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I an Alarming Mishap to Another, Edna Denver-Sees her- Grear Chance to Satisfy
her Burning Curiosity Regarding the Occupants of Cliff Edge Bungalow

They Must Get into the Bungalow !

L OOX here, Edna; I think 1t is high time we
found out more about those people who
have come to live at-the bungalow |

“Just what I was going to say, Fay!”

“How about after tea, then?”

“And stay out, you  mean—until it's
But can we, Fay?”

In this study at Morcove School two piles of
hooks and primers had just been thwmped upon
the table.

They were the lesson-books which Fay and
Tdna Denver had. brought away from the class-
room when school cnded for the day.

The sisters were behind a closed door now—
alone together, Tay and Edna were the most
unpopular gu‘ls in the Fourth Form at '\Iorcme
School.

Not for them any part in the friendly mixing
which went on in the Form quarters at “this, the
most sociable hour of tea-time, Other studies
might be “throwing” little parties, Other girls
were, ab least, disposed to use the long corridor
as o gossiping-place, whilst doing much scamper-
ing to and fro. But Fay and Edna—

No! They were “above ”” such simple pleasures
which so many of their schoolmates found ex-
tremely satisiying. They chose to believe that
they could have a big following in the Form, if
it suited their pleasure.

They had never really
fancied personal magnetism, being a pair who
much preferred to find interests beyond the

‘ school’s bounds. They might have been surprised
if they had, or, on the other hand, if they had

dark?

set out to test their
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set themselves out to please other girls; they would
hme been so different they might have been liked.

But Fay and Edna liked to feel grown-up and
grand, and it ministered to thls taste- of theirs
to be always *“on their own.” = A touch of
cxclusiveness, don’t you know!

Tor the same reason, they were often away
from Morcove at forbidden houts—questing stolen
pleasures which were only pleasures because they
were stolen, and which even Fay and Edna them-
selves would have turned their noses up at, if
they had been allowed.

“The tlouhie will be, Fay—getting in after
Kours, unseen,” Tdna grimaced.  “We have lost
that secret means we l1ad4t{mnl\s to Betty Barton
finding it out the other evening.”

“T suppose she did find cut Edna?
never said anything, though!”

““Oh, of course she found out,” was the younger
sister’s scowled answer. “If she -has kept her
mouth shut,. that’s net to say she will not say
something when-she_thinks she w ill, - Bhe rumbled
tm whole thing the other evening, down there
in the school muscum. 8o I am very much afraid
that slipping in, after dark, through the old
disused dynamo-shed into the museum, is off "

“PBother Betty!” TFay muitered ﬁezcei) It
was such a Gp]cndld dodge of ours. We \\orl\cd
it last term, without once coming in for a scare.

“Loolk here, though— Oh, it has just
Dccurrl,d to me!” ldna exclaimed in a guaulcd
voice, ‘It will be all right for us to get in late—
if there is anything to make it worth while. For,

She has
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Fay dear, don’t you see? If we know Belty is
lying in- wait, Wwalting for us to come in at one
plage—* o
. *“We can -easily slip in soime other way? Is
that the idea ?” Fay whispered exultantly, * Just
one.of the old ordinary ways—"

“That's it! And safe,
that, if we are walched for at all, we shall be
waiched for—in - the musenm | but that’s
going to be a real scream, Fay,” the younger

_ sister -chuckled and gave a delighted clap of the
hands. “Do let’s do it, then!”

Fay’s brows were drawing together
serious frown as she murmured:

“I think we should, Edna. We've had that
letter from dad, and we know now that it is as
we guessed. The Vanderloos ‘are the same ones
who are dad’s rivals over the business into which
he has just put ever such a lot of money. He
said he would like to come down to Morcove,
but be 1s afraid they would suspect him of want-

in a

ing to nos¢ into what they are doing, over there

at Cliff-Edge Bungalow——" o
“And what are they doing—I wonder!” came
Edna’s quick rejoinder. * Experimenting ?
There’s that young man who  looks so like a
research worker—and he has turned the garage
into a laboratory. Then, too, there was that
ﬁ%r;nge happening the other evening along the
clifis 1 ) " s y
" ‘“An explosion—as I wrote and told dad it must
have been, although it's believed in the town, and
here at Morcove, that it was simply a fall of
rock. . But it was an explosion,” Fay reiterated
in-a deep whisper; ““a most peculiar one—for
eye witnesses declare there was no fash .and no
smoke 17 - ’ s
“Dad must feel a bit jump‘y,” Edna muttered
with a2 hard-thinking look. “It looks as if the
Vanderloos  had something to do with that fall of
* cliff. - I ‘mean, it must have been caused by 2 new
kind of . high ‘explosive—flashless as ‘well as
smokeless | And that’s/the very sort of invention
dad is’ hoping ‘to make such a hit with. Sup-

posing the Vanderloos’ invention goes one better - 2
. *_bungalow was usually let, furnished,

than dad’s 1’ %

Fay nodded. Both girls could understand that
it would mean an end of their days at a school
Jike Morcove, for their father would be ruined
if the new “‘process * which he was backing, with
almost all his money, proved inferior to_a rival

invention relating to the  same article—high.

explosive, : - 4

“He hasn't asked us to do any finding out for
him, if we can,” Fay pondered aloud. “But I
do -think - we should, Kdna. It is keeping me
.awake o’ nights: this feeling that our future, here
or anywhere, is uncertain. Supposing the busi-
riéss into which dad has put so ruch money does
get smashed up 7 ;

“Awful,” Edna responded gloomily.
cur having to leave Morcove, to go to some

cheaper school—or we might have to turn out to-

earn our livings.”

“As typists.”
cither corner, “Just imagine having to become
a typist, or work in a shop—ugh! Anyhow,
Edna, it will be something if we. can only find out
for - ourselves what's going on at Cliff-Edge
Bungalow—— Oh, come in!” she broke off

snappishly as someone politely tapped at the door

before entering. =

It was Hita Hargrove. BEtta was, at the
vesent time, captain of the Fourth Form at
R{oruuve School. Of course, ‘Betty Barton was
the usual captain, but the eaptaincy had been
taken away from Betty by Miss Somerfield,
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because Betty was_believed by the headmistress,
and some of the Morcove-girls, to have broken
bounds just recently. 1

“1 have called in, Fay and Edna, to ask you,
as is usual at the beginning of the term,” Htta

- began quite cordially, ‘if you would show your-

seliiaa on the games field as frequently as pos-
sible.” - -

Etta expected a rebuff, but she had felt it her
duty to lock in on the unpleasant sisters, as she
was giving this message to everyone else in the

orm, .

Both sisters put on an air of aloofness.

“We never have cared for games, and we are
not going to start now,” Fay. said insolently.

“Don’t worry,” Etta_smiled. “I am not think-

‘ing of trying to compel you to play !”
=

Glad to hear it1” ol :
“But Ive called on every other girl in the Form
to ask whether they would turn up for a bit of
pragtice——" :
. “Hockey? We loathe hockey,’”” Fay shuddered.
“So long as you understand,” Etta.went on,

4_5‘tha.|:, when you do care to come down to the

field, you'll be welcome, there.”

“Thanks so much! ~Awfully decent of you!”
scoffed Fay.
_ After the door had closed between Etta Har-
grove and the sisters, the latter exchanged winks
and grins. .

From their study-cupboards they obtained a few
biscuits and “made dpn » with these and a half-
cupful of milk each. Then they went downstairs,

~put on hats and coats, and so across to the cycle-

sheds. . o .
]Tcn minutes later the sisters were cycling by
that
graced a strip of grassland between the road and
the very edge of a beetling cliff. | ?
Furtively. the two .girls paid-attention to the
low-built residence. as they -pedalled past its gate-
way. There it stood, offering itself as a charm-

ing holiday haunt for anybody needing. quiet

surroundings and invigorating sea breezcs.

To such seekers of rest and recuperation the
But Fay
and Edna could never believe that the present
tenants of Cliff-Edge had taken the place for
purposes as simple as that.

At this very moment the two girls could see how
the Vanderloos’ car was being kept in_a very

Ey

solitary - and  picturesque bungalow which .

makeshift shelter, so that the garage itself might .

be put to some special use.. ; -
" The garage doors were closed; but Fay and
Edna had just a glimpse, as they side-glanced the
whole place, of someone in white overalls, working
at a bench behind the window. i

“Here, Fay—an idea!” the younger sister
broke out, after they had ridden a good way
past the bungalow. “How would it be for us to
stage a sort of smash to one of our bikes—calling
afterwoards at Clifi-Edge to ask if we may leave
the machine there?” !

Fay treated her wily sister to a brilliant smile.
- “Splendid] I didn’t see any sign’ of Mrs.

. Vanderloo—did you ?*

“Nor of that young woman they call Elsa,”
was Edna’s response.

“But if neither of them is, ~

there, that may be all the better for your purpose.

" Gives us an_excuse for getting a word with thag
young- chemist-fellow, or whatever he is.”

The talk lapsed. Both girls had now become
eager to reach a certain dip in the road, only a
quartier of a mile farther on, where the ‘‘spall”
could best be staged. :

The important thing was that thc% should -have
the road all to themselves, so that they might not
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bo observed doing deliberate damage to one of
the machines.

8o, as they sped along, first one and then the
other would send a glance behind, because the
great likelihood was that of other girls from Mor-
cove coming along on runs into fown, °

A {avourable loneliness prevailed, however, and
TFay and Edna were able to alight at the foot of
the slight hill, knowing that the road in both
directions was totally empty.

“Muke it my machine,
grinned; and with the words
bicyele fall erash to the roadway.

Then, between them, they casily managed to
break a mudguard and twist the handlebars.
dna stamEed 'on somé of the spokes of the fronk
wheel, so that the bicycle looked as if an accident
had rendered it really unrideable.

Not content with  this, Edna kvelt to rub-a
stockinged knee in- the road until a tiny hole
came. L

“How’s that?” she proudly inquired of her
sister, who chuckled. “Do 1 look as if—"

“You just about do!” TFay. tittered. *
—let’s turn back and see what comes of it

Tay,” her sister
Kdna let - the

“Bo now

It

Edna Turns Thief

DNA limping slightly, and the pair of them
wearing suitable Jooks .of ruefulness, the
Denver sisters presently appeared on the

private drive leading to the Bungalow’s porch.

Fay was wheeling the damaged machine, so
that Bdna, as the “victim ? of the supposed
accident, had only a bieycle in proper order to
pring with her.

