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A Stirring Complete School Story, Featurthg Betty Barton & Co.

WHILE Betty and Co. are attempting to fathom the mystery of the A
Phantom Schooigirl of Morcove, over at the new Headland Hotel
a thrilling drama is being enacted, which, unknown to the Study 12
‘¢ coterie,”’ is fatefully linked with'thos:, h:[;tppenings which have so startled
the school. )

A ¢Halfer ’ in Peril
£ HEY won’t come now, Betby,” :
““Afraid not, Polly.” -
“Oh, no; and so this Saturday halfer

iz going to be a washout for all who were down.

to play!”

Polly Linton said it with a grimace of extreme
aunoyance. Normally, ‘Polly was that madcap of
Study 12 at Morcove School whose bounding
spirits made for morning-to-night jollity.

Buf Polly, along .in Study 12 at this moment
with Betty Barton, the Fourth Form captain, felt
“humpy "—and no -wonder,

“It's a shame, a beastly shame!” she fumed.
“You.couldn’t have imagined anything nicer than
what we had fixed up. And now it's all off—and
the time nearly three o'clock. Half the afternoon
gone in waiting about— »

“Anvhow.” szaid Betty, “‘all the girls will know
whom they have to thank for this disappointment.
That detestable prefect over at Grangemoor
School! He as good as boasted to us, last evening,
that he would sfop the bors coming over to play
the hockey-maich.”

Polly nodded. :

“Harold Sharrow iz a cad!” she said fereely.
“What else can vou ca!l a fellow who uses his
position in a school to make misery for others?”

T think, Polly, I’ll zo and tell the girls that
it is useless their waiting abour any longer. Per-
haps we can manage to get up some sort of a

game amongst ourselves, so that the halfer wont

. be_utterly wasted.”

- Betty was passing out of the study as she
finished speaking. No sooner had she gone than
another of the study co-tenants came whisking in.

This was that dusky imp, Naomer Nakara, who
was Morcove’s royal scholar from a tiny desert
kingdom in North Africa.

‘Bweendle, Polly! Bekas—your brother and ze -
rest of them have not turned up to play us. And
now what are we going to do?” :

“Be’t;ty says, get up some sort of a pick-up

‘“Ah, bah, I am not worrying about ze match
being a wash-out. But ze two teams were to
go across to ze grand new hotel after ze match.
We were to have tea in ze gorjus palm-court, and
see what sort of a tea. they give you at the
Headland. But now—— Hi, Polly, what about
going to ze hotel just ze same?™

f‘NO [!]

“Bekas, zers you are, eef you want to get
over ze disappointment of mnot seeing your
brother! Have a good tea, early, zen you will
feel better!”

“Thank you, but to go to the Headland would
only remin(f me all the more of what was arranged

By MARJORIE STANTON
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for this afterneen,” Polly said hufily. . “Your
idea,, of ceurse, is to go to the hotel and stuff,
staff, stuff!” IR 5%

*Not ze bit of ect. T suppose Iq&n hate & good

appertite, can’t I? Ses what comes of a pin
never eating anyzink. = Old skinwigalee!” ‘said
Naomer, in playiul derison of that foyrth temant

of the study, Paula Creel, who had now fHoated -

in. . b eh

“3till waiting, bai- Jove, Polly!¥

“Neov. We've givenr up waiting! The match is
very definitely off I P o

“Then one may as well settle down. to a nice

‘Paunla, ginking

" weatful afternoen,”” gaid J:
““Bai Jeve,

© very readily intc the: best armchair.
. that's. bettak, yes, wather?’ . . v s
“Better - Efxaé'.lg.ck and the rest have . heen

stepped from eoming by that hateful ‘Bharrew

prefeetl™ . . . e L p e
"Paﬂy deah, pway dom’t jump

thweat.” . '

e Well, then!” Ty e B L
“f merely expwessed an idea of westing wntil

ten-time, -and o weserving my emeigies for some

future ocoasion, yes, wather,” said Paula.  “In
egawd  to “Hawold - Skawwow, upon whom,. un-

wegwetiable Basgg——"
. “OhP? said Polly, cashing
rounded phrases always iried ‘
‘*Boo, for Harold Sharrow I burst out Naomer,
““And eef he were here, I would say so to his
face. I shall tell his sister what I mnk-of him,
any 'old bhow. Bekas, she is at Morcove if he
't |
“Worse Iluck!” Polly gloomed. *“It’s all
becanse of Ada Sharrow that her broiher has
started such aoégl'rive against Jack and others, at
Grangemoor. , hang!® ' s
And- there she stood, over the window,

aunoyance reaching its chmax as she noticed what -

a particularly fine afferncon this was,

Then, suddenly, her expression changed. Joy
chased away the
soif agaln—boisteronsly happy.

**They’re ‘here!* she shouted.

*“Bal Jove—"

“Ooo. what ze diggings, - where—ihere ?
Gueggp v o TRRL LY R el T
“Coming . in ‘at the gateway: mow!™ Polly

shouted on wildly.
team, heofay!™ o Ah o by

“Gorjus, ves! ‘Loud cheerst” shrilled Ngomer;
head out of window. “Pipoeray,-ze donkey ran
‘awdy.” (Joo,: queek, come on, everybody, down
i:n“m.ﬁif:,lf[. , Paula—"" . e s gy

“Zen hurryl Get ze jerk onl” _
£ is 1o need to claw me, Naomer! Owch,
of me! My Kair, my fwoek !’ : .
“Bai zey are here, I tell'you !
“'Yes,ﬁ'tﬂlhr.. bot -
TeaASon my pwesenting a- wespectable appeas-
ance, bai Jovet And naow, lock at me!” Pauls.
wailed—in vam. - o . ’
For she was alows i the study. . Naomer and
Poily—ihey had already dashed.away, like a pair
o7 lunaties, chouting up-the corridor: - .
“Betty. where are you? They're here, they're
here. Hi, everybody: moor is here!”
The Form eaptain came rumming out of one cf
the other studies, with two or three girls-at her
(}Eeel_s. 'I::izli _I'aa;n?'ﬂl(g;ghby, and jqﬂy,shHe]en
ralg, and quiet y Cardew—they were sharing
to the fni,iq'm this sudden jubilation. =

“*Jack, and all of them—a full

From one study arcd another came moré;;'g'i'ﬂs:"'

"who had been chosen for this afternoon’s team..

THE SCH’OdLGi-RLS’ OWN

down ‘my )

sibility wests for- ts -

& up her eyes. Paula’s -

- BT 3 A ifonsss, -
s 'mradcap’s nerves. - Ly

gloom. Bhe was her normal
: -+ no mate

" turned uwp?’ .
" my brother

ok isw't ~that all the more -

7. “Come on, girls]

Every Tuesday

Ina j‘,winv'gliggé they were all mobbing reund the.
captain, “in corzider, and every tongue wag

gomg. . : : .
~ “Husrahl Splendidt™ T v
“Yes! Everything as arranged, aftor all!®
“Still - fime~— ? ) e %
“@h; rather!”
“ Come: gm; all1”

-

- “And don't forget, as soon as ze match is over

—tea at'ze hotel I Naomer yelled, prancing along
to the stairs with the rest. “Ze lutest grand
pat%n-t‘! You go across to ze hotel, and zere you .
are,” : o i . ;
Meantime, the excitable imp almost fell over
Pasla, wha would havebeen' thankful. to fall.
behind in the rush, but Neomer hauled her along.
‘“Bekas, Paula, sever mind how . you - leck 1’
“I do mind! ©wp—> Y ST
_“After 7o match, you tan rest as muck' as you
like in a lovely chair in ze lounge, and Hsten to
ze band, aud iry al ze pastries, and—> oo,
sorry . Naemer broke off, her eagerness having

" cansed Paula to miss a step.

- - Burpity, flurop,
with & sereeched: .
J " Yow! Gahl™. o i

", Fhew Polly; as the oft-teased duffer came down

bunp! VPaul'ia‘ weiit headlong, _

- almesk on oy of her, turned about with extreme

"“There is NO need to be in such a hurry,
Paula. darling! - And I wouldn't let the boys sce
you with your hair all over your eyes like that!”

“T den’t want them to!”swWailed Paula wearily,
“Betty deah, will you twyiio exewcise - somc—
owp, ooch!—some contwol!” ™ =

"H&,'h&, hat” g .

For the captain was two fights ahcad in this
mad Tace to get downstairs. Betty it was who

firsh reached the open air, darting forth from the
- Tdomt poreh with such eelerity that she very nearly
collided with a girl who was coming in. =

. Sharrow ! Here was that newcomer to
Morcove School whose brother Harold, a prefect -
a$ Grangemoor, had boasted that there would be - -
: i-this afternoon—he’d see. to that!
Betty did not {rouble to -give Ada Sharrow
either word or leok in passing, But Polly Linton
and some others could not miss this epportunity
-of twitting Ada, They had only to see her lodking
so nose-in-air as she was, and then: : ;
“What about it now, Ada?” she was asked
. "Yé&. Ma:!” 5 ‘ )
“ Bekas—hooray! = Ze -Grangemoor .team . has

“AFTER ALL! was Polly’s own contribuiion

-to the outery.

“T know 1t has,” snapped Ada Sharrow. .* But
may be turning up, tos, just’
remember1”” - : . g
Polly turned back at that. )
“ And do you sup we eare if he does?” she
witheringly reforted to the obnosious new. girl
“That for your brother—see?” : :
With which, and a playful snapping of finger-

+ and-thumb: within two inches of Ada’s nose, Mor-

¢ove’s madeap whirled on again, erying: : )
They've come 1o fgive us

& game. Let us give them—a whacking!”

On With the Game

WI’I‘H a merry chiming of -eycle-bells, the

boys fromi Grangemoor School got down

from their machines just past the Mercove
gateway. : . WS

“Hockey sticks were unslipped, and then the

“kicycles were joyously abandoned beside the car-
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riage-way, to look like a glorious. heap of -old-

_ dron.
#, “Bub they got us here, anyhow,” was Jack

YLinton's chuckled comment. “In just over the
. hour—not so ‘B’ Company, f{fall in!
.+ Number off |

Whereupon, a few of Jack’s schoolmates did a
sort of double shuffle, but that was all. Others,
not so fond of fooling and secretly shy of meeting
a team of schoolgirls, merely smiled.

Here and there a school tie was fingered, as
Betty Barton came scampering towards -the
visitors, with Polly and the rest.

“So there you are, splendid!” sparkled” ¥Mor-
cove's Fourth Form c.apta.m “We thought you
weren’'t coming,’

- “D'you see the time?” Polly witheringly in-
quired of her brother. “We can play you; bub
it means missing tea at the hotel!”

“¢B’ Company—right . turn!” Jack jokingly
cried. “At the word of command; rémount! No
tea, no match; I think that’s the idea, boys ¥

“But we’ll see!” laughed Betty.
you, perhaps there’ll be time, after all, for you
boys to stand us girls tea at the Headland!”

