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66 HEEK !™ :
‘ li That was Barbara Redfern's

opinion.
- And Mabel Lynn, for once as
Em‘pl_mti-:: as her chum, said indignantly :

“Impudence !' Sheer impudence !”

It was & noticé pinned en the board
that had moyed the wrath and indigna-
tion of Babs and Mabs of the Fourth
Form at Cliff House. _

Several junior girls were gathered
round the notice-board, acnd all their
atténtion was given to the new paper in
the romewhat sprawling handwnting of
Clara Trevlyn,

They were not interested in the notice

concerning school bounds, signed by the

Head, or that dealing with the /8ixth-
Form Debating Society, or that refer-

ring it the Shakespeare lecture by Miss.

Shakespesre lectures and dcbating-
society mecetings might boe very intercst-
ing to the seniors, but the juniors passed
themn over with echeerful indifference.

But the paper in Clara Treviyn’s hand
was quite interesting, Clara bcing a
member of that important Form, the
Fourth.

The paper rant

“TAKE NOTICE! : .

A MEETING WILL BE HELD IN
THE JUNIOR COMMON-ROOM

TO-MORROW, - WEDNESDAY,
AFPERNOON, .

AT FOUR O'CLOCK PRECISELY,

TQ ELECT THE CAPTAIN OF THE
FOURTH FORM.

All Members of the Fourth are re-
quested to be present, and to Vote for
Marjorie Hazeldene.

Signed, Crara TrevivN, Hon. Sec.
N.B.—VOTE FOR MARJORIE.”

“Homn. sec.!”™ gaid Philippa Derwent.
“Hon. sce, of what?”

“Goodness knows!'?

¥ Cheek | repeated Barbara RBodfern.
“ What- ri;f;ht has Study No. 7 to call a
meeting of the Form "

“None at all!” said Mabs.
_ “Btudy No. T is taking too much on
itself I" said Babs, with a shake of the
head.. “If any study has the right to call
a meeting, it's Study No. 4.”

“Durs!? agreed Mabs,

L& say, you girls!”

Bessic Bunter, the new junior at Cliff
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House, pushed her way through the little
crowd before the 11ﬂtice-bnar-§;.

Bhe fized her eyes upon Babs and
Mabs, with an indignant blink through
her big spectacles.

“1 say, you girls, I've been locking
for you!” gaid Bessie Bunter, in an in-
jured tone, ;

“Well, you've found us, fatty!"” said
Babs. “Now run away and ];)‘la;v. About
this cheeky notice, Mabs—'

“1 really wish you'd listen to me for a
minute ! said Bessic Bunter peevishly.
“Do you know it's past tea-time "

‘“ Bother tea-time!™

“That's all very well, but what about
tea?"” demanded Bessie Bunter. “I'm
hungry !”

“¥You needn’t tell us that!” remarked
Maba. *"T'was cver thus!”

** And there’s nothing for teat” pur-
sued Bessio Bunter, unheeding. * Now,
if I'm going to do the cooking for the
study, I must have something to cook.
I put it to you.” :

“Well, go and coek the sosses, and be
quiet!” said Babs, *“ About this cheéeky
notico, Mabs, I thinlk——"

ke Wimt sogses 7 _

““Oh dear! They're in the study cup-
boli " said Barbara. “Do give us a
rest,, fatd:x L

“But, I say, you girls,” exclaimed
Bessie Bunter, as Babs and Mabs turned
away, “there ain’t any sosses for tea, you
know. I had to have a snack while I was
waiting for you——""

““Have you devoured our tea, you—
you—you gorgon?” exclaimed Mabs
wrathfully.

The new unior blinked at her.

“If you're going to be mean about a
fow sosses, Mabel—-" she began.

“ Br-r-r-r-r !" said Mabel.

“But, I say, you girls—"

But Babs and Mabs fairly ran for it,
leaving Bessie Bunter to waste her sweet-
ness on the desert air, ¢o to speak,

The chums of the Fourth
the big staircase to the Fourth Form

uarters, DBessic Bunter blinking after
them in great indignation.

Babs opened the door of Study No., 7
by the simple process of jamming a neat
little boot against it, and the two juniors
marched in.

There were three girls in the study—
Marjorie Hazeldene, Clara- Treviyn, and
Dolly Jobling,

Dolly was boiling eggs in a tomato-

urried up,

can over the study fire, and was verz

BY.

Marjorie and Clara were at the table,
with their heads bent over a sheet of
impot paper, and extremely serious ex-
pressions on their faces. :

Evidently. a matter of the greatest im-
portance was occupying their thoughts.

They did not look up as the visitors
entered, but Clara waved one hand at the

sound of footsteps, as if *“shooing ” them
o

::Mnr_]orie—-” began Babs. -

Run away !” said Clara. “Can’t vou
see we're busy ¥” 2

Pg[ar;nr.ie looked up, with a smile.

‘We're really busy, you know !’ she
remarked,

:: Lines?” asked Mabs.
“Ph, no; election address.”

~——the honour to appeal to the in-

dependent and iptelligent. clectors for
their estecemed su rages—" "' mumbleit
Clara, apparently reading over the com-
position- before her.  “That sounds all
right, Marjorie,”

:: A bit stilted, don’t you think 7"

“Well, election addresses are alwars
&tlft{'d,’: said Clara, with an air of wis-
dom. “You have to lay it on rather
thick, too, when you want people’s votes.
Of course, they're not really intelligest

speak
“Now, look

“That's what we've come to

about ! interjected Babs.
here, you two—"
. "611, my goodness!” exclaimed Clara,
in & tone of great cxasperation. * How
1s & girl to draw up an election address.
with two magpies chattering in the doce-
way 1"

“But I say—72

“Don't say anything, dear! Just run
away!” said Clara. **Now, be a-good
girl, and disappear |

“Can’t be done!™” said Barbara.
“ Now, what's all this about an clecticu
of Form captain:”

(11 ﬁIar-

idea !” answered Clara.
joric is leader of the Form——"

“Nonsense ! said Dabs decidedly.

* Marjorie, being leader of the Form,”
repeated Clara firmly, “my idea is i~
have an election, and scttle the mattes
Ofﬁf!ll.t,tu.}', so that girls from other studiva

“Oh 17
“Study No. 4, for example—""
Tur ScHOOL FRIENKD.—No. &
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“Look here—"

“Will know their place, and can be
kiept in it 1” said Clara severely. “ When
the independent and inte t- electorsd
have given their vote, T hope that all the
ot.heﬁ girls will leave off "being checky

“Well, of all the impudence!” ex-
claimed Barbara indignantly. “You
know jollf well that Study No, 4 is top

ntﬁdﬁo—-—’
" “Don’t bo funny, dear!”

“And if there's a leader of the Form,
T'm that leader,” went on Babs, with
great emphasis, * “I appeal to Mabs——"

" Absolutely correct ! agreed Mabs,

“ Barbara, you're making a mistake in
setting up as a humorist 1°° remonstrated
Clara. “T'll tell you what you can do,
though. You ean vote for Marjorie.”
K I don’t think!"” gaid Babs disdain-

1 .

“* Well, as there isn't any other candi-
date——"" said Marjorie, laughi

“*But there is, my dear! I'm
date |7
- “¥Youl”

“ Yes. Being leador of the Form—-"

“Oh, talk sense!" said Clara.

"*As leader of the Form, I shall pat up
_dor election as captain, and then the
matter will bo settled,”
with a chuckle. “And girls from other
studies—Study No, 7, for example—**

*“Bone " gaid Dolly Jobling. ~ ** Why,
you haven’t got the table cleared, and
the eggs are done !” .

" Bother the eggs!” exclaimed Clara,
“I'vo.got to get this election address
slone before tea, and with constant inter-
Tuption from silly dufferg—-—*

“My dear kid, that election address
won't be wanted,” said Babs. “ Besgides,
Pl fiuish it for yoy.”

And Barbara promptly reached forward
and overturned the ipkpot upon the elec-
tion address,

‘Ihere was a shriek

of wrath from Clara,
as she jumped up.
*Hand me that

hockey-stick, Dolly 1"
“"Ha, ha, ha ! :

Babs and Mabs fled, aud tho door
slaomed after them,

LClara surveyed the unfortungte election
address with a face that was a study in
itself, :

. “'Well, of all the——

‘Never mind,” said Marjorie, laugh-
ing. “I know it nearly by heart. Lets
have tea.”

“I'va got the eggs done, and youn
haven’t gat the table cleared ¥ gaid Dolly
Jobling, in a tone of patient reproach.

**Oh, bother 17?

But the table was cleared at last, and
the chums of Siudy No. 7 sat down to
tea, the election address being postponed
for the present,

A Rival in the Field,

& candi-

¢ ¢ F BAY, you girls 1”
I essic Bunter was in Study
: v when Babs and Mabs camo

No. §
into their quarters.

She turned her big glasses upen Baba
and Mabs, with an expression of deep
ruproach,

" Twenty minutes 1" she said.

r.lE‘h?H

“ Twenty minutes past tea-time I'?

" Well, .{'_m ready for tea, now I come
to think of it,” said Mabs, “If Fatima
Yjas devoured the sosscs, what are we
.'._{‘ﬂlﬂg to do 3"

“Oh, really Mabel! I had to have a
snack, you know 1" '

" You had to have a snack big enough
for a regiment of infantry ! gaid
Barbara. “If you don’t stop this scolfing,
Bessie, you will get g study ragging, in
the long run,” ;

“If you're

going to be mean about
Tur

said Barbara,

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

food, I shall have to consider whether ]
b gan stay in this study at all,” said Bessie
: Bunter. “If I'm nqt decently treated,
shall change out.*

“Do, my dear !” sgid Babs, * I’ll stand
yor a- hundredweight of sosses if you
Wi 'll

Bessie Bunter appeared deaf to that re-
mark,

“About tea,” she said, unheeding, ©J
was thinking of standing rashers and new-
laid eggs.”

“Good girl! Go ahead!”

“ niy’m? remittance hasn't come,”

“Oh I’

“8till, I'll stand the spread all the
same,”’ said Bessie Bunter, “You lend
me spmo money, and I'll settle up the
minute the remittance comes, It can’t be
delayed much longer.”

“Tve got a suspicion that it will be
delayed a ugood deal longer,” gaid Mabs,
with a sniff,

(1}

" ?EVE", what are we going to have for
a ¥

“There’s a loaf,” said Babs, looking
into the cupboard. ®Half a one, at any
rate. And there’s butter,”

“If you think I can make a meal of
bread-and-butter, Babs—-*

“1 think you've got to, my dear, if you
want & meal in this study at all,” smiled
Babs. *“There’s coffee, too, and there
was somo sugar. Where’s the sugar 77

“There wasn’t much !**

““Much - or little, where is it?" de-
manded Babs.

“H you think I can kece
short of sugar, Biarbara Re: fern——"

“That Lmrr-:}t- will be found slaughtered
one of these days,” said Baba darkly,
“I'm tired of your parrot 17?

Thefe was a squawk from the evil-eyed
hird in the eage before the window, -

“Polly’s asking for sugar !” said Bessie
Bunter, in an Injured tone. *Sweets
would do, if vou have any.”

* Bother lgﬂ]lf, and bother you, too!
The next time you eat our tea, Fatimg,
You will get your hair pulled—hard |2

“Cat i” came from the Parrot’s cage.
“Mean! Cat!”

arbara jumped,

“Oh, dear! Is that that ugly bird "

. That’s what Polly thinks of you 1"
grinned Bessie Buntes, * Polly’s awfully

my parrot

intelligent. She knows you.”

1] "" ﬂ-t‘ !_!‘l

“I—I mean——"*

“Cat!” came in anothep squeal,
“ Mean 17

“My word 1" said Barbara, with a deep
breath. “1 belicve Bessio teaches that
horrid bird to say these things. I've a

min e

“Well, if you’re not sic:ing to have any-
thing decent for tca, I'm going out to
tea,” said Bessic Bunter, “Tl call in

and see Maurjorie,”

“Do ! said Barbara. “You will
bably be turned out of Study No, 7.
sure I hope so. Good.-bye[®

Sniff, from Bessio Bunter,
junior quitted the study,
with unnceessary force,

“Of all the hounders!™
“What horrid luck, ha?ing
on this study ! Bread-and- utter, and no
sugar in the tea! Never mind, we've got
to win that election, Mabs, »

* Hear, hear!"

“You see, I am really leader of the

orm——!?
s Ei‘laaaed unanimously. Pass the butter,
too

“8tudy No. 7 is really nowhere, in
comparison with this study.”

“¥Yes; but—*"
'If anyhody is going to be Form eap-

P
m
The fat
closing the door

said Babs,
her planted

BeHooL FRIEXD.—No, 2. d

tain, Pm the man—the girl, anyway |”
“Yes; but—-"2

Three~-Halfpence,

warmly,
“Yes; but—"
“But what, then?*
‘' Pass the ’hutt.er-!”

er you are, Mabs |”
the butter. “The
votes shall I ges?

8.
(1 If I
shall bo Form captain |
Did you work that out in
I.oog here, Mabs, don't
doesn’t sujt you. Now,
are there in the
Bahe thoughtfully,
in caleulation.
“ Eighteen.” .
“ Nineteen, now Fatima’s come,
of nineteen votes, we mus}
ten,” said Barbara.
can we
course,

L1
L1

how man

Out
question. is
be.”

