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hoiisé)“My God; Miranda, everything

| The WHEAT is Lost! ‘Think of the
‘Boor widows i orphars that will go
lungry! Stdrve! STARVE!N Miran-
da!” THink of ‘em!” (Mirande faints;
little Willie howls like a “bull” saxo-
phorie; Brunb crawls under the gra-

brains out.) Curtain,
JULY.—(Farmer ' rushes imto_ the
house.) “Hear it rain! Hear it rain,
Mirandal ' We'r¢ drownded out! The.
WHEAT will never conie to to o head!|
It’s a total loss—aid to think, I carry
only HAIL insurance! We'll have
nothing to eat néxt winter excepb|
pond-lilies and. bull-heads. - Oh my

againy Willie’s caught a' cold, and
whinés like a lady-cello; Bruno hasn't

takes poison in his room (and gives it
to himsel?), local banker drowns him-
self.) Cpndm

the houde)/*Gosh; but it’s hot! The
WHEAT is a gonier! Shie’s burnt up!
This hot wind will fimiéh 6! It's the
poor hoise for us!” We'll' lose every-
thing; the Ford; the" 1and; the cattle
and the Fordson . .. My God, T was
afraid: of 'this!"  (Mirantla faints
again; Willie let’s go like a herd of
caliopes; Easterr spéculator hangs
"himself with a plete of haywire; local
.banker loses his mind and- tries to
return every cent . . . .) Curtain.

SEPTEMBER. — (Fumor rushes
into"the yard) “My Gosh, Miranda,
what are we going to dg with all this

coming from the spout!l” (Miranda

Curtain,

Nothing original about it, but . .

nary; an Eastern upecul.ltor blown his |1

Goth!, Oh my Gosh!” (Miranda faints |

shown-up; the - Eastern lpe:uhmr‘

sa
AUGUST.—(Farmer rushes’ into

is drying up?” (Wrings his hands, in-|'
Y€ tead of his'neck) It is terriblel

WHEAT? The granry’s fulll The | oy,
pig-pen’s full ! The House is full ! The holdi
outhouses are all full' and it's still [town

faints; Willie has a fit; Broho comes and

sneaking up; Eastern speculator sits|we v
up and tdked siiffer, and inotice;|time
throws bloodless razor into' waste bas- | wonl
ket and decldes to stick a while long-| pruni
er forever afterward; local banker, | sary
| ditte.) | tiviti

P. S.—Apparent dlmepanmu 29 | hean
to prove that you can't ldll a'specula- it ‘sce

tor by killing him. fan
T-b:S: | bloym
EDITON'S NOTE. = Thoe Siiki|, He

requests us to say that the Jdea for ‘men;

this play has been stolen several tines the
#nd that he acquired it in a trade like | gy
Ole Hanson his Percheron go about. {4 pé




