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SSSIE BU

B the Fou i o
was gyunnitg _along  the study
Fassage as hard as ould go, -

S0b, won'bthey be excited aby
Wou't Burbala Redfern and \Iabn] Lynn
ul that I've hutried to teil thein
i81" she panted, thinkmg of 114.-
15 who shared Study. No. 4 with

tady e volled Fm\
seching at the top of

.\ml inio thit
seconds later,
her ready voive

2 89F, vou girls!

Fva g soie

isational epteg did not appear
e Bubs and Mabs.

1e thin they  knew essia
Buiiter as Leing the worst gossip in the
Fovm,

Aud, apart from thiat, Hoth’ Babs and
\l.qln had wéod veason for feeling down
it the dumps this Thursday afteracon.

O their faces were laoks of depi
that tokd of-u luck of interesi in ¢

ihing. pERa
i!.;lh and '\l‘lbe, in fact, were
up

X I‘m_\, you girls ! erd
ing lw the open duur.

asked Barb

Son

echool on fire
Rul!’eln wearily,

2 aree. than that ! said Bessie,
your last sixpence down- a
* slyrgested \Ialui L_\:m
IF conrse [ liaven't.” declared the far
junior. ~ “1It's  something  more im-
portant than that. It's ‘on the notice-
b ;

We're io have a new
soaml, T osay, 1
to hear it.”

said Mabel Lynn, with

k )

“Oh, did you?
siidden fury,

she glared at Bessie, then shot a com-
pasionate glance. at. Bachara Redfern,
whose head had dronped suddenly, whilst
a liot flush mantled her cheeka.

“Wall, what's the matter?”
um indignant
hing all the
|I !x( ate girl—giving
the !j.zm a" Jon y
And th

“You utter duffer
almost shouted. ¥

patnrs— e, i
«oIf palpitaiion of
o tell you!

1o

Mabel - Toynn

“0h. really———"
“Ruaway !
but,

“Oh, Surely
¥ou mis gla

“Glad ™ o«-]meni M jel-bynn.

She langhed bitterly, aucr with good
n, too.
Of all the givls in the Fourtly Form
who were Barbara Rediorn's chuma she
wats the staunchest and truest.

nd it so happened that Barbara, sit.

tn:u lm-e with her head drooping as
with shanie, would have been captai of
the Form at this moment, but for deep,
dingraves chat bad fulen upon

1 say. yoi girks!

“THE SCHOOL FRIEND, .

A New, Long, Complete Tale of Barbara Redfern and Co.;
and the Girls of Cliff House, mtroducmg Bessie Bunter.

By HILDA RICHARDS:

riyedsal i]lr p-m.
posit
But Bessie Bunter, though  she.aras
quite aware of ihis, could'not undersiant
at @il why her item of me was the
of josful.
jolly well surprised ! <he cried:

thought you two s
about the Forni,
Mabed Lyhn was ghout fo"rige from her
chait, with an eye on the lockes stick as
a means of silencing the fat girl, Hu
Bi xrlwun Redforn chevked her.
{Ie‘e s a thing that would never have
P cap:
And

you don't seem a bit excited |
should “have thought you.would have
;umlnd at (he |hn|n-e of- ay 42

she mmm! i lhe tactless
Bessie, ** But the next time

“What you want to flifg things at me

fo : you a waod Lurn, L don't*
Teran e, protested . < Snvely
ﬁ;}.:i ‘N?I\_? “shot for ﬂm captaine
& on't mill k
mezn\ T— (.rnmngl‘l‘ﬂw :
' The :1e).1 ume,

a:f\l'k(-r

ushion

id M
N e
l&sw-m”

hlmng fhrmt’gh her
¥ only 3 “ure
e to 2o in for the captainey.~ [
w'e mind Tt won't affect-the result,
of course, T mean to have a shot at the
.xptmno\ myself, T—="
T mean to have a shot ab yon with
|hn< inkpot,” u.:.med Mabel, "“if you
i

; aid {ha St
But don’t you do anything of the sort,
Mabel. . Because if you spoil my clothes
ll: ik you'll

e fto pay for them.
stop, hnl T must go
up hiere in time for tea,

stop it, . you co-cat!
thet  stick, you
Will von or won't you— .
“Certainly ! Bessie,  backing

against the door is the hockey stick was
brundished within an inch of her nese.
L willgeturn for ten.  And no doubt
Babs will have cheered up by then.
Babs, T hope you ure not jealous becanss
P'm going to be I wouldn't
\H\!| to Ix‘ u.al you'll never
being—

iy tell-
pwl to be

in.
hump
ou cat! ‘\l[ right,
3 youl €

L2

stutteved

m SoHo0L IriEspc-Ne, 81

toes rrcm the
Mabel ]L_)Illl

dooy 11
ed 1¢

L awa,

: l)rhea gitls are not hke 15~en

“To make it quite clear
'I’m«m Bunm
h,

e DR S et

anbther (l]lllll[k.-\ul J-u‘
hockey stick.
threw he stick a

Biber=gio- said_qn

eiaked apen,
mud

exélaimed

il you don’i o A
ut’ I wish to itk -
v that Fshall he

arogop! Ow ™
nary thito had  whirled
th h the air bunged aguinst the wall,
missing Bessie by an ine

“If Bubie,
Form, wouk
tea, 1 han b
-Ahrm!hh

o000 |

& former
like in~f

atching.a Lat
1 never thouy

aplain” B tha

o objec
Touuw . Lhiere s 2o

O, yoi wab!” velled
wrammar oy e

£ you could. hiseo

i

A G Ao -
' . And out.uf the vosnr <lie himged.agil, —
i 4

D——

£h Bai:s En.r\Em'i"

Hn

wher

you

\u ane took
cry,
the heart ‘of th

~harnh
11 push vor

uh dly, 4 But

against me
enough. Muse

“1 say, though, girls!

be allowed to—

Bunter

you push nie

Oil reallyl”

ext dime you push Fativ
siid Clard Trovivi, Sdon't
Lecause 1'tn qm

Il possible
hurried e
6 a crowd:

specd

girls~—* <he hegan
any notice of the fat

So she stavted to push hor ywy et
e crowd.

id Dolly Job-
“Recase if vou |r|{sli me
i 1

sl Bessioph

off a b

Really; T must,

“Who's pusi:nlp,

Imngmg me nbuul you girl

the fat junior.
.;: ﬂu- notice,

1 merely wish to look
Tam e-mun\i) keen uhiout,

ooah ! Xou i krlimg me!
I cun'l breathe!

Help! Ot




Every Thursday.

"’I’hen get out of the way, Bessio!
e seen the notice !™

“0h, really, that was only for a

momont! T wish to read it agalu. =

wearts

i((\allﬁ', yon girls, T shall have a

and then yow'll be sorry! Your
elbow J: stlckmg into me, Dolly
Jobling !
And ‘vour great flat foot is standing
tide retorfed Dolly.

stop pustiing ™
tall girl in the front of tic
pulled ™5

*called back a

crowd, “she’ll get her |

“ﬂh, Juﬂ\ F
e

et
demanded some of
“Bmtu read out the notice,

vead it 1" chotused others.
Bestie, pushed - thit and
beggan to smile biandly,

“Thank you!” she benmed. 1 am
much obliged to sou for g.-ltmx ¥
to read out the notice for me !

“Ha, ha, ha!’
“Blessed if I see what there is to

that,

cackle at! Don't take ang notice of
them, Ireda! Read slowly and carefully,
plm:o {1

“Whom are you giving your arders
tol" asked . Frida Koot
crowd chuckled.

“I—— Raeally, T would net call it un
orde said Bessie smoothly. * Thesc
gitls are just asking you to read the
notice for—er—my benefit!™

"H.n ha; hat

* Listen, then, ericd - Freda
Toote, returning her goze to thesheet
of paper fastened to the board. £+ Notite.
The Fourth Form will—" *

. Fredal™ said Bessie.
ild ablige by not
sticking het olbov: futo my side, F eonld
By botter !
a, ha, 1

Freda Foote waited for’ the Jay
5\|1>~ a. Then she-began aga
' Notige. ~ The - Fourth

hier lo

witl

Forny

s—lect a Form cnm“r-u»plm ¢ of Barliaraf’

Redfern,

e
oo 1" Eoonl”

What nonsense ™ came the cow
cry from quite a number of the girls
“We don't want .mutl or captain! Bql‘p
is good enough Tor

“Neud the rest!

* That's ‘the lot"
# And quite enough, too!”

“IHeat, hear!" suid Marjovie Hazél-

the “clection to tuka place at

said Bessics

g}
plendid Dessic,

thera's
BP)Slr.

did - you

veully, g
Freda?

niore,

say
asked

\mthmg about tno way she: broke
1de last night. and went to-the dance
at tmu'ﬂmld “and got found oup

flared-up
“Hasn't she mada the
rouh for Babs by dex
priving hei of the (:{Lpfmn( o

“Oh, T'm qaite satisfied I salil Bessie,
Wwol dmut ¢ whis evergbody was stiting at
het in disgust. <1t makes it o
Tiabs can naver ba captain Tgais
that gives some of us-a chance!
thonght Miss Primrose might hav
u hint in the notice a!mnl the ho\t g:r!
to have in Babs’ place.”

“You know Miss' Primrose leaves th
Foim to settle the matter itselfl”
suapped Clara Trevlyn. “Wa elact qur

and: there’ 5 anend to it.
sald ST -only.
]'mmofa mlglﬂ. wish to
mako au excention for once, ~ But
she docsn't call-attention to me, Freg

whilst the |,

Froda Foote, b+

“What as?  was the
qu-'\itlul:.
“As u suitable ("l|)|'|l!l,

said Bessia calmly.

at the board, Freda!
Halto!
d

i
sighted.

noticed

cried Bessia:

“ Have anot

'.:usoth?r_
And Bessie's

That's better!”
liss rimeose wou
but I am

it, 5

list .of suggested candidatos?”
You are at the bottom: of - the list

jed Bessia,
1t's character that
The power

Unnmu

< :\tup ity ye

counts with a
ommand !

ot grirls] This is:r

Read it. Freda!

THE SCHOOL F.RIEND,
withering

of course!l”

her look

notice [*
name is

beamed
I was
ild men-

1 nm_.,ht 1o

o short-

Am T put at the top of the

mnar!” said Freda Toote

5 uutinng

captain !

The—er——

ot a re-
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(Fifth Form Mislress.)

_MISS BLAND

sper thul

!.Il[‘ lnughier

.

sepmad
s plait

iking : her
ull of g:

s0mMie’

the capta
hiry

ot ch

anybody! -1

l*_!.\p Daiw

ploce,

ir

* Hea L

Dut Marjor
eI
¥ Ol thank:

way - and: thak,

e for a bi

L Al sawme;
Iy 21 supposc
-'ole‘ tio: serions
“1f we can't huve Biibs, vie don't ‘want | d

ta {reat your

Xy
the - propeér. Wiy

for he
for it suer

58U

o8 diznation.

sider.

1
eck.
* brol out Clo

haat's iy opmlun

from’ the scenc

T

, it is -not the' proper way. to
furu"e caplasn !

uroGoop !

to pall
stle har
sede

at

of peace 17 sajd l‘mh
turning away from the board
“1 suppose stuu-
strange. nmuu ~of putting. up

laughed tlw utlmrs

ra Trev-

have got to take ths

‘ﬂll

£
r! 7 nodded T)ull» Jobimg
** But somebody has got to take Barbay; 5

I’s bound -to: beyou. Murjo

i Hazoldewe gave

sho suid quietly.

a shrug,

“But

Three-Halfpence.

if auybody gets proposivg me, they wi'l
soon see what T shall do !

There was a sudden murmir amongst
the otlier gitls, whilst they exchanzed
Tooks of understanding.
Marjorie, haying said ull ghe
moved on.

ntenl to

we ean't flout: M
mll we hav Arord

with Bub~ {m a sl

1t would ritm thc- air,
reviya
“TEAvon't e d
ng's oann:n'
t:

* nolded Clara

DI use,” Avas Dolly
“But we

troopeid away fron the notice-
da uunutﬂ later were crowding
Babs—"

i< crush, began

\(-t nt ai put o|:|
captain of the Fourti.

I can't ask yvou all to sit down!
what's all the excitement abou
Flap cougled. Then she veddenad.
She was no 1][-[1 hing the delicate tasi

suid the cr.
“Sorey Mabs ari
Tt

e uiged,
Tiotter s

jorie !
come

L Ii'll

said - M 1.;::\ fo
mucl her frien
we are all ker

Eight,

rjorie Hazeldene was

Form, Barbara oiily
who ux&ad as o

nt i givieg all
thar-Browne,

lmm; toadied to, il
o capital pair ol teauie
Viyicnne:
I may. as
il Babs -quie
whospeaks for “ths rest.
thi hing about e capta
Tt s Babs,” said
“\\e \hmr §u'l w be '«

Lluhnr Tl ;
1T it any.

Johling.
cie taken

And the
uy by (]

theeaptainey p(ld@ll Clora:]
“Out wiidi the \\hui‘\ stai
exclaied Pl

h ink—what welin
¥ii| liin? bhl. v, “And

that you did not break
bomulﬁ vesterday evening to go fo tha
{!mbln dnmp i Com'l-ﬁ?hl.{ O

and enjoy = :
¢ Now, o) bod upi?
paeadeu l’in}us Howvell. " 1 aré nob

doalinig ith Miss Pr
vory well it was, pe
draop your head and sa;
voll came -face 4o face with. Miss Prim-
rosc - after the. advepture anl wero
T Seucds FRIESD. —No. 1L
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asked for- an explanation.- But let us
havo the real reason why you did that

Barbara Redfern was silent.
Tt was to get 1e other girl out of
R serape, wasn b said Flan. *There,

what we think, um]
it s for you to admit that we are right.”
“1 cannot admit it,” &aid Babs sadly.
vich T could, buts oh, don't keen on
out itgplease! [t's no use! It's not
a bit of usg!”

A hard sigh from Mabel Lynu drew.
the others” attention to her.

“Mabel.” pleaded Flap  earnes
“can't you say something about it ali

“F could, if the secret were my owi,’
answered Mabs | “But it dsn't,
and so "—s ~l|ruu’ged her shoulders
hopelessl Babs™ won't: fell you,
then I can'ti”

There was a sudden pavse in the talk,
duving which the  door opened softly
aud a new-comer  appeéared upon the
seenes

It was Peggy Preston, the scholarship
girl.

tv brows i sur-
rowd in the room.
P‘mouuﬂ hew with

Sho raised Lér pr
prise as she saw th
Bnh- lun'{rd at her

aid,

b sdid the scholar-
<L didn't: know —you
It's Just on
1--canleave

“Thii s o
ship gl pently,
were “holding 8 méeting.
teu-time, ul-ﬂmie| imml
it uptil yor

“0h, Lu: stﬂp and’ jo

1-.us, Peggy !
3 as she

ving
gt Bubs to oml 1n-r silene 1t's not
good enough, we tiink, her losing the
captaincy and’ sufferi
another’s sake
“I'm with you there!” said Deugy
hedrtily,  *-Baks. knows how I feel
abont the whole affair. Why don’t you
speak ont, Babs, and glear yourself ¢
said Bubs’, ~If T had been
free to do =0, don’t you think T would
ved - mysell last eht: “hgn
Miss Primvose was questioning me?”
“1t's not -quite - the same thing."
argued Pegay, “To clear yourself in
\ s Primrose's g vou might have
to give the nome of the girl you
hud winted” to © l'mm disgrace..
You neadn't do that with us!”
“Peggy’s right,” nodded lmp. “Just
tell us that you have been shielding
sl keep'the name (o yours
what to do then.”
wthing 1" said Bar.
v, “It's awfuliy good
but I would mmh rather

bura Redfurn flat
of you girls,
you went and. got your feas?

