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THE TRUE HISTORY OF NOBBLER AND JERRY.-THEY G

COME onN JERRY
I'Lu TEACH THEM
MURDERIN®

- , ez 5 o . & led, “ T'll giv’ them motorists wot for.” *Ho! lio!” yappzd Jerty,
1.—LAsT weak yer littel Nobbler wos neerly spiflikated by a nortermobeel. We wos a “,j;r a.reJ;;:ygoiI{’gtﬁwdzdit, ma.tfeg;i’ zn d then I pointed out to ’im ‘a stone post bi the

- sbandin® quitely wotohin’ a dawg fite, wen a motor kar kame erlong and neerly went hover ; : en ¢ Yol q aint.  *’Urry up
S gk . > =5 o= s ) o 13 ke ‘i T S rode side, and we cut orf ter fetch mi other soot ov clothes and some ‘paint. P,
1;1{?‘0 l:}?bo};{;liﬁyi eilizpteigl l) ?’F];hg;sghl{;,&{néﬂ’f; 5 t;li:]'ﬁn 1:? : D;;?E iif'g&;lﬂllﬁ_‘?; mad. Xowll gis Jerry,”> 1 chuckled, * they’ll be back soon; they’ve only gone a undred HlllES’RWR}T. '
_ ~» AUy A > o o
. : - 2. Mo s RUN HIM DOWNN

YER MAKIN' WE'LL GIVE HIM
IM A LOT Too| A LESSON BY

* ANDSOME

.__.1:

. - i i -

- e — g =
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. 4 — The moty-kar kame erlong at  erhaht 90 miles a nour, an’ wen the motyrists saW‘Pha g
| here, they got reel mad. * Hi! hi! git oute: tho way! " they yellec}; or Z,
' yer yung bounder we’ll teech yer, and

3. By the time we ’ad dresced hup that post in mi togs it looked wunderful life-like. Jin?t
¢ Nobbler, it’s krool like yer,” sed Jerry, ““onli it’s 2 *andsum. Wi, if the Kopper kamoe post a-standin’ there. they _
er?o;gb;xf’ cas it ’e’d run it in at wunst”’ ¢ Shuttup, fat’ead,” T whispered,* ook it sharp.  we'll bust yor. We'll giv’ yer a lesson, we will,

T kan ’ear the moty-Kar kummin’ bazk.” they kame rushin’ dahn like mad.

\ \\Nﬂllﬂlﬂw ////””””’” 7 e
_ : /%

el . ' : | int ' —Wen 1 ists ’ : S e trolled bi, an’ they spotted the
5.—Well, ov corrse that post didn’t git outer the way, and the ortymobee! krashed infer €.—Wen the motyrists "ad re_ku?vered& kona‘h_ua,ngss,ﬂre Toled iy A They ApOt
it ; oh mi, it wos a smash. I?L"hose two 1%0:'3 follers floo up inter the air, and the wmoty-kar weeze, Mi wozd, they did look sick. “I ope {his 21I'be a les on to yer.” 1 ced, **not tergc-

v ' Can’ 1 | 3. N 22 in’ : itte! orfan bovs,an’ | | - 5
bezan ter fizz and splutter an’ then blso hup. 1t wos fine, as good as fireworks. hobbler, | runnin’ over pore ILLta_ or s, a '?ﬂ . =~
cﬂgﬁd Jerry, © that post don’t look worrid a bit,” s | ~ ter let pore littel stone posts alone,™ __J%"’-" 4 ?‘2 L Wé . &J I
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Peveril Broad had a nasty look on his naturally
unattractive face, and the nasty look was
éemphasised by a frown of pain which he wore
as he moved about, for his knee had been badly
damaged by a cricket ball. |
..JT(.‘lj'bt}dj’ agreed that it-was hard luck
that he should put his knee 01'1: ]i‘qt before the
last and most important match of the secason.
The fellows were sorry too, for Broad wak
one cf the best hatsman in the tsam—if not the
P”Ht

As he was sifting on the stone steps in the
close, a a couple of days before the match, Broad
es ptcri his friend Bunder and raising himseli

with some diffienlty limped towsards him.

“ Hullo1l” Bunder said. “I'm just off to
get a few kids to bowl to ‘me. D’ you thlnk
we shall lick Hallowraere School 7% |

*1 don’t know and I don’t care,” Br oad |
gaid rmtably. *“All 1T know is you'd have:
twice s good a chance if 1 were playing.  DBut
come with me, for I want to talk to you. I
shan’t h.er-p vou ten minutes, then you can go
and get as much practice as you like.”

Biunde
any great joy in Broad’s society, but he cwed'

him meney which he was’quite unable to pay,
end it was poliey not to run the risk of offending
his creditor.

** Bunder, old chap,’

> Broad said, sitting down

on the ﬁtenﬁ, AL Qin, iLud phlhnﬂ tha other down

beside him,
Can vou pay me ?

“J—I—no, n-:f at 'present, but I'll send it
to vou in the bslidays, I ewear I will.”

““ Not a bit of goed to me then,” Broad said.
““ Look here, I'm as hard up as a.nythmg and J
owe any dﬂ]ﬂhnt cf meoney in the tﬁwr'-—nc,arly
thirty pounds.”

,“ I—I’'m sorry to hear that,” Bunder said.

““ But what about your umle and guardian—
won’t he pay your debts 1’

“That’s the point, will he, or won 't he ?

The last time he made an awful row about it,

«gnd swore he’d have nothing to do. with me if
I contracted another single debt. Those sharks
of tradscpeople won’t wait unti] next term,
and unless I can pay them by the end of the
first week in the holidaye, I shall be ruined.”

Bunder scraped his feet nervously on the
gravel. He was afraid Broad was going to
press him for the money he owed him, and his
allowance was such that he could not pﬂﬂﬂibly
have managnd it for another six weeks.

““Isn’t there any chap who could lend it to
you ?”’ Bunder Hugf_.,tﬂtﬂd 55 Plr=nty of ehaps
would if they were sure of gﬂttmg it back, rm-:l
~Ynderstand the fix yon were in.”

Broad ghook his head.

“Nobody’e got a farthing to bless himself
with at this part of the term,” he said. * No
therc’s only one way out of the fix, and you
must help me.’

it I ? 73

“ Yes you, unless you're looking for trouble.
Lock here, my uncleis awfully fond of cricket,
and he’s prnmmed to- give me sufficient tin
to buy a tri-car if I win the bat given to the
chap with the best bnttmg ﬂ.vcmge T can
get, this money I shall buy a sccond-hand tri-
car for about {wenty pounds, bave il enamelled
end plated for another few ponnds, and pay my
débts with the balance, Nobody ‘ud know tho
car from a new one, and I should be all right.
But the question ig, can I win the bat 7 4

‘ you mre nje three pﬂunus ﬁfte,en

‘}

¥

“ You ought to,” Dunder gaid, * you’re four |

decimal something in front of young Collison,
who comes second.”

“ But I’'m not playing against Hallowmere,”
Broad went on. ‘“1 can't on account of that
wretched lmee of mine. Collison, of course,
will play, and he usually comes off against
Hallowmem Look here, I've made a calcula-
tion.

- to make sixty-seven out, or thirty-six, not out.
- D’you think he will do it 27
“No,” Bunder said. ‘““ No—no, 1 ahould

assented, not because he EXPEI‘lEI!GPd |

To beat my werage Collison will have

ﬁ&?@&%’w&ﬁeeh Eirm

GeFices |

y

sald, as a low voice.

% Well 1 think he stands a jolly good chance.’

PBroad mntmued “ but he must be prevented
[rom doing it.

i you do as I ask, F1I let you off what yon owe
me.

Th*l-,. 18 where you will come in;

If you don’ t——lmn ouv for sqnalls 1
“ What do you want me to do ?’’ Bunder
“ Prevent him from play-

ing?”
*“ No, you ass,”” Broad said, lmp&f]t}"lt]}’,
“ haven’t you any sense. chsnt it struck

you that if it rained hard,snd the ground got
sticky, no one
Bunder scratched his kead, shiiting his ﬂspl
on to the back of his head.

«rould” make many runs.”’

22
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‘“ By Genrga l” he -said.
me to
“ Flood ‘the pitch uwrmght?

“PBut If 'm caught 1’ DBunder gasped.

‘“ Rata, you wan t be if you take proper
precwutmnts It’s as easy as anything. There's
a waterworks and a hose on the field specially
there for watering the pitch. Turn it fall on
for & couple of hours near eithor wicket., Of
course there’ll be an awful rumpus, but both
sides "1l agreo to plufv and it'll be all right.”

““ But,” said Bunder, }mplng to dissnade his
friend, “ supposing Collison makes the run in

gpite of the pitch 7 He usually does well on

sticky wickets,”

“I'm coming to thmt." Broad went on,
“You’ll prdbably be at the wickets nt the
game time an he, in which ocase you mugt run
him out. Zhat will Do, easy enough.”

“TIt’'n casy anoug‘,h " Bunder said, * but
I don’t like 11; It isn’t ﬂpnrting. for one thing

“Bporfing ! Broad echoed with a snort,

“ p'raps you’ll call it arurtipg to #seco your
friend ruined, p’'rops you'll enll it sporting when
you get in a row over that money you owo me.
Come, aro you going to do it 1’

¢, Yen,” Bundar snid, ‘“‘hang yau--yun Ve

[ ———

IL
The morning of the great maloh dawned
br ht and sunshiny,

Tho sky was o wide expanse of blue, with
here and thera a fluffly white oloud,
had been no rain for weeks, and the carefully
prepared playing pitch gtood out a pleasing

‘“ And - you want

Exactly.”

thean in contrast Lo tha brown of the dried grass

hat covered the rest of the field,

not think so.”

|
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It was one of the masters, who had’ gone to
gee what the pltoh Wwas hkﬂ, that ﬂrut noticed

I fellows,

it had besn tampered with.
at one end that his stick stnek apright in the
grovnd without any difficulty.

