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“You've done it now, ligtle
donkey " suid Barbara.

To which Bessie Bunter replicd:

“ Woooooh !

Babs aud Mabs lefi the stidy, and the
unhappy fat junior was left to «offer in
solitude. ]

But when they eame in, an hoyr iater,
they found Bessie Bunter very much
better.

She was still in the armchaiv, and she
was still a little pale; bul her fGrst re-
mark wns:

“I say, vou girls, T've boen waiking
for yvou! When are we going to have
toa ?”

By Order of the Headmistress!
liIT'S a shame [

you

That was the general verdict in
the CIff House Fourtl.

Indignation was deep and
general

Often—very often—there wore differ-
cnices of opinion between Mavjorie & Co,
of Study No, 7, and Babs and Mabs of
Study No, 4; but for once they were
in complete ngreement.

It was a shame: it was, undonbtedly,

But the fint had gone forth.

Bessie Bunter was the canse.

Miss  Bullivant Tad  veperted  the
Forgy ™ to the headmistress,
for once the stern “Bull” had

brought the headmistress to her way of
thinking. And “ten in_the study™ was
abolished in the Fourth Form for a weck.

That was to be a lesson to the Fourth—
a5 if they needed a lesson of that kind,
as Dolly Jobling said indignantly.

Did Miss Primrose think they were all
Bessie Bunters? Dolly wanted to know.

But there it was; the fint had gouve
forth. s

And however indignant the Fourth
might be, the order had to be obeyed,

Tea in the study was a thing of the
past—and tho future !

But the Cliff FHouse juniors weren't
thinking about the future; they were
thinking about the present.

And, for the present, they had to give
up those cosy little feeds in the studies
und take their ten in Iall, under the
stern eye of Miss Bullivant and the other
mistresses.

Bessie Bunter, the cause of all the
trouble, was most dismayed of all.

As sghe pathetically remarked,
never got enough to eat in Hall,

Often, indeed, she had teq in Hall, and
afterwards in the study,

How was she to get on with the school
tea, without ten in the astudy after it?

Bessic Bunter propounded that problem
to Babs and Mabs, who refnsed to be
interestod,

Marcin Loftus proposed ragging Bessio
Bunter; bub that, though it might be
satisfactory in itself, was no way out of
the difficulty.

The question wns, What was to be
done?

“We're going to be done!” was Clara
Trevlyn's gloomy opinion.

“It isn't the feeds, of course,” re-
marked Marjorie, “We can get u Food
tea downstairs, if that were all——'

“T can’t 1" interjected Bossie Bunter.

‘“But st’s the invasion of our rights,"
continued Marjorie—"that's the point.
Why should we be stopped feeding in the
study just becauge——"

* Because Bessie i3 a little fat pig!”
paid Clara,

:‘0}1. really, Clara "

“It's unjust ! said Dolly Jobling. “I
used to think Miss Prinrose wus a dear,
Now 1 don’t 1™

YOh, it's the Bull's doing!" ssid
Barbara. * Misy Primrose has ot herself
be talked over. The Bull is always

she
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annoyed al secing anybody comfy.  She
really ought to be a prison wardress !

“Are wo going tostand it ¥ demmanded
Clava.

“We'vd got to, dear,” said Marjorie
Huzeldene pently. - “Miss Primrose’s
orders, you know,"

“ Britons never shall be slaves!” eaid
Clara.

“Hear, hear !”

“'That applies to girls as well as hoys,"
mmrtlnued Clura emphatically.  * Why,
we've got votes now, even—-"

We haven't I

““Not us personally, duffer, of covrse;
but women have, \We shall have vofes,
too, when we've thirty,” said Clara.
“Therefore, as free and independent
citizens of u great Empire—'

“Oh, my word I" :

¥
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Trevlyn obstinately. “I¢'s your business
to soe 18 theough; and if you don't, I
shall call a meeling of the Fourth, and
have you deposed ™

“Hear, hear!" said Dolly Jobling.
“That's fair play ! We've got to circun:-
vent ﬁlc']{uﬁ somchow, and you've got
to think of the how, Barbara!”

iij;llt____.‘)

‘"And go ahead and do 1i," said Clara
—* otherwise, the saclk !

#Hear, hear!” canie from all quarlers
af tho Commaoii-room,

Clara Trevlyn’s opinion was ‘evidentls
alinred by the rest of the Fonrth,

Barbuara wrinkled her hrows.

“You sce, there's responsibility as wall
as swank in being captain of the Form !
Gwen Cook poinled out.

e o adile

" I'm quite ready,' said Bessie Bunter disdainfully.

Miss Bulllvant with a contamptuous look like this ! "

her lip, and squeezed up her fat litile nose Into an expression of suprems
sontampt.

‘' I shall walk up to
The fat junior curled

" As froe and independent citizens of
a great Kmpire, on which the sun never
sebs, wo refuse to be treated like this—
at least, T do !

“"My dear Claga,” murmured Marjoric,
“vou sco—""

1 sea that we're not going to staud
it! And I call on the captain of the
Form to do something !

“Eh?'" ejoculated Barbara.
| Clara pomted a sovere forefinger at
10T,

“Haven't you been elected captain of
the Fourth?" she demanded.

*“¥es; but not Head of Cliff House,
you know!"

*As captain of the Fourth, you've got
to think of some way out.. It's up to
your, Barbara !"

*Oh!” said Barbara, rather dismarved.

“You're skipper 1" said Clara. * Well,
if yon're skipper, go ahliead and skip!
That's what u skipper's fort"

“But—"

“It's no good buttingI” said Clara

“It's up to Darbara!” said seversl
v oices.

“ Put—"

“It’s up to you, Bubs, You've got to
bait the Bull!” said Philippa Derwent,
laughing, * You lead, and we'll follow !

“J say, you girls 2

“0Oh, be quiet, Dossie !

“But, T spy—sou kinow, I've got an
wea—""

"“Whaose?'"

Y0b, really, Clara—I say, you girls,
wo can't stand it, of course—it’s Q-
possible ! - I'm hungry already I

“Ha, ha, ha "

“I've got an idea.
Greyiriars—"

““Bless vour brother RBilly at Crey-
friars 1" said Clara crossly.

“My brother Billy told me they had
a bacring-out once at Greyfriars.”

“A which?" ejoculated (Clara.

“A barring-ont, My brother Dille
was the leader, of comrze—he told me 8o,

“I don't think 1"

Tue Scuoou Faiexp.—No, 1L,
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‘And he stood up for their rights,
you know, and led them to victory 1" said
Bessie Bunter. “I'm willing to do the
same. You girls back me up, and we'll
goon bring the Bull to her senses!”

“Fathead " shrieked Clara,

“Bupposo we seize lher,” continued
Bessie Bunter, her eyos gleaming behind
her spectacles with the light of battle.

 Soize the Bull?" gasped Mabel.

" Certainly ;
foot——"

“0Oh, dear!™ .

“ And lock her in the casel cupboard,”
said Bessie Bunter, " Then we barricade
ourselves somewhere—in  the [kitchen
would bo best, as we shoulid be handy
for the pantry——"

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

** And we don’t give in till Miss Prim-
rose stands a spread to all the Fourth !”
“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You can cackle, if you like; but I
think it's a jolly good iden, and I'm ready
to lead you, ssme ans my brother Billy
did the Remove fellows at Greyfriars!
Some peoPIe,” added Bessie Bunter, with
dignity, “are born to command "

“ Oh, dear!”- |

Probably Bessie Bunter had expected
Ler during proposition to make o great
impression on the Fourth,

Perhaps she had expected the juniors
to rally round her with cheers,

1f so, she was grievously ‘disappointed.

The Fourvth-Formers only shrieled
with laughter,

* Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at ! snapped the fat junior wrathfully,
1 simply want Fcu to back me up. I'll
faekle the Bull! Yon can rely on me
to lead you. Back me np, and I'll jolly
goon bring “em to terms "

‘“Ha, ha, ha "

“Well, you tackle the Bull, and we'll
baek you up 1" gm’ ed Babs. “Let's see
Fyou tackle the Bull first—only that!”

* Only that!” chirruped Clara.

“I'm :H!xita ready !" said Bessie Bunter
digdainfully, *“T shall walk up to her,
with a contemptuous look—like this—""

The fat jumior curled her lip and
squoezed ‘up her fat little nose into an
expression of supreme contempt, by way
of ojmn‘iplc.

That look might have struck terror to
the Bull's heart—perhaps !

. But the only effect it had on the
juniors was to male them ghivick hysteri-
cnlly.

*Ha, ha, ha |"

“Oh, dear! You—yow'll look at the
Bull like that?” gasped Babs,

“"Yeos—just like that!™

“They'll bring it in manslaugliter,”
eaid Clara warningly,

‘'Ha, ha, hat"

“It will show her that I despise her,"
said Bessie Bunter loftily; “and then 1
ehall say * Cat!' "

“Ha, ha, ha|”

“Then T will rush upon her——"

“Cave!” came from Phyllis Howell,
near the door.  * Here comes the Bulll”

‘I'here was instant silence o the junior
Common-room.

The grim features of Miss Bullivant
appeared in the deorway.

Clara nudged Bessie Bunter.

“ Now's your chance !” she whispered.

But Bessic Bunter's truculence had
vanished.

“Shurrup ! she whispered hastily.

¥ Now's your chance to walk up to
her," persisted Clara.

*Bo quiet 17

“And say, ‘Catl’ "

_ “Shurrup!” breathed Bessie Bunter
in terror. ““She’ll hear you.”

“Bessie Bunter!” came the deep tones
of Miss Bullivant,

“Oh! Ves, plenge!” gd}spcd Beasie,

Tue Scuoon FrIEND.—No. 11,

and bind her, hand and

;
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“¥ou have not done lines,
Bessie, ™

“Oh! Ah! Ow!"

“Have you done your lines?”

“* Nunuo !” 4

“1 thought mot,” said Miss Bullivant
grimly. “¥You will follow me to my
study, Bessie, and write out your imposi-
tion under my eyes, Comel”

Misz Bullivant whisked away and
Bessie Bunter followed her as meekly as
& fat lamb.

There was a chortle in the Comimon-
room os the fat junior vanished.

Evidently Bessie Bunter wasn't going
to give Misa Bullivant that terrific look
of contempt; she wasn’t going to say
“Cat!” and she wasn't going to rush
upon her,

She trod in trepidation after the severe
;!ﬁ.-strcss, leaving the Fourth Form chort-
g,

your

Barbara Rises to the Occasion.

13 REP 1” remarked Mabel Lynn,

P Barbara did not heed.

She was leaning her elbow on
_ the table in Study No. 4, and
her pretty chin rested in her hand.

Her dark eyes had an expression of
deep, deep thought.

Babs was eviﬁentl' wrestling with a
mental Erqblem, and she had no atten-
tion to bestow upon such minor matters
as preparation,

Bessic Bunter was in the armchair,
Ill&l!bl’l{mﬂ]y sucking toflee.

‘offee was all very well in its way, but
the fat junior's thoughts were dwelling
upon forbidden tuck. '

The headmistress’ order had been in
force for two days mow, and there had
heen no tea in the study,

Certninly, the school tea was well
guosgh in its way, It was plain but
good,

And there was bread and cheese for
supper, if anyone wanted it. .

But Bessie had dealt, with the school
tea, and, like Alexander of old, she
slghcd for fresh worlds to conquer.

The other juniors were eatisfied with
the fare, so far as that went; it was the
invasion of their immemorial rights that
they resented.

Ten in the study was an instituytion,
and the headmistress, under the persua-
sion of Miss Bullivant had laid tyrannie
hands upon that institution,

The juniors kindly forgave the head-
mistress. BEven Bessie Dunter was will-
ing ]to admit that Miss Primrose meant
well,

The girls laid all the blame upon the
interfering, officious Bull,

But wheresover the blame was Iaid,
the fact remained—ten in the study was
barred, and something had to be done.

And by the general consent of the
Fourth, Barbara Redfern was expected
to do it

That was one of the happy responsibili-
ties of the captain of the Form.

Hence the deep reflection in which
Barbara Redfern was plunged, to the
exclusion of prep and all other considera-
tiong,

Mabs gently tapped her on the head
with a ruler, to draw her altention.

Babs woke up, as it were, with a start.

“ Ow l”

“Prep,” explained Mabs, -

“Bother praﬂ!"

“Quite s0; but are you prepared to
bother Miss Bellew in class to-morrow
morning?" asked the practical Mabs.
“If not, I suggest getting on with it,”

“I've been thinking—" i

“My dear gir], it's no good indulging
in these novelties when it's time for
pl'ef).“

Three~Halfpence,

“0Oh, don't be funny, Mabel! Some-
thing's gob to be done,”

“Yeg; prep."”

Y Prer-roper !

Besgic Bunter blinked up over her
glasses,

“You're going to get jolly well ragged
in dorm to-night, Barbara,” she re-
marked. “I heard Clara say so, You
haven't thought of anything, and the

Bull's trivmphing over us, Tt will serve
you right!”

“Ring off, my dear!” said Barbara.
“T've got an idea, Mabs.”

“My word!” said Mabs in astonish-
ment.  “You don't say sol”

*Look here, be serious, you little
duffer! I've got an idea. Ten in the
study is ordered off.’

“1've heard of that before.”

“But what about supper in the dormi-
tory 1" demanded Barbara triumphantly,
*“We have supper in haill,” !

“DBread and cheese!” said Dessie
Bunter, with a snort. *“ And there’s not
enough even of that! The Bull actually
stopped me last night, when I was help-
ing mysell to cheese. She said I was
eating too much, I hadn't had more
than o pound of cheese—certainly no
more than @ pound and a half——"

“Bessie dear, you use your chin too
mueh,” said Barbara. “Give it a rest.
Supper in Hall is all very well, Mabel;
but it's not good enough. If we can't
have tea in the study, we're going to
31{1\-9 supper in the (lorm—a‘:lsgniug we
like.”

“Can't ba did! Miss Primrose has
given Auntie Jones orders not to serve
us for a week."

“There are other tuckshops in the
wide world, beside Auntie Jones' little
den in the corner of the _rfund, Mabel.”

Mabel Lynn nodded thoughtfully.

““We might go down to Uncle Clegg's
in Frinrdale,” ehe assented, * Buf if the
Bull saw ns——" .

‘““And she would,” snid Bessie Bunter,
“I went there after lessons, and thero
was the Bull parading around. T believe
she was watching.”

“T thought s0,” said Mabel, with a
nod. “7The Bull's too sharp for us,”

“She caught me,” said Bessie Bunter
dolorously. " And when I told her I had
simply come there to change a five-poun
note, she actually doubted my word!
Isn't ehe o cat?”

“Well, you hadn't o five-pound note,
vou fat fibher,”

“Just what the Bull said. 8he asked
me to show her the fiver,’ snid Bessio
indignantly, “And when I said T'd left
it in the study in my work-basket, she
refused to believe me.  She did, really!
Shows a rotten, suspicions natuve; don't
you think so? 1 jolly well told her she
was no lu.df. s :

“You told the Bull she was no lady?”
shrieked Mabel,

“Yes, 1 did.”

“My word! What did she do?"

“She didn’t do anything. You sece,
she didn’t hear me, I—I didn't say il
till T was too far away for her to hear.”

“You little duffer!”

“About supper in the dorm,” resumed
Barbara., It will be necessary to
smuggle in the food.”

“Can't be done, 1 tell you.”

“Not in the daytime,” assented
Barbara. ‘*But you kuow somebody has
suid that difficultios are only made in
order to be overcome. We're not going
to Uncle Clegg’s in the daytime,”

“Then when the dickens are
going?" :

“Po-night,"”

“Pat-but-to-night 1 stuttered Mabel,
“Breaking bounds, do you meant”

“Why not?”

ki)
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“0h, my wordl”

“Who's afraid?” demanded Barbara,

“Well, I'm not afraid,” said Mabel,
after some reflection, “But 1 think it's
a footling idea, the same.”

M Your thinking cl&pac;tlse, 1y dear,
don’t reflect any credit_on this study,”
said Burbara kindly., “Leave the think-

ing to me, I'm going to break bounds:

to-night. :

“0Oh, Dabs!”

-“Bo}) Cherry’s dove it sl Greyfriars.”

“This isn't Greyfriars, and you're not
Bob Cherry,”

“I suppose that whatever i boy can do,
a girl can do better 7"

"Well, there's something in that,”
said Mabel, ¢ Spill—"

“T think it's a jolly-gopd idea!"
annonnced Dessio Bunter. “'I'll go, if
you.like. You place the money iu my
hands, snd T'li gef the tuck, and—"

“And that's the last that will be heard
of it!"” said Mubel, with o sniff,

**Oh, really, Mabs—" -

“You can’t come, you little duffer!”
said Barbara. “You would be fright-
enod at a shadow, and give the whoele
thing away. I'm going, and you're
coming with me, Mabel,”

“Oh!"” said Mabel.

“We shall have n whip-round in the
Form to raiso the cash, and we shall
have a tremendous supper. in the dorm—
n feast of the gods!” said Barbara im-
pressively, “That's the only way of
keeping our end uli). I we let the Buli
gloat over us, what becomes of our
prestige 7"

“¥es, rather!” said Bessie Bunter,
“And you ean pub me down for ten
shillings towards it—if my remittance
comes this gvening.”

“If wo wait till your remittance comps,
dear, we shall be too old to enjoy the
spread. A seventy or eighty, tarts and
buns begin to pall.” -

“ Look here—" s

“It's n footling idea,” said Mabel:
“but 'm game, if you sre! We oan do
il in good style for the whole Form on
a poutd o two. That isn't muel, shared
among cighteen, '

“That's the ideat”

say, you girls, no larks!" said
Bessic Bunter suspicionsly.  “Iean guess
what your game is.  You're going to bag
the food.”

“What?!

S I—T moean—""

“You horrid little porpoisel  Yuu
koow what you'd do, you mean," said
Barbara wrathfully, “Dry upl = Now,
let's got this wrotched prep, done, Mabel,
and weo'll go round Lllll:- studivs making
u eollection.”

