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Pets—and a Prize! :
it ABS!D Do be o hittle more
B careful! -Ms books—" .

log !
“Thers vou ga, Dabs! That
nkpot - Y.ooal a1
I op !
“My word! You are the  Tinit,

Habs 1™
Form al Chff Honse,
you hunting for, (0riine Hie whole studs
upside-down ¢

ST Ipoking for my untes, Mabs!"”
crivd Barbara Readlory, o lg:i.lll__; fabout
Srady-No. 4 with Tivoeish huste, "My
notes. for 4he mecting. < Fouwn't lind them
nnyawlicre £

Cinsh!

“Phere vl g 2 wwid Mol L.
And there meoes anoidior shillinge tea-
pobt  Andl look at awy gponded stock-
wgein the grate, and e ink all aver the

lvar 27
STt just think
plaailid

suded Mahel Lsnn, of the Foueth

what ik means,
Mabs 1 Jacharen, dashine this
way and thisb g the vam seaveli. “1's
two allock now, wnd dide't T lix two
aielgele Loy he aneetiog i thot noties on
L hoavd 22

Mabel Lynn elieklod.

1 ke aw vou speld
Wy I Vo Zogai——" ([, hn, ha !

“Aabs, da sop ! Tlow s 1 to
wddvess the mgeting f 1 haven't. auy
uul\.‘_'ﬂ_‘f"

“Make A dictionors, Balie, Then, af
w0l e eils ade vou how (o spell
* zaolopicnl '——"

SO, del heeseions, Nalss 2

SRighitho ! VI Just mop up this mess
oy the mkpot, s thep- -

“Step ! -

SWhat's the matter pow 2

Barbain suatehed at the sheets of
paper with whieh Mabel was mopping
1y thie Jake ol ik,

S My notes-the vory totes Use lison
lnoking for 1

Sy bp, hatt dapghs
tNaw you are all serone,”

Sk goodiess 2 sind Barbara, amd
shie soneried it of the roam,

Mabel Lviny only paused (o pick op
the mendod stockings and suspend then
[ronn the mwantidpiece, with a click and
W Jidnspot fur wilghts, befsee she eapad
alfer Lier clium.

Feoma ol Fouielli Fovne veiny, an thie
gronnd Hodr,  (hore' dnine 40 piot o
\'?FI’-{”:A

It was evidont thint 1lie two gids wern
lnte for the meeting: yol, as thery deew
lovel  with  the school  notice-boavd.
Mahpl, for ane, wanted to ztop,

“Hallo!" she chuekled.  1Irve iz
yonr famons notice, Babs. T sce yon
don't know hoew to spell * zooloagieal * ¢
It’s nob *z0-0— Just mako aovole of
that. A, T sip——=? :

The Seitson Frigsp.—Na, 10,

3 nua!ugin:.:f."

«l Nhshel Evimn,

CWhnk jover arn.
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THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

A Magnificent, New, Long, Complete Tale of Barbara
Redfern & Co., introducing Bessie Bunter,

By HILDA RICHARDS.

sl marelied
tlie Hproar
chevis as she

Bub Babz vilted hee chin
ofy, Al sext  mpment
chinged o a voud of
o the gront miveting.

“Hurvalh ! Hore  eomes
exn?

S¥ ol are lite
Izaldee.
in the chinir?

“ham 0 said Bessie Buiser pramptly,

Aund so she was,

By sortue mwianeg o other the fat aicl of
the Foueth Woem bad Hoisted b hyigw
to the classroom table, il
thove &he sl i chicke Had oaked ol
Loo amall for lioy,

“Uome out of that, Fatima ! ordered
Mabol Lymi. Y Bacbara  Redforn, as
preasident ol the CHIE fTonse Naturil
[Hstory Sociely, = gomg o addyess thie
meetiog, onl T am in the ehaip !

Bezsio. Buntes <cotned Lo Lin
deal.  She had a bag of ‘pastrics ond a
hottle of ginger-bece in liee lap Sha
fook-a pull at the bottle, and then dived
- Jasd into the paper bag.

Glazzle, puzele, guzile!

1$ oot ol that chaie 17 2aid Malol

snrgle, wurgle, wglo!

And s e pull st by bottle was ful-
lowed by i bite nboa jommy pasbey.

s g ot anceshibition ol fat ladies,
Faotima ! :

“Tu, b, ho !

“It's a mecting of the CHIF 1opse

Bab= Hed-

Balas 1" maied A jorie
CLR bime to begin ! Who's

"

ratlicr

Nutural History Society,” =tid Barbora

Redfern  impressively.  “Wounld  you
mind, Fatima? So sorey to trouble you,
and all that, bute—-"%

Gurgle, ghrgle, purgle ! Bessie Bun-
ter continued to deink oot of the bottle,

Babs and Mabs looked i cach otlier,
Ihere Was a lob in that lnck, too, ‘e
rest of the mecting waited.

“Half 2 moment, you girls " said
Bessie Bunter, starting on another jam-
puff. LI jusk Gnish this before it gots
stale, and then——"

Phe vist of the scitones was lost i
fuether purgling deaw ot tlic hottle.

Mabs aml Babs had shippod ronnd to
the back of the table. Thoy Iaid ther
hindds o it and seened to b conrling—
e, (W, three! ;

USBpesclemaking is (livsty work, ™ siiid
Bessie,  Naodly  smevoving  the crowd
theongh her thick speetaclos. ©* As 1 in-
tend to tiko the chaiv and——""

o ! eried Babe,

Al Bessie Bunter went,

Up flow the talile, Filtine the eliaie il
s acenpint to o perilons angle.

T¥owtowlaw " shvicked Dessie i
tow.

Cra<h 1

Wiy Dby Bt Tavglied e Paurglis
Fapniors, as Beszio, the hag, ond  fer

Lortde Jandod on the Hoor, :
“Varoooh! My bask s broken in
tlecsplaces D Yow ! My neek——
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s 1T criid  Peasi I|--1'r|-13'. b T
fenling cais 1"
“Hn, by, hal Give Loe  aip!?

chuekled the Fourth-Formers, - crowding
around the ful gicl as she siypggled up.
“Bhe's Tninting | Giva hee wator !

Thore was po witer, hat there was just
i litkle  ginger-beer  still left e the
hottle,

Some  kindly  hamd - foreed” the Hzzy
liquor down tlin o victings lvont, winlst
the orawsl exprossed a hppe that she
wanld now feel hefter

“Bb-bebter 2 hawlod Bosgio, 0w !
You eccats ! Yon—- Grooogle! Llow
e Tonake a speecch aftor——"

“Order 1 ovied Mabel, Lynn, who bail
lost 1o timie m o restoring the chair to thi
Lable and nounting to address the meel.
e " Now, givls!  T'm jolly glad to son
ihe Fourtl Form is so lltcc'll alyonit this
brond-new alea of o Natural 1istory
Bovtety.  As it iz Babs' Gdea, T will iy
call uporr her fop o speccl, I--1 whall
pull your plait, Fatie, il you don't
keop guiet 1

“Iifefellow  meneneinbers of  the
Foueth—" bewgay Bossic Bunler,

Fieder 1!

CFEful=— Ow' soreocliod Beaso

Buuter, as sho was dragged by hor plaii
to the back of the throng. " Who did
that? 1—— Ow! Yaroogh!”

“Hn, bay hat?

“Order ! pleaded Mahs, leving nob
to laugh. “ Barbpea Relfom will jow
utldress the moeting.”

“PBravo | Al

“Bpeak vp. Babst

ilﬂ]ﬁil . Redfern voso o dier foet, Liold-
ing @ very bulloy sheal of papees in Ly
L,

WOl wivls,” <l sadd, Cehis haing
the opening of the CU Honse Nutural
History Socioty, T will expluin whot wo
e going w do, We——""

“Ooe momen!” pot iy Muorjorie
Huzeldene, with o goist emdle. Wl
the spenker ficst explain Tiow she gpells
*zootogical ' 7 Ty Stady No. T-we gene-
rilly spoll it with o lut of * ols =T

*“Ha, ha. lu!"

" There'll be any amount of © Oh's,'
i you don’t keop quict 1 said Babs:
and this time the lnugh was turied
against Marjorie.

“Ha, ha, ba! Go on, Babs!”

The idea of the socety is to induco
cach. member fo take an iolerest in
natial history by koeeping a pet,™ wenb
o Barbara Wediern.  “ Miss  Prinirose
haz given her aoproval of the schemo,
and she has offariy] 1o prosant o had-
sonje pot—IL mean, o handsome prize
to the pet who Kecps the bose girl—I
méin. e gl who Keopa tho best pet.”!

“Eoll stop ™ sudd Clava Trevly.

“Tukmay we Tave thal agaim, Dabis?
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Tam nof sure whether you said that Miss
Primrose is giving a hundsome glrl to
the }mtlor of the best prize, or—"

“Ha, ha, ha! Bo quict, Clara! Give
Babs o chance!”

But Babs laughied with the others,
She knew there was nothing but good-
nature  behind Marjorie’s and Clarn’s
interinptions,

L was {rom another guarier that
vedlly inalicious attacks were likely to
come,  Maovcia Loftus awas liore, of
course, and Maveia had aleeady given
hey ill-natured ‘opinion’ that the saciety
was all yotth,

I wanl to make one linge quite
cleay,” said’ Babs, turning over thoe 1nky
10tes. “Miss Primrose will pive the
prize to the girl who hns the bost-kent
pel, not the most valuable pet or lfm
preteiost,. 1 thinle that is ouls faie,”

“Hoar, lione!”

* Nonsense !

came  tho ery  from
Marcin Loftus.

shie had been waiting
tor hev chanee to get in a blow at
Barbava, and it had come at lnst,
“Barbags may tell yon it's going to be
worked like ‘that, Duf, of vourse, the
priz¢ business will be a fraud at the
finish! The pet that is the most valu-
ablo ansl nmiest pretty s bound to ook
the I;nzi.“l.-vp'l! L tell yon what it is,

pife——o0
i, Mureiat?
gl Ti's mothing to do wiil
me!™ said Murein, i not H'Dinin.q’
silly socfety I It s quite plam to

mpe—"

“Ordor! Turn lier out!!

“Nol" said Barbara, from the tabls,
“Let Marcia say what she has to sap.”

YCan'y you girls sce how you are
being  bamboorled?”  said  Mavola.
“Barbora Redforn is only gelting ap
this eocicty beciuse sle is sure of get-
ting the prize!”

“Don’t talle nonsense, Mareia ! said
Marjorio Hazeldene,

"f say sho s hound to gob the prize!
Two days ngo she had that pet from
hee wiicle abroad—a sort of monkey-
thing—a marmoset, I think they call it,
Everybody says it is so pretiy, such a

dear, swont l-hin'gf aud so elean!”
sneered Maveia, T call it a_disgusting
creature! Dut, there it is. Miss Prim-

rose and the others foll i love with
the warmoset, and vone of you will ever
Bel o peb Lo put it out of the running
for the prize !

S0k, really, Marein!”  struok in
Bossia Dunler, TDieaving  throngh  tho
crowd, "1 think yon'vo annde 4 mis-
take, There's my parrot—"

“Hu, ha, hat”

- paceot s bound fo take the
il Dessie t‘nnﬂll\‘lllh’, i “‘h)’,
is the prettiest bivd i Fngland!

“We don't want fo hear about your
pareot now, Fathna " said Mabel Lsnn,
S0h, veally, Mabel—1 -
“Orcer! Loy on with the mecting 1"
0L eonrse, you girls are only jealons
beedtise your haven't got o pet like my
Polly 1" E

“Ta, N, Hal?

“1'd be ashamed of myself iF T was
a5 jealous ns youl” said Bossie Binter
Ioftily,  “Rut I don’t mind, T shall bhe
bound o lake  fiest  prize] My
parrot—-21="

Mibel Tynn jumped off the lablo and
spized Beesic Ly Ther plait:

“Ow! Slop it!” ahricked
aivl,

Wil vou Loep quict ahout. yone
pariot, Favimga?” 7

“Nanol T mamanean, Fo-ye-yos|

the fat

I— Ow! My poppareot—-:>"
“Ha, ha, ! lasehed tie crowd of

Fonvth-Tormers, splitfing in two so that

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Mabel could deag the eovescling Tiosio
to the door,

“Outside, Tatima 1™ siid Mahel,

SYow! I woalt go! 1
Help i ;

One good, hard pushi sent the fat girl
out iuto the pnsange, where she sat
dovwn witle o bisip on {he hard, un-
swnpathetic ooty And tlien By door

varoaosh!

stammeoed,

S Now, Mareis,” said " dMabel Lynn,
tournilyy gy tovthe mneting, “you had
better follow Tessio, unloss van leve
somethivg hetter to say (han a lob of
spitefil nonzensa

Yllear; lienr!” chorusod the piila
fLet's have your grievance, Mavein,

if you have one. I not, cleay out!

Andl thoy waiked. for Marein Dioftus to
sprank.

Mureia's eves flasliod,

s lvce whak T Dbave said!” she
cpied, . ““But P'm suro 1 don’t want to
stay and armge the matter, Lt Barbas

Three~Halfpence. 3

Hip. hip, hip—-*
yolled “the  Fourth-

with & gredat buze of 1alk, the
meeting broke up.

Marcia Means Mischiel.

06 OMING upstaics, Babs®"
. Mabel Lyvon psked the gues-
tion: as she and hor chum

depoarted from the Form-voom.

Burbara thought for o nioment, then
shi aocdided assont,

1 ahinking ahont ' Totor! - said

, s she and hee ohiin monnted the

“1 dow't want to kill hije with

Jtit——

my nurmoset, after. Unecle Tony. who
gent fno the queer little creature,” faid
Barbara Redfern. “I do Lopa he is all

l

A Do‘hkn

Whizz !

Bunter gave & gasp of horror, as

went the cushion, as the door swung open.
thare came n muffled soream,
mum-my word ! " she muttersd,

Next moment Bessie
" Muma
““ The Bull 1"

-
get on with her speechil Ha, ha, Da!
Speech, vou eall it Rolhis 2

And, with o toss of lier liead. sha
strode ottt of the room, .

After that the ameeting wont oy in
o anite orderly fashion,

Barbora explained tini o girl wlin kep!
the most ardinaey  eovk of v would
stand jist as mood w clionod e anybody
else of goiting the prize.

“It really dacsn’t matler what sort
of peb you keop,” concluded Babs,
“Thero is just as mueh chonco of
rabbit tuking the prize as anything clse,
QF course, there is just n' possibility
that Bessic Bunter's pureat might win,”

M1t might not!” said Clara Treviyn,
with em :ﬁusis.

“Ha, ha, hat*

“Well, I don't think I'yo gol anything

(else tosag, " eaid Bavhava Badieen, with

a sile, "“But T think we might give

% 1

Half o woment |

So saying, Barbara Lurned aside to the
Innding window. and looked out.

Down below there was a leanto con-
servatory of plass, with one door ) R
ing on to the pavdon, whilst mother
gave ndmittanca to o room in the layse.

This wasm, funny  greenhotsa Miss
Primrose Lad allowed to be sob apart
for the girls' pets, and Tony was already
there in lus cage,

Barbura, pocring dow, gave a sudden
#asp,

* Mabs—guiel |
wilusper,

LThen Mabel locked lvam the window,

And throngh the glass voof of tho
Y“zoo' she spw a fomiliae it lguve,
standing close to the solitary eage.

Bt Bessie Bunter, wlo Lad the plac
THe Bemoor Furesn,—No. 10.

vighti-" I lefs b fasi nsleep in s cage.

Lock I #he said, in o
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to herself, was neot ifntevested in  tho
marmaset,
At this momeni her greedy fingers

were conveying biscuits to her mouth, at
a very vapid vate, from a  =mall lox

heside tho cage.

“The gready litila duffer!" eried
Maba

f8he—she’s  caten the lot!"  said

Barbara, in deep disgust. " All those
bigeuits that 1 honght for Touy, MMy
word! T'll puy her out for t?u’s, tha
greedy little pig! Don't let her see ug,
Mabs,”

Bessie, having  finished  ley
feed, volled ant of the place, little dream-
ing Liow her misdeed liad heen seen from
#hove,

Bavbara, and Mabel watched her out of
sight, aud they were just drawing in
their heads when somebody else  ap-
peared, making for the ““z00.”

“It's  Mavein !’ whispered Mabel.
“Hallo! What is she eavrying. that cat
for? T say—"

“Be quiet, Mabs,” murmured Babs,

Marein. made the samo mistake as
Bessie, In taking enve to see that she
\\aaf not ohserved she forgot the glass
roof.

Slie steppad into the conservatory with
the cav in her arms, and next moment
she did something that made the
watchers gasp with anger,

The eruel girl dropped the cot on top
of Tony's vage, causing the frightened
creature {o dash about mside the bara.

Then the cat arched her baclk, and
Lisgsed angvily, putting one claw between
the bars,

The girls stayed to see no more.

Davu the stairs they racad, and in a
lew seconds, Babs, aliead of her chum,
was insida the conservatory.

Sha pulled the cat off the cage, and
then turned to Mareia,

*You wicked, cruel girl!” she cried.
‘“Oh, how could you bo so cruel?”

. “What do you mean?” blustered the
jealous givl, “T¢ wasn't my fault, T—I
found the cat teasing your pet. I—

“¥ou dids't,” said Barbara., ‘“We
saw you from the window up there!

Marein looked up, became aware of
the flnsa roof, and turned very red.

“I=1—1 wasn't going to let the cat
hurt, the thing,” she said feebly.
“You'roe only making a fuss ahout
nothing 1"

‘“No hinﬁl, when the poor creature is
nearly dead with fright ¥’ evied Mabel,
casting a glavce at Tony.

Barbara’s pet looked very pathetie, his
bright little eyes so full of terror, and
his tiny form trombling and shivering.

“Clear ont!” Barbava said to Marcin
curtly., *“This (Iacs has been given to
the Clff House Natural Iistory Society ;
and, since you'ré not going to be a
member, you will pleaso keep away.”

“With ploasurei”  snapped Marcia,
frying to put on airs. “I am sure I
don’t want to have anything to do with
youy nasty petal” :

And, with a snort of contempt, sha
marched away, leaving the two girls to
make Tony quite happy and comﬁ)rlah]e
aain,

Tn the meantime, Bessie Bauter had
rolled nway to Study No. 4, and was bley
with pen and paper.

Her pilfered fead of hiseuits liad had
Hn insﬁ)lrmg effect npon Bessie, Quite
snddenly o great idea had come to her,
There was going to be a greut craze for
pets,

And whilst that craze was at its heigit,
why shouldn’t she sell her famous pavrog
at o high price? ;

S0 she busied herself for a few minutes
with the pen ond ink, writing out an
gupouncement in very smudgy letters,

Tui Scpoor Fuiexn.—>No, 10

stolen

THE SCHOCL FRIEND,

Yool ! she said to herself at last,
“hat will feteh them I

Pulting down the pen, sho sucked an
inky finger, then held the sheet of papes
at arm's length,

At the top of the sheet was the hig

woid ;
“YNOTISE!?
And undemnocath
theso striking lines:

“ADVERTISEER has for =ail o fine
taim pet. Good chanse for any givl wish-
ing to compeat for the Gran Priz. Aply
ab once, Studdy No, 4,

PS.—No ereddit given. Cash oanly.”

Jessie annled all over hee fat face as
she heaved out of the chair and rolled
towards the door,

YTl go down and pin this an the
boavd at once,” she said. '* And then

Bessia had written

—— Ow! DBabs, you cat, yon—you—
Yaraogh! You've knocked me breath-
lezs! Owl?

“Sorry!” laughed Barbara, who had
collided with the fab girl in the deorway.
“What have you got there, Bessia?"

Hl—T—1 doi’t see why I should tell
you,” stammered Bessie,

She put the sheet of paper behind hey

acl,
“Well,” said Babs, with a wink b
Mabol Lynn, who had followed her into
thae study, “there’s one thing you might
tell ug, Fatima. Have you heard of any-
hody being taken ill all of a sudden?”
* Goo-goo-gracious, no!” snid Bessie,
"‘vll?'?‘,
“Oh, T don't see why I should tell
you!” retorted Barbara Redfern,
**Oh, really, Barbara—" x
“It's the thief's own fault, anyway, if

she is taken to the hospital and dies!”
saidd  Barbara.  *'What do you eay,
Mabai*

Certainly. Tt will teach other greedy
gils o lasson,” agreed Mahel, * Bui,
Babs, do you think any girl could be so
nasty and greedy as to go and steal all
that special food for your marmoset, and
¢at it all up?”

