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A Term-Time Thrill for the Fourth Form Chums of Morcove School !

- DOLLY
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A robbery at Morcove School I' The collection for the Hospital Chitistmas tree—
No wonder the chums of the Fourth are amazed—and disgusted! Yet

it is Dolly Delane, the homely day-girl, who is fated to be more involved than any

‘other member of Morcove School ! And dll because of ** Mike the Mysteribt'tsr"!:

Such A Sensation !
F‘IS that rain, girls?”
T should say: ig ist”
“Oh, dear—" - -
“Most twying, - yes, wather!” :
“What on earth will the gamesfield be like
to-morrow 1”00 L - :

And one of the '-gir}s who were in Study 12 at

Morcove School jumped up to go to the window.
. It was Polly Linton, ‘madcap. of the Form—
and yet so often the Form eaptain’s best adviser.
Betty Barton, the captain, did not look in need of
any advice at present; she wanted to look serenely
happy, only the weather wouldn’t let her. -

As for that amiable member of the Study 12
coterie, Paunla Creel, she seemed to feel that the
weather wouldn’t leave her any looks at all, not,
at any rate, those pretty looks which were Paula’s
chief concern. )

“Bai Jove, geals, it. wenders one’s hair as
stwaight as a wat's tail for the time heing!”

Polly rubbed the window-pane.

“Oh, what a shame! I can see poor Dolly
Delane coming in at the schoel gateway, half
drowned |” o

Betty hitched back a chair and rose from the
study table. .

“What, is Dolly. coming into school this after-
noon? 1 thought she would be taking the whole
day off, as it's to-day her people go away for a
whole ‘month.”

Then that dusky imp, Naomer Nakara, joined
in the talk, having sufficiently crunched up a
large lump of toffee to render speach possible.

“Eef I were Dolly, I would jolly well have
‘taken ze rest of ze week off. I would jolly well
do as I like—~left at home like zat! T would
cook miyself some gorjus meals, I would.”

“You!” said the madcap witheringly, “ Yow’d
be found in a state of collapse on the pantry
floor, we know that. I say, girls, I'm off down

.geals!

By Marjorie Stanton

to meet Dolly before we go into'f_:ﬂemoqn class.

I want to hear her news!” : :

“Bo do I!" cried Betty heartily. “Wadt to
know if that aunt of Dolly’s has turned-up to
look after her, and if she’s as nice as.Dolly
hoped.” : LI ST

“Wait -for me!” yelled Naomer, although she
was doing a dash that placed heér in- front of
her chums. o T

Then Paula put away her pocket comb and
mirror, sighing. s, W o

“Bai Jove, 4 wouldn't be a day-girl for worlds,
To and fwo, wain or shine!” o 2

“But Dolly loves it,” Betty remarked, as they
hastehed along to the stairs. “8he doesn’t care
about the rain. What's rain to a farmer's
daughter who enjoys feeding the pigs even on a

‘snowy morning.”

“Race you downstairs!” challenged the madcap.

They reached the door to find Dolly Delane—
Moreove’s only day-girl—coming with a fnal
breathless flounder to the porch, the rain lash-
ing her, the* wind blowing her about.

“Dolly!” they yelled together. “Faney turn-
ing up for school on a day like this-when there
was no need tol” ‘ )

“Why not?' laughed back Dolly, rosy after.
her mile-long scamper from her cottage home on
the Barncombe road. “Dad and mother were
off by eleven this morning,” she puffed on, “and
the place is all nice and tidy—everything done.
So I couldn’t think of missing afternoon school.”

Having. reached the shelter of the large porch
she was now unbuttoning a streaming mac. Of
came a dripping oilskin hat, exposing a mop of
dank hair, " through which Dolly ran combing
fingers. Her large gumboots, when she rpoved a

step, went plop, plop!



S

te]“.:‘NOt yet,” was ﬁhg light answer. ﬁ
“telegrain saying she'd be in about five,
seha:g} fI _B;:‘;st scoot bax:hlz, 4
sady for her. ' I sayl Tve got a note for Miss
Somerfield.” = . . ‘" b
" Bomething thrilling in Dolly’s way of saying
_this caused a generals = d
“You have?”. .- = - - kL
- “Gigess what about,” she laughed. “&irls, you.
‘mever could! But dad and mother, just -before
they. went off, had 4 sudden idea.- “They are so.
.anxious for ‘me to be happy whilst they’re. awa
and ot feel—well, Ioneseme.” o
_“We worn’t let you. feel Tonesoime,” ‘diclared
. Betty. - “Besides, your au S ok

Sea after

“1f she’s anything ke your mother wam““ -

be-a dear!” interposed Polly. -
“Yes, wather, a’ weal sport!”. ;

‘Dolly,
home 1* ; ‘ )
Dolly was. taking off her mae. T
“Y haven’t seen Amnt Ads since T was afeeny
" weeny,” she murmured. “Neither : have

and dad. She's lived at such a great distance—

orjus ze meals we have had at . your

-right up there "in #he Highlands, That note? ..
all damp,

Ah, here it is.”" And she produced it,
from a pocket of the mae, -
4. *'You wefe: going to tell us, but haven't!” said
"Polly.. “Bay, I can’t guess, though. Your people
have -asked Miss Somerfield to pop- in n¢w- and
then when passing the cottage—" i
i Wrohgl’ eried Dolly merrily, .
cnowt!” -sHiilled " Nzomer. “Zey .say, can
wed:to have you to-tea as offen-as we
Ha, 'ha, ha!” . - .0 i
27 demanded: Betty blinkly,
d the thrilling voice.

may have a"chuni to stay ‘with me’ at home——"
“ Bleep ab the.cobtage?” jerked out-Pelly.
" 50g0!” caperéd Naomer. . “Me, . me!
_zenl we ¢an cook——" . o
" Polly, .who .are you going.to ~have?” Polly
.asked imploringly. " “Oh, Dolly, don's ¥ou want
me?" oy e s orr - A

“No, bekas, she

“You! Shool™ png & e

And ‘the madoap elbowed Naomer so- violently
out ‘of the way that.that dusky one toppled
against Paula, who, losing her-balaiice; feli jback-
ward— Flop! ~ " 7 - 0 e
-« As thig: was - the ‘'moment: for a very farlous
gust of ‘wind to rush through the doorway,’ girls
who were ‘coming. downétairs -could be pardoned

wanis me, of course.” - .

for thinking that Paula had been blown in, after -
SRR s B

being blown- off -her feet. L ol
Polly, who knew betier, said af once' virtuously :
“Now see what Naomer has done.- Delly: dear,

you couldn’t, you simply couldn’t have;‘her‘;abou-t R

the. place at home.. Pm the one!? i ‘
“H 1L” said Betty, with pretended weariness,

“haven’t earned the right to a.kit of Dpé‘fx_i:e"at"

_ olly 7

last. - You won't forget ‘me, will you, Doll
- MAs.if T havend been thinking of you all

and-wishing T could have you all,” laughed ‘Dolly,

.. entering to piss to the cloak-reom: “It’s sueh a
© bother to knew whom to , P'm’ osure I
'shﬂ;?- b%-e §_bfe to iee:de"’t 15 Tl

© "Ves, as—queek, ‘is it me, is i olly 1"
- . .Bhe burst eut launghing. . . o

g
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! Ha;s your auntie turned tm,_Dol'_lj 7 dlamoured
“There was a -

to get a nive late tea

LT “FYRAW lotst? ,
"Bekag, . look - how well your mother “dooks; °

~ - "Bhoe,. youl

mother ~waltzing round

' “Order!™ chuckled %he captain,

~But several sheets.:

1'tell you. The note.is to askiif T
[ to . “We'H manage this'in

Bekas,- ’

“a list for the draw. _
“7. And down they went on paper whilst Folly and .

“Polly, shi

stormed at

I am going to watch

- 8
Every Tuesday
“I don’t know which of you it & to be yet,
and that’s a fact.” B i e
- The chums howled:  “What!” -
.- Miss Sémerfield asked me
Just couldn’t. No, I simply could not, rlauﬁhed
on Bolly; “you aré all such rippers,.- And so
then Miss Somerfield said she guite understood,

. and was rathér that way herself .about it.”

+*And so0?” elamoured Polly, stamping restively,
“And so—what?" R
© "Yes, _Dol;!;, ‘whatt” -
" “Bekag—" ‘

“

to decide, and I

B =43 5
"The best.thing, the fatrest way, s0 Miss Somer-" - -

field said, will be.to draw lofs.” .

Dolly, as she paused, burst out Taughing
again, her.
staggered, pleased.

_One Will Be Luckyl :

a. bwight ideé,
“It’'s grand)”
no cheating, bekag—" )

Hooray " cheered® the madeap,
the crowded study. “If gnly I

“Bai Jove, that’s wather

- yes, wather?” =
“Tt's great!” .shouted Polly,
“Only

draw lucky 1"

“When ?” questioned Betty cagerly. “When do

we draw, Dolly?”
“Boon as you like.® -
“Now? Now?" o
“0o0, gorjus! Queek, zen, bekas—>
then, girls, let’s get going, Sli'Ps of paper, and
that vase from the mantelpiece.”
“Vase!” Polly vociferated, ‘slapping the piete
of china on fo the'table. “Pager!” = :
“Hi, whoa; bekas, zat is my exercise-book!”
“Doesn’t matter,”
“You
2“1 like zat. Bekas—* LG .
stand - back |” requested Betty gaily.
& couple of minutes,” .
“ And:.then,” rejoined Dolly Delane, “the one

keep quiet, Naomer.”.

‘who has picked lucky must report to Miss Somer- -

field for instructions.”

““Good I : 5 : :
“Bai Jove, -geals, on- weflection it will be

wather & iweat, yes, wather!”. beamed Paula.

“Pwesuming that on weally wet days one. needn’t
_twouble to attend scheol, what 7. % 5 g

“Names!” eried Betty, sitting down to prepare
" Initials’ll do!”

one or. two more folded slips of paper for the

vase. 5 sl
Then Betty jumped up, turning to Dolly Delane.
“Will you draw, Dolly? Pleaso.” s n

. “Win;nin%s}ip marked with a. cross,” announced

in the vase. o
. “Wait ze bil, though, bekas are zey all ze
sama f* . o :

“Do you think we want to cheat?” the madeap
] the imp,- who retorted: P
“All T know is, you all,.want to be ze one.- 8o
" o

“You can do that,” grinned the captain, ' "go

the first name,
“Naomer "
Dolly Delane drew
“Blank )" :

out the firstslip,
- “What ze diggings, not fair, bekas—"

chums looked  all g0 astonished, ..

. “Comé on )

said. the madeap, * ripping

ing all the slips” of - paper. together

Tong as-you keep quiet, Ready?” And she ealled -

o
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_ “Sh’rrp, Naomer.”
“Polly Linton.” ;
The day girl drew out a second slip,

“Blank!”

“QOh!” grimaced Polly.

“Good job, bekas—".

The rest was a bang, whallop! as the madeap

i got rid of the dusky one by bundling her under
" the table.-

“Helen Craig,” shouted Betty, as if thousands
were present abt the draw.

“Blank!” . e )

~ “My--self!” bawled the captain, and she eagerly
watched another slip come out of the vase,

“Blank!"” ‘ :

“Oh, blank!”

“Ha, ha, ha! Well then,” said Betty, “now
for it. Paula Creell”

Dolly” Delane drew out another slip, and it
bore the cross that meant the winning *ticket.”

“What!” gasped Polly incredulously.

“Panla—she’s won!”

