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Every Tuesday

Thrills and High Adventure, Mingling With Real Heart Appeal, in This Fine Tale—
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Stirring times at Grangemoor School ! And Polly Linton and Judy Cardew each

with a brother in the thick of it ! No wonder the chums feel they must aid
the boys in their fight for Fairplay | But at what a cost to their chum, the
Form Captain, only Betty Barton Fnows—as yet !

Lull Before the Storm !
R-RING !

Tr-r-r-ring, ring, ring!

It was the telephone in the outer hall
of Morcove’s great  sehoolhouse, sounding an
impatiens call,

That popular parlowrmaid with all the scholars,
Ellen, hastened to the telephone-box and took up
the receiver.

“Morcove School, yes. Pardon?”

Something of a rather startling nature must
have been said over the wire, for listening
Ellen became round-eyed.

“Will you hold the line, please, and I will
see what I can do for you.”"

With that cautiously-murmurved promise Lllen
came away from the box, to run upstairs very
quickly. She was questing Betty Bavton, the
captain of the Fourth Form, in Study 12, and
very speedily Ellen was at that door.

“Come in. Oh, is that you, Ellen. I thought
it might be——"

“Miss, can you slip down to the 'phone and
speak 1o Polly Liuton, please? I said I would
fetch you, although T’m afraid the headmistress
wouldw’t approve.”

Betty’s auswer to that low-spoken remark was
a look which plainly said: she was very sure
the headmistress wouldn’t be pleased, if she
knew.

“Right, Ellen, and thanks ever so much. Tt
there’s any bother 'Ll get you out of it.”

And away sped Betiy, lraving a deserted

study behind her, ' She had three study-mates
normally, but they were all absent from Morcove
School this evening. The Polly Linton who had
rung up was one of them—madeap Polly Linton,
life and soul of the study when it knew her
blithesome presence. g

Rather warily Betty ran downstajrs. and mada
her way to the ’phoue, shutting the glass door
behind her very tightly before taking up the re-
ceiver to speak. Then:

“Polly, that you?” in a whisper.

“Yes. That you, Beity? Oh, splendid! I
say, can you hear me?”

“es

“Got {u be careful, Betty,” the madcap’s sub-

dued voice came over the wive again, *“I'm
speakivg  from Grangemoor School, as youw've
guessed —Fenwick’s House, yes. Mrs. Fenwick

has been a great sport, letting me ring you up.
I say, how are things your end, Botty 7"

“Oh, uothing to worry about, Polly!”

“Listen, Betty. You know the awful fog that
came on this afternoon has meant we'vo got to
sloep the night herc? So I fult 1 must ring up
to let you know the latest. I have had just a
minute or two with Jack, and Judy has been able
to get a talk with Dave. But things are in a
pretty lively state, I can tell you.”

She wiispered on, with Betty an eager lisicner
at this end of the line:

“Jundy and I, with Paula and Naomer, we gob
here this afterneon just when Fenwicl’s boys
were holding an indignation meeting. They re-
solved to send a deputation to the new Head,
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—Featuring Betty and Co. of Morcove School, and Jack Linton and Co. of Grangemoor.
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protesting against his methods.© The result was,
he threatened to cane the deputation before the
whole school this evening.”

“Has he done so, Polly?”

“No, and he won't. For the simple reason—
Can you hear e, Betty?" the voice inquired,
more guardedly than ever. “I have jolly well
c}?llared every one of his canes and destroyed
them,”

“What! Goodness, Polly

“Well, if you were here, Betty, you wouldn't
wonder,” chuckled the madeap. “Tsn’t it a
scream? The canings are due in-an howr's time,
but e won't find a single can to lay hands

upon.” -
“There will be a vow, Polly. That Dr.
Trouncer is such a—" - .
“Betty, he’s  fifty times  worse than we
imagined. Coming over here to-day has opened

my eyes to a lot, I can tell you. But the boys
are just splendid; they’re going to make™ a
stand against it all.”
“Don’t blame them.”
“Should think not.
‘of the depufation.”
“Be back in the morning, Polly?”
“Don’t know. Hope not. -It’s such fun here.

Jack and Dave were two

But T wish you were with us, Beity. Don’t
you 2"

"1 do, Polly. T'd give anything.”

“But you're a Torm captain, Betty. Just as

well that you're not getting mixed up in this.
I don’t know how it will end. 8o I must ring
off now, déar. ’Bye.”

“CGood-night, Polly. Love to Judy and Paula
and Naomer.”

“I will.”

And then the line buzzed.

* *

#* * ®

Brerty Barton replaced the receiver, let hesr-
self out of the telephone-box, and lost not a
moment in getting upstairs again.

-own happiness.

By Marjorie Stanton

Study 12, in its strangely descried state, re-
ceived her once more, and there were her books,
spread out for “prep.” She had been doing
her evening work when called away to the 'phone.
But now, after closing the door, Betty found
herself unable to sit down and resume work.

To and fro she paced, looking very worried
for a little while; then she laughed softly to
herself..

“1 ean just imagive Polly is finding it fun.
She’s. the —one, especially as her brother Jack
seems to be taking the lead. Oh dear, though,”
and the perplesed look returned.. “Just as
well Polly doeso’t kunow what Miss Somerfield
said to me a couple of hours ago.”

The unaccustomed solitude, the silence pre-
vailing in Morcove’s schoolhouse at this moment—
for scholars were all at ““prep ”—it helped to
make Betty Barton live over again the minute
or two that she had spent facivg her head-
mistress a couple of hours ago.

Ag in a vision Betty saw the headmistress
in a mood of annoyance and disappointment.
Miss Bomerfield, usually so kind, had shown
what she could be when greatly vexed. And
whilst Betty had this vivid recollection of the
stern-set face, she scemed also -to- hear a voice
as stern saying: :

“Understand, Betty, if I hear of Polly and
those others taking part in any of that trouble
over at Grangemoor School I shall blame you.
I must, for you are a Form captain, and you
admit that you knew when you were getfing
leave for them to cycle over to Grangemoor
that there was this trouble.”

But it was not like Betty Barton to be glum
for long, especially over any menace to her
i She gave a rallying shrug and
sat down to her books.

“Can't be helped!” che summed up to herself
philosophically. “All I know is, Polly would
have done the same for me, and so would Judy—
of course they would. And that’s all there is
to it.” Y

* * * ® -

CrnaNeeMooR, ONE of the most famous Public
schools for boys, Nob much could be seen of its

" numerous buildings to-night, for the fog that

had come off the moorland wastes and the giant
Tors of Devon was Iyving thickest in this valley.

It had even got inio the various buildings at
last, and Polly Linton, as she went up the main
staircase of Fenwick’s House, would have been a
rather dim figure for anyone to glimpse. Lights
everywhere were blurred and dimmed by thé
pentrating mist. :

She tapped at a door on the first floor, the
door of Mrs. Fenwick’s drawing-room it was.
But no_response came, and to her surprise when
she looked into the rocom it was deserted.

“Um! Where can they have got to, then?
Oh, I know.” Tolly nodded to herself brightly.
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“They must have gone up to the bed-room Mrs.
Fenwick hes got ready for——"

“8h! " a_whisper came at her.

She flashed round. ;

On the dim landing was a schoolboy, looking
full of fun. As if her brother Jack—for he it
was—could- ever  have laoked otherwise.

“Jack1” was her thrilled response, voiced -very
softly. “Oh” :

“Me again, yep,” he grinned, stepping closer,
“I slipped away from my study on the charce
of getting another word with you.”

“I've just been ’phoning to Morcave—to Betty.
I did so want her to know, Jack.”

“Gosh, youre the limit,” he chuckled. “Old
Shudders would have a it if he knew that you'd
been using the ’phone.”

“Mrs, Kenwick said T might. She’s a dear.”

“She iz Only what she can do for you girls;
and what she and her hushand can do for us
chaps, are two different maiters, Polly! “You're
not under Old Shudders’ rule. .o can't cane
you .

“®hall I whisper something,” smiled - Polly,
with all her charming roguishness. *He can't
cine you and Dave and the others——> -

“Can’t’ he! 'That's all you know, Polly.
wolly' [~ =0 -

“But I do kiiew,” she insisted.
4 cane to cane you with, so there I

“What! (Gosh, Polly, vou don’t mean to say
you have——»

“There isn't

“Yes-s-s1” she laughed as if it wero all a”
delicious joke, "“That's Just: what I have done,
dack.  Broken up the. lot 1

“Gee!” he said and ran a finger vound his
white ~collar. = “Oh, heck, that mcans the end
of :the world, Pélly ! That's the erack of deom

" for .Grangemoor.” ’
<Then we shall faco it iogether,”
dramatically, taking his hand. :

“Bon’t know ‘that 1 iwant to,” he. demurred,
“Life isn’t so bad, ‘Polly, even though wo have
got this Trouncer johnny -for a new Head., In
a way it's proving great fun,”

- “Just what I told Betty 1”

“But you . oughin’t to be mixed up in it all,”
he objecied seriously. “You ang the-other girls
ought to be at your own. school, swotting away
at prep; working hard to win ali the prizes 1

“Instend of which,” she rippled, *this! And

she jested

I wouldw’t have missed it for worlds, Jacgk. Tell
me, what’s going “to ilap;pen'_imx!-?" »
-“I've told you;.the end of the world ! When

0ld Shudders finds that he can’t find bis cancs~
he’ll~fall back on walking sticks. Polly "—with
mack tragedy—"you've only made it a hundred
times wérse for fme and the others|”
. “Dor’t believe you.. He daren't
but a cane. “’Tisn’f legal! - That’s whers I've
got _him whacked {7 - ;
"Legal! TFat lot. lie cares about_that. Whoroe

are they putting you girls for the night, Polly 77

“4& maid’s-bed-room ‘at ihe top ol-the house.
That'll be a sercam, téo,” Polly chucklad. “All
four of us in two beds. - Poor Paula, you can
imagine how she is * welishing the pwospect ’ 1*

“‘Yes, wather’” He imitated . the -amiahlo
drawl ‘of Morcove’s ndored duffer. = “Well, I
mustn’t stay.: I want to get hold of 4 few things
to make an effigy.> T -

“A whab 1”.

“Guy.  Don’s they teachi you anything at Mor-
cove?” he sncrted. “Say, Polly; you -and the
others look owt of window, “at bed-time, and
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won’t be in it 1"

"Oh, you mean——» i ‘

But Jack was not going- fo be more "explicit.
Suddenly he was retiring by the way he had
come, ‘on’ tip-toe,. making signs to his madeap.
sister not to_follow. - s

She stood, with a smile on" her honny face,
watching him until he tip-toed out of sight along
& passage. . Then, drawing o big breath like one
who feels full of energy and has much to get on
with, she raced upstairs to the top of the housec.

Girlish voices were issuing from that room, the
door of which was Polly’s immediate goal,

“Weally, Naomer deah, you would has:n done

much betier not to weawange the hed——
“Yes; bekas ze roof' is. so slopy-like, ze one

" who sleeps near ze wall would get ze bump-on

ze head every time she sat up 1 )
“Dweadful,” came Paula Croel's doleful voice

again.  “I ‘am quité pwepared, Naomer, to he

tha one. to sleep on the wall side, In fact, I

would much pwefer—* ; .
“*No, bekaa I want you to sleep on zis side I
e i J

“To keap mo from*falling out, you see!”

“Wetched -awwangement,” - moaned Paula. =1
shall hev to speak ‘to Polly about it all. I shall
be 2 weck, a wuin, " in the ‘morning,”

Then Polly opened-the door and wallced i..

JAl for a good cause, Paula darling 17

“Good eause s all very well, bai Jove!” said
the Moreove comfort-lover, “But is that any
weason why I should be wobbed of my night’s
west—with only a bowwowed nightdress o sleep
m, and you know,” sighed Panla, “you know
vary well, Polly darling, I always sleep in
pyjamas 7 i

Polly met the eyes of Tudy Cardew, who was
smiling. As for that dusky imp, Naomer Nakara,
she was one huge grin,

“Don’t worry,” the madeap said to Paula. T

5

berrow you 2 pair of Jack's !

Judy Cardew burst out laughing—not so much
at what Polly had said, as at the expression if
had called up in Paula's pretty face, - .

“Bai | Jovo, Polly, how can- you . be so

“I call it being most practical.”

“In any. ease, Polly deah, T dan’t welish the
idea of sleeping with Naomer,» .

“Gosh1 “In ten minutes from now it will be
time for the-whole of Grangemoor to muster over

- in Head’s House,” broke in Polly with a glanco

at her wrist-watch. “ And _that’s when the
canings arc not to be. Jack says it will be the-
end of the world instead. Wcli I want to sce
theend of the world—TI must! (firle— 5 ,

“Lr—Polly deah, T wouldi't be too wash, don’t
you know !”

“You wouldn’t, no——>

“Bekas—cowardy 1

“On the contwawy-—»

“Oh, you're just a dictionary,” Polly cut the
clegant one short, “Let’s go down, and, some-
how, I for one simply must manage to—- Harl,
though! Who said that Fenwick's ITouse was -
quies 1"

It “certainly had heen, rp to a moment aga.
Then suddenly a few boyish voices had staried a
chorus in one of the studies, i

Now, as the four girls listened, they heard the-
chorus heing taken up with great heartiness by
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other studies.

