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Every Tuesday

Thrills and Excitements in Plenty With Betty and Co. In—

oVE' FIGHT F
MORECY FAIR ?&R

The Cave Dwellers !

i H, this is the limit!"
“Terrible!”

“Most  twying, w

“1 shall strike —even if
Naomer

This last remark, from madcap Polly Linton, of
AMorcove School, caused a. little laugh,

Nine of them there were in all—nine menibers
of the Fourth Form, at prep in the class-room, in-
stead of enjoying all the normal privileges of
life npstaivs in the studies.

ally, yes, wather!”
1 have to strike

RN

By Marjorie Stanton

Four of Grangemoaor's rebels still at large,
and two of them with a sister at Morcove
School I No wonder Betty & Co. feel
impelled to aid the boys! For not only are
they in hiding on Morcove's shores, bul
their cause is Morcove's own—fairplay !

It was growing dark out of deors, and already
Polly and her chums had switched on every light
in the class-room, But although the room was
bright and warm, the irksomeness of present con-
ditions were keeping the girls grumbling.

“Can’t help it if my prep 13 full of mistakes
thig evening,” Polly blazed up again. " Ugh!
How can I work without all my books!”

Betty Barton glanced up with a smile.

“We were supposed to bring all hooks away
from Study 121

“Well, “we didn't—at least, I didn’t!” said
Polly, with a grumpiness that was largely assumed
for fun’s sake. “Not with all the rest of the
Form standing around making fun of us. Ugh!”
_“I'm frozen!” shrilled Naomer, casting down
her pen. *Queek, let me sit on ze radiator, for
a change!”

And she, Morcove's dusky royalty from North
Africa, darted away from her desk to perch her-
self, somehow, on the hot-water pipes.

But she soon hopped down again,

“What ze diggings, burning!™

“Ha, ha, hal”’ e

“Be quiet, Naomer,” said Polly crustily.
“ Remember, I want to werk, if you don’t!”

Tt was a remark received with the amused
disbeliei that it deserved. Dut the madcap in-
sisted :

“Yes, I will do my prep, after all

best school chums hiding in a cave on the sea-

¢hore, the last crumb of food eaten, and night at .

hand—wow! Nothing matters, so long as T get

this pago finished, in my best copy-boele style.”
However, she did nof at onee resume. Instead:
“No, but really, isn’t it sickening, girls?”
“Wough luck!”

Nevef:
mind if 1 have got a brother and three of his

e
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“Yes, bekas, just when we wanted to keep ze
boys going with. food, every blessed zing goes
wrong | “What ze diggings, we might have taken
them all that fresh
only——-" :

“1f only ! sighed Polly.. “If only Miss Somer-
field had nof - pinched the lot—on suspicion, I
supposel I ooly she hadn't closed Study 12
and all our other studies, and—and—"

. “H’'m!” coughed Madge Minden warningly.
gha was abt work . rather close fo the class-room

oor. r

Instantly nine girls assumed an air of great

ifidustry,. Fvery pen was racing as the .door.

opened to-lef in Miss Everard, the orm’s youth-
ful and chummy mistress. 2 il

Normally, if any members of the Feurth Torm
could feel that their mistress bore them the most
indulgent goodwill, Betty & Co. could -do that.
But these were far from being normal times—
with Betty & Co.; at any rate. W =

So, now, Miss Everard’s goniality was somewhat
tempered by the knowledge that here were girls
in- disfavour with the headmistress.

- Getting on all right " she inquired.

#0h, yes!” was the xather sighing chorus. .
A _few pairs of eyes were raised, to lot Miss
Everard understand that their owners regarded
themselves as martyrs. And she smiled.

“It is no use complaining to me, givls!”

“We are not complaining!” Beity Barton ven-
tured to assert blandly, Bhe had not been one
_of those to look funereal, ‘even in fun.

“I am sure the headmistress can beztrusted to
know' wvhat she means by # all. -But what a
pity !” the Form-mistress deplored, *You must
keep out of all further mischief, then you'll
soon be allowed back to the studies,”

She added, after a pause: e % .

““This all womes of you girls geiting involved in
that disgraceful -business over at' Grangemoor
School. Naturally, MMiss Somerfield ‘could not
allow Morcove scholars to help Grangemoor boys
in keeping up a revolt against their own head-
master,"” o .

“Yyven thongh—=" Polly began a rejoinder,
and then broke off. s

She realised, as did her chums, that it was-a
case of the less said the better. To pursue the
subjeqt with Miss Everard might lead that young
lady to aslk, point blank: Did they know where
certain Grangemoor boys were at this moment?

Betty & Co, did know, guite well! . But they
had npo intention of saying. ¥or very -vital
reasons, the chums- wanted those particular boys
to hold .out still—last survivors, as they were, of
all who had rebelled.

“YWhen you have- finished your prep,” said Miss
Everard, turning badk to the door, “you have the
music-room, you know., Nice and warm ‘there—
and the library. Oh, yours isn’t a very hard case,
Tm sure!” : 3

“Isn’t it!” Polly gloomed aloud, after the
Torm-mistress had effaced herself. ““She doesn't
realise! It's upset the whole caboodle!”

“And wé shall soon be starving, too,” com-
plained Naomer, “No corner cupbeard to go to
—ah, bah! I am disgustered! .Soon I shall be as
thin_as Paulat” ;

‘“¥ou haye been most hercic, to-day,” declared
Polly. “The way you went without tea, Noamer,
so that the bread and butter might be saved in
case we can get it to the boys—most
sacrificing!  But we can't have you fading
away 1"

So saying, the madeap suddenly whisked a small
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ot of rations, by mow, if

self-
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paper package from’ the ‘ledge under her desk.
She unwrapped the contents and invited Naomer
to help herself.. :

“No, zank you,” declined the ever-hungry one.
““Bekas, eet is only bread and butter, My idea
of a snack is—" . .

“ All right,” said Polly, changing to bleak con-
tempt.  “Others will be glad to have that bread
and butterl You wait until you are ‘an outcast,
like: my brother Jack, with a price upon your
head! TUgh, dash!” she raged, and stamped clear
of her desk to pace about the cliss-room. “I
could—— Look here, girls, what are we to do
about it?” : ]

“Wait,” counselled Judy Cardew soothingly.

_ “What's the use of waiting?” protested head-
strong Polly, ‘“'Tisn’t as if we'd be all right in
the - morning for getting in touch with them!
We're ga.te(%!” »

“All the same, Polly,” said Beity =oftly, * Judy
is right: | I wouldn't be a hit svrprised if we
do manage, in spite of all. to——"

C“Sht warned Madge Minden, for the second
time. . y

Polly, as she returned to her desk, was glaving
towards the closed door.

Again the class-room ddor opened, just wide
enough to admit the pretiy head of a _certain girl
all the chums liked. This was Etta Hargrove,. at
present taking Betty's place in the Form as
captain, Part of the penaliy paid by Betty Barton
for being involved in the Grangemoor  business
had been to be deprived of the captainey for a
fortnight. - ¢ .

“Polly-—and you, Judy; you were supposed to
report to e at six,” Etta remarked with a smile.

‘And again ab seven, yes,” said Polly sweetly.
“Tt’'s now seven, so we'll report twice over, to
catch up.”

She rose in her desk,

“Here I am, Kita”—she offered herself for
inspection. “Judy. stand up and be seen! Both -
here. Not gone breaking bounds again.”

Ftta laughed. A

“Hard at work, in fact?”

“Very! And we would get on so much better,”
Polly said as sweetly as before, “if we were lelt
in_peace.”

“Yes, bekas—""

“3 leave you to it!” Etta said, with a nod and

a smile; and ‘then she was gone, i o

“Nice girl, Etia!” exclaimed Betty, I think
she ought to keep the captaincy, Not that I ever
expect to have it offered back to me! “The way
things are going—--" .

“Iitta’s =ll right,” broke in Helen Craig; “but
she doesn’t inspire gnite the same respect as you,
Betty. Everyone likes her; bui she can't
govern, really.”

There was to be something bearing out the
truth of that ere another minute had sped. No
sooner had the nine vietims:of Miss Somerfield’s
displeasure resumed work, than a skittish mob
of girls turned up at the clas-room door, to poke
fun.at Betty & Co. ) .

It was all good-natured teasing; but that made
it none the less exasperating to the chums! The
most annoying thing was that these teasers, like
tho rest of the Form, knew nothing of eircum-
stances which had excused any - breaches of
discipline. <

"%m?;.'lmd girls!” they were addressed. ““Ha,

, hat E
“How do you like working down here 1"
“And where are you going to slecp to-night?”
was another inquiry. “In the coal cellars?”

N
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“Ha, ha, ha! Laugh at them! Betty, fecling

beﬁer for-your rest cure?”

ore ‘shrieks of laughter. o
Hope you all'had a good tea ?” came the next
Ppitying remark. - “Poor .things!” .

Then Eita Hargrove appeared, and was quito
powerless to disperse the ribald crew. It -was
asked: Why must they all go away? Were Betty
& Co. dangerous? W‘Kat had they done '

“Never you mind, girls—"

- “But, Etta—"

““Shut that door |” shouted Polly from her desk.
- “Qoo, listen to Polly ” cried the teasers, falling

as if in alarm. *‘She’s_got it badly !”

*Seme ‘of you will get it—in. the neck,” the
madecap threatened, handling a book menacingly.
“If yow've done your work, we haven't!”

“It must be difficult,” someone shouted sym-
pathetically, “not to have any study now to work
in. -And look at Noamer, poor soul! Growing
quite'thint®© AT

“Hey, Naomer; would you like'a cream-bun "’

“Ha, ha, ha!? . = ; ;

“No, bekas—" 5.8 - - -

“Just as well,” the dusky one’s spirited retort
was cut short. ¢ Bekas,' they’re
way. We ate -all ours at tea—in study.”

“Boo! Ha, ha, ha!”

@

“Qirls, do leave them alone,” entreated Titta. -

“Come away—"

“Before: the police come, yes!” the chums
heard a girl sing’ out, and they know it was Cora
Grandways, ‘about whose twittings there was little
likely to be any godd-nature. * The police are
after Polly’s brother, you know—and Judy’s 1"

““That’s a wicked untruth!” eried Polly, jump-
-ing wp fo rush across. to the thronged doorway.:
“Cora Grandways—-"" Q8 _

“T know what I'm talking about!” asserted that

-spiteful girl, pushing through the crowd to stand -

in front of Polly.. “And I don’t see why the
whole school shouldn’t know, either!” .~~~ .
She .turned to the others, who were suddenly
standing astounded. i G
~"It’s @3 I sayl The rebellion broke down at

- Grangemoor last evening. ~ But four boys are

still at large. They ran away rather than give
‘themselves up: and before they made off they
‘robbed Dr, ouncer’s study.” .

i They didn't!” stamped Polly.” “Oh—"

“They. did!” eried Cora, with a malicious grin,
“To obtain  money to keep themselves going, and
s i

“Cora, that will do,” interposed Eita. - “Dleaze
" ‘

© “No use sayin% ‘Please!’ to her—the wretch!”
panted Polly. '‘She’s a—she’s— Get out of my
sight, Cora, or.I shall—-". .

HWill you?” jeered Cora, eonfident that she
was able to skip back in time. “Boo! Who
stole- Dr. Trouncer’s petty cash? Jack Lin-ton!
Jack and—" 2 i 2T
: The rest was never said. Polly, in spite of a
deterring ery from ths ineffective captain, flew at
Cora, got her by the shoulders and sent her

spinting. *

+"Which “done, ‘roused Polly drew back into. the
¢class-room - and closed the door _vug:h a violent.

- ‘bang

: _ Not To Be Beaten! ’

A FTER her violent slamming of the class-room

A doot, "Polly turned round, intending  to
4 speak across to her chums.

checked her, -' - o

. She saw Betty ‘making - the most [rantic signs

But surprise

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

gone, any-
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imply “caution. - The others’ were still in - their
desks; but Betty was over by a window, -beyond

which there was the outer darkness of night-time.

Something that Polly read in the gestured
warning made her thrust a-foot against the closed
door, to keep it fast against anybody who might
try to come in. iy

Now: Betty came flying across from the window °
to whisper %e madecap: ]

“Polly, your brother——:*

“What about him ?” £

“There 1" And- Betty, speaking under her
breath, pointed back to the ‘window, on -the
othesl; sido’ of the great room. It's Jack—outside

“MT.’

£ Yes !!l : - N =

. Betty followed up this answer ‘with another ex-
citable. warning, addressed to ‘the other . girls.
They were all on their feet, wanting to swarm .
across to the window indicated.

“’8h! No—no!” breathed Betty. *Some of
you come over to this door, in case! Leave the.
rest 1o Polly—and Judy, too; in case her brother
is there as well.” BRR T

Every movement in the next few moments was
made in silence: . All Betty’s chums, with the
exception of Polly Linton and Judy Cardew;- tip-
toed across to: the closed door, to help: guard it.
Meantime, Polly and Judy had silently nipped to
the window which Retiy had indicated. .-

. It was closed top and bottom, and the iwo girls
inferred that Betty must have seen a face-at the
window—Jack’s face, as he ventured a peep into .
the lit-up class-room. He would never have been

" s0 tash as to proclaim his presence by calling out.

