













































































___-
SENEAKY-LOOKING figger srept
} stelthily along the Fourth

Fovern pa<=idge in the Skonl Houss

at Bt. Sam's. There was Fune-
thing sinmster avoul that ligger—some
thing that made you feel there was dirty
work afoot.

Crash ! Bang:. Wallop!

Noisclessly, the figger came to a stop
outside the door of Jack Jolly's study.
And now it was obviouk that there was
indeed dirty work in the offing. For the
sinnister fAgger, instead of tapping on the
door and entering a5 any honnest eitizen
mite have been eggspected to do, pawsed
fur n second or two. then applied his ear to
the kevhole.

He was an Eve's dropper !

Eve's droppers wers not altogether
unknown at .ﬂ. Sam's. Tubby Barrell,
of the Fourth, and Toadey minor, of the
Third, had both acquired big Eﬁ._nmzanm
or their skill in the art of Eve's dropping
But this Eve's dropper resembled neither
Barrell nor Toadey. In appearance, he
was tall and bony, with a decidedly ugly
fizz and a long white beard.

Wasa it—could it be possibul that ths
wn= Dr.  Birchemall, the revered and
mujestick Head of St. Sam’s 1

(loser inspuection reveeled that 1t waa
indoed the Head. Dr. Birchemall had
evvidently set out on one of his periodical
Eve'n dropping eggspeditions.

He had by thie tune lost all tences of
his recent ordeal on the First Eleven
football field, St. Sam's was still chucklin
over the strange spectaclo the Head h
presented when he had become stuock
to the ground by the remarkably powerful

Ine invented by Bright of the Fourth.

ut Dr. Birchemall's memory waa short,
and he had almost [orgotten the incident
by now .

The Head looked a dignified and aw-
inspiring figger as he bent down to the
study kevhole, his ear twitching and a
ginnical grin on his dile.

Suddenly the grin vanmsbed. He _ﬂ”
closer to the deor and farely strained hi
hearing apparatus to catoh what was said
inside the study.

“That'll do, you chaps! We've got
enuff glue now to Inst us for weeka!l'

It was the voice of Dright of the Fourth.

“Who's the npext on the list of those to
be juped 1 " came Jack Jolly’s cheery voice.
“ Think we'd Letter give the Head another
dose 7'

There was a 1art from the others o the
study, then Frank Fearless said :

* Better leave him alone, perhaps, till
the zney of the footer field blowa over.
I sujjest the prefects for the next jape.”

“Good ege ' "

Dr. Birchemall had herd enuff.  With an
angry snort, he etraitened himsell uap
pgan and locked open the door of the study,
causing, oatcherslly, a bit of a sensation
among Lhe m.ﬂ:l?-m.nqnnunu.

* My hat | " gasped Jack Jolly.
—the Head 1 " ;

“ Right first guess, Jolly ! ™ said Dr.
Birchemall, a mocking smile playin
around his lips. * So 1 have discovere
the inventors of the glue in the very act !’

Jack Jolly threw a hopeless glarnse at a
big glue-pot standing in the middle of the
table. e _.,

* Not much good denying it, 1 suppose,
gir,” ho romarked. * 1 trussed, eir, that
you will take a lenient view of the matter."”

"Granted as soon as asked | " was the
Head's rather surprising reply. "1 do
not intend to flog you all, much as you
deserve it. lostead, 1 will mecrly give ten
thowsand lines each.”

*Obl, thank you sirl" corussed our
heroes, foeling grotely surprised to receive

“The

such lcment treatment from a brutal
bool .w. like Dr. Birchemall.
*1 make one stipulation, however."

“ What's that, sir ! " asked Jack Jolly
curiously.
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* That you hand
wver this put of glue
to me immeiately.
You may do that
or have it konfis-
eatod whichever
vou pleass, Make
up yvour mineis ' "

e rhumyg of
the Fourth sonldn't
av B ograte doal ol

il

differenes  between
the two optivns,
but thev realised {
that the Hoad
with  his stupendous nollidge, saw

wuttle distinktions whoere they saw none,
ro thoy gave him his head.

