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“I'M TO BE THE ONLY
BRIDESMAID | "’
said Diana.
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By MARJORIE STANTON.

H is a misfortune for the whole Feurth
Form that Diana Forbes happens to
be a distant cousin of Miss Redgrave's
z-zfcndm‘ husécmri bc’causc Diana thinks
should be “IT" on the greal
occasion. It is especially unfortunate
for Study 12, as this story will show.

®

Then,

as the fresh arrivals stepped el
to that window, Paula and Pam looked at
¥ i in a rather forlorn manner
tantalising,”” il
fer; most

‘ W
sighed Paula.

Over the doorway of the high-class shop
the words were done in a golden seroll:

¢ Mesdames Fle

Dressmakers.

Polly gazed through the polished gla
which ral lovely models were on vi The
window was not crowded; it showed mnpl\ a few
exqguisite specimens of monmg rowns and froeks
for special occasions. And of these, one was a
suggostion for a bridesmaid’s frock.

"1t was to be something like that,”
Betly, 2 also "'m'd'
“Only in pale rose.
“Gorjus!” was Naomer's raplurous recollection.
‘You remember, I was in ze raom at school when
lady came lr_; show the things to Miss Red-
ave nne d

}"ﬁ we

murmured
along with the others.
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of yoa for bridesmaids, and I'm sure the Form

was; too. So I can’t get over her suddenly telling

you that she had changed her mind.”

“ A most disagweeable webuff, and no mistake,”
Paula remarked, ~ “I must admit, geals, you
could have knocked me down with a feathah~~yes,
wathez! Iowevah——" -. - -

“There must have been some good reason,” Pam
deelared soothingly. “I mean, we are not going
to.feal bitter against Miss Redgruve, are we?”

“Of course not!” was Polly’s emphi answer.
* We must wish her well at a time like Bus
it's riling that there has been no explanation, all
the same, and we can’t oxactly ask for one!”

“T not see why!” exclaimed Naomer. 1 zink
the wedding will ‘be a washout if we not look
out. At fivst, .everybody was full of eggeitement
and joy; now cverybody in ze Form not know

- what the diggings to think! On the day, nobody
will have tha appetite for the wedding-cale. and
that will be a nice thing "’ .

"This aspect of the matter brought feehle smiles
to the others’ faces, But the chums of Study 12
were not in any real mood for joking.

A depressing silence fell, as the girls sauntered
on. 'Then they stopped, feeling ihey had come
far enough, -

“Still teo early for tea,” murmured Dolly,
“0p shall we?  Anything you like; I don't care!”

“Paulai” Betty consulted the elegant one.

“ Bai Jove, a cup of tea would impwove matfers,
geals, At pwesent my spiwits are weduced Lo
zewo. I harbour no grievance; bui to be told
one day that one will be a bwidesmaid, bai-Jove,
and to be .told the next that one will not be
wequired—— It bawdly leaves one cheerful,”

s moment. girls” broke from Pam
brighily. “Ti is_only a few minuies’.ﬁal.lg from

4

five after marriage to Mr. Buraby? And
we haven't seem the boose, have we, gh
we've been told about 1117

“Fm on,” Betiy asented promptly. “Dut

perhaps—— Polly, how do you feel about going
0 see the house?”

T'll come. of course!
cried Polly, with more of her usual yiul
araseibility, “T don’t feel put out with Miss Red-
giave, Pm pretty sure it’s ail due to some upsel
of her:own, and so 3

“She is more to be pitied than blamed? Té
must - be . something like' that,” nedded « Tei
“3he’s been nothing like her proper selfy {
last few daysi” -

Y zipk I write to Mr, Burnaby aboub it all,
oo, yes,” Naomer suggested guaintly. * Bekas
what- the diggings the use to get married, if 1t
only make you mis'ble? People bave a wedding
5o s to have ze presents and a wedding-cake, not
to -have a lot of rows. I shall write to him, you
seel” .

Meantime, the dusky one very eagerly went with
her chums away from the High Btrect, questing
the private road in which fq'h. Burnaby had
bought a house for himself ahd his intended wife.

The brief, brisk walk brought the juniors to the
road—a new one, leading oub to the open country.
They knew that the house was one at the far
end, recently finished, and as yet unnamed. But
it had been described lo the girls, and so they
easily distinguished it. Presently they came to
a standstill 1n front of it, and they were all
admiration for its exterior.

Set well back from the roadway, in a large plos

, she future home of Mr. and Mrs,

3 -

Haven't I :sﬂi(_i,”
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~ “You didn’t mind our locking over fhe hous

Every T-awsdé:y

Burnaby was a fairsized, detached villa, with
white walls and brown tiles, and the preitiest
ment windows.

d Madge. “There arc work-
s now, so—-"

camea from Pam ecagerly.
“liss Redgrave would never object, if she knew!”

“Object! She'd like ws to have 4 peep, of
course—so come on!” cried Polly, and shie passed
in at the gateway, :

The others followed, Wide open to the wintry
afternoon sunshine stood the front door, to heip
give the house an airing, and a very-pleasant
medley of sound was all the hammering and
whistling of carpenters within doors.

Suddenly a white-aproned foreman appeared,

“May we look round?” the givls inquired.
“Ye are some of Miss Redgrave’s scholars.”

“Oh, yes, young ladios; that’s all vight, Thets
have been others here af different times.”

‘Cherenpon, like the litlle women they sere,
Belty & Co. treated themselves to a good look
round, noticing ell the latest *‘gadgets,”  and
adimiring such decorations as had heen completed,
By degrees the sightseers arated, Naomer, for
one, making her way to the kitchen.

To Naomer's amazement, thero was no kitchen
range, only a very prebty hearth for a maid to
sit at during winter evenings. 3 .

“What the diggings!” was her staggored com-
ment on what seemed to be a serions oversight.
“They forget to pnt in a stove to cook ze dinzer!”

She rushed to find her chums.. Coming upon
Paula, she dvagoed her to the kitchen.

*Quock, look! They not be able: to have any

- dinneri?

* What ! : .

“They not be able to cook anything at ali!”

“Howwows! Buot surely-—" .-

“ Ah_ bah, another washout!” deplored Naomer.
“Y zink Miss Redgrave hetter not get married
than come here o live! She will have to live on
n-salmon 17

Fortunately for Neomer's peace of mind, ab
this point Pam and two or three others came
through to the kitchen. Then it was explained
to Naomer that a gas-oven had yet to be. fitied.
A subsequent sight of the gas range convinced
Naomer that Mr. and Mrs. Burnaby need never
want for nicely cooked meals. :

Of a sudden the chums beard familiar voices.
Miss Redgrave and Mr. Burnaby! :

The two had evidently come to see how the
workmen had been getting on during the lasg
day or two. At present, the future. tenant £
the -honse were lingering oo the front path, dis-
cussing the lay-out of the garden. Betly & Co.
went out to them, confident of a pleasant greeting.

“(iood-afternoont” the girls said in chorus,

“Not at all,” smiled their Form-mistress, whilst’
Mr, Burnaby’s manner would have seemed, (o
any stranger, cordial enough. p

But Betty & €o. had known him to be far
different from this—far more friendly. Miss Red-

grave, too—there was a subtle difference in her
present  attitude, from the old, affeciionato
chumminess to which the juniors were so-
accustomed.,

So the encounter only ended in a kind of

painful constraint on both sides. The girls could
net endure it, and in a minute they bad taken
lcave of the engaged couple, to watk back to the
Tligh Street in deeper gloom than over.

