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Add Soup to Taste.

(¢ SAY, you're speiling thai =
I Pessic Bunter blinked
nantly ot Delly Jobling. .
“Oh, van  away, Faiima o
snapped Dolly crossly. : .
“youll ruin ig!” retorted Bessic.
Dolly Jobling had a bubbling pot-aver
the five hurningl
at the end of
ut Cliff Hounse.
Dolly rather fanciad herself &s a cook,
[ler companions in Stndy Ne, 7 did not
quite share her opinion, but they toler-
ated Dolly’s efforts. :
Nevortheless, thay wora uot soiry vhat,
since fires had heen abolished in the
studies,” Dolly had to go out into the
Tassage to dv her pooking.

tnff 17
indig-

The sound of the bubbling pot
_aitracted Bossic Bunter. She gazed
woodily at Dolly’s effarta,

“Ji'a cpough to make anyons spoil a
thing 1” snapped  Delly, garing  at

ossie's fat face. * ** Why dont you leave
e alone??? LT

“i’s a pity o wasta zoad foodi”

¢ Who's wastinge foodi™

4¥on are! - You don's  ERow——
Navoooogh! TLeak outi” :
Possic  DBuntcr Dbotted  hastily  fer
Study No. 4.

Dolly Jobling had matehed a Lot spoon
from the pot, and cvidently intendd to
repel boarders.

'Ii‘hﬂ door of Study No. 4 slammad, and
Ressie dropped moodily into a chair. But
she did not remain lang there.

Bessie's fat, rod face locked out into
the corsidor again, Dolly was stirring

her pot 1 nasitively  affectionata
manne:, E

Ressic  approacked  the  “rocking
eautionsiy. _

“] eav, Dolly-—" commensad Dessio.

“Von back, Fatimaf” e:id Dolly
sharplv. “ You'll gat the hot sponr next.
time I

“QOh, really, Dolly,” protested Dessie.
“1 only want ta soo that you den't apoil
I mean ibst ¥ou make it as nieo
ae passible 1™

lI.{"i'[H E“-

% Now, if you ndded
snd a Hitle sale—="

“¥athead i snapped Dolly.

“Who's a fathead ¥ demanded
inpior, . “1 tell yon—" :

“Don't 1"

“ Bug if you only—"'

“PDon’t want to!"

Pessie hlinked ndigvantiy.

“¥t won't be worth eating .
- tested,

“Yaou won't e asked to eat itd
{nrnad - Dolly medningly,
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TP A Magnificent, New, Long, Compléte
Tale of the Girls of Clilf House,
i_ntrnducing Bessie Bunter.

HILDA RICHARDS.

“No oue ¢lzr will enb 'it!* snapped
“ )l poison the |

Bessia  venomonsly,
dog !’
“Whot¥? .
“WNover saw such a moss in all my—
Leggo ! ¢ .
Tersia sprang back hurriedly, but not

yefore Dolly had scized hold of her plait. §

“ Yaroooogh i rvoared the fat junior,

| struggling for freedomy, ... -

““ I'Il teach you to iftcefcrel’” spapped
the amateur cool. Yon cmﬂdn’% oil
a kottle of water without burning is1”

“Tibber! Yoop! Wait till I get free!”
howled Bessie, struggling vainly fo frce
her plait.

-+ ¥ou'ra a nasily little thingi”

“ YVarcooogh | :

“And if vou Jdon't
goul”

A¥ow! Yon arn hurting!” gaszped
“ Haw can I zo away, vou little
cat—I1 mean, Dally dear? Yarcooghi”

-Tug! _ ‘

e ‘,\?nnop Rl

'Tug, ng!

“Doooer! Pleaze stop it, deari™ m-
plored Bessie, “ Ow-ocoh!”

Dolly gave a findl pull, and released
Bessia’s plait.  The fat junior made a
dive for Study No. 4 and vanished
within,

“at!” spunted Bessia, as she dvopped
into a chaly, and rubbed heor head ten-
derly. *“Little pati?

lessie had the study io hovsell, Bar
baea Redfern and Mabel Lyun were play-
ing tennis, and Tessie shonld have been
doing her prep. Dut tle fat junior conld
rot forget the waste of good food in ithe
passage,

1 Bessis Punter was good at litfle
clse, sha was cortainly good at cooking.

That was $he fat junior's strongest
point, And it
seo good food spoiled

by bad cooking.

“8ho onght to put just a little dripping
in that,” she said in herself. W ¥ust o

pinch <f =alf, and—and a soup-cube,
There's one in ika cupboard,’
Ressie paused reflcctively,

“ A zonp-cnba. would do it .L*.uw_n.ti-'

fully,” she centinued, . ¥ Jnst give 5T A
nice taste,’’
Au idea camn to Bes.
Sho poe and orassed fo 1he daot,
<ha lankad ont cantiously iffo the corri
Jdor.

Ty,

"

o awsy 'Ll hurt.

wend to Bessie’s hears 1o |

nen

+

k'

The, pot was still bubbling on the fige
but Dolly J-:}blin{lg was not there,
. Bessie returned guickly to the study,
and took a handful of zalt and her soup-
cube. Then she darted out into the corr:-
-dor, and approached the bubbling pot.
Dolly Jobling was still away from ber

cooking,

“ Rancy leaving a thing to look after
 itself ' grunted Bessie: ** Why, 1 can’t
| smell anything at all—at least, nothing
like a good stew! It's spoiling! I¥'s gov
auite a fruity smell i :

Bessie 57 need cautiouzly
Study No. 7. She was still alone.
hand opened, and -the salt and soup-
cube drepped into the bubbling pot.

“Bessie had just canght up the spoon lo
sfir the pot, when she heard a sound
behind her.. She spun round hastily, to
observe the angry face of Dolly Jobling.

“Yeave that alone!” snapped Dolly.
7 sha’n’t tell you againd™

“Oh, really, Dolly—"

“(lo away, Fatimal’

“But I'm just helping rou—-"

“ Don’t want helpi”

i3 just want to make it nice and—

Dolly advancad threatemingly, and
Bessie backed away hastily.

She made her eszeape from the Clesy
Corner, and oycd ber rival froam a
distance.

But Dolly.wa: toc busy jnst then lo
worey about Bessio, .

She had hor hand. full, ard, afier look-
ing at the bnbbiing mixture, shc repeated
Bossie’s action and deapped something
into it

“ Look oui " zaid Besie worningly.

“What do you wmoant”

“Dud-don’s put too much in—you'll
spoil 1517

“ What do you know
can't cook for toffeel” -

tawards

¥ au

about iH¥

“Who kik-kik-can't kik-kik-conk?”
hooted . Bossie, almost speechloss with
indignation. ;

$rolly smiled indulgeniiy.

““You may think you'ra rather good at
" ghe said; “but there’s wply one
thing ©’d recommend you io 2ook !”

. %’hnt’a that?" said Bessie curionsly,.

4 Yonr head 1¥ eaid Dolly, with a grini
“ Roil it

sCat)? prowled Bessle
w]-l-afaie ambled away dismai'y to Siudy
N0 . L

1,

Her
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The fat junior was deeply interested |

“.n_the concoction beiling. over the fire.

Bessie would have liked to have taken’
charge of operations herself,

There was nothing in Study No. 4, and

the fat junior was, if possible, more

* hungry than uspal,

‘=i She picked u

‘deavoured to wor 3

was not in the mood for work.

She loocked dt the olock. It was ten fo

seven, -and: supper would be ready in a
few minutes, " - s .

Bessio got uéa, and looked stealthily out
of the ddor. She was just in time to see
Dolly Jobling pick up the pot and carry
it into the study.

Then she came out again, and went
down the passage. '

Bessie's eyes gleamed. A brilliant idea
suddenly oceurred to her;

She }lyanced up and down the Eassage
to see that she was unobserved. Then she
stole out, and entered Btudy No. 7.

The steaming pot was standing in the
Licarth unguarded. :

. Bessie did not pause. She snatched it
up, and made off to her own study.

As she shut the door she heard foot-
steps, The door opened, and Barbara
FRedfern and Mabel came ii. _
. “Hallo!” gzaid Babs. “ What are you
doing, Bessie!" '

Bessie beamed expansively.

. Just got a nice little hot supper for
vou girls,” said Bessie, :

Mabs looked at the steam rising from
thie hearth. : 3

“Good!” she said. - “What is it?”

“ Stew 1" said Bessie, smacking her lips,

“Btew! Where did you get the meat
from?” : A !
“T—er—Y bhad it given me,"” said

Bessio
really.’ _ i A
“Well, we'd better have it while it’s
hot,”? said Mabs practically. ‘I must
say it's very thoughtful of you, Bessie.”

“ 7 thought you'd like it,”’ beamed the
fat junior. G &

Three plates were produced, and.the
juniors sat down qui . Bessie stirred
the pot with a tablespoon.

“We'd better have soup first,” she
said.  * There's a lot more gravy- than
meat here.””

- “H'm!"” said Babs, s_niﬁ'mF.

Dessie proceeded to ladle the * soup ™
ot

1t was a rather curious colour for soup,
and it had a strange, mixed smell, which
was guite new to the juniors.

““ Quite sure the meat was all right?”
asked Babs, eyeing her plate suspi-
ciously.

“Of course,’”” said Bessie indignantly.
“It was lovely meat, with a beautiful
red colonr. Sjim ly splendid.- " A pity,
really, to make it ¥into soup.” -

(14 SII.I'E ?ll x b .

“¥Yes. You go on. You'll find it
grand!”” sid Bessie confidently.

Babs and Mabs tried a mouthful of
their * soup.”” - > .

“Oh!” said Mabs.

“Ugh!” said Babs. i

* Prejudice!” snorted Béssie;
down herself.” “ You watch me?

She took up her spoon and tasted the
soup.. The smile faded from her face,
and Bessie looked positively horrified.

“ Oh, dear!” murmured Bessie. “I—
I—think the mum-mum-meat must have
bub-bub-been off I’

,quickly, “I¥’s very good meat,

}sitti:ag

No Joke!

i H-WHAT a horrible mix-

\J‘,f ture!” groaned Mabel Lynn.

; - %1 don't believe it’'s meat

. at all!” declared Barbara
Redfern. * Let's have a look at it.”

“ It tastes more like fruit and meat

her books, and en-|
out a sum. But Bessie

THE SCHOOL  FRIEND;

mixed up together,” said Mabs, lifting

the pot ug on to the table. .
~Bessie blinked - at her study com-
panions. ;

“It’'s all Dolly Jobling’s. fault,’" -she
said dismally. e g =

“ Whose fault!”_ '

“Dolly Jobling’s. She knew there
was something wrong when she gave it
to_me."” - :

Babs dipped the spoon ints. the pot,
and brought out two small, black objects.
She examined them cr:t'ica;llg. :

“They're prunes!” gasped Mabs.

Bessis leaned forward, and glared
through her thick spectacles at the fruit,
5 “ Pip-prunes!” she stammered. ** Oh,

ear!” '

““What does it mean, Bessie?’ asked
Babs. .
“ Ask Dolly Jobling.”

14 What's this? A new idea of a jape

Three~Halfpence. 3

“ Dunne,” she said. o * Ask me -
another.” - f : T

80 it's all Dolly's fault,” ~continued
Bessie, keeén on saving- her own reputa-
tion. ** ¥ou see, if I'd known it was
prunes, I shouldn’t have put some—that
is, I shouldn't have thought it was, steiw,
should I s = ; ;

“Ha, ha, ha!” ; :

There was a tap. on the door;.and Mar-
jorie 'Hazeldene and . Clara Trevlyn,
ﬂtr-llgwcd by Delly Jobling, came-into the
““ Hallo!"” said Clara. - Here’s our
missing supper!” o BT A

“My prunes!” said Dolly Jobling.

Barbara Redfern looked up in surprise.

S Didn’t: you send  them in for our -
supper?” she asked, -

“Yours!” laughed Claia sarcastical

®
T

Crash! Bessie Bunter hif the door, and it opan'nd. A smother of white
concoaled the fat girl from view. “Ow! Yow! GQGrooooogh!? she roared.

¢ What's she got to do with it?”

¥ Shep—er—that is, she gave it to me-

for supper,” said Bessie, glibly. *1
ought to have known that there was
something wrong.” -

“You told us you made it yourself.”

¢ Th-th-that was a fof-figure of
speech,” explained  Bessie Bunter.
]“Dally Jobling cocked it all. You ask
her.” :

“Wonder why she put meat in it,”
mused Babs. * Perhaps it's her idea of
cooking.” ;

“ She told me it was stew,” said
Bessie. ““I didn’t know it was fruit.”

“ But that doesn’t explain soup in it.”

¢ thought it was stew!” snapped
Bessie. -

“I1 know that,” said Babe. -

“Well, if she said it was stew, how
was I to know that it was prunes?” asked
Bessie defiantly. - _ :

Babs rinneg’. She could not see what
the guilty mind of Bessie was driving
at.

% Jape? . No jape here!” said Mabel
Lynn. “Bessie said that Delly had
given them to her.” _ .

“ What?’ snapped Dolly Jobling. I
never said anything of the sort. She
hung round me all the time I was cook-
ing them."

“ Oh, really, Dolly—"" commenced
Bessie indignantly.

“ And when I went down below, I
suppose she must have taken them,
finished Dolly. * Cheek!” ;

“1 say, Barbara, vou don’t believo
that I—1 pinched them, do you?’ pro-
tested Bessie. ;

Babs laughed.

_“Sorry, Clara, if there’s been a mis-
take.” she said. “We certainly don't.
want ’ema! Did you say that Dolly

cooked them?” oo
“1 did,” said Dolly, smiling.
Babs and Mabs looked at each other,
and burst out laughing.
““ Bessie Bunfer's got a
feature, after all,”” said Babs.

cook '
Tar 8ScHooL Frievp.—No. 8. -

redeeming
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“We're quite satisfied, anyway,’”” re-
. torted Clara, veplying to the thrust at |
Dolly’s ‘cooking.. ““Our cook doesn’t—
er—borrow other -peopie‘a.-‘hup&ers.”- ey

And the chums of Study No. 7 left,
with the precious pot of prunes with
themi™ .. 00 . IR T

Babs turned to Bessie: Bunter.

“ Fatima,” she said, severely, “if you
-go helping yourself to someone else’s

- supper again, yowll'get ragged! Seel’ |

“Oh, really, Barbara,” siid  Bessie,
blinking = through her ‘tiﬁ{:k- epectacles.
“X 'ra%%y .can’t $ee how you can blamea

‘me. I %ﬂt'them for you, you know.”
¥ Me?

“Of course, I did,” said Bessie.: “L
“wasn't & bit hungry myself P’ =
Y Mum-my word!"” ejaculated Babs.
.. Mabs reached into the study cup-
- board, and produced a loaf of bread, and
some butter. g : ¥ L
“That's all there is for supper,’” 'she

said, setting it on ‘the table.. “*“We'll :

have to_have that® . '~ . - ‘
~ Bessie gazed -at the plain repast dis-
dainfully. - : " '
. I wish I hadn't touched that—those
prunes,”’ she said. “If Dolly hadn’t told.
" me it was stew, I shouldn’t have—have
- thought it was stew, should I .
. *“What on earth are you talking about,
Fatimta?’ demanded Babs. “ That’s the
gecond - time' you've said that.”. ;
o y ‘& good cook -doesn’t usually
put a soup cube in prunes,” does she?”
“Of course not. Why do ﬁ'ﬂ“. ask 7”7
" Wiell, you see, I thought it - was
stew.” said Bessie. * But as it was-fruit,
I didn’t fouch it.” =~ © .- e vzl
“You didn't touch it? What do you
mean?’. demanded Babs, - o
Bessie ‘was’ about to yeply, when the
door opened violently, and the chiims of
Study- No. 7 ¢ame in again. -
2" We' don't want-'em.” -said Babs,
- cheerily. - Can't you -tackle  Dolly’s
.-eooking "’ DR S e N
. Clara_set the pot of prunes down en
- -the study ' table with a .ha_,ﬁﬁ it B
"4 Jolly- poor idea_of-a jo
~have got!” she eaid severely,
. Whit do you medn¥’ - .00 U
“It's bad enough to take anyene élse’s:
-supper,” said Clara rather angrily. “But
it's not playing the game to go and mix
o l_qﬁ of salt and gravy stuff.in and spoil |
1t a A i L i
. +" What do you mean? Do yvou think
we did that - e £ Fha’ s
- Of eourse;, you did.” BT E Y
" “Wrong, my dear,”” said Barbara
‘Redfern. .. ““That’s just why, we didn't
thank you for your present.” £
- Well, who did if, then?’ .-
+ “Didn- Don%ﬁ cook -the prunes for
Fm?“a:sked‘.‘ Ba ._ S W AR o) .
- Yes,” gaid Clara; “ but—"""
“There you are!- siid Babs, trium-
“ You can’t blame us for what
.-she does, can_you?p’ - e -
- Dolly Jobling went red. She
fire to_kippers, burnt rashers,

and spoilt

“ ‘cakeés in her time. But it was g libel to
“eay that” she put eoup into stewed
prunes. '

- “I can cook a jolly sight better than
you!” she snapped. - e
M Very . likely,”  said - Babs.  “ But
Bessie does our cooking.” ;
Clara banged the pot on -the study
table again, iy L
~‘Please be careful, dear,” said Babs.
~“You're not at home now, you know.”
“Look here,” said Clara, “Dolly zaid
~she'd cook some prunes for supper.  She's
- often done ther e, a 0
jolly well.- This time that fat image of
_¥ours commandeers them and brings them
Jnto your study. When we get them
hack, they're absolutely spoilt. “See?”
“We tasted them,” gaid Barbara.
“I'll admit they're spoilt. But we didn’t
do it, dear.” - - e :
‘FHE ScHoOL. FRIEND,

-~No. 8.

| you can’t blame us for ii,"

-do 7"

.