“Bai Jove! Er—"

“Grood job, and T hope it will be fine for you'!”
cried Naomer, crawling out from under the
table. “Bekas, ab ze present ecet is pretty wet.”

Dolly was latighing, sparkling her eyes at
Paula.. -

“Perhaps after - all, Paula, you'd rather not

have won?” : -

“Oh, no, bai Jove; most gwatifying, yes,
wather!” beamed the beloved duffer of the
chummery. “Wefweshing change. A little peace
and quietness, tco, at last.” -

: ““You had better go and re-
port now,” the captain advised
the lucky one, “and we'll get
some tea ready for you both.

You can't go along to the cot-

‘tage in this pouring rain.”

% Oh, but' we must!” eried
Dolly, “My auntie will be
iturmng up, don’t forget, I
‘must be there. But Paula can
come along afferwards.”

. “Nothing of the sort,” said

iPolly. “Paula has got the

.job, for better or for worse.
She’s really off rations in the
gtudy. from this moment. Be-
sides, Paul darling, you want
to go, don't you?” - %

“Er—yes, wather! That is
to say—er—if this wain—"

“Rain? What rain?” ques-
tioned Polly, striding to the
streaming  window., “You
don’t call that rain? A mere
drizzle I”

_ “She much better let me go,
bekas—""

“I'm sorry,” said Polly, lay-
ing hands on Naomer again to

put her under the table,
“but—— And don’t kick,
either.” S

i Naomer, however, put up a
struggle sufficienf to tax all
the madeap's resources, and
it was in the midst of a grand
dnstup  that Betty quietly

counselled Paula to hurry
away and see the head-
mistress. with the cross on.

Paula obeyed with all the
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more alacrity, ‘fearing that to stiy fncant. getting
involved in the set-to between madcap and imp.
Somehow it was generally Paula’s fate to.come in
for a kind of backwash from all that sort of
turmoil. | s :

She was soon back. Misz Somerfield had not
had nearly as much to say as the chums had. - Buf
Paula had only time to drink down a cup of
tea—" most wefweshing, yes, wather!”—and then
she had to be off again to get some things
packed. - ' .

Five minutes.after this their chums joyously
escorted hoth Paula and Dolly down to the porch,
where Miss Somerfield’s car awaited them. The
headmistress, although she was no molly-coddler,
had said they must have the car, on account of
the luggage, . ‘

The chauffeur had drawn the fine motor as
close as possible to the porch. Even so,- Paula
gave a mild scream as she came in for a sharp -
bespattering, - : ‘ g
" “The -dwenching wain, Dolly!" Howevah,” a3
she subsided upon the luxurious upholsiery, “this
is all wight, yes, wather!”

With horror she saw Betty and others standing
bareheaded in the rain to wish her good-bye.
© “(eals, geals, you'll be dwenched!”

“Good by-ee, Paula,” they dinned. “You’ve
got all "your books for prep., haven't you?
Ha, ha, ha!” ; -
“And don’t forget,” yelled Naomer, = “Up
enrl::v, in ze morning to help milk zejolly old

“Milk-o " bavﬂed the madcap. "Leave ‘ours

t paula—she’s won ! Dolly Delane cried as she withdrew the slip

Heartily the chums congratulated Paula who-

was the lucky one to stay with Dolly at her home for some time.



"¢ the doorstep, Paula, if we're not up when you
.- come round with it . i
. %W, ha, hal” . ‘
“The ecar glided  away, and Dolly launghed
" whilst. Paula. beamed; they .were receiving such
& send-off, Lots of ather girls had rushed down-
gtairs to the porch, having. heard the latest.
The parting advice ‘to Paiilz would have filled
pages. " . i ) i
" #Yidiculous cweatures!” chackled Paula to
Dolly. .“ And -weally, T'm not sowwy . there i3
© t6 'be an cpportunity for a little peace and
. -quietade at times, Dolly. I hope I shall not be
a twouble. Er—did ¥ bwing— Oh, yes at
least, I-think so.” | # :
- “I not,”
-to-morrow. 'Lovel¥ ear,
. -For homely Dally

Paula.” - .. =
was not-used to Iwiury. It

was only by seving that her adoring parents—.

“now parted from her -by -circamstances beyond
‘their control—had been able to keep her- at
Morcove. . TR -  Ea R
_ In five: minutes the car was at_the ecottage,
but, net drawn up close fo any sheltering porch.
Tt had o stop opposite the tiny wicket gate, and
_although the chanfleur very obiigingly rushed: the
luggage indoors, both girls had to dash ug the

fagged path through shesting raim,

“¢Byut the fire’s kept in,” was Polly’s -gfétiﬁeél :
remark as soon as she and Paula had: darted  ~

“into’ the cottage. ** And there’s time to do every-
thing before Auntie Ada turns up. Make yoursel
at Paula.” ‘ i o

“Er—thanks, thanks! Gan I healp ‘in “any
way, Dolly deah?” ; o s
< “%Na, you~ just see  to . your unpacking: Tl

* ghéw you ‘your room straight away. ~"Mind -your " -

head ds you go up, Paula.” =

i was a necessary -warning, for in so sl &

dwelling . the -staircase was examped - ‘and " head-
yeom: “was seanty. Above, on a little landing,

y - thiew ‘open the door ‘f the spare rogmy

"

yow. Very small; but you ean see the schoclk
frons this window. -Graeious, there's wet all down
that walll
. sprung a Jeak.  Still, you don’t -mind, do.you?
It wen't kil you - . aE o
Paule looked as if: she hoped net, anyway. .
“Anntie Ads will have dad and metlher’s room
whilst there’re away. Mine's next door to this,
Puuls, and the wall iz very thin, ~ Sb i you
want me st any bime in the night T shall ‘always
‘hear evem 3 whisper.. Well, ¥l be downsiairs
“ghert you come-dowm” . Bt e
~Bxtwaowdinary gest!™ Paula gasped to her-
‘solf. “Howevoh, heah I am, and—er— . Oh,
yes, it’s & ‘wealcome change, bai. Jove! . Quite
wefweshing I T : s .

Next moment, stepping: to-a mifror to Hidy her’

hair, she reeoiled in fresh horrer—of ‘herself this
timo.  Her face, it was all * funny.” . :

Nor &id Paula realise until a- few moments later ..

that there was the simplest explapation; the

mirror was old-fashioned . and ‘cheap encugh  to-.

have wavy glas. N, e e 3
““Bay Jovel” she chuckled. “Cave me quite &
firn &t first, but it's -quite -amusing -“weally.
- Alihough haow a geal is going to dwess ‘in fwont
" of ‘that glass—" ' :
Meantime Dolly was stirring the fire, slamming
Comn-a kettle, .getting a clath out of the dresser—
. slam a3 the dresser- draw went shut again, and
then . claitering out erockery-
wite in the home, Dolly. ~

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

smilecf’.'ﬁel’fy,' “cou can get it

_ing vielently as the engine jerkily

6. Paula, T hepe it will be all right for

That’s’ ngw; the -thatch must have
© fool. Th
be—

“tng up from the winged armchair.

- Phula’s heart started

The real :live '~ in any case.

Every Tuesday

#T,hope you won’t mind waiting fo have your”
proper tea -with. .auntie?” she remarked, when
Paula came down, = “She shauld be here any
minute now, Pawla.® = . .

What's quite al wight, Dolly. Can T be of
healp?” inquired Paula, looking about for the
best armchair, ! . 3

“No, you sit’ down. - You're my guest.” .. '
“Extwemely nice of you to say that; but, you
¥now, Dolly deak, I want to-be a healp, not a
twouble. Howevah "—blissfully sinking into k!
winged - armchair .ab the fireside—" this - is vewy
wealcome, this west before one stawis, Ow1” she
shouted next moment, drawing up her feet.
“There’s a wab!” - 8L mee  ow .

- “Was it a rat?” Dolly calmly demiwred. “Or
only a mouse, Paula? We've heaps of rats round
the. sheds, of courze. But they seldom come info
the house. And it's ages sinee. we hiad eme up-
stairs, "anyhow. - Listen!” ' . S :

Her keen hearieg had picked up some sound
coming through all the hurly-burly of wind and
rajp, . o - o o :

“A car!” The same oné that took dad and mum
to the station this morning;’ ¥ know it by the
noise it makes,” said Dolly, fiying to a front
window.” “©Oh, and it is Auwnt Adat ‘There she

is, ab the gate!”

_ . Not Quite 'So Good! - -
DO_LLY, darting aup by the frellised doorway,
ran bareheaded*through the pelling ramn
“ . to the wicket-gate. Oppesite it stood ome .
of Barncombe’s worn-out hireling cars, shudder- -
s sicked over.”
The driver was already dewsn frem his seal, .

off-loading a lot oi'l&ﬁage, angd. now @ door .
‘swung -open to let oul the p i

nger. . ;
: down . awkwardly,
and was fully revealed to Delly, whese heart
suddenly missed a heat. This her. Auntie Ada?
©Oh, dear! Not very pleasant to look at.’
*Auntie Ada—- S ;-

% knew—1I knew that Tuggage would get’ wetF’

passe
She: stooped - forth, “hopped

_¢ried out the passenger, ignoring Dolly eompletely

and giving a bridling leok te the driver as he
bravely grappled with the- trunks, “Fhe man’s a
e people down here, they seem to me to
"Phat’s right, -drop #t 1" the veice rase
to a shriek. And then suddenly” Dolly eame in
for attention. ol C

7. “Lend. him a hand, caﬁ’t.‘ you, ‘girl 7 Don’f

stand . there! Gracious me,
te welcome your aunt " ‘
‘ With that Auntie- Ada rushed, empty-handed,
to the eottage. She burst siraight into the sitting-
reom, there being mo entraree-hall, and she saw
2 schoolzirt resorting to. pocket-comb and mirrar.
The explanation being that Paula had - felt that

thig is a nice way

*she must see if she looked quite all right, now

that she was to meet Dolly’s aunt. :
Phat lady stiffened as she stared.
“ And who—who are you, girl ¥
-« “RFr—haow do you?® faltered Paula, flounder=.
*Er-—wather

wet to-ddy, what?” e .
a sudden palpitation.’
She was as frightened as all that—theé woman
Tooked 50 bad-tempered, Whilst Aunt Ada tore .
off a damp hat with one hand, she flourished
the other towards the open air.

“My luggage! Help, can’t you? And T will
not tip that driver! He has charged me encugh,
(tive him .thisl” :

And Paula, on her way to the door, was

,
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.handed. two half-crowns, the bare passenger fare,
as ﬁhB knew, and nothing for the luggage. .
“Hurry up and get ng of him, and then come
in, both of you, and shut that door!” was the
cry that followed Paula to the trellised porch,
where she found Dolly and the driver already
dumping the luggage. Paula, under the galvanis-
ing effect of that nagging “voice, wanted to help;
but all she did was to*fall over one portmanteau
and so flatten out ,a paper bag.

Two half-crowns, rolling away into a puddle,
were retrieved by Dolly, ‘who understood - what
they were for.
to lzis car, and she wunt after him.

“Driver, the fare’ .

He looked at the two coins disgustedly; but

when Dolly made as if to supplement t e five -

shillings with® a sixpehce or 5o from. her own
“pocket _he very qmckly checked’ her.
“No, miss.  All I'can say is—" "He paused.
g that there o gomg to stay w1bh you,
miss ?”

“Yes; she 3:my auntze

“Then all I can say is you- ‘ave my sympathy"'

And he drove away. _
T ﬁ.."’.'*: 'n' s n Wy
DOLLY ax back mto the house’ w;th a Lmd of
;despelate jollity.

