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CHAPTER .
STRANDED |

suow everywhere—a desolate, open land
scape covered with the festooning white

mantle that stretched far as the eye could
see! Not even a solitary wheel track broke the
unsullied expanse of the road.

d it was so still—still with that strange,
freezing grip of winter. Just a faint puff of
chill breeze blew tiny, glittering cascades from
the spreading trees, and then the silence and
stillness again—more intense it seemed than
ever !

Then there came a sound—such a welcome
sound—that spoke of life and movement in this
waste of white !

Over the brow of the low hill appeared a
motor-coach. The hum of its engine increased.
and it came gaily ploughing along the snowy

road.

Above the sound of the motor cotild be heard
the murmur of human voices, and merry girlish
laughter echoed from the cosy interior of the
juxurious motor-coach. Twenty seats there
were and each had an occupant; and now, as
they came upon this dazzling scene, shining with
the unnatirally bright reflected light, fresh
exclamations burst from them.

‘Wonderful !

~ “Simply beautiful, isn't it, girls y

* How jolly |

“Tt’s jolly cold—if that's what you mean!”
grumbled a somewhat reedy and quite unmusical
voice.

ome

“ Why, Bessie's making jokes!” came a de-
lighted cry, and there was fresh laughter.

“I'm not—I don’t joke when I'm nearly
frozen to death | " mumbled the fat and spectacled
girl who had spoken, as she huddled deeper into
her warm coat. ** B-r-r-r-r! T wish we hadn't
missed that train ! "

“ 1 think this is a glorious ride we're having !
said Marjorie Hazeldene, as she looked round with
wide, delighted eyes. *I'm glad now that we
were kept longer than we expected at the Musical
Festival. And after all, in a few more miles,
Bessie, we shall be——""

“ Frozen to death!” shivered Bessie Bunter,
nearlﬁr disappearing from view under her coat.

* I hope not ! " said Marjorie, laughing. * It's

chilly, of course, but we're all well wrapped up.
And it's a jolly nice ride for us to Eave. all
together, before we go back to Cliff House
again for a few more weeks. Our only disap-
pointment is that Miss Chantrey has had that
ma’t’or-cycle accident and can’t come back with
us.
“ Yes," spoke up Peggy Preston. “ You
really shoulg?ft gr?:mbleeg. Bessie, when the
whole Form have been allowed to come and
have two days’ holiday.”

“ Taking an honour back with us, too'"
laughed Vivienne Leigh, nestling close to Peggy
in the back of the coach. ** Not that I did much
towards it—"

*“ You did, Vivienne! \We should have been
lost without your solo ! " the girls chorused.

“Well, 1 was pleased to do what I could. '
answered Vivienne, blushing prettily. “ But to



win a second prize—right in the heart of York-
shire, where everyone is so musical! The other
girls at Cliff House can’t say that we've wasted
our time!

““ And what a ripping outing it has been!”
declared Dolly Jobling, her cheeks pink, and her
eyes bright in the refreshing air.

“‘ Rather! ” they all declared, and then fell
again into their happy and more intimate
conversations.

They were all good chums, these Fourth
Formers from Clifi House—with two possible
exceptions. Marcia Loftus and Nancy Bell
were' sitting alone, and keeping rather silent-—
not that they were “frozen out,” but because
it was their nature.

They had been selected to be in the choir
competing at the Musical Festival, and they
had joined—perhaps just for the outing. Cer-
tainly their small and untrained voices would
not have been greatly missed. But somehow
Marcia Lo(tus and Nancy Bell never could enter

hey
disposition ; it appeared to please them to grumble
at the popular girls of the Form.

How they had grumbled when they found that
the train had gone, and this suddenly arranged
motor drive was their only alternative if the
wished to catch their connections and get bac

to Cliff House when expected. And because
everyone else was so happy, and no one really
cared to say what they thouﬁht of them, they were
still ““ showing off,” and still looking very sulky.

“ Marcia | " whispered a quiet voice suddenly.

Frowning at once, Marcia looked at Cissy
Clare—the frailest and most delicate-looking of
all the party.

“ What do you want?"
xmpo]ltc question.

‘ If—if you wouldn’t mind—I—T'd like the

window closed, please,” said Cissy in a hesitating

was her blunt and

voice.

“Well, I want it open—it's stuffy enough in
this horrid thing as it 1s ! " said Marcia.

Peggy Preston, aroused by the sharp and
unreasonable words, looked at Cissy. An
expression of alarm leapt uhtantly into her eyes,

* Why, Cissy—poor Ci: all'of a tremble ! ”
she exclaimed anxiously. *Cissy! Why didn't
you tell us before ?

“I—I'm just a little bit cold,” murmured
Cissy.

“No, no—Marcia, please close the window at
once ! ” said Peggy peremptorily. *“ Cissy, you
look positively ill1 Are you sure that you are
only chilly 7~ Why didn’t you speak ~before,
GG T

“I—I shall feel all right in a moment,”

said

Cissy, as Marcia lifted the window into position
with an ill-tempered bang. “I—I'm sure 1'll
be all right soon.

But Peggy looked worried. Was it merely
chilliness ? She did not like the strange bright-
ness of Cissy’s eyes—the burning spot of colour

in each of ‘her pale cheeks. Suddenly she
became very silent. Supposing——
But she could not even bear such a thought

as that! It was just her lmagmauon—she was
alarming herself, of course! She looked out
through the windows at the cmmtry, and heard
the pleasant chatter in front. Someone said that
they were just about to descend a short hill.
The vehicle began to gather speed.  And then—

““ Oh, look out ! "

It was a frightened shriek that came from
Bessie Bunter:

‘ Bessie | ”

“ You duffer ! "

But at that very moment the coach jolted.
For a second it seemed to pause, swaying. Then,
with a sudden, sickening motion it slithered across
the road, flinging the girls all in a huddled crowd
on one side.

Bump ! it went, causing the hearts o[ all the
girls to leap into their throats ; and then it stayed
still at last, but at such an angle that they could
only guess that it must be right in the ditch
at the side of the road.

The driver was out immediately. And now,
as startled cries began to rise on the air, a girlish
figure, pretty in her fur coat and cap, came
running to his side

“ What has happened? Is there anything
that we must do at once, driver?” was her
question, quick, and yet by no means panicky.

Beside the obviously alarmed driver she looked
almost cool, and the man gazed at this olive-
cheeked girl with the steady blue eyes and curly
halr, and seemed hardly to speak for the moment,

“We've nearly a-—a nasty spill, miss,”
he managed to say at length.
“ But we can’t slip {arthel di

“ We—we might, miss.”

“Then everyone must get out at once!” the
girl cried, as she raced to the other side of the
vehicle, and started to fling open the doors.
*“ Girls—it’s all right, but come out, and quickly
as you can, and don’t make a commotion !

‘“Shall we fall over a pip-pip-precipice? ”
gasped Bessie Bunter’s scared voice.

““No, Bessie—it's all right! Here, take my
hand! Mabs, just give her a gentle push,
please.”

Bessie Bunter, helped before and behind,
lumbered out of the coach, and nearly sprawled
in the road. But she was caught and pulled to
one side, as the others came quickly after her. One




after another they leapt into the snowy road,
each giving the other a hand, except perhaps
Marcia and Nancy, who had scrambled for safety
heedless of anyone else.

““ All out ! " came a gasp from Clara Trevlyn.
““All out, and—oh, look !’

The motor coach had lurched again. It fell
against the hedge at the side of the road, and there
was a horrible grinding sound. The scared girls
saw the very windows and coachwork against
which they had been flung smashing and
crumpling as the vehicle came to rest again
nearly on its side.

* My word ! " breathed Peggy Preston. “ What
an escape !

“ And Babs—Babs saved us!” cried Marjorie
Hazeldene, turning to grip the hand of the girl
who had showed such promptitude and presence
of mind. “ Good old Babs! "

“ Hurrah !’ went up the cheer, that sent the
colour flooding to those pretty
olive cheeks.

“It was nothing, girls—"

began Barbara Redfern breath-
lessl%
“But it was, dear!” cried her
great chum, Mabel Lynn, as she
hugged her in her turn. ““ You saw
the danger before we had got over
our scare. And now——"

The trembling driver came for
ward and touched his hat to Babs
Already he could see the quiet,
blue-eyed girl a_natural leader—
as, indeed, the Fourth Form had
found her long ago.

“T'm afraid it's finished the
ride, miss,” he exclaimed. “But
for your promptitude——"

time!” Babs cut in fervently. “But do you
know where we are? What can we do
now ? " :

“It’s another ten miles to Shefton, miss,”
answered the driver mournfully.

*“ Ten miles!”

“Yes. But there’s a village not three miles
farther along the road, miss—Moorsley Fen,
it’s called. The trains stop there, and you'd
get one this evening, if not sooner. Less than
three miles, now I come to think.”

I Barbara Redfern was already determined.

“ We shall have to walk on to Moorsley Fen,
girls,” she said.

“Walk!” gasped Bessie Bunter. ‘ What,

all this snow? ”

“Of course. But I don't think a walk will
‘hurt us. Some of you were complaining about
the cold just now,” said Babs, as she was always
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Cissy Clare
*“ Thank goodness we were all able to get out in

cg\llled, smiling at them. “What do you say,
girls 27

“If we hadn't had a careless driver—"
began Marcia furiously. .

** No, Marcia, it's not tair to say that,” put in
Babs. ““ We were told the state of the roads
before we started. I can testify that our driver
did his very best, and it isn’t his fault that we're
in this plight.”

“ Hear, hear!”

“ Well spoken, Babs!” cried those who had
been sitting in front.

Already it was evident that Babs had command
of the situation. She had not been saying a lot
in the coach—that was not really her way,
Here, where they were really “ up against it,”
she showed that ready tact and action necessary
in a leader.

