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Every Thursday.

The Thief in the Night.
00M!
B Barbara Raedforn, of the Foarth

Form at Ciff House, sat up in her
bed, listening.

But it wos not the slow, deep note of
the midnight bell that kept her on the
nleyl, - *

The ehiming of the clock ceased, and
still she sat there, listening.

Burely somebady was moving about the

onee, downsinire!

Babs must havoe hesn sleoping very
lightly when a eatnd awakened lop.

After awhile shie bad heard more sounds
—vory foint, yet distinet.

'They were like. o havd scraping or
anuwing, and they might have been only
i nt, attacking the old oak of a down-
rtairs presage,

Al then anothee sound had eanje—a
pipeling dlink, like o key falling to the
zround,

The last gound had ecomed verv quocr
to Babs. S0 she waite] and listened
fiaw,

Al was ittérsilines, yeb £ho was still
far from satisfied.

She decida] tn ereen to the hiead of the
ataire amd listen afain,

Il ovaryvthing seomod all right then,
she conld retirn to her bed and enugele
dawn nnee more,

Saftly she dipped from hebween the
norn sheats, put on o few things to
gunrd aervinst a ehill, and tip-toectd across
the dormitory.

Fvery othor bed had its oceupant—
Babs notiecd fhis—and all seemed to be
slonping sanndly. :

Opening the door, Babs passed to tho
ton af the staircase.

It was very deapshty heve, and tho
movement of such 0 cold current of air
inerassed hor suspicions.

[Tow. conld there bo such n strongz
deaneht in the howse, wiless n daor or
window were wide open downstairs?

*I'm ogomz down,” Babs said to her-
golf,  * Tlis may be some midnight jupe!
If any givls from the otlier dormitories
are up to nny tricks, I shall be alile to
put u stop ta thely little ama.”

Al g she pazeed slown thoe &laivs with
thi grentost stealthh, P 2

A and agmin she pavsed to liston,
bt ey theso was no sl to make ane
suspicinis—only  that stpang  deaught,
2eming steadily from  below,

Thiz seemed to erow stronger ga Bubs
nenved the ground foor. ;

Reaching the hotiom of the staireass,
ho prered this way anil that.

And now it was possible for hay to
trace tho sonrce ol the cold dravght. Tt
d hor fuee as she turned towards a
passuge lewding to the back door,
o was neboa it afraid,
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made for the passage nt once, fouling sure
the end door was open.

And then suddonly the strangest sonnd
of ull stavtlod her.

Somewhore at the end of that back
passage a girl was orying softly.

Babs unned into the narow corridor,
and saw at once that the end door was
indeed wida open. :

bl s moseht. was strcaming i,
bub still shie could see nobody.

“*Wha's there?" she wlispercd,
ninz to feel jnst a little uncasy,

She feltithat it must be one of the CLIE

towse wiels who wis (ke canze of this
indmight mvstory,

Héw™else could one acconnt fer that
givlish whimpering? And yet——

“*Oh, my word [ '

A startling thing had happened.

All in a moment a figure had emorged
from a cupboard ta the right of tho pas-
sage.

It was the fignre of a girl, about Babs’
awin herght und Duild,

*Stop "

As the sharp conimand came from Bar-
hara's 1ips the mystorio s ttte crowler
turned and looked aloug the pazsige.

Then, darting hack into fthe cupboard,
she resappeared in i moment, cavrying a
weird-looking. bundle,

The load wis licavy.

Sho staggered a litile as she slung it
an o hidy oack and mado lor the apun,

Biohs ran in pursait at onco.

hiegin-

' Stop! Come k shie  pleadad.
“Yon bittle duflfer! What ave vou play-
ing at?’

1ot tho words had no effect, Reaching
tho doorway, Babs saw tho other girl
Hunstoning off with the bundle. :
i lie whole thing was amazing. . For a
Chilf House gitl to be acting ke this,
i the mdidle of the night, it was sheer
lunacy !

And thon Babs, dashing into the open
anil-overtakine e fugitive, got the big-
gist shook of all.

The othier girl was not a CLE Honse
girl at all! y

She was a ragged little thing, with a
pinehed Tace that was white with teeror,

“T'ee eanght you! burst out Babs

ane by one avn, * Wha are you?
dors this mean®”
0, let ne wa=lal e gpo——"
Wath that gack yon nre fiolding? Not
likels,” =aid DPab=,  “ Why—yps, $0u
worn i the silver enplioa=d] Vo Davi
hiean stoaling 1ho <l ot

oxcitedly, as sho grasped the unknowin |
5 Wihat |

The only answer was a sudden burst of
weepng. =

*Look here,” said Babs quickly, ' this
wan't, do!  The iden of a kid of your age
bewg a thief! Aven't yon afraid of heing
caught and sent to prison? 1 must luve
that suck—"

“ MNo, no—"

*Surely you dot't suppase: T am sobix
ta el you steal the school silves?’ said
Babs. 10 yaw steapole, [shall call st
for help, and then—""

* Oh, don't—don’t do that " eamo tho
whimpering-ery.  “It would be woiso
than anything. Father would come—Hho
is closo at hand, hiding, waiting for me—
wid father would mnearly kil yon, He
will kill ma, if I go to-fn‘m withount tho
stiver!" \

* What 1" ¢

1 truel He made mie stoul thi
stufl, Te brought me lievo. o oponal
tha doors with skeleton keys, and I had
ta da the ret!™” 3

* But, why? gasped Babs, aghast.

** Because it "ud be safor for him. P'm
anly a girl, like vou, and this i3 a girls’
school. I've had to wesiv shoss the same
as yon girls wear. Father got them from
a rubbish bin."”

“What's vany nama?
live? demanded Biabs,

But the wir), who was eryisg hitterly,
anly shoak her liead.

Jubs, still holding hor ficmly, pesrved
closer at the white face,

“T've secn you somowhere,’ slig egid,
U1 =T—my word, I remember now ! Tvo
s you at that thatehed colfage on the
tpast road—the lonely coltage—>

O, pe——""

Y Don't tell untraths 2

“U'm osorry! Oh 1 owounldi't toll lies
or stonl, if I ronld holp if. This i the
fiesttime, indeed it 5! Bt fathor has
been getting miore cruel than over, sl
mather—ga's too 1 ta leave hee hid
now, le's tregted har a0 Badlv! What
am 1o do—what i T ta da?”

“Poar kid, T do fecl sorvy fur wau!?
blurted ont Babs. “0h, whet a shama
it ix.  Look here—liston. | Wa must bo
quick, if 1 am to save yau, and T want
to do that. Give moe back thie eilvor, and
' retuen it to theammphonrd, A then
you slip away and 21l vour father thak
il ha dares to hurt you I'll sposk ot and
the palica will havo him shayp!” i

“The police!l Oh, bur yvou won't—"" .

“ No, for your sake, 'll suy nothing—
nothing, if only your father will Tot you
alone.  And you say your mother is iilz”

Whate do you
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“ Yos, Ti's like a fover; sho's b’nrmpg
hot, and cun’t sleep, and I can’t give
lioe tho food eho aceds. Ob, miss, you
wouldn't keop mo. here fiko this it you
knew overything! Let mo go— o

1 will, but f must havo the silver!

" N[J !ri

And the gil hugged tho heavy bug
desperately.

"I[ can't give it up! T'm thinking of
mother, If 1 fail, then father will Jash
ont at her as woll us me!  Tt's always like
that. Hork! Oh, hr's coming!”

o Where?" gasped Babs, with a suddon
hiill of fear.

“There—behind youl Look cut!”

Babs spun round, [lly expecting to
aee o burly ruffinn rendy to Spring upon
lier as he skulked near the house wall

At the same mpment she roceived o
sharp push from the other girl, who
dashed away with the sack.

Babs only just eaved herself from
sprawling, if)r ghe hnd been taken quito
ol liar guard,

Revovering her balance, she turned
and saw the fugitive rununing straight for
the garden wall

Sheepr despuration must have given the
givl such s]mud. :

Despito the lond which she still carvied,
she wis o mnteh for Babs in the racao,

And now, 1o Barbara’s dismay, 1 man’s
hoewd and shoulders showed along the top
of the wall.

4 _'j'!m git! was running etraiglit towards
1

His long arms reuched down, one hand
grabbed at the esack, the other simply
claswod the girl by her dress and dragged
Loy Trom the ground.

« o moment sll was over.
silver, the panring child, and the man
Winseli—they had vanished, and Babs
wus alono in tha moonlit garden !

“ Gone—hbeaten after all!” ghe ox-
claimed cuefully, ““Oh, what a mess T
linve made of it. And now what am I
1o do? That poor little kid—but was sha
only tricking me? No, no. T'm sure she
was half dead with shame and fright. The
story she told mo—her poor mother! Oh,
Tiow awful—how sad!'

For a wioment she stood there and lis-
tened, bub nor a sound camp from the
other side of the, wall,

Ihen Babs shivered. Tt was cold out
therp, and she was lightly clad.

“1 must go back to bed," sho depided
guickly. “1'a no use simply can't
give tho alarin and get thet poor kid into
troubla! T must hold my tongue, and
try to get tho silver buck myzelf—try to
suve her, too, 1 must do that,  After
what she told me, it's up to mo to help
hior. She svouldn’t tell me, but I know
where sho lives. ['ve passed the cottaze
ofton.  And if there's no hne and cry to-
night, the man will think lie is sufo?”

fho nodded and smuled to hersell as
idess eamo rushing into her mind.

“ Yos, that's tho thing to do! And

The stolen

shall T tell Mabs, and get hor to help | =9

me! WNo. [ might get Mabs into
fronbla—supposin l]ullg!i went wrong.

1 muat mansge oll alone.'

Quickly eho retraced hor steps, enterod
:ho housn, end locked the back-door nfter
10r,

Then she stole upstairs to the dormi-
1oy,

Less than a minote later ghe was be-
tueon the warm bedding again; Lot i
wiis to bo u long, long while before elecp
viune to her, J

The strange adventure—so swift and

deanativ in it happening—hiad left her 4§

very excited.

Arnd now and then sho hind sudden, un-
pasy foara that tho uffeir ehould not have
cended  like this—fears that sha was
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[ clinneing too- muel for Alip othor gid's
sake, i

But always dhose fears give way agnin
to the feeling of doop pity.

Tt scempd to Bubs she could still hear
tho .agonised weeping of the thief’s
daughtor, and her pititul ery of appral.

And so, for good or ill, the night passed
with no buae nud cry amongst the inmates
of Cliff House Bchool, and at last Babs
hersell fell asleep, whilsy downstnira &
cuphoard door stood wide apen, revenling
rifled shelves!

The Case Against Barbara
Redfern,

AROOTD |?
“Hush |

Bunter!"”

*Well, - gtop  pushing
I've got uo rocm '

i s

squeczing !

Lo ruict, Dessie

anil

* Keep still-—"

Llinner-time?'' she muttorad,

Three-Halfpence, - 3

Hirilling: affair 4hat had brought this ex-
cit‘c:ré crowd togother. . .
U - pUug- g - gracions
breathe "' spluttered Bessio Bunter,

— Yow-ow-0w 1"

“8Bhe'll get the whols lot of us turned
awny,' suid Mahel Lynn, o8 Dessio Dun-
ter resumed her struggles.  *And we
?hug never know why Baba has been sent
or{"

ean't
l(I

“You'ro squashing mo, I toll youl”
ronrnd Bessie. .
“Do bo quict, Patimal Remembor,

Miss Primrose is in thut room, and if ghe
heirs, you'll land va sl in trouble."
The Eat irl gave o gesp for breath.
“1 wonder if it mﬁ all ‘'bs over by
“Tt will be
roiten if we oll miss our dinner.”
* All you think about is cating1"
“Well, we shu'n't do Babs any good
by starving!  And 1 hoppen to know
there's minced beef—"

& G‘:"“ptdsl\ﬁ

arm.

¢ I'ye caught you!'' exclaim~d Barbara Redlern
"Who are you? What does ih

rasping the girl by the
& mean? "’

.

“How can I keep still, when I'm
sgquashed!” burst out Beasio Dunter, the
fat gir;! of the Tourth Form. * Ob, dear

w 1

" Wow!
“Hush !’
Bessio Bunter's fat face, adorned in a

nuir of largoe spectacles, wos rod with

wat. And no wonder. Bho was only

Uono of the many CLff House wivls who

had swarmed into the passage leading to

the study belonging to Miss Primrose,
the hoadmistress of CHIY House,

% Flush I entd somebody aguin

Thie crowd was very excibed,

AN sorts of wild vumours were affoat
in the schoal, |

Classes this moraing had been a moero

, ¥aroop!™

nree,

There had been a burglars in the night,
and the school silvér was missing.  So
much was definitely known. ;

Bus it was o recent dovelopment in tho

“Wo'll make mince beef of you, if
you don't keep quiet!”

“ And murmalado pudding to follow,"’
snid Bessio Bunter. “ Marmalade pud-
ding is—ow, you eatl Lieggol Yaroopl”

“Hn, hu, hat”

“Hush! ook outi” T3

There was a sudden broathless silonea
18 the door of the headmistress's room
opened a foot or so. 4

“ s Marcin Loftus there?” called Miss
Ballow, the Kourth Form Toss,

1t whs she who had taken Babs before
Mis: Privwose divectly aftor morning
schanl,

“ Yes. T'in here, Mis Bellew,”
Margia Loftus.

“ (omp this way, Mareial"

The gif in question wriggled ouf of

said

the sturing orowd and lLastened to the

door,
After sho liad cntered the leadmis
tress's study and tho door ‘bad el
Tog Scaoon Maiexp—No. T.
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sgain, some gqueer looks were exchanged,
pmongst the Fourth Formers.

“Marein's in it, then!”

“Bad look out for Babs!” mmtleved
Mabel Lynn.

AMarcin Loftus was not ono of the best
notured girls. Once or twice she had
been guilty of little acts of bullying.

At this moment sho was etanding 1n the
Jieadiistress’™s private room, fueing Miss
Primvoce, who was sitting at o desk.

T'o the vight of Marcin stood Barbara
Rodfern, and the light from the window
fall full upon both girls’ faces.

Babs was very pale. Marcis, on the

other hand, seemed to have a changing

colour,

““Now, Marcia,” said Miss Primross,
in her guiet, kind way, *“tell me oxactly
what you lmow, please.'

“T1t ig ndt much,” said Marcia, “T
woke up in the night. T eonldn’t be suve,

- but T thought I heard sounds downstairs.
Then I heard somebody else got up and
g2 down. I wondered who it was, and I
waited and watched, pretending to be
asloep all the time. It was quite & littlo
while before she came back.’

*Did you see who it was, then?"" asked
Aligs Primrose.

L1 Y‘JB.”

Yo are sure in vour mind—"

“Positive, Miss Primrose! 1 wouldn’t
sy it, if I were not quite certain,”

"’I liope not, Marcia, Well, who wes
iy :
 Buls—Barbara Redfern, please.”
Miss Primrose nodded,

Misa Bellew, standing by the door, gave
& little sigh as of distress. {

The Form mistress was very fond of
Babs,

“You hear what Marcia savs, DBar-
bara?" said Miss Primroso quistly.

“¥es, Miss Primroso.”

There was & pause.

* Yo did not tell me that you got up
end went downstairs in the might. Why
didn't you tell mo thit, Barburat!

* Please, 13

Y Ob, don't hesiiate any longer; Bar-
bara! ‘That is not doivg vou any good.”

Daba coloured suddenly to the roots of
Yiex hair,

Hor dark eyes, ususlly so full of the
sparkle of fun, gave a flash of defiance.

1 am afraid nothing I ean say is going
to do me any ghad," she answered, o
littla sullonly.” *“That iz why I havo de-
cided not to try to explain.’

“Barhora Redfern, you are very rash!"”
said Miss Primrvose. ““‘TVhis is o mosh
sorious matter for the whele school, an
particnlarly serious for you. If you are
unable to tell me—if you refuse to spenk
—then what am I to think?!

“'That f am a common ithief, I sup-
posay’? said Barbara miserably. “But 1
should havo thought wou would have
kmown me better than that, Miss Prim-
rose 1" A

The headmistress was pilent, pursing
her lips,

She was of a mild, kind_ disposition,
but at this moment she felt ghe must
ghow stern disapproval of the pupil who
had been brought before her.

Miss Bellew came across the room,

“Now, Barbava,” she pleaded softly,
Lo o good girl, and try and see things
from our point of view, Mies Primrose
has always trusted you and liked you,

nst as much as I have. And you know,
arbava dear, 1 am very fond of you.”

Bubs did not reply. ‘8he hung her
head, and fixed her eyes on the carpet;

“Now, you are going to tell us, Bar-
bari?® said Miss Primrose, in kindly

tones. ““You have thought it over, and

“No, Miss Primrose,” eaid-Babs, 1
can't tell you anything—I won't |
Tog Senoon Friexp.—No, T.

‘to her duties,
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Miss Primrose shook Der Tead sadly,
end turned to Marcia. . -

*“ You had better go,* sho said. * Yaou
liave nothing more to eay about this
affuir " i

*“No, Miss Primrose. I am sorry—""

“1 ean quite undorstand you are sorry
for Barbara. It has not been a pleasant
thing for yon, Marcia, to have to k’l_\"ﬂ
this ovidence ngainst her!" said Miss
Primrose. *‘Please don’t say anything
about, it to the other girls!”

Marcin wont ouf, carrying her head
ligh ns she swept through the ecager
crowd in the passage. She felt her own
importance, and anjoyed it.

*“ Now, Barbara,” resumed the head-
mistress, directly. the door had closed,
“listen to what I huve to eay. Last
night, as f;uu are aware, a robbery took
place in the echool. "I hiave lost a lorge
amount of valuabla old silver, and when
the theft wus discovered, first: thing this
morping, 1 at once thought of eendin
for the police, Then I heavd through
Miss Bellew that slio had been informed
about your strange conduct, and your
refusal to give a simple explanation that
would have cleared you st once.”

Miss Primrese coughed.

“ 1 could not believe it possible that
you had anything {o do with the affair,”
went_on the heéadmistress. “‘But I did
not dare sond for the polico until I had
myself tried to got an explanation from
you. I have had you here, and ques-
tioned you, but all to no purpose. On

the othor hand, Marcia Loftus hes given |

her evidence, nnd there are too pointa
that scem highly suspicious, One is that

ou said nothing about being downstairs
in the night, until Mavcia was brought
here und spoke of secing you steal out
and baclk again. The other point is that
the theft was committed by or with the
aid of somebody in the houge. There aro
nio marks of & jemmy anywhere, 1 might
have supposed that skeleton koys were
used; but your absence from yonr bed
iuist. niglil, and your yefusal to explain
o

'?1 have o good reason for refusing,
Miss Primrose,” enid Babs.

T cannot believe it!” said tho head-
mistross. T am gorry, Barbara, but I
caunot see what imsihlo good ¢an come
of yonr acting like this, I feel very
annoyed. I onght to send for the police.
Delay is a mistake in a case of this sort.
Em‘.i your perverse attitude is holding me

ack.”

Tt was Barbara's turn to purse her lips.
Sho had vaised ber head now, and was
looking as Jdefiant as evor.

“1 will give you time to think it over,”
said the headmiatres,

“Thank yon, Miss Primrose,” said
Barbara. “But T am afraid that won't
bo any gond, Youn see—""

“ Well, what?!

“T—oh, [ ean't explain! I daven't!"

“That in iteell is o damaging admis-
sion,” Eaid Miss Primrose austerely,
“You know o great deal about this affair,
and you are refusing o s Barbara,
I give you a final worning.  You will
have the remainder of to-day in which to
came to your senscs. If, by this even-
ing, you still maintain this suspiciois atti-
tude, I shall have to take sevious steps.
I ghall communicate with the police, and
1 shall wire to youy people. That is all.”

“Thank you, Misa Primrose,”

The headmistress turned to the Fourth
Form mistress, p

“Aliss Bellaw, this girl is not to relurn
She is to be kept apart
from the other girls,” she said, ‘‘She
will remain in the ial detention yoom
on r%y side of tha house!

