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A most enthralling story featuring Betty Barton and Co. of Morcove School.

T L R R

It is Study 12's dearest wish to make
things right again for Miss Redgrave,
their “own  beloved, chummy ~ Form-
mistress, who, through the enmity of
Miss Cunliffe, has been dismissed- from
the school. You, will revel in every
" word of this fine story that tells how
loyally they worked to this end.

e
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Ruled .with the Rod!
8 HE class may now—dismiss! Those girls
: _who are boarding in Barncombe will re-
wiain in their desks for the present!”

‘Mabel Cunliffe, appointed to the post of Fourth
Form mistress at ‘Morcove, School, stood  beside
her own desk, watching tho effect of her order.

Kagerly those to whom the words meant 1c-
lease irom afternoon class sprang up to march

out. They did zo rather hilariously, starting to talk
- amongst themselves as they neared ihe door. For
Miss Curliffe was proving no strict disciplinarian
with them, i

Now that she had attained to the permancnt
position which was once held by Miss Redgrave,
this onetime “temporary ” was evidently irying
to win popularity.

Only towards those girls to whom the last part
of her order applied was she sternness itsclf,

Whilst the rest of the Form hurried away,
Petty Barton and her chums obediently remaincd
in their desks, and from one to another of them

Mabel Cunlific glanced, with a gleam of. spite in.

her handsome eyes, i
* © am not ready to go back at-once with you
to Modena. When I am, I will come and tell
you, Meantime—"

"She said the rest with a “move-ii-you-dare!”
look, as she swept from the elass-roont.

“Phew!” fumed Polly Linton, slamming her
foldcd, arms upon the desk, “What will she do
next !’

“It weally is,” came Paula_ Creel's plainiive
murmur, “too bad of her. ~The others will be
getting tea—tea, just imagine! And heah we

are—— 7
“Likely to stay here, too,” muiterad Bcn;
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"denly agreed, changing

By MARJORIE STANTON

glumly; “as long as she likes to keep us waiting.”

“Yes,” breathed Helen Craig. fiercely. “Oh,
Miss Cunliffe knows just how to. hit us so that we
can’t show the mark.” ) )

“She make me de-test her more and more all
ze day,” was the passionate outburst.from Naomer
Nakara, their dusky seholar from the desert lands
of North Africa. " Eef she go on much longer,
then I shall—I shall—I shall do somecthing, so!”

“Yowp! . .You silly euckoo,” wailed ~Paula,
swerving under an excitable swipe of the hand
from Naomer, “It's. no good going for me,
Naomer " )

“T not go for you. I love you. I only show
vou how I do not love zat—zat how-you-call her?
Terror, yes!”

“And Miss Redgrave, all this time, is simply
going on from day. to day, in Barncombe, out of
a job!” It was Madge Minden speaking now,
with a great sadness in her subducd voice, “When
will Morcove be the same again for us .girls!”

“When we have been able to prove Miss Red-
graveé in the right,” Polly answered furiously.
“Oh, if only we could get the chance!”

“Yes, wather! Deplowable, going on like this.
Downwight tywanny, diwected against us geals.
Oh, my gwacious, how I want my tea.”

Polly commented scathingly: -

“Tea! Always howling {or tea!” A

“Tm not howling, Polly deah; merely deplowing
the cwuel depwivation. Tea nevah fails to we-
fwesh me. Nature’s. gweat westower, and all
that., Ves, wather—tea!”

“Well, of course, it would be nice,” Polly sud-
her tone on purpose to
‘tease the beloved duffer. “¥V ith a plate of cream

buns, and some muffins—

“Pway wefwain—"

“Hot buttered muffins; they always go down so
woll at ‘this time of the year,” Polly roguishly
wont on.  “You romember, Paula, before they
started the building’ alterations that meant knock-
ing down. the walls of Study 127

*Yes, wather; howevah ¥

“The jolly old study teas, Paula! There we
were, all round the table; plenty of cakes and pas-
tries; tea freshiy made—"

“Dwop it,” almost howled the tormented one.
« At this wate, geals, we shan't get our tea until
long past five.” L.

At this instant, two of the recently dismissed
girls  showed themselves in the class-room
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doorwny. They were Cora Grandways and Cissy
Norto!

"Oh you poor things!” jeered Cora.’ ““Don’t
you, want your tea? We are just going upstairs
to have ours, in study.
for them—he, he, he!” .

The Grandways girl cast a glance along the haﬁ
io make sire that no mistress could hear,

“Poor . old.crocedile!” Ha, ha, hal”

This. was a twitting allugion “to the “two-by-

. two * fashion in which Miss Cunlifie always made
the Modena girls walk in town.
- “ Left, .right—left, right; pick * cm up there'"
chuekled Cora, causing: Cissy: to snigger.

In an enraged marmer Polly suddenly snatd-bed
up " lesson book and hirled "t across the rooms.
Cora dodged aside in. amp&e time, and: gaye her
-mocking laugh. .

*Missed me! Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Corwa Gwandways,” Pauln rose up in her desk
to say, with that never-failing politeness of hers,

“will you kindly wun away!”

. “No, we won't kindly run away, will we, C‘iss’
Must sta fy and see the grand march pa:t_. Left,
right—left, right; two by two, girls ! talk-
ing there! Or you won’t have any of Mother
Mackay’s pOll‘ldge for. breakfast. Ha, hat”

This time the jeering allusion was to the Scotch
landlady who ran the boarding-house where Bettv
& Co. wero quartered,

Cora had not done yet. She had & rich vein

of remarks to draw upon, for the purpose of an- -

noying the detained girls, But now, as she began
again, with her wide grin, up rose Betty & Co.:

in threatening manner, - They made @ rush,’ be—_

fore which Cora and Cissy fled, shrieking.’
. O rather, those two girls flashed about-to dart
- away, but the first step or so found them blunder-
ing into—Miss Cunliffe!
She had nothing to say to the couple, bui
ted their flustered apologies with a feeble
smile. Bringing her eyes to bear upon Betty &
Co.. she demanded angrily:
“'l ‘%}mt’s this1”
“Why are you out of your iaces"’
“We weren't going to stand their check,” Betty
stattﬁl for self and friends. “It is bad enou«h

“ What is bad enough?”

- “To be kept back like this!”

“Yes, wather! Downwight—""

“Shame!” was. the word seyeral of the girls
used, as with one voice.

“For such m?udeme,” Miss Canliffe smd with
guiet feromtv you will all do a page of ¥rench -
this evening. Now, form twos! Gmr your things
on_and proceed to the ’bus.”

The tyrannical mistress walked away, and so
Cora and Cissy were able to creep, hnlfway down
the lowest flight of stairs, to lean pver the banis-
.tors_and make further {gama of the luckless girls.

“Left, right—ieft right; that's the way! G:w,
“my .'Eme to the Mackay, won’t you?” Cora said.
*And don't forget to do that French!”

Betty & Co. wore expressions of ‘grim fort.ltuﬂe
as they went out to the private motoi-'bus and

took their seats. How long? How much longer
were they to be forced to put up with such un-
deserved hardship?

- It was some extensive rebuilding at Morcove
8chool which had necessitated. their being boarded
out’ in Barpcombe. - Until the alterations and
additions were completed, they could hardly hope
to return to the normal life -as bearders in the
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school. And, even ‘then—even when “‘they did
return, would it make much difference?
The life at Modéna was not the hardship, It

- had been ]o}ly for them, whilst they were under

the ‘charge of Miss Redgrave. The trouble was
that they had been singled out by Miss Cunliffe
for her secret tyranny, and that tyrammy might
be expected to continue, even when Modena was
a thmg of the past.

“If anly—oh, if only there could have been a
hope of Miss Redgrave's returning to her ‘duties
in the school! But she was gone, and gone for

" ever, it seemed. All Morcove knew that mow. It

d been. called ““suspended’ from duty B ; It in
one word it had meant—the “sack.”

There was no happy chatier amongst the girls
as the “bus ran them towards the town, Miss Cun-
liffe occupied her usual corner seat, and the girls
had her cold eyes upon them every other minute,

Now and then Polly. would saucily look across
at Paula, who was evidently groaning inwardly.
Naomer, hungry for the overdue tea, furtively
searched her et Tor ‘a chance chocolate.
She found one in the folds of her handkerchief,
and by means of the handerchief she Iurtn('ly
conveyed it to her. lips.