““Anyone would think we had offended them
sboth 1 was Pam’s rueful remark ab last
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“But how can we have offended them?” cried
Poliy. “Haven't we shown them we wish themn
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all ihe best, evor since we first heard about the #

wedding! The whole Form—what more could it
have done? And now,” she added testily, “here
comes Diana Forbes on her bike, with Eva Mer-
rick and Katey Murray.’
Diana’s still & bridesmaid, anyhow !” :

Sure enough, as that girl “and her ‘twoe com-
panions rode by, the smile for Betty & Co. had
a little mockery in it. Te

Then, ‘when the cyclists had passed, Polly looked
at each of her chums in turn, as if to try and tell
what they were thinking: -~ :

Perhaps Polly feit sure that the others’ thoughts
were the samg as hers. Perhaps, too, she felt
that they were thoughts better”left unsaid, . She
herself spoke ot a word, and—neither did they!

. They Little Know ! J
« §_ WAS right, you girls. There are Miss Red-
- grave and my cousin Dick!” - - :

Diana made the gratified remur!r,' as she:

and her companion-cyclists came riding up to the
front gate of the future home of Mt and Mrs.
Burnaby. i :

“We'll go.in.” said Diana. looking very sclf-
important as she hopped down from her machine.
«] thought we'd catch them here this afterncon.”

Then, with an air of authority, she led Eva and
Katey up the path and into the house. They
found Miss Redgrave in the drawing-room, stand-
ing by whilst Dick Burnaby took some measure.
ments for curtains.

. “Hallo!"” Diana said familiarly. “Hallo, Dick!"”

“Well, Di,” he responded, at the same time
looking at o tape-measure, *‘'Afternoon, girls,”
he added, as Eva and Katey rather
hesitantly entered. -y

“(urtains?” pguessed Dliana.
“What sort are you' going to
bave?”

liss Rt:dgrzwe- quietly explained
ihat they had not yet made up
their minds, but it would be some-
thing to tone with the carpet.

T wouldn’ bother a scrap about
colour schemes,” Diana ofliciously
advised,” “Ouf of date, isn’t it?
1 was in a house last Christmas

- where they went in for contrasts.
Aiss Redgrave, you ought to have
a direct contrast.”

The Form - mistress receiving
this unwanted advice in silence,
Dick Burpaby said, as he made a
note of semo measurcments:.

“Life’s full of contrasts, Di,
without any wneed for mixing
colours in a room.” ;

“How do you mean, Dick?”
asked Diana. She WOULD ' call
him Dick, as if he were a brother,
instecad of beirg a mere distant
cousin.

~Contrasts iz people.” he ex-
plained sffabiy. “Anshow, you
might let Aliss Redgrave please

_herself. It's what 1 am going to
do,” was his delicase resuke to this
cfficious %in.

Diana laughed.

* After all, you may changs vour
mind, Miss Hedgrave! L
did nbout the bkridesniaids?
the way—"

frocks
them !

Expect a grin, gitls.‘,

_has her good points, Diana.
- love. to be bridesmaids,

that matter, Diana.”
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Bhe looked round for Eva and Katey, but they
had drifted out of the room. :

“Talking of bridesmaids,”  Diana resumed in
a lowered. voice, “the two chums who are with
me this afternoon—er——-"

“Diana,”  broke out Miss Redgrave, guessing
what was coming, “I would much prefer not to
discuss the question of my

“But, Miss . Redgrave, I only: wanted to say
this—whilst Dicic is with you,” persisted the girl
who was proof against all rcbu?{s, “You know
very well, Miss Redgrave, Eva and Katey are
a@¥dlly nico girlst” :

I like to think that every girl ir,lJ the Form
ut—-
“They haven’t said so, only I'm sure they would
Shall T call them in?"
“Not for me to have anything to say about

) —

_ *But, Miss Redgrave, I don't think you undesr-
stand!  They happen to be girls who are different
from lots of others, over the wedding—they don’t
treat it as a joke, and all that!”

- The - Form-mistress was ~showing marvelloas

) patience with this importutiate scholar.

The girls gazed regre®-
fully through the window
at the bridesmaid’s frock.
“ Qurs were to be some-
thing like that !’
Betty murmured.
And now-—there
were to be no
bridesmaid’s
for any o

* At present, Diava,
my i)
B

1 will decide nothing aboub
T —— ¥

Oh, bet you should! Dick? Don’t you think
that it’s a pity ?” Diana appealed fo hitn. The
fact that he was giviog her a rather “fed-up”
side glance mattered nothing fo her. “Now that
Miss Redgrave has deeided not to have those other
girls, after all—the Study 12 lot——2"

“T must correct vou, Diana,” interposed Miss
Redgrave. “The girls chosen by me originally
frerc not a Study 12 lot, as you call them. Eita
Hargrove and Dolly Delane are good friends with

=



890

Betty and Olhch we know.
I favoured Study 12 is not right.”
" And, Dxa.na so long as you harp on abouﬁ
budesma.lds * Dick Burnaby remarked irrii
“this business of the curtains can’t be seitled.”
“Sorry! I only want to advise for the besi!™

“When we were your age, Di,” be said, filling .

a pipe, “we were told that when our advice was
wanted, it would- be asked for. You mayn’t
believe it possible” he said, lighting his pipe,

“but Aiss Redgrave and I can quite well manage-

avithout your aid!”
Diana treated this as playful Banter, a.lthough

Dick’s tone had made it clear that the words were

a well-deserved, crushing rebuff.
“Oh, na.st.y'" she pouted. “Well, T'll
ind Eva and Kaitey, and be off. Ta-t&‘,
I don’t see you again!”
But this did not mean an immediate departure.

0 and
ick, if

During the next five minutes, Miss Redgrave and ~
Dick Burnaby heard Diana taking her friends .

over other parts- of the house, explammg it as
if it were HER house!

At last, however, tho thrce girls were grme
Dick Burnahy still wmokmg, finished jotting down
the. measurements. . Winding up the tape measure,
he meét Mizs Redgrave’s eyes. He and she smiled,
but there was sofue eloud upon their minds, that
was evident,

 *That Diana,” he said, tapping out his pipe. "L
don’t know how I am going to put up with her
for much longer. Your patience is marvellous,
Ruth.”

oMy ‘job at the ﬁcbooi has taught me patience,

if it has taught me nothing elsel” she laughed.

“1 bet it has. But Diana— If you ask me,

* Diana needs squashing. Keeping down. Iard.
Iceping on about your bridesmaids! Why can’t
she be satisfied that she is to be one, anyhow,
being a distant relation ‘of mine.”

“The girl must mean well, Dick.”

%0Oh, therc’s no doubt about it,
she has .been acting for the best. all along!
That letter she wrote me—1 could tell the thought
had never entered her head that I might not.be
‘inclined to thank her for it, . I haven’t thanked
her, by the way, and don’t ictend to !"

He added, with a stern smile: -

“No, Ruth' the letler may have eontmned
nothing but the truth. You were the best judge
of that, and vou have since found eut that 1
evident]y was the truth. Al the same, it had a
tal&éeilmq flavour that is the last thing I can
staz

¥ Ag to that, Dick,” the Form-mistress res;nm]c(l
with great earnestness, “I could never have for-
given the givl writing such a letter, only -I feel

that she d]r] it out of an idea of its being her

duty to vou
“And L” he rejoined, “have felt that she was
anxious to spare vou annoyance and pain. OCther-

wise—well, you never would have heard about the -

letter. It would have been torn up and forgotten.”

“There it is, then,” murmured Miss Redgrave,
as if anxions to turn the talk into happier channels.
“We mniust make that -allowance for the girl,
Dick."”