She turned and sat down, foicing a
chearful: look, whilst the erowd hy the
door:buszed with subdued talk.

Then, séping how hopeless it was to
try further persussion, the girls began
to ||Uﬂ', away.

AUl were shakine teir heads and
sighing regretfully as they passed ont
into the passage, whilst some—those who
were the last o leave—looked downright
misorablo.

Flap and Ph
found it hard to

As for Mar
they actually

lis were a couple who
themselves away.
Clara, ‘and Delly,

going 2

rie,
amae hack after
littlo: way along the passage, to sea if
Babs had, by any chance, changed hier
mind shout ot speaking.

But Babs had not. and so the thres
of them sauntered off again, miking for
their own study—No. T—whilst in No. 4
Mabel Lynn and Peggy Preston were the
only s who remained with the ex-
cantain of the Fo

TuE Somoor, Frissn,—No, 31,

g i this] nrﬂfur.

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Whom wae she Shielding?
(L ID you want to speak to me
D about something, Pogey?”
Barbura Redfern . asked the
question-as soon as the ather
glriq had left Study No. 4.

“0h, it was nothing particalar!” <aid
Peggy, seized with a sudden shyness.
“1 only thought that—that perhaps you
and Mabel might’ be feeling a bit
hunpy this afternoon.. And so if you
wonld care to come to ny study Tor tea,
Id be awfully ulens@d'

leggv youwre a brick!”

“But
“Don't

caid Babs.

refuse, please!” entreated
gey. ‘“Angusta iz not in the studv.

I vo got it all to myself this afternoon.
That's why I was abla to ask you.”

“Have you laid tea?' asked Mabel
Lynn.

“Yos,*. said Poggy. ¥ Come along
now, before the tea gots cold!”

“All right!” said Babs and Mabs in
one voice, and they followed the scholae-
ship girl to Study No. 8.

-

1 g The. ideal
For You! 7:i-d
gift for any boy or girl of 1.3 or under.
PRINTED IN COLOURS, Price 4/-.

On sale everywhere.

There was a fine spread on the table,
The chums sat down, and it was not
long before the meal was in progress.

In quiet voices the three girls talked
about this and that, avoiding the pain-
ful subject that was uppermost in their
minds, and in after days Babs and-Mabs
alwavs remembered that hour spent so
happily at the scholarship girl's table,

They - remembered: it long " after

“spreads ” of a gorgeous kind had been
clean; forgotten.

It was not like Babs or Mabs fe gush
with thanks, when the time came for
them to withdeaw. Yet Peggy had lier
full reward, for her friends showed b
their looks how they had been cheered
up by being with her.

“I only wish you dould have staycl
longer,” said !'egm, following the two
to the door. “But I am afraid Augusta

will the in at any. minute now,
Rabs paused on the-way out.

“You still -get.on. all right with
Augusta, Peggy? ¢ho acked.

“0h, wes?' was tho answer. - “Tt
seems o long, long while ago sines

Augusta had that down on e because
T was only a scholarship girl

She is
quite all ¥ight now

“Tm glad of that,
bye, Peggy I

said Babs, “Good-

Three~Halipence.

“And don't forget,” added Mabel,
Hyou ,must deop in-onius for tea another
day 1"

So the departed, and Peggy Proston,
closing the door, set about clearing away
the tea-things and getting ready for prep.

She was just sefting the Iamp in tho

right pesition for her e s work,

when the door opened and Aughsla

sailed ino v =
“What—not  started your - prep,

Peggy !” she exclaimed.
“Just beginning ! smiled Peggy,
ting down.

sit-

12 yvim Angu*la £} fhp ant
answer, * Take' care, Peggy ! 'il be
losing your wonderful rﬂpntuhon fox' hard

work ! You'll b o name as bad
as mine, if you -oic b being idle !
I'm surpri

*“Vonrs jut sach o bad name after
all!” laughed Peggy.  “It's true youn
did met gated along with Marcia and-
Vivienne for a whole month, becavse
you went for a mad mofor-car drive
mstead of going to the oirens one after-
noon. But you've heeu making good
since then, Augusta!

“Have 17 Didn't kuow I had4"” said
the flippant girl.

She had taken a little_silver-framed
mirror from the nmntciplccc, and was
regarding her face in it.

“T suppose it's being quiet and sedate
that's spoiling my looks !” she said, with
a dash of cynicism. “I‘used to be 'so
pretty when I was bad '

“0h, Augusta, why do you say these
foolish things?" sighed Peggy.

“When you grow up, 1oggy ¥O
a gnod school marm 1% Augusta.

* Meantime,” laughed Ihe scholarship

Il be

girl, “Tm_your study-mate, and I like
cn ‘feel that I'm vour iricnd, too!
h(‘l’l?lls]}, though, “ugueta s whis-
+ pared in tho school that Miss Primross
| s very pleased  with you—since last
night ¥

A vather false langh came from
Augusta,

“Becouse T got back to time on that
special pass Miss Primrose granted me "
she saud,  “Of course, all the pgirls
thought 1 would be a conple of hours
late in returning from mv friend’s liome
i Conrtfield! - T expuct ss Primrose
rself was a bit uneasy! But——"
““You made good that time, Angusta,”
nodded Peggy. “Getting back to schacl
in time has done you heaps of good in
the eyes of the whole school.  Pity, that
just when yon are getting back vour
Zood name, Babs Redfern hes lost hers 1"

“Oh, Babs Redfern — yes!” said
~\ugu-ln in a sudden dull tone. “ You're
sorry about her, of coursel”

“Who isn't?'" said Peggy quietly
“We are all so certain she is sufferi
in silence, to shield somebody vl
although we can’t think whom it is!

There was a sudden pause:

Aungasta’s flippant tongue had [failed
her for once.

1 suppose, lugusla," Pugg}y went on,
after a moment, ‘fyou  can'f’ snggest
uhata behind it all? Hut, of course,
if youthad any idea: wha it is Babs is
shielding, 30u would have spoken out
befare this

Augusta, " still silent. slamimed somo
baoks over her end of the table, then
drew up a chair.

““Bother the prep!” she burst out.
& How sick pget of the everlasting
lessons? /T ean't work now! I wish 1

jnd somewhere to go!” ¥
youu have  only just come
back I Pegay.
it Jwag enl} hu\mz tea with M;
fivienne,” said Augusta.
u that!  TI'm sick of lha

1

whole ~hmr Pegey !
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and have a shot at
the scholarship. girl.
on, if you li ‘hat is it
I love: French!™

Peggy Preston rose, coming ronnd to
‘Aungusta’s end of the table.

Bt now the dooe opened, and a licad
poked in. -

* Atgusta, can you spurc a minute 2"

1t was Marcia Loftus.

She withdrew ot once, and Augusta
went -out aud found her loitering in the
passage.

“Have you heard, Augusta vhis-
pered Marein, in a gleeful whisper. “The
eloction for the captainey, you know "

“ What about it?” was. the. irritablo
fuestion.

Before - answering, Marcia led. her
ere Vivienne

“¥¥eli, sit
the wo
< Il help. 3
‘Aypgueta-——I'rench

Augusta, with a fav i
gruessed you'tl come along with Mareia !
What do you think of the latest news,
Augusta 77 =

ST haven't heard it vet,” was the
careloss-answor. * Something about the
captainey "

Marveia Loftus, closing the deor, came

ivl.

cloction i3 to-morrow, im-
misdiately after morning lessd Marcia
said, i low *And, Augusta,

rould vou like to be captain
Fourth, Augusta?"
1 s hal”

of the
el §

ghed Augusta
so! When I'm

lLarshl
like- vou

W
and
I—capiain - of

oyer that “motor ride!
the, Fourth !
i

voi like the positi
aid Marciu Loftug slowl

zirl shrugged hee shoulders.
oo

th-all the-diffic

a vain desire for pos

thero

jon and

cour chance, and you ouzht to
i must ! wrged Mareia.

Vivienne Leigh nodded in agreement.

“ My 17 echoed  Augusta.

chance !
“ You're talking nonsense! T'm practi-
cally a new girl!  Pve been in disgrace |
on't know that T'm so popular,

“Nover niind £ said Mareia. © Doesn't
matter a bit! You can get the captainey,
Augusta, for the simple reason that no
ons else is going to take it!”

“No one?’

“ Nobody worth reckoning with," said
Marcia. 1 cnly heard five minutes ago.
Marjoric Hazeldene will refuse ! So will
¥lap Derwent! .Mabel Lynn—you can
ses her consenting to take the position
that Babs has lost! Aund it's the same
with all the rest

“You see,” sai Vivienne Leigh, in a
hushed voice,  the whole Form feels that
Barbara Redfern never deserved the
punishmenteshe has come in for.  And,
45 - politecway of hintine that they
bolieve she is shielding someone, and
otght never to hive been pr ished, no
will consent to fill her place as

chuckled Marcia,
and I will keep
se- you, and
on the spot 1™
home. about at
ch?"” ienne. “But we
aping it- dark for the present, of
conrse

#0Oh, rather!” nedded Mareir. “ You
never know ! There might be a counter
move if we leb it get about before the
clection comes off | But we can keep a
sacTet—you’'ve goo use for trusting us
to keep a thing dark—ch, Augusta?™

S5 there you are!™
F course,
of it.

Viv, still under a clond |

THE SCHODL FRIEND.

Tlie swell girl moved irfitably:

Hers was o good-lonking face, but at
thi= moment its beauty was marred by a
frown.

#1-=1 must think about it,"” she said at

“Would . you--she paused
uld yon think it a bit rotten af T

e

I mean-oh, you
o the captainey while you can get
. saidd Marcia.  “And never -mind
Darbara Redfern, if it's her you
g of 1 Look what it means for
4 ¢ me and Viv, too, come to that !
Ones you are appointed ecaptain, you
wmight get the three of us let off the rest
of our gating !
“ As for Barbara Redfern,!’ chimed in
Fivienne, speaking in a still lower voice,
served her vight!”
Sarved her jolly well right ! agreed
Marcin.  *“ You know it did, Augustal

about
h

Three~Hallpence. .4

Yedfern meant well by me, 1 suppose.
he found out that I 'bad gone fo the
1ee, and she also discovered thar Miss

d
Brock was going to be there, so that I
jooked hke being caughi, unless T was

warned in time. - Bubshe need not have
taken upon herseli to break bounds and
) down to-wati: me., Bhe's too inbér-
and taught

this . has her a

s A
said Marcia Loftus in

cred  Augusta, with
sion.  “It did o
her. right, - and I wopldn't mind tel
her so! Now -I-must zo back and W6
iy prep, or the future, ¢apfain of the
Fourth Form will -be in fresh trouble !

sy, it's good of you girls to'have put

"

a sudden not

me

Miss Bellew ! said Bessie Bunter,

THE BOMBAST OF BESSIE!

‘* Please sit down I’ said the Form
Mistress, * But | prafer to stand,

[ wish to stand as captain! [ b
propose, second, and carry unanimously that I'm captain of the Fourth!”

Put ihe whole thing in a nufshell
Yesterday evening vou gob a pass [rom
Miss Primrose, ou the éxcuse that ycu
wanted to visit a family friend of yours,
a Miss Brock, in Courtfield. And: you
used that pass to go to the dance at the
Assombly Rooms! You got back to the

ol without being found ont! Ha,
b, hat”
“Don't laugh so loud ! snapped

Augnsta, with s glance to-the
But it was 50 very funny 1" chu
“Miss Primrose thought

ery good girl for being b
vight time. She hadn't a ser
picion about the dance ! She g
you spent a pleasant evening with an old
maid ’llin, b, ha !

) ned ienne,  “And it
was Barbara Bedicrn who got into all
the troyble—serve: her right, too !”
ngusta’s frown deepened, 3
There's no need to keep on about

she  muttered curtly,  *Barbara

it

“ Not at all,” said Marcia. “Ivl be'a

treat to have a ain who isia pal I
Augusta - Anstruther-Browne walked

hack to her own study very slowly, lost

in thought;

3

re-ontered the - den ler

mate was also lecking thoughtful.
Pégdy Preston had both elbows on tlie
tal chewing the end of o

penholdér, w

iilst she stared absently us
the lamp.

said ‘Aupusta, “Is that"my
French you are geing ati”
. nodded.
hung up for -once;” she
ly. >+ Tealy sorry —how:
‘1 am in

it—at least, I Jon't;
with a short laugh,
ahish ! Mistake to sy
Poggy:!
scHoOL FaiexD:i—No. 81,




8 Every Thussday.

“Oh, do you think s0%” was the
answer. “I don’t. One is often sorry.
I'm sorry now, truly sory—Tor Babsi”

And after_ that Augusta was silent once
egain, 4

~ The El:ction for Capfain.

T twelve o'clock next day Miss

A Bellew, the Fourth-Form mis.

tress, gave a quiet order for all

the girls 10 keep their seats in

the class-room. =

A rustle of excitement went through
tha, Form. 3

o appointed houg for the election
had come!l - ¢

All over tlie big room heads were laid
togather in whispered falk. %

arbara Redicrn was looking pale, but
calm. e 5
Mabel Lynn, sitting next to her, was
openly misexable. : -

Marcig Loftus and Vivienne Leigh
were trying not to smile with the gense
of coming triumph,

& Anstruther-Browne, very
sed, and certainly locking
o v, was pretending to be borei.

Miss Bellew rapped her desk at last.

“ Silence, pleass 1 - -
*She paused a moment, sending &
roaming glance over the voom.

Bessie %}uuker wenf o1 cackling to the
long-=uffering girls on aither side of her.

““Jo don’t forget, you girls,” chattered
Bessio, “1f 1 am elected captain—="

*Bossio. Bunter, you are talking !
sai)_the Fovm-mistress.

“Nunno, Miss Bellaw,” faltered the
fat junior. ‘“Please T was anly asking
w fow girls wn-net fo'propose me, be-:

oo :
1 anmratsoftly from o half
es. “~She’s been- worryin
us to death, asking s to vote for her!”
“You see, Miss Bellew,” said Bessic;
standing up in a fluster of exeitement,
“ “although it would-give,.me much pup-
pappup——" S
*Thag will do, Bessig! s
Tuch pup-pup-pup-pleasure o be

o

I

This is not the moment for election
addresses,” Miss Bellew said, veprassing
a smile.  “Save your breath, Bessie,
until you are called upon to retarn thanks

Lo you, Miss Bellow 1"
I am glad you feel
drtain dhat T <hall bo kiekikhik

i :
s havo silonce, please, pirls!”