*“ Augusta, do you mind helping Clara to get
out the baggage from the back ? "' she asked.
* Fortunately, our bags are very light, and
it won't hurt us to carry them.” She
turned to the driver. “ What will you do,
now that this has happened ? ”

“ I'm afraid I shall have to wait, miss,”
said the man. * One of our cars is com-
ing this way, I know—it might be soon,
or not for an hour or two. I shall have
to stay here and keep guard, and
get them to send me help. But
don’t worry about me, miss. I
can’t say how sorry I am that I've
landed you all in such a fix.”

“TI'll report it !” vowed Marcia
Loftus, striding indignantly up
and down the road.

““ Idon’t think so, Marcia,” said
Babs quietly. “ Just take your
bag like everyone else is doing,
and try to smile. It’s'no use crying over spilt
milk ; and we'll soon get to the station if we only

ry.

*“ Oh, you would say that |’ muttered Marcia,
snatching up her bag sulkily. “If we'd only
caught the train as I said, this would never have
happened. I hate these horrid charabancs!”

" There’ll be some snow flying about in a
minute, Marcia ! ” warned that active and ener-
getic young lady, Clara Trevlyn. “I'm just
longing to throw a snowball at someone, just to
ease my feelings! How fortunate——! "

Marcia Loftus glared and became silent.
Nancy, her crony, was also wise in due season.
And with those two grumblers silenced it was
easy to pacify Bessie Bunter, who was not half
such a bad sort as she sometimes seemed. ,

** This is my address, driver—in case you want
any evidence about how this happened ! ” Babs
exclaimed, as she handed a little card to the



man. “And now we shall have to be getting
along. Do we follow the road to Moorsley Fen,
or turn off :my\\ here? ”

“Straight on, miss—it's almost a straight
Iels ssid the man | And thenk you very
much, miss, for your kindness. If I sée anyone
T'll ask them to hurry on and give you all a lift
:lD the‘ §tation—1 only wish it was in my power to

0 50.

All their bags were out by now. Clara, wearing
a rather sheepish smile, was carrying two, and
everyone knew that the shabby old leather bag
bearing the initials E. G. B. belonged to plum;l
Bessie. But as that fat young lady had her
hands and forearms deeply buried in her muff,
Clara was evidently trying to save another argu-
ment.

And so they started off from the scene of the
disaster, not all of them quite over their scare,
but still - cheerful and determined. And Babs
and Mabs led them on along the road
ahead, unsullied by any foot.

Bleak and barren indeed did the lonely
countryside look, with never a friendly
house or the curling smoke that showed a
cosy and sheltered hearth. But they went
on withstout hearts and laughter already—
the Fourth Formers from Cliff House school
simply were not going to be dismayed yet !

CHAPTER II
SEEKING HELP
iy stsv*oh poor stsy !
for a moment !

The cry from Peggy Pre:(on pulled
everyone up instantly. Barbara
Redfern and Mabel Lynn, {aclng suddenly i
about, saw what they had never suspected
before—that there was something very wrong
with Cissy Clare.

Even as they went running back along the
road they saw the frail Fourth Former stagger as
she walked, and but for Peggy’s timely arm she
must have fallen in the snow.

In the excitement following the disaster to their
vehicle no one had observed the strange pallor
and feverish look in Cissy’s face. Those who
had spoken to her had concluded that the disaster
must have shaken her. But it was not that that
accounted for the dizziness against which she
had been fighting.

“ Cissy—oh, Cissy, you are ill ! ”* Babs cried as
< side and helped to support the

“Why didn’t you tell us

Babs, do stop

half-fainting _girl.
before, Cissy ?
In a frightened crowd the others gathered
round while Cissy Clare fought to recover herself.
Such a disaster as this—one of their number
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taken ill whilst they were here in the frozen wilds !
Could anything worse have happened > Where
could they expect to get help ?

“I—I'm just giddy, Babs,” Cissy muttered

, no, dear—it's something more than
giddiness,” said Babs gently. “And you are
shivering, too!”

“ My coat—put my coat around her, Babs !’
exclaimed Clara Trevlyn, as she started to pull oﬂ
the article in question. ** I've got a thick tweed
costume, and ca!rymg two bags has made me
beautifully warm ! "

“It's awfully good of you, Clara—"

“ And—and m—m—my muff ! ” said Bessie
Bunter, suddenly rolling forward to offer the
article in question. *‘ Keep her hands warm,
you know—jolly good muff, too ! "

“ Thanks very much, Bessie |
tone that made the fat girl blush.
“ Th-th-that’s all right—I don't mind
getting my fingers frozen at all!” said
Bessie heroically. “ I—I'm rather a hardy
sort of girl—it’s not robbing me at all.
Brrr!” -

The shiver that Bessie gave as soon as
her fat hands were expbsed to the keen
air would have made them laugh at any
other time. But all eyes were on Cissy now.

“Can you walk if we help you, Cissy? "
Babs was asking anxiously.

“If one of you will just let me lean on

said Babs in a

our arm—'

“* Peggy and I will help you—one on each
side, Cissy,” said Babs. * And as soon as
we come to a house we will stop 1or you
to have a rest and see how you feel.”

“TI'll take your bag, Babs!” volunteered
Phyllis Howell at once.

“And Tl take Peggy’s,”
Derwent, usuaﬂci;called Flap.

“ It—it t have been the open window
in the horrid charabanc, I'm sure,” said Marcia
Loftus in a shaking voice.

“Open window? What do you mean?”
Babs exclaimed.

“I—I didn’t know—I mean, I closed it—"

Peggy Preston explained Marcia’s meaning.
Marcia herself suddenly seemed too scared to be
able to do anything except make frightened
excuses. But that was Marcia’s way—she was
never courageous,

‘e must see how Cissy goes on,” was all that
Babs would say, and they started on again,
Marcia curiously silent.

Cissy was able to walk with the assistance of
Peggy and Babs, and not knowing what was
wrong with her they considered that the exer-
cise would at least keep her warm.

Lynn

said Philippa
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after another the girls leapt into the

road, each giving the other a

‘except perhaps Marcia and Nancy,

) Bad scrambled for safety heedless
of aayone else




Behind them came Bessie Bunter, no longer
with her muff. Bessie was trying to keep her
more or less imaginary sufferings to herself, but
it was difficult. She walked along and Dlew
noisily on her hands, and banged them together,
and rubbed them. Clara likened her, in a whisper,
to a grampus—but Clara was always outspoken !

«~ “There’s a house just behind those trees!”
exclaimed Mabel Lynn suddenly.

Instantly every eye turned on the snow-
covered, gabled roofs that were just becoming
visible over a fringing belt of trees.

“Yes, it is a_house; and there’s someone
there ! " breathed Babs. “ There’s just one tiny
wisp of smoke rising, girls. How strange that
whoever lives there has only one fire burning on
such a cold day as this.”

* Perhaps there are chi here else

only a man here—or even a boy—so that we
could ask him the best thing to do! T've always
said that girls should trust to their menfoll:

“ Comeon ! " interrupted Babs, stung to action
by Annabel’s dreadiully old-fashioned and help-
leis \vords “We're going to see who lives
her

% Oh why didn’t that man come with us—
why didn’t we beg him ? * groaned Annabel.

“ You might like to run back and ask him
whether we should knock at the front door or
not !’ suggested Clara sarcastically.

Annabel almost seemed to be considering that
proposition when she found that the others were
going on and leaving her. And so she followed
reluctantly up the snow-covered drive to the
deserted lookmg house.

—some that we can't see,” murmured Clara.

But they could not see any more chimneys as
they walked on.

The house itself was now clearly
visible. It was a big, two-storied
structure with attic rooms above, stand-
ing back from the road behind a large
front garden. Snow covered but did
not conceal the frozen ivy that seemed
to grow over all the walls. All the
windows were shut, and many were not
even curtained. And just that single
little wisp of smoke from the great
house while the countryside was frozen
solid.

Some of the
certainly.

“ It does look funny ! said Gwendo-
line Cook in an awed voice. Gwen was
a girl who held all sorts of strange
beliefs.

*“ Don't be silly, Gwen,” said Barbara.

“ But it looks so deserted and empty, and
there doesn’t seem (o be another house in Sight—
not for more than another mile, I'm sure.”

“TI'm awfully hungry!”
Bunter in a hollow voice.

“ Bessie ! "

“And cold! I need a—a little snack just to
restore my circulation.”

Barbara Redfern sermed to be at a loss to
know what to do.

“ Oh, why didn’t we ask that man to come
with us ? ” groaned countrified Annabel Hichens,
wringing her hands. ** Here we are, just a parcel
of helpless schoolgirls—"

““ Speak for yourself, Annabel !
sharply.

“ It’s the truth, Clara ! ’ said Annabel gloomily.
“We are only guh, and we may wander about
here until we are frozen to death. If there was

juniors stopped un- {

announced Bessie

put in Clara

Freda Foote

echoed hollowly when Babs
had pulled the bell

And there they waited—truly in suspense now.
How colder and more shivery poor Cissy
seemed, and how bright and feverish
were her gentle eyes !

Everyone knew that they must find
warmth and shelter {ol her somehow.

“TIl ring again,” said Babs, when
two or three minutes had elapsed.
*“ Perhaps the occupant is sleeping.”

She pulled at the bell, and again the
echoing peal seemed to come as from a
great distance.

Then they heard a step.

There was someone in the queer
house, after all! Rusty bolts rattled
in the sockets. There was the creaking
of a latch. Then, at long last, the door

opened.

And fears that the girls might have
felt were instantly and wonderfully
dispelled.

Facing them was a grey-haired, elderly lady
with soft brown eyes and one of the kindest-
looking faces they had ever seen.