“1 say, you girls—"

“Ring off, Dessie1”

Baba and Mabs set to work, and Bessio
Bunter, having finished the toffee, fol-
lowed their example,

Prop, finiehed, Rnba and Mabs left tho
study to ncquaint the Fourlth with the
litfle scheme that had been schomed,

It was roceived with startlod ejacula-
tions in Study No. 7, which they visited
firat. :

“Suppose you meet a burglur 2 asked
Dolly Jobling,

“Burglars don’t snally stroll youni
country lanca in the evening,” answeped
Barbara.  “More likely to mect' & bur-
glar by staving indoors, if- you come to
that," 3

“There might be a highwayma—"

“Or o pitate?”’ aaked Babs surenstic-
ally. “Ora ssavage unicorm?” -

You won't have the nerye!” opiud
Clara,

“My dear kid, vou're talling out of
your hat! Put your money il this hox,
and don'c be a duffey !
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Barbara held ont the collecting-hox—
which was not exactly a box, but an
cug_;t_\‘ tofl'ce-tin, )

ilver and coppers clinked in the tin.
Study  No, contributed liberally,
thouixh thc{v agreed that the schome was
decidedly ““footling "—and just-like Bar.
bara !

Up and down the Fourth went Babs
and  Mabs, evoking  incredulity and
amazement on all sides—but gathering in
contributions,

All the members of the Fourth con-
tributed but ‘one, Dessie Bunter was
still waiting for a remittancy, and conld
not appear among the contributors: but
in compensation for that she was cerlain
to come out very strongly when the feed
took place, s

Babs and Mabs added their own s{p:m-
cash; and the whole sum was carefully |
connted in Sgudy No. 4,

OUR PORTRAIT GALLERY!

A a bull more ferocious thun our Bull!
MISS BELLEW, There isn’f cne!”
“I eay, you girls—-—" ;

“Thirty-two shillings and sixpence,”
said Barbara, with grent satisfaction,
“That's nearly -two shillings o head,
Why, we can stand o regular Lord
Mayor's banquet. for, that! -There'll be
enough to make Bessic ill again!”

' Oh, really, Barbara—""

“And we shall have the laugh of (he
Bull I" added Barbara, with still greator

satisfaction, “She won't know it—that's
the pity 1 5
It was u pity—but it certainly would

not have heen judicious to let the Bull

know it! .
‘Lhut. was o gratification’ the Fonrth-

Formers were compelied to forgo.

Alter Lights Out!
i IS8 BULLIVANT saw lights out

M for the Fourth- that night.
The Fourth Form dormitary
presented precisely  its usual
aspect; and thers was no sign to excite
the suspicions of the Bull, g :

Miss Bullivant cast n final glance alon
the long row of white beds, turned out
tho light, and departed. 1

Her footsteps Llll):d away down the cor-
ridor, .

Five minutes elapsed swithouk a .sound’
or a-movement, to give Miss Bullivant
plenty of time to get back to her study
atid Cicero—thar unciont Roman gontle.
man being her favonrite compunion of |
i evening, :

Then Barbara Redlern sag up in bed,

_E-;];n'rll’ Treylyn,
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“You girls asleep?”

“No fear|" eame the reply from many
quarters, '

“Up with you, Mubel!”

Barbara slipped out of bed.

But from Mabel Lynn’s bed there
came no movement; only a voico in
argumentative tones,

‘L say, Babs—"

“Well?” -

“Thinking the whole matter oul, dear,
1 ihiga,lc it would be better to etay in Led
now. :

* Do you!" said Barbara grimly.

*¥es, and chauce our luck to-niorrow
ok Uncle Clegg’s.  What do you think,
Barbava ¢

“I think you'd better turn out; dear.”

“But don’t you thitk—-  Yooap!
Keep that sponge away from my neck!
Yooop 1"

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Do you wanb uny more, dear?” asled
Barbara. sweetly.  “Dor’t mind me!
T'll keep on as long us vou stay in bed

YOl Keep off! Gerraway !

Mabel scrambled out of the bed on
the other side. The wet spongoe scemed
to have imparted great-activity,

{“Now get into your clothes, sharp!”
said Barbara, beginning to dress in the
dark. “Did yon put your rubber shoes
rcn‘cg, ag I told you?”

i W I ‘!.Fes'!!

‘ Buck up, then !

“1 say, vou'd hettér not go,” said
“It's jolly dark onl-
sitle, ;

“That's because it's nizhitime, my
dear. Tt's genorally dark af night,”

“Oh, don't be a duffer! You may
moet somobudf- 13

“How awful "

“We'll give you auother day,” said
Clara peneronsly.  “We'll put off the
ragging for twenty-fopr hours! There!"

* Bow-wow!"”

“Buppose you meet a mad b1l 17 camn
from Dolly Jobling’s bed.

“Suppoese you don’t talk like a little
goose, denr! Besides, we conldn’t mect

“I can hear yon getting up, Bessio.
Get back into bhed atgufm}ﬁ 3 u

“T'm coming |”

“You'ro not, coming I

My word!"” exclaimed Clara Trevlyn.
“T thouglit nothing but an earthquake
would furn Bessie out of bed! Where-
fore this thusness :

“The fat littla “duffer thinks yo'o
going to eat the food on the way home !
saidd Barbara, in tones of coneentrated
wratli,

“Fu, ha; ha!”

“So you arel” retorted Bessie Bunler,
“Anybody would—I—I mean, 1 know
your little game! If there's going to bo
any seoffing, I'm going to keep an eye on
Yol . " :

Do you want me to pull your tap-
knot, Bessie?!!

Y1 think® very likely Miss Bullivant
would henr me if you did, Barbara, OFf
course, [ shouldn't want her to, Bt sho
might,””

“Yon little donkey, will yon get buck
tobed?"! 3

*No fear ("

Darbara breathed wrath,

It was . impossible to uso drastic
measutres without the risk of bringing
the Bull back to the dormitory by giving
the alarm, which certainly meant. fhie
fuilure of the whole scheme, :

Bessic Bunter was alvendy dresing,
with evident determination.

t roally ‘looked ne if the fat junior
would have to be “given her head,” so
to speak,
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“ Look here, Bessie,” said Barbara, ab
last, "' you can't come—yon're. too siily

et

“Wha-a-a1™

SR

“Ha, ha, hal?

“Do be quiet!” excluimed Barbara.
“You'll have the Bull here soon | Bessie,
you don't want to come!”

“I'm coming, from a sense of duty,
you know.” i

*Oh, you little minx! Buppose we—

suppose we meet a—a highwayman, or
—or a woli?" said Barbara desperately.
. “You wouldn’t go if there was any
viek!” chuckled Bessie Bunter. *Be-
sides, you'll want me to protect you if
there’s any danger. I'm as brave as a
lion. you know—not like some girls|”

“I shall box your ears to-morrow,
DBessia1? o

al Cﬂat 1!]’ > .

“Yon are to go back to bed at once!”

“Rubbish 1” ;

“Suppese we hold her down and sit
on her?” suggested Freda Foote.

_ YT jolly well seream 1™ said the fat
jupier, “I'm doing this for all your
suleey, from o sense of duty! You might
ut least be gratefuli I say, you girls,
where ara youf” . Sk

There was no reply, only the sound of
8 door softly closing. ERERT
Diabs and Mabs were gone, -

“Babs! Mabel! Where are you"
“They're gonel” chuckled Clara.
You'd better turn in, Bessie”

wl c.il 'I.S !}l 3 f
Bessie Bunter rolled away hurriedly to
to the door, It opened,aml‘clnued again,

Tu the dark passage the fat junior
Llinked vound her.

1 say, you gir]l=—"

* Hush ! came in an anguished whisper
from the durkness. Y You lhittle idiot!
Hush !

“Well, T'm coming, you know,"” said
Bessie, proping round in the gloom.
“Lemma eateh hold of your arm. Is
that you, Barbaral”

“Vow-ow! Let go my hair!®

“Well, I'm coming 1™

Barbara Redfern, exercising  really
croditable self-restraint, refrained from

sirewing Bessic Bunter along  the
passage. ;

* Come on, then!™ she gasped.

And Bessie Buuter chuckled, and

canie,

Out of Bounds.

(X1 UIET ! murmured Barbara.
The three juniors {rod eoftly
along the passage in the dark-
ness,

There was a deep grunt from DBessie

Bunter as she bumped on the wall at the

vorner.

Y Quiet !

“Oh, really, Barbara—"

“Don't talkl™ whispered Mabel
fiercely.

“Tm not talking! You're talking! I
never knew two such girls for talking I
exclaimed Bessio indignantly. ““Why,
vo're talking nll the time. As for me,
I hardly utter a word, I—"

“Will you be quiet?” hissed Darbara.

Snort! from Bessie Bunter. :

However, she refrained from talking,
and ‘the three juniors pursued their way
in silence, treading ecautiously:

At the end of the corridor was a liftle
hack staircase, leading down 1o @ passage
with a window at the end,

The girls stole softly  down the
wtair, to the lower passage, and stopped
it the window,

Barbara quietly unfasiened the cateh,
il pushed up the sash.
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They wete on tha first foor of Chff
House now, and oatside the window were
the leads of a low out-house.

“Careful now ! whispered Darbara.

She drew herself lizhtly over the sill,
and dropped upon the leads.

The night was dark, with a few stars
glimmering in the sly, and a fvesh wind
blew from the sea.

“Now, Mabel1”

Mabs deopped beside her leador.

Getting out was a slower process for
Bessie Bunter, She had more weight to
caITy.

“You help me!” she said, in a shrill
whisper. *“*Don't be'cats!”

“You've only gob to drop from the
il said Mabs. :

“Give me a hand, then!"

Y Oh, all right!”

Bessie ¢lambered out backwards, cling-
iu% to the window-frame.

. Her feet Jashed out, and there was o
suppressed howl from Mabel. S

“Yow " 5

“Whayror marrer?” gasped Bessie,

“You silly idiot!  You'vo kicked my
ehin ! meancd Mabel, :

“T really wish you wouldn't put your
chin in the way of my feet, Alabel.
You're always doing something clumsy.”

“Why, you—yon—r->",

“Hueh ! murmured Barbara.

Mabel Lynn suppressed her feelives.

Tessie Bunter elung to the window-sill
with her fat hande, and swung her feet
to find the leads underneath.

But her little fat legs did noi reach far
enouigh, and she gave a gasp,

"1 say, vou girls, there isn't anything
under mel Yow-ow b I'm hanging over
spacn. Yoo-hoop! T shall-be kik-killed 1"

“Prop!l Tt's only a few inches.”

41 gg-ean't! . I believe you want me
to break my neck! Yow-ow!”

“Tt's only two inches under your feet.”

“Yow-ow ! 1 shall be kik-kik-killed "

“Help her dowhn, Barbara|” said
Mabel, “She's nearly. dislocated my
chin ! “ioes

Barbara grasped the fat junior,

U Now let yourself go 1" she whispered.
Y1'va got you!l"

“Are you s-e-sure?’

“Yes—yos: quick!”

“B.b-but 1 can’t feel anything under
my ff-feet !

“You'll feel something on your silly
head if vou don't do as you're fold!™
hreathed Barbara. p

“*Oh, dear! I—I can't let go! I—I
sholi fall! Yoop!” pasped Bessie Buntor,
as Babs jerked her away from her hold
on the window-siil

Bessie’s feet touched the leads, which
were not more than a couple of inches
under her toes.

Buit she did not stand on them.

Sha reeled over. and caught Barbara
wildly for support, and dragged her over,
t

00,

They landed on the flat leads together
i a heap.

f Yow-ow-ow |

Rarbara sat up, breathing fury.

“Quiet, you fat imn! Quiet!”

“Ow! T'm hurt!”

“Will you be quiet”

“Oh dear | gasped Bessie, “I—T can’t
go any further! I—DPve sprained my
l{mckbone—nll through yoir, Barbara Red-
ern,”

“Do vou wankt me ta pitch you down
head first into the gavden?” asked Babs,
in concentratad tones. “

“ Yaroooh 1"

“Then shut up! Help the little idiat
down, Mabs, while T close the window,”

Barbara_ drew the lower sash down,

Three~Halfpence.

leaving it sufficiently ajar to be opened
ensily when she returned. 3

Bessie Bunter was blinking umeasily on
the edge of tha low-leaded roof.

Mabs slipped dowii into the gavden. Tt
was ah easy drop from the outhouse.

' Now then, Bessie—"

ST—T can’t 1"~

“Tor goodness' sake, either come on or
go back!” hissed Barbara,

“T1'm not going back.”

“Then gome on ™

“1—1 gep-can't 1™

“Shake lher!” came Mabs' [furious
whisper from below,  “Sliake her—
hard 1" .

“1 won’t be shook—1 mean, shaken!
Yaroooh !*

Y Quiet, you little idiot!"” murmured
Barbara, in despair, ~ “We shall liave
half Clif House after us at this ratel!
It's an easy drop, Bessie. Tl hold you.”

“Mind my specsl”

“Yes, yes.”

The fat junior was persuaded to drop
at last.

She found it quite easy, and Barbara
followed her, and {he three zirls stood
in the garden.

Beszie Bunter gave a gronf.

“That was easy enough'!’ she said.
“Blessed if T can seo what von girls
were making such a fuss about! For
froodness’ sake let's pet on, and don't
waste any more time!”

“Why, you—"

“ Bhush | Come
Barbara. : W

The three givls stole quictly through
the garden, |

They did not make for the guad, but
cut  across the headmistress’ private
garden, which had a gate on Pegg Lane.

Tho gate wus locked, but it was easy
enough to clamber over it, even for
Bessie, and they weve quickly in the
lune.

“Bafe as bouses!!” said Barbara, with
a deep breath of relief.  Now, let’s get
along to Friardale! Put it on!”

They ran. s

Bessie Bunter kept pace with Babs
and Maba for about & minute and a half,
Then she slacked down.

I say, you pirls—"'

‘“Come on "

“Tin rather ont of hreath.
walk, I think,” said Bessie,

- “Do you want to be ont all night®
demanded Mabs, *Look here, we'll go
aliead, and you can meet us coming
back 1"

* Yaroool | ’

“What's the matter now?" gasped
Barbara. d, .

ST won't be left 1 Lowled Bessie. “I
believe you want me to be murdered Ly &
highwayman |™

Mabel Lynn glanced back,

“Weo're far enough from ChHfi Honee
to shake ley, without Ler row being
heard,” she remarked.

(RE]

oni®  whispered

Beiler

o ?n

A Ohu good .
“Ygh! Keep of! 1—I'm coming!"
gasped Beesio Bunter. ““ Look here, T’

tell you what! You two can

and carry me, if you like.' ;
“Oh, my word! Da you think we're

a puir of steam cranes{ .

*“Oh, really, Mabel—"

“Walk as fast as you can,” said Dar-

join hands

bara. ‘““And if you spéak again, I'll
shake you—hard! Mind that!’
Cirunt ! '

.
But the adventurers were far enough

from the school for Bessie to bo shaken

without the alavm being given, so the |

fat junior did not speak again. ;
In deep silonce the three girvla hurried |
Gl

|
|
]
|
i
|
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B_\RB:\RA REDFERN'S heart was

her in the shadows with glances

busy gasping and groauing over lier

I'rom the distance they could hear the
trees that soughed in the wind,

glad, for it was strictly necr:saurﬂethut

Ciiff House to the Rescue.
beating rather fast now.
And Mabel wps looking about
that wore far from easy.

Bessio Bunter, fortunately, was too
exertions to think of the terrora of the
lonely night.

Iow murmur of the sea on tho shingle,
Round them wero dark fields, with
At that hour thero were few pedes-

trians in the lunes, and the girls were

the reckless expedition should be kept

seoraf, z

Bl |
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nian 7"

*Oh" murmared Tlabel Lreath!essly,
“what duffers we are! Come on!”

Lhe horse sedately watched them over
the hedge, as they ran on,

Dessie Bunter cast many blinks back-
wards, tiot at all sure that it was only a
horse,

8he kept tighit hold of Barbara's avm.

“I—L sny, vou pgirls, ho—he—ho's
following us!” ‘gasped Bessio.

“Tathead! He can't get out of the
field,”!

“I can hear him!" moaned the fat
junior. “I—I say, lot’s hide somewhere !
L can hear him !’

“Hush! Somebody’s coming "

Tho three girls stopped.

‘' Are you s-s-sure it's nob a—n highway-

Three=Halipence. 7

Ile stopped there, to look up at the
signpost beside the lamp,

The three joniors watched him in
silence.

They intended (o let him pass and gek
clear, before they emerged from cover.

. The gentleman in the topper seemed
ir no hurry, however.

Ho set a pair of gold-rimmed glasses
straight upon a rather podgy nose, and
blinked up at the sign.

Time and weather had rather obliter-
ated the sign, and the light from tha
lamp was by no means brilliant,

“Hulh ! What does it sax?" The fut
gentleman was muttering to himself, and
in the deep silonce his words came clearly

-to the hidden jnniors, * Disgracelul state

‘“It's only a horse,’ said Barbara Redlern.

not a—a highwayman? "’

“Are you s-s-surs? ' stuttersd Bessie Bunter.

" Are you s-s-surs it's

But the solitude bad its unpleasing
sida,

Planning the escapade in the warm,
well-lighted study was one thing;
agtually carrying it out, in the dark,
lonely lanes, was quite another—as Babs
realised, a little late.

It dawned upon Babs’ mind that -the
venture was a reckless one, not to any
foothardy, and it iz very probable that
she wished herself back in the Fourth
Form dormitory as tha girls moved fur-
ther and further from the schoal.

But nothing would have induced her to
admit it. :

Thers waa a sound of a sudden move
ment at a hedge close by, and the three
zirls suddenly stopped, their hearts in
their mouths,

“Ow!" gasped Bessic Bunter. * Wha-
w-at's that?"

A darle object rose into view over the
hedge within a few feet of the girls,
and they stood frozet.

. But the next moment Barbara broke
mto a breathless langh,

“It's only a horas !

