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Trouble in the Study.

v HB
“{.}h,

UNTER!” _
* Yes, Bessie Runter.”
my goodness!™ said

: Clara Treviyn,
~__There were three junior §irls in Study
No. 7 at Cliff House School.
-~ Marjorie Hazeldene sat in the rocking-
* chair, looking "pretty and graceful, as she
always did. _ ;
Clara Trevlyn sat on one corner of the
;ul;éle, swinging her feet—a little way che
A .

Dolly Jobling was on her kness before
the study fire, with & flushed face and
nntidy hair, stirring & weird-looking com-
pound that bubbled and sizzled in a fry-
mng-pan. - il S

My . goodness!”  repeated Clarn.
“Bunter! ' Bessie Bunter! Surely it

- isn't a relation of Billy Bunter, that fat
boy nt Greyfriars$’ "}

gl’arjuria nodded, . :

*1¥'s his sister,” she said. -
“%n’d she’s coming to CLff House?”
s H L =

“YWhen?"
“To-day.” ]
“Oh, my goodness!”. said Miss Clara
. for the third time. LR
- - ‘Dolly Jobling locked up from the fry-
ing-pan with a crimson face. :
*“New kid coming?" she asked.
- *“Yes; Billy Bunter's sister—Bessie
~ Bubter of that ilk,” said Clara, with a
_aniff.. “I only hope she isn’t coming into
- our, Form-—if she's anything - like- her
brother. And I'm sure she will be, How
do. you know she's coming, Marjorie?”
““Becausa I heard Miss Primrose tell
Miss  Bellew s0,” answered Marjorie,
-with a smile. “And the housekeeper’s
- beén_told to have a bed made ready in

- _our dormitory,” .

" #Oh, dear!”
- “Bo I suppose Bessie Bunter is comin
into our Form!”
U Brrrrl” -
. _“And we shall bave to make the best
of it,” said Marjorie, laughing. * After
1 may not be like her brother

Billy.” )
l(‘}lﬂrn shook her head with great mis-
giving. i L ey -
.. *“It neverrains but it pours,” shé said.
- {:Bhe's sure to be like him. = Fat, and
~-shiny, and conceifed—I'm sure of - it!
.. Dolly, you.young: duffer, what on earth
-"are you doing with that brying-pan?”

- flowed.

:
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There was a sudden epluttering from

b the - direction "of the. fire, and Dolly

Jobling gave a gasp of dismay.
“I—I'm making toffec! Oh, dear !"
“Not trying to set the chimney on
fire?” askers Clara sarcastically.
The weird compound had sizzled over, -
- Delly J nb]ing clutched the pan off the
fire, and shricked as a fresh wave over-

Smoke and blacks and a terrific odour
spread through the study. :

Marjoric jumped out of the rocking-
chair, and Clara slid off the table.

“Dolly, you duffer|” :

“Dolly, you goosai” _ :

“Oh, dear!” gasped Dolly. “All your
fault for making me look round, ‘with
your chatter dbout a silly new kid! Oh,
dear?” - : '

“ And that's toffee, is it?” said Clara,
staring at the sticky mess in the pan, “I
wonder how many times I've told you
ﬁ;.n- can’t make toffee? About as often as

15s. Bellew: has told you yow're not to
make it in the study!” o

“Oh, bother!”. said Dolly erossly.

hero was a step in the passage, and
an vlive-checked girl with dancing dark
eyes looked in, . . &

It was Barbara Redfern, of the Fourth
Form at ClIif House, more familiarly
known ‘as Babs. i :

“Betting the house on fire?” she
inguired. b '

., .. Rats!”™ swas Clara’s reply, a_ re-
joinder more remarkgble for empliasis
than elegance. . :

“My dear kid, I looked in to warn
you,” said Babs, laughing, .“The Bull's
coming !

_ And Babs vanished along the passage, _

leaving dismay in Study No. 7.
A heavy step was heard from the
dircetion of the stairs.

It belonged to Miss Bullivant, the drill- |

mistress, who was irreverently termed
the Bull by the junior girls. :

, “Oh, dear!” said Dolly Jobling, stand-
ing helpless with the smoking frying-pan
in her hand. iy ;

“Put it out of sight, you duffer!” gaid
Clara_in 'a tragic whisper, “She'll be
here in two. ticks!”

“I shall get detention!” wailed Dolly.
. “Hide it, you little donkey 1" S

- The heavy step of Miss Bullivant was
approaching rapidly,

A somewliat angular form loomed up
in the study doorway, and Bolly Jobling,
hardly knowing. w af she did in- her
alarm, plumped the frying-pan down into
the . armchair, and . stood before it to
screen it from view, '

i i

RICHARDS. |

Bniff! ; . MR R
It was a most emj hatic sniff that Miss
Bullivant gave as she entered- the study.-
Sho peered at the threo girls over her’
glasses, and sniffed BEAin; 0 e e B
“Xou have been burnin something in-
18 room " she g:;nlpimec{ i B L
.. B-b-b-burning 1" * stammered Map:
Jorie, : o
" The room is full 6f smoke.”
“8-s-smoke!” gl
Y Don’t  repeat my - words -
ridiculous war, Marjorie 1
Bullisant, " " g 5 =S i T
-*Nunno!"" gasped Marjorie, - “Cor.
tainly not " _
Dolly Jobling stood trembling in front
of the frying-pan in the chair, while Miss -
Bullivant . peered round fthe - Atudy, -
blinked at the fire, and then blinked at
the three girls, - -
. Miss Bullivant was not
the girls of CLff House. M
‘She had a way of dropping in in the -,
most inopportune places at the most in-
opportunc moments,
described as prowling. -

ds - in_ ._i:li&b
snapped Miss-

popular among

Acoording to Olaa, Miss Bullivant wan
‘nearly all eyes and ears, and the. rest of

cr was tongue, k3 i
© Well?” snapped Miss Bullivant.
“Well?”” murmured Marjorie, .~

““You have been trying fo make toffes
again!” said Miss Bullivant. - EAET

liﬂ]] I.“ v
.~ Xou have been forbidden to :
since. the chimney was nearly set _on -

ﬁrel?.'
*“ Ahem I” = s
“This -is disobedience "
Bullivant in a terrific voice.
£t Oh !!'? 1 r 4
. "Which of
in this study?
Silence.

said” Miss

you has baen making i-’;-j?@:é. T

Miss Bullivant sternly,
portotl::: Miss Primrose.” ] g,
.‘l I}‘j-! -\. - wi's
Miss Bullivant advanced towards the
armchair, motioning Dolly Jobling aside.
Dolly quaked, and stepped out of the
way. y ey "L LRI 2 e
It did not occur fo Miss Bullivant to
look into “the armchair before
down. Naturally, it never crossed her

mind that & frying-pan full of Imli_'f_h:tjnicl' S

toffee was in the chaiv; -

he threo juniors stood almost frozen

as Biss Bullivant plumped down in ths <

"TuE Scroot Frreyn.—Noo L

which the girls =

do s0. "

I shall investigate this matter:” said .
“and make aye- o -

she sat ...

It t}ﬁﬁ not really .an nppr'dpi'iate'_'fél_ﬁé-g
for' & frying-pais: : . -l Lo s St M
And 310'331_111 swas short-sighted: == "~ "7 "¢



word of waming, the Bull was sittng
them,andﬁqmal—mdmm

. They expected to see Miss Bullivaut

spring inte the air—bat she didn’t.
:Evidently the angalar lady was still

unconscious of the toffee.

T G.g-g-goodness  gracious!”
“riered ﬁm helpleesty. :
‘" Miss Buollivant raised au aceusing fore-

‘gl\fﬂﬁ," ghe mid, “I require to know
“‘ihe truth of this matter. You have been
“suaking toffee in the study, in disobedi-

e ." Fnﬁ to m’
: _]madmutrﬂs

stam-

express. comnmands of your

The three looked rather grim.
“"That was Bull's unpleasant way of
pwtt.lng it

Certainly Miss Primrose’s initructions

Lm‘l been fargotien, but that was all.

- But it was a little habit of the Bull

“fa make the worst of everything, and
er SOIry
':e that she was sitting in the toffce,

“Alarjorie & Clo. were no lo

- *YWas ﬁ _you, Marjorie?"”

Y |
"-'-“Thnt iu not an answer, Marjorie
- Hagzeldene.” o '
Eors "'Ib-—_ii: was mel’

» mumbled Dull,};

& -Jﬂ -

}‘Ima Bullivant severely.
Cnnt &eein to know how to express your-,

E ;'_“M m—me
. “You are in the Fﬂﬂrﬂl Form," E'nﬂ.
“But "01-1 "do

"'“"-.-.'p.-lf in_ Enginh Tmt should not say it

‘. Ballivant,”
?ﬂld it was me.’

-_':_. waA me.”’

“#J—J dido’s say it was vou, Iiss
ni:ammﬂrr.-d Dolly.

" #] mean, you ghould say. it was L”
u But—butrft wasn't you, Miss Bulli-

1r;mt- ™

“\Whati?
g u 'It wasn't you,™ s:ud DoILv be-
< mldere&. “How could 1 say - it was you

,-'nhan it waa mei”

There was the sound of a chuckle in

'-tm ‘study, and Miss Bullivant looked

““round sharply at Mavjorie and Clara.

“ But ‘two perfectly grave and serious

fm,es met ber view.

_( ak

. .11ndarrtandmg',

. She" fixed her eyes steruly upon Dolly

anlmg again.

] fear that this is a_ deliberate mis-
and iitended for im-
- pertinence |- she exclaimed, *'1 am re-
_ferring to the mmar you used, you
tﬂohsh girl! You should say, it was I,

not it wna me, .Du you understand "
- “Very well, Miss Bullivant.”

-“Hﬁw, answer my - question, and

' tlx-ak correctly this time, Who was it1”

““You, Miss Bullivant,” said Dolly
!};-ieekl

._'_- u“‘ a.-at-i’”

VYo" -

- Ha, ha, ha!” e-eapeli from { lara in-

i : mluntarﬂg

Miss Bullivant's cold gre;l,‘agreen eyes

; ;.hti-ered over her g
.41 mi t- have expected disrespect in
‘this study,” she sa “I ghall repor't-

i[ua to Miss I’rsmrm

“With that, Miss Bullivant rose to her
fﬂﬂt and swept to -the.door with stately

- dignity.

~A shriek escaped the three girls as she
“wenit, for to Miss Bullivant's thick tweed
wikirt there was -:-Imgmg a {frying-pan—

o _xiuc'L there by congealed toffee.

: Bul'hrmﬁ

;  study, her long, sharp nose

*Oh, dear!” gasped Marjorie.
please——"

{“Not a word!"” snapped Miss Bull:
vant.

“ His!

b Hut;—
_. ITEIH} hul
“And Miss Bullivant swept ouf of the

high in
»ir, and the frying- mn uhngmg to her
vs she- d away

2
I'sg ScHOOL Fmr_\n —*\u {

Mm they eoukl dink of utiering 2|

«]—F

‘round -

| up the

THE. '.scimm;’- , -Eﬁléﬂn. '

And from E-tud: No. 7 cams an irrﬁ-
m*eamhle shriek :
*“Ha, ha, ha!"

Sticking to it?

1] xY word!”
Barbara Redfern

Afabel Lynn were chatti
ihe head of the- staircase when L-m
Bullivant swept by them.
The subject of their mnvermhon was
d at Cliff House that
thujr had heard as

nn&

the new girl ex
afternoon—of w u

well as Marmr:e

But they for t. ‘all about Bessie
Bunter as El; ulhvant swept by.

The sight of a : angular and

dignified lady with a frjmg- n clinging

to her skirts was too fhuch for their
gravity.

They shrieked.

Miss Bullivant us&ﬂ and her sharp
eyes littered at

ou, tool™ nhe axcia,nned “This is
a pl*;ﬁ! 1 shall report this to Miss Prim-
rose
“Oh, dear!” gasped Babs, “I-—I
didn't mean—-—>'

“You—vou see——" ntutterﬁd Maha!. ;

‘“ Enough 1"

%léul: %L;,]i];:ﬁ’nt S‘i;:]ét down the stairs
o Gh Mabs " stuttel'ed Barbnm.

«“We'd better tell her——"

" “No fear!” Babs caught . Mabs ]:ry
tha arm.  “Don't! Didn't she "
mﬂng& e

MmsBBul]wanf in turning the curve of
the staircase, swept hei a'!-.:rt against ‘the

: hanmtem

Thera was a loud clang as the fr:rmg-
pan eollided with the woodwork.

Babs and Mabs suppressed a shriek as
Migs Bullivant swung round in amaze-
ment at h;hat sudden metallic clang do-sa

hind her.
l:ﬁ@"‘:':.’ilreus my soul i* (’It‘lﬂlﬂ‘l&d Mag Bulli-
vant, Whnt—what was that$’ -

She scanned the staircase, _
scanned the banisters, turning completély
in her amazed search for the
metallic article that had clanged.

Naturally, she did not find it.

The sight of Miss Baullivant turning |

round in search of an article that kept
behind her all the time was too much
for ‘Babs and Mabs.

Miss Bullivant looked a good deal hh‘.ﬂ
a do uhn.nmﬁ ita own tail.

a, ha, ha!”

And Babe and Mabs fled, gupmg, ‘a8
the fiery eye of the dn]!—mmtress swept
gtaircase,

“ Extraordinary |
Bullivant,

Bhe descended the remaining stairs.

Boker, the school-page, was in the hall.

He was a Eat round faced youth, with
mund ceyes d his round eyes grew

nder, till thej looked like saucers, as
Mm 'Buﬂwant gasaed him,

“He, he, he

Once more Miss Bullivant spun round.

That eudden cackle from the Bschool-
page was astounding. Miss Bullivant
was far too terrific a personage to be
cackled at by a page.

“ Boker!” she exelaimed, transfixing
the startled youth with her eye,

“My eye!” gasped Boker. :

“You—you—you emitted a disrés ect-
ful cachmnatmnl” exclaimed Miss Bulli-

YAaIl

oy I—HI-—-I didn't 1"
dismay. “Never thought of such a thing,
mum--never I

Baker, as & matter of fact, was in bliss-
fu] :Ifnoranm of what a cachinnation

murmured Miss

“ You a.re 1

o : ’perh.neut, Boker|”
ad mm ¥

nﬁdﬂm-

sped Boker, in

th a L*ruulnn
turned away—an

Bﬂkarr.
It was too mu{:h for Boker.

cachinnation burst from him again.

franhcalljr for the lower regions.
“It is a Int—.a. gcheme!” fumed Miss

very seriously to Miss Primrose. 1t is a

scheme to subject me to ridicule I”
She swept nlong the corridor tuwn.rdn
the headmistress’ study.