Nobody came out of the
pbungalow to evince  Sym:
pathctio concern ab, sight of
{wo schoolgirls in such an ob-
vious state of distress.

There were sounds from the
garage telling of somebody’s
presence in that outbuilding;
but the bungalow itsell re-
mained_silent, even after the
crafty pair had reached the

porch.

Fay dabbed a finger against
the bell-press, causing an an-
nouncing ring-ring! But the
front door was not opened {0

them.

“Nobody -indoors!” the
older sister commented. 4

“But, Fay dear,” said Edna
Plﬂintivelyéon account of her
“hurt ” knee—*1 think there
is somebody round at the
gavage. 1 wonder if we might
Just——"

. “We must, and that's all
there is to it! Get permission
to leave this smashed bike,
anyhow,” Fay said loudly, to
E:(%e;p up the make-believe,
“You wait here, Edna, whilst
T-—  Hallo, though here’s a
young lady!” 5
“"J was the one they knew
only as ‘“‘Elsa,” coming across
the garden. from a gateway
giving access to the open
grassland of the cliff-top.

She was a very fair, young
woman, tall and good-looking,
and, as the sisters had secen on
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previons occasions, well dressed and most graceful
in her movements. . But af present she looked
charmingly “slummocky ” in kiock-about things
suitable for boating on the open sea. An nii
“mac,”  gumboots, and a sow’ -wester—these gave
ber a very rough-and-ready appearance. :

“0Oh!” she smilingly oxclaimed at sight . of

Tay and Edna in their staged plight; and she

hastened - towards them.
what bad luck {”

“We do hope you will excuse our troubling you
like this,” Fay gushed, whilst Edna continued to
look very sorry for- herself. “Put we -felt we
must turn in here !”

“0f course |” ; g

“Jt was at the bottom of that fittle hill over
there, towards the town, where the accident hap-
pened,” Fay said glibly. “Edna did the, run.
down much too_fast—I was warning her! Just
look at her machine!”

“pid you hurt
asked by the fair young woman.
you both indoors.” . %

“Oh, it's nothing,” Edna disclaimed truthfully
enough.  “But I—I would be glad of a sit-down
for a minute. What a shame, though, to—"

“Do not mention it.” ’

With every sign of ready sympathy, Elsa was
fumbling out a key from a pocket to fit into the
lock of the porch-door. She got the door open
and, having smiled invitingly, preceded Fay and
Edna into the dwelling.

She conducted them to a small sitting-room,

“An accident! But

yoursclf badiy?’ Idna was
“But let me get

where a five burned. . .
“Please sit down, then,” she entreated, giving
immediate attention to the fire. “And, if there

Between them, the Denvers soon managed to make the

cycle look as if it had been involved in a nasty spill.

they had a good excuse for calling at the bungalow and
finding out what was happening there.

Now
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is any cut or graze nceding attention, we have a
first-aid box—"" g :

“Qh, thanks—no!” Edna cried. “Ii's only that
-1 feel—well, a bit shakenup. I only just bumped
my knee a little, = I¥s:not bleeding.”

“1 see. Have you had tea? If not, you shall
have some with me. I have only just got back
in the motor-boat, after being out some ‘hours.
Fishing,” Elsa added carelessly. “But I did not
catch ‘anything—mno! E think you understand, we
-keep no servants here. So I shall have to——"

“But do let me,” Fay said, rising from her
chair, “be of use! Tt isn’t fair to pub you
- about—>" g o

“Oh, it won't take me a_minute to do every-
thinF.” As she said it, Elsa was jamming a
kettle upon the mended fire.
meals, you know, at the hotel close by.”

“0Oh, do you?” Fay purred. “We know that
Mrs. Vanderloo stays ab the hotel, and that only
you and your—the young man—-7>" ’

“My brother Osbert—". ;

“QOh,he is your brother!
is his name Vanderloo 7%

“Ves, we are all Vanderloos.
is an- aunt of ours.”

" “8he is so nice!” Fay gushed on. “Edna and
I thought it so sweet of her, the other afternoon,
to take us in to tea at the Headland Hotel! And

afterwards she brought us here to Cliff Edge, to.

show s what a nice little place it is really I”

Blsa Vanderloo nodded. -

“T was not_here then to bave the pleasure of
méeting. yeu,” she remarked. “But now, if yeu
will just” talk to each other whilst I go to the
Lkitchen, T will not be more than a—" %

- The-final word of ‘the-sertence died at her lips,
which remained parted in a startled-way. - Her
pale-blue eyes, in their expression of the alarm
which had seized her, werg suddenly dilating.

Nor were Fay and Edna puzzled to know the
cause of such sudden fright.

They, like Elsa Vanderloo, had heard a sui‘]deﬁ. .

peculiar, almost eerie noise from somewhere out-

side the bungalow—from the pgarage, as they

fancied. ; X

It was largely a faint commotion such ag a
scuffle might cause, but alon 1
and banging sounds there had been a gasping sort
of outery. T

= :The sisters stood up, infected with the agitation -

which was causing Llsa Vanderloo to give a lift
and fall of ¢lenched hands.

“Tt is Osbert!” she panted. ' “He is—— _Oh,
I know what it means! I must go to him. Wait
—wait here, you two girls.” 3

“But—" jerked the sisters as they saw her
darting away with Trantic haste. 2

he “was gone instantly, with such an air of
knowing that her brother was in desperate need
of help that Fay and Edna could not think of
staying there in the sitting-room

%My goodness—what’s happened, then!” Fay.
;

2

gasped. . “That garage—

“It’s his lab., yes!” Fdna whispered excitably.
“Quick—we may be able to find something out!”

Tlsa Vanderloo, as. it was the quickest way out
to the garage, had run through to the kitchen,
leaving the bungalow by the outer door of the
scullery. In a brace of seconds, both girls were
reaching the open air by this means. Kdna was
not limping now! . :

This dramatic upset had caused her to forget
all about -the pretended hurt to her knee—as,
indeed, it might.easily have caused her to forget
& genuiue injury. : >

y L= ¥ ad -
he and Fay—they saw Elsa Vanderloo already
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take her brother by the arms.
We wondered !. Birs:

Mprs, Vanderloo

ground by a hold upon his' ankles.

with the bumping -
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kneeling beside . the huddled and - lifeless-looking

“form of her brother.

He was lying in the garage doorway, and there
was every indication ofhis having just managed
to §et the doors open before he collapsed. 'There
bad been no scuffie with anybody else; all the
commotion had been due to his struggling to get
outside whilst in a half-overcome state. .

Elsa Vanderloo raised a white face to the two
schoolgirls as they put themselves close to her
and her” brother; but she was able to speak
calmly. : .

“If was some fumes,” she said hastily. “He
might have been killed. I must get him away
from this shed.” S : :

“Let us help you to get him indoors” Fay
panted. ‘‘Is there any gas or anything - still
escaping 7 Any tap still turned on in there?”

“Tf you will be so good as to_help me carry
him more into the open,” Elsa said, preparing io
“Thank you.”"
was stooping to, lift his legs clear of the
There was
nothing that [Edna could do, so she watched
during the first moment or two of their bearing
him away. . o .

“T think,” Blsa said then to Fay, “if we could
get him toind to the veranda, There js a breeze
straight from the sea, also an casy-chair that will
take him.” 5 % i

“Right-ho, then; I'm .all right; if -you are,”

Fay breathlessly responded. : .
. Directly after this, Edna was alone in. front of
the garage doorway. She set off to follow round
to, the bungalow veranda, and then suddenly she
took returning steps. g i 3

That secrct eagerness to find out things about
the Vanderloos—an etgerness which had prompted
ber and Fay to carry out their artful ruse—it was
impelling her to.get a peep inside the garage
whilst there was this chance. %
~ She was not forgetting that *‘fumes ” had been
mentioned as the cause of Osbert Vanderloo’s
collapse; but Edna reckoned that any escaping
fumes had now cleared off. - - g

The large garage doors, having stood wide open
in the lasf minute or so, must have made con-
ditions ?nite safe in this breezy spot.

So, after a glance behind to make sure that
Tilsa Vanderloo was not teturning, the un-
serupulous -schoolgir] went into the garage. She
hoped that a hasty look yound might enable her
to notice things which she plarmed. to describe
‘to her father when next she saw him,

She saw that the roomy garage had been
e?uipped with two or three trestle-tables, on each
of which were some of the paraphernalia usually
associated with a laboratory. .

_ Strange appliances stood about, amongst hottles
and jars of cg\emicais. There were test-tubes and
retorts and crucibles and a mixing-mortar. In
glass carboys, bearing

Fay

warning red labels,

Edna’s attention flew at once to a bench in’
front of the windows, where evidently the young
man had been at work when something must have
gone wWrong.

Some notebooks were there, and one or two
papers, the latier under a paper-weight. Wender-.
ing -instantly if a glance at them would tell her
apything, she shot a wary glance sideways to
the open doorway, then darted to get a close
look at the documents. ’

he was no sooner within reading distance than
her gaze fastened upon a dockéted foolscap
envelope. - There were folded papers inside, she
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could tell, and eagerly she picked it up and read

the endorsement on the envelope :

“SECRET—RETURN TO SAFE WHEN
NOT IN USE.”

What were the papers, then—oh, what were
they ? Bearing vitally upon whatever the work
in hand, perhaps!

Daringly she took out the folded papers. There
were only two or three sheets, closely written in
a2 man’s hand. . :

Her excited eyes read a beld line that headed
one sheet: Fi o

“FORMULA FOR NFE.”

She gasped aloud. :

A formula! That meant, as she was realising,
that these papers gave the sceret ingredients and
instructions for making “NFE "—whatever those
letters might stand for. 4

Some' high-explosive, was that it? NFE—

THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN

403
When the Papers were Missed -
UT now—how to do a “got away?”
She had the stolen formula upon her; how
best to get away with it, before the theft was
discovered ?

To her shame, Edna remained as calm in the
moment of crime as if she were innocent of any
wrong-doing.

As quickly as possible she walked round to thag
seaward side of tho bungalow where the veranda
was. E

Fay and Elsa Vanderloo had placed Osbert in
a wicker-chair which had a footrest extension. I¢
couched him-comfortably, and he was receiving
the revivifying breeze upon his livid face; but
he had not yc¥ come round., i

“Is—is it serious?” Edna asked with affected
anxiety, “Can 1 do anything?” :

“Oh, no, thank yvou,” Elsa responded. “T am

oing to get something from indoors that will pull
rim round.. There is nething fer you girls to do.
And besides "—to Edoa in particular—" you your-
self have had that bad shaking up.”

