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A Magnificent Long School Story. Complete In This Issue.
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THE FOURTH FORMERS’ JOKE et BUNTER!




% ““whole - list - from

2 _ Every i‘ humday.;

J ﬁa-tice Is ﬁhnﬂ '

w g SAY, you gilsi® &
I Halimr iem waved an im-]
B patient hand at DBessie' Bunter.

o™

Babs “of the Fourth Form at{ -

= t“ilﬁ' House was busy!-

Ier chin rested in her ieft hand, hm
clbow on the table. - . :
'There was a-deep wrinkle in her brow,

and o spot of ink on her pretty nose.

The. pen, held in Wer right haud, was|’

abbin rest]esa'[:l,r wto-the inkpot.
3 Babﬁg was wresthng with the - Kings
- and  Queens of Engiﬁnd and - Bessie’
" Punter's interroption came at an’ fir-
u ortune Fvoment.

be. pen:hand she waved
it the fat’ _]umcmw“iu %
s the pen

Veas. :;,‘n
‘pﬂhﬁhﬂ}’
rather nnfmt.{mah:*

Jheavy with ink.

. A sound a eud deal like a uﬂp enme-
from Mabel f;r,-nn '

“Qooowp!  What are you 5p]d&~‘hng
mk Gyer e foi. M

-1 sayp, you: gu}g—-m :

ex{s!anmt- i

W

Barlara.

“Hun off! I}lﬂppt\m I'm worr:cd!

Imboth:e;pd‘“ "

- ¥ Ves; but I sayr-—-—' TR
““ Of all the silly duffeis!? amd Mabel |

L';,nn addressing Barbara, « “Look at

my. blouse 1" &

S %P've no time to lmﬁc at gour blouse
row, dear.. I've g«-::-t to get t
"'».-'Iiba Bellew.” .
,IEE‘;E““ ynu ve $pinshﬂr.l # with ink !’
" “Took at thc 153.: 3au ‘ve splur;hed over.
me | i
‘Never nm:d——fhe-fe s plénty left! 1
nlm n't ‘run onf of mk sam‘ Bﬂrhai'u
¥ e quiestion jg——--""

is dﬂm for.

“J say, you girls——-" ;

“ Do ga quict a minute, Bessle. Yuu,
will' do  your chin - some - permanent
Cinjury . if wouo ‘keep. on usmg it at this |
rate! Muabel dear——" _ ~=- :

“ Keep tlmt “pen- awnv !” xhr}eked;
Malbs.

"« Never- mind the. pen. I say, Muabel,
ds help me!” pleaded ‘Barbara.- * Who!
came after Queen Mary the Firvst 1

“What the dickens does it matter?” |

“exclaimed Mabs, who seemed more con-
corhed: abolit the ink ‘on her-blonse ‘than

- about the monarch who aumeeded Quecn- ¥

Mary on the throme. |
"~ “Naothing at all,’”” answered Bahs .
“Then gimt are you-woirying-abeut 7'
“Y've got to- get it done for Miss
Bellew,” said Barbara pn@hetmuuy ey
Cforgot. three ot four kings and aaaers
to-diy; and I've gob to write t:t. the

“Baxd

| king and queens.
| Plantagenets; and the E;ewgea are quite

But

-pgt idea” who ecnime after
| but he didn’t succeed har on th@ throne,

must

OrTHan Wri am tG
3 Geurg]? the Fifih. Q’nd‘lfw gﬂt to-de!
it withont the book. :

"]HE Bcﬂom. Tmmn ""i’n 4

have. ms.tmd

L

A Magmhcent Mew L0ng, Compieie
Tale of the Girls: of CIiff House,
' lntmducmg Besme Bﬂnter._ :

HII DA RICHARDS

Wﬁ

,':n.

3 P -
-1 5 - . . &

Bessm Bunter gave a. smﬂ'

T How'll Miss Befleiw knl:mr w I‘IE“IEI-—_
}{m use +lie ;hlwun book “or .not?? ghel §
demanded. . . < AL

“Fittle.minx ! She's takeén my wowd”

“TPlat’s all right,”” said- Bessie Bunter.
Y o - pmnuserl not tu use your history-
book 7"

“¥es T . :

““.Use 'mine, then.” ¥

“What " B WA

““That’s - keeping. -your word, and,
| saving .all. ihe tmuhle, all- the snmeT”

“You only.want

essie -brightly,
RE}‘}' Gll

a little gumption, xou know.
me for gumption !
Barbara logked dubicus.

“E!...---“‘I ‘des - think- tlmt. wuuﬂl be . 3

fair,” she said,  “Miss Bellew meant auj
books. Besides, . F've mwéirly got all "the:

I'm (uite strong i
o p‘rqpm nrdel
“* Well, bntimr the nga and queens |
“Tve come here tu {uil.

Laﬂ}-'—‘ﬂmjf Fun m

l!1'-|

said Bessie.
you giks——"
*“Do you kiow \\lm c‘ume after Quﬁun
Mary?! -
“0Of course I -don't! thups m ‘was
King Alfred—the chap who-let-the cakes

| burn, - you * know, and  never smiled
agam ' suggested Bessie, . . " .
“Oh, you litile duffer ! . I&’hbﬂ---'*”
““ Nine spots ! said Mabel. *“ How am
I gmng to ﬁﬂ thuae Jspots out, Bu.rhm'n‘f
ere—--

e ".*lab-&l dear, you know 1 wustu't look

-at the book—can’t you suggest i ‘ho m;gl:t;

£ =

bave come after {?mbn Mary
#Milk ' eaid Mabs thmugirtfull;
“Milkt “'That isTt the yame of a

: k?ﬁg’” R
“ [ meam, T might get it out with milk,.

if .it’s done at {mce—-——
“ Mabs—-" ;
" % Or salts of lﬁnmuhu—- :
“3f wou call & friendly, Mabs, be.

| chattering about ink-spots and blmmca
when my hair's turning grey,.I don't 1" |

ou the faint-
uee- g

said Barbara, * Haven't-
Mary.:
snapped Mabs.

*Philip.-of course!” -2
wasn't  a - King:

“Philip!  There .
P'h:h e v
uilp of Spain;” explained . Maha.

“ Philip of Spain married Queen Mary,

you dufferl”:

“T never ‘said he c]_u:] il

“You said 1 5

“You asked me urho came after anen
MEIT_‘;I' ¥ zaid Mabs cheerfully,
have mmrirl after hﬂr or sha wmﬂdn

ml!,

.
£ .
i

: Hnrbal;i

‘Barbard heart

: !]Juart standing in frent of the stud

1:didn’t hear he1

; nantly.
] fl’tﬁ

“Phitipt .

5 ‘Wh you a—-yt’_m--v you——-> stut‘h_are&_

i

et

‘ Yﬂtl re making silly - jokes,
when I'm wortied- almust to tvars‘ " Babs-

abbed the pen into the ink sgain guite
['mr:Eh “1'va got nearlyall t Gt iei's,
| Naw, what ng was' it that came alter
’H{H -—or, WS lta.queen"”
fy you girls—"
CWL you give me @ i'est Huaﬂ:-}
| Bunter? Do you want the m}.pot‘*”
exclaimed Batbara.
“But I say, Yyoh l-:lmw per-smtml
Bessio  Bunter, bhinking at Barbrra
through lier big glasges. 1 E-uk, ]'?ral

bara;. P've had my -hair: ﬁlallei"

“(ood!” -
i What'f It jolly - well hm-tn
“Bravo ! ;
. .. “If that's what you call s}m{mﬂw—- -
howled the at junior, -n greut ma
dignation.

tl pulled it hauim g $ﬂ.!1.1
essly. "\ﬂu whao, dn the
name nf fortune, came~ a.fter Queén
Mary-?”

“I say, it’s up against this atudsr, Toh
know,” said Bessie Bunter. **This i 18 top
study in- the Fourth, You oughtn’t to
let Study Seven pull my hair.”

_“‘\}’ﬂmen&a E-
anybody’s hair,”’ said Mabs

“It was ﬁlara 1" ‘saifl Bessie,

“*1 wish the])

U1 s
cup-
oard, you know—just looking in. I dare
say C Jara thought I was after ihe t:a“!-.o
She a suspicious—-""
“Bo you were [ snapped Barbara:
“'I'-}h really, Barbara!' - may have
tasted the ca e-mperhaps IL.tock vather a

Jarge taste—but there was some left, I
| distinetly saw some on the pluté—-—-‘u” :

“Go away !" ;
“ And she came into. the qtudv =!tnr_I I
and she pulled my plait
from  behind, 1’ said Bessie ' Bunter in-

just then—-"

“With the cake you hadn’t biéen. eht

ing 7" asked Barbara, with deep sarcasm.
“1—I mean——"

4 Never mind vr]mi. }au meaﬂ" Go on

{ your travels!” :
“ And T was jolly nea’rl;y clmlx&ﬂ you

know, Some-of it went downi the wrong

| way,” said Bessie Bunter pathetically.

“1 think von ought to go and pull
Clara’s plait, Barbara, - I really t‘hiuk

“You cati't think, dear. Don’t fry !

“I'm your stud friend——"
~“Don’t remin
thmgs 1.

g thet.”

you, Aanyway, and you -:mghtﬂh—’
Barbara rose to hpr feet.
. Wei'.l that's

£0,” she ‘!-ald'

Marjorie wauldn t pull

““ And—and I had m;j' meuth'

me of such hor ud

“Liook here, 1 m in the saine Fﬂrm as .-

-

"Clam : .,



Every Thursday

has pulled the hair of my Form-friend,
s0 I'm bound to do something.”

“That's i!” said DBessie
“You're bonnd—-" et

“She's pulled the plait of my Form-
friend,” said Barbara. “ Well, T'1l joll
wall pull the plait of her Form-friend,
and you can dell her T've done .it!
There!”

“Yaroooh! Leggo! °~ Wharrer you
at?"” shrieked Bessie Bunter.

-~ % And there—"
“Yoop! Leggo!™
““And there—" .
*“Wharrer you at?”

Buonter. *“Leggo!” -
“I'm pulling the plait of Clara’s Form-

friend, same as she did with my Form-

friend’s plait!” chuckled Barbara.. ‘It
happens’ to be the same. Form-riend.

That doesn’t matter, so long as justice is

done.  There!™

* Yarooooaoh !

Bessie Bunter jerked her plait away
and fed. =

Babs =at down again to her kings and
cueens, A faty red, and wrathiul face
locked in- for a moment. G

“Yali! Cat!” i e

Then Bessie Bunfer was gone,

Barbara chuckled, .

“Crot it ! she said. “ Bessie—of course
—zood Queen Dess! Fancy that fat little
guffer reminding me whe came after
Queen Mary [

eagerly.

hovled Bessie

Trouble in the Dormitory!

64 EDTIAE ™ :
B Miss Bullivant projected that

word into the junior Common-
room, as if it were a pistol-shot,
It was Miss Bullivant’s duty to shepherd
the Fourth Form off to their dormitery,
to see that nene weve missing. and to see
lights out. _ % . :
Miss  Bullivaut’s  manoer
LTACIONE. . ;
The scholastic attainanents of that lady
~were immense; she knew enough abouk
mauthematics to muke any two ordinary
Lieads ache, : ; . _
- 8he could speak German perfeetly;
and in the elassics—she 'was:tremendous
on  classics—her favourite author was
Cicero, which she pronounced Kikero.
But in graciousness of manner, it could

was

not be denied "that Miss Bullivant's

ednention had been neglected.

It wanted a few minutes to half past
nine, at which hour the Fourth hLad to
vepair to their dormitory. - .

Miss Bullivant was never late—she had
the still more cxasperating habii of being
early. :

The Fourth-Formers would cheerfully

have forgiven a little procrastination at |-

bedtime; as Clara  Trevlyn had re-
marked, punciuality was the thief of
iimae. 2

However, there was no arguing with
Misa Bullivant, and there was a general
move of the Fourth when the formidable
lady looked in. - -+ - -

A warm . argument was in progress
batween Marjorie, Clara, and Dolly, of
Hindr No.' 7, on the one hand, and Babs
and Mabs on the other. :

But the argument stopped at once.

Under Miss Bullivant’s grim eye, the
Fourth Tormm marched off to their
dormiitory. -

*1 shall return in ten mihutes,” said
Miss Bullivant.

Thet was the usual formula..

Then the *“ Bull's™ heavy tread died
down the corridor. i

“Now, as I was saying when the Bull
butted in—-=" began Clara Treviymn.

“Den't, dear!” said Barbara. “If vou
begin, you won’t be finished by the time
- the Bull comes back. You kunow what
Fou are, you krow.”

®Hear, hear!” murmured Alaba.

i £ "FI

time, deai. - Otherwise you would be like

darkly; *‘and if anybody says it isn't,

not’

‘with a terrific concussion.

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

Sniff from Clava.
Was  saying-se—r
ﬁrml;. ; _
. “You're generally saying comething !
sighed Babs, “It's growing on you, too;
I've noticed that.” :
"l_f you interrupt me again, Barbara

“But you musté- be interrupted some

she repeated

the little brook, and go on for ever.”
“If I were a boy,” said Clara, *“1 think

T should punch wour nose, Barbara !”
“If T wefe a boy, dear, T should prob-

ably bump you!”

