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Bunny Trevor Races for Sheler—and Dashes Into the Tightes Corner of Ier
' Impetuous Career at Morcove

CHAPTER 1.
Left Out of the Team
[ ERE, how many more of you?” y
“Yes, bai Jove, hov a care, you geals!
I— Ow! I'm being simply squashed!”
“(Qh, rabbits! Move up—"
“We can't!”
“You must!"”
“Ha, ha, ha!"”
Morcove's private motor-bus had turned up at
the front porch of the schoolhouse, to take on
board a number of scholars who were to be run

to Grangemoor School for a most important
cricket match.
Accordingly, there was the usual hilarious

scrambling for places. By rights, the bus was
reserved for Form-captain Betty Barton and mem-
bers of her team, with one or two reserve players,
But a good many other girls belonging to’ the
Torm were going to get to Grangemoor this after-
noon, to see the match., . And they didn’t see why
they should not attempt to avoid the fag of
“biking.” s

The team, with its prior right to seats, was
already on board; bui now . Betty herself took
it into her head to get out of the. bus again, on
a last-minute impulse, Her
struggling to alight, by way of
a door which was beseiged by
half a dozen girls strug.grl‘ing to
get_in, did not lessen the gen-
eral confusion or the breath-
less laughter.

-others yelled.

Bunny Trevor Sticks
to her "' Ne'er-do-Wells”
~With Amazing Results sy, ivs

By Marjorie Stanton

“Keep my seat for me, Polly. I want to run
and see if—"

*(Oh, Betty, don't—don't go!” the madecap and
“There’s not time!”

“No, bekas—what ze diggings, we don't want
to have to start ze match as soon as we get to
CGrangemoor! We shall want time for some
rofresherments!” insisted dusky Naomer.

Betty, however, executed a sort of escaping dive
and was out of the melee. She recovered her
breath, laughing, and was off at a gallop towards
the cycle-sheds.

There, amongst several scholars . 'who wera
lugging out machines, she found Bunny Trevor,
extricating a bicyele which should never  havo
been slammed away as it had been, considering
its brand newness.

“Bunny—just a sec!” was Beity's calling-asido
murmur.

“0Oh, haven’t you gone yet?” was the smiled re-
mark with which - Bunny,
wheeling the machine, came
to where the captain was pre-
ferring to have word with her
—out of earshot of ofther givis.

“We're just off, Bunny.
rotten enough that
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you are not in the team, for this afternoon. I
know how keen. you are, Bunny, and so—would
you like a seat in the bus? I can manage it for
you.” . o

“That’'s awfully swest of you, Betty, but I have
my bike.” .- g :

“Then—you were intending to - get. to-(irange-
moor?” ; } . a

“I hope to turn up, to sec Morcove win.” -

“I was afraid, Bunny, 15;61._1 were going to—I
won't say waste the halfer, but spend it in
ing yourself about that Turner girl again.”

“I may be calling at the Turners’ cottage. - Tt's
almost on the way to Grangemoor. _Anyhow,”
and Bunny -smiled: her
looking the eaptain straight in the eyes, “don’
you worry about me, Betty. You scoot now, ‘and
think ‘only of beating Grangemoor !” ,

Betty laughed. o B 4

Tt would ‘be a ‘treat’ for me fo have only
one thing to think about as ‘captain! As for the
maich—how I wish yon were " playing, Bumny!
But there it ‘was, I simply had to leave you out.”

“Oh 5 e

¥ < :
“I owed it to the other girls, as. I. told you
at the time.” s
“Yes,  Betty, and ‘I don’t feel the least bit
agﬁrieved-,—just we - if 1" -

pause M the subdued talk made both . girls "
all the more aware of an impatient clamour from -

a short distance away. = ..
“Betty, come on!” varipus members of her
team were yelling.” “We shall be—late | :
“Wasting your time on Bunny !” semebody
complained at the top of her voice, having
glimpsed the captain and the girl with whom
she was talking. ~ “Never mind her ! - Come“en 12
“Best of luck then, Beity,” said Bunny, -with
@ parting nod. : e o W
: Think it will keep fine?”
-casting. her eyes up to she sky as v
away. ‘“‘Thunder about, I fancy | © Well, see 3
later, Bunny !’ “Mind you’ do " 5
7t so they paried,” a4 cordially-as that, Bekly
@ a rush {&c]
as still raging:

Madoap Polly, with two or three other joj:}t::'s’,

spirits in -sipport, was .defending the doorway

with “such ‘success’ thai ‘the atfackers were ‘now’

inclined to abandon all tope of 2 lift.

Not' that there had been any. selfish refusal
on the part of the team to find room for others,
. The trouble was that thers really was no more,
room now-—even on ‘the floor! - - Wt
Beity, whose reburn . was wfreeteé .with . more
or less- facetious cheering, ¢ =
to find that her reserve 1
width of ahout four inches. Again some’squcezing
together was  resorted to,” and suddenly . Paula
Creel was altogether s ueezed out—as the ‘Gther
girls on that -side of %ﬂa “vehiols had playfully
made up their minds she should be. - =7
With a flump! and ‘a’ dismal “Wow I’ ‘the

elegaiit’ and . oft-teased membér_ of Study. 12 sat -

down in the lap of.a irl, already sitting on'the
floor. - That ‘girl- wuss-NmMer; who' gmmptiy
raised’a protestingz, = ' - : L
‘tHi, 1o yon d'G'q’t.-"’ F
o Haj ha, hall” £~ o
““What ze diggings——" -
“Owch 17 “howled Paula, finding herself be-
- coming & footstool for several teasors. © Healp!
I can’t move!” - - i
; “You're not wanted to,”
" “That’s. most comfortable i

said Polly sweetly.
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other- "

OWnh engaging ~smile, -~ the madeap mock-gri

the captain askdd;
she walked, .

. to the bus, where a scrimmig 8"

ambered ih again,.
;seat had ehrunk to a -

--she might have closed at once with the ¢

‘simply takin,
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ulled round the door at ths
us, whereupon another cheer

“Comfow ble, bai Jove:
gwacious—""""

Slam | somebody’
back of the roomy
was_raised. ;

::gma,hi We’f}e hf:nE,!’” i = . 1y.

rangemoor, John,” - Polly jokingly gave
orders to the driver. - Angd put your foot on the
gas! Byeee, you fi_r]s.l" wis her parting yell
to_those who had failed to “serounge ” a jviit
“Hope you have a nice ride |” 3

“ Shame,” laughed Betty, “A hot day like this.
But we simply -couldn’s manage any more.”

*“Then why did you ; chasing after Bunny?”

y asked, “To tell her
we could certainly find & place for her 12

‘! Bunny’s—different,” . smiled Betty. -

““8Bhe is—Bunny,” -was Polly's cryptic way of
ﬁuttzng it. "I don't see why that should entitle

er to different treatment.”

If you mean—favourable treatment, I don’t
Inow t.gst she’s had any from me 77 Betty quietly
submitted, with a smile that asked Polly to think
a moment. o 3
. ' Polly thought hard for a moment. g ’
" “Nol!” she then agreed. © You certainly were
firm enough with her— ) :

Pop! went a cork at this instant, and Polly

Ow—oo0h !

glared an inquiring:

“What's that?" e b " gt
“Zis is me,” spoke- Naomer, from where she

.. Squatted on the Roor, with a boftle of stone-ginger

starting: to foam. “ 8o, .Eflo!c out, Paula—shift

away a bit, bekas he is—-

An immediate and . horrified yell from Paula,
as she found the foam already blobbing over

-~ her- ¢lothes; testified to the “uppishuess ¥ of the
~ bottle of ginger-beer. :

And the bus romped along, packed with scholars

* who -were in great merriment again, the sereams

of laughter growing louder still when at lass
Polly, trying to get the bottle away from. her

. dusky chum, only succeeded in spilling more of
" itscontents all down Paula’s back! .

OHAPTER.S, -+ = s
Thunder in the Air - S

at the end of a halfhour’s steady
cycling, glanced up to the sky as she sloweil
her machine for ismounting. G :
The (-»ogpery sun had disappeared behind a slow-
moving bank of cloud. . All the sky now looked
murky, She remembered what Betty’s remark
had been just now: “Thunder about, I fancy 7
 ““And that,” Bunny said to herself, as she dis-
‘mounted in froni of a ramshackle cottage which
stood “all alone beside the little-used by-road, “is
why I am not in the team for this afternoon !
I suppose I could have been certain not. to-be
missing when'the time came; but it was right of
Betty not to take any chance about ‘that.”
" Had ‘Bunny’s own nature been a different one,
in’s
offer to find her a seat in the bus. A petty dis-
position -would have found a. certain amount of -
malicious delight in going with the team—simply
to  prove that one might have been included in
the team, after . : N
But no such idea had occurred to Bunny,
although she had known herself to ‘be free enough
to. accept the offer. Her mlling at the Turper
.cotmge_again to-day had not been' imperative.
Another time would -have sufficed. he wis-
ing  in ‘the coitage on her way ‘to
Gratigemoor, ¥ bicyele. - . el e
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Nor did it look as if she was going to do any
good, after all, by having ridden this way. The
Tonely little dwelling had a lifeless appearance, as
she went along the path to the trellis porch, after
leaving her machine at the roadside.

It was a relief to realise that, at any rate,

neither poaching father nor the ne’er-do-well son -

iwas ab home: and once again she felt annoyed by
the absence of Kathy as well. .

For the cottage girl was not to be found. Bunny
looked for her, after a vain knocking at the
fastened door, in the ill-kept vegetable garden
behind. the cottage, but Iathy was not there,
doing some bit of hoeing, as the Morcove girl
‘had  thought she might %e.

After that hasty look-round, Bunny passed out
by the wicket gate to recover her machine and

ride away. The day of the great match at Grange-

moor—and her own brother Tom in the boys’
team ! Why waste time, then, by hanging about,
on the chance of Kathy’s turning up? :

Inevitably Bunny put that impatient question
to herself, thoughts of the match warring with
that friendly interest which had survived in her,
for Kathy. T o

In ber mind's eye, now, Bunny could sce the

cricket field at famous (rangemoor, and the boys

in their flannels and blazers, with scores of others
who were going to look on. h : ;

She pictured to herself the arrival of the Mor-
cove ‘visitors ”; imagined so well the friendiy
chatter-chatter on the ground, then the toss for

" innings. “Play!”

And yet—mo, she could not
jump on her bike again and
‘be off at once, after all. TPoor
Kathiy.. Most likely she ias
only away from the coftage
on account of that brother of
* hers, who was still  hiding
from the police, Ome could
jmagine so easily. “Alf had
found some lair where he was .
lying up by day, and Kathy
knew about the hiding-plice
and visifed him  in  secret,
taking him' food. A
“Only a ' waster, he; but
Kathy was his sister.  Only a-
dull-witted, . deplorable-locking
girl, Kathy;  but—in ‘“her
devotion to that brother ‘of
hers “there iwas something to
admire.’

Bunny flopped _her bieyele
against the hedge again..and,
walked to and  fro—waiting.
Much as she longed to do the
vest of the journey to Grange-
aoor, full pelt, she felt bound -
to hang about like this:
Kathy miihi-. turn up at any
moment. And then—a few kind
words to her, the girl whom
“nobody had liked for long.”
A chance, perhaps, to do her
some little favour; at any rate,
the visit would let her see, she
was not being forgotten.

" Suddenly "there came a long
low rumble of distant’ thunder.

“Oh, = dash,” Bunny ex-
claimed, glancing at the darkest
park  of the overcast sky.
“Rotten for the match! But
perhaps they won't get: the
storm at Grangemoor.”
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- It became’ startlingly apparent that the . first
murmur of thunder was to mean a_rapid change
in the sky, from bad to worse, Ilectrical dis-
turbances were at work up there, and Bunny did
not like the outlook for herself, since she had
started off this afternoon in her usual happy-go-
lucky manner.

