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' ONCE again it falls to the chums of Study 12 to. be the leading spirits

in an amazing drama.-
every turn, there is to be no

And although they aré completely baffled at
thought .of -abandoning their enquiries.

They have resclved to fathom the mystery that clings about Mabel Stoddart,
_an_d they are ready.to go to any trouble to achieve their object.

After Lock-up’ :

DARK night had been upon the Jonely district
of Morcove this last half-hour.

Yet here were two members of the famous .

. school, and juniors at that, ringing for admittance
at the main dooar. ‘ .
They were breathless after recent haste, and

their whispers were charged with a note of

agitation. - ) 5
“Mizs Everard will be cross, Polly.”

“Yet her. We've gobt our explanation, Betty.”
“QOh, yes. Bub the fact remains, we did let the

. time go by in Barncombe,” was the further

murmur from Form-captain Betty Bartom

:‘We’x'ﬁa been taking a great deal upon ourselves,

Polly. E

Mazdcap Polly Linton smiled grimly. .

“Teave Miss IDverard to say that, Betty.
Hark. Here comes somebody to let us in.”

The great front .door came open, and lamp-
Tight from the: large entrance-hall silhouetted the
tall, graceful figure of the Fourth Form's youthful
mistress.

“Betty! And you as well, ‘Polly. What does
this mean?” )

“Clan you give us five minutes, please, Miss
Everard?”

“T was going to order you straight to my room.
Tt is a nice thing,” Miss Everard added, as they
stepped in out of the darkness, “when the captain
does this sort of thing., Quite by chance I dis-

i

" covered that you were absent after. hours, and I

have been walting for you-both.” ..
- She flourished them across to the stairs, her
private room being on the first floor. -More in
sorrow ‘than in anger she preceded them up the
couple of flights and then aleng & short passage .

_to that cosy room of hers, wheré a fire blazed

cheerily in. an antique hob .grate.
Polly, entoring last of the ‘three, closed the

-door and came across to stand to attention with

Betty, and then the mistress resumed, sternly:
"?YVell, what ig the excuse, if excuse there can
e !
“Polly and I had te go into Barncombe after
tea, Miss Everard. We—we were detained—"
“You should not have let yourselvas be detained.
At this time of year you know very well that you.
must be in to the minute. T would like to know
‘what detained you.” . :
“Tm afraid—at least, I won't say. I can’t tell
you, Miss Everard. But I'd rather not,” said
the captain steadily. . o
“ And I.am -afraid, Betty, you must _tell me.”
«But,” Betty skirmished with a smile, *that
wouldn’t account for our being altogether as late
as we are. Miss Everard, you know that a guest
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" at the He&dland Hotel was robbed ‘of ‘money and
jewels on Sunday evening?”
Ada Bharrow’s mother,” But I don’t see
that, that can have anyt,hmg to do thh this.” .
“Qh, but it has!”
Jusi a little,” sparkled Polly. -
*The fact being,” Betty smiled on, at’ the same
time producing a oosely wrapped-up package,
: hsve Just feund the stolen jewels.” =~ -

“They’re here, Miss Everard.”

The - captain was siripping away some brown
paper to let the monogrammed lid of a leather-
cozeﬁd c&;se iy open at the touch of 4 thumbnail.

ere

The Fnurtiz Form mistress almost sta.ggered a8 ..
t'l_;e hlazo of dlamoads from the

her eyes caught
mlk»hned case,

*Geod gracious!” she ga,sped
But” how——-.. Where——

#0On the mqor ]ust. now, not far oﬂ" the mad
Betty hurried mﬁo the, explanaﬁmn
. were riding bal
between. hers and the Headland Hotel” we nohced
somebody g out o ‘to.the moor in ‘a. way
that sseméd mysterious.. For reascns of our own,
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“ Amazingl -

*Polly and i i
k hard from. the ‘town, and -

Miss Evera:ﬂ we. decided o hop down fiom ocur

. bikes, leave | m anﬂ go aﬁser ﬁxe p:ers@n.

4 And thent”

“She must Bave ghmp*sed ua, a.nd guesamg that
we were -following, must,

panie. - She ram for it

the rcmgh ground out there and clropped this little
parcel.”-

“She was so nfrald of our catehing-up-with her

she left off -searching to find where the parcel had

- got to in the heather,” Polly carried on the thrill

" ing narrative.

“Her one thought was mot to be

have béen seized with'
"Weo chased after her.
Then in her furry- and hasts ‘she stumbled on . -

-

caught or- even. ‘be seen well enough to be . TeC0g:

nised. again.’

“ And then what must Poliy do whilst we were
both running but: stumble upon the parcel. We

picked it up, of course, forgot. all. about the rin-

away for the moment, and then she’d vanished in
the  darkness,” . Betty said: - breathlesshl*
“ Altogether, we felt entjtled to open_the parc
and as soon-as we did that—well, we knew.
Sharrow’s stolen jewels.”
.« Astounding 1’ was Miss Everdrd’s commenb,
whilst her eyes went again to the shimmering
jewels as' Beity, not without a pardonable smile
of pride, laid the open case upon the jable. ‘It
looks as if the thief had intended hiding them
on the moor for the time being. ' But what was
that person like, girls? Man or woman—which ?"
- “Why, she seéemed to us to be a—a rather
young girl.” -
“A girl, Oh but of course, it was qmte a
" young chaibermaid who vanished from the hotel
after. stealing the valuables . That ﬁal "Esther
* Hope, who fled to London last Sunday  night—
it is cerfain she was the thief.”
© “Yes,” Betty said, with a sudden heaviness that
caused Miss Everard to eve her sharply. “I
su?pose it- is certain—now.”
: do you speak hke tha.t Betty ? Did you
think othermse?

“I and my chums, we felt we must have faith
in that Joung, chambérmaid,” Betty spoke out
sadly. -“You know that two or three of us met
" Esther Hope for a few mlnutes B.nd we thought

her a mice girl.” -

“1_mysell met her at the same time, come ‘to
that,” Miss Everard nodded.” "It was

lagt

.the-jewel-case as she fini
. did not see the look that passed between Betty

lup that new gul of -ours.

By and Poll

along to the stairs with Bet

side of the study table.
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Sunday evening, only an hour or so befare she‘
must have ocaught the-last train.up to London.
I felt favourably impressed, it is true. But there

she was, out on-the moor at that time, and now -

it'is qmte evident she was up- to somethmg in
connection with the robbery even then.”

The Form-mistress stepped to the tab!a to closa
ed speaking, and so she

and Polly.
Both juniors seemed to bé thinking: “If only
we- could still have faith in that_gir But how

can we now "’

. “In the mrcumstam, you two, ¥ must hold
you-excused,” Miss Everard resumed next momerit.

“You may e sent For by the headmistress, for I
must go to her about it a3l at once. Probably
she will 'ring up Mrs. Sharrow &} the hotel, to
let her know-the jewels are-here.” .

" And what about Ada Shmrcw, p}ease 27 asked
Pu]iy “(l’zmil we tell heri” -

“We pass her siud onthew i;oom-own
Betty rsr;arke% Y s "
"By all means tell her,* nodded -the mistréss,

“It is good news that should do a lot to cheer
% She is sulky enough,

A dmmmm noﬂ followed this, and then - as

‘smiled themselves away to the
door the remark came:

“Btudy 12's doing, as. nauai "It would be,
laughed Miss Everard, “ ‘Study 127

To which: thero came- some: responswe tlttenng

" from captain and madcapalike as they made their

hurried exit from the room.

Surpnsed in the- Stud:es

0 that that, Polly,” 2
“Did you ever ses anyone more sur-

pnsed?" chuckled the madcap,  hastenin,

. “Lovely! An

now to. ses how Ada takes it all.” :
“Yes.,- For once,” smiled the capta.m, ‘1 feel
uite anxious to have a ‘word with Ada Sharrow.
ho shouldn’t snap our. heads ' off thls timey

" anyhow.”

They reached the Fourth Form corrador and
there . were a’ few girls standing about. in talk .

‘who remarked, more or less in a scandalised tone:

e Dmgmcefui -you .two!l  Expulsion!”

“Think so?”" Poll;; sauced - back. “We don't.
Oh, but we can’t stop to explain  now.
Hn, ha, hat
- So those who had been Qretendmg to_be

shocked . weré left in 4 genuine state of mystifica- .

tion. Betty and Polly were at the closed door

of that study which Ada Sharrow. shared with ..

ore other junior. Tap, tap‘

Ada’s sullen voice crymg.
“Come in!” .
They went in.

And there was

Ada. was alone, sxttmg at her

Some books were spread

in front of her, but she had not been at work, the

visitors felt sure of. that, when the mi:ermphon

occurred.  She appearexf ‘to have been snnp}y

sitting Idle in one of her fits of moodmsss .
(23

“Oh; if it’s about games or something I don’t

- want to be pestered now.”

“But it isn't,” smiled Betty, “It's about your
mother’s stolen jewels. We've got ‘them back for

her, if we haven’t got the money.”

Ada  Sharrow Turched up from ‘her chair
mg i’ha table Hdge to keep herself steady
er feet, -

gn
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“You!" she gasped. C

Both Study 12 girls bowed playfully. .

C“You would rather it had been somebody else?™

rippled Betty. “Sorry, Ada. Had we Lknown

that the thief this evening was going to be seen
sneaking out to the moor to find a hiding-place for
the jewels, we might have. let you know.”

“QOh, don’t be funny.” ' .

“Then don’t you be so grumpy,” fired up Polly.
“grely you can be a bibt decent towards us for
once, Ada. Or would you rather the jewels had
remained lost?” :

“T'd like to know how it is that you girls can
be out and about as much :
as you like, after dark, too,
whilst I— .

“0Oh, it has all beer ex-
plaived - to Miss Everard,”
gaid Betty blandly. “Now
. we're going along to do

gome work., We do_have to

work, you know, like the
rest of the Form. We just
thought we'd drop in to tell

you the news.” .

. “All right—thanks,” Ada
mumbled ~ belatedly,  “0—L
—I'm sorry, but this about
the jewels, it has sort of
upset me.”

“8hould have thought it
would have done you good,”
Polly spoke back over a

 shoulder as -she_ followed

Betty out of the study.

“But yowre a funny girl;-

‘Ada.” :

Nor could Polly deny her-
sclf the pleasure of c{ sing
that door behind her with a
mild slam. - :

* Extraordinary girl I call
her,” Betty muttered,

ra.\;?ly. ““No  pleasing -

ier. .

* “Detestable! It makes
you just long to get back
to the others.” -

They were there in Study
12 awaiting the errant pair;
. all those good chums who,

unlike Morcove's new girl,
were the right sorb. E

Paula Creel and Naomer

_Nakara were here, of
course, for th? were Co-
tonants of Study 12 along
with Betty and Polly. Then there were Madge

Mindenn and Tess Trelawney, their “prep”
behind them no doubbt There were tall Pam
- Willoughby and Helen Craig in from “next
- door,” and there was quiet Judy Cardew and also
happy Helen Craig. . .
“Hooray 1" dusky Naomer led the cheering,.-as
captain and madeap sailed in. “Pipooray, bekas
we thought you were getting expelled.” .
“Not vet,” said Polly. "Due notice will be
iven so that you can put up for the captainey.
gomothing to drink, please.” .
“What zo diggings have you two been doing,
any old how?”. Naomer retorted.
‘We,” smiled Betty, “have been racovering
Mrs. Sharrow’s stolen jewels.”
 There was a general long-drawn-oub:.
“Wha-a-at!”

