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J i : An Enthralling. Long Complete Tale of the Larly Adven-
tures of BETTY BARTON & Co., the Popular Fourth-
" el Formers of Morcove School. Introducing AUDRLEY

BLAIN, CORA GRANDWAYS' Friend.
By MARJORIE STARTON.

Avtior of “THE MORCOVE TUCK-SHOP EEEPERS,” “ FROM DESERT TO MORCOVE,”
“THE CIRCUS GIRL OF MORCOVE,"” eie,, eic.

NS Vel VeV aVa Valatel VaVaVa Vo Vool
CHAPTER 1. o her !study yet? I sece they have given
. Rudrey Arrives, hogr the one that has been empty ior ever

i i i sat long., That was her luvggage dumped
v (1 AV wvon seet or. Beltv 72 = s AT S 3 .
A i Jf.- ;}(:’ : ';'i‘]‘n]}l.,,';’ Betty - ddwn in the passage outside No. 1577

Seen whom ¢ . L : i

! “&he 55 sinply beautitul 1 2 ? 08, nedded Polly, swinging on to the
St a5 1ol answer. to sy £ of the table-1 favourite position

L 0au 3 2 ) Ry R : A
question,” laughed Betty Barton, “IHave I | siping, Heaps of luggage she
seon whom 77 e s 1 ¢

i 4 ers 5 x AN o v 3 AT N 2 1

“The new zivl!? Polly Linton explained Yos, “u"t_l,lel L HQ“e}'l-h - Hallo,
exuberantly.  © Hair like the colour of ripe | Madae dear! Paula broke off, as she
e L ihey e wondoutalllevea!  captainististudy Ssuddenlyreceivied Sanethor

e fifteon, Belty, and has the ais|of its usual afterncon visitors. i
ol o cucen !’ e “Madge, have you seen hor?? Dolly

“Yelﬁ wather? Dioke in. Paula CreelZs | promptly demanded.’ She's wonderful 1
) g gy ey S E by bty % 3 L 3 A e i P S Ve B Uk s
amiable veice, as she dreifted inte BStudy “So I am told,” sald Madge Minden, tha
No., 12. “Ilowevah, I twust there is still (1“'er i W i ;
Bt hon e B dove 1 4 lel loveliest ‘]m“‘d.. of hair, ?iii{]»irtl!
“Iave you seen her, then?” cried Polly: | Byes—oh, they sort of fascinate you! What

: R ol e e e B A R T e
“ [ have heard she i3 wipping to look at!” | are you. 1001‘“‘? jltl} yourselt fon a0 it
snid Paula, sittine down in the best chair | Pocket-mirror, Paula? Ha, ha, ha!

the Form captain’s study could show: €I “T wwas merely seeing if my hair was
have mnot seen her myself, pwecisely, | quite to wights,” Paula answered.
Howevah——" But  Polly laughed again, winking at

“0Oh, Paula is going to be jealous, Betty | Betty and Madge.
dear!? erowed Polly teasingly, “Up to “Hure you weren’t fecling just a wee his
now our Paula has always been the swell | jealous, Paula? I tell you, this new gixl,
gitl of the Yorm: but this new  girl’s | Andrey Blain——"
appearance means a rival. Ha, ha, ha!” ¢ Audvey Blain?” repeated Betty, “It’s
‘Not wival T mean to guawwel with,” | pretty—Audrey.”
laved Paula.  “1 twust we ave going to |* “Yes, wather! I quite wealise, geals,
be fwiends—fwiends all wound, bat Jove!” | the new member of the Form: iz wonderiil
“Well said, Paula!” eried Betty Barton. | i pect.  But——"
“I say, though—has the new girl como up “Girls, have you seen her?” panted Fags
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MTrelawney, suddenly whirling  into the
study. ©She is amazing! The moment [
set eyes on her I felb a longing to paint
her portrait right away!”

“Mhere, vou hear!” Polly langhed. “Teoss
i4 an artist: she knows beauty when she
sees it!  'This new gixl 2

Mheve was another interruption. Trixie
Iope sailed into the room, exclaiming :

“0h, la-la! La belle demoiselle!”

“Phat's what I say!”? chuckled Polly.
“Mhes chie, and all the rest of it! Betly,
you really must get a look at her before we
sit down to teal”

“T must,” said Betty. “This new girl of
ours seems to be twming all your hoads!™

Partly in fun, and partly with a sincere
sive to make the new girl’s aequaintance
once, with a view of becoming friendly
the door and

at
vight away, she went softly to
opened 1t a foob or so,
Putting her head through tho opening,
she looked along the passage to where some

of the new gitl's luggage had been
down by the school porter.
that study waus closed, and Belty coulg nob
tell whether or nof the new arrival was i
the room. v

As she had arrived but
whilst the girls were still in class for aftgr-
noon lessons, it was euite possible she Had
not yet finished the formal interviews with
Miss Somerfield, the headmistress, and the
gchool matron.

Betty turned round.

“T -don’t think she Is there.
yoil see her 7

A chorus of answers made it clear fo the
Jorm captain that her chums had only had
the merest glimpse of Andrey Blain, when
that | was quitting the headmistress’

1y the matron.

s Then she has not come up yet,” decided

an hour ako,

Whees #id

e

Betty.
She sent one more glance along  the

passage—and at that very moment the door
of No. 15 opened, and Aundrey Blain came
forth.
Betty felt it only vight to step oulside
her study and go forward,
Belty
Blain, of

gaid  genially.

“ (tood-afternoon !
‘ course? I'm

“You are Audrey
ao glad to——" ;

“Tlow are vou?” the mew girl struck in
aivily, “Give me a hand with this lugeage,

will vou!?

SO
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Boity did not think this an wnreasonable
request, although she did think it might
have been made less coolly.

«Vou want it shifted into the study—"

“Qomo of ik I will show you awhi
The rest” you can help me to take npstairs
prosently.” That fool of a porter dodged oft
hofore his job was finished,” tho new girh
gnid disgustedly. “I tipped him foo soont”

Then she pointed oul a very swagger
leather bag for Betty to handle. It had the
initials, “A. B.,” stumped in gold upon the
sice, and it was only one of several equaily
grand bits of lugguge.

Betty soon whisked the bag
gtudy, end vefurned for another,
voturned for a third, by which
ohums were watching operations

doorway of Study Neo. 12,

into the
Then she
time hew
from  the

“«Not that one—dit gocs upstairg” said
Aundrey Blain. “But you might tackle
this”

“Mhig ¥ 1was a mahogany box  that

appeared to hold a complete croguet, set.
Betty was willing to “tackle

strength,

Andrey herself, meantime, sauntered into
the study with a tennis racket, screwed up
in its wooden frame.

“What’s the trouble, Betty 17 asked Dolly
Deolane, coming along the passage ot thab
moment. “Oh, let me help you!”

Just like Dolly to be so obliging! Before
Betty could voice a word of thanks, shis
was being given practical help. Even then
the box took some shifting, but at last the
breuthless couple had the thing inside tha
study. s

“Hhanks!”  Audvey Blain said  tergely
then. “That’s alll”

This was followed by a cool nod of dis
missal. DBetty was flughing—and not en-
tirely as the result of her recent exertions.
She was the last girl in the world to stand
upon dignity; still——

“1 wish one of you would hang around
for @ bit!” Audvey sald mnext moment.

“«T'm bound to feel all at sea,™

“1 g sorey,” Detty angwered. 1 miust

got back to. iy study, because we. are
having o bit of a celebration thore in 3

fow minutes.” i

“QOh, a party? That sounds better!”
Audrey Blain commented. (tlad to know
you get a bit of fun out of life!”

{ it; but the
whight of the thing was simply beyond {o¥s, 38

[
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“e—it will be a jolly tea-party, without
doubt,” szid Betty. ‘A girl in our Form
did a very brave thing Tast week. She
saved another girl from being burnt to

aud so we all thought we

death in a fie, _
e of high-tea in honour of

would have a sort
the heroine.”
“Oh  dear!” Audrey vemarked
sudden dryness, “T didn’t know
anything like that!”
“THO girl we are so proud of just
present is Judith Grandways—"
Betty paused, for she Hmu,ght that her
utterance of that name had startled Audrey.
“There are two sisters—Cora and Judith

with
was

it

at

Crandways. Do you know them ?” {
<17 What makes you think that?” |
Aundrey demanded, turning those lovely

violet eyes of hers upon the Form captain.
8o this Judith Grandways s

“Sha is the one who saved a girl’s life
last week. It was a most hevoic deed;
but,” Betty went on earnestly, “what made
the whole thing so particularly pleasing to

all of us was this. . Judith, like her sister
Cora, used to be an utterly wayward girl,
The pair of them were even under sen-
tence of expulsion at the time the fire
happened. But Judith’s brave deed wiped
out ail that?

“How very Interesting!” Audrey com-
mented again, in that half-cynical tone

which bad already r,ettlod Betty and Dolly.
“You need to have been at the school
as long as some of us,” Betty said, “to feel
as we do about it. ‘When you sec a girl
like Judith Grandways suddenly rcfonn ng
complotely, 1t makes yem g‘l"{?—joﬂv glad I
“And her sister—has she reformed?” was
the dry inquiry.
“(Cora Grandways

2r

has at least been a

bit different from whai she was. In her
ase, the change is going to be a gradual
one, we suppose. Will you come along
to Study 12 presently 77’ Betty added, cen-

quering her dislike of the new girl’s cyniecal
air. “Then you will*meet so many of the
givls.” i
udrey Blain lifted her narrow shoulders
in o shrug of extreme diffidence.

“Well, perhaps,” she answered.
¥ou ean stay around for a bit?”
lopking at Dolly.

Now Dolly - the Deormat,
called, could never decline to
‘usuful.

“Thanks!
she added,

ag she was
make herself

LS’
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“T’Ul stay, certainly !’
“You won’t keep her too long, will you ¢

lwv inevitable answer,

Betty pleaded, withdrawing to the door. “I
know Dolly ig as keen as any of the givls
about eur little festivity in Study 12, But

she won’t study hov own pleasure unless
you male her.”

“QOh, Betty,
JO”_‘;'.

But Betts
feeling that
but all right.

Audrey Blain seemed to b
of girl to abuse another’s
position.

“Well 72 Polly rushed at Betty in

that's all right!” langhed

went back to her own study,
it was going fto be anything

¢ just the type
obliging dis-

Study

12, “Isn’t she stunming
“She is \'a}’y beautiful, yes,”
acknowledged Betty
“Her lmu—]lu L-_;, o5 17
“.&FUS.J,
“Well, then—what’s the matter, Betty 1"
<0 swould like to ask,” Madge put in

quietly, “that new gmirl didn’t exactly crder
you to cart that luggage about, Betty?

“No,” laughed Betty, “noct exactly!”

“1 thought she might have lent a hand
with the heavy box, anyhow!” said 'Less.
“ And where is Dolly now? Making hLer-
self useful to the new givl?”

¢ Dolly “won’t be leng, I hope,” Betty
said, banishing any disappointment that her
looks had betrayed. . “ By the way. we muzt
lay for one more, because I asked the new
girl, That was quite right, I suppose?”

“Yes, wather!” drawled Ii’uuh:, whil
the others murmured to the same effect.
“ And now, geals, T pesume it is time to
pwepare for the sp‘: ead 7

“Ra-ther!” cried Polly the madeap, and

5t

next moment she was 1:11.—..1111; about, as
br y as any, getting the study table laid

| for tea.

Superfluous  a
shifted into thes
An extra table

ticles of furniture vwero
passage for the time being,
was Joined on to the oue

permanently there, BExtra crockery was
forthcoming from other dens, aud chairs

were dragged in and fitted avound in the
deftest manner.

As for the feast itself, si 16 ihvaid S
volved lavish contributions on the part of
all the girvls, 1t made a wonderiul efiect
when set out upon the snowy eloth

Piles « of pastries and

INCE




6 MORCOVE'S RECKLESS TWO!
“Oh, don’t you bother, Judy!” the Form [ if you had come along. Up to the last, T
captain pleaded. “I expect Cora wanted | was hoping yow would put in  an

to come herve, only that new girl got hold
of “hen”

“Yes, but——"

“BShe is rather a grand young lady; I
have had some experience of her already,”
Betty said, forcing a laugh., “Cora will
come along presently, hringing the new givl
with her, most likely.”

But Cora did not ceme fo the tea-table
to which she had been o specially invited.
Nov did the girls see anything of Audrey
Blain, although they Lknew that Betty had
done the friendly thing by inviting her.

Hxcept for the two vacant chairs, the
whole festive occasion was an ungualifiad
success.  Round about six o'clock, when the
wirls were cleaving away the tea-things,
thiey could detect an anxiety on Judith’s
.part to be off. But they were all quite
certain that that anxiety clashed with a
wistful longing to stay.

'3

“Thoese glovious long evenings!” Botty
exclaimed, glancing out of the window,.
“We can get a bit of tenmiz in a few

minutes—and you’ll come along down with
us, Judy 2

“I would love ta!” Judith answered, her
eves ashine with the joy it meant to her
to find hersclf on such good terms with all
the givls. “I’ve made up my mind to go
in for sports now. Buat—-"

Betty divined the cause of tha
G D

“Wo'll see you down there presently,”
she said. “I know you want to rout out
your sigter.”
“ (et her to come, too!” cried Polly, as
Jodith was ‘going away. “I don’t know
about the new girl. She may please her-
self I

“Yos, wather!” said Paula, dropping into
the old favourite armchair. “She might
want us to carrvy her wacket; bai Jove|”

uneasy

Judith wag alteady out of the rcom, and
passing to the study which she shaved with
her gister. Bhe found the room empty;
but a moment afterwards Cora came in,
looking very elatod,

“Flallo!
Qippantly,

“Yes,” said Judiths

“Ynjoy yourself 7" :

“I would have been happier, Cora, if—

Bo it’s over?” Cora oexclaimeod

I in

appearance,”

“More fool youl!” said Cora, shrugging.
“1 told you at five o’clock I had no desive
to sit down to tea with those gicls!™

“Oh, Coral” the younger sister . ex-
lnimed,  “I know you said it, and I was
silly enough to let it make me cry. But

you didn’t mean it, surely ?”

“I did mean it!"

“Then,” said Judith in a pained whisper,
“aven’t you going to try, like me, to mako
up for all the past? T have been thinking
that you want to make good just as much
ag I do. The givls, too—they think you
are sorry |

“Oh, yes, T know all about that ! smiled
Cora.  “I suppose I have heen rather on
my good behaviour lately! As you sort
of put in a plea for me when youw=wors
being let off the expulsion, I sort of owad
1t to you to look like a good girl for a bit,
even if I didn’t feel like onel”

“Cora, don’t tall like this!
bear i6!” Judith bu out hoargely. "

4 \
knew—I know you have not felt the sathe
change that came over me last week., But
you really are going to be a different girl
in the future, aren’t you, dear? You do
mean to be friends with those givls—ihose
girls who have been so generous in giving
us both another chance 2”

“Talking of chances, one has come my
way to-day,” was Cora’s carcless answer.
“Have you met the new girl, Audrey
Blain? Bhe is just our sovt!” 1

“Do wou mean just the sort we used to
wish we could chum up with 7 Judith re-
turned. “The sort to Lkick against dis-
eipline; the sort to set every rule of the
school at defiance 7

“That's Audrey Blain all over!” nodded
Cora.- ‘

“Then I don’t think T want to chum (ip
with her,” Judith answered sadly. “i’m
done with that life, Cora.”

“I've not!” said the elder sister. NIy
word, I fecl like saying that I am only
just beginning it! To be with Audrey
Blain for a few minutes is to have a lesson
the art of kicking over the traces.
She’s going to be a handful, Jud; Talk
about you and me—I guess we have been
mere babies compared with Audrey Blain!
Siay has ! hal?

Oh, T can’t

3




3 THE
~ gudith, looking” ferribly distressed, was
cilent, and now her sister picked up a hat
and clapped it on.

“One moment, Cora!” Judith exclaimed
ihen.  “Wor't you come along with me,
Cora? T’'m going down to get some tennis
with Betty and the rest.”

% Ave you really ¥ mocked Cora, walking
to the door. “Well, I happen to be going
to get a bit of fun with Aundrey Blain!
Ho-long 17

And the door banged behind her.

GHAPTER 3.
Never Too Fast fer Gora.
il moment her sister had flung out
of the voom like that, Judith
8 @Geandways sank into a seat, sigh-
ing heavily.

She swept @ hand across ber forchead:—
iho action of a girl who feels dismayed,
distraught.

This day should have been the happiest
el had over known. Oh, how sadly it was
going to end, after alll

That was her poignant thought as she sat

there, pondering her sister’s ominous
Hlippancies.
By what scemed to Judith, in her re-

formed state of mind, a sheer calamity, this
new girl had come to the school—a girl
who bade fair to set the pace ab veckless
conduct.

In the very hour when she, Judith, had
hoped to see her sister cementing desirable
friendships with Betty and the rest, Cora
had actually beem making this new girl’s
peguaintance. )

Alveady the dangeroys alliance had been
tormed,  Oh, it was awful to know that i1
Audrey Biain there was a givl  who
appealed to all Cora’s old instinets.

What, then, was going to happen now?

What a strug it was going to be to
this =1 who had

save sisber, really ne
inclination to reform!
wA aister who had suddenly formed this

fatal friendship with Aundrey Blainm—Auc

Blain, from all accownts ‘a beautifu
monieyed givl, fascinating and reckleas |
Where were (ora and Audrey  now?

What were they going to do? What was
that “bit of fun? Cora had hinted at just
she slammed out of the room?

&3
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With these questions throbbing in her un-
easy mind, Judith suddenly sprang up,
quitted the study, and went along to tha
door of No. 18. :

She knocked, but got no answer. Open-
ing the door, she found the den deserted,

Hep sister and the new givl had already
gone out.

Judith went back to Study 7. Standing
at the open window, she could see down
into the playimg-fields. Over by the tenuis
courts, Betty & Co. were forming a joily

paity, and she knew she was welcome to
join them. g

Suddenly she caunght a briel glimpse of
her sister and the new girl outside the

school bounds.

There might have been ncthing alarming
in that. At this season of the year the
girls were allowed a generous amount of
liberty. Bub Judith notficed with dismay
that the two girls were walking st a smart
pace along the wxoad 1o Morcove Road
railway-station,

Judith found hergelf looking at her wrist-
watch, The time was iwenty-past six—and
at a guarter-to seven there was a train into
Barncombe town.

Were the two girls daring to slip info
Barncombe by frain, catching the eight-
twenty back? Was ithat the “hit of fun > 7

“Madness?? Judith exclaimed to herseif
hoarsely.  “That is a thing absolutely
acaingt the rule of the ool! I they
yeally are going to do such a thing, then—
oh, it may end in Cora being expelied aftsy
allI”?

RBhie took a few guick turns
room, and then suddenly her
made up.

She

sis

would go after her
n run all the way to the swe
bion, 1n the
with her.

All the efforts.
gister must not he

For the present,
happy belief that
way to reforn . If possible, they must
not be allowed to feel the utter contempt
and seorn for Cora which this bucksliding ol
hers would merit.
1 slipped out of the house by a back
WAY. hat was partly to aveid beéing seeu
by Betty and the others, and paxtly bees

ter at ongee,
yside railway-
hope of heing in time to plead

ev

e must make lo save ler
konown to Betty »& Co.
at any rate, they had the

Clora was at least on the

o
QL
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it was hor shortest route to the Barncombe
Road.

Once clear of the grounds, she ran on and
on, luckily meetmrf neither a mistress nor
any of her school follows, That same luck,
however, did not enable her to OV“rtahL the
couple she was atter,

Then, suddenly, as the anxious girl was
mdnina a last breathless spurt towards the
hooking-office door, she fetched up with a |
sharp gasp of surprise.

Two 0‘1115‘ were wheeling a motor-bike and
side-car out of the small goods-yard, and
those ffnls were Aud]m Blain ‘nwl Cora!

In a flash Judith understood, and a cei-
tain sense of shame came over JL( i

She had wronged both girls by jumping
to the conclusion they were going to flout
the rule of the school by paying a flying
evening visit to the town,
heir “bit of fun® was innoceulb enough,
alter all.  Audrey had asked Cora to zo
with her to the station, to get delivery of
a motor-bhike and side-car uhlch belonged
to the new girl, and which she had not been
able to bring along to the school earlier in
the day.

Judith held still for a moment, then turned
fo go back, But now Cora sang out a gay

“Coo-ee! and way ed.

“Judy—here !’

Tt would have been churlizh to ignore the
Judith ‘(mned again, and walked to-

the couple. They were at a stand-

still,

and  Aundrey was “filling”” up wibh
petrol,

“Ha, ha, ha!’ Cora greeted her flushed- |

faced sister. “Been running all the way

from the schoal to keep an eye upon your

naughty sister ? Duffer, Jlid\*. But perhaps |
vou can have a rvest all the way back.
Audrey, this is Judy, yon know!”

“ Charmed I’ Aundrey hlrod her beauntiful

to smile at Judith. *“Ol,
take you on board, Judy.
three-up! It’s vather fun!

“What a beautiful machine!’
marked, feeling che must say
q friendly mature. Buf all
heert pvas sinking with dread.

Now {1 *Aﬂtfh'i‘j' Blain stood before her,
Jpdith felt all her fears confivmed.

This new girl’s fascinating looks and man-
ners; the stion of money, which her
imed—-all were disqmefz ele-

|
head yes, I can

T've often driven
188

> Judith re-
omething of
the time her |

ments.
Hhe wag, in very truth,

just that type of

TWO !

shallow gizl whom Cora had u!wavs wanted’
to see at Moicove Hmool Tt had been
gald she was fifteen, but she looked older.

“You may geb in, dear,” Audrey said to
Clora, speaking in & very caressing tone,
that obviously stirred something in (r)ra
breast. * And your gister can cuddle down
in fl()uf of you

She added, stowing away the met can:

"\ma Il lm quite comfy, Judy. Your
sigter’s knees will be a cushion for your
head.”

“Thank youl” Judith arm\(‘red whilst
Clora got into the side-car. “ What a sensa-
tion it will be at Moveove, for a Fonrth-

former to have a motor-cycle! Yet there
no reason why you ghould not have one, of
cowrse. Cora, how lovely to he able to race
up and down the Devonshire roads, instead
of having to pedal!”

Audrey was wa(lv to' stavt. She cams
round to help Judith make ﬂC‘]'S“]w“;
able in the forepeak of the rcomy side-
Fler white, soft hand closed a

WAL
about Judith’s
arm, and somehow the muoh of that haml

sent a thrill through Judith. She realis

that any bold recklessness in this gi
nature was blended with a very subtie
dignity and grace. She was no tomboy.

And ilmt was JUJ whete the danger lay!

“ Judy Audrey laughed, sweeping a
hand earessingly -over Judith’s bare head:
“T like Judy- And I think you are very
pretty, you Lknow—just like your
Comfy ?

“Now we are D{Y' Au(hm’ smiled a few
moments later, as ehe got into the saddle.

The machine was a lady’s model, perfectly

ister !

comfortable for the driver.

“T suppose we shall do it in no time, back
to the school #? Judith exclaimed.

“ Oml v” 5?;0,“ Cora, sitting behind her
huddl m sister , “we ave going for a spiu
firgty!??

Judith turned her head round
looking at Cora in audden alarm.

Cora 7"’
inguired

“We—you—have we

“Mave we permission, Audrey 7'’
Cora, with a laugh.

“What's what 7"’ sang
the hum of Lw engine.
sion 10 fotch the mrmt
rlm' wud enough !’

JJ[} 4

hlmth c‘mH say nomore
and side-car tuclden]\* purred
the wind to buffe }»; fa
almost breathless.

permission,

ey, cabove
v e Ve
he “"‘oa] and

pernigs

The motor
away, Gt
and leave

helc
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Almast hefore she had récovered from the
shock of the violent scart, they were ont on
$he main road. They should have turned
to the right to take the direct road to Mox-
cove School; but Audrey had whirled to
the left, and now she was driving along at
o goed twenty miles an hour.

Cora bent forward in her seat, and almost
shrieked in her sister’s ear:

“How do you like it, Judy? Better than
tennis, eh? T call it glorious—ripping I’

“ But, Cora—" }

“Pon’t lock so scared, duffer! Tven if
you have reformed lately, I suppose you zan
enjoy a spin like this!”

“oo fast, is she saying? Ts that svhab
geares her?’ cried Audrey, darting a sid™
olance and a smile at them both.

“No: faster, Audrey—faster!” urged Cora
vecklessly.

— 2ad in another half-minute the outfit was
going at thirty miles an hour!l

CHAPTER 4,
Always the Way.
NWITTINGLY involved in this mad
“spree’’ of a stolen joy-ride, Judith
vas now almost frauntic with alarm,

Tt was not that she had a coward

dread of gomething happening
and her companions threwn out upon the

road, maimed, or even killed, amidst a pile |

of awful wreckage.

She could see that Audrey was a skilfnl
driver, and under other conditions Judith
could have felt a joyful thrill at being
~whirled along like this.

But there was the sickening thought that
it was all wrong, that the whele thing was
heing done in absolute defiance of sehool
discipline.

Aundrey had been given permission to ride
the machine to the school under its own
power; and here she was, taking an ell after
being given an inch!

But of what use to volee loud
Audrey to turn back? Ci
strike 1n with counter-cries,
iAnd in any case, Aundrey would probably
humonr her own mad mood, although so
muiech calling wut to her, above tho roar of
the engines, might ea distract her for a
moment, and- th

n

o would only

Then there would be certain dis
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r to leave her |

appeals to

“No; keep on!” |

&
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1 8o, with the motor-bike and  side-car
speeding along at thiz hairvoraising speed-—
up and down the lonely Devonshire roa

with  their  beautiful undulationz—poc
Judith could only sit mute and stidl, in the
forepeak of the side-car, almost praying it
her heart that this was the I time het

sister would be led away like t

1.

Oh, if only it could be so, the distraught

givl was thinking. If only she could bring
such influence to bear upon her sister
vould turn that givl’s heart and mind to
better things!

Tt was so worth while playing the game!
Judith knew it now. She knew that the lass
few days had conferred upon her a hapii-
nese she had never known before, and clie,
was longing to see Cora make good.

All at ouce Audrey began to slow up, At
first, Judith could only believe that this
vas becanse the girl had turned out of the
main road and was coursing along a wind-
ing lane with a very bad surface.

Adter another hundred yards or go, how-
evor, Audrey pulled up altogether. eATe
swung off the machine, emiling wpon the
sisters as calmly as you please, :

16 was half-past seven—still broad day-
light, for at this season of the year, ©sum-
mer-time’” made the evenings light right
up to nine o’clock.

“Vou are not going to take a spell-o?”’
{ODL‘;L asked, in her flippant way. 1 was
just getting warmed up to it!”’

“(Oh, you'll soon have had enouch of tear-
ing about with me!” was Audrey’s lignt
veply—a reply that fell ominously upsn

Judith’s ears. “Let’s have a sit-about and

7

il

a talk! And I suppose you smoke?’ she
langhed, © suddenly producing a  siver

cigarette-case.

(ora liked a stolen smoke. Judith
self, in the old 5, had thought it

[ to whiff at a cigavette. Now, the idea of
lighting up was as repugnant to her as any
sitoof stupid affectation.

h

ere

 Audrey zaid, looking around swhilz
lambered out of the side-car, *1
Devonshire. I am a London
eli—my people have their house
West End of London.”

“How ripping ’” Cora said enviously. Do
vou hear that, Judy 7’ '
«“Well, perhaps I'll run wvou there some

fine day,”’ laughed Audrey, disposing !

| very gracelully on a bank beside the track.
Y Mihe setting sun was shining through the
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hedg’el‘_ow, dappling  her exqt}isite figure
with patches of warm light. She lolled at
ease, affecting total 11110011(3@1“1 for her ap-

pearance, ch Judith was sure that the

RECKLESS TWO!

you talk like that, Andrey! For ages, J.idy
and I were trying fo get together a set!
But it never came off. We had areat hopes
of Paula Creel at one time. But Beity

beautiful girl was very vain of her loolks, "B(ut(m got hold of her, and now Paula
and as clever as an ‘xc‘rress at assuming | simply wourships that gul*”
t‘f?@f‘i" poses. 3 l ot T goem (o heav a lot about Betty Bar
“We come from tno 1\01 th, you kmow,” | ton, Andr(-y purred. “The captain of the
said Cora, seating herself close to Audrm' l'mm I believe ' :
Hlrom ]Aml‘-“bh‘}ﬁ Hucl: i captain, too—hah!” shrugged
“Oh, do you? Cora, "That's why the Torm is ‘suoh a
“Mr, Grandways is®in & big way up | dead-and-alive show| Ive no wuse for
there | Betty |
SO e 1 Jl doesn’t sound as if T shall have much
Aundrey made these comments with a due | use for hor either,” Audrey ecommented,
amount of friendly interest. What Judith gmiling.  “But there must be some girts
could not understand was why the girl | Who———?
suddenly smiled—had to smile, "it seemaod, “You mean, if you started to get up a
as if secretly amused. set 7"’ 3
Nor, Judith felt suve, was it a smile thut " Wall, yos, call it a set.”’ /
the girl wished either of them to notico, Cora was looking eager, excited.
For sho kept her head down luml ghe }lni “There is Paula Creel. I donit know—
banished the amused curve of her vivid red perhaps something might be done with hew.
lips. Madge Minden, t()O“‘—‘hh( 5 a givl we Nll”]’lu
“Well, light up, somebody ! she m]’d(“ﬂci Rold of in time. A great musi eia,

mwmq the cigarette-case io Cora.
don’t you it down, Judy dear?’
“T think we mwht to be going back,
Judith said. “It is against the rule of the
school—-"" ]
“Oh, the rule of the sch
Corzi “Btop that rubbish, Judy, for good-
nrwﬁ sake! Kcep Muh twaddle as i-imf for
\umx you are with Betty Barton &
“Perhaps Judy wishies she was with
other gitls now 72 smiled Audrey.
“I do!” was the frank reply.
tlu» sort of thing!”?

ool

v

£

the

filihate

]is a4 new Ltunt with Judy,’”” sorinned
Cora, “to be a reformed character!’

“Well,”? laughed Agdsu' taking a slow
whiff at her (,12“116“(‘ my m\n ]mmr-uln
st 1111 is not to be like thaf— haxrdly I’

‘Nor mine!” J'(‘icmmd Cota,  LAnd, of
course, Judy won't last any time at it! 1
only nu' wise she is my sister, and we have
always heen such pals, she will chueck
being a model of good conduct presently—
xm;mml.v now you have happenod along,
Audrey !’