Fortune favoured the pe*p:srra.tﬂr of the
treacherons act, Bill Stinmers, the o}d gromnCs-
| man; had been found drunk on the previous
nigh*, dnd the stale of the pitch was attributed
Lﬂ fis carelossness, t}zo‘t:ba of co: S8, he Hﬁﬂﬂ"l}’
denied having left tlie hose n*m*g

Kendall, the captain of the school, apolegised
to the Hn]]ownm“& fellows for the state of things,
and asked thom if they would like to abandon
the game, bt of conrse they umhm.d to hea:r
of such a thing.

“It’s the same for both sides,’
their captain. " Really the conditians FJ.WWLB
us. We're strong in slow bow ling, and we’ve
been praying for a little rain to show you -how
Denson and ﬁlllmlm can bow! on a sticky
'H“ch** Woll, ehall wo toss 77

MicLecd took o sh ling from his pocket, and |
’HE‘.H‘ It In the &ir.

“ Heads |’ Kendall cried.

“ Then ‘tails it 13,” MuacLeod smd bending
over the ooin.

“Hard luck!1” Kendall eaid. * You’re
going to send us 1n to bat, of course 7"

“ Yes, when wo’ve knocked upa few hundred.
The wicket's only slow new, it won’t be danger-
ous for another hour. We're go mg to have the
advantage of that hour’s bat Hlll...

A few minutes later the home team left the
pavilion wnd the ficld arrenged itself. Amidst
a little storm of clapping from the Ilallowmere
Macleod snd a Ehblt- dunny fellow

> gaid M. rLCI.-EDd

:: ﬁﬂd zjou wanf, me t&——-—
F(aod the pztc,h avermght 4

'There

walked to toe wickets. |
Kendall took first over, and bowled to the
dumpv fellow and from the firsy ball tho visitors’
| policy of foreing the-
game began be fore the
Sun bcrrn,u to dry the
“ pltch ]JCGd.IllE app&r-
ent |
G Itendall’ﬁ first ball
-~ was -tapped  genil
_,;.:back to hﬁﬂ btigt hg
~ Becond was dr‘wen past.
77 mid-off for two, and
-~ his third snicked
| thrnug,h the slips for-a
gingle. 7
-~ MacLleed who mnow.
. had_the bowling, treat-
Hll ed tho first two balls
ih . respectfully, ~but the
(W third he received ke
' umped out-at and hif

against ' the pavilion
s €A, '
~ This was the last ball

of the over, and Bunder
—3 taking the ball from-
B tho Siher s onl - faoed |

§  the short dumpy play- |
A R ey . RS :
The laiter made the
mistake of trying to
cut a well pitched ball
deal on hia wicket,

1

frem thfr off instead, and poini held an e&sﬁy

| ground..

= e —

So-sodden was it | nimsel flat with one arm outstretched. - There

was silemes frem the pitch for s moment, and
then a Littls shout. The lanky man was scen
tn tur and walk away. (‘a.u;_,"h’tl Jack

Colhson }ﬂ-(l‘. o ong 'ht eff the finest Lﬂtﬁh d'thef -

season.  The ]m]}y man stopped to ‘com:
eratulate him on his way back to the pavilion. -'T%‘-;
' The fiavres on the telegraph board rather ’;
*-dvnp*d the yells of applause. They read:

Seveniy-six—two—forty-three. vy
Broad was frnvrmng to himself. 7 A
“That catch 'l put Collison on ‘his metﬂa amé

he theught. ‘‘He’ll be able to do anyﬂ:;ng
now,”’

Kendall failed to get the new man’s chlfet :
but the latter failed to:score off any of th
remaining balls, and Collison faced MacLeod r;[,'_j
who was nnj‘ ont for abont twenty-eight runs.

Jack tnok a short run and sent down a slow
 ball with a little leg-break on it. MacLeod —
came out to it, and -then changed l:us mmd,
plaving back., e

Snick |

aik !C;t},'&f ] 1

The umypire keld up his hand and Maoh@d
walked away. The ball had gone into the
wicket- LPLP“I‘ s gloves off the handle of his bat.

The bnys made the welkin ring with shml‘ta
of *School ! School1 School 1

The next man was a confessed slogger, wlia
was accused of counting three and. E}Juttlﬁg
lis eyeq when he hit at each ball.

He l¢ft his crease fo the first ball he recelvaﬂ Crgm
and hi¢ it with all his might, but rather hlgher 4 '_
up the bat than bho had intended. It wemt =
ﬁfmlffnL into the nir, and when it drﬂp
L:ng-ﬂn was waiting smiling beneath it, and li
drevped inte his trap-like hands: to remain
there for a moment and then to toaaﬂ
trinmphantly into the air. -

-Four vickets for aeventy-su.ﬂ T]:rlnga weﬁ
improving for the home team.

The nest mean was cursed with nerrnm
His hands shock as he took his gtmrd He had
been told to expect s leg-break. He got ome #,Ef

catch

ok Calison hiad ta.keu the hat—trmk m‘b‘h"
his first three balls. The yells that :
wera, deafening. : »
Kendall got a couple of ickets durlng hll

next over, bowiing both of them with shooters,
and tbough all the remaining players offered-
resistance, none made a sgerious stand, and o
Haﬂwwre*—e were cismissed for a hund:qg 2nd - "’-: _:-i-?
elaven, = poor score’for & good wicket, - b‘llfrﬁﬁ s

formidakls one cﬂnmdermg the state of_ he - ‘3;';5_"-_:‘

' .-
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“Jack Cellison, who had hardly ever heen t‘ri & ?"'i

gs & bowler bemm had taken ﬁv& wickets -fdb | ;
thirteen. He was cheered and thumped on tht s 3
back as he entered the pavilion for lunch. ‘L»ﬂ}

1-"3-

Kendall described t.he 1tc'E].a ‘being Iih:a‘v‘*

glue-pot, when he and thﬁ muket-Leeper wen‘i'
in to open the second innings..

They remained together for ha.]i-a.n—h m;:
but only fourteen runs were registered v ]‘1 by
Kenda!l's partner was given leg-before. The 3
next man only scored cne, and with o t

with t1o  result that
his mitdle stump hop-
pnl from the ground,
and there was. joy in |
the hearts of the boys

— b 4;-1’;%{2%

snd supporters of Glinthurst Schaool.

But that joy was short lived. A lanky
player with a tremendous reach joined MaoLeod
and the pair settled down to a splendid game.

Neither player took risks, but runs came
qulo}];:ly indoed, considering the nature of the

ite
; Ton-ono-three appeared on the board after
the newcomer had ‘dealt with Bunder's first
ball. Twenty followed at the end of a coupls
of overs and the numbers woent steadily up at
regular intervals, until seventy was reached with
the same plu.yarﬂ still together.

The sun was now drying tho pitoh, snd it
was boooming manifestly diffioult, but both
players weroe ' set " and the task of dislodgmg
them wae no light one.

Kendal had taken himself and Bunder off,
and tho ball had been in trusted to a couple of
ohn 0 buwlm but hout result,
as the changed over, Kendall
to Coll aon ¢ ** Take next over down
this and T'm gwing on to bowl at the other.”

“1 shan't do good,” Juok Collison
whigpsred. © ** I'm not muoh of a bowler,”

ou've had a few wickets this 3 sehson,
Kﬁhdall rominded lum “ and anyway, you can't
*du worse than the others.”

8o Jaok took hia place in the slips, and
Kendall at the other end, commenced bowl.
Hiy first ball was well pxtﬁhed up, and the lanky
man drovo it in the direotion o long-off. They
ran two. The second was o short pitoched ball,
well on the off, but breaking slightly inwards.
It ghould have been let nlone, ut- the lanky

sniolked it* and commenced to run. The
ba flew into tha slips at a terrific speed.
““ Another four ?” somebody in the pavilion
g‘roa.nad But short slip was seen to t.hrow

whm ﬁwc‘

.......
. J.
1 s FVoh

| of the twentiy-three runs.

‘cheered ss heo left the careful -"-_-.;;
of both bowlers,” Kendall told him, "Bﬁ‘i o
Williams is no ood if ho bowls on tha leg o
out and hit hun ~

he watched Jack walking resolutely m :
the wickets.
the youngster was going to give o:t hqa Dbests. - wE
Neor was he mistaken, g AT NSE

Y IQ‘W hlﬁﬁkm b&ll on. tha,oﬁ, J kK “hi ;:.".ITJT . __::
bat well on top of it, and it went past point L
dancing %
boys ohaemd Wi
log. log
didn't break at all. Jack
volley
Nix |
Kendall shouted,
goodness sake, be stead l‘

and Bunder,
from the

grip
| ment.

| his fiest ball, A grmlmt\xpn h iﬁ _____
forward, mmmcl the and his ved
into thu air.
doing any - bo |
Littlo di ~that this was all fox

twenty-three registered, the t:h:rd wicket | .
Kendall sending back an- easy catcbto
bowler. S
The boys despalred as Kendall wa]ked w&h
He scemed to be in form, and had seored ixtec

Jack C‘o]hsan went in next: and m lo .Jw. -.,__.;;-.3_.-_.. o/
pavilicn. *“Be careful

1 i
| TR LR
WITENY

e\ LT
-f‘.[ﬁ"'{':it

AETI L dENTE K

1!
1]

—-ll

it

Broad frowned and had secret mmgl it

e

.
it

VHIRA

il

AT LN
5 .-l.l.'tt"'.l.