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

excitement was such

The great front door opened, and lamplight flooded upon
the juniors. *'B
late ? *’ the Form Mistress demanded steraly.
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“Miss Fverard has them now——-7"

“Bai Jove! Weall, I nevah!” - )
“Wonderful1” cried Helen. “But how on earth
did you?” o

“Yes, you say, queek!” shrilled Naomer, whose
that she forgot to go to tlie

corner cupboard to produce Polly’s thirst-quencher . -
and one for herself, - . R

As quickly as possible Betty and Polly gratified
the eager curiosity at the samse time impartin
certain details that had been taoctfully withhelg
from the TForm-mistress. :

“You see, girls, we didn’t want to tell Miss

etfy | And you, Pollyl Why are you so

Everard that we knowsthe girl on the moor to
have been Esther Hope, the ex-chambermaid, or
rather,” Betty added, “Mabel Stoddart, to give
her her rightful name, But that is the sad paré
about it all. That girl, call her by whichever
name you like, must have been the thief after .

. A glum silence followed this. Not one girl
in the study but had clung to faith in Mabel

‘Stoddart, alias Esther. Hope, in spite of the

belief in the minds of police and public alike that
she was the culprit. . .

“@ickener,” grimaced Polly, plumping down
into a chair. 8o much for our resolve to
befriend that girl, believing that she was not
getting fair play from the Sharrows. ~Ada
Sharrow and her motler, they little dreamed that
the hotel thief was no other than the girl who
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. Jives-a} theu' home up in London. But- lt Was 80

_doorknob and open came

‘ outside.” Th:s was unusval Ti-temper on the parﬁ'
iE, " Bt sha iﬂit “yery, anmsyed “Well, -
¥ Fou say that ‘Miss Everard was 1ettmg

-§ny xéiu -know abtmt t:her-e "—t‘ne Jewels bemg;

' Qun Hiat :

2 pmtxcularly a:ma"ble, were you
a thmg elsa‘?
. looked: very stern.

“Listening  at - the keyhola, was, she?. Betty
) wondered a]oucl.

k.  fercely.

i adga eamesﬂy :
.. .occurfed --this
. ;celtam that it

.

—must-have been.”

“Then she came down jn- secret to Mﬂroove, to
get ‘8 ;nb o8 -chambermaid at "the hotel" under
an assunmed name sunply to rob. Mrl Shnrrow 1
said Judy mcredui :

Betty wag aboui te answar, but she checked
herself, -and “after glancing” towards - the..closed
door, turned’ again to her chums dubiously.’

"Somebedy outside 7~

“Open and seb, Beity.”

- Being
instantly. A short stride -and’a wrench -at- the
“door, _offering..
irls a view of Ada Sharrow in-a ﬂustered,
ésitant statel. -

“We]l L Betty asked b‘Ianiy.
wang "

“Only just to ask yon somethm

“’I‘hen /why dido’t you' coine: .nl not han%l about -

“We d]dn’t mentwn ik

with refurping good ‘homo
mether is being mformed«o?er th "‘;)htme.

Ada sh ambled away.

chums. - Polly’s mouth- was a ﬁr )

e § wzmt tu' Iau"

Pﬁlly Jumped to .her Ize

fuyt%ﬁ]y 1 would do anything !
t-girl wou o anw mg

-““ And’ that’s why -it’s s
h to give up a][ faith.
We:- all felt that-there it.wais;
Mabel Stoddart not’ getun
hands of the Sharrows.

o Jraret ot
‘maddening, to:
Mal;iai Stedd 'm;'-"
‘ ear Gase of

a -sguare: deal at ‘the Anil Ve

The mers fact thit Ada

Sharrow. had come out m such a. detestable Jighs
fee} that

at the school—="-

“That’s so; it made - one want *
Mabel Stoddart deserved our friendsmp,
“But after
with - you two _ girls 50

put

ning ;
from~you on 0or——1"
;“And 8o ib.

¥uow that although
to catch~the ter- iy to London thig. mommw
the girl didn’t cabeh: that train aftef all®s |

“We Tang up: the. house in fown,”

teiterated, “at a httip after five.. 4t was why

B r}?olly and 1 went into Barncombe, as you know;

’phone to -London. -And a- gervant. ab the
Sharmws ‘house told me over the wire that Mabel
Stnédart, ;. Had telegmphed ‘Not

to-mght :
“Bai-Jove; theu wheah is

*1 mean to say,
geals; she isn’t staying at the hatél down here,
and she hasn’t weturned home to Londen.” -
“We don’t know wheze she: .is, and I don’t know
that we ought -to care now,” sighed Betty.. “She
as old enough to take cave of herﬁelf.
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" bothering . me. is, whet.her we o

: supposmg

¥ khng s heard-w—--—_. - roof in Eondon at all ordmary timeés.”

néarest to tho doar she c(mld do that- : GWB 1* a Iest ;e

I say. Sorry, gn-ls, but

“What do you:;:
- Betty.

" Polly g2

away so 4s.%0.give Betty ap& Polly a
Bat you wéren’t;' p
t‘"" Betty submitted;
“%iQf conrse your.
3 Any‘.u P
- “Fiven if .
“Yeowp!” yelped Paula, as a rolled up ﬁuster .

CIosmg the - door Betly - faoéd' ﬂamfrd"to her-
it .ﬂ&hers:,

Tus, 1. B

& ‘-,.ma;mered answer,’ after she .h

whaf hag”

Mabel Sﬁed m‘t !'unmnrr away -

" Polly Ansi i;ed re ef:fu]l 3
ly fsied. el

‘¥ Tt was just het kize, for®one thing,

;- We .
“Mrs. Sharrow ‘orderéd her’

 Beity

returning’

-, ! the glrl m Paula ;
‘sat up in her easy .chair to ask

" have let me down badly.
What’ 1

Every Tuesday
ht to ]et the
know tha.t the t’a:ef

Shﬂrmws

Stoddart.

“ wouldn’t; no, T ‘wouldn’s 1 Polly exclanned g
-“Leave

the Sharrows to find that out for them-
selves, [ After all; they have got- ‘the jewels: baclz
“But not ‘the money,” Betty struck in. “And
.the girl chooses fo' commit “gnother -
theit, niot.having been caught out over the hotel
robbery? Remember, she is under the S}larmw.

“Oh, bother ! Polly ex foded
feel fed wp.” S
“Here you are; ze speemi “patent clove. cor;oo! :

" as a-reward: for ﬁndmg 26 ]ewels,” Nagmer sa.l

comfortingly. .
“. “Ha, ha, hat" :
* “Not the, ohly reward you i;wo wﬂl get ]et"s o
‘hope,” laughed Helen. “Although 1 wauldn’t be-
too sure, - Mrs! Sharrow.
“Porhiaps” she will ask you twi to dme wlth
he: at ithe hiotsl,” Pam gmiled, -
ﬁan sen myself poing fo. | :
over’ a raised ‘tumbler. “Wlthu
Ada as: 'v»ell try taik to! No, thanki!l” o
. Thosé who,did not belong ‘o this stndy dnfted

ehnncs

e

*“to concentrafe, lipon their evéning work.

“Bub. presently-.came a miessage from dmzﬁ:stmrs
Betty: Bartod and Polly Lmton to go to- the head-

-thistress af-once,

- ®Never. mind,- you two,” said the dus"ky one.
t]my do eggspel, you—-"

chppeﬂ ‘past her ear.

-4 Boerry,” apologised Polly sweetly. “T meant if.

for: the kid:" You wait till I come back, Naomer.™

“Perhaps you won't come bach Hi, though!

ekas you are .nob a bad sos Pelly Have

"ahother clove corjool and a cake, just to put
" some stuffing into you.

Bekas you never know.”

layfully ill:.
Iowed :Betty

Bhﬁxely ﬁaey went up the. corhdo:- together‘ '
n. in’ 4 moment came an enoounte.x wn-,h
~“Mrs,- Sharvow,

Blami; werit the door as JIPoll;;ly’i
0

That lady,. hawng come © across from “the hotel . -

to: have. the jewels restored to her at the ‘hands

of the headmistress, had now come upstairs alone, "

o look in on her daughter, as Betty and Polly’
‘instantly divined: - :

Bourly she glanced at the ﬁmdy 12 pair- wh;lst + 8
 sweeping past them.. And. yet she miust hdve’
“been told that they were the couplsta whom she
- gwed the return of the. stolen jewels.. ’
Mot so-much -as a:grateful look, ler. akme
wcﬁcl of thanks. She stalked by t:hem, sxlem; and

sulle

“ And  just &8 well Poll L
© “Just as well,” smd the madeap w:th her very .
grimmest_ look. . :
_ Guilty——
WO moments after passing . Betty ‘and’ Polly
" "in. thé Fourth Form.corridor Mrs. ‘Bharrow
- entered her daughter’s study:
‘She clapped shuf the door then glared at
Ada who was alohe. - ‘
“You litile fool, ‘Adat”
“*But, mother— : -
- #No excuses!” the angry voice hissed: oh. "Yuu' :
What’s the use of you, - -
Ada; what use my eonﬁdmg in you ‘a8 I did -

g

e; w1th her,”. .
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when you only go and—and make such a muddle
-of things.” = :

./~ “But, mother, do listen|” was the implorin
whisper. © “How could I help what happened,
There I was, expecting to do everything that you
‘""aﬂ,Eed» and suddenly those two girls were after

me, - 2 i . 5
_:*Those two girls!” raged Mrs. Sharrow. “rd
like to have the thrashing of them!” sy
“‘'Vou see, mother, they—they could run faster
than I can. And it was just awful, out there on
_the dark moor, the ground-all so rough. ¥ou
might have done’ just the same and dropped. the
jewels if you had had to run as I had to. Every
other step I was stumbling-—" ) .
«You should not have let yourself be seen in
the first instance,” snapped Mrs. Bharrow. “But
fhere, I suppose I must be thankful that they

didn’t got olose emough to' recognise you before .

finding the jewels.” :
“Yes, that would have been a thousand times
worse, wouldn’t it?” Ada hastily asserted. " For
then they would have understood at once; you
gave me the jowels to take care of.” - 2
Mrs. Sharrow received this with a scowl. She
hated any mention of the swindling deception
to which she had finally made her own . daughter
a party. But it was done now. ‘
“¥ou have blundered once, Ada, Take care not
to blunder again,” she muttered. “I hesitated
_about taking you into my confidence; but after
all, you are my daughter and you were so close
at hand at this school. ~ I had the jewels on my

harids and had to get them out of the way with- .

out doing anything myself that would give rise
to suspicion. I had a feeling that 1 was being
watched.” : : :

She paused, then resumed moodily.

o sI)JmlE ‘not get the insurance value of the
jewels now. They have been restored to me, 80
the insurance-people don’t have to pays’ -

“But, 'mother, if you are hard up, why not
sell the jewels?” whispered Ada.” T

“Tf you had done better,” snapped her mother,
«1 would have had the jnsurance money and
have yet been able to sell the jewels—by-and-bye.

T am hard up—very. Or I would not have stooped
to all this.” = .~ - :

Ada looked utterly depressed now. She was nob
the sort of girl to rise spiritedly to face
straitened ecircumstances, any more than her
mother was. , !

“There’s one

. softly at lask, “those Study 12 girls think it was
Esther Hope, the. runaway chambermaid, who
had the jewels with her this evening.”

' “They do. That's-a blessing, anyhow,” was the
relicved murmur. = “Suspicion can’t fall too

- heavily upon that gitl, from our point of view.
I know it sounds terrible for-me to say that, but
it will be all the more terrible; Ada, if ever it
is proved that there was mno robbery after all,
and that I only made out that had been

- robbed.” o : -

“But there is something -else, mother, that I—I
overheard jusé now. It seems that the Study 12

irls believe Esther Hope to have been Mabel

toddars.”

