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Twopence

After the Miatch!
ORCOVE'S Tourth-
Form hockey team
 had won its
“away ”’ game . against
Barncombe House School.
-Bo it was now celebrating
its victory by having tea
@t t he Barncombe
Creamery !

Betty Barton, captain
of the Form, had said a
gay: “Come on, girls;
let’s. turn in  hered”
Whereby she had implied
that her joyous schoolmates and chums must con-
sider themselves hor guests. .

As for all the bicycles, they were parked as
usual in the bakehouse yard, so that passers-by
in the quaint old High Street had no idea whas
a lively scene there was in the tea-room at the
back of the fine shop, with several waitresses quite
on the rush, and such a chatter-chatter!

Two boys, wearing the Grangemoor colours,
knew nothing of what :
was going on inside

and unsisterly

For the sake of keeping the peace with
her utterly selfish sister,
has to deny herself all the pleasures dear to
every schoolgirl. She would love to join in
the Form's high-spirited fun, but she knows
what the result would be : quarrels, ** rows,”
“scenes” ! But if -only
Judith had known Hetty Curzon's secret |
What a difference that would have made to
her unhappy life at school !
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. An Appealing, Long Complete Story of Morcove School, Featuring Judith Grand-
; ways and the Chums of Study 12.

stood at the first glance,
after passing inside; and
Jack Linton said to his
great chum, D.ave
Lawder:

*Hallo, do you sce this,
-Dave? D'you see who's
here! Methinks I hear
the sound of giilish glee!”

Dave gave his quiet
smile. He could tell that
Jack was going to
descend upon the jolly
tea-party, which included

- his, Jack’s, own madcap
sister Polly, demanding explanations in the right
playful manner, .

¢ And what;"" inquired Jack, reaching the happy
gathering a couple of moments later, *“does this
mean, pray?”’ v oee

“Go away and order your own,” his- sister
Polly bade him firmly, ““No gate-crashers allowed..
We might find room for Dave, thought” .

“You girls do yourselves well, 1 must say,
Jack commented on
the laden plates. “Dao

Judy Grandways

g

the popular rendez-
vous as they alighted
from their machines
outside the teashop.
It was a scene, how-
sver, which both boys
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you sec this, Dave?”
Quiét Dave did nob
respond. - He  was
busy returning smiles
of welcome from one
Morcovian and

took in and under-

another,
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““Hot tea-cakes!” remarked Jack. “Buttered
. :;::aﬁf)F sandmches, Swiss-roll, meam-buns' These
days!”
“Bekas we have ze appertites!”’ shrilled that

_ dusky imp, Naomer Nakara, who was_girl-queen-
-of ‘Nakara in North Africa.
. “I am wery glad you have the money, too,

sighed Jack. ‘‘Any chance of a—""

“No!” said Poll implacably.

“Yes, bekas—shift tp ze bit, Paula—"
: "Wowpl Not _so wough, Naomer I’ protested
that "elegant junior, Paula Creal after an elbow
in the ribs. “There, is that Beitah, bai Jave?”

Jack came back with two chaxra, and placed
them for himself and his chum..

“Anyone would -think you girls had won a
match or something!”’
. “We have won—-"""

““What?’ He affected his great astonishment.
" “Do you hear that, Dave?”

“Let's see!’” cried Betty, who had the teapot.
“IPs sugar for both?”

““ And, queek » gaid Na.ome],
- boys ha.ve‘!‘
Jack made hxs eyes bulge. -
- “What, are we allowed to choose?”
“You are allowed everyzink!”
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All tongﬁee were let Ioose now, except Dave’s,
perhaps ut then, nobody ever expected him to
say anything. In his case, the ability to pay

© polite attention to several girls at the same time,

‘what will you -

Polly was" still keepmg up. the sisterly pretence

of resenting her brother’s intrusion. She did this
by being most gracious.towards Dave, now. that
he was seated next to her. .

“Well, Davel”

He accepted the cup that came aiong to him
with a nod; and accepted offéred tea-cakes. iwith
another nod.

“He doesn’t speak,” complained -Poll dy
ingly. “If I must have a brother, I do
might have one who chooses a sociable chum.

““We chaps, no time for talk,’” said Jack.

““Not when you go at.your tea like that, Jack r?

There ‘were. peals-of merriment, which did not.
diminish when Jack conferred -a shghtmg glance
upon his sister.

despmr-

think 1

EE

““We chaps work; that’s what you don’t under- .

stand, Polly. . None of your Study 12 frivolity
for serious fellows like Dave and me. You girls
should have.been at Grangemoor this week!”
“We would rather have been where we Were-—
at Morcove,” declared Polly. “Work—se you
should!  Ti’s what boys are meant to do at
school. And you don’t look bad on it, either!™ .

She turned again to Dave, to find him smiling -

at & certain girl who was snttmg opposite him,

. “Yes, Dave; we've got Judith Grandwaye with
us this ‘afternoon!” was the madeap’s hearty com-

‘ ment,
for oncel!”

“1 - was thmkmg,
Judxth’s eyes  across  the table, * pleasant sur:
prise.”’

The fest had become very attentive, For omce
Dave:had let them know what he was thinking!
But he had dried up again already.

“ And Judy Grandways helped wonderfu]ly in
the match,” spoke Beity Barton. “‘Played a. won-
derful game, didn't she, girls?”

“She did!™ was the chorus.-

“And she ought fo ‘do this sort of thing more
often " Polly reJomed “Mix more W]ﬁh all of

“Yes Wather'“ e

"Bekas, eet is- a jolly rotten life you hme,
Judy, with that sister of yours. We know—""

“Any more tea, anyway?” Betby inquired, for
Naomer’s tongue, as usual, was runmng away with
her. *“There’s heaps more !’ - =

Dave said, still meetmg:

“WB actua]iy go{'. lier. to join us atb tea .

-Poliy’s response, “‘if only her sister Cora

- Ta-ta, old thing!

and to let his quiet smile show how he relished
all the nonsensetalk, made mm ]ust as welcome
as was lively Jack. -

Activitives at Morcove; . acthties at Grange- |
moor; games, and club doings, and the coming -
Christmas ‘“hols,”—all were chatted about: in turn,
Even Judith Grandways was quite vivacious this
afternoon—a thing so remarkable that it actually
drew another comment from Dave a’fter the r;se

from table.

“Glad % u had Judith with you all,” he said
softly to Polly, en the pavement outside the tea-
shop. ““It’s done her good!”

“She might be a different girl altogether, ’c’lévas

idn’t
lead her such a life. Naomer shouldn’t have men-
tioned it at tea Just now; but—well, you Imow,
Dave, what it is!”’

He nodded. Some of the girls had already gone
round io the bakehouse yard ‘to secure their -
machines, Jack was still in the €hop; paying for
all, as he and Dave had, of course, ingisted.

Judith was amongst those girls who had scam-

_ pered round . te-the yard.

“We had an awhil” jeb in ‘getting her to Jom
us for tea,” Polly ‘told Dave. " But we juss
wouldn’t take no this time,”

“Bhe’s a good sort, . Pelly.

“Isn’t she? We all fee] awful]y sotry for her
at Morcove. But perhaps youz know, Dave. Yoi
generally know everything. Well, good bye, and
best of Iuck!”

Jack came out of the teashop, just then.

“I feel better!” he announced. ““Well, it's
been a great treat, Polly—although you were there.
Put in a word for me when you

write home. Say. I’'m hopmg for a remittance—
always hoping ! :

“The wee after nexb——the hols " rejoiced
Polly..

She sped away o get “her maﬂhme, and Jacn .
and Dave were left to say good-Bye to the other
girls, as they came. back in twos and threes.

And now Judith Grandways showed how unused
she was to being one amongst so many light-
hearted juniors. Her good-bye to Jack and Dave
was totally different from the easy-goingness which
marked other girls’ parting remarks., Thosa
others had had so much to do with the %o boys;.
she had z

It woul not have been jolly Jack to let the
good-bye be. anything but a merry one; but when -
Judith turned to Dave it was a case of one rather
shy and serious nature meeting another.

“Gaod-bye, Dave Lawder¥’ she smiled simply.

,Dave had a vely attractive smile; and he smiled

no
- “’Bye Judy! So glad. And if I don’t see you
again before Christmas—'" A look said‘the vest,
“ Ah, . Christmas!” murmured Judith; and a
light- seemed to pass across her face and be gone
arrmn instantly. ‘I hope you have a happy time,
too. Well »—gmiling again—“I1 must be off, or
Cora will wonder what on earth’s become of me.’
G‘Er._.Ju y__!,
She paused in the act of mounting her machine.
“Send you a card at Christmas—may 117
"?};I I’d like oue, Dave! But——why should
o )
¢TI don’t know.”
But he did know.-

: Only, as usual, Dave was not
going to say! i R :
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- “ What Does Hetty Know ?
- RASH, crash, bash—crash! .

Thus, more or less, bicycles
. slammed awax by Betty & Co., half an hour
later, in the shed at Morcove School set apart for
. this purpose.

“Bekas—we are ze girls of Morcove School i’
sang Naomer, looking well-warmed up after the
‘ride home from - Barncombe. ‘8o, altogether,
bekas we won, we won, hurrah!” :

“Behave!” cried madeap Polly, giving the dusky
one a severe look, and then dashing off as madiy
as anybody. ““Hooray, only a week and then the
“hols. I

“Yes, wather, gweat wejoicings!” :

Into the great schoolhouse they stormed; out of
the dreary half-light of the dying winter’s day
into all the warmth and brightness of the school
they loved. Miss Everard, their Form-mistress,
appeared whilst the juniors were discarding hats
and coats. “A win? Well donel”

- “But not too much noise, girls, as you go up!”

“Right-ho, Miss Everard!” was the general
promise—lightly given and promptly broken.

The Fourth Form hockeyists had to let the
Fifth Form know—and the high and mighiy
Bixth, for that matter—the word defeat was un-
-‘li'pé:vlwn to them, They won their matches, they

) :

So there was much pounding upstairs and bang-
ing of study-doors all down the Fourth Form
corridor.

Last of all came Judith Grandways down that
corridor—walking alone. Her step was light, her
face suffused with a look of hap- ]
piness rare for her.

The study which she shared
with her sister Cora and another
girl—Hetty Curzon—was round
a corner, all by itself. As Judith
turned aside into the lobby
much of the hubbub became in-
audible, and she heard instead
her sister and Hetty chatting in
. ‘the study. o

Quictly she let herself in, at
once noticing a tea-table which
had been laid all anyhow. Cora
and Hetty had finished tea some
time ago and were sitting away
from the " table—sprawling at
case, that is fo say, in arm-
chairs.

“Here she is!” said Cora, as
if they had been talking about
Judith, “At last! What do
you mean by it, Judy §”

“You know I was in the team
for this afternoon—*

“That’s no answer!” flared
up Cora, “Where have you
been all this time? Instead of
being back so as to get tea for
Hetty and me! Did I say you
might stay out like this?”

“You - could hardly call it
staying out, Cora,” submitted
Judith gently. “We'fe none of
us late. Only, the others decided
to have tea at the Creamery.”

“And you stayed on with
them ! ”

Cora turned to Hetty, whose
very smile was enough to en-
courage a nagging of Judith.

were being

1
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- *She’s been hanging about with the Form cap-
tain and her Jot! What do you think of that for
the latest?” -

“I don’t see that it is anything to complain
about, Cora,” said Judith guickly. “How often
do I go out?” :

“We wanted our tea, and it wasn’t there, ready
for us!” seethed the elder sister, shaking a point-
ing hand at the tea-things, nmow waiting to be
cleared away. “We had to lay it ourselves!”

“Well, that dido’t hurt you for once,-did it?”
said Judith, with a pleasant smile; but Cora was
not to he won round.

“Don’t you start this game, Judy!” came as
viciously as before. ‘“You're a nice sister, you
are! When you know very well that T can’t stick
Betty or any of them!”

#If I'm wanted to play in the team, Cora,
then it’s only right that I should—-"’ i

“Bhut up! You know very well what I'm
driving at!’ If you must be keen on games, like
all those others, then I suppose nothing will stop
you. But when it comes to going off to after-
match tea-parties with Betty & Co.,, I say, Nol
Get that?” - s .

Judith, biting a lip, shrugged and turned; and
then her sister flew af her and spun her ronnd
s0 that they faced each other again. Meanwhile,
Hetty was so free from distress—was even so
amused—that she could calmly dip into a box of
chocolates and start stripping one of its silver

paper. ;
“Well,”” panted Cora—for Judith was looking
spirited now, . .

il ol S /4

¢t Queek, what will you boys have ? ' shrilled Naomer. Jack Lin-
ton made his eyes bulge.
he said in mock surprise.

 What! Are we allowed to choose I
* Yes, you are allowed everyzink !
Maomer said generously.
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“You had better be careful, Cora. I haven’t
come. back; after thoroughly enjoying myself for
once, ta be upset by you. Let’s forget it now.”

“You talk like that to me} ‘Then they have
been .setting you on to do that, have they?
Advising you—I know!—mnot to take any notice,
even though I'm.your -sister!” o

“Nothing of the sort,” Judith dissented strénu-
ously. ““How can you pretend they are the sort
of girls to do such a thing as that! They’re much
too sporting—"" B e .

“Oh, " they’re marvels, all of them, we know,”
sneered Cora. “The captain and her toadies—"

“Retty hasn’t one toady” - . - -

4 3he’d like -to have one in: you! - There’s no-
*.thing "she’d ‘like :better -thau. to”draw you away
- from mel?- - . - P .