At the finish they started all over
again: %

“Jolly good pals are Fenwick’s lot,
Hurrah, hooray !
Caring for nobody, not one jot—
Hip, pip—hooray !
8o, Trouncer, lock out, for we're about,
And what do we care if you hear us shout:
- Boo, boo, BOOO!

- That’s all we care for you!”

This was followed by sundry crics of: “Sez
you!” and shouts of laughter.

Polly was at the opencd door, ready to go down
with her schoolmates.

“Plenty of pep in that,” was her whispered
comment on the defiaut singing. “They're the
lads!  After this, I'll never, never scorn my
brother ugainuvi won’t I

Judy, also with a brother involved in the great
crisis smiled understandingly, .

“Cet ze move on,” urged Naomer, “Bekas you
never know! Mrs. Fenwick may be zinking
about some supper for us!”

Poily conferred a withering look upon the ever-
hungry cne, then led the way downstairs. For
two flights or so they encountered not a sign of
life, But at the first-Aoor landing, off which
various passages turned, they all four quite
jumped—such a start had it given them to find
two schoolboys, rather dim and vague im the
foggy light, keeping watch at the stairs’ end of
one passage.

The most intriguing sounds now came from that
passage, causing Polly and her fellow Mor-
covians io leng for a peep. The madeap, aeccord-
ingly, went towards the two sentries.

" riend I” Polly declared herself dramatically,
and one of the sentrics said :

“Pass, friend !

Tt was one of the most pleasing things that
had happened to Polly jor many a day., She
took one look along the corridor, then made
frantic signs to Judy, Paula and Nuomer to
come and %ook as well.

They did so. There in the corridor, which
served ‘the studies, were many boys having great
fup over the construction of the “effigy.”

Material had been hastily and furtively col-
Iceted, and of course it was Jack Linton—it
would be—who was directing present operations.

Not that Judy’s brother Dave was idle; only
his activifies were of a less nonsensical nature.
Dave, the quiet and sorious one, ordinarily, was
auiotly helping in the construction of 'a puy
that would have an almost lifelike resemblancs
to Dr. Trouncer, -

“Lovely I* gurgled Polly,
girls I

“Bai~Jove—*

“Grorjus 17
. "dWhnt are they going to do with it?" laughed

udy,

“That,” said Polly, “remains to be seen!”

Meanwhile, it wus quite a finishing touch when
an old mortar-board was clapped upon the hoad
of the black-gowned dummy. The head being a
pillow borrowed from the dormitory, the white
linen pillow-slip had offered scope for a most
unflattering  representation of Dr. 'I'rouncer's
features, :

“Ha, ha, ha!” . chuckled Fenwick’s young
rebels.  “Good Old Shudders!”

“Just a see, boys,” said Jack; and he took off
the dumry’s mortarboard, te bash it about a bit,
then clabped it back,

“Do look at them,
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“That’s better, T think?"”

From where they looked on, the - four girls
could see the enhancod effect, and they fairly
doubled up with suppressed laughter,

They heard Jack gaily resuming, but in stage
whispers : )

“éuick, boys, where's the placard? Gosh; we
must look slippy. It's nearly timo for “canings !
You miserable old tyrant, you!” he addressed the
dummy, whilst the placard was being slung round
its neck, “Hold you fat head up, you!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Keep your big feet oui of the way ¥

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You great, big, bull-necked bully, hold up!
Oh, don’t. hurt him, boys: only kick him! Sorry.
sir,” Jack apologised fo the ecffigy, after knocking
its hat over'its eyes, “My mistake. Boys, what's
the matter with him; he can’t stand up P>

The whole corridor_roared with laughter, - J

o Ugly old fraud. . You've got vour M.A., have
vou?” ‘said Jack, straightening the placard on
which was inseribed: “Dr. Shudders, M.A.D.”
“Come on, boys, up with him. . Now to get him
downstairs, to hide him until— Whoa | Gee,
there goes the bell in Head's house.” :

The greatest excitement now mingled with all
the merriment.

“Assenibly ! The canings!”

" Well, one thing at a time,” said Jack, in the
hest Drake fashion. * Come on, boys!”

And on they came, Polly and her chums of
Morcove falling aside to let the joyous proces-
sion go past, with the effigy. in its midst.

i ding, ling, the bell was going

Ding, ling;

1 want you to sleep on zis s
pointing to the suter edge of the large bed. * Zen
you keep me from falling out, see !’ she finlshed.

e,” said Naomer,
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meanwhile, - over at the much larger Head’s
house, v i e
“Jusé a mo., hoys,” requested Jack, May I
introduce my sister, sir ?”—io the dwnmy. *“Say
. good-bye to him, Polly, for you won't see him
again d it’s not a bit of use your looking like
that”— “You're for it, my
ladiv o - ; 3
“Good job!” applaided Naomer, capering with
delight. **Bekas, you shouldn’t be ze bulky 1
_ At this instant the voice of Mys. Fenwick,
sounded from - the hall below, and, whilst  Jack
-and his fellow-rebels acted accordingly, the four
girls flashed away to the drawing-room, so that
the master’s wife mighs find them there—lookin
most’ demure, of course, as became scholars o

o the dummy again.

Morcove Schaol !

T "‘I'Hlfaé Cheers For Morcove !
% IRLS, I am sorry to have to fell you some-
‘ el 5 : kil

Tad 'noti.cgd instantly, as Mis. .

Foiiw: to' Her -drawing-room, .tha} she
loo] ery’ upseéi again; .. "~ 1 g T

! 1-could sparc, you,” she continued
di j “but Fou know how we are pliced.
D rouncor_has just told me that he msists; -
you gitls!shall attend the-evening Assembly;” .

“Bui, Mrs Feawick, that's all right!” cried
Polly, “If that's the “only trouble—" T

5 :

“Yes, bekas—> " L . .
“My deaxs; I fear you do not appreciate wha
it will “mean: for you., '
he willnot have you, as schelars, staying . the
night ab_Grangemoor unless you attend a final
Assembly, ‘as you would at your own school. Thas
would -be a perfectly rcasomable argument, of*
course; only—-—" < T
Pansing. Mrs, Fehwick heaved a sigh,
“The “canings—"" 294
“Oh,” Polly. laughed, “don’t worry about thas - -
on our account, Mrs. Fenwick, please!”

“No, bekas—- C i .
“The fact is,” put in Judy hastily, ** anything
is better than to be lept apart from—-- 1 mean, .

Polly and I, each having a brother here——"

“I Jmow ! exelaimed the Housemaster’s wife,
very feelingly. ‘“And that, of course, .is the one
thing that excuses your having come over herp
to-day. - At least, I can excuse it, if others can-
not.”

‘She added, with a slight touch of scorn s

“Dr.’ Trouncer is a bachelor, and so he - does
not appear to understand affection of any sort.
I.must gy again, girls, I am astonishe¥ that our
former: “Fead, whom we. _so greatly admired,
should hgve expected us to—fo folerats this: Dr.
Trouncer as a successor. Not that Dr. Halden
asked us:to ‘tolerate’ Dr._Trouncer. We were,
it seemed to all of us; expect-a very different

type!” . e i 2 b

?!'y' now the bell over at Head's- house had
stopped . ringing,.” and esumed hush upon the
whole place caused Mrs: Fenwick to-exclaim’

““We must go down- then, .girls, at once, and
- go_aeross.” ; : 3

There was nothing but eagerness in the way ©
Morcove responded to that remark, Next moment
they were all following the Housemaster’s wife
downstairs. This schoolhouse was lifeless now,
and Polly for one had the thought: “What a
change from a couple of minutes ago !

She wondered, too, what had become of that
effigy. The boys could not have taken it into
Head’s house, to attend Assembly!

**My husband is not back yet,” murmured Mrs,
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Fenwick,. as they were hastily erossing the fog-
bound quad, Tt is this fog that has delayed
him, no doubt.” .

“Was. he driving?” asked Judy,

“Our’ owe little car, yes.”

There was no time for more. Even now they
were at the great porch of tha larger building
which was the Head’s own schoolhouse.- Going
straight across the foggy frons hall, they passed
through some swing-doors serving a really vast
hall, capable of holding the whole of Grange-
moor’s scholars, : .

And here were all the boys now, line behind line
all down the body of the hall, whilst at the upper
ond was the. dais on which the headmaster was,
expected ‘to appear al any moment, Several of
of the other masters were already there, occupy-
ing their usual seats in a rather unhappy frame
of mind, the girls thought, '

Here and there amongst the ranks of scholars
prefects prowled, looking desperately anwious to
repress all whisperings, all nudgings and titter-
ings.’ Most of ihese prefects, like the masters,
seemed fo be- ill at ease; . buf the girls saw
“Rennard the Fox,” looking as if he were enjoy-

Mrs, Fenwick made a sigh_to Polly .and the

‘others. to *keep -With her, and she led them to

almost the ‘only place available—between the dais
She whispered that she
vas sorry they would have to stand, and then
hey smilingly whispered back that it was “ Quite
all right !> E

Inevitably, a good many of the boys were soon
on the gfin at Naomer, having found that dusky
imp grinning at them. Then there was Paula,
from -sheer force of habit given an absent-minded
touch to her hair. First one took example from
and touched his hair,
caressingly at the temples, then another did the

same. Soon, & whole row of Grangemoor boys
had entered into the joke,: and ‘then Rennard
strode up. :

“Stop that!” -

IHe remained, full of a swaggering authority
which hardly any of the other prefects cared to
display. Once again, Morcove felt how it
detested that particular prefect. .

But neither Polly nor Judy had more than a
lance for the fellow who had played up to Dr.
Trouncer’s harsh nature. Those two girls were

Jack and Dave. There they were, two rows
back, shoulder io shoulder in their Form, as ihey
were likely to remain through life! :

And yet, such contrasts! How amused, how
full of hottled-up levity Polly’s madeap brother
looked! As for Dave, there he was, serious as
evér, but not at all depressingly so. Strong,
silent Dave! It made Judy’s heait swell with
pride again, to seo him, . :

Suddenly all the prefects spoke together, whilst
dais rose,

*Bilence, silence1”

The Head. N .

Here he was, coming in by a side door giving
direct access to the dais. A very giant he looked,
his bulk being exaggeraied by the loose black
gown. His face looked white and hard, and all
could see the white firm line of his pursed mouth,

He coughed "importantly, after reaching his
desk in the centre of the dais. Scomewhere ot the
back of the hall a boy coughed much the’same
kind of cough, and Dr. Trouncer sent a piercing
stare in that direction. 1

“Who was that boy !”*
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No answer.

" Very good, I will find out
—ufterwards 17

Then, rounding kis shoulders
as he took hold of his gown
with both hands at the chest,
so that he looked more aggres-
ivee than ever:
To-night,” he said in a
12 voice, “1 have certain
ds v and a certain
duty to torm, before the
usunl routine is followed, As
the school appears to have
nto thab state- of mind
1 means expecting to have
ing its own way, I will
; it is now only going to
gelk what iv has asked for.”

He laughed mivthlessly, and
conghed again.
To-day—this  afternoon—I
a% 50 to speak, waited upon
by a deputation. Four boys!
Four members of Mr. Fen-
wick’s House had the pre-
sumption to expect rue to listen
to—grievances ! Well, I did
not listen, I do not concede
the least right of any of you
scholars  to adop these
methods. Grangemoor will re-
member it is a school, not
a factory !

e musi have thought this
yery fine and unnerving to his
heavers, for he smiled his un-
pleasant smile,

“Call out those four boys!”
he suddenly thundered.

The girls saw that Profecs

Rennard was to be the one to
obey this injunction. .

“Linton, Cardew, Halliday, Calligan! Co
up !

Out they stepped from the ranks, to file towards
the top of the hall and then mount three steps
to the dais. They had to go past Polly and her
ciums of Morcove, and although neither sister
ventured a whisper even, it was more than
Naomer could do to withhold a cheering word.

“Best of luck, boys, bekas—-"

“*Bilence ! rapped out Rennard loudly.

But the headmaster on the dais was not conient
with that rcbuke. He glared towards the girls.

7 “One of you spoke just then?”

“Yes, bekas R

“Crivl—"

“ lLief you plis, Dr. Shudders—I mean

The rest was drowped in a burst of laughter
all over the crowded hall, Hardly a boy had
been able to bottle up his mirthfulness over
Nuomer's slip of the tongue.

Dr. Trouncer's own veice banged out:

“Bilence there! Now, girl—"

“Eeaf you plis, T am called her Majesty awaly
from my school!™

“What!”

“Yes, bekas—-

“Bah!” Dr. Tronneer closed the argument, as
if e knew he had got the worst of it that time.

Jack and the three other members of the Famous
“deputation” were now on the dais.
tand  forward—there, where you can he
seen!” glowered the headmaster., * And would
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' 1 wish to say, sir, that 1 took those canes—and I've destroyed
them ! spoke up Polly Linton fearlessly..
boys went up a tremendous gasp of admiration.

From the assembled

P

vou still, perhaps, like to voice those grievances?