“It tastes rather nice,” said Babs.
“Nhat’s the dreadful part.  No  ane
;\'m?-i_dmm.l it is so deadly, that special
ool

*P-ifood —epsp-specinl - Ff-food ! 7
stammered Dessie, beginning to undor-
stand Barbaya's mieaning. **Good-goo-
graciolis—"

“Don’t let us detain you, Bessie,” said
Babs.  “The enlprit will soan he found
out, She's corlain to be taken ill. One
mouthful of the stuff would upset any-
body

1 suppose,” said Maobel, “there arve
all sorts of queer things mixed up in that
special food?”

“Oh, rather!" said Babs, pretending
nol to notice Bessio Bunter’'s look of
horror, - ‘‘Marmosets are rather faddy,
you know. In a wild state they live on
fes and heetles, and— My word!
What's the matier, Bessie?” 5

Y Nep-nothing 1 faltered  Dessie,
“PBut—but did you say flios, and—and
hectlesy™

“Nes " roplied Barbara, “T expeet
they put ‘em in that special food that T
baught at the shop in town. I looks
like nice hiscuit, bub it's bound to have
flies ml beetlos——" :

“Ow! Grocoogh!” groaned Bessie.

HAud chapped-up grubs——"
““¥araoooogh 1" 3

Al mixeg up together,” said Babs
cheerfully, *That's why Tony, my pet,
likes it so. Ha, ha, ha!” .

“1 always tilonght-,” pub in Mabs
quietly, “the bisenit stuff had o fishy
smell about, it."

“F-f-fishy 1 gasped Begsie,

Three~Halfpence.

“0Oh, that would he a little chopped
sticldlebet for l!a.ymn'_mg," nodded Babs.
““Now you mention it, Mabs, they use o

lob of tiddlers for that spevial food. It
stid so on the bag."

4 Stststiclstick-stick——  Gupirglh 17
groaned Bessio, :

“Well, it's o bad look-out for {he

veedy little pig who has stolen my
%'0".\"6 food,” said Bavbara, not appear-

ing to notice the look of anguish on
Bessio Bunter's countenance. It will
teach her a lesson—if she ever survives
the stuff 1"

“ Bul—but, BJ3-D-Babs," =said Bessie,
with an awtul shudder, ** you don’t meun
it seviously, do you? I\?ct beetles an
flies and st-st-st-sticl-stick-sticklebats?”’

Babs patted the fat girl on the
shoulder,

“You needn't wony about il, Dessie,”
she said. “ Vou're all right. It isu't as
thongh you had eaten the stuff 1"

o Il\"un.'ml I lidn't touch it! I—I

“If you had eaten it, then it would be
time ta fetch the doetor!” X

“Much too late for the doctar,” said
Mabs, “We should have ta gev
stretehier! Did you speak, Bessia?”
“Er—er—how do you feel when you

2o ui)‘p-pois_oned'l” {ultered = Bessio
miserably, “I—I—% feel quite well
nyself, E-h-bu&-—-«“

“The first symplom,” said Bubs, “is
generally a pain wnder the chest, Then
~— What are yon holding yonrself like
that for, Bessie? Have you o pain under
the chest?™

“Nunno ! zaild Dessie, looking very
gicle.

“Then you frel yonr logs swelling, and
vour head gets dizzy, and your mouth is
dry, and your lips tnen hlue, and your
eyes turn up, atsd your hands twitch,
n.nd{ E 7 . !
 Gegeg-wond gracions 1 zasped Bessie.
“Eelp

She flopped into a chair.

“Owl  I'm poisoned !
dying! Help! Help!?

“Nonsenge i said Bube, winking at
Mabs again. “You've only a little in-
digestion, afiey that bag of pastries and
the ginger-beor.  Get up and walk it off,
Fatinia 17 ; g

Bessie heaved ont of the chair, then
ganle bacle with o hoveible pgroun,

S Yow ! Pai poitconed!
Ff-feteh tha doctor—quick |
shall be dead in live mintes! Yoop 1

Yowl I'm

“Pell ns exactly how you feel,™ said
Babs,

“ My onouthds dizzy, and my legs arve
turmiig blue, and—-="

“Ta, ha, ha!”

“Noa't  Lllaugh af mel Yow!
F-Lletch tha doetgy ! Ow ™

“Have

yar been eatiing any of Tony's
fuod, 13 1
P16 o

L

Ne-unwno! T dido’t kiiow

your kept it. E—J—-*

“Then you can't be vory ill,” said
Baliz, " Out of my chair, Patima |

“Oh, lewme he! Ow! Lemme stop
hiere 1 J
“Nnt Likely!  You hop i, Dessial
Here, Aubs"" wlled Barbara, *take tho
atiiey side of tliis porpeize, and help o
to shioww ley fromr the room, Heuve her
—r0) 158

Y Help!
prm-nove i’ :

"That's why we are helping you™”’
chuckled Bobs. - 4

And nestniomaent the writhing fut girl
was gently bui firmly pushed into the
passage, where she sank to the floor with
another shuddeving groan. i

*“Ha, ha, ha!” langhed Barbara, when
she and Mabel were alone in Study

whera

Btop il I cecan't
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No, 4 “That's only the beginning,
Mabis!  You wait o bit. ! )
duffer comes squesling, at the keyhole
Tl have the bigeest lork of alll” ;

Put Bessin Dunter, staggering to her
Ifﬂt, decided not elc. do any squealing ab
the keyhole just then.

She }\\‘n‘.l E]euling very gueetr, *:Di‘ the
gimple teison that she had reully eaten
ull Tony's food. ~

Sho had ciinnend to be in the green-
hotse when nobody elss wad nbiout, and,
coming upon the bag of food, ‘she had
eind’ o sample bite.

Delicions it had seemed to her then,
but now—— :

“ Peotles,  flios,

chopped  grubs!
CGiroooooph!”  she

shuddered, lurching

down the passage. “St-ststicklehnts lor

ff-flayouring ! Qoch! Tt'sawilf”
But when sho got into the fresh air,

and had foken a turn or {wo on the

grass, sho began to feel that anyhow she
was not going to die.

No doubt Babs and Mabs had exag-
geinled,  Perhops they had a suspicion
that she lind talien Bie stull, aiudl were
juat frightenive her, :

This Inst iden made Lior feel guite awell
again, And so she decided to go on with
her great scheme,

Making for the notice-bivard in tle
1mesuge, she pinned the sheet of puper i
4 eonspicuons place, and then went np-
sfairs to awalk resaite, i

Tu the study were Babs and Mabs.

The latter was lallineg in n chair by
the open windaw, whilst Barbata was
reading aloud from o newspaper whicl
she hid spread apon the table. :

“*Tlia ¢oroner, smnumu{ up, snid
thiat Lhis was o case which showed the
danger of eating foouls not moant for
human consumption. No blame attached
to tha, peeple who, prepaved this foeod,
.\5—' " &

Babs broke off suddenly nnd looked
tit Bessio Bunter, : 8

1 thouglit you said you were poing o
dia?” she vemarked, “You'vo jolly soon
vecavered

AV liat!s thal you wore saying—
ubonl the coroney and i-fiood?™ stut
tered Dessio.

S 0N, a very sad case!” enid Bals, toss-
ing the paper gside. ‘“"Homebody got
potsoned thraugh stesting samcthing and
thinking it was good to eat. The verdict
Wis——""

UP.p-poisen U gasped  Dossie, tuming
pule apaly, “Goo-goo-zopd pracious!”

Anel she sat down—flon |

—_

A Parroi for Sale!
azked

& HAT'S tho watter now"
Babs. : ;
SN othing 1" wailed

Besaie, Sy

“Yon'll feel Letter after ten, You've
only got tweo hours to wait,” =said Mabs,
petting up from her seat by the window.
“I say, Babs, there nre some of the givls
down belows  They're off to fnd puis
=hall we go with them?”

*0h, rather! Ag founder pid Grst pre-
sitdont of the Clili House Matural History
Hociery,” said Babs, following Mabel to
tiee door, T am going to he in this
Goolbye, Vatima dear! 1 you should
Lappen (6 find out whe has eaten Tony's
food, andvise ler to tike lot mustird-
and-water al onee |
Y Hot momanustard 1 slottored Bessie

3

“5es. And i Bt doosn’t da the ik,
. moads aose of castoroil ‘mand vibezal,
wixed, !

R B =

“1id zon speak, Beaglalf! |

Y] Nol Oh,
ditidon't H-lleave me, gty

Y

i

if the litile | 1

THE SCHODL FRIZND,

Ll
the

stifling
dowy
Bunley sat

1
s of hep {angied

v
i

wnd writhed in the ih

qEOI

Presently the door opened.

falle!l Babs i not heye!”
It was Meg Lennox who had

She stared al sie in

el in.

YAnpihing  airong, she
asked.

U Np-nnmno ! T not I, thal's
all 1" [alteved Pessie Bo h, plepse

go aaray |

“T'm ogong!™ said Mez. “Just tell
Bahs when you see her that I have eome
about her advertiserent on thie boavd,
¥ oglie wants fo sell bt paz Iadght hoy
e

SRarachat? stannnered Bessin, In
Lier shvprige she Loy har i
isposition. *TB.bibbit that adyeriise-
Tt's manmingl®

UE
“YNours? Yon want tosssll—"

—ikisn’p Babs' !

OUR DORTRAIT GALLEZY!
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S%ass 1 svanit ta eell my parvol™ said
Bossig, ‘At loast, 1 don't want to” sell
it Tt T might if I had a gaods oller,
I¥'s bound to take the prize '

Meg cast an eve unon the evil-looking
hivd e it dezed on dis perch 18 fhe cages

HWhat are yon gaing to ask for it
Pessie!™ shie said.

“Five pounds.”

iyl

“iefive ponnds,]!

“Paps thal buildde the gruee?”

“Yes " =ald Bessio eagerly,

* And the tablef”
i \‘r‘s - )

i

“And fhe resy of tho study—chuirs,
hooks, ching?"
Bunler, 21

“-‘;Qg_-”
m-memenn, ive vou Lid nooaoyd Toalk at
niy parvat®’’

Meg Lennox o
H¥he T havei™
what ntalies me bok v
P never geen bing T
sou had a parzot Tor &
of lat teimmings ]’

“oh, really gosped Dpssio, £F
Aeg walked out ol the Losin, slammitig
the Joor Lehind Lor,

. ‘Beasin

Aag that's
rliim, C1f
Lt Laes thonght
s ol a penylorth

moment fater, thove, was another
1atior. 2

Iallo. Besmiel” suid Katie (Bmith,
walking 30, 2 ilabe 45 o hove?”

dhard iy Brideet,

Threz~Halipaace, b.

e

o, said Bessie. **Puf, 1 say, hive
vou epme aboub the pet?” 3

“That's it! Do yeu thivk I stand &
dhiance?! sgid Kate cagerle, “1I'd like
to get hold of a good pet. And T had o
remiftonce yestorduy.,  Whal's it going
for—do you happen to know?”

S five—"

“Wive shillingst”

“No, IffAya pounds.”

“Tiva what?"

“lote pup-pup-pounds ten !

“lor o silly old mpenosst?”

“fiood gragions! T Wol Fildor my
parros! snid Bessie. “It's my purrot
that's being sold!”

0! said Kadia,

Slie walked elose up b thie cage,
losked at the heed,  thien stepped back,

8o il's belng sald, ds ik ? By the look
ot it one wonld think ib were bemg sent
away for reprirs!  Fout-pounds-ton—I

| don’t think!™

Aud acithont snother word Katie Smith
icllowed o Meg Jennss's wake.

Bessia, lefe ta hevself again, stared at
tha pairvot. She, wished it had inore lifs
about if, and mere leathers, too.

“Polly1* she callod to af.
Pally 1"

The hird opened one eyp, slioek Lim-
salf, and shed mora feathers.

And then the' daor, apeited again, and
anobhey rirl looked in, This time it was
Brideet O'Toole. :
CHBhare," said Bridget, 'and DBabs
enti’t Lo here, or shecwouldit't-he oul of
the room! Taith, and it's anlucksy T am;
Ressie! T want to see Babs about that
notice.  It's selling her pet sho is?"

g o | P zaid Besaie, feeling

* Pretty

dunns !
her woy with this possible custoner,
“R5hnt I've got a pamot! I'm' rather
I've heen expecting
A yenuttmice, hil it lasn't come.  And
5o 1 shall have to do something aliont the
pivret,  Pets are all the rage jush new.
T shall e giving niine awar,”

SYou'll Tpive 1 away,
Faith—" :

“ For five poungls—e-c-cage and all

Y 8hure,  and it's  liheval  von  arve,
Bassie!” sid Bridgot.  * You'll give the
poor thing away, with fve ponnds?®

“Nopenunnod?  said  Bessie, with s
shinko of the head! * “You'll hinve my
paryal, and 'l have youp five pounds!™

“Pliwat!  And yo ecall that giving it
away ! 1 eall it daylight vohbery, Be‘s#n_@&
"is ashamed e zhould bel” crie
Brideet. And shae stalked from the room,
banging the doov after her, t

Less than a minute later fhiere waz a
greas senerying. of feet i the passage.
Then the study door burst open, rveveal-
e crovwd of Fourtli-Tormers.

tt Poggje—"

# Fytima 1

ST inx, Bessie, Don't fovget nie !

# And mo, Bessial  Give it to met™

Tha fat givl of the Fomth sfored in

will  won?

it

(surprise ab the group of girls

P Weywhat doosoi weivaeankd’? g/l

acked lLelplessly,
fAven't  you
gvway il
“Thi
“Ti'sall over the sl
erowel, “Wo worp t

10

Eiving parrol

Toug

¢ fyst toowop tho

nows ! Antd, Dessie—"
SRagiving o db . awap il stutioved
Dessie,

“eg, with frva porids of ten)" smd
Clars Trovlyn, the lzading spivit in the
vrowdh  ““Aren’| you giving away ‘the
poreab

@ Qerrgriving it away ! No jolly fear "
explot Bessie Bunter. ‘'Me—give
awny my parrot! I'd dathor die firse 1™

“Vou want to dye it first?  Well",
Poe Semool Froven —No. 10,



° Every Thursday.

chuckled Clara, “it does look o bit
faded 1"

‘“Ha, ha, hal? : A

“Oh, really—" said Bessio sm'ugeli.

“Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled Clara, back-
ing out of the room with the rest of the
laughing Fourth-Formers. “So  you
won't give the parrot away, Bessie? No
wonder it looks so sad! :l'i'n, lia, ha !

And again the door was slammed,
leaving the fat girl in a state of help-
legs rage,

“Y won't put up with it!” ehe said
to herself, stamping about the room.
“Tt's o shame I con't make a fair offer
like that, without being insulted!
Here's somebody elso coming to make
fun of me,"” she added, as a stop sounded
in the passage, “But I'm not going to
stand it any longer !

And, with one eye on the closed door,
sl snatched up a cushion.

“XKeep out!” she cried. *'T'he next
one to come bothering me, 1 don’t care
who if is, I—"

Whizz! went the cushion as the door
s\\};ng open. z

op!

“Help!” came a muffled seream from
behind the downy missle,

Bessie Buntor gave a gasp of horrer,

“Mum-mum-my word | she muttered.
“The Buli [

Pets and ' Popso"!
1 B ESSIE—DBESSIE BUNTER!

Iow dare you—how dare you!”

Miga  DBullivant, the drill-
mistress, had caught  the
eishion full in her angular face. Her

dignity was hurt, and it was a bad look-
out for Bessie.

“Who—where—what has beecome of
hor? Oh, thero you arel” cried the
Bull, with & swish and a pounce as she
caught sight' of the fat girl erawling
round the legs of the table, “Come
out! Stand up! Bxplain1®

“Ow, ;\iiss B-B-Bullivant! Oh, please
~—=op—" !

“Disgraceful 1 raved tho drill-mis-
tress, rubbing a sore nose. “Did you
hurl that oushion af my head, Bessia?”
i "0\'\;1 Yes— I m-m-mean no—thab
—

“¥ou deny it?"”

“Ve.ye-yee, Miss Bullivant! I man-
mean, L wewewish 1 could, but' 1 c-e-
can’t!?

“You'd hettor not ! warned the Bull,

glaring, « ““What we are coming to—it
}mss‘oa belief! In my time, Bessio
3unter, girls at school wore young

ladies.  But you—you— But tell me
what do you mean by that disgraceful
wolica on the board downsteirs? That
is what I came to see you about!”

“N-n-notice, Miss Bullivant?*

* About a pet for salo in, this study,"
said Miss Bullivant, *Did you write

lio notice?” il

“Veoyoyes, Miss Bullivant!”

“Well,” snid Miss Bullivant sternly,
“you will go downstairs and remove
that (Isffonsive notice from the bourd. At
onee !”

“Yeoyoyes, Miss Bullivant, Cer-cer-
cortainly | [faltered the int. girl.

And she rolled out into the. passa;f_e
and made for the staiva, with Miss Bulli-
vant hard on her heels.

“The tone of the school—the freedom
that s allowed—the  hare-brained
schemes that vou girla indulge inl,"
boomed the drillmistress, as she trooped
Jdown the stairs, It is dreadful | She
stopped as she reached the notice-hoard.
“That is the offensive notice, Bessie !”
shoe said. “Tear it down! Mereiful
gooduess, what do I see now ¥

What the Bull saw, as she at-eﬁped to
the hall door, was a long line of ourth-
}:“armgrs Bling past on their way to tho

Tie Scuoorn Farexn.—No, 10,
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It was evident, that the large green-
house was their intended gaal, for cach
girl in the procession carried a contribu-
tion to the Cliff House Nutural History
Society's collection,

“Stop " eried Miss Bullivant, pounc-
ing forward,

The procession halted,

“Mereiful goodness!” gasped the
drill-mistress again, ns she cast an eye
down the long line.

She stepped close to the first girl,

“Clara Trevlyn, what have you in
that shabby old eage?” she asked.

“ A hedgehog, Miss Bullivant!"”

“\Wew-what 17

“ A hedgehog. I bonght il ab the bivd-
gliop in Frinrdale. I had to have a nice
pet, Miss Bullivant,” said Clara calmly.
*“Study No. T means to get the prize
it it can, DMarjorie Hazeldene has a
squirrel coming, and Dolly Jobling has
bought a—"

“What lave you bought, Dolly Job-
ling?” demanded the Bull, turning to
the next w the procession. i

“Pwo guinea-pigs, Miss Bullivant!”
answered Dolly. ;

“Pywo—two guinea-pigs!” ;

“They are ouly small ones, Miss
Bullivant.,”

“8how them to me!”

Dolly removed the brown paper wrap-
ping from the cage.

“Pisgusting creatures!” snorted the
Bull, “Do vou consider them fit and
proper pets for a young lady of refine-
ment? The one with the brown spota
must have o hath, Dolly, At once! You
will give it a both!? g

“Ves, Miss Bullivant "

“Arid the ono with the black spots—
what is the matter with it?"

“Tt'a rather quict,” said Delly. “Ib
was like that in the shop.”

“Tg it alive ¥’ :

“0Oh, yes—I mean——"" said ])cl!):.
looking closer ab_her pets, *‘I dont
think it can be. It—it looks as though
it's dead!”

1t was, indeed, defunct, and now the
Bull looked sterner than ever.

“Disgraceiul " ghe eaid, “You had
Letter bury it at onee. I—I——— What is
it, Bokeri” i

Doker, the school page, touclied his hab
as he came up with afi:h rge pareel nnder
one arm, 3 9

“ Pleqse, marm, this here—

“ Boker, ‘Iui\\r ?i'ten’glg\'e 1 told you
not to sey this here’? i

1, Thatyﬂmro,"- suid Boker, putting
down the pareel, nnd pointing ab it
S Piper give it to me, just now, to hand
to i'sasﬂ_n_rjuria Hazeldene, It's from
Londeon, marm !’ ! ’

40N, my lovely squirrel!” cried Mar-
jovie, darting forward from the doorway,
where she had been wntchn;j; tho. scena
between Miss Bullivant and the returned
expedition. :

‘i‘euring off tlie brown-puper covering,
she held up the brand-new caFc. :

“Look, Miss Bullivent! Oh, doesn’t
e look fing ! | .