“Pardon ?” said Jack, with great gravity.
“H’'m! The fact being that” we .chaps rather
thought we were to be YOUR guests, in any
case.’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

- “Got any money, Dave'f“ Pollys fun- lovmg—

brother now inguired of Judy’s brother < J‘uat
@ quid, unti! I hear from home again.’ 5

A pound is no use at the Headland, let me
tell you,” sauced Polly. “We're very first-class
at the new. Morcove hotel.
Afternoon tea, per head,
three shillings—or something
like that.”

“Whew !” And Jack made
pretence of fainting away in
the arms of Dave Cardew.
“Well;, we must open an
“acconnt, that's "all, boys! Er
—who’s: in charge of this
mob?”  he inguired affably,
meaning the girls, “You've
got. a captain, I suppose?”

‘Bo they pointed out Betty. -

“0Oh, how do you do?”

. Jack bowed, as if he had
never meb Betty before.

“You glrls—er—play hockey 7"

- “*Qceasionally !

“And you win?”

“Bometimes 1”

“ Bc’gs of the Old Brigade,”
said ack turning. to his
following—*“and attention
when ['m speaking! We'll
risk it,. We MAY beat ’em; -
‘1 say we may, boysl In
‘which case they stand us a
tea. If we lose, the plan will
be,” he whispered hoarsely,
“seize  the bikes and retreat
to Grangemoor 1” 3

“Sweendlo!” shrilled
Naomer. “Queek, girls, let’s = .
be sure of their staying to tea
by collaring ze bikes now !”

“Hooray!” the Morcove
team cheered, and at lcast
~ some of the boys’ machines
were pounced upon and made
off with.

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

- we didn’t have any

“1f "we beat-

“D’ ou hear me? " bellowed Sharrow.
stop--—you’ll stop 1’ And Ggangemoor's despicable ** pre.”
took a flying kick at the hockey ball. .

293

’I‘he.re was, however, not the slightest consterna-
tion in the ranks of the Grangemoor team. - Very
chummily the boys fell into talk with the girls,
during a drifting-out on to the field of play.

“Jack dear, now tell us!” Polly pleaded then,
quite seriously. “How is it that you managed
to get here, after all? Did they make it only
a short deten, instead of a gating ?”

Hls brows went up at that. ) :

“Oh, so you heard that we'd been- sated—
three of us, that is to say? You heard it through
the Sharrow girl; I suppose 1™

‘“Her - brother—he was -over this way last
evening,” Polly answered. ‘“Mrs, Sharrow, .you
know, is staying at the new Headland. We hap-
pened to- meet Harold Sharrow, and he boasted
that he had put a stopper on this fixture for this
afternoon, by gettm%‘ some of you gated. . Yet

ine from you, Jack, to say
that ‘the match must be called off.”

“If I’d known that he told you guIs »? Jack
Linton frowned, *“I’d have rung up or wired not
to worry, for we’d be over just the same.” :

“ Although you were gated?”

“That's it,” he nodded calmly “Made up our
mifds about that straight away, we did. . When
the time comes, just walk out! And so we did!
No -we didn't; we rode! But ﬂ} means the same
thing, I guess.”

ST means, I should think, a fcarfu[ row by-and-
bye!” Betty said with a laugh. “He’s a pre!”
“He'sa— 1 can’t tell you whathe is,” Jack
sighed. ‘Words, in such company, fail me! But

don’t you worry on our account.”

/] /ﬁ'v ﬁ///

////////2[4:

"When 1 say
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© “Oh, we're not going tol!*- spari-.led Polly

“You éan fight your own battle, we know.”

But every one of these -hoys who had eomse
‘over_to Morcove this afternoon'was going to be
in Harold Sharrow's bad books now. That was
eerfain—and did any of them eare? Not they!

“You see the particularly nasty way Sha.rrow
worked it for the ‘whole team i Jnck finally re-
marked before the start of . - “He guessed
that: they might come over t
ke warned them that if they did—" .

The rest went unsaid; for Jack. was suddenly
aware of Miss Everard’s appre:mh and she seemed
to be singling. him out ag- being in charge of
the Grangemoor team. It was hké the chummy
mistress of the Fourth Form at Morcove to have

- made "a' point of strolling aecross to accord ihe
visitors her own welcome.
_“But youw're very late.l” sha blandly upralded

the boys, knowing nothm%‘ of any underhamd wm‘k g

- over at the ether . schoo

. e—er—had. a little- dlﬂiﬁulty
awav,‘ said Jack engagingly. - “On
aand,. we can be all the later starting baek!”. -

" Ch, I.don't know aboub that!” Janghed Mlss
Everard. I shall expeet. the girls. to be bas
 bounds, after tea at the hotel, by hali-past
¥ou'll probably see me there, . Now I ‘must tﬁo
. in the car to' Barncombe, and .miss seeing. the

Jnilly-off. I hope you all get a good game.
has been mice to fix up this mateﬁ

It was jolly niee of you to O.K. it,” wasa't it,
boys - Pwoily’s brother appealed to his school-
}rzna,tewa Three cheel:s for M;ss Ev emrd—l'np,

1 r))

I‘)‘And that- leaves me feelmg a.shamed of my-
self.” she lavghed, when the hearty cheers had
died’ away.
svell-wishers. -~ Fmx hopmg ‘that my g:rla gm’
a }o}}v good. hckzng' o

“Ha, ha, hal™ "

“Shes & rlppet”".]’ack se.icl hcam}g
mt er; as soon . as Diss Fverard -was
away. - “Well,come on, boys!
" ‘pects. évery man this day, to do his duty.”

in- gemng

to Ins

The - -Forre-mistress . car was balfway ém'm tﬁe ‘

-arive. She jumped in and had driven out by the

sain gateway -by the time hoth s:des bad - taken

up positions e the field. ..
5, when another mometit woni& h&ve mean#
the brisk bulfy-off betwéen Jack and Beity, seme-

one came wh}pgng in at that: same gaie'w&y o.u,‘:

a foudly smi;termg mntm" cycIe.- ;o
- “Harold - Sharrow! i
Enly ‘a2 glanes

Granimm prefect, and tHen the two sticks did

rhin- g}?ﬁm work and the htﬁe white ball ecame

QUL in
The field mmped to life; but Harold Sharrow,

throttling off his engine, swung out of the saddle

..and hoisted the back wheel on to the kick-down
stand. Then he came striding on to the grass,
right amongst the players:

“Hey, stop & bit!” he commanded.

No notice was -taken,: Some Morcove p]a}'ers
were don:% just them, excellent feam-vork with
the.ball.  There. was ar alertness at the very start
of the game that -promised a mu.tch well wart.h
-watehing,

“Dyow. l'war what I say! v shouted Sha,rrowl

“Pash you, when 1 say_stop—yow'll stop ! -
And he ram i upon those who were chivvying
the ball. He carnonned into one girl, spoiling her
stroke, and them the fellow took a flying. kick at
‘the ball, sending it high and far.
Instantly there was a ‘pmtéstmg _outcry. - PIayers

on both sides came running up to mob round the‘

o
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" prefect.

ee men down; 50 -
, play them we, mll

the other

~and get rid of me-as a prefect.

“E‘on quite’ candidly, T'm net ygur' ~-¢ome . off—ne1”

oo tuLiaton . retorted fierecly.
- through some of us!”

rastening

Grangemoor ex-. ' spoke on passienately,

did - Be‘cty a.m]& Ja-nk gn"e the

© ppinion if you don’t,”

- Craig.

‘ Ez'ery Tuesday
‘Onlookers, of whom a good few had col-
lected, came across to swell the crowd."

- %You had better be carefull” Betty said to the
-prefect hotly. “Tliis is our ground! Go awayl”

‘These clmf)s have no right to be here ! Shnr-
row said loud “ And they have got to pack up. -

- Come on; you P* . he addressed the Gmngemoor'

players. “Out of this, sharj
““Not'a bit of it,” said Jgek Linton stolidly,

g]ay this. Morcove team, and

“We are hLere io.

“That’s so,” said’ ‘Dave Cardew quxetly' bz,
calmness did not render the words less impressive.
“You pan (]0 what ycm }ﬂ:a afterwa.rds, bhmrow

£ And you re not. going to ‘worry, is that it—. -
you three who were gated 7 But what about these.
others?’

The answering chorus pleased Moitove none
the less, because 1t was what they had expecl;ed

“We don't care either!”

“Maybe you don’t realise whaﬁ I can land
for now—the whole lot of you.” BSharrow scowle
“And T willl You others all knew that Lmtms,
Cardew and Merton were gated. Yet -yon've
joined -them, knowmg that they have had to ﬁout
the gating .order——"

“Yes, we know all about. thaﬁ it broke 4in’_ one
of the Grangempor players, ' Also, we know that
our thre¢ chuins mever should have been gafed!” -

“Going to_tell that to the Head, are you!”

“Rather—if you .make it necessary!”

“1 mean to make it thatright enuugh ? S}mr-
row said, with his malicious laugh. ¥ Trush mel
You've done for yourselves now, I-reckem. Oh,
1 know what the game is! - To get me-into a oW
But it won't .

“And we know what your game 15, Jac}
“1‘0 hit at+ Morcoyc

““YWhat? You're potty!”

“1 know what I'm saying,” Po]lys brother - -
“You've a sister who has

ome to Moreove this term—" - -

:“Oh, yes; there she 1" sniggered Sh:m‘c»w y
pmkmg out Ada in the crowd: - ‘“Hallo;. Adal
Coming across to the hotel prese.ntly ? When I’ve

with—"

© finished

“You ean finish now,” Jack rushed on. thre‘k]y
*and-let us get on with our game,  Your game
is the-one-I have been- explaining. Just because
‘your. sister .isw't good enough to be played. in
& Morcove team, you've set yowseff to -smagsh up
the match.”

. “Who savs miy sxster “isn’t good ‘enough at
hockey 7”_the prefect demanded: truculently.

“1 say so!” spoke up Betty promptly.

[13 YO!I 1}’

“The. Form. considers’ I am entitled to my -
Betty said.  “Goodness
knows, I did my best to put it gently to Ada. She
has no right to complain of anyone’s treatment ofc -
her. As a new girl, she could ‘have had .
every—" §
- “T's all rotl" struek in the prefeet Ioui

ave

- “I know diffcrently. You don’t mean her to
“a fair shewing.
" yourselvés, ap

You're all for keeping things to

““Oh, what fibs!” stamped Polly. “Gils——"

f'Shame' - Bhame!” t ey dnmed “'She’s'haci
* fair play, she has!”- =

“1 den't believe it.” -

“Zen -jolly well &t} ze other zing 'be'kas-—

“The girl can's jf y for toﬁee"’ cried Helen
“I’ve seen her at praccer. Lots of us saw
her when Betty was trymg her out.”

as for a neweomer—she can waitl” -



_ the names.