4 Abgayd,?»Judith said; and she began to clear
away the'fea-things. . ¢ : .

“Tsn’t. it--obvious, Hetty?"” the elder sister ap-
pealed ‘to. that girl. “They have been getling
_at Her.this afternoon. Look at her now—the airs -
she is. giving herself!’” . . e S
e ,“Réiﬁ"y.' %uﬂjr;,;’-’ said Hetty, with a falss-sweet
. smilé,” “I - do  think you might ‘consider- your
gister's feelings.” - , Bs g w ;

Then Judith set down the laden try that she was
‘going. tG take -away.. | .. - e =y
. “And you, Hetty Curzon—I think you might
have the .decency not to—not to try and make
things. ‘worse than they -are, between me and .
Cora .t 0 o7t Lt el B s
* “Wha-a-at1” - screeched. Cofa.” - - - :

“She’s tao fond.of doing that,” Judith turned
‘to face her bullying sister again. “Goodness
knows, there has always beén rows enough, w;i:,hrmt

any need for her to imterfere on your side.

“On my side! - Whose side should she be on?
Yours? Yowwve got Beity and that lof, haven’t
you?” flamed Cora. * 8o you've come back, -de-

_termined for & row, have you?.. .. ... =

“No, Cora—you. know jolly: well T hayen’t! 1.
hate scenes. How often have I given way—taken
the unkindest things from you .without -a ‘word,
simply for the sake of peace,” Judith said.

“You'rs iny gister; I have to remember that, and -

" 1 say at least-that I-think Hoeity might remenaber
" it, t6o. “I'd*be ashamed "—she turned upon seated
Hetty—*“to maké strife between sisters!” )
Clora fell back a step, pointing a hand scornfully
- at Judith. , : o, i
-4 And that, Hetty, iz the girl who has, been
out to tea with Betty & Co.—her sister’s enemies!”
“They’re not your enemies!” cried Judith in-
- dignantly. = “It's you, Cora, it’s you] And I do
kngw. this, matters -haye ‘been a hundred times
‘worse: since Helky cameé to Morcove, and—and+—
Oh, I won’t say
let’s stop.” - i .
. “When you've had all the say—huh!” sneered: -
Corx}.! . “Well, ’m very sorry I am your sister
. “8o am-I sometimes,” broke from the younger
one:. Then she again set down the tray, this time -
to smear gudden tears from her eyes. ‘‘Oh,” she

- pleaded,. “for goodness’ sake, let’s have & bit of

S peace! Pm sorry. 1 -
7 “Bemy you've got me for a sister! Go on, say
it aghipl” panted. Cora. “Well then, you.can’t
be sorrier than I am—there! Yeu're nothing but
a misery.’”” - R e

“You make me miserable. T.<ould be happy,”
Judl,th gulped.: “‘I am ‘happy, with other girls

“Then g'ﬁ*id"ﬁﬁéﬁl;;.}f-:ﬂoﬁff-t’éd Q:I'_‘-.Ge. out ‘6f-

—
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_ to the door to throw it wide open.

~.could provide.

_ bland reply.
run with

~ diversion;

_ Hetty, an

Every Tusday

here, we don't want.you,” raged Cora, striding
0 “It’s the same
at home;-it's what mother and father feel about

you—Y'm sure they do! They get sick of the sight - '

of you! Get out!?”

Insensate ragé was possessing Cora now, she
had to find a better outlet for it than her tongue
Her sister was going out, with
the tray, and suddemly  she,: Cora, tock a high
lﬁiokc,]Is sending tray and all clean out of Judith’s

ands. . : .
. Smash! Whang—clatter! =

“And now clear up the mess!” was the fierce
remark with which Cora, smiling savagely, turned
her back. : e ww . :
_ Hetty went off into a it of quiet laughter. .

“Good job our study is where it is, Cora
darling,” she chuckled, “I don’t know what

_they would.say, if they heard, or knew, what
. "goes on sometimes|’’ -

treating

“Who oares?’’ said Cora,
“If I haven’t an

Judith as non-existeni now. -
excuse—well I” s
Rilénce ensued, except for Judith’s hasty raitling
of bits of broken crockery on to the tray.. Hetty,
]oilin;i back in the armehair, could see how white
Judith’s face was; yet Hetty still only smiled.
As quickly as possible Judith had all the smashed
and damaged tea-things gathered up from the car-
pet. She rose up and passed out, her white face
quivering—and there was Betly ‘Barton, looking
half decided about coming into the study. So

-often- the captain’s intervention only made. things -

worse for Judith.
“What is it now, Judy ?” . "
“Oh—nothing, Betty. Don’t go in—please!"
At this instant the door went slam! Cora had
driven it shut with a kick, . ‘ ;

“She’d befter not come in,” was her scowling

remark. Then she laughed, moticing how Hetty
smiled.

“Am I just too gwiul, Hetty ¥?
“QOh, I can’t very well blame you,”” was the
“Too -had of Judy to -expect to
e- hare-and hunt with the hounds.”
“That’s what I say! I've & good excuse!”
“Oh, yes, you have a good enough excuse,
Cora. As sirong as anybogdy could want,” Hetty
added, with a strange, musibg smile, “if you only.
knew.” . ‘ o )
“Why, what do you mean?’ jerked out Cora,
her brows going up. - “There’s something I don’s
know, is there? Judy has been going behind my
back more than I’ve been aware, iy that it 7"
. Shaking her fair; pretty head, Hetty laughed.
She was obviously amused. )
- “You're very—mysterious,” . exclaimed. Cora

. pettishly. “Hetty, tell me—come on; tell mel”
any mpi'e,’-’"shé' broke off. ¥ Now,

. “Qh, T couldn't!- No, I am not going to tell
you, Cera. - It: wouldr’i be rightl” Rl )
8o saying; Hetty. jumped up, ‘as if to seek a
but in a moment she had ler school-
mate standing domineeringly in front of her.
“Now, Hetty, when you know what a good
pal I am fo youl - You’fl tell ‘me—you must!”
“Cora, I just ean’t. At any rate, not now,”
was the less-provoking addition. *‘It’s something
that you would never, never guess; never dream
oft And that's all T am going to say, so there!”
" “But,” gasped Cora, ‘““that only makes it all

_the more—mysterious! “Why can’t I be. told ?”

“¥You'll probably be told . before very  long,
Cora; the way things are going.”” Har R T
“There you are again! -Oh, you’re’ an idiot,
cf really I don’t see what there is to

laugh about.” 4 . :

kneeling
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“T oughtn’t to lazgh, I know,”
sighed Hetty, becoming very
demure in a moment. “For it .
is no laughing matter. And
now I am going up to the attics
to have a smoke on the quiet.
You coming, too, Cora?”

“No! For I think you're a
wretch not to tell me, Hetty !

*“Oh, all right1”

And, laughing again, Hetty
Curzon whisked out of the room,
in  full . enjoyment of this
strange secret that she would
not share with a soul! '

A Schoolgirl’s Sorrows !

UDITH GRANDWAYY

“turning up in tho domestic

regions of Morcove School
with a damaged tray laden with
smashed crockery caused some
as  o..ont, .

She was going to seek a dust-
bin outside, but one of the
kitchen-maids eagerly offered to
do everything for her.

“An  accident, miss!
dear, how unfortunate !”

Accident! Little did they sus-
pect how much worse than a
mishap the affair had been.
Nothing less ‘than a sister’s
temper—the same rage that had
made a misery of her life, both
at school and at home, for years
on end. .

“ Thanks !” smiled Judith.

“You're welcome, .miss. I'm
sorry for you really I

Judith turned back, thinking;
they might well be sorry for her.
Life was becoming harder for
her every day at the hands of -
her sister, >

No matter how she tried to please; no matter
how much she gave in, it did not help in the
least. Somehow or other Cora always found an
excuse for making trouble.

“I've been no better than a fag to Cora and
Hetty ell this year—and yet I still can’t be happy
in my ownh way.” g

She drifted about the ground-floor of the school-
house, where there were no other girls to en-
counter, for it was a sociable hour, and, of course,
there were chummy’ gatherings in many a study
upstairs.

“They all have their friends! But I—I daren't
show my face where I would be welcome, withous
making life unbearable afterwards!”

She thought of Study 12 in particular. There,

Dear,

evening after evewing, gathered some of the best

girls in the Form—the most good-natured as they
were, also some of the jolliest. If only she could
go to Study 12 now. It would be: “Yes, come
in, Judy! Have this chair!” And then to sit
and listen to all the happy talk that was going
on; to revel in such pleasant company, as she
revelled in it this afternoon, at the tea-table in
Barncombe,

Poor Judy Grandways! Her brain swas still in
a turmoil resulting from what had taken place
just now. She seemed to hear, still, an echo of
the violent crash of the tea-tray—a noise typifying
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quite cblivious of the fact that she had caused it. i
white-faced, while Hetty Curzon went off into a fit of laughter.

‘* Now clear up that mess !’ shouted Cora Grandways angrily,

Judith stood

all the violence and turmoil that her sister gloried

in, .

Presently she found herself at the threshold of
the Fourth Form class-room. - Tt was deserted,
only one light switched on, the windows open
at the top to give the great room its nightly airing.
Very likely no one would come down to this class-
room this evening. Being Saturday evening, there
was no “prep.,” and so even a school-book was
not likely to be wanted that had been left behind
at the dismiss, Other girls had enough of the
class-roomr during the week; they were not goingz
to come near it in their free time. But she—

There it was; shs could not help it, if it must
be in this room or the library for her to pass -
away the. time. . .

Judith drifted into the class-rcom. A weariness
of spirit was upon her that made her seek her
own seat amongst all the rows of deserted deske.
She could tear a sheet from the end of some old
exercise-book and kill time by writing home. The
library was far more comfortable; but there might
be a few girls there, reading™ or writing, and
Judy wanted to be alone.

Ah, but how awful it was; what a thix_xg to
try and keep from others as much as possible—
this constant, dreadful sirife! There were girls
in the Form who did not always hif it off togsther.
But strife between sisters!
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She rummaged out pen a;:d péper and ‘wrote the
wehool’s address, then began: ~ =~ =

. “Dear Mbt}}ér—-——"

After that, however, her pen rested, She stared
dully at the two words, realising how even. they
fell short of the accepted idea of things.
girls, she knew, began their letters for home much
more affectionately. There might be flippancy,
but the very fippancy evidenced adoring love.
“Dear mothex——"  Formal—cold! And yet how
else could she address herself to one: who had
never been anything else to her but just that?

Judith laid ‘down her pen and thumped both
. elbows u;});n, the desk, to rest her chin between
- clenchéed hands: Heér mind was.refusing 'to give

itself to letter-writing. It was . straying. back to
this afternoon—the hockey match, and hemself a
member of the team. It
such o lovely game—a battle royal, and her-side
the “winner. -Then the tea-party. at The Creamery
-—what & treat that-had been to her!l . . -

.. Nothing; as" the saymmg was, for other girls to

"% write home about ! To them, it was just an
ordinary happy incident in their life at school.
But to her it had been a golden hour that wonid
remain-a golden memory, : “um

- Buch' a spirit .of friendship, Betty
so glad taﬁ I

ance of Jack Linton and Dave Lawder. \
-the .fun-bad " gone -then, with-Jack as a foil for
“his madecap sister! . T .o

And Dave—quiet Dave, with his way of looking
right into you, as if he did not want you to talk;
he could read yow—easily! All that was in your
. flllindﬁ, anything that was lying heavily ypon your

eart, : : :

and the rest

"And Dave had promised to send her a card

at Christmas.. He had asked, in his serious way,
if he might. Knowing that she would be at home

then, which meant being ‘still with - her -harsh,

sister, but with this great difference—she would be
away from friendly schoolmates., . ’
- Christmas! It was close at hand now.  The
- week after next the end of Term, and so home
" to..the sort of Christmas that it always was—
at home.” A tremendous display of the family’s
“wealth, lots of grand. parties at home, and a
- going out to other parties with Cora and Hetty.
For Hetty Curzon- was quite a member of the
family—‘‘more like a sister to_ Cora than I-am
now!’ Not only so, but dad and mother seemed
to. find in Hetty something -that they missed in
- her, Judith. Strange, but so it was, ; )
- Buddenly she ‘hid her face in her hands and
sobbed aloud,  Those words. that Cora had used,
21;3& now—unkindest words of alll ‘‘Mother and
ather—they get sick of the sight of you!” ‘
‘Words that could have been forgotten soon,
- perhaps, as being only the oulcome of frothy rage;
‘but they were true, they were true! It had been
getting like that at home lately—more and more
80, every time she went home, Mother and father,

' .colder,” more  distant, harder fo please. Cora,
‘basking .always in the smiles of their approval;
Hetty Curzon even the same!

donit even seem to like me—-"
- And so, for her, Christmas was fo mean—
What else could it mean but being a kind of
Cinderella” at the hearth? ¢
perhaps, whilst athers went to the parbies; buf
at those parties—made to. feel just as she was
made to feel here at schoolt  Uncomfortable;
-ashamed, and always Cora’s nagging to put up
with; ‘every days full of upsetst- = - -~ -~

Other

ad ‘been such a grand,
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er.
" ““The oné thing

Every Tuesday .

“It can’t go on!” was Judiih’s inward dry to
herself. “And yet it must! I'm her sister, her -
;_515'!‘.31'.' To keep the peace I must go on with
lt'}’ ¢ el .

The tears trickled through her fingers as she
sat there in the dim and otherwise deserted class-
room, both hands hiding her' stricken_looks. A#
last she was weeping as ‘the had never wept
before. It seemed to her that something had hap-
gengd to-day that had brought the #rouble to a
ead. & i ‘

She had allowed herself, for once, to mingle
happily with others, only to haye it made clear
tp her, aftgrwards, that such joys were not for

I hate more than anything else
~these rows with Cora. Yet for every moment
I do spend with gils like Betty and Polly, it
means a quarrel, Oh, I wish—I wish—"’ .

But now, suddenly, there fell a hand -upen her

- bowed shoulders, startling her greatly. Her head

ave her; then the ynexpected. appear- -
How fast

~

_“But I—they -

Not . left - at home,

had

- bothered with me?