Yes, sir,” they answered, as with one voice,
“we would,”
A sigh went over the assembled scholars like
wind going through a cornfield.
‘ regret.” said Dr. Trouncer unctuousty.
“that your presence in front of the whole schoo!
musty bo the o ion for a very different core-

wony, Ha. ha, yes!- Somebody fetch my cane!
Runnard, the cane, please '”
“Yes, i

Polly nudged Judy.

“There has been,” Dr. Trouncer resumed,
speaking to the four boys on the dais. and at tho
same time speaking ac the rest of tho scholars.
“far too much insubordination, far too much
impndence! I have come to Grangemoor, in the
absence of Dr. Halden. te pull the school together,
not to let it go to pieces. And what have T found?
Simply that too many of vou boys are trying
to pit yvour strength against mine! Well, woe

Il see in a minute whose sirength is the
er. morally and physically! Ifa, ha, yes,
physically, too!”

He paused, and looked towards the door by
which Rennard would return. And again Pollv
nudged Judy, who looked down to her toe-tips,
so as not to be scon laughing. Under her breath,
Naomer said to Paula:

Y Gorjus! Doo, when wo tell Morcove !

Paula, however, made frantic signs to Naomer
to “wefwain® even from the merest whisper.

Dr, Trouncer walked back, to stand in front
of his intended victims again.
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. “Impudence, that is what it was! And two
oF you, I observe, the sélf-same boys whom I caned
earlier in the day! I did not canc you hard
enough; “was that it? Very well, we will see
what can be done this time.” Ha, ha, yes! And
so, I think; it will be a lesson to the whole school,
Come along, Rennard—come along !”
The prefect’s returning step was audible. - Next
momen: he came in by that side door, :
R gre
“Well, Rennard ?**
“The cane, sir—-"
“Well 777
“T can't:find it, sir "
“Wha-a-at ! 5
It isn’s there, sir——=" s
. “It must be there! There are o dozen canes
ot least in ‘my study!” thundered Dr. Trouncer.
“Bring me—-=" e . )
*T can’t, sit, for there’s not a single cana there.
I know you had quite .a batch, sir,” mumbled
Rennard, coming. forward uncomfortably; “but
they’re all'gone now.. Ilaoked—not ong'l” .
: W e e SR
NEAN fo tell nfré{.f.:jer[-ied_ oub Grange-

C “You

moot’s new. Head at last, thosé canes have: been’

removed “from: my study ?”--
“Er—must shave been, sir!”

“ Stolen—from _my study.? But,” rising fo a

roar of anger, ‘“that .means tha$ this public can-.

ing has been—— "
this is the latest, is it !”
the lined-up scholars.

<+ “One.of you—or perhaps it wns another ¢ depu-
tation,” ha, ha,. yes! n' any case, now,” ho
thundered, so that his veice awoke echoes in the
lofty: roof, ““now Jet whoever did this thing stand
~forth! Who did it, T ask?” Who is the culprii !
Or am I, failing an answer, to thrash the whoele
school 1”7+ g G

His right hand fumbled oub awatch, which he
consulted whilst adding: - -

“I. give the school five seconds! The culprit

will either stand forward and let me deal with
him, or the school will be gated for a week; thero
will 'be drill instead of games; there.will be no
rest for any one of you! Five seconds!”
-~ It seemed to the girls that they could hear the
watch ticking off “those seconds, with extra
rapidiy—tick, tick, tiek! There was just a breath-
ing space, and then the time limit had expired,
and the watch went back to its owner's pocket.

“Very well! "No one is going to answer, is
that i57 Afraid, ha, ha, yes! And well may the
culprit-be afraid, perhaps! Very well, - T say :
now let the whole school understand from me, I
shall not ask again— What?” he broke off,
staring, ‘‘What?” i |
- For, suddenly. Polly had moved a few. steps
to attract his’ attention., 2
- "I wish to .say, sir, you won't need to ask
again, in any.case. I don’t mind telling you, I
took those canes.”

He tried to speak but could not. TIn the body
of the hall.there was one vast “Phew !” from
nearly two hundred astounded schoolboys.

“And I've desiroyed them,” Polly added, with
the calmest and sweetest of smiles,

* x = I *
“Waar! Youv—you—" o
“Yes, Dr. Trouncer—-"": = %

“You took those canes? Destroyed them!
You, a girl, a—a mere chit of a thing! I never
did I volleyed Dr. Trouncer. “I—— ’Pon my
soul! —you—-.

I understand! Bo this,
And he glared out over
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And why, why, girl? Answer
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me, this instant! Explain! How dared you, 1
ask 1”? . "
" It was another girl who suddenly shrilled :
*“Bekas, she wasn’t going to see her brother and
ze rest caned by you, and jolly good job, too,
ekas—~? ..
Most unfortunate for well-meaning Naomer.
She never could be allowed to say all that was in

“her mind without a shout of laughter such. as

came now, - i *
‘‘Ha, ha, ha!” roared all the schoolboys, whilst

even some of the under masters were shaken with

merriment in their chairs on the dais, *“Ha, ha,
1 - .

“Murs. Fenwicl,” shouted Dr. Trouncer, " first
of all, send that dark girl out of the hall!” .

- But Mrs. Fenwick chose to disregard this com-
mand. She joined Polly as the latter mounted
the few steps'on to the dais.

“Dr, Trouncer, surely you will understand and
excise—"""

“Understand! Txcuse ! i g
, “Cértainly,” insisted Mrs. Fenwick., *The girl
is-sister to ome of these Loys who were to be

: Do, -do -make a little allowance for
natural” affection, dector!” . . |

-1 will :do nothing of the kind,” he answered
passionately.” “And I am surprized, Mrs, Ien-
wick—I am- amazed that you, a Housemaster's
wife, should—-"

“1f my husband were here——"

“And why is he nok here, let- me ask! Tt has
been the practice, has it, for your husband to
absent himself. after morning school on Satur-
days?”

]

no-=—"

h, ;

“He should be here, not you, madam !*

“He would be here, but for the fog.
am only here, hecause you insisted that these girls
should ﬁe present-at Assembly. T can assure you,”
added Mrs. Fenwick, "drawing herself up, ““I
would never have wished it to be present—-—""

“Oh, no doubt!” he barked. *“My methods are
not to your liking! Buf they are my methods;
I have no intention of altering them either. Now,
please, take thess -girls away. Remove them!:
They offend my sight! Let' them be gone first
thglg in the morning | ! :
0

And 1

me—-—* " S
“But wait ! His sirident voice overrode Mrs
Fenwick’s. “One word to you, my girl, before

you go. As soon as'I have. n moment. I wili ring
up your headmistress, and if you are not expelled
for what you have done at my school to-day, I
shall be more surprised than ever.” :

He waved Polly away.

Suddenly, however, a cheer was started at the
back of the great hall, and instantly that cheer
was taken up by dozens, scores, of other Grange-
mMOorvians.

“Hurrah! Hurah-ah-ah!”?

Grasgemoor—cheering Polly ! i

Foarless in front of Dr, Trouncer, she® was in
utter confusion now—couldn’t stand the fuss; folt
herself becoming hot all over. - Worse than having
to go up for a prize at Morcove—a thousand
tines worse, this cheering; - WL

And yet it still went on! In vain the ery of
“Silence!” was being vocilerated. In vain the
new Tlead himself was raging “about an the dais,
gosturing, shouting. Nearly two hundred spirited
schoolboys were letting themselves g0, and Polly
and her chums, with, Mys. Fenwick, did not hear .
the cheering dic down until they wéré ovtside
the hall, |
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- “Phew!” said Polly then. “Oh, dear! I
didn’t bargain for that! Mrs. Fenwicl—-"

The demureness of Morcove’s madeap, =ll in a
moment, was too much for Mrs, Fenwick’s senso
of humour, She suddenly wént off into a fit of
laughter as if she were still only a schoolgirl
herself. - ;

“Really,” she laughed on, “the thing has its
humorous ‘side. Oh, but Polly, how could you
do what you did1”

“It was easy enough.” e

This, as an answer, seemed to amuse Mrs, Fen-
wick more than ever, : i 2,

“Come back with me-to my husband’s House,”
she rippled. “And ‘the hest thing, I am sure,
will be to pack you all off to bed at on Then
youwll be out of all the mischief until ihe morn-
ing, when I must get you away after breakfast,
somehow, If there is no other means, I must
squeeze you all into my husband’s car and drive
myself.” .

As they hastened across the dark and foggy

‘quad, they heard Dr. Trouncer shouting away -

at all the boys. By the way in which he con-
ftinually - interrupted himself, to -demand somp
. boy’s name, it was cvident that he was getting
anything but silence. At any instant, theo girls
felt, he would have the whole school booing him
—to his face! :

But it was not fo be as bad ‘as that, after all.’

Grangemoor was restraining itself—under what
provocation the girls could easily imagine !

“Now, girls; will. c{nu sty here while I Ago

and see if my husband has got back at fast.”

Thus Mrs, Fenwick, when she had ushered her
charges back: into the drawing-room.

Promptly, then, Polly flopped on to a settee
and went off into convulsions of mirth. She
buried her face -into a cushion; trying to stifle
her laughter, which was not checked by. her
scioing Naomer dance round the room in high

co.

g“‘ Oh, dear!” the madeap breathlessly gurgled
at last. “Judy—ha, ha, ha! Did you ever know
such a scream\! MHark, though 1™

They all four darted to windows looking on to -

the fogey quad. Some scholars were now march-
‘ing out of Head's House. They were boys of
“Fenwick's,” and many ‘of them must have been
looking up: to these windows, to. see the blinds

being held aside that girlish faces might get o .

cep.- , ) ;
It;\)to the schoolhouse they could be heard storm-
ing, a few moments later; making as much noise
as possible, -
for other masters, the girls learned after-
wards that they had. quite enough to do,
cndeavouring . to ecoptrol tho rising rebellion in
their own. spheres of activity. sy -
Somebody started the singing of the House
Song, and then somebody else must have. sup-

plied a new version. For suddenly the girls wero ,

hearing this- chorus being sung™ in the “study-
coreidor : - -

“Jolly good sports are the Morcove chums,
. Hoorah, hooray !
The_sort to stand by you, whatever comes, -
Hip, pip—hooray !
fo, Grangemoor, look out, for some are about,
Come along,-boys, and give them a shout!
The whole guartette—
That’s what we think of you!”

With a_finishing: “Ta-ra 1" as of trombones.
Then Polly searched for a coin and found one—

THE SCHOOLGIRLS® OWN

" badly cut an

L kY

a ha'penny.” With this, she opened the door and
went far. enough out of the room to be able to
throw the halfpenny to the songsters.

“Thark you s0. much,” said Morcove's madcap
sweetly as the coin tinkled on to the floor.  “It's-

all we can spare to-night, and now will. you -

please go round into some other street?”

She came back, She closed the door. But sho
and her chums could still hear a score of boys all
talking at once. . ; ; )

:Great were the jokes being made about the
Tyrant and great were the shouts of laughter.

Then suddenly they heard & bang, bang upon
an outer door and the voice of Sergeant Japp,
who drilled Grangemoor’s scholars, ielluivcd in

_his best parade-ground manner ;

“Less noise in there!” = . '

“8ez you!” he was answered derisively from
above stairs. “Fallin! Ha, ha, ha "

From the . porch-of Head's Flouse came, then,
the voice of Dr. Trouncer: . 3 i :

“Go in, Japp, and keep those boys quiet, sinco
no one clse can.” - “ ;

ery good, sir.” .

But nexi instant Polly and her chums heard
Sergeant Japp exclaiming : e '

“What's -this—hi! This door has no right to
be shut | 8ir, they’re locking me out!” -

Dr. Trouncer had gone back in his owni school-
house, our of the foggy darkness, and he did not

 hear.

“Queek; queek!” said Naomer, in the draw-
ing-room, and she flew to one of the windows
again, “Bekas we can sec from hete.”? . . 2

Hez schoolimates, joining her -at-that window,
raised the bottom sash high enough for putting
heads over the sill. They looked out- into - the

‘quad, and were just in time to sec Sergeant Japp
" as he kept on banging at the closed outer door, -

meet with a most discomfiting experience: -
Unbeknown to him; somo 'of the rebels had

opened a: window just ubove the outer doorway.

Ong of them now held forth a jug, turning it

‘upside ‘down, and the falling contents of that jug

Sergeant ~Japp received - upon his head~-splosh !
“Wow !” howled those voung rascals who were
able to see, as did the girls, how the cold douche
had swamped ' the bully of the drill-ground. .
“Night, night, Jappy,”now you're happy ! Ha,
ha, ha1” ;
And a closing window went slam !

& Four in An Attic?.
& ORJUE 1 capered Naomer,
G, “Bai Jove, though—-"

" “Now -they " really “have done if!”
chuckled - PoMy Linton. **Well, can you wonder 7
* Judy Cardew, smiling, shook her head.

“Anybody with any sense would know; hoys
can’t be expected to stand for what they've been
given laifly. And unless Mr, Fenwick gets back
soon——" 7

There was a quiet interruption. Mrs, Fen-
wick had re-entered, looking rather agitated,

“A nice thing !” she exclaimed,” “I have just
had & 'phone call about my husband. ‘He won't
be back to-night.” i

“What I"” gasped Motcove.