“Best get away and push on whilst I can,” she
decided. *“Kathy hasn’t turned up, and I don’t
want to be caught here by a storm.”

She was thinking of the wood-shed, built as a
lean-to against the cottage, It was an open-
fronted shed, so anybody could dive in there for
shelter. DBut somehow she did not welcome the
idea of ultimately taking refuge anywhere upon
the Turners’ place. The threat of rain might
bring back the father, whom she had never met
and hoped she never would meet!

The afternoon was darkening rapidly as she
pedalled on again, riding hard for distant &range-
moor.. It was an eerie half-light, causing the
plated parts of her machine to gleam rather
vividly.

The wind was down, and all Nature was hushed
~—exeept that now and then there came a thunder-
ous mutter from round the horizon.

Constantly casting up her eyes as she purred
along the lonely moorland road, she saw how
the storm-clouds were tending to mass more and
more overhead. -
.. %And I didn't bring a mac!” she laughed.
“Dash! This seems a long way to where I ought

= i

“] suppose you had an appointment with the poacher’s
daughter here 1"’
grinned delightedly. Bunny did not even answer, Instead,
she walked from the room, refusing to stay a moment
“longer with the detestable pair.,

Fay Denver said sneeringly, while Edna
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- to come out on the direct road to Grangemoor.”
The heathery -wastes took on . a still deeper
loom under the ever-darkening s]:%r. -Down went
unny’s head, low over the handlebars, so:that

- she might press on all the faster. Whirr, whirr!
went the pedals—loudly in the :hush before the

storm. . . :

A few minutes more, and she knew she would
soon be emerging upon the .direct road. She
could ‘see’ a familiar signpost at some crossways -
on the moor, the queer light imparting a horrid
sort of gibbet-like appearance to the post and
its_pointing arms. "

Suddenly—flash, flash! Lightning.

Bang, crash! the thunder cannonaded, right
above her head, and Bunny laughed as she saw
how her machine had wobbled. ~Bit. unnerving,
though! - . . 7

Flash!-'a%gin, and this time it seemed to her

“as if the lightning drew a reflective shimmer
from  her bright  handlebars. Possible to . get
struck, because the . machine - could attract
lightning # 3% g i

“I1 don’t know! . They say you’:, more likels_'

to get struck if' you are in motion.’
... There was_just time for the fresh peal of
thunder to die away, and then the fain came
down, : . 4 d :
"It began as scattering of hieavy drops, but in a
few moments there was pelting rain. .
‘Bunny braked up and dismounted. A full
quarter-mile short of the crossways she  found
" herself in need of immediate shelter. The light-
ning blazed again, and with a .rather scared
“laugh she left the bicycle to take its chance,
 leaning against a gorse bush. 3
* Then she cast her eyes about, hoping to -be
- able to decide -instantly which way to run. - A
“third erash of thunder was scarcely dying down
when the storm-darkened scene was lighted up for
a fourth time by vivid lightning. i
This time it. was.a- prolonged streak, forkin,
down the sky, It seemed td leave Bunny blinde
. forpe. few seconds; but when at last she got over
pag cuazzling effect she seemed to be able to'see
1 the better in the gloom. And then, to her
vast relief; she saw, not far off, shelter of the
most welcome kind. T <
A house—far better than’ any huddling under
some tree or other. Nor; indeed, did the stony
wastes grow trées 'to any size. It would have
been a stunted holly, at best, for Bunny to snuggle
againgt, if she had not ‘sighted brick-and-mortar
just then. : i 2
As it was, she could set off for the hml_dmg
with a glad ‘sense of its being shelter really.wort
running for, - olw - Sk A oA
Her quickest course lay across a tract of heath:
round, -for the dwelling-house stood well bac!
rom the road. Trailing -brambles: and close-

- impede her, but she got along - -quickly, taking

- more than one big leap over .a bit - of twisty-
stemmed gorse. - : T e A

That she was getting wet almost to the skin as:

she ran, Bunny 'Woeiuﬁ?.maﬁsedq but to stay -out-
meant getting half-drowned. It was a deluge,
and all the while an incessant boom and crash of
thunder, following flash after flash of lightning,
made conditions really appalling. - -

© At Morcove, it was always said by the girls

" .that when their district did get a' storm, they

got_one that seemed like the end-of the worldl
With a ldst floundering rush, Bunny gained an

ivied wall hounding part of the grounds of the

house; but no’ shelter 'was there. Breathlessly <

she ran-along by the wall, hoping for a gateway.
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* Bhe came to one and had no difficulty in passing

. to ease the uncomfortable sensation of

- second the lightning made
-although the thunder was j

heard it, a
- up down-pipes.
" “What a soaker!

soon ' enough? |
< been so keen about the match—even though the

Every Tuesday

through, for the
by one hinge only. 2

A few seconds more, and she was at the back
door ‘of the house, having rushed across a very
weedy pateh of garder, =

That sho was making for a house-that had
stood empty and neglected for many a year,
Bunny had known. Often she had gone by it,
at a little distance, on the direct road from Mor-
cove to Grangemoor. Chums of hers had told her
what an ill-fated place it seemed to be.

The original owner had been deemed crazy to
put up such a fine house in such an “unhandy ”
-gpot.  When he died, his “folly,” as it had been
called, had found no purchaser.

‘Falling into a state of neglect; it was doomed
to stand untenanted; and untenanted it had re-
mained, whilst the passing seasons wrought their
own destruction, -

8o now, Buuny had not the slightest scruple

gate was wide open, hanging

about making her way into the ruinous building. -

She did so by climbing in over the low sill of a
broken window, the back door being nailed up.
She found herself in what had once been the
large, raftered kitchen, and instantly felt the
huﬁyvburly of the storm to be more nerve-racking
than before. It was as if this empty old house
were being bombed and- shelled: - . .. .
Whenever the i hining blazed, it'took ghostly

‘effect upon the gloomy inferior, where calkes of

plaster were ready to fall from the walls, and
‘where, ' too, floorhoards showed many a hole
ﬁua:yve_d by rats. ‘The thunder hurtled intd the
ouse and drew tremendous

echoes from remote

' rooms -and passages.’

T3

ight be worse!” she said to herself, ‘and
laughed, picking away parts of her damped frock

to stick to her skin. *Oh, and it will soon be
over, perhaps. The sun’ out again, so that I'il
soon dry off I
“Wet she certainly was, but she was forming
no idea of getting back to the school, as seon as
@ chance offered. Oh, xio; push on to Grangemoor,
after all; that would be the thing to do, -
Anxious to detect the first sign of the storm’s
ﬁassmg- over, sho stayed by the window which
ad admitted her to the building. . Every other
her blink, "and
somehow caught the loud issing of rain mpon
some pavement just outside the kitchen window—
also, gurgling and plopping in stopped-

The Grangemoor pitch will
after this, even if it gives over

be unfit for play
Shame!” ‘she deplored, having

growing trees of a serub kind did their best to = _taamh done withouy her!

. Voices!
She had heard themi only faintly, and:what

_with the sombre nature of her surroundings and

the nerve-racking noise of the storm, conditions
were favourable to a vague feeling of alarm. For

a moment or so shé was in a" state of suspense; -
" then she heard girlish laughter, of a half-hysterical

kind, and she guessed, with a feeling of relief:
“Oh, only some other Morcove girls sheltering
here.” . i =
But any idea that they would préve pleasant
company was dispelled an instant after it had
arisen. e ) :
With more laughter as they canié scuttling along
a gloomy passage leading " to the Kitchen, iwo

its going .

ust. as frequent, she-

Suddenly she gave a violent start, turning
‘sharply about so as to look ‘across the kitchen to
“its” inner. doorway. :
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Morcove girls suddenly appearefl in the doorway.

And it was Bunny's annoyance to récognise
them as the Denver sisters—the Form’s most dis-
liked girls and the declared enemies of all who
were connected with Study 12. .

CHAPTER 3.
Bunny’s Dire Peril -
ALLQ ! Oh, how very funny—ha, ha, ‘na‘”
“Yes, 50 it’s vou, Bunny Trev ort?
TFay and Edna.were -promptly noticing,
with malicious delight, that Bunny had got wet in
_ the rain, whereas they were -quite dry.
“You look . uncoinfortable; Bunny - Trevor,”
grinned excessively pretty Edna.
“T don't féel in the least uncomfortable,” was
Bunny’s tart résponse. “Think ‘I mind a drop

or two of rain?” ¢ L
“A drop or two is' good,” “chuckled Iidna.

“Why, you musi have gob soaked, ha, ha, ha!l

We ot in before it came on.”

“Making for Grangemoor, don’t you know,”
Fay imparted airil “ Must “see ‘the ‘match; we
feli | - Morcove mxgit win for once—it mnght”’ .

“You weren't asked to plﬂ.r, were you?” Fay
said to Bunny, as . if_that : féwt increased the
chances of a win for Morcove.
had an appomtment with- the poacher s danghte\:
here——was that' it?”

This allpsion to Bunny pmtegec u,mused bath
sisters greatly: T,he) went off mto fresh  peals of
laughter.

‘Then Bunny, mthout a word, cmsspd the bare,

. lightning-lit kitchen, to go out bv the door through

%uch Fay and Tdna had -entered. Detestable

this, ‘to find herself

pair! What a sickener,

cooped' up on account of ‘the thunderstorm with

two such obnoxious schoolmates as these! Only
thing to do—put herself as.far from -them: as
the rambling building would permit.

Out _in a_dark passage that led towards the
main hall, Bunny heard the sisters joking. about
ther and. lnughmg over their malicious jokes. She
would have banged the kitchen door behind her,
but it was not to be banged; not. closed even!
The wretched door was jammed open.’

Thinking they might A:Jlecxde to force their com-
pany - upon her, simply for the-sake of twitting
and teasing .her about Kathy Turner. she made
her way up the wide main staircase of the o¢ld
house to the topmost-floor, ~ She was determined
to.find some room or other where there would
a door that ‘could be slammed shut against the
sisters—and kept shut.

= * IR = %

Slnm'

“Oh; do you hear that?” Fay chucl‘]ed to her
sister.
—he, he, he!”

“She s furious,”

grinned Edna V“But really,
it 'is a scream—this!

I say, can’t we have some

fun with her? It's a bore, s:mpiy stanﬂmg about .

wa:bmg for the storm to pass.’

“Wouldn't it be a joke,” Fay suddenl. smﬁed,

“to make her stay where she is—unable to get -

out for a good. while,. even when the rain has
stop§ed and she knows we are gone?”
ave a little clap of delight.
“Lovely! I suppose she was meaning to turn
up, at Grangemoor presently 7’
“Q0h, yea—:f only to see- .her brother, Tom1”
“Then that's what we'll do; Fay;. prevent her
from. getting to Gz‘angemonr Shes ﬂouted us;
refused to speak: to us—""
“Like her cheek!” g-rlmacec[ I‘a} “So we 1!

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

L suppose you'

- In. some places the.rain was simpl
.- been.
--the. storm, the sisters heard a movement inside

o Edna nudged Fay to come away from théi
«oor, so that they might talk without being ct

. Quick, it’s a
“8he’s shut herself in somewhere upstaars

907

just pay her out nicely. And don’t forgef Edna;

wo already owe her a grudge. We know it was

Bunny who had a lot. to do with our semot

aocien getting smashed up the other evening.’
“Come on, then!” . ~

Along the kitchen passage thev went, back to
the stark hall, With wide grins: of expectant
triumph, tltey mounted two-fights of bare stairs.

Then they had to do some pr(mlmg this way
and that, on the first floor, wheré the bed-rooms
were very large. One or two 'of these rooms had
closed doors, but there -was no locked door. Tay
and Edna could enter anywhere and find only
an empty room, so dclapldated as to be past all
rcatomtlon

“What a state the place is in, Ednal Only
fit to be pulled down!”

