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5 @l the winner of the First
‘ looprlzesv of' 5/= ’3U Prize will he awarded a Basket Bal|
; :

Set, Cricket Set or Badminton Set,
[] according to choica.

200 BEAUTIFUL BOOKS

The above splendid prizes must be won by readers of i Schoolgitls’ Own. ' for the followinz simple compe-
tition, E

On this page you will find & coupon which containg o space for your name, age, and Address, and for Lhe school
which you altend, =5 o

What you # e to do is to cut out this coupon and fill it in. Then you must tell vour friends all about tha
* Schoolgirls’ , #n, ™ and persuade them te let you have the coupons from their copies. The competitor who
£ends the largest number of these cowpons will raceive the FIRST PRIZE of £50, and the other prizes will be
~awarded to the readers sending in the next largest number, and so on,

Don’t forget to All in the name of yoar sehool. Sheuld you be the winner of the First Prize, your school will
lie awarded 4 prize in Accordance with the abeve announcement.

‘Do NOT send in your coupons yet. There will be {wo further weekly annonncements of this contest and two

third announcement Appears
we shall tell yon when and
bow youn are to send your
collections of coupons (o us,
Bear in mind that you
may send in as many of
0 these coupons as you please,
but they must uot be sent
until we announce the
closing date of fhe contest.
The decision of thi Editor
of - “Schoolgirls® Own
must be accepted as final &
and hicding ip all matters.
concerning this contest, and.
accentance of this deciston :
3. 4 distinet condition of
entry. e B

THIS 1S THE COUPON YOU HAVE TO COLLECT.

,...’lf{a‘&ﬁrf_“'&ﬁm;!girjs’ Own? Competition and agrea to
acoept the Editer's decision as fingl anc binding,

Enployees
nristors of thi
not eligible o coi

A A M A A2 i 7 T = ot S
Mﬂ% s

== aiore coupons, When the & .-
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i od iy Barton, the
¢h tories. intmducing_Be!iy Barton,
higbﬁfgﬂy S riain to fall i love with Betty.

O Grggﬁm] School. Ever

No. ‘
il from the

BY

The Homo of the Barton Famiiy« sl

[RT one little face al the schoolraom WIIGOHW,
i y peltin i !

j Sl 5 but oh, hew pale

peering o ;
4 of irouble in th&

auch o sweet, pretty tace;
thin, and \‘.'JWIh what a worl
‘ll%liﬁ! ;\Pfael stop—this wintry 1’:11'1‘1?'1}"& had
hing down for two howrs on end? S
fier mid-day now, nd only this one gi
5 hind in the big © 1 school.
A/l the rest, being better eq pped aga
had gone dushing lmmuw‘m‘rdg L
| ess herself had kept this -one scholar
well-neant word of advice.

chispering a
, Betty Barton; E 4 4
yours, you o{.xght to wait a while, Gracious !
ihe mistvess had said, ‘' it is enougl fo give you
vour desth, to go padding through this! And
you have only that rag of a shawl lo cover your
head and shoulders ! 2 ,.

Yes, Only a shabby old shawl almost as ifar
gona W gar as the leaky boots—lhat was all
Betty had to protect her chestnul hair and her peor
clothes from the downpour. And she knew it was
Lind of the schoolmisiress to advise her fo wait
lTEll Eheqclouds rolled by. Only, would they ever
do that?

Poor Betty Barton! No wonder she had sad
doubls about the® matter. There were so many
dark clouds shadowing her Jife just now, and none
of them looked like ever breaking up to let the
sunsiine through ! :

Bwoo—0o—aoh ! howled the wintry wind;
F\\l'EEL!s}.I,’!‘i\\'ISh! came the icy rain agai
\‘»'il\{:!duw._ The (leluge. certainly was not going to
ﬁeslmrg:e:l vet awhile, and Beity feit quile

“It's little Joe and Doris T’ inki
: i i oris I's Hk
was her fretful murmur, © W-b::\el\'t:;:ﬂ:\]'irilg&l:?uéi)
waiting there with uothing at all to eat ug{'l i
get indoors and give thent their dinner ? OI
fmé:!t wake a run for it—I muyst |’ ety by 1
_ Spurred t i 7
suddonly m?lda;qi?ci'hgv;?!‘ (lle‘:«p{erate thought, sho
2ages und took hor dash for the ppen T P

~Across the half-Aoad, ¢ ;
éﬂhnan-o“, calewny ; fﬁeygfgluom%(}ll; S
as hard as she conld ‘g6, POMIE mean gtided

e ran, fightine
the vougl Wit;d, }Thiisat.

2 breathless strnggle with
the merciless rair%%v?li':;g
shawled i ’
BE“‘H’E ﬁl%ggelloxvi, the thmf;?:da of
me 1o ] day N :
he mld—aﬁay m@u}, and justa;t? apd:'}:aszgg ptﬁg
38 world was a wild
o va erness i
B0t had ‘she ever known augﬁe'eﬁ]:ckmfg

MARJORIE STANTON.

with those leaky boots of -

. Blis got to the old iron bridge,
and that » ~way lome, thank goodness! But
t—oh, if had just been dragged oul of that
sume nasty canal, she could hawdly have felt more
vaggled !
bef\gu‘ggthm'e wiae a rather wide street to cross, and
had to wait for a motor-car to go by. =lis
g iyres sent fountains of liquid mud over
her, and she could not help casting a bitber glance
after the speeding vehicle. : 3

That was the magnificent car belonging to the
Grandways family Every week-day it fook the
two Glandways gitk to and from their school,
avhich wis colled a “ Private Academy for the
Daughters of Gentlefolk.”

There were plenty of folk in this workaday
Lancashite town of Ribbleton who said that the
Grandways weve not sueh very “ gentle’’ folk
after all.  In fact, there were people who said that
Josish Grandways had been poor himself many
years ago, and. had only aequired his wealth by
profiteering during the war, IHegpow owned acres
of working-class dwellings, and Was anything but
gentle in his dealing with other people. And
Mys. Grandways never gave 4 penny to any good
cause, except to have it trumpeted abroad by
means of the local paper.

The two Graudways girls went to the very best
private school in Ribbleton, and were driven about
the town like queens in their father’s motor-car.

Betty knew all about the Grandways, because

down by the ¢

Bet

- her crippled father had a light job at the mill

which they owned, whilst her mother did a day's
charing, now and then, at the Grandways' palatial
mansion at the other end of the town.

_ Away sped that luxurious ecar, after bespatier-
ing the hmmble council school givl from head to
foot; and she thought to herself: Well to be the
Grandways girls on a day like this!

S?ft seate to loll at ease upon; costly clothes to
one’s back, and never the least need to dirty a
well-shod foot by slopping along the pavements!
Well to be them, indeed! As for herself——
fxolfz;whgﬁgy aa]dgleniyd 1])9.:111’{911@& :ﬁ the bitterness
1 ¢ thoughts and loo a now in
sxgl‘ﬂ:. of her hﬁmble homne. ot il T

Bhe saw Dher mites of a brother and sister on
watch for her at the window, and how woeful wers

theiy faces! z
With & Tast brealhless rush she -got to the
the latch, and davied

sireaming doovstep, lifted

into the dingy pa.émg]e.

h'—ﬁl a moment, Joe and Doris were about her,

a -crymg ‘with hunger,and all the misery of this

]c&e?;ée'ssax o:,ltl:*:g:he‘erl'eskm: through no fault of thei
ving parvents, but only becatse misfortun

laid a heavy hand upon ythvm:n - -m_ls_ft_s_ L5




B e Ever " Th A
'T.'P':lE SCHOoLGIRL_"’ OWN very TT“esd'Qy‘
== T . stn’t be @ N
: e wonly 1 L e greedy, y psi .
i ik, o oIt @ i just a little more Belty s L usE
: 4 ; = Ih“.“";w! ﬁ:l}"l:‘j‘"- but just "hs‘l“]‘l:cl'f"*‘ heaps,” insisted ﬁ(‘lnr : 1z & :
e Al TIENG gy sen e 4 [ epoonfis Oy of the suucepan, « Siilg jeis §
i r”ilrmml inl” iled ligtle Joe He wes Doris wants aul.\‘,‘i”'l';'" 5 Nu\yﬂ" e 4
ek b it {7 2 an ‘is, seeing - A
{m:l.L“? S0 .llul_],g! “fm:i hand, 800 “hf “c-J' (i ][‘m- (i\l‘l]r'(“_( mﬂ. that the L
s Betly e only was empty. Joe, 1L o preedy by SAlce
h"]d'nfm seo. how : vou've left none for Belly R ¥ boy o, “hay
:::::1\:3 o WaS h:mgﬁ, i A ,\lo—“i n.lml ”'1. \vm:_n what I've gotn I-!'g;_
“The fire’s _aulEO o Botty. ; o=t o ”,ll(‘:mul whilst it is still } lay .
it DR ) dear—do "’ fhe ] loade (mshiug her oty Doged
only_the bit o i to ‘ln‘l' ister s. S of it, then 1™ ate c]gu
goteTay .]l;.“ v note. i oy S you ToRlY Bl SEEHe it By L.t
forcing & UL ginner oF “ Yes, take all you want! "Nlll‘ezhwaﬁt.t;y"——“
blage, and Bave o) so fsh girl, knowing that there really hgyg O€ Hi
< Bt ¥l ﬂicu to yours 1y wath quite enough to go round. T ot bx‘“
N ! Vi ihanle you, Betly,” whis Sen
mrkling gratefully. € Olmr"d Doris, hea'

O ght to ourst
};}l‘l‘ﬁimm!"ﬂ]hﬁ? 13;1':-!.)urilc phrase of ]mru,f
gy .lfn.u;;’};e 5!:.;‘ had got inte tihe hu}'nJLar\(*‘e
1.-!.191_-*9 gi:;u.u*c o often she smply Lad to manage
saying. | 5
5_01(7)15_ (:'::fue her soddened bools.
mended stocking., Catching ul
ling, she 82
finding that

Off came the
bit of old towe:
visk rubbing; tm}n‘

gs were in the
her only othel stockings were 11
waash, she just did a litile dance, bﬂref?oted. round
“the room, to show hal\lr[i)lt:c sllzc- c}ared .d SR
) Joe and Deoris laugt: and, really,
That made ]_;’etly o e

(did mean & difference 0 them,
at last! % %

Quick as lightning Betty got the fire going, and
on went the saucepan of stew which mother ha
Jeft in readiness. ¢ ail Mrs. Barton's many
tioubles and trials these days, none grieved her
more than the need of sometimes being away all

v. But it couldn’t be helped. Being only able
{o ‘take casual work as & charwoman, she often

Bad to go to houses that were right at the. other
_ end of the town. and that was the case to-day. .
- B;ﬁl hat an able litte deputy had motlier left
You should

er in {Ze person c.:lnlf Betty !
] ve seen layi ] h s
ﬁ;’;‘cﬂr ey er laying the cloth so
brisk She was in getfing that thin stew bubbling

" You should have seen how

.h'ﬁg.rﬁtxlﬂ‘l’it}zﬂut‘})uxﬂin it.
Best of al', you should have seen her s 1
ﬂl hlz.ewbest. seraps of meal, and what ;fz:)ng:lg
mhﬂstah% wete, into the plates for Joe and
r own plate came in for little more

e you are, duckies, so start away, and T
3 {on are eating; becanss you
Y

bmhungt:y ;;l:di')e ept waiting.
surely it wae no wrong thing
to begin before Grace

ugry they were. -

. ly, 1 d

if I thought you were et roul

Gracious ! \\'h;'foﬁ?fb ‘Llr?}‘;?ﬂ‘% ]'fﬁ :
CKing ot %

cang iflg ail

le

becaus .
the door! :
The knock was a double 1
three children 1o jump in thcil.'lzla:':
~ Betty, SHIT wilHout hat bots sodr N
into ‘the passage and opened the st _Sloukmga, s
“}Wlmre:? the ]1111-.«-:;i.~;‘.’" came i;llaet door, g
loud voice from the man wito ha 4. ver g
‘ SE! < r 5
He was 4 {all, burly man, ‘\"l:.(}i {‘“C?Cked, El‘uﬁ_'
made him look as if he were ﬂl\vqi;ed face fhy
ays purple s

anger. Nor- was he in anykhi 1
temper at this moment; that ‘y“l_z;;“g like g gy,
aninvited, into th;ﬂdent.

Passage >
oof OYEI,EOh&

what SF g

Stepping,
stamped the rain from lhis w
then glared at Betty. e
““ Now, my lass,
“:he]{f’s the missis?”
: “ Mother's out, working,”
‘I"__ll tel%- her you called, ll\lllg’ a::i:iwerede Be
g zos'l] EF!JH){OUI‘ 1111::{1191' more'n fi]ats’]? -
! an. h1s makes i s
with the rent, and ]_.tezilf]g;!rgsgedeks <
Eﬂu é{;]ti 11‘}31' there must be a couple zrfu:-(ug}l :
ig!': urday evening, or we'll have }h;d 3
“‘(’E;;ts‘isr i gaspled Detty.
S Tha my order, straight
‘\‘\ggs hl‘maeif! ' the rent ﬂczglklléﬂgmri o
. tr. Grandways has  been gco:'ma g
?{1 s with me, he has, and he sa %‘ e
aS te!. dﬁ)]k as are behind. 'l"wyos dic,
B;‘uiloag{m?r qi.lt cirou go—mind thatpﬁz'm
e will do her very best, sir, T'
b
S0h, ah! You're
promises I sneered the
herr‘ell;ien[; book——""
2 on't want to | ik g
;lclmh;r mettle now. Del‘{‘ %t Isti; 1L ;
e (e
ashamed of himself b 0O nAYS B
91 " =¥ g e

you heard

jest i
bally.  “Son

are
5




R YA P tmer s

o earie me; O
“ Here's o

errible crisis

I
wo.ild mManage som W
thank you flor letting me know, Mr. Chay
sho sard jerkily. “ Tl ron t0 mother af
ooce. Don't stop there slaring, Mr, Bawler ; there’s
rent for you, so you can go! M
m3p——""
“My lass, T wish I could loava my
ek your poor mother. Hut

*{i, I know how you ; placod, 1t's -
thank vou all the same, ['ll mavage
And the noxt munute saw the plucky girl tug
g on ber damp shoos and stockings, whaile she
eamforlingly to little Joo and Doris

“Joe darling; Doris doar,
“very good and brave whilst
you "

* Yerye—yes, Botly!”
the tears from (beir oyes.

01l are going (o be
am. gobe, ares i

they faltered,

ave " '?W:’ “?“ ‘;;Mlt:,b:
“ Of course you will.  And T'H be Back a

- ""‘"u.'-h y  shawl—here ilhi o g ogers

" Tain s giving over at last! Tada,
Finging the still wet shawl

heabdec, s Kived tho.Lear.stained, choeks of hes

e Bhat i‘:ﬁ, and then ran to the strest door.
PG e 1" win hor last 1 =

dene Tbing e a7 e ameaiag the 2

over, in her heart Booded

be langing

1 Oh,
s vide I

—
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she ran on ‘wna o, through the drear.
&hwuﬁh ¢

5

d amidst several acres of staldy grounds

It &
punutle O race up brosd
front porch, &
marked * Visitors, Betiy

W tug, then walted in the huge
& to get back ber brealh.

1l panting hoarsely, the glass
cpen, and a pompous fuolinas,

jown uwpon ber.
u want 1’ be asked curtly.
* cried Belty., * Dad's been

and she must go o him &t onee

iet me ta her and tell
t toﬁ-l"

inside the handsome

pushed her back,

he cried, Your mother can't

er of a little urchin like you!™

i& bere—she's your charwoman—"%

P B

or There's ¥
And she was
eplion hall, w
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housekeeper— you

see her, you know.""
“ 1 won't see any

i want to fly {o fm!)erlg
Betty thought of the
where she was Sii;];l?gur
3 e motor in the
?xiost;]illc of her dislike oth‘eg“)g:é!
these hard-hearted snows, she cas
at-Cora Grandwagys. S
“You see how it 1s, miss,
if you could do so
in the car—we wou

mething for mother—let her g0
ld never forget your kindness !

burst of derisive
“The idea!” she chuckled. ‘° What's 'Lo)_sto]g
vour mothet from using her legs and walking?
it's not raining now.
nothing to spoii !

rton, who was all of a tremble.
i Orzln-c‘uple are,a and T'll be done }\'zl.h them after

“Glad to hear it!" said Cora.
ways will be glad, too, I'm sare! | 1
that you finish with him by paying all the rent

you a scrap of heart, that you can talk
about the rent at a time like this!

{ing, you were vight: we must go——
$ And let ‘me run on, and you zeb
Doris,"” broke in_tk
mother, hurrying off down the wide
the town hospital, Anyway, T'll go
I ! looking the figure of wiid
anxiety, whilst Betiy Id there by the
of a newcomer upon the sc
had some desper
someone  belongin

: hold who had a
P_gf pity to offer, :

e was mistaken.

, a great joke!"

up at our frong
Sy 17

the younger g,

ers—he's mat i

monster 1 Belly

4 the footman, tuhfagothy Hing

Svery T?resd;(y ‘

» sharp, 4

ot

i il ‘“No cut a

from: the snobbish girls. ‘f\n_\\..,‘”lu
| 110 more of your umppdence ;. ‘

o e was a peal of merritient from the Grayng.
e e and Betty—her ‘heart :‘7\\14!111;_; with

‘ways £ = ¢ to.cry shime on th
indignation—was going 3 !
indign J B

both, but in a
her jmxl'\'\'l:}s} f;.

“ You didn’t © b
E'HI“Il“lII"jH‘J‘,‘: to her sisler. b . actualiy
[l\mlurlti we'd let her ‘luuthm‘ go driving off in Giie

i oar—ha, ha, hal” ] :
ol (:.‘f;] clf-luli'- ‘hln. ha, ha!” sniggered Judith,

Then the door was slummed shut, and Belty—
with those derisive laughs still echoing in her eapy
—went blindly down the stone steps, to In_n[ii\.i'lll
haste back to lnnelyl little Joe am[ J_Jorm.r in thag
humble, poverly-stricken thome srhich I\u;-e now
overshadowed by a b r cloud than ever!

; the footman had hold of

wear the E)onl‘ul“ il,

The Darkest Hour.

T was after dark when Mrs. Barton rejoined hep
I three children in the en home. - :

There was a look of pent-up grief in the gogd 4
woman’s face as she entered the house, and for 4
few minutes Betly felt afraid to ask «fuestions,

She had done her best to make the humble homa
look as bright and cheery as possible against hee
mother’s return. The cheap oil-lamp had been
carefully {rimmed and lit, and there was water
boiling in the kettle to make a cup of tea,

All tidy was the hearth, (oo, where Joe and
Doris were silbing very quielly “tovether, They
were full of anxiety, and they each had a feeling
that the best thing was to be as quiet as littls
niice, for fear of worrying mother. 2

“ Well, Betty—well,” my lambs,”’ the poor
woman said at last, forcing cheery tone. *“[i iz
nol so bad as it might have been.  Your dear
father is baving the best attention !

“And he'll get well again, mother?” sail
Betty very wistfully. *“Ob, what do the doctors
say, mother? Will he get ovér it 7"

** They kept on telling me 1o hope for the best,
my dears,” “answered Mrs, Barton, looking down E 4
upon all three children, who wers now clusterad
about her. ‘It seems that poor daddy slipped on 1
the greasy sells in the mill-yard, and a lorry nearly
went right over him, But——" - 0 - o

““ Poor dad 1" exclaimed Betty, in horror, Tilag
as you have so often said, mother; he ought never
to have had to be about the mill.a'l lame as lie
was with that other accident. How often has &
boerll\ 'z!'z’cnrly ran over, getting to and from his
work !