“My dears!” was all she exclaimed as she
saw Holetar girls standing outside.

“If you please,” spoke up Babs, “ we're
awfully sorry to trouble you, but we are w: d]k\ng
to Moorsley Fen-

“Walking to Moorsley Fen—on a day like this "
cried the lady, holding up her hands in horror.

“ Yes ; we were travelling by motor and—and
it has broken down,” Babs explained. *‘ We
should have gone on, but our friend here, Cissy

Clare, does not feel—

* The poor dear ! Oh, how ill she looks ! " was
the compassionate interruption. * Please bring
her in at once, so that she may sit Ly mv fire for
a little while. What a dreadful world we live in,
to be sure, where it is always snowing ! "



“ Well, not always! " smiled Babs. Untll a
week ago it was quite fine and warm——"

* Of course, of course ; yes, I did not think of
that!” the lady assented, causing some of the
girls to stare not a little. “ But come in, all of

you, and sit round my cosy fire. It must be
dreadfully cold out there!”

Her tone was so kindly and inviting that the
girls came in at once and stood in a hall, almost
empty of furniture, but covered with such rich
and wonderful carving that it fairly took their
breath away.

Closing the door, the lady came to where Babs
and Peggy were still supporting the shaking
figure of Cissy—Cissy, who already seemed to
have lost all interest in everything.

“The poor dear—how she trembles! " mur-
mured that kindly and sympathetic voice. * In
here, my dears—there is a nice fire in here!”

She opened a door leading off the far end of
the lofty and spacious hall, and Babs,
Peggy and the sick girl were the first
to enter.

Hardly could they keep from cry-
ing out in amazement at the sight
that met their eyes!

It was not the sort of room that /
they had expected to find in such
a grand house. Chairs and tables
alike were littered with all sorts of
things—at least a dozen pieces of
knitting were lying about. And the
fire! It was not the roaring, cosy
thing they had expected, but hardly
more than a few smoking embers in
the grate !

“Come in, my dears ; come in!”
the lady cried. “ How glad I am
to have this visit from you!
Do come in and make yourselves cosy !

The girls from Cliff House School crowded
into the room, and they, in their turn, could
hardly repress their amazement.

What sort of house was this,
wondering.

they were

CHAPTER IIL
MYSTERY UPON MYSTERY !

T was a low moan from unfortunate little
Cissy Clare that pulled them all together at
once.

“Oh, the poor dear!” cried the lady of
the house ; and she was one of the first to run
ferward.

Barbara Redfern looked at Cissy in sudden
fright. She had suddenly gone limp, as though
she had fainted. Her eyes flickered, and those

g, feverish spots in her cheeks were
brighter and more pronounced.

Marjorie Hazeldene

“ A sofa, quick, girls!” Babs breathed.
i+ CISS) must lay down at once ! And the fire—"

‘ Dear me, it is nearly out!” exclaimed the
lady of the house, like one noticing that for
the first time. * How careless of the maids !
And poor Cissy—"

Why did she speak the name so softly and
so lovingly, it seemed ? Even at that dramatic
moment a strange feeling went through Babs—a
feeling she simply could not understand. Why
did her face light into a half-smile, and then
become so sad and serious again ?

“The fire—yes, the fire!” the lady ex-
claimed again, as though she had temporarily
forgotten it. ‘“ Will one of you pile coal on it,
please ? Pile it as high as you like. You will
find coal in the scuttle.”

Clara was the first to rush to the scuttle—
to find it as empty of coal as it could be.

* There—there’s none here!” she said halt-
ingly.

Bessie Bunter shivered and rubbed
her blue hands, and blinked pathetic-
ally through her thick glasses.

“ The maids—they have brought
1o coal ?  the lady muttered. “They
are—but there, we can soon get some.
3 Will you find some more, my dear? ”’

* Certainly,” promised Clara ; and
with that she had taken up the scuttle
and was off.

Already they had laid Cissy on a
big settee, drawn to what little fire
there was by willing hands. Now,
looking round, Augusta saw two
blankets—a discov ery in the drawing-
room of this house that was to cause
her to wonder later.

“Wrap her in these, Babs,”
whispered gently.

‘“ Ah, splendld idea!” the lady exclaimed.
“ Poor Cissy ! ”

Again her voice seemed to dwell on the name,
now with an infinite pathos in its tone; and
that sad smile haunteg her face, just flickered
about the corners of her tender mouth, and
then went again.

From somewhere in the house came a lusty
banging ; then there were steps in the passage.
Armed with two or three bundles of wood and
a bucket of coal, Clara Trevlyn returned to them.

““ Sticks—splendid ! ” exclaimed the hostess.
““ Make up a good fire—a roaring fire, my dear !
If only I had known, what a fire I would have
had by now ! ”

Cheerfully and willingly Clara knelt in the
fender. She did not seem to mind the ashes
strewn about, but Clara was never particular
about that sort of thing.



The sticks cracked merrily in the grate whilst
the girls clustered round Cissy Clare and tucked
her in the blankets. Her eves were closed now,
and she was taking short and laboured breaths.

“Poor Cissy!” muttered Peggy Preston,
her eyes filling with tears.

* We may be able to do something for her
yet,” whispered Babs hopefully. *‘ Making
her walk as we had to do may have brought
on this faint, and she must be wanting nourish-
ment, as we ‘all are.’

A ollow groan came from Bessie Bunter.
She could not help

Nourishment ? ’ i repeated their hostess.
“Dear me! Yes, of course, I have food in the
house. Ihave been baking this morning. T will
bring some at once.”

She turned and went from the room, and
Clara raised a heated and rather grimy face
from the fire, now beginning to blaze merrily.

“1 say, Babs ” she whispered,  this is a
queer house!”

The girls stared at Clara.

“1 found the coal all right; there’s a tre-
mendous store, and wood as v\el] ” Clara ex-
plained. ““ But I don't see any sign of servants,
and the place looks absolulely deserted. I
listened, but I couldn’t hear a sound in the
whole house.”

“ Goodness gracious !’

The girls looked at each other in bewilderment.
‘What were they to think now ? None of them
liked to put their feelings into words.

The only sound that broke the sudden stillness
was a fresh and more hollow groan than ever
which came from Bessie Bunter.

“I—I hope that grub comes soon!” was
Bessie’s contribution to the conversation. “ Poor
Cissy must be—be awfully faint, and I'm nearly
as bad myself | "

bent over the sufferer and examined
her condition anxiously. Her knowledge of
first-aid told her that she was feverish, but
nothing more.

“I think she’s easier,” murmured Peggy
Preston. “ The warm blankets and this fire,
which is burning up so nicely now—-"

Babs nodded.

“Tf only we knew what it was, Peggv!”
she \vhlspered “T wonder if we could get a
doctor ?

“Shall I go out and see if I can find one
in the village, Babs ? ”" asked Mabel Lynn.

“I think we'd better wait until our—our
hostess returns,” said Babs.

They started to wait. Many minutes had
passed already, but they heard no returning
step. They tried to talk to each other in low
tones on ordinary matters, but it was mnot

successful. Fach girl knew that she was waiting
—and wonderin,

How sﬁrange]v disordered the room was !
How bleak and cheerless the whole house
seemed on such a day ! Certainly the room was
warming up now as Clara’s fire blazed on the
hearth, and they could take off their furs and
wraps. But why were they waiting like this?

ark | ” muttered Mabel Lynn suddenly ;
o gripped her chum’s arm.

There was an instant pause in all the con-
versations, and in the intense silence that
suddenly fell soft notes of music came to their
ears—the haunting, elusive chords of a sweetly
played harp.

# Mum-mum-music ! "’ chattered Bessie Bunte
her eyes opening wider than ever. “ Oh, I'say !

No one else spoke, and Bessie fell silent again.
It seemed almost wrong to speak. The melody
swelled, then fell almost to silence and swelled
again. To the girls it was as though someone
was suddenly speaking to them softly and sadly
—perhaps regretfully. Few of them had ever
known anything so tenderly appealing as the
music of that unseen harp.

“(Cissy!” breathed Babs in a sudden and

startled  whisper.
Every eye turned on the couch by the fire.
issy’s eyes were open, and it almost looked as
though she was trying to sit up. There was a
slight smile on her p'xle face, as though she
had heard the tune in her sleep, and it had
brought her back to conscionsness.

* My dear- * began Babs very gently.

But at that very moment the music ce'lsed
with almost painful abruptness. mile
faded. She lay back again and her clo<ed
once more. She seemed to drop off to sleep
almost at once.

In the tense, strained silence of the room the
girls heard fresh and vague chords. Two or
three would follow each othu‘, and then the
melody would stop. Single chords, like those
played by a vague and wandering hand, hummed
sofily to their “ears—then two or three more in
sequence, and always the same ones. It was as
though the unseen player was t to start
something that eluded her after its first bar.
Marjorie Hazeldene, always emotional where
music was concerned, turned away eyes that
were filled with tears.

The music stopped suddenly, and there was a
gentle scraping sound.  Soft steps pattcred down
the stairs. The door of the room opened, and
the lady of the house came in.

If the girls had been surprised before, they
were startled now. They saw instantly that
she seemed to have forgotten their ve ist-
ence. Tears were ghmmenng in the soft, brown




eyes that looked at them in such momentary
astonishmunt, and the kindly face was sad and
lined with care. There was no sign of the food
that she had gone to get—more than half an
hour ago.

“ My dears Ah, of course, I remember !
the lady exclaimed, her face quickly smiling.
“ You—you are all warmer now ? And Cissy ? ”

How very gentle indeed was her voice as she
uttered the name that always came so readily to
her lips. And now she went hurrying across the
room to gaze down at the little patient, and Babs
saw once more the elusive smile flicker on her
face—just for a moment.

