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Babs Puti Her Foot Down!

| Ead

64 H! Ow! Leggo g
- O Babs and, Mabs of the
; “Fourth Formi at Ol House
were chatting ‘in Study- Four,
‘when that wild yell came along the
eorrvidor. .
*Bix is the number,” said Babs, *and
‘half a. dozen each—-" . - .
- ”.I?IEIP'!” i ,
- “ Makes fifteen shillings.
fifteen_shillings——""
“Yoooop !’ '
“For fiftesn shillings, I think, we can

Now, for

. manage guite & nice picnic.  What do
.. you: think, Mabs?” .- = "
- “Yaroooh! . Leggo my hair!”
Mabs laughed, g = . :
“T think we'd better see what Dessie-
Bunter is - howhng about along “the.
passage, Barbara,” she answered.
Barbara  Redfern ~ shrugged . her

shoulders..

* Bossio Bunter's always howling aboot
something,” she said. ** Never mind
Pessie Bunter. Now, there will be us:
twlﬂl‘"—""‘ﬂ T = E

“ Yow-ow-wooooop 1’ 3 ,

"‘;f;nd Marjorie and Clara and Dolly
“Yah! Oh! Leggo my hair, Mareia
Loftus!” c¢ame in an anguished wail
along the passage. “1-never touched
your cake! I never knew you had a
cake, even! Pve not touched it—I
wouldn’t ! Besides, it was only a little
one-—— Yaroooh!” - .

“ And Philippa,” said Babs.  *That
inakes six.” s _

“Help! Yoop! Help! 1 say, you
girls—" . AT ' :

Mabel Lynn jumped up from the rock-
itig-chair.
¥ Come along, Bahs!"” o 3

“Oh, bather 1" said Barbara. But she
slinped off the corner of the table, and
followed Mabs from Study Four.

Outside Study No: 3, Bessie Bunter}

ewas wriggling in the grasp of Marcia
Loftua, and the latter was pulling the fat
junior’s plait with great vigonr, ° J
Bessie . Banter was. rather. given to
howling before she was hurt:; but on
the present occasion she was hurt.
Barbara frowned as she came on the
Efene. - B ) i, o
Barhara Redfern was canbain of the
Cliff House Fourth, and therefore a per-
gson of authority in that Farm.
“Stop that, Marcid !” she rappéd out
sharply. - £ g e 'y
“8ha'n’t!”’ said: Marcia. N
“Yarooch! Teggo! T say, you girls,
make her legeo!” yelled Bessie Buntet.
“ I never: touched the cike—never. knaw
theie wae a cake—and it-was only a-little
thing with hardly any plums in: it—="":
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said Mareia angrily. “I’m going to give
her a lesson. 'here-—ang there—and

there—"
*Ow, ow, ow]”
Barbara strode forward, and caught
Marcia’s arm, :
“ Let go " she said.
“I won't!” exclaimed Marcia savagely.
“Don't be such a bully, Marcia!”
said Mabel Lynn. “ Let go Bessie’s hair
e :
- ““BShe’s bagged my cake, I tdll you !
“*No need to be a bully, if s]fe has,”
said Barbara. *““Will you let go her top-
knot 7 '
£ 11 NO !I‘j ¥ e i
“Take her other afm, Mabs!?

arms, - and- jerked her away from her

- yighim, ) : )

~~Bessle Bunter rolled back, gasping for

breath, 'and the chums of the Fourth

marched Mareia Loftud into her study.

- “Let me go!” panted Marcia passion-

ately. “I tell you—" . :

. This way " said Rabs cheerfully.

. Marcia, resistihg vainly, was marched

mto $tutiy No, 3, wi’iére'i)er study-com-

panion, Freda Footé, was getting tea.
“Lend me a hand, Freda!" gasped

Marcia. :

Freda. shook her head, with & smile.

“ My dear kid, T told you not to bully
Fatima ! she B.nEtWEI.'-ECg “You've got
a bad témper, Marcin. You want
shaking ! ' :

“Why, you—you—— Oh! Ah!”
gaﬂged Marcia, as Babs and Mabs pro-
| ceeded to shake her. “Let go! Don't
you dare~—— Oh, oh1” '

Shake—shake ! E
. _Bessie Bunter’s fat face and glimmer-
ing lg]asm looked in at the door:

1 say, you girls, shake her! Shake
her hard! I say, pinch her—serateh her !
1. say, you hold her while I szcratch
her!”

Bhake! - T ' :

“Therel” said Barbara calmly.
“That's for your own good, Marcia I

ﬂﬂh! thlr L . - .

“You. should remember” said Babs |

severely, “that this iz a girls’ school, not
a boys’ school. and that Clif House
girls are expected to be ladylike. We're
ashamed of vou, Marcia |
“Oh! I-T'll—" ;
. "Now sit down and be quiet!”
- Babs and Mabs led the panting Mareia
“to the armchalr, and sat*her down there
with a bump. '
Mareia

*

. sat gasping, red with. wrath,

!.‘%Bﬂ}r._ %{m girls, 'seratch her—"'

* Be quiet, you little fat duffer!” said
Mabe. “I think we had better shake
you, too, for stealing Marcia’s cake!”

“ﬂh, m“:‘f; [ T .

“Oh, go away!”

“The little pig has bagged my cake!”
Tag %CHQHL_I"‘IITEND--*%QO._ - R

Babs and Mabs reburned to. their siﬁd}r.

g

: - Babs and Mabs gripped Marcia by the |

| Bessie

= :

to resume the important discussion-
which had been interrupted by the howls
of Bessie Bunter - . :
The fat junior followed them. -
. The bully of the Fourth had been pufi-
ished; but Bessie Bunter wisely decided -
to give -her o wide “berth until Loz
temper had had timé to calm down.
“0Oh, go away!” exclaimed Babs, as
Bessie Bunter rolled in. “You're a
horrid little fat burglar! Cet out of
Sight ],., T b
I like that ! said Bessie indignantls.
“1 was only going to stand n&g-' whack '
towards the picmio to-morrow.” R e
(3] Wha‘t‘” e g
‘:A:a I'm coming to the
“You're not!” ..
* . “As I'm coming, I felt bound to stand’
my whack. . As my remittance hasn’s
come, I—1I was going to get a take—->
* Mareia’s cake !” exclaimed Bhba. -
“Nunno! = I—=I mean—I-1 really
meant to say—ahem ™ Bessie Bunter
stammered helplessly. *Of—of course, 1
wouldn’t take Marcia's cake—though it .
would serve her right for being such &

plenig—— °

bully.  In—in fact,” went on Bessie
!}rig{\ﬂ —*“in fact, I took it to. punish
her! That was really my motive. - And

—and I should have contributed it to the
picnie, only—only I thought I'd taste it
to wee if 1t was good, and somehow it
went! It was only a small one, anyhow.
But it's all right—you girls can depend
on me to bring my share to the picnic!”
“Whose study are yoi going to rab
next, then?” demanded Mabel Lynn. -
“Oh, really, Mabel—"
Barbara held up a_warning finger,
“If you don’t let other girls’ food
alone, you'll ‘get a Form 1'3'35‘5113,
Bessie |72 she said. ““ And vou won't b
allowed to come to the picnic—and if
you bring any stolen goods to this study,
we'll go for you! Now run away!”?
“Oh, really, Babs——" A,
*“Are you going 7" exclaimed Barbara,
“This is my study, isn’t it?" demanded
! Bunter, “I'm jolly swell' net
oing ! 1 believe you've got some toffes
e i’:l 35 ki : :
. " Hand me that cushion, Mabs I* :
The fat junior executed a strategho
retreat to the door. : .
She put her face into the study again
far a mninent, to ejarulate: :

Wats P

Then she disappeared:

-

il

Bessie iﬁ Trouble!

| R A ARCIA LOFTUS'. somewhat
\ ¥J heavy face was dark and sullen :

- when the Fourth Form went
- to their dormitory that night.
Mardla had a passienate and bitter

temper, which she was not wont to keep -
‘under much restraint. . ..

-



Every Thursday.

" Bul since Barbara Redfern had bBeen
elected captain of the Cliff House Fourth
gshe had put her foot down, and Marcia
Loftus had been severely called to ovder.

In the prescnt case, Marcia certainly
had some cauge for complaint, for thre
fat junior had uwndoubtedly taken her
cako,

But_ thicre were limits, as Babs and
Mabs had tried to impress upon her.

As she ‘came into the dormitory,
Marcia’s giinting eye fixed vpon Dessie
Bunter with a threatening look. ;
- “Ten minutes!” said “Miss Bullivant;
and she left the Fourth Form to turn in.

Barbaria was brushing Mabs® flaxen
hair, and she had no eyes for Marcia.

Bessie Bunter blinked uneasily at
Marcia Loftus through her big spectacles.

She was sitting on the edge of her bed,
taking her boots off, when Marcia bore
down upon her.

“Where's my cake?” inguired Mareia.

“Eh? What cake?”

“(Oh, don’t be a duffer, Marciat”
said Frede Foote, “*You know she ate
it.j!

“0h, really, Freda—"

“Order!” called out Philippa Der-
went. ‘Do be quiet, Marcia.”

“Don’t chip in!” said Marcia. “1
tell you nobody can leave a thing about,
if it’'s ecatable, without that little pig
Eoofling it !

“As if T would!” exclaimed Pessic
Dunter indignantly.

you, Marcia! You're suspicious. That's
what yon are—suspicious ! 1's not lady-
like to bo suspicious, Marcia. I—I say,

wharrer you going to do with that hair-
brush?

“ Hold out your arm1”

“Yow! I wonr’tl"

“Then I'll make you!"

Marcia ;;ra;-‘-ﬁ»od essin Bunter’s fatb
arm and jerked it out, and laid on with
the bair-brush in the other hand.

There was a terrific yell from Dessie
Dunder,

“Y.0-0-0-p1”

Whack, whack! -

Barbara van on the scene, and caught
Marcia’s hand. She dragged the hair-
brush away angrily.

“Yow-ow-ow " roared Bessie- Bunter,
“Yow-ow! T'H tell Miss Bullivant when
she comes in! Y-0-0-0-0p!”

*Shush !” murmured Philippa. *The
Bull will be coming in a minnie.™

U I tell her ! howled Bessio Bunter.
“My arm’s broken! It’s broken in three
places! Ow, owi"

“Oh, ring off{” snapped DMarcia.
“¥You haven't bad half enough!”

“You're a spiteful bhully, Mareia!”
exclaimed Babs, with a flash in her eyes.
“I've a good mind to give vou the
game!” -

“Yow-ow! Helpl"

“What's the matter now?”

. "My arm’s broken! Y-p-0-0-p!"

*(Oh, nonsense!” exclaimed Babs.

* I’ s—yow-ow—Dbroken in four places!”

“ Another place already ¥ asked Mabs.

“Yow-ow-ow! 1 mean f[ive places!
The bone's in bits! Oh! Ow! C-c-eall

out to Miss Bulitvant to send for a
docior I e

“Do ba quiet, Bessie,” murmured
Mabs, :

Marecia, with a look of indifference,
woent towards her own bed., She-was not
quite so indilferent as she looked, how-
over.

Miss DBullivant was a stern lady, and
Bessie Bunter seemed determined to let
her know what had happened. )

Babs and Mabs soothed the fat junior
in vain.

“Send for a doctor!” moaned RBessie
‘Buanter. “I—I can’t go to bed with &
broken arm, vou know!”

“Look here, Bessie

13

“1I'm surprised at,
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" ¥ar-0-0-0-h ! shrieked Bessie,

“What is it now?"” exclaimed
worried Barbara.

“An awful paln—a fearful anguish!™
gasped the £t junior. “I'm suffering
awlully—dying, I think!"”

¢ Oh, nonsense!” .

“You ‘can call it nonsense if you
like, Barbara Redfern, but I suppose 1
ought to know whather I'm dying or
not!” exclaimed HBessie DBunter in-
dignantly. “I'm dying by inches!
Yow-ow-ow!"

“Have some toffes, Dessic?? azked
Phyllis Howell, '

Bessie’s howls suddenly ceaszed.

*Yes, rather 1™

She held out a hand for the tofice at
onee. It was the broken arm, but the
fat  junior  had - frgotten, for the
moment, that it waz bsoken—or, et least,
supposed to be broken,

the

Three~Hallpence. 2

But it was as liard as it was large, and
she strove in vain to bite it in two.
“Answer me, Bessie!” commanded
Miss Bullivant. :
“ Mmmmmmmmmm !
“Mave you a cold?”
M -mmmmmamnm
_ Miss Bullivant rustled towards the faé
junior, with kniited brow. )
Bessie's teeth were embedded in. the
toffce, and she simply could® not with-
draw them. ) -
" 8he blinked at the drillanistress in .dis-

muy and alerm, as Misz Bullivant
towered over her

“BeSSi{.“.” 3

“M-mmmmm 1Y

“ Bpealk 1"

“ Mmmmmmmmmm " iy

“You have something in_ your
mouth "  exclaimed Miss Ballivant.

“You are eating in the dormitory—eat-

“_W o=

I

L#

:sﬂ-]:_ W

et
LAY Rl YT

LT

el

are eating In the dormitory.

**¥ou have something in vour mouth | ?’ exclaimed WMisa Bullivant.
Disguating |
“ Mem-m=m=-m-m " mumbled Bessie Bunter,

LE] Yﬂ“
What are you eating 7'

There was a ripplo of langhter in the
dormitory,

¥ootsteps were heard in the paseage,
but, fortunately, the toffee was answer-
g the purpose of a gag, and Bessie
Bunter was silent,

Miss Bullivant looked round her very
severely when she came in,

“T think I heard a great deal of noise
from this dormitory !” she said.

Silence, ;

“Were you calling out, Bessie?”

“Mmmmmmmmmm !

“Whatt"

“ Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmn b’

“Bloss my soul! What is the matter
with wyon, Bessie Bunter?” exelaimed
Miss Bullivant, in surprise., “Are you
iy

“ Mmmmmmmmmm !

The chunk of toffee was large, and
Bessie was making desperate attempts to

] deal with it.

L

ing st bedtime! Disgusting! What ave
von eatingy’ '
“Mmmmummmmm [
“ Remove that article from your moutlh.
at once, Bezsie Bunter!”
“Groogh! Mmmmmmm! Groogh!”
“1 commawd you to cject it!™ thun-
deved Mizs Bullivant,
S Mmmmmmmmmm !

“Oh, my word!” murmured Clara
L Trevlyn, .
“Ha, ha, lin't”

“&itenee " exclaimed Miss Bullivant.
“ Pessie Bunter, 1 command vou——-""

Hnap !

Ressie’s teeth were through the toffee
at last,

Ilalf was squeczed into one check, haif
into the other, and the fat junior was
able to speak, though looking as if she
had a very bad toothache on both sides.

. Ow!” she gasped. “ Yes! All right!

Certainly ! Oh, dear! I—I1 haven't got
Tue Scuool Friesp.—No, 9.



"5~ iy aid

& -Eci&ry Thuuday. _
enything m my mﬂﬁtii, Mzas Bﬂl’lw-untr
-mmmm |7 - -7

! t:lWi;att Ynur face is puffed uut mth
. “N-n-not_at:all, please!l
“the toot el | d Bessie,
suffered from 1t—always |

I—I've got
“Always
M-m-m-my

face nlways swells like tlmt when I've

ﬁ ‘the = toothache, Miss Bullivant.
m mmm !".
en . your mouth, Bessie!”
3 -m-m-m-my m- m—m-muuth : F
"Ye at once !"'-
“Gh dear! c-c-c-can't!” ;
“Wﬁy cannot ynu?” dermanded M:ss
Bullivant sternly.
" “1—Pye got lockjaw, I think!”
“Lockjaw?'’ ejaculated Miss “Bullivant.

