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& “But half the Fourth at $St.
BRit's cau’t be rotters, surely?"
B Tracy gave the new junior o
S sharp, suspicious look. It actuall
S game into his mind that Hug
i lake, of Ausatralia, was poking
o at him,. But the new junior's
gheery fuce was quite serious.
e The question is, will you vote
Jor me, Hake?” he said,
= 1'd like to think it out first, if
you don't mind,” said Bob

politely. _

1 Jﬂ mind ! snapped Tracy.

0 Well, dll the same, I'd like to
hink it out first.”

2 If that’s what you call decent,
iffter all the trouble I've taken
" burst out Tracy,

" “Begad! Did Tracy go to
slation with Coote, then?”

“He’s stolen a march on
Algy. Bet you he's nobbled
new boy's vote already.”

through his noble nose.

asked.
“In the Head'’s study.”

some gold * ticker,”
“Three  o'clock,”
“Lots of time.

T he

good time to-day.”
\‘.1}. yOU-
'.-“._;, his temper.

Bob's lip curled slightly.

“I think you'd better mot,
#You moke me begin to think | fat owl.”
@t you had a reason for taking | *“Oh, 1 say!”

#lot of trouble over me,” he said
dryly. “The fact is, Tracy, I'm
Pt going to promise to vole for
\ until I know the rights
matter. I'm sorry—but

day,” said St. Leger. " But if

thin time ahead.
you're in the Russian famine.”

& L.

' S tllﬂ

fThe trap stopped. Tracy, feeling | for you for tea?
hat he had said too mwuch, and

raid to teust himself to speak
irther, jumped down, and hurried
gay without another word to the

ew junior. Bob Rake stared after

shall be hungry.”

there will be .a
study that will bre

ok e would not be in a hurry |

"nte for the junior who had- s0
fbdly met him at the station.

unny’s eyes glistened.

“Good man,” he said, “As

Bunny Bootles made that an- | voted with both hands?

puncement in Study No. 5.
Jarry Wilmot was on the foot-

L

didn’t notice it .

immediately after the election;

THE BOYS' FRIEND

the

“TI saw him," grinned Bunny.
you,

the

Algernon Aubrey breathed hard

“Where's the new kid now?” he

St. Leger glanced at his hang-

said.
Bunny, you'll re-
member to be in the Glory Heale 1n

“You don’t think I'd go back
on an old pal, do you?” asked
Bunny, in a tone of deep reproach.

you

“I've no time to watch you to-

you

back out, Bunny, look out for a
You'll fancy

Rere it is.” “I'm sticking to my old pals,”
“* Look here, you cad—" said Bunny alfectionately. “I
8 Whatr” say, Algy, can 1 .do some shopping

Better hate tea

we

“If Wilmot 18 elected, old bean,
spread in this
all records,”

dm in surprise. said Algernon Aubrey. “T’ll give
M Well, my hat!" he murmured. | you carte blanche fo do the
robability was great.that | shoppin’.”

for

depending on me, Algy, you could

trust me with your life. I’'m votin’
~ A Much Sought-Aftar Youth. for dear old Wilmot. D-d-do you
SN o's come |” think Olinhant would notice it 1f 1

That
would count one to the good if he

4

for him; that’ll do the trick. T’ll
get a chance of telling him about
the spread—"

“Dry up!”

“You're mnot so keen about
clecting old Wilmot as I am, Algy,”
said Bootles. “I'd do anything
for such 4n old pal. Will there be
meringues at the spread? Mrs.
Coote’s got meringunes.”

“Give me a rest, fatty. Blow
away for a bit, old bean.”

“1 say, Algy—"

' Well P”

“I've Tun out’of tin.
lend me half-a-crown?”
“Go and eat coke!”

Algernon Aubrey walked out of
the study. Bunny Bootles blinked

Could you

after him with a very injured
look.

“Blessed if some fellows
wouldn't go and vote for Tracy
after that,” he murmured. “ But
—but—I'll stick to Algy. That
cad Tracy would turn me down
immediately after he got cleoted;

I know that. Not the sort of
fellow we want for Form-captain.”
And Bunny Bootles generously
decided to forgive Algy and to
stand by the old flag at all costs.
Algernon Aubrey walked down
to the football ground, where he

Prios
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found Harry Wilmot busy. . But |

Harry came off at St. Leger’s call, > e R .
“Only . practice, ' isu’t: it?” | MEETING THE NEW BOY ! 5ic% et inining siik topans

asked St. Leger politely to the now Junior. The latter stopped, looked at him, and
o = B - ralsed his owh hat In reply. Probably he guessed that the elegant
_YEH. saidd Harry, with a youth was from St, Kit's. ‘‘Excuse me,’’ sald Tracy, with great .

smile. courtesy, ' now chap for St. Kit's, what 7 '" ' Yes.'' ' Rake, | think? "

“ *The new kid’s come.”