He bad secret misgi

lli._ :ﬂﬁ!‘l
W

Williams was bowhlig and ha mt

end bumping for a boundary. Th
Blman tballom&tlm}h‘t*
bru.h that home{m:ei
?t it on the ha
md it desconded on the pamhont roof
A lovely hit. The boys ¢
* Well .plu.yédl Bim
Another wicket fell thg next over,
padded md glo ; , '
ﬂlmn. ) AR
s Don‘t orget what I told you, * Br
g the sides of his daobuhmrn'“_“

Bundér nodded md Pasa e&i ,;f-_ o :__
Tha exoited ‘boys mmﬁga h’ma .
PNM

‘He bowled

\
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target, but not one struck it.

“ at the mark.

you into the water for disturbing our fishing.”

Jim Bridge, my bully Owl chief, {0 do that,”
‘retorted Jack Wild.” *“‘ Let

ran round the side of a wild, rocky promontory

.' before the first of the caves that the
| eternally washed the headland here.

. smugglers entered in their boats,

~ and kegs 1

- and there stored uniil they
 ¢aken along the path the four lads had come,
~ he answered the enraged Jim Bridge, and saw

3 ~ looking youth, sitting on the edge of the shelf
" in front of the cave, bolding two fishing rods.

fnto a hearty guffaw.

 ha! Excuse my smiling, Jimmy ! DBut it’s too
A bei%ppne.

: .iﬂﬁlidm;téd forward and struck Jack a violent
/ l . ,

] 'F-..'l -

FUNNY CUTS, The Halfpenny Comio.
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A RATTLING SCHOOL STORY, BY JOHN G. ROWE,

CHAPTER I.
WHAT A FIGHT RESULTED IN.
*See me hit that piece of wood™ floating oat
there | '
Harry Daines picked up a pebble and shied it,

but missed the piece of driftwood by some  feot.

His three chums, Jack Wild, Fred Mansfield |

and Tom Wilkinson, immediately hunted round

for stones to display their markmanship.
Plump | plump | plump ! |
The stones fell into the water all round the |

Jack Wild, thercupon, caught v P-4 fragment |
of rock about the size of a brickbat and flung it

The missile alighted fairly and squarely upon |
the bit of driftwood with a tremendous splash.

A bellow of fury came from round the bend
in the rocky path ahead, and & big, burly,
coarse-looking lad, about a year older than any
of the four who had been throwing at the piece |
of driftwood appeared round the corner.

“Confound you! "What do voumean by it ?
What do vou mcan by splashing ths water
when fellows are fishing - I might have known

*“ Neep your wool on, Jim Bridge! How

were we to know you were fishing round the |

corner ? We were shying ai thai piece of wood
floating out there.” -~ Ak ar A
“Tve a jolly good mind to throw the four of

* 1 ratherfancy it would take more than you,

us see who you have
with vou round the corner, anyhow, thait yon
talic so big.” _

The five bovs stood upon a narrow path that

on the coast of Yorkshire. -

“ The headland was known as Ponlton Head, |
and it was completely cut off from the mainland
at high tide, and only accessible on foct at low
water by a precarious causeway of broken and
slippery, slime-covered rocks, amid which lay
many deep and treacherous pools left by the sea.

Jack Wild and his three chums had crossed
by the causeway or isthmus on thizdull Saturday

afternoon, but, instead of ascending the winding |

path that mounted the headland to the old
ruined abbev of St. Neots on itz crest, they had
taken to the ledge-like patn, cuf by smugglers
in olden days, that threaded-its way round the
precipices to the caves worn in the face or
seaward front of the mighty bluff.

It was just at the turn or angle in the pﬁiﬁ

started shying at the piece of wood. The sea

They were some twenty or thirty feet above
‘the tide whicli was not yet at itz lowest. The
cave just round the cormer that they were
making for was immedistely over one the

the lower flooded cave the bales of silk
of brandy were hoisted into the upper,
might be safely

From

Jack Wil stepped round the angle of rock os

only one other lad, a pallid, thin-faced, ecared-

Putting his hands on his hi_pﬂ, Jack burst

«“ Well, I'm bothered't If he hasn’t only
Bob Edwards with him | I thought from the
big way he talked, his threat to throw the four

£ us into the water, that he myst hiave a dozen
or more of his trusty Owls with bim, Ha ! ha )

ridiculous, the idea of you and Bob Fdwards
‘ghrowing the four of ue into the sea, 1 can seC
Can’t you, Fred, Harry, Tom 7

Bri concentrated

passion. _ |
With a malignant gleam in his eye, be sud-

e went white again with

ow in the face,

The two were nearly knocked over the edge
of the rock into the sea.

In a rage at his narrow escape from a ducking,
ii nothing worse, Fred Mansfield immediately
rushed at Bridge.

But Jack Wild, who had recovered from the
blow he had received, irfterposed.

““Hold on, Fred | This i1s my quarrel. - He
struck me.”

“I'll fight the two of you—one down, the
other come on,’’ sneered Bridge, backing away
inside the cave and puftting up his fists' defen
sively.

“You are welcome enough to take Fred on,
after you've ~done with me. You've long
wanted the thrashing I am now going to do my
best to give you; Jim Bridge. - You’ve been
cock 6f the walk long enough in the Fourth
Form; and I mean to see if the Boss-elect of the

|
edging round ecach other, and secking for an
opening.

All at once Bridge feinted at Jack’s head
with his left and let out smartly with the
right.

Jack skipped aside and the blow passed harm-
lessly over his shoulder, when he sprang in
quickly, and-landed Bridge fairly between the
eyes with his left fist, brought over the other’s
arm.

It was a most excellent * cross-counter,” and

the bully went reeling back, to lose his balance,

 totter and fall heavily .upon the flat of his
back,

He got up rather slowly, as Fred and Bob
simultaneously callgd out ** time.”

Blinking like a veritable owl now, and breath-
ing vengeful hate and fury, he darted imme-
diately at his smaller, but more active, { .

He tried to corner Jack agsinst the side of the
cave.

Jack ducked, sprang in under his guard, and
struck him on-the chest.

With & winded gasp, the bully recoiled, and
Jack, following up his advantage, dodging the
swinging, windmill-like blows Bridge aimed at
him, eventually caught the Owl boss 'a cight-
hander under the chin that lifted that young

gentleman clean off his feet and dropped him
again heavily upon the flat of his back.

With every tooth in his head jarred, and his
mouth streaming with blood, for the blow had
caused him to bite his tongue badly, Bridge lay
where he had fallen, and made no-attempt 1o
Tise. 25 i |

‘“ Weli, have you had enough ?”’ asked Jack.,

‘** Perhaps, now, vou'd like to tackle me ?”
laughed Fred Mansfield. “ You know you
challenged us both—* one down, t’other come
on’ 2= - , ' '

The vanquished nnﬂg spat out a mouthfﬁl‘ of

Magpies isn’t more than your equal.”

The Magpies and the Owls were two rival
factions that had existed from time immemorial,
so to speak, in the Fourth Form at Fellingham
School. A |

Jim Bridge was the chief or ‘ boss’’ of the
Owls, and Jack Wild of the Magpies. |

The two factions were lodged in different
houses, and probably the feud or difference
between them arose from this fact. |

The Magpies slept at the house of their own
form-master, Mr. Horley, while the Owls wore

' accormmodated in that of the Sixth Form master,

Mr, Price. | -

Jack Wild pulled off his jacket, and, with a
grin of snticipatory trjumph, Jim Bridge did
likewiee, |

The pair took up their positions opposite
oach other inside the cave, with the breoze
blowing in from the gea fanning their oheeks.

Pob Ldwards, who had the unenviable repu-
tation of being the sneak of the form, and was
certainly the toady of the bullying Jim Bridge

Mansgfield prepared to do the same for Jaok,

Harry Baines and Tom Wilkinson, who of
course, necdless perhaps to say, like Fred
Mansfield, Jack's study-mate and partioular
chum, were nlso Magpics, stood at tho back of
the cave to sce fairplny. -

“ Are vourendy 7 demanded Jack, who was
ag much incensed at the evident attempt on
Bridge’s part to knock him into the soa an ot
the blow. iteelf. On his loft cheek was n nanty
contusion which was bleeding a little,

“VYes, Come' on!” growled the Owl Bons,

squaring up,

Jack was sent cannoning heayily against Fred

/”?M.maﬁeld and Tom Willkinson,
e R p
- "_J' . _
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They sporred qﬁiet}y for n fow mn'pmntl,

. i
fr ' ' b |

Jack was sent cannoring kedvily. agawnst Fred Mansfield and Tom Wilkinson.

stood behind his chief to second him, and I'red | path,

|

“Hurry up, slowcoach! What’s

you ?”
“ Hurry d&own, ] |
| rected Tom Wilkinson, lying flat on his stemae

side the boat.

from the drenched bully.
“ All right, Wilkinson, I’ll pay you for that
when I get hold of you. You just wait.”
“ Yow'd better not wait, old chap.”
Splash | splash !

cascading over Bridge and the boat.

yvou rotters smart when I get hold of you, I
promise you that.”

