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Whether the events just related were eventually made known
to Mrs Appleyard can only be surmised, It s unlikely under
the circumstances that Dora Lumley broke her promise of
silence to Mademoiselle, At supper that evening, over which
the Headmistress presided as she occasionally liked to
do, the boarders were quiet and orderly, if not particularly
hungry. A little desultory conversation was indulged in, and
to all appearances as far a5 Dianne de Poitiers could judge
nothing special was amiss apart from Sara Waybourne’s
absence with a migraine and Edith Horton complaining
to Miss Lumley of a touch of neuralgia in the right cheek.
Edith supposed she must have been sitting in a draught in
the gymnasium, ‘The gymnasium can be a very draughty
room,’ put in Mademoijselle from her end of the table.

The Headmistress, gloomily attacking a lamb cuslet
at megﬁﬁﬂmmed_uwxpﬂdy
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mbering 5 Man-eating ¢
important fish ¢,

hark, Actually she had far
> the cutle being no more than an

0 ational
to enquire of Rosamund,
> Whether Irma Leopold was travelling to

y sister and I thought she looked rather pale and
ped up the more articulate of the New Zealand pair.
ndeed? Irma assured me herself she is in perfect
The gold padlock on the Head’s heavy chain

that the French governess at the other end of the J

)

s looking at her in rather a peculiar way; noted
meralds sparkling on her wrist and wondered if they
0 large to be rea]. The sight of the jewels brought
hts back to the Leopolds, said to own a diamond
Brazil. She made a vicious stab at the cutlet and
ed toy sit up all night if necessary and get Tom to post
letters by the early mail on Friday morning.
irectly the meal was over and the Lord du.ly thanked
pudding and stewed plums, the Headmistress rose

the table, retired to the study, locked the door, and
y n, pen in hand, to her odious task. Most women.
3

y a thou-

ith a situation so dangerous, s0 entamgle?l1 b G
ide issues, would long ago have taken the simp
g b
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t rattled against her plate. She felt herself star and (\t‘
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way out. It would still have been Possible, fo, instg

to plead urgent business England and regrettabl, ch i
down the College for good. Even to sell it for what ¢ Woolse
bring while it remained a going concern, What wag i Calig

business? ‘Goodwill.” She ground her teeth. Preciqyg lity]
\ﬁ that! The College was already being talked abgy, a:
haunted WM_

She might sit in her study behind ClomCr
part of the day but she had eyes in her head, and ears, Only
vesterday Cook had mentioned quite casually to Minnje,

that ‘they’ were saying in the village that strange lights haq
€en ving about the College grounds after dark.

news would have beep only too welcome, and the school

ce easily replaced. Without Edith only nine other names
re left, including Sara Waybourne. There was a bottle of
gnac in the cupboard behind the desk. She unlocked it
and half filled a glass. The thread of spirit touched
a train of clear factual thinking, She sat down at the desk
‘and made a few notes in the impersonal copperplate
that gave away nothing of the background character
iron will of the woman who held the pen. It was
tly three o’clock when at last the letters were stamped
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In the past Mrs Appleyard and her Arthur had skated
hand in hand over some remarkably thin ice. But never
before had they been confronted by a situation impregnated
with suc sonal and public dj . To take a sword

/\ and plunge it through your enemy’s vitals in broad daylight

i

(rb

is a matter of physical courage, whereas the strangling of
En_invisible foe in the dark calls for quite other_gualities.
Tonight her whole being cried out for decisive action. Yes,
but what kind of action? Not even Arthur could have
worked out a plan of campaign while the damnable mystery
at the Hanging Rock remained unsolved.

Before settling down to either of the letters, for the
second time that day she ook the Ledger from the bottom
drawer and studied j¢ closely. On present calculations it
seemed probable that only about nine of the former twenty
Pupils could be expected to return when the new term bega®
after Easter. Once again she ran down the list of names:
The last to be crosseqd off was Horton, Edith, whose insuf

nd sealed and the Headmistress dragged her weary
0dy upstairs.
| The following day passed without incident. There
7as a note in the post from Constable Bumpher saying
e had nothing fresh to report, but one of the Russell
et men would like to see Mrs Appleyard some time
eek when convenient. There were one or two pﬁs
cerning matters of schoolacipline prior to the dg'y of
icnic which some of the parents had suggested should
: cidated . . . The weather was mild and fine and
;Whitehead had requested a long-deferred day o.ff,
h he passed in reading the Horticulturle N(fws w.1th
s boots off. Tom went about his duties v‘.nth his ragmg
ws tied up in a strip of Minnie’s flannel petticoat, anc.i ara
' iali ions from Mademoiselle,
bourne, on special instructions EARIRTL 9
most of the day in bed. Otherwise, all wa