* We'll hand it over to you, sir, if it's
all the same to you." said Jack Jolly, with
B Erin

* Very wull, Jolly. Hnnd it over then,
and 1 will take it away with me now."

There and then the glue-pot changed
hands, and Dr. Birchemall walked off
with it, leaving Jack Jolly & Co. feeling
rather rewfui, but quite glad to think that
they had beon ot off so hghtly.

ow the Head was not altogether such
an idiot as most o the St. Bam's fellows
thought. Oecasionally he displayed the
cunning of a trained monkey, and, as a
matter of fact, he had not konfiscated
Jack Jolly's glue without a wvery deop
reason,

Even aa he entered Jaock Jolly & study, a
deop and original skeem had flashed
through his branebox. That braney
skeern he now proceeded to carry out.

After placing the glue safely in his
study, he canterod down to the Hall,
where a duzzen or so fellows were gathered
in front of a notis+ that read as follows :

*“* The Chairman o) the Guuverners
having presended a whacking grate
Gold Cup. worth at least half-a-crown,
to the besi runner over the distance of
half a mile, eniries are invited for the
race. Will competitors please wrile
their names under this here noliss /

“(Sined) B. BURLEIGH
" Kaptin of Games."

Then tollowed half-a-duzzen names,
ineluding that of Jack Jolly, who was
recckoned to be the best man over the
hali-mile m the Lower Skool.

The amazement of the fellows round the
notiss-board may bo better unajined than
described when Dr. Birchemall stalked
up to the board and ndded his signature !

Burleigh, the jenial kaptin of St. Sam's,
who happened to be passing at that
moment, ﬂﬁ_....,.i in sheer astonishment.

“ Grate pip'" he gasped. * Mean to
say you're entering, sir 1 '

“Why not 1" asked the Head, with a
grin. " Possibly | am not quite #o speedy
now as in the good old days when 1 walked
off with the half-mile event at Oxbridge,
but | think you will find that 1 nm quite
wﬁﬁwEa still of putting it across this dud
ot."”

*Well, my hat !'

" While you are here, Burleigh,” went
on the Head casually, ** you mite remember
to bring all the competitors’ running-shoes
to me lor nspection just before the race
is timed to begin.'"

" What ever for 1" egusclaimed Burleigh,
with a atare.

The Head larted gaily.

“ Ask no questions and you'll get no
fibs, my dear Burleigh. Mind you don’t
forgot 1

Mna the Heaa went on his way whissiing,
ilsaving Burleigh in & very puzzled frame

of mind.
the race for the Funguss Cup.

Sir Frederick Funguss, the

Chairman of the Board of Guvvernera,

11.

CRATE crowd ot specktators
turned Ew on m.m Side to watch
0

,

graced the
starting-post
with his maj-
estick  pres-
once, and a
good many
other looal
notabillities m
were there, { |
not to men-
Emﬂu Bocoreas
of parents,and
last, but by
no means
least, the
boys them-
selves.,

As a prelude to the grate
event of the day, there —

was a f[ootball matoh be-
tween BSt. Sam's
Eleven and 8t. Bill's. This
didn’t last long. Just
before half-time the ’ast
of the St. Bill's men was
carried off the field on a
rtrotcher, and 8St. Bam’s il
were declared the winners-
of an unfinished game by
25-nill.
Then, amid a buzz of —_—
Mmhnmiﬂmﬂr the
rged round the cinder- \
track that encircled the
football field, and waited for
the grate bhalf-mile race to -
begin, %
eanwhile, in the pawvil-
lion, Dr. Birchemall waa
not wasting his time. As
headmaster he had a small
room to himself, and hereo
he waited impatiently for
Burleigh to bring him the
running-shoea of hia rival
competitors.
Just before the time fixed
for the start of the race,
the kaptin of St. Bam's
entered, carrying in his arms
a pile of shoes of all shapes and sizes.
*Thank you, Burleigh," said the Head
gratefully. * Would you mind dumping
them on the floor and leaving me for a
cupple of minnita 1"

:b.._n_._impu ﬂ_u_mmu H.E,n:m_.:nn_:
grinned Burleigh, and he did as requested.
The Head's behaviour after his de-
parturc was a little strange. With a few
ropid movements he inverted the varous
shoes so that they were all souls upwnrds.
After that, he grasped n pot of glue that
was standing in the eorner. and carefully
pored the contents over the assorted
lootwoar.
It was the work o1 a moment to drop the
lue-pot and whisk the shoes over again.
hen the Head bawled out for Burleigh,
and the jenial kaptin piled them up agan
in his arms and took them back to their
owners.