“Oh, Auntie Ada, what a shame. you’ ve hnd
such a bad day, for—" -

“Will “that girl -show some. sense’!” Aunt Ada -

-ened, indicating Paula. - ““You, 1. me:ml Don't
you see my higgage 2" ) .
# Er—yes, - wather, -bai Jove!” .

“Well, take it upstairs.”

e | am-er~]ust wondermg, howevah, “hether il

it will all go upstairs,®. P»au[a could not hdp
femurring.

“Oh, I think it .will!”’ sazd Do[ly bhthely

“It must1” cried her aunt.

And~then, 'as the two girls started to Tug the
first trunk between them. to the steep stairs, she
herself brushed past to go in front of them.
BHe -looked ' round. upon them most indignantly.
- “Rude!” she said. “Is that the best manners
they teach you at your school, Dolly 7

“I'm sorty, auntie. - But we—-"

" Actions, olly, speak louder than worda. Now
hrmg up- that luggage both of you"’
» * » » .

: SEE\IS FUNNY without Paulc;,” said Poll

Tea was not quite over in Study 12, where

chairs ‘had had to be set.close together to ‘accomo-
_ date a few “extras.”. Btudy 12, especially in the

winter term, usually began by layin for_five ot

gix ‘and ended by fetchmg out tﬁ %a

and cracked cup.

“I wonder how she’ll like It," Madge Munien
mused aloud..
Paula is—Paula.

“And Dolly is Dolly the. Doormat,” re;omed
Betty, quotlng the mickname that had beén found

for Morcove’s only day girl a good while ago..

. #That’s what I’m afraid; that Dolly will sunp]y
) wmt upon Pau]a

“1b may, " said Helen Cralg—- it may do Paula .

ood.”

“Yes, bekas, eef she has to feed ze peegs—"

‘A langh went round the table.
‘“Can you imagine Paula ‘feeding pigs?”
chuckled
she did pick lucky. It may, as-you say, ‘make her
self:reliant and all that, - I suppose the aun has
-got-there by now." =
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The driver was \shamblmg back

Christmas tree.

. some;

there

“last up, and so on, and of poppm

‘Helen Craig. .

st chippeii'

Shg should love if, of oourse but 3 o heip i

etty. ﬁuﬁ perhaps it was just as well-
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“Ig would be a fine idea,”
ask Dolly’s Aunt Ada fo tea one afternoon, “hen

Dolly is staying on for a bit with- Paala.” :
“Ves, bekas, zen she will ask.us back. ~ Aad she

will give us a grand spread; bake a specml cal\e 5

and scones; and—"" _
Thers “was a rather dramatxc mterruphon
Somebody, having buwsst into  the .study, “was .
addressing an agitated inquiry to- the” ‘captain. |
# Betby, do.you know anything about the cash-

" box?
It was Eita Hargmve who stood ‘in -the dog-. L
. way, drawing all eyes upon her in amazement. -

“(Cash-box ?” echoed Betty. *“Do yon mean——"
“There in the study, yes!” cried Etta distress- ..
fully. . “Or it should be there—the one which I -
have been. keeping the collectmn for the J."Osp:tal’
But it’s gone!”. .

“Gone?”

There was a general pushmg back of chalrs,
a. rising up in consternation.

~“Gione 7" several of them repeated mcreduloualy
“Buf- it can’t be.” ;

“But it is1” insisted Ettz&rueful’ly “I though._
irl or other must have hidden it in my
study: for. a jOkE, but Tve 5(,arched and 1t’s nob.

“Well, we haven’t got 11;” .
-%No, bu it—— Oh, you know how I ieel"‘ was

Ebta 5 Ory.. UpziietI There was such a. nice bit
of money in -it; several -pounds by now. G:ris‘

“in- all the. Forms have been so good in’ sparmg
_coppets’ agam and awzun sinice I took o the -

collection.”
__An uncomfmtable silence followed these brea.th
less romarks. Betty and the rest were well aware
that.the collection had been “going strong,” Etta
had: started collecting- a. good: while. in advance
of Christmas, and it.was like Morcové - to. have
responded . both steadily and generously. . Some
schalars had a way of fining themselves for being
the ps-my
fine-into the box.

"Twu pounds fourtesn when T last counteri th*‘
money;” said Efta,. -
~ “But can it possibly h:ue been” stolen "‘"

“By someone outside. the. school ?” med -in.

“But how wauld an outsider know -

thag there was & cash:box 'in- that pnrtlcular ‘
study !
: “Yet could it have been taken by anyhody__
insidé the schooﬂ" argued Pam lelourrhby‘
“Could it?

“Nol” most of i:hem very emphatm‘nl]y agreed .

“We must do some’shmg, the -captain decided
aloud: “T1l come along. to" your. study, -Etta.
Some of ‘you others come; but we mustn’t leave
the tea-things- about-too’ long

“T.olear away 1™ Naomer offered eagerly. “Wu )
Bekas, I know where every-‘
thing goes.’

Polly smiled. gnmly on tha way out with Betty
and one or HWo .more.

“T know, where those left ~over cream-buns will
go. But we can’t bother, and Naomer must ea‘t .
‘gm, thiat’s all. This is serious.”

- _“Rotten,” muttered Betty, *if there hn‘s been
a theft. Told anyone else yet, Etta ™" -
“No. I-I came stralghb to .your, study, you
being captain.”

“Tust. as well!” nodded Betty. Every g:rlm

_ under Morcove’s great roof would be upset when
" the news got round, especially- :f .these first

investigations estnbhshed & theft..” Bat - wouldr

nodded PoIIy gy ¥




* known.

& mtmdan*s me’vaments

| ag6 gt

b ﬁhey? Or Was xt aﬂset all,
idea of -a _1a.

. . *Here a.re, sal& Etta
..at the. threshold of ‘her s’sudy )

only‘ : somebody_’g

as they arrived
“Pat Lawrence

_docar’t know- yet; either; 7shes having tea a few -

doors off*. -
.. Pat Lawrenca was. Etta,s study—mate, a nice
enough girl, and:very, véiy modern.

“Phe place was tumed upstde down ques-_

- tioned Betty. . AS if——"

“Qh, no! But then anybody comin into the
ToOm ‘w:m}d see the eash‘box ab dnce. gSa af they
" “wanted to. steal— Hallo, though!” Etta broke
- off excitably, “I didn’t see that beforel’”.

And she ‘signed to the. girls to stand elear of
the deorway whilst she pointed tm the ﬁnur juﬂt

there.
clmmaé Polly,

© e nfydmarks ! s
-“Ohol” exclaimed Betty.. ™ Somebedya been

; ,here who ‘case - jn- out - of thB -wet with ‘very

:dlrty “boots.™ i
. “Hobnailed hocts"' eried I’am W:Llw

* “Ho they were!™ noddéd several.
‘ Néxt - second - the t_ﬁ
ortidor floer in be dwecmons It was all hare
Hnoleum.. Only the seniors’ quarters had garpet.
:*Plain as my face!” deckared 'the’ madeap.

“You can see where he came a.]:mg frorm S

,sta_um—- ; 3 s
E e‘rr 3 L

¥ “Well, surely & man was wearing the Bo’a%s that 3

d _':lefl; marks like those!”

‘Pam was one who suddexly kmked the otheér -

‘way—down the corridor,

“I'm wandenng it ‘he went, on .or anly---—-f'

“ See, he “Wwent farther
Ch, he’s heen to ours,

Goodtess, no!” she eried.
down to’ other studies.
‘Helen " ..

“F say} /¥ was the chorus of 1mremd rrdzgm-

tion; wh‘!st they’ all darted _a}fmg to Eﬁe atudy.

shared by Pam and Heler.
Plainly enongh the man had tumec} 4
~There were tell-tale marks on the foor,

“Can’t you see how_the wretch was frp‘!oemg‘
-t ‘times! commented Polly, who was- always

great on detective work.: “But his boots were
g0 clumsy and hobnailed, the mere he tip-toed the
mm'e -clear were the marks he left.™ -

“Pam ‘whirled -into- her and He]ens sfmiy,
etcrpyed dead for a mement o cast an anxieus
éok- around, then flew to a corner cabinét,

CLE ik - study was unique for its- furnishings and

decoration.. From time to time Pam had brought
along things from that palace of treasares, Swan-
]ai!-:e, whiich was" her .ancestral home.

She peered in through the glass panels 5f the

cabinet doors then gasve an.angry exc]amahan as
_ she turned round:’
.7 *“Too bad!
aswellt™ -
" ““Never f" cried the other girls,
voice,

as’ mth one

“Some gold coma of dad’s fmm Indm, tha.t were

very rare.” . i )
~“Shame!’ . - It
At this’ momeﬁt goms g;rls £rom Gther s*udx-es

" turned up, having “divined -that something was
Byt the.chums felt that it did not matter

- &m-:ss
L8’ much now if.the affair did become generally
_T§ was so obviously a theft commitfed
Cby snmeone who -had’ sneaked “into the - house
'_f&unng 1" hours. ;

Some further amateur -detective work resulted
“in-the-: eaptain--and others tracing the” lawless
“He had sneakerl in by a
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“ring up

were loekmg alor#g the

‘Polly again,

that .Paula?

_that terror’ untli be&tsme,‘

He's had' somethmg out oE here

“and. dad . weul
to look ajter me if they had knewn she was like

'Oh, ne,” smiled. Dolly. " .
T remesmber tha% scar on fhe neck, where she was -
- operated om as a’ehild.  What it means; Paula, it

Every T#esdécy

gide door downstairs, giving entry from the.
: gwunds and had gone off by the same way.

As soon as this had been established the excited

-girly agreed that it was high time to nofify the

headmistress. Ro’ Betty, Etta and Pam suught

_ous Miss Somerfield:

In-that Iady’s pm‘zaﬁe room the whole case was
made kaown to her, and after she herself had

s taken a look round the schoolhause, having all the

“clues ” pointed out to her, she was ‘nab . glow in
taking action. .
- “There must be a bad eharaeter Iurkmg in the

_neiihhourhood,” she -summed up gravely. “He

the cashbox, needing money, and the gold
coivs, - hoping to turn them into funds. I will-
Lphe police, gzrls, and get them to come

come along at ence.’ :
And Morcove’s headmrstrm was-ab her tel&

’ phone even as the girls mthdrew, stlll in & very

exmted state

) " Fnty Poor Paula!
AU'LA CREEL redched her: bed- room under
. the -thatch - after ‘quite an energetic yet =~
stealthy rush up the steep steirs. . i
- She closed the doer qmcLly and qulatJy,'

. _’gaﬁpmg

Ly HOWWOWE l” o

- That aunt of Doily s was provmg a "tewwor
Not ‘much more than an hour had the lady- heen
in the cottage, bui what an’ heux i hatl pm’veti
foi bothy girls. - - - a i

“ An uttah shwew, bzu Jewe, ‘that*a what she is,

-yes, ‘wather "

And Paula swept a ham} across Ber forehead.
“She jumps down one’s threat; it’s tewwible!

‘T don’t kmow ‘wheali I am half fhe time, I—I
-should wint to wun away, eﬂfy I feeI 50 SOWWY
- for Delly,™ - ‘

At this -instant the naggmg vmce suunded
again . from below. Aunt Ada was “en” ab

Yoy don’t want to do that, gn’] A

But a.untre, betore it gets que dark, 1 oughh
tg—"" .

“You've not poing oit again, trapsamg about.
Havent you got some b work? And where's
Has she. tned sneakmg out?”