“I hope Judy "lzn'I I are going to be
hmnn 5, of course |’ Andrey said, letting her
lovely eyed bestow one of theip 08k allue-
iig looks upon the veformed girl, I don’c
want heaps of fncnda%a ]mm of them. * Just
i few—select and * sottish,

F ALY Cora exclaimed delightedly, “when

“Why |

sneered |

up |

Madge is. ]'f you understand goad musie,

| Audrey——'
| “Oh, I adore music really \iO')d musia !
i I must have a talk with Madge Mi iden,
|somc time. Ahy others 27’
“Cora, dear,”” Judith interpozed 3

' “don’t you thi nk it is time we started for

home?  We must have mm some miles
[ immq that fast drive of curs
i “We came about fifteen nlilos,” said
] ~Luziiey coolly,

‘ Kifteen '’

! :
[, “Ha, ha, ha!” the new gil laughed, look-
|mn back on the grass again, *How Vo
| amimo me, Judy (Im:" I can get you to the
{school in fifty minutes, easily!”

[ “Wall, do let us start back at
onece | = Thinle . wwlhiat it
| means, if we have wny hifch! You won'k
| get blamed, perhaps, Almrm because you
are o new girl and can’t be (\pcmed {55}
know all the rules of the school.’
{ “Oh, I expsct the rules nre
same a3 those at.the echool T was a

fl]f'l —oh,
plv.uh-cf .l(‘rlitl

about the
hefore

o

I came have,?> A udrey said air ily. T Jmery
[all abouk e They  are thin 185 yoi
! breal I’

Cora shrilled with laughter,

! ""lsn"l; she the limit, Judy ?”?
j A of us were the limit at

’)(1

hoo

e
L
I

iy ld se d Audrey, threwing
away her But T think I as

v
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Y the ! limit. Famtv I am in my sixteenth
vear, and etill in the Tourth Form! I That
shows how T have studied my lessons!

She plucked a blade of grass and chewed
it, looking prettily chcamv for a minute ov
50, l‘}\cn with a sudden little shrug, she
jumped up, shaking her frock to rights

“Well, I suppose we had better pm“pr
home. Home !"” she mpﬂﬂtrd bitterly. “They
ave having fine domgr' at my people.: plm,(,
in London. It 15 the height of the London
‘season. Amnd here am I, out of it!”

With a grimace, sho sauntered back to the
motor- owle and Cora and Judith coon ze-
sumed their positions in the side-car.

“T¢ won’t he much of a potter, after all,”
Audrey warned them, the (1ean.nL sud-
denly gleaming in her eyes. “Ho hang
on !’

The engire roared to life, and even (‘om
took alarm at the hint of intended
11688,

“Not too fast, Audrey, in case—"

“T’m going m get you to the school
before call-over Au(h(\ sang out, as the
outfit hummed aw ay; “then no guestions

will be asked!”

That aivy assurance dispelled the uneasy
look in Cora’s eyes. With her face to the
rushing wind, the excited givl sang a snateh
of some song, and Audrey, picking up the

tune at once, began to sing it, too.
Then-——
Bang went a tyre, and in anether ten
seconds the three gisls were grouped upon

the lonely track, ‘tuIJHO at the back wheel.
“A  proper bumst!” chuckled Audrey.
* And T haven’t a spare—-"
“You—you mean we can’t
tyre 7’
stricken than Juch ‘What are we
then 7 Oh, whatever shall we do #*
“ Goodne tnows: I don’t!l”’
Audrey, “And I don’t jolly

repair the

lapbd Cora, leoking far more terror-
to do

shr
well care!

C.!'”\PTER 5.
13 This “ Refor
f-past nine by the echool

4 ne

but Betty, as sometimas
sion to de, had siippe
for a monrent.

to ‘mp dormitories;
any gfﬂ had ooct
away o 191 study

SCHOOLGIRLS

reckless-
i

lover was ended. Most of the |
were at this moment trooping up

d | girls
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In her hands was a copy of a leaflet shich
had been handed to all the Form captaing a

few minutes ago. It concerned a forth-
coming “féte”’ at Lady Lundy’s stately
country scat, Barncombe Castle. Morcove

scholars were to be allowed to go on certain
cm:dit'oaq but it was a duty devolving
upon each: Form captain to ssttle certain
details,

Betty put the leaflet on her writt 1\(*-1111
placed an inkpot en it as paper-weight, and
then turned to guit the room.

“That you, Betty?’’ came in an eager
whisper from someone with whom the Form
captain half-coliided in the doorway, fot
the place was all in darkness. :

“VYes, Polly. I'm going up now.”

“T say, they are not })1(‘\ yet !

“No; so I understand.’

The two girls returned together along the
di\n corridor.

“ Judy; too!

I muttered Polly, after a few

moments’ silence, “How gorry I am Judy
is in this!”

| “8o am I, dear—very sorry!”’ sighed
[ Betty. “But it can’t be that she is sort of

playing fast and loose—oh, no, I can never

believe that, 1t isn’t her fault if she has get

into gome scrape with Cora and that nesv
o

wirl.”

“That new girl!” fumed Polly SOk
Betty dear, how .sm'r.\' I am she has come
to. Morcove! She looks like being anothes
Cora, cmb more 50!

“Yes,” said Betty, very gravely.

At heart, she felt that that was only put-
ting the case very mildly.

Cora’s mischief-making had been crude,
openly malicious. Bhe had offended the vory
eirls whom she had tried to woo. But this
Audrey Blain—there was going to be
nothing like that ‘mout her, (Betty ' feli
| Instead of Iamnug. gshe was %n {0 810} ha«
cinate. Instead of courting fuen(!m, ghe was
going to let them court her!

Up in the Fourth Form dormitory,
givls were all talking excitedly about
evening’s sensation,

No mystery attached to the trio's absence.
It was known that Audrey and Cora Grand.

tho
i
the

ways, with permission, had gone to the
railway-station to get Audrey’s mofor-
cvele outfit, handed over at the goods-

office.

But what was puzzling the Fourth Form
vas this: How had Judith Grandways
* become a party to the joy-ride?
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Her going after the couple, because she
had a suspicion that they meant to do
something in defiance of discipline, and she
wanted to dissuade her sister, if nob 1)01 h of
them Betty & Co. could have
understoed.

They fmrcd that Cora’s reformation was
only a half-hearted one a,m} that she was
hkely to backslide '1t any time. But
Judith—were they to start doubting the
genuineness of her desire to be a credit to
the school? It almost seemed like it

“Bai Jove,” sighed Paula, getting into
bed, “it is most woovetmhln this, don't
you know! Loo'mah, until it is pwaved
_that Judith has am;p]y slipped back info
her old ways, I shall wefwain fwom further
vemarks! Good-night, geals ™

Sahany. !;mr! ? .said  Betty carnestly.
“ Bay nowt !’ 18 our motto up Novth 1*

'jh(, lead was well taken up. Talk was
switched on to safer topic no*'db‘v, the
mmn g tete at Lady Lundy’s;  but when

the lights were out how many of the girls
could get to sleep, knowing that three beds
in the dm‘m?fmv v\e*n still without their
occupants? Not many !

For when the slow booming of the school
bell had marked the passing of another
hour, and the sudden unbolting of doors

domm'un '\Y...% followed by the murmur of !

voices in the hall, almost cvery girl up
there in the ]_"om‘h Form dmnnlory sal
up. slm"pl exclaiming :
They’re back |

i1 a few munutes the three

misereants

camo softly into the dormitory, attended
by Bi3s s Redgrave.  That xoul‘g lady
remained on hand until the trio had un-

dressed ; but Miss Redgrave’s pre~el*ce was
hardly necded to put a check on all talk.

The very lateness of the hour did that,
a0t ipled with a feeling on the part of all
the other girls which they felt could be
best expressed by chilly silence

Audrey they were d]kglmwd with, and
Cora, too. As for Judith—the mmning
must show W}‘ other she could cxonerate
hevself or not !

(_')nJ), after the under-mistress had again
withdrawn, and when the room was in
darkness once more, Betty spoke softly to
Ju.di'il , as that girl “went stealing by, seok-
ing her own bed.

“What has been happening,
Tmm captain whispered.

“We are to see the headmistr

Judith 7 the

| was how

ess in the *

RECKLESS TWO!

morning,” Judith answered. “Good-night,
Betty 1”?

And that was all,

Presently some smothered laughter was
heard. Tt came from Cora and Audrey
who had started to talk in whispers, their
beds being alongside each other. But
several girls callad a loud and disgusted :

“BStop that row! Go to sleep, can’t
you "

And, with a final chuckle, the two girls
suhsided,

Betty, for one, remained wide awake

long after that, f'm*lmg‘ deeply troubled.

What a terrible dizdppointment 16 was
going to be, if Judith had been led astray
almost as v:mll‘, a8 hor sister!

And yet how like the truly veformed
Judith had that girl whispered her
“Good-night, Betty!” Ho;nct:m‘(r in the
gentle tone had scemed to conv ey S0 I P
more than the actual words.

It was as if Judith had said, “Oh, Betty,
don’t think ill of me becanse of this! You
have made me your friend, and I treasure
that friendship dearly | Don't think I am
going to drift back into the old bad ways!”

CHAPTER 6.
“ Try to he her friend!”

morning when the three miscreants
interview

C-Q&S%I'b‘ had already assembled next

ame away from their
with the headmistress.

Very quietly they entered the Fourth
Torm class-zoom and s went to their places.
Not only was every eye in the room upon
the trio, but there were girls who felt ready
to demonstr ate, then and th \ere, against the
culprits.

Disgraceful for a new givl to have made
this sort of a start! And the sistors—this
they were “making good !

Such was the bitter thought running in
the mind of many a scholay at t}\e mormenb
when the scapegrace three m;te] ed.

But those girls who expected to see Cora
and Judith putting on f‘l‘e old air o
defiance, and Audrey Blain affe

they got a big sueprise.

All three culprits logked asg if U'm"
taken the stern words of Miss SBomeriu
vory much to heavt. Judith’'s

ting o’
smile of amusement at being in disgrace—

bad

head was
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hanging in an utterly shamestricken way.
(Coras had never looked so thankful at
having got off with a caution,

As for Audrey Blain, she looked so very
dcmum]v so pathetically rueful, it was
impessible to believe that she had w ilfully
flouted the vule of the school last evening.

Fers was the winsome air of a girl who
is very, very sorry that a mnasty mishap
has got her and her friends into disgrace.

And at “break ” it bhecame known to
Betty Barton, at any rate, that the whole
business really had been due more to a
mishap than to unruly conduct.

Betty was sent for by Miss Somerfield.

“Im regard to last night’s upset, Betty,
the headrnistross said, as soon hs the Form
captain had presented herself, “I find there
Were extenusating circumstances. The girls
W Jd have been back in ample time for
ca.]l-orm‘, only they had a mishap with a
tyre. They lost count of time whilst trying
to mend the tyre, so Cora and Audrey
assure me: and after all they had to push
the machine all the way home |”

Baotly looked as relieved as she felt.

“Then, of course, Miss Somerfield, they
were really not to blame?” she urged, “I
know what it is to have tyre-trouble, even
with a push-bike I’

The headmisiress nodded,

“ At the same time, Betty,” she pursued
gravely, “in so far as those girls embarked
upon even a brief jaunt round the country-
gide—only a brief jaunt; they assure me—
they were doing a wrong f-hing. They
should h:.u-'e taken account of the time—
geven o'clock—when they started. But I
have made generous allowance for innocent
impulsiveness, and have let them off with
a caubion.”

“Miss Somerfield, the Form will be so
glad it is all ending like this!" Beity ex-
elaimed.
up in the trouble. We—we want to keen
her out of trouble. Not thaf T think she is
in danger of going back to her own ways.

am positive she was dreadfully upset
about getting into such a serape last
evening.”

ARy

33

think Judith’s reformation is
really sincere?” Miss Somerfield asked
softly, alter a moment’s silence. “I have
thought so, too, Betty, But it appears that
she was as much to blame as any of the
three last evening 17

“No, Miss Somerfield ! ¥

Oh. surelv——

SCHOOLGIRLY
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lispecially as Judith was mixed | forget Cora and Audrev’s subdued laughter

I saving’ to Grace Garfield, in the
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“That i3 the only conclusion [ can
dray,” :isgh{ sl the headmistress.  “I
appears that Audrey Blain had no parti-
cular desire to go for a ride. The machine
13 h(“;:, and she has long since got over the
exci tement of riding it. She pleaded that
she enly wanted to give the sisters a freat.
And then Cora Grandways assured me that
she only wanted 1o go an extra mile ot

two, on the way Lac" to school from tha
station, but Judith was all for havirg a

3

good long run.”

“But did  Judith
Betty.

“She did not deny it; and her looks
seemed to confess that that was the truth of
the matter. But I prefer to overlock tho
whole regrettable incident, Betty.” Now
tell me,” the headmistress added, “how do
vou like vour new member of the il

admit that?” asked

Form

“She—she seems a very brilliant sort of
i
ir]l—-—

“Not brilliant at her work, I am afraid,”

smiled DMiss Somerfield. " “You mean
brilliant in company—is that it? T swvill
say ‘a word that vou need mnot repeat,
Betty., T have Audroy Blain’s I('[l()! ts from
her former school; I know the sort of girl

she is, And I want you, the Form captain,
to bo tactful with her. I want you to tiy
to be her friend!”

Betty felt that never had so much been
suggested in so few words.

Before she could make any answor, she
received an encouraging nod and a smile
that meant dismissal, and next minute she
was back in.the class-room.

Polly Rm‘r‘n ‘«u’cmﬂ' next to Boetty, wis
all eager whisper 0.11,\; too gladly Betty
explained the :oarhnistr > lenient view of
last night's affair, and so, of course, the
“extenuating circumstances ” woere soon
whispered all ever the room.

The Fourth TForm, however,

could not

| in the dormitory last night.
Some, too, disagreed with Belty and

others in holding that Judith Grandways,
ai the worst, had only been carried atwvay
by a harmless impulse.

“1 suppose we must give her the benefit
of the doubt?” Betty heard Iitta Hargrove
quad.
“But 1t had betbter not occur again, or I've
done with being a friend to so-called
‘reformed ’ girls!?”

By tea-time, indeed, Judith was actually
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in no better favour with the I'orm as a
whole than was her sister.

Amh‘cy, though—Audrey had somehow
made wonderful progress, in spite of
yesterday’s bad start.

Girls were
found her very charzmng1

suddenly admitting that they |
She had admired |

RECKLESS

Tess Mrelawney’s water-colour sketches.
“he had diseussed Beethoven with the |
musical Madge. And to Paula she had

said, on tha way out of classes:

< Hxeuse me, but I do like that jumper of
vours. It is far preitier 'han anything
of my own!{”

Betty herself looked in at Study 15 for
a chat, and came away, .wt the end of half
an hour, feeling grenily heartened,

&he had sounded Aundrey about sports.
Audrey would do her best—oh, certainly—
o back up the Torm. "hey had  talked
about the affair of the motor- bilm arid
Audrey had freely confessed that she felt
1mubly sad about it, although she really

as not to blame.
3 (m}(] overlook her bad s
Betty and some of her chnms
{o tea one afternoon?

“ Delighted 1 Befty
promptly. “The -others
glad, T am sure!”

Then, when the Form ecaptain had
departed, feeling so glad that this new girl
weas to LP no stormy pcizcl after- all,
’m(hey threw herself negligently into a
chair, and laughed softly to herself.

would come

had  accepted
will be only too

FHa. ba, lm' 0Oh, dear, what an easy
pame it is to play 12

She was still indulging her merriment
when Cora (randways came in.

“Ves, sit down, Cora dear!” Audroy
said, “T say, I'm not doing badly, am I?
The girls were looking at me as black as
thunder this morning; hut I can get tho

pick of them to come to tea to-morrow, |
1S s
like!

“Paula Creel,

do you mean?”

vt hope the girls | can’i woo them without

tart: and perhaps |
e by | girls you want. then you will drop Batty,

and defy her to geb back the friends she

TWO!

whilst I am-flouting Lher? By and by, Cora
dear—Dby and by, I shall diop Betiy! I
never did have any use for Iorm
captains |”

ity Cora suddenly gestured, but she
was too late.

The door had opencd widlst Audrey was

(KL

still speaking, and now Judith came in,
looking very white.

“Yeos,” she said, shutting the door
behind her, “I heard what you said,

Audrey Blain! I couldn’s help gheaxing.
You have no use for Form captains—mean-
ing, no use for Betty Barton!”

“Oh, but I have,” Audrey answered
coolly. “I am friends

vith her alveady.
I have coven got her coming to tea one
afternoon 1" {

“Tt is a make-believe friend: up on your
side,” Judith said, trembling visibly. “&h

I know what your game is! You and my
sister iogv(her-—&ou are oub to steal
Betiy’s best chums away from her! You

wooing hee: bub
when you have got a good hold on tho

has lost

“Shut up !> hissed Cora furiously.
are in this, Judith——"

“No! No, I am not!” Judith answered,
in great agitation. “No more plotling
against the Form captain for me! Betty
Barton took this hand of mine in iriend-
ship yesterday. I believo she would stand
by moe through thick and thin, and I will
stand by her ! §i

Then, suddenly, with, the spizit of her

”YOL!

new-found nmno shining in her eyes, she
put  out her hands hesecchingly to her
hi“i!ﬂ'

(u,.l —ol; even if you are not really as
sorry .for tho past as I thought you swere
;:nin!: to be, do at least have no more of

(1t! Make your stand with me on Bebly

; | Barton’s side!
whispered

Cora: - “And Tess Trelawney, and—"

“Madee Minden, « yes. I like Madgo
pmtlcqu'ri\’ Betty Barton was here just
h(‘\'\-‘—ﬂ l
‘ Vou don’t eall her the pick of the |
Foi m“f” struck in Gora. “What do you
want with Betty Barton?”

“Nothing |” smiled Audrey, standing up.

i

£ .polluolv n'\' But you ‘don't SUpPpPose
hers will taks up with me

those chums of

As for this girl=~remembar
last night, Cora! FHern mood was far more
reclless than yours! R‘.‘l‘rlplhhf‘}. our inter-
view with Miss Somerfield this morning!

We' did net own up *o having had to ride
all that way bug on a flat tyre, ‘,ud;e\
11«‘;(‘ was ready with a p :k'Qf fibs. False-

hoods are nothing to hipiss
“Vou dida’t seem to want to tell the
truth 1”2 struck in Audrey scornfully.
“ Pow could I tell the truth swhen
had already persua: -1 my sister fo

Fou
bhear

you
lﬂ-(-'
wile

N

“bin

me
.

i

nl
lo
01
(e
I
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mean branding her own sister as a lar?”

H@hwsvell, © we Cgotl o all pight!”
thrugeed Cora. :
"By means of a pack of fibs—yes!”

rejoined her sister. “And so it will be in
u.lf the rest of the bothers this girl will
lead you into! It you get off at all, it will
only be by fibbing. And the first time you
don’t clear yourself, Cora, you will bhe—
pxpelled ! :

“I don’t care—

“Clora,  you must ecare—you mustl T
itmplore you, dear, do better than this with
the chance wyou have been given. Tlave
done with this givl-—have nothing to de
with her!”

“That I cerfainly shall not do!” Cora
answered harshly. “In Audrey I have
fouml the sort of wirl T have always wanted
to chum with. With her, Judv, vou and I
pan do what we were never able to do by
purselves! Wo can form our own set ouf
af the pick of Betty Barton’s friends!”

Judith fell back a step, & hand on her
breast.

“You say ‘you and I Cora. Do you
thing,”” she gasped, “that I am going to
share your hateful alliance with this (rir}‘.”’

“You must!” said Cora grimly.

’Ille"e was a moment’s dramatic silence.

hen Judith turned to the door and
fumbled with the lock, tryving to let her-
solf eut of the room. Hoer eyes must have
been blinded with fears.

“One moment, Judy
called softly. “ Don’t 2o !

“I am going—to Betty Darton—-"

“You are not going to Beily Barton!”

22
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dear,” her sister

143

Cora almost hissed, striding across the
room. “I know all about your turning
over a new leaf, and that sort of thmrr
And T say it bas qo* tostep 1

Judith Q{nml transfized.

€ You do 't mean 1t, Cora !” she faltezed

af last. " Hven if vou \ﬂlll‘-(‘lf doa’l want
to make good afier all, surely—surely you
wall letume?™

“T'l leb you mix as much as you like
with Betty and the rest,” Coia said, whilst
‘Audrey simply stood by, smiling. “But

you are not to have any fine seruples abous
being friendly with Audrey iere ! Audrey
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vou out in all your falschoods?” flashed | and I are going to need vour help. Judy
ek Judith., “What could I do but be | will be helpful, won’t she, Audrey?”
pilont, when to speak out meant telling “Oh, yes,” said Audrey; “very. At any
Miss Sowerfield that vou were both fib- | pate, Judy ought not to keep away from
bing? What girl could say words that us. The other girls may smell a rat if she

does.”

“ And supposing I refuse to be—helpful 27
Judith said huskily.

“Nioll can t, when your own sister is ask-
ing you!” (ora answered, wagging her
head. “If you do 1'efuac‘ Judy, do vou
know what I shall do? I shall e'mplv talke
less care than ever not to get expelled!”

“Cora!” the younger girl ga‘)e{
nm‘rm

“That's my threat,” said Cora. ‘wo if
I don’t remember it! But you are r’omg
io be sensible, Judy—ol course you are!

Sink or swim, you have got to be one of

in

us, because you know too much !”

At that instant the door was rapped, and
Betty Barton looked into the room.

“I might have mentioned it when T was
here just now, Audrey,” she gaid pleasantly.
“You have heard about the féte over ab
sarncombe  Castle?  Will you join the
Fourth Fomn party for it next Saturday #”

“It’'s  good of you-—~yes, delighted!”
Audrey exclaimed, with her most charm-
iy

ing smile. “Is it an afternoon affair?

“We start away from the school at two
hﬁll’ and return at seven,” Betty said,
jotting down Audrey’s name on a slip of

paper.  “Bub xouH hear all about the
a“rmgcmmlh later.”

“Judy and T uould like to come, too,
please!” Cora said softly; and Betiy

nodded her genuine plowu;e adding these

{ two uames fo the iist.

'hen  she.® was gone, and Cora 3vas
suddenly giving a low chuckle.

“Return at seven—he, he, he! Tvening
is just the time when the fun begins
always at those fétes! And are we to miss
ik, Audrey 77

“Not much P’ Audrey answered, with a
wink. “Gracious, though, how the very
idea of our giving the rest of the girls tha
slip 4cares-your sister!”

“Judy and I have
things as that before now |”

done just as daring
grinned Cora.

*(Cheer up, Judy dear!”
But Judith, pale and trembling, and
3 ith, T o

with drooping head, went from the room

at last, closing the door quickly behind

her.



15 MORCOVE'S RECKLESS TWO!

In her own study, a few seconds later,
she stood staring dully before her—staring
at the hard, the cruel prospect which her
troubled mind envisioned.

What, then, had the future in store?
What else but a break-up of all the
happiest life of the Form, so gradual that
the mischief would be done even before it
was suspected !

She, Judith, aware of the whole schemao,
could give warming to Betty Barton, could
tell every girl in the Form to beware of
Audrey Blain! But if she did that—if she
daved to thwart the scheme that was afoot
—then Cora would keep that threat. She
had it in her unreformed nature to do so.

“My own sister!” JFudith murmured
sorrowfully, sitting there with hands clasped
despairingly before her, “And am I fo
see her, if ever I do frustrate any of their
plans, caring less than ever whether she
is expelled or not?”

And in despair the poor girl asked her-
self; What ought sh> to do? What could
she do? :

At that moment, in Siudy
Blain, for the time being.

“All T know is,” Cora was saying, drift-
ing to the door, ‘“Judy has got to be in
any scrape that I may get Janded in. Be-
cause, if I am to be cxpelled at any time,
[ am not going to be sent home alone !”

“You, expelled!” laughed
" What rubbish 12 ‘

“I don’t know so much: I'm having my
fast chance, remember ”? Cora sald gloomily.,
Then she brightened a little. * But there,
Judy will always manage to save me, I
guess, 1f the worst comes lo the worst!
Ta-ta1?

she slammed the door behind heor, and
her step receded along the corvidor, whilst
Audrey Blain sat very stilf, with a sudden
strange smile coming to her lips,

It was the same puzzling smile that she
hiad fried to hide yesterday evening, when
Cora had been talking about My, and Mus.
Grandways up yonder in Ribbleton,

“Judy will save you, will she?” Audrey
Blain murmured to herself. “Judy will
save neither you nor her owr precious self,
if I ean help it! T can do with Madge
Minden for a friend; Paula, too, and Tess,
nnd others with something attractive ahout

5 @ ora
Grandways was taking leave of Audrey |
. ; | a yound score.

Audrey. |

!

them! Thosge are the givls I want for my
little set! As for you, Cora Grandways——~"
Bhe got up with a shrug of disdain,
“The sooncr you really arve ocxpelled,
along with your precious sister, the hetter
I shall like it!”

CHAPTER T.
A GCentle Reminder.

NURRARTP 20 X
H “Hooray !
Y ITa, hai:ha by

The cxcitement and - fun  was
almost liko that of a breaking-up day at
Moreove Sehool,

It was just two o'clock, on the following
Saturday, and on the wide gravelled drive,
i front of the main porch. qa‘te a fleet
of metor charabanes was drawn up.

Three of them at least were alveady
packed with girls, and it was due to the
drivers’ “winding up” of these loaded
vehicles that such deafening cheers and
peals of laughter were filling tho air.

In the first of the loaded motors, the
Sixth Form girls could be counted, up fo

o

The Iifth Form had needed a couple of

the reomy vehieles for their accommodation.

Another motor was at present being
loaded up with a sprinkling of Third Form
youngsters,

As for the Fourth Form, they were in
evidenee, of course!

But there seemed to be some little hiteh
with the Fourth,

The charabane allotted to them was quite
emply at present.

The girls had mustered in the open air,
and were cager to be off and away; but
it was the rule of the school that, on
occasions like this, scholars must await the
signal  from their Form eaptain. At
present, the Fourth Form ecaptain, Deily
Darton, was not to be sean.

*Oh, hooray! Here *comes Betty at
last ¥ eried Polly ‘Linton suddenly, with
genuine delight, “Now we are all serene!”’

“Yes, wather!” drawled Paula Creel,
beaming,

B'he girls made a rush at Betliy, whose
proity face showed that, whatever. the
hitch had been due to, everything was all
right now.

“Well 22 they clamcured.

““What  was
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the bother, Bettyr What did Miss Somer-
ficld hava fo say to you?”
“Oh, just an extra word of
ull of us,” laughed Betty.
“Why us more than any of the other
Worms 7 protesied Polly indignantly.
“Oh, well,” Betty laughed soothingly,
“vou must admit, girls, if ever anything
goes wrong, the Fourth are generally there!
“Mhe fact is,” Betty continued, *“Miss
Somerfield had an uneasy feeling that some
girls in this Form might forget the ofiicial
nature of the outing, and start——"

warning for

“Peing on their own?” suggested Polly.
Vel if they do——" i
“Phey will cateh it hot—that’s a fact |

agroed Betty, “But you know what the
headmistress is: she hates having to punish
a girl for flouting discipline. She would
mueh rather make overy cffort to have the
possible fly-aways well looked after.”

“Am I one of the possible fly-aways?”
broke in a veice from the fringe of the
group, “And anc vou to keep a special
oye on me, Betty?”

All turned and looked at the speaker.
The girl was Cora Grandways.

But Betty hastened to say another sooth-
ing word,

“I shall net mention any names.
you, Cora Grandways, I, for one, give you
credit for wanting to baron better ferms
with all the Form. I am sure it has been
a treat, the way the Form has rubbed along
just lately——""

¥es, wather !” put in Paula.
all wound, bai Jove!”

“ And thix outing over at Barncombe
(Castle—ch, I can’t believe that you, Cora,
or any other girl will be so silly as to break
the fow restrietions we arc asked to
observe.”

Tear, hear!” exclaimed the girls, who
were most impatient to be off. “So that’s
that 1

o N wather I

“Right away then!” langhad Betty, with
a wave of the-hand at the waiting chava-
bane, and in a twinkling the vehicle was
being stormed for places.

There was a pair of steps for the girls
io ascend by, but they did not all awail
their turn at these steps.

Whilst some scrambled in at tho back,
and others ran like monkeys up the ladder,
many a boisterous young lady climbed to

“Twiends

As for |
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the whools, and serambled all anyheow cver
tho motor’s side. Nover mind how, so long
as she pot a good seat !

Betty had not taken part in the rush.
“Yhe had one other duty to discharge before
taking her scat,

17

She ran across to where a girl was prepar-
ing {o drive away on a very fine motor-
cyele, to which a roomy side-car was
attached,

The girl was so tall as to give her the
appearance of heing in one of the higher
Forms, But Betiy, the IFourth IForm cap-

tain, spoke to her as a member of thafb
Form.

“Audrey 1

“Hallo, dear!” Audrvey Blain smiled,

straightening up frem her finished task of
looding the carburettor. “You are off
now "’

“¥Yes, Audrey. And you are coming
along on your outfit, with Cora and Judith
Grandways? I say, i6 was decent of Miss
Somerfield o let you have the machine out
fo-day, wasn't 16?”

“Topping of |
think the headm

*Well, then——

Boetty paused. She was a girl who hated
ying anything that seemed like an airing
of her position as captain. In this case,
however, she knew that it was her bounden
duty to make an appeal to this givl. She
had been told to do so by the headmistress,
only a few minutes ago.

“Well, then, Audrey,” she said, after
that moment’s pause, “you will be care-
ful, won’t you? T don’t mean about dwiv-

agreed Audrey. I
is a deay !

res

]

ing, for I know you are- a wmarvel at
handling the machine, I.mean, from start

to finish, Audrey, keep out of trouble, won't
you 7%’

Audrey broke into a smile—a very win-
ning smile that suggested perfect goodwill
towards the captain, and anything bui a
desire to gel inte michief.

“That's all right, dear—don’t worry
sho gaid, very softly. © Although, of course,
T know you must feel a bit uncasy about
me, considering I got int» a row over the
motor-eyelo on my fivet day heve!”

“That’'s all forgiven and forgotten,’
Betty said.  “Still, I simply had to say
what I have, Audrey, and I—T'm so glad
to sce you don't resent it!”

“Resent it! Why should E?

',].

You avq
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captain, Bu »¢ Svas e wery \\inning passengors came speeding after the chara-
answer; “you are my friend besides !” bane.
“ A ! . WD ) 122
I ho;w so!” Betly said gladly. “Ta-ta, | IY[,”“'-‘]’_"[”“'{? they comc!
then! And T suppose we shall sce you ) Dae ‘t“"_w" E; : e 14
goming after ws all the way! Ours is'the| A0 B8 iN Bhe MOLOr, turiing rovad i
e R !lnol{lbm-lc, were waving their handn ‘.nal
st ¢ ) ,, )
v . aug e Lan 9 «
SAll  aboard for Barncombe!” Polly | 1AUSHI L i ‘ilili‘l g
Linton was shoutihg. bhands framing her to‘ Oll- LL‘: [l‘“‘“ i tm] : I\“”“ 1‘"’1‘ )
Tipe: “Cono on, Betty o make Audrey want to overtake and shoot
LY . i s i ahead of the huge vehicle.
Let her rip, driver!” panted Betty, as

“she nimbly (:Iimbed to her secat botiween
Polly, her besom chum, and Paula, "I
know you givls have been wishing me fur-
ther, with my dodging here and there,
but—"
$No, ho!
assured her,
“Yes, wather | .