Burleigh was surprised to find the shoes
gticky on his return to the changing-roomns
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v ever, he did not suspect
/ glue, Bright's wonderiul
_r invention not having had
time to set after the
recent boiling the Head
had given it. As for the
competitors, they woro all
in too grato a hurry to get
down to the starting-post
to notiss anything.

One minnit 'ater they
weore all lined up, roady to
start. The Head was the
lnst to take the field He
was attired in running-
shorts, over which he
wore his academmick
gown. while his mortar-
board, as usual, evns set
at & jawnty angle on his
massiv head.

S.r Frederick Funguss,
who was acting as starter,
jumped, as his _..___Wn_. fell
on Dr. Birchomall.

" Grato pip, Birchy !'"
he eggesclgimed. * Yon
going in for it 1"

‘What-ho 1" roplied
tho Head with dignity.
1 " Any objection 1 "

M "Ha, ha None what-
over!" cehuckled the
worthy barronet. ™ But
surely you're going to dis-
card your cap and gown?"

| Dr. Birchemal! smiled n

superior smile.

“Not at al' 1 think
you will find Sir Freder-
ick, that it will not be
necessary for mo to put

==l

I
\y

o myself out a lot to
s\ 1, whaols this lot.”
YTTTIT] My hbat! In that
__E ==: caso. | will start you.
All ready 7"
“ Yos, rather!' shouted the com-
petitors, in corus,
Bang *

There was n deffening eggsplosion as
Sir Froderick closed his eyes and fired a
pistol An instant later there was a yell
of angwish from Mr. Lickham, the master
of tho Fourth, as the bullet carried off a
pieco of his left ear. But nobody was
trubbling about Mr. Lickham just then
All oyes were glued to the running-track.

And then it was tound that their oyes
wero not tho only .,.Enﬂ.m that were glued
to the running-track. To the amazement
of the specktators, u..._uﬂw _one of the
runners eggsept tho Head lailed to start.

Bright's glue had once again done its
deadly i,n:._m .

Roars of rage and dismey burst trom
tho eager athlcets as they found them-
selves unable to start. Some of them, in
desperation, tried to rench themselves
away from their shoes with the idea of
running the race in their sox. Dut, alas |

.
&\ | ﬂ%@ __sﬁg B

Uicky Nugent, of the Greyfriars Second

Form, has written you a special ** glue **

story this week., But if you'’d seen his

original MSS you’d have thought It was
a special **ink * story.—Ed.

in every case tho
ue had oozed
round the =souls
and through the
canvas uppers, and
thoy ound it
quite  impossibul

Dr.

WIOAr-
thart

tirchemall,
e & grin
womed to cover
his skollerly dile
from oar to ear,
was jogring round
the course on his

own. Now and
again ho glarnsed
round to assure
himsell that no-
body had suxxee.
ded in breaking
sway, and each
time he did so0 he
mried toud and long.

The Head was no runner, in spite of his
boasta. But even he found it farcly easy
to win a half-mile race with no com-
WM:_E.m to oppose him. He rounded the

nd for the last hundre. yards evenchally,
and then slackened down to a leisurely
walk, boughing and rairing his mortar-
board to the cheering crowds as he strolled
on his way to the winning-post.

Loud and long was the applawse na he
at last passed the post. The specktators
didn't quite know what had happened to
the rest of the runners, but they realised
that the Head had won the grate race,
and they cheered him jennerously.

Bravvo, Birchemall !’ called out Sir
Frederick Funguss. | have seon a good
many fine performauces in my time,
but gad, sir, never betore have | witnessed
a half-mile raco in which the winner beat
tho rest by a clear halt-mile ! "

"It was nothing, Sir Frodorick ! "' said
the Head simply, fAushing slitely. " And
now, what about the doiogs 1"

" You mean the gold eup. my doar sir ¥
| sujjest that it shouwd be presented to
you publicly before this grate crowd at
the foot of the skool House steps.”

