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What Unexpected Thrills Are Betty and Co.’s in This Grand School Tale I

Torn between hcr love for her chums, Betty Barton and Co. of the Fourth, and

loyalty fo the mysterious boy she has befriended, it is an unenviable pre&:cammf in
which Delly Delane ﬁna’s herself. And try as she will, Dolly can find no solution

to her d:ﬂiculty, until * Mike the Mysterious "

himself comes to the rescue—but in

the very last way that kmd-fzeartgd Dolly would have wished !

& Betty's Brain-Wave!

IRLS, girls, what do you think?”
"Yes, Betty. Yes, do tell us!”
“Yes, plis, queek, gueek!”

“Well, you know the Round House?” hegan
Betty Barlon breathlessly. )

“Of course. What.about it? Dont keep me
in suspense any longer,” broke in Polly Lintomr
excitedly. - : )

“All right.
Form-captain

FPm trying to tell youl,"’ langhed
Betty. “I know  how we can

managye to get there to-night to explore. There!
Isn’t that thrilling?”
“Honest, Dotty?” gasped Polly. “Special

pcrmlsh or what? I#'s dark now, you know.”

Betty Barton chuckled

8 ’Frmd not, Polly,” she smiled. “We’ll have
to take a b:t of a rlsk but it's for Morcove’s
sake. Are you game?”

Game! Madecap Polly was always game for
anything that savoured of adventure. But the
Round House! Her eyes sparkled. It was the
Round House that was so mtrrgumg the chums
of Study 12 these days.

Only a few hours ago they had found a -note
there, a note signed by someone named “Emily,”

making an appomtment {0 meet a person by the ‘

name of “Mike.”

Eight o’clock had been the time mentioned on
the missive as the hour for the meeting, but then
the great question had been: how were the
Study 12 pair to gei there ab that time of night?

By Marjorie Stanton

For get there they had decided they must.
It was up to them.

After mysterious robberies in the school, by
someone from outside, the chums had managed
to track down the person they thought to be the

thief to the lonely old Round House on the moor:

nearhy.

And then to find that note, It had been the

greatest stroke of good luck. Signed “Mike,” too. "

“Pll say I'm game!” enthused Polly now.
“But, Betty, wasn’t it jolly mysterious, too, about
those coins of . Pam’s that were returned to you
t-hmilgiz the post? And by someone named
‘Mike. ™ :

“Yes, just what I was thinking of,” agreed
Beity. “That’'s why I'm so excited we can get
across to the Round House now. We may see
him and learn where the money we collected for
the hospital Christmas tﬁ%s Perhaps he’ll help
us to get I;hat back.” :

“Per—haps,” said Polly doubtfull:y
Betty, how do we manage to get out of school?
Miss Somerfield’s extra strict just now, knowing
there ,nay be a thief hanging about the nelghhour-

ood.”

“It's hke this,” whispered Betty, going to the
door to see it was fast shut. ‘Miss Somerfield
has invited Dolly Delane’s Aunt Ad'l to dine
with her at the school this evening.

“But say, -

-,



- ecourse; simply love to, be-

. this evening.”

© " Twopence

“Well 77 (%ueried -madcap Polly Linton. “How
does that help?”

The Form gave Polly a. mock-weary smile.

“You'll ask me next why Dolly has an aunt
staying with her., You’ll pretend you've. forgotten
that dear old Paula is also staying with Dolly
at the cottage, as a day girl, while Dolly’s parents
are away.”

“Why, of course! I remember we drew lots,
and Panla had the winning ticket.. The mist lifts

from my work-weary braid,” ‘breathed Polly .

dramatically. ; .
“Good! . Then Tl go-on. “When Miss Somer-

field sends her car in a few minutes to fetch Miss

Addison from the Delanes’ coitage, it would mean

. that Dolly and. Paula Crecl would be alone in

the cottage until' Miss Addison. got back, And
Miss Somerfield thinks that ene of twe of us
should kesp them company.  So now, what about
it ol

“Croodness !” breathed Polly. “I see all now.”

“Yes, bekas—"

“It's a wonderful bit of luck!” marvelled
Betty. *“That note we found at the Round House
makes the appoititment with the. follow Mike at
eight exactly,” - - :

“And Miss Addison sits down to dinner here
at the school,” rejoined Polly gaily, “at eight
to-night.” 2 3

The madeap did 2 little waltz round the room.

“Splendid! No harm in our making good use
of the time, while keeping Dolly and Paula
company,” she langhed. o .

“They'll go with us, of

cause there’s a thrill in it all,
vou know.,”
“Thrill! T should say so,”
exclaimed . Pam Willoughby,
who Had just entered. "And
T only wish I were going.
We've been so puzzled by that
fellow Mike, First we
thought he must have been
the fellow who robbed the
school; then we found him
telling us where some of the
stolen stuff could be
found—" :
“Buried at the old Round
House on the moor,” Polly
threw in, with another mod,
“And that's where Mike, who-
ever he is, will meet ‘ Emily,’
whoever she may be, at eight

“My suspicion,” said- Betty,
“is that ‘Emily’ had some-
thing to do with the. robbery.
Mike got back what he could
of the stolen stuff from her
perhaps. And that’s why I
do feel we ought to follow
things up. After all, the
school is still a bad loser by
the robbery,” :
© “And might lose something
else, even yet,” remarked
Helen Craig. “Oh, yes, we
ought-to carry on.”

“Bekas, eef you get hold
of em both this evening you
can put ze wind up them.
Soare zem stiff.”

] ] 5 LB
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A few minutes later madeap and captain were
enjoying the luxury of & ride in Miss Somer-
field’s fine saloon. car for the mere mile or so
to_the cottage. P LR o

Very pretty in the darkness looked that tiny,
thatched dwelling, with its lattice windows showing
lamplight upen the closed - curtains, - when the

- two girls got down at the gate. The chauffeur,

to save time, turned the car round instantly,
whilst Betty and Polly ran up the flagged path.
The madeap was in the mood to give a hearty
pounding upon the door, but she paused at-sound
of a nagging voice from the interlor, =
“And I don't want any idleness, remémber,”
Aunt Ada was saying to: Dolly and Paula. *The
fact. that Miss Somerfield has sent two. 6f your
schoolmates to ‘Leep ‘you company whilé I am
away—that ‘need not mean idleness and talk.”
‘It won't,” Polly .whispered: to Betty outside
the cottage, "It will mean ‘the. greutest activity
=only we are.not going to.tell Aunt Ada that”
“'Sh!” cautioned Betty with a chuckle. - - ..
Their arrival had- been made known by the
purr of the car as it turned on the road. Suddenly
the cottage door ‘was opened by Miss Ada Addison,
dressed primly for dining out, and. locking bonier
than ever with -only a velvet wrap. thrown abous. .
her evening gown. - - - e 1 5
Bhe had no. welcoming smile for Betty and -
Polly. 3 i
Huli! 8o you are the two—" :
“Yes, Miss Addison!” smiled Betty.

Ry R

"‘boily, will that boy George be here again in the morning?* Aunt‘
Ada demanded, as she moved to the door.
answored calmly ; but none of the chums knew what an effort it

Yes, Auntie,;” Dolly
B\DST. her.



spenrd, ‘I hope, a useful, profitable -time.
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“Come in, -and T -leave the four of you' to
Have
.you ‘brought any. evamng school-work: with “you ?"
“FPm afraid not,”: said. Betty. :
. “But perhaps,” smd Polly eagerly, “thiere is
a-game of snakes and’ ladders we. can play? Or
Halma! . I adore: Halmal”
“Games, whether parlour. games or outduor, are-
overdone by you girls.. It is-one of the things I
" am: going to tell -your Headmistress when I dine -
with “heér - present]y._ I have discovered,” said
‘Aunt "‘Ada in a painéd- voice, *‘that- Paula Creel
‘eannot do her. own mending, I shall be back-at

‘- .niné-fifty, so_that you two gn'ls can ret-urn in the
" car_and be in. by

ten.””
: "Yes,” Miss. Adrhson. B LT
The lady, - snugglmg the wrap closar about_
Jer ‘anguylar fi re, ‘was paasmg out to t.he car;
hut. 3:s)uddenly & turne& hm:k :
 “Yes, Aun{: Ada 1 .
- Y didn’t-see that boy: George before he knoeked-
oﬂ work- at:dusk.:. Has. he ‘done everything? -And
is- he  coming again: in'the. mornmg?
" ™He will be here, ges, ‘auntie.” " -
“X thought he might he, after all, one of those
.good-ior—nothmgs o w om- one days work in &

- week is” quite enough.” -
Y hope. you have a- happy evening, auntle,

. ‘eried: Dolly, kéeping the ‘door ‘open so that light
would flow .forth, enabling Miss Addison to see

. her way to the w:cket gate ‘Good bye for- the

-prasent M

" 'There was . response 4o thls, ‘and Batty arxd.

Polly thought: that this was why Dolly, when she

. tarped to them in’the cottage sitting-room after

" closing the “outer door looked .unhappy.

. “Poor old Dally 1" exclmmed Polly.  “Really,
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that question of theirs: Who is George?” that
brought out that dimple on Dolly’s bonny cheeks
now, in spite of the ache in her heart.

“George? .Oh, he’s only some boy -auntie has
taken. on, Aum‘.le was cross because old Dan'}
has got laid up with rheumat:sm, g0 she—she
offered this boy & temporary place.

:&Vhat boy '{’ asked Poliy. )

Q0T .

ub whafr 1 maan is,: ‘where does he oome

“Yes,
from? "Barncombe?  Goes home every evenmg,
I suppose?” _ -

- YHe's 2 worker, I Imaw ﬂmt »gaid Dol]y, and
‘-‘Even :

not-one of the others noticed any.evasion.

" Auni_Ada can hardly find fault with him."
Aunts always -
think more highly of boys———mother s the sa.me, for -

**Ah,” said Polly, “he’s a boy!

“that matter.”

: Dolly= that aunt of yours gives me a pain in the-~

neck.’
©- Ve, wather! Te 1ble|" came: Paula’s groan,
. as she dropped back into a fireside chair. = “Oh,

- geals, geals, the welief~to be fwee fwom that
- - woman's. tongue ab-last1”

e “But Dol y,” said : Belty wnth a little eager-
ness, “who “I3..* that- boy. George”®? Wa’ dido’t -
. know “there was'a “boy workmg ahout‘. the place,_

.‘George’f “Who:is . George '

D “in normal ﬁlmes, gave a little laugh.-

s "She had had:little enough ‘to laugh ‘about.
. during’ the  past “few -days, it .is true. Mother
. and father away. on.a well- eamed holiday, she
had looked forward to-the ‘coming of -her Auntie
Ada. .. And how was Dolly, who had not seen the
lady for many. years, to know tha.t she was—
well, what she was! -

Do]]yr had thought it would be a real little
treﬂt for one of the Study 12 chums to-spend the -
time with her, enjoying. all the privileges of a
" - day girl during her parents’- absence. - And to

3 ‘Paula had fallen the honour.