£ ”Z{‘-\\':ill be many a day now, poor man, afore
l;l‘e secs the mill again ! sjghed Mys, Bart

They tell me ha will havo to have an opera
at once. I wanted to keep it from ¥ou, my
lings, but ’tis no use, Gh, your -poor father I’
_biand ]qum};]yt] lh? b];acmrmzrlfu}:1 dwomin €r,

abto a chair at the table, an iding =
her hands, sobbed aloud. 5 sy

Betty wanted to run to
arms about her. But
even a betier thing than. that,
_Seeing that Joe and Daris were starti

Eld what twunger,_ poor- little mited
em apart and whisper pefi
ears, ,p Pk 3 md hopeful
k'gc{mt Sagﬁ.ésha was sure they
ind to dag ~at the hospital,
best for him. The oclors -

clever they o
Was posilive

W
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him for groceries

wopcnie: Srbioh rad o litike account wikd
Taop: be ever suci i trying Lmu; “\‘:\l\lpﬁéil 10 O ;
. 1o be ever suti iy b 5 . e he G ays nature
« But it 19 goIng (Iu‘\! l;“.l- hushed brother au¢ Lhere, was nething .u[ Jlml Lf“";:lll‘EJf{;S s,
L 1 ity B £ P e ant | Juste 8l o >
for murh \{‘;-;ﬁunl. be \'!"“ L“"\‘,‘!u'l we, Joel” ”b“lm B il !"-;-l ]”.1.;{ by stealth, and feeling
s 8O g a toy— WL ] R racdesmiall alng g bl s e } B
""_E”‘fﬂ will be 8¢ el nodded  braveiy, ;,11:1('-:‘\1]11111 rowarded when he saw the tears of

nd  Joe ] 2
S of his eyes. itude in Mrs. Bartons eyes !

e 0118, a1 out
claimed ' the last fear ou e o tens) ™
“hilst he :lzwf‘xl’f‘ ]L‘:-n'm'\“L 1 know What SO S'q Cyogah Grandways could not hit _h.ukBattliu
" oh 3 nflu:tu'l be a trguble to matity poor woman by putting the brokers in. el

Batty A ‘ rEng L
Betty. 1 not  worry. Al : H ave his revenge in another way, Mrs
X lat her meant to have ¥ 1
H (Grandways having pointec

are a worry, Je¢ 3 jence it was for a commor

alone and 2 7
L I out to him what a bit

1 charwoman to

peal
put 0

“l'l'n‘l\rj-m—h” -W“Hh,i t\l-mll\',' \4-‘ .‘f;!'l“- ** But hﬂ“'-mwln ”t,‘:..il);:l‘ choose her jobs! o,

.mliug": F:ifll!'“-.‘l“‘-"}l mdlee it 88 il IELT-]);‘;;lbi'(; J"l'ou'«!n)s after Joe arton'e “(ill‘fSﬂU" l(V)wl'nu'v

'\: thr![“ l\\'hqw-;f-\'w' ,\'(il_l]]:n-LT []"R'u“.’”hot IO pital, the b“;l}y”‘gu rent-collector served nolice to

'I"it‘ instead o il iin'l'd 1?1:1"!Iv;‘i;f]1rt- by getting Jm b [\m {UllF\'I();;riiﬂ:{:t go at the end of a week from
Betty m:m.lbi‘]m bed they chared in the tiny A Hhe N O st e it

Mrs. Barton pulled .“D“ «d his knock—" we are going ml 'gc}r. %
i W, { 2 ‘der ayv X ut ! »

- lmﬂm‘m:-"‘\““[ night, and she wanted 1o do mlﬂblln‘ll?:&'s D{%“;'(\oluﬂu}‘ll;li\tzrejO;lldpl::lliyou'ﬂ {:le

a loving B0 TS usus . Belly said no. whole pack iture l—y e

everything f01‘,[‘lhc'”"11‘,:,.“‘:{:3[ hfﬁ’i tfl;)(o 3:“, of tea  shet into the street, so mind you tell your mother

W You sit still, mother, Y onl Tl see'tor  thavlt Sl :

ﬂl-ﬂ}'gﬂ ought 1o Bove had sges 858 reE Betty shut the door in his face, then stared at the

Joe and }I)or‘ls !{ her own way, chatting ever <o nﬁ‘u&ai notice which had been thrust into ner

And she had i e + brother  hands. 5

; e dlie s, with hik Do) - Phe whole pack of you—furniture and afl!l?

and Doris off to

room over the kitehen.

1 ) . ar
hen the children came to her to

Brsghtly all the tim dressed 1 washed 1 .

. : : undressed and Ui B S - = s
and sister, thhﬂlQ.'. Il:e:::‘.ii. mended nightgowns. Bawler's words were still ringing in her ears.
for the night, atid 5.0 C lay there wus eom- She took her eyes off the printed sheet, and then

As carly as the following [1
forti nws fr spital. ! :
forting :m“\a_huql_ (ijh%eg,{;l; complete success, and e et Pnitis would thers be to' pulldhito
'Thle anlilLtlic;;lflao:)“\\'aq confident that Joe Barton the street! That was her sad thought—one that
{lie house sur S ide:

) i vdl brought tears to her eyes at last. 2
would yet be seen about again m Ribbleton, hardly Fo%, iR e ‘t}mlgs

atg‘l?"uiist?\\"g; .ll;}nl)fn;“\]glb?f:iﬁl\% business—of that, were getting every day more desperate. She was
llln-;e:‘ét liome were pluinly warned. working her very hardest to provide for herself

Weelke—months, perhaps—might drag by befora and the children; but her JeagTel cariisst HE
the patient could get his discharge.  And_in the \'zd'ed nothing towards the 1?11t-_‘ H
meantime how was the home to be kept going? 8o, to keep the rent-book s raight, she had been

Mrs, Barton, brave woman thab she was, smuggling things, bit by bit, to the pawnshop ard
answered that quesiion by taking on extra days  the dealer’s, exchanging many a treasured bit of
at her job of charwoman. home for a mere shilling or two. :

If only it had been possible she would have And now—oh, what a black day this was for the
gone into the mills and worked the whole week Barton family—there was another knock at the
through without missing a single day. But that street door, and this time little Betty had to face
she could not do, having two children s0 young an angry iradesman.
as Joe and Dovis, whilst even Betty was still only Ho was the baker—a different type of man

gazed around the bare roomt.

s,

a mere schoolgirl. ] altogether from Chapman, the grocer.
Only a sehoolgirl ! Tt was a thought which gave “Taking bread day after day from my shop,
pain to Betty often enough, these days. and never expecting to pay!” he thundered at

How she wished she had been just a little older, Betty. “It's gol o stop, my girl! I've put it
so that she herself could have done something to in the lawyer’s hands, and there’s a summous
bring in a weekly wage. coming along! Just tell your mother that!”

But in one way, at least, she helped the money A burly policeman delivered the blue paper
{0 come 1n. By being more than ever a deputy before Mrs. Barton got home that night. And so
ﬁ'lllJ] her hard-working mather, she made it pos- both grim documents confronted her, after Betty
s1 %_for the good woman to go out as often as had paved the way for the shock, by putting arms

she did s

: about the poor w ’ i

th’fhetGra‘r;Il}ways’ house was no longer one of 1\*hi51§erir;3g? or woman’s neck and kissing her,
se to which Mrs. Barton went for a day's “ Don't worry, mother! Oh, mother dailing,

charing. True to her firm resolve she had finish i
L : ] ed iry mot to worry! 8 i
1‘:&1;? d?::étiard-heﬁrted snobs, finding work in beyt'ier, we will rrfanuga ZOIEfe%%wa!i dad. % gefllllg
b £i ndd?gbt t%ns was very riling Buf those two stern documents—one a notice to
by patting in (o 1o they would have hit back quit; the other a summons for the baker’s bill-—
b KO ;:inge brokers at once if the vent had 1 ey could not be ignored.
1 el Bravely as Mrs, Barion tried to make light of
, ab present, Mr, p- vas wei i
man, the grocer ai the corner, had spoke; t(;:h ?lll_)e ﬂs}eﬂ’m? gz;ﬁ:he Ak g R .

Tent i
ﬁ’:i‘;c:g,hhﬁzn tht:] palr of them met inside A week to find a fresh -home to go to, W :
mﬁ’f‘;’é f‘gi e o :i :en rt_efsult had been a :hmﬁ] was t.}?:.lt a.l&solute famive in houses, lodgings, :
1ot 1; i E
g-hearted Mr. Chapman had wiped off ﬁ,\,;m;n_ opeles‘a? m%ﬁyﬁlmﬁ %

the debt out of i i
T 3 oW ket. 5 = b s e 2 : e i y
i o T ol e 36 W g i ol s et apper

fpite of the fact that life was a bit 100 g ; :
&#Lm. In gpite, tao, of the fl:ﬁ ‘ﬂlﬁg{ﬁ?e %:urg;: 2 _ngs; ]é‘,hemm?" gzm wﬁw tO %
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BETTY CONSOLES THE LITTLE

i (]
Seeing that Joe and Doris wer
n"Es! ataaar]tlgg.to cry, Betty drew them

her, and whispered hopeful words
S ’ “in their ears.

.
the papers. “ They can't send mother {o prison,
ay 7"
gt 1{'110,31)91'1'5; I'm sure they can't do that. But—
husti! Don’t cry, Joe, darling!” For Joo was
whimpering sadly, with his Knuckles in his eyes.

" Supposing we have to go to the workhouse,
Betty " Doris said, in a tragic whisper, * Sup-
posing we——""

Rat-tat !

Mrs. Barlon gave a nervous cry as the double
knock sounded. .

¢ Oh, who's that!” she exclaimed tremblingly,
“* Not more trouble, surely!”

“T'll go, mother,” said Betty, and she darted
info the passage; returning in a moment with a
buft-coloured envelope.

“What—a telegram I” quavered the mother,
tarning whiter than ever, Gracious, what has
happened ‘now?  Betty lass—oh, my poor lambs,
if this shonld be from the hospital, telling us that

poor daddy is bad'|™

. “"Hush fﬁhpsh.’” murmured Betly, to her

hrot};mr and sister. ¢ No, mother dariing ; things

have got 5o bad T am sure they can’t get worse !

Open the telegram and see [

g Py{ys. Barton did so.

m\:nxllgttmmblmg fingers she tore the flimsy sheet

mglgﬁagia.s' ens elope, and scanped the | pencilled
en, with a wild cry. the overwr

zafleglgggi to a4 chair and. s_ank _dow

ought woman
n, completoly

—_—

Sunshine at Last!
BEEE‘}fpgée%Tl?Nthiartfed to her mother’s side
had fluttereq pto.the ﬂz:::lf.u ¢ telegruin,  whioh
er mother's, tha

After hearin that wild
anxious gir] f, F i iRl
L bt_%ln meeag rctertam that thera must, be; terrible

\ Whaps this : ‘ Sl et
Street, Tiner® Mother? ded. incab L
s 0L’ Betiy read aloud: 1.1 ngﬁé

Lvery Tuesdgy

rica to-day; coming an by car—Vxg
Oh, mother darling, it is not bad

Jrom Ame

GEORGE, :
A No, no! It is good news—wonderful new,
('1'191‘1 Muys. Barton, rising unsteadily to her fa.

“ QOnly I have been so r«ﬁtrllu,f.{‘ u{l:, 1t
to pieces. , Your Uncle Lreemm-—‘——t t's
father's brother, who went {o Am[vnc'u five youry
b uppose you hardly remember him, Betty,
down ou his I and your dad gave hjn,
pounds to emigrate with., And now—_

ago.

1" ¢ried Betly, as the unu
came from the mean stre
is Uncle George—yes, it is! If ig!”
The car had stepped at 1 k('l'!.!. Betly, almost
crazy wilh excitement, dashed inta L{"T. passage
and fMung wide the street door, crying wi dly :

sound
‘* Par.

faps the

Uncle = George—oh, is that you, Unels
George ! i
Ay, ay, that's me, my dear!” sang out the

car's one passenger, as he strode across the thres-
hold. “* And who are you '—Belty, pf course !
Well, I declare, what a litlle woman since I saw
you last! ~ And your mother—hello, Nell!” i
cried, looking towards Mrs. Barton, as  she
appeared at the living-room door, with Doris and
Joe. ‘' All the jolly family, eh—except fither?
Where's he—where’s my brother Joe?"

Then they told him—everything.

George Barton—sur anned, 1‘.’u11-dres:-_ed, pros-
perous—was simply horror-struck when the tale of
dire trouble had been brought to an end.

Sitlting in the old armehair, \nt_h Joe on one
knec and Doris on another, he just  gaped in
speechless amazement whilst his sister-in-ayw tokd
haw misfortune had pressed upon them,

But as soon as the distressing story came to an
end, he dumped the youngsters on o the floor and
stood up—a giant of a man, with a hearty voico
that seemed to make the very walls shake,

* Notice to quit! Summons from the baker!
What the dickens!”” he roared, crumplipg up the
official papers and flinging them in - the fire,
““ Look here, Nell, il’s all right ! Get that into
your dear old noddle! I'm rich. I'm as rich as
Grandways or any of them! Gof down to my
last dollar, then” struck ile, as they say over
;hn'r‘r;. So—notice to quit, ha, ha, ha!l Ho, ho,
tha ki X &

“ George dear——" T

“I tell you what, Nell; I give you notice to
quit! Out of this house you bundle! If you can’t
get a fine mansion in Ribbleton—the best part of
th’ owd town—then you shall stay at the Grand
Hotel |

“Oh, hooray !
round the room.

** Boo, hoo !

cried Betty, starting to dance
““ Hurrah ! Joe—Doris—"
Can't we have somethine to eat!”

howled " Joe, throwing aside all restramt. ““ I'se
luullgry: I tell you—TI'se so hungry 1" -
“ He's ungry—you're all sfarving ! ecried

Uncle George, * And here am T, with my pockets
stuffed full of money ! Ob, hang talking! TII be
back in a Jiffy, Nelj 1 :
He rushed “into the street as he spoke,, and,
shouting an order to the chauffeur, was deiven off,
whilst Mpys, Barton—guessing what wa< in the
wmd—ﬁtnrted_ to bustle around, singing blithely.
On went the clean {abls cloth;  out came the
worn knives and forks, and the cracked plates;:
ggd]'on to the lifeless fire went the last pieces of
al |
_When Unde George came back, it was ha
like the arrival of u motor:car, ' Rather tas i
like tha unloading of 5 pantechnicon | -
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‘1I'll manage
Mrs. Harton jrined with Uncle George
1 & burst of laughter, detecting the old, resolute
sture 1n that smple znawer; and their hands
esied Jovingly on Betty's shoulders, whilst she
eld up her face to be kissed

Ads Lhe alswer,

What with all the and  excitens

ving into the fine 1 he had boug

l Turnashed, and w i CHEREING serva
and guing ce & day to see the children's {athe
n hospstal it was & wonkder that Unele 1’. tge
bad time to bother about that new school for his

Ll

Bat quile suddenly he calmly informed Betiy
and her mother that the whole thing was sell e
and it only remuined for them to do a round of
be shops, 10 buy a tiptop outfit for the future
member of Morcove School, on the coast of Ne rth
Devan,

That same day, Botly and her mother, after
soeir vmit o dad in  hospital—where they found
b il mending famously—spent a splendud
fimie, buying everything that a girl at boarding
school was like y to require,

On the way “home, their car passed 1he

ng (o ghe Grandways, but
pirls were not in .

“1 haven't seen them ak

mother ™ Betty remarked

m” o8 one of
_’? Bglrlrm noddied.
oty likely, dear,” she murmured,
ey alowed 1o May away preity much as they like
that precious Academy for Young Ladies. 1
“H .: lw::y l'.;' Io-r nn‘hu. Betty for a time
ouldn’t have a h
6.8 3ohool of that kind ™ TPV sending you

ohe

the Grandways
-

Iy, have you,
suppose they have

visila to friends in

their
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Off to Boarding Scheel.

LU} 8 v « g that Betty
B Hs aid he as goodd-Dyes (o them

andd peered through the
and Usncle George, and Joe

ourse, she was looking rathe

n But she was smiling, al!
at her little gir! was going
I 1 the pew range world .-'l life
A Jox 1 ked simaply
envious
I'd g ol Doris cried, for
e 1
“g Ly aud little Joe, “ "oo8 I'm
you enough to eal! Unele
e says it's one of the best whools in the
1 N 1 "
ite and toll you all about it1" sang out
He+ 1 p {0 stand at the lowered window
- r as the whistle blew,

' Good
(Continwed on next page,) .

e
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10
Joe ' and!!'Doris, you

3 rood-bye, Bor on
',’"?gn;‘;‘f”"{';fwd.tfg u|}1c o, and (hank you ever
dar! 1 ye X ' ;
T ua T Goorge, waving his
i ass 1" cried Uncle GeorEe, g

hat gﬁ:ralﬁﬁéallfov. “ She's going h.)’})!u a eroedit
lm vou, Nell—that bonny lass of _'.'ourn“._ el
D’l‘he ‘train was gliding away, and Betly ha 3
i ne last cry. A
i”'lfaT{.-?lr ([i)ud he must be ‘hm'lg to“mr(hfé)l:in]x a
fon—wlhe come home for the Sl
lf)Il:-'IJ“ E::”Jl]ﬁr(: right enough, lf}‘,l!.y ]b"‘dft
Uncle George’s shouted answer. Good-bye

roodiluck, little girl!” 5 ;
bnc‘iﬁjult}n’zn the fxpress {rain drew clem afjt'hrl\.
.‘l‘(;u'dr'd station, and in a few minutes Belty hl(f
dvied her eves and was taking her last glimpse o
workaday Ribbleton, with all its narrow streets

B fant mills and factories, and the tall chim-
:::tis [’Ihnt belched snakes of smoke over the busy
m]“t-n-wns a famous express which as _\v'lm'll"!l‘
Betty off to her new life, She was at liberty to
wander from one end of the train to another, and
thera were dining cars in which meals were
served. <

v'l}oel‘(tv had such a jolly dinner, later on, with a
lady and gentleman who had promised her mother
to look after her as far as Exeter.

It was rather late in the afternoon when they
got to ‘that important junction, after coming
hundreds of miles through the most lovely scenery,

Here the lady and gentleman put their young
friend into a slower train, which was soon puffing
away across very beautiful country, all amongst
rolling hills,

So, just as daylight wwas giving out, Betty
reached the tiny station where she would be done
with train travelling, although she knew that a
long carriage drive still lay before her,

Such a quaint little, out-of-the-world railway
stution “Betty had never seen Defore. There
seemed to- be ‘only one porter, and there were
fust a couple of dim oillamps to lighten ‘the
gloom of the evening, The wind blew with o loud
swoo—ool and Betty sniffed at the brecze, scent-
ing the smell of the sea.

- j"' fcarriage had been sent to meet her, and a
oy Jovial fellow, in (he school livery put all
her 14 on board and made her snug for the
Jjourney. And then they drove off, with the car
rmga_—.. s, shin%blﬁlﬂv throug"h the duskc )
hoﬂ%- at ndm%iﬁ ¥, road clip-clopped the
face 10 the.camiage wandow, (rn L sept her
of he  calirdosai 0w, trying to take mote

t the
i

stat

o pe countryside; but it Jas geltling too dark
o T e x;l: wild hills, and she could
ﬂl! ok the world was very beautifu]

I ¥, the carria d 2
o 3, tage suddenly swune rou:
El? a ome pateway, = and e

minute Tater j
te Taf ;i drew up at the front entrance to

th‘e‘
Here wa are, miss ! cried & . 83
gse%;n ~down and opening thgheﬂjmm:aml driver,
“You've Y;;r lt;a CRein x ifty 1 = M
- 1omeone who appeared in St SteEEles ™ Galled

YO‘U:T Passen
s M Tackaan” (i

8 Jackson,  wio -
s , Was  evi
le ntp‘[v!:iforward and grﬂeﬁﬂ%cﬁ;
h"wiﬁ#oﬂ? I‘ﬂa"ﬁﬁ. Id
o ey hgadong

2 .

in the lamp-lit doorway, -

Every Tuesday
will’be' in her form, so I will turn you overity

45
hl‘;l)'[ius Redgrave was just as nice to Belty ag
other mistress had been. Only, perhaps. s
not quite’so vivacious. She seemed Lo B
once, lo be a young and pretly misires
could have been very bright and jolly, only soms.
thing had touched hér life with sadness.

“ Jlow tired ybu must be, Befty, after suc
long journey,”’ said Miss Redgrave, ushering hep
into the greal square hall. “1 know what a dis.
tance it is, because I come from the North
myself."”

“0h, do you?’ exclaimed Betty, feeling drawn
towards this beautiful young lady. * My home is
in Ribbleton L

“Yes, I know it,” said the youthful mistress
quietly. Then she added quick NS .

“The Form mistress is out for the evening, so
I can't do better than take you straight (o
study you are to share with some other girls,
After a little chat with them, you can get them
to take you to the matron. This way, Betty!"

With. a hand resting lightly on Belty's” shoul-
ders, she led her to a broad staircase, ‘and thev
went up it fogether to the second floor, 3

Plenty of lights were banishing the gloom of {he
great old place, and Betty exchanged glances iith
several pgirls who were standing about in the
Fourth Iform corridor, chatting together. Some
gave her a friendly smile at once, and that did g
great deal towards driving away her natural
nervousness,

“ Study Seven—here we are,” said Miss Red-
grave, knocking at the door.

She turned the handle and pushed the door
open, causing two girls to rouse up languidly from
their low armchairs. - :

“ Girls,” said Miss Redgrave, “here is a new
scholar who will share this study with you, and T
hope you will be great friends. Come in, Betty
Barton, and don’t be shy ' i
; B'cll_r sfnppc\d_ into the room, Remembering
low_{Rose girls in the passage had been so quick
{o show friendliness, she began to smile, But_ it
“1’11-; a ?Imli‘ t'hulnfm}zle at her lips.

or nere, in the heart of Morcove School—i
the very study she was fa . G
were the Grandways girlst.'Ed S ahate. will Wonen

s Not Wanted !

i soft elick of a closing door v

S{)Riiid tlﬁnt ibrol-\'e lilp()ll 1%& silenc‘:ls Pig iy

58 fiedgrave had gone from@th

B?]?‘}:; vB;r(l)gg was hthf alone with these;ttw‘; ;,}i]r{l(g{.v.
I up, sbff as pokers, whilst f}

guid looks on their pn b e

E‘..\'[?l“{%?:;]iml of fierce c!I:;gSsdt — R
‘ 0 .| Ta 12t it

S at’s this!” gasped the elder of the two
“ You know what it js "

: ] 2 18, answered ¢

sister, ‘I 1s the Council , school hﬁrf?mgi:

Then all T can sy " sai
) ¥ 15, said C

gﬁ:ctniﬁ' ‘she has come ty the wrog? uﬁrﬁ?ﬁdwﬁi:
Coﬂﬁcii)essnl}lgo[im:ﬁ Judith? How dare t‘he:'r have
dareﬁay!" 8lrls at a school like this!  How

= And then, to thrust the ki i
fhis 7 ndded Fudich ol Y g s
tl'ril!ll%gbou‘t 2 .EO «:::'ﬂ we have got to do some-
tan it fomething 7 ° We'll rso0n o
tion !” evolrad Cora, slnr:nlxling dow!’nm;.‘?:eagogll:tm '
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Tuo }‘;( Hnee

peen. Teading:
's the Jimil, hilst Betty wa
Iv's the S o, and whi ;
Al(lﬂ}l; Jumrtj‘zlu'itml \n;r‘(l Ufl‘ ["‘,”(‘J.:.h' 6 -
breath 0% 2 2 i0s drifted mn trom Lo sagc. L
and Eﬁ(‘w;l (HI [;u'nlul do you!l' they said ltfl L\A\IS
o You aoi b jehe sled 3
foways pai. hY B o
Grandwas

Kk in
should 09 an
« (Oh, chum .4\\:1}1

« Qouncil schovl kids—here !