The driver gave a move or less playful
blare of the mofor-horn, and away went
the- great vehiele, amidst further cheering.

Down the long drive,
gateway, and so on to the undunlating reoad
fo Barncombe town; away they went,
with the breeze from overscas fanning the
girls’ faces and ruffling their hair.

Lady Lundy, over at Bdlncomb(‘ Castle,
had been favoured with a glorious day for
her féte. And she descived to be so
fortunate.

This outdoor festival, to which most of
the spacions grounds and many of the public
rooms of the castle were to be given up,
was one of those local events which Lady
Lundy so frequently organised, entively at
her own expense, on behalf of good causes.

To-day’s féte was in aid of the fund for
enlarging the local scaside home for slum
«childeen. :

If only because the cause was such a de-
gerving one, all Barncombe town, and folk
from miles around, would be l||('}(‘. Liater
in the afternoon, the headmistress of Mor
cove, School, and many members of the
staff, would be turning up. Meantime, here
were most of the girl scholars being trans-
ported to the scene of revelry under condi
tions which, the headmistress kuew, could
not have been bettered.

Trrrrump, trr-v-rump,  te-ra-cump!
blared the Fotrth Form’s motor-horn, time
after time, as the reliable vehicle hummed
along the lngm"dy. And, suddenly:

Kr-r- kr-r-r-r-rah,

We understand, Betty "
whilst Paula murmured:

122

they

r-r-rah, kr-r-e-r-rah !

shriecked the mechanical horn attached to g

Audrey Blain's outfit, as she and her two

out of the groat |

Botty and others were beginning to feal
confident that Audrey was net altogether
the irvefponsible girl they had thought her

to bo when she firsl came to the sghoo‘.
a fow dayvs ago. Bhe had her high-spivited
moments-~what girl hadn’t? But to-day

minority of her school
of being a stormy

there was only a
fellows who suspected her
petrel. y

Opinion, however, certainly was divided
at present as to what Audrey was.

To-day, though—to-day would convince
the sceptics! So Betty was saying to her-
self at thizs moment.

If those three girls, following
in the moetor-cycle and side-car,
it in their hearts to kick over the traces,
then this outing would surely prove too
good an opportunity for them to miss!

And whilst Betty was thinking all this;
whilst she, the Fourth Form captain, was
counting upon the outing passing off with-
out anything happening to the discredit of
Avdrey and the sisters, what were those
three girls saying amongst themselves?

1f only Betty could have known!

back there
really had

CHAPTER 8.
“No one will know!”

wag  Audrey who made the first

r

romark, just as the motor-cycle and
gide-ear reached the summit of a fairly
steop  hill, from which Barncolnbe
town could be seeu. §
“Do you think three girls, who have
promised to be very, very good, might pull
up for refreshments in the town?” she asked.
Clora Grandways grinned.

" Really good girls would feel ihoy ought
to have the Form captain’s written permis-
gion !V she cried back at Audrey, above the
hum of the engine.

“ Ask Judy what she thinks?? Audvey

sang back, whilst she slowed the oulfit just

33
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n little, to allow the charabanc lo draw
still further ahead of them.

Cora was occupying the one seat of the
pide-car, whilst her sister sat in front of her,
huddled into a very small amount of space,

“Do you hear, Judy# Cora eried, giving
o tug at her sister’s hair, “What do you
by to our stopping for half an hour at the
Barneombe Creamery 7%

Judith Grandways looked round with such
an appealing expression that few could
have failed to be touched by it. But Cora
only grinned again, whilss Audrey’s glance
was half-teasing.

“Well, good liitle girl ?”
her sister.

“I think that we ought to do the decent
thing, and go straight through the town,”
Judith answered, so gently that her sad
voice was almost lost in the hum of the
cngine.

She added, with a kindling spicit:

“The motors are making a non-stop run,
and we are expected to do the same !

“Buf suppesing we don’t want
chuckled Cora.

Judith scemed to heave a hard sigh.

“If you want to do a wrong thing, I
guppose I shall be powerless to stop you!”
she said.

“That you certainly will!” Cora teased
her.  “Audrey is driving, you see, and
Audrey and I happen to agree that it would
be nice to stop for refreshments!”

Then Audrey Blain smiled that adorable
siile of hers—one she so often used as a
means of winning over girls who were fecl-
mg disappointed in her—a little shocked,
maybe.

“Oh, Judy, dear, don’t look so
Surely I am entitled to pull up for a bit!
I'm driving, and it makes me thirsty, At
least, we can always say that was the reason
for breaking the journey!”

“No one will ever know ! declared Cora,
480 why bother any morc? We'll stop
when we get to the town, Audrey!”

After that the motor-cycle and side-car
sped along af a nice smooth pace, without
ever overhauling the Fourth Form chara-
bane, which had slipped out of sight.

Audrey gave all her attention to the driv-
ing, whilst Cora sat back in the side-car,
obviously admiring the new girl’s ekill at
handling the engine, .

Az for Judith Grandways, her handsome

Cora twitted

sad |

]
£

SCHOOLGIRLS

to 7%

OWN LIBRARY 19

face' had such a cold, seb look, it was jusé
ag if she were. heing driven aleng in the .
teeth of a bitter wind, inslead of having
nothing but the softest Wost-country breczo
to confront her.

She was miserable, utterly weighed down
with the despaiving thought that the whole
outing was going (o end in disastor !

That chuckling remark of her sistor just
now—"No one will ever know ["—it as
repeating ibself in Judith’s brain over and
over again.

“No one will ever know!” 8he found
herself weaving the mocking words into all
her thoughts of this unhappy plight that
was hers.

Would anyone ever know just how grief-
stricken she—Judith—had been, to soe her
own sister, Cora, agrecing to onter into
any mischief that the new girl might plan?

No one—no one would ever know swhat
an ordeal of secret suffering had been hers
since this new girl came to Morcove !

Her sorrowful thonghts were ended
abruptly by Audrey’s playful blaring of the
motor-horn, as the “outfit” now entered
the narrow main street of quaint old Barn-
combe town,

‘Half-way alorig, on the leff I Cora sang.
out, for Audrey was fresh to the town.
“You'll see the gilt sign-board!”

At the Creamery tea-rooms, all three girls
alighted, and it was Cora’s suggestion that
the outfit should be wheeled into the bake-
house yard, which was approached by a
covered way. 4

Leaving the motor-eyele and  side-car
nicely hidden away in that yard, so that
nobody belonging to the school might catch
sight of it whilst dviving through the town,
the trio then entered the shop by a sides
door, and elimbed the stairs to the first floor,
Audrey
“And gome
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' Lemonades — iced, please
said sweetly to the waitross,
cakog |

“"Ha, ha! How lovely|” Cora chuckled,
flinging herself into a hasket-chair and
putting her feet on the edgo of another. :

Audrey smiled, looking across at Judith,
wlhiose expression was still one of great
unhappiness, i

“T1 like this show !” was Audrey’s com-
ment presently.  “liver been here for
supper, you girls?”

“Supper ¥ exclaimed Cora. “No, nob

supper ! Even Judy and I, in the cld days,
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were never so cool as to stay out to supper
in Barncombe [

“Well,” said Audrey, looking as cool as
the lemonade she was sipping, “we might
get supper here to-night, on the way home !
The place is open until nine, T see.”

“¥es, but —oh, of course, I'm game!”
Cora whispered gleefully. “Shall we really
be able to manage that little plan of ours,
though? T mean, about staying late to the
fote?” -

“My dear Cora,” Audrey answered
languidly, “I thought it was quite agreed!”

“I agreed to it, certainly—if it can be
donie!” was the reckless rejoinder. “I am
only wondering whether the whole thing
won’t get nipped in the bud. Betty Barton
is feeling as bossy as ever to-day [

“I shall handle Betty all right,” said
Audrey,  “The others, too, The thing is
for you to stick to the plan absolufely.
Judy, darling, you are not drinking your
lemonade "

“I don’t want it 1" was the heavy response
from Judith, “It is no use, Audroy Blain,
your trying to win e over, I hate being

bhere; T hato the very iden of what you and |

Cora intend to do this evening!”

“Why not say you hate Audvey herself,
and be done with 161" scowlod Cora.

" Audvey cannot suppose that T am in love
with her " was the bitter reply, “No girl
could be a true friend of Betty and all the
vest of the girls, and at the same time have
any liking for—this ginl{?

“Well, that's frank!” Audrey said, quite
Lightly,

But Cora was locking blacker than ever.

“Why not say you hate me, too, Judy—
me, your own sister?”

“That would be utterly untrue, dear,”
was the gentle answer,

Bhe was getting up from her chair,
perhaps only to look at herself in one of
the mirrors as an exouse for detaching her-
self from her companions,

“You had hetter say nothing to Beily
Barton—remember that!” Cora muttered.
I am sorry to have to speak zo crossly to
my own sister; bué even my own sister
will eatech it hot from me if she spoils
to-day’s bit of fun!?

. dudith turned round to answer, but
Audrey now interrupted the sisters’ talk
by jumping up from her chair, with the
bill for the vefreshments in her dainiily
gloved hand,

RECKLESS
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“You two mneedn't hurry.” she said,
going to the room door. *I’m slipping
down to pay at the desk, and then give
an eye to the bike.”

But even as she quitted the room, the
queer smile at her red lips showed that
she had not been frank with the sisters,

That smile—it was the smile of a gizl
who is playing a very deep game, and en-
joving it !

“Let them finish their squabble between
themeelves!” sho muttered to herself, as
soon as she waz in the open air. “I can's
stand either of them much longer—and
that's all the more reason for my losing
no fiime about getting them expellad!”

Hardly a minute later she, who had said
those heartless words to herself, was be-
stowing the old adorable smile upon Cora
and Judith both as they came out to the
sicle-car.

“Judy won’t blab, Audrey dear,” Cora:
said, just as they were starting off again.
“Bhe is my sister, and she sees thai she

and I have gob to sink or swim together!”

“Audrey, listen fo me!” Judith said,
stopping close to that girl as she sab
astride the cyele. *I give vou one last

warning hefore we gebt to the féte! If
we do anything to bring disgrace upon our-
selves, it is going to mean certain expul-
sion fer Cora.and me.” :

“ Nonsense, deaxr!”

1 say it will!? Judith insisted vehem:
ently. “Do you, then, want to see Cora
and me expelled 7

Audrey’s lovely face never cven changed
colour.  She looked straight at her
questioner, never flinching.

“Why should I want to get you two
girls expelled ! she asked blandly. “How
absurd you are! You are my friends!”

“Cora may be your friend—I am not!”
Judith said, turning away. “I cannot be
friendly with a girl who is playing her
own double game!”

Audrey changed colour now. To hide
her sudden confusion, she bent down te
flood the carburettor,

That last remark of Judith’s—what did
it mean? Was it only a shot at & venbure,
or did she know?

But how could the girl have got to know,
Audrey asked herself, with returning com-
posure—how could Judith possibly have
found out that she—Audrey—was indeed
playing a double game? :



THT

“Oh, let’s push on,
urgoed Jmpatzentlv

And twenty minetes later they were al
the gates of Barncombe Castle.

CHAPTER 0.
All the Fun of the Fair,

N a part of the spacious grounds that
I had been set out for the day as an
old English fair,

swings, cokernut shies, Aunt Sallies,
and  other delights, Paula, the aristoerat
of the Fourth Form, was standing bewil-
dered. :

“Hallo, Paula, darling And the hand
of Polly the madeap fell eightily upon
the swell  giil's shoulder, © ““ Come on,
Paula !

“Come wheah,

*For a swing,
gother !

“How fwivolons yvou are!” sighed Paula.
*Weally, Polly, you must know 1 stwongly
object to those swings. They cweak so
howwibly 1

*Come on'!
her dvessy chum by
the tickets!”

!’?

Polly deah?”

Paula—you and I to-
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Polly persisted, gaily taking
the arm. “I've got

“Wes, wather! Howevah, Polly, I—I
would much wather not, don’ % you Know 1

Polly’s answer to that was to tear off
Iwo coupons from the little book she had
purchased ab the entranco gate, and pre-
fent them to the woman in charge of the
swings.

Hach  coupon  represented
Those girls who, like Polly, had bought
b book of twenty-four coupens had the
joy of knowing that they had contributed
fonr shillings towards the scaside heme for
glum  children.

For all the side-shows, such as these
gwings, houp-las, ete., had bcen hired by
Lady Lundy. at her own expense,  anc
every penny spent by visitors to!the fet
was thus bound to go towards the ver
laudable fund.

“Thank you, veung ladics!’ smiled the
car-ringed gipsy in echarge of the swings.
“You can have fiverminutes.”

twopence.

e
LY

with roundabouts, |
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Audrey dear!” Cora .

| in
| tress.

ELOh bundle in!” - chuckled FPolly.
“Look, there arve I)o..v and Bluebell in|
that other swing—I didn’t see them st first

Coo-ce, Dolly! Coo-e2, Bluehell !
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“Ah, dear!’ sighed Paula, 1‘esigning'
herself to her fate. “You know, Polly,

deah, if I must have a swing, bai Jove, I
would much wather hrwc a swing with any

| other geal but you!

“I know you would, dear!’ {eased Po]ix.
“That's why I have mmin you come with
me! Now then, off wo go! Hoorvay!”

She was standing up in the boat, selfing
it a-swing by pulling at the rope. Paula,
on the confrary, was sitting down, clutch-
ing the sides of tho boaf as if sho wore
in a violent sea, with every prospect of
being capsized. ‘

“Lovely, asn't. it, Paunla "

“Er—yes, wather! HHowovah 4 f
“Now up we go, Paula dear!”
"E es, pweeisely ! Howevalhi——""

“ And now wo go down-—ha, ha, hal"

A sort of groan came from }’n.u..]. fSho
was trying to kecp hold of the boat’s e Igu"
at the same time, she wanted to keep her !
hair to rights! ‘

Polly pulled—how she  pulled at that
rop” Round and up swung the hig swing, |
then down and round up to the other side,
WI'LJE Paula turning vmlbiy paler at every
croak of the boats. |

“Tso’t it simply glorious!” chuekled the
madeap. “We’ll have another go after |
this I |

“Fr—no, Polly deah! Weally, don’t you
know!” came Paula’s polite protest. *If |
is extwemely fwiendly of you to tweat|
me! Howeveh, I do not wish to be tweated
to a. swing. Jiis s !

“Ha, ha, bal? '

And Poll}- s was not tho only peal of
laughter that went up as she kept the hoat
in full swing.

Betty and some of the others had come
upon the scene, and they, too, were alveady
of laughter over poor Paula's dis-'

i
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“Don’t keep her too long, Polly I” Betty :

called out. “I want to treat her to the
roundabouts ! |
“Healp!” yelled Paula, when she heaxd
this, “Weally, I—I will not be the sub-
ject of such widiculous fwivality! Stop,
io Iyl Stopl” 1
Lp she goes—ha, ha, ha! And down
she comes—he, he, hel” 21
Then Paula resorted to a desperate ex-)
tremity. 1
Sho simply flopped along the bottom nfa
‘iEm boat, shamming dead!
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“Door dear!” Betly said, when at lashs
Polly stopped the swing, and they all helped |
Paula to get out. “What a shame!”

“Not at all-mot at all!” was Paula’s
bland reply, now that the ordeal was over.
“Weally, geals, it was wather fun, don't|
you know! Yes, quite exhilawating, bai |
Jove! Most wefweshing, weally !
CCHa " ha, tha! You'll like the round-
abouts beiter, Paula! ‘Come on!”

{RE

“I—1 wather wegwet, Betty ideah 1
must  wefwain  fwom woundabouting to-

day !” said Paula, looking freshly alarmed.
“I quite wealise, don’t vou know, it is all
for a good cause, and all that—yes, wather! |
Howevah, if you will lindly excuse me—-7?

And next moment, amidst another hupst
of merriment from all her chums, the swell
girl of the school was in full flight.

It was porhaps five minutes later when
she met Madge Minden sauntering about |
the grounds, in quesy of Betty and the

rest,

“Pway be caveful, Madge deah!” Paula
Creel warned her carnostly, “The goals
are doing the most dwendful things, weally !
Swings, bai Jove i

“Oh, that's whore thoy aro!l I want to
have g ‘sw—»"

“Madge, deal, I would wefwain, if I
were  you ! The woundabouts, too, bai
Jove! TI-—I wouldn't patwonise the wound-
abouts! They—they go wound and wound,
you know-—-",

“What else would you
do?” smiled Madge,
I_H]o.r mirth was never of the extravagant
kind.

xpect them to

“Yes, wather! Ioweval, they—they go
wound and wound wather wapidly, bai

Jove!” Paula said.

And very earnestly she sugeested that
she and Madge should see about some tos
instead,

“Right yvou ave!” Madge agreed. “ Any-
thing to oblige.”

On the way to the open-air tea-tables, |
hewever, Madge the musical had to pausoe
to listen to the band,

She was standing there with Paula,
looking thoroughly enrvaptured, when a

winning voice said quietly:

“That’s the same plece you were prac-
tising en the plano yesterday, Madge, How
I do love it!”
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Madge turned sharply, Audrey Blain was
the speaker,

“THallo 1" was Madge's pleasant grecting,
“You got here all right, then? Where are
your side-car passengers?’”

“Oh, T'vo lost them, somchow or oiher!
I shall find them again in a minute.”

“I was looking for Betty and the others,”
smiled Madge. “But P’aula, here, begged
me to geli some tea.”

“Yes, wather! Howevah—"

“Sensible mnotion!” exclaimed Audrey.
“I'm dying for a cup! I wonder ”—very
preftily—"“if you will let me order for
three 17

“Why ever not?” Madge said, wondering
to herself how she could ever have thousht
this girl to be a menace to the happy life
of the KForm, Shoe was so friendly, so
charming !

“Yes, wather!” simpered Paula. “It is
stwange how evwybody seems to want to
tweali me! Iowevah, I twust I shall have
the chance' of iwepaying you, Audwey,
pwosently, don't you know!”

Audroy. walked on with them towards the
tables. 4

“T do like your froclk, Paula dear!” she
exclaimed. “T'm afraid that you and T arve
a pair as regards liking to look smart !

“Yes, wather! Howevah i

*No harm in that, is thers?” laughed

1

Audrey.  “It is nice to have something in
common. And then there 1s Madge's play-

ing.  You know, Madge, when I first heard
you playing in the musie-room at school I
just felt I wanted to—to hug you !” :

Madge smiled her sober smile, not because
she was being flattered, but because she
took the extravagant remark as a token of
Audrey’s genuine love for good music.

And thug, next minute, Madge and Paula
both were gitting down to tea with the new
girl, feeling on better terms with her than
ever, ;

Bome people went away from a neigh-
bouring table, and Audrey prompily turned
the seats there to show that thab table was
rogerved.

Y Betty and the others may be along in a
minute,” she explained with her usual smile,
“Then we can all be together.”

Consummate actress that she was! Talso
in her friendship for Cora; false in her show
of goodwill towards the Form captain! Buat
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hore was nothing false about her regard for “Yeos, wather! And, bai Jove,” Paula

Madge and Paula.

Phese two girls she really liked. It was
lioe secred ambition to have Madge and
Pauln, along with one or two other leading
Nehis of the Fourth Form, as her devoted
lollowers in the end. Part of her double
game was this—to win the affection of
ulmost every girl in the Form, and then
“dvop ? those whom she felt she could dis-
ponse with ! i

Home, however; she knew would mneed
more than mere “dropping.” - Betty, for
pxample, Betty must be smashed!

The time had got to come—Audrey had

uite made up her mind about this—when
Hofty would have to lose the captainey, for
thoe simple reason that the captaincy was a
Josition Audrey herself meant to enjoy at
st !

There would have to come a day when
girls like Madge, Polly, Paula and others
would be asked to clicose between Betty
and herseli—and they would have to he so
fond of her hy that time that they would
foel bound to choose her!

What need is there to account for such a
subtle game as this that Audrey Blain was
playing ? Is it not cnough fo know that she
was a brilliant, daring girl, conscious of
heing very beautiful and fascipabing, and
coling it only right that she should queen
it over others? .

But that other game of hers—her deliber-
ato intention to get Cora and Judith ex-
pelled. What was the motive there?

Ah, behind that purpose there was some-
thing far graver, far more secret than this
girl’s mere ambitions !

&he had her reason for wanting to see the
gisters sent home in utter disgrace at last.
Little they knew it, but she had actually
eomo fo the school to be the means of their
downfall !

And this was the girl who presently was
asking Madge and Paunla so sweeily, was
their tea just as they liked it?

Tittle they knew cither what a girl she
was to bewsaro of ! ;

“T do think it is jolly, owr being allowed
to come to tho féte!” she purred. Tt 1s
just like a great big garden-party, isn’t it?
And such lots of nice people1”

“Tady Lundy’s affairs are always a great

cnocess,” said Madge, ** We girls have been |
3

to many——"

duug_:hf.ufl, Madge deah!

put in gaily, “hesh is Lady Lundy’s awn
You wemember

“0Oh, it is Lady Evelyn—yoes!” Madgo ex-
claimed, jumping up in delight as a very
charming young lady camo townrds their
toa-table with the ebvious intention of re-
newing her very pleasant aequaintance with
the scholars.

“How ave you, girls?” said Lady Hvelyn,
shaking hands with Madgo and Paula.
“ And you—a new scholar, I presume? Ho
pleased to sce you here!”

“Lady Bvelyn, this is Audrey Blain,”
Madge explained. “Paula’s rival as a
fashion-plate

“Vas, woather! Howovah, we arc gweab
fwiends, all the same, what?” Paula put in,
beaming  at Audrey. “ And—hooway |
Heah comes Betty and the west!”

There were at least six givls with Belly
Barton, and they all looked just as flushed
and breathless as she after their fun ab the
swings and the roundabouts, the cokernub
shies and the Aunt Sallies.

“Took, Lady Bvelyn—I'm the only one
who got a prize at the houp-la!” Poily the
madeap hoasted, “I call it a jolly fine
squeaker !

And popping the prize to her lips, she
blew a great blast.

“ Wheec-urrrr 1

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Mow fwivolous you ave, weally !’
admonished Polly. -*“You dwive
cwazy |7

Whilst Lady Evelyn was joining in the
laughter, Betty suddenly caught sight of
Clora and Judith Grandways. The slstess
were standing a little way off, looking to-
wards the group, and there was n vary
sullen expression on Cora’s face, Judith
locked worried.

Porhaps it was the sight of Cora’s sully
oxpression which caused Lady lvelyn to
offace herself. THad she known how one at
least of the sisters had reformod just lately,
she would certainly have wanted to be
friendly: as it was, gho hurriedly moved
away before Betty or any of the others had
time to exnlain.

Cora now camae forward, trying to look
agreeablo, yut Judith  did not geem to
want to join tho tea-party.

« Judy, come along!” Betty hailed her,
Here 18 a seat for youl”

Paula
mo
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Tiven then Judith only shook her head
and walked away.

“\Woll,? Cora sald with a forced laugh,
gitting down next to Audrey, “no one can
say that I don’t want to be sociable, Isn’t
this reforming, Betty 77

Belty was ordering tes, and perhaps she
did not hear. .

At any rate, she made no answer.

G ey CHAPTER 10.
The Artfulness of Audrey.

N hour had passed. The castle
A grounds by now were simply tcem-
ing with pcople.

Miss Somerfield and  many
meinbers of hor staff had arrived, expressing
delight at the way the schoolgirls were
enjoving themselves.

Some of the best Barncombe society was
here, and—as is always the way on such
' occasions—some far from desirable elements

had also started to put .in an appcarance. |

At present all was order and pure enjoy-
ment of “the fun of the fair,” but it was
Miss Somerfield’s experienco that these
events always became a little bit rowdy later

in the day. That was why sho had fixed a

yather early hour in the ovening for the

girls to return to the schoal.

The scholars, of course, woere here, there
cand everywhere, Iiven inseparables Jilo
¢ Betty Barton & Co, were continunlly losing
| one another for a little while, their varied
! experiences giving rise to mueh talle and
! laughter in the odd moments when  ono
i couple by chance encountered another,

Betty, of course, thought mnothing of

‘ chums like Polly, Paula, Madge and Tess
1osing touch with her now and then. But
"she would have been very concerned if she
| had lost sight of Audrey, Cora and Judith
' for any length of time.
Tor Betty knew that it is an ominous sign
when three givls suddenly slip away from
“all their companions on an occasion of this
sort.

Audrey, as a matter of fact, was more
often in touch with the Form captain than
any other girl, And what a world of relief
this meant to Betty! What complete peace
of mind it gave her to feel convinced that
the now girl was prowing herself, before the
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whole school to-day, to be a scnsible, jolly
girl !

9o the festive day wore fo evening,
Betty felt that her enjoyment of the féte was
absolutely unalloyed. Her greatest wish
was being realised—an entively nuited Form,
with no element in it working for mischief!

Qo she said to herself, little knowing onco
again what was passing between Cora and
Audrey in a remote corner of the castle
grounds now that the hour was at hand for
all the scholars to return to the school.

“Vou've been hanging about Betty & Co.
a jolly lot!” Cora was grumbling hali-
savagoly. “I have hardly had five minutes
with you, Audrey!”

Audrey looked straight at the grumbler
with that imperturbable air of hers.

“My dear Cora, what is your grievance
she said coolly. ‘“Aren’t you quite aware
that I really like Madge Minden, Tess
Trelawney, Paula. Creel, and one or two
others? Isn’t it settled that they are to be
the beginning of my own set?” :

“Vos  but you needn’t be so
Betty 17

“71 must be nice to Betty! T've told you
again and again,” Audrey gaid sharply.
“Madee and the others will never take up
vith me if I am nasty to Betty, It isn’t
likely, That is the fatal mistake you and
Judith made in the old days."

it

“Viau tried to win over Paula and others
whilst you were showing animosity towards

€23

nice to

Botly, " who was their friend. Absurd !
Allow me to carry out my idea in my own

way, pleage!”

CAllL right,” grumbled Cora. “What
ahout our plan for this evening, anyhow 7"

“ Allow mo to carry that out, too, in my
own way,” Audrey answoered as calmly as
ovaer,

“Vou really are game to stay lale and
havo a bit of real fun when the others are
gone ! questioned Cora. “You have almost
Sado me think you had thrown up the
idea 1”

“You know what you are to do,” Aundrey
caid in. her authovitative way., < ¥ou and
Judith—where is Judith, by the by §?

«(Oh, moping about the grounds some-
where 17

“Tind her presently,” Audrey pursued,
“and, when the time comes for the girls to
tako their seats in tho charabang, you and
Judith must keep out of sight.”
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fho paunsed, taking a swilt survey of the
thronged rrmumL

W shall be plemndmgr to geb my motor-
oyele 1e¢1dv for the return journey. You
nnd your sister mugt hide away so ihat no
one can find you if they scarch for you.”

“NWhy 1"

“ Booause it is quite likely there will be a
lash look round for you to take you home in
the charabane.
oycle is jacked up,’ > Audrey smiled, “some-
one is bound to say that we three girls must
po home by (‘hal‘lbﬂ:lc
uble to find vou, and then T shall Le given
permission to stay behind and get the cyele
put Jn order, and come on quite late with
you.”

LN hv can’t Judy and T c.av around with
wou 2" Clora w amv(l to know discontentedly.
H1 don’t see anyihing of you, Audrey !”

“Tf you do sta gy around you will simply
Lo roped in for the return 10Lul!(‘) by chara-
bane—I can tell you that,” Audrey said.
N oW 1u-t do as 1 tell you, Cora, and then

you'll get your extra hour or two after the
others have gone home!”

Clora said, “Oh, all. right!” in a rather
softened way, and then, ('atdn]g sight of
whor sister,
tho clever “scheme.”

“Ho vou quite understand, don’t you,
Tudith * Cora was asking a fow minutes
loter. “No letting vourself be seen at seven
0 L]nc‘\. You had better be with me at ten
to seven, and then I'll know where to hide
along with you.”

“T understand,” Tvclnh answered drearily
¥Ryt I think it is sheer madness, (,om
Oh, Cora,” she added almost tearfully, “is

it worth 3;]111(3 just for the sake of being
hore when the rowdiness starts——
“Yes, it is1” struek in her sister harshly.

Lk may not waub to stay, but I mean to,
and so must vou, too!” v
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exnelled, Cora—
“Rubbish! Can’t’ you trust Audrey to
cover cverything .)\, her promisze to get the
machine to lzrrh ? Bhe is up to a game
or two, mz\t mil‘”
“Wes, a double game!”
bitterly.
| “A double
Clora asked.
double game !
““Phat is what Audrey is plavinc'—l am
sure of it,  She wants to make up her own
sob of cronies, then scize the cupi.mmy by

“You will be

Judith exclaimed

r,om;-'lwﬂ’n:rl do vou mean?”’
“You said it before, Judy—a

W hen it is known ihat my |

But they won’t be’|
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{ then,
ran off to 1(“11(221L the details of |
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striking ‘a blow at Betiy Barfon, Asx
ug, Cora, she means to gel ug expelled [

for

“IWhat rubbish you talk! Sho is our
friend |7’

“*You think so, I kmnow. Very woell”
Judith sighed, “swvait :md see, since you

swvon’t be warned in time.”

She drifted away, so weighed down with
the sense of despair that her steps were
absolutely aimless” ones. Indifferent to all
the merriment going on around her, she
gave quite a violent start when a hand sud-
denly fell upon her shoulder.

It was Beity Barton who had come up
quictly behind the unhappy girl.

“Judy, what’s the trouble? Why do you
avoid all of us?” Betty asked in her down-
right manner. “You wouldn’t have tea
with us. ¥ou haven't mi\ed at all to-day.”

“T—1"m sorry, Betty

S soTRy. too, Judy. Puzzled as well.
Vou ought to be looking so happy, because,
do you know that there is not a girl in the
Term now who doesn't believe you really
have been perfectly sincere in your desire to
make good?”

Judith’s face should have
but it did not.

“T'll be frank with

brightenad

you,” Betty pursued
carnestly, “During the last few days a few
girls have been doubting swhether yvou were
sincere as you professed to be. I felt sure

vou were, so did Polly, Madge and others.

But opinion was divided. It is not t divided
now !”

Still no look of joy in Judith's eyes such
as Betty had expected to see,

“Clome along nml have a
roundabouts then,” the I'nl:n caplain urged,
“hefore we all start mustering for the
return home. Judy, cheer up, dear! Don’t
go home without first enjoying some of the
fun !”

e

last go on the

I—oh, Betty, il's no use!” Judith ex-
claimed 110.‘11*.-‘(-|‘\‘. “MThore is no fun in—in
roundabouts and things like that=for me !*
And again she drifted away, leaving LOUV
more puzzled than ever.
'I}'M Was the last the I'orm captain saw o[
Judith in the castle grounds.

Betty had had no further glimpse of ('it'hm':

of the sisters when tho time came for the

scholars to ecek out their different con-

veyances., i
With a punctuality thdt set Miss Somer

field and her staff smiling with pride "nd
delight, all the scholars turned up in the
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groat courtyard where the charabancs were
parvked along with many fine cars.