How Dolly wished now that she had never

: Aﬂ‘.er Dark! - i : i
OLLY DELANE Marcove's only day schelar

- “made the suggestion that one of the chums should =
. stay .with

her. .

Apart from Aunt’ Adas unlikeable natare, and
that was bad ‘enough, surely at no worse ‘time
could there: have -been this excuse for Betty &

isit_her: so_ frequently &t her home.

Much a5 she’ Ioved "these chums of hers, and
much as she would have ‘welcomed' them in the
ordinary way, this week everything was different.

vether, and Polly ddded:
- enongh,” she went on dramatmally
aulﬁ Creel to sit bolt

" commented on that girl’s troubled looks.
but; Dolly, don’t be a spoil-sport! That’s not hke‘ i
We can’t leave you alone in the cnttage——._

.girls—the ideal.

" mean;, he cannot tell a. "fh.”
“I say, it must be.fun to be here: and attend-

best poetical vmce"

“Wound House I @ w
a fow minutes from here on the - - |
“And’
you know what we fold you when we were across :
We do feel |
it’s yp fo us to. lookfgut for that Emily person

. “Bai Jove, you gea.ls,” beamed Paula, makmg' ’
.. great use of pocket-comb and mirror, now.
“Miss: Addison . was. out of the way,
.-George is 2 wegular mawvel, yes, wather,

.- obliging. - I have had my shoes cleaned for me.”
- “What did Aunt: Ada say to that?” Ghuckled .

at
“the " boy

Betty. . - .
“Hr—at  pwesent Dollys Aunt Ada is in
ignowance.”
“Better let her stay so0,” said Polly. “I’ve a

hunch . George is not paid to look after you two

“Y don’t know,” was the” h-uthful answer. “Pm

cal]mg ‘him George Washington.”

“For the weason; geals, that Dolly has- gwea" _

weliance upon his vewaczty, yes, wather!”

“What & -mouthful,” mgﬁed Polly. ~ “You
She turned to Betty.

school by day. A boy to wait on them now.’
“You haven't any Auni Ada,” laughed Dolly
“Thank goodness!”
her breath.
“ Aunt Ada,” Dolly went on, “thmks everybudy

should do their share. That George’s place 18

outside, and. ours, alas, is in! There should be
no-waiting one upon the other; ; but life is real
and life—" Bee?

¢“No, Betty a.nd Polly laughed to-
“We may not have an
Aunt Ada. but we-still have our Naomer. Bu}
“ The hour

thanks,”"

has come. We must awa
This, whilst it caused
upright, agape, drew a ,stm%]ed look from Dolly:
“It’s like this, 'you. two,” smiled Betiy.

us to the old Round Huuse
“Do what, bai Jovel” gasped Paula. “The
“Ti’s onl ,

moor, and the night is fine,” Betty urged.

here- just before aftermoon school.

when she meets Mr. Mike ab the appomted time.”

“Dolly doesn’t want to go with us Polly

you.

- not even you and Paula,”

For sh}/had "Mike to t}unk of now. And it was =~

“We were sent to keep you company,” laughed.’
“ And so long as we are all four togather :
" —-why, there :

Betty.
on are!”
Paula chuckled.

“Weally, I must ex;ﬁess my surpwise at bher

What's h1s full name, Dol]y?“— -

murmured Polly ‘beneath. -

Or shall T continue in my

“We.
“want you to_lock up the cobtage and come with

"Oh ;

i,




Twopence ...

Form-captain wesowting. to, shall 1 :say, -such
i) .

awtful weasoning.”

“You may say what yéu l_iké, 'but_'not noév,;’-

" Polly ruled. “On with your things, girls. . For

~¥you will come, both of you, won't you?” .

“Er—yes,” was Dolly Delane’s rather falter-
ing answer, “since you are-so determined. .
. After a moment Betty. carried on the talk.

“We -don’t want to make trouble for anyone,.

Dolly. -‘But the school has never recovered the
stolen -collection monmey. -And the 'thief is. still
at “large.

another robhery?” P seips el B
“Oh, I know!" exclaimed Dolly ‘distressfully.
“And T quite understand.” . . 5 -

“Better for us girls to . face ,Em'iiyi- I_aiian'flo‘:-

" the police to collar her,” the Torm:captain .sub-
. mitted. “She might go. to prison ‘then: . This
- mysterious Mike fellow, t00.” - " i
" Dolly at once -turned to Paula
-that they would get their-outdoor things on. -

Elegant Paula promptly ran upstairs to ‘the.

room whick she had been given at the cottage,

but rathér to Beétty and Polly’s surprise, Dolly:
-Delane went through to the kiichen and out into .

. the night.
il LA
.. On T1eToE Dolly Delane ran across the night-
bound yard behind. the cottage to one of the
numerous outbuildings.’

She lifted the wooden latch to the shed door and

put her head just inside the pitch-dark bailding,

whispering:
“Mike, you there?” .
- ‘Not the faintest sound came in response.
“Mike!” she whispered - again. -“Michael
George !’ - :
- Again there was - silence. .
- Distractedly Dolly walked about the
" Could. Mike be gone? Oh, surely not!
« “Mike!"” she called again.

ly. -

" “Oh!” Delly moaned alond.

. Then this could mean only one thing. Mike,
-the boy she had befriended, the boy she trusted
with her whole- heart; had gonme, . .

" - Aad where? : " S P
© “He’s at the Round House now!” Dolly: whis-
pered in agony. “What—oh, what can I do?”

How could she .prevent them froni meeting?
How could she prevent suspicion from falling on

- this lad whom, she felt sure, was as honest as
* the da% wos C
If only she could tell her chums everything, teli
them that Mike was her friend, that she trusted

him. That appearances might be against him: .

he might even be suspected of being a thief; but
he wag innocent.

They would understand then at once. They'd”

- do_everything to help.
But 4he could not
ise. to Mika to think of.

for’his. own sake ‘alone; only someone else was

. ipvolved, someone very dear to him perhaps.
-+ At that moment Dely could have buried her
“head in her arms and cried.

" _Bub she mustn’t, she mustn’t!. For Mike's sake

. % sha “must think of semsething, some way ‘by whioch

. Betly & Co. would never see him facs. to" face.
A - w T * L

. T'm’..oi,n'thabehed cottage showed lamplight in
all its ground-floor windows: when' the four' girls
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“sel forth upon their strange mission, after locking

-~ In. silence they -ste J
n money. ; ‘Betty, Polly. and Paula regarded this silence as
Supposing it’s .this Emily person? . 50058 i
Supposing Emily takes it into her head to commit ‘.

- ‘tension. had ‘arisen. " Almost: she ‘had-

ls.

jith- a “sigh .

shed.

. everywhere.

‘tell them. There was her .
Ngt that Mike would have made her promise

65

up. S T g
. Dolly Delane had. left a:lamp. burning inthe
sitting-room and’ another in the Kitchen. .~ ..-

" The. night was moonless, and an -overeast sky -
denied " them'-all - starlight.

the  best of
evenings. at this'1ate season of the year. - - . -
pped “ away, and althouph "

simply -necessary to -the- thrilling excursion, to

Dolly Delane it seemed- far different.. - . ;
Ezchanging no ‘word with-thein as she-kept in
step. with her ~three_sehoolmafeﬂ'shg—jeltn
tad" en’ out

with them: over this business,
And yot—

Tt was _imperaﬁ;re‘ ﬁraab_‘-rt'hey' si:bulclrber__'b'aul}:e‘t.i gl

n ; Botty had: called it - -
-a fine evening, and therc was.certainly he. nore
st than' was ‘to be. expected ‘on

as lf- A

in theit: ‘endeayour. - They meant well, .Their

‘purpose -was - laudable; ““it .-arose ~from their .
- devotion to-Morcove’s interests. But they did not -

know:-what_she knew.. . e e, B
Tell  them then? : No; that had been out of the
question all along. . For one thing, she had been -

a3 good as put’ upon her honowr not to say a

© word. For another. thing, it did- not-seem right

to involve these: chums of hers in matters:that
were- far," far more serious than the affair “of the ..
;‘}obbery at the school, serious though that had -
een, e R

. One course only  was open to her. At this

last moment she must, by hook or crook, prevent. -

* the girly from seéing or hearing. anything that

might’ be going to. transpire at that ruinous .old -
building out here on-the open meor._ - - -

" In wary manner they waded over ihe heather,
with little else than a sense of direction to. guids -

them. Even where they had some warrow. foot- -

path ‘fo ftraverse it was like any of *the other
narrow tracks that ceiss-crossed the m‘ngh-__-medr

The ground dipped beforé them  all- .at once, .
and as they went one behind another down: into
this - shallow hollow there eamg the first whisper -
from Polly N R e

+We're -a.ll“rigﬁt,.: gifls ;. this "hqﬂqﬁ' is be‘-:ween e

the cottage and the Round. House. i
“ Bit- mistier down here,” murmured. Betty.
Then an idea came t6 Dolly’s desperate ‘mind.
Perhaps the ground mist, : thin though - it was,

. could aid her. 2

SBhe brisked up her “step ‘and became the first
to take the rising ground on ‘the other- side of
the hollow. Then in secret agitation. she set off
along a faint track that would
all to the ruined building. - - -
. “'8h, Dolly, where are you going?” Polly
instantly whispered. R o
“This path—" e _—
£ That-won’t take us to the Rotind House.”
“You follow ~me,” she said with desperate

composure. “I know the mbor,” -

“Better than wo know it?” ‘Polly. returhed.

never take ‘them .

“Oh, all right, have your own way, Dolly. But -

if you go-wide of the Round Housg.-I kuow soine-
one who will be eross.”. - e, T
Dolly looked round to' show them a- smiling

face in. the darkness; but when she turned again, :

still. keeping the lead over ground where it. was
50_easy to go astray she. looked most wnhappy. = -
For a certainty now Polly was geing fo be
cross with her presently.
to be wild with her. - And they were her .chuins.’

They “were : all going -
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Not to be helped. Her own happy relations
with these schoolmates of hers must not be con-

-sidered now: She knew what she was_{gt_:out,"_and ‘

why.

" and the same—when. only-a. day or so. ago’ she
had disappointed him. by losing faith- in him.
- Qn. they . went, walking as-silently and warily
ag.was. possible;- the others leaving her. to . guide

them, - And every step of thé way they were now -

going was - taking  them wider of the. mark. - -

= "She knew it was so, and .could enly" rejoice,
' Never mind the reproaches and even. the quarrel -~

to come; she was achieving her desperate purpose
TR i esperate purp(

0 Suddenly, h;;wf}g;,']'jzl detaining hand reached ;

hald -of ‘her, pulling he to asstandstill, .
A Dellyy this sl
* softly. -

“Tt really isn’t, Dolly,” -camé Betty’s mirmur.
“We should have got to the Round House by now:.
Besides, I can tell.we are going much too much .-
¥ou'll. bring us out in Barncombe’

‘to the right.