"GCood wheeze '" gpgrinned the Head,
who was always keen on getting into the
amolight. ™ What about a snack in the
ruckshop tirst *  As 1t happens, 1 haven't
iny munny on me, bhut—"

* 1 shall be delited to stand A bottle of
jinger-beer and a cupple of doenutts to a
grate athleet like you!" interposed the
chairman of the guvverners. Como ! ™

And ho linked arms with the Head and
ied him toward= the tuckshop, while the
erowd moved off to the scene of the
coming presentation.

By the tune the Head hod relceved tho
nawing pangs of huuger, the unforchunit
nou-starters had been released from their
uncomfortable positions.  Having got
away, they all returned to the pavillion.
That is to say, all with the eggseption of
Juck Jolly. Jack Jolly's keon brane had
soen through the Head'’s little manoover,
and, although it was too late now for

—
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not rest satisfied until he had been
avenged.

Followed by his faithfur chums, Joack
Jolly rushed into the Skooi House and
upstairs to the Fourth passidge.

In his study was a freah pot o. gluo
which had been made only that morning.
Seazing this, Joack eartod it out of the
atudy nnd took it to a passidge in the
front part of the building from which it
waa possibul to look down on the Skool
Houso steps.

A grato crowd hod assembulled in tront
of the stepa in readiness 1or the public
presentation of the Funguss Cup, and as
Jack Jolly & Co. erowded round the opon
winder, thc Head appeared through the
CONCOrse.

So that he ecouid bo wmeen better. tho
Hend mounted the balustrade that ran
down the side of the steps. From thia
lofty pedestal he surveyed the cheering
mob, with a condescending grin.

" Ladies and jontlemen'" he yolied.
“ With regard to my wonderful win on
tho cinder track this afternoon 1 should
iike to say—groooo '

Perhmps that wasn't quito what tho
Head had intended to say. [t reemed tho
most natchornl thing to eay, however,
when ho found a sticky and unplezzand
bath of glue descending on him {rom
above. The Head [arely choked.

"Groooo ! Yaroonooco! Heskew me,
someone, before 1 get stuck—groooo !

Dr. Birchemall's moans died away into
silence. Jack Jolly's gluo had ocovered
him from hoad to foot. And as the Head
dried up, the erowd roared:

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

They really couldn’t help t. There, at
the foot of the balustrade, was the head-
maoster of St. Sam’s, his hands held aloft
in an attitude of despair and 2 gorstly
ook on his fizz. unable to movo a lim!
It swwould have been a funny site at any
time, but with Dr. Birchemall togged up
in running shorts beneeth his gown 1t
looked dubbly funny. They shreeked.

“My hat!" gasped Bir Fredorick
Funguss as he came up. " I've often said
that a statue ust there would improve
the look of the quad. | nover antissipated
seeing o statue like this 1™

" Hao, he, ha "

Of corse, in tho cggstraordinary circum-
stances the presentation was impossibul.
Sir Frederick withdrew, taking his gold
cup with him, and on thinkinyg the matter
ovor carofully he decided not to presenk
it, after all.

For some hours aiter that u vast crowd
remained at the foot of the steps, wrling
historically at the moslL amazing sito that
had ever n seen at 8t. Sam’s. It was
nitefall beforo the Head was at last, with
the aid of blowpipes and chisels removed
fromm his pereh, and even after thau the
erowd remained to talk it over and chucklo
at the reckerlection of it

Needless to say Jack Jolly & Co. go!
into hot water over the affair. But they
considered it weli worth it, for they wero
always suro at any time after that of
raising o larf out of the story of the Statu
of 5t. Sam’s.

protests, the kaptin of the Fourth could TIE END.
= ]
LOOK OUT NEXT WEEK, CHUMS,
for No. 1 of a Series of
§4 b}
MAGNET “TALKIES
By William Wibley,
featuring Jack Hanley, the pride of the prairle, In a series
of breathless encounters, calculated to hold you spellbound.
| — |
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