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THEY MUST
REACH MIKE!

Betty & Co. to the rescue |
in the exciting, long com-
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The Last Round in the Amazing Battle of Wits, Featuring Betty and Co., of Morcove Scheol.

-

it —

Brave Dolly Delane! Though appearances are against him, she still trusts Mike,
the boy she has befriended ! And in spite of e
Betty and Co., know what a hard fight it

best for him. Not even Dolly's chums,

her stern aunt, Dolly means to do her

has been for the homely day-girl, but with their help, Dolly's triumph is to be able to
right a great wrong; and bring happiness fo others as well as to Mike himself !

.. ¢ at Morcove

< A-AY French primer. Seen it, anybody i

M “&fy fountain-pen. ~ Anybody seen 4

«Ah, bah, where is cverything?
Bekas—"

“Ob, how I hute Monday moming!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Not a single thing to be found. And in iwo
minutes, school.”

“Ze trouble Is, you never put anyzing in Ze
right place.” )

*“What about yon.” i

And madrap Polly Linton glared at that dusky
co-tenant of Siudy 12 who was Morcove’s royal
scholar, popularly known as her Royal Impishness,
Naomer. .

“Vou mever put dnything away, Naomer—
except food.”

“(io it!” chuckled Form-captain Betty Barton,
in the midst of her own scurry round for boolks
that must be taken into class.

“After to-day,” shrilled Naomer, “I will make
izekchagge. No more Study 12 for me. I am
ed-up.

"“After the breakfast you ate, I should think

“Coming?” asked Betly, after laughing again
: Pully’s way with the dusky one. “There goes
i. Yes, Pam "—as Pam Witloughby and
i others showed themselves in the study
car, books under arm—"we are ready.”

w2!" groaned Polly.. “Out of my way,

"

“1 must just—"
ey

Get awar from that corner ewphoard. Shoo,

By Marjorie Stanton

you!” shouted the madeap, driving off Naomer,
but not before the latter had obtained an apple
to go into class with.

“T'm off I" Betly gaily announced. “I want to
catch Dolly and Paula for a word before school.”

As no one could bé more anxious than was
Polly Linton to get a few words at once _with
those two chums who were attending school as
day giris she now fled into a kind of frenzy of
haste.

Blotting-pads and books and papers were -all
in the air at once; chairs went over—crash! and
then Polly whirled forth into the Fourth Form
corridor. ‘ )

A snatched-up, random collection was under
her arm. She supposed she had got everything
she wonld want for this morning’s routine.. If not-
—never mind. >

“Hey, Betty—all of you!”

With this breathless ery Polly caused her chums
‘to wait for her as she tore up the corridor, .now
alive with other girls, all in a state of fluster.

“It’s that Naomer,” seethed Polly, going down-
stairs with a highly-amused batch of chums.
They knew very well that Polly would be as
miserable as snow in harvest withont Naomer
in Sindy 12.

“We can’t sax it's Paula Creel’s doing, any-
how,” langhed Betty., *The study has. been no
tidier since Paals went to stay ab the Delaney
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cottage fo bo. company for

Mrs. *Delane “are away.”

- “IPs been-a- thousand times worse.: - But,” 'sai&_-
Pally grimly, “when all this excife,ment—_and--t;il;f

. pense gbout the-the great mystery is-ove
. I'H-take Naomer in 'hand:'pi‘(;ﬂér]y._’-’ e R
. *When!” said one of the others. “How I wish

further talk.
and. her. chums were mebbitg  across frome the

foot ‘of the staircase to the big front door” of

Moreove’s ‘spaeious - scheolhouse. :

. Delly and Paula were just coming ‘in, after

leaving their bicycles at. the .cycle-shed.

- - Thetr -hurrying to “the cloak-room to discard
- outdoor -things “supplied * that - opportunity for -
private talk which the hall. did not permit.
d the rest, following the two day scholars 2

Betty an
to_the.coatpegs, were instantly asking: . -
. " Anything fresh(® - oEiE

" Nothing.” . "+
. That was -homely D¢

head ‘while hanging, up bat and coat,

- - *Meaii o say, not @ word of news abpf&f,Mikef -
where ‘he " is,” or what's beeome ‘of -him?™ was -

Betty’s whisper, -~ o oo o

. “Nothing,” Dolly tepeated® in a low . tone.

“Here it is, Monday morning, and it. was last

Baturday midday whea be vanished.” "~
She. added quickly :

“T suppose there's nothing fresh at the school 27
“ Nothing,” the captain ‘whispered back, whilsé"

-those who stood by looked serious.. “Miss Somer-

- field hasn’t heard -anything more. about her- stolen

jewels. She told us so, half an hour ago.” .

- "They're. gone for ever, I'm afraid,” grimaced

Polly, “The. police won’t do ‘any good. - That
‘man who, 'we know, was the thief—he’s too

clever” for them.2” -0 . :,

; *And. there" is no” Mike this' fime to zet- the
* stolen stuff back to-the school as he did Pam’s
© stolen coins;”:added Madge Mindei softly. )

. Dolly DP:'_l'a'ne:sigheri., S il N

““No, Mike hus vanished: -Oh;and it is a

-shame -what people think;.just because he’s dis- .

* appeared, affer Aunt Ada had told him ke was to
go:on in her employ:at the. cottage. . She. now
believes, ‘like' the polive, that he had Zemething.

" to-"do with ‘the robberies.” :So:he had, ‘of - course, -

_but riot in'the- way they imagine.” .

"SIl missing,” breathed  Polly, frowning.
o " And, Dolly, . do you' still- think “He may. have

fallen into the hands of that mau?®” =~ i
-“¥-do1”. flashed Dolly.: “T have told ‘the ‘police
so this morning:: ¥ didn’t tell ‘thém all ¥ kndw-—
all “that. you . girls. knaw  as “well—about Mike,
That would. never have dorig—-" - s e
“4Nol: Oh, mot" . :
! :f'_But;’I dj_\ gl
I"said ‘that he® ;
assoriate af “tfﬁéve's, and, Hiat. th
who-is gt the hottom-of allrthe’
dawn, .the beftér.”- °~ 0 ° o0 R
_“We must zo in now;” Betty. murmured -
fully: ““But, T never felt less like- school,””
By their looks all
was. their mood also,. .- g
~Awidy. to the Fourth~ Form class-foom they
trajled, -:there. 16 "seek their: accustomed places

~undér the eye -of Miss Everasd: -

-8
s
=1

as hob:

That good-natured- niristress. may - have thoﬁgh"ﬁ_

Betty & Co.” were. a- liitle" bit ~distraught. this
~ morning, but hardly ‘more so ‘than were other

scholars, _In any ‘case, she was' prepared to ‘make .
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Dolly ‘while Mr. and

" 'to: the work-of.;

Dolly Delane, shaking her -

. .Dolly muttered.

ot

her chums showed tlié,'!;_' that"

Every Tuesday

“allowances. ~ You could not_hiave two robberies .

within -a” week at a school  without the work
_suffering somewhat by such sensational happenings.
- Unhappily, “joo, those robberies Had -n0%- been
- -cléared. up. - They had ‘been traced:for a céertainty

school - age-“that same ‘boy who had been given -
work by Aunt”Ada_ at-the Delanes’ cottage. = -
But the man had yetto be found, and as_for
the -boy, “just when the police were wanting ‘to
question him- last Saturday he, too, had vanishéd.
-Bo Betty & Co. were by no means the only
‘juniors to have a separate train-of thought about
-all' this whilst lessons’ went, on. or’ to talk.about
it and nothing else during “break.” ot
.. Only. thers was this big difference; ‘the chums
-of Study 12 knew certain things about:the boy .
~Mike ‘which: no one. elie .at Moroove . knew " at

. present.. Things that the-lad himself had relied

upon ‘their being
implored silénce. - & i
.- Dolly, and Paula. who 'was staging
“while Mr. dnd" Mrs. " Delane were
-due’ back at the cottage for' dinne
. -the midday -dismiss the others-
two -girls down; $o. the gaiewa
.would be mounted therer . . .
-1 shall be so glad to get fiome to the cottage,”
- exclaimed Dolly. “Somfhnw,‘“l»_an’ﬁ help hoping
that at any moment I may find some’ clue which -
will “¢onvince me one way.or the other.”
". Theré.
- listeners, I E e e
-, “If—if he only went away suddenly last Satur-
day ‘because he felt the police would take him -
- up,.then T sure,” Dolly’added fervently, *he <
-would have:done his best to let me kmow.” -
- “You were-a_fine friend to him, Dolly,” mur.
‘mured Betty admiringly.” b
*1 believed in him from the first; thén T lost .
faith, and TU nevér forgive myself for sthat,™

silent about,-evén if he ‘had not-

. ﬁ}uboiiy i
away, were

panied those
e--bi

-brave and fine-spirited.” ‘ L
" They had all got to the great gatéway by now,
and she was ready to mount with Paula and ride

never see him:again I} a‘lyays"»:rémember‘hi.m as

off -along the  road that wound “away to the -

town. = . s T ; ) ;
“ Before,” she added quietly, “he left a ‘message
for medn the calves’ trough, where I'd be sure -

to"find 'it.' He may have left dnpther note for
me that ‘I haven't found yet.” =~ . g o
‘*Althongh you've searched?” = - -
“Bearched, Polly! 'T spent most of yesterddy
hunting -around. But what Tm_afraid "of js,™
sighed Dolly, “that he ‘never reallysintended to
vanish. - Something happened to him.” -
 And . there Dolly - broke off, being suddenly
-aware of a stranger’s approach, as'if with the
‘intentiop ‘of speaking.. | ... e
A ‘woman:she was—a young, attractive ‘Wwoman, -
who! was- coming towards all” the girls now that
- they. were- just outside the 'school gateway,
- This
"being: one of those City workers who . weie fre-
quéntly’ to be found lodging in -quaint’ old Barn-
-combe, having been -ordered away to the. peace

-and -'quittude” and" wonderful air of the West .