“8ince what she wrote has pmved to he true,
1 supposé we must,” he sighed. “I don’t want to
talk. about it any more, Ruth,
you no end that the very girls you chose for
bridesmaids out” of the Form should have proved
o—dtsappomtmg

To show that he was really done with the aub
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Bnt to suggest that-

‘gathering it had

she fancies

“Progress,

It must have hurt -
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jeet mow, so painful as it was to both of them; he”
crossed to the door ready to go and take measure-
ments in some other room. But Miss Redgrave
stood, for a few moments longer, in deep thought.

“The letter, Dick—1I could never have believed
it, either. But as I have been hound to tell you,
there were abundant signs, afterwards—proof
uvpon proof. I try not to think too hardly about
the girls, now that I know. They are young, and
if there is anything to forgive, ?murse o for-
give it. Let there be mothing between me and .
them, if possible, to spoil my last few. wvceks at
?{m‘cé:\o Scliool as their ipistress and—their
riend [

No Support For Dianal

_THAT evening Betty & Co.. were bound. to Ielal

a bit uncomfortable about attending a Form
meeting fixed for sxx o’clock in the class- |
roem..

1t was another meetmg in ccnnoctmn 'mLh Mies -
Redgrave’s approaching wedding. - At-the previous
been resolved that the Form
should go into matters a week or so later.

In the interim, much had certainly happened to
afford food for debatel The bother of it was that
everything was now far fmm bcmg colour -of
rose.

The Form was gem.unely devu'mm of ae]nevmg
practical results by these meetings. 11 were
agreed that every effort must be made to felicitato

- the Form-mistress over her intending marriage.

But, in the last. few days, five. girls had been
upminted bridesmaids—only to have.that. appoint-
ment. cancelled withont any reason being . given.
And one of the girls who had met ith this freat-
ment was Beity, the Form captam, nnd in the
chair at. that first meeting!

Awkward for Betty this evening! | Avkward for
Study 12 and the majority of the Form{ The
meeting was supposed 1o be going te TYeport
But what sort. of progress banktvalds
there had heen!
© It was very heartening to ihe chmus, however,
when they got down to the elass-room and found
so many other girls ready to put the captain in the
chmr just- as usual.

“Chai

ir, htwwhm‘ was the hearty cry.

*Go on, and let’s make a ‘stari!”

But Betty hesitated. Only a girl with a love
of power at any price could have taken advantage
of such generous clamour. She obtained silence,
still holding away from the chair, and spoke.

“I¢’s awfully decent of you, girls, but I don’t
feel ‘entitled to take the chair. You knuw why.
S0, please choose someona else——" -

“Nao, no, Betty 1

“*“Yes,” she insisted good-humiouredly. “Let it
ba someone who—well, who is not so .a\\kweudly
placed.”

Then Diana, gestm‘mz; for" sdenceﬂbecauae a lot
of talk was starting—boldly spoke out

“After all, girls, we must study Betiy..s fecl;n"s_

“QOh, my feelings don't matter!” laughed Betty..
“What 1 am driving at is that possibly there ave
a few girls who think as I am ne longér a brides-
maid it would be rather out of place for me to
take charge at this meeting.”

Again Diana queiled the ﬁlamﬂur by calling out
at the top of hor voice:

“Better do as Bctty says, 311']5—0}10050 semeono
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else this timgl Look here, I’'m to be a bridesmaid,
Shall T act?” ;

Some girls would have felt the silence to be
worse than a chorus of “No!” But Diana was
not to be back-seated this evening.

b‘l‘I don't miind being in the chair, just to
obl—" T

“Well, we do mind!”
saying guite bluntly.
then wo’ll have Polly!”

* Hurrah, yes, Polly!

«

someone felt justified in
“If it’s mot to be Betty,

Polly! Chair, Polly!”
Voo, yes, queck, queek!” v

Demurring, she found herself more or less
hustled to the position that constituted “chair,”™
namely, the Form-mistress’ own desk, in front of
the class.

‘Betty ran out to her, handed her a slip of paper,
and had a few words, then returned to her seat.
Polly, with an air of meaning business, promptly
took: the first item on the agenda.

. “Wedding present. Helen Craig was to report,
I understand " . ‘

So Helen stood up and ‘was received with cheers
and handclaps.
" %1 have pleasure in reporting that_the sub-
scriptions o date amount to six pounds seven.”
Great applause. “Of course, girls, this does noi
include anything our parents may contribute:
Some of you have been bringing me jolly fine
- donations received from home, and these I am
kceping separately.” .

« Hear, hear!”

“Perhaps we might decide at this meecting,”
Helen wound up, “whether it is to be one common
fund, or whether the Form would prefer to give

Miss Redgrave a present on its own account, so |

that - there would be a
parents,” .

Helen sat down amidst an outburst. of eries.
The general feeling was certainly in favour of
two difterent funds and presents.. ‘Polly found half
a dozen girls all speaking at once, .

“Whoa!” ¢he requested briskly. “One at a
time, please! Shall we hear the captain first?”

. “Hear, heari Betty!’ yelled the meeting, ta
Diana’s obvious chagrin. 2

“Jf my opinion is wanted,” Beity stcod up to
say with quict eawrnestness, “I'm all for separate
presents. Somehow, I think it will scem nicer lo
Miss Redgrave if we give her a litile thing bought
out of our own pockets.  Any prosent from our
parents will be just as nice, too, so—""

«“ear, hear! Agreed! Carried unan!” the
meeting dinned at Polly.

But Polly, taking her duties serionsly, was more
particular, She saw bhow Diana was looking.

“Diana, ar¢ you in faveur?”

“J? Oh, never mind me! I'm nobody!”

“Yes, you are,” said Polly sweetly. “You're a
bridesmaid.”

*Ha, ha, ha!”

Diana jumped up.

“I’m bothered if I am going to sit here if the
chair is to be allowed to poke fun at me!”

“Then don’t be rude to the chair,” said Pam.

“Hear, hear! Order!”

. “You're u lot'® 4

“Order! B8it-down, Diana!”

“1 won’t ¥ ' ; .

“Then clear oub!™

separate present from

. “¥Yes, that’s what you'd like me tfo do!" she
snapped, plumping down into her seat. “All
vight, I’ have my say in a minute!” ¢
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. very loftily.
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“Meantime,” gaid Polly, “is-it the wish of the
meeting that a present be decided upon?” .

“Pekas,” yelled Naomer, jumping up with a
bulky stores calalogue flopping between her two.
hands, “bekas 1 have some digestions to make,
plis, everybody!” 7

“Ha, ha, ha! DBravo, Naomer!” :

Polly would have called Naomer to oxder,
but it was obviously the desire of the meceting
to ‘hear-the dusky one.

“Wait ze bit,” she requested, as the volume
flopped this way and that. “I have here a catiy-
logue showing—— Where is he? Where is zat
egrammyphone? Anyhow, he is a good one, yes!
Or saucepans—" [

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Or a silver biscuit-box, with ze patent lock and
key. So you can lock him up and nobodies can get
up in ze middle of the night to eat ze biscuits. - 1
zink, ecf we not choose any of these, we might
choose a barometer, to say when he will stop
raining, if he over will, yes ¥’ : T

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

Diana, amidst all this hilarity, turned to Eva
and Katey. T oy

“his is how the Form treats Miss Redgrave’s
wedding! This is how Polly conducts a meeting!”

* “What the diggings!” cricd Naomer, closing tho
catalogue whilst she glared at Diana. “Eeef you
not like my digestions, find a present yourself!” .