“Has he?” said Harry, indif-
ferently. '

“I want you to come and lie in
wait . for lnm, and make his ac-
quaintance, old bean.”

Wilmot shook his head.

“Look here,” urged Algy.

“How can I ask the kid for his

saw the same crowd in the pas-
sage, [racy among them. Bob was
“catching on" to the state of
affairs in the Fourth Form at St,
Kit's, and finding it rather amus-
ing.

| © Mr. Rawlings walked away with

Fground; but Algernon Aubrey | “You . fat . rascali®. .. roared | vots “yhen. I.don’t even know | Bob to, .the house-dame’s room.
# Leger was adorning the arm- | Algy. L him?” asked Harry. Tracy & Co. exchanged looks of
bair in Study No. 5 with his ele- | " h, I say! AR it “Tracy bagged him at the | disgust. . |

pill person. ~** Why - they - sent you 1o St | gtation, and came in the trap with | “Jevyer see anythin’- so ‘beastly
B % %.UP- ol | Kit’s, Bunny, instead of 10 @ re-|}him — Bet your Sunday socks | gunoyin’?’ . growled ., Tracy.
£ Who's come?” . | formatory is a ptizzle to me,” said | Pracv’s asked him.” “When, are wegoin to_catch; the
“The  Rake-bird,” chuckled | Algy, shaking his head.” “Then it’s too late.” Renbaptiin. /2

AW him get out.”

. Packed with stunning stories of school
‘and adventure and hundreds of other
,.-., wonderiul features.

Price 6/-
4 ON SALE EVERYWHERE !

| THE BOOK TO ASK FOR THIS CHRISTMASTIDE!

ik him in the trap from Wicke. | the school, you know—and—and
' s0 on. That new kid’s got to vote

Tip-top value!

“Oh, dont’ be a funny ess, you’

Y. e

Seen” him?" | know,” said Bunny. “I say, we've |
es.. Looks a rather hefly | gol to gel our man in somehow.

ab,” said Bunnv. “Tracy came | Must do it—for—for the good of

| —

| gested Harry.

| footballers.

“He mayn’t have promised.” .

* Leave-» ib-till —tho- eleetion;”
said Harry. “If Rake is therc
he will be able to decide for him-{their stand near Mrs.  Brown's
self whom to vote for.” | door. '

Algy groaned. : { house-dame Mr. Rawlinga came ou

“Call yourself an electioneer?” | with Bob, and raised his eyebrows
he said, in disgust. *“Go'back to | at. the sight-of St.. Legen, Tracy,
your merry football, you ass. I'll | Howard, and Lumldy. = He' was
do the best I can for you.” growing rather surprised at seeing

“Join_us at the footer,” sug- |so much of those juniors: "But he
| did not_leave the new boy even
then. He walked Wwith him to the
| Fourth Form.class-room.

*“Bt. Leger’s followin’ on——"*
“Come on; then” *
Four expectant juniors took ‘u

'Oh, rats!”

Harry laughed and rejoined the
Algernon  Aubrey
walked away to the School House.

As he gtrolled in a leisurely way
info the Head’s corridor he found
that there were three other
fellows there already. Tracy and
Howard and Lumley were loung-
ing by the window. They grinned
at the sight of St. Leger.

“Lookin” for our bird?” aske
Howard. ’

“Eh, what?”

“You know the new kid’s with
the Head, and you're after him,”
sneered Tracy. “Well, you’'re not
goin’ to bave him.”

tered Tragy, ' =~ "7 |
Four juniors followed on. They

were joingd by a fifth, Durance

having returned by, this time..

| - Myq Rawlings came. out of the

brows went up, agein’:at the sight
of his increased following. He
paused and. called: "to  Algernon
BUDIOY, = "S5 xv2 o

WSt Legért?

“Yaas, gir.”