*“ Never make rash promises, Jimmy ! Here’s
just another for good ‘luck,” called back Wil
Kinson, |

** And here’s another to show there’s no ill-
feeling,” shouted Harry Baines,. also. pushing
over a boulder. |

‘“ And here’s one to speed the parting guest,”
laughed Fred Mansfield, trundling over the edge
amighty piece of rock, almostas bigas & bucket.
It would have smashed the boat or killed one
of its occupants had it fallen on them,” butl of
course Fred took care it did not. _ |
- He rolled it over the edge scme way from the
boat, yet it fell near énough to nearly swamp the
craft and splash the bully and the sncak from
head to foot. | S |
Idwards sprang into the boat ; but insiead of
freeing the painter and rowing away, Bridge
stepped ashore again. ° S
He whipped the supposed flint from lis
pocket and shied it up at Jack Wild, who was
remonstrating with the other three and pre
‘venting thiem rolling over any more boulders. ™
The missile flew past Jack’s head and struck
the faco of the cliff above the ledge, where this
was narrowest. |

into the sea, dropping into the water a dozen
yards from the boat, while the other{ell on the

| Tedge. -

Bridge immediately jumped inio the boat,
slipped the painter and seized the oars. -

r o

blood, and, muttering something under his
breath, got slowly upon his feet. |

He walked over to his corner, and took his
coat from Bob Edwards. |

Throwing it over his arm, he stumbled out of |
the cave, and proceeded to descend a steep, |
zigzag path cut in the face of the cliff, and
leading to the water below. | |

His second followed him without a word,
carrying the two fishing-rods. |

** Are you sure you are not leaving us one of |
your eye-teeth, Bridge ? ' Harry Baines oalled,
sneeringly to him,

‘“ We'd prefer o lock of your hair, old chap,”
added Tom Wilkinson. ** You haven’t left us
ono, although you did not. keep your wool on.”

“Youare not cook of the Fourth now, Jimmy,
that’s evident,” Fred Mansfiold ohimed in, *
I were you, Kdwards, I'd tell your fellow-Owls
to oleot u now boss,  By-bye " '

Bridge never answered a word, but went
plunging with breakneck apeed down the zigzag

Ho reached the broad shelf of rook at the |
bottom, beside the lower cave, while his crony
was yot only half way down. |

A bout was moored hm‘o, and, as he drew it in
by ita/ painter, Bridge ocast a glance up at his
grinning clagsmates on the ledge above. -

belioved. ,,
. He did not give a socond glance at the sup-
pored {lint, which wan about as large as a good-
sized pebble, but ulirpad it into hie sidepocket.
. Btepping quickly into the boat, he called to

“THE VANGUARD® YOU WILL
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part that had fallen into the sea.

5
i

| big

| no error," said Harry

At tho rame time hoe stealthily picked up and |+ ¢ ‘ ‘
 palmed,” 8o to speak, a fragment of flint as ho | “ If it were it would be a small nugget, l?: woi;tl]: P ERCN
| e worth

“WANT THE NEXT,

He pushed off and rowed away at his fastest,

Bob settling himself in the stern sheets and

'.iteering., F e | et | | s
- ““All right, Jim Bridge,”’ called out Jack.
““ That’s your thanks for my tryingto stop the
others splashing you. Yes, you do well 1o cleax
off with all speed aftfer it.” S s &
Jack’s eye turned upon the fragment of sup-
posed flint lying on the ledge. o R,
‘Something curious in its appearance made him
stare at it, and then cross over and pick it up.

keeping -

you mean, old chap,’” cor-

h

on the ledge above and playfully dropping a
boulder as large as a brick into the water aleng-

There was a terrific ‘Splash and a furious ycll

.
&

Two more boulders sent the water agmin

“ Jumip in, quick, Bob! Dash it ! I'll malo

]
f -

It broke in two and one piece of it rebounded

He looked at it attentively, turning it over and

over in his hand. . ,
“Here's a strange find!* he exclaimed.
““ This is no stone, but.an image of a bird, it

.| looks like a parrot, and from its weight as well

as its colour, I should say it's either copperor

—gold ! ”’ ,
The three ' others joined him, and locked'

curiously at the object he held in his hand.

It was, as he said, & carved image of a bird,.
the like of which none of them had ever seen,
though it bore some resemblance to a parrot.

The tail was broken off. Pessibly it was the
The feet were
small, and feathered almost to the toes, and the
dense puffy pluomage exhibited wvaried tints,
contrived by inlaid stones of mbrmﬂ, coral,
Ein]i‘; emerald green and saphire blue, relieved

y delicate bands of a white metal, undoubtedly

silver.

CHAPTER II.
| OUT OFF BY THE TIDE.
In dumb ﬁ
the strange device and saw that at one side
of it was a'olasp-pin. | i
Jack Wild was the first to speak again.
~ “It’s been a brooch or something of that kind,
I shoﬂld say. And yet who'd wear a brooch so
‘Its a jewelled clasp of some kind anylhow,”
said Fred Mansfield. “Those red stonea I'm
sure are rubjes, the green ones emeralds, and
the blue stones sapphires. And those metal
bands are certainly silver,"

“ It must be of great value, if so,” said Tom

gold inlaid with.

| Wilkinson.

“You may woll say so. It's

astonishment the four lads examined

n ’
N

procious stones and silver, that's what it is and _

“ That’s no
weight of it."”

copper, that's gold. Let's feel the
Raol{ surrendered it to him,  °
Heo balanced it on the palm of his hand
deolared it must be gdld. | vt Y sk
‘“ It won't be solid gold, of course,” he added

Qo
and

ever 80 much. DBut as it is, it must
its weight in gold, if not more.” = =
“ Wherever did Bridge pick itup.”
“ Near where he had his boat moored, I should
say," said Fred Mansfleld: o vy B oo e
(Continued on page T.) *
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4 FUNNY CUTS, The Halfpenny Comic DONT FORGET, EVERYBODY IS TALKI—’NG
PHATFACE AND GINGER AGAIN. |

INEXPENSIVE METHOD OF
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}.—How Scraggyneck, the

marine store dealer—

—

- L.—"Now then, Ginger, me sonny,” quotheth Phatface, * git
inside that box with the dorg, and when I gives the ‘Rignal
twist his tail so that he barketh profusely.”

3.—But alas! even a dog can’t stand everything, that tyke
» —ingide the box. after having his tail very nearly screwed clean
off, objected to the exhibition on humanitarian principles. The
audience commence to see how things stand

———— -

2.—Then the old reprobate collected a goodly audience at 64.
per each, to come ana hear a real china dog, straight from the
mantel-piece, bark as if alive. Phatface gives the signals, and.
the barks are heard, and the audience wonder muchly.

A STRAIGHT CUT.

a l ,
. o "
- " '
'
J

¢.—And the departure of Phatface and Ginger from that
village was more speedy than dignified. -

3.—His fortune.

THE TRAMP HOOKED IT.

2.—Hoe went with his face
1.—WILLY was very nervous Dfﬁtt.‘r “i:{‘-ll ml's:cred(lwiifilll) stick- Ed q
“that night ; hie was going to pro- | ing-plaster. iss Goldbag re- R, HENXPECK ! “ Gracious, Tommy, vou st
pose tﬂL’M;HB Gﬂmbﬂg_ !:Whmll he | fused him. She said shecouldn’t | bread yourself ! One slip of the kniffa, ?.ma CI:::}I l::tfrg:r: ?'I::
shaved himself he cut himself | accept a man who went in for | thumb and forefinger, and lockjaw would be the result ™
| dreadfully, his hand shook so.” - brawling. \Villy Was dreadfully Tommy (frightfully precocious): * liockjaw, eh? Ah!
“cut up' about it. you wouldn’t be so anxious if ma was cutting it.”

PERSONAL. 5 NOT A RECENT PHOTOGRAPH.

] —*“Now, look 'ere, guv’'nor, if you don’t pop off
indoors and bring me out a nice lump of pie and a
pint of beer to wash it down, I'll give yer a oner over
the napper with this "ere stick—do yer see 7 "

Hn: “ There is my photograph. Do you think it looké ,1i1”i_u_i:|1't‘-f'-! 3 » A

She : “ When did you have it taken ? It looks——" | gt

- .. o i L 4 =
" » - 1 '|-. 3
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8 ] i L -.i. i
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: | : _ , He: “1I got it Trom the photo__g'rtph_er‘r iu't =Befol-5 I oﬁ-m'é h m thii: H "", . r
. zli(-_-—Hinpaﬂk’u Wif?: “Who is that I heard you & Sxrrimus (referring to his friend J‘ﬂﬂﬁim’{: “A fool | evening." | B SRR RS AT f'"
alking t6 just now, Josiah ? Just you get on and | and his money are soon parted, you know.’ _ % | _ e 3 2 SRR e T
eside and mend the socks,” lore it—betting 7" ~['younger,”' | i s R f,’
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(999) GIVE THEM ALL A TREAT AT HOME-GET “THE VANGUARD' THIS WEEK, IT IS RE:

» ik

. # -ﬁ o i 'i'-'l -

R iy ] : - R ._' L i 2

- T t:" k- i gl AR e 3 1 I i - ¥ F o = S b - o b o < & 5 o
™ - \ : % I i i i e W e SR T . Mg Rt S L N L o "
i “ 3 ey L F = L vy N - = el Wia ’ ™ % e - L
: S ke R TN S T A .a#* _; T ARS i s fr:gf.:"ﬁ-;?_%-'“ . u;-tr‘.u_lf—'i'-,«_ W e N R L R

1P = 0 Tl E v A7 - ] LT o | NG | R et i | e, T B WL e L T Ll -1 i . o AN h A ! = .

o | | JeGs TR} el PR TRA <R LA o TEE N SO R o M AR R e LT e T AN
- X s B -._;h 4 Cemg ot Rl o NEE e R TS L T IR gEs) 2SN, SRR S L - L ol § 5
. e s B ] E .“:I:-L*-'r' : ST i e - St - i _.".-",'..--I b ._-_-: ._-_'.. e "".II"II:H‘1'I. ‘.!‘:__'..r'- b L3 _.',_":-rr.-'-: i .1:'.1" -. ' h.l .il:b_

Fl .._=f l'. | i ._ r',.l' . .f|. l.?l ﬂi I!h.{ e ¥ L . ; f- e -ﬂ-". I .'l' :.'*%'. e il .':. L E . 2 " 1 ! 1 1il ! E : 3




‘T NOBBELER AND JERRY! YOU DO LIKEWISE! FUNNY CUTS, The Halifpenny Comieo, 5

2T, . BACKING OUT.

