OUTBURSTS OF EVERETT TRUE

— WBLL, wHEN THEY '

PULLED HIM OUT, You SHOULD
HAVE SEEN WHAY A SIGHT HE WAS,
HIS SCALP WAS NEARLY RIPPED OFF,

AND. ON- THE LEPT SIDE OF

HIS FACS WA3 A RAGSSD GASH

THAT (DOKED —— =

&
7 MR. CLERK,
VE MUSSED up THE
DINING ROOM SOMEWHAT.

| MANE OUT 4 BiLL FOR
\ DMMACES AND a€ND IT LR
To ME I MY ROOM.

AT THE TANGO ¢

The king drageed the courf jester “We will dance through life to-

around by the hair of his head. gether.” X

“Zounds!” cried the jester. “His “Ah, ‘then | am sure nothing can,

majesty Is at his wit's entl"—N, Y. | ever come between us"—N. ¥,
‘World. ' World, ) .