“I was going to say that Study No. 7
is top study in the Fourth,” said Clara
I've got a pillow here |”

“It isn’t!" said Barbara promptly.

Whiz! e ey

Clara was as good as her word.

Three~Halfpence. 3

Yoop! T'm killed!” howled. Bessie,
“Who's . throwing pillows &t mef
Yoooop " Mo Sy

“Ha,; ha, ha!" o

* Oh dear ! gasped Barbara, . ** Sorry!

Tt was meant for Clara !”

- " Yow-ow-wooop !"" :

“Ha, ha, ha!” ehrieked Clara.
that again, Barbara !” . k

Dessie Bunter set her glasses stiaight
on her little fat nose, and scrambled up
in great wrath.- =~ -

She grasped the pillow and swung it
up. _ . g gt :

“Not at me!" shrieked Dolly Jobling,
dodging. n R i

The short-sighted junior was blinking
round for Barbara. '

“Where's Barbara ?

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'm not Barbara!" gasped Gwendo-

“Do

Whera'ge——""

S8queak! ' The mouse is right under
Cook. *"Woell, | don't care [ F'm not al
contemptuously.

| say, you girls, you're a lot of softiea!
of you—*t am;, really !'"

your feet, Bessis | " said QGwendoline
raid of a mouse |’ said Bessis Bunter

1 am ashamed

“Oh!” shrieked Babs, as she caught
the pillow with her chin, She was sitting
on the edge of her bed to take her shoes
off, and she went back on the bed with
a bump,  *“Oh! Ow!"

“¥a, ha, ha!"

“Olb, Clara!” gasped Marjorie ¥azel-
dene.

- Barbara straightened up at once, the
pillow in her hands, I

Whiz !

The missile shot back to its owner with
deadly aim, :

Clara Tgevlyn, with a chuckle, dodged
—but there was no need to dodge.

Bessie. Bunter rolled into the line of
fire, juat in time, =
» Bump !

“0h! Yeoop ! .

There was a roar from the fat junior
as the pillow smote her: She sat down
What's that?

“Oht O !

£

Ah!

line Codk,
towards her.

Bessie blinked.

“Oh! Then, where——

“Ha, ha; ha!” shrieked Barbara,

*“Oh, there you are!” howled Bessie,
* And there's your pillow "

Whiz! ;

Crash ! :

There was %eﬁty of force in the throw,
with Bessie Bunter's weight behind it,
but the aim waa deecidedly bad. i

The pillow missed Barbara by a yard
or more, and caught Bridget O''Toole on
the side of the head.

The unfortunate Bridgel was sent spin-
ning, -amid a howl of langhter from the

dormitory,
Ochone 17 Bridget,

as the fat: juviov tushed

LH .

“0ht- howled
“Phwat is ut intirely 17
“Ha, ha, ha 1" P & :
“There! That serves vou jolly well
vight, Barbara !” gasped Bessie Bunter,
THe ScHOOL FRIEND.--No. 4.
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Ever‘y Thursday.
_ “Ha ha b It rsnn ’Bﬂ,lhfam 'you ve.|.-
floored 17 &nmamed - Mabel.. -~ “Ifs]!
Bridget I”? -7
UE; dear, is it? I—-—I sdy, Bndgeﬂ,_-
I meant that for Barbara ! *

“And I mean it for you'” ﬁtﬂlmmed
.Bndge!i wrathfully,~ rushing
Bunter with a pillow in her gmp. _' s

Bassm dodged wildly, :

“Held on!: I—I say, Brxdget nld glrl

- » off, you cat! ? dear—don’t |
me with thﬂi'r ﬁulow—-—w- Ok
Ahl Owl”®

Bessie Bunter duc]ged frnni.ma,liy mund
a bed, and .then round

‘amote,
* " The force mf the smite r.,a,rnezi m out of
Bridget's harids, and it flew past Bessic |

gra she dodged, and them waa a ternﬁﬂ A

X6 w&.a the wai,er-]ug :
The pillow knocked it ﬂymg, and it
ded on- the floor, ‘with an echoing
- smash, in a score of ;hecea and wmh a
-mﬁ;'hty splash. |
ug!“_'_ exclaimed Phﬂhpa Der

wem. “ Yoii've done. it now, Bridget !”
*Ochone I gasped Bridget, in Elsmay
“Yaroooh Keep off 17

“Cave!” called out Ph;,?ihs 'Howell
“Here comeés the Bull}1*
There was & general scampenng to i.'ma

Tbe- stately farm of Mlm Bulh?a.ﬂt
loomed up in -the dmrw:«:y. : Slm had
heard the er

Some of tha ]umpeﬁ m‘i’obeM
were apparently uneonscious of ihﬁ
broken jug on the flo:

;plliuw “at ycm I” enlaamed Mi Huﬁwn.nt
ithrow a pillow at me, please,”” !

Bmm : 2
‘who has committed this wanten dama

a washstand, |
here she was -::omefa:l augd. the p;:llow :

FQOm Y :
¥ ¥aht: waﬁ-ir-rYw .
“Bleaa soul!” exelainied B
vant. - “What is this?” B
“0111” ‘Bessio, -

Thﬂn t.hm was  dead mim Aoyl %
wmt. aﬂwa.ncad gnmiy mt-u
th:e ﬂi}rm

She fixed
of the j jug, a.#:f d scarcely behave
the évidence of her sight
“Then she Iﬂnked roum:l. ; "*Iobody
: caught her eye,: - :
- Only: B«aeme Brmt:ar was, bhnkmg- at her
hﬁ'fpl

'BE

vm-::;e—-“‘ who has bpm:t gu by af. tl‘l.lB wan-
ton damage " :
; stence B : B L iz
as it you, Bessie uﬁt 22
‘"N P ‘stuttered: Basam__ =% e ks

“Then who was-it?? A
ie. Bunter opened her fa.t Izps and

*1°.. Then. her steely eye ﬁxed on the dst

4 __,_I.-.ﬁ

iy tu—mmw,u said  Miss Bullivant m%

pon ﬂm fmgmeni:s ;

T said Miss Bu.lliwnt in & deep |

s e ’

THE Sﬂ’HOGL FIHEHD. :

*“¥ou have said that Bar m-i;hmm N

sl mnaut to say that Batbara ﬂld'n‘t' :

“What?”
“That—thit's whut I reaﬂy meant to 1.

‘in t};té &ormztor:.’f - o thundﬁre& Miss" Bulli
van .

*Oh, dear! I-HI say, you g:rls——-ﬁ

“It was knocked over by a pillow, I
presume;” said Miss Bullivant gr ﬁg
o Horaeph}rl Pah! anu w:]l be pun;
Bessie.” _

“I—I say, thai:’ m:rt faxr 1 walleﬁ the |
fa.t unior,

saia 1"

“How could T hel Bndgei} going far
me with a pillow? f,nevm asked her to
knock the Jug. mafr chd % o ﬁxc}mmed _
Bessie Bunter indi : Ti

- “COh 1™ murmure

arbar& ﬁha.k ]
%ﬂ&ﬂft Bﬁame Bunmr frﬂm behmdlﬁisa

- Bessie hhnked at !mr. o
“T-say, Barbara, what are you almkmg .
| your: fist at me for*"whe inguired. .

© Misg Bu]}wmt spun. rnruﬂd hke -a. 5 »
beetam 12 Egmdneaa sake’l We'rs gomg o scalp yon
‘to-morrow for sneaking1” _ =

“Barbara "
‘Babs was busy uni;;nng a shuelune mth 4

“1‘40, it wam’tl” a3

i Barbara,
- You ate too

% And
linés for all of ns.”

: .Ifmm that that.
| my fault.

to knock the

said M
ing "

&l Tﬂ.lk
wad’ without a w

Three-lial!pence.

I Why, we heard :,rou o i
“You couldr’t heir me “heu 1 dldn ,
You're dreaming, my dear!

much supper, I ndticed™ -
“We all heard youl™ shrieked Clara. T

you've gob Bndgat detained, and
“But I never told the Bull!” howled.

{:my I=1I hope it’s quité clear noyw, Miss Bessje.. “1 simply said I couldn’s hel{‘
‘Bullivant.” ‘Bridget, going for me mth & pillow, I
“Once for all, Bessic Bunter, telt me oon 0, couid I7” ’

“TThat cornes to the sams thing.

“*Not at all. If Miss Bullivant gueaaed_
it- was Brl.dg'&t, ar 5 not -
Befair, yoa know,’

e Ym:——you-——”

“I said distinctly that I never a.ske& her.

“Thet little idiot ought to be in ‘a‘n _'

: aaylum I”” said Barbara, in dis

te ““We
make her do all’ theimea ot

: w‘gﬂh, rm ly, Barbara~——"

“Only the Bull would Imarw ‘her ﬁst ”
abel, “to say. :nathmg n:rf her, sp.eﬂ Py

“1 like tl:ua.ﬂ” Jegred Be:ssm Bunta_r

about. am] X ou spelt
i ‘ﬁa ai;her day. nP" :

“Ha ha, ha - :
“And T've seen vau spell ‘durnLIp :

- Beéssio; ,..im

-with only one “h.’*

“Oh, dear!. Be ‘quiet,”

“I -say, you girls——""

crlmtiﬂnch U Be quiet I ke
- Miss Bu.lirvant gh‘va the tup uihe.r haadv S D you. want a- p:llcw?” dema.mlr;ﬂ o
a grim look, whmh fartunu,telj did rﬁ g kﬁﬁ:ﬁ A ¥ou'll et nne m a mmuta,_ B

“damage.
R a-yed Bridget.

ge“t“‘ you brnka t}us JugI” il
ne {*

“You will be :&‘e%mnad for two’ hmu,ra

“During  that -

t.m& ;rou will  stn
thematmﬁ o _

mii
i ﬂ,w I” A L
“Every other. gizl presont, wi’.ﬁ ta.'l:e an
imposition,” - continued Miss Bullivant
sternly. “Ea.ch girl will write; * We must
keep order* m “the. darm;tory ¥ ﬁff::,f
t']mes r”‘ & : :

ORI S .
In grim ﬂemca the 'E‘ourth ]"nrm
turned in, and the: silence lasted till Miss
Blllhvnnt was_gone, and the: thts were:

o
And then the sllence Was. suddanly and
emphahea.lly broken. : ot I

1f

&nd ‘there ‘was 4
face.as she slum

the dormi
an m

as soon- ‘agshe came dnml a.nd wax
there for a faw mmutes

her hand, and s

o’ 1‘B nut careful !

.
ana mg@e or ]f:e
! er:t- smilo ‘on Ler

She was dma—.mmg trha.i- she m m ihe :

‘school larder, -

W]‘mn the: Fﬁutth 'Form turnﬂd ou‘.t 'nt-'

rising-bell in.the mﬂrmﬁg‘ﬂesafa Buntex 3
rﬁﬂ&l? ;

- grim looks on =ll sides. ; -
- There was guite’d QEIH? ntmuspheru m
-that morning.”
E'Iﬂ' Hn
ed Yook ‘when she w&nt d()'l‘q

wnn!: to her study in- -the, meh

"When she came out them was a_card in -
he walked ot into -the_

quad to look for Bessie Bunter. -..- /-
Bessie. was -glanted before the tuck‘-_ :

- which was not.open-yet. . 23
a was fea.atmg her eyes on t,he hi:tla,.
window,

f o Pulhng Tngether. X
{,}UEEGI them agadn: - .o ; ; e - ; diamond- el
understood the I-:mks !he rec‘-wed & .Lmafémxr, : ﬂo%lzb;u?lth hﬂl‘hﬂﬂd bﬂhmd Her, , came ..
on “ﬂ Bﬁfﬂ ' q b “Tell-tale1” |~ Bessie Bunter started as she wa@._ 84
Fo Snea oF . was hﬂ”_ﬁ m the F'm“h : - The woices. camge .from every ;?ad on the ahoulder from Im.hmd T
arey ob hII'om s j bed -in the .dormitory excepting Bessie | 1 s&y, Mabel—" - _
B RDQ JOU oAt e 1'3_1’3?"3& oub;’ M!SS ‘Bunter’s. ~ Bessie was already ﬁattlmp; “Little sneak ” said Barbara, iy
"}‘ﬁ““tx gl : dawn comfortably to sleep. - #Oh, it’s you, Barbara!” said Bc:sme :
Tl?e_n ;:;igr fna e PR “I say& you girls I, be quiet, will yg?u"-’”. blinking -at ger I say, you know, Jt’
“'Hm-—d:ha faiok 4, T~ domt Ko s she called ‘out.. want to go to sleep. |'rather mean to make out that I -

stammered Bessie Bunter. *“J—I haven't

seen that jug befors, and 2 3 didn’t know | -

it was broken, . I—I think it must_have |
fal}en over of its own accord, ‘please.”

“It could not fall over of .its -own
accord, as.you are perfectly wnl! amm b
enapped the Bull.:

“ C-o-conldn’t it? P- pp&rhaps the--—the‘ K

cefitre-of gravity ‘got shifted scﬁmaho# TH
suggested the htr Junior h‘"righﬂy :
"‘Ea. hd, ha
* Bessie. Bunter T cnncluda tlmt
ave hroken -jug, 8s yc-u are sﬁan mg
i\ £
i i dzdn’tl“ how Ied Beme mdignaﬂtly :
“Fm not to blame at all. ' I couldn’t
&]%a.rbam throwing a p:l.]crw nt me,'
?Fl

; ﬂEh?ﬂ

'_ ‘me namegs for !
nantly.
-mean Marjorie?”