““Kindly take Rake—this is the

ew  boy, Ilobert -Raker+kindly
%ku ]_ximII to the Fourth Form pas-

Al shrugged his graceful | sage— , | .
ﬁhﬂi;l‘ ors, _ “0Oh, yang, . sir!” said . Algy
“That remains to be seen, old I!rightl g "[%e'ry pleased, sir.”
pheasant,” he answered. - “ Rake will be placed in -Study

No. 9,” said Mr. Rawlings, “There

w

And he strolled about the pas-
sage until the door of the Head's

is room for him there, as Carton
has deft.’ ks

CM“Oh!"™ sald Algy.

Tracy Ijllrlr:;iu.'md. N

Certal he did mnot want tho
fellow to be |
for good. But he wanted him very
much for that afternocon,  After-
wards Tracy did not doubt that
he would find some way of getting
rid of the encnimbrance. .

“Rake is » new boy from &
distant country, St. Leger,” said
Mr. Rawlings,
stances I should - be
would show him any

ftudy opened. As the door opened
there was a gencral movement of
iuterest in the corridor. But Mr.
Rawlings, the master of the
Fourth, came ont with Rake, the
legal gentleman remaining with
Dr. Chenies.
- Mr. Rawlings glanced at the
juniorg  in the corridor, and
- walked on with Bob to his own
study, The door of that apart-
ment closed on them,
| Algernon Aubrey, shrugged his
shoulders, and '[rac & Co.
muttered under their breath, All
| four of the juuiuru got & move on,
Ilmd took up a position in the pas-
sage outside Mr. Rawlipgs' study.
‘hen the door of jhat study
opened there was again a wove-
ment of interest, But again Mr,
Nawlings came out with the new
junior.
| Bob Rake smiled faintly as he |

qlld if you

at the school.”

“Delighted, sir,” sald Algy, with
such heartiness that Mr, Rawlings
smiled aud nodded very approv-

r illFI'f. :
‘“Thank you, St. Leger,” he said.

“Not at all, sir.”

“Rake, you will go with St.

Tell ALL your chums about our grand FREE gifts. They're bound to want them ! |

Jk.\i_rhnm otherwise he would natur-

After the interview with tht |

“Showin’ the cad round,” mut- |

Fourth Form room, and his eye-

planted in his study |

“In the circum-

ittle atten-
tion in your power on his first day |-

““That's my name,”’”’ assented the neaw fellow.

Leger now, and he will show you
your new quarters.”

“Very well, sir.”

Bob Rake walked away with the
dandy of the Fourth, and Mr.
Rawlings rustled off to his own
lqunrtura. Tracy & Co. looked at

one another. Durance smiled. It
was because Mr. Rawlings knew
that Algy, with all his dandified

ways, had a kind heart and a
generous pafure, that. he had
| trusted the nmew boy into his care
instead :of  calling upon Tracy,

¥ havegelected as Bob’s futnre
tudysmate. Tracy had only him-
elf to thank for being overlooked,
or in .other g¢ircumstances Tracy
would . have lpoked on the task of
taking charge of & new hoy:as a
bore and a trouble, and  would
bhdave shown his feélings pretty
E}lihlfy: Hence Durance’s’ esmile.

rady ‘gave him o savage look in
answer to his smile. = =

“Is there dnythin’ to grin atf”
he snarled. - <~ T .
“Keep your wool on, old bean,”
said Durance, laughing. *The
rame isn't lost till 1t's won. As
Ee'a eoin' to be our utud[‘;:mntu we
ought to be able to bag him some-
howr" -

“Come on,” said Tracy; between
his. teeth.

And the nuts followed on the
trail of Algernon Anbrey St. Leger
and the new junior. ‘
| «(There will be ¢ further long va-
| stalment of this popular school story
in our Dumper Christinas Number

out on Saturday, Decomber 20th,

Don't miss i, nor the grand Dook

of Christmas Fun given FREFE (o all

readeral) . |
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A VICTIM OF HIS OWN TREACHERY!

(Continued from page 394.)

A 99999900090000000099UN

severe trouble, and that he was roady
to help. 'That Valence Chilcot was
there, and that he had fallen a victim,
to his own treachery, Jimmy did not
think of guessing. DBut it was clear
that someone was being soverely
hurt; and Jimmy came up the foot-
path at breathless speed.