“What 1 ) i

“Tn disguise,” Ada nodded, on speaking very
guardedly. “I have done-a bit of listening out-
side their door. They have somehow formed the
belief that Mabel Stoddart came down in secret
from London to get a job as chambermaid at
the hotel under &n assumed name.”

“THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

thing, mother,” the girl exclaimed -

“Our Mabel did that? Never!™ -
“I} staggered me, but they seem to have plenty
of reason for thinking so,” -Ada murmured.

“Somehow they've .been keen- to get to  know

Mabel. - I don’t know why.”: : %
*Then that explains the note that Betty Barton

left at my hotel this morning addressed to Mabel.

kléckxly it came into my hands, and you remember,
a ” S

“Yes. It said that Betty wnﬁt_ed to prove a

* friend to Mabel.”

Mrs. Sharrow "paced to and fro, . deep in
thought. . i i
# Impossible that Mabel could have been Esther
Hope the chambermzid. Yet that chambermaid
was a Londoner by looks and speech. Ada, those
girls may be right. But in that case, why—why
did Mabel do-it?"” s
““Was it so that she could gpy upon you down
here, ‘mother 7" - . o
Mprs. Sharrow gave a guilty start. “
«Ah! You mesn she had-formed some idea

about 'a fortune being hers that she had never
beéen told about?” And after another pause, due
to.great agitation: “To be a chambermaid-at the
“hotel - where I was going to stay for ‘weeks—it
might seem to give her a chance.” :
«And then, too, mother, she knew that I was
at this school, close to your hotel.”: 3

you're the two girls who found my jewels,
this evening ? It was clever of you, and I'm
. 50 grateful 1 o
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'Mrs. Shatrow. paused to gush : “I think _



- now?
- secret.”

- “this. is dreadful, Ada!

‘of her coming into the

asked herself - drearily. )
‘Mabel hanging about ‘{his distri¢t in

" “Mother” . .

.Be‘tty and_ Poll ! : n
surprised them by stopping w‘-exclalm gu;hmgly =
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“Yes. - She may have guessed that you would

"uften be looking - across, - and that ‘there would
‘be' a chance for her to. glean samsthing. - If you

and I talked in private in my room at the hotel.
Oh,” Mrs. SBharrow broke off, hokipgi K]ﬁc 3
‘ Even if Mabel has only
‘a slight suspicion. that a fortune. is due to her—=-"
“But - does it matter so much after all, mother,
if she geis to know in the end? T hate the idea
money, just :when we're

on the rocks, Stil—". = - o
“It matters—everything, -Ada. T dide’t want
her to have the fortune yet. I—I—— Bui there,

I can't explain.” - S
Mrs. Sharrow, however, suddenly found. her
daughter’s eyes staring at her with a kind of
horror, due to understanding, - :

“You mean, mother, you—you have broken into ‘
. Mabel’s ‘money 1" ¢ .

“Don’t ask me!” was the si nificantly evasive
response. -“Whatever I have

Back to the hotel for another
sleepless might.” ’ : ;

She #urned to the study door, ‘then paused.

“Now 1 shall feel that Mabe] is still down
here, haunting me,”. - o w0

“1 don’t believe
mother, to-day.” :

Again the wreiched woman started violently.

“What!* . o :

shg_ﬁ*an; bégk' to Lop&on,

._.“Betty Barton rang up our house in London; -

T -overheard her saying so.. She was teld that

Mabel had wired to our old Jane: ‘ Not returning .

to-night. *
“For a long

The daughter’s. last remark had dealt-the mother
neiving blows: .
“T see. But

onhe terrible shack on top of .all*the other u- ~~
what can I do?” 'Mm Skarrow

“What can. we bothdo

“Well 77 5 C :

. “How would it be to—to get Mabel taken up
for the supposed rchbery, after all?. 1 mean
tell the police down here thdt it was Mabe
Stoddart in disguise:as a chambéermaid; that she

_must_have comé down here on purpose-fo- get
‘monéy by stealing® . - T

C % Ah! Then it.% 'iql:;i'-‘h'iwe-i;.'c‘ai“f:é;-maderxju'bl-ie

‘that-the thief ‘was sqmebody . belonging fo my

own household in-tiondon. But does that matter?”

“Mys. Sharrow. pondered aloud. “No, why should

it, After all, Mabol Stoddart is- only Mabel

Stoddart.” -

_“That. is just what I was thinking, fmother.

"And wo—we -do. néed to save ourselves, don’t

"we? And not. beipoor if ‘wé can help 1,7 Ada

- wdded abjeokly.. e~ Gy ,
. . There was, no.zesponse from her mother, who
opened the door and: passed out, deep In thought -

again;- - T oo :
+ The ~ Fourth - Form corridor leld numerous .’

batehies - of jundors - starding about talkinﬁ- now
that “prep " was-over.. .They eyed Mrs. Sharrow
interestedly. as she went by, for_it was well-over
the school by now that her jewels had been

recovered. . But she had . neither word. nor look )
for any of the girls. ) .,

Hal-way -downstairs, however, ghe gncquhtéred
coming up, and - this time she
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~loss of them:
-praised you fof your smartmess?’

. uncomfortably, *And-so—-

one, -Ada, it's as .
- much for your sake and your brother’s as my own. -
© I must go_ now.

" from- Morcove ?”

moment M_rs. _Sharro‘w’ stood there
‘with a terzified expression on -her white face. .

“eamt

‘was_suddenly forgotten.
.. “That hotel robbery. It's known that. the thief,
" that chambermaid who vanished, was somebody

Y

‘Sharrow, too.” g

* terrible about. it all?”

Every Tuesday |

“T think T’m right; you are the two girls who
recovered my stolen jewels thiis evening?- It .was ..
clever gof you, and I am so ‘grateful.” o

“Oh, that’s all right, Mis. Sharfow.” =~ - -

“Byt T shall have to do something gbout it,”
the crafty woman gushed on. .‘“Even though the
jewels were insured against theft, I would much
rather have had them back than be paid for the
I hope your %eadmistresa has

“Miss "Somerficld has given us far more praise

" than -we would ever have wanted,” Betty said

+ £

“I wondet, you two, if you would like me to’
give you a little ireat ai the Headland Hotel? I -
must iry to arrange it' for you,” Mrs. Shairow ..
said with a rather ghastly smile. “Good-night .
now, and thank you again eéver so' much.”.

“Good-night, Mrs. Sharrow.” - - i .

‘And as she passed on downstairs Betty and
Polly went scampering up flight after flight to .
return. o Study 120 - - .. o "

“Well, what about eet?” Naomer asked saucily
as the. pair romped in. “Have you got ze sack

- “Not yet,” said the madcap gaily. S
s «Pipooray, gorjus! ‘And eef you ask me”" .
¢ried . Naomer, . whipping about fo .get. to the .
corner cupboard, “I zink we ought to cellerbrate.

. Bekas . Paula and I have been fearing zat we

wonld have to be in Study 12 all by ourselves.”
. “Ha, ha, hal” sy £, :
“A catastwophe,” said; Paula, shaking up a
cushion, “too tewwible to contemplate I” -
. Envied by the Form o 8
OST of the chums of Study 12 were getting
‘a_hefore-scliool practice game mext morming
when Dolly Delane, Morcove's ouly day-girl,
rushing at them in great excitement. - -
“News, girls—news!” =~ © .~ . g
“Oht” And the little white ball on the grass
“What about, ‘Dot 2"

from Mrs. Sharrow’s own home in London.™ . - .
Study 12 felb inelined to say in.chorui: *'We

.could have told Mrs. Sharrow that yesterday.”.

But the ‘chums thought it best to look'as amazed
as were other jumiors, :

rs. Sharrow has
police down here;. it’s a girl famed  Mabel

: S;oﬂda_'rt,’f"l)o!ly-gmn_ted on. “I is supposed that
‘the girl came do

wn_to this "district ‘and. got
taken on .as a chambermaid at the Headland,
simp]fr 1o be able to steal. Just fancy, and she is
a girl who has been sort of brought up by Mrs.

“Then she must be an awful girl,” was the

.prompt comment of one junior who did not belon

to the chummery: “Doesn't Mrs, Sharrow fee

“Fancy bringing up a gir],.anly-td'have her

_turning out like that,” said another member of

the Fourth Form.. - :
“ And what will Ada say!” cried yet another.

“ Ada must have had a lot to do with heér. Where

is Ada now?” o L
“Coming,” remarked Polly grimly. '*Well, let’s

geb on with the game, I say.”

But Ada’s sauntering up, just after such sensa-

" tional news, proved ‘too much- for the majority.
" Five seconds ¢
. Jittle mob. whose clamorous cries seemed io please

later Ada was the centre.of an eager
her greatly, judging by her self-important smile. .-

been able fo inform the .



rounded ‘upon the ever-hungry one.

talks as if she were starved.”.
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" “Do we Waﬁt to go,'P-OHF i )

Cuge you'vé heard, have you?. True? . Of

- course it’s true!” she said loudly. “Do you girls -
think Ty mother would make up a thing like .-
¥ t e would a thousind -
" times rather not have had: to say, but she was

that for fun?. It is a thing .sh
bound to tell the:police. Ti’s their job to: catch

: . 'the thief; never mind who it may- have been, .
~‘and it was maghér's ‘part to -give. them all

possible information.” F
 “Yes, we quite understand that, Ada.” .
- “Well " then.” # i '

- . “But, Ada,” the clamour continued; “about this
Stoddart girl. - She lived at home with you?”"
. “Mother was kind enough to support her.’ ‘It
has bien mistaken charity; as it has turned out.

The girl is—well, I suppose thieving iz in her
blood.” ~ w0 w L

“Shocking " exclaimed several listeners. “She
was a bit older than you, of course?”

. '“Oh, several years! But I'd- rather not talk
about the 'gir;l’,l’ said Ada vi:gupusly, - “She’s

nothing to.me.” " . .. e
Betty nudged Polly fo.come away with her
and othets. At one moment it had seemed as if

_ the madeap would “go” for the new girl. - -
““How I hate tp hear her slanging the Stoddaiy .

-girl,” Polly fumed, when she had only her chuma
areund her. - “We may have been altogether

_ mistaken aboufMabel Stoddart,” ¥n fact, we were, .
_But I should imagine that she is more to be pitied

than: condemned after living ‘with these Sharrows.”

“And having their charity thwown up at her
.évewy -day, -yes, wather I’ Paula rejoined. -

“Time to %1; in,” the-captain- remarked.
“What ze diggings!

“With intervals for meals,” add® Polly.
“Eef you dan call.zein meals” - - T
- But. the madéap would notallow -that.
“Shame! How dare you, kidl” she playfully
“Rolls of
it!” seizing Naomer by.a plump arm.

~ “7Zat is misele,: bekas T keep myéeif fit.”