In a deep window recess a numbar of
the girls of the Fourth were gathered
chatting - while they waited for the bell
for afterncon

Théy looked very prim as Miss Bulli-
vant came by—it was always safest to
be prim when the Bull was prowling.

But as Miss Bullivant them,
and the frying-pan dawned upon their
nstumn!ll:ed vision, there was a scream.

“ ookl

“HB, ha’, ha 1# ' 5

“Girls!"”  exclaimed Miss Bullivant,

tumlng a flaming eye upon them. *“ How
:ruu! 1 say, how o

m—_

mkmg hastily round Miss Bulli-

wnmt’n skirt swept- against ‘a pedestal

upon which stood a bust of the immortal
E-hakelpanm.

Nntura]!y, there was a loud clang as

pan struck it. .

'huﬁ spun round again.

" Whtt-whpt was that?”

claimed.  *This—this some trick!

Philippa D&rwant——Ph llm Howell, what

does this mean? t trick dre you

playing1”

‘ ﬂh . Miss Bullwant—-—-—” gaspnd

wIﬁ‘ﬂ report this to Miss Primrose !”

“You shall all be

she ex-

exclaimed the Baull.
pumuhaf! mmly-—mmt m1m111
ga

] el Hm: Bullivant!”

Miss Bu]hwmt swept on_fo tlm head-
mistrees’ study, with a thunderous brew,
“G ious!” gasped Phrlhs
Howell. * 8he—she’s fﬂ% into - the
Head’s ntudy——l'ke that ere did she
pug}rﬁtp rrlng-pun ™
With a ﬂuuhm! and angry face Mias

stud y-
Miss Penel
niistress of Cli
mild surprise.

Miss Primrose was a kind and exceed-

1;13'13 calm old lady, beloved by her
i

. ‘?IDenr me, Miss Bullivant ! said the

headmistress mildly. “ Whatever has

happened? You look quite disturbed.”

“1 have been trea with groes die-
respect ! gasped Miss Bullivant,

g Bureljr not 1"

“It is a plot, and I fear that Marjorie
Haze]dena is at the bottom of it. It
began in her study. I lave been laughed
At

tll Wha 1'.

“ Laughe& at!” shrieked Miss Balli-
vant. ‘' Yes, madam, Jaughed at—by all
the girls I have passed in coming here—
even by the fl:chool pagel”

r me |
“Itis a plni—-hn wmlm& plot—"

Primrose, the head-
House, gmd at her in

-dear -Miss B calm
mmt{‘ ﬁgm 188 u Hivant, pray
The headmistress w the indignant

mistress to a chair,

1 “{) shall repnrt this to Miss Primmae m_ .
frown Miss Bu[innnt y

the frying-pan swept -
into view a.ga.m as she turned her back on o

In: spite of himself the d:haupectfu‘l ;.3:::
Then,-as Miss Bullivant tumaﬁ he fled

fnulhmt. Tt is what they call, I be-
lieve, a bpﬂ' and erm_:t the servants are _
in itl ull "I shall complain

R T
P et Kol T S

o )

Bullivant awept into the headmistress” = -



e again, Miss Bullivant !

o utensil, I believe.
- resemble a frying-pan.”

.. ¥isable, per L

k. : :."J_' oblin
T goa

Every Thutsday,

. Miss Bullivant sat down, and there was
@ terrific clang.
" CLANG!
_Miss Primrose jumped.
i f"What—what—ithat was that?" she
-~ ejacnlated. ;

Y% What—what—"  gtuttered Miss
~ Bullivant. “I do not understand. T¢ i

“most extraordinary ! Perbaps there is

A something en the chair.”

_]'lﬂya jumped up, and glared at the
©.. ChAIr.
.+ There was nothing on the chair, but
as. she glavred at it the frying-pan came
:7 into full view of the headmistress.

Miss Primrose gazed at it as if mmes-
merised.

Her sastounded gaze was still &xed

when Miss Bullivant spun reund tewards '

- her, :
“Miss Primrose—-="
“Good gracions! Kindly turn roord

“Wha-a-at 7"
“Plense be good encugh to tum

* round.”

“But why?” )

“There is—is something adhering to
rour dress!” pgasped the headmistress
“It is most extraordinary I

“Mum-mum-my dress?"”

“Yes—some article—s-—a  cooking
It cerfainly seems to

“A foffof-fuf-frying-pan !"* stottered
Miss Bullivant. .

She ewept her hand behind her, and
her expression was extraordinars es ber

fingera came in contact with the frying-

Sha jerked at it, but it did not come
AWAY.

" and it held

like glue,
.+ . Miss Primrose roge to her feet, on
" her _pince-nez, and walked Mias

Bullivant, inspecting her, a good deal as
~-if' Miss Bullivant was a horse she was

‘thinking of purchasing. -

. “Bless my soul! It is undombtedly a
- frying-pan!” she ejaculated. “This i
.. maost extraordinary ' For what reasen,
. may I ask, bave you attached this cook-
. ing_utensil to your attire, Miss BgMi-

vant?” ' ,

- S I=I—T—— Tt.is amazing! I had
ot the remotest iden that it was there,
wof " course,” babbled Miss Bullivant.
. “How it came there is beyond me. This
1 —this is ﬁ::@hahiy why the girls were—

were laughing.”

“Very pﬁ;ubly.“ said the headmis-

“It is extraordina ve
indeed! T¢ wwl?l:e ad-

: to change your dreas,
-Miss Bullivant.”

- Miss Bullivant thought eo, too.

-+ ..Bhe fled from the stiidy, and to ber own
‘room; and as her door slammed, a loud

‘clang came to the ears of a erowd of de-

~“lighted juniors on the staircase.

" tress drily.
‘extraordinar

" “But there was one who did not look
= edeli %l,';ted.

.\ She's got my frying-pan!” said Dolly
disconsolately. “I- euy, Clata,

T ask her for my frying-pan !”
C 78T don't think ! chuckled Clara.

. ¥ou go and ask her, Marjoric1”

-~ .. “Bome other afternoon!” "said Mar-
~.‘Jorie, laughing.

YL say, Babs, will you go and ask

Miss Bullivant for my frying-pan " _

*Ha, ha, ha! I think not [”

ot Mabel dear, will jou——0W

"% Not. for all the gold in the Bank of

. BEigland 1 said Mabel, with a chuckle.

=4*Go and cr;,:k her yourself, Dolly,”

~To which Dolly Jobling’s repls was

“brief but E&nphat%lc. ply ;
:*No fear|" )

And “the frying-pan remained un-

“claimed,

‘The toffee was well set by this time, |

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

No Luck for Babs,

1 CsH!'™ 5
H Redfern whispered

Babs
mysteriously &s she drew
i the big

Aasbel I, into
> of the

w recess near the door
Fourth Form class-room. .
“Nearly time for lessons,” sdid Mabs.
“I¢'s maths this afternoon, and the Buli
is waxy. DBetter get in early.”
T%? n;[,tn& the Bull now.”

“Hush! F's a wheeze !”
_"0Ob, go ahead, then!"” said Mabs re-

Txe girls of the Fourth were headi_nﬁ
for their class-room, some of them sti
i i ith smiles—the incident of
ihe frying-pan and the toffee.

But the prospect in class that after-
Doon was not exactly attractive for Miss

Bullivant was to take the Fourth im:

-who’s as blind as an owl.

Three~Hallpence. 5
Is coming by train to  Foardals
Station——" ' WL

“I. don’t suppose she would walk "
assented Mabs. ; A

“Don’t interrupt! She ought to ba
met at the station,” said. Barbara,

“ Being short-sighted, she may lose her
wﬂ}':” Z i
“How do vou Eknow she's short

sighted " : X B e

“Well, I don’t know; but I eupposo
e is, as she’s the sister of Billy Bunter,
i Wea can take
it -for granted that she's short-sighted,
and may lose her way,” urged Barbaru.
“Thereiore, suppose we ask Miss Belicw
I‘tﬂ let ws go to the station and mees
rer.”’

BRI ot
. ““And bring her safelr to Cliff House,
Then we .uhnﬁ be able to cut maths, and

give the Bull a miss this afternoon.”

I';'I-'f'.rli"
e oly 'rH.ll'

vt i

“*No,"” replied Barbara Redfern.

open the tin. # 1’1l

 You weren't going to have these sardines for tea? ' asked Bessie Bunter, |
’ba * Good I " said Bessie proceading to |.
eat the lot, as you don’t want th oL

em."”.

“maths,” and it was certain that her
temper—rnever good—would be worse
than usual,
Dolly Jobling was especially apprehen-
sive, wondering whether the Bull‘_’had {et
iscovered to whom. the frying-pan be-

longed. : _
““The Bull will be ainsp] withering
this afternoon, Mabs,” said Barbara.
“Rather !” assented Mabs.
“Well, suppose we could gef out of
cless before maths—»
“We can't.”

“That’s where the wheeze comes in,”
explained Barbara. “I've - told “you
therc's a new kid coming this after-
NOON—— - :

“Bless the new kid !” remarked Mabs,
with her eve on the door of the elass.
robm. *“Miss
minute.”™

“Then be

‘granted that she is.”

" Are wel”

Bellew will be along in a |
oyt of itV

Babs. “This ziew kicI-'-Bu__gia Buonter—

quiet for ﬂ}._mitt'l.l:'l‘ﬂ,-'-l gaid | -

- “Good idea!” said Mabs, “But will . !
Miss Bellew let us off ? I 'don’t supposa | .

' Bessie Bunter is coming alone.” -

““Well, she may be. We can take it for

“*You seem to be taking a Jot: fop 270
granted, Miss Bellew mayn't take it for = -
granted, though,™. =~ s

"Well, I'm gﬂinf to put it to her,”
said Barbara resolutely. *You must
back me up. We are simply thinking of
the new girl, mind."” ; 2

*Of course. We are simply .concerncd
about her, and not in the least think. =
ing of getting off lessons. It’s merely a
casc of kind thoughtfulness for. others, = -
such as Miss Bellew approves of”> .75

“Fa, ha, ha 1" - Sa CTeenh TIRLL O Ty

¥ The Bull will be ragging the elass no -
end. and we shall be ]hﬁlj’ Incky to ges -
i ol 8 oo S S rhare
*Oh, bother your “ifs” 1" said Barbara.
- TBE ScrooL FRIESD~—~NG. 1, g



Toom.
They were the kst in, and they found |. On

‘ buzz of discossion going on in the

o TOOTD
i, “N.GI® Eatle Smith was sa ing.
':_-i_':--:-‘}’:'m};m‘t be able to work it, Mar-

wL'm going to try!” sid Marjorie,
~. “Ob, rather!” mid Clars, “You
L mee, ,'_ﬂ‘n mew girl, being a blind owl
i+ #he ought to be met st the station and
-+ escorted to the school.”
2 -'h; And if Miss lézlleﬁ Ea:u yﬁ!;, wla shall
gone before ull prowls along,”
. chuckled Joblin .

i % 1t was evident that Babs’ great wheeze

..-had a occurred to Marjorie & Co,
2 “Look |} Marjorie I exolaimed
‘- Babs - warmly.  “VYou're not going to
;- meet-the new That's my idea ¥
: ]':' What nonsense !” smid Clara Treviyn.

R it to Marjorie as soon as I |’

" 'heard ‘Bessio Bunter was coming.”

- "I"BW& to Mabs——" g o
o M Too late 1 gaid Marjorie. “But I'll
citall you whath  You can ask Miss

- Bellew, if she says no to us.”

i 2 If-she says no to you, she'll 8ay no
“to us!” retorted Barbara. “ We're going
“to.adk her first.®

.~ ' Clara raised & warning forefinger. -

-5 "¥ou kids keep off the -grass!” ghe

omaid . “Leave this to your

“-eldefs and Eetters!? . :
- " You’re not elder! .. Perhape you look
it, thung_ ? a Barbara. “I claim
-t -as my i '
» “Nongense! It's mine|”
2" We want to dodge the Bull'™ said
- Mabs,

- ... "“So do we; sho bagged that frying-

pau in our stody.”

4 HR h"t. h&!”

L Well, I'm going to ask,” said Bar-

- _bara: determinedly. “ You can mingle
Your voice with mine, if vou like,”. -

" Now, look here, Barbara——"

“No fear! I¥s my wheeze! You
back me up, Alabs,” -

“Rather ! said Mabs.

“Then we'll all speak together !” said

AT]OTIC, 1 )

__'_'j}nﬂ Miss Bellew will g2y no to the
ot of you,” gail Phyllis Howell, Jaugh
ng. '

-~ Toss up for it!”  suggested Dolly
Jobling.

- “That's not & bad jidea,” said DBabs
et once. ““Anybody .got a penny 7"

-!“ But it was our ideg first|"” exclaimed

arn. :

“Oh, be reasonable!” urged Bube.
“Here’s.a penny ! Now, then, heads we
ask Miss Bellew, tuils you ask her! Is
it a goi”

. **Oh, all right ! said Marjorie. “Any-
thing for a quiet life I '

“Throw 1t up before Miss Bellew
eomes In,” faid Clara. “Let it roll on
the floor, where we can all sec it.”

- “Done 1.

.. Bahs toesed the pmmg in the air, and
it clicked on the hig ceiling of the
elass-room, and then w izzed to the floor.

There was a rush of the girls to see
it when it had fallen.

At the same moment Miss Bellew.
etepped in at the doorway.

“What is it?”

Scroqr Frrexp.—No. 1.

"Bala and mﬁ&nged a glance of | bel

|

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

“Give it 2 name!”
“Heads or tails?"

“Goodness gracious!” exclaimed Mies
Bellew, gazing at the scene in amaze-

ment,

The Fourth had becn too interested in
the tossing of the coin to observe the

orm-mistress’ entrance,

" Heads!"” shouted Barbara triumph-

antly,

“ Barbara I exclaimed Miss Bellew,

“ What—what—-

‘Oh, cave!” gasped Clara.
The girls rushed for their desks.

room; the penny remained.

Miss Bellew advanced towards it, with
an expression of stony horror ulpc_m her
pita

face, while the juniors sat
on the forms,

“Goodness gracious!  What Is this?
Barbara Redfern, what is this?"
“It—it—it’s a penny !” gasped Babs,
“1 am quite awace that this coin is a
penny, Barbara. I am inquiring what
is means. -Are you tossing for money
in the class.room, like very bad boys,
instead of the well-behaved girls I have
ieved you to be?” exclaimed Mies
Bellew, in her most stately manner.

“Oh, Miss Bellew [
‘“ Answer. me |"
“ Nunng ! -

e floor, in the middle of the class-

pa

*“Then what does this mean 7"

" We—we were deciding a disputed.

point,” stammered Babs.