Whack, whack, whack! :

He heard the lashing of the stick,
amid the wild yelling of the dandy
of Oakshott, as he arrived on the
soene. In the dusk neither Chilcot
nor Bill Chivers saw him, and on the
thickly-strewn f{allen leaves of the
{ootpath his footsteps made no, sound.
He came up with a breathless rush,

and in the dimness he saw a writhin ; e A . :

form in the grasp of the ruffan, an *“That's enou h,” said Jimmy
tho stick descending; and without | Silver. He tossed away the stick into
waiting a second, Jimmy Silver | the trees. “You'ro a pretty sicken-
rushed right at Bill Chivers. ing rotter, Chilcot—not much better |

Crash! than that rough, I think. Pah!”

With all his strength and all his
weight behind it  Jimmy Silver
}]rm*a his fist into the ruffian’sstubbly
aco.

There was a hoarse yell from
Chivers, and ‘he rolled over on the
path, dazed by that helty drive.

Chilcot rolled free from him.

The stick dropped from the
hooligan's hand, as Eu sprawled on his
back, seeing more stars than an
astronomer ever saw through the
most powerful glass, Jimmy Silver
caught it up. '

“Now then, you scoundrel—"
E;Gh‘ my eoye!” gasped Chivers
*“Ow!'

“Help!” panted Chilcot. :
~ Chivers scrambled up. Even in the
dusk Jimmy recognised him as the
man he had seen watching the dead
oak. And quite aware that he had to

deal with a dangerous ruffian, Jimmy

Whoro—whero's that scoundrel? Is—
is ho gone " ' |
“Ho's gone,” said Jimmy dryly.

man ‘seems to have made a mistake,
hasn't he? Did he take you for me
in the dusk?”

cot.

“1 think you do.
you meant for me, you rotter!”

away.

after the Rookwood junior,

decent of you to help
sorry I’ stammered Chilcot. “I don’t
know how you know, but it's true—
I meant it for you, and I gotit. And

if you hadn't helped
broke off. “I—I'm sorry, Silver, and

I've only got what I deserved. That's
all.”

Valence Chileot hurried away. !

walked back to Coombe Lané and
took his way to Rookwood,

he muttered. “Youl

“Silver!”

Chilcot stood panting.
“You!” he repeated. “You—oh

ad! It—it was you helped me—you,

Silver 1"
“Little mo!” said Jimmy., *“ Your

my man?’ stammered Chil-
‘I—1 don’t understand—"
“Don’t you?t" said Jimmy grimly.
You've got what

IIM

ul‘ I I

And with that Jimmy Silver turned

Chilcot made a’ sudden movement

“Silver!” _

Jimmy stopped and turned his head.
“I—I'm sorry! It—it was awfully
mo. I'm|

me——"  He |
And without waiting for an answer

“Well, my hat !” murmured Jimmy.
And in a thoughtful mood he

- L] L L]

" Well 2

did not stand on ceremony with him. Lovell and Raby and Newcgmeo
As Chivers scrambled to his feet, the | uttered that monosyllable in chorus,
Rookwood junior lashed out with the | as Jimmy Silver came into the end
stick, and Chivers roared as he | study at Rookwood. |'
caught it with his head. They stared, as Jimmy told the Yale

The ruffian sprang away, and | of what had happened in Coombe
dod into the wood. There was a | Wood.

crashing in the bushes as he fled,
Jimmy Silver turned back to the

fellow sprawling in the path. It was
not till he bent over him that he

rruﬁised him.
A} ho jum "
“Chileot !" he ejacula T
Valence Chilcot panted.  Hea
aching all over from the beating ;
had received, though Jimmy’s arrival
had saved bim from worse: and he
was almost weeping with rage and

pain.
“Oh—oh! Olr—n? ”

“So it's you!” eaid Jimmy Silver. | a
staring at him blankly i :
“You! My hatr k7 in the dusk.

Chilcot staggered up,

d -
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limit—even for Chilcot. Next time,

you ass, you won't go without your

pals to look after you, fathead!”
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niggers, saw cne of these islands
drifting down on them. They
opened the boom to let it pass and
watched it as it glided through.

It passed and slid on into the
loom. Then a watchful eyo amongst
the Pinto pguards saw the white
gleam of a lifeboat in the floating
reed and a shot buzzed over the
island. Yells resounded along the
boom and from the canoes attached

| to it, and a rattle of musketry woke

the echoes of tho river as a wild
volley of bullets whistled down-
river.

Tho floating island opened and out
of it glided a launch and two lfe-
boats, heading down-stream. And
aftor it darted a long white steam-
launch, crowded by the DBrothers
Pinto and their followers, \fuwing
vengeance on the crowd who ha
stolen this mysterious march on
them.