“Haw, haw, haw!” choriled Paula, -forgetting

the dusky -

: wich, that- 18, -bai- Jove!-
 Muscle! Owp, owchl!”. . -. - “weil L

that she was in dangerous proximity-to
ane... "That's vew,

“So eet is muscle, and now you know eet!”. -
“¢Yarrogh, grooph-owp! Betty deah, speak to
‘Naomer ™. L
. But Betty had sprinted in advance to the school-

house, and ‘as Polly and others were teasingly in- .

different to what happened to Paula at the hands

" “of “muscular” Naomer, the long-suffering duffer
was to reach thé porch in'a very dishievelled state.
i Meantime Betty, indoors, was. approached - by

pa‘lr-Iourmhid Ellen. -

A note for you,

: misgg” ~ - v .-
“For me, Ellen?. I thought T had had all my"

letters. - Ok, but this has comie -by hand ! was
Botty’s - further’ ory of astonishimént as she took
the proferred note, O e

“Yes, miss. A tnessenger from the Hea‘diand"

- Hotel brought it just now,”

herself,” whilst Betty, after read-
ing only -two or three lines on the hotel letter-
palpf’l";“al‘r’z'iogl;_gho.uted: . it o Bas

Ellen effaced

- *Here :I-ﬁm;',Beﬁt'y.’

-~ #Dp look at-this, Polly. From Mys. Sharrow,
invifing us to 'dinher "at ‘the ‘hotel " to-morrow

évening.” - 5 ey
“Never 1" the madoap gasped.© -

- mates that
juniors &layhilly booh’d: captain'anc} madeap. .

. aggrieved party.- =

 with—sweendle!” .

‘Bekas éét :sebms ndthiné -
but school, school, school zis term!” grumbled
- “Naomer., : o

“And she

_frock for-to-morrow night.” The best

v
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““No: At least— -Ol, I.don’t know,” the
madeap - fuctuated. - “Will her' daughter be
there?” . - . e e, T DR S T
-“Will ‘'make it much better if: she -isn’t,” .
grinned Betty: “Mus.’Sharrow heiself-i5 no great
catchi.. But I suppose she means it nicely.” - ‘
“And X1-tell you what;” Polly exclaimed softly.

-“Tt.might ledd .to your- hearing “more about the
‘Stoddart - gifk - . Somehow; ~Betty; 1. -find myself

ﬁ.d'geting about that girl.™ . = - oo :
@99 do I - Look here, for what it’s: worth=
we'll go,” the captiin devided with ‘3 little laugh. -

_“fTlat is, if Miss Everard gives perniish.”

“Bha's bound to do that,” Polly predicted. )
Sure enough the Form-mistress was all amiable

" approval: .

"By the time the school came out for:“bréak”

that morhing the news had spread. Betty and-

Polly were ﬁiv_eh to -understand by some Form-
oy were envied their luek.. Other.

« Another ‘let-off from prep. . Boo

But Naomer up in

Stody 12 was t_.he genuinely

“Bekas I am disgustered. Bekas he will be a8 . -

grand dinner at. that hotel; a gorjus dinner, Zey

- give yon horsed duffers to begin with—"

" “(live ‘you what?” Ly et R -
“Horsed duffers,” Naomer repeated her render- .

ing-of hors d’cuvres. *“And soup and fish-and -

chicken and -roast beef,and . an-ice o finish' up

* “But I'don’t se
Polly. ~ = e . : :
“Het is, for zose who are not going to get it!” -
-#Naomer,” said Betty, “if you are very. good,

, any swindle.in. that1” cried

“"Polly and I will tell: you. all about it afterwards, -
 what we had to" eat and everything.” . - :

w

" “Meantime,” said Polly, putting. on a grand . -
*air for fum, “I must think ‘what T am to wear.

That blue party frock suits my .8tyle “of beauty
very well; but it’s erumpled.” - -~ = e
“Cwumpled, bai Jovel” sighed Paula, putting -

herself- to . rights after . the :recent. mangling. -
“Look at my fwock, gedls.” = = . 5 )
“ Alhiost I am inclined .to- go into Baincombe -

after tea,” Betty announced, *“‘to get myselt -
. something’ special, for the -occasion,” ;7 -~ : F

The idea, at first put forward in fun, Wwas one -
that Betty began to toy with jseriously. ~Yes, it
would be nice to get something quite new in ready-
mades. But the going into town after tea yester-
day had led to =all’ that excitement. So Miss -
Everard had better be consulted perhaps. ~ °
Miss Everard proved to be not at all.inclined
to let any "iirls_hai'e_ leave that would keep them
out up to:the last minute, . . L :
She . could understand Betty’s-wish to buy a

fore, said the Form-mistress, would be for Befty -
to- go into Barncombe before tea this afternoon.

. “There’ll be time for you to get a oup of tea
." at" the" Creamery,

i Beity, and still be back well
before dusk. - .Go-in directly after school, and the

’ Jig‘ht will ‘be_better for choosing a colour.”

Thanks, Miss' Everard. And may I"take—" -
“Oh, take your chums by all means,”™ '~

. Naomer “went whoopes ” when she heard about

this.. Tho next best thing to dining out at the

" new hotel' was to have tea at the Barneombe

Creamery. S R
"%“QOne'of our jolly old spreads. .Pipooray!”
- Unfortunately just befsre - afternoon schéol

*Naomer became involved m a ‘te;‘._‘ibl"e*fow’ with

thing, there- .- k
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Ada Sharrow. Tt all began when Ada_accused
Naomer of push
denying that she had pushed..

“Because .I wouldn’s touch you with:a -pitch- ‘

fork!” : weigr, s
_There ‘was some verbal warfare, and then -both
ginls lost their tempers, and Miss Everard was
upon the scenme, having ito part the squabblers
before Betty and others knew anything about if.

Ada acoused Naomer of 'betﬁinning‘ it, whereupon. -

Naomer did for herself in the eyes of the Form-

mistress by flying at the new girl again. . -
‘“Naomer, when I have said-that-you are-bﬂ-_—-'-:*"
“T don’t care a hoot what -anybody has said:

Bekas——" 4
“You will be made to care about what I say.

Now you will stay in after school and do a.

hundred: lings.” ;
y _‘i‘}’No, bekas 'I am going ‘into Barncombe
withe—-? ) : . :
“You will not' go.. Understand that.”. .
This upset, which .apﬁeared to leave Ada
Sharrow tongue-in-cheek, had to result in othey¥
members- of the “chummery ” !
the school for tea to console Naomer. with their
company. . - - o
Paula very “hbrickishly ” offered to forego the
run info town, so did Madge, Helen and Judy.
Tess had not intended to’ go. i any case, so sho
made another, Betty, Polly" and Pam, they
became the only girls to get their bitycles .out
and pedal away. Betty. had
help choose the frock.” Pam had. wonderful taste.

They saw about the -thrilling ' pyurchase” first,

then” adjourned 1o’ the *Creadmery,” wheérd. a good
many, oth

tea-tables. -

they imagined. - 8he was a gir] past school.age,
almost dld énough to be termed a young lady. .
Inevity) ,g-"tﬁ‘_e Study:12 three gave her a glance
or so as she sat turning the gages of an illustrated
weekly, and they seb her. down, as ‘being a girl
staying in' Barncombe . for a_change, of air. =~ -
The comely waitress, a favourite with Morcove
patrons of. the. teashop, came along with the pot
of tea and all else, smiling pleasantly: LB
“Great excitement there’s been, young ladies,
over that robbery affair at the new hotel;” she
commented, clacking down the crockery. “They
haven't caught her yetf, either.”
z'Caug}ll . # 4

“The girl who did it; Mabe] Stoddart, isn’t her

name? Although she took the name of Esther
Hope whilst servin
the police in here this morning,”
“Qh, did you!” P i
“Yes. Asking us to keep a look out for: her.
But' I expect she hab vanished from the district
a_second time by now.” : i
. The waitress 'was too well trained to linger,
forcing ' conversation upon the -scholars. %he
drifted away with her empty tray. - ’
“And T for one hope somchow.that the girl has

_vapished -again -and that she doed escipe> the'

police,” Polly exelaimed, “I.don’t know. Bub
{ shall always feel that she is not so black as she
has been pamnted.. Cake, Pam? .And what'll you
bave, Betty?” . . - - .- -

- “Oh, just a.scone and buster, thanks,” said
the captain, pouring out. “VYes. Tf the Sharrows
had been nicer people, then perhaps one would
have not felt like this aboui the  Stoddart girl.”
“People say. that first impressions arve every-

thing,”. Pam remarked quietly.- “ And the girl, as -
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ing, the dusky one imdignantly

staying - behind :at ~

ad wanted Pam fo-

or Moxcovians were in qvjéugﬁ‘i;é' at the:
R LU T T etopd

At the table mearest to the. chums sat some. ~
body who ‘was-a. complete stringer: to them, or so. -

as a chambermaid. We had -

: shouldn’t” be

Every Tuesday
f‘isther Hope, did impress us. favourably, didn’s
he 7%, :

“Bhe . did!”

emphasis. -
_ Then the talk changed.

“Rough on Naomer that she couldn’t come .4n .

with vs,” Betty deplored. “But we'll -take back
something nice from the counter.” )

* Includ ing a special box of chogs., for herse]f"’_

Pam nodded. “She’s so excitable, or she might
have seen that Ada Sharrow was seizing the
chance to get her worked wp.” | -. . N
“I’s a wonder T haven’t had a set-to with Ada
before this,” Polly said grimly. “And to think
that very likely she'll sit down with .us to-morrow
evening ab the hotel.” : :
“Can’t' say I'm looking forward to it,” laughed
“Never mind,” said Pam, “You've got that
new frock to wear. I think you did best, Betty,
to make it the pale cream after all” - .
© “Tt was-your chioosing, Pam.”. )
- “Yes, well, the apple-grecn was nice, but green
can go funny in some lights.” g5 ‘
Cups were replenished pretty quickly, the trio
boing determined to get back. in good time.
When the waitress flitted to. the adjoining takle,
where the solitary. e%iﬂ'_'had signalled for her
ticket, Betty gestured that she--and her chums

. ‘would also-like their ticket now:

- Bug ﬂle—y'outhful—si;m'?gar left. the. D b"c‘b.uﬁle
of minutes in advance ol*our trio, whose departure
was hindered by a call at the tempting counters.

“Yis, well, we're all right for daylight,” Pam
serenely commented, as s%
ying various cardboard  cartons. to the

e and . bher .two chums

handlebars of their machines at the kerb.™. .
‘““Heaps ‘6f#ime !’ was. Polly’s opinion. “But
we'll ‘seoot along, girls, to_get back to—" -
As "abroptly as - that she broke off; sharing
Betty and Pam’s surprise at an entreating whisper
from’ somebody who had silently drawn close to
all three of them. -+ - Fowoow g
“Pardon?” said Betty. . ~ e
It was the solitary girl who a few momenis

ago_had been havihg some tea at the table néxt .

to theirs, - : ] My M
“¥—I am sure it is safe to tell you,” the g’iﬂ
whispered agitatedly, “I am Mabel Stoddart.” .

. At Last

ABEL. STODDART! - ' g

. The giil, here on the pavement of Barn-
combe’s high street. g k

Face to face with them, confessing her identity,"

here in the heart of the very town where the

_police” were.most vigilant in their eagerness to

take her up. s
Seldom, if ever, had tliese three juniors been
lost utterly in a moment. - .y
“I heard you talking in the teashop as if—as if
you could hardly believe it was frue what they
arfet laa.ymg about me,” the girl added quickly and
softly. i C .
**But,” Betty .gasped at lasi—"but you
ere. The polics, the whole

more ‘staggered.’ ‘Even Pam’s usual serenity was. .

town—- : .
“I know. But I would-do worse by trying to
get away. I'm wearing different clothes from

those in the description of me, and so far I have
escaped suspicion. But I fear that all lodging-
houses will be visited. Perhaps my nerve is
going, but I feel afraid to go back to the room I

N

from Beity and Polly with .

N
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_ to the school how.

. of papers down from London, urgent,

Twopence
took. I;I am not accustomed to Being hunted
like a thief,” she finished distressfully. )

The three Morcovians had. been staring hard

a$ her.
“You didn't take the jewels?” Betty whispered.

