Once upon a time there was a boy called Daniel Fildes.  He was a very good boy who always did what his parents said and worked very hard to get good grades in all his school subjects, but especially physics.  You see, in physics he had his favourite teacher of them all – Mr Davidson.  Mr Davidson was a Scotsman – 10 feet tall and with a bald head.  He would walk around the corridors in his Looney Toons waistcoat and tie.  To Daniel he was an inspiration.  He admired Mr Davidson’s teaching technique, his fashion sense, but most of all, his voice.  The Scottish accent really turned Daniel on – it was his secret weakness.   Every time Mr Davidson spoke to him, he went weak at the knees and wished that he could take Mr Davidson home and listen to him speak for hours.  Little did he know that one day his dream would come true!

It was May 17th.  Daniel had just finished his Classics exam and was looking forward to the end of the day, when Year 11 would go home for study leave.  As he walked with his friends (Ben, Jonny and his best friend – Hogg) up to the main school building, they heard rapid footsteps from behind! They all turned around and a giant fist swung out, hitting Ben, Jonny and Hogg in one blow.  They were all knocked out and lay sprawled on the ground, whilst a giant arm grabbed Daniel around the waist and carried him off.  Daniel tried to see who had grabbed him, but his head was being held in place.  The person dragged him into school, down the science corridor and into the stock room, where he locked the door!  As the man turned, Daniel finally saw his face, and couldn’t believe it – it was Davidson!!!

Daniel let out a sigh of relief, then spoke.  ‘Oh Mr Davidson, what are you going to do to me?’  Mr Davidson came over, and from his bag took a red hot long metal rod.  He pushed Fildes down on the floor and raised the rod to strike!  But, just then there was a knock on the door.  ‘Thank God’ thought Daniel ‘I’m saved’.  But, as Mr Davidson opened the door, Daniel realised that he was not going to be saved.  Because, there stood – Mrs Mugeli!!!  She was carrying a long leather whip and a jar of Vaseline.  ‘NOOOO!!!’ screamed Daniel.  Mugeli and Davidson raised their weapons and both began to beat Daniel on the ass!

TO BE CONTINUED…

