rush across the
road. > : ]

“Stop!/ How dare youl” came the fierce cry
from )IJahei Cunliffe. “Come back, Polly Linten—
" Naomer! Will you obey me, instcad of behaving
like a rabblo?” " o g :

She had clutched af those two, the most im-
petuous of all. Polly’s face was a study in rebel-
lious expression. She looked as if she were ready
to wrench herself free, and perhaps she would have
done so, Perhaps all the girls would have openly

defied the tyrant, but they received an imploring

sign from ill-fated Misz Redgrave.

Tragic almost though it was, the gesture that she
made, it compelled Botty & Co.’s submission to
Miss Cunliffe’s authority. The march was resumed.
+ Miss Redgrave had soon passed from sight. Left,

. right; left, right! the scholars stepped along, and

not a.murmur was heard. e

In half an hour.the so-called oxercise was over,
and then Mabel Cunliffo thought fit to lash the
girls with her tongue, now that they were back
at the boarding-house, L

“ Another time. you will take not the slightest
notice of Miss Redgrave when yon see herl
wonder she has the impudence to stay on in the
district I” .

Polly said boldly:

“8he may have her own good reason—"

“I'd like to know ir!”

“No doubt you would !™

“Bilence!" Giving me your impudent answers
again!- But T am well aware.” the mistress smiled
tartly, “youn like fo think of Miss Redgrave as a
kind of martyr!” -

#Bo.she is!” i

“Madge Minden, I don’t want any of vour im-
portinence either! Miss Redgrave has only got
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STUDY 12 *“TAKES THE AIR.” Yhenthe
stopped, Miss Cunliffe took the girls out for an

airing. % Anothah c¢wocodile I "groaned Paula.
‘rstick it1” counselled Polly grimly, .

what she deserved, and the soaner you girls have
done with your silly sympathy—"

“We shall never do that!” burst out Betty
vehemently, * Never!”

HNever!” ‘others took up the cry; in chorus,
“It was a shame—"

“Silence, every one of youl”

“We don’t change,” Polly spoke on, in sheer
defiance of the command. - {’D‘H‘ thought you'd try
being nice to us, after you'd got your own way
about Miss Redgrave, but—?" 3

“If you say one word more!” stormed Miss Cun-
liffe, Lifting a hand menacingly. “The things you
say prove that it is just as well for Morcove that
Miss Redgrave has been suspended. She was all
for a few favourites like you. She would allow
anything to go on, so long as—"

“Untrue'l” )

“Betty Barton, five hundred lines for that!
Now, all of you—up to {our room! I am nof
going to have impudence! I am going to have
obedience!” - - "

Upstairs, after the door had been slammed shut,
Polly broke out furiously :

“T know what she will have in the end, if we
can manage it—a taste of what she has given Miss
Redgrave! The sack I ;

“Yes, wather! Geals—geals, we weally owe it
to Morcove School—* -

“We do.” agreed Helen fiercely. “The idea of
that dreadiul person going on for term after term
without being shown up—"' .

“Too dweadful ! ; :

Madge Minden turned round, where she stood
at the window. . .

“Pocr Miss Redgrave! I.seem to see her still!
So awful #w her to be out of & job—so fine of
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Ler not to want us to worry abgut her!

That sign !
she made ’
“If only’ we could get word with her, now thab

we know she is in the town!”
murmur.  “If only we could even get a message to
her it would be something !¥

“A gweat welicf! Yes, wather!”

“Well, why not ?? said Polly eagerly. “I took
the number of the house from which we saw her
come away, Get a letter off to her, signed by all
of us! Tell hor—"

“How sorry we fecl—yes,” interjected Tess.
" Arid how we hape to see her back® in her old
place some day !

*“More than that,” was Betty s quick rcjomrle'r—
“if we -are going to write, then let us tell her
straight out that wc have made up our minds
never to resi unti—"

“That's it1” nodded the others resolutely.
“ Untile— -

“Until,” spoke on Betty, with slow emphasis,

“we have found out how it was that Miss Cunliffo
managed to get Miss Redgrave blamed for a thing
she never did I °

During the telling silence that ensucd, Pol]y
began to-look particularly brain-racked.

“That night when Miss Redgrave is supposed
to have scen Cora and Cissy getting back into
school, and yet she took no action, was ]i;—could
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was Betty’s wistful

* we wrong? Was she at the school instead 77

needed !” Pully spoke on excitedly.

OownN Lvery Tnesday
it have been Mm Cunlife who was lurking in the
school grounds?”

“Bai Jove—"" .

“She was away from Modena that evening, It
was one of the evonmvs we thought she was. set-
ting a trap for us,™ Polly whispered on. “Were.

“I say!” exclaimed Betty, whilst t]ney all gazod_.
at shrewd Polly in amarwcﬂmg way. “If that was’
tha case I -

“Yes, wather!” "

“Prove it and we shall have done uﬂ tha‘ :
“Prove it, and
we_shall-have saved Miss Rodgrave—got her "back
to Mercove, and got rid of Miss Cunliffe for ever!”

“Oh. my gwacions, geals, if only it can be con-
twived! The wejoicings—what ?”

“It is going to take some doing, espccmlly after
the two or three d-ws that have gone by,” Betty
reflected gravely. “Still—>

“We've jolly well got to do 1t P was Polly's
characteristic romack.. “And do it we will I
. (EXD OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

And, since’ Study 12 has made up its mmd on
the subjed you may exjiect some very exciting
ts in etion with it in the near

future! Don’t miss reading them in © The Right-
ing of Ruth Redgrave,” next week’s fine lorcove
story.
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Readers who were registered in the
ScroorgirLs’ OwN Birthday Gifts Club
before Saturday, October 8th, 1927,
may now claim for their birthday gifts if
the date of their birth coincides with the
list given here. An entirely different list
will be published next weck and during
subsequent weeks.

If you were born on any of the followmﬂ
dates:

February 4th, 1912,
April 1913, -

fll in the coupon provided nere, and
send it to:
The Editor,
!* Sehoolgiris’ Own ** Birihday Gitts Club,
Gough House,
Gough Square,
London, E.C. 4-
50 as to reach this address not later than
Thursday, October zof
the word " CLAIM * i the top left~hand )
~“corner of your envelope.

Th;ifs Week’s Birthday Gifts List !
CLAIM NOW IF YOU WERE BORN ON
ANY OF THE DATES GIVEN BELOW !

Birthday Gifts, Claim Compon.

I declare myself to have been
registered in . your Birthday Gifts
Club prior to Saturday, October - 8th,
and as the date given here (here
stale dale) voviiniians i e
is the day on which T was born, I
wish to claim a (stale name of Annual

you would like).. .. ... — s -
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in accordance with the rules of the club 4
ScroorairLs’ Owy, October 15th, 1927, § -