“Ye-e-es. M.memy m-mmouth always:

Pve pot lockjaw,

‘gtays  shut when iaw,

please I gasped Béssie Bunter,

often have it—all my life, in fact.” o b

There was an itrepressible howl of

- ‘merriment in the dormitory _
. * ¥Yon untruthiul gar} 1 excla.lmed Mma

Bullivant angnly. -
-“@Qh, really, Miss Bl']llva.nt.-—
& ‘The “ Bull ™ took hold of Beaama fat

tﬂ'"ﬁn and opened hér mouth, - Then the |

 “.’eargo of toffee was revealed..
et e thm."lght 's01” said Miss Bullivant
-, grimly.” *

. 4t once, Besam Bunter !’

* 4 Oh, dearl’” groaned-Bessic Bunter

* The" chunh of toffes clinked into the |

' !en.der and. Miss Bullivant picked them

up in the tangs and put bhﬁm mtp the.

cual-mntﬂ'&:
TFven:Besgie Bunter was not hko!y to

retrmu th:ém imm tlm noals and damur: T i

them. . =
= Yo’ aré a greedy glﬂ Besm{“

Oh’ 4 QW""_' . ._J._.. ._'
‘% i WIEItﬁﬁ ﬁfty linesd- Hﬂw rer -
] H:taa ]?;uhﬂwantl glanged “the
mrrmtm'y -with .a- gleaming eye.
any girl laughs. agaE.En I will give the
whole . Fm detention for -
afternoon " F

The solemnity. that immediate)
tipon - the ‘Fourth Form was T
markabla.
* Not the faintost chartle was_heard in
 the dormitory till the door h&d clmed
 after” .Mma Bullivant._

fell

A Matter of Duty

I-I:ﬁea,r"_ Oh¥ 77 ¢ .
3 e “The morping aunhght was
*-:' glimmering in at the high win-
. -dows of the dormitory, and the
rmmgahell had ceased to clang.

Beassie
as usual—and “a -minite after she  was
‘out, her dulcet voice was hﬁﬂI{l ramed
i suundfl of woe.

" “Ring off I” came. several voices. -.
: “Do you want the hairbrush- ngam?”
called out Marcia Loftus.

" “JF.ook at-my axm!"” shrieked Bessie..

“The fat arm was held up mdlgnantly_

for ingpection. -

Where the hai“rbmah had ‘smiften ‘the
previous night there ‘was ‘a deep red
mark which looked like & rash, -

. Maroia Looftus* loaked a !Jtt.le ﬂlﬂrmed

‘a3 she sow 16

- Babs_and Mabs nmd Mar:-m-m wem'

thetic.:
aver mﬁ dea.:rI" said H‘aﬂﬂna
aneldiena ‘co imgly
awa
e w w .
“ Dies it Eliﬂ-?" aﬂkeﬂ Du]]v J&‘h‘lmg
- Pedsic gave her. a glare 'tlmt .alnmst
('racked her spectacles. -
.. % Of course- it hurts; you- duﬁerl H?
feariui!‘.&wful  in: fact ! Horrible ™
-8 Never mmd—tgmn andf Héar 1I; 1%
Clara.
L “an«uw-ow e

R ﬂlr B quiot, ‘dof® called onbiimﬂﬂ-
Tns Bcnqm. an»m—-ble.‘“ﬂ-

B"'h l‘.!'t

L

: buﬂyi” said Bessio ‘Bunter.
quashou of telling tales,

| bully, don’t

Eject that taffee in the [ﬁnﬂﬂx :

to-morrow |

¥ Tre-

Bunter was the lasf Guf- of bed—- ;

"It. w:II scmn 8o

THE SCHOOL FRIEND, -

Bel!ew Ja2 smd Bessie :Bunter.” * As doon

as we're in the Form-room I'm gum& :
iss

toll ‘back my sleeve a.nd nhow
Bellew,™’

“You mustn’t steak |” amd Mnr]nne ]

Snort!

Barbara. ;

. “Tf I mustn’t tell tales, Marcia mustn’t
-#* Besides,
it’s - "not a
L Marcia is a bully! You know you're a

lynt:uu Marcia " _
arcia Lo made an angry move-
ment towards the fat jumior. Bessie
blinked at her defiantly.
_“Come on!” she said. % (ive. me
aume more marks to show "-ilas BEHBW l“
- Marcia halted.
% T1f you dare touch her
oIl get & Form raggi
Ta qusetty -#Mind,

You are a"bully and a cad!”

Marcia gave the girls an angry look,
but she turned away: -

- Bessie Bunter gave a tnumphant cruw.

“Yah! Bully! Cat!” :

a;\:aa in, Ma.rrm

her back to the fat junior.
Bewe with her marks to Ehnw,‘hu.d
e upper hand now. .
o only “did it becauae
]e.n!aus, Marcia !’ pursued Bessie
victoriously. “You can’t bear ‘good-
looking girls—you know you can't!
into me . 1,)il.l.:ilt- because I'm
pret —you know youdo I'’-
. a, ha, hal”.
There was > i Fehriek -of merriment

ou're

b.thmugh the Jnrrﬁi’enry and even Maircia
; ‘I’If'

- grinned.

Bessie Bunter hlmked ruund her in-
'ﬂlgrmn v

‘Blessed if T ﬂm spe. angt-hmg to cacklu .
at! I.ean’t help being-the preftiest: girl
in the Form, " and :ta mean’ to be
jealous.”

“Ha, ha, ha."’

ay *

“And I'm gm -to a&lnw this to Mlss
‘Bellew in the *Form-room,” continued
Bessie Huntar detmmmedlv *Not be-
cause I'm malicion# Mvou know—but from
g ‘sense. of duty.- arcia’s always pull-
inz somebody’s hair,“or punching some-
budy s arm—the. kids i the Third Form
hate her?! Yoit know thev do, Marcia!
I'm going to show this to Miss Bellew—I
think T ought.”

“You're nok to!™ exclalmed Barbara

“If you" think guu re’ going to per-
sitade me not to do -my duty, Barbara

{ Redfern—""

0Oh, be quiet ] You're liot fo uneak i
exclmmed Barbara. -
_“I'm going t6 do my dut gr £

i ¥You- fat listle duoffert” excla.lmed«
Marcia. l'tﬁa gond mind——
- “Yahl’

"Whaaat"’ ", :

“¥Yahi” mp-eated Beesie Bunter in
depende-ntl “Who cares you,
Marecia ] %nu roacat!. Ynur halr 8 tho

‘complexion ! Yah !”

b 1 HIL, haﬂuhﬂ-‘" 5

" Marcia gave.the fat ]ﬂnlm- a furn:nus
fook, but 151 refrained from. more actwa
measures.

She was, in fact, rather uneasy as to
what would result. from. the fat junior’s
dama.g.ed arm. hemg nhnwn in. the Form-

Bma Bunter raliecl out of the dormi-
tl:ll'j" last of the Fourth. -
In the quad she gave. M%:qm a threat-
emngbaﬂok tecewmg 4 scowl in exchange.
and. Mabs .joined
but Bessie. Bunter shook a pudgy ﬁnger

- bat them.

w

going to n}i‘i:-w ﬂus: ‘ta Miss §.

“ Mustn't tall ttaieﬁ. you know P’ urged |

1 “If you're g
| this discussion hﬁ

m&aﬂ thal‘.f'

“Hold ' your. tongie ! ezt.launt:'-d
Marcia passionately. A
- “8ha'n't! Cat, cat, catl”

“Ha, ha, ha!” -

‘Marcia Ereathed -hard, hut she kept

unter |

study if you do.

colour of tallow,: a-.nd you've got a badr'

t.he fat junior;

Thmﬂ’!’aupeﬁee. &

“Tt's Tio gobd 1" hﬁa‘nnnnuﬁnad o AR
“What's no gond 1 murmured d Babs.
“¥ou needp't try to talk me round ! -
“said Bessie loftily. “l’war got a sénse gf
duty. I'm not like some girls.” - s
T _ta a disgrace to our stud -ﬁ .gﬁu
sneak to Mimﬁ eﬂew.!“_mid Mabel, .- *
“ Rubbish |” - : "o B,
“Look bere, Bessie—"

“I'm nm‘pn&cd at you, Mabel L nn.
It’s wrong to try to persuade a glr net: -

to do het-duty.” :

“1t’s not your duty te be a sneaking
little duffer!” axcla!mad Mnbs losing
patience,

-better cease,” 'sa.id

Bessia Dunter, wlth a gre-at. &5&1 of
digaity.
!m& she rolled nwajr, leaving -

to ca.il me names, .

ﬂ:e_‘.

chums of the Fourth in a state afz,,graat = -

ration. -
- At breakfast,
looking determined

When the ggls ‘were gcnmg into the
Form-room, arbara m'n nnohhm*
ﬂttempt

U Bemie— she murmured. -

“Nothing doing-!” said Bessie 'Blmi:.Gr. '
“You mustn’t aneak, you know IV
- “T'm not gﬂmg ‘to sneak."

“0Oh, you're not?” exclaimed Babs. -

e Cert.atnly not! I’'m simply going tu

show Miss Bellew my arm, from a- mnﬂg e %

of duty.”
* Y ou—you—~—your fat 11ttle—-—
“What did you say?” -

"‘N—n nothing! Look here, E&sté

Bessia Buntar “a.a at:l]"-

you're not to sneak! It .reflects on our Cy

Study ,Four daem B
BI"I-'B-B.IL ¥

“I'm not tretited-as a f‘l‘lﬂl‘ld in Etud? )

Four !” said Bessic Bunter. " “If I were,
it nght male a difference, of course, -
When - girls. don’t ask: a girl .to ceme to

Ta pmnm with them, they can't expect a

girl to do them favours.”
Barbara drew a deep
“Oh, that’s it, is it?" she said.

breath.

“ Nothing of ‘tite .sort ! I don’t ﬂunk _ :

I should come to the pichic id.any case,™
said Dessie Bunter loftily. _ * Besides

T've got -my duty- to do.: You see, t vy
think Miss Bellew ought to know about -

Marcia. Not: because 1. owé: Mareia 2

grudge, you know; but. for’ tl:e sake . .

of the klds ghe goes for —"-

"7, ok here, Bessie——"" -.
Q}me gzr‘!a have -a strong - senso oI
dnty " gaid Bessie' Bunter, blinking
her. “I'm .one of thit kind. 1 t
pular.
Bense n’e#,e._r ﬂr'e.-

expect 1t to make me
with & 1;31'3 ‘high mo

popu

Eaha brﬂathed ha.rd.-

“ You.can come-to the. ic, B_eﬁle :
if you don’t sneéak’ about mai’ shu_c

Ha..'l
D “afraid 1+ can't” accepi-.an

vitation t-in that’ way, Bax‘bari. If;:
you * y- desire Iy aompmy, Eowill
come.’ & Vi, EE &7

T Ynu—ynu—-—-— :
“ Otherwise, ‘1 dedine

mple_ ;

2fh-

“Oh, decline,.then, m&bﬁbnthemd ’”'-

snid Barbare :mmhant-r;

awa
{ I mean— -Hold an; Barl:ramf
+ FH come

a.n-:l ghe t-.u'ncd ;"

with pleasure, old. g,y,l!" .

Tha.t-’s what I really meant to sayl!”

gasped Bessie Bunter. %
pressing, I'll come—I. will

"Then :,ruu re not .to.
Marcia.”

eanym;t_ re Eu.
rsxlagk —nﬁgﬂt_'_'

4 Of course, it's understoml-t t I dron b o

mention Marcia, I dt}n t.mind
a favour, dear, ag we're 80
smcf Bessie Bunter.
gom to hmze 3am‘
es,” = esid- . bara, ﬂuiﬁﬂ.ﬂ%
* Mmd you're to ka&p jrnur mﬂu %
Besa:a' Jf wvom say an
Marma, ,}mr sha’n’t vome.”
‘{}h -really, a,l;harna--f-"

:f,?’ 3
- 4T gay, are. we!

farts at: ﬂ:m pmmo?" o,
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Babs joined Mabel, and then went into
ihe Form-room. ) .

Bessie Bunter passed Mareia with a
lofty blink of contempt. .

Marcia’s hand moved, az if instine-
tively, towards tho fat junior's plait—Dbut
she dropped it again, and followed her,
frowning, into the Form-room.

Bessie Bunter Talks Too Much!
HERE was a fat, satisfied grin on

I Bessis Bunter’s face as sﬁe took

her seat with the clasa.

She blinked at Miss Bellow, the
niistresz of the Fourth, but she hardly
heard what that Ledy was saying. Her
thoughts were with the pionic.

It was a half-holiday at Chiff House
thut afterncon, and the weather was fine
and sunny.

Baba and Mabs, and Marjoric & Co.,
wern rivala in the Fourth Form; but
they had joined forees for a pienic on
the cliffs that afternoon. But it was
Bessie Buntor who was looking forward
nost keenly to the pienic.

She was thinking of the good things in
store, of which the lon’s share was to
come her way—if she could contrive it.

“1 say, Bubs” she murmured, when
Miss Bellew’s attention was fixed in a
different divection,

“Hush !"

*Did you say jam-tarts ¥

“Yes—hush 1™

Miss DBellew looked round, with ler
niild glance,

“You aro talking, Bessie!™ _

“Oh, no, Miss Bellew! Nat a word.
1 simply said to Barbara--—-"

‘* Bilence, Pou foolish girl}”

Dessio Buuater was silent for a few
minutes, -

But she was soon whispering again.

“IHow many jam-tarts, Barbara "

“Bhash "

“here’ll bo =even of us, alto-
gothor——-"

* Do quict 1™

“I'hree dozen, at least, I supposa—"

& Be‘;sie 11‘! -

“Oh! Yes, Misa DBellew?! I-1

wasn't talking 1"

Misa Bellew gave the fat junicr a very
severe look. :

She was a mild lady, but Bessie’s open

and palpuble “crammers” were a littlo
{oo much for her patiencoe,

“Bessie! How dare you tell moe such
gtorica®"™ ahafextlaimeaﬁ “%ou wero

speaking to Barbara [

“0Oh, really, Miss Bellew—ask Basr-
bara ! Was I speaking to you, Barbaia ¥
Did I say a asingle word about jam-
tarts 2" demanded. the fat junior.

“QOh, you little duffer!” gasped Bar-
. ‘bara,

“If you ﬂlpoa,k in class again, Bessie, I
shall punish you,” said Miss Bellew,
frowning.

“I wasn't—I didn't—"

“ Hilence "

Beazio Bunter blinked indignantly, and
relapsed into silence.

There was no doubt that she was in-
dignant—DBessie Bunter was always in-
dignant when her word was doubted,

n a few minutes ehe was whispering
again,

“Did you say three dozen, Barbara 1"

Ba.rba}:a}, kept lier eyes fixed straight
hefore her, refusing to be drawn.
fut junior nudged her arm,

“1 say, Babs—-"

*Will you be quiet?” muttered Bar-
bara. ““Miss Bollew is looking this way.”

