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GREAT GIFTS/~BOYS

A fewof the many
wonderful B.D.V,
Gifts are illustra-
ted in these panels.
The rest you will
Find in the Gift
Book referred to
below,

=
N i b1

CAMERA CASE
Execllent wuterproof caie for
the Rajer  Camera,  With
sheulder sling and press-stud

clipr.
50 COUPONS

FOUNTAIN
PEN

Handsome, sellcfilling Juun<
tdin pen.:  LA-carpl” gold,
inidiagp "'f""i'!‘ nib, Slate
sile of nibashen crdering.

100 COUPONS

ENGINES
Seale model  express loco-
motives, L.MLS., L.N:E.R.,

S.R., vr G.W.R. Forward,
reverse and  step  levers,
Powerful apring - molor
mechanism. Gauge O (11-in.),
Engine and Tender.

375 COUPONS

TENNIS

RACQUET
Littleiohn  Teanls  Recquet.
Seasoncd English Ash,

Eyecllent quality.. A fuos
gulnca rocquel, Slate weight

“500 COUPONS

Start C.'ollecting YOUR Coupons NOW

NN

FREE/

HERE’S A FINE CHANCE FOR
YOU TO MAKE YOUR HOLIDAYS
JUST PERFECT THIS SUMMER!

There are gifts for everyone—to suit all tastes.
THE RAJAR CAMERA—for 100 coupons
only—is as fine a camera as you could wish ;
and another 25 coupons will bring you a
RAJAR ROLL FILM-—British made....
and better.!

CRICKET BATS ! Be a century maker this
sununer, using a bat personally selected and
autographed by Jack Hobbs himself.

TENNIS ! B.D.V. are offering you £2, 2. 0.
racquets for only 500 coupons, and the famous
CTOURNAMENT?” STITCHLESS
TENNIS BALLS at 120 coupons for sets of
three.

MODEL RAILWAYS ! Complete systems,
builtupof genuine Bassett-Lowke scale-model
stock ! Bing tank engines for 120 coupons !
Every other article for a complete model
railway is included in:the gift scheme.

Have yav-got a_copy of the New. Gift Book P Over 300
splendid gilts, for every member of the family—better gilts,
tou,ana bétter value, Get all'your [riends to smoke B.D. V.,
—hetter cigarettes—and give you the coupons, Write for
a copy of the Gilt Book to: Godirey Phillips Ltd.,
Gift Dept (Mag.), 112, Commercial Street, E.1,

CIGARETTES

“ _just like hand made”
10 for 6d., 20 for 11}d, Plain or Cork Tips

(Coupons also in every packet of B.D.V, Tobacco,
11d. per oz.)

COMPARE THE VALUES WITH
OTHER GIFT SCHEMES

No  other Gift
Scheme offers such
a wide choice of
Gifts, or such
splendid value for
so few coupons.

RAJAR
ROLL FILMS
No, 6, to_fit the Rajar
Camera ; No. 23 to il ang
make using 31 % 24 in. film.

25 COUPONS

BOY'S KNIFE
Real Scouls’ Knife. Fineateel
blade, and aplicer, “Just the
knife for active, oul-of-door

#Oux.
50 COUPONS

UKULELE BANJO
Fuil-size banjulele.  Highi,
Enh‘:hed wond J’ﬂrﬁf with mﬂ:.
amd.  Fine qualitg vellam
drum,  Strung  with _good
guality gut steings, Eaily
tuned,  Rich, melodjous tone.

200 COUPONS

JACHK HOBBS'
BATS
Personally * autographed by
thiefanious hafsman. Speciall
sélected willow, Handles o}
finest cane.  State size when
ardering.