As for Beity Barton, when her hand plesently
stole to her jacket pocl\ct, it was for quite a
different reason.

Betty was feeling for a certain letter which- she
had written during the day—a letter that it would
have been-fatal for Miss Cunliffe to pounce upon.
That was why it had beenr impossible to write it
at the . bbardmgl}iause. Beity . had felt lucky
when she iﬁ -an hour to herself in the school
llbmry. There was no Stur}y 12 now; a.las, mth
all its chances for privacy. . -

Reaching Barncombe High Street, the ’bus
purred along to the boarding-house, near which—
as Betty remembercd—there was a pillar:box.
Miss Cunliffe marched thém all into the house,
then left them to get their outdoor things off, she
he!‘welf mounting to her room.

“Half a sec,” whvspered Betty to Polly and
the others, and out into the street she shed .
again.

In a few moments she was at the plllar box.
One last glance she gave the addressed envelope,
and then—flick! It was gone through the slot.

Even as Betty shot the lciter into the pillar-
box, however, she saw a face at one of the lower-
floor front. \-.mdows of the boa.xdmg«housa. Miss

“T¥hat were 'yau doing out. there, just now,
Beiiy?” the mistress demanded, half‘a minute
!::ﬁr meeting .the Form captam in the Modena

“Posting a letier.”?
“To whom?”
“I ‘don’t see why I should tell you, Miss

Cunliffe.” .

L™ !
“Well, I don’i choose to tell you, so there'”
“Clome back—come back this instant! -Why

couldn’t you post that letter in the school-box?

Was it becanse you were afraid of the address

being read?”

“1 shan't say!”
Miss Cunliffe went one step further then in her
ciuclty towards the Study 12 girls. She dealt

Betty a sounding slap on the head, and then gave

" the ;,wl such @ violent _push as sent her 1eelmg.



_Twaﬁeﬂcc

- On the Way to School.

& LETTER for you, miss!”

i - “Oh, thank you.” ; :

. Ruth Redgrave’s pleasant - disposition
had not suffered by the cruel, undeserved blow
that had befallen her lately, Her manner was
as cheery as ever as she took the note which her
Jandlady had brought in. ) .
i The pale sunshine of a morning in late autumn
was upon the tranquil little town of Barncombe.
Ruth was close to the window of her bed-sitting-
room as she received the letter, and in the strong
light her face could be seen to turn very pale.

. A schoolgirl's handwriting on the envelope!
Beity's, surely! . . d
| Eagerly opening out the letter, she read these

ines ;
. “Modena, ° :
b ngh Street,
‘ Barncombe,

“Dear Miss Redgrave,—My chums and I want -

to let you know how sorry we are for you, and
how we ' miss you. ?

"It gave us a big shock when we saw you out
walking in Barncombe yesterday. At the same
time, it seemed a relief that you were still so
near the old school. We all hope that you will
remain in Barncombe; and—oh, if oaly you
could come back to Morcove some day!

“There is a lot that I dare not write about.
You will understand. But as Polly for one b
said, it would be no use writing this. letter simpl;
to say how we feel for you, because you musi
have taken that for granted.

“So I am going to add this: My chums and 1
have made up owr minds to do our very best
to get things righted for you. The real truth of
that affair has nover come out, and if only we
can discover how it ‘was that you came in for
the blame, it will make a world of difference.
We will do our very best..

“In great haste, and with best wishes,

£ “Your old scholar,
- “Berrv.”

The eres of the ex-mistress were misiy when
she raised them from this plain yet earnesily
friendly letter.

Betty, to have written like that on behali of
‘the entire batch of chums! No mere expression

- “of that sorrow which had been so evident amongst
the girls on the day that she, Ruth Redgrave,
quitted the dear old school; the letter meant
far, far mote than that. The determination to
right a great wrong—if only it were possible!

%hc glanced again at the note.

“The real truth of that affair
out—"

How certainly Betty bad put it! Well, she and
her chums were.not wrong in being so certain.
There really had been a cruel concealment of the
truth, a most ariful misleading of the head-
mistress. But whether the facts of the case would
ever be made known—ah, who could say!

With the best will in the world, what could
Betty and the rest hope to accomplish, when she,
Ruth Redgrave, was herseli so helpless?

The injustice that had been done her might
never be set right. In Mabel Cunliffe, Miss Red-
grave had an inveterate enemy, a girl with a
grudge, and that girl had known how to scheme
until her hated rival had been ousted. And now
that the scheme had been successful, how could
one say if it would ever be undone?

has never come
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UNDER OBSERVATION. 5vnasooet e
% the letter into the
pillar-box, she saw a face at one of thé boarding~
house windows. Miss Cunliffe was watehing her 1

A clock on the mantelpiecé “tinged ” the hali-
hour. There arose in Ruth Redgrave’s mind a
thought of all that hali-past eight in the morning
meant for the girls who used to be her special
charges. At Morcove School a boisterous jump-
ing up from “brekker,” making her glad to see
them all so happy-hearted. Were they as happy
now? e 2

And then, the girls who were ab present guar-
tered in the town; this was the time for them to
be preparing for the run to school in the private
bus which fetched them every morning.

In a few minutes- now the very girls who were
responsible for this heartfelt letter would he
going off again to Morcove. It made her long
dearly to make for High Street simply to see
them pass. .

Nor was that longing one which Ruth’™ Red-
grave could resist.

Suddenly “she passed from the cheap room
which she had rented to put on her things and
leave the house. * A short walk along two or three
other roads of villas, similar to the one in which
she lived, and she had the High Bireet’s pave-
ment under her feet. .

Immediately, too, she saw the 'bus standing at
the kerb opposite Modena, and the girls coming
out of the boarding-house.

Two by two they were—petty tyranny that it
was, to make the girls cross the pavement like
that! If Miss Somerfield knew—— But there,
how was the headmistress likely to find out how
her proper demand for discipline was being made
the excuse for irksome, humiliating restraint?

The girls themselves would never complain.
They would “stick it,”” if only because they knew
how artfully Mabel Cunliffe could always trump
up some excuse for the special severity. They
knew her by now! 2

“But they do not know all,” Ruth added to -
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.. herself,. as : she stoad: pensively “afqhmg the *bus
* receive its “party of schoolgirl passengers. “1I
_could have told them, as T was so greatly tempied
© to tell them when first ﬂungs began o go wrong.
© But I prefer not to fight Mabel Cunliffe with the
same ‘unfair weapons which she has used [”

* Until this ‘morning the ex-mistress had thought
it best to avoid, if possible, any encounter with
the Morcovians. Now, however, she felt she owed
it to them to be on ha.nd as they passed.

o could not write to them; that would be
unmsa Mabel Cunliffe was the sort noct to
-seruple to confiscate any . letter that came for
the girls, ‘addressed in her handwriting. Sa
there must be just a quick, grateful look for the
girls ‘as the ’bus ran. them along the street,

‘I ‘was' coming now, and Ruth nerved herself
for the ordeal that the mext few moments’ would
mean for her. -

As the *hus drew Igwel, she" fmmd herself nnder

- thé gaze of Mabel Cunhiffe, that girl's handsome
eyes sﬁm‘mg through- 6iie of the-glass panes of -
the .* A ‘merciless stare,»stzil charged thh
undymg enmity! -

In the same. instant - ‘Ruth Redgrnve beheld
several of the gu'ls’ fates, and they were—ah, how
diffefent in expression from ' that - vindictive
sountenance! Beity, Polly, Panla, Madge—those
four girls at least she ghmpsed clearly, giving

- her-a startled look. Remembering the: etter, sho .

let her own lock become one of great grat!tude

She even made a fa.mt gesture, . 1mpi§mg ‘mart-

J’clf. thanks.’
’ In the ’bus*PauIa, fqr one; was. 50 - axcxted tha.t
. - she - fergot; -the- presence of the tyra.n%. :

Tt “Bai, Jove——"

"“Paula Creel, ycm are ta.lk.mgt”

“Yes, wa.t.her
. *You kaiow. I don’t allow talking on the way
to s;:hoo] Fifty lines this evening!®

Having snapped oui this drastic sentence,

Mabel gmﬂlﬂ'e closed her lips in a thin line,
makiig her. handsome "face look harder than
ever. The. girls remained gloomily silent until
the ’bus unéxpectedly. atoppeg in the High Street,
ontside a garage and cycle-shop. -

This surprise was too much for Naomer.