¢ you girls |

had ae_t. :

m before, and done them |

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

““Then who did 7

* Must have been the
Mabel Lynn, _ . ;

*“Oh, nonsense

edok,” ‘grinned

ense!” said Clara. -
- .Dolly .]_’oblmq,_- was ‘a deeper crimson.
than ever, and looked as though she was
on the verge of having a fit. - L
- “Do you meéan- to insinuate that I
shnul%(fmt soup in pip-prunes?’ she de-
manded, ® 3
“Looks like it,” said - Babs. “Of |
‘course, - I expect it's a mistake.
awfully sorry that the food’s spoilt. ‘But
ed Dollfr.
1 should
- “Art for Art’s sake, maybe,” laughed
Mabs, “I don’t know much about cook-
ing, but if you hiive apple sauce with Lﬁm'}r,
I don’t see that some peopleé shouldn’t
like soup with prunes.” ;
_ Clara banged the, pot on the table once
more, : :

“I wish. you two would be serious for
a minute,” she snapped.  “We don’t
regard it as a joke. Dolly didn't put the
soup in the pot.. It didn’t get in by itself.
Therefore, 1t must have been put in in
this study. Now, who did it 1"

“I didn't,” esaid Barbara Redfern.

¥ Neither did T

Clara turned to Bessie. ' -
. "1 say, Clara,” said-Bessie hastily, “I
didn't do it, g !
stew, so T shouldn’t be the least likely
to do a thing like that—I mean, T knew
it wasn't stew. -I nevér touched the pot
at all. You know what Dolly’s cooking

is always like!” =~ " g o ¥

"' Look: here, - Bessie,” said Dolly eul-
phuroualni, “1 shall -pu"l}. your hair 1f you.
say anything more abiout my cooking.”

- “But soup in prunes!” gas
“Why on earth-do you thinl?

“Order, pleasel” said Babs, bmﬂmﬁ;- ;
Bt what - hﬁcﬁjs, our 'p’ru"nés?” -]
Hoa

‘manded Marjorie Hazeldene. ., .- :
4 We'll get, Bessie to cook the next lob
._fgr}.lj.rm,t,”- said Babs. . * Then they’ll be all
Tight.' PR Ml ST Y e
" Yes, I'm sure I don't mind;" added:
_Beesie, beaming. s
- “Declined without: thanks,” said Clara
ily. “L believe that you're yesponsible
for spoiling our supper as.it-is. Now,
answer -this, -Bessie, Did you bring the |
prunes into this study to spoil them, or to
scoff them 9" " _ ' ]
“Er-—not to spoil them,”
diplomatically. :
4 Well, I don't -believe it,” declared
Marjorie, “joining in. - I believe you
-onl hmu% t them in to mix the gravy
stuff into them.” = . g i '
 “8he couldn’t have done,” said Babs
quietly. . *“We passed Dolly Jobling as
.We were coming upstaira. And we heard
the door shut behind Bessie, as she came
into this study. She didn’t have time to
do anything." - y '
- “0Oh, you woul _
gnap lara. “You're only doi
“because you want to say that Bess
better cook than Dolly.” .
“No need to, dear,” said Babs. “It's
too well known. Why, we knock spots
off No. T everywhere. Didn't we beat
ou at tennis to-night? “No. 4 always
I}';a.s been top study at everything, dear !
“Top study, are you?” snapped Clara,
snatching ‘up_ the pot.of ruined prunes.
“We’'ll see about that!” L e,

said PBessie

3 ng it

ie's a

" Crumbs! .
; ANG! e N,
K% . The door of Study No. 4. was]
¥ shut with unnecessary- violence as
. the indignant juniors of Study-No.
“Oh, dear!” said Barbara Redfern,
looking deross at Mabel Lynn with an ex-
Preasion o¢
a1

1 smiling. ““'.The'y‘H. ‘be trym

Cthat we did it to ra

I'm |

. added Mabel L}*nﬁ._ |

ou know.  ~I thought it was | - *

- noige, " - .

Zoo if

d stick up for. her !” ‘.GHEI}".

1
1 as

e

 about
dismay. * ““Now we're in for _

oht We am—we isl” ﬂgféﬁi Mabs,

5 Th!eE-HEHFEﬂ Ce, :

I : g to take s
rise out-of us. - Poor Glara ! . B g
“Clara “has ‘no ‘sense of humonr, I'm
afraid,” said Babe. - “She really thinks -
re i ik o b I]}ga{r,\ﬁlli‘.angy f:i‘.t\a.t—-.-*_;
especially after ghe’d left the cooking ta:
Dolly Jobling.” ; i q"“
A wheezy cackle
chair,
*“He, he, he 7 o
- Babs looked up in surprise.
“What's the matter with you, Bessie 7"
she asked suspiciously. _ .
“He, he, ie!”
- Mabel Lynn picked vp a cushion and -
looked as though she was going to ctown . .
the mirthful fat jﬁnior,wiﬁﬁ it. o B
“I=I- say, steady on!"_said Bessie
suddenly. ' . PR
“What's the matter with you?” .
. “Can you girls keep a secret?” said
Bessie mysteriously. ' :
“ Yes—provided that it .isn't anything
criminal,” said Babs cautiously.
- You won't tell those girls in No. 77" .
* Don’t suppose so," : .s
- “Quite sure?” asked Bessie, still mora
m%at.qmously. :
-Babs sighed. .
f:iWh.Y +lun’tr you
said wearily,
s Hafeaﬁh! _'hﬁ | ; %5 ;
*“0Oh, do stop cackling like a hyena !”
‘He, he, he I” giggled Bessie, =
! Look 'Iwre,” sald Mabs,. “T shall
throw this cushion if you don’t stop that

came from the &.1-'_

get on with it%" she

]

Bessie’s cackling ceased,
“It’s an awfully ;good joke,” she said.
*I—he, he, he!—really oughtn't to tell

you. ﬂqt,'.saeing that it’s all’ for . the
st_udg that I did it—he, he; he !—I don’t
mind, if . you premu

1 s¢ to keep-it a seeret.” ™
“What'is it7” - : 2 o B
“He, he, he 1
- " Look here, Bessie;” sa
fern sl

52 st id .Ba_rha.r% Fe}d.- :
owly, “yowll go straight to the .
ym_xx make that noise agaim!™ - - -
“It's such a good joke, though,” said
Bessie, beaming * through heér ~round
speetacles. “I “can’t help laughing— .
he, be, hel” .= - . O R
“You'll help it in a minate!” said:
Mabs desperately. * - =~ . .. .
T -Well, I'm going to tell you this quite -
confidentially,”” said Bessie. ~ “ Who do
you think speilt the prunest” - 5
. “Dolly Jobling,” said Babs and Mabs
together. ~ ~ ' @ % . :
“ You're wrong,” eaid Bessie proudly.
“I did. He, he, he!” .
Babs and Mabs looked dumbfounded.

-y

“Y-y-y-you dud-did !” gasped Babs at
length, .. "~ .50 ° 2 ;
“¥Yes,” said Bessie, beaming. “The

little cat wouldn’t let me cook them, so I
f,u'ﬂ!t”dld lier @ good turn, see?' Ie, he, -
= : :

¥ You little duffer!" said Babs sulphue-
. ““Oh, Barbara!” exclaimed Bessie, hier -
smile suddenly fading. ~ “I--I only did it
for the sus-sus-study, you know.” .
© ** And spoilt a good supper |”
_ “Only for the study!” -
“Yon nasty little m‘f O
“It—it was a splendid juj-joke,”” ex-
lained Bessie. “They really think it's -
Delly Jobling, g{m know.” . Wi A3
. Babs loo d esperately at-Mabs.
““What -shall we do. with her?’ she

“Pull her hair ! said Mabel Lynn.
“And bump her!™. . 7 .-
“ Bhake her I - .
“And starve her!”
Redfern, with an inspiration. - _ .

Bessie Bunfer got up hastily from ler
chair, and backed into a corner. . _ '

“It was all for the susstudy, vou . .
know,” ‘she muttered. . I ,giiﬁn‘tr mind -

the pip-prunes myself.
Tittla’ im0 )
?;.,ji,%llr-'gmd joke,” said

“You nast
“It'e —: it’s

Bessie feebly. ey think that Df.l_]ijr. A

.a&_ded Barbara :

e




| Eva:’&y .Th_uudaw

: anltng did it,. and you-know she can’t

" ‘gook for nu%s. . .
“They don’t t‘ﬁmk g Tg‘lhmg of the]l The
done. And if we give Bessie away, that’ -

‘sort,” snapped ‘Bobs. - e've been de-

g f.-"jfend’m:g you all the time, and now you say
ou did it I'd like to make you eab tha ;
| she?” asked Mabs, grlnnmg

Jot.”

“1—I aay, really, you l'muw— :

- “Why did ‘you say that you hadn't
toud t-hmn Al demnded ‘Mabs.

#I—I didn't,” said Bessie defiantly. “I
said that T hadn’t touched them in here,

‘I put the soup, and -the salt, into i}he pot
while Dolly was cooking it. See?”

I";' :fou ought to be aa.hamed of your-
ol Ee Lt -

S Ty not,” waid’ Bessie.
because you didn't do it yourself. You
haven't got the courage tn-— Yow!
Leggo my hair 17

Bessie's remarks came to an abmpt

" termination. The chums of No. 4 liad
- reached the .end of their patience. :
-~ “Look out " {'elie& Bessio in a.larm
“*You're hurtm’g' Yow 7 _

“ Bump lmn " said Babs ahortly

Babs and Mabs. were not ve
the art of bumping. In fact, t ey were
mere amateurs,
foot in it this time with a vengeance. .

The two chums took ﬁun hold oun the
fat junior.

Bessie struggled, but_it was “of little
uke, and sud neutl:q-r she fell to the floor
with a thud that shook the study.

“Yooooop ! Ymaough 1” roared the
“fat junior,

“Give her-another !’ said Mahe‘l Lynit. |

“Yow! GroaouughT Lemme go!™

Bump!:

"Omanh‘ I—I didn’t do it intention-
ally,  really,. you girls!” . said Bessie
wildly. “Wow ! ggo my plait! 1

diidn't mean to do it, you know [
Bump !
“Yooooop 1"
Bessie sat in the corner and blmked
miiserably. . : ;
“Cats 1” ghe said,
‘Barbara scratched her head, | 2
How to deal with Bessie was a problem
which was rather ‘too much pr

shlmng hour,

“I—I wish you girls wouldn’t always.

think of yourselyves, you know ! she pro-
tested. “I’'m -not like some of  you,
always thinking abont mvself. I knpn
* how keen you were about taking a rise
“out of the others, so I did it for you, It
didn't matter to me:at all.” -

“But you said it was an accident!”

““Well, it was,” she said, “I knew
that the prunes were stew—I -mean, I
“didn’t think that the stew was prunes, so
I put the prunes—I mean the soup—in
the stew to improve:it. And now they
think it's Dolly. .He, he, ha!”

‘Babs picked up-:the - cushmn and
fondled it lovingly.

But Mabs. had a better idea.  She
‘erossed to the table, and s-wapt up a hand-
ful of brea.dcmmha.
_ Bessie was' still- mf.tmg in the carner,
trying to be cheerful. ' She did not see
Mabs cross,” But.she suddenly felt some-

thing prickly and uncomfmtrable slide.

down her neck. .

“QOh!"” said Bessie auddenly e[l;trehmg
at her neck. *Catal”

“Now bump her again!" said Babs,
. ‘But_ Bessiec had had enough.  She

scrambled to her féet, and mada a hasty
bolt for the door.

Babs and Mabs did not try to stop her.
They were very pleaaed to get ml of the
fat juniof dt any ii:ma. -

- * Now, what's goin; t-::-.l:'-b dane?” de-|
fern, as the door
_fib, - but wa__

manded Barhara
.closed. ~ “We. lent tell &
‘buched i:hat fat mage upI”
. - Better nwn up 17 mtd %!abel Lynn..

“You ro wild

_menced.

But Bessie had put ‘her

. her. -
" Bessie, however, sought to improve the|.

. THE . acrmm_.. g FRIEND.

“We can't do that " said Babs.
sides, we've got nothing-to own up about.”
¢ prunes are spoilt, s0°it can’ be un- |

net playing ths game!”
#Bhe ‘told us conﬁdentmliy,

Bahn nodded.. " .
“We're not afraid of No. 7!” she aaucl
drop ing into a chair. “They can go on
ragging till further orders. Anyway, they
would'n 't believe us when we. said we
didnt know anything about it} )

There- was a_bang” on the door, and’

Bessie Bunter, looked “into  the study.
Bessie was wriggling, as though in great
discomfort

“I—I say, you g:rls——” she com-
“Go away. 1" :
“But I—— Cats!”

The door slammed E&sts]g a.s Ea-.ba-

caught up the cushlon

113 BE .

dida’ b
| to the school,” said Babs.

_mistress.’
papil at ClLiff House, an

gasped Babs.

nuss. BULLIVANT..

“If Marjoris cares: to !:na teaaéﬂabla
about it,” said Babs, “we’ll buy her
aome ‘more prunes, and make Bessie cook

“em " We can say that ‘we were mistaken,
without giving Bessie away, and we ean |

“tell them that it was-an accident.” .

“But if they want to ride the h1gh
horse, they cant!” said Mabs
top atudy, anyway e

The door opened again, nnd Bessie
Bunter peered cautiously in. . “Her -face
[ was red, as thnu;il} with great exeruﬂn

r Pleas.e can. I come in and do-my
prep?” she said, :

Barbara Redfem relented,

If Bessie’s prép was not done, there

would be trouble for her in the mnmmg
And Babs and ‘Mabs' did not want
cause that. i
. ““All right!” said Babs shorily. =
Bessie came in, and sat down,

And for the rest of that ev ening there |

_was no furt.her frouble or dlsug'reemenl:
in Etudx No.

Be“ua is Tou H.een.

ARBARA " .
Babs

gu:lh,ly as she ‘heard the aharp‘

voice of Miss Bullivant.
‘' Ye-es, Miss Bullivant 2" she said.
Mnmmg lessons ‘were just over,. and

.| the girls were making. th d t .
Hali fur dinner. ey preaygonen o

*

L Wa re.

_tween two emotions.

| to receive
Cliff House aﬂ  Aunt Betsy,” but Babs

“turned rnunc‘. rathm'- :meodllﬁ’

| Three-Halfpence. ™

T

6 want to apeak to you for a.moment,
Bar!:hra,” said- the Bu?l— -in quite genial
tones. “‘Have ‘you ever- heard of Miss
Boetteridge 7" R '
s Y ¥Wes,” Mma Bu.lh'rant o and

“What do you know aboit her -

“I was here last time she paid a visit
-% She usually .
comes about choe a year, and takes tea
in one of the studies.”

“That is correct,” said thn drill-
% Miss Betteridge was once a
she likes to~
revive the . pleasant ‘memories of her
young days. She takes tea with the cap-
tain of the Fourth every year.” -

“The kik- ca,ptam of the Faurth?”

“Yes, She has }uat written to Miss
Primrose to eay that she would very
much like to follow her.usual ¢ustom this
year, and visit- Cliff  House next ‘Friday.

- | I understand that wyou -~ hold  the—er

_oun ponmn GALLEhY !

she said.

—e:calted puultwn | have ".just men- _

tioned,”
Babs blusheﬂ. Miss Eu.lhvant had - an
unplemant way of putting most things.

‘I—I suppose I do, Miss Bu‘.lln:mf ”
*That. being s0,” said the Bull, “yoi

| will have the pleaaure of entertmnmg her

to tea.. INow, I want you to do your best
to keep up the reputation of the Form."”
* We shall do t at, Miss Bullivant.”
“You must have a ¢1ean tablecloth,*
“ Certainly.” - .
“The room must be cles.n
%u -quite:go,”
heére must be nice food,™ Eald Mm!
Bullivant, “and not those poisonous
things that you sometimes mal\e your-
selves.” .
*Oh, Miss Bullwant -
“The chairs must be strmght .
(1] YBE\. L] .
- “You must be polite and tiﬂv your-

-gélves,” added the mistress.