And across the room whizzed the bulky
catalogne, narrowly missing Diana’s head.

Youd cheers!

“We had beller hear Diana,” Polly said, when
the merriment had subsided.

There was not the least doubt that Diana’s
desirg to push herself to the fore over the wedding
had proved very trying to the majority of the
juniors. Ironical cheers greeted her rising fo
spealk. =

Veory absurdly, she waited for perfect silence.

“Flush!” pleaded a number of gitls facetiously.
“dilence for the bridesmaid.  Silence for the
bridegroom’s second cousin twice removed!”

“Ha, ha,-ha!t”

“Order!” requested Polly. “Fair play!”

“Have you finished?” Diana at last inquired
“f am’ afraid my sense of humour

“You haven't any!” eried a voic

“QOrder!” repeated Polly firmly.
speak, givls!”

“Qh, it's all right!” Diana sulkily addressed the

e.
“Do let her

_chair, quite as if Polly had been encouraging tho

interruptions. “It takes more than a lot of
jdiocy to fluster me. I came to the niecting
imagining that it would get through some business
this time. I took it for granted that Study 12
would hold its tongue for once, considering the
snubbing it has received from Miss Redgrave
herself.”

Diana paused to gather breath now that she
found herself being listencd to. She scemed
oblivious of the fact that girls .were bottling up
their laughter and exchanging looks that meant:
“This is lovely! Let her go on!”

“Tr—it’s about that business of the bridesmaids
that I wish to speak this evening,” Diana wens
on grandly. “As you all know, certain girls who
were chosen for bridesmaids have now been told
that they ‘won’t. be wanted. . At present I'm the
only bridesmaid, and I do think that the Form
should consider —er—that’s to say—IL mean—er—"
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Polly gestured for silence quite impressively.

She would not think of allowing . Diana to.be

gﬁuﬁhed at mow, sitply on account of a little lack
of Huency.-

“My meaning is this,” Diana resumed. “The
Form must be aware that certain givls—not to
mention names —have falleh out of favour with
Miss Redgrave. So it seems to me that the Form
should tako care that, further gffence is not given,
Miss Redgrave is going to be married—~"

“Is she really ?” exclaimed someone, as if this
Wwere surprising news.

“Ha, ha, ha!® =

*“Order!” insisted Polly. s P

“And the Form should do better than muke
game—=" : ) ’

Sudden uproar! : ¥

“Wrong, )Dianm Shame! 8it down—-"

“Well, all I know is,” she shouted, “these
weetings have been a-farce; so fart”

“No, not” ! -

“Well, anyhow-—" :

“Sit down!”? o Wi

Polly, rapping the desk, -pleaded:

“Let her ﬁni§l1, girls, please!” :

Diana might have looked grateful for this im-
partial remark, but she didn’t. Ignoring the chair,
she continued in’a strung-up way:. .

“1 would - like  to propose -that we form 4
committee of, shy, two or three giils.” :
#“Hear, hear!” came the lonely-sounding murmur
from Eva Merrick,-~ o -

“Y am sure it will be much belter,” ascerted
Diafia.—‘*"lt‘jﬁiﬁ get things done and stop all this

rotiing i 5

“And with that she saf down. -

Poslz siood wp. So did others. Nzomer
meloded. - :

B - 2R
:gﬁkbit,phs' 1 zink—>

“Cirde! May I— ~ :

“YWhat the diggings—" .

The meeting exploded with laughter again,
although it knew that Diana would think such
merriment more “playing about.” . :

Polly called upon a girl to speak who did not |

belong to the Study 12 coterie.
“Ella Elgood !” ;

“Well, then,” burst forth Ella, as soon as the
applause had died away, “I would like to say
this.  Diana is greatly mistaken in-thinking that
a little fun hinders' the real business. She 'is
quite . wrong in saying that we have not got on
with the doings. Money has been collected, and
there you are!” : ‘ = i

Loud cheers! : K

“We don’t want committecs. We've always found
it all right. for the whole Form to work with the
captain, and why can’t we go on like that now?”

Diana sprang up. .

“If the Form thinks that the chief business of.

this wedding affair should be in the hands of girls
who have forfeited their. appointments as brides-
maids, then I don’t!” :
_“It seems to me,” said Polly steadily, “what
Diapa wants to do is 1o propose a vote of No-
confidence in the captain?” E
" And . her friends!” Diana
*¥Yes, I do mean that!*
“Then why didn’t you say s0f” sang out some
of the girls, :
Polly gestured for silence.

nodded ferceiy.
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girls who are in favour of a vote of Ne-confidence
~hands upl” i i

Diaua’s havd flashed aloft; so did Eva’s. Katey,
the third and last girl to make a sign, raised her
hand ‘so hesitantly that Polly,. gravely counting,
paused to ask: R

“Is your hand up or down, Katey Murray 2’

“Upl” she said, holding it an inch higher.

“Thank you,” Roars of laughter greeted this
from the chair. “Three votes. ¥ aem afraid,
Diana,” said_Polly, “you aré in a minority !”

“With you in the chair—of course!”

“Oh, oh! Shame!” the majority stormed.

**And now,” resumed Polly serenely, “those in
favour of a committee—hands vwp} One—two—
three again. Those not-in favour—for we must
ba serious!” y

- A forest of hands shot up.

“Ha, ha, hal” =¥

Then Diana got up to leave tlie meoting. Very
‘grandly she rose from her seat, muttered some-
thing  to Eva and Katey, and stalked to the door.

- Eva followed with quite a good show of contempt,

but Katey could not help looking as if she felt
she_was doing the wrong thing." 2

Near the door,
inquired blandly: :

“Going out, or going'to stay, Katex?"
"Gox'ni!‘" & - - o :
“Thank you. Just closo the door after youl”
With the remainder of the Form rearing -“with

, Diana came back a stride or two. She

_?‘Bﬂtl Ash Eva d::gls, K&fey km!:uv' befter than to -
siay! my they—-" 5 |
" Expect to -be brid , quite!” sang out

Tess. “We understand!” i
- “Yes, wather! And, fellow membahs of tho
Fourth Form,”. vociferated Paula, now on her fest
ag;am, “although I am aweah that I come undah
the categowy of a Study 12 geal—".

“Hear, hear!” was the encouraging ory.

“I feel hound to wemawk, hai Jove, that Diana
Fowbes has .intwodiiced a sﬁ)itel"ni <lement, what ?
It’s twue, there are geals who have been depwived
of the honour pweviously given them of béing
bwidesmaids. I am oné ofg-'timm - yes, wather!
But ‘Diana is gweatly mistaken it sfhe_fhinks that,
because of that. disappointment, we 'geals have
lost heart about the wedding.’*

Great cheering. - : 3 A

“We geals—1 wopcat, geals; we geals—er—-

Bai Jove, it is extwaordinawily génﬂwous of you

geals. to cheer like this!” beamed Paula, looking
round upon the meeting. “Thanks! Appawently
you do not nAced to be assured, after all, that Betty
and the west of us still bear Miss Wedgwave -tho
1‘BW§ Eweatest oodwill, So 1 will sit down—->"
* Bekas,” shrilled Naomer, jumping on te her
seat and waving wildly, *“we not going to lct
the wedding be a washout, no! )
gings! Bo three cheers for Polly Linton, for
being in the chair and letting Diana say all the
nastﬁ ﬂnnﬁs she could!”? 3
“Hear, heari” - 2
And the cheers were given with great heartiness.
Diana now marched out, to evertake Lva and
Katey on the way upstairs.
until the three had got to their study. Then
# Diana, after slamming the door, had a reproach-
ful remark for Katey.
“You might have
you did, Kateg!”
b

. Y But—-

backed me up better than

, I, don't know!™ exclaimed thak

Katey hesitated,” and: so Polly

What the dig- -

Nothing was said-
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girl, fopping down into a chair. “It doesn't look
as if it's any use, Diana. You—you'll never do
it, never.”

