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THE FIRST CHAPTER,

Not Freezing.
i H-H-H! It's freezing!"
: 0 Billy Bunter made that statemen®, in a lugubrious
tone, aa he sat up in bed in the Remove dormitmy at
Greylriars, in the cold winter morning.
If there was anything Billy Bunter disliked more than missing

n meal, it was getting up in the morning. And in the winter
he disliked it more than ever. Tho clang of the rising bell always
had & Lodelul seund, like & knell of ﬁuum, te the ears of the
Owl of the Remove. And now it was ringing through tho
frosty air, with an energy that showed that Gosling, who was
pulling the rope, wasn't pleased either at getting up early.

Clang 1 clang! clang!

“Oht! Brerr! Grererer! It'a freezi

Bob Cherry jum out of bed with a single bound.

“ Frooving ! Jolly good !

*“ ¢h, really, Cherry——""
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Bob, regardless of the cold, ran to the nearest window and
fooked out into the Cloze. He could sce only a dim vision of
leafless trees, for the froat was wet on the panes, and he turned
a wrathful oye upen Billy Bunter.

* You voung 833! he exclaimed.
Tt's not freczing—it'a thawing."

¥ I—T—m-m-meant it woa jolly colld, Cherry."

Bob Cherry snorted.

“ Ass! Fathead! You made me think we were going to

t some skating at last, and now—— B.r-rret ™

A i-j-j-jﬂ”%’_ o-g-cald "

“ Oh, get out!"

“I—1I gay, vou [ellowsa, do you th-think Mr. Quaeleh wowld
let e have my breakiast in bed tlis mornimg, il you t-t-told
him T was i1l "

“Yes—1 don't think!" ssid Bob Cherry.
you out 2"

“Ow! Keep ofi! Keep that beast away, Wharten !V

Harry Wharton laughed ps e turned out.

*What do you mean ?
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"Iy Jove, it's jolly cold whether il's thoawin
Make an effort and jump ont, Billy, No good
That's the way to cateh cold.”

“ T—1 feel il this morning——"

“I'l give vou some medicine,” said Bob Gll&r?ﬂ unhooking
his braces, and coming towards Bunter's bed. * I'll teach you
to tell yarns about it's freerxing, when I've heen waiting for it
to freeze for & week or more. I

& ‘]w ! rE

Thwack !

The braces fell forcibly across the bedclothes, and the fut
form beneath. Bunter wwrigeled, bot he could not face the
cold air, snd he yelled instead of E'{ettirlg uyn

“Ow! Yow! TLewve off! Yah! Yuarooh!™

“Up you get!”

WY I—T'm ifl, vou know. Yareoh "

* Well, your lungs aren’t afiected, anyway,” grinned Nugent,
as Dunier's yells rang through the dormitory; and Hurree
Jamaet Ram Singh romorked that the lungfulness of the
honournble Bunter was terrific,

The fat juniosr skipped out of bed.

or not, Bob.
ivering there.

“*Yah! Yow! Chuekit! I'mup! Can't you ses I'm up,
fathend 3"
* Ha, ha, hn! Yes.”

“You—you beast—I'm ill——

“ 3L, you want some move meclieine,”” =ald Bob Cherry,
coming round tho hed,

Billy Bunter dodged belind Wharton.

“XNo! Ow! No, I don't! I'm all right, vou know, I—
I was j-j-Joking.”

* Then don't you muolie any more j-j-jokes,” said Bob Cherry,
fasteming his braces on again. * Lemme sce, you're going to
have o cold bath this inorning, ain't von, Banter 7

Billy Bunter shuddered. He was already bundling into his
clothes.

“* {h, don't be-n heazt, Cherry. I've
to think of. It's simplr rotten that we den't have o fire to get
up by. 1@ wos thinking that the Remove might send a round
robin to the Head on the subjeet.™

“ And you'd liko the housclieeper to come and wash you, I
sappose 177 auggested Nugent.

* W, he wouldn't likke that,” srinned Tom Brown,
o ed to washing, on principle.”

PHG'[H;HI, really, Brown--—"

Rilly Bunter was at his woshstand now, He had elothed
himself from neek to feet, and left only his face exposed. That
face he now proccoded to gingerly rab with a aponge. Ho
wetted o cirele round his noze, with a ghudder, and hastily
towelled it. The Removites walched him curiously.

“ (Qoing to wash, thiz morning ? "' asked Bulstrode.

“ Oh, reslly, Bulstrode, [ have washed | It's jolly cold !

Billy Bunter was never mnch piven to washing. And as the
wenther grew colder and colder, so his amount of waslung n
the morning was observed to grow smaller by degrees ancd
henutifully less.

Bob i':'.hi:n':,' shool: his lead :‘;Hriﬂuﬁff.

“ We shall have to take this matter in hoand,” he remarked.
“* The Upper Fourth fellaws have hogun chipping about it, too.
1 think we ought {0 make an example of Bunter.”

" Let's yank him along to a bath-room now, and shove him
in,'' swggested Bkinner,

Runter mads a rush for the door. In two seconds he wns
eutside the dermitory, and speeding downstairs,  The Kemovites
lnughing heartily, followed him more slowly.

It certainly waz o cold morning,  There were hoaps of-znow
in the ¢quadrangle, but it waa not freezing.  There was o blur of
dampness over everything.

Moat of the juniors were looking forward to a spell of freezing
weather.  As soon ns the ice on the Sark was strong enough
to bear with perfect safety, there wos to be an ice carnival,
which was to Lo shated in by the Greyfrisva fellows and the
village folk, and—Ilast, but not least—the givls of Clifi Fouse.
Marjorie Hazeldene and her frienda at Misa Penelope Primrose’s
Cirls' School wero groat skatera, and they were anxious to
show their friends at Greviriars that girls conld skato quite na
well as boys. All the fellows were looking forward to it, but
the seathor obstinately remained in o damp and mogpy state,
in apite of their wizhes. Henece, it is ensy to uvnderstand Bob
Cherry's cxasperstion ot Bunter's false alarm that it wos
freazing.

1t wasn't freczing, by any meang, and thers was no sign of it.
But if the Removites conldn’t akate, there was snow for a
spow fight, and they had to content themselves with that.
‘The Remove poured out of the School House in the dim winter
morning, and the Upper Fourth met them omid the snow.
The chaneo was too good to be lost! In a few seconds the
two Forms were ot it hammer ond tongs.

“ (3o for ‘em t ¥ shouted Temple of the Upper Fourth. “ Go
for the Anti-Soap Brigade ! 7

“ Ha, ha, hat"

“ Listen to the rotters!* said Bob Cherry, turning red with
wrath,  “ Only laten ! That's all en account of Buntor,”
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* Oh, roally, Cherry—"

* Bror-rer-r 1 '

“ Oh, give 'ém socks 1" said Nugent.

And the battle of the spowbulls raged faricusly. Billy
Bunter was early put hore de combat, A snewball burst unde:
hia c¢hin, and another behind his ear, and he retreated to tha
doarway in hot haste. As he went, another ball broke on his
i , filled - his eyesr sl coversd bhis tacles, and
gtill another clumped upon bis mouth. Billy Bunter gave o
prolonged gposp, and dropped in the anow,

A rush of thé Remove passed over and round him, and
Tiunter staggered to his feet at last, breathleas and punting.
He made o wild roah for the house deor, and ran in.  Heo waa
blinded by the snow in his eyes, wwl did not see Monsicur
Clinrpentior, the French master, standing on the steps, looking
out with an smiable smile upon tho exhilarating scenc.

“ Buntnir, you vas hurt——— Ah, Ciell "

The little Frenchman staggered back into tho hall as Bunter
Lbutted him blindly fairly upen the waiatcoat,

Y Oh!Y reared Bunter

“ Ah, Cielt

“ Yo L

“ Helas 1M

Billy Bunter sat up, rubbed the snow out of hiz eyes,
ond wiped his spectacles. He was sitting upon .-'it:lm?thin%
but whot it was he was too short-zighted to see without h
plagses. Strangs grosns came from beneath him, and goaps
el prunts.

“Ciel! T am slayl Ahl
Helpt!™

Bunter was still rubbing his glasses. Wingate of the Sixth
came along, and gave a jump a3 he saw the fat junior aitting
upon Monsienr Eﬁm‘rp&ntier wiping his speetacles, He tock
Bunter by the back of the collar, and jerked him off.

“QOw! Oh, renlly, Carberry 3

“"You young asal”

“ h, 1 it you, Wingate ?
thinle——"

“ Hua, ha, ha!" roared Wingate, "1 thimk you did.” He
gpave Monzieur Charpentier a hand ‘-"l;:- and the little Frenchman
staeperad to his feet. ** Nob hart, Moszoo 1"

“Ah, I am knoelk down ! T am almost keel!

But Bunter was seuttling off.

* Buntur } ; :

“He's gone, sir,” prinned Wingate, "I think it was an
accident, air.”

Mongieur Charpentier rubbed his waistcont tenderly.

I am much gut of ze breath,” he said. 1 zink zat I will
go and sit down. Zat garcon s always cousing ze trouble viz
Rimaelt.”

And Mossoo ein

Iamkeel! Tams=lay?! Ah, mon Dien!™

I am squash ! Heloa! A moil

I—I ron into somebody, I

Buntair ! "

ored into the dining-room. He wss still
looking very pole w the Roemove, arul ruddy, trooped
i to breakfast. RHilly Bunter eame in last, locking round
cattiouzly for the French mester. EBEut Monsiour Charpentier
affectod not to notice him, and Bunter, with great relicl, sank
into his place at the Remove table.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter's Wheeze.
l SAY, vou [ellowsg——"

(L]
* Ehut up, Bunter.”
* Yes, but T suy, I've got an idea—a little schemne——"
“ o and boil it
* Oh, really, Cherry ! 1 suppose vou fellowa wont to tako
the prizes in the sicating event when it comes ofl 1" said Bunter,
with an air of injured dignity. ** Uf course, if you don’t care
for the honour of the Form, 1t doesn't matter.”
“What are you talking about ? "' usked Bob Cherry.
The ltemove were going to their Formeroom for morning
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leanons.  Billy Bumter had been. poling-ag the ribe of Harry
Whartons & Co. all the way, but Bunter néier was Tistened to
when he wanted to apeal. Tt was really his own fault, for e
mldom apoke about anything hut himaslf—his schemes, or his
cleverncm, or hiz excellent appetite, and his various wants—
and, as Hob Cherry remacked, it was possible to got fad up
with Bunter, in the long run. And so when Bunter atarted
talking, somebody generally said, * S8hut up, Bunter,” from
forco of habib.

“You aoe, wo can't pet any skating while it's thawing,™
said Bunter. " But I've got a scheme for getting into form
for tha ice carnival.™

** Oh, some more of your bleased physical culture, I suppose,’
said Nupent. " Go and eat coke!™

* It's & ripping wheezo——"" :

The Removitea-trooped into the ropm, Bunter still with hia
ripping wheeze unuttered. The fat junior blinked indignantly
at the chums of the Lower Fourth, but he 4id not venturs to
eontinue, for the Form-master was already in the room. DBut
a little Iater, when 3Ir. Quelech was busy with the blackboard
Bunter started again. He gave Harry Wharton & poke in the
ribs that mede hun jump and give & gasp, and turn on the fat
jonior with a wrothful look. But Bunter was too short-sighted
to see the wrathful look, and he went on guite placidly.

I eay, Whorton, about that scheme, you know——"

# Bhut upt"”

“It's a ripping stheme We could gob permission to uvae
the gym., you know, and the floor i really good —it has been
used for the same purpose before——-="

" What arc you t.n;il;’i?:’g abwout, asg 1
th“LMr seheme. You could hive them ln Frisedale—I Loow

B

“ Hire what ¥ "

“ The skates.”

“1've ?‘Jt skates, and o have most of the fellows.”

*Yea, lca skatez ; hut I'm thinking of roller skates,"

“Obh, I seat™

* We could get the roller-skates In Friardale this afternoon,
and twrn the gym, into a rink,"” said Buntor, " It's o ripping
acheme, I think, I'm a dab at roller-akating myself, and 1'd
pat you fellows up to it, you know.™

“ Well, it's not o bad wheeze," said Wharton.

*I'm rather short of money myself,” said Bunter. * I'vo
been disappointed about & postal order this morming. You
could buy ine & pair of skates——""

L1 nﬂ-l& ! 18

“1 mean hire me a pair, you know—a slip ol the tonzue,"
enid Bunter hastily. “ I know the gym. has beon uweed for
roller-akating before."

Wharton nodded. Bunter’s suggestion was really a good one.
There had been very little ice near Gireyirinrs wo far, and what
there hnd been wos thin osnd bad, 1 rmisgion. could
be obtained to use the gy, o3 a rink, nothing could be better
for a hall-holiday.

U What do you think of it, Whartom 1
 “Good! Don't jaw now, though—Quelch i looking this
'ﬁ"ﬂ}l'..u

i 'lfegl ]:“-l..t T

“ You are tadking, Bunter,” eaidd Mz, Queleh.

“ Oh, really, sir =

* Take a hundred lineg!"

And Billy Bunter relapsed into ailencs. He did not mention
his grent schemo again till leasons were over for that morning.

DBut a3 the Remove came out of the Form-room, he dug iis
fat knuckles into Harry Wharton's ribe.

“ What about thoss roller-sl:atex, Wharton ¥ '°

Harey nodded.

“1"ll rman down to Friardale on my bike and see about them,
Bunty. It's a roally good idea for onee

“ 1"l go, if you like, while you’re doing the lines,”

“ Eh, whot lines *™

“That unpot,'” sald DBunter peevishly., I supposo vou're
going to do it, p3 you were the cause of my petting it, through
talliing to o T

Harry Wharton laughed,

“Well, 1'il help,’” he eaid ; “ but I'll po down to Friandulo
ahout tho askates, I'll sde first if we can have the gym, thia
alternoon.”

* Better hand over the money to me, and—-—"*

* Bntg ! 7

“If you can't trust me with a few shillings, Wharton, the
sooner we conse thig discussion, the hettor,'”

* Quite go," agreed Wharton ; and he walked away, leaving
Bunter the picture of imdignation.

It was o hali-holiday at Oreyiriars that afternoon, and the

ound was in too bad a state for football to be thouglit of.

‘hen the idea of the roller-skates wos mooted in the Remove,
it wos canght up swith enthosinsm, Nugent remembered
that Fleet's, in Friardale, had o lot of roller-sketesa in ; he had
sean them the laat time he woe in the villoge, If the ase of the
gm. could be obhtained, t-har_*n._ntm- no reason why the Remove

oulld not spend a most enjoyable afternoon rinking,

Billy Dunter, a3 tho originator of the idea, claimed to have
the srrangements left in his hands ; but his claim was far from
Leing admitted. Bob Cherry pointed oul to him that he

[“531 TH “Magnet™ sat™ e,
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would be getting the wse of the akates for nobthing, while the
other follows would have to pay for them ; ao he ought to e
sutisfied. Bunter couldn't see it; but that did not trouble
the other fellows much.

“ The question is ahout the %ymu really," suid Harry Wharton
thoughtiully to & little meeting in the common-room ofter
dinner, * I we can't have the gym., it's no pood.”