500 COUPONS

Glaxi.
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that announcement a5 he rolled inte the

Fourth  lFomm  japers,

14 OUR HERO, JACK JOLLY, PUTS KIS FCOT IN IT THIS WEEK, AND NO MISTAKE! 15
e Yo i
chinge the wasual order, I suppase. Vil
; . oo if your lovm masier left any
s Hm..HﬁHurfE_.m. gotug away for a vomnie papers in his desk.” -
fortnite I’ Dy, Bivehemall oovned My, Lickbam s
LuhHy m...:.m_i,___ ,am e v desk, and, to the uwmazement of the
Fourth at Bt Baw’s, mado ; o Bt Moy

Form-room,. ; :

Tubby’'s eyos were gleeming  with
eggsitement, and beads of  inspiration
were standing out on his fat forrud,’
Tubby had evidently hurried to imipust
the news to his Ferm-tellows,

Jack Jolly & Co. were ruther ineredu
lous at first,

“Qur Foym master

“Going on a holliday

“Tor a fortnite ¥

“ Never ™ :

Fraukly, ilke Fourth couldn't believe
it.

“Why, Licky haan't the price of a
cupple of jam-tarts on him,” said Jack
Jolly, the kaptin of the Fourth. * Only
yesterday he borrowed tuppenes [rom
ine to pay his bus-faiv to Muggleton,”

“ And he's always mviting himsell oud
to tea in our studdics because his own

w1
VR L

money duzzent run to it,” added
Bricht. “You must be dreaming,
Tubby.”

The fat junior shook his head.

“ Weather you belicve me or not, the
fact remains,” he said. "1 happened to
paws “outside the Head's studdy just
gow, to tic ‘up my choelace, when 1
heard old Licklhiam rmﬂm_._m and praying
the Head to give him leave of absence
for a fortnite. He was in a fearful
state. Tears were strecming down lis
dile—-"

“How the thump did you know that,
Tubby #” asked Frank Fearless, with
interest.

“1 saw 'em, of course, nss!”

“While vou were tving up your shoe
lace 17

“ Yos—that is o say——'

“Ha, ha, hal” iz :

“Anyway, you cackling idiots, it's
true!” roared 'Tubby. * Lickham'’s
going away for a fortnite, I tell you,
and we're going to have a temporary
master in his place, I don’t think
Licky's going ou a holliday, Probably
he's called away on urjent bizness, or
gomethin g, i

(13 Hﬁ.ﬂ...ﬁ..mm ?

"“Baosh!"

There was an increddulous corus from
the Fourth,

“Half-a-minnit,"” said Jack Jolly, the
kaptin of the Iourth. “I begin to
realise there may be something in it
But 1f Licky's going away, it's sertainly
not on a holliday.”

“What is it, then?"

“Well I don’t guite know,” con-
fossed Jack, “Matler of fact, I'd for-
gotten all about it until just now. But
now that Tubby has brought it back to
my mind, I remember an insident last
nite that I thought yather funny at the
time."’

“Coff it up, then, old bean ™ .

“1 was passing the letterrack at the
time,” said Jack Jolly, “when I saw
old Licky blubbing over a letter.”

" Grate pip!”

“Bo there may be some conncction
between that and this ™

“Well, let's hope Licky is going
away,” said Bright. “If so, T can see
some high old tinies in this Form-room,
my infants!™

"1 eggspect the Head will take us
until the temporary master arrives,”
grinned Jack Jolly., “And, as he hasn't
the foggiest notion what goes on lere,
we can tell him that Fivst Lesson is
leap-frogg over the desks!”

“Oh, my hat!"”

“Becond Lesson, marbles or hop-
scotch,” went on Jack, quite enthu-
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THE LAST LAUGH! Jack Jolly thinks i's vave fun pulling the augast
legg of his headmaster, but Jeck has cnuse to chenge his opinion when Dy,

Bircliemall retaliates !
siastically,  "“And Third Lesson, funny
stories [

“Ha, ha, ha!" .

“He'll believe us right enough,™ =aid
Jack, “ He duzzent know anyihing about
Lower Skool, and he'll think 1t's all
quite in order.”

“Ha, ha, hal"

_ “All in favour?" yelled Frank Fear
058,

A forrest of hands shot up.