“Won't 17" wasz the retort, given with a fierco
laugh. “I made a good start, anyhow—gelting
Betty and (he others the kick as bridesmaids,
So just you waiii Bui perhaps yvou don't want
to be a bridesmaid with me and Eva? Looking
like thatt” .

Katey was silent then. There was a sudden
‘rush of girls along the corridor. They were somo
of those who had just come away from the micet-
ing, and they were still demonstrating in favour
of Study 12,7 Katey, with her longing to be a
bridesmaid all at war with her sense of fair play,
towered her eyes and was silent still,

“ Hands up those who have no confidence in the captain,”
called Polly. Diana Forbes, Eva Merrick and Katey Murray

put up their hands. * Three vot2e " Polly said.
afraid you are in & Funority 17

More Harm Than Good!

AR into the night Diana Forbes lay awake,

racking her brains,

She had beasted to Lva and Katey that
she would get them named as bridesmaids; but
she was really at her wits’ ends.

How could she proceed now, so as to ensure the
- ultimate choice. falling upon those two girls, at

any rate? Even if %va. and Katey were only
picked, along with some others, that would be
something to the good. But the real triumph
would be the limiting of bridesmaids to Diana
herself, and two more—Iiva and Katey!

What, then, must the next step be?

Desperately Diana was grappling with  that
poser. .

To herself she was bound to admit that the
meeting had not gone in her favour, Anything
but! The Form still held its Pog:ulur menibers
in as much esteem as ever, although they in-
ciuded girls whose appointment as bridesmaids
had been cancelled.

Diana had hoped that the Form would feel
rather disgusted with Betty and the others, hold-
ing that the humiliation must have been well
deserved. And, instead, it was looked upon as
no disgrace—rather a case for condolence. Miss
Redgrave had changed her mind without giving
any reason; so, to Diana’s annoyance, the girls
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in general had not turned against Betty and the
rest in consequence,

Pondering the situation, the officious girl, who
was all for being ““it” on the great day, felb
none too sure of achieving that base ambition.

In the end, Diana came to this conclusion.
Without delay, she must get the two girls who
were HER choice to figure in a very pleasing
light to Miss Redgrave,

ut how ?

It would have to be some action in conncction
with the approaching wedding—that went without
saying.

Then, suddenly, Diana had quite an inspiration.

The heuse in Barncombe, where Miss Redgrave
and Mr. Burnaby were to make their home after

“1am

the honeymoon; there was the opportunity!l

Surely she, Diana, along with Eva and Katey,
could do some little *labour of love,” as people
called it, at the house? Or to the garden,
perhaps? The house, like all new houses, called
for many jobs, and so did the garden. The latter
was very much in the rough, and how pleased Miss
Redgrave end Dick would be, to find that “good
fairies ' had been to the place and had got on
with very helpful tasks|

But Diana’s idea was that she and her study
mates would hardly be “good fairies.” Those
fabled spirits never allowed themselves to be
caught over the good work, Diana felt that it
wmﬁd be much better if she and her chosen pair
were, caught in the act. Then—why, of course,
Eva and Katey would promptly be named as
bridesmaids! After such a charming incident,
how could Miss Redgrave fail to do the nice
thing ? )

“Look here, you two,” Diana said to Eva and
Katoy “next morning, “don’t get fxing up for
next halfer. 1 shall want you to come out with
me for the afterncon.”

“There’s hockey,”
perplexedly.

“Bother hockey! My idea is very important
to beth of you, so don't fail me!”

“Tm on,” laughed Eva, perhdps guessing that

Katey remarked rathee
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it was well worth while to fall in with Diana’s
rather mysterioys proposal. But Katey said
uneasily :

“1 hope it isn’t anything—"

* Anything what? Oh, Katey. you are a girl?”

“ Anything usnderhand, there!” Katey finished
rather desperately. “Because if so, Diana—"

“'It’s nothing of the sort, so don’t worry! Shall
I tell you my idea, and then you'll see: it has
nothing to do with Beity & Co., if thai is whas
you fear!” !

- Bhe presented the idea in a very charming
light, and Kaiey's misgivings were ey dis-
pelled. Katey was quite ready to believe that
the * good farry mi{' asl E i‘onb;iingfy l(l:zs].led it,

_ was not merely perfectly armless, buf very
admirable,

From that hour the three girls looked forward
to the next balfer. Unfortunately, when at last
it ecame round, it proved a_very unpropitious one,
as regards weather. After a pouring morning,
the afternoon was rough and gloomy. The ran
might keep off, and that was as mich as could
be hoped for.

Hockey and other. games had had to be
‘abandoned on account of the state of the ground,
50 & good many Morcovians  were likely to be
cycling into Barncombe. Aware of this, Diana
got her two_study-mates to make ‘an immediate
start after dinner. The trio were off upon their
cycles whilst other juniors were letting talk and
fun run away with ihe first balf-hour.

' h’.:‘bey reached ihe housga Eﬁiﬂd gla: 2 soul’on
ihe premises. Being a ¥y
and decorators had knocked off at midday. But

was chalked a

Diana’s auswer to_that. I wonder if there arve’
garden things in that shed 7 - %

Sure enough ihey found some gardening im-
piements, No doubt Mr, Burnaby, at favourable
times, was performing his own labours of love
about the place, But this alternoon certainly was
not favourable o spade work.

“We'll ‘try,” said Diana virtuously.  “It would
he so nice 1f we could get on with a bit of d}'tg-s

5 lg}ng:,"gso that Dick came and found it all done for

JiEieRs

They could tell where gravelled paths were going
to be laid down and where the rough ground
was to be formed into flower borders. At one
of these latter places.the trio made a start, with
simply disastrous vesults, -

Not only did the soil clog spade or fork alike;

“ihe girls clumsy-trampling puddled the suiface,

so that their shoes wére soon smothered. -

Neither skill nor patience was being shown. In
fact; Diana was every bit as out of love with
tho *labour of love ” as.were her companions.

At _the end of five minutes she lost her temper,

and began to *“dash ” everything—the excrtion,
the mud, the slow progress, . . g .
. “Oh, let’s turn it in and find something to do
indoors1” she exclaimed at last, and threw down
the garden fork: “This is awful!”.

“1 dov’t know that we have exactly improved
appearances,” %rmned Eva,

They certainly had not.. Dick Burnaby would
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'.D;n’t slam;,them!"rr

, lef’s sce what we can do!” was .

.a row about this,” laughed Eva.
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have to be ‘more than human nct to lose his
temper when next he came to the place.

No sconer were the three girls indoors than
Katey, for one, became alarmed at. the mud they
had brought with them, There was no mat any-
where. : 4
*1 say, we ave making the floors divky?”’

“Oh, never mind!” Diana said pecvishly.
r all, the workmen are— Dish! Here's
another door_just been painted!™

Wiping painty ﬁnﬁ;&qﬁ, she led on.

un ﬁmami , however, feft the *good
fairies  stll at a-foss for 3 job., Tt was not until
they had ventured upstairs that -prospects im-
proved. Then the sight of a large, unopened tin
of floorstain gave Diana an idea.

