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Tn EDITOR OREGONIAN, who make decaptive eyewink of

wise owels when he speak about Hon. Tariff and pretend
he understand it:

DEAR MR, SIR:

Arthur Kickahajama, missionary boy, make walk-In to my
room yesterday eve while me & Nogl was setting there by olled
stove heating our hands In the herosene & attempting to look
nearly happy. Arthur do not need to look happy because he are
& Christian He have a mourning mind, addicted to deceased
funerals, Henry James, death-rates & other publick calamities.
8o naturally he prefer to talk about Hon. Tariff rather than say
something cheerful

“Something did to Hon. Tariff to make
more fresh,"” say Arthur with expression of deep glum.

“Hon. Tariff do surely need a shave," are smart reply for Nogi.

“Are not them Btatesmen who revise the Tariff working for
the interesta of the Peaple?” I require,

"S8oma of them is working for the people of the Interests,”
report Nogl.

“If Hon. Tarifif are not
overything munt

but he don't, because nobody ever did,

mnst be

him look

repalred with immediate quickness
hecome dire,’” corrode Arthur. “Pittesburg will
rige up In bayonets, Tdaho will be jolned by Texns and this entire
kingdom will be plunged In state of unecivii war.*

My soul stand endwise for fear of this remark.

Why do

They go
lofily

"There are

persons go to war?"
for sense of

request Nogl calmiy.

Duty,"” revoke Arthur

Kickahajama
more Duty than sense
voice,
Tariff, 1

in Hon.
“Therefore, if
shall be

Tariff,” bounce-back
Hon. America must
somewheres else looking for

Nogl
B0 1D
A joh "

*Yeat
Benator

with Carnegie

wiar about

Tarlff

Beaverage

ara Important and it have I sav

“There comes a time in tho affairs

arrived,” for

eApression

of natlons when every groat Question, no matter how dull, must
‘he setiled Are 1t not sweet & glorious to dle for a shinin=z
Cagne

I are sweet & glorious to die for most shining Causges,’
rasp Nogl, “but 1T draw the string at Hon. Tariff It were sweet

& glorions 1o go to war with Gen. Linesin in Battle of Bully Run
mnd fight for

Hon. Niggers who are a brite race & make conveniant

rwaltera for hotels. It were swoet and glorious to 20 to Port
Arthur & shoot away some Ru=sians, becanse they are Tartars
and need to be seratched. HBut I am beswitched if I should go

o bang-up & bloodshed for any Taritf. 1 am suspicious about

that Tariff It have a sly & deceptive nature. Who could be a
haro & get killod for a Cause what have got 4000 separate items

L 1t subjeckt to a dury on a sllding scale?”

“Perhapsly you would get more fevered abont Hon. Tariff
It you understood him more,” snuggest Arthiur.

"Who understands the Tariff?” bat-out Nogi “Do you?
Did Hlon, Nelson Dingley? Frequent answer Is, No!! Then why
should Japanese patriot make tag-game with Death midst shoot,
fhell, explode & rore of Jo-TUncle Cannon, storming forts & recelv-

Ing bullets to forehead f{or something I do not know nothing
about?"
‘Many Marters has been bolled for less causes than Hon.

Tariff,"” rebuke Arthur sadly.

“When Marters 1s being cooked it is thelr privilege to know

what they are stewed for,” are next from Nogl. “But supposing
I should become a Marter to Tariff, would I not. get confused to
know which one of them 4000 {tems on a sliding scale I was

belng “.'irmwrl up to save? (1'" l—up;mm-dl\ I should go to warfare
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ARE HON. TARIFF TCO DRUNK TO REFORM?

for this and receive shot-bullet to lung.
off with pleasant smile & happy thought. ‘I die supporting my
views on Ttem 1432-K, revised schedule, relating to customs
duties on German peaches picklad in French brandy.” That would
be a noble thought to die with, because Peaches is a delicate
subjeck and French Brandy 1s filled with inspirations. So I
should not refuse to die for Ttem 1432-K. But supposingly I
done all this heroism and Epltaph Man come along to write
something nice on my tombstona. Carnage of battle might be
s0 great he wounld get duzzled to know what one of them 4000

Items 1 was a Marter for. So he might look up Revised Tari’f
Schedule & write on my grave-top,

Maybe I might pass

""Here Lies Cousin Nogi,
Who fought Fearlessiy
And Died Defending Ttem 2744-A (revised schedule)
Designed to proteckt American Hog Bristles.’

“When 1 am dead & gone & my Hon. Ghost are leading my
Hon. Ancestors and thelr relatives around to see my handsome

tomb-stone, would it not be disgusting suprise to know that |
got immortal by defending American bhog bristles? 1 ask o
know!"™

"“Deep breathing for Arthur Kickahajoma.