“He may not be back for several days.”

“Goodness 1 3 :

“He met with an acicdent in the fog—got lost
with -the car, and there was  a slight smash.
Now he's in hospital.” : .

“Hurt 7" cried the girls. “Oh, Mrs. Fenwick.”

“No—at least, nothing serious. . But he was
is suffering from shock. He’s in
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hospital twenty-five miles from here, and T can’t
possibly get to him tomight. How can 11"

Silence fell. Polly and her chums realised
that no suggestions  could be made; nothing
indced was possible on such a night and in such
a district. ~The fog had placed a standstill
order upon' all forms of traffic, except the
railways. And Grangemoor was miles from the
nearest railway-station. ’ g

h, we' are sorry, Mys. Fenwick,” exclaimed -
»

Polly at last. “Just at this time, too.’
“Yes, bekas—"
“They told me on the ’phone not to worry, and

s0 I shall not,” said the Housemaster’s wife

determinedly. “But, oh, how I wish, if it had

to happen, 1t could have happened at some other-

time. My husband could have managed . the boys
as no one else will be able to now. They're

roused.  There is that sense of real grievance
which makes them feel ready to go to any
length.” 1 )

She took, a few thoughtful turns about the
room, then, spoke again, e

“You girls would like something to eat before
you ga ‘to bhed¥” i

“Qao, -yes, plis, bekas—>

“Trust Naomer to speak for all of us,” Polly -

smiled grimly. “But, Mrs. Fenwick, you're sure
we’re no$ being' a bother to you.”
© “No, you are not, girls. T— Perhaps I
ought not to say it, but somehow I am glad to
have you.”

“Oht”

“Bai Jove ™ y

"I know this, at Teast,” said Mus. Fenwicl;
“if those canings had started the whole school
might bave been in a state of riot by now. So it
it just’ as well that one of you did provent the
canings. ~ Go-down to the dining-room now.
There is some supper put out, and possibly. some
of the boys will join you. I think it is wise to
offer them a little supper to-night. It may serve
to—well," to keep them quiet.”

8o the' four Morcovians passed out, to find
their way to the dining-rdom downstairs. Mrs.
Fenwick did not accompany them, and they
Lmagined that she' was going to speak with the
OFE; % - ok

The large E].iningArcom of this_schoolhause re-

ceived Polly and her chums. Places had not
been laid at the table, but a sort of buffet had
heen set out, and Rosalie the parlourmaid and
another rather matronly servant had come in to
help, it being certain that the boys would surge
to this room asz soon as they knew there was
refreshment on hand. ) T .

Nor was it half a minute: later™when  the
first contingent romped in, to be followed by
other - joyous® batches. High spirits prevailed,
but they-were all very polite to the girls.

“Hallo, - Polly=hallo, girls!” swas Jack’s gay
ery ‘as he came upon them lined along a corner
bench, plates on laps. “Got all you want?”

“Yes, zank you. Bekas, we were first.”

“Bad look-out for those who're last,” was
Jack’s remark; as he went off to get something
from thé besieged buffet. “Gee, ham-and-
i‘nng_ue 1" -they- heard him exulting. ' “Come on,
oys 17 R 7 2

Dave, a sandwich on his plate, worked throngh
the press of schoolmates and took his stand
beside his sister and her chums, 5

“Rotten business about Mr, Fenwick., Dave,”
" said Judy.

“Would you like some lemonade?™
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“Qoo, yes, plis] Bekag—-"

“Your plate empty, Naomer?” Dave noticed,
on the point of going away, “Can I bring
you-—" - .

But there was uno need for Dave to go off
foraging after all. Jack now returned with
plates of ‘cakes and sandwiches to offer. Other
boys came crowding round to press eatables upon
the girls. Never had the chums had o many
bu‘\:s waiting upon them all at the same.time.
And for Naomer, at any rate, it was the time
of her life.

“Bekes, I don’t like to say ne,” she shrilled
over and over again, .

. The Honourable Bob Halliday was here, and
so was “Comrade” Calligan. Polly inquired
about the effiey, and received promising winks- in
reply. Now that the first uproar of getting
sexved had abaled the boys were lapsing - inio
talk that seemed to the girls almost ominous.
Further oppressive measures were expectd, in
which case—well, Fenwick’s would make history.

Presently Mrs. Fenwick came in. She had -
been’ across to Head’s House to tell Dr.
Trouncer about her -husband’s accident. = She was
all cheerfulness now, but they could sce that
her” latest encounter with “Shudders” had left
her very exasperated. Doubtless he had been
unsympathetic, brusque and tactless.

"I did not like to tell the hoys,” she said
softly to the Morcove chums, when seeing them
up. to their room a quarter of an hour later.
“Dr. Trouncer suggested sending in Sergeant
Japp to keep order during the night. I had to
objet most strongly. I told Dr. Trouncer I
considered it would be a most unwise thing—
the boys would be resentful. He gave way in

ihe end, but was very rude about it all. The
man is impossible.”
“Surely,” murmured Judy, “he’ll not be

allowed to go like it.” . o

“My dear, notking can be done to remave
him, except by the Board of Governors, Three
of them are wintering aboard; they are very
old fogeys, you know. My ‘husbhand, as' you
know, has been trying to find the only other
member of the Board, but with what success I
cannot say.” ;

“Bai Jove,” came from Paula dismally, “it is
enough to worry anyone, Mrs, Fenwick.”

But that ‘lady laughed.

“Oh, I don’t know! I would much rather
have this than some awful illness going through
the whole school. Well, girls, I must say good-
night, and hogpe that you will sleep well. Sure
vou_have everything you want?”

" Yes-s-s, Mrs. Fenwick, thanks ever so "

“Bekas, Paula will jolly well have to manage
with ze nightdress.”

“Yes; wather, that’s quite all wight, Mys.
Fenwick,” beamed the comfort-lover of Morcove._
“In_the circumstances-———"

“Ok, but I have put you out a pair of my
pyjamas,” was Mrs. Jlenwick’s merry remark, as

" she went to the deor. “Bilk. So good-night, girls.”

“CGood-night, Mrs. Fenwick.” .

“And look!" cried Naomer, so that the lady
glanced back to see a kiss heing blown  at her,
“Bekas, you are ze sport, and so say. all of us.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” &

. * » » » *

Tive-MINUTES later, :

“All quiet on the Fenwick front,” said Polly
Linton.
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“Cweat welief, yes, wather!
good night’s west, bai. Jove!” g

Paula Creel had got into the loaned pyjamas,
and was admiring herself in them in front of a
full-length mirroz,

Naomer, on the other hand, had just donned
a nightdress, borrowed from one of the maids,
that was so long it had guite a train,

“What ze-digzings! Bekas, look at me.”

The other Tooked and chuckled.

“Hociety  Doings,” quoth _ Polly,
Majesty Queen Naomer of Nakara,
coronation robes.  On the right, Miss
Creel, as the Lido Tady in that greal film:
*Make Way For Morcove!””

“Fwivolous as evah, Polly.”

“Tours into two!” was the madeap’s next jest,
in allusion to the couple of beds that were to
sleep them all. “Won't go. Won’t it!”

“Foggy as ever,” remarked Judy, taking a
M'Sti lcok"uut of window, “What a night! Bus,
girls—

Her eyes weve set closer to the dark glass that
she might peer out the better.

“There’s something doing down below, girls,
Come and look.”

Across to her flashed the others, and when they
also peered out and down they discerned shadowy
shapes in_the centre of the quad in a state of
great activity:

Now to get a

“Her
in - her

The nighi, as Judy had implied, was foggier )

than ever, but there was a moon somewhere,
und irs light was filtering down, causing a kind
of ghostly radiance. =
“I’s the boys!” whispered Polly.
they’ve got the guy with them!”
“Bai Jove!”
_“GOT}!IS.”; danced Naomer in her bare ' feet.
ek 5
“Shieep! We musto’t attract their attention.”
With the word Polly nipped across the room
to switch off the light, then she sped back to
hei chums at the window.
“Watch 1"

"Now,” she whispered.
* Dr. Trouncer '’ Has His Due !
WIFTLY, silently, Jack Linton & Co. wore
going about their daring business. down
there in the quad. y

Not & sound came up to the four girls who, un-
known to the boys, were watching from their
window. But Polly and her chums could imagine;
many a subdued.chuckle was being given by the
young rebels. E

Eyes that had become accustomed to the fogew
darkness were able to see the guy being dumped
upon a waste-paper basket, The basket was right
side up, and it only formed as good a szear as
it did beacuse it was full of waste paper.

A few moments more, and other pariicipants
in the fun camec stealing up, each with an armful
o‘f shaving, probably gathered from the carpentry
shop.

*Goodness!” breathed Polly,
to burn him "

“Good job, bekag—

“Sh'rrp i

“8han't sh’rrp! I never ean spik. but you can
always spik!” "Naomer not uufairly protested,
softly. “ Besides, how ze diggings can I—Ooo,
look! Zere eet goes, girls!”

“On,

&

.

“Theyre going

A malch had Leen struck. - It burned up steadily

in the windless night, and as it did so the girls
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could see that Jack Linton was to have the honcur
of setiing fire to the guy. It was he-who held

the mateh.
“How lovely,” %Q0h, look at

P

d grugled Polly.
it! ;

The shavings had been ignited in several places.
It was a suddenly blazing bonfire in the centre
of the quad, with the floppy guy on top of the
prre. i

Higler and higher leapt the flames, and now
the boys linked arms all in a ring, and began a

+ kind of country jig round the burning guy.

There may have been the intention to do all
this in complete silence. But there is always
something about a bonfire that inspires noise, and
in the present ease Fenwick's had this special joy
—the effigy of Dr, Trouncer, the tyrant, looking
floppier and floppiler as the. flames gained more
and more of a hold of him.

So, suddenly, there bwst upon the night air
a great, ringing cheer.. Fenwick's awoke every
possible ccho- with one fremendous * Hurrah!”
after another.

‘Then, under the eyes of four delighted Mor-
covians, the voung rascals fled back into tho
schoolhouse,  The din in the yard changed to all
the hurry-seurry sounds of boys rushing indoors
and up to their sleeping quarters.

Siill at the window, Polly and hor chums saw
the bonfire .quickly dving down. The guy was
going to lis in a half-consumed, collapsed state,

The contents of the jug swirled on to the head of the

buliying Sergeant Japp. The Worcove chums,

watching from another window, could mot help

taughing. [f was no more than ths drili-master
" deserved ! B
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amidst smouldering ashes; there to be found by ~was remaining in the dark about events *ag
Dr.. Frouncer in' the morning—so Morcoye 's;xﬁ-_ Grangemoor, . . Ropa bty ! i
osed. ~ But Dr, Trouncer was to find his-half< - Betty and - others  had “quite expected - their
_burnt éfligy. soover than'that.: No sooner were  absent schoolmates’ to be got home to Morcove
-~ the four girls getting in to bed, believing the fun  somehow “during - Sunday, - But they had not

to~be “over,  than they were fetched bac “to ‘the * ‘turned up, and now. it was past eleven o’clock on
~window. by a bellow of ‘rage.; - om0 o this Monday morning,'ans_ still they bad not
- ‘Again they. peered-out, and they saw: that Dr. © come ! A R
~Trouncer,- having fallen’ over _the .dead bonfire, Whatever else it might /mean, it meant un<
ffigy “and .all, hardly séemed to know where he  easiness for Betty, as she now made her way to -
was. or what to-dol - . % 1 . the headmistress’ private room. - ; g

At which hilaricus m_omenf for Mércove ‘and . Miss. Somerfield was alone, gumming iip a note;
Fenwick’s, .4 boyish- voice called. down *froma - - ““¥ou are not o go back into class, Botty, bub
ﬂa'g‘-mﬂnry window,- with great. solicitations . - . you are o go in my car over to Grangemoor

Is- that-Dr. Trouncer?” = . ] )
.. ~-The-orly immedinte response- was a half-choked  at once—and you had better také one other girl
 howl. - Dr. Trouncer had created much: smoke by . with you. Pam Willoughby, your Form-mistress
kicking the black embers about after his unlucky  has suggested, so let it be Pan?* et
stumble: But, when he bad floundered clear and “ Yes, Miss’ Somerfield, And, pleage—-
had got the smoke .out of his lungs, he shouted: . “*Betty," I prefer ‘not to say anything about
oo Ahis firel” Groogh, Tll-have the boys who = affairs 26 Grangemoor Schook’ I have only the
lit—-puff—this_fire——7" . - — e most meagre information, and to know the rights
Ii. was again. unlucky that he had: twice bel-  and-wrongs in the matter.one must know all.. In
.Jowed ‘the word “fire,” for it so happened that  any gase, however, you quite’ understand; what
Préfect Rennard, having seen a Dblaze in the foggy T said the other syenin still ‘holds good 1¥
. darkness, had seized a _fire extinguisher, to rush- .” Beity folt herself reddening. -It gave-her &
with it i this direction. - . ; - feeling of shame, to realise that she ‘was still in
* “T¢ Rennard—zealous- Rennard, so anxious to  such isfavour. = . : E
distinguish’ kimself in the eyes-of the pew Head— - “If I find that ‘those girls of ours have taken
the splutteriig cry of “Fire” had given him an any part in the- disturbance at Grangemoor, 1 - -
idea of showing how useful in an emergency he  shall blame you, not them! It is only right' I
was. o maw dashed upon. the scene, with the should do s0, as I made clear to you,” ‘the head- -
; lan reddy spraying chemicals from its  mistress added. ““Once those girls were over. ab
£ £ 5 A Ly Grangemoor—two of thém each with.a brother
“ Where,  :sir—where?” he ‘panted, “but Dr. in thas school—they ‘would- be almost certain to
Treuncer was 1ot in a position to.explain, - become involved The fault lies with you, Betty,
D Trouncer, in fact, came in. the way .of the in having obtained leave for them- to go, when
-brass ‘nozzle—got the spraying chemicals full A0 you knew héw things were 1 . e .
Bis fags [+ oyl " e TS i A < o A stern, dismissing gesture followed the words,
-~ “All-this, séen_and enjoyed by four girls watch: - and Betty, the note in her.hand, turned’ to -quit
- ing from-their “window, 'left them in utter con- . the room. = .