Judy was every bit as excited as Polly now. As
Betty had hinted, a moment since,. it was quite

« likely. that” Dave—Judy’s - brother—was ‘here" with

Polly's brother Jack.
And. so it proved. . T
‘Even_ as the pair of girls reacked the window;

- bwo faces. were brought close.to the outer . side

of the pane. There was the face of Davo Cardew,
serious - and: unexcited; and there was the face
of Jack.Linton, wearing its usual lively smile,
whilst the eyes sparkled merrily, .

“Gee!” said Polly. ' “Heave, Judy—quick!
It's a chance—a chance !” Ve

Easily and silently they raiséd the lower half
of the sash-window, for it warked with the smooth-
ness of constant use. . J

- Then they looked behind -them; across to the
The fu‘la there made reassuring signs, and
0 Polly and Judy knew that it was safe to speak,

“Jack! Dave! b

“You didn't get. down to us, any of you,” came
Jack’s explanatory'whisper. “What does it. mean,

glrlls?” You working in this class-room, instead

Oh———

' Never mind about -that,” his sister cut in. Sho
and Judy did not wish the boys to know what-
calamities: had befallen in the schoall’ “ Wait,
whilst. T get—1 v 5
' But,  Polly—" :

*’8h1 Quiet, you goop!® :

“It's all right!” Jack declared stoutly. “Bab

- Halliday and Charlie Calligan are keeping a look-

out for us. We’ve been round under your study-
window, but that was all in darkness. Fairly
lummoxed we've been feeling, and then suddenly

3.

we heard your voices—— ;
. “Listen}® Polly again' cut' her brother short.
“Can’t explain now, but we've gob. some -foud
for you, anyhow.” - s
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““Yes, bekas—'

“Hallp, kid!” Jack grinned, now that Naomer
had rushed across to the window. * Well, where’s
the grubbins— We chaps have scoffed what littla
we- had. Can’t live on airl” - s

“No, bekas—""

Naomer was the one to be cut short this time,
by Polly, who seized the dusky one and dragged
her away. This left Judy alone at the window,
with the heads and -shoulders of Jack and Dave
on the other side of the sill.

“How wonderful that you've turned up like
this!” was Judy's fervent exclamation. ‘‘We've
been at our wit's ends about you. Couldn’t get
down to the shore; and the food we bought—it—
you won’t be able to have it. Only some food
that we saved from tea.” X

Dave looked very grave, whilst Jack muitered:
*“What! Been going without, for us? But that
won't do, girls. Gosh—" ) i

“Here you are, catch!” was Polly’s interrupt-
ing whisper, as she now rushed back with several
packages. ““That’s not the lof, but——"

““No, bekas, queek, gueek!?”’ ]l)nnte,d Nzaomer,
now that she also had dashed back with packages
of food to pass out to the boys. * Zere you are,
and best of luck, and as for old Shudders at
Grangemoor—boo !

An urgent “'Sh!'* came from Betty over by
the I{ll_onr. i '

“Hurry up! .

Polly glanged behind, then turned again to the

0¥S. g E

“It's a sickener,” she fumed. Everything
against us. - But we don’t mean to fail you.
Took here, in case we can’t get out to-morrow;
we shall be here at this time, in the evening.”

“But why, won't you be able
to get out, Polly?. Not gated,
are you, all of gou?-"

They were; bubt it was the
very thing they didn’t want the
boys to lknow!

“T ‘said in case, Jack,” his
sister evaded the question.
“QOnly in case! And lock here

»

“Tlurry up, there!”

«QOh1" Polly raged softly.
Then suddenly her nsnally bonny
face assumed a still moye frantic
expression.  She staved pas
Jack and Dave into the dark-.
ness behind those two boys.

“0Oh, goodness!” she breathed.
S4Who's that—""

“What!  Where?” . gasped
Jack, turning round in alarm.
Then-he chuckled. ]

“I’s only Callipan,” he re-

marked. - “Though what he
wants to come butting in. for,
I don’t know. ey, you

gooch !"—as a_figure, singularly
tall -and lanky for its age,
loomed up in the darknoess.
“Beat it!”

But the figure came on io the
window, - and the exceedinﬁly
learned-looking face of Chatles
Calligan, popularly known af
“Comrade Calligan,” came into
the light flowing from the class-

Toom, .
Polly and Judy, in spite of  teased.
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No sooner had the chums resumed work than a laughing mob of
girls collected at the class-room door.
“ How do vou iike your rest cure, away from Study 127 %
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the excitement of the moment, spluttered with
laughter. N -

1t had been one of the ironies of Fate that Jack
and Dave, when forced to withdraw from Grange-
moor School, - rather than give themselves up,
should be joined by the Honourable Bob Halliday
and Comrade Calligan: There could have been
no greater contrast between two boys, but the
pair were splendid pals, . which, as Betty & Co.
had been sayivg, “‘was the funny part about it !

“What d’you want, Calli?”’ demanded Jack, in
stage whisper.

“Is Paula Creel there?” inquired the Comrade.

“Yes, why?” asked Polly.

“Oh, I only wondered!”

“You want to speak to her? Hero, Paunla—
wanted I’ the madcap voiced across the class-room.
“And look sharp!”

“Howwows!” murmured Paula. Being of a
languid, timid rature, she was easily agitated.
All the same, she did not forget to give tidying
touches to her hair as she came across.

The lanky, learned face of Comrade Calligan
peered in over the window-sill as elegant Pauia
came up. . o F

“Bai Jove!”’ said Paula. ‘‘It's—er—that youth
again; the wemawkable one!”

Judy managed not to laugh; but Polly had to
conceal her smiles, .

“T,00k here, Calli,”’ chuckled Jack; “Paula’s one
of the idle rich. You can't have anything in
common with Paula!”

“Y only wanted to say,” he said huskily to
Paula, ““that book I.advised you to read. It

wasn’t Froust’s ¢ Chaos’; that was my mistake.
Tt was Humpernickel's * Elements of Reconstruc-
tion.

»

' Boo, bad girls ! the
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“Bai Jovel” ; s
“So now you know,” said Polly. .
. “'Er—yeos, wather!* pasped Paula. Bub it was
like her' to be polite. “F will wead it, cer-
tainly——* s
“Do,”. said the (fomrade, bowing. “You'll
then"he able to understand me, when we get a

talk, I would like to get a talk with you about

things. ‘The world to-day——" e, .

- “Y¥es, but this isn't the time, old son,” inter-
posed: Jack, *“So switch it .to earth. The chap’s
positively batty)” he grinned, to the givls. *“ Fancy
having fo live in a cave with'a chap like that!’

“Quick, before you.go,” Polly said, getting over
her amasement. ““How. ave ‘you boys going to
manage for the night??’ ST

“We'll 'be all right;” Jack remarked. “There
is the inner cave, you know; nice and dry, and
safe as houses, At this time of year, not a soul
is likely to—— Gosh, ‘though,” now whe’s this?”
he broke off, knowing full well that it was the
Honourable: Bob.” -~ ~ - : .

- Polly giggled. y .

““This is'a scream, -girls !

“What do you. want, Bob?” demanded Jack.

“Jest to say heb-do, don’t you know., Is Pawa
there 77 : :
© “You want to speak to her?”

MQuet gol” 7 . ! %

“Gwacious!” Paula palpitated. “Weally, this
is . most embawwassing, yes, wither! & will
wesult,. I'm .afwaid, in a" dweadful catastwophe.
Vou boys—— Pawdon 1"

There were now some &ix or. seven voices all
going  at once. S

“Comé away, boys—-" B :

‘‘But wait ze bit, bekas—more food, here you
are, and jolly good luck|”: » R

“B"‘“ Tt H L

“The chaptér on.the * Duly of the State fo——?? ;
il ; : “." Jackson has ‘made - herself - friendly with Cora
' Grandways—and Cora. is no

“0ld  Shudders——'

“Quet so! " Your
same OCreeis who,
visited—-" . . B, :

“That inner cave, I tell you, Polly, is as snugl
us toastl’ Gee,-though, we must be going— -

“Yes, bekat—? 3

‘'’Bye, Dave, and take care of yourself!” )
s o ’Byel, Judy. “We shan’t repeat this; too risky.

ut——-~=" 1

eople, Paula, must be  the

. “Boys—listen a moment!” This was Polly, in-

an eager whisper. “All food and messages to—.
where, ‘shall we 8ay? I know. Where thatb big
holly grows in the school’s boundary-hedge !*
-“trood wheeze, Polly " TR

“Yes, bekas—" . - 3

“Quet so,-Paula. ‘My people knew them well,
Dida’t they- have a place in Scotland ?7

At this point Betty ran up oi tiptoe to protest,
in a ‘mirthful whisper: % + —
_*“Are you boys going to hang about all night ?
We can hear you, over there at the door!”

““Fall in, boys,” ‘said “General ™ Jack Linton
to. the remnant of his rebel army. = “Calli, you can
tell Paula all about that another time. And you,
Bob! “Come bn, -Dave—->=" A R

“’Night, all "’ gaid quict Dave, - g

A chorus of good-nights came over the sill from
all four boys, and so at last they moved off-“in the
darkness, -Jack. pretending - great anger ‘against
the Honozrable Bob and the Comiade. -

“¥You didn’t stick to the _arrangement, you .
chaps ™ he condemned them, .softly.. “Talk about
Froust’s ‘ Chizos.” Our world is in-a state of flux, -
tor— i

VCaiJ_'i boy, and all you can do is
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on't you lknow, have ofter
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“'Sh1” warned Dave, and the others, checking

- 28 he did so, shot him questioning stares,
“Wheve 2 :

He pointed. s

‘Then to their amazement and alarm, his chums
beheld a pirlish figure flitting by in the darkness,
perhaps fifty yards away. ; i

It wwas much too dark for them to ‘be able 6
tell for certain, ‘but it seemed to all four hoys
that thera was a guilty stealthiness aboui the fur-
tive movements of this shadowy figure.

They kept as still as statues, and remained un-

'seen., some . shrubs serving fo screen them.  The

furtive figure flitted on as if to make for another
side of ‘the great schoothouse, and then the boys
could steal away. - foa 2 '
They did so_in Indian file, keeping to cover as
much as- possible. Their pockets crammed with
the packages of food which the girls had saved
for them, they reached the boundary hedge. Jaék,
in front, was going to_ba the first to scramble
through, when he stood arrested by an exciting
thought. ] o,
“Boys!--Do you know,” he whispered, “that
person we saw just then—it wasn’s anyone belong-
ing to Morcove, after alll Boys, I’ll tell you
who it was—that Jackson girl!”’ ¥ ;
. Jack’s three chums considered this in silence.
“You know who I mean?” he pursued, in a
whisper, and they all ‘three nodded. “She’s the
girl who is connected insome mysterious way ith
Old* Shudders at Grangemoor, - Polly -and the
others say it’s a-big mystery, and they bope to
solve it. They feel that it may mean the ‘bowling
out of Old Shudders.” : ; : A
“But anyhow, what js that girl doing, hanging
around “Morcove School after ‘dark?” asked Dave
under his breath. = v
Jack shook his head.
“That’s got me beat.

We know that Elsie . ~

iriend "of Polly and

tho rest, I say, chaps, how about - leaving a

. message where Polly said, “telling her and her

chums that we saw Elsie Jackson just now? [
think we should, don’t you 2"

They agreed, and so the next thing was to prowl’
zlong to where the big holly grew in the boundary
hedge. Having found that appointed spot, one.
of them provided-a stumpy pencil; a sheet was
torn from a notebook, and Jack himself wrote the
message. .

It was no easy thing to: do, for by now .they
were almost in groping darkness. Jaek’s large
scrawl certainly did not “keep to the lines,” bus,
he and his 'paﬂ hoped- that the few words’ would
be decipherable, ‘when found by Betty & Co. e

The note was folded up. audvplaced at the foob:
of the holly-tree with a stone on top. o)

Then the boys scrambled through the -hedge at
another part ogjf, and carecred for their shelter—
the cave under the cliffs. . :

In a few minutes they were down there where
the tide brawled in the darkness along Morcove’s
rugged shore. The blackness of the night, and .
the sound of the sea, slopping and surging amongst
ithe rocks; all this was sufficient to take dam ing.

effect upon normal spirits. But these four boys
were pmaf against depressing “influences, *
' Theirs was a friendship which made any hard-

ships_of trifling account. So .long as they were
together. And they were together naw, sustained, -
too, by the sense of having justice on their side.
Quickly but warily they reached that eave which
had become their only sheiter. - They went in, and
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at the far end of it they groped to where a natural
erevice in the rock wall gave entry to an inner
chamber.

The existfnce of that inner chamber was not
easily discoverable.

The Morcove girls had found it out long ago, and
thus Jack and Dave had known of it, from having
visited Morgove so often and ranged along the
shore with Betty & Co. -

The two bicycles by which the four boys had
managed to get to Morcove, from Grangemoor, the
previous night, had been very safely hidden away
up on the moor. But they had brought the cycle-
lanterns with them, and one of these they lit, when
they were once again within the inner cave.

“Phis way to the grotto!” jested Jack, as he
sei the dimjy-burning lamp upon the dry floor of
the cave. -~ Well, sit down, s
chaps; make  yourselves afb
home. And now, how about a

Packages were taken oub
and opened. :

“Um!” said Jack. “Mine's
‘bread-and-butter, What's
yours, Dave?”