"Hoeverly & at any rate,'” consume Arthur, “‘Hon. Tariff

must be reformed very soonly.
nent drunkard, too kind to

¥For years he have been a promi-
some persons, less kind te others.
And when at last Carneglie come forthly & =ay, ‘Reform
that Tarfff!® it bad, because Hon. Tariff, even In his
wildest debauch, have always troated Hon. Carnegie like a gen-
tleman."
“What great
from jaggls

Hon.
ara too

American have been appoint to lead Hon.
path he now enjoys?" are soft queery | make.
“Hon, Serene O'Pain,

Tariff

chalrman of Committes on Mean Wayvs,
U. 8. Congress, have got this high & disagreecable job,”” say Arthur,
“Ha will make a very nice Marter to Tariff & lead that famous
drunk from his present sotted path to who knows what?*

“One way of curing firm drunks is to beat them quiet with
big clubs,” say Nogl.

“That were Hon. Roosevelt’s way to cure Tariff & It seemed
very manly and full of bumps. But it are not Serene O'Pain's
way. He are not that kind of a reformer. He believe a drunken
Tari{l can be cured by kindness. He believe that punishment
do not reform. He believa that Hon. Tariff will never lead
better life if it are permitted to wander sround streets In half-

starved condition. 1t should be treated with sympathy, It
should be invited Into Congress and made to feel that it are
among friends, It should shake hands with Hon. Senators so
that it will know that it are protected. Ii shonld be took around

in a ottomabile to see Washington Monument & thus learn lessorn
of how high a Tariff can go under favarable conditions. So
gradually it will begin to observe errors of its past & step-by-step:
be r_m to lead higher life

“It are not hard to lead Hon. Tariff higher," dib Nogi with
Bluejean V. Debs expression. "American statesmen has been
leading it steadily In that direectlon for last 50 years.”

“Like all cronick drunks,” resum Arthur, “Hon. Tariff ars
always golng to reform f{tself, vet never quite arrives there,