“*‘Not worth- the expense of pulhng down
either ! Bub where is she, I‘av On toe ﬁoar
‘above, T suppose‘?

“We'll soon see.’

_ The stairs }euch_ng ko the top floor were much
narrower—more ‘likas ﬂights of attic stairs. The
landing and the bed-room passages had meaner
dimensions, whilst there :were far more signs of
the havoe wrought by the weather.

Even -now, whilst. Fay and Edna contipued
their soarch; they had to -skirmish ‘past pools of
storm-water that were due to holes in the roof.
seeping in,
to run all down patches of rotten lath-and-plaster.

Suddenly: the sisters came to-one closed door
Wl‘uch refused to open when they tried the. knob.

They had been walking very softly, and now
feli sure they were ‘outside the room into which
Bunny had gone.

Another peal of thunder dled away. Ifwas not
quite so tiea.femng as some of the first peals had
Then, in a momentary lull in the noise of

the room
(}ood enough !
“We've got her'!”

said the exultant. looks wh:ch -
the sisters exchanged. 3

hpnrd

“She's locked herself in,”" Edna “h‘spered
“Like her cheek, to show us rudeness.” .

“But if the ke{ is on her side of the door, how
‘can we prevent her from commg oubt as. soon I!S
she likes? The door opens inwards, so we can'f
wedge it shut,” =~

Edna grinned.

“Hasy! All we've got to do—find a piece of
wire and wire her in! ‘Pass one end round the
knob of the door and make the other end fast
somchow, and then: Oh, I'll soon show you!
bit of “wire we want!”

They soon found some.~ Downstairs they noticed
the rusty wire which had served one of the old-
fashioned bells which were all in a row in the

kitchen, each suspended by a spring.

- Edna’s starting to pull away a length of the
wire set a bell jan, {’mg We1rdly in the empty
hoiise, and she chuckle
JHFirel” she jested as the bell Went on ringing
violently. = -
+“What a row!” eImckI.ed Fay.. © Anv!mw, it
pro\«es ou haven't - g0t hold of any hghbnmg con-

ductor 1y mistake.
“8hould hope rot,’ “ With all
isn't the

? tittered Edna.
hila lightnir abouﬁ’ I say, t,hough
storm inclined ‘to ‘give ovér now?
‘Fay.ran to a window ‘to’ look ou
»*It’s not raining- nea.z'iy 'so_hard.

" foks -fiks
sboppmg in- & mmnte 5
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“Knew it was too heavy to last,” Kdna com-
mented. ““Bub here’s all ‘the wire we want, so
como: on upstairs again,” : -

Five minutes after this, their malicions deed was

" completed. - They were.going to leave the door so

wired up, on the ontside, thab_ it could not be
ﬁpefa_ed'jrom within after the key had been turiied

HCI. *’ re 7
' One end of the wire was securely hound round
that outer knob and the other end was tied to-the
kr;',Ob of "angther door. exactly opposite. Edna,
who
stretch the wire as taut as possible.

Now she invited her sister, by .a triumphant
westure; to’ obsérve how micely the deviee would
serve their ‘purpose. :

* “Splendid!” ‘Fay whispered gleefully. - * She’ll
 geb in a terrible'rage and end by smashing the
door to bits, “no: doubt. Doesn’t -matter! The
whole place is a wreck, ‘And in case she hasn’t
been aile_to get. out—we’ll look in on our way
back fromi Grangemoor, and let her free then.”
. .“That’s it! -Something else to tease her abous
- afterwards,” tittered Edna. “And as they tiptoed
away, to go downstairs:

T “Now, 'm awifully glad, Fay,. t'_beré’s -l?een this

storm,”

“The rain has stopped now—just right for us,”
the. elder sister {urtger rejoiced, glancing out of
s.(.‘landing window on the way downstairs ‘with

1a. 1] F
. “Do a spurt on the bikes, Fay, and. get to
Grangemoor in time for tea; after all?”

“That’s the idea. Shouldn’t wondet, if it turns
‘out ”bright. "again, they play the ‘match—after

“It’s getting lighter. ~There must be .4 break
in the clouds somewhere.- Goodness, thoughl”
And Edna stopped dead on the stairs, making a
rather frightened clutcéh at her: sister. 3

Fay also was feeling 'startled. ~ A sound had -

conie—from “which part of the empty house they

could not be certain, ‘except that it had not come.

from the top floor;-and it had been a.sound which
thesgeeinld hardly associate with the storm.
_#a7tr standing mute and still for a few seconds,
hcaring no-repetition of the noise, they looked
at.each other uneasily.. = 4 :
“ Bomebddy else about the place; then?” Edna
inferred. ’? 3

“It sounds as if—= gid
**Yes, that’s what I thought; a sort of stumbling

noise.” Ly i s § 508 5 : 3
“ Had we better go. back, then, and—and unloose

that wire?” : a4 ]

' "Oh; mot” 3

“Byt———? =

“Tf there is someofie,. it’s. certain. to be only

some other Moreove girl, driven to .shelter ‘on -

her way to Grangemoor. ‘There have been lots

going over by bike.  Let’s get away, and leave

it at that|® . P R
“After all, that noise—it may have been only

a-bit of plaster _Ealling’down. ~The rain, soaking

through ‘somewhere—""

“Yes, of course!” 7

All the same; from- that moment their move-
ments were as stealthy as they: could make them,
whilst ereeping the rest of the way down to the
ground floor, and then to the dining-room, where
they could clamber out by the same window which
“had admitted them. o e S
~The rain had ceased. ~ They had only the
dripping branches of trees; and fhe )
foliage of overgrown shrubs, to avoid as they
picked their way thro.uih the jungle which a once
lovely -garden had become. ~Then, havin
altogether . escaped any wetting, they recovered
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of coming back,

ad ‘done everythingj had taken care to

“with it
‘wondered if it would be possible to snap -it, by

‘window again.

flopping -

_ .. Every Tuesday
their machines from where thiey had abandoned
them just before the storm bursh, - 5

- Using their handkerchiefs, they wiped dry the
saddles and the grips of the handlebars.

“What about it?” Edna uncertainly asked, cast-
ing up-her eyes to the sky. “Is the sun going
to. come out agai:I; or not? Storms have-a way

ay.”

“Oh, 1¥’s_all right now.- Chance it, anyway.
We can easily shelter somewhere else. We don’t
want to hang about here!” Sl

A nod from ‘the younger sister implied that that
was her “opinion, -too." They jvheeled their
machines through ‘the heather, out to the direcs
road to Grangemoor.

Then, mounting, they rode away, going off into
a final burst of laughter as they thought of Bunny
and the spiteful trick they had served her.

CHAPTER 4.
Their Spite  Again
L HERE they go, so now I can be off, too!”
Bunny was speaking to herself as she
watched from a grimy window. of the
semi-attic bed-room fo which she had withdrawn
a few minutes. since.
- Thankfully she had noticed what was. at any
rate a lull in the storm and a complete cessation
of the rain. - As yet there was no definite break in
the clouds, but some of the deep gloom had passed
off. Guessing that Fay and Edna would ba glad
to get away at the first possible moment, she had -
decided to-let them have the start of her.
It was, she felt, worth the irksome delay—not

- to encounter them again in_ this wretched place.

Annoyingly, they had soughi shelter here in time
to escape the first downpour, and so they had
been able to draw attention-to their own preserved
smartness, in contrast with -her, Bunny’s, rain-
sopped state. .- E a7 2 :
“But I shall do as I-said; and still go on to
Grangemoor,” she muttered, crossing.over to the
locked doer. - “Hallo!. What on earth—-""
A -furious. stamp- ofthe . foot- attended Bunny’s
sudden infuriated cry. She had turned back the
key and had instantly discovered that the-door
would not come open. ok G
“Won’t it, though'!” she muttered between her

cclenched teeth, and started to wrench and drag

at the door. "*“If they think I'm going to:stay
here -until they choose to come back and let me

‘out——=_ Oh, bother it!” she was reduced to sigh<

ing, afew moments later.
I see what they’ve done.” 3
The door would come open to the extent of an
inch or two, and no more than that. Through the
chink Bunny was jist able to ‘make out the wire
attached to the outer knob; but she.could not
mansge to get her hand through. 2

More maddenin,

““1t’s wire—not string.

than ever this! There was

. something particularly tﬂ.n_taliﬂih%) in: her being

able to see the wire, and yet not be- able to cope
She thought it looked badly rusted, and

pulling on the door with all her strength. = Buf,
no; the wire still held. 'Two or three minutes of

- great exertion only left her hot and breathless—
~s'til11 a ‘prisoner in the room. :

“Ugh!” she raged, stamping ‘across to ‘the
i} “And no means of gétting out
this way, of course? Too high up,” she realised
glumly. *““Must be forty feet to the ground, and
nothing to climb down by—dash it1” 3
Then, when another moment would have found
her going back to the door, she stood arrested at

the window by a returning gloom.
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Tho large area of moorland country over which
the eye could range, from that high window, was
darkening again. She peered up to the sky.
Where there had been ‘a promising milkiness
Dbotween one- cloud and another, there was now
one vast inky pall i

‘Curning round at last, she saw how dark the

wretched room had become, But she found a
reason for laughing quite merrily.
©&Mhose wrelches will get soaked, after all,
perhaps! The storm isn't over. We're going to
get another delnge.”
77 At that very instant the empty room was vividly
‘illumined by a flash of lightning that forced an
“Oh!” from Bunny, whilst she clapped a hand
ovor her ever. A terrible fash—blinding.

And, almost synchronising with that fiash, there
came such a hurtling crash of thunder, directly
over the hounse. it scemed to shake the place to
its very foundations.

“(ioodness |? Bunny langhed. “And theres the
yain again. Coming down in stairreds! Those
Henver girls now ! Well, that's their look-ont.”

Leaving the storm fo rage on again, nnwaiched,
she went back to the door. Jlow to cope with this
Darrier which the sisters had so eraftily devised?

“For I am not going fo sltay cooped up here,
just because the rain has come on again. T want
‘o be ready for riding away, as soon as the nexb
break occurs.”

So her mind ran, whilst she frowned at the
door, realising the usclessness of repeating the
former method of attack. Break fhe door down
—or, at any rate, smash out enough woodwork' to
enable one to wriggle through? The room,
although it contained not a serap of lumber even,
should provide her with something that would
serve as o makeshilt battering-ram.

Her gaze went about, looking for a fireplace.
Only tiien did she realise that there was no fire-
place. The attic-like room had been intended for
gervants, in an age when nobody gave a thought
for the comfort of servants. - z

“What a sickener!” Bunny raged anew. ¢Oh,
dash I

Had there been a stove, ehe could have hoped
to wrench out some bit of ivon bar or other iron-
work fo serve her purpose. Now, as her gaza
roved around the whole room, she had the
exasperation of seeing nothing of any use to her.

So those detestable girls had got the laugh of
per, after all! Ugh! She really was—helpless,
Of course, they wonld come back by-and-by and
ler her out; bub by that time——

“190 late Lo go to Grangemoor then. They'll
all be coming back by then. Oh, and faney still
being here when Fay and Tidna turn up again!”

Bunny strode back to thd window. Rain was
still pelting down, but the lightning was not so
vivid and the thunder seemed to rumble from
some distance away.

“Passing off again,” she decided.
will be out presentlv—I'm positive.
storms have a way of clearing off like that.
I shall still be here.”

Prosently she heard a peculiar noise in the
‘house that seemed to have nothing to de with the
storm. It was a queer crackling sound, as of
damp wood newly kindled.

She wondered—had Fay and Edna turned back
during the thunderstorm’s second bout, arriving
soaked to the skin? Were they lighting a fire
downstairs, to get themselves. dry as best they
conld? Come to that, somebody else might have
turncd up, thoroughly drenched, and might be
gotting a fire going.

Once mowe she went over to the fastened door.