‘before you've done.” . S .

~ “Bai Jove, I was wather wondering,” said
Paula, “how much farther!” ' i

WWeve come all wrong,” fumed Polly. “And

" the’ mist is thickening. Oh, gogdness, nice thing
. if we- get quite lost. in the end.” . . )

‘She faced this way and that perplexedly, then

pointed convincedly. - - Sk . *

- T iThat's the way e must go, and sharp about
it, - too.” » S i

e Even as she ‘said ‘it “from the distant. school- -

. .house came the ding-dong of bells, then ’thg hour-

. 7-"'b51] tolled. . = .l L u
B “Right o'clock!” sighed Betty. “And that was
" . - the time for -the appeintment” - . - :

“We've
‘under.her ‘brea “When . we. had -such’’'a
splendid chance Fhis is yowr fault; Dolly1”?
C o "Yes e SO8 iy e
“ And’ you dor’t evehn say you'se. sorry. -Realiy,
* stamped

p % But come

_‘_%;u‘. are enough o make anyone',eross;’
~.“Morcove's always headsttong junior. ut com
We. may be in h%e,

.on; we'll go my way:now.
after-all” . Lol
- Betty showed herself every bit as eager as was
Poliy- to take the altéréd course in the misty
darkness; that pair went ahead swiftly together,
whilst ‘Dolly had Paula glancing at hen regret-
fully as they followed. ) :
. ‘“Gweat  pity .this, Dolly,” .commented Paula
'g'ehntlj';., ““Wather spoils the whole thing for us,
© what?" . . . s,
“I—I cat’t’ help -that,” was Dolly’s candid
- résponse, . . TR -
. During the . next- few -minutes: she constantly
heard Polly- fuming to” herself. ‘Bub.as a set-off
. - to the. certainty. of .a .coming row  between her,
" Dolly, and  thé madeap, there was the’ comfiort-
g ‘-ing"knewle}tlige that she hadygucceeded after all.
For Mike had known thial girls' from the schoel
-were hopirg: to be -at the Round House ‘by eight.
It had ‘been. possible o warn him” about that.,
‘What had--been impossible was & cancellation of
“his appointment with. the person whom he had to

meet.: n R E . SRR P -
Dolly’s - onily hope -had' been that ‘he . could’

meet that persod ‘at- the appoiinted timé and. then
say: * Come -away—qguick1”

Dolly suddenly smiled to ‘herself_in.the dark-

ness as. she t ‘on - with Paula - hehind
Betty an

_,f) l
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: g SRR L e et . the time
How much more was het aid: owing o the boy -
 Mike, or Ceorge—for Mike and Gecrge: were-ong .

. " Next second

‘way " protested  Polly.

‘on .again,

thing !> Polly said fiercely

‘mian who robbed Morcove School.

d’FETliy. . The smile was. one of tremen--

Every Tuesddy
dous Felief. Yes, she had done Mike a -good

. turn this evening. Never mind the cost to her-|

self; he. wtﬂuld be gone from the Round House by .
ey— i - .
Bump, she almost went into Betly, who: had-

stopped -abruptly because Polly had stopped:  All

four of them—they were suddenly at 2 standsbill.
Polly - turned’ round and made’ -

frantic’ signs. . W ow o o T B

SDowal” e ‘ :

They crouched: to ‘earth,- Pelly being the only

- one who knew any reason for doing so..

*_“Someone’s about, close af -hand,”-.'she-bieathed

-as they made group amongst ‘the heather,” *A

man, 1 think.” )

“Not that Mike?” whispered Betty tensely.
. The madcap shook:her head. T e B
-“Don’t think so, girls, I saw him—too big, I~
think.” i o G
“*TFigures look bigger by night,” Betty remarked -
under her breath. “It may be that Mike chap,

“wnable to find his way to the Ronnd House.” . -~ -
- - Not. even -the faintest of whispers follewed this..

Polly was. raising 2 warning fingér again as she -
knelt up to'peer atound her warily. .. . ‘
| After & minute ghe ducked low again, whisper-
ing: '3 : : : s
“It's a man. . He's gone on,.the way. we were =

‘going.”

“To the Roun;i House 1” said Betty. “A man!
That. makes three of them then. The boy- Mike,

_the Emily person, and*now a man.”

“Unless,” whispered Polly, getting up to steal
“Emily is only a sham namé for-a
man. If he’s the man who robbed the school—
Bub we mustn’t breathe, girls.”: = i y

They had gone perhaps another t_\%_ro h;tﬁﬂijed 3

yards across the misty wilderriess when their-ears
picked up the mumble-mumble of a gruff -voice.
" At first ‘they supposed that it was the man.
speaking to the boy Mike, now _that. those two
had encountered each other, and.that the cop-
versation would be- continued. To Beity and
Polly this was an exciting belief; but Dolly felt -
sick at heart again. - ' : .
hen it became apparent that the man had’
turned back from the way he had been going,
and as for any talk, it was always his surly,”
grumbling voice that came to the crauching girls..
He seemed to have turned back the ‘momment he.
met somebody, . taking that person with him. -
Sure enough the first audible mumble was i
‘this: strain ; o o : :
“¥ou'll . come along back with me,” and no

il

_ more of it. . Bringing me out Morcove way again,
_wheén yon know very well the risk.: Want' to get
"me.had-up, do you?

1 Supposing ‘I got seen?”

There. was silence after that, except for the
faint swish caused by some striding. through ths,
heather and dying bracken. ) }

Soon even that faint sound died aiway, and the
four girls were as if they had the whole moor-
to’ themselves. .. = . : ' s
~ Polly spoke- excitably. N il

“Who was with him, do you think ? Was it~

. the. boy Mike?”
© *T wonder!” muttered Betty.

“QOne thing s
cértain, anyhow. - That’s the thief. That's the

" 4Oh, but. I'm sure the ‘boy couldn't hiwjé'h'a"d

“anything to do with it,” Dolly said quickly.

Then she flushed as Betty and Polly looked at -
her. in astonishment,. M
“Why, Dolly? How on_earth—" Dot .
Desperately Dolly tried to compose herself, -



~

T Oold apple-tart and cream,”
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“Well, you know what I mean. Tt seems horrid
to think of a young boy like that—"

"I don't know so muech,” broke in Polly,

“After all, Dolly, we've got to think of the
kospital. It was a dirty trick. Well, anyway,”
she added with her grim smile, **we don’t seem
to be doing any good here. The only thing now,
I expect, 48 to go home and play Halma.”

She laughed softly, but next moment added
bitterly :

“Not that we seem to have done any good at
all. df it hadn’t been for you, Dolly,” she went
on reproachfully. “Fancy leading us the wrong
way like that!” And Polly’s voice was cross now,

“Im—well, T couldn’t help it, Polly,” Dolly
murmured, and again the colour flooded to her
cheeks. “But, yvou see—you see—" )

“Well, m afraid I don’t see,” said Polly
shortly, and they walked on in silence..

‘= Aunt Ada Is Angry!
-A POKE 1o the fire when they go: back io tha

cotiage and there was instanily a cheers
blaze,

“I'm going to get you girls some suppez,”
Doliy Delane quietly remarked, pulling open a
dresser drawer to get the cloill out. *But you
must leave it to me.”

“It’s likely!” cried Betty blithely. “Come on,
Polly, and don’t be a cross-patch any longer!”

“Oh, of course, I'm a cat” the madeap
stigmatised herself, while she held the lamp for
Dolly who was at the dresser. “Have I been
Sﬂglélrg very horrid things, Dolly 7"

e ”

And  homely  Dolly, as she
swooped the white cloth over the
table mét the madeap’s ¢yes and
smiled lovingly—too lovingly for
Polly. As nsual, Polly in her tan-
drums had been saying things she
now regretted.

“I'd better not have any sup-
per as punishment,” sighed Polly.
“I'll wait and have some of-
Naomer's cocoa—cold,”

“That will be * punishment,”
chuckled Betty.

“Howwible 1"

“But I deserve it.”

“You don’t, Polly,” exclaimed
Dolly, and there was that dimple
again. “You girls were perfectly
entitled to follow up the mystery
that it is, and I went and spoiled
it.  Would you like some of my
coffee hot ?” :

& would!”  eried  Polly,
“Wouldn’t you, girls?”

* “Yes, Dolly, please.”
“HGwateful and comfowting, yes,
wathéy i” '

“l:hbre are some cold sausages

mich I wawmly wecommend,
geals.”

Dolly carried on the menu. “A
jelly—oh, there’s a junket!”
“Great! We shan’t be fit for
school in the morning.”
“Never mind, we’ll chance it,”
said Betty. “We shall be well

sergeant.

“ And who may you be, my boy 2" demanded
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again by the afternoon, which is'a halfer; that's
the main thing.”
So Dolly, whilst captain and madeap alike
" helped where they could, soon put out the best
of everything from the larder. Thoss cold
sausages, lovely and white when you cut them,
went down well with a spot of apple sauce. The
cold apple-tart was cleaned right out of its large
dish by the girls. - :

elegant one’s surprised"comment.

"“We've been doing so much,”. Polly could not
resist twitting Dolly roguishly. “Did you make
this junket, Dolly?” ) : :

“Yes, whyt"”

“It's delish.” - _ L

Presently the kettle boiled, and then Dolly
jumped up from table to make the coffee. Tha

sy sitting-room suddenly .reeked with the most
refreshing aroma. :

“And if you girls like to have it round the
fire,” suggested the homely one, as she passed
the steaming cups, “or wonld you rather stay
here? And car’t somebody finish that jelly?”

"1 cae’s,” zaid Poily. “I wish I conld. Oh.
tuis coffee! And to think Pre been naggins
723, Doily. I'd betier go back to the school.”

“0Oh, no. you're gaite forgiven now,” smiled
Dolly. "Whai about a lide damce to &nizh yp
such a jolly evening?” ’

“Bai Jove!" beamed Paula. “Thai's bettah.
what! There are times, geals. when if's wather
fun—gweat fun, in fact, to be heah! Can I
lend a hand?"

Polly was already enthusiastieally pushing tho

£

the police

“Me ? 1'm Qee-arge!" came the lad’s

] answer.
But Betty and Polly in the background were thinking : ** Yoa're

not George ; you're Mike1!”

“Bai Jove, I'm as hungry as a huntah!” was the
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table from the centre of the room to the wall.

“No, thank you, pettums,” she answered now.
“The strain of dancing will he sufficient tax on
vour elfin form. And we can’t have you
collapsing in the middle of * Life is Just a Bowl
{S’fe O_g}erries,’ or one of us won’t have a partner.

e ?

“Thanks, Polly,” Paula beamed-again. “How
thoughtful you arve to-night, bai Jove!”

Dolly had gene to a cupboard to feich the
portable gramophons, and Betty was staggering
across the little room with the records.