Bellew; waving Bessie {0 sit
down. “This matter of the Form cap-
taingy should not take long to, dispose
of, baeause you have had due notice of
the - election, and, no doubt, you have
deoidled how to give your' votes!"

Miss Bellew paused, evidentl
ing a pleasant buzz of enthusiasm.,
But none came!
lay T say one_t!

* Ha, ha,
“Let us

xpect-

ing. at the start.”
she went on, with look of sad-
ness:‘‘Home of you—niost of you—
must bo very sarry that. the need for
this cloation r arose.  There can ba
Jione nore an I am.  The girl
who was your  Formi captain—she had
my perfect confidence !

All eves wevre upon Babs now.
sitting very erect and
aight in front of her.
aE r Barbara Redfern, T am bound
fo. say that things always went very
‘well,”” Misz Bellaw resumed.  ‘“The
Forn to nther forms

Fsaid

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

in jis zeal for work and play.  The
sports record was excellent. But, girls,
you know what happened to compel Miss
Primrose to inake a change in  the
ladership 1"
“Miss Bellew gave a.quick plance to
abs.

Tho mistress had no wish to humiliate
hiey one-time favourite by harping on
the disgraceful incident of last Wedl-
nesday night,

But Babs seemed nnmoved, the hard
look in her white face almaost suggesting
callonsness.  And the sight of that look
did mot please Miss Bellew. She
Frowned.

“Possibly,” she said sternly, * it seems
hard and unjust thet one single offence
should have o be paid for so dearly,
Bub I imust rvemind all of you, and
Barbara herself; that -the offevce was so
disgraceful, it would bave meant expul-
ston for any other girl to commit it!”

One of the listeners made a sudden
rustling movement of impatience.

1t was Angusta,

‘8he seemed to he growing fidgely
with all this talk about the gravity of
Barbara Redfern’s guilt!

The Form-mistress continued:

“1f ‘any other gitl had gone to the
public dance at Courtfield withont per-
mission she would have been cxpelled
next day from the schooll But it was
Batbara Redfern who  committed the
escapade, ~and her previous good record
pleaded for her. The offence had to be
punished, howevar, aud so we find her
deprived of the captainey, and now it is
for yon girls o find another leader!”
'Lhe mistress - paused, scanning
class once more.

4 Willjone of you proposc a nane for
the wmiiuey of the Fourth Fornmy?™ she
il quietly. “That wilk help us o

the

mgm ®:stapt. 255
“.Nobody spoke:- "%
iss Hellow thmi%ﬁ‘ﬂlis wis merely

4 hiftle - shyness’ al. fha commencément,

. (‘onie, ‘come | sh d “Bome-
Liady propose a name I

Her glance came to rest on Marjorie
Hazeldene, and suddenly Clava Trevlyn
stood up, S

“If Marjorie Hazeldene was willing, !’
said Claya Trevivn, * I would have liked
ropose her, please [
‘hat's bette; said Miss Bellew,
<= H| deng, vou will o
copt office, of course?™

piiled;

“T am sorry,” Marjorie rose to say
firmly, “hut I can’t take the position
that Barbara Redfern Ins lost!”

“Why not?”

“8he s a- friend: of mine, and--and
* Marjorie paused helplessly,

Miss Bellew looked pained: 3
L arjorie, is that meant to imply that
you ”"II!IL‘ Barbara should still ba cap-

v, sinee you ask it!”
hat Miss Primirose
of the

fair,” d, 5
seemed proved. 4 A
could neyer have gone to the dance for
the sako of enjoying he 4

# “Your faith m one who has always
heen vour friend does you credit,” said
Miss Bellew. gravely. Bt Barbara was
y asked by s Primyose if she
¥ excnse that would clear her.
asked if she was shielding any-
body. - She wouk! not auswer, and
looks condeinned hor as puilt

anmr awaro of that, Miss Bellew.”

o

“And, in spite of it all, you will not

her

Three~Halipznce.

yowrself to be proposed as cap-
Very  well!  Another mname,

allow
tain?
please

Again there was a buzz of talk, with a
good deal of head-shaking,
But no name was proposcd.

“What docs this mean?” asked Miss
Belleyw, raising: her brows. 1 myself

could: easily name half a dozen givls of
equal merit.  But, of course, T have no
power to propose anybady. 1t 1a for you
givls to settle the matter yourselves,”

Another pause.

“Come, come I exclaimed the mistress,
still unruffled.  “Tlow - uhout Mabel
Lyun and  Philippa  Derwent, Clara,
Treviyn, Phyllis ~ Howell,  and—yes,
Pegoy Prestoni? We are far from being
short of worthy candidatea!”

Then up pnpnrn! Bessis
red face shining with ex:

**Please, Miss Bollew—

“Well, Bessie?” 2

“1 should o proposo

“You would like to propose one of tha
names T have hinted at?™

“Yes—1 mean, no, Miss Bellew! 1t
is Mo use pup-pup-proposing any of thoso
girls, because they all feel the game as

Bunter, her
ent.

she began.

”

Miss  Bellew,” Bessie

“Ye-ye-yes, W
stammered, whilst the deep silence of her
schoolfellows showed that she had spoken

the plain_ truth for once. - *“B-b-but,
please; Miss Bellew, I}sholﬂd like to
Pup-pup-pup-propose By

‘kS me girl who really is willing to

3

vesves, Miza Bellew! Ploase, 1
should like to propose mum-mum-muni
)

“Propose whom, Bessie?”
Mysell |
“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the Fourlh
‘Formers. .
Bessie hlinked round upon the girls,
“Blessed if I sce what Sw,n: 1sto cackle
at ! zhe hooted. “It's yonr jealousy
again! I you-had any decency one ol
vou would propese mef - Babs!™ she
enlled to the ex-eaptain. * Will you pro-
pose me?
“8it down, duffer 1" eried some of tha

gitls.

1 ehall not sit down 1" declnred Bessie
Bunter;  “I think I've got the right to
stand as captain! You're a lot of cats
to be like dogs iv} the manger!”

“ Ha, ha; hat

Miss. Bellew handled the situation
with her usaal good-humour.

£ course, Bessie, you arve free 1o

propose vourself. Any girl-can propose
herself. But you must get someone to
sezond youw.”

“0Oh, really, Miss Belléw,” said the
fat junior, “1 second myself1”

“What?"
“1 propuse and second Bessio Bunter

2

“That 'won't do at all, Bessic!
“(Oh, really, Miss Bellew: 2
“Ressio, vou are only hindering

sting,”t “said ~ Miss -Bellew  gen
Please sit down!™

“Tut T prefer to stand, Miss Bellew |
I wish to stond as captain ! I beg. to pro-
unanimously thag

pose, second, and
‘m captain of the Fonrth
Sy, ha, ha!? Iaug_}: 1 the juniors.

“ Look. here, vou girls,” cried Bessie,
& re 1 sit -down, will you all pleaso
give three cheers

“Her, hn, ha

"'!:lm»u cheers Tor the new kik-

“Phree kicks, did you say?’ chuckled
Freda Foote.

cik

said Bessio® Bunler,

cheers, T said. for the new Kik-
il ptain of the Fourth1”

*Ha, ha, hal”
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Bessie waved her hauds like a band-
conductor.

“Ilip, hip?" she began. “Iiip, hip

“Kik-kik-kik " chimed in the Fourth-
Formors:

“*Ha, ha, ha 1

Aud it a full minute before Miss
Bellew: could restore order to- the mect-
g, for the girls were almost doubled
up with merrimont,

Bessie Buuln had sat down at last,
her liktle blinking with indignation.

o nn come to some decision with-

oub delay,” said Miss Bellew.  “The
Form cannit go on without a captam,

I Yes, Marcia Toftus? What is

S
Mareia Loftus was ﬁiull(lm" up.
“Tf you oimiv Miss Bellew,”
calmly; 1 -to . propose
.-\nslruiIu-r~§$rowne!"

A

she said
Augunsta

Their New Captain.

GASP of amazement ran through
the room.

Marcie = Loftus” action had
e a bombshell
echoed a dozen

lence. .

l’u;lle\\ :nnpmf for

ghe said  briskly.
I nflus proposes  Augusta
Anstruther- Browne. oes anybody

second he
Yos!

{3
And up rose Vivieune Leigh.

“I: second. Mareia’s ~proposal,” she
said,

“We ave getling on,” nodded Miss
Bellew:

- She looked stra Mhl at the givl whoe

are yoi m[.mg fo stand
shie aske
The rich girl shrug
She' was outwardly q
3 lpan cloverly.
don't suppose for a moment any-
body wa o captain, except
and Vivicnne,” she said, @ But
if nobody else will E-ﬂ\n the job, then I
don’t-mind doing so.
1t was a simple, modest sort of specch
that impressed Miss Bellew favourably.
ow, are there any more proposals?’
« Miss Rellew.
16 class v ined silent.
Very said Miss Bellow, “as
there is other candidate  Aungusta

«d her shoulders,
te calm; -acting

s ma to

no
Anstruther is unanimously @lected cap-
tain of the Fourth I‘u:m.

*But, Miss Bellew

Tt wus Philippa Del‘\\'ent who had
Tisen,

“Well,  Philippat”. said the Form-
i fross,

1sta unanimously electod,
asked Flap.

* How'is An,
Miss Bellew?

* Because no other candidate was pro-
posed,” said Miss Beliewv.” *¥ou had
wmple inswhich to propose other
candidates.  You did mnot do so, an:

thetofore, Augiista’s cleetion takes place,
In defanlt of othér names, formally pro-
pozed und seconded, Auguqt bocomes
uu\.un of the Fourth Forn.’

SOl gasped the girls.
R the resalt-of the
xt you hoped for,

it down, Philippa!

()Il

but- please

now my duty to

tﬂ \\Mhtu. istrather-Browne

I do so with §

12
oi her suc

voices.
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The words, so smcewh spoken, were
followed by dead sllenreA

“ 1 will seo you alone in o few minutes,
and will take you'to Miss Primrase,” con-
cluded the Form-m ;,ul}n ing
some books and papers cether. ™ Bt
Lefore we all dispers 5, 1 think you
migh threo cheers for vours new
Anstrpther- Blu\lm‘

reeched the v
Bessie Bunter.  *“Oh, really, 1
rivls, come on! Hip, hip,
fome on !”
Siletie
whole clas 3
0h, reall plmclu( Be hink

what n line captain: Augusta w il m-ﬂ.r'

'lluni o

duffer !

inked all round the room.
FWell, T'm blesed!™ she - gasped.

“But it’s all right, Au al. Ishall give

you my support! My position in the

‘Three-~Halfpence. 4

“What do' you mean? she sneered,
was porfoctly fairt”

“ You've let us down, and vou nm_:hl

be

ashamed
1

1
QB for captain.
1 feel less disiusted with Marcia and
e than T do_with Augusia he‘—

1 supnoso it's the sort of

thing we .nizht hove expwtnd from
Marcia and Viyienpe!  But that you,
Ang should -~ Jave consented ‘to

stand:

“Did 1 sceri heén abont i7" flashed
Augusta, with a toss of her head. I
only consented—

“You took advantage of our loyaliy
to B " cried Flap hotls.

“Well,” shrugged Angusta, T am
captain now, and if you don’t 1Eke‘.i( you
can lump it

GRADa]shov.

‘WHAT IS WRONG WITH BABS ?

and lfooksd back.

Just by the threshold of the
room Peggy and Mabs paused,

Barbara Redfern had buried her face in her hands.

school—I say, my position in the—

t \nu cats! Owt
I.mgimi the gn}- as
position * snddenly © becarng 8
lowly ane on the classroom floor.

For, in her excitement, she bad fallen
off the end of lier seat

ab an ehd,” snid Miss

o towards  the  ducr.

£ was gane fram the room in
a moment, then the whole Form let
Toose its gpeubup fealin
“blnlmL ericd

B
Flap ~ Derwent

5 wha
and

i
tu o,
¢ on vither side of ler.
2 Loftus faced them all,
smile ou hier shito face.

a sickly

the to talk to them!”

way

cad over ths faces

dnd - seversl of

them commenced to hi
'\lmua Loftus Ln:"'lmni in.

sha said,
o oo

Come on,

“Miss Bellew s w. Inw fni
i hor to Miss Primroge !
Vvt

The three moved towards the door,
drawing the crowd after them.

g i v il going on.
must have echioed
& of contempt frem
that followed the new
[ pl i satellites into- the Hall.

And all ‘this time, in her seat in the
oom, Barbara Redfc WS
sitting there with a sl look in
ey’

and also. Powey
FRIEND, ~No.- 3L,

Mabs was with Lo
TrE SCHOOL
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Preston. They were an cither side of
her, looking as if they longed to put
enmfomllg arms about her. :

“Babe " whispered Mabel Lynn, with
something like @ sob. ‘“Oh, Babs, what
can I gay i

“Nothing " was the  dull —answer.
* You—you and Pegey, don’t stay her
‘Phere’s nothing to be sa am
tﬂ bear it. I must beay it!"

“No ! urged Mabel Lynn desperately.
tooawful, Baba - It's'a shame that
e Jike this! I shall end
out!” 3
- if_yon betray my
shall never Torgive you bura aaid, |
tuming whiter than cver. ou_ kiiow
we have talked and argued, and 1 have
:n'mde it LIEJu why T ant km’mn' silent !”

Pegg; ston’ Jooked at: Mabel Lyin

then, )i‘ile givrl was drooping her head
in utter despair,
~**0h, how I wish T lnew why you are
silent, who it is you are klneduu.
swhcd the scholarshin girl.  “You h:m’
unt canlided the sceret to me, Baks! 1
ouly T get a chance and find ont, fo
own-sake I shall tell everybody!”

seeret, T

Mabel Lyun siglied. |

“¥ou never will find out now,
she smd hapelessly,
know !

There wes & lun'

Those three &
mained i the c]ns‘ mom
Barbara Bedfern spoke in a dey, |k
voice,

“You two go awayeand leave.met”
she Plended. “T'm best left alone for'a
bit!?

“Coma away “to the study, Babs!”
eoaxcd Mabel Lynn.

But' the excaptain of
shook her head.

Pegpy !t
¥No one will ‘ever

the - Foupth

There will ba no peace there!” she
siid,  “Bessie will he with usl Let
me be.  Oh, leave me for a bi

For a mament hoth
at her in mule compassion. PR
changing glanr&s. thév l‘0=e auictly, and
erossed towards the

Just by the th:eshoid ul. thevoom they

., and looked back,

Babs had buried her face in her hands.
But she was not ¢

A Bid for their Favour.

O Augusta il was who had risen at

S a hound {o the prond position of
captain- of  the Fourth!

Augusta Anstruther-Browne, the

very girl for whom Barbara Redfern was |,

suffering. in- silence !