“OW!" gasped Mabel,

“Are rou ssaure?” stuttered Bessie.

Faotsteps wero audible on the quict
road, but they were in mdvance, not
bu‘hm(l, as Bessie had fancied.

‘It's only somebody going to Pegg !'"

n

murmured Barbara, * Listen !

The juniors were nearly at the cross-
roads, where a solitavy lamp gleamed in
the middle of a path of grase

Someone  was coming from
direction of Friardale.

“*A—a—p  highwayman!"” “muttered
Dessie throngh her chattering teeth, * I—
I sny, let's hide! Suppose we get kid-
napped !

* Better take cover!" said Mabel, in
a low voice. *It might be eome horrid
tramp |”

“This way—quick 1"
bara.

" Babs drew her companions into a gap
in the hedge beside the lane.

There they were completely hidden in
the shadov,

Breathlessly, they watched for
pedestrian to pass,

A fab gentleman, in a gleaming silk
bat, with a cowt-collar turned up nhout
his- ears, came into the rading of lignt
from tha roadlamp.

the

whisperad Bar-

the

for a sign to be in! Ts that the way 1o
Pegg, or is that not the way to Pegg?
Huh'! I shall not get to tha Auchaor to-
vight at this rate! Huh (" |

“I any, shall we tell him the way,
Babs 7" whispored Mabel,

“Nol He'll soon find eut—it's on
the sign. We mustn't be seen,”

“Pegg—one mile!" muttered the fut
gentleman, making the sign out at last
“Oh, good! One mule! Huh! Why--
what—what—"

He gave a sudden jump; and Barbara
and Mabel, in their hiding-place, jumped,
too.

A rough-looking figure had suddenly
appeared in the radius of the lamp—n
man with' a dark, bloated face, in tarry
trousers and an old jacket.

The girls did not know him by sight,
but they could guess that he was onc of
the long-shoremen who hung about the
fishing-village.

And, to judge by his face, e was
coming home from the Cross Keya aftor
indulging rather freoly in the rofreshing
liquors sold at that esteblishment.

o carvied a knobbly stick under his
arm, which slid down into hia hand as ho
TuEe Sonoor FriEND.—No, 11,
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came to i halt in front of the siartled
gentleman, i

“allo, guv'nor 1” he said grufily. .

“(-g-good-ovening 1” stammered the
fat geut.ﬁzman, backing away a pace, The
long-shoreman did not look prepossessing.

“diranger ere—wob?” pursued the
Jong-shoreman, staring at him.

“Yeg my man,” :

“Can you spare a chap something to
olp him on his way?"

The fat gentleman, evidently alarmed,
bucked away still further, and the ruffian
followed him up, i

There was n threatening look on the
man's face, i

“T—I will give yon a shilling, cer-
tainly,” stammered the flustered gentle-
nan,

“¥ reckon a shilling won't be much
goed to me, guy'nor, Make it a quid iad

“Certainly I shall do nothing of the
kind 1"

“P'r’aps you'd rather [ took it 1" eng-
gested the long-shoreman, /

“You had better keep your distance,
my man 17 said the fat gentleman, grasp-
ing his umbrella. * You will get nothing
from me 1"

“Wo'll seo ebout that ’ere, guv'nor!”
The ruffinn came closer, and the alarmed
gentleman backed further away, the con-
certed movement bringing them nearer
and nearer to the hiding-place of the
three breathless girls. ‘“ Now, then, old
gent, I got no time to waste en yer!

And over the dibs, and sharp!” A

Barbara squeezed Mabel's arm, Mabel
seb her tecth, to keep back the gasp of
uffright that naarl_v_oﬂca’sed her.

Bessio Buntersseemed petrified, The
mere sight of the hulking ruffian, and
the thonght that they might have met
him on the road, terrilied the three girls,

They watched the scene with breathless
horror.

“Keep off, you scoundrel 1" gasped the
fat gentleman, os tho long-shoreman
made a spring towards him. ;

The next moment he was, struggling
in the ruffian’s grasp. :

In horror, the givls watched the brief
stroggle, and saw tho fat gentloman
drpgged down into the rond, the suffian's
kneo planted on his chest.

The dark, stubbly face looked savagely
down, and the cudgel whirled in the air.

“Now, then, yon old fool, will you

+ hand over tle dibs?" panted the footpad

hoarsely,

The man underneath did not speak, but
he was still struggling feebly.

The ruffian’s eyes glinted savagely, and
the cudpel was about to descend in a
brutal blow, when DBarbara sprang out
of the hedge. ;

The girl could not see that savage
blow struck, and, without thinking of her
own danger, she ran out to intervene. |

In an instant she had ngl'aspcd the.
I‘{l_l(!fd arm of the niffian and dragged it
uside. © |

The blow missed its mark, tho cudgel’
clottering on the hard voad; and the
long-shoreman, utterly taken by surprise,
pitched over in the schoolgitl's grasp,
and rolled beside his vietim. ;

The eudgel s]lpged from his hand as
he volled, and Barbara,  with quick
presence of mind, snetched it up.

“(ood heavens!” gas the - fat
gentleman,

He serambled dazedly to his fect:

The ruffian was on his knees, and was
springing upy his face inflamed with rage. |

Barbara, scarcely knowing what she
did in her terror and excitement,. struck
aut with the ﬂudgel, and the footpad
howled and Iurched back. .

The next monent ‘the fat gentleman
had ecaught the cudgel from the girl's
hand, end was running ot the dazed
raffian. )

But the longshoreman did nob wait,
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Jle sevambled back, dodged, and Fan.
His heavy footsteps pounded away up
the lane towards Pegg. I

The fab gentleman was: left fourishing
the cudgel and shouting :

“Yon raseall  Come back!
Scamp!” o
“Oh, dear!” gasped Barbara; .

The footpad's echoing footsteps died
away in the night. Evidently he had
had enough. Mabel yan to Barbava, who
wis panting for breath, her face very
white,

In the hedge, Bessie Bunter was utter-
ing shriek after shriek. .

Rascal !

“M Y dear child 1
aseailant  was gone. He
gratitude also.

A Surprise for Uncle Clegg!
The fat lgeut-]mgmu lowered:
the eudgel, Hnding that his
turned to Barbarp Redfern with amnze-
ment in his face, and kindness anc
“My dear child, how can I thank
you for coming to my help?” he ex-

claimed. “You have mved me from
serious injury. Dear me, what is the
matter?™

Shriek | Shriek!
Bessie Bunter was going strong.
i H::lpl Yoop!- "Thieves] Murder!

“PBless my heart!” said the fat gen-
{leman, blinking round in amazement.
“What—who—how—"

Barbare Redfern van into the hedge
and caught Bessie by the avm.

“Yarooh! Helpl Leggo!l™

Shriek ! Shrick!

“Vou little idiot!” punted Barbara,
“Bo quiet! The man's gone long ago !
It's all over! Bo quiet?! !

“Oh, is that you, Barbara. I-—I
}?_nnght it was the murderer!” gasped

essie,

“0Oh, you dul}:crl He was only a silly:

long-shoreman |

e Oiag dear! I—I've heen so fright-
encd ! stuttered Bessie, ' I—I mean, I
haven't been frightened, of course. You
—you're sure he's gone 7"

*Quite sure.” =

#0Of course, I wasn't frightened—I'm
as brave as a lion, really. I was simply
calling fog help for your sake, Barbara.
I was nfraid you might be hurt!"

“Bepperr Y .

“Y was just going to rush out and
knock him wight over, you knaw,
Another minute, and should have
smashed him—quite smashed him. I'm
sorry he's gone, you know—zeally I

“Oh, be quict! L

The fat gentleman was eyeing the’

three girls in amazement.

It was plain that, grateful as he felt
for the help extended to him in the
hotir of need, he was perplexed at finding

three schoolgirls on that lonely road at

such an hour of the night, .

But Barbara, though glad euougﬁ:
that she had rendered help to the
stranger, was only anxious now to get
away before questions could be asked.

:‘T!:nt Jis the way to Pegg, sir,” sho
said, pointing down . the' dark. lane,
“Now we must hurry away.'

‘“One moment, m? dear child]” ex-
claimed the fat gentleman. *“‘You have

acted very bravely—very bravely indeed.

But it ig not safe for you to be out af
doors, in this lnnclﬁ district, so late,”

"’1_'lmt._:s all right, siv,” said Barbara
hurriedly.

“If you are going to Pegg—"

“We're not going to the village, siv—
Friardale.” :

1 should be very pleased to see you
ae far as your homie, and protect you,
my child,” said the fat gentlemany

Barbara suppressed a smile,  After

‘| so late at night.

Threec-Halipence.

what hed happened, it really scemed that
it was the fat geuti.emnn who was more
in need of protection than his rescuer
Was.

. Bessie Buniter chimed in befora Babs
could spenk, Now, that the danger was
over, Bessio was quite herself again.

“Oh, we don't live at tho village,
gir 17

Mabel squeezed her arm as o warning.
But the fot junior was oblivious to warn-

inga,

“Vow! Wharrer you pinching me
for?” she exclaimed.

Y Oh, dear I murmured Babs,

“Then you are going on some errand
to the village?” asked the puzzled gen-
tleman, 3 :

“That's it, sir,” said Bessie, with a

‘| glare at Mabel. “T'm taking these irls

to Frinrdale, you see. I'm ;oili' glad we

were on the spot to help you. 1iwas just

going to rush forward—" -
“But, my dear children,” said the

fat gentleman, ‘1 really cannof let you
go alone, ag this hour 1"
Rarbara groaned inwardly, A
The kind stranger meant well enough,
but Babs was only anxious to get away.
“It's all vight, iv,” she said hurriedly.
i \Vc__!?
“] say, let him come,” said Bessie

Bunter. “He ecan carry tho stuff
for ms. It will be jolly heavy, you
know., We——  Yoop! Wharrer you

t{,mm;ing on my feet for, Barbara Red-
ern ™
“Iv's all rifhh, gir 1’ gasped Mabe.

“Quite all right,” said  Barbare.
“Straight along to Pegg, sir. We—
we've got to hurry,”

“I say, you girls—"

“ Good-night, sir 1

“ But, really, my dear childien——""

But Darbara was appavently deaf, for
she ran on, holding Pessic Buntor by tho
arm, so that she had to run, too. Mabel
followed. :

“My dear, dear little girls,”” exclaimed
the l‘at_zentinmnn, quite distressed, 16
really is not safe for you! = Besides, I
haye not yet thanked you for rendering
such valuable aid.” 5

But the three juniors of Cliff House
had vanished into the darkness of the
Frinrdale rond, and the old gentleman
broke off.

“Pless my soull” he murmured.
“What a very remarkable meeting!
am roally very much astonished—very
much go indeed! If I were acquainted
with the parents of thase three little
girls, T should certainly caution them
about allpwing their children out of doors
i I think I should, in-
deed, speak to them very severely.
Bless my soul 1" ; ;

But the Cliff House givls had vanished
and the old gentleman, shaking his hea
very seriously, started up the darlk lane
towards Pegg, keeping o wary oye open
for the long-shoreman, in case he should
reappear.

arbara and Alabel did nof stop run-

| ning till Bessie Bunter, who was out o

breath, fairly hung upon them, and com-

‘peiled them to slacken,

“ You—you—you cats!”’ gasped Bessie,
“Iold on! Stop! You're trying to
make ma fall ofer—you know you dare!l
Ow! Catal”

Barbara glanced back.

The crossroads were o quarter of a
mile behind, and the light of the lamp
waa lost in the distance. 3

“ Al serene mnow !” said Barbara
hreathlessly: “Don't hang on me;
Bessie—you're not a feather-weight 1"

“Ow !l T'm out of breath! Ow!”

“!'Phank goodness we're clear of him 1Y
gasped Mabel, I thought every md
ment Bessio was going to blurt out some
thing about Cliff Iouse, and give w
away."” e
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“That would have bean a nice kettle
of fish," said Barbarn. “He scemed
quite a nice old gentleman, and very
concerned about us; and he might have
called at Cliff House to sec if we'd got
home safe.” :

" 0Oh, dear !"" gasped Dessie.
thought of that I'

“That would have been a giveawary,
if you like,” chuckled Mula,  * Just lika
Bessie to let it out—she nearly did!
Luckily he's a stranger in the district, so
he couldn't recognise us, and he can't
guess that we belong to Clif House
School.”

“Tve seen somebody like him before,
though,” said Barbara thovghtfully,
“There was something familiar abont hLis

“I never

face.  But we sha'n't sec him again,
thanle goodness. Here's Frinrdale at
lnst 1!

The village stroet was quiet and de
serted,

Uncle Clegg's shop was closed, but
there was a light to be seen in the
window of the parlour behind
g say, Mr. Clegg will be sur-
prised " murmured :Mabs, “I—IL won-
dor if he will serve us.”

* Lot of good thinkivg of that now!"
remarked Barbua, “Ho's gol to serve
ua, Come on!”

Darbarta rang resolutely at the baoll
beside the shop-door,

Through the gliss in the upper part
of the door, the girls saw the parlour-
door within open, and Uncle Clege came
through the shop.

Me. Clegg carried a lamp in his hand,
the light of which illuminated a sur-
prised and erusty face.

“Who's there 2"

YIt’a me, Mr Clege!" answered
Barbara, wngrammatically  but  per.
snasively,  “Please let us in"

Uncle Clegg peered through the gloss,
blinking with astonishment at the sight
of two pretty faces and one exticinely
fat one.

Then there was a sound of opening

bolts and chains, and the shop-deor
LWL Opon,

Y Miss  Darbara " exclaimed Uncle
Clege,

He was not looking erusty now, though
very surprised. Jven Uncie Clegg, who
was generally considerad a havd case, had
4 soft corner for the bright-cxed Barbara.

“Yes, Uncle Clegg,” siid Tinba,
“We've come rather late, hut I'm sure
wou'll serve us, won't you?"

Mr. Clegg eved the
dubioualy.

"1 'ope you young ladies ain'y out of
sehool without permission?”” he said.

givls  very

“Oh, Mr Clegg!" was Barbava's
reply, .

That was rather a non-committal
ANSWer.

Uncle Clegg gavo a shavt grant; but
he stood back for the girls to enter the
ahop.

Possibly he was not averse to doinz
wood business at any liour, and certainly
ha did not like to refuse Burbara. Aud
perhaps, in-the eitenmatances, ho deemed
it wiser to ask no questions.

He set the lamp on the aounter, and
Babs rattled off the list of tho articles
required.

Two bags had been brought for their
conveyance, and the bags were speedily
stueked full, Lyt

Thirty-two shillings and sixpence were
.expended to the last penny. And Uncle
Cleggr was quito smiling by that time,

It was veally a “shipping order ' for

the village tuckshop, :
. Babs and Mabs packed the bags; paus-
INg every now ancf then to smack Bossie
Bunter's fat hands as they came towards
the provender.
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Beasie was willing to pack; but she

would not have paeked the tuck into the
H

The consignment was packed away at
last, and Uncle Clegg lef the three girls
out, shaking hiz head very solemnly
after theny, ns he closed and chained and
bolted the door. :

“1 eay, you girls—"' began Dessie
Bunter. outside the tuckshop.

“ome on !

Y Hadn't wo befter

“Hurry up!"

¥ Cats !

And Barbara and Co. Inuried out of
the village ; Bossin Bunter, snackless and
wrathful, and her eyes glistening angrily
behind her spectycles,

Something Like a Feast!
BABS and Mabs loocked round them

hnve a snack?’

rather nervorsly as they left the

villnge behingd. They did not

want to meet again the kind old
gentleman in the gold-ritnmod rlasses,
and still less did they want to meet the
loilg-slmrvm:an.

Tho mere thonght of that unpléasant
character made them shiver.

* We've been silly duffess ! Babs mur-
mured.  “Wa oughtn't to luve come
out of bounds at all."

* Has that just dawned on you, dear?®

I say, vou girls—"

C“We'd better cut back nerss: the
fields. That awful man may he about

the lnnes.” said Barbara.
I'm  tired!" announced Dessie
Bunter.

“ Like to sit down here till morning '
0 don't ehink I ean walk baek to
Cliff House without o snack.”

* Make yourself comfy under
hedge, then. This way, Mabs!"

Barbara crossed @ atile into n field
footpath, and Mahel followed

Bessie Bunter did not adopt the sug-

gestion of meking herself comfortable
under the hedge. She followed.
_ By field paths, and, with their hearts
in their mouths most of the time, the
three girls reached the Pegg Road at
lust, near CIft Housa.

They passed nothing more dangerous
than a cow, from which, however, they
fed s if it had been a tiger.

They were thankful when they found
themselves, at last, at the garden gate,
and eclambered over.

“ Thank goodness!' gasped Dabs, as
she dropped into the gardon,

Even the adventurons Darbara acknow.
ledied that the expedition had heen fool-
hardy; but now it was salely oyer, sha
wa3a prepared to march into the Fourth
Formi dormitory in trinmaph, as if break-
g bounds at night was a mere
bagatelle,

Study No. 4 never made mistales, or,
at. least, never admitted that it made
them, -

Tho three girls crept through the dark
garden to the onthouse at the back of
the school building.

Barbara climbed first to the leads, and
drow up the bags.

Phen Bessie Bunter had to bo helped
up, With Burhgm_Fullm%ﬂh'om above,
and Mabel pushing from below, the fat
junior was hoisted upen the leads, where
she landed like a very fak fish, gasping.

Babs cautiously pushed up the sash of
the window. All was dark within, and
there was no sound.

Tt-was evident that the abzence of the
trio was not suspected by the powers.

Al serane I murmured Barbara.

She elambered in; and then again there
was a hoistivg operation.

How many stone: DBessia  DBunter
weighed, Babs and DMabs did not know :
but she seerned to weigh about a hundred
and fifty just then.

the
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However, Bessio was landed at last,
in a breathless condition, and an indig-
nant frame of mind.

* You've pinched my arm, Mabel!"

** Bleas your arm!"’

“ You knocked my chin, Barbarg—""'

** Bother your chiu !

“1f you call that eivil—"

“Quict! Come on!"