. while—"" .

went up, exposing her face in all ite tearfulness
to the compassionate eyes of a girl who had entereid
s0 silently as to take Judith quite by surprise.
It was the Form captain.
“Judy 7*? : 5
* Betity,”” she faltered back, in" great confusion.
“Oh, I—I—I didn’t want to be seen, like this.” |
: ‘‘This i3 too bad,” said Bebty. “I knew there
been another upset. Xou should have come
to Study 12, Judy.” : :
“Ah, I couldn’t, Betis;’l ~Why should you be
The kinder you are, the
moré I feel bound to kee? away.”” 1
“Will you come now?”? -
“No! No, Betty—"" _ :
“Do, Judy. ' And try to forget for a little

“No! It can do no- good: oh, it only makes
things worse, Betty. Ga %ia.ék 10 your chums—-""
“Judy, I can’t. T have been thinking about you
all ~the- time. What a rotfen shame it all “is!
gou’x;’e'not getting a chance of happiness theso

ays.” .

Judith conquered her misery by a visible effort.
Keeping silent, she at last toolk up the sheet of
paper which bore only those two words; “Dear
Mother,” and tore it in twa. :

* “Why, don’t you feel you can tell even— "’

was the surprised. comment by Betty, and then
ghe stopped. After a turn about the open part
of the class-room, whilst Judith was dropping ths
scraps of paper into a basket; the captain resumed:
“Judy, it may seem an unusual suggestion, but
don’t let it offend you. I wounldn’t dream of
making it, only I can’t bear to see you going on
like this. Shall I—write to your mother?”’ :
“Youl” SR
“Let me, will you, Judy? After all—surely
Mrs. Grandways, if she knew—-="’ .
“Oh, no, Betty—no!” was Judith’s .agitated
whisper. “Don’t dream of doing such a thing—
please! It’s like you to he so awfully kind; but—
promise, promise me, won't you?" t
“Of course, Judy, unless you wanted me to—-"
“It would never do,” she sighed. *‘Think how. -
Cora would take it! Oh, I must just go om, -
that’s all,” Betty. I+ always comes back to that,
you know; I must go on. And there is nothing
any of you girls ean do; nothing anybody can
do.” I am going upstairs again now. Perhaps I

_can g’?t Cora to—to agree to a fresh start on both

sides. . ‘ -
.. A -look entreated Betty not to. offer to accom-
pany the broken-hearted gixl upstairs, and so they
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parted, the captain gazing sadly after Judith as
she went away. . ;

A Warning to 'Hetty!

«¥ TETTY—"
. H “Well?2”
. . . Fair-haired Hetty, standing with Cora
in a pitoh-dark attic, had to remove a cigarette
from her lips to make the whispered response.
“I do. think you might tell me, Hetty!” .
“‘Oh, be quiet, Cora, there’s a dear. Now I
wish T had,z’ll: said anything!™ ‘

“’Sht We shall be caught, if you're not more
careful.” g :

“Who cares!” . :

Cora, after all, had joined her parfner in this
‘out-of-the-way attic where many a_*‘gasper ¥ had
been smoked in secret before to-night. The two
givls did it simply because they liked to think of
it as a stolen pleasure. The stealing’ to the attic
and . then the stealing out again—it all seemed a
great “lark” to them.

Now Hetty had smoked her second cigarette .

down to its end. She dropped the glowing stub
and trod upon if, whilst Cora whiffed away quickly,
wanting to get finished with hers firsb,

In a few moments Cora dropped hers and trod
it out. ; :

“Yes, let’s go down, Hetty.
énds to get rid of them.”

Hetty did so.. She did such things at times for
Cora. After all, it paid to be “obliging.” Hetty
was in clover these days, Mr. and Mrs. Grandways

You pick up the

having reasons for ' treating her as ome of the.

family. ) )

When the arrangement first started, she had
heen treated to constant reminders that there was
charity in it; but all that had stopped now. That
was what it meant to have played one’s cards so
well—although the cards were not all played
yet. Hebty still had one more—up her sleeve !

* Stealthily the one miscreant made her exit from’
the attic, to be followed a moment afterwards

by the other. Then Cora craftily suggested: -
“You come along later, Hetty, We don’t want

to go down together,’”

“Right-ho " the fair head nodded.

So_handsome Cora warily descended, alone, to
the dormitory floor, when she could throw off all
caution. A mincing step, to which she hummed a
tune, took her to. the Fowth Form dormitorg,
where she brushed her teeth and rinsed her mouth,
to be rid of the taint of tobacco-smoke.

That done, she spent a minute in front of ona
of the dressing-table miryors, admiring herself as
she ran a comb through her glossy hair. At
times she thought Hetty so awfully pretty, Cora

- had to take an extra-careful look at herself, to
make sure -that the balance of looks was still in
her favour. : ‘
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Ske was left in no doubt about the superiority
of her looks now. = - . : o s
For the mirror had certainly shown her a face
whose beauty depended a gredt deal upon fiery-
flashing eyes.and a striking expression, i
Regaining the Fourth Form corridor, Cora
whistled the tune she had been humming. -
Study 12 was one of the last she wenf by, and
she noticed a pause in the talk going on in there—
as-if they knew it was she .ang had been talking
abont her, Well, let them talk! She didn’t care
what they said, or what they thought of her way
of treating Judith. B e }
“Misery! So there you are again, eh?” grinned
Cora, as she flaunted into her own study. *‘Well,

* Face-athe, got over your tompers e

Bhe kicked the door shut behind her, and then
vawned in a bored way, ' . .
“How glad I'll be when term is over. Mor-
cove is a beastly hole. It's positively—poisonous!™
“Yes, the hole. will soon be here now,” Judith
responded  quietly. “And then—Christmas.
Cora —rising suddenly—*“do let’s remember that
Christmas will soon be here.” )
- “Ag if 'm likely to forget! You don’t know
how I am counting  the hours! -Parties, dances, .
pantos! See if I don’t have more of a fling than .
ever—and. no more Morcove for a bit, anyhow”
She suddenly stopped her exultant grinning to
stare at Judith, who was waiting to say something
serious. i
LT Well 2 s ) N
“Cora—Cora dear—" . )
“f Cora dearr-r’! And just now .you were
saying—"’ 5 o i )
“I know 1 was, Cora, and I'm sorry. Perhaps
I did provoke you, and so will. you?—I mean, if
only because Christmas is coming, when we all
ounght to—"- i s
‘*Oh, help—don’t start preaching! That I simply
can’t stand.. I'd far rather you said more unkind
things,”’ jeered Cora, * About wishing you weren’t
my sister, you heartless, wicked girll” ‘
“But,”" Judith persisted, with pathetic despera-
tion, ‘“seriously, Cora, can’t .we make up our -
minds—after what happened just now? No more

quarrels? I'll try harder than ever—oh, T will,

Cora! If you will. only remember that we are—
sisters!”’ ‘ : oy B
“As you wish we weren’t, doo’t 'you? That's
right, look like a -wet week! But what do you
want, then—a sort of bargain? I don't know so :
much!” Cora smiled heartlessly. “I'll have to
make conditions. You’re not to have anything

to do with Study 12, for example!”

o Oh, Cora—"

“T thought so! You can’t consider my feelings. -
I must be always giving way to you. But I tell
you again, I'll not have you siding with my
enemies. So long as you go on doing thab;, you
needn’t come whining to me—or preaching. - And

THEM
AGAIN!
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there’s another thing. You’ve been going. behind
my back!! ; )

“0h, Cora, I haven't!” )

“You have! Hetty says that I'd be more dis-
gusted with-you than ever, if I knew what she
knowst” - .

“About me? How can she say such a thing!”’
gasped Judith. ““Oh, she is a horrid mischief-
maker, if ever there was one! There’s nothing
that I’d be ashamed for you to know, Cora! It's
beastly of Hetty to pretend——" : )
. “You had better not let her hear you calling
it pretencel” : .

“Has she said exactly what it is there is against
me?"” challenged Judith hotly. -

“No, she:hasn’t. - I wanted her to tell me, but
she won't!"” was the sulky answer. ““But she did
say, it’s no laughing matter, so there!”

“Where is Hetty 7 Judith cried furiously, rush-
ing across to the door. ‘‘This settles iti ~ The

" girl is simply doing her best to drive us further
apart. Now I will speak my mind to Hetty—I
"~ willl. Yes, it’s 3-011' P'm talking about!” :
Cora chuckled. p
“Here's Judy, waiting to call you a liar,
Hetty | - )
% With a smiling disdain that was just as cruel as
" anything that resentment could have inspired,
"Hetty "with her hand on the door, said: :
_*“She had far better go and get her bath. It's
time for her batch now-—the others ave - going
gzlong;, ‘And you know, Judy, what “matron i3
- “Oh!* Judith said frantically. 15 was madden-
' ing, not to be able to deal with this here and
now; but this- was what bappened so often. She
would have to be in time for that bit of school
routine which now -claimed her. To be late for
" baths was as bad as being late for class, Indeed,
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it was if- anything a far more serious offence.:

Moxcove had all the latest facilities, but the vash
number of girls rendered a strict adherence to the
tirme-table necessary. i

~Judith strode out of the study—but turned back. .

“P1l see you in the morning, Hetty Curzenl”

“T'mi afraid I shan’t bother myself,”” was the
disdainful retort - which drew quite. an admiring
laugh from Cora. =~ = .. ;i .
‘:’That’s right, Hetty; don’t you pub up with

Qut in the lobby again, Judy took a moment for
calming herself. She knew that, she was white to
the lips; could -feel herself trembling. .And now
. she was to hurry along and join ‘other’ girls whose

hour it was for X)_aths. and-only too well:she knew
what light moods they would be in. :

' They were! The mere fact that Polly, Naomer,
and Paula were in the batch made it certain that
there would be fun. | : ]

Not that Paula wanted it to be any occasion
for “fwivolity.” Paula, however, lent herself so

well to affectionate teasing, she was if anything .

quite the centre of skittishness.
They .were soon finished, and elipping off dress-

-

ing-gowns to geb dressed again.. There was the

usual .grumbling over this latier business. The
lucky ones were those whose turn would come at
bediime, for then there was no need for. getting
back. into day clothes. Hardly a day passed at

Morcove but what - some sir]s tried to “swop ™

turns with those who would be bathing last thing
at night. But Authority made it a very difficult
thing to wangle e : :

“And _now,” cried Naomer, in higher spirits
thap ever, when her {foilette was completed, “for
ze i fresher! Come on, Paula!” -~ - . =

. Y’ve weceived a chill.

«captain resumed | !
. can ‘do—ought to do, in fact.

- The

Every Thiesday
“Tet me alonet” ) :
Peals of laughter went up from others who were
rushing to get dressed again. ' .
“Yon don’t look happy, Paula!”~ . .
“I am not,” wailed the languid one. “‘T'm sure
i The wetched showah was
leaking, twickling cold water all-down my back.
And now my hair don’t come. dwy!” - -
“Ha, ha, ha!” s
-Betty turned to Judith, to see if
to take any share in the merriment.
“How was the water when you went in, Juﬁ%?
I came out like a boiled lobster!™ chuckled the
captain. ; .
But next minute Betty was done with all levity.
Others had scampered away, leaving her an

she was able

Judith alone together in the room.
... *Judy dear, I've been thinking about you,” the
gravely. “There’s one thing I
It’s not right for
mie, a8 eaptain, to allow a gitl in my Form to go.
on like this. If I knew that one girl was being -
bullied from morning to night by another, it’s my
job to take action.” )
‘““She’s my sister, Betty!”
“And - that makes ‘it ver
Still, I've made up my mind.
final warning, if this goes on any more I
see Miss Everard about it.”’ .- .
“0Oh, Betty, don’t go doi{;g anything like that,”
was. the earnest entreaty. “I'm sure it will do no
good—only make Cora more your -enemy——"
“That won’t trouble me, Judy ¥’ : :
“But it will only make her do things when no

: difficult, I know.
1 shall give Cora
shall

- one’s about. Besides,” Judith urged softly, “I am

doing something myself about it all. One thing
I will not stand, any longer, and that is Hetty’s

- part in it a all. I can fight her, if I can’t fight my

own sister "’ And Judith’s eyes flashed..

. The captain: touched her admiringly on the

shoulder. . . - o - S
“I.get you, Judith! And I’'m with you there—
all the time® “~ . . .

“ Ah, but I—I don’t want yon to—to show your-
self siding with mé,” Judith exclaimed. ¢ Please,
Betty, let me fight my ewn battle! I would far
rather you did.”- - :

“But what's- the use of a captain, ab that rate!”
Betty grimaced. ““But at any rate, Judy, you
know: you can always count on me! And I won’t
give Cora away if T can help it!” o
~. %It would all be so different,” Judith mused
aloud, *if Clora were not my sister. Bub you musi
see how it is, Betty. Even if anything you did
could get—get the nagging and all that stopped af
echool, it would only be worse in. the hols.’” - /

“T know!” frowned Betty. *Oh, I hadn’t over-
looked that either. It certainly is a wretched busi-

_mess. I mean, no one really can interfere between

sisters I’ ) .

“T can assure you, Betty, if Cora were not my
sister—then you would never need to worry about
me,” Judith remarked as spiritedly as before. “I
would never have stood, for a single day, what I
have had to put up with from Cora “if—if she
hadn’t been my sister.”

“Then all I ¢an say is,”” finished Beity, “you
deserve a far betier one, Judy. ‘'oming down
now? Look here, come along with me to Study 12,

irls—"* e

“Y don’t think I will, Betty, thanks all the
same. No, I had better nof.” )

And so, once again, Judith Grandways, with all
her sorrows, remgined alone-—apart from school- |
mates who would have gladly had her in their -



Twopence

yuidst.  Onee again there was a pleasure self-
denied, Judith realising tragically that she must
do nothing to draw others into all the strife.