i 1l
day taken up with sma
L N }.,The boarders did their
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' Ji‘f‘ clerk in a Gippsland store, holding Views and Opinions

mending, wrote their letters home — thejr corre
rigorously censored at Headquarters with the aj
* Tamp on the desk — played croquet or | lawn te
weather or wandered aimlessly about the grounds. Tom,
making heavy weather of a chat with Miss Buck besidev:}js
dahlia bed when the arrival of Hussey’s cab at the fron:
door set him free. There was no luggage to be taken off
however - only a seedy-looking j’oung man of aboyt hi;
own age carrying a small seedy-looking bag who askeq
the driver to wait out of sight of the front windows until
further instructions. Insignificant as he was in appearance,

SPonden,
d Ofa spirit
nnis in ﬁne

of a brother. It was the first time for several months that
'-Reg Lumley had paid his sister a visit at the College. Why
in the name of Heaven had he chosen today? thought the
Headmistress, watching him pulling on a pair of gloves and

Tom at once recognized Miss Lumley’s cocky little squirt

smoothing down a shabby overcoat preparatory to ringing
the doorbell. Mrs Appleyard, who secretly prided herself
on being able to get rid of an unwelcome visitor within
three minutes — if necessary with all graciousness — had
recognized Reg at the very first handshake as a sticker and
stayer. In short, like his sister Dora, a fool and a bore.
"However, here he was, or rather his not very clean card
with his business address in the township of Warragul. ‘You
may show Mr Lumley in, Alice, and tell him I am very
much occupied.’
Reg Lumley, dank, pompous and half-baked, was 2

on every subject PBﬂFELjhss_uy,_fm@Egmng Education

j?,,_'ihiillcompctene&ofmthe«locaLfiLC;ﬁ!jg?ﬂC. Which of
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m, thought the Headmistress,
ers on the desk, was he going to
e could he.we b‘rought him all the way from Warragul
thout wammg?. Good morning, Mr Lumley. I wish you
hought to write and tell us you intended calling today.
ppen to be extremely busy this afternoon and so is your
ut your hat down on that chair if it’s worrying
nd your umbrella.’

Reg, who had lain awake half the preceding night
ing himself delivering his ultimatum from a vertical
on of authority, reluctantly seated himself on a chair
s umbrella between his knees. ‘I may say I had no
n of calling today, Ma’am, until I received a tele-
from my sister Dora late yesterday afternoon. It upset
nsiderably.’

Indeed? May I ask why?’

Because it confirmed my own opinion that i@qﬂi
é is no longer a suitable place for my sister to be

drumming impatient
bring out today? And

yed.” ;
I am not concerned with matters of purely persona
jon. Have you any reason for this extraordinary
nent?’

Yes, I have. A nu

§
mber of reasons. In fact - he was

—incase
imbling in his shiny pockets, Thavea letter her::, in
1 were not in, you know. Shall I read it to you

Thank you, no’ She looked up at the clock o
|der. ‘If you can tell me what you have to say as

over her

to begin wit! 1S P! icity €O! cernin
1 g l'l, 1t’s all this ubl CIL 1

n my opinion, there
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publicity ever since this — er these — er unfortunate o,
ur-

o

N

A

rences at the Hanging Rock.”

—

The Headmistress said acidly: ‘T don’t recall your sigee
. . . . r
being mentioned at any time in the Press . . .’

“Well, perhaps not my sister . . . but you know hoy
people talk. Mn’t open a paper nowadays without
reading something about all this business. It's not right, in
my view, that a respectable young woman like Dora should
be connected in any way whatsoever with crime and all that
sort of thing. (If young Lumley’s heart could have been
exposed to view like the poet’s it would have had graven
upon it RESPECTABILITY. Publicity was hardly ever respect-
able in Reg’s opinion, unless you were somebody frightfully
important like Lord Kitchener.)
‘Be careful how you express yourself, Mr Lumley.
Not crime. Mystery if you like. A very different matter.
- “All right then ~ Mystery. And I don’t like it, Mrs
Appleyard. And nor does my sister.’

“My solicitors are confident there will be a solution
shortly, whatever you and your friends in Warragul may
choose to think. Is that all you have to say?’

‘Only that Dora has told me she wishes to terminate
her employment with you, as from today, Saturday, March

the twenty-first. In point of fact I have a cab outside waiting
to take her away; and if you will kindly tell her her brother

is here, and have her pack her bags, the heavy luggage can
be sent on later.

i At this juncture, as he later remarked to his sisterinthe
T s \
train, the young man had noticed a strange fottled colour_ |

creeping up Mrs Appleyard’s neck under the net collar.