“Indeed! I disapprove strongly of
deciding a disputed point in such a man-
ner, Barbara. And, pray, what is the

point in dispute 7"
“ Ahem !” !
“ You may refer it to me,

you."

" said Miss
Bellew, more kindly, *‘I have told you,
ny dear girls, to look upon me as a
friend as well as a teacher. Tell me the
point in dispute, and I will decide it for

*“Oh, dear!” murmured Clara.

The rivals of the Fourth -Jooked at

one another in dismay.

It really was scarcely feasible to ac-
quaint the Form-mistress with the point

in dispute.

it, Barbara?

" We—we—we—"" stammered Baba:

L1} Y%?II‘

“We—we were disputing who—who
should do a—u kind action,” stuttered

Baba.

“That is very right and proper,” said
Miss Bellew approvingly. “ * Kind hearts
are more than coronets,’ as you have
learned from your study of the works of
class. And
who, JBarbara, was to be the reciplent

Tennyson in the literature

of this kind actioni™

* A—a perfect stranger, Miss Bellew.”

“Well 7" u’gfd Miss Bellew. * What is

“Dear me! Yeu waore disputin

Marjorie as to which of you

form & kind action towards a perfect

stranger { "
“Ye-es?

"1 am very glad to sec a rivalry .in
doing good among my girls,” said Misa-
Bellew. “I do not approve of your

hod of settling the di
sh pass over that.
stranger you refer to?”

““The—the new kid—"
“What 1"

“I—1 mean the new girl, Bossie

Bunter,” gasped Barbara.

Oh, you are planning some kind
action to make the new. girl feel at home
when ghe arrives at Cliff House? Very
good. And what f?rm, Barbara, was

thjfumtion to tabe?’

shou

ute,

io is this

1" murmured Baha,

“What did you say, Barharai”®
of meeting

“We—we were thinkin
her at the station, and brin
the achool.”

“Oh!" mid Miss Bellew,

g

ting

fa por.

but I

1

her tof

]

Th.f.ﬁﬁ-b Hﬂ“ﬂﬂ ce,

“She ia so very, very short sighted
that she may miss lher wa .} murmur
Babs. *“So—go we thought—»

“We—we thought—-" muarmured
Marjorie.

Miss Bellew's faca was not quite so
approving now. Perhaps sho had begun
to suspicious.

“¥You could not meet Bessle Bunter
at the station, Barbara, without missing
your lessons this afternoon,” she said.

" We—we are willing to do that, Miss
Bellew——" .

- I!l_d'ﬂéq.!“

“Yes, indeed, Miss Bellew, for the
sake of—of kindnees to a stranger—to
a fiew girl who is very, very short.
sighted,” . ) ;

“ Had you no other motive, Barbara "

Ak Ahm Ilﬁ .

“Did you wish to meet the new girl
solely for her own sake, ox for the
soke of obtaiping an extra holiday from
classes 1 '

# A.hem _I'.ll ) .

Barbara sat crimson.

3 gk;abel kept her eyes fixed on her
esk,

Later on, she intended to remark to
Babe: “T told you so!”
or the present, she made no remark.
he was only anxzious not to catch
Miss Bellew's eye.

“Barbara! Can you give me your
word that you were actuated solely by
cnﬂnfdafatinn I’-’:-r the new girl "

“Yes, or no, Barbara 7"

*“ Nunno |” gas}:bed Babs,

“That is truthful, at all events," said
Miss Bellew, with a slight smile, *We
will ‘let the matter drop here. As it
happens, it is already decided, Marjorie,
Miss Primrose desires you to go to the
station and meet the new irl, as she ia
travelling alone. You will take Clara
with you. You will leave after the first
lesson, ,28 the train comes in at three-

fifteen,

“Yes, Miss Bellew !” gasped Marjorie,
Dolly Jobling jumped up.

*“ Please, Miss Bellew—

T WE" F R : .
“_ﬁ:d Miss Primrose say I was to go,

too7”

“8he did not, Dorothy.”

1!0}1 IP’

“¥ou may sit down.”

Dolly sat down, erushed. .

The lesson began, and as soon aa Misy
Bellew's attention was engaged else-
where, Mabs leaned towards her chum,
and whispered :

“1 told you so, Babs!”

. Fathead!” was Babe’ reply. - .

“Oh!” said Mabs, taken aback, *But
I really told you so—-"

"Drj’ “PI'I:

And as Miss Bellew’s eve was
travelling round, Mabs indignantly dried
up.

At the end of the lnssons, Marjorie
and Clara, with sweet smiles, left the
classroom, Barbara making them a
grimace as they went.

ith cheery faces, the chums of the
Fourth went for their lats, leaving the
rest of the Form to face the Bull for the
next lesson,

The New :‘funidr.

FﬁT face, adorned with & very

A rge pair of speotacles, blinked

out of a firet-class carriage-

] window as the train stopped in

Friardale Station, :

ssis Bunter had. arrived.

e new girl blinked out on -the plat-

, and then blinked round the



Every Thursday.

Besslo Bunter gathered yp the-cage in '
one fat hand and a baggy umbrells in !
the other.

With both hauds full, she blinked af
the door, which was rather difficuls so!
neg'ntiat& under the circumstances.

he put her head out of the window
and squeaked :

“ Porter {" _

The old Friirdule porter was trundiicg
a trolley, with a box on it, from the;
guard’s van,

It wae Bessie Bunter's box, and it was
a large one,

“Porter 1"

The trolley was making a nolse as it
Erundled. and perhaps the porter did nos

ear.

Perhaps, like the celebrated Dying
Gladiator, he heard, but he heeded not.

The trolley trundled on, and Bessie |
Bunter’s plump face grew pink with
wrath as she blinked from the carriage
window,

Two girls across the platform locked
towards her, and Clara ¢aught Marjarie's
arms and squeezed it.

“Didn't I say s0?"” she demanded.

“Eh? What did you eay?!” asked
Ma?orie Hazeldene, whose eyes were
fixed on the fat vision in the train.

“Didn’t I say she was like Billy Bun-
ter of Greyfriars?”

£ Gl.‘:, ?Eﬂ'!"

“Might be his merry twin!™ said
Clara, *“Fat—"

“Plump!" gaid Marjorie.

“Shiny—

““Well, perhaps a little shiny.”

“Gre@dr—“"—_‘"

“0Oh, Clara !

&E Uuncnlmd_m!‘?

“You really don't know—*

“Yes, I do!"” said
“And look at her plait.”

“What is the matter with har plait?”

“What isn't the matter with it?" was
Clara’s reply. *“‘Look at her hat!”

“It isn't a pretty hat!” admitted
Marjorie.

“Pretty! It's a hat the Gorgon might
wear- to. match her features.”

*“Oh, Clara 1"

““And her voice——"' said Clara.

“ But, really—-" ;

- She isn’¢ getting out!” “said Clara. |
*The best thing we can do is to leave
her in the train, Marjorie. The train
goes on to Redclyffe. There's & boys'
school at Redclyffe, That would suit.her
ever so much better than Clif House.”

Il-But;____._I’ r

“Or shall we get her to change for
Canterbury?!” sad Clara _reflectively.
* At Canterbury she might be quite lost
and navar"_heurd of agamn, It's quite &

I &

Marjorie laughed,

“8he seems to want somebody to let
her out,"” she remarked. *ILet's go and
open the door for her.”

Clara Trevlyn held on to her chum’s
arm,

“Don’t !"” she answered,

“But, ruﬂr "

s El:iy can't she let herself out?” de-
mand Clara, *“Lazy! Like Billy
Bunter!  Listen ! Ege's squeaking
ugam I!I

“Portor " shrieked DBessie Bunter.

“ 0%1’: this door ! I will report you !"
“Thoy're a long time starting -this
train!” complained Clara. *“Why don't
they get a move on?" 1
“I1t stays here. three minutes,” said |
It’s & wasta of J

Marjorie, laughing.
time! If they'd only buck up, the Bun.

“Then it oughtn’t!

ter girl w (%Et landed at -Redclyffe.” 1
“Come on, Clara—"
“Rats 1"

Clara “Previyn had evidently con-]
ceived a considerable prejudice againat
Beasie Dunter 4

THE SCHOOL FRIEND:

Probebly it was founded upon her
acquaintance with Billy Bunter of Grey-

And certainly Bessie Bunter bore a

Eﬁgﬂhh&e resemblance to her brother
i T,

Irdeed, if Billy Bunter had dressed in
girl’s attire, with the addition of a eable-
bke plait, he would have looked exactly
as Beszie Jookdd,

“Clara dear,” murmured Marjorio,
“let's be decent to her! After all, we
don’t kmow her yet! WWe've got off

maths and drill to come and meet her.”
Clara uttered a sound resembling a
snort.
“I'm going to make the best of her,
" said Marjorie.

An7 WAy, “I'm going to

Three~Halfpenca, T

“Jump out ¥ exclaimed Clara. “Tha
guard will come and stuff rou in again ir
two ticks!"

“Bother the guard ! Take tlis cage ™

“Oh, my word!” exclaimed Clars,
as the cage was handed out.

“Don’t drop it !

(1] Eh ?l’

““De careful !

L1 h i"‘!

“Mind he
though it will
don'?d tl.':.'lca care !

if you

My wor
“Take this brolly!'” _
Bessie Bunter shoved the baggy

umbrella towards Marjorie, who took i%
in ‘sheer astonishment, .

doesn't nip vour finger—
gerve vou vight if ho Joea,

ESire

“ Yaroohl

I'm not & tabb

i What is that tabby cat dolng in this study 7' sald Clara Treviyn
brandishing the poker,

Bossle Bunter.

“I'm a—yoop l—girl ]

oat I mutters
elp I

R

—

bs kind, Clara.
and it's up to us—"

* Porter " " :

““Well, perhaps it is up to us, in a way,”
sdmitted Clara, who was quite a Food
hearted girl, in spite of her ‘wilful and
emphatic manners and customs. * We'll
give her a chance, Marjorie, as you're
so soft-hearted and soft-headed. We'll
let her out——"

(11 Pnrt‘erli‘l

The ancient porter was trundlin off
in the distance now, still unheeding,
though certainly he must have heard.

Perhaps be did not ses any reason why
an active iiﬂ shouldi’t open the carriage
duvor for herself,

Perhaps he read in Bessie Bunfer's
look, or voice, that there was no tip $o
be expected in that quarter.

It really looked as if Bossic Bunter
would be catrisd on to tho sext staticnm,
for the guard was alrendy sfamiming doors
along the train,

Marjorie ran across the platform and
pulled the. doar open.

Bessie Bunter blinked at her.

““That ‘I:raaa"l:l;; porter——"" she gasped.

*“Jump out!” 1

Bhe's a stranger here, |

“I'll report him to the stationmaster !”

Then the fat young lady prepared to
descend from the train.

*'Urry up there!” shouted tho guard.

Bessia Bunter paused in the act of

descending to turn her big spectacles on
the g'uﬂ.rdg._ R

“Are “you addressing me!" she
demand . _

“I ham!" answered the guard, with
aapirated emphasis,

“Then don’t be impertinent !"

"fHa T” )

“1T shall report you if you are
im‘]‘:ort-inenﬂ" .

My heye!” said the guard.
“For goodness’ sake jump out!”

exclaimed Clara.
Bessie Bunter hopped out at last,
Sheé gave the guard a withering blink
as that official slammed the door with a
terrifio alam. e
The guard gcuttled along the train with

muttered ejaculations, which were
131? ntly expressive of his opinion of
silly schoolgirls.
4 Well-—" began Clara.
“Dori't drop Ehat cage.”

“. Eh T L1 .
4*Beé-careful with it."”
AT R e
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o Every Thursday.
" Marjocie and Clara surveved the new-
‘comer as the train glided oub of the
- station.. )
. . On the ground that Bessio Bunter
tas probabiy like her brother Billy
‘whom they knew, they had thought tha
‘they knew what to expect. :
..~ DBut Bessie Bunter bad succeeded in
. surprising them.
.. She did not even know them yet—
.. "m0 far as she was aware, they were simply
 *two obligng strangers.
27 And ehe was treia;?ing thsn: as if ﬂl:]eg
. wWere servanis ¥ paid to serve ner
" lofty will and lmm ;
.. (3ratitude for scrvice rendered did
-~ nota r to enter into Bessie Bunter's
~": thonghts at all. - LA
© %Y ehall rveport thdt gunard,” she
- snapped. “‘And the porter!. Ilave you
- got that cage safe? For goodness’ sake
" ' he careful with it, can’t you? I never
" " saw anybody so clumsy.”
-~ ('lara opened her lips for an indignant
=~ reply. . Bat she did not utter it.

"hat she utterad was a terrified shriek. |

. . Yooocoocop 1"
i e eage went rolling o ‘the platfor
R 11 went rolling on the plattorm,
: - amd Clara stuck her finger into her
. -mouth, and sucked it frantically.

" Bessie Bunter shricked, too, and dived |

- “to the rescue of the ﬁﬁge. ; 4

%~ Marjorie stood transfixed, while Clara

" fairly danced on the platform, uttering a

" remarkable series of ejaculations.
T ¢ Y ow-oW-0-WOW-OW-WOTW-Wow i'_‘

Nice Girl!

¢ ~~LARA I?
‘ : “Yaw-ow-wow .7
2 “‘Yt;g:l clumsy  duffer!”

; Bessie = Buinter, re-
the cage asg it rolled. “I knew
- ropit! 1 paid-'?ou would !
< *He bit my ﬁnﬁ_er 1" shrieked Clara.
T . “gerve you right!” - - :
_:rwhati“u_. A ; y
#Didn’t T warn you? - Now you'se
- frightened bhim ™" exclaimed ie
Bunter indiguantly..* *“JIook at him
rufiing his feathers!"? '
“AMy linger—" ;
; F ‘;]Bc‘rﬂ:ler your silly finger! Look ab
. Polly! -
= “Bother Polly! Look at my finger !”

tricvin

“_wailed Clara. “He's nipped it, the
hoirid thing! Ow! Ow! Owl” |
- “QOh, do be quiet! Poor Polly!”
gaid Dessie Bunter soothingly. * Poor
tfll_d P;}Hyl Polly want sugar? Poor
. 0 .ll
- *“Oh, dear]! Ow!” :
The parrot, %mhahly started by its

sudden tumble, had et up an unmelo-
dions sereeching, ¥
- . Bessie Bunter soothed it with a voice
which was not much more melodious
‘than Polly’s own. '
- ""'Well,” said Marjorie, recovering her
breath, “I think——"? !

“““Tie up my fnger for me!” wailed

- Clara,
-~ *Yes, dear.”