" Passed non-com.!” said Jack Jolly,
with sattisfaction. “Now let's sit tile,
and see if Tubby's corvect.”

Farely buzzing with eggsitement, the
Fourth sat tile, and walted.

“Top of the mourning, Licky!

What's the matter with your dile?”
With those cheery words, Dr. Alfred

" Farewsll, sir!l" =aid Mr

Lickham,
extiending a somewhat flabby hand to the

Head of 8t. SBam'a. ** Cheerio, then,
Licky | '? grled Dr. Birchemall.

Dircliemall, headmaster of Bt. Sam's
had greeted the Fourth Form master
that morning.

There was good reason for his ques-
tion. The dilo of Mr. Lickham was no
oil-painting at the best of times, but on
this occasion it was more like & car-
rickature of a dile than a real dile.
Mr. Licklam’s mouth drooped, his eyes
poggled, and his jaw sagged. In fact,
he looked thoroughly fed-up and miz-
zerable, .

“Ah, sir,” sighed the Fourth Formn
master, “‘little wonder that my dile
bears vizzible traccs of sulferings!
Since last nite, sir, I have been in Pur-
gatory ¥ o

“In Purgatory?” ekkoed Dr. Birch-
cmall, with & frown. “Do you mean
to suy that you took the liberty of
leaving the skool premises without
obtaining a late pass from me®”

“0Oh erikey, no! You misunderstand
me, sirl"” gasped the master of the
Fourth, T mean that T have been 1n
a state of mental torcher ™

“(3rate pipl” :

“To get down to brass tacks, sir, my
voung brother Bill, whe owns a coffy-
stall in the 'hart of London, recently
purleined a quid >

“Pear me! I really wish vou would

refrain from the use of such vulgar
eggspressions, Lickham!"” sighed the
Head, “What you intend to convey, I

take it, is that your brother Bill pinched
a jimmy-o-goblin 1" :

% Juzt so, sir,” said Alr. Lickham
humbly. *“Anyway, sir, to cut a long

stovy short, s a resalt of lns garsily
deseent o cvime, he has been sent to
chokey i

“Bhoved in quod!’
Birchemall gently.

Mr. Lickhom nodded,

“Bhoved in quod, for fourteen days,
he said, in a voice that trombled with
emotion., 1 assuro you, =ir, it has been
a bitter blow to me. Bill 15 the first
member of our family to get into such
disgraee.  None of the rest has ever
boen found out. And I feel it dred-
fully, I can tell you, sir.”

“1 egespeet vou do,” said Dr. Birchi-
emall stimperthetically.” Still, checr up,
Licky! You don't think the perlice
have Jound auything inceininating
against you, do you?"

“Oh, grate pip, I hope uot!" gaspod
Mr, Lickbam. *““No; what I have comne
for really, iz Lo ask vou for o fortnite's
leave. You see, sir, it's like this hero—
while Tuil's away there's nobody te run
the coffy-stall. And wmy dear old mater
dapends on the takings from theo coffy-

corrceted Do

stall to keep a roof over lier head; 20 to}

speak,™

"Oh, T see! Youn want a {ortnite’s
leave to look alter the jolly old coffy-
stall—is that it*"

“That’s jost i, sir,” said Mr. Lick-
ham.

Tha Hread stroked his beard tlought-
fully for a mmnit or two, Then e
nodded,

“Al serene, Licky! You can bhave
the fortnmite off, subject; of coarse, to
your foregoiug your sallery [for that
period.” _

“0Oh crumbs!” mermered My, Lick-
liam, his face dropping. “To tell you
the trooth, sir, I'd heen relying on my
sallery to pay wy fair to London, (an't

Ol—
¢ But the Head was addament on that
point.

“Can't be did, old scont. Bimply 1um-
possible, in these hard times,” he sard,
“Tf yon want to get vp to Leondou. iny
advico i3 to hang on to the back of a
passing sharryvbang., Soarely yon don't
mind a little discomfort?”