Country by a doctor.

There was a tell-tale ]é.éig of spifii,s- -in_:hé R 2

woman. as she came up to the girls, asking:
* *Morcove Schoolf? < - . Tl el

. an who,. it” Was iow suspected, - -
. 5 *~had an accomplice in the person ‘of a boy of mere-

the whole business could be cleared up to-day.” )
" . Eagerness to gét downstairs put-a check upon:”
A few 'seconds "later  the “captain’

:and: so after - - :

icycles -

were - understanding nods  from her - -

“‘Then 1 found out, better than
- ever, what' a really fine.lad he.is, and ever if T

“younig woman “had the eppearance " of




Twopence

“Yes, this is Morcove,” cried several of the
chums.

“Could one of you give this to the headmistress,
please.” B

Betty was indicated as being the one to entrust
with any mission of that nature, and into her
hands passed the small package which the
stranger had carried. .

She was turning away now with a smiling:
“Be sure and let her have i, won’t you?” And
Betty, nodding and smiling in return, at once
set-off back to the schoolhouse. Polly and others
went with her, for the two days girls had mounted
and were pedalling for the cottage, a mile or so
distant. - )

This was & bright morning for the lateness of
.the autumn, and so Betty promised. to come
out again as seon as she had performed the
little erratid. Meantime, Polly and the. rest were
going to get a bit of exercise on the field :

All. by herself the Form-captain got to ‘the
door of the headmistress’ sanétum-and tapped.

“Come in.”

“Please, Miss Bomerficld, - this i o fd??

‘you.” . . .

Betty advanced into the big room, -offering the
package.. . o

“What has come for me, Betfy?” was the
wondering remark.  “For- I'm not expeeting any-
thing.” - = :
i * A—a young lady brought if; giving it to me ab
the gates,” explained the junior. “1 suppose she
was tired and thought I might save her coming
right up to.the schoothouse.”

‘I see. Then she has mnob
waited ?” 3 2
“0Oh, no,” Betty was answering, [
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“woman s,

4ot

“Yes, Betiy, yes. This is too good to be true,
one feels inclined to say. Bub there they all are
—the things I have so prized; presents, all of
them, from dear relationz and friends.. Bu%”
spoke on the headmistress, whilst she agitatedly
set down the caze of jewels. “what does it mean?
You received the package.” )

“From a young woman ai the gafes.”

“And now she has gorne?”

“She started to go away: bu: has she gone or
ean I rush and overtake her?” was Betry's
excited ery. ’ =

She flew to the window, peering out. buf in a
moment that seemed to be only so much waste
of time. Round she flashed, to find Miss Semeor-
field gesturing wildly. !

“Yes, go after her, Betty. You and any of the
others—run, run!  We must know who that
Find her. ®etch her back—"

“It won't be our fault if we don't!” was Betty's
cry, as she sped away.

On the games-field were juniors who becams
agape ab sight of the Fourth Form capfain
charging out of the schoolhonse to rush across
to them with. excitable cries,

““Polly—all of you! That young lady who
gave me the parcel just mow——" - )

“She’s gone.” -

“1 know. But we've got to find her!” panted
Betty, as her chums came flocking towards her.
“That parcel contained Miss' Somerfield’s stolen
jewels.” : : : s

“Wha-a-at!”" ‘ =

“And no explanation. So come on, all,” cried
the captain, dashing off again. :

For just a second Betty's chums looked too

on the point of turning to quit the

room, when—— : :
“{ood gracious!” gasped Miss

Somerfield. “Stay. Betry, Bee

what is in this parcel.”

. Siring and paper wrappings had

been stripped away, revealing the

contents—a  leathorn case  with
initials wrought in gold.
“My stolen jewels!”
astounded ecry from
headmisiress.

was the
Morcove's

. Atier Her!

ETTY stood dumbstruck, her -
eyes dilating upon the beausi-
ful leather-covered case that

was balanced upon Miss Somer-
field’s right hand. : :

“Wait, Betty! Let me open it
and—- Ah, the lock ‘has been
broken! But they are all here—
-oh, look, everything is here!”

It was & cry of -still greater
delight from the headmistress now
that her own dilating eves were so
quickly taking stock of the contents
of the case. '

A coiled rope ‘of pearls, one or
two diamond” brooches and other-
lovely jewels—there . they .were,
shimmering and sparkling as they
lay snugly upon the silken lining.
. “Qh!” Betty found her voice at

last. “Miss Somerfield, how wonder-
ful—and how pledsed you must bel!”

The oontents of the parcel wers rovealed—a case .
with initials wrought in goid.
turned ! * Miss Somerfield gasped.

:/\/’\/“‘\/\« =

S L

“ My stolen iewals—ré:
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There’s a wonderful surprise
& in store for all readers!

‘astounded for movement, Then they started to
ran after her down to the gateway. They over-
took, and like hounds in full cry they emerged
upon the open country road. : :
“Qee herd” . . )
“NO-” z N
_The roadway was deserted. There had been
time for Dolly and Paula on their machines to
ride out of sight; but the woman, if she had
Lept to the road, should have been still in sight,
having to.wallk. . - L Cy
“Where is she, then? On the moor?” con-
jectured Polly.. = = - o
" “That's. about. it!” panted Betty. “Guessing
that we would soon be after her.” -
“In other words,” she’s hiding?”
Helen Craig. ! i
“Won't be easy tc spot her; either,” muttered
Tess, - “There’s such good cover on the moor.”
Buat off they raced, spreading into a kind of
‘open order as they fared aeross the tough, un-
‘dulating ground, covered with dense “heather,
brown bracken and gorse. : :
. As’ quickly as possible the girls galloped over
a_big area of the hig wilderness on . the look-oub
at every eager step. But their quarry was never
even ghmpsed.” At the end of .2 .good half-hour
the-chums gave up. the fruitless quest and came
together agaiti, warmed up and weary. ~

¢ Phew|” “ ]
Bekas, I .could do. with =ze

exclaimed

#Pouf,: yas !

re_freshér!-gl‘_zink zg schaol ought to stand us.one

after that.” 5
- “Betty looked bitterly disappointed.

#8hdan’t like going back beaten !’ she grimaced.

“The woman tust have flown the morment she was.
‘out ‘of sight. " In that case, of course, she might
be a lhﬁ_g’way"'oﬁ' by mow.”: = T -

“Pity1” muttered Madge. “For we've no need
‘to wonder who she ia.” e

“Mike’s married sister,” said Polly. = “The
wife of that man who commifted the robberies, of
conrse.” g :
" “And she ha: got the jewels away frem her
hushand, just as she got back my gold coics”
‘was Pam’s guick rejoinder. “Only in this
she has had to relurn the stolen siuff by bringing
it to the school herself.”

For a few moments the girls stood reflective.

“T think I shall go across to the cottage,” Betty
suddenly announced. “It’s only just over there,
and it might be as well to inquire if they saw the
woman pass.”

“T would,” one of the other approved this re-
mark. “You ‘and Polly, Betty, go across.”

“It had befter not {ne a crowd of us!” the
captain smiled. “Aunt Ada will be there”

“And eet not as if she is Ze one to offer you a
refresher,” said Naomer, producing an apple to
bite at. : . . ¢
~ “VYou and I, Polly,” suggested Beity, and off
the pair of them went accordingly, whilst the
others roamed homewards to -the school, still
keeping & look-out for the woman. - :

“Arvhow, Dolly,” murmured Betty, as_they
neared the cottage, “Dolly and Paula will be
“glad to bear about the jewels being returned.’
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“If only we can avoid a skirmish with Aunt
Ada,” said the madeap. “You- know, Betty, I
don’t farcy she likes me.” ‘

With last mirthful whispers the Study 12 pair
reached a field gaie that let’ them through from
the moor on to land belonging to the Delanes.

Silently they tind towards the group of ‘out-
buildings at tke back of the cottage, hoping to
find Dolly there. Then there would be no need
to go to the cottage iiself. :

Sure enough homely Dolly came whisking
through the docr of an old stable. pitchfork in
hand, looking amazed at finding Betty and Polly

ere.

“Dally!” whispered the captain. “I say,
did you notice what became of that woman who
handed me the parcel at the school gates?”

“No. I believe she went off across the moor.

“That parcel held Miss Somerfild’s stolen
jewels.” . :
“TIt did1” ;
“ And the woman herself must have been Mike’s
married sister,” Polly supplemented in a deep

whisper.“'We've tried to find her but couldn’s.”

Dolly was furning deathly pale.

