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The french window suddenly open:d, and Paul Dallas stepped Into the billiards-room. ** Friend of yourn, sir 2 ** asked Mr.

Banks. *‘ He’s welcome ! ™

Vernan-Smith laughed harshly.

“ So thai’s your game ? ** he said mockingly, turning on the
newcomer. ** Pi-jaw for Wharton and his'mab—and billiardsjat a pab whan they’ve nat got an sye on you.”
warn you, Vernon-Smith ! ** panted Paul crimsoning.

* I've come {o

{Nee Chapler B.)

ho wished from the bhottom of hiz fal
heart that he was anywhere else, The
Owl of the Remove was waiting, in
Fr&nt. uneasiness, shifting from one fal
og o the other while he waited. My,
Quelch, busy at his writing-table, gave
him no heed (il Wingate shephorded
the three suspects il 1he room. Then
the Hemove masier laid down his pen
and fixed his gimlet-cves on the three.

“Vou found these boys within gates,
Wingate ¥

“Yes, sir.’

“Where have vou Deen this aflrer-
noon ¥ asked Mr, Queleh, his eyes fived
on tho Hree.

“Out of gates, sir.”

“Have you been ont of bounds?"

“0Oh, sir! No, sir!l”

“Yon are suspected of having paid a
visib to a disreputablo resort which iz
strictly out of school bounds,” said Mr.,
Quelch sternly.

“Oh, sic ¥

“You are, unfortunately, not among
#Hie boys of my Form whow I am abla
to trusk, I require to koow how yon
linve spenk your affernoon.”

“1 went to the pictures at Courtfield
with Snoop, sir,” said Skinner meekly.
“No liwen in that, sir.  Thoe Hesd
allows us to go to the Courtficld
Cinema."

“Quite so.  Have you any proof of
your statement i

“0Oh, eortainly, siv! There were at
least & dozen Greyfriavs fellows there,
and we epoke to some of them.”

" Oh, my hat ! murmured Bunter,

The Owl of the Remove fuirly goggled
at Skinner. He was quite unaware Lhut
Skinner and Buooep had token the alarm
that afternoon, aud had not carried oul
their intention of wvisiting [he Cross
Keys, At the present momenl the two
voung rascals had reason to bo glad that
ther Liald gone to the pictures instend.

“Give me the numes of semo of ihe
boys to whom you spoke al the Court
field cinema, Skinner,” said BMr. Quelch.

“Yaos, sir—Russell and Ogilvy of the
Remove, and Tubb of the Third, sir.
Hilton and Price of the Fifth were
there, siv, in the front row, and I'm sure
they saw us, if you care o ask theow,
gir.”

YT shall refer to the boys you meution,
skinner.”

“Yes  ogir,” =ald Skinner, unmoved.

On the rare oeceasions when he fold
the (rully, Skinuer had a happy feeling
of having a clear conseience, and he was
telling the truth now.

“Wans  Vernon-Smith  with  you,
Skinner 7

4 Np; sir,"

“Where hoave you been, Vernoun-

Smith v

“1 had a leng walk round by Pogg
and Redelyvffe, sir,” said (he Bounder.
“[{ wos such o rippiug afteraoon for a
walk, that I didn't eare to sticl inside o
picture-palace.”

Mr. Quelch looked perplexed. He
signed to Bunter to come forward, and

itho Owl
oheyad.

“PBunter, Wingate learned from you
that {hess three juniors had been to a
disreputable place out of hound:

“T upver said so, sir,” gasped Bunter,
“Im not the chap to sneak about a
fellow.”

“T am wwars that you did not intend
o give informstion, Bunter: neverthe-
less, you did so. Am I to nnderstand
that vou were telling delibernle un-
truths, to enuse a Sixth Form prefoct to
waste his time upon a fool's arrand”

“Oh, no, sir!” splultered DBuuter.
“Not ot all, sie”

“Then why did you suppose ihat these
bovs had broken bouuds in an especially
reprehensible and disgraceful munner 7
demnanded Mr. Quelch.

of the Remove uowillingly

4 I—J—I—" stuttored tho hapless
Owl of the Remove.

“Lither you were deceiving Win-
gate—"

“Ow! No, sir.”

