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Patsy stared in horror at Miss

Meakin and the mayor. They

must not see her sand model
of —Miss Meakin herself! |
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BROKEN BLOSSOMS !

“" LASH! Laok! Stop her!”
The words burst from the lips of
Valerie Drew, the girl detective, as
.. she pulled up her smart blue sports
car with a skidding of tyres.

Her fine Alsatian wolfhound, Flash, sprang
to life on the instant.

They were on a lonely country road and
nearing & town called Dellminster, and it was
the sight of what was happening in the fower

arden of a wayside nursery that had caused

alerie to clap on her brakes.

A girl, her figure indistinet at the distance,
was ruthlessly lashing and striking at bushes
bearing beautiful cream roses, of which the
nursery seemed to make 8 speeiality,

She was using an umbrella for her despicable
work.

Roses in varying stages of bloom and delicate
buds that otherwise would have developed into
lovely flowers, were falling all about ber, hewn
off short from their bushes, bruised, crushed,
and sadly broken,

Valerio loved flowers and she looked really
anﬁry as sho Jeaped from her car.

lash was already out of it and rumming
for the hedge that shut the garden off from the
toad, a long, rumbling growl vibrating in his
massive chest,

The girl threw a startled glance over her
shoulder. At that instant Flash took a tremen-
do&s leap that carried him soaring over the
bedge.
Almest simultancously Valerie reached a
gate. fung it open, and rushed into the
garden.

She taw the girl wheel about, It was just
possible to make out that she was attired in
shabby darx clothes, That was all.

Her head was lowered, so that the girl
detective cculd gain no clear idea as to her
features.

“Hold her, Flash!” she eried, and there was
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a little ache at her heart as she saw all the
cruelly damaged roses, the wicked and wanton
destruction scattered about the lawn where
the bushes grew,

The girl seemed to know that she could not
hope to outpace Flash by ordinary means. She
was swiftly backing as he darted, still growl-
ing, towards_her.

uddenly she thrust out the chubby umbrella,
With a spar), Flash elosed his jaws upon it—
and then met with unexpected disaster.

He was on the very edge of the beginning of
a trench.

Not fully dug, it was only some two feet
in width. The earth crumbled and Flash
plunged in, the umbrella still between his
white teeth.

He became lemporarili wedged in the parrow
confines of the trench, and dropped the
umbrella and bayed angrily as he struggled to
free himself and Acrsmlﬁa out,

The girl spun_round desperately and sped
into an orchard that separated the garden from
the house.

The move was so unexpected that Valerie
losz_ground. What did it mean!

Di

The girl detectivo heard a thud of
wes Flash, He had the umbrella
mouth and dropped it before his
mistress.

This done. he briskly sniffed round in a circle
and leaped into the orchard the way the
unknown girl had gone.

Valerie stopped 1
umbralla, which migh
and then sped af im,

As the girl detective rushed from the orchard
it was to see that a ladder had been reared
against the wall of the old-fashioned, two:
storied house.

Tt actually rested against the sill of an open
window on the first floor. The girl who had
destroyed the roses was at the summit and
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the wanton destroyer of the beautiful !
flowers belong to the house of the nurseryman? |
s b

climbing through into the room as Valerie
broke from the trees.
_ Flash was ab the foot of the ladder.

He gave a spring to try to follow, but failed
to gain a pa\v—kolr]ganri fell back as his quarry
vanished into the darkness of the upper room.

Now Flash showed the almost human intelli-
gence that was his, He knew that, though he
could mount a ladder, it was a slow and
difficult task, and he made no second attempt
to climb this one.

His quick eyes had seen that a rear door
of the house stood ajar.

«Valeria and 1 will go up the jolly stairs.”
he declared. “And just in case that girl trics
coming down the ladder while we're in the
house, there isn't going to be any ladder !

He reared himself on his hind legs and
seized ono of the lower rungs of the ladder i
his mouth. Taen Flash tugged and strained
at it, and—

Tas!
1t fell sidewase to the ground and Flash first
r t, then ran to the partially

T e vanithed.
v wene after him, but paused by the
doo king some way of attracting the

She was about to
1 on the door with her fist when—

“Hallo, old bayl What are you doing
here?" a girls voico asked, “Steady! What
do vou want to go upstairs for?”