*“ And a lot of the lellows oy want it, as the ground's too
rotten for [poter,” Tom Brown remarked.

* We might claim it for an hour—or s couple of hourg——*

“Rata ! said a voice at the door, as Temple, the captain
of the Upper Fourth, came in. * You kids are Eetting too
much cheok for anything. What's that about baving the
gym. to yvourselves for an hoar 7V

* Little boys shouldn't ask questions," said Boeb Cherry,
* Bun away and play."

* Are you coming out to Hnish that spow-fight 1"

« What Titty & 4-; h

** What little game are you getting vp o in the gym. "

* That's tﬂlinﬂ." e Rk &

T LW}{. h@m 18
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Temple glared wrathfully at the junioms. He wished now
that he had not spoken quite so quickly, as he might have
hesrd what they wers planning. But it was too late to think
of that now, The Removites, with the very natural mispiving
that the Upper Fourth might forestall them if they kaew
what was on, prudently did not utter & single word on the
gubject of roller-skates,

“ Travel nlcm&-, Temple, old chap,"” said Bob Cherry politely ;
* we're talling.’

*“ ¥ aay, you fellows

“ Shut up, Bunter.
foet or on vour neck T

Temple snorted, and went out on his feet. The odds were
against him just then. Frank Nugent slammed the door, and
the juniors finished their discussion. Hob Cherry took Bunter
by the ear in 8 most emphatic way, and the fat Removite

L] '
" Not & word to the Upper Fourth,"” aaid Bob. *' Tf you lot
on to themn, they'll get up to some dodge to meas up the skating,
When we get the skates, wo'll Jock oumelves in tﬂm gym,., and
grin ab "em !

T uw! T

* Youn understand, you fat duflor 7"

“Yow ! Leggo my cart™

“I’ll go and agk Mr. Quelch,” said Wharten, * If he gives
ua permission to use the ﬁ:m, irom, say, three to holf-past four,
that will bo all right. He can fix it up with Wingate about
the other Forms."

* Right-ho ; buzz along ! "

And the Remove captain prosented himsell at the Form.
muatra;"a study. Mr. Quelch listened to his request kindly
orough.

* 1 have no doubt it covld be arranged. Wharton,” he said,
“1 awm sure the other Forms will be willing to leave the gym.
nasium alone for an hour or 50, 80 that you can do os you wish,
I will arrange it with the captain of the school.”

“ Thank you very much, sir."

And Horry hurried sway to tell the good news. Tive minutcea
Iater he was wheeling his bicycle down to the pates of Urey-
friare. In the gateway Temple, Dabney & Co. were lounging,
locking out at the dripping woods across the lane, and wondering
whather they should venture vat for a stroll.

" Hullo, where's the Remove kid off to '" exelaimed Fry,
n3 Harry mounted his machine and went pedalling down the
rutty, miry lane.

** Frierdale, 1 suppose,” esid Temple.

“ Not going for o ride for lensurer on o road like this, T
imnagine,"” Fry remarked. BFBE&E& if I should care to cyclo
this sftermoon.”

* Oh, rathoer,” snid Daboey.

Temple wrinkled hiz hrows thoughtfully,

“ There's gomething on among t%ﬂﬂ-ﬂ Remove kids," ho said.
“ They woro t.nlhin% about getting permimion to have the
gym. to themselves for a time thia oon."*

“Oh, rot!’ exclaimed Fry and Dabney together, wrath-
fully, * Choele 1"

“ Yes, it was cheek, of course. I wonder i#f Wharton's

oing to Friardale has am;,rthin? to do with it t* Temple snid
thoughtinlly. ** He looked ag if he was going on bhuriness."

Fry chackled.

* Well, if there’s o secret in the Remove, there's alwoys one
way of getting at it,” he remarked.

“ Ha, ha| Bunter 1™

* Exactly.”

Temphs chuckled, too,

" Lot’s look for Bunter,”™ he said.

And the chums of the Upper Fourth walked straight over
to the school tuck-shop. They knew where they wers likelieat
te find Bunter.

"

Temple, are you going out on your

FExr " “THE CREYFRIARS SWEEPSTAKE” & Seineid Tale of Hares wuecon
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Temple, Dabrey & Co. Take a Hand,

" H, reslly, Mrs. Mimole——"
" No moroe, Master Bunter,™
But juet o fow torts—™"
" Cortainly not 1 1

"1 any, I'm awfully hungry, you know,” said Billy Bunter
persuasively, leaning hizs elbows on the little counter of the
school shop, ond ~ Blinking at Mrs.  Mimble  through
his big spoctocles. ' 1 never really get enough to eat, you
know, Mre. Mimhle. My constitution is rather delicate, and I
need k:;ﬁmg up with good nowishing food. And your pastry
8 80 good, you know."

* 1 it's good, it's worth paying for,”” said Mrs. Mimble with
o sniff, which showed that glie was not to be taken in by Bunter's
blandishrenta.

" I hope you don't think I’m likely to act dishonestly, Mrs.
Mirnble ¥ T om expecting & postal order this eveninge——""

" Nonsense, Master Bunter t '

“ Oh, really——"

* I won't trust you with any more till x:m' ve paidmy aceount,™
enid Mrs. Mimble with emphasis. ' You paid me up once,
through using sanother boy's banknote——-"

" That was a mistake "

" Yes; and I should never have been poid otherwise. Now
you owe me Bix shillings agnin.”

“I'm expecting & postal order for ten tonight. Let mo
have four boli's worth now, and you ean teke the whole postal
order when it comes 1"

1 don’t believe there is no such postel order,” soid Mra.
Mimble. =

. ﬂ'hr WER}'_HHH

* Hallo, Bunter!" said Temple affably, coming inte the
tuck-shop. “'I say, what ripping tarts. Have some ™

* Certainly, Tomple, This 8 very decent of you, I'll do
83 much for you_ lellows when my postal order comes, Did you
say I wos to have a dozen 17

" No, I didn't; you can have two,” gald Temple, throwing a
shilling on the counter. " I've got a mouth, too, you know.
Besides, you muatn't over-eat yoursell, or you won't be fit
thix alternoon —that little gane in the gym., you know."”

Billy Bunter blinked &t hun in surprise,

“ 1 didn’t know you knew about that,"” he said. * Has Bob
Chorry told you T He worned me not o say 8 word sbout the
roller-shates, "

‘Temple jumped.

T Rnlllar!a:lmlt?:;j! 5l

“Whot! Didn't vou know, after ali 1°" exclaimed Bonter
In dizinay.

“Ha, ha! No, no; but we know now,” grinned Temple,

* Oh, rather 1’

" You may as well tell us the lot now,’ chuckled Fry. ** Have
Bome more tarts. We won't give yvou eway to tho others, you
know, What's this ret about roller-skates 17

It 18n't rot,” said Billy Bunter, with s mouth full. * '}
have another, please, ] say, these tarts are ripping. You
sec, it wosa my ulea to use the gym. for s rink a ave rollers

shating there, to get into form for the ice carnival.™

" Of course, the other fellows took it n% and shoved me out
of iy own schome, os they always do,” said Bunter in an injured
tone. * There never 15 a d wheeze in the Remove that
doean't come frem me, but 1 never get the credit.”

(M course, you don't,” saikd Temple svympathetically.
" You ought to be captain of the Remove, really ; that's about
your nark,”

“Well, I'm glad to see there are fellowe who can appreciate
iy qualitics,” said Bunter, taking another tart, * You see,
In rathor a dab at rellershating, and I thought it wounld be
a good idea. And Quelchy has got us permizsion to have the
pvin, to ourselves for an hour and a half—from three o'clock
thia afternoon.'

Temple winked at his chumb.

“ Oh, good 1 But what about the roller-skatea "

“ Whorton's gone to Frinrdele to get them,™

“Oh, 1 see. How many "

“ Twenty pnairs. There are twenty fcllons going in for it,
vou know, and some of the others will have tuwms with the
akateﬂ 03 well. I expect all the Remove will get into the
rvin.

My hat ! How's Wloarton
roller-skates on his bike 1 ¥

* He isn’t. Fleet's man will bring them it the handecart, of
course. There™s plenty of time—it's more than an hour to
three now.”  Billy Bunter bolted the lzst tart. " Did you ask
me if I'd like some ginger-pop, Temple 1

* No, T didn’t,” said Temple,

And the vhums of the Upper Fourth walked out of the school
«lop, leaving Billy Bunter in the throea of a pathetic arpnment
with Mrs. Mimble about ginger-pop, The thres Fourth-
Furmers were chuekling. '
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“THE CREYFRIARS SWEEPSTAKE."

“ My only hat!" egaid Temple. * This is about the richesd
joke on record, You chaps like roller-skating 1 "

“ Oh, rather ! " said Dahney.

“ Cut off, and tell the fellows they're to snerk into the gym.
in twoa ard threes, and stick there,” said Temple, " I'ry and
1 will wait on the roead for Fleet's man. You come back and
join us by the old cak, with two or three more. Savvy ! It'sne
ggm_? %mnn Fleet's man the trouble to carry those akates vp fo
tho dcheaol™

" Ha, ha, hn t "

Dabney hurrvied off, end Fry and Tomple strolled down to the
ates again, In the Close they passed Beb Cherry and Madk
dnley, who were throwing snowballs at 8 mark sot on the school

wall to improve thair aim. At sight of the leaders of the T.T};E;r
Fourth, the two Removites naturally changed their aim s liftle,
and let Temple and Fry have the benefit of the snowballs,

Strange to relate, and astonishing to the two juniors, the
Upper Fourth fellows did not retaliate, but only tvrmed up their
cont-collars and went on, and disappeared out of the gate, Bob
Cherry gave an expressive whistle,

“ They're going on a blessed important fourney, I should
think, to take that guietly,” he remarked. " Never inind,
here’s Bunter. Ten to one { ock his cap off | ¥

“Donel™

And the two merksmen recommenced, with Bunter for their
target. The fat junior fled wildly atross the Closo, and they

ursued him, ond forgot all about Temple and Fry. The
atter, in the meantime, went down the lene in the direction of
Friardale, and stopped at an old osk tree that grew out of the
hedge right into t})ra lane. They scramblied through the hedge
into the field, hehind the oal.

There thoy waved their orma and stamped their feet to keap
themaelves warm. In a few minutes Dabney rejomed them,
bringing with him Scott and Lisle of the Upper Fourth. The
Fourth-Formers wera all prinning, and carrying bhig enicket-baga,

“ It's oll right,"”” said Dabney. “ The fellows are getting into
the gym. The Filth and 8ixth won't be there at three, so the
coast will be clear.™

* Jood ! What aro the Remove doing 1" .

* They're getting up snother snowhalling affair, to fll up till
Wharton comes back, 1 suppose,”

i H&' hﬂ., hat!™

The Upper Fourth fellows waited and watched the road. It
was o cold vigil, but the proposed jape on the Lower Fourth
was worth it. They stamped their E:;t, till & whisper [rom
Temple warned them to be cautious,

* Look out—here's a jigger coming."

There was & plugging sound of a bieyele driven through mud
ond thawed enow. Huarry Wharton went pedalling past, with-
out o suspicion that five pairs of keen and eager eyes were
watehing him from behind the old overhanging oak. The
Upper Fourth fellows bumst into a chuckle when he had paased.

" Innocent balbe 1™ murmured Temple. " It'e cll serene,
Now to weit for Fleet's man, Look out, and if he gets by with
the eketes 1'1] sealp you snd beil you in oil sfterwards.”

Aud the Fourth-Formers waited and watched, while the
damp <ripped off the branches u threm, and their feet grow
cold upon the half-frozen ground. They n}uand and waved
aml grunted, till the sound of & heavy machine driven ulong the
elushy lane warned them that the time had come. A quarter
to three rang out from the distant clock of Greyiriars,

“ Here he comes 1" ]

They peered turoaph the hedge. A bicycle-cart, recopmised
at onee as belonging to Fleet's Fancy Btores, was heing driven
up the lane by Fleet’s young man. The Upper Fourth fellows
ewarmed out into the read, and the bicyclist periorce came to
a halt.

Temple waved his bhamnd commundingly, feeling & great deal
like o brigend chiefl holding up an unfertunate traveller,

* Down you get | " he soid.

Mr. Fleet's young man stared at him in amazement.

“Eh 1" he said. * What 7 T don't entch on 1™ )

“ The road"s so muddy, we can't hear to think of your having
to drive that rocky machine all the way to Greyiriars,” sawd
Temple blandly. * We've come to carry the skates for yout™

* But Master Wharton —"

“ Blow Master Wharton ! "

“Yes; but—but—-7"

* Now, look here,” ssid Temple, " you know wo belong to

Grevirinrs, so the skates will be safe encugh,  We're flve to one,
and if you object we shall yank you off your jigger and pitch you
inte the diteh.. The best thing you can do i8 to hand over the
sientés and go back to your shop, snd tell Mr, Fleet it's all right.
It's a iB-FrE on the Remove, if you want to know., Now, down
you get.”’
" And as Mr. Fleet's young man still hesitated, Temple ond
Dahney took hold of his arma and helped him down. en the
back of the bicyele cart was openod, snd twenbty pair of rollers
slates, fastened in pairs, were revealed.

* Pack 'emn into the bags,” said Temple. " We ean take
gorne under our coatg, too, It won't do to lot the Remove kida

eee Tem. Good.”
Splendld Tals of
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IEE:]I—T ean't prevent you,' said Mr. Fleot's young man, help.
. E‘-f oourae you can't," said Templs, pressing a shilling into
his hand. * Ii"a n jape, and it"s all right. Get back to Friar.
dale.”’

“ But I ought to explain to Master Whatton £

“If you come near Creyiriars under two hours we'll duck
vou, thfl;.ti*s all,” said Temple. " Don’t.1 tell you it"s a jape.

m q ¥a

And Mr. Fleet’s young man, looking very bewildered, uva if he
did not guite know whether he was on his head or on his heals,
mounted his machine and pegged away slowly towards the
village. The Upper Fourth Eﬁ' » ohuckling, poclked the
tkuntes out of sight, and then strolled towards Greyinars. They
pirolled in at the gates, with an air of exag.erated innocence,
which might have aroused suspicion, if the Kemove had been on
the lock-out, But the Remove were snowballing, near the
Cloisters, with o band of youths from Herr Rosenblaum’s
Foreign Academy, and they had no eéyes for Temple, Dabmey
& Co. The heroes of the Upper Fourth made directly for the

m.

It otill wanted five minutes to three when Ternple, after o
hasty glance round to see that there were omly Upper Fourth
follows present, slammed the big door of the gym. and turned
the key in the lock,

— —

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
One for the Upper Fourth,

HE snow fight round the old Cloisters of Ciroviriars was
over. Tho aliena had beon driven bock ignominiensly
into their own territory, snd the bkig iron gates liad
clanged to and coverad their retreat. And the Remowve,

Bushed with vietory, troo bagk into the Closs, And then
they remembersd the roller-slentes that weere to arrive before
threa o'clock. Harry Wharton glanced up at the Grevirinrs
elock-tower, It was a quarter-past fhree.

" Fleat's man must have been, and gone,” he said, 1suppose
he'a loft 1he skates for us at Gesling's lodge.”