Edna Denver watched while her sister and Elsa Vanderloo bore the uncenscious man to
the bungalow. The moment the coast was clear Edna meant to ferret out the secret of
the ““workshop ' where the accident had occurred,

initials for a temporary name, perhaps. NTFE—
* Non-flash .explosive 7

That was only a guess of hers; yet—it might
Le the very words for which the letters stood.
The explosion of the other night, along the cliffs,
had been attended by no flash.

Suddenly her mind was made up.

Edna returned the papers to their envelope,
folded the lafter so that it wounld go info a pocket,
and. then she hastily stowed it away like that.

A moment, and the daring deed was done.

She, Edna Denver, only a schoolgirl though she
was, had turned -thief !

In broad daylight, and with the brother and
sister not fifty yards away, although certainly the

brother was temporarily out of action—she, Ldna,

had stolen their precious formula !

“I fecl quite all right now.” the impostor said. -
“But, TFay, as Miss Vanderloo says, we can’t he
of any use, I think we’d better get along to the
school, 5o as not to be in the way here.”

The young woman was even then letting hersolf
into the bungalow by way of the french windows.
As she was 1ot looking towards the sisters, Edna
accompanied the words with an urgent *Come
away I with her eyes to Fay. The latter saw the
sign, though, of course, she did not know vet why
Jidna was urging a hasty departre,

“Miss Vanderloo—we are off | Edna called in
through the open french windows. “CGood-bye,
and we do hope your brother will soon be all
right again ! 3 , sine

If there was any response to this, neither of the
sisters heard ‘it. Fdaa, ‘with an urging nudge to
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Tay, walked away. Together they went round to
the porch, recovered their bicycles, and then went
on foot down the drive to the roadway.

“Dash,” Edna fumed, half-way to the road,
“how T wish this ‘bike of mine were all right for
riding. We ought to hurry away, Fay—quick as
we can.”

“Why " asked her sister.

“T laid hands on some papers in that garage,”
the younger girl answered excitedly: *They may
‘ be tremendously important papers, Fay. Iive got
—a formula !”

“A what 1 g ;

“Qssh! The recipe-sort-of-thing for making
whatever it is they’re making! But come on,”
BEdna panted.  “I've got the papers, and we must
stick to them.”- 0

| “My goodness!” Fay_ gasped, as full under-
standing came. *“Ob, Edna, what HAVE you
done ?*? : ‘

.- “I tell you, I have—-"

. “Yes, but—it’s terrible! The papers are bound
to be missed—" ~ :

“Qf course ;- that’s why I say—hurry! Lucky
for us,”” Edna whispered on, “Elsa Vanderloo is
thinking only about her brother at present.”

“But he may come round at any moment, and
then— But 1 suppose we can deny the whole
thing, if—if we are accused?” Fay now realised.

“Of course we can! Listen, Fay; we must find
a safe hiding-place for the papers as quickly as
possible. - Mustn’t dream of taking them into the
school, and we haven’t ‘time to go.to the- post
‘office now and register them. We must put tﬁ:m
in some safe hiding-place, on our way back now,
and then—never mind what the Vaunderloos say.
1f they come to Morcove and ask for them, we'll
-simply. deny any knowledge of them. Let them

make as big a row as they like about it all;

we'll face it-out—" : .

“You mean, get the papers away to dad some
time 77 %

“That’s it1 The papers are probably Greek to
us; but he will know what to make of them.”

And suddenly Edna gave an exultant little
laugh. °

“The formula!” she chuckled triumphantly.
“The Vanderloos’ secret formula—of an invention
that rivals and would have ruined dad; we can
be sure of that being the case, Fay, from what
he said in-his letter.” And we've got hold of that

" very formiula; so that now-—now——-"

“Yes, but better be.quick,” panted Fay, send-
ing a mervous glance behind. " Oh, Edna, if we
sheuld suddenly see Elsa Vanderloo—coming after
us 1"

ur Elsa, at that moment, was with her brother
on the bungalow weranda, which faced the
open sea: She had brought out something in a
cup which she 'was lolding to his bluish, parted
lips. .
PStea.dily she administered the restorative, until
the last drop had gone down his throat.. Then
she anxiety mn her eyes diminished as he at last
showed signs of recovery. :
" He breathed stertorously for a few moments
jonger, .then his chest went up and down more

Every Wednesday.
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steadily. Life came back into his Hmbs; bis eyes
flickered open and looked into-Elsa’s.

“Qsbert . .

He' nodded feebly in an understandirg and
grateful manner, and murmured the equivalent
of a “Thanks, Elsa!” in their native tongue.
When conversation started, they spoke in their
own language. e

“Tirst time I have let myself in for anything
like this,” he rasped, smiling ruefully. ‘1 must
bave turned on a tap of the XL can—perhaps
knocked it on without noticing. But T knew,
when I felt myself coming over so gueer, that ib
was from that tap. Managed to hirn it off—"

“Before you reeled outside the shed, Osbert?”

He gave a lolling nod again,

“That's it. Didn’t want that tap to stay on,
in case—well, if I hadn’t got the doors open, ‘and
you had brokén inte the garage, you would have
got a dose yourself. But now I'm feeling much -
better,” he added with a strengthening voice.

“You must not stir for a little while, Osbert.
I will go round ‘and lock up the garage; you
carnot do_any more experimenting. to-day. That
XL is so deadly.” 1 %

“And yet not so deadly as the other stuff that
it helps to make—eh?” he grinned. “I say, 1
You must bring
» ¢

thém away- ;
“¥ will return them to the safe indoors, Oshert.
Stay here; I will do everything.” )
She hastened, leaving him listless in the wicker-
chair.  With the wide sea spread before him,

beyond the green edge of the cliff, and with the =

ocean breeze fanning his pale face, his condition
continued to improve. ~His upset nerves steadied
rapidig. .

~ Suddenly an alarmed outery from the garage
made him shake off the last of his listlessness.

- His sister had called out; why was that?

He rose unsteadily from bis chair, ‘meaning to
go to her, whea she came rushing back to him,
her fair face wild-looking. ;

“QOshert! The papers—they are mnot there
she accounted for her agitated state. “Tho
formula has gene'!” e 4

“The formula?”? he jerked. He reeled where
he stood with a hand upon the chair-back, for
he still felt weak, ‘Gone?” ’

It

“¥es, yes! Oh, but why do I tell you this,”
she moaned distractedly, “when you are so
Hl—"

“No, I am all right,” he panted, pulling him-
self together with an effort. ‘Do you mean they
have been stolen?” -

“They must have been, Osbert! The garage
doors were left open, you know, whilst I was
attending to you—"

“Yes, yes! But—who could have stolen
them 77

‘Elsa started. 4

“T can guess!” she cried with sudden, intense

ferocity. ' Two schoolgirls 1”?

“The Denvers?” .

“Yes, Oshert; they were here just now when
the upset occurred to you. One of them helped .
me to get you to this veranda.. But the other— .-
the younger girl—I remember now; she stayed
behind at the garagei” .

‘He let out' an angry cry. Like his sister he
looked erushed, as well as furious, at the know-
tedge of the loss. ; ’ d

“Took the papers, did she?™ he gritted. 8o
as-to let her tgt er have them! They have gone
now, 1 suppose, Llsa, with' their loot—"

Tlsa ran to the garden gate and looked up and
down the lane. She returned. “Yes, they are
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not “in sight,” she told Osbert.. *“Oh, but this is

terrible for ys——*

“Terrible ?”” he echoed. “That isn’t the word
for it! If their father gets hold of those
papers—>

He broke off and had ro sit down in a

¢ ec—!!apsmg way.

The worst of it is,”” he gasped, “this has come
—at a moment when—-""

“Yes, my poor Osbert, when you are not fit!”
she ‘éxelaimed distressfully. ““But, now, listen to
me. T will let auntic know af the hotel. I will
get her to como here and be with you. I shall
not come back, but go to see if I can get hold of
those girls—" . . .

“No, let us think first before we act!” he
groaned. ‘“Those Denver sisters were artful
enough to take the papers; they’ll -be artful

enough to scheme to keep them! Like their
father——" .
Pyt

“What avill be the first thing they will do with

hand_across his forehead. *“Take them to the
school, intending to get them off by post to their
futher 7’ -
“Surely, that is exactly what they will do!”
“*They might not do that,” the brother argued,
frowning hard, *They might, instead, be afraid,
duri the next few hours, of being taxed with

the theft. Is it likely, ‘after all, that they. will ©

simply post a letier- to -their

: father, containing
the papers, at the school?” | :

Lilsa Vanderloo ‘meved to and fro, beating-her -

hands together in ‘a hard-driven way.

‘“What, then, would they do?”
“What can we do, Oshert?" " : : .
- For a few moments he was without an answer
to his sistér’s question, He sat very still, think-
ing, his eyes glittering. But, at length, he
smiled. Sy

“I know ! T've just thought of what we must
do, Elsa. "8if" down,” he counselled,” *and I.will

“tell you.” -

Betty is Trapped

A-FTER dark that ‘evening, Fay Denver sud-’

denly rested her pen and raised her head
in a listening attitude. She and her sister
were alone at their work in their study.

“TIs-that rain, Edna?”

“¥es. Coming down in torrents, Fay—what
of it?” : -

“I'm thinking about those Eapers we hid on
the moor,” the elder sister spoke across the table
guardedly. “We only put them under a stone.”

“Bafe cnough,” was Tdna’s opinion.' **They’ll
only bedhere a few days at most.”

“But how about bad weather—we didn't con-

sider that!” Fay muttered. *“ Supposing heavy
rain wets the papers bad enough to make all the
writing unreadable #”

“Goodness!- No, we didn't think. of that!”
the. younger' sister dismayedly exclaimed. *That's
serious, Fay!” -

Back went both chairs from -the table to let
the two ‘girls rise.” There was a moan in the
wind blowing about the. exposed schoolliouse this
autumn evening, and the patter of rain could be
heard unmistakably against the window-pane now.

Uneasy on account. of the stolen papers, the
sisters stepped quickly to the windew. The blind
was lowered. They each peered round an edge
of it and saw that the rain was not so bad as it
had sounded. - : :

The moon was shining; but the night sky was
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she i{lﬁ]{(—.‘d. -

495
fast becoming overcast. Lumpy clouds were
billowing in from the wild Atlantie.

“May be a regular soaker in the night!” Fay
turned to say to her sister, looking worried. “So
what about the formula, Edna

“Oh, dash,” the younger girl scowled, “we
don't want to risk a soaking by going out on the
moor to fetch those papers. Besides, supposing
Lisa or her brother comes to the school to lodge
a complaint against us 1"

Fay nodded.

