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1

R. ALFRED BIRCHEMALL,

U the headmaster of St. Sam's,

tramped into the Fourth Form

room, wearing a scowl upon his
skollerly dile. =

That scowl was not visible to the
Fourth. As a matter of fact, his ekol-
lerly dile wasn’t visible either. ~The
only thing belonging to the Head that
was 113? at present was a birch-rod
which appeared to be suspended in mid-
air, but was really being grasped in the
Head's invisible hand !

An amazing state of affairs eggsisted
at St. Sam’s. Clevercove of the Fourth,
the inventor of St. Sam’'s, had hidden
away his apparatus for making people
invisible, just at the very time when
the Head was in an invisible state. The
result was that Dr. Birchemall was still
wandering about without the means of
making himself into a visible object.

B is time he was in a state of blue
funk. He realised that unless Clever-
cove's braney invention was recovered,
he mite never be scen any more, and the
mnau ct was not a plezzant one. Dr.

irchemall was tho kind of jentleman
who liked to be seen about now and again.
Apart from that, he knew that he could
never keep his job if he remained invis-
ible. How could ho strike terror into
the harts of his pupils with his majestick
scowls and sinnical grins when those
eggspressions couldn't be seen? It was
impossibul, and the Head knew 1t.
Henco his state of blue funk.

n-moqﬂuu—

It was Dr. Birchemall's voice. Mr.
Lickham, the Fourth Form master,
stopped lecturing on the fourthcomin
round of the English Cup-tie, and nodde
to the birch-rod.

“@ood-moruing, sir! You're looking
well this morning,” he remarked
humerously.

The Head glared an invisible glare.

“] wish you wouldn't joke about
serious subjects, Lickham!” he growled.
““Blessed if I can sce anything to be
funny about!”

“Ha, ha! Ican'tactually see anything
funny myself, sir,” admitted Mr. Lick-
ham, with a grin. ‘“'But I eggspect
you're just as big a clown as ever, if
only we could see you!”

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Fourth.

_ Tho Head obtained silence by rush-
ing at the hilarious juniors and hitting
out right and left mcﬁ a few scconds.
When this manoover had quelled the
outbreak of larfter, he addressed the
Fourth as follows:

“Boys, you see in me a man who can-
not be scen. By an unforchunit axxi-
dent which has not, at the moment, been
satisfactorily eggsplained, the gadget
which I use for nmking myself visible
has vanished. Consekwently, I am con-
demned at present to walk about in this
unhappy state.”

“Hard cheese, sirl”

“It is hard cheese, my boys, and no
mistake!” mermered the Head, with a
sad shake of his invisible napper. ‘‘ Now,
on thinking the matter over, I've come
to the conclusion that everything points
to somedne in this Form knowing some-
thing about the missing apparatus.
Taking it all round, you're a cheeky lot,
and, putting two and two together and
making them five, I should say that the
culprit is to be found in this here Form,
if anywhere.”

“Qh, sir!”

“8Bo I've como along 1o see you and
throw myself on your mersg,” went on
Dr. DBirchemall, his voice becoming
cringing and fawning all of a sudden.
“Unless I can bo scen soon, my
plite will be a desprit one. The
Guvvernors are coming to St. Sam's
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and they're
bound to kick up a
dust about it.  They
may even give me
what is vulgarly
termed the sack, but
which refined Wnow_a
like myself call the
bullet. Imagine that,
boys! St. Sam’s with-
out Alf Birchemall in
charge! Wouldn’t it
be simply too rotten
for words ?”

“Jolly good idea,
I think |"” said Frank
Fearless, in his usual
blunt way.

The Head snorted.

“If that's how you
think, Fearless, I suj-
jest you give your
think-box a rest! B8t
Sam’s without my
self is impossibul,
and I'm not going to allow it, any-
way! 8o I've simply got to change
back again somehow. Now, who'll tell
me where Clevercove's apparatus has
been hidden1”

Clevercove himself stood up and
glarnced grimly in the direction of the
Head's birch-rod.

“That's all wvery well, eir,” he
remarked. “But you've got to remem-
ber that when you could change about
as you liked, you led the Skool a pretty
danco then.”

‘‘Hear, hear!"” shouted the Fourth.

The invisible Head gulped.

“Possibly I did, my boys.
more than sorry now. promiss you
it won't occur again; and, just to prove
I mean to play the game, I'll chuck
away this instrument of torcher.”

8o saying, the Head flung away his
birch, which sailed gracefully across the
room, to collide violently with Mr, Lick-
ham's nose.

‘“Yarooooooo!” roared Mr. Lickham,
clasping his dammidged nose in
aggerny ; but the Head ignored him and
went on:

“There, boys! Now you've seen I
mecan what I say, and I hope you'll tell
me where Clevercove's invention is.
Who's going to be sporty enuff 7"

Clevercove eggschanged e wink with
Jack Jolly. This was the moment the
“_E.oou of the Fourth had been waiting
or.