! NOT ROSE. l PROFITABLE SPORT.
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1.—The Alley kids go out for an afternoon’s
sledging
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THE CARTS
CoOMING ORF !’

hurts me orful,” moaned the tramp.
1ke a seat fer a minit !

i

Rosk : “Jack Snappem tried to kkiss me five times
last night.”
Mabel: “ Really ! What interrupted him ? *

A SLIGHET MISTAKE.

Tramr: “Could you, please, give a poor man a little
agsistance or-find him some employment ?

Gent: ** You can have some work on the spot. I have |
a heap of wood yonder——""

Tramp: “Hum—ah! yes, I'll send you the man
directly ; i1t’s not for myself 1 am seeking a job, but for
& friend of mine.”’ |

| HE FOUND OUT.

|

| COARL &C

sund snother boot that hurt. 'cos the
~#5r that kond of ornament on his

JOONT STAND THAT
' ANY PRICE.

1.—Miss N1cEGIRL: ‘ Goodness, look at that little
boy leaning ever the sea wall. ~I'm sure he’ll tumble
in, why doesn’t his mother watch him 7 ”

B o i — ‘ .

1.—“T1 waxTa light. 1 wonder where I put that box ;
of non-explosive matches, dear.’” |

e

4.—Sack o’ coal.

HIS LITTLE GAME

at scarecrow,”’ bawled the farmer in
“the birds ain’t a bit afraid of it.
* T buy a suit like mashers in
‘ad try that.”

: | 2.—*“Now, my little lad, you ought not to lean over

9.—Just then he sat down—and he discovered that he | ¢\ 0o 1000 vony‘dangerous for little boys, you know, you
had put them in his coat-tail pocket, and that dear girl ought to keep alongside your mother, Somant

positively laughed. '

l1.—ProroaeArEER (to himself): * Goddness! -
MIXED SWEETS. What a brutal expression! What shall Ido 7

1 | | SP) (Aloud)! *“ My dear madam, if you could only try
' and look a little severe—I know it is hard—your
face being used only to lines of angalic sweeiness
and youthful merriment—still '

wWirg: - Well, and did you get some mixed sweels

- S i i A | It 0 : *“What do you mean, you brazen | <
3 g : ; - the refreshment stall, as I told you 7"’ 3, —Mrs. N-,P“Ck V) {N T T

‘id. “By thump! the bl,r,,d" cpn'h ﬁ?[ﬁxbb; - No, the man only had cakes and tarts. He | Lussy, behaving to my husband like tha?lj, and calling 9. Ah, the very thing, madam. The phote .
? price, not one to be seen, $aid -h?’ said the young ladies hathing were the only * mixed | y¢ his mother, indeed ? Import:ﬂanwl You go away, | will:'be & p!urfe"c-t success now.’ 28
W with ﬁ‘-”f' . Y:‘;’ Put A s gweels ' hereabouts.” and find a hushand for yourself, ey gty |
Hment to mashers, is it ?’ | 4 | . ‘ T
- ' | g Sk e
.y RIPPING. THERE NEVEBR WAS SO GOOD A PAPER, 16 PAGES, ONE HALFEENRX. .




- mads up

sy uss,”’ said Frank.

|

GOOD SAMARITANS !

Saturday afternoon.

Morning school was over, and the boys of
Ronan’s had turned out inlo the bright sunny |
Close in high spirits.

A Lall LG‘L(LW 18 ever welcome-{to the average
schoolboy, and the St. Ronan’s fellows were no
excepiion to {the rule.

Many of the Icllows went down to the river,
whilo others strolled off to the playing fields
for cricket practice.

Tho glances of tho chums of
fullurau the latter longingly.

Cricket appeﬂulel very strongly to-Tom Red-
forn and Pat Butler, and to Frank as well, and
they would gladly have spent a few hours that
sftarnoon on the pitch w vith the rest 0[ the
Ronan’s juniors.

But it was not fo be.

Tom had made up his miﬂd, and when he
his miand, his chumssvere usually not
long in GGﬂllﬂU to his way of thinking.

““We are’ going t¢" D lﬂv the - giddy  good
Bamaritane this u.m_mnun ' Tom Redfiern de-
ll.’l;_ﬂd.
¢he river for the *ncul of the ouusc.”

Frank nodded.

“Well, I've no ﬁujn,._uua to 1hm, ifit Wll]l
rezlly do any - good,”  ho remarked.

** My dear le there won't be any good done
in this matter if we don’t do it,” Tﬂ]ll Redfern
replied. |

** Very likely, but—

“ Faith, and how are we going to help Gore 1’
sxclaimed Pat Butler. W' ve already gﬁt
intc one row over -the confounded fellow,

-— =

the Fourth

1)

e

{iron trb talking over his aﬁmra in the cln.as :
: mum

- Tom Redfarn grinned at the recollectlon of the

~geene with the German master.

Herr Bebel had been unusually subdued for
geveral days, the result of the ragging hla\h"id
experienced at the hands ot the young Tentrilo-
quist. |

- ¢« Still, we're ready to get into another, if it’s
“I don’t like to see
St Ronan’s fellows in the hands of a money-
hnd}:_lg scaundrel Jike Isaacs, if we can holp him
out. :

# Sure and he would knock our heada tu-

gether, kids, if he caught us helping him, and |

that we Lnew anything &bnut the
-matther at all, at all’.

* Qnuits so ! 4 |
Btlll we're going to do our best,” said

“We are going o p?az; thi thdj Good
- Samaritans this aﬂermon .

"~

Tom Red.fem, with a decided nod of thie hca.d,
““ Sure, and what’s the programme then 777

/

** We've got to give up the cricket and |

| these thmga

r.

| as the boys did not care to in

|

quiem will come in useful, a.nd we shalli bs able
to give Isaacs a set-down.”

“Oh, very well, then, we’ll give up the
cricket if ye like, ye gecssoon, abd coma with
_Fe to Fernford,” said Pat, in s tone of resigna-

1on.

“Righto!” assented Frank.

“That's right ; T knew you would

“ There xml,.ldn t be any peace unless we dnl

}"01 bounder |
- Well, in thio sacred cause of &
(44
Rots | What's the game’ now ! We're,

gﬂlﬂﬂ' to fﬁllﬂfv veur Ia::ul 50 lead on for zoodness
rl:-ILf:' E'sulf.l I_ I "*1]1
EO mf_thuw or other.”

“Or somebody or. other | grumcd Pat.

“And let us be doing |

FUNRY CUTS,. The Halfpenny Comlie.

was a matier of supreme indifference to him. l

A brezse plate on the gate snnounced to all|
that mizht be interested “that Mr. Isaace lived
there, a.nd that he dealt in loans.

The window of the front room of the liftle
house, looking cut inte a nrass of unkept bushes
bore the legend ~ Office ” on the dusty pane.

Tomm Rgdfern atoppau at the gatae.

igned

l

He gave a quick glance round. and then si
to his chums to fnl ow- him into ths garden,

They were quick to take the cue.

1o a few momenis the three were in the midst
of the thick ragzred bushes, secure from obser-
vation either from {he street or the houss.

Tem Redfern was breathing tather quickly.

There was a sparkle in his eyes as he turnad
ts his chums in uhE‘: cover of the thick bushes.

“ Dry up, Paddy: Where are we going now,
Tom 27

% Tﬂ Fernford.)' -

fc :' ut_—__

“Well, what 7’

“Frem what we heard the other afiernocon,
Gore 1sn’t to ba at the moneylender's office till
teur-o’clock.””

“*T1 know that.”

** Besides, we shall have ‘:,r* f-:}llt}w him if we
are to got on the '-*-pot and *LJ,L.B a hand in the
gaine.”’

Tom Redfera shook his heaf.l

“Nothing  of the sor{ !’

His chums locked at him in puzzled inquiry.

““ What’s your idea then, Tom 1

“ We had bctter get to Fornford first.”

“ But we den’t know where the mﬂnnylendﬁr -
-office is.”” -

“ T suppose we can easily ﬁnd it.”’

““ Well, yes, I suppose we could.”

