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et OLD GLOTHES

- — 7ot a cough in a cartfull,
025 =

ted | with England — I figure this out from
of the fact that we're already having 'war
ade | with England. §
Now, to win this war, Sam better pick
out a good reliable, man somewhere and
start shaking hands with him. (I offer thig-"
advice to prove I'm a true blue — too biye
yankee.) The present war with England, of
course, is unnecessary — as are all wars,
This war, and all wars, can be ended
is very promptly and easily: 4 {
o*| Just let the robbers sit down and divide
1y | the Toot evenly — “two for me and on
for you will never do; the rascals' know
e | theirarithmetic too well
or | (I've often wondered if “Peace” could net
an |be best had by abolishing the arithmetic
an | from the schools).
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se-| Of course, T know that we'll have war
t

Editor: Of course you know that this es-
say is veiled in the cheese-clothes of sx
casm ‘and satire — necessary to

point jump. "
My point is this:

T SfFe i eoaR AT R o na

1t's your turn NOW ,to seber up— -

(And tramp on no man's corns)
You know you've been a dirty pup,
A misanthrope with horns.

So ante up those stolen pants,
(Before I call a ‘cop) —
IT IS your ONE and ONLY chance — -
¢| From now on wear a mop. 3
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s{ Many of our pulpiwers and scientiste’
s |fancy they are prophets. And mow, Lord
help us, the financlers, industrial kings
and politicians “have gof the bug” « .
e 5
The other morning (5 A. M.), not think-
1 ing about anything, I started lindp‘ “Eq-.
,ual Rights” — in the cabin-by-the-sea. .
|| The neighboring CAPTAINE ‘rusehed
]
.

in, thinking that I was ‘murdered—
or was murdering, I FELT HURT! (So
|did the song.) ° .
o e
Munh.ﬂﬂn‘mzp-ydly,lomny
of the brave Americans are broke?
"Bout 7,000,000 of ‘em.
Pst! If we had 'em in the L W. W. *
[ they_ wouldn't be broke long!
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(I heard the above remark, on govern-~
ment property—never mind where.) i
1t's'a damned outrage, too, for people
to be making such raw cracks right be-
fore women and high school girls . . . had
a good notion to land him one ‘on the -
lug right there in the Post Offics and I