vulsiens; . . -~ © : P L L N B
© It was. such a complete extinctioh of the fiery Once agba,m_sha could not keep l:!ack th’e g_‘iun}
tyrant; ‘'he was seen and heard no more that monosyllable that meant: * Nico pickle I'm im 1™
night. ‘In their dormitories, Fenwick’s young -~ Bub she would not let.any of her Form-mates

rehels were able to hold & council of war, and, = see her looking dejected, ‘as she sought  Pam
although Morcove could not then - be aware. of amongst them. As long ago- as last: Saturday
*  decisions’ ‘reached, ome thi was apparent—  evening, Betty had known what was hanging over
. Fenwick’s would fight, and %emvick’s would be  her—the loss of the Form captainey, if Polly and
“right | 4 g those f:l}ree obhers should_ prove, - later, to have
- Four Morcoyvians, laughing themselves to sleep  taken sides with the Grangemoor rebels!  Not a .
at last in their own temporary dorm, heard the wordl, however, had Betty said about that. ~ She
song of the rebels being sung:onco more with knew how upset on her account chums like Pam -
great heartiness—proof enough that the boys were. and Madge and others would be, .

“on their mettle still. - : Pam ‘received the news. that she had been
Then -all. was quiet onee more, and soon the selected to accompany Betty upon the run to
-Housemaster’s. wife came stealing in, to make Grangemoor with her usual serenity. ~ . .
surae ‘that her: four ‘stranded girls were quite Fifteen minutes later they were off. They
comfortable.” ‘She found them fast -asleep,” .’ could lounga on the richly-upholstered- back seat

. TR e mH N : w Cm T of a fine car capable of holding. six pasengers
] The Form’s Captain’s Duty. comfortably. The day was ‘brilliant, Sunday

* T EITY, yéu're to go to the headmistress, At having_witnessed the gradual dispersal of the
. onge fw‘is told to tell you.”. - - ° fog.  Miss  Somerfield’s. chauffeur ‘koew - every
3 “ﬁm I? . Um» ¢ A ‘inch-of the way, as did the twd girls, and.
“Right-ho; then|” = < . although they were much by-road' work for the
.And "Morcove’s Fourth Form captain did a  greater: part -of the journey they got along
riﬁht-about turp, .- . iy B3 ‘ L‘apid[y_ + - .

t was 'Monday’s mjd—'r.;uq' ing ~ “break”.” at “How was Miss Somerfield aboub it -ally

nin;
Morcove:School, and Betty, let out of class a few * Betty ?” was Pam’s casual inquiry,. towards the
Inoments . ago -with " the rest of . the Forim, had - end of the run. “Inclined fo treat it as a .
-been going %o get a bit of exercise. ' But now-—— joke ?” - S , ¢
Ominous, this summons from' the headmistress ! “Well, hardly.” _ - -

- Monday morning—and Polly .and those. ‘other ~“It must have been great-fun for Poll -and
girls not back even mow! All yesterday there . the rest, anyhow,” Pam smilingly conttinued.
had been no_news for the studies to. gossi  about,  “Can you imagine Pelly,- for one, missing any
although it was incredible that the headmistress chance {6 lend a hand?” ; A

with this note for Mrs, Fenwick, (et someo Lunch .~
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Betty would have laughed some answer that
would have still cloaked her personal anxiety,
but ab this instant the chauffeur had to give a
sharp blare on the hooter. The cak, purring
swiftly and softly round a bend, had overtaken
a cyclist—a girl cyelist, well in the middle of the

road.
She slewed aside to let the car flash ahead of
her, and as it did so both Morcovians glanced

at her. It began as a glance of only the slightest
interest, but it developed Into ‘a stare of
recognition. .

“Why, Pam, did you notice?”

“Yes,” Pam nodded. “That girl who is stay-
ing all by herself in Barncombe.”

*The one whom Cora Grandways has got to
know,” Betty spoke on. “What was the name?
We were told—Elsie Jackson? Cora brought*
her along to the school last Saturday to let
her see round it. By the way.”

Betty sat round to speak with a kind of
growing excitement.

“Now I think of it, Pam, it was that girl who
gave Morcove the first news about the trouble
at Grangemoor. She told Cora, and Cora, of
course, soon spread it around.” «

“Ves, well, Cora would,”

Betty received that with a nod and a frown.

“You're right, Pam; somehow, il ever things
don’t go as we hoped they would, Cora seems
to be the cause.”

“But things are nct going wrong, are they,
Betty 7"

“Oh—er—well, T suppose it might have been
better if Movcove had got to know in a different

‘way,” stammered the captain. Then she
brightened, “Never mind. Pam, we’re nearly
there.”

“Yes, this is the last mile,” was the other's
comment on the straight bit of road they wers
now covering, “Just on twelve, Betty. The boys
will be. coming out of school.”

“If they have been into school this morning,”
smiled Betty. * About that Jackson girl, Pam;
strange, her riding on all this distance, as if she
were making for Grangemoor, tco.” .

“Perhaps she thought she would like to bike
over and see something of what's going on. If
anything I3 going on, and it is!" Pam_added,
sitting more erect suddenly, so as to see the road
in front the better. *Lookl”

Then Betty gazed through the glass partition
which separated the ecar’s roomy interior from
the driver’s seat. They were whizzing towards
a gentinel-like figure on this straight stretch of
rond, and it was a Grangemoor senior.

Betty and Pam had one moment in which to
become guite certain of this, and they were both
exclaiming: “A pre.!” when on went the car’s

brakes.
The chauffeur had

Not without reason, either,
scen a number of other schoolboys serambling
and breaking through the school’s boundary
hedge in joyous fashion. The car was too far
short of them all fo be in any danger of running
them down as they swarmed on to the road;
but there was that prefect, shouting and gestur-
ing to them, and altogether it looked like being
a scene. So Miss Somerfield’s expert and
cautious driver was “going slow.” =

He touched the hooter warningly, and then the
prefect gave a most police-like signal for the
car not to come on until he had dealt with this
lively and apparently lawless crew.

“Pretty cool of him,” said Pam.
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“ Polly !

Judy ! Naomer!

Come back—come

back ! *’' Betty Barton shouted. But her voice was

fost in the hubbub made by the boys in the tower,
and the runaways did not hear.

Yt

hy, 1 know that pre.!” cried Betty, “It’s
the one they call Rennard the Fox—always so
officious, Oh, Pam-—and look! There's Jack
Linfon, there’s Dave!” .

#There’s Polly herself was Pam’s  ery.
For once even her serenity was upset, And no
wonder, .

Betty now observed four girls looking over
the boundary hedge of Cirangemoor School. They
had not noticed the car, or if they had, had not
recognised it. Polly, Judy, Naomer and Paula—
they were much too taken up with the alterca-
tion which had instantly started between the
prefect and the Fenwick boys,

Rennard the Fox was ordeving them back, and
the boys were refusing to go back. More, they
were mobbing around him very hostilely,  From
the car Betty and Pam could even see him
being hustled, whilst a lot of booing ecame to

IC]

- their ears.

Then suddenly the prefect struck at one of the
boys and there was uproar. Rennard went down
and was seen no more by Pam and Betty until
the riotous erowd split.apart to let him be
dragged in the grasp of Jack Linton and two or
threa more off the road. %

Pam and Betty wanted to jump out of the
car and rush to make themselves known to their
girl chums; but they felt they had better sit
still for a moment or two longer, The excite-
ment was so great. Rennard, they now realissd,
was being swung along, held by arms aud
shoulders, towards a roadside pond
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. “My goodness!” gasped Betty. “See what
_.they are going to do.” . o
Zam-nodded, smiling serenely. Like Betty,

she not_only saw what the boys were going to
do; "in a few momenis she even saw them da it.
With_all those cther boys standing by, as so
many joyous onlookers, the three or four who
had -hold of that yelling prefect swung him as
for a-throw.  Twice they swung him; and then
the third time out he went, almost in the: middls

“stranded whale. By ’
Betty threw .apen the door: of the éar and
jumped “out; Pam following. = - .
“Just a moment,” théy said to
whose” countenance was a study in impassivity.
bt & A ) L o
“ Byp-ee1” g Fenwickians were shouting ab
the floundering prefect. **Ha, ha, ha!”
“:éfOSq”rmw you know, Rennard,”. one shouted.
0 17 5 L B ooy
“Come on, boys,” cried Jack Linton.. “He
wor’t ‘cuff my ‘sister again in a hurry, 1 guess.
Wasr’t- going to stand that.” ’
“Should . think not. Booo!” - the rtoused
youngsters again hooted Rennard., “Now go and
Go -on, show yourself

of “the pond.
Splogh ¥ ik o ;
He landed flai, with a frightful unthrowing of
the ‘agitated _waters. It was  a prolonged
splosh, leaving him floundering like. a half-

* *

report it .to- the Head.
to him. Ha, ha, ha!” ; -
Then - suddenly ' dead silence, bewilderment.
Jack Linton. & Co. were amazed to find two girls
- -amongst them. as if they had: dropped from the
sky. Tt was- o vecognising cry from Jack that
broke-the spell. - ] i
“Gosh! - Gee, boys, here’s Beity Barton, from
Morcave, (and Pam|  Two more of them, Oh,<
heek 112+ = & L0 07 4 pr G
" “Ha, ha, hai" . 1 5]
But neit_iler Betty nor Pam had woard or look
for the gleeful boys.. Both girls were in haste
to - get -through at boundary hedge, " to join
four -schoolmaies- who were now in the very
throes -of a fresh sensation.” i :
One -behind = the ather, Betty and Pam
serambled -through a breach in. the hedge, to
find: themselves with Polly again at last, and the:
rest of Morcove’s absentees. - ;
Every tongus weni. Ii hecameé a babel of
glad cries, A e
" Betty dear, how splendid of you to work it!”
was: Polly’s thrilled outhurst. = ¥
“Yes, “bekas—— - Gorjus! Now zere are two
more of us, hooway! We can do wiz you two.”
““Yes, wather, bai  Jove! That is, -geals,
. pwesuming you have come to stay; but have
you ?”- doubted' Paula; = - . et T
© “We" have "NOT,” " laughed Betty. “We've
come to fetch you home to Moveove this instant.” -
“What!” moaned .Polly, although she must’
have known it had meant that. ““Oh, dear, how
can I go back? T wen't, so there!™ . |
“'No, . bekis—" y 5
madcap playfolly ronnded on the
dusky - one. - “The sooner you beat it the -
better, Naomer. Hasn’t she been a trial to us
over the week-end? But here are all the boys.

y Betty, let me introdueeLGeneraI'Ja;‘ck Linton,

Ha. ha, hat
It was_ a-name that struck Betty as
exceedingly funny, as well as—apt!

commanding the Fenwick Filibusters.

being
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the féhauﬂ‘eur,-- -~

" chauffeur to tell him, to

Every Tuesday
- ‘fﬁo# goes - the. day, - general 77 she gaily

i . inquired,

“Just scored another goal; 'perhaps - ou saw 7’
grinned Jack, .in allusion to the ucking  of
Rennard, =" ©Oh, but something had to be done to
the fellow. . To say nothing about his playing up

for the old Tyrant’s fawour, at our expense, tho-
3 '

beggar had the cheek. to
while ago.” ‘ s s, oo
" “Although candour compels me to remark,”
said Polly demurely, “Y did smack his face first!
So perhaps I deserved it- Poor fellow, I hope
yoi boys didn’t hurt him }”

“Oh,. no,”
Halliday,
wet,” ;
“He must be—very.”

“Bai Jove, he looks it ! .

And indeed there could not have been & more
sodden-looking, bedraggled figure . than Rennard
made, as hastened along the' road, drip-

box Polly’s ears a litile

with a charming smile.  “But lLe's

he now

Eing water ‘at every step. All the first hasfy talk.

etween the fresh arrivals from Morcove and the
others had to-be interrapted, to allow ‘of . great
laugher, -such - a. crestéallen- ‘objéct  did ~ the
prefect present. b ] ES :

. As_soon, however, as he had shambled out of
sight, Betty felt the need of mutual explanations.