“Nunno!” answered Mpr. Lickham,
vather dewbiously, “If youn wen't part
up with the dibs, sir, I suppose that's

ﬂO.? %ﬂ

the best thing 1 can do. May L leave
at onee ¥’ . .
“ By all means! Socuer, if you wish,
: siid Ur. Birchemail jemially. 1 wall
ving up the Muggleton Labour Lx-
change, and ask tlhiem to sond up a
temporary inaster as soon as possible,
and in the meautime 1 will take the
Fourth myself.” ; b d
"Good egg! Then all that remams is
: for me to bid you farewell, sir,” said
My, Lickham, extending a somewhat
flabby diand to be shaken. :

" (heerie, then, Licky!” eried Dr.
Bivchemall, shaking it.  “Mind the
stop as you go out! Toodle-oo! Or, as
the vulgar would put it, good-buy!”

And  with that, the skollerly old
jentleman  turned to  the telephone
deceiver, and asked to be put throo to
the Muggleton Labour Exchauge.

n

11,
>ITHIN ten minutes Mr. Lack-
' ham was walking down the
Muggleton laune, keepmg a
sharp eye out for a sharry-

Mbang bearing the “London” sign.
Meenwhile, Dr. Birvhemall had cow-
pleated hLis bpizness with the Labour

.._,”.uq..__m:mn.wu_nn_ﬂmﬂ_ﬁmmﬂ_:wﬁat.,n
Fourth Form-room.
Tho cggsited buzz of talk ceascd, as

the mejestick figger of the Head
entered, and dead silence rained,
broken only by the shuffling of many
feet, the horse whispers of many boys,
and the sound of Tubby DBarrell
munching toffy.

“Good-morning, boys!” eried the

Head, taking his scat at Mp, Lickham's

desk.

“Good-morning, s=ir!"” corussed the
juniors,

“Doubtless My, Lickham hus

already told you the sad news about
his brother Dill being sent to quod,”
said the Head. Following on that
unforchunit oecurrence, My, Lickham
has gone to London for a fortnite to
mannidge the fawily affairs. The
Labour Exchange are sending along a
temporary master later in the day, and,
on his arrival, he will lake charge of
the Form. In the miecantime, I propose
to conduct the lessons myself.”

“Uo ashead, sir!” yelled the Fourth
encurridgingly.
“1 need lhardly tell you that T know

very littls abont the work of the Lower
Skool,” continueed Dr. ﬂ:_n_d.ﬁﬁﬁ__ confi-
dingly., My own work is in a higher
sfere, viz, namely, and to wit, the
Qixth. Tn that Form 1 am accustomed
to lecturing on classicnl writers, such as
Moephizstophales and Zonophone, and 1f
is, therefore, a hit of a como-.down to
linve to come and instroet juniors like
vou,'

“We quite understend, sir,” shouted
the juniors,

“However, there’s nobody clse 1o do
it, so here poes! Jolly, vou are licad
boy, I heliove. What's the first lesson?"
““Leap-frogg over the desks, sir!”
answerad Jack Jolly meekly.

Dr. Birchemall started,

“ Lel-leap-frogg over the desks?” he
gasped. “Are you quite sure, Jolly?”

* Absolutely, sir!” answered Lhe

kaptin of the Fourth gravely.
“Grate pip! 1 didn’t know it figgored
currikulum  of the

on the skool 1”

‘" Gan't you glve me annuther chance,

gir 7 "' oried Jack Jolly, ringing his hands

in his grief. * It was only my innosent
fun, aicl ™

mermercd the Head, *However, yom

know best, Jolly. 1 suppose you'd
better carry on.” ;

Grinning all over their diles, the
Ifourth rose and got busy with their
Arst lesson.

(*latter, bang, clattor! . ;

Within a winnit pandymonium rained
in the Form-room,

Dr. Birchemall watched the eggstra-
ordinary lesson in astonishment.

“Well, I think we've had about enuff
of that!” Lhe mermered, after the terri-
fie din had continied for about half an
hour., “Chuck it!” he roaved.