“Unless what 1"
Mabs blan

g bread:and-butter.,

What a
When it’s a' question of
end, and kﬂ&piﬂ{oﬂwdy No.
place, you begin

What an idea 1
Mabs chuckled,
“I was only

answered, “I'm going to vote for you,

of course. Don’t lose your patience |”

Barbara’s brow cleared.

“Well, T knew I
to do the right thing, Mabs,
Tl make a list.”
and a fly-leaf from a
“here’s my list of

Fun—-

“Not a very long list, so far.” _

“Fatima will vote for me, as she’s in
my study. I won
chocs if she.doesn’t.’

“That’s bribery and corruption.”

“Oh, nonsense! Bessie
makes two! I think I can depend on

rammar, ‘‘Now,

. give any moroe

air, vou know.” ;

“What a reason for voting for you!”

“If you're going to make difficulties
again, Mabs—_."

“Not at all. Go ahead!” ;

“Luey Morgan ought to vote for me.
She came homo with me last vac,” Mabs
wrinkled her brow over her list, Look
here. Mabs, we'd better make a round of
the Form, and down voters’ names.
If the election 13 coming off to-morrow,
wo haven’t any time io loso, The . sooner
we get the names down on our side.the
better. Those girls in Study No. 7 would
think nothing of going round and gebting:
the yirls 1o promise to vote for them—-"

€ H&. llﬂ., ha!”

' What are you laughing about?"”

“Nothing. We'll go round the studics
as soon as we've ﬁmsimd tea,”

“I've finished "

“I haven’t|? ;

“If you're going to yisk losing tho
election, Mabs, for the sake of sitting
 hero and eating bread-and-bujtor—"

Mabel rose, with a sigh.

“Oh, all right. Lead on, Macduff i

“Strike the iron while it’s hot, you
-know!” said Barbara, as they left ‘the
study. “We may get a dozen girls to put
their names down gﬂfora those slackers in
Study No. 7 get to work at all. QGet a
move ou !*?

And the eanvassing commencod,

" Don’t you ‘hink so? ”demanded Bab‘

“Oh, bother the butter! What z
o B:_m‘bira passed.
uestion 1s, how man Wk
It depends on l:hncl;.":r
“55'11 election generally does!” agreed

get more votes than Murj-uﬁe,l
HI - ] il .

get at leasg

“Unless——" sajd Mahs thoughtfully,.
“ Unless d{;’:u_ vote for me?” suggésted -
¥. :

Barbara gazed at her chum speechlessly - ";::;
; Mabs went on .

- ejaculated Babs, at last. -
girl you are, Mabsl ¢
ion keeping up onr

: 7 in-jts "
make difficulties like
that! I’m really surprised at you, Mabe.

joking, dear!” ghe

could depend on you 7
bs. That's one., =
A pencil was produced,

ollowers. Mabel

unter—that
Katie Smith.  8he likes me to do her

g'our head? -
e funny—ijt
girls
Fourth Form?" gaid. .
wrinkling her brows -

et-ten? You'll vote for me, of

gk d5

Z.!-'.:..:‘
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T OW, Philippa——"

N AN ow, PBhyl!in—-w—"

The voices wera Marjorie's

and Clara’s, and they

speaking simultanecously in Study No, 5

as Babs and Mabs stopped at the door of
that apartment.

Babs gave her chum an eloguent
glance, ; )

The idea of striking the iron while it
was hot had evidently occurred to Study
No. T as well as to Study No. 4.

Marjorié and Clara were already on
the war-path.

“Oh, d .
cutting in before us like this, before
we've had & chance to speak, you know!"

““ And we only wanted to cut in before
them—before they had a chancoe to
speak |” murmured Mabs.

“Look here, Mabs, this isn't a joking
matter.” :

“Not at all,” agreed Mabs,

wero |

ear !” murmured Babs. * Faney

“We'd ;

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

“They haven't any!™ suggested
Philippa.
“Lots!” exclaimed Clara. “F'rin-

stance, Marjorie is jolly smart at games—

hockey and tennis——-" '
“Babs is smarter!” remarked Mabs.
“Well, she might be at hockey. The

1 way she plays hockey—"

13 Lmk hE—l‘E—"

“ Marjorie’s head of the Amateur Dra-
matic Society,” went on Clara. * Doesn't
she get up all the plays and things—
with my help? DBarbara can't act for
toffee,”

**Ob, can’t she?’ said Babs indignantly,
“ Nobody can touch me when it comes
to acting, Why—"

“Blessed if she isn't blowing her own
trumpet1” remarked Clara. sarcastically.
‘' Besides, Marjorie's got lots of quali-
fications.  She's head girl of the
Form—-"

*“ Becauso she swots!" said Mabs.

Three~Halfpence, s

me—- Ow! Ah! Oh! What are you
pushing me for, Clara, you silly idiot?”

Clara did not explain what” she was
pushing for. 8he put all -her energy
into the push, and Bessie Bunter disap-
peared info the passage.

Thers was a sound of a heavy bump
as Clara closed the door, A

“Yaroooh!™

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

A fat and wrathful voice came through
the keyhole: .

“Yah! Cat!™

Then the heavy footsteps of Bessie
Bunter receded, probably in search of a
fhldj’ where the inmates had not yet had

ea, '

“I know I shall scalp that fat duffer
some day!” said Clara, with a decp
breath. ““Now, did you say I was to put
your names down on my list, you two?"

“No!” chuckled Phyllis,

“Bay it now, then,”

s £ That 1Ior.t'lon address won't be wanted,” sald Ba}-b::m Readfern. ‘' Besides, I.’l't_.ﬂnluhllt for you!l And-_Bnhs' : ’
¥ | promptly rpached forward and overturned the inkpot on the slection address. : :

" better chip in, before they've talked
- Phyllis and Flap over.”
- What ho!”
. .Tho door was ajar, and Babs pushed it
“.wider open.
e _'Marjorie and Clara were there, stand-
coang, -and addressing Phyllis Howell and
_Phi’lippa. Derwent, who were reclining
-gracefully in two rocking-chairs,

Philippa and Phyllis appearad to be
‘rather amused. Philippa was holding up

er.

i Don't both speak at once,” she urged.
~ ““Which is the candidate?”
- “Marjorie."”
o ““It’s practically settled in advance, you
know,” ‘explained Marjorie. *Tho elec-
tion is really only a matter of form, to

- tonfirm what is really the case already.” |

- Nonsense !”” eaid a voice at tho door.
“H&, ]'.I!l, hﬁ!”
. Marjorie and Clara turned wrathfully
_pon the intruders.
.0 Llara pointed to the passage.
e Xou yun away !" she said,
_-'_F‘,ﬂﬁvaasing for votes.”
__-“Sc_; are we,” :
rens EArst come, first served," eaid Clara,
:"}'_Du run off !
£ Hold on 1" said Phyllis. “Let’s hear
0th sides. What are the qualifications

Of the candidaies?”

13 "“‘ﬁ?re

“I don't swotl” exclaimed DMarjorie
indignantly.

“No swotting
Clara warmly.

“Well, no swotting at spelling, I
admit, to judge by the notice on the
board.” .

“ What's tho matter with the notice on
the board?”

“My dear girl, the question i3, what
isn’t the mattor with it? Now if a Form
captain was going to be eclected for
original orthography——"

“I knew there were two s's in * pre-
cisely,” " exclaimed Clara hurriedly, ““It
was Marjorie made me put in the ¢!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Well, what's the chuckle about?”

“I say, you girls!"” A fat face and &
pair of big glasses looked in, before Babs
could reply. “I say, I've been looking
for you, Marjorie! I was coming to tca
in your study, and you were gone.”

“What luck for us!”

“0Oh, really, Clara—-""

“Wo'vo had tea, Fatima. Run awav!”

“1 say, it's too late for tea in Hall!”
said Bessioc Bunter dismally. “ And my
remittance won't come now before the

(RN

in our study!” eaid

shop closes. I've got a proposition to
make, DMarjorie. Suppose vou lend

“It wow then!™ said - Phy!iéa.-
humorously. el
“Eht \{'lmt?" '

“That was what you asked me to say, -
waen't it¥"” _ i
“Ha, ha, ha!” shouted Babs and Mabs,

“Splendid joke! Ha, ha!”

“Well, if that’s a joke, I hope I shall
never grow humorous!"” said Clara, wiih
a sniff, * Of all the duffers—" = -

“I'm to put your name dowrn,
Phyllia?" asked Mabs, with a business.
liko air. :

Another chuckle from Phyllis.

“No fear!"”

“Not after she laughed at  sour
splendid joke?” asked Clara sarcastically.

Babs and Mabs became grave again ot
once,.

*“Now, look here, Phrilis——"

“Look here, Philippa——"

“I'll tell you what we'll do,™ salil
Phyllis. “We ecan't really choose be-
tween two such ripping candidates,
We'll split the difference, and give ¥ou u
vote each.”

* First-rato idea!” exclaimed Philippa
Derwent heartily, % One vote for cach
party—that's fair plag. Who's your can-
didate, Phyllia"

Tue Scmoor Friexp.—No. 2.
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“1'l vote for Marjorie, if you'll voto
for Baba.”

* Good 1

** Put me down, Clara.”

“ Put me down, Mabs,”

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

The two candidates blinked at

independent and intelligent electors,
cauckled,

“Well, of all the duffers—-" began
Clara.

" Would you rather we both voted for
Dabal™

“ Numng ™ ) 3

“Then let it ro at thal,” said Phyllia.
“And now run awuy, tho lot of you!
We've got some sewing to do.”
~And  the candidetes and

lientenants Icft Study No. 5.

In the passage they exchanged looks
of mutual defiance and separated, seeking
different studics to pursue their can-
vassinge.

Doth of themm appeared to rcap some
wecess, to judge by the growing satis-
fection of their looks, as they proceeded.

Some of the studies followed the
example of No, 5, and promisad a vote
io each candidate, fecling that that was
very impartial and fair. :

Dut Gwendolen Cook, who had Study
No. 6 to herself, gave the support of the
wholo study to Babs, which was very

rutisfactory to Babs and Mabs.

*“That balances Dolly Jubling’s vote for
Maxjorie, avvway,” said Mabs, *“We
shall get half at least, I think.”

“We want one over half.”

“Oh, we'll get it, don't rou worry!”
s+il Mabs cheerily.

1 siy, vou girls -'

*0Oh, be gquiet, Fatima 1™

“What about prep ™

" Bless prop !

_And the canvassing went on, in reckless
gizvogard of prep.

tha
whao

their

}

Feeding Bessiec Bunter.

6 INE!” said Clara Trevlyn.

N Mﬂl’f'orie & Co. had returned to

Study No. 7, and were conning

over the list of promized votes,
_ "“Nine!” repcated Marjorie. * That's
jn=t half the FPorm! That looks as if it
will be a tie”

(lara shook her head darkly.

““There’s nineteen now, since Fatima
came ! she said.

“Oh!" exclaimed Marjorie. *I'd
forgotten Bessio Hunter ! I--1 =ay, that
looks as if Babs will win the election!”

Clara wrinkled hLer brows.

“We've got to get the other voie some-
Lonw 1" shie said veeolutely., “ We've got

pine, if {:}H vote for yourself, Marjorie !”
“Is thet allowed?” asked Marjorie
dunbtiully,

Clara nodded emphatically.

“Of course! Babs is sure to vote for
herself, and we can’t afiord to give away
oar majority, can wel’’

“Ne, but—"

“It would leck better for a candidato
it to vote for herself,” admiited Clara.
“Dut we can’t give away a point. Still,
veu might agree with Babs for both candi-
dates to keep off voting, and it would
vomoe to the same thiug.”

“I'll speak to her.”

M But it's all the samme -ihat leaves us
with eight-—-und Babs with cight—and
Fescio Bunter's i her study, and she's
vory likely to voto for Babe, for that
reason ! said Clara ruefully.

“We might have had her
etudy,” remarked Dolly Jobling.

M1 wouldn't_have her in this study to
be captain of the school, ict alene captain
of the Fourth I

“ Better not tell her so, if you want
her vote ! grinned Dolly.

“Ahem! No! Perhaps we'd better be
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& bit tactful with Bessie,” said Clara very
thoughtfully. * The question is, has ehe
E-romi_se-d her vote to Baba yett 1 wonder.

believe she's prowling round lecking
for food now.”

Marjorie glanced over the list again.

Study No. 7 had counted on the elec-
tion as quite a certainty, but it was look-
ing far from certain now.

The belief in strict impartiality which
prevailed in most of the Fourth-Form
studies was rather disconcerting to a
candidate,

“Nancy Bell, Annabel Hichens,
Bridget O'Tcole, Cissy Clare, Phyllis
Howell, Clara Trevlyn, Dolly Jabling,
Meg Lennox!"” read out Marjorie.
“Eight—or nine with myself.” -

“You won't make them more by count-
ing them, Marjorie. The question is,
where are we going to bag the other
vote,” said Clara. “Only Tatima is
doubtful—the rest have promised Babs.
I tock their names down when they told
me—here they are.”

Clara read out a list of Barbara's sup-
porters.

“Lucy Morgan, Katio Smith, Freda
Foote, Marcia Loftus, Mabel Lynn,
Philippa Derwent, Gwendolen Cook,
Vivienne Leigh—that’s eight, or nine
counting Babs in, No goo ing them
to go back on their candidate—they
wouldn’t. I haven’t scen Bessie Bunter

“I doén't really like asking Fatima for
her vote,” said Marjorie thoughtfully.

ek Wh mt ? Hd

“Well, I—I don't like her much, you
know.™
; {}Eam Trevlyn gave her chum a pitying
ook.

