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G EW 1 1 _
ml Frank Fearlees pawsed in the
doorway of Jack Jolly's study
at St. Sam's, with a look of
pawsca on his handsum fizz. .

Coming from the passidge, his nostrils
had been assailed by the sickliest oader
be had ever eniffed in his natcheral.
Frank Fearless locked almost green ne he
gniffed that oader. .

Jack Jolly's study was often making
things hum st St. Sam’s, but it was un-
usual for that sellybrated apartment to
be humming iteelf. In the ordinary way,
it smelt plezzantly of fried herrings or
onions or carbide. But Frank felt sure
that never hefore had it smelt like this.

“Few!"™ he repeeted, holding his
handkercheef to his nose.

Jack Jolly and Merry and Bright, the
famous chums of the St. Sam’s Fourth,
looked round from the fire with cheery

ring,

o Trot in, old scout ! " said Jack J9ly,

jenially. * Perhaps you'd like to help
us stir 1"

“Whad the berry dickens is id 1™
gosped Frank Fearless,

Jack Jolly larfed.

“ Don't be alarmed, old chap! You'll
get ueed to it in timo. It's glue!™

“Glue 1 "

like =

“ Eggsactly. And somethi
lue, too! wumm_..n invented it during the
‘hristmas holhdays,"

o .f..ﬂﬂw .H L1 ]

Bright grinned.

“1 meerly happened to be making a
rabbit-hutech and needed glue to finish it
off, o I made my own."

“ And beleeve me, he made it well—so
well that when things are stuck togother
with it, it's almost impossibul to get them
unstuck ' * =said Jack Jolly. ** We're
making this lot now for Mr. Lickham |

“ Ha, ha, ha ! " roared Frank Fearless.

“ Like to join us in the good work 1"
asked Merry.

“* Yes, rather "

And Frank Fearlegs joined in with grate
good will. He was always gamo for a
lark, was Frank Fearless of the Fourth,
and the idea of japing his respected Form
master with the aid of Bright's glue made
s strong sppeal to his light-hoarted
nateher,

The chums of the Fourth took it in turns
to stir the evil-looking mixture on the
hob until evenchally Bright pronounced
it done ton a tum. After that, they sot
the pot on the winder.sill to cool down,
and linked arms to go down to dinner,
their p%ﬁm:nam etimulated by the thought
of tho fun they were going to get in class
that afternoon,

Jack Jolly & Co. were firat in the Form-
coom for afternoon [egsons that day.
During the five minnita between their
entry and the arrival of Mr. Lickham, they
bizzied themselves around that jentle.
wan's degk in a very misterious mannor.

Each of the quartette carried a bottle of
glue. Armed with these bottlea, they
mannidged to stick the Form master’s
stool aud the Form easle to the floor, and
nlso to sprinkle a libberal supply on the
geat of the stool end inside Mr. Lickham’s
morter-board, which happened to be
lying on his desk,

By the time they had acheeved these
resulte, the rest of the Form were cantering
into the yoom and the clatter of Mr.
Lickliam's hob-nailed boots could be herd
in the distance, So Jack Jolly & Co.

coniented themeelves with what they had
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done and slipped into V2 ¢
their places just = ¥
before Mr. Lickham O
trotted in, e ___ﬁ
Mr, Lickham winked at

the Fourth in his usual
cheory fashion and put on
his morter-board.

A moment later he
mﬂ.ﬂ.-..n.ﬂ&.r .
" Bless my sole! There appears to be

some likwid substance in my tile!"™ he
uﬂpﬂ_tﬁm. in surprise., ‘I wonder
what the dickens—yarooooo!"

The master of the Fourth had made o
sudden violent grab at tho ‘' doctored "
mortor-board. But instead of coming off
hia ==ﬁﬁ_u a8 he had konfidently eggs-
pected, . Lielkham’s morter-board had
refused to budge, with the result that he
nearly tore his hair off.,

The eggepression on Mr. Lickham’s {ac®
at that moment was eggstraordinary.
His jaw dropped and his eyes protruded
as though he was on the verge of an
apollogetick fit,

“Liko any help, sir 1" asked Jack
Jolly. ** Forchunitly, 1've brought my
scalping-nife along with me this after-
noon ! "

““Ha, ha, ha!"

Mr, Lickhiam frowned.

“ Pray rofrain from indulging in potty
joaks, Jolly 1" he eaid, with dignity.
“What has happened to my lid is a
puzzle to me at present. But whatever
it is, I shan't dreemn of allowing you to
scalp me. Lot us proseed wilh the lesson,™
And Mr. Lickham flopped into a sitting
position on his stool,

That little manoovor was fatal, hed he
but known it. For the present, however,
Mr. Lickham remained in blisaful ignor.
ance. What had lhappened was to he
revecled to him later in the aiternoon,

During the next half-hour the lesson
prosceded ns per usual. The Fourth sat
i o state of suspenso, eggepeecting every
minnit that their Form master would
attemopt to stand up. Dut he didn’t do so.