“It would look bad if both, or even one of us

_could not be found when wanted,” she pondered

“Only what will be the use of those
Why

aloud.
papers if they get sopped to nothing!
didn’t we foresee rain——* - ) )

“Well, we didn’t,” Edna snapped. “We were
in a hurry to hide the papers, and we couldn’t
think of everything!

““I wish they were on their way to dad by this
evening’s post 17 e ) ’

“It wias too dangerous to risk. Ldna,” was
Tay's retorf, “Supposing the Vanderloos, suspect-
ing us, turned up and kicked up a rawv before the
school post-box was emptied? It is so serious for
them, they are entitled te ask Miss Somerfield to
have the school post-box examined—a letter from
cither of us to father opened1”

“Even if we’d had time to get the papers away
to him by posting’ in Barncombe=—"-" =~ -

“Miss -Somerfield might have béen asked to
ring up the post office I’ shrewder Tidna took her
up “Bhe may yet be asked to do that—if the
Vanderloos turn up to see her about it all.”

Then Fay looked at her wrist-watch,” = * ° -

“But the Vanderloos haven't come yet, Edna,”
was her relieved comment. 1 wonder at that!
If they have suspected us, T would have expected

“them to be across before this.”

“¥ep.. Could they, by any chance, not have

. suspected us?” Edna now considered eagerly, “I

mean, supposing. they  ‘were aware. of people—
nothing to “do ‘with.dad—who wanted to get hold

of the formula? In that case, it's. just—possible

that they might think somebody else stole the -
papers.” . o . ST . 3
" “Wish T could think so,” grimaced Fay. “Dut,
considering we are Denvers, and they must. know
that there is a Mr. Denver in the same’ line of
business, it almost -points to us, doesn’t it?"
“Then why haven’t they turned up by.now to -
lodge 2 _complaint?* - :

don’t know!” ' worried Fay answered

‘drearil_y. “There is another thing; Mrs, .Vander-

loo’s niceness to us the other day. I'm beginning
not to like the look of: that now!, We thought
we were hoodwinking her- now I am wondering
if it waen’t she who was hoodwinking us!”

“Oh, well, and even if she was—anyhow, we've
ceme off best!” We've done wonders!” Edna
proudly claimed. *“But there is this wretched
question about bad weather and the papers.
Look here, Fay; tell you what! Give it an hour
from mow; and then, if the Vanderloos haven’t
done .-m_vthing, we'll reckon they are not going
to make trouble to-night, anyhow,”

**8lip out then-—is that what.you mean? But
how about Betty Barton? We may be sure she
is wanting to catch us in the act. She has guessed
that wo were to blame for her losing the
captainey.” - . - =

Bdna shrt_;g{ied contemptuously. "

“DBetty be blowed! e can do her best—or
her worst; she'll have her work cut out to right

“herself at our expense, after all this time. " Any-

how, thesa papers must be got into some better
hiding-place. We' needn’t both go—-" -~
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“Then , Tl be the one to do that” Fay
suggested quickly. RN
“Thanks |” E&na smiled. She realised that the
far more difficult part of a:confederate, working
‘inside the schoolhouse, was to be hers.. “But,
there, I don’t mind ! ;
The hour' passed, and there had been still no
- development: such- as the{ had dreaded. So Fay
went’ off on another of those flittings out of
bounds -which ehe and her sister had so often
indulged in, werely for the sake of escapades.
But there was a -serious purpose attaching to
this evening’s jaunt by only the one girl. Now
that Tay and Edna were so deeply and guiltily
involved in this drama of the rival formulas, they
had far.more to think about than new ways of
finding stolen pleasures. 2
Fasily encugh Fay managed to slip away from
the schoolhouse, - Bhe put on some spare outdoor
things, so that nothing _could. be mnoticed to be
missing from her peg in the coat-room downstalrs.
A landing door, worked by a pushbar, let her
out.on to_the outside -iron stairway which was the
school’s firgrescape. = -~ -
. As.Edna’was remaining at the schoolhouse, she
could silently close, the push-bar ‘deors after. her
" sister’s flitting away.” Had both girls been geing
out of bounds they would have had to resori to
different means, for a confederate was needed, in
the case of the 1ron stairway, to work the pushbar
_when re-admittance was required. The doors
could not be opened from. outside. 3
Signals, to be worked :
the -study. blind, had_been agreed upon, Fay,
when “shé came ,sqenki.n’g back into bounds,
- presently, would be warne
be admitted by. way of the fire-escape, or whether
- it was to be a case of the classroom window.
" Vet another means was the one they had so
gloried in regarding as their secret method—
through the disused dynamo-house, where the
school at one time made’ its ‘electric light, into
the museum. : 4
But the sisters were for giving this means a
“miss ” this evening, in case of activities on the
part of Betty Barton, _ - S X
For a few minutes after her sister had shp%ed
.away, Edna watched from the study window; but
thero was very little that she could see, the
moon_having clouded over. Spots of ram con-
tinued- to' be blown against the pane, but there
was no actual downfall now. it ’

Of Fay, the watcher at the window saw abso- .

lutely nothing, and so she abandoned:the eager
peering out_into the night. It oceurred to her to
go downstairs to look in at the elassroom. It
was likely to ‘be deserted and in darkness, and it
would not be a bad plan to get a window un-
latched at once, in case of hitches later on.

She had been gone from the study only a
vouple of minutes when the door was tapped, and
then a girl opened the door and put her head
inside for an instant. :

It was Betty Barton, .

She had only wanted to see if the Denver girls
were here—and they were not!

-Where were they, then? "

Not surprising if Betty, after certain bitter
experiences of late, found an immediste answer
to that question in the words: “Out of bounds,
of course!” - -

So downstairs she ‘went, knowing herself to be
fully entitled’ to' lie in wait against the return
of the errant pair. L

What she had suffered, in the way of disgrace
and “humilistion, -sinee the start of the present
term—and all because of Fay and Edna and
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their mania for sneaking out! If there had been
any doubt in the matter, Betty would have been
ready  enough. to acknowledge it. But by now
she had her case against the Denver sisters quite
complete. - She needed to do one thing only, to
be able to PROVE it, and that was—catch them
at their game ! i &

Meantime, it had suddenly flashed upon Edna,
downstairs, that perhaps Betty would come below
in_the belief that she, Edna, and Fay, were out
of bounds again.

In spite of the anxiety about her sister’s errand
in the dark, Edna could not remain passive in
regard to the ex-captain. The old animosity was
suddenly as active as ever. Possible to turn the
tables on Betty, if she put in an appearance down
here? “Yes! There was a way—oh, splendid!

Tlitting to the coat-room, Fay had taken the
ex-captain’s outdoor things from _their peg.
Already the crafty girl had rushed that hat an
coat to the disused ﬁyxmmo-house, which could be
enfured from the far end of the muscum.

Prictice at much slipping in and out by this

. means had enabled Edna to do everything with
_Jightning speed. She had dumped the hat and
- jacket upon the floor of the shed, clear of the

disused machinery. ~The outer door—she had
locked that and withdrawn the key, pocketing it.

A few moments, and she was ll;ack inthe |
museum, leaving the communicating door merely
closed, with a carved Indian screen standing
before it, as it always did.- - : !

Bui -Edna, quick though she had been, was now- -
finding herself too late to be able to get away
from the museum. The great rocm, with all its
glass cases and cabinets and weird exhibits, was in
‘darkness except for a. little light straying in at

d from the hall. ; ;

By that dum light she was made aware of

Betty ..
Barton ! St ™

Not a second too soon, to aveid the encounter,
Edna doubled down, and. then writhed silently to
& hiding-place bebind one of the butierfly cases.

Crouching there, doing her best not to breathe
even, she could fell. that. Betty, without having
switched on any lights, was passing down the
reom to its far end. i

So, then, the ex-captain was suspectin ]more

i so, it
was evident that she knew aboubt the means of
going in and out #hat had been such a valuable

~secret |

A faint scraping sound—that was the Indian
screen, as Betty shifted it a little to one side.
Then came a faint creak of hinges grown rusty’
from" disuse, That was the communicating door,
between the museum and the old ‘dynamo-house,
being opened, 4
_In her hiding-place, Edna was now in fits of
silent laughter. Betty, quite obviously, was
%oing into the dynamo-house] “And so I have

er—beautifully 1™ : §

The moment soon came when the crafty girl
could dare to'tiptoe from-her hiding-place, going
towards the half-screened door.

Betty, she knew, was beyond that doorway—
in the éynamc—house. 5 .

One last,. swift stride Edna took, and then she
had that communicating door closed 1upon- Betty
—locked ! -

“Yes, got you, my girl I’ Edna chuckled to her-
self as she quickiy tiptoed away. “Got you nicely
now !

INSIDE the dark dynamo-house, amongst all its'

obsolete machinery, Betty was abruptly at a
standstill, /
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She stood turned towards the
door by which she had made her
way into the place, knowing that
that door had been suddenly
closed upon her—lodked !

But what did it mean, then?
What else could it mean but that
she had been .outwitted—tricked !
. Bhe groped across to the outer
door of the shed and tried its =
_handle. No, locked—of course
this door had been locked, and
the key taken away!

Betty frowned. There she was,
not a chum of hers te know any-
thing about it. Polly and the
others were upstairs in Study
12; for their own sakes she had
‘not told them what she intended

o do.

“Hallo !"” she muttered to her-
self. “What's this!”

Her foot had encountered
something of a yielding nature,
lying upon the floor. She bent
“down, and her fumbling hands
cariie upon a jacket and hat,

“Ah!” was her understanding
cgasp., T can’t see them; but
they are mine—mine for a cerb!”

Worse Trouble for Betty _
“ OWEENDLE for Betty to go
away from ze study. and
. _keep away!” i
© “What do vou mean, kid?”

“Just what I say, Pollyl
Bekas—"

“Do _ vou,” cried madecap
Poliy Linton. snatching up a

rtound ruler, “see this?”

* Whack ! Polly smote the study
table with that foot of cbony X
‘with which she. was accustored to ‘menace her
dusky chum Naomer—more or less playfully.

“You,” said Polly scathingly, “to dare to make
remarks about Betty!{” - -

“Yes, bai Jove!” joined in Paula Creel, quite
“indignantly. “Downwight pwesumption, Naomer,
for you to—— Owch! Wowp, gahroop!”