‘hearted 7"
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© “That's quite right!” confirmed others in the
crowd. g

“But now—I tell you whai!"” Beity resumed
warmly, ‘“‘If Ada still wanis to play sheé shall
play! And if you wani to stay and watch her—
stay! Is that fair?” '

#No, thanks!” Ada Sharrow called out from
the fringe of the crowd. “XNot after the nasty
things that have been said about me.”

“No, don’t you, Ada!™ her brother enconraged
her in the sulky refusal. “You can see the idea

now. The girls hope to smooth things over so .

that the boys won’t be on the carpet when they
get back to Grangemoor, after all. But they

will be!l”

“Oh, clear out,” stormed Jack, looking ready
to off with his coatf, *“or some of us will set about
you again!*

“You try it!® o

“This is the Morcove ground, and I'm on the
field as caprain of the home team,” Beity
spiritedly cried. ““Harold Sharrow, I ask you to
leave. Are you going? Or must I run indoors
to___!, . g

“I'm going, when I've got all those fellows’
names,” ’

The prefect had whipped out a pocket-book and
pencil.  Now, as fast as he could, he jotted down
As Morcove noticed, some of the
boys made a point of standing forward, in case
they might be lost sight of in the crowd. -And
the heart of Morcove went out to them—every ono
of them! -

At last. Harold Sharrow closed his pock.et‘bcok )

and put it away. .

“Right! I'll do the rest at MY school I””

“And very likely do for yoursclf,” Betty re-
joined sweetly., “Good afternoon!”

“Bekas—booh!” Naomer hooted him as he
turned away to follow his sister off the ficld.
“Rotter! Booh!"” .

: “Detestable fellow !»

“Insuffewable, yes, wather [”

“Cad” : . ) :

“I'm very sorry,” grinned Jack Linton; “very
sorry that our House owns such a blighter! Great
mistake that he was ever appointed a pre., but
these things happen !>

“It’s to be hoped that the mistake will socn be
made good,” said Pam Willoughby, smiling.

“Not so sure,” grimaced Jack. “But that’s
neither here nor there at present, The game’s the
thing. Come on, the Old Brigade! Are we down-

“N-o-0l”

“Then come on, boys, and give these girls a
beating! Not that they deserve it, but still—we’ve
got ito beat them !

“If you ecan!” langhed Betty.

Another Girl’s Money

DA SHARROW and her prefect-brother,
havingz pazsed ouf by the Morcove gateway,
were rather moodily walking together in the

direction of the new Headland Hotel. He intended
to call back for his morer-crele later on.

“What I should have dore, if there hadn’t becn
this hotel "and moiher ezaying-there, I don't
know!” Ada grumbled, *‘Gbo, it's a beastly school
—Morcove.

“You wait, Ada. I'll make a difference for
you. It won't be me if I don’z. The worse they
treat you, the more I'll put the screw on that
Linton chap and young Cardew. They're the two
for me to keep after; they hang togsther in their
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study at Grangemoor, and they have sisters ab
Morcove,” .

“Buf supposing it doesn’'t answer, Harold -

“It will answer, given time enough,” he scowled,
“They think they can down mec as & pre.
They'll go down themselves!”

“Yet none of the boys scemed to be at all windy
just then!”

“That's because they don’t believe it will ever
reach the. ears of the Head. They think my .
bark’s worse than my bite. Well, it isn’t1”

“You know very-well I can play hockey as well
a3 any of them,” Ada insisted aggrievedly. “I—I

Mrs. Sharrow drew herself up. ““ What'’s your
name, girl ?”’ The maid’s reply came very
tremulously ;: * Esther Hope.'

admit I wasn’t in my best form the couple of
timés I got some practice. Bubt what right has
that preclous captain to be prejudiced ?” :
She added, in a snarling way: ;

“It's what they all are—prejudiced! I waa
uite willing to be friends with all of them at
the start, but they showed that they didn’t want
me ai any price! So now, of course, they can be
hanged for all I care!” A

“Yes, you don’t want to make yourself cheap,
Ada,  You stick to your grievance. It gives us
a stick to beat 'em with. But there'll be a change
before long, you mark my words. As soon as 1
have those chaps fairly squealing, then the girls
will be glad to cry peace, if only for the boys’
sakes. That will mean their taking you wup, if
only to please. mel”
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Ada received this in silence. It sounded all right -

—in theory. She was nob so sure of its working
" out all right in practice. - <o

Without caring to admit i, she felt that it was -

like monkeying with so many hives of bees. Both
the girls and the boys had shown quite elearly
to-day: touch one, and you touched all} -

“To change the subject, Harold—mother seems
- protty irritable, these days!. I can’t believe the

air down here is going to suit her, after all.”
© “It isn’t that,” the brother responded in a
lowered tone.. “She’s worried, Ada.  More moncy
gone down the drain just lately.”
" “You measn—speculation Has she gaid any-
thing to you, then?” oy -
* “No. "But T know she took up a lot of shares
“.1n: a’ certain company, and- now it's gone phut!
Dor't say I told you, Ada, I don’t suppose she
.~ wants us to know,” T
- Ada, walking on with him
- hetel, ‘looked more pettish than ever.
.- “The end ef it will be,” she muttered at last,
“we shall all be poor—quite poor! With me
-~ ha i go out £o earn my Hving=—huht

i

3 about me, come to. that?” .- . .-
‘;Ym}’re a fellow, and different * .

the same, I don’t know that Pm keen to -

e out into business later. an,” he scowled. “I
always reckoned there would be enough to kecp
= eomforfably > : B ;

- It will be disgusting.” his eister grombled, “if
I do have to gei my ewn living when. I leave-

sehool. When e iz that Stoddart girl, at home
in London, made for life—thanks to the fortune
ker uncle left her.” .

““ Ob—Mabel Stoddart, res,” he nocded. “She’s
got money encugh, and no mistake. Only, she
deeen’t know it.” - ) )

“Just as well, too!” muttered Ada. “Now 1
ecan see how wise it was of mother not to let
Alabel berself know. We'd only have had her
swanking over us! Nice thing—especially if we
ourselves are going to get poorer every monthi
Oh, Pm fed up !’ . i

“The hotel will make you feel better,” he pre-

dieted. *“I only-hope the mater does stay on at
the Headland, "I¥s fine for you to be ahble to pop
across whenever you like.
ne time.” »

“I don’t know that Pm to be allowed to visit
the hotel as often as I like, even though mother
is there,” Ada “further eomplained,

e is a sickener, T think [

“Bo you hear from Mahel 7 he suddenly -asked,
when they. were. almost at the hotel - entrance.
“Has she written from home since you left for
school 27 F B, .

“No. And T don’t wish to hear frem' her,

either! ¥ gave her to. understand as_ much, the
day I hasmue. Why should I have any thing in

cemmon with Mabel Stoddart? Pity that mother
had the “bother of being Fer trustee, I

Ada looked at him sharply, in a startled way. .
¥ was as if she hmad read in his remark the
mzaning that it w2z meant o' cofivey; a hint as
0 = abou: which she must noi question

I“m ioco 2 s -
For any guestionings them there was no’ time,
He apd she went in by ihe revelving glass-doors,

" and instanily the BEfe of this palatial new hotel -

rushed at them both. — ;
Under exper: management, the Headland was
. thronged for the s7ati of what promised to be a
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in silence to the

~ den’s, fancy she is sleeping well.

; i like. - And T find it 'joHy to -
jump om the motor-bike and run over—in nexs to -

. “Thé -Form:. -
mistress was on at me about that yesterday. Oh

“i"i-m maysi lﬁim in the end:,” Harold said. "

Every Tuesday
very successful winter season. Well-to:do people
were here who intended to stay for weeks—

months | - . :
This part of the North Devon coast, although so

.magnificent -and romantic, had long needed a

palace-hotel offering indoor entertainmeni—a-fine
string orchestra, dances, end plenty of bridge for
those whe liked it—in conjunction with all that
cculd he had out of doers. .

The lounges, at this moment, were not so full
as they would. be .at tea-time. Guests had gone
cut for afternoon rambles and rounds of golf.
Bven 'so, more than enough . people were in
evidence teo save the spacious sitting-about places
from looking empty.- . .

A liveried hotel:servant eame up to.Ada and-
her brother, howing, "~ . . p
. “Mrs, Sharrow, I believe, is in her -room. - If
you would like me to send up’a page to-let her
know that you are here?” - 7 i ;

“Bhe may be lying down,” Ada muttered. “I
1 might go up
quietly, Harold2” i

He nodded, and lounged .away to make himself

-at home in the palm-court, whilst Ada went up
in the Lft to the second fidor. - g ;

“ Number forty-five, to the right, miss.”

The lift_atteridant only got an “I know that!”
grimace in return for the well-meéant remark.
Ada was cross to-day, with a feeling that she was.
going to find an equally cross mother; .

On the way down the richly earpeted corrider
the schoolgirl encountered one of the hottl maids,
whose station was evidently on this floor.

This young girl ifi cap-and-apron was connect-

. ing a vacuum-cleaner to the fitment in the wall as .~

Ada came mincing along. Having to make a
slight movement te give flaunting Ada all ‘the

" passage way that she seemed to demand by her

air, the girl looked round, shyly giving the emile
that she had no doubt been instructed to offer at

* all times. :

Then, as their eyes met, that smile faded. The
reason could have heen that Ada looked upon the
chambermaid so superciliodsly. But that gir,

from some mysterious cause, became greatly

agitated. . - :
In sudden pervousness she very nearly ‘dropped

" the vacuum-cleaner’s nozgle upon Ada’s toes.

“Careful!” snapped Ada.
to employ | : ) ) -

Next moement the was at the door of No. 45,
rapping softly with her knuckles.

“Come in I”- CE :

“It's I, mother, Are you—lying down?” Ada
was going to ask as she slowly opened the door;,
then she saw that her mother was standing at a
fne window, offering a grand sea view. -

“““ Harold’s here, mother.”

“He .was here last evening,

“Huh, what a girl

You- were - both

here, Ada}” :

“Oh, well, mother, one must do something 1

- - Mrs. Sharrow turned round, and sure enough

she looked moody—worried. v
“I can’t see the use of my paying for you at
an_expensive school like Morcove, Ada, if you're
going to live here! Couldu’t you get a game or
something 77 : 2R :
“Fve told you, mother.  The girls are all

-against me'}?

. “Then I had better scnd a note to your Form-
mistress, ecomplaining.” 3
“That’s no good. -8he’s. as_bad—prejudiced 1™
Ada carried on the grossly misleading talk. “Oh,
I shall have my revenge by-and-bye. I've got
Harold to help me there!” :

. “How do you mean?™ -



-

. where Mrs:
inimically.

" for the afternoon.