“Yea, but I say, we shall want some-
thing as well as tarts—they're nice, of
" courae, but they ain't solid, What about
meak pies?” : 2
“I tell you—=-"

“Meat-pies, I think, are the thing., We
~might have a saveloy, too,” If there's

he

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

any cooking to he done, rou can leave
it to me. I'm o dab at cuukirg. Did
vou say a.saveloy, Barbara e
“Stap out before the class, Bessic
Bunter !” exclaimed Miss Bellew angrily.
“Wha-a-at for, Miss Bellew "

“For disobeying me, and talking.
Come here!” 2 '
“Oh, really, DMis=s Bellew! I-I
never—-"

Miss Bellew picked up the pointer, and
came to Bessie DBunter's desk, Bessie
blinked at her in great apprehension.

“I must cane you, Bessie I

* ¥argooh I ;

“Den't make those ridiculous noises,
Bessic.  Hold out your hand at once !”
snapped the Form-mistress,

Miss Bellew was angry for once. She
seldom used the pointer, but she ovi-
dently intended to use it now.

“0h, 1" groaned Bessie, holding

dear ! 3
out a fat hand in a very gingerly way.
Barbara drew 2 guick breath as Dossie’s

Three~Halfpence, ]

YI—1 say, Miss Dellow, it—st—it's
nothing,” . she stammered hurriedly.
“N-n-nothing at all! . Now I come to
think of it, it's not a fearful injury.”

“It may be the symptom of something
irfectious, DBessic, am{‘in that case wyou
st be sent——"

“It isn't!"” pasped Bessie. “A—a—a
hair-brush isn't iniections, Miss Bellow.”

“Was  that mark made by a hair-
brush 1" exclaimed the Form-mistress,

“YVes, It's all right! I'm not going
to tell anything about it. DBarbara says
I'm not to mention Marcia—-"

* What "

“I—I'm not going to say a word about
Marein Loftus, because they won't lot
ma come to tho pienic if I do—yaroach !
rcared Bessie Bunter. “Who's that
trampling on wy foot? Yow-ow-ow !”

“ Bessie Bunter, be quiet—be quiet at
once——""

“Wooop! Somebody jammed a hoof
o my toe!™ wailed Desae Buntor. L

e =

‘e CEPRL T d by

‘ Basais Bunter !’ exglaimed Wiss Builivant.
hat 7" ¥ This—this hat, Miss Builllvant? ' faltered Beasie Bunter.

mrr—

“Where did you get that

fat hand went out, and the mark on Lep
exceedingly plump arm was revealed to
view, .

Miss Bellew saw it ot once; she
lowered the pointer.
“ “(Good gracious!” she exclaimed.
“What- is that mark on your arm,
Bésaie

Bessia startod. ; ;

She had forgotten the muark of the hair-
brush; but as soon as she was reminded
of it, ghe assumed an cxpression of patient
suffering. :

“Oh! Ow! Qooopl!
injury, Miss Bellew——r

‘ Nonsense !"" satd Miss Bellew sharply.
“ Tt is nothing of the sort. But it must
be seen to at once—it looks like a rash.
It may be nccessary for yvou to be sent
into the sunatorium.”

Besste Bunter jumped,

Bhe had never been in “sanny,” but
she lnew of it as a place of short
COmImens,

It—it's a fearful

L

satd Miss Bellow,

believe it was. you, Barbara. I wasnt
going to say i}n}'tfuug. I'ni not even

‘woing to mention Mearcia’s'nane,”

 ** Marcia Loftus, stand up i”

Marcia, with a furious louk at the fat
junior, rose to her feet, :

“Did you ill-use Dessie, and make this
mark on her arm, Marein " exclaimed
Miss Bellew sternly.

“Y -beat her for stealing- my cake,”
answered Marcia sullenly.

“Oh, really, Marcia——

“It was wrong of Bessie io take your
cale, Marcia, if alte did so; but that
does not excuse you far acting brutally,”

“You wi!ﬁ:e detainod

the whole of the afterncow,-and I will
agk Miss Bullivant and Mademoiselle
Lupin to set you tasks in French and -
mathoematics. You are a crael girl! Not
a word. Bit down!”

Mareia sat down, with a black i:‘-rnw,
;:,mlI slinting oves.  Lessie Bunter blinked
at Lier,

TiE ReHoeon FRIEND.—No. 9.



< atar

Soomaid OF‘E‘nn’m‘daymg behmd you httbe
il‘

™

e -Everr my.
*y "I say, Marnm it wasn't my fau‘r‘b-f
never & WO

‘how Miss Bellew guessed lt was you.
“Ha, ha, ha!l”

Iern i
- ’i'gt; h:un was msum&ﬁ‘ Beaale b}mrk—
hghunﬁnsﬂy at Barbara, -
= whtspwl ail.
- " gay thu I haven’ tl eal
‘Bave 117
B:r Be quief, you little eneak ! 1 rmuttered
e ﬂ?: renlljr Barbara—-"

T you spealr in class again this morn- }

I shall detain you for the after-
- Bessio Bunter!” rapped out M.m

.BQAnnﬂ the fat junior was eilont at last.

WE:

L2 'I‘he Purloined Picnic.
EADY ?” gaid Barbara cheerily. -
R ‘“Yeg; wha's go-mg to carry |
the basket?™ '
“1 say, you giris, I'll carry

E Ll Bes&m Bunter cama. into the studjr :

‘aa Babs and Mahs were prepari

“ Hand it over, Mab el?ea %
“Mabol dear” gave the fat junior a |

grim_look, -
i Rl.m away !

(13

» ghe said laconmnli}*
Hahe}-—-—
" Barbara tcrok. Bessie Buntor by her fat
..-ahouldera, and sab her: dnwn in the arm-

o chair.
“her there utrgghng f{:r
s and Mabe quitt the stady,
~¥. say, you g,u:ls——
=me& haaE s Qo
B in -the Wi
- EE about !ﬁe!m'i':.m.,F she
¥ :-. _"‘eﬂintﬂlﬂ T“' k
¢t ﬁnint—-—M‘m Eﬁﬁéﬂr gneaaeﬂigm
how——"

" Barbara ‘and . be! &epca.rted and
_joined Marjorie & Co., who were waiting
on  tha staircase, with another basket,
<. Philippa ]}nrwenb ca.me. along  -with |

: :'ih!l ‘anobher,

2 The six ]Em went. duwnatmrs, and
‘Bessie Bunter blinked after them, from
the Tandmg, with wrath In her fat face
TS 0ats P m ‘Bessie . Bunter.

% Fancy leaving me out—after all I've |

.done for ° gm too! I'm ul];; 'ﬁeli m:-t
going to be left out, tho

Ami Bessie rolled on the track nrf fhe
pmnmkara,
. Bhe knew where the p:cnm was to take
place, ~on - the eliffs near Pegg village;
he fat junior always used her ears to ad-
1antng‘e
.+ As she came: ﬁt qf the: school gites,
Bahs & Co. were a good.distance down
ihe road, and they turned off mtﬂn.pa.th
to thec%ﬂ&.asfﬁmmshoudm ﬂ:tagax-e-

way blinking.-
?{?nts"’ mm"murm:l the dmmnaalate
Bessie, -

She stood for aume mmutes in reﬂee— '

© fion, and a.ﬂ-la.at. B fat. grin overspread
her face.
Tt was not miich use ~tracking the
iclkcers to their deshnﬂﬁmn, and claim:-’
:mg a share of the feast.’ Blm lmaaw that
Babs was adamant,

But there was nnother den n the-

'iﬂa brain of the Cliff House yentrilo- |
Her weird gﬂ.’t of *:enltﬁnqmm wn&tﬂ

'_WIﬂG in usefu
“¥f Miss Bullivant’s voice was Eeazﬂ by
t!m picrickers, ordering them to return
‘to CHff Hansﬁ at once, and . leavu tﬁa
pienie, - - =
Bessia - Bunim c:huckls& the}

thought.
L The' oniy &rawhck tcr that Yittls scheme
“ _was the fact that the Chif House girls
-already knew of her pecubar gift, and}
. might » an imitation of Miss Bulli-
~want's voice, if the maﬂ!mﬁtmﬂ mmta’asm
‘T SewoorL Finwn.——‘%; &

‘Et

did 17 I don'h’knaw_t

anjrthmg. ~

“did nof appmr in mglﬂr But Bassm Bun-

|

F

1

E

1

ter was equal to that di Y.

| Her generally obfuse brain wqued
qmtei actively when spurred on bj!
1 prospect of a feast.

She hurried back to the School Hmme,
a.m:! up to-Miss Bullivant’s room.

The “Bull,”” she knew, was doing
“French conversation *’ with - Mademol-
' selle. Lupin that afterneon, in the lattér's
study and was not likely ‘bu be in her
room. -

Bhe tapped at- the ;lom ~however,
before she opened it, being -ready with |
an excuse, if Miss Bullivant was there.

| She was prepared o have a toothache
| on the spot, and ask for a remedy..

)

But the Bull was not there,. and
Bessie entered the room. qumkiy, :_a,nd
L closed the door behind her,

- glasses.

_big
1 o minute she had found one of Mns
Bullivant's hats.
‘Miss Bullivant wore & pl&m mm.l
1 black hat, which the girls- uravmnﬂy
campared to a pudding-basin.
It was not a thing of beauty,
a joy for ever to anyone wi
humm as Babs had declared.
- Bessie' ‘recklessly squéezed the hat into

Bhp blinked quickly round thmug-h Ler

but it was
a sense ol

- aem, and hurried out. -
With her prize squeezed under her arm,

tha’ fat junior scuttled out of the Iwusu, :

and  hurried - the track of the
picnickers, -

She torned a&' nNegr tha village, as Bahs |
& Co. had done, and rolled on the
{e}hif’;path hllghm wasg jn. mght in the.

ATICE, "
'hen she, mmmtmm i

She as close on the picnie now, and
shﬂ listened carefully, as aha trod on mth
-great cireumspection,

She became ‘more cautﬁ;ﬂm ﬂ:la.n ever as
she - spatted the hats: of t&ﬁ pmﬂ.wkerﬁ
| among th :

Ina qu
vath, the ouse patty bad camped.

Tl]ﬁ h&ﬂﬁ:ﬂis were upmec? and o kettle |
was singing mor:il’y o little spirit- |
stove, attended by Dally Jarh’hng‘

Barbarg was opening & tin, ‘and Mabel
L was slicing” a loaf, while M:l.ﬂurlﬁ ‘care-
futé};:xmm¢ butﬁer from a paper.

a Trevlyn was negotiating a tin of
condensed millk—with some di culty, to
judge by her ejaculations, :

Begsie  Bunter chuckled Euftly, and
. erept among the blg rocks  that sur-
- rounded the pmmnkam camp.

Keeping carefully under cover, she re- |
moved- frer hat, and placed - Afiss Balli-
vant's WﬁH Enown headgear on her head.

’b‘u

*“Oh deart” eame Clara’s voice, “ What |

duﬂ’er put in_this tin-opener? It's not
8 I'm getting sticky all over '™
lumsy I rémarked-Doll- Jobling,

“@Give. it to me,” 3uggast»ed Philippa.

Clara sniffed.

“My dear, if ii’ 8. dlﬂicuit for me, it's
impossible for.you,” she said patiently
““Don’t be a duffer!” - -

There was a_ chuckle from Habsﬁ*

- “Hs runmng' down your sleeve,
m&ra "P,_
= (1] -

“Crash !

*.The tin humpaﬁ ol tlm r-::-cky grmmd
‘ax Clara hole attention

g

o

erred her w
to her sleeve, which had bagged all the

condensed :m]k that had <scaped. from |-

the tim so far.

“ Mindt
Hexclaimed Barbara. .

“ Bother the milk!. “Look at m;r sleeve
—all stickv 1" exclaimed .
exasperation: ‘‘ Only o duffer wmal&
| brought. mudcnaed mllkl
we brmg 2 ]ug?" %

% s

-+ milk.
really don’t see ‘what you wanted xir m T

-gize, tucked it under her fati

m'ﬁe distance from the | -

i you.

You're waﬁtmg thn.t a:mlk.:” e

ald Fave |

-sﬂ‘.ﬂ!imnca._
"Weﬂ you'd haw ﬂpﬂet if» mnat“-'- g
likely.” :

- “Look here, Barbara REEfem—-—- i
“My dear kid, Fm locking after f.'ﬁe
You've wasted most of it.

-your sleeve for.”™ :
T dido’t want it in' my sieave ‘“
shrieked CIara , i
4 Well, you've. iﬁt Y 1ot. of it th-aa:e, ami.-

a lot mura on t
gome on your freck:’
“Oh dear ™

=

- said Barbara. “‘\Tever mind, Clara ;
- all right.”

“It's _not all 1lght. M}r sleevers-
sticky.” .

gticky ¥’ asked Mahs sweetly. :

“If you want me to put some ucm- ;
dﬂnsad milk on your hair, Mabel
you're going the right Wayl” said C ara
in. ¢oncentrated tones. i

“Order!” "said Mmﬁm Iaug}mlg
' “Don’t be cross, Clar _

- “Who's mosai” damande:i Clara. e

““Ahem! Nobody, But don’t be, all
‘the same. My dear Dolly,” added
Marjorie, *what are j"Dll lﬂo‘kmg ai}—a.
ghost?"”

Dolly Joblin
small, dark ng]
'?IIGW ovor & rock near ab ha,nc]

8he peinted to it,

“Th& Bull!” she wlnspered

“Oh d-aar!”

Clava Trevl

s eyes Yﬂam fixed upon a

n was bu

ceased that oecupation all of a mdd{m :
and stared at the little black hak. -

The face under it could not be seen,
owing to the intervening rock, bub the
hat was well known, -

Clara gave o sniff.

“Well, suppose it’s the Bull?” she Bmd
m'emly *“Nothing to be afraid of.
can’t rag us for pmnmkmg I suppose?™”
'. ﬂ-H laﬁ pie ;
“She can’t hear me.’ 5
“ Careful, thuug;h Thc: Bull's get Ica:lg

ears " murmmured
“She's . calli tu Tus!? exclaimed
‘} Philippa anxioushy. = Hush !™ -

“Girle!” - s the deep and powar=
ful voice of Buﬂ_tmt ' "Mar]ﬂilﬁa_
Barbara, I am surprisedst - Thln-"-thl!

o lgF__._ =l
- S Whatt” ejm,ulutemshﬂ_m i‘ndl_g_-
‘I nantiy,
“ This orgy—"’

Y We're _pmmckmg, “th-as Bullivant.”

“¥ call it an ogry.
auﬂhmg of the kmd. I aha-l! cettmnly

allow this orgy. o wqe&&

% Oh " exclaimed all the gitls together,

4 Return- to Cliff House at, once!”

" Wha-a-at " =

* Irimediately ! Lem-u “these things
there, I will
I forbid ven to touch them. You
hear me? ¥ shall take the whole mllec-_
tion of indizestible comestibles to Miss

. | Primrose, and report the matter to her,”

il‘ﬂh I'Fl 3
“Go at oncel” thunclered, the voice oi -
Miss Bullivant,
Miss Bulhvant.‘s ha.t &mmppe-nred from
- view, :
‘The g:ﬂ.ﬂ Jooked - gt one - a.notﬁer m i
_wrath and dismay. e 22
Mies Bullivant was: n]‘wayi high- Imn&ad -

‘but this was really the Limit,_
“Well, m¥y word 1 mu:mm& {I!amt, LS 4
- Marjorie comp her lips.” o
“We'd better go,” .she amd “Butr it

-_sha takes us to Miss anmoehl shall -
complain, ‘The Bull has & to i
terfere with ws.” - S

gruund and there's

“ &till, there’s: énuugh-left for the ten,” B

1t"- Wi

“4Didn’t vou fknow c;nnd’emed m::]k was i

ect that had risen- mto e

with hﬂr almn @, e
her arm, and her handkerchief; but she -

She

I forbid.you.ta do -

collect them, and follow -

““What_about- the fm}d?“ 'niumm&'-.