“Ah, good! They are going to have this floor
stained, girls, so we ean do it for them! Here’s
the stuff—— Dash, the tin wants opening, though?
Eva, 1 saw a screwdriver on the kitchen mantel-

"

A prmﬂ

piece. Blip down and get it ;
Eva o cied willingly enough—perhaps  too
speedily, when there was so .much wet paint.

about.  As fast as she whipped painty fingers
from one objeet, she seemed to toueh another.
Returning with the screwdriver, she thought if

. best not to mention the ljttle acts of absent-

mindedness, 3 - ;

“Now, then, I'll open this tin whilsé you two
find- bits of rag,” Diana. said dominceringly.
*We don't_need brushes ’Tbey' say that rag is

_just as good to—— Dash{” she gasped, as the lid
;lf the tn flew off, slopping varish stain a1l over
er hand.,

Bag, guick! T can’t use myimn}y for this!

Kitey rushed away.

paint,” Eva is;id,;_nftﬁr she herself
had started touching it again. “,G};,"bothcr! What

tv.  will these doors look like, Katey ?*

returned alone to

A minute affer this Eva
waiting Diana,

“Y sy

“Rag, where is it 77

“Katey—she—she’s kicked over . a  tin of
paint——" ;

* What {” ;

“All  over the passage Hoor ouiside the
kitchen——-" : ‘

“The silly idiot!” famed Diana. ~“That’s a
nice thing! Tf T had known you were going to
be so clumsy, I wouldn’t haye—— Oh, dash, now
you've made me upset the stain¥?

“1 dide’t make you, Di!”

“ Well—look at it, anyhow!” )

. Eva locked at the capsized tin and the lake of
stain_spreading ever the bed-room flooz -

“*Ha, ha, hal” g

“Eva, if you can't be sensible—" . )

“Bub it’s too funny, Di! I say, theve will be
h “They won't
thank us, that’s certain.’® g

“They mustn’s get to know, that’s all,” mni-
tered Diana, =till holding a varnished hand away
from_her clothes, “ We'd. best clear out. Como
on, downstairs, and thon—-" . :

- And then Diana took heold of a door, on which
the white paint was still wet, with her varnished
hand. i ] ) Eil-

“Ugh!” sho raged. “Eva, if you don’t stop
laughing, T'll never speak to yom again,  Where's
Katey 1 % ;

They found Katey trying K to %coop back =
couple of pounds of paint’ into its tin gy means
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of a putty-knife. Diana pushed by, anxious {o
et her hands clean, and then Katey warned her
to look ouf.

* What 7

“You've just trodden in the paint, Di.”

“Trodden in—— Oh, my goodness!” groane:d
Piana.  “That’s your fault, karey!”

“X ke thatt Stand still, anyhow!”

Diana, however, had gone wild by now. 8he
rushed away, leaving footpriuts on the nice new
flooring. At the same time, sho must have
touched walls and doors in twenty different places
with that sticky band of he Eva tittered in-
cessantly, Katey looked worried. whilst Diana
herself became speechless with rage.

When at last she had got the varnish-s
her hand—which she did by washing it in *
—she flung ‘out of the house, as if done with Lva
and Katey for the rest of the afterncon,

Those two girls, passing oul to their bieycles,
felt none the casier in their minds when thev
saww that they were in full view of a future neigh-
bour of Mr. and Mrs, Burnaby, as that individual
towed a garden roller up and down his front path!
B panicky flight from the house, three other
& girls came cveling up to the gate.

Ther were Betty, Polly and Pam. arriving in
some haste, with the hope of finding Miss Red-
grave puiting in a iittle time at her future home.

“The girls wished to obtain her permission about
something  In High Sireot, they and their chums
had enconntercd some of the Barncombe Fousc
girls, who wanted them to come back {o that
school for teu, If permission eould be obtained
from Miss Redgrave, Betly & Co. would not need
to leave directly after tea

But now, as the three Study 12
givls reached the widesot front door
of the house, they felt ihat their
Inck was out.

Who Are The Culprits ?
ARELY twenty minutes after that rather

“Oh clumsy,
the stain 1"

“Not here, I'm afraid ! ex- B Sy didn't make
claimed  Betty, after they had you, Di,” protested
paused to listen, “What a shame! Eva. But whosver's

1 did think we stood a geod chance
of catching her,”

“There's wet pammi. so we had
better not go in.  Besides, our shoes
are none too clean,” said Pam.
“Qhall we give a call, in case she is
in one of the back rooms upstairs,
doing someibing 7"

So they called “Mis:z Redgrave!”
The cheery hail echoced hollowly in
the empty building, and was fol-
fowed by dead silence.

“No luck,” commented Polly.
“0h, well, perhaps we shall come
upon her in the town.”

“Very likely,” was Betty's hope-
ful rvemark, “1 expect she has a
few Lhings te get, and there was
nothing to keep her tied to Morcove
this afternoon.”

They relurned to their eyeles and
rode away, and 4n another minute

all three of them gave the glad
exclamation:

“Why. here she is!”

But  that gladness  was  only
momentary. Even. as the irls

hopped down from their machimes,
to be ready to ask the favour of
their Form-mistress, they were seized
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with that embaors which was the sad
outeome of the plan as regards brides-

1

Nor was AMiss Redgrave herself guite the same
as of yore lo the girls. Once again they scnsel
a certain constraint en her part, and that, of
course, ouly made them feel more uncomfortable.

“Well 0 g ed wpon them faintly, after
‘What are you doing out this

stopping to
way 7

“We—we've been to the house,” Beity explained
rather flusteredly, *“We thought you might be
there—-"

I am on my way there now. Buf why 2

“Please, Mliss Redgrave, we have been asked
by Dirinn Haste to go to tea at Barncombe
House. Could we have permission fo—to stay
uniil about six o'clock ¥ pleaded Betdy.,

*Oh, yes, certainly; that’s all right,” was the
kindly response,  “You'll all be coming back to-
grther, T hope you have a nice time, Remember
me to your [riends at Barncombe House,”

“We will, Miss Redgrave—thanks!”

Next second the Stodv 12 three were viding
away in the divection of High Htreet, whilst Miss
Redgrave pedalled along to her future home.

The afternoon had brightened a litile, and the
brand-new dwelling looked very jolly as viewed
from the front gafe. On the way to the porch,
Aliss Redgrave noticed anything bub a plpasing
development in the unmade garden, where some-
body bhad made an awful hash of a bit of dig-
ging. She knew it could not be Dick Burnaby’a
doing, and she could o suppose that he had
ziven an out-uf-work man a job for which he was
not gualilied!

('Then, stepping into the house to tale a pleasing
wander round, she received a shock.