There was, of course, a good deal of play-
dul boisterousness over the resumption of
seats, but in a few minutes all the vehicles

excent one had got away, cach with its full
load of passengers

The one exception swas the Fourth Form
charabane.

It had the same number of passengers
which it had brought to the féte, but there
was sudden delay owing to f‘mdrev Blain’s
running up with the news that her motor-
evele had suddenly gone wrong, and she did
not think she would be able to get it right
under an Lour or so.

“How vexing!” Miss Somerfield com-
mented, but she made it clear that she did
not hold Audrey to blame in any way. “I
do not eare about the idea of your staying
here until eight o’clock, and then perhaps
still being unable to get the thing to work.”

“Well, of course,” Audrey said demurely,
“it is m]wu“ a bit chaney when the cngine
goes wrong.  Still, T do know a good deal
about the thing. Besides, some “chauffeur
might be ablo to—" :

“Nol!” DMiss Somerfield decided, *I
would prefer that you find room in the
l‘umlh Form conveyance, Audrey.”

‘But  what about my side-car pus-
sengors?” Audrey said ruefully.
“The Crandways girla? They must Do

SOIE hn\\' {

squeezed 1n too,
the scholara pro

“Plenty of room—yes!”

claimed heartily.

“Mhen find Cora and Judith at once,
please,” said the headmistress. *‘I t||1 notb
understand svhy they are not here now.”

Audrey scampered off with great poodwill,
and then Miss Sommﬁr\ld dm ailodd half a
dozen other girls to take part in the search
to avoid dohy e

Ten minutes later the seven seekers came
trickling back, and all had drawn a blank.

Cora and Judith Grandways were not to |

bo found !
“ Annoying — tnosb
Somerfield exclaimed testily,

girlg 1”
gt Bm. i

annoying !?  Miss
* Always those
pub in Audrey demurely, “please
them,” the head-
declared angrily., “They should
hc.,\e mustered with the rest, even though
they were to have gone hack in the side-

"’Hw e is no excuse for
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car. Tt is just like ‘those girls to geb into
some scrape or other !
“Ploase, then,” Audrey ventured again

after a moment, “what had we better do?
Shall T stay behind after all and get the
cycle to rights? 'The sisters will surely
come along ;
“No, you will go in the t*ha abane with
the rest of the Form!” was Miss Somer-
held’,. decree.  “As for Cora and Judith

She looked very
quit the spot.

EE)

stern as

~ “They will return with me” shesaid,
“syhen I myself have found them |
CHAPTER 1.
Not Audrey’s Fault.
UDREY BUAIN drove home in the
Fourth KForm charabane, sitting
coyly hetween Madge and Paula,

with Betty and Polly eclose at hand.

She frequently remarkod how sorry she
was that Cora and Judith looked like geb-
ting into hot water.

“Y wouldn’t have had it happen for
worlds I was one of her comments, as the
charabane hummed smooth ly ELTGng on itg
refurn journey © to the school. %I Ikmow
those {wo sistors are the last gitls who can
afford to got into a bother !

“You are right about that,” Madge said.

“Thoy themsclves must know 1t, {00. and
yol-—there it is!”
“Yor,” chimed in Etta Hargrove, sitting

cloge enmmh bcnmd to hear what was boinn-
said. “Thm’ eem to be up to their old
tricks again i”

“T don’t know what to thum of them
muttered Grace Garfield. “My doubts
about their intention to make mod qok to
ﬂlght to-day. But the doubts ha come
back!” .

“So  have

other girls.
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mine—and mine!” muttered

And Belty, as she listened, could only say
to herself;  “What wonder "
“Well,” Audrey cxclaimed by and by

“if T have

with the prettiest alr of tnl\!:(,\‘.
11 he awfully

heen in any way to blame, I sha

SOLTY. Bsu. I don’t think I was to blame
really 1
“1 can't seo how you could hm“ heen,

¢ Beity turned round to remarlk. “As M.lw

she turned to
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Homaorlield said, Cora and Judith must have
Lknown they ought to muster, even though
l.llu_y” were intending to go back in the side-
UL,

U1k s their disappearing altog' other that is
wo bad,” Madge said. ““With seven of' us
Inmlmg overywhere, asking other people to
lool out for the couple and tell them to
huery to the courtyard 2

" ¥es, wather!” broke in Paula. “But I
must say ‘I wegard 11’{,) disappeawance of

those geals _mkt at that time as vewy
woemarkable !

“They have rot reformed!” Etta cx-
olaimed, with conviction, “That is what

it means! Fven Judith is as had as ever—
and I shall tell her so when I see her!”

“Oh, don’t be too hard on them,”
pleaded Audrey, smiling round upon Htta.
At any rate, leb
for a little while!”

Which remark, fall mg upon the ears of
Belty, scemed to her a fine thing for
Audrey to have said.

During the lash mile to the school, the
ovening breeze blew very freshly in the
girls’ faces, and Audrey was very anxious
to sce that Bladge and Paula kept warm
cnough.

They had a g about their Lnces,
Audrey, in hLer ecaressing way, tucked 1t
clogor abont Paunla, bringing it as high as
that gicl's swaist. Then she did the same
with DMadge.

¥ Comfy 77 sho S he

asked Madge. how

pold® your hands are! Come to my study
when you get indecors—you, too, Paula
dear,” she whisperced '}.ffec[;ona’feiv W

shall h'\\e a little surprise for you.’
The, two gula returned smiling gl'mcos
fnolum altogether charmed w rith the new

girl, “Phero was that in Madge and Paula
Doth  which so quickly responded to

Audrey’s winning peso of affability.
| And so, when the dusty charabane had
sob down its load of passengers at the school
porch, it was only a few minutes before
Audrey, zlone in her study, heard Madge
and Paula, outside her door.

“(Clome in!” she called softly.

They entered, to find her unstoppering
o large silver thermos flask.

She had set out dainfy cups and saucers,
and a biscuif-box, and now she poured hot
coffee into Lhe _cups.

“Bai  Jove,’ exclaimod
wefweshing 17

Paula, *how

us suspend judgment
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“Very nccoptable, after that
hour in tho ear!” Madge agreoed.
just getting a trifle chilly, wasn't i6?"”

“1 would have liked to ask in all the
Form, but one thermos flask would hapdly
go round, would it?" snid Audrey with a
laugh.

“Tt is extwomely kind of you, Audrey!”
declaved Paula, sinking into a chalr which
luxurious than sha

a7

last  haif-
“T6 was

was oven 1moroe any
could boast, ““You have been a real bhwick
all day!”

“But I ought not to ]m\u ]l.ul any bothor
with that motor-cycle,” Audrey sighed,
“Then Cora and Judith would not have
been getting into trouble,”

“Pway do not look go distwessed aboub
those geals

“Bui; I feel it is my fault——"

“No,” said Madge. “Not a girl in the
Torm tths that, Audrey. I say! Wlat
lovely things vou brought with you to the
s¢hool I”?

“You like music—here is somo of mine,’
Audrey purred, dumping a pxlu of pianoc-
forte plbces on to the table. “Have you
ever tried duets I would love to got up
this one with you!”

“Oh, wouldn’t it be jolly I” Madge said,
innoe ontl\- swallowing this fresh bit of bait.
“We \ml get an hour alone togother in
the music-room, to-morrow. I have heard

this duet; it's wonderful 1”7

Audrey, standing beside the friend she

vanted, twined an arm lovingly aboul her
waist,

“T belicve we arc going lo be greab
chums, you and I! . Paula, too, of
| course 7

“Yes, wather! Howevah,” enid Paula,
sipping the steaming coffee, “I wather

fancy you will have every goeal for your
chum in the end, This is woally gwand
coffes I’

“T took®care to have some ready, know-
we might have a chilly ride howme.
for Clorn and Judith
and mysclf,” Audrey smiled; “but they
won’t get coffeo now! They will be lucky
if they don't gel sent to bed, supperless.
Poor old Cora and Judith!”

Tho door was tapped, then opened,
Tess Trelawney looked in,

“You don't mind? 1 fancied Madge and
Pauln were hoere,” she said, ‘““Oh, what
jolly little water-colours, Audrey ! Yours?”

and
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“1 dabble a litile, yes,” Audrey nodded
modestly.,  “ You paint a lot, don’t you?
would love to come sketching with you onc
afternoon !”

And, of course, Tess swallowed that bit
of ban, ust as Madge had swallowed tho
other, ‘

For fifteen minutes or so, the three girls
~+the very three Audrey was most keen
‘on fascinabting—remained in that study,

coming more and more under the charm
of her brilliant disposition,  Then, just
as she was saying that she wished they

could have stayed another hour at least, a

sudden murmur of¢ excited volces was
audible from the corridor.

Audrey opened the door swiftly and
Iocked out.

Cirls were coming forth from other
studies, wondering what had brought

friends of theirs rushing upstairs in such an
execited state.

“Cora and Judith—have you heard?”
Polly Linton cried, making a rush af
Audrey and her companions.

3

“No. What about them? Bai Jove

“They are back! Miss = Somerficld
brought them back in her car!” panted
Polly, “Here is Botty—she'll tell you!”

But before the exeiled givls ecould turn
to the Iorm captain for information, thoy
saw the headmistress hersell coming nlong
from the stairs, with Cora and Judith at
her heels.

“Is Audrey Blain there?”

inquired Miss

Somecrfield, in an ominous tone,
“Yes, Miss Somerfield—here I am|”

Audrey herself answered demurely.

“Pall me the absolute truth, Audrey!”
the headmistress said. ‘““Is it any fault of
yours that these two girls could not hbe
found this evening?’

And Audrey said without the least change
of colour:

“T don’t see how it can bel”

CHAPTER 12.
Scorned by Her Schoolfellows.

IS8 SOMERTFIELD nodded, as if
M that was the answer she had hoped
and had expected to receive.

“ At least half an ]mm: aftor you
had all left m the charabane,” she pur-
sued sternly, ¢ these tweo, girls were br D*lg:"]t
to me by a policeman, who had found them
skulking in a private part of the castle

RECELESS TWO! 2

In any case, they had no right to

23

y garden,
invade that part of the grounds

Wie dn]n t know it was private !
in Cora sullenly.

23

strucle

“(Cranted that vou were unwittingly
trespassing,” Miss  Somerfield returned
sharply, " you had no right to be anywhere
at seven o’clock }mt i the courtyard!
Audrey was there !’

“Yes l)ut*‘b\.lt‘-"‘“‘ A

“Well 1

“Wo were to have come home with
Audrey in the side-car,”  Cora floundered.
“We thourht—I mean, we were quite sure
sho I“'r),'}ld come and find us when she was
ready |

“How could she possibly find you, when

you were skulking in a private part of the
castle grounds?” flashed the irate head-
mistress. “It was your place to seok

Audrey at a tinie when you knew perfectly
well that she would be getting the side-car
ready !’

‘Audrey said Cora began desper-
ately, then stopped suddenly.

She was mad with Audrey, and yet she
did not wish to denounce her as having
been a parly to any scheme, That would
only be giving oneself away!

“It soems to me,”’ said Miss Somerfield,
“that you hoped that after all the chara-
banes had left the castle, you and your
sister would be stranded because Audr(ﬁv
could not bring you home in the side-car!

b2

And, in .“l‘l(ll!}u to spin oud your time at
the [6t you mnever cared whether you
might p;ui; Audrey invelved in trouble! But
Audrey is nct involved. T acquit her

(EE]

of all complicity in the disgr aceful affair!

“Hear, hear! Bravo, Audrey!”

““Yos, wather!”’ :

The girls who had gathered asound could
not help demonstrating their delight over
Miss Somerfield's proncuncement,

During the argument that had been geing
on, Audrey had been closely watched Ly
Betty and Co., and all had been impressed
by her innocent air.

“It is time tm all you gir
supper,”
“Pass A\my Hmn fJLLEl‘QC‘ {O‘
vou will report { to me in the mmnu-rf, when
[ will decide what your punishment is to
be 1*

With those ominous words, she turned
back to the staivs, leaving the two ¢t Llpu'*i's
surrounded by a 11101'0“9,] v hostile erowd.

“Come away, Judy 177 Cora blazed out;
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wialiing past some of the girls get to
&11!: iy 7. " Audrey, T want you!”

AN i ight; but den't speak like
ploase,” Audroy said sv.orﬂlv*

{l'n]ltm ing the sisters to their study door-
Wiy, she mado a gesture to ‘the girls out-
sl noet to hang around. Then she entered
the room and shut the door.

“Nou're a beauty !” cried Cora furiously.

“My dear Cora

U Nicely you have let me and Judy down
s ovening !’ Cora stormed on.

Then, lowering her voice, in case girls
might be lottering near the closed door:

*You told us to hide [

"1 told you to keep out of sight, because
1 hoped that, if you swwere not spoited as
puee, 1w ould be gu’nn permission to tackle
tho motor- cycle. 1.didn't tell you to hide
Mo that seven girls looking for you couldn't
’vnn find you!”

“1  distinctly remember
Mlide awey so that no ong can find you

ora insisted huffily.

“Yes, but do admib tll'lt you ov erdid i "
Mudrey pleaded, with her soothing lamrh
*“Y'hore was always the chance of Hel‘InIS:ﬂOll
being refused me to stop and tackle ihe
‘motor-oyele, It was refused, as it hap-

onod, and we ought to have heen able to
'HIHI you after the search we made !”

Core flung Lerself into a seat, scowling.

YAl T can say is, I .don’t like the way
vou manage things, Audrey! If this i3
0w 1t 15 always going to be when things
go wrong—dJuady and I getting blamed, and
you getting off scotvfre%——”

"My dear Cora,” Audrey broke in.
don't deserve these reproaches, and I don’t
want to guarrel. Things went  wrong, T

thaf,

your saying,
it 1)5

pdmit, T was ordered to return with the
obher girls, and-—really, what else could I
(1{‘)?51 - %

There was a deep silence then, Audrey
had won! She had even convinced Cora
that she—Audrey—was not a bit to blame!

ALl right,” mumbled Cora at last. ““But
it 18 a nice lock-out for me and Judy! We
shall be expelled, most likely !”’

“ Expelle d»—x es 1”7 Judith said. Tt was the
first word she had uttered since this talk
started in Study 7. “And what did I warn
you, Cora?”

P00, shat,up, you!”
sulkily. -

Judun crosged to the door then, She was
E.fmng' out, when Audrey flashed round upon
her,

snapped hoer sister
Pr
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“Judy (Imn.
Really, I——"!
el tln blame you " Judith struck in ieily,
looking the now ;.,rnI full in the eyes, "I
believe it is all exnctly as you wis In-d it 1o
bo—all part of your double gamo!”

Then she passed [rom the room, going in
an absent woanner along the corridor to
the stairs,

Reaching the ground flooy,
a number of Tourth Form scholnes stending
about, too taken up with oxeited falk to
bave a thought for tho light supper which
was 1‘1‘0\'1(10(] cyery l“(‘]lln“’

Judith turned aside quic Im al the hottom
of the stairs, sccking to avold the givls;
buf some of them rushed ftowards loy,

“You!” one of thmn <1'1('|l ‘-(UH]]H”‘, —
it was Htta Hargrove. “You are the ;qn'l
who talked of making good, aven't yau?”

“The girl who was ‘done with all tho old
tricks and ways!” added another bifterly.
“Jmiii?h CGrandways, the girl who mado
speeches about turming over a new leaf |”
Judith stood facing the scornful throng.
“Have you finished ?’ she ﬁskod faintly

gay you don't blame

sho saw quite

at last. “Is there anything elso you want
to: say 17
“Omv this,” flashed back Eitta. “I, for

one, have given up believing in girls who
'11" so_ much of making good"’
“And T—and I!” cried others.

They turned on their heels then, and
walked away, leaving Judith all alone,
shaking from head to foot.

But Betty was suddenly at tho poor girl's
side, exclaiming softly :

“Jur,?},—-oh Judy ! Those girls—there
are only a few of them who feel like that.
And you will be able to prove how nmlulwn
they are, won’t you? In the mmmnu.
Ju dvmsnrnly you will be able to explainf'

“Oh, leave me alone—let mo p;n!’ was
the agonised cry from Judith's heart. “I'm
sorry, Betty—so sorry ! But I can't explain
~—no, I can’t!”

And she rushed away blindly,

; weeping
into her hands.

CHAPTER 13.
Audrey Gots On.

EFORE morning service on that Sun-

B day after the félo al Barncombe

Castle, all the school heard the
decision which Miss

Homerfield had
arviived at. :
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Cora and Judith were to be “gated” for y hor people, Paula was ‘cHirig in an easy

a couple of weeks. In addition,. they had
been soleminly warned that the headmisirvess
felt very grieved and disgusted at
second lanse of thClla, after their expressed
lJ]l, ll’lOl] Ot 'H& ng good.

If H)ey had another lapse, it would he
fh(!ir last! The school, in fact, understoad
ihat Miss Somerfield was “fed-up” with the
sisters—and no wonder! She was not the
Unly one!

“Did you ever know any lew Iike the
deceitfuliess of that Judith?’ ita Iar-
grove remarked Dbitterly, coming up to
Betty with a number of other Fourth Form
scholurs after dinner. * "‘She is geoing about
with a d:oo}mn«T head, as if she was so
very sorry, Sorry!”

“So she is sorry, KEtta,” Betty
quictly, yet with a touch of spirit.

‘Vvlni I Iitta Hargrove bristled up at
ouce. ‘Surely, Bctt\ you  are 1ot 5o
stupid as to ima gme the girl is an injured

1innocent

st the answered, “I
believe that Judith, even if she were a
willing party to 3(%1(\:(111\* scrape, only
gave in to please her sister,”

asserted

worst,’”” Betty

0, that won't wash,”” Eita said ourtly,
“Tf you are going to champion Judith
Grandways, Betty, then—well, I'm sorry,
that’'s all1”

“I shall be just as sorry as you, if wo
are to have ancther difference of opinion,’
Betty said. “But it is my firm conviction
that Judith never really wanted fo flout
discipline yesterday.”

Then Grace Garfield spoke.

“You know, Belty, you really are un-
reasonable ! As Form captain }

‘Yes, as Form captain ¥ murmured
several others, all looking at Betty very
‘ﬂtﬁddllj

1 can’t help it * Betty said at last, with

a hard breath. *Neither can you, I sup-
pose. So let us take time—Oh, let us try
not to allow a mere difference . of opinion

to cause any split hetween us!”’

She waited a moment, hoping to reccive
some [riendly assurance from Eita and the
others. But nothing of the sort came.
They all stood ominously
Betty walked away, suifering all tho pain
a leader knows when he or she is loging
the rank and file’s support,

Hatering Study 12 very quietly, she
found Polly Linton there, writing home to

this |

glum, and at last

Judith,”

chair, ready to doze ab any moment,
“What's the matier, Beil; dear?” Polly
asked, rubbing the bl atten on er her finished
letter.
“0Oh, some of the girls think I am ds-
gracing my position as captain by defending

“Well, cheer up, I'm with you, Bet
Polly nal(] banging her fist on the hlotter.

.\""

“So is Paula—aren’t you, Paula? = Wake
up, duffer, and answer |

““Yes, wather I Paula said, quite alertly.
‘tBai Jow\ do you think I'm going {o
forget that Judy saved my life?  Mind
you, she may have her twilling lapses;

howevah———"

“That is jus t w hat the girls need to see,’
Betty urged. “A girl may feel a longm'*
to make "good, and yet have her weak
moments, Give her a chance, and the wealk
moments will become fewer and fewer,

At that moment the door opened and
Audrey Blain locked in.

“If any of you girls would like to have

a cup of tea with me later on in my.
den ' she began tentatively. i
“Thank \,uu Audrey,” Betty answered.,
“ But==ol, I don’t l(no“" I feel I shall be

rather poor company this afternoon.”
“"Botty has  got the hump about i]m

Cirandwanys sisters,” Polly explained. “I

don’t wonder, 1t is making a nasty division

in the Form, and that’s the sort of thing
nono of us likes, I shall stay hecre and
keop Betty company.”

"“Yes, wather!” drawled Paula, and

Betty shot both chums a grateful glance.
““ Howevah, am extwemely gwateful for
your kind invitation, Audrey.”

“Some other time 2

“Yes, wather!”

Audrey nodded amiably and went outf,
and in the corridor she met Madge Minden.

“Hallo, Madge! Will you come to tea
with me this afternoon? 1 can’t get Beh—g 4
but you won’t let that matter for once?

“What's the matier with Betty 7 Madge
asked.  “I was just going to look in at
Study 12.”

“Oh, Betly has got the hump, they
Bhe finds that a mnuhvr of {ftrh disagree
with her viow about the Grandways sisters.
T don't know what to think myself, i
haven’t known thom long enough.”™

“TI know what to think,” Madge said,
very decidedly, ey ate. a paiel of

".“_lv'
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Cgeiling, letting her
i ay when she
2 game.

THIE

dedalvors, and of the two, Judith is far
o worse,"

U lpneious, dow't go along and tell Betty
thal ! It will upset ber no énd—coming
feomn you !”  Audrey smiled. ;

"1 am sorry,” Madgo said; “bub every
witl in entitled to her own opinion.”

UWall, if you do have a Liff with Befity,?
Audrey went on, “please don't let ' thab
wevont you from coming to tea with me,
hadgu. I—I do like you, you kmow. So
you must come!”’

Blio passed on to her own study, but she
Jud not been alone there for a couple of
wilnutes before Madge appeared, looking
pnther upset. !

" Audrey

#Yox, dear?”

U1l eomic to tea. by and by.
liko to.” :

Phen Audrey, left to herseli once more,
sl down and laughed to herself.

Wlora and Judith very ncarly expelled,
I nob quite I she mused aloud exultantly.
Y And  halt the Form already turning
Hgninst Betty! I am gebting- on—fast!”

And she sab there, her golden head lolling
puningt o sillen cushion, smiling up ab the
mind run forward to
vould have won her

23

I would

(lora and Judith expelled in dire disgrace;
Notly Barton with hardly a friend still to
onll her own; and the Form paying full
alloginnce to its new caplain, 1fs gueen—
ulever Audrey Blain!

CHARTER 4.
Bad MNews for Beity.

» 00D gracious, Belby——"
It "wvad a very breathless ex-

clamabion which madcap Folly
Tinton had voiced, as she came
inlo Study 12, at Moresve School.

Polly hadsjust run all the way upstairs.
And, prior to doing that, she had been
playing a strenuous game of tennis,

fhe shot her racket into the nearest
corner of tho den, then stepped to the
table, Her chum, Betty Barton, the captain
of the Fourth Form, was there, packing a
gmall portmanteau. ;

“But why?’ Polly asked in amazement.

“I've got to go home. Polly.”
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4 Wh—a—a—a—at "’

“ As soon as possible, dear.”

“Wh—a—a—a—at!”® was all Polly could
say, a sccond time.

“But I shall not be leaving until the
morning,” Betty went on, with (hat calni-
ness which was always such a set-off {o her
madeap chum’s exeitability.  “You
P ve missed the through train to Lancashire.
I only had the telegram half an hour ago.”

“PBetty, dear——oh, Betty !’ Dolly cried
out at last. “What's the trouble, then?
You—you are not going home—for good [

Befty paused in her packing to answer
Yery softly: :

anp
S50,

“No, Polly:; my sister Doris iy ill—
nothing very serious, we all hope, Buié

they want me to go home af once.”

“That’s natural,” Polly said, nodding.
“And you would want to go, even if they
had not wired for you. Little Doris—L
remoember meeting her in the hols., thag
fime. I know how she is all in all to you,
Betty.”

“T do focl it a bit,” Betty confessed,

‘with a sudden shining of the eyes; “but

there, I am going to make up my mind
that things must como right in the end
with her! I expect you will laugh at my
starting to pack alveady—just a few things.
But I felt I must do something, Polly.”

“7 want to do something, DBetty! As
vour old chum and study mate, there
ought to be something T ean do to help!™

Betty pub on a cheerful emile. Bhe was

never the one to parade any anxiety cr
grief.

< Well, dear, if you can find me a bit of
string ; f

“Righto! Tl get you a whole ball of
string,” Poliy declared, whirling to the
door; and, of course, that door slammed
as the madcap went out. Tt always did,

Betty folded away a fow move things in
the bag which stood open on a chair. Then
she turned to the mantelpicce, -and took up
the telegram lying there:

% Please gob leave to return home for the

present.  Dorie ill, not serious, but your
presence  desirable, Love.~Dad  and
Mother.”

The Torm captain’s thoughts were far
away in that dear old home in Tancashive,
where the sister sho loved wgs lying ill,
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suddenly {rooping along  the corridor.
Y g

Next moment the study door crashed open, [

and Polly. whirled 1n  again, bringing
several other girls with her.

“Here’s the string,” Betty! And I've
got you a strap, in case you wanted one.

And  here’s Paula Creel, and Madge
Minden, and all of them, and I've told
them all!”

“Yes, bal Jove—yes, wather!” Paula
Creel said, with hearty emphasis. " How- |

cvah ! Things ave not weally sewicus, are
they, Betty, deah?”

“No, not serious,” Betty said, passing
over the telegram. “Girls, it’s awfully
good of you to let me see how serry you
feel for me, and for all of them at home.
I won't forg t it1”

Sympathetic interest begat a medley of
talle,  Still, Betty mustn’t bother a bit
about how things went on in the Form,
whilst she, the capiain, was away,

“I don't mean to,” Betty assured them
cheerfully, “I shall not be forgetting you,
of course, but you won’t thinl it unkind
if T don’s write, I will if T ecan; bule——"

“We quite understand, Botty,” broke in
Madge.

“Hurrah for the day when you como
back, Betty! We'll have a cclebration,”
cried Polly excitedly.

“Nes, wather [7

The ringing of a bell downstairs re-
minded the girls that it was time for teca,
and some instantly and quietly effaced
themselves, fearing that Botty and Polly
would start asking them to stay and have
tea with them, and knowing that it could
hardly be convenient,

Betty had done all she could about pack-

ing. She slung the unstrapped bag into a
corner, and then saf down to rummage
through a drawer, looking at odd

memoranda to see if there was anything
she must attend to before going away.
Polly scampered out of the room, perhaps

feeling that her chum swould prefer to he |

alone; but iie loneliness only lasted a fow
scconds;

Then the door opened quictly,
another girl came in,

“Hallo, Judy!” Betty looked up to ex-
claim.

and

| givl, ‘although T

i twelyve, the girls had managed to
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when she heard quite a number of girls | hind

her, then came forward . with a
troubled expression on her handseme face.
1 have just heard, Betiy. I am so
sorry——""
“Thank you, Judy. Really, though, as
the telegram says, it is nothing serious. ™
“Noj; and I only hope that we shall soon
see you back again,” Judith, rejoined. * The
Form will miss you, Betty. I shall miss
you, I do believe, more than any other
am not your best chum,
either ! y ;
“You are not my oldest chum, Judy,”
Betty said, getting up from the table, “Buf
ever since you turned over a new leaf thera

| has been so much to make me fond of you.

And——">

Betty paused.

“In your case, Judy, pechaps -F know
better than some of the other girls what
a very hard fight you are having.”

CHAPTER 15. ’
At the Last Moment.
EVERAL of Beity's chums.were at
Morcove-rond railway ‘station, the
}

following mid-day, fo seo her off.
The fussy little . twelve-thivty
“local” wag fo take the Kormi captain as
far as Esxcter, where she would join a
corridor express via Bristol. By getting
let out of class on the very stroke of
start

away from school at the same {ime as
Betty.
Polly, in fact, along with Paula Ciecl

and Bluebell Courtney, actually drove with
Betty to the station. There would have
beenn room for Madge, loo, at a pinch;
but Madge missed the chance.

Now, at five-and-twenly past the hour,
some of the girls came eyeling up to fthe
little wayside station;” but neither Madge
nor Tess was amongst these.

“Well, I ghall be sorry if I don’t teo
| them,” Belty oexeclaimed ruefully. They
must have misunderstood the @ arrange-
ments, and-—""

And there Betty broke off, turning very
pale as a sudden thousht struck her.

“Gracious, Polly dear, . what do you*
think T’ve dorne? I’ve come away without

Judith Grandways closed the door be- !saying good-bye to Judy Grandways!”
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THE

#Nute—-"

Piho and her sister—they are gated, you
B, They can't come to the etation.
Pothey ! Cora won’t mind a scrap, very
Whaly s but Judy will think ib unkind of
" .

U make that all right, Betty,” said
Pully, “The moment I get back T'H ex-
Autin how sorry vou were. Hullo—look,
e oomes Audrey Blain, on her motor-
pyola 1”

SWilh Madge and Tess in the eide-car,
yon 1" exclaimed some of the other girls.
WAy word, how that girl does get aleng!™

Wl s a skilful driver,” Betty mur-
wiired, teying to” be perfectly just. The
Vory moment was at hand for boarding the
Iipin—and she was still troubled with the
fonling that she had taken an unfair dis-
ko to the new girl.

Madgoe, Tess, and Audrey came running
uh to the platform just as the train was
plgnalled.

“Vou didn’t think we were going fo
Wilss vou, Betty?” Madge said, coming
Weaight up to the captain.  “Good-bye,
Botly, and mmy best wishes to  all your
poaple, including little Doris.”
oy wather, bai Jove! It is
distwossing, Betty deab, you going away
fwom us like this! Howevah—Pway,
P'ally, why do you push me like tha?” -

#taeause  there’s no time for- giddy
spooches ! chuckled madeap Polly. “Can’t
vou gee the train coming round the curve?
Tatn, Betty! Good luck 7

“QOui, oui! Aurevoir, chere amie!”
alpiek in 7 ixie. Hope, airing her French.

la traine!” '

“(tood-bye, Polly—Bluebell—Tess; good-
o once again, Paula dear, and you,
Mudge!”? Betty said, shaking hands all
poind,  She came to Audrey Blain.

“Ciood-bye i

“Oh, good-bye, Betty 17’
Lolding out her exquisite little hand. *1I
wim ko sorry vou are going! We'll all be
vory good whilst you are away!”

Whether Betty detected in that remark
4w Louch of irony, mockery, or insincerity ct
pome sort or another, she never really
know. But, suddenly, she felt all her vague
dlistrust of .\ndrey erystallising.

most

Audrey said,

No, it was not jealousy of her! Betly
was cortain,
Now, at the very last mement, some-

SCHOOLGIRLY
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thing was telling her what Judy (trand-
ways wonld have liked to fell her: rome-
thing was caying: ““This 15 o girl to he-
ware of |7

And the train was coming in; it was
even pow drawing up alongside the plat-
form !

Naturally, the high-spirited girls had to
start checring and larking about. Betiy
would not have minded that; she wonld
have enjoyed the fun, only she felf shao
must get a last moment alene with Polly.

“Polly 1’

“Yes, Betty? Why, how gqueer you
look 1 Polly exclaimed, as Betty managed
to draw her aside. “Don’t let it upset you,
dear! You'll soon be back !™

“lt—it ‘is not: that, Polly
moment !” : :

Betty glanced arournd, then whispered :

“Tor the sake of the Form, Polly, wateh
Audrey Blain !”