“Zen you be careful what you say.to mel
Bekas,” said Naomér, now doing her  best to
leave, the elegant member of the chummery in
a terribly rumpled state, “you are not Polly!”

“Both of you!” stormed the madcap, brandish-
ing the ruler afresh, “Order!” Whack! upon
the table-edge again. - “*Silence! Paula, go and
sit there I” . 3 ] i

As Polly was pointing to the study’s best arm-
_chair, Paula very glad%_v obeyed the mock-stern
command. i f

“ And now you, kid—sit here !" >

“Not za bit of eet! Bekas— Hi, stop eet!”
squealed Naomer, finding herself suddenly taken
by.one ear. “I only want to see about a
refresher, half-way lhmu%'h prep! Polly—leave
go-0-0! And zen you shall have a winter warmer,
a strong one!”

Tiven such an offer might have failed to pro-
duece the desired effect; but now the study. door
opened, letting in Pam Willoughby, - Madge
Minden, and others, for their usual evening
gather-round. They were girls who reckoned
themselves to be “Study 12,” “although they
tenanted neighbouring dens, 8.3

“Where's Betty, then?” they wanted to know.
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. ““Betty Barton has been caught by me when trying to
break bounds !’ Ed
captain. She spoke loudly so that other girls should
“hear. Edna was determined to compléte Betty's down-

“fall now that her scheme had worked so well,

other girls without it?"”

i

na announced to the new Form

“Must I say what I think?” the madeap
sighed. “Betty, I suppose, is feeling a good deal
more hipped than she wants us to see. So she
has cleared off, fearing to be a wet blanket.” E

“But_that's silly !” Pam declared,  whilst her
delicately lovely face expressed loving admiration
for the ex-captain's supposed action. - * Wouldn’t
we rather have Betty with a hump, than some

“Yes, wather, bai Jove! Poor Betty,” Paula
added, very tenderly. “Cwuel shame.”” -

“1,” said Madge, “shall go and look for her.
It isn't the same without her.” X

“And anuzzer zing,” shrilled Naomer, coming
away from” the corner cupboard with a very
crowded tray of tumblers, cordial bottles, a

- erystal jug, and some cups, “Betty won't get her

hot drink unless she looks sharp! Bekas-T am
going to make him now.” )

“Loud cheers,” said Bunny
kick.in.it, kid.” g .

“] make him so he make you lose your
breff 1" : " ¥

““Ha, ha, ha!”

But the syrupy concoction, when. at last it was
handed round, was hardly as effective as all that.
At any rate, the chums had plenty of breath lefg
for chatting away, with little pauses, now and

Trevor. “Put a

" then, due to sudden thinkin%v[about Betty.:

She was still absent, and Madge had failed to
account for her, after looking in at the ‘‘libe”
and other likely places.

There would have been news of Betty by this
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about her “capture” pending her sister’s return.
She wanted to let Fay in before indulging in the
glorious treat that it promised to be—to “broad-
cast-” the fact that Betty -was in:the dynamo-
house. - With her coat und hat, too—e0 you can
imagine !”

At last Edna reckoned that her sister was due .

in ‘bounds again, - She had set the study blind in
a position that would tell Fay: ‘Come up the
iron staircase!” For that way in, Edna had
decidéd, would be the best to-night.

Five minutes longer she waited in the study;
then, putting on an aimless, innocent air, she
sauntered out into the passage and along to the
stairs. .

Nobody else was about. Some of the usual
after-prep going in and out of studies had taken
place u%ittle while since. Now the Form was
nicely settled down for the rest of the dark
evening,

At the stairs, Kdna glanced warily this Why'

and that for the last time; then she ran ug to,
the dormitory-landing; of which the pushbar
doors opened. ; .

. Byen 4s she darted to work the pushbar, she
saw her sister outside, her face close to the rain-
bespattered glass. - There was a mervous - ex-
pression on her face which Edna deemed quite
uncalled-for.

Silently tho doors opened wide enough to let
¥ay slip past them. Bhe was whipping off her:
damp ]ac?(et as she darted in. Then her hand
clawed off the glistening hat.

“Ts it all right?” she anxiously questioned in’

a breathless whisper. “Nothing occurred—about
the Vanderloos 7 : -
Ldna shook her head. e
““ And.you got the papers?” she whispered back.

“1'Y] take.them, -whilst you——" e

“But, Edna, I—I haten’t got them—".

“What 1 .

“I couldn’t find the
abjectly stated. .“Oh,
all very well, but you'd have been just the same]
It’s beastly dark,” and there’s a drizzle, and I
just couldn’t see my way about on the moor."”

“Hang |” Tdna muttered. “Dash!”

“1t isn’t as if we had hidden the papers in a
shed, or anywhere like that. They were only
under. a stone, amongst the heather—"

“QOh, all right,” grimaced the younger sister.
“There they must stay, then, but 1t’s a sickener.
Quick, though; come on down,” she whispered
on, excitably. “I have just about got Betty
Barton on toast!” v

“You have? Never!”?

“Haven't I!” Edna chuckled.
and see!” i

Only a minute was required for Fay to bundle
the spare hat and coat out of the way. Then
she went to. the far end of the study-corridor
with Edna, who did not tap before entering the
room which Etta Hargrove, as captain, now

- aceupied all to herself.

“Merely to let you know,” Edna said very
Joudly, in excuse for her rude bursting-in, “‘ Betty
PBarton has been caught by me—when trying to
break bounds I

Ttta clacked down a pen and stood up. She
was a8 good as her predecessor at letting calmness
answer insolence, ] i

“] hope you are sure of what you are saying,
Edna Denver,” 3 : g :

“Qnre!” sneered that girl. “But if you can’t
believe it—go  and see for yourself! There’s
nothing 1o prevent youl” .

lace in the.dark,” Tay

“You come
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time, right enough, only Edna was doing nothing -

- things 1" -

on’t ook like that; it’s:
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She was almost shouting, so that girls in
Study 12 and other dens were bound to hear.
Already, doors were ‘being -whipped open right
along the corridor. - ¢

“Go down to the museum and unlock. the door

that leads through into the old dynamo-house,”

Edna  noisily resumed. = “There’s the key!”"—
throwing it to Etta’s table. - “Yow'll find Betty
Barton in the dynamo-house—with' her’ outdoor

“Ho,~ Etta Hargrove,” Fay tartly - added,
“instead of being so bossy about me and. my
sister—look after girls. who really want  looking
after! That's our advice to you!” e

-And both sisters strode away.

Study 12 is Staétled

HE long corridor: of studies -was: suddenly
"teeming with scholars. Many a pretty pair
of brows were lifted high; many ‘a_voice

was_bewilderedly .asking: .
*“What’s that about Igetty Barton 77 ;
Now the new captain came from her study,

passing first a bateh of girls who had swarmed

- out-of Btudy 12.- Etta must-have noticed the looks

of amazement and alarm in the faces of Polly
and the rest of Betty’s best chums; but she did
not pause to engage those girls in talk.

Nor did
other girls who clamoured for “information, as
she went swiftly up the passage.

Her reservedy state had a kind of spellbinding
effect, upon all the various batches; but no -sooner
had she Eassed round to the stairs than a wild
rush took place to go after her down to tlo
ground floor. . 3

The Form, as it surged after the captain,
scethed with excitement. A certain guarding of

_ voices,.so that no word of this scandalous business
“-should ' chance to reach the -ears of anthority,

only made all the jabber-jabber of talk more
tense-sounding. : !

Polly and the others from Study 12—they kept
{fogether, speaking only amongst themselves.
Their dismay on account of Betty was increased
by what they heard many other scholars saying.
“Tt must be true!” And so: “Just fancy—Betty
of all girls! How disgraceful—in one who was a
captain 1"

Tragically the chums realised, as they took part
in this general trooping down to the ground ﬂ%or,
that the Form needed only to find the case as
good as proved against Betty, and then no word
would be too bad for her. :

Never mind that she was no longer the captain;
she had been the captain until she was found out
over other breaches of "discipline. - Now she was
to be proved guilty of having done it again to-
night! What, then, had she been’doing in secret,
even whilst she was captain? '

“It only shows!” ‘the chums heard one girl
‘exclaiming cynically. :

“¥Ves,” said others. “You never know what
some people are like,: till you have really found
them out.” p

“But, what a little humbugﬁ-impnstor 1

Polly gnawed a lip.. She was receivi a
beseeching glance from Madge, or she would have
flared out.

‘And now, crowding bchind Eita, they were all
at the ground floor; five-and-twenty girls at

Jeast, swarming behind their Form captain as

she entered the museum, clicked on the lights,
and then went to its far end. :

There was the Indian screen to meve aside—
one that had been placed there to hide the rather

Etta have a-word to say in answer to . -
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unsightly door. which was now supposed to be
never used. Then Etta turned back the key and
- sent the door wide open.

“Are you there, Betty ?"

“Yes,
the darkness of the dynamo-room.

The attendant crowd seethed again, and there
was much elbow-nudging. Caught—in front of all
of them like this! But what a thing to have
happened ; what a show up for Betty |

She came out, to be before the eyes of Itta
and all of them. It was instantly noticed that
Belty had an overcoat over one arm, and held a
hat of hers.

Soma scandalised Oomng and derisive
laughter stalted Many of the girls were feeling
“rattled 7 by Betty's-féfusal to look crestfallen,
Bhe was, it could be seen, as near to a state of
fury as a girl of her cquable disposition was ever
“likely to be; but she did not look ashamed—and
the Form felt that she should !

“Were you going out of bounds?” I‘H;s, qmetly
acked, :

“No
“Thcn why had you these outdoor things with
you?

“Somebody put them there—"

Betty was allowed to get no further with a plea
that sounded, to the majority of girls, so utterly
rubbishy and false. Scornful cxclamations over-
rode her voice—until she raised it, fiercely
addressing those who were loudest in their
expressions of disgust

“You don’t believe me?”

“No, we don't! .Js it -
answered from right and left.

likely?” she
“Humbug !

was
And

you were our captain, Betty—shame, shame!”
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“0h, that will do"' Etta interposed = *Now,
all of you, get back

“It won't do!” she was, lounded ipon fiercely
by soveral of the girls. “This is the girl who
always espected us to play the game. She was
our cnpt.am-—”

‘She isn't now,” Etta calmly remarked.

“No! And we take jolly good care she doesn’t
become our captain again—mot after this! One
law for us and one for her. That’s what it has
been all along—now we know !”

All the way upstairs with her chums, Betly was
followed by the rest of -her schoolmates. A fear
lest one of the mistresses should get to know,
caused a lull in the hostile demonstration. The
Form, for its own sake, did not “ant the affair
to bocome known to Authority. .