Se,

now

fumed
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Newly-painted doors were badly finger-marled.
e bare floors, which “the workmen themselves
had "been at pains to keep so clear, were very
muddy with fresh .mud.
But this was niothing to the shocking discoveries
still in store for Miss Redgrave.
She passed through the:hall and came upon
" spilt paint and . unsightly marks left by someone
who had stepped into the paint, .Walls and-doors
© were imprinted with a dark stain. It was a5 if a
small, girlish hand had been dipped in-stain and
then pressed here and there, = .
Miss Redgrave showed a frown of pardonable
anger.  Already she had .c¢ome* upon - di
ments that meant the entire repainting of certain
doors. Hideous dark tmprints upon lovely white
engmel! b, i
Even now, however, she did not know the worst.
It was when she passed upeiairs that she came
~upon a floor. elopped over with varnishstain, and
a -lot. more disfigurements. Here alo moch of
the painting would have to be dooe all over again.
She stadied ~the fin o owe more.” Un-
doubtedly a" girlish hand dome all this harm.
Whose &n! ) - <
She knew thai- lois of Moreove girds nad come
to the house to take a look romnd. bad been
welcome to do 0. Needless to sav. nestber she nor

damage seemed to be wanion damage. It
was impossible to believe- that any mishap could
have caused such extensive harm, and so 1t
Eﬁually impassible that any Morcove girl, after
all, could have been respousible for it.
. “Done since the  workmen left at midday.
surely,” she -deduced.  “How glad I am thdt
Dick is up in town this week-end! The men
must start in on Monday morning and make
rood the -damage. I wouldn’t hdve Dick sce this
for worlds!™ o

Rendered quite sick at heart by her discoveries,
ehe quitted the house, pulling the front door shut
after her. It had been right for the workmen to
leave it wedged open, but now she was afraid
that some mischievous urchin had been up to tricks
with the place. : o
~In the act of riding away, she saw a gentleman
coming out of his garage on the adjoining pro-
perty, and so she dismounted. g

" Mr.. Brownlow—" . - ‘

““Oh, good alterncon!” he cried ‘genially. “ Any-
thing I can do? The wife’s indoors, if—"

“You are very kind,”” Miss Redgrave exclaiined,
drawing closer. “I merely wanted to ask: have
you seen any children up to ‘muschiefl over there
at the house? Someone been in marking the
wet paint.’’

“Really? Piiy!. I went through this moming
and thought how Sne i# was all locking! No, I'se
seen GO one. of your gids were along, =
while ago, but—"

“Oh, no, those girls could never have doe sech
o thing,” smiled Miss Rederave. “I know the
tnes you mean; I met them.”

“Well, there has been no one elce, Miss Red-
grave; that 1 could almost swear. I saw them do
a bit of digging—""

“You did !’

. “For a few minutes they were at it in the
garden, and 1 was rather surprised. . It isn’t the
weather for digging.  Bui it was no business of
mine. Then they went into the house. Won's
you go round to my front door and put in hall-
an-hour with my wife?”
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But, Miss Redgrave. pleaded’ that she could not
stop ilusf. then, and the excuse was = genuine
encugh.

She was feeling far too distressed in her mind
to be able to ‘make pleasant. compaiiy for Mr.
Brownlow’s charming wife. She rode away, work-
ing round te the road back to Morcove. e :

That Betty, Polly and Pam were answerable
for the muschief she ruled out altogether. It was
unthinkable. But three Morgave girls had been
seen dlt'fginr in the garden, and in their muddy
shoes they had afterwards gone” into the housc.
Who were these three? What on earth bad been
the reacon for thewr behaving so disgraceflully?

To the first question, Miss Redgrave felt. that
perbaps she never wouid get the answer.. But it
was not long before she found the only possible
answer to that second er. i e

Sadly she reached the conclusion that it was
another instance of a derisive state of ‘mind about
the wedding. She and Dick Burnaby were being

e game of, and the “fun *’ was becoming more
and more reckless. ) ]

Why it should be so she could not imagine,
except that it must be a dislike of her getting
marr:ed, taking a very freakish. turn. ' Just as
eisters of an intending bride were often inclined
to give their future brotoer-in-law-an uncomfort-
able time, so, it seemed, the Form had been seized
with desire to tease her and Dick Burnaby. =

Back at school, and alone in her private rooin,
she went over in her mind all the evidence there
had been of late. o )

Diana Forbes’ leiter she would not.have deemed
trustworthy evidence, anly—it had been borne out
by perslmﬁ discoveries. '{‘hure was that caricature
in Tess Trelawney’s study, of a bride and bride-
groom arm-in-arm. Geunerally, there had seemed
to be a vibald attitude amongst all the Form.
And now, to-day, that wanton damage at the
house! ' As «f to say: “So much for you and your
future home!” -

That evening, when she knew that- all her
scholars- were back, the Farm-mistress 'sent for
Betty. ) ¥ -

“1I met you coming away from the house this

; Betty, with Polly and Pam. You had
not ‘been inside, T take it ¥ : %

*No, Miss'f{edgrave. We -only went to the
door end called your name.” Finding you were not
there, we came away.” . 2 :

There was & pause, Miss Redgrave giving Betty's

" face a steady serutivy. The Form-mistress was

wondering—had this girl and her two chums seen
from the doorstep something of the damage done?
‘Was that why they had all three looked rather
mdﬂmm! fortable at the subsequent encounter in the
“% will ask you this, Beily, but don’t answer
Do you know of any
girls who went to the bouse in advance of
you, Polly, and Pam?" -
“No, Miss Redgrave! Why .
The Form-mistress did pot answer. She told
Betty ehe could go, and in a couple of seconds
the girl was gone. 5
Then, alone once more, Miss Redgrave stood in

_deep thought.

ever for a moment inclining to the belief that
Betty and those two chums of hers were the
culprits, she had only wondered if they knew what
ha.rf been done and were alarined about it Bub
it was abundantly clear that Betty had not been
shielding anyone just now. ) w A
So there it was; nothing to do with those three
girls, but three others were the culprits! Would
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one ever discover their names? But
what did it matter? tho sorrowful
mistress asked herself: How could
one make a scandal of such a mis-
deed within a few weeks of the
wedding.?

No! Al one could do was. to
follow up the affair with a dignified
action, Since the Form was like this
about the approaching wedding,
some girls doing one thing and some
another, to bring it into dorision, the
best plan would be to——

A tap at the door interrupted
Miss Redgrave's sad thoughts.

“Yes, come in,"” she responded.
“0Oh, it's you, Diana! o

“May I speak with you for a
minute;, please?” Diana asked de-
murely. “1 hope you won't mind
Miss Redgrave, but have you de-
cided anything yet about the other
bridesmaids 7"

“No, Diapa, I have not. Or,
rather,” . Miss  Redgrave  corrected
herself, becoming tight-lipped, "I
have reluctantly come to the con- T
clusion that ¥ will not have—-" ‘ , !

“Not _have an bridesmaids!"'il
gasped Diana, “Oh, but you must!

I'm Dick’s cousin; and, besides you
must have one bridesmaid at least,
to take your bouguet and all that,}”

“I was going to say, Diana, 1
will not have more than one brides- °
maid,”  The Form-mistress’ voico
sounded a little weary. *In view of—
of things I necd not mention—that is

-ty finat _decision.
Diana, as Mr. Burnaby's cousin, and
no others.”

“Not Eva and-Katey, to make ir three?
would be—""

“XNo, Diana.

Three

Ard please let it rest at that,

hecause——"
“0Oh, all right! I don’t mind!” Of co E
dido'tl Onpe bridesmaid, and that one hor o

officious self} “I suppose T may lot it be known
“If you like, yes. By the way, Diana—"
The girl stopped dead on the way back to tha
door.
“Did you. and some of your friends happen to
g5 16 the house in Barncombe this afternoon?”

Diana felt that it would be all up with her if
she said “Yes.,” 8o, trying her hardest not to
look confused, she said:

“No. Why " ; -

“Certain girls must have been there, com-
mitting damage. I know that Betty and two of
her friends called there; but I make no sugges-
tion against them. It is unthinkable. You may
go, Diana.” -

Outside the room, Diana stood still for a little
while, going hot and cold by turns. No mistake,
if she had admitited going to the house—well!
As 1t was, she had given that satisfactory denial,
and now she and her fellow-miscreants were safe.

At last Diana vetuwrned upstairs to the Fourth
Torm quarters. Encountering a batch of girls
standing about in talk, she felt she might ag well
impart a bit of nows.

“Bomething none of you have heard,” Diana

*threw out importantly. “I'm to be the only
bridesmaid.”