The maths. mistress gave a grudging
nod of assent.

Iven she could not deny that the beau-
tiful tame squirrel, in its handsome cuge,
was an outfit to be proud of, ;

“Take it away, Marjorie!” shao
suapped.  ‘“I am busy with these other
girls! Tt appeara to me——" i

And there the Bull stopped with a
gasp, her flery eyes fixed upon what the
next girl eavvied, ) )

1t was a small ¢age with two white

rals,

“Forrible!" cvied the Bull at last.
“Pakeo it away! If Miss Primross will
allow these thmrfs, T cannot forbid them !
But it ia swful! And yon, Gwendoline

Three~Halfpence,

Cook, what haye you in that hend-
kerchief ?7
. "I—;p!uase, I'm not quite sure!

“ Not sure?” cried the Bull. “Gwen-
doline Cook, that is_a very remorkable
statemont! Is it bird, beast, or what
is it? Not a repfile, I hope? Ow 1"

Gwendoline, undoing the handkerchief,
had exposed to view a very fat frog.

“It's go tame, Miss Bullivant,” ehe

luleadml meelly. “I would like to keep
im. I caught him in the field. Ts it
a toad or a frog? 1 don’t quite Jonow.”
. Miss Bullivant was not going {o appear
ignorant, She forced herself to take a
closer look ut the queer pet as it squatted
on Gwendoline's hand.

“Ahem! It has not the eyes of a
toad, Gwendoline,” she said. " You
remember Shakespeare’s lines about the
toad 2"

“Yes, Miss Bullivant.”

“They oceur in ‘ Romeo and Juliet,
went on tho drill mistress, bringing her
eyes still neaver for closer inspection.
“But this is not a toad. It is a frog.
I feel certain it is— Ow !’

“Ha, ha, ha!” pealed the onlockers,
as the frog took a Hlying leap and Janded
full in the Bull's face,

“Good gracious |7 exclaimed Miss
Bullwﬁnt, alling back, “I—JI—— "Oh

doﬁrl

4 Ha, ha, he!” loughed the Fourth-
Formers.

“Silence! Noat a word ! snapped the
Bull, “Gwendoline Cook, fake up thaf
wretehed monster | Cateh if—quick "

“Yos, Mizs Bullivant.”

“Do you hear mei”

“ Veg, Miss Bull—"

“Then eatch it1” /

“I'm trying to cateh it, Aiss Bulli-
vant, but I—1 can't!"

b l’-!a, ha, hal”

The shrieks of laughter wera terrific
as Gwendoline dashed after the elusive
frog.

1t scemed to have taken a faney to
Mizs Bullivant, making o leap at that
lady for every step ehe retreated.

“Navor mind, Gwendoline Cook,” said
the Dull. ““Let it go. We will proceed.
What other pets have you girls ‘chtained
this afternoon? /Show them to me !’

And then the procession filed past,
drawing a stream of horrified cries from
the censor of pets,

“Fancy mice! I am sure Miss Prim-
roso will never allow mice!” said Miss
Bullivant, “A canarg! I hope it will
sing; but it looks very poorly. More
mice ! And  another  guinen-pigl
Merciful goodness! What is the matier
with this rabbit's ears? puppy—a
white puppy ! We shall have it barking
and yapping from morn to night! A
one-legged magpis, and a chameleon—a
chameleon, of all things in the world!
Go! = Take them all awny! It is,"
finished up the Bull, “a most amazing
exhibition of folly! I say ne more,
And what have you bought, Barbara
Redfern? And you, Mabel Lynn¥"”
_Babs and Mabs, coming last in the
line of givls, explained that they had not
been to buy pets.

Mabel's people would be sending her
something m o day or so. Meantime, tno
two girls were quife sure that Study
No. 4 could hold its own againet all
others witlhr the famous marmoset—to say
nothing. of Bessie Bunter’s parrot.

“And now the thing is to play ounr
Jittle jape on.Beassie!"” chuckled Babe, as
soon ns she and her chum had “passed
the censor.”  “Come on, Mabal  And
gm}':? give the game away, whatever you

0!

“Not kikely !” I.t.m§hed Mabel, as they
hurried upstairsi. “I worder if we can
bring it off before tea 2
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“Oh, -vather!" said Babs. :

Reaching their study, they found
Bessie sitting there, looking very pale
und sad. Tedis

“l;h\ll(r, still alive and kicking !" cried

abs.

In an off-hand way she pub a Dblack
glass bottle on the mantelpiece, then tock
off her hat and tossed it aside.

“ My word, I'm thirsty ! she suid to
Mabs. * But I suppose we'd helter, wail
for tea, Feel thirsty, Fatima?”

“ Awful!” said the fat girl feebly, “I
don't know how to bear it! I've had
an awful afternocon!”

“hinking nbout that greedy little pig
who stole Tony's food?' said Babs
lightly. "\Ve]f, I wouldn't pity her,
IFatima, She's not worth pity. Come
on, Mabs! We'll go down and have n
look nt the zoo!”

And off they went again.

Besgie sat upright in her chair and
Lieaved a deep sigh.

Then she looked at the bottle on the
mantelpiece.

“1 wonder what Babs has brought
home in that bottle?” she said to her-
self.  ““Another new kind of summer
drink, perhaps?"

The thought of summer drinks made
her mouth seem drier than ever,

She got up, and rolled towards the
mantelpicee.

“fPopso’! That's a name 1've never
seen before,” said the fut girl, smacking
her lips, as she scanned the label. * New
kind of stopper, too! I wonder if it
opons easily "

Pop! went the cork of the bottle of
pn]];so-—\'er\' ensily indeed.

casin closed one oye, and peered
greedily with the other into the hole
where the stopper had been.

“Tt doesn't fizz,” she murmred.
“But T wonder how it tastes#"

Guregle, gurale, gurgle!

“Delicious 1" saul Bessie, with satis
fnctirm,] o

Gurgle, gurgle !

o Mg word, I could do with a dozen
botttes of this! I[—-*

Gnigle,-gurgle, gure-gur-gurgle !

ST ‘can't help 16 if Dabs kicks up &
fuss. I shall have to pay for it w?mn
my remittance comes!? said  Deasie
desperntely.

And sne finished the bottle.

And then Babs and Mabs came back
with a rush, havdly giving the fat girl
time to whip the bottle back and drop
into her seat.

“¥es, we have time before tea,” Babs
wans eaying to Mabs, ““And I would
lilke to seo Tony at once.”

*0Oh, rather!” said Mubel.
be a shame to neglect nim.
What's tlie matter, Babs?”

“This bottle! My word, look !" evied
Barbara, holding up the empty black
bottle.  “Why, it's empty! I eay,
Bessig——" : )]

“Dud-dud-did you esspeak, girls?
I—I—I—1 think I was dozing !'" faltered
Bessie, opening her eves,

“This bottle that was on .the mantel-
piece I cried Barbara, "It's emply !”

“Well, w-w-wasn't it empty when you
b-b-brought it heref”

“Empty | 1t was full, and the stopper
was fixed'! Who has been playing lvicks
onme? You, Bessic?”

“M-m-me? N-n-nunno!"”

“But you lhiave been here all the time
we've been away !"

“I know, but I—T—T didn't see any-
hody come in., I must have been
d-d-dozing !V :

Babs and Mabs staved at cach other.
They were looking very serions.

“Phis is dreadfnl 17 gasped Babs, 1
do believe the sime greedy little pig who
stole Tony's food has crept in here and

STt would
LA
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51'“"{‘;:] If.'he ebuff I bought for him to
wrin

* Stest-stuff vou b-b-bought for Tony 77
fultered Bessie, sitting up with a jerk.
“ What stuff 2

CIn this bottle! I got it at the bird-
shop.” i

S I—I—1 thought it was & new summer
drink 1" stattered Dessie,

“ And you've drunk 1t ?”

UN-n-mmno ! No, Babs,
I— Popso—"

“Popso is only the old name on the
bottle, you googa!”

" Then—then what was in it gasped
Bessie.

“Have you ever heavd of permanganate
of potash?” asked Babs,
'P-p-p-permanganate of p-p-potash?
What's that!" stammered the fat gicl
fechly.

“A  disinfectant.
sweel and clean!™

I—really,

Keeps the cages
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“Ow! Nonnunno! I'm culy going
to—— Yaroooogh!'

* She's poisoned lierscli!” cried Babs,

“*Loolt here, Bessie,” said Babs, “ Do
vou feel n pain in the side §™

€ 1’0-}'9-_\'85!“

“Have you a dizziness in the head?”

“Ow! Nunno! I mean, yes—an
awful dizziness Yooop !

** And shivers all down your back ?”

“Ye-ye-yes! Ow! Don't leave me!”
howled Bessie, “Sayome! Help! I'vo
drank tho whole h-b-bottle of p-p-p—->""

nd Mugel to-

“What?" cricd Barbarn
rether.

They seized the fat givl then, and
hauled her out of the chair.
“You admit you drank that Dbottlo

Yes! Ooochl

of
“Pup-pup—  Ow!

I'm going to die!”
“Stand up, vou greedy little duffer!”

cried Babs, giving the fut girl a

' 1t's sotame, Miss Bullivant," sald GQwendoline Cook, exposing a very fat

frog to view. * | would like to keep him.
the most disgusting, the most repulsive of vermin 1" gasped Miss Bullivant.

| caught him inthofield I'' 1t is

Y Muon-mun-my word !

Bessio was breaking oul into a perspira-
tion. FHer face was shiny with it

“And i3 ppp-permanganato  of
p-p-potash a p-p-p-pup-poison?"

o 'Ii'hut." smiled Babs grimly, “remains
to he scon!”
“Oh dear!” rasped Dessie,
And she zat down again.

The Puppy That Wasn't There!

£6 W1 Oogoch!”
O LLs B(‘.‘Biie !!f .
“Ow! Yow! Grooogh!"

; “Tatima! Why, what—"
“Yow-ow! ¥aroogl!"

Babs and Mabs rushed at Bessie Bunter
as sho sat limply in the study chair
“What's tho matter, Beseic?"

Barbara. '*Are vou nnwell®”

sald

shake. *“So vou drank the bottle of
Popao?!

“Yes! I—T thought it was a summer
drink! I—— Ow, ow, ow!"

“And you denied drinking it?"
Shake! ** DBessit Bunter!” Bhakel “You
aro a horrid little fibber 1™

“N-n-nunno! ¥

“You are!” Shake! *“And now yon
are poing to confess that you uate all
Tnn{’s food?”

“ None-nunno! I mean, ye-ye-yes!' stut-
tered L’msaiﬂil d" Ow !I’ Bo quiet! Lemmo
ro away and die! I'm pp-p-p—"
= “We knew it!" oriorP Elubql, helping
Rpl;s with the shaking, “You littlo
plg "

“Oh, t-t-tell'me,"” fultered Bessie, roll-
ing . her cyes about, '"‘am I going to
d-d-die?"

“Ha, ha, ha!” Shake! “We'll sce
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that vou don'é die, Bessiel” " Shake!
“Wa'lll cure youl!”  Shako—shnke—
“ghako! : 2

“QOw, my poor head! T must be bad!
Lemmo olone, do!” wailed the fab givl.
“T only ate the, biscuits be-be-becansp 1

* thought you might give too meuny to
Tany | Ovcr-l'célsifag 18 bad for pp-pets!
Yaroooght”

“Vou are going to find it's bad for
girls, too,” said Babs grimly. “Tend
“mo that hockey-stick, Mabell” 2

Mabs came back from the corner with
tho hefty-looking weapon.

“Now, Bessio dear,” said Babs, in o
very sweet tone, “wo are going to be
nice and kind, and sdmit that we have
been pulling your | E There is no harm
in that bisewit of Tony's. Only it was
meant for Tony, not for you—see?”

“0h, really, Barbara—"' «

“And tlhie Lottle wasn't full of
permanganate of potash. -1t was a bottle
of Popso for mo and Mabs, not for yeu.
See?!" :

"G 0Oh, denr 1" sighed Bessie, with relief,
" T'm so—so glad!? ;

“Half o moment! You ean begin to
be glad when you zeb outside this study--
not before!” said DBabs, “See this
hockey-stick " :

“0h, really, Barbara——"

“1°d be sorry,” said Babs, “to let il
diop on your toes like that!”

“Ta, ho, ha!” laughed Mabel, as the
fat pirl skipped hali a yard into the air

“Run, away!” said Babs, making
further dabs at Bossie's foes with the
hefty stick, ““Ilopit, Fatimal” -

“Ow)  Btop bl

“F gaid * Flop it " 1" .

“0h, help!” yelled the fat givl, skip-
ing faster and Tester to avoid the swift
ubs. ' Stoppit, you—you—"

Barbara signed to Mubel to open the
door, and next momenit Bessie seutiled
round tha table and made o frantic dasn
for tho pussage,

nmp

Tho fat girl collided with Mareia
Loftus, in the passage. 3

" Vou clumsy littlo idiot!" oxcluimed
Marain. :

*Now-ow | P-p-p-{ﬁeasa, Marein, 1
d-d-didn't seo youl! 1—7

“¥op—you clumsy little -dullor!” she
eried, giving the fab girl o push. " Get
out of my woy, do!” 7

“Oh, really, Mareia—"

“ Don't give me any_of your cheelk
flared up the spiteful girl,

She clenched her hand and Jookad like
striking Bessie. And then sho noliced

mn

the open door, and Barbara and Mabel

hovering near, s

That was not good enough for Marcia.
8ho gave Bessio another angry push, and
marched on to her own study.

“But I'll take it out of that fet kid
sooncy or later,” sho mutterad, entering
Study No. 3 and banging the door,
“ 11 make Study No. 4 sing small beforo
T've finished 1" =

Troda Foote and Vivienno Leigh, both
of whon.wera sharing No. 3 with Marcia
ab this time, looked up from their work
st tho-table, :

#“What's Bessie Bunter done now?”
asked Vivienne. g

“Barged inta me; the clumsy thing!”
gnid Mavein, =1 fels like taking it out of
her, but—-""

“Voau thought beiter of it?” put in
Froda quictly. Tt is ng awell to think
better ahout taking anythine ont of any-

ady, when Barbava and Mabel ave on
hand. They have a speeinl knock of
sticking up for Bessio, at times, I've
noticed it."” )

“Just beozuse she's in their study!”
gneered Marein, Oinging hersell down in
& passion. *' Yqu think it a fine thing, 1
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stippose, for Barbara and Mabel to stick
up for Boessie, against me? But vyou
don't seem to care about sticking up fov
me, Frody, although you shave this study
with me and Vivienne,”

“1 like to bo loyal,” said Freda quietly.
“But I don't caro aboub being o party

to—

“Well, what ¢

“No, I wou't say, 1'd botter not.”

And Vreda drew o beok towards her,
opencil it, and began to read, Freda did
not zot on very well with Mareia, 3

“Youll agree with me, anyhow,” said
Marein, turning her sullen face upon
Vivienne, “It's timo we teak Barbara
and her pals down a bit. Barbara is the
worst by far. She gots too high and
mighty 17 :

“Sho.seoms to take the load in every-
thing,” nodded Vivienne,

“Just g0, Laok at_this silly idea of
¢ Marcin geemed to be
ubbling over with jealous rage, ‘“The
uirls may say what they like—iheyll find
out thet T was right in what I said,
Barbara Redfern is out to get the prize!”

“Well, she has o lovely pet—that
marmoset,” cdmitted Vivienne. 3
“Lovely pet! Disgusting beast, T eall
=r;: snapped Mercia, "I'(hikc to drown
it

Treda got up, closed her book, and
walked out, closing the door behind her.

“Trola’s piving lherself airs,” said
Marcin, I suppose sho objeeted to what

I saic ebout this pet-keeping business.

But T have a vight to my own opinion!”
“Cartninly,” said Vivienne,
“And 1 mean to act up to it .
“C’urininly’," said $iviemm again.

$Why not T’ B
Mavcin looked at her. She felt that it

wna going to be rather nice having

Vivienne in Study No. &

Froda Foote had not been very easy
to get on with. But Vivienne wus a bit
weak: she would do and say anything
to please,

% Of conrse,”” said Mareia, after taking
a turn about the voom, *I don't care
really whether theve is a natural listory
society or not, What T do objett to i
Birbara Redfern being ot the head of if,
nz she is always ot the head of every-
thing else.  And T tell you, Viv, 1'd
wive anything to take her down o peg.
If only somehody elso could 5(_—& the
prizel  How small tliat would muke
Barhara feal.  After getting up the
thing, just because she was certain she
would ‘get the prize, how ripping it
would ba for her to come a cropper !

“Ha, he, La!? laughed Vivienne.
“Bub that is not likely to hoppen—is

l”

ST don't know so mueh;” said Marcia
flercely. ;

“ Yonlvo got a plani™

“Perhaps. Aud perhaps Ull geb yon
to help me.” - ;

ST don't mind,’* said the weak girl,
smiling. ~ * But it secms to me it is
poing to be all against you, Marcin
Miss Primyase is very faiv and just. She
will stick to the condition, and give the

‘prize to the gitl with the best-kept pet,

uot the prettiest, or the most expensive.”

“ Rubbish! Don't you ses that with
a pet like Bavbarp’s, the others have no
ehanee?? insisted Marcin.  “I'm ngl
taking any chances, auvhow. T'm going
to make certain that something happens
to—  Well, vou'll see,” she finished
up dnvkly.  “ And now let's have ten on
our owih TI've got that new cake to
eub’

% 0h, good!” said Vivienne.

And it veally was a capital spread to
f;l;ich the couple sab down, ten minutes
ater,

Thers were only the two of them for
tha feast. and the talk flageed a little.

Threé-Hallpence.

So it 'happened that they leard
anntelies of chatter from other givls who
went to and fro in the passage, when
ten was over downstairs:

* Nothing but pets, pets, pets!” mut-
tered Marcia.  “ They've got pets on
the brain! This place i3 going to bo
more like n zoo than a school. Tredwn
Traoto had better not get the craze. If
sho does, out of this study she gocs!”

“ Clartainly P said Vivienne,
would be—  Hark! Therels Miss
Bullivant in tho passage !”

“* And she's coming here!” bursk oub
Marcin, as the impressive step halted
outside the door, -

The door opened, and Mies Builivand
stalked in, -

“ Ahem 1’

The pomponsg, little congh
lowed by & henvy pause, 5 i
Miss Bullivant looked all
flcor.

“ Ixeuse me,” she said, with fancied
sweetness, *“but. have you girls any
pets?”

was fal-
uring which

round  the

“ Certainly mot, Miss Bullivant I*!
answered Marcin, “T think it is dis-
gusting to keep pets!”

“Yes, ib is dreadful! T .do trust that
AMisa Primrose will put down this craze
with a firm hand, when she knows that
gitls are bringing  pets into  their
shudies.”” said Miss Bullivant. “T have
seon rats; mice, o tortoise—-all the most
awful creatures—crawling  nbout  the
studies 1 have been to.™

“The girls ave making idiots of them-
selves,” said  Marcia, Y16 ia o pity
Barbara Redfern ever stavied the iden.”

“ My dear Mnarcia, T agree,” nodded
the Bull. *I—eér—yon sre sure you
havo no pet here, Marcia?™

‘ Yes, Miss Bullivant.”

The Bull paused.

1 thought T heard a faint ryap]:uing
as I came along, like the bark of a very
young puppy,” sho gaid.

*Laey i\inrlzmt has @& puppy,” eoid
Vivienne Leigh.

“ Yes, but that puppy hag Leon taken
downstairs, by ovder,” gaid ‘the Bull

“1 thonght, however, that 1 heard u,

very faint barking. Hark!”

In the sudden silence a distinet “ ¥up,
yap, yap!” seemed to come fvom the
coimer cupboard, : :

Miss Bullivant jerked her head o little
higher, staving stvaight at the cupbonrd
(Iug_r. :

ap, yap, yap! . .