“Verg woll,” nodded Miss Bellew.
“(ome, Barbaral™

Three~Hallfpence.

“She may et any lills thing she
wants from her study,” said the hend-
ristress, '“but she is to be in that room 1
have consigned her fo within ten
minutes," >

*“You hear that, Barbara?”

“Yes, Miss Bellew "

_““Meet mo there, then, in ten minutes’
time!"” .

i YQ&."

And Babs went out alone, bracing her-
solf to meet the crowd on the other side
of the door.

. Loyal Chums.

6l - ABS___II v
B “Do tell us, Babs!”

“Leave Babs alone! She is
going to tell me! She—"

“ Doasn’t she look pale! Oh, Babs,
what hos happened?”?

“ Please don't push, you givls” I[)lem]ed
Barbara Redfern, as the Fourth Formers
surronnded her, and bombarded her with
questions. T want to get out of this.”

She was trying to steer a way through
the eager mob, but there was to be no
sh?lgng them off.

L} a W‘l

“ Give her air!” was the jesting oy
from somebody at the back.

But nobody laughed. And Mubel
Liynn, clogest to Iiabs at this moment,
flashed ronund angrily. 2

I wouldn't hit a girl when she's
down!” cried Mabs, “ But what a silly
1 am to take any notice; it is only Marcin
Toftus! You don’t care, do vou, Babs—
not while you have all of us?" -

“Hear, hear!” said Bosgio Bunter,
rolling through the pres like o great
ship in a storm. ** Faney talking nbout
giving anybody air! Much befter give

| her dinner,”

“You're always thinking about food,”
said Clara Trevliyn,

“No; I'in not, so there. I'vo boen
thinking about Babs all the morning. It's
all right, Babs,” cried the fat girl of the
Fourth, * Clieer up. 1'm going to look
into your casal"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ You can lnugh. you gitls—"

*“Ha, he, hal

“But Babz is not lnughing—are yov,
Bybat”

And indeed she was not.

Her olive cheeka were deadly white, her
lips were firmly sot, as she struggled along
tho prssage and up the staivs, with the
great throng all about her.

Mabs was keeping close to liov, and
Bessie Bunter wanted to do the same,
but conldn’t.

They were a bit steep, those stairvs, and
PBesaie Bunter’s breath was short.

“1 don't know why I get so pulied
walking up these stairs," she panted,
stopping on n half-landing. *“Tt must be
over-work. 1t's a shiahe the way they
cram you at this school.”

“It's a diggrace the way you cram
yoursell with food,” snid Dolly Jobling.

“1 like that,” cried Bessie indig-
nantly. I haven't had a—"

“ You've had two glusses of milk and
three buns this morning.. And I saw you
with o bar of choe—"

““T haven't had a single——"

“And I saw her eating o jam tav on
the sly I said Clara Trevlyn,

S 1f you will Jeb me speak,” Bessio
almost howled above the aceusing nproar.
1 was r.t'l)ing to say 1 haven's Exld n

single— :
" And who finished the marmalade ab
breskinst 1" said Marjorie Hazeldine.
 Bossio Bunter 1"
“Not a single—"" blurted out the fut

girk
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@ Who tool ‘the lust plateful of por.
Tidgu?" ; = i -

‘“Bossio Bunter!" " :

«1 have not hed asingle remittance for
a weok 1"’ shouted Bessio Banter. * That's
what I've beon tryving to tell you. Now,
if any of you girls care to lend me—ow!
Logen! Yarrocweh!™ R alandh,

Somebody, instead of lending Bessio
Dunter o shilling s she was gding to
requost them to, hod given a shavp tug
at the fat girl's plait, “just to go on
with.”

But Bessio and her weakness for the
fle<h pots of CLIF Hovso were of minor
smportance thi= moming to the Fourth
Foymers.

Barbara Redfern was in disgrace: that®

was the matter thut was engrossing their
atrention.

And so the crowd swarmed on arain, !

trying to squeoze itself af last into Study
No. 4, where Babs herself was getting
together o few of her things.

“What's she doing? What's tliat
for?" whispéred thoso st the back, ns
they stood on tiptos mid lookod over
tha heads of the zirls in front

“ Do kevp buck, sonia of yon,™ pleaded
DMaobel Liynn. = This study is not meank

to hold the whole TForm. Ti's mine,
and Babs, and—" ¢ !
“1t wen't be mine ihneh lonser,

Mabs." seid Babs, bitterly. “ T'm going

“What! You'lre going Bame!*
Y No—at leagi—ol, T don't know ! T've
wob-to be sepnratod from you, that's all,
at prezent.’”

“i0hy Babs, swhat a shame! But—"'

The whisper sent round again. Those
givlswho hud bean unalile to et past the
tldor, relting W vory oxagoorated veraion
ol the nows. .

* Bxpelled ™ said one.

“Babs has got the boot!" eriml an-
allar, whilst a thivd girl chimed in with:

“ Gond racions! She's oxpelled from
the echool :

“No, she im't—uot yot,” Babls her
self criod out, turning towards the door
with her arminl of things.
to: be quite plain with you, and I sant
you fo frank in xeturn. Yon know
wliat has hapnened—about tho siver, T
mean,  Well, T'm mixed up in the affair,
yon wirvls, and—and X

f8neak ont, Bals!”

“Hushl Give lier a chance)”

*And T haven't beon able to clear my-
self," saad Babs, the colour coming back
to her cheeks in o erimson fush, i

“Ts it beewnse vou oan't clear your.
self ' ingnired Marcia Loflus,

“Yos, Mnrein.”

“ Then why didu't you say so ut once!
It ceoms to me——*'

“ Quict, Marein! Who waits to Jear
wvrhat you— ="

“(Ga on, Bals!” ’

“T was going 4o tell yon all, T simply
oan't clear miysell," said Babs, in a vory
iew voice, *'DBut you know me. 1 hope
varist of 3ou ein trusl me——"'

*'Most of ua!" Dhurst out Mzbs, ¢ Wa
nll do, don’t wa, gixls? T

The answering cry wins a little con-
fused, and Babs gave a sudden winge, -

he put her avml of things on a
chair, and pushed ber way into the pas-
snge, whore there was more fresdom,

* I've only a minute,”’ she said guickly,
** After that I shall be alone in another
part of the houge. Girls, I—1 wau’t go
until 've had it dlraicht ffom yon all,
Do you teostme, ok don't yout” .

Of course we do—all ol pad™ éried
Mabe! Tann staunchly,

" That is nor good enough.’! said Babs
guietlss 1 hike to bave it from each
one of you. It's woing to be a good.dea)

T But T want,

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

{to me, when I am all alone. Do you
truat moe, Clara Treviyn?’
1 “ Absolutely, Babs!” >

*And you, Dolly Jobling—and you,
Naoney Beli?" Bab's pointing finger was
lovellsd at ecach of the givls in turn,
And Cissy Clare- -do you?"

{ *Rather, Babs (™ wus the ory.

“And yon—aend you—und voni'

“Yoa, Bubal®

* Bridget—" " *

“Iaith, on' intoirely T do!” eried
Bridget ("Toole, with her besr Brogue.
*Shora, and T could nivver misthrust
anybody withoug I doubted them—"
““Ha, ha, hal”
 Hush 1
The pointing finger was lovelled at one
girl after another, and all gavo the samo
emphatic sunswer, g
Then &t last it como to Marcis Lofus's
frirm. : 3
“You, Marein?"

CUR PORTRAIT GALLERY

MARCIA LOFTUS,

“0h, well, o5, T supposo o™

“ Do you trust me, reully?”

“Well—"
Do you lthink T am a thief, Mareia?"”

1t seems hard to believe—" =

Babs gavoe a bitter smile.

“ It seems hard for you to belicve that
I am not a thicf,” she said. ““Wery
well, that's oned - Any others!”

There was no replys™ For the moment,
at any rate, thore was only onue donbiter,

But Babs bhndn't finished yot.  Bhelind
ulmost forgotten Bessio Bunter,

“ Yon know the position, Besgie—""

“Yas, it's dimier-time, and T'm lun-
1gr,\*.;: suid ‘the fat girl promptly, * But

“Hn, ha, ha! Just liks Taido 1

“You 'ginls ore nover happy unless vou
ave grinning like a lot of Choshive ¢als,”
said Dessie Bunter. 1 supposs anybody
can remuck that it's dinnbrfime, and

“ You frust me. Bessie® suid Dabes.
" You donit think T stole e silvar?”

Beesia moved the spoctacles, an lier
‘moso,  Then ahe did her Hest 46 look avise
and solemui, .

“There 15 0 ol in this case that is
Yueor, adlic said. <" No, Babs; I don't
ke to think * . Y
U 'Phat's’ wa bed as Maecin 12 cpud dn
Mabs angviby, *F Bossioonfter qle way

perso; bug
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vou have shured the study with Babs
and me—"" ;
“T've never shared much elza, any-
way,'" saud the far giel, hoffily. “T'm
sure there have been lots of times when
you mizhy have offerpd mo a stinck—
oven & little bit of sugar for my I]'n.‘!l]_}'—-
and you haven't! T'm not precdy, bat

* Huy, b, hal

“*Bul—"

“ Yoo sro alwuys hungry, e 2"

*1 shu'n’t tuke any notice of you wirls,"
suapped Bessic. ** As for Babs, 1 think
she has dono the wrong thing by refusing
to explain, Iy may mean u lov to her i
the end.  She may miss her dinner—we!ll
all ouss our dinners, in fuer, i we don’t
ook owt, DBut [ [uegive you, Babs, 1 am
still your friond, w spite of the cloud
vounre under. ['m gounig:to 115 to =olve
the mystery and ciear your nanie, 1
will ¢do that fur you, Babs, but uor uniil
ufter dinnerd"

“Ilark avgher! burat out tho erowd,
in «lerision. “Check-—tmpuwdenca! If I
were you, Babs—" : :

00, it's wll mght,” said the nnhappy
givl, with o foreed smile. 1 'must ’l:o
zoing new. There's only ous moro to
aski Do you trust pie, Mabsi” .

Trust yout 1 should think 1 dol"
oried Mabel Lynn, with shining |
“ But, Babs, I'm so sorry. [ wish”
were in this together. Wo have alwags
lbosn such good chiuns, aod now you huve
Lo go, 'umrl ahull be aloneg——""

“ You won't}" suorted Bessie Bunter.
“You'voalways pot wme, wnd v puriot !

““Babs, dear,”” went on Mabel Lynn
ignoring Bessie Bunter, ** won't you reil
my everything? I wish you would,
Bﬂm‘" -.

1 can't 4y

© She dnren't!” jcalled our Marcin
Loftus, [rom the back, * Sl diren’s
tell. any of ws. Aod then vou wonder
that  'in suspicious! Perhaps  aoun
woulde't wonder &0 much, 1f ¥ou knew, as
much as I know. Well, I'mn off 1'%,

The parting shot had told. A fow of
the trls looked nfter hor as sho snimg -
off down tho pussage, and their cyes be-
trayed 4 new uncertainty. ;

A bell rang downstaws, and Bessie
Bunter rolled forward at once, grushing
through the crowd liko an elephant

| through the jungle,

The crowd broke up and bo;i"un to dis-
Mabel Lynn still kept cloze
to Babs. : 4

“Let me enrry your things for you,
}tuha" she said. ** Lot me help you some-
10\\'." 3

*No, Mahs,” said Barbara. “It's
vory good of you, but I'vo pobt to go ~
alono. Good-bye! Den't wait for me,
Your dinner——""' &

“1 don't want any ‘dinner—I couldn't
cat it!" eried Mabs,

And thon suddenly slie durted from
the rooin and ran after her schoolfellows,

“ Stop—stop a moment "' she pleaded.
“All of rou who are DBabs's friends,
stand up for her now! 8he's coming at
onge—here she is! Quick, all of you,
befors she's gohe. Just to shoir we be-
lieve in her—hip, = x

“ Hooray 1" wyolled tho wlhols crowd:
und tho ' cheer mnﬁ through the house
and was heard by all downstairs. Hened,
too, by’ Miss Primrose, ‘alone and anxious
i her ‘private room.

“* Babs for ever—good old Bols [ cried
Mubs, lTeading the cherrs with swaving
linnds, “““Hip, hip——"' A LA

“ Hoorny—1". 5

And between the doubla line of siout-
mg girly passed Babs, walking bliudly

“with dier avmful of things.

It was perhaps the bitterést moment
of her woung life, Bur it was the proutdesg
moment, too! i
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Jave and eaithenware pots.
Lt had” two bars 1o it,

6 Every Thursday.

Two Hinds of Jam.

" LUES " :
[ Pessin Dunter whispered the
word to herself,

“¥f only I could find a fow
Deteotives in stories always fin
olues,” she said. ‘' There must be somo
clnoi here, if only T look long enough !”

Bessie was cerfainly vory close to the
gcene of the previous night's rebbery.
She had made her way in secret to the
end of thie rather dingy passage. -

Thero was a cupboard here—the cup-
board from which the silver hail been
ptolon.

Also, there was a pantry, where jams
and pickles aud other things weve kept
in_store, :

Bessio was in the pantry, hunting for
—well, certeinly not for clues!

“Tt is just possible,” shg reasoned,
sucking the jam off’ a big spoon, ** that
the door left open may have been a blind,
1 wondev if the thief really came throngh
that tiny window " -

Stowed awsy under the bottom shelf
thiere was a broken-backed chair.

Bessie pulled it out and set it under
the high window, then perched herself
with great care. .

~ The window was level with the topmast
ahelf which was erowded with glass

cluea!

that windaow,
but they were rather far apart.

“Let me seo—my word, pickled
onions (' =aid Bessie, as sho shifted the
jars to one side. ‘“ Ugh—horrible! The
vitiegar's  gone Grreergh'ls 1
must take the tastor out of my mouth,
after that'’

- And she wirlded the jam-spoon aguin.

Then she concentrated hor master mind
vpon tho sensation of the day,

" That window—yes; - somebody might
Lave removed one of tho bars, and put
it back again!

Reaching es bigh' as possible, the fai
girl of tho Fourth examined the bars
earcfully, but they seemed to be fivinly
ceniented into the brickwork.

But someone might have tried Lo entor
this way, snd in trying, might have left
clues—footprinta on the earth outside.

Seized with this idea, Bessie stuck her
licad betiween the two bate, to get a look
a% the ground outside.

Al] that Bessio saw, however, wus Miss
Bullivant, taking a walk in the open.

“ My goodness 1" gesped Bessie. ' i
tho Bull gees me—

And she jerked back her head.

Tt was rather odd, but the jesds did
not serva tho purpose.

Bessio's head still vemained befween the
hn're.“

L]

My ug - gug - goodness |
g-2--shuck lﬁ o gagped.

* Cood gracions!” gasped the drill-
mistress of CIff House, turning on tho
garden path to hehold a fat faco screwed
up with pnin and heat.  ** Child, who are
you? Speak!”

0wl squealed Bessio, -

. Can it be—it ia! Bessis Bunter!"
cried the Bull, and she bore down upon
the fuce st the window like the pro-
vorbial bull at the gate. “ Disgracefnl—
the pantry window |” What are you doing
there 7"

. ‘¢ Please—ow—Miss Bullivant, I'm try-
ing to'g-z-g-get_out '

“t How did you get in!"

S 1—I—I dunno, Miss Bullivant. Tt
was easier than it is to—ow [—get—yoap !
—aut |

* Bessie Bunter——"

¢ Oh, don't-speak, Miss Bullivani—

I'm

I'm only standing on the edge of rt-hlfl;_-

chair,” “wailed Bestie, squirming,

it moves another inch—— Oh, dear!"
Mise Bullivant waa at a loss for words,
Tre Scuoern Faiexn.—No, 7.

award, reached
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She was swelling with anger, but sha
could not find & means of expressing it.

So she stood and glared, whilst Bessic
wnggil)e_d and squirmed, ler Jittle round
ayes blinking in miserable helpessness at
the angry teacher,

And then suddenly another voice spoke
in tones of horrified surprise.

** Bessio Dunter |V

" 0“, 1!) .

‘I Bessie, you naughty givl 1! cried Miss
Plummy, the cookery mistress, standing
spellbound at the pantry-deor. * How
dare youi! Yon've jammed this spoon,
and_your hands and clothes, And now
you've jammed your head !”

“ Yeg, Miss P-P-P-Plummy 1"

“ Dear, dear—" g

" Ow, don’t—please go awayl That's
not_the way to help anybody—making
them fAustered ! My head’s gotting bigger
an' bigger, Oh, my poor ears] Oh!”

Miss Bullivant, in the l!}:n-clcu o0k o
furions turn on the path. Then she
stgplped and looked at Bessio again.

ho fat girl’s head was still held fast.

Piper tho school-porter, was going past
a little way off, with a wheolbarrow.

¢ Piper | Como here, this instant!”
exclaimed Misy Bullivant,

Piper come, saw, and seratched his

1eadl,

* Well, Pm blowed ! he said, * That's
funny I

“ Funny 7 burst out the Bull, **1t is
scandalous!  Don’t stand there, man,
grinningl Do something. The child iz
in pain, and——"

" She's been calin% my jams and
pickles1” called Miss Plummy from the

pantry, 3

« Ah ¥ gaid. Piper. “That accounts
for it! The pickles 'ud give her the pain.
And the pain might account for the jam
—not the jam in the jars, Miss Bullivant,
:;sou understand me, The jam—'er
‘ond ; what I mean to say, thé way she's
stuck 1"

Hao went neaver for a closer inspection,

“Tf it weren't for her cars, now!
They're a bit orkard, But otherwise she
could manage, with a bit of a wrench.
You try, Miss Bossie, Never mind your
earsl Just forget about sich silly things
as ears! Now then!’?

“Owl Yarrough!
sliricked Bessie frantically.

“ Piper| Smash the bars!' cried the
Bull. " You're worse than an idiot!
We must smash the bars! = Felch a
bammer—I mean a chigel—"

“ Yes, mum!"

“ Feteh both, Piper, quick

“ Yes, mum.”

But other assistance was at hand by
uni\y ?—mare to Bessie Bunter's horror, than
rebief,

Miss Plummy's outery had been hoard

Yow-ow-ow !

indoors, and suddenly the passage was

swarnting with Fourth Formers, all of
whom burst into yells of Jaughter when
the di&f.,o“‘imql the fat girl's plight. ~

'“Ha, ha, ha! :

“ Now, girls!"” pleaded Miss Plummy.
“Not.so much noise, please, How m
the name of goodness are we going to
rescue Bessia 17

41 know ! eried Mabel Lynn.

And with tho word she stepped for-
i up a hand, and grabbed
at the prisoner's plait,

“ Como on, Fatima !’

‘* Ha, ha, hal"” -

“Try again—now 1"

“Ow, lug%o—m\-l
ol, dear, help, Lejﬁgo i

abel jumped back as Bessio, head and
all, came away from the window all of
n uddan. 2

The chair tipped over, and the fat girl
crdshed to the ground witli a last dismal
liowl,

In a moment the merry crowd heheld

I'm slipping—I—

Three~Halfpence.

another iead- bebween the bars, and this
time Miss Bullivant was facing towards
them. - -

' Migs Plummy—girls " eriod the Bull.
““ What is the meaning of this disgrace-
ful exhibition It is—ar——gracions mel
I'm stuck! I can’t mové my head!l
Help i

‘* Ha, ha, I}

The peals of laughter were loud and
long. 1t really was funny that the Bull,
after looking an at Bessie in distress,
should in turn go and get her head stuck
i exactly the sama way.

“ Silonce I raved the Bull, glaring, as
she wriggled. " Miss Pommy, help me,
lease, F’m in pain! What—who s:that
m the garden 1!

It was Piper, with a hammer and
chisel. -

“ Go—pga away, man, awsy with you I’
ghrieked Miss Bullivant, **T will extri-
cate myeelf ! Girls, stop your unseemly
lm{%htm'l I—oh! What a relief!” !

ith & desperate wrench, Miss Bulli-
vant had managed to wrench her head
freo, Hor red fuco vanished from sight.
Next moment there came an excited ery
from the passage.