“h} ﬂﬂﬁ}dﬂ ‘ ghe?bm:! us to :Ieu.w 1t hard' -
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-~ _fi‘i_;u‘:r__i‘! ) . -

“Let's get off,” muttered Philippa.
$¢She may come prancing down on us
any minute,”

The black hat bobbed into view over
the rocks for a moment, and the juniors
hurriedly left the spot.

1t was better to walk home by them-
gelves than to be marched back to CLff
House in disgrace by the inexorabla Bull.

With feclings ton dekp for words, th»
pickuickers hurried away, leaving the
camp just as it stood.

They reached the path; and stavted for
Cliff House, in grim and resentful silence,

Their footsteps had hardiy died away
“when a fat figure came cautiously up to
the, camp from the opposite sidée—Bessle
Bunter's fat face grinming under DMiss
Bullivant’s hat, which was still on hes
head. ’

“He, he he!”

Bessio Bunter chuckled gleefully.

Babs & Co. were wrathy &s they walked
off towards Cliff House.

But their wrath would certainly have
been greater if they had known that the
voice they had lieard had not proceeded
from Miss Bullivant at all, but from the
< (Cliff House venkrilooquist.

But that suspicion did not cross their

winds, | _

The sight of Miss Bullivant’s hat over
the rocks had been convincing.

Bessic Bunier’s round eves glistened

.behind her spectacles as she surveyed
the dezorted camp.

“ Jam-tarts,  cake, pineapple. hard-
boiled eggs, sardines—ripping! And
chocolate-creams—good!  And cocoanut-
ice—gorgeous!”

Bessie Bunter sat down.

Bhe was soon busy.

From the deserted camp of the pie-
nickers there came a steady sound that
was incessanf—the tireless champing of
the jaws of the fat juniowr.

Hessie Bunter was on her mettle, and
the good things which hud been provided
for six disappeared at a remarkable rate.

Bessic had not been long at Chft
¥ouse, but her gastronomic feats had
already oxcited great wonder there, if
not admiration.

. But all her previousz perfornnances were

put inte the shade now,

Perhaps the sea air sharpened her
appetito, or porhaps it d.d not need
sharpening. ;

It certainly secmed to require a great
deal to blunt it

There was an oxpression of beatific
happiness on the fat junior's face as she
iravelled through the spread; and that
expression was gradually changed into a
shiny look.

Bessie slackened down a little when the
sardines had followed the egys, and the
cake had followed the sardines.

There was another perceptible slacken-
ing when the pineapple and the jam-tarta
had gone the same way.

But Bessie was not beaten yet.

Chocolate-creams and  cocoanui-ice
were too good to be missed, and the fat
junior did not m’ss them. '

She missed nothing, in fact,

The last erumb vanished, and the last
spoonful of condensed milk vanished
from the tin, and then Bessie Bunter lay
back against s boulder, breathing hard.

‘Even she feli as if she had overdone if
a little. ; :

Her eyes closed behind hor glasses.

She had not even taken off Miss Bulli-
vant's hat before beginning on the
spread.

“Her fat, shiny face looked very queer

under the mathematies m’stress’ hat as

she lay back, breathing with some little |

difficulty.

]
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Her oyes had closed, and they did not
reopen. :

Perhaps she required repose after her
exertions,

In a few minutes more a deep rumble
echoed and re-echoed mmnong the rocks.

Dessie Bunter was fast aslecp—and
SNOYINng.

Snorrrrrrrre !

Snorrerrryrr !

With a sweet and happy, though
rather shiny, smile upon her face, Bessie
}timﬂtcr snorcd, and dreamed of unlimited
uck. :

Spoofed?®

s F YHE'S not coming!” grunted Clara
Trevlyn crossly.
Barbara & Co. had reached the

Three~Halfpence. |

¥reda Foote met them in the guad-
rangle. :

“Back already?’ she asked. “Yom
can't have picknicked|”

Aarjorie explaned.

“ And now we've got to wait about till
the Bull comes n!” she concluded.
“Nice way to spend a half-holiday !"™

“T don't th'nk!" growled Clara

Freda looked puzzled. ‘

“TPhat's jolly odd!” she said, “I
didn’t know the Bull had been out. She’s
in now.”

“In 1 repeated Babs in surprise. ““My
dear kid, she's following us from the
cliffs at this minute!”

“Bhe's indoors,” answered Freda. *I
saw her coming out of ma’m’zelle’s study
five minutes ago.”

school gates, and there they * But—but—" ejauula%cd Barbara in
stopped and looked back for MMiss| astenishment. “How could she get n
Bullivant. before us?" Y : b ;
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£ § may, you girls, shake her !’ said Bassi2 Bunter.
say, you hold her while I pinch her 1"

" Shake hep hard! 1 i

They expected to see the mathematics
mistress following them with the baskets.
But the angular lady was net to be
8een. -

“She's taking her time!"
Mabel.

“1—I wonder if sho's eating
food I” murmured Dolly Jobling.

Barbara laughed.

“Well, it’s qucer hor telling ns to clear
off, and saying she’d bring the food 1"
argued Dolly. * What does she wagt to
carry the baskets for?”

“To make sure we didn’t tack in on
the way home,” szid Barbara, “If's not
her business, but that's her way., Un-
pleasant old person!”

“She's a fury !” said Clara wrathfully.
“A porgon! A—a—a—— Oh, there
veally isn't & word for her!"

" fsuppogg we'd better go in!” sighed
Marjorie. ** What a miserable afternoon!”

“Ths Bull's spoiled it! Bless her!”

snapped

our

The six juniors went in disconsclately. §

41 didn’t kunow she'd been out.”

“But she has!” exclaimed Clara. ** Sho
sent us home, I tell you!”

“Well, she’s in her study now!”

Barbara & Co. went on to the School
House in great surprise.

How Miss Bullivant had outdistanced
them to the school was a mystery.

“ Freda must be mistaken,” said Baba.
“Tet's go to the Bull's #udy and see. IF
she's in. we've got to go with her to Miss
Primrose."”

. The disconsolate six procceded to the
Bull's study. Barbara tapped at the
docr, and a sharp voice bade her come
in.
Miss Ballivant was there!

The. Bull was Putting her papers tidy;

‘she was generally tidying scmething or

somebody. -
She fixed her sharp eyes on the crowd
of junior girls in surprise.
“3Well, what is it?"” she asked.
Tae ScmooL FriEND.—No, B
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. “VWe've come back, Miss Bullivant!”
sald Babs. g P
© Miss Bullivant raised her eyebrows.
“Come back " she repeated. -
Yo" 5N
“] presume you have come back, as
. %ou are here; but I see no need for in-
" forming me of the fact 17 said M:ss Bulli-
wvant tartly. ' *“What do you mean,
Barbara?” " -
+J—I mean, we—we've come back
gtammered Babs. - - -
jest, Barbara

SIf this is. some silly

“You told us to!” exclaimed Babs
indignantly. -

“I told you to!” repeated Miss Bulli-
vant. “I certainly did nothing of the
kind! Do you mean to say I told you
to come to my study this afternoon?”

“You' told us to come back from the
L CPlende. . pe - ;

“You hdve been on a picnic, then?”

“Eh? Yest” - .o R

“Well, I certainly did not tell you to
come back, as I was quite unaware that

~you were out -of gates, and I have not
‘been_ out of gates myself. I do mnot
understand you, Barbara !”

“The juniors stared at Miss Bulliv
helpless astopishment. - . :

They wondered whether the mathe-
matics mistress was wandering in her
mind.. . . - .

But thnuﬁh_ Miss-Bullivant was begin-
‘ning to look angry, she certainly did not
look insane. :

“But-—but—but——" " babbled
_jorie. " *“*You camme—-""
T came—where!”

i Every Thursday. -

1

ant in

. “On the cliffs—when we were picnick-
. ing—half. an_hour ago——"

- ““Are you out of your Benses, Mﬁr}'&rie"_

Hazeldene? Half an hour ago I was in
Mademoiselle Lupin’s studg.”

“ Wha-a-at?” # i
“I1 presume,”. said Miss Bullivant

grimly, *that this is-a childish jest—|
the Lower Forms esall, T believe, a.

what
jape. Is that the case?”
. *Nunno {” s
~“N.n-not at all1” - . '

“ We—wa certainly--heard von speak
to us, Miss Bullivant,” gasped Barbara.
“You told us to go beck to school at
otice, and—and you'd bring the food I'*

Miss DBaullivant fized.
e B g e M i R g ﬂn; if we hadn’t seen the Bull's headgear.

Barhara's flushed and amazed face.
8he was growing angry, but she was
keen enough to see that the girl was

speanking the truth. g

“In. that case you have been the
victims of a joke,”. shec said. *“ Bomeone
must have imitated my voice, if you

really thought you hefird me speak to.

“you, I was certainly not out of gates.
Why, indeed, should. I interrupt your
picnic?” E:

“ Ahem " - : ,
Miss  Baillivant apparently. “did not
realise that she was & high-handed and

_somewhat. interfering lady, . 'who -was
naturally - expected to-act in & .aather
tyrannie manner by her pupils. . -

‘Barbara & Co. certainly did not feel
inclined to explain-to her. : _

~ “But,” ejaculated Dolly Jobling, g
=if it-wasn't you, M:as Bulliva
waos it we saw your hat?”

“My hat?” g
; ““Whoever it was s ke to us was wear-
ing your _hat,” said Dolly  positively.
“We saw ‘it plainly over:the rocks,
though we didn’t see your face.” . .

“We saw it,'" said Mabely " * guite
“#What nonsense ! said Miss Bulli-
vant testily. “You saw another hat

‘like. mine, perhaps. Thero are many
such.* Clara, kindly explain why' you
are smilingl TIs there anything in my
remark to caiisg -you merriment ' & -

Tap Scaoon FRIEND:—Nos 9, -

L

| mean—""

Mar- |

nt, how

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,
¢ Nunno "

“ But—hut it was your hat, Miss Bulli-
vant ! interposed Mabel. ' We know
it hy sight,” It—it's such a nice hat!
Artistie—quite - uncommon """

Miss Bullivant’s face relaxed.

“Tt is scarcely possible that a lpmﬂtica! :
joker may have taken my hat from my
room,” she said. - ' But f will certainly

Miss Bullivant hurried upstairs. -
The juniors looked gt one another. .
4 T—1 think I tnderstand now ! mur--
mured Barbara. “I—I wish we hadn’t
mentioned the hat., It was DBessie
Bunter I'" - : '
“Bessie " repeated Mabe.. i
“Of course! She's the only girl here
who can play such tricks; you remember
her ventriloquism; she can’imitate any-
body's voice. - And—and ehe must hav
taken the Bull's hatl" !
. .‘I Oh IIP ’ ) .
“ Not a word—here she comes!”™
- Miss Bullivant came back into the
study with a glinting eye. -
** A hat is mxsainF rom my room ! she
gaid. “Someone has shstracted it!”
*Oh, Miss Bullivant !” i
1 shall inquire most etrictly. into.this

who played that foolish trick on you—no

and abstract my hat. ' If is most
- serious 1" ' '

“Oh, dear!” . .
“You may go!” added Miss Bullivant.
’ Barbara-g gg left the stud

They waré_%lad, on the _.whq{e‘_;that the
matter had turned | falsc
glarm ; they_ were not to be taken before
Miss Primrose, with a worrying com-
plaint from Miss Bullivant. .

" But they were feelings more wrathful
than ever—though their wrath was now
directed against Bessie Bunter, instead
of the mathematics mistréss.

“The little idiot!”  eaid™ Barbara,
breathing hard. * 8he ipl_njed that trick:
on us—to. get away {rom the camp!
And while we're gone——"

“She's eating the food I”” wailed Dolly
Jobling. ~ A s

“0Of course, that's what she did it
for. I—I think I'd have smelled a rat,

Now that little fat minx bas taken us

13 . 3
¢ And the.spread, too, by this timel”
~aaid Clara. '
“It would serve

Bullivant 1" exclaimed  Dolly.

- Barbara shook her head. : -

“We won't do that; but we'll scalp
her! Come on, she may. not have fin-
ished The food yet!” -

A minute more, and the girls were
epeeding away down the lane towards
the picnie camp. . o

There was a hope—a faint hope—that
the fat junior had rot yet completely
edten the picnie . :

‘That hope, certainly, was faint,

But if_thadjun_mrﬂ were too late to
BAvVe thﬂ_,sﬂrea , they would be in time to
avehge the loss—and = Dessie Bunter
would assuredly  not have snored so

acefully among the rocks, if she had
g?eamed.. that _ﬁaif -a dozen vengeful
juniors were on the warpath.

Where Did You Get That Hat?
¢ SAY, yoa girls, it wasn’t mel”
I_ Bessic Bunter' started and

awoke suddenly. o e T
~ Before she was quite awake,
she ‘uttered :tha$ denial, as she heard
-apnﬁhoﬂj-»mr - something—moving  elose
| to her. e v, oy SRS A e B e

-‘.-

#’asped Clara. “I—I didn’t |

ascertain !’ She st.ePped to the door. |
+ “ Wait here for'me! ! .

| hefore.

_matter. -1t is plainly a Cliff House girl |

other could obtain access to my room’

urned out to .be a false |

her right to tell Miss |

‘Fhree~Halfpence. -
“# Tt wasn't mie! I—Pm not herél T
a’&‘yga——— Yaroooooh I*? - e T Ay
essie’s voice irailed off into a howl
of ‘terror, as-she saw a huge, bovine face
and horns within a few Inches of her fat
little nose. =~ . o :
Bhe sat paralysed. - =~ :
‘The cow was sniffing about the pie-
nickers’ camp, and she seemed very inter-
ested in the fat junior ; perhaps seeking
to_discover the "Cause of the
bling snore that had been proceeding
from the fat junior a few moments

the animal had wandered
on the cliff path, from one of the fields
cose by the dliffs, and certainly it
intended no harm. =

. It was probably simply intercsted in
Bessic Bunter as a remarkable phenome-
non which had never come before within
the range of its bovipe experience.

‘But the sight of the huge head within
a few inches of her own paralysed the
fat junior. - A

Bhe was too terrified even to consider -
whether it was a cow or a bull )

Bessie Bunter blinked at the cow, with
round eyes behind her glusses, gasping,
and. the cow gave her a slow, solemn
stare. '

“Owl
Owi”
. The fat junior rolled sideways, and
| picked herself up breathlessly.

The cow swung round towards her,
and Bessie Bunter. ﬂe’:d;shﬂekin%{ >

urder'!

"YGGSI i Help! Fira!

Evidentl

G errla'way ! Help! _Yoéinﬁ: l

|

“4 Moonooooh ! came from behind her. .

There was nothing really. alarming -in
that “ mcoch,” but the growlef a tiger
in the jungle could not have terrified
Bassie Bunter more.

Without _oukinsi back, and with Mika:
Bullivant's little black hat. bobbing up
and down on her head, the fat junior
fed for hﬂ: Y. . .. -

Bessie' Bunter had never been cele-
brated for her running powers, but at
the present moment she really looked
as if she had a chance for the quarter-
mile in the school sports. _

Her feet scemed scarcely to touch the .
ground as she fled. - . _

She came out of the cliff path inio
the road like a locomotive under full
steam, still shrieking.