“I must say jou're a duffer, Marjorie.”

“0Oh, Clara ™

“What does it matter whether a candi-
dato likes her supporters or not? What a
Cﬂﬁ%ﬁﬂﬁ? has o do is to get votes,”

“You rely on me,” said Clara patronie-

ingly. “I'll see you through. We've |
got to sce the Bunter girl. Of course, if
she's actually promised Babs—"

Clara paused.

“We couldn't ask her, then,” eaid
Marjorie.

““Well, a voter has a right to change
her mind, on reflection,” said Clara
firmly. * Dritons never shall be slavea,
you know; it's the greatest right of a
free Briton to vote for anybody ﬁm likes.
Weo're entitled to point out to Fatime
that our candidate is the proper one, and
IEﬂﬂaal it to her sense of—of patriotism I

Y

“Of ccurse, T admit, in private, that
she is a lhorrid lttle fat—oh!—ah
ahem!"

Clara broke off abrupily as a fat face
looked in at the door.

“1 say, you girle——"

“Run away I’ eaid Dolly Jobling, from
force of habit, as it weve,

Clara gave her a2 warning look.

“(ome in, Fatima~- I mean Bessial™
sho said, with a sudden and startling
mrflii,ahty. “Just the girl I wanted to

“Oh ! gasped Marjorie.

“ Juet spraking about you, and wonder-
ing whether you’d give us a look-in
for supper!” puresued Clara.

Bessie Bunter’s fat face brightened up.

“Clara, yon're a brick!” she said.
“Th,‘f fact is, I was thinking about supper

Y Seen Babs lately 1" asked Clara care-

lessly,

“Noj; TI've been downstairs,” said
Dessie Bunter. “I say, you girls, the
cook here is a cat! S8he threatened to
report me to RAliss Piumrose for going
down to the kitchen !”

*“Horrid ! said Clara svmpathelically.

‘after her; and, indeed,

Three-Hallpence.

“I suppose there’s ne harm in
leoking into the larder—what "

“Not a bit }”

“ As for the tarts, what’s the goo
making a fuss about a few tarts Tg I%n?;_il:
her I was hungry, too!”

*“Good; you're just in time for
Fat—I mean Bessie.
for the rocking-chair?”

*“As a matter of fact, I would.”

“Tuen out of that chair, Marjorie,
you slacker! Aren’t you going to help’
me with _su]pp-ar " asked Clarn severely,

Marjorie laughed, and turned out of the
rocker, and Bessie Bunter promptly dis-
poused hor fat person in ik,

She rested her feet on another chair,
with a view of a somewhat startling pat-
tern 1n stockings.

“I say, there isn’t much for supper,
you know,” remarked Dolly Jolﬁing.
“ %nlxbmi!d mn‘\;.lrJr cheesﬁa, :::?:ill know.”

essie  Bunter’s chee ex i
i pression
h“tThnt.’a all riﬁhti—i—lﬁuntie djonea isrill’h
shut up and I' wn to the
ah‘% LA lif;ﬁ?gl Clara. i

e cheerful expression returned.

Clara hurried from -the daﬁy', tting
her head back for a moment to tﬁ Mar-
jﬂl‘lg to look after Bessie while she was

one, '
& Then she vanished. ;
Magg;irm regarded Bessie Bunter rather

know how to look
d, Fatima seemed to
R:\m l? remarkable gift for looking after

Bessie Bunter blinked at her,

“Got a cushion {” she asked,

Y Certainly 1™ '

::.ll soft one b L

» Jea -
""E:?u might put it behind my head,

“Oh! Ah, yes! Certainly !”
Marjorie d]{spowd a cushion behind

The fat junior rested ve
there, blinking at Marjoriar?inngm fm'ta-h]jf

As a matter of fact, Bessie Bunter was
surprised by the unusual cordiality dis-
played in Study No. 7.

. Bhe did not know the reason for it, but
ga :aa pr:i?ured_to_ pitl.:a oiluﬂ advantage

it, on the nei maki
while the sun shone, HE.‘].'I_H._?

‘“Is that toffee on the shelf {” she asked
suddenly.

i Yeﬂ'-" )

::};.;;:u ’TI'EM a‘f!!'er a girl some.”

on't 1t spoil your su s

“ Certainl rll::::rt.“‘jr Ppor

Marjoric handed over the toffee,

Besgaie Bunter had just finished it by
the time Clara Trevlyn returned with a
little bag, packed full.

The fat girl's eyes wore fized on that
bag as it was opened.

hey grew round and wide behind her
glasses, gs & little bundle of ham was
turned out, and then a cake, and then a
packet of jam tarts,

There was beaming satisfaction in the
fat face now. :

“Will yon come to the table, dear, or
shall we wait on you there ¥’ asked Clara,
with astonishing solicitude.

Bessie Bunter blinked at her sns-
piciously ; but Clara was evidently quite
Sﬁrlﬂuﬂ:

Bessie Bunter began to awell a little
with importance,

For whatever reason theso unusual at
tentions were bestowed upon her, there
could be no doubt that, for the present,
she was an important personage in Study

No. 7
she eaid

a girl

au T,
Would you pf?ai'n

y.
Bhe did not quite

t Fatima’s head

“¥ou can wait on me!l"”
calmly.

‘“With pleasure.”

“Oh, my word!” murmured Dolly
Jobling, almost overcome,



Every -Thuﬂdar{

% Make the cocoa, Dolly. Bessio likes

-- cocoa for supper, don't you, Bessie 1"

- “Yes; thick, and plenty of sugar,
please,” said Bessie. '

“. 0 “Yon hear that, )

=" #I—J hear!" stuttered Dolly.

“ Well, buck up, then.”

Dolly  Jobling, with an cxpressive
silence made the cecoa.

. Marjorie and Clara waitad
Bunter most assiduously.

They did not have much chance with

. the supper themselves, but that was a

- pecondary consideration,

. . Canvassing for votes was the business
in hand, and that was what they were
attending to.

It was absurd, no doubt, that the vote
of such a person as Bessie Buuter should
be of so-much account.

- But with an equal number of voters
. promised for both sides, the fat junior of
. Chiff House had the casting vote, and,
. absurd as it was, the result of the Form

- election depended on Bessie Bunter.

! Evidently, in these <circumstances,

.. Bessie Bunter was & person to be culti-

vated, and treated with distinction.
24 Tt was worth ® supper, with some
. politeness thrown in, to save thd election.
v . 'The - ham disappeared, and several
' rounds of but toast accompanied it.

.. Then Bessie Bunter tried her strength
-+ on the cake., . _

v It was a large cake; But Bessie was

- -more than equal fo it.

' - Jobling was looking rather
alarmed by this time.

7 Where Bessie Bunter was puiting it all
was a mystery, and Dolly feared that if
it went on much

- have to be taken away in an ambulance.
-- But the new girl never turned & hair;
~she began on the jam-tarts with chegrful
a 'ﬁnﬁl'Fy. L ® :
= “These aro jolly good tarts!” gaid

- Bessie, at last. ;

.o 8o glad you like them, dear!” mur-
= mured Clara. -

.. “ Aren’t you girls going to have any 1"
- inquired Bessie, when the last cne was in
~ her gy ﬁnﬁrs.

- “Ohi no! Never mind us!”

5 The last tart disappeared rather glowly.
. There was an expression of beatific
i satisfaction on Beasie's face by this time.

“T call that a decent supper ! she said.

“8o glad1” :

I‘_I'u
again.” - - )

“Do! Oh, do!”

“Very different from the way I'm

on Bessio

i/
conmie in to supper with yom

 treated in my study,” said Bessie
- Bunter, with a shake of tho head.
. “Babs afld Mabs are mean. They

- kicked up a fuss only to-day about a few
paltry sausages. "

*D-d-did they?”

"“They did! I told them T was
shocked at them. Y never could stand
greediness."”

(11 ﬂh !I!_

“Jt's the thing I despiso most in any-
body,” =aid Bessie Bunter. “Fair play
all round—that's my motto. Did you say
there was another cake ¥"”

“0Oh. my word! I—I mean, nunno.”

“Well, I'll be going along, then,” said
Bessie Bunter, getting out of tho rocking-
chair with somo difficulty. * Thanks very
winech for the supper. I'l stand you a
better one when 'my remittance comes."”

“Oh, by the way, Bessic!” remarked

a, in a casual tone, ““you’ve heard
about the Form election, I suppose ?”

. “Eht Yes, I believe I hcard some-
. body tolking about it,”” said Bessie. “1
didn’t pay much attention. I hadn't had

.-y supper.”

<= % You'll have a vote, you know, as a
+ I member of the Fourth.” "
o Y Shall I?" maid Bessic DBunfer in-
Coo-differently. I don’t suppese 1 shall take
« the troubia to vote.” "

Tonger, the guest would
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- ““Ahem! T ghink you really ought to
vote, you know—patriotic duty, and all
that "’ urged Clara.

“Well, I dare say I shall turn up.
Good-night I :

“Just a minute, dear. We're making
up lists of voters,” cxplained Clara
sweedly. “1 suppose I can put you down
to vote for Marjorie 7" ;

Bessic Bunter gave the determined
canvasser a quick, sharp blink through
her big glasses,

The fat girl might be obtuse on some
pointe, but she was very sharp on others.
- That suspicious blink showed that
Fatima had “tumbled ” as to the cause
of that execllent and unexpected supper
in Study No. 7.

“Qh{" she said.

*You'll vote for Marjorie, of course?”

“I'll think asbout 1" said Bessie
Bunter calmly.

Clara breathed hard.

“ Better make up your mind at once,”
she urged. ““You see, the election’s held
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to-morrow afterncon. What de you
say 1"

“I say I'H think ovor it.”

Dolly Jobling giggled slightly.

Marjorie smiled.

Clara Trevlyn looked at the fat junior
as if she could eat her.

“Now, look here, Bessie——"

“Good-night ¥

Clara, lﬂsing’ patience, cavght bold of
Bessie Bunter’'s plait, as the fat junior
was rolling out.
. Beassie spun round with a yell.

“Yoocop! Leggo!”

“ Now, Dessie—""

“Leggo! Yah! Leggo!”

FAhem! New, dear, hadn’t yon Letter
make wup your mind to vole for

Marjorie "’ usked Clara, in her sweetest
and most persuasive tones.

Bessie Bunter jerked hor plait away.

She held up a forefinger—a very fat one
—and shook it at Study No. 7, in an
admonitory way.

“1'm shocked at you!” she said,

“Wha-a-at!"”

“ Asking a girl to supper, to get her
vote!” suid Bessia Buunter indignantly.
“T call it slx!™

Three~Hallpencs. 7

" What I :

“I'm shocked at you! T may sav I
despise you !"” said Bessic Bunter loftily,
“Of course, I don’t expect yohi girls to
have the samp high ideas that I have—-]
know I'm a bit out of the common iu
the matter of a sense of honour. But
realiy—really, you know—I'm shocked,
and I must say so plainly !V

“You greedy hlittle dvffer!™ shricked
Clara, exasperated out of all patience by
this unexpected rebuff, “I1--I—1'D pyll
your hair!"

Bessie Bunter skinped out of the studs
just in time to =ave her plait,

(11 Lﬂhra_-__l'l‘

(14 I_I_I l!l'___'l!'

“ No, you won't, dear!" said Marjorie,
laughing, catching her chum by the ann
and pulling her back into the study. “I
could have told vou it was no nse, yoii
know. Never mmnd her—" ] -

“ Ok, nonsense !" said Clara crossly.

““That nice cake wasted | #ighed Dolly
Jobling. *“* And all those beautiful tarts!
You are a duffer, Clara!™ ' :

Clara allowed that aspersicn to pass uu-
answered. s

She had to admit that her secret
diplomacy with regard to Bessic Bunter
had not been & striking success. T

But Clara was a determined girl, and
she did not give up hope yct by any
means ’ : :

A Slight Misunderstanding,
“( :DME in, my dear!” .
“Whera have sou '_l.:u:m all

this time?” -
Bessie Bunter blinked as that
affectionate grecting. met ber in Study

Oy o s e
_Polished manners and - sugary sweet-
ricss wero apparently ruuning riot in the
Fourth Form at CLff House that even-
ing. - : -

“Eh?" ejaculated Bessie. o

“\We've got fome nice toasted chovse
for supper,” said Baba. “We wouldw's = -
begin till vou came.” ¥

“ Couldn't begin without you, Beszi: I
said Mabs solemnly.. ; 25 i

Bessio Bunter blinked  harder ihan
ever. ; : e

She had lcarned tho cause of .tha -
amazing courtesy in Study No. T, but
this was more astonishing still. =~ = -

Sho was not yet aware that Dabs was
the rival candidate in the election.

Bessio Dunter had been too  busy
prowling for supper hitherto to pay.any .. -
ntt-i}ntion to the talk among tho junier

irls. g
> What's tho game?" she asked sus-
piciously. - g

“Eh? Game?” said Babs vagualy.

“Yes, you're joking, I suppose?”

“ As if we would !" said Mabs, lookiny
surprised at the idea. *‘Oh, Bessie!" _
“You were grumbling at me about n -
fow paltry sosses when [ raw you last!”
grunted 1essie. )

“Oh, that—that was only—only—-"
stammmered Babs. “‘I—I mean, let by-
gones be bygones, Bessie ! :

“(3irls in tho same study ought to bn -
{riendly, and stand by one another!”
remarked Mabs, - _

“ Do you like toasted cheese, Bessic !