_ “Mike's married sister!” she breathed. *“Oh!
Oh; why—why didn’t we guess at the timel If.
only we could have spoken o her, knowing who
she wasi” -

“Yes,” Beity nodded sadly. “I feel so sorry
for her. The very way'in which she has retarned

those jewels—it means she is terribly ashamed-
‘over all her hushand has been doing.” i

" “Pve béen having another hunt round,” Delly
whispéred, “to see if I could find any message
lef{ by Mike. when he went away. There’s
nothing. - And. the police are still Tooking for him.
They've béen. here again, auntie says, while
Pauls and I were at school, But here is auntie,”
broke “off Dolly. : ) : '

"An :irritable muttering “iwas heralding the

“approach of her whom Study 12 had nicknamed

the Terror. It was “Dolly, Dolly! Where is!
that girl now?” and then Aunt Ada  flounced
upon the scene, - B

“Dolly, why must you be always— But what’s
this!¥ flared oub the irascible lady, bringing hard.
eres to bear upon Betty and Polly..  *You,:
azain }? 7

“Qorry, Miss Addison, but—"

“I have said I will not have you hanging
arcund this place. Dolly has work to do if you
kave nob. Be off; the pair of you!” '

~But, Miss Addison, we thought you would like
to know that—" '

“I wish to be told nothing by you!” the lady
cried at Betty hostilely. *“My patience is tried
beyond words. If it is not a lob of idle, impudent
young girls like you, it’s some nasty, imposing,
dishonest boy, like the one who has—" i

“ Auntie, be careful what you say about Mike—
T mean, George!” cried Dolly hotly. o

Miss Addison bridled. . % &

“@irl, what do you mean?? )

“Qimply that it's not fair to speak of him like
that. He worked well for you; more than earned
what money you gave him—" a -

“The boy was, a.sly young rascal, and the’
sooner the police get him, the beter. And how
dare you speak as if you weu}d,ch'ampion him.”,

“But so I would, auntie. I must!”

“Silence, Dolly! I never did! Go indoors this
instant—go, I say! And you"—to Betty and
Polly—**“am T to speak again? Be off with.youl”
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“We're just going,” said Betty. “Good-morn-
ing, Miss Addison.”

Anything like a polite response was not to be
expected. Aunt Ada was already striding after
Dolly, as the latter, having stuck the pitchfork
into the ground, made for indoors.

This Other Scene !

T dusk that evening a tall, lithe, dark-clad
man ‘made his way with extreme. caution
over a certain part of the great. moor,

where it was mildest and loneliest. 3 :

Vet Morcove School was not so far away thab
its pleasant chimes did not reach him in the
hush of falling night. )

Faintly the melodions ding-dong! came. to him
as he prowled across the dark-
‘ening wastes, going between |
any shelter of hollies or other
tall ‘growth whenever possible. -

The spot. was one of the
loneliest for miles around, and
veb it was here that a fine

" country ‘residence had been:
maintained long ago. The
rambling, old-fashioned house
was up for -sale or to let, as
one or two boards that hung
over rank boundary hedges an-
nounced.

As Morcove knew, the place
had been going to rack and
min for many a year, and very
likely scholars were right when' ™
they said that it stood no
‘earthly chance-of ever finding
‘a tenant. It was nob worth
modernising, and in any case
few people would have cared.
to be so ‘‘off the map.”

A car could not get within a
mile of the place. In the oid
days of pony-treps it had been
a different matier altogether.

Proceedinz ever warily and
with much nervous glancing
about, the man passed into the
long, neglected grounds, work-
ing round to the back of the
building. .

Many a ground-floor window
was broken, and he entered
the doomed building by orie of
them. As he came foot-to-
flcor in a low-ceilinged, bare
room he held himself very
stiil, listening. : ‘

In the darkness that filled the old. house there
sounded the scuttling away of two or three rats;
bub after that there was utter silence.

Reassured, this man -then stole through fo the
huge kitchen with its old stone sink and pump.
Ho drew a enameiled cup from one of his pockets
and raised enough water, working the pump-
ga_ndle very quietly, to fill the utensil to the

rim, : !

But the drinking water 'wag not for himself, nor

did he have the appearance of a common vagrant,

seeking this derelict building for a night's shelter.
"He was even well-dressed,
there may have been extreme handsomeness in
looks that were now marred by an expression of
habitual cunning. )
4 ® * * * * .
‘A gEy rasped in the rusty lock of a cellat
door, and then came a sudden violent souffle.
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The man, entering thizs underground chamber,-
had been rushed at by someone upon whom the
door had been kept locked these last two days
and nighis.

* But it was onlr a uvrief struggle that took place
between captor and captive there in the darkness.
A man’s superior sirenzth over that of a mere
boy’s soon told, and he whom the Morcove chums
Liad known as “Mike” was sent reeling back-
wards across the brick floor of the old wine cellar.

S %Qeal That's-all you get, my lad, for trying
your fricks on me!” the man panted, keeping
close to the half-open door. “And now you
won't get a drink of fresh water for making me
spill this.” )
fhe brimming mug had been dropped by the

R

"t Here, dear, have this,” interposed Aunt Ada, gently, as she lifted
the cup of tea to the poor young
the background were am

“woman’s lips. Dolly and Paula lin
azed. What a wonderful-change had come
over Aunt Ada suddeniy !

man during his struggle to prevent the boy
from dashing past him to freedom.

“T'm not going to use a light, even to look at

© you, either,” the harsh remark was added. “Here

you are; something to eat,” as a package of
food fell plop to the floor. “I can’t help it if
you go a bit hungry before I come again. You
shonldn't have tried interfering, Master Michacl

“You'll be sorry for all this some day, Tucle
Ralph.”

“Will 1%” was the laughed retort to the boy's
furious utterance. “No sorrier than the family
1 married into, Tm thinking. Such a fine,
honourable family,” the man sneered. “But there
should have besen more money and less pride,
for my liking.” '

“When 1 pet out of here—"

¢When, Master Michael. And what will 7o
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do, then, eh, }ad? Get me an extra dose of penal
servitude for this, on top of the rest? And what
abeut your sister then? How about the disgrace
to the wonderful family then?”

With a heartless laugh the scoundrel picked
up the mug and backed out of the cellar, remark-

ng: - -

§Here. Tll get you a drink of water, after
all.  But no tricks, Michael lad. You wouldn’t
be where you are, if you and my wife hadn’t
been trying to double-cross me,”

“That’s a lie, Uncle Ralph.”

“Is it? Youw'd been in touch with her, I know,
cr how was it that a trick message of mine,
supposed to be from her, landed you Ip!ump in
my grasp? And what about the gold coins?
You had a hand in returning them to the school,
you rascal. What have yeu been hanging about

. this district for, if not to hold secret meetings
with your sister?” . .

He drew the cellar door shut, locked it, a.nd
felt his way in the deep darkness up the brick
steps. Tive minutes and he was back again
with the replenished cup, which he set down
just inside the boy’s miserable prison. .

“There you:are, my lad, and so good-nighf
again, As to how long you’ll stay where you
are,” growled the ruthless man, "depends upon
how scon I can get enough away to be safe.

Again he drew the door shuf, turned the key,
and groped upstairs.

Night had clostd over the moor when he:

emerged info the open. Not a star shone; but
the ground mist had yet to fall, a slight breesg
delaying it. To the west the low-hanging clouds
caught a faint glow from the lighis of Barn-
combe town, and in that direction trudged the
man.. 4 SIE

It was a lengthy walk he had to make, and by
the time the pavement was under his feet shops
were closing for. the night. He furned out of
High Street into a dark by-way and wasg at home
at last—if it could be called home. .

His wife was here, tidy in herself and even
then doing a few things fo preserve respectability
about this mean little abode which had been
taken by him months back. CL

“Waste of time that,” was his first- word to
her on striding into the shabby, lamplit room.
“We're off now, Emily.” ) A

She stood very still, looking at him.

“You mean, Ralph—-2 .

“1 mean, we're off up to Londoneto-night,” he
said curtly, lighting a cigarette.
to walk to a station down the line, same as me,
and get the train to Exeter from there,
feel inelinea to stay around any longer in Barn-
combe. Besides, I want to find a man:TI know

who will buy those jewsls and no questions asked.”

He laughed evilly. C
“Borry, Emily, but we must get a move on.
Before the last penny of that collection money
gnes. So you had better get ready, whilst T—"
Baying no more he went from the room, and
she seemed to stand as still as ever, listening to
his movements about the shabby little house,
- Buddenly she heard him voice a cry. He was

Waich these pages for
¢ a thrilling announcement .

i
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lady.

“You’ll have-
1 don’t -
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a few moments stamping and raging about an
adjoining room, then he came rushing in to
her, wild-eyed. -

“The jewels]” he demanded furiously. *Where
are they, Emily—where are they? For they're
gone from where I was keeping them!” - e

*They are back in their rightful owner's hands,
Ralph.”

“What!” he raved. “You—->

“I have returned them o the headmistress, yes.”

Although he looked at her as if ready to
advance and strike her to the floor,” she never
flinched. For several moments there was this
tervible silence. between them. Then husky with
rage he spoke again.

“Second time in a week that you've gone
against me. The gold coins would never have
been returned, but yow got hold of them, yon
and ,Ehab‘pr_ec]ous young brother of yours, between
you. #

“Keep him out of the talk,. Ralph, please.”

“I shall not!” he refused fiercely. *“He's going
to come into the talk very largely now. You've
cheated me out of my haul—" .

:I have restored stolen property, that's all.”

Very well; but it simply comes to this, my
7. Bither you will get me enough money
straight away to enable me to clear out, or else
that brother of yours will suffer, see ?"

‘She. gave a violent start, and he smiled at
this effect of his threat. ‘ :

“That’s the position tiow, Emily. If you think
that brother of yours is still odd-jobbing about
the.cottage on the Barncombe road, yow’re mis-
taken. He's not. Ie’s in my hands, see? T've
gat him—under lock and key.” ‘

The young wife swayed as these words -came
as blow upon blow. : - e

“He kept an appointment once too ‘often,” the
scoundrel- laughed. “That bright young brothar-
in-law of mine; but he should have minded his
own busines. He should have been at school
or out in the world getting a living.”

- “Ralph, where is he? his wife pleaded
hoarsely.