. 'Marjorie deftly bound a handkerchief |

round the damaged finger.
“Mezanwhile Clara looked daggeérs at the
new junior. .
But the latter did not heed.
= All her attention was given to the
“green, fat Parl:"nt. i
- *“I wish,” murmured Clara, in'a low,
concentrated voice—“1 wish I was a
hg{,-, and she were another boy! Then
I'd wipe up the platform with her !
“Oh, Clara!” murmured Marjotie.
- “Pve a jolly good mind to pull her
haiv, anyhow 1 S
*0Oh dear!”
" “The fat little duffer—*
* Hush 1»
Tre Scmoor Frrexp.—No. 1.
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Bessie Buiiter. turned to them- with an
enquiring blink through her big glasses.
“Po you know wheére Cliff House is?”
she asked. s ;
“We belong to Cliff Iouse School,”
answered Marjorie. ‘‘We came here to.
meet your train—if you are Bessie
Bunter.” 3= v ;
“T'mi Bessia Bunter! 1 suppose you
haven’t seen my brother here?” :
“Nol™ = - _
“1 wrote him to meet mo here.” -
“Perhaps he couldn’t LFet off lessons,”
suggested Marjoria mildly. “It’s not
a fm.l#lmﬁday to-day, you know !
“Well, he ought to have got off; he
could have got off by saymg 1 was
coming. He's selish!"” said Bessie
Bunter. ‘“So’s my young brother,
Bammy. I'm the nni;.r one in our family
who isi’t selfish!”
“Oh? .
“He knew I should want a snack after
my journey, and he wasn't going to ris
aving - to -stand treat; B suig
Bunter. “I know him !’ )
1] Hut__ull
“I.tell you I know him! Did the
headmistress send you girls to meet me
here” <« | '
di Yﬂ !ﬂ‘ . -.
““What's your namef?” asked Bessie
Bunter. - I
:‘;-Mu.rjnrm Hazeldene.” - .

Oh, I know your mame; Billy's
mentioned. yon at home. . He told me
| he’s very friendly with you}”

“The horrid, fibbing little bounder!”

{ exclaimed MuE}rie-, “erimson with

rer.
“I'H ask Bob Cherry to thrash M;:Pﬁ’ .
““And what's your name?™ .
- “Clara: Trev " Has your. beautiful
:brother said anything about me?™ asked

Clars, with a gleaming eye. “ H he his
11 wrg;a’t ask 'gob 'Ul__'ueE j? to thrash hm;
—TP’ll thrash him. 17 ;

“Oh, he's mentioned you,” said Bessie
carelessly, **He says you're g tom-

hoé!lﬂ
Clara clenched her hands, - )
It was perbaps fortunate that Billy

" Bunter-had not come to the station..to

meet his charming sister on her arrival.

There would really have been danger
of a case of assault and battery. e

‘* A—a—a tomboy!"’ breathed Clara. -

“Yes; he says you've got fcet as big
as l_b{)‘_‘i"‘j j

“He—he— I—I— Oh——"
Clara stuttered. % 1
: “And_qapn hair is always untidyg—"

“Hadn’t we be better :getting out
of the stationi” asked. Marjorie hastily,
feeling that it was time to interrupt
these revelations.

“1 should think so,” answered Bessie
Bunter. . You're wasting time, hanging
nbﬂtgﬁl‘i?fe* chattering ! -

Marj::urie led the way from the plat-
form, still carrying ~ Bessie Bunter's

| baggy umbrela,

Bessic herself carried the cage, ap-

garent_l_y not caring to trust Polly in|.

lara’s hands again.

Outside the station she halted.

“Ta it far to Cliff House?” she asked.
“Only about a mile.”

“How are we going to get there,

then §" .

H“Walk 1 sn_a;iu ed Clara.

“T'm jolly well not- going to walk a

ile, T know that! I suppose there's
a cai:, or something 1"

“Like to telephone to Courifield for a
taxi " asked Clara sarcastically.

“Yes; that's a good idea. I'm ac-
customed to having proper comforts-in
‘travelling,” said Bessie Bunter loftily.
“ How long would it take for a taxi to’
get here?

Bessia

Threéaﬂdﬂene'ﬁ' =,

excepting to spend mon on makimg
nnesgﬁ g:imfomh]e, i itn;? [ mg i 18
“JI—I suppose- not; but—"" s
- “If you ean’t afford taxis, T suppose - =
that's no reason why I Bhouldn’t have =
one'?* ' ; T
- “Not at all, but—" R
What time do -

. “Then don't argue.
you have tea at Cliff Hfﬁuém e s . T
“Five o'c in Hall; but we often -

have tea i our studies,” said Marjorie. -
: it’s only half-past three! =

tand now
I'm hungry !” i
“The housekecper wiil give you a
plece of cake.” - . ' '
Bessia Bunter sniffed. .
“What's the good of a picco of cake
to me? “Didn't you hear me say 1 wis
hungry " : -
T Y"Egﬂ# buf———=" 3
“ Isn’t there somewhere where we can
 get something to eat?” demanded Béssie
unter, blinking along the old High

ke | Street of Friardale,

“Yes, there’s Uncle Clegg’s shop,

ub—— .

“Then let's get there, far goodness’
sake; I'mr sitnply famished, haven't
had anything since lunch, excepting some
sandwiches, and a pork-pie, and some
nute and bananas, and a cakeé, and somo
bideuits,” ' _

“Then yon must be in a state of
famine |” said Clara, with deep sarcasm.
_“Exactly! I say, you girls, come °
along, and show me the pla It's my
treat, you know., I've got no end of
tin.. Order anything you like, and leave
it to me. Come along!” .

Clara's severe face relaxed a little. ' .

Bessie Bunter seemed to have her good
paints, after all. -

‘The ‘walk in the clear sharp air from
the séa had in fact made b Marjorio
and Clara willing to anticipate tca.

‘They were not famished like Beseio
Bunter, though they had had nothing
since lunch, but they wero quite pré-
pared to do justice to the good things
in the village tuckshop, ;

“Well, that's not a bad idea,” said
Clara, 'ﬁmﬂmg. *You needn’t bother -
about your.box; that will be sent on
all right.” -

“Wo'll take it with us in the taxi,”
said Bessie Bunter. “I'm not trustin
'p}lq‘t; box out of my sight, There's food -
in if. :

*Oh, I seel” '

“Telephone for the taxi, ome of you,
and we can get a enack at the shop while
it's coming alon%” '

“But it will be awfully expensivc."r'
urged Marjorie dubiously. “It will
have to come miles from Courtfield.”

Bessie Buntér waved a fot hand.

“Never mind that; it makes no differ-
o —

“Oh, all right, if you really—"

*Just telephone, and get it over,”
said Bessio Bunter. * And fer goodness’

me faint from hunger in the street!”

“Not for worlds!” said Clara, laugh-
ing. “Tl ’{:-hona through to Courtfield
in two ticks.” 4 :

There was a teolephone call-office a
hand, and Clara ran in to ring up the
cab-rank at Courtficld,

Dessip Bunter gave directions anhout
her box while she was so occupied.

. The new Eiﬂ‘q fat face was pink and
indignant when she joined Marjorie and
‘Chata outside the station again.

“That porter is quite cheeky!” she
said. “He scems to want me to pdy
him.™

“It's usual to tip the porter,” mur-
mured Marjorie. :

“Y don’t see it. The man's paid by his
employers, isn't hel”? :

i 'Bﬂ" i1 ]

“¥f ha wants higher wages, he can go

‘4. “About an hour, T suppose. And the
man_would charge about a pound.”
“Well, it's no good bei wealthy',

|on strike, I supposcl”

| aake buck up, unless you want to sce -



~ 'mew girl to Uncle Clegg's
i thn High Street.

L

-~ 93 ESSIE -
: - B her as she steppéd down into the
little establishment.

o step, as her bi

uut of me,”
“I dom't

Something lee a Snaack.
BUNTER blinked round

littlé shop, there bein

a from
the street mto Mr, step

- The new girl nearly stumbled over the
glasses did not seein

" to assist her vision much; but Marjorie

* blind?”

- mean—""

- .you di b grunted
" “give a girl room to move !”
_'parlour at I;I'm tinkle of the shop bell
: “curiously at Bessio Bunter.

<. like.

jorie.

“stool at the counter.

- lier wrist, and slappe
'-"'and there was a

cau ht hgr arm, and saved a ca
. w !’ EJIEulﬂtﬂd Bessie Bunter.
““There's a step,” explained Mar-

Do you think TI'm

~ “But you were falhng over."”
*No reason 'nth you should pinch my

arm.”
oy d!dnt pmi:h——I mean, I dido't

- “1 ecan see thnt

“Well, whether you meant it or not,

ssis Bunter. “Do

Bessie Bunter rolled in. -
" Unele Clegg came out of his i:ttla

The rather

old " gentleman peered

Ha noticed at. once heér resemblance to

Bunter of Greyfriars School.
3 is crusty old faco.melted into a grin
. of ~welcome .at tho sight of Mar)jorie

Hnaldene

Bessio Bunter. porche& herself on a high

“Now, give your ‘orders, girls,” she
announced. y treat. Anj'thmlg o
.T'Hl begin on these ham-pattics.”

- Bessio Bunter removed a purse from
it on . counter,
cavy clinking as she

It sounded na if Bmm Bunter was re-

‘markably well uupphed with coin of the

'-: - realm; -

nglo had a mftenmg
old
- polite and attentive to Bessie Bunter..

. Thero was quite .an array of good

- things to choose. from, and Marjorie and.
* Clara eclected jam-tarts.

‘But_ Bessie- Bunter evidently required

something more solid to b

7t hnm
- foun

- and. followed it up. with

Indeed, that loud and prosperous

Mr. ho became very

Clegg, an

in with,
.-8he laid a foundation, as it were, with
teics. It
ation,

was qmte a  eolid

" Then she céntmued with a sultana-eake,
a sced- L‘nkn

washing dmm the samo with ginger-beer
- galore.

-~ ..By the time ‘Marjorie and Clara bad
.dmpomd of tarts anci cream-puffs, Dessie

- Bunter had made remarkable progress.

- “Her stowage capacity was evidently
. yery great, and she had a great. rapidity
; I stowing.

Marjorie a.ml Clara wut(:hed her as if

. fascinated as she ﬁmahed the second
: u:-uka -

i shup, and a

Unnle Clegg was looking qu:to scrioua.

did not want & catastrophe in his
lg)-md customer taken away

t{r:i ambulance to- t!m Cottage

1

ow I think I'll tr:r m:rme pn.ltry,’.'

:-.:l;md Bessie Buntor,

H0Oh!” said Clara.

..'.“Am those tarts gomi?"

R Well, perhapa one murei'

i “Tip-top!”

treat.." ;
said Ullﬂ.

“Have somo. mura, it's my

HI'm. g‘mng to’ try th em.

I, Gloge's: dusey |

effect upon crusty.

i

rate.:

gasp
sn:r sueh thmga :
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Bessio Bunter tried the tarts—ono and
then another, and then a third—with a

MWMhrfﬂm
Then she nodded. .

“'Th&y'm g‘ood’” she announced. “1’ l].-

ve some.'
And Ihﬁ hﬂd some !

ou—youl won't want any
ouse, at this rate,” mur-
mured Hnrjone

“Dﬂn’t yom sar tea iso't - &ill five .

n‘ch:i

“Y

“Waﬂ, 1 shall be ready fnr tea at
firve”

“Oh1"

“These tarts arc qmtﬁ good,” eaid
Bessie Bunter. “I shall often come to
this sh I don’t think I'll have any

more, though."

“1 shouldn't,” agreed  Marjorie
anxiously. ' "
“Because  those crcam-puffs look
“OR1Y

“And I mua{n t overdo it.” nmé Bessie
Bunter, with a shake of the head. “I
don’t want to nfpml my appétite for ten.”

¢ Oh, dear!"

Marjorie and Clara secmed to.be mes-

merised, as Bessic Bunter started cheerily
on the. cream-puffs.

~To their ‘minds she scemed to he in

dianger, not only of spoiling her appetite
for tea, but her digestion for ever and

ever.
ﬁut Bessio. Buuter was evidently an
adept ‘at this sort of thing.
The creu.m*puﬂ’s d:sappan.red at a great

Tha fat face was looking rnﬂ]er shinv,
n{ﬁ the new girl seemed to find a htﬂa
diffienlty in breathing.
Otherwise, she camo up amdmg, as 1t

‘Were:

“7 feel i:wf:ter nuw,” she anm:mneeﬂ

“D-d-do you?” gasped Clara.

“Yes, much. Have you given Polly
any sugar?’’

“Pﬂ 1 hﬁ L

-gaid  “Beasio
Bunter reproachfully. “Fancy sitting
dﬁwn and feeding Tnurself ‘and not giv-

g poor PGHJF a thought! I call it sel-

“And,  with

“ Ynu might have,”

that . _erushing ro]mndar,

| Bessie Bunter proceeded .to feed the .

evtl red - parrot with lumpa of augar.
ow say ‘thank vou,’ Polly'"
comangded

"% Can he talk"” aalu.-& Marjorm, w:th
somo - interest.

“Can__he  talk?”

Bunter mmfull:r “He can
head: off | I-Io can say anything he
likes.” '

“ Make - him tn!k " gaid  Clara,
interest. -

Bessie Bunter. helﬂ up a fat finger. -

“Talk, Polly !”" she ordered.

The parrot blinked at her.

“Polly wants sugar! What an uglj'
old gentleman!”

Unecle Gl-:-gz: behind . the counter, gave
& convulsive start. Fe. was the only old
gentleman in tho shop.

"He was not beautiful certainly, but the
parrot’'s remark could not o called
pﬂhtﬁ

“What- an untidy girl!

with

went on

Polly. “Tell Clara to mmb her hair!
;ﬂlﬂt nhbun doesn’t amt ‘her. Ha, Im
Clara gaspeéd.

“Say something “to 'Mnrjurm, Pﬂlly,
said Bessie Bunter, with a fat gr
“What a far.?a’” said Poll;r

oyel”

HGeg- deness gracious!”. ejac) hte;]
al’aligorm faintly, staring at t‘he um.‘nn:ny
ir
Tt can 't be. the parrot speahm "’
“The horrid b:ra:l coul

had 4o be settlad by domebody, or- ﬂ'lera ‘

will be.a remittance waiting

repeated. Beﬁ.un -
talk your |

her little: purse and produm& a halfs
Orown and a sixpence.

“Uh my | bag.

‘penice and some coppers.

_ '.‘lm {ioor, oage in-hand.

“Baraa-uh L ﬁme from ﬂm a‘r'l-«‘ws'l

Thcm was a uﬂing and mnrt:n in the -
rugg'ed High Strect, and a tan{gb
careeti tawartis tha station. .. '
. *“Hallo, that’s' our  cab!” nelmuw-l
Bunter. . *Time " wo gﬂt alm:z

went: - o

TI:ou irls finished 5 A
es, thanks!” 2
‘”Ih,eﬁ: I'll setile 'ﬂp. . Hn.'r me a:‘i
Uncle Clegg had beén making a rah"h _ B
laho;x V&ﬁ & stump of: :penil one af
Tnan au ar-wr
k. gar-wrappiny paper.