It was the same,

“Boh "

“Quet so!”

“Gosh |  And yours, Calli??

“* Rock-cakes—"

. “(ee, hand over! Rock-
cakes for the vitamines, boys.
I know this, anyhow, those
girls are the goods. Now I am
proud of my sister Polly; I
really am at last!”

And Jack made pretence of
raising a glass to “the ladies.”

“But,” he said, becoming
serious, “X'd like to know why
they weren't at-prep in their
studies. I'd like to know why
they only had bread-and-butter
for us and rock-cakes, when
they said that they were going
to buy up the Barncombe
Creamery. Gosh, boys,
wouldn’t a cream-bun go down
nicely now? Or a good six
inches of Swiss-roll—gee ! But
there it is; aud here’s this
bread-and-butter.”

Dave suddenly swung round,
where he squatted on the dry
sand, to look towards the
narrow entrance, listening. In-
stantly Jack put his cap over
the dim lantern. -

Bt there proved to be no real cause for alarm,
although it showed how vigilant the boys were,
even whilst they made light of their strange con-
ditions. It must have been a stone, ratiling down
the face of the cliff because decay had brought
jt away at last: Nothing happened.

Aiter that, however, the four sat on in silence,
hearing the roar of the fide dully, from the open
shore, until at last theif meal was ended and they
could make "arrangements for the night.

There was to be turn and turn about amongst
the four, so that one or another would be always
on watch. As this meant broken sleep for all,
they decided to start the night’s rest at once, so
as to make the duty spells less irksome.

Dave took the first turn, and it was like him
to wrigele out through the crevice and take his

see who it was, b
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stand on- the open.shore, there to remain on tho
alert, whilst his chums “got down to it’’ on the
cavern floor and were soon fast. nsleep.

Cora Makes a Discovery !
No. 10, The -Crescent,
Barncombe.
® EAR Cora,—I was over your way last even-
ing, hoping to see something of you.
“Can you meet me me this {Wednesday)
afternoon in the town? We might have tea
together. T do want to see you about something
very important, and to ask a favour of you.—Yours,
- . “ELSIE JACESON.”

Cora Cirandways, alone in her study at Moreove
School, whistled against the sheet of notepaper,

7o their amazement and alarm the boy chums beheld a girlish
figure flitting away in the gloom. It was too dark for the boys to

ut they felt vaguely uneasy. Had the girl been
spying ?

edgewise, which bore this message. The note had
come into her hands a few minites since—when
she was dismissed from morning class along with
the rest of the Form. :

This Jackson girl—she didn’t seem to be able
to keep away from Morcove! Rather funny—by
which, Cora meant rather strange—that a girl so
much older than herself should be running after
her to this extent! )

But there was this in it for Cora herself;
through Elsie Jackson she had been able to obtain
news about affairs at Grangemoor far sooner than
anyone else in Morcove School, It was thanks te
Tisie Jackson that she, Cora, had heard what Dr.
Trouncer was now alleging—that the missing
robels had committed a theft from his own study
on the Monday night.

“So T suppose 1 had better meei her,” Cora
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said to herself, tearing up the note. *“‘She’s some-
one to_talk to, anyway, ountside the school. But
1 wonder what the favour can be that she wants
me to do?” g .

Meantime, there was -a.little thing that Cora
wanted to do, just to her liking. A bit of spying!
She had noticed that the same midday post which

“had brought her the note from Elsie: Jackson had

also brought . a small parcel for ““Miss. Polly

Linton,” marked “Utrgent.”” And Polly, just now, )

had claimed 1t most eagerly, - :
The madcap had gone straight from the class-
room, at dismiss, to see if there was a parcel for
her. of .
Things. to help Jack 'and - his chums, to aid
them? Cora wondered!  She knew that an order
posted to any Barnconibe stores last evening from
the school could have resulted in the arrival of
that parcel by twelve o’clock to-day. So perhaps
that was 1t} vl e i =
Cora could imagine how much more difficult it

" was making it, for Betty & Co., to be deprived of

the use of their studies.” W‘her'g', for instance, had
Polly gone ‘with that parcel just now? Where
wm‘{d'it he kept in’ the meantime, presuming that

- it contained things intended for the boys?

_ play this practice-game. : =
chums were quite happy to-day—making light
“of the. gating order and all else | : . J

Find out that, and what a “lovely ” trick
sho-could serve Betty & Co.; - For then she could
even get hold of the parcel,.on the quiet, and
so one more attempt to supply the boys with
necessaries would have been frustrated.

“‘Been” anything. of Betty and her lot, Etta?"”
Cora very blandly inquired, mecting tho tem-
porary -eaptain - ab the top end of the study
corridor, :

“They’re -out at games.”

“*Oh, are they 1" 3

“Yes, -why " —rather curily,. .

“T only wondered ;

them,* . :
And Etita walked on, 2

As for Cora, she went downstairs-and out into-
the open air, but: pot to go wcross to Betty & -

Co. There they were, right enough, getting a
bustling practice game of hockey—the whole lot
of .them - Not one of them. absent, or “Cora
would instantly have guessed that this playing
games was all a blind, so that the secret activi-
ties. of a certain member of the chums would
stand less chance of being discovered, i
Cora walked about in ihe sunshine, affecting

mild interest in the hockey, although that crafty
brain of hers was pursuing its spiteful coursc.

That parcel—where was it7. Apparently, Polly
had put it away out of sight at once, and had
then come to join her chums on the green field.
If Btudy 12 had been still available to the mad-
cap and her ehums, there would have been tha
place to look for. the parcel, :
“And I would have done it, too,” pondered
Cora darkly. - “As it is, goodness only knows
what Polly has done with it!  Well, T shall have
to keep my eyes open, that's all—not forgetting
that it’s a_halfer this afternoon.”
~ She hung about, but not a sign did Betty &
Co; betray of wanting to do anyihmﬁ clse but
To Cora’s chagrin the

“And yet they must be worrying, when Jack
and ~Dave_are two of the last four rebels
accounted “for I” Cora - insisted to “herself. *It’s
pretty certain the ‘girls are in touch with the
boys—or would- be if they were free to go -out
of bounds. And how T'd love to get” on tho
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track of the boys myself, and give them away.,” -

She ‘was smilimg spitefully as she sauntered
back to the schoolliouse, there fo slink about on
the chance of detecting something. Hit at Botty
& Co. - through the boys! That was the thing
to do—if only she could? s =

Then suddenly an idea flashed upon her . that
sent her* racing “upstairs to her study. e

The study window—why hadn’t she thought o?
that before! Now that the chums had finished
the practice-game, the moment might be at hand
for one.of them to do something in secret. - Sup-
posing that parcel had {o be taken to some
appownted place and-concealed there,” for the .
boys to come along later and get it? Wouldn't ~
the best time appear to be just before dinner,
when all girls had come indoors?" .

Cora grinned again to- herself. -
of her craftiness. She took her
study wiridow, which commanded a goed view of
the ~ school grounds, and watched on, -ag
patiently as a cat watches for & mouse, . 2

‘Whang, whang, - whang! went the gong down-
stairs, -and  Moarcove’s ﬁrgmt schoolhouse filled
with the nsual . hullaballoo, consequent upon so
many high-spirited girls responding in boisterous °

stand at her

But Cora still waited and walched, and. sud-
denly-—  Ah, sce what was happening now,
down there in the school grounds! A girl, dodg-
ing along o side walk, close to the boundary
hed;;;e; olly, and she had got the parcel with

In a sudden tremble of exeitoment, bui not for- .
getting to be cautious, Cora fell back a step or
two from the study-window, in case Polly should
look back, giving an eye to all the windows,

Just as well I”” Cora exulted to herself. **Just
as woll T waited; for I know what you're up to
Hoy_\_{,t lgoily, and I reckon P'm going to sec you

[ By el Sl 4 : e 7

m o = *

NOT & MOMENT to spare had _Polly, wraversing
the winding paih that was a good deal ‘sheltered
by ornamental shrubs. ' The gong had gone for
dinner, and even now she should have been going
in to take her place at table; but it was fhie
one great chance, this!. Now, whilst the playing-
fiekds and the rest of the grounds were deserted—
to nip along and hide the parcel at the appointed
place! . : .

She peécpéd back between two clumps of bushes,
the cager glance taking in all the windows of the
schoolhouse: from which she might be glimpsed, as
well as the porch. Anyene in sight? No! Now
for it, then! - . 3 .

Two seconds luter she was where the big holly-
tree grew in the boundary hedge, und in breati.
less haste ‘she -dropped upon her knees to_starg
concealing the parcel at the base of the tree,

Plenty of dry litter and dead leaves lay- about
under ‘the bushes, and she intended to draw a
good layer of this rubbish aver-the parcel, thus
concealing it.  But she haped first to. bo able fo
dump the parcel in'a small depression " in the
ground, to render it all the safer.  @he noticed a
goad-sized stone; and pulled ir aside, and thon—— -

“Clee I” she gasped. ;

A note! A torn-out sheet ‘from a notebool,

_folded in two; but she must not stay to read i

now. No time to glance at it even |

Hastily she-dumped the parcel where the note
had lain, then set the stone against it and heaped
dry leaves and dead twigs over it, In a fow
moments she had done enough to feel sure that
ihe parcel was safely concealed, and then she rose

feei'ing proud =



.. the warning - note. ha
“and she could only hurry in now to take her
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from her knees and streaked. back by the way
she had come. The note remained crushed up, in
her hand -until—a minute later—she-was going
indoors.. Then she opened it, with no one on
hand to see her do -0, and read:: .
“Jackson girl in school grounds after dark, so
beware.—J.” "3y

That was all; just those few words pencilled in

-an’uneven, scrawly hand, it was obvious that_the
writing had bad to be done in the dark—"“Last -

night, of course,” Polly reasoned.
But the purport of the message!
staggered her. :
It evidenced activities on the ;l)att of  Elsie
Jackson, the motive for which. could be guessed,
The girl had a part to. play—for Dr. Trouncer.
It must be so, Polly concluded, and was thero
much doubt- that it all had something to do with
the Grangemoor rebellion?
From now -onwards, therefore, there must be
a good look-out kept for the Jackson girl=—after

That fairly

dark as. well as by day. There was that task to

be undertaken, in addition to keeping Jack and

“his: chums supplied with the necessities of life.

“And it’s a pretty good whack to have to do,
altogether *—Polly-smiled grimly to herself—* for
girls who are gated!” ;

She could not rush to Bett,

and the rest with
They ha i r

gone into dinner,

place at tha Fourth Forim table—late enough
to incur & reproving smile from Miss Everard.
But somebody else was to be later. That was

" Cora’ Grandways

“T shall have to be firmer,” deplored the Form
mistress, taking notice of Cora’s still vacant place.
STt is a pity; you girls might just as well be
punctual, and save a lob of—""

“Here's Cora, Miss Everard!” voiced several
girls, anxious to appease the mistress, y

At first sight of Cora Grandways, as she. came
hurrying to the dinner-table, her amused looks
were taken by all to mean the usual impudence.
Then it was seen that she held something—a
parcel—that appeared to be thé cause of her
grinning so.much, %

“You are late, Cora—very late !”

“Yes, Miss Everard, I know, and I'm so sorry.
But look what I have found, Miss Everard ! tit-

‘tered Cora, coming round to the Form mistress,

at the head of the Fourth Form table, to show her
the parcel. “‘He, he, he! Just look I” .

Cora had already untied string bindings and
unfolded the paper wrappings. In a moment,
now, she was able to display all the contents of
the parcel—Polly’s parcel ! ; ’

“What!” exclaimed Miss
“Where I’ y

“In’ the boundary hedge.
just happened to be passing,” i
“and it caught my notice, so I picked it up.
he, he! Just look at what's here!” .

He, he, he! TI-I
Cora tittered on,
He,

Miss Everard had to take her eyes off -the

extraordinary collection to notice scholars who
were standing up, all round the dinner-table, to
bo able to see the better. CGreat laughter had
started, and she said: T Ty
“Tush, girls! Behavel  Sit down, all!”
But the displayed contents of the parcel wero
too much for the Fourth Torm's decorum.
S Girls were gigeling and. tittering, having
observed catables in the way of plain cako and
buns, as well as -dinnerrolls, a white-papered
quantity of cooked pressed-beef, and ‘also sundry
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articles which must have heen put into the parcel
after its dispatch from the Barncombe Creamery,

“Toothbrushes! Ha, ha, ha!” spluttered Cora,
helding up one. “Soap—and this comb., He, he,
h¥t Really, Rit is too funny !” :

“Cora, it isn’t funny ¥’ 7 b

“Bub-bub-but, Miss Everard——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” exploded the dinner-table.

“Qilence, all! Girls, how dare you?”

Miss Everard had to be véry firm, for this dis-
order at the Fourth Form table was:interferin
with those in charge of other tables. -She moﬁ
the opened parcel from grinning Cora, bastily ~
drew the paper wrappings over the contents and
dumped it upon the floor, just beside her chair.

“Go tp your place, Cora, and not another word
about such—such nonsense. All of you, stop
laughing 1" : !