Captain Handyman let thein come,
for far behind the last lifeboat
swizzled through the water the dark
shape of a steel petrol container just
about the size of a Mark 14 torpedo.

“I will have vengeance !” shouted
Manoel Pinto through the dark-
ness. “I know you. It is Handy-
man! It is those infernal boys of
da Bombay Castlel I will catch
you all, and I will put you in my
slave coffle, and I will cut the hides
off youl” ,

In Two Weeks' Time!
“THE LION AT BAY!"”

A Powerful War Story of 1975.
Look out fnr_ it ]

unpleasant person,
Hameesh!” whispered Angus to
Hamish as they watched Mr.
Pugsley laying on his face with a
small box to which wae attached n
length of insulated wire which slid
into the, water with the tow-rope of

“A verra

Pugsley  watched the whits
launch in the darkness. . ‘He also

~watched a tiny electric. bulb on  his
torpedo till it was tramped under Ez

the - oncoming launch. Then

pressed the button. There was a
flash ‘and a_shattering roar, The
Pinto launch lifted on a great

l fountain of water, and there was a

gurgling on the Goom River as the
shattered launch swunﬁ round on the
sand bar, where the Brothers Pinto
walked ashore, a thousand pounds
poorer than they had been five
minutes before.

“That’ll teach 'em!"” said Caplain
Handyman, grinning, as he towed a
hundred thousand pounds' worth of
radium, enclosed 1n leaden boxes,
down the dark river. ‘“‘They are
the Brothers Hall a Pinto now.
Now, you Scotch gentlemen, you can
make all the noise you like! Play
us that piece that sounds like a dog
run-over by a Ford car!”

Angus grinned.

“Ye'll mean ‘The Banks and
Br_l]e:l o' Bonunie Doon,’ captain,” he
said.

“Thaet’s it,” eaid Captain Handy-
man. “ Where wo drew the club-

money this morning !”

THE END,
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THAT WIRELESS BOOK !

Another famous number of the
Boys' Friesp this weok! With this
record issue I am giving away the
handiest, most useful, and the best

ible vade mecum for wireless en-
thusiasts that ever found its way on
to the market. Be sure you get it!
It’s a perfect marvel! So is the cur-
rent number of the old “Green 'Un.”

WHAT OF OUR NEXT 7

] am prepared to answer this my-
solfl. No good leaving it to echo.
Our coming issue is just the goods
for Christmas. It is so full of grand
attractions that I am puzzled to
know just where to start.

A REAL BUMPER CHRISTMAS
NUMBER !

This npew issue of the Boys'
FriexD will. be on sale on Saturday,
December 20th, and a jolly sujtable
day, toalt This Grand Christmas
Number contains a brilliant batch of
Christmassy yarns, all as fresh as
paint, and with a crisp, bright spirit
about them. It does not end there.
With the new number comes a splen-

| diferous Free Book.

A BOOK OF CHRISTMAS FUN!

How's that, umpire? Every fellow
likes toswot up something smart and
lively for Christmas. Here lies the
opportunity. Just consult the Bors’
Friexp Book of Christinas Funif you
have any serious intention of decorat-
ing your Christmas parties with
merry jests, and = fascinatingly
-original- games, etc.. The Book. of
Christmas Fun will help things along
right well, . As Jack Point said, no-
body ubters a complain so long as
you aro funny. This new feature is
full of the real rib-tmklmF material
which raises a (I.I.lgh on ell sides.

REAL BASSETT-LOWKE MODEL
RAILWAYS QIVEN AWAY !
e — T — e

For our now one-week competition
there is a prize-list which would rouse
the Seven Sleepers {rom their slum-
bers. The principal prizes to the won
in ' this jolly picture-puzzle competi-
tion-are real Bassett-Lowke tnodel
railways, while six pairs of Boxing
Gloves are also offered, as s only
fitting, . since the puzzle-picture deals
with the forthcoming Boys' FRIEXD
Book of Boxing, shortly to be pre-
sented as a Freo Supplement. The
Model Reilways are really something
to be enthusiastic about. The 4-4.0
express, type tender locomotive s
acourate in detail and scale, and is
fitted with the best clockwork
mechanism, with brake and reverser
in cab. By a special device it can
also be started and atoll';ped from the
track. The bogié coaches are benu-
tifully made in the most accurale
detail, and the railway is complete
with suflicient best quality rails to
make an oval track 4ft. by 6:ft.
Theso railways are not i any way to
be compared with cheap and shoddy
{oreign-made sets, but are beautifully
made in every detail, and manu-
factured by Bassett-Lowké., the
{famous model engineers, of North-
ampton. They are prizes worlh striv-
ing for!

poal free

Machings from 7/6.' Pllms from
1= MM‘ free.