“It's rather nice, you know.” :

“0Oh, all right!” said Bessie Bani. r.
“T've had some supper with some fricuds
of mine, but I can do with a suasl.
Yo, it looks all right.”

Babs passed up the plate of toasted -
cheese that was keeping woarm in lhe
fundes, : ; g

Dessie sat down before it -

“1'I1 have a fork,” she said. &

Mabs hianded her o fork. o
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Bessie Buntar started on the plate,

There were two other dplat.es on the
table, but the fat girl did not scom to
netice them, :

“Jolly decent of you to get this for my
supper !’ said Bessic Bunter, with lher

mouth fall. “I must say it's not like
sour usual viour,”

“0Oh!” Babs.

Supper for three was on the plate,

but evidently Bessic Bunter regarded it
us supper for one. .

“Aren't you girls bhaving any sup-
per

“Nunno !

“Well, T dare say your rppetite's not

BO as mine. You're mnot so
healthy,” remarked Bessie Bunter.
* *Now, I'm healthy—fit all thrﬂugh.

I've got'plenty of flesh on my bopes.’
 “¥You have !” agreed Mabs, with con-

viction. “Fots!”
“I;f you mean I'm fat, Mabel Lynn
N-n-not at all!  Plump!” said
Mahs

“Not skinny, at any rate, like some

irls!"” said Bessie Bunter, with a dis-
: ﬁnin_ful blink at the slim and graceful
* tigures of Babs and Mabs. *It's horrid
to be skinny, in my opinion !”

. “Dreadful I"” said Babs. .
_ “¥You should eat more,” said Bessie
Bunter encouragingly. “Don’t take

~such a jolly lot of exercite, and cat

~more, then you might get o figure like

;._miﬂg.;’ : 31 Gl Blike

‘Oh, my word!” gas abs.

ht we? I—I mean, that—that
be ripping, wouldn’t it?” :

' “We'll re-

1] i
wau‘lﬁ .

“Topping ! said Barbara. * _
member that, Bessie. It—it's jolly good

_of you to give us the tip.” ; o
O YWell, I'm a good-natured girl,” sajd
Bessie Bunter. ‘8o long cs Pm treated

le aren’t mean about

~lecéntly, and .
me all right. You

“ food; they'll  fin

‘should really have had some of this. It's

tip-top!” ‘And she finished the final
morsel with that remark. “I say, you
" wirls, have you heard that there's an
clection on ?’
Babs and Mabs exchanged a glance.
This was the subject they wanted to
getto, -

- Bessic Bunter was not yet aware of it, ,

but the toastéd cheese was the conse-

uence of a discovery made in the study—
the same discovery that had been made
in Stady No. 7—that, without counting
Bessic Bunter, the lists of voters in the
Fourth exactly tied.

Hence the smiling friendlincss that
reigned in Study No. 4,

Mabs had remarked to Babs that
Fatima was not really such a bad sort,
and Babs agread that she wasn't.

Mabs au%gﬁtod that it would be only
decent to be rather eivil to a new girl,
and Babs agreed that it would.

And the toasted cheese tnd the sweet
gianiles were the outcome.

* Election, ¢h?” repeated Barbara.

“*Yes; sume sort of a Form election,”
said DBessic Bunter. “I remember my
brother Billy telling mc about a Form
election "in the Remove at Greyfriars.
Billy: ought really to have got in as cap-
tain, but the election was worked, he
told me, -and a fellow named Wharton
was clected.”

ad ﬂh jr ] ;

. “That silly duffer Marjorio is putting
up as captain of the Fourth here!”
giggled Bessic Bunter., * He, he, he !”

o *“Ha, ha, ha!” echoed Babs and
Mabs, :

“Ridiculous, I call it!" said Bessie
Bonter,

“ Absurd !”

“* Funny, in fact "

L Well, Pm glad you agree with me.

Lhey actually stood me a supper for my
Toe ScEoOL FRrIEXD.—No, 2,
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vole, you know,” eaid Bessie, “I told

them I thought it sly.”
“Oh 1M

1] Ah ;5!

‘I mentioned that T despised them !”

i Oh IH

(1] Um Ii!

“Clara is a cat!” continued Bessic
Bu?ntnr cheerfully, “Don’t you think
sof”

i Hlln !T?

“And Marjoric is a duffer—an awful
duffer 1*

* Ahem !

“Dolly Jobliig is a greedy little
minx ! pursued Bessie Bunter, “I be-
lieve she had some morc tuffee, only she
kept it dark.”™

“Of coursé, you wouldn't vote for that
study ! remarked Mabs casually.

“Well, would you?” said Bessie, with

e sniff.

i N'D-” i

“I sha'n’t, either.”

“Good!”  Babs really began to
think she euould rceive pome good

qualities in Bessic Bunter at last. ere
was no denying that she posscssed a cer-
tain amount of j ent, at any rato.
“That's right, Bessie. Stick to that.”

“I mean to,”

“The fact is,” murmured Barbara, “a
candidate from this study would be a very
much better idea.”

“That's a jolly sensible
said Bessie Dunter. cordially.

“This is really top study, you know.”

““Yes, rathef 1”

*And we ought to stand together and
win the election,” said Mabs eagerly,

“Certainly 1*

. Babs and Mabs exchanged glances of
great satisfaction.

The casting vote was Barbara Red-
fern’s apparently,

Babs beamed sweetly on Bessie Bunter.

“I never expected you to make such
a sensible suggestion rs that, Barbara,”
remarked Bessie  Bunter. “It's very
bright—for Erou_. You are rather demse
as a rule, if you don’t mind my men-
tioning it.”

“N-n-not at all1” :

“Let’'s stick togcther, and beat that
study,” said Bessie Bunter. “I dare
say we can work it. Go round to the
voters and make
know, like Parliamentary candidates. No

suggestion 1"

'need to remember the promises after-

wards.”

“Ahem 17

“Anyway, this study means two votes,
doesn’t it 7" said Bessio.

“That's right.”

“Two votes is somcthing to start
with.”  Bessie Bunter looked ver
thoughtful., *“Now, you know the girls
here better than I do, as I'm new. "57!10
else do you think would vote for me?”

Babs and Mabs gave a simultaneous
jump.

“ For—for—for stuttered
bs.

“Me!”

d You !.”

Bessio blinked at them over her
glasees,

“Yes, of course. That's what yon
were suggesting, wasn't it?” she asked,
in surprise, ;

“Good gracious!” gasped Mabs.
“Youn! Well—"

Words failed Mabel.

“What do you mean, Mabel Iyen?
You said plainly that there should be a
candidate from this study!” exclaimed
Bessie Bunter warmly.

- “Me!” shricked Babs.

“If that's a joke—" °

whom "

“It's not a joke, you silly girl! ¥m |

the candidate !” exclainiecd Barbara in-
dignantly,
Sniff !

""You the

them promises, you.

Three-lial!pencé.

not a bit better than Marjorie!” °
‘' Look here, Bessie——"* "y
“ 8o that's why you had supper ready—
same as Study No. T!” exclaimed Bessio,
with another sniff, “I see it all now, 1
call that sly.” ' b3
i Bﬂ!ﬂiﬁ-—”

“1 couldn’t vote for a sly givl!”
Barbara fixed a -look of concentrated
wrath on the new junior. ' il
“:&Yﬂu duffer!” ghe said

Begsie Bunter derisively, « Why, Fuuf“ :

sulphurously,
ou call me sly I'll shake youl”?
don’t expect you to look at things ag
1 do, Barbara !” said Bessie Bunter loftily,
“Some people have a very high sense of -
honour, and some haven’t. Vote for ou,
indeed ! Catch me voting for a girl who's
mean over a few sosseal” R g

“If “you vote for me, T'll box your -
ears!” exclaimed Barbara, in concen-
trated wrath. .

“Babs I” murmured Mabel, _

This was really not very good election«
g?r;ﬂgi but Babs was too angry to think

- &

“I mean it!” exclaimed Babs. “Let

er vote for me, and T'll shake her—hard !
Little fat thing !

“That’s jealousy !” said Bessio Bunter

calmly. “I’ve noticed that skinny girls
are ﬂ]"i:'a’.‘}'ﬂ jealous of a girl with
a rel’ .

That remark, somehow, had the effect
of d:sallgatmg Barbara’s wrath. She burst
inta.a ugh.

“1 don’t sup
stone,” contin
mﬁ Barbara's graceful figure scornfully.
“Now, I tip the scale at eleven!”

“Dear me! I should have guessed
fifteen or sixteen !” said Barbora sweetly. .
“Hallo, Gwen! What is it ?” . '

“Bed-time!” said Gwendolen Cook,
looking in, - i~

“Right-ho ! :

“Hold on a minute !” said Bessie Bun-
ter. .“To talk sense—for a change in this
study—what about voting for me in the
election? I'm prepared to put up as a
candidate, if you promise your support -

tu td .

“I'd rather vote for Mademoiselle
Lupin’s ln§dog I  anewered Babs
cheerily. “ You're awfully like it, only
the lap-dog is nicer.” .

And Babs and Mabs followed. Gwen,
and a snort of -disdainful wrath from
Bessie Bunter followed them.

ose you weigh eight

Trouble in the Class-Room.
HERE was some cxcitement in the
Fourth Form at Cliff House on
the following morning.
e Form Election occupied
most thoughts.

The Fifth and Sixth—tall girls who re-
garded the Fourth with very lofty eyes—
took no ifiterest at all in such a matter.

If t.haf-]mew that there was an election
on at all, it simply caused tolerant smiles
in the Fifth and Sixth,

But to the Fourth it was a matter of
all-absorbing interest.

Marjorie Hazeldenc had always been
looked on as leader of the juniors, but -
sinco Barbara Redfern and Mabel Lynn
had come to Cliff House, that proud posi-
tion had not been held without dispute.

Hence the election v;lLiclx was to settle
the matter beyond the shadow of a doubt

—an idea propounded in Study No. 7 by
ra, and approved of by Marjorie and

Dolly.

Stﬂd No. 7 had taken it for granted
that the election would confirm Mar-
jorie’s leadership.

Rather late in the day, as it were, they
woke up to the fact that they had taken
too much for granted.

It was going to be a tussle, after all— -

candidate!™ ejaculated and the result was very much in doubt.

Bessie Bunter, survey-



: ., lessons, Bessie Bunter did some canvass.

= restive

. the Fourt

' ~Yotes for Marjorie, and tho cight for |

Every Thursday,

Eight girls were pledged to Marjorie,
and eight to her rival, and ]
course, the honourable electors were en-
titled to second thoughts on the subjeot,
it was not likely that they would change
their minds. . ;

It really looked as if the whole affair
hinged upoen the vote given by Bessie
Bunter—which gave Bessie an import-
certainly far beyond her

ance which was
merits. |

Persuasion had been tried by both
parties, and in vain, go far.

Indecd, the rivals had made matters
rather woree instead of better.

Babs had threatened to box the ears of
that valuable voter—on the other hand,
she had narrowly escaped having her plait
pulled in Marjorie’s study !

To make matters still more doubtful,
the cheerful Fatima had also fallen a
vietim of vaulting ambition, and was
Guite seriousl thinking of standing for
election herself !

If she carried out that intention, she
would require her vote on her own
account—and certainly it was the only one
she was likely to get.

But Bessie Bunter was by no means
despondent as to her charices.

16 explained to Phgllia Howell, after
breakfast, that she depen on the
common-sense of the Form.

When. they had a chance of gettinﬁ a
really good candidate, why should ¢t ey
vote for Marjorie and Barbara ?

That was how Bessie Bunter looked at

it.

And she could not-understand in the
least why Phyllis was scized with a fit of
merriment during her remarks,

In the short interval before morning

ing for votes on her own account.

She added thereby considerably to the
gaiety of the Fourth Form that morning.

When Miss Bellow came in to take the
TFourth, she found her Form rather more
than usual, )

e junior girls were giving more
thought to the coming election than to
Miss Bellew’s valued instructions.
 Miass Bellew had not happened to hear
of the im?nrt.ant affair that was exciting

1. and she was puzzled.

‘When she found Mabs whispering
excitedly to Bridget O'Toole: instead of
paying abtention to English history, she
WAS Cross. .

Mabs, with reckless disregard for the
reign of Henry the Eighth—and the num-

r of his wives, was trying to persuade
Bridget that she really ought to act on
second thoughts—the second thoughts
being in favour of Barbara Redfern.

“Mabel !’ rapped out Miss Bellew.

“You gee, our study is 14, you know {”
Mabs whiayﬂed into Bridget’s ear.

ped.

“Oh! VYes, Miss Bellew?"

* You were talking to Bridget!” ox-
claimed Miss Bollew severely,

-~ “W-w-w-was I7” stammered Mabs,
ere yon not, Mabel 2"

“Ahem! Yes, please, Miss Bollow !

“Have I, or have I not, told vou that
You must not chatter in class, Mabel 7"

*Ye-e-es, please, Miss Bellew 1"

I was ubout to ask you, Mabel,” said
Misz Bellew, with crushing dignity, “the
Jumber of wives of King Ienry the
‘Kighth 1”
- UEight!” answered Mabel, without
atrghpmg to think,

bo was roally [thinking of the eight

rbara, but
.of that,

: “‘.‘"hat?"

S I=T mean nine!” Mabs stammered
.-_-_he!;_r_leaa}y. “That is to say, cighteen!
b, ear- : 1 . : :

g Highteen 1”  shrieked Miss Bellow,

-_.llm_‘rzﬁed.