“*We—we shall be,” murmured Babs..
““And,” said the Bul] *vou must wash
your hands, and hawe your ﬁngnr-nmls

4 clean—-"'

“h Maasfﬂuﬂwant A s
*I mean it!"” said the Bull.  ** *\'uthmg
is more offensive .to nice people taking

‘meals than to see dirty finger- -nails.”

* Bub-bub-bub-but we——"

“That will do, Barbara!” said thﬁ
drill-mistress. “1I gmte understand that

ou are ready to make & specﬁnl-.eﬁ'urt
gﬂr the occasion, If you wish for any
advice in making the study artistic, I
will help you.'"

“Th-thank you, Mwa Buﬂwant 17 aa'd

‘Bab

5.
; Barbara WuILcl:l ‘away with* a crimson
ace. -

The Bull—-—as she was known to her

affectionate Pﬂ]}ilﬂ“ﬂ’ﬂﬂ}d be exceedingly -

unpleasant at times.

* Clean . cloth 1™ mutteted Babs
savagely. *“‘Clean room, and—and kik-
clean nails.! Oh, dear’” \

She hurried down to Hall torn be-

It was 4 great honour for Stud; No 4

e lady familiarly known at
was &t;ll amartmg Irn:rm the ‘Bull's

“ advice. "

Mabs ha.d a.'lraa.d;,r started hs-r dmner,
and the place next to her was taken by
Bessie,” who, incidentally, had near‘I}'
ﬁnlshed hers, and was Iﬂakmg hungrily
for a’ second helpmg 3

' Babs aut do“n, and nte h?r iimner

‘She joined ~Mabs, _wher:, the‘jr ‘had

“| finished~ and ‘went. out” into the quad-

rangle.
; ¥ What d!—:i t-h@ Bull want mqumd
jMaI}Sﬁympakhetmaljgr  More li &'-”;.
k : o‘

THE SEHOOL ann



: dcntly

- #“What's the matter with uura? ‘It's | sion, Mabes!”
.an];r had the jam upset on it twice1”?. .o ila ha, ha "
And. the chmra have got to be : : .Bessie. Bcow}ed

nails

i m?mi-mg

' ought to strike !’

" lumps- out of her
" concluded Babs, in gr

8

‘Babs shook her hen&.

Eoety 'Thti_'udgﬁ e

“We' ve got to have a c«Ienn mom L1 aha

growled:
L Well, we have.”
“And a clean cloth. ”

st.ral hi ™
oW oan _v,rou, with a ‘freat porgmse
like Bessié swimming roun day? de-

manded Mabs.

4 Also, we've gob o hlwe clea,n ﬁng‘er-
*,, o . B

. ¥ Kik-kik-clean Mwhai‘-" R gimped c%iahe%

Liynn, a.g'ma.sh “ Wine are clean—cleana

1ﬁan hers; anxwa.y _ she added after

What do ou thmk of 61" ‘ :
“Pruaammgm !” mapped Mabf_!.- “We

"Just as t‘huugh
Betsy up with the chairs, make her have
her tea off the house-flannel, and seratch.
face with our nails!’
eat indignation.

Mabs raga,rde ‘her chum thoughtfully.

“ Have you got it ha.db' 7" she asked.
¢ ot what?” -

*Brain fever. Wha,t on earth are you
D e ¢ fo bo rude.”

T & Mean e ru P
gt of - it 1'%, said Babs th;ﬁ'—
Bull a,fw:a. gis. Butif I'm
at evex are you

“Jolly “ﬁ'}_‘lfzﬁ
&

not a too much,’'w

< talking algO‘ilt Aunt Betsy for1”

Babs ‘suddenly remembered that she
had not- mquumted her friend with the

' LEWS..

gaid re-lentmg slightly.

S owon

gy, 8 Ha.ng ‘it all,
oCan’t we get. aﬁmeame

-said Babs.

*0Oh, T forgot to te:ll pnu'" she mxd

© 4 Aunk Betﬁf—”"th&tl is, Miss Betteridge—. ;
us mnext _-

is coming - t0. ta,ke tﬁn w1th
Fridayruites s 10wy .

L -.-.

ed .
“ And. the Bull 8 Juatfheven,gwm e
some advice about: how to"veceive her,
“Shﬁ 5 going to.: ma.ka the

“Mum-my- word ! Py sa.&d Ba.’i:q - Can’t
wo lock the door, or something, Babs?
That would be too awful for worda I
. B%rham laugilale{tﬂuﬂ S he
S - 11} the means we g
entin: “ButT wmh she
't be so officious. ‘We can. enter-
tain ° Aunt, “Betsy all’ right. without her
help.”

-~ Mabs Iqﬂked thﬂughtfully ahead

study artistic.”

“ Aunt Betsy?”’ she said yea, I |
kinow her!  She takes tea Wlth rj‘ua cap-
tain of the Fourth gvery year. - We cught

to have remembered that before. 1 84y,
that will be a ﬁne shock for No. 1, won 't
it .

Babs !nughed

“They'll be gfeen “with enw 17 ghe’
agreed. We'll have to make it a stun-,
ning success.  That_ought to be es,:qy
enough

JETOTe.

~ “What about Bass:a Bunter 1" asked
Mabsg. " .
Barbara Redfern’s face fel] TR
“1'd - forgotten - ‘Bessie,” - she. said.
she’ll spmi everything.
to look after her.

- dor the time being ¥’

.. “ And it'll-be no good ttymg—to
_her by

“thick spectm:i

3 nfudy next Wedneads;

7 “T've been .looking for g
~.where,” she-said, beaming through- her | F-
“What do you think ?-{ &

* Afraid not,” smd Mabel ~laughing.
get rid of
giving her a cake. She
1o want to_be in the- hmehght. Ha]ln
here she is! I
_Bessie Bunter was coming - ncmsr‘the
quad with an expansive smile on her face:

on every-

Aunt Betsy's coming tﬂ hma f’é'u. in m:.'

# Your shudy-—-ehfg """ d iﬁibs _"I

* thought she was coming 1:-:: mine "

‘THE- Scuoorn FRIEND, —"*Iq - -

we ahemld trip Aunt |

| if T told her I was the Form captain !

And it will be no end of a {:the study -and be here,” slau:l Bessie.

| bitterly.
8 certain. |

 THE SCHOOL FRIEND:

" Bessio hlmka& ]
“Well, ours, rf ot hLu” shﬁ Smd
'.peewahlm “Tt's all the same: Bhe's

.rea,]l;r,r cummg to sée me, 1.should say !’
“Then we'd better chmga her admm

“I can’t see a.n:,-tlrung t6 ca.ckla at 1 .-.he,
growled. ** Anyway, the girls say she’s a,
jolly g ﬂgilmmrt- and she’s bound
us some g to pa%far her tea”
Look. " here, eesie !” said DBabs:
earnastiy, ““Aunt Betsy is not an easy
old lady to get on wi It's only because
‘we're forced that we’ re havi ing her.

| while she’s about. ~We'll promise not to
sdy anrthmg_ about you really belonging.
to the study.”
Bessia blinked euspiciously.
“T’'m not afraid of. her,”

bnldl 1 e
o’ give you a ;o
.301.1’11 keep away 1" said {rs desperately.
“ch fear!” said Hvemr.u ST was just
‘going to say that it ‘would be best really

kL

“she

goud tea if

“Phe--the what #"”

“Form captain. She’s bound to think
more of us if she sees a nice, plump, well-
built girl, instead of a scarecrow !”

“Oh denr L

“Of course, I don’t mind doing it at
ail.” said Bessie. ‘' T've entertained all

sorts of titled people at Bunter Court.”

“Fr—this isn't- Bunter Court, Bessie,”
gaid Babs. - ¥ Bemd - Miss Be.tter:d
isn’t a titled lady. on’t thihk to be
qmte ci-iandld that shé 11 hhe }‘!‘Jl‘l
" She dislikes fat peopla s

“Who's a fat people—T- mean L fnt.
gon 77 damande& Bessie mdlgn,antly
II.'-‘ ".',"Telt
}_:F!:um side,’

“I'm well | huilﬁ Af - “that's " }6'11‘
-mean, and you're ]ealnua ‘of mg bfrure !
annpped Bessie, who - was not- -to be

wheedled,

bara desperately.
did _fced for jrou +f er.n keep out of the

: ‘FThaat'e’ll be a splerrd:d “feed in the
study tec;’” said Bessie, Wwho-was'tiot slow-
-witted-when it. was-a question of food.
“Two. feeds L., You can have as much
= bargamed Babs.”
Gh ma]!:f—- :

+ 1f vou'll Just leave us alﬂne," finished
Babs. “There’s an offer for you.-  We .
don’t want to be unsociable. ~ We'd like’
you, as a matter of fact, to. meet Miss]:
.Betl:endge But not -in_our study,” she
added, to herself to ease her conscience.

. Tt's only for your sike,” added Babs.

means.
441 think T'd hatter do my duty towards |

I‘I-
don’t want to let you down.”
And Bessie, having settled. that point
YEry nragnn.mmnnsly, walked away.
“ There's nothing for it,” said> Barbara
hRedf?mm moodily. - *She’ll hme?“i:-t} be
ere 1" :
“She’ll ‘make that awful noise ‘when
she’s . drinking = tea 1 'protested Mahs

“ And cough and sniff 1?

. -Barbara Redfern a.ighmi e 51
““Jt's got to be efidured,” ahe said

remgneﬂly. “Ob-dear1"- - 3

"I'erms From. Hn. 7.
H'E news of Aunt Betsy's mi’endad

_ tJler Fourth Form.
. A, good: many: of the studies|
weuid :191: hm"e been. at- all pleased to|

“to give'|

should advise you to keép out of the way|

u’aid :

| the ground. :

> gnrpme

“Have it your own way ! éa:d« Bar-- H
“But there’s a splen- |7

“1f you don’t mund, then meet her hy all |’

visit spread like wildfire t rcrugh

i j;?hfma-ﬂai!puu.; !

[

But thc.sa who- swwere ““out fm: glory,”
as Barbara Redfern . Q:Bremad it would

have done anything ‘to ave the plna.sura

of entertaining her. e
. Bessie Bunber tnnk the matter ver;.r"--. i
seriously. - - .%o S.TEROT

Bhe tried to c&rrg #h-a -air.. tha“t Miss
Batterﬁga was_ coming to . olise
with the express purpuse of vmftmg her
alone. :

‘Babs and Mabs were wa]kmg in the
2Huadrangle after tea when Bessie ;omad

~Bessie’s eyes were shining behind her
f.hmﬁ; round spectacles.

-« Hagll llo, dyuu girls I’ she ‘said cheerily.

Babs and. Mabs- did net seem to notice
the remark. “But the fat. junior was not
daunted.

“Decided whn,t you're gmug to glra
her to eat?” ghe asked.

“No,” saidBabs crossly.: '

"I think some tarts -would be _very
nice,” said Bessie reflectively; “and -

some chncola.te, anﬂ peaches, and ]en‘i'“'
and——-"-

: “Mum-my “word 1” . e;adu!atad Mabel

'Lynn
‘Betsy.

"I slmuld thmk tha.i:. anyone. mth B
healthy appetite would be grateful for
a little snack 11ka t.ha-t*,” aa.:d Bessie
Bunter.

“She'd pruhably thmk we. wexe mahmg
fpm of her, and. make us eat it all.”’. -
" “He, he, he!” giggled Bessie.

Baaa:a gaw no very great’ ‘threat in
‘that. It would hme umte«d her-down te

“W‘a dan’t ‘want tu choke Aunt

~Three figures came ouk {:f the" S{,hﬂoi»
'hm.I'EE and crossed the quad quickly.
They masde strmght fm: the chl.tms of -

said .
:‘* Marjor
Marjorie; Cliara; amiDally Johhng,

;ou rather. err on he aﬂolrdu_'_:.ﬂf'—lﬂy No. 4.

“Hallp1” &hﬂ ]ﬂﬂkmg 11;: in

ok judge by their Ioﬂks had sumethmg'

pretty welghty on their minds;

4 Just a minute, Babs!"” said ’\Iar]erle
azeldene. “Wﬁ want to—er—er——"" - -
““Present an uitmmtum - smd Clam ;
reviyn omptly. :

“ Hostilities," a.dr.le.d Dolly _magnani-
mmialy tare t.empnra.r:ly suspeudv& e

« Ahem I said Babs. it _
LV HYm ™ said Mabs! -

. Bessie Bunter smﬂ'ed Sh(- dn] nok
Wasta her energies on ‘the idle arts of
etiquetia,

. “It's .about Aunt Betﬂ]r,” said Mar-
jotie, trying to look very calm. - :

“Oh, yes!” 1ephed Buha. “BHe’s.
“goming to sea usg.” - . HE
e Eon ped G‘Jara “She's
coming to see tﬁe Form captain.”’

“All the same f.hmg I'm captain of
the Fourt

- “S8o0 you say,” retumed Clara.  “ But
it’s h:gg time we had ariother vote. No.
T's top study, and always has been.”

""Hadn’t noticed . i,” ami]a-:] Mabel
Lynn. . “But I'm pleaaed to. hear it

you've cleaned it uut'”
Marjorie doughed. . L -~ .
“Took - -here!” she said, hegmumg
to. colonr. - *There’s no need to be.sar-

| castic. . We entertained Aunt Belsy -
| last time- she was here, and we o1 whit to-
‘|-do’ it again.” :

“ Why ?"

“ Because it's t-h& roper thmg :

“ Sorry Pm. so fearfully dense; really;”
said Babs; “but I'can’t rea.l!y seo Imw
you arrive at that amazing conclusion.™ -
“I#'a ail neonsense .about . you - bemg_ :

[ Form paptain 1" said-Clara, t.alamgrun tha- ", :
“No. 4-8tudy's enly an ..

GudgeTa agmm
le sciwol 1” j

receive a vnut Eﬂ:rm ‘the famous lady.

,‘E

tart ! "Eou'li £o and dw,;race the

£ e T

e

some :ardmes and some seed cake, and’

i come and have a look u‘na duv when .’



‘Every ‘Thursday.

¢ gteady on, Clara!”. #aid- Marjorie.
“We don't mean it like that, Babs. But
you ought to leave it to us, under the
circimstances.  She'll really expect to
sce us.”

“Pon’t see why she should,” smiled
Mabel Lynn. “If you were in the Fourth
Jast year she'll call you a set of dunces
for still being there,”

“ e, he, he!’ cackled Bessie Bunter.

“Took herc!” said Clara. “It's no
good beating about the bush. You can
claim the right to do it, if you like. But
it isn't the thing. And wc're not going
to back you up.” |

“Ton’t want you to!” snapped Bessie,
who was beginning to take a very per-
sonal interest in the conversation.

THE SCHOOQL FRIEND. -

Aaining.. You must see -that! So are
you going to leave it to us?”

“No fear !” said Bessie deflantly, from
behind Babs. ,

“ Who spoke to you, Fatima?”

“T'm really the principal one in the
study !’ retorted Bessie warmly. “ And
you don’t have my permission.”

Barbara Redfern grinned.

“We're with Bessie this time,” she
said. ““Sorry, dear, to disappoini you.
But Aunt Betsy's coming to see us.”

¢ She's coming to Study No. 447
seconded Bessie, shifting behind Mabs
for preater securiby. ;

“Vou -still think you're top study,

Three~Halfpence. - %

to want us to do it just becaise. you
think yow're top study is the limit.”

“ Al right!” said Clara carelessly.
“ But mind, we've warned you!"”

“Vah!” screamed Bessie, from a dis-
tance. : i

s We'll look out for trouble!” grinned
Babs. “But you won't catch us nap-
ping.”

# (#o home ! shouted Bessie Bunfer.

Dolly Jobling frowned.
. % You go-and eat coke

“ And you go and stew prunes! He,
he, he! Prune stew! Stewed prunes and
poison! He, he, he! You go—"
Bessie’s further advice = suddenly

EH

then? agked Clara Trevlyn.
“ Most decidedly !”

ceased, and that fat young lady turned
and-scampered wildly in the direction of

L

i |

oy ey

¢ 4 L ook ogutl? exclaimed Marjorie

Hazeldens.

* 1¢’s falling !”' ‘The oupboard swayed for a moment, and then
lurched forward to the already damaged. table. !

1 wasn'i talking to you, Fatima!”

“ Aunt Betsy’s coming to see me!” re-
torted Bessie. ““And you're not going
to have her in your study!”

“T,00k here, Babs!” said Dolly Job-
Jing. “It’s only reasonable, you know,
for us to want to have her, We know
her tastes, and she'll think there’s some-
thing wrong if she goes to Study No. 4.”