“None of them very up-to-date,” said Dolly.
“But they’re not bad.”

“Ready, everybody?” demanded Polly, winding
furiously at the gramophone. .

“Yes, wather I” sajd Paula amiably, rising from
her chair and moving towards Betty.

“A gay foxtrot, just to wake Paula up,”
laughed Polly, .as the music started and she
grasped Dolly boisterously round the waist.

Gaily - the girls danced, thoroughly enjoying
themsclves, Betly sang the words of the song,
while Polly made noises of her. own now and
again, which she insisted improved the rhythm.

“Let's see if we can reverse, Paula,” Betty

was saying above the din in the little sitting-

rnom. Pravely Paula tried. There came a_roar
of laughter from Dolly and Betty, while Polly
still carried on singing. Paula’s efforts at revers-
ing were really amusing, and Betty wasn’t the
best of instructresses; she was so helpless with
mirth herself. : :

So merry indeed were all of them that not

one of the chums heard the clack of the outer.

door opening straight into the living-room.

Until suddenly there was Aunt Ada, taking in
the whole scene, with a ‘disapproving, angry
gleam in her eye. = i

“Wha-a-at!” "Aunt Ada fairly yelled. “Danec-
il]]]gl N And. ball-rcom~—modern foxtrotting, at
that! : i

Four girls stood stock-still.

“Why, auntiel” said Dolly dimpling.
partner you?” . ) :

But just then thé gramophane screeched. Dolly
nﬁhed to lift the arm and turned to face Aunt
Ada. _

That lady now was giving scandalised eyes to
the dresser, where the girls had placed the
supper things for the time being. -

“Those sausages—gone! ~~That
finished. The jeliy—the junket—"

“Well, auntie, I had to offer the girls some
supper.” 7

“Dolly, that is more of your iipudence. Clear
away- those dishes instantly. -And then to bed.
You two gitls,” rounding upon Betty and Polly,
“your things on at once. ~The car is outside, wait-
ing. It is a nice thing'!” Auni Ada stormed on,
“Here 1 come home unbetimes, on account of
something that has happened at the school.”

“Something happened at the school?” the girls
all echoed as with one voice.
what?"” .

¢ Another robbery!” was the sensational answer
from Aunt Ada, whilst she removed her. velvet
wrap and tossed it aside. “And this time,
jewels.”

“ Jewels 27 -

“(Gweat gooduess |

“Miss Somerfield’s jewels—taken from her room.
We were at dinner togsther, when one of the
maids came rushing in to say that the hLead-
mistresses’ jewel-case was gone from the dressing-

“Can I

apple-tart,

”
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table upstairs. Then they found that the thief
had entered by a‘landing window.” ‘

“Good gwacious!” Paula palpitated, whilst the
cthers mutely stared.

“But there, it has nothing to do with you
girls,” Aunt Ada wound up, maintaining a furious
tone. “Be off, the pair of you, this instani!”

“Good-night then, Dolly~-Paula,” said Betty.
She and Polly were hastily putting on outdoor
things that were close to hand. “See you in the
morning. Miss Addison—" :

“Not a word!” that lady said, holding up a
hand, “I shall! say no more about this, exceph
to the headmistress. Be gone.” ‘

This command was too much for the pair to
whom it was addressed. They bolted out of the
cottage, each struggling io conceal a big grin.

But it was no time for Dolly to indulge in
secret mirth as she scurried away to the scullery
with some of the supper things; but if ever her
mind had been smitten with anxiety on account
of that lad whom she knew to be the very soul
of chivalry, it was now.

Not a moment, whilst she kept up the fun with
her chums before Aunt Ada’s untimely bursting
in upon them, but what Dolly had been in secret
anguish. ;

Was it Mike whom that man had encountered
upon the moor and bidden him so roughly to
“come along home ”? That was what Dolly was
in great suspense about:

Had Mike fallen into the hands of that ruffianly
man ?

She could find out very likely—if only she could
slip away to one of the outbuildings. Buf how
to do that, now that Aunt Ada was back and
in such a bad temper again! Oh, and there had
been another rchbery ab the school! :

Suddenly Dolly had the wit to exclaim:

Y must catch those two before they go!”

“Stay, Dolly. You don’t need to—-"

“T must, auntie!” :

And out ran Dolly by the front door, showily
carrying a school book with her, as if it needed
most urgently to be handed to Betty or Polly.

She reached the wicket just as the car was
going off, and in the darkness neither of "its
schoolgirl passengers noticed her. Very likely
they were in convulsions of laughter over Aunt
Ada. It did not matter; was all the better for
Dolly’s purpoese, : :

Away went the car, speeding back fo Morcove
School, and she could flash round and then dart
to the yard behind the cottage. She had pulled
the front door shut when she ran out.

All ‘the pent-up agitation of the last hour or
¢o was having free course as she breathlessly.
reached a certain shed and softly lifted the latch.

“Mike?” she panted softly. “Are you back,
Mike ?”

“"Yes, Dolly, here I am!” .

The answering whisper in the darkness left her
with a relieved mind and heart. :

“Qh, Mike,” she panted on, whilst he rustled
out of some locse atraw that must have been
covering him, “how thankful I am! You—you
weren’'t caught by that man then?”

“Man? What man?” he queried.

;_‘\;'k’hy, you didn’t know then?” Dolly gasped in
relief.

“No; where was he?”

“Out on the moor; I was with several girls
who had made up their minds to be at the
Round House at eight, but I—I managed to keep
them away. Suddenly we heard a man go by,
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speaking roughly to someone. Tt was as if he
had caught someone who belonged to him, and
was compelling whoever it was to go home with
him.. I was afraid it was you, Mike.” .

As she ended, still short of breath, she realised
that the boy seemed to be stricken by her words.
He had been cheery, confident until- she men-
tion that man.

“Well,” she clamoured. “I must go in, Mike.
gh, T don’t want to make it worse with auntie!
Wb :

“Youn want me to tell you who the man js?”
Mike said huskily. .

“Not—not if you don’t feel free to do so, Mike.
I know there is a lot you dare not explain. And
d trust you, feeling sure that you are doing your
‘best for someone else. I had yomr word about
that, Mike.”

He cleared his voice before saying tremulously

“There can’t be another girf like you, Dolly,
Fancy managing to

for being a pal to a chap.

After Betty’s message, Miss Everard si
1t enjoy. ¢ Poily Linton,"

keep those others away from the Round House
after all. I was in a stew, fo,r/yéu had warned
me, and yet I had to be thefe.’

“And did you

“Yes,”" she nodded
meet” Emily 7

“I did.” And there it is, Dolly; that’s all I
can say. ‘As for that man—what do the other
‘girls think about him?”
¢ “They think he is the man who robbed the
school.”

“Yes, well,” muttered Mike, “so he is.”
. It may have been cnly a2 mement, but it seemed
to Dolly Delane that she stared aghast at this
.mysterions boy for a full minute.

“1t’s the plain truth, Dolly. I1'd give anything
’FD be able to call that man honest. But he isn’t.”

quickly.

“Then the worry and -misery of it all to you
eans that you are connmected with him.”

“In a way, I am."
“But,” Dolly reasoned on in a deep whisper,
it was not you he was taking home, although
it -was somebody who had been out and about
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on the moor like you. Oh,” she exclaimed as
her mind jumped to- tha terrible conclusion, “it
was Emily! Tt was-Emily—your sister,”

‘It must have been,” Mike answered huskily.
“And now I feel—oh, T’'m just xbout desperate!
Listen, Dolly. I.told you that other time that
Emily who wrote the note that your chums saw i3
my sister. Now I'm simply bound to explain a
bit more.. Emily has been out of our lives—I
mean the lives of us at home, for ihree years.
Shesrimo}e a reckless marriage, and—"

P

Dolly had heard the back door of the cottage
opening. ‘Her aunt’s voice screcched :

“Where is the girl? Dolly, Dolly, come in this
instant! Do you hear me, girl?”

Morcove’s day scholar put out her hand to
Mike in the darkness, touching his in friendship
and sympathy. Not so much as 4 whisper passed.
She teok up an ecmpty pail and ratiled and
clanged it as she stepped out into the dark yard.

A
“But where have you been? Why must you
always be dodging in and out!” railed Aunt Ada.
“When you know there’s been another robhery
at the school, which means a bad character stil}
about.” .
“OH, we shan’t have any bad character hanging
about this place, auntie!” laughed Dotly.
“What is there to make off with?” :

The Mistake They Vade.
“ ALLOQ, you two! Back again!”
Naomer sat on her bed in the Fourth
Torm dormitory, hugging pyjama-clad
knees.

“Yes, here we are! Back again, as you so
intelligently remark,” said Polly gaily. “Good-
evening, Naomer, good-evening, all.” .

Helen Craig, Pam Willoughby, Madge Minden,
Biddy Loveland and one or two others were
rathered
Naomer.

They- greeted Betty and Polly now exciledly,

by Paula Creel’s empty bed near
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all anxious to know how what they had discovered
in their search.

“Well,” began Betty, “we should have done
nore, on'ly "—and a frown ecrossed her face—
“well—" :

Bhe paused, and stooped to peel off long, black
stockings. o .

“Tt was Dolly’s fault,” broke in impetuous
Polly. “1 honestly can’t understand her. It
seemed as if she led us in the wrong direction
on purpose. She——"

“Oh, you mustn't say that!” said Betty. “But
really, girls, she is behaving awfully strangely.
She insisted that she knew the moor better than
we did, and landed us right in the wrong direc-
tion. Result: we weren’t on the spot—at that
Round House—at eight.”

“Oh, what rotten luck!” sympathised Helen
Craig.

“Yes, well, it's not like Dolly.”

“I'm afraid I should have been rather peeved,”’

came from Tess Trelawney in her own outspoken
way. :

‘?As a matier of fact, I was,” said Polly
candidly. “And she didn’t seem to mind, either.
Didn’t apologise or anything for taking us the
wrong way.” ;

“Never mind,” Betty now interposed tactfully.
“We had a very jolly time ab the cottage. Dolly
gave us & delicious supper. Then we had =
little dance, when in stalked Aunt Ada!”

*  “Ha, ha, ha!” pealed the chums. “What a
shame }”

“Belkas, serve you right for being ze greedy
zings!” chimed in Naomer,

Then Betty spoke again as soon as the laughter
had died down. :

“Miss Addison_tetd us about the other robbery,”
she said seriously. )

“Yes, Miss Somerfield’s jewels.”

“Much more serious than my gold coins, or even
the collection money,” said Pam.
¢ Mike the Mysterious’ will return the jewels as
he did my coins,” . ;

“Hope s0,” said Helen Craig, moving off to
har hed. “But, Betty, you didn't tell us if you
found cut anything at all tonight. Surely you

gidn’t go all that way for ncthing ?”