“The sun
Thunder-
And
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Bunny pulled the door open as far as it would

come, Then a kind of horror gripped her, Dense

spirals of smoke were curling round the edge.
The old house was—on fire!

T
.

By holding it open to the extent of thal inch or
iwo. she should be able fo hear voices from belosw,
if Fay and Iidna were down there! They were
bound to be all hysterical chatter and Jlaughter.

Buuny pulled the door open as far as it would
come, then peercd through the extremely narrow
aperture whilst starting to_ listen eagerly.

Then a kind of horror gripped her.

The landing outside her fastened door was full
of smoke,

It was smoke so dense that even now it was
starting to creep in round the edge of the door
in dark coils.

At the same time. the splutterings of burning
wood were becoming much louder.

She was not forgetting that a few bits of damp
wood lighted on a hearth can crackle and snap
very sharply. She realised, instantly, that a fire
kindled by someone downstairs mighi easily be
smoking badly. Chimneys must be stopped up
after all the vears the house had been in disusc.

Tut such reasonings as this conld not "dispel
her sudden dreadful conviction that the house
was on fire.
en she remembered the lightaing. :
“That terrible flash, just now! The house pob
struck by it; that's what it means!” she gasped
her unﬁerslandlng “And then the place took
fire—

She closed the door, so asdo keep the mounting
smoke from entering. 3
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But although she had shut out the smoke, she
had not shui out all noise of the fire.
came t6 her, past that door—the door which held
her w helpless:prisoner in this. room, and fire—fire
spreading: z'a&aid]y'through the whole building!

. Bhe rushe

Wasting no more time_in the effort; she whipped

off “a” shoe and used it to smash -out the lower .

pane. iR FE S 5
Four 'or five times she drove the heel of the
shoe -against the glass, until almost all of it had
broken:away-in fragmerits which she heard smash-
ing to smithereéns on some -stone paving far
below. . &4 i S L 4 :
“Fire!” she shouted from'the broken window,
whilst her eyes wildly searched the wide prospect,
‘near and far, in the hope of .seeing somebody. -
. “Help! Fire! Hi! I can’t get out, and this
place is on fire!” e e
Through the falling rain she saw a vas¥ area
-of the gloomy moorland, and several short sections
of roadway., But not & soul was in sight..

Tragically she realised that no one. was lilm}y.

to be gai-ng by on the distant road: whilst the
storm raged.on like this.. Motorists eould keep

going during a thunderstorm, although usually .
ihey preferred to pull' up and wait for the worst .

to be over. - But motors were very few and far
between on the rough and narrow roads which
eriss‘erossed the moor.” As for cyclists or - pedes-
trinns—they must have heen driven shelter
" where they could. - TR, g .
heer desperation made her shouf ‘again, how-
ever, and again after that. - - ML
“Help! * This' way, somebody—help! . Fire!”
Then, glancing ‘round, she stared through the
thin haze of smoke to the other side of the room.

" That door, fastened against her on the’ outs'idgf ;

and: fire spreading through the house ! There had
been, torrential rain in the last half-hour or so,
but that: would make no. difference, she knew.
Her,
hive by, b i
- main the building was tinder-dry at this time o
year. To-day’s storm had been prededed. by’

heat wave.,” @ iloataiel, 3

A dreadful fascination lured her across the
room; back to the. door. )
temptation. to:-open’ the door by just that inch
or two, 50 @s to peer out again and lsten. It
was a frantic desire to know what was happening
—to find out if the fire itself was ¥et coming up.
the sfairs. N -

But she had the ‘presence -of mind and the
-courage, to keep the door shut, - She had smashed
the ‘window, and she realised that this would -in-
crease the inevitable draught. When a house was
on‘fire; the staircase nearly always served as a
flue up ‘which the heat rushed in a fierce ‘draught,
drawing the flames after the suffocaling smoke,

“Then - what ‘am I to do?? -, ;

She could ‘not help beating her hands together
ina half-despairing way s she put-that question
aloud to herself. What could one ' do? "It was
thie height of the bed-reom  from .ground level
which made the place such a death-trap. :

. Listening, close by the door, she heard sounds

=

which “were bound to_leave her all the more

appalled, for they proclaimed: the unchecked pro-
- gress of the fire. Tt seemed to her that the whole
place must soon be a raging ‘furnace. g
" Then she ‘wént over to the window again, telling
herself not to lose her head and jump to certain
death, rather than wait for the fire to reach her.
Bnt she must go back ‘to:the window, in spite of
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It still.

to the window:and tijed to open

it " - o b -
The . old-fashioned - ‘sashes - ‘were _stuck fast.

2nd there some bit of wall or floor might.
-‘&een swamped - by an_inflow," but in the'

She had to fight off the

Every Tuesday

the  temptation
-extremity. ;
Her only hope, now, was in her being able to
atiract somebody’s attention in: time. ghe must
shout on, and shout her loudest, hoping to be
heard.
And then, back at the smashed window and
pbeering out once more, she thrilled with surprise:
Down below, in the very grounds of the house,
there were two persons who seemed to have rushe 4
out of the burning building only a moment or so
ago. . .
A girl and-a lad they were,
even sordid in_their appearance. §
“Hi, help! Hil”" Bunny yelled down to them.
“I can’t get out;. I can’t get outl” :
They heard her, and they stopped dead to look
up to her, and then she knew them instantly:
Kathy was the girl, and the lad—her wastrel
brother, who, for days and nights, had been in
hiding from the police! . - £ :

it was in ‘such .a - ddsperate

poorly dressed—

CHAPTER 5. -
. . The “* Ne'er-Do-Wells ** e
SR/ ATHY ) - Alft Help me, can’t you?” Bunny
cried dowmw to them again.” ““I daren't
- 'jump, and the door is fastened against
me "’ . .

For a moment their faces remained upturned
to ‘her; “then, ‘where. they had stood arrested in
their fitght from the burning building, she saw
them exchange excited looks. i

She could tell; they were asking each othes-
what was to be done about her. %

It became. Bunny’s desperate belief that there
was nothing they could dot Very ]ikr&lgl they had
only ‘got away just in time. “In a'flash she was

.understanding; this ‘empty old house had been

Alf’s secret - hiding-place, and Kathy—the only
one * who ew—had visited - him ‘in - secret, to
supply him with the necessities of life.- "

't all- made her feel sorry for them both, some-
how. ' 8he had the thought: Lol

“Now what will he do for himself? - What can.

.. she do for him, after this—""

With those pitying thoughts there ‘was  the

““resigned feeling that she herself -was doomed.

Trapped as ehe was at .thia height from the
ound, how could they be expected to save her?
That attempt eould the{ ‘make? It needed a five

ea?npe, or a forty-foot ladder -to serve as one.

: yet, next moment, she saw-Alf give his
sister a quick nudge, .as if to imply: 4 i
Lk e on with-me!” as he took returning steps
at a run towards the doomed building. .
Kathy ran with him; and then Bunny lést them -
both in the thick sméke which was rolling away

. from_the broken windows of the house on the
ground floor, ] 1

Bhe stood away from her own smashed window
by a ‘pace or- so, telling herself to wait now—
calmly, - :

But the suspense-—it was_terrible. There she
stood, with her hands clasped together against her
pounding heart, Any hurly-burly of the "storm
was now overwhelnied by the ominous noises in
the house. = ’ ¥

Violent - splutterings " and e¢racklings  were
mingling with ‘a bellows-like roar of the fire as
it ‘acquired an ever stronger draught from those
brokeén windows balow., New and then there came

. & rattling -erash, as of half-burnt fabric falling

down, ‘and onece a boom| like that of a great

_quantity of woodwork falling, smote her hearing.

Most” appalling sound of all was the murmurous
shuddering of the room’ door, which she had kept
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shut against the raging conflagration. She went

- back to it and. turned the key, for it seemed to
her that the force of the fire—the pressure caused

by terrific heat at the top of the house—was

tending to burst open the door as far as the wire

would- allow. S N T g e

i, How long she stoodhelpless like this, making

a desperate struggle -to keep ‘calm, she 'did not

cknow. It seemed as if a whole life-time were
crowded into those few minutes. Dut at last——

Thud, crash—thud'! a new-and deafening. noise

began, right above her head.. At first she thought .°
ie thunder, . bursting * directly ’ over -the .
b

it must 1 JYOL,
house again; but, in any case, she looked u

to
the ceiling; and then she saw that the dirty and -

cobwebby plaster was hreaking away.

She had some of the plaster even falling upon
her, and she . jumped- sside, dipping her head
in fear of further falls. Py R B f o g

Was the house starting to collapse? . Had some
chimney stack fallen, all but smashing through
the tiles above the ceiling? 3 g
_There. was hardly time for more than that
wondering ‘thought, when a fresh fall of plaster
was followed by a crashing-in on rotten laths.
Her terrified eyes were watching—for she ‘could
do no more than stand to gaze at what was hap-
pening—when she saw a booted foot ‘come right
through the hole smashed in the ceiling.*

The foot was ‘quickly “withdrawn, but it re-.

appeared to her instantly, trampling 'and slashin

heielfand there to make the hole bigger. -
L e v y

It was he, getting to her by way of the roof!

Now that the smashed opéning in the roof was:

big encugh for his purpose, she saw.his-head and
shoulders_ hanging over it. ~His grimed face hung
“above her, and it grimaced.in a way that could
only be called ugly. But in this moment of life
or death Bunny knew him.for a here, as handsome
as the thing he- was doing!. 3o

e was lying upon some beams now, reaching
down his right arm for her to catch at, so that
he could haul-her up. 5 ;

By standing on tiptoe she could just reach up
both hands to clasp that Savinps' one. %

“That's orl right,” 'she heard his husky, breath-
less ‘shout, above all the noise of the fire. “Nah
-then, ‘ang on, miss! 1 got yer!”:

_““Oh, Alf,” she panted, as one hand of hers held
his, so grimy and yet so strong, whilst her other
'Erippa’d him at the wrist., “You'll never do
Thd :

“Yuss, I got you!
Kathy !” he bawled. .

Then Bunny knew that his sister was with him,
out there on one of the highest bits of the roof.
Kathy, too, had come with him .upon the daring
mission ; . Kathy was his girl-pariner in this deed
of supreme heroism, - :

Arf a mo’, thoughl

Another moment and there was just a glimpse
of Iathy's face through the ragged hole in the"

ceiling. She was lying beside her brother, reach-
ing her right arm now.

The next, Bunny knew, they both had her and
were drawing her up. They lugged her through
the jogged hole into a kind of attic. Then fol-
lowed 2 seramble to a kind of window set sloping
in the roof, and through this into the open air.
There was a lot of smoke blowing about, yet she
felt the air to be fresh after that, which she
had just been breathing. ]
violent gasping and she was greatly revived.

Kathy was erying now in an unstrung way;
but Alf was lecring as if half-amused. 5 :

“10w's that?”’ he chuckled.. “I knoo we could,
if we kep’ our ’eads. Don't mind Kaff crying,
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= from here.

well ¢lear of the burning building.

a lung-clearing :

few ' tnoments of
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miss; she always do cry. -O’ny, she come wiv
me, anyhow—didn't you, Kaff?” 5

How easily could Bunny derself have cried
just then! But she took a grip upon her feelings.

“]T can’t say anything now,” she faltered. *'I
mc_ean.;whal: 1 think of you both for doing this.
P e, ’ . At

© “Pest not ter say anyfink,” Alf grimaced,
“seeing as we. gob to look sharp and. git down
) Nice fing if we can't get back the
way Kaff .and I climbed upl Gaw!” he said
as the billowing smoke thickened and was shot
with a lurid light. “Burnin’ like fun! So come

. on, aht o’ here!"