“You'll be told, when you've got me some
ready money, not before. He’s not 80 comfort-
able that you'd better lose any time, either. -And
mind, if I have to bolt off on account of the
police with no money in my pockets, then I
shai’t be likely to leave word about what T've
do{m y:nth Michacl. It micht get me a few years
extra, -

She grasped the dreadful implication and went
whiter than cver in the face. ’

“That's all T've to say to you,” ber heartless
husband wound up, lighting “a fresh cigarette,
“Get me some money to-night, and T'll change
my tune, Emily, not before.”

Suddenly he added: .

“What you had better do—get along to Mor-
cove and try your hand at my game for once.
Either the cottage or the school, just as‘ you
think best. Vou look just about pathetic enough,”
he laughed, “to be able to impose upon them
somehaw.” ) .

“Y am not a thief, Ralph,” -

“No, but you miarried one,” was his pitiless
retork. “And even if you don’t care for me any
Jonger, as of course you don't, you caro for that
brother of yours, don’t you? Well, then, for his
sake, if not for mine, Emily, yon had better
hurry along and get me some money—to-night,” -

He sat down, smoking ecolly, The man’s baffed.

'
#



Twopence

rage had given place to a kind of fiendish
composure, ; ) S

- 7 After a moment his young wilé passed from
_the shabby room,-and’ a5 soon as she had put on

outdoor things she went from the house, crying.
silently as hasty steps took ‘her clear of the.quiet-

old fown and on to the lonely road to Morcove.
' Doty Has News !

N Stady 12 the co-tenants—at - present only

were hard at work upon prep.

. Betlty was finding the evening task as easy
to tackle as usual, - Polly was soon. going to be
able to close u primer with a’triumphant slap
and a cry of; “¥inished!” From Naomer_there
came a muntig‘g‘up whisper, as she grappled with
a problem of “arith.”

“Don't count out loud!” reqguested the madeap,
by way of maintaining the harmony.

“1 am nob--—"’ ]

» “Ves, you are!” .

“Soon_you won't like me to hbreathe even!”
protested the dusky one, dabbing a pen in the ink-
pot.. -* Ah, ‘bah, another blot!” S

“What, has some ink gone on paper at- Iast?”
aﬂid Pg}l}ly—. “I thought. you'd nev'eir be able o
~ do anything except get it on your fingers.”

‘Blap! i& closed the text-book,” — -
“Pve finished, anyhow! .And now—"

Hitching back her chair ghe jurped: up and
darted to the window, holding the blind aside
to peer oub. .

“Mucky night, girls. Cai’t see any lights over
at the cotbage. suppose they're all there?”

““Where should they be?” smiled Betiy, using
3 blotier, “T don’t thick Aunt Ada is the one
to say: °Girls, on with your things, and we'll
go into Barncombe, fo the pictures’”™

Polly came away from the window, sighing.
.. “Poor old Dolly! Poor Paunla! Fancy having
to do prep unnder the eyes of that grumpy
harridan !” =

said they even had stoo one night.”

“¢ 8too %" echoed the madeap.
Morcove going to. teach you
Naomer?” R B L

“When I geb a shift to anuzzer study.”

“Hear that, Befty?” .

“Yes. The kid is getting cheeky, Polly.”

“Much too cheeky.” - : ;

“Y am not going to be freated as I have been,”
the dusky one anncunced, closing an exercise Wi
the problem in “arith” still unsolved. “I have
come to ze conclusion zat I don’t gef ze square
deal in this study.” .
7 *Hark, though,” Polly warned. . o
It would have startled none of the girls to hear
gome, wchoolmate giving a responsive cry .as

“When is

. turned into the Fourth Form corridor, ~after

running upstairs. -Bub ualess they were groatly
mistaken, the voice that bad called out: “Yes,
Miss Somerfield!” was' the voice of a girl who
should nob havé been under Morcove’s roof at
predent, . - - . )
“Dollyt”  jerked _out
rely—=" ' . :
“That's' Dolly  right enough,” asserted. Betty,
jumping up to dart to the door. "“Yes! Hallo,
lly 1" ‘she greeted' the chum who was. coming
-alfong from the stairs. * What on earth brings you

Polly ineredibly.

o

here?” . . Toiihe
“(toodness " gasped Polly, also.at Study 12's
- threshold.

But_what, Dolly—what?
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" eottage door.
“finued distresstully.

" Wanted to krow when we last saw

“hlt;hy old how, zey de get some supper. Paula. "Aunt Ada said ‘ No.!
€]

ow to. speak,

“Gree, something’s happened then!
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Your Editor has a wonderfal
secret. Can you guess it ?
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“Yes, Dolly, vou say—queek, queek?!”

Those in the doorway backed elear of it, letting
Morcove's day tgl.:'r[ come rushing into the study,
all out of breath and very excited.

“0Oh, girls—"

“What, Dolly—what?”

“J—T had to run across from the coltage to
see Miss Somerfield,” panted Dolly. “8he said
1 might go up to have 3 word with you. But
T've got to go back with her at onee.” )

“Miss Somerfiold is going to the cottage?” cried
Betty, dy? . .
. Dolly steadied her breathing. - . -

“¥ou'd never guess what’s happened now, -givls.
Half an hour ago there was a knock at the.

I opened it, and who do you thirk
was there?” . - j

“Mike!” mr :

“Wrong!” Dolly answered the madcap’s quick:
guess. ;‘!E'ut- it was Mike's sister, Eo -,F'“

“Oh, and she was in such a state,” Dolly con-
“8he had heea crying -as
she cime slong from the town, erying all the way,
I should say. She was ready fo drop. We had
o help her indoors, and then she nearly fainted
i the chair we gave her.”

“ But—but—-" :

“She was in a frightiul state about Mike.
him, ‘and if
we had any idex as to what had become of him.
But it was Miss Semerfield she wanted really;
she was all for strugzling on to the school, only
Then I just bolied off to
fotch Miss Somerfield, and we're off back to the
cottage at once.”

. “Geel” gasped Polly. “I say.- But can’t Betty
%‘trld 1 go back with you? - We want to be in this,
solall ) ‘ :

- “It's no use, girls,” exclaimed Dolly. “I did
hint to Miss Somerfield, but she wouldn’t hear

of it. Now I must rud downstairs again, for the
- car will be round— : :

”o.

"#You better have a refresher first, bekas——"
“But, Dolly,” rushed on the madcap, “what on
earth has brought Mike’s married sister out to
Morcove this evening?” ;. ’ 3
* Frantic anxiety on his account,” wis the tense

- angwer. *It.locks as if she’s afraid to go to the

olice, and yet realised that something must be

one. - I must be off, reull% girls.” . ‘

“3 suppese you must,” Betty agreed. “Has

Mike's sister some idea then, that—" -
. “The same idea that has beem ours,” Dolly
broke in with a nod. “We wera right. - Thai
scoundrel has gob hold of him: Well, I shall see
you in the morping.” = | :

‘She ran out of the study @nd up the corridor,
refusing to stop for other fgh'ls who, aware of a
fresh sensation, had come from their studies and
were longing to question her. .

Downstairs Dolly whirled, rejoining Aliss Somer-
field just as that lady’s car, summoned from fhe
garage, whined to a standstill ontside the porgh.
. They .drove away, the headmistress pressrsimgz
a thoughtful silence during the very hrief joaraey.
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Inthemurky darkness " of the late autumn
" headmistress, -

night they. came to the coftage, .and Dolly, as
she stepped after Miss ‘Somerfield out of the car,
could ‘not help thinking : who- would have guessed:
what. tragedy was_here! . - o

old. thatched * dwelling "appeas with -5 cosy, light
upon curtains ‘drawn across lattic ewindows. Bab
under this same -humble r0of to-night was one
who 'had ¢omé to a“crisis.in her young life. - .

~ Paula admitted them “to the lamplit sitting-.

room -where. AGnt Ada: was- all attention to. the

" “tragio -visitor..: -And. instantly Dolly sensed a "
S0 wow . lar . volce ab last,
* havé met like this.

. tremenidous. change. in ‘her aunt.”- - - :

- +The irritability, . the .sharpnéss’ of speech; the
‘hard " look—all - wefe goie: - This ‘Wwas_an Aung
Ada Who seemed.to have: acquired suddenly the

* gentle “speech “and “soothing *tonch of & nurse.

omerfié] 28 “go

softiy. .. 08 U . ;
- "%31‘1 were coming to me at the school, " Mrs.
Marchmont 7 : :
“I—yes, I was on my way to you, but I knocked
at this door, partly because I folt so—so done

up, and because’ I thought there might be some .

reassuring- word for me. :But they can tell me
nothing  about my poor brother,” the ‘anguish-
stricken’ woman. almost moaned, “except that he
hds vanished.” .° . T S '
<" And you have not been to the police?” )
- *Ah, how sould I?. Bub the police will have
to be told, of- course,” Emily. Marchmont added
with- ‘a sigh.” -“You will : think ‘me - a_coward,
kil ! ; ok

“Oh, 26'; we. qu’iip‘.‘e ,u_zhlder_s'_f.'a_nd.* _As that x_p_an’-s )

wife——-:>

““Well, it is s0,” éried the poor soul sweeping i
a hand. across her forehead, “For good or ill,

I the one to
denounce him to the police? I have done my
best, though—" :

" “We know
comfertingly. “
the stolen gold coins reiurned and then the Jewels,
I am grateful to you.”

