R R e il

— e

d

' o S s B

; { 'VE DROPPED THINC SR i o
/ ] ALL RICHT, BRIDGET, b:"-'c' 0;;2-;155 IND

) (TS A PLEASURE *0]
A/ RAND M coMming! A g : |1

TELL HER 'M .
BUuSY.

: B URE AN’ | WOMNT
: Al _, ' YOU DROP EVERTHING
(WiLLIE YOoum ' - - ‘\AN’ COME THIS MINUTE
[MOTHER WANTS : e

YOU AT ONCE !

‘ .

Al .

F J ITS YOUR Owm ~
' 7 Al : FAULT BRIDGEY, YOU

_ BEGORRA TIS A ORDERED ME TQ

’1 SNOwW MAN THE SACAATE

YOUNG 1mMmpS NE
mADE OF ME '

— — —

HAINT My FAULT, SHE
IMADE ™ME Dg v’

(Copyright, 190}, ¥y C. J. Hint)

BiNICLE Jim TELLS HowHE AND MAT

I HAIN T GOT TH

v ! e

HEART T STRIKE
POOR BiILL CAPIN

]
—11
» f

-WOoT!
MUTINY?

Ve

I

'\"\'_-'\f )
Wiy
N

——

. _l
RN AN
1 . - “\ WAL .. - m
bR NN
AN .
\ 1%

AR

A Ay el y & S it i il <. 4 M i - T 5 o BB e

Arter driftin’ out o’ sight o' th’ vessel on a sort o’ raft th’
se-gacious critter had rigged up, stove my sides if we didn’t bump
into a school o’ man-eaters that 'us a caution, an’ if Bill ha’n’t
brought along th’ ship’s ax, which he most generally always did,
we'd a been swamped sartin.

I never see th’ master o’ a craft take on as did this same Cap-
tain Soakum. It wassumpin’ ter-rif-ic t’ see, but that night arter
we'd been clapped in irons wot d’ye s’pose, if that ape o’ Bill’s
didn’t sneak down t’ th’ bulkhead there ’ith a lantern an’ turned

Man and boy, afore the mast, I’ve stood con-sid-er-able abuse
in my time, but I’m no hand to complain, not me, but when Cap-
tain Soakum o’ th’ brig Dancin’ Sally, ordered me t’ lay twenty-
pine stripes on my ald mate Bill, I rebelled, I did, an’ you can lay

to that.
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wstier three weeks ’ithout sightin’ a sail th’ supplies run out,
an’ poor Bill’s mind begun to wander in his head. At mess-time
he'd think o’ th’ crew safe an’ snug on board th’ Dancin’ Sally
an’ say 'at Captain Soakum wusn’t such a bad man at heart arter
all, an’ then he'd abuse that poor ape shameful.

Just as things 'us githin’ desprit an’ sumpin’ had t’ be done,
an’ it looked like th' ape, poor feller, that animal, who'd been
keepin’ a uncommon bright lookout, sighted a full rigged ship an’
we proceeded t’ make signs o' distress, if dancin’ a hornpipe can
be considered sich.

Well, sir, we 'us that glad t’ git aboard ’at we never took our
bearin’s nor noticed the trim o' th’ craft, an’ blow me a breeze
if it wusn’t no more nor less than that same Dancin’ Sally ’ith
Captain Soakum in charge. Well, to wind up a long story short,
Bill an’ me wore stripes from that ’ere cat-o’-nine-tails for many
a long day arter.