18 drawing

bad
opened

ed Judith, guessing her
S Tell them who she

right,

malictons intention.
si (ora ! A e Batle aer
re 7 % gaid Cora, poinling at Betly, pet-
£, sl I s gl
; meli intreduce you to the new meniber O.f
N i Eo Qur charwoman's daughter,

o Fourth Form.
4t home :
at hor

« Wh-

a—b ! 5 o
s Belty arlon, yes,” wenb on Cora,
e ¥ TTer mother used

Th on, |
h that bitter sm le of hers.

wil

i

a - steps !’ :
LC"PSI.;D tllll:;.: 0&'01\’1‘0 joking ! they all etied
hﬂ!?l‘?l}f {.heng, Betty Barton, whether it's the

{yuth or not !

It is true,
were very poor once.
and it was a_great stru
home going . S

: ..Sﬂgshg went out charing ! : R
#“Ves, And I'm not _asna.med to admt 1t!
ashed Betly, on her meile now. e
i And—ahem ["’ said one tall girl loftily, did
yon—ei—make the nuqqaintm]ce of the house-
Hannel and hearthstone ‘.P."
I went to school— ¥ 2
“0Oh, really!” The girl with the lofty voice
pronounced it “rally.” *' So you have rally had
some sort of an education!” =
A jolly good one, as far as it went,
Beity, feeling deadly calm.
** And how far did it—ah—go? ; ;
Cora Grandways struck in with her sniggering
laugh. : 3
““As far as the Council school—ha, ha, ha!”
Thsiue was another gasp of amazement from the
crowd,
’1‘i'1u. girls began to move away.
“The Council school! Oh, help!”

1 say, you know, a jape’s a jape: bul don’t
cairy' it too far,” sald one girl, whose dismay
seemied to have a flavour of merviment, ** She
can't really be a Council school girl. Why, her
face 1s clean ! &t

“THa, ha, ha!”?

hen one of the other girls made 4 remmk i

; in
quuﬁ, land there was a great burst of lqughter.

elty Barton didn’t understand  that.”
foewed Qo Grandways. | “ They don't teach
in ; S 3 tead
G Lo, e o0k Speak 1ot it her
-”W.“ﬁ, ‘ow are yer??
gitls, in an awiul voice..
muvver, Betty?
elothes on |
Hia, o, ha e
icvversf'l!es €T proper
- Ha, ha, ha 1»

<aid Belty faintly. My people
My father was a cripp.e,
gele for mother lo keep the

answered

Jemarked one of the
T Ow is yer farver and
¥, un't yer got some loverly

‘at, Betty—the one wiv

&
iy Redgrave said i
i said that some
;:?;;eps;thow me where to find thaorfnsﬁ?-unwng]d
i of you will be Akind en, o
ure, what ‘are we thinking about 77

Y waited until -4 B :
Bway. " Then she oper™t 1atest langh had died

. up in a lioe, ‘gu"l’s, an

' {0 Dbe the least bit fr

I1%.¢

Grandways. *° We must all form

struck in Judith
R d make a fussl” ;

- Ha, lia, l“l: hite now.

ity turned very white . €

D‘Ll,tu‘ ;uhl; ol e say that not one of you mesx,
‘ndly, now you know I am .

Couneil school 7" she a ked scornfully.

I think that is the position " said Cora

tarning to lhe others.

* {hey nodded. .

1 said Betty. ¢ I'll manage!™

And in another moment she would have stalked
from the room, only just then Steggles, the porter,
came to the epen doorway, with all her belongings.

+ Theve “you are, m'is»s!' .he said,

, thanl you, sir ks

 Ha, ha, hal’ . g

« Don't laugh at the poor dear, sniggered
Judith Grandways. ‘‘ No wonder she calls the
porter ‘sir 'l She would have been glad to black
his boots for a copper or two in the old days!”

“ Tere, Steggles,” said Betty at the doorway.
She bad opened her purse and -was giving him
half-a-crown.

“ Thank you, miss!
inside—"" ..

“Oh, no, thank you! T'll manage

8o Steegles went off, whistling, and Betty took
a bag in each hand and brought 16 into the crowderd
study.

With at least a score of her future schoolfellows
1oking on, and never offering to help, she got the
whole load of luggage into the study.

S you think of settling down in here, do
you?' asked Cora Grandways icily.
“Yes, This was the study

brought me to.”

* And supposing we object?”’

Betty looked very steachily at Cora,

“ Whether you object or not, I suppose it won't
make any difference! You are only the same as
me—here t6 obey orders.”’ 3

“ The same_as her!” Cora shrilled. * Did you
hear that, girls? This washerwoman's daughter—
this kid from a Council school—she puts us on a
level with herself I

*“ No,'" said Betty.
level, if anything !”

*“ What 1’

“The cheek—the cool cheek of it!”

It was uproar for a moment, and again Betty
waited patiently until she could make herself
hna,;‘ld. 5 : o

Then she spoke very calmly, standing erect
before them all, and with a sort of pulsegbea{‘;ing
in her pale cheeks.

haven’t come here with any big ideas ahout
myzelf,” she said. “T'm a new girl, and I expect
to be,sat upon a bit, like a new girl anywhere.
But T've got a bit of pride. In spite of the step-
cleaning, aéxd the ((lfouncil school, 1 and my people
are as good, any day in the week, as ;
S'O%hthﬂé ? lénug.’” ¥ eek, as the two of

e Grandways girls hristled with anger.

: 1 :

1o What utter 1'11b%18h 1 shrilles Cora Cgandwayq.

Our people have been rich for years !

& )}{1,(1 how Tave you used your riches all that
ime 7" flashed back Betty. “"What about all the
slums in Ribbleton that your father owns—the
slums that helped to make his fortune! Has he
ever pulled them down, te build better houses for
the poor? Has he ever his riches to make
others happy ? For all their poverty, my 5
have piven fir more pleasure to efhﬂr--fo]w tihan
Youts everhave, artd I'm proud of them, and I say
they dlways were files and miles above you!”

a girl from a

Grandways

I could bring them right

e

Miss Redgrave

“I put myself on a higher
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 Ifa, ha, h
Betty felt her
e the Grandways
oy ment she had set eyes on dy
,'ll:wi:xn?l-:;?;h:dy, she had known w]m‘l “-)[ Lf:i: cl
t'"'r.n‘ them. But that all these olher s 1:_7.11‘ :
ll‘:(e,- wholo' Form, surely !—sh?ufhl{ be so full o
no arision ; 1t was awfull S
m‘(‘cm‘;"\('{of( all go’ing to be against me i}l%}llfl
she asked huskily. Oh, surely, i1 a grcut]sx 'm(?
like iais, fhere must be some of you who have a
decent spirit!”’
‘I'here was a spell
{hen one of the girls &
shook her head. J
“Jg’s the step-cleaning busi
“ And the Council ft'l]i?},
“1Ye can't get over that! ' ) ;
"Ie\'o," said a third girl. *‘* We ve gof ng use
for Council school kids at Morcove School. 1t's a
jolly disgrace that you have managed to sueeze
X . th

5 Tace !
jnto the plac f And

a1 laughed the snobs.

heart swelling  with righteous

1l of frigid silence after that, and
ave a hard sign as she

Business—""
chimed in another.

the chorus. the

“ Hear, hear!” was
soomer vou clear out, the betler for you and for
ft
us 23 :
2 agid ettt T

®T shall not clear
wouldn't even 1f I were free
to do so!”

“Then slay!” snapped
Cora Grandways, with a
savage laugh. “ And see
the ?iefe we'll lead you!”

“ Is that a threat?” asked
the new girl, in that quiet
voice of hers.

“¥os!” was the -answer:
" * A threat you'll see car-
ried out!” ]

* Yery well!™ said Beity.

And without another
word she passed from the
room, - holding her head
bravely crect asshe fell the

_ cyes of all fixed seornfully
~ upon her.

g

.. g up a peal of de-
risive laughter. And what
wonder if, as she found her-
It all alone in the passage,

with No.

’s Resolve.
BY slammed the door
shut behind her, send-
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the captaincy Lo number of \[?,rlg
qualities—a sense of fairplay, sporting spirj¢
and a fineness of character that was above 1,;,]“;
snobbery !

But Betty's expectations were doomed f{gp e
other rough shock. ;
The momont she entered the captain's study

she looked in vain for her ideal leader of ths
Form. %

What she saw was a {all, slim giil lolling on 4
couch, with a very hored look in her eyes iy
lids of which had a languid droop. g

Paula Creel had tossed aside the book she was
reading, and it was lying upon the carpot, :

Her right hand toyed with a scented handker.
chief, and as she fanned her face with this there
was a jingling of gold bracelets, o

“ Hallo-ee, bai Jove, so theah you are!” o
claimed the caplain, without sitting np.  ““Topy
look at you, bai Jovel!”

Cora had not quitted the room, and now o
number of other girls came to the open doorway
perhaps to see the fium, : i

“T am sure she is a girl who will just suit you
sgid Cora, a remark which puzzled Betly, &
was it spolen,
Yes, T like the look of

her,” said Paula, with an

approving nod. * Quike g
bright specimen, bai Jova!"

‘““Bhe is  strong, top”
pub in Judith,- 4

“And - experienced,”
added Cora.

Then Betty knew {hat
she was to be derided onee
again, and, she spoke with
a hint of defiance in her
voice.

R e
FREE!

2 of THE

ou wanted
to see me," she said (o
Paula Creel, Well, what
do you want?"?
“ Eh, what?"’
‘“ Ha, ha, ha !
“T ask you plainly, what
{ do you want?"”
“Bai Jove! T want a
‘ strong  girl, don’t you

know,"” drawled the ecap-
fain, gitting up at last.

contemptuous
&:thlm: ears, E}%‘lb gﬂ; he;'l head droop
her Dlue eyes filled with tears.

schoolfellows, and all

she was etill drifting about th
rly lonely and disheari:euod,e tﬂss(?g:;r,
had quitied suddenly whipped

werd united

the corner of her eyes

come whirling forth
TR
wisa gl entered this other room. bub
moments there. Th ax

ol en she darted

ﬁ-ﬂo ;é&‘]’? wla Creel, our Form
€Ty 0ame from Cora it llad Bty
o sense of renewed hc:pe.l_r :

Betty saw Cora
to make a rush

= ;é& u{so.ful .persﬂi'l, to do a
% ” it of spring cleaning in
fjl;jeff’uoy. 8o what day can you ggive me,gbai

“ You are either as big a snob as all the rest,
or else you have heen deceived,” said Betty
ahflrply. ‘T'm a new girl,”

‘A wha-a-at”

:: ghn%wl girl 1"

1, help! Bai Jova!l?

“Ha ha, ﬁ'm!” 2l
N Vgﬂ'h that sudden explosion of laughter dinning
uiq ?r cars Belly promptly turned her back to the
startled-looking " captain, ‘and tried te push her
way out of the room.

Stop her! Losk out!" chuckled Cora, and

5]1?‘ and Judith laid hands on her.
- WSbBady a bit!” said the elder of the sislers,

We can guess your little game!”
o On:sdinlgeymalwa;;g ook & Chuncil pmesiifs

: udith. s f 1=
‘gﬁ' 5 h'at’;k called ‘ Tell Teac!wr S

““Oh, bal Joye! But take a hint from me, you
Barton person,” said the captain, with that | f;fu'—




Twopeince

ons smile of hers, !Iu-!'w-'--‘lmi'im" of the Count 1[.
school teacher ahout our ?*m'l_:l \l\.[s‘ I‘l‘u‘ ; \l J
not, don't you Lm‘-\\", Miss Massingham be

in tone! Same as I do 71'11!hﬂ| Uiy ey

; {he Heaa Misivess,” remarked

i« e 18
lhlf\‘nt:.i“\l\":: really in fear of ]‘n-f(_x‘A-‘nnmluin-
Unfortunately she fead
M 5 SO —uh:'n.:-—nlvmmgxuHr- :
T Jolly demoewal ie1" said Paula Creed, shaking
nshi « And this is what comes ef it,
A—A—what do you call her?
ughter, bai“Jove! A—a—a
what 7’

&

up a cushion.
don't you kn
AW v i
proper commion skiv . :

“‘[fg, ha, ha! What a scream yon are, Paula,
once you are starlled! chuckled Cora, T guessed
-ou'd be rather horrified!” .

« Horrified, bai Jove! You girls f-‘nu]!ldn't
spring these japes on me. you really ﬁlmulfin t
thing of this sort onght to be broken to

gently !”

me
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school “thal was a little world in itseli—and
had that first hour {aught her? g

She was to be despised, shunned, just because
they knew her to be the child of parents once so
poor and needy.

Surely, if she had been the daughter of dis
honest folk, the child of common thieves, this
hostility could not have been greater!

But that was the only thing they could charge
against her—that her mother had worked for a
living, and that she herself had once attended a
Couneil school !

Was it nob cruel injustice, unspeakable snob-
bery ¥

And how Jong would it all go on? To what
cruel means would they resort to earry omk that
vicious threat which Cora Grandways had weiced
on behalf of all?

* Btay at the school—and see the life we will
lead you!” .

OFF TO BOARDING SCHOOL!

" Tell
station—when | come home for the helidays!™

dad he must be here to meet me—at the

exclaimed Betty, waving her handkerchief from the carriage of the train that was to take
her to Morcove School.

niter disgust

With a sudden sharp gasp of
¢ Grandway girls, and

Betty tore herself free of t
pushed past the others,
This time there was no attempt to stop her,
ffe‘ﬂiuﬁhﬁe again the door was slammed shut be-
pllrIr'Tuedi?IZr.“ hilst a fresh peal of mocking langhter
he thought came 1o her that she ought to be
?‘2]2‘}.‘}?53 tg;sntm:mnf; ll.mgkwns it a wonrﬁ:r if she
et to feel like meeting any ]
bcRﬁath the roof of Morcove Sr-lmo?? i
e n}s !?r all the joyful hopes that had filled
Gei. heart direcily ehe had word from
il Orgte that he had meant to pay for her school-
EA]T tﬂm of the best schools in {fie country!
h e happy daydreams that had been hers
g eﬂ:lme,when she, with her loving mother,
o 4‘:] os:mnmds of the shops, buying an outfit
Shalml:e;g o they were dreams that had been
e in this very first hour amongst the set of
2 ﬁn were her future companions!
v first hour bemeath the roof of this great

Uncle -

As those spiteful words went round and round
in Betty’'s mind, she set her teeth.

et them do their worst, out of spite ahd
snobbery,” she said to herself, with flashing eyes.
“ Let the whole term ga by, without bringmg me
a single friend! If all the school is to be against
me, even from first to lask, then T will still
manage somehow ! I'll manage—alone k.

And in that heroic spirit did Befty Barton
embark upon her new-life amongst the girls of
Morcove School!

(Betty Barton has made a very fine resolution;
but de you net feel very anxious as to whether she
can manage to keep her end up, with all the schoel

against her? Will she sink or swim; ge under at
last, owning herself beaten, or rise to a place of
There will De

henour and esteem in her Form?
another gnificent long cemplet ﬁory.al‘ Betty
Bartan, entitled ‘“ For Another’s Wrong!' in nu,f
week’s splendid issue of ** The Schoolgirls’ Own,’
on sale Tuesday, February B, price twepence.)




THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN

* » NEEDLEWORK NOTES!

A page of Hints that will be found very helpful by the
e #irl who is handy with her needle.
g
a0 S S

yring, and

[ » return of 8
ki lmme the

Dright days, will ne
nufﬁlr:ll longing for something
a longing which cannot

T wear- Trrishs
new o these cxpensive

cnsily be satisfied in
daff(;n'c\'ur, whon a new dress is f’“f"
of the question tho next best thing lu{
do is to make an old one !OE’]‘ as »’-’olof
as new. This is not o difficult ’“"]Tf
and can bo undertaken by the most
r litile needlewoman, providing the 5‘7”’?1‘*-"
instructions and hints given below are carefully car-
ried out, and a grown-up helps with the (_‘1_1“ LR
To- overhaul your \1'intrj:- frocl succg&-full_v. _\m:
must give your first attention to the toning up of the
material, and the removal of ugly stains. When the
material is of a dark texture, pour a tahlespooniul of
vinogar into & bowl of lukewarm “‘&16‘1' to which has
been added a few drops of ammonia,

Carefully sponge the dress with this liquid, and
hang ot in the open-air until almost dry. Press on
the wrong side with a hot-iron while the dross is
slightly damp. and after this simple process you will
find the colour and the appearance of the material to
be groatly improved. s

Lengthening the dress is perhaps the most difficult
part of the renovation. When a false hem is im-
possible, cut a strip of lining or any odd material
you have by you, the depth of the hem you require,
and the width of the dress, Machine this securely to
the edge of the skirt, and press,

The hem of the dress is entirely covered with the
new brushed wool trimming, which look smart and
is yet inexpensive whon worlked at home. Face the
hem with the trimming so that all defects, faded and
worn parts, ete., are entirely hidden,

To work this trimming cast on a pair of steel needles
the number of slitehos necessary to form the depth of
trimming you will require; and knit plain watil tho
ite?z?r;sltha ;igswetcll lengt];. Attach to the froclk firmly

rushin, g i b L {: B 372 gt s
s hruth. e wool, which is * fluffed ¥ with a
The Bleeves.

The short sleeve i3 boin worn by old -

‘ o
itk e SR T s
dﬂﬁmo torn through constant rubbing on the sehool-

sk, eut the sleeves off from the elbow, and neatly

i by hemming, Add n hand of brushed w 1t
o e o o e St S
! of
collars. This js mglfgﬁ,m:zf'r‘:‘\‘.‘ Eltlei of the new round
frimming worked to fit the d it gl g 1
neck barid. L ress, and attached to the
When the Ioose dress has pe

drawn into the waist by sewing a slot of the

amateu

{
g

Tbis always wispst, i
3 o to knit the brushed ' i
el ¢ bol .
%} dark sl‘;?d& Sp it will cateh the 3{192. trifgr
ofted. “u .lfmoh‘ i blue, trim with & dull shiaile
B o ‘l’eas 15 browm in colouring rust.red

!f ,'7'- 4

NEW FROCKS FOR OLD.

NOVELTIES IN BEADS.
an be carried out wi

LI sorts of delightful ideas ¢
beads and American The pretty neck
sketched on this page is entirely made of linl:
wire and Iarge Chinese-blue beads. These necklacos
are always welcome gifts, and add an attractive touch
of colour to the plainest of frock blo

Buy a dozen afid a half—ac ng to the length of
necklace desired—of large beads at any bead shop,
and a coil of American wire, With the fingers bend
the flexible wire into links, shaped as in the small
diagram, and between every two inches of linlk placa
one of the large beads. This is done by slipping a
straight piece of the wire through the bead, and
fastening at both ends to the link chain.

When the necklace is about twenty-five inches long,
join together, and finish off by adding a taszel of
links and beads. This is merely a three-ineh length of
links with a bead placed at each inch, and an extra
large one at the end to give the necklace weight, and
hold in position when on the neels.

Bangles of the * sl * variety ean be made in tha
same way as the necklace—smaller beads, of course,
being used. These bangles look most attractive when
worn with a * best " dress, which boasts short sleeves,

(o

A BEADED BAQ.

0 possess a bag trimmed with beads is the wish
of every girl, On this page you will find illus-
trated a dainty bag made from a serap of silk,

trimmed with Oriental heads.

To make the bag cut two strips of the material,
cach about six inches wide and twelve inches long. To -
these strips stamp by means of a transfer a simple
design, which can be outlined with beads, measuring
?vciglu;l:.tol}, 8o that when the bag is joined the design

Stitch the side seams, and when possible line {he
bag with flowered silkk or shantung, Attach the
lining to the bag, by running a double row of stitching
along the top to hold the drayr.st ring. :

Dray up the bottom of the bag, and finish off by

adding a hobble ** of silk and beads—this is madn
hy tightly covering a piece of cottonwool with the
szlk,' and ornamenting with the heads,
. When the bag is trimmed with silver or gold beads
instead of the oriental colourings, a pretty idea is to
have the draw.string of silver op gold tinsel cord
which can be bought by the yard quite cheaply.