Babs was the first to break the strange silence
that had fallen on her chums.

“ Could we have a lmle milk or something to
give Cissy, madam ? " she asked quietly.

“ Why, yes, of course!” the lady exclaimed.
“ Yes, she must have nourishment, of course.
If you will just wait while I fetch

it—

“ Might T help you? " said Barbara
quietly.

“How kind of you! Certainly, my
dear ! ” was the ready response.

Their strange hostess led the way to
the door again, Babs following her.
Mabel Lynn went as well. In the hall
there was a temporary pause, but Babs
had already noted where the kitchen
was likely to be, and she took the lead
now.

Her guess was right, but it was a
strange and disordered apartment that
she found. Saucepans stood about the
table containing cooked, partly cooked,
and even raw food. Everywhere that
she looked she saw neglect and un-
tidiness.

“My kitchen—nothing cleared up
by those maids again!” the lady
exclaimed in a vexed tone. “ How
annoying it is. I really shall have to
make a change! But make yourselves
at home, my dears, and take just what
you want Perhaps you are all

hun,

“It is very good of you, madam,”
said Babs quietly, and she went to the

e o

e place amazed her. There was
some mystery—perhaps the biggest
mystery that had ever come her way.
It was too early yet even to hazard a
guess. But the situation called for
action—called for leadership. Babs felt
the responsibility that was growing
with every minute.

Her eyes went quickly round the kitchen ‘cup-
board. Tt was well stocked. Then she went to
the pantry, and Mabel Lynn, at her side, heard
the little gasp that left her lips. Never before
had they seen quite such a bare and empty-
looking pantry.

“ Nothing at all ! ” whispered Mabel Lynn.

“I saw some dried eggs and some condensed
milk in the cupboard,” Babs replied in the same
voice. “Get a saucepan, dear, and we'll get
Cissy something hot and nourishing at once.
And then 3

“ Perhaps there is something here that you
would like,” said a tentative voice behind them.

They saw their hostess standing at the open
door of a little cabinet on the other wall. Going
quickly to her side Babs saw, to her delight,
t]_'nat it was fall of well-known and tried medi-

cin
47 Mabs, here is just the stuff that the Matron

Everywhere that the girls looked they saw neglect and untidiaess.
My kitchen—nothing cleared up by those maids again!” the
Tady exclaimed in a vexed tone.

* How annoying it is ! ”
1



always gives in a feverish case!" exclaimed
Babs delightedly. “ Will you ask Peggy to give
Cissy a dose? It certainly won’t hurt her, and
it may do quite a lot of good.”

“ For Cissy! How splendid that you thought
of that ! ” cried the lady admiringly.

Mabs ran off eagerly, and Babs set about the
preparation of a drink of egg and milk from the
limited ingredients at her command. She was
still busy when her chum came back to replace
the bottle in the cabinet.

“ Cissy—is Cissy better ? ” was the anxious
exclamation that greeted her at once.

“ Her breathing is easier,” said Mabs at once.
“ Perhaps she will rally when she has had some-
thing hot. But I—I really think that a doctor
ought to see her.”

“ A doctor—— Ah, yes ! " the lady exclaimed.
“ On the telephone—of course. Yes, I can ring
up the doctor. I should have thought of that ! 3

Babs was heating the milk on a gas-stove.
She prepared the egg according to directions,
and added it. Soon there was a steaming cupful
of the most nourishing drink that Babs could
devise just then.

They passed back through the hall and both
girls looked at the telephone, but the lady did
not seem to notice it herself. She hurried to the
room where Cissy was lying, and Babs and Mabs
were glad to follow her. It had been bitterly
cold in the kitchen.

“Some drink for Cissy—something nice and
warming ! ” the hostess exclaimed as she has-
tened to the sick girl’s side.

Peggy was supporting the unhappy girl.
She seemed half-conscious now—just enough to
know that she was required to drink from the
cup that Babs carried. Her eyes looked more
normal, but very tired. As soon as she had had
her drink she lay back again.

“ The doctor—if you don’t mind, madam ? ”
Babs asked in a worried voice. ““ We would like
him to see Cissy as soon as possible, because we
must be getting on

“ Getting on ? Oh, my dear girl: you cannot
possibly think of going to-night!”’ the lady ex-
claimed. ‘ You must stay “here with me for
to-night at- least—such dreadful days, and it is
always snowing now ! You must wait until the
snow has gone!”

* But—if you please

““No, really! I cannot permit itl” ex-
claimed the lady. * I will see if the maids have
prepared enough bedrooms. Will you just wait
here until I have seen, please ?’

She went from the room, leaving the girls
puzzled and staring. Some of them were be-
ginning to talk among themselves, Marcia Loftus’s
ill-natured voice bemo quite as noticeable as any.

12

She was criticising and condemning. Surely
they could have found a different house from
this? What was the matter with the place?

The others looked at Marcia, not knowing
what tosay. And while they waited, wondering,
something was happening that was to give them
cause for still greater wonder !

Their hostess had gone to the top of the stairs.
Here she turned to the gallery that ran round on
each side above the hall and gave access to the
rooms on the first floor.

A shiver shook her suddenly as she paused and
looked round. Her brown eyes remained staring
at the opposite wall, blank in expression and so
hopeless as well. She put a hand to her forehead
as though it ached with some intolerable burden.

“ What is the matter with me—what isiit ? ” she
muttered. ‘I know I came here for something.
But what? What was it? ”

A shiver ran through her again as she stood
there, such a forlorn, pathetic figure, trying to
urge a mind that would no longer serve its turn

* Bed—something about bed?” she said
suddenly. ‘‘ Yes, of course—that is it. I am
so cold and—and it is snowing outside. Yes,
bed.”

She went along to one of the rooms, opened
the door, and passed within. There came the
grating of a key and then—silence !

CHARTER 1V
WHAT SHOULD THEY DO ?

’ I’M not ‘going to wait here any longer!”
grumbled Marcia Loftus. 1 don’t be-
lieve that woman intends to come back at

all. Perhaps she doesn’t even own the house ! ”

Barbara Redfern’s brow wore a worried frown.

Marcia Loftus did not put things nicely, but
that was a way that Marcia had. And there was
certainly some justification for her grumbling
now.

They had waited nearly another half-hour.
The afternoon was dragging on, and Cissy still
lay on the couch, little better than before in spite
of their attentions. Outside, the snow still lay,
cold and drear, everywhere. They were in a
strange house with a still stranger occupant, and
Babs knew that it was time to take some definite
action of their own.

“Let’s go and see if we can find our hostess
comev»here———l’m sure now that she forgets
things ! ” Babs said, after a pause.

‘“ Forgets ! ” said ! \ancy Bell bltterly ‘. Why,
Agnes White here isn’t in it with her for forcetting
things. She went up to see the maids about the
bedrooms—if there are any maids in the house!
Jolly fishy, T call it!”

“T'm starving ! ”’ said Bessie Bunter dismally.



“ My figure, you know—I can’t neglect
it much longer. I'm sure I shall faint
if I don’t have a smack soon! Oh,
dear !

“Let's have a look round!” said
Babs desperately.

She led the way, and they went out of
the warm room into the chill that per-
vaded the whole place. Bessie Bunter
roamed towards the kitchen as though
drawn irresistibly by some magnetic
force. The others looked wonderingly
around the lofty hall, lighted at the top
by its snow-covered skylights. They
saw the broad white stairs to the half-
landing and the narrower flights that led
on each side to the oaken galleries set
with doors. But there was no sign of
anyone.

“ Let's go up ! ” said Clara Trevlyn.

Most of them acted on that advice
and went up. They reached the galleries
above and found that they joined just
above the front door. On each side
were further stairs leading to the attic
rooms in the roof.

“Brrrr! How cold!” shivered
Babs, as she looked this way and that.
““ Not a fire anywhere but in that room
below ! It's like anice-house up here!”

““ And poor Cissy's still below and no
one’s visible at all!” muttered Marjorie
Hazeldene.

Babs came to a sudden resolve.

“ You others had better look round,”
she said. “I don’t like this at all, and it’s up to
us to do something, I'm sure. T'll go down and
telephone for the doctor—that’s the first thing.
I'm sure the lady won't mind us doing that—she
said she’d do it herself.”

She went running down the stairs again, re-
solved at last on action. There was a small tele-
phone directory, and she soon found the doctor’s
number, underscored in blue pencil.

“ Dr. Smith,” read Mabs at her side.
he must be the family doctor, Babs.
ring up at once.”

Babs lifted the receiver and waited. After a
long silence a voice spoke into her ear :

*“Who is that ? "

“ Number 47, please ! ” said Babs.

“But your number isn't working now—we
were told to disconnect your instrument a fort-
night ago ! answered the drawling voice.

Barbara looked more puzzled than ever.

“ Disconnect a fortnight ago ? ” she repeated,

“Yes. “And as no subscription has been paid,
I can’t put through a call, although——"

XS,
No. 47—

“Good gracious !

doctor looked up.

A tall and g:aceful figure came quietly into the room. The
It's—it’s— Miss Meadows!” he cried.
“But you must—you must Babs cried

with sudden urgency. “I don’t know anything
about the subscription—I'm a stranger here.
But we want No. 47, Doctor Smith. There’s
someone ill here!”

“No, it isn’t empty! Oh, please put me
through and don’t argue!” cried Babs, more
surprised and alarmed than ever.

* Against all the rules!” muttered the voice,
but a clicking followed.

* Doctor Smith’s house ! " said a voice, after a

ause.

*“ Can the doctor come to see someone at once,
please ? ” Babs exclaimed.

“T don't know. Who is that speaking? ”

s

Babs turned desperately to her chum.