“There it is again,” said the maths.
mistress.  *“ Marcia—Vivienne!  How
can vou tell me that you have no puppy,
when T distinctly hear a—"

Yaup, yap, yop! = 7

Marcia - looked at  Vivienne, and
Vivienne looked at Marcin. Their eyes
ware full of gheer bhewilderment,

Yup, yap, yap!

4 Open that eaploard door ! said the
Boll, sweeping forward. "I am asur-
priged, Marcin Loftus! Yon have Leen
deceiving mel”

“I—I—I haven't, Miss Bullivant ("

¢ Open that door1”

Marcia flung open the cupboard, re-
vealing @ litter of sporting tackle, hat-
bokes, and old shoes. Bub there was 1o
puppy. A - e

“And yet,” said Miss Bullivant; I
ml’l{]d have 3\\'(Irlll-—'—” o a

ap, yap, yap! came again from the
darkest corner of the davk cuphoard.

“ [t must be in the next room,’ éaid
Maroia. ‘* 1 hate puppies! I losthe all

etsl”

The Bull tuzned slowly,

“ Most:  extraotdinary!” ehe ex-
claimed. ** T—ahem !—1"will pursue my
investigntions in the adjoining stedy.”

And she stalked from the room, just
as another pathetic, little yelp catis [rom
the corner cuphoard.

* That.
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The Malice of Matcia.
L HUT that door!” Marcia said to
Vivienne sharply. “The idea
of Miss Bullivint thinking I
had n puppy here!”

“RBut, Marcia,”” eaid  Vivienne,
“ there really wus a—""
Ye-elelpl Yap, yop, xap!

“ My word!? saild Vivienne, turmn
pale. It must be in that cupboard,
after all!™

7 tell you it is next door ! exclaimed
Marcin. “The thin wall would make it
seem as if it were in the cupboard!
Bother the puppy! If I had the little
beast, 1 would—" i

Yup, yap, yeelp!

“ Murecia, raally, it must be—""

YTt can't bo!t You can see for your-
self, Vivienua!”

The door swung open, and Miss Bulli-
vant stulked in agnin.

Behind her loomed n smoll crowd of
Tourth-Formers, amongat whom were
Barbara, Mabel, and E::nie Bunter,

“Ple dog is not in the next room
paid the Bull *'Ii is borel”

Yup, vap. yap!

A titter of langliter arosa from the
crowd at the' door.

“ Silence !, eried the Buoll angrily.
“ Marcia Loftus, T strougly suspect you
of deceiving me!’ There is & puppy
here. in thiz room?! It must be heral
Why, it is under the table!”

And, with a ponnce, Miss Bullivant
lifted the hanging cleth, and peered
beneath the tea-table.

iNg! Aost extroovdinary! T vcould
have sworn—— There it is again!
Marcig, vou have scme seécret hiding-
ploce 3

 Miss Bullivant, 1 hiave no puppy,
and no hiding-place! 1 tell you 1 detest
puppies !’

 Bul—-—

Yelp! Wow-wowl! Yop-vap!

“Ha, ha, ha!' exploded the erowd.
# Poor little Fido!"

«(iipls, be quiet! One of you,"” said
* the Bull, *feteh Piper here at once!
el him to bring a hemmer and chizel!
Pheve must bo o puppy wider the floor-
bioards! Poor creatute, it has gob there
in some mysterions fashion, und is lan-
guishing.  But no—the chimney! I
understand at last!"

And a great light euddenly liv up the
Bull'a fierce face,

* Mavrcia,” ‘she sxclaimed “have woun
put a puppy up the chimney 7"

¢ Cortninly not, Misa  Bullivant !
replied Marcia.

“ut how elas condd the puppy get
there?!" cried the maths. mistress, goiug
dowa on hands and knees in front of the
{icepluce. />

“ Ileep quite quiet, please !

Again thera was dead silence; and
again o pathetio little yelping sounded
plainly in tho room.

This time it rveally seemed to come
from tho chimuay,

The Bull swelled with pride.

“Poor thing !” she murmured, putting
her head in the wids grate o try to
soo up the chimney, “1b may perish
before we can sove it !" -

She took up the poker. .

T'ho erawd at the door watehed with
bu‘tlell Dbveath,

Ho “ﬁiﬁtmnt 15;;8 thr.‘l‘-_morl ;tlling !"hsaid

X » pusli ¥ ing wi
Bk, '%hll-—nf"“m prodding with the

X f!.!?'_! CYap! Wowl-wowl—yelp!

“T'his is awful 1" zaid the mistress. “1
think the end of my poker touched some-
thing—I am not quite sure " She peorad
closer than ever, “T¢ s either o loose
brick, or—"

There was a sudden rattlin
guﬂmny, and then o shriek

ull.

in the
rom the
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“Help! Groooogh! Good gracious!
Yaroocooh "

“i{a, ha, ha!”

Miss Dullivant dashed about a pound
of soot from each eve, and glared round
upon the laughing crowd.

“Silence !” She waved
“How—how dare you!"

“Ha, ha, ha!” | 5
. That was too much for the Bull. She
]umﬁccl up, and the action caused a
small pyramid of soov to fall from ler
hair and run all down her face and
neck.

“Yow! Groooogh! Yooooh!”

Yap, yap, yap! came the puppy’s
cry again,

“Bilenca! T will not—I will not stand
this impudence I” raved the mistress,
swishing aboukswith the pokerin her hand.

She was now as black s n sweep, an
the whites of her eyes looked horzible,

*“Who has been deceiving mo?” she
demanded angrily. “I will report this!
I—X will go and wash,” she broke off in
despair, ** Look nf me—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Haw dars you look at me—'

“Fa, ha, ha!" shrigked the crowd.

At this moment Piper. the school
'gor!;or, came upon the scene, panting for

reath.

In his hand he held a hammer and
chisel,

1y it here I'm wanted?" he cried,
as the crowd parted to let him in. **Misa
Bullivant—— Good ‘evings!” he gasped,
coming Tace to face with the black Dull

“Piper 1" sereampd Miss Bullivant.
She shook the poker in his face  “ How—
how dare you!"

Y Me—dare, ma'am?" said tho porter.
“Put it ain’t me! It's you!"

‘Insolent scoundrel {"

“You sent for me, ma'am, and here I
am, with me "ammer and me chisel | I'm
all right, ma'am! 1 ain’t got no sool
on my face!" said Piper.

a, ha, ha!”

1t was more than Miss Bullivant could
bear. Flinginz down the poker, she
dashed through

the poler.

the laughing crowd,
which now began to break up.

“Cloar out!” called Marclie enttly, to
those who lingered. **Now, Piper, vou
are not wanted here! Shut that door
on the lot of them, Viy!"”

Vivienne obeyed: and in a few minutes
she and her study-friend, having cleared
up the mess of soot and put the ten-
things awny, were, settling down to their
prep. *

“I'm nol going to forzet this busi.
ness, Vivienne ! said Mavcia suvagely.
“1 know swhat it means! It dawned
upon me when I saw those girls from
Study No. 4 grinning at the cﬁmr. Miss
Bullivant moade one hig mistake, Viv."

“What was that?"”

“ She was wrong about the puppy! It
swaan't a puppy, but a cat!"

“What!" =

“Yeal” saidd Marciu snappishly. A
claver little cat who knows how to throw
hey voice! That is the only explanation.
Well. next time I get hold of Bessie
Bunter, I'll get the seccet out of her,
T'm sure she was responsible for that
barking !

Vivieune raised a finger

“Flark!"” she said. “That sounds like
Tessic Punter's step, I wonder if we
conld entice her in hers, and then—""

“Good idea !" chuckled Marcia.
“Wa'll put her through it, Viv!"

But when Vivienne openied the door
and. looked out, it wns to seo Bessic's
broad back, as she scuttled along with
the parrot-onge swinging at her side.

Dessie had her own cunniug resson for
sl}i[ting the famous parrot from Study

0. 4
In the last few hours she had seen
that the craze for pets was catching on.

Three~Hallpence. 0

Also, she had been forced to the con-
clusion that the parrot held no onrthly
chanee of winning the prize. It was
mopish, and if was moulting.

Another point that weighed with the
fat girl was that she was as hard up
as gver. Sho was still waiting for the
remittance that never eame.

She had made up her mind abouk
one thing, The parrot simply must be
sold.

She hoped that, by taking it down-
stairs and putting 1t in tha “zoo "
uluougi‘qt the other pets, it would liven
up o bit,

At any rate, it would be on view ba-
fore the wholo school, and some girl
with mora pocket-money than discretion
might make an offer for the hird.

The “zoo" was crowded out whon
Deasie got to it with her cage.

Barbara and Mabel were there, and so
were Marjorie Hazeldene, Clary Treviyn,
und Dolly Jobling.

And thers were at least a dozen olher
girls besides, most of them busy making
their pets comfartabls for the ficst night
*in quarters,'

It was a sign of the old friendly rivalcy
between Studies Nes. 4 and 7 that Dar-
Larn’s wonderful marmoset now had a
next-door neighbour in Marjorie’s pretty
sqnirrel.

And, really, looking at each of thoso
protty creatures, it was hard for anybody
to_prophesy which would get the prizc.

Tieasio, squeezing her way down the
contre, he;a:gnr] for o little more room for
herself and the cage.

The result was sudden uproar.

“Stop pnehing, Fatima!"

“You and your mopy parrot—"

_ “I might heve expected you to be
jealous I’ said Bessie. “Whan anybody
comes nlpng with o nico pet like wmine,
then—wow ! Leggo!"

“Then don't tread on my torloise!”
shrieked the angry owner of tho reptila
that was erawling nlout the tiled floor.
“Get out of it!"

A push sent the fat girl erashing
against Clara Treviyn, who was haudling
her hedgehog.

Gat away ! cried Clara.
no room here!”

“B-b-but-—" -

_ Clara enatehed up her pet and dabbed
ita bristly back full in Dessie's face.

“Wow " howled Bessie, dropping her
cage. “Ugh! You cat!” :

“Hallo] What's this old lumber®doing
hera?"™ said Marjorie, taling up the
parrot-cage, **Look here, girls is this
thing alive or dead?™

*In, ha, ha!" .

“Marjorie, that's my pp-p—" began
Ticssie.

“ Anybody want to buy an old eago,
with the parrot thrown in?’' cried Mar-
jorio; whilst the merry crowd hustled
Bessia to keep her from getting sl tho
unhappy pet. *The cage might bo use
ful, dixpence, shall 1 say?  Sixpence,
unybody 7"

*Ha, ha, ha!”
("“ Marjorie, yon cat!
HAmmo m-m-my p-p-p——r

“This parrot, ]m?ias and gentlemen,”
said Marjorie, ‘‘is the property of a
ludy in roduced circumstances—"'

“Ha, ha, ha!l” ;

“She is willing to hire it out by the
hour, day, or week—"

“Hn, ha, hal”

“Or will present it to any kind per-
son in exchange for a pot'of jam 1"

“Huo, ha; hal” ¢

“No offers, Bessio!" said  Marjorie,
handing over the cpge. * Tuke it away,
and ﬁ_dt some new feathers sewn on !”

“You're j-i-iealous cats, all ef you!”
flaved up Bessie, embracing the cage.
“¥ou and your m-m-mice, and your
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ff Have you o dizziness In the hoad? ’ nsked Barbara Redfern. "Qw i

groaned Bessio Bunter. ""Nunno! [ moean, yos—an awful dizziness!

Yoop ! fAnd shivers all down gou._-l back? "™ fYe-yo-yen 1" stuttered
ansla.

g-g-guinca-pigs, and your t-t-torloises!
tut you wait until 1 get the prize! Then
you'll geal”

“Hag, hn, ha!"

Bessie dumped the cage on to the lower
shelf, next to Barhara's marmosot,

Sty there, Polly 1" ghe said,

“Betler get somo glue, Bessie!” struck
in Bagbara solemnly,

“lig-gluet” stuttered Bessie, **W-w-
what for?” g

“To make the parvol stay there on its
perch 1 -

‘I, ha, ha!”

Then Mabel came forward with o coin
in !1{1‘1-lhmatl.! It ] °

““Whera do you put the penny in the
slot, Bessle?” sile ﬂsl;ccr],

“Ponny in ' the slot? W-w-what fori”

“I'o make the parvot move. Ha, ha,
ha!”? i

1 doesn’ mem-move—I mean, it
talks, and that's more then any of your
pets dot’ DBessia turned to the parrot.
“What do you think of thom all, Polly "

Y Cats—jenlous catsl” came from the
coge. “‘Iishall get the prize!”

This vemark ereated o sensation.

Y1 wouldn't sell him for pounds aud
pounds ! said Bessio proudly.

“Well, cheer wp; you're not likely to
find anybody who wants to buy him,"
said Barbara.  “Now, listen fo me,
Bessiol You see this little hox that I
koep close to my pet's caget It's zot
gugar in it and bisenits. and—"

Ilessie Bunter undeavoured to help
herself to a lump of sugar,

Barbara gripped hold of the fat givl's
plait, and pulled.

“Ow! Leggo! Yow-ow!”

“Keop your gready fingers out of the
box, then!” cried Babs, as she gave
anothor tug at tha fat, gitl’s  plait,
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“That's just what I was going to wwarn
you to do !

“And theso nuts for my squirral,”
chimed in Marjorie, “Don’t you dure
touch them, Bessie!" !

*And these biscuits for my puppy,”
added Lney Morgan.  “¥You Jeave them
alone”

Dessia Bunter looked indignant.

“Oh, realls—" ghe began.

Then Misa Bellew caine in, to see how
the givls were getting on with their
various pets, and fo warn them that in a
few minutes the “zoo” must close for
the evening.

Miss Bollew was like the licadmistress,
She had a koen interest in the Cliff
House Natuval History Socioty, and her
delight over the different kinds of pets
was vory pleasing to Barbara and her
follow-members.

They went off at lnst, feeling quite
satisfiedd with the stavt they had made,
and for the remamder of the evening
the talle was still of pets and pet-keeping.

ut Bessie, at leart, was far from
happy. Putting the parrot on show in
the “zoo ” had not produced any. results,

So, in the twilight, when 1o one olso
was about, the fat gil returned to the
conservatory to thinlk things over,

$She pulled the bit of sacking from the
cago, wind staved rather sadly at Polly.
And Pelly stared rather sadly at her.

“Oh, dear!” said Bessie. “1 don’t
know what to do.”

Replacing the bit of sackivg, she
turned away, and went the round of the
place,

All the other cages were coverad for
the vight, and it really seemod as if she
was not going to gel much inspiration
by hanging about there.

And then suddenly her grecdy eyes fell
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upon Barbara’s box of bisouits and
sugar.

essie opened the lid, took ont a lump
of sugar, and sernnched it between lier
teeth. Then she took another. Sha
finished all the sugar, and started upon
the hisouits.

“T know they nre good for Peuple to
eat,” sho zaid to herself. **Barbara said
g0l And I can make it up to her, Tl
pay for the biscuits and the sugar out of
my remittance, It's bound fo turn up
in_the morning Y

Having finished the biseuits, sho sud-
denly remembered Marjorie Hazeldene's
nuts for the squirrel.

“Spanish nuts, already cracked 1 said
the fat girl, with o gloating smile. “1I
love Bpnms{l nuts

And she stuffed them in her pocket,

“My word! Bisenits for Luey
Morgan®s puppy 1’

_&Shc took one from the bag, and nihbled
i
“My word!” she said, “Theso hiscnita

.are quite goad. I shall have to pay Lucy

Morgan for these when my remittance
comes. It's bound to arrive in the morm-
ing, but if it doesn’t I may be able to
sell my parrot. If only some of those
girls would get rid of their hedgehogs
and fortoises and guinea pigs end—"

Bessie broke oI‘F with a sudden little
gasp as an inspivation came to her.

“ My word " she muttered once again.
“I know what I'll do. T'H—"

But BDessie did not say what she was
going to do. She left the Cliff House
“zoo " chuckling to herself, -

Evidently a scheme had flashad across
her mind which greatly appealed to her.

The Midnight Alarm.
AP, vap, yap!
' What's that "
Barbara Rediern sat up in bed
. with a start. Bo did the rest of
the girls in the Fourth-Form: dormitory,
ap, vap, yeI;a!
“It's a dog!” weni up the whispar
from ull pavts of the dark dormitory.
Thera was a brief silence, and then—
Whe:eel-elpt ¥elpl Yap!
“Its o dog right enough!? said
Barbara  Redfern.  “Lmey  Maorgan,
if y?’u’\'e brought your puppy up here

“That isn't my puppy!” said Luey
Morgan, “My puppy is down in the zoo,
I tied him up in his corner.” i

Yap, yap, yap ! eame the ory again

And again the dormitory lrughed.

““Fia, ha, ha!”

“Wo must find him and keep him
quiet,” zaid Barbara.

8he got out of bed.,

"Phe rest of the dormitory followed lier

‘example.

At dead of night the CIif House
Natural History Bociety found itself
assembling for a specinl meeting.

The one thing the ClLilf Honse Natural

Mistory Society dreaded was an upset

that would cause Miss Primvose to clinnge
her views about peis,

“It’s somewhere in this room!” sxid
Mabel Lynn, “No, it isn't! Hak!”

This time the yapping seemead to coma
from the landing. : -

say, you girls,” said Dessic Bunter,

“T'm going to esplore. Ill go down

“And search the pantry for puppies
and jam!” chuckled Clara Trevlyn.
“Wo know yon, Dessia]l Come bhackt”

“¥es; hold that fat duffer baclc|”
urged Babs, hurrying forward., “We
mustn’t meke o noise,”

Whelp, whelp! Yeeap!

“Ha, ha, hal"’

Babs held up her hand for silence;
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75 thad the puppy seuttling about on
the landing 17 sho asked.

It was not.. It was Miss Bullivant, who
now burst upon the scene with a lightad

candle, which dripped tallow as she
sWing it wildly arountd,
“Tacy Morgan,” cried the maihs,

mistress, “you have hrouglt yowr puppy
mto the school

“1 haven't brought him in, Miss Bolli-
yanb ! said Lauey Glovgan vromptly.

“How dare you tell me untruths!”
snapped Miss Bullivant.  ““1{ the puppy
isn't hers, how onn he—>":
" Yelp! Yap! Yelp!

*“Ha, lLa, liat"” {

Yiirls, silence! Onee and for all, T
will hive this metter ended.  Siay leve!
I am going e 4

And, with a o tur, Miss Bulli-
vaut swapt out of the roony, and swished
towards the stairs.

Tha girls waited, theie cavs on
alert.” Buk now the pupoy was silent,

For a full minute deep silenes brooded
over tho whole hewse. Aad then, sud-
denly, there was o lond shiiek, & bump, o
crash!

“Holp—help ! came from the lower
recions. ‘‘lielp!!

“My word!" eried Babs, dashing from
the voom,  “That iz Miss Bullivant! I
woindep—=""

SHelp ! Ow! Help!” came the maths,
mistresa’ well of torror

Babhs was not the aily cne o vespond
to the cry, Inia fash the entive Natural
History ‘Sceicty was Ritling down  the
davie staiveaso.

Inr the hall below, a ghostly figuve was
Ritting wildly about.

It was AMiss " Bullivant. She had
dropped the candle, and had guite lost
her head.

The result was a sevies of bumps and
crashes as shoe dashed this wav s that,
tting flawer-stands, chaivs, and china

R

“0h, my gracious!? ponted the Dall,
gtill dashing  nvound. “The place s
aliva svith tlem, 1 have seen hundieds
—thousands—oly 1"

“ Hundreds of what?*? chornsed
rivls,

Y Rats, mice—white rats, white mice !
oxcloimed Miss  Bullivant, "ok,
there's another! Helpt?

“Ow!” howled =oma of the giyls,
huddling together as o white rab strealed
aevoss the {loor,

Bapg! Cipsh! went the entive hat-

the

the

_stand, as Miss Bullivant tvied o climb

up it in hey cfforts to escape the rar

“Oh, my ﬁuoﬂness &

“Ha, ha, hat”

. Barbara and o few otheis were corearn-
ing with laughter now.