“8he's upstairs, auntie™

“Fetch her down. Bcfh of you, you 1l do your
homework,”

Agam Pau}a, lookmg

“seared gtiff,” passed a

“hand acress her forchead. There was the appal:

ling prospect of having to be under the oyes of
Oh, for Study 12

agdinl :

%DGHy came .up, slipping in with & u.rfderstaml-
ing -smile for Paula, wha made frantie 51gn5. )

Sﬁut that doer!™ .

" Then they Jocked at each other doleful]y.

“I am so sorry, Paula darling. T can's make
it out,” -Dolly whispered. “She. must have
changed  greatly “in. the Iast ten years, . Mother
never have - liked her to come -

that.”"
“Bai Jove, she most. cewtainly has not got your
mother’s disposition, Do!ly dear. Yet they are

sisters. . Or, bai Jove,” was Paula’s sudden thrill-
ing theory, “is she a fwaud?”

- “S8omeene, do you mean, mpemnatmg my aunt?
“I¥'s her right enoughy -

1 thivk; something I-ms happened te change her™ ~
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“A  disappointment  in love,
yes,” Dolly  whispered on. *I
believe there was, a3 a matter of
fact, something of the sort. It
may have been why she went
right away from all her relations
and friends to live in that lonely
‘cottage in the highlands.”

_ Paula pondered.

“Bai Jove, DolI:,r deah in ‘fhat
casc one nst—er—make allow-
ances, what? Twy to tweat her
asif she didn’t mean b all”

. “That’s good of you, Paula.
There may be a lot to exeuse her
irritability. Only why-should you
have to bear with it, Paula?”

“Fow the simply -weason,
Dolly, I am your twiend.”

“You are a dear!”

“What wot!” beamed Pauﬁ,
speaking - rather louder mnow.
“What I do feel, Dolly deah, it
" that I am hawdiy the sort of geal
to—er—go down weall with your
aunt, so to speak.”

“What ‘about me?” returned
Dolly, with a rueful smile. “I.
‘haven’t done a thing to please her
yet, and—"

“Now you two, up there!”
" that sharp voice ascended the
stairs, “I wont allow that;
talk, talk, talk, Come down!”

Paula felt her forehead da.mp-
‘ing with a kind of cold perspira-
tion. - Bui for Dolly’s sake she
(l Gone L
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the hospital's Ohrlstmas-tree £

297

“ The cashbox I've had in my study—Kkeeping the collection for -

1t’s gone ! ** cried Etta Hargrovsa.
went; and Etta noddad.

:strove to keep the growing dread
‘of Aunt Ada out of her looks.
“We'll go down and do our prep,” Doily whis-
pered, scftly furning ‘the knob oi the bed-room
door, “Only I should have _gone out ab tmhght
;ust to see that everything is—"
“Do you hear me, up, therel"
© #Yes, auntie, oommg

And down they went! to rejoin Aunt Ada in
the lamplit sitting-room, Now that the tea-
things. had been-cleared away and the hearth

tidied for the evening the-homely room was as
pretty as a Christmas card. Only Aurnt Ada was
‘there, her criticising eyes following the one girl
- or the other, whilst behind the close- pursed lips
a tongue was ready to let out some cross remark.

There was oppressive silence after Dolly and
Paula had settled down to their school-books at
the table. Aunt Ada had the winged armchair
at the fireside, and was knitting.  In the dim
‘light, where she sat, those steel knitting needles
glittered, yet no bmghter than her eyes constantly
‘glittered at the girls.

Suddenly, hO“eVBI they heard the wicket elack
and then voices sounded. . They were. gruffish
voices, and they were manly steps that came from
the flagged path,
¢ In a few moments and whilst Dolly and Paula
were holding their pens in' suspense, there came
a knock at the outer door

“See who it isl” snappsd Aunt Ada.
grocer or other? What a time to come.’

~ “Oh, no, auntxe, it_can’t be anyone llke that
said’ Dolly, crossing the room to-lift the latch.

She drew open the door, recoiling a little as
beheld two uniformed men. The police!

" Some

d the of in at

*(tood-evening, mls&le"’ zaid ‘one gemahy, and
Dolly noticed that he was. -a sergeant. ‘‘ Father
at home?”

“Father and mother are both away. Tney ve
gone away for a couple of months, and—"

She - got no. further, being suddenly brusked:
aside by Aunt Ada, who had bundled aside her
knitting to come studmg to the daerww

“Yes, what i3.it? T'm in charge here.”

“Oh, good-evening, ma’am! - There’s beﬂu a
complamt from Morcove Bchool-=- :

“ About Dolly?”

The sergeant stroked his moustache to hide a
grin,

*Qh, no, ma’am,’ he said heartily. “A nasty
case of robbery. Sumebody slipped in by day-
Mght and took a cashbox ‘and some gold coins.

ay have had other thmgs besides, for all we
know af present 8o we’re just having a 1001: :
round like.”

“Well? You don’t want me to help you? P

“We'd like just to have your permission, ma’am,
to look round the premises. This time of year
any bad character that's homeless is apt to favour
an outbuilding for a night’s sleep.” But Il leavo
my man to Took round, so long as you don’é
mind.” i

“T don’t mind.” '

“4 Auntie,” ventured Dolly very gently, “had
I better llghf: a lantern: and -show the po]:ceman-
round ?”

Aunt Ada turned upon her niece .in amazement
_“Why, girl, should you—" .

“ Well, a,un[;le, the policeman wont lcnow the_



% . Paula,"*

- light

"' ‘reared any calves, miss.”

A

Jh e AR mteryuaed the sergeant am:ab!y

L you could permit it, ma’am, it would help ta
: get it over: quicker and better, so to speak.”

“Go on. then, Dally,  But. there’s ‘no need for
you, Aunt Ada flounced round upon dumbstruck
: “to stand ﬁaxmg -Geo on wmh your. work‘
" What's the lemsr¥* .’
© “Er--French.” -

“PII hear: you' present]y, was {he appalhng_

threat under which Paula subsided into her seat .

at the table, whilst Dolly ran to the seu[lery to
a: fsrricane lamp.

he

dark night. . The sergeant. and: the constable had
-withdeanwm - from the ‘frant door;" and ghe. met
them ccm\?ﬁg yourid to, her, Very gratefully the
& her for the offered servicds and

B then f.mdged away, ke&vmg his man to go rmrn&

the place with her:

hg;rﬁ re%?:ry at: thgh aubool!bl

S ting: way for the eemstable.
“Is #.mueh money that’s gone?

© 4 matter- of two pounds or more, 16

exclmmed -Boliy,

that’s bad endugh when it’s money- the girls: have :

Tax e

been’ giving towards. the Christmas tree—=

*What |
Dolly’s . understandmg oy Hcmr beasxly of
: w}mvever. it was!

3 “Fhere’s one thing, anyhow, nuﬁa, they kﬁow 1E'
: wa& nobody in the school
- OR, it couldn’t have begn 1 Dolly dﬂclared -

with all a Morcovian’s pride.. “Here’s ‘the old
_cartshmcl, and next to it thé Dubd} bam, ‘whera
keep, aur h
dd

elg ,mh, and. going .in front-of B
am into all likely Huirki
e 1' ed aﬁOut ‘sorfietimes a“ )
fo‘r v poment, t6: return.and let her cenduc Bl
. 16 'yet another partof the pMBes'
_. t,he ‘Pelanés’ homé Was’ such -4 smal

el
usual where some land goes with tha dwéllmg‘

_thiére were mumerous outbuildings

'fhey came to the pig-styes, and ﬂ;e fat.old sow

came . out - to ka up '\t ﬂlem in tha la'mpht
darkness,

The' aonsfable sndden!y half-turne.d to.. 'peer
towards a “shied’ on: the' opposite side. of the small
yard. " A rustling; saunci came from msmde the
ramshackle building, :

Aftor listening a moment or sa he tu:med an
inguiring eyé upon” Dolly.~
~ “The calves,” ahe gaid..
~‘and have got up."
. Oh, ayel
‘missy? )

“Fwo. They’re ‘such darlings.”

Shéstepped -acrdss with him to the door af the
ealf-pen and opened the top half of it to- let
h:m look in:

€loss to the hottorn half.of the door stood the
two ‘calves, their wondering eyes jewel-like in the
- lantern-light. - Dolly »reached in a Yand: and

So ymt ve some some nal\zes,

+ "stroked first one upheld: face and then the- other:.

‘They breathed loudly and cliewed their cud, uniil
the policeman made them back sharply: by hold-

-+ ing- the :lantern mmde the doorway for-a laok

-round.
| “Everytlung all ‘right in there seemingly,” was
thie: constable’s gratified comment:

i “The constable, returning her the Iantern, moved
ot and ahe was going. to conduch hﬁn to other
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‘ shads that house Iweﬁtock‘ It wculd be ﬁwkward'

“If

pped out by the hack door into the’ bIack .

& How‘hdrridu!, -

Oh, Etta Hargrove's collection ¥ wns' :

“that was hnddled under loose straw. The shi
’hohnaﬂs gleamed in the lantern-light.

© briskly.

g “then TI1 have to go..
"They ke hauﬂd ma ‘

: “I’ve never

‘Every TﬁéSfiaji
buildings when she heard the calyes murmuring,
She knew . what that meant. They ‘would be

“hollering " half through the night unless- she
gave them a fresh raekful o§ hay, now that they

"had been disturbed. :

“I. mmst just g)ve these caives somef.hmg, or

el

“nghbho miss 1

Turning back, she let herse]f into the shed
closing “the- door hehind. her. There' was some

‘reserve hay, out of reach -of the calves,: am& sha .

kad only to-pull down enough for them. '
On the deep, clean mattress of straw she stooét

" with the lantern hung upon: a handy -hoek, clave
ling down the fodder;

‘but suddenly she gave a
violent start; then’ stood quite stitk .

‘The calves were elosé behind her, and it ct}uld

- not have been they who had caused the faint
. .gound which had startled her. A rat? It shouid
- have scampered away before. ever the door: was

opened. “What then had caused the seund? - -
8he was, of course, ‘all the more suspisious,

. because of this idea abeut = bad character in
~the neighbourhood.

 Taking down. the laintern, sha cmssed towards
that straw-heaped corner from which the sound
hacl come, And then she saw. .~

‘She- saw a booted foot belonging- o a ﬁg—urs: .

“Here, - come out of that,” Delly . ordered. :
“H you don’$: I’lI--u—-

The rest went unsaid.  Speech bad died upen

- her parted lips as two arms pushed a lot of the

_straw- aside; freeing the head and shoulders of a

. .anere boy. He, was too young even fo be ealled
“: youth in the accepted sense of the word.

; ,;:’I}olly stared down’ at. him i -the hntem-hghh g

‘gazed. down inte his eyes as they gazed up mta
hers, In spite of his fousled: g.an- 4nd rough

. clothes shé did not feek repetled; And sometliing

made her . smibdus ~her: voice when. at Ia.st she,_.

wsaids .

“There’s a pohceman here,’ lﬂolung for a thief.” "

“T’m not the thief,” the boy protested i a Iaw,.
steady tone,

“Then' who are you?™ ;:erke& out Dng -

“1'd rather not say; in ia@t, I it refuse m say, )
}:.e informed her flatly. -

“You have no rrght to be hetel-’”

_.Then' he ftushed.

- “That's $0. “And if Eﬂu order me to go away,
ut dor't you get the idea -

inte your. head that T'm a wrong u,- because

Pm not.”