““Uh it ‘wag Barbara, then ¥
EHE Ecﬂﬂon Fm&zm —?\Ta 4

L g :

You___oughn’t'.' to one mogner names,’
eiﬁher

'“ﬁr e’re calhng y-}u mmesl” shm.ltéd s

H¥oul” came fmm a —.-i@zen vmﬂgm.
- Bessio Bunteu-rsn,tteg inbed. ivvlo-
“Me ” ghe repea in: mﬂnmhmant
. “You—you fat little .eneak, I:ladad o
howled Bridget G"I‘oole. .
“T'd like to know what you're ml.'hng 1
exclaimed Bessie indig- |,
“Who's a - sng&k? Perhn,ps you

. “What1” exclaimed Ma.r:]'m'm
" “Or Barbara. “Or Mabel, per
HYou little duffer ! {:rled Barbara.

"Yuu told the Bull that Bi‘l&gﬁ‘l‘f h&& s
I hmlcenﬂm Jug P

Y didalyPre ) Yo 32N Dl

of the fact that, when Babs-had ‘slappe
her on the shoulder with one hand, she -
haﬁl mnnefi a card to her bn.ck 'mﬂ& tha B
“other. : y WE
But the other gzrls in the Qua& wera _
_Soon conscious of 1t. o,
Ags Bessic stood Iunkmg, in the tucL-- ?
| shop window, ‘the eard showed up, and ..
big letters on it cnuld ?he read b

'ps"” _}.the
qmte a distance. .- b

‘Bridget awa;? I really don’t know ow

Bull it was Bridget. _ I f-hmk_

Ma.rjan{r told her*! *

var‘y likely :
| Br—wi‘-r 1”7 said’ Bubam, and’ ‘nho
w‘a.lke-d away

* Bniff I- from Bassie Bunter. ;
The fdt junior was quité unconscious

T AM A SNEAKT I
" PLEASE PULL MY, PLAITI”

There: was o ripple of laughter in t_he

: jug over., You must have
jheard me [* said Bessie indignantly,

gssie Bunter ana-rt-s-d und lmd he‘-: :
- j:ead on the pillow"
he w

fui;‘ =

fod indignantly, a.ncl Bhua wnra_ %,

E115y Py

AN
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guadrangle, and Bessie Bunter turned her
Liead. ;

* T say, vou girlg——"

“Ha, ha, ha!* " -

“What's the joke?” demanded Bessie.
Bunter, . “I—I—— Here, 1 say, leggo!

Wharrer you pulling my hair for, Clara?” |

. “You asked for it!™ chuckled Clara
Trevlyn., B e P

“Yow! I didn't!' - Bessie backed
away in surprigé and wrath, and as she
did so Dolly Jobling gave hLer plait a.
g,

*“Yaroooh 1"

““Ha, ha, ha!™: .

“Don't you wunt your plait pnlled?”
chuckled Mabsa,

“Yow! No! Keep off 1"~
“Then you shouldn't ask for it!"
rliug I % 8

*Yooop!”

The fat junior fairly fled, followed by
& roar of luughter.
But her troubles were not over yet. -

| junior’s hair.

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

stepped out of the doorway as Bessie

| arrived there at top speed.

The Third-Formers vanished at the

Bunter did not even se
collided with her. . ;
Stella Sione reeled back from  tho
shock, and then grasped Bessie with a
hand of iron; and stopped Ler.
" Bessig——""

e her—till she

“Yaroch! Leggo!" :
“You clumsy, silly, foolish—-o" .
“Y¥ah! Don’t Fou pull my hair!”

shrieked Bessie,  “You Jet my hair
alone!” ; _
“Pull ~your bair!” gasped Stella,

almost overcome by the bare suggestion

| that she, the Head of the mighty Sixth,

could possibly condescend to pull a
“WWhat do you mean? Are

you out of your senses, child?” -

“Yow-ow! Leggo! i;

There is some-

- Y Goodness gracions !
-thing on your hack!” .

sight of the stately Stella, but Ressio|

Three~Halfpence 5

warning finger at ler, and walked oub

{ loftily into the quad.

The fat junior shook a podgy fist after
her, 4nd at that moment Stella Stona
glanced round. ' :

Bessie's fat fist was siill sawing the air,
under the surprised snd horrified oyes of

the tall Bixth-Former,

“"Bessie! - What are you doing?”
“Oh! Ah! Nothing!" gasped Bessie,
“I—I—I was doing s--some exercises,

1 ¥you know!  Gymnastics, vou know ! Oh

dear |”

T BEEEEL‘, :.-'cru'——"

Stella Stone strode wrathfully towards
the fat junior.

But Fatima of the Fourth did not wait,

She vanished into the house, and swas
not seen again till breakfast,

At Dbreakfast Bessie Bunter wore a
frown. She was indignant, and she was
wrathful,

-But “wrath and indignation did uob
impair lier appetite.

L 'm waiting for you 1"
Bessie Bunter,

said Marcia Loftus grimljr.
* I-1 say, Marocia, old girl——"*

‘1.1 say, | know you are nnhf
" §f you call me old giri, 1"

joking, y;uu Ennw," murn‘;urnd ’
shake you ! ' gaid Mnm_!a_t.

The placard on her back attracted
general - attention, and everyone was
willing to aceede to the request inseribed
there. ¢
- To Bessie's amazement and wrath,
every girl she passed near made a jump
at her and gave her plait a tug.

¥iven girls of the Fifth, who were
seniors, entered into the little joke.

-The unfortunate fat junior gave a
terrilic howl as Flora Cann of the Fifth-
tugged ot her plait with an athletic arm.

M ¥Yareooop!™ .

" *“Ha, ha, ha!"

Lot my  bhair ralcne!
Wharrer you mean?”

“¥on shouldn’t ask for it!" ;

“T haven't—I didn't—I wasn't-—""

*Ha, ha, hat!"' . :

Bessie Bunter fled for the School
House. _ :

After. _her came two or three wild.
gpirits of the Third, eager to give a tug.

Oh  dear!

Stella 8tone,~the head of the Sixth,

“Let my plait alone "

“1 tell you—-"

I-I-Gatg!? : 3

“What a—what & very extraordinary
girl!” gasped Stella. *“Oh dear! Who
put this on your back, Bessie?”

Bessie Bunter blinked at the card as
Stella held it up, She understood now.

“Oh! Ab! Cat!™ she gasped. “That
was-it,. was it? - It must have. been
Barbara, or Mabs, or Marjorie, or Clara,
or Dolly, or somebody! T'm sure it was
somebody ! Oh dear! Cat! I'll scraich
her i - i

- Btella laughed:

U Go awsd, and don’t be silly!™ she
said. ' '

#I'll serateh her—"

Do you want me to cane yon,
Bessie!” asked the Head of the Sixil
sternly. '

Bessie mearly said -“Cat!”—bnt she|

stopped in time, Stella Stone shook a

Bessic's eyes gleamed behind her big
glasses when the girls came onut from
breakfast,

The fat junior had been thinking,

She came up to Babs and Mabs in the
hall, and fixed a crushing blink on them.

“You think you're jolly clever!” she

begain,

M Faudy 1" - admitted  Babs,  with a
graile, £ = - :
“There’s. some things Yyou -don't

know !” said the fat junior mysteriously.

“A few!” assented Baba,

“I've been treated badly!” went on
Bessie Bunter,  Girls calling e a sneak,
and all that—when you know .jolly well
that I'm the most honourable girl in the
TFourth.” i
. [ {}h :H‘

“I'm going to make youn squirm!” said
Dessie darkly. s

“Oh dear!™ -

1 could tell
But I won't!™

: THe Scnoer FrExD. - XNo.

o DL A TEEER Y N . -

you something if T chose.
4,

T gk i
(A58 a
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Babsr a:mi Eﬂabs
31}:110:

Bossie, Btmters mantier  was &arkly
myiﬁermus. Mabs tapped her- fqrehead'
gun

s * “old- BeasieT" -she mtu’mured

A | ’v:‘%men expecting -thisl - Ga.n’t ybu
- .. take’ something for it?”. -
“Yau wait and see! L3 ﬂmd Besm.a Bun-
- ter, with. increasing mysteriousness. ‘I
' know what Uknow! You wait:and see 1"

© - And with that Bessie Bunter wnlkad

sta,red at. tha fat

loftily away, leaving Babs and . Ma.’bs i at’

ntate uf greaﬁ asi:umshment

Brave Bmie '

EBSIE BUNTER was" w&a.rmg af
smile when the Fuurth me went

- in to lessons,
Bhe met Ba.rl:mm Redfem 8 eyﬁ,

; and nodded msrstenou
- Evidently the fat 1umm stilt Iabuur‘ng
under a sense_of injury, was holding to]
her. scheme of makmg thﬂ Fourth-

- Formers “*squirm,™

- How she o “was gﬂmg to du it was a:

stery.
m{‘t had nc}t occurred o tl‘m Dl:f‘r‘ IIQHS-E fealm

girls that there was more in Beas:a me
ter than met the eye:

- Perhapa. that was excusable, as. thare

was go vm'x much Df har that ﬂlefr the

. gye. .

“Good-mcmmg‘, Mlsa Beﬂaw'“ ‘said

- the whols- ‘class Bweet]j} a8 the' me

ristress camie’ . -

“Good-morning,. my “dear girh"’ m&f :

: H:I_BS Béllew,; with her kind smile. .~

“Miss Bellew ai had a: kﬁul smire

: for h&r pup:ls 8{13 was, ‘ag
& _nerve rest

: favum*'%a ‘\‘ﬁrmr was not. * Kikero. ”f Bist

- ghe: was kind and g d~mmpered; ‘welinieli |
~ 'was ever.so -mueh

~ of the girls of the Fﬁurtfl

‘Lessons - with - Miss Bellew' g,emﬂﬂy

went off - quite. pleasant};r,r, and. -she - was

- mever _known

- 1i- to rap knuckles in Miss

e Bullivant’s unpléasant -way; and ghe

. seldom. ar ever sent‘- ina Junmt' to.- the
; headmmtrﬂsa.

But lessona were ‘not d[estmed to run
smoothly that morning.

- - The Fourth-Formers ﬁere— followin
Miss Bellew- upon a. E‘Grannﬂlijr-cﬁnduc
tour ameng the - Saxon kmgs when
a sudden mi&erruptmn cafe, ;

There was a faint uealk - ,am-:-ng, the
-ddasks, and Bndgart o nu}a Jumped up
with a seream,

:Miss  Bellew. mmp&& too. '

e Bn 1:,'1 wies
. ““Arrahil” gasped Bnclgi}t" ueak § -
“Brijdggt o Tmla what :.10 ynu i'- ive: it amyl” wmlﬂﬁ Miss Baltew
menn? ulnmst in.  tears. - “Barba.m take the }
%queakl : : poker frem the fender—
It’s “a mouse. mhmijr 1” shrieked { “Oh, Miss Bellew!” gasped Barbata.
Bndqnt “8ure, 'it’s nearly: nndaf me. Babs was standing on her desk, hold- |
ef ing on to Mabs, who was beside het. I
: Gmd gmmcual Amnusermthe cIass ' e did pet feel inclined to descend
réom 1’ exc Migs Bellew, - “Yuu ‘and maka the dangerous. Jaﬁrﬂay tu the
must be mistaken, Bridget!” - fender. . .. .
“Sure, T hearrrditil” _ - “ Marjorie—Clara—""
“Nonsense! Sit down at ence!” “ He, he, he!” came from B‘asma ‘Bun- |
. Bridget stared under the deak and | ter “Fancy being afraid af a mouse.!” -
under the .'Eorm and mﬁ dﬂwn “at - last, ‘5 ueals !
palpitating, ' “Pt's right under your feet, Bossie P
" Miss Bell ew, with a ve ﬂevera Jook | shrieked Gwendoline. .
at the Irish junior, proce ' “Well, I don’t care!. I'm. nqt.afrmd '
But the . ng:lo—é&xnn kmgs “e-re not f'of a mouse !” amd’ Bezzie  Bunter co-
- destined to- ,ha.m 4 quiet time that morn- | temptuously. “I say, you. girls, ‘you're |
lﬂq a lot. of. mfbms[ ‘T'm ashamed of you—- -
e “eﬂ-.‘ff. " T am really -
ORL?. 520 sy Squeak !
“Ah1” I “QOh, dear!”
" Beream’k - Will—will rio. one ‘drive that dreﬂ.d.f'tl

" Three or fout g:rls Jumped up inf
i alarm
S [ ] mﬂly is a mﬂusﬁl” sfacu.
~ “Tatéd Miss Bellew, who heard the shtil
Hjﬂaak that time.
‘l’ma Ee}mﬂr, li‘nmnn "‘30 _4.

=1 i’mf P

in the apimion | pered

-

THE -aé-ﬂboz.