. ‘Tickets for Two! .
HERE was an irritating smile from Hetty
Curzon for Judith, next morning, in the first
moment that they were alone together.

Plainly Hetty was ready for anything that Judy
might have to say to her, in fulfilment of her re-
mark, last evening.

But it was Sunday, and somehow it seemed
wrong to Judith to have any strife to-day. Ah,
but what a shame it was that strife could ever
exist in a place like Morcove School.

.She stayed only .long enough
find something that .
she - wanted, then
went out. Not a
word had passed be-

_tween herself and
Hetty, and doubt-
tess that girl was
highly amused at
this “climb down.”

“But  let . her
wait,” Judith. said
to herself. “When
I do start, I shan’t
end in a hurry ! Qo
put up with my own
sister is. one thing;
but I’m not going to
put up with Hetiy
any longer—and I
won't 1” .

Study 12’s  door
was wide open as
Judith sauntered by

“it. . Bhe glimpsed
Betty and others—
the usual lively . §
throng, making the
best of this pleasant
hour between break-:
fast and the one ser-
vice of the day.

~Some of them called
out to her, invit-
ingly:

“Judy ¥’

But no, she would
not go in—dare not, .
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outdoor coat of Cora’s—hung upon a wrong peg—
and she dived a hand into each pocket, seeking
the gloves.
Schoolmates came and went with lightning
speed, during those few moments, free from care,
anflustered, exchanging chummy remarks. But the
gloves were not there, and Judith had to find them
-in time, or there would be that flare up.
" ¥Vouw're not going to be late, Judith 7"
- % No, Miss Everard "’ 2

*  The Form-mistress had sauntered up, to voice a
brisking, but genial word, if necessary. -

“We've got a most lovely Sunday, Judith, I'm

" sure—nedrly the last one this term? But what's

the trouble?”

“Ngthing, Miss Everard. I'm only looking for
—for some gloves. I
think they must be

upstairs——>"
© "*“But,” exclaimed
the Form-mistress,
and she stared hard
at a tiny pilece of
pink paper lying
upon the cloak-room
floor, “what’s
. that 27 .

It lay almost a
Judith’s feet,  yeb
Miss Everard was
before  Judith * in
stooping to pick it

1 1

up. i

“This, Judith—
you sec what it is?”
came with a sudden
sternness that made
geveral other girls
look round in the
act of taking down
their ceats.

Between. the ends
of two fingers Miss
Everard offered the
piece- of pink paper-
for inspection. The
‘torn  half of a
cinema-ticket — the
half that a scat-
holder rctains!

Judith’s - cheeks
changed to a colowr
almost as pink as

. - i S - s . . -

if thore was to be  peling a gentle hand on her shoulder, Judith looked up, b e incriminating
any avoidance of a. - her eyes brimming with tears. ‘“Oh Betty,” she sobbed; ~ Ploce of paper, then
sceno marring their _ 4 | didn’t want you to see me tike this!* the high eolour

happy mood. At - .
this very moment Cora was coming along from the
stairs, looking pettish. - -

“Judy, I- eaw’t find my gloves for church!
Where are they?”’ : B

“J don’t knbw, Cora—"

*Well, find them!. Look sharp!”

“Have you looked——~"

“They’re not- where they should be,
should I hunt round? Hurry up!”

Judith hastened away. Sunday, and yet it was
to be just the same old strain of weekdays. What
else could she do but allow herself to be bullied
by her sister, when the alternative was strife that
loft her burning with chame! Other girls, if they
did not always Lit it off together, could at least
have a truce sometimes. But from Cora’s tongue
there was no peace to be had, ever.

In the cloak-room downstairs Judith found an

and why

eébbed right away,
leaving her face paler than before. .

“The Barncombe -Cinema;’ said Miss Everard.
“Who has heen to the cinema with this ticket?
Girls do not have a ticket each when they go with
permission, in parties. The mistress in charge has
all the tickets. I shall have to know the meaning
of this!”

She. was looking hard at Judith, standing close
to- a lot of coat-pegs where only one coat now
hung. Cora’s! ° :

“Phat your coat, Judith?”

“ fy—no—-" )

“No, it isn’t, I can see! This is your sister’s,”
renlised the Form-mistress, handling it. ‘“And so
you were looking for Cora’s gloves, were you, in
the pockets?”

No answer from Judith! )

Miss Everard dived a hand into ome pocket. and

2
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drew out an exactly similar scrap of pink paper,
but more crum’p!e;i It had been more snugly
.caught m the. lining,. ; :* . w o

] “A_nc,ath‘er&”- ) ;

With that oné shocked word, the Form-mistress
went away, and Judith found heyself following
the mistress upstairs—along the Fourth Form cor-
- sidor—round into the lobby at the far end—and
so. into the study where Cora and Hetty were
chatting together, lolling in armchairs. .

“You girls,” said Miss Everard, with braging
sharpness, ‘‘will you please stand when a mistress
. comes in? . Thank you! And now—what about
these 7"’ - W ) -

She showed the two halves of the tickets.

 “Yes, look at them! They came oubt of your
coat-pocket, Cora Grandways.  Now I ohly wish
“to know—did you have Hetty Curzon ‘with you
when you went to the cinema without permission,
_or-was it youl sister 1°* .

- “But—but we've never béen to the cinema with-
ont permission!”’ buzst out Cora glibly. **Have
~we, Hetty?1” ‘

*That,” said Miss Everard, “whilst. it makes it .

.all the “worse, -Cora—for it is a_falsehood) T
leaves me in no doubt. You had Hetty with you.

Very well,” to-mortow morning yon will both go

to the headmistress.”
“But, Miss Everard—** = - ’
“No more now. It is -aliost time for service.”
And the Form-mistress walked out. .

Instantly, Cora made one of her silent rushes of
: great fury, seized. her sister, and shook her, She
went om. shaking her until ‘Judith’s head’ must,

have been swimmirg, whilst the hissing whispers

came: Wl i R : P
“Bo that’s how you hit back at me over yester-

day, is i, you little wretch, you sneak! And the

tickets were not in my coat—they were not! It's a -

rptten trick—"" . ; 3
- ““Cora!” pgasped her sister, trying not to fall
.frﬁm sheer " giddiness. -““Be quiet, be quict!

’l“I’ll,’t:each you to get me into rows like ihis!
“Here, that’s enough!” struck in the voice of
Betty Barton, “‘Now you'll comé with me, Cora.”
That girl let go of her sister to start trying to
writhe and wriggle free from ' the captain; who
held her fast. It was a stens of intense fury, for
even Betty, althouﬁh she was keeping calm, had
" to wrestle despérately. T e
- “You're ecoming ‘with me, Cora!” i
“Pm not! Get away! Beity Barton—-"’
- *You're coming ‘with me!™ ’

Nor was it a couple of moments before Cora
found ‘heréelf being hustled round into the main
corridor—where - Miss Everard was turning back,
to know the meaning of the noise! ;

) Somebady’_e, Mother ] o

R OW what’s the matter, Betty? This dis-
graceful commotion?® - :. ; :

“ 4 T'm sm;g Miss Everard,” the captain

.answered hreathlessly, She had released (,Eora;

the pair of them were flicking hair and” clothes

to rights. “I have to report Cora at last. It’s
no wuse; she can’t go on any longer, making her
sister’s life a micery(” - :

Miss - Everard bridled still - more. She fixed

- stern -eyes upon Core, who, shrugging, turned to
walk away, muttering, . .

“Come back; Cora! Stand there!' Now,
Betty 7 - .

“BShe bullies Judith from morning to- night.

e
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“one’s mouth. H
- those who now formed quite. a big crowd in the

_ clear.

and- the organ was

Every Tméday

For a long time I've been worried about it all.
The whole Form knows that poor Judy. doesn’s
know a homent’s happiness !’ I :
. *“Yes, bekas——-" 3 :

But -Naomer’s_eager interruption was cut short
by Polly, who clapped a. hand over the dusky
Naomer and Polly were amongsét

corridor, o
- “Judith hasn’t wanted me to speak to you abous
it, Miss Everard. - But the way Cora flew at

. Judith just thep—-~ Oh, it can’t go on!” Beity .
- protested hotly. . : ;

““I should think not, indeed! One sister bullying
another” cried Miss Everard, looking 'greatly
shocked. = “‘Very well, Betty; that is quite enough
for the present, but thank you for bringing it to

‘my notice, Cora, there will be'a Tull inquiry ‘into
- 'this slso in’the morning. Now, all of you, don’t
‘ (sitand .’aboui;. If you are ready for servide, go '
- down.’ - :

Most of them, however, were far from being
ready, and there was a general hurrying back to
studies, to get hymn-books and, in many cases,
hunt’ for needle and ‘thread to make loose buttons
fast., Morcove, on Sunday morning, was inspected
in .proper church-parade manner. : )

“Yes, well,” said Pam Willoughby, rejoining
the captain. and others in Study 12.” “T'm very
glad _you've done it at last, Betty !

“High time!” agreed Polly heéartily. L

“¥Yes, wather!”” Paula was chiming in, when the
head of Cora Grandways:came round the edge of

_the door. .

““You wait}!” she hissed at Betty., . ;

Ignoring this, Betty picked up her gloves.

“Come on down, girls! Out of the way, please,”
she said to Cora, as if. m:l,)]( now noticing her;
and. then Cora drew back, leaving the doorway

“Where’s Judy ?” Betty wondered aloud, in the

Lk BT . eorridor,
“No, I won’t leave off”’ panted the elder girl,

Theére were _giﬂs ready to call out that Judith
had run upstairs. So Beity, with a meaning nod

-to Polly and the rést, ran off. In the dormitory
- on the floor above she

came upon Judith hurriedly

putting away a handkerchief after erying.
#*Never mind, Judy dear. Perhaps things will

-ba“be’cte;\ for you after this.” -

How I wish you hadn’t, Betty!” was the
tearful -comment. “You know what I said lass
night.” : n 8 : : .

“Just couldn’t help doing what I did. I say,
Judy,. Polly and the rest are waiting . below.
Won't you come with uws?’ - p P )

“Oh, Betty, that would be great!” said Judith,
and her lashes glistened dgain, E
% & . . . . .

She was ab service with the rest of the girls,
fluting, there: were rainbow
lights shining from stained-glass: windows, and in
a moment all would be standing to sing. 3
Moment for Judith to feel again most poignantly
the sweetness end grace of fife that other girls -
conld help ‘to make, and yet be such a boisterdus,
jolly lot at other times! Whilst she and Cora—.
sisters,  and yet there was never .anything bubt
strife. Always ill-nature and malice to make life
50 different from what others found it to be! -
The singing started, but Judith’s' voice -coukl
not join in, Betty and Polly had put her’between"
them in this’ pew, this morning—and oh, how
Judith appreciated” the kindness -of that action!
That it should be necessary—their support for her,




. her lot in life.

Ly ?1'.\*
“‘1

' Twopeme

when a sister w as the cause! That she and Cora
should nat be =1ttznﬁ' together——e\ en herel :

It was in the mlddle DE the ‘shorb Wmters after-
noon, and Judith was taking a saunter round the
school grounds—alone. The sun was sinking redly

. and early towards the level horizon of the sea;
vobins were trilling sweéetly in the shrubberies.
-And whichever way she looked .she could . see
schoolmates strolling- about in chummy batches,
Agam, a moment for her to feel what.a lot there
was in life tha.t was good—and to her it was

'  denied.

.. They were sure to be talking about the coming
““hols.;”” those other girls. Holidays—Christmas!
If theré had been the Iaintest hope that some
sort of a truce might be ﬁatched up,. it was gone
now. After what had appened this morning,

Cora would be all the worse towards her in the’

holidays, Tagm

-Nor d1d home offer any equivalent of a protect-
ing influence like that of the headmistress. It
was terrible to have to realise that mother and
dad, at home, didn’t appear to care; but so it
was. “They’re not like, real parents to me,” Judy
could not help sr.tmmmg up so many past, ex-
‘periences.

She . drifted further from. the schoolhouse,
although it ould soon be time to “go in to - tea.

Already many of the other girls were trending
towards the porch, chatting animatedly the while.
¢+ But then, they had studies to go up to, where tea
. could be all the nicer aud more leisurely, this
afternoon.

Soon she ‘was the. only girl" still sf:aymg' oub
of doors. The loneliness of- the broad  playing-
fields and the gloom of the deparfing day were
hers, as loneliness ‘and gloom seemed fated to be
Yet the alternative—going indoors,
up to that stud

the Wamng light. At least she was being left in

peac
“And I wouldn’t mmd staying on at Morcove

after the school has broken up,” ran her sorrowful
m'ihd'._ “T’d rather be -here than at home, How
is it, T wonder, that I den’t seem to belong at
“home? What Cora smd esterday, and I can’f
help feelmg it’s true! ﬁey re. smic of the sight
of youl*#

Her misings endcd there, abmptls', and she
turned round on the dewy prass, for someone had
cﬂma up behind hel, voicing & gentle:

“Excuse me——""

Judith felt a ht:tIe startled. This was a well
" dressed woman -who had .come across from the
gateway; a total stranger, smiling apologetically,
yet bIanded with the smile there scemed to be
a serious, wistful look.

“I have run out of petrol ?* the lady explained,
and gestured that her car was 'standing notr far
from the school gateway.

fill-up ?”
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“would be a relief,”

which- held Cora 'and Hetty— -
. was one that ma e her even glad to'be out here in

it so well,”
" the lady.

-as famous as Morcove; but it’s all boys, as you
. know, of course.

_around which Morcove’s -

“Can you fell me, -
please, the nearest p‘ace where I could get a
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“There is nowhere nearer than Barncombe,
Judith answered. ‘‘But I dare say they weuld let
you have some at the school garage, In fact, ’'m
sure they could!” .