* Let's go and see,” suppeatod Nupent,

And they went to see. Godling, the school portor, came to
18 door grunting with discontent. Goaling cl:'uF not like being
disturbed, especially in the afternoon. Gosling had just hoen
sottling down to the full enjoyment of & glass of gin and water,
and he had spilt some of it over his waisteoat when a thundering
rap had suddeply come at the door. The juniors did not
possesa a light touch in rIenIi.u; with a knoeker.,

“Himpa ! ' gaid Gosling, * Go away !

Y Has anything come for us t* asked Harry Wharton.
;‘IW?:I‘::L expecting & lot of roller-skates to be sent in from

oot 's.

¥ Well, they ain't come,” zaid Goaling sourly.
I'saye 8 this 'ere—""

But they did not wait to hear whot Gosling said. They wont
down to the gutes to look up the road, leaving Gosling to slun
Lis ledge-door and return to what wasg left of his gin and water,

There was no sign of Mr. Fleot's young man on the road. "Tho
juniora concluded that he must have taken the consicnment of
skates up to the house, though it would have heen easier to leave
them at the lodge. But inquiry at the house elicited the in-
formation that nothing had been seen of Mr. Fleot's young man
ar the roller-akates, Harr.y Wharton looked, and folt, puzzled,

* I don't underatand it,” he snid, ** Floot said he would zend
them at once, and he vsually keops his word, too.”

“ I suppose they can't have heen taken to the gym. 1" sug-
goatod Mark Linloy.

“ Well, T told Fleot we wrre using the gym. for a rink,” said
Harry. ** It's barely possible. May as well have a loole there,
anyway."

And the anxipus Removitos hurried off to the gymnasinm.
They found the door fast, and it refused to budge when they
tried to open it. From within the gym. came a sound of voires,
and another sound that the juniors could not guite make out.
It was o sliding, seratehing, swishing sound, and it puzeled then.,

“ Somebody else has got the gym.," said Wharton, wrinkling
his brows, " and we're locked out,”

“Let's cut round and try the other door.”

" Well, go; but [ expect that's fastened, too, Bob."

Bob Cherry roturned in about a minute, to admit that it wos.
Harry Wharton m(.;pod ahnrpl:.* on the door with his knuckles,
There wes no reply irom within ; the shouting and that stranga
awilshing neise went on incessantly,

“Boots ! " snid Bob, sententionsly,

Tho juniors kicked at the deor. Thoy kicked, and kicked
again, tilt the din they made maust have been audible as far aa
the Bchool House, Then there came a slackening of the velces
end the noise within, and there was a rap of knuckles on the
inside of the big door.

* Halle ! ** ealled out Ternple from within.

* Open this door! "

" Prezently.””

“ We've ﬁc}t- rmizsion to wso the
bawled Bo Cg‘;rr‘v. * Open this
Fﬂu?i."];l worma 1 "' "

* Who gave you mission 1

Tue Mautirr.ﬁﬂlxr

NEXT 1

EEK:

“ And wot

m. from three o'clock !
oor At once, you LUpper

'HE CREYFRIARS SWEEPSTAKE.”

i

tm ;E!&g}lﬂ" 'HALFPENNY. ]

EVERY
TUEBDAY,

L

“ Quelch.”

* You never asked uws,” went on Temple politely.

"You! Asked you! That's likely 1™

* Well, you fags must be kept in your plaes,
ean run away and play in the wood-shed.
By i we can't ﬂ"l{ﬁ'l-' it

Whearton kicked furiously on the door.

* You waster ! ¥ ho rowred,  ** Open this blessed door.™

* o and eat cole !

* We want to come in ! "

" Ha, ha, ha ! I'm afraid you would Interfere with the roller-
leatimge 1 M

“WHAT '™ welled the Removites.

£t ‘Iih’ ha, ha ! The roller-skating ! "'

" You—you—yon've got rollerskates '™ gasped Wharton.
*“Where did vou got t'hEE'I.?? 5 GrE

' Mr. Fleat’s young man bronght a eargo of them—we carried
them in," said Temple. * Ha, ha, ha ! This is where the Upper

you know. Yon
You ean't have the

Fourth gloata 1™

e Hu'p hﬂ. I‘Iﬂ- ! e

“ My only hat!" gaaped Bob Cherry, * The beasta! Tt's
o sheer do! They've got our skates, and ouvr rink, and—oh,

my only Aunt Penelope ! ™

1 say, yon follows——™

Y Oh, shut up, Bunter! What the dickens aro we to do 1™
exclaimed Harry Wharton, “ I—T confeas 1 never looked for
anything of this sork, T didn't know they knew anything about
the roller skating wheeze.”

There was a sudden yoll from Rilly Bunter as Bob Cherry
geized him by the collar snd shook hirn as  terrier shakes a rat.
Bunter's eyos rolled, and his spectacles slid dewn hiz iat nose,
and he kicked and struggled and posped spaamodically.

“Ow! Ow! Hollup! Legeo!"™

“ You fat owl! You told "i'emple about the skates ! "

Y 0w ! Ow, really, Cherry——"'

Bob released him at Inst, glaring.

' You-—you beast ! Yow I "

" How do you know he told Temple, Bob 1" asked Brown.

“Waell, T suppose he did. He must have—somebody did,
and it-was pretty sure to be Bunter,' said Bob. * If you didn't,
Bunter, you can pass on that shaking to the fillow who did.”

0wt Ow! Yow!"

The skating had recommenced inside the gym. That was
the swishing sound the juniors had heard. Hoarry Wharton
moved along to the nearest window, snd climbed on Bob
Cherry’s shoulders to look in.

It was o merry scene inalde the gym.

The floor had been cleared, and the amooth expanze, very
well guited for roller-sloating, had béen turned into a rink, juat
83 tho Hemovites had intended. DBut it was their deadly
rivala who now enjoyad the rinking. Temple, Dabney & Co.,
and two-thirda of the Uppor Fourth Form, were on slates,
and dashing merrily to and fro, and the rest of the Form stood
round, shouting and walting their turns with the skatesa.

Temple was & fine skater, and he was making rings round
Fry and Scott, and winding among the other skaters with
rare skill Wharton could not help admiring him as he looked
on. Some of the skaters caught sight of his face at the window,
and they waved their hands to him and gave a mocking yell.

* Hurray ! Who scores this time 1V

“ Upper Fourth ! "' was the roativg answer,

* Who gets it square in the eye 1 "'

* Remove! Ha, ha, ha!™

Harry Wharton dropped to the ground again. The Remove
lpoked at one another with glum facea, There was no doubt
that they werse  dona."

Y Hang it!" eaid Harry.
ug like this. We've got to pay for the skates, too.
be done t ™

But no one replied to that gueation,
make,

Bunter gasped and gasped.

" We ocan't let them erow over
What'a ta

Neo ant had any reply to

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Something Like a Tussle!

e OTHER it!" said Bob Cherry at Insk, ™ Something's

B t to be done, you know. We can’t take thia lying

own,™
“ Not likely t ®

“ But what 7 '

“ Wo've got such a jolly gpood Form eaptain, vou know,”
said Bulstrode, with a snesr. " That's why we alwaya pot
licked by the Upper Fourtl,"

* Oh, shut up, Bulstrode 1 ™

Harry Wharton'’s brows were wrinkled. He was thinking
deaply. DBulstrode looked at him, and then lovked round at
the other fellows,

" No good waiting for our blessed Form eaptain to think of
anything! " ha exclaimed. ‘" How many of vou will foillow
my lead 17

A Splendid Tale of Harry Wharton
% Co. By FRANK RICHARL
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“0Oh, all of ua if you've got anvthin d ta =n
eaidd Nupent. “’!mt? iz it ? % 2 e
much jaw!™

* Well, we can get a couple of Iadders from the stables and
seaje the windows,” ssid Bulstrode. " It's a chanee, anyway.”

“Rot!™ said Horry abruptly. * Yem could only get in
ﬂnqlnt- a time, or two at a time, and they would collar you guite
ensily.”

“ Well, I'm going to try,"” said Bulstrode insolently.
fellows can-back me up or not, as vou like."

And Bulstrode walked away towards the stables, Beveral
fellows {ollowed him, and they returned in five minutes carrying
a couple of Jadders. The ladders were set up at the two neareat
windows, Harry Wharton glanced at them, and shrugged his
shoulders,

“ 1 tell you it's no good ! " he exclaimed,

* That's our business,"

And Bulstrods mountad one of the ladders.  Skinner followed
him, and then Stott.

Trevor went up the other ladder, and Prica after him. The
rest looked on.

Bulstrede and Trevoer mounted to the top of the ladders,
snd looked in ab the half-ppen windows, which were of the
revolving ltind, turning over on a ¢entral pivot. There was
plenty of room for the juniors to squeeze through if they Jiked,
but it was ne joke to drop down the distonece inside.

Rut Bulstrode sgueezod throush. He was ambitious to take
the lead in the matter out of 'l'ﬁlrrj.r Wharton's hands, and to
succecd where the coptain of the Remove wus perploxed what
to do.

“Come on, kids!" he exclaimed. * You can drop inside
from your hands, you know, and it's not so very fur.”

" Right-ho ! "' said Trever o little dubiouwely, a8 he looked
insgide from hiz window.

“ A fow of us ean keep the cade cceupied, while one or two
muake a rush for the door, and open it for the icliows cuteide,™
explained Bulstrode.

“*All right! Wa're on.”

‘Thera was a sudden shopt from within the gym. Some of
the Fourth-Formera had eanght sight of Bulstrede and Trevor,
hanging by their handg inside the windows,

" Ware, kida !"' velled TFry,

* Qollur them !V

“Ha, ha!™

A dozen gkaters enme whirling up to the threatened spot.
anel the Upper Fourth fellows who were not on skatea ran up
‘08 hard os they eould. Bulatrods looked down as he hung,
and did not like the prospect. He realised now that he would
be seized the moment he drepped, and he could hardly hold his
own agningt 20 many fill help came. Dot it was 100 late to
rctreat now., His arms were already aching with his weirht.
and he would have found it difficult to pull himself up again if
he had wanted to.

* Come on, Trevor, old man,” he whispered desperately.

** All right,”" muttered Trevor,

And they dropped down from the windows at the same
moment, In a sccond they were rolling on the flvor, quite
loaing their balance in the long drop. Haelf a dozen Fourth-
Formers fastened upon them before they could rise, and pinned
thiem dewn to the floor by sheer weight.

Skinner and Price were equecsing throagh the windows, but
they paused there, one leg within and one leg without, as they
saw the prompt fate of their lendera.

Temple waved his hand invitingly to them.

“Come down ! he shonted. *° The more the merrier.”

" Rescue 1" bawled Bulstrode, struggling in vain to shoke
off the juniora piled on him. ** Rescue, Remwove!”
“ Blessed 3 1 can reseue you ! said Bkinnoer,

thing I ean do i= to stick here,™

" What ho ! " said Price emphatically,
down into that.”

* Ha, ha, ha '™ rocred the Upper Fourth,

" Hescue !

* Ha, ha, ha t

_But there was no reseue for Bulstrode or Trevor,  They were
ginned fust by crowding hands, and they had not the ghost of
o chanee of getting locse and getting to the door to open it to
the rest of the Remove.

" Cut off to the store-room and get some rvope, Dohb,™ said
emple. ' We'll tie these beauties up, anmd sit themn here to
wateh the shating.™

* My, rather! Ha, he, ha !

And Dabney et off. He disappeared into the room where
the pym. paraphernalin was kept, at the bLaeck of the building,
and reappearcd in o eovple of minutes with a length of rope n
his hand.

Y Here you ave ! ™

" Pie their ankles  topother,” said Temple thoughtlully.
“ Needn't lLother ahout their hands. Now, keep quiet, Bul-

I:‘EEEf- ! Lh
Get it off your chest, and not so

Y ¥om

* Tho bLest
“ WNo good dropping

B*?iﬁrj;r!mxﬂr.—ﬁu. g6,
WwEsk: " THE CREYFRIARS SWEEPSTAKE.”

“Yah! Resoue!™
“ Rescue's off,” ﬁl‘inm&ﬂ Temple. " Completely aold oud,
If you etruggle like that, my boy, you may get hurd,”

But Bulstrode fought flercely. He was hii‘atin% oné now,
right and left, in a furious temper, and he was somewhat rovghly
handled by the Fourth-Formers in consaquence. Trevor, more
sengibly, realised that he had no chanes, and gave in.

The Removites' legs were tiad together, and Bulstrode’s
hands too, as he was so violent, and then they wore wat upon &
bench close to the wall, whare they conld wateh the ekating.

*“ Borry we can't ask you to join us,” Temple zemarked, with
his blend amile ; “ but we bar cheeky kids, you know. Buot
¥you can look on. There's no charge.”

“ Oh, go and eat coke! ™ said Trever.

* You chaps who aren't skating stay here and an
on the windows,” said Temple. * If any more bur pm
their heads in, you know what to do with them.*

*Ha, ha! Rather|™

And the Upper Fourth fellows resumed skating. The feelings
of Bulstrode as he sat helplessly and locked on may be better
magined than described. He had tried to outdo Harmry
Wharton and take hiz place as leader of the Remove, ood it
had led him to—this | gt- was not a pleasing result.

Outside the gym. the Removites Tooked up at Skinner and
Price, atill sented in the windows. They hed not retreated
from that coipn of van but they were not in the Jeest
dispesed to advance further and share the fate of Bulstrode and

Trevor,

' Well,” said Bob Cherry, with a chuckle, * how [ares the
nobla Bulatrede ' Ts he bearing down all before him in his
gallant charga t %

“ Heo's sitting on a bench,”
trussed him up & good deal like a

* Ha, ha, hal™

“ It stood to reason there wos no chanee thot way!” ex-
claimed Harry Wharton bmpatiently. * Bulstrode heas cnly
himszell to thank, Look bhere, I've thoupght of a wheeze, if
Temple & Co, haven't guarded against it,”

Y20 shend ! What's tho idea 17

“ Tho little storo.room ot the back of the gym—the window
of that i3 near the ground. 1 don't suppose the Uppcr Fourth
have thought of it.  Temple wasn™t bult to be a great general,

ou know,™
o But we should have to get in one at a time,” sald Ogilvy.

“ That's ro, but they wouldn't sec us getting in, and we could
all ernm into the [ittle room, and rush out on them when we
were ready.”

Bob Cherry gave Wharton a elap on the shoulder that send
Lo stoppering aguinst the wall of the gym

“ Fapping " he exclaimed. " Splendid ! ™

 Oh, you asa!" seid Wharton, rubhing his shoulder,

Y RBorry—merely a little exuberance.

" Well, keep your exuberanee for the Upper Fourth, duffer!
Look here, half a dozen of you chaps stay here and hammer at
the door, 8o a3 to keep thain off the scent. You can go on
glnnging them at the window, too, Bkinner.”

“ What-ho ! ' eaid Skinner.

* The rest of you follow me,”™

Nerdily encugh the Temove obeved their young captaim,
ol Cherry nm]g a chosen band hammersd and Kicked at the
door, and shouted breathless insults through at the skaters, to
wlich the Upper Fourth fellows replied with an occasional yell
of defianee,

Harry Wharton and the reat renched the rear of the gym,
aned stopped at the window of the store.room. The window
wis ghat, but Wharton could see that it wos not fostened. 1M
it had been, he could have forced back the cateh, which was a
riniple one, with the blade of his pochket-knife. Ag he had
said, Temple was not built to be a great penerval, end in the
flush of vietory he had never thought about that weak apot
his armour.