“Here, .dear, have this,” interposed Auni Ada,
in a tone that caused Dolly and Paula, En the
background, to turn to each oiher astoundedly.
“A cup of tea, nothing better when you’re feeling
0 unstrung,” :

“Thank you, Miss Addison. You are very
kind.” : e

“I am not,” dissented Aunt Ada. -
hard, . hard “woman. Or rather, I have ' been,
although T hope to be different from this hour,
Miss ‘Somerfield—oh, ‘and you two girls may as

- well be told, too! My eyes are suddenly opened
" to the wicked state: I've been- in. these ‘many
years.” : g : :

¥, married him, and how couid I be:

* “Bai Jovel” gasped Paula, whilst Dolly voice

an_amazed:
*“Aantie darling!" gk "
“I have not known what an awful life mine

might have been; have not known what a blessing -
in disguise it was when I was jilted: years ago,™ -

Aunt "Ada spoke. on emotionally. “For it has
just- come out, whilst I have talked with this
young woman heré, that her husband—so much

hér senior as he is—was the scoundrel who threw -

. me- over,”

- 8o simply homelj‘r'a_.nd'happj‘-'lo'.o]iing did ‘the

ali, Mlss -AdeSOIL _"—Sot- Hus sy
Lu Ehiﬂ]g Méii{;iziﬁqn.t_;’. Dollys ai}ﬁk’_supﬁiékpépﬁeq"

“I am a
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- What!" gisped the:two giils, along with their
"It is certaiily the case,” Aunt Ada insisted
tremilously, “The seme man—Ralph Marchmont

~jilted me years ago; -after ‘getting hold of a
lot of my money. durned me bitter at the

- bme, . I went away to0 hive all-alene in the High-

lands of Scotland, and there like & fool—for I
deserve no better name—I have Been nursing my
grievance, - Instead of being" happy 4t ‘Having
escaped the far worse fate 3 the fate that has come
to ‘this poor: young - thing. g aa e
M Amazing 1" said Miss Somerfield, finding -her
-“To. think- that you two should
i But they always say.it is a
small world.” - . . B WO Gl g
- “Let what T have said suffics about : that,”
pleaded Aunt Ada in a broken tore, “for we have

' matters of far, far -more importane—urgent -
matters, * That poor boy whomr-I employed—=— .

Dolly 'deai} -you were right and' I was wrong
about him}" -~ o .. T R e
~-Thenthat’s all right, aunt darlifiyg,”
“If only we knew: where to_find him,” was
Ada’s rejoinder so.and now Emily .

Aung -
Marchmont

‘looked up irom her chair with returning agitation.:-
" “But it appears that young Mike has heen placed.

under lock and key somewhere by that scoundrel,!
and so," Miss Bomerfield, what are we all to do?":
. “The police again;” said Morcove’s headmistress’
decisively.. “It cannot -be kept from them, To
spare Ra];}i}h Marchmont any longer is to doom
that poor ‘boy to some dreadful fate- perhaps.”.
“Yes,” agreed Emily -Marchmont hodrsely,
“And you know my wish, - It ‘must be Michael

Tow, not my husband. ~Oh, i,f _anything shoild

happen to darling' Michael-e?"" ) e
oIt will not; it shall 00t hroke in Miss-
son  “But listén, dear; ‘you must. stay hers,
with me. The coltage shail sleep your ‘to-night. | -
I does me pood to-have you on my hands. J
now: low we can manage i, if Paula Creel can
g0 back to school to ‘sleep; that will give us-the
room she has occupied upstairs.” o SRR
-**Bai Jove,” beamed Paula, “and I daresay
you will be glad to get wid of me, Miss Addison !”
“No! " No, Paula, I only wish you could re.
main, to let me make amends.” Wt R s
“Weally, that is extwemely gwacious of you.”
“Not at all, Pavla, You and Dolly: both, you

have suffered badly at my hands, T have been -

forgetting what it is to be a girl. - Now there’s -
a dear, run upstairs and get ‘your things, so that
you can sleep tonight in your own old bed in
the Fourth ¥orm dormitory,” . 3 2 <

L 3 *

. - s ». S

MessTiME 47 Morcove School the greatest’
excitement raged. _ b e
Study 12 was the hub of interest, for that
study’s three tenants had been the only girls to
have word with- Dolly Delane during her.lightning -

visif. :
Btudy 12 was packed to the walls, Study 18'g’
doorway was thronged, so that Polly threatened
to ring up for that police-sergeant to come along
and ‘control the' crush. i ; ‘
In _vain had Betty and the madecap said all
that they could say. Girls  simply would ot
disperse, 4 : w3 A
And. Naomer, upholding the study’s fame for
hospitality, - considered - that refreshments should -
be supplied ad lib during this wait for furthes
developments, i i . -
- Altogether therefore there was a-good deal of
noise going on, - . - o L

. ¥
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¢ Hello, here’s Paulal”’ eried the oc
beamed the beloved duffer.

“How .you expect,” dinned Polly, ‘“a girl to
work with all this row going on. What do you
all want?” . :

Then,. just when a fresh peal of laughter was
starting; a dramatie diversion occurred. -

Those hovering aboui the doorway were the
first to reallse—Paula was back, most un-
expectedly. It was “the surprised ery: “Oh,
nere’s Panla!™ that caused excitement to spread
13 those in the siudy.

“Pauia?” yelled Polly incredulovsly. “She
here$”

“Yesz, wather, bal Jove!" beamed the beloved
dufier, as way was made for her to float into the
stady.
wheah to sit down, bal Jove!” :

“But—but why?” clamoured half the crowd.

“Bekas she has run away from Aunt Ada;
cowardly!” Naomer shouted. *Boo, afraid!”

“On the contwawy—" : :

“Yes, you are—boo!” o

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed some, whilst others, to
keep up the Joke, inguired:

“What’s Dolly‘s Aunt Ada been doing to you this
time, Paula?” :

“Bai Jove, you'll be surpwised, geals.”

‘And then the beaming one, with all her usual
finency, told of the dramatic change in Miss
Addison and how it had come about.

With more than a score of astounded Form-
mates for listeners Paula gave all the latest news
from the cottage. She had come back to the
school to sleep the night in her own old bed, as
her room at the Delanes’ place was required for
Mike's sister.

But of Mike himself Paula could say not a
word that would relieve the general anxiety.

It was the very reverse, for the fact that Mike
was. known to have been placed somewhere under
lock and key by Ral;flh Marchmont took. anxiety
to.a still greater height. )

The scoundrel had boasted to his unhappy wife
that he would not disclose the boy's whereabouts
until he himself was safely out of the way. So

cupants of
1 have thwilling news for you, geals 1"

“Heah 1 am, geals, if d may find some--

i .
Study 12 joyfully.  Yes, wather, bai Jove 1% -

there was- tremendous peril to Mike at the
present time; a peril that might s)ﬁsalbly ba
ended by the lightning arrest of Ralph March-
moni, this very evening.
“Bub supposing the rotter gives the police the
slip?” girls said to one another as they poadered
the situation. * What happens to Mike then?”
* “There'll have io be a hunt for him,” Polly
exclaimed in her downright way. It should be

starting now, this very minufe.” ;
a frightial risk, depending

“No mistake, i: T
uopon the man’s arrest.” mutfered Betty. “He's
as ariful as a fox, we know.”

“Poor Mike,” murmured Madge., “He has had
a rough time, and all because he would do his bess
for others.” .

The juniors began to drift away then in twos
and threes, : .

The evening wore at an end without further
news. or developments. ~ Prayers, Miss Somer-
field condncted as usual in Big Hall, and so it
was obvious that she, too, had had to resume her
normal routine, leaving the affairs in the hands
of the police. .

- 8he made no announcement before dismissing
the school for the night, nor could girls glean
much from their respective Form-mistresses.

Miss Everard could: only fell her charges that
the police had been notified a couple of hours
ago, and that Marchmont’s arrest should have
taken place by now.

But had it? If it had, then why had not word

- come to the school, relieving this great anxiety.
The whole thinz could be pat in a nutshell now.
As soon as Marchmont was arrested he might be
expected to say where Mike could be found, if
only for the sake of making things less serious .
for himself at an ultimate trial. )

But until the arrest was brought off—poor Mike,
perhaps shui away somewhers, suffering hunger
and other privations, not even visited by his
captor. : y

8o Morcove was saying in the dormitories that
night. Many a girl drifted to one of the
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winidows before getting into bed,' and peered ouk
anxiously. . S .
- The ‘night, raw cold and pilkch-dark, and that
poor lad—where was he? ‘ ‘

: Morning came, and: with. it news. s :
" Ralph Marchmont had not been arrested.
moment whilst * trying to-evade arrest.

- Morcove's ‘girls acquired #he ‘whole .sensational
story -as soon as -they “were . down from the
dormitories. . ) '

It appeared that Marchmont had become

* alarmed for himself hefore ever the palice turned
up-at his dwelling in the town. ~ . -

" He had bolted from Barncombe, and from what.
happened later it was obvious that, whilst getting
a ride behind on a car geifig towards Exeter, he
had either dropped off on his own accord when

‘nearing. that city or had. been jolted off. = They
lljnad found him on‘the. highway, broken and life-
B O UL A

The mis-spent life ended as suddenly, as un-

‘expectedly -as that. ‘

Instead, he had heen killed stone “dead in a.

It meant that Mike’s sister was free; but Mike,
her brother, was not. And the whereabouts of
that ill-fated lad formed one more of the many

- dark secrets which Ralph Marchmont had taken

Jwith him, . .
& . H.’ a - '
O ~ “1 know, Polly; so do I!" :

Co “Then can’t we?” clamoured head-

strotig Polly, now that school was over for the
" day. “Can’t we do something instead of waiting,
leaving” the -police to do—nothing?” "
Betty lookeéd across the study table at her besh
chum, - ) ‘ ) i
. “Bit prejudiced against the police, aren’t you,.
Poliy?” - ; ; ]

* “They don’t seem to bé doing much. -Although,

I suppose, it's their: best. . But, Betiy—"1 ..
- “You'd prefer to do everything yourself1” the
Form-captain, caught up Polly,” with a knowing
_smile, Go out now, for instance—" = .