“Ow! Oh! Owl”

Bessie Bunter leaned against the win-
dow, with n mean. Babs and Mubs
torned back,

HWWhat's the matter now?” asked Buar-
bara. with suppressed wrath.

4 I—T feel faint!"

Y Well, come on!”

“I—I'm so faint! I—T dont think I
can move! 1t's hunger, really ' moaned
Bessie,  ** Something to cat would re-
vive me!"

Barbara breathed hLard,

“ You won't tuck in hera, you littla
fat duffer! Come atk onee "

“T say, vou girls, what's the goad of
taking il all to the dorm.? Let's lave n
foad first! They'll never know! I—I
say, don't go away while I'm talking!
I say, Babs—— (lata!"

Babs and Mabs were going, and tha
fat junior followed in great wrath,
apparently overcoming her faintness.

They trod cautiously along tho passage,
and up the little staircase, and reached
the IFourth Form dormitory.

All was dark and silent within as Bar-
bara goftly opened the door.

** All asleap 1" she murmured.

The three girls stole in, and the doer
was closed.  Barbara struck a mately, and
lighted n candle-end.

Gwendoline Cook sat up, and rubbed
her eyes.

¥Oh, you're back!” sho excluimed
sleapily. 1
“Looks like if, docen't it?” smiled

Barbara.
Got the Fond 7
Oh, rather ("

* And you haven't been canght ! zqid
Muariorvie, * Brave!"”

My dear kid, Study No. & never gets
canght out! Wake up, my children, and
come to suppor!” said Barbava,

The Fourth “were very quickly all
awalke. i

With one accord thay turned out of
bed, and there were murmurs of satia-
faction. as the bags wera emptied,

Another candla was lighted.

In the Aickering glimmer the feast wis
spread, and. the gil"is gathored vound to
enjoy it, seated on beds, or on pillows
and bolsters on the floor.

The surprise with which the Tourih
groeted the safe return of the expedition
with the tuck was really hardly fattering
to Barbara and Ca.

But it had o be admitted that Study
No. 4 had managed well.

Whether the dormitory feast was gooil
for youthful digestions, was a question
the juniors did not stop to consider.

They knew that they enjoyed it, and
that. waa enough for them.

Meat-pies and calkes and tarls wern
handed round, and were washed down
with copions draughts of ginger-beer,

It was probable that thers would Lo
niehtmares before morning in tho Fourta
Form dormitory; bui that was only o
detail.

Duving the feast the story of the ex-
pedition was told, amid many breathlos
exclamations from the juunicrs.

Y Well, you were duffers to go ! com-
mented Freda Foote. “Suppose that
horrid man had gone for you?"

‘T should have fainted ! said Annabel
Hichiens, with a shiver.

“T dave say you would |" assented Bay-
bara deily. ** I'm not the fainting sort,
lackily,!"

came Clara’s voice,
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* My dear kid, you're talking out of your hat," sald Barbara Redfern.

your money Iin this bax, and don't be a duffap!'®

money into the box,in spite of the fact that they thought very little of
Barbara's echeme.

' Put
The girla dropped thsir

“What rot!"
fier mouth full,
thie least!”

“ Von were yelling lowd enough !” re-
miaked Mabs,

H0h, really, Mals—""

S Bhvieking like  woything [
Biivlaya. °

“1 was calling for help."” suid Bessio
Buater, with digmity,  “Tt was 'that
that [vightoned the man off."”

“Noue voicer” acked Freda Foote.
“* Well, T not surprised,”

“Fin, ha, lint"

“ I dow’e nean that ! siapped Bessio
t. " DBut he saw I was about (o
sl on him, and Golted.”?

“No waonder he belfed, if youn wers
uboat to poll on lim!t The poor clup

ifl have been turned into a pancalie [V

seid Bessie Bunler, with
T wasn't frightened in

gl

unt

“1 said ensh on him, not pell! As
ecoi as lie saw me, he fiod
“That's not surprising, either, T felt

likn that, when
nitrked Freda,
Mo, ha, ha!?
U1 don’t think you ought to shaw voun
Jeadousy like that, Freda, It's not my
taule U'm the only roally  good-looking
airl at Cliff House.™
“0h, my word!l” said Tredn, * Pass
ic that cake, Marcins She's cavied

I fivst suw you," re-

“TTa, ho, hat”

essic Bunter suorted, hut she took
tjl" (ilk(,‘-

" Naw's that whut I el a Jolly cood
supper,’ suid  Bachara, at lust, “and
wo've beaten the Buall, ™ That's bettor
than the supper.”

“Yes, rather.”?
“All gone?” acked Roessin
I'me Schoon Friexp,—Nn, 11,

Bunier,

blinking round, “I say, you girls, yon
don't give me much chance. Thoso
crumbs hiad better bo cleared up, T think,
or they'll suspect something in the morn-
INg.:

Bassio Dunter, havinge given that excel-
lent advice, turned in,

“Ruppese you help to elear
exeluimed Mavein Loftus, warmly,

O, veally, Marcia—""

“Lend a hand, you fat slaclkee.”

S;[fji‘.‘i

Bessie judiciously fell asleep, and the
clearing up fell to the othess.

the cundles were blown out, and the
civls elambrered into bed,

Theg were foeling very satisficd. The
Bull  lad  been  defeated—although
she was unconscions of hor defeat.

But thece was traubled sleep in the
dornntory  that  mght—especially  [or
Bessie Bunter,

An honr or so later Barbarn awole
stiddenly, .

“Yow-aw-ow ! 1lelpl?
darkiess,

Bavbara sprang up in bed,

“Who's that ? ‘\\'Lat‘s the matter?”

“Ohl Ow! Yow! Allright,’" gasped
Bezsie Buntey, wakingup. “ I—Isnappose
I was dreaming ! I —I thought somebody
was taking tarvta away from me, ™

“You lttle duffer]  Go to sloep nnd
be quiet!"

Shore ! .

Moroe than once, during the night,
wivls woke up, snd wondered whether
there was @ storm at sea,  But there
wian't ! r

It wes only Bessie’s snore rumbling
through the dormitory—greatly invigor-
ated by the midnight foast,

Aned phat muical sound lastod till the
vising hell wafig oub in the wormiog,

up "

came from the

Three-Halfpence.

Run Fecr JIt!

I8S BELLEW, the mistress of

the  Fourth, glanced vather

curiously at hey hopefnl pupils,

af  the breakfost table that
morning,

AMidmght feas{s might be very enjoy-
able, and the defeat. of the Bull more
enjoyable still, but thera was no douby
that the loss of sleep had its cffects, and
most of the Fourth laoked a little pale.

Bessio Bunter had a slightly sea-green
look; thongh her appetite wes ot
uftected at all.

The other wivls mada rather a Tight

Aiveaklast, hut Dessie was woing as strong

a8 ever,

“Yon da not look well this morning,
Bessie," Miss Dellew remavked, in lier
kind tone. :

Bessio biinked up.
chaneo slip.

“T'm not quite well, Misa Bellew,
please, I—1 thiuk it would do me good
to take a walk this moming, instead of
lessons.”

“1 hardly think so,’” said Miss Bellew,
Bk if you do not feel well, T will telo-
phone for the doctor——"2

Bessie made a grimace.
want to see the doetor,

“The fact is, Miss Bellew, please, 1'm
as well as apything,” she eaid, at oneco,
Y Right a3 vain, in fact. I really neves
folt better in my life,”

“ Bul you just said—-"
puzzled Miss Bellew,

# Not at all. I—TI mean, that-—that was
only a figure of speech, vou know, I—I
don't went to see the doctor, I-—1
mean——"

“That will do, Bessio,” eaid Miss Bel
lew, severely,

Miss  Bullivant, looked
another table, grimly,

Probably, hm.F sho been in Miss Rellew’s
place, she would have inquired ferther.

But the unguspicious form n.istross let
the matter drop at that—innch to the
relicf of her pupils.

The juniors noticed in the Form-room
that morning, that Misa Bellew was
unusually good-humoured,

Sho was alwaya good-trumpered, hut an
this particular morning she was evidently
in unusually cheery spivits.

Mies Primvese locked in during morn-
ing lessons, and wos heard o say ta Miss
Bellew :

“You will bring him to lunch with
me, of course.”

There was a good deal of curiosity in
ths Fourth after that; the girls weie
naturally interested to koow wha "“he®?
Was, i

“5hie’s expecting a visitor, I suppoze,™
Barbara remarked to Mabe, ge they Iof
the Formroom after lessons, A rels
tion, very likely. What pl,'iru cratting

She never led a

Sh(‘ rﬁ«l r.ct

exvlaimed the

vound . from

sone Howers for her study

Mabe]l nodded,

“CGood idea!” sho assenlod,
der who it is, though.”

“1 say, vou girls——"

“Lot's ask  Beesie,” said Barbara,
laughing, “Bessio knows- everything—
it rung in the Bunter family,”

““Oh, really, Barbara! = Sonip girls
kee;i- theiv ears open,” said Bessio Bun-
ter loftily, “ Migs Bollew's oxpocting her
brother, I happened to henr her men-
tion it to Migs Bullivant yesterday. Heo's
been abroad for years—an ambassador,
or'a consul, or something, somewhere,”

“Isn't it queer how Bessie happens to
hear  these  things!™ remarked Freda
Faoote, 5al'caatioa!ry.

“It was quite by chance, of conrse—
they didn’t see me near the door—I
m:_‘.'trl. I" wasn't near Misa Rellew's daor
b all—"%

T svou-
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“ And you didn't have your ear to the
keyhole?” smiled Freda.

" Certainly not! It wasn't necessary,
as the door was hall-open—I—I mean, 1
wouldn't do anything of the kind. I'm
Hurprieod ab ?’ou' Freda—shocked, too.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“\Well, if Miss Bellew is oxpecting a
brother from abroad, she will like to
have some fowers in her study,” eaid
Barbara, “We can get them in Pegg,
Mabel, Come ont"

Babs and Mabs walked down to the
little fishing village together.

There were fow shops in Pegg, and
most shopping had to {m done in Friar-
dale or Courtfield, bui there was a nur-
seriv garden close isy the village.

The two girls made their purchases,
and came back through the rugged old
strect of Pegg.

As they were puauinpi tho Anchor, a
fit. gentleman in a shining silk hat
stepped out of the inn perch,

arbare caught her companion’s arm

suddenly.
“7Mabs!” she pasped.
It. was theiv scquaintance of the

previous night,

The old gentleman stood outside the
inn, looking towards the sea, not seeing
tho ftwo startled schoolgirls for the
moment. Thoy stopped dead, in blank
dismay,

That kind old gentleman was almosi
a8 welecome to theiv sight as the long-
shoreman would have heen.

It was important—awinily importani—
for it to rempin u dead socret that they
had beenn out of bounds at night, of
course—and to add to their dismay, they
canght sight of Misa Bullivant in the
distance, taking her walk before lunch
on the shore.

If that kind old gentleman recognised
ihem—and spoke—and the hawk-eyes of
the Bull fell upon them——

“Run for it,” breathed Mubel,

Two graccfni figures dashed by the fat
gentleman, and he started, and looked
after them, i

Ho had only seen them in the glimmer
of tho road-lamp the previous evening,
and probably ho did not recognies the
backs of their Jieads.

The girls hoped =0, at least, oz they
ran on.

They left the fishing villago behind,
and eame onb breathlessly into Pegy
Lane. !

“What an escape!”

Mahel looked buok,

“habs! Ho's following ne [

“\Wha-a-L{"

Barbara’s starfled exes swopt lowpnds
the village,

There, turning out from the straggling
\"lllu e street into the Iulm, wag the [at,
silk-hatted gentleman—eaming  diveetly
townrds them. :

 Oh, dear!”

Tlie givls ran on azain, faster ihbn
before,  They arrived breathlass nt the
gates of Cliff House,

Taking cover m the old stone cale
way, Barbava peeved ouv it the road,
her heart beating fast,

«Js—is he there™ pantad Malel,

“ He's coming!

“Goodness gracions!
wanti?

“THe's
Ba'l:bnra‘ i

Tho two girls peercd out togethsy, in
great alaym,

JTho fut genileman, with his wold-
rl::imﬁd Hlﬁﬂ!ﬂ: !Hb!;h:nin;f in the sun, was
W e AWard ratos Q
Cliff House. ¥ ards the gates of

Bab's caught M:_lboi'n arm.

i XKeep out of sight!” slie whispeved,

}.’erlmps he's i.fmm: to pass—he may he
going to Friavdale”

usped Barbara.

What does he

coming, anvhow,” breathed

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Mabel shook her head,

“He's after us, Babs!™

“ Beb-but why should he be after us?”

“I—I don't know. What's he comunr;
heve for? He—he may be idiot enough
to want to thank us, or something, for
helping him,” groaned Mahel. *“1t will
be an awful show-up! Run for it!”

“He can't know we beleng to CLff
Housa,” muttered Barbava, with a scared
look., **And—and he wouldn’t be likely
to tell Miss Primmwose wa were out of
bounds—after we helped him, too,"

“He's coming here, 1 tell you.
Runi”

The two juniors van acress the quad-
vangle. "They took cover in the poreh of
the School Housze, and looked out,
greatly alormed.  And  their hearls
thumped as they saw the fat gentleman
just entering at the school gates. .

tar's avm, and dragged her into

“I
the shelter of the porch, much to
the fat junior’s surprise and wrath,

“Yow-ow! Leggo!"

“Keep out of sight I”’ pauted Barbara.

*“Wha-at for? Wharrer marrer?®

“THe's there!" gasped Mabel,

“Eh! Who?"

“The man we saw last night,”’ whis.
pered Barbara, “The fat man. Oh
dear! Keep out of eight! He mayn't
recognize us; but he's jolly certain fo
recognize you, if e sees you !

“Oh, I see!” Bessia Bunter nodded
complacently, “Yes, I fancy anyhody
would recognise me, My distangy look,
you know,"”

“Your—your what!” siultered Bar-
bara.

Not Dangerous,
SAY, you givls!"
Barbara grasped Bessie Bun-

Three=Hallpence 11

_“Ay distangy look 1" said Pessie, with
dignity.

*Oh, distingne— Ha, ha!”

In ‘spite of ﬁle seriousness of the situn~
tion, Barbara could
chuckle, 3

It was pretty certain that Bessia
Bunter, once seen, would be yecognised
again, but mot because of her dis-
tinguished look.

1t was more likely to be due to her cir-
cumference.

“Took hete, Barhara, T don't see what
you'ra cackling at.”

“Keep back!” s

Barbara peercd out again.

“He—he may only have stopped to
look at the place,” murmured Mabel
“What's he doing now, Babs? Keep
biack, Bessie!" .

“Tle’s talking to Piper at the lodge.”

“He may go on,”

“Now he's coming this way.”

Barbara drew her head in suddenly,

“0Oh dear!™

“What on enrth's this game?” asked
Marjorio Hazeldene, coming oub -with
Clara and Dolly Jobling. “Are yon
playing hide-and-seek?"”

Barbara groaned.

“Wae've playing hide, and that old
bounder is playing seek, I'm afraid,” she
said,  “It's the man—the man last
night——"

“The footpad?”? exclaimed Clara.

“No; the other man—the man we
helped. I—I believe. he's coming here
to speal to Miss Primvose.  He: can’t
want anything else, Iso't it awfully
mean of him?"

“Take cover—quick!” eaid Clara.
“Perhaps it isn't so. Cut off to your
study. He can’t follow yon there; any-

way,” ¥
“(ome on, Bessie.”

not suppress o

—i

e T

: Jil.ll""]"!ll".“i

Babe equeszod a little behind Marjorle, and Clara kindly moved a littla so as

to scroen Mabs. Dolly Jobling oaught a quick glance from Marjorie, and

pulled Beszie Buntor a little bnuk.a "\?‘harrov pulling me for 7" exclaimed
essio.

'np SciooL Friexp.—No. 11
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Pabs and Mabs grasped Bessie Bunter's
arms, and ran her into the house, There
was a yolp from the fat junior.

“Leggo! I'vo.drcg)%e[ my toffee.”

“(Come on!" hisse abel,

“My toffoe—"

“ Never mind your toffee now,” Bar-
bara panted. “Come on! He'll be in,
in o minute,"

“T tell you my toffeo—"
“I'll give you some more
murmnred Barbara, in an agony.

you come on, you duffer?”
¢ “Tf vou cnll me names, Barbara Red-
ern—""

Babs and Mabs dragged the fat junior
by main force to tho staircase. Dessiy
uttered a loud howl of protest,

Outside the porch, a shining silkk hat
and a pair of gold-rimmed glasses glim-
mered in the sun,

Barbara caught a glimpse of them.

“Quick!” she breathed, :

Bessio Bunter was rushed up the stair-
case ot a speed that took her breath
away.

There was nearly a collision on_the
landing, where the juniors met 1\1:5‘5
Bollew coming down. ‘They stopped just
in time.

“My dear girls,” “said Miss Dellew
reprovingly, ‘“you should not—"

“Yaroooh! Leggo!”

* Iessie !

“1 won't be rushed about!” howled
Tlessia Bunter, * Besides, T've lost my
toffea!”

“Really, bagan Miss
Bellaw,

But at that moment she glanced over
the banisters, and saw the fat gentleman
just entering the hall below, X

Leaving the juniors at once, Miss
Bellew hurried down the lower stairs,
apparently to greet the visitor.

Babs and Mabs dragged Dessie Bunter
on to the second flight, only an instant
before the fat gentleman glaneed up.

Another moment and he must have
sean them,

In spite of Bassio’s brenthless protests
tho chums of the Fourth did not halt,

They rushed on to Study No. 4, with
Dessia panting hetween them, Onee in
the study, they breathed more freely,

Bessie Bunter plumped down in the
armcliair, and spluttered.

“Ow! Cats! Yow! Cats! Wow!”

“You little idiot!” panted Barbara.
“1f he'd seen us—"" :

“Yow-ow-ow !"”