But in the study-corridor upstatt‘s the storm
raged again, I‘:w and Fdna *had ‘grandly
roiramed from.going down just now. They were
in their study doorway as hc-l’ty went by, with
chums doing’ their best to keep her from being
literally mobbed.

“Wcle we rJght” “Ha, ha,

LEdna called Dut

And then she and Fay drew_back and banged
their door upon the throng In the study they
could be heard screaming their laughter.

At last DBetty was alone with her chums in
Study 12, and that door could be banged: ‘in the
faces of the demonstrators. For a little while,
however, it was impossible to carry on any talk
in the study. Etta had done her best to persuade
the crowd to disperse; it was .still outside
Study 12.

At last Polly sprang to the door, whipped it

(Continued on the next page.)
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open and dashed among the demonstrators, push-
Ing .several of them ‘against others. Bumny
Trevor then rushed out of the stud , and so did
Tess and Helen, to join in the mélée.

More level-headed girls, like. Pam and Judy
and Madge, ran out to make the impulsive ‘ones
come in, Betty herself did the same, and her
re-appearance in_the corridor was the signal for
a fiercer onslaught than ever, . "

But it endured for a momeni only, and ii was
to be the last. 'The hostile girls went away,
-audibly promising Betty that she had not heard
.:ﬁ_:*l'ast_of it all—as if she needed to be told

Slam! went Study 12's door once more.

“ Lost another game to Fay and Edns—that’s
all it. means,” Betly said, looking more composed
than any of her listeners. “But the set isn’t
finished yet.” And after she had given her
accurate surmise of how the whole thing had
been worked : .

“Don’t say anything about that to other girls.
Even if it could be of any use, I would rather

you didn’t.” :

“Why did you act alone this evening ?” Polly
demanded. “If only yowd had some of us
girls——" ..

“Any rate, Beity,” broke in Buuny, “after
this—you will, won't you ?”

‘I make no promise,” the ex-captain smiled.
“You know how I feel about it. 1 hate the idea
of leading you into doing things that might get
you as badly in the cart as T am myself! There

" have been things I simply had to do—and there
will be other things, at any moment, for all I
ek P ;

“Let em happen ! shrugged Polly, and there
were murmurs m others in emphatic agree-

ment. “Who cares a hoot about that! We want
to see you righted, Betty—"
“In the eves of the whole school, yes,” Pam

nodded.

There was silence for a_moment.
said slowly and impressively :

“I shall only be righted when it has been
proved, not simply that Fay and Edna went out
of bounds on that night of the cliff {all, but
WHY they went! And to prove that, I have to
find out why the fall of clilf that night had such
an attraction for them,* :

“Just curiosity ?” Judy Cardew submitted.
“Plus their love for slipping out of bounds?”

“1 don’t think so,” Betty dissented. “A day
or two age I came to the conclusion that there
is more in i than that—much more. The Denver
girls were strangely interested in that fall of <liff.

" The; ahrealsosh-mgely interested in the people
at the i =

“The Vanderloos?* '

“Yes. And at the bungalow—well, they’se a
laboratory, and they use chemiecals, Mysterious
things are being done there. I know you’ll stare,
girls, but—I’m inclined to wonder if that really
was simply a fall of oliff the other evening.”

“ Why, what else could it have beeni” gaped

Polly. .

“ An_explosion1” Betty su, ed v softly.

Moving round to that sidggfnsfttbe ﬁle w}{ere
she worked, she pulled open the  drawer and
took out a emall col of insulated wire, such as js
used for electrical work. It would have run to
several yards when uncoiled.

“That's what I found,” Betty said, offering the
soiled-looking wire for inspection. “Trailing
amongst the fallen rocks There was more of it,
but this was the only bit unburied.”

“Telephone wire?”? Helen took it to be. * But

“From Miss Somerfield downwards.”
Then Betty

THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

Every Tuesday

fhﬁm' were no tclephone wires where the. cliff
ell P ” 2 <

“They use wire like that,” Tess exclaimed
excxtab]ly, “for firing explosives, don’t they 1

“Well, do they!” Betty asked, smiling. *“I
fancy they do! "And don’t forget what 1 said
about the Vanderloos—they have a lab., ard they .
are meddling with chemicals!” g

“Phew ! Polly exclaimed.

“I don’t ‘know if the Denver girls have begun
1o connect -the Vanderloos with that fall of cliff
—the result of an experiment with some cx-
plosive, Sai‘l But this. I do know,”. Beity quietly
added: “Mr. Denver is having a lot fo.do, a$
-present, with ‘a  chemical - husiness. Fay and
Edna, the day. they ‘got-back ‘for the new.term,
were rather on -the brag. about their father's
latest * stunt,” saying it was going to make him a
millionaire.”” .o : . o :

“Then I begin to see !” .

That was Polly: again as_ she swept fingers
through her hair, | ay ooss .

- *“Here, let’s “all' sit “"down,” she next moment
suggested. “For this wants talking about 1”7
HEY were still talking when a bell sent its
summoning clangour. through. the great
schoolhouse.  AlIl' scholars must new make .for
Big Hall, for the last assembly of the day.” -

Betty found the long corvidor almost lined with
givls on either side. .

She was instantly aware that they had provided
themselves with ‘oddments in the way of outdaor
wear. .

“Going out again?” someonc started the jeer-
ing as Betty walked up the corridor. “It’s rain-
ing; but never mind—have this coat!”

“And this hat !”

“And a mac!” .

“And this brolly, Betty—oh, do!”

“Scarf, Betty—these damp evenings!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” 5

Fay and Edua, at their study doorway again,
added their own laughter to al{ that which came
from girls who were pelting Betty,

For as long as the merciless feasing and twit-
ting continued, with Betty only slowly walking
along between the hastlers, the sisters remained
a5 delighted onlookers. Then they withdrew into
their study and slammed the door.

Edna darted to the window. F

“Must see if it is raining.” she remarked, with
a swift change from ribaldry to anxiety. *“No,
1t’s nothing to speak of, Fay, and the wind’s up,
so_there may not be much in the night, after all.”

“8tll,” muttered the elder girl, “we must get
those papers away from the moor.”

“Before brekker, fo-morrow—" )

“Oh, not then,” Fay nervously objeéted. Tt
might be wondered in the school why we had
gone out as early as that. But after morning
class—" A

“All right, then—at midday,” Edna agrecd.
“Both of us!”

She said it lightly.

- Like Fay, she felt nothing warning her; had
no foreboding of all that was to result from the
decision.

If only there could have been some such fore-
boding to deter them from a step which was to
put them in such danger as they could never,
even in their wildest dreams, have imagined.

: [END OF 7HIS WEEE'S sTORY.]

BE sure to read next Tuesday's grand long
Morcove story entitled : “ The Denvers’ Bad
Blunder,”” by Marjorie Stanton..
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Despite all Difficulties Dave Cardew has Manfully “Stuck to his Guns” Is Success to

Crown his Ejforfj at Last ?

Well Met !
(5 ETTY ! Oh, this is splendid 1"
So Dave Cardew voiced his delight at
" finding that she, the storm-centre of the

last few wecks, had come towards him on the -

road, just outside the Girangemoor gateway.

Her tall and graceful figure, darkly clad, was
very faintly illumined by, the tail-light of Mr.
Gortl.lon’s cay, where it stood drawn-up beside the
road.

Liven without that light, dim though it was,
Dave would have known instantly that it was she,
But to Mr. Gordon, now down from his seat at
the steering-wheel, she scemed a complete
stranger,

" .Stll in amazement at having found Dave got-

ting a "1ift ¥ in the back part of the car, Mr.
Gordon’s bewilderment was . intensified by the
appearance of this sorrowful-looking girl upon the
night-bound scene. s

“Well 7 he addressed Dave, after raising his
hat to Hetty, who bowed nervously in return,
“You were to tell me somcthing, my boy?”

“And before I begin, siv—this is Miss Hetty
Morland.  You won't remember her, but when
you were here before you ﬁ;ﬂve her a lift in the
car—she had a lot of parcels—"

ut, of course, T do remember you!” Mr,
Gordon exclaimed in sudden delight. “ At the
time—I couldn’t make out.why, except that your
face, young lady, was an appealing one; but—
you interested me !*’

Dave gave one of his rare laughs.

“I hope to interest you still more in Hetty,
sit. It's awfully lucky” that she has turned up
liki this, Nothing could be better

“¥at I feel—sort of ashamed,” Hetty faltered.
“The way I have been hanging about, close to
the school—it is the kind of thing I greatly dis-

By MARJORIE STANTON

again and again he has refused—""

“Refused to sce you, my girl? Why 1

“The fact is, sir,” Dave interposed, “there is
a_lot the headmastor has been making a mistake
about, over both of us; but that doesn’t mean he
is to blame. T'm not respecting him any the less
because he did, yesterday—expel me.” :

“Xxpelled you! Good heavens!” .
©“Yes!” Hetty exclaimed distressfully. ““And
it was because I know-T was to blame that I
wanted to got word with——"? -

“Mr. Gordon, Hetty isn’t a bit to blame—don’t
believe it,” Dave screnely broke in, - “It's true
I came back to.Grangemoor, after being put on
the train for home, on account of this young
lady. But that doesn’t make her to blame. You
see; sir, I wanted to get a mecting with you. I
found out that you were away from your home,
motoring, and were likely to call at the school to
see your ward, Ralph Gayner. So I simply came
back to be around In case you should turn up.”

“And that accounts, does it, for your being’ so
strangely dressed for .a Grangemoor scholar?”

“I did the best to disguise myself—yes.”

“My boy,” Mr. Gordon said gravely, “you
scem to have done it pretty well?”

1 had to!” Dave smiled. “I knew—at least,
I felt almost cortain—it would mean a great mis-
fortune to Hetty here, if I got caught before I
had met you.” : N

Mr. Gordon could only say, temperately :

“Well—and now that vou have met me?”

“May I show you—these 7 Dave promptly con-
tinved, lugging out the fateful packet of papers.

like, Only I wanted to sce the headmaster,” and
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“T hope yom can take a lcok at_ them straight
away, sir—by -the carlights—and see if they
interest you.” 3 i

“They are papers,” Hetty aﬁigatedly rejoined,
whilst she.and Dave fellowed 3Mr. Gordon as_he
stepped across to the headlamps, *‘papers that
I gave Dave Cardew-to examine and to take care
of for me. I have had them by me ever since
1 was a child. ‘As I grew up, I began to believe
that they might mean % lot to me some day.
The way they first came into my possession, and
the warning I had about taking great care of
them, and not letting my Uncle Xzra know abous
them—" i A

She broke off, for Mr. Gordoen, standing close
to one of the car’s headlamps, was already
examining the papers in the strong light.