""He stood up a.wk‘_va'rﬂlyl in some guitering at

the' base of the sloping roof and reached a hand

for Bunny to take. ST ;
“No,” she smiled. “Ybu see after your sister,

Alf. " You two go first, and don’t bother aboug
me now.” .- . E AR

. “But kin you manage?’ -

“You'll see.” ’ r

. He very evidently had a poor opinion of Bunny’a
ability to do the climbing and scrambling about
that was now to come. - During the next minute
or two, whilst she was creeping and sliding after
him and Kathy, working across_seme lower bit. .
of flat roof .and then dropping down to another
arf, he constantly looked round to see if she,
unny, was- all right. . : ¢ ; -
- In spite of her agility and- athleticism, as a
Morcove - girl,” there were *“cat creeps” to be
tackled .that left. her. heart-in-mouth, only . tha
raging fire supplied ifs. own spur. By now, paris
of the roof wera falling in, allowing tongues
of flame to leap towards the lowering sky: .
<At last they were zll three safely to ground,
and -they did a-breathless run together; f{o geb
When, at last,
they paused, Bunny was the first to speak, after

% Whew! o—so here I am, afier all,” she .
panted. “Thanks to both of you! -And even
now I—I don't know what to say, how to find
words——"". = X “F o e
“You don’t need to say nuffink, miss,™ !
struck in hoarsely. “You keep your mouth shut
about this, 'cos the fact is, as I dessay you ecaw’
tell, I were a-hiding in that house, not to let the
police git me."” g : ;
He stood staring ruefully "at the smoking
building. s o 5
“Comfor-ble as anyfink, I was, and now—look
at her, burning herself out, Well, I never done
nuffink to start the fire, anyhow.” ;
- “That was the lightning,” Bunny exclaimed,
“ But, look here, I can’t be silent about all this!?”
“W'y not, miss?” g
“Why? Because you've both saved my life,
of course! - And o you suppoese. I am mnot going .
to seec that you gef credit for what you did? You
must—ryes, -you must both come with me now——"

“No, fanks,” Alf dissented very strenuously.

“T’ve kep’ out of the way of the perlice up till

now, and so I'll go on doing. - Kaff, you git back
to the cottage—" - .
*“Yes, AlI—"" . : x
‘* Nothing of the sort!” Bunny countermanded.
“I won’t hear of it!  Come with me fo where
I'left my bike, and then we'll— Oh|” she broke
off, becoming very round-eyed at- the sight of

. somebody floundering towards the three of them.

“Bother, I know who this is!” 2 -

“Whoever it is, I'm off,”” mumbled Alf.
“There’ll be a lobt-o' people turning up, alter
seeing the smoke, and lp———”-
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“But stop!” Bunny insisted.

) “This is Miss
Merrick, my Form mistress!™ : o

CHAPTER 6.
Bunny’s Triumph'
again at- Grangemoor,

T HE sun _wai oub 100
- shining 8o fiercely after the heavy thunder:

storm, the -cricket
steaming itself dfy. -
And out agair were all the. .scholars who had
been’ forced fo waste the afternoon under cover.
As a relief to the boredom of waiting for the
weather to clear up, tea had beeh served ‘at the

pitch could ‘be seen

. unusual hour of half-past three. " Now it ‘was -

hoped that -the. ‘match “could: be' played, after
all, Morcove obtaining permission over the *phone

to stay on until eight o’clock. ¢ -
The toss gave Morcove tha choice as to innings.

And Betty, with vague notions about fast-drying

gitghe‘s, decided that Her: side.should go in first.
ack and his lot seemed to think this a great
joke. ' They cheered as if they had ulready won
the mateh; but Betty and Co. decided that they
were only cheering to keep up their spirits.

Then word came that '“old Tony,” and the
groundsman, both considered that the pitch should
be -given another half-hour, and so there was more

mock-moaning and a resort. to banter, -The boys -
exulted in-their superior knowledge about- pitehes-

after thunderstorms, giving the visitors to under-
‘stand -that they didn't stand an-“earthly.” DBut
it“was all .good-natured  back-chat, -sildd};mly cub
short: by: the sighting of an arriving car—DMiss
SBomprfeld’s: Royslers ' & wu i o vl
Instead of continuing upon its-way fo one or
another of ‘the schoolhouses, the car stopped half-
way ‘along. the maiw carrisgeway, and then—
“Gosh 1’ Polly, for one, gasped amazedly.
you'see, girle 7 With Miss Merrick {7 - -
“Yes, what on earth!”:yelped others:
“Bekas—zere is  Bunny Trevor!”
Naomer. * *“ And, what ze diggings—zat other girl;
oo I e e Ll S

““Gurely, the girl is : Kathy Turner ?” jerked:
© 4pefty. ““And the boy is—Kathy’s brother? But
Why-have they turred

i Lsp{smdidest thing anybody . counld ‘do

why—why ‘are they here?

up—in that-car )’ -
“0Oh, come om, all}”
“Yes, queek—queek!”
Miss Merrick and her three companions had

started .to hurry across ihe grass of the cricket.

field. Only & couple of hundred yards had all
the ‘girls to run and they were within speaking
distance . of  the ill-assorted batch of: newcomers.

As Miss Merrick had been almost expected, she

was little more than glanced at. Excited eyes
could only gaze first' at Bunny, then ab the cottage
girl and the shock-headed lad, and: then return
to. Bunny in a stare of utter bewilderment.

Yet it. was Miss- Merrick who ‘spoke firsk.

“I was on the way here from Morcove,to make

it all right for you girls, if you wanted to stay
on to play an affer-tea match.:. That old house on
the moor was on fire, and so T left my car and
ran to see if anything could be done.. And there
I found——  Well,” Ann Trevor| - 'You had better
tell them all.” AT e

" Miss Merrick torned up just after:T had been
got ont of the burning house by Kathy and_ Alf,”
came the explanation none the less astounding to

the listeners, because Bunny was speaking quite.
calmly: . “I had taken shelter from the storm in-
|-I could not get away after the
'}iighgling had _struck the building and set.it on"

re. : T TR s

the house,: and I
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-him in with . his . sister.
- come, did we, Kaff{".

HDO- :

Qhri}Ie g Had there -been louder cheers than now.

_of the.pessumists goi
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“Couldn’t get away!" cried. several of the girls,
finding their voices at last. .*But why ever not,
Bunny 27 .~ RSO EE 3

“Oh-—as I've explained -to Miss Merrick—a
door. wouldn’t open to let me out! So I owe

" my life to Kathy here. and .her brother. .. The

were wonderful! - I want you all to understand,
as I've been telling Miss Merrick; I’d have been
burnt to death for a cert, only—they got me. oub
in_time.” 2

Bunny was r_a.ising her voice a3 she spoke on,
realising that she had far more listeners than
at the start. Jack and the rest of the Grange-
moor tearm had come swarming around, and there
were other Grangemorians rushing up in batches
of four‘or five to swell the crowd.
. “Miss Merrick has been awfully decent about
it all,” Bunny further imparted, with a sudden
radiant look. ‘At first she was for running me
back to Morcove, but I begged her to bring me
on here—keeping Kathy and Alf with us—and at
last she gave in!” B 3

“¥es!” Miss Merrick laughed a little queerly.
“And perhaps it won’t matter so much, after all.
Bunny can change out of the damp things she has
on. As for this girl and her brother——" E
. "But I .wanna clear out!” Alf grufly shouted,
looking selfconsciously at the crowd which hemmed
i ‘“We never wanted to

“But I was determined to bring them along,” '

“Butiny smiled, whilst Kathy started crying, “and

Miss Merrick helped me to persuade:them. T tell
you, they saved my life, and so now I want you
to: Sayﬁl’ﬂ'ﬂ’ﬁ'th&% two of the best? Don’t they
deserve a cheer? If only you knew; if only you'd
all been in my’ place—""

She got no further. Of all the thousands of

- times-'in Grangemoor’s: lengthy history that -this

cricket field had held o cheering throng, nevér
- *“Hurrah-h-h1**. Morcove = dinned  ‘along with'
Grangemoor. . ““Cheers: for  Kathy ~and het’
brother'; hip, hip, heoray-yI" Hip, pip—hoorah't?;
*Bekas, zey. can't-be such washouts, after all1”’
Naomer’s shrill voice gave what was in the mind:
of s0- many.” ‘‘What ze diggings, eet ees about ze

W 2 5

. "“Xes, wather, bai Jovel - Twuly hewoic!” -
Jack . and - other = Grangemorians tended . to
congentrate apon Alf, ‘who found "his grimy
hand being -shakeil heartily, fime after time, and
his shoulders slapped. As for Kathy—in vain

- Naomer asked ‘““what ze diggings ” there was for

her to cry about; something emotional in the
cottage girl’s nature kept her in‘tears. . .

Bunny suspected that all the..time there was
& great anguish about Alf. That errant lad’s sister
could not. believe that to-day's brave deed was

* going to cancel out any past misdeeds..

But Bunny’s own spirited determination was that
it must all result in that. Her own .feelings were
of .great ha.pgmess now. on account of her. “pro-
tegée ” and Alf.  After all—after 4ll, one’s. faith
in someé good resulting from her, Bunny’s, friendly

‘interest in Kathy had been justified.

There were those who had said it never would
be—and they had been wromg! Nor were some
-to -besslow in acknow-
ledging :that Bunny’s obstinate:atiitude over the
poacher’s = daughter - had. - achieved - wonderful-
results—after all... At this very moment, girls
were telling Bunny, with their eyes, how they
saw in-all: that had happened to-day a.marvellous

vindieation of “her: stubborn.. policy. .
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“Iathy and Tom must have some tea,” Miss
Merrick said, whilst other tongues were rattling
away. “Yuu too, Bunny.”

“¥Yes! But I hope the match won’t be starting

starting without you,
laughed interruption,
cach offering to stand

“The match won't be
Bunny " came Betty's
“I've half a dozen girls,
duwu for you!

“ But

“We're going in first.
innings second wicket down?

1’you mind taking your
The pitch is in a

tricky state. When you go on to bowl for us,
i.w :md by——" .
Oh, I can imagine; but I've learned from

Tf)m low to deal with a drying pitch.”
“Wow!" howled Jack. *“Chaps, we've got to
pull up our socks! Somehow, the outlook 1s not
50 n’-mﬂ now."”
‘Ila, ha, ha!”
“I won't be ten minules getting changed into
soma things Mrs. Challenor can nd for me,"”
Buuny pmmis(‘d

Jut there’s heaps of time, Bunny! Half an
Imur nearly !
“There 187 Oh then, I can do some tele-

phoning as well,”

To whose who fondly escorted her to Challenor’s
House, Bunny e‘cplamcd that she wanted to trunk-
call her father about Kathy and Alf.

“Dad must do something for themn—I . mean,
something that will take them out of their presens
life  altogether.  Oh, and dad will, when I
explain.”

“If he doesn't,” rejoined Pam serenely. “I
know somebody else who will.”

She meant her father, the Squire of Swanlake
—who, .as it chanced, turned up a few minutes
later, having strolled along from Swanlake to the
school, as he very often did on match-days.

As a result of what Pam told her father. she
was s00n i a pmstmu to take some delightful
qiews to Bunny, where that live-wire was hastily
drinking down a second cup of tea.
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said Pam! “I've been
gladly have
Job in the
one of the

“About Kath and Alf,"”
telling dad, ‘and he says that he will
ihem over ab Swanlake, Bumnny; a
house for Kathy, and a job with
keepers for AlL™

“0h, Pam dear, thai’s awfully decent of your
f.uhel, but ib isn't necessary, really My own
dad has promised mie, over the 'phone—a job for
each of them at homc on our place. He is a bit
uncertain about Mr. Turner—whether he’ ]11 be
and all

able to get him to give up poaching,
that !”

As they made their desperate bid for
safety, Bunny and her two companions
expected the old house to collapse
beneath them every moment. Yet go on
they must, for the fire was raging more
fiercely with evéry second that passed.