Babs and Mabs laid the flowers on the
table. The flowers wers rather rampled
in the hurried flight, but the juniors
were not thinking of that, :

They were thinking of the fat gentle-
man below, in great trepidation,

“What on earth has he come hers
for?” muttered Barbara, *“He followed
us all the way from Pegg.”

* He—he may have been coming here
anyway,” suggested Mabel hopefully,
“He may not have been following us."

“Why should he come herg, then?”

“Blessed if I know."

1 say, you girls—"" "

“0Oh, do be quiet, Bessic! ¥e must
have guessed that we belonged to the
sehool, and lie's come to tell that some
girls were out of bounds last night!"
groaned Barbara.

“He couldn't be so awfully mean!”
paid Mabel, aghaat,

“Then what does he wunt?”

“Oh dear!” S

1 say, you girls, if it all comes out,
remember I hadn't anything to do wit
it,” said Bessie Bunter wormly. “You
will have to explain to Miss Primrose
that you fairly dragged me out with you
last night,”

“What?" shrieked Barbara.

Tae Scnoorn Frienn.—No. 11

toffee,”
Vil

Darbara—""

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

“1 was against the whole thinF; you |
ur

know that, Barbara, You know rgod
you not to go, and you pressed me to
come, and——" :

“You horrid little duffer!” exclaimed
Mabel indignantly. It would be all
right but for you, The man mightn't
recognise us; it's you that makes all the
danger. If you hadn't come——"

“0Oh, reul{y, Mabel, if that's all thes
thanks T get, I jolly well won't come
another time, I can tell youl What
would you have done with that footpad,
I'd like to know, if I hadn't been
there?”

“Oh, you—you—you—"

Marjorie. Hazeldone looked into the
study. Babs and Mabs fised their eyes
upon her in terrified inquiry,

“Ts he—has he come in?"’
Baba.

Marjorie nodded.

“Yas: he's comein,”

“Has he gone to Miss Prinnose?”

“No; he's talking to Miss Bellew in
the hall,” 5

“Reporting us to her!” spid Mabel
hopelessly. ™ The game’s up! What an
awful bounder!"

#No,” said Marjorie, “You don’t
catch on. IHe's not hore after you. He
doesn't know anything about you, so far
as I canspe. Ie's 3

“He's what—who!”
® “Miss Dellew's brother."

“Miss  Bellew's brothep!”
Barbara blankly. :

“Yes," said Marjorie, laughing. ‘' He's
not after you, my dears—not thinkin of
you ; ho's come here to yisit Miss Bellew.
I heard him speaking to her in_the hall.
He's staving at the Anchor in Pegg.
He's come to lunch.”

“OW ! goasped Babs.

Barbara fanned hersalf.

Her relief was almost too great for
spaoch. ;

The fat gentlaman had not been follow-
ing the juniors at all, and he had not
come to ClLff ouse to report their
escapade to Miss Primroze, from an ever-
strained sense of duty !

He was only Miss Bellew's brother
from abroad!

“Oh dear!” said Mabel, “Then—then,
80 lO‘lI¥ as wo keep out of sight it's all
richt,’ g

“Yog” gaid Marjorie, laughing, *“I
don't know whetlier he's staying in Pegg
long, Anyway, I didn’'t hear him say
anything about you, and ho can’t know
you belong to Cliff Housze. IKeep out of
sight and it's all serene!”

“Thank goodness!” breathed Barbara.

STts all pight ! said Marjorie. “You
remembor what Miss Primrose said to
Miss Bellew in the Form-room, Ie's
going to lunch with her. He won't be
in the school dining-room. Right as
rain 1

“Marjorie, old girl, tuke these flowers
to Miss Bellew’s study, will you? I
cun't go there. Don’t mention my namo.
‘F'hat little idiot spoke to me by name lnst
night when the man was there, Bay
they're from the Fourth, if Miss Bellew's
there with him.*

“Right-ho!"” said Marjorvie,

She took the crumpled fowers, set
them in order a little, and left the study.

“1 say, Barbura " began Bessie
Bunter.

“Well, Tatima?”

st ?J\-"lmt about the toffce? You said

“Oh, ring off "

“Well, I'm going down for my toffes,
then— Yaroooh!” :

Bessie Bunter roared us she was hurled
into the armehair. Barbara glowerzd at

gasped

shrieked

her,

Three~Hallpence,
“¥ou'll stay there till dinner!” sho
said, "“Aud if you move I'll it on your

“Cat 1"
But Bessio did not move,.

Hide and Seek,

ARBARA & CO. alipped down cau-
tiously to the dimng-room when
the bell rang.

Miss Bullivant was- taking the
hiead of the Fourth-Form table, Miss
Bellow being at lunch with Miss Prim-
rose and with her brother from abroad.

Tha Bull's grim face at the head of
the table was not, as Mabs remarked, an
appetiser; but the chums were very glad
that Miss Bellew was not there with the
fat gentleman.

Both Barbara and Mabel glanced
round uncasily at the sound of footsteps;
but Bessioc Bunter scemed to have for-
gotten danger.

The dinuer was absorbing all hor atten-
tion. :

Fut gentlemen wore mnot likely to
occuﬁy Bessie's mind when there was
anything to eat about. :

After dinner Babs and Mabs did not
make for the quad ans usual. ;

They thought it too probable that Miss
Bellew might be showing her brother
nbout the school.

Thov made for the stairs, and they
took Dessic Bunter with them. The fat
junior held on to the bannisters.

‘I'm not going upl” she announced,
“Not unless thero's toffee, Barbara. You
made me lose my toffee. Yon know you
did! I'm mot going up &l I've got
somo more toffee!”

“Mavjorie dear, yon might
toffoo and bring it to my stu
Barbara.

“Right-ho!”
smile.

“(fome on, DRessia!”

“How much toffee, though?” Pessie

jﬂ‘.t some
y," said

said Marjorie, with a

wanted to know.

Down the passage a voice was heard.

“A very remarkable and disconcert-
ing experience, indeed, Miss Primrose!
T was n!t‘acketl——act\mliv_nttackﬂd with
violence—by a rongh-looking person who,
I fear, wos under the influence of in-
toxicating liquor.”

Barbara gasped.

i Quw "

Lven DBessie Bunter understood the
necessity of flight. The three juniors
fairly tore up the staircase. L]

As they came breathlessly on the hirst
landing, o semi-bald head showed below
the bannisters, and the rich veice of the
fat pentloman continued :

“ A dreadful character, madam—drend:
ful, indeod! And, strangest of all, 1
was assisted, nt quite a eritical moment,

by a little gicl.”
Parbara & Co. escaped on to the socond
flight, But the rich voice still came fron

below. ]

“A very nmice little girl, madar’
Extraordinary, was it not? 1 should F
very glad to see that little girl agai
and express my gratitude. It was red
most odd to find such a little girl out
such an hour of the night,” oy

“How very odd!" came Miss Pr
rage’s voice. |

“Have you been to the police, Henr
aslked Miss Bellow’s voice. |

“T tolephoned the particulars to Co
field from the Anchor, Ada. Probi
the ruffian will be punished.” ]

“And what became of the little gl

“1 rveally do not know, She leff
very suddenly; with her companions
of them a pretty little girl with fair
and the other a very stout givl—!
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markably stout givl, - In fact, a girl who |
was 86 remarikably fat that ib-was almost:
absurd |
Barbara & Co. fed to Study No. 4.
“Little ziv11” sail Barvbara, "Of all
the dufferst Who's le calling a little

wil

very nice littla gill? 1_:,1'i|muv15
Alabs, i
“The-the duffer!”
Barbara wrs by no means pleased by

the description.

1t was not a compliment to a member
of the Feourth Foyn at Clif House to
be deseribed as even a *“nice ™ little girl !

But to the old gentleman, probalily
cgven the Eifth-Formers would  have
seened little oivls; perhaps even the hich
and mipghty Sixth! ;

“Little girl1” repeated Barbara, with
deep indignation. *“I'd give him little
wiel! Little girl, indeed 17

“I say, I think that man’s mad!" said
Bessie Bunter.  “He can’t be quite right
in the hiead, Look at Mabel! T eall e
skinny. Aunrhow, who could say she
was fat? She's not fat.”

“Certainly Tul® not fatl? said Mabs
warmly,

“*Well, lie said you weeo,” said Bessie.
“"Yaou heard him. He said Barbava had
a pretty givl with hey and one who was
absurdly fat!”

““Ha, ha, hal”?

“You'te not
You're uot fat at all.
be off his head.”

DBalis amd Mabs shrieked,

Evidently Bessic Bunter taok it for
pranted thnt sho swas the “pretty gil ¥
swho-had been with Barbara. s

Ouly she couldn't acconnt for the old
sentlonian speaking of Mabel as fat!

“Bleszed if T soe what vou're eackliig
at 1" mapd Deesie, with a starve. I think
he's mad, He must be, to say that
Mabel’s as fa6 as all that. Fat-hended,
if you like!”

‘' Hn, ha, ha t*

“Phey've taking hifn vound the school,”
shid Mavjorie, commine in at the door.
“Here's your toffee, Deszie! You lkids
had better keep in the ‘study till
les=one, "

S What-ho " said Barbara.

Like Brer Fox in the story of Uncle
Remus, the threp juniors lay very low,
keeping in the study with the door ghut.

Butl presently the door flew open, ond
Clara Trevlyn's startled face looked in.
“Run for it!” gasped Clara,

“What's the troublei”

“They're bringing him up! They'rc
going to show him tl-]:m studics, T think!”

“0Oh, my word!”

Barbara & Co. dodged ont of the study,
and Aed, -

They made for the upper staircase, and
they eseaped just in time. The voice of
the fat gentleman reached them from the
Fourth-Form passage.

“Pelightfull  What very charming
surrotndings, Miss Primrose, for the dear
little girls! And these are the studies.
Bless my soul! How they remind me of
my own schooldays: Charming 1"

bs and Mabs and Bessio Bunter
plunged-into the dormitory, breathlese,

“T—1 eay, they ean't bring him up
here, T suppose!” gaspad Mabs. . “If—if
tliey do, there's only the chimney for us!”

YOI dear I moaied Barbarva. ‘I wish
Miss Bellew's brother had stayed abroad.
I wish he'd go back abroad! I—I wish
he was made consyl or ambassador in
Timbuctoo or Cochin-Chinpt Ol dear 1

“Hark!” 4

There was & footstep oudside, and Mabs
castoa wild' gluca at the chimuney.

absuvilly fat, Mabel,
I think he must

THE &CHOOL FRIEND,

Bessie Bunler plunged under the nearest
bed. ;
Babs and Mabs followed her example,

and the three pivle wers ont. of sight!

when the dooy -opened.

“Well, my word! I thought theywere

hero!” Tt was Clara Treviyn's voice.
“Where have they got to, I wonder??

“Only Clara | gasped Mabs,

Clara jumped. i ;

“ Why—what—where—

Thieo ruddy faces looked out fram
under: three beds, and Clarn staved at
thom Dblankly, Threo dusty juntors
crnwled out into view.

“Well, my word!" ejaculated Clara,

“Whaere is hof” asked Bavbara in a
tragic whisper,

“Ha, ha!
came u
“Tt's ol serene; you ean go back to the
study. y

“Oh dear! We'll stay here till the
Lell goes for lessoms, 1 think!” gasped
Barbara. “I—I wish they'd g‘i\'ﬂ yini
nlu appointment at the North Pole! Oh
dear!™

And it was not till the bell rang for
classes that the worried juniors ventured
out of the dermitory,

He's gone dow:mtairs!' I

Face to Face.
B.\SS und Mabs and Tessin Bunter

mude their way to the Forni-room
i fear mul trembling.
Fortunately, the ubiquitous fat
gentleman wag not sighted on the stairs
ot in the pazsages,

They feevently hoped that he had gone
away, aid was safe sgain at the Anchor.

If ' he stayed much longer at CLY
House, Babs fell chat it wounld tuin her
hair gres. : &

They were glad to get into the Form-
roon.

Madenioiselle Lupin: took the Fourih
in Erench for first fussun that afternoon,

Miss Bellew was to come next, and as
she would be on duty then for the re-
mainder of the afternoon Bavbara con-
sidered it probable that lher brofher
woltld Lave left,

she hoped so, at least.

1f the fat geptleman stayed Lo diuner
there would he more dodging after Jos-
sons—and the chums of the Fomth were
not by auy means enjoying that game
of hide-and-seek. S

Babs and Mabs did not give all their
attention to Mamezelle and Irench -
regular verbs. y

Footsteps in the corridor outside dis-
tracted their attention more than once,
bt they passed.

Trench was over at last, and Mademois-
ello Lupin prepared to dopart.

The door opened to admit Miss
Bellew.

As the figure of the Form-mistress up-
wared in the deorway a vich voice was
}u::u-d without, to the utter consternabion
of Babs and Mabs. s

“T shall bo very pleased indecd, my
dear Ada, to see your little dpnpiln i theiv
class! Very pleaged indeed !

Barbara looked at Mabel, and Mabel
looked at Barbara, i blank Loyror.

He was coming !

Before they had time to collect thew
wits the fat pentleman followed Miss
Bellew into the Forni-room, :

He blinked benevolently at the class
through his gold-vimmed glasses as the
girls roso respectiully to their feet.

Babs squeezed a little behind Marjoric,
and Clara kindly moved a little o us
to sereen Mabs,

Dolly Jobling, catelimg o quick look
from Marjorie, pulled Bessie Bunter ' a

18 P

to tell you!” chuckled Clara. !
1 is very remarkaly

Three-Hallpence. 18

little Back, <o as to seveen ler as much
ible.

FWaw ! Wharrer you pulling me fort™
came from tho fat junior. g

Y Pessio 1 said Miss Bellew sevoenly.

Barbara suppressed a groam.

There had only been the faintest of
hopes that Bessie’'s ample form could ba
screenod. in any ease—and it was gone
1o, > F
The fat gentleman glanced in hor divees
tion, aud the junjors saw vevegnition
dawn 1 his face.

“Bless ay  eoull” Me,
Bellew. :

Al up " murmured Mabel, “ Bessie's
fault, as usnal! Oh dear!”

Miss Bellew glanced in iuquirinf suT-
prise ut her brother. The fat gentleman
was staring at Bessie,

YAy dene Ada," he exclaimed, *this

fo! This is one of the
little «ivls T told yon of,?

“Wha-n-at?? -

“That is the—ahem I—1]:11ump littla
girl T mentioned to you, who was with
the brave young
Just might. My dear child,” continued
the benevolent gentleman, *where is
your compnnion, whom, I think, T heard
you address as Barbava last night?'

5 The Fourth Form stood rooted to the

Qar.

Miss Bellew’s face was a study,

“1—1 say, Babs, it's all up!” whis-
pered Bessio Bunter, in a whisper thit
could be heard all over the Formvoom.
“Ho knows us!'

“IHenry " gasped Miss Bellew. “Yon
—you must be mistaken

Not at all " said the. fat gentleman,
with a really sublima unconsciousness o
the consternation he was causing,
“There are the other two little givls—
the oue with the davk hair——"'

" Barbava Redforn i

“Aud the faiv-haired little girl—"

“Mabel Lyun 1"

“How very pleased I am to see you
again!” said tho kind old gentleman,
t!oming1 nearer to the class, and smiling
benevolently at the horrified juniors.
“This is n real pleasnre! Last night you
left me &0 hurriedly that I had no bime
to express properly my gratitnde for the
aid yon vendered me. am very, very
plad to ece that yeu wveached home
safely."

T'he Founth stood dumb.

Babs aud Mabe staved ot the old gentle-
man 6% 1 he had beenithe famed Gorgon,
and had turned them to stone with Lis
glance, ;

“Burbara! Mabel! Bessiel” Miss
Bellew's voice was really terrific. “Comeo
out before the class at once!”

“1t wasn’t mo!” shrieked Bessio Bune
tor. ‘1 wasn't there Miss Bellew! Baye
bara will tell you so if you asi hee! He
—he—he's quite mistaken in thinking he
saw mie. 1 was fast asleep all the time.
1 never even-thought of breaking bounds
and I never went to the tuckshop, an
wo neves had n feed in the-dormitory,
and I didn't have tho nightiare after
it1”

“(Conte out hove at once!"

Dabs and Mabs were going out already,
and Bessie Bunter followed them, with

ofaculnted

a %&ap. _ . {
he fat gentleman wus conscious by
this time that there was somiething thun-
de{f in the ntmo_al]:]mre. N
e blinked at the juniors, and blinked
at liis sister.

“ My dear Ada——"" he began,

4 ¥ou saw these three givls out of the
school last might, Ieury, alter ten
o'clock?”

Hlertainly )} T Bless my soul, I
— " The hapless old gentleman teailed
off helplessty. )
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“ Darbara! You bLroke school honnds
last night after lights out?”

“Oh dear! Yea!" murmured Barbara
“Where did you go?” :
Fo—to Unele Cl
“For what purposel’
“ To—to get somo tuck.”

“Pless my soul! Tlenry, you myish
excuse me for a few minutes—these girls
must be takon to the headmistress ab
once " ]

“ But—Dut, my dear Ada, X really did
not intend—— DBless my heart! 1—I—
I seom to have—— Oh dear! My dear

's; please.”

da——

DBut Miss Bellew was shepherding the
thvee juniors out of the Form-room, with
a stern, grim face. .

The fat gentleman blinked after her,
in lTren.t distress, and wiped his spectacles
and put them back on his nose, and then
wiped them again.

o realised what he had done af. lust.

“Oh denr! Bless my heart! This is
most—most distressing! Oh deart”

Then the fat gontleman hurried out of
the Form-room after tho delinguents.

“Well,” said Clara Trovlyn, with a
deep breath, ““of all the chumps 414 :

wOf all the duffers!” murmured Mar-

orie.
? When the fat gentleman reached the
headmistress’ study three woeful juniors
were standing there in a hapless row,
while Miss Bellew was explaining to
Miss Primrose,

Mr. Bellow broke in almost breathless

{ them.

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Miss Primrose signed to the three girls
to wait outside the study. >

Babs: and Mabs and Bessie Bunter
quitted the study, and the door closed

on them. From within cume a murmur
of voices,

The thres juniors looked af one
another dolefully.