“Po what? Why K

“Whilst m away, Polly, wateh Audrey
Blain! And if she =

“MTake your seats, please!™
guard, blowing his whistle,
peep ! Right away!”

“Potty.” came In. &
“vouwll miss the train!”

The Form captain made a dive for the
nearest compartment, and appearcd at the
open window direetly the carriage-door had
been slammed shut.

“Good-bye, alll
don’t forget !”

“1 won't, Botty! Ta-ta! Good luck!”

The train was moving out. On the plat-
form stood all the givls, with no idea of
stirring an inch until Betly was out of
sight.

Again and again they sent a cheer after
her, whilst raised hands fluttered handker-
chiefs to the last. There was onc girl, how-
over, who was just. a moment before the
rost in turning to leave the platform.

Aundrey Blain—she turned about sud-
denly, putting her back to the other rirvls;
and so she was able to indulge the smile
that had come to her lips. No one, seeing
that smile, could have mistaken its mean-
ing. It said plainly :

“Now for a free hand whilst Betly 13
away !’

3ut no one
sion on Audrey’s face just then,

Listen Ha,

ceried the
“ Phee-cep,

moerry chorus,

Cood-bye ! Polls

<1

1id see the sinister expros-
Vhoen the
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frain twas out of sight, and they were all
dispersing, Jolly had good reason for tak-
ing a leng, cvitical look ab the new girl;
and Audrey was then wearing guite a
different smile, causing. Polly to ask her-
solf :

“WWhat on earth could Belty have meant
by whispering that warning? ¢ Watch
Andrey Blain P’
There is pothing wrong with Audrey!”

T.ess than a minute later they were ail
going back by the means they had adopted
to wet to the station.

Tneurably frivolous was Polly the mad-
cap; all the same, she was the last giul
to let a love of fun make her neglect any
{rust imposed in her.

A5 an instance of .this, although the bell
was going for dinner by the time she got
{6 the school, she conld not put off having
a word with Judith Grandways.

Poliy found Judith in Study T—alone.

The older sister had already gone down to

take her place in hall.

“1 say, Judy,” was the madeap’s breath-

less beginning, after running all the way
upstairs, “Betty told me to tell you she iz

sy Wery, very sorry

G T B e

“She forgot to say goodbyel In the
rush of coing off, you know—-"

3 &?es ?:.'

“Hhe quite forget thab you and Cora ave
gated and so couldn't be ab the gtation,
even if you wanted to. Bub you won’t
think i1l of Boetty, now I’ve explained, will
vou, Judy? If yous knew how upget she
was when she remembered-——"

«mhink il of Betty-oh, no, never "
“ Judith esclaimed with great carnestness.
“Tt is all right, Polly; thank you all the
ame for speaking about it. I know if was
culy an accident, Betty, missing me.”
And Polly left her then, looking glad
over the message that had come from Boetty
__» message confirming Judith's belief that
<he still held the captain’s faith and friend
ship.

Tha moment Judith was alone, however,
what o bitter logk suddenly replaced the
ulad one!l

She was thinking of Audrey Blain again;
thinking how it was all that girl’s fault
that she, Judith, had been wmable to go
\with others to ihe station to sce the captain
nif. ;

Why should I watch her? |

RECKLESS TWO!

All Audrey’s doing, that she, Judith, and
her sister were gated!

A hard sigh came from Judith as she
tuned at last to quit the room.

She was thinking, if only she could have

warned Betty—all of them—to beware of
this girl! If only one could intervene, now
that Betty was gone, to prevent the new
gir]l from making such headway with
Madge, Paula, Tess, and others!
But, noj; it was oub of the question,
Tor ever in the cars of unhappy Judith
Grandways there rang an echo of that
threat which her own sister had uttered:

“Told vour tongue abouf everything;
Judy, or I shall take less trouble than ever
not to get expelled! And, if ever I do get
expelled, T shall not go home alone!”

CHAPTER 16.
0ff and Away with Audrey.
UST before

i two o’clock on the following
Saturday afternoon, Cora Grandiwvays
came into Audrey’s study.

Audrey had made a special toilette
for the afternoon, and looked lovelier than
ever, strotched along the couch, with a
ook in her hand, Cora’s handsome face
was sullen. L

*“Cloral®

fWell 1

“Would you like to come into Barncombe
with me this afternoon 7

\

“Vou know I’'m gated!” hurst oub Cora

“You don’t think a bit about me,

sulkily.
when making your plans for the

Audrey,
halfer !

“My dear Coral”

The new girl began to smile; but Cora
rushed on truculently

“1 was the first girl you made friends
with when you came to the school. You
ialleod as if wo were going to be as thick
ns thieves!”

“Wo aro good friends
shrugged  Audrey.  “1'm
come into DBarncombe with me,
you say? Yes; or are you
youw're gated?”

still, T hopat!®
asking you to
What do
afraid as

Cora hesitated, bubt Audrey was smiling
at her in such a winning way that hew
doubts fled.

For a moment Judith’s warnings had led
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on Audrey’s behail,
il whe dismissed that thought now.

W veally want me to come?”

Shon't be stupid, Cora!”

"You are done
Aoy 1"

not with me then,

POl o 2 Audrey assured her pleasantly, |

Wil under her breath she added:

Mone with her! Not quite! T shall
wil be done with cither you or your sister,
e doay  Cora, until. you are both
wapallod 17

Novorthelezs, Cora was quite safe with
Aoy that afterncon.. Audrey meant to
hoop Cora out of danger, for to have done
horwise would have cauzed disgust by the
pthor Fourth-Formers,

Audrey sprang up from the sofa, looking
full of life. Her dainty appearance was
hrdly that of a givl who was going to
idlve o motor-cyele; but down at tho
Wpnrnge ” Audrey kept a ‘special sort of

pvorall, which she always slipped on over
wnything she was wearing, when taking

oul the “combination.”

Corn helped her to back the machine out
ol the shod. Tt was all in order for start-
lng, for Audrey had filled up with petrol
nnel looked tosthe oil before dinner, so as
i linve no messy jobs to tackle just before
Murting, Saying “Cet in, dear,” to Cora,
phe slipped on her overall, pulled on her

moloving  gauntlets, and then got astride
Lhe saddle.

They hummed away at a nice easy pace
down  the drive, out through the school
guteway, and then along the road to
J’III'III‘UIIIE)I'.

Nor did Audrey indulge in any hair-

puising “stunts ' this afternoon.

Tt was a pleasant pottering along, all the
way to the town, and she was intent upon
being nice to Cora. Audrey was in a
venturesome mood this afterncon.  She
eontemplated  doing  something daring,
that was why she had asked Cora to
aocompany her.  She meant to break
gehool rules, and she knew better than to
ask Madge or Tess to do that.

Just as they were crawling into the
quaint old town, Audrey found Cora look-
ing at her in a very thonghtful way.

“Penny for your thoughts, Cora dear!”

“0h, I was just thinking what a mar-
vellous oieb vou are!” Cora said with a

SCHOOLGIRLS?
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sudden laugh. “It’s so queer to think that
the same girl who can play so beautifully,
and paint a little, and be such a—such an
ornament to society, knows how to drive a

122

“You can dance?”

“0Oh, yes. But dancing—I don’t count
that !” ;
Audrey suddenly turned the machine

into a side-street.

“Thero 1s a garage along this sireet,”
Audrey explained. “I thought we would
leave the outfit there, instead of in the
Creamery yard. You don’t want the other
givls to know you're in Barncombe.”

This was perfectly cotrect, and so Cora
thought it quite a good idea for them to

i leave the motor-eyele and side-car at the

garage.

Audrey led the way from the garage,
and suddenly she stopped dead, twning to
look straight at a brilliant poster that
flamed upon the wall.

«Qh, Cora—look! The travelling opcra
company is at the Theatre Royal!”

“Yes, but we can’t go!”’ Cora said.

Audrey looked at her, and withont a

| word led the way on again.

Then they came to the Theatre Royal
itself.  Crowds were lined wp for the
matinde,

“Pity you're in such a funky mood,”
said Audrey again., “&till, T suppose I can

understand” it Yet, as you're gated,
yow've no business in Barncombe at all,
so what difforence going in the theatre
would make-——"

Cora  gave a gasp and clutched at
Audrey’s avm.

“1 don't - funk it,” she answered. Il

como in.”

Mhen Audrey shot a glance around, and
whigpered to Cora to slip out of sight up
a court, and wait for her there,

Cora, obeyed, and in a minute her frieud
—if ome can call her such—rejoined her
looking very elated.

“Pve got a box, Cora dear—

*A box?”

“VYes, It cost me the price of four stalls;
but that doesn’t matter. We shall be out
of sight of the audience, if we sit well back.
I say, I'm so glad you haven’t funked 18

«(Of course I haven’t funked it! TLet us
gu in at once!”

And they did so.

23
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CHAPTER 17.
They Think of Her Now?

What Wili
n . Stedy-Na. 7
Judith

LI  alone 3
school, wclit E
away from the open

Grandways
window
o suppressed sigh.
For the last five minutes she
stavding there, watching any n
scholars setting off in jolly pe

at
‘.\
had been

mber
3 UpoLL
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their various jaunts.
Some to tl'b town, others ‘h'n' a ramble
along the ecliffs, others again for an idle

afternoon down on the shore—they were all
gone now., But she—the freedom of the
spacious grounds was all she couid have
to-day !

How hard it was, she could not help
ithinking bitterly. Ever since she made up
her mind {o be a better girl and deserve
the friendship of Betty and the rest, not
once had she wanted io do dn}ihmﬂ‘ in
defionce of diseipline. Yet here she was,
this sunny atterncon, ©gated ” by the head-
mistress!  gated, too, fer reasons that the
school, as a whaole, thought perfectly fair.

There was a double sting in it all.
ouly was she suffering the loss of liberty,

simply because her wayward sister had in- |

volved her in last week’s mizsdeed; she had
forfeited many friendships that had started
when she declared her intention to reform,

Beity, Polly, Paula—they and a few
others, she knew, still had faith in her
desire to make good. But there were givls
who had felt bound to question the
sincerity of her intentions. :

Suddenly the thought eame to her
Where  awas  Cora? Then © Judith ' =
membered she had last seen ker, hat and
coat on, slipping out into the schiool grounds
with Aud

Buddenly a fear came to Judith,

Had ‘w«] ey tempted her siater to hreak |
bounds ?

Judith loft her study and commenced to
seavch the school, but in vain, Nowhere
was there any sign of Cora,

Judith saw a party of girls—Madge, Polly,
Paula, and half a dozen ulhur'----;;mnf: out
_of the school gates with Miss Redgrave,
but she thought nothing of it until she
overheard another couple of givls talking.

“Polly & Co. are just off to tho opera,’
sarcd the frst girl.
“What  exelai mpri the second, with per-

MORCOVIZTS REUKL]

Not |

|

uob make it

ESS5 - TWO!

haps rveagsonabie surprise, for such {real
%

were tew and far between.

“The matinée av the Thedire Royal4
they’'re oft to it, under the charge of Blid
Redgrave,” answered the see oml el

The givls then moved ol but Juditl
stocd mute and stifl, Their little comer.—:a-
tion had brought a new fear to her mind,
Was it not possible that Cora and Audrey
might have gone to that show

And now these other girls, under the
charge of a mistress, were bound for' the

same theatre.

Judith lluuifd back to her study and

donned her hat and coat. Ier mind was
i made up about one ‘(hm{:.

phe had gob to slip 4 vay to the town
and warn Cora and Audrey that other givls
were going to the apera!

4

Could it be dor

Only by breaking bounds—setting  at
defiance the & ame order! And even then,
all  must depend upon  her geiting to

Barncombe before Miss Radgeave and hor
party arrived on their eycles.

Not for a moutent would Juditl
herself to hesitate.

Whether Audrey got eaught or not she
did not care a rap; but Aundeey must no
succeed in getting her sister into trouble
again |

The whole situation was enouzh to drive
one erazy. And utterly d
looked indeed, during
out of bhounds.

The thing wll

atlow

her stealthy

12
aona s
F} I;‘

casily

a less ag deed,

scipline by the eiri
Once again she had
been forced for others’ sako into doing if;
but supposing she was caught--could she
1mm’.1 any excuse 7 Could she urge that she
only broke bounds to warn her sister to
eep oub of mischief ! Impossible!

Just ag the i.wu!vw{
road was getting ite* Right away !’ from
tho guard, a breathless girl dashed through
tho l).mul' gpilling tmoney all over the
platform, and only troubling to keep hold
of the ticket which
pigeon-hole.

Another breach f
who had :‘ciormcui

13

Into a first-class compartment she sprang,:

and flopped down, exhausted. Tha porter
van up with the money she md uropped,:
| bui she gagped oub:

“Keep it—I don’t carel”

raught, Judith
sitpping

voi that did

v out of Morcove-’

she had suatched as the

et TS
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(pain again puffed away, and Judith
Sl time to ask herself, had it been
(o her ” to do this thing for Cora’s

uhtly or wrongly, the harassed girl re-
Auiied o mental ¢ Yes!” to that guestion.
Muving canght the train, too, she had
Jly chance of succeeding. It would getb
] ﬁ’m‘ncombo long before the girls who
Whte cycling with Miss Redgrave arrived
e by road. They would have to stall
i machines, and’ possibly they would
|pend @ few minutes at the Creamery,
polting a glass of lemonade after the ride
wlong the dusty highway.

Alniogt befors the train had drawn into |

{he town station, Judith was springing out.
Wlipping the ticket to the collector, sho
vun on through the booking-hall, across
the yard, and then dodged amongst soms
buek streets to the theatre.

The audience had all gone in; but Judith
hanel oxpected this. She knew that these
pioces gencrally began at two-forty-five,
andd it was now five-to-three. As she breath-
losaly stepped into the foyer, sho could hear
the orchestra blending with the fine chorus
on tho stage. ;

“(ive me a stall, please,” she panted,

papping  down two  half-crowns. “Yes,
ono |

Noxt minute she had pussed into the
puditovimm,

' The “house ”” lights were down, but the
slage was brilliantly lit. A girl attendant
eame quictly to her to show her to a seat;
but Judith whispered:

“No: I am looking for someone, Tt
me stand here, and see if 1 can pick oub my
friend.”

She was not in anybody’s way, and so the
attendant raised no objection,
hot now that she was inside the theatre,
Judith stood close back to the wall, look-
ing upon line after line of the reserved
goats.

Nobody in the auditorium had a glance
for her, Every eye except hers was on the
stage.  Hagerly she scained the rows of
animated faces, all betokening delight in
the music and singing;
soo Cora and Aundrey,

They were not in the
they in the pit. But the
could only sce part of the

stalls, nor were
upper cirele—she
asudience i those

SCHOOLGIRLY
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seats: and she had a suedden belief that the
upper circle was just the part of the house
Cora and Audrey had thought it safest to
select.

By holding a whispered talk with the
attendant, she got permission to go into the
upper circle.

Standing right at the back, she
looked at every scat-holder in turn.

Not there!

A sudden sense of joyful relief filled
Judith’s heart. Thank goodness they were
not here, after all!

again

She would just go away now, and gzob
hack to school without being caught—if she

could!

Despite all the attraction of the briliiant
stage, with its singing and acting, she at
once quitted the auditorinm, going out by
a door with the illuminated sign, “Exit.”

The winding passage-way ended in some
baize-covered swing doors, She had rather
lost her sense of dircction, but she counted
oun emerging upen tho side sirect. What
was her dismay, therefore, when she pulled
open one of the swing doors and found”
herself looking into the front foyer, whero
she had bought her ticket for the stalls?

It was the main entrance to 1110}1‘110;11‘1‘0
the

—and here in a group close to very
door which she had opened, were Polly,

Paula, Tess, and half a dozen other givls!

They all saw her. -Miss Redgrave would
have scen her, too, but that young lady was
golting the tickets af the pigeon-hole. For
one awlful moment, however, Judith stood
foce to face with her schoolfellows.

Then, letting the door swing shut, she
flashed ahout, and rushed for another way
out, ¥

But, although she escaped {rom the
theatre, and went all through the town to
the railway-station without being stopped,
the despairing thought was hers: she had”
been seen—seen by  her  schoolfellows
actually inside the theatre! !

And some of those girls were the very
ones who had been like Betty—reluctant
to diseredit her desire to make good!

What would they think of her now?

By a bit of luck that scemed a sheer
mockery in guch cireumstances, she caught

a train at once to Morcove Road. All
woent well with her througheut the sccved
journey hack to school. But-——
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She had been seen out of bounds; she,
the “gated ” girl, who had been warned
that one more breach of discipline would
mean ceitain expulsion !

For a moment after reaching her study
Judith stood gasping for breath behind the
closed door; then Ler overwrought nature
gave way, and she sank down by the table,
bursting into tears.

In the meantime, Cora and Audrey, in
the scclusion of their private box at the
Theatre  Royal, were  enjoying  the
performance immensely.

The towring company was first-rate, and
Cora, at any rate, would have liked to let
the artistes see her clapping hey applause
at the end of cach act, only she dared not
run the risk of showing herself.

Audrey took things much more coclly.
Although she was enjoying the perfor-
mance, she did not want to applaud, She
was not the sort of girl who would, '

Just before the curtain was rising on the
last act, Cora glanced at her wrist-watch,

“Quarter to five,” she whispored to
Audrey, for the whole audience was hush-

ing itseif now., “When must we go,
Audrey 77 -
“When? At the finish, of course!”

Audrey answered lightly,

Cora made no comment,

The curtaing rustled apart, and instinec-
tively Cora, banishing all her uneasy
thoughts, bent forward to watch the stage.
Then she remembered the need for caution,
and gave a frightened look over the ledge
of the box. Tt was the first time she had
been so indiscreet.,

* Audrey 1

It was a flustered whisper from Cora, as
she pushed her chair still farther back.

“Oh, Audrey, there are a lot of our gils
down there—with Miss Redgrave!”

“Gracious " exclaimed Audrey, Lkeeping
o steady nerve. “Have they scen you?”

“I-—no, thank goodness! They can’t

have, or they would be looking up!” Copa | , :
2 ) 5.2 | Paula oul of a chair to waltz her round

said in great agitation. “I only caught
sight of them as the curtain was going up.
But—-—>

“Tt is all right then; don’t get jumpy!”

“We had better -go!” Cora said, rising
quictly frem  her chair. “We must,
Audrey! Come on! 'This is the lost act,
and it may be cut short. It sometimes 15,
iin the provinces, Audrey.”

MORCOVII'S RECKLESS
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“Oh, very well, darling!” Audrey
assented, with an air ef giving in over
nothing in particular.

She took an audacious peep round the

| curtain of the box,

“Yes, I can see them—-’

“Don’t look, Audrey! Come
urged Cora.

Swiftly and quietly the givls made their
exit from the theatre, No one else was
leaving, and so they came out into a
pexfectly quiet High Street,

Ten minutes later they wero running
for home in the motor-cycle and side-car,
knowing that their misdeed would never be
known {o anybody now,

Tea was still on the school tables when
they got indoors, and so they partook of it
down there, ;

- P———t iy

away |

CHAPTER 18.
Hothing Wrong with Audrey.

OUND about seven o’clock, Polly
R Linton came burstirig’ into Study
No. 12, singing a snalch of the
gipsies’ chorus.
“Here, don't you get leaving me all alone
for the rest of the evening!” she ecalled
back along the passage to Paula and the

rest. “DPve got no Beity, you know ! Stay
with me, some of you!”
“Yes, wather!” assented the agrecable

Paula, as she came drifting into the room.
“Talking of Betty, it's nice to have had
that telegwam, geals!”
“Ouil” said Trixie,
. 033
plsp.?_ y ) ; ,
Mine's going to wait until the morn-
mg,” said Polly, *“Sif down, some of you,
I say! 'That tenor &
“That orchestra-—"
“And the gipsy queen

“But what about

And the madeap began to sing the gipsies’
chorus agoin, al ths same timoe dragging

the study,

“Yes, wather! Howevah, pway don’t be
quite so fwivolous, FPolly, deah i panted
Paula, * * Weally, T-—0Oh!?

ey ha, halz ?

The waltzing couple had crashed asainst
Audrey, who was just coming into the
room, ;

i
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u havc been fo the opera?” purred;
{ “How jolly | I say, though, will
Il come along to my little supper party
ht o’clock 77
hat!” .

®1 prefer to give supper parties instead

teas,”’ Auchoy said demm“l} “No ob-
rvoﬁmn is there?’

Y (Gracious, no! Bub

"1 was going to say,’ Auduy pursucd, |
M1 should be very sorry to do .Ln}iiunr
ﬂmt was against regulations,”

I the midst of all her exciterhent over
the opera, :madcap Polly had a. sudden |

porious monent.: She was looking at Audrey, |
thinking how perfectly sincerely’ sho had |

wnde that remark about not defying regu»-
utions,

And this was iho (‘nl uhom Lctt3 had’
wid should be watched.

What on earth could: have posscssed BetLy
when she voiced that warning?

Hhe, Polly, wastalways watching Audrey,

It only because “the  new mirl. was so
luscinating, compelling attention.  But as
for finding an)f!uun suspicious about ‘her
vonduet—no, really, it was just the other
way abouf ! 4 i

“Then 1 shall 'L(_[‘)Q(_L you all~ta-fal’
Alltlll'v said engagingly, and dr:t?od away,
tukm;, two or Uneo other girls with her.

There remained with Polly in Stndy 12
only Wess, Paula, Trixie, Dolly, Bluebell,
und Madge,

“It is perfeetly sickening,” Polly sighed.

SCHOOLGIRLS?

¥ Judith Grandways, n“hl.\u.,h she 18 gated,

along with her sister, she=-she was at the |
th(‘atm this afternoon !” |
“We all saw her # [
§ NV os  “wather ! And, . bai Jove, it is|
oxtwemely disappomnting,” said Paula. “I!

weluetant to believe that
After this, how-

been most

was backsliding,
eb ]

have
Judy
avah
“I don’t know what Bebty
about it,” muttered Polly.
to hold our tongues,
to Miss Somerfield’s ears i
“Then Judith Grandways would be sent
packing,” struck in Tess. “T can’t think
why she did a thing like that !’
“Sheer glorymg in mischief,” muiiered
Dolly-sadly.
“Ti’s enough to make anybodg feel ﬁm{.
they'vo done with her,” murmured Bluehell

would say

of course,

77

“We are going |
If it gob|

OWN LIBRARY 9

Courtney sadly, “though I can’t altogether
forgoet {hat al one time appearances were
all against me. I—I can’t help feeling sorry
for Judith.”

“It's very natural that youn should feel
like that, Bluebell,” mll'llmnvd DPolly, “but
Judith’s ease 15 very (Ililw(-nl 14

“Weal, I am not surpwised,” drawled
Paula. “Howevah, I can't be done with
Judy, even now No, geals, 1 cannot forget
that Judy once saved my life, bai Jove.
Tweat her gently, geals 1"

Paula was getiing up from her chair as
she '%[}Ou.\, She did not. trouble to remarik
why she felt suddenly impelled to withdraw
from the pleasant society of her chums.
Paula had her faults and foibles; but onc
thing was to her credit, anyhow: she often
tried to d» 2 bit ot good by stealth,

She qmited the room, and doubticss her
chums ounly thought she was: going off io
put on a- pretty frock, in bonour of the

yor party . ab .eight o'clock.  For once,
however, Peula Creel was uot thinking
about her toilette table. ‘

Bhe went along to the Grandwayb’ sbudy
and, put her head just inside the coorv'dy.
Both sisters were there, and so Paula cailed
Judith outside to speak for a few moments.

“T twust you dow't mind, Judy?” the
swell girl said in her apologetic manner,
when they had wallked to the stairs end of
the corridor. It was perfectly quict there.
“I—er—withoutt wishing to use any
stwong expwessions, don’t you know-—""

“You want to say what you think of me

for being where you saw e, this after-
noon ! Judith took her up,

“*“Yes, wather! I mean—no, bai Jove;
not that at all, Judy! I nwmlv wished to
wemark, don’t you know; 1 twust you

weally want to wetain the wegard of geals
like Betty, Polly, and others?” .

“How can I mtam a thing 1 have lost?”
was Judith’s: bitfer exclamation. Oh, it's
no use !’

“Be a bwick, Judy,” Taula ssid then,
laying a hand upon the other's shoulder,
“Weally, don’t you know, it is going to be
a gweat gwief to me if you don’t twy to
play ‘the game. Yes, wather!”

Judith was nearly crying now.

“Tha(;’s wight,” Paula said, starting to
beam. “A geal who can ewy about a w ong
thing she has done—theah’s still liope for
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hor, bai Jovel
Judy 1

“Paula

“Mwying and ewying, bal Jove! Theah’s
nothing like it!” =aid Paula.
womember,” she added, with a final en-
couraging pab of the hand, “if at®first yon
don't sueceed, just twy, twy again!”

Blie drifted away, having done her honest
best, in her own simple, fatuous fashion, to
bring the supposed backslider up to the
mark again., Judith, sweeping a hand across
her wet lashes, turned back towards the
studics, and just then several of the girls
cams away from No, IZ.

Tess, Trixie, Dolly, and Bluebell—all four
caime o a dﬂad stop. confrouting Ju([lﬂl

MORCOVIZS

©o just you go on twying,

“And |

She had expected them to pass her by
icily, and so they might have done, only |
they were remembering Paula’s words:
“Tweat her gently, geals!”

They knew that Paula, inaddition to her
good nature and tolerant disposition, had
special reason for wishing Judith to be

treated gently.

So, pite the misgivings that many of
them folt after this latest lapse, for Panla’s
sale they wanted to gloss over it as much
as possible

faes

“Why did you do it, Judy?” Tess asked
her, more in sorrow than in anger. ‘ You
lnow what I mean—this afternoon! Why

did you 7"’

Judith cpened her mouth as though about
to spealk, but no words came forth in
answer to the question Tess had asked.

“Do be very carveful, Judith,” admonished
Trixie gently. “You must know that if
Miss “So.nu field got to hear of this there
could only be one ending to it all. What-
ever possessed you?”?

“T can't tell you,”
said at last,

“What an answer " Tess could not help
exclaiming, with a shrug. ‘“Bhe cannot teli
us—huh "’

And all four givls passed on together,
whilst the supposed backslider stood looking

was all poor Judith

after them, tight-lipped and pale.

She could not blame them, after all;
appearances were all against her.

Was it any use trying, so her thoughts

rai on, when she seemed to geb deeper and

{ccper into disgrace, no matier how care-
ful she \\'as"
“Aundrey Blain! Yes,” she zaid to her-!

RECKLESS TWO!

, self, through clenched tecth. “Yes, it is
i she who 1s at the bottem of (‘\L‘l\thl[i’”
L Oh. if only 1 could defeat her scheme ! _1[

only I could prove to the girls that she is
fooling them!”
But could she?

It scemed very doubtful
indeed. ; e

CIHAPTER 19.
Audrey Sends a Telegram.

£ HAT shall we do about it?’ asked
k g {/ Tess Trelawney.
“Me, do?” said Polly Linten,

the madeap of the Fourth Formm
at Morcove Schoal, * Gracious, I'm not the
captain, to decide such a thing as this!
But I think the whole lot of us ought to
feel like accepting the challenge.”
“Yes, wather!” chimed Paula Creel,
with her rich drawl.

Some hali-dozen girls were* gathered ‘in
Study No. 12, the *den” most favoured
with callers, for the simple reason that it

was the one occupled by Betty Barton, the
Form ca,ptam and her hosom chum, Polly.

But Betty Barton was not here to- day.

Betty B'uton had not returned yet, and
no, one was deputising for the abs Qm;
captain, Tlence me reason for these gils
having to confer about a certain matter
which really demanded a Form captain’s
handling.

Dolly Delane took up the posteard, which,
although it was addressed to Betty Barton,
had been handed to Polly Linton, by the
Form-mistress, half an hour ago.

G e s1gnm1 ‘ Miriam Haste, Fourth
Form captain, Barnecombe IHouse School,””’

Dolly commenied, ‘““She must be a new
captain-———="
“Yog, nodded Polly., “Bubt that isn't

the point. Question 1g, shall we go over
there to play them at ericket, on Saturday
afterncon, or not? 1I'd like to.”
“Samoe here,” said Moss,
“Clount me in!” eriod Deolly, w:th
thusinsm, “ What about you, Paula
“You, wathor, bai Jove! Gwacious, ge:llfr..’
wo are nol afwaid we'll get a whacking, I}
twust ™ i
“Right 1”? exclaimed Polly gaily. *That|
sottles it, for where you girls lead others:
will follow. We shall casily geb up a strong!
team. Hallo, Madge!
“Roead that!? eried Polly

011-
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“n posteard. “Ave you game for a cricket
ninteh on Saturday, \Jd(]g(’ 7 Against Barn-
wombe House.”

B ves

% Wos, wather, bai Jove!”

Paula. Crecl manifested signs of heaving
il of the chair in which she was lolling,
ni if to make a very carnest speech. i

Buot she was forestalled by another glad
iy of welcome, as Polly Linton saw Audrey
Blain appear at the open door.

“Audrey, will you show, us what you can
flo at ericket on Saturday? We have hardly

seen yvou handle a'bat since you came to the |

wehool at the beginning of the season.”
“Boturday,” tepeated Audrey. “Satur-
day? 1'd love to back up the Form. But
12 ]

Hho turmed 1o Madge Minden,

“16 rather puts an end to that great idea
of ours, doesn’t it, Madge, dear,” she mur
mured.  “We thought that a pienic in the
hayliclds before
PP T

“Ripping !

“Topping " . :

“Yas, wather, bai JO\e' Howevah——"

i) |1(=m is this chal 1(‘11g(‘ from Barn (om?n(‘
Iouse,” Polly said, with a grimace. * Your
idea sounds tempting, Audrey. I'd love a
plenie in the hay, but it will be something
new for the Fourth Form to pul pleasurc
hefore sport.”

“Unless,” put in Audrey, **wo can plenie
in thoe hayfields on the way to Barncombe
House and play the match in the evening.”

At once Audrey's idea caughl: on, and
was acclaimed ripping.

“Just the tuing!” agreed Polly. “I'll get
Barncombe House on the ’phone at once
and see if they are agreeable.”

And away she whirled, to return after a
few minutes te say that Barncombe had
agreed and the motch was to take place on
Saturday afler tea.

Saturday dawned a gloriously fine day.
It was the continnance of a sunny spell
that had heen ideal for the hay-making,
And the girls had been readily granted
permission to indulge all their w ishes.

They ‘were 1o have their picnic in one

142

‘of the many hayfields on the way to Barn-

combe; then, when the afternoon had
worn on, they were to continue on their
Bikes to Barncombe House School, there

the hay is carted would be |

SCHOOLGIRLS 'QWN
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to play the great ericket-match in the cooler
air of early evening.

Play the match, and win it,
of Morcove and the Form!

“Betly should be here!” That was
Polly’s one hoisterous ery, over and over
again, as she made her own preparations
in Study 12 for both pienic  and eport.
“She Mmp]y should be here to-day!”