Very rapidly he looked at one document after
another, seeming to find nothing in any of them
to linger over. ok a

Making full allowance for his being an ex-
perienced ‘business man, he was showing a ver
significant grasp of a case so suddenly presented.

At last he shufiled -the papers so as.to revert to
one or two that he had first looked at. He ré-
read these, and Dave and Hetty saw him -nodding
comprehendingly. . )

Then he turned to Hetty. :

“You were saying—how you were warned to™

take care of these documents?
‘that-be, my girl 7" w3 S .

“Aunt Liz, as I always called her; she and
Uncle Ezra had the bringing up of me.” But
Afint Liz died when I was still very young. She
gave me the papers—unbeknown to Uncle Ezra—

ust before she died. I don’t know, sir, but I—
‘ve always fancied that she had 'something on
her mind at the time. She was like a person who
has taken part in a bad deed and who is afraid
to confess because of others who were guilty, too.”

Dave-saw Mr. Gordon give that comprehending
nod again. .

““And after that aunt of yours died?”

“I just lived on with Uncle Ezra. We live at
‘Joab's now, down by the river; but I must tell
_you, sir, uncle is not—not a nice man to deal with.
If you should go to him to-night—>

“Not to-night, I think, although it looks as if
I shall have to deal with ‘Uncle Ezra,’ ” came
Mr, Gordon’s grave murmur, “It is a most extra-
ordinary business; so amazing, and so disturbing
to me—really, I am at a loss for words.”

He turned to Dave, .

“A thing I must ask you to explain at once,
my lad. hy—why did you pitch upon me as
being the person to whom these papers must be
shown? JFor it does happen that, of all the
people in the world, I am myself vitally interested
m these papers. 8o I ean’t help wondering: how
did you know that it would be-like that? You
must have found out, somehow!” :

“I—I kind of deduced it, sir,” Dave re[uctantl’y
explained, “from your being = Ralph  Gayner’s
guardian.”

“Ah!
way, did you! And yet I don’t quite see why!
It is, as a matter of fact, due to my having
become Ralph’s guardian, when he was a little
lad, that I must now be interested in these papers
—and in you, Hetty Morland! But—->
. And he paused, eyeing Dave closely whilst wait-
ing for an ampler explanation.

Come, my boy, no reticence! You, who
- appear to have done so much to help-this young
lady to get at the truth of things—you must know
thatl,i,t. must be the truth, and the whole truth,
new :

By whom wonld
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“Yes, sir. But—"

“Well 7 :

“1 bhate the idea of telling you., It seems,
though, that I must. Your ward, Ralph Gayner,
-ever since he found out that Hetty had given me
the ﬂapers to takc care of, has been trying to
get them from me.”
“He has!” - N <

Neither the shocked ery mor the horrified look
surprised Dave. As much as he had dreaded
anything, in connection with all that he had been

-doing for Hetty, he had dieaded the moment
-when Mr. Gordon -might have to find out whas

a rotter, what a selfish cad, Ralph Gayner was.

“¥You mean, my boy, Ralph did not show a
It was the other way about?
Oh, don’t think of my feelings, Cardew!
Remember, if I don’t find out now, I shall later
on. Yesor no; did Ralph appear-to oppose you?
Did he appear to want those papers not to be
produced to me or anyone?” % 2 ;

“I'm sorry; sir, but that was just i, and that's
how T got.my idea that you, his guardian, were
the very” gentleman who should be shown the
‘papers, I—J—— But—"

sir; my theory was that any
benéfit- Hetty might gain would be at the expense
of Ralph himself—and he knew it. So he wanted
to- destroy papers.”

Dave’s reluctant words ended, and there was a
‘lengthy silence heré on the dark roadway where
these three had met so fatefully.

It nced not hive been at Ralph's expense—
anything that you, ‘Hetty Morland, gained,” Mr.
Gordon sighed at last. “‘But now—— I think it
will, it must—yes! ' For him to have acted like
‘that; - to -have striven, for selfish reasoms, to
cheat you, Hetty, out of the life that has been
owing to you all these years! But let that wait.
About. your Uncle Ezra—would he bave taken
the papers from you, if he had known about
them 7

“Oh, yes, I am sure of that,” Hetty answered
sadly. *I think at one time he had the papers,
and then Aunt Liz got hold of them and hid them.
from him, and so she was able fo give them to
me in secret when her end was near, T was never
to'let him know that I had them. On the other
hand, he was often searching and peking about
as if-trying to find the papers.”

“I can understand. I can imagine, too, what
a life it has been for you. Well, you need mot -
call him “Uncle * any more after to-night, Hetty
Morland.” ) '

“Oh! You mean—I shall be able to be done
with. him? "~ I shall have someone else, perhaps,
to—to go to? Ralph Gayner told me that my
father was a—a criminal—that he even went to.

rison—">

“What! Oh, abominable " ¢ried Mr. Gordon.
“Even if it had been the truth, the cruelty in
telling you! But your father was a perfectly
upright man—we were boys together at
school—"

“You were, sir!”

“And inseparable friends until his marriage
caused us to go different ways. Deon’t mistake me,
my dear girl, we had no quarrel. Marriage
often does, of course, cause friends to see less of
each other. Your father married abroad—in
Fiance. She -was an English lady, but they met
in France and were married out there. What '
with living in France and my being, at that time,
a young man with many interests, we lost touch
altogether. Then suddenly, years after the mare
riage, I found that they had both dred, and that
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there was a_child whom it was clearly my duty
to adopt.
servant -who had. brought him from France. I
say “him,’ for it was a little boy. But—"
Dave, as Mr. Gordon paused, could tell what
was coming nexf, if Hetty could not. Could she?
Her delicately beautiful face, in the lamplight,
was_charged- with a look of excited interest, but
it did  not ‘suggest any jumping to a- joyful
‘conclusion. . * % g
“It should have been a girl, not a boy,” My,
Gordon said with slow impressiveness at last. “Tg
should have been’ you, Hetty—not Ralph. The
papers have told me.  That servant, knowing that
in_me there was a wealthy person to deal with,
commiitted a fraud. Or, rather, the woman and
her hushand—but he remained in the background
—they palmed off their own child upon me, and
kept—jou 1 N ¥ AR Wood
“Then Ralph Gayner,” Dave exclaimed tensely,
“is Tzra Joab’s son |” Tl g
_“Yes. I won’t be 5o hard as to say that now
Ralph has'a father to go to, I.will finish with
him. T musst still*do somethirig for him.” But he

‘eau never be'{o me ‘what he has been up till now.

The papers have proved .t all,” and he has
proved -himself to be—what he is—" = :
‘20h,” Hetty aquavered emotionally, “but now
it _beégins to seemn so—sq terrible for him, whilst
it means such happiness for me. You are sure,
are. yon—quite sure thot it is-as you say ? I mean
—a thing I ean’t quite understand—what did: the
Joabs gain by deing it?” - . sy
. At the - time; very _little-~no more than the
sutfi of money I gave them for having, as I was
led to believe, %ook'cd after an orphan whose
parénts had died poor. But in the long run there
“was much to.be gained. I have not the slightest
deubt,” Mr. Gorden went on,  “‘that Ezra Joab
meant, in the near future, to start exacting money
from: Ralph. As scon as Ralph was old enough
to have a liberal allowance of money—that was
to be Eira Joab’s game |V - I

“You mean-a father planned to blackmail his
own son 7" asked Hetty. .

Mr. Gordon nodded. .

“And’ so Kzra had as big- a reason as Ralph
had for wanting to get.hold of the papers,” Dave
quietly rejoined. ; :

“That’s it.! And now—-"

Mr, Gordon was suddenly at his courtliest as he
opened a door of the car Serving the rear seats.

“Hetty, my dear, you must getin with Dave,
and let me drive you both—back to the scheol,
1 would love to have you-sitting next.to me,
Hetty; but you'll have” me always after this—
sharing and brightening my home, Hetty, or T
should say, OUR home 1 . :

At last the joy broke through in her, Vestiges
of anxiety and @ perplexity - vanished from _her
looks. - Her eyes were sparkling, her expression
was-a radiant one as she moved close to her
intending benefactor and impulsively kissed him.

“You dear!” she said. )

“Thank - you,”
Dave, I hope?” 3

“Well—yes !” Hetty gaily decided, and turned
to the schoolboy who had been such a valiant
champion of her rights. ““That is, if Dave doesn’t

Cmind

““I don't mind,” said Dave,
I haven't had a wash since midday !

“Such a poor reward,” Hetty whispered as she
fave hi}}a theé kiss quickly, “for all you have done

T me, '

“Such a treat to have been able to do it,” was

his calm retort, “for a girl like you|*
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- ArTheir Darkest Hour I

[ AVE a choe., you fellows?”
_*"Oh,, shut up, Tubby!”
. “Or an applo——?
“Tubby, if you don’t hold your row—"
“I only want to suggest——"
Whiz—plop ! a hurled book

behind Tubby. - §

.. “Hand me that book!” Jack impatiently
requested, havihg been the very one to shy it at
the beefy member of the chummery, I can’t do
a line without it! Gosh "—and he rumpled his
hair—*“if ‘Old Tony ‘didn’t just about. pile it on

'smobg the 'wglf

- to us in the way of a punishment task !”

“Latin, too—how I hate it!” Tom Trevor

‘growled.

“I just won’t do another .strokc for & bit,”

Jimmy Cherrol announced, : casting down his pen.

“T don’t know a'bit what I am writing, anyhow !
Thinking of Dave all the time. But just fancy
his getting awng like that from the ‘detention-
room. “Marvel how he did -it, when they say
there were ever so many chaps chasing him—if

‘only for a lark !”