Cﬂ‘-:gﬂht Bump ! i ; ;

She met Barbara & Co. at the corner,
as she came round. ey &

The juniors ~were run_ﬂinﬁ, and they .
had no time to stop as Bessie camo
‘charging. round the corner, :

There was o terrific collision.

Barbara went si;inning to the ;iglit; :
and Mabel to the left, -
(lara was bowled completely over, and
I?DHF Jobling sat ‘down with a wild
owl. 2 bt e -
Bessie Bunter reeled from the shock, -

yelling. - _ o
“Yah! Keep off, you beast! Yah!
Shoooh! Gerraway! ' Yooop!" The

fat junior seemed to have the irpression_ -
that the cow had headed her off, an
that she had run into it. * Yoop! Help !
Thieves! Fire!” . boe o
“Oh!” gasped Barbara. -
“QOh, dear!” SR
“It's Fatima!” .
“ Beggie——"" .. X o :
“Oh! Ah! Ow! - I-I thought it
was that other beastl” gosped gsie’
Bunter. . ; - :
S“Whatt™ -*
“The—=the cow |
shrieked Bessie. _ .
Barbara caught her by the arm' and

Run for your lives!”

Y ¥ou

.ghook her. - ... oo s SF et
little idiot! What do Fyou
l-.meanf"'_'_-_ iy i

deep, Tuim- ..
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: '- pmg rE
: ”tcﬁﬁd her ut that moment.

i stumbled over, _as

s de in" clingi
e O

Every Thutsday:-

e Leggﬁ 7, ahrmked Bessa slzrugglmg

. “Tho cow . &mr—sta aftes. me—the
- ckik-kik-eow——" _ 1
'+ %There isn't m}g mw 1” shrmkad
- Barbara: - - ;
“Yooop! It's E:;at commg- yound ‘the
corner - I shall Bh daari

Lémmaé . go! Oht Dw!“ Sl
" Bessie Bunter tore har arm’ awa?, and

.- TAN On franticall

Bhe “guitted tga road to" t&ka n.cut
© #cross. the fields - towdrds the- school;

* pounding on'at a terrific rate.

- The jumura stared after her bla:nkiy
*There isn't: m cow ! e gasped Mar- |

' w _]ﬂnfi
F 1 5“
* eaid Mngw?

5 trick  to get-away

“QOr, more likely, it's &
rom us ™
- ¥ After her!” " . ;
There was o rush in pursuit.-
Peasie  Bunter heard the foﬂtsiepa
'-l:nahmd ‘and she ran on deaperutely._ :

; “gt S Bhﬁutﬁd Ba.rhpra_ -
"Yﬂ.ii}ﬁhl Thﬁ WWI”
“Et»ﬂp !:i

DWWy - w'” :
Bessie Bunter was’ Yet‘{
“wild horses would “hardly hava

pounded’ on, with-mud an& water

splashing round her hoots.

fhe was heading ‘across a

“"The" ]umore. halto&, and Barbara
- shouted, again

s % Pegsie 1 Hi:up‘ Ymt‘ll gnt 3t11¢k

in the mud "™~ -

Helpl”
t-a. a halt and nea.rl:,r

" Yow-ow-ow ]
Bessie rushed o
- Bub she came

o dee , soft atch of muddy swarp.
4 . ‘damp from the

683 was
mmnfallgxa.nd ‘water had collected in the
‘hollow, and the ground-was
Beasie Bunter yelled as a[m weht anLle-

mud,
“GWI 'BI [ﬂ =
Ay Dh dear ! "’ gas d Barbara.
“#Helpl. I'm sml?fng 1" howled Bessie,

“1 ahalf,he tossed and gored ! -Kéep that

cow off ! Drwe her away ! Y:uoonh 11
“There ien’t n.nv cow 1" howled Mabs.:
. Bessia Bunter nk&d rgumi at ‘them,
“There was certainly cow to be
aeen* as 'a matter of fact, the ‘peaceful.
&mmal had nn{‘. fﬂﬂowad ssie Bunter

t all. .
But the fat § ]ur-mr 5 tarrarrs penpia& the

v.hale hotizon with imaginary- cows,

<" Come out- of that!” exclaimed Baf— |
“bara; who had

_stopped on the adgs of

. the swampy Jloliow,

" 'made us clear off I ;
R S | didn's—1 couldn’t, you knowi”'. :
- _ . wailed. Bessie Bunter.

- ventritogquist H.t u.ﬂ
| you
!615?1’111 Emnz :

- ~your.neck |
Vol _'gut on the Buﬂ 8 hat to ma.ke us beherm

ed: fo- ptﬂi out her boots.

Bessio essa

. -But her weight wag against her. -
- Instead of pullmg ‘out; her boots aa,nk_

" dee
; —T can't mc:-ve- 1" ghe w&iled. AT
"1 say, you girls, ecomé . and. help mel
- Dun t be catal’ ne ﬂnd puﬂ ‘me’ nuﬂ 2

“You mﬁed our pmme '”_ exchmmd :

Clara.
Eh d1dn‘t~—I waau’t* . I—I never even

knew" you' were going. tu ‘have a’ pmmo
“and Ldidn’t mﬂégv.-

H’Elp EFI‘
imitated the

“You -

“TT'm _not

_you. g1r1:ﬂ
ownl to

._

OW.,

“ Qerva  you ng‘hl; if you g-o dnwn to

said Barbara sternly. “-You

el Yafi:-oh t I didn’ i"

e Whj, you’ ve got. It on m::-w 1“ ahauted_ :

“I—HI Imven

sha B seen one unulﬂ-off*“‘ :

far fmm s‘l:ﬂp- .

swampy |
: maadnw, hardly aware of it in her terror.

as her: Boots- sarik - into .

like a bog. /.-

B_ul];’n voice, - _'n,nd '_

'JMm& Bullivant gtnmh
_Besides, Iwouldn't :
m sink-
knees!

- ;Buﬂlmnb with' t;g'ht sot- pa

—-—

} . What il
ot there 1" wmie& Bessie.* I—I suppose

fiss Bullivant must have come by while
I j;?a asleep, anci-—nnd changed hata w:l.th

“Oh my word.!"

"Hu, ha; hal?

" Bessis ' Bunter's” ﬁxpllmatmn wns
little too much for Barbam & ﬂu u.nd

really!” T haven't scoffed the feed, and-—
and—andr_ ¥Yaroooh ! Hetpl”
““Ha, ha, ha !

e Beaadea I'm sorry, aud I won't do, 1t'

reall:r——haneab Injun! I1--I really meant
to leave some for you, too, only—only—
I mean; I never touched it! If it's gone,

o cow must have eaten-it! You know
what horrid animals Eher arel Dw'
IIelp gy

The fat junior was :;na.kmg &E.sperata
efforts to drag her feet out of the swamp,

way to her knees.

Thera she stuck, her hoots on ﬁrrner
ground under the mud ‘yelling “for’ hﬂlp
|~ Barbara wiped hereyes.

“ 1 ai we must get !'fer out some:
how,” she said. .- “It wounld serve her
r:ght to leave her there.” - ;

‘Ow! Helplt™ - : )

“0Oh, my* word! Ham comes . the
‘Bull 1 ejaculated Clara, in dismay. - .-

“The powerful ‘figure cf:Miss Builivant
was striding: along . by tha- fence that
boﬂ:?ered the.road.

*The Bull was: av!&entfv Subito Took gm
!;he disrespectful girl who had horrowed |

Iagt-| hiai- hat;  the expression ou her firm,
“frowning face was ermugh to show tha,t'.

she wus on the warpa.l;h

. Barbara hoped, for. o moment that
Miss Bullivant would paaa along without
ghncmg into the field; but Bessie Bnan-
ter's loud yells drew: the a.ttent;mn ﬂf the
mathematics mistress. :

Mizs . Ballivant's - grim - eym giaumed
round at the scene..

% Now. look -out. for squalls! P mm-
raured-Clara Treviyn,

Miss Bullivant came. through the gatsa

-way, and strode--upon the -scene, -
Bessie Buntm blinked at bher,” as she
& Co,. were

stnpged w ﬂre Barbara
‘standing.

- =1 sa Miss  Bulliv a.nt-—helnf
say, I'm sin mg"
come and help me cut! Oh1”

Miss Bullivant's eyes. were fixed upon
Bessie Bunter's heﬁ} where reposed the
| hat which was- dikened at Cliff House to
a misfit in. pudding-basins, ..

“ Bessie Bunter!™ - The Rull’s rcma
was. guite: awinl.
that hat??

Bessie Bunter sp!utt.ereﬂ

“This—this hat, Miss Buﬂwant?”

% Yes, " You have ventur
" hat from my room at Cliff ‘House, and
to wear it out of du-ara'” thundered
_Mms Bullivant.,

- “Thén whete did you get 1;?”
“I—X found it!" Help!”

i 1 ahlﬂi“ ta.ke
gmr {;i;r?ct to the hea.drmstraaa ol

_Miss Bullivant g-at.hareﬂ up har 'ﬂklr‘[r!-
and trod cmﬁuﬂy to
“faf f]ll.:tur::vr was ‘enibedded.”

gmsped Bessio meter wnth ot
L grip of u-mr -and ‘jerked her-out of ‘the
| swampy - muad;, a good ‘deal irke, & dork
'.fmm a. ginger-bee -beer bottle. -
dmm 1:; - and-‘l‘slm

; ﬁ:msw- i

ST —FI me&n I-—~I dx}n’t know how it | I

again I”* howled the fat junior. “I won’t,.

‘but’ they were sinking deepor instead of |.
| coming out, and the mud was now half- |

Oh, dear! Malie “em:

¥ Where dld you get-
ed to take my | &

“Oh, no,” gasped Bessie, * not a,t, alli".—

“I ‘will-help you,-Bessie ﬂun’t&r“" aa:d .

| a-hockey-: -Stlﬁi

the spot. whem ﬂle-. done nothi

-They. came squashmg: bﬁdwto*.tmm-

"M-Mmce. 9 i

. 10w, uw nwi” mnmad Bem “Iﬁ
say——"" i B
“Follow me at oqua tn. Ghﬁ Houm, :
Bessie Bunter!” . . B ! -
1 say, I didn' A
"Foﬂuw me {7 -
“1 mean, I wasn t—“ :
“Gum-a'” .thundered . Mls& Bulhvn.nf
in a terrifying voice. -
Aud Béssie Bunter gasped Enﬂ..

they roared. | followed the-angry. schoolmistress. = . .. :

“T—I1 say, vou girls, I'm shitck: fa.stf” . “She nquslcheg AWAY, dmrpal]jr with the .
wailed Bessie Bunter. *“I1—I gay, I—I’va mathematics mistress, whose facé weré -
never: sceri . this -hat before—I haven't ,tts most *‘ basiliskic ** ﬂxp:eamom

- Clara whistled softly’

1 * Looks like trouble for Fatim ‘”‘ phe'
rema.rked ¢ Serve her right, too !~ Let’s
go and sea 1E thexea u.nj'l: g left of- the
:m‘mn! i

The  cow . ‘had” wandered “away when
‘the juniors reached the camp by l:ha

- cliff-path.
They found the baaket ‘there, and tha

spirit-stove;, and the - teapcd: u.m:l the -
kettlo.

‘But of . t.he mmeshblen nnlg h f
“erimbs"* remiained—and

only remained bacause Eea.sw Bunter hnd
‘been /oo short-sighted to-epot them. -

breath.
“She" aug ht to l:na humped!” 5§,1d
Clara. - “And the Bull Jnean t pumsh
har, we jolly well will1” =T
“We wﬁl anyway‘” s:ud Doll_y Jo’b
warmiy. ;
ha juniors gathered up'thﬂ E&Bkat&
and utensils, and. started for the school. - -
It was a sorry end tua pmnm an{l the:r SE
‘wrath was great.: o
But they - thought. ﬂf Bessie’ Bnnter_ :
being --ealled over- the. “eoals b
Bulhv:mﬁ n,nd i‘rhﬁj' WﬁrP cnmfar e,
- asked. Babs.

: “Stony 17

B&iba:m sighed. . : '

“We shall have to go mtr: H&]I I
suppose ! It's too’ bad. . Fancy- comirn
in mm a picnic ds hungw as.a hunter V’
. “It's not much use Icmkm into Stud
Eaven,” rcmarked Maba Mar urle é :
Co. will be in the same hoat.. We coule
go to tea with Freda, but—hut Ma.rems
in her study, and you know what her
temper will be like after détention.”

v ST I'd rather- miss- mg' tod !"
said Babs, with a grimace. -*That little
duffer, Bessie—— But T suppose wé shall
have to-forgive her, as’ tha Buﬁ is rag-
ging her now.’ . =
There'was a hurried ;mi.ter nf f-aet in’

the paﬂsng‘e, and as the two r]a looked
 round, the door of Btudy - 4 was
hurled open, and Bessip Bunter rushc—d if.

“She slammed the door, and turned the
I, and stood gaapmg for

hn

The Gn!y War'_

r OTHING for teal”.
“i Tow's the: money mrkot'i‘”

key in tho loc
_hreat.h

- U Well, wim.t’s t.hn mtma of thnt
arhe ?’’ - asked * Barbara: Redfern. -
“Ow! She's after me!” pautvad Heas:e
* Who—Miss Bullivant?™ -

% No—that girl Claral She. saema Waxy
about mmeﬂu tgl” gasped. Bessio Bun-
ter.” i‘%ﬁ?ﬂa me . w:t-h a hac'kev-

t.u cmkla al: that 1 ﬁan aae‘ ..
be brained wﬂ;h
F i demandeﬂ ‘Bessie Bun-
T don’t Jnow: why
f;empared. I‘m sure I‘m

Howwa

tee, indignan
Clara is 80 1
Mg, - :

B Wha.t s,hout moﬂiﬂg tha pwnic? " de-
ma

ou’re going to hagm un thah s
Eﬂamsge 122 Excafm ed. Beasie, . T

ean tell-you
gor-ﬁmdla 8
% “ mh—l -Yeu're. not
: ‘I‘ﬂmﬂmm

!thnut :
ﬂm::g‘g {}iaﬁ.

FEIE&DA“"I’{D

“Watl'“ mmi Barbara, with . a de;?ép

Misy

tired of the. aubj&ct”"_
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Trevlyn!” hooted Bessie. “Go away!
You're unladylike! ¥ah!” =

“Let me in, Barbara! I'm going to
slaughter your Iuccr 1se!” came Clara’s
. .voice ‘through the kevhole. - ,
“Oh, go away!” said Bessie. “Why
don’t you try to be ladylike, like me,

Clara? I set you an example! Why
don’t you follow it?” -
“Obh; my word !” o e
Clara Trevlyn's footsteps were heard

retreating. . But Bessic Dunter did. not
unlock the door. : o

She had a suspicion that Clara Treviyn

had not gone far. -
- What about tea,
Bessie, blinking at Babs and Mabs.

~ “There isn't any tea,” said Mabs
grofily. - “You've eaten all we had in
that hme.”

“For goodness’ sake, Mabel, do let
that subject drop! You make me tired,
you do, really! I've had enough chin-
ning from the Bull.”

“.giil'g,ve you been punished 1" demanded
Barbsrs, - ™ 5 e g

Beéssio Bunter grinned. -

" %*No fear!” she answered.

~ Babs and Mabs looked at

astonishment, © e e
They had taken it for granted that

her ’in

Beossie was booked for a record punish-
ment, when the Bull marched her off to |

the schoal. ;

_“Didn't the Bull take you to Miss

Primrose ! ejaculated Mabs.
“0Oh, no!” R g0
*“Or cane you herzelf 1" exclaimed Bar.

bara warr_nlly. " :

- #Lertainly not 17 _

“Why not?? ; b
“¥You see, I explained the matter to
her ‘ag we  came- ‘home,”  said - Bessie

Bunter. “I told her how it happened.