Somerfield
a mporzant.”
did xou sece, Betiz?”
“We zaw no. one. But we did hear a man,”
said Belty soltly, “He was mumbling and
grumbling at someone he was taking home, and
1#’s our idea that that man is the thief.”

“Really!” was the excited chorus.

“Ves,” said Polly. “For we heard enough to be
guite sure that ‘he i3 in fear of the police.
Perhaps he had committed this fresh robbery at
the S(SIOG] just before he passed by us on the
moor.”

“And you didn’t know.who it was with him?”

“Tt was our mysterious Mike, for a cert,” said
Betty. “It's as plain as daylight, girls. The
man is the thief; Mike is his sén perhaps—any-
how, they’re counected. Mike’s straight, and
that’s why he did his best to get the gold coins
returned. Saw where the man buried them, and
then let us know.”

“That all fits in beautifully,” remarked Tess
tevsely. “Question is, what's the nexi thing?”

“To do? Let Miss Somerfield know as much as

we know, that’s all|” was the captain’s downright
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answer. “Since we know more about the actual
thief than anyone else, it’s up to us. Otherwise,
the rohberies might go on for ever.”

#Ard my sixpenny pearls the nexit loss,” said
the madeap. ‘‘Remind me to get them insured,
someone.” )

“But look here, Betir,” cried Biddy. *“How are
you going fo make 1t known about that man
on the moor, without saving that you and Polly
were there?” :

“We shall say we were there, that's all.” )

“What ze diggings! Bekas, zere will be a
regular Barney’s bull, Bettr, eef ron—"

"Can’t help that,” shrugged the captain,

“And how about Mike?” asked Madze un-
easily. “He did us that good turn. We don’s
want him to go to prison.”

“He won't,” was DBetty’s confident response,
“It'll all come out that he was against the
robberies.”

“How T wish,” sighed Polly, “that we could
have got in touch with Mike. It looks as if he
must be a lad to be sorry for. Well, we shall
know him on sight if ever we do see him, after
seeing him at the Round House the other evening
at dusk.”

“And he didn’t see us,” rejoined Betty gladly.
“But let’s get into bed now. I must prepare for
my ordeal with Miss Somerfield before breakfast
to-morrow. Good-night, Polly. Good-night, all.”

“Good-night.” :

Wanted by the Police!
ALLED out of class next morning, Betiy
C Barton found that she was wanted—by the
police. :

But they were not going to take her up. They
only wanted to see if she could tell them a little
more than she had told Miss Somerfield early
this morning about the man on the moor. .

Morcove’s headmistress was present during the
interrogation, and Betty was secretly amused o
see how that Iadly was trying to appear still very .
displeased over last evening’s escapade, whereas
in her heart she was—well, inclined to excuse
the whole business.

“This girl and her companions at the time
should not have dome as. they did,” the head-
mistress made a point of remarking to the police
at the close of the interview. “But two of them
were hardly under my care at the time, and,I
suppose, in any case, one musé allow for mis-
taken zeal.”

"My opinion, ma'am,” said the fatherly-looking
sergeant, “girls will be girls, just as boys will
be hays. Tve got four of ea‘ci, and I know.’

“I have had hundreds of girls through my
hands,” refurned Miss Somerfield blandly, ““and
I agree. Do you want this girl any more? If
not, she should return to her class.”

“Well, ma’am, if she could be spared, and one
of the others, say, just to go along and show us
whereabouts on the mwoor it was—"

“Betty, do that,” Miss Somerfield quickly
nodded. "1t had better be Polly to go with you.
Dolly and Paula have to go home to the cottage
at midday.”

Bo Betty sped back to the Fourth Form class-
room, and with all her class-mates looking up
from their work, wondering at her excited smile,
she asked Miss Everard to let off Polly at once,:
stating the xeason why.

The temptation to make a joke for the whole
class to enjoy was too much for Miszs Everard,
who loved to hear & general laugh.



" tone, - *T'd never

- Tivopence - -

“Polly-Linton, you are- wanted by the ‘police.”
Up rose Polly, her mouth in & rfound 0. . -
" *Tam? Whyt-o - L oo T
- “Ooo, " gorjus, and_serve ‘you .right, Polly!”
exploded Naomer. “You won't get nice sausages
in prisen, I know.” . )
Then

laughter ‘there was. . The merriment was. still
continiiing when Polly. gob eutside the class-room
with the ecaptain. : i e :

“Goodness; what's up now, Betty?”

“Oh, nothing. * We've ~enly .got to show. the
police whereabouts it was last. evening: ‘There
they come, ready to go with ws.” -

The fatherly sergeani and his burly constable

" were all kindly geniality towards. the two girls

on. the way out -to the- ‘moor. -
“If you can just show us where to starf look-

ing, young -ladies, mebbe,” said the sergeant,

“we can pick up some tracks. There's not much
doubt the man you heard, as he went by in
the darkness, had jusi dome that fresh’ burglary
at the school. Pity you never seen him. That
would have been a real help, that would.”

“Not but what we shall get him in the end;”' ‘

broke in the constable, expanding his ohést as
- he stepped along. “Through the boy,  most
1ik9%.1’;_. i , i o
“Thiough the—"". ., P i B

. “The boy Mike, as he signed hisself in that
there note télling you young ladies where the
gold coins would: be dug uf.

a mystery to me,” said the sergeant, “why he
-sent that noté to one of you schelars instead of
to- our local- headguarters. .. The super is

.. suspicious abouf that. The hoy’ll lidve summat
broke out Betty..

to answer for there, anyhow.”
“Oh, ‘bub. that’s not fair!”

“After-all, the boy was doing his best, in a—a
very awkwird situation, surely.” . -

“He can't be up to much,” was the sergeant’s

opinjon; ~*It's the super’s belief that the note
‘was-gent o you girls, :to get you .to' go on ‘the
quiet like, and dig up the coins; but you'd have
found. the boy. there—the man as well, mebbe—
‘and’” there you'd ha’ been, trapped.” - - '
“Trapped " . gasped . Polly

- “How do you mean?” :

“ “Made to fork out all the cash 'ye:n.t'i':xsnﬂi ;Lpoﬁ'

. you.afore you were given the coins. They’d have
both have kidded you that they’'d had a deal of

trouble and risk, and must be rewarded; and

“Qh, I can's believe that!” cried- Betty indig--

nantly, “That's too absurd!”

“I¢’s what the super thinks, miss.”
- “But it’s silly. The boy:is honest~——"

“3Y should doubt it myself, miss.”

““He only sent the note to us ab the school
" because a- girl in 6ur Form owns the stolen coins:

If I had known thas you were going to doubt -

that boy's honesty,” Betty added in "an upset

have seen of him.” .

“Neither would' 1" said Polly - quite .;flxéﬂ'}i..
im if you

“Do you ‘mean .you would . arrest.

- found him?"" .

“That T de, young ladies, most certainly. Like
father, Jke son, for a‘cert. He meant seme liitle
trick of his own, sending you girls that note, only
it didi’t come off.” g B

‘There was silence after that. A state of tension
had come dbout suddenly between the police and

Morcove's “detectives.” - Betty looked worried.

Ah, and it's still

avo described what litle we
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the Form-mistréss rather wished she had
not allowed: the class to relax, -Such.a shout of -

L E

She had been compelled to give Miss Somerfield
the -best description:she could: of the mysterious
boy Mike and had not:minded doing so after all, -

-as he ‘seemed to be secretly. on the .side of law

and order. But the police were taking a different,”
¢ynical opinion. e ix S s

Bo- they all got ia.‘ﬂl"e spot which the two éirls .

could identify as being where: the ‘man_had gone. .

by them overnight, never suspecting their presence

in- the ground-growth. £ N e :
For awhile the two officers of the law sauntered:

‘and poked about with no result. Then the ser-
- geant proposed an adjournment-to the Delanes’

!
“You're
#“Why” - o g | HE G .
“Well, miss,” and “the. sergeant smoothed his
moustache, “we know that the thief made use of-
one_of the outbuildings the night after the:first

_robbery. Besides, the girl that belongs' to that

there cottags, -ay, and the one staying with her
for company—they was with you two last-night
out here?” - . . . o 0 o - C LR g

“They'll hardly be back from school yet.” = .
“We can wait for them, missy. "Mehbe, you'd

like to come that way, too?”

Betty and Polly were not guite sure.” Tii‘ey had

to remember Aunt Ada. and her indignation over -

their -quite natural fun last evening. 'But they
resolved to chance another skirmish dyith - the
Terror, wanking: td see Dolly and Paula as soon as

‘possible.

T 2 '
" They had shared last’night’s adventure en the

moor, and. would be eager to krow if there had-
been any developments. this morning, - 3

From a mile away came the -ding-dong of
Morcove’s midday. chimes as the Study .12 pair, Sy

with the sergeant.and his constable, reached the
old thatched cottage by a ‘back way. iti-from the
moor, ;i TRy
“Treading a path that went threngh  a amall
orchard they got to the back. premises—all " the

- livestock .and storesheds that. were ranged abont

. -ineredulously.

tnAunt-A_da.;-:. o ] . con, T
But coming to the back door first they found it:

locked,

within, = nis

“Huk, . nobody at home

cottage .itself to announce his important -arrival

front."” -

. ‘He moved on,'thé—é'ﬁhe:ﬂ' f.blieéving; togo Taund N
to:.the “fron} ‘porch, buf suddenly he.and the . -

others ]

eard somebody coming. as if to:see who

- had been knocking at the back: door.

A boy of little more than school age 'Ii&‘»\.am.s,‘
garden fork in hand. en he saw two. officers

- of the law and two Moicove scholars he stopped

dead

groff’ amiability. “Is-the lady abont?” .. .
“No; . she's gone into- -Barncombe, shopping. -

Tl:;ao lace. is locked up.”

“Ah 1 Shopping, is she? . And what may you ba
doing; my lad?’ = L7 : o

“Pr _g-working - about  the =p_1aéé for Miss .
)ilokel style. “The.old . '
e be laid by with -

: ik

Add'son,” said the boy.in
man they always have,
rheumaticks.” =~ - . . : St
“Old “Dan'l. - I see.” And the ‘sergsant
smoothed his-moustache again. *And whe may-,
you be, then, my lad?” -~ -~ o
*Me? I'm.-Geearge.”

going there?” exclaimed Betty.
g , - Betty,

and a kiock produced .no answer from <.

“I;iallo; ‘my lad!”. -cried “the seigéant“ﬁftﬁ"

-the. small .yard—without. meeting. a sign. of Jife...© -
.- Tho sergeant, of course, was. making for. the

_ ! ) -séminély‘!" ‘was the - -
sergeant’s. ‘deduction. . “But .we might try the



_each other, . to- exchange amazed looks.

get to know,” . . - o & R, T

:7 I was. the one clear. thought perhaps, existing
-in, minds that were suddenly chaotic. . . - .. :
! 3, the sergeant,
“werdon’t: wank to keep you off your work, . Miss

. be out in & minpte to—
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But Betty and Polly were thinking?
“You are not. You are Mike I

©. 7.7 wWho ts This Boy ?