The juniors, panting from their cgg-
sortions, ‘“‘chucked it,” aud rescomed
their scats. As o attor of fact, thoy
wure boginning lo feel in need of a
Jest,

“Well, that’s that!” said the Head.
I wuost remark that leap-frogg seems a
someowhat remarkable subject for studdy
in skool hours, but you sertainly persue
it with a vigger that is very commend-
able. Now, Jolly, what is the subjoct
of the next lessoni”

“Toemme see! I believe it's Funny
Stovies, next, sir,” answered the kaptin
of the Fourt]

“¥-funny stories?” stuttered Dr,
Birchemall, his eyes goggling. “Do
von seriously mean to tell me that Mr,
‘Lickliam devotes an hour to telling you
funiny stories?"

“Oh, yes, arl!”

“ ALy hat! Well, this takes the
Liskit, and no error!” remarked the
skollerly old gentloman, i grate ser-
prize. “However, I can't very well

something they sertainly lnul not bav-
cained for.

That **something * was notlung  le-2
than the Form time-table!

Dy. Bivchewall's skollerly dile tigrad
Livvid with rage.

“Jolly " ue thundered, "1 thought
voul told me the first lessons to-day were
Leap-frogg and Funny Stovies:"

rr

“Sesa0 1 did, sie!” stuttered Jack
Jolly. >
“1 sec!” roared the Head. “Thien,

inn that case, what the thump docs thiy
tinie-table mean®”

With fingers that trembled with rage,
Dr. Dirchemall pointed to the time-
table, where the subjects, “ History "

and “Jografy” were quite plainly
indicated.
ol A | Ol erumbs! Then I must

have been wrong!” stammered Jack.

“Wrong?* hooted the Head. *1
ghould say you were wrong, too!
Luckily, I've found out the trooth in
time! Cowme out!™ _

With faltering footsteps, Jack .Jolly
advanced to the front of the class.

“I see it all now!” stormed Dr.
Birchemall, shaking a furious st at
the kaplin of the Fourth. “Tle hole
thing was a jape! You wero pulling
my giddy leg all the time!™

F-Hlﬂ]uu

“Well, it's a good job you admit it,
anyway!” snarled the raging head-
master. “I'll wake the lot of you =it
up, though, now I've found you out.
Every boy in the Form will do me filty
thousand lines "

“0Oh!1” gasped the Form limply.

“As for you, Jack Jolly 1" yelled the
Head in a frenzy of rage. “You're
eggspellod for being the ringleader of
this outrage ™

“Eggspolled ¥ gasped Jack Jolly,

“Egegspelled!”  repected the Head
feroshusly., " Or, in other words, given
the order of the giddy boot—sacked, in
fuct!”

“But—but can't won give me
annuther chance, sir?” ecried Jack
Jolly, ringing his hands in his grief.
‘It was only inmesent fun, sir!”

“Don't argew the toss any wmore,
Jolly 1" snarled the Head, * Buzz off !V

“Very well, sir!” said the kaptin of
the Fourth, with a hopeless shrugg. “In

[0

that caze, I will go. Good-bye, chaps!

“Ta-ta, Jack!” yelled the Fourth
mornfully.

And with that momful farewell
wringing in his ears, Jack Jolly

kwitted the Formi-room, went out of tho
House, and walked away from Et.
Sam’s.

From the rise in the road leading to
Muggleton he looked back, with tear-
dimmed eyes, on the spices and towers
and turrets and battlements of the dear
old skool. Never again, thought Jack,
would his oyes dwell on that old
familiar seen.

But though Jack Jolly didn’t kirow it
then, he was destined to look on the
old skollastic establishment of St. Samn's
again in a vory short time—and in
eireumstances of a most eggstraordinary
deseription,

THE ERD.

(There wil be another rib-tickling
yarn of St. Sem’s next week, chums,
entitled: “JACK JOLLY'S RUSE!™

Don't fail to read it, whatever you dol)
Tne MaiaseEr LIiBrARY.—No. 1,060.