“Just enough to get me into Barncombe? That
was ‘the fervent comment.
“I’m afraid T’ve been losing my bearings 4lto-’
gother in the last hour or two. I'm ‘a complete

.3

,stranger to this district. But I hate to bothsr

anyone,

“If you'll come with me?” said Judith. - “I'm
sure there is;no need to ask permission at the
schoolhouse. ft has happened before, you know,
and Miss Someifield—our headmistress—has gladly
come to the rescue. We'll go stralght to the
garage, shall we? This way!”

“Phank you so~much! But am I keeping you
—away from your tea? Youw're the only gu*l out
here!”

¥I'd like to arrange it for you, smd Judlth.
smiling for the first time that day. -

She was stepping brxghtly all at once, feelmg
cheered by this stranger’s presence at her side.
I & curious way she felt quite drawn towards the
lady, who mnow glanced at her as if feeling =
counter attraction. \

““But what a huge school?’ came the remark,
ha‘lf a minute fater. ¢‘This is Morcove, isn’t 167"

es.’

“f have been right out of things!” the lady
commeénted, with a rueful lavgh.” “Never mind;
once I get going again I’ll soonjbe all right.
It’s a straight run from here to Barncombe, .
take it ?”

““Oh, yes, and only a few miles.’ ‘

“T made the mistake of coming. across countlv
although the map didn’t seém to show any-main
roads exactly that would take me to Grangemoor
School:™

Judith stopped dead,

“(Grangemoor School I””

“Yes—why?” smiled the stranded motorist.

* Oh—only that I—well, we all happen to know

Judith was walking on again with
“That is a very fine school, too—just

One of the girls in my Form has
& brother at Grangemoor. Have you 4 son at
Grangemoor School?”:

The lady did not -answer, -and Judith felt re-
buffed. In any case, she reflected, it had been a
stupid question {o ask. IF the Iad_y had a son at
Gfangemoor she would hardly have been_likely
to lose her bearings;: she would have been tp the
school before to- day, almost celta.ml} .

They wenbt round to the spacious side yards,

buildings were raiged. The under-chauffeur was
just then going away to his cottage, but he halted
when he saw Judith and the lady. .

“Mr, Pettigrew,” said Judith, after runnmg u
to him, “could you let this Iady ? have enoug!

: petrol o get her into Barncombe ?

WHAT
 GOLDEN
HOURS !
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you will spé‘izd With'i:his year?s_
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pmfuse 1!1ustratmnds i It:!v!ely coloured plates.
esire

What more cou]d be
Order. your copy at once ! h

arage and other out-



. Polly” Linton’s. brother,
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“Certainly,” said, the chauﬁ'eur, and he touched
- his hat to the ady T can gwe you enough to
'get ou the whole way, ma’am.’ .

h, but——=" "
. “THg a thing that hagperxs ta. anybody on.these
_ roads, sooner or later,” he. smﬂed . *P’m sure
Miss Somerfield would——?

“Then you must let me pay you for ‘the spirit!”
%Y -can’t do that, ma’am! Car on ‘the iroad?
'R;ghf: T’ll take a couple of cang——"

One will_be heaps!”

~ He nodded another ‘right! 1 and stepped across
to the 'petml-ature brigkly, the lady now turning

again to Judith,
- T mustn’t detam you, my ‘dear. Thanka once
- againt When -do you break up for the holidays?
And aren’t you feeling very excited already about
going home for Christmas”

Judith could not answer. Emotion had rushed
over her again, and there was a stricture in her
throat—a strangling clutch. How kmd pedple were
~-gven strangers!
© “Well, I hops. when the ‘time comes yout have a
very, very happy holidayl You don’t happsn to
know when Grangemoor breaks up?”

g & thmk it’s the week after next—a day or two
after ms,’? said Judith. “There were iwo Grange-
moor. boys haying ten with some of us yesterday.
and hla ‘chum, Dave
Lawder—-"?

Jl‘ldlth pa.used &axpiy, Sha t’hought the iady
,”liad given o vielent start jist.-then.

“ And' they:-talked of: +breaking-up, -did: they‘?”
the leading-on ‘question came, qmte composed!y,
-next moment; :

. “Ves. :They were full of excltement gl

-“1 seel Good bye then,
againt? :

The lady has‘hened after Mr. Pettigrew, now that
he was going away with the petrol and a funnel.
© The light was fading with -that rapidity which
belongs io December afternoons;- yet - Judith,
strangely, seemed to feel that the world, if any-
thing, .was suddenly brightened. It was - extra-
ordinaiy what an attractien-the lady had had for
- her. together apart - from -ordinary. politeness,
there bad--been a.charm, a personal: magnetism,

' making Judith wmh she cﬁu]d meet. her agam. .. . -

Somebody’s mother at ‘Grangemoer, wags. she'?
=, After all, she might ba the mother of some boy,
and u,ntll to-day she had been prévented from:
visiting his school.

© % And it may be wicked of me to think so, » ran
Judith’s sorrowful mind, as.she turned to go into

the schooihouse, “but I almost wish she were

mine {”?

) Strange News for Moroo\re !
T was at the close of mormng school, next day,
when Cora received an ominous command in
" connection with ifle report that Betty had ab
lash made about the bullying of Judith.

The Form was H‘Famn -gut, sharp on twelve. It
had worked h that was Miss Everard’s
habitual reward to-the girls—a ﬂprompt dismiss.
But Miss Everard looked a lif
. plcked upon Cora during the march:out.,
‘ “You- are to go to the- headmzstress
‘Grandways about yesterday!” . - i

- Cora made & point of gripnin

“And you, Hetty—I, den’t lmow a.bout-. you,”
the mistress a.dded giving the givl in queatmn 2
- very dirvest lock.  “You had better be in your
study, in case you are semt for. You the same,
Judith,” was agc'[edl in a gent]er tone.

Cora
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. bad taken up.a mag‘azme.

“oni®”

and - thanks cmce.
- wonderful that ‘they "have done what the:

© for you.

stern as she
* 'to be made- the miséry that if 1s.

Every Tuesday '

Outside the class-room, Cora said a]oud
“Now for.it—ek? Wel I, who cares!
ee, Heity; shan's see you again!

expelled baoo-hoo I
“Don’t be go absurd . smifled Hetty, with that

Good- bye-
Going to be

‘bl.'mdness which jarred upon other gu-ls almost. as

badly as did any insolence of Cora’s. To show
that they did not want to.listen to any of their
remarks, juniors hurriedly dispersed, many making
for the open-air and games .

So. Judith ‘was almost alone in {olluwmg Hetty
upstairs, !

They reached the study Hetty hummmg lightly |
to herself, Judith looking more than serious— ~
sternly determmed to seize thls ﬁttmu' opportumty
for a talk. _

“You can put that dOWH ** she said, for Hetty
“And hsten to me,
Hetty 1™ :

“1 may 1106 ehoose to hsten P2

“Then you'll be making a big m;stai;e 1 don’t
think you know me, Hetty. Just because I have
given way to Cora time after time, for the sake
of avoiding strife, that doesn’t mean I am bound
to give way o you. You are not my_sister!”

No—that’s- one b]essmg * retorted Hetty.

"Not the only one you

“It’s some- -

people, isn’t it?  Would ybu ever have come to

. Morcove; would yau havs such a good tlme m

the holidays, if—=""

“0Oh, remmd me that :t i case of charity—go

“I don’t want | make -out that it’s anything -
of the sort,” Judlth disclaimed  strenuously.
“Father and mother are very well-off; it’s not}}:mg
ave
At one t.lme gour father helped mine
to become so richy -and now youw've lost your
fnther,”and s0 it's the least we, Grandways ecan

do——
“We Glandways ’l” la.ughed Hetty. . “But go

1
“What I do mean to remmd you of—is this!

“Ii's a poor return’ to ‘make, Hetty—your bad in-'

fluence upon Cora. I'd be ashamed, if I were in
your pesition. Instead of doing your best to bring’
us together, you do your best to dme us further

apart 3 i
o 1? How?”?

“In a hundred different ways—-you know  you
do! You've béen ‘'at. it evet since you came to -
Moreove ! The other girls know, and they despise
you for it. And if father and mother get to

" know-—have you thought what it may mean” -

40, - threats]” said Hetty, with a calm, false-
sweet sm:le “Jealousy has brought you io that
at last, has it? You’ll furn your father and mother
aga)nst me if you can—if!” .

“Well, they certainly wouldn’t approve of your
encouraging Cora to treat me-as she does. I know .
¥'m not—not like Cora, in the eyes of mother and
father,” Judith continued tremulously. *Somehow
I'ma dxsapFoznument to them, I 'know. B8iill, they
are surely fond enough’ of me-not to wish my life
At any rate, I
warn you, Hetty! If voo still keep-on.using your
bad mﬂuence over Cora, I shall epesk to my -
parents about you, as soon as I get home

#“You can please yourseif—

Thére was a pause. Hetty took a turn about

_the study, and then Judith added, impressively:

" “Father and mother will never uphold you!” .
“Thmk 507" Hetty finished, w1th a sudden self-

) ave to be thankful for, -
is ‘it7” Judith gave back steadily.
thing to have been as good as adopted by my



1 wopence

confident stare. “You try i,
by 1 :
- “How . can they!” eried out Judith, *when I

then—you . just

am as much their daughter as Cora is! That

makes you smile—"’

“Well, you are rather—dramatic!”

“I’ve just about had enough,” was the spirited
protest. “I’'m going to end this state of things.
You can’t call me unfair, Hetty! There’s my fair
warning to you; only promise to do the decent
thing in fubure, and I’l.f] never breathe a word at
home about what has gone on all this term. I
shall hate complaining L b 0P

#0h, you perfect girls who ‘hate’ telling!”
laughed Hetty. “Betfy *hates reporting '—bub
how about yesterday o

““She couldn’t help herself. You and Cora—you
went on and on, untii Betty could stand it no
longer. Not'a word against Betty! She—-"

At this instant the door flew open, letting in

Tt meant - another sudden pause—dead silence
e}:lccept for the slam of the door, as Cora heeled it
shut. . ' i .

“Vou weren’t long!” commented Hetty lightly.
S Well 277 v :

“Judy, you clear out!” _ - :

“I’m in the middle of a talk with—"’

“Clear out!”

Hetty laughed at this, remarking, as the younger
sister withdrew: : 4 :

“Tt doesn’t seem: to have done you much good,
Cora—going to see Miss Somerfield!” -

“Hang Miss Somerfield?’ scowled the hand-
some one, ‘‘As for Betty Barton—if I don’t get
even with her some day! And I don’t take the
least notice, so they needn’t think it, any of them{”
she raged on,  *Let the headmistress write to my
. people; I don’t care! You know very well, Hetty,
~what Judy is!” ' :

“I do,” nodded Hetty. * She has been letting
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 night!

"if you'll stand up for me at home.

gres
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me see what she is, better.than ever, in the last
few minutes!” '

“Why, what has she been saying?”

*“Oh—only that she’ll get your father and mother
to wash their hands of me. I'm a bad influ-
ence!” ‘

“1 help to make things worse between her and
you. She is going to tell your father and mother

“Hhe had better!” seethed Cora. ‘‘Of all tha
untruths! As if I needed you or anybody else to
make me wild with Judy, morning, noon and
When there she is, always hanging round
the very girls who are against-me! What about
Betty & Co.? There’s influence for you! Haven’i
they been doing their best, all along, to get Judy

‘to forget that she’s my sister?”

Forced to pause for breath, Cora now suddenly

remembered something. :

“You're to see the headmistress, Hetty, I
forgot. It's ‘about those cinema tickets. I'm

‘¥ Qirls—girla ! What do you think -
Polly Linton was yelling‘as she ran,’
{ ** What, Polly, what ? ** her school=-
mates clamoured; and it was not
fong before Polly had told them the
wonderful news about Dave Lawder.

gated for the week; but if I want to get out, I'll
geb out.” .

“Am I to see her now?”

“I don’t know—-"

““Qh, then I'll wait until I’m sent for,” smiled
Hetty. - “As for Judith and her threats—"’

“Take no notice, Hetty. I’ll stand up for you,
Wait till we
at her to ourselves, in the hols.! You know,”

'ora continued, her eyes gleaming, “I can’t make
out why it is, but every day I seem to feel less
able to put up with Judy.”

“P’m not surprised,” was the bland response—
one that camsed Cora to give Hetty a searching

Jook.

“You say that, Hetty—although she’s my sister.
Oh, don’t be such a mystery, looking like that,
and hinting! And there’s what you said the
other evening, about if I knew! You haven't told
me yet. I.do nct think you—-=" &
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Cora broke off, to glara at Judith, who had
qmef.rv Te- entered
“Well 17
“Did.- you tell Hetg to. repoﬂ‘a? " The head-
- mistress 1s waiting fér her. . T've been sent to——’
“Trust.you to be: ready ‘for any nasty errand!”
snarled the eldex sister. ”Ughl And don’t you
‘stay here, Judy!”

But Judith did remain, after Hetty had wa.Iked !

out in pert fashion. The sisters were alone to-
- gether then, Judith: braving that. smiouldering
anger: of Cora's which wae liable to- blaze up at
any instand,

“How did you get on w:th the headnustress,
Cora 9’ came the inquiry ab last. -

“I refuse to speak to you! Pretendmg to look

sorey nuw, when it was all_your fs.u]trmyours and .

Betly’s!  Get out.of my sight!”

Accustomed as Judith wis to unbridled rage,
there was a vehemence . about 1{; now _that ma.de-

“her blench.
“Very well,”” she sald and “went away- agam,

drifting round into a oorndor that was deserted, .

for s0 many girls were oub in the open air.