“ And not come back antil I had found Mike—

 yes. I I had to stay out all night.”

Betiy, receiving this in silence, sauntered to the
window. She sicod there, pondering for a full
minute.

“The rotten thing for us, Polly, is the time of
year, If it were summer, with long evenings—"

“Yes, dash it!] But, Betly, can’t we!” -

“Vou wait- here, will you, Polly?” came fhe

.. A 'erue'—A Glue !
Betty, -how I wish—"

.. captain’s sudden mysterious reqmest. “And keep

any of the others, if they Jook in. I—I shan’t
be long gome.”
Polly’s face could light up now. She could

tell. As captain, Betty was going io live up
one again to the old slogam: “We’ll manage.”

Not more than a minuté had Betty been gone
when Paula Creel drifted in, with books brought
up from the clase-room.

““No news yet, they say, Polly dezh,”™

“J don’t want to be reminded.”

“But don’t be. cross.” .. 3

-“I'm not cross, Paula, darling. T'm only——
Ugh! 1 just ean’t bear the idea. of sitting down
to tea presently as if everything’s all right, when
we still don’t know about Mike.,” -

*Pewwible!” sighed Paula. :

Then Naemer came in, and behind her were’

" Pam and Madge and all those-other jumiors
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it was to'drift to Study 12;tt_3ﬁv§rc_13 -

. “Gee, I should

" welcomed at the trellis porch

* telephone. = - _ ‘
houghtful and kind that”is. of your .

: Evefy Tuesday .

whose custom

tea-time,
“Where's Betty?” ‘ s

- “Bhes' gone to—well, to arrange abount somes

‘thing,” Polly was answering, looking very keyed-

up, when they heard the captain’s returning step
in the passage. - : e ey
Next second Betty whitled in upon them all.-

#@irls; I've got permish for all of us to go~

across to the cottage. That's better than sitting.

about—" ; . o

“It's a start, anyhow.” - o AL ;
“Start ?” said Betty, pretending to look puzzled.

‘But she knew what was in Pollys mind  rightt:
‘engugh. Only what had been in her own when.
she went off just mow to plead for leave o 'go

across to the cotiage. Something. Beity could:,
never have suggested what it ‘might- be, ~but’
gomething might transpire, providing a elué.
“Tm to
from Miss Somerfield herself,” the captain re-
marked, as they all swarmed downsiairs. “Dolly
went home to the cotéage so quickly*after school
Miss Somierfield didn't catch herd® - - :

“The gea),” said Paula, “is sach a mawvel for -
‘being .industwious, yes, wather! Bai Jove, to -
“stay with Dolly is to wealise what one geal can
. do in the way of housework and looking' after
“livestock, and all the westl” .

Bicycles. made short work of the litile -jaunt’

- beyond bounds, and thé‘chums got to the cottage

‘before Dolly had given a thought to tea. They

saw her. as they dismounted at the -wickef-gate, -
busy about the yard, with an old overall to keep

herself from being splashed by pigwash.. "~ s
Some of them ran to speak with her, tactfully:
making it possible for Befty and ohe or two

more -to” have “first word with ~-Aunt “Ada and -

Mike's sister, -
“Come it, my dears.” b : }
. Thus the -captain -and" those few: others were
) lg that same lady
ivhom-they had nicknamed the Terror.” The same

. —and yet How changed! *

To-day there was. all sweet cheerfulness abou
Miss Addison. oo A v
“The headmistress thought you wounld not mind.
our locking across,” said Betiy, “especially as

there was a message she wished Mrs, Marchmont .~

“I am all the more glad to see you, my dears, L

as that poor young thing has beéen saying, she
wonld so like to speak with yon who are Dolly’s

chums,” and like Dolly, had such faith in Mike.

You'll find Mrs. Marchmont inside.” ‘
The ose who was now a widow although so

young rose from a fireside chair as the-scholars

stepped into the cosy, dim sitting-roomt:. Bravely

_she put on a smile, but as long as any of them
lived they would remember the tragic sorrow that

haunted her wan face.

Betty gave the message. Miss Somerfield would
be sending "across the car to fetch “Emily ™ across .

to the-school, where it was possiblé to have any

. news  without a. moment’s. delay,  The police

could ring up the school at any moment, hut not
the cotiage, as the Delanes were without - the

“How .
headmistress,”  Mike’s. sister  exclaimed. -
you have all been terribly good.” .

“Miss. -Somerfield i a wonderful woman, and
Morcove a  -most -admirable school,” ‘Aunt’ Ada

~“But

burst forth, contrary to all her fault findings of .

"sa"y;'.sol’-’- e;ie&,-_’éf_l‘a.' wadeap,

give a message when we get there; ' ¢

i
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a day or two ago. “And I have been telling
Dolly; I pay all her fees in future, I am sure
her parents find it'a pinch. In any case, I think
Dolly wonderful, too.”

Polly fe}b a . rougish’ da,su'e to ask “And
Paula?” - It was possible that in her changed
_ state of mmd and heart Aont Ada was even
* pared -to . concede . great merits- in the Form’s

.beloved duffer, Bt this.was no time: for levity,

. and ‘the madecap forebore. .

““You must all stay to tea and do your best to
cheer us up, as I am sure you .will,” chatied on
Aunt Ada most amiably. “Em:lv my dear,
you're not to move.. Some of these glrls wall help
lay the table—~-"" :

“Yes, bekas, we have often been here to fea,
and 'we knovr where everything is kept,” piped in
Naomer. , “Zank you very much for having us,
Miss AddlSDﬂ and apuzzer time you must come to
tea in. Study

“Delighted, T’ am sure, my dear. When all this
sad, sad business is over—ended happily, so far
e oor Mike is coneerned, as we must hope 1’&

Wlﬂp So lgt Dolly and the others come in
now; that Dolly, she was no soomer home from
school than she was busy out there in the yard.”

It was Polly who ran out to find Dolly and
those who had joined her in the yard. =~ .

- *No more, Dolly, this side of teatime, anyhuw,

the madeap "said with a fond smile, as she joined -

them all. “You are all to come. in to tea, Aunt
Ada says. ‘Oh, and Dolly "—in a deep whzsper—
“what a change in her!”. -

“She's a dear, and I’ do lové_her now,” Lhe day
girl nodded stmply
fully happy if only we knew Mike was safe.”

-, 8he set down an empty pail, and whilst takmb
‘gazed around -the. yard.

“Bee that old " jicket hanging up over. there
on a nail ‘beneath the thatch;" it’s an old. jacket-
of cll{ad's that 1 gave him to wear for the dirtier
wor :

- Dolly” was stepp-mg sIowLy towards the open-
Eronted shed as she spoke, as if drawn to the
shabby old garment s:mpl—y because it had been
wora oncs or twice by Mike. She fook it down.

“ Almost the last time I spoke with him, last
Saturday. he- was changing out of this jacket
into his other, because Aunt Ada had told him
he could have the afterncon off—" -

Abruptly Dolly had stopped speaking, observing
a folded paper projecting half an inch from the.
breast-pocket as she turned the coat about.

Her chums did not speak, but ‘something ‘of
- Dolly’s curiosity and agitation was transmltted
to them. They felt that she was thinking:- “Now,’
what's this paper? . There were. no papers or
letters of dmf s in the old jacket when I gave it
to Mil

Afaer a moment she took .out the paper, un-
folded it, and glanced ab the writing it bore.

From ‘where éltthe.-y stood the others counld easily
“see.that it was a womanish writing.

_Then they saw Dolly turn as pale as'a ghost.
© “What's - thig1” she
so that the paper shool
from his”sister Emily?
Look, girls—just read!”

Insta.ntly they. were -all giving excited eyes to
the paper, . which bore th:s ‘Taessage: - /

in her hand:
But how “ean thut be?

“I am leavmg “this far you at the old Round
Heouse, but we must not meet t.'nero any more,
* for Ralph’ knows, end it is not safe.

#There is an empty house further oub on the i
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“A note -
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Waich t!zese pages for exc:tmg
be there ‘at tﬁlight this -
It is a good place in casg of

moor. I shall
{Satarday) evening.

rain. Love.

* Exmy.”

They all raised their eyes from the simple
message. :
I—I con’t believe Afike’s sister ever wrote
that!” panted Dolly. “She has said nothing about
having expected to meet him ab that place

“She is mdoors 7 Polly said guickly, “We can
soon find out.”

“Yes, come on.”

Dolly had the note as she and her: chuins
streaked for the cottage. In -the. greatest excite-

ment .they all swarmed in by a back doorway,

very nearly upsetting a tray of tea-things thnt
Betty was taking to. the front room.

*Mrs. - Marchmont—Mrs, Mm‘chmon!:l" . was
Dolly’s. wﬂd cry, as-she dashed into the-sitting-
room. “Do look at what I've just found. In an
old' jacket your: brother wore wheq atb: work
about -the place.” -

The missing lad’s sister bounded up from her -
chair and was next moment over by the window,
}c: read the note by the better light that was
there..

“My writing!” she exclalmed mcredulously

“But I never wrote this. Oh, I had no hand 4a
this whatever!”

“Then that’s how Mike was fricked into falling
into your husband’s hands!” criéd out Polly.
“It’s as plain as daylight. That note—" :

“Tt Jured him to where Ralph was Iying in
said the widow in great
agitation. “Ralph 1mltated my handwriting.
But in that ease—" .
" “Gee, girls!” the madcap fairly yelled Then
she Iaughed an - apologising : Sorry, MISS
Aﬂdtson but. just’ thmk wh al-. it means.
“Bekas—" ’

‘“The note speaks ‘of an empty house further‘
out. on the moor,” burst out Betty And
know the- house quite well.”