Then the Form mistress, looking very grave,
directed a critical look at Polly and her ehums.
Not @ word came from Miss Everard; but the
look spoke volumes. 2o ¥ s 4

Betty & Co. knew that she perfeetly understood
what.the discovery of that parcel in the houndary
hedge indicated. = She was going to say. nothing;
simply impound the parcel ! %

And they would have to suffer that loss, that -
terrible setback, without a murmur!

i d Cora Toes the Line. g
4K OME away, Polly—" . -
“T can’t1”-
“Bollgear? .
“I'm waiting, Betty ! Waiting for that wretch
of a Cora! I mean to—" - .

“Polly, don't do anything of the sort,” coun-
selled Betty Barton in an carnest whisper. *“Oh,
far better not to take any notice—" -

“How can you talk like that!” stamped. Polly
TLinton, fecing round. *Think what she has done,
the sneak, the detestable little wretch I’ =

“I,know, Polly. the same—come away

ow.’

But Polly shook her head and remained
fast, her teeth clenched. :

The dismiss from dinner had “taken place a
minute ago. In that brief space, Morcove's scores
of girls had hurried away. This was-a “halfer;”
and . they wanted to m:a.lge t-he%aest use of every
moment.  But Miss Fverard had kept Cora
Grandways back—evidertly to ask her more, in
private, about the discovered pareel.. -

Mistress and .scholar were still -in the diving-
hall, and Polly was lying in wait, just outside the
great room, with Betty at her elbow, wishing she
et her to come away.

Suddenly Polly took one of her furious turns,
this way and that, then stamped to a standstill.

“T'll “shake the life out of that Cora, I will!
The hateful sneak 1 .

“She always has been like that, Polly,- and
always will be, T suppose,” said Betty. “But
vhat good will it do. to have a scene with her ?”
“Polly heaved for breath and shrugged, imply-
ing that at least it would relieve her feelings tc
‘oo for Cora..

“T wouldn't,” Betty persisted in advising.
“You know how it will be, Polly. The more you
Iet her ses how annoyed you aré, the more she’ll
enjoy the “joke * of what “she’s..done.”- :

“She must have  been spying,” raged  Polly
softly. “Simply lying in wait, Oh, and she's
in loague with that.Jackson girl—of course she
ist Talking of that, Betty—I've been so mad
about- the parcel, I forgot to tell you! Look,
Betty—read that 1" i f ; ;

stead-



© tany comiment!

came Betty’s turn to redeive a shock as -she read
the warning in Jack’s scrawl writing. - © -

“There was no-time,” however; for Betty to voice
At this instant Cora came away
from the dining-hall with Miss EVerard, .who had
the parcel under one arm,. Cora-was still on ‘the

. grin_and Miss Everard as vexed as ever, . -«

Polly stepped to, mect Cora in a way that made

. the Form mistress exclaim checkingly :

That. will ‘do, Polly ", . = i
i - Oh—— Ugh!” stamped the Form's
headstrong scholar furiously.”  “Dash1® - -

. ““Polly! Come : here-~and you, Cora,” be_ aif
“with.you this instant,” said Miss Everard; so as

@
e

to parf thetwo: -.-- - .
. She waited until Cora -had minced away, titter-
-‘;l'l%'!; thefi she looked at Polly and Beity regret-
ully, - LT M . 5
“But' T am.not going to say anyihing, girls.
One must, 1 sappose, make allowances for human
nature. ‘But you cannot be allowed to have this
parcel:back.” - - .-.. . - -
Bhe moved on with ii, then turned round.
“You and the others will not forget that you
are gated! Are you playing in this afternoon’s
home match?”.-- a :
“Some of us, Miss Everard,” said Betty.
"I shall be on the ground, and T shall cxpect
. to see you all there, whether you .are in -the team
or not. ' I shall leok out for you.” =
She walked on again, and under hLer breath
Betty muttered glumly: : :
© “So that’s that, Poﬁy ! Oh, dear ! _ .
“I don’t care,” raged thé miadeap. *Those
boys have simply got to be kept.going ! Oh, come
along I”! 5o B
Force of habit took Polly with a rush towards
the stairs; then she stoiped, remembering that
Study 12 was closed | £he and every one of her
chums had heen deprived of that possible privacy
which could have been so helpful at this time.
“Let’s find the others,” Betty suggested sooth-
ingly. “They went out of doors, I believe.”
Polly, as she turned to accompany her chum
into ‘the ¢pen air, glanced at a wrist-watch. Then
she frowned. 5 4
“Quarter to two. Betty. Dash. and at two
o’clock T’'m . supposed to_report to Ktta.”
“And you must, Polly. Look here, I know
what yow're thinking,” Betty whispered as they
assed ‘out into the sunshine; “but leave it to me.
’11 break bounds—" :
“No! You're not to, Beity! Why should you
run the risk of never getting the eaptainey back 7
“Bimply that I'm your chum, and—well, we're

“all fond “of Jack and Dave; sorry for all four

of them.” )
. Polly. gave an obstinate shake of the head.

“I shall report at two, and -then—the match
isn’t until-two forty-ive. Miss Everard won't be
on the ground until then. Dash, I don’t care,
anyhow; I just den’t carve, and that’s all there
is to .it1. Here they are,” she-added, catching
sight of Paula_and some others falking together,

Betty and Polly noticed instantly that . Judy

wag not here, and they inquired:
“Where's Judy 7 4
An uncomfortable silence {ollowed this quostion,
“Come . on?” . pressed Polly impatiently.
“Where is she 1" .
e =
“¥es; hekas——"
" “Oh, don’t ‘heat about the bush, girls I gaid
Pally. g : 3
“The twuth is; Polly .deah,” eonfided Paula
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very distressfully,

: bicycle,”

e :“.Qn_dy ha,s‘l" gasped Betty. “Gone out?”
ol ;

“Judy has ‘gono off on her

_ “There!” Betty almost groafied; but Polly
sudenly looked radiantly happy. . ’ ¢
< "Brave, Judy,” said ‘Polly. *That's the stuff!

.-Gone into Barncombe, of course, to buy rations,
and then—->

=" “8h!” warned Betty, % oy

.. Cora had emerged from the porch, walking
_jauntily. She.serewed her eyes up to the sunny
sky, then grinned across at” the chums, all of
~whom were glaring at her. o

“Glorious afternoon, isn't it?  I'm going down
:to the shore!” Cora called across to them in a
falsesweet  tome, .~ And she added: “Any
.messages?” . ’ ;

Next instant she was in full flight, for Polly -
had rushed to get hold of her. .

If Cora had run away from the schoolhouse, sho
-would cerfainly ‘have been overtaken by tho “in-
furiated madcap and given “something to go on
with.” But Cora, when she took to her: heels,
dodged back to the porch.to get indoors for
safety, and that gave Polly an idea—one that
caused her to turn in a different direction, with-
out any loss of speed. -

It all happencd so quickly, she was careering
away by herself before and the others had time
to realise what a desperate intention must have
seized the girl, . ;

But in a moment or
from each there came
tion. .

“My goodness, girls, sho’s off—-*

“Down to the shore I ]

*Howwows1 Oh, deah—" .

“Yes, hekas, what ze diggings, at two
she is to report to Etta” ;

“Let’s go after her,”

“No,” counselled Betty. *“You'll never' catch
her up. ‘We shall all be gone in that case, making
it far worse. We must .carry on, that’s all—get
ready for. hockey. But I must sec Etta first.
Don’t you come; girls.” R : W T

so they understood. and
an ill-suppressed exclama-

. o'eiodk

- * w - -

Erra HarorovE was in her study, getting ready
_for hockey, when Betty turned up there. :

“Hallo!” Etta smiled, sitting in a low chair
s0-as to lace up somo heavy shoes. “I've gone.
back . to my old pair, Betty. Can’t stand any-
thing that's tight on the field.”

The school chimes ding-dong'd the quarters;
then eame the hour bell. ‘Bong, and again-~—hong !
3 "J'Ex,d_v,' and Pelly were to report to you at two,
Btta. - -

“That’s s0,” nodded the temporary captain,

“*They won’t bo reporting, I'm_afraid, Etta.”

“Not? What makes you say that#” &t

“Oh, I'm afraid I can’t explain; but T thought °
it best to let you know straight away.”

“Thanks.” Eita gobt up and walked about, and
séemed to be very happy in the more comfortable
shoes,. After .a. moment she looked at Betty.

“Bad time for Polly and Judy not to rcpert,
isn’t it, rather? At the very start of the

& .

, ves, Eittay bat there ik is, and you
must just do your duty.”
A pause. a L - O
“They're sort of still at. large, aren’t they,
Botty? . Tho boys, I mean—those four who
But you'd' rather not be asked, [ can sce.”
Betty moved 2 step closer.
“One of them is Polly’s brother,” she said, a
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little  emotionally.  “Another is
Judy's brother. And all four boys
are sports, anyhow, Etta.”

Suddenly she glanced at Betty.

That girl nodded, and was silent—
smiling.

“What would you de, Betty, if
you were still eaptain?”

“I'm jolly glad I'm not!

“No, but if you were, -Betty

“Etta, don’t ask me. I've come
to tell you that those two gitls have
gone off the deep end again simply
that yon might not be worried ab
the- Jast moment. I zhall be very
surprised if either girl gets back in
time for play.”

“Then I suppose I must see about
substitutes at once, and it was good
of you to give me fair warning. It
was awfully good of you, Betty. Er
~if I can, I'll not let it be known.
Will they bo back by three, do you
think ?*

“They may.” ;

“Then it may be all right.” Tor
all T shall say, Miss Everard will be-
lieve that they reported at two, and
so—"

“Etta, be carcful,” Betty warned
carnestly, “¥ou make a jolly fine
captain, and none of us would like
you to do anything which vou might
consider . against your duty. FEtta,
rou must just do as you think right.”

There was a dramatic interruption.
The study door flew wide round, to
let_in Cora, all breathless after a
rush upstairs.

“Etta—-" she began, then checked, observing
Betty.,

*Well?? .

“I—well, I thought you ought to know,” Cora
resumed, recovering her usual effrontery, * Polly
has gone out of bounds, and ¥ believe Judy has
‘broken the gating order as well,”

“But I do know,” said Etta, drawing herself

"

beneath

up. “Betty here has just been telling me, so

you ncedn’t have gone to- all the bother, Gora.
You hortid sneak,” the temporary captain added
witheringly. “I never could have believed you
would be so—— Oh, get out of my sight, Cora!
Wait, though!”

Cora flashed round again, letting shameless in-
solence answer the other’s scorn.

“What are you deing this afternoon, Cora?” .

*Oh—anything I like! It's a halfer.”

“¥You had better go and get changed for hockey
at once.” .

“What !

“I want two substitutes, and you ean very well
be one of them, Cora. Be on the field by half-
past—"

“But I-I—"

“You must please do as I say, Cora,” insisted '

Eita. *Any fuss, and T shall simply get Miss
Everard to back me up in a reasonable demand.
Youn were nob going te do anything speeial—you
as good as said so.”

“1 was going to—to—— Oh, hang, I—"

“*“Hockey for you, Cora,” the temporary ecap-
tain insisted firmly, *and serve you right for com:
g here with tittle-tattle.”

ora went out, pulling the door shut behind

her with a savage bang. And then Etta and
Betty burst out laughing.
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it when-—*Qoodness !’ she cried.

Pulling aside the stone Polly was about o conceal the parcel

For there, in
the hollow, was a massage!

““She's. a- beauty,” said Betty, changing fo
bitter disgust at last.  *““Do you think she will
obey wour order?”

“She had better,” said Eita sternly. ‘“‘If she
doesn"t, I'll make it hot for her.”

Betty sighed.

» *That's having one law for some and a differ-
ent law for others.”

“And why not?” laughed Eita. *“Why on
earth not?” 3

On the Rocks!

OUr! .
Polly Linton had run herself. badly out
of breath, Now she was at the edge of the
mighty Morcove cliffs, where the rugged zig-zag
path led steeply down to the shore.

She looked back in the direction of the school
and could see only those scholars who had set out
on their bieveles—mostly to go into Barncombe
for the afternoon. Cora Grandways was nob in
sight, and Polly could rejoice on that account.

Her urgent purpese in dashing away from the
school so ‘suddenly had been to forestall that
despicable girl.- Cora- had as good as boasted
openly that she meant to devote the afternoon
to searching for the boys—with the intention, of
course, of getting them caught. Bui Polly had
gained this start by acting without a moment’s
hesitation, and now she went helter-skelter down
the. zig-zag to the lonely shore,

With hasty, clashing steps, Polly flonndered
over the fine shingle, making for the cave. Even
though she had not seen Cora coming on behind,
she still felt that there was not a moment to lose,

The boys must be warned; they must clear out!
And where they would get to next was more than
Polly could imagine, :
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Other caves there were along the shore, but they
all had the disadvantage of opening direct on to
the beach. In fact, if the boys could not remain
in’ their present cave, surc of concealment, they -
certainly would do no better in any of the other
caves. The one they had resorted to had that
inner chamber, which made ail the difference,

In this breathless state she reached the~mouth =~

of the cave and plunged into its semi-darkness,
sending oub a friendly call that echoed hollowly.
‘‘Jack! Jack—all of 'youl Come out of there,
quick! -Come away, boys!” .~
She had not expected to. find them in the outer

caves, for they. knew it was a- half-holiday at ..

Morcove, and would be all’ the more on their
guard. But her subdued cry to them—subdued,
and yet how loudly it seemed to ring against the
rocky walls—brought no response, and- that sur-
prised her,. e . ; .