By eech New \«-ur hé are persuaded to sign p'lej by Tariff Tem-

£ WITH DOUBL

PHOPLE \

friend

(14 OV HE gettin® too fat,” sald the grabs his noble sleed around the
Y Hounn Dietective eritically. *"You | neck and I can s:& his pale llps moving Is ‘l‘ T
oughtear exorcise.'™ sllent prayer. Hoe looks ke = chunky JAYS nE no EL CLERK
"T ain not getfing fat,'" sald the Hotel | Santa Claus sitting astraddie of the dor-
Clerk of the Bt Reckless, wurmly, *“and | mer roof of n mouse-colared housa, try- lRVIN 6 ‘ OBB
I posittvely refuse to exercise. No man | N8 10 look down the celilmney to see if
pean properly bes accused of being fat | the chlldren are asleep vet. That's the
until he begine to abut so far over the | U6 “for me—sitting thore all nlee u“dl .
uliding llne that you can't sea his | €08 o my little park bench, 1 gloat. You | It. As long as the cook., the parior mald Lthe date line and the propristor's
Woundations without sfooping down and | JUSt ought to hear me glont. I'm one of ‘ and 18 upstiirs girl, by their united not bocause mhe wants that much
woeoring under. This goes double for a | °Ur best little gloats Harry and you | N"'l“':fh' i "“”“';“.l:"r : s dnec o L oourse, Hut to give her ‘the
‘svoman becnhuse by judlclous lacing she | S8R take M from me.  Bomstimes when | l"":" _""f\‘“"-'! -"_-1"_._“'-"-!5"-* P _"""'\’1.\‘ n to go on with the treatment the
roan crowd the excess baggage up townrd | B¢ &lides down over the mansard and al ‘ . u-l-hl 3 -1‘ 2 1|.:r.:|1.:.-‘ IlliL.r.b.l .“-‘-\‘-:,"'.'L‘\,l,'l.r: | 't veoole be iindt 4 .
€he top and let it overflow ltke a char- | MOst loses hls strangle hold the ﬂll-‘-bJ onough to r»l 2y a gulter solo on and :'-I; way ” inte p|1 .-:;:}..A‘.(.‘m}-“mT:‘.l;:
tte  runse. of Gray Gables, which Is my pet name head has the of just burst- | on thinner trying to get fat and
“1 don't know why a healthy man who ] for Lis horse, you can hear me Rloating ing through o the sad | fat swell up trying to mgke them-
tikes good oare of himsclf and has noth- | #! over the place. Ones or twilce the » it 't 1 her in, ' se thin.”
(ing on his mind excopt a few nice extrn | COP8 have threatened to firrest me it 1 en ||I‘|:A‘::-,-: i that she's l1.'- e o II:":‘ e g .”“‘m.
lnyera of tissus shouldn'f be allowed to | 8ldn't do my glonting more under my n :.Lvr . [:- d ;.I-.n xn;.-:-. ‘I».:lr.'i'.alrlf “.l’ -.I,»..I." -,-‘.\: '” ;-‘I;". ...“
plump out & trifle and £1ll up the dimples | breath. They =atd It was scaring the meric WILY ' ' = H " '-,,l( ._f,‘,‘ - “11 ‘\._1':"___1"}”‘;::‘5;
‘In his frame without having somebody | Squirrels out of the park Turkish bath for break-
Yorever wilvising him to tnke exercise “Well, aln't your friend taken off Any ' n sip of ™ saild the Hotel Clerk. “‘but he's
Htout people are the best behaved, any- | Tlesh? asked the Houss Detsctive f &t dinner | 7 ' this country at present. having
how, especially In warnm woeather. You “No, but T think he's taken off con- Bha oryera jev menu ex gona to Africa
navar heard of a man with 4 double chin | Blderable skin.,” sald the Hotel Clerk. i =
leading a double life.* "1 motice that he uses more eare In sit- T k th H dl W' th T i
Well, T notles that every tme you | ting down than he used to. You don't ! a lng e ur eS 1 eenle
eross one of your lalgs, you hnve o hold | cateh him huriting himself around In | Continued From Page Four.
It on to keap your stomach from shovin' | & care-fres, abandoned manner when l
it off ogt snidl the candid Housse De he's backing up for a landing. ¥ie re- snya ] How's ] sportin top of th fone B tha Matior™
tective » don’t you try horsebnck | minds me of a black and red hen that \oldin® out . Major?
ridin’ 7 we used to own when I was a boy. 1 _I iI'm all "'11-. sieyn Teenle wavs and
“Don't tempt me wiald tha iiotel | think she must have been comlyinm- » :h.ll Zowdi hart by then Aoband S b 4)
Clark | “pray don't tempt me. Just when | tlon of & black Wyandotte and an Irisi , ,I.‘-;; n few :'17‘:“”? Iw‘lmf, '..," i u_; ! & lh}” -
& man iches the slze whore he Mlls a | setrer, for she certalnly was = Breat “ tl ; r .I.r_::{:r-.-_.llu\ ;-,lu"."r.‘ I-J.-.:-.f; vith n—-rr :;-
hanpoin  cab comfortably, if they leéavr one for familiea The way she used Lo pearin® aet ~ nt 5‘_.:,‘,.,..-..1HII F-i.'...'F‘?“"'l
the door open, ho quits riding tn one and | settle herself on a bateh of hopefully Ah says ] imhra i
hirex a horse You can o them any | incllned eges abou thres days before - - and Clam
morning on  tha britls-path agvnized | the huppy date was very miwi" ke the | R:--ﬂ o t 1 m'ma and
mitle partion that go bobbing up and | way this friend of mine takes a eeat L 03 el Rt Watart e e in arante gl ==t
down mile after mil Tulnly  Ime since he turned equestrian. Ha's quit mater aln't more'n knee deep: but Toenle pun .,.,“ ‘nﬂ-" o
that th really riding English y calling on one of his friends who hasn't has got some tangled up I her tHght. and | & the Wi lm: Sy e