“You can
Dolly I’ cackled Bessie. He, he, he!”

Babs frowned, and nudged Bessie.
But Bessie did not heed nudges.

“Why not make her
stew?” suggested the fat junior, * Prune
stew! He, he, he! Prune— Yowl
* Yarooooogh!” i .

D:}ll;f Joblinz had lost her temper, and
she held Bessie's plait firmly in one hand.

“Vow! . Leggo!™ roaredl Bessie,
“ Yooooop I Tate CHT

“Qgop it, Delly1” said Babs guickly.
- #@he insulted .mel” snapped Dolly,
teleasing her hold. ¢ Those prunes——"

“ Blow the prunes!” interrupted Clara
iersely. - “Look here, Babs and Mabs;
you ought to see our point! Study No. T
13 top study, and ought to do the enier-

cook her some prunes,.

aome prune’

¢ Make  rings réund you any time!”
added Bessie. _ a0

“Well, then,” said Clara, with a grim
smile, “we shall havé to convince Yyou
that you're not. - Look out for gales—I
mean, squalls!” ‘

“ And you look out for stewed prunes ™
retorted Bessie. “He, he, he!”

“We don't want any remarks from
you, Bessie!” snapped Dolly. ,
“ And we don’t want any stewed
from you, Dolly I retorted Bessie.
he, he! - We don't want—
Stoppit I ' :

Bessie bolted hastily, and just evaded
the avenging cook of Study No. 7. She
veturned to continue the argument at-a
safer distance.

“Well, have you decided, Babs?”
asked Marjorie. .

Babs smiled. =

pruam o8
“He,
Yow!

to -have & fearfully inflated opinion- of
Study No. 7. 1 don’t see that you've
got any claim at all. You've never been
anything like top. study.” £

“I¢’s rathor a cheek -asking us_to

« Absohitely 1" she said. - ¥ You seem |

stand back at all,” agreed Mabs. “Buf]

the tennis-court, with Dolly Jobling in
‘hot pursuit. * -

Marjorie and Clara walked away,
evidently - quite convinced at last that
further argument would not avail.

Barbara Redfern looked at Mabs, and
grinned. .

“ Poor old No. T!” she sighed.

*Ha, ha, ha!”

From the distance came a
followed by a dull thud.

“That's Bessie !’ said Mabs. “I s.u;]:»
pose Dolly’s caught her. Well, while
'she's out of the way, let’s go up and
look at the study, and see what we can
do to brighten it up.”

“(3ood iden I said Babs.

The two made their way up to Study
™o. 4 in the Fourth Form passage, and
closed the door behind them.

Babs looked round eritically.”

st doesn’t look. bad,”? she said
‘thoughtfully. = *“ Everything’s clean and
tidy. The only thing is that the wall-
paper's a bit faded.” .

Mabel Lynn nodded.

“i{’s gomg to be done up next vaca-
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faint roar,.




7 Never |

" -many fuaestions,

=

8  Ewvery Thursday. -
" tion,” she.said. - “Pity. it “wasn't done.
last vag P’ i A R R R
Babs eyes lit up, - i o ol
“Ides!? she said; touching her fore-
head dramatically. - St Pl

© “Thmk we could paper.it ourselvesi”
she asked excitedly.” = . - :

77 T S s R
' fhi_nb'é_l Lynn's eyes lit up as she thought
of it gy W ; :

home, “and there isn’t much in_it. But| Bessie scowled as she closed the door.”
where could we get the paper?” = Her eyes moved round the study, It
Babs laughed. oo “-|-had Just occurred to her that she mig}li:'
“I've thought of “that,” she said. | possibly be able to take a rise out of

“Piper’s got rolls of it in one of the’

sheds. I.dare say. he’s Jilling to sell it.

- Let's go and ses him ! . :

. “Rather ! : .
Babs and Mabs raced .off to find Piper;

- That worthy ‘gentleman- was - asleep; |

but after express: surlprige,_ and asking
gﬁing y agreed to part
with the paper for a few pieces of silver.

. *. Babs and Mabs bore their prize back
“in high glee to the study.. . - . ;

e “Now, the- first thing we want is

~paste,” said Babs. “I'll make that up

- to-night, and we'll start work to-morrow

wight. There’s a good ladder and heaps

of brushes in the box-rogm. We can just

borrow them when we want them.” .

< . . “No need to hurry-it,” said Mabel

Lynu. ~ “"We've got ‘al t.a week, So
we'll just do one wall-at & fime.” .
-“Do the whole. job - at: once,” said

- Barbara R i :

- "I don’t-believe in making two bites at
an apple. . Well, m going to make the
pﬂst]?. " That’ll be enough for to-night."

o

an excellent’ one. -
\.‘ el v ..-.-.'..-I - i
- Bessie's BoobyTrap! B
$eR A IND, it's -a  dead | secret!”
M “warned Barbara Redfern.
: " Bessie-nodded her head.
“¥ou wounldn't expect me

1o go and tell anything ‘about you going.

" to. paper

the room, would you?” she de-
‘manded. : 3 e

. “Hush! Not so loud!” said Babs, “Tt’s
up to the study to be as smart as pos-.

aible, and we want,_you to hel . . Seo?

But 1t must be kept secret. We're going-

to start to-night.”
“I=TIl hold the ladder,’ volunteered
Bessie generously: ... . .. . .. ... .
Babs and Mabs had kept their plan’ to
;.;mmselﬁas‘ for-almost twenty-four hours.
ut
must ba told, as she would be bound to
talk about it unless -specially sworn to
" gecrecy.

f "Yoq’il;-lm;re_- to, make yours8if useful
“It’s going to be

fike that,” "

- as well,” said Babs,
a big job.” :
. “Pm all right at anythin

_said_Bessie confidently, “You leave it
to-math -t Ta v T e T L
“Well, we're starting aﬂ-ﬂr'ﬂuﬁpﬂau

- said Mabel Lynn.
- all cut off in the proper lengths, and
Babs has made the paste. S0 don’t forget:
to. come up promp P ot T
.;:ﬁll.xight'l’_’“ g, " :

We're going down . fo hmﬁ'anﬂw

Remember—it's a secretl|” . . . i &
“Of course it’s a secret!” she groivled.

*Just as thongh I should give.c

I 'hate those na

Nﬂ\.:T 1“ e .,'.'.'. ki
Bessie took her -f

the, rocking-chair, and -ruminated on the

PN, by 7 e, g et DR Sige .
Prep during the

&sgu ‘rule, fairly
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‘chums up to it.

| that it was empty. .- P i
thinking ~whether it |

‘|:somebody

“Don’t see.why we shouldn’t,” she 'said |
quickly. . . “I've_ watched the men. at|-

 derous thinking very often. -

. Bessig continued to think

Jam, it was 1io use at present.

| concluded that the “flonr
eciern in' a-superior manner, |’
2o It was easy -enough ‘to fix the box in
amateur = decorators  gritimed |
" _cordially.- "The schenie, to thém, seem_égl'__th :

Sl SRR e DT

| standing on a chair just outside the. door,
r contrived to balanee the box on the top.

-wait for them 17

it had become evidert that- Bessie
- for the flies to walk into her parlour.

“I've got the paper |

snad,

. give one gway. | wants youl” . ..
nasty little cats:in Study |. .-
her -favourite position. in |.
mmmermanthswu, _ﬁhau_t-_ﬁm.m_in_utps' ago!” '
fhed ‘Bessie hastily.

ligt‘-.*-— T o
tudy No.- 4 had.- finished, mainly

" THE 'SCHOOL FRIEND."

- nﬁ-,-i]:fg"i fo . Ba-ﬂ:-s.’ "gfﬁq:fgy ; in Iee;;ung :I;ér'

- There was nothing for Bessie to do but
. he moment, .. L,
A glance in the cupboard showed her
Bessie  was just
was. worth” her while to try and raid:
) else’s cupboard when Marjorie |
Hazeldene looked into the study. . ;
- !“Babs here?” she asked. ...
“‘Nol” snapped Bessie, * =~ =
““Ohl” said Marjorie. *Thanks!”

‘Btudy No. 7 off, hér_own ‘bat. - v
The thought pleased Bessie immensely.

essie was not given to deep and pon:

to the personal affronts she
she was takirig the presont
the “two studies very

But owin
had suffered,
rivalry * between
much- to heart.

. Her "eye settled on a cardboard box
standing on the table,” =~ e
It contained flour, which. Bessie had
bi:-i:-];:ght- into, the study to make tarts
with, . 7 A
, But_as the had previously eaten the
It suddenly struck Bessie that it would
make a very good booby-trap,
After ten minutes’ hard thought Bessic
; , flonr might be used |
very usefully for that purpoge, -~ - .
* Having "come to that ‘conclision, she
ut the plan into execution.

Pproceeded to cl
ﬁ;st di Ei.ﬂlllt}'{ a5

- But there she met her
position from.inside, But Bessia wanted
to. be outside, so thatwshe couldfisvatch

_ It was quite ten minutes befors Bessie,

A considerable quantity had been spilt ]
on the carpet, but Bessie did not worry
about that, 5 ' : § Sana
She stepped down at last, with a smile
of contentniént on Her face. ™ = = = .
- - That will do it fine!” she said. _
Bessie looked at the chair.she had been
standing on, and scratched he® head, ™

with it. But, fortunately,
.bered her own _tr_a;p in time,
“ Never mind " she muttered,

dhg. refuca-
0 vl |

S0 Bessie sat down on 'ih'e .Cl_l:ﬂ-il‘;t-a.ﬂd
})rp'ceadcd_ to wait for hitr victims, looking
or all the world like a fat spider waiting

* - Ten minutes passed
to.tire of the inaction. . SN
- Bhe was just about to rise.when she:|
heard footsteps.along -the corrider, and
she saw Clara approach

». and Bessie began

i .
Clara_stopped, and 'lqiiédf “at  Bessie |*
thoughtfully, - . ° ' "

. “Hallo!” she said.’

: % What on earih
arg you doing here?” - -~ .

Bessie smiled amiably. She did not
realise how funny she looked. " *
“Just—er—sitting down, Clara!” she |

“Well, why don’™ you go inside?” ' :
¥ Er—I'd rather sit here, thanks!’? sajd
Béssie offhandedly. “ By the way, Babs

“I've jusk-seep her.”” - - v

#*8he—shb wants yau again.” - -
] em:w‘: e oy T :

¥ Just in the study hé:re " said Bessie.
¥ But I left her on-the tennis-court

M RBr—I mean,

Mabs wants you,” said
I N |

.only for a. moméent.

Tiote!
1 yourself,”
‘mean, to get the note!”

-“you are a suspicious girll

-, b et

El

-selves!t”.

. piciously,

“and
‘jorie.

| the ‘scheme about-the wa e W W
Bessie _had been told, Barbara and -
-Mabel’s scheme as a secret, But.she had
- much better idea on foot herself. .

- Bhe considered it quite worth while to

‘she whispered exci

P, LY T

' ThredaHallpence, -
ST loft “her down there “tool¥ taid: -

eft a note for you oy the tahle

That’s what I meant to say.” ' . .

« Don’t want it!” said Clara shortly. .

HIt’s a very important. note,”-

Besdia ‘eatipstly’, - * ' 0070 Wi
“.Don't mind ! . .

Clara,. locking at Beéssie curiously. = . -
- Yly-ves, g fo, gu.t that !l %}?._»meah‘,-
-,thiajr’vé}lwﬂ

‘inside.

Fiou
T e

|+ “There’s two_ for you.”

“I shouldn’t worry if theie were t\ﬁo ;

| hundred; Fatima!? -

Bessie paused in confusion, But it was’
“1 say, Clara;.do go in and get that
promised- o give it to you.”

" Well, go in and get it yourself.”
““I—I, that is; I've hurt my foot!” ex-
plained Bessie, I can’y. wal "I You get.

“Look - here,” said Clara, “what. do -
You want me to go into the study for?” .
“N-n-nothing, exeept to see Babs—T

“Have you fixed anything up over the
v L T TN ST ey o & g

. ‘“Oh, really, Clara,” protested Bessie,
Just .as’
though I should put-a box of flour on the

door!” .. . .

“Blest,if I can-ses ar thing to cackle
at!” growled Bemi‘e.‘.-“f Just asked you
to go ingide. I shouldn’t thihk of fixing
up a’ booby-trap for you!” BT e

o .:.'ha'! -_]'Iﬂ'!’f oy o E T “

Clara Trevlyn laughed, and walked on.
Bessie wa%’.tﬁpkaﬁ of ain -u.:g:m%r?ur at
laping to-be taken serious yoas all, - o
: ie. bliriked as. Clara: walked" ‘calily;

.- Bessie bluiked

past the web.. She could not understand -

why Clara had beenso suspicious, . -

¥ Nast

2 little  .catal’? “she grawled,
‘“ﬁﬁr thi

- that everyghe’s like them-
 Bessie coritinued her watchi'for prey.
But the prey did not walk along. - Lty

. Bessie tired of waiting at last, Rl
~After her fruitless endeavour to get .
the. ‘study, she ‘did not. -

Clara to enter _
expect to finid any further excuses to Jead
thut shrewd young lady into Dier trap. -

But Marjorie and Dolly Jobling. still

1 remained,

. Bessie made her way d_hwn_-t-o the qu_ﬁd--

_rangle, and there she found them. Lhe

She was on the verge of ‘picking the | proached Marjorie with a.fat smilé on
_chair up-and walking into the sthdy klﬁi'face.__ o ST

“Hallo, Marjorie!” she said, * I've
been. looking for you.” ey, TR
il Really? What do you want?” .
Marjorie’s greeting was distinetly cald, -

t Bt Bessie was quite undaunted, -

“Will you come up t6 my study for a
moment, dear?” she said. B
- *No,"” said Marjorie, -
““But - I've .-got something
special to show you.”. ' -
““What is it?” demanded

awfully
Marjorie sus.’

Bessie. thought hastily, . - -
e note had not-wor

probably would not work

‘with Mar.
The only Mﬁ%gihat Bessie - could

imagine - to - be .sufficiently alluring was

£

aper,; - %

give away the other wheeze so.that she -
could work this one. - e X MR L
"And Bessie was burtiing to tell some- -
ﬂ\l'lﬁ.. s i o ey =1 .

’I"lina_j_r’m-'goiﬁg-_ to. paper the ét_udi '*“” e

tedly.. .
T Burelynobt?, | L T e LS
Marjorie was really interested:

“I¥'sa fact,” said Bessie.  “You come '_ . gt

up, and T'll .afhﬂ'ﬁ‘]mti -the paper.’”” -
%E[arjoria_hﬁsi_ ted, . - o _

said, .



. Bessae

E’iéry ".I_'h_'uﬂdi._jr.
“Wh are you telhng me thm‘?’ she

demanded. -
e AR a rl}’ M‘lt.‘rﬂlm‘ schem-e-,” sald
Dolly Jobling suspiciously.

i No, 1t isn't, you little cat!” “said

ap:tefull}. “]I've—I've fallen out:
with ‘Baba,
.tnke our revenge.”. .

1" said Mhr]nne dubiously. *

Slm bardly liked to take advantage of a
traitor in the camp. But something had
to be done, all the same. ;

_Bessie _was busy squaring her ‘con-

_science about sneaking. . -

She was trying to convince heme‘.[f that

Matjorie would be so upset about the
flour that she would forget about the
idea of papering ' the- atudy -

“It's quite all right,”  said Bessia,
“You come up now, mdﬂnd you can

- pinch the paper, if you like!". -
.. “Be careful what you do, Mar;urm,
said Dolly.

“¥You can go and
snapped Bessie. “ You go—-— I'mean,
don’t be so suspicious,” she amlded
hastily, - “It’s quite all right, Mmarm
- 1.shouldn’t fix up a trap’ for you, I'm.
not that sort of girl!”

“ All right, TI'll come,” said Mmﬂr:e

" 8he did not give Bessio any idea that
shﬂ had given the game away. -But Mar-
jorie had suddenly seen the wheeze, and

ai.ew prunes!”

. - she gaw a way out.~ . . _
She ‘was going mtro the studv ‘but n-:rt :

first,

Bessie led the way quickly. She v.as
brimming over with excitement.
. -Marjorie was gamg
. a‘taughter, or so the fat girl thc:uﬁ

In the Fourthh Form passage they met
Clara Trevlyn. Clara grinned and
winked, Marjorie nodded back,. but
kept the.same straight face. -
“What's .the: mattﬂr Besﬂie?‘” aaked
Clara.:

“You. mind youf own business !
snapped. Bessie, © “I'm going to show
Marjorie something.” . -

!!,

‘Bessie paused at the door of Etud;r,' '

" No. 4, and stepped aside. But she was
not quite quick enough.
- A pair of hands cau
pelled her towards the x
. “Look out!” roared Bewe

y po— Yﬂnnp"”

Crash!” -

Bessie hit the door, and it opened A
smother of 'ﬂhlte cﬂnﬂealed Bessm from
view,

O] ‘L;uw!
Bessic Bunter.

b her and prﬁ+
“Etcppqﬂ

Groooooogh 1" reared

Wreckﬁ:l L

R A b B 1S by :
H ‘Marjorie and C]ara rcmed

with laughter. - -
“Yooooop! YowI Wow! p
Bessie. stood and floundered in the
:Ioerway like a fat ghost.
She was white from head to foot rJ.l‘d
flour. was dropping "off her on to the
_carpet every time she moved.