Miss Bellew was not awars

ough, of | ——

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

“Mabel! Answer me at once! You

“Nine!” gasped Mabel, hardly aware
of what she was saying in her confusion,
- mean nine including Ressie
Bunter !

“What 1" )

“Ha, ha, ha!” came in a shriek from
the whele Form. :

Miss .Bellew blinked at Mabs like one
in & dream. ;

“Nun-nun-nine, including Bessie B-B-
Bunter !" she stuttered.

“* Are you out of your senscs, Mabel 2

“ Yes—I—I mean, no!"” stammered the
hapless Mabel. “JI—I mean—-"

*You were thinking of some other mat-
ter, and not of ths qlueatmn I asked you
at all, Mabel!” exclaimed Miss Bellew
wrathfully,

(13 I___I___I__*-_"l

“I shall detain
Mabel [’ gaid Miss

Byou this afternoon,
ellew sternly, .

“Oh!” gasped Mabel, in utter dismay.

Thm-llalfpuﬂ. 9

the mistress of the Fourth, with a slight
smile. *“But if you have something very.
particular arranged for this afternoon, }
will not defain you.”

“Oh, thank you!” gasped Mabel, in
great relief,  “We—we've got an elec-
tion, ‘Miss Bellew.” _

“A what?”

. We—we'ro electing a Form captain.”

“Dear me!” exclaimed Miss Bellew.
“In that case, Mabel I must certainly
not allow the- pmcaeéings to be inter-
fered with.”

There was possibly a slight. inflection
of sarcasm in Miss Bellew’s tone.

““At what hour does this important
function take place?” inquired Miss
Bellew.

“ Fuf-fuf-four o’clock, pleaso.”

“Then you will be detained until half-
past three,” said Miss Bellow. * And
now, Mabel, you will pay attention to
gﬂur lessons, or I shall be sorry that I

ave been so lenient.”

' pull her haip1*
s I'H—-—?nrumh 1

Leggo my plalt
Babs. *This Ien ¥ . ¢

't & boys'

exclaimed Bessie Bunter, rushin
Barbara, or 'l K [
nhmh ?laln'tlu, and it len't a bear ga

at Fﬁﬁa : l'm'l;;
Ll “"Order 1" l‘t
an

l'

Miss Bellew- was astonished by the
rf@_ult of that announcement upon her
class,

Mabs looked dismayed; but Babs
looked . more dismaya? than Mabs—in |
fact, her expression was one of utter
consternation.

And seven other girls looked thunder-

struck.
On_ the other hand, Clara smiled
—and seven other girls smiled.

They were sorry for Mabel's detention,
of course,

Dut oue voter away from the election
meant a_win instead of a tie.

“Oh !"" gasped Barbara, echoing Malis’
dismayed gasp, “Oh "

iss  Bellew’s severe  expression

softened, though ehe did not understand.

Girls had been detained on half.
holidays before, withont causing this
consternation !
*0Oh, Miss Bellow,” stammercd Mabel,
w-w-would you mind caning me mstead,
please 7" ' !

L1

said

“I shall nok cane you, Mahel "

L4

es, Miss Bellew,” gsaid Mabal
meekly, _

There was no danger of ettention
wandering in the Fourth Form agaiu
that morning. :

Every girl thers was anxious not to
catch ﬁm Bellow's eyo.

And for the wemainder of morning
lessons the ¥ourth Form of Clff Houns
i;::;;rte as good as gold, if not a little

eT.

A Minority of One!
§6°F SAY, you girls!”
I . There was & shower after morn-
- ing lessons, and most of the junior
mon-room,

girls bhad gathéred in the Comi-
There was a great deal of discussion
going on, and nobody heeded the fa$

voice of Bessie Bunter.
u & chair,
'l

Bessie had mounted
apparently to deliver an ar
ScmooL Farexp.—~No, 2.

HE
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She seemed surprised that no head
was-turned towards her,

“1 say, girls!” she shouted.

Babs ﬁem a hand,

** Be quiet, Fatima.” _

“ Oh, really, Barbara! Lock here, you
take a back seat for a bit. I'm going to
itddress the meeting,” exclaime Bessie
Bunter indignant y. “I say, you girls,
just listen to me.’ ,

“Sure it's always talking you are,”
remonstrated Bridqct O’Toole, “Give us
& rest, Fatima darling !”

" *I say, you girls—"

5 ro she goes again !

“ Wound up!” eaid Philippa Derwent
resignedly. *Better let her run down,
and_get it over.”

"If:,' ba, ha!”
~“Cht it short, fatty!" _

“If that’'s what cﬂ'ou call being well-

~bred, Phyllis Howell—* .

.. Got on or get out!” interjected
Clara. ' “Life’s short, you know—too
short for unlimited gas.”

- “I've got-some notes here. Hold on a

minute!"™ . Bessio Bunter blinked round
wrathfolly.: “Who's taken my notes?”
- **Ha, ha, ha!” L

. This belong to you?” asked Freda

- ¥ooto .blandly, holding up a crumpled

. &nd somewhat soiled shect of notepaper,
- “That’s it! Hand it up to me.”

- Freda.handed up the paper, which was

- scribbled on in. casie’s somewhat mys-

3 -i,-é}-iuun—]p@king‘_ handwriting,

e were plenty of corrections in the | .

-~ pencilled. lines, .and_Freda, who was a
. little bit ‘of a.humorist, had added some
 mare, which Besgie was not-yet gware of,
- “Now, I'vo made some notes for an
&ddress;” - announced -Bessie Bunter,
~blinking at tho scribbled paper, ~ “Lend
i . me your ears, as Tonnyson says.”
A - A v A et
“I—I mean ‘Wordeworth,” said Bessic
iy, SN
- *; Not Shakespeare?” chuckled Babs,
. I"‘" -erio. l:i.‘f nﬂ.t,aoﬂngﬁrh. "gﬁu i:'lron't-
S now ing about the 8. ow,
anything al On tﬁ‘:’

-~ lend me 'your ears. ‘suspicicus
1.'-'4' * ii] L,
0% What!” .
_“*It's smudged. I mean this auspicious
o:casiop——"" ' . '
'Hll,]'.lﬂ, 1.'.“ 1 '
- Bessio Bunter had tho attention of the
roomful - ‘now, Her - election address
looked  liko ‘béing. interesting, -
hd“.ﬂgh-thf;n sul*-.-s?apiciouq mcaaiorltt I
nave: ihe honolr o proposing mysclf aa
. & candidaté for Bedlam—* ¥
.~ 'Thero was a shriek of merriment,
- “ Hear, hear|?
- ::I second that!™

; § 'hl, ha !l: g
“That's mnot " it!"” shrieked Bessic
Bunter,  “It's got altered somehow.

** That’s not so good.”

“I beg to appeal to the Fourth Form | what I really

kirls for their valued kot-money——"
i hﬂ'ﬁ?" )

aitering my notes,”

N d:euire to point out that I am the
very girl for the job. What is required

‘that’s wrong——"

" What is required in a Form captain is
—18——  Somebody has scribbled over
this! Freda, you cat—-"

**Oh, dear!”

“What is required is
leave it-to the Form \\'E&th&r I haven't
plenty of fat. Oh!”

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

113 Ha' ha !!!
't make out these notes, now
been scribbled over,” shrieked
“You're a cat, Froeda
making me read out a
lot of nonsen plenty of
tion, not plenty of fat.” )
ell, the fat’s moro 1n evidence than

umption,” remarked Philippa,

If I am elected

capiain of the Fourth F:?rm, I undertake

eat all the f
Ha, ha, ha!”
ndt it. Fredn wrote that in.
ke—lemme see, what
I can’t make it out

I mean, I
is it I undertake?,
now, Freda, I'll pull your hair!”

Bessio Bunter jum
charged at F
big table in ala :
_'l?,l_ar:eked Babs,

" Bessic!” exclaimed Marjorie
_ ‘ Begsio——"? -
“I'll pull her hair—I’'jl—
pl;it;,uﬂnrhnra, or 'll—

. ga¥ped Babs,
boys’ suhoulfB

garden. Quiet
* She’s spoiled m
* Never mind 1" 2
“I'm going to pull her hair ("
you duffer !
er other arm,

1 to the tableleg!”

off the chair and
fled roumd the

her tears.

. “This isn’t a
eesle, and it isn’t a bear-

y election address—

You're not

jorie. . * Hold
“Tie her pigtai
p F

asped Mar-

B ESSIE BUNTER wore an expre

y Will you kecp  the peace,

“No; Irn—n

“ Here's a string.,”
“ Hand over her topknot:"
“Oh, 'you ecats!”

8 her plait wa

was nat proof against th _
 to_her candidature in the Common-room;--
-, Even to her far from brilliant intellect ™
if was clear that there was no chance fori=-
er. S %

Bl 2o
s tied to the leg
of " the 'bi,
Sho-'sat on the
helpless prisoner,
“Now, - keep - order "
gng a warning fin
Oh; dear! _'I’Iga e
lere goes the boll
d Freda Foote,
late for dinner, Bessie.’
here was a dia

floor und gasped, a

said ‘Babs,
ger al her,
—I'l—

Dinner!” ex-
J“Now you'll be

mal howl from Bessic | darkened her plump brow. .

nme loose ! I—I say, you
- joking, you know. “If 1
B{gﬂ;ﬂ & second helping! Oh,

p bF 1

“Ha, ha,
reda—-""

Freda?”
“I—I say,
nd of you,

the fat junior as the girls left ¢ e.dinin
room, and Bessie elevated her fat It
fiose and walked away.

elevating. her nose still higher, walkéiii
reda, dear — dear off once more, T

dong have I been dear old | society, and that knowledge gave her the

upper hand. ! ; oS
%‘ﬁm restrained the desire to take i

'.:I?E’Eia Buuter by her shoulders and shake
er. !

ou know, I'm .awf Iy
all be late for
You're a good sort, Freda, - I
t get a second

fo
* Of proposing myself as a candidate foy | di 1
tho captaincy of the Form,' was what I sha’n :
meant to say.” wasn't going to touch
' going to kiss you! That's
meant to. say 1"
“Ha, ha, ha
“Freda dear, le
“Their valued votes, I mean,” yelled | you cat—I—I
ssio Bunter, Somebody has  becn | untie me——- )
n it Marjorie, weeping
“Ha, ha, hal” bent and untied th
; Bessie Bunter scramble
GBI
Y14 Yorm captain is podginess— No, | “ :
W a i A fat han
-‘‘Ha, hg, ha!” brown hair,

tones.
.Bunter lofti

mme loose! Marjorie,
mean, you dear—come and | )
’ Auntie Jones’ shop with me,” murmured

with merriment, | Clara. ““She has such nice toffes— :

5 to her feef,
gasped Marjorie.

d caught at Marjorie’s soft | M
d gave.it a tug. :
Bessie Bunter bolted.
apparently,
of expressing thank
“Oh!” stuttered
umption, and I | head.
* Crash! p
“0Oh, my word!"” shrieked Clara.
n on the line!”

thawed at once.

“Mind, I'm not going to vote for

]
the Bunter| shop willingly enough.

method
Marjorie, rubbing her

steps in that direction.
Tllm horrid—horrid—-"

Fin. proof of which fact the fat junior:
called for a second and a third packet,

“Lots!” shrieked Babs, ; collisio

“'rﬂnﬂ-l "
TEE ScHoOoL FRIEXD.—No, 2.

The girls rushed to the door.

Three-Halfpence,

| mon-room, had met Miss Bullivang
passage—in full career, R
Both were sitting down now,-and thas
expression on Miss Bullivant's face wygt
extraordinary, TR I YA
* What—what—what—" spluttercs
Misa Bullivant. _ e
“Yooooop !" LR s
“Bessie, you utterly stupid _givl, howi
dare yon——" S ‘5,-.1_
" ow-ow-ow! I'm hurt!” e
The girls ran to help Miss Bullivant
up. - e i
Bessio Bunter sat and roared. 8 }}
oertnitﬂ?r was not concerned for the'
“Bull.”” - it
. Xarooh! T'm hurt! Ow, owl” ‘il

*

‘‘ Bessie——"
“Yooop! Whooop!"

L1

Where are you hurt?” panted .
Bullivant, forgetting her wrath in h
alarm, L TR
“Yow-ow! My back’s brolr.en—_';-ﬁu-
“What1” G :
“I—I mean, my neck—"" - o
“You stupid girl!” shricked - Miss. -
Bullivant, “ et up immediately . Take -
a_hu#dr’ed lines! Take two hundred lines =
Babs helped Bessie up, and dragged: £
her. away ﬁéfnr,e Migs Bullimnt-__'-pg' ;
make it three hundred, ; e,

A Really Good Ideal!

sion of subdued but righteo

‘wrath ‘and indignation . durin
. dinner, g
The rest of the Fourth wore subdued =t
t irresistible smiles, < S
Even -Bessie  Bunter’s self-satisfaction 2%
e reception giveni.

T

e T i At
A proposer and a seconder were rés'

quired, ‘and even if the fat Jumﬁrpmk‘l‘f{“ﬁ
posed- and seconded herself it was pretty <=
clear that she could not give more than~=
oneé vote for herself—which. really 'Wu{i—:ﬁ
not sufficient to give her a chance. L

Wherefore the wrathful cloud tha

. After dinner Clara Trevlyn a

t
Clara joined her again, and Bessic. .