Then, heaving for breath; she wis ak ihe narrow
crevice which gave mecess- to i
and- her heart pounded “faster than ever as she
listened, still unable to -detect 2 sound. .

_ *“Jack!” she spoke inte the elefi in the wall
of rock. “Jackt™ .- - -2

No answer. : s

“Is anyone there?” was now her anxious ery.

. And again no answer—not the slighiest sound
n_response, 2 =

Gone |

Her brother and his ¢chnms were no longer here,
and the faet that it was so rendered her half-
frantic for the moment.

“What on earth shail I.do?%” she panted to
Tierself, “Where are they? Goodness, have they
been found and taken back to Grangemoor

But,.in that case, surcly she would have heard !

“Then they must have ecleared oui—to find
some other shelter. But where—where to -find
them now?!"” .she pondered desperately. - ' And
they can’t have got any food.  They must have
finished the last of what we. gave them yesterday
evening—eaten the last serap this morning.” -

She writhed through the crevice and gained
the almost groping darkmess of-the inner cavern’
in the hope of coming upon some message or
si%‘). . .

er: eyes soon grew accustomed to the dark-
ness, although she' remained very sorry that she
had no electric torch "with her. She searched
around, often on hands and knees, but there wis
nothing. :

The dry, sandy floor of this inner cave even
showed no_trace of the boys having sheltered here
for the night or two.. They must have buried
the bits of newspaper in which food had been
wrapped, 1f only for tidiness’ sake.

“No,” she sighed aloud to herself ab last.
“Nothing! - And that’s o nice thing, that is!”

She wriggled out into the first cave, and drifted
dejectedly -back to the open air and the sunny
shore, where  the tide tumbled and seabirds
mewed. - i : .

Only for this’ had she broken bounds again
to-day ! ..Judy the same—Judy in Barncombe ai
this moment, without a doubt, buying food for
the boys! < i

“Paor. Judy I” murmured Polly.

The eruel disappointment for Judy! Just as
desperate, she, amf the consequences of what she
had done were likely to bo just as serious; too!

Her half-listless steps were taking “her in- the
opposite diréction from the zig-zag. Bhe was not
gomg back to Morcove School—not likely! The
whole afternoon was before her, and she might
just as well be hanged for a sheep as for a lamb.
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inncr chamber; -

. crumbling edge on to the grassy shelf.

Every Tuesday

A frightin] row awaited her, of course, but as to
that—oh, hang! -She had to think about her
brother and his chums, not”about herself. :
Suddenly she stopped dead. She was at a part
of the shore where the cliffs were most rugged.
Around her were gigantic masses of rock which
in times long past had broken and fallen. away
from "a cliff which was inclined to overhang tho

- shore, “with many big ledges, crowndd with grass

and even growing a bush or two.

Here the- jackdaws had their favourite nesting-
places—high above the shore. Some eof -those
rascally black birds were squawking now, as they
flapped about the towering eliff; but Polly did
not look up for that reason. '
- T4 was'a quite different sound that had startled
her; - a low whistle, like an attracting call—

thriiling, when all her thoughts were of Jack and
‘Bis ohimal - )

“Oh1” gasped Polly. - _
«For there was her brother, looking down upon

e

Only his head came over the edge of that large
ledge, twenty feet ahove the shore; where he was
obviously lying flat, to keep watch in"the safest
manner., : - r B

“Jack!” . .

“Cheerio!” he cpoke down to her, a3 gaily as
ever. ‘“‘How goes it, Polly : -

“OR,” she said, rushing in closer to the face
of the cliff, to be able to speak up to him the
better, “it’s sickening, Jack.. The food we pus
out_for you——_ But I’'m coming up!” ¥

“You can’t, Polly! I say—="" " "

“I can! Are the others there?”

He nodded, looking entirely happy.

“We remembered it was a halfor ab Morcove,
Polly-wolly, so we got a move on. Got a fine
balcony. suite up here; patent sun lounge! But
you'll never be able to elimb——"" | .

“If you boys could, thea I can!” &

And Polly.make good that claim to agility as
good as theirs, 2
- During - the -next two minutes there were
moments when she was emitting a rather scared
“Goodness!” or a perplexed “Pouf!” But she
clambered and-scrambled, rested and got her
bearings, then struggled upwards again, to have
Jack reaching down at last to help her.

“Bteady, Polly.”

She gurgled a laugh,
fairly hauled . up by

having to let herself be
her brother. over tha
Landing

on all fours, she required a few momenis for

. self-attention, beating dirt from her hands and

brushing ‘herself down,

Then she looked ‘at what the place had to show
her, and-became agape with surprise, :

*Scane Two, the Brigands’ Lair,” jested.Jack.
%86 I should think,” said Polly, .

; 2 4

IT WaS not simply that the four Grangemorvians
had withdrawn to such an unapproachable spot
as this, -What astounded Polly was to see the
tintest wreath of smoke coming from a gipsy. fire
that’ had been kindled upeon the grassy ledge,
close against the rising rock-face, - ! :

She looked at Dave, who calmly smiled. Sha
next looked at the Honourable Bob, catching him
in the act of re-knotting his tié, as if the arrival
of .a visitor had made him suddenly careful of
his_appearance.

Finally. she looked at the Comrade, and won-
dered how many inches his hair had grown in
the last day or two.

* *
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“I presume, ‘Polly,” said Jack affably, *that
the others will be along presently?” !

“They won’t,” she said; *“‘worse luck1  Oh,
boys, it’s just too awful the way things are going.
But, thank goodness, I've found you again, any-
low 1" :

“Had lunch?”

She stared at her brother. . ?

“Why?” she gasped. ‘' Aven't you all starv-
ing?” : g

Jack pointed to the gipsy fire. {

_';1“'9 might heat you up a little rabbit, Polly-
wolly—" ahs

“Phanks, but I had a splendid dinner,” she
said hurriedly. “And you—you have really been
able to—to keep alive?”

“Quate so,” said tho Honourable Bob, finish-

ing with his tie.  *“And where's Paula Creel
then?"” o . ]
“¥es, where is Paula?” inquired Comrade

Calligan, with jusi as much eagerness as his
schoolmate was displaying.

“Paula is having to play hockey,” answered
Polly. “8o0 is Betty,  We all ought to be at
hockey, only I—well, I'm here instead, and Judy is
in Barncombe, buying more rations, and T'm going
to strafe Cora next timo we meet, if that means
anything to you? So-now you know!”

“Be seated,” requested Jack gallantly, indicat.
ing the sunlit patch of grass. 'And cheer ‘up,
Polly-wolly; things might be worse. We chaps
might be back at Grangemoor, having- old
Shudders caning us until ‘his arm was tired. In-
stead of which, as the judge said, we go abous
the country catching rabbits.” :
- “You have actually caught——"

“One,” Jack claimed proudly.
most: of it, roasted. And
didn’t it go down well, chaps,
with the last of the bread-and-
butter? Oh, it's a great life,
Polly!” g

“Vou can’t sleep here to-night
—under the stars!” $ :

“No intention, Polly. ~This
has been just a strategic with-
drawal on account of.the halfer
at your school. After dark, it's
us for the cave again.”

Polly got up from the grass
in sudden, joyful excitement.

“ And so we are not done for,
after alll” she eried. “You'll
be able to struggle on, and we
at the school—we’ll try our
hardest to get hold of some-

. thing that will put an end -to
Dr. Trouncer’s little game!
You are not forgetting, boys;
Betty and the rest of ns are
Loping, all the time, to do
that!” 2

“Quate so!”

“1. say,”-- ehe rattled on;
“don't you think oue of you
might keep a lock-out, in case
Judy should .come along tha
shore with rations? It's quite
likely—"" !

““(tosh, chaps, do you hear

*this?’ burst out Jack. “‘Cee,
Dave, supposing your sister
comes by with creamery stuff—
cheers! " 8o keep a look-out,
boys!”

“And ecaten
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Dave, even whilst  Jack was saying “it, had
crossed over to seat himself in the tussocky grass,
where he could keep an eye upon the shore below,
Now Jack’s two. other schoolmates also placed
themselves on the look-ouf, and Polly became hap-
pier than ever. If was a breathing-space, this—
cpportunity for a much-needed talk with her
brother with no risk of being taken by surprise.

“We gobt your written message about lilsie
Jackson,” she remarked eagerly. “That girl,
Tack—"

“We've got to be-careful about her, Polly.”
“We have, Jack. Buf,” Polly was continuing,
when there came an interrupting munmur from -

guiet Dave.
““Here's Judy,” he said.

Up jumped the madcap and her brother. They
had only ‘to advance a pace or so towards the
edge of the shelf of rock, and they had a bird’s-
eye view of the seashore, with Judy Cardew as
the only person in sight. )

She needed to rase her eyes to sco any of
them, and so they let her come on. :

“Sce what a lot of stuff she’s carrying,” Polly
said _rejoicingly. - “She must have left ber
bicycle somewhere up on the cliffs and made her
way down by that other cliff path, to come along
the shore to your cave.” ot

Dave gave a low whistle, and at that his sister
looked up sharply.  Polly, who ~had had
precisely  the same stariling experience a few
minutes since could guess what. Judy's feelings
were at this moment. The madeap waved, ‘and

_then her schoolmate came on at a run.

“Coo-ee, Juds!” Polly called down softly.
“Yes, this is the latest. The boys bave taken a
flat! Coming up?”’ % . 5

Of course Judy was coming up to join them,

At

Girls were giggling‘ and tittering at the contents of the opened

ully carried out her mean

v Y
resolve to spoil Betty and Co.'s plans [
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But it was impossible for her to tackle the -really

-difficult climb whilst hampered with so mang
packages, ' So Dave and the Honourablo Bo)
went
which sho was able to manage the climb quite
successfully, the boys aiding her. ‘

“Hip-pip!” Polly  cheéred wunder her breath,
‘as. Judy came floundering over the orumbling
ledge.- “Oh,’ splendid of you, Judy—to have
turned up like this with such- huge supplies |
You're the onel” . - y B .

. Judy was much tdo out of breath to Be able
to answer.. It was not simply that she had just
then had '‘the - difficult olimb . to make; before
- that she must have been on the rush.

Ever since she:tosk her bicjcle and made off
from the school she had' been ‘tearing about—get-
ting” to the town with~ !iﬁ\hining speed, n
shopping: as quickly as possible, then riding back
part of the way, hiding her machine, and hasten-
mg ‘down. to the shore.” No wonder she looked
rosy-red | ST =

. “Calli_boy,” said Jack, with great lovity, a -

couple of minufes later, “in that new stats of
society which you envision, every mian will do his
whaek, what?
Gee, but we're going to have a proper meal- at
last, boys! She’s bought a kettle!” »
“She’s bought everything !” was Polly’s joyfal
comment now that Judy's purchases were all:on
view, “Tea, sugar—7 : s e
“Boap!” put in Jack, “Towels! Gosh, at-this
rate, boys, we can last our for months!” £ :

“T saw -that Jaekson girl,” Judy now remarked.
reove; she was .

“I believe she ‘was making for
eycling that way. Oh, I am s> elad you boys
cleared out of the cave for'the time being. As T
came along the shore I was dreading to tind that
_other'lqir]s had come ‘down and had discavered
~you all” ¥

“No fear,” chuckled Jack, ‘emptying .a bottle .

of water into the brandmew Kettle. “Now,
Comrade Calli, out of the way before your hair
_-eatches fire.” ¥ i LV
He of the toudled head had blown the red
embers into a cheery blaze, the tiny . fire givi
out very little -smoke, for the bhiis of drifgtm];gl
serving as fuel were: dty and “tindery. Jack
dumped the kettle on, and it soon interrupted all
the happy chaiter by statting fo boil. %2
“Tea up!” said -Jack: “Now, Polly: now;
Judy, youw're not to do anything. Yon're our
uesis - Calli boy, in your forthcoming book on
the Cave Dwellers of Morcove, don’t forget -a
pter on—— Eh} wha$i” the facetious one
broke off, for Calligan had voice a rather
excited exclamation. e 430
-“IPs Paula ' said Comrade Calli an; and the
Honourable Bob chimed in. with: a.. elighted ;
“Quate ‘501" Tl e A A T
“Paula?” echoéd Polly blankly. “Where?” -
She and Judy stepped to where they could

ook down upon the shore as the two boye were =
doing, and then ‘they saw not Paula Creel only,-

but Naomer as well. i s
“Gosh ! pasped Polly.” “Oh goodness 1*”

J";I thought they were to play hockey!” said
u ; :

.
“8o they were!” i i
“Well, they’re not,” grinned Jack, now that
he had taken his stand where he could observe
the two girls who were hurrying along the shore,
coming from the Morcove end. “Have ’em up,
boys; the more the merrier.” il
“Oh,’ but Jack "' said Polly, “Vou'll never
-get Paula {o climb. up here.  And Naomer—sho'll
eat you out. of house and home! . And they
shouldn’t be out of bounds, anyhow
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own fo take the purchases from her, after:

So blow up the fire; Calli hoy. - the time she gets up here |’

* mot going back ! ¥

" with tiuly heroic self-denial.

Every Tf.tesafay

“Calli will. tell you,” said Jack; Hthe Cavo
Dwellers of Morcove, in spite of their barbaric
state, wére not devdid of the social instinets. No,
sir 17 . ; .