Followed & very tense pause, . whilst each il
met the other’s eyes, His were nive dark eyes,
Dolly thought, and eyes-were evergthmg where
character was concerned. -

““¥ou must bs hemeless, though ?” she - whig-
pered at-him,. compassmn creepmg intg her veice.

.He. shiook his head..

.. *No, I’m not, miss. Bui my hames a long way
from . hore.”

_“Then where wou]d you sleep the m§}nt iFI
made you ga? I mean,’ 3he added hasmy, ‘after
the policeman has gone.” -

_ He shrugged. ’

“Anywhere. T can rough st worse than this.
In fact, I don’t eall this roughing it.”

“You don’t.”

#No. I was jolly nomfopéa.b}e antit I heard you o
ouiside with that pohca Johnny Pve slept far .
x’ougher in camp )

iny: -



“But I suppose I do,” he
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. “What camp_'_?-” came Dolly’s eagerA guestion;

but he shook This head again, looking finely

stubborn. . .
“Sorry, but I can’t explain myself,” he pleaded
next moment. “And you want me to clear out,
do you?” - :

“No. At least, not yet.” :

She was entirely dominated by an instantaneous
liking for-him in all his stranige state. Her ex-
tended hand was motioning him to get down
under the straw again, whilst she looked away to
the closed door of the calf-pen. The calves had
found the fresh lot of hay and were muzzling into
it with relishing sighs, o

“’8h1” ghe cautioned him. “TI1l let you. stay,

" since you say youw’re not the—the ‘wanted person.”
“Well, miss, do I look like it?” he protested.

realised, and she saw - him
smile * grimly, “And so. I
rather wonder that you believe
me, after all.” ;

“Well, I do,” she returned
- softly.  “Bo  for goodness’
sale hide down again. I must
go out.”

“You're a sport,” - he
whispered . after ‘her, as she
drew away to the door.
“Thanks! I say, do you go
to the big scheol that's not
€0 far off ?” i ’

She turned round.

“Yes, why?t"

“QOh, only my curiosity!”

“You make me tell you
about myself; 1 ecan't. make
you fell me anything about
yourself:” .

“It’s a fact, you can’t, not
ab present, any rate.”

He rustled the straw as he
snuggled down into it once
more; then kept still, to
whisper acrogs fo her.

“T1 say, miss.”

ﬂ'Wei ?J’

“Are you going to tell any-
body else that ig;m here? I
don’t mean the policeman, but
anybody with “you in the
cottage?” :

“Don’t you want me to?”
she breathed back at him,
standing ready to slip out.

“I do not, miss. If you
only knew what it means to
me.” "

“Very well then, T won’t!"” '

Not another whisper was exchanged. Dolly
unlatched the door, in its two halves, and made
her exit, afterwards making everything fast again.

Then in the pitch-black shed the boy lay quite
still, with the straw drawn all over him, except
that his head was alertly raised.

He must have. been strong-nerved mnot to be
breathing rapidly and audibly- as he listened.
The calves munched on, and there was the con-
tinual whisk of hay pulled out by eager mouths.
. But any sounds made by them were very faint,
enabling this mysterious co-tenant of the shed
to. hear Dolly Delane completing her round of
the place witi the policeman.

At Jast the hoy heard them parling over at
-the wicket fronting the main road. He heard tha
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w I’m in charge here !
** We want permission to look round the farm, ma’am. There’s been
a robbery over at the school 1’ the constable answered seriously.
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policeman tramping off, heavy-footed, ard heard
Dolly run indoors. = *° ‘ CE ]

After that he could let his head sink back upon
the pillowing straw, but he did not assume the
attitude of one trying to get to sleep. Very likely

‘it was much too early for him to feel sleepy,

whatever the fatigues of the day had been.

The calves, having taken their fill, came and
nosed towards him -in the darkness, wondering
why he was there, and he shoo'd them away in an
amused manner. s :

They settled down at-last, and for a long, long
while he heard nothing but their steady chewing
the cud. . . ;

-A few seconds later and he knew that the top
half of the shed door was being opened from
outside. ' :

T gy e 2,

What is it 2 ¥ Aunt Ada demanded sharply.

“Boy—herc!” the whisper came from one whose
head and shoulders were silhouetted to him
against light shining a little distance away.

He heaved up ?rom the straw and darted
across to the doorway, )

“Hungry ?” the befriending girl whispered in to
him, offering something between two plates.
“Sh't . Quick—"

“But look here, I don't want you to—"

- “I felt I must, in case you were hungry.”

“It's not fair,” he protested under his breath.

“Tell me,” she implored, “will you be gone

- by the morning ?"

“Is it going to worry you, if Pm not?” he
cross-questioned anxiously.  “For if possible I
did want to stay——" .

“Stay in hiding? - Why ?”



o in the night.’
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© “There 1E is dgain, I can’t tell youn—er—miiss.
But look here, would you miind telling me your
name 2"

“You tell me yours then, first 7”

“Mine’s Mike to my pals. Don’t like Michgel. o

“Oh, why not? But I like Mlke hetter. Mine’s
Do!]y—better than Dorothy.” - . 5

“Then, I say, Dolly—"

“8h1” she checked him, lookmg away to the
lamplit cottage. “I've got my auntie staying to
take care of me, a,nd she’s—she’s rather str:et I

. must ge back.”
“Here, - though. Have you got a sister?”
“No-o-0o! That’s a chum of mine from Morcave
to keep me company whilst my peaple are '\way
Bye-bye,” Dolly finished, dartmg away.
But she came back next instant.

/4T say, we have an old man comes and does

a ‘hit about the place ‘most days.- He's supposed
to be here at &lgnt, ‘but he’s very, lame and slow.
new. St -

"Thanks,”" came guardedIy to her from the. .
deeper darkness of the shed. - I know all -about -
old Dan’L” -

&9
There now; the bay knew &}l about oid Ban’lL\

-That locked as if he had slept there. other mghts
“Sht I say—". ) .
.Again she turned back.-

¥ won't keep the calves awake,” was all he
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-moor, about a .mile from the schoél.
-of Morcove's favourite spots- fcu- “tea out - in

‘comment.

* Every T#esday’

There were nods from the ethers. They knew

the roofless, wy—elad pile of ancient masonry that -

stood like a ruined tower out on. the lenely

the summer term.

“Five {o ninel”
“But I den’t need te
my books, de any of you? Well,.

¢ upstairs for

Ves, bekas, eet has stepped raining now.’

“Weonders will never cease,’” said Polly. For

a moment it has aetually stuppﬂd Oh, but here

they are!” she added gaily, as. they got to the -
" front porch. “’Murmng, you twe. - Got the milk, .
PauEa.‘i" .
“Ha, ha, hal”

“Gold medal, for being on time!” cned the.
“Much truuble 1o get her out of bed,

captam

-Dolly t™

Aunbm Ada did that’
o Rak Y
“Y'ea," wather I panted Pau],a Yon must nos
thmk Bally deah, I want to cast wefleetions on
gmn- gunt; but these ‘geals: must be appwaised
the—er—the dweadful time we’ve-had.”

: “Wha.# dreadful time?” was the wondenng' '

chorus

wanted to tell her a _‘)estmg remark f-hﬂt compe'lleé ___.~"Bekas, no worse than. we have had|” shrilled

her ‘1o refort with:

*“I hope they won't keep you nwake
' mght Mike.™
“‘Goad—mght mlss—ﬂolly‘ ;i
“Dolly, will you corhe m! “yelled . Almt Ada
from- a-baek. doorway. “Taking all that time to
find wead for the merning when'yae knaw very
~weell there ave raguas abaut.”

“Cloming, zmntne* respan&ed D&Ry from the
weods ed. :

Goud-

“The Hlommg Aﬂmﬁ‘l AR
O play to- day, girls.”
‘may— And then agam,
may not.”

smd Polly,

- 8he and others ha& come upon Bﬁttx, sbamimw:

in front.of the school’s barometer:

“What's: it doing?"” inquired the ma&ca.p, amd
she gave the glass her own spectak xmpa.t-zent t&p.
k "Looks like clearing up, t!mt

“There’s all. the mmng*
hopafully

“There’s all the afhermﬁn—a _halfer,”
Polly. “For it to go on raining, rammg
"But wé'll get out;

anvhow,” . said Bett‘y

Wlht;’t’ ahnut trying to irack down Old: Hoh-
nails

“He may be Young- ‘iobna:ls,” snbmxtted Helen
('}hralg “After all, his boots weren’t as big as all

that.” .

- "Old or yaung,’ eried the madcap e want
our money-back, and Pam wants her coins.”

“The police,
T looked out to see what
was doing; and ¥ saw a light out on the moor—
not a car-light, either, from ong of the ‘by-reads.
It was an electric-torch, I think.”

“ And you didn’t wake us up [ Po]ly rounded
on. Tess playfully.”
" and gone down, and gone out and—-"

“Qh, ‘yés, and caught the. very man '™ ehuckled
-Betty. "Bni‘. whereabouts on the moor was the
hght, Tess 2"
~ *Beemed to me to - ba mmlng “from the old
Round House, as they eall that old ruin!™

. may clear up—xt "

xemm*kee! Madgg

retorted ‘

* said Tess, “must have been about
the sky

“When we might hzwe dlessed .

- treat,” smiled Dolly.

Naomer, “le burglais in- hobbernmled hoaets
breaking in and stealing frem ze studiss.”

- “¥ou dide’t have a visit from Hobnails, Delly,
in the night?"

inquired Polly half sermusly
“We ecall him that—the thief—betause. he left
marks of . his . hobﬂaﬂe& boo!;s What’s the
matm!

“Fhe' msﬁter with I}olly was—but ahe euuld nm; :

say so—was that suddenly she had-a vivid- Jeeollec-
tion of - that - hobnailed * boot ~whith " had :be

- the first. bit to be seen by her of the boy I'ndmg

in . the-straw..
LuckxF_y ahe could change {he sub_rect

“Girls, Auntie. Ada is so—so different. I must- )

say it, in faxmess to poor Paula, wha has had a
terrible- time.”

“Not at all, bai Jovel” the he!oved duﬁer’s,

good nature made her disclaim. **Wather a joke,
if anything. A shght tnuehmess, geals; a cewtam
iwascibility, that’s all.”

Betty ‘and- the rest were starmg aghast.

“Yow mean, Dolly, she’s different from your
ngmﬁm' :

"D&anent"’ gasped Paula, before Doﬂy could
speak. “They are poles asundah, yes, wather!

Geals, am I a dweadful weck, to be going into

class? I—T was wanting to do my hair pwoperly,
but F—er—"
“Paula had ‘to eseape, or she would have had

-her hair combed with the leg of a, ehaxr, " gaid |

Delly..

‘" N [- -

"Wel}' nearly as bad as that *

. “How lovely!” Polly elapped.
Do you good; . Faula. .

“Bekas, just what you needeei " :

“That will do,” rrotested Paula with dignity.
“If some of you geals had heen thwoigh what
we have been thwough, pewhaps you wouldn’t
wegaw& it as quite such a source of mewmment e

“Ha, ha, hal”

“We must meet your aunt,” Betty samd ta
Dolly. “Have her to tea in Stu&y 12
““You had far better spare yourselves the

- Was one
was Betty's aut’ldeh appaﬂed '
e, how aboub'

a pop down ta the gates to meet Dolly and’
: Paul&‘?"

"I-Ia_; ha, hat

And aftex slight hesita- .