4 Miss Plumin

It was Mabel

She was standin
silver cupboard,
wide open,

“There—on the tiled floor I sho eried;
pointing.

The other
first peep, an :
culty in geiting to the spot.

But when at Jast sho was standing close
to the excited schoolgir), one swift. glanco
was enough for her eager eyes,

“ The marks of rubber shoes!"
exclaimed. :

“Tonnig shoes "' chiornsed the Fourth-
Formoers, ** And shoes like most of us
wear—a smull shoe, tool

LS
—quick ! Look Jere!l"
ynn who spoke,
at tho entrance to the
16 door of which was

Eiclé wntmnd- close to pget
Miss Plummy had a diffi-

she

‘“8mall cnough to ba Barbara Red«

fern's 1! suggested a voice from the back,
rather aneeringly. A E
isa Plummy turned sharply,

““ Marcin Loftus, that is unkind of
youl” she said reprovingly. It is
true there aro the distinet marks of
yubber soles, with ghe sanie ribbed pattern
that we all know so well, But most of
you_’ham shoes like that, and Barbara

“Oh, I was only joking,” blustered
Maroia, turning sway, A,

“1 hope you were,” said Miss Plummy
gently, i :

She bont closer, asking the girls to
stand back to give her more light.

Finally she obtnined a candle and
oxamined the tell-tale imprints with
atill greatex care.

Thera were several of them, all of
rocent origin, for, in addition to the im-
print that had been wet and had sinco
dried, there were grains of grit adhering
to the tiles, £

Miss Plummy knew that the cupboard
was swept out everyday, when the pas-
sago waa also cléaned ; but the place had
not been touched by cleaners this morn-
ing. 4 .
i Somehody wearing o girl's tennis
shoes was here in the night,” said the
cookery mistress, with convietion. ** 8he

‘camd in here, after being about on dewy

ground ont of doors. It is strange!”

She blew out the candle. ?

SO with you, girls,” she said, *I
must report this at once to Miss Prim-
rose. 1t has zomething to' do with the
theft.” ;

Mabel Lynn frowned to herself as she
followed hey friends up the passage.

Tt gouldn’t be helped,” ;gs. muttered,
43¢ 1 hadn't drawn attention to the foot-

rints, then semebody else would have
gone so. But, oh, it’s bad for Babsl'



Evesy Thursday

From Bad to Worse!
LATE that afternoon Bessie Bunter

gob hold of a startling 'ui!“(‘f nows,
And with the news sho hit upon a
little plan.

It was tep-time, and gome of the Fourth
Torm studies were full at present; for
ton in study. was one of the Fourth's
proudest privileges.

And this afternocon thore would be tea,
any amount of serious tulk about the
theft, and the strange position of Barbara
Redfern,

This was Bessie's chanee, and ghe was
going to make the best of it

Sho wentwupstairs and stopped at the
first study sho chanced upon, It was
No. 7, ind hero a little party was being
field by Marjorie Hazeldene and (avn
Trevlyu and Dolly Jobling who was cook-
ing for the party, as ususl.

The wvisitora were Bridget 0'Toole,
Aumnadale Hitchens, Cisy Clave, and
Meg Lennox.
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“We are all salid for Bala here, sse
may tell you"

¢ Hear, hiear!" cried the tea party. .

“Yes, Bobs for ever!’ ogreed Bessie
heartily, ““T have alwavs gaid it. I am
doing the hest for Babs, vou know, Look
at that clue I found this afternoon——>"

* The footprints in the cupboprd?'" ex-
claimed Clara Trevlvn — “ You—you
never found then. It waa Mabs!"

“If T badn't gono fo the spot in seaveh
of clups—"

“And jam and pickles—"

“And if T hadu't wot my head stuck in
ths window by accident——"

“Yeos, if you Ladi’t got it out again,
vou'd gtill be there, and that would be a
relief to us!" said Clara in her bluntg
way. “ Run away, Futima !

“Docs everybody like their sausages
brown ™" calléd out Dolly Jobling,

"“Toth sid-s " sang out the parry.

Bessle sighed.

“It's a bad time in the year for sos-
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girls," sald Bessie, ¢ Miss. Bellew mat
me, and—"'

““ Hot plates—quick!” called out Dolly
dobling, standing over tho sausages,

“ Anil she agked mo Lo toke a book to
Miss Primrose,” went on Bessie, “1I
took the book, of course, and—-""

“Does cverybody tnke milk?’ nasked
Marjovie Huzcldine,

i ‘,\rjd_—_‘l,

* Bugar, too? Ggoedl” cried Marjorie.
“Hurry up the , DoMy 1"

“And when I got to Miss Primrosc's
private room, there wos a—""

Crash !

“ My word

‘Hg, ho/ ha!"

Dolly’s habit of dropping things had
assarted itself once aguain.  She had
dropped the feying-pan, mid sixteen sins
ages ware ndorning the carpek

“Bother!” she exoluimed. *“That all
comes of Bessio Bunter standivg tlicrs

i

talking, Run away, TFatima!

GCalodsho

A Barbara Redfsrn crossed the quad in charge of ths Sixth Formors,
—that she wase gulity of steallng the hendmistress's ellur._

ail the giris thought that she had beon Tound out
‘' Bhe'll be expolled,” cried ons of the juniors,

I say, you girls,” anid Bessie Bunter,
looking into the study.

“Full ‘up_inside ! sang out
Trevlyn, as Bessie tried to roll in.

* But, I saay, I've got o bit of news—""

“We've pot sausages for tea, and that's
better,” said Clara. ** Clear out, Fatima.
Nothing doing "

Bessie felp deaperate,

The saunsages were aizzlin
stove wlhich: Dolly Jobling had borrowed
from somewhere, and there were enkes
oit the table, too.

“ I've got news about the robbery | No-

body else’ knows! I only heard it by
accident! “IE yoi like, I'll stop’ and teil
you [
Are you still backirig up Babs, or
have you turned against her?”’ demanded
Marjotie, “There aro some girls who
have begun fo change already, ~ Are you
one of them, Fatimu?"'

‘!.l “’L‘]!'_."'.' 4 .

Clava

over the oil

sips,'! &he warned the others. #They're
60 apt fo turn.  And rwo each—does it
run to two each®"

“With a couple over—ves !

T hope you won't be ill,' said Bosste.
YT wouldn't éat two sausnges, if 1 wero
you.' E

*Noj; you'd jolly well eab the lot
Hu, ha, hal" I

Clara’s relort drow o peal of laughter,
but Bessie stood her ground.

“Pl teoll you the wmews, gha aaid,
playing her master card.  * It's about the
robbery—-"" . :

8he paused there,
be listening ]
The exciting moraent-had arrlved when
the tea must be made-and the ennsages
served up. :

Marjorie sizned to flie gueats {o seat
themselves, i

“As 1 was coming across the yard,

Nt‘;llod_}' seemed to

“ But you want to hear my news!”

“We don't!"

“Well, T wank ta—"

“You want to lave a share in (he
feed, and you won't got it 1"

I want to. tell you, I must, I feal
1t 1% u sort of duty ! .

“ Nonsense | .

“ Listen to me!" snopped Dessie ‘Bun.
ter., “When T gob to Miss Prinrose's
private room thers was no ono there. P
went in and put the book down, and then
I saw on her table—"" .

“Two sausages to cach plate, tlat's
vight,” said Dolly Jobling. “I'm sorry
I dropped them, bit—""

"1 saw o letter that had been opened
and was_lying- thero,” continued Beesie
Bunter, in spite of the fact that mast of
tho girls wera ighoving her, ‘“IE was
from someone in tho village, and it was
markad ‘Private,’ '’
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“8o you read it1" cried Clara '[‘mv}gn anita’ \white, and sha was, out of breath |

indignantly. ' Of

course you would ™
“ Tt ‘was abaut Inst night.

The Seriter

aaidd he didn't koow if 1t wos quite his pened,

husiness, but he felt he aught to lot Miss

a girl out and about in the ‘!’“ki close
to the sohipol.  And so he snid——"

““The sausages ore primel” snid Meg and yeti wo

Lennox.

‘*Rather 1" ;
“Nou'll like tlm (] i'lﬂtr\\ﬂu‘dﬂ, said
Murjorio. * Clara’s nunt sent it, Have
tho odd sapsage, Bridges?™

* Faith, . Mavjorio: dear, bug slnrra und
I couldn't! esaid Bri dget. “1 nivvor
ate more than wan sausige in me bfe,
except - whin I waa rala hﬁ;&m and wan-

aged four ™
_Bessio Buntor: glared atthe girls, and
thram.
We'll

king offlier glasses, ril

gl 'lqmol ketth bmimg\' :

l:me another c‘uﬁ ‘a minute,’’ said
NER

Maorjorie’ cheorfu “Hallo, is that
you, Besqgo Bunter ?" -

Lj‘ou gnhl! I enme
w, of Coursel”

Qgh mdee('l And bave yéu finished s

AE Wull wa havan'tl Cut that mka‘
Clara, plr.-nm Anyhody want, mare fea?
Tho taa cups rattled and clattered ds

they were ng. And all tho time
Bessio stoad thero by the door, with a
heart as heavy aa Inad. She liad ployed

the master card, and lost
“What T have biam mlhng- you, it
bears ont what Marcin—"" bogan TN
* Dan’t menting Murgin hoen 1
“Tm only doing my best for poor
Babs, If F ean lgm\r\s hor inngeengs—-"
“ And ﬁﬂ o tea i.ntn the bargam
uwl Naw,

Oh, we ere,”" said
Clara firmly, "“who was thn.t. lotter frem,
Bossin Bunter®”

“The man dide’ give his name. He

eizned I).imsell' 'We"wmha!‘ a2

““Then' whatido you mean by mmmg
here and spreading false ramours—re-
peative infarmation that isi't souched
for. Making lhmua waorss for Dabe?”

“Tm not ™

“Vou aral™ eried (Tara, protendin
be very finren, * What do you thin
it, vou girls?’

“Shaoking I

“ Disrracnful i

“ 1 tell you I'm tiying to cleatt Baba !
voived Besaie,

“Run nwny »

O, give her tho fist

‘Oh, give her tho frying-pan to ke
her quiet,”  said Clara, ** There's n httl?:
grease—""

“Good iden," snid Dolly Jobling. * To-
day’a great thonght: Saysage greasa l'or
grpcdv girls1”

T, Im. i

“Fn, ha, hal™

“T wwish 'd never told you the ne“sl”

of

*“Ha, ha, ha! Bat you have tald us,
le, and so now yon can gol QGood-
bya i -
Slam !

‘' Ha, ha, hat” pealed the merry fea-

arty, ns Bresie, mad with vexation, van-
ished from the seono and bahged the door
behind her, © Now for " tho culrind
cako !

But at this momont tho study  daor
flow open ngain, and o wild, little
burst upon thoe scena.

It was Mabe) Lynn. Her face was

T Scaoorn Friesn.—No. T.
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witly running.
COh, w[mmver da you thmlt has hap
5!]‘15'! she eried:: *Tis awiull”
“Sit down, Mals!” :
Ya? hma somre teq, M 3
dan’t. 1 don’t want anvthmg
I'm too upset! It 'looks so guspicions
know Bubs ean’t have had
e lumd in atcnlmg tha silver ™

“Well, wlmrs the master?* pleaded
\Iurmrm. M 1s it ahout the letter from |
Mr. l“'ellmnher" I so—"

LS

t know nniyl.hmg aboub any
Icuor from anybody,'" burst out Maba.

“T only know that. Babai was told te kaep
to the spare detentionsroom, im
Primrose’s part of the houngu And now,
I've just heard the news—i ba ull aver
the plwe in o minute "

“ Nnhe; has: lockad hersolf. m"’

" Nothing of the sort !

“She's pomg to starve hcrscl[%"

“ Rubbish 1"t -

e awhat Tins F‘n‘1 dan f"‘

And 1ike a bombshall cama the answer:

“Holtad """ cried Mahs. *“Babs has
o away from the schoal |

‘Mabs Makes a D:srowry.

ARBARA REDFERN lhad yun
away fram CHIF Hmuw. and hdd
loit no clue behind lier.

That was the still stranged bit
of uews which spronds like  wildfire
through tho ﬁc!:oul hufore the evening
Wils Qver.

ClifY Housa was in mich o stsfo of ex-
citement as it had seldom knpwn balore.
Prep. was scrambled threugh anvhow:

' alt avdor went, by tlie bogrd, so absarbod

‘ were misteosd and monitresies alike in the

somsation of the houw

Balie had fed the place, and there was
not o olug to ber whereahouls, nothing
to show hote she had: contrived to &lip
away like thia

What did' it mean® }

What could it moean, hinted \hrmn
Toftus to_ane or twa of ilie wiverers,
hﬁt that Bubs must be really’ guilty after

Nothing was mora etmclusive than the |
fiigght of ‘a suspected porson.

And the waverers felt. their, Tast ghred
of faith in Babs vanish as th:e;a listened
lo this bit of redsoni
‘ Mhore wore othoes, however, who were
I'?r sticking to Baba through thick and
thin,

And so bedtime found tha Torm divided

into twa distinet, camps—those who were
pro-Babs, under staunch  Mabel Eynn,
and those who had gons over to Mareie
Loftus.

“Undarstand,”_ sild -Miss  Bullivant,
friving o golemn Took round the dormitory
after she had shepherded tlie girle up-
““if there is any talk tonight T
shall repm-r: it
whispoer, T shall return in ten minutes!”

The ~angulni figure of the drill and
"I maths, mistresa stalked from the room.
aml for o minute afterwards there was
’F'lihen Bessic Bunter & :

“ Preating us like Ygt of kids,” she
burst out, ** 1F they would only let us do

something, the trauble would soon be

cleared up..  I've goi an- uILa, myself

“ What is it Fatmm?” rhoumd the
Fourth Formers,

“Not so much of “the Falima, you
girlst* mupned B Ia Bunter, ** And
you don't suppasr b1 I8 gomg ta gim
my ideas nway?'!

(,‘Inru Trevlyn. o]luﬂk?ed,

on frave AWAy @ mHeo blb of navra--
free, gratis, and far nothing,'

Mits | .

Threc-Halfpénce,

SCats! To ent all mm mvmgm—*»
‘ Hu, ha, hai®

“Woell, the nows was nothing con-
pared \ulh e fdoa. 1o hBetic v Wil
\w:.lk, and'in the mommg yvou'll lind that

Pve done more than ali t.ﬁu police and
ull the detectives conld tlﬂ

* Bessie’s anly going (o prove “.lml wa

all know alveady—that Bnrbam dfern
did hnve a hand in the affain,” sneered
Murein, \Iollung clever in that!”

a3 Vothmg fine in saying o bhl'ng like
' that, either,” spoke uy Mabs, coming
acrees the room. Ami I for one won't
let you say it, Marcia!™
“You? Ob, go to hed!”
“T sha'n't go to bed to: oblige you!"
said Mabel Lynn: hotl “Yon are frea
with. your remarks: ]uﬁl lafolv.  And
\lvhen they happen to refex‘ io pour Babs

“Pgor PBubs! Paol anen:—mt!‘ Mavein,
g Tlmru are plenty of us hm‘a who know
what to make of Lhmga now.'

“Therae are jush six of you—"

““¥Yos, but those eix ara the only anes
who conntd  Tho rest of yom are mevo
stupids 1"

“ What!* howled the pro-Babe party.

| i Nol" eried Bessio.

1mscl{mi‘
|

Not o ‘word—uet a

The two campa ralliod b once, and only
Bossie was left standing in a rather un-
dumde:l position hetween ihem.

on are en our gide, arven't you,
Bessio," said Mabe,

“T—er—yos My idea s—

“ Our iden is that abs Redfern is qmto
innocent,” agid Muabs, in the samo frm
tane as before. Do yon or do you
nat, sida with us?

** Bessie is liko the rest of youn lob,"”
saul Marcia, "CAt heast sho fecls Babs

PO TLLEEE &

“Ai: loast—er—
you sce, gitls, my iden is that & lot' has
yet to' bis j:lrovwl against Baba, T mean
in.hey favonr, of course!™

“ (lome over to our ml'e. aaid Murcla,
“You know yon 'want ™

Maorcia wos keen onm gtttmg reovuits
just now.

“What do you wmt. Beania?“ de-

mrurdocl Mabs,
Wcll 1; want-to go downstaits to the

“‘]Tn. ha, hat”

" You noedu’t grm. you gicls,” said
Bussio Bunters * CGomg down to the
'I) y is purt of my great ides. T know

lmm, o 1ot of the defpetive imme, Only
Vet e oot an with mv idea, spd—"

 And T am positive you will find Baba
is guilty,” strnok in Mavein Loftus, pur-
viling **

Lynn ;h.ppcd forward.

* Morcia Lofins, you are a howrid, meaa
lhmq"‘ slie suid.

YAnd yon are o little idiot
Mavein. * Your poor Balie—pool™
That settled it.
In n momont o battle wiis raging—and,
unluckily for Bessiec Bunter;, she caught
the brunt of it, being belween the two
parties. :

Pillows that were neavest to hand had
been snatehed up, and now the centra of
the z'aom Wis 0 scenoc to make ona dizzy.

My P Y A hate L
14 Gw I” Imw'led Beasie, olling anid
diving this way anil that. “ Lemme get
mlt of this!

Whack ! Thud!
¢ Y You—ow—ow

. Nobody headed Bmma’a crivg,

1t was no orvdinary good-tempérad ens
counter : feeling was vamning. high, and
tha ’}:{mo‘m w&r? whitling fiercely.

Then suddenly. there wia @ heavy
thump as Bessio sut down,

“Ow! Stop it! Help she. gurgled,

i mmmed
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]Illllli_!g [.I!-\r.'{‘, and was satisfied am} no-
b“,"{ would find tho sack amongst thad
thick clunip of uninteresting evergreens.
And go ghe wus going to wait until sho

had seenr Babs agam, and  find out
what was the best thing to do abont tho
whole pftair, !

Mubs needed n little success to com-
fort her that morning.

Bessio Bunter's glaring looks in elass
were nothing to bother about; but the
qther girls—it was a bitter hlow to vealise
how their faith in Bubs had died, and
how even she, Mabs, was regarded with
HITEL VA ET S ¥

It made Nor shiver a little when she
thought of the risks that wero being run
—the sack of silver in the shubbery, and
tho coming vigit to tho thatched cottage
with money and food for Babs,

Let any of tho girls get wind of these
things, and shat would be the finish !

But about the secret visit to the cottage
Aabs lad already made her pluns. To-day
wie o half-holiday. ;

It was now very pice weather either, A
sty drizzle wus ubout, blowing in from
the soa, nnd the givls disliked that moro
thon actual rain.

Not.omany of thom would be out of
doars this afieincon,

Andd thunihey deizeln if=ell wonld help
L surean Mali’s movoments once elie had
wob vloge of tlie selioal,

Direatly dinnmer wes over, ehe made
rondy for the daving adventure.

Ier plan wos to disarm suapicion by
nat putting an o hat as if sho wero gaing
for n walk. Instead, sho cought up o
watdrproof cape and fling it over llms'
head and shoulders, in o way the girls
often adopted when they wero vunning
out on a shore ereand on a wet day.

T this fashion Mabs slipped away with-
out atieneting attention, and a minuts
later thoe eape was covering the snmll
bundio of food which she had reteiaved
Fromits hidine-placo.

Tho eoaztvoad hinked: Feardale with
the aeighbouring scaside villnges, [t
vonld o geached |.1:. n o roundabont way
over the fields, and this was Mabsis
vonbe s - alfternoot, i

The friendly mist come down in 2
thicker and colder drizzle, and she soon
felt. she was quite safe—not a soul was
about on such o nosty afternoon. .

If any girls ventured down town, they
would cortainly ke the msin road.