- snapped Mrs. Sharrow.
" . better
~whilst

T wopemé

- At this -instant—zeeee! Zeeeing! the vacuum- -
cleaner began to sing,- outside in the eotridor,
““No !"” Mrs, Sharrow stamped.
allow! When my nerves are in that state——"
“T’Hl tell her to stop it, mother.” -
. “Call her in and I’Il speak to her!l I expect
it’s that girl ‘again—simply asking to. be sacked 1”
80 Ada, gomg to- the door and .opening: it,
called sharply to the busy -chambermaig: :
“Here, my mother wants you{” vl
The vacuum-cleaner stopped singing.  Briskly
the wielder of it came to the bed-room doorwsay,
Sharrow stood ready to glower

“What did you wani to start using that thing
for, girl, at this time of day?” - . - .
“Please, ma’am, I was told to use it whep .
everybody was out.” . : -
“Who’s everybody? I'mi up here in my room,
aren’t 17 ; % %,
“Yes, ma’am, but—" - -
({_Weu :!’ i % X 2
“All the other guests on this floor have gone out
_ There was not likely to be a
better chance— - ¢ e o
-“S8o I’'m not to be considered-?” :
“Not at all, madam—" e
S “What |
*I mean—I—*
*“ Whalt's your name, girl?
to the manager about you !” i
The young chambermaid, looking very - pale
now, tremulously gave her name: -

“Esther Hope.” " [

“Right! Youwve done nothing but annoy me!”

“If gI stay, you had

0. Don’t vou dare work that thing again,
'm about.” - :

The girl gave -a submissive curisey, whilst the
door was being violently closed in her face. -
o “Bomething queer about that girl, I'm -sure,-
Ada! I wouldn’t be surprised if they took her
on without ‘a reference. She doesn’t. belong to
the neighbourhood. - Comes from London.”

*From London | &

““You can see she has a Londoner’s face. But

It’s time I 'spoke :

I know for a-fact that that is where she came

from, straight to this situation, for I asked her.
And T told her to her face, I never like to hear
of a servant having to go inio & far-away district
to get a job.” . :

“I didn’t like her looks,” said Ada, who never

".'did like any girl’s looks but her own, - “They
. reminded me of someone—oh, I knowt

Mabel
Stoddart, at home.” CE
The voicing of that name seemed-to irritate
Mrs, Sharrow. She shrugged and was significantly
silent, When at last she spoke, it was to change
the .subject. .
“I suppose you want me to come down with
you, Adai?” - - - g : .
 *“¥You needn’t, mother. I can stay to tea with

Harold, of course?” . -

“ And kave it put on my bill again! Oh, very
well. T~don’s think I'll come down to the lounge.
I shall rest up here until it’s time to change for
the evening. I want to be fit for my bridge, by-
and-bye.” T, =L i

She turned round, whilst-dropping a spot of

erchief; - ; ’ ‘

" scent upon a handk

“ Ada,
School 17 o
“Rumour, mother 1* CoaT ]
“About a ghost—the Phantom Schoolgizl, or

what's this rumour about Morcove '

some such rot as that!” With a hollow laugh. -
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"‘Sdlue of the guests have got held of a story
that’s going round. Girls have been sceing a-

“That T won't -~ figure

- written home to Mabel 7"~

~who pays for who? Great problem ™

. Naomer. ;
zen you can sit next to me, and eet won’t matter -

y night—a sort of spectre.” i
“Oh, yes!” Ada panted excitably. « “That is so,
mother——"* . ) .
“But what nonsense! You haven’t scen it ?”
“No, mother. But, one way. and another, if
does seem as if there must be something -in if.
Even a mistress saw the figure, without knowing
that it was a phantom. fterwards, she found
out  that every girl in the school could be

accounted for, and yet she had seen—that figure!”

“It’s rubbish! Aren’t the girls frightened 1"
“Er—no, I can’t' say they are. But they are

" very mystified and frightfully keen to get fo the

bottom of the mystery.”” . - .
Mrs. Sharrow olacked -down the scent-boitle;
“Well, leave me now, -Ada. ~And don’t you

begin to believe-in .such -stupid nonsensec. ~ Phan-

tom Schoolgirl, indeed!’ By the way, have you

- “No, mother; why should 11" . L
“Only that I can’t be bothered .to write, that

‘is all.”

; Ada had crdssed to the door. = 8he opcﬁe& it,

and music floated into the room—faint music from
" the band downstairs.

_ It had just started to play

for the tea-time hour. s
*To-morrow, Ada, I may stroll across to Mor-

cove School.” i : -
“Right-ho,” e o P
And the door closed between them.

ax

Tea At The Headland

ALF AN HOUR after this, the revolving

doors of the Headland spun round .and
round, letting through—first of all, . the

" Morcove team of girls, and then the Grangemoor
_team of s w

boys,.-, . .
“A tie!” Polly gaily exclaimed. “And

, now,

“Not at. all,” -smiled Betty.

“In the circum-
stances, we pay for ourselves,” . 1 )

““As we always intended to do',”-' Pam éel;ént_alj .

rejoined. ‘
({3 Yes l,,‘ #

“But what happens,” postulated Jack, “to the

fellow who hasn't enough money even for his own

tea ?¥ o
“He "goes without,” Polly prompily ruled.
“Ha, ha, ha!”

- “But in the case of his

has twice as many remittances fromr home as he

has?” Jack further propounded. “In that case,

isn’t the sister under a moral obligation to- foob
i3 .glm;::’ d Polly heartlessly y
“No I” said Polly heartlessly. .- «
“Then I must leiive,” sighed J’a.ck. “It only
remains for me to say farewell to the Old
Brigade.” And he struck a Napoleonic attitude,
* Adieu, mes enfants!” :
“No, bekas what ze diggings!” interposed
“¥ can lend you ze dibs, Jack. And

how much we eat, bekas eet is my money I”
“H'm |” said Jack, stroking” a chin refectively.
“There is something in that. Elooray, boys!”

he cheered up. - “ 8quatty-voo, mes enfants! That

corner over by the window, with the sea view,
locks—" - :

“Here’s Miss Everard!” broke in several of '

the girls in chorus,

~:8he came across “to. them all, enjoying. their

astonishment, . - .

having & sister, who
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“Well, who ‘won 2"

“A tie, Miss Everard!”

o “,Splendldl
“.ping. .in town,. and got .back herein’ time . to

. reservé tables for you all.
corner by the window; with the sea Vigw, would
be nice, don’t you think?t”

. -Just what Jack had been suggestmg, and Just
what they Had- all l)een gomg to BPProve ‘with
enthusiasmy, =~ °

~“And T 'wanb you a.Il boys an& guls, to_con-
sider yours’elves my guests," Mlss Ewrard care«
lessi rema.r‘ked .
Miss Everard ‘no-*-
“Its tdc good of ‘youl: We can’t let you !
blurted out several of the boys. -
* “Then you'll be denying me a p!ea.sure . the
- govd:natured mistress retorted: lightly: “And 1

. shall - pay. you: oub’ by never. allowing anothe" :

. ma&ch of the kind to be.played I??

st IE M said Jack golemnly. “No, boys T am gt
‘going,. to . recite:Kipling’s $Tf*} - But iif - this
werenlt - such-a “swagger - hotel, with sd many

peopie abou% ‘Hd eall for three jolly:good ‘eheers -

for Miss Evera.rd “Ag.it is, ladies and geni:lemen,
unaeenstomed. as-I am .fo pubhc speakmg—-

*Oh, sit down 17 eried Po]ly. ;

“Ha, ha, ha 1" . )

They all sat down, and many a rapturons sigh
was heaved over the comfortable -eane-chairs and

heir soft cushions.

Various small tables were already prepared for
tea, and now the waiters camc along with weli-
laden trays,

The band. played again.

#Gilbert. and Sullivan!” - Madge
named the selection. “Jolly ¥ x

“Bai Jove,” heamed Pau}a touchmg her ha,t
and her hdir to rights, * “theah arc times when
life seems extwowdinawily good—gyes. wather1”

“Gerjus!- Bekas look what zey .give you for
tea!

““Hush; child " Polly admonished 'the dusl\v
ona. - Fou are not in Study 12 now. =
“Good job; because zis is miles better 1”

; Beth sa!d soith- to Polly:
“Over therc in that other corner, Polly; Ada
Sharrow and her brother.” .

“1 know.”

Miss Everard now noticed the new girl and
her brother, and she kept her .eyes in that diree-
tion so as to ﬁm-} Ada an opportunity of reeciv-
ing a'smile. But Ada very rudely refrained fzom
- leoking across to her own Formi-mistress..

“Y must go_across, presently, just to ‘speak to
ihem ™ Miss Everard quietly remarked to those
sittirig by her. “T don’t know that I altogether
approve of Ada's brother smoking .in - pablic.
Even though be is a prefect at his school 7 .

Z“M i@ﬁ'!ﬂle“felﬂ:)w,”t ggck mflght hm::} ©X-
claimed biiterly, ot three of us gat on
2 falee charge OF noling st shool I” - - -

But reitker Jack mor any of his. chumg was

gomg %o let the proximnty of the detestable pre-
the emjoyment of this famous tea. A
treat as novel as it was ddlﬁirtﬁul

There was a great deal of chatfer, ak:ppang
from one tepic to another. Hefe and: there, out
of hearing to- Miss Everard, a Morcove girl fell
to telling some Grarigemoor boy about ‘the - grea,t

sensation—the Schoolgirl! -
““Not really #”
© o “VWes!” was ms;stei, with solemn noddmg'
“Tour times it has been seen|-

And we can
make h‘s out I

“I'rushed through my b]t of shep-_.

Over there in that -

i}i}stanﬁ} v
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" must be some girl at t

Every -Twsday"

Grangemoor, pohtelir sceplical, argued that it

e school up to-tricks, But,
110, Morcove would not have that. If one thmw
had been proved beyond all doubt, it was this;
the Phantom had been- scen-ab times when every

* girl in the school could be accounted for!

Towards the finish of the leisurely and entirely
happy tea, Miss Everard got up to.go across and

" speak to Ada and her brother,

JInstantly, those two arose from therlr chairs and )
sauntered away—-pomtedly flouting the mistress.

- Bhe ¢ame back, trying not to Iook rufffed: Ada
and her.brother: drifted out of sight*in the d1rec-'

‘tion .of the ball-room.

The orchestra .was so stationed that 1ts _music

-not only provided entertainment for people at tea

in the lounges; it also. nﬁ’erded -a tune, now -and
then, “for’ penple who. had .2’ liking- for tea-time

dancmg in the ball-room.

Dance music was now being played and the
juniors - knew that seweral couples had &11Eted
away to'go round the. floor.-

The moment came when Mlss Everard fooked

_at her wrist-watch,

. there ‘was me eclapp:

- Ence,

‘party they made;

“We needn’t be in.any hurry,” she ‘happily
remarked. “Would some of you'like to look
round the hotel? Then you ean write home and
tell your parents how nicely everythmg has been
done 1” .

It ended in her going round with the one big -
Spacigus. reading-rooms were
peeped into, the palm-court was greatly admired,

with its outlook on te a stone- -paved terrace, amd
. then they all arrived at the ball-room doorway.