“Pam and I have been sent over-with this note,

irls. So I must find Mrs. Fenwick -at -once.

hy didn’s you all come back yesterday?: The
fog cleared.” s _‘

" Ab, .yesterday!”. said Polly.. “It was the
greatest luck. No trains, being Sanday, and no
car. ~ The only one we could have had got
smashed up on Baturday night in the fég.”

Bhe” explained  briefly about Mr. Fenwick's
-aceident . and how he was now detained in
hospital, - % 3 g :

“And  although
riguishly conceded,
ride fifteen miles on
Sunday.”” 2 o3 o s o v -

“Was it really a day of rest over here?””

“*Oh, quite,”-was C
“Wasn’t it, boys?”

“ Armistice,” nodded Jack. -
an appalling quiei Sunday.
simply longing for Monday morning, to-resume !*

“Resume school, of course?” .

“Of -he  answered -
school for

there dre our bikes,” Polly
“guu couldn’t -expeet us to

“Never knew. such

course-~-not,’. .

No more us- under  ihe

. existing rogime—I ‘think that's the word, isn’t

it, Dave?. But he’s talking to kis sister! The
Fenwick Filibusters have resolved: rather than
submit, we'll—* 3
L YT seo,” said - Betty.
interrupt, time_ pressing. And I'm sure we
wish you the best. of luck, all ‘of you! But about
" this note—-"" : 5 T
. "There’s no hurry 1" pleaded Polly,

“No, bekas, we shan’t
any old how! What ze
dinner firsg1"”

“True, O queen,” said Jack. -
are to be given some dinner, too? Come on, ‘boys,
let’s get back to Fenwick's, ° Was there a man
dismayed ? * he quoted, buttoning his jacket so
as to be able to stride away the more determined-
looking, “Not one!” 3 b=

There was certainly no hesitation about follow-
ing him, ‘and Betty could see

w

“J_suppose we

came “from the Honourable Bob.

,.--Boi*ty.-'

She felt  bound  to"

how -her school--

unday. ‘We must resi on .
the madcap’s demure answer, -

We chaps were -

o back before dinner, -
iggings, we must have . -

mate’s eyes were shining with admiration as they -

watched the young lads race off, - X
After calling over she hedge to the waiting
0 go on to the main gate-
way and then find. Fenwiok’s house, Betty started
to walk with Polly and the other girls in that
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dircetion, ‘and again there was lively conversa-
t1on. 3

“Fancy Miss Somerfiéld sending a car for us,
when we have our bikes!” cried Polly.
sending you two girls, as well!” .

“I¢'s all in the note, I suppose,” was the
Form captain’s evasive answer. She did W
to - disconcert the week-end absentees by giving
her own inferences: . .
" “(Good . job, anyhow,”, mejoiced ~Noamer.
“Bekas, we can _go. back in ze car, and leave ze
bikes to be fetched somé other tirhe, which will
mean anuzzer: visit 4

Would it! thought Betty. Her belief was that
Miss Somerfield had said in the letter,  the
bicyeles swould have to be sent home bg carrier
or any. .other means, Never mind about the
bicycles; the girls themselves must return at
onece! In time for mfternoon class! -

As for why Miss Somerfield had sent her, Betty,

and Pam, in the car, that, too, was pretty obvious
It was being’

to Morcove's Fourth-Form captain.
relied upon that she would be the right one to
put, a stop to any idea of still hanging ous the
visit, being in cnough personal disgrace as 1
was. ¥

Even- as Betty had this thought, she found

Polly remarking: : E g

“We'll find Mrs. Fenwick at the achoolhouse
and see what she has to say!” . =

But the front entrance to Fenwick’s, when the
girls came in"sight of it, looked impassable,

A notice had been posted up on the board, just
inside the .main doorway, and that notice had
thrown Fenwick's inte great excitement. Those
who, in spite of struggles, could not get near
enough to read, were daving the notice shouted
out to them—which would have served the purpose
quite well, only, there ‘was so much booing and
hooting ! 3 . :

“Come on, girls!”
faster than ever,

By her own feelings, Morcove's Fourth Form
cupg'a.in could guage the extent of the madcap’s
renewed interest in the revolt against the Tyrant
of Grangemoor., Nor was Judy, level-headed gicl
though she was, inclined to hang back. Naomer,

panted Polly, &uashing_ on

needless to say, was like a young lunatic all at

once, and even Paula Creel—that languid one!—
was showing great enthusiasm for the Cause,
“How am I to get them home to Morcove!”
wondered Betty, but no glum look attended the
thought. For good or ill, she would not have
had these chums of hers anything but as keen as
this on the side of the boys. )
So, in = few moments they reached the fringe
of the excited mob. The boys were so wrought

up now, they bardly took notice of the girls, who °

saw angry faces on all sides and heard the most
determined cries.
“Shame, shame! Booo!”

“We'll not stand for it!”

“Not we!”

“This ends it, boys!

“Hear, hear-r-r-r!
bar-out!”

Betty wondered if she was the only girl who,
hearing that ery of all eries being raised, felt her
heart throbbing, Had it really come to this at
last, over here at angemoor 7 A “har-out—the
very limit to which schoolboys could go in revolt
agalnst authority !

2

It seemed as-1f it must be so, for the cry was .

taken up by most of the goaded scholars,
“Bar-out! Barqout!” - \
“Ilurrah, that's it, boys! Come on, then!"”
“Where’s . Linton?”  some . of them  now

clamoured, and ~then  as they found Polly’s
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“ And
. —over to the _\‘.’atel‘-‘tuweri

not wish _

-Bar-ont then, come on—
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brother, working clear of the crush, they showed
by their shouts how they loked to him as leader:

“What about it, Linton?"

“Bar-out!” he shouted back. “Come on, boys
: Hurrah, come on,
all 1™

~ "Then Polly rushed t-o-try and geE o,. word with

her brother, but he shook her off.
state of hilarious recklessness. :
“T*"Can’t stop, Polly. ’Bye, all you girls! - Come.
on, boys!” : s -

Away they surged, only ccasing their confusing
cries and wild cheers to start singing their song:

He was in a

o Joll-y gc;(f pals are Fenwick’s lot,
Hurrah, hoorayt
Caring for nobody, not one jot—
: : T

Hip, pip—hooray !

* My gwacious,” Paula palpitated. ** Er—DBetty,
deah ?” y

“Bit lively, aren’t they!” Betty responded,
with a queer smile, - “Polly—Polly, come back !"-.
For Polly was suddenly dashing after her brothes
and all of them. "Naomer!”

“No, bekas—-"

“Stop, both of you—stop!” |

That was Betly again, after a shar
had enabled her to catch up with bot
drag them to a standstill. :

Polly flung- round;, her eyes wild with excite-
ment. . . iy

“ T going——? : P

*Polly, you can't!" usad e

“T will—I must, Betty. Don’t try to—""

“Polly, please——" . 5 S .

“Oh!" she cried out impatiently, and almost
tore herself free from her ¢hum’s hand. : ®

Next moment she was as good as gone beyond
recall, and Judy and Naomer were with her. Of
the -four girls who had been at Grangemoor over
the week-end, only Paula remained with Betty
and Pain, The preity face of Paula Creel seemed-
to proclaim that she was foo confused to be able
to do anything.

And confusion—dire confusion it was now. All
those roused schoolboys wete shouting and cheer-
ing as they surfeq towards what must have been
some sgreed rallying point in the last extremity,
The water tower! ¢

Betty and the two schoolmates. who -were still
with her could see the tower—a tall, brick edifice,
standing by itself, supporting that enormous tank
to, which water was pumy for -the' school’s-
private water supply, At this moment; it assumed
in the girls’ eyes a fortress-like appearance,

They could understand how the boys had come
to hit upon that tower as a Stronghold to which
they could retire, if the worst came to the worst.
By its very nature the building would lend itself
admirably to what the Loys now intended to do—
shut themselves in, and show a barred deor to
Dr. Trouncer ! o

““Here's Mrs. Fenwick, I'think,” Betty heard
Pam remarking serenely, and she turned . round
to see the lady in question hurrying towards them.

“But I must rush after. Polly-and the others,”
said Morcove's Fourth Form captain. ‘“Here,
Pam dear—you give her the letter; you explain!”

And no sooner had the note passed from one
hand to the other than Betty was off after her
vanished chums! :

rint that
chums and .

. ] ® * o
SoMETHING WAS happening before the. eyes of

Polly, Judy and Naomer, to form a sight which

they would never forget. X .
They had not guite overtaken the small army of
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Fenwickians as it made its dash io ths watoer
tower. - 8o, as they came rushing after  those
excited boys, it was to see them already storming
into :the tower by its one doorway at the base,

That doorway was a narrow one, only intended
. to-meet the requirements of the man-who had

occasionally to give an eye to the tank and some
machinery. Tt now seemed- as.if boys wére serim-
maging for the honour of being amongst the first
to enter the intended fortress. . Tt was a joyous,
" good-humoured struggle, with as much laughter
and cheering as ever. - e, ’

But what added to the excitement of the ‘sceno

was the sudden appearance of Dr. Trouncer. him-
self, his gown flying, with Sergeant Japp and a
few semiors, who' had  been hastily colﬁsqted, to
deal with the:rebels, = - ’

The new Head was like a madman Tnow, - and
“in a’ moment such a mix-up had_set in, round
 about the doorway of the tower, the three giris

knew that they were heing quite unnoticed. They

had halted, for even headstrong Polly felt it wise.

to keep out of the conflict that it was, Dr. Trouncer

and his lot irying to get into the tower to fetch

out thise boys who were already there! -
Suddenly all the sounds of wild seufling were

overwhelmed by a thudding bang! Then came 2

muffled cheer from boys inside the tower. -

. They had got the door shut and had made it
ash, : 2

- The'.great bar-out at Fenwicl’s had begun !

Those who had been first inside the tower would

staginside now: those who had had the ill-lick"
to

6 headed off or dragged back must. stay out-
‘side=—and_if as prisoners of the Head—well, that
was the fortune of war!

‘With fast-beating hearts the thres girls realised
that this was the case. It was but a fow moments
- since they had come rushing-to -seo what would:

Iment of the rebels’ resolve; no. surrender to
isuch a tyrant as Grangemoor ‘had found in its
new Head! - i % e

-“ Judy—Naomer! Quick, come with me!”

Some daring. idea or other must have flashed
into_ Polly’s brain.,  With a nudge - to both her
chums, as she panted that entreaby, now.she was
off again, running her fastest . ; k

Aftes “hex went Judy and - Naomer, not lbss

readily  because Polly,” whatever her intention
might be, was not running back. She'led them
round to- the-far side of -the water tower, where
all' was open ground. = Bk
- " Tle bikes ! she began to pant an explasiation
of thiy sudden mariccuvre, a few moments later.
“I know:where they are, and we must gef them—
rthe nearcst-village—buy up food 17

Then -Judy -ai
aware . that her
amongst those who ‘had shut themselves up in" the
tower—for she had seén him, going whother all
theso boys were personal friends of hers or not—
would never wish them to-lack supplies. . . -

“‘Bekas, ze more food zey have, ze longer they
can hold out!” she said breathlessly.  *Ooo,
queek—-"" - ’ i ;

**¥es, come on!”

As-if they were not, all three of them, rﬁimi:_lg- ;

- their fastest even then! i :
Never once did they glance back. The.need for
haste; the sense of -its bein, possible for them
to ‘do something really” helpful—it kept them rac-
"ing on.across another wide, deserted. area of the
school grounds. If they had looked behind, they
~might have seen ‘Betty. For Betty was there, as
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-the: ‘school, -was a mero stra gling
thatched cottages mostly. h%

shrough did not see much to tempt them to' pull
‘up; although “those who had ever ‘got down, at

g _i.vy her chums.

.gapjpen, and already. it ‘had happened. - The. fuls. - -

“Naome? _understood.” - Judy, -
brother ' Dave ~ was certainly .
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far back as t,he_"ﬁbwfer, standing ‘to halloo them;,

. since she had -no earthly chance of ovértaking

such speeding Tunaways, . :

“Polly! Judy!- Naomer! Come back—come
back ! . °

So Betty was’ appealing—megaphoning with
her hands, and all in vain. - o

Her voice, at its loudest, was lost in the hubbub
going on af the tower, whers Jack and a- few -
others_had put heads out of window, to give more
ringing “cheers | ® L .

o . *

“Irs THIS way, girls—come on!” i

They had got their bikes from the place where
the machines had been lodged over the week-end.
Now “the trio were clear of the _gates, Polly
Linton in front, chiming hei bell as she slowed. to
the left: O E Gt i :

The village of. Grangemoor, nearly a mile from
street—of
otorists. Hashing

a venture, for tea ab the village bakery, were
always likely ‘to pay a return visit. . .-
_For, whatever else Grangemoor village lacked,

‘it boasted & bakery that served the very nicest
‘home-made cakes and pastries.

Three girls got-down from theéir bieyeles out-
side this modest-looking establishment, and one
glance into the bow windows was enough,

“Gosh!” said Polly. -

“Yes, bekas—gorjus 17

The shop bell jangled as Polly lifted. the brass_
latch of the door and passed inside, followed
The appetising smell of new bread
and’ paséries just up from the bakchouse caused
Naomer to give a relishing sniff, i
““Bhop!” called out Pclﬁf.