.dear gils I’ -
- There was no- dnub’s t,h:rk +he g
guing ta be very careful about
ere were exclamations of aIa;rm an
Fall sides. Gwendoline: Clools” ‘jumped on’
+ her form, and Cxas:ec Cim-e. citmbi:ﬁd on.
‘her desk. - :
‘Squeak |
Squeak ! v
4 :: Where is it?"” "
s “ﬁan ynu T 12? ] :
it Galm ourselves! Calm yaume.lvea,
girlg1? éa.] ed. out Miss Bellew anxiously.

l& wsre

'P“F.? calm!  Take Exﬂmp]g h:,r
- Bessié. She is perfectly cabmc” - -
All the Fourth ‘were on their f-aet

now-—or on the. Jiurms—exceptmg Eassm
l Bunter.

upen Her it face. She, BE leffﬁ-, :

was not scared. - :

‘_'Tm not afraid of a mou&e, Mlss BEI 1

! ghe said loftily. =

“the right, Begsie!” gaid ﬂm Fnrm—'

mstress approvingly. My dear. girls,
Jmy - yuume}vea

“Bquealk!

“If's under
M&_l::s_.'

aw. it’s under mine "
Dm'e it ‘away 7 -
“©h, dear " it
"*Whem 18 it? T-¢ can’t gea” 1&!” :

L say, you: girls,
fmkai” satd Bessie ‘Bunter.
thére to - be

L lew

:j.r‘.u;:.r désk ! _’ _screamad'

i
4
“What's

s ﬁ%waki
irls 1 nlmust ahuuted Mus Baﬁlﬁ'}'
“ifr. dismay, .as the Fourth Formers clam-
5 on' - soats- and  desks . Y Girls!
- Calty #auraeh-eaf
mouse aw’n ! racious! There is
really nﬂﬂamg to he a?a.rmecl n,t-! A poor
Tittle nwuae -eannot hurt
reglly—rp
alarm at sach a t . and—— - Yooo
ueak ! cama ‘from -almost under.

Fwild hc-wl
ﬂccrr e
It gquite
]ecturc to:
““Good
for her desk,
‘high stool,
&wu.g from the floor, -
hﬂnl'zd thing 1 -

-:sﬂec] i:he effect of her I:tt]e
a-Fourth.
racious!’

w1th ‘her skirts drawn well
‘.‘ﬂl} dear@

“creature aWway?’ wailed Miss Hellaaw,

clutch - ab her skirts.
. I, Miss - Bellaﬁ*"” s!mg cmt
Bem,ﬂunim'

FRIE’ﬂD. i

ha‘m tmdden on .the poor little thmg'l'f
‘|- Ba very cn.neful whe‘m you tr,end my

} "

Bessie sat. ngﬁt with a dlsda.mful i

Ha.rharawMar,]oria :

'.é.obdc.)lg‘a

you're awful it

u.frald. Gf 1n & mol.we?~

'I‘-—-I will . drive the |-

t it
+weak and foo 15]1 to show |

T!‘! %

| Bellew’s feet; and she broke off w1th a i
aha leaped. clear of the | B

Hms Bellew ran |
and perched herself on the:}

Tha F:

: -themuahfes with

) _ Thtce-liallpance.

i %nae-— Ieasia do ! I—~—I shnli bﬁ—-{m :
"Inﬂti:[h{f ‘ob gad to you my demri" o
| Smith, 2ok ' Oh,
dare*! Oh 1™
“You watch me ! o sa :I Eemw Bunt—e.

valoruusly. B
The fat junior Jumped up and rnsher.i' ¥ it

Besslel” &creamad Katie

R e tu the grate for the poker.

- She grasped the poker, and’ c&me vali-
- among. the desks:

Beaarﬁ .Bunter had certainly never bean '
ected of 86 much courage. --
But it was quite pIh:m. ﬂmt. she was not

scared.

She rquted under the dask:; mth tha

Eoker, watched braa,thlessly hy tim ‘whole -

ueal I Equeak' "7 e
Bezsie tade’ a rush for the d-;wr ..

and threw it open. e
 Squeak! died aw ay £amﬂ§r in - th& g
enrnd&r s "

tu‘rnad back; mth a triumphant grin, = -
“It's gone I’ she announced.: H
“0Oh, goodnéss gmmaua'” gasped Miss
Beﬂaw. degcending from her perch at
last: - “1 did niot see i1’ Bzd you see it,
Bessia 1"
. “Didn’t I drive it but Miss HeHaw?“
. “¥Yes, yes! I am very, wery mueh
d to you, ess*eI
‘brave girl1” . -
Not. nt- all, Miss' Bellew.
wpmm, you know,”” said Béssie.

15

5

a

{ mon=at™
W A home lﬁ o
Tha ;_m-ka dﬂacended from deeslrs ami_

;;hnmhmﬂmd& nﬁ::r ‘of her F-::tm;fe‘;l{fnws..__'j
: ME». i et
f?wm'mm me? __a.‘. lm.

i i resume

ﬁttﬁmmmﬂmamm:i_.._'

for the heroic Bessie. e i
Whsi- the class' was dimsissed Bessie
rolled aut of the Fommroom with her-
fat Jttle nove high fn the sire
She a8 I-ht‘

mww
hero of the hour, and if she had borne

1 har blushing- honours with a little HIOFe

modesty her claim might have heen
RHQWEJ i

- As-ib-was; huwewrr, the | ula—ieit niore

id.f-l-l-lp-r

Mystarmus 455

S HA‘E’. gmz girls?r -
= I run a.way!” ﬂm& Barhaﬂa
: crmlv -
“Auntie Jones' - little shop,  refreshin
‘chocalate-creéams. . ond
<beer before afternoon - lessens, .
- when Bessie Bunter rolled in. i
The fat. junior grinned at them.. :
“I say, you g:rIs have you gﬁt over .
ynur scare?”’ she’asled. :
Bl Br‘_r\_r ! |J!‘ m
“You ought to taka ex oﬁle ’hy me,
 you. know, as Miss B
had. ang gum n you'd
noefi

“have

yuu ‘d

| shake of thie head, * Fancy hﬂmg‘ afrmd
ofamnusae[ _He, be, he 1.

~“Da-give us & rest!” plﬁa:ded Mabs. -
““¥ou've

- H.g-somebody must

L5 M}r &mr Bessm.—mp deur bmvg gbrl

dﬁar‘ ’I,Eﬂnt h&l:teve ;pfuu_.'_'_--

girls. watched her in a.mazﬁment-. %8

Bessic- Bunter closed the door, afd -

t:ru are a.dear,
I've gat
there to - hﬁ aE:!a.i.d crf in a"_.__""

”Bessze mmm&wn mth an e

m-cslmed to shake her than ztnj,rthmg eIse A

Homie of the junior gitls were 5 T A

nuf If_.'.' o

- maie me cagtal e Fourth, instead =
of Barbara,’ remarked Bessm, with & -

been ' swanking abeut that '
‘mouse ever since. GITE us a rEEf‘, Br;-.sam 1 2 4
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“T say, have you seen my purse?”

“ No " snapped Clara.’ : :

“I must have left it somewhere,” said]
Bessie seriously. “I hope it won't get
lost. "There’s banknoies in that purse!™

*T don’t think!” murmured Mabs.

“I say, you girls—"

“No ! said several voices.

“Bhiv ]
“My dear kid, you're not going to
have any ginger-pop,” gaid rbara. |
“¥You are & sneak. Also a swanker.
And an unpleasant little duffer! (Go and
look for your purse—and taks special eare

of the banknotes when you find them !”
“When ! said Mabs.
“I}f you're going to be mean, Barbara |

“0Oh, do run away!”

. Bessie Bunter blinked round at the
group of schoolgirls, more in sorrow-than
m anger.

“Nobody's offering me any  ginges-
beer, oven after I rescued you all in the
Form-room!” she said. “I call that
mean! T must say 1 am surprised at |
vou, Barbaral” )

“Go hon !’

“Did you say ginger-pop, Marjorie?”

“*No,” answered Marjorie Ilazeldene,
laughing.

“Did you, Clara?

“No fear?"

5 G_‘inﬁer-pop
auntie |

Y Yes, Mizs Gwendoling.”

Gwendoline Ceck was munching choco-
lates near the door, and she had not
looked up.

Auntie Jones set out the ging;ﬂu'r-I:-cu::»*1
for Dessie, who very quickly disposed of
it

“Qive Bessie half a2 dozen tarts,
auntie,” went on the voice of Gwendaline
Cook, who was still negotiating the
chocolate without looking round.  “I'll
pay.”

““Yes, Miss Gwen.”

Dessie Bunter.sat on a stool at the
connter and started on the tarts.

Six 4arts did not last Bessie very long.

A bell rang in the distance us she
finished the last of them.

“Ob, that's classes!” said Marjoric.
*Come along!” :

There was a elinking of amall silver
and coppers on the counter.

Bessie Bunter slipped from the hich
stool and rolled away to the door.

“ Miss Gwendoline !’ called out Auntic
Jones, as Gwen Cook was going out.

Gwendoline loeked back.

¥ ¥es, auntio?”’

“¥You know I never give crodit, Miss
Gwendeline ™

“I've paid for the choes, suntie.”

“¥Yes, but the gingerbeer and the
tarts——-" '

“I haven’t had any tarts, and Barbura
paid for my gillf{sr-beel‘_, " gnid Gwen-
doline Cock warmly. '

“1 mean these
Miss Bessie,”

.“What?” -

“One ginger-beer and six tarts—-"

“I told you to give Bessic? Bother
Bessie! I'm not providing ginger-beer
and tarts for Bessio Bunter [” exclaimed
Gwendoline indignantly.

“But you ordered them?™
Mrs., Jones.

“1 didn’t!"”

“Oh, Gwen!”
“ You can't have forgotten.
ont to auntio !”

+
for  DBessie Bunter,

you told me to give

exclaimed

exclaimed Marjorie.
You called

Gwendoline stared at her,

1 called out to auntie " she repeated. l'

“Of coursze you did " exclaimed Dolly
Jobling.  * We all heard you!”

T didn't ! shrieked Gwen.

§0h, Gwen !

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

*“All the young ladies heard you, Miss
Gwendoline,” gaid Auntic Jones severely.

“I must say I am surprised at this. The
things must be paid for.”

*But I never——"'

“Oh, Gwen, you're losing your
memory,” said Phyllis Ilowell. - “We

all heard you 1"
“But—but—— T remember now I
heard somebody order something for

Besaie but it was not I!” exelaimed
Gwendoline hotly. “I never said a
word I"

“Oont

Gwendoline’s face was flushed and red,
and she looked quite angry. -
The other girls looked astonished.

Every girl in the shop had heard:

Gwendoline's veice when the tarts and
the ginger-pop werce ordered.

“1 say, you girls, you'll be late for
ciass!” called out Bessie Bunter, and

j

“herself.

Three~Hallpence. q

- Gwendoline's dismay séﬁmeﬂ to be en-
tertaining to the -fat junior of ChHff
House—for some reason best known to

————

Not Quite 2o Brave!
L1 HAT a face! Oh, what a
: ‘ ‘f‘ face 1"
Darbara jumped.
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tudy No. 4 at tea time. _
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ing.
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cage at the study window. .
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those features? In a raffle? H};, hel™

table; on her hands and knees, rocklessly dis
was planted in the butter, and the other in a plate of cream puffs.

As she heard the squsaking of a mouse, Bessie Bunter clambered on ths

disregarding the fact that one knee

she disappeared, grinning, inlo the quad-
rangle; ;

“Pay up, Gwen, and let's get out,”
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“#1-—I—-I—1 tell you I never ordered
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“IE 1 did, I must have spoken without
Enowing it!"

“Well, yon did!”
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up at lust, and followed the other girls
from the tuck-shop. : _
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Fourth assembled in their Form-room.
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maved. _ '
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claimed. “i believe you teach that hird
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lmow. 8he knows you ! .

“Why, you cheeky little minx-—?"

“Oh, what a voice! Why don't youn
get it filed!” came from the parrot's
cage.
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cushion at it. We've got to' . =
with tea! I've got a lot to dullivant said
writing a play fhe .may have

“You writing a play?” srite the sentence
Buntor. keep order in the
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7 dotibtless her favourite "K.lkei'c 7| Study - m‘“ “think of- ‘urhee

rep@&ted Elam
Thqa ts.t-ha sl:un?:'igg

wheezes ! 1” "-

m% v,

ex; aaini {;ﬂara..
‘don’ f
Barhara.
b

-

har;a herE*”
ey
but j-uu may t

',"’ :Eﬂ&'&d Dolly Jﬁhhﬂg“
d. exasperated.,”

. Babs . -
She had come to Study No. 7. fuﬂ of

‘that wheeze,

“and tim mas not a ﬂattsring
Eace?tmm :

Bull 1” she exclalme

£ The: Bul‘l an it ﬁrst;dxss suh]ect ]iar

i}akmg Hes -gaid M:ar}c:-ne f.-:hakmg

. ““She’s. ~more Iikely fot "iime
pumtar than to seé the point,™ remarl'ted
Do]]?' Jﬂb].mg, qtut-e hrﬂ]mnt ““Drop
it, old girl.”, =,

o,

*-3; ¢
s e
“about . ‘t_ll&t' mvs*earrluug, voicg ;m ﬂ&:m ;

, said - m:
etﬂ

Bﬁ

15 “H%ar heab'" gmd Mar;ﬂrle lzmgh-“.

\""I i
_what. - your  wheeze: is, _
it awa.y and -

tell you: 1f S8 ﬁrstﬂlﬂss ]ﬁk& cm 1:!19

thu._.