::F:fteen ahtllm ;
Oh, .dear!" nmrmurﬂi Clara;
}.In.r orie lgﬁllﬂrd almost alarmed. .
Fifteen mgs was a goodl sLm r-r

a m-k in the rilluge t-urkiht‘rp Y
If Bessie Bunter coull stand expendi:-
ture on that ecale she certmn}y was s

wealthy girl.

m;-_l. i

Bassie Bunter opered her !mg, ‘n‘hu 1 o

clinked as she opeuead it..

All that was revealed to view, L-JW*

ever, was a bunvh of ke
The new girl gave a ramatio start.
* Goodn
“What's the matter®”

“I've loft. my money at IIQIII'B!" ' — ':' '_

itﬂh'ﬂ

..____.'.....-

: Spoo!' ' :
ARJDRTE and Clara !m‘!—md 1‘
‘one another, and they ]onL.n,[
- at Bessie B-unhar. b
fuIl]r -maugh ar rso-bag
search rensury uﬂte ar ti'. u
that. m:ght 18Y0 heen overlooked. -
But only a mther aoiled han&kenﬂj u—at'
n?nﬁa fo Ilght in mhhﬁm t-u the hunlt
of keya.

a8s gracious!” she Bxcla-:me.l e

Thar oW gu'l bImIm& ﬁu--1 ' .'.'-%
:n L

Uncle Clazg s face Maumed a grm é-:-

pression,-
Hﬁ did not ocare wﬂm mtﬂenl Iu.-a I.I.tﬂii
but his expression showed that it

would be trouble, -

1 “Ian’t it snkwalﬂ.**’ e;tdmmaﬂ Be.:méb .'-. :ﬁ:
Bunhr blinking a the &:myed ehurm it

House. .

E :
“Th—it ia " gasped Glara.:

2 Haw arﬂ

you_going to pay" fifteen aiuﬂmgn if Y

hl.van't got any money?"”
“#0Oh, that’s all right! 1 ex iiwra

got there ' -

at.amlﬂerﬁl '\Iﬂ.r

CLff House as soonasl
““But—but: now?”
jorie.

------

or rne- n{:

“You mn land mé - the: m:onnj' ta

settle, and T'IL .hand the sum over to yon

AS 800N A3 We the ﬂuﬂl o s.:ml
Besma Elmter indifferently,
“pAe:IldL_Iand there’s
gas arjotie.
"T!mt' all right,
you that I'm expecting a remit-
t‘-anc

you.

Mtr;une nnd (’Inra, cxohanged el-aqun t

nees, . -

Shillings were nut 80 ple:;'hfu] w:th
them as they nppeared to be with Bensm
Bunter. = .

11 suppose. we're in- for it, " ok
tered Clara resignedly ;- and nhl:- opened-

Mar;nna aemhed ﬂirmigh her htn-&
She had a hmﬂshjllmg note ar*{l 8 six:
‘She. breathed ‘more  fréely wlwn sha’

.Bessie  Bynter was - alr«ead]r rul?.m!. m—
'1‘31:* S-:'Hﬂm I‘mmm ——'\.ﬂ 1

tha tnn mh‘“

Don’-t I keep on

"Lend me fifteen shillings, one. of .

found it was posmhle {o" mkﬁ 'up tlm i
_requ.tred anm. -




- 10  Every Thursday.
- Apparently she regarded the settling of
thetpgﬂl nsi tri_ﬂiigg detail not worth
worrying about, = oy :
Marjorie and Clara laid the money on
the dounter. :

< Marjoria had
left, which she slid back into her purse,

¢ 'Ciclam Trevlyn gave her an eloquent

LI 4

- “Spoofed!” ehe said, in a tragic
15 La

i h::.}:c?.t’?*.' o e

- Spoofed |’ repeated Clara, with con-
viction, “And it serves us right. She

ew @ was no money in her purse,”
~-*Oh, Clarg!” i

“That's why she made the keys jingle
on the counter.”

L ﬂh-lﬂ .

_“Billy Bunter over again!" breathed
Clara, “And we might have known.
We ought to have known.”

e [_I]mhlrl
~- “Oh, comé on!” grunted Clara. *“She
can’t make us pay the taxi-cab fare, any-
way, as we haven't got any mmdre
money,” : ;

The .chums of ClLff House followed
Bessie Bunter from the shop.

The taxi was waiting outeide the
station, aud Bessie - Bunter’s box was
lying on th® pavement.

'{‘.kge rier was not to be seen,

'Il‘ba iver touched his hat to the three
girls,

*“ You young ladies——"" he began.
#'That's right,” said Bessle Bunter ut

once. “We're geing to Cliff House.
Tell the porter to put the box ¢n.” .

The porter persisted in remaining in-
visible, and the taxi-man lifted the bex
to the cab.

lHa st;gqx-geraddq little unﬁert;t. It was
a large and it was wesghty.
Fowever, it was safely landed; avd

the three girls took their seats in the
cab, and the taxi-man climbed into his
seat. - :

Bessio Banter sat down, with the cage
on the seat beside her, filling it.

The two pull-down seats were left for
Marjorie and Clara. e

However, as Bessie Bunter was paying
for .the taxi, she had a right to please
herself, and her thoughts did not appear
to wander in the direction of courtesy.

‘The taxi buzzed off down the street.

“I—I say, there's fourteen shilli on
the meter already I murmured ra
Trevlyn in hushed tones.

1 dare say the man came the longest
way round,” sniffed DBessie Bunter.
“Thoy slwaeys do,”

“Not always,
Marjone.

¥ Yes, always. I know "em! I dare
say vou haven't used as many taxis as I
llrfw_al, though,” added Bessie Bunter

tily. :

“We pay for what we use,” remarked
Clara causbically. “I don't see how
feou’re- going to pay this man, if you've

ft your meney at home.” -

“1 expect my remittance will be wait-

surely1” murmured

tilr:.-epeﬁce-halfpenny H
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crushingly, “I thought T should meet
people of my own class there,”

“You won't do thet,” said Clara, with
a gleam in her eyes. “You're the first
of your sort that's ever come to Cliff
ouge. Up till now it’s been an entirely
decent school,”

Besie Bunter's reply was a snort.

The taxi bu on through the
country lanes, and the meter went on
registering at a really alarming rate.

Bessie 's fat face was rather
thoughtful now.

It was certain that the taxi-man would
want & pound, at least, by the time Cliff
House ool was
would decline to be satisfied with
Marjorie’s enoce-halfpenny, ot
Bessie Bunter’s bunch of keys. :

I was rather a problem for the new
girl to think out.

“ Miss Primrose will pay the man, and
send the bill to your father,” said
Hmi)one at lasf, comfortingly.

“De you think my father will pay a
pound for me for a cab?” exclainied
Bessie angrily,

OUR POBTRAIT GALLERY!

reached, and that he

BARBARA REDFERN
: ““Fabs.”’

i

(L} Bt].'t L] ] .

“Of course he won’t1”

“* But the money xou’ve left ut home,”
said Marjorie. “That can be sent on to
you, and then—"

** Oh, nonsense |

i““‘?a for me.w . 31 a2 - It dawned upon Marjorie that Bessie
& %‘r ?lt’ 1sn'td th fwew i Bunter hadn’¢ left any money at home.
PR BICER Ny Aare bacn The contenta of her purse had doubt-

rOme defay in the post,” admitted Bessie
Bunter cautiouely, “In that case, I
shall ask one of you to lend me the
money.  Only ti]l to-morrow, of course.”

“Not much good asking me* gaid

Tl -

“If you mean to say that you wouldn’t
lend me a pound or so——"

“I mean to eay that I haven't
pounds to lend. Stony!” said
cheerfully,

i }Veli, Mlu.rjari: e%]n lend meh_al?"

*Ive only got threepence-halfpenny
left,” remun-kedg Marjorie,

. I didn't know poor girls were talmnl
in at Chffi House,” said Bessia Bunter

Tug ScEOOL FrIEXD.—NoO, 1.

any
Harn

[ Clara; while Marjorie smiled fain

less been expended during her journey
on refreshments for her inner B@Lsia.
“Well, it will have to go to your
pater,” said Clara.
“Bosh! Are you sure you cain't lend
me the money?’ :
“Couldn’t you borrow it of some
friend at the school? 1 suppose you've
got friends there?”
“1 can see myself doing it!"” grinned
. and
k her head, .
. The chums could not quite imagine
themselves borrowing money up and

Three~Halfpence,

down the Fourth at Cliff House to pay &
ge fee for a quite unnecessary taxi, . -

“Then there's only one thing to be '
done,” whispered Bessie, b
“\{?hmt.’q £ }

i 'J‘l

(1] Eh?l‘l

“We'H tell him to stop, because we're -

oing to get out and gather some -

{:-WEI'Si” breathed Bessie Bunter,
.u SE&?’ ; -

“G-g-g-gather flowers!”  stuttered

q. :
“Yes; and we'll dodge out of sight -

—?D-d-aoiﬂe out of sight?”
::ﬁ;:{;' walk the rest of the way——"

“And he can go and eat coke,” said
Bessie Bunter, “If he comes on to Cliff
House to mako any ridiculous claims,
we'll deny that we've cver seen him
before.”

“whﬂ-t !F’
“Miss Primrose will believe us,
course.  You leave the talking to me,

gnd? simply * corroborate what I =ay.
EE bk b

Marjorie and Clara looked at the
cheerful new girl dumbfounded.

They could not find their voices for &
moment or two.

“You needn’t bother about the man,”

the new girl calmly. “I dare say
he's ld.ughonﬁqt. I'm down an dishonest
a,"

“You — you — you
Marjorie. g

“You rascal I' gasped Clara, finding
her vc}-:cerint, last. *You fat rascal 1’

(173 “t‘ ¥y

“You'll do nothing of the sort! And
if you tell Miss Primrose any fibs, I'll .

ive you away on the spot!” shrieked

lara. “You—you horrid, scheming,
swindli 2

“Well, I like that!” exclaimed Bessio .
Bunter indignantly. “Just becanse I'm
trqi;‘lf to get you out of a scrape !

Ty ?

.“Uer'tainly! You telephoned for the
taxi, didn’t you i

“Well, you’re responsible, ain’t you £’

“I17” babbled Clara. '

- “Of course you are! If you don’t
choose to do the sensible thing, you can
settle with tlie man yourself,” said Bessin
Bunter warmly. . *“In fact, after this
utter thanklessness——"

“This what ?"

“Ingratitude—that's the word, in-
gratitude! ~ After this ingratitude, I
refuse to say a word or stir a finger to
help you out of your scrape. You've got
yourself into it, and now you can get out
of it xuurself. Don’t say it's my
fault, that's all.” -

-And Bessie Bunter leaned back in ler
seat, hlinking at the astounded chums
over her glasses, with an expression of
indignation and wrath.

“Why, you—you—you—-"" stuttered
Clara helplessly.

Beesie Bunter waved a fat hand to her.

“Don’t talk to me! I'm fed up! If
there's anything I can’t stand, it’s in-
gratitude,”

The taxi buzzed on, while Marjorie
and Clata sat in silence and regarded
their companion with stony stares, :

They were speechless.

——

Fed
—

The Little Bill.

4 HAT'S she like?”

‘ Babs and Maba asked -that
uestion simultaneously - as
;. Marjorie and Clara came

into the junior girls’ Common-room.
ons werg' over at CLff House
Bchool by the time the taxi from Frrar-
dale drew up outside the School House.

of -

stammered



Every Thursday

..+ Marjorie was looking much less sanny
. ~than usual, and Clara Trevlyn was
ol .imrlug'a_&ecﬂecﬂy- Cross expression as
‘the two girls came into the Common-

room, _
. They did not lock as if they had en-

"1+ joyed their afternoon off.
. -*“Like!” repeated Clara. *“Iike—like
L 4, deéar| Ymagine eve?hix_:
. .that's fat, and unplessant, and orni
.. an ‘s like that.”
“Exactly " assented Marjorie.
Babs laughed.

- *“¥You don’t seem to have had a
- gorgeous afteenoon, after. all,” she re-
marked. “You should have let us go.”
it “I wish we had I’ said Clara, *1 S8,
<. Marjorie, the taxi-man’s stil waiting. |
“That horrid little spoofer hasn’t paid |’
. She must he well-off, to come in a
taxi”  exclaimed Dally Jobling.
“There aren't any taxis nearer than
Courtfield.” .

“Oh, it hasn’t cost her anyihing!"
. aniff ara. “Bhe don’t mean to pay
" the man, you seo. She wanted us to

belp hew swindle him,”

- 2Oh, dear!” said Dolly.

“+  "She’s in Miss Primrose’s study now,”
. continued Clara. “I wonder what will
" happen 1?]:Eiirl:uacn the' man gets tired of
wal )
1ere was- & rush of the juniors io
the window which overlooked the drive
. from the gates.
taxi was there, and the taxi-man.
The. latter had a growing expreassion
of impatience and wrath upon his
. weather-beaten face, And the taxi-
- meter was still ticking. :
.. “It's mounting up,” said Clara cheer-
© fully. “It was over a pound when we
got out. Hallo, there’s the Bull 1

Miss Bullivant appeared on the steps
of the School House, and entered into |
negqhatiena with the taxi-man. d

inally, that gentleman climbed on his
cab and buzzed away to the gates.

He did not wear a énlaaaed expression,
. Miss Bullivant had apparently con-
sidered that his charge was
without the addition of a tig. ;

“Hallo, here’s one of the heads !"* mur-
mured Babs, as a tall member of the
Sixth came into room.
- The 8ixth Form of Cliff House were
few in number; but great in importance.

They were all mionitresses, and ‘held
__Breat authority over the junior girls.

Towards the juniors they were lofty,
authoritative, and standoffish. ;

It was Stella Stone, tho head of the
Sixth, who came into the Common-room,
and she frowned as she heard Barbara’s

remark, _

. “Marjorie! Claral” called out the

o ‘monitress, ; . . :
rAdsum I"* said Clare cheerfully.

“You are both to go to Miss Prim-
rose’s study at once |” _ ;

“What's the row 1" asked Clara.

But Stella Stone declined to answer |
that “frivolous question. - She turned
loftily and walked away. | ;

“Youre in for it, kids?’ said Babs
consolingly.  “The Bull has heen rag-
ging Dolly this afterncon about the
toffee and the frying-pan.

- gomg to get your whack !

“Br-r-r-r | said Clara.

The chums of the Fourth proceeded to
__the headmistress’ study, not in a -happy
“mood. - .