“Yes, wather, bai Jovel” answered
Paula, although Polly had imagined, as she
fluttered around, that she was speaking to
herself.  “Howevah—"

“Are you packed up, then, Paulaf?”

“Yes, wather! I have pwepared a small
contwibution to the wepast, don't you know.
I was going to wemark, howevah-——""

SPaula, dear, T really

isten to }(‘Il}&l]\: at present!
qfl-f(.‘l(]]? fumed Polly.

“Bar Jove

“My eatechel! Where——"

“T wather fancy, don’t you know, Polly,
there is a satchel behind that cheah1”

There was. It was Betty Barton’s, but
what “was  Betty’s was Polly’s, and vice
versa; in. Study 12

Polly slammed the satchel on the table,

LIBRARY

for the glory

haven'’t time to
Where's my

and began to pack ibt—cram it-——with her
“contwibution ” to the feast,

Just as she was slinging the bulging
load about her shoulder, other girvls came
i, all ready for starting away on their
hilies.

“HMallo, Madgo! Hallo, Tesg—Dolly—

Bluehell! T say, vou have all gob
monstor parvcels!” Polly eried. “Do you
think I have packed enough?”

“Gracious!” they laughed, taking a look
at her satchel, as ghe swung it round [or
inspection,

“Anyhow,” chuckled the madeap of {he
Form, “it will do for a snack! We ean
have more refreshments in  Barncombe,
when we ride on 1o the maich, Coming 77

“Yes, wather!”

. "011 then, come on!”

And away rushed Polly, not
self up to be tho leader of the party,

Trixia

setting hoey-
but

certainly leading by at least half a dozen
paces.

“And pway, Madge, deah,”  drawled
Paunla, as they all {frooped downstairs,

“wheah is Aundwey?”
“ Audrey—we may sece ]m" '1‘
cotting her motor-hike and sidcear

the sheds,
.
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“Oh, bai Jove! Is she dwiving you as
passengoert” iy

& Np.” caid Madge; “I think she is-run-
ning Cora Grandways. She talked about
giving Cora_a treat, as it is Cora’s first
day of liberty after the gating.”

Papla nodded, as if that ended the
matter, but the mention of Cora had
turned her thoughts to Judith, and when
¢ho saw that girl i the playground going
across to a bench benmeath an elm with a
book, she called to her:

“ Judy, deah!
There's still time!”

Judith, however, only looked round to
give a shake cf the head; then she wallked

on, opening her book to read as she stepped |

across the grass,

At this instant. the girls heard the
“Bapg, bang, bang!” of Audrey’s motor-,

eycle, as ghe started it up. ; :
The scund set them running on to the

cyclesheds, and there, sure erough, Audrey |

was alreads
Crandways as a passenger in the car.
“0Oh, you are off!” shouted Tolly, Tess,
Blucbell, and ond or two others. )
Auvdrey scftencd down the explosions of
the engine. i e
“Ves,” she smiled. . “But you girls will
got to the hayfield first, after allis L fm
yunping into Barncombe for somie things.
Shall come back to the picnic spot at once,
though.”
“\What things?” asked Dolly, laughing
“Don’t vou go buying up the Creamery,
Audrey !”

{v astride the saddle, with Cora
5

“You mind your own business!” was |
Audrey’s playful retort. *Look out, there! |
We are off1”

She put the cluteh in, and away went
the “outfit,” purring beautifully’ down the
gravel-path and round to the main gateway.

Tt is probty ecertain that she and Cora
wore almost half way to the fown by the
time the girls, with the ordinary cycles,
were pedalling through thal same gatewny.

Swiftly the motor-eycle sped along the
beautiful highway, taking  the undula-
tions af an even pace, just ag quickly up
the hills as down them.

Usvally the breeze was laden with the
fresh scent of the sea, but to-day Audrey
and Cora smelt the sweet, new-made hay
lying abou¢ in the hot sunshine, just ready
for picking up. '

Now, do come with ms!|

_Audrey.

TWO !

“That’s the field, Cora!’ Audrey sang |
out, as they flashed past a white field-gate,
“Voz!” shouted back Cora Grandways.
“They can't possibly mistake it?” :
“(Oh, no! Xvery girl at Morcove knrows
that meadow. It is called Whiteacres.”
Audrey nodded, as if pleased to be so
reassured. She said ne more—mnot because
she was in anything bué the sweetest. of
moods with Cora, but because one had to
give ore’s whole attention to the driving.
By half-past two they were in the heart
of DBarncombe town, with the moter-cycle
and sidecar drawn up the kerb outside the

Ureamery Tea-rooms,

“Now, L. want to get some things for
the picnic here,” said Audrey. “And I
also want to go to the grocer’s and ono
or two other shops.”
way

"She led the into the Creamery,

‘! which ~was  the. very besh teashop in the

town. liven -at this early hour of the
afternoon it was fairly crowded, for Barn-
combe . was - teeming - with early holiday-
makers, Audrey found a table for two,
however, and she invited Cora to sit down
and have an ice with her.

“Now, dear,” Audrey smiled, when they
were spooning ab the deligicus confections,
“am 1 being all right to you fo-day?” °

“QOh, Andrey, you are ripping!?’ Cora
said, with terrific fervour. “If only you’ll
be like this to me sometimes, I'll do any-
thing for you!”

“3Well, there’s mothing I want you to
do jusk at present, thanks!” langhed
“We had a lovely spin just
now, eh?”

“(lorious !’ -

They .chatted on until the ices were fin-
ished; then Audrey jumped up, telling
Cora to remain there. ;

“Vou don't want to come round with
me to the grocer’s and those other shops, -
Cora.”

“0h, but—"

“T might lose you, and then we should

bo all the afternoon looking for each
other,” Audrey urged, #There’s & pic-

ture-paper—have a look at that.”

And sho was off, causing many people
to give her a quick, admiring glance as
she went speeding along the High Street.
Audrey was a girl who would attract at-
tention anywhere.

She went to all the shops she had men-

i
;
‘*.
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Lﬂned to Cora. Bub what was this build- | my hat! Won't the wasps be round pre-
g Audrey was suddenly stepping into { sently! My su‘rvhr'l is simply oozing jam!”
Wfter her breathless shopping? The central “Ha, ha, hal’
ost-office | “Tako it away!” groancd Paula, as she
. Audrey had said nothing to anybody | Jooked at the bursting satehasl, which tho
?b‘mt wanting to visit the post-office. madeap held up for inspection. “If you
' Going swiftly to the side ledge where [ will act about when you are out eyeling,
‘felcg:'ams could be written 011'12, she | bat Jove, how can you oxpeet to come
#natched up a form, and wrote this mes- | thwough without twouble?”
fago in block letters: ' For Polly, during the eyele ride, had
“DO NOT COMR 'I‘()-l).\Y. ]i‘l'“:lt‘i""lllTI:I,;:,];:M" aropper, with snd results to her
NANT N m 1 " AN (1 J : y ’ i
(JANNOT PLAY I"ELT EVIONING U Nopyvor fHIIIl‘,” snld Bluobell, “T'm

MATCH.—M, H.”

Taking her stand among o wholo orowd

of people waiting to sond off telegrams,
Audrey at lust shipped the messngo under
the wire, with tho exoct money to pay
for it,

Tho {elogram was seized by a girl elork,

who was for too busy to notice who had
handed it in.  Audrey quickly slipped out
of the throng, and made for the street.
Ten minutes later she was whizzing Cora
Cirandways out of the town and along’ the
sune road that they had come in by,
waking for the field with the white gate.

CHAPTER 20.
Hurrah for the Hayfields!

7 ES,” said Polly Linton. “Belly

Y cutam]v ought to be here!”
She and her compamon cyclists

Lhad reached the pienic spot.
I'ive minutes since, they had stalled
their machines along the shady side of a
hedge, just inside the field, 'md now they
were spreading themselves in  the very
sunniest corner, where.the hayrick would
be built next week. ;
A couple of loads of the sweet-scented,
rustling hay had been drawn in off the

field to that corner and dumped there.
“Gorgeous!”  exclaimed
lawney, sitling down flop.
“Y0~ wather! A twifle pwickly, ba:
Jove!” said Paula, as she put her hand
on a dn nettle. “Howevah,” 1 quite agwee,

Tre-

Tess

weals, this 13 a tweat!”

S0, oni ! chimed in Trixie. © ‘hm(.
won't be such another chance for us this
summer--jamais, jamats!”

“Jammy,; jammy ! sang out Polly. “Oh.

! her cyes again.,

sura thero Is plenty of fuck 1o go round.
Il vou hod seon the amount of catables that
Patln packed 4 ;
“Pway wefrain fwom any wemarks about
my contwibution (o the wepast,” eaid
Paula, seftling down ag if she intended to
go to sleep. “I have only done what I
wogard as the pwoper thing, bai Jove |”

Then she closed her eyes and breathed
soathingly. Next moment, however, she
sat up, and finally moved to another place.

“What's wrong ?” asked Polly.

“Quite  all wight,” Paula- answered.
“Only I wather fancy they were all nettles
theah. Howevah, this is better, bai Jove!”

And again she sank back, closing her
eyes and breathing deeply.

“Well,” Polly broke out, ending a sudden
pause in all the chatter, “what about tea 7"

“Tea—now!” tho ¢« girls laughed, with
pardonable surprise.

“ What about getting tea ready, anyhow ?”
Polly insisted. “It’s such fun!”

“Oh, pway let us have a bwief spell of
west!” Paula implored, without opening
her cyes. “I'm feeling so extwemely com-
fortable, bai Jove, I-——— Yah! Bah!'” she
suddenly spluttered,

“Gracions, Paula!”

“Burr! Splutter-—healp?

“Whatever 1s the matter, dear ™

“Quite all wight,” ]"unl:L said, shutting
“Only T wather thought L
was °\\a]‘0\\111pr a ﬂ\, lml Jove 1”?

“Ha, ha, hal?

“\Vo!i, shall we,” suggested Polly, when

the laughter had died away, “seec about
tea? - And then, when Audrey and Cora
arrive, wo can——"

“Heah, bai Jove!” splutlered Paula.
“0Oh, dear, Paula, what is it now 7
“Qm all wight, and pway cxcuse me!”
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snid Paula, sitting up in a rather fustered
stato.  “Only, do you geals find the WASPS
wather twoublezome 7
No. None of the
wasps buzzing close,
“lixtwemely  wemarkable !

girls had heard any

Paula  said

blandly. “They wather appear to fancy
me, bai Jove! Howevah!”

And she started to shake up the hay
behind her, just as if she weroe shaking up
cushions,

“Well,” Polly begu}n agaip, “supposing
we do as I say, and then—-"

“Ow, healp!” yelped Paula,
- jumiping up, as if stung.
goals

“You again, Paula!’

“Have 1 been weelining on a wasps’ nest,
or what 7" gasped poor Paula, “I pubt my
hand into the hay, and Gwacious, look
at my hand now! All covered with——">

“Jam!”? shouted Polly, and she exploded
with laughter. “Ha, ha, ha!”

e e, he T dnm——2

“Geals, pway—what—awho —*

“I forgot!” chuckled Polly. *“Ha, ha, ha!
I set the broken jampot there! He, he,
heil

“Did you, bai Jove!” grimaced Paula.
“How cxtwemely careless you are! No
wonder the wasps— Heah, look at them,
you know! 'They are suwwounding me!
Healp !”

And Pavla rushed away as if she really
had upset a whole colony of wasps just
now.

Shrieking with laughter, for a few
moments the other girls were helpless to
tackle the unpleasant situation.
in the hay actually was attracting a large
number of wasps, and it seemod as if the
picnickers would have to scek some ofher
apot,

At last, however, Bluebell Courtney roso
to the occasion,

Boldly she stepped to the danger zone,
gathered up the jampot and the jammy

suddenly |
‘ IIL“‘:‘III, bai JO\'(-': ;

The jam |

RECKLESS

hay in a great bundle, without eoiling hey ‘

hands, and carted it at least fifty yards.

The wasps buzzed after her, eager for
their feed, and she left them at it, re-
turning with a triumphant grin upon her
prelty face,

Then the girls heard  the
motor-horn, and next minute
Audrey wese in the havfield,

blare
Cora and

|
|

TWO !

The motor-eycle  and  side-car
“parked ” in the shade of the hedge, closo
to the bicycles, and the two girls ecarme
up, laden with Audrey’s purchases in the
town, i

“Audrey, whatever have you heen
doing 7" cried Polly, her eves a-dance. “I
guessed that was your little game!”

“Oh, well, I wanted the picnic to be a
suceess I shrugged Audrey, sinking to hoy
knees on the hay.

She half closed her cyes to look up at
the sun, then gazed all” vound the sweet
scented  feld. :

“Anyhbody
jested.

“Nop likely " eried Polly. “But I do
wish Betty was lLiere! Well 2

o 1?-03?))

“What. abont—->=

“Tea I”

The remark was made in sections, as it
were, by the girls. And that meant,
course, perfect agreement on the point.
was time for tea!

So for the next few minutes there was
a_great unstrapping of satchels and undoing
of parcels, and a general laying out of
catables and drinkabies.

On a spotless tablecloth, spread upon the
hay, the girls put out their various contri-
butions to the feast. Teacups clattered into
saucers, tumblers were dumped about,
thermos-flasks, full of piping-hot tea, stood
imposingly among the more ordinary-lool-
ing lemonade-hottles,

“T think somebody ought to take charge
of the tea,” said Tess. “How about you,
Polly 2

“No, thanls! T think Audrey——?

“Oh, no, thanks!” smiled Audrey, wvery
demurely.  “Betty isn’'t here, or I supposo
ghe would be supervising, Arven't vou her
deputy, Polly ¢ :

“No!” said Polly emphatically. *Tt is
quito a mistake to think I'm deputy-cap-
tain”

“Then it amounts to this,” said Audrey,
“In the absencoe of Betty, we are all equals
here,”

“And very nice, too!”
“I mean——>"

She didn’t know what to say to excuss

sorry about coming?’ she

rejoined Cora.

of a|that remark, which had had just 2 favour

of the old sneering dislike of acknowledzing
a cantain, She suhsided with a laugh,

wers




THI

b Paula—walke up, PFaulei®
- paily,

“Eh, what? Ol
¢ weady 77 exclaimol I‘n'nl, .
opened her oyos In & BENHEER
“How. wefweshing!

| sowwy I did nol Innlm

1.* *:.

“Oh, don't do that=nothlng te be sorry
about!” gringed Tess, "I 1§ o vory nico
contribution,  Yeu and Audrey between
. you have beat the band "

“All T koow is,"” chattered Polly, pa:sng
. the plates round, “we shan’t feel up to
 anuch oricket after a feed like this.”

L Who gares? T don’t!” said Cora.
- Then she bit her lips again, and coloured.

Thet was another slip, The girls had
given her a quick glance. Not a word of
reprool—aonly a glance; but it was a glance
which told Corn that this woa not thoe way
to win their rvegard,

The origket matel was s dofinite on
pagoment Yo play ;16 was o chanes for Mors

covo (o nelileve a pront viotiry, \Vlill.
rightapleltod  giel,  than, mmlul tront the
fixture nw I--unu e ol & boro t(mu (LR

thing c¢lse!

b The_ sudden, awhward sllenes wis 1w
© Jieved by Polly's opening o Lobtle af leman:
. ade, by. tho simple proceas of pressing
finger against tho glaws ball In I‘m nm”
§. The iemo:mdo was  warm-—what poopls
“call “uppish.,” As the ball fell in, a foun
* tain of froth spouted up, playing full n
& Paula’s face.
= “Gwacious, Polly[? yelled Paula, falling
. back just as it 'she had been bowled over by
3 fire-hydrant. “Healp!?

“Oh, sorry ! - 7

“Ha, ha; ha!?
£ “Sorry, Pauia!? = langhed Polly,
 manipulating the fizzing lemonade.

i wo_rd' Oht”
“Stop  it,
I sho' gob another squirting.
~wreiched thing the other. way, bai Jove!
& “Qh, please, not” cried Audrey, as Polly
swervcd the fountain in her direction.

.~ The girls’ lauzhter was simply delirious.
‘Even when thoy thought they had laughed
L¢ joke out, they went off with a bang

still
SNy

you silly!” yelled Paula, as
‘Turn  the

19
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1 u! M!’“ﬁl v'ur': 3:'.':3' m’hd

q ‘
\ Orrﬂl'

“Blucbell and have bk o alrondy mmmnotl. In l %
unpacking  your ;«lrlmu good nature, the |wall irl
~ Tess. Form wsoon forgave the tantalising

“T muat apologlaesstt l'uﬂ anil, altogether, the tea went o

amidst no end offuu and laughter.

Just as the girls were clearing up, stow-
ing awhy the folded cloth, the china and
class, and the cutlery, there was a sudden
cry of amazement fmm Bluebell,

“Hallo—look I

She was pointing to the field enirance,

H\hers, a quite familiar ﬁgme, wheeling a
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hicyele, was to be seen. " Coo-ece! Coa-ee!

Miss Redgrave waved 2 hand ; then, leavs
ing her bicycle propped agamﬂt the open
gate-—a sign that she only meant to stop
o minute or so—she ecamo across to tho
girla,

b, T osay!” Dbursb out T’o!lv nxn[tmllv.
10 we had only known! We've mhufz
thi onkea and dvunke all the tos and fAnlshed

wll the Jomonade, andoos ! ‘
"L T ol wab have anp ml frg woof
mm IIMI 'l mL u” i,
ur I ppesiihin u1 Vi k‘q |
ulc\ rr bpiught yis a Velugin .
linh £
MIEE bl ek heen
niysnll, l nlm 'M l (] ,
for yon wil ’
i e, ol lm # l‘ in "u
Mirlam Hasti, nyey ri lﬂn-um " |
Helinal,  Blio snys i ‘
YD ol eaie e ll yipn ‘uwn‘ o e
glels rond aloud MMI‘! v. Vb :
play the everlug el f li, OT
Yo, watherl Bl  Jove, lHew 8

twemely "

“What a sell!" ¢-ljsT-ul'|I Pilly, ‘nll
when wo wero ready (o give them sieh &
licking {”

“Malhour—had luok " muttered Trlinla,

And Paula said again:

“Nes, wather!®’

And then the disappointed and astonishiad
girls could do nothing bub stand and look
at one another for a few moments,

Polly Linton’s faco looked asg black na
thunder,
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“Roally,” she fumed, “this iz a sickener!
You huow Miss R Ldrﬁm\'e we were go keen
on the mateh, [ was louhmg forward to
writing to Betty to-morrow, saying what &
licking we had given Barncombe House !’

“It is a great disappointment, I know,"’
sympathised the mistress. “But it 18 no
one’s fault, of course. It was good of
Miriam lIaste to wire at the last momt"ll
to save yvou the needless trouble of going

over. You will stay here a bit longer now,
I presume, to enjoy the fun of the hay-
field 7"’

,

“ Yes—ye s. that’s the idea!”’ cried most
of the givls, although Polly, Tess, and Paula
still looked unable to get over the disap-
pointnient.

After chatting with them all for a few
minutes, Miss Redgrayve departed on hcr

o
cycle, and then the girls sat about in the
hay, some of them getting as much enjoy-
ment as ever out of these sunny hours.
. But Polly in particular had suffered a blow
to her high spirits.

Before another hour was out she was sug
gesting a return to the school, so that sof e
of them might, at least, get a bit of tenmis.

“TIl come—yes,” offered Bluebell, “TIt’s
rather a lazy business, this!”’ ;

Polly found several of them just as willing
as Bluebell to get back fo school. Tess salid
ghe didn’t mind what they did, either way,
and even Paula was ready to ‘abandon her
nest of hay.

“What about you, Madge, dea
asked, “You look very nice and comfy.

“T am,” said Madge.

“So am L7 murmured Audrey
“Madge

“Yes, Awdrey ?."

Rt l'\" with me,” said Amh‘ey. SIS
you home in the sidecar,”

“But there is Cora, What about her ?”’

Aundrey’s that was to call to
Cozra,

777 Audrey

LE S

languidly.

answoer to

“1 say, Cora! You go hm:m on Madge's
hike. T gave you a spin coming—now let
me give Madge a turn going back!"

*“Oh, all right,” Cora said, with not too
much geod grace.

Then Audrey consulted Paula, Tess, and
Trixie with those winning eyes of hers, The
girl’s plance asked coaxingly:

“Won't you stay 7"’

“Weal,” sighed Paula, “ves I would
wather like to, don’t you know. Howevah
22
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TWO |
YT think we had better go with Polly,”
gaid Toss,

Yot sho, too, seemod very loath to make
that decision, now that Aluh'v_\,’ was emiling
into her oyous,

They rode away-=all the girls who had
eycles—Cora  Chrandways  taking Madge’s,
and then Madgo i f\llthu\: were left sit-
ting elose togother in the hot sunshine, with
the soft hay for a couch,

“In a few minutes," Audrey oxclaimed, at
last softly, “we'll go along to the moton-
bike, and I'll tuke you a lovely run a:l
round the ecountry, Madge, You'd like to
come 2"

“Yes, Audrey; 1

”You wanted to
you 7"’ ‘

“Yes," Madge said, with
a;‘mated look in her dark eyes.

“Madge,’” - continued * Audrey, ‘in a
whisper, “we are going to he great pals,
aven’t we?’’

‘EI

“Always, Madge? T mean, if ever it
should be a case of your choohinn between
me and some other girl, you'd choose me,
wouldn’t you?’’

il

I'd love it.”
stay with fie, didn’t

that strange,

“Yes,” Madae answ ered
think I would have to0.”’

Audrey suddenly put an
Madge's neck and kissed her.

“You are a de ar—-just my sort!
“And I do love you for it!”

Madge and Audrey sat there for quite a
long time, Audrey doing most of the tall-
ing. Then, when the sun’s ra S wers
weakening, and a cooler breeze wag blowing
aACross tho hayfield, they got up and went
to the motor-cycie and side-car,

“Which way, dear ¥’ Audrey purred, when
she had taken her seat astride the saddle.

And Madge answered:

“I don’t mind, Audrey.’?

frankly.

about

said.

arm

122

she

, CHAPTER 21,
Audrey Blain’s Triumph,

ONDAY morning brought a letter
for I’U!Iy Linton—and not *from
Betty, either.

It was just after morning school
when the madeap had the missive handsad
to her.

The postmark was “Barncombe,”” and
E ;




Polly guessod ulh i
from Miriam Husle
captain, explulnig
Saturday hil lml I ¥

From Miviam (he
tents wore wny i
anticipatod

As gho rontdl thia } ul
with a souises ',wr

Next iminuia whin e oub of
Study 18, In anit iy “‘ &ﬂ

sl
0 ronl,

Paunla s Hlu.'r‘ we i the study
which was sl ) yza.mt in upon them
like i lullillll'lll‘r.

“That telegram last Satueday-—the one |
Misa  Rodgrave muqht to the hayfield---
here's o nige thing!’ gasped out Polly.
“ Miriam Haste never sent it!”’

“What? OBh, bai Jove!”

“Here is a letter from her—read  it!”
panted Polly.  “She is very hurt that we
girls did not keep our appointment. She
says we have played about with them, that
we conldn’t really have wanted to take them
on ab eviekot, and—= Oh!" Polly stamped
w foob, " 1t' too bad, when we dfd so wanl
to play (hat mateh, aond win )"

Paula - lald the lettey down, Then shs
Hup&uul.
“Bal Jovel'" she beeathed, " Belwi

ordinary 1"

“A hoax " waa Blushell's somment, " A
eruel hoax on us! Momebody wont (e s
posboi’“f’ice, and sent off Lhat felegram, s ua
to

That's what |

"I'

“Yes, and who,h was it?
© want to know!” Polly stormed,
Oh, if ever I find out! Ounly let mo gob
hold of the person!”

“Yes, wather! Howevah,” said Paula
feebly, “it iz some stwanger in the town.”

“No; I car’t believe that,”’ demurrad
Polly. “Why should a stranger want to
hoax us? What sitranger would know any-
thing about a fixture between ourselves and
the Barncombe girls? T tell you, that tele-
gram was sent off by someone in this
school 1”7 . :

“My deah Polly—-—’

“Yest”

She turned to give a glance to a few givls
who had come to the doorway, having heard
the sudden to-do. They' had been there
long enough to gather what the trouble was
about.

“I know it!” declared Polly, banging a

insisted Polly, faitly boeiling over, |

band upon the iable, “There was a girl

ik about mot” broke in
udhvey, suddenly stepping

¥ o, ! am " Polly cried, “Oh, and 'm
podly fo sy it to your face, too! My eyes
nre oponed at last. Now I know why Betly
warned me to—-—"" :

“To do what?” chorused several of the

givls, in amazement.

“ Never mind,”” Polly rushed on. “ILeave
Betty out of it for the present. I say that
Audrey Blain here senf that telegram which
was delivered to us duricg the picnie! She
sent it off——"" :

“ Are you mad?”’ Audiey siruck in, look-
ing icily indignant.

_“Deny it!” challenged Polly,
if you ean!’’ .

“I do deny it !’

“Then you are a=-— T wou't sny what "
Pally almost whauled, whilst the other gl
simply gaspod for breath, " You did sen
the ftelegram,  You
mu‘I‘V I thie plerimmin

"0, oyl Awdyey

iuma

“Deny it,

weve I Darnoanhe

mﬂ;mmi mmi} i

- Wis f
i 'fl',‘,ufh-

"Wl for tis

e A .mmul’. I
e ! ion “ié l!!‘
Warh sl hiave dwik i Inleg

Aniliny mllr Wile with
nmu?m'l wlhin u i
(Ll ’u aw Wb “l
e by Epn 1 uﬂ un’o !

AL Wdn ok Darn Dind
the Tran

w Yull
that message, Polly "

“I don't sumwuest 11," Waa i |umur
1‘01:1_\{; “You miny have kiawin abauk it Ml

AT did not ™

“In any case, I am convinced the whos
idea of hoaxing us—getbing that matel
wiped out—oviginated with Audrey,'

“Oh, Polly!” Tess put in soothingly,
“Bteady, dear!”

“T—I can’t help it; I feel mad nbout ft1"
Polly gulped, I did so want that mateh
to be won by uws! Now we are the scorn
of the Barncombe girls, and we ecan only
clear oumselves, as a team, by admitting
that one of our own scholars played such
a nasty, shabby trick!?”’

Audrey was Yooking as calm as ever,

w bilwil wiae

] .

had hntiay '""J:'I#“ UL ‘m“‘ e
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“I appeal to everybody here,” she said
quioly, * What more can I do than deny
it? Did Tever seem to want you not to
play the match? 1f ambo(]y ever talked
about its lmm" 8 good job' that the mateh
was off, was not L.

As s"ne f;aid this, her listeners were iu-
stantly reminded of the fact that Cora had
been the one who seemed to regard the
match as a bore,

“Cora,”” Tess turned to her to ask gravely,
“did f,ou send off that telegram?’

“No—no—no!”’ was the vehement veply.
“Oh, I deglare T didn’t! I was in the
(loamera all the time whilst Audrey was
shopping.”’

“Oh,” said Madge Minden, in her quiet
way, “ Aundrey w not with you all the
time 77’

“That simply proves that Aundrey had the
chance to go fo the post-ofiice, unbeknown
te Coral’” cried Polly,

“ It alzo proves, .PU“‘},
chance to go to the post-office,
to Audrey,”’ returned Madge

“I didn’t send that telegram!™
peated, flushing with anger.

that Cora had the
unbeknown

Cora re-

i Then what are you givls going to
2 ’l'l ¢ 1 blandly. “I’m not
ssume 777 Audrey asked blandly m not

gomﬂ to stay here arguing:
still want to be my friends will {ind me in
my study.” Audrey, drawing herself veiy
ereel, marched out ‘of the room,
“One moment, Audrey,”” Madge pl
but the girl angwored a‘mtoreh
Nt hele Madge, dear. If you are still
my friend, then perhanc you will come o
my study. Any girl who is my feiend, I
hope she will lnow how to answer 1’0? ¥
Linton’s disgraceful insults.”’
Audrey stepped along, and in a
Madge was going after hor,
“Madge,”” crvied Polly, in

D.dl.’\.[

moment

awful dismay,

“you-——you are nol givi me up for that
oirl 277
“I must,” Madge .|'1.<\'.'r1wi, “if you can’t

be nice to Audrey.”’

And she passed from {lio room,
by all—wa r(imd by some of the givls
a look of full approval,

Polly turned then to those who, above
all 0”1*"1., wew her own and Betty’s friends.
—I'rixie!"’ she exclaimed dis-
“Think a mrm\ont and t1ﬂ11 say

ht. Say. then, if Betty was
ng afraid that Audr ey meant

tehedd

with

tre uﬂy.
it [ am nat
not right in be

those girls who |

RECKLISH

| soapoegoat,

TWO!

C'orn were in the
wire was sent off to

Audvey and
the time that

mischiof !
town af

us. Doesu't everything ;unnl fo one of them
having sent the telogram? Who olse couid
have? Who elso would want to send it?"

“Wae have both denied it "' Cora eried oud
angrily, “I don’t know anything about
Anduw ~what she did, or didn't do, when
I was in the Creamery, All I know is——7’

“She did send off the telegram!’ Polly
declaved again, “In this cage, Cora Grand-
ways, 1 accept your word, It is plain to me
that Audrey only took you with her sa
that you \umh! be her se .I]ll-wl'li if the thing
Was uc':‘ chavged agninst hep.”

“Oh, come, Polly!” said Tess.
drawing it a bit too strong!”

* It is the truth, I am sure !’ Polly flaghed,

“I think you are mistaken—I really do,’
said Tess, making an ominous movement
towards the door. <1 like Audrey. Yon
liked her, Polly. Only suddenly you have
turned against her,”’

“Yes, because

“Your
broke in.

e

23

reason 1sn’t good enough,” Tess
“I will go along and talk it over

with Audrey. If—if I don’t come back
yvou’ll know——"" :

“I shall know,” said Polly sadly, *that
youl,”i'oo, have gone over to her. Very
well.

Again the dramatic hush, as Tess passed
te the door—another of them, another of
Betty’s best supporters in the past, slipping
away!

“You know, Polly, deah,”’ Paula sighed,
as Polly looked at her, “this is most dis.
twessing., I am inelined to agwee with Tess
and Madqc. Yes, wather! Aven’t you
doing Audrey a most fwightful injustice 7'

“No. I hold that the thing is proved.
And the worst part about it all is that
Audrey tried to get Cora to serve as a

Cora used fo do these things,

81 Audrey thought we would jump to the

{ conolugion that Cora sent the telegram.’”
“Weal, theah,”" Paulo said, drifting to-
wards tho door, “I'll go and heah what

!

\mi\\(‘\' has to esay, don’t you know. I'm

gowwy, Polly! Towevah, I wather think for
once you are wong. Yes, \hl“l(‘-l".“

“S8o do I, satd Trixie, stepping after
Paula.

And the next moment she and Paula had
gone.