An easy-fo-mal g ot 0
o m;}‘:‘lug a':“ pretty, bead
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A Magnioen her blind father;
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of adventure in the Pacifie, introdﬁzﬁu Jgth
i Jin, a Malay servant; and a party of jolly hﬂ

Captain Sorensen,

The Blind Captain,

ittle, lonely Jess! :
Om:t-ilzgls:md by the greal, old-fashioned stern
windows of the Smiling Dawn, lﬂolgmg out on
ihe blue lagoon, which shone like a mirror under
{he hot tropic sunshine, musing on the strange fate
which had brought her to this lavely but desolate
5| Snb o
‘;)c()}lr.l a small oil stove, she was stirring a sauce-
pan of gruel. listening for any sound from the
inner cabin of the crazy old ship.

Vor the Smiling Dawn, two mpnlhs ago, had
been driven ashore on this Pacific island by a hur-
ricane accompanied by a great tidal wave.

And the tidal wave in its vast sweep had placed
the Smiling Dawn beyond yeach eof sinking, for it
had carried the great hull over the reefs of*the
lagoon, aver the lagoon itself, and had left the
ship high and dry amongst the palm groves.

And in this ship on shore Jess had been almost
a prisoner for a whele month, for, in the cabin, lay
her old dad, as she called him, blind and almost
Lelpless, overwhelmed by the loss eof his ship,
which was his only livelihood.

It was the fall of the mainmast in the storm
which had wrecked him: a loose block from the
wreek of the mast, lashing in the terrible wind,
had stunned him,

And when he had recovered consciousness his
ship was bard and fast ashere, and he was blind.

None of the erew, who were foreigners, had been
lost. Bui after a week on the island, they had
taken the two best boafs in the ship, had pro-
visioned them, and had sailed away to make a
port two thousand miles away.

They had offered to take Jess with them. and
had urged her to leave the old man 1o his fate.

But Jess had refused, and one other had vefused °

with her. This was Jin, Captain Sorvensen's old
Malay servant and steward
* Missy stop, me stop!”
Jess. x
auJlei'waS very old. kBut he wis_a good sailor,
s eyes were . Y “at
iy as keen as the eyes of a cat, by
-ears ago -the old captain had {aken Jin from
}:Si;e Ixefel of a capsized Japanese fishing :‘mft“in ‘the
3 a of Japan: And Jin had never forgotten- this,
oi‘a Ma!z[.@' never _for?eis ood ar evil, ¢
reu-l;g:_l ]r;:eg;ﬁllgl !ilfad. a((il t le boat’s érew who had
cued Jess. hetself) ‘g develict” 7
Bha' o e e Aﬁ:m?:-e ict haby on a derei?mt
zmor?;lllmne knows what had  become of Jess's
. ‘Ouly 5 ) “{_::Epir}?babi}[ been swept over-
K 3 ere. lyimng in! 3
m;‘}:] d_(a‘ﬁhopse%!l a deserted {\hig. ot
LoC Laptain Sorensen had adopled’ the 1
waif, ‘and E‘nd broughit her up thugpt{n fouﬂewnlfﬂe

said Jin, who adored

adStaW\dyJ ess!

JULIA STORM. £,

Crusoes,” “The Island
School,” ele.

*fast ']

BY

(Author of “ The Girl

Jin bhad been ber nurse, and she had lived on
the sea, voyaging all ever the world, from port ta
port, as the Smiling Dawn found her cargoes.

Jess was thinking of ihis as she stirred the gruel.
Hot tears of indignation filled her eyes as she
thonght of the crew of cowards whe had tried te
persuade hherdto }I)en\'a Dadf and {li‘n. 2

She dashed the tears from haer Wit
back of her hand, mind looked Ikﬂ:lw
at her faded frock as a faint sigh s (
the inmer cabin. -

¢ Coming, daddy—coming!” she called out.

The gruel was turned out into a spotless cup, and
placed on a silvered tray covered by a mmowy
cloth, for Jess was a rarve sick nurge, and knew
how to make the plainest food ativactive.

COutside the cabm doer, she dried her eyes again
and schooled her fuce to a smile hefore she showed
herself. Though daddy was blind,. he seemed o
know by instinct whether she was smiling or
whether her face was sad.

‘ Here we are, daddy!’ she exclaimed, in 2
cheerful veice that had no false note in it. ** Such
a lovely cup of gruel! Awnd it is a wonderful
morning—so fresh and so clear!”

There was a flicker of a smile on the thin, white
face that was half-hidden in the pillows of the
standing hedstead, and a strange, luminous light
showed in the eyes of the blind man.

“It's Jess, isn't it?” Captain Sorensen asked
feebly. ** Little Jess!” he added. “

“Yes, daddy, it's Jess!” answered the girl,
smothering a sigh of relief. * Look! I have
brought you your breakfast.”

She packed the old captain’s pillows with gentle
hands, lifting him in bed with wonderful skill.

Uess was only a featherweight herself,
daddy was a heavy-framed man. But she knew
how to move him, and to make him comfortable,
for the blow on his head, besides depriving
him ef his sight, had partially paralysed him.

She sat him up in bed, and, with cool, fresh
water, washed his face and hands, drying them in
a motherly fashion. Then, with comb and brush.
she smartened his white hair and beard.

¢ There, dad!” she said, holding up a small hand
mirror.  * Yoy look  splendid! Now for break-

And she placed the {ray before him, 'eagerly
watching her patient, . :

Dad was belter' {his merningbetter than she
had ever seen him since that fatal blow, and her
heart leaped at the thought. e :

Perhaps’ she would be able to nurse him well
again. Thep he and Jin could patch up the big
\\'iim}er. which had been smashed in ihe fall of the
mast, and they could sail away from this island.

Certain il was that they could never save
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Smiling Da |l\'"-

That was the
¢ least, for

or lannch her ngain.
he had

skilled sworkmen &

cork of & wndred | i -olcen when s
o haek of tho ahip e El.fllﬁkl‘)::llfms, and alveady

urled ashore amongs
Jbee-nsi:mt- wootlen sides and s
:;?:l opening under the heat of the e
] Butb certain it was that dad "\‘\:u? b?u]cee;i
“Where are we, little maid? |{e s e
« Wo are all safe and }::;91;;1 :'m:[imd}y .-‘riglu =
* ili 'n i higl ; up
o Smt‘fl:gg hl'-:gmnu the shore of a lovely

| decks were warping

.-mmnga!t‘ »
lagoon !’ ; though he understood.
%‘he old man nodded ar:m“m_cg’d slowly. © Thero

"
&7 pemember!” he L
1 rom the south-east.

was a storm that drove us.up frof

Then it turned to a hurricane. And wh(}r_'u (rllj“f‘ the

crew? I don’t hear anyoue about tl}f- shipll™
This was a facer for Jess. The, dim, Hwkclgmg

the old captain was getting its bearings

;]:;]:zlig.OFHa had never asked such questions Gl
! the ship or the crew,

“ Never mind about 2 i
dnddl;b” she urged gently. ' If is gﬂU\Ll_(‘]lOllg}l‘
that y;)u are better, Now be lc‘r‘oud, and finish youux

Fou must not worry! 3 3
grfl(l‘f:](; ajl'dn man fnodded. He was evidently get-

ting up his heart to ask Jeds further questions.
Poor Jess! Her eyes filled with b]inrh!:g_tom“.
This was worse than his helplessness, How was

she to break it to him thal his ship was strnndgfl‘

and that they were deserled on this lonely Pacific

nd? .
ghe had lived amongst captains all her life, and
she knew that there is no greater sorrow fo.a
seaman than to lose his ship. And the Smiling
Dawn had been dad’s all.
Jess Telt almost glad that dad was blind and
that his kind eyes could not be hurt by the sight
- of that saddest of spectacles—a wrecked ship.
The old man seemed to read her thoughts
clearly.
Captain Sorensen was a seamari- and a  brave
man,  For a month he had been drowsing in the
- borderland which lays between life and death.
~ Now, life was coming back to him slowly,
“Ses, I have finishad the gruel, dearic!” he
- said guietly. ““Now I'll take my other gruelling,
li o 8o the old Smiling Dawn is piled
e dad?”

Ji &5 sobbing mow, hiding her face at the
as though she, too, shaved the shame und
the ship.

I he did, for the Smiling Dawn whs
) ! d ever known. -
nay, little maid!” whispered the old
g reacing out bis hand, he strolked
- We won't take that to heart
was fort, thousand pounds, dearie,
£ ship that sailed the seas, But T
for you, Jack Sorensen was never
ber for money’s sake! But we are
ittle lass—Te, ars with all the world
again, . Now lell me
A
* They .went awa,
¢ have beoh hero Tor
te and sailed away, and
Jiu with them, but
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¢ Jin is Ashing out in the lagoon, dad!” saig
Jes: drying her eyes. ‘He is getting onp

59,
breakfas

The old man nodded. b

“ Ay, ay !’ he mutiered. ‘Jin was always g
yate fisherman, and he's a }l@ill‘_t of ‘gold! Stuck
by the old ship, he did! Bo did the little maid,
Clome, ive are not beat vet! And it was all fop
little Joss! All for Jess!’

He was drowsing agdin now, after the excils.
ment, for he was still very _\\'Fuk.

And Jess smoothed his pillows, a strange liglt
of love showing in her face.

Soon Ne was asleep, and his face was_ peacefu]
and contented. Jess, through a month of walching
and nwsing, had learned to value her. patient’s
condition with the skill of a trained nurse.

Dad was belter, and he knew the.worst now,
And he was not dismayed. ;

Her face was shining as she turned guietly from
the darkeued eabin, for, strange to say, though ha
was blind, dad could not bear any light,

Jin's Propheey.

LSS went to the windows of the outer cabin.

J These were old-fashioned stern windows, which

were shuttered by hedvy deadlights against
following seus. But now these shutfers were
thrown back. and the sweet, fresh salt Breeze of
the trade wind swept through the cabin,

Outside all was blue affid while, The fine coral
sands, soft as silk, swept up to the stern of the
stranded vessel. On either side of her the tall cocn
palms tossed their plumes in the breeze with a
soft rustling.

Beyond the lagoon that was laid oul in a floor
of jade and amethyst and sapphire, according to
the depth of the water, the wall of {he coral reef
was glistening white with the breaking sprays of
the ocean rollers that burst upon it with a deep,
organ-like note.

“And, oyver the veef, planed the fishing mulls i
great whirling Hocks.

Beyond, stretched blue sea, empty of any sail,
and blue sky, dappled with the huge trade wind
clouds, which the sailors call  wool packs.”

Jess waved a teacloth from thie window.

Across the lagoon a man was rowing, a keen-
faced, swarthy old man, whose olive black skin
was creased into a thousand wrinkles,

On his head was jauntily perched a Lascar
turban, “neatly made with a sailcloth erown,
paumnted with the points of the compass and hound
round by a scarlet cloth. His jacket was of faded

_blue serge, and about his waist was wrapped a

silken kilt or sarong.

This was Jin, and he signalled that he had had
good luck with his fishing, for he threw ‘up the
scull of the little boat six times in succession,
thereby signalling that he had caught six fish.

Jess and Jin had their own fashion of talking.

Jess waved her teacloth six times, in “answer to

~ the signal, and, using the Morse code, sizpalled.

= Bo Jin baited no.more lines, He laid these in, ~

to Jin that dad was wakened and belter, and that

it was breakfast-time,
coiling them neatly, and pull shore
Then Jess climbed up, ﬁﬁu‘ e

the deck, and walked along tp the ship’s galley, Lo
- geb breakfust veady for Jig and ‘l_:lef&eff. = s

and Jin, having dragged his boat up on the san

fra,_mpe_d up to the tall wall side of the stranded

Soon she had the big fryine-pan on in the gal]eﬁ;

o eabin stair that lad to

T
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?“l-(;jn‘ih ¢

which hung

ven in_ th
climbing,

¢ I said Jin
o old faco “ab
1‘w]z-l-lumi framed i i
¢ch was the colonr of 11
and her bhie }‘,n[
vers by the contrast of her
ﬂwnﬁf";.;‘:\:\‘;l :Ff;lu‘\« hy the tropic st e
B o lay down his basket of fish at
1 and salaamed, 5
lot of fish!” eried .

e a good
into a h

Ly W

in the ind,

hands.

kled face cre 1

ASCC

“Missy Jess,” he said.  Fish him plenty
<it down and rest, Jin, :':11.(‘1 im}
ave a - splendid breakfast! r«l('
ind dad is ever so_much botter;
ias asked for you, Jin, He
d that you would not leave
the rest of the men!
said Jin simply,
I like to cut

* those
their

s hand on the murderons-
e that he carried in his

Y.
t "He had nevesr
able to make Jess understand the
principles of Ma honour; which is swift
to avenge any v

But he made a gesturg of assent. Jess
was a gotdess in her own right. What
aid was always right, ‘Therefore he,
st be wrong. g
it down and Jin!” eried
uling  from the v window.
must be lired and hot !’
Jin smiled at this notion. is wity old
frame” did not know the meaning - of
we 5.

rest,

As active as a cat, he swung hims
the rigging of the foremast, and sw
along the stout wire repe he had stretched
lo take a double awning, which cavered a =

ladder,

coffes

v csze) for water, much like a
Rl R fore breakfast.
all for his ablutions befo A e

fee spread round the galley.

and

she washed her hands

uneed Jess, ¥t
r his hands, hesiily muttesr-

bed prag
y hrought out

ors, £, 2 i
the meal and laid it neatly
standing dutifully be

nd Jers,

misey ? B
ise take your breakfast end eat ic!” suid

J'-‘-‘]l is nol good that the slawe cats hefore tho

Khanum Bffendim 1'* replied Jini.

GAND adilhen

large patch of deek from the sun.

Jess looked out of her galley daor
anxiously. as Jin went through this gero-
b[;mk(- performance Lwenty feet above the
deck,

_“Be careful, Jin)? she called out
Uhese days you will fa]) :
then what shall [ do?”

Old Jin was del;, ;
dependence, delighted by

“One ab dese day monk g

; d 4y, monkey fall from {rop !
::Lul“ﬂ?;sio?kr&mhvury much like a monkey heimsnli.lf?
o ened the points of the awning and let it

g 0nn; of

and break your necke

this confession of

Then, running 1 i
bo ea, run along the rope like g wire-walker
u(xd‘islgr;{:i“?hrf ﬁeitv}:fmp of the ht‘nken'nmi‘::’}]];:lt_:
# ® heavy awnin ns 2
Emzzs m;t;lrgaaai(ch of shadow’ nieiotttuheﬁi(fo e
Spread vhi d b .
i n S dned':\‘hue cloth on the cnb!c which
“i‘licﬁ s?ibo‘:l ‘?read another cloth o low tahle
and hag iy 0% b¥, for Jin Wag a Moha; d
. luw": own jdeas of eating, Ay
K v h's;i;}i]l‘e was hig kursee, and by the side of
+ 01 basin of COPPEr, angd- gn ihree?r,

"JESS COMFORTS HER BLIND

“We are all safe
Smiling Dawn
the trees on the shore of a fovely lagoon!”

‘missy,” he said,

FATHER !

e and sound, dad!” said Jess. ¢ The
is high and dry, right up amongst

* Don't be silly, Jin!” said Jess,
Sultana. I'm only a poor little ship
poorer than a ship’s boy. Look at my skirt!”

And she pointed {o her ragged skirt. Qace it
had been of blue serge, but sun and saa sprays had
fadlef] it tnl a 1;)):1]0 amethyst,

L am the Piincess Ragamuffing  lausd 38,
“1am Cindexella.” % REEL S

** Sindaralia I yvepeated Jin after her, and, draw-

washing-book from r'n's sash, he

ing out a penny
toted the “name i Arabic characters. “ Sin-
It 'is g good name, missy. Weo will tell

“1 am not &
s gitl, who is

daralia !
1!12 fortune by the sand when You have eaten!”
Vhen we have eaten 1 replied Jess, clap) ing
her hands, “Jin, you dear! TIt's eves s0 long
since you told fortunes!?? .
.']‘m shook his head.
16 s mot good to tell the fortunes too often,

“He wl
often asks for evil iuu?:!’\’m SOt pends W
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4 the smooth lagoon was slirring the ot
fine coral sand about, hali (_ah]i[.‘,.“._““é
\ gome of the characters.
Jin waited in pati

co 1ill the Arabig

writing was almost obliterated. 3
“ Lo, missy!” he began. ¢ []J‘-'A_r:kﬂ_l(ll‘
the Kapudan, is already better, His brajy

slowly frees itself of clouds, and he begins
to understand. But he will he long in
mending, for as a shrewd hlow that
robbed him of sight d movement, By
Le will recover slow e T s

ship once more. 1T car
this ship. But he will
will be well and st
Jess clasped he (
“ Oh, how lovely, J
L if I ails a
He will get hi

. Will sail 5
if it will be
p, and he

e exclaimed,

{18 cannot ba

sight again!”

s3y. Blind men
replied  Jin

can do strange T ;
gtaring at the tray of * And, for
thee, I see propitious omens. Thou ghaig
no longer be Sindaralia, princess in » gs,
but thou shalt hove robes of honour and
vich silks and golden adornments. Nop
will it be long before these wonderg

happen. One,  two, three days—no
longer!"” ; :
“0h, Jin!" exclaimed J “ It can’t

= be true! There are no dressmakers’ shops

| ) 3
a [ “Oh,din, what in this lonely island, and my poor old
JESS B = a lovely lot of - ffocks were quite ruined by ‘the sea-

n d Jess with delight. “You are a good wafer, And look at me now!”
i S wﬂ!hﬂﬂ“l?‘ll" She held out her toil-worn hands and
her faded skirt, : ;

“ And he who lets his coffee and fish stand too “ Let it be as it may be, missy!"” answered Jin
long, gets a cold breakfast " replied Jess promptly. stolidly.  “ The sand says that thou shalt be
 Now, don't be silly, Jin. Eat your breakfast!” clothed in the garments of a sultana, and it says
. Thus admonished, Jin took his breakfast to his also that there shall come to thee throe young
little table. ; sultanas who shall love thee well!”

Jin ate with his right hand, according to the ¢ Three girls?” exclaimed Jess.
custom of his people. amongst whom fingers were Jin nodded.
made before forks:; but he ate daintily, for the “ Three young lady,”’ he replied, *f who have
Malay is always a gentleman. faces like moons,”’

And - when he had finished cating, the Malay Jess slraightened her curls, which were blowing
gathered up the breakfast things an prepated to  in the hreeze.
wash up. Jin would never allow Jess to wash up * Can you tell me their names, Jin?’ she asked,
ml‘del" any eircumstances \\'hutnv_{‘r. Jin's furrowed brow knitted.

5 1\“3":'9-1’ mind about the washing-up, Jin!"” said It is difficult to read the Arabic into the square
Jess.  Tell me my fortune by the sand!” Lnglish letters, missy,” he said. “But I read

:7,’“ hesitated and St"(’l\'("d‘h‘s grizzled beard. J—0, and I read P—A—T. And there is also the
; I?le%‘so tell fortunes, Jint!” urged Jess plead-  name of a great Khanum Effendim—a great Sul-
’“gJ‘ . There ig all day to_wash-up! - tuna, wise and learned as Sulieman ben Daoud, the

o Jin set the washing aside, and went 1o the bin Wise. Now I can read no more!” 4

of fine sand which was kept for cleaning, taking : 5 . 3 i
; ; : , takmg a Jess passed her hands across her eyes. She did
?gggelzei Chinese tray, marked with emblems of  not }vunt t‘-(i 1111431(9 Jini read any more {E()rtllmeg.
Fog. . “Jae and Pat are boys' names in England,>
1111'11150&”:!;]]]]2115{“'1‘23 ﬁa?d,hund brought it back to  Jiu,” she said, with a sigh. * You could né call
Then, drawine. fon 15 a6d breakfasted, Joe and Pat sultanas. I never heard of a sultana
he cur?’u‘lt gm}?g orth his hook from his pocket,  who was called tdoe 1
“?ritt%nt(%iﬁ;:?;f’-ghamcéers of the name ha Jin laid the tray of sand aside,
before the honrd, | J]‘?' e S duatting . down “ I know not these names,” he replied stolidly.
- Bismidlah (T tf iited his hands, muttering  «The Bnglish names are difficult to me. But L
s finger he rapidly Etrl-ll'éﬁ]e tc]'f G;d)i,_ Then, with * say that vou shali not always be cast away nor
- of the rame he had given tn j:sS tahic characters T’GEF- 'I;Elou shalf wear fine vaiment and walk with
g g v froit i Sspan s, s!”
28 I grs?f ::‘ﬁ:::] c‘;I:]l:{;d}gw'oﬂms"{‘» e “_Skeg; & ;I)I;a:: old® Jin!”-gaid Jess gently. © Well, 1
claimed Jess cagerly. 808 o, got well¥? e = Jriour st your good wishes would make the most
::AT EB)C:?Ole, missy 7 invehrﬂfortun{es for Ime. Il]3ut it is good enoughifo
on f ’ s e ave them alone. wi t pine f Itanas for
Jaggf_r'_u‘efuu;n?ogl?il;lg ti“n ‘i_llu\elalne.w diess!” said  friends, I am sure thalt ;ﬁ: 011)1151; suﬁznf&saon thit
¥ - 1.ab her old tattered. %ang nrg those that T am going to make into 8
con: oared at the sand in the I . oread-and-butter pudding for your supper.  You
‘Wg’!‘n of trade wind thy foundnséhail:h\:zgymt“;:a E'l:ﬁnbl;en‘:g“e"llnd-buttar pug ing, don't you, Jin?"