“T _don't nftan agrea w:.th Study'

No; T.” 1*emurl\,ed Ma,ha
any—u‘

“ But I muzﬁ

: “Ruhbmh"’ said Barbara, - . . y
know what &
Maébs - patiently, -
“You know. what happened when you' -

- “Now, my dear, vou
duffer you - are,” amg

‘put the gumﬁmiﬂﬁ'thﬁ"ﬂuﬁ’s | o
o i"“rxllga ou Yisten to the whﬁese?”'
¢cléimed Barbara warmly. -

- “Oh, go. ahead!” said- Glxm “I’vn
‘told you in advarice that. :ta nonsenaﬂ,
but you can go ahead,”

“And #e’d‘hett:-er do- them mat-ead“ o

chin-wagging,” ‘asented .Clara., “The

| Bull will be’ on the rampage if they e
| not. done by bedtime.”

. “I know how to do them ina mﬁple B
] of mmutes B

Clara Ioni:.qd mtmesteﬂ at last.

- #Tho Bull gave ﬁs ﬂnpo’fa last Il.lglﬂi

“If you've got a wheeze for doing ﬁit? .

lines in two minutes you’re a genius;™
shé said, ““I’]l hear that with pleasure.”

smd o

A Y_ea ’Weva gat to writd' out “fifty s
45
fdnr{rutcl,‘y,’r;’ sa.ui ]ﬂ:&r;ﬂﬂﬂ

“Wa" must kesp® order” in: tha

g1 . LT
% Thag sﬂhat tha,B:.ﬁl sm&” e
A Nnt ite, Bhe said:.
e, must keepr mr:';’-er
ﬂqrmﬁm fifty. times.” " - -

in . the

“Well, that- cmas tu the same thmg, <
_doesn't i7"

“Not 4 bit! Ar& we bound to do

u,nd gweas
that?

scribbled;”

Ti;ﬂ 111‘1111!11@1'3 wal Eha .

ZmEn A3 ey sawW
‘\f’E EP.

what M
. Barbara, .
we ﬁena

e .may -have
“the. aen;,e
‘ﬁft-s' *tﬂllés\,

“You rémémber wi‘mt Miss Buﬂ:vnnt_

neG

*Bach gtu:] will -

id, - or  are we. -
hat xﬁn meant, zu'n:t glu g
“Eh'? We n‘mst do what ha aid, i-.'

sup sam] Mar}ane, _m perplemtv
S But - don t see——" i
“** Lok, then | : %

" Barbara ;took pﬂn ﬂl‘d I’ﬁE‘H‘ ﬂrnd'-._'

Bul]ﬁani‘:.._savd»” o
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dormitory.” “But we're not bound to go
- around guesing at what she meant.
What she actually said was that,”
“ But she meant——" :
#Don’t I keep on telling you that
we're not bound +to. guess what she
meant? Bhe wasn't holding a guessing
_competition, was she?™ o F
“Ha, ha! No, But—-" n
“Nou're as full of * butts ' as a billy-
goat,” said Barbara crossly,
the impot, ‘according to Miss Bullivant,

We're bound to do exactly as she told us. |
we should be lacking  in |-
. | absurdity—-"

Dtlmrt;'iae,
respect.”
“40Oh1? ' _
“I hope you don't want to be disre-
spectful to a member of Miss Primroge’s
staff, Marjorie?” said Babs severely.
“But the Bull—" ' i
““There’'s the impot. For goodness’
salee, get yours done, and let’'s take them
in!” - exclaimed Barbara.
can’t go back an her own words.” |
“1 suppose there’'s a millionth part
of a chance that we can bluff the Bull
like - that!” - chuckled Mabs, = “Let’s

try,” j byt

“Oh, I'm on!” said Clara. *'She can't
do. worse than.make us write out the
mnpot in full, and we're booked for that;
anyhow.” .= . Prpene .

That was a conclusive argument.

The five juniors soon had the impot.
done—on the Bab’s method. S

They chuckled “over tliem as they
wiote, . 8 G W e w8

Eyen if the little scheme did not sue-
| ﬁﬁ’-'it was quite’ a’ good joke on_the
_ Babs called in some. more of the
juniors, and two or three decided to ven-

ture; some, owho were perhaps a liftle |
more prudent, deciding nos to follow §he | .

meaning
literally. e :
__.But there weve nine girlsin'the party
that ‘proceeded  in -search of the 1nathe-
matics mistress, with the curtailed inmipot
in their hands, =~ S S
- ““She’s  in - the  Form-room,” said
Barbara,  “‘Mind, -you're not to grin,
1]? b EE?GP your face. gerious, Dolly -Job-
g ! ; : T

“A single
thing,” said Clara anxiously,"
solemn as judges.  Try to leok
_.TD-‘EIHII"E l'.tliEEl‘a.h]ﬁ.” a5 MK e -|;'-;' '

“Ha, ha; ha!?. s

of thﬁ.B_uli's-l comimand 'quii_;?e-? _

il Lmk

- Babs.
caned ! By
“Perhaps “we are,” suggested Dﬂ]l;. !

Y Be gquiet, you little Jonah! Now
‘then, as solemn as you «can,” said
Barbara; and the party marched into

as if weare all going o be

the Form:room, where poor Bridget was |

still grinding dismally. at extra maths.
© .Mies Bullivant, at the high desk, was
having quite’ & Jeasant time in her own’
way. She was deep in Cicero, 5
She looked up rather sharply as the
girls came meekly in. :
. "I you pleage,  Miss Bullivant, our
impots—I mean impositions,” murmured
Barbara. . e g e S
“Very well!”. iy T
The givls ‘marched up to the désk,.
papers in hand. . w" o
Miss Bullivant glanced at them, and
her features seemed to become euddenly
: frozen, Foag TR R e :
“ What—what is-this?” she execlaimed. -
“{WE MUST KEEP ORDER IN THE
DORMITORY FIFTY TIMES.” What?
What? - In the pamo of goodness—""
“Isu't that wliat vou told us to write,
_ please?” asked Babs, ‘soft ‘as the cooing
dove. - x > TC
 “Barbara!™ - °.
- SI'miCsure, Miss ‘Buallivant, that was'
s .

basiliskic look.

“That's |-

“The Bull}

rin. will, spoil - the. 'whols |-
: & “_B‘Iind.., .. ..
-as i |

I

*“That won't do.” SiI-em;e P 'ﬁxc]u:iﬁtad 2

what you eaid !” B ks
Tee ScEoon FRIEND.-—No. 4.
A oy A :

o~

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

#Oh, ves,
the juniors.
. Miss Bullivant’s face was  assuming
mote and more what Babs had called her

The girls were kecping quite serious;
that was easy mmu%h, for the growing .
ferocity of the Bull's look was- quite
enough to keep them serious.

There was a dreadful pause,

“ This—this is sheer impertinence!”
broke out Miss Bullivant at last.

“Oh, Mies Bullivant!”
“You have written ihis — this

“But -you said—s" -

“You were perfectly well aware of
my meaning, Barbara. Did you actually

‘suppose that I intended you to write out
a single nonsensical line®™ fumed Miss
Bullivant.

“ Ahem 1™

presume,” said Aliss  Bullivant

bitterly, “ that this is a practical joke.™"
¥ Oh, Miss Bullivant!™ '

~ “1 ehall withdraw your imposition of

fifty lines—" 4

OUR PORTRAIT GALLERY!
[ _

"No. 4

- BESSIE BUNTER.

Miss Bullivant!™ chorused o A5
i 1" We've heen grinding maths with the

Three~Halfpence,

“It's all your fault!” samp:ped. Mabs.

‘Bull, Oh dear!”

. Bessie Bunter grinned. :
‘Bhe had lheard of Barbara’s wonderful
‘wheeze, and she was not surprised at the
result.

“Well, it really serves vou right, von
know!” she remarked, blinking at her
tired and exasperated study-friends, '

(T "vha.t?” Bk f

“It was .a silly idea,” said Bessie,

shaking her head. “I must say that you
haven't mudh gumption, Barbara '™ :
“You little fat duffer!” ;
“I could-have told you how it would
turn out, if you'd asked me. Now you'se
got what you really deserved, you know
~—— If you tbrow that cushion at me,
Mabel Lynn—7" .
¢ “Will you be quiet?” demanded Mabs,
:greatly incensed. -
i “Well, what about my lines?” asked
-Bessie Bunter. - *I’ve gotf those {ifty lines
to do, you know; and thére's prep, and
there’s supper, and I don’t sec how it's.
to be done! M you girls take twenty
each, I don’'t mind doing ten. Nothing
Felack about me. Tl tell you what,” iwent
on Bessie brightly, “I'll do ten firet. o
that you can copy the handwriting.
Think that a good idea ?”

dd HO'JI - "

“I hope you're not going to be selfish

"

‘'Be quiet, dear, do!”

“But what about my lines?”

““ Bother your linies!” i

s After all T've ‘done for this study
——"began Bessic. Bunter..wrathfully.

Mabs clutched the cushion . again,. dnd
Besgie left Iqr senterice unfinishad, -

-8he wound “SP..“?“iﬁl a, diedamiful snort.

Study No. 4 sat-down o prép. ndt in a
good humour. - e Ay < o W
- - Bessie ‘Bunter;, devoied - 1nost - of . hey
attention 1o a picket of toffee, and the
rest to prep. . : &
-As for the fifty lines, they wore in-
definitely postponed.

Barbara looked up presently. g
_“Ynu‘d_ better do your lines, Bessie,
-The Bull iz jn & temper, and she'll come
%'lﬂl:’ﬁ for them, if you don’t take them .

“She mdy Torget,” said Bessie hope--
fully. = - Py
~."The Bull never furgeta impots. She’s |
got "a_pood memory.” .. : : 3
* Well, I'll do ten, and then you girls

. **Oh, thank you, Miss Bullivant|*

. ¥ou need not be in a -hurry to thank
me. You will now take your places at
your desks.® ;

".'.0’-\ !-:" v & '
"}}Tlfe_m you will remain. one hour

i A»h:ah 1 p

“And devote your attention to mathe-

fmatics—"
[1] O‘.‘r !’! -
“And probably,” said Miss Bullivagt,
with deep sarcasm, “you will reflect a

little before you wenture upon practical
jiokes with me again.™ S

» That was very probable! £ o

.. Barbara & Co went to their desks with
feelings too deep for words.

They had landed, under Babe’ “able
leadership, out of the frying-pan into the
fire ; and the looks the juniors gave Babs
during the next hour were sulphurous.

—_—

Only the Dog! .

* By-py-r-r 1"
“'Where have you been all this
_ - time?™" asked Bessio Buuter. I
say, I wanted you to lend a hand with
my impot: I haven't done it yet.”

--MI SAY, you girls—"

“Brrrrl”

A little later there was a ghavp rap ch
the study door, and it flew open. -

‘The three girls jumped up as Miss
Bullivant entered. ———

-The Bull's stern glance fastened on
Bessie Bunter. e

“ Bessie, vou
Jyour lines!” : - ;

“Mum - mum - my lines!” stammered
Bessie. - S .

*Yes. . Have you done them?" " .

“No—yes! Yes, certainly. I-—I hope-
you d-d-don’'t think I would neglect an—
an impot, Misa Bullivant.”

“¥ou. should: have brought them to
my study. All the other lines have heen
brought to me!” said Miss Bullivant
eternly. “However, whete are theyi?
“The—the Hnes?” - '

*Yeu. Give them to me, if you have
really written them.™
- Y11 was 'jlig.’t going to bring them to

have not brought me

you, please—

YWery well; give them fo me now.”™ -
. *Bat—but—"- " .- =~ il
~“¥You -have not written ~your lines,

Bessia ™ - oy
“Oh, yes!” -gasped the fub c}m}mh
“Certainly! Every one! I—I did them

first thing, you know. DBut the cat—"

“The cat?” -
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. “I mean, the dog. The dog whipped
into the study, and—and ate them !”

Babs and Mab#rlooked at one another, |’

quite overcome,

That Bessie Bunter should expeet Aiss
Bullivant to swallow a yarn like this was
simply astounding.

Miss Bullivant seemed overcome, too.
she blinked at the fat junior,

“Bessie!” stuttered Miss Bullivant at,
last. “Girl! How dare vou tell me such
—siiclh absurd stories——7

“It was the—the dog, Miss Bulli-

vant

“You untruthful girl 5

*“He ate them——"

“The dog did not eat them ! shricked
Mies Bullivant, “And there is no dog.
in the house! How dare you——-"

Gr-p-p-r-1 !

A sudden, feracious growl interrupted
Miss Bullivant. . L

She epun round, clutching at-her skirts;
that savage growl seemed to come from-

_almost under her feet,

THE SCHOOL FRIEND.

both the jumiors simultaneously,
" Did-you, Bessie?” :

animal rushed into the study suddenly,
please, and—and ate up my lines—"

“Bessie——"

Grhrhrrerrre U

“There it is again! Tt must be driven
out I"" shrieked Miss Bullivant. * Barbara,
take a stick—and Mabel—drive that dog
downstairs! It must be some etrange

at once !” :
Barbara seized a hockey-stick, and

the passage. . _

Miss Bullivant’s powerful voice called
on the other juniors to lelp, and in a
few minutes neaily all the Fourth were
searching for the intruder.
| " But the dog was not found.

s

Apparently it had wahdeved out, as

— S S -
J@ 3 ._“‘_;,"1‘\:% . = ;
: _.,...-.‘;_"- ) :L'Z “\;}:@I:
X 0 ¥z
oK : L™ oy _// ,-.’
i s 4 et il ™
: . | .
:/:'r' r f '{;r “[Ji /.h | ; | N
I\ N2 " )
i =

“T didn’t, Miss Bullivant!” answered

i "“Oh, no!" Not at all | The—the eavage |

aramal that has strayed in. Drive it out |

‘Mabel the fire-shovel, and they ran into|

e it e S s 0

[

Three~Halfpence: 11

“I'm sure of it,” said Barbara. .