AGREAT ‘shock -had gone through the two
Btudy 12 girls. .

: : . Mike—their  “Mike

It was . the

. Mpysterions,” ‘the boy "glimpsed once by them in
‘the dusk at. the old Round House on the moor.
‘The seli-same boy who had posted that note to

. Btudy 12, saying where Pam’s stolen gold coins

- could bs dug up, by which note they had obtained

his_name—Mike. . - = o

He was here, working for Miss Addison,.and
he' called himself Geosge, = . G, 2 .

‘Betty and. Polly longed to be able to turli‘lhto

They

dared not do so. The appalling thought .was

common - to. both girls s

“Well, Geofge, my lad,” said
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“Supposing the police .

Addison won’t thank us for doing that, 1l allow.” -

4 That - she - won't;” -laughed the boy.  “Miss
Add’son, she bé .a -fair nigger-driver, she be.
Why! I couldn’t do in a mionth wot she reckons
me to do in a da-z-ay. Livestock, an® all}® = -

“It won’t kill .you, my lad,” remarked the
sergeant. with a patronising look on his beefy

7 face. “I always say nothing like hard work my-

self. 8o we'll get along,” he added to his con-
stable, “and report to the super.
to be done here, ¥l allow.”

“Good-morning,” Betty wished them both.

“Oh, good-morhing,: young ladies! You stay-

ing onf¥”. i

“We shall wait for cur two chums o get home
from the school.”™ g Cod .
. The. officers of the law trudged away, whilst
the boy *“Geearge” strode back to his bit of
digging. - But Betiy and Polly, there were as-if
rooted to the earth.

A reflective silence; then—

“Polly, do you know what ¥m thinking.”

| Yes, 1 .510,. Betty. She hag known all along—

Dolly has. £

" And that’s why, last evening, she did her best
to keep us away from the old Round House, She
has been befriending this boy, and—"

Nothing more

Every Tiiesday

“Now,” said Be’ttir blithely, “come gn, Polly.”
And out they strolled, confronting Dolly and the
boy on a pathway beside the cottage. -
Poor Dolly! In spite of her schoolmates’ besh
attempts to show reassuring looks she became
horrified. .o
It was Paula Creel, floating upon the scene a’
few moments later, who saw nothing at all dis-
concerting in the presence of Betty and Polly.:
Paula only wondered why the outdoor “hand
was standing there, as if to take part in some
coming talk.” ; W : ‘
- ““Bai Jove, geals,” chuckled the beloved duffer,
“so the police didn’t awwest you, after all.
Haw, haw, haw!” - i o
 “No,” said the madeap. - “Nor did they arrest
Mike*. - . - : _
. A queer little sound, half-sigh, half-moan,
camé from Dolly, causing Betty to exclaim:
*Oh, but it’s all right; both of you! At least,
it’s “all fight at present. You're George, aren’t

~you?” she smiled at the boy. “I mean fo Miss
"Addison’ and the police.” ) -
*.:“Tm Michael George,” he said in a gentlemanly

voice. *‘Christened so. If I like to_be called
Mike by—by friends and George by—by others;
any harm in that?” . :

% None whatever,” said Polly sweetly. “And we

hope we may make it Mike. As being—friends.”

He smiled delightadly. N

“Bai Jove!” Paula now gasped. “Er—Mike.
But—er—wasn’t  theah’> a  Mike - who—
Howwows!” as the dreadful truth struck her. “I
mean to say, bai Jove, this is ‘Mike the
Mystewious,” yes; wather!” - s )

“QOh, dear!” saighed Delly. ‘Oh, and look—
look out, all! Here comes Aunt Adal” F
" “What—where? Gosh!” said Polly.

“Howwows! Geals, geals—" :

“Qut of this, Polly, you and I!” was Betty’s
urgent advice. ’

.~ And next secondj they were dar-ti_ng away, aware
“ of Michael George’s hasty return to his digging,

s

whilst -Dolly and Paula walked down to the
wicket-gate to fetch in their bicycles and at the

‘same time meet the Terror. . .

They Will Because They Must !

' BETTY and Polly stopped and looked back

. “Look, Betty, here- they -eome, home- from .

school.” o :

The heads o: Dolly and Paula could be seea
over the roadside hedge as those two girls came
pedalling along from Morcove. Dolly was well
in frony of Paula. 2 E

There came .a rnudge for Betty from Polly,
but Betty whispered an excited: :

“Waitl We don't want to give Dolly a nasty
tarn,” the Form-captain added softly. “Just a
bit, Polly.” ‘ ; ‘ 5

80 they both remained out of sight to both
day scholars, one of whom was already alighting.

“Well, George,” captain and madcap heard
Dolly hail -the outdoor hand, “is Miss Addison
back yet?” - .

“Nos yeb, miss.” w P e B

“She 1sn’t? OB, hooray! You miight leave
that digging and go aI(mg’ to the calf-pen: T'l

To talk to him in secret, evidently, That was
the inference Beity and Polly were' drawing,
ann_]l : émdden]y _they met each other’s eyes and
pmiled. : - -

after flitting a couple of hundred yards.
“Did she see us?” ‘ :
“No.” ) . .
“Pouf! Tt was the thing to do—beat it,” .
Betty laughed breathlessly. -
“Bother her, I say!” fumed the madeap. “I'd
have given anything for a long talk with Dolly.”
“So would I. Isn’t it -the limit, Polly? X
do believe she’s known all about this boy, ever -
since the first robbery.™ o £
Polly’s first response was a chuckle.
“Lucky day girl. There she is, able to do
anything she likes, and nothing to fear.”
Going on again briskly back to the school, the
pair ‘of them laughed a good deal more: Then
the graver aspecis of the whole- affair made all

_the talk for the rest of the way.

Theirs was now that same anxiety which Dolly
had experienced for several days and nights on

. account of Mike.  He must not fall imto the

hands of the police.” Yeb there he was at the
cottage, working about the place, when a descrip-
tion of “Mike the Mysterious " hdd been given
to the police: . R
“Phew, it is a marvel that sergeant didn's

suspect just now ! breathed Betty,
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“It isn’t a marvel; it is the L
perfectly natural thing for any
policeman to do,” Polly stated

atly. ;
i “8ill,’ Betty sighed, - “if
only I had never described the
boy to Miss Somerfield, so that
she  described him to the
police. I say, Polly.””

‘“WEH @n

“That boy can’t possibly be
the son of that ruffian’ we
‘heard mumbling away on the
imoor last night.” ) ;

“No, Betty; we were wrong
there.”

“Bo the police arem’t the
.only: ones who make stum-
.ers,”” grinned Betty, “Bu
there must be some connection
between that boy and the
man,” :

“Yep,” Polly agreed crisply.
“Mike is sort of implicated.”
~ “Oh, dear, I don’t like that .
word!” said Betty. “It
sonnds too much like petting
blamed for what others have
done.”

On the poinf of re-entering
tae school grounds she Iooked

ack once more. The cottage
was still in sight. :
“I was just wondering,

"Polly, whether perhaps the
sergeant had suddenly tumed
‘baci—thinking.” )

“Bergeants don’t think,” ‘
said the madeap. “They go home to dinner, and
that’s what he's done.”

lio

“Well, after all, il’s what we've done, too,
Polly.” : ‘ i
¢ “We're different,” claimed the madeap,.

“Even Sherlock Holmes had to have something
to eat sometimes,”

© “It must be nice to be a Sherlock Holmes,”
mused Betty, “and not have to go into afternoon
school. Oh, but I'm forgetting! It's Saturday—a
‘halfer.”

“Buf there’s a hockey match,” grimaced Polly.
“Almost as bad.”

“We want to see Dolly for 2 talk,” settled
Betty., “Wo must know. And besides, we must
warn her, so that she can warn him; the police,
-only this fmorning, have heen given a description,
worse luck!” ]

““Yes, dash it!” agreed Polly.

“Well, come on,” laughed Bet:y. “The sooger
we get dinner over the better.,”

She and Polly, inevitably, were mebbed by
other juniors on the way to the dining-hall.
The Form was greatly excited over two of its
members being called upon to assist the police.
‘Had the police got their man yet?

“No,” said Polly grimly. “But they've got
thoories, and they’re all wrong.”

The Form smiled, inferring that Polly's
“mood ” was atiributable to her having been
suubbed by that sergeant. It little guessed the
real reason why hoth madcap and captain had
returned, looking so bothered.

How the pair of them hurried out at the rise
from dinner, hoping that Dolly wonld be across
by wow from fhé cottage. And instead, it was

_only Paula who presently turned up. :
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“ Where are you girls off to now ? » asked Miss Somerfield sternly.
‘Oh, we were just going to see Paula home."”jBotty answered, but
she did not tetl the Headmistress of their other urgent reason’ for

‘going out!
“Where's Dclly then? clamoured Polly
feverishly. “What's she doing now?"

“%‘r, I wather fancy washing-up, geals:”
*But—"

“But I havs a message for you,” continued the
elegant one,” and she assumed a great air of
secrecy. “Dolly can’t get acwoss o the playing-
field; her aunt is on the wampage again. And
—er—that g

“Yes, what about the boy?” ’

“He has weceived his wages and has—weall, I
pwesume he has got the Saturday afternoon off,
res, wather'!”

“And the message?” Betiv pleaded feverishly.

“Will you mee: Delly ai the Round House as

$300 as possibie afzer ,ﬂ;e maich? She zays wait
X he's zol theah. Her aunt is on the
;

i .

L 3 L 3 * *
oniy a guarier-past three now,” re-
a: sae and Beity Sung aside their
icks indoors after a very stiff tussle
= tha Fifth, resulting in a draw.

“We'll mapags,” s:‘t?ijed the captain.

By twenty-past they were out of doors again,
zoing with only one or two others over the
tough moorland, It had been seemed best fthas
there should not be too big & crowd, and only
Madge, Pam and Paula were accompanying Betiy
and Polly. T

They made a detour amongst the screening
heather and gorse—another shrewd precaution.

Nor did they omit to do the last few hundred
yards in very wary fashion, zig-zagging' along



"+ ing them.

.

‘she exclaimed distressfully.
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sxienﬂy and stooping low whenever-the surround-
mg growth was not so high as their heads.

- Qver the great waste of undulating ground,
rathér dreary-looking under a dull sky, came the
fain{ ding-dong of Morcove’s chimes, as the five
girls, closed in upon the lonesome, ancient build-
ing-in its half-ruinous state.

They wore. 80 sure that they had crept upon it
in perfect silence, when they found nobody await-
they wondered if Dolly or Mike, or
both perhaps; were ]ymg Iow, pending some tell-
tale sound.

At last Betty gave a low, bird-like whistle.