She knew why Clara was seeking her

“Bessie dear,” she said in huneyec’i_
“Don't s{:»eak to me!” said Bessie
“1 was-cmg going to—to say——"
“You needn’t]”

“That perhaps you'd like to step into
The lofty expression on Bessia’q fat face
“Well, I don’t mind!” she said..
arjorrei”™ . Vihee
*Ahem! This way!” R e
Bessie Bunter ambled into the school-" s
It was never difficult to guide her foot-

Auntie Jones’ toffee proved quite nice, -

“8hall wo go for a walk till the ele:c-r'

: tion?” asked Qlara sweetly.
Bessie Bunter, bolting from the Clom-

“I don’t care to, thanks!” Bessie
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"Bunter’s loftiness returned now that the
toffea was disposed of.
“Come and look at the tennis-courts.”
“ Bother the tennis-courts!”

~ “H'm! I—I suppose au'lra really
. poing to yote for Marjorie, Bessie dear?”
- murmu Clara, coming out into the

" open at last, as it were,
- Bessie grinned,
5+ M gain% to think about it,” she
7+ answered. *1I shall turn up for the elec-
" tion. I decline to stand as a candidate
myself. I couldn’t be bothered with it.
No time, you know [”
i .-_ 1‘- Ex“‘e‘xacﬂr‘! b N
a “Ta-tal? said Bessie Bunter coolly.
- "And she rolled -out of the tuckshop, leav-
- ing Clara to settle for the toffee in a
" rather dubious mood. .
In the quadrangle the fat junior was

¢ pounced upon at once by Babs and Mabs,
" They had been locking for her,

i

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

“People who don’t like my parrod
having enough sugar can’t expect——"

““We’ll buy no ‘end of mﬁar for Polly.”

“How much?” asked Bessie, with a

‘businesslike snap which was really the

last word in efficiency.
“A pound!"- -
“0Oh, all r_ig-I‘htI I'H remember that!
I often wish I eould re Some Sugar
myself for Polly!” said Bessie Bunter.
“] can’t, and it’s rather hard. T'm so
fond of Polly, you know !”
“QOh! And you're going-to vote—"
“Yes, I'm going to vote.” '
“For whom?”
“T haven’t made up my mind yet.”
And Bessie Bunter ambled away, leav-
ing Babs and Mabs exchanging glances of

.intense exasperation. '

Three~Halfpence, 11

tions ‘and titled relations—and nobly
5 ssed their yawns. :

ut their ul endurance in the good
cause was unrewarded, for when Lucy
Morgan ventured to inauire how Bessie
w?‘ oing to vote, the fat junior replied
ca : :

“I'm going to think that out!®?

“Vote for Barbara!” urged Marcla.

“No fear!” :

Yook here, if you're going to vote
for Marjorie Hazeldeme—""

“I may, or I may not! T was telling
you sbout my uncle. He keeps three
cars—Rolls-Royce, you know ! Isay,you
girls, where are you going?" :

Marcia and Lucy walked away without
regl;nng.

f it was not to result in a vote for
their candidate, they had hdad enough of

“I—T—T never felt so much inclined to
shake anybody in my life!” murmured

— — 7

%y

@ g

-WF-TW!W‘WH.'“'"—"
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Bessie Bunter’s rich relations and their
motor-cars,

'
——— ]
—
— ]

P}

il

pet i
[ ]
\*‘
P
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b GAAOGdthan

= I=F mean my neck—."

i Where ar® you hurt 7 ** exclaimed Miss Ballivant. * Yow-ow ! '’ shrieked Bessle Bunter. ‘' My back's broken
""You stupid girl !’ said Mies Bullivant.

take two hundred linea 1’

* Qet up immediately !

Take a hundred linss—

“‘Oh, here you are!"” exclaimed Babs,
@;Rpmg her arm through Bessie’s.

“nhl .
“1'm’ going to turn up at the election,”
announced Bessie Bunter. “‘I'm not at
aili:;lfﬂl“hﬂf_ln how I shall vote.”

our
0 atudy, you know!” urged Mabs.
E_?ifihleaaa oblige, you know—esprit de
D5, and all that |”
“Nonsense |
: 7 Now, look here, Bessie—-"*
=1t depends on the way my study
"lieats ' me, . said Bessie Bunter, blinking
 fo em. *People who make a fuss over
t%tfgfgf_l‘lﬁry sosses can’t expect to be
:"-.E'?-“f*:\t‘a-’ll have sosses for tea after
e election,”

Barbara. “I shall break out presently,
and shake her hard—I know I shall!”

“Not till after the election,” said
Mahs., “Mind that! Hallo! There's
Miss Bellew calling mel I've got to go
in now "

And the hapless Mabs went in to her
detention.

Bessie Bunter, ambling away cheerily,
was cornered by Lucy AMorgan and
Marcia Loftus, two of Barbara's sup-
porters,

They smiled sweeily, and talked in
honeyed tones; and Bessie Bunter
grirmed.

She proceeded to talk quite amiably,
and the two Barbarians—as. Bab’s sup-
porters were termed by Study No. 7—
listened to her with great politehess and
attention. -

They heard her expatiate upon her
prowesa at hockey, at teunis, at several

other things, and they gained a great deal
of information about her wealthy connec-

“Cata!” murmurdd Bessia,

The fat girl sniffed, and went into
the 8chool House, and up to Study No. 4.

She was not long left alone there—as
she guessed would be the case.

Babs, after a word of condolence to her
chum at the doot of the Form-room, came
‘up to the study.

1 8he found the fat junior holding & con:
versation with her parrot. .

H“Prett:,r Poll |” =aid Babs diplomatic-
ally.

“Ugly girl!” came from the parrot’s

cage. “What a freak! Squawk! What
a face! Yah!"

“Oh, dear}’ murmured Barbara.
“That—that is a very clever bird,
Bezsie,”

“Knows you—what " grinned Bessie,
“ Ahem! I didn't mean that, I—"
“YWhat & face! Ob, my!"” came from
the parrot. ;
Barbara coloured.
Tae Scuoor Friexp.—Ne. &
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<1 say, Bessie——"" ghe began, “Just the thing! You run off and geb|  And it was understood that that royal.
Beassie bliuked at her. the shopping done, and I'll make up a{ spread was for Barbara’s supporters, . -
. “You're still putting up for the elec- 00d fire in the passage. I'll give you a Bessie Bunter proceeded with her ooy, .
iuﬂ: at four ‘1”’. she asked. st of things to get. - ¥ | genial task in great spirits, k.0
¢ Of course ! I . Bessio Bunter scribbled a list—rather She was busily engaged when Marjoris
like it. I've got sense, you know.” Barbara hurried from the study. 4 | tending to sit down in the Cosy Corner
B;;Il'd“:‘gl? ﬁ“}_ very much obliged,” said| It was noccssary to borrow up and | and disonss the pros and cons of the
: e . Fi3

down the passage to raise the uired :

. “Well, my opinion is, that tho best | fnt, ¢ PAssage b e e & i £
thing you can da is to stand & sproad to| Byt there was hearty support forth.| JBut they found the Cosy Corner,
your supporters.” _ coming among Babg' rs, erpoci- wmd:m:—saqt and all, occupied by Bessie =
“Oh{" ‘ ally as they were all to be included in the | Bunter’s dishes and plates, and a gigantic
“A really rip?ing #pread,” continued | feast, tre;. , .
Bessie Bunter— ‘something quite out of | In fact, Babs found that all Ler gup- My Wﬂ‘;‘?! - exglaimed C_lm,.ﬂpenmﬁ-_-.-.-
the common. Invite the whole ¥orm, | porters were cordially in favour of Bessie | her eyes. “What's this e
and girls who come will feel bound to | Bunter's schomo—it met With general| Bessio waved a fat hand at her, ¥

v;ta fuf you, if it'’s really topping. I approval. “Enn‘t bother 1"
should," With twenty-two shillings and sixpence| “Are you getting ready for & siege?” '

::Oi,_ruu would 1" ejaculated ﬂuqbnnf_. in her purse, Barbara hurried a.m:rpfvith'i :: Run iway {” _ e
. Yes, if I enjoyed your hospitality !” | Begsie's list, to interview Auntie Jones, But what does it mean?” cxclaimed
Baid Bessie loftily. should feel bound | And among the *Barbarians,” there { Marjorie. “We came here to ait by the .
%o. Of course, I mean a real spread.” Was rajm'cimi and satisfaction—partly be. fire, Bessio (" . o
-"Butzu too early fqr tea. : ection now seemed a sure ‘ Well, you can’t! I'm getting the
What nonsense!” Fix it for half-past thing, and partly, perhaps, because of the | election feast ready,” grinned Bessic
three. I' know I shall be hungry before | yeoord study spread that was in prospect. { Bunter, "Etudiy No. 4 at half-past thre.
then. I'll tell you what,” said Bessie, You can come if you vote for ﬁ:tbm.'i. “h
“Oh " exclaimed Marjorie. el
Clara’s face was a stu ¥. Ak

“her eyes gleaming behind her tacles, |
“‘give me carte h{mche, and I'll arran - : el
i }E:; ‘:hfélﬂtghlslsgfm; I’f?l.l’-jmf’!} do thlfkmf Clara is Equal to the Occasion.| She reahﬁn:d thatoft!g: wwi'a i-an utuﬁn’"
; 3 &N e PP ¥ i you e. 7 - : t t i ¥ " 4
g % d_u‘;;aiur it coul ngem one on 4 pound,” BtE_LE;E.IE BUNTER was losing no s detous Im};“i;g B i R b
A~=—a pound !* ' -" & * i g

“ Well, If:u could make it thirty At tho end of the Fourth-Form after all 7™ éhc; gm;c:tmg e Balm
shillings if yon liked."” : passage there was & hig grate, “Everybody at the feed will vote for .
#I—I meahn I havent—"" Near by was.a deep window recess, the founder. of the feast, of course,” gaid B

Py e . That comfortable little quarter was o B > "
eyt | T S 0| BRI L S e
J "‘_Wpuld ol ?'n o nrm,'_ an 2 gir ten met ere lor BE o - T . ¥t ::‘i:“.f:-
. “Only my-remittance hasn’s come yet, | chats just before bed-time,. Bunﬁa:. " Eﬁ?ﬁe Ek;e?r* e Bossm

: The fire haingaguuddeqihrmthﬂn h - '
E‘:i,égfn 1F ;:ﬁ e %Hnnilmk: a study fire, it was frequently used for Wuﬁ?iﬁgd iva.’ - e
to provido & feed that would. rally ail the | 0oking on tho occasiori ‘%'““df :{'r-“d' '~ “Better look ofter voters!” -
orm round -I'.“"“-H said Besgie eagerly. Bessie Bunter raked the bars, an piled huckled the i ; Em i ]
Parbara - re " | on nice little knobs of ‘ooal, and hed a | °© 00 oot mr g i
She had great doubts about rallying the | really splendid fire ready "J']F “the  time Mari ut'?fnﬁ!" g e“ma mwgft 'n]m“t
o, pudtors by means of a study | Babé teturned with & large basket Full to theic minds for a four fokers © CBS
' 1 buat ran 13 1E¥ Lk : 1 L] = ' L
E“d' could trnlll";mﬂmwa; lgﬂzﬁq:u Ii];} :}]::: Bossio's fat face glowed in the fre. a “:,ﬂﬁ'e tili:‘gail Emﬂamw‘aﬂm ?‘f?mn']g{' L
" method, i T light, and she gave Barbara quite a tatnf . I.wh._ h—bgt i and wlgnq
“And . that, sfter all, was what was | friendly smile, mora, | dmcrarybu?i: who caﬁgﬁu i b
~ wanted, One more vote would turn the fnllm“ qt?:tgh]ml?i Barbara, when her eyes | porg to vote for Barbara—that's under- -
- woale, e : TR ¥ basket, stood.  You're donel” - T

4 Do vou - . Bar " Hor vote was evidently seonre. K ’ . "
= Ye.f?i?ﬁﬁ?r sd ek 8t once, Good ” "sho exclgif}r;ed& *Now, I wf dop's beliove—, .
-f‘.’q-ngd' : ’ tage ” said | shall want a frying- n, an s n, s . T e
+ 'L manage it for .}:'-'i';{-m 5';13 {and some disﬁm gag?i' plateu,a e e Oh, come away I” said Ciqrn crossly, -7

: : “He, he, he! Half- three in Study
o 90 ith & Lk, “Hurey up, | No. 41 celled out, Basis Brngg & od¥ -

can come if you vote for Barbara! i
He, he, he!” :

Bessio, with | ﬁ:ﬁﬂhl;: o 4
- get - ‘the Form in this
with & bit of packing. o:-m“f.‘éﬁ; -:_.Idﬁ.;l X _

- won't eome—NMarj and- Clara, and| " Ri it you are |’ :
olly, and some others. In fact, we don't “esale’s wants were supplied, from the Clara turned round quickly.

want 'em all—only & majority. No need | various studies. “You're tuki ; ( i
€0 waste food, is thero?" | Begbars tan to and fro at her bidding. | N, 4 1 she sk ol that food fo Study -
‘4 5 I‘Jl : “'ﬂ‘n‘ I .help Fﬂut" Hh‘ﬂ aﬂ!ﬂ’.‘d, WhBI! '".YN, Df COUras !‘l 3 y .-:*
“IH make o reoofd spread of it.’" said | the fat junior sct to work at Inst, “ At half-past three 3" b
Bessis enthusiastically, *This is tho sort| Bessie shook her head, “Before then. Vou eee, all the girls
that I really can do, yon know," No. You'd only bother me. Yiou in the Fourth are coming in at tﬁm‘c b