"E:l[ﬂ&i’ldlli!”-‘ said- Clara - Tmﬂvn

“Now you're in, you mlght pass me out |-

those notes from Bahs, Bessie,”

- % And show me the wullpaper ” aﬂded |

; Marjorie Hagzeldene,

“Ha; ‘bha, ha!”
A “{rrwmgha‘” muttered B&me " Dh
dear! T'm blinded! I'm auﬁumimg
. I'm—— Atishoooo!”.
‘And Bessie sneezed vmlentlj
.. *“Ha, ha, ha!l:-" "2

Bessie’s efforts to score off No. 'i" had |
: failed - lamentably. -But her rwu.ls “had
-not finished yet.

"As a matteg o‘f fact they had -:-n'lv 3u=t

- begun. ™
“f]ara »-.gaid Mar ome, . "I bﬁl‘tew'e

- they've g‘ﬂt Sﬂlltt_ﬂ v.al paper in there

So npw you'll be afblu to

like a lamb fo tha |.

THE SCHOOL 'FRIEND, -

“ No, we haven't!” - gmwled Beassie,
1\1bb|ng her eyes. * We—b-r- r-r-rhr'
hawn't got. any—atlahnuu i
. “They were going to paper the stu-iy,
gaid Marjorie.. ““Let’s get a roll, and

paper Bessie |”
“ No, Jou-don’t!” roared Bessie, still

rubbing her éves, and trying to replace |

“her floury spectacles on a still flourier’
noae,
a,tlahouoﬂ!”

Marjorie dodged  into the. study, and.
louked under the table. She came back
triumphantly with a large roll of wall-
paper in her hand.

*Quick 1 she smd “H.u]l her up in
iti"

Study No. Ts lack was in, for just at]
thu,t moment Dolly Jobling appeared in
the passage, ‘and, seeing that something
was happening, hurned along.

“Ha, ha,.ha!” . P

“ Atisheooo!" .r?torted Bessie.

“What are you doing, Bessie?"” asked
Dolly. “Making pastries?” '

: “{;‘muatmhmﬂl” : h D ,
- “We're going to Jpaper_her, ‘Do ;r,_
said Clara. E “Help.

But Bessie was in no condition. £m~ a
great resistarice.

She was laid down on the Jmssa ge ﬂunr
without doing any more dam
transferrin

some of her surpiua four to
‘Dolly and-

Ara.

* Btoppit, you cats‘ ' she howled. *I
—1I say, dud-don't wrap me up in t,hat
paper, dud-dears "

“Sha'n’t hurt, Bessie.”

“Pu pleaa-er dud- ﬂau t1” roared Bessie
in louder tones.  *yOh dear! Oh, you
little cata! Oh, you kik- ca—I mean,
kik-kind girls. Pleaae don't! Oh dear‘*”

But the chums of Study No.'T were
relentless. .

The paper was wnund mund Bessie's
feet, and then she was rolled in it, until

her arms were pinioned to her sides, and |

only her head and feet stuck out from
what- looked like a mass of roses.

And still Marjoris and 'Dlara, kept her
rolling. -

“There’s another forty ieet. of paper,’
said Dolly, gazmg on with an appmvmg
aj'e “PDon’t waste it.” -

HHa, ha! Nol!” -

‘Bessie was rolled in the- pnper until the
last of it had wrapped round her,

Then she lay and blinked in helplesﬁ
fury at her captora.

“Now, put her in the atudv " said
Mavjorie.  “T'll write a label for her.”

Bossie was rolled into the study, and
Ent. just. on the floury mrpet- mszda t.he

oor, 7!

Marjorie” Hazeldene retnrned with a
lu%gage -label in her hand.

;]Let’a tie this round her nBcIc " she
sai

£ Qumh k"
ing!

. Gats*” snappad Bessie, glaring at. her
| captors in a manner which threatened to
crack her thick speetacles.

Therea 8 someone com-
1

" Marjorie stepped back, and ﬂurve:re&- 5

the luggage-label wﬂh a.pproval
was writtei ;.

“A Present I.'mm “E:tudﬁr ’\m '! eli
*“ Ha, ha; hat”-
“(Cavel’
Mar_]onﬁ & Co. b&at a ]:msi;‘_r,r retreat,

ained. their own study -just as Babs
Tabs came mong: the passage,

Qn tt

and

Babs was carrying a bucket uhmh v. aa !
4 Bv:dent‘ly’ heavy.

1 .

“We uught to be uble to make a stavt
and get a_lot done to-night,” Babs re-

marked. * Bessie will be in the way, but
she may help a bit. I—--~ Hu]lnr! Mum
—my word!” -

“ 4 0Oh dear!” ga&ped Ma. :
The two juniors paused outs:da Study
No, 4 4 a=t0unde{i i

“No, ' you dont “you. ilt.i;!ta—r

age than|

«claimed Mabs.

- door !

‘gnoﬁ‘ :

'pa.pe; and tore it off

| like & fat white
‘Yourth Form at

air!” - said- Ba;rbarn Rediern.

‘muttered - Barbara. -
-papering, . and we shall ke- very: lucky -
if we get the earpet clean by tht, tlme

‘.'tlmugh o
straighten .

bt

' ‘f‘hma:ﬂnl!penm.. Y 5

Bﬂﬁ!l.é on aooount. ﬂf the foral: désign :
wra.pped round her, ianLat! “something

like a gigantic rose- -bush in full ‘bloom.

“Wh-wh-wh-wh—— Oh dear!” sai
Babs. -““What on earth hm'.re you heen :
| doing, Bessiaf” _

r - Bessis scowled. - ]
#Jt's those nasty httle Lata in No "r' ”

' sha said. *‘They—they've been. mw;gmg :
me, Babs!” -

- S T6—it looks: 11La it,"” naid "Maba
glﬂom:!y :

Bessia blmkedf in annﬂ}'ance

“Well, -aren’t you going to pull this:
horrible p&per off me?”-she growled.

“How did it happen'?” demandeﬂ"-
Bahs.
S5 T6 was all Mur;one ] *fauﬁ”’ anupped
Besaie,
- “PBut you're white: all over!""

““And ‘the uarpets ﬂli

covered | : Y

“Mu,rlor:e did- ﬂmt P
: “How 2. ; :
' “8he pushed me into the ror.rm‘ B e

“Well, where did the ﬁn‘.'aur come
trom?” '
SRS B | just pip-put it over the duc] -::'lud ;
" exclaimed Bessie. *‘Then i.rha- :
little cats pushed me in first !

**Ha, hﬂ ha!” laughed Babs.

Mahel ynn joined -in the laugh The'
two juniors eould not help it. -

It was a score against the 'study, but -

11it was just the sort of thm% that Beasul

Bunter would be bound to
““Bleat if I can see anythmg to cackle.
about!” howled Bessie, swaying. about.

‘ori_the carpet as though she was a rose-

bush in a gale.
Babs noticed the labél round her neck.
‘Bhe . stooped and read it, and auddenly

-stopped laughing.

* Look at this, Mahs 1 she snapped. -
“Sold again! Oh, Bessm you silly little
dunkay LES

“8illy. hittle dnnke:,r*” lmwied Bessio
md:gnantly “Well, T like that! Here
I've been ght:nw your battles all the
ET. enmg. then you turn round on

1 don’t call. ilmt =

fmtitude \
battles

‘”ﬁr hy - don’t eave our
1 alone, if you can’t do better than this?”
anapped arbara.. “You've ruined the

carpet, -and spoilt a roll of wall- paper
We sha'n't be able to paper the.place.
I've'n g mind to pour this paste over
vou, and stick you like that for good !"
£, Sus sus-stick me like this for gug-gug-
gasped Bessie, ”Pup p'ieasa
undo me ™’ :
Babs and Maba can ht hold of the wall- '
essie. -
It was “too dirty und cre.xsed to 80 en
a resp e wall." :
Bessie rose at .'Iength still ]uokmg more’
% host thzm a girl in the =
Houze. -
_She stood" and !}‘tmkad .}
“(3o and shake yoursell in ﬂ'i.ﬂ open .
- You re
a nuisahce, Bessiet!"”
“Cat !” growled Bessie, as she ral]ed

away down the: passage, lea.\ ing a ‘nl‘utﬂ' :
‘trail behind. her,

]iabs and Mnba etchanfred a hﬂpi}l?'ﬁ ;

'“fﬂhe—ﬂhﬂs wrml-;ed eve:;rthmg

YWe ean't do t-hr-".

TRy

Aunt Betsy arrives ! :
. Mabel Lynn: nodded, -

“No good standing and ]micmm at it,
she . said. “\Ve’d better.
thmga up - \

“The two jumiors ata"ted puttmg thc :
study to rights.

After they had" suppe:r fhe; contmuh&‘
the -work, and it was not until betl-time
that- thu;;r managed to get tha mrpet to -
k-eL. at aﬂ respectable.
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; SR Cagetel

There was a titter from the class as Bessie Bunter’s efforts to rise
gracefully had ended in her falling over backwards.
she exclaimed. - -

“0h, my back!"

Mabs brushed until her arm ached,
. and then Babs relieved her. .

But it was a hard job.

Bessie Bunter very wisely kept away
“from the study. :

. Bhe suspected that Barbara and Mabel
would -have made her help in the
“‘straightening up ' process, and she was
not far out in her suspicions,

Marjorie, Clara, and Dolly Jobling
e;ﬁma_ along presently, and smiled geni-
‘ally.. - _ ;
“Hallo!” said Marjorie. = “Just get-
ting ready for the royal visit—eh 7"

“fA clean carpet goes a long way!”
agreed Dolly, smiling. ; _

“ Much healthier, too !" laughed Clara.

Bahs frowned. ;

“ It may seem very funny to you,” she
snapped, ‘‘but there’s not much fun in
ragging that fat imbecile of ours, and
_:_nf[ssi!n'g'_u‘p tlie study. Flour’s above a
]D E_” i . B i e _ _

“That was Bessie's joke ! said Mar-
jorie. * She stuck it over the door, and
wanted nie to walk in first. "By a slight
accident; -she was in front of me! ghe
was_ bringing me ‘up to see the -wall-
paper I"- . - : o e s

“To see the what?"” gasped Mabel
Lynn, ¥ s i A

“Wall-paper ! gaid Marjorie.. “ Aren’g
vou papering the study "

f“0Oh,  the hopeless little blabber!”
groaned Babs, realising that Bessie
Bunter had given the secret away.  * No,
we're not!
laft 17

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

And Study No. 7, highly pleased with
themselves, left. - ;

They did not forget to mention the
matter next day. i’ '

Bessie’s unhagpy Jittle scheme was
attributed to Babs and Mabs, and Bessie
received sympathy on all sides.

TaE ScEooL FrIEND.—No. 8.

Haven't. got enough paper |-

: if‘_gr. the time beéing, No. 7 cou]d"c':ﬁnrﬂn-

in comfort. They had scoted, and scored
with a vengeance, .
Bessie did not escape punishment en-
tirely. :
She spent a solid couple of hours
brushing the carpet the fﬂﬁowin
and was only allowed to stop when she
assured her study companions that her
hack was broken in three different places,
But, beyond keeping a watchful eye on

Study No. 7, Babs and Mabs could do

nothing. -

The study would have to be smart
enough as it was. s

If any further scheme of decoration
was decided on, No. 7 would be sure fo
step in and take a hand.

The week passed quickly, and the day
of Aunt Betsy's arrival dawned. ‘Babs
and Mabs went down to dinner 'quickllv,j.

‘They had permission from Miss Bulli-
vant to go to the station to meet their
gueast, :

They did not observe that Marjorie
and Cﬂtm were late in coming down, and
that, when they did, they were looking
very red and excited. _

As soon as they had finished dinner,
Barbara and Mabel hurried off to the
study. to get their hats. They had just
time to catch the train.

Babs opened the
stopped- suddenly.
“Qh, dear,!” she murmurcd.

Mabs gave a_gasp of dismay,

Tnstead of the neat little study they
had left half an hout before, they beheld
an ahsolute ruin. .

The table and chairs were upside down,
the ca '
piled about anywhere.

Nothing was broken, or even damaged.

But it was not the sort of place that
Aunt Betéy would expect to “take her
tea in! :

door, and then

Viar 7 gaid Mabe

night, -

s gtill, it's joll

t rolfed back, and the pictures }

Three-Halfpence.

Bessic Does a Little Furnishing!

66 HISB,” said Mabel Lynn, at last,
= I “ig Study No. 7's latest !”

Barbara Redfern nodded.
“They’ve made a pretty fine
mess of it "’ she said shortly. ]

The study looked worse than a lumber-
Toomn.

. Nothing had been left in its place ex-.
cept the cupboard, which was too heavy
for the girls to move. il

But everything else was in disorder—
even to the curtains, which had been
taken down from the window, and-
festooned round the rocking-chair.

“We can’t bring Aunt Betsy here!”
said Mabs. — %

“Then we ean’t go to meet her!”
replied Babs. “It will take us half an
hour to straighten things up!”

“3he’ll ho offended if we don’t meet -
“And then she’ll go
and have tea in No. T!”

“Oh dear! We can’t let her go there,
Supposing one of us stops behind 777

“No good! The Bull’'s written to say
that we're both going. So we both ought
to go! We'll have fo get out of this
some way !"” v

“ But who'll do 18?"

““ Bessie will have to!"

There was a loud sniff at the end of
the eorridor, and Babs and Mabs turned
to behold Bessie Bunter coming along:

““ Bessie dear !” said Barbara Redfern,
with unusual affection,

“Just a minute, darling!™  added
Mabel Lynn, equally affectionately.

Bessie Bunter came along suspiciously, .
and peered into the study. -

“That’s a fine mess you've made,” she
said. “What are you doing? Spring
cleaning " :

“No, dear!” - - ;

“ Well, fancy wrecking the study when
you're. expecting my visitor here!™

“Ahem | This is Study No. 7's work,

1 darling !

Bessie surveyed the ruins philosophi-
cally.
“Go and
she suggeste il

“ As a matter of fact, Bessie,” said
Babs in her smoothest voice, we haven't
got time, We ﬂught to be on the way
to the station now.” b ¢

“ And we want you, as a special favour,
to straighten up the study while we're
gone,” added Mabs. “ Now, be a dear!”

Bessie blinked.

“I don’t mind %‘ding to the station to
meet Aunt Betsy,” she said magnanim-
mlﬁ*l}:. “One of you can stop and tidy

“ Ahem! Aunt Betsy has been told
that we're going, you see, Bessie, so it
wouldn’t do'!” :

“ Rubbish !” snapped Bessie. * She’ll
be pleased to see me there 1

“Well, it’s like this,” said Barbara
diplomatically. “She’s been told that

ou’ll be in the study to receive her on

er arrival. So you couldn’t go to the
station. Besides, there are all those tarts
that. Miss Plummy’s baking for us this
afternoon—they’ll want attention.”

“ (Oh !” said Bessie, somewhat mollified, .
hard work, you know "

“Not very hard, dear!”

“ And hard work always makes me feel
faint.” b

Babs coughed. :

“We'll stand you a stunning feed, dear,
if you'll straighten up,” she said. “Tarts
and chocolate, and sardines and peaches,
and all sorts of things!” _

“ Any meringues?™

“Heaps of 'em !”

““ And cream buns 7 )

“Dozens, dear ]! As many as you can -
eat ! d -
 Bessie smiled.

Eu]] their hair—from me!"



Every Thursday

“It's o bargain,” she said. -~ =
. _“Good old Bessie!” said Mahs en-
thusiastically. “I always said she was a
brick 1? : :

- ““Make it nice and smart, won’t you,
deax?” said Babs, reaching for her hat.

“Rather !” said Bessie. “Don’t forget
the cream-buns, though !’

Babs and Mabs raced down the pas-
sage. They were already late, and could
not afford to waste any more time.

They were just turning the corner
when they heard Bessie’s voice,

“I gay, you girl ke

“ Hallo?” said Mabel desperately.

1 want some ices, too!’

“All right I” said Mabs. “You shall
have them.”

With the prospect of a good feed,
Bessie set about her arduous task. But,
lmw‘u? replaced the earpet and one or
two chairs, she felt sleepy.