And he gave the soft whistle that was to attraes” *
the atfention of ‘Paula and Naomer. They both
stopped-dead, look up, and then—  F

“0oo!” was Naomer's ;?evitable shriek - of

- joyful surprise.. - Bekas—laok 17 S
. Without wa-iting for Paula, who had looked as
'if she litile relished the rushing about to which

Naomer had been subjecting her, the latter camo-
TUDMNgG up. 2 s o
“This way to the. Hanging =~ Gardens of
Babylon,” Jack spoke down gaily. “Admission. -
Free! 'y, Naoamer, bus the escalator iz oul of
order, if you wouldn’t mind clinibing 7”7
Meantime, as Polly and Judy noticed with seime
amusement, the Honourable Bob and Comrade
Cau:igan were all eyes for elegant Paula, who was .
standing still on the sands to look at herself. in
2 pocket mirror and give tidying touches to ler
air. " - i
“Much good will that be.” chuckled Polly, “by
And, indeed, elegant: Paula ullimately came
over-the edge in a readfully rumpled state. - She
had been all squeals of alarm as she negotiated
the crags, - with Beb and Calli most gallantly
offering assistance. - i
But she was safely landed amongst them all ab
last, and suddenly Polly conld only rejoice greatly
that the numbers had been added to like this.
It was ‘becoming such a jolly party—all the
delights of a picnie, with many gpecial thrills
added. g Bt :
“Bai Jove,” beamed Paula, as soon-as sho had
got - her breath back, “T'm afwaid I look an
awful. sweck; what? I ‘wouldn’t-be here, ' but

‘that wascal of a Naomer—she simply _macie me’

dome-with her, dwagged me!”

_-“Bekas, you see,” sparkled the dusky one, “I.

‘heard Mees Everard asking where were Polly

and Judy, and so thought to myself, well, somg:
of us had better go and find zem, queek ! So I
said to" Paula: © e on, queek!’

22 bunk, coming down to ze shore, - bekas wo

thought you would be at ze cave.- But zere was
nobody re. at all, and so Y said to Paula:
‘Whai ze ngs, come on again, ‘bekas, we're

“How will it all end?’ sid Poll grimly. "
“Oh, but what does it matter? We'll Just . sit
here for a talk with you boys whilst you make’
2 good meal, and then—" .

“Not a little bit,” struck in Jack. “Youwre
our guests, girls. An considering we owe overy-"
thing 1o e K

“Quate s0,” nodded the Honourable Bob. “So
whet will you hev, Panla?” :She was sitting
between him and the Comrade. “A sandwich 1

“Or cake?” suggested the Comrmade, -

“No, weally—" )

“Naomer, what'll you have?” ecried Jack;

“Nuzzung, plis—mo!” stated the dusky one,
“Bekas, you -boys-
need every crumb zere is, yesP . o n o .

“We shall have a good tea when wo get back to
school,” Polly supplemented gaily.

“After which—what 7. rojoined _her brother.
“Detention-room for the lot of you, and expulsion
in the morning, isn’t that it? Never mind, boys;
all for a good canse. Besides,” ho added, “we
know very well they couldn’t expel you really.
Morcove couldn’t go'on without you girls.”

- HI¥s perfectly cortain ‘you boys couldn’t, any-

—

And’ we did, . :
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how,” laughed Polly. “And that’s
all there is to it !”
* - *

Lrsie Jacksox dismounted from
her bicycle ab the main gateway of
Morcove School, to leave it leaning
against a wall

She felt a litile afraid of riding
the machine right up to the school
porchi didn’t quite know what to
do, in fact. She was desperately
anxious to get in touch with Cora
Grandways, and had been hoping
to meet that scholar on the road be-
tween school and town. But the
encounter that would have been so
welcome had not taken place, and
so now Blsie Jackson was convinced
that the schoolgirl she was after
had been unable to leave bounds.

. Looking in at the gatcway, she
saw that a hockey-match was in
progress, with a good many
scholars ‘and a mistress or {wo as on-
Jookers, Illsic could see one mis-
tress to whom she had been -intro-
duced that day when Cora obfained -
permission to show her over. the
school. On that occasion the mis-
tress—Miss Everard was her name
—had becn most cordial; but there -
again Elsie did not know what sort
ot a reception she might meet with
to-day. Something might have
been suspected by now ! .

In any case, she had to be very
careful. All along hers had been
a difficult, crafty part to play, and
now things were coming to a crisis. .On the success
or failure of her next step vital matters hinged,
and so—— :

“Do you want anybody?” .

She gave rather a guilty start as the question
was voiced by someone who had come towards
her from behind, whilst she was absorbed in
thought. Turning round, ehe found that it was
a Morcove senior who had put the question-—not
resentfully. .

. “Qh—or—mo, thanks,” stemmered Elsic Jack-
son, finding it hard to keep her sclf-possession.
“1 sce there’s a match onj %ut I-I won't go in
to watch.” '

“Vou may, if you like, you know.”

“ r—thanks, but I—T looked on at a match the
other day, as a matter of fact, So I don’t think I
will=——  Yes, I will though!” -Eslic suddenly
changed her mind, “I do love to watch a good
game I .

Something in this senior’s unsuspicious, genial
manner had emboldened her. She inferred that
no suspicion had fastened upon her, or surely this
scholar ‘would have been aware of it, along with
the rest of the school, )

“Youwll not see much of the game, T'm afraid,
they'll be finishing now,” was the affable remark
with which the senior walked on through the
gateway, leaving Llsie fo do as she pleased.

What Elsie did then was to saunter in and go
across the grass, to become an unnoticed onlooker
anmongst so many. At least a few persons were
standing to watch the game who had come from
the town, and their presence helped her to feel
at ease, i

Hardly o minute had she watched the rival
teams waging a final conflict for @ winning goul
than she saw Cora Grandways. That girl was

“ Betty has
a withering
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already told me !*’ Etta Hargrove said, directing
look at Cora. *f You horrid sneak!” Get out
of my sight!® 2

playing for the Fourth Form, and Elsie noticed
that she, Cora, didn’t appear to care whether her
own side won or lost, :

It bore out Dlsie’s estimation of -Cora Grand-
ways  character, and from that moment this girl
from the town could rely all the more on getting
that help which she so badly needed.

The match ended-in a win for the Fourth Form
—no thanks to Cora! - There were some very
audible remarks to that effect by other members
of the team; bub Cora only laughed shamelessly.
She was going to be one of the first to go
running off tho field, when she caught sight of
Elsie in the dispersing throng. : ;

Somehow it gave Cora a bad turn to find her
town acquaintance on the games-field, looking
.eager to speak with her. She remembered the
note that had come through the post and felt
vaguely perturbed. It wouﬂ% hiave been different,
Cora felf, if sho had been in Ilsie Jackson's
confidence; but she wasn’t!

All the same, Cora hastened across to her casual
friend, and, for appearance’ sake exchanged light-
hearted greetings. :

Then -they walked off together to where they
could be by themselves. X

“Y got your note,” Cora said, in a guarded
tone. ~ *I was meaning to bike into Barncombe
to find you, but I was suddenly called upon io
play in the mateh. So sorry!”

“Yt doesn’t matter,” said Elsie silkily. "It
wasn’t as urgent ms all that. But, look here, Cora,
will you do me that favour I mentioned in my
note ?"”

“1 must know what it is first!”

“T—I hardly know how to explain,” was the
rather nervous answer to that. “If I tell you
that I only want you to do a simple thing that
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will help me to—to sort of—well, you know
those schoolmates of yours whom you so dislike?”

“Betty & Co.? ~Yes—well 1

“You don’t want them to come out well over
that -Grangemoor, business that you've got mixed
up in, do youi” e

“Cora’s gleauring eyes gave -sufficient. answer,
and then Elsie continued in-a whispex:- . 7 -

“Iow would you like it to he proved, Cora,
that those boys really did take money from Dr.
Trouncer’s study the other night?” :

“But, look here,” Cora remonstrated, “how is
it, Elsie, that you always seem toc be so—so con-
cerned yourself in that Grangemoor business?”

“Qh, T—— Someday, perhaps, I will explain,”
was the evasive answer from Elsie, who had
reddened.  “I might be. able .to iell you to-
morrow say, if only you'll prove that we are
Itiézevds you aod I1.” -

“After dark “this eveming,” whispered Eisie,
“could you menage to lei me_ into the school-
house? ¥ would only be a few minutes, and surcly
thete is nothing risky abou it {0 you?” -

“But whyt” stas Cora. - b

“Something I have to do ]
have someone like yourself—a friend
school—to let me in, unknown to others.” s

“But why?” Cora asked again, with increasing
pmazement. “Come to that, Blsie, why not go
with me indoers nmow. Here you are, and you
could go in to have tea with me—" —

“That wouldn’t gerve the purpose. No, Cora,”
the other ‘whispered, *“it would be worse than use-
less.  Afterwards, ‘it might be remembered that .
I was in the school, and—and-that might upset

in the

© . everything.”

“What do you mean by everyihing, Eisie?
Goodness, you are being mysterious!” ;
“Qh; I'm not,” ‘disclaimed the girl from the
town, with & forced: laugh. *But will you do
that - for me—such a litile thinf, really l—and

then you’ll see the amost wonderful résults.” 4
- Affecting the boys who are still at large?™
Tlsie Jackson nodded. )

“And Betiy & Co?* = a
Again ehe nodded. ’ : :

- *“Right then,” said Cora, all scruples gone b,y ®

the board.  “Fll do it.  After all, as you say, it’s

a very little thing to do, to-oblige you! Oh, and

by the way, if—if things should go wrong, you
won't say that I let you into the schoolhouse,

will you?” - .
“Just as if1” was the fervent answer. “Oh,
you -needn’s have the least fear, Cora. What

time then shall we fix?” - s
The scholar reflected for a moment or two.
“Half an hour after dark,” she suggested.

*“All the school should be at prep then. But

we mustn’t forget that Betty & Co. have fo work

downstairs in the elassvoom at present,  It’s
part of their gunishmen't for having taken sides

with the boys,” = = - . R
“Which door are you likely.to let me in by-—

which side1” questioned Elsie eagerly. "Then I

must go.”

From where they were standing in secret talk

Cora was able to point out to her acquaintance

a door that was likely to be the one. It was on

the west side of the schoolhouse. S
“¥ou'll find yourself in a narrow passage when

1 let you in,” she said softly. ~“I on't know if

- you'll want to go u}::mirs—" J
“No,” Rlsie exclaimed, very decidedly. -“®o

lunlg as T can get from that passage to where the

girls hang their coats—"

“Phe eloak-rooms?” broke in Cora; and her

face lit up suddenly, as if'she had begun o
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understand Elsie’s . infentions. - Oh, yes, you'll
be able-to do. that easily enough! And—er— |
yowll find mll the coat-pegs labelled, you. know.”

. “Splendid!” nodded - Blsie. Jackson. 'Then,

meeting Cora’s eyes, she smiled, *Perhaps you

are sort-of—guessing 1% ;
“Well, I've-an idea!” grinncd Cora. “But

don’t tell e, Elsie; I don’t want to be told
now, thanks. I wand to-be able to say I know
nothing !> - R i g

Then they enjoyed a little Jaugh together. .

“Tt will be best, perhaps, for me not to explain
i “Only, you are-sure.youn
don’t mind, Cora, now that you have—guessed?”

“Oh, no, I don's mind!’ Cora said, with a
shrug and a grin, - “Best of luck, in fact.  For,
as you've no need io be told, Befty & Co. are no
friends of mine !” -~ - s 9 .

They talked for a mirute or fwo longer; then
Eisie Jackson went to the gateway, to recover.
her bicycle and ride .off, whilst Cora sauntercd
towards. the schoolhouse, looking very- jaunty. 2

Caught in the Act! =

'O one wanted to have tea at the school tables

this' Wednesday afternoon.. If there was

one time more than another when scholars

were- all for sociable little parties, in thestudies,
it was at the close of a happy * halfer.”

But five juniors there were, at least; who had
to gob their tea at the school-tables; whether they .
wanted to or not. - . : -

Nine there should have been, but four of thém
were absent. . :

“And a nice old row. there will be when they
do turn up,” sighed Betty, slamming down the
teapot after. replenishing cinpty cups. @iy

“If they've done -some good,” agreed Madge
‘Minden very gravely. “And it begins to look as
if .they must have—staying out as late .as this.”

“That was a spoke put in Cora’s wheel, any-
how,” rejoiced ' Helen. €raig.  “Her being
collared for bockey ! . - -

“Lovely,” laughed Pam Willoughby. i

“PBut that Jackson girl had the cheek to turn -
up again,” muttered Tess Trelawney. “And the
pair of them—jyou noticed 7

“The Jackson girl didn’t stay long, anyhow,”
said Betty. “They may be going to mect again
presently, whilst it’s still hght. But it won’s
matter if they do go down to the shore. and
scarch the caves. Polly will surely havé warned:
her brother and the other boys that—""

And there Betty was interrupted by a voice
from over by the door of the dining-hall, - .

- Any rea going?” it inquired Eaily, if softly.

Five girls, as they switched their. eyes to the
doorway and saw simply the smiling  face of
Polly Linton, jumped up from tho tea-table. ~

“Polly 1 they emitted. “At last 7.