* Miss Bullivant——""

Tho candlol Oh, will smmabml_\;
pick up the candle and light it?
wailed Miss Bullivant, perching herseli
on a ¢haiv, "' Quick 1

Barbara groped avound, found the
candle and matches, and Jit up,

The hall was a scene of wreckage. In
a few seconds Migs Bullivant had done
almost ns muech damage as an aiv raid,

Bibs and Mabs began to pick up the
overturned chairs, and then ancthey el
went up from the searved erowd. =

“Phare—loole!  Anothor rvat i

“Phe sine ane, no deulit,”? said Babe.
" Now, than I"

The white rat had dived under the
grandfather clock.  Kecping a watch
on the hiding-place, Babs took a stick
from the overturned hatstand, and ad-
vanced to the attack,
st;;)]ggl ;m;g&_tl,” said  Miss  Bullivant,

downs very gir e
uot afraid, myself IY‘ & lgcrl_y L igm
Andishie forcad herself to dvow neaver,
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“Alind the clock, Bavbara I*' she suid,

1t would be a pity to domage the
(‘]Oﬁ'k. 'Lot- me take the stick and——"
g

That waa tle stick, as Barbara bronght
il down with o mighty swipe.

Bub she missed the rat.

“Yoooop!” shricked Miss Bullivant.
Uy faot!”

Al she hopped round on ems log,
whilst shie nursed her other foot with
both Lands,

“Ha, ha, lat" langhed the gids.

#0Oh, Miss Bullivant, was that your
foobt 1 Lit®"” cried Babs in pained snv-
prise.

S NMuom-mumany {foot? It was® my
corn ' wailed the Bull. “Oh, hear—
oh! If Miss Primrose doesn’t put a
stop to this eraze for pets, T shall resign.

First the puppy, and then—oh, dear
——7 * 8ho broke off, falling back a
a_:{{.n:p. “Look there!  What—what is
it

Y Please, Miss Bullivant,” sail Dally
Jobling, “that’s my guwinea-pig”

And she darted forward and snatched
up the pet, which, after making a little
Vi inta the centre of tha hall,” had
stddenly - stopped dead.

“Your guinen-pig!” gasped the mis-
trezz. " And pray, what do you meun
by leaving your gninecd-pig af large in
the scliopl??

Dolly was spared the trouble of fding
anh answer to that question, for gt this
moment Miss Primrose came huriying

down, with the rest of the sehaol in

her wake:
Y Miss  DBulbivant—you!” eried the
in_ blank

Leadmistress, gazing around
amazement, ":\miz all the gils, too!
But what does it mean, please? Such
a commotion ab this hour! 1 feared
burglaps 1"

Y0h, it is worse than burglars, it
i3 dreadiul—deeadful 1" wailed the Bull.
“Miss Primrose, behold!  The pluce is

Three=Halipence. 11
swariiing with vats and mice and guinen-
pigs and puppies—""

“Not swarming  wlth
Miss Bullivant?"
HTeaming with them—teeming ! in-
sisted the Bull.” *See the damage they
have done—evorything upset!"

16 1s evident that ;cn, yourself; are

them, euvely?

UI’E&‘}’,” smiled  Miss Privirose. S Gt

“My feclings ava husty” said the

Bull.  “Rats, mice, guinea-pige! What
1

shall we have nexti®

As if i answer to thabt question, a
queet-looking creaturo suddenly crawled
lazily into view from the hall mab.

Miss  Bullivant pointed a  ehaking
hand at ihe wanderer. :

“Thore—hshold™ for yonrself, Miss
Primeose!  A-n-a—— Oh, disgraceful!
A chameleon 1"

“Ha. L, hat?

Miss: Pilnirose looked the loast bib
dizmayad. -

Yot ooshovel and broom, and sweep
ap that—that veptile," she said. **Thia
is very uniortunate. « T had no iden
such pets were heing kept. You uirls
must understand that T did not intend
you to go in for the lower forins of
aninmal] life.  Are there any other pets
of that paturef"

“Here's a frog,” said DBavbara IRad-
feri, “*And o torteisel!”

“YWhat? Whera?"

“Feve in the corner; Miss Prinfrose "

4] here’s o onelegzed madpie 1
eried Mabel Liynn.

*Ha, hn, hat'

Y Really 1" excloimed the headimiztress,
{8 ity

Y Quick 1" ealled Marjorie Hazeldene
framn the adjeining roowm, *‘The earpct
18 coverved with rabbits

A hat 2!

" ¥, ha, hat" ;

“(Givls, don't laugh,'” pleaded Miss

{

L.

t¢Help I'* shouted Marcia Leftua.

" I'm drowning!
Redfern sBwam swiftly to the rescue.

Haelp !l Barbara

Tite Scwoor Fniesp,—No, 10
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Primrose.
What does it mean?

She strode into the room whore the
rabbits were frisking obout, and her
rov.inq lance fell nt once uppn the
door leading out into the glass conser-
vatory.

That door was half open.

“Dear mo!"” said the headmistress,
striding through with a candle in her
hand. “ Eyvery pet in the collection is
at largo! No, I am wrong! Barbara’s
marmoset 15 hove, and the squirrel,
and——- s this n parrof, gitls?”

“Ye-yo-yes, Miss Primrose,” said
Bessie Bunter, coming forward. “That
is my parrot " -

“Then to-morrow,” said the headmis-
tress fivmly, “you will spend an hour
cleaning out the cage. essie Bunter,
such o fine pet as that should not be
neglected. Now, girls, we cannot be
robbed of our night's rest like this,
Catch the things and put them back at
once. Apd, remember, no more rep-
tiles 1"

With which final warning Miss Prim-
rose departed, leaving Miss Bullivant
to take charge of the grand round-up.

Roars of laughter came from the girls
o3 they hunted out the strayed pets; but
as for the Bull, she rempined from first
to lnst the picture of grim disapproval.

“Now to bed," she ordered her charges
when the hunt was over.  * And re-
memher what Miss Primrose has said—
no_more reptiles!”

Cundle in hand, she lighted the way
upstairs, and then, having scen the girls
to their ditferent rooms, retired to her
own quartera,

I]gt?b:u'u, getting betwoen the shests
again, laughaed eotily.

“Ha, ha, ha ! What fun it wag, girls,”
she said.  “But T'd like te find out who
let all the pets looze. I wonder——"'

And thera she stopped, sitting bolt
upright in_bed; as o wild shriek burst
upon the air.

“Help ! g

It was the Dull again—no doubt about

“Tas everything escaped?

"

Ly {1 2
In an instant the gicls were leaping
from their beds and dashing for the

cdoor.

“Help! Oh, help!"

The moths. mistress was on the landing
now, ‘and all over the great house doors
werg banging open,

¥ Miss Ptimroge—quick [

“Well, what is it now?"” cried tho
headmistress from the threshold of her
voom. *‘Ts that you, Miss Bullivant?”

“Yes " went up the wailing answer,
“And there's somothing in my bed—
soma monator—""

“ What ?"
“A pr?cklf thing—a hedgehog—"
“Ia, ha, ha!" exploded the girls, for

the fiftieth time that night.

“Misg Bullivant, I thought you had
more sense,”  said the headmistress.
“Cuu't you refrain from making such
disturbances ¥ A hedgehog i quite
Jnrmless—""

“It—it'a in my bed "

“Then take it out! Take it down-
gtpivs; end then do try to get some
sleep, and let others get theirs! Good-
night!"

Miss Primrose’s door slammed, and all
that the listening girls heord after that
wus u series of shuddering gronns, as
the unfortunate Miss Bullivant removed
the offending creature from the bed and
took it downatairs €o the “zoo,”

Presontly she came creeping back,
There was the snick of a lock ns she
olosed tho bed-room door behind her, and
then silence. :

And so peace and quietness seftled
upon Cliff House School once more, and
i the Fourth Form dormitory tho girls
wore soon fast asleep—all savo one.
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That ono exception was Bessio Bunter.

Thero in the dark lay Beasie, with a
amile of self-satisfaction on her face,

“ No more reptiles to be kept!' she
said to heraelf, repeating Miss Primroase’s
order. ‘I was a great idea of mine to
work up that scene by letting all the
horrid things loose! And now, to-
morrow———""

Tho fat girl chuckled softly.

“To-morrow I'm going to sell the
parrot }" she said,

Bessie's Luck is Out!

UT the morrow, when it came,
brought disappointment to Bessic
Bunter,

By dinner-time she discovered
that parrots were not in demand at OLff
House, despite the craze for pets.

Tiven the girls who had recoived
notice, ns it were, to qet rid of undesirc-
able pets, such as reptiles and rats—even
they wern proof against the wiles of
Hessio.

She had built her firmest haopes on
these girls, and it was a great blow to be
shown the door directly sho started to
oxtol the merits of her Polly.

Tho price, of course, was a difficulty.

Besaie’s figure of four pounds ten—as
she explained, it was ““dirt cheap " for
n parrot and cage, all complete—but not
many girls walked about with four pounds
ten in their pockota.

8o Bessie suggested a sort of limited
linbility company, the girls to tale five
shilling shares in Polly as a going con-
corn.  But even this wonderinl solicme
fell flat,

“Tle fact is," anid Bossie, in disgust,
when, for the third time, sho was being
shown to the door, “yen girls, who go
in for rats, and mico, and frogs, you are
a lot of paupers! You can't afferd any-
thing better "

It was Gwendoline Cook who was liold-
ing the door open for Bessie.

*“Iow much money have you in vour
pocket, Befio " Gwen asked sweatly.

1 J'm sorry fo say I haven't any at
present; hu ok

“Phien,” said  Gwendeline, tokin
Bessie by her plait, and pulling hard,
“the next time "—pull!—"you necdn’t
be so quick about Y—pull!—"calling
peopls paupers!”

*Wow! Leggo!
Dessie.

The door slammed, and DBessie waa
again out in the cold.

“Hallo, kid?’ said Clarn Treviyn,
coming along the passage a momont
later.  ““What's happened to _ your
parrob 7" =

“ N-n-nothing that T kuow of ! blurted
out Bessie, in. o sudden fright. “Is it
dead ?" g

YTt might be, you look so down in the
mouth 1"

And Clara passed on.
i Bessio rolled alter hier, full of sudden
1ope.

*1 soy, Clara—1 s-3-sny—— M-m-may
I sp-sp-speak to you?"

“ Cartoinly, my dear !" said Clara, with
raock sympathy, *“ Come into the study !
And she flung open the door of Study
No. T:

“ (%o in, Dessie!"

Marjorie Hazeldens was there at the
table. ~ She looked up, frowning.

“AWhat does that lid want? This isn't
a liomo for lost cats !"

“Oh, the poor thing 1is in great
tronble!” said Clara, with a quiet wink.
“She was weeping on the doorstep, so
to speak, and I took pity on her, Would
von like o glass of milk and a bun,
Bessie?”

You cat!” shricked
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rather - said Bessie,
blinking tm:u%h her thick apectacles,

“Ho would I; so would Marjorie!"
grinned Clara. “ But there ato no glasses
of milk and buns here. Only advice—
froe, gratis, anl for mix.  Don't cry,
Dessia " :

#T—I—Y'm jolly well n-n-not erying 1"
said Bosgie. *“I'm sure I'm rsuto happy !
Only—I say, you girls—you, Clara! You
had a hedgehog yesterday—""

“I've still got it, thanks! ITe asked
to be remembered to you!"”

“D-d-don’t bo s_-silry—l mean-—-— I
any, Clara,” blusterad the fatezivl, foeling
her way very ecarefully, *“Miss Primrose
won't allow hedgehogs!"

“Why not?"

‘ Aren't hedgeliogs reptiles?"

“"Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Marjorie and
Clara together,

“IWell, anvway, I—it—that hedgehog,
Claral I don't think you ought to keep
it!” =aid Boessic. ‘““That's nob a’ nice.
pot for a girl. 1t will never take the

“Ye-ye-yes,

**No,” said Clara, “perhaps not.
Marjorio’s squirrel will get the prize 1"

“Jt won't " snid Bessie, My parrot
is going to tale the prizo !

“*Clara,” said Murjorie, “just touch
tho bell, and have Dessio shown onti"

“Shown out! She ought to be shown
up!” said Clara severely., “Coming here
under false pretences! You ought to bo
sshumed of yourself, Dessie Bunter!
Thinle I want to get rid of my hedge-
log and buy your mopy parrot:”

“J--yo-yo-yes, that's what I thought,”
said Bessie fecbly. “I say, Clava, I'll
let you have my parrot for three pounds
tan! I know that Study No. 7 is always
in funds. And think of the p-p.prize!
T can tako tho prize ecasily with that
parrot 1"

“Then why don't you !" said Ciara.

Mavrjorio rose from the table.

“Did I see a hockep-stick—- Ah,
thank you, Clara ! she snid,

“1 assay, you g-g-girls,” splubtered
Dessie, backing towards the door—'‘ol,
rveally, you know, my parrot—-""

“ My Spanish nuts that I bought for
the squircel—I'm sure you ate the lok
Inat night!" said Marjorie. “* And now

I'm F"i"g £o pay you onb for it, Bessio
dear!” '

SW.w.what? Wow-ow! Stop it!
Yaroop! My toes!”

S Run away ! snid Marvjorie, flinging
open the door, ''Sharp!”

And onco again the fat givl of the
Fourth found herself in that eold, hard
world of the deserted pussnge.

Then TIreda Foote came nlonz, and
RBessie felt a fresh wave of hope.

ITere, in Freda Foote, was a gicl who
had no pet at all!

“I say, I'vedo—I ss.say, Treda!l”
stammered Dessie, just ns Freda wax
turning into Study No. 3. “Do yon
wank o pet?”

Freda looked round, in surprise, then
passed into Study No. &

There was nobody else on hand, so
Bessie rolled in behind her intended
victim.

“1 sav, Freda,” said Bessie, ** do you—
er—want o p-p-p—"

** A parrot?”

“Yes, Froda; a p-p-pocrol that will
talte the p-p-prize!” Bessic oalmost
zasped with joy ot the prospect of doing
a deal at last ** My parrof, Froda!”

“0Oh, your parrot! You nare giving
him away, then?" I'reda did not gcem
to be greatly surprised, ““Well, I thought
it spemed timo he found a new owner.
don't know, I'm sure. I like birds, but

“My parrot 18 o b-b-beauly, Freda!”

“ Anyway, one can’t look a gilt horse

A
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in_the mouth,” nedded tha other girl,
“Since you are giving him away—""
- “I—I—er—I'm not’ oxoctly—"

“Seeing you don’t want him' any
longer, Bossie, T might talee him off your
hands,” sid Freda. — “3'd look after
him, e wants feeding upsand keeping
¢lean, and——" £

Y ¥Voareyes, Freda—I mum-mean—or—
I'm noi exactly sure——"

U Nobt sure he ‘iz quite well 7V said
Freda, I doesn’t losk well. T have
noticed that,'"’ '

Y Woyeyes, Fredo, Bb-but thab is
not wawvewhnh T Wew-was going to say,”
said Bessie, T e.o-conldu’t g-g-give hin
away withonf—"

“Without his caga? No. Thanks
awfinlly, Bessie! That will save me the
expense of a pew cage. When can T
hayve him7?

AL onee, Treda—t
you don’t nemind—ep——

“Nott ab alll] There's time befove
dinner, 1 shall keep him in the zoo, aud
loak ufter him at once.”

“B-h:but,” stammered Dessio, trem-
Lling with excitoment, liow abont the

t i3 to &-3aw, if

money- for—for—"

“For bivd-seed 17 said Freda, with o
humorous twinkle in her eyes. “Oh, 1
hove o few coppers to sparel”

Bessio’s juw dropped.  Sho waved her
arms like one floundering in deep waters.

“I—ev—you. _d-d<lon’'t understond,
Freda ! sha said, “I'm g-g-giving my
p-p-parrot away—""

* Oh, T understand, and it is very kind
of you, Bossia!”

“I'm giving him away ffor f-f-f-four
pounds—I m-m-mican, threo pp-pounds—
thnt is to say, fwo ll-pq‘mﬂuﬁs ten |

Frada storéd,

“Say that again, Dessio!”

“Im o giving him pway [f-for t-t-tut—
for t-t-tut-two pounds t-t-t-tut-ten!”

“How much?” aried Freda, *Really,
I don’t quite understand, after all] You
said you were going to give mo the
parrot

“Yeyexos, Frodal!

HNVelbit?

Y And—er—yon uie g-g-goiug to give
me tut-tub-two pouids tnt-ten 1

“Am It" spid Freda, with a very
changed manner,  * Who said so?”

“But, really—— 1 s-s-say, Freda, yon
kinow, my 'p-p-lmrrot will take the prize "
satd Bessio,  “* Wouldo’t you like to give
g twa:-pounds-ten for him?"

S 1d like to put you ont of the windaw,
but T haven't time ! said Freda briskly.
“Pwo-poundsten [or  yonr lifeless,
mouldy;, wicked-looking parret! Ha, ha,
ha t*

At this moment the door opened, and
Alavein Loftus came .

“Hallo|  Heve's Mareia! 8he might
like to have the at}? sail Freda.
VT leavg you to discuss the matter with
Jwey, Bessie !

And, picking up
withdrew,

Marcin gave a little chuckla as the door
closed, leaving her alone with Bessie.

“WWell, my fab cherul, whal ave you
looking so siclk about?™ said Marcia,
¢ \\‘]i:;ur.'s the ltm“ble?l;.l

“Pup-pup-please,  Marcia nnne-
thing.!;3 sh_lltomti Bossie, = “I only
e-c-came to see Freda ubout my parrot 1

“ About your puppy?”

“Nunpo! My p-p-p-parrot!”

. "“Bo that was veally your puppy I got
into. tronble abont yesterday afternoon!”
said Mareia, with o wicked gleam in her
eyes. “I am glad you havo owned up to
me, Bessio Buntor! I always thought you
of one of the others from Study No. 4
wera it the botiom of that mischief!” !

“0h, rveally, Marsin, I—er—1 think T
must he g-g-going 1 &

0

ook, shp qiietly
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“0h, do ston! I have g little treat for
you, my plump little cherub!” encercd

Marein.” *1 huve o pevfect little feast
for you!” s
A foast, Murcin?® said Bessie,

brightening up.
“Of smocks ond pinches, and:
“Ow! No! )Nm—numm, Murcia,
don't 1" said Bessie. *T—I m-mimust he

soing' ! Aly decledisiner——"
We all dine’at the smme Hme'!" gaid
Marcin coolly,  “You wen't miss your

I'ni going to pive you

dinner, beea
likke this!”

Jour treat ok «
And with a dng Mavela seized tlio
fat gl by cne avn, giving the rolls of
fesli o zavage pincn
“Yawl Stop it Taswiesl
0w = Maien NMarcoogh!™”
UMy massaga treatnient for fat folk!™
suiggered Marcin, “Tla, ho, hul Now
the other aim !
S Help! Oooch! Stoppit! Yaeooop!™
*Ha, ha, ha! Does it hurk?” chincklecd

i Bessio.

Margia.  “You have a donble chin
coming, Bessie! Let me pinch it!"

- Next Thursday’s
ET11 k)

THE SCHOOL
FRIEND

WILL UONTAIN

“Qut of Bounds!"”

A Magnifieent, Long, Complote

Tale i the Girls of CLIT House,
AND '

A Splendid Tong Instatiient of

“The Girl Crusces!”

. -
L

“Gragoogh! . Leggo!l Owl
Marcin] Owl?

" Keop el I snapped the gl bully,
slapping ler victim acresa the clieck.
% Come over hore by thecorner! I have
a little eanp—I've lheen keeping 1t
specially foir Btudy No. 417

Aud Bessio was dvagged, in spile of
hor stinciles, to the far corner.

Marein  snatehed up the cana aud
twipled it in tha aiv.

S 0wt veresched Besste, wriggling in
terror., *“Yarooogh! Flelp! Alarcia, yon
e-c.e-cnf, stop 141

Slasth !

onr  strokes
_chuekled Mareia,

Slash !

“Yopoop ! Help! Help! M-M-Mavew,

Rl

Stap ik,

for Study No, 417

prp-please—— U

Slash !

There was another seveech of pain fram
Tessie, and theit a bang as the Joor flew

apen and crashed buck against the wall.

“ih, vou erucl bully ! cried Bavhara
Rediern tereely.

Noxt moment she ciossed the reom and
suatohed the cane from Alarcia’s necveless
pIasp, -

And Afubel Lynu. who Had boen slose
felingd Hor ehum, fturaed wud shih the

daor.
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The Empfy Cage.
ARCIA LOFTTUS let go liey hold
M of Ressie, ant stoud at bay.
“What do you wanti®' =he
azked; scowling. ' This is' no
Lusiness of yours, Barbara Rediesi—or
vours oither, Mabel Lyun !