 —



- -

- .wear hobnailed boots!
thing to drag him down in her eyes,

Twopence

tion: “Er, have the police done any good? They
came to the cofttage last night to- look round.”
-“No, but wait until we get going,” the madeap
cried. “Morcove’s Flying Squad. Look out of

tyour window this afternoon, Dolly,” and you'll

isee us crawling over the moor, examining every
‘inch of ground with microscopes.”

“Yowll find it rather wet,” said Dolly, plopping
across the hall in gumboots, to change them for
indoor footwear. . )
_Paula followed her to the cloak-room, and
whilst they were getting rid of outdoor equip-
ment the bell went for morning school. There
was no time for more gossip, and in secret Dolly

 .was rather glad.

She was doubtful whether she could bear the
talk turning constantly upon the thefts by
“Hobnails,” as it was bound to_do, without

- changing colour.

Overnight she had placed implicit faith in that
mystery boy’s denials about the robbery, and she
had woken up this morning feeling strangely con-
firmed in her belief in his honesty. ey
. No one with eyes and looks like his could he
dishonest. His clothes were in keeping with his
clumsy, hobnailed boots—oh, why—why did he
But there he had been,
‘with every

-and yet—-—

‘Your Editor is always delighted to hear from you
whenever your care to write. His address is “ The
Schoolgirls' Own,” The Fleetway House, Farringdon
Street, London, BE.C.4. stamped, addressed
envelope must be enclosed for a reply

WANT to open my letter to you this week on a
very happy note of hearty congratulation . to
every one oi the three thousand readers who
won a beautiful Annual in our recent conpon-
colleeting competition! - And many, many thanks
for the letters I received from.those readers telling
me how delighted they were. with their prizes
-Miss Ellen” Edwards, who lives at Leith, Scot-
land, collected the highest number of points. And
what a tofal—33,000! Wasn’t it perfectly
marvellous! d w0

To My Sporting Readers? : :

Then, to the readers who were unsuccessful, T
sent just a tiny letter to show they had not been
forgotten! .

And what thorough “sports ” those readers were!
Hundreds of letters poured into the Den for several
weeks after—from those who didn’t get a prize.

I was astounded and delighted at such a mar-
vellous response, and I want. now—though it’s
rather late, I'm afraid—to take the opportunity of

- thanking every single one of you who wrote so

charmingly to me saying that—although naturally
@& wee bit disappointed--you joined with me in
congratulating the lucky prize-winners, and would
try your best to be among them in the very next
gompetition ! : T
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- must be given some breakfast in secret.

' 30r

No; that boy, mpystery though he was, had
seemed a young gentleman, even though his
people might be workaday folk. x

There he had been overnight, and this morning
—gone ! - ,

She had walked to school with Paula since
then, chatting with that chum about one. thing
and another, whilst saying nothing about the
boy, but thinking about him all the time. °

And now in class she was living over again the
sensations of last evening and. the sensations of
first thing this morning. . . .

Before Auntie -Ada, was awake—at the first
peep of day, indeed—she had crept down. He
There
were many customary tasks for her to do about
the place, connected with livestock, that would
enable her to smuggle a zood breakfast to him.
First a jug of piping hot tea, then a good thick
slice of ham between the top of a loaf, cut into
two. But she had let herself into the calf-shed to
find him-—gone! e B ;

Was he coming back? She- believed he was.
The way he had spoken overnight about wanting
to goon in hiding there if possible. Only perhaps
he had changed his mind since then? This busi-

_ness of the theft-by someone supposed to be

lurking in the neighbourhood—it might have

-geared him away.

S SRS LR RSN AL S ARSI

For many years now I have known that you,
my readers, are the most splendid ever, but 1 do
want you fo kmow that this proof of your “sports-!
manship "has given me many happy hours, making'
me “térribly proud. - And I am honoured to think
of all of you as my schoolgirl friends? - ..+

Treats in Store. - PR
"Bo now we're all such chums, I want to prepaia
you_for the dazzling delight of reading that await
you next week in our little_paper. ) .
Mention of chums makes us think of Study 12
and its inmates, of course, 60 I'd better tell you

" the title of next week’s Morcove story right away.

“STUDY 12's BIG ‘BLUNDER’|” is the
intriguing title, though even that doesn’t give yon
an idea of the thrills and excitement this fine
story of Marjorie Stanton’s contains. But read it
next week for yourself, and you’ll agree with me
that it’s one of the finest ever!

And now—such sad news! Sylvia Newton and
her chum, Jill Merryweather, will be leaving us!
Too bad, isn’t it?7 Buf even the best of serials
must end, so tuck those hankies away and cheer
up, for there’s a perfectly lovely story coming to
take-its place. (1’1l tell you more about it next
weel!) i ’ ) ’

Another instalment of our up-to-date serial by
Elise Probyn will, of course, appear, together with
a charming’ COMPLETE story. S

You all remember Jasmin, the heroine of that
wonderful Eastern serial “Jasmin—Waif of the
Desert,” don’t.you? No one could ever forget the
exciting way in which Jasmin found out that, in.
spite 0% the scheming of ‘the Princess Mithriti, she
was really Sylvia Daverell, sistet of Beryl Daveréll.

Well, next week yowll meet these characters
again in another of Joan Inglesant’s powerful
stories, * Look out for “THE BEGGAR-GIRL
FROM THE DESERT.” T
. And row all good wishes until next weéek.

Your sincere friend,
' Your EpiTon.
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"Not that -he ]ooked,” thought Dolly, thumb-
; mg over the pages of a lesson-book, “the sort
" to_be inghf.ened of anybody. Not even Aunt
Ada.

1 s She. had ‘to: smile as that whnms;cal _after-
- thought care to her. Goodness; if he. should fall
_into the hands of Aunt Ada. 0ld Dan’l would be
" pottering about the place this morning; but he
could ‘be easily dodged But Aunt Adal’
-~ “He must; he'll have to t¢ll me more about
_himself,” she made up her mind on the way }aack
‘into class.  “Or I won't help him.” :
But her mind was soon unmade. again by her
heart.. She" knew that he might still refuse to
‘eonfide in her, and yeb she would still befr!end_

him
""Dolly De[ane, called - out Miss Everard
])I'BEI?’DEES’, YOH .'.u'e ﬁot glvmg your mil']d to yeur
Wwor!
The  trath - ui whtch reproof Dollys cheeks
admltted by gumg ‘crimson. E
x o .*_.*_.. 5e
STILL TORRENTING _down. at twelve o'cloek When
scholars ‘came ‘out “of school for the resiof
‘day. ‘And what a“t¥ibe—of boisterons jynio
‘wak that gabhared at the front perch 1o see. the
'twu day irls dash®awsay “to pet their “bikes™ .
51@3& and be off back to. the cobtage.
N "Plck em up there!™ the madeap bawled after
Pa.ula, running not quite so-fast as Delly. -

then, -in- the imagined voiee -of Auntw Ada, S
*"Paula Creel, look ahvel” HE

'“Haz _

ha, ha{”
qﬂ look out Sor Old Hubnaﬂs, «bekaﬁ ycm

know.”? ‘ ;
“Ha ha, haf” :
) "Gosh » said Polly, on the pomt qf tummg'
. away after they had "all’ waiched the two day
~ girls pedalling down to the gates, *this is pretty
- awful wedther. ” What’s the glass doing now?”
She. and her boon «omipanions went o have
another look at if, with results that drew, groans.
C Bt WB’re gomfr out,” insisted Betty stoutly
“We’ll manage to do semethmg, giris.”

Betty & Co. had' no sconer slopped eut-of doors

in mackintoshes and high boots than they found'
the rain gwm over,

. Even so,
stockings and clothes remained as necéssary as
ever, for they were trudging across the moor,
where ' the' springy heather was -all raindrops.

There were, too, some big puddles to jump. — -—

" Inevitably the -girls sent a-glance towards the
cottage home of
- snugly beside the h:gh road. They
what - Paula ‘would "be doing with

wondered
erself this

afternoon. . She would mnot: have cared io come
for Ehis ramb}e Dolly was certain to be much
. too bus; ’

i don’t think I've ever Imown Dolly stay.
around on a: halfer; exdept for games,” remarked
Beity. “ Sh'e’ll be limewashing .or something or -
other.”

‘4 Zen I zink we aught to call in and ask them
to come back to ‘tea With us ab ze school,” Naomer

“suggested. “Eet give us an excuse to get a lock
ab Auntie Ada. She can pui'ze wmd up Pmﬂa,
" but she can’ fmghten me."™
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‘ean’t .také -Dolly and Pau

Polly turned to exclaim at Tess.

And -
haIf jokingly predlcted

: A bﬁ E"' i
‘ 'E.kee'pc away.”
';mmds of any, and so'the

eir protection aﬂ'a.mst drenched

e Del here it nestled -
anes, where it nestle excnted abodt

Every Tuesday

. “Hark'" said Madge
as she checked amidst heather.

Then on the wind blowing in fiom ‘the distant.
sea they distinetly heard a nagging voice. It
the first fdint remnant of what could only be the

_hounding cry of Aunt Ads, as she kept at Dolly

and Paula, away yonder at the cottage.
"The chums looked at ane another and gr:maced
“Bhe doesn’t give them much peace,” mur-.
mured Polly. “Fancy bemg able to hear her

‘from this distance away.'

“We'll do as Naomer sugggests and see if we.
a back to Study 12
“We'll have to do all we

for tea,” Betty said.

can, girls, to. make up to them for Aunt Adn,

since she’s such a terror,”

Meantime they floundered on over the rough )
undulating moorland with the old Round House
‘for their objectwe It Toomed before them even .
now, .under the lowering sky,” a round-walled
building, all gone to rwin, so that it was not
nearly so high as it must have appeared in olden -
days, dominating a low hilly -

" "“Was it really as late s ene in the mommgi';

when. you losked out. of -the durml window 1"
“IE ik w»aﬁ,, Pm
surprised at your seeing ‘that light, Tess.”: .
" *Vep,” ‘put in one of the others. "You’d :
eﬂ::pec,t; the poliee to have given up the.search by
en
“¥ know what W nre going ‘to  find,” . Betty
"Etta’s nashbox -empty -

-threwn again. “Really, though, “the “Round

: Hﬂ&se it the mr& of p}ace 0]& He!mal}n might
" make for.”

"Be]ras, eef st u .a gang wxﬁh guns—hmg,

i zs,”. Iaughed Madge," “t&nen we’“d “better

ngsters in the

But, there was no mal fear of
;ﬂadd’
‘on,” having: the heather tﬂ wa(

ihr(mgh up to
ihe very wally of ‘the

Long since- the oaken. ‘door had rotted from i

great irou-hinges'and to-day it-lay, as it. had.
lain for - years, roﬁtmg amongst ‘the nettles.

.- Betty and her- chuims passed. insidé- and then. still

had the open sky above their heads. The roof
was utterly. gone, and there nevér had been any.
mtervenmg ‘floor above ground: -

Now that the girls had gone in jackdaws were:
fiying out, making a great to-do about this.in-
vagion, - For a'minute or so Morcove could hardly .

hear 1tse3f ‘speak, there was such a “yahlk,
yas—kin, :
Then suddenly Pc]]y gave a ahouted “Whoa!”

spreading her. arms in. a way to make others
stand clear of ground in front.

“How's that!” she followed up her an‘estlng :
shout, and pointed io the grownd. - '

- At ﬁrst none of the others saw anything to geb
saw enly some ~of that fallen
miasonry. and ‘broken timber which covered ’Lha
earth, inside these crumbling walls.
- MLock!” said Puliy exultantly
blind, the lot of you?’

Then they saw that her finger pamted niore
exaotly towards a spiked metal stud, such as
countrymen hamnier mto the soles' of fhe:r boots
to make for:lotiger wear.