“They haven’t c'uught ‘him_ and brrough‘t,l.h'irju

‘back,” any-old-how,” " Jack rejoiced, and got ug_ to
to

go vound the table to Tubby. and help himse

+the chocolates carried ioose in that ehum’s pocket,

“Or we'd have known.” . i ol
. “Even though we arc threatened with expulsion
if we io .outside the den until the bell rings for
assembly,” Tom’ grimly fejoined. - * Where's -an’
apple,” Tubby > - e B

Y Jimmy 17 inquired Tubby, offering to toss an .-
applé to him: also. = ) :

“*No, thanks.” And Jim'my. got up, Jookin

i.i_isibnso_iute'. “Dave didn’t - deserve such ba
uck 1" * e

“No,” Tubby said, munching, “good chap,
Daver” g :

" “If only he’d known that Mr. Gordon was here
at the very time he was doing the getaway,”
Jimmy sighed on. “So everything has gone
wrong—every blessed thing! Can any of yeu
‘imagine more rotten luck? By the time we dis-
covered that Mr.: Gordon was here, it was too
late. Dave had gone again; otherwise—" . .
“Look here, Jimmy,” said Jack fiercely. “It's
bad enough, without starting any ntight-have-been
talk. Persorially, I dou’t want fo say anything,
except that I'm fed up, and if it weren't that L

<had ‘a sister at Morcove, I'd bolt to Bristol and

become a stowaway. . That,” Jack said, startin
upon an apple now, “is where I am stalled.
Polly so often disgraces the family, at Morcove,
I simply must stick it out here at Grangemoor,
and rise again from the depths! And what the
blazes, Tubby,” he shouted, *'do_you mean by
giving me an apple that has earwigs?”
. It was just then, when Tubby was dodging the'
huried apple, that - thé door opened and Mr.
Challoner came in.  He looked cheerful; but he
had ‘a way of being very cheerful with scholars
undergoing punishment.~ He could imply that the
friendship between master and scholar was mnot
at an end—on, nol But the punishment must be
suffered just the same ! ; :
“How much of your punishment task have you
dene 17 e 3 )
“Oh, quite a lot, ' sir,” Jack said, a little
cheekily drawing aftention to a first page of
Latin. . 22 LF - g ¢
“Um!  Well, you peedn’t do any more.” Put™
all_vour books away, and then you may go across -
to. Head's House to bring Dave Cardew back with

you.”



all  pleased. Jack  even
scowled.

o “You mean they have

ean, ht him again, siv?” ’

No, 1 mean that things

have come right for him at
fast—""

¥What! Gosh!”

. hear—you
- everything!

Twopence
The Four fuiled to look at

“The expulsion has heen
c‘mccllod—¥es and I am so de-
]1"htcd”’ heamed Old Tony.

3o across now and you will
will  learn about

By the way,
Dave has been saying that he
never could have done what
he hag, if it hadn’t been for
you fellows. So, presently,
you four had better come
along with Dave to have some
supper with me and Mre,
Challenor.  She is pultmrﬁr
Hctfy up for the night, and

“Oh. boy ! Jack insanely
shouted, “'IP’you hear ti
you chaps? Come on, boys
come on !’

. . 2 .

In a little while the boys of
one House and another had
come out of doors to checy
Dave Cardew upon’ his way
from Head’s to Challoner’s.

Like wildfire the news had
spread all - through the great
school. Lmnphn vards and
quadrangles were alive with
a hoyish multitude hurrahing
for all they were worth,

Challenot’s  House was o
the . fore, of course, in this
tremendous dehlﬂnst_l'atlvn-

Fellows of Dave’s own house had swarmed to mect
him as hecame out of the headmaster’s own stately
domain, borne shoulder high by Jack and Tom.

“Hurrah!” the autumn night rang again and
again with the :Lpplmrdmg shout. “Dave Cardew
—good old Dave!

“Qur Dave!” Challenor’s was proudly able to
claim. . * Our Dave—hurrah !

'leu Dave, until a few minutes ago the sup-
posed “disgrace” of the school; their Dave, the
cxpelled scholar of a day or two since, and now—
he was the hero of the lour !

‘Give him a cheer, then, boys!” Jack had
roared; and how they were cheering now !

Laughter, too—roars of laughter, Dave's
triumphal progress being. for him, an crdeal as
uncomfortable  as it was unwelcome! Fvery

request of his to be set -down, seemed only to
aggravate the scrimmaging, and it was his being
so often changed from one lot of shoulderz to
another that caused all the guffawing.

Jack and Tom would have liked ta carry Dave
all the way, but Challenor’s was neot going to
have that. Jimmy and Tubby—their turn lasted

ly a fow moments, Then cnsuned anather
ful mélée, from which Tubby finally emerged
I v button gene.
battered, buf still smiling, Tubby
ere unit in the roystering rioh when Jack
Tom and Jimmy found him again, whilst
to the accom-

and
Dave was heing still carried high,
paniment of more wild hurrahing.
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““ May I show you these ? '’ Dave said, proffering the fateful
packet of papers. Tensely Hetty Morland and he watched
Mr. Gordon,

The moment for which they had striven so
long had arrived—at last.

At Challenor’s, they would not at once dump
him in the lamplit porch, bui bore him twice
cound the yard. inally, the Four rallied.
charged in together, and got Dave again.

Their collars burst and thei¥ ties flying frece,
Dave’s own ever-faithful pals had him once more,
and, as this seemed only right and ftting, the
cheeri ing hecame louder than ever.

Then, when there was no longer a Dave Cardew
to acclaim so frenziedly, becanse he had heen got
quarters in Challenor’s House, the
crowd began to think of Ralph Gayner, as to
whose caddish activities something wes known to
all at last.

An ugly ru

sh took place o demonstrate against
Gayner, 1 hiz study; but he was not there, = Mr.

Challenor, fearing there might be something of
ihe sort, had tuken steps to get Gayner safely out
of the way.

Nor was he to be seen again, cver, at Grange-
moor School.  That very n‘ght he was smuggled
away by his’ guardian, from whom ho doubtless
received in dine course far mare merciful treat-
ment than he deserved. . .

It was to be known, later, that Ralphk, on this
very evening which had enabied Dave to place
those treasured papers of Hetty's in Mr.
Gordon's -hands, " had made a clean brcast of
everything to that gentleman. §

No difference conld it have made to Hefty,
even if Ralph Gayner had never confessed. Mr.
Gordon, thanks to Dave’s astute work, had every-
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thing clearl astablished. DBut Gayner's abject '
admissions did serve to throw light on one point

about_ which there might have continued to be
wonderment. & .

How had Ralph Gayner becme aware, in the
first instance, that Hetty was entitled to all that
he was . enjoying at the hands of his wealthy
guardian ?

The explanation was simple cnough. Soon after
Ezra Joab came to live at the riverside cottage
with Hetty, the scoundrel had dropped hints to
Gayner as to how he might find himself placed
some day, unless—— vy

Fzra Joab, in fact, had even then started to
feel his way to exacting hush-money from the
prefect, considering him fo be old enopgh already -
to appreciate the menace—and weak cnough to "
be an_easy victim. afing, f 3w Gk

Smartencd “up “for the occasion, Dave and his
pals, pf_eéented--‘.'thcm'sulvc-s i Mrs. Challenor’s
drawing-room, to find that charming lady talking
with a “y iradiant Hetty. . /I

= just: ying,” -exclaimed the
Housemaster! rife, . “‘How nice. it would have
been if certain girls from Morcove School conld
have -been-here . Judy and Polly and Bunny—
they would have been so delighted.”

« And “wouldn’t Naomer have enjoved sitting
next to Tubby -at. supper 1. Tom rejoined.

“What about Jimmy 1”7 Hetty inquired, smiling
at him. - “Surély there is some girl ab Morcove
who is more or ‘less his chum ?”

“ Rather: moré-than less,” chuckled Jack. A
girl pamed Pam Willoughby.”" )

“We'll have all the chums of Study 12 over to
tea, to-morrow,” Mrs, Challenor gaily decreed.
“or you to mcef them, Hetty ! Meantime T

The ‘Hoiisemaster came in, bringing Mz, Cordon
with him, and so now they could all go to another
room, ‘there to sit’ down to what Naomer, of Mor-
cove, would® certainly have considered a “ gorjus
cellerbration:” ;

MH#HW -

CROSS
STITCH
IS SO
SIMPLE
A Dainty Notion
by “_NANEI.'TE =

Cross Stitch is so casy. Iiven those who do not,
like sowing mueh. can do this simple embroidery
—and  how it can brighten up your gloves,  cap
and handbag if they are looking a little weary
after summet’s use. # #

T came across the idea the other day and T
folt sure it wonld appeal to readers of SCHOO
GIRLS' OWN. You will sec from my lttle sketch
that the most simple beret can he greatly improved
in this way: ;

Just take a chalk and mark on the beret the
dots where each cross is to go. Remember that
the dot is only the centre of the cross stitch and
that you must leave room for the actual eross.
You might mark the four poinis of the cross to

o
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Pave's modesty over his lion’s share in tha
groab triumph kept him as quict as ever. It was
for his more heady pals to keep the supper-
table lively, whilst he ‘chatted to Hetty, sitting -
next to jubilant Mr. Gordon. v

She was so greatly changed, to-night, it was
as if a magician’s wand had been waved over that
pretty head of hers. . §

Once, and only once, did Dave glimpse the
ghost of her former self in Hetty—the Hetty ol
the old drab days at “Jeab’s.” That was when
he saw her lapse into a sudden, pensive state. "

But it was a reflective mood which kept her
silent and sad-looking for only;a few moments. |

Then she rajsed her eyes and -they met Dave's
across the table. . T .

There was her returning smile to tell him that
she was Teally happy beyond measuré knowing
ihe future to be full of golden promise, | But there
was also an eloguence mn her glance which gave

.him to understand; in the midst of . this new-

found happiness she 'still could not. forget the
rascality which had surrourided hee
up till now. ’ B

A hard life hers had been until ‘Dave and his
chums came ‘into it to make such ‘a. difference.

So she had been thinking just then. So, in -~
many & guiet moment in th¢ time fo come, when
there would be everything ko fill her days with
%oy, that same emotional thought must recur to
er. 4 =
This coming into her own at long last—she
owed it all to aid so strangely-rendered

Tor it had been then, when life

ag atits

darkest and most perplexing, thit a pitying Fate -
. had sent—GRANGEMOOR TO GUARD HER!

THE END.

Tuesday’s SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN, opening
of a great new serial by Joan Inglesant :

ch
¢« An Outcast on Mystery's Trail. ™)
-vW -

ensure getting the stitches of equal length, - if you
have not a true eye. ol £

A hat “with a brim would like this treatment
just as well as a beret, - if you work, the crown
n:l\l_y with ‘cross stitches and léave the brim quite
plain. SN :

(loves and handbag musi match;-and you can
see from the sketch- how simple "they are to do.
Use silks or wools to ‘tone in colour
article you are decorating, of course.

I shail keep a look-out for -new and smart ideas -
to pass on to you from time to time, readers of

SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN.
How the Stitch-

“in Made
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