“Or elso you had somelhing upon
whieh to found your belief. Tell me

whal it was, at once.”

-:I_'E_u

“ Unless you epn explein, Donler, you
will be severely punished for having
deceived. your Iu.-u.:{ prefect.”

“0Oh dear! 1—I1 heard them, sir,”
grogncd Dunter. “They fixed it up in
Lreak this morning, sir. I heard them.”
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wax. and he gave it o Yawninglon
goold und_ proper.

“You blundering hooby ! he hissed.
“ After all my-coaching and eoazing, nll
my tuition, both valuable and voluble,
vou go pnd make a garstly wess of
things 1™

Yawnington hung his head.

“T did my best, sir !’ he muttered.

“ ¥our best !” shreeked the Head, “1i
a puny leap of two inches reprezzents
voirr best, do not dave to show me your
worst! You had better pull up your
<ox, and win the long jump, or I warn
von Lhat it will mean a birching, and
perhaps the ‘long jump’ from St
Sam's "

“Oh erumbis "

Poor old Yawningion did his lest Lo
with the leng jump; but here, again,
the Hoad had no chanece ta do any
wangling, and Yawney was bealen on

his meriis by Jack Jolly. When the
vontest was over, the viles of the
Head's wrath fairly overflowed, He

chased the unhappy Yawney, braodish-
ing  his  birch-rod, and the slocker
dodged behind My, Lickham and elung
to his gown for safety.

The Heod was batiled. He could not
very well lash out at Yawnington
without risk of striking My, Lickham,
and that jentleman would possibly have
resented Dbeing birched in publick.  So
Doctor Birchemall was obliged to stay
his hand. He pulled o program out of
liis pockel and insulied it.

“The next item,” he announsed, “is
the sack race! I eggspect better things
of you this time, Yawnington! Come
here a moumient, my boy! 1 wani Lo
wisper somebhing ™

Yawney peered out from beliind Mr.
Lickham's back and oyed the Head's
bireh-rod apprehensively.

“No tretchery ! the Head assuved
him, *“Come here, and lend me your
cara—nol for tweaking purrpusses !

Having drown Yawnington aside, .the
Head spoke to him in an ahinost inedible
wisper.

“Look liere, my boy, vou ought to
win the sack race on your head !

“On my head, sir!” gasped Yawney.
“Begad, I've never leernt how to hop
along on my napper!”

The Head gave an impabient snort.

“T was speaking mela-figgeratively,"”
he wispered horsely, “ Let me oggs-
plain, 1T have w sack here, consealed
in my clothing, and in the bottom of
this sack I have made a eupple of holes,
through which your feet will pass,
Savvy 1"

“My hat!"” pasped Yawnington.

“You will thus be able to nip along
much faster than your rivals!™ mut-
tered the Head, “ Your peddle eggs
tremities will be [ren, whereas theirs
will he impeded by iheir sacks! ¥You
cught to win in a canter!

Yawninglon looked quite horrylied.

“But—but thai's cheating, sir—ras-
cally, low-down cheating [

“Hush ! The HHead darted a nervus
rlanee over his sholder. “Ih is nol
cheating at all; it is masterly subter-
fuge! Dash it all, you want to win this
Cup, and I want to win youwr grate-
grandfather's fiver! All's fair in love
and war—and sack races! Here, take
n!m:_.qm:k! They aro beginning {o line
up 1™

With a swift, stelthy, slight-of-hand
movement, the Head transterred the
sack to Yawnington, whe took it like

their sacks, ¥awnington (roited along
at & good pace, heading straight for
the tape,

“Come on!" yelled the ITesd, dane-
ing lika a cat on hot brix in his egg-
sitemant.  “CGood old Yawnington!
Youn've got 'em licked to o frazzle !”