1f only the Fourth-Formers had had
tho mevest suspicion: that it ‘waa the rich
girl, their new captain, wiiom Babs was
511:9]-1-:;5, paying so dearly for ‘her
ilence!

But Mabel Lynn was the anly «ml who
shared Barbara’s secret, and Mahs had
been: reluctantly bound to s,ilpnm also.

All the same, the feeling was far from
being friendly towards the new capiain.
Even when- the first heat of indigna-
tion had passed off, there remained a
smouldering eense of contempt, Yor the
swell girl.

The only allowanee that conld be made
for her—and some were fair enough to
make it—was that she was a fairly new
girl; and, therefore, she could nci be
expected to feel =0 strongly about Habs
as others did.

Yot Pogyy Preston was a no alder
echolar than Augusta,

The two girls, in fact, had_asvived on
the self-same. day, And Pegey “had
shown in unmistakable manner that she
felt -as sorry for Barbara's los of the

TnE Soro0L FriExD.—No. 81,
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captainey as @id old friends like Mabel, 1 Al siufl their malung guch @ fuss at the

Mavrjorie, and others,

According _to custom, Augusta n
enter upon her duties ai once, and’
o not blind to the fact that she looked
like having anything but an

But; as she had eaid, t
comie to her,  Miss I
firmed and cven approved the appoint-
ment, and if the Fourth didn't hke il
they could “lump * it!

.\uau-,ta, howes had no w
in.a state of war \v:ﬂ\ her school
; Her vain-nature cried out for
i

pop-

€ iilty secret wag guite, safe; of
-that she was-sure,

And as for the first feeling of disgust
at her having accepted the position, she
hoped soon to di all that by making
a bid for the girls’ support!

She would have liked to wait just
duy or so. before taking the first step.
But thero was really no time to lose,

On_the morrow—Saturday—the Fourth
were to meet a team from the loeal
Grammar Scheol, on the hotkey-ground,
and it was the Form captain’s duty to

| arrange ahout players.

So, with the hearty approval of Marcia
and \' ivienne, she decided to give & stndy
tea, issuing ore general inyitation to the
Forin by means of the noli

Augusta’s purse was as full as ever.

She handed over a couple of pmuuh
to her toadies, leaving tham to buy the
u]necs:my aatables at Unicle Clegg’s tuck-
shop.

And when Marcia and Vivicupe came
back from thelr shappifl they
almost staggoring under burd
iited the ourtl: Form jias
yeook's shiop,

That wns at hali-past four,
Loftus ‘and her crony having

1
go- like-a
Marcia

le e

trip directly afternoon clagses were over.
- By ‘a quarter io f‘;r the table in
St behald,

No. 9 was a sight to
Pegey  Preston maﬁo hersell - srarce
during all the grand preparations for the
teaparty.

Peggy’s position was an awkward ono,
She an\. no more about Augusta's real
guilt (han any of the other girls, «

To Pezgy it scemed o case ol being
very sorry that the rich girl had acted
with such bad taste in accepting the
captainey ;- that was all,

On the other hand, she felt Barbara's
position most kee:}}y, and so it was no
joko to be-sharing this study with the_
new eaptain, rm|\s=uall\r with \!.uf‘la
Loftus and Vivienne Leigh so much in

ideno
For those two girls I’eg%_y detested as
o couple of dosprwb'ie toudies. And she
let them know 1t, too! 3

Augusta made no comment on Peggy's
absence during the laying of tea. She
counted pon “her - tarning up at -the
appointed time, along with the vest of
tha Form.

Bul five o'clock came round, and there
was 1o Peggy.
»We're a Tew minuies fast, perhaps,”
said Mareia, showing an uneasiness that
Augusta was too proud to bet

“And most of the girls will bo making

ibemselves cxtra tidy,” added ¥
*It's such a special occasion; :,n-l see,”

Augusta said nothing.
She cast a glance over the tallln then
eyed herself in the miwor on hex mantel
piece:

Down stairs a bell rang for the usual
tea that was provided in Hall.
‘That must be-five o'clock, anyhn\r,
said Augusta.

“And- hore' they ~come!”. chuckled
Marcia Loftus, *breaking - into sm:los of
abvious telief. "I kiew they wonld!

| election this morning 1’
Doors of other studies werc apening.
There were voices and footsteps in the.

passage,
* Well,”. caid Viyienne Leigh, giving
a last admmng glange to the ;r wd

spread, “if this deesn’t make them n—get
all about Barbara Redfern, and if they

don't give three cheers for new
captain, then

“Hush ! warned Martie Loftus.

The door opened.

“Er—oh, I ssssay!” burst out the

cackling voice of Bessic Bunter.

rolled in and beamed at the loaded ta

“Mum-mumemumeny. - word,  what
ead

And, \il(hunt wailing lo be welcomed
by the proud hostess, down sho plumped
into the nearest seat, drawing a plate
towards her.

“My word! . This—is tepping!”
claimed: Bessie.  ‘‘Swiss  roll—erea
bung—ehocalate cake—no end to it al
say, when do we heg)n“"

“ When the others turn up!
Marcia Loftus.

“The—the others?”

Lz the rest of the '[*urm‘ L
{7 “I-T

I—

" snappad

s,
*1—T sco,” said Bessie.
anybady else was coming.”
She lnoked past tha open door into the
passage,

There was no sign of the other guests,

But Bessie was on her best behaviour,
She waited patiently for a full minute—
a- wonderful length of time for her.
hiad an alarming thought.

* ghe said. uneasily. “Don’t
you think these cakes and things are
getting stalo?™

“0h, five away ! said An:gn:ie onrtly.

“Cel‘la!nly‘ said  Dessie. - And she

If

’\Eunch, mujich, munch?! :

*They, are nof stala yel, " suid (ho fab
junior, as she made haste. to sample_the
dolights of the table. But they scon
wonld be if yon didn't

Munch, munch, munch!

Mateia  and Vivienne Jlooked at her
with-a sort of loathing.

As for Augusta, she fell to pacing the
room, completely igrorving the omﬂrnr‘ﬂ
of Bessia Bunter.

‘It doesn't 1ooL as-if anybody clse ja
coming,” sai o catlng away as
fast as she mulri “Never mind! It
makes. all the more for us, doesn't it™”

She put a ercxn bun on her plate
whilst Maicia and Vivieane went ont
mfo the passage, looking up and down it.

“No one there?” said Bessie che
fully, when. they came back. *I
Augusta, why don’t you three sit down?

“Oh, never mind us,” said Augusta,
looking rather 1\h|ta Stulfaway!”

“1 would hke to,” said-Bessie, piling
twvo lengths of Swiss roll and four choto-
late cakes on to her plate. “But I must
study my digestion, you know! 1t's all
jealousy on the part of those girls 1ot
to come, Never mind, Augusts, you've

rzob

' got me!?

Augusta Anstruther-Browne was hiting

_her lip now.

Prezently she went oui into the passage,
and Marcia Loftus and Vivienne followed
her there, lo.nm;, Bessie all alone,

“Oh, veally,” Bessie said Lo Lerself,
whilst her greedy eyes ronmed the 4-1hl;»
1t is a shame fo see such & lot of stuff

going begging! I—T think that nlum
\\quﬁ be bettor shut. T feel a draught.”

And next moment she had got up and
puslied the door to.

Then she returned to the table, nt nos
to sit down.

Standing with, her baek o 50T,
shy startod grabbing catables as h:L up
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her hands could handle “thiem, stuffing the
rich pastry out of sight.

An eight-inch lengtﬁ of Swiss roll went
into her dress-pocket.

Jam tarts were erammed away behind
her overall, whicl was tied at the waist,
and their presence was so mmoliaonhlo,
sha thought it safe to go on adding to
the store.

“Yam sandywich! | sk muyke o nice
snack before bed!” she chuckled to her-
self. . “Lobster pultmv—gwdl I'm jolly
glad all the other girls have awp!nd

away! never do get a look:in when
T one of a party! That's the wopgh
of being so polite and shy!”

She took up a huge square of vich, iced

nko and wr—ighcrl it in her hands:
“Oh, dear!” she anurmured sorrow-

Tully, " Tt's a pity, but I can’t manage
this! And yet I “think T must!”
And sha did!

Homehow or other the square of cake
was rammed on top of the other pilfered
eatables behind the overall.

“0h, really, though!” said Besshe.
T haver't tried those nice
1 simply must have a

“Fven now
macareons !
conple

Out shot her greedy hands towards the
dish.

One hand was conveying a macarcon o
her month, whilst her other hand. busied
itself by stowing a sccond macaroon be
hind the overall

And_then—

Crash! went the door, banging back
against the wall, as .n\u'vustﬂ rushed into
the room with, cries of fur

“Yon wretched liftle thwf‘ Oh, ¥on
horrid little cat!™ 3

Speeding the Parting Guest!

W, Augustal Ow, don’t!” yelled ‘H 5
Bessie Bunter, spinning giddily

- as the new captain pushed and
pummelled , her. -~ * say, |

1Mll\ you know—-"

T—Y—'l wish to

;\ugu:tu
explain!” splutlel:d the fat junior.

stop it !

“Bxpi: cried “the new captain
furions ‘Can you explain- where all
those things have gone, you greedy little
ghitton?  Look here, M.;rcla we only
turned our backs for a minute, and she's
eaten half the stuff!”

“Smack hier face!” said Marcia-Loffus
spitefully. “TLet her see what it's like
o sted the new captain’s cake

“0h, really, Marcia—"" began Bessie
Bunter.

*Pull_her plait!" ch.lmed in Vivienne
Leigh.

“Ow!  Stop 3t, Augustal” yelled
Dessie, s the rich girl tugged at her
1 “Leggo! T =y, you know—r
Really, T must explain!’. I—1 think you

owe me an upo!ugj for: this 1"
“What?'

“Y un—yma said 1 could stuff uway, you
But Pdida't like to do tha
1—I—I'm not grecdy, Augusta!
1 wa: 1: 5tnﬂm,z when you-came in, now

on've ta}.o;n half. the things that

were here!”  blazed  Augusta. *You
were hands on everything
wln_-u 1 came

“*Nunno!” cried Bessie.  “¥You are
mistaken! I—er—I was only cxamining
your china cups, Augusta! Tiam rather
a good: judge of chmh' el llnaught
:lmrn pretiy cups!”

on’t you try your fibs with me!
snapped Augusta.
couldu't fib!" said

“Q0h, “veally, I
Bessie “indignantly,  * ¥our cups—we've

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

g':at some like th;ase at- Bunter Court.
W
“\\ I;at have you done with all the

o hxk kikkik-cakest” faltered Bessie,
trying fo look innocent.

“She’s got them stowed away. some-
where on her!” asid  Marcis Loftus.
1 look, ~'she'd padzled out with
i

said

“Simply  bulging with them!
Vivienne Leigh.

N-nhno, © really ' - wailed Beuie,
starhng to back round the room.
You must be nware that T am
—plump That's

w IijBI never cat much

1 have 1o keep my flesh down, Fou
know ! d Bessie, trying at the same
to keap all the cakes

For they wore. ﬂoppmg about behind
the uwmfl L-.lusmg: it to sag in a very
?uipnmua mauner Just above the waist-
ine.

Augusta gave her one long, terrifying
look, then swooped.

STake “that, you little -cat!"
oxclaimed.

“Yaracop!  Oh, how—how mean of
you, Augusta!” c¢vied Bessie Bunter,
“After the way 1 voted for you, too! 1
think rou owe me nnothc.r apo—— Qw !"

Crash !

And Baéssie $ubsided to the floor, alter
at ulher savage p

“Get up!¥ nrﬂcred Augusta ficrcels.

Bessie got up, and, as she did so, a
whole pastrycook’s shon, as it were, cas-
caded to the flgor!

#0h, really:

Ee ha, ha!
en]urmg Bessie’s’

she

* Jaghed Marcin and
affected

Augusta said, still

v Ceriainly 1" said
Bessie, #So that's where the things
were that you missed, Angusta! On the
floar all the time! [ knew L couldn’t
have eaten them! I was positive that
you would—="

“Open:that door, Marcia!” hissed the
new captain.

Marcia obeyed, and next momeut the
figure of Bessic Bunter went shooting
hcudloug into the, passage.

“And take that with you !l said the
i irl, fiving a whole Swiss roll after
g guest.”
v1” said Bessie, grabbing up
tha pastry. Any other fhmgs on don't
happen to want? Those jam- 13uﬁs or Ihe
cream- huns, or the——"

am .

Augusta herseli_had banged shut the
door, and now she tarued upon Marcia
and Vivienne snappishly.

“Ha, ha; ha!

“0h, don't k up that rarki[“" the
new captain sa reely.  “I'm not in
‘Ahe: mood for laughter!  Not a single
visitor, except that greedy glutton!"

r toadies became gnn:e in & moment.
Il, cheer up!™ suid Vivienne
Leigh. “This won't last, of cou It’s
more jealousy than anything elee!

“That's it,” noedded Marcia- Loftus,
“The gitl will have come to- their senses
by to-morrow.  Meantime, what abont
What about all

some tea- for ourselves?
thisstulf?”

“Give it to the pigsi”
scornful answer.
Pm wild!

was Augusta’s
“ 1 don't want any tea!

Clear the mmk away! The

enne, seeing how

things “eue, kept a discreet silence, and |

quietly set about clearing the table,

Only once did Augusta speak again,
ond that was to tell them sharply not to
leave the stuff in her study.

Thiee~Halipence. ]

I they did not caro abont throwing
n\\ “they could take it to their o

=-'z"v

’1he tondnna of course, chose the latter
tonrse.. Packing up all the eatables into
paper bags, they made off with the rich
store, sitting down to sample it as soor

they  were dlone together in Beudy
No. 3.
Aungusia, meativhile, left fo herself,

flang into a cheir; her fage full of a sullen
look.

She was still sitting there, scowling at
hor thoughts, when the dobr apened, “and
levzy came in.

* And where have_you been?* Augusia
asked curtly.

“With Babs and Ml ” was the quict
answer: *1 had tea with them.™

Pegzy said no more.

Neither did Angusta.

But both girls looked as if they wers
thinking hard.

More Trouble for Babs!

ARLY next morning the new cap-
tain of the Fourth awoke io all
“ the anxieties of-her- proud posi-
tion, and-to none of its joys.

She had had a bad night.

There kad been samething yery solid
in the way the Fourth had sanged itself
against her yesterday.

The fiasco of that study tea rankled!

And here was Saturday morning. and
1o team fixed for the mateh to be played
that afternoon!

The question of who' should play lad
heen standing over since last Wednesday
night, the Form being withont a captain.

Tut, with Am:um\ s o!ochou yosterday,
this hiteh should hare boen wiped away.