As for }m.'bvmg imitated “her voice, of

. course, that was out of the question, as I

explamed. that I hadn't been a

near the plice,” : ) %
“But you had beén !" hooted Mabs.
“I—I—— For goodness’ sake, Mabel,

don't shout at me! I don’t think it's
ladylike to shout at a girl!”

nywhere

- “Do you mean to say that Miss Bulli-

~vant hasn’t ragged you for taking her hat

out for a walk t” exclaimed Barbara.
The fat junior chuckled: ;
“I . explained about that,”

answered, - ;o

“T don’t see how even you could think |

of .any tales that would explain that,”
said Barbara. ' et

“Oh, really, Barbara!
that I am untruthful, I can only say it
shows a suspicions mind. I explained
to Miss Bullivant,” said Bessie, with dig-
nity. . “I told her how I had  always
admired her hat—-"

“Admived it 1™ - =

“Yes; because it was so-pretty and
artistic—so different from common hats

“Godd gracious!® . - - :
- “And T said how T longed to have a
beautiful hat like that—0? '
“My word !” said Babs faintly.
“And—and so I couldn't Tesist the
temptation djimt to take it for a few
minutes and look at it. = And when I
}mt it on it looked so nige that I conldn't
1elp going qut for a.walk in it. It was
~such a beautiful hat—" . 3
“Oh, you awful, little, fat fibber !
‘the ugiieat hat in the county !” .. . .
““ Well, perhaps I exaggerated a litiles”
admitted Bessie Bunter.
perhaps.. But
pleased the Bull looked !
found that out.
that awful hat—'
“Ha, ha, ha!” : s
“I-—-1 mean, that beautiful hat. I
THE Scroon FRIEND.—Na, 8.7 -

E[‘hat's why she wears

on girls?" asked

she |

If you mean

g Itfs '

S Just a trifle, |
ﬁ‘ou should have seen how

] Bhe prides her-
self on her artistic taste, you know, "T've

> THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

her hat so beautiful and tasteful—-"
“You mean, you were pulling her leg,

you ;ir?m duffer?” y

fessed Bessie.

rose

hat.

wo you know.

reached the echool,

me trun a hat.”

CHYWell 1

in.wonder., .
They bad never deemed it
fore that the Bull’s leg could
And it had becn
of the Fourth !

be pulled,

_sitblimely unaware that she had departed

‘veracity,
Certainl
fied with Iv:(era_alf. X
- Bo:she’s let you off I exclaimed Bar-
bara at last. .

[ think she was flattered at a girl thinking

“Well, perhaps I was a little,” con-
“1 jolly well know I
didn’t"want to be caned by Miss Prim-
for taking her wrétched old rag of a
She got quite good-tempered before

Fuany, wasn’t it?1 She’s offered to help

Babs and Mabs gazed at the fat junior
. possible be-
one—by the duffer

And Bessic Bunter seemed to be
from the etraight and narrow path of
she was extremely- well satis-
ol “have tea in Hall, do you ?”

FREDA FOOTE.

Bessie Bunter nodded. - "
“Yes, eshe was quite good-tempered.

me trim it."
L1 M “...Ord !?]‘
L1} Illf

mind, Barbara.” _
“You jolly well won't!”

-warmly. “Why should you "

“Well, you know how the

~hat. 1 dou’t want her to ruin one of
.m{g%{r’; said Bessie. e . s
¥y  you—you—you——"" ' ga
Barbara. * What about mine, then ??Pe
* Oh, really, Barbara, if you are going
to be selfish——" e
~ “8o you haven’t been licked I’ inter:

rupted Mabel Lynn.
' scot-free by trs&hng untruths |

“Lﬁﬂk hﬁr.ﬂ'p M bE].—"” .
“And you've bagged our picnie, and
‘nantly. *“We were going to let you o
-because we thought
_'_vcrui But nﬂw—:—-—-"l
- “I—I say, you gitls
know 17 ex’cﬁime&
:alarm,

don’t be eats, you

OUR PORTRAIT GALLERY!

| __Iaﬂ 1" gaid Mabel,

| course=-I ° meéan—exactly |

. cﬂnl‘t

She says I mustn't do it again, but it’s
all right. T'm going to take a hat to her
study to-morrow, and she’s going to help
take one of your hats, if you don’t
said Babs

Buil t'rims. i

“You've got off
‘left us stranded,” continued Mabs mdig_— :
e Bull was ragging’*:

| Bessie' Bunter, in.
“That’s just what Clara gaid
i

Three~Halfpence.

when T told her I hadn’t been licked, and

she rushed for the hockey-stick. I be-
lieve you
nothing. I call it unfeeling.”

“You're joily ‘well going to be
punished for raiding the picnic!” said
Barbara determinedly. “ We're going to
make %m: run_the gauntlet in the pas-
sage. We'll call up :ﬁl the Fourth——"

*“I—I say, you girls—72. ;

“¥You needn’t say anything. ' You'll
want all your breath for howling with
soon ! said Barbara darkly.

“I—I say, you know. I—I—I didn’t
really mean to bag the picnic. I—I was
only tasting the stuff really,” pleaded
Bessie Bunter, “and—and it B,l}j went,
g;{:::_ltehpw. d—1I think that cow ate most

1 'Jl & 3 3

* Unlock the door, Mahs,”

- “Besides, I—I'mi going to-stand a

irls want me to be caned for _

spread in the study, to make up!™ ex--

l:'lI
Give me a
don’t want to

claimed Bessie Bunter breathlessly.
say, you girls, don’t be cats !
chance, you know! You

- “Nonsense !"’ B e
“ But I eally mean it 1 gasped Bessie,
“ You leave it to me. You go and ask
Clara and Marjorie and Dolly to comae,
and Philipp ybody you like!
have it all ready at six.”" . : ;
rbara raised her hand warningly. -
“We'll give you a chance,” she said.
“You've bagged the picnic, and you've
got to be punished. We'll let you off.if
you make it good. Mind, a_real study
epread at six o’clock, or yom get a
bumping | ol ;
“Done!” gasped Bossie, E
“8o you've had your remittance at
"my - rémittance T . No—yes—of
rgl;f on. me,"” stammered Bessie Bunter. .
"~ " We will I said Barbara significantly,
“ At six o’clock we’ll ebme baclk here with
the rest, and '

look out for trouble.
ome on, Mabs!” Lo
The chums of the Fourth left the study.
Bessie Bunter blinked after them in
18may. "
“Oh dear !" she murmured. * “ Wha-a-at
am I going to do?  The cats really mean
it, and it’s only put off till six .o’clock !

- Fancy ragging me, just as if I'm to blama
1 v some way !

1 Mrs. Jones won’t give me
tick at the tuckshop. Bhe’s a cat! I
W
They're all cats!" There isn’t time to run
over to Greyfriars and borrow something
of Billy, Besides, he wouldn't lend mo
anything. Oh dear!™ - '

it out.

She had posiponed heu-:-. well-deserved

‘punishment by undertaking to provide a
study. spread eation |
raided pichic. -
But the evil hour was only postponed.
She knew what to expect if six o'clock
camé without the feed. b,
Dire vengeance hovered over the head
of Bessie Bunter. . . | :
. Three quarters chimed out, and Bessio
‘Bunter started ‘to her feet. It was o
quarter to six. - o F

“Oh dear! It's got to be done!” ‘sha .

‘murmured. - “I've
somehow. . Besides,
I'm awfully hungry 17"
And Bessic Bunter quitted tho study,
and rolled along the Fourth Form pas-
sage, like a lion secking what it might
devour. - ;
During the next five minutes three loud

-'gi'ot'--bd manage it
[ want tea myself,

Il

You—yon -

if tea's not ready—a real
| study spread—yon

any tin along the passage. -

'he hapless fat junior sat down to think

in compensation for the

yells were heard in the Fourth Form pas-

sage, as Bessie A
‘three studies in sueccession, :

nter was ejected from

Unfortunately for the fat-junior; :mcisi.:.
:of the girls wera in‘their gquarters ai that-
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time, and the raiding of study cupboards
was impossible, _

Bessio Bunter was nob to escape from
her difficulty by that method.. =~ '

‘Barbara Redfern glanced out of Study
No. 7 as Desste came along, breathless
and disconsclate. s '

“Ten minutes ! she said warningly.

“I—I'm just. going for the grubl™
gasped Dessie, -

. “PBetter hwrry up, thea!”

Bessie Bunter rolled on,
peared down the staircase.

There was a ripple of laughter in Mar-
jorie's study, where six girls were
gathered, waiting for six o’clock.

Not one of them supposed for a moment
that the fat junior would have-the spread
ready, or that she" had the remotest pro-
epect of getting a spread at all.

But . they d&id not quite know
Bessio Banter yetl

and digap-

their

i *"' l
,.-’ ,ﬁfﬁ |

TR
R !
.'.

.-lL - .

I 7 i,

i
s
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THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

.« @iy tins of bloater paste, I think——"' ]

“Yes. Miss Bessie,”

. Auntie Joned's voice was guile rospect-
ful. As a rule, the gimd damé was not
very charmed to see Bessie Bunter. Ter
tone was a sufficient indication that Bessie
was not, on this oceasion, asking for
ek -

But where the fat junior had obtained
the caslit for such expensive purchases
was a deep mystery. - '

“One dozen eggs—new-laid; mind,”’

“¥es, Miss Bessie.” ;

“T think I ecan do with half a pound)
of butter, and two pounds of sugar—I
shall want some sugar for my parrot.
Have vou any meringues to-day? Better
put in two dozen meringues.”

“QOh, yes, Miss Bessie!”

“ And a dozen scones—they're rather

more solid—we shall want something a
bit solid. And half a dozen—no seven—

J~ {

N

1 tl 2
~ K\EQXIL %L

Three-Halfpence. - 11

#Nonsense! Make it vp to a pound,
Mrs, Jones.”

I.l Phe“. !J'.‘

“1 think that's over: a pound,” said
Auntie Jones, who was making abstruse

calettlations with a stump - of pencil on

a fragment of wrapping-paper.’ *Yes,

it's well over the pound, Miss Dessie.”
“H'm! Take some of the things away,

them—some of the tarts—unless you'd

1like to trust me for another pound, Mrs,

Jones.” : %
1l take some away,” was Mrs.
Jones’s reply. : :
The pile was redup(ﬁ\ a litile, and
Auntie Jones, after further caleulations,
bronght the account to exactly twent
ghillings. :
The money already lay on the counter.
“Help me carry the things in, Bar-
bara.” said the fat junior.

1
wh
1

\\\\\\

\
A\

.t

Barbara Redfern and her ¢

the corner.

hums were running-—and they had no time to stop as Bessie Bunter-came charging round
There was a terrific collision. 2 . ¥

The Founder of the Feast., ]
¢ FAHREE dozen jam tarts!”

- s “VYes, Miss Bessie.”

: “Two cakes—one seed end
- one plum—large ones!”

“Yes.” ' -

Babs jumped. -

At six o’clock, the half-dozen girls had
proceeded to Study No. 4—not in ex-
pectation of finding the spread there.

They found the study empty:

Babs left her comrades in Study No.
4, and hurried down to the school shop,
fo st whether Bessie Bunter was there.

It was Bessie Bunter's last chanee—
Babs did not really expect to fipd her
there making purchases.

“ But as ehe camo up to the little door-
way, she heard -the voice of the fat
junior < within—giving eorders. -

And such orders! - B

Barbara simply blinked, as--tho. fat |,

meat pies—better put in eight, as I ehall
want at least two!"
“Well, my word!” murmured Bar-
bara. in amazement. ' :
Babs entered the tuck-shep.
Bessie Bunter blinked round
“Ta it six?” she asked.
¥ Wess hut=—"

at her.

spread, you know—it's worth waiting @
few minutes, isn't iti”

claimed . Barbara, staring at the mle
of good things ‘Auntie Jones was stack-
ing into a basket on the counter. “ Youw
shouldn’t spend money like that, Bessie.”

you don’t spend the money?”
fat jumor. 7o =

“Y auppose your-remittance has come |

at last.” she eaid.

“My—my remittance!-
exactly 1™ j =
“But yvou shouldn’t spend it in

Oh,

ves!

volce ran on:

rockless way,” said Barbara, .

“Well, I'm getting a really, good}

“Yon must be rolling in money ™ ex- 1

“What's the good of being wealthy if |'
suid the |

this | -

“(Certainly. But, really, Bessie—"

“My dear. kid, I believe in doing a
thing - in style,” eaid Bessie Bunter,
loftily. “I said I'd stand o really ‘good
spread, didn’t 1?7 Well, I'm gomng to..
1 think this will be all rlght——hctter than
vour old pienie, anyhow.”

“Tt's extravagant,” said Barbara.

“Not for a rich. girl!” answered the
fat junior. ‘“‘That’s all right—you help
me carry them in.”

The two juniors left the tuck-shop, one
carrying a basket, and the other a parcel.-

Flora Cann, of the Fifth Form, called
to Bessie Bunter in the quad, as they
-were grossing to thé house. .
“{tome -on, Bahs,” said Bessie, hastily.
: “ Flora Cann’s calling you,” said Bar-
&ra. - '

‘;;%Nﬂ\'er mind  her—no time to
wagte——" :
“Stop' a minute, Bessie Buntber!”

called. out the Fifth-former. -
“Sorry—in a-hurry, you kuow ! Come

‘on. . Barbara ™ .
k "Pue-Seroon FRIiEsD.--No. &
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A,

o ”Wem not m such .a hurr n,a i.[l
- that,” said Barbara.-* I-Iold on & mmu e, I
and dor't be unmrﬂ Bessie.”
. “*Looh ngre—" .

Flora Cann came np:  She waa a- tall
mrl with.a- mthet sharp face, and varg
“#harp eyes.

“You dl'(h‘l. t gnra me theh kay,
ﬂ\e said.

4 The—the keﬂ”

@Y es, . Mind, thera:was. 'bo ba nnthmg -
extra for- the k —that was agreed.
“QOh, yes! ‘right! .Of—ot course!

il bring - it to Four- study in & fcw
~‘gminutes. . Come on, Babs!” -

- #Well, mind
Fim a, sharply "nYou told me you would
‘bring it at once

R | ruuldn’t find 11;—1-—!.‘ maan. it’ a'

in my other pocket—that is, I'll be sure
to bring it after tea. Do come on, Babs!”

Bessie Bunter caught hﬁr companion
by the arm, and-hurried her on. Bar-
bara was wondering a. little.

““What key does Flora Lann wa.nt?”_

he- asked.

. key 1. : -
“Yes, vnu know slm d:d W T R
T —]—she—that ‘is, it'’s a—a. hey
__hm: study,” nt.a.mmnred Bessie  Bunter.
1t She—ghe's  lost her. study dmr»kaf
and—and I was omg to give her an o d
- key' L found. 1 e you don’t think it
was & clock-key. . uth:
Simply ‘an old door-key.
Barbara—the. girls
“PBessie
and Barbara followed her.
There was an “exclamation

huﬂ';r up, ;
hungry

_Na 8.