Yawnington won with many yards to
spare. No sooner did ha reach ihe tape
than the 1leud hastily heaved him ont
of his sack. IIe then rolled up the
latter and thrust it inte hLis clothing.

“0h, well vun, my hoy!” eggselaimed
the Head joyfully. “That's two events
to us!”

Mr., Lickham came hurrying to the
spot.

“ Did

yvou mnoliss, sir,” he panied,

“hat Yawnington's feet were free?”
“No, I never!” snapped Lhe Head.

The Hoad, en hands and neeze,

orawlad over the turf like a worm and

mezxzured dJolly's throw. ' Sixty-

six inches ! ' he announced, insulting
his tape mezzure.

I laven'i

“T never notissed nothing! T
like you,

a narsty, suspishus mind
Lickham 1”

“But lhe young boy's fvel were pro-
truding  thvough the sack, sir!”
protested Mr. Lickham. *“It was mani-
festly unfair!”

“af, tut!" said the Head, “UTo ihe
fair all things ave fair. As T say, Lick-
ham, you have a narsty, suspishus mind.”

“T think ihe ypee should be yun
over again,” said the master of the
Fourth.

The MMead did nob seem to hear ihat
suggestion.  He put his meggafone to
his lips and gave suely o thunderus roar

that My, Lickman
wards,

*Entrants for the mile raco will now
ling up!”

Yoawnington furned appealingly to the
Head.

“1 say, sir! I'm jusk about played
out. All this racing and chasing is feav-
fully eggshausting to a chap with u
r]::l.'Pik-_gt. constitution.  Won't you let
mo give the mile a miss 77

“Rats!” growled the Head, “Wo've
o long way to go yet before the Cup is
vours, and the fiver mine; and woe can's
afford to miss any events. You will take
park in the mile, and I propose fo pace
vou ou my bisickle.”

So saying, the Head dispatched o fag
to fetel his bike; and Yawnington,
with o deep and dismal groan, lined up
for the mile.

was knocked hack-

RACK!
The Head ghut his eves and
fired the pistle. And, like

nrrows from a bow, like stones
from a catterpult, like bullets from o
mnsheen-gun, the runners shot off the
mavk.

The Head tossed the pistle o Bur-
leigh of the Sixth, who eaught it with
his nose; then he lept astride his
hisickle, and, grosping the handle-bars
with les left hand and brandishing, the
bireh with his right, ho started off in
ihe wake of the runners.

Poor old Yawnington dragged himsclf
wearily over the turf, and ho would
soon have fallen hopelessly hehind had
not the Head gonded him on. .

“No slacking !” roared Doctor Biveh-
emall, “Pul your hest fool forward,
my pippin. If you need a little stimulus
to speed you on your way, how's thisi”

Swish ! Swish! Swish!

The erool birch-rod lashed aeross
Yawney’s scanlily-clad” sholders, and hio
darted forward with a wild yell.

* Yavoooooo " i

The Head, mounted on his ancient
honeshaker, followed in hot pursoot.
Strickly speaking, he had no right to
be on the course at all, but the Head
was in the habit of making and breale-
ing laws to suit _his own convenence.

Urged on by the Head'a hirch, Yawn-
ington made lightning progress,

Thres times round the playing-field
reprezzented the mile. Vawney took the
lead at the end of the first lap, and ke
covered the second serkitt of the field
at o trooly wonderful pace. Behind

(Continued on next page.)

a fellow in a dream. He lined up with
his schoolfellows, and the Head fired
the pistle with unseemiy haste,

They were off! And while Jack
Jolly and ilie others tumbled and
stumbled, and staggered and swayed in

" Come on ! yelled the Haad, dancing llke a cat on hot brix In his eggsitement.

i Yau'vo got 'em lloked to & fraxzale, Yawnington!' And Yawraln?tun came

on, the special sack..the -Hend had given him making him a certain winner
agaihet tho other haoless eanck racers.
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