STARTS NOW-THIS NEW SERIES OF MASCOTS AT WAR!

(Wo§ i

BILLY THE

BULL TERRIER

WHO WAS MASCOT
OF THE ROYAL IRISH
RIFLES MOUNTED
INFANTRY - 1900-1915

It is September 1900. Britain is at war with
the Boers in South Africa, and a troop of the
Royal Irish Rifles Mounted Infantry is
attacking the farm of Commandant Philip
Botha, brother of the Boer leader, Louis Both
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The Boers fled and the farm was set

on fire. ({’f

i _:,_,;-.' ;
So Trooper Paddy Flynn
rushed to the rescue—

Y a¥i, He reckons he spotted K & ,1-_’;5;’-
= a dog, sir! § = WD. 14.12.74




and fmo

et’s get you

out afhere' ;

CTHE FOOL GOULD HAVE GOT HIMSELF KILLED!"

Pcddy fought his way through the smoke and flames
reuched the upstairs | bédroam— ;

Within days, the young buil terrier had become
the moscot of ihe treop and had been named “Billy

What's the

Got something
in your paw?
Up you come

Billy frequently tried this
trick 1o get a lift when
tired. But one day, Paddy
Flynn fell ill and had !o
be taken to the base
hospnn!

You can‘t ga
with himnow,
Billy. You're
the troop’s
mascot and
must come on
purro! w:fh

[Later thot day, the troops werej
deep info the veldt when
suddenly—

So there wasa W
dog! But the fool §
could have got /3
himself killed
trying to save it.

Why, you erafty
by little pup.
There’s nothing
wrong with your
paw. You're just
trying to cadge a
nde

Boers! Run for N
T it, men! We're 182

.

outnumbered, S
i\ ]

"/e them off for

s B help. But how
. [ are we coing to
let them linow
bucik at the &

( We can’t hold ¥

ver. We need

How about sending
Billy with a message,
sir? He's been
pining all day to &

get back to Paddy

Fiynn. If we let him
off his lead he’ll -

head straight back

Very well, it's
worth a try.




£ 5 LL sHoor THE BRUTE!”

So Billy set
find his master. ..

Then Billy tried his “lame
paw’’ trick.

A message requesting help was
tied to Billy's collar.

. There is the Britishers’ dog.
It may carry a message. 1'll
%Y shoot the brute!

Let's hope he getsrj

through. . 8
3 kit o Bah' l"he ammuf is
lame. It could not |
2 get back to their €7
2 Jines in aweek. It
is not worth wasting [/
[ ammunifion on.

When Billy finally reached- camp
he' made straight for the hospital
and Trooper Flynn.
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_Bmy.' What are
you doing here?
Hey’ What's this /

As soon as the Boers were
out of sight, the “lome paw’
disappeared.

W Come, we'd be
{ better using our
bullets against

| the British!

behind your
collar?;

The patrol—it's

in trouble!
Orderly! Get this
message to the
{ Colonel! Quickly!

They're here! |
Billy boy got <{

through after A
ali?

The Colonel immediately led
a relief force to the rescue!

1915, when he::
died.

W N S, AN A e
~Jungle action agamst ‘the Japs in 'NEXT W’EEK’S great mascnt story‘