“Ooo, we have ze break-down! We. not able
’ to—H
“Naomer, you ate ta]kmg' Fifty lines this
evening 1”

Then the .cha.nffeur came mund to the door at

2 . the back of the *bus -

T have ta call at this garage o pick’ up some-
nhmg* for Miss Somerfield’s car.”
“Very:
lessly “But how long you
‘A few minutes perbaps, miss. The job wasn’d
readv when I called on my way to Modena ]tsi

- now.”

The. Form-mistress merely nodded; but aiter
the chauffeur had gone .into the garage, she took
it into her head to quit the ’bus.
“Whilst: we are delayed like this, I may as we]l
one or
" two: gift-books. You: glris-kbehave whilst I am
gone 2
~-She steppe& nway, and even if there had -been
. ‘an injunction about “no talking,” it would have
.‘gone by the board now. ‘It was not in human
nature that Betty & Co, should sit hke mutes when .
“the. Terror was away.
. Naomer  instantly began ‘some. gleefu[ chatter
with. Paula; but Polly, .strange to- say, did nok
aeme i:m i.‘Ins opportumty for mme fun. x
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: 7 “Miss Cunliffie_has hired

- well,” Mabel Cunliffe m&g& o -
will be 1

Every Tyiesday
s L | sa.y—t}*zs garagef" she broke out exzitedly.
" Do you think it would be any use onic of us juitip-

ing. out and—and asking a few questions_about—
yon ‘know- what? - If ‘Miss Cunliffe_did hire a

“bieycle. thm‘, mght it may have been from this °

lace !

Then, 1mpetuuus as ever; Poll'y ]umped up before
there lad’ been ‘time for’ Betty or the others to
answer. .

“T'm gomg o aski” :

“ But—

“It’s a chance wo may not gaE a.gam ? was the
madcap 3 ejaculation as she a.hghted, HLeave it to -
me !’

Two seconds later, she was entermg the garage
which was " deserted. - The chauffeur and a
mechanic had gone into the adjeining yard, to see
how that job for the headmistress’ car was pro-
g“ressmg folly btl‘uﬂk a bell upon the counter
ting !

This 1mperahve sumr:mns bmughb thc pwpnctor
hlm.sclf upon. & ;

“*Mornmg | ssmla& Poliy, just as i NS had |
been -vamng with: the sweetest patience. “T want:
‘to ask, do you do anything about hiring out. push-
bikes?. Not that I waut one now, but—"

... “Oh, yes, miss, we keep a few! Any time ybu
like—"

“Thanks! T :thought this seemed, the—the most
likely . shop. It’s where our new ‘istress; Miss
Cupliffe; has lired a machme one-or ‘two evenmgs,
1sh’t it

*Vou mean the young lady that is at Mode.na‘?”

- “That's - rightl Staymg -there ~whilst we glrl:

hmr\ to be boarded:away from the:school ¥ ;
ired a méchine from us;
cortainly,” the proprietor siated, to the secreb
“delight of Polly. “She had one out sever&l even-
mgs running a. winla back.”

i thought 50,” Polly nodded screnelyA

“Which remmﬁs me,” added the garage owner,
seratching a cheek, “she didn’t return the pump
along with -the bxke. I meant to- mcutwn it.
W culd you tell her, misg?”

*Qh—er—eh—she- may be- ‘here in 2 mmute ol
Slie is only a few doors off, at the -bookshop,”
Polly said, fadmg- towards the pavemene “Tmmks,
M. “White

Back to the crowdeci ’bus s?le darted, bursting
to tell the others what her inquiry had eclicited.
Tt is - doubtful. if - Polly had -éver before’ looked
quite so thrilled, so overjoyed. - And then— -

TS Polly Lmtem’ What are you doing out of
your seat?™

She turned round, the glad look bamsbed

“I—I have been ashng dhout hiring a blc:yc‘e

“You girls will not be hiring any bicycles,”
Terror announced, with her bleak smile. *Tinie
to.think of cycle rides when I am loss displeased
with you. Get to your seat, Polly—and 2 lmrmreci
lines for leaving it without permission!”

A trifling penalty, Polly thoughs it, cot:sldurmg
the object she had gained, The’ *hus - went on
again at last, and there she s&t along mth her.
chums, unable to tell them}

But oh, the excitement tbem would be’ when'

_shie. could |
“Thelr chanceﬂﬂtlast' )
1\T class that morning, Miss. Cunliffe suddenlv
held up a- couple. of charming, gilt- edged
" volumes, :
“I have one or- two ift Baoks here, girls,” she
“gnnounced sweetly. ].gmtend to give away one
each weelk to the girl who, in my Oplmoll, ig the
best’ bchaved I“ :

the ..
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.. ‘Betty and Polly nudged _each other. ‘Under

lier breath, Paula said: - : e -
“Howwows !” e W i

- .For the chums knew now with what motive the
new. mistress had " visited the bookshop. Prizes
for ‘best ~.behaviour! Otherwise, playing for
popalarity | © . - ’ P
. Even the Form in general felt hoth amused

.and ‘a little scornful. - Other mistresses had never
Leld out special induceraents of this kind to get
Morcovians to behave. It was a faulty system that

- had long since fallen: into disuse.

At “break,” Betty had an immediate comment

to make upon' Miss Cunliffe’s “latest.’

“We_know, -of “course, ‘who' will ‘get the first- -

book—Cora Grandways 1
*As likely as not,” grinned Polly.
“ DweadfulI"" groaned Panla;
“liffe, is the -one who accused Miss’ Wedgwave of
" twying to make favouwites!” - .
" Well, bother books for “best hehaviour,” Polly
resumed impatiently.  “T've gof something to tell
you. Let's get away somewhere, where we can

- They-were :_Simady in the ‘open air, and it was a
simple matber to. stroll “to ‘& more réemote part of

the. spacious grounds, where . Polly' could" resume

guardedly: x

“When T spoke to Mr. White at tho garage this -

morning, I had great luck, girls!”

“You .did 7 ; i

“Bai-Jove! Gweat wejoie—"

“Listen I” Polly rushed on sofily. “You know
-what it may mean for Miss Redgrave if wo can
prove that someone else was mistaken for her that
night the trouble occutred with Cora ind Cissy ?”

Betty and one or two.others nodded eagerly.

“Yes, Polly,” exclaimed the Form captain,
-“Miss Redgravé was dismissed hecause it appeared

- that she did. not. report Cora and Cissy for being -

out. of hounds, .although she saw them’ creeping

- back info the-schoolhouse. = Miss Redgrave denied

thatshe siw them; but—" . -

: “Cora, and -Cissy,  when they owned 'tol have
. been seen by somcone, declared that it was Miss
i i’b]ly. “Well, we say that -

Redgrave,” broke in
-it_must have been somebody else—and so it was!
What’s more, we weren't far out in our suspicion.
It was Miss Cunliffe heiself P’
“Bai Jove!” :
“Must_have been! insisted Polly. - “We know
how easily Miss Cunliffe could have been mistaken
for Miss Redgrave—same age and build—"

. “And Miss Cunliffe. was away from Modena thag

‘evening !" ‘chimed in Helen Craig. “That we all

know 1™ e
© " “Let me come to the latest,” Polly said, with

‘an amateur: defoctive’s' chuckle of triumph, T

learned from Mr, White at the garage that Miss C.
did- hire out ‘a machine several .evenings- run-
ning., So there you are! . Why. should she want
a bike if it ‘was not for the journey from Barn-
combe to Morcove?” - -
This was received with impressed looks by
Poii‘_gs eager listeners, Bet{;y c].. T
. “We are getting on.”. exclaimed jubilantly.
“That’s something, Polly 1" : . T
" “Yes, wather! Geals—"
“But it isn’t evervthing, worse luck ! grimacod
- Polly.
any farther? Tt is not good enough just to.prove
“that Miss* Cunliffe was out of doors on the night,
- and hired a biko-on the night. We have jolly weil
- -got. te ‘prove that she -used the bike to ride to
Morcove—"""" . &
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- “Never mind! Polly’s got wus
‘Madge ‘said, in her own quiet way, “I den't

“And Miss Cun.