And then suddenly, #s Mabel Lynn
gave one of her many anxions glances
whind her, she could have cried aloud
with dismny,

Theve, in the next field, was Bessio
Bunter—and Bessin was giving chaso !

“Oh, tho horeid little duffer ! fumed
Mabs,  ** Bho must have been spying on
mo from one of the windows. The
sneak !

M Mals—Malw 12 -

The fat givl of the Foackh, as she came
il pursus along the Goldpath, was weving
her hand wildly,,

 Brop ! I've caught you now, Mabs 1
she shauted,

** Not yet, oy dear," said Mabs to hoy-
a--.-ll.y:mr_.{ e took to llmr lipels.

“You've got my cake—stop ' silled
Bessio Bunter, ' You've got tho nmr-:'el P

“This parcel is for Babs” Malbs
lnughed again fo herself, as sho raced
agross the fleld, ** Awd Babs is zoing o
got it 1”

Bessie ' Blabs!" ;
ESSIE BUNTER bod moro deter-
B mination than breath,
top—stop I she  panted,
st-ruglg(:]ing along as fast as her

fat lega wonld eqrry hor, ** Oh, Pil make
you pay for this, Mabel Lyni! Cheat—
yih —cat P’ ’ “ fe

e - iy
THE ESCHOOL FRIEND.
fThe Azl nd Been seitiing ll Hag
on the clayes pitdn

Besaiv’s feet sHoL suddenty fram tindey
hav, as if she lnd heen ou ice, auid down
she wenhk

“ 0wl My word! Gropoogh !

A that moment; Mabel Lyni, ehonbes-
ing aver the stile af the far end of thy
next  leld, locked back and waved o
macking Ferewdll,

Fhen she ran on again.

“Catl Cheat!” wailed Bossie, strug-
gling np in a nice state of muddy plaster.
“ But 1 won't bo dong out of my cake !
. And on ¢he rolled once more, with a
nasty elither ab overy sixth step.

Then, as sho cams to the stle giving
aceess to thie next field, she pulled up with
a sudden gasping: :

L1 Ol‘ !')

On the other side of the stilo there
wits aocow. I was a very bigfvow, with
very Jong Horns,

It didn't look a nics kind gov, of cow

at ull. 1t looked rather wild, 'in foet,
‘:0 Seafedledls o:e c:e o 0:4 ¢:4 1:0 t;¢ o:o 0:0 !:0 0:0 0:. c:l o:l
. .
e
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“A Visit from Aunt Betsy!" &
A Splendid, Long, Complete Story ‘;‘
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Dessto "

¥ 8hoo! Get ont!”  panted
from the safe gde of the shls,

The eow eunyo lcurer, thon
flerca smilf,

“Oh, dear!”
‘“This is
tho field
I

ZAVE L
groaned the fab givl,

like that! All right, Mabs,
Wow! oot Get away!™

The cow had come rvight up to the
stile, and was putting its head over the
top bar.

*FBlhioo 1" said Bessic Buuter.

“ Whurroef I"" snorted’ the vow. .

Dessie was desperate. Sho conld nof
afford to be baulled.

Sho turned aside and broka o Bialch
from a bush m the liedge, sl waved i
it the cow’s face. ’

The cow bezan to eat tho bronch,

S 0h, thet's afl vight!” said® Bossie,
feeling Lraver, “So loig us it “eats,
it must be all pight!™

sStill muuching ak the foliage of  the
brunch  whicl Besio was holiling, the
cow backed a little, awl that pavo the
fat girl more conrago than ever,

Veary gingerly sho begun to negaotintu
the stile, whilst at the sume time she
fed the leaves to the queer beast, ™

And then, suddenly, at tho eyiticl
moment when Bessie was half over 1o
stile, tha cow skipped about aféer the
mannee of liop ki::r]l. -

Y Wow I yelled Bessie, falling off ihe
stile uto the Lell,

Mubs® doing—running across

THezé-Hallpence. 13"

She quite thonghis liee lest o had
catne, dmt, whon sho apened el tecrified
oyes, it was only to see the great beost
trundling away. ]

Bessio oy up, muddier fhan ever, aund
‘began’ to run on pgain, J

Mabs wos out “of sight' by now, but
thare wns always the chance of coming
upon lor by surprise,

“Aud T will eatch her 1" vowed the fub
il savagoly, © Blhe's ehiented me vul of
tliat eakes and T poing o anike liae
sib Mp for it ¥ !

Puuting  withe breath, e gob to thy
giigt coash tond at lost, and then ie o
i puzzle tooknow which way to bke,

S Nuow 1 woidew zhe muttered, her
littly exeq pwinkling with. eannliig, L
Wi Inely way Mals has gone?  Into
the Gillaget Mo, she wonldn't have gone
thiera! 'm suen she s mieoking Babs,
wud Bilbis ein’t be i Friavdale i

Socsho tavned to the left .'ltim;; the
roacl, getting more and moro ilempeiod
as she paitfed nloyz by thie Miling ditezto,
wibh poisigiy of “hev (aary,

At dast, a full mile ont froms Weimpdade,
the batled piel eathe to fhe fiv hi
Hation—a  tumshackle dluacdhod
that looked ws i3 wern® Filbie
fariloek of & todimt,

But amoke ouveled Feom thatons eranked
shimitay in the rotton thaleh, Wil aeiGs
a dinmond-pioted winduw thers wag 8
least i eaw of owsbain, 5=

Just 05 Bessio was passing in the road,
she gaw a face appear nt the window.

It was o girl's face—the thin, pale faeo
of some neglectad’ child of very poov
parents, unybody elfe would have de-
cided, with n vouch of pitv. ¢

But Bessio hardly gave a thought to the
givl at all, She was fuming to hersclf
about that onke, und the way Mnbs hind
given her the siip. :

After she had gone o little fucther
along the rond, the sky durkenced etill
moro and the drizzle turned & eoin.

“ Bother it} snapped Bessie. | ¢ Bub
EPm wot going badk the way [ eme.
That horrd cow—and besides, T mizhe
find some other givls in the town, and
then I mught geb ten out of thom!”

She turnod back, keeping close to (he
big hedge oz o shelter from tho rain.

{n this monney she. drow level with the
old eatfage again, and all of o suddos hoe
moueh T apen in & sonndless Ens,

Thore was gnothier Taca at the winldny
—the face of Maboel Eymi!

1t was withdvawn i a fash; hud Bessip
s st of “what she il seen.

Muabs wis i the cottage—shie had conie
to he window o talie just & pebp ab
thio voud ! 3

PO buest oub Besgie ab Tuxt, * Now,
Tve gob hor—alid Babs, topl' Now for
that cako, and n shard in the vest of tho
Tood ' -
© She rolled up to the front door of the
cottage and banged ab it with one hund.

“1t's no use. Come out, Mubs!" ghe
shouted. " ¥ou'ro caught '’ - t

Thero was a moment's deluy; then tha
door wos dragged openm on ifs rotten
I:ilr;gca, and the cottage givl showed her-
self. pach 5
X f{grnenn, miss,’? o said tiaadly,

ST Wit tospedk fo Maba and Buls
burst out: Bessie, ™ i comigig in—="

UOh, vo, s, you ean'tl Who is
Mabs, please

S 0ne wfl thy gicls from the school,
liko e, anly thingper 1
S Thinner 't The coltade givl scemed”,
inclined to smile.

SWell, nod so well built, thion 1™ eried
Bessie, “ Don’t_ handy words ! Wiho
oleg is in fhere 1 wvant Mabs! Maks—
Mabs ?

The wirl started o closy the oo

C¥oup friond ain'e hove'! sho ssaid.
Yo awavr! It nob your phledl Vs

i Senoon Friexni—No, T
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mother's and dad’s; and dad will be angry
if ho sees you here. Go away 1"

“No fear! 1—"

“ You'll have to!”

“ Yow-ow-ow "

Bessio wus surprised at the steength
of the cottage girl's arm, It pave her a
gharp push, and she sut down on the
cohbbles.

Slain |

That was the door,

A bolt was shot, and Bessie, looking
fatter than ever as she swelled with raze,
gould only struggle io her test ngain and
sintg helplessty.

Al yugnt, you catl All right, Mabs!”
sha yelled, after banging in van ar the
door, “1'll pay you out for this. Il
go baok to echool und fetch the whole
lot of 'em here—Miss Bullivant and all,
L will! Lhen you'll seal”

And she ambled off through the rain,

determined Lo carry out the threst,

“Halio!" cried a cheerful voice, &
minute later, 43 the fay girl was roling
round a bend in the yoad, * Lhere you
ara, Fatima.'

“Muaba! Wly—er—'

 You look surprised|" said Mabel
Liynn, ealmly jumping down from a recese
in the bushes on the bank, ** Nice game
of hide and seck we've had—and L've
won! Hu, ha, ha!”

“You huven't! You can't trick me!”
paid Bessie, ** You werp in the cottage."

S Uottuge?" ejaculated Mabs, My
word, she's off her head sgamn.”

“ 1 saw you at the window, You—'

* More mgntmaro| Ha, ha, ha!” |

‘“ Mabs, you cat! Wheto is Babs?
Where's thut parcel of food? I'm goin
to tall about you! You sco if I don't !

‘ Now, Bessie, tako o bit of friendly
adyice,” suid Mabs. ** You only mude a
silly duffer of yvourself, lust might, with
wour storics about me and a sack of
gilver and— Ha, ha, ha!"

1t was all true, and the girls believe
if, if Miss Primrose doesn't!” exclunned
Bessie indignantly, 1 wouldn’t hold my
tougue now, not for cukes, or chees,, or
anything! IF you were to affer me five
shillings, until iy noxy remitrance —""'

Spon't be afeaid,” said Mabel Lynn.
 1'm 1ot going to offer you live shil—"

“ Half g erown, then?'

“Halle! I thought you were above
bribery 2"

“Bo I am! I—I— ©Look here,
Mabs,"" said Bessio Bunter, “‘ave you
groing to lend mo a few shillings until
my remittunce comes?'’

* I can't. But I'll stand you a supper,
the mnight Babs comes home to the
school,' said Muba, ** Only, you mustn't
maoke an idiot of yourself by saying what
you fancy yeu spw i

“¥You've no food on you, now? No
monoey, cither? Then I sha'n’t hold my
tongue, 8o sca! IV's a disgrace,” oried

sie, with a great aiv of virtue, *' IHav-
ing to be at'a school with thieves, and no
ono to borrow a few shillings from either,
1've dono with you, Mabel Lynn, so now
you know!'

1 Good-bye, then," said Mabel Lynn,

Male spoke with a smile at her lips;
but in secret ghe was vory uneasy.

Bessie Burnter was bound to talk. And
pupposing this time her story was be-
Lieved !

‘ Bessic—DBessie, dear!" eried Maba,

L1 “'E“ -{II

“ TN tell you what wo will do,"" she
said. ‘‘Let’s hurry home, and I'll try
and r§1:_t. something nice for fea." 3

* Not' rood enough,’” aniffed Bossie,
# Znd there's a cow, that way you are
going. I'm going to tha villigo! T've
got plenty of friends, and you haven't,
now, They've all turded against you—
and no wonder !"

4 Begsie——'"
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S Don't speak to me 1" aupped the fat

girl,

‘And sho tilted lier nose in the sir and
strode on, defying the rain, whilst Maba
halted By the atiﬁ\. ;

Y Bother!" Mabs snid to heyself, frown-
ing, whon she was alone, "** Oh, what a
nuisance it is, that kid always butting
in| But I'll got back to scheol befora
her, and thot may check the mischicf!
I've had wonderful, luok, really, Just
now, for instance. How J managed to
slip out of the back door of that cottage
whilst' that poor little kid was tackling
Bessie at the front!"

Bub the luck was changing at last, and
Mabs, hurrying ucross the fields for home,
would haye been far from happy in her
mind had she known that Bessic Dunter
was already '* blabbing,"

At the entrance to the  straggling
'i‘d‘!ngla the fat girl caught sight of two
Cliff House givls—Stellp Stone and Isabol
Dralce, :

She ran townrds the two monitresses,
with a biz grin on Ler face,

“ Come on, quick, vou pgirls!"

*t Are you speaking to us?'"' said Stella
icily.

“You've got fo como with me!”
spluttered Bessic excitedly,  * I've found
it out! 1 kuow where ahe ia! I ousht
to et o veward for this! Babi is the
thief, as we always Imew, And Mals is
in iy, too! Babs—"

# Whatever are yeu talking nhout?2”
demanded Stdlla Stone,

1 tell you I kuow wherp she 1s—Babs,
tha thief, the mirl who stole the silver!”
gaid Bessie Bunter haltingly. ** Come on
—quick |"

“Where!"” cricd the twoSixth Formers,
curiogity lg;etting the better of tlignity,
¢ Bessio Bunter, if thia i85 one of your
idiotio notions—moro nightnure —"

“IFs not!l DBabs is hiding at the
cottage—that thatched cottaze up the
voud |

Stella Stone furead and lonked at Tsabel
Drake. There was a moment’s puause.
Then Stelly spoke.

“1 don't like this!"

“ Neithey do 1107 said Tsebel.

And next second they were wcing up
the rond. .

N

Run to Earth!

ESSIE BDUNTER was sorry to sce

B the two senjor gicls running eo
£ast, y

For one thing, she could not

keep up with them as they raced for

the cottage, and for another thing, Hessio

had o suddon fear that aftor all she had
been top hasty,

Was Babs ceully hiding at the cottage?

How annoyed the proud Sixth Formers
would be if they found they had been
ziven a false alarm.

But it waa too late, now, for regrets.

Stolla and Isabel scurrvied along, whilst
the fat zirl of the Fourth rolled after
them, puffing for breath,

At tlie same moment Stella and her
companion reached the cottage. *

Stella tried the latch, but the door was
made fast.

She knocked, but nobody anawered the
summons,

“ Queer ! snid the chiof monitress.
T tell you wliat, Isabel, we'll try o little
dodge. You keep on lenocking, whilat
I creep round to the back!"

Isabel gave a nod of a;z&;am], and
started to rap on tho front door.

Meanwhile, Stella, aveiding that side
of the house whera the window was, and
keeping closa to tho walls, worked round
the rear. .

€ Actions Brat—apologiea afteryarda!”
anid Stellx to hierself, " .

And she tried the back door,

Three-Hal_lperﬁ:e.

Tt epaned Liefore her, and nest second
she had stepped into an untidy soct of
scullery.

Botween thiz dingy place and the wain
room an old blanket had been hung up
for a curtain,

Stella pushed the rag of a thing to ona
side, and walked boldly i

a“ I;al‘m !5!

'The intruder’s cvy of Llank amazement
was followed by a little gasp of dismay
from the cottage rivl, who was on guard
at the front door,

But Babs herself wias slont.  Babs,
alanding erect and defiant, in o shadowy
carner of the rpoom!

““8o Bessiec Bunter was right! Yon
are here, in hiding!' =aid Stelln Stonn
at lask, **Oh, Barbara, this is dreadful i

Still the runaway was silent,

Stella turned to the coftapge girl.

“ Unlock that door and let my friend
in," she said. “We are monitresses up
ot the school, and wae have the right {a
come in. This girl you have been hiding
belonza to our school.”

The poor, neglectedlooking chikl
seemed too dazed to understand.

Sho stared in tervor at Stells, who had
just gone to the feont door and un-
fastened it herself; bnt just then Isabel
Dirake entered ut the back.

* ““ Great goodness!"' cried Tanbel, sceing
Babs. *“Here'a o nice thing!"

Tt bonts all," said Siella. * Look nf
this place—the dir and poverty; and
Babs has ncotpally got these people to
give her ehelter! I—oli, here's Bessio
Bunter,” she broke off angrily, as the
fat girl suddenly loomed through the
buck doorway. ‘‘Run away, Bessia!"

‘“What, ma clear out, when it's thanks
to me you've caught her!” panted Bossie,
“Not likely! 8o there you ave, Babs!
And now where's (he pareel of food that
Mabs bronght you just now, and where's
the sack of silver? I sy, you mirls
catoh hold of her—won ought to! She's
our prisoncrs She's the thief!”

s HcdllJI your mnoise, Bessio Bunter!

ou—'

“0Of course she's the thief! Haven't
I eaid g0 dll along! Look in the noxt
roomn, and vou'll ind the sack of silver,
pﬂr]m‘_psu! She stole it, anvhow, and—"

(L ho I‘P .

The one word came in n piercing cry
fram the coftage givl

“8he never stole the silver, so there!”
she exclaimed “ She's a good, kind
litilo: lady, and you sha'n’t call her a
thief in my hearing !

“Oh, neyer mind what they eall me,
Winnie dear.” Babs spoke at last, very
gentl‘y. * Lot's keop calm and not make
n noise, because of your poor mother.
What a shame it is, this, just when I'd
got her to sleep.” :

WAye, 'tis a shame indeed,"” said
Winnie passionately, “To come burst-
ing in like this, and to say such things
nbout you! After all that you have done
for us—for me, an’ poor mother——'"'

““What has Barbura. done for you?”
askod Stella quickly. “I don't think
rou quita know how things stand. We
had o theft nt the school, and Barbara
was suspectod of being mixed up in it.
Then she ran away—and now we find
her hero! Barbara, you know what it
means, anyhow. You will have to come

acle with us, and you may think your-
self lucky the polico havo nop eg)t you !

" The. police can’t touch her—ther
sha'n't]" cried Winnie. ¢ I'd rather they.
took fathor and semt him fo prison,
though I know it.wvould kill poor mother.
1¢’s what Babs has been trying to do all
along—to keop the police out of it. Oh,
why did you como to-dayl If only you
hadn't found out till to-morrow, {hen tho

"
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tiying to crawl out of the fray.
l‘ult!?!' You're squnshing me!
!

Chud !

*“Ha, ha, La!"

Marcia was down now, laid low by a
well-timed hit that burst Mabs' pillow.

But Mabs did not mind. Tt was not
her pillow. And she had defented Ler
opponent in fair combat,

* That will teach you, Mavgia Loftus,
nob to say nasty, epiteful things aboub
my friends,' sho said. ** And now—-""

"' Look out—the Bull!"

“LOh; goodness!”

In o twinkling the battle ceased and
there was n wild soramble for bed. "

But Miss Bullivant's stealthy step had
beon” extra cautious to-night. She was
inside the dormitory almost before the
last Feathor from the burst pillow had
sottlod upon the floor.
oIt is uscless,” gaid the Bull grimly,

to bry to deceive mo. T gee foathers!
T see beds disordered! I sce one of tha
Worst offenders, here—yon Bessie Bunter

“ Pleaso, Miss Dfillivant—\ /)

“Qilence! The hented appdarance of
your countenance, Bessip Bunler—it pro-
claims your guilt,” said the Bull. * You
liave been the participant in—parhaps the
instipator of—an unseemly disturbance,
Did you spoak, Mabel Lynn?"

“Yea, Miss Bullivant! Please, Bassio
Bunter:is not to blame. She was only
in the way-—"" ‘

“Ha, ha, ha!'
“8ilenco!" rapped out the Bull
*How dars you givls lnwrh ! At sieh a
time ds this, when our minds ave obsessed
with one sad thought and our hearts are—
er—ahem {—possessed with one—or——"

“Groat idea. Yes, Miss Bullivant.
My idea—"" .

* Bessic Bugpler, when I need your
suggestion for the right word, I will ask
for it' snapped Misz Bullivant. “Ao
to your bed! Mabel Lynn, I shall report
this in the morning. I am surprised,
griaved, that yon shonld have bLeen the
originutar of this disturbance! A pillow
fight, tush ! In my yvounsger davs, when
I was o gicl, we were above such things.
Wo were ladies then,  But that, alas, was
long ngo!”

“Conturies’ ago ! muttéred Mabs.

“Who spoke then?"

The queation was not decided, for at
any rate nobody spoke now!

* Var.
,
foop !’

*Not a word!" eaid the Bull, moving,

towards the door. “You are none of
you ready for bed yet, and I must return
again in gwo minutes. Twn minvtes, and
then I ghall turn ont your light!”