Tﬂ‘i}f-‘f.’:ﬁ
. i dden, Missy Jess!
Mo b mi:&;‘pilk Joss reproachfully.
< i I never use lard or any :-r31'l.‘n
know that in anything I cook for you!
vood Moslem and that lard is for:

he asked.

* You

you s
e you are

L1 sl of being calle
lowed the terrible msull ol being called
; ik,

i{;' said,

¢ pighy
“ You see, me

true—come true quie
The words were

down amongst the

“my fortune come

rdly out of his mouth ¥ h

0CO groves, there came a4 S

whistle. e ik
\’Il'hL'ILt a girl's called

a to the side of the tall ship, and looked

voice, olear and distinct,

helow, she saw the flutter of
the palms, and a glint of
md of a shapely Panama hab.
cup, Joe!' called a girl's voice. * Here
very for you. There is an old wrec
a ship right up here amongst the trees. Oh, ¢ )
quick, and lL‘TE Winnie to get a move on, or, as
suro as mo name is Patricia Macdermott—

% Coming, Pat—coming!” answered a clear,
Lnglish voice.

Jiss ran back from the bulwarks.

She had a glimpse of three well-dressed, smart-
looking girls, about her own age, advancing
towards the ship, tripping lightly over the ridges
of coral rock that julted through the soft carpet of
mould beneath the coeo palms.

Then she looked helplessly down at her tattered
dress and at her reddened, toil-worn hands.

Jess was afraid, She had met few girls in her
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ted to the copper sheathing which
- part of the great hull,

sha said, ** we'll climb ahboard,
von't eat us for coming aboard

I
she went, followed by her two

I‘H('w were half-way up the ladder, which
nh of forty feet, Patricia Maedermott put
of both hands in her rather wide
gavo a whistle that would have done
arab. Bhe hung on to the rope
twisting her arms in its rungs.
ascal, Mike?” she exclaimed.
s Taith, we've lost him entoirely, A’ what would
Mademoiselie 1 e de la Touche eay, if she had
only heard that whistle?"
Josephine Hardy, hanging on the
laughed,
she would s ‘Dat ees most nnlad-ea like!
‘s what Touchy would say,” she replied.
t it was a fine whistle, and—— Here comes
Mil The rascal has been pulling oranges off
those trees up the valley!”

From amongst the coco palms ran a spider-like
fic sometimes running upright, sometimes on
hands and feet.

Tt was Mike, the pet chimpanzee of these girls

Milke came racitig up to the ladder, making a
queer whimpering sound as if he were afraid of
being left behind.

Then up the ladder he raced, his long arms grab-
bing rung after rung, whilst he swung himself up
in a style wonderful to behold.

He did not wait for the three girls who ‘were
swinging on the long ladder. He leaped up like
an acrobat on to Winnie’s shoulders, and from
these he sprang to the shoulders of Joe.

And from Joe’s shoulders he took a fiying leap,
grabbing the rungs of the ladder just above
{Continued on next page.)

mouth,
credit to a
ladder the while

© Where's tha

treet
1

ladder,

life.  All that she knew now was that
she was ragged and poor and untidy.
And behind such girls as these, with their
smart dresses, their neat shoes, and their
clear, well-bred voices, was—help!

She sank down on the deck, and, hiding
her sunburned face in her rough hands,
burst into a flood of tears.

But old Jin only smiled,

“ Behold, missy!"” he said,
tune comes “true, Here
sultanag!"

“The for-
are the

Mike the Monkey.

HE three girlish figures advanced, the
sunlight gh}mmg on  their white
dresses as they passed ‘through th

avenues of coco palms that fri g’ .
Bt e ‘ at fringed the
They advanced st raight
curionsly eyeing her
and wrecked masts
The  girl who
ansed at the

to the ship,

sun-blistered sides

X 1'_;;\.-1f niunod

: ; oot of the tg

ﬂdsl]lti which led up to the (10(1-}.\}

e conld ngt g i s hi

hl‘iizh “oe biﬁ:’.;ﬂlll\: who was hidden
2. you know, girls’’ gyid Pat, turn-

ing, with
i one hand on the ladder, ¢ I've

Patricia
Jacob’s

S :
. l:iicd'r[.f feeling that this ship i3 in-

Sk ci"m feel ‘there aye peaple
o f"’k' she cannot hava been
B=her copper s stil] bright1

shout,
Lera Jop

STRANGERS ON THE ISLAND!

Jess had

a glimps

of three well-dressed, smari-looking girls, ebgut ﬁo:
own age, advancing towards the ship.

’



h i miving that young

Tacdormott’s head, giviig e oan

"111 :-\lxcu'l"‘il;linill‘lllnc- face, which nearly knocked
ack k hat from her hl_‘.‘.ld. Dt
AMike, ye raseall” ex :d Pat.

Tatrici
laddy a back
her trim Panama

«« Arrah, now. cal I, et
..Wimld ‘o kick your poor mistres Tl
ladder? Its a black eye you've put on me; 3 :

A S £ o
% ].i):g:m'm?e did not stop. ]Hﬂ m{-mll 12? ull J]I,‘o E\:lli
hed \ail" of the ship. And thers 8 St
soached the rail of the ship. ‘ o
:‘;1':Lllheiﬁnx: as Jin gi'l‘!lllL‘l: }& l#:m h?m rl‘nm;lédh;‘r
g Yoa gt n s sha W \p-
(“T.iston, girls!” panted Lat, a8 &h6 nwnE 1o
sell u‘l~ tha ladder. * There's people here, or Mike
Lead Mayhe they are in

would not make that noise.
need of help.” e
And, c}inal:n]afq!_ﬂi’llf ¥,
ingl herself ligh X
5“.‘3?5”(]':&:;11111:‘ ta a slinds*.:ﬂ, wonderstruck, For there
was Jin, the Malay, smiling and ;nl:\alpllm:j}»;:rly
.t the deck, whilst on the deck, her face hidden
in her hands, sat a rageed little figure in a sun-
bleached skirt and blouse, sobbing as though her
heart would break.
Pat helped her fri
stopped forward quic

Pat veached the rail,

nbeard.

ennds over the rail. Then she
stcoping over the forlorn
little figure. i

‘¢ What's the matter, dear? she asked. ‘' What
ate vou doing here, and where does this ship come
frem? And who is the elderly gentieman with the
dyed whiskers?”

Joss looked up.

* ‘She saw a handsome, impudent freckled face and
a great mop of venetian red hair bending over her.

“Oh,” sha sobbed, *I am o glad you have
come !

Patricia softly
strange castaway.

“What is your name, dear?” she asked,

* Jess!” sobbed the stranger.

: “ Don't take any notice of us, Jess!™ said Pat.
' Have your cry out, and ve'll feel the better of
it. This is Joe, and this is Winnie, And that
littls gentleman sifting on the rail there is Joe's
liftle brather. You can tell him by the family
likeness! And what’s this old gentleman’s name?”
asked i mmmgdtczlilin. :
red Jess, who, in spite of herself,

17 ‘betier for this al.'ﬂ:}mr.'}::| of her over-
- perves, as Pat raltled on with her

“do. Jin®7 said Pat, bowing +
r l:_}éo‘s_l m:i:st bi the Djinn ok ot
e is i
.&m;tiith‘izsailor'l‘l’ il
mned all over his face.
Arabic play upon h
the famor

stroked the fair hair of this

He perfectly

I3 name, an
gl the
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- of palms rans out into th’

~ Touchy,"
~Phen Pat tried soft persuasions.

OWN Every Tuesday
: wh ‘v‘.;

h._l:l commenced {q
o, eyeing his

reflection’ with

powder pulf, with
powder his ugly
glances in the mirror,
o aith, givls,"” exclaimed |
tfhore’s going ' to” be {roub

mankey has stolen mademoiselle’s powder-puff ™

Mike and the Monkey-Muts
T was Mike, the chimpanzee, sitting there on
the buly

ark of the stranded ship, powdering
his ugly face with the stolen powder-puff, whq
put an end to the tears of Jess, the Castaway.

The tears were natural enough, for poor lit{le Jess
had stood a strain of pexil and responsibility (lurin};
the last five weeks that might well have racked
the nerves of a far older person.

And Jess was only a girl of fourteen years. Her
irinls were over. This was not only an inhabited
island, but it was inhabited by bright-faced, well-
dressed Bnglish. girls. Behind these there woulg
be medical help for dad.

So Jess able to smile and then {o laugh.

And Patricia Macdermolt nodded her approval
as she hstened.

¢ Faith, that sounds better, my dear!” she said,
“ Clome an' be introduced lo Mike. He is the erﬂv'
Doy in our school.” . S

%A school!” exclaimed Jess in
“ How does a gchool come here 77

ST tell ye, my dear, when ye've been intro-
duced to Master Mike, and I've got the powder- .
puff away from him.’! answered. Pat, stepping -
across the deck cautionsly towards the chin:
panzee, who was admiring his face in the tiny
mirror that was hidden. in the lid of the silver
puff-box. * The powder-puff is the property of
Mademoiselle Desirée de la Touche, a lady of the
Irench nability, who condescends  to  teach us
French. We call her * Touchy,” an’ she sets all the
fashions on Diamand Istand, for that’s the name of
this island. Come here, Mike!”’

'%)h: mm;koy F]ﬁ:{cnd\ms iciously at Pat, -

at went on talking te 5
ey 1}"1 o ] & ess, but she kept her
ou see, Jess," she said, *th’ ras

that he's goin’ to get vs all into 'troﬁbl;aie%l\’ekcrixows

out this morning with Touchy for a p'i[-nic in ltlll:z

motor-launch. Touchy is having forly winks vnd

the awning round the corner wh 7 o ndie
b Tageim, A

. ; &

gzxsﬁkorn i'].['o'u(:_hy's beanty-box. Unless IL r;‘wth‘.

I cle, there is going to be a lot of trouble with

wonderment,

- * Arrah, now, Mikey rdear,” sh : i
a_:;s ot‘ag_g;:’ llfr::]:m h?l; QB%?EE‘ i louko\fﬁ: iuiié;‘vll?na%
dear li tke! Now, J
n{kfaxe’a 11111 Sr:ilib t:}::i nice Ora;%-‘ you just drop
ves gliste as Pat, holding out the
GEP g@ ; pproac%éﬁ him slowly and zlid;&gusﬁ;t i
i advanced both hands slowly, one (o snatch
he powderbox, the other to prasent the orange




Twopence
alk nirs the rigging, Missy
e walk upstairs in Tig i 3
hI( : ml"“:'lf: he. ' Not safe! You ch ‘"HE
Al ) 1Y 7 rissies go long and
: ey u young nissies go ‘long an
catchee monkey! You young P

hide .J.“,,ﬁ-ﬂh:{}(;:1l‘ into the galley. and watched from
E[l‘{\ll\;iﬁd(;.\\' whilst Jin walked z:}uug to his berth
P
jnll[l::cliﬁl:;: [m-llh. hold:‘!w_u-._‘a cup of :*:]((;z';;‘lt;<lr.-fi
"Ei!il he had been polishing for Jess, : 1 h".i .h(!
I H~i vith a long length of line to one of the large
f:'Hhu'n‘ .pins in the fife rail,“to which the running
2 )68 n}gllw ship were made fast.
w}r!:;n this he poured a handful of the ground nuis
which are called monkey-nuts. : :
Then Jin disappeared from the deck, and Mike,
cuvions to know what was in that coco-shell, camie
Jimbing slowly down the shrouds, keeping a sharp
:n:p open for the girls. . : :
"He had eaten his orange., but he siill :,-iun_;; o
Mademoiselle’s puff-box. He saw no signs of the
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“ Well, Mr, Jin," exclaimed Pat. T call that
wonederful! You must have studie monkeys a Jot
lo know exaclly’ what Mike is thinking of “in {haq
fashion !’
Jin smiled.
“ Yes, mis he answered. W me show
you how stop monkey steal powder-hox again ™

Pat gave him the powder-box, and Jin, taking it
to the galley, sifted in a good measure of ground
white pepper.

* Now, you see, Missy Sultana!"
monkey never, never-wan' to steal
again!”

He held out the box to Mike, who, taking if,
drew out the powder-puff and dabbed it vigorously
on his nose.

The effoct was alarming. Mike, caught by the
bite of the pepper, exploded in a mixture of snees.
ings and coughings and chatterings that sounded
like the drawing of a hundred ginger-beer corks,

7

said he. “ Dis
powder-box

R

ﬁ
m—— T E b
i

—— ]

—

THE VANITY OF MIKE!

In theé lid of the box was a small
the box the monkey produced a large and fluffy powder~

mirror, and from

puff, with which he commenced to powder his ugly face.

girls, 56 h= hopped across the deck on to the rail
and peeped into the trap. ’

There was a look of absolute delight on Mike’s
ugly face as he caught sight of the monkey-nuts.

He thrust his paw into the shell and prabbed.

hen he fried to withdraw his closed fist from the
egg-shaped shell, but it would not pass the narrow
‘month of the cup,

He bggap to -chatter angrily, dropping Made-
moiselle’s silver hox to the deck, and trying to pull
out his closed fist with the help of the other hand.

0 came forward like o shadow out of the fofe-
%lﬂ- He had caught his monkey, and now he
wed the girls how to release him.
iEIt{: aikad up thel_ful'ieu i\vderho'x. and restored
he brbugh_[ bu:na;. ipping his hand into his pocket,
Tee paw the while, . -

'

huts in the coco-shell relaxed.

he Wn‘geg his hand out of (he trap, looking

Then
it wonder

ew sticky sweets, holding Mike's

@ looked ai the sweets, and deased his fright:.
o Challering. He loved monkeymgts hosS 1oy
= sweets helter, and his hold 6n the handful

He bounced round the deck, frightened and
annoyed, and not till Pat had caught him and
soothed him by nursing him in her arms like an
infant would he stop c‘ﬁuttnring.

¥ Poor Mike! TIi was a shame!" siched Pai.
“ But he’ll never touch Touchy's pui-box any
more !

And, sure enough, Mike would 1ot touch the
silver box,

Jin laid it on the hatch, but Mike wauld not
near it. He had had enough of that Poudre des
Violettes de Parme and white pepper. Tt did not
suif his cormplexion. : :

And. as he backed away from it, a voice was
heard below, crying amongst the tall coco-palms

“ Patree-cia !I'* e & s

“ Goodness, girls!" exclaimed Pat. * Here's

Touchy ! “She's in chase of us.” -

(You will read more about Castaway Jess. Joe,
Pat, and the monkey in the second instalment of
this grand serial, which appears in No. 2 of ** The
Schoolgirls’ Own,” on sale Tuesday next, ‘Order
your copy in advance.)



‘Suggest to heér a potato cheese,

o Barve
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o0 KERNANIIINTIE

Every 'I'rre.-_-d@,

i i yhich every reader of
i for economical Dishes W ! : T
E"";“i;}emsseljacvlgir{s’ Own ** will have no difficulty in making,

SUPPER DISHES

. cW Tecipes
ing to give you “.fﬁ“ 1:|.c|;1
Youdﬁ?‘l:(sr.tow the friend who pops in ‘m?;,?ﬁ?ﬁﬁfi{
- -.time, and your own agol
jnjﬂ nb-?)‘il\trsftil;i{zgit;::ra,c_\'o‘u have nothing for supper.
% 52;,3.( Friday, funds are JDW,%-'H:‘dr;l"‘I ]“;"}::‘; ]go‘n;;:
= very well filled. And the last a
qlwn:-li}si:zr;m:b‘i:riarticulnr iriend, what a lelﬂndl"l
bt r she quickly produced for your benefit! How
T]_lilgp:]m manage it ! Simply by knowing how to
ickly propare supper dishes, 2
qu;f:i{ lt),wmg you 55;:. ta-serve a tempting, and at
the same time a cheap little supper, just try one of
the following recipes.
POTATO CHEESE. S T
Reguired : Half a pound of potatoes, one
and aql;n.h‘ ounces of prated cheese, half an ounce of
butter or dripping, & few browned*breaderumbs, a
little milk, salt and pepper. < B
Well grease & pie-dish, and thiekly sprinkle with the
breaderumbs.  Mash the pptst-om,_n.nd add the cheese,
milk, butter, and semsoning. Mix well. Pour the
mixture into the pie-dish, and bake in a moderate
oven for twenty minutes. Serve hot. 3
Now this is a very easy dish. Don’t you think so ?
Most girls could manage to make it, so next time
mother wants to make something nice for supper, just
Don’t forget to
warm the plates.
FRIED BANANAS,
This is another little dish you could try.
Required : Peeled hananas, fiour and fat for frying,
Cut the bananas inte small pieces, flour them. and
fry in the fat until & golden brown. Drajn well, and
Tve with scxambled eggs.  Dried eges serve for this
Jucpose, Wg'm? much cheaper. Time for cocking,
about twen minutes.
Here is another nice dish, ¥

Required : ounces of mz;ked ham (minced],
I an ounce Ping, yolk of ons egg, one small
onion, a quarter mixed
Pm.;;izéo u. & teaspoonful of herbs,
A d slico the onion finely, and frv ;, the drip-
bing until g golden brown. y:\.dd thtgm e-dgtla?r
*th and when ot add the heaten
and a litile pepper, mixture
coaked. Serve on rounds of toast,

o samme mistake mow: 0% She

ﬂl‘ .

FOR THE UNEXPECTED GUEST,

ANCHOVY TOAST.

Required : Three anchovies, a quarter of gn Olneg
of butter, the yolk of one egg, one small onion finely
chopped, a quarter of a teaspooniul of finely chnpp(_.;;
parsley, popper. .

Bone the anchovies and chop them coarsely,
the onion in the butter until slightly browned, Add
the anchovies, parsley, and heaten exg.  Season ity
pepper.  Stir until the mixture thickens, pour on t5
toast and serve very hot. The toast ig nicer jf
buttered, but this is not necessary. £

Anchovy Toast makes a charming little supper, ang
takes about half an hour to prepare. _One little tip,
don’t burn the toast, or your eookmg will be Il
fazilure. By the way, toast is always nicer if made
in front of a fire, and also, is eheaper than using ihe
gas.  But the fire must be clear. °
All of these dishes aro suitable for the amateur cook
to pi T0, &S apart from being quickly and easily
done, if you do have an accidént the cost is not very

ab.
gmliemeuht that one well-cooked dish is better than

done.

a dozen
going to give a few recipes

Fry

Week by week I am
which you ean try and make for yourselves, .

Some of you perhaps are Girl Guides, but have not
yet gained the cookery badge.

Practise these recipes ; they will no doubt help you
to gain that distinction.

USEFUL TIPS, i
Next week, 1 will give you recipes for making
party dishes, all of which you ean do for yourselves,
You will be helping mother and at the same tims
learning to be a good cook,
L am alsa going to give you recipes for making
cakes and sweets, and

would specially Like to know how to make, I should
be pleased at any time to give you the recipe. - 8
Cooking is a very fascinating subjeet, and the more
one knows of it the more Interestingwt hecomes. |
Don’t be disheartened it Yyou do not suceeed the
first time you try your hand at coeking, but just try’
again.
Common faults are not allowing
not weighing the

j
¥
3
if there is any little thing you i

enough time, and*
ingredients. The beginner should
never guess, but should always carefully weigh or
measurs gll of her ingredients, — =i
1f you succeed in making the simpler dishes, youean
then tackle the more el te kinds, - e
thmknow a girl ;:]hu can ice a cake ﬁﬁiﬂ it
1088 that you in the (dic
do thia the fest 1ine o eoaked:
o1 €00k potatoes and eorreetly boil egps. Two
the simplest things to do, but very
SR |
Just “try |

bl 3
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MILDRED
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The Quide Meeting.
& OU must be smarter, girls! Directly you get
the word of command, step back quickly
inte your positions. Now then, form

Cluides.

fiss Robson, -captain of St. James's 1
-fitting

and smart-lovking in her neat.

W

th m, surveved tho double line of girls before
% er with @ slight frown.
if There was @ quick shuffiing of feot in response
to the Guide captain’s orders, The dozen girls
| who niade up the Poppy and Pansy patrols. look-
B ing neat and capable in their blue serge uniforms,
4 were quickly in lines of four. i
b “Well done, Molly!" ecried Miss Robson.
®  “Youre the smartest girl in the company !
Molly Marsh. leader of the Poppy patrol,
¥ smiled with pleasure at her captain’s praise, Molly
¥ was a good-looking girl, with a well-kuit figure
y and @ frank, happy smile. She thoroughly en-
joved the two hours she spent every week in St
1 i[;mms's Hall with her fellow schoolmates and
givl guides.
s Many of the girls smiled in friendly fashion at
Molly, but to two of them in the Poppy Patrol
¢  the praise of their leader was like a whip-lash

across their backs.

Rose Neath, the builder's daughter, and her
friend, May Atkins, whose father ran ihe big
i:-'[lalgo office, had never been friendly towards

ally.

Rose, who was fair and fAuffy-haired, had been
very anxious to be chosen as patrol leader some
weeks before. but Molly had been preferred. Not
even the position of second had been offered to

<e,

£ _Though'not- 80 vain and spiteful as her friend,
n May Atkins supported Rose in ever thing she
d did. A plump, good-natured, easily le girl. May

Atking’ chief. reason for being a girl guide was
¢ | bieeause she liked to be seen about the strects. of

Y in her smart uniform.