_“Yes, what ze diggings!
Took out, I shall start serving myself. T could’
do with a snack, bekas—you never know!™ -

And, in furtherance of the theory that the next N
meal might be a long way off; Naomer tock a--

‘L‘{m-tart with finger and thumb and tock a big
ite. 7 g

. Then, just as the dusky one was rolling a very
hot mouthful with her tongue, the baler’s wife
panted up two steps into the shop, old oak boards- :
creaking under her. 7
% “’Morm’ng’-, young ladies! 'And what can I
do for you?” . 4 d

“Well—er—ours is rather a big order, I'm -
afraid,” blushed Polly. - :

“Oh, don't be afraid, miss! We can-serve youwr
with as niuch as you. want, and pleased to' do so.
Business is bothersome a-present; - tiresome; it is.
I says to my. husband last night, soon us won't
know  whether to bake or not, ‘when there’s no
_rIeple.qding' upon_the schalards zny longer, seem-
ingly 1 :
C AR smiled Polly, © “You—you find it like
that, do you?” ot : . .

“*Us finds it very-trying, missy—ay !

‘‘Bekas, ze boys are not being allowed to comie
here, yott mean 77 s S p

“Beemingly = so, missy—seemingly ! Tis a-
strange business, too, seemingly, as is going on up
at the school. You young ladies—>

 “Two of us have brothers at Grangemoor.”

“Oh, then, mebbe-you know more than I’d cver
care. to tell strangersl  For it do seem a main
Pity, so it de, that things be so upsidownny at the
school. And what would you like, young ladies?”
the baker’s wife came back to the point.- ) :

“Well I’ said Polly; and they all thrce toolk

Bekas, ecf zey don't.
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stock of the counters. “It isn’t so much pastries
and ﬂ;::ings that we—er—thought of buying—as—

“All ze same, somo of these tarts to begin with,
plis, bekas zey are jolly good, bekas I have tried
one,” interposed Naomer gaily. “And pow I am
going to try one of zese others. Just to show,”
she added, “that there is no ill-feeling !”

“I’m sure, missy, we don’t want none o’ that,”
laughed a fat dame. “And good riddance, I sav,
to them as can only come along to stir up strife,”

Polly and Judy nudged each other. They knew
that that had been used in allusion to Dr.
Trouncer.

“Wo want to take as many loaves as our bikes
ean manage,” Polly simply had to announce, let
the good dame’s surprise be what it might.
cake—plain, substantial cake.”

“Ze sort to fill you up, bekas—-""

“T'or your brothers at the school, missies 7"

“Well—for them and—and some of the other
boys,” smiled Polly, at the same time avoiding
Judy’s eyes. “We leave you to make up as big
pareels as you think our bikes can take!”

“And, plis, not to give you any bozzer, bekas
zere is no time to waste,” Naomer remarked
cheerfully, “can we go on having anyzink we
fancy, with a refresher to help? Qoo!” said
Naomer, pouncing on. a case of mineral waters,
“My favourite, ze good old raspberry-fizz!”

A" bottle-opener was passed across, and the
dusky one got busy. -

The sight of Noomer filling three tumblers with
liquid refreshment of the right raspberry colour
and flavour; caused Polly to remark in an under-
tone to Judy: ~ -

“The boys won't be short of water, anyhow !
How many thousand gallons in that
water-tower, Judy ?”

“A good few, Polly! I wonder
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tell that she had been faken aback—was feeling
confused. And why?

The baker’s wife decided to attend to this
fresh customer at once, @s otherwise iL would
have meant a good wait for her, the Morcove
order being en such wholesale lines. No2 could
impatient Polly resent this, especially as the
girl only wanted to buy-a few cakes to take away,
possibly for an alfresco meal. -

She paid for these with a ten-shilling note, and-
after she had received change and made her
exit @ curious thing happered.. Polly aud her
chums saw ihe baker’s wife looking at the ten-
shilling note in a surprised, puzzled manner,

“0dd’ so “tis!”

The chums looked questioning.

“Why, young ladies, this here note. I'm sure
it’s the one that I gave to the ncw headmaster,
up at Grangemoor .School, only a few days ago.
He was in here, buying terbaccy.” For the shop
dealt in tobacco and sweets. “And now here
’tis back agen!” :

“That’s funny ! said Polly; and she turned to
Judy, whose brows were raised in similar sur-
prise. -

“A note as I wasn't sorry to be rid of, ’tis
so half-torn and stuck with stamp-paper,” com-
meonted the dame. “But it’s come back, like a
bad ha'penny, as the saying is! Ah. well "—and
she placed it in the till—"can’t bo helped, and
now I must see to all you young ladies’ wants,”

Five minutes afier this they were ready to ride
back to Grangemoor School, their handlebars

weighted . with really large parecels. A single loaf
is pretty bulky, and when it comes to a matter
of several loaves, as well as cakes and buns, a
bicyele is not the ideal means of transit!

what’s happening now, back at the
school 7”7
“Rough luck on a lot of the boys
—those who didn’t get in in time,”
grimaced Polly. “Did you see how
D, Trouncer was lashing out at
them? And he had that awful
Sergeant Japp with him—some of
the seniors, too. I don’t know how
_they could, Judy!”

Polly could not hélp smiling
then.
“Those sentors? They didn't

look happy, anyhow.”

“But Jack and the rest—tallk
about looking happy !’ was her |
brighter remark. “Ill never forget
them,” she chuckled.

Tillink, tillink! went the shop-
bell at this instant as another cus-
tomer came in. Polly and Judy
glanced at the doorway, simply to
soe if it might be anyone connected
with the school, and then—they
got a shock. B

For they had seen her before—
this girl who was now cntering, as
if for rest and refreshmeni afier a
country ramble, They remembered
her being in the teashop in Barn-
combe last Wednesday,  and finding
her listening to their talk about the
trouble at Grangemoor School,

Now this girl treated the Mor-
covians as if they were total
strangers to her; yet thev could .

The mysterious girl from Barncombe entered the little shop.
She pretended not to notice the three chums, but they were
sure that she felt confused at finding them there.
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“Curious about that girl and the note ! ex-
claimed Judy as they all three pedalled away.
“Burely, Polly, she can’t he anyihing to do with
Dr. Trouncer?”

“Just what T was wondering ! He’s not mar-
ried, we know, so she can't be his daughter.
Besides—just as if he’d be at the school and she
in digs in Barncombe, if they were related 1”

“I didn't like the look of her, did you 1

“Not a little bit, Judy! But we can't -bother
about her now,” said the madeap blithely, “What
loads we've brought away from that shop—ha,
ha, ha! And the next job, to get all the stuff
to the hoys 1 :

“If we can |?

“No if about it!” laughed Polly, . “We are
jolly well going to do it—or I am, anyhow—if it
}ufarls not going hack to Morcove until ever so
ate.

“And. cef Mees Somerficld have ze fit, sho
must have ze fir,” panted Naomer, her- feot
thrusting away at the pedals.  “Bekas, most
imp?}'tant, for all those boys to have nlenties 1o
ecat |

" Food for the Fillibusters !
& HAPS—whoa, stop vour row for a hit—>
“Hurrah! Forrr:

“Jolly good pals are Fenwick’s
Hurrah, hoora; 2

lot,

“Yes, but switch it to caith for a nioment,
boys I was Jack Linton’s shouted entreaty ; and
so at last he got a hearing. .

“Some of us have been saying about grub

“Never mind about grub, boys!” bawled a
few, whilst others suggesied

“Wait until to-night, anyhow ! Forprr:

“Jolly good pals are Fenwick’s lot,
Sez you, sez you!”

“QOrder ! . Or-der 1
“Chaps, just a mo! Tt looks as if we'll jolly
well have to send down to the village for all
we can buy-up at the bakehouse,” Jack resumed,
“Wor do we want to have to raid Fenwick’s
House for grubs?” "
“No 1 i

“Yes 17

“Why not? Aren’t we entitled to he fed 7
“Chuck it. you chaps * lavghed Jack. “Look

here, 'm _off down to the vil age to buy up tho
jolly old Bun Shop. Who's got-the dibs? Throw
it into the ring, boys; all for a good cause!
Old Shudders, we'll show him ' What?” The
rebel chief turned to yell back at a chum who
had yelled in his ear.

“¥ou can’t get down to the village, Jack !

“Can’t? Why nei

“Door down below—locked !

“What !” yelled Jack and a dozen others.

“On the outside!”

“Gosh! Oh," heck!” - grimaced Jack, “8p
that's why the old gooch ecould leave us, is ir?
Of course, the key would be on the outside, come
to think of it.” i

“Pity we didn’c think of it before |” laughed
a rchel hollowly. “Now, what?”

“1 know!” And Jack was all smiles again,
“Find a ropo and lower me down ! Chaps,
there must be a rope—bound to be one.”

“Flagstaff,” said Dave, speaking for once.

“Hurrah, come on, hoys |”

To go past the great tank at the top of tha
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tower ong had to mount zome steep stairs, serv-
ing a skylight, This latter opened on to the
parapeted roof, where tho flagstaff was reared.
Jack and a few cthers, as nimble as monkeys,
were soon hauling down ropes by which, on cer.
tain days, the flag was flown, Gaily they were
about to descend with their valuable find when
Jack for one gave an cxcited: :
“Gosh | Look down there, boys [
“Where—where 77
“There!” And he pointed. HMy sister, and
there’s your sister as well, Dave—and Naomer t
Gee, boys, what arc they up to now
“Looks as jf—"
“And so they have I’ TJack fairly yelled,
“Boys, hip, hurrah, no neced to go into the-vil-
lage! - Morcove’s to the rescue, with grub 1
Hearing this sensational news, thosoe rebels who
were in the body of the tower rushed to the
various windows that it the-stairway. And then

With a migl}ty heave Jack & Co. sent Pr

they saw. and they cheered and hurrak’d accord-
ingly, whilst Jack came scrambling down with
the ropes, in breathless haste to put them to good

use. y

Polly and her two chums could be seen riding
right up to the base of the isolated tower on
their bicyeles, from the handlebars of which
dangled parcels of tcli-tale shape !

“Let me get to that window. chaps !’ was
Jack's jovial cry a few-momenis Iater, and way
was made for him.

Over the sill he tossed the rope, keeping hold
of one end. Tt came our of its coils as 1t fell,
dangling from the window o the ground, with
several yards to spare. More cheers from the
Fenwick Filibusters in their stronghold! And
it was with an answering cheer that all three girls
set about unslinging their purchases, to tie the
rope about them and have them hauled up.

“Done it 17 Polly joyfully cried, as she got the

efect Renn
new it would Rennard ‘“the Fox '’ s
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- hurtling toward the pond! Not
ke a girl while they were neac!
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first lot of eatables securely tied.
1 said we would, and we have!™

“Yes, bekas—" :

“Hurrah, up she goes!” And Polly did -a
joy dance as wild as Naomer’s even.

“ Heave-ho, my hearties!” roared Jack, with
his head and shoulders over the window-sill. “ Up
she comes—hooray! Good old Moreove!”

The first consignment came bumping in over
the sill and was hurriedly clawed free of its
bindings. Down they flung the rope again, and
again another load was attached.

“Gorjus!” Naomer yelled up to the various
boyish faces. ‘‘Bekas, zere are some tarts in that
load, wiz ze complerments of Study 121"

‘“Ha, ha, ha! Thanks, you girls!” was shouted
down io. them, with terrific heartiness, *‘You're
the ones!”

“And again!? bellowed Jack.

“Haul away!

p 7

if the boys

And again, as the drop dropped down, it was
put to useful purpose.

Up went the third and last load, to arrive as
safely as the other consignments, and then it
seemed to the girls that they had done all that
could be done, and must now—however reluctantly
=retire |

‘“’Bye, Jack!” his sister called” up to him.
“Best of luck!” )

“And .no  surrender, don’t. forget!” -was
Naomer’s parting injunction. * Bekas—"

But she had to break off, for the boys were
shonting down to her and her two chums.

“What 7" Polly called up, hand at ear.

“How much do we owe you!” dinned the fli-
busters, i .

Polly drew herself up.  So did Naomer and
Judy. Whereupon the Fenwick Filibusters gave
three cheers for Morcove, and at every window
locking that way there were boys waving caps.
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_ ““Oh, dear!” siglied Polly, as she and her two
chums turned to gd, taking their machines with
them, ‘'Ii’s a shame to have to beat it!” |

“Yes, bekas—look 1” .

They all three looked back. '

“There’s Dave,” was Judy’s fond murmur;
““next to Jac g 3

“I see them,” nodded Polly, “But T mustn’t
ook, or you'll never get me away! ’Bye, all!”
she velled, for the last time.

“And don't start wiz ze tarts!” shrilled
) mer. ' Bekas ecef you do—indiagestion!”
*Ha, ha, ha!” laughed back the Fenwick Fili-
busters, in a way that made it certain, they would
make light of “indiagestion,” and far worso
discomforts than that, for the sake of Freedom
and the Rights of Scholars against the -tyranny of

_ Dr. Trouncer,

No Longer the Captain !
# ERE. comes the car!” .
H - “Yes, here they are—at last!”
“What a time Betty and Pam have
been, fetching the others back 1»

“They’ll all have something to tell us, girls!”