And then carme the sudden elimax, in the
ghapo of Dr. Birchemall, the revered and
respected headmaster of St. Sam’s. The
Head oceasionally had a prowl round the
Form-rooms to make sure that his sub-
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Old Dr. Birchemall always was *' stuck up,” and auy with two hundred horse power glue
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knocking about, he's stuck up in mere ways than one!

ordinits were not asleep or lerking about
instead of spreading nollidge. By chance,
he happened to choose this particular
afternoon for one of those prowls.

Crosh !

It was the ciump of Lis hevvy boot
landing on the door of the Form-room.
An instant later the Head was in the
room, grinning all over his dile at the
thought that he mite catch Mr. Lickham
bending,

He didn't eggsactly do that, But he
did eateh him eitting, which was almost
as bad.

1i there was cne thing Dr. Birchemall
didd insist on it waa respect from the
masters. He had always made it a firm
rule that mastera should stand up and
doff their worter-boards whenover he
bappened to breezo in.

Mr. Lickham knew this, of corse, and
attempted to perform the little formality.

But the morter-board still obstinitly
refused to*budge. And to add to his
predicament, he found it impossibul to
stand up. He was stuck to the stool and
the stool was stuck to the floor. As he
wrenched in vain, he felt the Head’s eyea
glued to him., It was an awhkward
problem, and Mr, Lickham felt stuck for a
solution,

“DBy gum!" ke muttered.

* Lickham |

The Head's voice was deep end aw-
inspiring.

“Ye-es, gir!" pgaeped the unblappy
master of the Fourth,

““ How dare you ! ! roared the Head.

i _.IH.II Lh

“How dere you remain seated, with
your lid on, too, in my majestick
presence 1" thundered Dr, Dirchemall.

“You see, sir— o

“ Don't interrupt |
planation, sir | "

“ The fact jg—— 1

“Silenca! Tell me why
seated 1 "

“ Ag a matter of fact———"

I demend an egpe-

you are

“* I forbid you to speak ! Apswer me | "
" Oh erikey | groaned Mpr, Lickham.
Evvidently the Head was in one of his

unreasonable moods, and Mr. Lickhon

knew that at such times whatever he said

was bound to be wrong.

Dr. Birchemall waited for a fool minnit,
while his assistant blinked and gasped.
Then he forward into action. A
birch rod in the air, and a regular
rain of blows dessended on Mr. Lickham's
sholders, sending up grate clouds of-dust
that filled the room.

“Take that—and thet—and that!®
panted the Head, aa he weelded the merry
instrument of torcher with his usual

dmmm@...
eanwhile, Mr. Lickham was yelling at
the top of his voice :

“ Yarocooo! Yow-ow ! Lemme alone !
aﬂﬂﬂunﬁ@ il

** Perhops that’ll learn you! " grunted
the Head at last. * Enﬁ while you're
recovering, I'll take the class.”

So saying, the Head tramped across to
the blackboard and easle and gave the
Jatter & wrench with tho intention of
dragging it to the centre of tlie class,

But Bright's patent glue had done iis
deadly work to that nmnn_a. Instead oi
moving, it meerly shook on ita lega. The
Head gave it another wviolent wrench,
That did it! With a rattle and a crash,
the blackboard collapsed, and the Head
felt & sudden terrific wait on his pet corn.

Crazsh! Bang! Wallop )

" Yaroocooo ! ' shreeked the Head,

“Ha, ha, ha! "

The Fourth counldn't help it. They
larfed till the tears ran down their cheeks
in cascades.

Five minnits later the Head crawled
out of the Form-room loocking a fizzical
wreck. Scon after that, Mr. Lickham
diemissed the class end sent for Fossil
to saw him off his stool. And while that
operation was in progress, ‘he Fourth,
in the Common-room, continued to larf
historically till tea-time.

GREYFRIARS LAUGHTER MERCHANTI
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" PARBE a minnit, u.....:m !
m Mr, Lickham agked that ques-

tion of Jack ._.ﬁ__w. efter morping
lessons on the following day.
“Two, if you like, sir!" grinned the
kaptin of the Fourth. *“\What's the
merry trubble 1 "
Mr, Lickham sank his voice to a whisper.
" You will reckerlect the incidents in the
Form.room yesterday afternoon 1"
“Ha, ha! I geem to remember some
E.u,n about them, sir!" chuckled Jack.
_“I have herd, Jolly, that the cawse
oi all the trubble was somo eggstremely
strong glue which has come into your
posseasion,”™
**Oh crikey ! I trussed, sir, that you
are not going to dish out lickings galore.”

Mr, Lickham made an elloquant jesture.

** Forget it, Jolly ! I realise that boys
will be boys, and I do not intend to punnish
you for it."

* Thanks awfully, sir! "

“But I am particularly anxious to
obtain a sample of this marvellous glue,"”
went on Mr., Lickham. " Between you
and me and the gatepost, Jolly, I want a
bit of own-back on ﬂﬂn Head for baghing
me yesterday, and 1 rother fansy I can
get it with the aid of this glue. Think
you ocan mannidge it for me, my boy 1"

" Plezzure, gir | "' answered Jack Jolly,

readily. And he very willingly toock the
master of the Fourth to his study and
presented him, free, ttis, and for

nothing, with a bottle of Bright's glue.