My word—I hadn’t thought of that!” she
gasped. “ We don’t even know where we are, do
we? If—"

*“ The house is called Moorside—I remember
that, now ! ”” said Mabs quickly.



Syeskingfom Moonid,” sid B o the. Ter's o n of sayane having b apstai
R o th o on th o e

e repeated the oo nredloudy. e

Bt e St Bitars Rt ok v e
s 5 e e Sl T e

e e Yl’h:mg-lldybue i m.wmm,«nm.ma
50 ot ofus have calle 0 e her.Oneof Bk why has ot estss. sone - b, giin?
e Do 1o Thaeh Sk T3 e ] Wit et

b g evr e

T ok et ke
:-” o e b an accident

Tk you t com ‘
i(nlhnw:l\rlyou;,.-zmwnlvghmuu' e Y cly ting o o, s, to ook her
e Ly I o i B ey, up again
T il o ene " Knock hee p? ” repested Clars.
I o o o1 sid the et i b, moving
doctor’s wice and e e g owards the e The doctor’s o
T e fom the sirument
e
i there iy 2 sy b
the e Shaiae B o o
bk that th owse . emply. Tt it you Bty s epy
i o bt it e,

o Bl Ve
o o s Gy
le sounded her voie, even

TR o
. Trviyn can son he pasge
il g xeden bt e

e S s ping o Gt vell v, .
- .ma PR o S e R
§ Thiew L0, m; | Lt gt up and

i locked dooe ups i Clora come down 10 e e a once
ey W e e S 0 e e o (o bl with e
B en mec g S ko g e Togey e ot
B, - st T B e 0 ay that Comy hd Opensd b ey,
Tl it ol el nt of the  and sl o few wor.
e e o s e S g i cane o it
e o4 moor horn.They heard wheeh
T o L Lol e hant gt .~ Sonchin 18 4h. 4w outt, st opene
ke i B T e m?m ax'acar drow up outside tnd &
oot soom bk a0 man Came ronning
e kit ol e e o e i e
v W Sl W e i wo sy A M;Allluyau:lx;dywh:quﬂmnm)m
et e
arcla Lot and Nancy Bl came hnvrylng o e Docto Smith” aid
fom o ey, upparcaly, brought nevs-s Bt
e e wilh e e
i s Narir st 1o 5 e ot and ooked n grstcr
ey m B " Weve ot Tound.the i m.m g .‘..».m‘x hre, many o them
Bema, Barbara, and T guarunoe tht they Wi wearing thel
TS e for k& b o S cht 1 van quite at 0 low to

Ly




nderstand you. You ay tha someone roquires CHAPTER V.
my a7 e
“later, e VI, degows st iy bttt
e docr .,ﬂ,,ﬂn Gy e She nsmy RS
m....;i" e e niw.mm bt
" Wi o e aken 17 What v sou AR o i he dctor,
oo e e s e oo of wu.mu.wm Fond w hange T bi mann
“were sl bere T was
s e o e v, s sl e ko o
e el e “Gone? Where should 1 07" asked Miss
s 1o here

) b aced o, oty
o i e e

g
LR Bt othing more s tare s atinion ocor Lok the idy' srm very auicly
il im R e mmmn) o el i
oo s it o e O xcement 12 o endetand

o o b s g o

Tt mght wom e o s ok vt M
A adows” o s genty. " * Doyt you
e v, €k ot o . e i ot
i e medco, I o it 1 i v
sty 2 e toig v
i e 3 vy s e G Ty

Gl G o 3
iemter "t e ey oy cls
B e WY Vi

w4 o o i
bt o unnh‘m e
ey s ting ' rehape |
ety
o engl e o o o
mw mmurm-m e e i
T o kol o
Sy g Tt b
e b e i g

s 1 s vy i

fey's k- aunt who v some

e o Ve v o e

it e st o 4 G
oty attsched % cach

aher m..mﬁi.‘,,m it S m,wmr'm T35 many e ot
Iy eleve a1 oy Sppeared s i i
Sl oo ol et P Kﬂlfllmtluvmﬂwhlzd\y what you

e 1 o G e i vt

1 ‘o
s oot doctr et 11
i v et ol e g o cr 250 B bl T e L e
.“.m". it sl e Sl e v
i s fr e i, and | it 0o o s i

am gl e R
el it b S 5.3 e B Yt s
el b Sl el L g s s o
o e i o s ol e e Wa i e o e, the doctarto0k et
e ot i m.“;c".m,,., e
o Yov a1 e R

Yo o B g Temark 4 e shook.
e i e sgain. Yo v b 1o b &
Tt up her b . can S0 se st it ot
o o e iy B & i e and

s was i the et of sartin (o ey when
thedoceond g e e
ety ok th oo, or ke,
e Vm i i,

“Good grac MiseFeoling utely beviderd, Tabs and Mats
ooy ok N lounded . " (howei doc (e S 15 i
.:




Ty by Kncwwhat oot e the
Al Y e "k e

it was i 1
st 3 et o Pt
B i m.umm.wm,w

ElaiE
e

i the ;,.m:uffsnw
S e

T realy don kow ha fo sy sboot .
g iy b o v e, S
sl wams 3 warm oo, 3 L an
diec” And e e St

e broke o, Tooking more. perplexed than

hat e the matter with Mise Meadows,
ir 2" aked Bl anios)
e b ety ki e
oo e

e e 5
believed that Miss Mudmn )ml L,‘,
-

e s gk, bt d

o
tand gl ot some .o
Bl L e

i S
ity o e o, B S B e
g lost her memory

% Lot e memory 2 breathed the gits in

i doctor nodded, and went o quickly

S ol s hved o e aone
Ao i Gy e it e o0

" sid Babs, asdy

what she s to

el ight,and 1wl b doing

Do o ko f she e sy reations, 72
ke T, Tecin tha s malt s ometbin

Lo e B e
answersd e docior,*Where they hve
ot matter T et any otion. T il
R e Vil it ivetseneat
ik newspers” Tttt

He broke

e wondering what we ae (o do un

S e Bt i,
Camt o Yousee e ot vou i
e to sta i oyt look it your en

o e L i oy s o o vy
e ol

ERET o o g o
ST
S B L e
R Y T
el

ey

!

chot upino the air

e o i favour | paght 0 ik  ” ssked
Tnghing.

AT IS i b e b, bt

i il pecnce, e ot et i -
o cus

e g s ook snd
i

Evone 1 B deghtdly. Dt
o g oS erd il w65 b

Singrae

loncs my g1 cred the Kindh
s b s
s splen






bred,

o bty tine of cream, two

i Babs

< s of ceam
vy

S s eyl gt
e oy T ied
ey Sk, st it
Bt e i kgt v it

;i ot
ey

2 Eiing b

iy, ot

e exhamed e o
e Y
ol oo o T
(T

" m, o )..". o, od ket
o P TR

s adventare o you lke 1 she
g g it e came

it
el e

.u: w01 ’-.:xl a m,‘n,pﬁw\.
o o i b ",’ﬁ

Bat vell oo

B

ot dying to

q(lmnm someing

AL R s
e
iy

i
0 Mot e b

sl g et on Db
i ol 1 i

B T iai s
Tt e i v o

Daly Job
owel " ’

il Derwent, Kute
i came to e s &t et
2 Gl n o maril v
e -w mmn ) unlvildm. ke that

o i smeibing
ot wanks o b ot e T
i ot (e B i e, e

In 8 proper ruom, and we shal
ok i A

b e vl how iy thy ot to

aer, who had b

e e faint rom ok

m.m,m..,.g o beloe k.

el e e e it s
st Jong befoe the Word G 1" Conking
o kol hoby: b o ey
e o ey, e v 1o

I Form who <o sl er 11

e
gy went to so that Cisey wns sl right,
e vt v e co i
s Meadows. ' She found her e caim nd

m,..uy i o i

The e s il gt Gk o

oty
e ey 1 b Vil

ot
.m m.. w0y
tsuw s S0 Sl of etk ek b
Fint i the o copbourd s Ansatel
L ,, bl o i b e
party, Amabe did 3ot want anyone
..,,, v damp e, S g i

fine, and was m, u.umm.rm
o o

= mmw

i Bese Bum
o e i :“» e i s e
iy iy By drton,
».m e vt T G
' e s .o T
B ik e e mmﬂs‘“i‘,:..m
it Rt con .

st s
o ,I" e 1,
ety
my,m s Bl the st bl o sivten
i S ) e
ety o e e
oing Sappet S e v of

kmnzn Caing the sl of hot st and
i e 2 !
e, Bosie1”



e Banter v ot the g things with
o e o i

Dotice the helpings tht e took »“m el
ey e Sk .
it e 5 ey e o o

g late when they fad i
Fad iy st he i
i fooking At her it watch,

m o

gnn\:;u L“‘T el e, of conre Wbt
Fint " aid Gl decidely. " s

S
e st s ot o e,

To decp? " Wel, not for' Nt whil, at al
CHAPTER VI
. Gl
o o sat ol gt in e b
e Conk sat bolt uprght in hee
e . it was g, e morin
e B ¥ oind
rﬁ?ﬁ'my
B Ko axd Mabe Lyon e 2
Bt v, o T
P e s e e el g e
of P ; e dcping with

Doty sbing me iy

it, Babs?
s i e
i G -

asked Gren'ssmall

|4 B sl iy
Scceeape came

Clank, kit e
e

““"ﬁf}um 74 Gt ook
o0 g g T
it B e

ok |
Satvand S cxchanged pgance and ok

e e s ike Goen. Cock 10
oy st ot coue o b & oy
e e il Bt sy

VARt the matter?” mombled Besie
e i e 0 ¢t s
3 o P e to g up ot Mght
ot

Thers gt n i plce, B

ek Tt st up i 3
ey S e
il

mkua Gen. “ Hear

e Buntr o 20 by it the
bt Socmed
" v

st modety in o
g hat gty . e o b
el ibeating ng
11 coon S What 1t i1 aid Babs, as e
rmm o dresing gowa 4 pat her e i
e "Ll