About a dozen couples were taking advantage of
the dance-tune that was being played just then.
Ada Sharrow abd her brotherwere partnering cach
other, and Morcove was not so preludlce " as
to deny that Ada danced beautifully,

“Better, in iact, then she playw hnckey,” PoIEy
roguishly commentcd

But_the band broke off 1mme&.mtely a.nd -as
it had already re cated that tune as an: encore,
ing for a repetition, The .
various couples went to the walls to find seats, and
out came Harold Sharrew’s cigarette-case again.’

He offered it to his sister, who took one.

ThenMoreave moveéd on, and the boys had the
good sense to do the same, without any grimning

‘or» whispering.  Miss: Evemrd’s face” had besomo

a study in vezation.
“I'lt find you at-the front door,” she very

‘quietly -remarked to all her charges, and then
‘went alone into the ball-room.

-She efossed the. slip
for Ada and her bro

They each, standing up, removed a cigarette

Eery Hoor, mal,mg strmght

{rom. the lips.

“Ada, you must know very well that no Mor- )
cove gu-l is allowed to smoke, And in pub.‘ua,
too

“But my mother is staying in this hotel 1

“That cannot be allowed to make any differ-
Would your mother be pleased? In any
case, I am not. Now you-had beiter say good-
‘bye to your brother and come back to t‘le sehool
with. the rest. of the girls. Come on!

“But why‘? I don’t ses why I shou]d a4 .

“Hang-it all, Miss. Everard—— :

“Qh, - please, don’t you say anything!” -the
Forin-mistress icily cut short Hareld gha.rraw
“I wonder you are not ashamed! Ada, either
you will come with me mow, or I shall find your

- .mother and s;pea.k to ker abou’o this. Which is it
te be »o




-

Twopence

“ You had better say good-bye to your brother and come back to school with
us,” Miss Everard suggested. Said Ada, with a toss of the head :
’ I don'’t see why I should !” ;

The girl stood lip-between-teeth for a morment

or two.

- “Ips a shame,” she said under her breath at
lask. “I come here to get away from a hateful
- 1ot of girls at the school, and then you—"

“I will not allow you to malign your . school-

feliows like that, Ada! You femember. the talk I
had. with you! Be at the door in two minutes
from now, unless you want me to interview your
mocher.” " ;!
8o saying, Miss Everard walked away. Ada
and Harold, glancing at seated couples in the
hope of receiving sympathetic looks, were dis:
appointed. . These other dancers, whether old or
young, were all too well-bred to be anything else
than contemptuous.

““Oh, you'd betier go!” mumbled Harold, “We
don’t want mother to be dragged into any scene,
Confound it, my bike’s at the school.”

“Then you come with me, Harold, We'll walk -

" together. ¥'m not go_in% back with the others!”
Ada raged, “I won’t—I simply refuse " .
¢ All right, let’s do that.”.

So, next minute, he and she marched, nose in
air, ﬁmst Miss Everard and all the hockey-players
at the exit, into the open air,

"+ “Where are you going now, Ada?”

She turned. round.

“Back to school! My brother is going with
me.” Her look added: “So see!™

“Very well.”

As Myorcove and the boys could tell, Ada had
hoped that. the Form-mistress would say “No!”
In which case, a real grievance could have becn,
paraded. Buf Miss Everard was not like that.

The Grangemoor ““bikes ” had all been wheeled

across hy their owners, on the way here with the
girls. -So good-byes between the fwo teams were
exchanged outside the hotel,

.. “And now, ladies and gentlemen,” said Jack,
with his unfailing mixture of fun and chivalry,

“"“shun! B Company—shun!” to the girls,

\ \ v

‘‘ But vg_hjr 4

“unaccustomed as I am to public speaking, I do
think that the momen{ has arrived for me to
propose a vote of thanks to Miss Iiverard.”
“Hear, hear |” dinned his comrades. -
“And we're in this, too!” cried Betty.

“VYes, wather, bai Jove!”
“ Bokas—he was a gorjus tea! And nuzzingk to
ay 1 i i .

“ A Company,” barked Jack to his sehooln&atesé
An
now, boys, let her rip!. Three cheers for Miss
Everard, hip, hip—""

“Eprraﬁl‘!” o -

*“Hip, hip—

“Hurrah 1”

“Hlp, hip= »” 5 -

“ Hurrah-h-h 1" . : ’

f*Come away, all of you!” laughed the Form-
mistress. - “Before the management scnds out to

ask us to gol”

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

And. so the Morcove team, at the end of its
cotirely  successiul  ““halfer,” went its way,
whilst the visitoss vaulted up to eycle-saddles and
went whirring off in tip-top spirits. )

Back to Grangemoor School for them, and even
though. Prefect Sharrow certainly meant to
“fiing his weight about™ as soon as i‘;e got back—
what cared they! G

But it was to be all right. g

Miss Everard, thinking it over, would presently
decide to ring up Prefect Sharrow’s Housemaster
—with whom she was well acquainted,  Without
mentioning names, Miss Everard would ask: Did
Authority at Grangemoor think it quite in order
for a senior to smoke in public and to encourage
his schoolgirl sister in doing the same? .

Accordingly, by the time Harold Sharrow did
get back to Grangemoor, he would find a notice
on the board, calling attention to the matter.
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Sharrow would decide that:
time- to “‘carpet 7. Messrs, Linton
having broken-bounds this afternoon;
best te let it drop!

this was NOT. the
& Co.,  for
And se—

——

. Once Again

HE qumtude of a Sunday evemng was upon
Morcove School.
Study 12—a rare silence, even there[
Béity Barton sat on one side of the tabls, get-
m%a&‘ a long Ietter for home. - Polly Linton saf
er usual place, writing - pages m Jack ' at

Grangemoor. Naqmer, . ambitiously,  had em-
barked u an_article for the next 1ssue of the
Morcove Magazine, entitled :

e ow o Faks and Theeries B.Enut

THER. FANTOME SCHOOLGEL?
By ONE WHO NOSE!L

As fot Paula Creel—ah, blissful hour foz' Paunla,

this} If only Study 12 could be always so peace-
; ful, so restfal}- '
Pauja. reclined in the best armechair, Iemkmg

prettily dre She sighed, lazily realising that

even when - thJ's tdle Sunday evening had rum its -

course, still a might’s repose before the’ a.wful
infligtion of. Moﬂda,y morning
“Kid, you’re shaking the table 1”2
“What ze diggings, Polly, can’t I put in a full
-stop when I like! You do your lstter, and let
‘me feenish my articackle I
“Qackle’s right! Let’s have a squint, any-

how,” requested_Polly, %ettmg up to go round to-
Naomer’s elbow,- “A am assistant-editress of
the ]}g[ M., 11‘. may save - you wasting further

time.

“You won’t get a befter contrarybution than

that, I know ¥ boasﬁed the dusky):one, helding
up the ver ﬁblotcb )
“I say, Betty, do Iook here! Ha, ha, ha!”
- "Go on, zen, Beity, and zen say eef Rolly isn’t
jealous, bekas she laughs !’ .

With which ohallenge, Naomer resorted to the’

corner cupboard for a “refresher” in the form
of clove cordial.

“just ze same ag eef he was hot

“Hit is not evry gel who has had the Tuek to
see the Fantome . Schoolgel,” Naomer's article
began, “But I am 1 of the lucky wuns, apso I
am going to derserib thns famious spekter?
Which has frittened Iots. -of gels but not me,
bekas—"

““Utter drivel I” sooﬁed Polly.- “0Ch)” .
- “But let’s see some mora!” pleaded Betty; and
so they rgad on together :

“Im g]l derseribling the goast as well as
T can. er cloathes ook real, I dont see
_ myself how they can be reel, bekas nobuddy - to

wear them? Bekas zaf is where  ze goast comes

in, no buddy, no boddy nor arms nor legs nor
mussels like we bave, so how can it be anyzingl
" but-a goast, anu
all sivery white, h;f,e ze silver paper they wrap

Those three notes of exclamatmn praved too
much for both readers. Betty  staggered away,
laughing. - Polly, casting down the MS,, ‘collapsed
into the nearest chair, regardfless of the fact thaﬁ
it already held Paula.

- “Owp?t Theah you go!” o

o Ha, ha, ha!l Sorry, Paula da.r]mg pr B )

“Sowwy, bai Jo«ve$ Naow look at ‘me! A
weel, 2 wuin I

Then suddenly the study door flew open.

‘girl whirled m—:t was Madge Minden—and 8“]6._
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No names mentioned. - All the same, Prefect -

in the passage,” Madge no de&
- didn’t. touch me; but she flashed by me so that.

- Cold, but it warmed you. up,.

- zmg, her face? Bekas heis

‘fuse at the main?

Ewry Tuesday

]ooked so scared, her chums all vmced a startled

“Why, what, Ma.dge—-what?”
Shé closed the door behind her hashly Then

" she stood heaving for breath.

“Oh1” Madge panted
tuzn |7

£ Whak dld—wha.t 7

““Yes, queek, you say, Madge!”

“TFhe Phanmm Bchoolgirl l” came In & whlﬂpe}:
of awe, - “I’ve just seen her[™ .

“You have |”

“Howwows ! Qw Just When we were all gomg
en quietly, too |

“In thig eerrndoz—agtuwll*g L" Madge whispered
on hoarsely, “A moment ago} I had just come

“It gave me such a

_upstairs, a.ite'r & half-heour in t‘h& music-room. As

I torned inio the camdar——-—-
r’Ye what 77
S‘w was. THERE ! She bmshed past )
was gene before I could get over the shock and

. call out or do anything £*

“Went right - past . you?” - Betty echaimed

" incredulousty.

“As close as .any one of you might pass me

Her -clothes

I felt a sort of—sort of cold wave Gf air.”
“Urr!’ Paula shuddered, and flopped- back
into: the armchair.” “ Ow, dwea&full o more,
Madge pway I '
“There i5 no more to tell, glrls—— i
“But there is plenty to "do was headstrong

Pvllya rejoinder. “Oh, come on! Bee if we
‘ean’t solve the mystery phay .
“T'll add one tung,” said Madge. “After my -

experience just now, you’ll never get me to be-
lieve that it is one of the girls pIa.ymg ‘some
stup]d: prank.”

- “The face—what did it~ },ook !1ke to mght""’.
questioned. Betty.

“Just as you others have desenbed it. Sﬂverj
white,” - ;
Puﬂy, opening the study. door, Eeund P:u:u

Willoughby and one or two others on the peint
of entering.

“Just in time!” Betty said.  “Feel like a
ghost hunt, girls?”*

“Wh, g Has—has somebody seen—"

“Madge has, yes!”  And the newcomers were
haatﬂy given details,

“Br—I'd wather - be excused—ges, wathe:; 1
wailed Panla, ret:unmg her seat.  “I—TI wish you
all success, geals, and- greatly admire your
intwepid -conduct, bai J?ave! But—to-mowwow
being Monday*—-

“ Boe,. bekas cowardy I (-rm«i Naomer, Jevelling
the finger.of scorn.. “But I’m not -afraid, if you
are, no l”

And then—unwcountubly, the I:ghts wents out !