“You see, expln.med Tom Redfern, : whon,
'Gfire leaves St. Ronan’s to go over Hmra he'
will

followed.”
Frank grinned.
““ Well, yes, as he knows perfectly well that

a visit to the moneylender’s office would lead to
his cxpulsmn from St. Ronan’s, if it game to Dr.
Lascelles’ ears, I have no doubt he will be feeling

a bit rotten. ”
“ Well, then, it would be pretty difficult ¢ o

i

spotted.”
““Thrue for ye my bhoy ‘Sure and he’s a

suspicious baste at the best of times |’ said Pas
Butler, with a nod. |

“Good 1 If we are on the gruund first, we
‘can watch for Gore coming, and save all the mk
of being spotted.” |
5927 Somethmﬂ' in that.”
“*Well, as it’s my ides, I should rather say
there was something in if, » gaid Tom Redfern,
loftily. It tu.kaﬂ a fellow like me to thmk of

‘““ Oh, don’t gas,” said Frank, with a griﬁia.Qo
“ We know exactly how many- hnrse-powur your

brain works at % -
““ Cheese it ! We may as woll start now, os

N
'| we may have to take some time finding ‘the

beastly moneyvlender’s office in Fernford, md
we don’t wanf to risk béing lgte on the scene.’
“TRighto 17’ -
Follow

““ Come along, then.
And the chums of the Fourt

'ur uncle.”
Form at St.

| Roman’s made their way down to thu great

(o

gates-of the college. .
Shandon and Sleath were lounging in ther gate-

as they passed.
% Hullo 1" gaid Shandon. ~* Whers are you

going ? "’
““ Going to mind 0111' own bumnesa, said Tom

Redfern, b]and]y

Shandon seowled,
The chum.g of the Fourth walked on down

the road, and vanished from sight.
Not i1l they wore out. of sight of the school
did the three chums talke the lune to Ternford.
They had no desire to be either followed
or questionod by mqulsmvo juniors of Bt.

Romans.
1t was a zood long walk, but they had uturt-oa
hall- put

in ample time, and it was scarcoly
three when they arrived in tho town.

1t was a quaint old place, with na.rrbw,wmdin
streots, &nr{l it was not an easy task to fin
the office of Isaacs the moneylender especially | |

“T1 don’t know.” : ~
“ But if yo don’t kngw-—7 SH )
S Ass | We 8hall hara to be gulded 'by

- gircumstances.” #

?uire openly for it, |

But the pince was found at
1t was an old-fashioned private house, with a
long garden in front thick with overgrown

les nd WBBJ‘I
bushes a 3

“* Arrah, then——"
At a.ny ra.ﬁe 1 am sure th&t my ventrilo-

It was plain that Mr: Tsaaos ’had no eye
Nature’s bcauby,and that the abq.ta of hJa gﬁrdm

7 SMIDEB 7 IS~ REALL¥ GRAND. BUY

probably be a bit nervous- about belng |

follow him such a long way without gattmg[

way, and they glanccd at the three chums.

|

|

|

““ Hullo!” sad Shandon “ where are o

for my mare, * Sore Eved Sal,” for the Glued

| good fish out ov the sea as ever wos in it,

riding for me 77"

NOBBLER

AND
JERRY

A WORD IN SEASON.

We atiendad a race meeting, the other day,
did me & Jesry, with a baskot ov shrimps.

It was a glorious day, & we didn’t feel arf
proud ov ourselves, I can toll yer, as orl th.
titlead nobs & their ladies’ fsir recognised us
with a nod & s smile. 2 -

Standing near the gr&nd stand, we bega.n ta e
do 2 roarmng trade supplying little penny bags '
ov the afore-mentioned table delicacy when
my aitontion was attracted to the strange
behaviour ov a well-dressed man, evidently o¥
gentle birth. ‘ : 3

He seemcd to be in a most distressed stateor .
mind, & as he pessed & repassed our shrimp — 8
store which oconsisted ov a fruit besket turmed = = U

upside down & an old toa tray he kept muttering ™ = = ¥ 8
to hissclf. ' ok

**That’s dun 1 !
ruined man abserlutely !
my poor wife 1

Anxions {0 know whether I could be oy auy
assistance, I strolled over to him & asked wﬁ}
his brow wos furrowed. o

“T am ia dire dl.::.l‘ﬂﬂﬂ " ha wmled

“Wot about 1" 1 mqulred cheerfully.

 YWell,”* he savs. * Unlesa I can find a rider =~ ==

Thst's dunme in! ITm &
Wat will become oY .

Hoo! Handicap, I'm 2 ruined man abaeﬂutely s
My ]f'*tke‘h ha.a 3~1.-.t. sont 1ne & wire to say, he's =
bin & cverslept hisself this morning on pul'pﬂsﬂ s
& that when ha gets up, he's going-out fc- £5 i
d!ﬁ" a travelling with a cure for red noses.’

“ Cam,” I says, ** pull yorcself tcrgether!"
I shouldn’t et a little thing like that upset me.
Couldn’t you find somebedy else, Tlmrﬁ g as

How

will Tdo?"™
“Do 1" he cried, excitedly. ** Why, you'd
do & treat. “ Are ycu really in earnest about

''''''

“ Yes,” T says:  * Certainly.” o S i
“ T don’t know how to thank you,” he sa.ys. iR
beaming over with joy. Cum to the dressing-
room and try my ecolours on.’
So - I4ridd hia colours on, a Oﬂ-ﬂ'ﬂt'tg
‘elbow sleoves. They were ‘miles too
I was shown the mare I was to ride.

umt and
Then

n‘g ?H‘
‘““ Qoing lo mind our own business,’
T'om Redfern, blandly.

:
' said

- *T think we did that rather neatly, kids.”
“ Thruw for ye, me bhoy.”
~ “ Rather,’”’ assented ank
““I think.”
- Tom Redfern broke off suddenly.
There was a crunching fﬂut%tep un the plth

|

——

| through the garden.

The St. Roan’s juniors peered out of the
screen of tangled bush.

A well-known figure was pa,ssmg up the ili-kept
path to the house.

Tom Redfern laid his finger on his hp!

“ GGore ! > he whispered. ;

1t was indeed Gore.

The nephew of the BlSth of Ba.rche-ater WAS

¢ Is this the animal,” 1 saya, as hﬁ led me to

Sore-Eyed Sal.
“ Yuss,” he aa.ya

““ Why, this ia an old ’bus horse, tha.i: ‘untﬂ
lately has been running for The Spar Ommbm ~
Co., in Scouth London ! ™ ,

- Yygsa, that’s rite,” he saye. e T

“She's a rank outsider { 7 I says. ‘‘She

stands no earthly. Whosa riding the ft_wuni‘-;-

ite 1" ral
“ Sammy Louta » he replied.” ** He' bm.. =
doubly sure.”

specially sent for to make success:
“If a man like that,” I says, though ﬁuﬂ;
“ jg riding Tinned Salmon, the fawunta Idon't 2y #
g8 how you can expeci to win.’ o
Y know my mare stands no &arthly,
continued the gent, but orl the same, it'll av¥ f.o
win to save my stately old home in Surmx.
from the dread clutches ov the brokers.
“.Very well,” I says, 83 I mounted. “I'Il

i,

‘ -
‘ h

J:I'

coming to keep his appointment with the

mnnavlend er of Fcrnfnrd
" The clock at the church boomed out the hour
of four as Gore knocked at the door of the

mﬂnay.ender s house.
“* He’s in time,”” whispered Frank

Tom Redfern nodded.

“ He dare not be late, I 1mugmﬁ._ Frank."

¢ You are right.” R

They heard the door open. |

There was a number of vu*ces, and than it
closed aguin,

Tom Redfern’s eyes glitted.

‘ [isten ! ho Whlﬂ yerod.,

The sound of vomeb was dwdible again.

Tt proceeded fron the room markel " Orrron™
on the window, and evidently cane out throu h

the window, which was open on u.u,ount 0f
heat.

Mr. Isanocs evldantl{ had no auapmmn that a
amruadmpperﬁ might be hining among the ragge
bushes in his gardon, and he had o
window thﬂughtnleaaly and' now the

-

tho

E:lion of
St. Roman’s could hear the wwaa of the talkers

within. R
They ocould not dlatmguiah tha W?rdu, but

could eonsily be obviated by
tho Wjindu.tf the bushes growing right up to the

sill.
| Tom Redfern haazlmted far a momont.

e did not like to play the odivus pars of an

.eamdrup{?r. evon upon such an upsquulpua
rascal a8 lsancs,

But it wese only for a moment.
The moneylumlgr g vietim Was to lpo amed if

iponlble : that
riv tTa be uo‘rh!mud)

-----

getting nearor to

waa why the ]umors, mra thugo.-.

do the best I c
There was a good field & n.fwr 8 ooupl&‘t:

breaks away, we were orf.

For a mile the herses orl k&ph
thon, sumthing in & pink jacket, white sleovos
& cap, drew away from the rmek. =

The vast crowd, who had backed the 'mmuntg.
‘went nearly nutty with excitement, as the horse ‘:N |
obtained the lead without the bh.ghteat ;-.f;_:

Wo were now apnroaching the dmtanoa &
lustv shonts ov ** The favourile wins ! Ti:m

Salmon walks home |’ rent the air. e -&-t |
Orl at once, howevor, these cries suddenly
ccased, for I managed to get Sore. Eyed l ?_.u_.; :

to rush paat Tinned Salmon. &3
Immediately Sammy Louta got to WD& wfih

arms and lege, but erl to no purpose, for as

Coe. reported next day, * After a tea

struggle, such s is seidom seen on @ race mme.,

vou could av struck me pink when I saw that -
ﬁull Xnown sport ov Nobbler & Jerry. fame, beﬁ*-

-E

"a‘

the Ewmunta 0!: the post by a lmad o X - .
?.*'i‘"-L.