“Hope so !

Morcove, out of school-for the afternoon, was .
providing quite a crowd of chattering scholars,
down at the main gateway.

The hooter gave a warning, and round to the
gatoway slowed ‘the crowded motor, causing the
waiting girls to stand well back,

In a flash the car was. gone past, affording
amused juniors the merest glimpse of several
smiling faces. There ensued a race up the drive
in pursuit of the motor, and as it was now going
slowly quite a lot of the girls wore able to surge
round as soon as it stopped, cpposite the porch.

“At last!” was the first cry that greeted Betty
and her fellow passengers, as they jumped out.
“What a time you've been, tco! You'll be in for
it—ha. ha, ha !> : g

“Ars we?” retorted Polly blithely. - “Oh,

“_]jekas‘." And Naomer promptly gave a most
excitable account of the week-end happenings at
Grangemoor.

Naomer had come back, bursting to fell the
world of Morcove! Instently she was surrounded

“by girls who were all eagerness to hear all about

the great rebellion: "But Beity was for going
indoors at once. and Polly and the others went
with ber.

There was a note for Betty to hand the head-
mistress from Mrs. Fenwick. Pam did not think-
it necessary to ge along with the captain to ‘Miss
Somerfield’s room; but Polly and Judy were
with Betty when she tapped at the door marked
“Private,” ' 2

“Come in,” was the response, in that gentle and
amiable tone which Morcove always: associated
with its kindly headmistress, Good reasons had
Betty, .however, for anticipating that there would
be a distinet change of tcne in a moment or two.

And so it proved. .

“Oh, it's you girls—back at last!”

Sternness had come into Miss Somerfield’s voice
and looks directly the three girls entered.

“A quarter-to four,” she commented. 5

“Wes,” said Betty; ‘‘and, please—this note
from Mrs. Fenwiclk.” '
© “Waib then, all ‘of you.” .

So they waited, lined up, whilst the head- .
mistress opened the note and read it, standing by
the window. -

“There is & good deal in this that I am quite

-
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prepared to appreciate,” she remarked at last,
in a slightly mollified tone. ** A3 to why Mrs.
Fenwick did not send you heme yesterday, Polly

. —and you, Judy. And I realise that the aceident
to Mr. Fenwick has been adding a greab deal to
Mrs. Fenwick’s trial. Sho must be having a most
anxious time altogether.”

A pause. Polly, for one, was all smiles now.
1But that was not a thought which Betty could
share

“You are back, Polly and Judy——wuome‘, too,

: und Paula, of course?”
“We left Naomer talking to the girls—"

“Quite,” nodded Miss Somerfield. She could
make allowances for the dusky one and Paula
always. I suppoese. it would be too much to

expect that this school could be kept in ignorance -

of ‘what is taking place at (xremg'e;noor A pity,
though. Tt is a most unhappy business.”
* Miss Somerfield,” burst out Pol!v, you can't

imagine! The new headmaster is—"

1 would rather, Polly Linton, acquire informa-
tion from other sources,” came the slightly bleak
rebuff. *“¥You and Judy are back, as I was re-
marking, and so the best thing will bo for you to
go away now te your respective studies-and try

* 1104 to talk too much about it all. Go along.”

Without a word—for not a word more, ovi-
‘dently, was desired—Polly and Judy turned away
io the door. Betty remained, thinking to herself,
as she heard the door-latch shub behmd her two
chums: “Now for it!”

Miss Somerfield glarced at the note agzun
loocked at Morecove’s Fourth Form captain, then
walked  about the room for nigh a minute,

$Yeg,” she resumed at last, with slow impres-
sivemess, “it.is as I expeot-ed Betty, Impossible

-for me to be angry with any of the four girls
who were at Gmngemoor over the . week-end.

Mys. Fenwick’s note confirms what she said to

me_ over the 'phone.

tunato occurrences, and herself almost distraught !

She relies on my knowledge of girls, my experi-

ence with 'them, to make aﬁo“ vances for much that

was bound-to happen, when two of these girls
have each a brother at Grangemocor. I do muke
full allowance for all that. But, Betty—but—

Another pause. It was not for Betby to say a
word, she knev.

“You remember what I saui last Saturday?
It is one thing to feel bound to excuse inevitable

- -happenings resulting from those girls’ going over
to Gran oor. It is-quife another thing to
excuse the girl—their own Form captain—who
obtained ]eme for them to go!™

“¥es, I see that!” Betly exclaimed, a lictle
huskllv - “That’s quite fair, of course.”

“You do see that? Otherwise, Betty, I could
very soon prove to you that, from.- the point of
view of this school and its good name, that is
what matters greatly. A Form captain obtained
leave for those girls to go over to Grangemoor,
well knowing that it was in that disturbed state.
It is-all in that, Betty; you knew!” .

Betty nodded.

A ain -a rather terrible silence.

olly- Linton has done this, and she has donc
that—of-course she has! She has a brother ab
‘that school. The same with Judy Cardew. No,
‘it would be inhumari of me to punish them for
what sisterly devotion has dictated, But I do
say that you, Betty, in what you did in the first
have done your best to keep Polly and Judy away
from Grangemoor at such a time, and instead,
you did ysur best-to get them to that school.”
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Morcove’s Fourth Form captain swallowed

“hard. That was instead of speaking—instead of

saying the one thing that could be urged in self-
defence;  that she had felt so sorry for Polly

"and Jud:.', apart from their brothers at such a

tlme
“I cannot overlock it, Befty. I'm sorry, but

I dare not. So much depends upon Form capiains
putting the good nmame of the school before all
else—before personal friendships even: I must
say, you have leen the one to do that in the
pa.s!; bub it seems that you have become lax, and
I know what will be- said all round the whool
unless I take notice of your, dcfectwn M.

“Then, please, let me—" 3
. “T, thin Fou hari better, yes!” came the
nodded rejoinders “You had better take your
unishment, Betty, to make it quite clear that

orcove, at any rate, is still run on-those lines
whwh were laid down long ago: 1 will sce your
Form-mistress at once about appointing a suitable
girl to take your plade as captain for, say, the
next fortnight. ‘All being well, Betty, the cap-
tainey \\11! them be returned to you. Now you
may go.”

- : *
TWO GIRLS, wailing about fcr her, nuteudo the

-private room—Polly and Judy!

But, thank goodness, they did.mot seern to -
suspect, even now, that there was any serious
upset. FPolly was bubblmg over with merriment,

and Judy happy enough, in her own, subdued
way.

“You've. been a long -while!” Polly softly
chuckléd. “Why? She seemed awfully decent
about it all—as we knew she would be, of course!”

“Oh, yes; Miss Somerfield’s nlways fair,”
smiled Befty.  “8o let’s get upstairs—" -

“But was she getiing you to tell her all about
the riots?” elamoured Polly; = *“She wouldn't lek
me say.a word!”.

Betty: laughed.

“Mostly, girls, it was to the effect ‘that—well,
Morcove must go on as usual, whatever other
schools do,” ;

Up " 1lo Smdy 18+ they hastened after that.
Naomer twas there—laying “teal Only a few
mznutes latery just -when they were on the point
of sitting do\vn with Judy and a few others for
extra company, Fitta Hargrove came to the door,
looking rather troubled.

“Hallo, Etta!” the tea-table hailed her blithely.
“Had tea?” -

*Yes, bekas, come in and sxt down and hear all
about ze great rebellion, all ze latest!” .

Smiling, Etta shook her head, then lool\ed
scriously at Beity., :

“Er—Betty—mli it be convenienb ]nﬁer on?”

*Any time after tea, Efta!’

“Right-ho! I—I'm sorry, you Lnow, but-—}ou
know Low. it is?”

““Oh, rather; that’s all right!”

Eita’s depariure, after this, left Betty's chums

_rather agape.

“What’s all right then?” asked Polly blankly.
“ And what’s she sorry about? And why. did she
look so—so funny?”-
“Oh you'll know soon enough gu'lsl” i
“I prefer to know—now,” announced Polly,
getting up. = “‘Excuse me, girls—and don’t le
Naomer eab all the cake!” %
She flashed away, and was absent for perhaps
o couple of minutes, the tea-table continuing in
talk—meostly aboui Grangemoor.



Twopence
Then, suddenly, Polly came whirling back into

the study. Her usually bonny face was aitogethcr
changed,

“Tho  captaincy!” ecame her cry. “They
have taken it away from Be:tyi ﬁ oh, “they
have: Ak

}']‘ Ta.ken the captaincy from you, Betty? Why—
why ?

“Because we let Beiiy get us leave to go
to Grangemoor last Saturday, when she knew how
things were over there !

“Dash 1” fumed Polly, “Oh, lLother and blow
it! If only I had known! Judy, 1f we had
known 1

“¥es,” said Judy Cardew tensely.

“Tt doesn’t matter,” smiled Beity.

“Doesn’t metter?” And up jumped Polly, to
atam[[): at every other word: ““But it does matter,
terribly We can’t have you paying for our
sakes 11ke this!
Somerfield—~I am!
protest——""

o PolIy don’t be so silly; it’s no nse—">"

¢s, it is, - T'Il get her to understandl Oh,
so_mcl:hing must be done about it!”

~And she ran out of the room once more,

1«

Oh, I'm going down fo Miss
lll—I’ll plead with her—

v -

“Dox’r You ko, Judy,”
chum had made a movement as if to follow Polly.
“She’ll do no good, I téll you. Miss Somerfield
is qmte fair; deserved any blame.”

“No” exp]odcd Naomer, *“Bekas—"

“Ah, Naomer,” smiled Betty,
undel‘smnd, dear. T‘hcre’s great wisdom behind
Miss Somerfield’s action.’

“Not ze bit of eet, and I am dizsgustered! What
ze dxggmga, I zink we had better have a rebellion,

too !’
“Vou -mustn’s talk like that,”  said ~Judy
earnestly. *It's as Beity says, I'm afraid; - Miss

Somerfield has taken a certin view of it all that—
that we didn’t see. Polly and I, I mean. Oh,
Betty, I am sorry though!”

“Judy, neither you nor Polly, or- any of you,
must let it upset you. After n.H I don’t mind.

mean, do mind, of course,” candour com-
pelled Bctty to mcnd; “but it was worth it,
Put it that way, girls; it was worth it.”

f“ Bai - Jow;e, Betty -deah, it was extwemely good
of you—="""

“Rubblsh Supposing I had been one to have
a brother st Grangemoor? Butf, of course, in
the eyes of Miss Somerfield, T ought not to have
done it. When a captain puta forward a request
for other girls to have leave, it's taken for granted
that the captain is—well, satisfied that everything
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is all right. And I lmew that there was all thas
rumpus, and so—— Oh say no more! It's over

and done with now,’

“T1 wait,” said Judy aglbatetﬂy,
what Polly has to say when she comes baclk, .
to see if she has done any geod after.all.”

Silence reigned then in Study 12, where usually
all was jollity. To and fro in the corridor
scanpered girls who had not a care in the world.

Suddenly they heard Polly rushing down the
corridor. ~ Other - girls, standing aboub in talk
wanted her to join them, but she cried a breath-
less: “Can’t stop!” :

Theu she was in the study again, heeling tho
door shut behind her, whilst she stared at Betty
wildly. -

' No use.”

“1 told you so, Polly.” . =

“Oh!” she raged out. ‘““There is nothing to be
done—nothing! = You're to—to go through with
it, Betty!” =

*Yes, beka.s—

“Sh'rrp!” stamped Polly,

one word, Na,omer]’-“ -
. A great pause, and then Betfy stepped to the
table. She lifted the tea cloth so as to be able
to pull open a drawer and take out a whole sheaf
of papers and a few notebooks, They all relute(l
to the captainey.

“I am_goin, w.lrmg o see Etta—to h'md over
to her. Soon %e

At the door shc pa.used.

“Cheer up, Polly, there’s a dear!”

Then Betty was gone.

(_neer up, she says!” exclaimed Polly. “Cheer
up! TUgh, I could—I don’t know \\haz To
think that we were there, Judy, glorying in.being
there, too! Oh, \\hyf“hy didn’t Betty manage
to let us know, so that we would have come back
sooner—even on Sutuldiy, somehow 7"

“We all know why,” said Judy emo..mn.:.lly

i Ye:, wather 1

“Bekas—" ,

“Because Betty is Betty,” resumed .Tm'ly.softly.
“Like the vest of us, she can’t help being what

‘ just to_see

Just

“Ugh, if. you say

she is”

“How I wish I could be different!” sighed
Polly. .

“No, bekas—"

smiled Pam serenely.
“I'm not so sure!” said Polly, with another

sigh and a shake of the head. * Well, it's taught

me a lesson. Never again after this will' I let

my head run away with me!”

 *“Until next time,” smiled Madge.

END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY,

“Youw're all right,”

—““The Closing of Study 12!”’

Don’t miss the exciting long complete’ Morcove story by

MARJORIE STANTON

which appearé next Tuesday in the
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