Gpen the duddud-door 1 chatterd

vt g ot my glasee,
o an' give it pip-pip propes e
Hammered Beste, vt b agerpee to don
e a1 o oh ook

s \uhzxx\ openedthe o at
oty o &1. Sencath Jﬁ’;s"ém‘i

Taughier that came fom

“Hia, ba, ba! OB, my goodness 1 chuckled



Babs " What 8 scae over nohug Guess
2

el humorously

" Fancy ‘geting
oy o

secning ket B

diahevingy ™ On T Ther vou are, Guea

He e Bl Theres yom ot fo vou! [

"V knew 5 wasn 5 ghost 4 the time,

il

“The figure of Amabe

ichen
the ooy, and these who had

b

ey b o sl e it v ot
up 1 Rvied Annabel n her comtried way
i wan domg-adly, to e wre! Toe
bardly been able o seep 3wt o binking
Do nefate the lace s 1"
Really 7 said Mabel Lyan, and tied bard
1o o o s !
o v e ot o lovne
I Steam of ity wate nio he

hat1” she sid
Tthonght 10 get on' with
ek gettng‘ap. It mut

gasped Aunabel
1 it 1o ol the

il e o the ai 5 Annabel
'p«l ‘vt gz

P e corsn et o3 et o

e

T pever seen Armabl ook o hapm
o T e che' g o ey besel
Bt e cola Mavh e hr chuckics
ik e e et er gond xsmple be 13

e o, B b

e ine b

B Kt oot the ichen e !
s Besle sl

N TR, s o i1
e e CU bold 8 e, Bt
i well o0 bave et out 1

osie Bt wigged_ convulively and

o e S ad

Sl i e ey
ms,.‘m,.‘,gbsmd Rt vt i e
i and s, and they ey

Vil . miics Bl vm‘&m

S prteing, o pary and sy

i1 sorts of unkind things about the water at

..mM.L s i
st maming o & protrc

iy made oo, bt pon

i ‘,:nm e pvmhu.,mle T B
ha She was ot Whe nly one semeing. P

P v couing oot o Ciy Glres

o i s, sy s Butass ngr
ey ana sning, Py bctone foc
Bata o idlow i

o B 1 sid  amal v, and Babe
o Gy Bl o b 3 Tt e
onber ple fce

"B, Ciey 2 crid Babs delghtuly

Much,” wid Csy. Bt 11 fee adully

ek o 1ot taderstand Wby 1 am here
T ave teen awiul

11X e g ou'e e B
i e ey your mind %

o

e tiay a3 £ i wl
i i chy e

Gy e sl
e fce 3 bucket of coul i
ot e = o :bzux et chcted

o e o fre b
e s o e

o th bed and

makes e fa
i e ik

g kg o
i B " 1 don
S o e i o
ou s

(hm\ ine

ciy
hat S Sy
e

e

ORin the pasage Pessy held Babara's
o any s i e e, 10 .

it iy 3 pu v, H
o s trange What e’ ouid have such

« ilness, Pesay.”

el R
10 o oo How

aia

*ou o e

i Seadows was deighted 1o have another
viltor, and Shnoet hr s queson wis ahout
e e, hat she coul) ot forge, B
Combiented o it when they et hr 100 & last.



an m,mmm o Gy
S
Wasirane thing

Bee

ad, Pegay, and yet dhe B Fancy leaving the soap ke that| [
Sy ik
Harbara Come on, Bessie—kitchen | uged Babs

SR e s
Py One'f o nge Tl e it and Concnircd O and wked
AR i e e s senle and Busshy b dretien 1 the i She
Sl Trownedon the Slove, coa.and (i of ashes

Tt it e 0 s B And—oh ke ot et e
what's that St et kit o a o

S it toe balairade us tere came s o (v stavuaced Bee 1 pie
B T S e e

o S o i e 6 S e 6o 03 e

Bty Bunter 1 paped P s Ty, olowsd by Pl o,

ey ok ey own 45 e, sna iy Do and“buly i,
ihee e on el ¢ the b, s ) it ichen
th gt thes i s Mn ave ot me a fie, Clara

it e . apprenly o vry i g g Sou

1 now it mdelcae,

e o o
il down the

You_should_laok
where Yo oing |
St pri e of

b Fichens.
o did T know
e soap was e, you
Boodle e
A ot g
s ot ey
T i a habi
el o
i o,

wfny

Juries a she semed o
Bk
ou'e all igh,
Bewe” waid_Biby
v 1o soolhe the
dienant il
Pafieran
The oty o

mind ot
Ry ek

any umbied

Thr stod i Buntcr i the b
S o whie apon )

a0 vading abon
hecod okt oo me.
any good

“Then come with

Fiveie going s have
e spovbaling 1o
warm s .

S snomtal:
g2 B
Bty *\at: on
o morting ke 151
ouil oy wal gt
tcien, s v 360
g, o

The four
s et o o
e Kitchen into- the

g T o

wappet



oy Aty condrsly el B
P moat o be e
0 ot Lnow w40 et a fre

T Soon ke ' dampers want
Sdjusting. T wonder What this one s ™

Bt "o "l v amd st 2
kngh i the

[ R —
e o ek Bealong actos the
e hurried (o her Sesstance, but

i e Tt e it e o Tt n he why
e i sowial
e

i e Bunter: and she st
m‘.é?.‘;m oo, of st

et

mﬂm!clmg i B Sk
vt 0
et

A down! Pushed over! Kicked

il er g v i oo O, dear|

e elped Besse Bunter to her

e o e e 1o b dap They washes

i ol el o et
Bt B ]

i Bl v i

{08 That o happennd o et ana” m

i o S e e

Glean e out of the m,.. i

there of xx:: .
B o St
Ol i Tl S et

steaning dsbes were i the diingroom, and
B T el e
Shecritien ol o, ot a6
it T ey ooty it e
e over S S s ck on Hecir's

e and e was vluniceing to oo for T

CHAPTER VIl
S
o PECT R

s Moorste e
ity nd ety &
it oo

B
S i o sde dovn the balsters
il
Doty Jobling leoked aquite shocked,
ey, (i when e docars s the

Bt

g o with e dst.
i e
.;""a. P ey i
I e 5 e s
f“y. mmnmm, s Doly.
eented” Cira .mm.my‘

and e
"Out"af the comer of her eye she could see
Aomabe Rnnata ey oo e e

ihey e ot Gl o, o e b g o
e gy
ettty wn....s pi

s m
o, wat Tt an e
mm 2 st B oy a5 e i
ot e S
mensely 1
pote Amnab o T L ovn more bl
Eooms shar of (e work had been accomplshed



ot ot e
o e, . e st v e

Ol mited !or el Dnchu
sl

e e ik e
" Bt he T brighier
i« nul\'
v 8o s i wongraty
mm St =
S, 1 gt for e 108
,}m Sige i bk of res
b anchon Sl oy
et srong o e i

St v o yon G tad

vy o i
4 siv b oot my comica
served Besie. Bunter

't think she coukdstand that
il Bab
Oyt 7
it emethin to keep her. mind from
votng i thedocio Yo
it i of Course:

ing g he
S Bt
i va

How,
sk?

igh?
. with Katie Smith and Lucy

a2
3¢ wood 19 chop 1"

Vagor b
Morgan sild

P

Pt pobly ik ofaviog my Kitche

st B it an i of ponderos mportance
Annabil 7

hat

Think of adding about when these

ept for weeks 2" ashed
\and P
ocor ok 1 sty
A ank 5 e ot o i1 e

Wil b auickest when you have

5 vt o ey b 2

B ko b g ittt
I Rappened. Mabe 1

"haf ik 10 do; and Thoks

na Trtippa Derwent dedired that

Creadaie Cook
v

"
i S, R S o

ended s 10 e Upbmd

they vt e et of e s T v
il Wil they el vrapd oy and eic
Intheoco i i D ot dor s
e ]
Blenie Buner i Sl s 10 e

e ek
Wb bing sty of som
i Py o i
The ca sped away and Babs closd the door
The'scady Gk of Annabels bushs sgaint 1he




o vt g it g, b b

iy

e doctr et st
.mx o™ "Bt o one.
inThe sttt . ki anytbig Sbouk
e, Tt o 4 quer postion

el have to gt our brains to work and
ik of o Clrs, ke et

""Foly mean of you! " came the echo of an
i i o the back of th o,
" The i ook o cch b, sl
e e A ot o e et
comicl pah of my comial ecitation and
o el ot gkt
o g i 1 3
ank e or at
Ky

i’ chucile,

i ittt e sl have (0 comt
p e

almckied Clar. ™ The wore of her i thit

Bt ‘a it funny Vhen She. i
W anly when She's Seios that e

s, but it boling il ove the hearth that

Tve deindd up! * s e
" Oh bother the. heath 1 s

Ca't you \{m it o o
5Ty word s Clar, nearly spehles

i the room, 3 spt of coloue

s really too bad of

nd e you esding snd

ting iy o ke s o yoarie 1

B e 1 Were ot
g e e
Kotiag ot of youe way skcel, | i
S Bl vy

i it acton,*She picked
up a i and Sy e 1 ¢ the
ecambent Ny

TR )

o S
cunin v .
"Bl e h e and glared st

you think
i . o o
e o 1 ey vy gl the

ficency o' do somehing thenelvs well
g, Wl e

oy D et e
aid Doy Joiin et
Thats e way 1 sid Babn There was 3 "Taer at hat
kb - Wl ke Ts pomt Ther PP st " >
oo iving e of het s ke 0T R vy o 1 cxcimed
0 brot il what's s e At hat wam