.
PR
o e
‘

After the race, I wos cnngratulated by ﬁ\o
King {ov Sﬁuwges who, t mﬁ_qn ono ﬁ"ﬂo, A5

a.skad me how I had man
classic event on snch an old cmélt. e

. Well, yore maje eg“ T says "-“to tellmﬁ
the plam. unvarnish truth, the apmmal Iibh

%mth me,
bunkared up,

‘ Sal, t ]mn.ekara man is }ust"r ' ”,
: flew for her life & I've W

.' .ah then li A
h:nthome t@nlgt rom her wi'm thm % sﬂ, YA
‘I'ourl murt}y. m LAKE '



FUNNY CUTS, The Halfpenny Comic.

not,” Jack said, ‘ and
you'll be less pleased
- than ever when you hear

what you say, I shan't

“T think Bunder owes
yml gome money 7"
el said, |

Ter ExND. ‘““ He has told me

all. What a low, meakmg hound you are 1>

iy (e e S

- T
e e S . | .

round. There may be more of the things lying
about. Do you know what I beliove t that this
ﬁval is a relio of the Spanish Armada, Yonu

B

at very high tides, while
was always flooded, even at low tide, as now.

——— —

i -

ledge or shelf of rock, some ten feet wide,

cdge was not covered by the water efg&épﬁ“
the rest of the cavern

Tho 1

3 | l I | - -
THE PRIZE BA T. draw. But jus he -~ ¢2iimphart. shy
- : ; Just. &8 the frinmphanl shcuts |
: : were loudest, Jacik failed to asccre ol the last A GRﬁMD GRIGKET GOMPET’TIO~'
(Condinued from page 2.) i ball of the over, and Lorrimer was left (o deal ‘
’ : with a whola gver froma Denson, who was bowling | |
east learned on cricket-lore had any hope left | again. - R
nﬁg.~ | The “*&t ball settled the question. A wicked * £
3 ut the next man was a stone-waller, and | little break from the off, and a ball which clean | . |
l:':f helped -]'Pmk1+ fo pnt om thirty-two runs | beat him knocked away a bail. g 0 8re GIVING you ihie above in conjunction with the Niditors of “Vanguard,” *Waorld's C-nrmc:,;’i I;rmll
ore he was taken at cover-point Amidst breathless silence, he walked dway, and Bmiles. You kll take a great Interest in -cricket! /You all do, or should follow the Jrand e m;
Jack Collison was now playing * splendid } : : A game! [lere s your chance. Don’t miss it. Send in the form below and win the FIVE POUNDS this weex,
ket acd hos g - _Playing  splendid the last man came in. A hundred and one— | It's for YOU. The form must be sent so as to reach the Office on SATURDAY, the 16th of May. Aay
Plav 3;1 da mm}.e Lujﬁlsil-}-—;;ve. A - nine—three called out the scorer to the man at Eun*{'u n{ﬁ‘l\’!ﬂﬂ ﬂntﬂr;lyriil }T diigu;liﬂed. The Matches given in the Coupom below are arranged to be playel
LA a8 Very R Oow In ppﬁ' Al tea-{1me s 1ol nh. uring 0 WCCK ending May 23rd, :
Ff;r;ltved with seven wickets down for sixtv-one. thfmtl; pﬁ:;.,p}:mm was oven a worse pat than Zoi
liiy-one runs were required with only thiee | Lorrd . wlaved. i : ‘ mdid
wickets 10 fall Y e S e e s 2nd CRICKET COMPETITION.
o a;,}’tmls Lre:suumd &b har]f-paﬁo fim There | nervous, and his hands shook as if he werc To be t To be
> yet an hour and a-half to gU, ior slumps | palsied as he ‘walked to the wiclkets. played at played at
were Lo be drawn at soven. Fifty-one runs | Jack came to meet him, and whispered some- |} Loros.—M.C.0. v. Hampshire. Manchester.—Lancashirev. Northamplonsaire
only the tail to make them. The game seemned | waiting for-the ball, having carefully taken Bradford.—Xorkshire v. Kent. Leyton,—Essex v, Yorkshire.
Eﬂlil lec;ad}’ el.lnd thtf.are wemdf:ﬁ’, indeed, who | mjddle and off, and hammered the pifch with Irent Bridge.—Notis. v, Leleester. Manchester.—Lancashire v. Derbyshire.
eld out any hope of even a draw. much precision | Oerby.—Derbyshire v. Sussex., Taunton.—Somerset U. Sussex.
~_ But Jack and his partoer, a tall, sturdy DGLEHIE;LE:;IE-. down a ball that pitched off the
youngster, named Brooks, were loudly cheered | wicket and broke inwards. The last man Name e - e :
as they left the pavilion. Bfﬂﬂk? had shaped | never moved Lis bat. he b-ﬂl-sfruck il and
We(gl and made three not out. He took guard | rolled backwards up the pitch. Somchody || *Funny Cuts.” Address
‘?‘:\:i; ‘_ ;gzegcﬁ‘ t‘}E‘F" }n-;'ft' t}';"l- IR' “’tﬂ-ﬂ a HIUE laughed. The field moved closcr in. ;
wisiing ball which Brooks on T ent by . - +
to smother, the 5;31.:'01‘;1 was Eji'rm]‘.i?:r nﬁ;‘: n%; | - h(i gexl ba L wenk by vn the ol -bub e fiext Cut out the form above, stick it on s sheet of paper, then strike ont WITH INK the name of the eleven von
hird h SRR AT ry but the | gtruck t.-hc_crdg-:: of the bat, and went through | think WILL LOSE the particular match. If yon think any of the matches will be drawn, then WRITE A
; !r1 € managca W pre between nhp and | his l{}gﬂ. Jack was b;m];ing up “-91], and thev | BOLD ‘D’ AT THE LEFT HAND SIDE OF THE FIRST NAMED TEAM IN THE MATCH, and sicike
t,hu-;:l man, and the_? ran once. Jack now manhced. to atéal & ron © | both names through. Any other marks on the coupon will disqualify -it.
réceived the bouwlino 3 . .‘_ : “ill in full name and address on the form and send In a sealed envelope (penny stamp) 2
d the buwling, beating every ball with Jack played ball ly Pt R A -4 e - AP A et ok
Sesneot e b d : aCK piaycc t‘ﬁ‘ﬂ_ alls cautlously, but cenfi- | roiToRr, “FUNNY CUTS” CFFICE, 32, FLEET LANE, E.C,, €0 a3 o reach the Office not later than
T boine e over ended without further | dently, and the third he cut past point for o | SATURDAY, MAY i6th, -
S5 SUTON ' single. The otators breathed agni H *‘
. S S ) single. The spectators breathed again. e ,
E%CIfﬂd ouk ol Walliams and put himself | was facing Williams. Five of William’s balls The competitor who sends in the most accurate forecast will receive the above giff of FIVE POUNDS
el oS He was fast and slightly erratio. were treated with respect ; the last was snicked S8TERLING (Ties divide). Winners will be anncunced first In  FUNKY CUTE&.”
His first ball was a wide, and the next whizzed | to ler for another single, | MOTE.—You may have as many attempts at winning the Five Pounds as you care 50
by on the leg, and a couple of by - B QL O R0 : send in, but each attempt MUST BE made on the form printed above. The Editor's =
R ’ Pi© 01 Dyes were run. Last over | cried the umpire, as Denson decigsion muset be accepted as final on every point regpecting this competition.
béw‘é cut the next ball past cover-point. A | took the ball | |
undary ! At S . o
. * Eight n, and one over in which t : 7 - |
The onlockers held their  bresth. Were | make ]fh]ém.to \E:f:::mld he 3(} it g: WOJ{(]. 1§e gf:?& ; )
these two going to make a stand ? out ? : . | WINNEES IN THE 18th FOOTBAI&J FORECAST
Denson bit his lips as he took the ball. He
P s : HIL e | gripped the seam for every atom of screw he | COMPETITION. .
rooks licked his lips. Ho told himsel thst | could get on the ball. The firet ball whizzed : . s e e  ul
%1? Wwas 1n fc:(-im. Ee was going to try to force | the air as it ceme in. It nearly hit Jack. The | = WX regret to anncunce that owing to the large number of coupens received in this particular
¢ game and make runs. The next ball was | second our hero cut hard and true, but cover- e - : : < :
m 5;.%0 on t}m‘ﬁff' TBI'?G}"‘-‘-?ut it hard and it went point. stopped it red rot and t#‘ist-mg, s Comretition the Winners eannot te announced till next week. - Lock out for it !
M‘.‘_‘.":-t-fj‘:u:g;l tae siips close to the ground. | returned it fo/the wicket-keeper, "
liuﬁg sip ran in and tock it one-handed, so The third ball was hit round to leg for two, || | ’ | S
v:}geh;l] t{tl}_e grass thzgt some t_huught_- 1% had | and the run evoked a storm of cheers from the | ruined—absolutely ruined.” | loose shingle and boulders beside the landing.
,‘E} L the ground. ~ Rieet S B ', pavilion. " The fourth ball was a yorker, and/f - * You are going to get more money than you | place. L
u!ti the unipire said out " and Brook | Jack barely played it. From the fifth ball | deservey’”’ Jack said. ““I have been roumd to| The Smuggler’s Cave yawned behind. them,
marched away, evidently diesatisfied. Forty- | Jack scored another couple, and the boys went | your oreditors and offered to stand as a surety | a huge, irregular arch in the beetling preciyice,
three to get _ﬂﬂd iwe wickets to fall. Lorrimer | frantic. He nerved himself to receive the last | for --yoi:l. If .you fulfil R S R R M : et s A =
came I next, he was a change bowler, with no | ball of the match. Should he risk the game | my one ocondition, you {
pretensions to batting, but he kept the four * by striving to win it, or should he let it remain | gan pay at your leisure, = =~ o
remaining balls of the over away from his|a draw. A single boundary meant winning | and be  safe frem your 7 1
stumps, and the field changed over, leaving | the gamse, the fall of his wicket meant a loss. | unole’s Qnger. =t i = o
Ja.ik facing the redoubted Denson. _ In the moment that elapsed, he tried to put | “ And the condition ? ** =
b o :{i?“ two ne playad, ?hﬁ tht:d beat him | himself in the bowler’s place to tee what he | Broad said, trembling. |
ut missed his stumps, whilst the fourth and | would do. He would send down, under the | . 1T A e e :
fiith went by on the off. From the Jast ball circumstances, a straight good-length ball. AT I{ﬂIf} PRSRF
of the C¥CT, he executed & pretty leg glide, and [ As Denson delivered the ball;, he ran right d%rn’t B AR R T z | :
to the intense relief of the onlookers, received | out of his crease, turning a good length ballinto | S5 v il olise 32 T TTIRGE T8 {1012 3
Macleod’s bowling. | f.voll He caught it fai U full | Sort in this place.” - LLTUTTRIER (R 1 16 3
o : a hali-volley. e ecaught 1t fair and full on the “ Tl do it—T'11 do it 1™ kel
:T.Lllﬂ h‘:)' tr'IE‘E.t‘E—d. Tﬁiﬁp?{,tfuu_?, not trmg to driﬁﬂg P&It Of his bﬂ.t, ff‘lt- it I'Ebﬂ'lllld, and B O&'d ﬂ"iﬁd ‘Gy'hl]]. : 1) ]l‘.[
m:;«‘;_re until he received the last ball of the over, | watched it soarinthe air high overthe boundary | rOh = Ol i 0]1 a: ma;'- ¢ LN
This ke placed for a single, and sgain received | and down, down into the road beyond. : 2 ’
the bowlng | o how can I say howsorry
O The School had won, and a mean plot had P hew ctan T thatk
ﬂ;‘E performance wgs ;ipeated-at the end of | recniled upon the head of the plotter | | Tyau"f_“ -
nearly ey over, and the gco - * Tt & i :
iy ]I :furge; ook otd & 4 Il'f lcrept PP and | The cheering was terrific, and from the boun- Jack said nothing, and
'topt*' Z ad % ved a iew balls from time | dary-line, all round the field the boys came | turned to go. - -
A ml&d’ an bcézﬂt,-hej’ fziled to hit his wicket flocking to carry Jack to the pavilion on their | Broad followed him | i1 | _
puzziec everybody: Ho had s narrow ehave | shoulders. Our hero had carricd his’ bat for a with  hi LR i
every straight ball he received. e TR v | to the door, with his IHRHNILIIEE
Yok Call: iRt » MagIARCony BLILY AVE: hand outstretched. e
e 1sSon wag now quite at home with the * ot + * - gl b T
wing, and the ecore crept up and up, from On the following day Jack knocked on the you 1 he eaid : |
seyenty to eighty, eighty to ninety, and one | door of Broad’s study, and having received |~ . . | AR SR
permission, entered the ;[t(,ioﬂﬂ 3 hi“w 11".1‘?
eIt cteecoc o room. e | want to,” Jack replied.
“Hallo | ”” Broad cried. But he took the pro-
6 (Y : erre and, and went,
Como and git down. | ferred hand d went
Glad to see you.”! | olosing the door behind ' _
‘ - — -a —_— S ':3"'" il pC
“Don’'t be, you're him. £ TSy e /4_-##‘
_ S