“That's a hobnail, Sﬂ.]d Polly
triumphantly. :

She picked it up, and they gnihered mund the
find. 1t was shiny, otherwise it would not perhaps
have caught .even Polly’s sharp eyes

“0Oh, you're

»."

that i)

e, throwing up. a ﬁnger

and fBoundered



o

" back for

Twopence

“I’s come out of a boot quite recently,” Betty
reasoned. promptly, “Or it would have had time
to grow rusty and dull. They do fall out of
boots, we know. How many punctures have we
had from lost hobnails en the Barncombe road.”

“Which. reminds us,” rejoined Tess; ‘‘plenty
of people have hobnails. So—" .

“Oh, this isn't as good as getting Etta’s money
her,” Polly conceded. “Still it's
interesting. That light, last night, and now this.”

She suddenly pushed her chums apart.

]“I:fmk about, girls. We may find something
¢lse, :

“Yes, queek, queek!” shrilled Naomer,
“Bekas, even if he has stuck to ze money, he may

- ‘have hidden ze gold coins somewhere here.”

“Morcove’s Flying Squad!" cried Polly gaily.

o

U 1 k. o |
" ! ;
H“ atk ! AL \ .\\ |
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. *Dweadful—dweadful!” Morcove’s languid
junior groaned inwardly, whilst looking around
the outside premises for her chum.- “The woman
appeahs to think we don’t do any wowk at school,
bai Jove! KEr—Dolly deah.” : .

“Oh, that yon, Paula?" exclaimed Dolly,
making a rather startled tarn on the way from
one shed to another, and she said a flustered:
& Er—er—-" : ;

“Er—it’s all wight, Dolly deah; if you could
tell me where you keep the metal polishes and all °
that, bai Jove?” -

“They’re on the top shelf of the scullery cup-
Dpoard, Paula. But what do you want?”

“She wishes me to clean the bwasses, yes,
wather, Don't look like that, howeveah!”

But Dolly did leok like that. Troubled:

All at once the chums caught sight of the elegant Paula. She was wearing a coarse apron, )
and in her gloved hands she held a duster. ** Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the chums.

"Come on, girls. “ You've got brains; use them.
As Dolly’s aunt would say.” ;
:“Ha, ha,~ha!l” | :
For Mike's Sake !

“ YOU’LL need an apron, girl.”

. ; 5

“Apron!” Aunt Ada repeated sharply
to Paula Creel. “Haven’t you ever worn an

" apron?”

A hand whipped a sack-like apron from a nail
behind the scullery door and tossed it towards
Morcove's elegant junior.

“Put that on, I found a clean placé when I
got here, and it is going to stay clean. All the
brasses will be tarnishing this weather, so get
and do-them, girl.”

“ Er—bwasses.” ;

“Dolly will tell you where the metal polish and
rags are kept. Ask her; but dgn’t stand talking.”

Paula, at any rate, now had liberty to escape
into the open -air, even if it were only for a
minute. With considerable relief she fancied that
Aunt Ada would have withdrawn to the sitting-
room by the time she, Paula, got back to the
scullery, ‘

'

Jasn’t fair.
-halfers, too.”

“Tt can’t go on, Paula; T mean, for you. It.
Mother and dad never meant this—ou

“Tt's quite all' wight, deah,” beamed Paula.
* After all, you are always on the go at home.”
© “P'm different. Dan’s past doing as much as
has to be done outside. He’s had to go home this
afterncon, his rheumatism is so bad—poor old
Dan’l.” But, Paula, when it comes to your having -

“What did I say, you two!” called Aunt Ada
from the back-door. “Not so much talk, talk,
talk! Paula, come in. And you, Dolly. How
much longer are you going to hang about out
there ?”

“T'm being as quick as I can, auntie.,”

“I shall want to see you tidied up by tea-time,
Dolly; you can’t be about like that.”

No pleasing her. If one didn’t rush for an
apron there was a row. If one did get into a
cﬁarse apron it was called "being- about like
that.” .

Under the eyes of the virago the two scholars
could only exchange commiserating glances as
they parted, Pauia to return indoors, whilst
Doily— : ‘



" - rather frantically, *

© & nice’ chum staying with you, anyhow

N T
B S 1T _car'i’hi'-g_o' in,” she sighed to" “herself,
‘until I know if he is any-
. ‘where on the place again .orf not.. Oh, that boy;

" . why ‘did he .ever come butting m--thh Auntie

Ada here to make it so much worsel” )
Po. harassed Dolly the one consoling feature

was that really necessary tasks, out of doors and

in one oatbuilding and another,-

Zxécusa for speuﬂmg this afternoon as she wag
ing.

8o they were all useful admirable tasks that
homely Dolly was carrying out, whilst making
_them serve as- & réason for-going here and ﬁhere,

on the look—out for Mike the mysterious,

- _ Bucket in hand, she dived into another of thé
many ramshackle sheds, It was one- where they
képt the bins of meal and linseed cake. -

- The heavy-lidded metal bins took up most of the
—'ﬂoor space, except.one eorner, where swedes had

been heaped, close by the machine that pulped.
“them. ~ A steep Jadder was reared to & ‘low’ loft

“ where ‘other stores ‘were stowed -away.
- “Dolly; "after a-rueful look ~at the rnot—pu]per,

- which ‘Dan “had not found time to wark to-day,
decided. ‘to. ‘thake that -her mext Job Sha must
. bundle some- ?}f t}l;e iwe%tis Do r.and
© turn-away at the big handle, mal eny

. for. the cattle. But first of all; m%&ﬁja.heut up
in thas loft? Was he par.haps—~

i He was}
mtendmg to climb it, - over the .

inthe

‘opening
- loft floer, appvared the hea.d ami shaalders of -

Mike. . . - : 2
. 4 Halle 1" saui he. “I guessed it \‘c_ -yo
: “Ral!o‘” said she.’ "I°
“thers: Rim have: you-‘hw

: “To sors-of help ouf. my i?a“li'rons,
don’t Jook likethat. -
‘about me;,  are youl”

“"Cotrse I am. . But»dant you"lnok Tike' that ”"
she’ pleaded, | with “an anxiety: for him siniflar to

his' anxiety for hér. “Tve got you to look after,
a8 welI ag the eatﬂe, and you can’t eat» puiped

"They re quite good;” he smﬂed down upan her
“*We_ chaps ab-school we’ often used o help our-
- selves - to_-one of Farmer Browns turmps on.

ha,lfers. S
. " Scdhaol 2 ehe- echoed,; lookmg up q_mzmcal]y
“What: school would -that he -

“Oh, I'm afraid I can’t—"

-+ "Oh, you-nevér can !’ she pouted.

“But xE I bring you d—a.- d;ﬂ'erent pau- -of boots'
‘will you ¢hange. into ‘them ™ .
. “Mine aren’t wet; at least— "

-~ “That's nok th'a reason;. Mike. +'T mean—'—

“Then what. is; Dolly?:" You- did sort: of nge'

me permish, “dido’t yon, to.call you Dolly "
“Did " 17" sghe . otmsndeted “Auy}mw

She broke off, Ior snddenly he was eommg
down the ladder.

“TPm going . to work ﬂmt machine “for. you, he
whispered engagingly. “No one will eome

“I hope not. But I've an aunt—"
.. ™I know you have!” he sympathised,. at the
. game time flling the hopper of the pulper Wlt.h
mammot.h swedes;.. “I’ve -heard her.. But you've

"~ where you are. Oh

‘way, have you told her about me?”
“Ne, how could I?. You 5&1& not. L
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gave her an -

" word for- It.

-Even as -she looked up. the- }a&der, :

wondered if you. m:ght 3
: . §ince,

¢ “books from. the-soedle

AT yight.

By the . -
. " had the pml with the boots in one hand, wh:lst

- Every Tuesday

He loﬂked so un.happy at thai; she felt bound -
to add quickly:

“Besides, 1 don't feel -it would ‘e good for
you if. I said a word, even to Paula or any other
of ray best friends. - 1¥'s this rotten business of the
thefts from the school, Mike.”

14 They would thiuk: I did it? Oh, you couldn’s
blame ‘em for .that, elther, fie shrugged i
wonder you don’t.” . ]

“Buspect you? Well, I don t" -

-A pause. He neemed ‘to--be- going . to -start -
working the. machine without another word; and
then suddenly he spoke to her in a- queer, a]moat ;
emetmnal fone.

“1 say, it’s awfully good of you to take my -
1—P1l never forget.”

Then he furned the handle that was attached
to the big wheél and the sliced roots fell. Dolly -

. drew back to the closed- door; to st&nd ina

sentinel-like attitude. Whilst hier: ears remained
on thé alert for warning sounds she’ gav& her eyes :
to him as he worked away steadily, .

‘A well-grown, well-cared- for bay. ‘A bit un- .

' kempt and Vagrant-like now, and yeb. hd still had-
. such an air of bemg 4 boy: with s "code.”

What was the metive for his subrittting ‘to_all

“he hardships- and loneliness—and so. cheerfully? -

A runaway from school or home? . No.  Some:
how his' -maod -did ot imiply. anything of that

_pature. He would be unhappy, bound. to be, and

.he was not. - No, he Was extraordinarily cheerful, -
as it &1t wonld he -gnite- well F21 mﬂy }le ﬁould o

go on-in hiding,

- Buddenly she wlmpered HE L
~“Mike, ¥ be back. in a _nffy» You ean’t
work - the machine ; whﬂ:e Tm- gdne, and that’s .

b qurﬁe enough rache, -

She--slipped - out, taiing the st:]l empty pail

-with ker, -

- Dolly mmmage& ot;f. & pair: of her fathei’s. old -
vy “eupboard, put.them in
the pailte ‘hidethem. durmg tranm a.nd was
hext minute: back ak:the shed.
"% Hare;. gei; inte these, Mrke.

. “What! you . mustn’t. fuss.”

say.
“I must Iook after youl” she ms;ﬂe& *You've

" got no one else, have youl"” = -

*Not to depend on. ab present, so to
But there’s no reason why you: should—"

L“Well, T think it ie... Thanks for pulping the‘
‘toots. Where can 1 find you, Mlke, .last thing
before.- dark 7” ot T

- % But yon don’t want te—-

“How silty you are!” she out him shoit, whilst
filling the pail with the slicéd roots.
have a good- meal to go through the night. I
Eha“ leave it in. this shed for you, ifiyou’re not

ere -

She was now going away ‘with the laden pail.

eak‘. '

. But a cautlous thought made her pause,

“Here, - T'H- have your ‘own boats, Mzke and

- take them away,”
st&y

T “What "

Hurry ap and k;ck them: fo T want them M oy

““Well, you ara a .funny kid 17 he- breathed;’
but he was submissive to her orders, and in a fow
moments, standing in his socks on]y, he was hand-
mq her his discarded boots, - -

“She received them with a happy smile.