" It had no effect:

“'8h, Dolly{” one of the other \-entured to call
softly. - ““You there, Dolly 1"

There Was no response.
~H Mike !” voiced Betty Just as guarded]y

: Btill.no answer:

Then . mentablv uneasiness seized the waiting
girls.” The' afternoon was getting on. Had some-
thing ‘happened that Dolly, -at any rate, was not
here? It was she .who had made. the appoint-
ment. - ¢
Suddenly f.hey ‘heard. someons cgming in haste
through the heather from the Jxlectlou of the
eottuge Dolly af Tast! .

“Here, Dolly!”: wh:spered Be%ty crouching with

) the others a stonesthrow Erum tfnc ivied Round

House. -
- Then . Momoves day gn} got to them with a

“Had: sich ».job to lip away,” she
“As it is, I don’t know what Aunt Ada

 fnal Jreathless scamper.

“Poufl
panted.

‘will think of me.”

“Bai- Jove, Dolly, she’ll be disinhewiting you
affer alll” sa:d Paula. ;

“Don’t care if she does,” ]aughed Dolly.
“More - important tnmgs than money. . Girls,
thanks for turning up.. I'vé been dying to know

" —have the police been gnen any descr:ptwn of

that by ?” :
“Tm ahmd they ha\ue Dolly,” Ber,ty answered
rusfully.  “It had to come out when

explaining . things to Miss - Somerfield, and, of

_course, she passed on the.information. But don’t

look like’ that.”

Dolly’s face had turned pale and grave,

“But it makes matiers all so much worse,”
“Tt couldn’t -be
helped, 1 know. You girls had no idea that—tha.t
Mike is what he is.”
© “What is he, Dolly ? 2 c]amumed Polly.

“He has glven me permission to tell you, so I
can do so now,” the day girl whispered. —“Before,

Y was sort of on my. honour not to breathe a word,

" Besides, I-hardly knew anything myself about

him ﬂlen But he has. conﬁded the who]e thmff to
me ‘now.” .
“Then you- must have been “as puzzled. as we

_are ab this moment,” commented Pam;

“Pugzled I echoed Dolly.. “Oh; T have had a
time, I fell you. But, anyhow, one way and
another T've been able.to he elp him.”

“To keep out of the ands of the police 7

“Oh, more than that,” Betiy was answered in
a deep whisper. “The poor fellow, when I first

~ found him hiding on our place, was living like

a tramp, all for the sake of something he wanted
to_do—for someane else’s sake.”

“Oh, is that it1” -
- “Ves, Tl try to put the whole thing in a mut-
shell,” Dolly whispered on to her eager listeners.

-“Mxke has two sisters—one, the elder of the two,

at home, where she keeps- house, for their parents
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-than twenty-two—made a rash marriage

I ‘was.

‘now, girls,
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are dead. The younger - sister—not muehI more
t was
a case of being infatuated with 2 man who turned
out to be an utter scamp. He’s gone from bad
to worse; but Emily—that’s his wife, the smter
of Mike’s that I'm speaking of—" -

“¥Yes.”

“She won’t leave him.” ;

“(leals, what a twagedy.” -

" Awful I murmured one ot t\m of ’she others. -
“But go on, Dolly.” . :
“I¥s been a ierr:ble anmety to Mike's elder
sister, as he found out only a “short Wwhilé ago..
Then he made up his mind; only a youngster

" though he is, he'd see what he could do. It -

came to this in the end, he had to get in touch
with Emily in secret. She wanted to remain out
of his and his other sister’s lives, feelmg that she
had made a mess of her own life. - But Mike
formed a desperate plan, and he has been carry-
ing it out. Only there have been’ these robbenes
at the school—~
“By Emi!y’s hushand #” jerked out Betty.

Doi]ys affirmative came with a most sorrowful
n
“The man has taken fo robbery mow. At one
time he was a mere adventurer, cheating and
swindling. 'Ee wa3 very handsome in those days,
Mike says.” .
"Ba1 Jove, an uitah scbundwel {” :
And that's the man Mike's sister is tied: to -
now,” Dolly went on emotlonnlly “And Mike,
in his honest, boyish-way, is {rying so hard,.is
hoping despemtely to make all right in the -end
for both his sisters. But these robberies——"

“One moment, Dolly,” broke in Polly. “When
we heard the man growling atb somebody - out
here oa the moor last evemng, it was his young
wife Emily1” 0 ‘

Dolly. nodded. -

““Emily had made an appomtment ‘ab th:s lone‘y
spot to meet her brother Mike. - You remember
the note to him that you found by hunting about
here. Brother and sister were talking, here
at the Round House, when the man turned up
and ordered his wife to go home with him.”

A heavy silence fell upon the girls. They were
havmg thoughts too deep for words.

“Mike is coming here,” Dolly suddenly whxs-
pered. “I thought he would have been here by.
He was given the afternoon off, this
being Saturday.” -

“ And what becomes of him over the week end?”
queried Betty anxiously.

“1 shall be in touch with }um,” was Dolly's’
low response. ‘‘He must be very careful noi to
be seen by the-police. They didn’t suspect }nm
this morning, but they may at any moment,”

Betty and Polly thought of the sergeant’s
words: “Getting the .man through the boy.”

“Mike has to be back at the. cottage towards
dark,” Dolly added. “Auntie asked him to come
in then as there are jobs that must be done,
although i¥’s Satutday The same- to-morrow.
The livestock—"

“Oh, yes, we understand,” nodded - Madge
“And ]ust as well he will be close at hand.”

“It is,” agreed the day girl fervently. “I can
go on helping him. But I.hope he comes now.
The sooner he knows that the police were given -
a description of him 'the better.”

Betty sighed aloud. )
©If only I had never descrihed him.”

“\
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- “That edn’t be 11elped " insisted ‘Dolly. - “Aod
Mz‘k% w;ﬂl never be the ouc to blame you

Polly had thrown up & ﬁnger

“Is that M1ke coming now?”
#It’s someons.”

They listencéd ifntently, hearing for a few
moments only the swish and rustle caused by a
movement amongst the thlc.{. heather and ‘the
dying bracken, -

Then there  came a. voice, Eamxhar to at least

& “Oh, that's that

sha whispered.

“sorne of the excited girls.

““The policg!” hreathed Polly.
bl&aaed sergeant once.. agam"‘

' A Orlsls! :
“ND now, what were the girls o du‘?
It was a choice bBetween trying to creep

away unseen and-of s:mplf confronting the
. polies in 'thé most innocent-loo :

King way.
-Bwiftly enough the girls reached ‘the conclu-
sion: ¥ar better to show themselves. Talk with

. the officers of~the law would result, and talk

would serve as a warning to Mike, if he were on
the way here, to ‘beat it,” By speakmg loudly
2. very tlme]y warning could be conveyed

S0 in & moment or ftwo all six girls rose up,
with an innocent air of having come this way
during “the Saturdny '"ha]fer M out. of idle
eurmmtv

The beefy sergeant and his constable were
:}:'Iadmr- through the heather towards the Round

ouse

“Hallo, young ladies, you agen"’. cried the.

sergeant.  “You haven't seen r‘utiamﬂF of that
there boy George this aﬂ:ernoon S

“(eorge t"

Ayt The boy that’s been {obk on to work
a'bout the place, ¢ver yonder at the cottage. Yau,
miss "—=to Dolly—"must. know the boy 1 mean.”

Dolly knew, right enough. So did they all, of
course. The sergeant meant Mike. .

“Miss Addison, she sars she paid him at mid-
day and gave him the afterncor: of. He was to

roturn a litile after five, but I doubt if he will,”-

said the serzeant.

“Why ?” - asked Dolly, ouiwardly calm.

“For the simple reason he must “know this part
of . the world is gettmg too hot for him. Buk
we shall have him,” equted the sergeant. "And
8o we shall get the pair of ‘em!” i

o Iaug )

“ Pleasant surprlse for the lad, if he do refurn
to the  cottage, blmeby
there, waiting for him.”

. He looked at Dolly with a grin. -

“Should you be oub and about with’ these
friends of yours, miss? Your aunf is playing
steam about you, she is. My advice, you get home
;har%: By the way, any reason for you all being

ere

T4 Welve heen talking . about the robbenes, and
all that,” said Betty. .

“Wcll young Iladies, it 1 was you I =hould‘

clear out of here.” Dow’t you ever play no
games §”
“Oh; ‘yes,” said Betty

mafch s afternoon.”

“We have played a

- The sergeant for once was &hashed. All the'
7 "same the girls. felt it to be- highly sdvisable to

part’ company with him and his constable. |

-Dolly was even now giving her chums a_mean-
ing look in_farewell, and: they understood. She
was- goinz back to the cottage at once, in the

‘Polly.

T've got a constable -
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desperate, frantic hope of being able to- stand
botween the police and lga .
But was there anything she could dot Or must
she only see him, in due course, walk back and
so walk into a trap?
For their part. Betty and those who must
return to the school for tea were already resolved

“to put off that return for as long as possible.

“8catter,” counselled Betty, as soon as they
had become out of sight to the two officers of the

“lawe “That’s the best thing we can do, girls;
_spread around in the Impe of meeting Mike.

“One of us may fall in with him,” nodded
He was to come to the Round House, se

Dolfy said.” . .

“Good " job ‘he. hasn’t,” ﬁald Pam under her
breath. “QOnly think what it will mean if he
falls .info the hands of the police.. The extra
misery for both his gisters, .on top of all the rest.”

“Yes,” murmured Madgs sadly. “Mike could
perhaps clear "himself; bt he would -still be
detained—publicly mvolved in it all.”

“Bai’ Jove, haow I feel for him; ge‘a}s 1" sighed
Paula. © “He must be a weal wipper to have

“undertaken so- much.. Apawt fwom the way_ he

has had . to wou Eh it, the: whole etfowi: is most
pwmseworthy, at 27

- *@plendid ™ said the others,

. The next half-hour was one of desperate soout—
ing around on the. moor, keeping ont of sight of
the- police, and yeb ever keeping an eye on the
alert for Mike, if he should show up.

The chums were at as great distance as possible
from one anpother, half ringing rofind the
picturesque ruin.

He did not come, and at lant they knew they
must return to the school.

‘Whether tobegmdwm&ath}nﬂmtr
own up, they eould not decide. He might have
fa!len into the hands of the police before they
could warn him to gel away again. On the other

hand, he was slili poing or—opnwarned. And
the hour was at hand for him to refurn to the

eotiage.
“We can’t go on, not knowing what's
happemng ¥ frowned Betty. *“We’ll have to come

out again presently, although we Stmplv mustn’t

be out late. Miss Somerfield won't stand any
more of it."”

“I. know,” said Polly brightly. “Paula has
come back with us for tea in study We'll see
her home to the oottage ait.erwards

“Bai Jovel"

“That's the idea’! " heamed Betty. - “Thege can

be ne objection to, that.”