With the goodwill of‘all the girls, and
the advice of the fosmor captain, five
minutes should hava - enabled the new
Teadér_to get out 4 team unﬂh\ of repre-
presenting the Form,

But the goodwill 'ml: there: and,
as .for seeking Du s help, that, of
conrse, wus out of the lgur' i

Marcia Loftus and =V
began the day by offering

advica fo Augusta, but th
their heads snappéd off in

And then Marcia and V-
snappish.: oo,

They also hadl passed a bad night—not
with worrying, but with zmiurcwn:m

For it had been a g]mmn- fead that
they had enjoyed out of the os and
pastries 1emoved from Auvgusta’s study,
and hoth toadies had shown appetites
almost worthy of Bessie Bunter herself.

After hreakfast Augusta stoeled herseli
against expected snubs, and uppmmhe-i
the best-known hockey players in regard
to the team.

The result alaymed her.

Somehow or other all the recopnised
p{ﬂverﬂ had feir reason for declining to

ay.
> Some were not well enough; others
had exam work -to attend to; others,
again, were spending the. afternoon visit
g the shops in- Cenrtfield for the pur-

3

pose of buying wool for jumpers and

other mueh-nepded aids to “indnstry.

“Then we can't make up a team,
that's . all ! said Augusta, losing her

ationce as she got the last vefusal from
% Derwmt

p turned round to fire a parting siob
as sim walked off.

“Tf you caw't mako np o team, that's
vour fault, and you are no daptain 1 she
faunted Augusta. - The Form has never
d |a turn out a good team yet I

i You wanted the job! 1 Now you've
got it, and you can make the best of i n $2
Tk Scnoor Friesn.—No. 3]
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ficor. ‘So that's where the things you missed ware, Augusta !’ said the
fat junior.

| Bessie Bunter ross to her feet, and as ghe:did eo, &
* whoals pastrycook’s shop, as it were, sascaded to the

8o the morning classes began, and
Augusta bated the lessons; more  than
e

The problem: of how 1o get a t
together came between her an
work.

She had let her pen come quite to test
ulf _the blank sheet of an exercise-baok,

her mind wandered ¥ in its

whon Mise Bellew called softly:
{7 g
v captain came to herself with

with a sudden wweasy feeling, Augusta
leit her seat and joined her at the dask
in front of the class.

The sudden sunimons. frem- the Form-

mistross had sat the gil's heart beating
with a nervous drvead.

happon
after alk

ispicion fell npoi
that escapade:

had sullered !

But-it turned out- that Miss Bellew
wanted Angusta to tuke charge of
or a few minutes,

headmistress had sent for M

Bellew, and the latier
picked upon the new. capt 3
vor of order during the

Yon have a chanee of showing: your
onal influence over the Form,”! said
Bellow, in a low voice, and with a
Tux ScrooL Eriesp.—No. 3L

-
smile. of enconragemenk
bestiof it, Angusta!”
Then: she was gouo, and; in a mofient
the whole class was'Buzzing with talk.
ily, the usual thing, of course.
morning the chiitier was fast
and furiouns.
Laughter sounded in merry peals
Augusta felt sure that all the whis
ol i

“ Muke the

miss

pazﬁnn,
gm\iﬂ!_\'. = % Did-yon spei

“Pog

said you aie to be silent

sich
dlies

with
whole

* Yes,” miss!” =aid _l"‘liup.
the

mock  meekness  that
med.

Ha, ha, ha !”

aking

Will you keep'order?™ sho cried.
*“It's. your place to 'do. that ! eried
Clara Trevlyu. “You're

Haha, lial?
g Angusta banged a
sk

pind upon the

Silonve!” she ropeated, * How often
T to speak 17
Jot' afteri, T hape,” said Clara

Treviyn weartly. *Omne
hearing’ your voice!®
*Ha ho b l?

Plop]
Th

gets so- tired of

sponge

striking a har
2 loud hov

“Marooop
i af 1

Augusta
protested

me ¢at threw 'a sponge 2
vever inind—1"

Thtee~-Hallpence.

“But I do mind! T object!” cried
essie, glaring round t{xa direction
hich the sopping missile had come.

“It was Ma —

“How do you know: it was 7" flared
wp Marcia, who really had flung the
sponge. ““ You be careful, Bessie I

“1 object to wet sponges!’” said the
fat gitl.” “1've got water on my head
now 1¥ 5z

“Ha, ha, hal’

“Never mind ! said Augusta again,

. “No, never mind,” said Mareia, “a

littla more water won’t hurt! - Yen

alw: did have water on the hrain,
»

Bessie
Ha, ha, ha!? i
* Look: hare, Marcia!” glared Bessie,
standing up.. - “The next tut-tut-time
hrow somothing——""

it & . book—ch?? gyinned
This lovely hefty dictionary—

d the dictionary carefully, and
Y Angnsta

own,

hissed
ssie, it

Crash-h-h-h!

Bessie Bunter's further howls were lost
in a tinkle of broken glass and oue great
roar of laughter.

**Ha,ha, ha!”

The book had missed the fat girl's
hiead, sailing clean through the class- -
rpom window ! s

‘ Ha, ha, ha'!”

“Missed her!" - chuckled Marci
“Better Juck next time! Wh 2
anothier. book?  Ab; hero _wesarel™’
Lhanks!"” 3 :

“Put that book down!™ cried Babs,
jumping up. For it was from ber desk
that Mareia had grabbed the missile.

““YWhat's the matter 7"’ sneered Marcia,
still holding the volume.

“Can’t a girl
hovrow a book without such a fusst”

Put that book back 1" =

Marcia's only answer was a teasing
langh.

There was no hesitation about Babs.
reached over, snatched at

k, and smote Marcia-a harmless but
offective blow with it, on the top of her
head.
““Ha, ha, hal
chorused

the

Serve you jolly
the' class.  “Bi

L vight
Bab

ilence ! Augusta
“8it " down, Bay

cuptain, - your |

T'IL report you I
[ ‘“Oh, oh1" protested the Form. ~—

| “I'm in charge !” the new captain said
fiercely. “ Amn ¥
She stopped, notic
ddenly turned upon the

infr that all eyes wero
00T,

| Miss Bellew was there—had halted in
| shocked surprise as she eaie quictly into
{ the room.

| * What a’ disgraceful scene " was her
f.stern eomin

I Sheear owards her own desk,

ST e

{ trouble? 1 wondered whatever was the
| matter as I came along. I heard——

Why; it is one ofsour windows that is
nef %

Yes, Miss Bellew,” faltered Augusta,

| “Rameone threw something | %
B 0 was it, Augusta?
{ =1
|

don't like fo
HOrvoUS Answer.
Bl Bellew was ruflled,
[ Nousense !” she said.  “This

| tale-tellin You were left i charge
i me, and it is your duty to report the gi
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who emashed fhat windoy
to be paid for by the culpri
“T—T didn’t see wha 1t ¥
There ‘was a buzz of wh
“Girls, go on with your cried
Miss- Bellew shayply. v, Augusta,
unpleasant as it may be for you, there
is no help for it. -Tell me the name of
1Im gitl who+has been mishehavin
‘Beveral were mishehaving,” " was 1
Augusta’s reluctant admission, . “But it
would have heen all right, if—"
She paused.

It has got

“Give me the mame of the worst
offender [
“Barbara Redfern!”  eid Augusta

softly.
“*Barbara |”
The Form-mistress faced tho class,
“Stand wp, li,nhnn Redfern !~ she | |
commanded, ‘You are veported for
ausing disorder <during my absence!
1 have smashed a window L
No, no ! mlml the whole ¢lass,  “ No,
Tiss il}ullsn
’lhe orm-nist
= jlan.lt:on to August
“Yaou gave me fo nnderstand that Bar-
bara Redfern —
I didw't say she broke-the window!
said Augusta feebly.  “I—T said she was
ane of the worst offenders. And so she

twmed: for an ex-

in the match;
only got two promises of help.

tha

dimmer in their study,

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

and in the end Augusta

Fine help it looked like being, too.

for both of the willing girlswerenotorions
duffers with the hockey-stick.

As for the Third Ior
Augusta shuddered fo herseli when she

got hack to her study just before dinner

at the meve recollection of the “awful
kids  she had interviewed.
And she herself, the Form captain, had

gol. to play in the match.

Not enough that she had Leen fdreed

to go round begging for help.

The dreadful team of makoshifts that

had been got tngutl:el, she herself must
lead it on to the Beld.

So humiliating the prospect. for

one whole minute <he felt tempted to

hack out of the mateh, somehow.

But it was no 1se pleading a headache, |
or any other excuse,

She would he a bigger nl;y: ot of ridicule
ever. if she tumed cow

s Marcia, and Vivienne, too,!

“*There’:

she said to herself desperately. “ They'll
help me to save the situation,
—we must play up for all we are worth,
Then,

our

Wo three

if we mauage to win, it will be
urn o sniile?”
is course—the only possiblé ojie-
e\p]umul to, her {wo- toadies after

as 3 “It’s going tabe a bit of an ordeal.”
Rl 3 ; »

2 Oh, T seol B’}’b“ Redfern— she confassed, “** But you two girls will
Ym. i ls ‘L" "h'i : P stand by me, of course? You must !
e et thae. you.caused & | Ny dour s Augnstn,” said - Matcis,

“nothing  would ~give me greater

«
1 didn't begin it, Miss Bellew,? said

i pleasure. Bui—er—the fact 1s:1 twisted

,,‘Tiql., “nf:: [Ihgda::ﬁ that, I did take a my ankle comiig upstairs just iow, and
= s0-

iy il o me By s by Mon | ®¥od ire not goine (o pioy " wiad

Babg sat down. Augusta went ia her | © '.'.gﬁzl:’ r\lal:aml”‘)go& Elt;, pliy 2 s the

then

reat. ir ran through the class,
thera was deep sileuce.

But to the pew captain of the Kourth
it seemed like the silence before a storm.

Captain—in Name Qnly.

Augt Anstruther-Browne had
made any attenipt to mix with her
Form fd!o\\s after school that morm-

4

mensure of their disgust.

But she gave the girls no chance to
show what they thought of her for hav-
ing landed Barbara Redfern with those
fifty lines.

It was not that Augnsia
lash of scornful tongues,

She simply had not time to show hes
self in the usual haunts of the Fourth
Form, being. forced to seurry round in
quest of a makeshify
other sections of the
It had come to that in the end.

Nat a single player could she get fran |
X ,:if the match was to |
, her team must be nmlp
s from the I 8

o1l r.nnugh to o 3
with fill- ups drawi from the Th

It wvas a himihating, galling
for a Form captain to be i

Augusta’s pride: had mmh- her covet
the po-t of cantain, and that v pride
she had got to swallow ‘now over. the
hockey mutch,

She could make hersel

* people. whene
e, she was very
~lm canvassed the Fifth
]J ayers.

All the same, her lm\mg to ask a:
ance from girls outside ler awn Form
told its own story, aid the Fifth let her
know 1t.
rls who had any reput
ay field ghsolute

ing  she would have received the full |
|
|

feared the

and, |

he chose,
tiul in !hﬂ w

for~volunteer |

it

n on ihe
to figure

“retort.

Three~Halipence. i1

Augusta turned  then to Vivienna

you:had an accident, ioo?” sha

ieime coloured,

“That’s sort of hinting that Mar
and I \umﬁ to leave you in the larch.
'-he Nud. “Nothing of the sort! Wa

Am you going to play, Vivienme?

That’s all T want to know.”

“T want to play—you might be sure
t,” was: the mumbled r

**" Tishoo !

‘m sure Tve got a cold coming,
it's a raw sort of day.”

“You are not going to play

 How can you a\pmu me. to pla
Harer \«!\|Pl1'!'ll, “whon it may
influer

1t may be
cuttingly.” “But
a4 othul complunt “mr
right !

And she walked out of the room.

Her own study was deserted when the
got there,

Peggy Preston’s hat was absent, along
with its owner, it we ident that
the scholarship girl had fefi the School
House in company with the majority of
the Form,

Augusta sat-down, suppressing a hard
sigh-of vexation. -

Oun-the table in front of her was a lish
of the names for the makeshift team.
Her eye fell upon it, and she winceds

Presently the chimes warned her that
it. was only fifteen minutes to tha time
for play to. start.

t up wearily, snatching at her
;-stick. then flung it back mtu the
and a:mk\'(lm\n AN T

Sick of 3 How sick 1 am of ho
whale Irusum\: " ‘she Jumed, ‘“This

e
“Another snceze!
And

mﬂ wenza,” said Augusia
t lopks far more like
I know, All

G Dodihe—

BESSIE SCORES FOR THE

Bossio Bunter, waving her hockey stick proudly. I got that goal | Hooray !
We're winning

“‘ Qoal — goal—
goal !** yelled

OTHER SIDE!

TeE ScrooL FrIEND.—No. 3L
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dead sef against me!- It couldn’t be
wru-sn_ if the ‘school kuew about. -what

T did that night.”

Yot even as she uitered that bitter
thought, she realised how incorrect it
was,

For this was a quiet moment when she
had time to think of the eum-mltv of her

cgitt,

No worse, if the V\hole school knoew!
Oh, it would be a thousand times worse!

- Not a question of any dead-set against
her, then. It could mean one thing only
—expulsion !

With a sudden- shudder of abject
misery, sha covered her face with her
hands. . Nor did she lift her head again
until the e¢himes sounded once more.

Two o'clock !

A startled gasp broke from her.

In a fluster of dismay she ]um[)(‘ﬂ un
and seized the hockey-stick. peeped
the mirror, and made a grimace at- her
reflection, and then quitted the study.

The passage was empty. No. sounds
of life came -from any of il other
studies, But it was no relief to her to
miss meeting other girls.

Sooner or-later-they would make their
folt—as lookers on at the
hockey-match, most likely.

So af lnst she got to the House door,
and there i the open stood her team for
the mateh.

Such a team, too, even to Imk at. let
uluna what’ their play woul

“What the goodness!” Ay usla ex-
claimed, oyeing them all with" ill-con-
cealed 10O, “Couldn’t you all tum

\\nl:uut waiting for aty answer “to this
seathing comment on the team's motley
uppearance; the swell girl spoke to the
one Fifth-Former who had turned up,

She, was-a very labky girl, and her
lankiness made the Third-Formers look
all the more jovenile:

“Where's your friend?" she asked.

“Amy Barlow?” said the Fifth Form
girl gloomily. “ol , she hurt her hand
with a knife at dinner !’

Augusta pursed her lips.  Then sho
glared at. the rather awe-struck lot of
Third-Formers.

A pretty lot you Inoll‘ to be sure!l”
she jeered at them. “Oh, well, T nmmsé

ke the hest of it! Look here—are you

plmse. Augusta - Anstruther-
" they chm—uscd making & great

Browne !
m(ml!:l‘ul of heér name.

Y don’t knuw whether yon have ever
played before—2

“*0h; Anstruther-
Browne 1"

“Anyhow, you've zot to play this
afternoon ! snid the rich girl. *“If you
play well. T'll' give yon a pul!nd note to
slmnd amongst yourselves!”

Ol tlmnl. vou, Augusta Anstruther-
Browue

HAnd i we win—if you imck mo up—
you shall have two poun
Augusia .\nasruf.har Drowne !
chornsed the youngsters again.  *Thank
yowever so much !