" Ow, ew!” wailed Bessie Buntor,
tingling with the slash of the eanz
say, you gitls—— Ow! Mareia hut heen

torturing me! I'm blackand-blue with
ey pep-pinches! Yow-ow!

** Bossie, " il Baka quietls, “do
be guiet! Mareis, won't dove touch you
whilatt Mabs and 1 ave hara ! 2

“Tywo against one!” snoered the girl-
by, “You ean aflord to brag
Barliney 172

“T mean to do something clse hesides
bnageing, a5 you call it!? was the sharp
ratort.

“Youn are going to sneak nhout me—
tell Misa Primvose? That's the sork of
thing thet appeals to yon!”  And Marcin
siuvc another sneeving laugh, *Well, I
don’t cave!* Take her the cane, and teil
her! T've gob my side of the slory lo
tell 1

Bubs twisted the cane until it broke.
Then she threw it at Marcia's feet.

“That will shew you whether I mean
to tell tales!™ gaid Barbara, "N,
Margia, I'm 1ot that sort. Dut yon hiavo
gob to nnderstand that we won't allow
bullying 1" _

T avzen’s bullying! Tbowas venly in
fun -

SR fan ! burst out Beszie, rubbing
hard: ad her smariihg shoulder,  * Mum-
mitn-piamemy word! F-REfunt T'moall
bhblnck-and-hlie, T tall you! J——"*

“Keep quiet, Dessiel™ said Alabel,
SlLoave it to Babs 1M

“PBaha, Babs, our woenderful Babs!
[a, ha, ha'? sniggered tho joalaus
Marcin.

4 Mwn{‘a' loava it to - Babs!
Always let her take the lead! Upon my
word, it is no wonder you are o con-
coited, Barbara Redfernt®

Babs gave a smile of quiet amusemeant,

“\Why do yon geb in such a temper
about e, Marein®” she asked.

“Why? Dreeause I think it is a shamo
tha way the pirls make a fuss of you!
Tt's fime somebady took yau down & peg
or two!” eriad Mym-c':in', giving fnll play
to her pent-up feelings. “I’m sick ane
tired of hearing shout Babs, Babs, Babs
What do you take yourself to be—a gorh
of unerowned queen of the school?”

Ch, o t?

“What nre you, thent

“Raba is my chom, for one thing!”
spoke up Mabdl Lynn stontly. *1'd like
you to vemember that! Whaen you'are up
against Barhava Rediern, you are up
ageinst me!’ SN

“ Aud me, tac!” cried: Dessic Bunter,
with returning eomage.  I—=1 wav-will
nob’ liavs wyou =ay nnsty thitzs abous
Balie! I—I am not afvaid of yon, Marcia
Loftns! If Bahs aud Maks hidn't intes-
fered T wonld have hilkhit you—
f-h-havid ;

“Ha, ha, ha!” wenk up Marcia's scain-
fal langh, *“Fhere. get out of wpe stidy,
Bossio Bunterl Clead out, the lot of
ron |

“\With pleagure!” eaid Dessio, pniting
‘on on air of great-dignity. "I have no
wish to be i the company of vulgar por-
sons who uze canes—persons, who pinch
vou nuntil you are b-b-black-and-h-b-blue!
Dw 7

Slie npened the door; then faced vonad.

“ALaycia, "yon are a cat!? sho sid.
A e i"”

And then she was gone, hanging tie
daoi qiter e

“Ffa, ha, Ha! You gre teaching Dessie
to be-the grind lady, like yonrself | said

The B ot Mesisn—Ne. 10,
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Marcia, looking at Barbara with thass
vicipus eyes of hers. “‘Quite a nico idea
{for Study No. 41"

Mabel plucked her chum by the sleeve.

“ Aren't you coming, Babs?”

“Yos, Mabs! But one moment!” said
Barbars quietly, **Look here, Marcia,
why are you so silly? It's worse than
silly. It's ridiculous for you to carry on
jiko this. It doesn't do you any good
alwavs showing your enmiky ngainsh me,
Why can't \m%m friends, for a change?”

“Triends—with you! Not likely!” said
the bad-tempered Marein, “I'm not a
toady, like Mabel Lynn—"

“Ha, lm= ha!” burst out Mabs
“ Renlly—"

“90 it js—nothing else but toadying
enapped Mareia, **In everything it is the
same—Darbara Redforn must ?ln\‘ﬂ the
lead; Barbara must have her own way.
Took at your silly nonsense over the
Natural History Society! I've told you
hefore, Barbara only got it np because
she knows she will get the prize. And
that will be something more for her to
stick her nose in the nir abont!”

m

“What lovely langunge!” enid Babs
sweotly.

S “don't mince my words!” said
Marcia,

“Vou certainly do not, Marcia! Well,
T only thought I would mnke you the
wifor about being friends. You won't find
that being enemies will cause me any
trouble.”

“Won't it 1" erfed Marcie fiercely.
SWe'll see about that!”

Then she:turned her back on the pair,
perhaps w little rehamed by now of her
swoakness in displuyir!(f such jealous spite.

“ Come along 1" said Baba to Mabs, and
they sent out of the room together,

In their own study they found Dessio
Bonter, who reccived them as ik were
with epen arms.

Y1 eay, you gitla!” cried Dessie,
smiling all over her fal; fuoe, “It was

}nlly ecent of you to chip in, you know !
—1 was being brutally treated by thaf
cnt of a Marcia ! If you hadn’t come in,
just in time—really—"

. “Yes, that's all right, Fatima,' said
Babs.  “Wo don't want any discussions
upon _that atlbimt. thank you! What we
do wish to talk to you aboul is a little
matter of biscuits and sugar!"

“YW.w-what's thet? I-b-bisenits and
s.s-sugar?’ stammered Desdie,

“Tho bag that I left heside Tony's
cago yosterday evening, Bessie,” snid
Babs, “It was emply this morning,
Mabs, would you ba so kind as to hand
ano that hockey-stick 7 ‘

“PDon't break it," snid Mabs very
gravely, as she handed over the ominous
weapon,

Begsie, in the firm grasp of Barbara,
began to squirm and wriggle.

“T—renlly, I say you girls! Really,
you know | I—er—biscuits and sugar!”

“Yos,"” enid Barbarn, eruphasising each

word with a_sharp tug ut the fat girl's
phit, *biseuits—"

# Yarooogh !"

# And sugar !"

“Ow! Wow-wow! Stopit! Leggo!"

“Did you, or did you not ent Tony's
lisouits and sugar?” asked Babs, thump-
ing tho hockey-stick on the floor.

“Oh, really! I— No!”

* Bessio Bunter,” warned Mabel—still
restraining her Janghter and looking very
wrave—"be careful what yonu say,
Dessio 1" =

“But—but, I'm telling the truth | Dis-
cuits—yowp l—and—ow '—sugar 7"

“Did _yon eat them, Bessie?"

“J—if it was your bag, Babs, T'm vory
sorry, I'm sure!” said Bessio “I was
expeoling o remittance this morning,
Babs. I meant to p-p-puy you for them !
Ow—wow | SBtop it!”
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And then suddenly a thing gecurred to
put all thoughts of Bessie Bunter and her
well-earned puiishment out of Birbara's
mine. J

The door opened, and Marjorie TTazel-

‘dene & Co. burst upon the scene,

“RBabs!" cried the new-comers ex-
citedly. “Oh, Dabs!” I

“Hallo ! esid Darbara, with groat

oliteness.  “To what are we indebted
or this visit from Study No. 77"

“Rabe,” cried Marjorie Hazeldene, “1
know that your study and ours are sort of
rivals over this-petkeeping business,
meant to beat you if 1I conld over that
prize. But a serions thing has happened
—ut least, I am afraid it is gerious. And
I'm sorry for you, Babs!”

“ All thres of us are sorry |"” spoke up
Clare and Dolly together.

Babs and Mabs looked surprised.

“When did you last see to your mar-
moset?"” asked Marjorie.

“Directly after morning school,”” said
Bubs, “Why? Is ho queer—is heill?”

“He's gone!” cried Marjorie. ‘“He's
nob in his cage, and the door is wide
open! That is what drew our attention
to him—the open door of the cage.”

% (fone " echved Mabel Lynn in blank
dismay,

Barbara said nothing. She flew from
the room and down the stairs, reaching
the Clit House “zoo” with whirtlwind
speed, .

And there a single glance bore out all
thiat Marjorie lmd.snifl‘.

The cage door was open, and Tony was
gone—how sor swhere perhaps nobody
would ever know. .

ished, and with him had

Ho had vanis
vanished Barbara Redfern’s chiance of

Her Guilty Secret.

winning the prize!

ATE that evening Marcia Loftus
left her study, and went upstairs
to a dingy attic under tho tiles,

It wns dark in the attic, for
the one tiny window was grimed with the
dust of years.

After making sure that shie had not
heen followed, Marcin closed the small
door, then lit o candle. i

As the vellow flame burned up steadily
in the stuffy air, the girl tiptoed across

.to the darkest corner, and knelt down.

she pulled a bit of sacking from a small
basket, and held the candle closer.

Peering through a holé in the wicker-
work, she saw n paiv of bright littlo eves
gazing wistfully. 4

ogtill alive!” the girl whispered to
herself. “I suppose 1 must feed him.
But what am L to do with him? T can’t
lot him starve!"”

She pushed a few bits of bisouits
through the tiny hols, listened to the
lively rustling of the wisps of hay as the
marmoset anoved about, eating lnn_mgril_v.
and then she put back the covering of
sackeloth.

Rising to her feel, she blew out the
candle, and groped her way to the door.

Her heart wis in her moutli as she stole
from the dingy place that held her guilty
secret. Ior the hundredth. time in the
last few hours she shivered with dread,

Tt was n mad thin% thab her jealous
spite against Barbara had prompted her
to do. 1f the thing came to l"fh" she
would be expelied from tho school.

And the worst of it was, sho had yet
to find a menns of get-hnf rid of the
stolen pet in such a way that her guilt
would never be known,

Tt had been an easy thing to take the
little creature from its cage at a moment
when no one clse was on hand in the
& zoa.'l‘ : o
Marcin had done thiz a fow mibutes

-losa of Tony,

Three-Hallpence, .

after Dorbara hod seen to the pet. vound
about midday.

And it had been easy to smugsle so
gmall o creatuve upstairs to the abfic,
without being noticed. Bub now——

W hat was she to do with the pet?

The question had worried Marcia all
that afternoon aud ovening. 1 wis to
keeln hier wide nwalke to—m&‘hh

She was afraid to let the poor thing
lopsa in_the open. Tt would either dic
a lingeving death from exposuve or hun-
ger, or it would find its way back to its
owner, *
_ And yet it would be maduess to keep
it day affer day in the aftic. Ilow awful
if somebody caught her in the act of
stealing up there to feed the thing!

Marcia could tell Ly the talle that was
qnulg on in the school how she would be
despised for her cruel action, if the truth
came to light,

The general opinion was that the peb
had worked his own escape. He wag only
a tiny little monkey, and monkeys were
always so 'eute.

All the sume, the girls were very sorry
for Barbara. _ Apart from the ruined
chanee of winning the prize, it was horrid
to have lost such a.pretty, valuable pet.

And Barbara herself was very gloomy.
She would not listen to the suggestion
that she would get some other pef,

Nothing else conld consola her for the
8he had been so fond of
hin. >

But Barbaro, in gpite of her loss; slept
better than Muarcia that night.

The guilty girl remained widae awpke
for hours, asking herself over and over
again tho same desperate (uestion:

“What was sho to do now?"”

Once or twico she thought of tuking
Vivienne Leigh into her confidence.

But she decided thet Vivienne could
not halp lier, and the whole business was
so dark and ugly, it would be best not to
tell her, . y
Such  downright malicé and cruelly
might prove too mueh for Vivienne

So another day came to Marein, and
it found her more uneasy than ever, She
had a sense of being suspected.

1t was ng much as she could do to force
liorselt to visit the hidden pet, between
breakfnat-time nnd first schiool.

Tony was still alive—and Low hungry
he seemed to bel

Marein folt thet sho must be starving
him, he was so eager for food.

It was such a difficult, visky business,
this stealing up to the attic to feed toc

et.
X She' told herself desperately that there
must be no more of it.

She must get vid of Tony somehow nt
once. But ﬁow? :
And then suddenly an iden came fo

ar, -

At first she shuddered; it all seemed
so cruel. But afterwards she argued with
hevself that it was going to be the best
t:hinf for the little creature itself.

_ “Tt's not happy ; it can never be hiappy
in o cage,” she vensoned., “It will be
better out of the way for ever.' g

‘8o the poor thing's fate was decided,
and after that it was only a question of
awaiting’ the right moment. o

Murgin's chance came that evening.
Tho girls had been in class all the after-
noon, and directly after ten there was
a rush for the open ar.

The “zoo,” tob, was & sceno of hustle,

all the members of the society, with one
exception, being busy with their pets. .
" That one exception was Barbara. Poor
Babs  felt it was more than she could
bear to see other girls 8o keen and happy
with their different pets, whilst she }m_cl
only an empty cage to yemind ler of
the bitter loss,

She wandered off alone, not wishing fo
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deprees others by her own sadiess, And
at that same moment Maorcia, finding
the coast quite clear, stole upstars to
the attic.

Wheon the
down again,
tlio basglket n her hands.
was wrapped in brown papery and
actracted no attention. .

Mavrcia paesed out of {he school
prounds slowly, but as soon as she wus
clear of the gotes she quickened her
staps,

She felt thet, nnless she hurried on
izl pot the deed done, her nerve would
fail her,

By a voundabout way she eame at lnst
to ﬁw river-bank,

1t wes a quiet spot lere, the broad
streamn fowing  through the meadows,
with here and there an overhanging tree
to_cast durle shadowa on the water,

arcia went along the bank, searching
for the right place,

It was 1ot easy to find. In parts the
river was very shallow; at other points
the banks zigZagged ; and here and there
she found tricky little eddies,

What she wanted was a broad, dee
part of the river, with plenty of weed,
where the basket would sink, and be
lost at once for ever,

Her search brouglit her at last to a
little yustia bridge over the stream, and
Liere scemed to be exactly the vight spob.

From the ecentre of ihe bridge she
could drop the basket into the water
inatend of having to mako a chance
throw. ¥ 3

She stepped to the middle of the
wooden ‘hridge, leaned over the handratl,
andd looked down. :

A few yards fariher down-stream there
was @ very deep bit of water, with long
sireaniers of weed. !

She veached over and outwards, swing-
ing tlie ‘cage at arm's-length. .

And then suddenly there was a rending
crpck, n plunging splasn, and Marcin
Loftus heraolf was in the racing current,
shrieking a8 she floundered down-stream.

“Helpr--help ! I'm drowning | Help!”

Evervthing scoiied 1o mock at the gil,
(illing ﬂew with a paralysing terror.

How could she expect help, when she
had echosen this spob because of its
lanelinees 7

And the sith of the covered Lasket
diifting on the surface—thaf, too, was
i mcctorr. : i

She nod iori-otteu to put in the stane
that would make the thing sinl. ;

Tt was flopting away on the wwater.
whilst she—she hersell was fo meet the
futa ntendad for the pet!

*Ielp1? ,

Hov sereams were sheill wilh mad
terror, She could nat swim,

Everything was impeding her—wet
skirts, slimy weed; they were all drag-
ging her down.

Hor head went under for n moment,
rose again, and was coverad once more
by the suftocating waters. A

For the last time, it seemed, sho was
gaing to have a single moment in which
L9, raiso li,nfmnt‘-, despuiring ery :

puilty girl came creeping
five minutes later, she nad
But the basket
1%

And then, when all was indeed nearly
over with the drowning gir), and her
swirling senzes were giving out, she felt
saving arms about her, dragging her
elowly from the elinging weed.

5ha could do nothing for herself except
cough and splutter out the water that
chofied hox lunge. T

There was a borvible spell of utter
Eadkness, whilst her eves remained shut.

Theun she opened them, to find hereelf
Iying vpon the grassv hank, with the
faca of another girl close ta hers,

“DBabs!" ehe gasped. " You—ik was
you who got me out |

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

“ Yoz, Mareia, that's all right,” said
Barbara quietly, “ Lucky for you I hap-
poned to be ronming about!”

Marcia closed her eyes again, and
fmaned. Then she sat up, with a wild
ook towards the river. ,

* Oh, Babs,” she gasped, “what have
I dene? The basket—your pot—"

“They are on the grass tnere behind
you,” said Barbara, in the same quict
voice as before. ‘It was casy to get
them from the water, = They floated
againsg the bank.”

Marcia glanced around, then burst inte
tears. :

“Don’t ery ! pleaded Barbara. *You
have got yourself into a nico mess,
Marcia, but Miss Primrose needn't be
told everything. Tlis wus an accident,
Marcia—"

“It was not an accident—my bringin
the basket here ! sobbed the guilty girl,
“'Oh, Bahs, you—you must eee what it
means | T was going to drown your pef!
1 stole it from the cage! I—I— Oh,
dear {"

* Marcjo "—Barbara laid a hand on
the weeping girl’s shoulder—* Miss Prim-
rose won't be told aliout Tony. As for
me, I am quite ready to forgive you,
and I hope this has taught you a lesson !

“It—it hae!” groaned Marecia. 4 |
owe you my life! 1 will never be =0
hateful againl I promise!”

“Then no one in the school, except
Afabel Lynn, shall ever know,” said Bar-
bara. “T will keep my promise, [ liope
you will keep youre.'

UI—I will i

And g0 the word was spoken, Marcio
led promiged vever to do such a thing
again; but she had made promises in

10 past, and broken them. Would she
breuk her latest pronise?

Bessie's Bid for the Prize.
MARC‘IA LOFTUSR" return to the
cansed a great sensation,
"She was put lo bed at once,
going to ho very ill indeed,

The Friavdale doctor came up in his
ordered perfect quiet for tho givl, as she
seemed to be suffering from shock, as

Miss Primroso had suspected this, and
had not bothered the victim for any ex-

arbura had to soy.

Barbara, in spito of her wetting, due to
for hor adventure. ;

And the story she told saved Maroia
later on. L

As for poos little Tony, he certainly

sc:l_im:\e]Ci in her dripping clothes,
and that night it was fenrved she was
car more than once, and ench time lie
well as o chill,
planation, ' resting content 'with “what
the heroig rescue, was little the worse
from the possibility of any punishment
was o great deal upset by his voyage

tdawn stream in the hasket,

o had not pgot at all web, for the
basket had floated all the time it was in
the water,

But the fright left him very shaky and
oft his feed,

So for Barbara there came a spell of
wreat anxiety for the pet. She could nat

ear tho thought of his dyinj. |

She meant to make a fight for his life.
What is more, she meant to get him quito
well, if po-.isi'hlc, in time fér the great

show.

Mubel Lynn did all she could to help
Lier  chum, wnd ‘between them they
worked wonders. :

By special pormission, ‘Wony was

allowed to be kept in the study, so that
lie could have quisiness and'no visk of a
fresh ehill. 3 = \
Ho spent most of his time sleeping,
with a cover over his cage, so that even

o pet!” aaid

the prize for
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the girls whao visited the etudy saw very
littlo of him,

But they were glad to hear that be was
going on all right, and soon the tall was
all as to which of the rival studies would
tako the prize. ] 5

For Marjorio Hazeldene, with her tame
glt:[uirre], was o great rival to Barbara’s

ony. -

Another pet who vanished from the
Y2007 during the next few days, was
Bessio Bunter's parrot,

About this time there was a greot deal
of myqter;ij ’

DBessie Bunter took him away one
morning, and after that nobody, not even
Babs or Mabs, saw anything of him !

Bossie said at last that sho had pub
the parrot in a quiet, secret place, so as
fo get him ready for the prize-giving.
She had made up her mind that he was to
gek the prize. :

he was, sho said, giving him special
attention, and that prize was slready as
good as won'!

So at last the great day came.

All anxiety about Marcia was now
over, although sho was still kopt to her
sick-room, and so Clift House had nothing
to check its joyful spirit.