“Bub your father meedn’t bother about Mr.
Turner,” Pa'n !:rol\o in serenely, “Dad will give
him a job after his own heart.  Official rabbit-
catching !

Bmm\ crashed down her empty cup and jumped
up.

“Now for the mateh! I say, though! About
the police being after Alf? You know, Pam, dad
1sn't quite sure that he can—"

“Oh, that's all right: dad is on the Bench, and
he says it will be all right. It was only for some
very small offence. He says he will resign from
the Bench if there is any idea of going an with
a prosceution, -after what AIf did to- day.”

Bunny sparkled her eyes.

“Now," she said, “I feel ready to knock up
Tauch wood !”

* M .. * *

But Bunny's boasbing utterance did not cost her
any bad luck, She made a very useful seventeen.
anyhow, with her own brother, Tom, trying his
hardest all the lime to get her middle stump.
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Second-best innings on her side, Bunny’s—not
5o bad, considering the wear and tear she had
suffered during the afternoon!t

It was, however, when Morcove went out to
field—-after a desperately achieved total of sixty-
nine, Betty carrying her bat—that Bunny best
served her side. 3

The overs that came to her were one example
after another of demen bowling. In the hot sun-
shine of that early evening in high summer, she
never tired. She sent down really wicked de-

liveries which Grangemoor had all it could do -

to counter.

Jack was dismissed for a deplorable four; one .

fine . boundary hit, and after that—"*Wow!”
Other trusted run-getters did little better. At six
wickets down, and all the best men gone, Grange-
moor had still to get nineteen to have their visitors
“whacked.” i

Then TFubby Bloot was out for a duck. Grange-
moor received him back into the fold with howls,
Tom went in, grimly aware of having to take his

sister’s bowhing at the very start, and of her

having veowed .vengeance for denying her an
aimed-at twenty.

He hoped he'd last out the finish of her over;
but he didn’t!. A minute later Bunny had- the
unholy joy  of velleying her brother’s middle
stump clean out of the ground. Another round-O
for the scorers to ?ut down. Hurrah, Morcove!

“We'll manage!”

And with a sensational rush the end came.

Grangemoor, all out for fiftynine—ten runs
behind the visitors. ]

Morceve had won—in an away match, too.
Not en its own ground at Morcove, but here at
Grangemoor it had beaten, trounced, absolutely
whacked the boys; a defeat for them never to
get over, as Morcove itself would never forges
such a famous victory! 2

Not untif. Bunny was coming off the' field, feel-
ing that this somehow was the happiest hour in
all her life, did she catch sight of Fay and Edna
Denver.

Their rather sickly grins for her, as she came
seampering with the rest of the team to where a
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_ with the Turner boy and girl.
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Grangemoor crowd was cheering itself hoarse for
the vietors, did not imply callousness. That,
Bunny knew, as she glimpsed the two girls whilss
looking out of a window of the car, more than
two hours ago.

They had caught sight of her, and_so they had
been spared the terror which the tricksters muss
have suffered, had they been- left in the belief
that she was still in the burning house. Now
they had turned up like this, simply to show bold
faces; but Bunny could tell thak, i secret, they
felt a bit dithery even now.

She did not go across to speak to them. Why
let a useless squabble with girls of that stamp spoil
the entrancing delights of this last hali-hour
before the home-going to Morcove?

Her - brother, shouldering into a blazer, came
up to her, grinning. .

“Been getting your own back, haven't you,
Bunny 7* .

And she, thinking more about Kathy and Alf,
and the fire, and the Denver sisters, than abous

“her pari in the match, smiled, her sauciest smile.

“1 rather think I havel™
=, * ” * * *

Bunny’s'day of danger had ended in an evening
of trinmph, and her thoughts were happy when
the setting sun found her back at dear old Mar-
cove, with Betty and all the others.. .- 1 .

And the day was one which had been fited io
be looked back upon by Kathy and Alf, in the
{ime to come, as the turning point in their lives.

The world knew now what real worth there
must always have been in the poacher’s son and
daughter. - But would that worth have been dis-
covered if there had been no Bunny Trevor -to
stand by Kathy as a friend, ne matter what the
cost to herself ?

Study 12 admitted that they had been wrong
when they had told Bummy net to waste her time
. Bunny’s time—
Study 12 now declared—had been well spent, and
she could be proud of the fact that she alone
had been loyal to the girl “who nobody had liked
for leng.” g
(END OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

Morcove School.
to a Distant Hiding-place.

Be sure to read what happens

to her-and the rest of the chums
: of Morcove in

PAM’'S DESERT PERIL

by Mariorie Stanton

It appears in next Tuesday's

“Schoolgirls’ Own”

Galloping Horses Through the
'Night—Cloaked and Veiled Riders—

In their Midst a Girl Captive—And the Girl is Pam Willoughby—of
Borne across Leagues of Burning Desert Sands
Such is Pam’s fate—on Holiday.

i
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Opeuing Chapiers of a Story That's Different. The Chums of Grangersoor in a New Role

BY MARJORIE STANTON

The New Tea House

ING as we go!” whistled Jack Linton.
He and four of his best pals of Grange-
moor School were ripping along on their
push-bikes. after a useful hour at the bdtt!ng nets.
“Where's dat tiger!” sang Jack, *“Dere’s dat
tiger; hold dat tiger!™
That was how ack, the jolly brother of Mor-
cove’s madeap Polly Lmton felt on such a grand
afternoon, with no more work to think about this
side of “prep’
“Which way, Dave—this lane on the left, isn’t
it
“*That's it,” responded Dave Cardew.
A certain precision about this answer was typical

of him, this studious and seldom- srAenkmg brother.

of Morcove's Judy Cardew.

“Let’s try it,” said Jimmy Cherrol.
not been down it for ages—"

“Company ! roaved Jack, doing his own turn-
ing aside into the lane. “Y.eft wheell”

And then—ping !—went somebody’s back tyre,
and hefty Tubby Bloot, coming last in the covey
of eyclists, shouted:

S T've got a punc- -ture, chnps"’

“Oh, can’t stop now, Tubby! Ride on the flat!”

Thev all, riding slower riow, looked round at
him. Dave conferred a half-Serious smile that
was at least condolatory.  But Jimmy Cherrol and
Tom . Trevor—the latter an only brother of Mor-
cove's ﬁpar.}clmg “ Bunny ""—grinned and chuckled.

“Can’t stop to mend your puncture when we
want our teas!” Jack said. No, sir! And it
wasn’t a puncture, That was a burst, boys—ot
course it was ‘a burst! = He's always bursting
something; buttons, and bootlaces, and back tyres.
The marvel to me is that he doesn’t burst alto-

“We've

Jack Linton & Co. Tackle
a Bully and Deal With a
~Tyrannical Prefect

g

gether. Careful, Tubby; watch t}nl front wheel
now, old.son. It looks to me—"

“You look tl’le way you're going, Ja(.k » thp]aed
in Tom gaily, “and then you'll see

“Wha-a-t!" yelled Jack, now f.cndmg hls gaze’
down the leafy lane. “Morcove? The girls?
Gosh, chaps—it is!”

And he frantically worked the trigger of his
cycle-bell.

Instantly the two Morcove girls who had been
sighted, on some open grassland at the end of the
lane, were joined by several others, and all began
waving excitedly.

“Hallo, Morcove!” said Jack, the first to dis-
mount within speaking distance of the girls.
“TPubby will be pleased 10 see you you're good at
mending punctures, aren’t you?’

“As a matter of fact,” said Polly sweetly,
“we've got two flat tyres of our own.”

“Wow!” Jack wilted. “Er—come on, chaps!
CGood-bye for now, girls—"

“That’s why we all pulled .up here,” Polly
further imparted. “There seems to be a sort of
tea-garden.”

“1@: gorjus!” came Nuaomer's shrill interrup-
tion. “Bekas, eet looks a loverly place, wiz ze
river to look at! Come on, Tubby—queek!”

“Tubby wants to do more than look at rivers.
So do L7 Jack said thirstily. “Come on, boys”
—meaning the girls as well as the ’boye—" this
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is on. mel beven—elevmfand Tubby requires
two- portions, that makes thirteen,” he. reckoned
up,.

place, during ‘a general trending towards a pic-
turesque cottage which
converted mto a refreshment place. -

- “Just fancy our meeting you beys!” sald Polly
to her brother Jack. *We thought we’d try to
find out_a fresh run, when We came oui after
school. First time we have ever come this way;
but isn’t it jolly ]ust here? Aud there’s a punt
you _can hire.”

“Dave had to come out to this place, this after-

noon, Pelly, so we other chaps gumped on_our
bikes to go with him.” :

B Daveiad to come, Jack?”. -

“I think so—but T dow’t-know why. You know
what Dave is, Polly.. When he doesn’t want to
tell you a_ thing—he jcan keep you guessmg all
right—— ’Scuse me!”

He was suddenly darting to be first inside the
Lr(\}hsad’ enclosire—where tea-tables were set upon
the -mown grass—having observed a girl coming

out of the cettage to deal with the sudden influx -

of patrons.

She was—as all the boys and gn']s were notmmg
—a girl of no more than seventeen, tall’ and very
presty. In the sufishine her black. hair took-on
the purplish. reflections of a"raven’s wing—very
beautifu]
complexion, Altogcther with her tasteful dressing
and . ladylike air,” she seemed to_vouch for the
quality ‘of the place

Jack’s way of asking if ‘they could all be served
with_teca caused her -to--smile; but—and some of
the Morcove girls noticed this—the young lady,
iwhilst paying heed let. her eyes smgc oub Dave
Cardew.

Finding her ]ookmg ‘at him, Dave Yaised his
cap, to_her, from a short distance  away. She
responded with™ an inclination-of *her fine head,
then’ gave -her entire attention .to Jack, .

In a few moments that joyous-lad “rejoined: the
party, amongst the-little round tables, whilst the
© young lady hurried  towa a corrugated ton
annexe to the cotta -

Obvmusly, tius ad%i;monal hmldmg- was reserwd
foir “service,” - There would be an oil-siove in
there,. for boiling. ‘water,  and racks. for the
crockery, and a large ]arder and a marble-clothed
counter.

“Company—sst' 2 Jmk braezﬂy commanded:
“Boys, this is an O.K. place! Tea’s coming :for
all—she can_manage. it! . You know, it seems
to ‘me a girl like t,nat should -have a nicer name
than Joab.”

i<Joab!” echoed some of the others

“Over the g)omh of the cottage,” Jack softly
imparted,  “*Ezra Joab, Iloensed dealer in to-
bacco.”

“But Joab isn’t her name,” smd Dave quu,tly

“0Oh, isn’t it?” Momove ca.ught him u
looks which asked: *How.do you:know, Dave?

“Bhe’s only a mece of his, or somethmg—nut
his* danghter, anyhow,” said Dave, tummg down
the bottom of one tmuserggg to  shake out-the
dust. “Her name is Morland—Hetty Morland ”

“But, Dave,” persisted ~ Polly, "haw do you
knoghall !;hls 3

“Dave seemed to be going to answer when he
had finished. with the other trouser-leg. But he
didn’t.” And Jack suddenly chuckled. ~ “That's
all oulI get out_of him!” the chuckle implied.

read! ¥, there had been faint sounds from the

*“service 7. shanty, tel]mg of Hetty Marlands
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hair  indeed,  going ‘well with her olive
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briskness in attending to the order vecently given.
ere was some distant jingling of teaspoons
into saucers, causing Jack to clack his fongue.
“It’s a- lot for her to have to do,” was the
feeling remark {rom Belty Barton, the Morcove
captain. . “Hasn't she any help at all?” -
*Yes—listen; that gounds as if Uncle Ezra were
lenditig a hand now,” Jack remarked, as a man’s
voice -became famtly audlb]e “FHow’s Morcove

“How’s Grangemoor 77 was the counter inquiry.