Along to the stairs she wandered, and passed

down to the: ground-floor. For appearance’ sake
she supposed she had betfer go-into the.
aithough ghe mist not think of joining inan;
game. If possible she would avoid her school-
mates, for they would know what to think of her
pa]'hd looks, Her sister, treating her the ‘same as
“ever, thongh the headmistiress had—"
- ““Migs 1" camb the appealing cry that ha.lted her,
-on her way oub by the froni porch. = “There’s
‘someone in your Xorm wanted on. the phone—~—
Miss Polly, if you could find her?!’

“Polly Linton?

I’'m sure?

“ And I’]l hoid the ll‘ne—thank you, miss ! oried
Ellen, Morcove’s most pOpuIar parlourmald. HIts
her brother, sayl” :

Nodding, Judith flew outto the field, si;reakmg
for that section where a lively bit of hockey prac-
- tice ‘was in progress. Polly was there, paymg
hke the rest as if this were. 8 match,

‘The field of players, in" the etmtement of so

keen a game, took no notice:6f Judith. until she‘-
was Tight in their midst, singling Gut msy-cheeked :

brea
::%éop, Poiiy—stopl
"Yﬁur _bmther-urmgmg l!p from sehoo!—--—-

ess  Polly with the cry:
The phone‘”

R

Madeap PoHy sprinted away, mop of hair jump-
ing up and down’ as she ran, after castmg down
her hockey-stick. -
© Betty picked it up.

“Here on are, J'ndy—you taka i)n‘ Coma on,
;ust the thing for youl!”’ :
Bekas—remember last Saturday [” shrﬂled.
Naomer.

As if she, Judlth were likely to forget it, ever}
- The match, the rare thrill of being in the team
- that was fighting on. to victory; the tea at The
Creamery, afterwards;. Jack - and Dave~Dave
Lawder,_wﬁ,h something about him that was so
- brotherly !
tlie old, old’ m.lsery once more—— -

“Now, Judy 1"

The litile wh1te ball was hers for the foment.
The same keenmess that was others, ‘possessed her
instantly.-
presently developed; flashed this way, that way;

¥as like any. of the _vest of them f01 the tzma._;
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open, .

+Oh, thén,” Judith answered -
bns}dy “I’li Tun. and %el] her Bhe’s at games, '

" remark;

And then the return to school, a.nd_

‘She laughed. over the tussle thas ~

Ewrjz Tuesd.zy

bemg e ball—the goal—-smack' had- that
done it? Yes! - ;
“Ha, ha, ha—goal}- Well done, Judy I”

“Warm work, bai Jove—what >’ beamed Paula.
“My gwacmus—pouf! ‘Weally, I think I mus$

‘wetire now, yes, wather!”

“We had Detter all stop 1'% laughed Betty breath-
lessly. “Here’s Polly coming back-——with news, I
should think! What is.it thzs time, -1 wonder 7™’

The - madcap was fairly yelling—“Qirls!”—as
she came galloping back from the schoolhouse.
Bo there was a rush to meet her,

“What DO you ‘think " she panted a moment
later. “¥You know Dave Lawder ¥
““Y seem to have heard of ]:um 1” chuckled Bett.y
“Yes, wather!”’

“You know;” Polly panted on, “there has

as to who is people were, and all that! Brought
up by that . old fogey of a Iawyer. who mmply
dotes on him, but——""
“But what—what ?”’ c]amoured the crowd.
“That’s all at an end now;” said Polly. A
lady visited Grangemoor School last evenmg, and
bhe turned out to be—Daves mother I

" Never Aqain 1

mobbed arourid the madcap. She heard many
a gasp of amazement, . e

JUDITH was in the crowd -of girls that ha,d

- a.lways been such a mystery about him. I mean, -

- “Tf’s what Jack has. been telling. me,” she in- -

sisted excitably. “He rang’ me up on purpose!’
“Well, fancy! Just—fancy! .Dave Lawder—"
. “g:; Jove, incwedible, yes, wather!”
111 as
““Seems lmpossiblewwo good to be frual™
“It is true, anyhow 1’ cried- Polly. “I know no
more - than that. The line was rotten, and I

- couldn’t get Jack to tell me any detatls. He saya
:.he 5-going to write.”

““How nice for Dave. I'm s0 glad!” exc!mmed

Madge - Minden, “We have aiways fel’l‘. £0. souy

- for him—no father or-mother.™

e Ami I suppose hxs mother, now .she has turned
up, is awfully nice,” Helen Craig -rejoined,-

“Bound to bel” asid Pam Willoughby serenély

“Can.you J.magina Dave Lawder _h:wmg a mother .

who 18 not a npﬁ:r P2 L B
“Wather not, bai Jove"’ .
" “Then why on earth,”: marvelled Betty, “has

‘Dave heard nothing ahout her until now? - Who is
"the? Where has_ghe been. all. this time?.

She
ga;}ﬂi: have seen him since he was just a tiny
)

] wonder 1£ she is the lady who was hare yes-
terday 2’

There was a startled turning.- ta lock at Judith. .
for it was_ she wlm had interjected -that qmef
murmur. |

“Here at Morcove, Judy?” ﬁeverai cried.

-#¥es. -About teatime—a lady who had run out
of petrol on the road. I took her to the garage,
and whilst she was geting fixed up she made the

she was on her. way to Grangemuot’
School.” . -
“What was she hke, Judy?

ke 977

“ happened to mention that Poliy 8 brother was
at Grangemoor, and that made me also mention .
Dave Lawder. I thought at the time that she gave

- a knd of start, when ——*

“What was she like, Judy?” they damourei
again. -
“Qoo, queek, you say, Judy 1"

“Wei] s‘ne was .very sweet indeed; I took to her ‘

1

.‘A

What was ske |

x
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at once." Something about her that was—kind and
~and rathér serious.” R =

“Reserved,” suggested Pam.

“Yes, that's it—"" ‘
“Dave over again!” burst out Polly.

was she, Judy, right enough! Can’t we all

imagine, girls;" Dave could not be what he is, un-
less he had had a mother who was—" :

© “Don’t say ‘ had had,” Polly; he’s got a mother
“now!* Betty laughed gaily, *“‘Really, though, it
wants some gebting used to—-"' - o

"~ “Gorjus!” capered Naomer. “ Belkas, eet has
come in time for ze hols., hooray! And we must
have ze cellerbration, don’t forget!”

“If we could get them to come over to Mor-
cove!” cried Helen,

‘“Yes!" Oh, T do want to see Dave’s mother,”
sighed. Polly frantically. “Judy, you were lucky
vesterday! Why dide’t we all see hei! Tell us
some, more, Judy " . . s

“Yes, Judy! Every word she_said!” }

“But she 'said so little—only that she had lost
her way. She was fairly tall, with lovely eyes.”

“Dark eyes?” guessed Polly. “Eyes that look
right into you? Dave again!” she langhed.
Hewell, jolly good luck to Davel - It's grand—it’s
Cgreatl”? %

‘The- hockeyists of a few minutes ago drifted
slowly towards the schoolhouse, discussing the
great sensation. They stood still again, every
tongue going, then went on.once more, able to
talk of nothing else. Judy came in for continual

questioning. Her sc¢hoolmates wanted the minutest-

details about yesterday’s stranded motorist.

Angd all the #ime she had thoughts and 'feelings
in-connection with the astounding’ affair that must
have been'so different from her schoolmates:

. By a strange freak of fate, she had been the
one Morcovian to sce and talk with the lady yester-
" day. Bhe knew, far better than she could describe,

what a rare charm that lady possessed, what a -

kindly natire hers must be. :

Judith was for drifting off again, but the girls
would not let her go. At any moment they rmight
think of some question to aske her, about. yester-
- day! ‘When the gong went for dinner, she was

still with her Form mates; and then Cora and

Hefty came upon the scene, together, too find her
such a centre of interest, -

_At table, the Fourth Form kept up the chatter
abgut }Pave Lawder,” All the fremendous surprise
and the

had always had a warm corner of her heart for
quiet Dave. He and Jack were known so well at
Morcove—the result, of course, of Jack's close
-relationship fo Polly. So the Form-mistress was
as eager as any of her girls for further news.

“T give you permission, Polly, to ring up your
brother,”” Miss Everard said, after the rise.from
table. “He may be able to_tell you more now.”

“Oh, thanks, Miss Everard!"
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“Oh, it |

in a brisk, jolly manner.
Jolly

ladness . was now being shared to the
full by Miss Everard. Like the headmistress, she
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‘But Polly and the crowd that hung about her,
ab the ’phone, met with disappointment. Jack was
out at games, and.whoever it was answered the
'phone did not mean to go in quest of. him.
!There must not be this use of the telephone by
the scholars,” said Grangemoor, solemnly!

“So that's that,” grimaced the madcap. “What
a school! Well, I must wait for his letter—which
will probably be only a postcard!™ . :

Sure enough, it was only a postcard; but the
message it. conveyed, coming into Polly’s hands
next morning! ialom !

HOPE TO BE OVER ON WEDNESDAY

 AFTERNOON, WITH DAVE.

“(Grls, see-this!” .~ : o
That_joyous ery of Polly's came whilst letters
will still be given out. udy was there, wait-

'ingi(—she hardly knew why, for when was there
a

etter -for her, from home? Never. And yet,
every morning, she found herself waiting like
this,” the wistful though recurring: Perhaps, at
last, mother had written to her, by way of a
change from writing to Cora. . . 2

Of course, po, mother could be expected to write .
to two daughters at the same school: and Cora
was the elder, -Judith made all allowance for this.
Still, mightn’t mother, just once in a while, make

_the change?

“Grandways!” the surname on an envelope was
called. o owe g i

“Here!” Cora answered, and instantly Judith
was being pushed aside. “Out of the way, Judy,
that’s minel” -

She ‘turned and slowly worked clear of the eager

.throng. Letiers. were being opened and . read,

pretty ~eyes asparkle. "As for Judith, she might .

steal a glance ‘at her sister, going away to share

the letter with Hetty, and that was all she would
get, for having attended the giving-out .of the
morning’s postbag. Ce .
Soon after this it was time to think about first
school. That meant going up to the study, to col-
lect books. In the Fourth Form corridor, she
found Betty coming away from one of the studies
er. It was as if the Form
captain were carrying ouf some pleasant task that
meant a rush-round. o T
“Oh, and you, Judy—next Wednesday I Betty
gaily pounced upon the passer-by. “We want all
those whom Dave and Jack would be glad to see!
IVl be a big party. Study 12 can never hold it!
But e can use the musicroom, I'm -sure. “So’

‘Oh, Betty, it’s awfully kind of you, but—"*
“No refusals, Judy!” i )
“You know how I am placed, Betty. I'd love
to come, but—" 0 ‘
“You must make up your mind to come!”
::gTe]}; II—T'1 think about it; Betty.”
o! -

ity

SCHOOL
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‘They parted instantly, for Betty had other studies
‘to vimt, and no time to-waste. Judith sauntered
‘ encountering her sister and Hetty a few

_moments later. They were coming away from

their study, and they swept. past her, Then she

bheard Hetty -murmu¥ something io Cora, who
chyelded. - . S ;
. All the high-spivited hub-bub that preceded
schaol—it seemed to die away inte very sigmificant
-silencé, as Judith closed the study door after enter-
ing.. So there seemed to be a door cloging always
between her solitary sélf, and the life which others
- enjoyed. ) : :

Her sister
_upeon the table. i« i
" up, feeling fully entitled to do'sq. It was a letter

intended for both of them, surely.
be some mention of-=—=

had left the leiter from home lying

‘No, nét one. She read the létter right through,

Not a word

and dropped it down; sighing hard.
Yebt mother

. about. her or for her--not a word!
“had not forgotten Hetty. Li
occurred more than once. - Why was it—why ?

“Worse .and: worse as times goes on,”  Judith

mowrned. -“Now I seem to be quite forgotten
at- home, 1 wrote to mother last Thursday; T
have written regularly.” - . L e 3
She starbed to gather up some hooks and: primers,
then desisted, -going to' the window:
‘however, she turned away,.so as not to see other
girls, out at play, so many of them made happier
than ever by their having heard from home this
morhing:  ‘Abotit the coming - holidays,  and
Christmas. peRANT e A : <
Suddenly she -said

that wanted to well up from her heart, - Never

again must she gave way to the bitter disappoint-

- ment. She must not pine for what could never be
hers. But since that was the case, then she must

turn- in other: '-di;‘ecti_ans "fqzj -happiness—she really’

must}

Taking up her books, she éu_a"n'i; frorm ‘the fooni,:

‘and a.few seconds later she was
door of Study 12. | ) ) "
“Betty—it’s all right about to-morrow. I’ll
001}38!”_‘ ) st 8L % gt . . &
U“Rightthe,, Judy ! Se glad!”
.. jotting ‘down’ Judith’s' nams” upon
. ‘that girl went away, | T ooo-T e .
* - “1 sappose Cora has actéd decently by her for
gl;lqe, and. made no objection,” was the caplain’s
1 3
. good, being pulled 1up by the headmistress #*
-~ "Must have done!” agreed Polly.
looked, - ig'u.sis then, as if—as if things were
changed.® o .. T 0 T
“Then.” look-hete,. girls—what about inviting
.Cora and Hetty 272" "2 - .. B, e
“Oh,. Betty!™ SR
"NO, _bekas-_u ) P S e
“Which - will. make .it practically. the whole
Form,” - Betty continued. “And think low much
_better ‘that will look, supposing Dave’s- mother
should came alohg as welli” i e
Polly was rather tight-lipped of a sudden:.
“I¢H spoil the whole thing, Betly.” -

at the wide-open

.a long bst, as

- “Not if Cora and Hetty have decided to toe
the line? And don't forget, Judith will be all the -

happier if they’re present.’
olly brightened, - - -

““Yes, there’s that! 'Oh,L you do as you think. I knm

best, Betty 1" - .