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OV\{N
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Just yourself, migs Redgrave studied the disfiguring fingermarks. Undoubtedly
a girlish hand had done all this harm. But whose 7

“What! Diana, never!” one and another of the
gitls exclaimed. “Only one bridesmaid? What-
ever is Miss Redgrave thinking about? Why—

why no one else but you?”

“Oh, well, ‘the fact is,” shrugged Diana, “she
iz feeling a bit hurt by the Form. You can’t
wonder. You konow I have said all along there
Las been too much making fun—"

“Diana, once again,” struck in ome of the
astounded listeners, “that is not right! You know
very well we've never made fun of Miss
Redgrave’s wedding.”

There was a gloomy pauge.

“*Bhame. that no one else in the Form is going
to {m a bridesmaid!” came a very bittor comment
ak last. .

“Well, it’s no use blaming me,” said Diana
virtuously. “I’'m sorry for lots of you. Case of
the good suffering for the bad, of course! You
must blame Study 12 for it, that’s all!””

“Not so fast, Dianal Study 127 How do you
mean ?” ’

“Oh, 'm not going to say!
wouldn’t like it. She told me, but then I’'m Dick
Burnaby’'s cousin! She won’t have it made known
in the Form—she said so only five minutes ago!”

And Diana, fully aware of how every word had
impress , broke away from them and
staiked to her ow wdy, chin in air.

Miss Redgrave

Their Fault!
IKE wildfite the news spread through the
school. Miss Redgrave was going to have
oniy one bridesmaid!
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Study-12 had _word of if whilst at prep.
chums fancied that those who came in with the
news were rather looking at them—Betiy & Co.—
for' an explanation. But no questions were asked.

© I they had been, then the girls would h.n‘e had

to plead compléto ignorance. As it was, they
simply owheéd to being utterly nsmmdul. thai
admission being received with what appeaved to
be a sniff of suspieion!

“Queer,” muttercd Betly, when she lnd her
Loon companions wére alose agam.
of them think that we are o blame for lﬁs
‘.edﬁrme s ]ut;st ir.‘lccl‘xlsuml'

ow can they ngllul Pully

T’'m thinking what X 303' b3 Hh o Dianz—the
one and only! Oh, e
Paula—how many tmE

“Weally, Polly, it = me == ﬂ- me. I find
a gweat of in gwepplns wih my own
work this esumg. Bzi Jove, amll movw there is
this latest sersasion wiat? Osly ese bwidesmaid

“Miss Redgrave has been on the ’phome with
the builders’ foreman.,” Ella spoke on tfensely.
“Some of ws, coming away from the Ilibrary,
couldn’t help hearing her side of the talk. It
appears that a lot of mischief was done to the
place this afternoon. Bhe was wrging the foreman
to get everything put ught before Mr. Burnaby
¢omes back from Lendon.”

ood . gwacious !” gaspcd Paula.  “How
shocking |”
“ Disgraceful 1" agreed Ber,i'y distressfully. “But

why come to us, you girls, as lf*—as if we were to
Bblame "

“We arg not going_ to beat_ about; the bush,”
said Ella indignantly. ““There is good reason for
_believing that Miss Redgrave feels that the Form
has insulted her.”

“Bhe can never have Pomplalne:] about us!”
cried Betty. Im]Jo~stblc'

“She has not,” Ella answered sharply.
this much s known. Some girls' or other in the
Torm did that damage at the hoise. Three girls
were seen there by the gentleman who lives next
door.  And—three of you were there to-day,
weren't yout”

Betty. turned to Pully, and then they bhoth
looked at Pam, who in turn stood appalled. It
was Polly who-ended the sudden, dramatic silence.
: that’s it, is it? - You girls all think that
we must have done the damage! Although, as
you admit, Miss Redgrave "has not “complained
about us!”

“The cruel thing for hu,” said Ella, “is that
she has had to suffer more or less in silence. She
tc.ld Diana that. you were. at the house, and that’s

“Ah, Ihana"’ mur:mued Betty.
this to her; do we?

Then

“We owe all

Diana herself, as a newcomer upon the

soEne; eame ﬂxmsv.mn' thlough the crowd about
ihe doorway.

“Pre not said i was you, so seel’” she protested
beily: “Fre ooly said the same as Miss Redgrave

T.HE SCHOOLG!RLS’ OWN -
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—that three of you Study 12 girls were ab the
house. If the Form chooses to put two and two-
together, is that my fanlt?”?

“Diana, you shall not say—

“1 will say it, as 1 spid it ab the last meeting '
she fairly chouted - at Beity. ¥ wanted to warn
the Form, but it wouldn’s hedr: me.. ~ Now it
knows! It is-thanks to Study 12 entirely that not
a smgx: girl in the Form is fo act as bridesmaid I

. ““Except youxrself,”” Pam said, with a smile and
bow. “Very well, Dlaua—-and you others.  There
is no use, ‘is thew, she appealed to Betty and
Polly, “‘in prolonging this seena?’

. “Not a bit,” said Betty, with suddcn wonderiu}
calniness, “I've 10 more to say. . Time enuugh
to Eiv'e denials when Miss Redgrave starts accusing

Polly, agreeing, simply waved a hand as a
eilent, disgusted dismissal of the crowd. She and

- Pam, whilst it was melting away; turned their

backs to the door. But Nagmer rushed to that
same door and closed it with a terrific slam!

“Tawmhle‘” sighed " Paula, sinking into the
armehair. ‘At this wate, bai Jove, what a wed-
&g it will bel”

“Yes, bakﬂ: said N:wmer pathetically, *‘we

wed to goy that will be the nexs
zen we not get any wedding-cake.
1 zick I buy a wedding—c'ahs for myself, that is
all. You ?Sﬂie’ml ]2’ an - wf?’mr:ileus c;me,E b;lr-
enough for but not for the. rest of the
Form. Bekas, tge'y are a lot of—a lot of—"

““Stupes,’” mwurmured. Pol Hy.

“You're right, Pally,” said Betty sadly. “They
have let Diana kid them micely. Fb is _all Diana’s
domg if only we could prove it]” - ;

“And so we will’* Polly said \'ehemently

Betty nodded.

“Bo we will, Meantime, therg’s still this
blessed prep. to finish1i™

With a sort of groan, Paula heaved up from
the chair, Aneother minute found the girls work-
ing on again; but suddenly Polly flung down her
pern.

““Oh, hang, I simply can’t work!” she fumed.
“1 koep on thinking——"

“‘But, Pully dear,” was Betty’s
murmur, “we are gomg to prove it1*

bl o ]Ll'IGWI “Yet 1 keep on thinking,” said Polly
tensely, “supposing—supposing we nan 't prove it,
afier all? Wheré shall we be’ then?

“I zink,” exclaimed Naomer, “we not be at
the neddmg, any old how!”

‘And that, bai Jove,” rejoined Paula dolefully,

15 ahout what it means, geals,”

“Qh, cheer up!’ pleaded ihe Form captain.
“We'll manage. There'll be a wedding, and we
shall all be therc—some of us as bridesmaids,
after alll”’

B’l‘hen Naomer came round the. table to hug
et

“BnLnn ? gried. the dusky one emotnonallv,

“when you tall like that it make me think:
What the dxggmg, is Diana compared with a girl
like you?

(END ©OF THIS WEER'S STORY.)

-seothing

Blacker and blacker grows the prospect for
Betty and the rest. Will it really end in their
heing excluded from the wedding? You must not
miss a word of next week’s story to see how the
matter progresses. Entitled: *“ The Daring of
Diana,” it is a tale you will just love reading,