“May T come in?” tho girl detective called,
pushin? the door fully open.

She found that it opencd almost dircctly on
to a back staircase. On the lower steps of this
stood a pretty, fair-haired girl in a aded
catton frock, and she was holding the coilar of
Flach and preventing him from squeezing past
her up the flight.

“Don't sizp him!” cried Valerie. “Some-
body—a girl—has been destroying your roscs,
and he is after her!”

The girl went pale.

Her hand seemed to



go merveless, and Flash easily jerked his
collar free and raced up the stairs.

She seemed queerly affected by the news of
{he damage to her flowers. Evidently the loss
of the roses or the moncy they might have
Lirought her was to her a serious blow. She
was staring in something_akin to horror.

“Come along ! cried Valerie. “She used
a ladder to get into the house! If we're quick
we may catch Ler and be able to make her

\ the flowers.”
an obvious cffort, the fair girl took
a grip npon herself. accompanied Valerie
up to the room inte which the mystery girl had
climbed.

her met Flash coming out, and ysow that
it was now empty.

His muzzle close to the ficor, Flash ran
along the landing and into a room at the
front of the house. A window stood open.
Tlash ran to it, and, rising on his hind legs,

Valeric said, after join-
ing Flash.
As the fair girl ran to her side, she pointed
down at the sloping. red-tiled porch of the
front door, which was below the window.

A tile was cracked cleanly across, and it was
plain that this had been done recently.

“She found that Flash had tugged the ladder
away from the window of the back room after
hearing us with yon on the stairs, so dropped
From this window and broke the tile in doing
50," the girl detective said. “ Akt There she
goes! She hiad the machine somewheze round
Lere at the front, of course.”

At tho front of the house the road took a
dlight rise, and then dropped into a steep
descent.
or the brow of this a dark-clad girl was
cly pedalling a bicycle. As she glimpsed
for a flecting second or two in silhouctte
before the Es‘cﬁ! disappeared from
Valerie had not o doubt that she was

must go déwn and—and sec how bad it
s time,” faltered Valerie's companion,
irl detective heard the tremor in
saw that her blue
wimming with tears.

ur flowers before, then?”

pose it was the same

seen her before.

e garden?”

Val introduced
o

Flash darted forward from the shadows.
Next moment the intruder was sprawling
over the chair.

excitement. Did Valeric think that there was

the least hope of traciug and identifying the
ruthless enemy who had committed such costly
amage?

T am Elsie Lester, and my father’s in the
local hospital, recovering from a long illness,”
she went on. “Oh "’—-\ﬁmu she saw the many
once-beautiful roses and delicate buds Iving
seattered on the grass—*“von den’t know what
this jueans to me, Mis rew.”

“ Perhaps T can gue
laving & sympathetic hand upon her shoulder
as she stifled a despairing sob. “ou wonld
lhave been able to sell those roses for quite a
large sum if they had not been made worthless
like this.” -

“Yes. And—and things have noi been
going too well since daddy hias been ill and
awav. Ive struggled hard fo keep everything
stra&fln. but I've got into difficultics, and this

itl has made things worse. Oh, why docs she

o it? What geod can it do her®”

&he sank listlessly down on_to a rustic seat.

Sitting beside her, Valerie learned how,
again and again, the vandal had made
nocturnal raids upon Elsic’s roses and other
flowers. low she had destroved the young
celory plants before they could be
trench Elsie had stavted
lettuees and the like had been
trodden down.

«Fyery time I've planned to sell produce
or flov
my getting money and paving bills.  Some-
how I have kept it from my father, and it's
wortied me almost into an illness myself. I
owe so nuch rent alone that it frightens me.”

Both gitls looked up as they heard a erunch
of feet on & near-by path. It was the post-
man, with the last delivery of Jetters.

rew
wurmured Valerie,

He approached with a cheety “Good-
evening, Miss Elsie!” and lefi a single letter

in the young gitl's hand.

She glanced at it, started, and turned even
more pale.

“Tt's from the landlord” she whispered.
“Excuse me a moment!” ™

Valerie watched her rip the envelope open
and scan the letter it held. ~Ier blue eyes
were tragic as they met those of the girl
detective.