A" ke came v e travio
i ran nt the oo with ot ofthe thers

at ber el and e up I astonihment.
ootk S

Thas wes' ewe cn e e aud the waie
ol e B o the o -
Who ‘e ounging i the foom with ook
i vlmumn ol

y el mur-

farca Lot unt
i G sibed g
e il i1

i Lo it .‘, ol
We'l ook afer thar

amnounced

T o L2 (e
AR The o and i them i e
Phiert
e ept 1o e et an et
wihelmeric e
ot o i o Tl 1 o
ey e
e e “m ot e Come
gt Yol o At i
Tim not o 0 mmw Rt
and n,,,.. s esse uny of you ! aid Marca
it
Tk e, o, mitaen, a1 i
Clark el “Comealong | Of to Annabl 1
“m R
i ld er vt S pled her forward,




e s ok o il st it
nm st e vl e

it e changed b i oo he e

EEEUEIRES
e

e

<mﬂqu.(k,...vmm g1 chucded il ket

é.n

"Thiosh the Ktchen widows the snow gl
mered whie and sl

kG i Ny Bl v brovght her

B gl v e v we ca
them' sl Clarm. " Bowie, Jt cpen the
o 50 tht we can-

the soow 1 o

iy i towork?
o vou g

e
Ao, N

cameth remiing ansver
e embling

bulied o 101"

T said

And i
ming an'her b ey o
e 1o ave pa o Ammapels Sy
et Skt vay i i e
"Gy Ciare abo
Snd

ek s ol o miates ey wr e 10
e Gt W e e

I consiemble protet !

arca " Naney di ot fake ever

e detcminad

it ‘way, i you tike1” ssid i tempers were_mot good whin Junch
3 e e gy S dovn 0
Tniersheal with faces that were

Ll sppesred i the oorway with v

Amﬂvmh(r hana:
i Nancy vt to werk with
v, Aorabel 1 snoneed

B TRey e ging to o
ever o want the o ge on with next |
1y o 1 el st

Agmabl ikt fn et
Pfarcs i Nancy vam 16 work
e

2 s
e ey want
1 mderstoning dwwncd n Anna-
P il and stobtam o e gt
el I 2 'her v way.

Rt ey T
" byt and ihey were never
! e i i

“ e sod Nancy,

Very good,”
e folon

sl
o o el i ot e an

obling nearly exploded.
oo o it thered Gl
ot 1 hattered Marca mpotenls
' cxder e &

%m

]
Nty i e oy o
e Fuoked wel
g themorking mm.q it e

it e ey ot

but they
-

Sl recitations— began Bessle
Biel g 5
o St o da, ot ay e
e, gt face it

n ¢ here, s, the Fourth Form
T i e miht s
Somathing T o rather
en he Sogren s o i,
anyway.

T st ity

T

Which s consderie, and hangh o one he



shared that confidence, it il ot dant Besse
it
range and abstraced sleam n bt eve
smhk et b vhin the e vy
The et o
Bt i St amiaey aterwants
appiy, 4% anabser

N ke he Fourth Foem choi n
thehal at the i,

hing nice_and lvely for a stat, T
tink.” the .

i Now, v can v o?
Jid e rathe nice

Avingtvang 1 TWAN
Berhown e e s i vtatey

s e ey and dotpcy
el was chantin o yry CougEeTated et
R
Spmpiic by s ul s s
Wangig ol han
el anter

breatied Babs in amaze.

e stre s et an
s o o e,

* excaimed

mind brining the harp 1o me

cled that voke. T

"\ st 1 sid B, and ey i the
b T e and o 1 5

o hey v made me
ity pnfw oy e el
Iy Skas i would s peaans o
o ..J‘w.

frey
"The thin hads atrayed ovr the iin
i o . o B e e ot
il throbbing hor (hat b come s iy
o therears While they witedfor s et

10 bring the g ol the it
semy el e ey some i
Seamieved Besde Bunter was conthe ander &

How oag ey sowd, cinted, ey <ol
not e a3 he one who it Beard 3
ot e P fran th g, v e,
Imcdlm“{)ll’ he halfopen dooe, and sawr
iy Cle
7 Whatever are you deing here, ot
of o' ek 2 s ran 15 the
" o G Ry ol

o Sy e 1 i et e
i

heconkd not o on. o wening
it K i g
mpsbeialy the hopsd Ciay Dack o e

.

the g

lm drcaming.-1 ksow 1 am 1 Cisy mut:

e n: un:n:bnck o, S

p s 1 4 el

Es va T T e e S
g

o 'v m ot and e, st

e &
i i of th Yy sssnd abr
Tk, Gmp: n.u?,. e oy wa

rovreringy “Thurap,

"0 then  eico—a el that i rom out-

m,ém o G

i the o Whoever you ar-—open it at

TR e e e g

cAPTER Vil
pitaing beart and . stango all,
i el v aing dov 1

Soni o he s wero peind o, bt g
e Vi i .m”w..

S Tt ot St ey oo
R B e i !

Wi cold it b1 What i 1 mean? Wh
i Shiden erruption that had 20 (el
i eadonsan cared the

s somame 1 the JoveTve

door and come

e catc and o

ned
e doot fust suficienly o ook o, Her

et




gt
ek santing
O g Dot that was o
The g s v ok .mk,..n e
‘v had evtdently been i
ARy

T e i sy vt
g i

“ Wit 8 you want, coning e
gt Y B i g
Rerpresence of mind. + Who,

T s, i e vl Vih s

Bk o o oo s e ot
' n\ e it Barlars Redfen,” i Bt

R e e
ot o what you mean,” said Babs

5

o el me

T s e
"o you ko

o mm i
T b
R
% o ok poagon o 2 sty
o, o T B Spt ety
s bl o PR et e
o

o

Ml e e oo

it door und let me come i and take
P st be out of your snses |
B

gnsped
2 Whats hat?
fis hove s e wmmamw st
v come i he wrong place | ' <iee you've
e ke b perily
it e vared o 0

“Made a mistake " i the e
ran S e g o et oy
S oo i e 2 Gyl €
™ B, her face”tuning
it e sy on ' comeand
a5 dreadtal hine——
BT gt e

o |
e G

s iy e g o ‘i"
et i

" b o g

i for e e tuttered
T Eome here and cay s & wicked
g Yhon e v o (e o s

ine, m e 1
R A

e, but 15 boilng all overth bearth tat ¢ ceaned p 1 i) G



You won't tell me a sory Bke that!
e e
What

SR T R et

The 1dy
i s ‘e di e

tme 250,

anted Bate, teriied It those
e

and vy boot was wedged aganst

A larze
e door

T woiag in

g1 panted Babs t Yer s, 's
ying 1 e

Clar, Phyli and Flap Derwent rallind to her
aid 2t ek ey puhed on-the deor. and
et Bl hers s s v o
s The door cloce Sharply snd

oo
s g - Lo - o ot s
ot

iive cat me out, "ave you? " beloved
g il I

oy m;:u Lot and Nancy Bl
g ot e

e i b in  how

s ok

i w.m“,iuam o

st Tave coned hese men

By e e

4p 2t s i weat

By
et vhar i e hare? "
g
(A v 0 s vre o
it o et e Ly

sk Marcs,

s
T B :ﬁmw etveen the spot whers

g ot S T ok o

i 10"come o the nstant

“’"W W gt in, it she guped
ey o gt in, e gas

ikl ool "V bt 0l

ik thg
Kt S, wterd el oud e
gl ool e G
e S was kv,

Tie e stopped, saring. And in_that
g e ke el s
s o e . instant the o, s, "t
s exchasgedfoks o sheer bewlaer - S icling Sanalle f v
T wer o ity at o o o et for bl et ougs the g it =
tior S jump bk i e
ey 6 ot S the v s Wt et dlmay
from e bace of the s the £ Back 1o the ot Bl
i ) i e e 3 il ey, The
¢ Soocn ying fogctn e Mo e of G e e  ling 3 at e
Lot o e Tioka Yincy ll By word] e orent. Dok he s s
ke T ook sl we et thy i sk the gl poned
at e ack sl woulda 10 Theee it bo bt o i an bl the
g it ey s, coming i dayele or Y a5 4 pover
i .
i e, with soping b, ayvays - Open s durt -
s P they Ehrric on m‘mm i wee st ey Lo cbey . sun-
o thlé e mcmm 5T on the mons, 1o wnder.
i e i darted o e s i .‘m mm: s.’.f S
The.others, tan e hal, vatchod 1 the Kichen, they e him matter To his
dri s e M;"w.«m,m e men 3‘3‘..2“15. e s ddeviado, iy
el aming - s Clars, it
e ot o ot b ok s st
pointing mww\hm(l e TEL ol S Tl W
Sl ey ol
¢ e two

«.m e gt in e bt
o S hem semehow o, we
S 03 Nekds Sould e what

S el crmmnm fnishing e sentence
They found the bk dear open. O in the

P

i s Vho ol o e

T ottt sty sty gt 1
il sl

mean anhing” quaveed

N Weiows thong 7 o 508 ok



Ve k. An ey v ot n,any

s Rethn g e two

spinted Fourth Formérs, and conld only Shrvg
B shouider

£ M and o, o o e wid
iy W i Baree Mo

St e, And. Sheyd Pave Iet tose o

0t yon e ke
ot oy ndnaaing ot
it n;«d« o iy gt b v, e
by B et WM,,.\
T T ot now at
g s

GGy wn..mmv s
v 11 e r
Bt te oy e oty
In the all they found.Peagy Fresion, and two
o e of e Vo b e Vs