“I've no. doubt of that,” assented]can go and ge the chairs and things in | thirty, I'm goin to have it all ready. ==
‘Barbara cordially, o the study ready. Tell the girls it's for | That's what EI?veggot this tray for, 1 -

“You may t?et thirteen or fonrteen | half-past three.  I'll have thg whole thing say, you girls, isn't it a splendi@ idca 7*
Yotes, and scttlo the thing beyond -the | ready then—not before.’ ‘Brr-rorr 1"
shadow of a doubt, you know. ‘A bump-| “Then I can go for a strolls” - If you'd trcated mo more decenils
ing majority,” eaid esje. ' Leave it to sug ed Barbara, . I'd have used my gumption on your .-
me. I e some tarts—I can make ou can go anywhers you like, may | side 1" gaid Bessio Bunter loftily, “You g
~ splendid taxts. And poached gs_and | dear, answercd Bessie Bunter politely. haven’t got any gumption, you know! ¢

tﬂllﬁ and apple-rings, and lots -ff things, | * You'll only worry me if you hang abont Barbara hasn't, either! Now, I've lots 1"
you know. Get me tho stuff, and rely on | here.” **Oh, nonsense !”

me." Barbara laughed and ran off, Marjorie and Clara beat a retreat,
Barbara suppressed a chuokle, Half-past threo was decidedly carly for |- They were greatly inclined fo. charge 1
‘Beasie Bunter was - enthusiastic how— ie?i.. &nd Barbara & Co, considered it | the ‘happy cook, and mix her up with ;
bubbling with ‘onthusiasm, f(:emmua to work up an appetite in the | her pots and pans and dishes and plates i
__If that mood could be kept up till four n se4q air, I’M[JJF for the great occasion. | and jam and flour and butter. ;
- ©'clack, the election was . _Bessie Bunter's appetite was vigorous | But they folt that that step would be a
Xt was gvidently judicious to givo Bessie encugh withont that, ' R IitQa too drastio, : : :
her head, so to speak And Bessie's scheme wwas turning out|'  “ Hallo ! What's the row?” asked

Bessie blinked rather dubious! at the | more successful than Babs had expected. | Dolly J bling, as they came back into -
study grate. e e Bad et} Py expected Study No. T Y
» A gm much accommodation here for Bessie's own vote; but that stunnin \'5.;

4
{1
el 1

= : : Pt . E‘}t e're donué; Hi::!l l!rﬁhﬁinria dismally,
rea cooking,” she remarked. ] E:imd ‘its own a on, & ars, explained, and Dolly gatve an ex.
= gnthu muknfmnld make a fuss if I| Bridget O’Toole had accepted the invita- pressive whistla, . .
% use the kitchen.” tion to share it. 2 “Oh! That accounts!” she exclaimed.
““The passage Brel” suggested | -~ Bridget was backing Marjorie in the * Accounts for what 7" : " iiey
Barbara, “Wo've often—a= election, but she was eatitled to second | “T heard Bridget O’Toole saying to - '
‘Tar Somoor, Frresp.—No, 2. thonghta, Cissy Ciare that she’d go, and Cissy said
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:" ghe thought she would, too. They must
* have been speaking about the spreadl”
“QOh, dear!” groaned Clara. * That’s
“ two of our voters gone! They can’t vote
- against Barbara after that !
“Then we're jolly well beaten!” said
" Dolly Jobling. * Barbara will get in as
~captain  of Fourth, and this study
-~ will be nowhere. I call it brabery and
corruption, you know !”
.. *All through that greedy little duffer,
" Bunter ! exclaimed Clara wrathfully.
© “Nobody else would have thought of
such a dodge! Of—of course, Bar are is
: jieriﬁtlled to entertain her supporters if she
m =
“We sha’n’t get more than five or six
.. votes, at this rate!” said Marjoric dis-
i . “Buppose we did the same? We
«- conld stand a feast to our supporters!
. - There isii’t' much time now, but—
1 'hu:t"""_‘”
- . Clara shook her head.
too-“Money's scarce! We spent the last
- pound feeding Béssie Bunter last night—
. with this resylt! Little minx! Besides
- it’s no good making out that we could
-get.up a spread like Bessie Bunter—we
“.couldn’t! But there's more than one way
. of killing a cat}” .
o Clara’s eyes gleamed with the light of
7 battle, /
i “We'te not beaten
don’t you worry |

yet, Marjorie—
T've got an idea 1™
- . Marjorie did not logk very hopeful.
"It was your idea to have the elec-
- tion, in the first place!” she remarked, in
@ casual sort Way.
. #And a jolly good idea, too!” an-
swered Clara warmly. ‘ Never mind that
now ! I tell you I've qot a wheeze ! That
{eed 3en't coming off I
M Bat——" .
““Mahs is detained in the Form-rcom
till three-thirty—+and Babs has gone out,” |
. -résumed Clara. *“They're off the scene.
. They're all coming in together at half-
i past three.”
i 1“?&“?:! s :
““Before that, Bessie’s takin
nite Study No. 4. 8he's pot

tray—she told us——"

24T don’t pee—-"

= *“¥ou never do, dear!” said Clars.

“Follow your leader, and you'll see what

- you will see. Tt's turned three now, and

o it’s time we got to work 1”

the way down the passage,
- ollowed by her mystified friends.

. The shower was long over, and nearly

1l the juniors were out of doors. .

i::Ndbody was visible in the Fourth-Form

E{Lﬁﬂ.ﬁ'& save Bessis Bunter, who was
usy cooking in the Cosy Corner.

. nUlara made her chums a sign to tread

.(Boftly, and _they tiptoed along to Study

the food
at terrific

- ment

- As they expected, it was empty—but
- An'unusual number of chairs showed that
-~!ﬁmgﬂi preparations had been made for the

said Marjorie, in
.Olara_was looking round the study.
._;;"*BI!B picked up a huge cushion from the
- Tocking-chair, and then placed the study
ﬂ.? about six or seven inches open.

Jnosetanding on & chair, she arranged the
~big-cushion on top

!-Et_i,l_nst

of the door, resting 1t
the wall over the doorway,
0 ejaculated Marjorie, under-
Handing at last,
'-D{H;,r‘ lnughlfg.‘ :

roiee—a booby-trap! Ila, hal”
" Shush 1. e o

2 Clara ste
it aw;mppe-:i down, and pulled the

g _ﬁmm was & smile of serene satisfaction
f‘.;’-: 'E‘I‘,.E_H..{'&: .
5 J:ﬂha .‘{alr in love and war!” she re-

spread—well, when Bessie

No. 4, and entered that famous apart- |

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.,

“Ha, ha, ha 1”

“I rather think the result will be to
beat Barbara!” chuckled Clara. “Get
behind this'screen, and wait and see 1”

.And with a subdued chuckle, the three
girls squeezed behind the poreen in the
corner—and waited !

: A Close Finish!?
6 ORGEOUS 1
Bessie Bunter, as she sur-
veyed her handiwork, felt that

“gorgeous ™ was really the
word,

It was gorgeous!

The fat junior surveyed the good things
through her big glasses, with great satis-
faction.

Although she had iaken many a snack
during the process of cooking—and some
of the snacks were large ones—Bessie

justice to the election feast.

En fact, she was getting quite sharp.

set, '
And there was no doubt that the cook

Bunter was quite prepared to do full}

Three~Hallpence, 13

by the array of crockeries and comes-
tibles Bessie Bunter had stacked on it.

She stood for a moment, contemplating
the treasures under her fat little nose in
ecstasy, '

Then, holding the laden tray very care-
fully, she progressed alang the passage
to Study No. 4.

There was no sound from the study—
Marjorie & Co. keeping still and silent
as they heard the heavy footsteps
approaching,

Bessie Bunter reached the door.

It wae open several inches, and through
the opening came a ruddy gleam from the
fire within the study.

She placed the edge of the tray against
the door, to push it wide open befere
her, and walked in,

The door flew open.

Bessie Bunter made one step after that.

She had oniy time for one.

What happened next was voleanio,
Crash }

Smash |

Splash §

Scrunch !

Bessle Bunter held u
occupants of Study Neo. 7.

p a forefinger—ar very fat one—and shook It at the
“I’'m shooked at youl' she said.
a girl to supper, to get her vote! "1 call it sly 1™

i Asking

woﬁld take the lion's share in the}

cockery when the feed came off—or,
rather, if it came off !

But on that point Bessie Bunter had
no doubts, not knowing of the thoughtful-
preparations made in Study No. 4.

- With a careful, almost loving, hand,
she stacked the tray.

It was some little distance down the
assage from the Cosy Corner to Study
o. 4. Bessie blinked along the passage
to see whether the door was open, and
caught a gleam of firelight from within
the study, falling into the dusky
corridor.

Then she picked up the tray.

It was a large tray—a -rer:% large tray,
borrowed from the regions below stairs

i AL Ml ara’s sitarted out to beat us
vith this study

ter 'walks' into that booby-trap wit
ek E-.ht_llu—l-l: ooby-trap with

by Barbara. .
But, large as it was, it was well-covered

“Yaroooooooh |

Something that swgoped from above
smote Bessie Bunter, and smoté the huge
i_s;'n.y, and smote the enticing array upon
16.
With a yell that rang the length of the
Fourth-Form passage, Bessie Bunter eat
down in the doorway.

The tray flew, and the plates flew, and
the dishes flew, and the jam-tarts, and
the apple-rings, and the rest of the goodly
array. '

It rained good things {or
moments.

‘“Ha, ha, hal?

Three bright faces were peering round
the screen. :

There was a shout of laughter in answer

Tue ScrHoon FRriexD.—No. 2.
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to the fiendish yell that rang out im the|

doorway.

“Yaropoh! Help!
Oh! Ah! Yah!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“What ever's the matter?"” exclaimed
Gwendolen Coock, dashing out of her
etudy. . “ What—what Oh, dear!”

JEL amaﬂh 11‘?

‘““Hg, ha, ha!”

(Gwendolen ran 13;1 N .

Three convulsed faces disappeared
behind the screen at once.

Marjorie & Co., understudying Brer
Fox, lay low, a

“How did you do that?” shrieked
Gwen X .

Yooop! Yawp!

"Ypoapl" :
“ Are you Ihurt o
ar k.
“Oh dear!” gasped Gwen. “You
. olumsy girl! Ha, ha!” —
- “Yow-ow-ow | They did it on pur-
pose !” shricked Bessie Bunter. “That
cushion fell on me! Yooop! TIm
emothered with jam. Yow-ow! I've got
hot coffeo daIEh‘ the back of my neck—"
i ’T:in't-n laughing matter ! Yah ! Cat!
. OW, ow "’

Bessle Bunter scrambled up at last

& thei‘ ing among crocks end tarts and
. . i

‘S8he sst her spectacles ﬂt!‘ﬂightr on her

fat little nose, and dg!amd round the study.

Thi trie. behind the screen made no

; If .they had shown themselves at that

s moment, it was evident that for whomso-

i ever Besaie Bunter's vote was cast, it
3 'Wﬂl_ﬂi!i not bo cast for Marjorie Hazel-
dene; :

“Yow-ow-ow! Look at me!” gasped
ie Bunter.,  “Smothered ! ooop !

- I¢sabooby-trap! Ow! Pulling my leg,
- you know hf?;mw-owl“

: .‘.‘i{ht'l'_‘ﬁnhri;Eked Bessie Bunter, en-
% rnm ld:iy Gwen’s holplm merriment.

Gwendolen fled.
- Py o ..Yc@w-ﬁvlr,} Smothered! Oh,
carl Yaroocooh
- There wia & faint gurgle behind the
screen; but, fortunately, the fat junior
jw:-u ‘.;rtmkmg too much noige hereelf to
ear it, :

She tramped out into the passage at |

last, shedding fragments of jammy tarts
from ber attire as she went.

What Bessic Bunter needed most at
fiatfmument was & wash, and to change

er fr

Jam and coffee and cream and other
things were mixed over them most
liborally .

Bhe rolled away down the passage to-
wards the dormitory stairs, st: aLmuiat-
ing, and the last word that floated back to
Marjorie & Co. was;

&t m!h

“Oh, my word!” gurgled Clara. “I
think I should have died in enother
minute. Ha, ha, ha!”

“8he—she thinks it was Babs laid that
trap for her !” gasped Marjorie.

“ Lot her {"* chortled Dolly J obling.

“But, I say—" _
l:rm feed won't come off now ! trilled
nr i f
s ga, ha! It doesn’t look like it. But
- “Come on! We've got to prove a
E:c‘ri:rfng alibi a{tg:é ‘Eiis I”t HPE{EI Clara.
“1If we're ted here, it's -bye
Fatima's v:tT o . rooshan B

[ HI, ha’ hh I»

The three girls picked their way
through tho wreck of the feast, and
peeped cautiously out of the door.

Bessie Junter was at a distance to-
wards tho stairs, her back towards them,

Tae Sc=OOL FrIEND.—No, 2.

 buzs of voices came to their

- THE SCHOQL FRIEND,

Marjorie & Co. scuttled out of the
study, in-the vpposite direction, and $ook
cover in the Cesy Corner,

From the other end of the passage &

of vc : ears gs they
sat hﬁt in the window recess. '

Barbara & Co. had come in; it was
close on half-past ! ;

They met Bessie Bunter as they came
up into the passage, and there was a
general shrick at the sight of her.

,}3-.::’1; rel from detention,
was with Babs, and eight or nine other
junior girla.

And at the sight of
and infuriated new
from avgrgmmembur of

it What i

th ] ’ ﬂt 5
P Jammy, Wiy,
party.