Diveetly after morning schogl tho Cliff
House Pet Club assembled at the *z00,”
and for a wholo hour there was o final
fussing about over the various pets,

Then, as goon as dinner was over, the
girls mustered again ab tho couservatory.
whilst the rest of the school crowded
around outside to eeo the fun.

The first cheer came when Barbavoe
Redicrn marched upon the scene, carry-
ing Tony in his e, Tony wus quiie
well at last, and looked very pretty; and
again the argument arose,

Marjorio with her squirvel, or Barbare
with her marmoset—how was the docision
to go?

Another  cheev-—a  rather decisive
Y Toorny ! as Bessie Buntey camo roll-
ing inta view, logging her great cace,
which was elill covered with a bit of
baize, :

Bessio was panting for breath, for tho
cage was o big load ;. but she tried to Le
as_dignified as possible,

With a prond smile on her fat face; slio

set down the cago nexi bo Barbara's, then

taok off tho baiza cover,

“My word!” excimmed all the wmivls,
in great amazement. “What a change
in Bessia Buntoer’s parrat!” :

“T told you I meant to rTrot. the prize,!”
said Bessio loftily, “I always knew I
had tho best pet. T wouldn’t have sold
Polly for ton pounds!”

The murmur of surprise went om.

o ﬁulta a new sob of foathers!"”

“And so bright and clean!”

“It's not like the same parvol! Wio
ever would havo thought it possible?”

“That’a what comes of taking care of
Bessie, with another proud

smile, “THo was only moulting & little a

‘fow days ago, Now he is p-p-prime!"

“Bub why daesn't he move?” asked
Barbara. “Has hs got the mopes,
Fatima?"'

“M-m-mopes! He's on show, and
behaving himself!” said Bessie, “Hae
means to get the prize—don't you,
Polly " : .

“Rather!” camo from the cage. “1'm
ull right! I shall get the prize! T chall
get the prize!”

“Waonderfull"” said one or fiwwe gitls,
whao really thought tho parrot was speak-

ing.

%uh now there was a stir at the oflier
end of the *'zoo,’ as Miss Primrosge and
her staff camo upon the scene.

“ Well, $irls."_smtlg_d the kindly head-
mistress, “tlie time has come for me to
inspect. your little collection and award

the best-kept pet, I will
e SoHooL Frisyp.—No. 10,
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eneall sround the place, then retum o
o cages that desewve special alten,
i) .

Flon
hero was o murde of approvod, thern
silénpos ; : : :

With an air of deep intarest Miss Prim:
WEE ];l‘l‘ﬁsed dewn oug sido of the exhibi
tion, followed by Lo fesislants, and eame
Lzl up tho abher side.

As was oxpected, she bad given an
cxtra " plance. 1o Barbara’s  Tony,
Marjorin’s squirrel, and Dessie Bunter's
petk, and none of the onlookers were sur-
prised..to see. the lady judge refurn to
theso (hree cages. i

* 8o littlo Touy is quite all vichi atain,
Tter his eseapades ¥ smiled the lead-
8 am! very gind of thet

“Thank you, Miss Prinrose!”

“*Considefing tho piser vou had with
liim, I think yeun .deserve special credit
vver the exlubit. And vou, Marjorie
Hunzeldena—your dauirrel 1= little dear,
ind the eage looks perfect 1"

Marjoric murmnred Ler thanks at this
compliment, aud ngain the bozz of dis.
cusdion avose amehgst the . girls ab the
ek, :

Inrbiarn or
Lie?

“And here is Bessic Bunter's pariof,”
went: on Miss Primrose, pausing belore
the eapge  “*A great improvement sinve
1 spw him lost, Bessio! ~ You, too, linve
dono wonders.  But why is he sorquict?”

Y Quiot, DMiss Primrose " bluvted ont

Mavjorie—which was it to

Bessie,  * Polly it quict!  You beur
i Ettalki’s
And to ths amazement of those

present; they hard o veive come from tha
cage.
“CGood afternoon, Miss Primrose!”
said ‘the veice, '“Welcome to tho . Cliff
1lonse Poy Club's Show | T hepe vou are
welll' T hepe vou are going to give mo
tho prize ™
“Hu, ha, ha!"" laughed the onlockers.
“Lxtroordinary | Most clever!” eried
Miss Primrose; **Yon have taught kit
that littlo specch, Dessin
*Yo-yo-ves, Miss Primrose—1 mean,
n-n-ntnno !l He learnt it himself
'iMnda fip. that epeseli? Oh, impes-

13

sible!
“I—pr—replly, T didn't quite mean

* that,” faltered, Dossip, feeling she had

gons teo far. * Epspegpendup, Polly !
And grain the voics cames

*SIf xon will please give the prize to
Bossin Bunter, Miss Pyimvose, 1 shall be
very happy ! Sho as very prond of me,
and sho wonldn’t sell me for pounds!"

fHa, Ha, hal'™

.'Aml Ahen o fueer Ui happeued.
Something alizghted with ' screceli-and n

plop on tho glaze ool of the conservas

101y,
Tho=n preseat looked up, avd thers was

another parvet, @ very shabby old pakret
—Bessio Buuter's. parrat, beyond  all
ceubit]

Y But—bat what does it meant’ cu

* Mlss Primvese, starting bock o step.
‘f Bessie, o you seo what i3 v theve!
Sirely vyl hivve tattwo poiratss!

311

#0%e place 18 switming with pareots!
moaned thaBull, Ik s awfilb—awial ™
“Miss Bullivant, pray bo silent!” gaid
Miss Primvose. * Now, Bessic, I st
havo un explanntion. This parrot in the
cuge—whoso is it? And how dared you
mako an exhibit uider false prétences?™
Tie Scuoon Frieyn—~No, 10, .

THE BSCHOGL FRIEND.

it s wag going wverd and white by
turns. ;

_“0h, veully, Miss Primrose, T—that
is—uto  =ssay, veslly—— My - par-
wot—"

“ Dessie Biintor—" 3

UMy pareot " TPossio  waved
Dew Buls, Houndering, And, in waving
hee bands,-she suddendy lnoelied sgainst
tho cngo

Then another supprising thing hap-
ponid.

The parrob in the cage fell off his

poreh,, He Ift\ll upside dowy, s he re-
nnined Yipside down, withony a sign of
life ! ; i

My goodness!” pried the Bull,
aghost, “He's stuffed!”

“Ta, ha, ha!" exploded the crowd, as
the tyuth flashed upon them at last
“0h, tho check of Bewsia Bunter! It's
a stuffed parrot in the cage! It's the
one that was in the window at Uncle
Clegg's, at Frinvdale!. (0, BDessie, you
fl'&'ucr! Trying to get the prize jile
thati"

S Fraud is e wpight word for this
ot snid Miss Primpose sigrnly.
‘Pessie Bunder, what have you to say
for yourselfs™

$Oh, really, Miss Primrose; T—"

“Go!"  ordered the headmistress
sharply.  “Take this abominable thing
away! T will bestow a Gtting punisle
ment later eon! Take the cagd away
As for your real parrot, how did it turn
up on that roof?’ '

As if in answer to that question, the
Inughing face of Clava Trevlyn was snd-
denly seen above, as she popped her
hepd out of the window.

““Ha, ha, ba! Do plense forgive me,
Mizs Primross!”  cslled down Clara,
“We—Marjorie and Dolly and I—we had
to take a hand when we suspected what
Pessic was up to. Study No. 7 waen't
roing o bo tricked by a gicl from Stady
No. 4! Marjorie and Dolly and I—wve
knew where to get fiold of the live
pavrot, and so—

“That will do, Clara Trevign!” pried
Mizs Primrose, repressing a smile, “So
sou sop, Bessie Bunter, your atlempt to
irain tho prize under false pretences has
como to naught, Gol I will see you
Inter1”

And Bessie, clawing hold of the hige
eage, staggered away, the evowd lavgh-
ing derisively as they jostled her from
‘the place,

“And now about the prize, girls,"
said Miss Primrose. “It stems to bo o
lteen contest between Barbara Redfern,
of Stucdy No. 4, and Marjorie Hazeldene,
of Study No..7. I should fecl inclined
to soy that they must divide the
honours; but one thing weighs with me.
Borbara has had o grest deal of extra
frouble—" - =

“ Jenr, henr!" chorueed the erowd.

“Jler pob was missing for a day or
g0, and 1t is due cntirely fo Barbara's
great care that it is here to:day, ll:_mkmg
so. well and h:‘.pirp_\'. In these cirgim-
stances, T think I may fairly award the
prize of a silver-backed hairbrush to
Barbara Redfern!”

“ Babs hins it

“ Bubs takes the prize!”

& Hupyahd™

=4 the prize-winnes's Whs
Alivjorie Tazeldene.

ATl done. Babs!"

hand

eried “Mutjorie.

(givls, vantrilaquism is jolly dey work !

One of the Brat to, pres forward o

Three~Halipence.

H1is a blow ta Stady No. T thal: you
tave beaben us lile' this! Bur we live
to fight agnin!”

Miss Primvose, moving away, sumiled
15 she averhearsd this fine remark.

“Phat is the snirit!? slie sald, *diss
Bullivant, I gave yoi the prize to fike
caro of. Thunk you!”

And then, ns tho headmistrass took
tho silver-backed hairbrush from her
assistant’s keeping and passed it to tho
blnshing Babs, tliere was a fresh round
of cheers.

The giving of the prize elpsed the
formal part of the nfternoon, nud in o
few minutos Babs and Mabs were free
to leave the crowded “zoo’ and seck:
at (Iiitt!e' peace’ and guietude in their
study. :

“You heavd what Miss Primrose said
about Marjorie?” threw out Mabel
Lynn, when the two givls weve alone.
“1 wonder what she would sag if she
knew the truth about Marcin?”

“She nover will know, so don’t alerm
yourself,” said Babs guietly. *Come
on, let's have an carly brew of ten, and
thenm——Haullo! Do [ hear the faivy step
of Fatimat” :

The ‘door opened. aud De
showed a very sad face as
into the room,

“Out of this!" cried Babs
together. *Run awaz !’

S Wow-what? 1 zay, von girls—"

“¥an little frand 1Y exclaimed Daba.
“Yon're a disgrace to Study Noo 41

“Bebh-bub w-wewhat bave T done? 1T
sy, you girls, if people are poing fo be
so_particular about prizes, they should
print parficulars!™

“Hark at Lier!! evied Barbara

Pessie!

=aip Bunter
she rolled

and Mals

“o,

“¥ou mnever =aid the pel: wern to
Lo live pets!”

“Ha, lia, ha!”

“ And,” said tho fat girl of the Fourth,
fopping into a chair, “1 shall always
consider that 1 won that prize! But,
anyway, we gob it—Study Four! And,
of course, you ave going to stand o feed,
Babs? I'd stand one mysclf, only I
haven't received my remittance i

The two givls looked at each otlicr.

“Bhall we lot hov stop to tea?” asked
Mabel.

_ “Might as welll” enid Babs, breakinz
into smiles ** After all; we owe Dessie
a few thanks for the fun she eave 18
over the puppy that wasn't there! Ha,
ha, ha! To this hour, T believe the Bull
still fears there is a puppy up the
chimney 1"

Beesie watclicd with greedy cves as
her friends began to lay the table,

“&q do 17 sho said, ©1 rocken T
did” that vippingly!” But, 1 say,

.

“Vou shull hnye nll the tea you want,"
shid Babs, “A  proper  sudy fecd !
After:all, Bossie Dunger, there axo worso
givls than you!” :

O0nly," elimsd in Babel Ty,
“they are rathor havd to find| Hay
Ha, hat?

THE END.

{Another leng. complete story of the
Girls of Cliff House, entitled “Out of
Bounda!® in the issuz of “The Szheol

Friemd,” on cale Thuvsday next, Grdsr your

eopy in adoance to avoid disappoininent.)
’ .
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By JULIA STORM.

The Chief Characters in this Story aro:

IHLI?AI. PAT, and JOE, three plucky school-
ginlg,

MISS STRONG, n brave, good-natured school-
mistress,

MISH d“’l[li"i"l-}x‘ A nervous schoolmistress,
an

MADEMOISELLE LA TOUCHE, whom the
girls enll Touchy, amd who i3 even more
nervours than Miss Whiffen,

The Utopia, a great Australian liner, is
stopped on its voyage across the Pacific Ocean
“ﬁ’ w powerful German cruiser.  The German
officer In charge orders every man on the
Utopia to leave the ship, and then eails away,
leaving a band of schoolgivls and everal
schoplmistresses on hoard the Utopia, with-
ont n single man to work the ship.

. A tremenlons storm comes up, and Mixs

Strong and Hilda, Pat, and Joe take charge

of the steerfng-wheels, and set the ship run-

ning straight before the storm. For two days
and nights, whilst Miss Whiffen and Made-
molselle la Touche and the rest of (he girls
are Iying in their cabing, they stick to thelr

tugk, and ot leagth steer the vessel into a

ngoon, and diecover, to thelr hmmenze satlz-
faction, that land Is at hand,

“It's n desert lsland!® said Joe, as she
.‘lllm into her berthi, thoroughly exhansted
alter her exertions.  “We'll call it Diamond
Islanad !»

Later on the girls etart to explore the
feland, and moke some very surprising dis-
coverfes.  Oue night Hilda, Pat, Jge, and
Miss Strong.go ont to sea and come Across
4 boat contuining two black girls in an
exbausted condition.  They take them hnok
to the ship and nuree them back to health.
Chirisale and Maelita, the black girls, very soon
become firm friends of the Girl Crusoes,

Ot afterncon the girls go for a plenie, and
mademoizella 18 aurprised when she eomes
across o yellowish roek.

{Read on from here.)

Mademoisclle Meets With an
Accident.

f€ ITAT is. zis ‘eavths?' asked
mademoizello.
“It's a find, mademoisclle,”

replicd Jor, picking up a
eryatnl and tasting it with the tip of hoer
t?ligllu. “It's sulphur—raw  sulphir.
There is enough sulphur heve to make
ns all viel. See, there ave shiplonds and
shiploads of the stuff, and it is not far
from the sea. Al they would have to do
would be to build a little railway up this
valloy, aud there voun are!"

Mademoiselle shrugged her shoulders.
C UMy dear girls,” she said, '‘in zis
island we 'ave everyting. We 'ave cocoa-
nute, we ‘ave beeg foeslics, we ‘ave ze
orange, ze bunana, ze sugarcane; but
what ghall T do when we ‘ave left no
more ze lace-powder? 'Ow shall T pro-

tect my so delicate complexion from zis
gun and ze reflection from ze lagodh ?”

Joe laughed, and her white, even teetl
showed like & string of pearls against her
datle face.

There was no doubt about it. ‘fhe
intense reflection of the sun from the
surface of the lagoon was having iis
effect on all their complexions.

Joe and Pat, who exposcd themselves
most to the sun, were burning nealy
black.

The other girla were not so bad, as
they kept move in the shade of the decks
of the ship.

And mademoiselle had preserved her
complexion wonderfully by a careful use
of her parasol, and o¥ sun-hats, and of
face-masks and glycerine,

Her supply of glycerine-and-cucumber
had run out,

But Joe had earned her gratitude Ly
bringing out a [urther supply from the
ship's stores,

“You leave your complexion fo us,
mademoisella!” she said. *'There are a
few pots of stuff left down in the barber’s
shop, and when they are gone I'ma sure
that Diamond Island will turn up with
something of its own in the complexion-
cara line,”

Alademoizelle’ shoole her head lope-
lessly,

‘it is no good to cry over spilt milk,”
she said. “In & leetle while I shall no
langer take trouble to preserve my face.
I shiall go black. And I shull be frightful.
The peaple will laugh to me when we
ave saved from zis island, and zey will
gay ; * Voila! Who is zis French
niggaire?' ”

Madenioiseller took o step or two down
the sulphur slope, which led to the stony
bed of the dry river.

“Sulfur! ’E is good for ze com-
plexion!? she said with inspiration.
% An’ it is good also for ze panvre chien.
We will take lump of sulphur to make
*im o present to M. Togo—to put in 'is
drinking-water—eh 1" .

Slie stooped to pick up a specimen
lump of sulplur as a present for Togo,
the dog.

Then the gitls gave @ ery, and
madenioiselle gave a faint scream, for
of a sudden the steep slope on which she
stood gave way, and mademoiselle started
to slide down a stiff slope of a hundred
foet, amidst en avalanche of sulphur.
Downhill she rolled, surrounded by r
great claud of golden dust, and the girls
stood belpless and horrvified at the crest
of the slope, for at the foot of the

Three-Halfpence. 11
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sulphur-slide thero was a nasty drap on
to the river bed of nearly fiteen feet,
over a stiff little cliff of jagged lava.

But, luckily, mademoiselle fetched up
before she rolled over this, sitting u%tu
her waist in sulphur-dust and rubble
lc:oiking up and calling appealingly to the
girls,

“Queck, girls!” she cvied. ’Elp, or 1
shall be smozzer in 2is gulfur 1"

The girla crawled ecarefully down the
slope, keeping away from the spot whero
mademoiselle was sitting, for they bad
no wish to bring another avalanche of
sulphur down on top of her. .

They got within reach of her

Then, joining hands, they made 2
living chain, and Joe, leading the chain,
reached out to her, pulling her up from
the sulphur bad,

She was frightened, but,
unhurt.

But she had lost ona of her elegant
Pavisian shoes, which was buried now
deep down in the sulphur rubble.

They pulled ler, hopping, off ihe
dangerous slope.

1t was hopeless to look for the ghor,
and there seemed to be nething for it
but to ciiry mademoigelle back to the
canoe, or fot her to hop all tho way down
to the shere, which was nearly o milo
aEway.

As a mattec of fact, mademoiseclle’s
shoes were silly things to come ashore
1

They were dainty, light Parisiun fool-
gear, that would stand no chanco on tha
vough rocks aund the rugged country
which spread round them in all direc-
tions, !

Iiven the shores of the lngoon were
death to stout boots, with their jagged
coral rocks and sharp, shingly beaclies,

So it may be imagined that mademoi-
sclle’s shoes were being used up ot the
rate of a pair a dui.

When tha girls had got her clear of
the sulphur slide, mademoiselle seated
herself and ruefully regawded o very
dainty littlo foot, beautifully clud in the
finest of silk hose,

“What shall I now do?" she nasked
lelplessly. *'I 'ave lost my little bool!
I shall 'ave to do—whae you call 'im?—
"op it to ze cange.”

jut Pat was full of resource,

“¥ou sit where you are, mademoiselle,
for a little while,” she said, **There are
breadfruit-trees heve. I don't ses why
we should not find a boot-ties in the
neighbiourhoad.”

And Pat climbed np the hLill, and was

Tue ScHooLn Friexp.—No. 10
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soon lost nmonast thia Lelt of trees that
crowned the slope.. 5

Joe followed her up, and tliey swers
Leard moving amongst: the scrub,

“I'ye got 11" cried Joo. “The yvery
thing!  Come along, Patl We'll soon
fit mademoiselle !.'IF with o pair of slioes,
o a dozen pairs, if needs he!'

Jop was husy ab work hacking o creat
slib of bark off a stubby little pulw,

It wae a soft, thick bark, tougl, vel
pliable, and almost like a sheet of stout
rubber, ‘

And il was not long before the twa
gitls  eama — downhill together, Jooe
(\I';u-y}-ing. _t.h}is_mt‘l;;gl s!olo Ianlti_mr, \\'Li!st:

abearviod g ong skein of the

lgbi&n{ls

Hevor fii h fihre, the notuval
vteilg of Lhe Pagifie islands.

They sat mademoiselle’s faivy foet on
thig) and Bat, with a bit of Chiallk, dicw
s outline on the barlk, i ‘

Al mademoisello Tooked on i won-
detment and admiration.

Whilstshe yvaited, the two ingenione
gillz fnshional her ont. a sundal for her
unshod fook, that would serve ley really
iuskas well, and perhans rather batter,
ehap the daioty litde pair of shioos in
whigh slhe had come nshora.

And swhen the sundal was cut out, Pat
neatly threaded it with strings of the
tough filie, making a lashing that at the
-same. fime was easy and efficient, .