There were givls still in the room whose



loyalty to hersell il
enough thing fo ully,
liked to pub the quectin
had happened ulivudy &
she could bear
. CJust—go nway, e
“them, with o will J !
Sany more talle il pEEREE
B S0 they ol Lk, BB
¢ leaving Pally ull nhm.'
.~ the tahle;
Hev ayollis guls HHI‘ ' “ m “h‘lﬂﬂ’
along hor lnahies

Sho foll welel steieham lllﬁl"li'l
Fr—

UHARTER 22,
" ool old Polly!” :
Bl”l' Polly wos not the type of giil to

spond mueh time crying.
Hucddenly she dashed her hand upon
the table-edge. :
“ 11l beat Audrey Blain yet—yes, I willl”’
Even as she made the fierce resolve, how-
over, she had thoughts that filled her with
despair.
Beat Audrey Blain!  There came into
Polly’s agitated mind a sort of vision of
Audrey—Audrey, the beautifnl and fascinat-

to play almost as beautifully as Madge, able
to paint a little, like Tess, able to dress like
Paula; able to talk French with Trixie
almost itke a native. ¢

Beat Audrey! Iow could any girl hope
1o beat her, least of all & girl who was
gimply the madecap of the Form?

Polly knew that she was popular—that the
wirls, almost without exception, liked her,
but had she an
it came to a serious question of this sort?

Whatever Polly’s faults, egotism—self-con-
fidence in her power of leadership—was not
one of them, and she doubted very much
whether it would be possible for her to excrt
sufficient influence over the Form to counter-
act the advantage already gained by Audrey
Blain.

And then she thought once again of her
absent study-mate, Betty Barton, and the
thought lent her fresh courage.
1f she could only hold the fort for a little
avhile longer Betty would have returned,
and then all would be well: Polly was quite
sure of that, st any rate.

ing; Audrey, the wealthy, clever girl, able-

real hold over them when !

g e
ll‘ e, Rome:
) elivole Audroy's

1wl trlll ' Pally ovied again
I, WTM wnother blow of hoer clenchied

hak
F:m U tho table,
(TR (e

Mho cheoked her wvehement werds and
dnshied suddenly out of the room.

In o fow minutes she was in conversation
with Miriam Haste, and explaining the
matter of the forged telegram.

“When can we play you instead?’ were
her last words. -

“T suppose you couldn’t manage to raise
a tennis team to play us te-night?” was
Miriam Iaste’s reply.  We should have
had a match, but I’ve just had a wire from
our opponents to say that they are down
with the "Hu!”’ ;

“I{’s rather short mnotice,”’ answered
Polly, and then a sudden idea came to her,
“But we let you down on Saturday, and
it’s up to us to help you now. Your op-
ponents scratching has given us a ehance.
We'll come over to-night!”

“Td be most grateful if you would,"” re-
plied Miriam Haste. “My girls ave feel-
ing fed-up, I can assure you-two disap-
pointments in a few days!”

“We'll he over to-night without faill”’
was Polly’s emphatic answer, and she fixed
time, and other pavticulars, and then rang
off.

Quick, impulsive Polly.had not etopped to
think properly of the difficulties she mignt
incur in getting a team together at suen
short notice. The Fourth were always z0
kelen on sport, she expected no trouble af
alll :

Polly’s first visit was to Miss Redgrave,
and she easily fixed up the permits for the
tenmis team fo go over to Barncombe, then
she hurried to warn her team.

Unconseiously she wended her way to the
sports ground. On a fine evening that was
the usual place in which to find Fourth
Hormers of Morcove Behool,

Reaching the tennis-courts, she found a
number of Fourth Korm scholavs theve. Bug
the very ones she had hoped to see tpruing

“Belove Betty comes
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up for a game—the girls who were the
Il'orm’s best p!ave}a, and therefore the ones
to take paxt in the coming tournament--
they were not here,

Polly’s care- free air vanished. Giving a
grimace of anmnoyance, round she {urned,
and pelted back to the house.

Was she going to imd all the absentees
from the tennis-courts with Audrey Blain?

She did.
by the very sweet voice of Audrey, Polly
entered the study, to find it quite (um(lul

Aundrey hersell was lying on a settee.
Madge, Paula, Tess, Trixie, Dolly—they
were all here. There was veb another givl,
besides.  This was Cora Grandways.

“Hallo, Polly’? Audrey rzmd as if =i1c
hore the depufy-captain all the goodwill !

the world. “We were just hoplng 30_1
would _,om us. I’ve planned to give a supper
to-night in honour of my pater’ bu“{hday.”

“hg- night 7 echoed Polly.

““Yes, to-night,” answered Audrey.  Cora,
here, and I have fixed up our grievances,

muj I hoped, if you did not bear me any
il-will, - you would prove it by ‘J‘d) ing, too.
I accept Cora’s word that she did not gend
the telegram, and I think you might take
mine. There’s no pmof that either of us
sent the telegram. It might be {m\ one in
the school—or somecne out of it; for that
matter

“But I've just fixed for all of us—oz, ab
leas b tennis tmmﬂto go over to Bdlll-
combe to-night!”’ was Poh; s blunt reply,
‘.\lfheﬂ ol more to the cmnpmw 5 a whole
than to Aundrey in pavticular.

“Oh!? was Madge's comment,
others had voiced displeasuve.

“T¢ ig a nuisance, T admit,”” sighed Paolly.
“T know that it is very short notice, but,
after all,. wo let Miriam Haste down on
Saturday, and when she told me on the
h!le]m«m” ]H“{ now that she had just lu(n
disappeinted over a te mm muateh to-night
offered to fill the breach.’

“hat is all vmv well,”? Tess murmured,
“But ‘w can’t c.mp ’:I.d ¢ m 1ge about like

and the

this at @ moment’s notice.

“T¢ is too bad——"

X en ) wather! - Weally, Polly, deah,
althoueh T am keen as mustard, bai Jove,
pn that tour m*nom, [ wather feel, don’t you |
now——""

“Den’t think we're blamirg yo

Madge ;L‘.d, as  Paula paused.

RECKTIGEH

Being bidden to H(Glehantey ot g

| betore

TWOI

hardly seoma {o me that Miviam Haste it
Jllb|l|ltt| in expecting us to go over to Barn-
combe House at such short notice.”

“T koow it's rviling,”" Polly said, at last,
gently. “But if you giels will forge the
supper, 11l be really prateful. Aftel‘ all,
Miriam knew nothing ol the supper.’

No one spoke for o few scconds, then-
Trixio Hope broke in with:

“But think of the oexpense to which
Aundrey has been put! Everything has been
ordered, hasn't it, Audrey?” {

“Oh, yes!” It wos Audvey’s fivst contri-
bution to the talk. “The things are now
on the way from Barncombe,”

Then there was another pause, Polly
froswning unhappily the while. ;
She knew that Audrey's comparative

silence did not mean any indifference on her
paré as to whether the supper was held or
not.

The girl was simply lying low, leaving &
jolly good row to work up between the
tcnmb party and Polly.

“You can ha\e & supper any other ev en-

ing,” said Polly. “Den’t let’s have a scene.
I appeal to c,ll yvou girls. Just make up
your minds that the tennis tournament

must come first. It’s for the honour of

the Form, you know, and the Fourth have
[ never before let an}ihmg stand belore
! sport.”

Then ;\Iadge said half resignedly:
e clllnal .sl:all do just what the
decide Lo do.’

“Yos, wather !

S thmk it vather a shame,”
glumly.

“So do I,” said Trixie, “when Audrey
has got in all these things, af her own
expense, to be hostess to the let of us.”

“I'll do whatever the majority wish,”
Dolly Delane 1'(‘|mui\|‘(l i

Polly turned to Ltta Hargrove and Eva
Morrick, She had great hopes of their
being muech keener on the tennis tourna-
meoent than on staying for the supper.

But it was soon evident that these two
wore much of the same opinion as the rest.

must go for the honour of
criod Paolly, now thoroughly
o the telephone
that: T Leant

rest
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If Tess and Twixie
said Tess

“T say you
the Form,”
‘:'X('i[,ml, “Clan 1 go back t

and tell Miriam Haste
raise a team to play her? Whatever would
| Betty say when she returned? The Fourth®

{have never put a suppir before a challenge
I,J
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i And she lookod Audess
- “These aro (o phely
team,” continiul l'r:ﬂy

g the honour of (i Vi l'i

B play for me, 1 misk Al

I, Yiow, for. wo miusl stitd :
Sho read oul & W

R DPrepared,

There was Madun, FRiie N ';mln

! (] '
and the rost af Pl W ol ml; airth
B Horm’s tonnls playura

b were goiug o reluse fa play, thon Madge
turned (o Audpay,

"T'm ororey 1 won't o able to stay to
supper {oalght, Audrey,” she said. “It’s
a rulo of the Fourth that when a Form
matter comes up all private desires and
wishes (ake second place. Polly has
promised that the Fourth will go to Barn-
combe, and whether she had the right to
make that promise is another matter; we
must back her up for the honour of the
Form.” .

And she pagsed from the room. Oue by
ohe the other players mado thoir npologios
to Audrey and followaed hoy,

Polly was the lasl te go

“Don't apologisve for whit you've dene
said Audroy belore Pally could spouk, * I
1t’s for the honour of (he orm, that's
enough for me.”

But though she smiled wwoolly, Pally
knew she was writhing under the shin,

‘ Polly was decidedly cnpopular whoen the
-« chavabanc arrived to take the tennis tonm
to Barncombe House. Though they had
agreed to go, all the girls still thought
Polly had been very high-handed in her
action, and though they talked among
themselves, they scarcely spoke to the
deputy-captain. :
i One girl watched them go from a study
‘window. Audvey was attempling to act as
hostess to a dozen or so girls that she did
‘not want—those she wanted were off with
Polly. : {
Audrey felt uncasy. Polly was not
popular now, it was true, but later, when
the girls had had time to think the matter
over, what would be their feelings then?
 Audrey was glad when her supper-party
was over, and about eight-thirty she
strolled towards the school gates, as she
thought the tennis players might he back
at any minute now. :
Sure enough, ten minutes later the dusty

"

k-
.“.'
£

For o moment 1 sesmed ss If the pivly

l Wt
rh

nyw
- u’xm* e ila 16
: cpnve n hetliong blase
vhien, wodd then o choor went

wtenve hind won the tournamont ! That
Wih n worladnty,

I n flush girls were swarming across
from ull parts of the grounds, to line the
roulo ur:cI cheer madly as the charabanc
rumbled past. ¢ \

“Ilurrah ! Heoray! Bravo, the Fourth!”
was the hearty cry, whilst hands and
bandkerchiefs were waved al the smiling
victors in the motor. *“Well - done,
Morcove I ‘

Then the cheering girls chased the
vehicle to the setting-down place in front
of the porch, where a goodly crowd was
already assembled. '

As Polly and the rost clamboered down
from the secals, rvather dusty aud vofllod
about tho haiv, the choeors woers ponesy
Moreove hnd won, yos!

Miwn Bomerfield  horsoll  welvamod  Hha
vielors, nnd here was Miss Muasshiuhinm
Lo Fopmemdatioss, with  Miss  Holyenve
Nutuenlly wnoigh, the giels wors siisling
I wok ndanrs withoub rmhm male u ’llv
of, bk Polly, we thele lepili on iy bl
b sbiny niel wlve nlnlnliu llr l]m Favin il i

Bob e seily a0 fhe  wrgwid  dlepurad
Mudgo pasasd  war s fui wisilial
goneral meeting ol he Ifm'alh %Jm i
onoa In the Fourth Wari Chotinsn i
Polly wan ashod (o nllmul s wall

Qi wald Mmlu-,| e won e sl the
Form waore prosent, " 've snlled this mss
ing g0 as to make u pubille wpelogy In
Polly Linton, Mome may have (hauel
her wrong this alternoon, for o hmnnh

moment L did. But {he Feurth alwn: s
has been, .and always will be, 1 liops
ready to accept any challonge al wny

moment. DPolly dear, I'vo bean s milsor
able ever since, though you muay nol huve
thought it. You were right, and [ was
wrong-—7"

“Yes, wather! And [ tell you, goals,’
simpered Paula, “it made me play n
twemendous game at the tournament—/{ecl-
ing T hadn’t been a pwoper bwick at all,
don’t you know !”

“Hear, hear-r-r-r!” said Tess. “I believe
we only beat Barncom®: House because wo
all felt so ashamed.”

1)
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Then everybody began to talk or shoul
at once, and what everybody talked, or
shouted, was all in Polly’s favour. Good
old Polly! What would the Form be with-
out a girl like her?

RECKILIAS

And all this time Audrey Blain was alone |

in her study.
Audrey Blain’s handsome face was sullen
indeed as she pondered the outlook for
herself,
Beaten !
Linton!
It seemed to Audrey

Beaten after all—and by Polly

i that she would
simply have to haul down her colours now,
and become a mere follower of the captain,
instead of the leader of her own eircle.
Hateful, humiliating position to be faced.
But, there

After all, whatever one had to be on the
surface, at heart one ecould still be always
the same subtle Audrey. So long as one
was not found out, nof shown up to Madge
and all the rest, what did it matter?

And as these eynical thoughts came into
Auvdrey’s cunning mind the old wicked
smile flickered at her lips again,

“T think I really will be Betty’s  friend’
when she comes back,” was her ominous
decision. “Dear Betty, dear Polly—bhah !”

CHAPTER 23,
Not @Quite “ Cricket.”

4 OU will be out middle
Y time, Madge !”
“Think go, Polly ?»
“Clertain 1  eried back
Linton, the madcap of the Fourth Form
Morcove School.

stump this

Polly
ab

she stood back from the single stump to

take a run for the deadly bLall which she
was going to send down the piteh.

“One of my brother Jack’s middle-
stumpers!”  she  announced, “Watch, |
girls!”

Madge Minden was not to he dismayed.
In the last three minntes she had only been
“out” once. As a seb-off to that humilia- |

ticn, she had been punishing the bowling
very creditably, as she stood at the practice-
wicket in the school playing-field.

The ball came down—one of those that
you hardly know whether to treat as fast
or slow. Madge was not flu-tered,

o »

Pmack

TWO |
of

“Oh, good!”™ eried someo the other
girl

Butb it wan an easy ontel, and almost in
the sumo  breath these same girls sang
out :

“Now, Paula, look out=-oh, catch it!”

Paula Creol war in a dream, putting a
stray wisp of haiv to rights, Hho exclaimed
in a drawling ftone

“Bai Jove, il's quite all wight, goals |
You are out, Madgo—yoes, wathey |

Madge, however, was nolb out, for Paula
didn’t cateh the ball,

It slipped through Paula's hands, and
a derisive chorus was heard

“ Butter-fingers! Boo!”
“Yes, wather!”  Paula agreed, guite
amiably. “Howevah, twy again, Madge

deah !”

Just at that moment, Audrey: Blain, who
had been playing ericket, but had returned
to the school, was hailed by a pleasant;

“Aundrey—just a moment |?

Audrey, turning away from the stairs,
saw that the headmistress had called her,
and keld a telegram, and the girl had that
sharp thrill which everybody experiences
at sight of a * flimsy.” .

“Where are all your chums, Audrey?”
asked the headmistress. “I am sure they
will be glad to have the news that has just
come by telegram, Your Form captain,
Betty Barton 3 !

“Bhe is really returning to the school on
Monday ?” Audrey burst oub excitedly, €I
have heard it said—"

“Betty is actually roturning to-day!®
Miss Somerfield hastened fo aunounce de-
lightedly. ~ “She arrives by the four-
twenty this afternoon.” ;
“The four-twenty!” echoed Audroy. |
Bhe glanced at her wrist-watch, Twenty

four now ! L
“There’s a school carriage going to tho
station in a fow minutes,” Miss Somertield
pursued, “ Perhaps Polly Linton and one
or two others would like to ro in it to

to

meet DBetty there? They liave my per-
mission.’’ ;
The headmistress turned back towards

her own sanctum, doubtless feeling quite
sure that Audrey would rush away to tell
Polly and the vest.

Audrey Blain, however, did not
back to the field with the glovious tidines

She stood a moment at the foot of fhe




_out Audrey. 1L

siaits IOD]\IH“ Vory
‘made a. rush up Hh8

ﬂ.bout. somo Uigent
Going past Loy SR
‘Form qu.nll;l wlii :’Q
No. 7, and Lurst I 8
} 7“001‘:’1 "
*“Hallo! 1 den'l
so excitod |" sselnlig
ing look thut had Hes
face suddenly YRl
“often cotmi riah “' n ]
this, thoss lasl /lc‘ “.' m
“Your sistet uek heth ptninentod
Audroy,
“No, ul...- lam a e wnlk—-mnp]ng

about  ulunm, 1 tlnnced LOM.
“You knuw whll r {8 thesa days "
“Woll, nevor m nd udy. " Audrey rushed
on. " Cors, would vou like to do me a
huwim_:nui(n mo ever so grateful 77
“What?! Oh, you know, Audrey!” Cora
oxelaimed, in the fawning tone of a would-

beltoady. “T'm always longing to be your
all” ;
“Well, listen!” Audrey had shut the

She stepped close to the other girl
“Betty Barton

door,
to speak in a lowered tone.
is arriving to-day——"

“To-day 1"

“Yes—by the four- v enty. I believe I'm
the only girl who has had the news. Miss
Fomerfield imagines, I faney, that I'Hl rush
to tell the others; but I'm not going to.
Cora, I'm going to have the ﬁrst half-hour
with Betty—alone|”

“But supposmg‘-—-—-—-

“Oh, if you are going to argue!” burst
have no time to waste,

Either do what I say, or else fail
and take thoe consequences, I can

»

Cozra.
me,

‘always manage without you !

“I don’t want you to manage without
mumbled Cora. “Goodness knows,

me,’
T'm only too pleased to do anything to
oblige. Bui—-"

“All nghi then; get tea ready whilst
T’'m away.

“Yes. Only, Audroy=——"

But Audrey was gone.

A few seconds she spent in her own
beautifully furnished study. She ran a
comb through her lovely, goiden hair,
picked up somo gloves, and then went off,
slipping out of the house by a hack way.

- Ten minutes later, she ran to meet the

I

“ihy

Wy m’f’
lr I e, ks " nodded 1o eoneh-
i alfabily, " Miws Bomorfold sald as thero
" nht - two o threo of you would care to
mye the drlw i
“Wall, I'm the only one, so get ont”

Audrey smd as she subsided gracefully on
to tho cushioned seat.

It is safe to say that no other Fourth
Form girl—not even DPaula Creel, the
aristocrat of the Worm—-could have made a
prettier picture than Audrey Blain made,
lolling ‘in 'the open carriage as it howled
along the highway. /

But, for all the sweet expression of her

‘pretty face, as she was now driven along to

the station, Audrey felt anything but happy
in her mind.

Sho had a very distinct fecling that she
would have to sing smaller than ever, now

| that Betty Barton herself was going fo

resume the leadership again.

Betty and Polly together! If was hope-
less to try and pull them down. Other givls
could not be lured away from them, Their
study—No. 12 in the corridor—was famous
for its friendly gatherings. At the preosent
moment, Audrey knew that thero was not

-a girl in the Form who, if pul to the test,

would choose her for a friend, to the ex-
clusion of Betty and Polly, And so—

Hero she was, on her way o the railway-
station, feeling it a very desirable policy to
make friends with Belty right away.

Just as the carrviage was pulling off the
main road into the station approach, a fine
car came humming along, going in the
direction of the school. 7

Audrey noticed that it held a handsome
man of twenty-five or more, who was
driving, and a lad who could net long have
finished with school.. 8he liked the look of
both of them, and when they doffed their
caps, she cagerly answered the grecting.

“Vou know who them two were, miss?’’
the coachman smiled, as ho pulled up out-
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side the booking-office. “Mr. Jack Somer-
ficld, the headmistress’ brother 2
“0Oh!” Audrey exclaimed, in complefo

surprise, “I wondered why they raised thicir
hats, And the lad ™

“Master Jack Linton, I fancy, miss.”’

“Jack Linton? Do you mecan. Polly
-Linton’s brother?”

“Ay, miss!”

Audrey  walked awey, excleiming,

“Fancy ! I

She passed through {o the deserted plat-
form, thinking more of the two in the car,
for the moment, than of Betty’'s immineni
arrival.

She had hea[d no talk at the school of
the headmistress expecting her bachelor
brother to turn up. Nor had the girls
gossiped aboui the expeefed arrival of
Poily’s brother.

“So that was Jack
pondered.
talking about him,
could meet him, he seceme
good sort from all accounts.

The creaking of a signal wire suddenly
brought her mind back to her immediate
task—that <f meeting Betty and being
awfully nice to her at once.

Audrey was a girl who hungered for
pepularity. The thought of her bmnf" cold-

shouldered—as seemed likely since her
failure to steal away Betty’s friends—was a
dismaying one. And so, when at last the
train came in, she was wearing her most
winning smile as sho rushed to meet the
one passenger who alighted.

“There you are, Betty! Tlow glad 1
am! Obh, it is nice to have you back !"”

And, just as if she had never been any-
thing buf passicnately dev niod to the Form
paptain, she almost took Betty’s breath away
by impulsively kissing her !

Linton !” Audrey

and had wished she
to be such a

CHAPTER 21,
“Out in the cold!”
WITTY BARTON was locking a {rifle
B disappointed as she gazed around the
almaost deserted station:

“Polly has not conic to meet me,
09

thon?

“No. dear-—""

She had often heard the girls |
L you,’

istanding by the whole Form !

RECKLINN TWOI
“Nor Madgs, ar Paula, orsor any of the
othors 1"
“No, Botty, 'm the only ene.”’

Betty's lip litfle more at
the corners,

Then Audrey looked vory sad, She made
a great show of chooling u shavp sigh, and
was silent until tho lugeage had been put
up with the driver und sho and Betty were
sitting side by side in the onrvinge.

“Betty,” she broke oul thon, just like a
girl who had to make n eclenn hreast of
something about which she win very sorry,
“T don’'t suppose you havo como back to
Morcove ready to be friends with me?”

e am ready to be friends with any gicl
who plays the game!” said Betly,

Audrey secretly squivmed. Tt was no use;
this girl had her “sized up” properly ! The
only thing was to swallow all one’s pride,
all one’s ambition, and try to play toady !

"B:-tlv I—I'm going to be frank with
Audrey gulped feebly. “I have been
a bit of a trouble whilst yeu have been
away. I upset Polly a bit, T know, and you
vill find she is not exactly in love with me,
But, Betty e i

“Wella?

“Can’t I make a fresh start .11r0g0‘he“
from to-day—this very hour “lmn you are
taking up school life again? Believe how
sorry I really am; how I hate the idea of

wonlb down a

being at sives and sevens with you and
Polly !”
Audrey was making hevself  quite

emotional, thinking that *r!mL would 1111p1' 088
Betty. But the Norm captain was not going
to be stampeded by conduct which, nchv
all, might be only clever acting.

“It’s up to you Audrey,” was Betty's
{rank comment, “We have one simple way
ati Morcove of dealing with a pgirl who
wanta to be friendly all round and keen on
the Form, We say, ‘Let her prave it!
There's nothing like it, Audrey. Deeds,
not words "

*¥as,  of cotirs
agree meelly,
on. me, Betty,

93

) "

Audrey was bound to
v well, then; keep an
during the next few

LVe

days
“J shall certainly do that!™
“You will find me standing hy vou—
1 Audrey de-
clared vehemently, “Here is my hand en
My




Thn

her, then withdiow het Bl

- She felt vory s Pk Audeny'

seemed open o douli ! '.p'; 1.'“:[:,”:1’;
have to quostion  shathes "1. l“m‘r"v
when sho wus tnlllug HER SRS Bl Dully
had “had woine liifisrn

ad “h wiy wther priels

wha, aftor ool gk fesahle and pein
to others, Lndd pralesssdl & desire Lo muoke
good,

. And Audioy, durlng the rost of the
Journey (o --nlmul,‘&mnw only too well
that sho hud by no moesns won over. this
shrewd, enpubly Morm coptain,

She had hoped to spring from the car-
riage ab the journey’s end and go info the
house almost armsxround-neck with, Betty.
Bul there was nothing like that at all
when they reached the school porch.

“Ta-ta for the present!” Betty ex-
claimed, the moment they had both jumped
out, “I suppose I ought to report to Miss
‘Somerfield, but—oh, I must fly upstais
and sce Polly I’

And away she sped, leaving Audrey in a
very chastenod mood,

It was just the hour when girvls who wero
not going to have tea downslaivs would be
bustling =~ about in their studies, Suro
cnough, Betty Barton rcached the eclosed
door of the dear old den—No, 12—to hear
a greab clatter of crockery taking place. ,

She flung the door open, and dashed in;
and. then at least one girl dropped a cup
and saucer to the floor—smash !

It was Polly. :

“What I yelled Rolly the madeap, staring
as if Betty were a ghost. ‘“Why—oh it

“Polly, how are you?’ cried. Betty,
giving her bosom chum a jolly good hug.
“And you, Paula? Quite all right?”

“¥Yes, wather, bai Jove! Howevah——

- “Betty, . what on ecarth——" gasped
Polly. “We thought—we understood that
you—Monday, you know—at the carliest!”

**Well, here I am!”? cried Betty gaily.
“Hallo, Madge dear! Trixie—Tess——"

“Betty I’ The two or three girls who
were drifting into the room cried out in

H

amazement, “It’s Betty !” 2 !
“Yes, wather! And what a welief, bai
Jove! THeah, geals, we must have gweat

wejoeicings, what?”

“We'll have the jolliest tea-party that
ever was!’ declared Polly, kicking the
broken  china into the empty grate.
“Quick, some of you! Help me with the

Betty took (ha hnud el SEs m.“

with
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I Al whon you go to foteh along
pabin ehinliw, toll thesether girls—-?: /
"You, wathor! Hooway! Betty deah,
thin s o twoal ! Er—pway sit down, don’s
you lnow ! You must be tired after your
journey."”

“Not a bit of it!” declared Beity. “I
pay | Weren’t you all glad to know that
my sister Doris is getting well again in
proper style now?”’?

“Yes swather !’ :

By twos and threes, other girls came in
to greet Betty on her rveturn, until the
study was altost packed out with a crow
that was going to stay to tea.

Suddenly, just as Dolly Delano  wan
coming back from the hol-wator {nnnllv

two  brimming metnl jugs, Audroy
Blain appeared at the doorway,

SBhe was smiling swoolly, as usinl, sl
amidst go much oxecilomont sho looked b
wilehingly enlm,

“Oh, 1T am oub of 101" she exolalgul,
lotting  hevsell look  very  dissppointod  ab
wlght of the swmpbuous teatalil

“Nolt" Daelly sald gulekly, " Any mem
Iu'l‘ ol the Vorm s urn||||||||- it I,
nil "

“PBut what T meant was,'" Audvoy sald
“Pm ooub of i so Tay an hnying w towpaity
in my own study s eoneerned !  Cara
Crandways hos helped me to gobt veudy

was ‘hoping to have quite n wuica big
gathering, in honour of your rvelurs,
Betty !

“Thank you!’. said DBetty. “Borry il
you have gone to a lot of fuss, all for
nothing |°  Buk, surely you haven't been
back long cnough to make cverything
ready, with only Cora to help you?”’

“Cora 'was busy all the timo I was on
my way to and from the station,”’ Audrey
said, taken off her guard. “I told her you
were turning up by the four-twenty, and
asked her to get ready.” . :

“0Oh, you told Cora that?” commented
Polly. “You had time to tell Cora, but
no time to let us know!”

Audrey flushed.

“T—yes, I'm sorry!” she stammered.
“You girls must think it was awfully bad
of me not to tell you. But, you seco, F
meant you to have a surprise.’’ ¢
~ The answer was plausible enough, yet if
did not scem to go down., There was cer-
tainly a very ominous silence in the study,
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“Oh, well,” Betty broke out at last,, when Audrey, reelinlng dejoctedly  upon

- 133

“come in, anyway, Audrey!
“ No, I—TI really think I had better not,”
Audrey felt she must say, although she
longed to join the party. “There 1s such
a nuinber of you as it 1s!”
“Don’t be silly !” cried Madge Minden.
“We want you to stop, Audrey!”

That was flattering to Audrey. But it
was not quite flattering enough—no! If
Madge Minden had said, * Unless you

stop, we shan’t!” then there would have
been something to exult over! But what
Madge really had said proved that Betty
came first in her affections.

HT shall see something of you later,”
Audrey said, withdrawing with a last sweet
smile for the assembled company.

And she went along the corridor to her
-own study, where Cora was sctting a nice
collection of chairs round the tea-tablo,

“0Oh, you necdn’t bhother any more!”
Audrey exclaimed, sauntering into the
room. “It’s’a wash-out!”’

SNV hag

“You've had all your trouble for
nothing !”  Audrey explained; and she

laughed queerly.  “Practically the whole
Form 1s having tea in No. 12!

*“And we ave not wanted there !”? scowled
Cora.

“1 was asked.
Audrey said.
and squeeze in, Cora.
want vou now,”

“But i :

““Cora, if you hang about now, T shall
flave out 2 Audrey said wearily., “I’'m not
in a sweet mood. I warn you!”

“You are taking it to heart because you
are unable to win those girls away from
Betty . and  Polly |” Cora said.  *'You
lhouldn’t let it annoy you, Audrey, Your
{hance will come. Meantime, haven't you
got me for a friend f”

_ “Delightful consolation, I’'m surc !’ waa
‘Audrey’s tart rejoinder, “So you think
yon make up for the loss of Madge Min-
den’s company, and Paula’s, and those
other givls? Obh, run away and play !*’

- Which said, Audrey simaply flung herself
along the settee.

She evidently had no intention of sitting
down to tea, and in a moment Cora, scowl-
ing blacker than ever, flung out of the
eoom. slamming the door disgustedly.

1% could hardly have been a minute lator

I don’t know about you,”
B 3

Anyway, I don’t
3 Y

“You had better go along |

the couch, heard stranpe voleos in the cor-
ridor.  Bho sal up, Ustoning with cager
curiosity,

They were malo voloos, tingling with ene

| girlish voico that who kuow quite swell.
The familiar voico was that of Miss Red-
grave, the assistont Forme-mistross; but
those masculine tones—whose eould  they
be? ; ‘

In a flash the answer came, Jook Somer-
field and Polly Linton's brother, the

younger Jack—they wero being conducted
to Study 12 by Miss Redgrave! :

Even as Audrey listenod, she heard a
tremendous buvst of talk and romo cheering
as the wisitors joined the bappy {ea-party.
Bhe could tell the wild delight that this
sudden and unexpected appearance of the
two Jacks had inspived.