She vanighed, and tho solemn warning
had its effeck

There waa no more talking, but with
all haste the girvls prepared for sleop,
moat of them wondering what the morrow
would bring forth in connection with tha
mystery of Barbara Redfern,

“Poor Babs!"* was Mabel Lynn's sad
thought, os she turned back the bed-
clathea to dive between the sheots, “JXf
?nh' al:r: had not run away! If only she
nd—""

The murmur was broken by w sudden

- little p‘:nsp of surprise,

_In the contve of the bed there luy a
tiny envelape.

Mabs had seen it a moment unfter she
turned back the coverings, and now she
snatched up the missive. .

Har own ngme wad written on the
envelope. and in the top lefb-hand corner
there was the singlo word:

“ PRIVATE."

Mabs gave a furtive glance across the

room, but none of the girls appeared to
have noticed her strange discovery. 3
She got into bed quickly, snuggzlea
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down, and tore open the lefter, stiflin
the crackling of the paper with the bed-
elothes,

Then, kiiowing that in o minzte or so
the lggiﬁ. would be gone, she read the
stortling message:

* Dear Mabs,—I am leaving this littla
note in the only place where you are
certain to find it to-night. I couldn’t get
to your study, and the dormi is the only
other place.

“When you gef this it will be bed-
time, and 1 shall have run away from the
school.

“ Maba dear, I know you will trust
me still.  But I want you to do more
ihan' that. 1 want yan' to help me.

“To-night, exactly at twelve o'clock,
I want you to slip down to the back
doot and unlock it. I cannot say why
f] am asking you to rur th:’nB _risk.dbecausn

nngs may go Wrong. ut do your
best for me, Mabs, %nd 1 will never
forget: it.

“ Not a word to muybody else!

“ Don't forget—midnight!"

“ Your un]m!:ﬁv,
[ al]’s.l!

Bessie Bunter's Bargain,

HAT was all., .
It wus quite enough, certainly,
to leave Mabel Tiynn full e
amazement. :

But why no explanation, no hint even,
a3 to what was to hivppen when the back
door was unbolted?. 5

“ Things may go wrong.” Mubs turned
those words over in her head. She was
quite ready to admib that things might

o wrong. Tha:.' might go wrong with
1er, as well as with poor Bubs |

And if they did, whera would she be
then? As much in the dork as ever!

What a pity Babs lind not given her an
explandtion !

ut to harbour thoughts like these was
to be disloyal to the ranaway, and Mabs
would not ba that.

Her mind was already made up. She
would obey the urgent appeal for help,
and chiance what happened.

The back door at twelve o'clock ! What
a atranga arder it was! i

fad she only to unlock it and then
rebutn to bed? Or would she unlock the
door. to find Babs there?

One thing, ot any rate, was fairly clear
from the letter. Babs was not far away
to-night,

She had not slipped off by train, as
zome had suggested, to return to her
penrlln. - :

The dormitory was perfectly quiet
when Miss Bullivant came back.

Without a word, tho drill mistress
tuened out the light and stalked off, and
after that Mabs could only lie aud wait
for the fateful honr.

One by one the girls were dropping
off to sleep.

They had talked and talked about the
strange affair until they were dead-tired
of argning.

Mabel Lynn even wondered, with a
slight sense of dread, whether she Lierasif
would be asleep before the midnight
hour came,

She also was very tired after ‘the
excitement of the dny. Aud it was such
a long while to wait. {

Bub she must never fail Babs! No,
that would ba too bad! -

uckily there was the bell in the old
tower to chime the passing hours.

It seemed au age before its slow strokes
cama to Mabs, and evon then they oniy
numbered eleven.

Eloven o'clock—anothier lour yot !

Sho turned on her back and remained
thus, staring up at the ceiling 8o a8 to
keep lier heavy eyelids from elosing.

Three-Halfpence. &

How very tuist the house was now!

8ho conld hear the breathing of ths
other girls as they slumbered peacefully,
;mt apart from that there was a soleniu
ushn,

The clock chimed again; that was the
half-hour,  Thank gooduess, thero was
not much longer to wait,

One of the other girls stirred and then
mumbled in her sleap, /

Bhe was close to Mabs—in the next
bed but one,
~ The incident rathor scared the waiting
girl, and ghe turned over again, to lie
more mnaturally on her side, with her
buok to the lavger part of the room.

And she drew up the bedclothes, half
covering her head, 6o as to complate tho
appearance of being fast asleep.

ut tho olher givl's restlessness passed
off, and again there was nothing but
maossured breathing to disturh the brood-
mq‘ silence. )

Then at last the lour atruck—mid-
night! ;

Tabs barely waited for the last stroke
to dio away., She had to act quickly
now. _

Rising coutioualy in her bed, she
peered about her in the darkness,

All was safe; she felé sure of that.

And so, shpﬁing from batween the bed-
clothes, .she threw on a few things and
thon cfo.[fg fo the door, :

Onge clonr of the room, sha quickenad
her movements, flitting swiftly down the
siairs, g

The staircase and passages wero in
darkness.

She groped slong, knowing every step
of the way.

Then, as she came to the rear part of
the house, the pale mponlighit helped hee
as it shone throngh the windows on this
aide of the building.

Now shoe was in tho narrow passaga
leading to the rvifled cupboard and thae
back door. X

Hero all was groping darkness again,
for ého' door ot the end had no glnss
in_i '

Har heart beat rapidly: g

What would follow the unlocking of
that door? Was she snﬁ:posed to tako &
peep into the open? Bho must!

Clink !

What was tlat?

She cama to a dead stop, full of sudden
alarm.

She was on a level with the two cup-
boards mow, and the sound had coma
from the one on her right—the pmall
store-rogin, b

Surely nobody was in there at this hour
of'lt]ha nig{ltt? . : :

he cat, perhaps, prawling among:
the shelvas. plt mﬂub bI:\ tho cﬁt! =

With this comforting thought, sha
I)us'hed open the dvor, and next moment
1wy parted lips let free & gasp of sue-
prise, .

i DBessia "

“ (x00-goo-goudness !

Who's  that—

Mabs? Haw you fri&htenegl melli
“ What are you doing here, Beasio
Bunter, at this unearthly hour?"

demanded Mabel Lynn, : i

“T might ask you that!” said Beasie
Bunter, as she stood and stared at Mabs.

Tho fab girl was all in white, and ths
moon was shiniug through the ting win-
dow with the bars, X

“ At the jam again !

“I'm not!"

“Tha pickles, then!"

“ What fibs! I—! i

“ Hugh I whispered Mabs, ** You are
& most awinl greedy thing, fo get up in
the night and come down hera just {o lick
jam off a spoon !’

* Don't you talk to me, Mabel Lynu !
snid Bessio defiuntly, ¢ T'm not here for
the jam at all, or the pickles, This is
my great idea.” =

Tuz Scroon Friexn.—No. 7.
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“Look ! pxelaimed M=hal Lvnn,

** The marks of rubber shoes | "
small enough to be Barbara Redfern’s,'" eaid M:rcia Loftus sneeringly.

" Thay're i

L] “'hr’
hand now!

“Oh, that—that's only for pratec.
tion (" ’

“* Bogsia 1" F
M IE you don’t chooso ta hislieve ma,
ou needn't. I know what I'm about.
'm waiting to catch Babs.”

“ Whatt

ﬁ!:em's o big spoon in your

“Oh, yon aro lika all the rest—too

ou_couldn’t get an idea or a
theory I'' said Bessioc Buntor loftily.
“I'm work:ing on & theory. Babs has
Tun awoey. She ean’t have gone far,
and she's bound to get hungey, She'll
break into the house to-night, and rum-
mu;so round for food, and thos I shali
catch hor !

Mabel Lynn drew & long hreath, 1t
wns quite elear that Bessis Bunter had
anothar motive for this midnight axcur-
dion apart from the primary one of sam-
pling jam. {

She really did expoct Bubs to refurn

secret wo the school, and perhaps that
waa renlly whar Babs mtonded to/do!

The appeal to Mabs to unlock the
back door—was this tho explanation?

“Got back to bed, Bossis Bunter)”
urged Mals.

* Got back to bed yourself ! retovted
the fub givl. s

“You have no right to ba down
here 1"

 And neithar bave you !

Mubs was in o fix, wnd eho knew i,
It was just like Bessie to hutt in st the
wrong moment,

“ It's rather queer,” said Bessie, after
a pause. Blie was looking at Mabs with
those cunning litile eves of hers. “You
didn't know I had coms downstairs?
I'm guro you nover ssw me leave the
dormitory. And yet yon are lere!
What for, Mubs7

‘““Never yon ntind !

1 shouldn’t be surxriscd if you are
mixed up with Baba! My word!” Won't

Tir Senoor, Friesp.—No, T,

{un get in a row if you are found ont!l
fon must have come down hero to help
Bahe 1

** Bossie, you—you—-="

“It's awkward me being hers first,
isn’t b2

Thig was an ugly hint.

It meant that Bessio Bunter, with her
eye on the main chance, as usual, was out
to muke o hard bargain.

Aund, sure cuough, her nest words con-
firmed the fear.

“ What'll yon give me,” she said, *if
I go upstairs and ask no questions, and
never foll, and—""

“ I'd like to pull your hair, yvon Tittlo
duffer!  Go away ! soid Mabs, really
wild with rage. * Oh, I hats you®*

“ T don't <ee why I should go, just to
please. you!” chuckled Bessie. * Pye
got my owin game to ploy. I've caught
you, and now I'd like to cateh Babs."”

* Laok liere, Fatima 1 Da be o decant
kid for oncel Go upstuivs new, and 1']l
follow i o minute.'”

O, ot 1AL stay hepe—-"

# Bossie, you—yonw—- O, loak hero!
Do gol Thea T'IY give yonu somothing
to-marcow. 1 expect a pareal—"

s I'"h?}l

“There's a cako in my study new,”
said Mabs, in shder desporption. * You
can hovo o hit.™

* How anuchi™

Y Oh, tuke the lot—only cloar ont]?

Bessie licked lioe lips. Sho was tempted
by the bait, that was cleay,

“1s it tho end of that mr)uhlrv pluin
citke you and Babs got lived of?” she
asked,

“ Noj; it's anether, liardly toncled:
l’lnm\ cakat? 3

“ Any icingf

5 lm-'hl-s!”g

“* And 1 cun have the lat, ean T47

“Oh, yes! Only go, hofore yon geb
cnught,’ smud Mabel Lyon, * I'fl follow

Thyee=~Halfpence.

in a minute. And, of course, you'll say
uotling gbout this, Bessie?™

AN in return for a bit of cake!?
said Bessio Bunter, 1 don't know so
muchl Isn't there anything else hesides
the cakef” 2

“\WWhat? Yon ;iromly littlo - duffer
There’s a box of cliocs.” But you can’s
hava those )"

““T'hen 1 don't =rn how I can hold my
tongue,” said  Bessio  independently.
“Ivo got to look after myself. I moy
have caught my death of cold, standing
hera aipuing with you. Yow are so nn-
reasonable !

* Oh, have the choes, as well. and——"

" Good I chuckled the fat girl of the
Fourth, with anofher smack of the lips,
" Well, I'm oft! By the way, if anybaody
says anything abouf. these jampols in
the morning—well, i's pothing to do
with me. It's gour look-ont—nob mine,
He, he, hal”

Mubs could have darted after the fab

ro as it ratreated, and pulled it hock-
wards by the tempting pluit of haik.

But she checked the desire, waitin
impatiently until the fgwie. in white hac
passed apstairs,

Then, treading softly in her slippers,
ghe crept to the back door and drow the

olts.

Then sha turned back the kc;v of the
lock, pavsed o moment in breathless i
certainty, and at last opened the door a
faw inchos,

“ Baba!” she whisperad, very faintly
and cagerly, “ Bahs)”

There was no answer,

She opened the door a little wider wud
peered ont.

The moon was etill slhining brightly,
and next moment sho gam [ ga&’[l of
surprise as she saw a bulky object Jying
Just outside the door.

Pouncing forward, sho fonnd that the
object was a dirty sack, tied at the top
swvith string. :

She picked it up, and tha action causai
a chinking together of soms metal
objecta inside the sack. ;

"Then another look at the find revealed
a small hole*in tha hag.

She widened the epening with hee
fingers and peered in.

By the light of the moon she caught
the 5i'uam of silver. :

“Good gracious!” she gasped. “ 71
is all the stolen stuffl Tt hos been left
liere for mo to find when I apencd the
door. And now—"

A sudden, faine call sonuded from the
opin, barely loudor than a stage whisper.

“ Mabhs—quick P*

That was Babs at lost—liere in tho
school grounds!

Still hugging the sack, Mabel Tyunn
slipped into the open and peered
around,

From a shadowy carner of the huild-
ing came the cager cry ngain:

“* Babs—quick 1"

Now ehe saw the runaway, standing
eloso againgt the house in a dark angle
of the walls. In a moment the two gils
ware together,

“ Babs! Oh, Pm so gld to see you!
Did you—"

“1 brought back the silver—yes. |
want you Lo see that ik comes to oo
harm,”™ said Barbara Redfern, speaking
_mpirl[}:. ‘I yon lbave a chanee, put
i—

' But you, Bahs? Vuon are coming
back with mo?  You must)?

“

Noj can’t—not to-night! Oh, I
don’t know when I shall be hack ! Huve
yon any moncy ou you, Mahst"

“ Monay?"® gasped  Mabel Tynw

“ Why, whatever do you want money
%&t’. ths?  And wvou don't supposs 1
Would hinve raoney about me when P'm
not fully dressed?™”

“No: of contse—— 0Oh. FPm so Has-
tered,” fultered Babs, "I finedly know
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what Tm saying! Listen, Mabs?! We
cin talk for o ominule i ffery i

Mabs hesitated.

She was thinking of Beesio Bunter,
But Bessie’s greed lfmd been arvoused by
the: promised cake. It was all mght—
Mabs was sure.

The fat gir] had alveady gono off 1o
make quite certain dbout that cake |

““ Yes, we con talk, and you must tell
mo everything, Babs,” she said,

1 wish 1 eauld,”" enid Barbara sofily.
¢ Perhaps I will, and clianes {t, Mibs!
But first of all T want money, There's
gome of mine upstuairs in the study. And
isn't thero momo food—a  cake—any-
thing ¥

“* You're starving?”’

“ Noj it sn’t—it isn't “ihak T am
hingrg. . But 1 want oll T ean get,
Mabe, do try and let me hava that
money! There's twelve shillings &t
least in the—— Hark|”

The two givls strred as suddenly a
loud, alaeming evash sounded from the
Liouse.

O

Bump L bump ! humpity | bump !

(w-ow! Help!l Qwl  Yarooh 1!

Thuad !

Tho eack of precions silver fell from
Mabs's hands, ‘bué she cauglis it up

ugaiir.

"My wordil That's Bessicd! the
groaned.  *“And sho has fallen Jdown-
stairs ! Oh, what'will we do now ! Babs,
don’t go—""

L mustl T must never be caugli: 1
cried the runaway, ' Listen, Mabs—
Umooff] Treust me still, and help me |

1 willp™

Y The monny and all the faod you can
getl  Bring it to the thatehed cortage on
the coast road to-moreow,”’

*Thatehed cottage] Which onet™

“ Therve's only the one, and yon know
the rosd T 'mean. You can’t go wrong!
But, whatever yon do, don’t lot anybady
see youl Now Pm off |

' But, Bahs—""

Tho whispered enlveaty fell on deaf
cars. Baba had flited—and not a
momaont tao saon, either|

Fiven as Mobel Lynn stood there, in
a state of ntter bewililorment, there came
the soft thudding of wany bave feet and
the banging of doors all over tha House.

Then n host of voicea ralsed their
wild outery.

A What's tho matter??

" Who is it 7

' Burglars again—thieves 1"

“ Help—help—halp I

Well Done, Mabs !

‘“ IRLS, keep onlm 1" exclaimed
Miss Bullivany, dashing ahont
an upper londing in a very

way. ‘"Above all, let

Ghive me a candle—give
It's

exgited
us keep calin |
mo a pokoer 1

“Thieves,
Thark 1"

“Ow!l Yow-ow.ow|?

““Somcbody is being killed I

“oep  ealm—unndle—poker—aly, at
last ¥ panted the Bull. is two of the
bigger girla hurried fovward with the
defived  articles.  ** Who goes therod
Speak I

0w, Miss Bullivant |

“ What——"

“Ha, ha, hai”’ went np tho sudden

wal of langhtor, *“Bessie—it’a Bessic
}"lm:!mu nain!  Ha, ha, hal" ;

“ But—but—"" stammmered Miss Bulli-
vant, still going very cautiously dowm the
stairs, * Mergiful goodness——""

**Ow, Misa Bullivanv! Ow! Fm huet !
My back——="

CChIA P Lnst out e Bull, Liolding
tlio candlo af avm's length as she rtoppsd
on tlig bottom staip,

burglara  again!

Yarteough1?
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Bessie was still volling about the floor,
Lior fat face making the most swful con-
tortions.

Y Speak 1" eried tho Bull.
tha Qain, the injury 7’

“ My back—¥ mean, my lop.
broken a hone somewheve ! Ow 1

‘* Lio still, Bessin*

" Wow I'" howlad. the fat gicl, promptly
strugeling ap. 1 shall have to go to
Isast[laitni and have chiclken jelly and cus.
tard! I'm in awful ugony! Grooogh '

* Is your back really hove 9

1 dunuo, Miss Bullivant.”

"Ts your lag hurt 2

" T—aw I dunno, Miss Bullivant "

*“Then where's the paini'

“Here, Miss Bullivant—ow I’ wailed
the fat girl, pressing the tegion helow her
chest. **It's no joke"to fall dosnstairs
anan empty stomach. And I had such
u little supper I

* Ha, ha, ha 1" shricked tha CLiff House
givls, awarming on the staivease. **Bhe's
not hurt ab all—only in her feclings,
perhaps I

8t ericd Beesio Banter, ** I've
had a niast awialnnset, Lo seen things
—-pn”.ﬂ}?lﬁ" !

“What! Wlhora?”

S Do goen tho thicl sith the silver!
Tt in 0 sack, and Mabs has got it now !
shouted Bessie, ' Bho's  outkide’ {he

“ Whore is

T've

hense. T saw her pick up the sack, and
then shp out o have o word with the
thief I

" Beszie  Buntor,
ing ' cried the Bull angrily.
manstrons I

“It's true, Miss Bullivant 1" gaid Besaie
Bunter., * Go and look, and you’ll find
the back door open| Bahs has been hers,
und Mabs has spoken to her,  Babs is the
thief, and T call it a disgrace thas 1
should be at a school where there aro
girls who steal '

“ Silence I eried the Ball

you'sa bioen dream-
** This is

T will
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uot endare this shoeking tall, engendered
by indigestion and nightmaro! Were you
walking in your sleep, Bessie Bunter?”

' No. At least—I dunno, Mise Bulli-
vaut,” faltered tho fay gicl, beginning
to wonder how else she was going to
account for her fall downstaive, * Perliaipa
I did walk in iy aleep. Anyhow, I fell
downstairs,  And I'm hurt] Yow-ow-
ow !’ .

* Ha, ha, ha1”

Misg Bullivant gave Bessio an impativnt
push to one side, and then stalked to
wards the passagoe. ;

In the meantime, Stella 8tone, as click
monitress, had taken it upon herself to
explore in other directions.

glm had gone to the front of the louse,
one or two other Sixth Formers keop-
ing her company, und they had opencd
the front deor and peeped out,

But there had been nothing there {o
prouse snEpleion,

" Hallo! What does that mean?' ex-
claimed Srella, as a fresh ounicry oatio
from Miss Bullivant’s party.

And in their eagerness tg turn back
and rojoin the others, the Sixth Farmers
forgot to cloge that front door again.

A lucky thing for Mabs, that over-
sight |

Like a little hantod thing she had heen
shrinking [urther and further from the
hack door as sha lieard the uproar that
want o

Then, suddenly realising thnt she still
clutehed the sack of silver, she Lhad mado
up her mind about one thing st least—
if sho was to bo caught, she would not
bo epught with the stuff in e possos-
sion !