“Fancy his  giving us away, you
know ! mimbled Bessie Bunter,” **Aw-

fully mean, I call it! Oh deac!”
e didn't mean it, 1 suppose,”
Mabel,
Parbara made o griinace.
“That worlt help us much now,"” she

said

said. “We're bowled out! I—I wonder
what we've going to et

“Oh' dear :

“J— say, you girls, vou'll own up

that it was all your fault, you kuow.
That's the least you can do. After press-
in;;-; me to come, as you did—" <

‘Oh, be quiet!” d

The headmistress’ door opened at lnsk,
and Miss Bellew signed to the J'ls.miura to
enter. They trod into thedreaded apart:
ment, with thumping hearts,

Miss Primrose fixed & stern-gaze upon

“Barbara, this i3 a very serious
mattor. 1 teust that you realise that?”

%Ves, Miss Primvose,” said DBabs
mockly, ~

“AMr. Bellew is very much distressed
at being rha cause of your reckless action
becoming known. For that reason, and
also because vou appear to have ach
very bravely, and saved Mr. Bellew fromt
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The headmistress pavsed,

“Yos, Miss Primvose?”
Barbara hopefully.

b '],Z:o take n loniont view of that matter

{0, Miss Primrose

71 shall therefora pardon you—

¢ Thank you, Miss Primrose!”

Y But," %aid the headmistress, in an
awful voice, “if anything of the kind
should ever occur agnin—-"

Miss Primrose left that sentence ui-
fintshed,

Apparently, thera were no awords ex-
wressive enough to convey what would
wppen if anything of the kind oeccuived
again.

“Pleage, Miss Prinrose, woe'te very
sorey !” said Barbava penitently.

“Very well, - You may return to your
Form-room "

. . . . € .

Barbara & Co. were looking quito
merry and bright when they came back
to tho Fourth. Their luck had held goorl,
aftor all; but, as Babs enid to Mahs, and
Maba said to Babs, it was likely tb be u
vory long tima bofora they were again
zanght Out of Bounds,

murmurad

(L] .
i i

THE END.

(Another long, complate story of the Girls
of Cliff House, entitled ** Peace Celebrations
at Cliff House ! " in the issue of "' The School
Friend,” on sale Thursday next. Order your

with' distress at this disaster he had
hrought on his ressuer, -

ju|

" PEACE CELEBRATIONS AT CLIFF
HOUBEI"
By Hilda Riohards. -
Imlie above is the title of mext Thursday's
mn%nmcent. long, complete tale of the girls
of Clifft. Houso. - Pence Celebrations! Surely
these two words are sufficient to prove to
you that our next ‘atory will be a splendi
one. At any rate, it Is'not my inten lon to
go' Into dotalls. Al T am going to do is to
izlw: you the chapter hendings, in the order
1 which they appear in the tale. Here they
wre:

An Iden for Pence Day!
Begsie Puta Her Foot in It!
No Luck for Beaslel
Parts for All but Bessic!
Setecting & Dress!

No Sale Recorded!
Dossle’s Free Bullet!
In tlie Cupbonrd!

The Unwanted Voealist!
Fancy Dress at Loat!
Muzzled !

1 fec] sure that after reading thie above
nhagter headings you will simply long to
read our next storf. That Jou will enjoy it
{ have not the slightest doubt. You will
enjoy, too, the next instalment of our aplen-
did adventure serinl,

«THE QIAL CRUBOES!"
By Julin Storm,
for In this instalment there are many exeiting
incidents and any number of surprises. By
the way, I wanb -to urge -upon you all. to
place n regular order for the #Sehiool Friend™
with your néwsagent, .

Just lately I have reccived a number of
lotters from readers, who, upon applying for
n copy of the "“School Friend,” “have been
met ".wlt.h those disappointing words *“Sold
ourt'! You can nlways avold disappointment
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Write to me as oftcn o8
think of **The School Fr
and enclose a Stom!

aerfous injury, 1 have decided—-"

end,"
ed enyelope, may

Street, London, E.C4,

.

by taking the precauntion e
ORDERING IN ADYVANCE!
REPLIES IN BRIEF,

# 4 Bouthampton Boy Reader."—Many
thanks for your letter, and for all t-'l"le com:
limentary things you say about the “School
dejond,”  Yon will be glad to hear, 1 feel
sure, that 1 have reeelved pundred of letters
from hoy readers.

£, Ward (Birmingham)—Very pleased to
hear you are so fond of Deasle Bunter, and
that you like Mademoiseils la Touche.
hope you will send me your full address nexe
time you write.

“Morag."—Gind _you hold such. o high
opinipn of the * Hchool Friend,” Your sketches
are really quite good, and 1 must compliment
you on them,

Winifred Mackintosh  (Plumstend). — De-
lighted to hiear that you consider the *Hehool
Fricnd " is topping.  Any number of readera
have wsed the word “fopping” to express
their opinion of our new paper.

A Loyal (Hrl Reader."—It is my intention
o publish the portrait of evory girl in the
Fourth Form in our portrait gallery. I quite
agree with you that the: “Hchool Friend "
suppliea the needs of hundreds of nelloul%(rh.
who have always longed for o paper of tlheir
own. You nsk me whether it i3 possible to

ublish n “8clwoo]l Friend " Annual. Vell,
hat fa o Tlcation which 1 cannot answer at
the present moment. 1 shall huve to give
the matter very careful consideration,

L. J. Brodwick. — I will carefully consider
yonr suggestion.

Muriel M. (Sandown),—I am. greatly obliged
to youa for all the nica things you say about,
the “School Friend.,” 1 hope you will remain
a staungh supporter of our new paper for
many & long day. ;

Albert E. T, Hull).—Glad you hold such
a high opinion of Deasic Buntér. Eyerghody
has 0 good word to eay for Bessic.

[ifors G

con like, and let me know what you
All repders who write €
Ly B “Ii:ebsurgdol; rugw‘p a

vompt reply by post, etters shou e addressed ; fhe
B.dh'o% L1 ’th Sgh%o Friend,"” The 1-'1:1:1\"3*: House, Farringdon

copy in advance to avoid xfn‘mppointmmt.l
AL

me,

AN

“xal” =1 have taken careful note of your
remarks, and will see what can be done i
the matter. : )

" A Friend,"—The characters you mentiod
may probably be introduced into a futur
story. !
“Gussie and Montie,—Your opinions @il
not shared by the majority of my readers, |
do niob think anybody could wish for a hettd
Form captain than Barbara Redfern,

“A Readgr.'—See reply to “A Friend."

“L. C." (Blackpool)—Very {nluaaed 1o hoy
vour Jetter, and to lenrn- that you thin)
e Girl Crusoea!” is unique and In?cmun_s
1t _ia proving vcrﬁ' popular. & 1

E. Thomas (Formley).—The question ¢
running a competition is under conslderatiol

“Eileen.”—You are wise to have placed:
regular order with your newangcn{. It
really the enly way in which to avoid
appointment.  You ask me whether Best
Bunter fs ever ill through over-gorping. W
all I ean say in reply is that i? she isn't, 5
deserves to be, !

“Loyal Reader."—Delighted to hear Ul
vou thought so highly of " Barbara Redfed

ecret.” It Is quite possible that 1° sl
publish a story on similar lines within a aly
apace of time. Suppoaing Marjorie Hazol
wug the leading character in this atory, w
you he plensed? |

“An  Enthuslastic Reader” (Stockpor
1 am afeaid it is absolutely impossible

ubligh the *School Friend* twice o wi

he, answer to your question concer!
Hildi Richards is in the aflirmative,

“Florn, Orace, and Hilda,"—Yery gtali
hear that Barbara Redfern s your fav
character, Yes, the Clift House
do play tennis matches.  ¥s  CHll
haunted?  Well, you will lave to walt
the ‘winter for thie answer to this qu
(ihost storles nlways seem yery much 0
place In the summer, What do you tiif

YOUR EDIT

mnrf
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Ths Chiel Characters In this Slory are :

IIIL‘]’I;A]. PAT, and JOE, three plucky school
uirls,

MISS STRONG, a hrave, good-natured school-
ﬂ)lbl'l‘(!E-‘!,

MIss “WHIFFBN', & nervous schoolmistress,
an

MADEMOISELLE LA TOUCHE, whom the
girls call Touchy, and who s even more
nervous than Migs Whiflen,

The Utopia, a great Australian liner, is
stopped on its voyage across the Pacifle Ocean
hi\' o powerful German cruiser. The German
oificer in charge orders cvery man-on the
Utopia to leave the ship, and then salls away,
leaving o band of schoolgirls and several
sehoolmistresses on board the Utoplia, with-
out a single man to work the =hip.

A tremendous storm comes up, and Miss
Strong and Milda, Pat, and Joe take charge
of the steering-wheels, and set the ship run-
ning straight before the storm. For two days
and nights, whilst, Miss* Whiffen and Made-
inofselle ln Touche and the rest of the girls
are Jying in their cabing, they stiok to their
task, and at length steer the vessel into a
Iagoon, and discover, to their immenze satis-
faution, that land is at hand,

“It'a n desert island!™ said Joe, as she
mtm into her berth, thoroughly exhausted
ufter her exertions, “We'll call it Dinmond
Island [®

Later on the girls start to explore the
island, and make some very surprising die-
coveries, One nigot Hilda, Pat, Joe, and
Miss Strong go out to sea and come across
a boat containing two black girls: in an
exhausted vondition. They take them hack
to the ship and nurse them back to health.
Chrissie and Melita, the black girls, very soon
become firm friends of the Girl Crusoes,

One afternoon the girls go for & pienie, and
eapture a turfle, which they take back to
the ship.

(Read on from hers.)

——

The Black Girl's Warning..

Pat sought out her chum, Melita, whe
wag still reclining outside her hed, like
some black princess, A

Melita gave & cry of delight at the
sight of her red-headed friend.

She was still absorbed in the contempla-
tion of her black face in the hand-mirror
which Pat had given her,

All the afternoon she had gazed rapily
into the mirror, oet i b

“Love to you, Missy Pat,” she said, in
greeting. ‘hen sho pointed into the
mirror,  “Mg too lovelee!” she added.

“You are a bit of a bud, gren’t you !’

" gaid Prt, seating herself on the r-f!ge of

the bed. " You are a sort of black peatl
—u stove-polish beauty. But you weit a
bit! We will do something with your
hair presently, and vou'll leok twice as
lovely as you do now.”

o

i A "~ e

o

“Number One Big Mary fella, she say
ma get up all well plenty quick bimeby |”
said Melita,

Pat nodded. 8he understood Melita's
queer jargon perfectly.

Number One Big Mary felln was Miss
Strong, Plenty quick bimeby meant
“to-morrow.” Too much plenty quick
bimeby meant ‘‘at ongce.”

“We'll have great times when you get
up, Melita,” said Pat. “You are coming
to school with the rest av us, an' Miss
Whiffen is going to take you in hand to
make a er{ect‘jime la-ady av ve.”

And Pat imitated DMiss {\'hilfen's
accent to the life.

“Me show you catchee plentee fish,”
said Melita, *“Me ghow you makee bow
an’ arrow., Me show you makes plenty
nice thing, You catchee more Likant.en.
Kup.” :

Pat nodded.

She knew that Melita meant the great
fish which was now frying for supper, the
Likant-en-Cap, or = Queen-of-the-Sea-
Bottom. And Melita told her a story of
how old King Tamasee of Samoa had meét
his death from the foto, or barb, of one
of theso skate tails being wrapped up in
his sleeping-mats, t

And Melita told her, as well, how these
barbs of the tail were used in making
spear and arvrow-heads, when there was
no iron availablé; whilst from tho rest of
the tail were made whips, like whips of
rhinoceros hide, of terrific cutting power,

“Makeum plenty too much bad whip
of tail belong big fiss,” said Melite, rub-
bing her shoulders with a grimace, ““Ole
mars'r. belong me; him whaek us too
much along whip like dat!”

“You don't mean to say thal your
master whacked you with one of those
awful things?' demanded Pat, horvified,

“Iim German,” replied Melita, ns
though that accounted for everything,
“Me meo' better to-morrow,” added
Melita,  “An’ you see, to-night come
storm belong Kavaka; to-morrow bimeby
come turkle,”.

The black girl peinted to the east,
which in  her dialect” was called
“Karaka.”

Thera was not the alightest storm in the
sky, though the light breeze which had
held till sunset, now died away, and the
nir was growing close and heavy,

“¥You mean there is going to be a
storm, and after that the turtle will conie
ashore!” asked Pat,

Melita nodded,

""Plenty storm come to-nizht,” ¢he
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answered. “ Wind, him not much, Sky-
fire, him plenty 1

By which Pat understood that there
was goigg to be a great thunderstorm,
without much wind, but with much light-
ning.

“Turkle, him no come ashore when
storm makee noise," added Melita, ¥ Him
come afterward.”

Pat called to Joe, s

‘“Here, Joe,” she said, *‘Melita says
we are going to have a big thunderstorm
tonight, and that the turtle will conie on
the beach to-morrow night, She has
been trying to make me understand that
this.turtle we have cauglt is the advance

uard of whole hosts of turtle. We shall
ﬁam to do something ‘about catching
them.”

Joo nodded. :

“I don’t see any signs of a storm
coming,” she said. “But if Melita says
wo.are going to have one, T expect sho is
right. She knows the weather signs
better than wo do. It means that we are
going to have n performanco with made-
moiselle and Whiffy in the night, if the
storm comes, They both hate t]’ulndt?r-
storms. Don't say a word to either of
them, though, or they'll start getting
nervous about it at once,”

Melita seemed to understand perfectly
what they were saying. ;

" Beautiful doll lady, she too much
fright along storm!” she said grinning.
“Look, missy 1"

She pointed to a lot of gossamer
thraads spun by a species of small spider,
which had drifted from the woods ashore
to the ship.

There thrends were spun from the
stanchions which supported the boat-
deck, and from the electric hulbs in the
roof lights along the deck, shining like
little filaments of silver,

“Him always makee net when storm
come,” said Melita,

The girlas looked at this weather-sign
curiously, : =

“If the big turtle hordes are coming
ashore to lay their eggs,” said Joe, ' we
shall have to get ready for them; and 1
don’t think it is going to give us much
work to rebuild that great square of coral
rock walls, which runs.into the lagoon by
the mouth of the Happy Valley. T'vé
often wondered what it was, It looked té
me like a fish-pond; but there were too
many holes in the wall for keeping fish
in. I know now what-it was, It was a
turtle-pen, where the people who used to
live in the valley kept a stock of live
turtle, The top is a bit broken down by
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time and weather,
do is to rebuild the crown of the wall, so
thal our turtle cannot swim out over it
at high tide.” :

“Aund when are yon going to do it?”
asked Pat.

“We shall have to get through some
af the work to-night,” veplied Joe, **We
must do it when the tide is right.” -

_""You are a one for work, Joal" said
Fat admirvingly, :

“We've got to work,” answered Joe,

“TIt's no good onr getting tho great run
of sea-turtlo for the year, and then just
turning them on their backs to die in tha
sun. We hiave got to leep some of them
prisoners, and they’ve got to -be kept
under propor conditions.”

Iat nodded, ”

She knew that the great body of the
sea-turtle would eome ashore, perhaps for
one ortwonights, to lny their eggs in the
wirm coral sand.

‘Then off they would go to sea again,
and such a chance of laying in a big stock
of the most yaluable food would 1ot oceny
again for months, e

“Raght " -shegaidi **We'll start work
after aupper, It's useful that we've got

that bit av ratlwar-lirie ashore.® We can’

lay n little string av 'metals down the
sand to that wall av th' ould turtle-pond,
and; avid a few bags av ciment and sand,
.\\-e_"il mix up the mortac, an' we'll buoild
up th! wall wid lumps av coral rock an’
the broken bits av lava from (e ¢liffs.”
. “lt's going. to be hard work,” said
Jog, Ha-

“Shave, it's not hard work that I'm
afraid: of" veplied Pat. ~ “But 1 don't
want to git caught in th' thunderstorm
that's comin’, -I'm suro Melita is right.
I can feel th' air gettin' thick an' heavy,
as if 'twas the inside av a cupboard.”

“We'll have o good supper,’” said Joe,
““and plenty of strong coffes, and that
will et us up for the job, I am sure Miss
Strong will_ give us permission ‘to go
ashore, and get on with the job, seeing
how fportantitis,’> -

Aliss Strong was consulted, .

., She mado no demur, but looked at the
tide-table they had mada of the rise and
fall of the water in the lagoon, L

T will como with vou, girls,” she said,
“And wo will leave mademoisello and
Aliss Whiffen on board to look after the
smaller childven, We st only take the
bigger and stronger girls for this work.
At will be heavy and tiring. . And we
must not get eaught ashore by the storm,
I am sure Melita is right, though the sky
looks so elear and bright. One can feel
the electrivity in the air,”

The night was frn\ving warmer and
warmer as they al
the long table on deck. :

The candles wilted and gnitered in the
heat, and yet their flames burned straight
up without a flicker In the still air.

Archibald, the parrot, sitting on the
vail, voiced the sentiments of the whole
party, when, with a solemn croak, Lo ex-
clatmed :

“My word!  Ain’t it "ot? T wish T
could take my feathers off 1"

Melitn gave a squeak of feayr
heard Archibald spealk. :

She lad never heard a pavrot talle

before.
S Bird, 'mn talk !

nd she

“Wal 1" she cried.

“That's ull vight, my dear,” said Pat
soothingly, “It's only old Archibald!"

U gobt debble in_ ‘wm, stomach !
anid Melita, trembing, unable to account
any other way for the talking parrot.

Archibald turned a cunning eye on her
as she reclined on her white bed, mirror
in hand, - - i ;

UMy word!  Ain'l you a beauty!” he
said, m clear, distinet tones. ‘I doi't
think ! he added, ;
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All we shall have to:

awarm coral sand, - -

sat down to supper at’

‘away,
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This was too much for Melita,

With a yell, she dlipped into her bed,:
pu!]ing the eclothes over her head, wlilst
(Mhrissie, in the adjoining bed, followed
her example, :

And neither of them would show their
heads again Hil Archibald was taken from
the yail, and chained to his pevch in the
first officer’s eabin,

i

The Storm.