Sthe gat down in the rocking-chair to
rest, S
. The next thing Bessie knew was that

the bell for afternoon school was ringing.

*Oh dear!” murmured Bessie.

She made her way gloomily to Hall
She had failed to carry out the contract.

And Bessie knew that there would be
no feed unless she did =o.

Miss Bullivant was waiting for the
- drill class. Bessie took her place at the
end of the line and groaned,

Bessie was always at the end of the
line, on account of her inability to do
anything correctly.

* Number!” said the drill mistress.

Bessie -stood and looked hopelessly
abead while the girls numbered, -

“One! Two! Three—"

** Qoooooh I sighed Bessie,

“ Bessie Bunter |” snapped Miss Bulli-
vant. *“*¥You did not number "’

“Twenty-five!” said Bessie dreamily.
“Qooooch " - g

“* SBtand out here!” sna[-s)ped the Bull.

“Ooocooh! Please, I do feel bad, Miss
DBullivant!” said Bessie, in a quaking
voice. “Qooooch !”

“Drill will cure that!” snapped the
drill mistress, - “Take up your usual
" positions for drill.”

The girls scattered over the Hall into
““open order.” _

essie took wup her usual position
mechanically, il
f"Pension |" snapped the Bull.

“Ooooh ¥’ groaned PBessie,
very slowly, -

* Arms upward—bend |

“ Qoooooh 1"

“ Arms upward—stretch 1"

“Qoooooh 1"

The Bull glared, g )

“ Bessie Bunter !"” she snapped. “ What
. iz the matter with you?” '

“I do feel bad, Miss B-B-Bullivant!”’
said Bessie dismaily. “0ooooch ! -

-~ “If you make that noise again, Bessie,
¥ou will do extra drill! Now, then, arms
downward—bend! Downward stretch!”

“Oh dear!"” gighed Bessie,

moving

“Bessie, did you make that noise
againf” S

“N-uo, Miss Bullivant. I szaid, ¢ Oh
dear” *?

“1 wish for no remarks! Now, then,
arms upward—bend! Arms sideways—

streteh 1
“0Oh, oh, oh, oh!” ejaculated Bessic.
“ Doocoo-er | {.’}h, oh, ch1”

From the noige Béssie made it sounded
as though the exercise was literally tear-
ing her in pieces,

- “What is the
Begsie " :
©. *“Please, miss, my- arms hurt me—
something fearful | :

““Then you may rest a minute.”

‘Bessie proceeded to rest. But the next
order included her again.

“You can do this, Bessie,” - said the

matter with wyou,

‘Bull. “On the tneé—mise!

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Knees—
“bend I"? _
“QOoooooh! Oh, oh, oh! Qoocooo!

Yarcocoogh 1"’
“Rise !” commanded Miszs Bullivant.
“Yaw! Yooooop |
There was a titter from the class.

Bessie’s efforts to rise gracefully had

ended in her fallin,g over backwards,

“Oh, my back !’ howled Bessie. “Oh,
don’t touch my back! Qooooh!”
Miss Bullivant hurried across and

helped Bessie to her feet. Bessie blinked
dismally and straightened her glasses.
“I—1 think it's g-g-g-gout, miss!” she
gaid,
f Nonsense 1™
“ Bki-attica 1"
- “Do not talk foolishly 1 :
“I mean rheumatism,” =aid Bessio
quickly.  “My uncle died of rheumatism.

L My brother at Greyfriars died of it—I

mean, he’s. going to die of it1”
I do-not believe there is anything the
matter with you!l” gnapped the drill

mistress, -

“Shame " said a voice from the front..

“Who said that?” demanded the Bull
angrily,
=% Bhame!” said another voice,

Miss Bullivant turned round. DBut as
fast as she moved a voice came from
somewhere else, -

Thre drill mistress Aushed crimson.

“1 will not have this—this inselence 17
she rapped. “Unless the girl who said
that steps out——" i

“Nonsense, Miss Bullivant! It's
cruelty to children ™ _

‘Miss Bullivant spun round as though

| she had been shot, expecting to find Miss

Primrose at her elbow,
It had been her voice.

no one visible now, -
Apparently the headmistross had just

spoken through the open door. :
“T'will excusze Bessie Bunter this after-

But there was
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noon, Miss Primrose;,” said the Bull
hastily. * Besais, -you may go and lie
down.” ;
“Thank you, miss!” said Bessie.
Bessie moved surprisingly guickly for
one afflicted -with such an attack of rheu.
matism,

A grin twitched about the corners of

her mouth, -
Her strange gift' of ventriloguism had

come in very handy.

Once out of Hall, Bessie sped up io
Study No. 4 and résumed her interrupted
task of straightening up.

In ten minutes she had made the study
lock quite presentable. _ -

But Bessie was not satisfied. She
wanted to make a profound impression
on Aunt Betsy. i ;

. Bessie nipped into SBtudy No. 7. There
were two rather nice chairs in there,

She picked them up and carried them

into Study No. 4,

Pleased with the effect, Bessie looked

into Btudy No. 5. Her eyes. glittercd
with pleasure. :

* Nice table there!” she said. “We
want another. It'll just hold the food.”

And Bessie continued with her work
until she heard the bell go for *“change
lessons:™

" Bessie had been excused from drill, but
not from French. 8o she abandoned her
task sorrowfully, and went down below.

_ Mabs and Babs joined her as she went
in.

“We've brought aunty up,” said Bar-
bara. ‘8he’s a funny little old lady—io
bigger than any of us. Seems rather
snappy, too.” .

““Where is she now " inquired Bessie.

“With Miss Primrose,” zaid Baks.
“We're going to fetch her in to tea as
soon as lessons are over, so you'd better
nip down then and get the teanot. The
matron’s going to fill it, and make toast,

How's the study looking 1"

Cﬁﬂlﬁ.ﬁh“

.“_._——'“"‘"

been doing, Bessie ? *

“Wh—wh—wh—— Oh, dear!" said Babs.
Bessie Bunter scowlad. ‘*Those
No. 7 have been ragging me ! "’ she faltered.

“ What on earth have you
girls in Study

TeE ScHoon FriExD.—No. 8.
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“A perfect t’i"ent-!_" gaid Bessie, bearn-
ing. Yuu will like it: You'll hardly
- know it 1"

And in that Bessie was quite currmi.

-Hnt Exactly a Success.
, Miss Betteridge.”

A HIS way
I # Ah, ve-a 1" said Aunt Betsy,
.t full-:awmg quickly on the heels of

Babs and Mnbﬂ #1 remember
this. passage. well. = Nice litthe studies.
Plain, but homely. Just erough furni-
ture for what is necessary. It i3 a de-
lightful idea ! :

“Exa.ctly Miss Bettendge This 18
ours,” said Barbara Redfern, catchmg
hiold of the door-handle. ;

She opened the door.

Miss “Betteridge started to enter,
then paused.

Buﬁa and Mabs looked inside to see
and nearly cul

and

what was the matter,
In sed.

gaging smile on her fat face. .

ut-that was 1ot what eaused the con-
st»ernatmn although she was the author
of everything.

Three tables stood in the room, and
behind E-hem were packed all the chairs
that Bessie had been able-to find.

Three curtains hung at each side of ﬂ1e
window, and there were five clocks. .on
* the manteiplem varying an hour in their
{time,

plg‘tmes (3]
Is—is th:s your: study? rrai.lpm;] Miss
Bcttandge ®

l:{ -yoes, miss.’
“What an extraor dmarv place !

smile,

“Pleased to meet you,
s:;ud enially. -

E%hat did you call me‘?” gaape-.] the

astonis old lady

“ Murh-Mum- Mms Buh-BeI:ter:f‘Igu,
said  Bessie.  *'Pip-pleased to see you
looking to well. You can get in here
quite easily if you climb over those two
chairs.”

Babs flushed.

Maba locked as. thﬂugh she "ﬂ.-ould have
liked the ﬂﬂDI" to open ard awalluu her

unhe*” she

up. -

A Uilmh over tha I:I‘mlrs L gﬂsped Aunt
Bet<y. - “ What—what " an _outrageous
thing ta etpwt' Are you entertaming
ihe school here 7"

‘““Nun-no, mi-s,” said Bessie hastily.
“ Only I’m rather rich, so—so I like to

have plenty of. furniture, you see. You

girls might take ﬂlusei chairs away from
the deor; and pgive them to -someone.
Freda Foote would like them, I think !”

Babs and Mabs hastily rescued Freda |-

Foote's two chairs and returned them te
her study, gty
They returned to Study No. 4 to find

Aunt Betsy sitting down, gazing rnunﬂ.

her in open-eyed astonishment..

“Billy little duffer!” -gasped Barbara

i Ehe‘ll ruin everything 1 . -

¢ Bhe must- have hurgled r:ver‘.v 3tud‘.
she could I”’ snapped Mabs, *Wh- what
ever.can we do?"” ;

Bessias was pourmg out tha tm, ﬂnd
ignoring' Miss Betmrtd

The fat junior's labours during the
afternoon had left her very hungn

She did not want to wait.

*Can, I help you off with your things,
Miss Betteridge 1" asked Ba;rbara_. in her
nicest tones.

“Thank you,” said Aunt Betsjr

She took off her heavy veil, her borinat;
and her cape, and ro?e.d then to be very

~mu-h younger looking ”thaﬂ thé ;Hnmrs

__;d]ustmg a ‘pair -

had imagined.
“That is h-e!l:t-ar ",
q{ﬂd pmeaunez.

THE- Seaum I'RIEXD,

ssie was st:l.ndm .ingide, Jwth an en-.

not

"dmn

-,-cluma?

:I'redn Foote's voice was

said J'Lu:ﬁt BetS’? :

THE SCHO.DL FRIEND.

“But what da vou want all this ffurmturﬁ
for? It seems abgurd to me,”
‘“Juj-juj-just a fad,” said Babs hastily.
“You won't notice it w vhen you get used .
toab™
“It's mine, really, Mlsa Betteridge,””
said Bessie pmud y. I have it because

I'm so rich, yeu see, and—— What are

you Lmkmg mo for, Babs?”

“I don’t like people wvho flaunt their
wealth,” said ss Betteridge sharply.
“T - hate ' ‘the 1dle rich, ‘Poor, but

honest’ is my motto.”

"‘That-'s. mine, too, Aun—Miss Bet-
teridge,”™ said Bessie qumkly “I—L
made a mistake just now. J'm not really
rich, you know. All this furniture
be‘.lungs to Barbara here, and—and
Mabel,” concluded Bessie, finally decid-
g to be fair and share the blame.

“Oh, are they idle riche?” inquired |
.pn.rrct correcting itself rather hastily.

Aunt Betsy. .

“Fearfu{ly," said Bessie. “I'm very
poor myself, but very honest. Honesty
is the best pohn].r. you know.  Many an

hanedst man has. been driven to drink—T |.
home by a wealthy

~8he could |

mean driven to hm
man, you know.’

Miss Betteridge Blinked.
nite follow Bessie's conversation.

Babs was a bright red with indigna-
tion, i

Mabs was considering whether it would
be advisable to stun Bessie withi a loaf
af bread before she had time to say any

The walls' were simply cm@red with | more.

“Bhall we have tea, Miss Bﬂtteridge i
ghe said.

“Y.yes, T think we will,” said Aunt
Betsy ‘donbtfull Y.

Bessie caught up the dish of sardines,

B(}ESI{,‘.\ advanced '.‘Ht-h Al tﬂugﬂﬂjng: and-started transferrmg them qulﬂkl}' to

a plate.

“Two will be enuugh "i'r:‘,ﬁ'.*: me, plf-a:e
said Aunt Betsy.

“0Oh, I'm helping mvsn]f
Bessio calmly, “I'll leave two in the

1 digh.”

And that was all Bessie an leave.

Barbara, with the best grace she could
muster, put the remmnmi two on a plate
and passed them across the table, -

*What do you think of the roses?"” in-

quired - Bessie, with her mouth full of

‘bread-and-butter and . sardine. .. “Ow!
I wish yon wouldn’t kick me, Babs!”’

- Babs administered a harder kick or
Bessie's shin, and caused that greed'.
young lady nearly to choke.

While . Bessie was recovering, -Babs

managed to get a voice in the conversa-

tion.

“Yon - must e:l:-:msﬁ
Miss Betteridge,”
“ But she has had a very: husg afternoon.
Er—it’s a beauntiful day, isn't it?"

Miss Betteridge frowned, and did not
re

. ‘harmmg waather altogether if sa:d
Mabs, in her silkiest tones. -

“Yes!” snapped Miass Better:dge

“0Oh, dear!” grunted Bessie, stretch-
ing her neck and drinking nmmly ne |

{ nearly choked. It was all through this

little ca=girl kml:mg my leg. Bhe's

it again !’

ou appear to be- verg clumsy mth__ ;
p?S-m-l:rmm,”. said Aunt Betsy

youy lega,:
sternly,

“ Nunno!
sémetimes
Babs in dlamay

There  was. a_knock at tho donr

“heard,
. " Anyone seen our elock in heré

She looked in the door. ' s

“There. it is, you—— Oh, I'm sorry!
I—I didn’t know you had a visitor.”

Have you 8t. Vitus ‘dance?”’
I--I-—that 'is, I'm rather
‘miss,”

-‘!‘!

.~ The door started-to clﬁse, but Aunt

Betsy was not satisfied.
“Btop!” -she cnmman&ed

113
t
FOUF cluek B b " H-.m

now,"" Zard-'

‘Babs candidly.

Bessio - starl:mg,-'
sho " -said politely.| -

to who 15 to blame.

stammered

1 Aunt Betajr

Three~Halfpence.

“Ye——No, not that one,” said
Freda, putting a red face. mund the
door, *It—it used to be mine, but I .
gave it to Barbara. I’m OTTY. I fnr-
got for the moment, miss,’

*Very careless: of you to forget » gaid -
Aunt Betty sharply. . :

The door closed on an unhappy °
Freda. - '

" ¥Theso girls have a mania for clocks, -
you knnw,” amd Bessie, “1 o
one “thing in ' this study, That’s my
parrot up there. = Very knowing. bird,

the parrot.” :
retty old lady!” shrieked the-
; ‘Give Polly aug&r pretiy old
a v* F-
- ¢ Pretty nhati‘” ;!asped Miss Bet-
teridge, eyeing the hn-d atemly *0ld,
did 1t say?”
“ Pretty young lady!" screamed the
“I'm not & young lady !"* snapped Miss
Betteridge. I habe thesc pa.rrﬂta”’
“ Pretty middle-aged—"
Babs kicked Bessie’s ‘foot, and the
md‘” aald

_parrot’s noise ceased abrupt

“What an extraordinary

Aunt Betsy. “ How old is it?"” )
““About five hundred years,” said

Bessie. vaguely. _
‘* Nonsense !” ,
“It is really,” said Bessie. “It talks

about Julinus Cmsar, Romeo and St

Julien, and—and all sorts of things.”
Aunt Betsy did not pursue the subject”

further, which was lucky for Bessie's

| historical knowledg ge.

The eound of voices ﬂun.ted in- from
the corrider.
“ Anyone seen my table!” demanded

' Marcia Loftus,

“N' I've lost mine,”
“And my clock’s gone.’

“So have my- chairs!” . -i' o

Aunt Betsy pricked up her ears. -

“1 hope that all this urmture in here
does not belong to other girls,” she aszd

“—that is—er—we—you see—"
stammered Barbara, going s deoper red.

“It seems that it does.,” said Aunt
Betsy, - “I think it would be wise if you
retmned it. It -ia very crowded in
here, ™ ¢

“Yes,. it 8, agreed Bessie. “I told
you :,fuud ‘get found out;, you girls!
Yow! You kicked me again, Barbara!”

“We really didn't want all this furni-
tura in here, Miss Betteridge,” said .
““As a matter of fact,
we  didn’t arra‘nga the study cufselvea
It was a surprise to us to find it here.”

¥ Dh, you fibber " Mid Bessie.,

Ii“h t‘*?'” :

“Didp’t you tell. me to get all i
could?” demanded Bessie.

Aunt Betsy waved her hand irritably,
© “Please put these other: jnrls gmds
outside as soon as you can,” she sai
“I do not wish to hear an argument: as
lmu are spmhnw_
my tea.’

Babs nnd Mabs got up, and pmceadeﬂ-
to put some of the surpius furmture in
the corridor. -

Bessie grinned and conhnuerl eatmg

“Then you are not ddle rich?” in-
quired Miss  Betteridge, - as Babs and
Mabs sat down.

““ No, Miss Battendge,
Redfern. .

“ Bessie Bunter zaid you were,

said Barbara

'™ gaid
herfl‘!‘

“ Pretty poll ]:-r-:.‘i.‘ty puﬂ
tho parrot sudcfenly -

Bessie did not '.ﬂsh for explaual;mm t»ﬂ
come just then,

Miss. Betteridge was not eating. as
heartily as she might have done. .
~As a matter of fact, ‘the tea was an

P sc'rea.med; ;

own -

s ’Why-did“}fmi not correct



e 'r"-f'7

Every Thuﬂdﬁy.

ahs.pluﬁa -frusi': Un13 Ecame was e‘.n]op
- ing herself.