. p%er il amd"mm TFraviyn,
b ;ﬁd kim :;Hh won? laba, laughmg
t 4 'E‘."ﬁ} T T
"¢ What?” 3

“Here's t.he l!prea;dl
M Well, my word!” e;acuhted G'la.rn.
Trovlyn, in_astonishment.
. “Somebody  said the age of miracles

was past—and here's Bessie standing a
“spreadi”. axcla:med Ph:.hppa. “Keeping
her word, .too!™ - :
3 “Exxmrdmmi” -__sni& Marjorie,
augi: .
. “0h,. i&n}ly,
“*Held on, th h‘” sau:l Dcﬂ‘:v BUS-
piciously.  **Hag she bagged this from}.
somewhere?  You know what she is. We

don’t want somebody ccrmng ragmg m*t,u
the study after their food :

4 0h, really, Doll '

% Al above-board [ said Barha.m
saw her buoying it in tha school shop. Te
bought. and paid for.” :

“ Paid for—and Bessie Bunt:ar!” amd
Clara, dagedly.. ... lococr 0o

“ Ha, ha, hat” |

4 Opder!”  said Mabs. “ Bessie’s the|.
founder of the feast. - There’s more here
fizan we. had at the pmmm We can, r.:a.ll
It 3quare

'!‘J

iy shoufﬂ ju“j* we]l trhm]: sol” 'aa:d'

“You don't often |

the fat junior warm i
this, I can tell you.

wet a epread like
You ought to be ;nlh g lad- to _have a
wealthy girlin the. study

“ Wealth - beyond - th-& - dreams - of
- avarice!” ohnckled Barbara. ‘' Bessie's
%WE% a whﬂ-le mI:d pcnmd mﬁa ‘on’ tlus
aed {7

“Whose note?“ aa‘keél Doll Jubh

“ Ha, ha,-hal’” ¥ S

“Mina!” hooted Bessie Bunt-er I
had _a—a—a ahem—a’ rammtance—

‘ By post?"” asﬁaﬂ Dﬁﬂy o=
"Teé of course.” -

“The post mnt in :re e s3 ke

."“ T—I mean, last Enat uf mm‘s&
(*““Then you, had the  noté when_ :fmi

- hag ad the
- % Nunno'! I—Fﬂ fnrgottan 1f P Slﬂﬂ'l-
red Bessié. *“You—yol ' see, hemg ﬂ'ﬂ

ml: Ecﬂm{. I“B&Eh———Nﬂ 9

Beesm ”_

Ttea 'In

-you- don't fnrget . sa.ld -

“Oh, m}thmg* D:d—dld aha say a'_'_ﬁ'.

of the  sort:-

Buntcr rolled mtu_;: the house._

ﬁ:Om five}:
- mirls- ab ofice, -as they en@r&d Etudy-

gl

¥ I

THE - ﬂC—HOOL FBIE-HIL

 pultry .sovereign, as.you . gtris
fnothing $o° mﬁr—-nﬁtﬁ?

 the study.
The spread was mall;r quite a

Hall—which was -plentiful - but
plaiin—and, moreover had &o- ‘be eaten ],
under the grim eye of Miss Bullivant.

many hands made light work.
.In a very short time, bhe feative hon.rdr
was spread.
Bessie Bunter é)r-emded ak tha ﬂ{)tr*e«-
 what - crowded, table, - with a very
sxpression ofe her f’at face,
- It .was not often that the ;mpecunioua

and:she enjoyed the distinction,”

" 8he enjoyed the feast. aisa
After  her remarkable

that afternoon it was

erfnrma‘.nceu
surprisin g

to | share ot the study spread; but she was—
there was no doubs about that. .

‘Apparently the picnic feast had merely
whetted her appetite.. -~

At all events, she was. r&markably busy
‘at the festive board, and she. had listle
time for talk. . __

A merry tpgle- .of' cnnmrsatmn ran
-round the table, but Buwe Bunter. mde
--iew remarks,

Her jaws were otherwise ucmrp!ed
The girls had coma in hungry,
was rather late for tea, so them was'

;n remal:mn m Etud No.
n ea ]

%lhan “the joyous feast was over,

junior: before they went,
‘Bessie Bunter gﬂnn&d hﬁabi
“Not at’ aﬂ{ she  said.
kids, I'mdelig | 1 hope you
again. - Not at all!”
“She isn't such a fat littls bounder

after all,” Clara Trevlyn remarked con-
mderaxe?y, 23 the Cu. waht dDWn the-.

pass

“Dh " not” a.a.ir.‘i lJlr’ilza, Bmi!mg.
“ Byt said Dolly Jobling. thought-
fully, 1 wnndar whers she got  fhe

ﬁ come

513

that. I wonder whose it was?
“Ha, ]1:1,1~ hal™ .
“Wa}l it was spmehndgsf“ said Dolly
“ Nonsense!"” eaid Marjorie, laughing.
“You're getting aumzmnus in: your Ja':cl
age, Dolly. Now fur prep.
~ Philippa‘ ‘went her Htu&y, fand’
Marjorie & Co, to Ebudy No. T, to prep.
But Dolly Jobling was still looking very |
_thoughtful as she sat duwn to prepara-
tion.
 She was still | wondering whera the
pound nute had come imm. :

The Clnck 'I‘hat ‘Went.

@ PB.EP I suppose!” said Mabs, with
3 ?ta tame; .éa:ci J:wr&

_ “Bessin, don't go to’ lz;rep m
{the chair. ¥ou've got your prep. to do.”
"¢ Rotten, isn’t it?". said Bessie Bunter,
“J wonder if Miss Bei!aw wcmld gum 1
“|thadn’t done any prep—-—" :
i * Come and get to work.”. :
- Bessia Bunter ﬂ]d not move irﬁm trha

wﬂncha.lr - 3
-As usnal at'a spraad slm hnd &bnﬂ zmt

W Baga but. too well, *

;- "and - Mabs~ Bét tﬁ wq\rli:
‘Bessie rested after hev great mrt:i
- Bari‘ma. 199!(15& up’ ym&enﬂr._

]wealthwf I don't take tmwh nnt&i.e 0]!}; al
all. Look-

; rd
one, and infi nitely more acceptable t Ennr :

All the girls set to work to help, ami .

Tofty |

fat junior was the founder of & ii_‘:ashﬁ

that she was-able to deal. wmh the lion's|

| rose. from

untar was. aﬁnmt:‘-

jorie & Co. rose to depart, and- thaj;-:

.'3ad&ressed graceful ‘thanks to tha fab} ﬂsw{wth “three’.

money? It wasn't a rernittance—I know :
: Bessm

wh:lq. :

Three-i-laltﬁcncﬁ

';;fuu'd better pile in, Bessle.
I~ ge
s %v-ﬂw-aw!”

 here,: suppose you ﬁelp ﬂ. -tes, - Dolly i'll

Jobling, - atﬂﬁ akigng lgmfadyhké i It must” bgp :maﬂ \ hb—-—— T‘F’h;h

-remarks.” : -- ¢ wh?r,i?a thE o%oak?" % a;‘;le]p Baﬂmrak_

“Bow WGWI’ eaid D ; 1 it’s not on iece,” .
But there was highdfmd—humaur inf " The“t‘hﬁ clock 1" ‘tepeated B"ﬂ""ﬁ

'Bunter,
" %Ves; it's on the mnntalnfnm,“ ,

- I"&:’n.it 1tEI‘” ] 1 it isn't,"
- We you look, you'll see 1 n't,
-said Ba.I’oa o Whal:rduﬁ'e: s putlgt out
“of sight?™”. - - _ ;

1 thonght you had,” said Mabs,
noticed it wasn’t thore at tea-time.”

“I—1 dare euy. it’s behind the vase,’
suﬁ%aaied Bessic Bunter,

athead ! The clock's wider l;ha.n the-

‘vase, 8o how could it be.out of sigght-if it.
was behind it?” said Barbara. “8o
silly duffer must haye  borrowed my
clcmL There'll be & row if it's broken.™

* Perhaps somebody’s hidden it for a
joke?” suggested Bessic *Bunter.

“ Brrro-r ™ : '

“She might forget wherﬂ uim’s put i,
and it might never turn up
at all,” said Bessie thoughtfully

Barha.ra, Redfern- fixed her eyea npnn
the fat mmm' :

~The mention of the clock ‘goemed te
have disturbed the fat Jumur ‘somehew.

o Ak . are., B uin to -:’h:pJ
Barbam‘i’k ‘the a&kﬁi AT

*Look for my clock, of wum 1t's too
‘yaluable to be lost s.ight of,” said Babs."
& Whoever's taken if mlght brealk it, and’
{IIHEEI.S :

ear |  Th
gml—ﬂ fl

: othing.. I—1 sa
“better do your pmp{

ra u in the morning.
gi'og here, Bessie, do yout knnw

where iy clock is?"” demanded Barbara.
crossly, “It's a presenp from my Aunt
Gladys, and it's valuable, -
it long, and I don’t want to lose it.
‘you know where it is?"” .

“How should I know?”  stammeréd.

“Of course, I d;dn’t Im-:rw it

resent.” You didn't tell me 3
ell, T want to find 1

M}_..‘FE '.Bnllaw will

waﬁ&

L

eroasly
o clock was.a little French saarblo.

cl{}ck and a rather valuable article of
Iurmture for a junior utndy
Therp was no. reason, so
could see; why anyone should remowe it
from the mantelpie where it had stood
ever since Aunt @l
to her niece.:

And Bessie Bunter’s Bﬂﬂeni-. con’.fu.ﬁmu

| made Babs suspect that the fat junior
{ knew something af the ﬁmakeegers dlﬂ

rance. -
' Soma practmal Juking duffer map
pi antfl ;

ap:

’have hidden it nhm:t tha study,
Mabel, lwk%p rom her work. -

“I'g im Smd Barham "‘Laé‘k‘
hetﬂi Beaam— -

don't. see ﬂ'ﬁy jmu shuuld auﬁpmk

i | huvan t hid

an mhere s-—15 :
1 R

2 :
“T‘he kﬁs? I\'ﬂ I keep thui:

I.H'

ani‘yum old clock.
ey ﬂﬁt

good to ou. gan’$-find. the cloc

3” remried Beﬁm Bﬂn‘l‘»&ﬂ

il i

T'm'- e's

ﬂmﬂ from the Eat .

f

i'I-I_

me -

mn—-_—nm'm E

“Have you .hidden my marble Elnck
Beasio?” damandad g

*“Oh, reallg Barba.ra: “of—of course
notl As—as if T wouldt" RE.

“Then don't talk. nensans&l“ fas S

Barhara tﬁushed away her books, and'_'_- :
e table, Bessie Bunter l:imk» .
1 ing at:hér with graa.t uneasiness.

.ttL
'BEIt

gmneﬂa* ﬂmi that

I haven't had -

g0 far as- Bg,rbara 9 ;

B h;sd preaunted i

1 me,” said the fat m_nmr, with an injured-
lmi: :
tn::-o, E

_' g '

“ Ohi Wal! the: by won’t b maeh i_

Babs haﬂn’t ya‘u '

‘Barbara looked about thﬁ ﬂ;bud_r a llttiﬂ -



" promise that.” .

© Every Thrsday.

. igjﬁ,""‘ﬂﬁrhafg,?- i’ﬂﬁ'_ m'gﬁt oive e the
key." i _.

i Wi]m_?!l

“Tt's no good without the clock!” urged
Bessie.  “Ill tell you what, Babs. I'li
give you twopenze for the key. I¥'s no
_good, you know.” A gyl

% “You little fat duffer!” said Babs.
“That can only mean that you know
whe.ii;e the clock is, and you want the key,

“Qh, really, Barbara—-"
~ ““Where is it{” demanded Barbara. =
“Squawk!” came suddenly from the

parrot’s - cage, beforg the window.
“Cackle, cacklel Squawk! 'What a
face! Where did you dig up that nose?
_He, hel” " : 0
* Barbara started.

.~ "“I¢'s only the parrot!” said Mabs,
laughing. £ :

Barbara shook her fist at the evilﬂﬁe&
bird in the cage, who blinked atsher
solemnly. -
““Now, about that clock!” she went
Dn. 1 .

% Cackle, cackle! What a chivvy
"-Wh?t a bad-tempered “girll Oh,
eyel”’ ; ki :
“Y¥éu horrid bird!” ‘exclaimed Bar-
bu% “ Bessie, if you teach your parrot
to day such thinﬂ's,"' I'l—TI'lL give him

.away to a tramp!

U« He%s jolly clever I said Bessie; with |- -
an affectionate blink gt her evil-looking |

; _.pﬂat.“ “It isn't every parrot can talk like
t a ¥ ] = L ! .. ¢
“ Now, look here, Bessie, I know per-
_ fectly well -that you've done something
‘with the clock |” .
*Oh, really, Barbara——"
. “If iﬂu’ve broken it, own.up,” said
Babs sharply. “You're. clumsy enough,

and I’d rather you didn't tell me any un- i :

5.

truths about it.” " : -

Bessie Bunter’s fat fac#brightened
. “Oht! Al right! I—I  say,
sorry—awfully sorry! I—I've broken it
into a hundred bits, Babs—-"

“ Oh _d'ﬂﬂ-l‘l"_ N

“Iq wasn't gaing to tell you, en 77
threw all the bits away,” said Bessie.
“I—I'm sorry! Of course, 1 shoil pay
for the clock. As soon as my-remittance
comeg——’ - it T 2k

“You little idiot 1”” exclaimed Batbara,
arhost.
with it?" e |
“Thrown it away, in the dustbin.”"

“0h,. you little idiot! 8till, I can get | :

- the picces out—the bin won’t be cleared
-before to-morrow !”
_“I—I mean, .11 threw It into the
Fiver 1”,_.gaape_'& Bessio -Bunter.  “I-—-I
" was going to throw it into the dustbin,
- but on second thoughts, I—I decided it
would -be befter to—to throw it in the
river.” i x :
“Oh, dear!” almost wailed Barbara.

“What will Aunt Gladys say when she
comesi"™ ; ’

.. “¥You can tell her you've pawned it!”
-suggested Bessie Bunter brightly.
“You—you little idiot " -
“Well, I'm going to pay
-know,”. said Bessie Bunter.
~goon as my remittance comes,
g clock like it—so exactly like. it thdt you
“won’t ‘be able to tell t{]e-' difference. [

for it, you

““Oh, don’t talk nonsense!" snapped
_‘Barbara. *‘I've & good mind to give you
the shaking of your life!” :
. “I—T gay, Babs, don’t be wax . you
o !{nnw,:'lﬂ e, v
... ing down, ¥¢ : I—I can
: real?_ gmz. you one-just like it, Ii you
could lend me & pound—-"_ i
T " You comldn’t
pound. "Don't be silly 1™ -~ - :
“1 could?” “exclaimed the fat junior

-you know, could 1?7

!
my

: “HEven if ‘it's broken badly, it} b
.conld be mended.  What have you done |

“#In fact, as |’

buy you. “door-key to me? What are you making

couldn’t help the thing fall-:

zet. one like.it' for a | Mabs.
e .!‘:!.-- ; ", Y T

THE SCHOOL FRIEND. |

‘engorly, “Well, perliips_fentyfiys
Ehﬁinga-"-she”é rather mean=——"?" - " »
ety Who?? « ' = 1

“EL? Nobody!” aﬁmmered:' _B:-jgsie

Buntéer. * What I mean is, that if you

.}\;ﬁﬁld' Jend me twenty-five shillings,
Tapl - _',. et
The study-door opened, and” Flora |

Cann of the Fifth came in. _
~ Bessia Bunter broke off suddenly, her
jaw dropping, and ‘her eyes almnst.bulﬁ'-'
ing through hier spectacles at the sight
of the Fifth-Former. ; ; ;
If the eharp-fcatured Miss Cann_had
been a grisly spectre, she could not have
startled Bessie Bunter more. ]

“You haven’t brought me

on the fat jumior, . |

LI say, I—I was- juet comin
stammered Bessie Bunter.
come at once, you know,” - ;
~ Bhe jumped up hastily from the arm-
chair. : : e L

“No need for you to come to my study,
as I've come here,”’ answered - Flora.
{You can give meo the key here, 1 sup-

1*

“poBe,

| Next Thursday’s Y
| Issue of - 5
{ FRIEND . . |
- “7lhe Cliff House
~ Pet Club!™
A Magnificent, Long, Complete
Tale of Barbara Rediera & Co.,
T I AND
l. A Splendid Long Tustaliment of

“T-I'd rather come to your study—-"
“ Nopsense |  (Give me the key now.”