"a couple of seconds later.

“We've got as far as this.. Shall we get
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“And hide in the _grounds !” came Tesq’., q‘uick: 5

.. rejoinder.” “Bother ‘it, 1 was beginning ‘to feel

that Miss Redgrave was saved!”
" “Yes, wather|” . A
somewhere,”

wonder 'you ‘came out.of that garage looking so
joyful; Polly. ‘It was enough—"_ . .

“Seemed good énough at the fime. - But=—okh,
well,” “Polly shrugged "with “desperate aptimism,
“we may—-" WATE R R &

g & ; :

And-there was the Terror -again, pretending to
have come upon them by surprise. - -

“Why aren’t you girls with the rest of the -
Form 7” : - . v .

“We really can’t say!” Betty laughed.

“Why stand -about like this, talking 7"

“Why let* us exist at’ all?” Polly exploded
fiereely. *And now, how many lines for- that 1
_“Fivo hundred,” was the crushing reply. . “And .
you will do them by next Saturday night?”” .

The mistress waved to. them to go and ‘mingle
with-the ‘other girls, whilst she herself lingered
af, that quiet. spot, watching the workmen  who,-
at a libtle distance, were busy with'the bricklaying.

Betty & Co., after: going a short distancs, looked -

- back: “They, too, could see the builders’ men going

up .and ‘down- ladders, . or working amongst - tho
scaffolding” which ‘draped .that part of -the - great
schoolhouse:® They could ‘even see, high ‘aloft, the
inside of dear old'Study 12-now-a study :no more,
since its outer wall had been knocked away.

Suddenly Betty whispered to the others.

“Girls, look af M!:gel Cunliffe now—standing,
I should say, just where that figure stood that
night, which Cora and Cissy mistook for Miss
Redgrave.” =3 : ’

“1t would be somewhere there, yes,” murmurdd -
Madge; “for we know -that they were ercoping
towards the scaffolding to get badk into the school-
house by means of the ladders.” What an artful
dodge of -theirs that was!” - 007 . -

Just then’.Cora and Cissy. came sauntering up,
and the “impudent grins on their- faces: told how
little they were suffering for the heinous’ escapade.
Miss Someérfield had “gated * them for the rest. of
the term, but it was pretty obvious that.they were
not serving their sentence, simply because Miss'
Cunliffe had it in her power to grant them indul- -
gence, unbeknown to the headmistress. .

“Two. by two, girls!” Cora twitted the chums,
a3 she and Cissy minced by. “And no talking, -
Crecodiles don’t talk!” | ’ .

“But donkeys bray a lot,” obscrved Polly.

Cora stopped dead.. i ? ;
. “Who's a donkey?” J : :

“As plainly as' possible,” said Polly blandly,
“I said that you are.” . =~ . - R

Miss Cunliffe was “approaching, so Cora con- -
tented herself with making a-face at the laugh~
ing chumis. - As the latter walked on, the Grand-

ways girl fiudged Cissy, hinting that she meant .
to “get round”. the new mistress, y

on fast with the -exten-
ora was exclaiming silkily, -

“Aren’t they pettin
sions, Miss Cunliffe 17

“Yes; and soon there will be no more ladders
just there, for girls to climb up and down!” .~
Mabel Cunliffe responded, with .4 mock-stern look .~
that left the two girls agrin, - . - Ty

“Tb was_pretty awful of us,” Cora owned, dar-

ingly looking the mistress in the eyes and laugh- : ..

Cunliffe ¥

ing. *“But haven't we been punished enough, Misy
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“1 don’t know that you have! Gated ior the
rest of the term—that was Miss Somerfield’s
decree.”

“But you might make allowance again, next

Saturday,” pleaded Cora sweetly, “Considering
what good gils we are being!”
“ Ask me, when Saturday comes,” said the new
. mistress, smiling indulgently upon both disgraces
as she passed om, )
“There we are!” exulted Cora, left alone with
Cissy. “I tell you, she knows she owes some-
thing to us, for the way Miss Redgrave got ousted
“from the schook. If it hadn’t-been for you and
me, Ciss, that would nevér have happened. We

1

shall get a jaunt, on Saturday, you see!

-

A BID FOR POPULARITY. Y, Sivime
2 . ; * held up a
cou?lle-_ of gilt-edged books. ‘'l intend to give one
of these books each week to the girl who is best
behaved !’ she said. Betty and Polly nudged
each other, and Paula said, * Howwows !

Nor did this -misrepresent Miss Cunlific’s state
of mind towards the pair, Full well she was
realising that they, by their disgraceful escapade,
had served her secret purpose admirably.

As much as she dared do so, in front of the
Form, she wanted to favour them mnow. They
had been on her side from the very first, even
as Betty Barton and the other Modena giris had
been openly on the side of—Miss Redgrave !

But the mere fact that Beity & Co. had the will
to help Miss Redgrave, if only they could enrage
the new mistress against the girls, That after-
noon, at the close of school, she joined them in
the return journey to Modena, In as harsh a
frame of mind as ever, :

Now, however, fate was to cause & turn of
events that would force Mabel Cunliffe to abandon
her tyranny for a few hours at least?

Once again the chauffeur pulled into the kerb
oulside Mr. White’s garage, this time to band in
a note—probably Miss Somerfield’s cheque for the
recent job. Mr. White, as he received the missive,
was suddenly reminded of something he wished to
say to the mistress riding with the girls. He came
out to the kerh.

"] was going to ask you, miss: you haven't by
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Every Tuesday

auy chance
bicy Fou

* Oh—er—ng——-

“Tt was missing, you remember, the last timo
you hired the machine,” the garage proprietor
saidr’?ffo.bly. “If you do come across it—thank
youl o ;

And bowing, he refurned fo his office, i

In her corner of the private 'bus, Miss Cunliffe
was biting - a lip during the short run to the
cther end of the High Street. The girls noticed her
frowning looks, but attributed them to resentment
at Mr. Wliite’s being so fussy about a mere half-
erewn cycle-pump, - A -

She was irritable with them when they got in-
doors, but seemed too- bothered about something
to carry on the actinal campaign of harshness.
Meve surprising still, shortly after tea, when tho
carly twilight was giving place to dark night, she
su&lkezﬂ}.‘ anncunced that she was gaing for a
walk. .

No sooner had the street door below closed be-
hind her, than the girl's first-floor_sitting-room
became the scene of great gaiety. If Paula had
not been %0 quick to cast herself into an easy
chair, Naomer would have tumbled the clegant
duffer into it. For Naomer dashed at Paula
with all the violence of long-suppressed spirits.

“Qgo, now we can be happy; queck, queek!”

“Vos, wather!  Gweat wejoic—Ow, careful,
Naomer; don't wiggle, vou wascal!” heamed.
Paula, now that the dusky one was demanding to
be nursed. “Let it be a time of wepose, Naomer,

ind the pump belonging to that:
i ]

3]

. our bwief fweedom fwom that tewwow!”

“Qo she has gone for a walk!” remarked Polly,
suddenly sitting back from the table reflectively.
“Does that mean she is off to Morcove again, by

Like?

wrely not?” esclaimed Helen. “Why should
¢he? Now that sho is Form-mistress, she has no-
thing te gain by watching out for more girls
breaking bounds!”

“Tg it a irap for us?” wondered Betty. “The
same as we' thought she was laying for us, those
other evenings. We were mistaken then; but this
time—" .

“No! Tt isn’t a trap for us; it-is—it means—
oh, T've gob it !” was Polly’s sudden outery, whilst
she jumped up in the greatest excitement. “And
why didn’t I think of it before !” ;

“Polly 17 i

“Bai Jovel” . . ;

“The missing bicycle pump!” were the words
with which Polly electrified her chums, “That’s
worrying her—and why? Simply because she
fears it may be found—in the school grounds!”
The others voiced an impressed :

“Oh!" Panle, adding her own gasping:

“Bai Jove! Geals—" ¥

“Fou do see, don't you?” rushed on Polly. “If .
the pump dropped from its clips when she was
at Morcove, that night, and if it should be
found.” 7 &

“By one of us, for instance!” interjected Betty.
“3y goodness, if only we could find it.”