. Whether it was the Bull on the

‘rampage, or whether they were wanted

1n connection with the taxi-man, they did

not know. But in either case, the pro-

Epect was not pleasing, e

They found Bessie' Bunter in the head-
mistress’ study,
that the Bull was not there. It Tras not
the Etﬁmr_of the toffee, after all.

high enough

Now you're | g

and were glad fo ses|ki

Primrose was looking very sgvera
oreér hor-specta‘r_:leg.-' St T & ey

‘agsume tho resp
4 egbman I'_“ exc

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.
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Clara 17 r
*Yes, Miss Primrose.” . :
“According . to the statement I have|
just heard, you are responsiblo for the
payment of the cabman. 'The sum is one
d three shillings and sixpence. 1
ave sent out the money, and the man is
gone. €lara, what induced you to be

Three-Halfpence: 11

“Not at all. There was nothing what-
aver said about responsibility;”” said the
new girl. “The word wasn't cven.
mentioned.” -

“Good gracions!” murmured irhq;_
headmistress. * You appear to be very
obtuse, On whose account was tho cab

called ¥

guilty of such inexcusable” extrava- “On account of the distance from the
gance IV station here,” explained Bessioc Bunter.:
~ Clara bit ber lip hard. . Miss Primrose stared at her over lier
ia Bunter blinked at lLer quito | glasses. i
clreerfully. . VWil you  answer miy question
The fact that Clara had telephaned for directly i’ sho exclaimed. “Was it at
the cab -seemed to relieve 18 Flm:qp your direct regquest that Clara  tele-
junior of any feeling of responsibility in{ phoned for the cab i X ;
the matter., Thus driven into a corner, as it were,

“It - was Bessio Bunter— , began
Clara hotly. ““She wanted the taxi, and

Bessie Bunter blinked at Misg Primrose,
and blinked at Marjorie and C‘larn.:_ dn

1P . |
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ﬁ. i y ERER ~ e
Tl e WY
\ .' /' iy
e —
S il .'_ "<'
9 SRS !
] g "‘q :
"’{’I — - .: 2
= o L — N
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“ You - have been burning something -in thia - reom "
at tha three girle over her ?
 Yas,” aaid

- Bullivant; poerin :
- stammere M_ar?aria Hazsldene.

oom ! " axclaimed Mios
Imﬂ'g !'.‘ B-h‘h"hi-l i'ﬂi“ ! _“
I&Ea’ drill-_hllﬁtt_'qgﬁ_. S The

T
——

I tclephoned for her. Of course, we
shouldn’t have had it otherwise.”
“Dear me!. You did not tell me this,

Bessje.” . i 2
_“Oh, really, Clara I’ exclaimed Bessie
-**You can’t’ deny that

unter warmly. ! :
I pointed out to you that it would come

awfully expensive.” :
“*What#? gasped Clara, _
“Especially as the man had to -come
all the way from Cowrtfield,” added
Bessie Bunter ¢almly. 5 .
“Bit YOU—VOu-— ;L .
“Did-you ask Clara to_telephone for
the cab, Bessio?” asked AMiss Primrose |
OV i g r5 ad :
i I*-:{ may have said something of the
Bessie Bunter cautiously. ety
“What? Did you, or did you not,
onsibility for calling the
aimed the headmistresd.

room.ia full of smoke |

in--in a general sort of way,” said |

“The—the fact is-—-" zho began
cautiously. : k. S s v b
AWell v _
#I=I'd rather let the wholo
drop, if you don’t mind |
*“What?” '
“I'm sure
Bessie Bunter.
i ,'if you .
nothing more at all about the matter.™ -
“Good p
“1 coneciu
tae telephone for the taxi-cab
you are respousible,”
“Not at all!

mafter 7

Clara meant well,” said

will bear me out in that.” o R
“But it was understood that you-were
responsible, ;i : : :

- can't help. what Clara understood {7 -
gaid Bessie Bunter in an aggrieved tone. - -
: TrE Scroov FRIEXD.~NO. 1.7 = -

““T'mr quite sure of that, - - '
don’t mind, I'd rather say o

raciqus ! said Miss Primiose.
le, then, that you did ask Clava: o
» ﬂ]‘.d thaﬁ e

. - Thero was ﬁothi_ﬁg said
about anybody being responsible. Claya =7



s d
%1 ghall send the nemunt to vour
= father,. Beasia "
%0k, dear! T—1 say, -.:oul&n’t it be
oo left tl.ll my remitianoce - comes®” asked
S Buﬂtar “I'm oxpect‘ing & re-
g mtttanm—
ot 4The matter is closed " said the head-
ll'l.lii-raﬂl with a wave o{: the hand. “;E’nu
- may gol Marjorie, t&GBEﬁalBtﬂ 1=8
B eﬂaw 's study ! JPH

- Yes, Miss. Pmmrm T
'I'ha t]::ree girls left the presence of the
hmdnuaiﬂ.-as :
- B Baua:e Bunter’s fat fm:a- wore an ex-
., presgion of suppreeaed indignation.
ot MGe thet's the headmistress !” “she ex-
H 'Elmmed ‘when l'he trio ‘were in the corri-
Or
"'Iliats the hE“lﬂlmatrﬂﬁa'”

s "I dtm't think nmoh of her! Tsay, you

i {lﬂﬂ m:; pater won t»é;l.;g' that bill, ‘mu

<" know |~ He will be wil

- %You should have thnught of that
; b-e-f re!” siid Clara grimly.

4 “Yuu_a ould have thnught of it, you

. mean!"” said Bessie Bunter warmly. ‘I
B tnld :rou in the cab—I told you distinctly

b ou - could get out of the scrape
S ﬁurgelg Now you've plmted it on mef
‘. Do you-call that haenourabla?”” -

. %0k, you're o silly duffer!” said
- Clara. -~ And she walked aw ‘having
hnd uite enough of- io Buriter.

is way,  Bessiel” said Marjoiie

g mﬂdlv Arid ‘she led tha new junior to
- Miss ‘Bellow’s study,

= Baessie Bunter: Iu;tgared A moment to
Lo spaak ‘to the parrot, which was left in its
" -cage in the hali, and to give the evil-
. ayed ‘bird a- ]ump of sugar; and - then

e hﬁ fﬂihﬂ h to hand
e 1d Marjorio was g enoug o han
%her over: tu '\Ima Belﬁ aml ‘leave her

um,

assented

-—'n—i

Tea. in Studr Hn. 4 !

““The ‘wood'a all
o e % Find some more.”
-l % Where -am '[ 4o find any:
v ﬁnuﬂ T.'d 11Le to know?"
LM Use your head, my dear!” ‘answered
Barbara, sweetly. .
o which Mabel Lynn maﬂe the afsient
nnd chusl,c respouse -
s “Rlitﬂ'! -
" /There was a fenat toward in Btudy
Nﬂ 4 int the Tourth. .
'lhat atudy was ahared by Babs and

3 Bnhs and Mahs pr:dad themselves upon
'I::m ﬂ;mt that- Study No, 4 was “top
“atudy,” -
'Elzlmed for Etu&y Nn T by Marjorie &

B (T qmte a nice study, with a big
gul:idnw that looked out over the hockey-
eld.

I.lE"

~"in the study. was a little clouded, owing to
“the fact that cooktng was tmng on. -
:Many of the junior gu-lu had tea in
. their studies,- wfn y it necessary
. for them to do the m-nkmg themselves.
But they did not mind that—in fact, they
rather enjoyed it.

- But the muLeEg that took place in the
}umor studies did not much resemble that
" which was learned in the cookery class.

Fundg_, as it happened, wera ample in

q‘tll.li]r' o. 4 just at esent, and it ‘‘ran,”
- us’ Babs ‘expressed it, to - and. eggs: |
“Mabs was cooking: ‘the ham. and eggs;
but there was a fuel shortage, and some

4 déT invthe cooking.
whenever the fire blazed up under the
frying-pan, -and had 8| !aut whenerer the.

“It’? fiot my ﬁu‘lt if she is :atha:-: dense, | -

i Hﬂ

.M\E up & bit of & fire, Mahs LA

a ‘distinction that was also|

A tﬁa _bresent moment tho atmosphera |

she said.

“eooking went on.by msﬁalments ’

ﬁre died down, -
ScmooL Fm\cn.mﬂu 1.

THE 'st‘:‘uodt. imm '

This was not at all in aoeurdnm mth ,

the valuable inatructions given in -the
cookery class; but in the cookery. class no
instruction wna given as to what was lao
be done when fuel ran out, '

- Mabs had used u all the old exercise-
books she -could

to Barbara.

Bhe Wna now mntem;]::lnhng s bhig, gilt-
o s Sy syt Nl
receiy & or" distin ng her-
self in En ilsh literature. ¢

1 guy ‘that's ma]l§ no undl"
marked ' Mabs thoughtfully. "I thm.l:
that would finish -it, Babas: A

¥ What would 1 asked Babs,

“That - Shakespeare! ' You
mind?”*

don’t

Barbara rushed across the study just in |
-time to save the immortal William from
'ﬁnmh:ng the cooking of the ham and

cggs. -
" M? pnm’”
nan

““el[ we can’t have tha eggs half
done!”

“You duffer!™

If you like hali- done eggs, I',Iqunra

she exclaimed . md:g-

you ‘can have them!” said Mabs re-

signedly. * Besides, it’s nonsense! You
know it’s nonsenss!”.

“You'd better tell Miss Bellow that
Shakespears is nonsense!” gaid .Barbara.
" *There are -eome good things
‘lhn]:e.spea,te ” said Ma patromam
a lot of sense, for a man,
I was readnng that very bosk the nthe!:

the Ehraw',
out?”
“Suppose we don't!” “Wwas Bnﬂmrau

Suppbm we. tm that one

‘suggesiion.

“1t's awful tosh !" said Mabs.
"Granted'" said Barbara, . “If I had
Shakespeare here I ‘would ho: his ears

for his impudence ! But you're not burn-

ing my-prize L. ~And while
abont Hrhakenpnarﬂ ‘the ﬂrc 1
out! il
4 And. the eggs aren’t doﬁe'”
"Tap!
" *Come in!"” sang out Barbara c-heenljr,

g'omg

as the knock came at the stady door.

“and had added;:
.nmmptltmusly, mme fretwork. hnl-nng'inx :

m'

_“*There’s Marjorie and Clara and Dq]]
day—a silly play called * The Taming of | : 5

j’uu’fe talking

mu-lhnmm

ORI ojaculated Barbara. “Does it
‘often ma.ka a row like that?” -
“A wl;at*" demandud the fat ]II.I'IIOT. :

I-i X
“You've got no ear!” said Bessie
Bunter dudm:fuﬂx “Polly's Iﬂ".’r a mut-

musical voice!” .
un . deari” o
“(Call that mokm t“ mnhnuad- Bema
Baunter, with a mnﬁe# unu; Iihnk at tha %
og ! ¥ 00 or rﬂu, i
you hko—-—I'tﬁ dab at cooking! I'ltdo '

nH in tha study, if you like.” i

- mmﬂg d Mabs. e
L nly ! Ynu find things to mui' A

and ‘-I'll cook them fast enough!” sai

Bessie Buntar. *I hope we shall get on -
.all right in this study. ‘You'll find me. -
?mt.a nice, 50 long as I'm treated well. . =
ar wherever I go!” - <
re you really!” exclaimed Babn tn_
adtonishment. -

“Yes, X am! DMarjorle wanted me'in
het study, but I d:ﬂn't care for Clara— -
too . boisterqus,” = said Bessie Bunter. |
“It's lucky ou ve got tea going in hers; - -
I asem to go'l:-mlnte!urtmm-'-'
Hall. I've hmi notlung sinoe I cathe but
a slice of cake. Leave that to me!” .. '

Bama Bunter took ponmmn of the E:

ing-pan. -
ou want a fire to mnk with ! she
mmi mmntmnlly :

“The coal’s Tun out,” said Babs. 3o
“fiet some from a r study, then o
“Well, that's not a bad. ides,” said '

Babs, glancing frnm the window: ¥

in the quad. "Run along to Hu
coals, Mabs 1"
ht-ho ! said Mabs.
She hurried from the study, and .
returned, in ‘& few minutes with a basket

bnﬁ thﬁu:

 full of wood and coal. i
Evidently - there had been a gm& 3
supply in tuq,'i_u:r No. T. =
ve it fo me!” said Bessie Buntar o
Babas and ‘Mabs were quite willing to - -
‘leave it to her. She proved an adept at
building a fire and cooking ham and -
og e

1t'-er & Bavoury m:ent epread through -
the study N
ay H-j', "ml g:rh!" gaid Bessic Bunter,

%%% réf:;& Tf&“g:&%‘:#ﬁﬁ o?thgg. ??-i%;;%at S?;;-d t':; T i'i“ﬂ'&f:i”z” e
U gy [ ST 2 b o i e
bt it Rl el e Ry oﬁ;?n;? “f;uf s s
S sy s e e, | S Tl T 1 ok
P“ﬁﬁﬁatﬁfgafcﬁ: 1:.n.n hand, rolled into. I“]inﬂi'w ‘lmkea :ixe»dly il il
th?‘ ﬁﬁiﬂ' is going to share your utudy, ::%E::;ﬂ'ﬂ:)ﬁ Iﬂt‘ — ‘?:Sm, and four

Barbara and Mabel,” said Miss Bellew.
“I am sure you will make her very
welcome.”

. “Oht" gasped Barbara again.. . This
tima it was a still more diamayed “Oh|”

““Oh, dear!” murmured Mabel.

Miss Bellew, who had the valuable gift
of ‘being deaf "when it was judicious not
to hur took no heed.

“Thegse are four study-friends, Bessie,”
* Barbara Redfern and Mabel
Lynn. T am sure you will all be- very
good friends.”

Bessie Bunter lrhnkecl ﬂt- Babs and
Mﬂ'?i.; to be ki

“You appear to cooking  aome-
t]u )" Baid Miss Bellew.

\ e—we're getting ten,’? stammered
Barha,ra. .
" “Then Bessia has come ]ust in time."
said:Miss Ballaw “X will now leave you

| together,”

And the mistress of tha Fourth i-'ehred
. Beasia Buntar blinked round the utu

and set down the pﬂ-rm’t-fc cnge on a
There was a-sdreech

rashors,” said mm g nter, blinki ’Fq at. |,
her. “I can eat that lut qu:te €as o
“Not easily, I think,” - remarked
“Becauss I limnt let you." . :
Sniff Imm Bessie Bunter . ]
“Yf you're going to be mean about
food I don’t think we shall get on in tjnl
il:udg," nh&duld o | t!:mm s one thin
can’t stand it’ ﬁreoifmeﬁa.
-4 Well, my word 1" said Bnr'hura. :
The ham and eggu were dished up, '
Mabs had cut bread-and-butter galore.
Bessie Bunter helped herself first.
She placed four eggs and two rashers .
on her plate, a proceeding that was
watched with aton]' eyes by Babs and
Mabs. :
Their eyes met.
Mabs' lips came together, and fomed
a murmured word that sounded remﬁrk-_
ably like * Pig." _
ut. ‘Bessie Bunter did not geem ta .