«T's the end of everrthing!” Elsie said
hoarsely, “He's coming fo-morrow cvening.

214

_put i the |
to dig. how voung |
deliberately |

it has happened overnight, stopped |

Unless T can find ncarly- twenty poumds—and
T've scarccly as many shillings—daddy will
find everything sold up when he comes out of
Tospital I

THE WRONG GIRL!

L0 HEER up, Dkic!” urged Valerie.
You mustn’t look on tho black side !”

“But—but—"

“To0k here!” said the gir] detee-
tive, giving her shoulders a squecze. “1H
give you a promise I will not leave this
district until Fhm—c identified the gitl who has
been destroving vour flowers and done my
nimost to force every pemny of their valus
from_her.” %

Pefore Llsic could speak the girl detective
ised the chubby umbrella.

And with luek,” she weunt om, “1 might
got a clue or a Jead from this. It's hers, She
shruse it into Flash's mouth when he sprang
at_her.”

Together the two girls began to examine the
umbrella in the light of the wmoon that was
rising:

Flsic's eart sank.

The umbrella was like any other chubby
umbrella.  She could see nothing about it by
which it mighe be traced to any particular
owner.

Valerie, too. did not look tly hopeful—
until she opened the umbrella. Then her face
lighted, and she cried out with enthusiasm.

“Why, look—the patch!” she exclaimed.
pointing to a circular repair which was not
wuch larger than a half-crown, and which
had been hardly noticeable from the outside.
“It might be just the starting clue we need.
snppi)sing_ that the umbrella was repaived
locally.”

\ere is only one umbrella shop where
they do repairs in_ Dellminster. vs,
Fellowes keeps it. and it's on the corner of the
trirning ont of the IHigh Street that leads to
the station.”

“Good 1 cried Valerie. springing up. “YlE
o and sce what I can learn from her.”

With Flash trotting after her, the girl
detective returned to where she bad left her
car in the road.

She was climbing behind the wheel when a
fenin thundered along the embankment on the
far side of the road. It was crowded with
childven returning from a school treat, and
Valerie good-naturedly paused for a moment
to acknowledge their waving hands, caps, and
lhandkerchiefs.

Then she pressed her foof on the self-starter
and went speeding away in the divection of
the town, which she judged was some mile and
a half distant. .

Her calculations  were approximately
correct. It was ten minutes to eight, and some
of the shops in the little rural High Street
were begiuning to close as she ran into it.

She found Mrs. TFellowes' shop easily
enough, and the proprietress herself was stand-
ing in the doorway.

'The owner of this umbrella has lost it.”

caid Valerie, opening the umbrella. “It's
{ been patched, and the repair was possibly
done here. Can you tell me to whom it
belongs 1" .

“Why, yes!” the woman replied, almost
i instantly. T rvemember putting in that
| patch. "It's the erty of Jessic Pope. Is

| she known to you
“No, Where could I locate her?”
“In the ordinary way, up at the Grange.
| That's the home of Sir Edward Page, you
know, We've still old-fashioned enough to
| look on him as our squire, Jessic’s a Eousu-
| maid there, But I happen to know vou won't
| find her at the Grange this evening.”

“Then—" began_Valerie,

“1 caught sight of her rushing round the
sure it was for tho
that leaves at 7.2.”
s a non-stop train

| corner, and I'm almo:
| London train—an expr
i vou mean by expr
to London ?” asked Valerie.
“Ves Dellminster is its last stop before
‘ reaching Euston.”
| Valeria thanked her for’ her information
| and walked back to the car.
| " 1f this Jessie Pope had boarded the train
| <he could not possibly have heen the vandal.
| But_had she caught it? She might have
missed it and returned without Mrs. Fellowes
SCHOOLGIRLS' WEEKLY
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_seefng her, to-commit, for some extraordinary
reason, the heartless damage at the nursery.

That did not account for, the bicycle on
which she had escaped. But—elt, who knew?
She might have stolen that in her desperation

to ']%fﬁ away.

e girl detective drove up to the station,
banking on the officials knowing the house-
maid by sight. Ina little country place like
Dellminster wsually everybody knew every-

dy else.