To which Fatima of the Fourth only
replied: woid

*“He, he, he!"

Another Mystery.

G ECYNAKE!” i
i S Thus Bridget O’Toole, in the
Fourth-Form  dormitory.

Bridget shook a scornful finger

at Bessie Bunter, as she thus addressed

her.  Bridget’s detention had evidently

left her in a temper that was not good.

““‘Snake !” she repeated. -

“Oh, really, Bridget—"

“ Snake "

“I'm not a snake!” howled Bessie
Bunter indignantly. . “If you call me a
snake, I'll call you a serpent,” :

“You're a snake intirely, Sure me
head’s spinning wid mathematics!” said
Bridget. “And it's all your fault!
Snake | .

“ Serpent ! retorted Bessie Bunter,

/'ﬁ

“You have not written your lines, Bessie ! ' said Mllﬁ--llullivgnt. ““ Oh, yua;"gnapid Bessie Bunter. ''I did them
first thing, you krnow, But the cat—I mean the dog—whipped inte the study, and—and ate them ! " ;

“Why—why——— What—what—— There
is. a dog here!” gasped Miss Bullivant.
“* Barbara, how dare you keep a dog in
the studs?” . e

“I-1 don't know anything about a
dog !". exclaimed Barbara, in amazement.
“I haven't zeen one here, Miss Bulli-
vant!” : L

*Grrr-r! Bow-wow! Grrpr!”
 Miss Bullivant spun round again in
alarm. M ]

The growl seemed bebind lier again.
A sharp yelp came from the passage.

“Goodness gracious! There—there is
really -a-dog liere!” " J e

“I told you so, Miss Bullivant,” said
Bessie Bunter meekly. “I don't like
having my word doubted, please. Ti—it
pains me,”

Miss Bullivant
CHETLCH

There was no dog to be seen.

stepped into the pae-

looked back into the study. -
- “Barbara! Mabel! - Which

| at last, very much puzzled.

ond Barbara.
She stared along the corridor, and.then |

it had wandered in, unseen—it was not
heard again, and it was not seen at all.
Babs and -Mabs returned to the study

“Found the dogi” grinned Bessie
Bunter. '

il Nd.!‘".

“I -say, you
it 7" chuckled the fat junior.

Barbara gave her a suspicious look.

“I believe you know something about
it, Fatima!” she exclaimed,

“He, he, he!” :

“Did you- bring the dog in?
claimed Mabs, : <, |
" .*““He, he, hel -T say, has the Bull gone
away " asked Bessie. “I suppose she
believes now that it ate up my lines, I
think it’s bad of her to doubt a girl's
word, don’t you?"
~ “You were not ielling the traih,” said

L

ex-

“QOh, really, you know—=" -
“It’s jolly queer what's become of that
dog,” seid Mabel. “But T believe that

of you
brought a dog into the house?” -

Beszie knows something about it,”

givle, that's qu_ﬂei‘, isn't

2

“Phwat will i

“8erpent _ - g
“Here, draw it mild, for gcodness's
take !” exclaimed Barbara. Reldfern, -
' You muetn't pay compliments like that,
I'm surprised at you, Bridget.”

“She’s a snake——" : .

“ And you're a serpent | howled Bessia
Bunter. “Yah! . Serpent !” g b

*What 7" camé Miss ‘Bullivant's voice
at the door, in horrificd tones. “ Bessie
Bunter, did I -hear you call Bridget a
E?I‘[}Pllﬁ i.l;.'.? : 5 w

“Ow! Oh!" No! Certainly
njaculated Bessie. .

"*What? I heard you! You dared to
use such an expression—such a vulgar,
offensive expression——"

“Well, ehe called me a snake,” pro-
tested Bessie Bunter, *She's as inuch
& serpent as I am a snake.” - .

“Did you call-Bessie & snake, Dridget?"™
asked Miss Bullivant sternly.,” . T

*“Bure [ called her & snake, not a

you be calling e ?’

noh i

enake.”?

“What?* .. . :
“A snake,” explained Bridget. *I
THE ScHOOL FRIEN D.-—:‘}TG. 4, )



L. somewan call
= 1 niver opened

..

12 Evﬂjp Thmdam

......

C didn’t mezm aha was a reptile, tho “Du on think I &tm’t knaw ﬂur
- faith, she is ona int.trel}' I" mcéﬁrit 10109?” gmﬂed Mmﬂm B F 1
- a8 & sodke.” . SQura Yar e “._. i

Y;;A : ?P“l.t'? "5 “' “’P“ﬂe- Bﬂdﬂ‘ﬂ"‘ - “Drderl" %ﬂh&mﬂd ‘Barbarh, '.Dd

o ; , £ yon wﬁnt a’ rmmtnry ragg‘ing Marm"‘

Wl didn't call her 8. mke b

. *“Then what‘ﬂﬁmmll‘het‘?” mappeﬁ
1 Mlaa Bullivant., -

w0 SN ket anawamﬂ Bndget

! “H& hiay had™ v

- Emiget § Unlm you are oﬁ:r.t of ]rm.:r
- ge

ngesg——""
it Planse, Mma Eu.lhvani’s“ m{:erpme&

© Marjiicie, - eh her merritent with |
*an -offort: -“I smm: Bmlgat meant
- aneak.” Ty

“Ha, ha, sl o howled the TFourth."

o A—a——a smealk ! xapeaiteci Miss Bulli-
vant.
what expression she lied ~to Bessie.

‘And “she says d;stmetiy that. she ca.ﬂed
~her a. snake,”

*Tt's . only her bﬁﬂ.nﬁ:ful aenﬁni Mm&
Blﬂlwa.ﬂt- ¥ gasped ~ Marjorie, - “I—I
mean, it’s the breg
. %8ure it's p]am
-exelaimed - Bridget. .
&1L
intirely, ds sha Bna.ked a.bmdi me - hreakmg

. the. .
elh Lot e;aculatecl Mma Buﬂn a.nt
understm&mg at lash. - +
A smile broke out. even on Mlﬁa Buli:
vant's iron. face. Eut ﬂim d:smlssed it at

once

7y Yr::u ﬁhquld not call Beme 1 sneak

- Bridget.” Rt
“Sure shaa a sna.kﬁ i '

% Yon will take Eity _1111&& ﬂ::—r using

ngimh I m spakmg,
“J1 called: her - A

TH'

such . an- e‘xprﬂmm, sa:d_Mias’ 1111111 5

vant.,

A (21 Gh
" The Fq:aurt-h turnad in, and. I\tl Bulil

. zant extinguished' the Light;- t:]tati fretlrui
.~ As soon as she was gone Bri 1:’: yoicg

was heard again;

s L

“N{'.'W‘ %’ o

“ Fifty lines, b&g&i‘m. a.n-:l all thrm:gh

" that fat little: snake_?
“Ha, ha, hal” ..

5 e a, 3. 5
s nota Ta:u%
.. She ought to be shaken!
Mart,la Loftus Ba,!:—’lipm beﬁ, i b s!—
; ragging,” she
suggested. ~ * We' *It;’mge her run ‘the
T gauntlet——" - :

- “No, yolr WQn’ﬂ”maﬁ;ed Iiarﬁm*a
“Who says wﬂr wmf*l:'-**" dem:amdui

ma.t{-.er mt:rely

pre

U Give’ iler &

; __Mﬁrt‘m angrily.

“1 dot
and I say so.
tiun’t'ba a bully.™

% Sure, sho. oug-htu to. ha jhaken, :aa.ul

T'm- mpﬁhm of: tb& Fourth

..-Br:dget “8he’s o snake—"

" Yah I came- from  Dessia . Bunters
“bed, . “Serpent{™ . R

.7 i, DK eI R S0

“Eum»h!ig

claimed Bridget; jum pmg out of bed,

o= “Ancl 'l heli sa:d Mart:m
T}rdt‘rj" mttmg #
up
. aa.j", Fnu guis-——

(1] ]?{‘,13-'—'—

- “Bure. it's a bully ve
you can .go. back to
own business - intin
“ What?"” howled :
. There was a buzz in ﬁm dorrmtury
Marcia had turned out-to help. Bridget,
and this remark was,.. fo. Bay. ‘the. haat
ungrateful. -

al“e, Mﬂ-rcl% and
a.nd mind - ymu

. “Why, Dridget,” m:'d.n,am::—ui Marma., _:-

ST box your . ears instead, uf
‘Bunter's.”
' “Phwat dﬂ youwmea,n? - Here, ké&p
- off] . Let go Phwat are ye1
.. going for me for?” almeked Hr:ndge
S Lewgo mg haipi - o
Y You ca ma a Bul]:r'“ e
M Met. Sure I niver opened mamm:th
- atall, at alI 4 wnﬂad‘B get. _"?‘ Lhﬂa,trd
e so, Marcia..darling, but]
‘me 1mo A
:I‘Ez Scmm; .Ei‘mm—ha 4.

:H

1 presume ‘Bridget knows -best |

1

ake, not a snale, and a enake she is. b

Gsotfusleep mydear and |~

i sign in’ the: dcrm:tﬂry of the dnil mis-
| tress, :

1l box_yere. ears, ﬂtm&"’ ex-. |
W atamme::ed Barbara,

i :'-. Efmn-sﬂmr-d myatermtm cnaug-h to: -ﬁm

i

I

4
¥
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: “Yaa:ooh' Leggu my- hnmi” waﬂﬂd_
1 Beidget.

- There 1" p&nttd ﬂ!arr:m

next time.™ E i
““But sure I. {hdn”s——- B wed g j
~#:0Oh,  stop. Bm etf" ‘hrnhe

‘Gwendoline UnoI:

and we know your vmce, I euppose.
“Bure it's mistaken ye arel I zmrer

opened me mouth at all at. afk P

“ Nonsense V"

' Bridget crawled ba.ck into beﬁ qmte
giving up her hostile d?&-:gns on_ Beﬁme
Bunter.
k\%&ﬁmﬁ chucklr-d and settled dm‘rn f.-r.'r

p._ "
But her fat chm.kle had scm'caiy dled‘-

away when it was followed by a’'lond]

vell, - as the bedelothes were Jerked oft
er bed. .
- *““Now, you fut lsfile snea‘{—
Murcia’s voice,
“Yaroooh!” :
“‘-J:m:uu " called out Earbaru :
“Yarooh! She's pulling my _hn,u.‘T
Yeooop!® Cat! I'H'scratch ‘yout” ¢
Babs and Mabs and Marjorie furned
-oni of bed, and Babs struck a mateh,

_mma !

-

| groping fﬁr 8 can&le%m:l on, her w&sh i

stand.

At the stine moraent there eimeé i dcep
voice from the direction of the door. -

“ Mareia ! How dare you?® .

Marcm Loﬂ:us releagod Besiio B‘lﬂlt
-liair. aa " iE "that uatids. “mﬂp o ha:d’*‘ﬂ
denly becoma red-hot'- ..; i

For it was Mmﬂ“ﬁuﬂxvaﬂt’s me

“Oh " gasped Marcia, - 7. :

4 Tairly caught 1" ﬁmﬁmﬂ Bnhs
f+And" serve you rvight, Marcia. - What
‘Fou want is a jolly good ] g1 9l
- Marcia stood rmuﬁad to t.ffe ﬁ&r in dis-.
may.

Iiuw Hma Bu]ﬁwmt came. to ba mm&u

t}m dormitory in the dark, was a str-ange '

mystery ;- but her voice, at least;: was

tlmre

“The -candle ﬂaréd
luﬂlke& round for the
“Why den’t she turn-on the ‘hg(ht $h
murmured Mabs,

- Barbara held up the candle.

But Miss Bullivant was not to hq SLen..

The dﬂﬂ; was closed, and there- WaS DO

u »and t.ha :rIs.
Iijgul E‘

- “What— what ~—why—who——hurr
in bewﬂdemeut

Y Bhe—she isn't hare I
" Oh {™ gasped Matcia.

{1 heard her voice ! éiclﬁxﬁcd . Mar. |-
iona bﬁnkiy

% She—"she must have .;usi:
ooked in for a moment.” -
* “And. gone _again{'l. -said.. Clam.
X1 ‘T“'eﬁ mr Wmﬂ Tar

it Yau’ll hear from her in t.hq mmmng,
‘ﬂm:cm 1" gaid Freda Foote ‘comfortingly.”

ly; sh '
Mareia. madé no rep yi 8 e. tm‘m_ﬂﬂ 1-1I -m!mr, and Ted lrer out-of thetucksho

vm*jr quietly,
The candle was bluwﬂ {mt

ibara, “1 can’t un&ersﬁamd
I thought she’d turn omthe
make a regular:fuss,

There was-a fmtchm:kln-hum Beeem
‘Bunter's bed, But Bessic msa ‘nu,
remark :

The mn&m’:ﬁ ﬂf Misa Eulh*raﬁ. memad‘

{8l

"_,‘“If vou calb i
| me names n.gmn Tl pull it rea.ﬂy hard

r;you, 3

| fixed' look. 8he had almaay

1-Besam Bunter, was. abank s

1 “W?mgﬂ that 17 EbE exeﬁmw

| Auntie Jones, ]n{}klng at her.