6 “80 gho ought {0 be smart” bled

2 e 4 t E . grumbled Rose
?. __;‘i;ﬂz&“”w}mﬁs the good of a patrol leader
g }_"_‘-;im course it's always Molly,” May added.
:: _ri‘f;b‘ﬁ%d us can ever do anything right. Ii's

e ot
 Molly Mareh who never makes mistakes I
: Rénu n tuz;ﬁeé sharply to the two girls.

n there I she crie I've tald you

TS You ‘must mot talk during. dull,

T Qﬁ%‘ . Keep your head sfilll  And
h . May; J'O‘tﬁ'ngsnot standing right !

':1 T e R R

. ‘her - rew in the offend-

J ~and lﬁﬁ!u she shrugged her

%ﬂgi_ﬁ:sug#; Molly Marsh,’ mggmd
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POPPY PA

PATROJ,

GORDON.
£

Rose Neath.
on us.”’

It was quite untrue, There was not a lairer
minded or kinder-hearted young woman in Rocl-
ley than Miss Robson. Though at business during
the day, she cheerfully gave up two or three oven.
ings a week (o help and instruct her guides,

There was a lot of work to be done apart from
the guide meetings. The girls who paid their
twopence a week never suspected that their captain
often_had to dip into her awn purse to make up
the deliciency in the expenses.

* Now, girls,” cried Miss Robson, “yon know
I don's like telling you of your faults, but you
must hearrabout them if you want to become
capable girl guides. Let’s start again. As vou-
were !

Even Rose Neath and May Atkins were smarter
in_their movements after th:l!_.

Miss Robson took them through all the minor
evolutions of drill, and when they had performed
“left form ™ several times to her satisfaction, she
marched them round the hall in double file and
in fours, and finally, dismissed them,

That was only the first part of ihe evening'
business, While the girls skipped off and a buzz
of chatter and laughter broke out,” Molly Marsh,
as leader of the Poppies, and Maud Rivers, the
Pansy leader, stepped across the ‘hall and saluted
their captain. .

* We're getting on, girls,”” said Miss Robson,
smiling. “T'm sure we conld be a lot smarter if
wo all fried onr hardest. We won't do anv
Swedish drill fo-night. You take your patrol in
basket-making, Maud. Molly can give the Poppie:
some-needlework to do.”

Miss Robson sat down before a little table.

“You're quite sure yeu can manage the basket:
work, Maud?”, she asked. i

.0h, yes, miss,” replied the Pansy leader, her
fine cyes lighting up.. “ Molly’s been very kind.
She came round to my house the other night and
explained it 'all beautifully to me.” .

“ Well done!” said the captain, smiling info
Molly's pretty face. “That’s the proper spirit.
H{ip one another. I wish -all the girls.would do
s0." i

S]:J& turned to Mo]l:f Marsh. T e

“How are you getting on, dear?” she ask i
“8till trying hard to gtﬂﬁ your first-class badge?

“ Yes, miss,” replied Molly. “I hope to pass

in all the subjects by the ead of the month. ile

the girls are doing needlework Iﬂwuﬁhb of train-

. ing_ Nellie Adams, the new girl, to pass hec

té!}d-effobt ‘fﬂ?‘?.‘" : g e -;Aﬂ(“

¢ 3 M. s 3 8 <
T Fariel, deus, comme fo mo Tt T onn help 700

Yes, do. Molly,

—

“ Miss Robson's venting her spite
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waining @ tende fool to pass the lest wag
& siin e ent aaross 1 \;’11'1'.‘(1”','.'{?.&‘xf.'.:.film hich, Molly had to show
saptail e 0 C " e kiR
Molly ”‘““I[“f‘;l\ lgl!'::,\ lI:‘%ppfes were ““i‘(‘j‘w"i(’ J“]lc proficiency, m,mf‘t,f_l,,‘l.!(;‘f mrlml‘llﬂﬂk 521‘1’.11 {I,.-L-?,: 113]?0.,
fh"[’n"?;;‘;“‘;}[:;)‘;‘!m mm”'il“}(:h :-Ilwnla:‘ilrle'y in a circle ,,'f.lll)itEE::lTnilj‘:‘m':l, rllnul aftor her fourteenth l(l)ill-e'},a
anging et The Lo a : : i 2 '
Pnnsiesa“-Ql-gE\;:I,la:ﬁ,‘inlﬁﬂqk4_»t—\rr);-lc,I J|!]“h!x'r(!mti]]::'h" day, sho had been i”“““’l‘-d leader of the Popiy ’.
ofore they i < cijaith and fi 2 Al
o aro IS o ]‘L\tjlf::ﬂv had alveady passed a number of tasgs
jo ha the colts, the needlewoman’s, the

she @ proached. o8
€3 e, {ﬁlhll\l 1“-(—" _?l:uuld ‘I.."u};‘ i{:‘__!}::hd
“r ,thmﬂ-i"]‘ku this 1" oxclaimed t“f-“c:] e
e b:““ (JI in the FoppYy patrol '1{':)1]‘5'0]1"3
“.hgit‘.m:tl;fiilp She's DO move Miss E
:‘lm-onritn than you

She had tg:rned ¢ :
Janghter, still aBgry a!.
account for her bad drit,

however

The builder’s
peen called 10
endeavouring

heir leader.

N A
to Rose Neath.

to turmn |he,POppk‘ s
© You €4 say Mis our
i l}?l:"m-::];li;gd }:{fj]a\, Just t,he ‘(l)l.h-(."l‘ “r:{fi
gbnu:.b.h"s through Molly that she’s always

Al olly " protestcd

ing me over thmugh M

% How can it be
1{?(‘!3‘305:“:';‘ }mlous of Molly,” remarked I‘gatty
Barnard. «That's the truth’ of the matter:
Rose turned @ flusked, angry fneo.”em er. :

‘rhat’s vight, all side against me, shq sneered.
Molly's everything I t's wonderful. She never
Joes anything wrong !”

“8he's always
Grace, ‘' She never
ginls.”” oy

HOF eonrse you would take her part! inter-
- posed May Atkins, coming to her friend’s assist-
ance. ‘It was throngh her that Miss Robson
promoted you to be second !’”

Tt was at this point thab Molly stepped towards

them. :

There was a chilly feeling at her heart as she
noticed the cold, unfriendly glance that many of
the girls gave her. Conscious of Rose Neath's
open enniity, she was more anxious than ever to

wi'r'n the good apinion of her fellow guides.
o Cpma along, girls” said Molly- cheerily.
We've to do needlework tonight. Get the chairs
E:E;’;gﬁ When v(r}o get p}i;operly ﬁtnrfed T'll have
you in Grace’s echarge while I help N 1
Adams get her tenderfoot bidge.’,’ iy heIIu-a
Tliilg_ht you are, Molly,”" responded Grace Ward,
_hﬂ:i;éwm‘a few minutes’ awkward silence
;:was _%hemv;ork gas hafrrdgf round, Usually
or i i
rnsh’eyt wcrr%td’ihe tllfcflz I‘:aaacr.&er' e stene
L, rou mu n’t take too much to hea Y
; s Robzon savs about the dri!}',l:‘t' l\ﬁ:arl[i?

at last, "A—f’ggf all, she only wants to

7 psserted

air and just and kind
bout other

says nasty things a

ed (irace Ward, anxious
mofﬂwgh'l;' i 1o0us to
o - paving ! K?Dn"ﬁhlsl)er.

‘s meant for me?” cried Roso

- “It’s time you were all in bed.

Every Tuesday r

Qhe had won ;
n]J)lﬂ)lﬂwﬂun‘t‘. and child-nurse badges, ery
proud <he was of these but there were sevepy)
things she had to do yet before she was entitled o
wear the €OV eted badge on her left arm.

Nellie Adams, like most of the girls in the
patral, attended the jln_(-kley Couneil  Sehgg)
Though only eleven, Nellie was a_quick, R
girl, Molly had jj('!'.-;uud-ml her to join the ruide
a foew weeks before, and Nellie was as anxious n.3
her leader that she should become a fully ﬂedge;
ruide.

: After half an howr's tuition Molly smiled eop.
fidently at her pupil. :

wwell done, Nellie I she eried, as they got y
from their chaivs, “1I think if you Pl'ﬂCiiﬁc harg
you'll berable to pass the test at our next meetin
711 tell Miss Robson how splendidly you're gctting_é

:

on,”
Molly reported the news to the captain theres

and then.
Ii was gob

ting towards closing time by then
Miss Robson called the guides into single line
brf:}l'e hn[rl. an]ad, & hfriuﬁ chat with them abont th:
work, told them of the next meef i
dismissed them. hng; e
. Humry home, girls,”” was Miss Robscn’s part
ing warning. < It's past nine now.” %
The homes of Graco Ward, Kitty Barnard
and Nellie Adams, were in Dickson Street, where
Molly lived with her father and mother and chk&
the brother who was her junior by two 'Fear; i
“The girls were chatting gaily together when they 3

I ———

came within sight of Molly’s home. It was a

)
; s
small six-roomed house th%x- a tiny garden in §

fronI{'. of it.
L , say, Molly,”" said Grace, ‘‘I
there’s anything wrong at {_xlm?;r hous:?na” -
what a crowd of children there are ab

gate.
Molly had alveady notice: i
gf trouble had pess(e;sec;ﬂhlef;’“l‘ll t?f stzﬁgginfeﬂ! fg‘
or father and mother had been worried Tatel
;l;ti)&gh -ghat ith wabs that was lering n
er she nor her brother Jack
ch&r‘r;es %ogeé.hal»r, had the fa;.nt:scsci‘dza},m .
- The front doov of Molly's home was opens T
children werve evidently ty;ying'mto“;%z 'Owiht %

ha‘? ning inside. i
un away, you kiddies I eried Kitty Bai
The children stared wide- E &!ollg
ta P 0 o-eyed at o
*“ Yon're going to get iti”y said the bigge
amongst them. *“There are two pe

The words made Molly draw in.
poliemen What busimes hedthey




Fwopence
iichen itself stood Molly’s [uthor._‘ih\‘\
& 7 the gas-jet showing his grey hair at
gt frovd his face white and worried looking.
the ":n]i)'ti11ttiicr' was seated in @ chair by the
Danliy vering her face with her hands. Jack,
'@1‘]0' -‘lf}‘n frank face as white as his _fntller &S
l?(l}lid:;m be the table, an open exercise boolk
! flf;,(“‘ of him, evidently disturbed while doing
113, }mnw-\\'orlz
Molly brush
fior arms abou
wDaddy !

In the k

od past the policeman and threw
t her fiuhm"s waist.

che eried “Qh, daddy, twhat 13

l!‘ilgllﬂ-mii{-cd her father. He was al‘f-a!'S_ki{:r?‘
ad wood to her, always had a Si_lnio fm_]nj.l_. was
4 e ready to pratify her wwishes within the
in his power.© .

e Molly ! al\l_\' little girl 1" X

There “was a sob in John M.'\rsh's,\'oiuo as he
spoke, He put his arms about Moally’s shoulders.
Her round hat had fallen from her head. He
srcoped and pressed his lips to the girl’s thick
srown hair. r 3
l.c]xhn Marsh was employed as chief clerle in
Mr. Atkins' estate office. It was a posiiien he
Jad occupied since he had come back from three
ears’ service in the mud and trenches of Franrce
end Flanders

A few days b(’f‘(]?l‘\‘. f{he sum of .\'u\‘ﬁt1h‘]phtl}11(l;
iwwhich he had collected as rents in Rockley had
Jisappeared mysteriously from the estate cffice to
Whi-_'hl heI li%d taken it to é‘.w_:luf 3.\3[1'}] A&kins}’l
arrival. In Treasury notes and suver John Mars
ha.:]h_plzqndd ifl;in one canvas bag and placed if
within his aesk.

But when he had come to raise the desk-flap
to give L}}:: mctme{;etn his'em'rﬂoyer the canvas bag
was nowhere to be seen! ¢
. John Marsh had been the enly person in the
inner office all the time. Several persons had
come to the counter in the outer shop to make in-
quiries about houses for sale, hut, of course, ther
c::%lgI ilﬂ\"}\_!!ﬂl}]ll(ﬁ}]l‘]lg r.:_do with fc{m robbery.

Iy a't‘di‘. e auctionecr and esfate agent,
bad been epeniy suspicions. He shook ‘his head to
’]“fyh'ﬁ (I'{L‘lgr\' ;] explanations,

“You'll find that missing seventy pounds by
Wednesday, Marsh,” ho had dcclnrad'aé:;m&i:'ebi
pﬁ-rmf}},e matter shall be put in the hands of the

106, * B

Aid now Wednesday eveni :
constable mﬂedf Eergme:{ i;% h:f &?efd‘l@r ?k'-'gi a
“’ﬂ"l‘ﬁnt 'ft_ﬁr his arrest. : - G Bt

's all right, Molly dear,” sai :
ther, findine it hard to s'peai' ;.“if{}hﬂ ginl's
oo little while. T'll'soon be Bl s

Mfolly elung to her father as if she would mot

h _s:%:]y. they mustn’t take you I .shp ened
unshed tears. “They've

s bright ﬂg}
¥ must have done I
!'ve made a mistake,” litile Jao
Old Henry Neath caght to o
oney '
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He looked across to where his wife was seated

1

25

her shoulders heaving with her

table;

at the
emotion.

“Oh, John dear,” she sobbed,
can’t find enough evidence? Suppose
they mustn't take you and they sha'n’t!”

John Marsh gently put Molly from him and laid
a hand on his wife's shoulder.

“(lome, come, my dear!” he said, trying to
speak y. “It's not so bad as that. It’s
a mystery 1 where the money's gone to, but it
won't always remain a mystery.”
Mrs. Marsh turned a tear-stained face to his.

“If they take yon, dear, we can manage some-
how,” said she, smiling bravely through her tears.
“Den't worry about us, but it will be hard—for
you!”

“Cheer up. my dear,” said her husband
foreing a smile to his white lips. “T’ll soon be
back again.'

“suppose you
But

,m//%m,.. e
: UIDE CAPTAIN'S CHEER

WORDS | phusssisen, denci sufy 'E"Ex
Even if you r?u :tlﬁw-rn!;ﬁt_,hit Jﬂl be ';rl;;t?:a,

The sergeant by the door

: OTWE & stolid; witnoas
of the emotiona! scene, mddeg to the suspecteds

nan..

“Come along, sir,” | 1 i
“?ﬂveﬁe:nciﬁm :;iougﬂ.e” SR

ohn Marsh bent d iss his wife fore-

head. Bhe returned hﬂw&‘gﬂvﬁhhﬁ Bl
fort and cheer that brought a px
lips. Such a wife—and
‘Jafc[k% br:gie& his shoulders.

Jack, pul hand.

= %deb;g G g
& stont |

Jack
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The hum[' ’
s one of th )
:\J‘i”ﬂi. Mus. )I.-u:-ui o
; p tried )
;',Jllhnugh ‘i\lff”(:‘oullil] do little to stop
oy Marsh, rising to her

J father's departure

Jowed har- father's ¢ biite

lowed rable. Molly had 1\“I

obbed and .wi;hmi.t ."mn

or .omfort her
.+ utmost to comior &

it the grief-

that fol =
o most pse

mother, s Y
stricken wn]milll_j o Mrs e T
“ Molly dear, i towards the door, ' I—
“at length, and moving LOWALES “UF o coal e

}.ngi\-:l‘fl":l.liqc'il.l{ollg. I will be with you again

fv\\\"l 1”:1\1!)7!?{-' out her Jl“’.“l 0 h(-rlin:o”;elh-";i](f’]?::

as their mother had disappeare At

i two sat for a time beside the dymg :
hand, the two =at fo 77 asked Molly

' What does ib_all mean, Jack aske i
o “,‘}lﬁ:t‘pel'. 2. Hia“- dare F\;ll‘. Neath zay daddy’s
h is wretched money ! B
l‘:“]l:?khf[;]&‘ l);lEﬁ}a]I he knew. He had hccjlI t]'iug

when the sergeant had read the \\'ﬂ;l'l:ilj.l[_. (»;u‘l’t s
hoard his father’s explanation to the nmg‘r w.hr-n

“ Somebody must have taken ‘lhc Illqpl-}j ] ol
dad sasn't looking,” Molly decided. *Oh, 120,\!\’
cruel and wicked it ie | What can we do. Jack
" %1 know dad didn't take it, that's _a]ll.,_ Jac.
insisted. T mean to find out who did! v

They sat talking in huashed veices until ﬂ.l(‘l:l
mother came back, ]lfl‘ l(-yc-, red with erying, an:
g m to go {o bed.

U'?“l:]g ;Zle!m\'ingb morning it soon became apparent
to Molly that the news of her father’s arrest was
known all over Rockley. 2 ; ‘

She was in her last vear at school. The instant
she stepped out of the little house, her sweet face
pale and anxious-looking, she became aware that
the neighbours had already delivered their verdict
on the affair.

Two women a little way cdown the road, sup-
posed to be sweeping their porches, but engaged
in discussing the arrest, stared stonily at Molly
as she went past.

That in general was the attitude adopted by
her school companions when Molly stepped into
the playground. Furtive glances or rude stares
met ﬁcr wherever she looked,

Poor Molly felt like running away and giving
vent to bitter tears in a corner. Then the thought
came to her that her father was inngeent, He
bad =aid that he was; énd she believed him, It
stecled her resclution, gave her courage to keep
hl;:hhfiasiderecn and meet the unfriendly glances
with steady eyes.
 There was some _comfort, too, in knowing that
@il ber friends had not deserted her,

*  Iallo ‘-J\‘IG%Y;E(dide 3} a)i'gre'tmd. i z
night?" a;vk'ed G‘r )’“l{vﬂl J'_.our autnpehc last
o difficalt one> asn’t that decimal sum

Molly looked at her friend i
ling slight] nds. Kitty was tremb-
e
was Molly's answan Jﬁerwenh to the guides’,””
nause. *I—yon kg m {e hwe.s o v awand
last night?7 ghe addodn‘y niivﬁflﬁms fpken away
""F“;;‘ht m}\.t}’ me unless you want o5
fisto’ Lall "t "o 10 ng e shouldn't wish

i 1 i :
?ﬁ;:;f{n Bgmdes, ¥ou haven't 7 1 gentle
EIA “ 3 <
\nd my mother sqid it's got to bo

Fhab e
G]&l‘.{'g_w'l: Sfiﬁfahﬂ' did take the

Body unti] they were f 71| oS quy
-, The colony Tase intguilf{}) ?ul % .

‘ 11y’s chea fel
il ot b g Y ‘ig:ynl B
! xlid it make:rl?pm" m %

proved yet

difference 1o you,”

night, dear,” she exclaimed.

“ You—you
»

done anyth ing

‘o B .
said 16 mas ywrg !ﬁl’ey. exclaimed Molly ﬂihQﬂ# her head.. It was a temptation

Every Tuesday

answered, smiling for the first time that dap

:f1l[;:;:{1'1'(;|ll:J:TE. ri!\ur steal everl: a  penny 1
k73

‘”?‘!:?Jé"m; not long after this ‘rlmi ]_to-n" Neath
and May Atkins sailed arrogantly past themn,
A { youw've got check to come to school I hope
you_won't,_dare to show your face at the guides
again,”’ said Rose spitefully. A

“Vou'll be a disgrace to the patrol if you do,"”

ay added.
MZ\?::U}'B lips met together.

cay nothing. 3
L[".{i:‘;';l::ll.(.“:,lnf the only two in the patrol,” Graca
retorted warmly. ““It’s for Miss Robson to sy

Rose and May passed on, while Kitty and Giruce
waxed indignantly about *‘spiteful snobs,’

That was a dfficult day for Molly. But for the
warm comradeship of Kitty Barnard and Gurgee
Ward sho would have been lonely and almest
heartbroken, _

She had little heart for working up for her
first-class badge when she got home from school.
She had little heart for the work, but spent ali
her sparve time in comforting her mother, apg
helping to keep the house tidy.

Ani so several gloomy days passed. The o
news they had of John Marsh was that he had
been brought before a magistrate and remanded.
Tuesday night came round. Molly was doing
some ironing while her mother sat huddled in an
armchair staring miserably into the fire swhen
there was a rat-tat at the door.

“1t's dad !’ shouted Jack, with a happy laugh,
and dashed along the passage.

But he was mistaken. Tt was Miss
Molly’s captain.

“Can I come in, Mra. Marsh?” cried the girl
guides' captain cheerily. “T want to express my
sympathy during your trouble.”

At last Molly’s mother roused herself, She got
up wearily from her chair,

‘' Come in, Miss Robson,” she said in a toncless
voice, ' Everybody thinks my husband's gailty.
My neighbours pass me in the street. All I know
is that if John stole tho money not a penny of it
has found its way into this house I’

Miss Robsoa smiled and kissed the poor worried
Wwoman, H
S Well, that's proof positive that Mr. Marsh i
didn’t steal it,”” she said brightly. “I know £
Molly’s father well enough, He's a homely man 4-

froim

She was determined

Robszon,

who thinks the world of his wife and his children.
e doesn t want money except for you.”’
“Well, I'm glad to find he's got one friend,”
said Mvs. Marsh, plucking up courage, ‘'I've
éen so worried myself——7
Miss Robson had gone to the table and put an
arm ,aﬂ'cctmn.ately about Molly’s shoulders. -

I've come to speak fo you about to-morrow
 Get there as early
4s you can. If you are ready to pass any tests
for your first-class badge we can go into them
before the other guides arrive.”

