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| * “THF, SLAM WHAT AM”

There was an old lady of Lincoln
Who said, “Now to my way of thincoln
The horse 1s the best
He has long stood the test,
And these gasoline autos are stincoln.

%
A
|I" JI
II-

Welll Welll Well!

““An unusual thing happened on the train coming from Masonville. A woman
gave birth to a child and they stopped the train for twenty-five minutes.”

“Oh, that 1sn’t so very unusual. I was delayed half an hour on a train last week
on a similar occasion; the cowcatcher had a calf.”

The Dowager Duke of Buccleugh,
Was tamous for his Irish steugh.

When asked do you eughs,
Any onions in steughs,
He cautiously answered, “A teugh.”

McGinnis, a musical hobo, -
Performed passing well on the oboe,
Airs Irish or Negro
Hetooted allegro,
Con brio, non troppo adobo.*
*No, Florence, there 1s no translation for this line.—l.d.