"Mabt*f

“Its n'wful!y queer,™ n:l'urmﬁred Bat-' .- Nowy

i:.hqh Bull 1]

And—and - du:ln’ o
 hear the door shut, either, ‘It's fnﬂfully L
| queer!” - iy

Thme-l-!aﬂpanae.

uFo ‘I Form, and it puleed them eonn :
a

It was- nm[szblf, howevcr that J,t d:d !
ot puztl@ Fimma of the qu-th. ;

¥

i

ﬂnce too Ditenl’

ABS i e

“ Run- mva.g P

# “Mabgt" "
“Don’t bothe;'* ! t T
_ “But say, you g-u-Is;' ¥ excla.:mad'
Bessia . Bnntaz eagerly. untie Jones
has-gome Im:el;r new ‘tick. thi mprnmg :
am tarts—' d i e N
““Take a little rur.l ‘dear! P
““I say, you g:rls I only wantto stand
\!‘;rea,t I said th -a fat junior reproachfully.
‘Come alang It’s m;r,r treat, ypu
know I .

“ Well, if- ‘n‘. 's your trwt, onght to
be encnurage& " remarked Mnha sarcasti-
cally, and - the cliums of tho- Fourth
'| followed the fat girl into the school shep.

Mrs. Jﬂnes came ﬂut {:E her lzitﬂ
parlonr, o .

“A - dozen jam- tml:s plnase Mrs
JGIIE:B " daid Bessie: Buntﬂr ST

irl a 'ﬁ'er'j' 2
arned
knﬂw her Bessie.,

Auntio J énes gave the fat

: _déar 1" ejaculated B«..Esw sud .
denl{_ i ¥ aafur,r, you girls o
- “You've forgotien {mr m‘ae—-—eh’ e
chuckled Mabs o E :
; :'33&&1 Exuct];r E&uIEI yun——-—u

“““You, ‘Bni:s=~<::mld j'ﬂu Iend—--"
S VST
nSCF S&j", 1&_

Babs and Mﬂh walked tar the dunr

Auntie Jenes, with & severe glance: at .
‘ng_i;urn to

e

.'.‘

Lx ]

_lmt guﬂcur when- Barbaﬂ' 5
“Gwe Eerte‘n mﬂ"& ﬁ§ .tﬂrﬁﬁ, Mrs. \ ;

s }ﬂw Egﬁaﬂa

i Yﬂﬁ, ¢
eLT - SPITL- mn‘nd 3 iyt
Barbara;" saﬁ’f

'r‘.-.-' e

C*1 said” yes,

‘Babs,

3 “I-'"-I BAY,.
T_]E{i prr

Marjﬂrmé ﬁal]mg 5
you; in’ the’ exclaimed . Bessie
Bunter anxiously

“Never mind. .Mm;]nrw now, ‘Eﬂma?
body just said *Give Bessie a -couple of
tarts 12 ﬁmd Barbafa "“Was 11:. ya:m, i

‘N

“Th was you,, Miss  Barhara !’ " sald
-Au.nfr,te Jones, in astomis L <%
*" Barbara’s fhce: became grim.

“1 did' ot speak;”" ‘the *amwemd,
4 But I know now who did—and why you
‘8 . that Giwen gave you an erder
fo.r' Bessie - the ofher -day.
spoofin
voice !’ :

“0Oh; ;rﬁa!ly, Barham—-—-” _ '
- “Don’t hand out those tarts,” Euﬂt-l&, .'
4 unleas Eeame can for them 1" :
- #*I—Isay, Auntie Jones, I’m axpectmg ;
a remittatice—next post—-" ,

Auntie Jones gave an axpreame- g'mni‘: -
and replaced the tarts. '

, Barbara took Bessie Bimter b;sr one fat

P
--Bessio was looking alarmed now..
Besaie, you young . mxl"‘" '
¢ Qhjreally, ﬂa.r‘uam—m’* : o
7 .'E'm.'r. umta,ted mg vowe in th&shnp.”
.-'ﬁ‘a.ld E&l‘ - - i
st T—=I . wn‘sn’t-wl mem I :l;tdnt--l
uldn you know ¥ stammere
- Bunter.-- * Lock hh’&rﬂ‘ thc-roa ‘Freda_
Feoote c”a.]lmg me——"" :
“You imitated my vmw aamq; as %o
at
g naver thuught» '

B | "’,sa.lﬁ Mahel, w:th a atare

] 1t . was you !

g little ‘minx, you' :m:tnte& my

'.

gow,” said B

did Gwen’s the uthar day: . I .ece
todo suc’h

‘Ton were" nlmar enﬂugh

Bessie, you' =

d Bassie
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ﬁhin:g,f'. g Eut-héw' did f;:n'u make {t squn& told you I’d .m;h Tou s-:i.uir.n'q,-'far c_in!]ﬁmg.
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2

Bessio Bh;l.t-_er c’[;séaé_ one’ "_a:f'& at her

as if it did not come from you? = ‘| ne a sneak, and I've done it | cheerfully. She was not nervous, =

Wﬂ'l;df" ﬁaid_- Mabel.- . “Bhe | . “I've & good mind to shake you—-"

couldrt—=7 = “Here, fﬂa;r, no larks, you know ! T'll | ¢

“It’s somo ‘sort of a trick,™ said Baz- | give the Bull a merry time this afternoon; gift.

"~ hara. “I remember now hearing i said ‘and we'll all get off maths,” urged Bessie
-that Billy Bunter, that fat littler duffer | Bunter, - - :
" ot Greyfriars, is a ventriloquist. Bessie,

- Miss Bullivant, at least, was not I!kel;
0. guess at the existence of her peculiar

"The class had not been at work many

; : : minutes when a mournful ‘ory fioated in:
“Well, if youwll do that; we'll forgive | at the window, which was open, the

being his sister, we ought to have guessed | you,”: said .Barbara, laughing.. “ Other- weather.being sunny and fine. . ek
.t before. "It runs in the family, I “sup- ‘i‘{ls_e-E you're going to get a study rag-- _“t{.?latmnentl Cat and dorg m-m-
. POBETI Lo s ging [ s S - {meatl”
; “Oh!” ejaculated Mahel, “Done!” said the fat junior. “Y say, | Miss Baullivant stopped dead; and staved
It was light at last! : you girls, don’t tell the others— you. see, {.ap the' window. ~-* - © v LESE
e 3—=I say,” you know,” stammered |it's ho end of a joke to make them order | «“@Ggod" . gracious!  What . imperti-

Bessie. . “Tm ‘not_a ventriloquist, you | tarts for mie.”

nence !” she exclaimed.” “*A eatsmeat-

+ know.  Not at all! I—-I can't imitats | “Is it?” said Babs grimly. = “Then man_ in ' the = quadrangle! Gocd
voices, you know, and—and I can’t make | we'll .tell them all at once, and Pub. a | gracious | i N :

my. voice come from anywhere I like— |stop to that Kind of joke.” - : * ““Catsmeat - Aﬁ' catsmeat - to-day ¥
iot’ at all.” I never used to play such “Oh, really, Barbm&;i-"—_ ; Cheap and good -mi-meat !
' e along from-the

“tricks onthem at. home—never | My | Marjorie & Co. ca
father’s never boied my ears for doing it | gates, and Barbara gave them the news |,
—never! You see, I couldn’t—yaroch! |on the spot. i ; '
Leave off shaking me!”
*Little ' minx ! exclaimed. Barbara, | comment.
ot -E'!i;i_ll 'ﬁhﬂllii.ng'. -lf‘,ﬁ.nd-iﬁ was you made us I
i Xo- e e e ; i
.&;&Iﬁ”t e, Bull was in the dorm_ that | ] ;f{iubhi B Tmid ”H oilj‘“r" Fobliis.
R ' I Bessie i - { “Tell us an easier one!” B 4
s -tiriig‘_a:- ]fﬁh;gen’if&;%fi sﬁiﬁ:dl?nfﬂjl‘;fl Besaie Bunter blinked at them. indig=
- lél,'ﬁglf:,' {-ﬂidﬂ;-b—-'l wasn't—I never—— | nant . g :
LRSS . Leggo 1M . . | ) : B
o . “And tﬁg mouse 1’ shrieked Mabs, as | ., Well, give us a sample,” said D'I_“’m
further light dawned -upon h?r “The theredulous
ﬁll?;]ﬂ:i }':;;%?ﬁgdr%}mththj‘t - "‘_Th-? she. ehrill, wailing®ery caie all of a sudden. |
. ﬁ.n_]}é_cmﬁé there ‘resnt a"ﬁdgs ne itbﬂ'aa m;:aid"-'?}.'maa”ﬁ-l- Cat .u.nd dorg -
Bessie p Fing tril;}k.&'l"' '--Eﬂ_i - Barbara A S s oy o o
breathléssly. *“Oh, the deceiving  little My word!” exclaimed (lara, turning
miﬂx.I" . " o1 g
“ " And Bridget sla.ngingf-ﬂMarpin in the
O k] i

ought not to be in here! Why, where is

= ihat +ig- T het" ;, : .
- dnﬂ%ﬁ Eﬁﬁ'ﬂeﬁ—’]‘?ggie - .+ | Clara locked round blankly in search
" Y“S8hake her!” : . - .. ol |9 the catsmieat-mai,

A
“Little minx 1” : o g ‘e Bessie | Yo
Yow-ow! Leggo! T—T gay,. don't o, he, he!” i it i

be cats !” gqajied Bessie Bunter. * It—it Well, my word!" eaid Clara, with a
was only a joke, you know. I—I can't

Lelp heing so jolly clever, can 1% .I—] |takes the cake! I'd never have believed

came -
serious face,

round. in  surprise. - “That  merchant | meat!”

- “Catémeat ! Cat and dorg meat! All
wondering look at the fat junior. *'That | fresh and tasty !" came the howl at tlie

There was a suppressed chortle i; the

- Silerice, gitle | Marjorie; go out and

. “Nonsense!"” was Clara  Trevlyn's | toil that man to 0 away at once !”

~“Yes, Miss Bullivant!” said Marjorie

“She hasn’t brains engng'h,.” said Mar- | Hazeldene demurely: - f

_'Mnrgt;ri'e' quitted the F Q!.'TII-I'OOET._‘-_ She,

ack in & few minutes with o' very
“Have you sent him away?™ - ' -
“If you please, Miss Buﬂj_vant, I coull

Iy. £ : g
: « i really, you girls—"" . not find him.” R s :
" “What nonsense! . He was theve, T

ly. s .+ | Presume, -as we heard him. calling - just
From unchr the trees close at hand o | outside the window " . i

“I did not-see him!” : L0
~“Perhaps he had already gone, You

may go to your place, Marjorie.”

“Catsmeat!  Cat and dorg m-m-y-
It was a regulir howl. ke 49

“Ha, ha, ha!” = - S o
“8ilence !” Marjorie, you silly girl, go

Lo oo oo s and warn o that man to leate the premises
EIG he, he ! caekled the fat junior, atconcer] - Tell “hiny the dog will ‘be g%
o ie | You 1™ ejaculated Lwrbara, | on him othetwise 1 - s i s

“Very well, Miss Bullivant.”

‘open window.

““Extraordinary impertinence ! fumed-

A - - 2 it! How such a born duffer ——".
say, leggo, and T'll' make the. Bull ..t‘.m]jher.a -;QEH the bel.l?” , Miss Bullivant. “I have never heard of

“sguirm this afternoon in class. I 'will,
veally I - . ' :

The Fourfth Form went into Iusécms,- -such: a thing !  Outrageous! -We_l_],_' _M:r.:-=

Marjorie came in again.

. Bessie Bunter's 'study—friends reieaﬁc-d Bessie Bunter wearing & fat smile of Jorie 1
oy e B T ; Py : :

: . satisfaction. % -
+You own up?” exclaimed Barbara, | Her little secret had been discovered ;
Bessie grinned. ' e g rege -
A Well, ‘you see, I may be a. ventrilo- {and some .gdrrmrutmn, and that was com-
Auigt,” or. I may not,’ ‘she answered | Pensation to h‘?f'- B ol S
cautiously.” ‘“If you're going to be pally, | = For a short time at least she was bask-
L.don’t mind admitting it; but. if you're ing in the limelight! ~ =~ : 5
- going-to be cats, I deny the whole thing, ; '
Seef™ -0 ; .
“Ha, ha,.ha!? -

t

i . e L .,"'- ....- ) i F -.'_- = LR Fﬂur Eﬁmn.
I think sometimes you're -too silly | - A Very Mysterious Merchant. apeak to the man Tayslf |

but she was being regarded with curiosity | nobody in the quad.’

“*If you please, Miss Bullivant, there's

3

“ Nonsense | =y g
“Catsmeat! Cat and dorg  meat!