: Ehn started.
Barbara and Hahai started, too,
Tha:y felt t&mt there was no time to.



Every Thirsday,

'ios‘e ; i was a case of the race to the
L :

'_"'_f‘g"Bésaiat_-Bmter waga finished first, how-
aver; and she cast a hungry glance over

" tha
- 'Then she atepp tqthe:hzgcu&
board, and her fat face brighten _
7. "You dido’t say you had sardines!™
.. ‘ehe exelaimed

S ‘l'bgly*r& for to-merrow,”
“4And a tin of pilieapple——7

. “That's for o 3
- . “Where .do you keep yFour tin
~ . opener '

- g e 'H'Iﬂﬂk heml_.ﬂ

oAl vighé: here it is! Il ppen the
v tine for you.™

v * Look here, Bessie Bunter——'"

.. HMILeave it to me, my dear. ¥ don’t
- mind doing anything to oblige you, as
-2-- you're my study-friends,”

.- Babs and Mabs seemed to be stricken

. sardines at a great rate,
% You weren’t going to have these for
~tea 7" she asked.

“ Nuanno !

THE SCHGOL FRIEND.

“ake f ten shilkngs, and then T'lls

band you the remitiance when_it-comes,
It wﬂi be for exactly ten shillings,”
“But—but I've only five—"
Grunt from Bessie Bunter,
“T'Il make five do,” ghe said.

l_I{f I can 5_@ enaug?h
il :

I will lend yo

said Barbara, after due consideration,

“If you're going to be mean——"
- " Certainly nnt-.g' said Babs.

“X dara

shillings, Barbara Redfern—-""

“I'll tell you what,” said. Barbara.
“I'll give you the five shillings, if you'l]
 change into some other study.”

“1 suppose that’s a joke,” said Bessi¢
Bunter, blinking at her,

“* Not at all.”

“ Of course, Idon’t want to stay here,”

gaid Bessie Bunter. “1 never could stand

3

}

e mongey, axcaphng #s a loan, howerver,

That’s got to be undersiood.” -

“Just as ;w-:-al like.™

“It,? i gol eﬂ." )

Bessie Bunter rolled out of the study
with Barbara’s five shillings,

- “Cheap at the price!” said Babs, with

b g oow

]"ﬁ- i

AT

: '!i"f'i:'i

a gasp of relief. *‘Did yow ever—-"

for that to last mé
u a ghilling if you ]il_tﬂ,’-.' !

| “If you can’t trust ma with fivel

= . dumb a8 the new girl opened th® tins. | mean and suspicious people. Ican’taccept|
"~ Bessia Bunter- prooeedg'& to devour the | th i

Three~Halfpence. 13
“Ohy . ¥ euyl” Interjected Dolly
L'Jﬂ;b}-}'ng'h = s o
- -“0Or playiog-the goat in any other way.

r.::gs :1!:15 80 1?1%9&0? 1 conh%uggl C]I!gra:
uch ag puthng irying-pans in:c
dor short:sighted Bulls to sit on.” = .
“That was an awful accident,” said
Dolly Jobling .. “The Bull gave "
me.
FEhfas"«il'; found out that it was here that
she- picked up the frjriﬁ_‘f-]ia . And she's -
confiscated the pan, and the toffee, tos.” -
“Well, the toffes wouldn't have -
amounted to much, after its adventureg,”
 said Clara,  “But it was our frying.pan
—tﬂ&e property of the whole study. The.
study
about it.’ i
“You can’' arguo for me,” remarkeil
Dolly. “I’'m tired of the Bull. T saf, -
do you know what study they’vo put ibe
Bunter girl in " o 3

“Haven't a notion. Thank :gq'ci%lliééﬁ

it's not this one}” e i
-_"‘i?’s;llh they couldn’t very vell put
| her in here, “as we're_three  already;”"

remarked Mlarjorie, - * Most likely Babs -
and Mabs will have her, as they're only -
two. They're w P9 ne e

“They are—they -is!” sid  Clira~

ouphatically.  “I'm good-tempered, but

. Bosste Bunter held up a fat finger. i Talk, Polly I'* she ordered. The parrot blinked at her. i Polly wants sugar ! -

Y, "~ What an ugly pld gentlerhan I Unole Clogg, behind the counter, gave a convulsive'start. - RS S
LR, T ?'irls care for pineapple?" 'she "Hnrdly egver!” eaid Mabs, laughing: I should draw the line at -the Dunter
- ‘asked, a féw moments later, " \ “To think of having that horrid littlo | girl:: If she was put in here [ fool
= *Yes, As it’s opened—— pig lanted on us!* certain - that I should squash ler, I
« . 2I'll 'belp you, then.’” * Awful I feel— - ol¥ - : '

... -Boesie Bunter helped Babs and Mabd
- to-pincapple: 8he gaye them a small
TS veiun ' the phicabple i

e n eun the pineapple her-
- self, wa.t?r.-i'tad.av%;:h frozen uulms)g Babs
and Mahs,

- “I'was feeling awfully fgint xhen I came
g X say, is. gzem a shep anywhere near
— here where. you buy food 17 :

"¥Yes;  Auntie Jones keeps a litile

~“shop, ineide ates, where we buy
,ﬂfmg_a,” said Babs. . “But surely-—-""
" don’t want to complain,” ssid

~ Beasie Bunter; “I dare sty youw'vgdone
< youf- best . to” be" Hospitable.”  But Fim |
accustomed -to having semething sub-
stantisl for my tea.”

ORI

= '"Fha worst of it is 3
. motiey " at” home,; and my ‘remittance
j"hm’t_an‘iﬁed. I suppose you could Iend
e ‘3 few shillings till the post comes
iR - L : -

S

M1 feel beiter now,” she avpounced. |

that T feft my |

| “T think I'd have made it five pounds
if I. could have!” said Babs. * Thank
goodness we've got rid of her. Marjorie's
weleome to the beauty, if she likes. What
a relief I

“ Hear, hear " said Mabs heartily.

But Stuwdy No. 4 was rejoicing a little
[ too soon, as it was destimed to discover.
§ iI

thonght—"I wonder what silly

Y ?,&mfer mvented ovening prepara-
tion 1’

WONDER,” remarked Clara
Trevlyn, with an air of deep

| table as ehe made that chservation.

L “Oh, cheer up !” said Marjorie. *We
don’t have to prepare in the school-roam,
| like the girls in the Third, anyway.”

“That's one comfort I”* admitted Clara,
“We have onr study to ourselves, and

[T dare-say I could [ gasped
Bt o my L gal I geaped

Clara plumped her books on the study |

The door opened, and a fat fare-and
a pair of large spectacles glimmered into
the study. .= = s i
Bessie Bunter had arrived. S
Marjorie & Co. looked at her in sur-
prise as she rolled in and placed the
parrot's cage on the table. - :

There was a loud and
 dquawk from the red-eyed bird.. .~~~ -
m""fﬁﬁ?" said Clara, with. sigiiificant
dnquiry. 2 LS
| Had your tea " asked Besste Bunter.
H‘Lﬁ_l:lg ngﬂ-" | e

" Gomg to have sny supperi?

- “Yes—duter.” '

unmusieal

F oooking-——a® :

, “There won't be any eo

18- bread and choese, downstaire.” 3o &
“Still, you could have some suppoe in -

‘the study if you liked, couldn’t you$”
‘* Are you going-t

samo: as you did at

Clegz’s " in-
gnired Clara sardonically,” = ;

it's quite tolerable when Delly itn't try-
ing to make toffee——? ' i

. “Well, 1 shouldn't mind, only my re-

| mittance hasn’t come yeét. FPve had a

" Tie Scroor Friexp.—No. L'~

irs

the pointer in class . afterwards. -

ought ta argue  with. the Bul'l

“AR right} Pl belp yoi do any

oking. Bupper

ostand a epread, the
;Tfmla



f:ack at the ﬁlanul
l‘»i&
-‘is rather ‘& mt."

. thou h T]mt
aglu ;:r?o:;‘r mhool

Bha‘n a. dear!” én:laumod Har;one.
I mﬂ I.uar," ariswored

“She actually _refused
md over 1

= T LSSPICIonS,
"B&!‘lq.l&“pﬂunﬁer
o -let. my bill st
tnnna came. It only came to our- nnd-
€ @ ras ampmmus

Bo you pa:d lmr!" uaked DoII}-

J
: ";W&H T Im& to, as n’m muEl she wuultl
: hm to Miss P
BT ou’ve found 80
_'gut here, then?”
.~ Bessie  Bunter did not seem to hear|
t.  She blinked, found the study, with
raging eye.
op:: in hera -already ?” nhn

mone;r since you’
said’ Clara,

a: somewhat
: “Tlxtea i:-f ¥
aalmd

“Lmks I:Ica it, dount it -
i Blessed- xf I se8 hnw th&ru 8 Toom fo:t

“-'..'l‘hera mn"ti” said Clara- pﬁmtedly
“P one of youcould change out,
io Bunter thought{ull:r
e eroivded. ” ;
ar;ona #me a little gasp of dmmav
-Fou -been " aent here 7"

ey hat ﬁ‘lh“ymr. thmk I
I La‘ven I

't 'urant to |

Ve come fur, if-| ith
answere& the new gi
Dt to niaké the best ﬁf 11:

w to, Ija camful with- m;r

mnned Clm :
m:_-oaa to pIn.ni:

011 dear ’”

c-under hare "

A “&m you - cnilmg
Red tlm “nibw ﬂ‘l

“Mv word ! ‘said Babs,"
rpa 8 bounder?” 'dg'

"I auppose
HET _nmnnem, after.
T wllaga ﬁhqp
“H's my OWit: fnu!tr for.
i never g!at any. gmt_:tuclr.-

ﬂ:at 8 whnt ;vo'u eall good
1 stoud You & treat at the | -
xi-ride to school !
mg genaruua. I

we'll
reat of
:,cm ro. gm

usLed the d

“":I want atand :t"’

atudg for a dozen terms I’
é‘tl‘.‘hﬂnﬁd C]ll‘l' cimrt.
fﬂ Mms Frmuoae I'H pmtqg'-‘-—r-

. Wcme- éf: me ﬂmn for }"nu, gmnted

dd Fou make that -uut " : tha.t duffer in tlm study !'
w’ r& Bot me for a study-
ot _you,"” said the, fai

; mrl c‘heerfu]]v '.‘ t comes har

:-_ghan onyou, 4 should think,”
T Well, of all the' =mpudenm——-”

_"What _BFO. you'. dﬁmg with those |

ﬂubg n‘hlt
neeelnt du, -aa it's s my fi

@' Snooze in- t'ha armch:ur
: ' said Bessis B

- make a mw and’ wnke
umor plum
3‘ armo gif, ‘and
and c]oaﬁd lier fa’t

:m-a & E‘n iooked eInquentIy at’

v.'*glat oi all possible happen-
Bessie Bunter Pwaa'

Miss ‘Ba]?aw said T et

down in ﬂze'

r foet on the | ;. She’s

hera..

~ings 11:-:!-
: --_p?fnt@d on Study No. 7. -
- .dn one afternoen,
i Fﬁurﬂr dad found- !:a
L Hlow wera ¢
! _avary duy——for
; 6" wWas - onl:

~tha nhumu of ‘the
m%olmble

1t 1
he:r gmng to atn.nd her. MR liek

mw Anawer
nﬂcurd.mg ‘l:u Cla

: ”It’u too'bad |” Iimutbe& Clara..
“to. Btﬁgﬂ;jt—i After. foc of

d—-—an& lrmia,g- a hnmd itttla-
Tam Bl:rnuax. an

c!m
i W in
; myﬁaniﬂ”

K'H:Jl dea: s

THB SEHDOL FRIEHD.

' Bame Bunter s eyes om-neibohmfi her

'.l‘lu-ee -Haﬂpennh

“ﬂh &Eul e;tnuhiad Ma m.

asIes, - . -“Myw rd ! ‘said Dolly. Job :
gnu re talking |” ‘she snapped. . |- ra's wh had_evidently atartle&_
“We .mustn’t we talk " demanded_ her frt&nﬂﬂ ﬂ'hnte\er it waal i .
| Clara belligerently, - — ! i)
: “I told - You I was going to take a =
How can I snoozo if ygu ro talking Somethiug Like a Scheme. ¥,
nJI the time? Don’t ba a chatterbox ™ EEBIE BUNTER opened her eyes;
¥y I—I—J— yawned. . She set her glasses
Do be quiet!” . atrrnlghh on her fat little nose; and
Bessic Bunter’s eyes closed again, ¥ nked round the study. l{b(.‘l'lrl,l:l'lgi?.-__-_
Clara looked fixedly at the int face,| ! dSome 7 joggled .my ‘chair ! lhﬂ_;
and-her hand closed on the in e - Hush 1 :
: Marjorio e;ught t}1«.—;1.-&':' i;f l‘limr]iﬂy wr:lst “What # ; e ot
lﬂWﬂ'ﬂE‘r an (74] u iy e I3 . . g
| aohed b graxf)g ¥ D“‘;lil‘mhl” said Dolly Jobling mysteri- -
Thero was silence in t,'tto study for a :

fow minutes.

‘Bessie Bunter eat upught in astonish-

; t. - Bhe became aware of the fact that

t was hrukm by a ucmnd that re- Fanit

samhled a ' steam- hmter in anergauc_ m&hmﬂ;&w unu.uml was - pmceedmﬂ'

lcg:;;é’ Ugg'l'nﬂhld taken Em pnlg%rt from th‘g i
£Ta Was making w qppeare

EN”“‘UM Bﬂl;ftg‘f; Jita, fo o an attempt to bite-a pisce off ths

t fact was advarhned to anyome e

mt!un a dozen feet of the study-door.
Well'—-f- said Clara. _

&n .
J“ﬁhnll I pinch. her?” aaked Dolly

i Equaah her, please‘" said Clars,

&, smile, “Put the Learthrug over

her hea& arnd sit on it 1"

I‘Im dobr opened, and two bright fu.cug
Qﬁbﬂ and Mabs gllfnced at

Bemw Bunter and chortled. .

“I thought-

you kids must ha playing mth a foghormn,

or mmethmg- t

; “The Sleepmﬁ ‘Beauts I chuckled | &
Bay, this study ‘will have to|

l.my{I p“ mu.zzi-:- for her! It’s qmte alarm-

ing.!"”

i Wouldn t vom

rll
; hn -No thanks!"