S atever was 107 asked Pegey’s sared
voer

Bl i o iy s pous

i be

e
BT L
.m..mm".’m«.m ackin et
e e h-ﬂmmdxg
e

possbltien” “ I o
o Do s s

But Doctor Smith was as mystied as
et 1 h«vllwimu\

5 e o o AEom Tl e

e ot ket oy ,Im ther and
wat ey o G v b e
B Bk S S e et

u..m«..mm feln s it o he
5 el o n.m‘

e tha B B made o e
bt

s caokery
e e e i mm e

K‘Tw,..ac""" L S oemy Ve

et
almost hesrdof thing o

it a2 ve el ko e,
uwmw“'“ el ae voiee.
el like the cloing of  latc, Sabs

et moing.”
v 18 v ok
upetai erhape " suggested
ey
Bt ey conll gt ot aor . For v
ept on the pretence of

e o 3 et e s
R eryone o e i

st s

g
g o2
i B

What
" he eapt

Ix
e the sapaed e Bl n thm
s Ketlen s

ey st o, o Fegey an 4t
Batlafas ido a8 they expiored the ower part
o't buiding

s my
B e e
o sl ot

L ouht to e guesel

ldnt” Appaeny et
e b 611 on e mind,

mn,

o by Vit e Tl s v 0
hamatc it of the ‘buli and b

"5 gt plann o that ftrncon was

ot e S i, vy i e
et s e ot e il e

S5 undertan. "o complte a the ismer,

and e ot with e
i i

n
o T e . e marmare
<« Ampvay i M, it s i S
o' thinks 1o your prompetade.  Shes ot

oy here, thal b crabn. Ao i docrt s



2 hardly ecesary o Babs o compiete
e e S it o e

i o . ety
e iy o i St
B el e ﬁm s o trace

snd ook

ster

e BT
WM i poue ot o he ot 3 sone
e e N ot et

ey cont ety

e il thats only

e gty ke wpaithet o, 1t e

o 1 Satter even thoush there e e

doubt, b snd s o chus vt rusing

s e e, while the otherspressd onslong

s e sny doutt? .’.m m\;‘nnd
oo e v

vare, il of what she ‘v

e harily

could ot run fast nough throngh the

ik cimein s 0 T e bt Ut
must surely 1< Hiding from theis Sight he fgure
ey e

et the oo it sop st el
exly o come o thel stainy

i o o hongh e
i Cophet iy b7 b st
abel Ty, ,‘m e ever
s St e tth and 6 nok speak. She
b e
Thre v o e in the B
P et i

e e
o ek ey o, o, Vit
md ,..,s,u il ol el

other dinections.
e

S off atance and e fve it fllowed
e Wi mplict abodence
et 134 bec . recent fl of snow._The

e S L
he Tradk of 8 e, pointed
i e o T o el i
s she

s Mesdows " she excuimed
it

1tk it st b1

seoed. Babs,
e shall 05

& b seted

B kg o ot and e
il Yo come wih e =

i i T
notting moré wis vm\.\f"s:“fil“,'”in e
e

Buxmunmm;‘ il B
e o m;u o

i apet
oS Ty o e b e e
e o Bt v
‘blackness. o

Bl iyt came o s of

E

T, can you e
e b o e i
torthee s ey .

YRR qucy.
g ot B o by some s

S m ..m R b e ot
T



o ldge, and o that
e e g
R OR Y anl es
Mabel Ty Hold my. e
ot
"tk the grip pateuly. Already she
iy .m..ff v e S

e s i ey 2t e i and

ghened o s o o
5 i o . e m.:d Eie
3oy Sl Bor a5 Babe il io e e
e o it nd e

Ot ey st of el Buparys et

e aTTA S weck nive e ¥ s i o

I hands at the gidie. Bt i
Sl oment she had m.ﬁh sl snd
ahen 1 ol with e e, She sood

o T e, "
) e (ap‘ﬁ

il e e e

et vy maen,
imost taken off et

ime: 'th convul-
made had

o e prcarions

L
e
=

e 1333 6, i Newdows” 8
7 Rty e

ket e Vel i et shove b
D o e o and ke
Tl B, scarves-anyibing il

b
Ty undentoad at once. A rope, made
rardlessof the damage ey migh do 1o T

B .nir i

“”"l

oo co s o s
e ey S e

o the i of Caa T,

ey e e e
fenne hd itnasd the
0 s coming 1o ol
Agtin Nin ewdows s g, b the
ropt i W Snioudy.

:he e
o L o opednd 1 g s
e e, Mabel Ly was descending




She stood sukdenty on th ledge besde Babs,
and they xchange 3 S

ks, abs
s o v g
Pl e
M ot s St ol ik f thlt
trengh: Tnch by och M Meadons was v

W e sendy o

it sty ard work e i pace
for these Standing on e b i
e okt They P it o
sl o o coni o e i, They

T o ity S

\‘é“"‘“’”’ﬂ"a.m S
e
Pl
il By e
" We must P ot Miss. %l;n
2 xm,.m.mm.,h e
g i e
St g e o
b 5
s e
s e St of s
ST e
S s el L e e
[ b ]

blankers and twe hotwater botls
R e s e bad
sl

et Besse Bunter exclled hersll i bring-
ing 3 o Gk comaiing 4 ol from e
i b

e Meadows? Very quit and sl at

SRR SR
S demo

o "f".‘k el i a8 the g wonderingly
Vo w13 What has happened? Why

are o oy of you standing thete? 11 don't

dertand.

“ You have had an sccident, M Meadows”
i i ey

s aches—1 know that” came
e ey i & s o ot ey o
oty et e ik

T s s i mstiei o
N huiing iy came tovards the
Cissy—she's out of bod again”

mncm Fégty. - On, Babe—

fendows sat upright in bed, her eyes

il en e e S s

FEYE" Vo dont mean Gy, my it

"The words did in e

et i had
ot Tt s o Gy e
yeing 4 iresing gown over

er
ey ertecty sl o perags two breath:
|.,.‘ e ooy i ey

g b

2 iy, my dea 1 cried Miss Meadaws.
bt Gy

b

e Wesll thogh oy s 105
Sanrtul-to0 good 1o be e’ el
oot drsiming |
Ay o, T hik T st e been dream-
ing 1 wheperd i Meadows
ey o o i it wondrol
i, 1 cat belee i, cven
ot G

Bt Bt what 5 it
e depig o weeke Wi 1 my v
o 7 Wiy have 1 not gone fo that st

Shry— L "

“Thcre was a i step o the st Dr,Smith
i b ran, trmbiing.
nd ipped i o

apperedst e dor

) u‘
youl e i

“WhY. its Doctor Smith!  Doctor, T'm




absolsely bewildered | Can you 1l me what-

wer i happened 1

o Gt Trndd tr 8 mment t0 3 hc

emotion tat ey gippod i Bt it was
T was pot 5 dry eye

CHAPTER X.

st wmmh ictive meatit vas tht

. They hadad no cawse to chink

thonght was s ey o hey were ot
Rl o come agsn
o S e e o, and

S e CHF o poy e Tl St
e vy Tl ot oy i

illhmrjh’

i posicionof 3 er i 124 o e
o heaihaauin.

e B T e ed o Tk vt
Sia Dr S

S b bt allowed o s il s
to_cebrate the hppy termigation of eve

hing, and e <he 48, with Ciny by hes S

propped n an cuey char beside e raring .
Ao

e i, sad
e s poriagn e e Tk e o S
iore s her 1

« el {3t ot Rt
e ‘m;.‘ SR e e 0 A VR B e Sl
e e tenaty gl ot e et
% e ree-Avfie Mabel might. nok

Neadows, ST el spure, Aumtie Mabel migh

Courage and
Fave Ecen here o

T e = (Imkms
ettt s e e Babe sone s

Bigng e RNy

61" they presced her, aud the

oy D 0 itent e % sk e had to

Bartara, sid.

sl | ameee T

Tk souveytolys
Tl

o et again, b i eves for anyone but
e Runtle Mabil- o voice o sny bt he s
that She o Delicved would never hear hr

i icning 1 th tophne o ondr 3 et
o feich her, when sbo. st have e snd.

e 1k lhzv\(d:
ot way,

Boneof e M’:m
it mototcoach b

gl
v

e T g and By
.m.m.,,v& i
Thy dre e st i seclgmation

0 Soon e quite

ered rabably ate ling

o i g oo 10t
he ey i aman
b.mm.m(..m.u";;'lm {ate gone

e i ot A (\mé’f..’}’".l,’\!
P i e o 0

i
and soom the

e
T s e hu S ot
o o ey,

e ‘l:’mx omil B Meadows 3nd Cay were

el

ood-bye, alll* Auntie Jabel

red: o e Ty

e 3l 1o the sttion. * Yon st come agan
A thank o

e Soon 2 you can. ol
ot e B

o o, e Bt mabne e o 1
st Bave g0t info her €, bt 10 5 donbifl



	SOA_1923_cover
	SOA_1923_p03
	SOA_1923_p04
	SOA_1923_p05
	SOA_1923_p06
	SOA_1923_p07
	SOA_1923_p08
	SOA_1923_p09
	SOA_1923_p10
	SOA_1923_p11
	SOA_1923_p12
	SOA_1923_p13
	SOA_1923_p14
	SOA_1923_p15
	SOA_1923_p16
	SOA_1923_p17
	SOA_1923_p18
	SOA_1923_p19
	SOA_1923_p20
	SOA_1923_p21
	SOA_1923_p22
	SOA_1923_p23
	SOA_1923_p24
	SOA_1923_p25
	SOA_1923_p26
	SOA_1923_p27
	SOA_1923_p28
	SOA_1923_p29
	SOA_1923_p30
	SOA_1923_p31
	SOA_1923_p32
	SOA_1923_p33