:‘l‘;icll}y] shook }’;el;i head sadly. .
aven't had much time this week, Miss
Robson,” she replied. *1 wasn’t coming, I—I
tﬁ?‘umhill: some of the gitls might objeot.” 4
« ot nc;enlm,l,ght object 7" asked the ca.ptalp sharpiy.
€eb even with Rose Nea . d
repeat ihe bitter thin a*h&ea?dh?;ymﬁkmh
But Molly had g noble spirit,

.. “You can’t blame the girle” s .
i dadla's—s \‘ﬁf it isn’-f%&&%
e e S

be dritled by me,

~
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jr‘w',{p{i!ﬁ'

¢ thief,’” said ‘the
i Sor e nobod o SO

jour “fatfict 1% 0 1 guida would
wBab ¥oul =N pocides, 1 & s
tai 1115 i ~ou for the faults oi

pta ';“-'mjij; to condemi you for the fau
<o untalr b S Ui
. said Molly; Tl

SR o
‘\]fl‘ll}‘l:glli. then, captaln,
: 5 Sy

€ to-moriaW ¢

rries for the Fir;}l-class Badge.
Molly irls, what 15 1t: > (ot ey
7 ‘g,‘ LD Robson had only just armivec a
‘3]!;.‘;11“““\' Hall for the ({mdvs IllE.’.LJ(EII‘gA
St o oarly expecting to find Molly \\m_ll
: :om;}(‘ [‘E‘:lfi here were Rose Neath anc
S e by her little table. :
+ive come about “Molly 7}\1;.11%‘?1‘ Miss .Rp_l;
i‘\‘ iy [- Rose boldly, SRV e object inr“h‘nm;.,
o hk“giixtler.\\'lm;o fxs(h«jr': in prison A] i
) \!]f:‘-l:n[-{oli.\on was S0 :l}('l?l:v!l(‘d that she ha
el f\?(liu‘?\':*n?:i‘]‘f;']d- that Mr. I'IG‘L}“SI! hJ=:
“pounds from my father?” May

ghe ha B
g {(]f el 1
l:;:| Atkins standing

answe!

“1 suppose
ctolen seventy
Atkins added.

=5

she said. ' If Molly Marsh ra.

S AR
Al right! <l 1o gils leaving. Coms

maing leader I can see
on, May!”
Rose led the way from 1
sireel. :
- Marsh, in her uniform, had just turned
il]iltﬂji-nnf of i)i(‘i;.mn‘fittrs'f"r‘ _Rm_o_ and \Ij‘
flashed a glance in their leader's dm-c'lmu.- an
then hurried across the road to intercept a ‘)“‘-'EI"
of four girl guides who were on their way to Bt
James's Hall
cried Rose, addressing them, *‘ you're
not going to the meeting to-night with
T've just been along to

he hall; and out ints the

Moliy Marsh there! T gt
sce Miss Robson and we've had such a row! 7\’\“*
: thought she'd stick up for a thief's

ne

aughter, did we, May? o

3 J'_Fl?c guides listened with great interest fo what

Rose told them she had said to Miss Robsou.

May lkept silent. She hadn’t the courage fo

repeat some of Miss Robson’s rebuking phrases.
All six giris stared at Molly as she passed them

g

S48 .

THE GIRLS WHO DISLIKED

“I have heard that seventy pounds are missing
from  your * father's estate “office.” replied the
ciptain coldly. “But I didn’t know that it had
Leen proved that Mr, Marsh had stolen the
money,
. Of course he siole it!” snapped Rose. *“Who
;f;ge! i? ElhAn_vwa::. wa're not coming to the meet-
! us!"e daughter of a thiePs going to be

“You gitls don’t know wh # i

u g | at vou'r
ﬁOUt’ * said Miss Robson, with icy }e;r:)gf. ti‘t‘n'gzﬁ
thﬁ;onl’ children or T shonld say some very hard
a:itgfs 1lo you about your mean and parrow and
aie h«; uﬂ‘aonduct. While you have taken on your-
and 1o cesbonsibility of judging Mr. Marsh

]dmllgedslnﬁ him guilty without hearing, a.ny,
Hiat 3 wiﬁv’:ﬁe\'er, allow me to say, as captain

i and no interference with this troop.”t

&

Endugh1?
o et g XClaimed. Miss

Robson.
ulter| matter further! I am uhnI mdm‘“t
Rose of you girls!” "
Neath flushed scariet,

MOLLY !

to having a patrol leader whose father’s in prison !’

““We've come about Molly Marsh, Miss
Robson !’ said Rose Neath. “We object

on the other side of the road and walked on, with
her head held ‘proudly erect, towards the hall.

“Hello, Molly,” cried the captain, as the leader
of the Poppies came in and saluted. ** Where are
all the other girls to-night ?

Molly’s sweet face was very pale. She looked
round the hall. There was only Kitty Barnard
and Grace Ward of the Poppies present, Two
or three Pansies were standing near Maud Rivers,
their leader.

“There are some in the road, Miss Robson,'”
replicd Molly. “I expeet they'll be here scon.’

Seven o'clock came and there were nv new
arrivels. At ten minutes the hour Miss
Robson called the girls in a line before her.

“It is impessible to do any marching drill to-
night, girls,” said the captain. “I'm afraid some
of the girls have been away by evil gossip.
Take t‘fh'? guides in Swedish drill, Maud, will you,
please

She turned to Molly and beckoned her to come
up to her table. =~ > N
~ “I've been thinking, dear,” said (he captain.
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© You've %o

the tesis

passed in n

*There sre ob
ass in, Capwu

qunily to-night tn1 pass
s ba You hay
" firstclass badge, av.
L l:ihi'tltr. aven't you, Molly I
we or three things 1 have
Molly replied. ' I've got

{ a good oppor

hearoads of the di

0 map of ¢ 1
aw & apr B8 5 g ¥ W
![31'3 Hhe test in judging heights anc
distances.” joar,” said Miss Robson; “sif
well, dear, a pen and ink and

“Yery 5
down af @iy tabie.
plenty of paper. |
gain your badge:

Molly's heard w !
wall why tbe girls were

.fr?‘ni'l:?:km}f‘g\t:n?hie-s.' she replied, and sat down
Jittio table. ) T

MBit;b:‘sh'e was 1}0]& athléflr l‘]t::: ft;: r:}ijgrt‘qu{'lﬁgmlg:i’é

:‘E;‘e ‘;:isl::ﬁ.?nﬂ.]:(‘l )‘net hla had not come h“!‘h“.’

them. Her mother had been very tearful that

Jav. Semething had been said at home that her

father was coming up for trial that dav, but so
far ther had not heard whether he had been

ed guilty or not. , s

pr_-‘i:id‘\(ighv- was conscious of feeling very tired
and weary as sho drew the paper towards her
and commenced work on the map drawing.

For a few minutes she sat there biting the end
of her pen in thought. She and her brother Jack
had practised map-drawing of the district a week
or two befere and it had seemed quite easy then:
hut to-night she felt that she did not quite know
where to start

Molly wasted two sheets of paper before she
settled down to her task. Yet while she penned

. the main roads round Rockley, and mapped in the

by-roads, with their special places, as post-

doctors, surgeries, fire and police-stations,

??h -thoughts were for ever wandering to her
ather.

** Poor daddy !"" she sighed. “ How can they be
so0 ¢ruel as io keeg him? Mr. Neath must know
that daddy would never steal the money! I
wonder if I shall ever see him again?”

The tears made her eyes misty. They dropped
on the sheet before her and blurred her map.

Miss Robson, who had gene to help Maud Rivers
and the girls doing the Swedish drill watched her
with a sad pain at her heart.

e il
T'm afraid it s no use, miss,” said Molly. I
~can't get on to-night.”

Perse dear,” said the captain kindly.

est. Even if you fail to-night it

mapping.  When Miss Rob-
i’m of an later she
< the paper and looked it over.
could Sue Beapproral o

You'll find a AN
It would be so nice if you could
armed to her. She knew quite
purposely staying away

Every Tucsdgy W

> what
e from

s answers ro

her statements as to wha

; passed, Molly,” was Mis

; *1 wish T could m’:?‘l;-:uittg.
badge, but, as you know it“
necessary to have a shilling in the bank, Nld'j‘ s
afraid this map of Rockley is not so good la]i‘:
should be.”

12“101;!‘: gave a little sigh of disappointment {

T didn't feel up to it to-night, miss* She‘sajd
su&]i\:“h T .

“I know you didn’t, dear.” replied the ;
in sympathetic tones, * Still, _\'Eu’va dunnéap\?;n
well, It wor’t be long now before yon ‘V'Fl
get your first-class badge. You've only tliu
draw another map; and as for the Sﬂ\'inp .
when your father i;]r\jmn}md }to Tou—-2" 4

A figure appeared in the deorway, tal
faced tEpm‘l grey-haired. He stood th::re, ]I'O‘R:i&
in like a ghost at the busy girls. L3

Molly leapt to her feet with an impulsive ery

“Daddy ! she cried. 3 i

She ran across the room quickly and threw hep
arms about her father’s neck as he bent dowp
and put out his own arms to receive her,

“My little Molly I he murmured,

For a minute or so father and davghier
remained in that loving embrace, more exXpressiva
of their regard for one another than a book ful] 1 3

of phrases.
“Daddy's come back, Miss Robson!" oried
1 quw 3

Molly, with happy face and sparkling eyes.

said he would! Oh, isn't it E:leml-]]i}g !’;r
The captain advanced and held out her hand,
“T'm so glad. Mr. Marsh,”” said Miss Robeon,

3
5

i

[~]

A

=

e

5
<

son's verdicl

you had won your

E -
Pp——

ot

iR

-

with & cheery smile. “I knew it
drasdful Setake I° L
John Marsh bowed his head sadly.

Y ¥ou, Miss Robson, for your faith in
me,” he said, in a low, grave voice. “They've
given me my freedom because they could net
prove the case against me.”

“Then they haven't found the thief?? asked
the captain.

*“No, not yel,” replied John Marsh; “more's
the pity. And uniil they do I suppose I shall ba
i{f\i‘e ﬁnedt.hy mys ml;iflxbours. and my children

@ S s s @
X i Q me cast upon them!™ he £
.R: erm.i must be brave, Mr. Marsh,” said Mis
“Yes, we must be brave, daddy,™
repeated brightly. ** We know how ;‘g and
and good you are. The people who are
unkind things now will
the truth comes out !” B

She ran away to get her guide’s hat and
coat. A few moments later ﬁ:my and her fat!
left the guides’ hall hand in hand,

liss Robson looked after them with
eyes. What would be the upshot of it all?
She patet ko ol AL come be

efore John X\ 'S innoot
fully ectublished, or would This

be sorry one day wl
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Juwapeice

0

irl Guides Corp,, i

Useful hints and advice r..ha:t wi[i_ be
appreciated by every girl who is a Guide.

for Guides. : » iy
HGI\J;' ANT to make this little corner m]ne of 1‘1(!1}
g i i e Foour I paper.
& attractive features of our popual :
Qi?\!glloﬁé 1:lim is to help girl gudes to become
My gred { I
i in every possible way. e
(‘.!ﬁml!l]jl 4 not be always convenient to ask youl
natrol .iL‘}ﬁEiol' or capfain for advice or information
zi::‘l g with the great girl-guiding mn\;ipmc-_nt!: 50
iF my ‘q_ir} friends swill 501_!1_‘1 me a postear d (;xp.{aéix}
i their dificulty, I will do my utmost to f16i
e - » A
: 3 i Q g JE
m;\r'l::ito to the Captain, Girl Guides, © Schoolgirls
Own,” Fleetway House, London, E.C.4,

Be Thorough—Be Ambitious. :
7HETHER you are darning stockings or play-
W ing a picce of music on the piano for a
coveted prize, there is only one’way to do
it—and that is the rght way. : k

Cheoso the right way, girls, Jin becoming expert
guides. Don’t be satisfied with merely winning
your tenderfoot badge, Word hard lo become a
Second Class guide, to add badges to your sleeves,
to gain the distinction of a First Class guide, and
so in time make yourself thoroughly efficient.

We are all prond of our uniforms. “Let us be
worthy of them, None of us want to be swankers
in a cuckoo patrol. If you try to make yourself
the smartest girl in your patral, you will help on
_murt own company and the whole guide move-
ment.

The secret is thoroughness, girls. Do every-
thing you haye to do as well as you _possibly can.
Never be satisfied with anything if you can do it
hetter. With a little palience and perseverance
You can work wonders, After a time it comes
natural to do things quickly and perfectly.

Why Snow is Whita,

WHILE I am writing this little chat with mv
ghums, the gﬁ-ey. earga ﬁlnuds overhead are
warning that we s obabl,

heavy fall of snow before long, H lhm\'e g

asked Grace, who is o Second (lass guide
what snow is, and she replied that it was frozen
i\ﬂlti Little Peggie, who is a brownie, told me
Ie;ﬂ\;ﬂt?lﬁikia in her blue oyes that it was Lhe
s alling from old Mother Goose in  the

Grace was only ¥ il is tl
? partly right, § £
;’:%:ﬁr of the clouds, w}lﬁch grt:«‘:i):ul;; ?rie:::eg
i utto S*c}il:ngiaﬁh“ at is why snowflakes ara
& &m;:t- ’im;ls n:wﬂ_;.iis fhat one rain drop is equal
? :_cowd not understand why, n rai
'::ter_ is ‘c;ﬂoizﬂesq, that snow is ;ﬁi:;fmgn?imi
b of the ;atg?ﬂ?iiyé sitn s oLl
white because they are fol%:l:s ;ﬁ&kﬁt{g it

Conducted by “GUIDE CAPTAIN.”

Tying Wp a Parcel.

WAS reading the other day ahout the thou-

I sands of parcels the postmen could nof deliver
at Christmas-lime because they were so badly
tied up.

Think of the lovely Christmas presents that
went astray; think of the thousands of disap-
pointed people whose expected gifts never arvived,
becanse of the carelessness of their senders! I
hope none of you were served in that way, girls.

Though every brownie is taught to tie up a
parcel, I've a ehrewd idea that many of my girl
friends are not so careful in this respect as they
ovught to be. Poor parcels! They often sadly need
a good turn done to them.

Put your parcel in the centre of the paper.
Double the paper over flatly and neatly, tuck the
corners in tidily, When you put the string round
it, draw it tight, and make only small knots so
that they won't slip. Always remember that vour
parcel will have to stand a lot of knocking abodut,
and be handed by quite a number of people,
before it reaches its destination.

Don't depend on a label alone—write the address
distinctly on the paper itself,

A Pointed Question.
AVE you done your good deed to-day? Re-
l l member that girl guides are jolly persons.
Keep on smiling,

Try This Little Teaser.

CANADIAN farmer left seventeen horses
when he died. When his will was read, it
was found he_had left half the horses te his

eldest son, a third to the second son, and one-ninth
to the youngest son. :
. The farmer's sons were sadly perplexed in try-
ing to carry out their father’s wishes. .How do
you think they managed it?

‘ Oh, that's easy,” said a friend of the family,
when he rode up on_his howse one day to find out
how they were gelting along. * Just borrow my
horse while you divide your horses up, and then
let me have him Dback again.” ;

To their EL‘ITﬂI‘IEe, the idea worked excellenily.
The eldest son had nine horses, the second six, and
the youngest two, ST

Dangers to Health.

UNNY what o lot of destroying words begin
with D. Dirt, dust, damp, delective dzains,
_ and_doubtful drinking mﬁ _of

ater
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make her name on the Films.

and will rea
the ladder of fame.

prmeni R C

irl who resolves to

The slory of 2. her determination,

Gladys West for
Jﬂﬂrlnﬂnu'rl‘jlmdllﬂ

e It

The Call of the Film. o o

‘-l AM sorry, Inissi_ but |I" have no situatior
PR AL ffer you! i e
"t B cant You give mo anything

T don't mind what it is, so long as—— e

"t\h\ mies. Al my hands are working on short
{ime, and "—the manager of the little blouse
factory in the suburb of Hillerest made a hopeless
gestare—"* I simply could not think of taking on
anybody at the present moment. I should advise
-on to try somebody else!’

}O(::!;ullva Wost eighed deeply as she (hm]kml_ﬂl(!
manager, and walked wearily out of the little
factory.

"Try somebody else! .

Had she not been trying all the morning? Had
she not walked all over Hillerest, endeavouring to
obtain o situation? 3 ’

She had offered to take anything for the time
being, but kindly managers and manageresses had
shaken their heads and smiled
had explained that she had only left school a
week before, and had no previous experience to
support her application. :

t was very difficult, they all said, for a girl of
fourtecn to find employment when so many skilled
workers were looking for situations.

And yet, so far s Gladys West was concerned,
the necessity for obtaining employment of soma
sort still remained.

Managers and manageresses might tell her that
they Thad nothing they could offer her, but she
must keep on making applications until she sue-
ceeded in her efforts to obtain work.

. Bhe simply must find a situation of some sort,
if she was to do her duty to her older sister, who
had looked after her ever sinco her parents died,

Weary though she was and d;
disa po%tmcnm and rebiﬁsnahadlgx?? Eied }33' t!::]‘a
Hadys West moved on down the mainpszrzgfeoi

illerest,

g l‘mith she came. to a bi% factory, which had
start, anlneh engagad : lia‘un-
v . u e busy workers
could be seen mo Sy
lh& hed n‘?t Wm?e? (g»liodt;ta in the building, But

ose at hand was q : "
ot ly er e"""d.loﬂ‘iceu of }tlf.l:rgﬂ;.gduaﬂl:&dFﬁ%décau

Wi ] i i =
whiﬂe. l;re still being ﬁruahedl off by the builders,

28 she had been

-

g'am'ﬁrr""ﬁ B

rently when she -

Euery ':"m\\ci'uy

Every schoolgirl will admirg
d with great interest of her efforts to climl,

T e T

o
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Yet, as she strolled slowly along, wonderiyg
where she should try next, Gladye’ eyes strayed
to the glaring, multi-coloured posters which still
covered the hoarding,

A strange fascination gripped the girl as she
gazed once again at the pictured actors angd
actresses of that new, vet already famous, film
company, with studios but a mile away,

Time and again she had paueed during the week,
drawn by a scemingly irresistible attraction, to
look at the posters advertising the films produced
by the fism so close to her home, And now, after
her week of fruitless search for employment, a
sudden wild feeling of envy surged through her,

If only she could haye her chance! If ‘only, for
just a quarter of an hour, she could show them
whether she had ability or not! She had always
felt: the thrill and the romance of the sereen stage,

Gladys West turned away with a hard sigh.

It was certain employmént she wanted—employ-
ment which might not be enjoyable, but which
would certainly bring in the money which was
needed now more than ever at her home.

A striking clock suddenly brought back to the
girl the knowledge that time had passed all too
cquickly that morning. It was time for her to go
home to dinner—to go home, too, to report thab
once more she had failed in ber quest for em-
pln}'meub.

Turning, Gladys made her way more quickly
through the busy sireets, and turned off into the
road ‘which led to the small villa where her
orphaned brothers and sisters lived.

A light patter of footsteps answered her knock,
and the door swung open to reveal the small figure
of her little sister, Pansy.

“Hallo, Gladys!” cried the youngster, © Back
already? T say, what have you done this
morning 1" L

“I've been walking round, Pansy,” said the git),
Slop mg in and closing the door.

" You haven’t got any work yet? I say, what
a shame!" said Pansy sympathetically, **1 think
it must be awfully excifing to go and get work;
but Emily says T'll have to wait another six years.

do wish I could grow up all at once!”

A taller figure appeared in the doorway at the
end of the passage. Emily West, aged eighteen,
and houlekee%er to that little struggling famils,
appeared on the scene. 3

v Stll nothing?" asked Emily.

‘ Nothing at all, Emily, I've tried every-
where,” said Gladys despondently.

A hard light came into the olger Eirl’s eyes.

i
1



Twopence

'\'.-n'i[ have to get something soon
Bort tells me this morning that he's got
y on three-quarter time, and that means thirty
stead of two pounds. George -is only
I v the overtime has
little at the

s impulsively.

¢ T want how I want to
earn a little IlL{ ey to give you! Since mulhu
mm vears ago last Wednesday, vou've

thwl
-orked yourself to death 1 Te fo look affer all of

keep a home togetl
T have,” said Emily slowly., *“But I
work at the needlework like I hup done. If you
don't start Gladys, I don’t know swhat we
shall do! you'd belter come and set the
table for dinner,
Emily turned: and
s followed her d
ng home like this
th to feed from the me
antrolled.

So dejected was she just
notice that several of the mi
ng, and placed to one
the threshold of
caught in a projecting fold.

can't

5001,
Now,
went into the back kitchen.
pondently, She hated
t . one more hungry
agre purse which Emily

then that she did not
s had been lifted for
le. But just as she
the kitchen, her foot

Before she could do anytl '[w to_keep her
balance, Gladys sprawled helplessly on the kitchen
floct.

“0h! Are you hurt?’ cried little Pansy, run-

ning forward. And then she nfn'pped her alarmed
face breaking into a merry smile.