In two minutes Harry had the little window open—o 1):{15
it vory eantipusly, and making herdly & sound. He climi
through noiselesaly, and step towards the door opennyg into
the gym. That door owns ajer, just os Dabmey had leiv is
Horry could see through the slit into the gym, where the Upper
Fourth were making merry, The sketers were whirling round
and round merrily, and Temple wos eutting strange figrures,
Hurry stooid ot the door guictly, ready to jerk it shut, and keep
it #hut, while his followers poured in behind him, i the Upper
Fourth took the alanm.

But that they showed no sign of doing. They skatod on
merrily, while one by one the Removites climbed into the
window, and ranked bohind thew leader,

The room was soon erammed, and there were still Removites
outzide, pushing on. Harry gave the signal.

* Follow me ! "

He threw open the deor and stepped into the gym.

inned  Skinner,

“ They've
hristmas turkey,™

Hplendid Tal rH Wharton
A e RRANK RICHARDS



THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Bravo, Removel

" OCK it to "som 1™
S it was & sodden yell from the Remove ng they
awarmod in after Wharton, Thero was & shout of

alarm from the skaters,

* Look ot ! " yeilad Temple.

" Oh, rather ! It's those young cade!™

* "Ware Remove | "

But the warning came too Inte. The Removitea were rushing

fully to the attack. The fellows with skatez fastened on
their fesf were st o disadvantage. The rush of the Remove
sent them reeling, and it was not easy to get up in a hurry with
roller akates on their boots,

In 8 guarter of & minute the Upper Fourth wero sprawling
right and left, and most of the fellen Fourth-Formera had
victorions Removites sitting on them. The fellows who were
not on skates made the hest fight, but tliey were hopelessly out-
smmbered. Skioner and Price dropped down now, and rushed
‘te the door nnd oponed it to Bob Cherry and his corarades,
and then released Bulstrode and Trever to jeim in the fight.
The whole of the Remove was now on the scens, and they made
short work of the Upper Fourth.

There were yells and shonts and strogglin
but the 1T Fourth had no chance from the first,

Harry ton, after thiee minotes’ hot work, looked breath-
fessly over the scene of combat.

Every Fourth-Former was on the floor, and every one wns

inned dewn by a Romovite, the more dangerous of the enemy
ving two or three follows sitting on them, Billy Bunter, who
had contented himasell with being o spectator bill the fight was
aver, came forward to sit on Temple's Lhead at the request of
Bob Cherry, who was sitting on the Upper Fourth hero's chest,
and found his seat there a rocky one,

“ Certainly, Cherry !’ said Bunter, " Anything &0 oblige.
I'm sincerely sorry if it hurtz you, Temple. I'm %ﬂeling Very
tired, owing to not hoviagz thot ginger-pop, and you may Gnd
me heavy.'

*Qw! You little beast! Cerroff 1"

Bunter toolk no notice. He took a comfortable seat upon
Temple's head instead. But in about three seconds he jumped
up with o fisndish yell,

and rallyings,

“{Ow! Yarooh !
“ Whot on earth's the matter ¥ ' exclaimed Harry Wharlon.
“Yow! Yarooh! Owt"

* What is it—1for goodness’ sake 7

“Ow! I'm bitten!"

* Ha, ha, ha '™

“Ow! Blessed if I can see anybhing to cackle ab!
Yarooh 1™

“Hun, e, ha 1"

- ** Kick those Upper Fourth wastera ont ! exelnimed Nugent.
* They ean go out through the little window, and then they won't
pet o chance of coming in again, We'll fasten the door at
once, ' :

ik Gﬂﬂ‘d Eggt L} ]

* Look here, you cheoky fags,” roarcd Tomple, * I'm going

“ Of course vou are,’’ agreed Tom Drown, unfastening his
pkatea, "' Take his other leg, Bob, and we'll Lielp him along.™

“ Ha, ha, ha ! '’

And Tomple skatod along on his back. Wharton, langhing,
closed the big door and refastened it.  Omne by one the Upper
Fourth weara marched into the store-room and ejected ignomin.
iously from the little window.

There was oo chanee of their rallying there. The window waos
not large onough for more than one at a tivie to pass. As the
last Fourth-Former waa rolled out, the Removites semt o vell
after $hoir dedonted enemies, and the window was shut down,
and the cateh [natened. Then, to make assurance douhbly sure,
Harry Wharton cloged the wooden shutters within, which were

Your !

securod by an iron bar. Then the juniors returned into the
yo., and the communicating door, as & final precaution, was
o¢xked,

“They won't get in again in & hurry, I think,” Wharton
remarked, with o chuckle, as the key clicked in the lock.

" Not much,' grinned Bok Cherry ; and the Nabob of Bhanipur
volunteored the opinion that the not-muoh-fulness was ternfic,

“ Wow for the skating,” grionod Nugent. ' This makes a
ripping rink, and no mistake. TIt's the next best thing to ice
skating. [ wish Muwrjorie & Co. svere here.  Marjorie told me
ghe liked roller skating.™

“ %Yoz, I wiszh tha@r were,” said Wharton., " Marjorze sad
somebhing about giving "us o look in this afterncon, but she
hasn't eome. I suppois Miss Primrdse wanted her, Phew !
what & row those fa?-:urs are making."

The Upper Fourth were not taﬁ:ing their defeat gquietly.
They were hanmering at the door of the gym., just as the
Removites had done before them, and yelling at the windowa,

The Hemovites sent back s few eounter yells und catenlls,
buot they soon ceased to do even that, being busy with the

Bhates.

"~ The score of fellows who had clubbed the money for the
gkates weore buay fastening them on, atnd as they were adjustabile
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there waa no difficulty about the sizes. Billy Bunter aat down
on a bench and blinked round expectantly.

“ Are you going to put on my skates, Cherry 1" he asked.

“ No; I'm putting on mine,' said Bob affably. 1 can't
wear two paira of shates at o time, you know."’

* Oh, really, Cherry! I mean are you gomg to put them on
for me ¥ Wil vou put my skates on, Nugest 27

¥ Some other fine afternoon,’ snid Nugent. " Remind me on
the thirty-fimt of November, and we'll see.”

* Look here—oh, he's gone! 1 say, Wharton, put on iy
skates, will you 1"

* Wheara are they 1 "

* I suppoge vou'vo left me & pair,” sand Bunter indignantiy.
" Well, this is jolly nice, It's my idea to have the skating at
all, and you won't even let me have o pair of shkates.”™

" Rot1” said Bulstrode. * The fellows who're paying for
the skates have the right Lo the first turn. You can wat'

Y Oh, really, Bulatrode— "

Bob Cherry fished in his pocket,

** Here's rome wmilk-chocolate, Bunter—a wholo sixpenny
bar. Gnaw it, and shut up!"”

Bunter tock the chocolate, and was soon gnawing it, as Bob
Cherry expressed it.  Ha blinked at tho chums of the Remove
& little more cheerfully.

“Of courge, I don’t mind waiting my turn.” he remarked.

** 5o long as the checolate lasts,’" prinned Tom Brownu

* Oh, really, Brown——"

The twenty skaters were soon chmsing one another gaily
round the gym, The fellows who wore waiting for their turns
with the skates stood aboui under the windows, watchiul for
any attempt on the part of the Upper Fourth., Templs, Daboey
& Co. were atill hammering at the door.

“ Let us in, you beasts ! ' roared Templea,

‘* Ratg 1"

* We'll liele you to dusty atoms Inter on.”

* More rata ! "

And thot waz ell the satisfaction Temple, Dalney & Co.
received. Tha noise at the deors died weway, save for an
oecnpgiong| knocking ; the Upper Fourth had given it up in
disgust. Meanwhile, the skaters wero whirling round merrily.

Harry Whartan & Co. eoull skate very well, bat not all the
others were enqually good.  There were many falls, and natorally
the bad skaters made things warm Yor the good skaters, nnd the
est of them went down sometimes with the worsk.  Buat ol
wasg frood-liwmour and merry lsughter.

* My only hat " Bob Cherry exclaimed, a2 he stopped for
a moment to regt, and put hir hand on the door to steady
Limaelf, * thia ja ripping! A little ecrowded, Dbut simply
% pifﬁn]g R

* The spiffingfulness is terrifie."

Thore waos o rap on the door.

“ 0Oh, go sway!" pawled Bob Cherry.
away and bury it ! "

Bap !

* You escaped lonatie, go and buy » padlock and chain your-
golf up ! " shonted Bob, ™ We'ra not zoing to open the door,
if you stay there till you're as blue in the face 05 you are weik
inthe head ! Goand eat coke ! CGoand boil yourself ! ¥ah !

** Oh, dear!" said a sweet voice outside, * that is Cherry
gpenking, Clara.™

* Oh, Marjorie ! ™

Gob Cherry sank weakly against the door.  He had, of course,
thought that the rapping procecded fromn some of the Upper
Fourth, And it woas Marjerie and Clara, from Chff House, who
wers there !

** Oh 1" gasped Bob weakly.

And he lsaned on the door, He had forgotten thnt he waa
wearing skates, In a second his feet were 1n the air, and he
was sitting down dazedly.

Ot

Harry Wharton snd Nugent vanked him out of the way
and opened the doeor.

“Take your [aca

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Skates!

ARJORIE HAZELDENE looked in with a smile. Bob
Cherry aat dezed, and looked at her. He was trying
to recall exactly what he had said through the door,
snd wondering how many sorts of an asy Marjore

would think him., Bome of the slaters went on whirling, and
others cume skating vp to the door. The Removites were on
the look-out, in ecase Temple, Dabney & Co. should wake a
rush. But the Upper Fourth had long piven it up, and they
were nowhere in sight. It was poor fun to hang about in the
anow and damp shouting to fellows who were enjoying them-
selves under cover, )

** Marjorie ! " exclaimed Horry, shaking handa with the gicl
from Cliff House, ** how jolly of you to come !

* And how jolly you look here,” said Marjorie, laughin‘g).

A Splendid Tale of Ha

Wharton
H’ Ga-l

Ey FRANK RICHARDS.
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" Yes,™ gaild Mizz Clarn.,  ** What fun 1

U Yes, it iz jolly,” remarked Nugent, * Bob prefers sitting
on the fioor, but the reat of us like roller shating awlully.”

Oh, rats ! " eaid Dob, getting u

* ¥You fell down 7 asked Muarjoric sympathetically,

" Nono, not exactly,” stammered Bob, ** You see— "

* Yes, I aee,”

I mean I slipped. I forgot T hod the skates on.™

* Yes, that often happens, I know,” said Miss Clara, with
8 wize 2hnko of the hoad.

" But I wasn't skating at the time,” 2aid] Bob warmly, 1
wios leaning against tho deor, and.———

And the floor seemod to rise up and hit you," zaid AMiss
Clara, T understand perfectly.”

The chums gipeled. Dob Cherry was prowing perfeetly
erim=on in his efforts to explain thut he hadn't been skating at
the tiine he fell down.

"1 wasn't 8 duffer ! " he exclaimad,

s “T had stopped skat-
B ——

™ Yes, it often happens lile that,” apgreed Miss Clara, ** You
stop skating, and then saddenly your feet walk away =

©No, no it wosn't that, You see—I say, I suppose you
iliink me an awful asa for slanging you through the doeov 7"
sabid Bob, changing the aubject. ** T thonght it was that Upper
kurll'E-h lot coming back. you know, 1 didn't dream it was
Wik,

Marjorie langhed merrily.

© Well, I didn’® really think that you weie telling me to go and
beil myself,” sho admitted, ™ I thought there must be some
mistake,"

" And 20 wo stayed,” said Wise Clera, " We wore detormined
lm 3’?1.1.? if we becnme as blue in the face as we are weak in the
L

“0Oh ! groaned Boh Cherry,

T Well, you frabjous ass ! murnured Nugent,  you'd better
sit lown again, and erawl out of sight somewhero, I say,
A= Hazeldene, yow're going to skate, of course 1

* O, I should like it immensely."

" Come on, then,” said Harry, T’ pot you some shntes,”

And Nugent looked after Miss Clova, while Hurry took ehargoe
of Marjorie. Skates wern soon fortheoming, the smullest sires
Leing yielded up, and the juniors managing to fix them upon
the prls' boota,  Then Marjorie glided into the rink with Harry,
au | Clura with Nugent, and very hondsome conples they made,
Loy Cherry Jocked the door aguin, in enze the Upper Fourth
siwrald ook in, after all,

illy Bunter had ecome up to moake himself agreeable to the
pirl vigitors, but they were skating befors he had o chance to
speak--and then, of courze, he had no chance, He blinked
titer the graceful fizure of Murjorie as she glided along with
Harry, amd then dug his fat konuekles into Bob Cherry’a riba,

1 say, I've finished that chocolate.™

*Then go and eat enke ! aaid Bob.

U1 oready to skate, I'moorather o dab at rollershoting,
sl 1 want to take Marjorle rannd,  She will noturally expect
ter co round with the hest alantor.”

*dhe’s doing that,” seid Hazeliene, with a glince after
Lis sirter and the captoin of the Remove.

O, really, Vaseline "

* Look here, ean you really skate, Bunter 1% aslied Bob
UClirery blandly.

“ Haven't I told you I ean * ™

“Yos; but you'ra such a—shem ! What you tell A chup
dacan’t make mueh difference, that's all.  Can you skate 1"

*I'm oo regular dab at 161"

* I yon coan’t, Ul hold you up and tolie vou vownd, that's
wil,” snnd Bob., " Tf you esn skate, oIl riglt.”™

“ 1 should think I could do such a simple thing as rollers
skating, even il T hadn’t tried before,” szid Billy Bunter, with
& preat deal of dignity.,

* Well, T'll get you some skates. T don't beliove you ean
sknte, but as you started the wheeoze, it's cnly foir we should
ket you bother us a bit”

* Oh, really, Cherry——"*

Russell Jind tuken off hia skates for a rest, und to give somes
hody else o turn, and Dob bagged them for Bunter.  He slung
them across o the fat junier, who sat down on o bench by tho
wall to put them on.

Now, as a matter of ahsolute fact, Billy Punter knew exactly
a4 wuch about roller-skating ws i did about ski-ing or balloon-
ing ; but the other fellows were going round so easily, that it
nover orcurred to Bunter that there might be some difficulty
in it. Nothing looks a0 simple ag roller-skating—to a bystander.
'I'Mk]ing it for the first time i3 & somewhat different matter,
But Bunter, in his boundless coneceit, imagined that he had
enly to come, to sce, and to eonquer, Some of the fellows
were tumbling over and sitting down ececasionally, ecrtainly,
but IBunter dudn't intend to de anvthing of that rort. I{a
intended to go aailing round in & way that should draw Marjorio
Huzeldone's £ upon him st once, and male her say to
Wharton, " How well Bunter skates!"” And, as a first step
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to that triwnph, ke began putting on the skates backwards,
and was surprized to find that thev didn't fit his boota.
"1 say, Cherry,” he said peevishly, ** I think you might have
given me thae right size in skates, or something near it,"
“"Ha, ha, ha1™
" Bleazed #f 1 can see anything to cackle at. I can't pet
this strap right at all.™ i
Y You might if you tried putting tho skates on right-side
befere,” prinned Bob Cherry. * ** Horo, let me do it for vou ¢ 7
" Do you think T esn't put a pair of roller-skates on ¥ *
" Oh, very well."”-
* Still, wou may as well Jdo it for me.
down.™
Bob grinned and fastened on the skates. He was aware by
tiis time that Bunter's pretensions were all wind.
" Now, that's all tight,” he said, rising, *“ Shall I take you
round a hit "’
Bunter smiffed,

“0f ecourse not. I'll take you round if you like, Cherry,

if vou feel at all nervous,”
Upon the whole, I'd rather bo

I don’t like hending

“Ha, ha! No thanks!
further off from veu when you start,” grinned Bob Cherry.