“here you are, mademoiselle,” sho
enidly as sho tied this natural footgear to
the TFronch ‘mistress’s dainty foot.
“There's a good Diamond Ieland shoe,
made whilst” you wait at the Diamond
Tslund Shoe Store. Now, see if you can
walk in i !” L

Mnademoiselle could wall in-it, and the
sindel proved so efficient, that she in-
sisted on Joo and Pal moking her
ansther for ler shod foof, and on faking
‘oft_the shue slie' was wenring,

_shook her liead when this jol was
completed. -~ =~

.o You - Tonglish?”  chio exelaimed.
“Tpuly it-i8 not wonderful zat you rule
nenly zo whole world, ™ You  want
- thoptan’ yon get 'im out of ze free!
Nou want boil Gfﬁ’ ‘an’ you boil ‘im
1t voleano! T ghall 'have no more [ear
for wy complesions. If I shall want 7o
{ioe foods you shall find ‘i for moe i
i desext. Vyaiment of all peoples, vou
aet 2o 1iost wonderful 1"

And, having paid this cnmi)‘{immf 1o
the British raee, mademoiselle led the
vy as the party serambled wp the il
slopos {a'‘the plice where thay had |oft
their tea-basket.

They packel this up, and Joe avent
down to ler natural oven, where she
placed her breadfcnits 10 enol,

Theheat of the lava, at this place, liad
done its work as effectially as any
buker’s oval,

Stooping dow, slie dvaw out louf ufter
loaf of. this natural bread,

The rhinds of tho breadfenit were split
and browned like the outside of o crusky
loaf, whilst the pulp within had baked
up to the exnet consistency of new bread.

Joo had performed ancther miracle,
< She had not only ot tea svithout
matches, but she had raised new byend
ont of o desert.

The gitls took the loaves nnder thaiy
arms, and with the help of a few Fan
boos, and a few lengths of cord, Joe
Bat end Duripling, loaded thiomselyoe
awith n moodly assortment of the ripw
Isrondfrnits.

They carried theso Chinese-fashion,
sling at aach end of their bamboo-poles,
for they had already found thnt s quite
the bast way of carrying weights when
the pole is properly balanead,

A Ohinese carries evervthing balanced
at the end of a pole in this fashion, even
if it be only a small parcel,
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And, as the gidds -al-cpgod out for the |

beach, carrying their londs of the golden
fruits, they declared that o shouldered
bamhoo was as good as a wheolbarrow,

The shadows were lengthoning in the
magnificent Valley of Fountains as they
mado their way to the beach, and tho
wonderful hillsides and cliffs wore full
of pearly-blus shadows, which told of
approaching evening,

They stowed theie loads of breadfiuit
in the eange, and they pub madoeoisells
into the canoe as well, so that she shaould
uot wear oul licy new shoes;

They knew il mademoisello would
he no good at the vaiher horvid job of
onlbing up the great skaie. i

Jow and Pat and Dumpling nndertook
thin Ashmongering; and no light task
they found it.

Pal stood on the back of the grent
fish, sawing out ?_reat fillets, with her
shinrp knife, and these Joe stripped off,
whilst Dumpling rolled them up neatl
in great, green leaves of a polm which
grew ashore, tying cach pareel of fish
neatly with lhisbiscus fibre, in a style
that would have done credit to a smart
fish-shop. i

“Faith I' matlered Pat, -us she.sawed
ab tha slabs of fish, *“1t's moself that's
(E'Iad I'm not in the fishmongerin' line!

wouldn't like to he cutfin’ up cod an’
countin' blonters all day for me livin’ "

Tho fish was beautifnily fresh and firm,
and the girls kmow that it would keep
well, Tor the lenf they were using as
wrapping is_esteemed throughont the
islands for its wonderful property of
kecping food sweet and good, even in the
hottest weather,

‘Phe green pareels were handed into the
canoe, and packed carefully, and made-
moisello |0_c£cd on with approval with
the neatiess and taste avith which this
Pacific fish-shop was ragnaced:

“Voila, girls 1" she exclaimod. * You
‘ave zesresource of ze DBritish, an' ze
damitiness. of ze French aistion,  Auy
lady would b elad to catry 'ome one of
your .prefly parcels fromi cyour feesh-
sliop 1! -

And whilst the girls were still at work
on the fish, the first of the nightly flight

of gulls came heading in from the deep-

sea, lo tuke up their voosting gunrters
for thie sl i fhe Taroos.

It was wonderful (o see liow these
lovely bLivds spied from afar tho fenst
that was 11 store for them,

They came flying up over the hazy
seq in long lines, and zoon they avere
whicling and circling and sereaming in
n white, lumgry clond oyer the sids
heads,

ST by hi!" the gulls eeemed to
shot, “ Here's fish!”

And they cireled closer aud closer to
the girls' leads Gl mademéisalie, whe
hud started giving little crics of admira-
tion at_this wondereful sight, zrew quite
alarmed. )

Theso wese no ovdinary Enelisl kighi-
wakes, or black-headed zulls; hut great,
fierce, doep-sea pirates, with o wing-
sproad of four o five foat.

And they were as greedy and bold as
pirates, too, us they came flying and
swooping ronnd i parrowing circles,
linedly anoving their gréat white wings,
ming and whistling in their im-
paticiiee to geb at the rest of the great
fluly, andl to steip it clepi from tho benes,

One bugeold gull, with his glivtering
cyo fixed on Pat, mizsealenlatad Liz dis
tanies; and came too clos,

CAvral now, Misther Gull1” said Pat,
adging the grant pinions.  “Take that
For vez itpudenen !

And she dealt the astenishied bivd a
box on g car, if eulls can Lo =aid o
have an car, whish rolled lim over in
the air,

fish shops.
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Wever was o gull more talen alaok,

With onandignant squawk, the rreat
hird rolled over and few off as hard as
hie: could travel,

But he was the only one of that nreat,
wliite, whivling cloud, Lit to o wonderfnl
vosy pink by the rays of the declining
sy, who deparied from the cominy
supper.

“Putroocin—Patrecein)” pleaded made-
meiselle from the canoe. Do not i
tite zo mull, or 2ey will attack xon.
You ’'aye now secure enongh feesh.
«cnve ze vest fo ze lofely bird for ztiv
Suppare 1

Pak nodded, and wiped Ler lnife;

"I think wWelve goi cnougl fish off
that fallow to stavl vs Liali o

dozen fried-
Now welill leave the rest to
tho bivds!" said she.

She stepped nivay from the vemnants of
the giant skate, and dmmedinlely the
hiorde of Lungry bivds swooped down o
it in -a wrent, wlite, fluttering  and
strugeling niass -

Some gulls seoured. a moreel of the fisly,
and, vising started to carry it off lioms
to Hieir nests.

Bul there swere other pivatds in jlie air.

No sdoner awore tliese off with thieir
butders than theiy slow. was sishibed
by the real pirates of the air

Woesh 1

With a mapnificent swoop, a great
white, frizate bird swooped down on
one slow-fiying, gull, giving o harsh and
threatening ory. .

And the pnll, with o squawk of foar,
dropped tle lump of fish ho wis carrying
in lis beak.

If niever reachad the water,

With snother mognificent swoop the
lovely bird-pirate enught the plundersd
morsel in padeair, and in o second was
climbing  again to the beight of a
thousnnd Ecef, veady to sweop dewn aeain
ta rob. mnather pull of his coveted
viorsel,

The girls watched {lia piece of sheer
vobbery performed half o dozen times,

“There, now,” said Pat, walching the
magiificont Aight of the frizato bLirds
with admiration.  “Whoe yveould $hink
that such lovely hirds ot their livin® by
highway vobbery like that? They ouplt
to hnve s goll policeran on this beat!
Now, girls,” she added, taking n paddle,
“it’s timo we were gnttin{.{ brek to th'
ould ship! We'll push off " -

They pushed the cance off into deop
water, and their' lnck was in, for a light
breeze had sprung up, blowing along the
lagoon in exactly the opposite direction
to that which the wind Lad been blowing
when they hid stavted,

Ho they had o far wind back te the
ship.

Tho sail was hsisted, and the esnoe
besan fo tippla alons in fine style aver
the mirror-like surfoee of tho Inzoon,
whiely, in this light, losked like a greal
sheet of mother-of pearl,

Joo sat up in the <lern, wielding the
stoeving paddle,

She was Deginning to appreciate tho
usefuliiess of this great native canoe
whicl, $honeh it would liold fifty
warriors, was a= casy to landle as a
skilt,

The sun bezmn to din 2= ther
softly over e smosth lngoon, voundine
the bend iy the eoast whiclh hrongh!
them in sizht of tlie chormous Inll of
the Tiopin,

And onormous she looked Trom this
level o the sunset Heht, witly hoy buge.
towering uppeeworks and hep enovmous
funnels,

Alveady the lichts wore beginping io
twinkle out alone her nppar deck, -

“We shall aveive in good time for ze
suppaire]”  eaid madomoiselle, AR

rippled
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CANA tha ebipst? pot a1l r,i'”"'
tho hows of the eanoe. ~ * Don't forget
the vhips, moademaiselle 1

“Ant e flll"!'“" eorrected madenni

"-'”n,

Phen theie canye p swddear low \\]I;-II‘!a'-
from Paf, who was crouching well tp in
(the hows. peering over the lagoon.

“What is it, Paii" asked Joe, in a
low voice, for it was plain that Pat hacd
sighted something flonting on the siill
witker.

swWelll ke somehing more Han [ejed
Gish home 1o supper av we doo 't mrke &
sail  Pat, under har  breath,
Crhere's o veal poretle  Noiitiine obl
vonder, not o moek turtled” ;

She pointed slightly away fo port in
the direction of the reel, and theve, sure
l‘l}m}gh_ floating like =some  Dhalfsab:
mevged nine, was a loge ‘s--n-lnrtlo,
whicl had apparently dufted in thronsh:
one of the openings of the roef ol

“ Now, that's just what we are wantin
for Melite and Chrissie " said Pal, “A
cand bowl ny real iuvile Sobip is what
tinge fwo givlz want o buikl ‘e, aud
el Tap over Lheir cony (_'ln‘--"'.ll'.'. We'lll
hive that ehap, Jloe!™

Pat quietly picked up the harpoon as
<hn anoke. ;

“Right!” veplied Joe, in & low whisper.
“Keop still, glst Noboa gound from
any oo of you! Muasbe the turtly i
aslecp, They do eatch them thai way on
the water sometines ™

pnjsa 1

Joe had shilted the econvse of the
canga  now. nnd  was :il-‘:‘l}'n'_.r -:lr':r::hl
dowt on the turtle before  the cénile
hreaze,

D ey 1o hiavpoon lam, Pag ' zhe
called, Yoo are not wood dhoneh with
il to spear litn,. Gt o udose rodly, o
slip b over his shell.”

Pat nodded, and shipped a pooze into

S cond of Slout B, minkiie o s of
prnming howlhne

TGiek b over his, shell ad over lis

Fore Mipper, and porive cal lim

Pat etoad reidy as the lLout glided
showly dovwn on the turtle. -

It was evidontly not distnibed by their
approach, for it did not Jdive aa the canee
hnra down on ik

Bt just awhien tiew were within a few
fot of it; W steack out, atul pede an
ipelloctual’ aticropt to wet hbilow  the
sutfuce.

But Pal deftly livaw  the naoze over
the otddd ofitg shell, and tighteied the
line.

The huge ceealiivn was lagsood neally,
and brought alongside the canoe, wheve
Pat made it fost witl yot anolliel 1oose,

“Hurrah 1" ciied Joo. “ You lassaed
him splendidly, Put He must Tigve beey
anleap

But Pal, wlo was leaning aver the
winnel of tlie canoe exarining liee cap-
tups, shook her head. :

CHE wosw't ihat, Josephine, my dear,”
shy said,  “He couldn’t get away, that’s
all,  It's the limpets an” bargacles thal
were too much for Him.

Y We shall have fo take him in tow (il
wir el him alongside the stemmer. Then
we will send down a wire rape from. the
handerane on the forecastle, and lift him
oa hoard,” :

Uite coptured {uvlle was veered out
asterm al the end of the towline, and the
eils, taking the ‘paddles, paddled away
vigorously to Lelp the sail.

They. soon found that deagging this
};_rcn[ waight behind the ecanoe retarded
wer spead wondlerfully, and it wvas nearly
}I'“ ok when they camé alongside the great
mor.

Pha girle were Hgad op along (he tall
the il]il'lltilill_' eck, Tooking dowi o

of
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The turtle weighed nearly thres-hundrod weinht, and the.girls in the canoe
realiaed his size and weight ns the wirs rops of the orans whined through .
the sheaves, and the turtle went swinging up agalnst

heginning to show in the sky, waving his flippers helplossly.

ha stars that were

them, arul eailing to them to know what
they liad discovered on their expedilion.

StWan ab o bme, gids!ocalled Pat,
looking np ab their -hlack  shapes
sithouetted ngamst the lghts of the ypper
deck. 1] ¥ou wani to know what we've
Lern duin', welve cabghl o shite as big
as o four-post beidstead, we've found a
tame voleano, n sedu-founlain, o sulphor
mine, and more fonntains thun theve are
in _Trofaleay  Square:  we've nade
madeinciselle i pair of shoes onl ay 2
boot-lree, an’ Wé've caupht o tuetle Lo
make you all séme twrtle soop, A’
theve ave {vied lish and clips {for supper
to-niglit |

The girls gave o shrill cheer when they
heard the wonderfu! results of Lhis little
aftdeloon croise,

Tle canoe wus hronghil uloogside (he
compinion-ladder, and madenioizelle was
helped oul to heey up the long fight
of steps to hor eabin, where she could
make her toilette alter the fatigues of
the slternooi.

Bt the givls ook (he canoe with the
e foeile iy tow forward wnder the
great: overlinnz of the buws ol the
U(‘l)[}ifi.

Hove thewe was a little crane, oo der-

rich, which wes used in the Landliog ol

the cnommoss aneliors of ‘the ship, and
from iz wis lawdéred o wire vope and
slings to HOE the Lokl on to the fe'e’s s
liend.

The shpgs wove made fast
shell of their caplive.

Plien Joe aaed Hilda were landed on the
comipanion ladder o sapevintad e
lwisting in of therr catch.

He woirhed nenvly. three louidred-
weght, and the girls i the ennoc vealised
iz size and weight as the wive mpe of
th erane whihed ivouth ilie sheavos,
and (d tuytle went swalgiing up agaiist
the stovs al were begifining o show
it the =kv, wavipg his Mippers hely
lessle,

They got hita up all right thirly feet
above the water, amd, -i\\'mgi'ng L in
hoard, lowered Ly on devk.

And here they lefb him, w priseier on
e forecastle.

Then the canoe was galely inooveld
astern., anl the gils jowed thoy eom-
panions toe (el them the stovy of lhwe
adyenturous alternoan,

ronnd the

(Another magnificent long instalment oi
this splendid new sevial in next: Thuraddy's
issue of * The Schoal Friend." Order your
copy in advance lo avoid disqppointment.) -
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. ALy dear Rendeds,—I6 often happeus
that o Litle of w'story 18 sufficient fo.prove
that fhe tale will bo an interesting ohe,
1 think thut this i the case in rogurd o

e magniticent, long, complete story of

P '__:il'f'.l of Chilf: Haouse, which is due bo
appesr. e nest Thorsday's issue. 1t i8

& ponibhid 5 L

' OUT: OF BOUNDS!Y
1 E By Hilda Pichards.

and wimore exciting story ‘lias uot ap-
peared e the Beioorn Fraests At s not
overy el who would bavo the pluck to
Desak Gounds ab night, but Bagbars Red-
Tornt gl Mabel Lyon avé very anxious
to wiclertake the tosk, ‘Bessic Dunfer
inigl o -nedompany g Hidm,

. Wi Hoes Bessie- insist upon’ joining
fabe and Mabs T theiv: muduight
vatapade’ -

Sier svhat puspose dos the clinms of
Study No. 4 hrenlk honda?

Do they have any froublo with Bessie?
0y they. veturny sufely to the school, or

Jdo thoy meet wibh o strange adventure £
Wit do they bring baek to the school
ik hiem oy

W ate wll e giels awadin npon theie
el Ay des thits nak alligo to

Sedmdinbaly 2 >

:lllllilll Babiz gind Aabs be guslons

i il @ covbinn :__:l_'l..llu,-ul:u whin
arves wl CWE Tlonse the pest doy s
MWhe de Barbarn and Mabel Keep.a
s pvte an Bezsio Butlte

Wiee Gaes Mabiel Lxnnsas Al ap
il ho saptlenian vighlee chios il
v elpss ety durine o lerinoom) e "

AL s e U hve geked vau o
[Nl ol guostions, add Talunhi wheklive you

stEwer )y ol thaei=at any .roto,

T -I;-ur-.ul Y OU fueve epnl rlh}.\.'Tlnlr.ed.._- E

Lotendid stors of s w2l le ol CLA oo,
h | e ol e whoye (]Ili'-lllr
Sl ot Bovngdst?

1L TR R N ISy TR

Dhiero: will, o efeso b cancilor

paand 1Sag walalienr ol
“THE GIRL CRUSOES!"
By Julia Siorm,
1A 1 (sl qiLy Lhis fadnl
el g L kool wally bx
i winlle stown vulos
e amiet thirillne
y vo Mol
viclo o e
= 1ok Lis
hing Lag:
| W nak el vl
- Lw' doiifiee =0, 1 |.|-|_!-||
wollr Adllevesd ot s et
STILL KEEPING UP.
| v sl feste it wne e Plenating
Pz W benl 8T {
Lag sl 1 v Lok
T |

s |
(VR 1 H R \ Fell=laee ¢ A1
[ITeT T =t by itheao, 3dol n
tnink U Have opuze o gi bl sk ol
the dare 0 doawniit to hreeak think coongsd

) 4 Al il

yourt

ditor, 7

[lonnanan
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Edifors

Write to me as olten as yon ke, and let mie know what you
think of *'Tlhe School Fricnd.'”
and enclose o stamped envelop

% Frompt rcply by pog..

Al letter
Sohoel Frignd,'

he 3
Street, London, E.CA,

voaderz whe bnve not Fof written foron
stoc-horey up afd daisis 1 Aabt o leeiy
fram all of woiL ancds ful reeciip s ol
paaidid aptnicns of the Scioorn Frigxo,
BESSIE. BUNTER.

inctically ovory veader who writes to
me has o special woril o say for Dessio
Buoter, Some reiders soy sho is @
“xorpnm,” others stafe thit sho s '“the
limit,” whilst many inform mn thut the
fat il of CliE Hoyse sends them into
vonrs of laughter. Bessic is very popular
with wou all; thero is shsolutely no
doube aliout that. She cannot boast of
her zood looks, neither is she gooil-
mannered, all the same, sho g very
Amusing, and so long ad she sends you
inta roara of laughter, wo niist glos over
her many failings. Do you agree with
e ;

Now. I am confident that any gidl,

has only to read one
story of H¥ssio Bunter to waut to vead
many move. So, will vou all do moe the
favonur of introducing Bessio. Bunfer to
any of your friends who linve not made
her acguaintanes ! ninEure your

has lalh

All readers who write to me,
¢, may be sure of receivin
s should be nddressed : “The
“The Fleetway House; Farringdon

whothar she 15 ab seljool, or whether she
é ool,

Three-Halipence.
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'
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frieaids will e very gentefal lo gou for
dothie so. iy 7

. REPLIES IN BRIEF,
Burbon.—L  was  delighted” to  have
vour letter, aud to leatn that® you are
sich p staunch supportoy of HHE -RCHOOL
Frigxp. Space will not‘permit 6f giving
yown reply:to your lotter; but if you cave
to send o yoop full 1eme and address,
Fwill oertainly do so. ',
‘Naney —Your  sugeestion i still
under consideration. 1 i afraid some
little time must elipse hefore T can do
ns vou sugzest, but I think it quife pos-
sible that 1 shall be able to introduce a
foature on thetlines you mention dn A
fow montha! tims ¢ g A%
Lola Lolite,—Thanks  for yonr nice
Tottor. .1 do not wonder that yon like
Bossio Buotor, T must say: ship is ot
the sork of gicl pne. would like ‘o have
ns their friend, but there is no doubt thot
she is vory amusing. In fact; themenetal
opinion: hnongsh iy woridors i Hhoat it
would be a difficnlt matter to find & moie
amtEing churacter, oy ) i
Your Sineere Fricud
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