Mr. Lickham's actions after leaving
Jack Jolly were somewhat curious. He
proseeded to the footer pavilion, went
to one of the Ilockers marked A,
BIRCHEMALL," and sprinkled some of
the glue over the souls of a pair of football
boota he [found therein. M_..E_. that, he
eneaked back to the Skool House, wearing
m.__.ﬁrmu gilty eggspression on his skollerly

ile,

Jack Jolly & Co., who had followed up
the master of the]Fourth out of curiosity,
wondered what the giddy game was.
They soon learned.

That afternoon there was a prate {ooter
match between the First Eleven and St.
Alf's. Up to the time of the kick-off,
most people were not aware of the eye.
dentity of the referee. But when the
grate match started, the crowd observed
with intereet that the ref was none other
than the Head himself. And Jack Jolly &
Co. got an inkling of what Mr. Lickham
had been up to. |

“My hat!" eggecleimed Jack Jolly.
" The Head has just changed into _.aﬂwu

rig in the wﬁﬂizau. I do beleeve Lickham
went in there for the purpuss of gluing
his boots I ™

** Grate pip 1 "

The fellows could hardly beleeve it
possibul at first. But in a very ehort time,
wEE. was fourthcoming of tho truth of

ack Jolly's theory.

The effect of the glue wns not felt at
first, though it scerned by the way the
Head was ing his feet that comething
was wrong with them. It was only when
he blew his whistle for the start of the
game and stood in one spot for half-a-
minnit that he really became a fixture.

At tho end of that half-minnit, Dr.
Birchemall wanted to get to the other end
of the piteh. To his utter amazement,
he found himself unable to move !

The spectators were npatcherally
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& Co. and Mr, Lickbam, who roared with
larfter at the sight.

All at once the game came down o
mid-field again. Tallboy, on the St.
Sem's wing, sent across a low pass to
Burleigh in the centre.

Burleigh mode a dash at the ball. ITe
could sco the Head, but natcherally opp-
spected that jentleman, as the ref, to
et out of the way,

Unforchunitly, Dr. Birchemall was nn-
able to do so much as he mite have wizhed
it. The result was that the ball caught
bim in the hread-basket and Burl.izh
cannoned into him amidships at one and
the same moment.

Crash |

" Yaroooooo ! "' roared the Head.

At any other time he would have besn
bowled clean off his feet by that terrifick
charge. Dut there was no possil:il means
of bowling the Head off his foet n.w that
Bright's glue had done its deadiy work,
50 the Head meorly swung over on hLis
[oundations like a punchball, then shos
back into the perpendickular again.

By the time ho had done that, the gamae
l:nd surged past him.

The players, of corse, were suiprizesd
to find the ref sticking to the centre af the
ficld like gluo. After fivo minnits or so,
they begen to realize the reason, and the
pitch iarely ranz with their ioritor os
thoy piled into the game. There was io
question of the game being stopped. They
could earry on very well without a ref,
thank you, and they did so.

Of corse, it was inconvenient to have a
stationary figger stuck in the middle of the
field, but it was equally inconvenient to
both sides, 8o nobody worried much—
ammﬂ_:.. the Head.

As for the Head, he had plenty to worry
about during tho next ninety minnite.
At the end of five minnits, he had hecen
charged half-a-duzzen timea and hit at
_mnwhﬂ. ten times by the ball. As the pace
of the c%wEn grew foster, that record waa
dubbled and trebled, and his yells of rege
and aggerny went on without a stop.

" Wooooop! Yaroooooo! Stoppit, I
tell you—yow.ow ! Yoooooop!"

" On the bawl |  roared Jack Jolly.

““Ha, ha, ha! "

By the end of the first hali, Dr. Birche-
mall was bruised and sore all over, e
had been looking forward to hali-time
for a merciful release from hia penciul
position, but even that consolation was
denied him, for the two sides changed
straight over without taking a rest, and
the ordeal started again almost immejately.

Not till the fool ninety minnits had
elepsed was there eny escapo for him.
But release did come then, Foesil, the

porter, coming along with a karving-knife
and __u_.:“:u_nr e Hoad's feet free from his
boots inch _..WQFE.. After which dellicate
operation, Head was removed in an
ambulance.

That evening, Mr. Lickham ealled round
to Jack Jolly's study and presented the
chums with a tucl-homper which a
weoalthy aunt of his had sent him. And
ns they sampled the lushious faro that
bamper contained, Jack Jolly & Co. hadd
to wﬁ? that for an outstanding suckeess
in the way of japes, it would be e long timo
beforo they saw anything to beat the
Head’s Footer ** Fixturo ¥ !

THE END,
(There’ll be another wproarious long

laugh in next weck's amusing contribu-
tion by Dicky Nugent, entitied: “THE

astonished to sce his frantic etruggles,
with the possibul eggseption of Jack Jolly :

STATUE OF ST, SAM’SI" Don't miss
this treat, whatever you do, ¢hums!)
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