b

g
m

what T've got to tell| S R g R - & | DA Sl
yon,” _ FELLINGHAM SCHOOL AND | and extending back about fifty feet into the solid
Broad rose to his feot, ' rock. W N A B
“If T don’t care to hear THE BOYS THERE' | On the side they were, there was a fairly level s

trouble to hear it, This (Continued from page 8.) running from the projecting lip, that formed &
is my study, and there is ' ot natural landing pﬁz om‘aide,P:t‘n- the extreme
the door. ‘“ Come on, let us go down and have & look | back of the cavern. | R

B g

(3= '\ -.,'

H

“What's that to do ow there’s a tradition that one of the Spanish |  In former days the smugglers rowed their cons
with you 7" | boats ran ashore here and that her captain, | trabrand cargoes into the cave, landed them on
_‘ : “He will pay you to- | Don Antonio Fevreirn, and some of his crew | thisledge as on a quay, and then, as we have

_ 4 du‘y.“ _ | managed to land, but were massacred by the | said, hoisted or trﬁ’napbrtud the goods at leisure

- . i Yyl A | villagers who found them on the oliffs.” = [up the zig-zag path and stored them in the
= X /g"‘ _ “1 have lent Lim suffic [ ** By Joye! you are very likely right, Ired, oaves above, where they were guite safe from .
¢ W atched : 7 ; ’ 7 o gient for him to ‘fﬁt' out | Come on, fellows and lot’s try and find some discovery by any revenue men who might come =
a il soar wn the air high ovér the boundary. of your olutches,” Jack | relios” | | nostug in a boat into the lower cavern.

mighty cheer announced the twisting of the [ went on,
me everylhing.
yon are |’

centur,

Ten minutes remained for play, and in that

“The game 18 up. He has told

What a low, sneaking hound
4 I—1 couldn’t help it,” Broad whined, I

~Ihe four lady hurried ldmirn the aiig-zuk'_pa..th
to the lower vave at an oven more reckless speed
thon Jim Bridge had dope. RRAE

L 1

They all got down in safoty, howover ;

|

x

- Almost immediately Harry Baines oried oub Rt
oxcitedly and held up an old-fashioned pistol,
the butt of which shene with gold and flasked

Y
%
" e
1

~ time eleven runs were required for a win, The | h | and | with jewels. ~., 5 |
- game had veered round, and it looked any odds | wanted the money so much, There wos ne [ immedihtely they threw themselves on their | B SRR i SR AN
- on the school winning, or at least making a! one who could have gaved me, As it is, I am | knecs _upd bbg@ ,!gl.‘nhbmg abput. ameng :the ¢ L b (To }” -cmhnup.-t nert 'weeh? ;.. o .gfb; ‘;_1'3_:‘7
~ “THE VANGUARD” IS SUPERB THIS WEEK BY ALL MEANS BUY A COPY. TAFFY IS GREAT! ~
el e \ i 2 L . o J :1 g B Je v - . ' ’ s S N LERY ar e o Py P A e VN X . WS e oV’ \ ' Ik et G AN Iir'¥':="’
P i g SRR AN ) | | S8 0 K A 1) el ot 3781 Ll lr T 8 155 ORRA L B R W AR BT 8 el e ‘,-.-:}i-::-” AR P PRGBS “_:'}-._- A S
A | g PR T Pag ok ’ PR S  TY e i AL T S B ST VRIS, Sty wali U L SRR N R S
Ll j . : £ : fd ) 2075 e ‘ el ’ - B l _ ; Oy - “* A0 5 % T ¥, PN }rﬂw‘t "'?"-?? s, o A 'y ‘.'&‘,f.’ S "
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ANOTHER SEAT CAPTURED. THE TRAMP'S FIRST BATH. BEWARE OF THE CRANE.
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l T (who iz al b L . l; ”‘“_W: “Oh lor! I*‘-'HH'}.', tull of water! What an awflul
R e OV L WO LR S8 eat Grip's dinner) : thing to fall in ! Nothing in the world would forée me Lo
“Won't you take a seat ¢ " take a bath.” ; |

1 = - : The Goat: “How’s that for force?” And that poor
Geip : © Yes, but not that one.” tramp had a bath after all.
POOR GUSSIE'S PROPOSAL. ALL CHAFPF.
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2.— I'll get behind the truck out of the

1.—“WaAr I cannot understand, Mrs. Mutts, is how it
pays you to give us motorists free dinners.” .

|, —Yovrxc Gussie was offering*his hand and heart to Gertie ‘“ Lor, bless you, sir, its only too pleased we are to see you
Sweetstu®, when the charwoman came in. about the place.” :

9. -—~But if the motorists could have sean how farmer Mutts
was working their 40 "h.p, motor, they would have known
that it was all chafl what Mrs, Mutts said,

% —And Certie, being nervous, hooked it, but Gussie was
80 busy declaring his love, that he didn’t notice the charlady

had takenCertie's place,and was offering him some refreshment, A Very Agreeable FAIR OFFER.
“ Ve mine lor ever more,”” cooed he, ** or | gwear I'll never Young ady.
leave the premises,”’
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- RECREIING SERGRANT: “ But
it you are a married man, what
do you want to join the Army
for ? |

CouxNxtTny Ronpnt
(mournfully): ““ 1 suppose | * | |
now that thoe IH}H[IIL_\'H 0nlr'e CLOANTIO .UUBT!FE (UII “tuﬁ ' Sm‘ea{:lipa‘ lh{.t I have let vou sea
over, you will return to | donkey) to little Lord Tomtite | 1o ina pinama.” ‘
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FTe ¢ This isthe first time, Miss

:"I!-

; . ‘ ' | ' I immense huntee) : “Taay, | © M ractling - “ Tha ‘lka: I° H kD« Bothy T M{?:
3. Then he got up all of a suddint, and banged his head tuw_rl fmd forget all wbout | (on er) s ¥y | ' Miss Sweetlips 1 “Tha ks; I'm enpeck : use Pm suoh
against the tmg'. Then it was that he did the swearing. Oh, Jmo 1’ i mate, our mounts don't fit U8 1 ogo glad. Lot it be the last.” A lover of jpesces’?. . SUREERARE
lawks! he did look a hee haw hass, Very gad, ain’t it ? She: ‘I suppose #o ! very well! B'pose wa changes!’ o . e R T e L S
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