“We must!” jerked out Polly. “Lock here.
I'm going—are you others coming? I mean it;
I'm off now ™

“ Bube—??

“Qnly think |” Headstrong Polly paused fo sy,
on the way to the door. “This on top of what
we found out this merning !” '

“YWhat you found out, Polly—"

“Qh, we are all one in this, I only did the
asking, at the garage! Anyhow, -we must decide
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at once—at once! She'll be on her way to Mor-
cove as soon as she can get hold ‘of a bicycle.
it's up to'us to go after her, on hired magchines;
keop watch on her—sece if she finds the pump! If
she does—-"

“Bai Jave!”

“Breaking bounds; thats what it means,”
Betty said g‘lmeig  Still
“QOh, Betty,” implored Polly wildly. “Don’t

put it like thatt Think of Miss Redgmve' And
this is our one great chance! = Look heres I'm
going, anyhow ! So, are any of you girls coming
with me?”

And, as with one voice, thoy angwered :

e ch

Detectives All!
E are going,” Betty affirmed calmly. “Weo
know all about the rules against break-
We would

ing bounds and all that.
If ever

never do 1t, except for such a reason.

there was a time for (aking a bit of liberty, it's 3

now.’

“If you say so, it's all right,” exclaimed Helen,
“We have no one we can ask!

“I do say so,” nodded the Form captain, un®
flinchingly. - “We have to choose between stick-
ing to & rule and failing Miss Rcdgruvc As things
stand, I look upon. it as up to us!

“Then come on!” urged Polly,
the door.

But in the end they made the wize decision that
all should not go. Apart from the fact that
hiring bicycles for so many might be impossible
at such an hour, numbers \mu]d perhaps be more
of a hindrance thun a help.

There was some further talk, rapid and decisive.
Four seemed to be the right number, and it
was settled that the quartette should consist. of
Betty, Polly, Helen, and .Madge.

Their hats and coat; hastily donned, out of the
boardmg‘house hurried these four glrls, and keep-
ing for caution’s sake to the side street, made for
the garage. In a few minutes ihey came
cautiously down a byway, which would bring them
out upon the High Street once more. quite close
to the garage. Az the corner. the others let Betty
go before them. to do a bit of scouting, After

" her first peep into the main street, she came nip-
ping back.

“T've seen her!” was Bettv s jubilant whisper.

whipping open

“She was just comiag out of White's, with a

bike |”

Polly did a little caper of delight.

“We are in time. then I’

“Yes,” whispered Hc!ent “and now, let’s hope
the Tuck still holds.”

“If only it will hold!” breathed Madge, with
tremendous fervour, “Could a much greater thing
turn upon such a little thing as this? Miss Red-
grave's whole future to be saved, if only we have
o bit of luck to-night.” .

“T say. it's all right now, so come on!”

That was headstrong Polly again. Boldly, she
strode down to the corner that gave on to High

- Street, the others with her,

Bunched together for an instant at that corner,
they looked up the street. There was scineone
riding away in the directicn of Morcove on a
bicycle—a young lady

There she went, the audacions misiress, whose
grudge agamst poor Ruth Redgrav) had cost the
girls so much! But now perhaps, the hour was
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at hand when she was to meet her match in the
girls over whom she had tyrannised. ~The reckon-
ing hour for her, at last—perhaps!

Promptly the excited four moved along the pave-
raent to the garage. No one was on hand when
the girls entered the well-lighted shop, but a dab
ab tﬁe bell on the counter brought forward an
overalled mechamc.

“Good-evening,” Betty began, with enforced
calmness. “Can you et us have four push-bikes -
for a couple of hours or so?”

“Four, miss? I'm net quite sure, said the
mechanie.  “Because I've just let one out to
a young ladyAvour mistress, ‘I think, at the
school I

“Quite_likely I” Betty assented bland]y -“Well,
do your best for us, won't you?

Suddenly Polly gave an exclamation
of excitement. * There she goes ! !
“Riding fast !’ It certainly was Miss .

Cunliffe immediately ahead. #

«1 will*

And he did, so that soon all fﬂu:‘ girls emerged
with the means to follow Miss Cunliffe to Mor-
cove. Mounting, they rode away, and soon the
lamplit High Street had given place to the open,
nightbound road, with pitch-dark country on
either side. _

"Not a word was spoken now. Such a disaster

SIGHTED!

she said.

“would it be to all their hopes if they unwittingly

overtook Miss Cunliffe on the dark road, they felt
they dare not speak.

The very purr of the tyres made far too much
noise, soft though it was, for their liking. One
never knew! At any moment the person riding
ahead of them might have to get down to ﬁ&dle
with. her machine.

Of a sudden, as they topped a gentle rise and
had the highway falling away for some distance
before them, they saw a small, faint glow of
light traversing the road down there.
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 “There she
“Riding fast1” . o
© “Yes, but we have been getting on too fast
ourselves,” was Betiy’s uneasy. rejoinder. -“Our
‘lamps—if she should look round!” ,
: “Vet we ought to keep after her for all we
Care worth,” said Helen . softly. - “What about
turning out’ the lamps, leaving the machines,
-~ and going the rest of the way on foot?” '
“Tt - would - he “better; don’t you think?” sub-
- mitted Madge.. .* o ;
© Betty and Polly gave
- “That’s the idea,” fumed Polly. ~“It’s not far
now, and we can run. -I'd-Tun until 1 dropped
for the sake of what we
- deing to-night I . . -
Betty turned out her cyclelamp, and the others
promptly followed suit. So far, at any rate, they
were all right. As to that they ., were agreed,
fecling suve that Miss Cunliffe would not have
been still riding on as she was if she had already
“glimpsed their lamps. .
Probably she had never once looked behind her
‘gince she started away from .the town, 'Why
shonld she ~have -looked . back, since she could
have no idea ‘that she was under suspicion?
~ But such reasoning, plausible though it seemed
to the girls, was at fault!" Tt did not take account
-of one factor in the case™—Miss Cunlifie’s. guilty
frame of mind! ety ) :
Twice already she had cast a mervous glance
behind her; -as she steadily rodé towards Morcove;
and. twiee -had - she- gligpsed” the' starry- light -ol

goés!” -panted Polly, = softly.

fear that she was bemg: followed. h

per -Toad between' the town and the scheol was
‘not. linsited to persons belonging to’ the school!
- Bat when she saw the far-back lights a second
time, she found her apprehension increased. e,
alt’ sorts of people made use of the. road—but
how seldom!  And -this was not the holiday
season. A dark night in late autumn! Why,
then, should a batch”of four cyclists be riding
out to lonely Morcove? . 3

Werc they Morcove girls—seniors who had been
given leave to vun into town since tea? That
* seemed the most likely thing; but she felt she
had’ better make certain. - W : o

“ft - won't: take more than -~ a few. minittes,”
she told herself, at:the same fime-pulling up -to.

‘alight. ™
way 1 3 :
Wheeling her machine off the road; she turned
out the lamp. There was a bush against which
she. could lean the bicycle, and with ithe machine
“thus disposed of, she was free to take her stand
in_a safe lurking place, close to_the road.
Meantime, four other discarded bicyclés were
" ‘leaning one against another in a clump of bushes,
back there .on the brow of ‘the low hill. Their
owners were footing it warily the rest of the

“Let them 'get. in. frout -of me, any-

approving nods_instantly.