“It's the one that has been up fcr s'xle aver since
we. can .remember!” cried Helen Craig. = A’
couple. of miles or more from: the school.”

" “Is Mike there?” jerked out Dolly.
© “0oo, queek, queek!” .
© *“We can soon find out.”

*Yes, wathert” -

+ “Bekas—- i LU

“The - police !” Aunt Adu broke in upon the
juniors’ excited babel, - “ Will some of ‘you run to
the school, -to gef Miss Somerfield. to telep——"

“ Blow the police!” cried headstrong Polly.
“We can find Mike—set him free ourselves!”

“I am . omg there ab. once—ihis instant,”
declared Mike’s sister, movmg towards the outer
door just as she was. “Oh, if the poor boy—"

“We'll show: you .the way{” said Betty. gaily.
“Miss Addison, we simply must be off at ence.
I am sure that Miss Bomerfield would say—"

“#Very well, girls. It is not for me to hinder
you But you will come back here?”
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“With. Mikel” several of them. joyfully
promised,” as they darted away’with the rest.

" “Straight ‘across the moor!” Betty called oub..

“Come on, girls.” -
“Ves, queek; gueek,, bekas—" " .
- “Hooray |” - their hopeful cheering went. .up.
;_It"s all right; Mrs. Marchmont. We shall get
im.” E : o
“Ves, wather!” . :
They surged through’ a gateway and werée on the
wide, dark-looking ioor.
“Now|” shouted Betty.
And they ran as they had never run before.

- “And as fast as, we can gol eried” Polly.

‘Morcove to fhb'._ﬂescue'i

# T3HEW.I™ gl T
. P .~ “And we're nob there yebh”
#Not nearty.” . - .. )

“Your two miles orso, Helen.” o Cpad
~That girl laughed breathlessly as ghe kept in
the  runuing, _ : ¥ i, e )
Fes, 1 admit it is. further fhan L thought.”
- Betty glanced -iside .at Mrs. Marchmont.- -
. “If you feel tired,- Mrs. Marchinont; give up.
We-',’%ir_lsuc&n—-%”\. ST L T TR
“Qh; I—1 mist keep up with you.all,”” was.the
#7 coutd  never .drop :behind and
rﬁ' wondering if Mike is. fiot there

panted; answek.
wait Now I.a
perhaps, aftex.all. ) . i A
“e's there, for a cert,” insisted: Polly.  “It's
just.-the fort of place where anybody:might be
kept-prisoner.  ‘Whallop!” she said, after a bad
stumble. -“Neiirly over that time. . Goodnessy it’s
rongh going!” =" . - ; P "
“Js- Paula keeping up? Yes, she is!” one of
the others . realised %elightj.adiy, after a glance
_behind. -*Well done, Paulal” ' .
“Pm all wight, geals!” puffed the elegant one.
“Bai Jove; if. any of-you think I am going to
dwop out—— Owl™ . _ ) Lo
-+ “Zeya-you go; duffert -Up with you, queek !”
.. And Naomer, with more speed than politeness,

' hauled. the beloved duffer out of a tangle of -

" blackberry bushes on to her feet again. ..
- For fifteen minutes they had: been rushing and

- foundering-on, with. scarce a moment’s. slacken-

.ng. The empty house was not in-sight yet, partly
becaunse visibility ‘was so ‘poor aé this late hour .

of the wintry-like afternoon and partly owing to
the undulations of the moor. < .
_..Now and :then they had a faintly-trodden path
Yo follow for a hundred yards or so; but most of
the time, by far, they were plunging and gallop-
and between great clumps of -gorse. .
As early as this' the daylight seemed to be
withdrawing under the lowering sky that ‘there

was.- Eyes that peered eagerly ahead saw how

misty the landscape was becoming. -
Suddenly, however, two or three of the scholars
shouted together: ‘ .
“There it is—there’s the house!”
Polly still had breath enough for an encourag-
ing cheer. : I T S
“Hooray!  Stick it, girls] We're there!”
“Nearly, anyhow!”. panted Betty. - ‘
“tAnd 1 wonder,” . was  Mrs. ‘Marchmont’s
breathless murmur, “is he there! Does he héar
us?” ) ) S
On they floundered, and three minutes later the
foremost runners were’ bashing through a. tangle
of bushes that bordered the grounds of the empty

house. "~ - - ) L.
“Phew! Talk ahout a jungle!” Polly puffed
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_ “The seratches!” Yet she laughed. .
“What about one good shout?” Betty suggested.
“All together, girls.” N . .
And they shonted:
“Mike! -Mi—echael, hil )

* Then listening for any response that mi%ht

Mike!”

come they heard only their own hard gasping for

breath. . :
The rest came running up quietly. " For a

 moment longer the anxious listening Was- eon-
tinued. Then: S SRR .
,I.. “Mike|” they all shouted again, hands framing

‘lips.

~*“Cooee ! Cooee—Mike!” - o
““Morcove calling |” Poily added the stentorian

Oy :
““Now listen!™ .

Again they kept mute and still, and again no

‘sound came to them out of the mournful silence

of the desolate place.

“fe’s not there!” said the missing boy’s sister, .
“He js.not there, after all¥™. = # .
_Thén a cry from several of the girls:

“He is though! Listen )™~ s :

o * ., ® . #® L :
Ix mHe dungeon-like darkness of the empty
wine cellar Mike had ~awakened
suddenly. . : “

- *Hallot” he-called cut, for it seemed to him -

that it was an appealing shout that had roused:
him' from sleep. “Hil Apybody there?™ .- =
i 'S_cramb}in% up from the brick floor, cramped in
every limb, hé groped to that old oak door which,

Jocked against him,: had defied all his. mosé
_desperate attempts at -escape. E

He was in such a worn-out state now, his closed
fists could only pound:the deor very feebly. So
he put his back to it and kicked with his heels.

Thud, thud—thud! That was better! They
ought to hear “that. Thud! - And again—thud ]

“Hi, this way, if yow're there!” he hoarsely
called. } R

Or had it ‘been only a fancy, surviving from
some wild dream. that had come to him, whilst ~
he was in the sleep -of utter exhaunstion? -

Thud! He kicked again. Thud! R

“This way!" he croaked, being able to make
po_-better sound _than ‘that with his strained
voice. ' . A C,

L ® # ] =
#(CAN HARDLY see.” - . . B oI
“Never mind1 ' Here, girls, here’s the way

“Oh, good!” |
Some of the breathiess girls, first to get inside
the dilapidated building, swarmed to where Polly
had found a door at the head of cellar steps. .
She -opened the door, and .they all houted
down.: o
- “Mike!” . ) ‘
“Hij, yes!” P .
Pitiable was that respomsive ¢ry, coming from
a lad who had been so_ full of life and strength.
“Coming, Mike.” ) N i
_Down the worn brick steps they clattered in
groping darkmess, Even the rooms and passages.
above ground had been ctxﬂite dark to them when
they came swarming in through broken windows,
Thud, thud, thud!- They heard the iinprisoqed'
1ad kicking against solid oak. : :
 All: right, Mike! We're here—your sister is
here with us. Coming ¥ G
Thas they kept up a chorus of reassuring shouts,
whilst the noise he ‘was making guided them to '

.

" the cellar door;



- Twopence

- Betty, feeling over the woodwork "1
for the keyhole, pam‘.ed furiously.

“Key's gone! : .

“That man " took it away with
him, of course,” said Polly breath-
lessly. *Never mind. Soon do the
“trick.”

“Yes, bekag——"

“Smash it in, girls!” )

“That's the idea! Something to
smash with!”” the madecap clam-
oured. *“‘Goodness, we can’t. see
what we're about! Never mind.
Find something, girls.”

They were scattering as she
voiced the impatient cry. Inside the
cellar Mike was quiet now. Dolly
it was who ran back to the locked
door and called through to him.

“Mikelt” - - o :

“Oh, that you, Dolly?”

“Yes. Your sister is coming;
she’ll be here in a minute. We
rather outran her. "Are you nearly -
done for, Mike?” :
- “I've had some sleep, Dolly.
What time is it?”

“I\,ﬂ;us_t be about half-past  five
now, .

“Tuesday 2 )

“Ves, Mike.” . |

-“I wondered if I'd lost count of
the days.. I don’t know how long
I slept that last time.” . @

“Have you had any food, Mike—

any water to drink?”

A little, yes.” )

“Aba, got it!" Polly’s exultant
- shout rang out in the darkness, and
next moment she was back at the door, wielding a
miniature battering-ram.

It was a short length of timber—part of a
massive oak post that had rotted away where it
was embedded in the floor, supporting other
woodwork. :

“Stand clear!” requested Morcove’s madcap.
“Look out for yourself, Mike.” ‘

“Right-ho!” ]

Bash! Polly drove the ‘end of the battering-
ram against the locked door. Bang!

“Gooduness, it that fat-faced police-sergeant were
‘here we'd shew him!” muttered the madcap. .

© Bash! again. ; :

“Lét me, Polly,” éntreated Betty. “Or two
of us together.” - ‘

“Yes, bekas—""

“You shoo!”

“Ha, ha, hal” o )

Bang! Bang! went the battering-ram, with
mightier blows than ever, now that two of them
wera wielding i6. Crash! -

:Has’x}’t' that done 17 ~

“Try againl!” cried the captain blithely.

Bmash !