For Gladys. heavily though she had £
spun round and was sitting up \\.I.! a most comical
look of dislress on her pull} face.

“Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Pansy. “ You do make
me laygh, Gladys. when you do thi 1
and you're always tumbli i about,
all those mu
to her t
OV no notice.
came into the Jou.n, still langhing.

‘ You ought fn go on the films, Gladys, really!
she exclaimed. “I'm sure you'd make them

" Little ]'

"“THE ‘SCHOOLGIRLS® OWN

shoe

Siliply SiEe 3;" Tdid a

Ha, ha
<

s._; 1{‘(:}41 thing

voice from the

came an u“lm-.md
':n gasslove,  * Gl
imto Mer he
sxclaimed

11..«\ a real actye
thought .hll she

1ik that Gla
actress, and I'm sura sl

fired,
She

The topic of the films
turned denly to her

Em!" she said.

stove.

T would like to have a i

lzmn. wheeled round from {(he g

* Fancy you listening to ywhat l,uL% ' she

roetorled.  “ Just as tll:\‘l'!l a little ‘J[) 0[ a L_' |

like she knows how you'd get on! I know plent

of girls round here who hav, @ l)nLn ta the &
land place—and come back.’

* Yes; but I might succeed!” said Gladvs.

“ You succeet lmg on the films! Oh, T like that !
said Emily scornfullv. * What do you f\n').
abo !l film" acting? Besides, what do they pas the
. even if lle\ employ them? a few

supe It's only
slmimmb a day.”

‘ Gladys wouldn't be a super. T'm suie they'd
give her a j big part!” said little Pansy

£ Ve
don’t have to go round lock

* Big part!

ing for stars for the big parts!” said Emily.

“ Just you drop ;lu-[- foolish notions, young

Gladys, and remember that you've uml.\' got to
hing, if we're not to take in ]o.lgﬂhl

I not h.ne just—just one try?’ asked
emulously.
stirred a lmh!liang suucepan viciously.

“1 don't think you'd better!” said Emily.

“0Oh, Em!” ejaculated Pansy tearfully, '1111.
of all the money Gladys would make if you'd only
let her ga! Why, we might even be able to go to
the pictures twice a weel

I mm

AT THE FILM STUDIO!

girlish face that Qladys had ever

A portion of the scenery moved.
of painted canvas appeargd,
seeén looked through the opening.

A small tear in a pieca
maerriest

““Qh, are you hurt?”

and the stoutest,

cried Qladys anxiously.
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sy all this lasi
T'-m;‘]u: n‘u:'!!\n " li 'l~|‘a\‘en t heen,
;:I:R.ZI;:‘.. \\'v'n know.
on Wednesday

sk
~ssible to apply at :II”\
Ilo let me g0 to the

ro AN
imply, Jon 8

Jon
£ gaid G

“ Tty B
Em

¥4 there is just 4§
3N Precious little!
o well, all _the “‘ e
fternoon, s0 it wol Saation.
wore of“them pr @ site

Gladys =il_lj‘ you'll

studios this afternoot. cad
“ ¥ou can 8P oo jont there loNS ane BaIC
smise not 1@ wait abo! <till, Tl let you
Eies w L rstand that

an afternoon;
ce, and theit X
in jr.‘_
Em!

k me when yo

[t wasting 'l unde
have your chan
there's nothing

«Oh, thanks,
coves,

* You wor
said Emily.
sou'll ever
your Ies;fon,
finner ! <
”Tn Gladys West, the dmn
surely the longest m-.-.xj] s

Pansy tatked ceaselc
washing-up w

chich folloy
had to give a

cried Gladys, with shining

a come back!”
really thinking 1 hat
still, you must learn
Now come along for

o't than
i Fancy you
do anything!
like all of them.
er which fnlimwd' was
had ever known!?

but m:hvm‘:i._’ The
nd to which Gladys
long aud horridly

Gladys that this
hich she had

hand, was

dragged-out nights X
Fer something seemed to tell C
chanee—the chance for Ww

was her
always longed.
She was fzn'
studios of the $
any oppaortunity
throw m her way! ;
She was going to Alm-fame—or failure!

at last to take her chance at the
dowland Film Cnm}_\;myA!o use
which a kindly chance might

In the Studies!
AEEAD of her, just across the fields, loomed
;hgdjow. sprea:f;nfg] buildings of the film
udios—g wonderful, magi i d
always seemed to Gladys \\F::s%s.lc e
With a curious little futter in her heart, Gladys
on the footpath.
Suddenly she paused, and stopped into the grass
ng the footpath.
hepe ontline of a small white envelo
- b:gve. &‘mplt?xir.down ;mw, Gla
surprise, a sealed
il M ey caled but g
e mlhb picked it up, lookin

- aw a large, bold hand

as she did so,
 which
“

pe had caught
dys discovered,
nstemped letler

g at the address
on one side. Gladys

5 to the %
was going, and yery

- building to

Euvery Tuesda
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.th.\!‘-‘.(—!f.\r,. and nov
awil imitiative!

Men and women who ha
often had to do something

a trial & o

« And T will do 1% o
res ghining. X have this | 1
::\tt ;no in when they see it. _Then 1 \21][ 4k o into
lia;' sroducer, and ask him if he can let me play »
the pr \t least 1 shall have done something

v she was going to act on her
ad hecome “stars™ hag
extraordinary to secure

too!” exclaimed Gladys, hep
letter, and they wil]

=mall b rt.
Th“\l!lith a beating heart,
i the footpath,

:
tned man stood at the main enfrance 1o

Gladys West turned onee
more into and hurried on towards
the studios

A unifar
the buildings.

** Business,
brusquely

miss?” he asked, somewhat

want to see the producer,” said Gladys,
mustering all her courage. ™ I have a letter for
him "

The man tock the

the wording. . Y
s All right, miss. Qo straight through there ™
a

With a strange thrill of excitement, Gladys West
went on through a small yard and hurried towards

proffered envelope, and read

_a door, which gave admittance to one of the long,

glass-covered buildings.

Bewildered at all she saw, Gladys West passeq
inta the building. Lights and a confusion of noisa
and bustle were all that she was conscious of at
first. Then a raucous voice requesting her to mave
hrought her back to herself, only to find that she
had nearly been run down by a man pushing a
tremendous truckful of painted scenery.

*You seem slr:mse in here, missy,” said t
mnn,Ypullmlg Hpe. 1 f vr{u warnt to find anyone?”

“ Yes, please,” said Gladys eagerly, “1 war
a’\{r; Schreen,  the producer.” o dpperc

“You'll have no trouble in finding him,” eaid
the man, chuckling. ** Bee over there? That littla
ma\n with the tremendous voice.”

Across ihe vast, stone-floored building ¢ h

3 0 ame
nasal twang of a loud-voiced Ameriﬁau gi\':tlim
commands through a small megaphone. o

Gladys looked vound again—earefully. this i
e : ¥ 15 time

~befote venturing to make her trip -acress the
}‘:ht place in which she found herself. T was
“‘E“‘Sf‘ary to step carefully, on account of the yards
g:[tm:,-am's_o cable which dragged across the foor
Mo o o b ey S B

ng wouden structures en every side.

1

A T on- o

2 E:‘mmen_dum;-semua of mystification came over
‘i A ti ~ 3 3

— ac m}ﬁ!, Camera! Gol!” came a nasal drawl

Strong i

high above from the roof

red ears.
ghis stabbed suddenly
e, which she had

er head. A littlo scen

scarcely noticed befare, i i
g}ough__ l?y btkhi sunlight. Acmﬂi%gllﬁim
ddden e ppeared and started to

¥ .
im i.mho"f“"h of

‘megaphone,
.Vgh!pan‘llgm:wma_ -

0

the loud-voiced
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I don’t ha
dear old Was
Jaughed the pl

1 p 10¥.

lo them; I do them to ;r(m |“\f!

s [r(r) l[;? Mr, Schreen, you KnowW?
\y—that's Mr.

ump girl 4

2 { £ (s}

i o sou're not & S L e
' {le?!]]ifzgl\'j" chuckled lkJE“- o e

1 & I?v pass ‘the time, anc .ll.ll it I wanted them,
ero Lo 1 could ke part S of the

;:;:luh‘!o my fathe
compaty. But l.g,
Gladys drew b e
& your father's the m s
claimed. “Uh.. =.[.;I1!,i,_f‘f )
m‘ﬁh{cifoo illi‘:l;‘ﬁ intervupled. ]lr‘!“_ -
i E_{Iy dear kid, please fin:l:t
like o horrid snob then, r}m
thing of the sorb. 1 lhlm-\!l
or plse I wouldn’t spend all m3

the me
ather nol

o g!i\'t'-'(ll
[—I—of

isa! I spoke
t mean any-

:t myself,
But ab
Mary

if I waal.’iny g?mf_.
resent I spend my
i:)’lizk\?grds. pAnJ, do you know,
t one in you!’
gOGI:nIles West blushed.
* But you haven’t seen me ac :
“ That's a drawback, lcurm;n]y.h
lovely hair, kid, and such a
%ﬂn:gs}' gaid Dulcie. Marshall quietly.

I really tl

t1” she protested,

Stll, you'vo
beautiful
‘“As for

they're just perfect. They will photo-

1

What part has he given

* He wanted me ready
Props. someone

“ Anna,” said Gladys.
in half an hour. T've to see the
or other.” 3 A

‘“Property mistress, of conrse,” said Dulcie.
“ Yes, she’ll give you a dress and make vou up
rippingly. You come along with me, and I'll s00n

* show you what's wanted. Dew't mind me hanging
round like this, do you!"

“I think it’s awfully kind of you,” said Gladys
gratefully

*“ Oh, rubbish

“ Hy

to that!” laughed the qther,
ere !

Have a chot., will you? I think this is
my box. Washy says that I'm getting fatter than
ever. Still, T can’t exist here without a little
-nourishment. PTm always doing something that
brings about a'sinking feeling—vyou saw one of my
sinking feelings just now ! Ha, ha, ha!”

Gladys laughed, too, and together the two girls
walked away. And the girl who had come to try
for just a chance on the fiims seemed to be walking
on_air! c
w%&iﬂrf:!ugr Blgmsflemed that ehe was still iy some
ub it was no dream, Ten minufes later, dr -

already for her part, ghe saf, in the make—l’lp (‘gl,ls:ief

and the famil; ; ; k y
ik ) ar grease-paint was being appli

e

iting for yo missy 17
he wwas gt G?gdys S
rolling r

hom Eha i & round

o?fr-““hte’i. Gladys.
¥ = Wwas g i
(oo Sclroon s i

divections ! sar io
e ready, T Tk e o

ad {aken ‘

Euvery Tuesday

hat you hev to do, if you Il come (]‘l“ln\“
N Do 't you let Washy worry you! dmonishag
o Marshall, in a low voie . .

bri : ¢ oy
full of steam and brimming over with
y much obliged if yow'll just fada

And 2 b : fad

: ot the picture for a moment, M,
Magshall 12— i )

“ (Oh, sure t Myr. Schreen!” ga ‘1_)“”]0’

wha evidently mf to mimic the producer’s peci-
farities of speeen. s ; "
L.” ‘\/IUH"'JJWL:-” right here, missy!” said the yyg.
: turning to Gladys, .“mcI waving a sheaf of
papers which he had just talken from his pocke,
H S j\‘-‘-li come on the .»Mgﬂ, i'e‘_ql:»‘n'r. en?oi.mn
pull up that thar board and hide the family Jjewel
Then you come o ain, register more Pc_:,m!}tlou,
and pull them up Do you get me?

Gladys thrilled. w she was to act her part
for the film—a real film, too, this would be! g

Yet how strange it all seemed—the nmkc—heﬁm_'c
of hiding the jewels, and then getting them again
almost al once! But she was beginning to realise
already that the films were not taken as presented,
I'rom a confused mass of conflicting incidents the
finished film would be made, and it was_towards
that finished film that she had to strain every
nerve, every power, to portray the character
required. 3

Y Gee! Say, missy "—the producer’s voice camie
to the girl almost as soon as she stepped on the
little stage—“T guess- you're a duchess now—
you're not out for a beanfeast! Turn on a look
as though you had a hundred gallopin’ Redskins
after you! No hurry! Don't stride! Took round
a bit to see if anyone’s pursuin’ you!”

Bewildered by the bustle and the noise of the
sludio, by the carious eyes which looked at her
from everywhere, (tladys felt a sudden sickly
horror come over her., How could she play a part
like this? It was nothing like stage acting!

Only a little slip of canvas hung behind her.
The portion of floor in which she hid the ** jewels
was but a few feet square. Everything wasg unreal,
distracting. And ever to her ears came the noisy
voice of the praducer, velling this, then that, every
order seeming to contradict the last.

She was 2 failure—Gladys suddenly felt she was
that. A wild, mad desire to jump from the stage
and flee, screaming from it all, gripped her. Then
she remembered that she was ‘taking a small bub
necessary part in a great film—and she remem-
bered something more,

This was her chance—the chanece she had longed

to have. She must not throw it gwa !
..\ Register emotion! Look as though you meant
it! No hurry! Now, I guess we’ll have that lot
Tight from the beginning !’

Again to her ears came the endless orders, cross-

ducer,

contradictions, entreaties mot to  look ike a
g:ménm Wero all films like this? Gladys won-
red,

She obeyed each new order implicitly. And
yet she had the awful feeling t.ha?%;he grodticex
was not, satisfied with a single action, How lon
would it be before he gave up in disgust, Bng
handed her little part to someone else? .

T age scemed to pass,
and miserable, went on with the rehearsal, trying
toTkee_p gach trying little detail in her mind,

he directions were fewor now—the nasal voice
mﬁngiadhtgol};ed and iihr?n,j.m,tiem;.. e ! B
3 e cried the stentorian voice : ofs ﬁi&m

Gladys West; dazed  and bewildered at the un-

On]?,:}t the determination within her still said, “ Go

Gladys, self-conscions




conseious of n sudden fierce

t, which shone on her from
i ; below

" ides, and from below. i

rom (e aid 1 ng she was. they were going

eally going to act now for

“renl part, which would

i a rea k3
halls of DBritain.

called the producer.
Certainly I sait Gladys

Y - takes Lhis time! I'm going
o mistakes this time! 1
i Camera !

pravely. .
v AlL sght. and it's expensive.

to use real film,

% e

Ketonl Gol f fematograph eamern
T ; ming of a cinematog

Tio S5he gl e She walked on to the

Sl L H]L. glr] : pa{ii&—‘l’]l E‘Eil'ﬂ(‘“t.

i Bg:jglzmilgi{l} (ta?‘f in a damling little world of
Ii %,meith only the purring of the machine and
i ['rders of the little American __fm' company.
Q?Bd(; did her very best, trying with all the will
:;g:ve'rithat she had to act tlhe part of the charaeter

o ywas portragFmg. 3

Vs}‘ih:‘tq:h?ivns a lailure—she [elt positive of that!
This strange flm-world was too much for her!
Cortainty, to judge from the voice, the alert little

American was disappointed—very disappointed.
S Out ! came a hrief command; and on thai
~ word the camera stopped, and the lights d‘h_s.lp-

peaved. Gladys found herself blinking in a little
“Sorld of bustle, which seemed suddenly to have
“hecomie grey and dark. 2

“ Say. missy I’ The little producer was bustling
forward. and holding a slim white hand to the girl.
«Put it there! I ouess you did me proud with
Aliat scene!” .
Beneath her grease-paint. Gladys felt the bloed
. suddenly rtush to her head, while her heart
pounded wildly. She almost reeled. What did it

“mean?  The reassuring grip, of the producer’s
~ hand: broj er. back (o herself.
-~ - “Have—hayve I been a success?’ gasped Gladys.

“Supeess! Why, I guess my principal lady
_wouldn't have put so much pep in it as you did !
wsaid. the little man.

“1 have done well?'  Gladys said, her face
hreaking at last info a smile. * Oh, T am so glad!
thought I was a failure. When vou kept on
telling me to do things, I—I thought I was all

 wrong.”

—

becawse T thought yon were worth it!
1zt nine o'clock ta-morrow, and Tl

o, !"sirf'" Haltered Gladys, 2
0 m%.m', exclaimed the producer,
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 just wonderful ¥

~ manded the girl.

R i
, gurbie! T say- en I P i
T T e Ay W & _mtgi_gmhrfg 5

job of sorts, though it won't be a big

r name and address. Hand -
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Emiiy

happy moment when she walled on air,
opened the door, 5 e e

“Why, Gladys,” exclaimed the elder girl, * ase
vou ill7 You look yellow, and—and——"

" Then Emily broke off, noting af last the sparkic
in her younger sister’s eyes, the merry smile, the
fuce which radiated joy and happiness.

“ Gladys, you—vou haven't surely been taken on
for the films?”’ Emily gasped.

“Yes, I have—I have!".eried Gladys, capering
suto the house, and clutching her bard-worked
sister in a fond embrace. “"And oh, Em, T ant 8o
happy! And so will you be, too!”,

Fmily gazed at her younger sister, wide-eyéd
and silent. She seemed unable to ihink.

“ I've carned a pound for you, Em!”

“ A pound? A whole pound?” Emily gasped.
 Gladys, you are joking!

& Ne! lLook! Here il-is!' eried the girl gaily.
 Here it is, Emily! ¥on can have it!”

And tlien Gladys teld the story of* Ler
ventures,

“T was lucky, of comse!” Gladys explained. as
the trio sat down at tea. . * The producer took m=
on without a word—wouldn't even let me explain
anything, But he was pimsed-,”m}d I am to go

ad-

again. Fm, aren’t you pleased? R e
““ Plopsed! Yes, I am!’ cried Emily. ¢ How
1 don't know! But 1 never cht

you did it, ]
vou had it in you! Oh, what a happy surprise this
will be for the boys when thev come lome!”

“ Ves, isn’b it ripping?” eried Pansy, capering
with .Joy.. Glu:d}'s on the films! I say, isn't che

And then something happened—somelhing
which suddenl¢ stilled those excited tongites!
Tap, tap! Bang, bang bang! s
Just the rattle of the doorlmocker, vet so loud
and so insistent it sounded that the smiles sud-
denly froze on the faces of those excited girls.
The elder sister left the room. A mement later
there came the sound of a loud, indignant feminine
voice. Gladys heard someone calling her own
name. ey 3 5
Steps came along the passage, A girl of Gladys’
own height appeared in the doorway—a girl with
glittering grey eyes and cheeks which were red
with anger. i < . J
“ Gladys West! Which of you is Gladys?" de-

ST am Gladyst
L O, you ‘are; are yout’

B i S
‘T don’t erstand |
Gladys, in a dve oo LIRS
‘Don’t tell me!” cried ihe gitl. * Yo
fool Flora Golding that way, !gy fine gi F
appeared at the studio with letter
duction, and gave it to the produ
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(p” him_ alrea “,’,,,.unmu Bl LD it vou Tl‘\‘ a word,
';“m' 'j‘o-mmi‘?"‘ oxplain !!n“"";(,n all the money happen to Gladys now? Will she neygy -
pupn up, there 10 O30 with i (What will hap ce? Another long instalment g
my _ advices m]“;n day! ooy turned ‘Ji|:~ have another cnl(”\lewll appear in_ No. "2 of « The
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the & m]nm whom you all adore. With Number bk
Three -will be given free a spl wurhcl pla lteHOllF
Nurse Edith Cavell. - .= .

iy Unseen Audience. e e
jy GREAT singer who gives his ‘U]'l[irtu{‘ to Heroitie,

world can see. the cffect 1'1(‘1‘1;)()”71.“”,\_[1 e c:nmpehhnn : Y.
audienees : lub‘.m hear the 'l t%]‘il‘;g\‘ltd]:l‘] an {iu];;“‘:- HEN ylou %1:1\'2 t?{:czﬁl{}ﬁ‘ol:tmﬁs i\gnn w 1rl]lm?e{
as been ap e an aiil % e o the.  chii]

(I‘Ezi.;llmhem],l\i.r l-llu“\lj worth, \.no]}‘n l]i]-]d“d(““t;i > competition, rand one which Jou all stand

He' never sees.the faces of his u-m’n-i 18 < a chance of winning, if vou wa e'no 1”.“" ~Sta

nevey tell the effect of his werk upon them. at once collecting coupons.  Ask voi Triends for
Thus I cannot see. how yon \\rm 'FlJrI)\ ,.“l them. and make up your minds to secive as many_

nuniber. Xn-r I am placing it bef u}tl( \]n‘\ i e gt L IR

confident that it is in cvery way the thing

vequire, althoueh I shall never be_able to sk

b

£ <
fime in the faces, of hi

voup faces, Nevertheless. T can Next Tuesday’s lIssuo. e - : 3
;‘)E‘ M:‘MITI:S::I ]|‘1l: my ”m fud s eye, and can see ‘woul AVING finished ‘this week's grand stories and
n:-.np:--wu for Betty, and your-ahger that Molly's articles your thoughts. turn: {o  ywhai
[ather should be so unjustly aceused, 'Im-n el o - is to ‘follow.” ¥ou must ‘he “wonderin, hoy
you turn’ to the adveniure story you! will ln Jetty will gei on at her new hool, and Ho

thiilled with every line, sparing an ‘occasional M
chiickle now and then, - Some af yoil pmn.lp have “name

.f.ue * Who will “clear
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