REAT was the excitement on

board the Utopia when the news

sprond amongat tho gicls that a

party was procecding on shore

that night to build up the walls of the

old bnrﬁa-pm:‘ in tho legoon, in anticipa-

tion of the great run of turtle that would

cc_)u;u in on the rising tide the following
might.

Ior this was the turtle moon—the full
moon which comes at the height of the
aeason, when the turtle come ashore from
the deep sea to lay their eggs in the

The moou had not yet risen .when the
shore-party was assembled on deck, with
long vrows of hurricane-lamips, which they
had brought from the lamp-room of the
liner.

These were alrendy fillod and trimmed,
and the girls 1it them and closed down
the plasses as they were ranged along tho
deck. o
The boat and the canoe were brought
to the gangway as well as the big life-
raft, which the girls were using to raft
atuff ashoro from the ship for the build-
i % of their houso in the HBA)IE Valley.

And on_the raft were placed lamps and
kas and shovels, as well as a dozen
jarrels of Portland cement] which Joe
had desiined for the buildiug up of the
damaged walls of the turtle-pend.

“This was no emall job, for the walls of
this enclosure, built out into the lagoon
by the former inhabitants of Diamond
Island, had bLeen planmed on a large
soale, ’

The walls were a good three fect thick,
and in the deepest part of the pond,
which was furthest out in the lagoon,
were nearly twelve feel high, .

The top of this wall, which was built
of piled coral, was submerged at hig
water, for timo and the weather had
broken the coping down.

- 50 nearly two feot hnd to be added to
the wall all round, or any turtle they
might catch and put in the pond, would
oscape on tho top of the next high tide.

But Joe had formed her own ideas on
the building-up of this wall.  8he had
found in the hold a lurge number of small
sacks, tightly baled in hundreds, of the
sizo ‘and. quality which aro used by
soldiers for making eandbags.

It was her intention 1o 6ll these with a
mixture of coral sand and cement, and
to lay them on the top of the wall,

Then sho kuew that when the tide rose

and wetted the mixture in theso sacks |«

they would set and bind together in one
mass of solid cement, far stronger than
the original wall. : :

The eanvas of the sacks would rot
leiving eolid lumps of stone
modelled in the éxaot shape of the sack,
but each bound to its neighbour in one
solid mass which the sea wonld not break
dawn. ’

All the girls were clamonring lo po
ashore,

Put Miss Strong would only select the
bigger and stronger of her little flock.

The night had grown intensoly ‘hat,:

anigd ehe knew that the rapid work of con-
stenetion would be of a hard and teving
nakure, .

So, much to their disgust, the smaller

Three~Hallpence.

girle wero left on board, under the charge
of mademoisello and Misa Whiffen,

Mademoiselle wonld not have
ashore for anything. :

She dreaded those dark, silent woods
ashore, with the tall, ghostly lines of the
cocoa-palms that fringed the beach, and
the strange crashings and ctac'lungs
which soynded from thom at intervals,

A cocoanut falling with a thump from
a tall palm on a dark night was sufficient
to send mademoiselle into hysterics.

“Ah!” gho exclaimed, rolling her fine
eyoes. “‘I should be too frighten! ‘I _tlo
not seo why you girls should go fo risk
yourselves to build up one stupid old
wall in dis hurry (" i

“If we don't build up the stupid old
wall, mam’selle,” replied Joo, *we shall
lose the big run of turtle, and you won't

have any delicious. turtle soup, or frip?-

gono |
B

turtle, or turtle-pic, or any of the

thousand-and-one nico th'inga that you
can mako out of fresh turtle. The turtla
won't stay ‘ashore to be caught and killed
and boiled down into turtle soup. And
how. would you like to live all the time
on bully-becf 7" A

Mademoiselle shook her Tead. She
hated bully-beef, N -

£1, do ot love ze ox ont of z¢ tin!"
ahe said.  “Bnt I do weesh thul yon
girls-an’ Miss Strong shionld nét go to zo
shore. I have feclings in my boies zat
we are going to have ze hightninga an’
ze thundaive 1" iy

This was true enough,

Mademoiselle’s h'i% ]
systom had alrendy detected the signs of
the brewing storm, which Melita had
foretold by the gossamer webs of the
amall spiders, and wlich the baremeter
in the chart-room was already recording.

Yet the night was still fino and staxlit
and the lagoon and sea both lay as still
as o .mill-pond, save for the everlasting
thunder of the oily swells on the outer
veef of the lagoon, - ‘

Soon all were ready,

The girls descended into the boat and
canoe, cach carrging a lighted lantern
to help them at their work ashove,

And a very protty sight they made as
they pulled off for the shore, with the
laden raft of construction material in
tow. i - % .

The light of fifty lamps in those boats
was reflected in long, glittering lines on
the lagoon.

And no soonor did oars and paddles
sirike the warm water than another
illumination was set up,

In the dark shadow of the ship ripples
of phosphorescence, more brillinnt than
anything they had ever geon in this line,
shone liko waves of liquid fice,

. Wherever o_paddle, touched the warm,
sticky water, it left o track of pale blue
flame, and even tho drops that fell from
the paddle-blades glittered like jewels of
living fire.

This high stote of phosphorescence of |

the water wus aleo a sign of the coming
storm.. - - eAL .

They had bavely gob half-way to the
shore when, all of a sudden, the surface
of the lagoon lit up in e great sheet of
milky blue light, cansed by millions and
millions of these liny, phosphorescent
awmpa rising to the suriace.

The givls gave a ecry of wonderment
and admiration as they found their boats
floating on what looked like a sen of five.

They extinguished the lamps i the
bonts  that their eyes mllght nolt be
blinded ngainst tho wonderful spectacle.

The huge black hull of the Utopin

scemed to be afloat on o sheot of pale
blue Hlame, nnd the relleclions of the
water lit up her stern and  sides .in
patches of wavering biue light,
*Faith 1" exclamed Dat, vesting on
her paddlo in the canoe, ' That's th!

ly-strung nervous
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most iligant sight I've ever scen in me

life! Tt beats the Crystal Palace five-
works 1" )
Somo of the girla were a little

frightened by this wonderful dieplay.

ﬁut. Miss Strong explained to them
that it was only a beautiful natiral
phienomonon, born of the weather con-
ditiona,

“IH'1l scare mademoiselle into fits, all
th' same !" mutteved Joe, *'She won't
like bein' left in charge of the ship with
tho water all round sparkling up like a
“searchlight 1"

But it so happened that mademoieelle
did not see this display.

She had rvetired to her cabin, and was
busy trying to repair the ravages of the
sun on her complexion. h

And the girls left on the ship were so
taken up with the wonderful sight that

“they did not dream of calling her.

The weird light faded out as gunickly
ay it had arisen, and all was dark agoin
as they reached the shore.
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And the four girls on the ladders had
their work cut out to keep pace with
the bags of cement.and sand as they
were hurried down to them,

The moon rvose like o great red ball
frem the dark sea, and helped them with
its light,

It was the zenson of the neap tides,
and the tide fell lower than t-he!;; had
ever secn it, 8o that they were able to
get their ladders against the outer wall
of the pen, and to run their little track
of portable railway where, in the crdin-
ary course of things, there were three
or four fect of water

And by this rush of work they suc-
ceeded, by eleven o'clock at night, in
raising the outer wall of the pen by over
two feet in lines of neatly-stacked sand-
bags, which, as soon as they wore wettod
by the rising .tide, would sot into a hard
cap of ccment.

They had done better than Jos had
hoped.

The boat was sent back to the ship

= e
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sleep in an ould cabin that's as hot as
th' inside av a gas-oven!™

“1 think the storm is going to hold
off for a few hours, girls,” said Misy
S!r(m%. looking up at the sky, “and we
shall be able to get the great part of
the work done. Though T don't like the
lock of those cloud-tops which are
showing under the moon yonder out in
tho cast.”

She pointed out to sea, where tha tops
of some great rounded clouds, like the
crests of distant mountains, rolled up
from the horizon.

These were miles away, but there was
no doubt, to judge from their shape,
that they were true thunder-clouds.

But the night was as still as possible.

The great fronds of the tall cocon palms
hung limp and lifeless against the sky
without the slightest movement.

The only sound they could hear wis
the deep, organ-like note of the surl npon
the outer reef and the splash of an oo-
casional fish in the smooth lagoon.

The girle gasped and sputtered as they bent to thelr oars, but In &

they etuck to their task.

pite of the fact that they were scaked to the skin,

The hurricane-lamps were lighted and
strung out along the beach where the
girls were going to work, in Jong lincs,
which guve the palm groves the appear-
ance of an illuminated garden,

It was about a quarter of a mile from
the spot where they had landed to the
place where the turtle.pen was built,

They had already covered this quarter
of o ile with their portable railway, and
it did not take them long to divert a
secfion of this so that it ?ns- along the
great waoll left bare by the tide,

Theu, up the beach, Joe set the girls
to work filling up the bags with a mix.
ture of coment and sand.

And as soon as these were filled they
were piled on' the truck and run down
the wet sands to the outer edge of the
turtle-pond. :

Here ladders had been reared against
the groat wall<handy little ladders of
bamboo, light as featﬁcrs-*a.ud Pat and
Joe, Hilda and Dumpling, mounted on
these, lifted the sacks as they were
brought down to them, and piled them
on_the top of tho wall,

The girls worked gplendidly, filling

_the bags and tying them up.

with the raft in tow for more bags of
cement and move bales of sandbags,

Jt ecame back with the required
material and liuge jugs of lemonade and
great piles of sandwiches, which the
thoughtful Miss Whiffen and made-
moiselle had cut for the working-party.

It also brought an imploiing message
from mademoiselle that they should
finish their work as speedily as possible
and return on bouard the ship, as she was
sure the thunderstorm was coming on.

But there were no signs of a thunder-
storm as the merey group of girls seated
themselves on the wall of the turtle-pen
and made a night pienic by the light of
the red mooun and the hurricane-lamps,

The air was growing closer than ever,
and they were greatly rofreshed by the
cool lemonade, for the cement dust,
fiying from bags as they handled them,
had “filled their eyes and throats and
hair with the Line powder.

_ “Faith!” excloimed Pat. “*It's these
jobs of nlglhi. navvy-weork that suit me
down to the ground. More especially
when there’s lemonade and sandwichies !
This is better thun tryin’ to get to

“Jam-sandwich !’ exclaimed  Joe,
opening a noat white-paper parcel which
madeinoiselle had sent from the ship.
“Really, I think that mademoiselic is
splendid! Fancy ber sending a lot of
navvies jam-sandwich |
“I'm goin’ to reward mademoiselle
again wid another little surprige in the
coorse av th' next few days,” said Pat.

“What is that?" asked Joe. * Another
string of pearls?”

“String av pearls!” ejaculated Pat,
with contempt. “ What's th’ use av a
¢tring av pearls when there’s lashin’s
ay 'em at the bottom av th’ lagoon in
the great oysier-beds, only waitin' to be
tished up? No, my dear; mo friend
Melita is goin’ to be allowed a run
aghore to-morrow; an’ she tells me that
she's pgot th' recipe for th' finest coni-
plexion ercam that's known to the belles
av the Sonth Scas, An’ she's going to

ut up for mademoiselle & dozen pots.

ut not a word about it, girls, That's
got to be a great secret, Now we've
eaten iverythin’, so we'll get to work
again. An’ we don't knock off till th'
risin’ tide drives us out av it!”
TaE Bcnoon Friexn.—No, 11,
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Agew the givls started with -
diminished vigour.

Huge pilea of dry coral - sand were
mixed up and blended with the Port.
land cement. : -

Tho new bags were flled up and tied
ayith tough strips of hisbiscus fibre, and
wera run down on the truck to the wall.

They had turned the corner of the
outer wall new, and were working up
towards tho beach.

The tide had also turned, and the
water was rising,

But they pushed the truck through the

warm water, and hoisted the filled bags
on top of the wall.
Presently, as they worked, there

sounded o deep, distant rumble of
thunder, far away ount to sea.

Pai grunted,

“Here comes the storm!" she =aid.
# Melita was vight. It's comin' from out
of the cast. But it won't come for some
time yet. Yon peal was a long way
away, and there was no lightnin’.’

“The band will start playing en board
ship!" roplied Joe, as she hoisted o bag
on top of the wall “Touchy will start
[.'.ictiing nervous as goon as she hears
that !’

“If Wonchy s wiso, she will have
turned into her little bunk, and ahe'll
be fast wsleap,”’ rveplied Pat, as she shm;f'
2 bag in placo on top of the wall
“There's wan thing rain will do—
it'll soak thess bags nicely, and they'll
sottle down into a good, hard capping o'
concrete before the tide rises to Tem.
Fr[esh water is better for "em than the
salt." .

The vising tide wos swirling round
the foot of their Indders now; and the
glrls pushing the truck down to them
onded with the hnfs had to tramp
through the water #ill they were nearly
lenae-deep.

But the work was procesding rapidly.

As the tide rose, they gradually
worked inshore, raising the crest of the
stone dam to one level.

Pat looked with groat pride upon the
ne_r;lt, level rows of bags on top of the
wall.

“My word!” she exclaimed. “ That's
a job that would do credit to a good firm
o' builders an’ engineers! Our turtle
won't know themselyes whin they find
'emsclves shut in such an  jligant
prison!” : -

Another distant romble of thunder
sounded through the night, and the blue
gleam of a flash of lightning from below
the davk line of the horizon flickered in
the sky. ;

Pat looked over her shoulder sonward,

“I want to get all this wall finished
before we vun for it,” she said, “I
don't want to be beaten by an_ ould
thunderatorm, and the eapping will set
Letter if it all ‘goos down at once.”

“Da vou think we ought to bo going
on boned, girls?" enlled the voice of Miss
Strong, from up the beach. “The storm
i coming u[lx e :

Pat looked up at the sky,

Tt was still calm and starlit overhead,
save for a few long wisps or strenmers of
vapaur which were floating up from the
eastward.

“We'll
madam!” she said.
will bo up till thin.”

And sho and Jog and Hilds worked
furiously to complete theie task, whilst
up ont of the east rose a huge, rounded
cloud, blotting out the stars,

Now and then a fitfal breeze would
play amongst the drooping fronds of the
cocon groves, which gave out a dry rust-
ling sound, as though tho trees were
praying for the rain that was to come.

And for the full half-hour Pat and the
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girls stuck bravely to their worl till the
perspiration  poured down their faces
slinging bug after bag with mechanica
regulavity in their vight places,

They kopt pace with the vising tide &1l
at lust the work was complete.

Tho groat wall of the turtle-pen had
been raised to the full level of the
highest tide of thoe lagoon, and stood
clear and neat in the moonlight, crowned
by its regular capping of white bags,
which, as soon as the rain or tide fell
uém'n them, would sct into a solid block
of concrete. 2

“That's a good job done!” said Pat,
surveying the work with great pride.
“Now, madam,” she added, **I think we
had better make a run for the boats, and
get on board. That ould cloud is rising
up to the moon faster than I thought
he would 1"

This was o fact. The huge, rounded
ontline of the towering elauf had nearly
touched the lower rim of the moon, and
as the girls knocked off work and
shouldered their shovels, a vivid flash of
blue lightning ripped it like a curtain
from the ecrest to the horizon.

There was no clap of thunder, but the
fronds of the palms moved uneasily, as
though whispering, “It's coming! It's
coming !"

“Leave the lampe glong the shore
where they are, girls,” said Miss Btrong,
“and pile your shovels here, above high-
water mark; then huvry for the boats!"

The girls needed no bidding to hurry.

The sight of that enormous black cloud,
which had risen so rapidly from the
hlorizon, almost lo the zenith, had seared
them,

They rapidly piled their shovels, and
flitted at a ran across the sands to the
spof where the canoe and the boat were
pulled up at the edge of the rising tide.

They did not wait to tow the raft off
to the ﬂ]li{:

The girls surrounded this, and hauled
it wall up above high-tide mark,

Then they jnmped into the boat and
the canoe, and pushed off for the ship.

That huge cloud was hurrying up with
tromendous speed, for il swiftly blotted
out the moon and all light before the
boats had crossed half ﬁue distance to
the ship, g

They could sec the lights sparkling
here and there on the great hull, but the
night had become as black as pitch.

)f a sudden, a jagﬁed flare of lightning
split the sky, and the great hull of the
Utopia secmed to leap out from the dark-
ness, silhoustted against o flickering
background of light.

There was a vush and a roar up the
lagoon, and they saw o white line of
foam advancing over the smooth water
towards them, as they rowed nnd paddled
l‘}:t_}ir bardest for the gangway of the
ship,

As Melita had foretold, this was not
wind, though it sounded as though a tre-
mendous squall was sweeping down on
them,

It was rain that was rushing towards
them—tho edge of a tropic shower that
thrummed and roaved through the still
aiv like the edge of a vast cataract.

It was on them before they reached
the ship—such rain as they had never
before experienced.

It fell straight down from the aky as
though it were being poured out of o
buelet,

It hit them with a warm, drenching
shower, liko the fall of a shower-bath.

The girly gasped and spittered as they
bent at their onrs.

In a seccond they were wet through.
They could feel the water rushing in
streams down their baclks.

They were confused and stunned by
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the dm\'ml)onr. and by the dazzle of light~
ning which came with it. :
Bang! Crash!
One second the pight was pitoh-dark,
The next, it was bright as daylight
with the tremendous flashing of the light-

nigﬁ. i =
ey could hear mademoiselle seream-

ing dismally up on deck, between tho
tromendous peuls of thunder,

Mademoiselle had rushed out at the
first fall of the storm, to get Melita and
Chrissie oyt of their beds and into &
cabin, -

The timbers and planking of the boal-
deck ubove had shrunk a little under the
rays of the tropio sun, and the water was
thereforo descending iu trickling showers
upon the two black girls, whose beds
were pluced on the hurricanc-deck, open
to the air.