In walked the madcap, followed by her royal
impishness, after whom came Judy and Paula,
It was Naomer who reached the tea-table first.
She was scated and starting upon bread-and-
butter and jam in a twinkling, 5

“Bekas, what ze diggings, we - are starving!”
she said, taking a huge bite. “We had to go
without, for ze sake of ze boys!” e

“Believe me or- not,” said Polly, “Naomer
went without! She did.  Cake and ham-rolls
and sardines, and goodness knows what else—
and not a mouthful would she touch. And so I
say she deserves a medal.” ?

“Well, I'm sorry. -but I don’t think . there are
going to be any -medals for any of you,” grimaced
Betty, “Far more likely you'll all get—— Tm



-

-cight,

-Naomer, quite cheerfully.

‘pwaised.”

A\
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she broke off, hearing a step she knew. “Looks

as if we're going to get it now | :

They saw the door open wider, revealing Miss
Lverard. - S
© "801” she said, including all four truants in
a look of unmistakable anger. *“Y¥You have come
back—when it suited you to do so, is that it?
Very well; get your tea, and then will you ‘go
straight to the detention-room I”

Nothing more was said by the irate mistress;
but she came forward and remained whilst. the
miscreants silently went on, with their belated
tea. It was so porfectly obvious ‘that Miss
Everard would remain until they had ﬁn.ishud,
the meal was hurried through by all four girls.

“The headmistress knows, I may tell you,”
remarked Miss Everard, as they rose from table,
“and she left word with me to have you placed
in the defention-room until hér return. She is
away at_present, and will not be back until after
Until then—that is where you:are to
remain, and I can only add that you really have

~ forfeited all claims to clemency, Go along!”

They filed away, the Form mistress accompany-
ing them to the detention-room. :
The door closed upon - them, wand there they
were, in that seldom-used punishment-room, witn

" its barred window,

“Fwom bad {o worse, bai Jove!” sighed Paula.
“This, geals, is a weal catastwophe.” -
“Oh, don’t grumble!” - .
“I am not gwumbling, Polly deah, I merely
wemawk—" . 5

“And in ze morning, expulsion!” put in
“Well, I shall go
home to my own country, that is all; and be a
queen 1 .

“We shall come and visit yon,” said Polly
lightly. “Perhaps yow’ll find us &all jobs abous
the palace at Nakara ?”’ 2 -

Paula turned to Judy, confident that that girl,
at lcast, would show less levity- in this dark
time. But the very look in Paula’s face made
Judy burst out laughing. ; :

J“How you geals can treat it as a joke!”
protested Paula. “When theah is nowhere to sit
down—-="" i . e d

“There’s this form,” Polly indicated sweetly.

Comfort-loving Paula looked at the wooden
bench which offered the only scating accommoda-
tion, and failed to cheer up,

“Dweadful 1" she groaned. “Nothing to wead,
either. And I did =o want to see if that book
was in the libwawy ~that the Calligan boy
“Which book?"” asked Polly, “He praised so
many ! .

““I zink he is ze bit potty. Bekas—"

“He is a bwilliant youth,” said Paula. “I have
been most impwessed. He will go faw, that boy.”

“Not yet,” chuckled Polly. “Back to the jolly
old cave, for tho night;, will be about as far as
he and the others will get—"" d

“And good job,” rejoiced Naomer. *‘Bekas it
méans zey aré winning, cef zey nobt get caught.
And zey have plenties of food, you know. Hooray,
and as for Old S8hudders—boo1”

Some chuckling over this remark was followed
by a silence—one that evidenced serious reficctions
at last, Polly, after perching herself on the small,
bare-table, got down to pace about the room.

“Tight o'clock hefore we shall be let out—
ugh 1" she began to fume. “And, even then,
we'll only have to go before Miss Somerfield.
And we were to keep a look-out for that Jackson
girl after dark.”
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“Betty and the others will do that,” said Judy.

“I'd like to know why tha: Elsie Jackson was
prowling about the school grounds last night,”
muttered Polly with a heavy frown. “Simply to
watch out for the boys, was it, in case they
should come along to. get help from us? Dash,
and there’s Cora Grandways, too! * I'll never
forgive Cora for what sho did to-day—never I”

Judy had drifted to thé barred window, and
Polly joined her there, Literally prisoners behind
those bars, they both stood peering out wistfully,
chafing against the loss of freedom—at a time
like this| ! i

They were still there when a tell-tale sound
startled them, causing them to flash round and
gaze across to the detention-room door.

Tap-tap ! The gound came again.

“0oo I” exclaimed Naomer, *Bekas—-" -

T8hrrp I i

And Polly flashed “across fo the locked door,
with Judy at her heels.

“That you, Betty?” whispered the madedp;

and the whisper came in return:
u It :

¥ * % * * .
BETTY WiS alone 'in' the passage, outside the
detention-room, with her lips to the keyhole.
here was no key. in the lock; Miss Everard had
doubtless thought if advisable to go off with the

ey, i ?
. “I say, Polly,” whispered Betty. “don’t you or
Judy-get doing anything rash, The others and

will carry on.”

“You mean, watch out for the Jackson girl 7

“Yes! We've got to do our prep in the class-
room again, and it's just as well, we think,”
Betty whispered on through the keyhole. *Cives
us a better chance to——" )

8he broke off, turning her head to send a wary
glance over a shoulder,

“8h!” she warned those in the detention-rcom
very softly, and flitted away.

Half a minute “later  she strolled into the
Fourth ¥orm classroom, confident that ‘she
looked quite innocent enough. But Miss Everard
was there, having come down to sce that cex-
tain girls of hers, numbering five, were ready
to begin prep in the class-room, and the Form
mistress _had found only four!
Betty closely. TR ”

“Don’t: you go hangiig round the detention-
room; -Betty, to talk with those girls. If I catch
you doing that, I shall regard it as a véry setious
offence.  All of you, get your books out.row and

hegm." i . .
lumly the five went to their accustomed places
in the desks, their spirits going lower than ever

-as they realised that Miss Everard appeared to
be going to occupy herself down here in the class-

room, fo as to have them under her eye all the
evening !
* 3 * * -

Harr Ay nouR later. ’

Nearly dark out-of-doors now,

Cora Grandways was aware of this, alone in
her study, lolling in an armchair, with a box of °
chocolates upon her lap,

She closed the lid over the box of *“assorted ™
and put it aside. Rising, she stopped to the
study-window. g :

Very little could be scen of the school grounds,
so ‘fleep was the dusk. In a [ew minutes, then,
it should be time for her to act.

Whilst she waited in the study, Cora bad time
to réflect how often she -had bieen baulked in her
desire to bring about the downfall of Betty

She now eyed
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Barton and all her besi chums. Never yet had
she, Cora, quite succeeded. Ofien she had made
trouble for those girls, but that was not enough
when something in her craved for their total
break-up as ‘a band of close friends. Well,
perhaps the next hour or two would provide
her with the final triumph of her undying en-
mity., Many an old grudge paid off; many a
. past humiliation wiped out—at last.

She saw the dark night close down, and she
turned away from the window to cross to the
door and pass out.

* Unseen—for other scholars were all in_their
studies at present—she went elong the Fourth
orm corridor, then made her way %lownstairs.
Not until she was at the hottom of the last
flight did she feel any nced for extra caution:
but_ then she realised that Miss Everard. as well
as Betty and the other girls, were in the class-

room. . .

This was a “snag ” for Cora. She had known
that some of the Study 12 chums would be in
the Fourth Form class-room throughout the cven-
ing, having been deprived of the use of their
studies. But she had not reckoned to find the
Form mistress down here. It meant that at any
moment Miss Everard might come away from the
class-rcom, and so be very awkwardly in the way,

But there was an even nastier “snag * than this,
as Cora discovered in the-pext half-minute.

The side passage which she had to creep along,
to reach the outer door that was to admit Elsie
Jackson, served the detention-voom, and Cora, -as
she went by that room, was quite horrified by
the sudden knowledge that there were girls in

. therel

The murmur of voices thai she had picked up
suddenly broke off; and then came a- whisper
through the keyhole. -

“That you, etti?" .

They had heard her soft footfall in the passage !

Cora had the readiness of mind to give an
answering “sh!” that might casily have been
Betty's, then hastened on, making not a sound.

So in a few momenis she was at the outer door
which, like all others, had now been locked for
the night. But whether to fulfil her part or not
she could not decide: the fact that Polly and
some others appeared to have been placed in
the detention-room was a most unnerving circum-
“stance. . Anybody going from this end of the pas-
sage towards the centre of the ground-floor
would have to pass the detention-room—and sup-
posing -someone came the other way at the same
moment?  Supposing Miss Iverard did that.
intending to give an eye to the girls who were
“in deten ”?

Suddenly it became Cora’s -conviction that
Elsie. Jackson was even mnow waiting’ outside in
the darkness—close outside. There had been the
faint sound of someone drawing a hard breath,
as if from impatence or excitement.

Cora looked back along the dim passage. She
listened intently, After all, it seemed safe
enough ! And, with any luck at all, the admitting
Elsie to the scheolhouse shonld mean so-much!

“Qh, hang, I'm going to do it and chance it!”
Cora said to herself recklessly; and she turnod
back the key.

wogh

That was her cautioning whisper as she opened
the outer door and found Llsie Jackson, dark-clad
and shadowy in the darkness, ready to dart in.

“You must be awfully eareful,” Cora whispered
in Elsie’s car. “The detention-room is an the
left, and there ave girls in there to-night.”
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Elsie Jackson peered along the passage, then
nodded, b

“And a mistress—in one of the e¢lass-rooms,”
Cora added the warning whisper. “I don’t know
bhow you are going to manage {”

“I'li not get caught,” boasted Elsie Jackson
with an excited smile. .

“Very well, then,” said Cora hastily. “T'm
off. T’ll come down again presently and lock this
door. You’ll be gone by 1Een i

The other nodded,

“Best of luck,” the scholar whispered.

And she crept away. :

* * * -

Ix 1HE Fourth Form eclass-room, at that
moment, Aiss Everard shook some papers to-
geter, to leave them upon her desk, ‘She had
finished with them for to-night,

“I must go now, girls. ut, understand, you
are 1o remain here! DI'm sorry, but it's your
own doing.”

Accusingly Miss Everard eyed the four girls.

Capping a fountain-pen she sauntered away,

“leaving five girls with. books still spread before

them, In-the desks.

On her way to the staivs, Miss Everard paused
to send a glance in the dircetion of.the dim
passage serving the detention-room. She must
have been half of a mind to go along and givo
an cye to the four delinquents; but, deciding
that there was really no nced, she passed fo ihe
staivs and went up them,

It could have been only o few monients later
when a girlish figure came round a ecorner into
the open hall from the divection of the Tourth |
Torm class-room. ;

Botty !

In spite of all orders to ihe contrary, she had
been unable to remain at her desk.  She was
feeling that 'she must creep to the detention-
room door again, She had set Pam and Helen
to waich from ihe class-room windows, now that

f Miss S¢
room pending her return,’’she stated gravely. Polly, Ju
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.Paula, Naomer—all knew they had only themselves to blame!
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very anxious to know if it had oceurred to the
detention-room prisoners to watch from their
window, )

Safely Betty slipped round into the side pas-
sage, but next instant she was dodging back in
alarm. Someone there!

She had scen a tall, feminine figure at the far
end of the passage, and she wondered—could it
be Miss Everard, lying in wait?

That did not seem @ likely thing for sporting
Miss Everard to do. Back she ran, on tip-toc,
towards. the class-room, although she did not go
all the way back. As soon as she was round the
corner she stood still, listening eagerly.

Tf it should be Miss Everard, and if that young
lady now came across the hall to return to the
clagsroom, Betty knew that she herself could
easily slip back into that room in good time,

Bubt no footfall sounded acress the hall-ffoor,

'

and after a few moments Petty ventured to peep
round the corner. 3

What she saw then gave her one of the biggest
surprises of a lifetime. She saw the same tall,
feminine figure again that she had seen lurking
in the detention-room passage, and it was ncither
Miss Everard’s nor a senior’s.

Llsic Jackson ! ;

It was she—in the schoolhouse, now that night
. had fallen! And why?

At the first peep Betty had recognised the gitl,
although the latter's back was turned this way.
Tf only from pure shock, Betty had retreated a
step or two, but she instantly felt that she must
peep again. She did so, and was more amazed
than cover to sco Klsic Jackson going info the
clonk-room at the back of the halli
Fa have seen the gitl erceping .upstairs, whilst
a chance offered. would have surprised Betty
much lesz. But Elsie Jackson had goue in therel
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The hall was now deserted, and there was ne
sound to tell of anyone’s approach. Betty went
forwards again on tip-toc—straight across the
hall to the entrance to the cloak-room,

Not a sound had she made, and in another
moment there was abundant evidence of her
having taken Elsie Jackson completely by sur-
prise. Betty calmly walked into the cloak-room,
to catch the girl in the very act of fumbling with
a coat hanging from a certain peg. With one
hand sho -was pulling it clear of other apparel,
so as to dive a hand into one of the pockets.

Such an action, to Betty, meant only one thing,
and she rushed towards the crafty girl with-a
loud; denouncing cry:

“Oh, you thief 1”

Tven before that cry went up, Elsie Jackson
had become utterly unnerved [l]Jy seeing Beity.
Now, in guilty confugion she let the coat fall to
the ground and made as ii to dash past Beity
and be off out of the schoolhouse.