A
Why ans!hi

eyes, which he had never looked at before one way

the other, had gone round like a couple of marhles and
peared to be jumping out of her head. The next minute
d girl had let fly. ‘Phew, Dora, I wish you'd heard her!
ily I had complete control of the situation and didn’t
apt to answer back.’

An impartial witness might have observed that the

or himself had gone a curious shade of waxen greeh,"

was visibly trembling. (

Aty

“Your sister is a pink-eyed imbecile, Mr Lumley.

ould have given her notice before Easter, even without

interference. Fortunately, you have saved me the

nble. You understand, of course, that by her extra-
ary behaviour she forfeits her salary for such a breach

act?’

“’m not so sure about that. However, that can be

isted later. And by the way, | understand she would

 written reference.’

daresay she would! Although any reference from

1, w@ it, would be unlikely‘to

her a position!’ Her hand struck the blotting pad w.1th_

d off the desk, at which

force that it nearly jumpe
hful woman, Mr Lumley,

ey jumped, too. Tama trut
if you do;
iZ;:.r {s a bad-tempered, i gnorant dunce and the sooner
_ts out of this house the better. She pulle_d th.e bell roge
l“ elbow, rose from the desk. ‘If you wd% kmdlydwzu:
hall, one of the maids will bring your sm;r ;n rr)ir;
ell her to star; packing her bag at once- If she hurries,

 can catch the Melbourne Express-

!
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‘But Mrs Appleyard! I insist op
Surely you want to know my point o
I mean there are quite a number o

you hearing . out|
f view aboyt all this;

f peopl :
door of the study was somehow behind hfr: ;-VI}::I e
. es

.1 trembling with
it g suppressed fury Reg stood alone in th

Lumley to miss a chance of a spectacylar farewell
ousemaid was implored to repeat wha the brothe;-
gaion arrival and how long he was left stranded in
Il. And what Miss Lumley had said when informed
that her brother was waiting below with a cab, Al]

S and

Here, in an agony of frustrated orator y and Puncture‘:‘l halli'
self-

- M‘f\'sfelgnf, hfe was obliged to pass the time as best he could,
a high-backed mahogany chair, devising ways and m L
of retrieving his hat from the study without loss of faceeans

Wlt}%m an hour Dora Lumley had succeeded in
compre.ssmg her meagre stock of clothing and few personal
possessions - a Japanese fan, a birthday book, her mother’s
garnet ring — into a wicker dress basket, several bags and
brown paper parcels, and was seated beside her brother
in Hussey’s cab. It is hardly necessary to add that the cab
bowled down the drive under the scrutiny of numerous
pairs of unseen eyes. Curiosity has its own peculiar means
of expression; the spoken word assisted by raised eyebrows,
nods, headshakings and the shrugging of shoulders. On the

‘/ ‘/(vem'ng of Saturday, the twenty-first, QIEM.ABRM
(?Ollege was at fever heat. Despite the restrictive rules of
silence, a highly sensitized ear would have been aware of

ysterious and in its way serving as comic relief in an
ise colourless day: Dora Lumley and her impossible
er having been long ago pigeonholed as figures of fun.
e only member of the household to show no interest
Lumley’s departure was Sara Waybourne, who
sed the afternoon in wandering about the grounds
a book. Struck b); the child’s increasing pallor,
oiselle made up her mind to ‘take the bull by the
ad ask Mrs Appleyard to send for Doctor McKenzie.
nce the scene in the gymnasium Dianne had been

cious of a strange new strength. She was no longer
4 wr‘s‘Appleyard’s individual wrath, now rendergd \
& the impersons;l wrath of Heaven.

[here were only five more days left until Wednesday,
he College broke up for the Easter Vacation. After
pleyard College would be little th ad

as she lay in her Louis’ arms. Rosamund, glancing
saw her sudden smile above a plate

\(0’ a ceaseless gnat-like buzzing on stairs and landings; the the supper table, hts. Life at the
w ?VOrdless hum of female curiosity aroused but as yet unsat I
isfied. Ever since Mijss Lumley and her brother had been unsupportable. S Why am 1 bere )

t seen driyj v ird tolet
\0 n driving away together late in the afternoon the weir cupid children? and decided to ask her paren®® 0

:ss;rt-mem of hastily packed belongings on the bo?c S?a[ 50 home for good at Easter: d was in
a rise to the wildest speculation. Was the }u‘mor Not only Sara Waybourne, but M“—'A‘Pl;dﬁz; a great
i:)lremeshs actually leaving the College for good? g lflsl: A of Doctor McKenzie’s attention. She ha