‘At she walked into the station with at
her heels the almest collided with the station-
master, who was in the act of quitting his

office.

“ Jessie Pope? Yes, of course T know her,
1niss 1" the official suid, in response to Valerie's
inquiries. “I did her a good turn this even-
ingy too—just managed to bundle her into the
7.2 jor London by tho skin of her teeth.
She was so breathless from rumning that
don't believe she could have got in by herself.
Tl be differcnt when we get the halt
built—"

He put a hand to his lips and looked half-
gnnoyed, half uneasy, like a man who had said
moro than he had intended.

«Ivll bo better for passengers out in ihe
direction of the squire’s house soon,” he
corrected himself. “Hi! Look at your deg
trying to rob our chocolate machine i

Valerie spun round and broke into a laugh.

Flash loved sweets of any kind. Just now
Lo was on his hind legs before an eutomatic
machine holding milk chocolate, and doing
his best to paw open the drawer.

The girl detective walked to the machine
and,_ slipped in o penny, 50 that Flash could
achieve his object.

While he was separating the bar of chnco-
late from its cardboard packet and silver
paper she did some rapid thinking.

If the housemaid, Jessic Pope, the owner
of the chubby umbrella, had been in the non-
stop London train by two to three minutes
past seven, she simply could not have laid
waste those beautiful roses at the nursery a
imile and a half away ab approximately 7.30.

Incidentally, Dellminster was some fifty
miles from town, and the train wonld take
well gver an hour to reach Enston,

“Qp the face of things,” murmnred Valerie,
stooping to remove remnant of silver paper
from Fﬁuh's ‘mouth, which he was in danger
of swallowing, *some other girl at the squire’s
house took French leave of Jessie’s mubrella
when he set out this eveming to do her
despicable work at the nursery.”’

The girl detective practically repeated the
words to Elsie Lester when she had driv
back to her house.

“Yet, Valeric continued, “that is not
cortain, Jessie Popo might have left her
wmbrella in a shop—almost anywhere—and the
other girl taken it up.”

She gave o shrug.

“Put T lean to the idea that the umbrella
was taken from Jessie's room at the Grange,
together with some of her clothes. Tell me.
What girls are_there of about the vandal's
height and build at_the squire’s house?”

“None,” returmed Elsie, looking puzzled.
“One of the hvo other maids is erippled anld
timps badly, and the other is shorter and much
{hicker-set. Then the cook-housekeeper is very
stout.”

%You mean there are none at all?” persisted
Valerie.

“Not among the servants. There are the
squire’s two nieces who are making a long
stay with him and his danghter, of course.”

“Ah! That's better. Tell me all you can
about them "

“T can do better than that.” said Elde. “I
can_show you their photographs as T

Shs rummaged amiong some co
local nevspaper, ‘' Tho Dellminster Meren
_lying on a couch. Selecting one, she opene:
at a page devoted fo photogravure.

Elsie pointed to a picture of three gitl: en
horseback.

They were all neatly clad in riding costume,
all smiling and good-looking.

“That's Jeanneite Page, the squite’s
Aaughter,” said Elsie, pointing to one who
looked as if she might be fair under her hard
felt hat.

“Thot is Freda Asplin, one of her cousins,
and that Freda's sister, Phyllia.”

Valerie studied the iilustration and gained
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the impression that
trast to Jeannette, y

the Lype’ of girls who might

like tem

flowers.

“1 wonder if wo are ge

mused. “Do any of these g

against you—dislike

“I'm afraid that Freda A a
will never leave off hating “me,” Wwas Elsie’s | rose bush_and leave t!
Valerie, showin

repls.
Valerie whistled.
“T wish you had

doing it out of a m
—if there's anythin,
for. - Is there!”

Elsio looked doubiful aud
“T don't know, but I'll t
hs ago, shortly before

my_ first lot of flowers were destroyed,” she

you,

told me

pened about twe montl

said.
It appeared that TFreda

daughter, Jeannette, had been

ing ride.
A motor-cy

as she was approaching
road. Instead of trying to sool
veared, Freda had lost her temper and brutally | called Flash to heel.
“Stay here, boy.

started to thrash the horse.