“Yes, bekas, after all, zere will be plenty for
everybody. So long as I don’t have to sit- next
to Cora or Hetty,” Naomer added. '

7
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Judith crossed over and took: it -

There must:

“Tell Hetty . ...

the same as ever!
Instantly,
_at last!

a fierce NO! fo the teass

And Betty was.

ted .comment., . “It’s done Cora -a  bit “of .
“Judith

Every ,Tw&day i

With just one minute more to go before the bell

" clanged 1ts summons, Betty scooted away in search

of Cora and Hetly. She found them .together, .

downstairs, - : : K
““Er—Hetty and Cora—will you join the rest of -

ud, at tea-time to-morrow?  It'll be in the music-

Toom, we hope—a sort of celebration over Dave

Lawder.”?

. **No, thanks!®’ declined'co}a;, t.'p;iist.ing a shoulder
. at the captain; and then Hetty shook her head,

holding it high.

“You'd rather not?” . . ‘ ;

“Much rather not—as I should have thought
your common sense would ‘have told ¥ou!’ Cora
snubbed the captain. o G

“I only’ thought—as Judith will be—" )

“Judith what?”’ snapped Cora, . “*Judith  has
accepted 77 o

m h, yes [dd ) } . 7 -

At that instant the bell went, putting & check -
upon’ what would have been a mest certdin. rush
by Cora and Hetty in guest of Judith., . There
ensued the usual flocking of girls towards the
class-rooms. Betty saw how savage Cora looked
at being baulked by school routine; saw how
Hetty smiled; and so she realised—they were both
%I was wrong, and Judith wilt back out for a-
cert,’”’. was Betty’s glum reflection. “‘As soon as
Cora goes. for her—pooar 01(& Judy I” . ) )
Byt that again was an eFromecus conjecture, :

IEI) Cora and Hetty had npt changed—dJudith had,

: 8he was to let thiem know it, too, when
::ﬁxt ;hey came. together in the study ‘which they
ared. -~ ; =

‘Hetly Curzon’s Disclosure.

“ Y _JERE she ist Now, Judy—what’s.this abous

your gecepting the captain’s invitation for.
5 to-morrow '’ - . \
- “I have accepted it—that’s all.™ :
Judith’s- answer must have warned her sister and

Hetty that she was in the mood to please herself
. for once. They looked at each qther quiekly.

.. The Form hed just come ouj of clasy; and Judith,
-although she ha in’

not wasted time in coming up -
1_510 the study, had found its co-tenants were before
er. s ;
© *“You’re not going, Judy!” - . - . -
'Y shall go,” was the calm reply o that.
“I say I don't want you to go—there ! -
“I .can’t help. that, Cora.. Whatever I do I

-'can,’t» please you, so 1 might just as well go my ‘
own way,” : ‘

forward, domineering step.

“Cora took a "
ou_thought, Judy, just because I got a

Ly

“talking-to from Miss Somerfield, I’'d not dare to

raise any objeckion? You made a mistake, a big
mistake! I don's.care a hoot for the headmistress
or-for anyons: I'm the elder of us: two, and I.
know that father and mother would say ‘you’re
todo as I wish,” ~ - . 7 T
“Oh, don’t bring father and mother into if,
please!”’ Judith implored. “It’'s bad enough,
without that.” E :
“Would _you still go, if you knew that your
parﬁr_l]ts_ idn’t approve?” Hetty -interposed-
cra ] y' B o, . pt bk - &
- “That’s setting a trap for mel” Judith fashed,
drawing herself as she looked across at Hetty.
“But you'll not catch me like that, Hetty Curzon.
ow T've always done my best by dad and
mother, and I wouldn’t dream of disobeying them.

"Only, what encdouragement. do I get?’ she spoke

on. “It seems as if I can do ag I like, so long

" as I_don’t trouble thgm at horne, Not a word for

I
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me when mother writes to you, Cord. I'm for-
gotten; I'm not even inquired .about, let alone
any little message that there might be, surely!’

%Well, and whose fault but your own?”’ snapped
Cora . “When youre at home—do you do .us
eredit 17 ‘ .

“T don't disgrace the family, anyhow!”

*“Meaning, that you do, Cora!” smiled Hetty.
“Really, Judy, isn’t this rather—" - o

““There’s no need for that, Hetty P Judith cried.

. “You are only trying to do your best, as usual,
to set Cora off again, and I am not standing it.
Do you hear, Hetty?”’ )

“¥T’d like mother and father to be here,” said
Cora fiercely, “‘to hear you going on like this.
First me, your sister, then Hetty! You miserable,
jealous girl; with-your sneaking, and your siding
with the -very ones who have a down on me and
Hetty 15) - ) w

“That’s untrue!” Judith protested hotly.
“ Betty ahd the rest no more want to quarrel with
you than I do. i
my life a misery, so you glory in making trouble
for them. Vou've been so beastly to them I'm
ashamed to go near them!” . @

“ Ashamed of you, Cora; did you hear that?”
smiled Hetty. o

““What sister wouldn’t be ashamed?’’ Judith
protested. “But my mind is made up now. For
the vest of this term I:shall go my own way, and
if the other girls are kind enough to want me
with them, I shalt let them see—I'm done with
(g}iving’up every bit of pleasure fox the sake of you,

ora I’ - s : : ‘

“And when wo three go home for the hols.—
-then I shall have word with mother and father
about it. My mind is made up about that as well.
I shall ask them, straight out, Cora, did they
ever intend Hetty to drive us farther apart!”

“You dare!” Cora seethed. ““You s
say ono word—-" ;

“QOh, but I shalll I can’t believe that
they mean Hetty to-——" -

“Now shut up!” .stamped the clder
sister.. ‘‘No,/listen! You're net to ge to
that Form tea-party—--"

“] am going, .and nothing will stop
mel” - : ' o

Judith suddenly strode to the table

‘and caught up a writing-pad. )
“And as for Hetty there,” she con-
tinued, drawing off to the door, “I won’t
.even wait for the holidays—no, I'll do it
by letter to-day! I’ll write to mother.
- For it's too unfair—oh 1’ Judith ended on
-a note of utter “heartbreak, and she ran
out of the study, taking the writing-pad

with her. :

Cora walked to the door, kicked it
“shut, then faced round. She locked
Erig‘fxtened. -

“The little monkey! She means it,
Hetty! Who would have expected her
to show such sudden spirit? And what
are we to do if— -

“QOh, let her write to your mother if
she wanis to write!” shrugged Hetty.
Then she laughed.  “I think I know what
it will result in—at last ¥’

“What then? How do you mean?”
jerked out Cora, staring. *‘There you go.-
again, Hetty, with your mysterious re-
marks! Isn't it going to turn father and
mother against you, if. Judy does com-
lain?? - .

“No, I don’t think it will”
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But, just as you glory in making -

Judith stopped dead.

School ? *' she asked the stranger in surprise.

why ? " smiled

could not help thinking how wonderful It would be to
have a mother like thiz sweet-faced woman !
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“You—don'y! ~ But, Heity, afier all—Judy is
my sister!”

There was a pause, due to some hesitancy in

' Hetty. She took a look out of the window; then

she faced. Cora again.
“Judy is. not your sisteri’ she said quietly.

Such a shock bhad gone through Cora when
those words were voiced, she felt as if she were
coming round after being stunned-into total in-
sensibility—with no knowledge of how long. she
had been like that

“Hetty,” she gasped, ‘‘are you mad !>

“QOh, no!”

“But—what you said just thenl”

“It’s true, Cora,” L

~ “True? How can it be? Ch, you really must

be eracked, to say such a thing!
my sister! Why, it’s ridiculous!”

“gh1 For goodness’ sake, Cora, not so loud!”
Hetty :m%k)red-' softly. ~ ““We don’s_want others
to hear. I—I ought not to have told you, I sup-
pose. But I—T felt I must, at last, and I do
think there was some -excuse,” L

“VYou weren’t supposed to know, is that is?”’
panted Cora, drawing nearver. ‘‘Hetty, tell me.
iell me all you do know. Oh, quick, for really

Judy not—not

“8he is not your sister, and sooner -or later
she has got to know it,” Heity whispered, with
Cora, white-faced as she listened. “'I¥'s silly, I

. think, keeping it secret, when every. day you

and she or:}z quarrel all the more. "The same
with your father and mother, Cora; isn't it obvious
they are finding it harder and harder to—to treat
her as if she really were a daughter?" :
“She is so different from mel” ‘s .
“And you can’t help disliking her. And they-—

well, it may have been all right at one time; but

i You are going to Grangemoor
“ Yes,

e stranded motorist, and Judith
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1 sﬁppdsa,” Hetty reasoned soitly, “every passing.

week brings out a little' more. of what’s born in
you. That's why you and she can’t help quarrel-
ling more and more, and it'll be my excuse if I'm
asked . why I let, you into .the secret. I shall
say that it was more than I could stand—to be
here at Morcove with the pair of you, .and seeing
you. having so much trouble with her.” = - ¢
Cora gave a guick.mod.. {
“Yes, that’s all right, Hetty. That excuse ought

to -answer..  You can say it made me miserable

. to have a. sister giving me so much trouble, and
80 you told me—" s
- #g take a load off your mind, yes! But—"
“But,- Hetty, how did you get to know? My
parents never confided such a thing in you,
surely 7 .- L - o
“8it down, and I'll explain,” whispéred Hetty,
finding a seat for hersélf. “It was my fivst- night
in your home, Cora—after we girls had gone to
bed. - Your father and mother sat up late, and
“.your mother thought I was asleep when .she
came info my. room; but I wasn’t!” o
~“Yeou pretended?” SR )
#QOnly because I was a bit shy, being new to the
house. Your: mother, thinking I was _ asleep,
beckoned Mr, Grandways: to come in and look
ath'me,”lyit__:g there, and then they spoke to each
other.” i : -

“What did they say, Hetty ?”’—cagerly.

“Well, your mother said how pretty I was, and -

all .that, -and. how I gave such: promise, and your
father -agreed.” And- then I-heard . Mrs. Grand-
ways say that T°d be a better companion for you
than Judith would -ever be.
of course. Put Mr. Grandways—he agreed, and
then Mrs. Grandways, still looking down at me,
as I could: tell, said: Yes, and it was a pity now
that they had ‘ever adopted Judy.” L ‘

“She said -just those words?”’ breathed Cora.
-“Phew! Well, I'm—jiggered! But what else,
Hetty? This is frightfuly exciting!™. : :

“Your father agreed with your mother éﬁoﬁt;'

that as well. There was something about *if
- only they had known'; meaning, I suppose, that
_ they felt Judy to be turning out a sort of—well,
‘a sort_of bad.-bargain!” : N :
_#Y don’t wonder,” m

and mother have gone on as long as. they have!
But, Hetty, what does it all mean? Who are
her parents, then? .Are they still living, or was
she sn orphan when they—adopted her?”
“It’s no use asking me,’” returned Hetty, in a
- puarded. tone, - “I've told you all I know, Cora.
And now, don’t you go blurting it out to Judy
herself.”. = - .ol AT o o b
“But why not? Why shouldn’t I’ tell her?”
exclaimed Cora, jumping up’ from her chair.
“Wasn't it only the other day. that she was say-
ing; she wished we weren’t sisters? Serve her
- right then, if she now finds_ her wish come true,
- and sees what it feels like NOT to .be a Grand-

.ways!- Where is she—" - -

%(lora, stop—stay here,” Hetty implored, with
what was rare agitation for her to manifest. “No,
you mustn’t tell hei—oh, you mustn’t!”

" “Buf I want to! Let me go—-"

“You' can’t, you mustn’t!- Why not wait, when
I'm certain that if she does write to your parents,
slanging you and me, she’ll be put in her proper
D & ot Hotty bk T 1y.
- Cora ha ebty -hanging about her, detainingly.
She shook henrs = 57
study agitatedly.
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That surprised me,

uttered Cora. “If : she “is"
_only an adopted girl, then I wonder that father -

erself free, then moved about the:

Every’ Tuedsuy

“Her place!” she muttered at last. “A fine
_one it should be then, by rights!” . it s
. %I do think it was time you knew,” ‘purred
. Hetty. *I have often longed to let you into_the
secret, but I felt afraid.‘--’.[%here’s- ohe thing about
us—we do get on well together, don’t wel”

Cora- licked her dry lips, her gleaming eyes
* straying back. to the door.

“No,” Hetty .whispered again..
Corat” . o+, ) ; w b R
“All right,” was the reluctant answer, “For the -
present, anyhow! But the next time she gets -
mé in a rage—she’ll have the truth from. me,
straight out!” " . T ; :

#You mustn’t,

. Not Her Sister! i

HERE was a letter ready for the post in
- Judith’s pocket, when she went into after-
noon school. . : . :
It was one that she had written in the library,
before dinner—a long letter to her mother.  Fresh
from. that latest scene between herself and. Cora;
when Heity had been doing her best to aggravate -
" the trouble, Judith had found her pen racing over -

page after page. - - . - ) p
She knew that she had just cause for com-

* . plaint; , that there ecould be .nothing more con- .
. temptible than the game Hetty was playing. -
Surely her parents would put a stop to it at onee,
“when they were told! e ‘

And yet poor Judith Wad hesitated about post-
ing the letter. Not a word in it that was not
_true  and justified a thousand times over; but—

. oh, it was so hateful, to have fo complain!