“Well, sir—" began the young in-
ventor, turning towards the invisible
Head again,

“You know where your missing ap-
paratus may be found, Clevercove?”
asked the Head ecagerly. “If.so, my
dear boy, tell me, and I will be your
pal for life!”

“Matter of fact, sir,” he said, “I do
know where the apparatus is consealed
at the moment. n.ﬂoue,- only one thing

to-day,

With apologies .

But I am

Pound notes to right of __.:..?
Pound notes to left of him,
Pound notes around

There's not fo reason why—

Just meet the I
=§3 sides ia bultered /

Whose ** crust” of

im literally fluttered.

to be settled before I reveal the
secret to you——"'

What's that?” asked the Head.

“That's the question of com-
pensation for the Fourth!”

The Fourth herd the invisible
Head gave a violent start.

‘' C-compensation " he stuttered.
“What the merry dickens—"

“You see, sir,"” said Clevercove
calmly, “since you collared my
invention, and started making
yourself invisible, we've had to
endure even more trouble than we
usually get from you.”

“Hear, hear !|” came a harty yell
from the Fourth.

‘“You've got into the habit of eaves-
dropping in the Fourth passidge, and
wal oping chaps who happened to men-
tion you're a beastly rotter, or any
other obvious truth like that|”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“And in many other ways you've been
an awful cadd, sir,” continued Clever-
cove. ? ““Now, I think, under the circum-
stances, that we'ro entitled to compensa-
tion. I'll tell you what I sujjest.”

“Well 1" barked the Head.

“] sujjest an extra week's holliday
and an enormous free feed for the whole
Form!”

For a minnit there was silence. Then
a wild roar of cheering broke out. And
while the boys cheered they could hear
their unseen hcadmaster pacing up and
down the front of the class, nashing his
teeth with bafled rage.

“What about it, sir?” asked Jack
Jolly at last.

The Head's restless pacing stopped,
and the boys herd him scratching his
nose as though wondering what to do.

At last the Head emitted a faint
chuckle.

*“Right-ho, Clevercove! I agreel” he

said.

USTHY
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“You agree to
stand us all a
feed and give us
an cxtra week’s
holliday 7" asked
Clevercove.

“Delited!”
¥ came the Head's
voice. “Now tell
me where your
scllybrated elec-
tric chair may be
found, so that I can become visible
again before the Guvverners arrive !”

“Very well, sir. As a matter of fact,
(t's up in the topmost box-room,"”
answered Clevercove. ‘“‘Like me to
fetch it down for you, sir?”

“Thanks awfully, Clevercovel Don't
be long!”

Clevercove grinned, and quitted the
Form-room.

Within five minnits he was back again,
dragging behind him the famus electric-
chair. Immejately he came through the
doorway there was a clatter of hob-
nailed boots across the Form-room floor
as the invisible Head made a rush to get
into the chair.

With a crash, he landed in the seat,
and there was a click as he pressed the
control into its sockit.

Instantly Dr, Birchemall became visi-
ble again. The Fourth saw him appear
like a flash from nowhere, grinning all
over his dile, as though he was very
pleased to be a reckernisable object

again,
“My giddy aunt! It’s good to be
back again!” grinned the Head. “I'll

buy you a bottle of jin er-pop to selly-
brate this, later on, Lickham "

“Thanks very much, sir!” grinned the
master of the Fourth,

“ And as for you, Clevercove—"

“When do we get our feed and holli-
day, sir?” asked Clevercove.

Dr. Birchemall grinned

:W,&aol: was his surprising answer.

a ‘wuﬂau

“N.¢-v-v-e-r—never !"” said tho Head,
displaying his usual ignorance of spell-
ing.

* Rut—but you said—"

“Pooh! mﬁ:ﬁ. does that matter?”
asked the Head, with a careless snap of
his fingers. “I was in a bit of a
dilemma, and I had _to get out of it
somehow. Now that I am out of it, my
boy, the position is very different, as
you are soon going to learn.”

“What do you mean by that, sir?”
asked Clevercove nur_—:olnm;_.

Dr. Birchemall larfed gaily. i

“Simply this: Instead of getting holli-
days and feeds, the Fourth are going to

’
.

get half a duzzen detentions. And
instead of having the honner and glory
of having secured grate bencfits for your
colleags, you are going to be publicly
flogged for gross dispertinence!”

Y} Dﬂ'.%oﬂ.ll.-

“FEnuff " snapped the Head. *Sce
that this cheeky ladd is taken up to the
punishment-room, will you, Lickham?
And have the Skool assembulled for two-
thirty!| Cheerioskil” . g

And the Head stalked off with majes-
tick dignity,

—_—
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T 2.30 to the minnit, Dr. Birch-
> emall strode into the grate Hall

of St. Sam’s, Instantly the def-

fening buzz of talk that had
been going up from the ranks of the
assembulled Skool died n:ﬁw into
silence. A pin could have been herd to
drop. The fellows distinctly heard the
clatter of the Head’s hobnailed boots on
the floorboards. It was @& sollum
moment.