“T know nothing about the robbery,” came the-

Iow-spoken * vehement response. “T¢ is just my
cruel Iuck that there was a robbery at that hotel
bofore I fed to London on Sunday might” -
“Vou wani us to do something for you?” Pam
inferred softly. ‘
“No. ‘T hardly know why I spoke to you, except

that I had heard you speaking kindly about_ms.

at a Eimo wWhen everyone seems against me. You
may understand; I felt I must let you know, any-

. how, that Mabel Stoddart is not a thief.” -

“But we must help you,” Polly burst ouk.
“Although we can’t talk here.” We're going back
Conla goms=" X

«Tp won't be twilight for a little while y-e't,'f

it’s safe to tell

Betty struck in'eagerly. “If you could get zhead
of us and meet. us azain on the Morcove road.
Vet the road will be hardly safe ‘gnough.””

“On the moor,” Pam hastily suggested.
“Where can we make it? Not too far away from
the road, because of our bikes” . )
“Yook here,” Betty said to Mabel Stoddazt,

“you know the clump of hollieg where you hid

your bundle of Morcove clothes.
there presently?”

The girl did not answer.  °

“The same clump of hollies,” Betty added
tenscly, “that I mentioned in my note to you at
the hotel.” -

“Note to me at the hotel?” Mabel Stoddart
echoed blankly, “I got mo note from you.

“We heard that you were bringing a packige
for Mrs.
Sharrow, and so & note was left by me,” Betty
explained, “at the hotel against your arrival,”

Could you be
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Betty, Polly and Pam were suddenly confronted by the strange girl. “I'm sire
you,”” she whispered, 1 am—Mabel Stoddart ! ' '
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“T never received it.” ? )

“There!” .Polly -burst out. “Intercepted—by
Mrs. Sharrow, of course. Oh, now ' we begin ~
to—>" ¢ g L el :
“Bub tell me,” clamoured Mabel Stoddart, “did
you find my bundle of Morcove clothing 1n the
hollies?” ' o . ¢

“We did,” said Betty. “And there’s a locket
also, a.locket with ‘ Mabel Stoddart’ engraved
inside. Poilg here has it at the school.”

“But donm’t let's hang about here,” Betly
suddenly - counselled, - “It's' risky. = Can  you
manage to be at the hollies presently, Mabel ?”

“Qh, yes—yes,. I must get a proper talk ‘with
you,” was the last whisper that passed before
the séholars remounted and rode on. -

Noi until theéy were clear of the town did any
of them have a word to say. Then the bottled-up
excitement exploded. - -

“(3irls, can you beat it!” -~

“ Amazing ?" Betty followed on Polly’s outburst.

“ And such a nice girt,” said Pam. “Just what
we took her to be, meeting for those few minutes
as Es&her Hope, the chambermaid, last Sunday -
night. . : :

5Dcvrman on,” Polly seethed, pedalling faster than
ever. “Clet close to the school, hide the bikes,
and then lie up for her near the hollies.”

“That's the plan, yes,” Betty nodded.

And in a trifle over the half-hour the plan had
been carried out.

At last Mabel Stoddart came to them ".very
cautiously, where they were waiting in conceal-

" ment near the hollies.

«Tg it all right?” was their firsb whispered
guestion.

“T hope so, for your sakes,” she whis ered back.
“No one has noticed me, I’m sure. Now tell me
_oh, please! How did you get. to know about
me t*
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“You - were the Phantom: Schoolgirl,” Betty said
with ‘a feeble smile.. “From the hotel, where you
were pdsing as  Esther Hope, the ehambermald

1y;ou used to steal across.and oreep about the schools

ouse, disguised ag a sc.ho}ar
“Weatmg a mask,” Polly. added

‘last ‘Suniday night in the.fog.”
Mabel Stoddart was mors dlstressed now ﬁhan

nervous, |
“Tt is irue,” she adm:ttad #1 did masquera.de
. like that. Bub I had a very important reason for -

doing so, an -hones reason,"t00. I’m sorry -if I
“scared any of you girls-af different times; but—-"

“0Oh, fhat’s all right,”
assurande
a scream in fach.
that- pum]ed bs -greatly.”

“Tm- 01
huskily. little’ while back I' realised- that 1
would” have to' do something” about finding

. cheated, in’ fact, by Mrs, Shairow. I.was not in

Ca pos;t:on to challenge her' until 1 had ubtamed

evidénce—proof.”

“Of what?” jerked Out'. Polly.

“Of my being entitled to a fortune Iefi; to me
by an uncle, about which rot &’ -word
_ been said by the Sharrows,

ab the house up i London was oor:tmual]y hinting

things. Then the“time came for Ada Sharmw ‘to
- come- down here {o . Morcove School.- . Mrs.

Sharrow also left London 0.8tay at -the new hotel, it

I made up my mind suddenl;
Pausing, ‘Mabel  Stoddart -

safe from interruption. - Reassured, ahe continued i

© “T had to keep watch upén mother and
daughter both." It seemed to me that by comin;
 down hers 'in -disguise 1 might' get a splendi
chance. 1 concluded that mother

" would be oftén togethér-and that whén together
they would talk about me. - Seo-T:decided to-be &

chambermaid at the hotel, so 38 .to have a roof
qlosa to Mrs. Sharrow. -

over my head and ‘to-
At the same timie I hoped I conld ﬂo some good
by shadowing Agda Bharrow,: Bhe H
at Grangemoor School,” and T
would often be over-to ses her. T bought myself
. the Morcove dress, & senior’s size, at the outfitter’s
in Barncombe, and I ctept mto the - schon'lhouse
more than once.”
“Wearing thé mask so that yom- features could
" not seen if' anyone ran into you?
" joined. "~ "It's: what we had concluded e
' %My purpose was to keep affer ‘Ada, and lf
we_had blundered into éach other—welll . But,
although her brother came over several ‘times” to
Morcove, I didn’t seem to ‘gelting "much
¢pportunity. .Thén snddenly a great chance cams.
Last Sunday everiing T learned that Mrs. Sharrow
was going to visit Ada at the school.
- .évening off duty at the hotel. . T dlsg-ulsed myself

éut here on the moor a.nd crept into the school- -

" house once ‘more.”
. Mabel Stoddart’s low voice became very tense
ag she felt the excitement all over again.-. -
“Y hoped to be able to listen, as I feit entltled
to do, to any talk between mothe‘r and daughter
in the study. At one moment. I-was act.ual y in
the corridor of studies—"

“And that was when Madge saw 'you and came -

rushing to us in Study 12, broke in Polly. “She
had seen the Phantom Schoolgrrl Then the hghts
‘wenf; ouh—— " )
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"A silvery-—-
white mask that you "dropped out here on the moor -

& Worse scare than that in store for me.
I got back .to the hotel at lass, I discovered that = -

“be there in London before” her?

Betty gave the hasty.;'
“We didn’t mind; thought it. rather -
All the same, 1# was a. mysi:ery

' to confide in you, M'l.bel quavered'

oot .
whether or not I was being cruelly deceived— -

has ever .
A dear old servant -

mght Polly and I
" a} ‘the hotel.

asnoed around ‘bo" :

‘Polly. said  ruefully.
make -sure, that she and her listenery-were still olly said ‘ruefully.

“about your_size, and—"

tha qulck assurance.
.. my xlvcrd of honour I know m}thmg about . those,
T Jewels,

.and .daughter ;

ias a brother -
essed that he’.

e&y re- -

 four ‘cronched: lower .in the filend]

Tt was my

o “More towards where we picked up
-last.evening. .And, girls, she’s not prowling abuut
“after us, T am_ certain, She seems to be looking

“éxcitable chatter, -
. to he low 'ﬁh:]sb Ada- Shatrow, a3 _some peepmg .

Every Tuesday

“Yes. I’ turned oﬁ the switch- on the Iand,mg
80 as to be able 10 get away in' sudden darkness.’
When I got outside thére was a thick fog, and
what with one thing and another I lost my way-
amd very nearly lost my head, .But there W‘gus

en

Mrs. Bharrow intended to go up to London &rst
thing in the morning.” “
“So you'had to be off on t.he mstant 80 as to
And after all
she didn’t go to London on the Monday morning,” -
Betty added, - "I suppose she had ‘te change her
plans bgeause she foumi she had been robbed.”. .

“It may have been that,” Mabel nodded.’ “Dr'

it may have beén that she changed her mind gnd.

decided to-have a package that she wanted sent
down to her from town. . She ‘wired to me, never
dreaming that' I had been down here at. the
hotel acting as her own chamberma:d. I came
down with ‘the package. It is- one endorsed,
‘M, 8. on the cover. My initials.” )
;e%'ou couldn’t kmk inside the package 7 Pully :
as: .
“It ‘was sealed np But ‘now if only I had a.
chance I would lmk-—y‘es, I would!” the. hard- ‘
driven.-girl said desperately.
:*TListen to this,” Betty whispered. “To-mormﬁ :
It’s. her way of rewarding us for
having got back the n;ewals when we chased some-

one- last evening—"

“And “we. thoughs ‘it lwas you, Mabel Stoddart i
“The person Ioaked Jusﬁ

*(Oh, P'm not surprised you suspected me,”. came
*“But T tell you again, dn

- Then who on earth waa ite” Betty wnndered

blankly.  *Until that is known, Mabel, you'll be
liable %u.be arrested.” Bui I was o say, if - .
Polly and T ‘thomorrow’ might -ab ﬁ otel -conld

e} -a ‘chance.to look at that paeket of papers. -
amte likely Mra. Sharrow will take us.up to hel'
room -before’ we go into the reat»anr&nt
afée%- ?mner—-——” - . .

Polly, in sudden aiarm, had throw:: up a ﬁnger

" for dead silence,

- “BSomeone about, so keep dnwn H she breathed.

'.“I hope yon ha.venk been - follawed aﬁer all- on

as they all

suspicion, Mabel.”
. Their hearts were beatmg I'BPId dy
shelter of
brambles and other moorland grow ¢ :
After 'a few: moments, haying heard nothmg, :

- Polly raised her head just Iugh encugh to”peep
. around warily. .

“'Then she ducked down her ' head egain. ; :
“Keep still!” she Jmplored in a deep wh:sper. .
“T could see Ada Sharrow.” ’
“That girl1” gasped Betty.: W}wre'-' How far -
Polly” whupsmd

the: jewel

_away 1"

“QOnly a _short: dlstanae,

for something.”

“Close to whers -we found the Jewel,case?”
Betty muttered. “Bui that’s strange.”

‘8ilence had to follow this, - It was no time for
For fully ten minutes théy had

‘ “I'm. certain papers
in that_envelope: wounld set my mind at rest.”

to dine with' M¥s. Sharrow - ‘
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wow and - then -assured- them; still searched about.
_in the rank growth of: the moor. . R
. Then shg went away, and as they watched: het
receding - figure they v
" very -dejected. ’

<. after lock-up. time again, A What -about. you,
Ma,.bg’l'! Ysn't -there somethifig we can do for,

you?” e, L i . ; o ik g
-, “Nothing, . girls,: thank .you. - I wouldn’t_let

you——-—r ey
#*But here yowd betler
cakes and the chocs., -in:
counselled. 3
thinking you might be glad of them.” .