Bunter rose to his feet,

_What happenod next was never very clear to Billy Bunter.
EHis impression was that the floor suddenly rose, grasped him
hy the ankles, and hurvled him over. That war an impossibility ;
but, if it wasn't that, Bunter didn’t know what it waa. When
he could think clearly, he was lying on his back, looking up at
the roof, with a pain in ahout six or seven pluces, and a penerad
divzed and tired-of-life focling.

Goh Cherty bent over him, Asa as Bunter wns to haonst
and decline the help he so mueh needed, Bob felt sorry for him,

" Here, up you get,” he said, seizing the fat junior,

a4 ﬂw ! LR

*“ Hurt 7

" [=I think I'm dying," moaned Nunter,
broken in three places, ard both my srms are sprained, as
well as my logs; and 1 don’t think [ have o sound rib Jeft,
I think my heart has been driven into my lungs, or else v
lungs into my heart ; and myv shoulder-blades are out of jeint.
My broin ia (ractured, ag well 17

* Ha, ha, he ! " roared Hob Cherry.

“Ow ! You heartless beast! Send for a doctor!?
dlying 1

* Hero, Tnky, Bunter's dying !
yrnk him out ta tho dust-bin !
- U With pleasurefulness, my worthy cohvm [ said Hurree
Jumzet Ram Bingh, :*I'm].-:inf; tey o hult, and tuking hold of
Bunter on the other side.

The Owl of the Remove groaned deeply.

* Don't touch me ! Let me expira hera ! '

Y ¥eon're jollv well not going Lo ex pirs here,'” said Bob Cherpy,
indiznently.  * Do vou think we want to keep tumbling over
your dead body * By the time we'd finished, you wouldn't
make a beantifcl corpse, I assure you. I you want to expive,
you cnn have the decency to expive in private, T should think.™

* Oh, ratherfully 1 ™

" You=-you benst, Cherry! I—T—ow! TI—T foel hettor!
I don's think my back is broken after all,” said Bunter, as he
waz lifted into o sitling position,

* Hay ha! 1 don’t, either. You'll find that your brain i=sn't
fractared, either. Of course, it would be the first to go, as il'a
the wepkest spot,™

* Oh, really '

Y Up yon gat !

* Not hart mach, Thope '™ snid Marjorie, slowing down as
ghie paszed with Harey, and giving Buanter s much kiader
luek than the fat junior descrvod.

* {h, no, Miss Marjorie,” said Bunier st once, " A little
accident=——Dol Cherry iz always go clumsy. He'd put the
Biest sloter out.”

Marjorie smiled und whicled on. Bob Cherry glared wrath-
fully at Bunter,

“You--you voung ass!" he exclaimed,
am 1! Whyt™

“ Well, somebhody must hove got in my way, or I shouldn!
have fallen down,” said Bunter peevishly, 1 suppoeo it
was you., Do help e up.”

*{lnn wou stand alone 17

“Of conre, T can; I'm a dub at skating.”

* Yex, you ook it grnmted Bob Chervy.

With a combined effort Bob and Hurrea Singh dragged the
fat junior to hia feet, Billy's whole weight hung wpon them,
his right foot shasting forward and hiz lelt foot sheoting back.
He made a terrifie clatter with tho skates as he tried to get
his bBalance, but it was in vain, As fast as ho mastored ono
skate, the other started playing tricks, and hizs leps went as if
he wereg on & trendmill. g"he clutter, clatter attracted attention
from oll parts of the rink, and there were encouraging shouts
from the skaters,

*Go it, Bunter ! '

17

“ My hback’a

I—I"in

Come and lend us o hand {o

>

“1 am clumsy,
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| “ No more, Master Dunier, uatil you've paid my account!™ said !rfrs. Mimble, with emphasis. |

* Keep it up 1™

* He's beating tattoo 1™

* Hn, hal o it, DBunty 1

Bunter sported. Do what he would, these territile skatea
eomehow wouldn't keep stoady. At last he made a side-stroke,
quite inadvertently, and fairly Licked Beob Cherry's skates
pwiry from under him. X X o

Bob gove o yoll and went down in & heap, hia Jaga flying in
the wir; and, of course, Bunter went Jdown on of him, and
ns Bunter was clinging to Hurree Singh like a limpet to a rocl,
the Nubob of Bhanipur was added to the heap.

The mixed and mingled forms writhed and rolled, amid a
yoll of lnughter from the other parta of the gym.

Tem Brown and Mark Linley skated up quickly to help, amnd
the unfortunate three were sorted oub. urree Singh took oub

e A L Y LU ¥

hiz handkerchief and dablbed his nose, which waa flowing with
erimeon, ol Cherry nureed an eye that had already begun
to azsume & greyvish-blue colour. Bunter seemed to be unhurt.

He =t up ond blinked st the juniors, and put his spectncles
atright.

1 say, Brown, will you lend me & hand 7" he said, “Tf 1
atey near Cherry much longer, there will be some ncerdent,
He's about the clumsiest ass 1 ever saw or heard of 1 ™

“*Ha, ha, ha 1

" What ! ' yelled Bob Cherry. )

“Dan't you come near me,” exclaimed Bunter. “ You're
tso jolly clumey ! 1 never saw such a chap for [alling down !
It's my belief that he likes it ! Yeu might have broken my

Teg MacsEr.—No. 96
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spectacles ; and if you had, you'd jolly well have had to pay
for them, I can tell you ¢+ *

* Well—my only hat 1™

“Got me oubt of hiz reach, Brown,” said DBunter. * He's
dangerens ! Pm & Lt out of practice, 1 think, bot 1 shall
ke all right in & fow minutes, if 'ignb Cherry doean’t help e

And Tom Brown and Mark Linley, grinning, piloted the nd
junior away, leaving BDob Chernry simply speechless,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter 18 Not Quife a Success.
BILLY BUNTER moved slowly along between Tom Brown

and Mark Linlev. The two aturdy juniors were haoliding
hirn up by main forca, he epuld pot fall, and hia
skates were playing a sort of castanet tune on the floor,
* Tsa one foot at a time,”” suggested Tom. " Make a 2trule,
you ses, and throw your weight on that leg. Then, with
the other——"
** That'a all right, Brown,” said Bunter patronisingly ; ** I'm
a del> at this sovk of thing, you know,"
*1'd better let.go, then ¥ 7
*Oh,ne! Holdon'!™
“Theén not 2o much of your rot 1™ said the junior from
New Jealand, " You ean’t shote [or toffes, and vou know it
I dom't believe you've ever been on o peir of roller-akates
before,”
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“0h, reallty, Brown

* What on earth ore you trying to lift up both feot at once
for?™

“ J—1 wasn't trying to; they went up.™

“ Well, keep "ain down.™

“That's all very well ; but—-"*

“You nsa! Ji you hack me again, I'll drop you! Do you
think my lopgs are made of iron, or wood, like your head 1™
roared T om. :

" [e—l"in gincerely sorry ; but Linley I3 so clumsy——"

“Eh! Then 1'd better shesr off,” aaid Mark.

“Ow! No! Don't!"

* Blegaed if I ever held up such en utter doffer,” growled
Tom Brown. °' It wouldn’ so bad if it wnsn't for his gas.
Here, got ont ol onr way, chaps. Wo can't get out of yours,
with this fat, silly porpoise to drag about 1"

* Why, T thought Bunter was a dab at skating ? 7' exclaimed
Nugent, slowing down with Bliza Clara. " Anything wrong,
Bunty 2"

“1—=I"m a littla out of practice™

* Ha, ha! You must ha, ™'

* [-I sny, Miss Clara, would von like me to take vou round 7%

* Want to commit suicide ¥ 7 asked Tom Brown.

* Oh, really, Brown———"'

“J—1 think I’ wait &l you're in a bit hetter practice,
Bunter,” soid Miss Clars with a demure smile ; and she glhded
off with Nugent.

Bunter gave a smirl.

“Did yvou fellows notice how ghe smiled at me 2" he mure.
mured. ' Ft's enripns how the girlz take to a8 miedum -sized
chap with a good figare.™

“You young duffer ! " aaid Mari Linley,

* 0Of eourae, che smpiled,” znid Tom Brown. Y 1Tt i3 enough
to mnle a stone imaze amile o see you on skates IV

* Oh, really, you know, it wian't that——""
* Then wour faee,” said Tom deliboratoly, How conld
anybody lock at a face like that—n fot loamp wishe ditede

rontnid eves lilie curranta peering out bhehind tha fut—anl o
pair of gozples like an owl—hew could anybody look at chat
witlowrt smiling * "

“ Oh—oh, really——

“ And then vour fleare—like n barrel rolling abont on two
amndler  barrels,” sald Tom. " Enough to juake onyvhbody
smile —or weep 1M

YO course, [ kanow vou'ee jealons of my Roare,” aaul Buanter
“evervhiody i, What T say ahout it iz—-yarooch!”

Bunter broke off with that as hiz legs went ghyward aeain,
With geeat difficulty the juniors righted higy, It was 8 leasy
lobour, but with unfailing patience they piloted him round,
kil at Iast oven Beater managed to keep on his feet zo long
a5 he was held on both sides.

He roon grew confident—ns soon az he found he enuld move
without fulling down—-arued as soon as Buntet felt 504 of hmsel
hie always srew npertinent.

* Don't hold me so bleased tight, Brown.” he said
you're afraid of falling, vou can hang on to Linkey.”

“"Yimaza! I've a good pained ko fet ot gﬂ."

“Well, T really wish you would., I was a bBit ont of pl"l‘i-:“ﬁt"l."
al the start, but that's no reason why you should try to make
ovt that T ean't skate.”

Tom and Mark exchanged glances.
indeed.

“ Look here,” asaiud Mark, * we'll help you. or let you go,
83 vou liket  Whicn do vou want 7V

* Let me go, please, T all right.™

* Youn're not all right,"”

“Thot'a my business, Linley, T sappose

“ Oh, vory well! have your way "

And Bunber was released, Brown and Linley. stifl willing
to aid, stood ready to cateh him, but they hod no chanee.

Bunter mode o wild clatter with the skates, losing his balanes
at once, and he threw out his hands frantieslly. One haad
canght Tom Brown neross the face, amd sent him recling,  Tha
other elumped upon Linley's chest, and the Lancashire lad
skated baclowarda st an unexpected apead, and narrowly escaped
a fall. The shoek sent Bunter sketing, too, and he shot away
at express speed.

By a mirncle, as it were, he retained his balance, but he
had not the sliglitest control over his legs or his skates,

He dashed away, too frightened even to yell, and his fat
figure asswmed o sitting position, s0 that he was sgontting
just above his skates as he shot straight onward, in a cdirect
line across the gym. : :

A= the shntera were all going round the gym in coe direction.
and Bunter cut straight across, the havoe he wrought may
be imagined. .

Buanter was a heavywelght, and anything he came in contact
with was bound to go. He sent skater after skater fyiog
satching them on the legs and knocking them over helplessly
as he rushed by.

* Look ont! " roared Bob Cherry,

¥
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Bunter was very brying,

ke D:..nger R
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“ Stop him! 8lay him! Jump on him 1"

* Stop, you idiot ! ™

¥ Back-pedalt ™

But Bunter could not stop or back-pedal. He went on lile
an avalanche or a cyelone. Harry Wharton, with rare skill,
steered Marjorie out of his way, and saved her, and Nugen:
circled round with Clare, and just escaped. But by the time
Bunter biffed into the wall, he had left a trail of nine o t2n
sprawling and furicus skafers behind lm.

“Oht" gas.;{ed Billy, as he sml;:g-ed snddenly, and relled om
hiz back. " Oh! M-m-m-my word 1"

“ Qo for him ! ™ shrieked

* Yank his shates off 1

“ Inock his silly head off 1 "

“ Here, I say, you fellows!" pasped Duater, sitting up as
the vengeful skaters gathered round him. " It's all right,
you know! It was an accident. It was that clummsy oas
Brown——""

“ Jamp on him !

‘* Are you hurt, Bunter ? "

It was Marjorie’s voier. And as Maecjorie came up the
avenpers cleared off, ond Bunter escuped a severe licking,
They could ]']1_1..;["1'];“_;-‘ jurup on hirg 1in the we of Maerjona,
but if the gmirl had not been thers, Buntér would certainly
have liad o rough handling.

“ Oh, n.nono, Mizs Marjorie,” aaid Buanter, with- o pasp,
“only a—n little winded ! It waa all through the clumsiness
of that duffer Linley, vou know. Would you like me to take
you round ? '

Murjoric did not appenr to hear thet guestion, na she glided
on.  Bob Cherry and Skinner seized Bunter, and droagged off
lus skotes,  Billy protested in wvain,

1 say, you fellows, J was just getting into the aplrit of the
thing, yvou koow ! Besides, 1 want to take Marjerie round.”

*“ 1 say, Hazeldens, Bunter anye he wants to kill your aister,™

= Oh, really, Cheppy——""

U OEE with his skatea! Now get ont of the way, Bunter
[t's a case of too mnuch Billy Bunter, and you're in danger
of wetiing trodden on, so 1 wain you,”

And Bunfer sat disconsolate while the skating went on,
in the firmlv-fixed opinion that the whole matter was due to
jealovsy of his fine figare, and wondering how he stood gt
And the skaters skated away mcrrily, untroubled any longer
by the Owl of the Remove,

Hazeldene, ** Jump on him 1™

T

THE NIKTH CHAPTER.
Ontside, Bunter!

INCATE kicking at the door of the gym broucght to
wind the fact that thime was up, ond the rollerakating
ceased at Iast. Wiharton took off Marjorie’s slkates,
and dropped his own, and, o little breathless bue very

brizht and happy, they walked out of the gyin.  Bob Cherry
lonked after themn with a ecurions expression upon his face
for a2 moment, and then he set ahout gathering up the skates,
to be returned to Mr. Fleet in Friardale. :

** T have enjoyed it ko much,” said Marjovie, ™ ond our gardencr
apva that it is poing to freese this weck, so we muy get the
ieo-skating on Saturday.,”

“* That will be ripping ! "

“OF conrse,” sald Miss Clava, eoming along with Hazeldens,
Nugent and Brown, " Of conrse, you fellows hknow that we
are going to beat you hollow.™

Huarry Inughed.