And the lock burst. . }

The door, driven in at last, grated round on its
rusty hinges. Betty and Polly staggered back,
Jetting the length of timber fall to the ground.
‘They and others saw only darkness as black as
ever beyond the doorway. i _

But in an instant they knew that Mike was
coming out. . ;

“Mike!” they all cried joyfully, as he came
floundering into their midst. “ITurrah!” :
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"—It’ls a note from Mike's sister, Emily !”* Dolly ga;bod, as she
tremblingly held out the plece of paper. Oh, if only this would
- give the chums some clue to Mike's where

abouts !

“7 say, jolly zood of you, this!” he jerked-oub
sterterovsly. “But where’s Emily " :

“Here's Emily!" one of them called out, as
his sister came scurrying down the steps. “Mrs.
Marchmont, it’s ali right; he’s here—?

“He's all right;, too.”

‘.'Yess‘ bekas. a3 soon as he has something to

" eat—"

“Michael ! his sister’s half-hysterieal crj rose
above all the hubbub. *“Oh, Mike darling!”

“Hallo, Emily. Are you 'all right? I am,
honest. Just a bit frowsty and hungry, that’s
all. But what’s happened then? -How on earth.
did you find out that I was here?” ‘

“The girls, Mike, they found out, Oh, Michael,
what we owe to Dolly Delane and these chuins
of herst What we owe to Morcove!”

There was a pause, filled in by everyone’s hard
breathing after so much rush and excitement.
Betty & Co. could tell that in the darkness Emily
Marchmont was hugging her  young brother to
her heart. ., .
Suddenly they heard him give a queer little
laugh. 3 )

“X say, though, I wish somebody would tell me!
What about Ralph?” Co

The chums heard his sister whispering very
softly witg cmotional pauses between one phrase
and another, And they knew that this plucky
lad who had endured so much and had striven so
hard for her sake was being told.

“You are frze, Michael dear,” Morcore had
heard his sister begin-by whispering. “And so
am I, Michael—free!™
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Aftor All !
" FINE car drew up opposite the gate of the
Delanes’ cotiaze, and Morcove’s head-
- mistress alighted.
“Ah, Miss Somerfield!” cried Dolly 3 Aunt’ Ada,
‘admnmng from - the - trellis porch with a very
jaunty step, *Yeu will wouder where they all
are,
6 < Th(" H) ?"
“That poor Mrs, Marchmont and all the girls
who came across from t.’no school before tea, and
Dolly, too. "Bub come in and Tll explain.”

Miss RSomerfield, entering the now. lamplit
sitting-room, .noticed one thing. A famous tea
was laid for rather more persons than the table
could comfortab?y hold.

“Yes,” beamed Aunt Ada, “I have it all ready
- and waiting fer them Though how long ‘hey
will be I'm sure I can’t say.

 “But, Miss Addison, what has become of them
then? - Girls of niine, off again. Really, I shall
have to be—"

“¥ou mustn’t dream of being any, thmq of the
sort,” struck in the new Aunt Ada. *They’re the
imost wonderful’ lot of girls. Just listen to ihe
latest.”

It was a very thrilled headrmstle:s who was’

listening to what-had taken place as the resuls
.of the discovery of the false message in the shabby
ol jacket, when & medley of voices sounded ous-
_side. the cottage.

- . “Hark! And they are back at last!”

Both ladies ran through to the back doer, for
the: tell-tale commotion was from a joyous lizie
mob, troapmg in from off the moor.

"'I’l;ey siid they would return with Mike,”
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exclaimed Aunt Ada excitably. *And surely that
sonnds. as if—— Yes, they ha.vel Thele Miss
Somerfield, what do you think of that.”

“1 think it is just like my girls,” said Morcove’s
headmistress, laughing prond]y. 3

Out_of the early darkness came Betty & Co.,
prancing, waving gaily, cheermg

“Hurrah, Miss Addison!”

“Yes, auntie dariing, s all right—"

A &or us! Bekas—-"

“}I ke here! Mike’s safe!”

“So I see!” cried Aunt Ada, running out wnth
the headmistress fo meet i:he excitable, breath-
less crowd in the yard. ~“Heaven be praised,
there is the dear lad.”

“You are \I Le £ smiled Miss Somerfield, eager
to have her first word with the lad who had been
the s*Orm-cen:re cf all recent happenings.

"Michael George Washington!” put in happy
Doliy Delane, and she and he enjoyed a ‘laugh
mgether, there being some joke of their own in
that

“But Mike to my fnends," he added, looking
very engagingly at Morcove's headm:s ress.

“Then Mike it must be, in my case,” said MIES
Qumerfield.

She turned and exchanged an eloguent ]ook
with k's sister, whose face was transfigured ‘with
jov. Then she rounded upen the bateh of breath-
Jezz, warmed-up scholars,

“Well, girls, you seem o have been domw
more extvaerdmarz things.”

“Yes, bekas ; :

“In defiance of all rules. And one of you the
Form-captain,” added Miss Somerfield, with mock

';Now ON SALE!—

“Are these four splendld October issues of the _

Price 4d. Bach

Ask Your Newsagent for

Numbers 364, 365,

366, and 367
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asperity.  “Really, I shall have to make an
alteration.”

“Zon 1 know what,” shrilled: Naomer.
make me. captain of ze Form, and—"

Polly, however, closured this suggestion by
rery effectively takmg the dusky one by the
ear. '

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Dollys Aunt Ada.
#Just look at that Polly Linton.”

‘She’!l end, 'm sure, by becoming a .police-
~ woman,’ Jested Miss Somerfield, ~ “Buch a knack
of bakmg others into custody.”

© "But ecome along in, all of you.
will be glad to get a wash?” )

“That I shall, ma ’am,” chuckled he, in sly
allusion to the relations existing between himself
and Miss Addison a few days ago. “I'll use the
pump out here——""

“You'll do. nothing of the sort!” cried Dolly.
“ Auntie, Mike can go up to¢ my room, can’t
he, for a good wash and brush up?”
* “Of course he can, my dear

So indoors she went aiong “with all of them,
and whilst he was absent above stairs, getting rid
-of the worst effects of his ' imprisonment .in the
cellar, many a junior’s voice helped to supply
Miss Somerfield and Aunt Ada with a full account
of tho sensabional rescue.

A minute or‘two and Mike came down, wonder-
fully smartened up. "Aunt Ada, in the act of
pouring out for her big tea- pazty, paused to take

Mike,.. you

a good look at him.
“Well!” -she said. “And you are the same
bo‘y who odd-jobbed for me about the place?”

buildings,” laughed Dolly, her own eyes shining
upon him. “And where will he sleep to-night,
that's the nex$ ques!a:on?"

“T can say,” answered M:ss Somerﬁeld with
one of her most- benign smiles,
in his own bed, in his own honze.
available.”

Bhe turned to Mike's sister, detecting' a sudden
wistful look in ‘eyes that had held so much tragedy
and sorrow of late. -

“You'd like to go home wxbh your brother,
Mprs. Marchmont, without an hour's delay ?” :
) “To oy unmarried sister;
again,” murmured. the one who had becen away

My car 1s

from home so long.
She turned to Miss Somerﬁeld.
“But it’s a gnodish ‘distance.”
“That makes  no " difference.

“You

“He will sleep-

My  chauffeur

s
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wor’t mind. You can be off in the car at once,
dnd I will walk back to the school with my
girls, Then I shall know,” smiled Miss . Somer-
field, “they are not getbing into further mischief.”

“M:scluef!" echoed Polly. I like that!”
“Ha ha, ha!” )
“But you must all bave tea first,” beamed Aunt
Ada, standing 1eady to - preside at the inviting-
locking table. *“Chairs round, and anythmg else
that will do to sit upon. Emily, you sit here,

“with Mike next to you. And now I wonder;
whom would you like to have upon your right,
Mike ?”

“I know!” crled Morcove’s madeap. “Dolly!”
And there was langhter.and clapping as homely_
Dolly; bright-eyed and ﬂuahmg with dellght took
ghe favoured seat,

An .hour later Morccwe was saymg good by‘e to -
the brother and sister. ..

But it was not to be good- bye for ever.

‘There would be a day, before the end of the.
term, when the school ‘would see Mike and Emlly )
again.-

They were to come over to Morcove in a_ little
while, and what a day that: would be for Siudy
12, with Dolly, of course, staying on after school
takmg her full share in all the jollity.

Study 12's would be the proud- puvxlege of
having Mike and his two sisters: to. tea, and
Aunt Ada had gladly promised to be fhere,

Meantime Mﬁ.e wag going to write to Dolly
from home and she ‘was going to write back.
They had come to that chummy arrangement
between themselves whxlst; sﬂ:tmg at tea togobher.‘

) Betty & Co had gone back to the sclwo! with
“the headmistress now, and in the cosy cottage
Dolly and her Aunt Ada were alone togother.

“1 wouldn't look at your schoolwork this even-
ing, Dolly dear,” counselled Aunt Ada. lovingly,
glancing up from her needlework as she sat by
the log fire. “You have done enough for one
day, I'm sure.’

So Dolly elapped shut the books she had been
going to use for homework, -

“Are you sure you don’t mmd bemg with no
one besides myself, -dear?” .

"Not a bit,. auntie. darl:ng I—I am jusk
perfecﬂy happy to-night.”

“I'm so glad, Dolly. And I am,.too!” she
smiled as she bent and kissed her niece.. .

THE END.

“You'll just love

1 “The Girl-Queen’s Rebelhon It
} by Marjorie Stanton in next week’s’

STUDY INSPECTION IN THE FOURTH!

Stady 12, swept and garnished for -
the occasion, is as neat as any other
study Miss Somerfield has in-
spected and yet—Morcove's Head
is angry. One of Study 12’s occu-
pants must go to the Detention
Room as a result. Naomer Nakara
is the one, and all because of a
Cheap, china jug !
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