“And another thing,” Pam .chimed in softly.
'_‘;.E}f}at Morcove dress. - 1t's still in Study 12, isn's
it : :

er have some. _lc'n'. - these
case of need,” Polly

- .. drop it out of tlre study window for you presently,
*Mabel.. Don’t look like thaf,. It makesa splendid
.disguise, that dress.” . ] !

felt ‘certain that she was’

o brought them along Wwith. us,

Hese, 1 kniow what,” Polly rushed on. “We'll

“THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN:

logk: larger than they really‘

.- “We._must go,. too,” Betty gravely realised.
. T4, will- never. do for us fo- turn:up at. the school .-

-they made ‘it their immediate ‘task to follow up, '

1

" for the time being.' .

. ‘madeap saw

*. *You had betl',er.-haveﬂiﬁ,’.’-Bettj_;ﬁr'g'et_i.,?%-Bé."_,

“under. -our study “window. -about eight this -even- "

- . .ing -and we’ll, 'dro% the pateel down fo you. -A
we won't forget what you haye 1old us. about thab
-packet - of ~papers . which. Mrs. . Sharrow - has.
Perhaps to-morrow* pight—=" - " A
The -earnest -voice died away. " All three -girls
" felt lumpy..in “the “throat ad " they ‘realised that
) Mabel Stoddart was.crying silently. Their be-
T.. . -friending offérs had cdused her

like that.:- . = -~ ¥

. But when! tiere. had-been tims for her o con-

. trol her ‘omotions’the juniors.asserted their -desire
. to help her all the more.

her without having made arrangements that took:
- many girls into- account. ST el o

+with Polly ‘and Pam to where
_be recoveréd. : *Terrible. for ‘her whole future to
" be g0 in the balance, as it 18.” g ‘

Nor-did-they part frém -

~“Pogr, gitl,” .:,imurmnred“-Be‘ttﬁ,; hastening éwa‘-y“-
; the bieycles could.

_gustered ! ...

7

.looked tous to be-somebne‘-biggér, but figtres de.
are by night.” s

here’s a girl’s ‘shoe,

Any ‘tats,” Polly - said,.
and it was Ada looking
now. “Oh, come alorg back. to’ “girls,
Prove that, .and what. it will mean for Mabel.” ..
“1_know how we'll -work it, too, if only we
are .right' about Ada. Tt -has come to me in' &’

' school,”

" ftash,” Betty murmured—*ad idea.”

Back at‘school just in time to escape censure,
this clue of the lost shoe.” And success was theirs,
-~ Within- half:an hour of . getting
had satisfied themselves that Ada Sharrow was one. .
shoe shors in her stock of footwear. .- . . -
-Nothing ‘was said to her about:it then. ' Betty’'s
idea, to meet ‘with. success; decreed - “ Not a word!" .
The.. shoe -itself went with Betty "and Polly.
finally to Study 12°to form-an “ exhibit ** if and
“shen - required., But before.the captain -and- the..
fit to tell their ehums. the very latest -
they ‘afforded Naomer ‘an- opportunity- of enjoying -
a-fancied grievance: ... . . ok ‘
1 had zé decency to bring

Creamery,” was . th
) I am “dis-

“Bekas you might have
back ‘more zan zis_from ze -
.dusky one’s grumble. . “ . bah,

> “Very SOLTY; ,ki'd."' A )
“1 wonder you aren’t ashamed!  Bekas. what-

"is ze use of one box of .chocolates? .1 could eat

to break down '

" hew.:
“ taster.” - The lid “came off,] “A

i to ba sich. mittered Polly fiercely;:"

“and ‘yet' they have tricked her. -Worse.. AT
_  have ended by denouncing her as.a thief,”
T “Mrs. Bhairow can’t ‘honestly believe .
igizl was the -one who
' And Pam, pulling w
.. wading ﬁhroug the heaf
.7 . the ground, then pounced ‘to. pick up ‘something. -
©oo “F say,chere’s’a shoe.” - :

. ; girl’s shoe
0. “What? - And! ;

ey

: . it was nea¥
.- Sharfow was seafching about: just now,”
. recollepted.  “Would it be her shoe then?”. .

L+ “Yys a gixls-size. -T—— Yes, what,

hire - that A.da“'. :
: Polly .-

at- the- '

stole—— ' Hallo; thoughl” -
sharply . during . eir

or, first. looked down to: .

thém ;i.llrstraight‘awa]'r.”_
. “Then . eaf - them,”"
#Mhey're. for you.” .7
“No, -1 .refuse fo
I shall only have one .now, just
measly

lau_gh.t{d thae "-‘ﬁia&éép,

eat’ zem—at jﬁreseﬁ_t:, .dniy otd
i for a
pound box” spid Naomer,
“Now ‘we: will tell. you
blithely. - *“We . really bought -quité. a Jot of - .
staff‘ab the Cfeamery counter, only we parted
with’ most -of it on the way back” . .. % - .
““You did.” What #e diggings, bekas  I'd: like.
- {0 know who deserved eet more than T did, after

‘_"be'in_g'.ke' % in and lined.”

RN

“You shall know,” smiled Betty, | oy
And she and Polly between “theni imparted the

very latest o a batch of chums ‘who - listened;

from first to last agape. e e o
- “Baj Jove!”" said

the .

two geals—the ewudition!” .. -0 T oo
- “'Why, .you “deserve. ze miedall”  piped in .
" Nadmer. N

Bet_ty"?;',, e

“Now T'm-thinking wildly,” Beity - confessed. .

o it was Ada Shagrow whom we chased last evening

.” . out_here, and.if she lost-a t runnin

“+ - Twyon mean, ‘that was what sheé stopped - to try
... avd find, and-had
.. Polly questioned. .
. %1 dow’t mean

. tremulously, “I meapn that Ad

i - and,dropped them ag
. - heather at the same time.” " = i ,
0 .%Ada ~had . the jewels? . Goodness'!” -Polly
- gasped. ““Her mother had given' them to her to
. take care of or hide?" Ada was-acress to the’hetel
¢ 'lagt: evening seeing her mother.
" there mever wag any robbery.”
-“Thefe. wag-no robbery,”

slow .emphasis... % Mrs.. Sharrow: has only . been’

. Sharrow -with - the _:;ewel-cafse"' Tast evening.

o

i

‘shoe whilst running?” .

_But at that rate '
Betty. declared vlvi;h." .

. «But it does seem to—to account for a lot.- Ii- ' ‘
- somehow "come down upon:

"to go-on without it after all?”
that_at. all,” Betty an§yv\ered‘ o

] a- had the jewels
1l aslosing, a-shos in the

. making out :that -she was  robbed, - It was AdIa.
Ik

"o be included in the bundle.

“And now I could kick myself.”

CUQwp, oWl s '

"ER', 'ha, h&!-” ) § o B
For - Naomer, instead of kicking", herself,” had

i Paula after an’ excit-

able. jump, -~ .
" “Never T ind medals,” d
going to - get -something- better “thian- medals out
-of it all. - Only wait till to-morrow, evening, girls.”
“Oho!” said Helen. “Are you looking for-
‘ward to going across to the “hotel, after all?” "~ °
“We_are,” sparkled Betty. ' Very much: indeed !
now.- . EE A W e T
" Meanwhile. a - little -matter of jroj:tixi%f
cortain. bundle. of . schoolgirl “attire - I
attended to. -~ - - o AT
More than that, Betty had.a little- note to write
. e. In-due course that
bundle was wrapped up in stout brown-paper and
‘tied- about with strong string. ... - f
“And now, allez, some of you,” requested Polly.
“For it's time Betty and 1 looked at prep. Inm. - -

Y

out a
o be

e

for something: here just

indoors. they. . -

halfs .-
somethihg_,"_ ‘said. Betty. . - .

] Paula; sinking at the end of - - -
rilling story into.a collapsed state. - “¥ow.

#chucklad Polly, “We're .



" 4n'all the ‘more pushing. -

. - going 1

I -

. any case; the next performance is mot until- e1ght,
pronto.”

“After which,” Naomer proclazmed ‘ gere w111
bo an extra specm.l hand-round to cellerbrate:” : -~ °

‘So for the’ presenit those who, did not work in -
thxs study’ made ~themselves* scarce." .-But_they
were  back . well - before . Morcove’s owu ‘pretty
.chimes weré beabing out, eight o cloek m the &tuk-
ness of the autuinn night.” i
..~ “Now then;” said" Betty, takmg t.p the parcel
- to cdrry it to the study window:

- " 'The blind was dowri. . Polly fef it go uJ
tug -ab the gord working the spring. atta
Then' she §ottly raised "the lower..sash. - .

“’ght - Let’s have the hght ﬂut, gLrIs i Betty
suddenly. decided. :

‘One -of- the - oﬁlera d’arbed Boross 4o ihe- switeli’”
just_inside the doorway. -Click, and-the study was.

by a’
ment

in. darkness, except for-soma’ faing moonlight, . -

““Qoo!* Naomer breathed. *Bekas zis reminds:
e of ze lagh time.ze Phantom Suhoolgul was
seen-—when all-ze lights went oub.”

“The Phattom- Schoolgirl -is deiwn' there in the
grounds now{”- Betty rema,tked soﬁly *And hele
gocs’ the’ parcei or” her.”

She let it drop from’ ha.nds that were holdmg lt

beyond the-wmgow sill. .

“She was there; almost underneat.h thc wmdow, 3
: Po]ly joyfully reasomed. “Lights up:.: Close the\

window,- girls.. No more to-night.”

‘ “Egg'scep‘l: don h fmget——ze gra.nd celler-
bratxon L :

o ‘. The Hour Comes ‘
ALF-PAST six the. following evanmg found
; H ‘most of the Fourth Form at Morcéve School.
indulging in an r.moﬁicml and ez:tu-ely
mirthful muster. .

At ‘any mbment now three gxrls wera expecting
" to show themgelves on the way downstairs, dressed .
for an evening out at the.new hotel.

Betty Barton and Polly Linton, nesdless to say,
were fwo. of the more or less envied: gitls. The
.. third was Ada Sharrow. It had - been known -

since first thin, f this. morning in the Form that

Ada alse would be sitting down to dinner ag the
Headland -along w1th her mother’s mwtees

" “Here they come! ) :

At last.” L : o

“‘Ha ha, ha"’

. ““Cive them a cheer, girls. Stand baek, plea.se

Don’t push thiere I”

“ Bui "this particular ‘protest, as it ‘mingled” wﬂh
80 many othér jocular--remarks, “only rasulted
It became a pretended
frenzy to get closa enough to see. Ghe i-.Iu'ee in all
their glory. 7"

Then suddenly all “the frohgsome behamour of
the crowd on, the landing.changed te -amazement.
Betty and Polly had “appeared upoa the 5cene
But where was Ada Sharrow? -

It bscn.me a- genex:al cry for khe Study 12 pﬂ.lr
i g

2 “Wheres Ada (:hen ?"
“ghe's not going.” '**
“What!” greeted Bettys qumt amwer . #Not

Why not

.. %Oh, we can't: teIl you why;” sml]e& Betty.
_“And you had -better not worry her, please:

. Bhe's gone ‘to the dormltory to be by herself.”- -

“Not_ well, is that 1t? came in another chorus
from :the crowd: -

“We a.dv:sed ‘her not ‘to come,”‘ smd Betty

"And o Polly rejoined “ “ghe took the advxce.r

" FHE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

of i

 to, them,; trying to keep-a straight face.
" now, asked in surpr:se

“plained briefly.
-any -enjoyment.” L
“Indeed? Oh, weIl] Be off then; you two, and

Ewry Tussday

- This snﬁiced in regard to Add Sharrow, for s.ha-'
was not 80 popular in

oh:eci; of sympathetic concern. R.emamed for' the

Fourth -Form- to-escort its captain and its madcap' -

most bmsi:erously down to the front door. “Miss

’ Somerﬁelds dar, appomtad t& ‘run ‘the invitees to

the hotel, was waxtmg at. the ‘schoolhcuse porch.