So, in sheer desperation, she had hidden
tha sack in the safost spot sho could
find—=the leavt of a very thick clump of
young overgreons.

Only a moment or so later she heard,
fromi a safe distance, tlie front door un-

N

U

L3

"* All | have {0 say is—Ow 1l Yow!

Yarocoogh ! " shouted Bessie Bunter, as
sha took one etep too many, and fall off the platform.
laughed the Fourth Formera.

* Ka, ha, hal?
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Volted and flung open. This side of the
houso was in darkness. Two or three
uigﬁcr gitla peered out, then suddenly
withdrew.

Mabs wondered if thoy had gone away.
Unless she manosged to slip in at the
front door, whilst overybody was at the
back, she must certainly bo caught !

It was her ono chance, and she rigked
ib, Creeping close to the open deor,
sho ventured o peep,

The coast was cloar!

Into the hall sho darted, At the worst,
ghe conld never bo accused of having
beon out of the Jiouse. But Inck, as it
happened, was to be all in her favonr,

EE& Bullivant had drawn all the girly
to the back pussage, 8s she advaneced
to continue the search, and Mabs was
able fo slip upstairs. :

Half-way to the dormitory she got a
sears and had to hide behind the curtaing
to a big window as some of the other
girls, with Miss Bpllew at their head,
pussed down, chattering excitedly.

It was a eritical moment ! But nothing
hoppened, and a few seconds Inter the
daving Mabs was alone in tho desorted
dormitory and snng between the sheats,

It must have been ten minutes later
when Mubs had first warning of the
Fourth Formors' return.

Tho girls wore being shepherded bock
to bed Ey Miss Bullivant, who was boom-

all sorts of thrents.

iog out h ¢
A disgraceful disturbance, a picee
of unwarranted disorder,' she eried, fol-
Yowing up the girls as thoy came swarn-
ing in, ** It is due entirely to you, Bessie
Bunter——"

ok 9]1, really, Miss Bullivant, please

1 ghall roport this matter to Miss
Primvose in tho morning! Your atory
is o tissuo of—""

“ TPishoo!” sneezed one of the girls.
g ‘This set: the Dull off in another direc-
ion.
“Yau will catch your deaths of colds !
To bed at once!" ghe oried. ** Silence,
all! Bessie Bunter, I ropeat, your story
sbout Mobel—whare is Mabel Lynn, by
the way?"

And then o sleepy little figure rolled
over in its bed and answered drowsily.

€ Oh, deay, 18 it timo to get np 7

The wholo crowd stared, and then there
was another peal of laughter,

“Ha, ha,’ ha! \\’hE. Mabs has slept
thraugh it all! Ha, ha, ha'!"

““Blapt through what?'" said Mubel

ynu, *“ I wis dreaming that I was at
n oirous, and the performing elephant
fell off the trapezo——"' :

“ Ha, ha, ba ! That was Bessie, Mabs,
fulling downstairs!"

“ Bilonce ! cried the Bull, **To bed,
all of you! I shall not leave yon any
light. "You must got to bed in the dark.
And in the motning I shall repore this
—ar—unscemly disturbance,”

* Roport away!” burst out Bessia Bun:
tor, directly the drill-mistress was ous of
the room, “I can do some roporting,
come to thut! Mabs, you litls cat!
How can you prefend you'ye been slecp:
ing when—""

£ }':{y dear Fatima, what in the world

“ You know you'ro mixed up in the
theft, along with Babs," coried Bessie
Buntor. “ You liad a saek with the silver
in it! I came back and spied, after vou
had iot- me Lo go away, And I would
have kept on spying, only you'd promised
mo the eake, and—"

“Back - silver —eake? excluimed

Mabs. “Whatf, in the rame of zood:
nesy—""

% Ha, ha, ha!"

““Be quiet, Bessio Bunter!' =aid

Marjorie Hazeldene: “Xi I' Lad . had
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nightrmaro and walked in my slesp, T'd
make the best of it by goiug to bed now,
ingtoad of insulting people|”

# Who'a insulting peopla 7’ demanded
Bessie Bunter, “I'm being insulted, by
having to stay at a school where there
are thieves! I think it's n disgrace
having to shure o study with Babs an
Maba ' ;

“You oan always find another,' said
Mabs, giving her pillow a shake, She
settlod her head after that, *“ T going
l{iil T‘qioep again, avyhow, Good-night,
all ;

“8o it is, Dessicl” put in Mareia
T quite believe what you say.
Do all you girls mean to tell me that
thero i3 nothing iugwliat Bessis Bunter
saya? Mabs couldn’t have slopt through
that row we all seade! She has tricked
us, and I, for one, beliave she and Bubs
stole the stuff between them ("

Mabel Lynn gavo a gefiant snore.

“Vou don't know what it ia to sleep
well,” she ocalled to Marcia cheekily.
“ You ahould haye a good conscience, like
el :

“ (iood conscienca! Pool'"

There was silence nfter that.

The other girla bad become rathor
grave, and Mubs, as she lay with her foce
averted from tham, felt that they were
looking at her suspicionsly.

Perhaps, by the morning, the whole
school would huve turned m{ai!:st her,
as well as againgt Babs! Well, that
couldn't be holped now !

“It'a all for Babs' sake,” she told
herself, with set teeth, And 1 won't
fujl her—Y won't 1"

HEN Brsgsic Bunter opened her

\N} greedy little oves next morn.

g, her fivat thought was for
the cake that Mabel Lynu had

But Bossio, as the result of her' dis-
turbed night, had slept on this morning.
Most of the other girls were already
dressed, and there was the risk of being

A Parcel for Babs!
promised hor.
late for breakfust. Borssie wus not going

to have that.

Sho sorambled into her things and
hurried down to tho dining hall, and it
waa not until half an hourl{ute_r that she
wag able to see abont that cnke.

By this time it was known in the school
thot Miss Primrose hud given her verdict
on the previous nighit's sensation. It waa
i caseof nightmure on the part of Bessie !

But tho talk at the breakfast table
showed that the givls, for their part,
held a different opinion. :

In o word, it was as Mabs had feaved.
She was as much ““in for it! now, ns
Babs, against whom nearly all the givls
had turned, because the runaway's guilt
soomed 50 plain,

. Bessio Bunter rolled away to Study
No. 4 after broukfast, and thers she
found Mabs doing up u small parcol.

“Hallo,” said_ Mabs.  **¥eel better
aftor your bad night 7"

.Oh, really, Mabel,” said Bessie, " I'll
feel better when I'va got that cake—""

“Cake? Whae enke?"

“The one you promised me last night.”
. My dear givl. you must be dream-
] 1

*No, I'm el

“Well: you were Iast uight—ha, la,
ha! Quite p bod cose of m’giunmre, 'y
told !

“Look here, Mabel Lynn, where is
that cake?' -

“Tf you ean fiid a cuke anywhere in
thia room, you can have if)"" suid Mabs
smiling as she tiad the last knot round
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her parcel, © Look in the cupboard-—-or
behind the pictures—"

“You promisod mo a eake for holding
my tongue-=you know you did!"

** But you are not lolding your tongue.
You are using it—too much, Fatima,"
suid Mabel Lynn blandly, ™ What with
your tongue and your teoth, yow'll woar
your mouth out, and then whera will
you ba 1"

“I shpll toll about you, that's all!’’
oriod the fat givl, wild with disappoint-
ment,  “You cheated mo! [It's i
shame! Firat 1 have to put up with being
at a sohool with thioves, and then I get
cheated! I sha'n't stay here!”

“Well, ran away then, and—"

. “I want my cakel Look here, what's
in that {)nrce, Mabel Lynn? I beliove
it's food '

i !.:'ond—-yuu'm always thinking of food

“And, what's more, I want some i’
said Boessio Wnuter, 1 shall tell about
you, if you don't give e my share.
Wha'a that purcel for? I belicve it is
for Baba !" )

Mabs began to feel rather uneasy now.
Bessie Bunter, in her clumsy. way, was
getting hot on the scent. She must be
got rid of, somahow,

“Did you see Murcla Loftus?” asked
Mabs. ** She was hers a minute ago."

“ Waa she? Asking for me?"

. ¥es. I expeetshe wants you to move
into her study,” said Mabs, * You've
got two miontea before school, Lok
sharp, I don’t like Margia myself, but
she keaps o good tuck-hox !"

This wna troe. Bessie worked hec
greedy lipa,

1 believe you ave kidding," she snid
suspicionsly, ‘

“ Well, go und ace, Dy the way, Murcia
ywaa admiring your pacrot whon she was
hiere. Perhups slo wunts to buy it

“ Really 17 exclaimed Bessie Bunter.
“Well, T don't want to aell it. But I
don’t mind renting it to het for n few
shillings. I'll just pop along and sec her,""

With that Bessio took np thoe parrot-
cagn and rolled away with it, the evil
bird tumbling about in o fAuster during
tho voyage down the passage,

“Halio!” said Marein, as Dessie
ontored Study No. 3 with the famous pet.
“What do yeu wanti"

My parrot——"

“How can you wanl your parcot, when
yor've got it?

“ But don’t yon want to buy 2"

“"What ! wouldn't have that parrot
as o gift,” said Mavoin. I was think-
ing just now, when I looked in nt your
den, what o hateful, wicked, hideous—""

Mabs gent me here, Shoe suid——"

“ Mabs wanted to get rid of you and
the parrot ag woll. Thut's pretty clear!"
gaid Mébrcia with a grin. g’

It was clear enough to Bessie now, and
she almost turned pale,

Without anothicr word she toddled buck
to her own den, bearing the cage with
her; bub sho wus too late.

The bird~-not the parrot, but Mabs—
had flown! Aund the suspicious parcel
had gone with Ler,

Sold " eried Bessie Bunter savagels.
Y Oh, the avtful eat! But I'll puy her
out for all this! T'll see whal she does
with- that parcel hefora tho tay 13 out,
I'fl have her yot!"

Meantime, Mabel Lynn wis chyckling
to herself over the way she liad apain
handled the fat givl of ths Foartl.

Sho had smuggled the parcel of fond
out of the stutly, and now it was hidden
i a certain safo corner, rendy for tha
next move.

As for the silver, Mabs was: leaving
that alone for the present.

She had paid a cantions visit fto the



I She bust into teava as she finished,
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i
f: }mlice couldn’t have touched father ! He'd
o h

ave bean too far away by thenl”

" end suddonly Stella Stone crassed the
room and ln}\::l n ki'ni'l hand on the poor
girl's heaving shoulders. . %

“There, thers, don't cry¥ sho sid
Findly, “Tell us all about it—="
“ And where the parcel of food is,

himed in Pessie Bunter. “Wo must
;:r:ltl::: that paveel! There's a cake of
mine that 1 want!”

a d your mnoise, Bessie,” snapped
Bea—é&’};mgﬂ, “ Now, Winnie, let's E_nv‘u
the whole story. Who stole tho gilver?”

U I—T did!? 5

“ Vou—a littla thing like you!”

“But it was father who made nie do
it! I hato stealing ns much as an hodﬁ'.
But he wanted to do it safely, and so he
dragged me into it, heeause it was o girl's
school, and T'm a gir]l myself,” faltered
Winnie. “He'd gob some old tennis-
shoes that had been thrown away up at
the school, and he made me wear them.
And then he took me up in the night,
and after o had opened the doors with
skeleton koys, then I had to creep in
and fil] the sack with silver. Ho waa
keeping away from tlie place then,

“T was very [frightened, and T wanted
o ory, but T didi't dave disobey, or he
would hava killed me, I think, He's
heen o ernel to ma alwavs, has father—
1o me and miother, toa.
siuff, and then suddenly this little lady
canght me. She wanted to take back

the silver and lek mo go, but etill T was |

too frightened abont fatlior, so T pleaded
with her, und T know now that slio was
sorry for me. Bub she would have taken
the silver all the same. only T tricked her,
amd’ gob away with i.”

“"Is this the fvuth, Bavbava$ asked
Stella Stono.

“* Yes," answered Burbava softly.

“ And then, next duy, the young lady
~~Babs, 03 you eull hee —sha turned up
Lieve after davk,” Winnie went ou.  She
had waited and watched until father went
out. She said that unless she canld have
the silver back she must ive the wholo
story away, Mother was ill, and T had
{o decide for myself. T gave in, becausa
1 could geo that the young lady was mixed
up in it now, and I couldi't benr that
she should eufier for ns. She got the
silver from the pluice where father had
hidden it in the thateh, and she yan off
with it T had made her promise not to
cay o word to the headmisiress, and so
she told me sho would come. back and
face father with me, and she would help
e to marse mother—get money and food

for her. And so she did!"
“And your [father?' beran Stella
Slona. i

“Ha's run away,” said Winnie bit-
terly. *““He cpme back whilst Bahs was
up at the school, roturning the stuff, and
sha never saw him. 1 told him every-
ihing myself.  Ho knoclked me down, and
T sovt of fainted. Then, when T came
round, he hpd got a bundle together and
was just going. Me said he would never
como back, he was sick of me and
mothert He was very frightencd, I'm
sare, and' he's a long way off by now,
and it’s certain thev'll never cateh him,
il he can have another day.”

The poor girl pansed for breath, and
i the interval of eilence Stella ercesed
to ithe doot of the adjoining room and
]:uxh{'d 1t open,

" Tsabel Drike followed, and what the
two girls caw as thev paused on the
tLireshold of tha reom drew a cry of pity
from them, - ;

COn & migerable pallet lay the frail
figure of an elderly woman, =

So T took the,
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Raga of Llanketing covered the wasted
form, and the faco of the poor creaturo
a3 she slept from sheer exhaustion, looked
ghastly in the light from the window.

“Oh. poor soull" cried Stelln. * And
it is for hor sake and Winnie's that Bar-
bara has done 20 much! Barbara—'*

“T'm here,” enmo the guiet answer
from the doovway.

When Stelle spoke again, it was in a
deep whisper, :

“Barbara,' she said, “von are a brick !

There's o lot to ba clearad up yot; but’

that is Miss Primrose’s business, not ours,
Uama along, We are soine back to the
schaol yvight away 11 .

And half an %our later the party. of
four arrived at the school gateway—tle
two montitresses, with Bubs walking be-
tween them as if she were a prisoner,
whilst Bessie Bunter brovehn up tho rear,
with a proud emile on her fat face,

Their arrival came at o moment when
most of the ClIF HMouse girls, “fed up”
with an afternoon indoors, were taking
a broather beforo tea.

The rain had cogsed, but the ground
was too wet for-any games, so the girls
wetre merely idling about at that instant
when Marein Loftus raised the first shout.

“ Why, it's Bubs!” she avied, pointing
to tho advancing party.  They've got
her at last—found her——"

“Crent goodness—Babs! And gho
looks liko a prisoner !

*“That's what she is!'” went up the
ary.  “They've caught her, and sho has
confessed! Now for a big soene in hall1?

“Rather! She'll bo expollad i

“Sarve ler vight! Dut who would
evor have thought it 122

The four had passed in at the gateway,
and now they went swiltly by, Stella
Stone and Tsabel Drake striding along
with head erect, in a striking contrast
with Barbara Redfern, ! .

Baba was looking down, and her [aco
was vory white, .

In silence the Lig crawd stared at the
THNAWAY.

Marcia gave one sneering littlo laugh,
but the yest were content for the presont
to confine their disgust to looks.

On every face in that great crowd of
Cliff House girls thera wos an expression
of lostile contempt,

Found out—caught at lagt—puilty!
And the culprit wos cne of their own
numher!

What a disgrace to the school, what a
penalty ele deserved! Well, she was
roing to get it! 3

And then tha erowd’s mood changed
as Bessie Bunter caught their attention.

Bessia was toddling along us fast as
her fat, little less would canry lier,
as 1o leeep up with the othevs, and, with
her nose in the air and a proud smile on
her round face, y
«“Ha, ba, hal Telt—xight,  left—
right," cried the crowd. " Keep in sten,
Fatima! Where's your truncheon, Bes-
gip??

Dessia’s only reply was fo tilt her fat
chin o trifle highar,

# See the conqueving hero comes! Ha,
hia, ha! Did you cateh her, Bessie? My
word, isn't she proud!”

“Ha, ha, ha :

“ Loft—right, left—right! = Hooray 1'?
wenb up the mocking cliece. ‘' Bessio
Bunter has solved the inysterw, and
caught the thief. Well done, Fatimal”

Still Dessie only emilad. 34
101 course,” she wias saying to herself,
“ L shall linve to maka n speech about it
all, But that will come luter |2

And it did,
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INKLE-tinkle-tinkle !
‘““Eilence, girls!”?
““Hush 1”?

: Tinkle tinkle-tinkle ! sounded tha
little bell that Miss Bellow was shaking,
ad she stood at the head of the tea-table.
. “You will dismizs at once, and muster
in the bir hall," vried the Fomn mistress,
reading from a slip of paper whieh had
jusk been brought to her. “No girl is
to be absent on any account !’
| " Hear that?' burst cut several of the
excited Fourth Formers, zs the rush for
the door eet in, “TIt'e expulsion for
Babs, before the whole sclicol!  ‘ Nobody
to bo abzent.' .

“Who would want fo ba ahsent?'! gaid
! Marcin TLoftus, as elic pushed amongst
tha crowd. * A thing like this doesn's
hoppen eVery day. But what a die
grace "

8o {5 sl :

“And wo all thonght so much of her!
After this—"

“Tako it easy at tho back! Stop
pushing 1"

“Well, look sharp in front "

80, in the wildest state of excitement
nnd eagerness, the girls swarmed for the
hall, and a minute later the whola scliosl
was there, filling the place with a great
shufling and wlispering.

Y“Where's Mabs? She wasn't ab tea.'

“ Oh, Mabs is In it, too, yon may he
sure of that,” said Maveia answering the

(tesion that was being volced on all

‘sides. ‘' Bhe wae sent for by Miss Print-
rose, and—""

! Silenice, all ™

" Has anybody had a werd with Beasia
Bunter

‘“No. Bessio Bunter’s missed her tea!
Fanoy—"

Y Bilenco "

The whispering died away ab Jast.

1l eyes wero tirned in onoe direstion,
wittchine  the corner doorway through
which Miss Primrose and her staff weve
oxpected to appear, with the culprit in
their midst.

At the far end of the room the floor
was taised a little, so that what toolk
place wonld ba plain for all to sece.

Tha corner door had opened, and now
the partiea in the last great scono were
filing on to the dais,

Miss Bellew camo first, then Barbera
Redfern: then more of the Form mis-
tressos, and Mabel Liynn amongst them.

Ste'ls Stema and Tephel Drake followod
o moment later, and Bessie Bunter—yes,
oven eho was fo Dbo scen now, proudly
taking her placo before the waiting
school. i

But Miss Primrose—whera was sha?

Again the whispers broke out. and
again there was s sharp call for silence.
And then Miss Bellow spoke. .

“Girls of CLlf House,” she said, step-
ping forward, “T have heen doputed to
speak to you in place of Mis Primrose:
who is too unwell ta bo here. I am not
goinig’ fo detain yon a moment longer
than T can help: ¥ou all know the dir-
cumstances under which Barbara came
to ba susvected of tha theft of valunhla
silyer articles belonging to your heads
mistress. That stolen property, let me
say at once, has hean recovered, and it
is_nndomaged. As for the thief—""

Miss Bellew paused, to beckon Baba
to her side,

. Through the great meeting o faint algh=
ing sound seem to pnsa and then die
away, Nobt a movement was heard,

" Evervthine nointad to the'ruilt of one
person—the cirl whom ' you sca before
you,” said Miss Bellow, her voice grows
ing stronger. *'Most of you, T un
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stind, had came ta tha condfusion  thal
she must bo giilty, having committed
the (heft in a moment of mad folly and
wenkness,  btis now my dduty o tell von
tlat purbn dtediern was NOT guliy !
Bl ds

O Nob gmlty 1 .