SaY ™ . gasped. Polly in the doorway.
They ve: gene out in the corrider, too!”
“Ow, howwows! Oh dear—*

“Queek, bekas I don’t like being i m ze dark 1”
said Naomer with a little caper of alarm,
“But what’s happened ?” wondered Beity. - A

Or—or what?”

“Goodness knows! I say, the ‘whole ﬁeors in

darkness I
Polly said it as the she became aware of Studv

doors. opening all up. the corridor, without letting

forth a ray of light anywhere,

In the darkness, wondering cries “from be-
wildered gumcrs made a serio-comic babel

“Qur lights have gone out!” '

“8o have ours! Oh, but there’s no light in
the. corndor. either I*
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‘her chums:

- pushing about.

‘but it was J)laced too high for her.

Twopence '

“Wow! Look ous for the ghost, girls!” one
skittish junior yelled; and then Madge whispered

“That girl little knows, or she wouldn't joke!
But don’t say anything.”
(13 ”

Betty - groped back to the study-table, -pulled

open a drawer, and found what she, with great -

presence of mind, had thought of.

“Here’'s a pocket-torch, girls! Oh, but the
battery’s nearly run out—bother!"”

But the feeble light from the tiny .bulb was
better than nothing. She weni with it into the
now-thronged corridor, and even if, there was
some facetious cheering, there was also some
secret relief.

With Polly and one or_ two other intimates, the -

captain worked along the passage. Betty had
not said so, but she wanted to get to the main
switeh controlling all the lights on this foor.

. S8he knew where it was—affixed to the wall on
the landing.

Progress was slow when the whole Form had
turned out of its studies to enjoy a mock panic
in the corridor, with much playful jostling and
Bui Miss Everard had not yet
come upon the dark scene when Betty and her
chums won through to the landing,

Up wavered the feeble ray of light from Betty’s

ocket-torch, until it shone upon the brass-

andled switch, The metal work gleamed
brightly in the dull beam of light. i

Betty gasped her amazcment. =

“That’s queer, girls! The main switch for this
floor is pushed up.” o )

“Does that mean, switched of ?”* cried Polly
amazedly.

“Yes, it’s always down to give current.”

Betty tried to reach up a hand to the switch,

! Only a tall
person could réach it.
- “Who turned it off, then ?” Polly asked ‘blankly,

“But let me climb on your back, Betty, and Il

do the trick!”
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It was done in a few moments. Polly, nimbly
mounting the back that Betty made for her,
pulled down the brass-handled switch, and on
came the lights everywhers,

More cheering ! .

“Hooray! TFalse alarm! Haj;ha, ha!”

. “And we dide’t see the ghost, after all 1"

Loud laughter in the Fourth Form corridor,
although Paula, in & palpitating state, .was
exclaiming :

“Gweat welief, bai Jove!
being told by Madge——~7"

“'3h 1" Madge herself whispered. -
said the better, Paula.” .

* Oh—er—wight-ho 1 B

Miss Iverard had now come upstairs, with a
quickness that could be expected of her. What
had not been expected was that a certain- study
door would ' suddenly open, letting forth Ada
Sharrow—and her mether |

But it was only a momentary surprise.
the girls understood that, this being Sunday
evening, with nothing much to do at the hotel,
Mrs, Sharrow had come across to spend a few
minutes with her daughter.

“Wkat’s the trouble?” inquired Mrs. Sharrow
irritably, as she camo out with Ada into the
thronged passage. “One of you fooling about
with the lights?” .

“No!” was the chorus of denial.

“A very ili-behaved lot, .I think!” commented
the mother of the girl who emoked in public.
“Ada, if you are going to see me off at the door,
come along.” i
. At the landing, they found Miss Everard hold-
ing an inquiry m regard fo the main switch, .
As Betty was gusﬁ then explaining that she had
found that high-up switch turned off, the Form-
mistress was too concerned to do more than
mei;ely bow to Mrs. Sharrow as that lady brushed
past, :

Downstairs went mother and -daughter, and at

For, vL’enlly, after

“The less

(Continued on next page.)

\

NOW ON SALE
SIX SHILLINGS

STORIES : A PLAY:

THIS is the very book for Morcove ** fans.”
Included among its fine features is a thrilling
long complete story featuring Betty Barton and
Co. of Morcove School, a delightful play starring
the Study 12 coterie, and a vivid complete tale
introducing the Grangemoor chums. These three
features are by Mafjorie Stanton. There are also
numerous fascinating Morcove articles. .

Other favourite authors have contributed
magnificent stories, and there is a host of enter-
taining articles. .

This lavish volume is fully illustrated through-
out, and boasts 4 beautiful coloured plates.
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Then -
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the ground floor Ada began to mumble in a
wheedling way ; : .

“I suppose I can’t put on.my things, mother,
and come across with'you to the hotel 2™

“No .. ¥You were there yesterday.”

“It’s so dull here, mother.” )

“It’s just as dull at the hotel, to-night, for me.”

“But there’s the band, isn’t there?” A

“Band ! ‘When you knoéw I'm no musiclover.”

“But I like to stt and listen——"" :

“Well, you can’t! Just look at the fog that’s

come onl” exclaimed Mrs. Sharrow, now thats

they had the schoolhouse door open. “How I
hate the autumn, with its raw, foggy nights !
Mistake to_have come across to the school, Ada.l
But I felt I must. Goodnight.” . A

“Good-night, mother. I hope you’ll be able to
find your way all right,” i3 L

“Why shouldn’t I? 1Its straight down the
drive, and then along the road. Ada, one Jlast
word.  No one behind you, is there?” was- asked
in a cautious whisper, 3ot . i

*No, mother,” e o o

“Then tell me; are you absolutely positive that
“you've never said a word to Mabel, up there in
London, about the money that was left her #”

“ Positive, mother |” the emphatic answer, came,

“Then be sure you never da. say. anythiig—if

you should be writing,” < .
“Y am not likely to write to her I
“Very well. Good-night again,” - =~ =
Away into the fog drifted. Mrs, Sharrow. It

enveloped her instantly; yet' Ada kep} the porch- .
door open and remained looking .out, althongh

there was nothing to see. Her ‘meother’s retiring
step soon died away; and still-Ada Sharrow stood
staring out dully—at nothing, ‘except foggy
darkness. N R &

¥ cver she had been a 'moady. girl, ske was

méody to-might. Schoolmates were bhound to
think so whea at last she returned upstairs. Miss
Everard, too, coming down now that the mild
scare over the elcotric lighting was at an end,
thought to herself: “How mocody the girl is!”

“Ada Sharrow—7" - " :

“Yes, Miss Everard?”,

“Come back & moment.”

So Morcoye’s new girl returned. sulkily to the
extent of a few stairs.. . - ;

“ Why so moody, Ada?”

“It’s the dullness,” * ’ L

“Dullness? You have. just had  your mother
to sec you, haven't you? Come, pull yeursclf
together, Ada. The last thing any of .the .ether
girls would ¢all Morcove is—dull 1 A

" “They’re all right; they've got their friends!”
.. “You could have friends enough by now, Ada,
if only you had not been your own worst ecnemy. It

is 50;”" insisted the Form-mistress, with more pity.

than condemmation. “I gave you good ecounsel
at the start, I am sure, but you wounld go your
own contrary way.
I can do for you.”

Miss Everard,- putting a scholar’s happiness

before all else; gestured that she would return
«with the new girl: -Fn' silence they. mounted te
the Fowrth Form  guarters, and the Form-
mistress tookk Ada right down the corridor to
Study 12 T el 4
‘“Betty—all of you—» . :
Up from: their chairs rose Bettv & Co.—a good
‘roomful of
appeared. .~ . e
“Here is a girl ‘who complains of being dyll 1
“Bai Jove, extwaowdinawy!” gasped Paula.
- “Dull, when it as much as one can do to get a

meoment’s peace—yes, wather!”
P

But now—Ict me see whai

f.hgm-—now that - their. mJ stress had
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* Bekas—dull 7 shrilled Naomer incredulously.
“When eeb is not ten minutes ago, since Madge
saw ze—* . .

“H'm I” Polly coughed. i

“Have a chair, Ada,” the captain suggested,
with genuine cordiality, guessing that Miss .
Everard relied upon Study 12 to stretch a point
or two. i ‘ N

“QOb, thanks, but I—-" :

“Now, Ada, when these girls are ready to be
sociable 1” ’ : ' :

“Not to mention zat we are zinking of having
ze usual hand-round !” )

“QOh, indeed !” langhed Miss Everard, affecting
“I don't know about these nightly
raiding of cupboard shelves!” '
-“Zen you stay as well, plis, and sce how nicely
ze hand-round goes off | )

“I think I will!” And the chums, as Miss
Everard scated hevsclf, expressed unmistakable
délight. - There was only sullen Ada to mar the
harmony,

“Do sit down, Ada,” pleaded Polly.
make your miserable [ife happy!* - R

“Bekas—what. about =zis!” cried Naomer,
coming away from the cupboard with a cherry-
cake on a plafter. “And some of ze grand patent
clove corjool—just a jiffy.” :

“Well, well, well!” laughed Miss. Everard, as
glasses and a jug -of water and the bottle of
“grand patent®  came inte view. “And. this
takes place every might?”

“As regular as ze closkwork, yes! Eet .is how

[ And

we keep fit, Miss Everard | . )

The merriment increased.  Anthorjty’ had |
always winked at private larders, so Study 12
was m no fear of Miss Everard’s banter being a

cloak for secret disapproval. Too good a sport,
for anything like that—their adored Form-
- mistress | ' :

“And- zere yow are, with ' ze complerments of
Study 12, and_good health ! said Naomer, who -
had claimed the ﬁri"ﬂege-c’f being the one to
prime a-glass for Miss Everard.. -“ You.taste zat.”

Miss Everard did so. : :

“Not at all bad! In fact,” sipping again,
“quite nice! Perfectly harmless, at any rate |

“Ada?” said Betty, offering the new girl o
sample of the clove cordial. - LR

“Yes, bekas cef zat doesn’t cheer you up, ‘zen
nuzzink will 17 E -

“Such good company should suffice to cheer
Ade up,” remarked Miss Everard. ““And from
now onwards we'll hopo that she will settle down
happily.” i

“It's what we would like to see,”- said Betty.

Bhe was aware of Ada tossing. - her  head.
“Honestly, we would™ > - .. "0 %
« “Yes, wather! Stwife in “the Form—imost
wegwettable,” §

Miss Everard stood up, retwrning an unfinished
glas}sE to Ehe télb]e.ﬁ : i
“You don’t wank me any lenger.
stay for a chat, Thapk you, Pam.” .
Tall Pam had opened the door to let the Form-
mjstress pass out, Before there had been time
for the door to close again, Naomer had enatched
Miss Everard’s unfinished *refresher and .
was_drinking it down. '

“Bekas too good to waste1” . .

“Greedy ¥ snerted Polly.. “And now I sup-
pose you -are going to eat the slice of eake that
Miss Everard declmed? That’s right—pgo it!”