Tuppence a time!” ° - :

" How dare you tell nie there is no ‘ono
here  when the man is shouting right

under the window, Marjorie I ‘suspect

bat you desire to waste time, and leso
Go to your place, I will

;]

- to Jive,” exclaimed Barbara. - . : fo T B X e :
S NI T 1 BT * o G | ISS BULLIVANT ‘was looking arjorie went to her desk, smiling, aus
at C}Yf?'ufil'\“‘hr;e that! There isu’t a girl - rather cross when she came in | Miss Ba livant, in a B{%ate" of fug;ing
;:I' - et '{:lm.',"ﬂr as L.am, I know v to take the Fourth' in mathe- wrath, whisked out of the Form-room;
bice ook at the way T can throw my | mebles, . cios Lt gt L fThe” Foiirth- Borm chugkled glecfuliy,
Y AR B Her somewhat sharp nose was glowing |but they relapsed. inte Big'(nce when' the
a p 5 AdImIs 1, then 7 . ; red, & sign. of indigestion, and it was as mathematics mistress came back.

h, no!" Not at -“,H _! ? ;TI"I-“‘“S f'" alk- good as a danger-signal to the Fourth.

iss Bullivant was looking perplexcd

ing figuratively.” . The junior girls realised that they had | ang perturbed and very angry. -

* You ought to be ragged ! said Bar- 'to be v careful during the half-hour
-~ bara sternly.  * Still. itﬁa rather ‘clever | Miss B:ﬁmm was g; cfe-.' o
- of you.. You made the Bull think there | that afternoon, . - - e .

was a dog in the- study.” - VTS - Bessie Banter gave g, liitle cough, asif

- “He, he, he!” . to_clear her plump throat. .

"It was easy to see that she had not i

ote to. t!;ﬂm found the obnoxious catsmeat mérchant, -

“'Is he gone, pleasé?” ventired Bar.
L R A s T B
.“He'is one—at all events, T did no#

Rt | “I ENPpOsa _-it’s Y g‘ifﬁ, *. gaid Enr.b‘.i,ra. Baba kl’lﬁ“" W-hﬂ.t llﬂtu !]‘.tﬂ!il_'lt, Eﬂd SI]:'B_ seo him, e will go on, 1y ,Eﬂid }J_]‘ISH Bﬂi-

III

] kr;{rw__ I'y-::-'u Weu_ldq‘t have. h_l?'_lillﬂ was a little alarmed, - FTT

E?;‘fgh bo learn if, if it wanted learn- | ‘Miss Bullivant was. not looking like &
L Ib's e ;'ié[ly_ lever g_:'ft-,r”x_said_ Bessio “Barbara leaned a littla towards Bessia,
- warmly. ¥My brother Billy_thinks he and whispered: e

promising subject for ventriloquial jokes. | Prime and ‘tasty 1" -
=4, dd

1 livant, through her set Ii

" Catemeat !  Cat nri?' dmﬁ_.' meaf !

G gracious t” . 7 - s
“Mise Bullivant’ rushed “fo the window

taught me, but-he didn't:!’ ‘Hé can’t | ** Bessio, better not frg——? il and slammed it shut Wwith & slam that _

.ventriloquise half so well as I-can. | “Barbara !™

very nearly cracked the panes,

Em;:ltﬂg tirql:r_'h de _ét i?t'- n!lj.ﬂ I;“gm;, I'z;n :‘Eh! Yes, Ifias Bi,jlilliw-az_lt s 1§ - She ‘turfied o Bushed face o her class
cawiully- elever, and- - you'] r-gdeeént, | . Do ou. not, know that 5] d not{who h i Birucgle £ . S T
ot ey oull squirm, this afternoon, | chatior in olaes, Barbarat” - oo 10t | Who hed a hard T e
. H&I]‘I"i e "I g'Ef- 'U',ute :OE.'_-mEltIi's_- e -”; g o :: E_‘e;'ﬂﬁ. 1 : - i, 3 2 . =% GH’IE, ﬂﬁs is nﬂ't- a -'IEUEM_I]E mﬂ-ﬁfﬂr!
.o You douldn’t, you little duffer 1. " | - If it haPpena_.agam, Barbara, I shall | The next girl who' laighs will be——
< Bessie Bunter shiffed. - i detain-yeou,? - W - i i “*Catsmeat ! - . Cat  and ‘dorg Mr-m-ins -

-
: ; ) - '1.._.
] . ¥ T -

v

= “You watch me!" shie -answered. “I |  Barbara did nofrutter aiﬁo_ﬂmr aauud -{ meat |”

Tie ScEOOL FRIEXD, No, 4.
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" Miss Bullivant stood rooted to the floor.
The howl of the catsmeat-man came
“from the door of the Forma-room. e
- “The—the—the impertinent ruffian is
actually -inthe "honse!” etuttered Miss:
ullivant.  “Of all -the impudence! I—]
#Gﬁi@lmﬁ_!  Any catsmeat to-day,
-M@a’fuﬂﬂn’t rushed fo the door and
- dragged it open = _
She looked into the corridor; with a
look that the fabled Gorgon might have

envied.- . v
.**Man, how dare you come liere!” she
‘exclaimed. " “You—— Why, where is
the, man?  This is' most—-most extra-
ordinary " - - s 3 |
“Ha, ha, hal” :

“*Catsmeat !™ came in a ecream. “Cat
nid dorg meat!  All fresh an' tasty!
Yes, marm, tuppence, marm " Y

- Miss Bullivant spun round dazedly.

The cry came within ‘the ‘Form'room
now, and she was utterly amazed. - _

“*He—he—he is here! TIs he here?
What. does. this ‘mean?” she -stuttered.
“The impudence of it! Girls, why did
you not tell me that that wretched man
stepped into the class-rcom while I was
gone ocut?  You know where he is?|

: %‘?hare is _he? -Barbara, tell me where
that man is!” shrieked Miss Bullivant.
“Oh dear! T—I haven't eeen any
man |” stammered Barbara.
“ You must have scen him if
in while my back was turned 1
# But—but——" ’ ;
“Catsmeat! ~ Cat and dorg m-m-
meat!” came a wall, and Miss Bullivant
spun rovnd again i S
~ Her eyes were fixed upon the casel-cup-
board at the end of the Form-room, of

he came

THE SCHOOL FREIEND,

gave her class a bitter lgpk. @ Vou must

bhave seén that man—who m
-hims;?lf in that cupboard! This conduet; |
. “Catsmeat I Catsm

“Oh, my ivord ! miirmured Clara.

Miss- Bullivant strode towards the tall

The look on her face
bave terrified any ordina
at that moment. .

She dragged the door wide open.

“Come out!™ '

*Oh, marm!"”

“Come out-at once!” shrieked Miss
Bullivant, 7 ;

“Don't
marm 7" : o :

“No!” shrigked Miss Bullivant,

would probably 1
Iy catsmeat-man

you want any catsmedt to-day, |

I{I
do not want any catsmeat! I do not

keep a cat! Cerfainly nott How dare|
you come here! I command you to come
out.-of that cu
ruffian 1"
“M-m-moat !
Wil you come outJ” :
“ Only tuppence, marm1?
- Miss Bullivant set her lips hard, and
ateg:pe{i into the big cupboard,
he stepped out ' again  with
astounded expression on her face. _
For inside the {mﬁboa.rd she had found
a blackboard—merely that, and nothing
more. 3
¥Good gracious!”™ said Miss Bullivant
faintly. *° ; e
The Form-reom door opened, and
Mademoiselle Lupin came in.  She-
glanced in surprise at Miss Bullivant.
© “Bomezing ‘15 e matler?” she askead,
Miss Bullivant gagped. " g
“Havo you—have you seen anything of
—of-—of -a catsmeat-man, mademoiselie 7%

an

which. the door WaBAJRL, o
“8o he is there!” = Miss Dullivant

H

My Dear Readers,—I have this woek to
offer my hearty thanks to all those
readers who have so kindly written to
tell me their opinions of the Scmoor
FriEND. Letters Have simply- poured’
mto my office—hundreds: of them_at a
time, and I am_thankful to say that my
correspondents have nothing but praise

for our new paper, -
ﬁhs are liked by all of vou;

Babs and
Marjorie, Clara, and Dolly, too, are
Bunter

ﬁsneml favourités, and Bessie

» 88 I thought she would, afforded{of

you any amount of amusement. Many
readers, in expressing their opinions of |
our first story, remarked that they were
eimply longing for No, 2 to appear on the
market, so t%at they could read more
about the girls of Cliff House, and about
- Bessie Bunter’s amusing ways. . -
Bessie Bunter s, without doubit; very |
Popular with all,-and I am confident that
the part. she pla a in next Thursday's
long, complete tale of the girls of Cliff
House, which is entitled:

“THE FOURTH FORM MAGAZINE,"
By Hilda Richards,

L N W e W W WL WL

Write to me as often ns
‘think of *The School Friend,”™ All

d
‘prompt r
Eﬁmﬁt “The Sch

ust be insane |
—come into the Form-roont, »and hide

eat! Dorg’smeat!” |

pboard at once, you—youf

e

'_I‘hreg-l-!alfpencef '

~*“T have seen nozzing of him. But a
catsmeat-man, he would not come here
viz- _himeelf,” isnt it?" exclaimed
mademoiselle, in surprise, - - TS
4 I—1 certainly thcught he was in that
cupboard.”™ - b
M#emoizelle jumped. peig . o
“You zink zat a catsmeat-man he is in

{ zat copboard 'viz himself, Meos Bullivant ?

Vy for shall he carry himself in zat cup-
board?” . ;

“I—I do mot know. Tt—it is most
surprising.. I must have been mistaken
as to’ the direction. of the veice, yet I
certainly believed—~—" Hark! There he

ig again !” L _
- “Catsmeat1” The howl of the cats-
meat-merchant scemed to come from the
passage now, and it died away faintly in
the distance, ;
*M-m-meat |
meat " :
Miss Bullivant’s eyes glinted, ;
She picked up a vuler from the desk,
and left the classroom hurriedly, ;
There was a gasp from the Fourth,
What Miss Bullivant intended to- do

-~ Cat’ and dorg m-m-

| with that ruler if she found the-catemeat-

man, can only be gnessed.
Fortunately, she did not find him.
TheChff House Fourth, in cheery spifits,
sottled down to the French lesson -with
mademoisclle, and the voeice of the cats-
meat-nan-was heard no more.
And Mademoiselle was a good deal
puzzled by the bursts of irresistible chuck-
ing that came over her class every now
then during the lesson, L
The Fourth had lost Miss Bullivant's
valned instructions that sfternoon, ~but
they bore the loss with great fortitude,
and, -in fact, they felt.z'm.%ing_ad.-tu A"y 0

she asked faintly. “A—a man hag—— |

enclose a stamped envelope,

ly by posg. All letters
e LAl o

eol Friend,” The Fleet

 Stireet, London, E,CA,

| paper, and they keep the matter n secrot.
Begsie r, of course, makes - an
attempt to probe the secret, with what
result you will learn when you read this
splendid story.  Barbara, by the way,
tries to write some limericks. They send |
Mabs .into. rears of laughter, and I am
contfident you will laugh, too, when yom
read them, i '

Marjorie Hazeldene and Clara Treviyn
are not called upon to contribute to Bahs"
paper, but Barbara receives the SOIPrise
her lifo when she discovers that the
chums of Etucgy No. 7 have been working
on a similar idea, and are going to have
their paper printed in the 'vglaga.

She realisés at once that, whereas by

roducing a Fourth TForm weekly “she |
had hoped to score off Marjerie and
Clara, it is Study No. 7 who are going
to score, after all. *Barbara Redfern puts |
on her thinking - cap, and—well, she
thinks of a scheme for turning the tables
on Marjorie and Clara, and, with Mabs’
assistance, proceeds to put it into. action,
‘The nature of the scheme, and -whether

Thursday.

will afford you . :
Babs and Mabs decide to brin

g out a
&5 Scuoor, FRIEND.—No, 4. :

?enty of amusement, |

you like, and let me

readers who write to me, ¢ '
may be sure of receivin o
should be addressed : “-‘iﬂhc

way House, Farringdon ) -

ha
1 For - instance, ij‘ da,

it meets with success, you will léarn next 1
= - . 5 + ; r.ea_d,ar‘ 2
This is a magnificent story, a worthy |

vote of thanks to ‘the THhff House
Nentrilogniet ! [ A e
_ THE EXD.’ ; :

know what yon

appeared, and T am sure you -will sil
-enjoy reading it. You will also like nest
| Thuisday’s instalment of our .grand
adventure serial, : '

“THE . GIRL CRUSOES,"™
By Julia Storm,

Many, things n in this instalment,
Pat, and Joe em- -
L task of making a boat
with a good deal of success, and’ Edith
Foster makes a_cake, which is certainly _
nof & success. Hilda and her chums go
out alone on a little expedition, and they
make some more surprising discoveries,
all of which are bound to prove of in-
terest to you. ¥You will also enjoy read-
-ug_qf a trap into which Edith Foster and
Gladys Knox fall, and of the part that”
Hilda, Pat, and Joe play in rescuning

Pressure of space prevents
any more this week. But, in conclusien,
I'wantto urge upon all those readers who
have not yet written to me to_hurry up
and do so0. I shall not be satisfied until
have received a letter from every

bark upon the

my writi ng

Your sincere friend, -

suceessor to the tales ‘that have already

YOUR EDITOR.