“Tnlce h&r into your quarters, .and:
let you call No. 4 top study f-::r the |
the term.”

“ My dear girl, wa'd rather be hoﬁom

-mt!:drew.

like her in your
Clara imploringly, -

and'  Mabs

_ Enora. - :
* Marjorie "——Glara s Tmm was

—it's too bad! It's nu’t

haﬁﬁﬁﬁw e're. not ’gbmg o hav

ut if Miss Primrose——"
- “She can ask to be changed out.” -
~ Marjorie n‘.lm-ok her head. :
“8he won’t!" she answered hopelassly:
:‘ We'll muka Ler |” i i

ow ! X
¥ tht nbc:-ut setbing fire to her pinit-!” J

n .
“ WeSI ﬁerhaps that would be rather
A hat price gwmg her a mn:ui:r -
Taggin
g%ﬁg wou]dn'f '
Clara kmtted her hrows.
“I'm going fo think it out,” she said..
got to go.. She'g got to change
into another study before she gettlea.down
T I m gmng to have a big think.”

lf Hinw j |
Prop was kjﬁmﬂmg]y o b]aw&d o
Clara wrin browa
grau.t effort of thought.
A little later she ramﬁd hor henr] and
dancing eyes upon her f2iends. |-
: "I‘va gnt it 1” she breathed. .

* Phe . .tdeaﬂﬂmghgﬁ&*tﬁe slunt""'
ra. ““Lend me OUr ears, as;
the Shakespeare . Listen,$

.and }

Mmorn and Delly né thazr
E‘lﬁaﬂ? ' d the " table, - LClara
whnpawﬂ whr!a from the armehmr the {
deep and steady sanore atill’ resotinded. . -

ﬂm armnhau'

' “Eh!’ Why

barmless at preeen
“H.

Bunter

excited. Buﬁ if she
oun-&—-’ :

-' at the- other, ami

.m 10TTOr;
GEDIH 1:{: i}lf&
'CInra-

the neuw nior ‘close
‘Bunter z-oilad R o

Bunter, .
© % Yeg, bite it.”

onai” demanded Clara scornfull

“BI'I:@ :E I tell
W

Clara sidd
Jobing made for th

-Dolly.

eapl_r in alt

“Ra eih ;
you were ha»lm

beads’| M

“Whu at—r» bﬂgnn Bessio Bunter. -
“Hush !” whi ?ered Dolly, from behind
Dmt draw ‘her n'tten-_t-:

not 2" §
m:y excite - her. Eha' '
atutteted Bosam i

she’s nII nght if she's not o
should get dangeri_

" Becausa it
h&rmlesu '" .

“Yes;'

-d-dangerous?"

b Sh e's baﬂhween us and ﬂm door 1" eaid -

T. “For

nke be quiet 17 ¥ & £

Jublmg was behind  ¢he arm.
ui on to the back, and trem-

iﬁ that ghe uhook the chair,

‘r;oﬂe séemed fo be trying to eEaca

behind the indow-curtaitis,

Bunter: bhn!:e& at one, and then

then at. C!ara Trevlyn,

ut:]l making detarmmed |
mca off the Iter.
is n.wfu ly " hard toﬂpo -

plaintively
“Tut-tut- tuﬂ’ee f nmmmered Bi.‘ssm
uttier. - L T
lara Jmn round on her.. :
xou can bite a picce off 1" she

1:_-:115r the poker ‘towards
Bessia

was

back. in alarm,

* Bub-bub-bits t'”_ ntutbe:ed ﬂmm

“‘B:ta the poker?” howled tha new

Junior,

do you mean® Don’t

*Poler | What
kno of toffee when you see

¥
“f[‘ut-i.ut-toﬁ‘ee! It—it’s & poker.”
s, you're. not mal” said Clara.

?my, '3011 :rh—-—- '
you - gomg?” shoutexl

round as Dolly
made for the %ﬁﬂ' :
wasn'é gomg out ! phrieked

“Come back.”
Dolly Jobling obediently came hnok
in every

Lhra ‘dear I alio pleadml.
‘oun know the dml.tor #aid
ﬂ;lm a.nd n th= fit of

“Qhyr g‘a.upoﬁmﬂ_ Bessie Bunter, ~ “0h,
oria ma oul of the curfainy, and
r the e.dasor.

““ Stop 1" howied Clary. -
arjorie did net stop.

*T—-I can't]
ora- ane

dea. 1.
mad-a a

Ehotumih

door %ﬂﬂdﬂnimtﬁbm

ed in pursuif,
Crashl



Every Thursday.

* The poker landed on the door &
moment after Marjorie was gone, :
Bessie Bunter shrieked," :
Clara slamméd the door, and turned
the key in the lock.
.: - Then she spun round on Ddlly Jobling
'-‘.a_ni-';___]?reusiﬁ'-' Bunter, hra.udieging'
i poker. . i :
- . Dessie Bunter rolled out of the arm-
* chair, and clutched Dolly by the arm.
o “Keep her off 1"’ she shricked. “Yow-
sk ow-ow! I didn’t know there was a mad
w2r- girl in this study! ITelp!™
" “Hush!” gasped Dolly,
 oxcite her—-"_ -
£ Crashl :
tz=o " The brandished poker caught a picture
i, on' the wall, and there was a terrifio
sinash: '
" Pessie Bunter .
;.- “¥Yaroch! Help! Fire! Help!® .
L “Btand aside, Dolly Jobling |” shouted
(lara, flourishiig tho poker, ‘“Let me
~ get at hei 1" - -
- "“Clara, calm yourself! You know the
'dﬂﬁ!’ﬂi"—'“ ' .
“Get oub of the way! What is that
tabby cat deing in this study?” shrieked |
Clara.  “I'm going to drive it out.” _
‘not & tabby cat!”

...:1".'__; .. .“ Ym‘ﬁ ! I,m l
- sliricked Bessie Bunter. “‘I'm a—jyoop!
tabby cat1”

—girl] Help!”
I say you're a i
““Yow-ow!. I'm notl Xeep off I
 Bessie Bunter held on tighter to Dolly.

1

'nIf you
1

o L
b

~My Dear Readers,—The production of
tlie first issue of a new paper is a ta
that' takes many weeks to complete.  An
. e¢ditor is maturally anxiobs to make his-
 Deper’ as aitractive and pleasing as pos-
sible, but ‘even when " the, proofs of his
first issue have beén finally passed:for
press, his anxiety is usually by no. means
ut- an end.. For the question that is
uppermost in his mind is: Will the paper-
Prove a success? ; B Hun:
" Candidly, I may say that I have never
had ‘any doubts on-this score in regard
to the Scroor, FriExD.. When the idea for
this paper: first entered my mind I was.
confident * that it would prove a -big
- Ruccess, and now, when I am about to pass
- -ihe last page for press, I-am more con-
lident. than ever that the ScRoon Frieyn
Will. meet with a tremendous reception. =
. 'The -yeason. for my confidence is not
““hard to find. In the case of many new
bapers one perceives at once that they
ure very similar to papers already on the
tiarket. " This cannot be .na.'d? of the
Scroon- FRuenn, . It is a paper of an
entirely -new type, and eannot be com-
pared with 'qgjmru Hpuhliihe_d -in_ past
vears. Essentially, the Scmoor Friexn
will appeal chiefly to the. girl at school
o .the girl whose tastes have not’ pre-
\iously been catered for. But, all the
ke, girls who have left school will ' be
drawn towards the ScEoor FRIEND, and
-shall ‘ba surprised—and, moreover,: dis-

{6 not bee '

I

if many . thousands of - 0¥ A

10" not-beceme regular readers of this
CHARACTERS YOU WILL LIEE.
 Batbara ‘Redfern, Mabel Lynn; Mar:
orie . Haselderie, Clara. - Treviyn; - and

Dolly ‘Jobling -will, I am sure, endear

1Clara {

again, and slipped to the floor.

rita to me as often as yc
nk of-" The School Friend,
~and enclode a-stamped ¢nvcl

A

.the!".u_seifei to the Hearts of all of you;
sk | and as each ]

evidence—but for her amn
' ways .
roars of laughter
them. - Bl

“THE RIVALS OF THE FOURTH1"

- .Thia is the title of next
story of the girls of Clif
tale will-deal ‘with the clection for Form
captain, - Marjorie . Hazeldene is - one
‘candidate, Barbara Redfern. is the other,

election ‘at Cliff' House will preve no
.exception to the rule,” T

canvassing' for votes with great deters
[ mination and enthusiasm, an
discovered that the result :
.cally depend on Bessic Buiiter’s v
‘excitemaent . reaches fever-pitch.
candidate makes an aftempt to

‘that. their a
and amusi
extract a-prom
until the very lour:
‘the new
then—wel
Euesh.
B Ut RS A R e T
1~ There will, of course, be anothes splen-:}

THE SCHOOL FRIEND. -
as the

There was another terrific crash
poker lgnded on' the armchair,
- “Let go, Bessie]” panted Dolly Job-
img. . “ Don’t mnt:%’pt hee, Lef; her

ave her way. The doctor says—'

"Ya:ooogl"

““Are you a tabby cat?® demanded

erociously, swinging the poker
over tho fat junior's head.
ie Bunter ducked wildly.

“Yes,” she Fa.axad _“Dh,"yes! Yes,
certamly! Oh! I Helpl’ :

“Didn’t I say. she was?”? exclaimed
Clara. “Now, I'm going to drive her
out_of the room.
in the studies.”

“¥Yaroch! I'm not a cat!™

“ What " :

“1—I mean—I meant to say I am a
cat—a tabby ecatl” shrieked Bessio
Bun_lt-&:}. “Oh, yes! Certainly!

: p
'Db_l.l'i Jobling - rushed for the door as
the poker ma:ggce the armehair again with
a terrifie crash, : ; :
-Bhe tore the door open and fled,
“Don’t leave me with her!” shrieked
Bessie Bunter, - “Help!  She’s mad!
Fire! .Oh, dear} Help!” '
Orashl = 3 ol
The poker crashed on the armchair
- Clara made a dive after it, and Beasié
Bunter made a dive for the Jﬂmray.' [

iors

yon.

pt reply by post, - All 1:1{1";'-3 should be a

Street, London,.F.C.4,

number of the ScHOOL

FrienD appears, and you read more-and |.
more about the adventures of the girls of
Cliffi Honee, you will coms:to regard
‘Babs and
Fourth Form with IT.-
affection. ' " You will
Bunter, not so much, perliaps, for her
?’md qualities—oné has to conféss that sq
ar

abs and t}l;qir.t;rfiaﬁdu&in thlz_
ing+ of the deepe
also “like PBessie

_theso bhave not been very miich in
sing  ways—
that are bound to send you into
when you read about

By Hilda Richards. :
'.I'I:mmﬁﬂ*n
£ House. . This

!
election crestes excitement, and the

The rival candidates: undertake ‘the
when it is
will praeti-
r's m: mﬂ
. Each
ie's Fote, but, in epite of the fach.
_attempts aroboth. ingenious
g, they do not find it easy to
oromiise:from Bessie, It i not
iour: of the tlectson that

Fi'ri' ‘makes up her mind; and-
ell, I wonder -whether you can
for: which candiiteto  Bessio Bunter-

Cats are not a]lowgd

Of | th

likc,and let me know what you |
10; Allreaders who w 3
. may be sure of recelvi

€ School Friend,” The Fleetway House, Farringdon

-become . regular readers. of myL new

 Three-Haitpenees 15

3top!” shouted Clara. “Wait till I,
get hold of this pokert™ . 7 I
Bessie Bunter did not stop, =
She ‘did not- even wait to- he
parrat, Elge' jumped out of the'deorway.
and fled, with her plai3 streaiming bﬁhmc{
for her llzfe. £ L R L R T
Crash ! came from the study, = &
Y Come back!® - tu. F i A
But Bessia Buntor was gone, -

| Bedsia Bunter fined her squnrtis fa
Studv No. 4, after all. - Wild hows
would not have draggel her back to
Eﬂ. 7, after her -i-errih'[!:q _..u'xrie?'ie:r_j;deh.r

ene, . ook

But ¢he would have been less alarmed, .
probably, hed she looked into the study.
five minutes after her exit, - - . o= T
Marjorie' and Clara and- Dolly twere
ere, in great spirits, shrieking with

merriment, : - s
There was no sign of lunacy about
'a now.’ She hdd recovered sa soon
as the new juniar was gone, -,
e chums of the Fourth: had joitied
and were executing a trivmphal -
dance in fﬁa_nﬂdﬂq_pi }hﬁ study. I§ -
‘was & joyful celebration of the departure
of the new. girl at CLiff Housey . = 7~ .
s THE. BWD, &', st
Ane ong ele atory of the
mmuhl:rm.. ory of ¢

liff - Hoise The Ri .,Fr" :

Fourth!' in No. 2 of

ol

rite to me,

ddresaed:

did long -imtEIIi:w':iE of o
new adventure serial, - S
“"THE. G . CRUSOES!I'

in nifxt Thorsday’s. issue ‘of . the ScHOOL.
 FRIEND. You have, I am sure; all enjoyed:
reading of the exciting experiences of
Hilda, Pat, and Joe on. the- stranded. .-
ship, and are lookirig: forward to read- =
ing ‘of their adventures ‘on Diamond - -
and, which will -commence in’ next .
‘Lhursday’a instalment. - That you: will .
enjoy_the second instalment; I havo nok -

L

.the slightest doub
X want. you all ]
i‘uqr. candid opinions of .my new: paper. .
~ywant to  know. whether you.:have : -
joyed reading *'The. Girls of "Chff .\
House,”” and the opening. instalment of © -
' The Girl Crusocs,” and-also whether' =i
drawings -are- to your.liking; and oo

s i

' writg and- h‘;ll : mu e

‘whether -you are ‘pleased with: owr
strjking oover degign. I hall: bave the .:.
‘greatest - pleasure. in sending. a - prompt.
.reglr to eyery reader who writes to. me, -
In conglusign,: I wish' to ask: you toy =
tell. all “your ‘companions: about ‘the -
ScrooL, FR1END, and to peranade them to-

paper; - Also, I sliould ‘be :glad :if ‘vou
would. all- piace regular. orders }h v-the:
Scroor ¥Riexn. with your newsagents. In -
view of the fact that this. paper js‘of asn
cutively new type, there is sure to ‘be B
big dg:;and for-No. 2, and I _#ﬁf:l_'l_.'lld‘_ be:
very disappointed if any oiic of yeu failod.
$ogecure a copy of next:Thursday's:iasue;
By ord!;yiﬁz-iri'pjﬂafmp-iﬁix}vdl%m:;ﬁ;i%
“but you

enisure: obiaining - your ‘copies,




