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back to the Grand Fleet, the

" Chester " had gone down "with

all hands.' Ships have been iunk

in battle again and again with

not a single soul saved to tell the

tale—not one. Were there boys

and men on such ships as these

whose heroism was as great as

Jack Cornwell's ? Very likely.

Are there men and boys, women
and girls, all over the world, in

a thousand different ways, every

day, showing the same pluck and

courage and devotion? Yes, I

think so. No one hears of them.

They are unknown heroes—but

heroes just the same.

If no one had lived to tell of the

way John Travers Cornwell, V.C,

Boy 1st Class, stood alone by his
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