“The geal, bai Jove, is simply a—— Owp!

ut Ada will

Gerrow, off me, Naomer ™

“Zen what am I? You say queek!” requested
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the dusky imp, mangling
Paula whilst ea.tmg cake,
I Yowp!. O was
wemawkmg
Betty speak to

merely
QOooch.
Naomer!”

“Kid, stop it!”-

**No, bekag——-?

“Ruler P cried Polly, look-

ing about for it. Whack! on
the table edge. ‘Naomer, _
another sound, and—"
Whack! again.

All this might have been
- expected to seem mildly amus-
ing, ai any rate, to Ada
Sharrow. But she put on her
superior air and shuffled her
f?ft as if she would like to be
= .

Betty and several others,
however,. made it a genuine
attempt - to appeal to some
better side of the new girl's
nature, and -it did . them
credit—the way in which they
engaged her in talk and tried
to win her round.

She remained proof against
all such ecfforts, and there. .
were many heavy auses.
They couldn’t be heiped ! - She
chose to be silent, often when
remarks from her were being
“awaited.

During one such silence it
was ‘that Stody 12 came in
for its second thrill of the
evening. Suddenly Tess Tre- -
lawney, who had looked round -
the e ge of the wmdow%hn d,
to sea what the night was l!Le,
exclaimed ; :

“Hark 1"

Next second she was Iett]ng the blind - Hy up, d
was fapping at the door of Miss Everard’s

so that the window could be opened.
“I heard a ery,” she explained.
listen !”
Her chums all ﬂocked to

“Come -and

the window, and

" promptly Ada went out of the study, rather

enj 1ymg showing rudeness. She hoped that they
wou
heard—a wa.lhng ery of chsttess, away on the

foghound moor.

A Cry For Help

OMEBODY lost!” Betty Barton whispered '

excitedly. ““We know what the moor is
on ‘a foggy night.”
“PBut that must be a girl callmg’ out!” was
Polly’s astounded comment, “Judging by the
_voice. I say, I think we ought fo call out.in
reply. That would guide her this way, and then
she would be all ng L1
“Not so sure,” “demurred Pam. “Supposmg
she has fallen and hurt herself? There are gravel
pits, remember, to say nothing of all the rabblt-
' holes.”

“Some of you give her a hail, anrhow,” Betty

suggested, und Tl .slzp down to let Miss
Everard know.”

Breaking clear of her chums, most of whom
were head and shoulders out of window, she

crossed to the door.
was. being bawled from the study window as
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d notice it, but they didn’t, for now they all’

An encouraging. “Halloo 17

_Esther 'Hope was the only passenger for London to-night,
and so the booking-clerk noticed her particularly. And
perha.ps he sefised- how pale, how. agitated she was.

Betty sped away. Less than -a’ minute later she
private room.
. “Come inl” .

““Miss Everard—"

““(0Oh, what is it now, Bctty i

“There is Someone out on the moor, in the -
dark and the fog, calling for help.” ;

“What !

“We answered from the stud wmdow But

it oceurred to us——supposmg she’s injured er
exhausted 14

i(S

“The voice sounded like a glrI’ »

Miss Everard closed & book and laid it aside.
Stepping to the window of her own bright room,
she peered round the edge of the blind.

“Graelous, what a night! Betty, are you game
to put your things on and come with me?” :

“Yes, rather. And Miss Everard—may the
others dome?” ?

“Not too many, then; say, Polly, and just one -
or two more. I'll meet you downstairs.”

“Right-ho, Miss Everard!”

Nodding eagerly, Betty flashed away. Ubpstairs,
then full pelt down the long corridor, and 50

* into Study 12 with the news.

“Polly—and you, Pam; and I think Tess should
make another.  Out to the moor, wtth me and
Miss Everard !

“Really ! Oh. come on!” Polly was dr\hghted at
the promising bit of cxcitement. = “Whoover it is’
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oui there, she hasn’t answered our ory. Youd

have thought she would?”
“ Unless she’s too far gone.”

The  chosen four * scampered away together, -

" Downstairs, they - snatched - outdoor things - from
' coat:room pegs, and pubt on the hats and jackets
whilst  hurrying to % front door, where the
Form-zuistress was waiting, .
She carried a hurricane lantern,”
“More reliable than eléctric torches,” was h@t
faintly smiled comment. - ‘“Electricity plays
tmcks at times, But I dm inclined to believe that

d - trieks withc omr electricity, a

somehody play
 while baek, g;ltehes, don’t g off on their own
- accord * .

“No,™ Beh‘.y ag,ree&
saying ¥¥* . -

“Tha.t’a wl‘m& we've been’

But the. matter was nob dxscusseé. Plunged i ke
11- cia?f :

foggy darkness by their closing of the ha

they had tu gwe their minds” ﬁu “what: they were. -
about. -

The hurmc&me lamp gavé. em:lfg— siek g . gIeam
as the Form-mistress dangled: it before her,
girden-path running between; dii

on fothe moor. -

- At the baundary Hecige there was 2 th'li- waoden
gate to let them throug}i—m that was seldom: -

used -at this time of year.” It was suppesed to be
bolted on the ms:da at dusk; ;but it was'w]ﬂl’he&

now. :
“I suppose, because it is. Sunda; tm& the men
-forgot,” muttered Miss Everard. - “*Something

‘else to inquire into in‘the. mommg_} Eut now— -

can we hear anything ¥

They had . passed Ehrougil __he- gatewa.y, and

before them- lay the - fog-sove . moorland—all
lumpy land, - with ' dying . -bracke:
brambles, At a standstill for & mcment they.

heard nothmg

The girls peered hehmd, thmkmu- to see the.

upper part of the schoolhouse above the tap line
of the boundary; ‘but the fog completely screened
the bmldln% and would not let through even. a
glimmer of light issuing from the wmc‘raws

~Nor. was there any more calling oub by scholars -

from the Study 12 window.

- The. dreary silence of thé raw cold autumn
night was. complete,-except that far from ont at
sea came the faint moan of a ship’s foghorn.

“You had better advise me, glrls, far you hea.r.d
the call for help; which way?™

“More. to the left, rather than strarght shead,
I think,” Betty suggested and the otherssmur

. mured in agreement, “That’s why we felt so

alarmed; it was a cry that came from a good .

way from the road.”
“We shall only go a little way,” said the Form-
mistress, stepping out with her four girls; “and
then, if we don’t get an answer, we mast eon-
clude that - the - person,~. Wlmever
managed all right.”
The words were. no sooneér. sazd than one. of the
. g:rls gave a thvilled: *“'Sh 1’

“There’s someohd close at ha,nr} even now,”
“was the whlspered convxctmn,
you_ heard that?”

Yes, they had all d’eﬁec{ed the sound that had

. come just then—a faint swish of feet through all
the dend stuff that matted the ground.
© Miss Bverard held the lantern high,

. “Who's there!” she called out .“W’h_y don
_you answer?? .
Next moment, mlst.ress and girls a.ld'te ran

ﬁharply forwards. "They-all felt certain that the
unknown was: trying to slink a.wa.y, and tha!i did
nof. seem gooﬁ enoughl
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 in casze you shou[d need help.- i gulda.nce.

) vma faltered again..

tipping evergreens.
" received them, that. hemg, the. shortesﬁ way out’

-and: trailing

it vyas, his .

“Thers again—

Every Tuesday
A dozen rushing steps they took,” a.nd then the'
dim -lantern-light enabled them to discern a
" girlish figure, still trying to elude them. She
was looking behind in an alarmed way as she ran
on, hoping to outpace them, -Buk they overtook
her,_crymg :

“8top! You st stop 1*
“And then she, ‘obeyed, . looking ready to drop

. beeause of a shaking dread that was upon her.

"Fhe Form-mistress shone the.light upon. that
white young face.

“Well, what?” she. demanded
“wheo.éalled out?”

“Yes, miss,” came the- faltered answer,

“We have gone fo the trouble of coming “?uf.

ho

“ Was it you

are: you, then?” :
“I~I'm sorry. I got lost in the fog. I’m not -
uﬂe& to a wild spot like this—* .
“That wo can understand. But who are you i
. ¥A—a servant at the new hotel, mxss,” she
A chamberma:d i
“ Angf your name ?”
& Eather Hope o

H“er Seeret—What Is It ?

" here, stra.ngely enﬁugh was tha,ﬁ youn,g ’
servant of the hotel whom Mrs.” Sharrow ' .
'_' was 0 fond of bullying.
“It was my Sunday outing,” shé quavered,
“and Pm a stranger to this: district, so I—I .had
no friends to go to.” )
“Been walking about, have”
thing 1” exclaimed Miss Everard,
another time like this, lat me tell you, At Por-
cove BSchool there are plenty of maids who will
be glad’ to welcome you, so thet you can pass a
plea.sanh time; not have {o waste your outing.,”
“Thank you, miss.” That is very kind of yon.”
HNot_at. all. Now We must see you to the
hoi:el I suppose you wish: to get back?” = -
,-yes; but please don’t trouble. "I think,

ou? You poor

" now t}’-a+ the:e 'S a foghorn going out at sea, that

will guide me.’

“We mustn't let you take any chances. Yeu
n;llghh ge over the edge of the chﬁs ‘a mg}-ﬁ like
tnts

“Would you like oy arm,” Betty oﬁered &3
they. sei off, “if you're tn'ed’ 5

“That s Tind of. you, toe, miss.”

Helped by the Iantem they soon floundered
across - the half-mile or so of the rough ground,
and then came out. npon the road, Miss Everard
and the girls saw Esther Hope safely to the back
entrance to the hotel, and wished her good-night.

Another hour was still her ewn to do as she
liked with; hut she chose to make for what was
knewn as the “service-room,” on that upper floor

" of the vast hotel where she took duty.

‘Here, she and other members of the staff
allotted to this floor could rest at slack times
during working hours. Esther’s job .was made
up of rushes at certam times of the day, and
before dinner.

Guests were now doWnsta.lrs and it was very
?ulet up- here at present, - She had found one
ellow-worker sitting aboul, in case & bed-roem
bell should ring, and Esther offered: to’ relieve

% Oh well, thanks 1 said the other maid, “If
yowre going to be here, then ¥ may a3 well slip
down and get a bit of supper. I don’t suppose
anyone will ring. There’s a concert in the lounge.
No. 45 came up & iwhile ago, and I fa.ney she’s
‘still in her reom; that’s all”

“Mrs, Shar:ow?” said Esther.

“But now, for -



T wopmce
“Phat's right. And “hy look so scared of her t

. I'm not afraid of her, if you are!”

< “But I'm not afraid of her, come to that .
Esther remarked quietly.
Next moment she was alone i in the comforta.iﬁe
- service-room. - There was an electric kettle-boiler,

'_ and she made herself a cup of tea, then sat down_

to drink it, looking very pensive.

Her mind must have - been going over: recent
happenings to herself out -there on the foggy
moor, for she retained a very upset expression.