Eutrance Dane Hireel.

Your Editor 18 always pleased to hl;l' lr:urn

|

“Why

All applications for Advertisement Space In thls =
publication should be addressed to the Aduess =
tisement Manager, BOYS' FRIEND, Tha Fleats
way House, Farringdon Streat, London, E.é; h‘;

Loodun, E.U.A4. Adverilsement oficen: The Firet way Houss, Farringdon Sireet, Load .
Bole acenis for Bouth Af « London, B.O .,
L, \LacAda) - Eaturday, Decewmnber iﬂ}l. 1’5?" Toe Central Deawa ‘MI Mh,é

hie readers upon an blect.
Address your leltere to: Editor, ' Boys' Friend,’” The Flntwnryu;qlszu, o &

Farringdon Street, London, E.C.A.

“A CHRISTMAS CHASE |

Of course, our Grand Eshrietm

Number has a brilliant batch
Christmas stories. The chase m
tioned above refers to a brisk li
snowballing  affair at Rookwo
Lovell, as it happened, chucked ' 1
snowball into the air, and it fell iri,- '
earth—well, ho just jolly well didn®
know where the missile fell. That
snowball crashed down right on to—
but that is telling! Lovell was
lucky. There was Head and front to"
his offending. You will laugh, then
you will feel a bit sorry, and afte
that you will laugh some more. And
0 on. It is & brisk and rollicking 8
yarnmn. F)

’f,

‘“ THE SULTAN OF BONQG | ”
e —— — oy

Duncan Story pitches his néw tale

L7
in the Island of Bong. The vam

i1s tres bon, and you will feel keen *‘;‘.‘."";,-a*.
intrigued sbout the doings of the
autocratic sultan. What is more, i "
is Christmas-time, and Dick Dorrings
ton & Co. take the festive scason ina
right and proper spirit of becomig ™
cheerfulness. It will have to stamdd

at that| LIS
‘¥ R
“THE RED CRUSADERS’ PANTO 1%

Next, please, as the chatty bq {”*
says. Well, the next item is thisa®

*

w

pantomime, which is the stimulating
story of an actor who has come crack
on hard ¢imes. He is a topping
fellow, & regular Thespian of the old

school.  All the best lessons wero

P

"11 ":
a'-.;l‘
L E

learned at the old school. The man =
has a rival who stands at nothingd
and just thereby hangs the .5
éay more? You cannot hode
down the tele of the Red Crusads
into a [ew lines. My remarks &r
-merely to impart a pleasant inkling

of the threat n store. Ry - A

“ THE CAPTAIN OF THE
FOURTH ! £

You can take it dircet from MK
Frank Richards that the Gight for th
captaincy of the festive Fourth a
St. Kit's still goes strong. The ney
instalment 1s a ripper. .

-.l-.
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“CLAUDE DUVAL'S CHRISTMA

By Edmund Burton,

This* time the author gives ugs
vivid scone straight out of the Stand
and Deliver days of long ago. E
varn has a remarkable swing 1o ¥
and plenty of snap, while as [or thigs
dramatic surprise which awaits a'GeESS
tain noble lord, no words of pra
are adequate. Mr. Burtod has Wo
lots of applause. This tale will seng
his reputation up pegs highers =%

. 1

THE SCOUTMASTER AND OTHERS

Our next 1ssue will contain ano#l
rattling “Talks to My "Uroop,” 'k
“The utmaster” on the cutie
subject, *“ How to Raise £100.” 'Ll¥

T

is good advice here for all Scouts)

others who are out to augment eloli
funds, ete. Mind you drop a hi
about the *“Holiday Annual ™ wli
you get cross-examined aboub wiiak
you would really fancy for a "‘ .

mas present., s (e

Your Editc 4 et
HEIGHT COUNTS

F ."5".

o 1:

in winniog success. Let the Girvan Systs f
increase your height, Send P.O. for paj g

ulars and cor £100 :nrutu to Enquiry

Deph A M. P17, 80r0ad Qrecn Bd., Loado , N _,“-:.JF:;:
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