“Thanks!  Socks damp? T must find you a
pair. But now-—sh!” as she opened the door fo
slip. out.: “Good-byel”

There was a responsive. murmur from him; she
did not cateh the words. Outside the shed she

“Vou must



-l

' "'Thlsl

“talk, “we hope to make an arrest.
'mdoors, Dolly,.and meét your aunt 2"

R il 4

. grimace and
of sight, prebendmg to be: arfrmd Thele was some

Twopence

latchmo shut the dooz- w:th the other, when sha

got a i)ad shock. -
Betty- and “others were: nok -a hundred yards

-away, sending up merry, hmlmg -cries now that

they had seen. her.
And in the bucket was i‘.hat pair of. hobnalled

boots—his' hoots! :
Dolly kept her head. ‘In' the oné motment that
© was left to her she ‘darted out of sight of all her-.
oncoming chums, and ther- tipped the pair of

boots out of the pail on to a rubbish heap. ...
She had just #ime to kick. some. rubbish over

the boots to hide them, and then she had to turn-
. back and -appear -as calm and blithe as ever,

whilst the girls careered towards her, ogymg
“Hnl[o, Dolly' Wheres Paula?” ‘

"I"numph of the Detectives" ! o
AULA indaors, Dolly s L
. A “Erw—yea—er—

“We've .all come along, rat!‘.led out

‘Belty, “to see if you fwo can go baek with "us

4o the school for tea in Study 12.” - = -
- “Bekas, ze best zing, a day like zis—have a
Jo]ly good spread; a gorjus spreadl” “
“But - I don't knowl" stammered Doll
"Auntm may .not ke it.”: -
. We've ' been- traekmg
interrupted,’ "‘The Flymv Squad of Mowove, hot

oon the trail.”

“Yes; bekaw—-— .
4 We have established one fact.'
‘claimed, with mock importance..
at the old, Round House at one i the morning.

I tell you, Dollv, we are the ones. You and
your police.”
“They are not my pohce,” d:sclaxmed Dolly..

cried Polly, displaying somethmg on
an upturned -palm. = ““A" hob nall Dolly, that
worked out of the thief’s boots .

‘Bekas, you know he was _treading - abouh 2.

schoolhoune in nasty, dxrty, hobbetnailed - boots,”
‘¢chimed in Naomer. - “8o0 he didn’t-bunk from ze
district directly afier ze thefts.” ~

“And ab_any moment,” Po!ly carried on the
Can we go

Dolly ‘could -feel - her cheeks ‘going red and
white by turns, .

What with the secret presense of Mike the
mysterious in that shed and the castaway pair of
hobnail -boots on the rubbish-heap’ and Aunt
Ada’s irascible nnture, poor Dolly knew not what
fo sa;

Asyxt chanced, a diversion oecurred ‘to tender
her- embarrassment unnoticed, .. Suddenly. her
chums caughi sight of Paula: ‘Creel, a3 she came

“forth from the back door of the ootta e,. still in
her coarse apron, and with dusters Lll er gloved_- :
" hands and smudges on her cheeks :

Polly let out a yell of amusement
# (Soodness, just look at Paula! Ha, ha, ha "

“Bekas, % jolly ‘old lazybones, made to work -

at last, homay' Naomer cheered, and weat
capering to meet Paula.

“It's too -bad,” Dolly turned to say with a.

rueful smile to Betty and the rest. “Auntie has
given Paula.all the. brasses to— Oh, and I

‘think auntie is commg now !”

Sure enough there was that lady’s strident
vome, preceding. he1 ‘into the open air. At sound
of such hosmle cries Polly for:one first gave a
then jokingly turned to dart out

- smothered laughter

_ selves?”
_.only called in to asL

"eea with us-at the school ?
No, ceztam]y not!” came the flat

,Crea% come -indoors &t . once,
- your fnends‘ lmmedmtely. the pair of you, and'
‘oome in? .

the madcap 'u]y,'

-the madmp :

The thief was. ‘-silence betiind her.

I‘JYmg Squad,

nailed boots.

‘ “one-.of the shabby boots.
But
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‘bib Dolly cnuld not . 1001{"" !

amused.’ Hardly, when -the madeap had aklpped O
‘round to that rubbish heap, .

"Whatmwhat is all” thls""‘crzed A : A.da

coming .at them all.with.a-rush.

“HJome of oyr chums from school “auntiel? i
“ don’t cave. “Have they no better sense th:m.. .
to come. here,_makmg others as idle as t)!em :
“If - you please spoke Betty smoothly,-
“1 don't care—-"" . TR
#1f Dolly. and Paula’ could go back to. have
Iope that’ you— 7
© S What! -

refusal, “The idea!  Isn't it -a -half-holiday at

- the school? - No -work being done? Well, then,
-why—why should these two guls gn trapsemg
; across again?” :

- “QOh, _only for the- sqke of—“ell
“Idleness, and I won't encourage 1t Pmﬂz\
Say good-bye fo

Walkmg away Aun- Ada f'ued a paumg shoﬁ
over ‘one shoulder, -- #

"I mean it mind. Tl be out’ aszam in a
minute, if there is any. hanrrmer about.”

* Then she’herself returned to the' cotta.ge, Ieavmb
"Betty and the others wete
experiencing something of ‘that dazing effect “hlch
Paula had been undetgoinﬂ‘ all the aftersidon. . -

" But, Po)ly—Pol]y hid been out of sight’ whilst
Aunt Ada was upon the scene. Having dedged
off :like that Polly had not carecl abouy Slquenly
presénting. herself. ’

Now she ciime’ creeping out. to her’ chums, and ;
as. they all’ furned” fowards - ‘her the;‘r mouths
Speted “wide in amazement. .
T Yes,” srmled the leadmg nwember of Mm-cove -
“see whab I’xe found npw.”

And she held out-at arms Iength a pau' of hob i

. What can nou‘y Do?
HJ..'W?" 5
v M Ves, bekas—— &

v “8h'rip, you!” Polly mlenced the duslny' )

one. “Do you want her to hear. " But, I say,
girls, jsn’t it a find? On the rubbish heap xor.md'

the cornér—you know, Dolly?”-

Dolly nodded. . Yes; she- mew. b
“Then ‘Betty turned fo Dolly. - -
Should they have been there, Doll "’

And that agam was ‘true enough; =

“But let's. look,” said Helen, eagerly takmg'
"“Boys’ ‘size,
trikes' me, girls;
came-off one of thesé, then—"

“G-osh yes,” said Polly excitably, “ithen there .

shonld be a placa where _one 1a mlssmg And
there i5.” .

“1 wouldn’t, get too exclted, PoIlv, :
Tess torsely. . - You'rs rather apt to fo1get that
heaps of peop]e Wéar——" F
- “Oh, I-¥now all’ about that!” the madcap ex-. -
claimed impatiently. “Bub you yourself saw that
light at one in the morhing, didn’t you, at-the
Round House? And we found this hobnail lost

from a boot, and heres a ‘boot—a’ boy's’ boab— i

F;

“Paﬁla (;reel o o
“how “dare you leave': your work and be seen”in . T .
.that state! Dolly—" - : "

I notiee. -
if the hobnmls we Eound i

adwsed &
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- that has lost a hobnail. 8o what more could you

want.” - :

“The cashbox,” suggested Helen with a short
laugh. “Perhaps that’s here, too?”

“Perhiaps it 15,” said Polly, quite seriously.

*Yes; bekas, you never know.” :

“You sh’rrp! -But this is my idea—"

“I say, though,” Dolly desperately interposed,
“hadn’t you better get along?™
.. Polly’s brows went up. 5

“What, hefore we've searched further? Dolly,
how can.you! Oh, no, after all, we're doing no
harm. If we can run the thief to earth, I think
people should be thankful.” : ‘

“Bekas, Dolly, he might rob the cottage next,
You pever know.”

Betty, like some of the others, had glanced
away to the cottage. After a pause she saids

“Your aunt isn’t coming, Doll. .If Paula would
go in, then you might jusé wait and have a look

- round with us? I do think we ought to—-" .

And there the captain broke off, looking freshly
staggered. - : o [

Naomer had not seen why she shouldn’t go
ahcad with the “look round.” It had been her
turn only a couple of moments ago to run-Faund
to_the rubbish heap, and now she had sent up a

yell, ) :

“Qoo, queek—queek! All of you—queek!” -
-Dolly was with them as they rushed round
the corner, It was her secrei fear thai Naomer
must have caught sight of Mike, By mounting
to the top of tﬁe rubbish heap perhaps the little
imp had been able to peer in at the shed window.

But that fear was instantly dispelled. - They
found Naomer at the foot of the rubbith mound,
casting aside a garden fork to snatch np some
object which she had come upon. P
CAnd it was Etta Hargrove’s cashbox, the lock
broken, the box itself empty. : :

“Look !” said Naomer proudly.
my find, zat is.”

. "My goodness!” gasped Beity.
-~ with his boots?” i

" - %As soon as I looked at ze heap,” Naomer
panted, “I see something bright, shining amongst
the litter. So I get hold of ze fork and dig, and
out he comes. Eet was ze brass handle of the box
that caught my eye at first.”

“Great_goodness!” said Polly. “We're getting
warm: Yes, the scent is hot. He’s been here,
Dolly. But what on earth made him throw away
his boots and the emply cashbox as well on your
rubbish heap.” : -

“I know,” burst out Pam. “He slept in one
of the outbuildings last night.”
 “He stole out at one in the morning,” Betty
excitedly carried on the chain of reasoning, “to
meet some confederate at the Round House. Then

“Bekas, zab is
R £ was‘t}_lere,

”

[
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he came back, changed into fresh boots, and
threw his old ones away, where he had already
thrown the cashbox.” 4

“That’s - it]” : :

“Bai Jove, mawvellcus, the way you geals—s
Ow, gwacious, though,” Paula broke off, with
ftumi'ng horror. “Here she comes, geals, again!
p—"" ‘ :

“Er—yes,” blurted out Dolly. Little did any of
her chums suspect the state of wiind she was in.
“Er—come away.” i

But it was too late. As close as ever.to the
very shed which harboured Mike were all the
girls, when Aunt Ada swooped towards them
onee- mere. :

“I thought I told you!™ she stormed.

“Yes, Aunt Ada, and they're going,”
Dolly hastily; but Betty protested,

“Bee these finds we have made at this spot!™
the Form-captain appealed to the irate lady.
“It’s the cashbox that was stolen yesterday. And
these hobnailed boots must have been the thiefs,
Dolly says so.” L,

“No, I don’t!” cried Dolly rather wildly, and
the others stared at Her. :

“You don’t, Dolly? But you said they weren’t
.anybody’s belonging to the place.” ’ ’

“Oh, no—I mean, yes; that's right enough,
Only_s: 3 ) '

“What is the girl driving at!” cried Aunt
Ada pettishly, “But it doesn’t matter. Enough
that the cashbox has béen found on these premises,
never mind the boots: The thief has been hore
then. He was probably hiding around here last
ﬁ\_reziing, and those fools of police never cawght

].m.”' P o .
© “But—" began Dolly.

_,-“qp{g, *don’t talk to me! Is the thief in hiding
= ;

said

“Bhall we have a hunt round?” clamoured
Polly joyously. *Please, please do!”

*VYes, bekas, yoy won’t sleep to-night.”

Aunt Ada treated Naomer to a bridling look.

“That is enough of your impudence, girl! To
suggest that T am a coward.”

*No, bekas—"

“Bilence! You girls shall search everywhere,
every hole and corner, to. make sure. And to
prove that I am afraid of no one, be he thief or
even worse than thief, I myself will head the
search.” ‘ - ’ i . E

Ah, how Dolly’s heart was pounding now!

“This shed—what’s in Jiere?” eried Aunt Ada,
striding to the door of the shed where Dolly had
last seen Mike, ' 5

And. in she strode, with Morcove’s “ detectives
close upon her heels,

END OF THIS WEEK’'S STORY.

s

What a shock for Doily!

with her—he is no other than ¢ Mike
the Mysterious !

But what can he be doing here? And what
will happen when he and Dolly come face

to face? You’ll read the answer to. all
these perplexing questions in - -

| “sTuny 12: Bic BLUNDER!