“ Let the best moan—or the heat giel—win,' ho said ' Most
of nx are entering for most of tho events. There will bhe a
good many prizes, as Dr. Locke and Miss Primroso me Loth
tuking it up, as well ns the Mayor of Holme” o

“ Yeg, and there will be 0 good many competitors,” Muarjorie
revuarked. * The Pool will e the 'EJIIIGB,. and thers will be
plenty of room—if it will only freeze.’ :

“ YWe're all whiatling for a frost, every morning,” said Harry,
Ianghing. It can't be far off now, Soturday alterncon will
Le ripping.” . 3

- 1t will be after dark,” remarked Nuogent. * With Clanesa
lanterns and illominations and se on, 1t ought to ba very
effective.”’ -

The chums of Greyfriars walked home to CHff Hovse with
©Marjorie and Clara, a{att.ing of tho coming affnir all the time,
The ice carnival, as it was somewhat grandly termed, wa4
enuging o preat deal of excitement in the neighbourhood.  Aa
thiey walked home to Greylriars the juniors met Truamper, the
teader of the Doy Scouts of Pogg.

* Cining in for the skaling t "' ssked Trumper.

* What-ho t

“Good! We're going in for it, teo, in scout costume,™
saith Trumnper.  ** We shall be glad to wipe you of the ice.”

* Good—only we may do the wiping,' said Nugent. * Have
vou escorted any more girls through the wood yet ¥ )

Amnd Trumper coloursd and tramped on without replying.
Ha had never been allowed to forget the occusion when &
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Greyidare junior, diggnised aa s pirl, passed through the lines of
the Pege scomtd, whoe had unda?t;kau to stop m%:: fellow that
tried to get through. Chuckling, the juniors walked back
to the school. Billy Bunter met them at the gate in the dusk.
The fat junior was looking indipnant.

*“ 1 say, vou fellows, I don’t think vom ought to play it Tow
down ﬂ-nra I;:hap like that,” he said, d P

" What's the matter now, porpoise

" Well, you know I wanted to see Marjorie home, and you
marched her off before 1 eovld pet my cont——

* Thats all right, Bunty ! gah&’a safe home, and it was ever
&0 mueh better without vou gronting along,” eaid Nugent
cheerfully,

“ I'm thinking about Marjorie,
to her.™

“* Oh, ring off 1 ™
" You ecan pretend not to see It il you like, Nogent—it'a
jelly mean jealovsy on your part, that's all—but that girl
thinks a lot of me. 1-—hallo, Vaseline, I didn't see you ! f‘—
ow—what are you uptot Owl?™

Billy Bunter yelled as Hazeldene
puddle. He sat down with a horei

The juniors waiked on,

1 say, you fellows,” rearcd Bunter, after them, " even’t
iruu going to give me & hand up ¥  You beast, Vaselinoel Yow,

‘'m wot ! Hellap! ™

But no one even looked back, The fat junior had got what

ke deserved, and no cne was inclined to help him out. He
atnfgerfd up unaided, dripping and rTunning with muddy
water,
" The—the beasts!" he g:mgec‘t. “1 won't stand this petty
jealousy—a fellow can't be & bit out of the ordinary in looks
without having everyone going for him Yike this. It's absclutely
rotten ! 7'

And Bunter toddled away to get a ehange of nother parments.

He was very distant to the ehums of No. 1 Study—until

It was a dimappointment

hed him into the nearest
squeleh, and yelled again.

tea-time. Then he was his most agresable self again. Nobly
forgiving all offences, he offered to do any shopping and any
covking that was required, and was shocked and pained when

Nugent took himm by the ear and led him out of the study,
nsaisting his progress down tho passage with his hoot.

Bunter went down the passage, as long as the impetus of
Nupent's kick lasted, and then he stopped. somewhat dazed.
‘As soon as he recovered from the shock, he returned to the
study and opened the door, and blinked in cautigusly.

** 1 any, you fellows!"

Horry Wharton looked at him with a frown.

* (Get out, you worm ! he said,

*“But it's ten-time,” said Bunter indigmantly,
want to starve me to death ¥ 7

* Yo can bava your tea in Hall.™

* Oy, resily, Whortonn—-—""

“Yor're poing to have n feason about being a cad,” said
Horry Wharton. ' The cnly way to touch you i3 in the cating
line. You ean go and grob in Haell™

* I—] ":J-uj.r.” snid Bunter, in dismey, " I—I'm sincerely
T

‘.\jfhrl.rtn:rn relented o little,

“ Well, if you like to say vou're really sorry for being such
a ceneeited, nasty, ereepy little puppy, you can come in! "™
be said,

“ Oh, reclly, Wharton-——"

“ Are you zorry U7 roared Wharton, " Yeaorno!"

* Yen, yes, ven, of course ! ™ splettered Billy Bunter, who
would have said he waz glad, or sorry, or both, rather than
mizs & meal, " I--1"m sineerely sorry,”

* AWell, yvon ean comne in, then,™

* Bat if there’s any more eaddishness, you po out on your
neck,” said Nugent,

*The neckivinezs will he terrific.”

1 don’t wmderstand you,” said Bunter, with H
sappose I con come intoe my own stody if 1 like,
vou onght to call we sames. Tt's not my foult I'm good-
looking., What are you having for tea ? ™

And Dunter was soon pooaching egps, and soon after eating
them. The reller-skating had mede the juniors hungry, and
tiey did fell justice to the tea. Billy Bunter had done less
skating than the others, but he did more justice to the tea.
As Bunter ste af express speed, and never stinted himself of
anything, he generally meneged to put up a show egual to any
two of the others. Ho abways finished Iast, however, because
Le vwas never findshed till the table was qu'tts‘; olepr,

I ferl o bit better now,” he remarked. ** Skating’s rather
exhausting work, especiolly when you have o clemay lot of
duilers insisting on helping you. 1t was pretty nean of you
pot o let me take Marjorie round onece, Wharton,

* I don't know whether she's insuved.”

* Oh, really, yvou know ! Think of the pivl herselfl She
st have been looking forward to it and it was o disappoint-
1ot

Wharton was silent.

" Of course, ahe really came over to see me,” went on Buntor,
encourazed by the pencral silence.  * That mirl thinks s lot of
me, I cun tell you. Of course, you fellows wouldn't see it.
1% used to jealousy.”
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“ Bo vou are beginning apnin, Bonter ¥

CER! I don’t—--"

* Haven't you beoen warned off that eneugh times * ™

* Oh, really, Nugent ! Ow—Ileggo my collar ! ™

Mugent dragged the fat junior out of his chair so quickly tha
the chair went flying, and Bunter spravwled, and he gasped for
breath as he hung on his ¢ollar.  He serambled on to his feet,

Y Legpo! Yow ! Leppo ! Beast !

S Outside !

" I—I'm not going !
—there's one egp left.”

* Hand it over, Inky."

Hurree S8ingh handed over the ezg, and Nugent broke it upon
Bunter's nose. It strenmed over the fat face, and DBunter
srpuealed.

" “There's the egg,” said Nugent. " Now get out ! "

“Ow! Ow! Oh, I won™!"

But he went, all the same,  He alighted m the possage in a
eitting position, and Nugent's boot helped him along, The fat
junior, with unusual activity, leaped up and ran, ag i for s
life,

A well of langhter greeted him from every fellow he pacsad, at
the state of his face. He was brought up fnally with Mre
Omelch's hand on his shoulder, and the Remmove-master, n:‘fuﬁfﬂg
to listen to & word, gave him fifty lines, on the spot, lor going
about in sueh a state. Whereat the [eelings of Billy Bunter
were too decp to find expression in mere words,

I—I haven't finished my tea, There'd

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Early Waking.

2 ILL it freeze * ¥
That was the question the Greyiviars juniors were
asking themselves every day.
And when there was a sharp frost on Friday, they
hlessed the wenther, and hoped for the best.

Al the fellows who had iecskotea had them ready, and all
those who hadn't hed managed to beg or borrow a pair, for rearly
evervbody was to be at the Pool that Saturday afternoon.

It might have been imagined that Billy Bunter, citer his
cxperience on roller-skates, would have given the iece carnival
o wide hereh, ] _

Bul Billy was thinking of nothing of the sort.  Having tvied
in vain to borrow the money to buy a pair of skutes, he had
hizved a pair, and was looking out {or opportunities to practise.

“Looks hike real freering at Inst,” Bupter remarked on
Friday evening. ‘' There's a bleszed ot of frost, ond the ground’s
az hard as ivon. 1 shall get wp early in the morning to put i
sonwe proctice with my skates™

* What for " usked Nugent, naturally encugh.

Bunter blinked at him in surprise,

“ For the ecompetition Saturdsy afterncon, of course,” ha
soid.  ** It's finally fixed for te-morrow afterncon, now.”

* Are vou coming to look om 2

“O0h really, Nupgent H

Nupent burst into a rosr.

“ ¥a, ha, ha! You're not going to compete, surely ¥ :

“ Why not ?" denanded Bunter indignantly. " I'm o Lit
out: of practice with reller-skates, but 'm simply o cvab on the
e’

““Ha, ha, ha t

“ RBlessed if 1 ean sce anything to cackle at, T've entered
for the Ligpeest events, anyway, and 1 suppose 've got as good
a chance sas nnyhody."

“ My only chapeau !™" %
© P getting protty sick of this jealousy, T can tell you,
said Bunter. I suppese vou don't want me to well ofi the
prizes, 1 shall take the spoed prize—that's £3 offercd by the
Mavor of Holme—and the figure prize, 1 don’t mind if the others

o, a2 they're not cash prizes.”
"% Ha, ha, ha 1" : |

“ It will be five pounds nltogether,” said Bunter. *'1 henr
that the Head is offering £1 for the one-legped FACE, and thab
Miss Primnrose is putting up £1 fur sowething. You iellows
con hove them, if you can get thew, I'm going to rope in the
£3 and the £2. _

“ Go it said Nugent. *The judges will have a fit when
they sec your form. Have you made any arrangemenis aboub
insurance :'";” -

* Oh, really, Nugent

“ That'a for the other fellows to do,” prinned Whartomy
““ The other competitors will be in more denger than Bunter.”

Bunter sniffed, and walked away. Opposition only made

ANSWERS

Wharton
HARLS,

ir

A Splendid Tale of Harp
& Co. By FRANK RI



12 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY Bs#~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "

him the more determined, and it wos useless to argue with him,
The juniors chuekled at the thought of the figure he would
cut on the 1eo.

“ I say, Cherry,” Bnid Bunter, when they went to bod that
n{ght., * Will you call me in the morning, if you wake before
riang-bell ¥ You're alwnys awake early.”

Boly Cherry stared ot him, ;

I oeall you, if you like,” he saud.
What'a the little game 7™ :

“ I'm going out early to get some practice at figure skating.™

“ Ha, ha, ho 1 "

“I'm not joking. Look here, sometimes I go to sleep again
aftar T'm nal%cﬁ, and it's important for me to got up early to.
morrow.  Will you ses that I really wake up, and-—and don’t
toke any notice of nnything T say, you know, O courss, I
ghan’t izel lilke getting up, but I'm determined to.™

* Oh, all vight 1 ™' srid Bob Cherry grinning.

And the Remove went to bed. DBob had a shrewd idea that
Buonter would repsnt by the mornmg ; but he was deter-
mined to carey out his part of the compact, at all events,

Roh waa ofton an early walker, and he frequently rose sarly
to take a run before rising-bell with bhis chum Mark Linley.
On that partieular Saturday morning he did not mean to get
up early, but he was quite willing to weke Bunter if he woke
bimself.  And he did wake !

The fainteat groy glimmer of dawn was stealing in at the high
windows when %:l}b %i‘mrry opened his eyes and yawned.

He heard the clock chime throe-gquorters, and koew. that it
was a quarter to seven, and after lying for a few moments, to
get guite awake, he raised himself on one clbow, and calied
to Bunter.

“ Bunter ! Bunty ! It's a quarter to seven ! Wakeup!"

A deop and unmelodious snore waa the only reply from
Bunter's bed. Bob Cherry grinned, and turned over in his mind
the best method of waking Bunter without getting out of bed.
It was bitterly cold in the dermitory, and ilnb had & notural
objection to getting out if he could help it, He finally decided
upon the pillow.

** Bunter ! Isay, Bunter 1"

Snore !

Bob Cherry sat 'u]i‘i. and grasped the pillow. He took deadly
aim, over Nugent's bed, which was betwoen him and Bunter’s,
The pitlow flew through the air, and dropped fairly upon Billy
Bunter's head.

* Gr-rer-rooch 1

There was o wild splutter from Bunter, and hia ot arma
eumo flying out, and the pillow was knecked aside, and Bunter
blinked wildly in the gloom.

“Groo! What was that t Oh ! "

“It's all right, Bunty. It‘ﬂ“m:r pillow.

ou?l I'm not getting up yet.
e Ow !l You bcﬁﬂtr;q'

* Why, you asked me to coll you ! exclabmed Bob Cherrvy
indignantly. :

“¥ah! Lemme alone.”

" But you've got to get up early to get some practice on your
iceskatos,™

Bunter grunted and turned over.

“ I've changed my mind, Shurrup! Gr——" &nora,

“You told me I waan't to take any netice of anything yon
gaid,” eaid Bob Cherry, with & shake of tho head. * I'm going
to kecp my promise, Wake up, Bunter.”

Snore |

Bob groped for hia bolster, and sent it whirling aiter the

illow. There was a fiendizsh well from Billy Bunter as the
Eniat-ur amote him.

“Yah! Yow! Wharrat ¥ Shurrap! ™

* Timo to glet up, you know. ™

* Lemme alone ! BPeast 1™

“ Rut you asked me to A

*“ I'vo chonged my mind. I'm such a dab st skating that I
don’t nced any practice, Lemme alone, you rotten benat.”

“ Can't bo did. A chap's word ia hiz bond, I'm not in%
to take any notice of anything you say, just as I said I wouldn't.’

Snorse |

Bob locked round for another missile. He could nob spare
anything more from his bed. His washatand was near at hand,
however, and the sponge was within reach. He groped for
the sponge, and dipped it in the jug. To hia joy he found that
the wator wos frozen. Thers would be good ico that day.

The sponge, however, was cold enough for the purpose,
without boing wetted. DBob Cherry took good sim, and dropped
it fnirly upon Bunter's face. ] .

‘Bunter woke and gasped. The sponge waa resting on his
neck, and it sent cold shivers through him. He equirmed away
from the eold touch, and the sponge rolled into the bed, and
found ropose on his chest,

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Yow! Gerrooh

Bunter grabbed the sponge and sat up.

* All right now t ' asked Dob Cherry cheerily,

“ You—you beast 1"

Tue Macyer.—No. 98,

NEXT
WEEK:

“ You won't get up.

Chuck 1t over, will

“THE GREYFRIARS SWEEPSTAKE.”

And Benter hurled the sponge bock agaln with all his force,
But without his glasses Bunter fully deserved the title of the
“ 0wl ** of the Remove. The sponge knocked against the wall
over tho head of the next bed, and Tgll downwards—and dropped
on Nugent's face,

There was o gasp and & yell from Frank.

He leaped up, and grabbed the sponge away from his skin,
and cast a parfectly ferocious glare round the gloomy dormitory.

“Who's playing these silly tricks ?” he roared. * Whose
spongs is this 1 "

“ Minp,” said Bob. ‘' But——"

** Then you can have it back.” howled Nugent.

The sponge ceught Bob Cherry undor the ehin, and bounded
off to the floar. gﬂh ave & yell of wrath,

* Yov ass ! It was Bunter dropped it on you."