All tongues got ‘going. ere- was so much to
to be said on either side, with laighier to punc-
tuate a %Oad deal of the latest n&vl!s. ‘quite ten
minutes slipped by unnoticed. -~

Then, however, looks began to ask, if voices
didn’t: Was the tea never going to show up? Was
there to be, meway, no delivery of a ﬁrat instal-
‘ment, so o spea/

"Good gmcmual” Jack oz\clmmed at last, and
jumpe YE: go.and sce about it.  “Gone - to
sleap, I should t,hlnkl”

As he neared the service shanty a man’s voice
was audible to Jack .as a surly growl, and it was
a -pained *“Oh}” which the lad heard the glrl
give, in-the shack-like building,. . .

Jack divedinto the place, and was next momen
witnessing such. s sight as made his-blood:boil. -

He saw Hetty Morland. in -a drooping-. .state,
_with 'a dropped tea-tray at her.feet; only saving’
“herself from . falling ¥ catching ho]d of the
eounter’s edge with one hand. -

Her other hand was clutching her shculder as
if it was there that she had been sfruck by the
clenched fist which was even now menacing her
again; the ‘flourished, clenched hand: -of a tall,
u,pu!tmgc-lookmg man, who g]med as he grcmled
on_a -

Jack, fiving up, strode m&g the klichen
“Hore,  ‘that’s enough of that! What “the
dickens 17 3

The_ill-favoured  man swun about to face the
lad. Ezra Joab musi have -had more .ruffianism
in him.thau reason, or he would have.controllad”
himself. instanily, realising- that here was a
Grangemoor schiolar; and Grangemoor meant busi-
ness to his teashop.

He saw Jack looking ready to set abonb hxm, <
and, as.if he had never.yei failed to. get in.the
first blow in a likely brawl, he. let fly with . his

“right fist, just abouf hftmg Jack off- hls feet by

a blow lmdﬁl‘ the chin.

Jicksat down. But he was up again in a
moment. He unhooked a cut lip from a loosened -
tooth, and then started to mke oﬁ ‘his cdat to -
the man. :

“Uncle!” the girl now mtervened, in an
agonised voice. = "Oh, how could you, uncle!
Stop—hoth uf you—ne fighting, please P2

With Gra.ngemoor s Aid

TO all - those who, seated at tixe tea-tables on
the grassy plot, were filling in.the wait by
chatting blithely, there came a sudde.u shout

“Chaps! . Just a mumeub*over here!”

So Dave and Jimmy, with -Pom and Tubby,
-went over fo the outbulding from which Jack—
\t/\flxthout showing himself in: the open—had hailed

em. ~

Fo their surprme, ‘they found him all by him-
self in- the" kitchen-like  annexe:  To.-their _still
greater surprise, they found him: dabbing & blood-
bes;.ot.ted handkerchiief to a raw. lsp b

“Gosh, mant”? -

“Now, shut up,” he 1equested cheerfully. “It's
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all right. But, Morcove mustn’t Lknow, so you
chaps have got to pretend to be taking out the
tea to-them, just for fun—savvy? Tubby, you
put an apron on. L'll be seeing to things in here,
whilst you chaps act as waiters.” !
¢ But—that_girl-—what’s become of her?”

“Clone in,” Jack pointed across the passage-
way, to the cottage, “to get over an upset.
'Shi  She’ll be out again in a minute.” :
| +*¥ou been having a fight?” asked Tom.

T<«Wish T had,” was the rueful response. ‘' Bub
how could I—with all the girls out there? He's
gone indoors, too. I don’t know, but I rather
fancy it's worrying him a bit. ~After all, it's
‘hardly the way to geb the place liked by Grange-
‘moor, is it?"” 2
© “D’'vou mean to say, Jack, that——" .

“Pon’t mean to say any more now,” Jimmy
wag answered by him of the cut lip. But that lip
had already stopped bleeding, and so the handker-
chief eould be put away.

“(tot the cups and saucers out to them, any-
‘how!"” Jack rattled on, going behind the counter.
“Trays—there thefr are, can't you see! Tubby—
vyes, you look all right like that; good man,
Tubby,” the white apron was approved. *“Jump
to it, then! Clakes—out of the ting!”

Suddenly, however, Hetty Morland -was back,

still pale after the great upset, and with eyes red-
rimmed after some quiet weeping, but she
roanaged to raise a smile at sight of what all the
hoys were doing.
! HT s food of you all,” she exclaimed, a little
emotionally. “You must think we've a strange
way -of—of treating .customers. Bui—uncle so
_easily forgets himself,”

“Right, then; you'll take on here, and we can
help with the waiting?” Jack gaily commented.
“(lome on, chaps!” -

There was a glimpse of Ezra Joab, looming in
a back room of the cottage, as they went out
into the sunshine, carrying the laden trays. But
he did not come away from the main building, and
Cirangemoor inferred that he was feeling ashamed
to show his face.

Altogether, with the Morcove girls tricked into
helieving that they were only being waited upon
by the boys, so as to end all the delay, and cheer-
ing accordingly, everything was soon going quite
waily. -Jack’s swollen lip was cheerfully accounted
for by him, as being a mere “accident.”

After the pouring-out had started, Dave went
‘back alone to the *‘service ” shanty—"for more
‘sugar,” he said,

TIetty Morland was setting another kettle upon
the oil-stove as he entered. Taking up a spare
sugar-bowl, he paused, and after a moment his
serious gaze met hers.

“T'm awlully sorry,” he said very gently. “You
have a hard fime with that uncle of yours. But
I ar:si my pals will always do our best to help
you.

i” She gazed at him in fervent gratitude, but did
not speak. After a moment, Dave resumed:

[ “J came along this afternoon, meaning to return
‘those. papers which you asked me to look at and
try and read. T've got them on me now, but I'd
hetter keep ‘em for the time being.”
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“Yos, yes,” she agitatedly responded; ““with -
uncle on hand! I have kept those papers by me
in secret for ever so long, feeling sure that they
had something to do with me—might even affect
my whole future. - My trouble has been that up
till now there has been no one I could—trust.”
- She continued in a deep whisper:

“Then, the other day, you dropped in here for
that glass of Jemonade, and somehow your looks
scemed to tell me that you could be trusted.
That's why 1 was seized with the idea—to let you
have the papers, I've been wondering since,
though, how you could be expected to translate
them., The foreign language——"

Qnly Trench—and some of it is print. I could
tackle the langunge all right. What puzzled me,
at first, was to sce anything that might relate to
rou.” ;

“QOnly at first, you were puzzled?-” she caught
him. up, in great excitement. *‘Does that mean
thaf” you have, then, spotted something which

An assenting nod from him was, accompanied
by a raising of a finger, warning her to be silent.
He tiptoed towards the passage way, as if to
make sure that no one was hanging -about, to
listen. Reassured, he came back. .

“But we can’t go into it all now,” he said very
softly. “I was down this way, last evening——""

“aﬁf'cre you? I didn’t see you!”

“Nao, well—I wasn’t needing any lemonade that
time.” He gave his rare, dry smile. " There was
a senior from our House at Grangemoor—I think
1 saw?” .

““Oh, yes; he hired the punt for an hour, and
then got me to serve him with a dry ginger. I
don't cave for that fellow very much. In fact—I

. don’t know why,” she shrugged distressfully, ““but

he seems a bit  too—inquisitive.”

Dave gave an understanding nod.

“I'm not surprised. Ralph Gayner is a pre.
who isn’t liked in our House. Never say any-
thing to him_about the papers. You'll find he
is—most inquisitive. And I expect he will come
again, - In fact—"" g -

There was no time for more. The slouching
step of Ezra Joab had sounded in the covered way,
and so Dave now. moved off, sugar-bowl in hand.

Next moment Dave was; out in the sunshine,
hurrying across the grass to rejoin his high-spirited
companions. '

: a ¥ - ¥ ¥ .

Tura Joab drifted to the service counter, behind
which Hetty was finding much to.do. 'She hoped
if she ignored him, he would drift away again;
but he sullenly asked: - ;o

“Vou been complaining to that schoolboy about
me ?”’

“No, uncle.” 2 2 5

“Phen wot was keeping him here talking to
you?”’

sQOh, uncle, I’'ve ever so many things to see
to,” she spiritedly protested. “And I won't have
another upset. How can we expect to make the
place pay, if—"7

“Upset!’ he scowled, “And who but yourself
was to blame if T did lose my temper just now?
You, thinking to put me in my place!”

“T only said T wouldn’t be bullied, and neither
will Tt she flaghed. “T was busy, and you were -
not helping=—only hindering me.” - ’

% And now—you're showing me more of your
cheek ! hesurlily caught her up. “You saucy
mink, you! After all the care I’ve shown you;
after my bringing” you up and then taking this
place at last, s0.as to give you a living.”
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iihe sighed in a hard-driven way, sayiug to her-
self:

“A living! Drudgery—that’s what it is—as it
always has been—-"

“ And still you're not content——>»

“Uncle, that isn’t fair] I would be quite con-

tent to run this place for you; only you never
have a decent word for me. You get worse and

worse—you do! I would have gone away from
vou before this, if—"

“Ay—if!” he twitted her exultantly. “If you
-weren’t like a bird in the net, my pretty!”

The taunt caused her to stand quite still, her

dark eyes darting a reproachful look at him.

“Tsn't that cruel of you, uncle, to remind ma
again? As if I need any reminder! ven't you
_been telling me, ever since I was old enough to
understand, how you've got that hold over me!
1 long to know, as any girl in my position would
long, who I really am. I’ve a father still living,
you always say, and naturally I want to find him.
And all this mystery—it must be ended some day,
if I am still under your roof!™

“You've got it,” he laughed harshly. ““What

you'd like to do, o’ course, is to have it both
ways. You'd like to cut adrift from me, and
yet find your father after all and a grand
young lady. Well, it can’t be done, for the simple
reason that I am not letting you—see 77

He filled his -pipe and then fumbled out a box
of matches, eyeing the spirited girl sideways as he
held the lighted matoh to the bowl.

“Not on your life,” he said, flourishing out
the match: * “I haven’t got much to gamble on;
but I have got that secret. My secret—until it euits
my book to get full value for it, but that time’s
not yet.”” 4

He slonched away, and she thought to herself:

‘“So you think; but have someone on my
side now; someone who may scon be telling me
what the secret is!™ R

That schoolboy, - Not the one who had so
{earlessly intervened, just now, to save her from
another angry blow; he was a splendid lad—they
were all splendid! But, where the actual mystery
of her origin was concerned, it was of that quiet,
clever-looking schoolboy she must think, Dave
Cardew, as he.had said his name was.

Some other time he would tell her why he
thought the Eﬂpers concerned her past—which
surely meant that they held promise for the future.

The future—and an end to this unhappy life
with Uncle —"“if he really is my uncle; and
how often have T doubted it!” The start of a
uew life with someone to call “Father!” Such a
father as some instinet had taught her to picture;
a father to lock up to and love, because he was
straight and true.

Suddenly she had to pause in her work, over-
come by thoughts and emotions which forced her
to sweep a hand across her eyes.

“If only I had been older -at the time, so that
I could remember better now! Buf there, young
as I was, I did have the wit, at any rate, to keep
those papers o myself. Vear after year—a long,
long time it has been; but it’s different now.
am full of hope! That boy and his friends—it is
all their doing!” )

Placed Out of Bounds
“ T BAY, we simply must be off now!”
“1 suppose we must, Betty!”
“Yes, bai Jove! Time has been getting

So, mow that tea was over, .d lively uprising
teck place at the various open-air tables,
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Already Jimmy and Wom had dealt with the
two Morcove bicycles which required attention.
And so, with mueh final levity and many cries
of “See gou again soonl” away rode the girls,

More than onee they looked round and waved to
the fellows, who stood to watch them uniil they
vanished round a bend.