-“Bettys frock,”: repeated sundry members: of

 the attenilant: lmob unable ‘toget over. the effect.
113 E&y » 2

- “Bekas_gorjus! - How much was he,’ Betty ‘E,

Bek;f I musiL have one; hke }mm

) “ a,

. Girls, gu:Ia all t-.hm noises - all H:us nonsense! %
remonstrated . Miss Everard suddenly appeurmg

upnn the scene. “Hush!”
Plpoorayl Bekas—”- -
aomer; 'do -you ' want’ to.be ! aent to bﬂd‘?”' :
“No, phs, bekas I want to slt up m-m«htvunhl
zey both come back.”
ore peals of lauﬂ‘hter S
-4 Well, Betty—Poily the Formammtreaa 1zjsztam:l
(13 es.
* you *look - quite ‘all right. - Pretty-. frock, Betty:
very.- But where is Ada Sharrow 1 Mms Everard
"She -was’ gnmg “with
you.”
- Bhe- doesn’t want to go now, the capbam ox-,
: “Doesn t feel’ that it' would be

I-hope you have a. pice time.
Eetcﬁ&a you at nmethirty
“Hi
‘Best of luck, and’ mind you show ze good
appert:te o

. The car, .remembsr, .

To the aooompammant ‘of more laughtez and
~ playiul cheering’ Betfy and Polly pnssed out ta :
- the waiting car, - ;

The car- purred ,away in the mght A wh:zz
round at the gateway and it -was spéeding the
short - distance.-to Morcove’s new. hotel de luxe, -

“Thanks, Jennings,” they said, as the chauffeur .

opened one-of the car’s doors to let them alight.

* Anothér moment' and they could have beer pass- o
ing- threugh  the revolving . doors "of - the hotel; -
. out. of the chill

night into all the warmth and
glamour: of the lounges. - But both gitly lingered,
whilst the chaufféur returned fo hls sed
wheel and-instantly’ drove away. .

- “Now1” Betty- whrspered her chtim:
if it’s all nght

I wonder

and see?"”
%My goodness, . if thems & . ‘hitch 1” panted
Polly.. “But surely she’s been able ‘to mct. on -

the .note you piit in-the parcel: last night.” .

‘ P".Ellletty fluttered away, and for fully five minutes =
" Po

was . alone, . just. outside. the ‘main entrance

to' ‘the hotel”" Very much on

stepped to and fro, to and fro.
Then . ending the | suspense Betty came runnmg

% back with a hiht step. -

“Ti’s all. ng 1, :Polly.” :
T is? oodl Come on in. L’nen

. And the glass doors went rourd and round. at:

“last, lettmg through the Form captam and her -

chum -in-

Wmtmg for—Somebody

A 8 many! g-uests a8_ever. were m remdence at ‘

~ Morcove's new ‘hotel.

. Beity and Polly entered’ just at that time
when fashionable ladies and their ‘menfolk were
trocpmg down dressed for the evening..

Large fires were blazmg on the Iounge hearths.

the Form as to ‘become an. -

8o mind you fpenish dmner by zen, you :

at the i

Wﬂl .you wait while I slip along -

ﬂle ﬁdget she‘“ L '
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Jolly batches of people were grouped here and
there, telling one another what they had béen
doing during the day and -happily assured of a
very enjoyable evening—a good dinner with a fine
band; music afterwards in the lounges, a dance
to wind up with

‘The satue hotel porter who -had attended ‘.io 1

Betty on her flying visit to the hotel the other
morning maiched up to her and Polly.
“Good-evening, young ladieés. Mrs, Sharrow's

33

pa ? \
“That's right,” they smiled. -

“She isn’t down yeb. . Would you please take a

seat—anywhere you like )

“gomewhere out of other people’s way,” Polly
murmured. “That corner over there, Betty.”

“That. should do nicely. ~We. can see the
entrance doors from there.”

So they sauntered across the vast lounge to that
particular corner and sab down to wait. Some
guffaws of laughter over a very funny story
beiig told by a white-moustached, militery-look-
ing gentleman amused Betty and Polly. But it
amused them still more in secret to catch snatches
- of grave talk about the recent *robbery.” i

. «Npo, they haven'i arrested the girl even now.”

“I'm! I'm afraid these local police—"

“Quite! All right for traffic duty, but when it
comes to detective work—" :

Suddenly all comment on the affair ceased
and next moment Betty and Polly understoué
why. . Mrs. Sharrow was coming out of the lift
that had brought her down from the second

floor. i
Although she noticed her two invitees at once
waiting apart -in_that corner she only leisurely
drifted across to them”
“Q0 there you are, giris,”
when within speaking distance.
after you?”’ .
* Both girls had risen.
. “No, Mrs. Sharrow.
#8he won'§? Why not ?”

she smiled carelessly
“ Ada coming on

Ada won't be here.”

Betty, t& whom the quesbi;)n wa;i chiefly’

directed, shrugged. X ‘
~ “We adyiged her not to coms, that’s why.”
“¥ou advised her?” stared Mrs. Sharrow.
.li!ce”to know what on earth you mean, both of
3’011. CH E
“Oh, you will not be long in knowing,”
. Morcove’s Fourth Form captain replied. "I is
. mercly a case of asking you to wait a few
minutes, even less. perhaps.”

* Again a shock went through Mrs. Sharrow..

Then she forced a laugh. o
“Upon my v_vord, yow're very mysterious, you

ol : :

“Say, candid,” Betty suggested calmly. * The
time for mystery is at an end, Mrs. Sharrow.”

«Y don’t understand you, girl. All this it
appears to me is studied impudence, at a -time
when I have been kind enough to imvite you to
enjoy a little treat at my expense,”

“We want nothing at your expense, thank you,”
 Polly now_ spoke. “Don't imagine that we're
going to §it down to dinner with you, because
we are not.” " o

“We are only here to make the affair less
awkward for you than it might easily have been,”
Betty added.

Mrs. Sharrow’s
corner. ) .

“ Affair?” she echoed.

#0h, the affair of the robbery.

(Continued on the next pagd) -

hard mouth sagged at either
“What affair?”
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contains two complete. tales abont the
Study 12 * coterie,’ as well as a chiirming
play featuring Betty Barton and Co. A
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fiom cover to cover with splendid stories
_by favourite anthors, and lavishly illus-
trated, THE GOLDEN ANNUAL is this
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-:th'el‘ bogus robbery,” Betty™ go:
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rrected in a lowered
tone. “The affair of Mabel Stoddart—who will
be here at any minute now;” -
Mrs. Sharrow swayed slightly under. the; shock

--of that last announcement.

“Yeag,"
waiting for Mabel.” . .. - T
“8Bhe. will come in, dressed more or-less as a

Morcove girl—a.

. nobody apart from ourselves is Egoil_]g' to suspect

. “We're wanting

.
&

* 'in the air -was like
© scene in & melodrama. . - - ., ¢ o s gy By
| “Good-evening,”. Mabel '_bt_)wed-.tg(:M;s;. Sharrow .

that it iz’ Mabel Stoddart, alias

+."80,”; Mrs, ‘Shairow said under her-breath at

1ast, “you_ girls have got into touch with:Mabel :
. Stoddart, have you? The craftig

her desperate need to escape police has re-
sorted to you ‘scholars for help?

you are going to.be able to sort of interceds for

er youw-aré mistaken. .I will have her arrested, -

The moment she sets foot inside that doorway over
there she shall" be taken wup. I will tell the
"porter now. to-’phone for the police.” . L

“Murs. Sharrow, you had better not; you had -

_beiter. : wait,” .Betty " said,. stepping -after ..the
woman, who.turned round, her hard eyes dilating
more than ever,- .. . .- e

“We've spared your. daughter a good den] of

and disgrace,” Betty. resumed steadily.
- to 'do the same for you. Buf
you'd.better.be. careful.. -If. you are going.to send

‘shame

. for the pelice then Polly and I are going to.tell
* . everybody “in. this hotel straight. away the truth
. about. the *robbery.’” = ; RN

Mrs. ‘Sharrow sfood very still ‘thén, © -

The lounge was emptying. Guesfs were drift- ,
ing towards the grand. restaurant, jovial -as ever.
‘The band-had started to play, and the-music was

~in_the air fairtly out here in the lounge.
“Look,” Polly said suddenly. . .-

The revolving doors were turning, to let ln‘

Mabel Stoddart—disguised 43 a’ Mor'g:ove girl,

© .~ The Triumph of Study 12~
DRAMA'.[‘IC moment- that:- it was; -

‘Onee again Mabe] Stoddart. was _under

this' roof,

She, the ve;é{" gi:_l.whé, :i'n-séw.idé a8 a.chamber- - -
‘ 1 o assumed name of Esther Hope, "
had been on the pay-roll of this hotel; she, the

‘maid under
wanted - “ thief,”:’
.like that. . . -

. Stepping spiritedly, she. came-across the half.
empty- lounge to. that corner- whete Beotty and
Polly stood with Mrs. Bharrow. -And thé musie .
i :thie’, slow . ‘musio ‘to. the big

calmly. > SRS
. “Mabel,” came.tlie hissing whispér, “I am done
with you. I have not the 'slightes'b Inba'ntiqn of

getting you let off.” -~

s “Let off for. what?”. returned —,_t-}‘-:le ﬁew&xm_ei‘. :

. “For a robhery that was néver committed ?”

- turned out. of the hotel.” - . sV E e
+=“Then we would gb across to the school. to find i

- . packet of papers wi y .
¢ woman’s silence was as-good as a vocal !
: e v Swwmoweo 0 sgain and returned them to the enve!

. “Mrs. Bharrow,” said Betty, “you may want to
" be done with Mabel here a’&d'dom‘ wi
Polly, too. But we can’t bs ith
a bit. It's like this—if you’ll-oblizg b 7 listening.”
“T've a good mind'eltn have all three of you

the headmistress,” and’ she .would ‘bring us back
tith- the- police,” Betty  promptly ‘smiled, “Up-
stairs- in your room, Mrs.

th e M. 8.’ on the cover.”

“.Yes.l"‘

e
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Polly - nodded -blandly. . r"‘_fi:ife*j-p' only

dar, % i i %ﬁb]iﬁ' that you were never robbed. that night.
serier,” B_ef;'ﬁy"cohtmuqd. “So .

sther Hope.”" . .

young minx, in -

%ut if you think -

:the annihilating statement. da .
.lost "a shoe .in the heather gt the same. time,

- pleaded earnestly.