/ @ good- way-backl: - oo Lo
The first tirwe she had ried to flout the sudden -
- “Aftér all, this
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stand the chance of

“suimise,

Every .Tussri’dy :

muttered- Helen. “Can’t we steer clear of ‘the.

road 1 - ; =
The question was not, debated for even so much’

as a moment. Then and “theve all “four girls

“diverted their cautious steps, making a big detour

oves the open waste land to the. right of the
road. B e
Nor did they again seét foot upon the highway
whilst - stilf - bearing towards - the distant school-:
house, ‘whose many lit-up windows shone brightly
in- the night. - - SR R

Over rough - ground trudged -the girls, seeing

no sign of the one whom they had felt called.

upon to follow. Whether they wdre in front
of her now; or. still behind her, they could . not
.. But- whatever the case, they pushed
on_with all the ‘speed "possible over such rough
goings . T e g = ;
So, - presently, ‘Betty and. hei. three chums
reached the -boundary hedge of Morgove School,
Without a  sound they mabaged to. wriggle
through the hedge at a point. where there was a
thin place. Then they crept through a shrubbery
and across a- large plot of -grass, the darkness

_enshrouding them.

Foot by foot they ncared that . part of the
building which was at present disfigured by so,
much _scaffolding.  They intended waiting < and
watching just here, and so at last they took théir
stand together, in the shelter of some: bushes.

Time passed, however, and Betiy & Co. were

still without a sight of -Miss-Cunliffe.- What did

*db-mean? : S T Y P %o
- “ Was ‘'she herein the “greunds, -unbeknewn to
“them. or had:they ‘got here in-ddvante of ken

- tone.

by all these minutes? Had something occurred -
to cause her to abandord the search to-night?
How long were._they to remain on watch? .
Questions, these, perplexing enough to the four.
girls, hating their task as they did, and yet
knowing it-to be of such vital importance! Madge
had said aright. It was pow or never, surely, il

‘ Miss Redgrave was to be. saved from the ruin
.that had befallen her carcer.

Polly-spoke in the most cantious of whispers:

“Tet one or two of us take .a -prowl. round.
She. may be here all the: timel” '

SWe'll all seatter,” agreed Betty, in a guarde?,
“But” for goodness’ seke, let’s bo mast
careful!”. . b4 e, %, o oo ;
_ Needless ecaution; if enly. they could have known
it! The. danger of -disaster did ot exist at thab .
spob. - Fate had decreed that Miss Cunliffe was not -

" 1o be eaught by them in’ the act of looking for

“‘way to Morcove, and again all four tongues were

silent. - - .
For. a couple of hundred yards they went an

like. this; steadfastly.

were drawing. nearer, nearer to the person lying

" in wait for them! .- .

Suddenly Betty exclaimed: gaardedly :

“Do_ you ow,

And -at-every step they -

don’t like this idea of our -

_cairying ‘on-along “this road. Supposing. she has -

Jimpsed  our_lamps? We had to keep them
arning for ai long as we were riding the bikes.
upposing she has got down to——"

“Just- what ¥ was beginning to feel—umeasy!”

the “bicycle pump, in such jincriminating circum-
stances. o ‘ y “
At this very moment she was cycling back to
Barncombe, too crafty to feel like rumning the .
risk of making that search to-night. If, as she

~suddenly . felt convinced, spme -of the Modena

girls had come after her,
them, not they her! - * . ) L
A4 the. garage she calmly handed over her
mzt]:'hine and -paid for the hire, inquiring ‘care-
lessly et gt : 2
«¥ou have hired out three or four machines to -
some of my girls since I was here last?” - . .
“Well—yes, miss—-" . e
«Qh, it's quite all right,” she smiled, realising
how reluctantly the mechanic was admitting that
other machines had been” hired. “I know all

abouf, it!” s
And so, forth into the High Street again shs

she was going to catch -

. passed; to go on -foot to Modena, there to await

those girls" return!

-



Twopence.
; Waiting—For What ? .

ARK, _girls! Quartet “to eight striking!”
. “Yes, wather,” Paula Creei uneasily
answered Tess Trelawney’s anxious com-
ment on the fiight of time.
‘wondah haow those geals are ge‘thm onl” .

“I'd give anything—anything,” exc!mmed Dolly
Delane, "“to have them turn up presantly,
trmmphant ir

-“The wejoicings would be #wemendous, yes,
wather,” nodded- Paula, beaming with anticipa-
tion of the longed-for trinmph. “For us. geals
to be able to go to Morcove to-mowwow, to
weport the whole mattah, bai Jore Miss Wed-
gwave wighted after all 2

; yes!” interjected Nnomer, with all the
‘pathios of her emotional disposition. "“Eet not fair
that we have to go on like this!”
“Cwuel injustice, yes, wather,” sighed Paula;
““but mind you, no blame to Miss Somierfield.
‘Wather not, bai Jove! That's the wretched thing
nbout it all—" o 3 .

“ Maddening,” muttered Tess, restlessly get-
ting up to go to the front window and look round
the “edge of the blind.: “Well, the longer the
gn‘ls are ‘kept, out, the more - hopefnl ‘1-.suppose
it becomes,  really!
followed Miss Cunliffe—"

“Yes, wather!
pwesently there will be gweat " wejoic—— Yes,
Tess, what is it ?”

“My goodnesd!” gasped out that gu'l, suddenly
backing away from the window. - “She’s down
there IIDW‘—']uat coming inf{” .

“What

“Howwnusl Geals—"

“Miss Cunliffe has come back, and the others
haven’t! Shelll want fo . know “where they ara‘
She—

Trr1-ring, rmg’ went the door-bell, and thaf:
“sound in itself left the .hears—m-mouth gu‘ls more
aghast than ever.
© “Dweadful; dweadfuf" Pau]a fmrly groaued
getting up from: I:he couch “Geals, what " are
we to say?”

“Nothmg”' Tess dec!ded mstantly. “Isn’t that
best, Dolly? - Refuse—""

“We will wefuse, yes, wather! Wld horses
shall not dwag the twuth fwom me,” Paula said,
‘_vmh a fine spirit. “Bub, those poor geals! -Oh,

goodness gwacious, this is downwight dwead-
fu a catasiwophe of the g“eat&sﬁ magnitude,
what 7"
- Nor could the others smﬂe, even wanly, ab
Paula’s way of putting it.- In a quaking state
they stood, hearing Miss Cnnilﬁ'e coming upstairs..
A moment more and -the sittingroom door opened,
and_they were under her gleammg eyes ’

“Where are the rest?’’

There was no answer, and mstnntly she stamped'

a foot.
“Betty and !;he other three gnrls«-where are
they ? But I know!” i

“Then you don’t really need 0 be told—"

“Tess Trelawney, aré you trying o be eo in-
solent that I must report you to the haadmistmssf
Have a care! Be very careful, all of youl -
thing like this—four of the others, out of bounds,
with your assistance, doubtless. T can have you
expelled for this!®

Shie came away from the door, erect and plainly
furious. . With swift, enraged n‘oremenis she re-
moved her outdoor thmﬂ‘a and tossed them down,
then smoothed her hair.

““After ‘the strict ordors that have been given—
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) - those girls, and one of them the I‘orm c‘aptami
Very well,

- seats.

“Bai Jove I do
{ - for Betty and the others to come in!

‘the. bell,
‘of the advantmauﬂ ‘four.

*the stairs and were entermg the room..
It* must ‘mean - that they

And so let us twust, geals, that -

- to-night 7?7
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Wait till they return!”

And she sat down.

One by one the dismayed (f,’li’ls i‘esumed their
“There was nothing to niow but to waib

The moments -ticked by,  growing into m:nutes

7 Fwe ien, filteen minutes—twenty. = Still this tense
“wait wenb on, the room as silent ‘as a court of .

law when the-verdict-is being awaited. -
- In her heaz‘t Paula. for one was simply weeping -
for the chums who had risked €0 mueh—ali for
nothing! She might be the duffer of the Form,
but she :did know how to appreciate the courage
.and cleverness of others, and what failure meanb.
In this case, perhaps—expulsion!:

‘For, what could Betty and her hapless com-
panions plead, in ‘extenuation? How to get Miss

" ‘Somerfield .ox_any one else to listen to a: charge.

against the Form- mistress that Was founded. on
pure theory!

At last—at long last there ‘came- tbah ring. ab
“below, which heralded the' appearance
Miss Cunliffe retained
her seat until the doomed guartette had -mounted
Then sha
stood up. - ’

“Past nine, and you are only just back "? she .
began, pomtm% to the clock ‘on the mantelpiece,
“You refuse, I suppose, to say where you havse
been 2"’ 5 ; E

“VYes,” answered Beity calmly.
chums are not going to sa unythmg, but—""

“It has come to this, has it,”’- Miss Cunliffe
said fiercely.” “You dare me to do my worst?