T Oh! Well, it was your sponge.”’

“ And this is my soep,” hewled Bob, catehing it fromi the
wnsh{?;‘und. and landing it on Nugent's nose.”

ik Bl

** Ha, ha, ha | ™

" You—you ass "

Nugent's own soap came back, and his nge followed if,
and then a jacket. HBob Cherry buried his head under the boed-
clothes, and only & muffled chuckle proceeded from him. Nugent
snorted, and hurled a pair of elippers and & pair of trousers,
which only elicited further chuckles, Then he said some Hunﬁ,
and lay down to slee in. Bob's head emerged from under
the blankets like the head of a tortoise.

Aro youup ! "

Bunter was fast asleep again. Bob Cherry pave a slecpy
chuckle, and dropped off into slumber too, with hia head resting
on his arm in lieu of a pillow. And thers was no more carly
waking in the Remove dormitery that moerming—not an eyelid
wagring until the rising-bell clanged through the frosty air.

* I sny, Bunter !
Bnore !

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

On the Ice.

UNTER did not get any practico that morning. He had
a narrow escape, in fact, of not getting his breakinst, g0
Inte was he down. And it was not an extraordinary
attention to his ablutions that delayed hiin, either, aa
Bob Cherry remarked. o

T'he washing of Bunter showed the ilar amount of diminu-
tion, and it was calculated by some fellowa in the Remove,
who had o gift for mental arithmetie, that it would disappenr
altosether before Christmas. There were whispers in the Form
of a surprise waiting for Bunter in this connection, of somd
dizcipline he was to be put through on tho subject, but for the
present the juniors were thinking too much sabout the ice to
think much of Bunter and his deadly vendetto against sonp and
water,

For it was freezing. There was no doubt about that. At any
other tiine, perhaps, the juntera woulil not have welcomed the fact
that their tves were nipped with cold in the class.room, in spite .
of the roaring fire kopt up there, snd that their fingers worn
almost too atiff to hold the pens. o

jut on this particular moming even that was & subject for
rrjoicing, for it was proof that the ice was holding, and that<thes
ool of the Sark would be as hard as iron that ovening.

And when, after school, the juniors dozshed down to the Sark,
anid found it frozen as hard a3 bricks, there was a-cheer,

“ It's oll right 1" roared Bob Cherry, the first to reach the
bank, in o voice that rang far slung the stream and woke the
echoes of the Black Fike, and ITurres Jamset Bom Singh opined
that the allrightinlness was tarrific. .

And now eugor oyes devoured watches and clorks till it waa
time to zet to the Pool, ]

It hnd been apreed that it would be moro fun to have the affair
after nightfall, and there was the advantage, too, that it gave
a chance to the men and lads engaged in business during the day
who wished fo compete. )

Haughty aristocrats like Billy Bunter and Snoop were a littlo
ghocked to find that the baker's young man and the butcher's
boy from Friardale were competing in the skating competition.
But their first remarks on the subject ot with a reception which
did not encournge tham to proceed. -

When Horry Whartop had waltzed Bunter round with on
iron grip on s ear, till the fat junior had sgquesl«d for merey,
and Bob Cherry had calmly and kindly dipped Hnoep's head
in the half-frozen fountain, and then rolled han in tie Clope to
dry, they thought that the matter had gone [nr enough, and
thore was no more heard of their aristocratic prejudices,

The ico carnival was, indeed, 8 very mixed gathoring, and all
thoe better for that. The Greyiriars fellows turmed up in grent
force, nll Forms being represented. Temple, Dabney & Co.
were there ready for the sport, and on civil torma with the Ke-
maove for once for the sake of the public. The Boy Srouts of
Popg wore thoere, in their light and airy eostume, facing the hitter
cold with the hardinoss of true scouta. Lads from Frinrdale,
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and Ashermian nnd farmer’s fellows werw there, and net least were
the girls of Cliff Houae.

Murjorie & Co. wore there in force.

Dr. Locke of (reyiriars, and Miss Penelope FPrimrose, the
Principal of Cliff House School, were on the scene, with the
Mayor of Holme, and several Greyiriara masters and Cliff House
mistresses, who got on remarkably well with one another,

The dusk had deepened into blackeat night at an early hour;
kut the whole scene was lighted up by electricity under the
monngement of the Mayor of Holme, who informed the docior
thet that was his ™ Jine.”

Dr. Locke had a very hazy notion of his meaning, wﬂ::kinzz
out in his mind some conn~ction botween the aforessad * Jine ™
apid the electric wirea,

Besides the electric lights, which made the Pool and the sur-
rovnding banks as light as s summer’s doy, there were coloured
Cliinere lonterns in &ll the trees near the river, and they gave o
I.a.ir}'-likﬂ nnd enchanted aspoct to the scemd.

“ It is really very pretty,” Dr. Locke remarked to Miss
FPrimrose.

And the old lady nodded assent.

“ 1t ia very pretty,” she a . and it i= 20 pleasant to see
tho dear children enjoying themzelves. You look quite happy,
my little man,” added Miss Primrose, patting Bob Lfimrrjf on the
hend withas sweest amile,

Bob tumed crirnson.

Ho was nearly a foot taller than Miss Primrose, and she had
to reach up to pat his head, and he didn’t exactly like being called
s little man with the mocking eves of Mies Clars before him.

* Yea, ma'am,” he stammered, ond he passed on as guickly
as ha could,

His blush becamo decper o8 he caught Miss Clara's eyes.

" " }\'lmt o ripping evening,” said Misz Clars, s they shook
i

" Yea, Warm, isn™ it 1" stammered the confused Bob.

“Wearm 1"

“ I miean hot—that is to say cold.”

Y YW, isn't it 177 smiled Miss Clara,
dear 1

" Yoa, at any pries,"” murmured Dob.

“ What did you say *"

" ¥es, she is awlully,” said Bol,

“The dear boya are s affectionate,” anid Miss Primnrose to
. Locke, * Boys are quite as affectionate as girls, only not so
demonstrative, Did you see how the dear boy Llushed with
pleasure when [ patted Lis dear little head 1"

"he Head coughed.

“ Ye.¢a, I certuinly obscrved him colour, Miss Primrose,” he
romarked. :

“They're just starting,” said the mayor, whose volce pro-
cocdod from the de?t.hs of the big far collar of a Lig fur coat.
" The ice ia ripping, "

Mirs Primmrose pave & faint shriek.

“Oh! Ohdesr! Stop them at once ! ™

Povs and girls who wers putting on their shotes looked
round in amazoement,

Miss Prinirose had risen from her chair of honour in her
excitoinent, )

* I'a anything the matter 17 asked Dr. Locke mildly.

“You, ves 1 Dhd you not hear whot Mr. Linx anid '! e

* Br—yes. Some remaork in pfaise of the ics, I helieve™

" No, noe! Come back, my darlings ! Come baek '™

This was nddressed to seversl fellows whe had shot out {rom
the tunks of the Pool to try the ice.

They skated baek, leoking very much snrprised.

* Anything the atter, Miss I'rionrese 1" asked Harry
Wha: ton.

“Yeaq, yea ! The ice is not safe ! ¥

Thore was & general protest.

* Jt's nine inches thick, ma’om.™

* Eafe a8 houses™

' It's all right.”

“ It would stund a t-mupe of niﬁi_ﬂlm'tt-tl.“

“ No, no! It is danperous! Mr. Linx said so.”

“11%" anid the Mayor, in amazement.

" Yea, You snid it was ripping.'’

There was a gll,flﬁ fromi the younger competitors.

D Locke tarned his face away.

The Mayor of Holme stured, nnd then burst into o chuekle.

* Ha, ha! Exeuse me, ma'am. I only meant it wis-—er—
rippina.”

* \Well, well ¥ If the ice rips it cannot be safe.™ )

- " Exeuse mo. A slangy expreesion,’”’ said My, Linx, smiling
broasily. *° I meant it was firat rate. Very guod ice, ma’pm.”

“ Diwar me ! How very singular @ ™

**I’he ieo ia gquite safe, ma'am.™ . ] ]

" You are quite cortaim !’ asked Miss Primrose enxiously.
* You are not saying this to reassure me, Mr, Linx 1 ™

“ Not at all, ma’'am. Tt's as safa as the Bank of England,’
amst Miza Primrose sat down agein, and put her feet on her
foutatool, and allowed Misa Locke to arrange her fure again.

The ice was indeed in splendid eondition. It was hard and
firin, and there was not the slightest ehance of anything going
anias,
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The first event was o speed test, and half Greyfriar Bad
entered for it, Wingate, and the best skaters of the Upper Formg
had chivalrously kept out of it to give the youngsters a chanee g
but Carberry had entered, and Loder and Carne.  Rilly Bunter,
of course, was on the scene, and he colled on Harry VWhartun to
help him put his skates on.,

“ You young ass ! " said Wharton, in a Jow volce.
only make a silly ass of yourself. Kecp off the ice.”

“1'm 8 dab st shuating, Wharton.”

L] m ! LE ]

*Oh, T know youn want to kee

rizes, You necdn't mind, as, if
eed, and ask you fellows.™

* You van't skate,”

" I suppose I ocught to knew best abont thet,” zaid Billy
Bunter, with dignity,

“ You'll make the Remove look ridiculous with your foolery,'

“ (h, renlly, Wharton——="" 3

“ Are you ready 1" called out Wingate, who wos arranging
the heats, ‘

He was not competing himself, and he was invalualle in making
ATTangenents.

“ Yea,'"” goid Wharton 3 ' but Bunter --—""

* Wharton wants me to keep out of it, Wingate ; but I not
going to. Will you fasten that skate on for me, Wharton, or
will you not 1"

Wharton mude no further ehjection. .

Wingate grinned; but he knew Billy Bunter, and he soid
nothing.

Bunter was among the first starters,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Good for Greylriars.

“ You'll

me from winning the cash
win then: I shall stand o big

g URRAY 1™
Dewn the smooth, shining ice went n dozen slaters,
in line, nond down on his hmﬁ in the first three feet went
one of thom., Needless to sy which one.

“Oh! Ow! Yah!"

“* Ha, ha, ha ! reared the crowd on the Lank.
Bunter ! **

“Ow il Help!

** Hn, ha, ha 1"

“Ow ! Ieay, you fellows—help 1™ .

Wingate and snother Six-Former Etf;:pﬂd on the ive-track,
dragged Bunter off, and plamped him on the ground.

The fat jonior sat there dazedly, He jammed his spectacles
straight on his little fat nose, and blinked round him. He
expected to see a big hole in the ice, but he vnly saw o firm and
smocth surface and a circle of grinning faces.

“ Wh-wh-what's heppened 7’ he demanded:

B H“. ‘Im. Im! 11

** [.—I thought the ice had given in,"

" You young ass !’ said Wingate good-humouredly. * You
can't skote. %’fmr feet went up into the air as sogn as you
ptasted. That's all.™

* Oh, rmz.!ly, Wingate, I'm & dab st skating, you know,"™

* Rats 1

" You'd better put me in the second lot—-""

* 11 put you in the nearest ditch if you hegin any more of
your piffle,'” snid the captain of Creyiriars. * Take those
gkates off, and go and sit down somewhere,”

* Oh, really——""

* Cloar out, T tell you ! "

And Bunter, on refleetion, thought that he had Letter. It wos
reallv a relief to get the skates off. They made him feel so very
uneertain ns to whether the world was atill under his {eet, or had!
fluated awoy into some other gquarter of the solar system.

Heo found a seat beside Miss Wilkelinina Limburger, to whom he
confided that shating was a lot of rot, and that he was lookin
forward to smupper, and in Miss Limburger he found & kind
gpirit, who fully agpresd with him.

The skaters wore swift, the ice in ﬁﬂlﬁndid c'mlfiit-i-um The
races were watched in great excitenent by a throngzing crowd on
hoth sidea of the river. In the final test were Harry Wharton
ancd hia chums, and Tremper, and Misa Marjorie Haszeldene, and
Carterry of the Sixth. i‘]mjr were watched with the keenest
inferest as they fuirly flew over the ice, and reached the tuming
fing om the ice at the end of the Pool,

Round the Aag went five of them—Iarry, Tom Brown, and
little Wun Lung, the Chinee; and Marjorie and Carberry. Half-
way back to the winning-post Carberry, Sixth-Former a3 he was,
dropped behind quite blown, and & second later Tomn Hrown
took a tumble, and Wun Lung took & tuinble over him. Herry
sud Marjorie were loft speeding on side by side. Harry was

AP e

“ Broavoy

‘The ice’s cracked ! Help!™
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drawing ahead, and he glaneed back and saw the pretty face
with a et look of determipation upon it.

And be slackened till they glided level.

Misz Marjorie turned her eyes upon him and met his glance,
and her eyes saicd as plainly as her tonpue could have said,
“If you let meo win T will never speak to you sgain.”  And
Harry underatood —and he smiled, and shot ahead.

He breasted the tape a yard ahead of Marjorie,

* Wharton wins ! aall Wingato,

“ And Marjorie takes second prize,” said Miss Clara proudly,
fay she lmgged her chum, and very nearly brought about a
disaster therehy, for huf:grmg i3 _hardly safe when the hvgpers
aro standing upon smooth ice with their skates on.

Marjorie laughed, and shook hands with Harry.

“ You deserved to win,” she said. Tt would have been
mean of vou if you had let me take the prize when 1 couldn’t
winit, I'inglod vouwen,”

“Good ! said Harry; “ and T'm glad you're pleased.”

And Murjorie langhed again.

Bob Cherry gove Haorry a heerty slap on the back as he came
off, knocking nearly every ounce of breath out of his body.

VU Jolly good, old chap! ™ gaid Bob., “ T hope you'll do as
well in the figuro skating ; I've not entered for that. Buck
up for Greyiciara !''

“ Then leave me a gasp or two of breath to de it with.”

Bob grinhed, and turned to Miss Hazeldene.

I eongratulate you, dMiss Marjorie——""

“ Not the same way, please 1™ exclaimed Harry, intorposing
hastily. * Marjorie isn’t made of iron, you know, and —.--"

“Youass!"

"Well T thought——""

* You frabjous duffer ! "

“ Next event,” said Wingate,

The events [ollowed one gnother briskly.

Marjorie and Clara divided the ladies’ prize for figure skating,
and the geantleman's prize was divided by Harry Wharton and
BMark Linley.

For akating couplea Harry and Marjorle were easily first,
though Nugont and Mizz Clara made a good second,

It wos good fur, and every winner was heartily cheered ; and
none cheered louder than the Greyiriors juniors when Trumper
corried off the one-legped prize,

And whee the last event had been skated off, the prizes
all awarded, and the last specel s, the whole erowd poured
on the ice for an hour or two of ekating and sliding before the
meeting broke wp,

The meeting wound up in great style.  Thoe results had beon
od for Greylriars, and especially honourable [oe the Bemowve ;

t beside the other prizea the Bomovites had earnicd off between
them o sum of aix pounds in cash, two pounds more being in
the possession of Miss Hazeldene.

“ It'a ripping ! " snid Harry, 03 he chat ted with Marjorio beforo
saying pood-bye. ' Woe're in funds now, snd no mistake.”

*' Bo are we," smiled Marjorie.