Anybody, knowing- what had occurrcd, could .

have  guessed when her - thoughts “were of the

Form-mistress and those four scholars who had ™~
come  out -into - the -wretched night on -such an--

errand of mercy, for. then Hsther's look became a
very emotional one.

Suddenly : Tra-rring!” An electric ‘bell- rang
its imperative summons -above ‘her head.

- She looked up at the large indicator, giving
all the numbers of the bed-rooms on that floor.
Forty-five was wanting something ! -

Esther .set -aside her half-finished cup of tea,
and rose with an air of having to nerve herself
-for a coming ordeal.

Along ‘one of the richly carpeted cormdors she‘
hastened, hearing “faint ‘music -from downstaxrs
-At the door of No. 46.she tapped, then entered.

“You rang, madam?”

- “Yes! I am going.to bed. early, and I. hope
there won't be any banging oi doors ! -
at seven in the morning, girl”

. “And a cup of tea ¥ ren, mndam?” : -

“Qf course! Seven, to the minute, mmd' I
lave to catch an early train up to Londen. -.I
must go up to town for a fow days—to my home
in il:ha West End—on busmess What'’s the matter,
girl?”?

“Nothing, madam.” But oh, how the heart of
Esther Hope was pounding "now !

%I am not giving up thls room, as. I may be-

back after a day or two.” :
“Very good,- madam Nothmg more?"

“Good-night, madam.*

‘Mys. Sharrow was noi~in the mood to con-
.déscend & return  good-night. Once again this
door cloged between her and the young chamber.
maid, who went only a step or fwo away from it,
. ind then stopped, putting a hand to her beatmg

cart.

‘From there, that same hand suddenly went up
to her forehead. Shakily she swept fingers across
her forehead,
under a shoc]

Drifting back to the servme-room a.t last she

stood still for a full minute in"an tmdmumshed, G

-state” of dismay. Her tense expression showed
“how she was racking her brain-——trying to think:
What to do NOW |

© An idea must have come fo her, for suddenly.
.she stepped to the house—telephone and asked to
be put through to the hall -porter. -

]'!'Pen as Esther held the receiver ready for con-
versation, she could hear the
through_on. the telephone.

The slow musie to the drama of hez anmety-
ridden life, it seemed to her.

" Ves, what ig-it? Reception-office spenkmg 1

# Bould you tell mie, please, if there is a tram
up to London to-night?”

" “Hold en & moment.” -
The music continued eeriely on the te!epbone

band musm coming

“whilsk she was kept waiting during the. ha.nd!mg :

 oF 4 railway timetable. -
~  “There, miss? Nine-fifteen,
from" Barncombe; the last train up.

Call me .

like -one whose " bxa.m is reelmg

Sunday mghts %,
Gets to
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'Bamcnmbe Junection, on foot.
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London at five in the morumg, 50 it’s not a good

~one, you had better expla.ml

“TThank you,” ‘

She . returned the receiver 'to -its hook. She
glanced at a clock, ticking - away on ‘the wall.
The time now, half- pa.st eight,

Three-quarters of an hour in which to - et ta
Could she do i$?
And then, an all-night erawl right across country,
‘and arrival in London—whilst London still sleps!

“But I.must do it—I must!” - she whispeted to.
herself ‘desperately. “Fatal, if SI-IE gets home
and I'm not there !”

On the other hand—make the great journey, &i
a_ moment’s notice a§ it must be, and then dis-

" covery might yet be avoided.

And what that would mean to Esther Hope——-
on 1—{ Esther Hope knew, . .
er own seoref, hidden from: Moroove aa it was
hidden from all the world 1. .
“So Tll do it,!” she muttered with a decisive
nod. “I'm sorry to hive to slip away like this. -
The hotel people have been nice to me, and-—the
place was answering my need. ' But SHE must
never, never know. "I am sure it would be—-_

" fatal 1

The night was thicker than ever, Wh_en sho came
out to it again, - Along the unhghted country
road she hurried, through darkness and blinding
fog, now rumning, now having to will only as
fast as her spent preath awould . let her. ;

At ‘the last moment she caught thit London -
train—the only passenger to be gomg right

_through to the Metropolis,

When she breathlessly asked for her ‘ticket;. in
the booking-office, the railway clerk quizzed her
through the. plgeon-hole in surprise. What, some:
E}?dz bookmg through to Londou a mght hke
Nor would that mﬂwa.y clerk fail to remember
the incident, and the. girl’s-pale; agltated Iooks,
when ‘all- Barncombe should hear the news in the
‘morning.

A tobbery ab the grand rew Headland Hotel
a guest the poorer by the loss of money and 3ewe!s'r
—and one of thc chambermaids MISSING[ ’

Monday .at Morcove
AT Jove geals——" i
“Now what's the grumblc Paula .
“I\!o .gwitmble at all, Poily deah! I was |
merely going to wemark——Monday morning
again 1”
“And if 1t 15?” cried .Study 12’s madeap. virtu-

" ously, whilst she slammed books  together for

class. “You come to Morcove School - to ‘work,
don’t you? I know I do!”

“Qoo, I like zat!.. Bekas—"

“You!” Naomer was . rounded upon seither-
ingly. “We know what ‘you live for—food!

‘Breakfast, on;v an hoor age, and already—}ook o

at her, girls}”
“Belag an apple a day keeps ze doetor away! lidd
“It isn’t “apples onl you know it isn’t!

"“What's that, just gone into your: pocket 7%

“Only a- packet of chocmate for in class I”
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“The geal weally is a— " Yowp!
me!” )
#Zen dont you be 50 free with callmg me
names, Paulal? . ;
T didn’t—— Ow? 1 merely wemarked— ¥
Ow t- I merely expwessed the—— Ooch‘ ‘Botty

deah, speak to Naomer !” :
“I’s no use speaking to her!” cmed Polly
“Ruler [ Whack! “See this?”

Groogh off
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- “Booh, to you|” -

“I say, I say|” langhed -Betty, for now there
Wwas a positive din in Study 12. Paula, with her
usual ill-luck, was involved in this little dust-up
between madeap and imp,

“You three will kindly put the study straight,”
requested the captain, “before leaving | I'm
gomng -down | ? -

Sauntering up the corridor, she encountered -
Ada Sharrow. That girl was coming. aleng from
the stairs, reading ‘a note. that appeared to con-
tain-disturbing news, . :

“Anything wrong, Ada?”

# Oh, nothing to do with your !’

-1 see. ' I only thought you looked a bijt-

upset,”

“If you maust know, this is & note from mather .

at the hotel. -~ All her

“T’'m sorry.” L . .

“8he meant to run up to town to-day, but first
thing this morning she found that she had been
robbed.” ' .

“What 1"

“Money and
at the hotel,” . N

{Gavd gracious! Mear this, girls?” Befty
cried, turning to various schoolmates who were
starfing to crowd round. *Nice thing for the
new Headland! A guest robbed I :

“When? How?” the clamour started,

“Ada’s mother—> . - :

“She thinks,” Ada spoke on loftily, “that the
theft was committed last evening, whilst gshe was
over here sesing me at the school. She went to
bed almost as soon as she got baok
and so she can’t believe that the
her room any time after eight o’clock last

plans have been upset—?

jowels—stolen from her bed-reem

how shocking I cried some of the

- “Anybody, -suspected, Ada?” asked Betty
anxiously. “Any theory ?”

“A young chambermaid on mother’s floor—a
girl named Esther Hope,

“That girl1” gasped Betty. “The one we
found lost in the fog last evening! But she was
-ever such a nice girl 1 3 i

*Ada Sharrow curled a lip. .

“You t?ink so?

" morning,’
“ Missing 2 f ;
“And is that why they suspect her?” Pam
inferred. . .
“Well, isn't it a clear case?” Ada Sharrow
retorted. “She was last seen at the hotel 2 little

s A e
~
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A thrilling drama of school-life by Marjorie
Stanton, featuring the famous chums of Study 12
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to the hotel, -
thief entered

Anyhow, she is missing this 2

" “Suddenly the brightness of the
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after eight, last night. She was not under notice
to go. But she has gone, like that—and mother’s
valuables have gone with her |” i

Ada heeled away again, and this time she went
her way, leaving “at least a dozen schoolmates in
an astounded state,

“That girl, the thief |”
shocked tone.
girl, too!”

“She was a nice girl, and is,” Pam insisted
quietly. “And I don’t care whas anybody - says
to the contrary.” : :

“Only, why—why she should have taken it into
her head to run away from her job,” Polly fumed
—"“that beats me | o

“1l suppose she’ll be caught somewhere?” Tess
frowned. . “The police have got her description by
now, you may be sure, She’ll be taken up for the
robbery, whether she did- it or not |
. An appalled silence followed this, Even thoso
Eunior.s who had nob - encountered Fsther Hope,
ast .night, were acutely distressed by the idea of
someone so young being arrcsted.

But this was Monday morning, and school had
Yo be thought of. The hell for first school would
soon be ringing. By ones and twos the crowd dis-
appeared, wntil Betty was left with only a few
intimates. i :

Then they drifted up the corridor together.

“ Hallo, Dolly !”

The chums’”sudden .cry of greeting held as
much surprise as affection. Do%ly De?ane, Mor-
cove’s only day-girl, very rarely arrived at school
n time for a run up to the Fourth Form quarters,
was always welcome to do so. But
@ Wwas now, very much out of breath and
full of excitement.

“Betty—and you .others 1"’
moment? I—I'd rather show

“Show us what, Doll'?” st

In growing wonderment—for she left that eager
question unanswered—they went back - to Study
12, taking her with them,

*Thig 1 she said, starting to wriggle something
out of her school satchel. ) . o

And then they saw—a paper mask; such’ as
might be sold for Guv Fawkes Day. It was in a
bappy. state, as if it had been exposed to rain.

“¥ say, Dolly I” gaped the madcap. “Where
did vou find that?” ) i :

“Bekas—oo0, what

“Bilvery white!”
“Silvery white?

The mask had come into Betty’s hands,
not 2 grotesque mask, and if it had been flesh.
coloured it might have had a very real and even
pretty appearance. But, as those: who . now
examined it could tell, it had been given a coat
of silver paint.

“Where did you find it, Dell 7
in greater excitement than ever,

“On my way to school just now, You know-I
often eut across the corner of the moor to save
time.” Her home wes on the Barneombe road.
thing made me

Betty exclaimed in a
“And we thought her such a nice

she panted. “Clot a
you in Study 12.”

ze diggings—*
Madge broke out hoarsely.

It was

Polly repeated

notice it, lying in the wet grass.”

“But—extwaordinawv, geals!  Vrho would
wear a mask like that 1

Betty looked: up.

"I ean tell you.” she said slowly.  “The

Phantom Scheolgirl 1
““But,” cried ont Polly wildly, “who IS the
Phantom Schoolgir] 7 :
“I can ‘tell you the answer to that also, T
faney,” Betty said as slowly as hefore. “The girl
—Esther Hope!” .

END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.
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