“I and my

You think you can go before the. headmistress, in | °

the morning, and yet get- off, because of: some
tlumpedmp excuse that you ‘will not roveal to mie
She luuan “¥You are making a
big -mistake! Miss omexﬁo;d ‘does noh listen to
tittle-tattle. . She does mnot iwish her scholars to
break bounds, to play at amateur detective!” :
A Well 1 Pd]y herself laughed- back, at that;
“you seem ‘o hava~a pretty good- zdea, Miss-
Cunliffe—'""_

“QOh, I* undexstnnd ”* was the shrugged - thter.

ptmn ~“You four took upon. yourselves to spy.
upon me to-mght hoping to find out something
that would damage me in Miss Somerfield’s eyes. .
You hired bicycles from ihat garage? 1 hnpa you
have taken them back,’”” she added drlly “and
paid for them ?”

- “We have,” "said Betty, with a serenity which
rather shook Miss Cunlil e’s strong nerve. “We

-have taken buck somet.h:ng else—the - 'missing

bicyele-pump I”*
The words, although spoken 50 quletly, gave’

“the mistress a_shock- which “struck her’back a. -
Her lips parted, but -she seemed

step. or two.

unable to speak. There would have  been ‘dead

. ‘silence in the room, ‘only. Paula suddenly gave ‘a

joyful ery.-
“What! “Oh, bai Jove-mh gweat we]o;cmg,al.
Betl;y—PoHy—-all of you—""

“We found the pump—yes," Polly said, with a
sudden smile of triumph. *Just where we ex-
pected you, Miss Cunliffe, to come looking for it
to-night—outside the school grounds, close to the
boundary hedge!”” ¢

“In the dead grass,” added Helen, * nhere you-
must have stood your bicycle, ihnt night!” :

“And so,r we have found you out; we have
proved it agamst youl’ Betty contmuerl the. ac-

cusing cries that were causing Miss Cunhﬂ'a to -

stare aghast “Mr. White, at. the -garage, is a
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_all keeping their eyes upon Miss Cunliffe,
.. her to.deny it—if -
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witness that you lost the pump that night—the
night you went to Morcove School, to lie in wait
for Cora and Cissy aud'let them mistake you for
Miss Redgravel® " - . | g .}

For.a long moment there was silence, the girls

f she could! - And then, suddenly,
she moistened her pale, dry lips, and spoke. -
- ““Mr.-White is merely a witness, if necessary,
that T lest that pump on the night you mention.
true, by 'a mere coincidence, T was

* out for a'ride that night. But neither Mr. White

mor.‘anyone- else can witness that you found that
pump _to-night - anywhere” near Morcove School !
There is only your. word for it--the false account
on which you have agreed amongst yourselves—'"
. “Nothing- of "the sort!” ‘struek . in - Betty
vehementily. “There is a witness to-prove where

‘the pump was found, in that ‘tell-tale spot. The

witness is here in this house!” ; : ;
Even as Miss Canliffe shrank again under this

fresh blow at her effrontery, Polly whipped about

and. opened the sitting-room door. :

- “Now, Ethel Courtway—it’s your turn!" she

- cried.

- Fourth 4 :
- deal of ‘the work in the last few d'aivs ;-but there -

~ter of fact, we

Then, a8 muck. o the astonishment of Panla,

Naomer, Tess, and Dolly, as to the amazement

of Miss. Cunliffe, - there stepped inio the room
Morcove’s own Head Girl.

With . dramatic suddenness she was across the
threshold of the room—this tall, dignified senior
who, since the dismissal of Miss Redgrave, had
been “appointed to- help Miss- Cunliffie with the
‘orm, They had been sharing a . good

.was little to suggest the friendly. colléagues. about

either -of them now. .- :

The - mistress. herself ‘was - glarifg resontiully.
As for Ethel Courtway, in her well-bred, sporting

wni,ﬂs]:e managed to convey a good -deal of scorn,.
Wi

ut- looking malicious. X

“So you have—taken a hand in it all ¥’ panted
Mabel Cunliffe, with desperate derision.
four girls have come to you with some Iying tale,
and then taken you to where they had dropped
a cycle-pump, to make you believe—** .

“Wrong again,” interposed Betty. “As a mat-
got nicely caught by Ethel, in
the school grounds——"" =

£“And "the  girls were far from inclined to give
account of themselves, too,” spoke up Ethel, look-
-ing steadily at the mistress. - “It was only when I

* insisted  that they -must’ go with me, at onge, to

© Miss Cunliffe,

the “headmistress, that ‘they made-a clean breast-
of everything.” " . =~ -
““I hLke your word for it sneered Mabel
Cunliffe. “What you mean is that they told you
about some precicus-theory in regard fo me!”
- “They told me that they- had broken bounds to
follow you, and why they had done that. You
call it ‘a ‘theory’; but as I listened to what they
were bound to tell me, I could see there was some-
thing in it all.”” - : . 3
. “And, like a sport,” burst forth Polly admir-
ingly, “Ethel started to help ws in our search!
he was with ws when we found the pump—-"
“T was,” nodded Morecove’s. Head Girl impres-
sively. “And when I get back to Morcove, pre-
senily, I mean to lay.the matter before the head-
~mistress, - It can be praved, ‘now, that Miss Red-
grave was wrongfully dismissed. What’s  more,
you yousself caused that wrong to
be done—"" i3, - )
. But Miss Cunliffe waited to hear no more. As

“though réalising that the gamie was up; she gave

o fierce glare all mund.r and strode to the door,

 THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

daring ..

“Those -

Every Tuesday
8laml- o . g s ¥
. -“Gone—she’s ‘gone ‘to heér. room!”? was Betty’s
]oyfgl cry. “I say, Et}!_;al,-;wu must exciuse - us

“Yes, wather! - Bai Jove, such'a gweat welief; .
the 't,wmmph- of wight over wong, what? . Ethel

“Ethel! Oh, do say we may ruti Tonnd 1o Miss'

- “Redgrave’s lodgings, to tell her!”” went up Bei:t.gr’s 2
or

%lmpll'c,xjiug ery.  “Just think what it means
her!"- e : .- :
“Qoo, "yes, queek, queek!” And Naomer,
taking “consent for granted, went dashing away
to wriggle into coat and hat. - . 7 - F
“Queek?” she wis shrilling back {o the others,

as she simply hurled herself ownstairs. -
“Well 7 Polly questioned the Head Girl eagerly.
*Ts it all right?. Are we allowed 7 - . ’
5 ¥Yes, on!” : Fe "
" And in'half a minute they were gone!
; In the Hour 'o‘l"'!"r.iunf-o‘p.ﬁ.-‘ N
STREET door went slam)-dnd ‘then: the
lamplit High Street rang with' the steps of
B} girls who were simply streaking along the.
pavement. g on
“Come on!" Polly needlessly urged- the others.
"F:;lncy being able to tell Miss Redgrave—to-
night!"” HEY i .
“Simply gwand !’ . .
Paula, for once; was actually keeping up with
her chums. - She 'was in their midst - when they

-turned out of High Street and went prancing up

a side road; she was jostling between a ‘couple of
the others as they all ran the length of one bye-
“1oad “after another. A policeman on ‘his round
stood spellbound . as - the “excited schoolgirls went
tearing past-him at one corner. ke 5
" Ah, but what joy it was to them! Miss Red-
grave, in _her darkest Lour—saved! And saved
by thein, her own devoted girls! :
“Here's the road!” jerked out Polly, a minute
later. It’s one of -the villas on this side—number
eighteen.” . )
H“Number twelve—fourteen—-»
“Yes, wather! Hooway, geals!” .
“Sixteen! Here wo are—eighteen!”
And Polly dashed at the knocker.
Rat-tat!  Rat-a-tat-tat! Rat-tat—TAT1 2
It was the landlady who opened the door. So
excited were the givls, they simply asked in a
chorus, “Miss Redgrave?’” and then swept in past

_the good woman, to go rushing upstairs: -

“Miss Redgrave!” some .of ihem: called out |

- breathlessly, and suddenly “a door on the first’

anding opened, revealing
lamplight behind her.