Then, to Betty’s further amazement, the guilty-
miinded girl pounced to pick up the dropped coaf, ™
She thrust o hand into one of the pockets as. il
to obtain sométhing without which flizht would be
useless—something that she must not leave behind.

Even then, Betty still imagined that it was
something this other girl had come to steal.
Thinking to prevent the theft, - Betty made a
grab aj the coat, and nexi moment they were
struggling with each other to possess it.

There had been that loud cry of Betty's how-
ever, and the struggle was to last only a brace of
seconds. Then there came an agitated: “What's
the matier!” from someonc rushing upon the
scene, and they were parted-—by Miss Everard !

The Form mistress, as she forced the struggling
girls apart, had snatched the coat from them.
She looked at it—looked to see whose it was, by
the labelled peg from which it had been taken—
gazed bewilderedly at Betty, then ab the girl

. who had no right te. be in the schoolhouse.

“Well, what does it mean?”

. Elsie Jackson was without an answer. She
stood, pale and shaky, shrinking under the eyes
‘of the Form mistress.

. “Betty, what does it mean?”

“'She seemed to be wanting to sieal something
from that jacket,” panted Betty, a little breath-
loss after the tussle, ‘‘Oh, and it’s Polly’s out-
door coat!”

“Ves. But what should there be to steal?”
cried Miss Everard,

“T—T wasn’t stealing 1"’ Elsie Jackson protested,
in a wild, hoarse voice.

“Then swhat were yonu doing here? In any
case, by what right are you in the schoolhouse o

“Miss Tverard,” burss out Betty, for it was
obvious that Elsie Jackson must remain guiltily -
silent, ““this girl should not be allowed to go
until-—until itﬁws all been cleared up. She has
had something to do with Dr. Trouncer of
Grangemoor School—"" :

“What!"”

“We girls believe she is his danghter—7"

“What, Betty!” i

“It is so, although we may,
prove it, and no doubt she will deny it.
Polly and the rest conld bear me out——"

“(o and fetch them, Betty,” said the Form-
mistress. “Here—take the key of the Detention-
room. And you,” she added, Teturning her stern
eves to quailing Elsie Jackson, ‘“don’t you move
from here!”

Away flew DBetiy, shouting to Pam . and_tho
others to come away from the class-room, whilst
free Polly and the other

not be able to
Bus
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“prisoners.” In a few moments all
came swarming fo the cloak-room..

“This coat of yours, Polly,” said Miss Everard,
holding it out; “do you know of anything in the
pockets that this girl could wish to steal.”

“No, Miss Everard [ -

“Do you mind my turning out the pockets?”

"Of course not, Miss Everard 1

he Form-mistress dived a hand into one, of
the jacket-pockets, and the instant she did so
her faco changed—as if she had come upon some-
thing the very fecl of which was sensational,
_“Polly,” she said very gravely, “how did you
come by this?™ :

“By what 7" ;

“Thigi” N 2
- Miss Fiverard opened the hand which she had
now withdrawn from the coat-pocket, and on ths
upturned palm lay a folded bank-note.

The flimsy paper was so thin that even in its
folded state aﬁ the girls could see the lettering,
stating the value, A banknote for five pounds.

hat moment, when utter consrernation
teigned, the telephone bell gave i argent
tr-r-r-p-ring | 5

nine girls

““The Latest!”
RR-R-RING | Trrrring, rrr-ring!
he insistent call of the telephone sounded
louder than ever, now that silence had
fallen upon all in the thronged cloak-room.

Miss Everard was waiting,  Already a parlous-
maid hurried forward from the kitchen regions to
answer tho ’phone.  Betty & Co. could not be
certain, bub it seemed to them: that Flsie Jack-
son had turncd paler than ever directly the bell
rang. ; ¢
“If it is someone for Miss Somerfield, T must
remarked the Form-mistress,
“Yes, Ellen?” as the parlourmaid came to ne
cloak-room doorway.

“Dr. Trouncer, if you please, . wishing to speak
to Miss Somerfield.”

“I will spoak for her. Girls,. not one of you

must go from here whilst I am at the ’phone. .

Nor you, Miss Jackson,” -

With that injunction the Form-mistress hurried
oui to the telephone.

At last Miss Everard came back.

“Dr. Trouncer was ringing up about the
alleged theft of money from his study the other
night, by ‘certain Grangemoor scholars who are
still at large. That money included a five-pound
note.”

As Miss- Everard let fall those last words,
slowly, there came gasps of renewed amazement
from Betty & Co.

“He wishéd Miss Somerfield to search ever
girl at this school who has been associated wit
thoso four boys against whom the theft is alleged.
Ho has advanced the theory that one or another
of the girls will be found to have some of the
sl:czlen money upon her,”

‘Oh!”  shouted Polly; but Belty's was an
understanding :
“Ah! Now I see. Miss Everard—- .

“Yes, bekag—-' o

' The five-pound note 1™ cried several others.

“Exactly,” nodded Miss Everard,

‘Like the chums, she was keeping her eyes fast
upen Elsie Jackson. ) !

“What do you ask me to believe, Elsie Jack-
son?” the mistress pursued very sternly, “That
the ﬁve—gou:nd note was given to Polly Linton
during the. dafy by_her brother or one of the
other boys? If o, I do not believe you.”

£No, bekas—"
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“Sh'zrp!” Pally silenced Naomer, who was all

a-dance with exeitement, g
“I am now convinced,” resumed the Form-
mistress steadily, “you have entered the school-
house this .evening, not to steal but to create
circumstantial evidence incriminatin these girls!
Do not atterpt to deny it. ¥ou had no right
to be found on these-premises alone, and handling
that coat belonging to Poll Linten. You were
not taking anything from tio pocket; you were
plum_ni something in it, This!"" And the speaker
flourished the crisp banknote, ’ )

“Bai_ Jove!” gasped Paula, slower than the
zest to follow what had been said. That's abous
it, ves wather1” -

“Very significantly, a banknote,” commented

Everard, smiling disgustedly.  “So that its
number cou traced, of. course! Elsie Jack-
son. this banknote was never stolen by any of the
bors from Dr. ’.[?rouncq.r's study at Grangemoor
School! Tt was given by him—to you! Given to
¥ou. that vou might contrive to place it—-"

“I deny everything,” said Elsio Jackson
huskily. “Look dere, 1 want 4o be off> I am
Dot going to be kept hére, to be—io be insulted !”

“You're to be kept here to be dealt with,”
was Miss Everard’s calm retort to that outburst.
“You can either decide 4o ive no_trouble, Elsie
Jackson, or compel me to "phone for the police.
Tt is a most serious matter, All this that has
come o light in the last few minutes suggests
that Grangemoor School has been imposed upon.
Dr. Trouncer cannob be the man who—-""

“Bekas, he is a jolly old swindler—» = .

S Naomer,” said” Miss Everard severely, “‘that
will ' dol And now, all you girls—do you know

_whero those four boys are in’ hiding 7%

“Yes; Miss Everard [ Tt was an answer in
chorus.” X 2
* Bekag—"

!” cried Polly. “Oh, come on girls 1™ -
“Yes, bokas—- 2 '
“UHooway ! Gwand, bai Joye!”

“Splendid 1 : :

Nive of them, getiing into outdoor things as .
they ‘careered away; nine of them, going fuliz peli
down the night-bound drive to the gates, and then
fast as ever for the scashore? .Less than an hour
ago they had | under a gating order. ILess
than an” hour ago four at least of them had even
been under lock and key in the Detention-room :
but_now— - . ,

Night had compelled Jack Linton and his
chums to resori to the cavo for shelter. A bicyele
amp, turned down to the merest glimmer—for
the last drop of oil was nearly %one—-—feehly
illumined four faces that were stoically cheorful -
still. There in the inner cave were the last of
the Grangemoor rebels, feeling all the botter for
the f)ruper toiletting. that ecap and. towels had .
enabled them to enjoy,

“Gee, but it's a great, life, boys;. and here's
the comb, Calli chum, if you’][ysfm 50 good,
comrade, as not to break all ‘its teeth at one go.
Try and get a parting, Calli-boy; she’ll think
more of that than all of your tafk about world
states and. chaos and all “that tosh, if I know
Paula Creelt”

Thus facetious Jack, when Dave started up:

‘A sudden murmur of voices from. the open
shore changed to ringing shouts within the outer
cave. The hoys heard themselves being called.
each by his name—called upon to come out and
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come away, ‘“‘queek, queek!” as onc. of ihe

clamorous voices urged.

“Jack! Dave! All of you! It's all right at
last—all over!”
“Eh, what? TIs that you, Polly?” cried her

brother, rushing to the clefi in the rocky wall.
“ What’s happened then?”

It was JDIEB madeap ‘Polly, In her greab
ubilation, to answer like a newsboy, erying * the
ia&cst.” ;

_““Speshul!” TPolly hawled - through into. . the
inner cavern. ~ “Great capiure at Morcove |
School-ool |  Elsie Jackson  de-tained! ~All the

latest 1™

“Gee, boys—" ) :

“End of the great re-bellion! Downfall of the
Trouncer govermment—estry 1

“Hi, Polly, is that right?”
“¥Yes, bekas—"'

“We've won!"”
astounded boys.
won 1",

" It It Hadn’t Been For Morcove !

OW well they had won, in the fight beiween

the madecap velled into the
“Can’t you understand—we've

right and_wrong, was not to be known that .

night to Betty & Co. and the boys.
It was the following day that brought to light
facts revealing the full extent of the triumph.
Then indeed it beeame known to both schools—
to the world at large, in fact—that the exposuro
of @ most amazing imposture was due, primarily,
to_the activities of the boys and girls.

If it had not been for Betty & Co.’s loyal ~

support, desperate at times, given to Jack and
his chums, the Tyrant of Grangemoor would
never have fallen inio the hands of the police
on charges that were likely to get him sent to
penal servitude. }

All that Betty & Co. had detected or deduced
in regard to the bully proved to be correct. He
was a fraud!

From the first it had bewildered Grangemoor
School that such a man should eyer have been
nominated to act for Dr, Halden when the latter
broke down in health.
the Dr.

headmaster had had in mind was a gentleman

who would have been warthy to assume the high:

position, only, when the call came, he himself
was away on a voyage for his health, .

He had lodged with people who were, un-
known to him, most unscrupulous. They had
started to tamper with his correspondence during
his absence, and thus they had conceived the
daring idea of profiting by an offer about which
he was kept in ignorance.

In a few words, it had been a man only posing
a3 the real Dr. Trouncer who had come to
Grangemoor School, and that man, knowing the
risk of being found out, had decided to make
himself so objectionable that the governors would
soon be anxious to get rid of him at any price.

He had caleulated that, for the sake of the
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Now it was revealed that’
Trouncer whom Grangemoor’s stricken -

38t

school, they would pay him a lump sum in hasty
settlement, rather tgzm have him continue on the
terms upon which he had been éngaged.

His davnghter—" Elsie Jackson ? as she had
called herself—had heen his confederate all
through, lodging in Barncombe, and nobody
doubted that all would bave gone “adcording to
plan ” if Movcove had never joined forees with
Grangemoor,

How “Elsie Jackson” had gained entry to
Morcove’s schoolhouse oh the previous evening
remained a matter for specuiation. Betty & Co.
had a certain theory thaz it had been Cora’s
doing; but they lacked proof, and so they had
to say nothing about that. s .

Ag for Cora—it may be guessed how thankful -
she was that “Blsie Jackson,” having nothing to -
gain by giving her away, was content to say
nething. 5 e

Miss Somerfield’s car took “the last of the
rebels ” back to their own school after dinner
that midday—a ‘conyenient time for all Morcove
to turn out to see them off with great cheering!

Jack Linton & Co. were going back to be féted
by Fenwick’s,

Nor were Betty & Co., at their own school,
under any cloud now. Quite the contrary! That
Miss Somerfield would have much to say abous
the = whole distressing affair was not to bo
cxpected; but that the chums were more than
forgiven they had the most ample assurances.

And, a few minutes after the car had whirled
the boys away to Grangemoor, came the moment
for Betty and her chums in Srudy 12 to find
Eria Hargrove entering, with certain books -and
papers.

“ Here, you are, Beity,” said Eita, setting down
all the captainey things as if thankful to be rid of
them. - “Yours a%ainl” 3

“What again! . .

““Don’t you want to take the captainey back
then 77

“Do I, or don’t 127 was Betty's genuine.un-
certainty. 2

“It’s_not what yon want, Betty,” said Eita;
“it's what we all want, and- whai’s best for the

. Form. Not to mention that it’s in Miss Somer-

field’s own handwriting on the board down-
tairs.” =
Bal1rs.

~“Yes, bekas—"

“Cheers!” cried Polly. *Although T must
say, Bita, you didn’t do so badly! Vou were
better as deputy captain of. the Tourth Form,
than Dr. Trouncer was as deputy Head of
Grangemoor 1 ;

“T should say so,” said Betty heartily, “You
were splendid, Etta.” g

Etta smiled.

“Bui there’s no eaptain like you, Betty! And
there never will be ! .

THE END.
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“FROM SCHOOLROOM TO
- SHOWGROUND.”

is lh.e title of next week’s thrilling, long
complete story né ,Morcove Ech 7
v .
MARJORIE STANTON.
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