© Parbara is entively innocepi!  Nok
only so, list frean fivst fo last hor strange
actons can be accowided for iu o way
that vellects the uimost credit upon Ler!
T will show vou how gravely we have
wionzedd Barbara Rediern !
* Aud in oo few words the story was fold,

ilst tho bewildersd listeners held their
voath and gasped i amazement,
1 hnve onv or twe things to add as
rogards what i yet to bo dong” sid
Miss Bellew, hurrying to p finish.  *The
woman at the coltagh is very ill, and
gho will be sent away to boocored for
Miss Pritivose does not inteidd to sdl
the )Ji}li.:n after. the woman's husband,
Lt if hie dares to come back at any tine,
ho will be arrested wltonce!  As fabs the
giv] Winnie, for tho present, whilst hor
wiother i away, sho will temain at this
seliool, filling w suitable position which
your headirdstress will find for ber.  And
yamember, wirls, Winuie, although she
iriH”'nf;L Lo ano of you, is fo be treated
sy,

3

1

Tliore is no stigma attaching to
Lier swhateter,” She was acting under the
vompulsion of o brute who was her criel
stepbuther, and now wo all want' ou 1o
give hel o chanee.!! rt ey

S0 we will, Hear, heav ' buvst ot
Ui wriels of CUIE Tlonae, relicving their
pontap fechings ap last. ]

Y As for yoq, Barbarg Redicon," con-
cluded the spealer, turnmg With a smile
to Babs, © 1 wish to join m Mizs Prim-
voze's pearet that we dild, you so great
s injustioe. ' .

‘* [ear, hear IV excladiced the Fourth
Yormers.

* Monrah !

And with tho wildieheeving there arbse
tha orys

** Bpopch—spacch, Dabs!" ’

Bui Baba only laughed ps, furning
ruigkly, sho ran to Mabs and caught her
by Both hands. .

Thoere wore loudor chieers then, for all
had heard about the part which Dlaba,
too, had played. And it was yemombered
that from first to Inst she had been loyal
to her chum.

“ Hodrah for Mubs! Spooch |

“Very well, you shall have one'
Taughed Mabel Lynu, pulling Bubs for-
s, Theee lins becn a lot of ill-feel.
ing, girls, but perhups that was only
natural, secing how k the coze was
amainst Babs nnd me. Anyhow, we aore
Ko to forget it this evening—aren't
woe, Babs?™

“Rathepr !’ 3 :

“ ot woenb on Mabs, with p smile,
“liere s oone thing wo must not for-
gob,  That 15, tho part played hy Bessie
Hunter——"

* Tia, hn, hinl”

“ Bessie is heve now, and T call npon
Yier for o modost specch;” said Aibel
Tomn, AR

“ Hooruli ' shonted  tho evowd, . as
Besio promptly roled-forwmd, Jooking
ns '_I)l'ﬁ'l"' AR OVEr. e

“ Ahom !

S Where's the pain, Bessie? Wlha Fell
down the staivs and srashed the flaor '™

4 Fla, ha, ha "

£ Fellow:  members
Schogl—-"' -

= Ma, g : :

1 should 0t like o sdy one Hiing,
I o very sorey, gidls, thar Babs wasg
evir Tound wuilty——"",",

“AWhat! -~ &it down'!

'

e

of - Chiff House

b hasn't Lo

found goiley!
Jurw Senoof, Inmena—Nod,
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T mean—tr—very sorry thal Buls
wns over suspocted by woud 1 know ehe
was innocent—-""

% Why, yvou always said she wis—

© Yes, 1 alwoys =aid she was inno-
cent " said Dessie Buunter, * And 1
proved it I— Will yon kindly lct
mwe-speal? Stop throwing things! Will
vor—- T say, will yon kindly—"

% Clady out !

The apronr was ferrifio now, Dut
Bessio !ni:id hor gronmd; '

“ram Uie very fiest, gids, T made
up my nind 4o selve the mystery,” ab
went on,  ““That night when I—

& When you fell dovmatairst”

L 8 i 1 1 A

“Gaels, will von Lindiy—— I sny,
will yon 3

Bossin Bunter stopped closer to the
eilge of the platfonu

¢ AH 1 have to say is—— Ow! Yow!
Yooooop !

“ Ha, ha, ha!” vonred the others, as
Bessic took ono step teo many nnd shot
Leadlong off the platform. “That's the
end of Deasia Bunter's speech ! Ja, ha,
hai'

And so it was,

By the tima sho had stenggled wp
agany, the ovowd had started to siwaem
after Mabs and Babs, who were niaking
for their stady.

< AWell, Bubs,” said Mabel, Lynn, five
minates dator, s they slammed tho door
bebind them.  “It's all over at last,
und heve we ave again,  But what o tine
vou have had! I didd my best ta help
you, but——  Ieop out theve! Who 15
143

“Me, " eaid Bessie Bunler, rollitig into
the room. 1 want miy cnkol I want
Ow! Wow! Lesgo my plaitl”

“ Now, just you listen to me,’" gried
Mabs, still tugging at the unlucky rope
of hair, Do vou or do yon not lay
claim to sey cake? Answerl"

w1

* Yos, or no, Bessia?”

“Ow! Jwggol Yes, I do—l—owi—
I don't! Who wants your nionldy enke?
Legea!™

“ And-do'you or do you not apologiso
to Babs for the wrone you did her?"

L .

U ¥es;, or no, Fatimal”

$I— Ow! What wreng did I evor
do Baba !

“ You didn't trust her.
sha was guilty. =
Anyhow— Wow! Any-

Xou werko sure

¢ Neover !

how I—ow!—1 do apologiso! Yes!
Logenl"

Mabs lat mo. Ard then, as Babs

apened the door, Bessio Bunter found
herself propelled, by a groat push, into
the possago.

Thud !

o Wow I'

Slam'! o ;

Mabs turned the key in the Iock, then
facod abont wiihs o sinife on her face,

#T've had enough of Bessic Bunlor
for to-day,” she said. “ And I want
you to mysélf, Babs, tor just an liour
or &o,"

Bibs ook & endden step fonward and
hold out both hands. Tler sdyes were
very bright. e

“What o chwm vou are!’ she criod,

And thero waa o dodbt that Mabel
Loun had proved herseli to be the inose
loyal of chums. :

- CTHE TND. ¢
;Anbther long, complete story of the Girls
nf Cliff House, entitled " A" Vsit From
Aunt Botsyl"'in No. 8 of “The School
Friend," on sale Thursday next. Order your
copy in advance to avoid disappointment.) |

Three-~Hallpence,

AN AN,
THE EDITORS " ™'
CORNER.,
. N

‘A VvISIT FROM AUNT BETSY!"
By Hilda Riohards,

The avove is the title of next Lhursiday's
long, completo tile of the gitls of QIiif House,
antd it is n story you are wll sure to like.
A spirit  of ri\'n{rf' hétween ' Baba and
Mabs and Marforie Hazeldene & Co. is intro-
dupod into this -story. Of ocourse, there s
no bad feeling, but one Etﬁﬁﬁnlb continually
l-r;ins Lo get thie better of the other

I'o whorn srcecss Tinlla you Wil Towem it
Thuesilay. You will olso  tearn who Aunt
Botsy ‘i, -and: yol switl road o prest pre-
mratioos.are mude  for her reception; how
2abs ond Muks ind themseives o an awkwand
situation throngh Fomethiiz that  Besse
Bunter does; how Amit Beksy caliz npon
Murjorte Huzeldene & Co, auil nstonnids thein
by her strango behaviour; how Marjorio &
Co, discover thal Lhoy have been japed by
Babs, nnd of the uwkward situation they
find themeelves In when they endenvour 1o
gzt thelr own Luck. Altogethier, this = n
very exciting and amusing stors, and one Lhat
ot no wecount should you fail to rend,

OF course, there will be anotber splendid
Inﬂ[;-, IIuelull‘nu.ul. ol our magnificeny adyenture
serial,

‘"THE QIRL CRUSOES!"
By Julla Sterm,

i one nost fssuo. 1 oam vers plid to say
that Hilda, at, und Joe arg o avouriies
with-all of you, and, thorefors, the adventures
whicl Biefall them in our next insinlment are
hound Lo interest you, 1 will pobl tell von
the nature of these ndventuresy they will
toine asa surprisa to you next Thursday,

DO YOU LIKE YOUR SCHOOL HAT ?

- ; fSHomll “Nerwoeod.

S Dzar Editor,—1 ke Yha Solooy FRIEXD
very much, a8 1 am fond of rending. But
what | want to srite ahout {5 the dreudful
schodl-hats we huve to wear. Do you think
yvou could do, something to do away with
them Tor gomothing more ecnsible?

41 don‘t know u single girl who likes them,
They are stitt, hard, uocomfortuble things,
thuy give one A hendache, nnd db not shelter
the head from the sun, 1In faet, ther ure
stupld hats, und not o bit useinl in foy way.
They blow ofl if there is any wiml Plepse
do what you can in this: talter.

© Yours sincerely

I publish the above letter b
slder chat it will interest nll my schivolgirl
rouders, O course, there i nothing 1 can do
to oblige Misa Phelps, but, all the samo, I
should very much like o have other ll:.-adaar:-'
opinion= on this malter, Do you like your
school-hat? Wrlte snd, let me koow. 14 will
be cdry Interesting Lo see how many rendirs
ugree with Miss !to!)ie. and how many are
satisfled with their hats, :

HAVE YOU WRITTEN TO ME 7

There are sUlla nuniber of readers whio liayve
not yet written to tell me what they think
of the Scavol, Friexp, [ hope these renders
will ant delay writin ml%uh longer, T
to boave your candid opinions of our new:
paper. I thero is anything that doez not
appetl to vou in the Scuoor PRIEED, do not
besitate to mention it, 1 always apprecinte
adverse criticlsm as well a5 criticism of o
favourable nature,

. REPLIES IN BRIEF. .
Allee M. ( Lomlbn).—ﬂh(liw much does it cost

U, Pukirs.”
fiooange. 1 cons

‘g0 feed Bessie Buuter for n weprk? My depr

reader, [ am not good nt conundrums. This
Is quite beyond me. At any rate, 1 should
not. care to keep hor. Would you?

A, T. (Bradlord),—Do the girls ol CHX
House keep pets? You walt and sec. There
i85 o splendil story coming shortly, entitled,
“The Cliff House Pet—"  Now, 1 wonder
whether you can guess (he last word!

A AAAAAAAANAAAANNAN
When Wr:':r'ng to
YOUR EDITOR,
address your letfers s
S The Editor, ** The School Friend,”
The Flestway Houce, Fi arﬁ'ngd'on
_ Street, London, E.C. 4.

£
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‘THE OPENING CHAPTERS OF A SPLENDID

o

e 5T iyl
=i =

Tihe Ohisf Oharactara in this Story are :
llII.E:.\r. PAT, and JOB, theee plucky school-
Tie

'

MIBS STRONG, a brave, good-natured echool-
mistress,

MISS IWHIFFEN, & ‘mervous schoolmistress,
ant

MADEMOISELLE LA - TOUCHE, whom the
wirls call Touchy, and who is even more
netvous thap Misa Whilten,

The Utopla; m great Australian liner, is
stopped on s voyage across the Pacile Ocean
b}‘;! a4 power(ol Garman cruiser; The German
olfletr in chwrge orders évery man on the
Utopiu to feave the ship, and (hen gails Away,
leaying & band of schoolgirla and eeveral
Fohoolmistresses on board the Utopia, with-
ont a single man to work the ship.

A tremendous storm comes up, and Misa
Strong and Hilda, at, and Joe take churge
of the etcerlng-wﬁuuta, and uet the ship run-
bing straight bheforo the storm. For two days
and’ nights, whilst Miss Whiffen and Made-
molselle o Tonehe and the rest %’rktha.;iirla
ard lying in theit cnbing, they stick to their
tank, and at length steer the vessel into o
Ingoon, and dlscover, to their immenss satls.
faction, that land js at hand.

-“Ti's o deserl Istand!” gald Joe, 6s she
nliﬂ_u into her berth, thoronghly exhausted
?fi 'rdllwr exertions, “We'll eall it Diamond
aland "

,Later ongshe girls start Lo explors the
island, and make some very surprisiog diss
voveries,  One night Hilde, Pab, Joe, and
Miss ‘Htrong go out to =¢a and come Goross
a bhoat mntnin‘ng iwo Dblack girla In an
exhansted condition, They tuke them back
to the ship, and Miss Strong and Jog stay
up to look after them, for the black girls
dre jn a had way.

(Read on from Kere.)

A Shock for Mademoigelle.

Joe was told off to feed Melita, the
bigger girl, with beef-essence,

Both the castaways were almost
finished with exhaustion and exposure;
but Melita, the older and stronger of the
two, had suffered less than her little com.-
Panen,

For several hours it was a struggle to
keep the litile one alive.

HSeveral limes the little heart that
fluttered feebly as a nestling Lird under
that Black skin, nearly stopped,

But the resonrces of a \\'E‘lffﬂmld ocea
stenrnce are many, for they arve the
resaurces of civilisation,

Under ordinary circumstances the
<hild would have died in the night; but
Joe, sh;:img off to the surgery, came
back with a gylinder and gasmask for
administering oxygen, :

Tho little one's heavt was kept
and they managed to feed hey
the night,

[he dawn was breaking when Miss

- Strong laid the child on the couch, and
carcfully wrapped her up in blankets,

going,
t-hrong‘it

By JULIA STORM.

o e

The heart was Leaiing now with a
steady pulse,

Melita was sleeping  tranguilly, and
barely woke when Joe spooned beef-
fk_ésence and water through her parched
ips.

“The little one will live now, Joe,”
said Miss Btrong, with a luge sigh of
A'i.‘]il'_‘f,

Her face was pale and dvawn with the
anxiety of the night as she looked dawn
on the two sleeping girls.

Jaoe had alwoys liked Mies Strong:
now shie was near adoring her.

She did not kitow why, but .a hot,
!n'ir.-king feeling starfed ar the back of
ter eyes, and a great lump rose in her
throat. ;

sShe wanted to erv. aud she did not
know why.

Mostly 1t was out of the sheer hoppi-
nese that she hed helped the schivolniis-
tress to gave human life.

Miss Strong saw Joe's fuce twitching,
and read her feelings like ‘an open bwﬁ.
She patted Joa's shoulder tmu]cr?\

“Run along to your eabin now, Joe,"
she said, “¥ou must get some sleep, 1
can manage with these two now,. And
you will find that they will Yecover ever
5o quickly. In a day or two they will

bo running shoul the decks, and geltin
info mischief,  Now, ga along hed,
Joo deay )" :

Bhe kised Joe tesulerly, and Joa

walked away to her cabin, as the red
dawn flushed sen and sky, feeling that
thery was a niew bond betweern her and
lier mistress.

Together they had saved life.

In a few hours' time she was nbout
aAgRin.

A cald le;gc in the swimmig-bath
put new life into her.

And presently tho givls, one by one,
hegan to make theit oppearanee on deck,
wondering why Joe was nob getting up
steam on the donkes-hoiler, veady to
resume the tremendouns activity of the
previous day.

Joe =aid nothing about, the vescue of
the night. 1 :

Her other companions were still fast
asleep: and, laving peeped into  Miss
Strong’s cabin, she hid found her with
er two patients, all sleeping tranquilly.

All that Joe said was that Miss !;’ltrong
had liad a disturbed night, and was not
up yeb, and thut she was not going to
start any sort of work on the ship, for
fear of waking heér,

8o the girls went quietly about the
deckas.

They were all slow in making their
sppearance this morning, for tle tie-

ADVENTURE SERIAL!

entor.
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mendous work of the pravious day had
told upon them,

Nor had Miss Whiffin or mademofselle
made their appearance,

They, too, wera ovcrslmpir;ﬁ, after
the fatigues of diau]aargin’f the ahip,

Breaklast was late, und only then did
madenioiselle appear, looking graceful
and languid and rather pale.

“How are you this morning, made
moisellet”’ asked Joo,

Mademoiselle sighed. 3

"My dear Josephine, I am broke iif
‘alvea!” ghe gaid, " Zis work of dockaire.
‘e is too much, I cannot carry ze ‘ouses.
I should nevaire do for what you eall
i—zp pesistont of ze brickladire or ze
navvee, Bub Mademoiselle Strong, she
‘ave not yet arise from ‘or cabin."

Tt wos just at this moment that Misa
Strung's veice was henrd calling from
hey cabin, askivg that someono should
bring het a cup of tea.

“Voila ! exclaimed mademoiselle, I
will serve Mademoiselle Strong wiz ze
tea.  ive me leetle tray, Josepline,
Give me serviette and ze hrioche—wha
vou call 'im?—='ot rall,"

Mademoiselle made up a Jainty little
breakfast-tray with true French taste
and neatness, :

#he balanced it on her hand like @
practised waityess, and made for the cure
tained door of ‘Migs Strong's cabin.

“ Good:marneeng, mademoiselle” she
called ontside the eabin. “ Permit me to
’ Be'old your lectle hreakfasti”

phe pulled back the curtain, and then
steggered, with a faint soveam,

The tray crashed to the deck, smash-
ing. tha cup and teapot, and sendin
Miss Strong's littlo breakfast fiving in
directions,

"Oo-0-01" eried mademoiselle, aps
pizg her hand o her heart. ‘'‘Les
sauvages| Zo savages, zey ‘ave come
nt'lasg? " .

There, in Misa Stvong’'s Led, was sit-
ting up an object which in the unwamed
Desivee la Touche might well have in-
spived a sliock of fear,

It was Melita, ever so niuch better,
wirapped in a pink shawl, with her frizey
wig standing up in a hnge aureole or
ninibus,

Aelita was grinning from ear to ear
witl delight at the pink shaw! which
Aiss Strong had wrapped about her,

The Solomon Island belle i not »
heautiful ‘ereature.,

Melita’s faca could only ba compared
to the sole of a black indinrubber shoe.

She wag of an intensely black com-
plexion,
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~ Cheifsle, who come from the nciyéh-
bouring islaud of San Christoval, or 5t
Christopher, wns moro of o coffes colour,

Sho was still &lee , and did not

ak mademoiselle's soronm,

Miss Btrong turned at the cry.

“Do not bo alarmed, mademoisalla,"
she said, “Theso are our new girls!”

“Good gracions!” exclainied mademai-
selle. “ But where did they come from,
n&mi.;?'moise!lo? Did dey drop from zo
L1 g

*Have yon not heard about them?”
asked Miss Strong. “Thoy camp in n
i:aé!duo. p It is clongside now, by the

or.'

As o matter of fnof, mademeiscllo hiad
not scen the cance, for Jos had moored
it, aud had moored it ostern of tho grent

ip. :
*No, I did not know zat zo_-snu'vn‘lxu
ve arzive!” exclaimed mademoiselle,
‘Tt wns great surprise when 1 éss mude-
gﬁ)iw]lo 20 golliweg in your bed, Look!

o mnilp|” -

“Wao found thom adwilt in.a canoe last
night,"” said Miss Strong. **It waa.after
wou had all gono to bed,. So we did wob
‘disturb you. Bath the poor things were
suffering intensely from thirst and expo-
anre; ang this little one was very ill in
the night, DBut she is ever so much
-hiéttor this morning, and Melita bere is
gotting quite well. 1 think that she will
‘wiant somo breakfast, But 1 thivk that
;she had better start only with o littlo
Bengar's food.”

- ‘o poor leetlo sings!” exclaimed
mademonielle, #For why did not Joe
tell me! T should not 'oave then let full zo
'L:npqis an' 2o cquipage of your broak-
Aas'. T will go Tor to make you anvesor
breakfast, and to make for 2o leetls one
e Benger food,” . :
- JI\n_d she bustled off, full of desira to
poelp.
. “Josephine,” she said severely, s she
pansod ot the brenkfast-table, “for why
did yor not tell meo zat ze suvogs young
dies zey 'ave join’ zo ehipf"”
A ory of wonderment went up from

the girls who had assembled ghout the

brenkinst-tablo.