‘After school she wandered. about for several
minutes, before going to the’ school’s post-box.
At last she drew the ictter from her pocket—and
then tore it up, r T ; Lo
. *No, 1 just can’t send it after alll Tl wait
until I get home for the holidays.” . -

. But si'e‘ was as determined .as ever to please
herself about - going &o-
gathering in-the music-room. . -

It was ome thing to shrink after all from de-
nouncing Hetty’s shameful conduct; it was quite
another thing to give way to Cora again. ' *‘That

. I will never do!” was Judith’s murmur of yn--

faltering resolution.” .- . : L
Betty: & Co: sdw something of Judith, after

. "tea. They “were. treated to the pleasant surprise

.. of finding her looking in- upon them .voluntarily!
‘Later, when “prép” had - been knocked  off—
Judith doing hers in the library—she quite sur-
prised the Form by turning wp in the music-

to-morrow’s - festive

© room. : " :
Lots of girls were down there, ‘“seeing about -

. to-morrow.” In other words, there was very litile
serious discussion of how ‘the tables should be
arranged, but unending talk about® Dave Lawder,
';sonla_e ‘music, ‘some dancing, and much. fun and

rolic, - .

.Judith stayed to the end; but although she quite
enjoyed herself, there was no-sense of real free-
dom from the old constraint. Af moments the .
thought crashed in upon. her mind with devastating
effect upon her rare happiness:. . v

#*T shall mever hear-the last of this from Cora.
There will be another scene about this; and how
can T hope not to let it upset me!” " .

But there was no scene. - A few minutes before
prayers she went up to the study, nerving herself
for the expected ordeal, .and instead, not a word
was said by Cora: ; %y N ]

‘The eame next morning.  The day’s fouline

- ‘began without any flare-up. Judith inferred that

»

kS
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it had done wonders—her making a determined -
. stand at long last,  Now she wished she had done .
- 8o months hack.

She was even inclined to fe-
proach - herself for not. having trxed the dlastm
remedy sooner than this. -

I only—=oh, . if only Cora would be -a little
different, from. now onwards! She, . Judith,
seemed to.have found the right way at last,
Giving way, out of sheer dread of strife and the.

shame it causeds did not good.

- tions for the afternoon’s great ageasion.

"~ as far as that?

School ended for the day at twelve o’clock; and
then the Form could get busy with early prepara-

And all the time, Judith. was taking a shave
in such joyous activities. Never before had she
been such a real :Morcovian! Last Saturday’s

part in - the hockey\-match had been as nothing,
for 'something in- her cox- -

compared with this,
responding with the real jollity of other girls.
Then she had been haunted by the dread of what
her sister would say; but now—— . s
“Nothing will be said,” ‘was* her hzxppy con-

viction. “Pity! I might have tiried- thig method
ages ago.”

The  time %ame . for her ‘to sli upstmrs, with
‘others to ma.ke herself tidy for the tea-party.
was when she was la; tﬁmg down comb and brush
ot a dressing-table, that on.e ef her. schoolmates
came in with  the remark:

“Cora_wants you, Judyl”

Polly flashed round.

“I wouldn't go, .mdy!

“-mean !’

But Judﬂ;h—could she carry. the defiant policy:
So she wus-asking hersélf, as-she
went downstairs. “Bemdes, Cora may be going
to be guite all right. -I'm sure she has‘been
totally different since yesterday mid-day.”

The Fourth Form corridor was deserted. | Girls.
somet.hmg‘

were mostly upstairs, pulting .on-
different for the occasion, or else downstairs, put-
ting finishing touches to ‘the music-room tea-table.

The silence of the corridor gave plice to the
-murmur of Cora and. Hetty’s voices, as Judith
passed round into -the lobby.at the far.end. It
seemed to her that. Cors: and Hetty were having
some hasty argument., Hetty was speaking dis-
suadingly, ~whilst Cora maintained - an exclta.ble
“I shallt” « .

Then Judith entered the study. W E e

“You want me, Cora?” )

““And so I have to send for you, do I?” came
with all the old fruculence, causing Judith to go
pale. “For the last time, Judith, ave you going
to attend that stupid affair in the Imusic-room 17

“Y am, Cora. I cannot see the slightest reason
-why you should object. :Thosd of us “ho have
.always liked Dave La.wder—-—-—- -

““Hang Dave ' Lawder!” b!aied out Cora.

“Who's he? Only a chum of Jack Linton’s! .-
But you want to 80 to the party, do’ you? pronn

“Yes; Cora,

“Then gol? was the furious cry, coup]ed with
a waving-away gesture, “‘I'don’t carel Be with
- Betty and-the rest as much as you like, now!
Betty needn’t think it’s any triumph for her, to
have lured yow away from mel”

“She hasn’t done that, Cora,
been the least attemptu-—" ;

“You can. g0, I tell you!”’ stormed on Cora.
“ And you shan’t have ary excuse for saying that
I've spoiled your pleasure, this time! You want
to enjoy yourself, do you? . Then let me. tell you
something that should make you perfetly happy!”

“Coral” interposed He‘ty, bt . she waa ﬂour—

There has never

' lshed out of the way.
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-party—and you're. going!l.
weren’t your sister—and I am not your. snster so 7

“way, that left Judith with the appalling 't

You know what. i.t.wﬂ]' :

But .
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“Pm gomg fo tell’ her?’- -panted Cora..
hag asked for it. What about Jast Saturday? ‘I
wish you weren’t my sister? You -ought to_be
going to be wonderfully happy,.

wishes |
You wished that I

there!” : o

Judith stared, s eechlesc w1

“Now are you happy enough o Cora reimmed
husky with fury. “Do you  get that, Judith ¢
Whatever else I am~Tm not your sister 1 "

“She.

getting . your.
You Wrshed to go to this robten, silly -

It' was an agitatéd murmur from Hetty, who -

was striking her hands together in a fnﬁhtened

Cora was not out of her mind.. There was—there

must be—truth in what she was saying. Hetty 3

looks confirmed if!

ought;

“You" shouldnb have - said it, Cora"’ gasped

Hetty. -
“Well, I have sald n‘. .and now she. Jnows, and

. the whole Form éan know as soon as it Jikes!

Then perhaps allowance will be made for me, that

I never have felt like a sister towards her! Bhe’s

not my sister, and now, Hetty, comeé on oub with
me, and leave her—leave’ her to go and en;oy
their precious parties!™

Cara. was striding to the door as she ﬁmnhedi

Judith made a dart at.her—put out 2 detammg

“fhien.” “Oh,
t-ish't true—

. hand, only to have it struck down.

“Coral”® was Judys agonised: ery
Cora—what you’ve been saying? -
how can it be?
such an idea into your head? Is lb youi” Jud:t‘l
turned . up Hetty fiercely.

- 4T have only, told her what I know to be—i;he;‘
“If ‘you- can’t
“believe it, then write hame ‘about iti?

trath,” Hetty answered faintly.

- “*Yes?” Cora spoke, irom the doorway. “You
are very fond of writing home. Now write home
about that! Come away, Hetty 1 -

And in a moment ey were gone, the door
slamming behind them. At that moment Judith

was standing like one tumed to stone; but sud-

denly ehe became unsteady.

Her groping -hand found the back of a chair

to hold—and then she dropped down into .the

her face in them whilst she sobbed.

: Sunehme and—Tears! .
URRAHL There they ameI”
“Qoo, queek, queekl Out oE z6way,
Paulal? )

“Wowp !’

“Ha, ha, hal”

‘Alone in the study, Judith roused out of tha‘
stricken state, saying alond to herself:

“What shal]. I do?”

Who has-been puiting such a—

-

chair, and, folding her arms upon the table, hid |

What was she to do—not only. 1mmed1ately, bm: '

in all the .time to come! -

. 'Bhe grated back the chair’ and stood apd " Affer
sweeping. a hand across her forehead she walked

to.-the window. Yes, thera were the two boys
from -Grangemoor School;
mother had not-come with them upon this visit.
Jack and Dave had ridden over on bicyeles.

Judith turned away from the wmdow, sighing.
Her schoolmates were making a joyous commo-
tion, swarming downstairs to meet the lads at the
porch. It was a noise that became- fainter -as she
listened; then she heard it coming louder than
ever, from the open air

“Hurrah! How arg you,- Dave?
Dave!”

“And yet he’s Just ‘the same Dave Lawder 1"= '

COng'rats, i

but Dave’s new-found )
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“%Ha, ha, hal”’

“What am I-to do?” Judith was saying fo

- herself.

With some idea of going down to_-jidiﬂ"the

fostive “throng, she sought a small mirror "and-

loocked &t herself. But her face was white, and

che shook her head hopelessly whilst laying down -

- the pglass. Impossible! The girls must not see
her looking like this. . 2 -

. " 4Pgrhaps I’ll ‘not be missed. I hope so. And

yet—they’ve laid. for me. And-only a few ‘minutes

a{_}i'o they knew how I was looking forward to it

all—"" - e '

The lively chattering changed to: a prolonged
murmur, telling her that her schoolmates and their
visitors™ had 'all gone iato. the music-room now,
clesing the door. : ’

-~ She seated herself again; elbows on ‘the ta‘,ble,r

clenched hands pressing into her cheeks.

Qhrieks of laughter came from the music-room

‘downstairs. Judith sat up, deep in.thought. No
use saying to herself that it was teo big a thing
to be thought about, so soon after the first shock.
‘She simply. must consider at once—how it altered
her life completely ! 2

Suddenly a door banged'doﬁqsta‘j;‘s ;. then she

heard -someone calling:

“Judy! Wheve are you, Judy? Aren’t you
coming 7" E ) . 5 i
" Finally, the study door flew open in front of

Polly. - ‘
“l{low,-_.}udy, what does

has Core been saying to you this time?”. .
Polly did not expect that
She was already drawing
the study. 2 .
“The boys have asked -after you, Judy, so you

her schoolmate out of

mustw’t disappoint ‘them. I believe Dave is fer--

ribly happy; but he is-just as silent as ever! His
mother couldn’t come; she -had to -go to London
_yesterday on urgent business.
fo find out why she had never claimed Dave
before this. He doesn’t offer to explain, and we
. don't like to worry him.” - : :

" The talk and laughter grew louder as they

“descended -to the flogr below and approached the

music:room, doorway. Then:they wenkt in, and up

. Judith.

“Jack,” she said simply, with & smaile that was

costing her what an effort; and them: & Well,
‘Pave? . It’s nice to see youl” .

"+ " They were shaking hands, and it was making a
pleasani little incident for: others to regard de-
- lightedly. : Com ; ‘ o
51 was ‘not to see you again, Judy, this side of
Christmas,’” Dave smiled seriously. ‘‘Where are
you sitting ?” ok :
" % Qmeels, she can have my- place, next to you,”
shrilled Naomer, jumping up. “Bekas, I can take
mine to ze piano stool!” e

“§! Be sure to read - : - 5
|/ “THE PROBLEM JUDITH
" MUST FAGE.”

{ ' By MARJORIE STANTON
. * “in next Tuesday’s
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this mean? Never °
. mind,; dear; come down and join them. alil What

uestion to be answered.
_at her brother Jack. -

We are all dying:

rose Jack and Dave promptly, to be greeted by

_she refused,

Every Tuesday
“Biit what .are you taking?” inQ’uire&*‘Polly,

and there was a burst of merriment. Naomer
was helping herself very freely, before moving.

Judith took. the vacated seat, and Dave re-
_simed his, on her right hand. He offered her

the choice of dainty sandwiches or $oasted sconcs.
“Jt was your mother, then,” she said, to make =

_ conversation. that- might conceal her -agitation,

“whom I met last Sunday for a moment, Dave?”
He nodded. - i :

T thought her awfully sweet, Dave. “You must

‘be: very happy.” - 4

“Yes, T am all he said. Then: “How've you
been going on, Judy?” S T
She was saved from having to make an evasive.

“answer by being able to say: ‘“Thinks,”-as her
teacup came to hand. ’ : .

“Weren't you awfully eurprised, Dave? But,
of course, you were!” she laughed. = .
He smiled, but said nothing. He became alert . -
to the general conversation, which never Bagged.
But present]li he had a quiet remark for her, when
the table-tallk was at its loudest. = o
“What ahout that speech we were to have,
girls?” cried the madcap, a moment later.
‘Paula . ) Sy G
“Ves, yes!”. And there was a tinkling of tea-
spoons against saucers and- clapping of hands.
“Go on, Paulal” ' - R
- #Weally—er——"" ..
“Hear, hear-r-r!” A s
¢ And so—er—if 1 can find a few notes——"
“Ha, ha, ha!” .
LAl wight, geals; I won't keep you a moment
“That you won’t!” said Polly, giving Madge. a
certain roguish look which caused that  talented
musician to fly to the piano. Then Polly looked

““For-rrr!” he began to ‘sing,” at the top. of
his voice, whilst Madge crashed out an opening.

‘chord on the piano.”

“#For Dave's a jolly good fee-ell-low, - -
And Dave’s a JO LgY good fee-ell-low!
For Dave’s a jolly good FEE-ELL-LOW |—

; ‘And so say all of us!” =

«With a hip, hip,” bellowed Jack, bringing &

“Hurrah !’ e
. %Ha, ha, ha! Dave! ’Sh, silencel”
" 8o Dave stood up. ‘ .
_ “Phanks,” he said; and smiling all ‘round the
tea-table, he sat down again. S
Then the Form went into convulsions of laughter.
Just like.Dave! Chairs were pushed back, whilst
Madge kept the piano going, and then Miss
Everard came in, all smiles, and there was such:
great jollity, such a stir, no-one noticed Judith

when she. slipped off alone. . >

480 Dave, I hear you are to have special leave, -
jnstead of waiting for breaking-up day,” Miss
Everard came up to him to remark presently.

“That's what it is to have a mother!” was
madcap Polly’s comment. ; B ; .

“It is a great nuisance to have a_ brother, I
know that!” jested Polly, a few minutes later.
Tor Jack was wanting a dance with her. “No,”
“find somebody else! Find Judy
Grandways, for I want hex to have—— Hallo
though, where is Judy ?'" - :

chummy hand down bang-upon Dave’s.shoulders.

Judy was alone in the stué.ly, upst'airs, with the

-+ door closed; alone and in the dark, erying silently.

. END OF PART 1. ¢