; But mademoiselle’s nerve had failed
1er,

All she could do was to throw water-
proof coats over the tiwo white beds, ane
to rapidly open two smart parasols, which
she gave to the bluck gir

Then, clapping her hands to her ears,

she had rushed into the music-room, to

shut out the storm.

The girls, dazed and stupefied by the
roar of the storm, brought the bont and
cunoo glongside the companion-ladder in
somo sort of mix-up.

One by one, they ¢limbed out on the
ladder, and scurried up to the deck like
drowned rats.

Only Joe and Pat and Miss Strong did
not allow themselves te be awed by this
fearful storm,

Bending their backs under the rain,
they helped gicl after girl from the boat
to the grating at the foot of the lidder.

Lily Parsons, the perfect littlo lady,
was s0 confused and frightenod by the
hammering of the storm that she tumbled
n!:t_,o- the water between the boat and the
ship,

But Joe apeedily hauled licr out again,
and as she was wot through before she
tumbled in, she was not much the wetter
for a th_nrouﬁ]l sousing,

The three, bending under the weight of
the storm, made the canoe and boat fast
before they climbed up on deck.

At the top of the companion Pat came

to a standstill, with a shout of laughter. -

For there, sitting up in bed, under a
rose-pink parasol, entirely unmoved by
the clatter and ronr of the elements and
the din of falling rain on the deck above,
was Melita, contemplating hevself by the
light of the electric decklamp and the
help of her hand-mirror,

“Hallo, Melita!" shouted Pat, at the
top of her voice, to muke herseli heard
above the roar of the rain. ““What on
earth ave you up to?  The water is
streaming through on you! Why don't
you get into a eabin for shelter?”

But Melita only shoole her hend as she
gazed rapturously into the mirror.

*Me too lovely I she said, contem-
I|11M!"3 the offect of the pink sunshade
behind her black, frizzy mop of hair.

. But Chrissie was Erightened, and cry-
ing.
Her sunshade, which mademoiselle had
given her to keep off the trickle of water
that was falling from tho ceiling of the
deck, was only a dark blue,

They quickly moved her to the shelter
of a cabin, and shifted the rather un-
willing Melita o the other berth in the
same cabin:

Then the cheerful, soaked working-
party sll crowded into the cabin for ho
coffee, to keep away the cffects of their
drenching. . :

They dragged mademoiselle in there

ai50.
They slapped her hands, and slapped

——
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ler back, and bade her cheer np is the

shin seemed to guiver under the tre
mendous peals of thunder, |

And, somehow, mademoiselle secmod
io he yenssmeed by the cheery smrround.
nig of the galley stove.

Rhe consentod Lo drink some hot coffee,
which Pat nesured her was stie profec
tion against lightning and thunder, and
18 wood ns any lightning-conductor.

But shie firmly refused to go lo her
calin, which opened out on deck, and
which was lit theongh the venetian shut-
tors of the windews by the blinding
flashes of lightning, v

8o e girls slipped off Lo change into
dry clothing, and, retarning. kept made-
moisello compony through the height of
the storm, which was really o fremendous
shoctacle whilst it lasted, N

Ashore they could see by the vivid

“slightuing flashes, the crests.of the cocon-

palms, writhing and {wisting and fossing
their great fronds in the torrentz of rain,

The Nuslies of lightning sepmed to
sptter on the hills hehind, and to play
shout the tall, stecl mosts of the ship.

Whilst at the end of the signalling-yard
on' (ho faremaost, @ gveat luminons ball
of light burned liko a great plobe—8t,
Elmo's five as it is called by the sailors.

In spite of themselves, i-ﬁe girls were
awed as they flattencd their noses on the
gliss panes of the portholes of the music-
voony, and looked ont at the wonderful

HC{‘_I]‘",
“Pheve's wan good thing 17 said Tat
camfortingly. ** This rain 18 jusi what

wo woanted to set our bags of cement,
They will all be as hard us stone by {o-
morvow mornin’

The storm lasted aboul an hour,

Then it passed over the ‘islund, and
diod away in distant rumbles of thunder,
and, linally, to & dead silence.

The moon shone ent agam in o ¢lear
sky, and it seemed impossible fo imagine
thol such a riacket had lappened in so
alorl o space of time, for it was not yet
one ololock in the moring.

The air was fresh and invigoratin
now. rain-washed, and il of ozone, an
a gontle breeze crept in from the sea.
~ Ashore they could sen glitterings of
light evervwhere as the rays of the moon
caught the wet folinge.  And from all the
dry, stone heds of the lies that ran
down fram the hills came the muosical
tinkling of running waters,

Mademoiselle wans goaxed off to bed,

wndd pssured that the storin was over for
tie migzht, and would not came on again,

Pal #nd Joe leaned on the wail of the
wilont, ship, listening fo the tinkling of
the yunmng waters ashore.

They hnd never seen Diamond Island
look move fairy-like and unrenl as it
did ab this moment, with the slight mist
of the rain pising from the warm earth,
and the silver moonlight playing npon
the fresh-washed Io!iaFe.

Tt was all too beautiful for words.

‘Lhoy slood watching the moeonlit seanc
spellbonnd, wnwilling to go to bed and
Nemyo it t‘sough_ they were nearly dreop-
pitig fram weariness.

Al of u sudden, up by the forecastle
of the «hip, there sounded a tremendous
vnslh,

Pat gave a

“Cioodness |
anded, g

Then o dismal squeak sounded from
mademoiselle’s cabin,

1 did tell you dat dere was goin' to
Le more tunderstorms!’ cried made.
moiselle’s voioe mugiuq v

I know what it is!”
“Ti's that old twrtla of ours! The
thunderstorm made him lively. .and he
has crawled to the brosk of the fore-
caalll‘e: and tumbled dewn inta the well-

ock "

g_anq. and seized Joo's aim.
What's that?” she de.

They huriied down the ladder, which

excliimed Joo. G
EPATRERLTY
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lod from the hurricane-deck (o the well-
deck, and, suve enough, there lay the
unhappy turtle, killed by the fall,

Joe gave a sigh of relief,

“1 am ghid he hae killed himself!"
she said. “ T did not fancy the job of
killing him, Andwe've got {o make hl_r.n
inta soun loaporrow morning, anyway.’

“ And it’s toamorrow merning now,’’
vawned Pat. “Let us guiel Touchy
down ngain, and go to bed.”

They accordingly quieted down Made-
moiselle Desives In Touche, who was
again getting up aud rnpidiv dressing,
under the impression (hat the dreaded
thundersiorm was coling on again,

Mademoiselle, in her agitation, had got
her stockings on inside out, and hod
pulled on her rest cap the wrong way
about in her hurry to get out of her
cubin, and into the lighted refuge of the
kitchen once mare. .

“ What is it, ginls? What is it7” she
eried, from her cubin. 1 get up
—anick:"”

* No need to get up at all, mads
moiselle,” replied Joe cheerfully.  **It's
only the ald turtle tumbled off the fore-
(‘tlt]sl:!e head, and broken' his neck—that's
all,

And mademoiselle: allowed bersell Lo
bio comforted and zoothed.

The wirls gave her a dose of
volatile to soothe her nerves,

Then they staggered off to thein own
cabing, hali uslenp as they stood with
slicer weariness,

And, m anothee ten minnles all was
slill on the great ship, which lay [fast
usleep on the glass-smooth lagoon, her
sides still shining with the moisture of
the great storm.

sol

The Railway Accident.

HE following worning hreke
boautifully clear -and fresh, and
evarvhody was revived by the
cool brecze which had set in from

ilie sex in the woke of the stoym of the
night,

Joo's (st job for (he morning was
to cnt up the turtle, and she was de-
liberating how she would stavh this
puzzle, when a yoice spoke behind her:

“ Alohin, Miss Joe!l Love to youl"

It was Melita’s morning greeting..

Melitn. well and srong again, wos
up and dressed. ] .

Melita's toilet and dressing was o vory
simple mutter, :

She could not be bothered with the
tapes nnd buttons snd hooks of the pretiy’
dress which had been given to ler,

Bhe had simply taken the sheet from
her bed, and had wrapped it round her,
draping it graecfolly like & Roman toga,

And, by the way of ornament, ghe ha
minagad o upscrew the brass knob from
the end of her bedstead, which she had
tied vound her neck with a bit of string.

It was plain that Moelita valued and
admiréd  this brass Dbed-knob, just as
much as mademaisclle valued the little
neckdice of peridot whicly she habitually

wore.

She would have preferved (hat knob to
any costly string of pearls.

Tt was large, and it shone and twinkled
brightly in the morning suishine.

“My word, Melita!” exclaimed Pat,

muking her appearance on deck
“VYon've got a mive. neck ornament
there! If we don't keep an eye on you,

you'll be stealin® the ship's stoiwn-
whistle, and wepring it for o chaym!
How aro you this morning, Melita?”

“Good. Missan Put!” veplied Maolitn,
ing delightedly from ear lo éar ot
the sizht of her friend, ;

“An' phwat are yez goin' to do wid
th' ould turtle?’ asked Pat.

“ We'va got lo take him fo picees,

somehiow,”  =mid  Joe, rather dicon-
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solately.  “ How do you prepare.s turils
for soup, Put?? .

“ Faith, 1 don't know I replied Pat.

But, Melitn apparently know. 5

She asked Joe by a sign for the use
af her knife. and set fo work to take the
turtle to hits in @ most scientific and
workmanlike fashion.

Pt looked on in admiration.

“Be inbers, Melita!” she said. ' Av
vou were only civilised, instid o bein' a
poor savage, ve'd make a line hand in
o hiomean'-beel shop!’’

And in an incredibly short space of
time, Melita had prepared the turtle
ready for cooking,

. The dismembered turtle was collected
in dishes and copper stow-pans, and, by
the time the girls had made theix
toilette, and mademoiselle had appeire
on declk. looking rather sleepy aiter the
disturbances of the night, there was o
delicions smell of frying torile stenks
vising from the golley skylights

And when the tmitle was serwed up ob
brenkfast, with vashers of bacon, all the
girls agreed that the more turtle they
could eateh and keéep the betier, for
turile steaks were quite the nicest break-
fast dish they had ever tasted,

The rest of the {urtle was being stewed
down into turtle soup and turtle jelly,
and he was so large that he filled the
four lnrgest copper pans in the golley.

Migs Strong hervsell superintended the
cooking of this monster of the deep,
making what Pat doseribed as a gork of
turtle jam, which wos ponred into pots
and put in the cooling-room for [urther
use.

Then, breakfust and the turtle having
thus heen despatehed, the working purly
for the shore was piped away.

Buf, before they conld start they had to
bale out the bont and the cange, both
of which were more than holf-full of rain-
water from the torrentinl storm of the
previous night. ;

Pat seb to work with a bugkel, aned
followed up the bucket with ‘a wash howl,
heaving the water oub of the holfswater-
logred craft,

S My word " she exclaimed.
had kep! raining for another haui our
houts would have sunk wid th' rain-
water in ‘em M

Pat had finished baling oul .the baal,
anil was going to start on the cunoe, when
a sudden cry Eirom mhdemoisclle mads her
stop, baling. .

S Patrevoin ! Patreopia 1" eallod mads-
maiselle, wixing hee parasel ol the top of
the t:qrnpnnir_:wﬁulilnr. 3

“Opi, " mademaiselle 1 replied  Pal,
lonking up in some surprise,

“Do nob trow away all zat lafely 1ain-
wator 17 pleaded mademoiscile, I want
\'im !l)

“What for mamselle?"
suspending baling opprations.

“For ze complexion!” wiged made-
moizellp,  * Ze rain-water, e is matehiless
for ze complesion 1" she added,

“ Right, mademaoigelle!  JTow much
will yon have?” asked Pat. * & bucket-
ful, or a tankful 77

And modemoigeile was o delighted,
even with a bucketful of the watey which
had fallen into the canoo, thul Pat fosk
the trouble to carry her up six bucketfuls,
avhich she poured into a large water
breaker, and put ouvtside mademoiseile's
cabin. :

“Mademoiselle is mad on her com-
plexion,” said Paft, as zhe f(nished hor
water-carrying  “Bub  when weo get
ashoro I'm going ta find a littla com-
plesion eure that’ll put her to rights !

At last boat and cakos wers baled out,
and the werking party assembled in them
nnd rowed ashore.

They tock bwo tew passengers this
time, Melita and Togo.
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Both of dise-were wild withe dedizhi
Al the nation of getbivg wshore pgai. ||

Melife was 2 bit_afoiid of Logo, whe
wis o very different dog-from tho small
lap dogs which are the only vaprosent
tive ofilie conine speoics on her native
ishuned.

S too big
Melita, looking
GNever bites

dog! Tm bite?” nsked
donbitfulls nl! Teogd
anpbling but lis
fast, my dear!” answerad Pat. £ 8hure,
he's (' most amishle dog - thnt iver
walked en Tomr legs,, an’ wugged *how
dlye do? with big tal "
. And Melita finddly patted Togo's head,
and was groatly pleased when he at once
sat up and begged on the foor of the
canooef., e

0 biE alleassamece me!” she said.
CImSmanty o

And she conld, nat be persunded (hat
so ntolligent’ a dog, could be anything
Jul o i sho had been bewitchied Iy
ovil aprits, and Jyrngl info his presenl
nlm[tm lilik some prinde "ol faiey tale,

The ship. when she gob outside it, qud
saw its cnornious sixe, was also i Bourco
of the greatest wondermeant to Melita.

Slie eallsd it the " big canoo,”

She had seen steamers in the distanee

srenl

8o

Jvom Alie” consl ot Ll Nativa” i#lpad, oi
alio haavd t of thet

A J sinded Hilk n

y Iiiee losnon, w ol eaviad

IR st 4o D & lo e

T V| wgg e ik ki)

il our b wrul ke Trom

bkl Py yeendasainy

Er S R TR T (] coral

i elit, ‘Uigefhimd -the - N

s | Fooinillwaye sl “its wlidelad
wih 1%

Nelikn s fiver s 2ot AN ST O
wlieal alay Bt i e Iide aiid Atlien
et g ol her WG gek inld gue ol
fhe tthle Hpdeoeke and o linve o vide
“in wwns vary donbheEnlTabouf dotig so.

But  pictly  theough purigsity, and

|‘rlal'{1}" throngl vverpeisungion, she af
diet ofimbed uto the teack, and the girls
vommenced to push her along tie beach.
AL fiest all wont well, - Mol ginned
varvauely but happily, as the cap bumped
and tattled aver the '1'I.nthm‘ uneven rails
1 Hlie i i
LB FC T ER) Il
STy wellkea wilkes Lap ek
snidd, as the coy gathorved speed as il got
an 0 shight zlopn o <ip on the rock
slielf an wlich Hhe cails swere laid,
bt be nervous, Meliw!' said Pat,
“One ol these doys von'll probably gel
g ridg on . veal ralway-train, Then

=l

you'li ‘moat Likely want to ecudile the
gine! Look here, my dear, Ull come
fan Lravel  wid g0 ve won't be
frighiténed 17

Al Bk, bdkane o e aotd ke teap

Jinipad ere Lo Wi B le Leaek wlineli wis
beginping to travel quite fast

With n atdden spurt of speed, iv ran
away Brom. the givls, who had Deen pash-
g it and Joe, vomning nftor i, caught
hor foot in one of the stenl sleapers, and
neastred her length on the greonind.

The luy of the eraind wos downhill
here, and Pab. squibting in the hoppey,
siniled vonssuringly to the soaréd Melitp
ws e dittle car van away with tham down
the slone,

B Decaabaid ny Sk, e deqr !
(3 it U el TV (S A T R R [ 1
e, " Weelll ‘earne Fo a0 bib gy pe=lope

" I'i'"."u”‘\' nn’ then Sve - slinll stopl’

it Pat hod forgalic
bidore, when they had
e the turtle pen, thicy aphil their
wairlines of vailway up to ilin Ilapps
Volloy fand, patbing 0 g puair of points,

e might
v repair:

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Peod - vath thele soue-lige dewns the bGeacli

indo the Ingoon, in ovder thal they coulils

oty the material which they were build
g 1lo the wallz of tie turlde pen

So, instead of following the main line
anil coming lo n standstill on the slope,
the eav switehod off with o feres wobble

wind followed the line dewn (e Al
slope of the beaclic putlbing e o Vepnld
bovneol spocd as 10aan down towards Hhic

wiler,

Thi givls sivea Goyof constecnation g
oy saw (e Bitde teiek  gutler speed
and gro dazhibg down the beacl.

Pat gave an uneasy saaile whisi ehe
s what i hahpeoed,

i kiiew thakoil wee (wo dobgerons
to Jiap obl
She,. Being sl 1o wheeled consey
anel

bivyeles. - tnight - manage it
bt i‘ilcfil:l, to whom all wheeled
gz were sleange, would probnbly
conie o ety croppér on the hr_-u.:il, which
-..':ni it np by wly Little ridges of eail
vouk.

B

Pl decided te st Light as  the

Three~-Halipence,
triess et o Lieading  Qown dhe 200es
ling Foit flie swati

v swet, ! doae st sle asked

Aetitn hetlded,, <She andecsiosd all

| E_:'lli.

abbi, e edd, Tothik yell have 1o
s whien yenclt the toemiiug o
this Deanele sy W Ditomend Stsbital dtudd
il Pat coollyv, ™ We ay asling’
Lizoon View Skbbon, sliore iU ull
chinge for ih' <heimps o’ ho skiclsly 0#
Fonld tight, e Jdeas, and dod't pub v
head omt av th' wincdow 17 >

Molita nonded no instruction Lo hoid
vielit as tlie bl rai down U dtclined
romd T die water.

Theve wos a cushe and sl
wz % atrunk the lagoon.

It vant into deen nter aid Labgled
over, throwing the bwo givls anl o o
hgeo splashiof tonie 5 A

W

ul =iy

(Another magnificent long instalpien! or
this splendid new serial in next Thursdoy's
issua of “ The School Friend.” Order your
copy in advance te avoid disagpoininient.}
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