None of these hind heard of the adven-
ture of the night, and nons of them hnd
scen the great wareanoe, which was

‘moorad astprn undor the counter of the

Tlopia, ;

“Who nro they, Joe?” oried one,

“Whera did they '~ come from?»
demanded another.

“Arothey nice girls? demanded
Gladya Knox, who was always very par-

tioular with whom she mixed. i

Joo could not help langhing ot 1his
Iast question,

“I don't know whether you would call
them nico girls, Gladys,” she answered.
“Ono of thom comes from Malaita,
where oll the best people aro head-
hunters; and tho little one comes from
&, Christoval, where tho unntives are
sid to bo very dangerous and Envage.
Bub I don’t think thnt either of them
will bite us, You had better be civil to
them when  you most them. ¥or all T
know, they mny be Solomon Istand
- princosses.”

—y

The Decauville Railway.

REAT waa the excitement nmongst
the girls when the story of the
coming of the two eastaways to
Dinmond TIsland was told,

Joo had to relute i over and over
ngain ncross tho breakfust-table, with
ovory detail of their appesrancs and
their rescue, i

And greater still was tho escitonent
when it was realised that thesa were real
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savages, tha doughtes of -head-Lunters
and spvage wareiors,

“T know exuctly what Melita's papy is
liko when he's at hopie in the Selomon
Tstunds,” &aid Pat, *Ho wems & great
plaque of mother-ofspear] on his chest,
induid with o carved bit of polished
fur: EHe walks about. all day
with o big, carved olob and o sheal of
spears; and il he meots snother rentle-
man that he does not like, he cluba hir
over the head—that is, if he dopsa’t get
clubbed over tho head himself!*

“How terriblol" exclaimed Lily Par-
sons, the pirl who was alwavs known as
the “perfoct little ludy.” “What per-
feetly drendful people They must: be
awful girls! T hope we ghall siot hyve to
mix with them.”

“L.don't see why we shouldn't,” said
Pat, with a rougish twinkls in her grey
oyes.  “Shuro, thoy're black youn
ladies, an' Melita is ghour the colonr of §
Touchy's velvet drese.  But  they're
Solgmon Island gentlewomen : aud as for
Melite’s papa—well, Lily, yon nre always
telling us about your umele, the mujor '

“Bay he's o ronl major, in the vegulur
Army (" veplied Lily, with a eniff of in-
dignation. “Euroly you are not going to
compare him with a horrille savags who
walks about all duy swith o ving through
his nosa and o clubiin his band 1™
. “But maybe Malita’s paps is & oajor
in the Sfolomon [slands army,” said Pat..
“Tho mero fact that ho wears o plugque
of pearl-shells s big as a soup-plata on
his chest eliows that he is an officey, and
hus killed o mian, And s for Lis club

—— Your uncle has a club, hasn't ho?” | T

“OF course he has,” replied Lily Par-
sons eagerly. “He belongs to the United
Sorvices nnd the. Junior Army aud

Noavyl”

Pab nodded.
My uncle belongs to the Civil Sor
vico Stores," she said gravely, * He

hasn't gob o ticket, bub he alwiys suys
18,425 whent o is asked his number,
Angd if he bas got o dub, so has Melita'a
papa, - o belongs to what thay call the
Suque. That’s a very exclusive elub in
the Solomon Islands. “That's whers they
have their cannibal foasts!”
ily Parsons shuddered,

“T am sure thess black girls are going |
to ho dreadful I’ sha said.

“Try_to Jook on the bright side of
things, Lily,"” put in Joe, “Tor all you
know they may be princessos in their
own country, Thon you will have fo
curksey every time you mect them, and
address them as ¢ Your Rogal Iligh-
noess ¥ '“

Lily Pawsons locked doubtful ob this
proposition,

Sho was an-arcant smob, and i the
blnck ladies were tho dunghters even of
o nigger chief, she was guite ready fo
make up to them,

But the curiosity of the girls was uot
to be satistied concerning tho two black
girls in Miss Strong’s ehbin—ut any rote,
not that morning,

Miss Whiffen was appoioted to be theie
nurae,

She was both kind and caveful.

But even she had a shock when she
saw the grinning black fuce of Melita
{:rnpped up on the white pillows, and
ooking twice us black by contrast,

Mehta's hoir wis wonderful.

It stood sight op on cnd, & foot high,
ond bor enrs wers pierced for ear-rings,

Chrissie, the little girl, was still sloop-
ing tho sleep of ulter exhaustion, tnd
only rowvsed slightly when food was
brought to her.

But both givls were recovering fust,
with the wonderful recuperative powers
of the sayvage, who is nsed to long =polls

Three~Halipence,

of fosting and thirst which would kill a
white man or woman, LA n

“My deor,” smd Mise Whilfen gently
to Melita, as she took over the clirge of
theso interedting patients, “do wou un-
dorstand I‘Ing!i:ﬁn"

Melita nodded.

“¥aas," she answered. “You Mary
Edla. Me Mnrﬁ folln, -~ Yon Number Ono
;\-l:u:a;"blnr-s fella, Mg poor black Mary
)

“What over does sho meau?” asked
the wondegstuck Miss Whiflen,

Miss Strong smilad,

**Mary fella, or Mary follbwl. means n
womun or gitl," she said,  *"Probably
the first white wan who ever Inndad in
the Saloraons culled the first woman ho
mot ‘ Mary."  So u woman has been

called a Mary fella ever since. Iy is
Nil]-!,\' a wonderful language, Miss
Whiffen and 83 a teacher of linguages

you will find it most interesting, 1 have
often hieard of it, but I haxe never heavd
it spoken Lefore. It is like the pidgin
Fnglish which i= spokon by the Chineso,
Have gou never heard the story of the
soa-captain who wauted to send for a
black chiof, who was up on dook, to coma
down to the cabint"

Miss Whiffen shook her head,

“Wihy," coutinved Biss Swong, “ho
callod to Lis Chinese stawnrd: © Hi, Loy,
o you ftopside datches ope-picces
ang It

Miss Whiffen only turned up her eyes
al'this story. )

“It's o torrible Innfungn!" tho mur.
g{n_ljrml. “T o purs 1 shall never loarn

But Miss Strong only laughed,
“1 wus going to try and speak a littla
to Melita,” she suid. “T waur to find
out how the two girls came to bo drift-
g ‘aeross the seas in the canco. Loy
must havo been at gea o long time.""

Bhie leaned over Melita, and aeranged
her pillows,

“Malita domr,” ehe asked, “sposum
son tell Mar's's 'fk!ary foll how you come
to be adrift in conoe?”

Malita nodded. )
She seemed to understand ull vight,

“Me Klistian,” ¢he said.  “Mo uis
sinary girl.”

Miss Strong understoad. :

“You gee, Miss Whiffon/' she snid,
“Melite is a Christian, and has been

in touch with one of the missions on tha
istands."” :
The black girl nodded orice more.
 Missinary man; "im gand man,"" she
said. ' Him Nuwber Ono big mur's's
while “fol]s. Germun, 'im bad man—no

“ And Chrissic—was she a milssip:_u.uy
giel, too?" asked Miss Strong, pointing
to the littlo sleeping figuto on the other

Aelita nodded vigorously.

“Sho Klistion,” sho said. “She plunty
good girl—very much good hf_:r.l't"

“You sce,” oxplained Miss Strong,
Ftheso (wo girls are grear friends, and
thity must have been brought togethor ut
some timp in eome missionary sdliool,
although they belong to different islands,
and aF{-hottg their tribes would be' in
deadly enmity. Malita is o Malnity Fn-l.
and Chrissie is o Sun Christoval girl. 1
romember hearing that 6o native of Ban
Christoval ia eafo on the Islands of
Malaita, or vice-versa.  Theso people just
huny strangers for tholr heuds, ™ ;

“Ay papa fella, ho got plenty head in
him houteh ! Plonty head belong him!”
said Melita,

Miss Whiffen shuddered. o~

Pat's jestings about Melite were foirly
teue, after all. i

Melita was proudly anusuncing thay her
pape had plenty of heads, just o8 a



Every Thursday.

daughter of a British officer might
prof‘i‘dly announce that her father had the
Military #s and the D.B.0,

She wanted to explain to thess English
lndies that she, too, was # lndy in her own
island, and of a goad old fighting family.

Migs Strong explained this.

"Then, bit by bit, in fragments of broken

English and many sigos, she gob the story
of the canoe out of Melita, piecing the
fragments of the yarn and ils halting
BEnglish together with the skill of a
highly-trained schoolmistress,

1t appeared that Melita had been to the
misgion schools for a while.

Then her tribe hod shifted its grounds,
and had moved.

Chrissic’s father and maother had been
killed by her tribe, and Chrissie, being
spared, had been brought up from a baby
amongst tham—although she was one of
tho hated San Christoval folka—and had
been adopted by Melita as a plagfellow,

Now, canoes are tabu, or forbidden, to
women and girls in the Solomon Tslands.

For o woman or a girl to be eaught in
n canop means a tremendous thrashing for
the delinquent.

“ing-nuta and
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they would, secording to tribal enstom,
have sanctuary. They would mm&:ly be-
come moembers of the other tribe,
" How interesting 1" said Miss Whiffen,
“But tho canoe was caught by the
wind, and blown out to sea betweon the
voefs of the Ingoon,” continued Miss
Btrong, “There wera water and drink-
some food in the boat, and
they drifted on, and drifted on for days.
Malita says & “ moon.” That means from
full moon to full moon,
month those two poer children have been
adrift at sea in the open eance!”
“Poor things!” sighed Miss Whiffen,
looking at Malita sympathetically. :
“It would have killed any of our girls
in tho first weok,” said Miss Btrong.
“ But these children are tongh. Thoy are
the survival of tho fittest, and they did
ot die.  Thero was tutao, or pounded
breadirnit—which keeps a long time-—in
the bont, and their water lasted out, and
they got caught in some heavy rain-
storms. 8o they kept alive, drifting on

and drifting on, till last night they driftoec

in towards this island, and, providen-
tially, we saw them.

Another twelve
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that this had been upheaved at some time
by the volcanic forces, whose wark was
everywhers apparent on Dismond Tsland,

And sha pointed out, too, that, it mado
an ideal bed for o railway, for it needed
no smoothing, and the sections of rail laid
quite smoothly on it, as thengh on a pre-
pared railway-bod.

or was there any need to eut down
any of the cocop-palms m the pulm grove
that grew on this shelf, - \

All'the girls had to do was to divert the
line slightly here and there, to nveid a
few pﬁms which, after the fashion of
the ecocoa-palm, had grown out as near as
they could to the sea,

And the girls lnughed merrily as they
turned into platelayers, putting down
length after length of the Docau_vﬁ!a Rail-
way, in & styla that would have made a
gang of professional platelayers envious,

They worked in such style that, bofore ~
the ehip's bell rang, r{x_‘alfling the work-
ing-party for the midday meal, the rails
wers Irid along the shore, aud turned up
the slope of the Happy Valley, terminat-
ing right at the foot of the groat platform
on which the louse was to ho built

T'ne girle laughed merrily, as they turned Into platelayers, putting down length after length of ths Decauville Rallway,
in a style that would have mads a gang of professional platelayers enviu us,

Far a woman to he eanzht o a war
canoo nieans doath.

“That," explained Miss Strong, “is
partly superstition, or voligions belief, and
partly so that the women shall not 1un
awny. They arve just chattels and slaves,
and il they Bad aecess to the enncea of the
tribes they wounld often run away if they
had the vze of the eanocs, becmee llu,"\;
can't got away through the thick forests.”

“\Whnt shecking prople!™ exclaimed
Miss Whiffen, lifiing hir hands in horror,

“ But it did not provent these two girls
f‘-(““ l)lli&'l]ls m &n l:\'li[]b war-canoe
which was lving moored in theie lagosn,”
saicd Misa Strong, relating the story she
hod got from the smiling Melita. “They
thoweht that they were unseen, for the
¢ noe whe moored inthe shelter of a efe 'k
(it ran into the logeon.  Buat a bhoy saw
them, and threatoned to tell, and they ot
frightoned, for thoy knew that they were
fiteely to be clubboed to death. So they
ook the canee, and paddled her along the
Ingoon, thinking to take réfuge with n
noighbouring tribe to shield them from
the anger of their own poople.  They
lenesw that il they could get to the chief
of this tribe, and throw themselves at
litg {ocb, Koldinz himn ronnd the ankles,

hours, and httle Cheissio wonld certainly
hove died!"”

Miss Whilfen was full of sympathy foe
the black givla now,

She was not happy Gl she had fod
Melita with o whole cup of DBenwee’s faol,
and this Melita took cagerly.

" Him good-kai-kai!” she

“You will understand, M Whiiten
that * kuizkai® meins something o it all
over the Pacific, " said Miss Sirong. * So.
when Melita or Chriezic asks for kai-kai
you will know that they want to eat !"

And Miss Strong left Miss Whitfen
gitting sturing at Melitn, as though zhe
wore afraid that she—horsolf —would ha
tho fivst thing that Melitn, would want to
eat when she took Lo golid [ood again.

Steam was got on the doskev-boiler
again, and the work of unloading the
ahip started once more,

Stack nfter stack of fails were unloaded
fram the hald and ralted ashore,

Then the cousteuction of the Diamand
Island Railway was commenced,  This
was 0 buginess simple enough,

There wos a large shelf of coral rocle
ranning al Hm_hmﬁt of the dunds, which
stretehed for miles along the shore.

Miss Strong pointed ong to the girls

widl,

Pat gave a ehrill yoll of trivmph as the
lnst section of rails and lecpers wole
balted into position,

“Areah, now 1™ ha eriad.  “Did va
avor seon such a morning's work in youlk
i

Then she Hopped down an the ground.
anrd wiped her forehead with a dreadfuly
vaggod red handkérchivf, which she pas-
ticularly cherished becavss il annoyed
madenioiseile, :

To mademoiselle this ved handkeveliiel
was us a rved rog to a bull.

It was.a deeadful handKerchicf, in hor
opifiion. e

It had bedn the property of one of tho
shilors who hod been takgn olf tho
Utopia, and was as hic as a small table-
clot 15 and was made of red cottan with
white spots, and had a square in the
contie of it that was Allediup witle the
flags of all nntiohs.

It was alsg (ull of lioles, wund waos
covered with black ail stuins, for wlhich
Pat cherished it all the moro,

Mudemaizello la Touche, wha had heen
platelaying with the vest of the ks,
shuddeivoll at the sight of tho ke
chijef,

THe Scpoon Forexmi—=Noo 1.
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Sho diew a dainty Vitlo square of
cumbiio and Valenciennes lnce {rom her
own’ pocket, and elegantly fanned her
nosg; as she'laoked on with horror whilst
Pat ““swabbed  her heated  férehead
Lienrtily. ., i

“Patroccin!  Patrtecia!” she pro-
tested. . What for do you vipe your ?ucc
with ‘zat dreadful disheloth?”

Pal's eyes twinkled.

“Fa'th, mademoiselle,”  sho urged,
“'iie n beo-eutiful hanky! Look at the
lace trimmings all round it an’ the flags
av all nations in the middle!! * :

Anidl Pat proudly displayed the tattered
rag to.mndemoiselle’s horrified gaze.

“But it is so inelegant—so unladee-
likel”  urged mademorselle, “It is 70
*andkerchief of ze travailleur—zo work-
ninn—not of zee young ladee !”

. Pat gave o gesture of desperation as
she pointed at the long line of rails that
ourved down the Happy Valley towards
the’shore. . !

“Faith, mademoiselle!” shs sa’d.
“How can ye bo ladylike an' lay a mile
av rails between breakfagt an' lunch-
time? An’ those dear little Inouchoirs av
yours—what good are they to a poor
ronrh Qirish gursl loike ma?”

That conqueréd mademaiselle.

% Patreec'a," she said, “if you vill give

. ma -7at 'orvid dishrag, I vill in feturn
present you viz 'arf a dozen of zose 'and-
kerchicf 7at vou so admire!™

Pat rolled her eyes.

She had got what she had been yearn-
ing<for for weeks,.

Those handkerchiefs of mademoiselle's
weorn wonderful little squares of the finest
cambrie, edged with priceless Maltese
lace. z

For these she had been ostenfatiously
mopping her forehead with that dreadiul
red rag for the past three days.

“ Mademoiselle,” shie said, sorry as |
am to part with it, I caunot rosist your
getierous offer! Take my poor old re
handkerchicf as & memento of the day
that - we laid th' first sectlon av the
Di'inond Tsland Railway, and 1 will caol-
lect the handkerchiefs 'ye so generously
give mé when we get on board the ship.”

The bell was ringing vielently’ an the
ghip now—an impatient signal me che
cooks on bourd that dinner was gpailing.

“Harree ' up, * gitls!”  exclaimed
mademaoiselle, gathering her waorkirg
party together. *'Ze rosbil of ole Eng-
land 's will be dong lo ashes if we Jdo
not accelerate ourselves!”

L1t was too bad of you, Pat, to wheedle
those handkerchiefs - out of poor old
Toughy by rubbing your face with that
filthy Yag!”. said Joe reproachfully.

Bub Pat only laughed.

“1° wanted those  handkerchiefs,
Joséqhine, my dear,” she answered.
“An' I knew that I'd only get 'em by
irritatin’. Touehy with my re:%;hnnky till
ghe had to give me somethin’ in its stead.
But wait till after dinner; Joe. I'm goin’
ont huntin’ for something that will make
Tonchy the proudest nn' happiest girl on
Dinmond Tsland. Thers's somethin’ that
Touchy's set hier heart on all her life—
sommethin® that's the very top av her
ambition. A%’ she.little dreams that she's
eatin’ an’ workin’ an’ sleepin’ within a
stone’s throw av it!"

“What is it?7” asked Jog curiously.

“ Never you mind! Little girls should
ask 1o questions, an’ they woll't'get any
storias told them ! replied Pat mysteri-
ously. .
aftoerncon, Joe, isn't it?"

“0f conrsel” replied Joa, ** Cast night

“This afterncon is, Saturdsy
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was Fridoy night. -And that s why we
found the two Sisters Friday adrift in the
capoet”

“Good!" rephed Pat,
afternoon is a half-holiday.”

“ Miss Strong suys so,” answered Joo.
“She thinks thaol we have all been work-
ing too hard, and that after Inst mght
we ought to lie down and rest. But 1
was_going on with the boat-building with
Dumpling Davies. We have spread an
awn ng Lo keep the san off us whilst we
are ab work, and if we stick at 1t we can
get the last planks on and have the boat
veady for varnishing.''

“ (ot on wid ye, Miss Industrious!”
said Pat coaxingly. **What's th' need to
worlk on th 'old boat when we've gol that
beautiful “light “war-canoe covered wid
elozant mother-av-pear] to go boatin' in?
Laok lLiere, Joe, ye'll have your little nap
after dinner, an' thin, at four o'cloek,
whin th' heat av the day is over, I waul
yo to take me for a liftle paddle round the
ship, so as I can make Touchy a present "

“Thin  this
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“3\What are you driving at, Patt' de
manded Joe.

“Thut's me secret!"” replied TPat.

“Wait, an' it will be revealed to you.

If you wow't.come ont an’ padile me
round, I'll get’'some nv th’ other girls—
Gladys nn' Edith, Tor_esnmple.” : Then
you'll wish that yvou had compe, for I've
gol wan av the foinest adventurca up ma
sleeve thag iver happened on Dhamond
Island 1" : f

Joe could resist no longer. S
She was eager to finsh her boat, bub

Pat's air of mystery and vague hints
overcame her, ?

S AN Fight!" she said. “T'll come, und
Hilda and Dumpling! Do you want nriy:
more to paddle the canoe? ;

““She's buile and licensed for fifty
savages,” answered Par; "but-l reckon
four girls is enough to handle her ersy
She's as light as a feather.” ]

Ano ner magniticent g instament nf
+' s splendid new seria' in next Thursdav's
isaue ~f " The School Friend.” Order your
copy in to avoid di intment.)
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