A really extraordinary expression was

growing on Barbara's face.

She had- not forgotten the interest

--}]Smﬁaie Bunter had displayed in the clock
B, Y .
- % What key do you -want,” Flora?”
she asked quietly. :
Bessie Bunter broke in hastily. g W
“1 say, it's all rightp Babsl = Don't
you bother! I—I'm just going to get
the—the key, Flora. Only a lﬁmfr-kay;
Babs; that's all—simply a door-key——'
“ A door-key " regﬁat_ed Flora. ** What
do you mean?  What's the use of a

faces at me for?” . . _
“Y1 waen't. I—I mean——-" .

“ You were winking-at me{" exclaimed |
C*What -do}

the astonished Fifth-Former.

TS B £ o S
“Look here, I've got no time to waste

here,” edid Flora Cann, “Give me the

key, and I'll be off; I.want to wind up

the clock before I go to bed.” "

- “The  clock |”  exclaimed. Babs and.

Cocetiot:
Tk Mg

the key,"
said Flora Cann, fixing her sharp eyes

LD s s 1

‘| Fifth-Former.

‘+ Fifth-Former,

| mittance.  Besid

RGO Re o . 05 jmurnanre_dxﬂah_s dazedly.
- ar | ' Fuf-Fuf-Flora_ doesn’t:
‘mean’ the—the clock I gésped " Bessie |

" Three~Halipénce. 13

"Bunter, . “I—I say, Flora, cc-come up io
the dorm . with 1
~ “8tay where you are!” said Barbara
Redfern sternly. ~ *I “think I'm -begin-
ning to understand now. M;;E clock's dis-
appeared, and you were asking me for
e key. What eclock is it. you want,
essie Bupter to give you the key for,
lora Cann 1" . : :
“The one sho sold me, of course.”
% g8old you!” ejaculated Mabs,
{ilYmﬂ_ . # 3
Barbara fixed a terrifying look “on
Bessie Bunter, who skipped. round the
‘armchair, as if for protection. .
“ Qo Bessie’s sold you & clock?”? asked
Baba, o b
“Yas: why shouldn’t she?” said the
Fifth-Former. “I wanted a cleck, anul
she had-one to sell,” - L -
“ Was it-a French marble clock "
“Yes; you've seen it " asked Flova:
“Rean 1t7". gasped Barbara, * Yes, 1
rather think I've seen it, a8 it’s mine—a
present from my Aunt Gladys.” '
- What 1"
“Did you give
shrieked Mabs,
“Yes. Only ehe
key."” ; i ;
. U ¥ou've sold my- clock - to Flora-.
Cann!” exclaimed Barbara, her eyes
g;lennljng at the dismayed fat junior.
“You—you little rascal—"" O
“ Vour'clock 1" repeated Flora. * Look
here, if-you mean that——" b
U HOF course it was mine !

Ler a pound for it?

'_hs.an'_tl. given iu_.é_ t'lgj} _

exclainnd

Barbara.  And that fat little duffer—"

“Oh, really, yon know,” eaid Bessie

| Bunter feebly, ©“I—I thought I'd better
| sell that old clock, you 'l-,:,now, fE-—a8 we

viore hard up for tea--— i)
_“Vou told vs you. had broken it!""

NVshouted Mabs. : :

“That—that—ihat was ouly a figure of

speech, you ~kmow,” . gasped = the fat
| juntor. o i :
“Vou little "duffer!” exclaimed the

¢ “riivae  me back the
coversign at once, and Barbara can fetch

1 her clock.” '

411 can’t, you know it—it's gone !”

“(ione, is it?"” said Flova grimly..
“WWall, if that clock’s wanted again in
this study, the pound will have to come
to my study fivabl? oo .
“Aud the Fifth-Former turhed to the
dopr, - -y

_‘.Iil!‘s
Barbara.

“And it's my

[

my clock, you know; -said

ound !”  rotorted tha
iis etudy can have the
clock, - when this study - produces  the
Rpum].-" 5 .
" And Tlora of the Fifth walked out of
Study No. 4, and closed fhe door after
her with unnecessary emphasis.
There was a dead silence in Stady No.
| 4 after the Fifth-Former had gone. -
Babs-and Mabs regarded Bessie Bunier
fixedly, and the fat junior blinked at
them from behind the high back of the

armchair. . %
Bessio was the f{itst to speak.
"% 1] eay, you girls——-" -

“ Vou little minx I’ said Barbara Red-
“fern, in measured tones, ' Do you koow
what would happen to’ g'au if T reported
this-to Miss Primrose ”: L

% Qh, really, Barbara—considering that
I did it entirelly for your sake—" " .
“My gake?” howled Baba.
“(ertainly.

rar

You wanted the spread,
and I had been disappointed abouf a re-
des, 1 was_going to geb

ou a new clock—it wasenly a temporary

oan, you know. .If you think I've done

anything wrong, I can only put it down
to,_your euspicious ~mind.” i

Mum-mum-my suspicious "

o _Zmi_ﬁ_:__l

“Well, to_say, the least, you might e

decently gratefull” ssid Bessie Bunter:.
Tre Scuool Friexp.«-No.

LY

ml:—-it-'Hiﬂ m:!r_ other .I"-'.



e '_ makes the most interesting reading.
' alarm, when th .pets stray about the

1 Every Thursday,: '__' v

'-'“.Gig_"g" -grutﬂfui‘!"-r-” i i
#7 saved you all the trouble of finding
., Bomebody to buy the clock—I got. a
pound for it; I-don't.suppose you'd have
got more than fifteen shillings. I took

all the trouble off your hands, and.-now

ou round on-ma like this!” said Bessic
%untrer ‘warmly., “I call ‘it mean! I
‘really don’t know why I do as much as I
do for.this study: certainly never get
any thanks for it.” . - z :

“Thanks I murmured - Babs. Oh,
my word ! :

““I'ye got a generous nature,” said

Bessies Bunter loftily. I do these things |

—I'

“always doing them; and I never
t discouraged

by ingratitude. = Still,” [
ink you might ﬁ:ﬁ’ you feel obliged. I
must ﬂ&f I think that.” = -

- “Well I gasped Mabs. :

* Az we gun t seem to agree, we'd
better let the subject drop,” said. Bessie
Bunter. : o) S

“ We're niot

ing to let it drop yet,”
gaid Baba run%‘;i %5 ' i

Not quite, you little

fat duffer !’ s

_“Jf you're going to call me names,
Pearbara, this discussion had better cease.
If vou're going to be mean about the

elodk, 'l fet you hiave a pound out of
my next remitfance—the very next. . I
say—— Leggol Ya.rmooohl’ s

wh:;,fh wis not

‘all this—what——— Barbara{ Barbara!”

" Bessie .
terribly serious to Miss Bullivant, and it

| —it's all ri

Barbara’s patience 'was ' exhausted—

and

L3 Nk T - &
My Dea -You 12y
to learn, I feel sure, that next Thursday's
magnificent long complete tale of Bar-
bara Redferni & Co. will be packed with
_humorons- incidents and laughable scenes.
Vour letters tell me that you are all
gpecially fond of a funny story, and: 1
fore' I am-  convin that you will
thoroughly enjoy
“THE 'CLIFF HOUSE PET
By Hilda Richards.
 When Miss Primrose offers a prize for |
the best-kept pet, you may be sure that
* there is a4 good deal of excitement |
amongst the Fourth-Formers ak CLff
House. : There is a big demand for pets,
and you will be very ‘gnrprised and
amused when you read about the strange
pets which some of the girls select. ~
You -will-:also enjoy r%dn’!l.gh about
Beasie Bunter amd her parrot. e “pet
craze ”’ quite appeals to Bessie. How she
endeavours . to_ raisé. money; how she
helps herself t-c:---thgﬂp@fﬂ* food, and the
result; how she suffers” disappointment
after disappointment; and how. she 1s
absolutely confident of taking the prize,

CLUBL"

You will also revel in the midnight
gthool, and a certain mistress has a most
unpleasant. ten minutes; and. you &re]
sure to be interested when you read what
one girl in the Fourth Form does to-
obtain  her revenge on one of your
favourite characters, and you will admire.
Barbara Redfern for the part she plays.

The winper of the prize is—— Well,
you will have to. wait until next Thurs-.
day before you learr the name of the’

fortunate prize-winner. That you will e

give Barbara,

GrEait

=4 - il '
-5 Write tome as olten 45 ¥
fh'i.ll.kl -
Shelose a stnmped

.ﬁear;.Rea.ders,-'-You will be glad |

‘another magnificent lun'%

there- |-

'a marvellogs discover

la,
‘will be the case ﬂﬁ through this grand |

- cently from readers who have told me

“them ‘to read our new paper.
‘happén to know that a
‘tain  fresh’ sup
teaders that 1 very much appteciate all
more anular &
of any

‘THR
‘doing me & great favour

_&e}ightéﬁ with this story I have not the
slightast doubt.  As I Ema said ‘before,

aw

m‘g

THE SCHOOL FRIEND, -

vhick surprising, -under the
circumstances. A ' ]
‘Bhe made a rush at
caught her by ber podgy shoulders, a
shook her vigordusly.

Bhake, shake, shake !
‘4 Yarooh I” Wharrer

you at? Help!l

“You'— shake —little ""— shake —
“fat '—shake—* duffer " gasped Bar-
bara, -punetuating the sentence with
chakes.- R :

“Yooop! Help! Fire!” roared the
fat junior, *'Leggo! Help! Ycooop!”

“(ood gracidus;!” The door opened,
and Miss Bullivant looked in. **What is

‘Babs released the fat junior suddenly.
-*What does this mean?” rapped Miss
Bullivant. “Barbaia, - you have been
shaking—actually shaking Bessie!”
‘-‘Yow-ew-uwwwwﬁoug “ .
Barbara compressed her lips. -
She could not. explain; -the affair of
the clock, which seemed so trifling to
Bunter, would have seemed

was impossible to explain. =
Thunder was gathering in the Bull's]
brow. A : E
“1—1 say,” gasped Bessie Bunter, it

the fat junior,|
nd

{ vou—a lesson you need,
: : I+ - [ say. 110 Tore
Tire!' Murder!” roared Bessie Bunber. | i i

‘want $o sell a clock, er-a

Bhe couldn’t!

of CLitf House, entitled " The

t, Miss Bullivant. I—I for-
I do, really! 1 don't

ors Corne

ot *The Schaool F

irect. London, E.CA,

this yarn is fult of humorous incidents, [’
but ‘thera__a-l-'u some dramatic ones m it §

as well, _ _

Of cotirse, our next issue will contain
1 i instalment of
our splendid adventure tale, o

*“THE GIRL CRUSOESI™
By Julia Storm.

. One reader wrote to me the other day,
and said: “There is one thing I like
about * The Girl CUrusoes!’ and that 1s, ]
that there is always something happening |
on Diamond Island.- It seems t no
sooner have Hilda, Pat, and Joe emerged
from one adventure than they meet with
anothar, and no sooner have they made
than fresh ones
o up.” 1 am to say that this
story, and, therefore, you may rest as-
gurod that next Thursday’s instalment
will be aﬂgmﬂ..if.nnt better, than any
that has so far sppeared, -

TELL ALL YOUR FRIENDS.
1 have received several letters just re-

that “their friends have recommended
Now, 1
; very largé nomber
of readers are doing their utmost to ob-
riers for THR BoHEOO0L:

FRIEND, and would assure all these

they are doing to make our new paper
i ?’t}mn ever. Do YOU know]
oys of girls who do not read’
oon FriEnp? 1f so, you will be’
by recommend-

oun-like, and let me know what you,
end,* - All readers. who write: 10 me,
enyelope, may be sure 0 receiving o
& ‘-‘:mPt”Eﬂ}l} by post, Allletteisshould be addressed: “Theg

itor, "The Sghoulg?riend." The Fleeiway Honse, Farnngdon .- - -,

:I;Eqﬂﬂst

Peome regula:
ecome regular

ors,

and persnadiag §.

Three~Halfpencer

mind being -shook—I ghaken: I—
I don't mind a bit, I forgive her =~
[ hope, Bacbara,” said Miss:Bullivant,
in ‘her. most stately manner, “$hat your
be & lesson to--
ara,- I will
out the matter.”. -~ ..
Miss Bullivant withdrew, still frowning.
Barbara breathed hard, as the- door
Aoy hi'in?fhéil" ke up Ba
olly lucky I spoke up ifor you, Bal-
bara;, wasn’t.it?"" said %esaiey Buntor,
blinking “at her. “That's like me—
always generous. I suffer
times; but I can’t help it—it's ray
nature, you know. Bun do try fto keep -
your temper, dear, it's .mH{evhrr irying.
And now, I must eay, the leust you cam
do is to help me with my prep, And I'll
tell you what, Barbara,” went on the fat
junior brightly. “The next time you:
t . nything, you
loave it to me—I'll take all the tronble

friend’s forbearance will

for it scme-

off vour hands, same as I did this time.

I can’t say fairer than that, can 17" -

Babs did not reply to that question.

Bessie Bunter had taken

her breath away. _

THE END e :

{Another long, complete story of the Cirls

_ i s Cliff House

Pet Club !* in ths issue of =~ The

Friend,” on sale Thursday next.” Order your

cooy in advance to avoid disappaintment.)

AV W Ve v

- A RECORD1! e
I am sure von will all be glad to hear
that during the last week I hawe received.
more letters than in any previcus week,
The first weeck Turp ScEooL FRIEND ap-
peared on_ the market letters smipi;_;--
poured ~ into my office, and T quite’

| thought that the number for that wesk
‘would remain a record. But the record

has been: broken! The number which
have reached me this last week.is higher
tian -ever, and I want to thank all those
readers ‘who so readily responded to.my
_ for letters. - But, like Oliver
Twist, I want move: - Can we break this

last week’s record? It rests with you, my

dear readers; to -do the record breaking.
Always remember, there is nothing that .
ives me greafer pleasure than to hear
rom you, and to have your candid -
opiniens of Tue Scrooer Friexp, snd I
derive as much pleasure from t:etjifiﬁ_g a8
promptly ae possible to your welcome -
communications. - g T e 2

R ] ="

REPLIES IN BRIEF,

S A, M. {Macclesfield).—Send ' me twe -
petmy stamps,

» sta and I shall have much-
pleasure in forwarding you the number

of Tre Scmoor Friexp which you. ie-

guire.  Yes, back numbers, if in stock, .
can always be obtained from this office

‘st the price of twopence a copy—that is.

three-halfpence for

penny for postage. e e
Connie Harris (Blackfxiars Road)i—1

sent you a letter, which was rotarped

the paper, and 2 half.

‘through the post, marked * Not known.” -
If .yon have changed

ur- addoess, and~
care to send it along, I shail have much .
pleasure in wriling to you agsin. - - =
o s oYour gincére friend, -