" Jentlemen, nwmns. and fellows
bawled the Head, when ho had mounted
the platform. *You are here to witness
the public-execution—beg pardon, Imean
public chastisement—of one of your
skoolfellows.”

“Shame!” camo a cry from & hundred
throats.

The Head reddened. :

*“ Anybody who thinks it's @ shame is
a silly ass!” he snorted. ‘' It's all tommy-
rot to say it’s a shame. Clevercove, has
been asking for trubble for a long time,
and now he's going to get it. Anyway,
shame or not, bring forth the giddy
viktim !" iy

At these words, Burleigh and Ha__rom
of the Sixth marched on the seen, wit
Clevercove walking betwecen them.

The Head rubbed his hands gleefully
at the sight of the condemned inventor.

““Well, Clevercove!” ho cried, bear-
ing his __gmu in a cruel smile. “Have

ou anything to say in your defence
wloS the sentence is carried out?”

Clevercove flung the Head a skornful

larnse, which caught him full in the
m:n. making him wince. .

“Yes, 1 jolly well have!” he replied
fearlessly. m.‘r.uu. and fourmost, I
haven't done anything—" .

“Kindl7 speak more grammatically,
Clevercove! What you mean, I pre-
sume, is that you ain't done nothing 1

“1 bough to your superior nollidge,
sir,” retorted Clevercove, with a shrug.
“ Anyway, apart from that, you've been
a beastly rotter over this bizziness from
the beginning—"

1”
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..mmo!..re:;: Mn:om nnnoamo—
Fourth-Formers, led by Jack Jolly & Co.

“ Everybody knows you've been out
tuck-raiding day efter day, when you've
made yourself invisible. Then, again
u___O_.-l.-

But Dr. Birchemall was not going to
listen to any more of this libellous talk.
He held up his hand in a majestick
gesture.

‘Stop!” he thundered. “I forbid the
banns—that is to say, I forbid you to
utter another syllable! Fossil! Where's
Foassil 1

** Which I'm ’ere, sir!” growled Fossil,
the porter, waking up, with a start.

“Kindly take Clevercove on your
sholders while I birch him black and
blue, will you? I shan’t be more than
an hour or sol” ) A

*Suttingly, sir]” said Fossil, touching
his fourlock, and hoisting Clevercove
into the required position.

Dr. Birchemall grasped his birch with
both hands and raised it over his head
like a sledge-hammer, ready to strike
the first blow,

But before he could do so there came
a sudden and dramattick interruption to
the proscedings.

The door at the side of the platform
was kicked open, and, amid terrifick
eggsitement from the assembulled Skool,
a percession entered consisting of the
principal Guvverners of St. Sam's!

Sir Frederick Funguss, the Chairman,
was the leader of the newcomers. He
secmed rather surprised at what was
going on.

*“Well, Birchemall!” he cried gruffly.
“Engaged in punishing this boy for
some dreadful crime?”

‘“'Hem | I—I—" stuttered the Head.

..bﬂ. ay! Well, boys will be boys,
you know!” remarked Sir TFrederick
sagely. ‘‘Anyway, you'd better post-
pone it for a moment. We've called on
important bizziness, haven't we, jentle-
men ?"”

“Oh, rather!” came a corus of dceep,
baso voices from the rest of the Guv-
verners.

“Thero is someone in the Skool by the
namo of Clevercove,” intimated Sir
Frederick, tugging at his mistoshes as
he spoke. "1 wonder if we mite have
a word with him?"

“ Plozzure, Sir Frederick!” said the
Head. “Clevercove is the very boy I
was just about to wallop when you
entered "

Sir Frederick Funguss recoiled as from
a blow,

“You were going to wallop the most
brilliant jeenius St. Sam's has ever per-
jooced?” he gasped, in amazement.
*“Why, you must be potty! Are you
not aware that this wonderful youth has
invented a machine for making men
invisible ?”

LU HIH.II-‘

You're daft!” sneered the
baronet. “‘Release him at once, and I
will address the Skool.” .

The Head hurriedly ordered Fossil to
lower the inventor of the Fourth to the
ground. When this had been done, the
Chairman of the Guvverners addressed
the Skool.

“Boys,” he bellowed, "you must all

have herd of the marvellous invention
created your braney skool-fellow,
Clarence Clevercove. hat I have to

say conserns that invention.”
A thrill of interest ran through the
serried ranks of the St. Sam’s boys.
“Some days ago,” continued Sir
Frederick, ‘““word of this wonderful
invention reached my ears. I was,
natcherally, delited to hear that St.
Sam’s sheltered such a jeenius as Clever-
cove, and I called & meeting of the Guv-
verners to akwaint them with the news.
(Continued on page 28.)
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