“1 couldn't bear to see it,
said, her eves flashing iu

the lapse of time.

ditch.

“She flew into the most dreadful temper,
and T really believe she would have tried to
strike me with the whip after getting it out of
the ditch if Jeannette

“I rus

{old ber it served her right

she would be so mean a

my flowers because

Y1 don't know. At least, we must look upon
her as a strong suspect for the time bemg. I

am going oub into the garden {o look for an

further clues. But
hoim of finding any.

t was to the scene ol

Valerie made her
She went over pr:

ground and was alm

up her search when
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alerie’s case was complete !

‘What. sort_of stockin
Elsie?” the girl detective asked, as she re-

"Bl silk—all I ean afford,
Valerie,” replied Elsie, with a trace- of bitter-

entered the house.
“Black ariifick

ness, -
hates me and “Then you did not tear your stocki
his ~ behind,

“Then I am going &
shrugged. try to get a %I
oll yon what hap- | myself!” said
The girl detectiv
the way. It was only some t
back, and she decided t
quite know to what dev
have to resort in orde
Freda Asplin, and the less o
e had frightened Freda's horse | ap) oach the better,
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the him as he

walk.
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breathed _ Valeric.
indignation even after shadow, Flash!”
shed forward and tore
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Tlash knew s
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self reluctantly in the gl
ninzzle on his forepaws.
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e at all.

band.
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o fro
expensive
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wo hundred yards
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alorie ]
cencased in & pair of dainty
choes. Then . a_thrill shut-lhrouih
She could just glimpse that t
. bronze-coloured silk stockings!
.. And then_her suspect .turn

her.
girl wore

SECOND ATTEMPT! .
BUT this was all wrong, Valerio reali

i
as she drew to one side of the windows.

Brouze-colonred  slockings  with  a

white dance dress and white shocs!
5 They simply weren't worn unless——
H’ad.Phdl' had some last-monien:

*“with her stocl
her_sister, Freda?
" Next instant sl
daughter, Je

Tred

veda also
slockings were a
“alerie clicked her tongue

it. Va

‘This dance had spoiled everyiling..

ubly Freda, after all, was the uilty girl.and
wore. bronze stockings in the ordilary. way,
* but naturally had changed thn to-hight when
she- had put on the white dance” frock. -

" What should she do? I ouly’she could
secretly find her way into the house” and to
Freda's room! She might even find the tori
broize stocl .

Meanwhile,
- With a_curious fuxtive
clothes had tiptoed past him. -
.- was stealing in at the.drive gates. -

““Hallo!l What's your gawmc. my Tad ™
“ Flash asked himself. -* Just:where do you coua
jn in this mystery?  Ave you stalking my
WValerie, by any chance?” e g E
“No sooncr had that, thought- entéred his
doggy brain than ho sprang upright. -

The gate had hardly closed after {he man
with a Faiut click than Flash nosed ii o
ugain and followed hini, ke a i
man glided towards the lighted 1
_ g shadow Flash kopt track of him.

Flash, who could sec
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The voung man—he was quite youthful,
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he

them. e y
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\'n?eria from Lehind. .-
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~chairs. - ) 9

“ Wouff 1” d{a bayed Flash, to warn I

- inistress, and made a lightning dart.

- Before the red-faced man could o, more. than

start’ to turn his head ¥lash .A[mpgd in and

jabbed both, forepaws hehind his-knpes. . <
“Oh, confeind ‘it 17 spluttered ‘the ‘stranger.
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gardun

]
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the demolished teapot,= =y == * 2

And from the #hadow of some bushes to
which be had dartegd Flash viewed the sesnlt
of his efforts with great satisfaction.
_ Valerie, of cowse, beard the crash. She

tooked nromnd and saw the stoutish young
< an, who was well if rather flashily dressed,
looking as if he were practising sv imming on

lie grass,

«She_had just time to cronel down hehind

““whuge tub holding an crnamental palm hefore
“he windows were dashed open and Sir Edward
Page, his nicces, aud dnug\llw, and a mmiber

daticr and’
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" Carok of the Grimson Mask

‘Watch our_pages closely for further detalls

. of this intriguing secret.
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