-

ha, [ .
“Cat!” yelled Bessie Bunter, uhaﬁﬁ::g
a fat and jammy fist under Barbara

fern’s astonish

L] cﬁt%u .

And, with that, Bessio Bunter rushed

-up the dormitory stairs, and vanished.

“ What — what —
atuttered Mabs,

what's happened?”

Your Editor and §
tell him what you g
think of

THE : : ¢
3 SCHOOL FRIEND. ¢
He will send you
a prompt reply &

They discovered what had happened
when they came alqnt_g to the study.

It - was strewn with the wreck of that
terrific feed that was to win the Form

on.

It was ovident that it would never win
the election now, _

All that feed would ever do was to keep
Babs and Mabs busy for a considerable

time cleaning up their study.
“Well 1” ejacn ara. “‘The|
olumsy little duffer !” '
“Dng, what a emash !

“And look! My beautiful cushion
mixed up in it!” exclaimed Barbara
hreu.ﬂllmqr.

“The state the study’s in— :

“TI'll shake her!” ‘shrieked Barbara.
“Election or no election, I'll shake her |

The cushion was rescued.

It was not so easy to rescus the carpet.

As for the orocks, they were past
“The camialty lish fa ceookeryw

casualty arp was

simply terrific.

Babs and Mabs were still busy—and
wrathful—whon Clara’s charming face
looked into the study.

"

“Yah! Catl” |

; it wasn’t us |
goose—it

{ dismayed

“Forgotten the election?”

inquired
Clara sweetly

Three~Halfpence,

Sniff !
“Bother the election !”
‘: Four sl_i:,zfp, you know !”

‘H“Dirﬁr lcécked at four, an% anybody out.*

8 the Common-room then won't be =

admitted ! ” ) ' : bﬁ :
And Clara dashed off.
Babs and Mabs exchanged a glance. .. .
“Let's go!” said Mabs. ‘We may

have a chance. It's not lost till it’s won! -

That fat hitle duffer ought to vote for .

after smashing up our crocks !" e
“Come on”

The two girls raced away. -
= the last in Ithe Comuaon-
room—-with one exception L
All the Fourth were there with ¢he
exception of Bessis Bunter.
. But a minuts later the fat
]!mm?- ul = o ¥
here was a vengef ST pression on
Beassie Bunter's face, and ghrm
Babs and Mabs with a glare that bade -
fair to crack her spectacles,
[ 1] =

junior rolied

ler

Bessie——" began Babs and Mﬂié_

llg:i ha, Ea
“Order for the voting!" exclaimed
Clara Treviyn.  “Now, then! . Grace |
Woodfield of the Fifth is counting the
votes. ve ie alone, you two I
Clara was anxious.
mﬁllﬁdﬂpende& OE;BM' ;:d
onsia’s vobe u

or no she dimrmsefﬁ!a
boeby-trap in 8tudy No. 4. ;

“Go ahead, Grace!” she exclaimed.
“You keep by me, Bessie. Marjorie,
have you those chocs for dear Bessip?” -

“No bribing the vaters allowed” ex.
dw:ﬂad Babs warmly, * Bessie, my dear = ;

[ £ ? ) T

*“What are you calling me names for1”
damnndad.. Barbara, .repressing ther .
strong desire to ehake tho fat junior. -
“ After smashing all the crocks——=" T

“Order !” exclaimed Clara breathiessly.
“Do Bget on with the election! Ne '
haven't come.here to wastetime, “Take

essie’s arm, Marjorie—" . g

“I'm going to vote for Marjorie,” said -
Bessie Bunter truculently, = “I'm not
going to vote for girls who set.booby -
traps for their fnemfa_ B :

. “‘Bilence! Order!"” exclaimed (Jara -
in despair. “Grace Woodfield, we're
wait: for you! I propose Marjoric
Hazeldene—" .

“ Who laid Eool;y-traps ?” shrieked Bar-
bara, comprehending at last. “ Bessie,
you fat little—I—I mean, you dear little
id you think we'd
gpoil our own f S -

“Vote!” exclaimed Clara, “Vots!
Vote !” ' )

“Order I

“Hands up for Marjorie Hazoldene !”

“Hold on! I'm proposing Barbara
Redfern !” ; ; ;

“1 second that!” _ e

“One at a time, please!” drawled
Grace Wocdfield of the Fifth, “Quiet,
children! Now then—"

5 Bﬁﬁei Iet go Bessio's arm,

“You let go her arm, Barbara!”

“I say, Bessie, it wasn’t us, vou know !
It was somebody from along the passage.
Btudy No. 7, I should think !

“Bilence!” shrieked Clara. * Hands

Bunter’s vote,
whether
authors of *

O B A F Ml Ry

} up for——"

“Let go, Bessie, at once!”

“Put up your hand for Marjorie,
Bessie! Dear old Bess!” -

Bessie Bunter. comprehended at last.

She jerked her fat arm away from the
a, and _pointedy a podgy
forefinger at her, as if in denunciation.

“You!" she exclaimed.
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“ Dear ? o

“Cat |? :

“Look here, my—my darling—"*
“T'm going to ﬁnta 'or Barbarsa !”
“0Oh &ou horrid, horrid fat duffer}”
# ars.

s Gy
. "'_(_)r?]'ﬁ'?;’ said Grace of the Fifth,
- “Now ,, Marjorie H ’s eup-
- porters will hold up their hands!"
. The Fifth-Former proceeded to count.
. Glara fixed an imploring look on Bassie
" Bunter’s fat face. g
/" Dessie gmrq her a ferocious blink in re-
5 i light ¥ gumenncy Grace WoodBield
. L " ann TACS
o “0Oh dearl” groaned Clara. “Horrid
little—"
'I'J_Handatu;_: i{;rh;];rbam g.e&{)ﬁ; 12
- - Up went ei ds—and & W
", - Iollowed t»hanf. el

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

Bessie Bunter grinned at Clara’s wrath-
ful face. :
Marjorie laughed,
The ke support of her chum had had
the effect of losing her the clection, but

Wor

: was the announcement.
‘“Barbara Redfern is duly elected captain
of the Fourth Form |”

“ Hurrah !”

&4 Bl"lﬂ?ﬁ 13.

“ Hip-hip-hurrah 1"

Amid the nhearing- of the “Barbarians »
there came a loud squeak of anguish,
Clara was shaking Bessie Bunter. She

could not deny herself that con-
solation.

“ Hurrah!”

Write to me as often as yon lke, a
think of " The Schoal

and enclose a stamped envelope, may be sure of receiving g
PoSt e

Shake, shake !

she would not have told Clara so for | g

Three~-Halipitce, 15

“Yarooh |¥

The great election was over, and Bahs
was captain of the Fourth,

And later on, in Study No. 4, there wos
a feast of ation which quite comn-
ed Bessie Bunter for the incident of
the booby-trap.

And Barbarians, amid shouts of
laughter, passed & vote of thanks to
Clara Trevlyn for winning them the
election |

THE ERD.

(Another long, complete story of

the Girls of Cliff House, entitled
‘“ Bessie Bunter’'s Busy Day! '’
in No. 3 of *' The School Friend,’’
on Sale Thursday next. Qrder

nd let me know what
end.'”* Allreaders who write to me

your copy In advance to avoid
disappointment.)

Fou

ompt reply by All letters shonld be addressed :
: %lmr, “The School Friend,” The Fleetway Honse, Farringd
Street, London, E.C.ll-.? i 3 .
S =8 a |
" - My Dear Readers,—It has often ‘been. [ study, and, of course, Marjorie Hazeldene] In this instalment the girls have soms
Ej‘,:_'mkﬁti‘k@rd that the second number of & {and her friends feel higi:Iy honoured. | very exciting adventures on Diam%hd
< paper -is always better than the first. | They decide to @ & splendid tea, | Island. They also make some very sur-

ny' people have scoffed at the idea,
: -others have readily agreed with
it.. ‘Personally, I helieve this to be the

“The plag is rarely
as interesting as the second, and the same
- mhy be said of a cinema film, The reason
for. this mmm my opinion, not hard to
find.- In the case of the Hrst issue of a
- new paper, and the first act of & lﬂ:ir or
o cinema-film, th is a great of
qn_trédtmtwiamund to be covered. The
- chart ‘have to be staged, and do
things before you can decide whether you
Jike them. -

_ BETTER THAN NUMBER ONE.

'.'I‘ﬂh_a argument, I am gure, can be
applied to Tre S6moorL Friexp. 'For
excellent as was our first number, there
’hi‘-':iqe__dqubt in my mind you will all agree

that this week’s issue is even better.
- Last week the girls of CIiff House were

before you, so to speak. Possibly
many  of you -

; bted whether the
tacters would appeal to you, but after
you-bad read all abont Bessie Bunter's
Armival, T am confident that Babs and
Mabs, and Marjorie, Clara, and Dolly
had endeared themselves to the hearts of
- 0L FOu. -
io-And Beas in spite of her
~obtnsemanner, and her peculiar ways,
mast have afnused , and made you
g to read more about her adventures
UL House.
One’ tannot help laughing at Bessio
unter’s. ways, if you have not en-
ed reading of the part she played in
- ‘vonnection with the Fourth Form elec-
= g‘ 1, T shall be very disappointed. You

- st have come to the conchusion by this
; that Bessie Bunter pnmsssm a.ymoat
ﬁ‘“ﬂ!ﬂ! appetite, and in next Thurs-
% ﬁfl-__mﬁ ificent long, ' complete story
":'-%lae&_ﬂlrls_' of Chiff House, which is
- ﬁ:}usmg BUNTER'S BUSY DAY.”
- By Hilda Richards.
{4 will secura more evidence of this fact.
fijorie: & Co, invite Stella Stone of
st %o tea in Study No. 7. It is

ally . & great honour for 2 member of

and to give Btella Stone a grand recep-
tion.

But Marjorie & Co.’s plans are com-
&;oly u%et by nohe other than Bessie

mter. Bessie helps herself to the good
ﬂﬁnguunth-ata e of Study No. 7, and
when BStella Bténe arrives, there is
nothing left for tea except a little bread
and arine, and a few stale sardines.

for words, and can better be
n described, Needless to
say, Stella Btone takes her departure

from Study No. 7 in a very disgruntled
mood.

Bessle Bunter receives a very severe
shaking for her pains, hut the next day
proves to he & buey one for her, I do not
mean to suggest that she works hard;
work, as you may have guessed, does not
appeal to Bessie Bunter. But Bessie is
kept busy in endeavouring to obtain as
much food as gosaihle. uring cookery
lesson, Bessie helps herself to tw
as you will see by glancing at next &
day’s cover, w ap s on page two
of this week’s issue. Sho also helps her-
self to a number of tarts, and when you
read of the punishment she received, you
are bound to agree that it is well
deserved,

- But the unishm-eB :1tte&oeasﬁnt act alsta
warning to Bessie Bunter. e never lets
a c-h;.?lgcﬂ slip by of securing food that
does not belong to her. Nevertheless, she
helps herself once too often, as you will
learn when fﬂu read this splendid story.
She has a glorioue feed, and when she 18
discovered she tries to blame the cat and
the dog, and—well, I will not 4ell you
anything more about this grand tale. 1
have told you sufficient to prove to you
that it m'llybe an excellent yarn, a worthy
guccessor to numbers one and two, and
when you have read it, I am conﬁdent
you will agree with me that it does not
contain a dull line.

Next Thursday's issue of TaE ScmooL
Friexn will, of course, contain another
magnificent long instalment of our grand
adventure serial, -

“THE GIRL CRUSOES!*

| prise upon surprise, and

‘_ Sixth Form to have tea in a junior's

By Julia Storm.

prising discoveries,
The desert island is, as you will see, a
wonderful place. The gir{s receive sur-
as you follow .
the adventures of Hilda, Pat. and Joe,
you are sure to long to be with, them on
Diamond Island, and to share their
experiences, ' ;
Now I wish to repeat the request T -
made in last week’s issue. I want you
| to write and let me know what you
think of Tue Scmoon Frienp. I want
to knew whether you like the girls of
Cliff Houee, whether Babs and Mabe,
of Marjorie, Uljrq- and Dolly, are girls
whom you would like to number dmongst
%nu_r own friends, and whether Bessio.
unier’s peouliar ways send you . into
roars of langhterf I also want
let me know your r:u&ininns of “
Crusoces,” and whe
Pat, and Joe,

WRITE TO ME.

I shall, of course, send a prompt re
to every reader who writes Fﬁ meljtan 1;;‘
any of you wigh to know anything about
our eto_nesim:!r the characters - which
appear in them, don’t hesitate to write:
and ask me. And if d'yuu are in any need
of information or advice, let me know, .
and I will do all in my power to assist
you.

In conclusion, I would urge upon all
of you the necessity of orderi your
coples of TRE ScmHoor FRIEND, in ad-
vance. Ae this paper is of an entirely
new type, the demand for it is bound to
be large, and I should not like & single
one of you to go to vour newsagent's,
:anmi;I1I to be met with the words: “8old
out ! '

Tell all your chums about Tar ScRoor.
Friexp, and if any of them do not read
the m}:gr)er’, show them the cover of nexs
Th ay’s issue, which appears on pago
two, and tell them that if they do not
secure a copy of No. 3 they will be
missing a eplendid treat. By so doing,
you will greatly oblige,

Your sincere friend,
YOUR EDITOR.
Tue 8cmoon Friexp.—No, 2.

oy to
“The Girl
er you like Hilda,