Y suc unlt A /

haste? It was generally agreed that it was o
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deal of weight in the past few weeks
hung loosely about her massive hi anfi”tlhe
S. e

- :
€re sometimes pale and sunken, somer;
red and ‘blown up’ as Bla g,

full gjp,
flaccig
mes moy,
da d

dto Edith, ‘Lik:”
. girls gj 7
(2 . Wwatching thejy Headm; .
e ing the staircase from the hal], g lfl
the first i i 159
5 firs landing the Headmistregs caught sjgl,

.n:nfl; up from the back stairs with 4 tray, g 't e
Wit i ’

alace trimmed cloth and Japanese chin, She
- Ohe enqujred

e house?’

skir[s

shadow of Aphrodite,

Way toward,

Minnie, unlike C
o ——— Uniike Cook and Alj e
by Mrs App leyard, nd Alice, was never intimidyeg

Momai s It’s Miss Sara’s supper, Ma’am -
me to slip up with something, seeing

night and the chilc'i’s. feeling poorly.’

T ; : ;
e 1}\1;1-51: hlad just rea.tc.hed the door of Sara’s room
directly abof:f e}},lard’ retiring early to her vast bedroom
Miss Sara not ¢ the study, called her back. ‘Kindly tell
Wwith me.’ © putout her light until she has had a word

S o |
low, h:;il:::; Z:Fmg op .in bed with the gas turned very
shoulders; and | : l]il'lbralde.d and falling about her narro¥
thanks ¢ , feVeood Ing, Minnie thought, almost pretts
Miss, P've broy ;le fh a'nd dark glittering eyes. ‘S¢¢;
special orders 'I{;h 1 Jyou a nice boiled egg on Mam’selles
for yoy mYseif ;f]eﬂy and cream is something I pinched
shot ou frg Off Madam’s dinner tray.” A thin arm

©M under the coverlet, (Tokeey it aviay. [ won't

kg

Now, then, Miss Sara, thap’s real bab
thirteen - isn’t that right?’

o 3

1 don’t kljlow. Even my guardian doesn’t know for
n. Sometimes I feel as if [ v, d.

You won'’t feel that way when you leave school and

e boys are after you - Miss - all you need is a bit

y talk! A great

n!’ repeated the child. ‘Fun! Come over here. Close
e bed and I’ll tell you something nobody at the college
except Miranda, and she promised never never to
innie! [ was brought up in an o(’ghanage. Fun! Some-
dream about it even now, when I can’t go to sleep.
lay I told them I thought it would be fun to be a lady
der on a lovely white horse in a spangled dress. The
n was afraid I was going to run away and shaved my
1 bit her in the arm. Yy
ere, Miss. Don’t cry.” The kind-h¢artedMinnj¢ was
y embarrassed. ‘Look, lovey, I'll leave the tray here
ashstand in case you change your mind. Lor’, that

ds me! Madam said to tell you not to turn out your
see you. Sure you won’t try a bit

4

ill she comes in to
Jelly?’
Never! Not if I was starvin

‘wall.

g!” She turned her face to

artment of the Melbourne train Reg

econd-class comp ; :
t ceasing; the sister

ithou
ora Lumley had talked without ceastng; 7€
nd then dabbing at angry tears with interjections (:f
s! Oh surely not! You don’t say! How dare she!

geeou past in the gathering dusk.

the wayside stations flew
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Already the brother wa

s
€Xtracting the fy term’s g,
of extreme urgency,

“Why, Dora, for 41 we know the old gir| , .
LUpt any day — o, M' [@\

"”"'"'-»..,,.,.m
he train drew in

Plannin

; y
Iary, In Reg>s

7:,:
'-".l
<
pl
o
o

stepped out of

to a respectable small ho i,
fespectable cijt Street. Dora was filled with admirationfi
—Pectable city Dora wa

Py gminded Capableb;;)
beforehap: ‘

back wip
and aftep
brother a
oclock in

(7 By
e
o
e
=
=
a.

O—A

ther who had even g
ndtv?lochea p single Fooms for the m'g}?t, in ”T
8 They were just in time for a late evening m;f
sWallowing some cold mutton and strong tez;
nd sjster retired exhausted to bed. AbOJ“f;W

the Mmorning an oil lamp, left alight too OrS The

bIowing Curtain on the wooden stairs, fell to thedﬂboh(‘)s;ered
flames peg, licking up the shabby wallp S he streé
Paintwep, Curls of smoke poured unseen nt0 t,hole o
from ¢p Staircase window. Within minutes the *

the back Wing wag , roaring vault of fire.
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