She spoke in amazemeént: >

“Why, Betty—Polly! And you others!”

“Yes, wather!” -

“Qoo, yes; queek—queek !’ was Naomer’s own
pet cry of joyful excitement, as she rushed in
upon Ruth Redgrave and hugged her. “I kees

the ex-mistress, with

you—queek :’" ) 1

5 P ; i : :
* “You're saved—SAVED!” Polly fairly yelled.
“You'll be asked to return to Morcove in the
morning 1" a

And they told her the glorious news. -

It ‘was but' a few minutes ago that they had
"been fetching a deéathly pallor to Mabel Cunliffe’s
face by what was being-said. Now there was just
as  great a pallor in Ruth Redgrave’s countenance,

~ but sho had rone-as white in the 1faa_e as this only

from shock,
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in dismay. * Miss Cunliffe had returned and the four girls who had gone to search for her were still
out. What were they to_do!

With Beity & Co. mobbing around her. beside
themselves with joy, she suddenly became
infected with their laughter, and then as suddenly
she burst into tears. ’

“ Ah, but it is.too. wonderful " was her emotional
exclamation, “The. way yoit thought it all out,
the way you have borne with that girl, all for my
sake! The way you have acted to-night—"

“Well, it was our only chance, and we tock it!”
laughed Polly.

“Tt was risking your own futures for the sake
of mine! If vouw had failed, if yon had never
been able to prove what vou suspected, Morcove
School would Ea\'e finished with you, it is certain,

_as it finished with me the other day! And,
instead—""

Onee again Miss Redgrave's volee became
strangled with sobs, She could not continue, and
it was Polly who resumed blithely:

“ Instead, we did succeed!”

“Yes, wather!”

“We have Ethel Courtway to bear witness where
the missing pump was found,” joined in Betty
clatedly. “We have Mr. White to bear witness
‘that the pump was lost on the very night when
all the trouble accurred. "Miss Cunliffe has given
herself away, too, by going out this evening to
hunt for the pump.
Somerfield—"

“Bui it will—oh, it will!” sang out Polly. “And
Aliss Cunliffe knows it! I wouldn’t mind saying
that she is getiing packed up now, to got away
before she can be—sacked!”

They saw DMiss Redgrave become greatly
alarmed, afier looking so overwhelmed with relief
and joy,

“Tf that is what vou thirk. girls. then T—
Yes, I must go round to Mabel Cunliffe at once!”
she exclaimed tensely, “Ii she ha: any idea of

going away fo-night, T must see har I want
to tell her that, for her mother's sake. T will do

my best to—to get eversthing overlooked”
“What!"” gasped Betty & Co.

‘haste to reach the boarding-house.
If that doesn’t convince Miss

But Ruth Redgrave would not remain a moment

" longer in talk. In a.flash she was dressed for

out-of-doors, and was hurrying from the house,
causing the astounded girls to- troop after her.

- It was not until they had covered half the distance

to Modena that she murmured shakily:

“You may have wondered why I gave her the
chance to continue for a single week at Morcove
School, when I knew the enmity she bore me.
You may wonder still more how I can feel like
trying to get her proved guilt overlooked. It iz
all for the same reason! '

“Ever since we were at school fogether she has
been a grief to her widowed mother, The girl so
disgraced the family name that her mother even
reverted to the name she bore before marriage.
That is why Mabel Denver, as she was in the old
days, is Mabel Cunliffe to-day. I hoped, for the
mother’s sake, that under that name Mabel was
wanting to make good. Morcove was a splendid °
chance for her—"

“And she has thrown that chance away,”
exclaimed Madge Minden sadly, “simply for the
sake of her old dislike of you!"”

The talk lapsed, for Miss Redgrave was in great =
They ran the
rest of the way, and even so they were only just
in time to sce the street door open, letting out
Mabel Cunliffe, with some luggage in either hand.

It was another dramatic moment that the girls
would never forget. They saw Ruth Redgrave,
with the generosity of her noble nature, put herself
close to the one who had been her erucl enemy.

“Mabel, don’t go like this!” the chums heard
their own beloved mistress entreat earnestly.
“Wait until the morping, and I will plead with
iss Somerfield! Once before, you left a school
in decp disgrace. 1 will tell her what it will
mean for you if—". -

“Tt may mean what it likes, I don’t care!” -was
Mabe! Cunliffe’s rash ery. “Stand aside, and let'’s
hope we never meet again!”
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ever heard the ‘eruel lips utter, . i
Another moment saw Mabel Cunliffe going upon.

her own wild way, to pass out of their lives for

evermore.
. I T D .

The chums, . it is to be feared, kept up the
rejoicings up to a.late hour that night at Modena.
But they were astir early enough next morning,
to go off in the school *bus with—~Miss Redgrave!

‘Miss Redgrave, after having seen her faithful
scholars safely indoors, had zeturned to her humble
lodgings, with the promise fo join them at Modena
earfy next merning. = . .- . 3

Long bofere it was time_for the 'bus to start,
Betiy & Co. were mmiza]!;;ing the foor of
the sitting-rom, while the gathered round

. the windgrs watching for the arrival of Miss

“What . 'if she doesn’t come, after all, but
decides to go straight on fo Morcove to see Miss
Snmarﬁelg! suggested Madge Minden. “ Won't

it be—" o

“Howwows!” exclaimed Paula. “I hope she
won’t do that,”

“No, of course, she won’t,” said Beity a trifle

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN
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impatiently it seemed. *She said she'd come here,
and come here she will, you see if she doesn’t.” .
“Hurrah! Right you are, Betty. Here she
comes!” almost shouted Polly Linton. .
And a crowd of ex_citeg Fourth-Formers all
gathered round the windows, waving their arms-

_ {rantically as their beloved mistress drew nearer.

A few minutes later, amid much excitement, the
girls from Modena crowded into the bus along
with: Miss: Redgrave, and were scon within sight
of Morcove'’s big iron gafes, . ol %

And so, ‘after all, the fine old’ school welcomed
back #he one who had grown so used to living for
its welfmre. The Fourth Form was given a whole
day’s haliday to celebrate the happy event. There '
never had been a jollier day for Beity: & Co. in
partscolar—except for one - uncomfortable ten
minutes.

That was when, in Big Hall,” Miss Somerfield
made quite a speech aboui it all, giving. all ‘the
girls o understand in emphatic_terms what . sho
and they owed io a certain batch of juniors ever
THE RIGHTING OF MISS REDGRAVE! - -

. THE EXD. . - - :

Next week’s fine Morcove story begins a splendid .
new series, it is “ The Girl Who Forsook the -
Form.” Don’t miss reading it! .
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Readers who  were registered in the
 Scrmooigiris’ Own Birthday Gifts Club
before Saturday, October 15th, 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 publisbied next week and during -
subsequent weeks. N 3
If you were born on any of the following

* dates: ’
January 15th,. 1909,
February 25th, 1911, .
March Tth, 1918, -
April 22nd, 1912, -
May 10th, 1914,
June 15th, 1810,
July 9th, 1817, :
August 22nd, 1915, o
September 5th, 1914,
October 30th, 1916,
November 8th, 1913,
‘December 2nd, 1914,
fili in theé conpon provided here, and
- send it to ; ’
The Editor, :
* Schoolgirls’ Own *>* Birthday Gifts Club,
i Gough House, .
: Gough Square,
", 5 London, E.C.4
80 as to teach this address not later than
. Thursday, October 27th, FPlease write
the word “ CLAIM " in the top left-hand
“-corner ‘of your envelope. i

- This Week’s Birthéday Giffts List!
' CLAIM|NOW IF YOU WERE BORN ON -
ANY OF THE DATES GIVEN BELOW!

. . .

{ Birthday Giffs. Claim Coupon.

1 declare myself to  have bDeen
registered in your -Birthday Gilts
Club prier to Saturday, October 15th,
iand as the date given here (here

state dale) ..ooiiiiiiiaiinnn o e 4 :
i js the day on which T was born, I wish
to claim a (stale name of -Annual you

would like)

in accordance with the rules of the clui:;. 4
ScrooLGIrLs' OwN.  October 22nd,1927. %
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