“You wait until you've earned it be-
fore ycu tlmnk mel” muttered ,\nguah
grimly. ‘“Come on! Come on, you!”
she added. turning to the méek and
gloomy Fifth- Former, * You can walk
with e, if you like!”

The Fifth-Former, who rejoiced in the
name of Angelica Jells, had caught the

ves, Augusta

complaint  from the shenp:uh Third-
Formeérs.

*0h, thank you, Augusta Anstruther-
Browne | she sai

And so they marched away for the field.
TrE Senoot Friesp,—No. 31
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tn‘ The Match of the Season.
A, ha; ha!”
' The shout of laughter went

up from all the girls who had
mustered on the Cliff House
sporls ground, for the purpess of watch-
ing the hockey-match.
"Here they come—look I
“Oh, dear! Ch, my word!"”
“Ha, ha, hai”
Louder and louder rose the laughter, as
Augusta Anstruther-Browne walked on
to the at the head of her motley

Cezion,
L Ts that the team, really 2”* cried Dolly
n)}rhl!'l with affected amazement,
More like a waxwork show than real
life 1" said Clara Trevlyn.
1l made to run nbnut 1" eried Freda

.Fcatﬂ umtatmg a strect toy-seller: *“ One

siulhug the set!”
#Ha, ha, hx!™

“ Bt the sot nn ‘t complete [ chuckled
Flap Derwent. **They are one short!”

“Not at all,” said Phyllis_ Howell.
“That lanky girl, Angelica  Jelly—she
connts as two "

**But then,” argued Flap, *'if the lanky
gir] counts for two, half & dozen of those
T'hml Formers ought only to count as
one !

“Ha. ha, ha!”

So the jests and laughter wenk ‘on,
whilst Augusta drew ever nearer.

The visiting team iwas on the field,
waiting for her side to turn up; but
there was not much comfort in that.

The new captain had only r«cnped one
ovil—that of having her comic turn-out
standing around to be poked fun dt—1o
meet with a worse ordeal in the form of
an immediate commencement of play.

And -what a- fornudable team “the
Grammar Schocl looked.

Previous matches against: CLff House
had taught the visitors todave a whole-
gome respect for the Fourth Form.

The ieme of Barhars Redfern was one
that Ll come to be associated with” in-
vineibility:

And it was a team led by Darbara
Redfern that the Grammar School had
counted upon. being up nguimt this
afternoon.

Judgge of their blank amazement, then,
when they beheld a.new Clff House
captain coming into the field, followed b;
the most deplorable lot of objects t
ever, sef foob upon’a hockay pround!

N 1 gaid the Grammar School
captaii, un her. breath. *The only
hockey they've got aboat them is in their
sticks 1Y

Then she nodded and smiled as Augusta
came up to her and whm k hands.

“We are wtmngen said the Grammar
Schunl captain,  “Quile a surprise for
me ! T—FEdidn't know——-"

#Oh, I have only been captain of the

Fourth since — vesterday [ shrugged
Anguska.

=4 QOnly sinco yesterdav! Oh, that
acconnts for it perhaps !” murmured the

other girl; with" another glance at the
weird turn-out.

Augusta jumped at the cxcuae;

“Yer, " ishe said ,slluﬁlil\- T haven't
had time to areange anything 17

“Of course not! Well, T congratulute
you on sour good ek being made
captain i

“Don't call it !
with a e rod smile:

]uc‘ " said Augusts,
My misfortuue,

il that?”  The Grommar
cader laugl hrd T say; thuugll,
sened to Barbara Redf@rﬂ 1
nother shrug. - ““She’s hang-
You'll 'see her for-a cer-
crowd:"

ta was in crrox there,

'Bul A

Three~Hallpence.

Neithar Babs, Mabs, nor Peggy werse
amongst the Fourth-Formers Who had
come down to revel in the fun that the
match promisedyto offer.

At the present moment the three chums
were out walking, .

They had arranged to finish 11{1 by
meeting Marjorie in Friardale village,
and Flap and-Phyllis had sand’they would
very likely turn u? alzo, at Uncle Cleggs’
tuckshop, a little later on.

“You are one sshort,” the Grammar
School captain remarked o ‘Augusta.

Augusta shrugged her shoulders again,

“0h, it doesn’t matter!” sshe said.
“Tet's begin! It looks like raining be-
fore we have—"

Augusta’s * dejected words lwere cut
ahort. v a-sudden terrific yell of lnughter.

Ha; ha, ha! Oh, denr—ha. ha, ba!
Oh—oh, I say! Ha, ha, ha?”

The Girammar School girls looked
amazed.

Then, as their  eyes followed the
direction in which Augusta had turned
to guze, the bewilderment changed to
merriment.

a, ha, ha!” laughed the \mhng
team. “Is this the missing player?’

“Missing Link, more likely I Cd“Ell
out Enedu Faote, from a little way %
“Hooray I Where's the band 7 Give ]\er
a cheer, girls 7

““Hooray! Bravo, Bessiel
are certain to winl”

For Dessie Bunter it was.

The old familiar figure, hnt in what a
strange. remarkable get-up!

A woollan jumper of the most hideous
eolonr encased Bessie's plump figure.

t was much too small for her, that
jumpm, :md it locked as tight as a

Now wo

2 ul}u-; hand, the gloves she
werp far, far too big. They were, i
fact, a pair of washleatherghousemaid’s
I3 . borrowed for the occasion from
the kitchen.

What with ‘the tight jnmper and the
flappy. gloves, if it had not been for the
hockey stick: she- carried, Bessie Bunter
might easily have been mistaken for a

 female boxer,

Augustus was glaving—simply glaring
—at this unwelcoma volunteer.
“What do.you want?” ehe stormed, as
mlledm ards her, beaming ('heu
“T never asked mu to play.”

h, really, Augusta, it's quite all
right I < wsie, pulling off her gloves
and pumng them . on: ‘again. L

't dream of letting you get a lick-

Clai you, play?” asked the new cap-
tain witheringl:
“(Oh, certamly !’

waz Bessie's cheerful

it
Ha, ha, ha!”
Dun t take any notice of those cafs
he fot girl. - *Tis their usual
My word! When did

o

I da that
Bessio was gazing down at her gaudr
jumper, which -had burst at one place
near the bottom edge, leaving a strami
of wool floating loose.
“That must have been-when T put il
on,”
She p\;tle-d at the strand, and a whole
yard of wool eame away as che did so,
“Ok donr! I say, her Whaoa 1"
Thare wad no end to that strand of
wool.
it

o pulled and pulled, and still it
ame, whilst (he onlookers started  to
Iai kle with more laughter,
“Don't pull yourself to bits on the
field, Pessie!” vned Doily Jobling.
“0h, really—"
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Blessed if I see what there
cackle at!” -

is to
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“Ila, ba, ha!”

Beisio glared at her chiel derider,
Daolly Jobling.

“1f yow are going to plm
o5, Bpsqm * fumed Augusta,
abaut.

“ A1l right; Augu%ta»
Taughing at me! W
eay, Augusta, hold thi
handing the new captain a handful of
wonl whic had, been diawn_ from the
Jumper, * 1 going to pull Dolly Job-
hing's-hair

So ¢, the —indignant -~ jwyior
strode towards Dolly, nover nouunx that
the strand of wool was still “running

then come

But that cat'’s

And Augusta was hardly aware that
shie held one end of theddine, whilst Bessie
was at the other, With frowns and ini-
patient gestures, the new- captain was
busy telling her makeshift team where
1o take thei places.

* Look, here, -Dolly Jobling ' said
Bessie, coming up to her noa very
truculent way.

“Hallo! Ts it really xyou, Fatim

 chuckled Dolly,
in that get-up!”

“Oh, really !

*8o they keep you on a siring now,
1

“We hardly Jknew 3

1
e erk here, Dolly Jobling——"
"Beltm look there " ¥aid Dolly, point-

Bmﬁir: looked

“Oh,  really—er—my
gasped,

*TTa; hag ha !

The fat-girl followed with her hiorrified
éyes the wholo length of from
where she stnzn] o whers Aug was
n.anderuu; about, #hs
I aul vm‘ris of ity

L

ward ! ¢he

was fast

R!m back, LLﬁ'eifqllh.l(" urgedl
Clara Treylyn.

“You think— Y&, of course; cor-

¥!7  said Bessie, acting. on the

she trotted towards Angusta;

g that - Dolly had ™ now
cay hl at the wool,
g, ha;-ha!”

Thot il suthirat T laughter brought |:

Bessic to a stop.

Bhe muxezk round; winding h(awif up
in the-wool,

“0h, I say—-"

“ T, ha, ha!?

“Stop 341 I'm all coming undone!
Where's my  jumper?! raved Bessiv
quite losing hey head. “Help!” ~

Roars of laughter went up, whilst the |

fat girl, getting more and more panic-
sy lren spun round and round, unti! she
Ie like a h:rge cotoon, =

Ia; ha, ha!’ x
“Ow'! }mgmm Help!”

Angusta, tnraing af Inst to take in the
whole sxluat.:)n made a furious rush at

the fat gir’

“You sill 1 she - exclaimed,
st ng to push o oangrily,  “*Get
away with you, do

*Owl Stop it1? shrieked the fat
Junior.

“Don't be cross with ki
cried - Flap Derwent,  © S|
el
Ia, ha, ha!”

Whiter than ever with ed rage,
Angnsta freed the hel ie from
ker bindings of wool, and then at 1-13|. tha
match was begun by the two captains
bullying-off.

1€ only Augusta's followers had
Lioif _her amount i “prece and

Aligusta
your best

uppre
Be

stanipiug |

- the |

»
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would ‘have been a bad look-out for the
visitors,
For Augusia was a first-clg
would have Veen foolish |
Fourth-Form onlookers to iry
helittle her part in the ensuing game,
Flap Derwent & Co., however, had
neither inelination nor need to fall back

| on Augusta’s play as-a zource of marti-

‘ment.
Fuu, and-ue Jack of it, was 1 d
iw the remaining members of the team,
ing Bessie Bunter.
or Bessie, in —spite of her half-
vellad jumper, was tuking a great
part in the game.
It was she, in ‘fact, who was the fivet
to send the ball fiying into goal.
“Goal—gonl—goal!” “yelled  Be:sic,
above all the oul]mml, of Other vaite
3he: \\med her siick proudiy.
"I "ot that goul! ]]uma_y'
"

We are

Winnin \hstq that?
£ Duﬂer 1" hissed Angusta.
“Oh,  reall Augusia!  Don't lie

jealons now!  Just
benutiful shot——
" Beantiful shot !

That's cur goal; you

duffer!
“ What? Oh, really——" -
“Ma, ha, ha!" Good shot, B $
‘|\ ell played ' came the mo:] ne Cr s of

the onlookers, ' *“ Ha, he

Augusta could huve with
hamilistion of it all.

Althongh it wag Bessie the crowd was
of course, tha whole
s.athing that would bn
for ever assacinted with her==Augusta’
~—name.

Not only anopgst-the Fourth Form at
Chiff l[mxae mthm Fhe vival team from

\repl the

start, and a foragonia victory for
ators,

Augusta played s as she  had never
played Before—Letter than ¢ver, thatiis

g that personal effoit,

not with any faint - hope of 1xghlu|g

thronghito victary, but just to show the

rival teamn that she, at any rate, wgs no
k.

d.lﬁ'er with the hockey &t

As for the rest of her team, the more
zéal it displayved the worseé were the
blunders it- committed,

In the second half, when the score wis
five, nil five zoals to the good-of the
Granimar-Schoolers, and not ane to the
Cliff House " team—DBessie _simply au
amok amongst the whole ficld of gl

There were times when the ground was
sieowvi with the vietims of. Béssie’s mad
dashes, and her randem blows with the
stie

At knocking over the members of her
'm\n teamn she showed a perfect genius
|§.un and again; there was a voar of
aughter as one of those tiny Third-
l~ur|um- wefit down before the jumping
hof the {at_player,
too, Bessie hersell
longr as she made a
ilfut Gr‘.unmar Schoel

"

girl

The ground was sti
the finish Bessie and he
were clotted with mud.

DBut there was a great deal of wild
cheering from  the - enlaokers, and that
seemed to sustain her, cxhausted though
she was.

Cheers. were cheers to Bessio, derisive
ar othery

And when at last the maich came to
its Inng}:-\hlo hmsb with a score of fifteen
goals to nily Wowas a perfectly proud
Bessie who eame panting from the field:

The home team had lost, but what a
perzonal trivumph for her!

and towirds
unlucky jumper

Rl
use 1 made thut |

|
E
|

i‘x

{ae

{cage

Three-uéllpznce. 13

“¥You: never saw play like that be-
fore, nn;]ru“ 2 ghé yelled at Dolly

Jobl
2 said Dolly.

e\el, “Thank good-
‘\\ hat ? Xmu‘f?ﬂ]mw‘v again!' said
the fat junior £ there had only been
a fow nore players like mé,
]m\e goL ten times as many g
en tines uought is n‘mghl.
““Hi,"ha, ha'l’
“0Oh, stop “your m?kl

o sl_l,nu'ld.

g, the lot of
played a gour{
L reckon thie Forn
1 say, you gi T

owes me o teal
sy, wait a moment
8l

ran -after them “as thoy

;q off, all ehuckies and luughter.
yau are going down ta  Fuiar-

Bessie.  simoothly. SHPITS

will Jout 1" said Flap, \m.h mock

|ar'~9. * How vice_of you !

Not at all ¥ eried Bessie. “If youw'll

t i;nlw my hwl\ey-sslck upstairs, one
=

Any we can do for you?”
l’h\l]m I[um-i] sweetly. -
=rt!unh'> ? said Bessie. " Er—these
eloves of mine. If you wouldn't mind
sig them to the back litchen, and

Apgthing else?” =aid Dolly Jobling.

“Don't be afraid to ask, Fatima !
(}I: really, “it's mice of you to say
that 1" said «the fat gixl. I know wou
only meant it for fun, before the match

began ! Yeg, I would like a wash 1"
hall we take yonr hands {o the
pnmp"’ asked Clara valyn
really, thank yon!

What did vou say, Clara ¥

“Ila, ha

! }thl. %m ha L

Blegsed if 1 can see what thers is to
cackle ati™ hooted Bessier  “I can't

very well come down o Uncle Clegg’s

with you ke this! I should spml all

the flayour of fhe jam-tarts and cream-

bung that yon are K()Jllg ta stand me,
1 sav, you girls—7"

'I’ i§ were moving on again,

Oh I say, you know ! -One moment !
Ii I come down like this—"

Flap “Derwent turned round
tapping Bessie on the shoulder.

I you come down looking like that,”
she ~ said grlm]v, ‘well give you an
Llldk o 11

h, Teally—

“Jmtlmr Liml *.ml Phyllis Howell,

‘ or wash you m L_.u horse-pond |

“TIa, ha, 1

“0]1, you: eal
“ After the way 1've played
Played like 1 !mrmne,
here, you givls BAY——

Besgie lguntnr [nund hersalf speaking
to the empty air,

The Fourth-Formers had hurrm{l on,
and the fat junior wis just going to send
a shont of disgust after them, when she
saw Augusta,

The n Form captain was alone,
having lost no time in saying good- bge
to the visitors ' and . then -dismissing
ruefol-looking team.