' “Don’t' say that,” wrged Polly.
. then you have all- to gaig

in o tigerish way. Then she stood still,

-and yet:she had now walked in

‘across.the- lounge; with the fateful packet, = -
For-the first time she spoke to Mrs. Sharrow -
- about the papers. . : 3 :

‘do th

done with you for

Sharrow, you have a :

_ Evgry T ugstday‘

you let Mabel go-up to your room, bring
your

“Will
down the packet and examine the papers in
presence?” . L * s i I

“No, I. will not.
little——" - - . - g : : Lo
. “Then ‘it must be the other thing,” Betty ex--.
claimed regretfully. - *“And it -must be made -

You—you 'imperti‘nlenﬁ

The
you -
for

ou pretended there had been a theft.
jewels .were. never out of your possession until
gave them to Ada to take care of—to hide
you. ] e - N
£t Are-you mad—" gasped Mrys. Sharrow. -
“No, only telling you—-". : 2
“It’s a*He!” R ‘ ' ; ’
“Ii can’t be,” Betty quietly issisted. “Your
own daughter has admitted it. ‘We have proved
it, and there is Ada’s,own admigsion.” © "~ =
. “It was Ada whom we were chasing when the
Jewel-case was dropped—by her,” Polly carried on
“It was Ada_.who

We’ve got that.shoe.”, -
“Mabel . Stoddart was keeping silent, gazing at

the woman who had tricked hev. - -

‘ “Mrs, Sharrow, you’d better be careful,” Bettg '

“Polly and I had a talk with"
Ada just before dressing to come She went
to pieces and owned up to it all.” S

. “The fooll 'The little fooll” staraped Ada’s

mother. - : L
: “We think it
Was“wise of her, considering, And look ‘here, it's
not a bad offer, is it? If you have nothing to'fear
from Mabél's secing what is inside that packags,
and nothing - {0’ lose.
Wo won’t give you away unless~unless you refuse
to let her see those papers,” . T

ved ‘about -

here.

‘“For a fow.mioments Mri, Sharrow

m

“Mabel, go upto my room-on the second foor,

v you khow the number; of course,  The ‘Dapers are °
+-in ‘the drawer

_th of the  writing-table. "You may
bfing them down.,” . e
cThank you” ~— .. - L
Ak was a smiling . murmur that fetchied from-
the - béaten 'woman a loug, hard: sigh. ; Swiftly
Mabel  Stoddart “erossed, to the lift - which was
available foy .instant use. - Betty and Polly saw it

- ‘whirl- her aloft. ‘The loungs,.except for the two

of them and Mrs. Sharrow, was now deserted. -
And ‘mow whilst. they. waited the ‘music ended. . .
~Preséntly the lattice. gates. to the- lift ‘clashed -
back and Mabel Stoddart stepped out, . She cam

“T .want you to understand,” she said stehdilf;-'
I could have opened. this packet in London- at

“

- the time you wired to me to send it down teo you.

I was strongly tempted to break the seals and look -
inside, but it went against the grain with- me to
at, Now I claim the right to examine the
papers.” - R -
Betty and Polly could not_bear to look.at Mis.
Sharrow at" this dramatic mement.. They had
geen how terror-stricken she “had become. whilst i
waiting. = | . . 1 o C
Mabel Stoddart drew out all the folded papers
from the linen-lined envelope. . At first she merely
glanced at one document and another., Then she
began upon . one ‘parchmenty paper. that. was to .
keep. her reading for several minutes on end.. . - -
At the finish ¢he put all the papets together -
ope. - -



J
“Twopence -
“] cpme into twenty
" thousand pounds under - the
~will of an old uncle of mine,
more than a year ago, and
you have never told me,”
she said Hternly to Mrs.
‘Sharrow. “If anything,
you have been constantly
making out that I was &
burden upon you. Bui that
is not all. Some of these
papers tells me that just
fately you have been convert-
ing part of ty inherited for-
tune to your own use. There
aré -stockbrokers’ contract
notes, as I think they call
them, for securities that you
bave sold. -And you have
'had the money."”
Wil you gol?”  Mrs.
Sharrow panted fiercely.
-1 don’t want to -talk to
‘you. I’m done with you!”
Mabel laughed,

“Q0h; and I'm dome with
yoi1, I hope. T will go, and |
‘these papers will go with
'‘me: You must let the police
Jknow that you withdraw the
charge of theft against me.
The truth about the bogus
robbery is to be hushed up. .
for your sake and Ada’s. I
suppose people will -still
iimagine. things about me;
but L ‘don’s mind what"
strangers think, These girls
and their chums could have

faith in me, and.go I hope question.
other people will—people woman did
whose  opinion is worth

while,” ; ot

“Mabel, you had better .
come back with me and Polly to Morcove straight
away,” Betty miggested. “We can walk. We'll
take you to the Head and she'll see about sleeping

ou at the school. She’ll probably get her own

wyer to go,into>your affairs.” ¢
.. “8hall T do that?” Mabel exclaimed with an
eager- look. “There is nothing T'd like better.”

“Do—do " Polly pleaded. '

“7 will!” came the happy decision.. “‘ After

. all, I owe an ekplanation 1o your - headmistress.
1 feel I'q like to tell ber everything; but T know
T shan’t be able to tell her thab part of the sto

"which would get Ada sent away from the school.”

«And meither shall  we,” : declared Betty
promptly. “Do you hear that, Mrs. Sharrow?”
There was no response. Mrs. Sharrow, after a

desperate  pulling-together effoit,. was walking
away. She had been due' to take two_girls intb
dinner in the restaurant. But. instead she wenb
across to-the litt and was taken up to her room.

“Good-night,” Betty said fo the hall-porter as
he stared in astonishment when the three of them
were making for the open air.

“What, young ladies—going ?” .

«Ves,” smiled Polly. “The dinner patty is off.”

¢ Keeping It Dark
“ OW zen, Paula, do you know ze time ?”
: “What, what? DBal Jove, i3 it as late
as all that!” ;
The Morcove chimes had ding-dong’d, and now
the hour bell was beating out nine o’clock.
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“ Ada won’t be here,”

~

Betty answered Mrs. Sharrow’s

«We advised her not to come.” The crafty
her best to keep calm. ‘‘Upon my _worgl, you’_re

very -mysterious,” she said. -

“Fowwows, Naomer, and I have never even
looked at my -ywep!”

“Ref you will go to sleep in ze armchair—"

“Not asleep, Naomer—no, no! Merely westing
quietly; wecuperating, yes, wather! And I musé
say,” beamed the lover of peace and uietude,
“youn have been . exiwemely good, aorier.
Hawdly cweating one disturbance all the time
we have been by -ourselves.” . ;

“RBokas I am too disgustered to feel like doing
anyzingk,”” Naomer said_plaintively. “Ah, bah,
eot is a jolly old sweendle, say_wizat you - like.
Bekas by now Betty and Polly will have got over
ze- grand dinner at ze hotel, and will be having
something in ze lounge hefore zey come away.”

“On the contwawy, Naomer—-" :

«“Den’t conbrajick, me bekas I am not in ze
mood {”

“But you must wealise— Hallo, geals!”
Paula broke off to greet Pam 'Wil‘lou%}‘lrb?r and
others as they now came filing in, “Welcome,
yes, wather!” . : )
YAl finished prep, of course?” Pam inferred..

“Pp-er—as wegawds pwep, geals—er, no—-"

“Not ze bit of eet, and who cares, bekas I
don’t1” was Naomer’s veckless ary. “I feel so fed
up I couldn’t even. look at a cream-bun, never’
mind work.™ " . E

“8ad, very sad,” said Helen, finding a chair
for herself. - “And Betty and Polly are not back
yet. I hope it doesen’t mean a hitch” ..
“Not ze bit of eet,” shrilled Naomer, who did
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not know as much as others about a certain coup
tout had been planned for this evening. Bckas
zey wouldn’t feenish dinner until past eight, and
zeu zere would he coffee in ze lounge and sume-
thing-else before coming away.”

Unpnoticed by the dusky one, there was an ex-
changing of sundry winks and amused smiles.

“Ha, ha, hal!”

“But hark!” cried Madge, throwing up a warn-
ing finger. “I do believe—yes, it is. Here come
Betty and Polly,” ’

“Bai Jove!” .

“0Ooo! Queek, queek
whipping open the study door.
Now to hear all about ect.”

And ghe volleyed an eager inquiry evén. as the

yellea Naomer,
“Yes, pipooray!

captain and the .madcap jauntily marched in,

still in their party frocks. .
“Hi, DBetty—Polly! What was he
dinner? Gorjus?”

like—ze

“We didn’t get any dinner,” was Polly’s calm -

announcement, causing Naomer to fall back upon
Paula in a collapse due to surprise. 3 et

*Qwp—-" . . ‘

“What ze diggings!” shrieked the dusky one.
“No dinper afier all?”

“Not a hite.”

“Ouvo, you poor zings, hekas you must- be
starving, like I am, Queek, quebk, lei me met
you something!"

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Oh, there’s no hurry,” said Polly. “We have
had something far, far better than a late dinner.”

“ A suceess?? hazarded Pam,

“Quitc  a  success,” nodded Betty.
Sharrow has been bowled out over
Stoddart.” P %

“Tn fact, caught in the slins, stumnped, and
anything clse in cricket,” eried the madeap, * that
means an end to the innings.” :

“ M.
Mabel
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“Bai Jove! 'I'his, geals, is extwemely gwalify-
ing, what?”

“Ra—ther!” was the chorus.

“We walked back to the school with Mahel,”
Beity said of herself and Tolly. “Mabel is with
Miss Somerfield now.” k

“Morcove is going to put her up for the night?
Geod!” Pam commented. “And she is all right
about the future” ‘

“Should be,” grinned the madcap, “considering
she finds herself entitled to .twenty thousand
pounds under an uncle’s will, and only a thousand
or so has been—h’'m—borrowed.” :

“From now onwards,” of course,” Betity supple-
mented blithely, “Mabel’s affairs will be looked
after by a lawyer or somebody like that.”

“Yes, well—and Ada Shurrow?”. asked Pam.
"What about Ada?” .

There were shrugs from Betty and Polly. .

“ Adz? we suppose, will go on at Morcove
School,” the Form-captain grimaced. *“In any
case, “you don’t cxpel a,gir‘T’ for something her
mother has done.
SBomezfield may never know how Ada was mixed
up in it all. We haven’t said anything this
evening, and neither has Mabel,” .

“Bai Jove, vewy sporting of you, yes, wather!
beamed Paula. “The twaditional Study 12 spiwit
once asain. One wather wondahs, bai Jove, if
Ada herself will appweciate it.”

“I don’t wonder,” Polly laughed shortly. “I'm
absolutely ceriain she won't. But that nced not
trouble us. We—— Whew!” the madeap broke

»

off, for suddenly the door had fown open, revcal--

ing Ada Sharrow.

She was a quivering figure at the threshold of
the thronged study with a wild glare in her eyes.

“Yow're talking about me, 1
panted. “Yew're crowing about it all, are you

“Ada,” said the captain calmly, “if you care
to bhehave decently after this there’ll never be
another word from any of us.” .

“Y don't belicve you,” the new girl hissed
savagely. " And I don’t want to have anything
to say to you, except one thing. Just you wait,
all of you! Some day I’ll pay you out for this—
I will! I hate the lot of you!”

She backed into. the corridor, drawing the
door round to close it with a furious stam.

“Oh, well,” Betty said with that habitual for
bearance which made her so good a captain, “We
wust allow for her feelings. I say, Naomer, that
.ooks 8 nico cake.” )

“Wait ze bit, bekas we may as well make est a
proper cellerbration whilst we are about it,” was
Naomer’s joyous suggestion, as she skipped baek
to. the corner cupboard. ~“Bekas "—returning—
“here we are, ze famous clove corjooll. Aha®
said Naomer, banging down the hottle, “zey don’t
give you zat at ze Headland Hotel, " No, bekas
zey don’t know how to make him,”

“Ha, ha, hal” }

It was laughter that came in for a sharp check
as the door opened agzin. The chums thought
it must be Ada Sharrow again with more anmry
abuse to hurl at them. Bui it proved to be Mabel
Stoddart.

“Qh, come in, Mabel, ves,” the chorus -of
welcome went up, whilst madeap Polly became
highly dramatic. :

“'gh, girls—'sh! TLights out. Enier the
Phantom Schoolgirl.” :

And when Morcove’s madeap had said that
there came such a ringing cheer in Study 12 as
was heard throughout the school.
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