Along there in the Form captain’s study,
the cry was for more teacups, mora chais!
And she, Audrvey—bother! She was out
in the cold! ;

Moodily she got up from the couch and
drifted to the window, She was still frown-
ing to herself when sounds came to her
| cars of young people scampering along the
corridor. Then the door was tapped, and
Madge’s voice called:

“Any chairs to spare in there, Audrey 2

 “Oh, come in!" Audrey called back,
“Ves, take all you want!”
Madge Minden threw the doer wide

open, and then Audrey noticed that Polly’s
brother Jack had come with Madge on the
quest for chairs, R

“How do you do?’ Jack Linton ecried
breezily, with quite a nice bow to Audrey,
whom he had never met before, “I'm just
helping Madge, you sce. Not fair to let a
girl fag chairs about when I'm available |7

“Audrey dear, this is Polly Linton’s
brother, Jack Linton,” Madge said, in a
very happy tone, “We are great chums,
and I do wish you had been sitting down
to tea with us !’ |

“Don’t bother about me, Madge dear,’”
Audrey answered, putting on o very pretty
air of being lonely., “Are you going to
stay at the school as a guest?” she asked
Jack Linton.

“Just for a few days, yes,” he answered,
with a chair under cach arm.

“Then I suppose I shail ho sesing you
[ again 7" Audrey responded, with one of her

| picest smiles.




“Hsh  herself in

e
_ Jack mado @ Nk Mwey lhﬂt
backed out of th SR SRR RIE
followed by Inily i Wi Milrrlll
another,

From what Ak hiowed iy ,ul ol
fesw moments, 11 (nther SRRl uu! Muilgo
and Jack wors WAl & sl ol [elondly
duel with (ho shintes 105 TN BRasigo,

“So  thal Folly's  lather I'"  Audroy

murmonred, siok g dawn s tho setteo now
that sho was #liik LU “What a nice
fellow! Haothur I What # donkey I was to
hold alool i the temsparty |
She Jumped up agaln, oll rostless as she
andd e w oup of tea for herself.
But she was awiro nfl the time of all the
ooistorous talk In Study 12,

was,

CHAPTER 25,
Is it Her Chance?

HE following morning—the last

E Saturday belqre breaking-up day—

found Audrey still wracking haor

brain as to how she could ro-cstah
the minds of tho Fourth
Form girls. She was determined that sho
would achieve that purpose, either by fafp
means or the reverse.

But she was absolutely without an idea;
that was the maddening part about if !

Half the night she had lain awake, try-
ing to think out some scheme, All in vain!
When she awoke this morning to hear the
happy girls, she had had {o affect an un-
selfish interest in their pleasure.
the time she felt desperate, mad with envy
and despair, '

After morning school, it only galled her
all the more to come into contact with the
girls,

Audrey couldn’t bear to hang around,
listening to their excited echatter about
Bettwy. :

Every word geemed like a prod to her
jealous nature,

Pinner was an exasperating ordeal. ‘As
soon as she could do so, she slipped away
to her study, put on her things for cut-of-
doors; and wandered away.

Tt was early for other girls to be coming
from the schoolhouse, to spend the beauti-
ful afternoon on the sports field, or roam-
ing the countryside or the seashore. On
her way down the drive, she only saw cne
other person, and that was Jack Linton.

He was well  ahead of her, whistling

WA WN
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dheeiily wn ho swung along, carrying what
Win ore than ap ordinary walking-stick.
I looked to AudI;(!y like a proper moun-
tulru-m'iu{; staff, and suddenly she made
i shrewd guess at his plans for the after-
HOOL.

Morcove abounded in rugmed places that
were  excellent  practice  for  amateur
climbers. Polly’s brother was renowned for
his love of adventure, and evidently he was
going to do a bit of difficult climbing this
aiternoon. .

Never once did he look yound. Even if
he had, he weuld not, of course, have
invited her or any other girl to accompany
him. BShe lost sight- of him as ho quitied
the school grounds well in advanco of hor,
and she did not dare think of putling hor
self in his way,

Just as she horself
through: the pgateway, she looked  baok
1'0\“1]'({:-1 ”IH M'It(:n”lrm T4} (iirls wara Lt
ing forth now, and it annoyed hee (o
that n good numbor seomed (o Lo
upon taking o sltornoon viabile

"Hang thom 1" sho fumed, sltepplng along
d|||ll lly “The whala |nfmn will b wwarm

Wis possing  oul

ing with them !  And b1 give anything
to be guite wlone, s fodap da 1 fesl 1"
It was this miserabile longlog Tor lsola
tion that mude hor sauntor off (o w divey
tion sho had nover taken helore Avaoul

ing tho path down lo tha seashiore, wmd
the main road and ity by-lanos, she hostrode
the springy turl of the moorlond, soun fnd

ling all the solitude she wantoed,
But all |

Gorse bushes grew in  greab  elumps
everywhere, and as she went on, the ground
became more romantically rugged, lor sho
was drawing towards one of the greal
Devonshire tors,

She began to skirt by giant masses of
rock that looked as if they had been sent
rolling down {rom the tor in past ages.
Not a sound came to her ears save the
thin, sweet note of linnets in the gorse.

Suddenly,  however, she heard a souna
in advance of her that made her pause
abruptly.

She could hedr Jack Linton whistling in
that cheery way of his.

Quite by chance, her quest for solituda
had brought her to the very spot wlere
he had scught his practice chimb |

Whilst she was still hesitating whethoer
to go back or forward, she suddenly had
a ghmpse of him.
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He was clambering over a great mass of
tallen rocks to the foot of a forbidding
cliff, »

That sloping cliff did not look as baflling
to a climber as a sheer wall of voek would
be. It inclined away as it roso from tho
ground; but its face was worn so smoqgth
with the weather that a steeper but more
rugged cliff might have been far casicr to
tackle, after all.

So, . at any rate, Audrey judged, and
sheer admiration of the lad's daving held
her there, unbeknown to him. She felt gho
sitnply must watch him,

Keeping out of sight in caso he should
look round, she now saw him tako a coil
of rope from about his waist. It puzzled
her to know what use he was going to pul
it to; but she soon understood.

The first twenty feet or so from the
ground offered no means of climbing, and
she noticed that he was peering along the
smooth face of the cliff, trying o find a
suitable place for making an upward
“east 7 with the rope. It had a grappling
hook at one end. If ho could get the hook
to hite into sothe crevice up there, or grip
round a ledge, he could then haul hinisclf
up- ;

ile seemed to find the right spot at last,
for he stood back a little and measured the

w

distance with his eye, then flung the
hooked end of the rope towards a likely-
looking ledge,

Again and azain the small but strong

g
prongs failed to grip the rock, and Audrey
thought to herself:

“He'll never do it!l”
But he did! :
Yo her sudden wonderment, the grapple
wound a hold at last, and next instant Jack
was trying the line with all his weight,
It held; and now he started his daring
climb, going hand over hand wp the taut
rope.
“Pheyws 12

Andrey heard him
when at last he had got past the smooth
slope that- ie never could have tackled
without the rope. Ile was on a narrow
ledge now, and could take breath.
Audrey crouched down te aveid being
scen.  This was an. elevated part of the
countryside, and he might spend a minute
enjoying the big sweep of scenery that was
to be viewed even from where she was
lurking, at the very base of the clilf,

panting, |

RECKLESS
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When she took anothop poep, she got a
shock.

Jack Linton had vanlshed |

Her heart gave o big loap, for hep sndden
fear was that he had simply fullen headlene
to the ground and was lying theve, injured:

Then she breathed frocly ngain, for cer.
tain sounds told her thut hix disappearance
only meant that he had c‘:-nmnhlv(s out of
her sight for the moment, :

As be clambered his way up (he sloping
muss of rock, he had also beon working
round it, because, no doubt he had to find
a hold where e could.

It gave her a thrill of relief to know
that ho had not mene tumbling déwn; but
all at once she found herself feeling half
sorry that he was getting on all right,

Had he mef with some accident, she
might have rushed to his aid, and then-——

Then he would have owed her a debf of
gratitude, which he would have svanted to
repay !

He would have said, “How can I repay
you?? And she woull have known what
to answer—yes! She would have made him
tell Betty & Co. about her heroism!

From such thoughts as these it was a
quick step to the sudden idea: Could she
yet be of service to Jack Linton during this
darving climb of ‘his, s0 as to put him under
an obligation to her?

He was surely going to d
on, by means of the rope.
the rope was not there !

Her face lit up. Now that he and she
were out of sight of each other, nothing
would be easier than to deprive him of tho
rope !

Cautiously she scrambled amongst the
boulders to the foot of the cliff, and then
took held of the dangling rope.

wend, later

Time after time she jerked and tugeed.

at it, and at last the grappling hook above
logt its hold. ;
Down came the rope, and she had to
skip aside {o avoid being hit by the Look.
It fell with a loud clatter that Jack
must have heard, for next instant she hear
him calling :
“ Hallo, there! Anybody about ? Hallo !
Buat it was not that uneasy cry of his
that left Audrey with a fast-beating heart.
What filled her with sudden wild alarm
was -a much more distant hail. :
“Coo-co-ee!  Coooo-ce!” came faintly
to lier from afar,

- me

But suppesing -




“moorland.

: I thought T heard my rope [all

THEN

She looked round ua she
Afallen rope at hor fesl, &
a mile away on tho opel Hie
a group of schoalyiils
Betty and hor ool
there, and it almont seein
they were looling this w4

Her face wonl vary while:

had been cauphl tn the + I %‘
all those Hi;ﬁ: dulihpubply ? m
that rope lo lnvulvn i'ua Hrl i
of help|

GHAPTENR B0,
“Buih i heroine,"
BI'J’I‘ inn moment Audroy’s fear was

pusnlig,

Civlng townrds the distant group,
who J-ean”ud that it must have been
physically fmpossible for the girls to sec
what sho was up to. Nor had that faint
“Cloo-oo-ce [ heen meant for her, she felt

certain, :
The girls—mere specks in the distance,

. one might term them—were now running

about, as if playing a game on the open

She pulled herself together, resolving to
carry on with her cunning scheme as if
that scare had not happened.

Jack was calling out again, *Anyhody
about ?”’  And now she ran alorg under
the cliff, answering him,

“Yes, I'm herel Who is it?
thing wrong?” ;

Next minute she was standing away
from the sloping ecliff, looking up at him
as he clung precariously to the rock, quite
forty feet from the ground.-

. “Oh, it’s Jack Linton!
Jack | ]

“Hallo I’ he called down breezily, “You
are Audrey Blain, I think? I say, are the
others here ?’” v

““No; I came for a stroll round. T heard
somebody calling out!”

“Well, you see,” he broke in, “just now
to the
ground! If it has done that, ’'m in a
fix, I tell you! I can’t get any higher—
and T won’t be able to get down!” .
- Audrey looked. suitably alarmed.

© “Gracious! Well, don't get nervy!”

Is any-

(iracious,

“Oh, 'm not the least bit inclined to
de that!” he chuckled,  ““Siill, I'll be

mloton lutoy sha oume back, oarry-
A e,
"Whintever will you do 1" she cried up to
I, ‘“d’ml!" ;
YOk, my hat! Ho the rope did unhook
talf!l I thought I heard it flop down!”
o grimaced, *“Well, now I'm up against
it Can’t very well take a slide, can 1?7
“Tor goodness’ sake keep where you
are!” she implored him. “PIl save you!”

Audrey took care to say “save ” instead
of “help,” which would certainly have
been the more modest word. :

“But, how-——"" he began, only she cut
him short. ' /

“Wait!” she implored him again. “I
must go round and get to the top of the
tor, then lower the rope to you. It may
be a nasty elimb for me, here and there,
but I'll risk it.” '

“0h, but—-"

“T must! T couldn’t think of putting my
own safety before yours!”

“Thanks! What a brick you are!” he
called down, “I say, I won’t forget this!
Do you really think you ean go round to
the top, though? Do you know the proper
way 77 :

“T have never heen here before, but I
am sure I shall manage,” she sahg back,
“You chose the steep side of the tor.”

“Of course I did!” he laughed. “I was
out for a bit of training!”

How jolly he was to talk fo, Audrey
thought. But she could not hang about
like this, keeping him in such a fix, Re-
peating her entreaty that he would not
stiv an inch, she hwrried away, faking tha
rope with her,

This particular Devonshive {or was like
a gigantic cone in shape. As Audrey had
said to Jack, she did not know the place,
but she felt perfectly sure that there must
be a means of climbing it.on one of the
less precipitous sides. Very likely there was'
actually a zig-zag path, up and down which

‘hundreds of holiday-makers had ‘scrambled

before now. _
“Bure enough, the beginning of such a
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path sho soon discovered, after working
right round to the other -1da of the tor,
Br cathlessly she began the ascent, and she
even gob to the summit without a hitch,
But, avri\'ed there, she found that her real
task was only just commencing!

No use lowering the rope to Jack from
where she stood. It would never
him. And, to get to a point from which
the rope would serve its purpose, she herself
must clamber down at least twenty feet

or so.
“Hallo!” she shouted.
“Hallo!” he shouted back,

“Are you all serene ?”
“T'm abt the top,

“Jack 12
from below.
L

Jack, shall have

to eclimb down a little way before T lower |

the rope. It’s a bit steep"'

“Then don’t do it!” he cried ea moatlv
“Audrey, you mustn’t! I can stick here
until you get help.”

“You must be awflully cramped and
tived !” she eried down to him. “I'm going

Tiske HET

Ife could not see her, nor could she sec
him; but his repeated cries to her not to
take any chances enabled her to imaging
the picture of anxiety that he presented.
e  was halfclinging’ to, half-leaning
against, the wall of g h.amto with not merely
but also the

to

his own safety to think of,
risk she was running.
sk there was, no mistake about that!

Audrey was absolutely heart-in-mouth as
she serambled down the weather-worn rocks.
Every igch of the way she was
devoutly that she had not landed him in
such a desperate plight. Yet all the time
she was telling herself that if—if sho did
eud up by figuring as his rescuer, she could
pose as a heroine.

2anting for breath, and all of a shake,
she at last got to a o edge of rock that was
directly above Jack ILinton. Kneeling
there, she paid out the 1ope, retaining
the hooked end so that she could fasten
the grapple in some erevice.

“T've got my end!” he sang out sud-
! “Bay when, Audrey!”

bhe noticed that he did not implore her
to be very carefnl to fasten the grapple so
Shak it mrowld not slip, and she thonght that
very nice of him, He uc.a trusting to her
good seuse, although he kuew that if the
hook did slip, he would go hurtiing head
to the rocks below!

)
I
long

reach |
he started to haul himsell wup.
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wishing |

i
I
|
l
|
|

| the braver it seems!”

TWOI

Bhe wodged the geapple firmly amongst

the rocks, so that two of the prongs bit
hard; and then, plaeing her hands hard
down upon the hook, brought all her
weight to bear upon (t,

“ Now, Jaok!"

“Right-ho!"

And next moment the rope ereaked as

To Audrey it seemed on age before sha
saw his head and shoulders rise into view.
The fact was, ull the timoe he was elamber-
ing so pluckily up the rope, she iwas in
frantic fear of his meeoting with some tor-
rible accident, in which case sho would be
to blame.

When at last he hauled himself on to the
same ledge on which she was erouching, he
found her almost hysterical with the sus-
pense she had been cuffering.

“0Oh, come, don’t go to picces nowl’
he rallied her, for she was hiding her face
in her hands and groaning. “You've heen
so plucky, Audrey! I shall havo to fell the
others, you know.”

“Oh, if anything had happened!’ she
shuddered.  “You might have lost your
hold—fallen from sheer exhaustion!”

“Well, I didn’t, so that’s all right!” he
consoled her, panting for breath. “ Question
now is, will you be able to climb back ta
the summit? My word, Audrey, it was
plucky of you to scramble down to this
ledge!”

He said this as he stood secanning the
rocks down which she had ventured.
Audiey did not answer, and he spent a
couple of minutes coiling the rope, the
while she pulled herself together.

“You know, the more I think about it,
he broke out again.

“T told you to yrun for other ]wlp‘ but 1
doubt if I ecould have held on.’
“Rilly fellow " quavered Audrvey, mean-

modesty about
done what any

ing to jmpress him with her
the rescue, *“I have only
other girl would do!”
“That may be so,” he assented,
what you have done is a ihinw to ba
of. I shall tell all the givls about i£.”
How Audrey’s heart beat with pleasure at

“But
}wud

i that,

“Only svait until we get back to tho
swhool 177 he rushed on, full of gratitude
s he wa ST tell them all aboub ikl

Avrds ’o"~d() you feel like coming along now?
8




next moment.
Jonging to tell them what you have done
for me

e

It so, Il give you & DERERRE IR

can ' toddle back topetie

*Thank you, J goag J ik o will
have to help 1 mLal FRiy pawbbily,
“for climbing up Hheal PRI U AR RAAY
asclimbing down Wi I

Tt couldn's ) bl w0 Basy o sllimh
down eithorl ] AT l'lunhll NNl
how sensiblo |y ul the pluek sl Lll!f
shown,

nhout ro-

Without Turthss
turning vin #

ialk, they nel
Nl He wont ”l‘lﬂ‘n,
and then, lowerlng & seetlon of the rope
to her, mude the srmmble up much easier
for her by almust hauwling her to the top.

And all the time Audroy was exulting
over the success of her clever scheme.

I had worked beautifully !

[lore was i lad who was going back to
the sehool to tell everybody that he as
good us owed his life to her. He was
going to leave no stone unturned in his
effort to broadcast the story of her bravery.

“Tike to vest a bit, Audrey?”’ he asked
her gaily. “Or shall we push on for home?

~Myself, I’'m simply dying to get to the

school and tell them! Still, if you feel 2

“Q0h, no; let us make our way down!”
she agreed readily.

His eagerness to fulfil her
great it was!

And there, suddenly, she started, halting
on the craggy path to listen.

From somewhere close at hand below
there was sounding a sudden babel of girls’
voices,

“Hark! Why, that’s my sister Polly
and some of her chums!” Jack cried out
“Oh, T say, come on! T'm

wish—how

17 ;

In his eagerncss he caught Aundrey by
the hand and would have run her the rest
of the way down the sloping path, but even
as they rounded another hend they almost
ran into the arms of Beity, Polly, and
Madge.

The rest of the party seemed to have got
left a little behind in a race to the tor.
They swere flocking up the steep path,
jerking out excited remarks in between
their gasps for breath,

As for Betty and her two companions,
all they could do was to give a gasping
“Oh!” of wild relief, as they found Jack
and Audrey suddenly confronting them.

NEHHE W
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“'fl.n, g™ dwele  greoted  them,
SRS e g, that you are all rushing
ahind Nke thinY Mesing who can get to
the top of the for first?”

Ulame " panted Polly. *“Oh, Jack, if
yoit knew the fright we’ve had! A long
wiy off we saw you in great danger, and
wo cnme tearing to this spot, fearing. all
tho time that-we’d be too late!”

Audrey felt she wanted to clap her hands
with delight. -

It was evident that her skilful rescue of
Jack from his desperate plight had  been
partly witnessed by the girls. Whai could
be better?

“Oh, T say, is that 50?” Jack exclaimed
sympathetically. = “You mean to say you
saw me in that nasty fix on the cliff? No
wonder it gave you a turn! Here I am,
though, sale and sound—thanks to Audrey

' Blain 1”7

The breathless girls were grouped about
him and Audrey, and they saw him lay a
hand upon-that girl’s shoulder.

*“She rescued mel” he declared. “The
whole thing was not only clever—it was
heroic |” \

SN el

Audrey  felt she
course, he persisted.

“ Audrey . wants to make light of what
she did: but, I tell you, girls, she took big
risks to reach me with that rope and help
me back to safety! I—I owe her my lhfe,

must demur; but, of

perhaps! I tell you, she is a downright
heroine 72

“She is nothing of the sort!” cut in
Betty quietly, “‘She is simply one big

sham !
“Hear, hear! VYes, wather!”
girls, Paula being one of them.

cried the

Audrey feit bherself suddenly going to
| pieces.
She knew that she onght to look.

haughtily indignant, like an injured inno-
ceni; but, ingtead, she grew confnged, Hush-
ing to the roots of her hair.

“We don’t often have a diffevence of
opinion,” Jack said, looking from one to
another of the girls, “We've always gob
along together first rate. But, after the
way Audrey has saved me, I—1 can’t quite
see eye to eye with you, you know!”

“You were in a nasty fix when Audrey
saved you, as you call it?” Betty said.
“But who got you into that fix, Jack?”
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down |
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“Why, you see,
The rope I was relying
bhy—it fell away, and——

“Tt was nol your own
Polly. *“Audrey pulled the
Some b

it was all my own
upon to get
12

cried
away |

fault I
rope
of us saw her do it!
“YWhat!'”* gasped Jack.
“¥Yas, yes—yes, wather! We saw her!”
“QOh, how can you say such a thing?
Itow dare you!” panted Audrey.  You
were quite a mile off ! I saw you, and you
were mere specks in the distance! Jack,
don’t believe them! It is absolutely im-

possible that they could have seen!”
“We saw you,” said Betty, with crush-
ing quietness, “by the aid of—thisi”
And, as she spoke, she held out a pair
of field-glasses that had been hanging by
a strap about her shoulder!

CHAPTER 27.
Rawards V!l Reaped.

= IIERE was szudden dead silence at
that romantic spot wlmru th: ex-
cited group had gathered.

Jack, in a sort of. dazed manner,
took hold of the glasses, then let them fail

back into Betty’s grasp again. Iec locked
hard and steadily at Audrey, whese eyes

wavered.

“Um!” he muttered at last. 8o it is
rather different from what I supposed !

“Yes, wather!” murmured Paula, almost
mechanically.

“TInstead of owing it
out of that awkward fix,
owe it to you that T got into

“She simply and deliberately got you into
danger, so as to have the chance of figur-
ing as a sort of heroine!” Polly cried “dis-
gustedly

But Audrey was suddenly.
What else, indeed, could she do? MWhat
girl in her place could have blustered
denials, when the thing was proved? Sce-
ing is believing, always; and the girls had
scen her—through the field-glasses!

Beaten—yes, beaten once again! That
was the awful, the humiliating position she
kuew herself to be In,

Not for the first time since she had come
to Morcove School had this lesson heen
{aught her: Tt pays to play the game,

to you that I got
Audrey, 1 really
iy

rmmhmw off.
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docoit and cunning  always incar

their just penalty in the cnd!
Deceit and ounning  had  been

sources all along, and what a

deed, was sho Lo sufler now !
From this hour enward-=all through the

remainder of her dave at  Moreove—she

whitlst,

her
penalty,

re-
1i =

would be known for what she was,  Who
would bo hor friend Nob Madge Min-
den; mnot Pauln Creel, Toms Trelawiey,

Trixie Hope, nor any ol those givls whom
she had hoped to gother around her as au
exclusive “‘sef,” [

Friends? She could (hink of only one
girl who would still bo o socalled fricnd,
in spite of the awlul exposure. Cora
Grandways—that tondy—huli |

Audrey went back to l|n~ nohool, alove;
and in the solitude of hor layvish ..Iuliy, dur-
ing the next hour or (wo, she could do
nothu‘n‘ but brood over the mm;;lntu frus-
tration of all her hopes and seheimoes.

“No chance of being taken away from
Morcove next term!” sho multered des-
pairingly. “T’ll have to come back, T
know, and then—-—"

The door flashed open; Cora came in

with that rude violence which always irri-

tated Audrey even at the best of fimes.
“My word, Audrey!” Cora began, “I'sve

been hearing some nice things about you—

he,- he, he! Never mind, thought
You—-" -

“Hold your tongue!” Audrey ecricd,
stamping a foot.

“All “right, deary all right!” Cora

pleaded soothingly. “ Audrey, what a mis-
take you made, snapping my head off! Tt

mnt as if wvou were well off for other

friends—or likely to be, now!”

“Tf T haven’t another friend in the
world, I don’t want youl” Audrey said
passionately, “I hate you!” y

“What's that?” Cora asked, looking
vory white in the face. “Are you crazy,
Audrey 1"

“T am fed upl?

" was the furious answer,

“1 don’t mind what I tell you now. T'd
like to sce you got expellod—you and
your sister both; and I'd like to be the

cause of your expulsion! And if you want
to know why, I'll tell you! Your mother,
Cora Grandways, got my mother expelled

when they were at =c‘hool together ! Now
do you undevstand ?
Cora had backed towards the door, re-

at every ficrce word as though

treating
smack across the cheek.

it was a



B conldn’t help hearing!”

TIE

“Understand 7"’ she echoed at last, wet-
ting her lips. “I uhderstand my sister
Judith’s attitude now—yes! You make me
see that Judy was right when she said
that you never meant to be a real pal to
me; that you were trying all the time to
-ret. me into disgrace!”

“T svas—I was; I admit it!” Audrey
cried recklessly. “Tell Judith so! Tell all
the Form! I don’t care! I'm fed up!
This hateful school—if I have to come hack
to 1t next term—as I suppose I must—-
I'll make trouble for some of you! Tl
just do as I please, and bother Lhe Form,
go there!”

Cora found herself suddenly pushod aside
by the opening door. Belty stood there,
with quite a erowd behind her,

“Cora need not ftrouble to tell the
Form,” Betty said quietly. “Thanks to
the way you have been shouting, Audrey,
at least a dozen of us have heard. We

“T don't care in the least!” Audrey re-
forted ingolently. ‘‘You are welcome to
think of me as a girl who has sailed
under false colours, for I don’t want to
fly them any more. I'm just going to be
myself—please myself—and bother the lot
of you!”

“Well,” said Betty, smiling a little,
“such refreshing candeur is better, I think,
than so much deceit.”

“Yes, wather!

“However,” Betty went on, taking the
waords out of Paula’s mouth, *“I don’t think
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we had better stop to baudy words with
you, Audrey Blain. In view ol what you

have owned up about, it is pretty ovidont
there is a girl who has been most cruelly
misjudged by the Form. I mean

“Judith Grandways—yes!” Polly almoal
shouted.

“Yes, wather I” .

“We have reproached her, shunned her,
as being a girl who was no more reformed
than her zister,” Befty said. “And all the
fime——"

“Oh, come on!”? burst out madeap Polly,
fuming to get away. “I expect Judy
Gmnd\\asb is in her study; let’s run to
her [

“Yeos, wather!

There followed a whirlwind rush of many
girls along the corridor; and, rext moment,
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all the loneliness and unmerited cold-
shouldering that Judy Grandways hud

known had come to an end.

For they ‘found her in Study 7, and they
did not leave her there!

Judy Grandways, whose reformation
weeks ago had been as sincere as any girl’s
could be, was having the reward she de-
served for ‘trials and troubles so nobly
borne.

At last—at last she was thronged about
by the girls she had longed to have. as
friends; and ah, how differently could she
look forwarl! to next term, as she laid her

head upon the pillow that night, from what
Audrey, or even Cora, could!

I'hree more splendid numbers of “ The Schoolgiris’

Own” Library will be on

sale on Friday, June 3rd.

See page iii of cover for further particulars.
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It was a lovely day in May. You know, just
one of those days when the sun shines very
determinedly as if it intended to remain out
all day, and yet was not too hot because of
the nice spring hreeze that was blowing.

Norma, seated all alone, was just thinking
kow wrong it seemed to be indoors, when a rat-a-
tat sent her scuttling to the street door.

* Hallo, Mabel!?? she greeted her chum,
she opened the door. “Io come in!”?

**No fear,” exclaimed Mabel. “1've just come
to drag you out, Come along!s Get your bike
out .uul we'll ride to Little Tipton., Just an
ideal day for a spin,”

It took Norma half an hour, though, before
she was ready. She haduo't looked at lher
machine since last summer. It wanted dusting;
the ty needed pumping up, the lamp which
brother Bob had beorrowed “had to be found, At
last she was ready, though.

It was a glorivus trip to Little Tipton. Just
a nice five miles jaunt, and eusy going, Very
casy, indeed, for the going was mostly down hill.

Coming back was the trouble, though, Apart
from it being a bit of a cllmh Norma seemed

as

to be having continual tréuble. One wretched
tyre, for mmtmmc, persisted in going flat every
half-mile. Then the back wheel started squeak-
ing abominably when a little strain was put
ipon it. The bell, too, failed to operate properly
it was most needed.
it didn't bring dizaster, but it might
have done,

What with one thing and another, it was get-
ting dark before they had completed the return
journey.

“ Better light up!” said Mabel. They got oft.

Mabel's lamp bel m.vd be mtlful‘x but it toolk
mm Lu(ghv, to get Norma's llmp going, And,
: all that it three times before

got home ev Rather a disap-

nting end to a ;J'LM'
fed-up with this 1.:11c‘mw.’-‘ Norma eom-
1 wish I could have a new bike like

e
in

We had ocur first ones logether, so I
it about time [ had a new one.
Mabel langhod,
It isn’t a new bile, stupid,” she said. < It's
as old as yours, bubt I will admit it 1 Irad
good sprineg-clean. Did it all myself, too!”
she added [h(mdl_\’
“¥You didn't?? Norma gacped incredulo

fFaet ! was the reply, Antl if you like III
you & hand with yours. It's all wrong, you
w. to start oub on the first ride of the
i without a proper owverhan
Mahal 23 good as her promis
roud next schoollicliday-te help her chuiz,

@

She

was
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¢ Irirst,” she said, suiting the flcilon to tm
“We remove tyres, and vwmme them in
a bowl of water for pum-tuw

Two small punctures were quickly found and
mended. At the same time new rubber tubing
was put on the valves. ' Tyres replaced, rags
were produced and the whole machine was care-
fully freed from every particle of dust.

The bright parts were cleansed with a seour-
ing powder such as is used for eleaning sauce
pans and other domestic purposes, y

“Later,” Mabel explained, “we'll give it a
good shine with plate powder, and then paolish
with furniture cream to avoid further attacks
from rust!’?

“18's looking better already,’’ Mabel remarked,
quite pleased. *““But I'm sure yow’ll never dn
anything with the frame; it's so badly chipped in
several places.”?

“Don’t be so sure,” rejoined Norma. ¢I’ve
brought a remedy for that, too.”” And she pro-
duced several sheets of emery paper. < We'll
clean the rust from the chipped p!ncm
with the coarse emery, and thea work it per-
feetly smooth with the fine sort. You can give
a hand, Norma, but be csreful not to seratch the
enamel round about. Fine down the edges of
the chipped-ofl parts.”’

YWhen all the faulty spots of cnamel were
thoroughly rubbed down, the two chums cleaned
them with turpentine, and then gave them a
final polish with a clean silk rag.

“Now for a little enamelling,” said Mabel.
“This is the kind of enamel used for painting
motor-cars; you can get it anywhere, Using a
good brush, we put a thin coat over each pateh.
I#’ll have to remain a couple of days to .dry;
then we’ll give it another coat, and, after that,
a final coat of fine varnish. 1f the job is done
very carefully, and the s¢licle frame given a
good clean-up afterwards, the touched-up parts
will mever notice.”?

True enough, they

didnt. Norma was de.

lighted with the changed appearance of her bike

when AMabel bad finished renovating,

“Now we must look over the etceteras,”
declared Mabel. ¢ 'The machine needs a thorough
rlhnf'; no wonder it creaked the other day. Just
a spot for the bell, too. That's all it needs.
.—\9 for the lamp, we'll give it a thotrough clean-
up, put new oil and wick in it, and it will not
let you down again for a hit.”’

And that finished the spring-clean. Now Mahel

3 many a jaunt with Norma without thia
discomforts attending her trip to Little Tipton.
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