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THE HON. REGGIE PEDDAR IN A TIGHT FIX!

‘iHere, help me to get him down, you fellows," said Arthur Vere.

But Reginald Peddar was not so easily removed from his uncomfortable perch. The dude grunted and groaned,
but his struggles merely had the effect of jamming him the more tightly in the port.

Footsteps were heard approaching. Arthur Vere gazed at his two fellow helpers in consternation.

““Oh, my aunt!' he groaned. * It’s the officer of the watch on his rounds !’
He jumped across to push the door shut only to find himself face to face with the first-lieutenant, Fanshawe, who,
accompanied by a petty officer, the master-at-arms, and a bugler, had arrived on the scene.

* What's this thumping row in here? '’ he demanded. ‘' 1t's nearly time for ‘Lights Out.! Great pip! What the
mischief are you doing up there, Peddar? " he exclaimed. ‘ Come inboard at onge !

““GQr-r-rugh-ooh!" groaned Peddar. ‘1 wish | could, deah boy!"

See ‘“THE LAD FROM THE LOWER DEGCK !”—Inside.
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