"They were passing in off the moor to be in
bounds again, and they.looked back anxiously.
Nothing, however, was to be seen that could
lessen that anxiety. ‘In the poor light of the late
winter’s afternoon they could dimly see the dottage
roof, and that was all. -

Indoors they paused at a landing window, half-
way upstairs, to peer out. Now they could see a

 good expanse of the moor—all that lay between

the school and the Round House. Bui the scene
was dim with the bluish mist that was preceding

" the early twilight.

Wers the police still ranging about oub yonder ?
Was Mike there? Was he yet warned—or not?

They could not tell, and it ‘was with reluctant
steps theéy went on-np to Study 12. Hard to do
all that the case demanded, when there had to
be a cerfain observance of school rontine.

“We]], :» tea ready?” Polly began at Naome:s
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stormily.
cottage.”

“Eet is all ready, so she can have it and be off
as queek as she likes, and I hope it will be fine
for her,” said the dusky one. “But I didn’t
know she was as fond of Dolly’s Aunt Ada as
all that.” g ;

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“To be perfectly ecandid, I am not,” said the
elegant one, relapsing into her old favourite arm-
chair. “The pwospect of spending this week-end
undah the same woof with that dweadful
hawwidan, geals, fills me with-—" :

“Fill. yourself with this, Paula darling,” sug-
gested Polly, coming across with- the first cup of
tea cI_Llwr.sured out by Betty. “Er—you don’t want
much to eat, do you? None of us do.”

“What ze diggings, don’t we! Bekas I—"

“Youl! We're not talking about you, Naomer.
Some of us have to go out again to see Paula
home.”

“Leaving me to wash up, is zat is? But I don’t
mind,” eried Naomer boldly. “Only you are in
. and out like ze dog in ze fair.”

“TPag 1 cried Betty, and a start was made.

- No need to say which way the talk turned
during the mext few minutes. There were those
present who, as members of the Study 12 cotetie,
had to be told everything in connection with Mike.

But there could be na time for comment. There
came a lively: “Now !” from Betty, which caused
Paula to rise up eagerly enough from her easy
chair, ready to be off. .
“Downstairs went the captain, Polly and one or
two more, with the chum who was at present
sleeping at the cottage. ’

The schoolhouse was quiet below stairs.
Scholars had mostly come in and were lingering
over sociable teas in the various studies, where
much hilarity prevailed. The chums thought they
were .going to slip off quite nicely, having left
word in Study 12 that they would be back, after
scoing Peula “home.” .

Suddenly, however, there came the arvesting
Cry

EY(m girls! Where are you off to now?”

And that was the very headmistress, advancing
towards them as she spoken, when another moment
would have seen the anxious girls safely off and
away. . '

7 ) : The Signal !
“ EIL? You, Betty—answer!”
OD “Qh—er—we were going to see Paula
" homs to the cottage, Miss Somerfield.
She has been having tea with us upstairs.”

“It i3 quite right for Paula not to go back
alone; but I am going that way in the ecar
imm?’distely,_ and so I can:drop her at the cotiage
s -

“Polly, I don’t like that ‘ but.” You girls must
stay indoors now. It is -mot lock-up time, we
know, but they have not caught that man who
has twice robbed the school, and he may be in
the district still. Go and get your things off,”
was the final command which caused their hearts
to sink lower than ever. “Paula, remain, and

_in a minute you can go with me.”

_“Er—thenks, thonks! Er—exiwemely good of

you, Miss Somerfield,” Paula managed to beam.

*Er—I may sce yom in the mowning, geals.”

Those last words—they only added to the other
girl’s dejection, Polly, always a bad one at
brocking  disappointment, looked as black as
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“Paula wants to get away back to the-
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thunder whilst going away with Betty and =
rest, leaving Paula alome in the front hall.

“(iosh, it’s awful!” fumed the madeap. “Wz
may see Paula in the morning with Dolly, a3
we may notl”

“Aunt Ada will come to our school service
with them both, for a cert,” Betty fook comfozi
in thinking. “We shall know then, girls.,”

“That’s no good}” stamped Polly. “We wari
to know to-night. How are we to sleep if we
don’t know? Think of that boy, and even mow
he may have simply walked into the hands cf
the police.” : i

Nest second she was bringing her hands tc-
gether with a little clap. . e

“Gee, but I've got it! Waif a moment, girls.”

Flashing round on the stairs she ran down
to the ground floor again. Paula was still alone,
near the front door, finicking with her hair as
there was to be a ride in a car with the head-
mistress.

“Paunla—sh, listen!” whispered Polly hastily.
:{‘Ifkit-’s all right, you or Dolly signal to us after

ar .I, fi

“Br—signal? Bai Jove—er—'

“Lamp at your bed-rcom window, or hers;
show it three times, if it’s all right,” the madcap
instructed staring Paula. “Thai is, if Mike i3
still safe from the police, see?” :

“Yes, wather! Bai Jove, I quite undewstand,
Polly deah! 1 wealite you geals will be
wowwying—-" :

“H’m!” coughed Polly, for she heard the head-
mistress coming. "“Ta-ta, Paula, for the present.”

And the madeap chased upstairs again, over-
taking her chums on the Fourth Form landing.

“We shall know, girls.”

“We shall ?” i

“Yep. By signal from the cottage. So now,
all we have got to do—all we ecan do—is to wait.”

“Youwre the one, Polly,” sparkled Betiy.
“@plendid ideal”

Down the Fourth Form coiridor they scampered,

_back into Study 12, where Polly, leading, burst

in and caught Naomer licking jam off a large
spoon.

“Shoo, you!
up ?”

“No, bekas—" .
- % Just look at this jampot now!” cried the
madecap. ~ “Remembering what was in it five
minutes ago.” )

“Ha. ha. ha!” .

Many-hands soon made light work of the clear:
ing away, and then Study 12, as Betty remarked,
looked quite businesslike again.” As they could
not hope for any signal yet books were spread
out and some of the evening work tackled there
and then, those girls who did not actually belong
to the study going away to do their own work
elsewhere. - ‘

Dark night came on, and then Study 12 filled
up_again. ' . E : =

The time had come. Now they could expect 0
get the signal frem the coitage, away yonder
in the darkness. 3 :
Crowding at the - window' they -waited and
watched. - Any signal, other than three passes
of a lamp across: one of the cottage windows
over there, would mean that the worst had
happened. But if—if all was well-—— -

“ Ah, look!” j

“Qoo, yes, bekas—zere it is, ze first flash!”

It was hardly a flash, but Naomer’s meaning

Is that what you call washing
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was that in the slow fashion of a lighthouse light
an .upper window ab the cottage had shown lamp-

light.
%t died away- —came again. Second “fash.”

B Would thete be a third? If so—

“¥es, look, girls—look! Oh, ]1001&5'" Pcrlly

~ burst ont joyfaly. “Three flashes!”
“ And . no .more,” murmuled ong of the othersh .

“On]y the threel”
“Then it's all nghh"‘
“Gorjua! Bekas—" -
"They haven't caught him yet, girls! Hlp,

hip!” ‘the captain joined in all the Jubilation.

“And . that’s everything.”

- “Dolly. must have warned him,” Helen rejoiced.
"Goad oid Doty 1

“Can’t yon imagine her joy I chuclded Polly.

“She's been standing by him all along.”

“I zink we better. cellerbrate!” said Naomer;
ending a caper round the’ studv “Bekas, we
have triumphed.

“We?"  demurred Polly, and there promptly
developed one of these little dust-ups between -
madeap and imp, which were a feature of life

in Study 12. But it was all fun, ausmg from
heartfelt JO orer Mike’s safety.

That night Betty & Co. went to bed happv
They were going to. get a good &leep after all,
waking fo a Sa%ba;th morning that woald very
]1kely bring Doliy and ‘Paula to the morning
service for the school with Aunt Ada

It did so, and although the two girls and their
grim escort arrived only just in time for the
start the chums hoped to get word with Dolly
aud Paula after service.

But Aunt Ada had notion: abou: the SBabbath,

" and she marched Dolly and Paunla straight home

to the cottage, denying them a moment with
their schoolmates.

“Ughl”  raged ~ Polly afterwards. .“That
woman!”
“Ha, ha, hal”

“It's all right, though,” smlle& Betby sooth-
mg]v “Wo have last evening’s signal te rely
upon.”

““And yet"” . exclaimed - Madge uneasily, “I
mfher ﬂmu,%ht Dotly looked worried.” :

‘es, well,” said Pain optimistically, “i:here

is still a certain amount ef anxiety for Dolly,

even though Mike is safe.”
“We mlght walk across to- the cattage this
afternaon, suggested Betty.  “Suarvely Aunt

"Aunt Ada can be dodged,” sdid the ‘madeap.

‘not to
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But Beity & Co. were saved the trouble of a.
skirmish with the Terror later in the day, for
suddenly, half an hour after dinner at the school; .
in barst Delly upon them all in Study 12,7 - -

“Dolly 1. they greeted her with- one gmat
shout. “Oh!'

“ Bekas,

“Tve shpped across, sxmplv had to"' panted
Dolly, as if she kad run all the way from ﬂte

. cotta, “%'h “Oh, I felt I must come and tell voll
YJ

What Dolly—what?”

They saw her lool.mfr as if she were irr
ery.

:‘:B‘r%rilke qhe whispered; “he’s vanished!”

“] gave you girls the signal last evening, just
after dark, because it was all right then, He
had not been taken up by the police. The police-
man at the cottage went away soon after. I
thought  you girls had wained Mike to keep
away——""

- “But we didn’t warn him ! pod m Beﬁy un-
happily. “We didn't see anything of

“And L” Dolly almost moaned—*1 ha.re seen
nothing of him since esterday dinner-time. He
should have come me to pass the night in ove
of the sheds, as he has been daing night aiter
night. But he didn’s come back lask night ™

'H didn,l.|u

“1 slipped outf last night wiith somehppe’ for
him. He was not there. He was noi there this
morzinz, either. He': vanished !~ Dolly repeased
in grg_at disirezss.  *Goze! We don’t kmow
where, :

“Are you sare he hasn't been iaken up br
the police 7"

“Positive!” Dolly answered Belly, “Ther
were at the cottage- again, only an hour ago,
asking if we'd seen anythmrv of him. No, he
hasn't fallen into their hands but, oh, T am
beginning to fear something even worse 1"

“Why, what?” clamoured several. “What

~eould bhe worse than that?”

And the answer came from Dolly tensely:

“This, girls; af—-—]E "he has fallen mto the
hands of that man.”

There was silence in-the study then

In those last words from Dolly her chums had
x'nstnnt-ly recognised a possibility fraught with

' the very greatest. danger to the boy whom they .

had all befriended, aueh a plueky, nobIe minded
fellow as he was.
END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.
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right away

A parcel the prefty young woman

hands the Chums and then—she
vanishes? =

Who can she be?

What can the parcel contain?
Why is she so secretive?
 ‘There are many other thrills in the
long Morcove schosl story that

appears next week, by