She was going towards the Schocl
House with a slow, dejected step, her
eyes upon the ground.

Bessie Bunter hurried after her.

Tt's—

Fou- wounld take my—""

then,

cried Bessio Buutcr
- to- dm
}lme' * Look

Fr—uhem!” coughed the “fat girl,
falling into - step with the  downcast
lender of \hr-’dcfc;\ted feam. ““Er=1

Augusta !

Oh, it's you!” was the snappish re-
In:n}: as iuguslu gave her a scornful
tt

by

. Augusta! I—T am standin;
vou, \.uu see!  Through thick and thin,
ou and: L “smid Benslc,

Augusta !
I'nE SCHooL FRIEND.-~No, &1,

were



14 Every Thursday.

ey

Cwe ph\'c-d a great game! And-
d 't how you feel, but it's s
me an '\ppnme’

“You would - like  some
Augasta,

*Oh, really, Augnsta, it's nwfnll.\- kind
of you! T--I shall be delighted! T was
not dreaming of asking you to invite me
to tea, although, of course, you must ba
very grateful fo me for coming to your
te over the mateh !’
Augustn stopped doa
‘+1s it tea you want,

ed.
Oh, veally 1" said, Hoss?c.
coffce—T «don’t ming

tea?' asked

essic 2
L i
“Tea or

want, and not a s
sl thenew capl h
souely,  you had better qet out of my
sizht—shart
“2Oh, really—"" gasped Bessie,
And she stood there with jaws ngapo
iggered by the base ingratitude. of
kind ‘in “general and Form captains
it particular, whilst Augusta steode on
uto the silent School House.

J

On the Rack.

UST inside the house door, Augusta
came face to face with Stella Stone
of the Sixth Form.

“Hallo ! nodded: = the

—for such was Stella’s

the school.

F stn{ped, treating: Augusta. fo a

severe: Took.

““What's all- this_ nonsense about to-

the Grammar

chief
high

day’s. match ag
Sihool?”  she “asked.~ “You've been
beaton, Aumustal™

“Look: at the team T lad!" pleaded

the new captain of the Fourth snienly:

\tpim smiled.
reporta
muumL it was better
teazir vou, had, she & sgi “You did not
scorl n singhe gonl LY

“H was a—a hoirid ﬁnwa” blazed
Augusta. - “F onght mot to have tried
to play the match, that's what it means !

that are floating
ot to_look ab, the

“WWhy was i7" acked Stolly bluntly.
Angusta shruggcnl her shoulders. 3
“ Everybody. let: me  down—cven
a and Vivienne, two of my lmst
" ehousaid bitterly. *Tf this is
what it means, being captain of —"
“You_ have followed a popular leader
of the Fo that’s the simple nieanin
Stalla, with a little touc)
“Here, come along with
fly cup of

1
of compassion.
me, kid! I'm hmmg an e

tea in m) den. I can't see vou looking
* like this
Augusta smiled with delight.

ay

“Th.ml\ you, Stella!' she
~T'd love to come !”

But how soon she regretted the eager
|c(epmme of the invitation.

There was a cosiness about Stella
Btoncs study that made Augusta feel
very contented when she first entered the
room.

“Bhe =t down wearily, with a sigh of
relief. Tt was like being'in’ some wel-
come harbour of refuge.

Then, over the cups of teu and the
dainty little dakes, Stella Stone talked,
and the talk was like coals of fire upon
Augnsta’s guilty head !

Stella meant well.

As head girl of the whole school she
was only ‘trying to give a little comfort
and helpful advice to o youriger gi who
hiad jumped inte n rather “difficult posi-
tion without much experience,

Dut every word—how it seemed’ to
nunh and. sear -Augusta’s guilty con-

o e
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“You ure all
Stalla, with a g
ey are making good!
cake1”

Angusta took another cake; but i wvas
like ashes in her mouth.

“We mustn't take too muoh notice of
what's happened  to-day—the girls
ftmng' to play for you, Fu\"uh-o
what it amonnts to,” said Stellw.
aro fond of Barbara Redfern, and that
excuses them a good deal! am fond
of ‘Barbara myseli, you know.
course, her loss of the captaincy wa
5:\[\1'fectly just punizhment for what =|le

icht, Augus E
sful nod of approval.
Hauve unother

Just puitishment!
It only Stella knew the socret; thought
Augusta, how differently she would talk !
e mrhullﬁrh disgraceinl
" went on the
snppmg her tea, ‘“to go
and break bounds. and visit a publie
dance, just for the sake of deing a daving;
cless thing !~ It would have meant

ertain expulsion for any other girl. Tf
you had done a thing like that, Aungusta,
you wouldn't be here now !”
quite aware of that,"
ng-a harsh laugh.

said

Next Thursday’s
Isste of.

THE SCHOOL
FRIEND - ..

WILL 03_\;13\]5
““For Birbara
Redfern’s Sake!”

i A Mapnifiteat, Laﬂg LComplete
il - Tale of the Girls of CIill House,
AND
A Splenadit Te Enatalmant of

“The Island Sehool I

“Bat_you are all right,” \mnl on
Stella, setting down her cup. o
were recklass once—over that mad motor-
car ride, you know, But you are making
good, and that's ermvthmg Miss Prini-
rose is very pleased with the way you
acted that night—the same night that
Barbara got into deep disgrace !’

She stood up, and, of course,
man us well.

8o keep smiling, kid," Stella said en-

gly.  ZAll your troubles  are
You've pot nothing {o
The more the Form gets to know
Shake

Augusta

fom .
you, the more they’ll like you.
hands, kid 1™

1t was a friendly grasp, though slightly

Timp, that Stella g the but 1i
was as much a mockery and a reproach
as the kind words had Deen.

Angusta blundered out of the room
somehow, -aud prezently she found hersclf
sitting alowe in her own den,

It was tea-time; and Peggy was either
not yet ba ll'lllllﬂ stayed for tea at
Unelo Clegie’s in Friardale, or elso sho
was enjoying the meal somewhere in (he

house, along with her friends.

sta_frowned whey she theughe of

Three~Halipence,

Peggy: getting so friendly with Babs and
the athors,

At the same time she was glad to bs
alone.  She wished she could lock tha
door, and bg alone for the rest of this
wrotehod diy.

Round and reund in her head went the
well-meant words that Stella had spoken.
Just punishment that Babs had been
wd of the captaincy !
we for lier, Augus
Hy it conld Tiave been
m.lmwi, nstead of just the reve

That Barbara's was the most unmeritec

1, to fcnu“
ke thut,

punishme py - innocent girl had ever

suffered, never out of  Augusta’s

nuud for glo moment these days:
And b e Auguste;  having

nnthmg to fear
A terrible, uneasy dread camie upon her

now, causing her to get np ami pace

ubout the room,

The sense of impen

¢al culprit of last Wednesday night w

rangin her,  8he conldn’t get vid

S
of 1

Babs—ni0, Babs would never tell!

Neither  would - Mabel - Lynn, who,

st was certain, had been bound {o
by her chum.  Dut there were

s who knew- -Mareie and Vivienne
and was the secrét safe in their keeping ?

Tt took Augusta a long time to sha
off the dread of exposwre, the
able disgrace .)a it, and the expul
must follow,

But at list ncrmmluw hersali what
ulter topdies Marcia and Vivienne weve,
and how ecasily their sileneé- could be
bought, if ever it caniesto a question of
their threatening to speak (m&, she. diil
g‘l- to istop -the trembling: that had

ar.

an the light
brooding in the darl
table,sand flung open her books in readi-
ness for- the hateful rep.

Then Peggy Preston-came in, with her
quict, brisk step.

Sha just looked at Augusta. as if reads
to speak i Augusta spoke to her.

But Augusta did not speak.

Peggy put out her own books, and sab
du\m at the other end of the table,

“Augusta ! cnnie at Tnst, in the old

gpnrlc oice.

"\ou can leave me to-do your Freuch
again.”

“It's pot French ! TIt's algebra!”

“All the same to me” said Peggy.
“Algebra's ensy. Hand over your book,
and L'l tackle it presentl,

f0h, it deesn’t matler

“ Please,”” coaxed Peguy.
to.”

Augusia went on writing fora mament.
Then she pulled open a drawer in the
table, and carelessly flung u book across
to the scholarship girl.

“All right, then! There you are!

““What's this?” excluimed Peggy,
twitling the pages of the book.

“You'll want that for the algel
said Augusto, going on with her w 5

“Not ut all,” sord Pegpy. “You've
muade n mistake, Augustal This is not

|

algebra It's—oh{"
The

“rd like

i

D ki,
Next moment she had blundered to hier
foet, making w swooping grab for the
boaok,

w

1

she exclaimed.

¢ it back, Peggy !

» too, was on her feet. BShe had
s[vpuwl “awa arply from the table,
knocking over hier chair as she did so.
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THE .
ISLAND
'SCHOOL.!

A Magnificent New Story,

dealing - with the Further

Adventures of the Girl
- Crusogs,

By JULIA S_’_I‘_OR_M.

'I‘he Ch:ef Chatactus In Tlus

tory Are:
HIblh\ l'A‘I‘ :md JOE, thres-plucky schiool- |

BTH l'l[ E‘(}ETEI{ G[.ADYS R\Ol and LILY
PARSONS, three snobbisis girl

MELITA and CHRISSIE, two jolly i“(‘k glrls,

MISS 31RONG. brave, good-natured ;c]loal

t

m-ﬁs FFEN, o norvous mistress, and

MADP\!DYSELLL LA TOUCHE, a Trench
mistress, whom the girls call Touchy.

In . previous - instalments it was - desctibed
how the girlsand their mistrasses left Australia
cr- boar e - Soutbern  Cross, bound for

- Priamond Ts where it was their intention
1o continue their schooling

All-went well until ‘Imy nesred the island.
They went to-bed, and-were just-drapping off
to sloep, when the ship struek n reef.  The

girls tamed oot and-lent their assistance m ] i 'I'be dog -;aught ﬂu g
fite i, it the. TOG: Alllu 8 Tﬂ! BLUE PIG!
B A | 7000, ATTABKS T d.,.nn.i., o b R ?,
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dream of puiting it fn a box. I shonldn’t
be at all surprised i it isw't one of those
lovely mats of pink-and-white that the natives
make- out of sea-bird feathers. The
just wonderful, and they cost no end,
they take a year o make!”

“Or it might be a string of pearls €rqm the
lagoon,”  suggested Duompling. 1
Quaghy Is an awfully nice nat she 'nhlut.
“But T do wish De wouldn't call me * Misey
Pudden '
sot will zet hold of the name, wud if they do
lhe{ If never leave it alone

¢ talk of the girls was cut short by their
1rrnni. at ll!e liead of the steps,-amil they
s of pleasure when they saw the
cl!gl]tﬂ:l {:umr:

are
for

=

which had been built for
them on the great stone platfor.
was o true tropic: bonse, with decp

covered with thick thateh,

f in -the world

verapdas, heas
e coolest roof

whieh makes
agaiost the son,
from ~the veranda opencd a great
w-hall, cool and shady, and paved-with
polishied marble.

In the centre of this hall a fountain, fed
hy the streams of the hills bebind the Happy

Valley, tinkled musically, cooling the air
with its spray.
Tlmy were not  longs in finding ﬁmir

u.ool Toont, fioores
L owith littie white hrds

coyered with musl|||ll irta

From the long French-windows of this
raoin, which opencd out on to the veranda,
they could obtain a glimpse of the lagoon
{’m}l gen over the tree-tops of the Happy
alle

Each window lazed, and ﬁmn wita
wire-ganze shutters inst mosquitoes

There were also Venctian dmlu-ru agalnst
tire sum, and, -outsidc -all these, were the
hurricans shutters, which were only elosed
when thie hurricanes came blowing up the
\nl!ey from the sea in the scason of great

an now all was calm and delightiul.

There were 1o mosquitoes stirring, and the
windows -af this lovely, room were sct wide
open to the sca breeze that came 3:1 In
over-the palm-tops, beavy laden wi
of clove-hlassam and - the “other
that were in flower in the valley.

4-1:_

Epi

think. it- s a lovely ~room!™. s
_ Dumpling, looking round her. - “And it's
Tovelier still,” she, added, “since we are #ll

fogether, and are not shut in. with Edith
t]oet?r or sny. of her friends! 1 should hate
that
Their boxes and bags were alrendy placed'in
thefr dormitory, and they ted to unpack
into the neat {Mle camphor wood wardrobes
- with which the great ‘airy dormitory was
|;r(‘\i:h'd

” pes seenied to Nave thonght of every-
th ng

These wardrobes had heen made on -the
islapd by Japancse craftsmen, und the girls
cothd llul. restraina_ery of pleasure when they
opened them, for the interior of cach ward-
robe was lettered wi own uames done
iu black letters on a lining of the wofiderful
gold lncquer, of whieh unly the Japaunese have
the secret

And inside each wardrobe was a_finy little
chest, fitted with _cunning little deawers, ns
lw autifully fnished as any jewel-box.

“My \\unl exclaimed Pat, when she had
opened b rdrobe and _had fou fier
name P Irh.h “inside the dcor. wonderfully
earved with wreaths of Jotus and domratmnn
of hamboo, in & great [\Iate of niother-o'-pea
=et in gold lacquer. It's n fi
godmother wardrohe! T he
to live up to it} Fancy me stowing aw:
old. gym skirt Mbh tlie patch in it.
Atockings with
tliem, in suc

Pt was [-\erwhcimcd
“We niver had anything like this in Ould
ﬂlr\lzl:ld‘ = :‘-hl. exclaimed. —« There, me ward-

robe was an old orange-box covered mu a
rag av chintz to keep the dust in. = An" me
sister, Alicip, she had a corn-hin out av Lhc
onld stable!

“Well, vou've pot to lue uu m it mow !t
replled  Joe  severely. I¢ - you;.
Pat, that we are not Lotm. to ﬂHO You to
make your usnal rag- of this lovely dor-
mitory. ‘There’s your wardrobe, and there’s
your fs-d, You will keep your dresses in the
wi n-drohc. and 1 don't want to find your
T in my Smxlay  hat-lox —so

!
there
T'Inn Joe, who knew Pat’s habits of spread-
iug all over a dormitory, ]ecl!'rul her friend.
And Pat. sitting on the edgp of her white,
dainty bed, listened me l: bling the end
@i her pigl pensively.

That horrid Edith Foster and her

-trn 5 1
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“I know I'm awfully untidy, giris!” she
utlulme«! apologetically. “But 1 ean't Trelp:
it as born in me. w, on the other
hand, my sister Alicia-

“Now, never mind about your sister
Alicia!" excluimed Joe.- “Get your - thin
put. away neatly, and don't lesve them sc
tered all over the Hoor like a rummage sale !

Pat sighed, and procceded to hunt out her
elfects,

After a while she spoke.