“Poor’ hut ]‘I‘O’Hﬂat is & very good |

motto, Mies Betferidge,” ﬂald Beazie
suddanljr Tt has always been my|
- motto,. Of course, it's cult. EDIme-

o Himea, T know. Perhaps you get hard
- V@ sumehmes, Miss Betteridge..
ppat ! t are you malrmg facea at me ,f-m'
i

T do 1mi'. raf. lmrd up as j'ou t-erm
.11: " said the. old lady, wit
Lmky to be like that, 8 mnd ess:e
' As a matter of fact, Pm" expectin
pmtaLorder for five pounds—I mean, Eva
' postal-orders for one
pay back. you kmow.
**What do you mean, g;rl?” .
“I—I was just wondering if you
~ might.care to—to lend me a. pound until
it comes,. miss.  Yow! ave me

Mabel! ~¥You're kicking me now! If it

2 uouldn’ii be troubling you, .m:aa-—” x

Miss Betteridge rose,
“I haye had enough of this”” she said.
“I am going to see. Miss Buﬁwanﬁ -and
then T gEmll take- my deparﬁure o
i Bunter blinked at her two com-
. panions.

" Now .yuu ve done 1%."* sha_
snapped. . “Lef, nearly all the conversa-

: the'a'ﬁuccm;
HE. door closed sharply. Bessie

- tion and. entertaining” to me, .and then | . ,
you go and drive my gue.at away. - Jolly | -

nnﬁratreful I call - after the way

J——".

' "“Bump ‘hér 1 lﬂated Bnrbam and [©

Mabel in one breath, .

“Oh! Here, 1 say! Etﬂpplﬁ you'|
cats ™ g{spud Bass::e: . rmmg hast:ljr
“I—— Yarooogh{”.._

. Bessie bumped. I‘]E.E‘U'll‘lif on 'I:}za H‘mr
“Yon httclpe fa.theadi” cried  Babs.

“ You've stlt emrvthmg yourself ! [

olt—you——""" -
Bumpl ’ ;
' Yarooogh I'!
Bﬂsm aaw that, if &he sta.;r;ed sha was
m for a. uag tlme
he ‘serambl
szrl bolt. for the door. .

Babs dropped into a ch:ur m_:fd vnpe&. ;

her brow with a handkerchief,

& ‘i'rh—wha,t. a, ﬁreadfu! sell PP she’ mub .

tered )
“An a,baaluta frost!”'agreed Mahﬂ
“Won't- No."T chuckle" abuut this?
Baru;ra. got-ap.
“ Look here, Mabs, I’m desperate 1"’
she: exclaimed. * We're" ot - ‘going to
be ragged by them! Twve gof an’ idea:

a vise out of them. Quick!|™®

We'll ina.k;:iJ
Where's that black apron?”’
“In the cupboard.  Why!”
‘“ Pass it out, there’s a dear!”
. Mabel Lynn passed-the apron out.
- Babs tied it round herself,. s0. that it
almost touched the gromnd. -
. Thén, picking up Aunt Bﬂﬁsy’s bﬂnnet
cﬁpa and veil; she proceeded to don
them.

“ What's the jape?” asked Maba- in- |
t Th-&y rée

terdetedly. -
- % Btudy ‘iﬂ 71’ said Baba.

- ot going ‘to escape Aunt Batsy entirely. -
They wa.uted to-seo her T.hey re gomg
to now ¥~

“'H iﬁﬂ"hﬂ'”

“ Where's t‘fmi..m-u& they t:ed on'

Bessie, the- other day?’
" Here,"” said Mabs opatiing a. dmwer
_ Babs made a deft alteration on it with
a pen, and then went to the door.
““I'll be as quick as. I can,? she sa:d
1 Good: E}Fﬁ'” = 2
~" The pseudau&unt Betajf swept along
3 -jhe: corridor and. tapped at: Stu Na.

: “{}aine Y said: a

I do. }Hl

o

pou nd... I~J alw ﬂfs'

L lam ely.

alone, - rdemanded Babs suspiciously.

o ‘No, ]}oﬂy Job]mg

1 old lady ” enigmatically.

ed to her feet and made a iy .

| d:sgraceful mess,,
"% Qh, dearP”

%

| THE 5’&1{66{. -ﬁﬁi‘i‘aiﬁb. ;

wm&. 2
“ Aunt Betsy ” enLBmd

‘Marjorie Ha.zeldene rose. hastlly, ﬁl}d

endf.nvoured to drop a curts&y Clara

g 3. unk Eetay,

~Three~Hallpen S
_“I smll nﬂﬁ nh]&cﬁ. L
| Gracious! . Haven't you. any chairs in;
here?’, .

A Thei'ea onl:,r one here “nun- m‘ﬂ? P
ﬁxﬂlmned Clara. HWe usuaﬂy hﬂ.‘i"e.

Trevl wim rose and .emiled. .
Jobling , jumped up, qulckl,y md- three, but®we’ve lent two.,”? = =

kI:OBkad the hrea;i a:;d butter on the --'I ‘?"Sn ‘that T shﬂuid have . tu stand" ui:l, _

dor. el : ;

. Good-afternoos Z'ﬂzm Betteridge, wl u Nunnof Notl at a!l Mms Betteridge:
sajd Marjorie. . nﬁ’e are’ yéry plea.se&_ You take - this one; We—we like sUS- "
to see-you looking so well” &Iﬁ:’ndmg- up, affer we've been mttmg all

¥

| growled Barbara Redfmu .
“ Er—we hope you're keeping ﬁt,”
-said Clara, 1
- *Keeping who??’ dem::mdecl Bu.bq shlJ

mote tartly,
*“In- gug- gc»nd hiealth, » smd C‘lara.

¥ What™ business iz tlm,t of yours
% And who |
is that careless girl over there, throwing
bread and butter about tha floor ™.

**That is Dolly Jobling.”>

* Wobbling

Miss Bettamlglg
“H'm! So she ought to be,” sai ‘the

- T beg your pardon, Miss Betteudge,
said Marjorie haaz

“Don't beg _my pardon!” ‘snapped
“ Aunt Bets_v il Tillﬂ is ﬂot the nice

Next Th ursdajr s

THE SCHOOL---
'FRIEND .

W1L1'.mﬂw 'f Tk

] “BGHIE Bunter’s Way!" b
A Hmﬂﬂnﬁnt Lcuug, Complets -

. Tale of the ﬁlhla of CLff Hﬂuﬁﬁ'
- CAND- _
A Eplendld Lung Instalmentoi

“Tha Girl Crnsnes ! “'-.

The faf junior seampere& ‘down the |
Pasaag:e a8 though- an’ armsr ‘was after

httle. atudw,:  § B‘;Z.l:l-'? a }réu,i'-_égd;, .i:rh‘en 1 \-'rnls
here last|® : e, '
(11 Dh '!‘!- g
R 1 4 It-‘

djrﬁy and untidy! Ifs in a

the pictures!”” -
ﬁo ‘? loﬂked at

d‘:hanged_
g Jast |

. The chums of’ Study

e pictures anxiously,” . -

" Aunt Betsy seemed to hara
?ﬁl:ft much for the worse since;
meeting. = -

SCAunt Betsy's ¢
mund the study.

arjorie “& Co. could’ 3ust. see t.hem'

twinkling through ‘the thick veil, - -

But they seemed to have a- presentr
ment of disapproval, =

" “T hope you have sonie tea rei‘d

me,” snapped ‘the ‘“old lady.” - Zg
very
“€at in Study. N

“ We—we shall ba vixily p!ease& i you |
will have a little tea 55’ Betterid g
said- Marjorie 'Hazeldeﬂe qnmkly
course, it's only a plain tea. “We: nem
| ot expecting visitors,”

f ur

ow can you see I'm louking w eH" 1

| should ca.Il it ‘a brick myself.
of* good ‘flour.” Is there no- Eme 4o atup

“1ecake, too.

'guised Babsa.

been mttmé’
‘I Dolly Jobling blinked. in_di

tor
| slaridered -cake. .

2| heard -her - A
1 - There's a flll'lll}' smell ﬁere,” pre-
{nounced Aunt Betsy. : ;

‘ Fhastily..

Lulﬂi at i:he -ﬂust en|
g ' pmture

. keen e;t?a -beed :

huangry, md4'I cnu]d g’et nnﬂérrc- _tb :

: ‘A.u ln:ang as it is “lmlasuma,” saldl

““Moat - unmsmner'{y, smd Bahs, mt-
t_mg down, with a si
“Wﬂ! you take- ug “your veul n:uss*” k
o106, thanks,” said: Babs, quickl?.
She leant forward and. pickeéd up a small,-
.rather black-looking thing from a p]a.t-e
““Gaod gracious! What's this?” - -
“.;;Tht ?:f a cak%‘ ;’ mdh Mu-.r;m;e. :
a Teally ey T8 orme-made;,
.'D-::-llv Joi':lmg makes those.” - '
"H'm ¥’ grunted “ Aunt Bet&,? & Ia :
It’s waster -

thm sort of thing?’ ey
- ** Mum—Miss Bub- Bettendge P gaﬂped

| Dotly, colouring furiously.

““ And that other’ ﬂai-—lookm‘g thing;

| too,” said Babs, pmkmg* np asround cake, :
- and dm pmg it back: on the

late  with: .
a_ duall a8 suppﬂﬂf} ;fof.tgl
thaf. that’:;' a cake "
fY-y-y- -yes, miiss, That's a h-:rm-e made

" reWell, - :t spoﬂs 8 ca.lce to sit on it,.
‘you know.”
* Bus-sit on it gasped Dﬂllf Jobling.
‘Nun-no-one has been sxtt:ng on it.
Tha.t s- the natural shape.” '
“Dear me, dear me " mghea:t f,he dis-
- What extraordinaril
good: digestions you gnla must havé.
deuld  have been sure that sumenne had
on that—that thing % -
mﬁmy
She had a wild desire either to ' cry,
to - a Aunt. Bctsy w1th tha

o Aunt Betsy # Yose from tha t.ab]e
- really could not ‘eat an rt? :
thuse awful things abcmt g she said. ¢ In

‘my -young' days, I should have ~beén—
caned. for sudl wilful wasté!? =
T 4Qh, dear?’ -

Barbara looked found the atudy, umi

| suddenly stopped quite still.

"The unfortunate eeoupa,nts {&f No.. '?'
sniff,

*Fuf-funny smell?? . - .,
“Yes; a musty smell. - Ie
it’s one of ;
‘Let me have a luuk at tha baclr of that L
big one- -
- ¥ Bus. certauﬂy, mms ke sa;& Mar;ene
- “There’s - nothing mus.i:;r e

- that |

here i
“Tt, smells- like it,- anpway.’? -

Marjorie ‘and Clara 1aspac1 the . hlg;

mmmemeg to -lower: it.

A I}éﬂly Jﬂbhng ]eant Iorwa.rd to- gwﬂ a.

The next thing ]20113 kj;ew was some- °

one.bumping into her, and at the same .
mnnien? i iunt. Btﬁjr” ‘gave a wnld 4
howl of pain, .
" %.0h, ‘my foot)” ehe screamed . . -
Dnil:,r Jobling  bumpéed ‘into Gla.la
‘ Look - mrt Pl mapped Clara_,.-
kalﬂ tmkjl;, 5 &£ N 2
“Crath}

Marjorie nte;:nped I:lat,k 1mth a gasp of
hm‘ror 2 :
" The maaterpwc& -:nf N’u % iax on the . -
ﬁoor,. with -ats’ glass Ehuemd in a .

thonsand pidces.
 “Clumsy gu'ls!" sna.ppe& tﬁ.m pﬂwedb- :
Amnt: Betsy.. ““You've -hurt my fﬂot'_—_-'*
And look what a miess you've made mth
- T‘.E.E sfﬂﬁor. Rmn ——-No E

tell me

the. pictures- rona m-:mldv Py



" a look.”

+7. yhispered. -
. make up: “for it in the'end "% 55

: 14 -'i’vﬂ.ﬂf '-T.iiﬁiﬁﬁ&ﬁ'

- the pmtm, Do you alwu.ya carrsr on
b 11.1“' this 1"
' “Nu:mol e—that 1—"

_ “Bniff! -

; “ It lmt that- p;ctura
declared Aunt Betsy. - ** It is a most un-
- healthy smell. . Perha;pa-ut is the .table.
. You ha.d better i:ilrn it mrer a.nd have

. %0h; dear!” gmaned Ma.r,]una
“Did you say ‘no fear? ™. demanded
Babs, 'in & tetrible . voice. . - ;
“No, no, Miss Bett.endge Gertanﬁ}r'
“e’ll ‘have a look.
' Marjorie seized the table, forgettln
- little: wea.!mess of which Ba.ba was We
aware. .
Whaml "’Whe e e-&ml

C r
Ee leg of the table’ hmi taean nmfmg'

mpmr for. a long time, and 11'. st-oc:-d i:he_.

gtrain no longer. - -

. - It fell away with a crash, and the tab‘le
- plt.(.ha{f into the corner.

Miss. Bettendge blinked in aE&ctﬂd sur

prise.
© % Dagay me ! she exclmmed T hope

. that you .are nat going to all t.hls troub e |

: to- amuse. me !

“E'f—nu, not nt nlll” stammereﬁ Mar-
]DIII} ] :
“And: T cany “still - sme-ll that pﬂcuhar
“odour!”” intérrupted ~““Aunt Betsy.”

. ““Perhaps .it comes from the ‘cupboard.
' You had better move that out; so that I

can look: behind. = I would not lﬂ:l:ﬂ to
think of you girls”eatching fever.,” . .

“‘IararTrevi:,rn Adooked rather mutinous.
She was fettmg very tired ‘of this ml:er
fering old busybody.

But - Marjorie Hazeldene c.aughts 'hér

oye, ﬂ.nﬂ nodded.- -
. Musj, humour tha old glﬂ'l” : shh'
"“She s often like thml Eﬂ:E’H

- The -cupboard proved t::: Ba a b:gger
job than the others..

It took Marjorie, Ulm:a. l.’md Dn]l;r,r ﬁve :

mmmﬁe:: of ahenunua wni‘k beiore they
even moved it.
“ 4 Aunt-Betsy LS i:.rled to pear bg!nnd

# Ah{? she exclaimed. “I see sume—
- thing tth looks like 2 decnjrmg ﬂake
“Aove it a. little further!”
...Clara gave. a furious. pull: = .-
.= Look. ont!” shinllad’ ’Mar]nne
fallmg‘ aick 17 o

" The cupboard swayed f-:rr a mnmmt
and Clara sprang back just-in time. Then
it lurched. forward- towar&a the almady
damaged table.

Bang' Crashl, .

" A cloud of dust arosa

“1ve

The: cup'nnﬂrrl

. was lying on its fncB ‘on, £he wreck of |
- the table.
Uru:'ler it lay the remamq, qf the maate?- "

Gf the study‘ :

_piece of Study No. T.

- Clara surveyed the .Jtuma
angrily.

Marjorie and Dohy, on the other side,
were aliost speechless with indignation.

- ¢ Now, where’s the mouldy cake?” de-]
manded* Giar&, turm:ng round. - “an,
where—=" " ' -

She broke off short : . :
.- %6 Aunt. Betsy 2 had dssa,ppaareﬂ mtn

thm air.. :
‘“Whawhere's sho'gone?” gasped {“‘lara

e,

“Qut “of the :doar!” said" ]_!!d:aIJur:e £,

-~ % 8ha walked out in disgust!” = -

7% Dis-disgust 1™ raved Gla.ra, “ﬁh my
word I What's this?"” :‘m
~ She picked up a- lugga ln.bel l
B ]ust byp';ihe «door.. EE 56 * E.‘
On it was: writtéen tha slmp‘.la Iegend

4 A present fronr-Study No, 41"

“Good gmcmus”’ axclmme& Marjar:e .

. Hazeldene. . **8-g-s-siirely” tihnt -wasn’ t

: .. Barbara Redfern in disguisel”

thu.t. wmnells 7| -

" There was Eurther humiliation which
the Form captain had _planned for its un- |

: '_Bettrendge,"’ said: *.H&bﬂ lapmely.
it's ‘no good waiting downstairs with

S My word*
lutely done!”
B0 wé hme”’ arghed Dally J oblr.ng'.

—.—

The W:ong “hunt Be:tay.

ARBARA REDIFERN -

Study No. T in' rather a hurry.
She had not quite finished her

ragging there, as a matter of fact.

lucky inhabitants.