“And now, Tubby, ahout that back tyro of
yours,” Jack broke out. “We must tackle it for
you, I suppose! After such a tea as you made—
Hallo, though!” with as much sudden amusement
as_surprise. *'Here’s a pre., chaps! See him?"

Dave, with the others, looked round.

“Yes,” he said. *Ralph Gayner,”

“Booking our names, is he?” mutlered Jack.
“Well, let him”
They had first noticed the tall senior, standing

Jack scrambled to his feet, undeterred by Ezra
Joab’s cowardly blow. He was determined to stop
this man bullying his niece once and for all.

to make pencilled jottings in a notchook, Ralph
Gayner now closed and pocketed the book, and
came striding towards the Five in an officious
manner,

He was a well-built youth, and good-looking.
Things were known about him in Challencr’s
House at Grangemoor which rendered him mis-
trusted and disliked; but one might seek in. vain
for any outward signs of bad traits.

He neglected sports, yet he looked athletic. He
was a known har, yet his dark eyes were as steady
as they were handsome. He was a bully, but he
looked as if he scorned any mean action.

Now, ‘he took no more netice of them, but
strolled on towards the river's brink, evidently
minded to put in a half-hour on the viver.

B
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Jack glared after him.

ﬁ“?,\}’as he spying, even before the giils went
off 7

“0Oh, ‘yes,” said Dave.

Jack jumped round, Etarlng.

“You_saw him, Davet”

A nod.

bt ¢ spt}tted him, skulking amongst those willows

over there.”

*Then wh the——— But that’s like you,” Jack
sighed. ell, come on; Tubby's bike now!
Dash you, Tubby, for not being able to get on a
jigger without busting an inper tube.”

Many hands make light work, and Tubby’s
punctire was soon mended, and then the chums
hurried back to Glangemonr.

Prep had to be tackled, and they were busy
at it, when about eight o'clock that evening a
message came to a cortam study in Challenor’s
House at Grangemoor: “Linton to report to the
Head at_once!”

“Good,” said Jack, with even a thankful look

been spared fmthcr wrestling  with
‘me luck, boys!”

at havin

prep. “Wish

“I say, though,” cried Jimm: Ty “The Head!””
ony

*That’s only because Old is out for the
evening.”

My, Challenor, the Housemaster, was young
enough to have been married to a former Mor-
cove mistress only a year or so; but he w:-s always
aﬂec‘lmnately referred to as “Old Ton

“But who's reported you, and what for'?” asked
Jimmy Cherrol.

“Gayner—l’ll wager,”
grin.  ‘“But for what reason—well,
find that out!”

“Your name has been repmted to me, Linton,”
the Head boomed at him, as soon as he had come
to attenfion in the sanctum of sanctums. - “You
have been in a fight!”

“No, sir.”

i “(Bl’lfsida the school, according to my informa-
on -

answered Jack with a
I’'ve got to
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“No, sir!” ’ .
“Linton! When a swollen lip of yours confirms
my information I”?
‘Oh, that, sir,” Jack engagingly conceded.

“Ym T did get a bash before I had tlme to put
'em up. But it never became a fight.’

“It is reported to me, Linton, that you and
four other boys were found at -a newly-openeds
resort for refreshments and boating, about which,
at present, I know nothing. And it was there
that the brawl—since you say there was no fight
in_the strict sense of the word—took place? You
will explain, Linton!”

“I—yes, I'm sorry and .'111 that, but I'm afraid
I must—er—refuse, in fact.

The Head instantly turned away to a book-
case, reaching up a hand to take down a cane
]\ept out of sight on top of that mammoth piece
of furniture.

“I, Linton, must be sorry, too,” said the Head.
“But I have no time to waste, and certainly no
inclination to try any other persuasion but this!™
Tho cane swished in the air. Now, boy, are you
going to tell me?”

Jack, with what he considered to be a xm{
important reason for declining to explain, shoo
his head. -

“Very well, then, Linton. The right hand first.”

The Head raised his cane. Then he gave Jack
an experienced cut across the hand, asked for the
other hand, and caned that one, too.

“That, Linton, is for refusing to “ex) lain. T’
don’t require any explanation now. I diaw my
own conclusions. Go away, boy—wait!”

So Jack, after a ﬁrst rstumg step, ]za]md

“This place down by the river—Joab’s, 1 think
it is called. It will be out of bounds to the school
until I have seen what it is like. There will be
formal notice to that effect in the morning,
Linton. Meantime—it might be as well to let
the ather four boys know who, I understand, were-

Outside the sanotum, Jack breathed upon his
tingling fingers. “Two stiff ’uns!” DBut he bore
the Head no grievance. There was Jack’s cheer-
firl expression to make this self-evident, when he
had returned to Challenor’s and the study where
hls four best pals awaited him.

“Bomething to do with Gayner?”
the general inference bitterly,

*?Course ”

“Then why didn’t the Old Man send for all of
us ?” Tom rage

“Oh, you cl aps—you hadr’i been in a ‘ fight,
as I was supposed to have been,” Jack drily ex-

lained. “That’s what had got the Head on his

ind legs. DI’ve been scrapping out of school
gyounds  with memhers of Sle British public!
That’s my crime, sir!”

Dave looked straight at Jack.

“It wasn’t a fight, Jack., You could have told
the Ilead just how——" ;

“No, I ccm]dn’t! How could 1,” Jack im-.
}Batlcntly argued, “when it would have meant

etting him know that the Joab ruffian landed :
me that dot on the chin?”

““But why shield Joab?” asked Tubby, nibbling
plain chocolate.

Jack glared round upon him.

“You silly ass! Hadn’t I got to do my best.
not to get the place put out of buundﬂ’ ‘Smatter
of fact,” Jack spoke on glumly, “it didn’t make
any difference after all. The Old Man put the
place out of bounds, even thhout. knowing that
it was Joab who landed me one.”

“Um,” said Torn,

-J immy voiced
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Dave walked to the window and became the
amost thoughtful of all, calmly regarding the sun-

seb. . P
\ Aftor a few moments, he turned back to - the
table, put his books away, then picked up a letter
that was ready for the post. " - .

“(oing to take this down,” he tersely remarked,
and_passed “out of the study, closing the door
behind him. 1
3 The others looked at the closed door.

. “Off alone again,” said Jimmy. ‘What's his
secret "' .

‘. **He doesn’t say anything,” Tom deplored.

.+ “Does he, ever?. And isn’t it always for some
thumping good reason?” 2%

i “Every evening, this week, he’s put in a lot
‘of time in the school libe,” Jimmy commented.
#‘Has that anything to do with it all?” :

' Apain a helpless silence prevailed, ending when
‘at last Jimmy was taking a look out of the’
lwindow. He emifted a startled:

. “Here, come and look! Dave’s
again!”

“Wha-a-at!”

Jack bounded and Tom darted across to the
lwindow. Tubby, shying away the half-finished
‘apple, rolled thither. All four chums became
jround-eyed - with amazement- as they saw Dave
beyond the great gateway whizzing alone down
‘the road on his bicycle. p ¢

Then they turned to one another
standing looks, .

. “Joab’s!” whispered Tom, : .

“But he heard you say it’s out of bounds

‘novz!” jerked Jimmy. F
| -*That's the fellow he is—old Dave!” Jack ex-
claimed. “Not a word to us—don’t you .see 7—in
case we should want to break bounds as well!”,

gone out

with under-

1 Gayner’s_Curiosity
TN\AVE CARDEW dismounted from_ his machine
| midway down the by-lane which led to the
riverside and “Joab’s.” : -

He wheeled the bicycle into some screening
[hazels and left it there, going on again with some-
rwhat cautious steps. i
" The leafy lane was beginning to grow dusky,
ibut he could see how the last of the sunset light
lingered in the open, where the river wound lazily
ithrough soiié broad meadows, ; *

He felt sure that Ralph Gayner had returned
lto the refreshment house. Dave had:suddenly
‘observed the senior from the study window, just
now, going ouf again, and had promptly decided
to keep after him, o A

‘Why?  But that was one of those questions
which only Dave could answer. ;

At the far end of the lane he paused, ‘before
‘ladvancing to let himself be seen by anyone ‘at
the refreshment place. But Joab’s seemed to be
!in an after-hours state of solitude. Not a sound
'came to Dave’s attentive ears.

_ ‘Then he noticed a bicycle “parked’” between
jtwo larches, and he became not at all excited,
although he = recognised - the machine as being
Gayner's, ~ So often -was. Dave saved from being
istartied or surprised, because he had ‘known what
;to expect. : : .
* He was a few yards short of the trellis-porch
‘of the cottage when he stqpﬁgd dead, hearin,|
faint sounds from within which keenly interested
‘him.. After a moment, he nodded to himself, as
“if thinking: . “Quité likelyr——" = .

Then he went on-tip-foe” into-the porch. The
- front’ door, which opened straight into the sitting-
room. was ajar.  Ie peered tbsough the narrow

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

‘ing, and literally rushed across t

- gripped Dave.

-and then saw him begin to flounder up.
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opening, and he saw that Gayner was alone there,
and,. being alone, was inquisitively looking into
one drawer after another of an old burcau.

Gayner happened to look round at that moment
and caught sight of Dave. He stopped his search-

e room at the
Fourth Former. 3

“You can get out of here as quick a5 you like!”
the senior raged. “Clear out!” he said wildly,
and made an infuriated lunge ab his schoolfellow.
“What's the game? Spying?”

“Why should I bhe?” Dave returned.

The very calmness of that retort scemed fo
enrage Gayner all the more. With a pounce he
Dave was not going to stand -for
that, and he tried to shake Gayrer's grip off.
Before cither guite realised it, it became a des-
perate set-to, Gayner showing an insensate rage.

CGayner, - his superior size Eiving him an ad-
vantage, had also the infensified strength which
mad anger confers.  He finally hurled Dave off
his balance, thud to the turf

Then_the senior, seeing his opponent struggling
up again, struck him back.

At that instant, there was a jangling crash as
of several bicycles being allowed to fall to the
ground after a hurried dismounting by their
riders. The woice of Jack Linton roared:

‘i, stop! Gayner, you cad—you rotter! Hit-
ting him" when he’s down, chaps! Come on!”

“Qut him!” was Jimmy’s gry of indignation.

“The river!” Tom roared. * Chuck the blighter
in the river for a thing like that!”

Tubby was here—unable to express his anger
vocally, as a bit of toffee had just then stuck
in his throat. This, however, by no means pre-
vented the hefty one from. dashing-in with the
others, "

In a roaring pack they surrounded Gayner.
Another moment and they had him pulled down
—overpowered, struggling furiously, but in vain.
Then they hauled -him to. the river's brink., By
his ankles and shoulders they swung him. “Fall—
in!” bellowed Jack, as they determinedly pitched
him headlong into the water.

The prefect fell into the shallow river with a
tremendous splosh! i

There ‘on the bank stood all five juniors, for
Dave had taken his full share in what had been
done. - They saw Gayner's dark head as the
contre of ever-widening circles upon. the surf:i(lu},

is
waving hands dz'iPped a_blackish ooze.

“Ha, ha, ha!" the juniors accorded him the
laughter he. deserved. *‘*And now—report that!
Ha. ha, hat”

“But, chaps,” Jack bleated at last,
out of bounds. So let’s beat it now.”

Only then, when they turned away to recover
icycles, were they aware of a fine car draw-
ing out of the lane slowly, to pull up in the
J ;

“we’re all

en.
pBut, in the very instant thai the motor did
meet their gaze, they recognised it; and Jack was
only voicing what his pals knew to be the appal-
ling fact, when he whispered:
“Jumping snakes, chaps—it’s the Head!”
AS Jack himself would say, the Grangemoor
chums. are now ‘‘ properly in the soup.”’
There'll be ructions with a vengeance. You'll
be longing to know what happens to the chums
as a'result of their doughty championship of :
Hetty Morland, so be sure to read next Tuesday's
chapters of this grand new story. You should
order SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN well in advance.