“Joe dear,” she said softly, “would ye like
ge me one palr of thiose black wool
av yours for three pairs av open:
Kin's that I don’t want to keep!™
" replied Joe, throwing over the
*Now where are

red pi
lh--ae apen-work stockin 55

Joe's fuoe was a study whén Pat thirew her
over ‘the three pairs of open-wotk stockings
to which she had referred.

If absence of toes and heels constitute opens
work stockings, - these indeed were of the
openest-of open-work, for not a toe or u heel
was Jeft [n the hosicry.

“ Here Fhat—-" he,um Joe
hm'r. you are fond of darning, Joe dear!?
nl Pat, with a twinkle in her éyes. = An’
eTe's. un)tlun;. I late mnore than any-
u.ix-g. it’s darning’”

Joe's remarks on this change of stockings
were cut short by the “shrill  whistling of
Quashy’s-engine, as the little {rain of trucks
came racing nnd rattling lii'*olu.h the tunnels
leading ipto the Huppy \

“Here comes Qu: exclaimed  Wiliia.
“Let ns sec If he gumshcs imn the end of the
bm sehool-roon ~agiin !

Quachy ilrove more carefuily this time.
He bronght his<train 10" a standstill o good
dozen ¥ 01 u} great  gap  le had
punched in the end the school-room, and,
descending from his cngine, he brovght the
seattered trimks helonging fo madémoiselie
-l ch hm L pleked up on the railway.

“Loo! exclaimed Mellta, who, Teaning
over lhc halcony, was nbsorbed in the trai,
glit- a nice present belong

m

||;:I| swhen hé had unleaded
age, - Quaghy.  earctully
nf thedrucks 2 parect which
covEhedwitl a-plose-ol sows
\,.1.[1‘:6(@1.!‘. argintipe cloth; azainst the ruys

box of woed,
wood was delizht-
patierns. wid {Wwis
. ed Tan flowers, o sitke
a gift of reconciiiation

tly excited by the slgm of

Az o fine ' 'lmm(ia, and
: onkain a fae pre
Qmu.h:. Scemed a DIt unecrts uhcn, to

HO.
He did not 3k
the pae-pav. whi
not approaci tie
this part of ithe
Lz of nati

¢ to go up to the sfeps of

i were taboo. and he conld
1k door of thie school, as
bunilding wag stiil in e

workmen.

i these would Quashy entrost

us as that which he carricd.

tled his doubis.

B Ale
She put b

ands to her moe and fet
loose. g or ¢all which aronsed
every ccho in the villey, and which geared un
a whale flock of white-and-pink parrots, which

o
¢ on the nuts of a patm

were feedi the

valley.
“Medl-tat”

exciaimed Joe, in sliocked

Selita looked round in Surprise at he

friend:
snu:u! of -this réproachful uite ai

“slie nsked rueful i
of her nae 10 the lebier

) “Hnt, Metita.
It's ot lady-

asked A

“Ne roplivd lcr firinly.
“But  g'posee ndy she - never
out, how can she ™ dem ol the

el N ) fing.

ans.
replied Joe:  Or
Hut her

on the

<Qua the girls: leanin
‘n.rﬂmln sralling thicly feet ahove
earryipg - his 'ch[nus Box i
approached g Al obiEHE-yie phid
vranda overhung:

4o finish before lunch, =0 thut
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\Io ;;ot prh:nt belong Mammypoodle ! he

takee present belong
)lnmrnypoorlic
ight, Quashy ! replied Joe, $Wait'a
HI throw youn down a line, and it
tie it to the handle 0! !Ile Lox wo
made-
ahc w l) ing down
“ufter lier shake-up
But she shall have it when sho

mmt:tc
will

mn pull it up here, an
molselle gets it atl ri"hl.
now, having a rest
your tr n.
Wakes

Toc went 1. hier Dok and produced a coil
of stout fishing-linc.

She dropped the coil w
athed hox. ‘Ihen
she pulled it up the veranda, whilst Quashy,
shaking hands with bimeell as a token ol bis
abligation 4 these  good oflices,
howed three times for luck, and rstnrued to
his engine, greatly relieved: in mind.

Then, pntting on steam, he. shunted - his
little t.rnlrl'nnt. of the valley, and rattled off
once more the coco-groves on the shore
to bring up another few loads of nuts o the
coprassheds. :

N I( v.mnrler what's in “’h hox "

'd_give apything for a pee

Kut )h-!zta shook her head, and p 0o

& seal of pink native wax scross the Sk think
ho\lud the lid to the box

t smells ]'u:rfmtly Iavci} uxlh nar flowers
and the sandal-wood!" will just
cn.vi: along and pop n. iulo i nduanouchzx

eaid

'inl-.im: the box, which was fairly hea
Joe tiptoed alon; i Gapped
the door of mad um fic's ool

But she got no answer.

Mademoiselle was quite tired oot by hep
work of the previous night, and by her
venture in the frain.

She was fast asleep.

So Joe apened the door of the room sofily,
Mademoizelle, bebind her mosquito \.li!‘tnll'lﬁ-
waa slumbering. peaeefully; and Joe, placing
tlhie lovely box on- a - chair by her bedside,
withdrew as softly as she had cntered.

When she returned to. the dorn
went on with her unpacking, whicls

Wi
they 1d
all the long afternoon to themselves fo
isit their old - haunts, and nake their
sequaintance . once  ore” with theli litfle
sdor of Diamond Island.
And her chums, following hﬁr example,
d with & will on this dull
animously. they had elceted
tain of ‘the new dormitory, 38 she was hy
a long way the most tidy und methodical of
{heir pumber, and, by the rules of the Tsland
School, the captain of each dormitory was2
responsibile for the neatness and sniartpese
of ihe room.
“We've got to keep
1 Joe, looung round the fong, airy
p great satisinetion, when the mi-
= We shall have 1o take
iu four of the new girls when they conie,
four of the native girls, -und we want
see eu.r;m]n chipshape- and  Bristol
l.AFlIIDII—Eli‘Il.l not * all up at Harwich,’ us the
aes

Jnu us r.\p-

right up to the mark,

“liut (here was one ‘of their pumber who
wonld not sleep on the neat: little whites
ennmelted  iron bedstead, which was provided

This wans Melita,

Meljta couldenat. get-on with a bed at all,
and, by a special dispensation, she was fo
be_allowed to sleep on, the floor according
to m tive custoni, on a layer-oi mats.

And Melita was busy now. arranging a h
roll.of beautiful white mats, which were
roilled up-doring the dagtime, and only laid
out af nigh

And Meiita had provided her o

1t wiis the most extraordinary
world, for it was n Japanese nillow ol carveit
wooid wrought of heavy ebony; and stunding
about six inches hi
- euryed
a slept with he
hould not disarrange
dressed hair.

t took Melita fonr hours to- dress her haie
native fashion, and, like the coiffure. of
Japanese lady, \\t:rn iL was done,. it wis sugi-
poged to last fora

Molita, clrL'!nrt‘d that ¢he conld not
sleep in o European bed. would neyertheiesy
sloep quite tranquifly with her bead rest
in this awful pillow, which was about as conis
fortable as a butcher's hlock.

Bhe did ot worry about mosquitoes,  Mose
quitoes which, sitfing down on lher friends,
raised bumps like small pigeons’ egps, comld
Aelita all day Jong without Lroubiing
Her, for Melita  waoa - mosquito-proof  aiter

Tur, Scuoor Frizxd.—No, 31,

e

=

e for the ncek, aud
neck in this, so i
her

in .
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Pong residence in the swampy lowlands of
Lee native Solomon Islands,
it arranging her bed to her
when from mademoiselle’s room
2 & pierging shiri
“Goodness!” excliimed Joe, turuing p
“What earth is the matter with made-

was

moiseile?™
She_tushed along the corridor aud tried to
open . the door_of mademoiselle’s roam.
ut- mademoisclle
Ingide t

locked it,
Toam she could hear 4 scufl .
creamed the voice of mademoiselle.

madempiselle?” cried Joe,

Ji2 ﬂcrl:lrmd mademoiselle.

ped
pn;. A iec!.!n- peeg, an’ ‘e is all

A blue
bluel” le\cl;umcd madenioisel

doe nnid - seriously .%!, iter friends
wlo liad_jo her. £
\i\(hmmxelh ayes bhat thieresis & hlak

pig-in her -room ' -she exelaimed auxiousty.
& 8lie must be delirious!

Inside the room
these remarks,

“L am ot in deliium. dear Joe!” she
urged. “I am quite fn all my sense, and T
do nassure you, upon the worid of honneur
a tru French I'\tl). b zere is ‘a |I]II"
who Tun about my room, and who squeak,

H .you are not in delirium, made: mol-
m‘llu \rIJrrL are-yon?" asked Joe.

“T stand on my bed. T dare not jump to
z¢_floor. Zc blue pig ‘e run all round ze
ru{\m‘ extlaimed nurlnmmse!io "ELis oo
nd I, too, am frighten.
El I'rq.hhn—ze blue pecg .\ml T4
Faith, mademoigelle!” i
twinkling.
to bt o
¢ Iue- on our onld pig at
lmnu Iuok blue cnm:"h when he'd pushed
his liead l bueket un’ found there: was
ot i
Madm’;olncllt was sitting on her bod, sum-
moning up her coursge to-make a rash for

the door and to uniock it.

The Wue which "had - jumped  ont of
the box which Quashy: bad sent, lipd ap-
parently_quieted down now, for as madémei-
gelle had- ceaseid to “e¢ream he had ceaseq
to squeal in concert. y |

Joo pesped in at the keyhole of the room
~and got a glimpse of this Terocious animal.

It waa a tiny little pig,

& mademoiselle was not
deliri

The pig was really
wascaused by

emoiselle had- heard

We are

aid av, - Al

suffering - from

.i that it was gelicately
kb
and
at
applied ber eve to the keyhole, and
gained a glimpse of the pix.

“Hoo!" she exclaimed in rcs{‘mtim won I]A‘T-
ment, her éyes rollin
tattoo allec: same-chie 3

Then Melita's face expreased wonder that

mademoisells should be raising a fuss over
whitt was o delicate and appropriate present.

~“Tell Mammypooiie! She no fright
1k ple ! she said. Him plenty g:ml
s presgnt belong anvone?
ced, Melitn could not understand
should be scrennnny
tius peaceoffering any oM thia -over “n
expensive box of chocolates.
She: refrarded “the pig us-an- ¢legapt and
“tasteful present, nud she knew thiat n week
20 ;

i
!lnrn pmlc than a living
But muhmmd\u did not
love with this lovely present.
When -she had opencd the hox,
blue pig
had recefved o shoek: from w
not vet recovered.
Now rhe was standing on lier bed. re
ing the bluc. plg with doubtiul eyes as |
T m:\ged round -the room trying ‘to fnd o
ok

the

and
had- leiped out“into her firms

shie
i she bad

alled - Joe
the pi
or and

Look here, I'l}’lﬂ[tll!r'h-\\
through the keyliole. = “I 5
If you will onlv get over tn HI‘
unlock it we will_eatel Tim. all right &

Bub mademoisclle was not going to trust
Licrseli -on the floor with the pig:

But ghe jumped from the bed on to a
chair, and, standibg on the geat ol this, sl
caught- hold of the back. and - started to

y rzelf across the polished floor ui the
room m Tittle ehork jump:

¥ girls!™ gho - ex
to ze7Hoort T Hde Hysell
< Tne Scuoor, Friexn.—No, 31

a Briglit blue, and this |
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chair
peegs”

And who was it zat did send

she demauded.

please, mademaiselie,
“itowas I owhoe put” the box i
It w

dreadiul

“1f you

Joe,

1, zat Tascal Quashee

.

me:zat

(m\\ﬁ(n.d

n. your

a present from Quashy, Who
peet beeause you were so

exclaimed made-

moiselie, still jumping across the floor In a
steeplechase fashion. on Hu‘ chair. “First ‘¢
b me-to mad r \ Y

Imngmc to your:

de
slumbers; to open a4 beatiful’ hox,
which jump-a blue pig.
ing to ze uery

57
ar girls, to awake-from profound

out of

It is most distress:

shz watehed mademoiselle
i ts acrobatic

progress across the polished wood floor
The blue: pi alarmed by the. eccentric
progress of the el bad  discreetly taken

breaths

refuge under tie b
“Hal” I mademoiselie
lessly. “Soon I shall release the door, zen

you shall cateh zis horeld peeg and take him

Zut absird Quushee! What
ill want wiza blue peeg?™
S1t- ds
mademoisel ou_colit Jead him al
the end of a blue satin ribbon, with
bridge. bow round his neck!™
from her side of the duor.
Mademoiselle -~ gave o

she deelared.
dm|l Be made into ze ros
giv-to ze butelier, an'——

Her words were cub_short by 3
howl from Melita, who plumped he

exclamation

‘e t'ink

Tully. lncky thing to. have,

hout on
a Cam-

pgested Joe

of

dismal
Wi

on the floor, covered her head with her hand-

Lmt\ 1, and, liftings up her vole
Jolefai Solomon Istand death wu
Goodness 1 exclaimed Pat. ©
the matter ‘wid ye now, Melit.
yelled Melita,

o kill

crashinmd-a u| onthe other side
door.
Mademniselle,
.:r her ch‘ur D) Melifa's outery,
e, had. fillen cin . the
iffpkgor the: oh
eavR-thumps g

t loose

And phiwat's

o, pig!

Hii allee
Kill

by i
of - the

disturhed T the final jump
hnd 0¥8re

Three~Hallpence,

“Him na Iick aimed sandemol-
selle in stifled tones, as aho strugeled to hier
hnnds wnd Lm(; il unloeked the doar.

i pee e hring
B( "old :

\np my little

Mu{ ru'u]umm ?"L nursimz Jier e
pulled ojren the: do

At the sum mnumnt there was i rush and
a blue

'J'hr Inlr.» pig had seén its chance, and,
¢ a bolt for the door, dashed-past the
tls. turning over Joe in bis progress,

tried in vain to catel him by Lis curly

A
lnd lnch‘

Efe,

:

blue
Rut Jie was of like o whinwiad, mid. from

i airls swere
s of excitement

by mademoiselle; ran
through the e ta and inta the hall,

The bine pig wasiraeing. round the hal at
full speed, with Togo the dog i Lot clase:

Shouts were raised for Qu'nd'\’

But Quashy far dvl ay with: his tronble-
some little engine and: tricks, gathering up
a load of cocounuts il the groves along e

t.

eIy

Qu
“the T pig, niiled. him

very: angry: at the sizht of the

ll:ui never seen a blne pig before in his
1y i

life,

it a rush, mnl

1.
Thei mn(l[ﬂm‘rllEa heart turned fowards
her «i t

1 inute she is
someone sends ler &

the
use the

hln.» pig tumbles 3

= And witl and acjouge Pat leaped i
the Toi to the ussistance of their new
pot. 3 =

(Another inagnificent long instalment of this
aerial in nert Thursday’s issue of
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Addresses of SIX of your fru.nds who are NON-
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