But just before the cuphuard was over-
turned Babs heard-a. voice in the mrn-
dor which she knew very well. :

“Aunt Be:‘tesg

had returned:
-Babs da

not stay any lc-nger Aunt

bonnet, cape, and veil,
While the unlucky trio wéte surveying

tha wreck of their study, Baha was h:zmi::l:,r

.pulling off her disguise

E Slie- entered No. 4 - w1th a rather red

LEngel 7

rivals. -
In No: ‘T ghe- had not dared ‘to Iaugh
And now she had.no time. =
- Aunt Betsy was sitting in the mck:ng~
cha.lr 8he iooked at Barbara geverely..
*So'you have my clothes " ‘she said.
¢ What are you domng. with them?”
“J-just - bringing:. them in,

‘them, is it?” she said diplomatically.
Aunt Betsy gave Babs a soverer luoh'
than ever, .
‘Barbara wmt-ed fb ‘the r}éxt {}mhon

z‘I!:I:nmg: ‘happened: -
- Aunt Betsy leant hqgk in
laugheﬁ heaginly. - "7 L .
Babs’ grmne{i fmnt.ly
. Wliss Bﬁt-tendge did
-a hateful person now ds she had done, .
. “Put. them on the table,  Barbara,”
.said Miss Betteridge, recovering herself
‘somewhat.
‘and T did the same thmg'
‘. Sug-Same thing?”

her Ghmr s.nd'

: sped- Babs.

| What same thing, Miss Betterldg‘ﬁ"” :

.. ¥Wore aomeuna elses clothes!” sai
‘Aunt Betsy ca Imly.”

been?"” . LA 1‘. _
Babs grinned, ; i
~ “Study No. T, I-[ms Betteradge‘“
"¢ 0Oh!- Who iwes thera?™
“Mnrznria 3 Hazeldenef, MIBB -
.Betteridge

1| Jast visit.. sS0 I suppose you are rivals?”
. #“We—well, something like that!”

E tonk up her bonnet and c:g&

‘Barbara Redfern help 'ﬂer put
them- on, feeling’ father ﬂ{:-rry that the
visit wa$ corning to-an en

- Aunt Befsy looked"at the collect:'on of
clocks on the miantelpiece.

4 Well, not for a few rnmutéar Tl stay |-
promse to tell me the real|

if you will
facta about this afternoon.” .-

Ol 1" said Babs and Mahs tﬂg,ether
S Miss Bﬁtﬁeﬂd% ~seated herself ‘in
1 chair. with -her aﬂk tn ‘the door
‘laughed.”
Yo gee
‘having o~ ﬁa.ﬁ-.. with Miss Bullivant.
‘told ms & few things, and-1 can see that
my—er—somewhab hostile reception wns.
the fault of that 'fat. girl. A ;
“ essie Bunteri”

‘you do Tiot muve her out of the study.”
R p—mwe can

< %It roust -have bqen‘i” gaa'pﬁd Glara.
Tdvlyn. - Ie—it—"" -
Loiir ‘llnm ScHnraL Fm:nxn —T\In 8.

: Mahs can-:hdly

quitted |

| Betsy would doubtless be looking for her |

. - Barbara at the ‘roment" wuuid have |
8 En en'half of what she possessed to have |
ad her laugh at the. mmfnrtunea of her

i hﬁas-
I:I-It.__.

X &dl}', thﬂ ;g,undarful Bettenﬁﬁ

not look ha'lf such:

| the' sanie fones.
“Y was at m,huol pnf:e myse]f ; ]m .

|ing the old girl’s

“‘u‘rhera lmve you' :

“Reaﬁfg‘? B | hgd o with her on my |

Miss - Bétteridge luughed agam, “and |-

“Must . you “really go ‘so -'soon, Miss.

"_Betteﬂdg&'?” ‘asked Mabel Lynn. 11 Ready?” hissed

nnd' %

she. smd 'TI hava I:.een '
She |¢

"+ YVeg: T dislike her mtensaly 1 wﬂndm-‘ T
t M;ss Bettendga*” uaui*'-

'I‘hfe:a-r!{aiipeﬁée. ~

o

wm besh done—abso-

T

iy | thnught ﬂm :mghl: ’I:ub the yeasons
"I've been thinking things over,. and ‘it
-looks as thou h you: left Bassle to ar
.Ia,nge the study.’ o "
“We—we did,” sa.id Ba,lham. o £ 5
“Then you - -could not be blamed fﬂr'

‘borrowing other. peupha furniture,” -
| said” Miss Betteridge. ‘. rI, ‘as Bessio
-seems to me to be uut;uﬂlful -} supposa.

‘that there was no truth in what sh
me about you being: idle- pich?? - .
“Not at. all Misa Bettendgel“ la,ughed. :
-Babas. :
: “Tlum ﬁhal: explnms m"erytlung' i |
really . strike i
‘| T——  Ha, ha, ha!  Upon my word,
begin to feel quite young myself |
'the way, wherée is Besaie!" .
. “Ty=] think Bessie has- g,une out"’
said Mabel Lynn.

“Well, I should have dnna the. :mme
thing to. her mvself if I had been in your
place "’ laughed Aunt Betgy # [ suppose
you made 1t too lively for heri ‘_irou’&
.better tell me all ahnut 1i:. i“
Babs grinned.”

Aunt * Betsy haﬂ come o
_sheﬂ ?_ with a vengeance.

Rabs and Mabs felt.quite-at. hnme nr::w :
and it was not telling tales ou’h of school
‘to recount their misfortunes: -

So, leaving out little parta hare and
‘ there which needed suppression; PBarbara®
Redfern told the whole story. :

Aunt Betsy lay back ui ‘her chair, tmd
“laughed until the chair f:url:,r rocked. -

T would like to. see some: of this wall- .
‘paper “of jours, Barbara ¥ ‘said = Aunt
. Betsy, thmkmg Gf"‘th&t ;n;ltf af-';_tha stﬂry,
{ “Was it veiy ﬁra’ﬁ ty 2t - il
© Y We've sti 1:- samé- M:,sa
e!” said; Sepik gel’: A
- ‘Babs dived unde; the tuh! i search .
-of the_wallpaper. ;

At the same mumént 'tI'lE dum: opaned :
cautiously, and a rexl u.ngi‘zf Iu-ce‘ peepad .
into the yoom. . . _

“There she .ts"” Y
Trevlyn.

S Whot¥ as’Led Mar]m J.'E: Haz&lderxe i -

“Bahg!” said Clara, “Qhe'y std,'; wear-
things, and she’s mttms:h:
'}ust inside, with her back to us! Mabs
15 grinming like. a—llke a Cheshire catt”,
S Oh, Clara P’ adrmur ed 1‘w»:[aav.r;u:nume.-:
{:"ia,ra. clenched her fist.
Clara was really ‘angry. :
She had spent a fruitless. qnalter of an_

e told

nﬂt uf her

v.hlspered Um:m: :

"1 hour tr}'_mg to s*trmghten Study No. 7 up

a ain.
And theh she ‘had had to call in’
'asqlauanca of Piper, ‘the porter. -
- ‘And the object of-all their troubles—
Barbara Redfern—=was apparently sitting
. just inside the door" la.ﬂghmg about it.
Clara had no- doubt’ now, from the
note she had found, :that. :t was Bnbs :
who had ragged the. study
.. Further, she had no doubt at-allin het
_mmd that it -was: Bahﬂ she SAW ﬁlttmg;_- i

iust inside the’ stﬂﬂ?
; (ﬁlﬂm “‘WE’H m&kﬁ

t’ha S

a- rush for. n: ;. :
13 1 e ¢
e than 1 Gpekod Ch
nie {m, t_:eni arke ara.

‘The door of Stud;rho 4 flow open, and

. the three’. mﬁtgnant. }1111101‘3 E‘u.rg[‘:d into
a | the room.’ i

“Bump’ Herd?- snapped Cﬂl-nra.
Aunt qt.a.rte-:l raund. in’ surprise; -
z Beﬁng ‘pair_of hands. hft.etg her
‘otit of the chair a:rid ﬂmpp&d her hemﬂr
‘on the. fleor., s
4 0Oh dear! o gasped Aunt Bets}t %

; 1u$E as'a &

“We'll’ tea'ch vm't to . ra.lg1 ‘our. study}
apped Clara. . ’11 ;rou to smash

Cup the furmture’" x e
Bumpl.

"Good—gﬂu& grﬁcwuﬂ, ninldl" ganpod

es me now as most amusing. "

By"



‘Every Thursday.

Aunt Betsy, looking up in amazement
from her lowly position. “Well, I
" néver!” . o
-~ - “All right,” Babs!” laughed Clara.
“We know you——  Ohl”
- Clara stopped all of a sudden, and felt
herself go hot and cold by turns. _
She had just caught sight of Barbara
looking out from under the table, .

“I—oh, you—— I—I——" pgagped
Clara, turning pale;
Mabel Lynn dashed forward and

assisted Miss Betteridge to rise. - ;
“It's—it’s & mum-mistake, Miss
Betteridge!” explained Mar_}orie' very

penitently., ‘““We—we thought that it
wasn't you, you see! We're awfully
sorry " : : .

“I—I dud-didn’t really mean—-"" ex-
plained Clara bre’-athleiaﬂﬂ'.

Migs Betteridge supported. herself on
the arm - of the chair,~ and trembled
slightly. 3

Unparalleled!” she snapped. “I—
I've 1ot been bumped for—for forty
vears!" : ;

“Oh dear!” gasped Clara.. "~ “I—I'm

sorty—I mean, I'm glad—that is, I'm
" glad that you haven’t been bumped for
i fuf-forty vears 1™ _

. “Is this your usual way of treating
 guests?” demanded Aunt Betsy,

“Yes—I mean, no! Of course not, Miss

- My Dear Readers,—I have received
any number of letters from readers, in
which - they all have a special word to
» say for Bessio Bunter. Bessie is certainly

not good looking, her mafiners are not

of the best, and neither is she strietly.
- honourable ; but she is very amusing, and

can sea that you all-like her on that
score. This being the case, you are all
bound to thoroughly enjoy next Thurs-
day’s long, complete story of the girls of

Chif House, which will be entitleg :

‘" BESSIE BUNTER'S WAY ! "
. By Hilda Richards.

Bessie is in trouble once again; in fact,
she hardly ever seems to be out of it,
does she? She is badly treated by a
certain girl in the Fourth, and is then
asked to keep a secret. But Bessie
cannot keep. a secret, as you have
already discovered. She talks a little
ton much, and Barbara Redfern punishes
her by refusing to allow her to accom-
pany the chums on a picnic. But Bessie
refuses to be left out, and you will be
sure to enjoy reading how she plays a
trick on Barbara Redfern & Co., how she
SEEnds a very happy few minutes, how
she receives a severe shock, and of the
unfortunate predicament she finds herself
in afterwards. - As I have alréady said
Bessie finds trouble in this story, an
-there is a lot more trouble awaiting her
after the pienic. Marjorie Hazeldene &
Co. play very prominent parts in this
story ; Miss Bullivant is very much to the
- fore, and so 'is Marcia Loftus. - Alto-
gether, I consider this story one of the
very best.that has so far appeared, I
wonder whether you will agree with me.
Of ‘course; our next issue will* eontain
another splendid long instalment of our

-being bumped! Ha, ha, hg.!

urEd itor

Write to me as often
( think of “The
and enclose a stam

Esampt re
Editor,

[ Then I shall count up the votes, and if

grand adventure serial,

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Betteridge ! said Marjorie. “ Wa—we
made a foolish mistake, of course!”

“I think it is scandalous!” snapped
Aunt Betsy, in her most dignified tones.
“I shall say nothing more of this, but I
wish Eo‘u_tn take this for a lesson!”

_ “Th-thank you, miss!”

“Weé—we  shall
Betteridge!. Thank
murmured Clara.

The discomfited occupants of No. 7 beat
a hasty retreat. - Aunt Betsy watched the

remember,  Miss
you very much!”

door cloge, and then sat down in her chair |

quiefly, . _ e

“I hope you are not .hurt, Miss
Betteridge |” said DBarbara ~Redfern
sympathetically. “I—I don't think that
tﬂey meant to do anything! They—er—
made a .mistake.” :
* They did!” said Aunt Betsy grimly.
I wish, Barbara, that you would not
wear my things about the school! Is
anyone else likely to spring on me?”

“Nunno; not at all!” said Barbara’
blushing. - *“It—it was quite my fault this
time, really 1" 5
. Aunt. Betsy smiled. Sy

“Well, you didn't know what they
were going to do,” she said; “and, for-
tunz}teﬁy; they haven’t hurt me. I'm
realiy feeling quite young again ! Fancy

'

‘most enjoyable visit she had

.| gether put their foot in it

I haven't

>

as yon like, and let

; d envelope,
ly by post,

" THE QIRL CRAUSOES!"
By Hilda Storm.

On page 17 of this week’s issue you will
see a picture describing an exciting inei-
dent which appears in next Thursday’s
instalment, do not think I need sa]y
more to prove to you  that you will
thoroughly revel in the instalment.

E What is Your Opinion 2
““Dear Editor,5-My brother has often
told me that there is nothing he enjoys
more than te read a good series of
barring-out stories. - He says -the stories
are very exciting when the boys shut
themselves in an outbuilding an?iy refuse
to obey orders and go into lessons. Now,
why cannot we have a barring-ont at Cliff
House? I am sure the stories would
prove popular, and I know I should en-
oy: them very much. I do hope you will
e able to do as I suggest.
. “¥ours sincerély, -
[T A. B\' G"l’
The above is a lettoer I have received
from a Birmingham veader, and it has set
me thinking. A barring-out at CLff
House! Well, there is no doubt that the
subject would make a fine series of
stories; in fact, it might run for three,
four, or even five weeks. I want to hear
from all those readers who would like
such a series, and 1 also want to hear
from those readers who would not like it.

the majority of you are in favour of a
barring-out serres, then it. shall appear
immediately. And if the vote is a favour-
able one.I can promise you that the
stories will be full of fun and excitement

S Corne
me kn h .
ow what you§ 7

School Friend,”! Allreaders who write to me,

ay be sure of receiving a
Allletters shofild be addressed : - "’Fhe
he School Frieftd,” The Fleetway House,
+ .Street, London, E.C.4,

—that they. will he :stories that will hold
‘you frem start to finish. . . _

- Three~Halfpence 15
been bumped for
Ha, ha, ha!” - -
And Aunt Betsy’s laughter was so' in-
fectious that Babs apd Mahs had to join
1. L
But in Study No. 7 there were three
?Ium'faces. Marjorie Hazeldene & Co.
1ad made a bold attempt to get even with
their rivals, but had failed. = And they
were forced to admit that ‘Barbarva and
Mabel had scored, and that, for the time
htali{rilg, at any rate, Btudy No. 4 was top -
g Y.

forty years! " Oh deart

Aunt Betsy left in a very happy frame
of mind about an hour later, and wrote

to Baba and -Mabs to tell them that she

had not sustained any serious harm from
her bumping, and was only a little stiff:
- Incidentally, she described. it as the

paid to CLfF
House, *

And the large hamper which followed
a couple of days later, and.which Bessie
Bunter tﬁmr&ounced to be . * topping,”
showed that Babs and Mabs had not alto-

¢ during the
visit from Aunt Betsy! S

- . THE END.

{Another long, complete story of the Girls

of Cliff House, entitled " Bessie Bunter's

‘Way ! in No. 9 of “ The School Friend,”

on sale Thursday next. Order your copy in
advance to avoid disappointment.)

Farringdon

! Am Waiting to Hear From You.

Once again I wish to repeat my request
for letters. My post-bag is still a very
heavy one, but, of course, I am anxious
for it to reach larger proportions. I have
spent some very happy hours just lately
in reading letters from readers, and in
replying to them. Some readers, in
fact, have taken to writing {0 me regu-
larly, and I assure you that nothing could
please me more. Have YOU written yet?
If not, sit down at once and write me a
few lines, telling me exactly what you
think of the ScHoor Fmienp., If there
18 anything you do not like about our new
paper do mot hesitate to mention it, and
if there is any information of which you
are in need let me know, and T will do
all I can to supply you with it.

.. Replies in Brief.

F. E. H. G—I was extremely pleased
to receivé your letter; and to learn. that
your sons and daughter are such strong
supporters of the Hcmoor “Friexn, |
trust they will remain so for a long time
to come. !

A Sheffield Admirer. "—Very glad to
hear that you think both our stories are

'cham]pion. Thousands of other girls, like

you, have longed for a paper on the lines
of the ScHooL FRIEND. y

Ethel Evans (Edinburgh). — Many
thanks for your nice letter. I quite agree .
with’ you - that Bessie Bunter :is. very
amusing. You are correct in. your sur-
mise concerning the fat girl of the
Fourth. - I hope you will send your full
name and address next time you write.
Then I can send you a reply throigh the

ost. :
v THE ScrooL Frienp.—No, 8.