“ My idea i3 that wo ought to get up some sort of affnir
together to spend the tin,™ sawd Huarry—"* sorae sort of o cele
bration, you kaow.™

' Good wheeze 1" said Miss Clara.

“Oh, Cloga ! ™

* Bo it ia" said Miaz Clara, 1 think it's ripping! Let's
poal tha rIIJ.IIlI_!H. you koeow, aod heve a real ripping time—-Ligh
jinka, I think you call it.,"”

*“Ha, ha, hat "™

“ Jolly good idea,” chimed in Billy Bunter. “ I say, you
fellows, if yon like to let the celehration take the {orm of a
feed, I don't mind toking the mwetter in hamd, and ruanning
it for you, and making nﬁ the arrangements, and a0 on, you
know.,"

* You're too genorouws, Dilly,™

" Well, you know, my intontion iz to be genorous,” zaid
Runter, blinking. And he wondered why a Iasugh folloved his
remark.

And when the Greyviriars climme parted with the girls of Clift
House, it was fully agreod that the cash prizes should be ex-
pendesd i some tremendons celobreation, thﬂug:l: vhat [ormn
thut trevnendous colebration was to take was not yet decided,
But it was pretty certain that it would not take the form
sugpgestad by Bunter—the form of a Lig feed with Billy Bunter
o8 the gentral fipuare |

THE END.

(Another splendid story of Marry Wharton & Co. in
roaxt Tussday's " Magnet'" Library. Flease ordor
your copy In advance. Prico One MHaifpenny.)
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A BRIEF RESUME OF THE CARLIER CHAPTERS.

Ronald {:hBﬂl}'E is forced toleave Sandhurst through the
treachery of his stepbrother lan, and enlists in the Wessex
Regimcnt under the name of Chester. Unfortunntely for
Renald, Ian joins the Wessex as p subaltern, and, assisted
by Sergeant liagot and Private Foxey Williams, does his
best to Further disgrace RHonald., The ouscrupulous Ba?ct.
however, gets caught in his own toils, and Is publlcl
d:q:.'udeci to the raonks. Foxey Willlams meets his death
mysteriously in a bursing barn. The Royal Wessex are
forming the garrison of lastguard Forts, near Plymport,
during mancewyres. After some nightg* weary vigilange,
the cnemy make an attack, and the Fort's quns ¢annot be
supplied guickly :unuﬁh with powder and blank-shot.
Ronald is told off with a party of men to help in the
magazine, Bagor, an ex-sergeant, attempts to blow the
lace up, and when Ronal capturcs him the two fall
nte the sea, They are, however, rescued by one of the
epemy’s torpede boats pnd, are eventually put ashore.
From that moment the two men disappear, so Gussie,
one of Roneld’s comrades, goes to Licutenant Bob Fairly,
and telis his E“E;"Ti“r officer some strange news,
{(Now go on with tHe story.)

Ronald’s Two Champious.

“ Then you think that it was Mr. — H'm!”
Bob cume to a halt. ** No, we won't discuss that any further.
This i3 sufficiently decperate as it stands, without any
further speculating on any possibilities. Yoo have made a
most serious charge, and you must substantiate it, Smythe;
but not now. You can go. DBut.mind, not a word of any of
this to a soul I :

There was no need to impress the neceszity of silenca upen
Gugie just then. He went out again, shaking like a leaf.

Liovtenant Bob re-read his staterent, whistled low and
long, folded it carefully, put it in an inside pocket, and started
for Aldershot to interview Cosgrave,

With this terrible docunient, also reposed certain letters
which had been found in IRlonald's kit, end taken charge of
by Lientenant Bob Fairly. They were the odd bills and
lettors whiclh Ronald had picked vp when he had rescoed
Foxey from the blazing loft. Dot Pushoffsky's letter to Ian,
in which he explained the cause of his flight, and his fear
that thoir plot was discovered, was not included in the sheaf.

Nor did Fairly ymss it, being ignorant of its existenee,

How, when, or why these papers could come to be In
Ronald's possession he could not imagine.

As he unfolded these papers to Uosgrave one by one, he
e.vqgla.iimd the story, having fivst sworn the other to secrecy.

‘osgrave, when asked for a motive for this reckless, diabo-
lical hatred of Yan's ageinst lus own half-brother, supplied 1t
readily enough. Ronald had made him his confident morn
than onee when things at home where at their worst, and his
refations with his father and stepmother strained to breaking

pint. He knew of the unscrupulons plot to rob the older

v of his inheritonce that was being hatched by mother
and son. ] !

e alzo knew, by something that had receutly transpired,
that it waz Ian who had planted at Bonald’s feet in the
exfmination-room the "erib,” or shp of notes, that had been
the means of getting him expelled from Bandhurst,

He had discovered, too, that Jan

em  the strength of
Ronald's supposed death, had borrowed heavy sums of

Lietutenant

Mordecai.
Mexf. " “THE GREYERIARS SWEEPSTAKE.”
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“There you have it,"” he added grimly. “*In the hour of
suecess, when the path looked absolutely  straight to lus
futher's fortune, Ronald crops up again. Even though he
seems to have plaved Tan's pame for b, amd taken the
utmost care to conceal his identity, hiz very existence was o
menaca to the sther's schemes. Henee this dastardly plot
to remove him before anybody elsa tumbled to the fact that
he was alive, By Jove! I thought little enough of young
Chenvs, but could not believe it possibie that even he vou
descend fo such depths of villainy as thos”

“* Nor 1" added Bob Fairly.

“* And now you say that Ilonald has disappoared. Tell me
hew., What were the civeumstances?” asked Uosgrave,

Lieutenant DBob was <tumiped for the moment. lHe was
under cath with Colonel Conger not to divulge one word of
the discreditable incident of the day hefore.

“Was it anything to do with the attempt to blow uwp Foat
E]n:algu;anl? I zee some of your battalion were mn garrison
there.’

Cosgrave cane oub so pat with the auestion that Bob Faiely
was flobbergasted. :

“T saw it in this evening's paper. There it 13! —tossing
en ' BExtra Spectal ™’ seross for him to read.

Half o column was devoted to this zensational tit-bit.

“The two men,” ran the concluding paregrapl, ** suspected
of devising tins hideous plot. involving the lives of hundreds
of comrades and millions of pounds worth of property, sue-
ceeded in escaping by leaping into the sea and swimming to
a passing torpedo evaft. As the full extent of their villainy
was not diseovered, unfortunately, until rome hours later,
they were allowed to land at Plymport. and promptly dis-
appearsd, nor have the poliee been oble to discover any clue
as to their whereabouts "

“Was one of those wen Ronald Chenyvs:®" asked the other,
sooiny that Lieatenant Bob still kept silence.

“He was,” answered Pob Faivle., Of course, this ubout
hiz complicity im the plot is an infamous lie."”

“OFf conrge,” said Uesgrave quietly.

“ There are somea who think it is true, bat we know it is
unpessible 7 Bob Fairly continned hotly.  * However, the
thing has leaked out, though Heaven knows how, and in one
way it will do good.™

“ Howi"”

“The Lattalion, I expect, will be released, and sent hack
to Woolchester. I am glad of that, for I tell vou what, Cos-
grave, I mean to devote myzell, Leart and sapl, hond and
foot, fo draining this conspiracy to the blue, black filth a
the bottom of it Jan Chenvs 13 guilty of much, we know,
ered for that he shall suffer!”

“And 1Y added Cosgrave. Tl apply for leave at ence
en urgent private affoirs, and il they still bottle you up io
For: Eastguard, Pl cavry out your work on land I'*

“*Bravo[™

On Dry Land Agala—The Man with the Twisted Face.

Bob Fairly was right when he said that since the secret of
the Bastguard Fort had leaked owd, tho Wessex wero Likely to
be rolessed, and sent back to barracks.

Now that their hands had been forced by the newspapers,
and to avoid further sensaticn to the affwr, the authorities
gave ordera for the battalion to embark on the following day,

A Hplendld Tale of Har
& Co.

Wharion
By FREANK RICHARDS.
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and return to Woolchester. Thenee they were to march out
at once, and take up their new guarters in Fort Alma—one
of the belt of fortifications Eﬁﬂirﬂ]iﬂ? the landward side of
Plymport, rendercd obsolete for defence by the encrmous
Lﬂ-ngﬁ Ef modern sea artillery, and now only used ag infantry
nrracka.

‘I'he nows of the change was reccived with delight in all
ranks. . Woolchester was a quietf, E]-LBF)}: little town, and they
had seen imore than coough of it lymport, on the other
hand, was busy and bustling, with plenty to off
of sport and amusement,

There was another advantage, which appealed more par-
ticularly to the men of No. 4 Section B Company. This was,
that their removal to Flymport would enable them one and
all to lend & hand in sclving the mystery of Homnald's dizap-
pearance.

The first intimation of the change came when an advance
party of fifty men, under Lieutonant Chenys, was ordered
to embark overnight, on an Admiralty tug, dispatched to
convey them up the llaﬂ}uur._ i ]

Among B Company's contingent of this party, as it hap-
pened, were Gussie and Mc:ru!::‘i%' Malls,

“ Where's the Castle Gate Wharf, that Chester and Bagot
were landed at?’ asked (Grussie, as the tug passed the grim
land batteries, guarding the harbouvr, and scurried up the
narrow fairway. Past the lamp-lit quays and wharves, and
on ta Plymport Dockyard,

** Castle (Gate?’ echoed Mouldy. * Why, f'cll._:l goe that
tumble-down rockery, where them bust-up maltkina iz, and
them threc-storeved sheds alongside, that’s Castle Gate, and
a wery pleazant place, too, the only inconwenience bein’ that
you has to g-wa.ﬂi:m' our watch and money fust before you
goes thera, in case the enlightensd natives takes a fancy to
ont, and begs them of yer as a souvenir.”

“ It loocks a reg'lar rathole. I wonder Chester, as zoon
as he was put ashore, and saw the kind of place that he had

t into, didn’t sing out for the boat to take him higher up.
ﬂ::s about the last place I'd like to find myself stranded in
with a maniac who had Brst tried to shoot me, and then
blow me up. Bagot, I expeet, simply clipped him one un-
awares, and toppled him back into the river. ,

“ Why, they know he didn't do that! The boat’s erew
saw them turn quietly down onc of them alleys under a
lamp, and besides, if Chester was drowned they'd have picked
hirn up before now.” : ; -

“ P'r'aps you're right,” agreed Gussic moedily. " I wonder
why they call the slum Castle Gate?

“ Dunno, ™ answered

er in the way

“Look here, Mouldy," sald Gusse, after a moment's
thought, * did Bagot know of this place, do you think?"”

“ He might have done, He was about as sick of tha
dervice as 1 was at that time, Why do you ask?™

* Necanss, don't you sce, if Bapot knew of this haunt, and
.t still existed, it would be about the first place he would
have headed for. He'd have Chester in the trap belore he
tumbled to what the game was, apd then it would be any
odds on one, for Chester would be bound to show fight.”

“ Grealb gumboils! Why didn’ I think of that before!™
exclaimed Mouldy, thumping himself on the head, ** Why,
o' course, that's just what he would have done. What we've
rot to do is to find out where this place is, If I hadn't been
such a chicken-hearted joszer then, and backed out, I'd hava
koown all about it.”

“ Yeos, and you wouldn't have been hera to bother your
head now, so that's all bunkum. Just keep your mouth shut
about this till I get time to think it cut. Mum's the word
for the present, and here we are at the landing-stage, any-
way."”

 And bust me if that ain’t old Rough, tcy. Come all the
way from Woolchester to meet us!" cxclaimed Mouldy, e
the terrier, draggled and muddy, and so pinched with hunger
that it’s ribs stuck out beneath it's shaggy coat, came seamper-
ing along the quay, and started yelping with Joy at the sight
of familiar faces.

When the order came to mobilise and garrison the =eca.
forts, Ronald had to leave his four-footed chum behind in
barracks. 3o determinced was Rough to follow him, however.
that it was necessary to chain him up. But even this pro
caution had been unavailing. 3ix inches of broken chain
dangling at his collar showed that he had snapped the links
in lus struggles, end by some instinet had followed his fricnds
to the point at which they had embarked.

That he had since heen reoaming in Plymport, hungry and
homeless, was evident,

Scarcely had the tug rubbed along the landing-stape, than
the dog bounded from the quay on to the rail, and thenss
along the deck, sniffing and whining, looking from face to
face in eearch of hiz master.

In vain hig favourites caught him up, and tricd to com-
fort him. He scemed to read in thﬂ'irpg}'eg, that somethin
wes amiss, and wriggled himself [ree to commence his E-Earcg
B,

When be came to Ian, he sprang back, growling and show-
ing hia teeth.

Mouldy. © Wait, though, I've
*eard tell that there was an
old castle onge. Hundreds of

| BRITAIN'S REVENGE !

_— “Hang the little beast!"

A ru-;zrr; Ernﬂtwr I; snarled Iam, shrinking baek.
THE RARY. § “ Here, kick him into tha
e Bty o oy river somebody, and tie la.

vears ago, before Plymport
was as big es it is now; but
if that was so, there ain't
nothin' of it left so far as I
can remember.”

“Wern you ever
then?'" azked Gussie.

“Well, yes—once,” answered
Mouldy.

“ When woe that*"

“ Some years ago, when I
was still a young soldier,”
gaid Mouldy, “and didn't
know what was good fov me.
1 thought of deserting, then,
and me and another chap

there,

‘' THE GREYFRIARS

brick round his neck first,”

But no one moved. Had
anyone attempted to carry
out the brutal order, there 13
not the slightest doubt thot
he would have been pitched
neck and crop overboard.

Bo Ian contented himself
with giving' the word * Fall
in!" and the advance-party
filed across the gangwoy,
and, with their kitbags undor
their arms, tramped throuzh
the dockyard gate, and on
the road to the station.

fixed it all up to do a guy.
He knew the ropes, for it
wasn't the Rret time for him,

SWEEPSTAKE.”

There was a chap what kept
a pub somewhere round
about this wery part, what
would give us & hand, he
said. Two quid down he
wanted for ¢he job."

“I¥ver mean he made a

reg’'lar trade of it?" What Harry did
“ Suttinly ! Hid you up,
gave you a suit of old

clothes, and shippad you off ' interested.
vwhen all was quiet, on one of :

them old traders what are
alwaves knocking about in
and out of port. When von'd
pot free, vou had to part
ap with another fiver as soon
7a he thought xou could
¢ ford it, or else the hound
'ud put the police on to you
pymehow."’

Our misgnided youth sets the

ball rolling, and Harry Wharton
& Co. have all their work cot
out to stop the consequence.

see next week and be highly

If any man wae loth to
leave Plymport that night
it was Ien, Kvery attempt he
had made for shore-leave
singe the affair at Fort
Enﬂtgduard, had been frus-
trated by the colonel.

Had he succeeded, he
searcely knew what he woyld
have done, or where he
would have turned. Bome
inkling of his hated half-
brother's fate was whet his
black heart ached for, ard
only news of Ronald's denth
could have brought it heal-
balm.

yon will

(Anothor fong Iingtaiment
of thie aplondid serfal
next Tuesday. Flamio
order your copy of Tho
¥ Magnet" Library In od-
vance., Ono Halfpoenny.)
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