wiilel take It, was inventod by a nerv- | any chalrs in his parlor except those made 200 i . We dlin‘t <~ | tl narks, but les L
ous man who hated the Uiought r_rf wtay- | hard-finished mission kind, without T 1'. .--ir-.".' the bu e but wa 1,_. | T where we can get
ing long In one place. And the rest of | cushions. ¥e certainly is the Oster- \"‘In;.lj‘”i\',“-|l.‘:;,}:.l:._;‘; of "em, and t - ' A i trallin® mud through the front
the thn wviethin Is ms stiff ns o hat- | moor Kid. And he Beams somehow to I'l gona over feat firet, o I knows as= l i . - -
rach #o™ a8 a nmshed thumb e | have lost most of the jove he oncea had Boon Aas my toes hit the mud th | re passin’' t} ™ wing we
Wulks with u gait ke a palr of callipers, | for man’'s noblest dumb friend. lnnd=s on hae back, Ker-gouse N DBEN Window ¢ the ground
and avery thma ' passes 4 harness slors “Meanin® the hoss™ snld the House sha wallowns a mouthful or so befs the shade up and s hright
ha tnve Ninches, Yet day by | Detective, i "]:;.""f and flsh her l,J And there's a ‘:"'-"_:'rﬂ“ﬁ"‘
day he'll go and offer himself up as “Certainly.” eaid the Hotel Clerk. .ﬁPiril-;:"ili!n1:-‘::(“-";-“--':1‘:;. .-‘-lv.nlj‘“-r\:u trd str |-...-:(.:E: ;‘-nh‘- '.“‘..f.:“.‘-'r:«-‘-n:"i::‘
& bumt sacrifice on the altar of n raw- | “"When a horse Eeta ncared at a sorap it la grabs me nrmlm-l the neck T.I-JIE ogu . m ' "-;.;\'n|=;;'lnl'.:{.t:: ; ‘
bonod liorss with a wml arp spinel oolumn | of paper and runs eight miles across and "-rn--r.-dn to jlot out the yeipe, Major!" ghe squoenls
running down th niddls of the altar. | country and lands in the front window “Haion! 1""!" Help!" says she, splut- "EnT" saya he, droppin’ ths cards and
Ho bhas a valn delusion thnt if he keeps | of an all-night drugstors, it seems to and chokin® all !k--- while, but | jumpin' up from the table
it up long enough 1t'N Eive him a figure | me he's nbout the duad blamedest, dumb- :‘;‘:‘-’: fg;l,:.;i:‘:- rev ©0 Tngh) up sy r . r““‘h‘:h TI-.“.‘:.“ .h-l:.‘. dl‘rl-i nf.fr_v:rprr_\" i
as willowy and sy¥iph-ilke as a yard of | est friend we've got In the whole ani- “Ah, cut it out and climb fown. old | 'u,m[um-'.s:-'-‘.:w:“j; -'.t'-nnk-::-q“rh'-‘r;uk:“::m
bahy ribbon, and you can’'t make him be- mal kingdom, dumber than a catarpiliar = YOU CAN SEE EBiril” says I. “I'm no Mfe buoy. i muddy water und escorted br a hare
Uove nny and twice as dumb as a goinea pig, t 1 core dupt Heldup!™ says she, kickin'| footed gant in wet trousers and a torn
"T've got been Indulging | this friend (J;j'l'lllhl\ Kt:::h to a!l'.:n'l.’:-c‘-all.:::- THEM AN\‘ MORN{NG Uvely with both feet and '!..'L.w“" at the i'-ﬂﬂl!ihﬁ_‘ih ket. B the -‘![dd“l‘ ain‘t miss-
tn this form of il Spring. | ne has an Idea that he's reducing.  He ON THE BRIDLE Corlin 8 aAll Om. T dudud aromny | MLy cues’ Gucss he mist have su-
He's not merely pleasa plump like I| alternates between the stable and the PaTy _ Ing:™ RS ) :,';_"-fmh:: cnt ".“:\&L‘v?,“ﬂh?m:":
am; he's what you mi really call verg- | bridle path, the arm chair with the "Maybe you'rs skecred of hosses,” in- | peaks of his mounia n rangs and go away | fully occupled that tha only BEnglish "“G'wen!” mars I ‘““You're scHin' as if us in r]m-‘l\;:!.;..ht-.'.l roady wrlth his Httle
Ing on the etout. Yet he wouldn't admit | etder-down pillow In the meat, and the | sinusted the House Detective. suddenly and leav, me up there, se- | words I can think of are *Whoa™ ana | YOU Wus climbin’ a greased pole. You're b
n for a long whil But  pollcemen | scnles where he welghs himself. The “Not at all” =aid the Hotal (Clerk. | Quasterzd, «o to spiak. Constant brood- | *WOuch,” and they don't seem to Nt j"'i-,:?”'.'t A;. S '!“,' A R LS ALY 1 :-m_-v--m.: i :""" h':'\r-m m shocked
would coms up to on the street and | only troubls with him ssems to be that ‘"When we're each In our proper sphere, | 10§ on this prevenu ma from giving my vary wall Into an exchanges of roadalde But :11?-;'-1“ .t‘:'n:- :?1!‘4-; callln’ for help ;I-;—'r r-"ur:::::“‘-| -:7:‘*' --':-t-l;::-"}r‘ur seorae
Lell him if he didn't dispevse ho'd be ar- | riding gives him such an appetite that | which s to say when both of us are | T2 time and atterilon to graceful rid- | repartan. T don't fesl at home and I'm | and thers wis no stoppin’ her. And there “Oh, ?'\!m;-\r""mm'v': Tesnle. *'we S
Festad for forming a crowd and blocking | he eats twice as much a8 he formerly | on the ground, I'm afraid of no horse | InE. It have a fo. ling that T do not blamed )f 1 think the horse does. was méa, up to my knees In chilly water, | lonking for you. I thought you had—
trafMic. And le'd overhear people who | did, mand he's putting on layers from | alive. But when a horse beging to sct up | | make my best appearance astride the "1 don't think T'd ever learn to care | N0t darin’ to walk around for fear ot | “Thar will do, Mrs. Kilroy,” says hae
were walking belilnd him wondering why | the inside fastier than ha can wear ‘em | Hke a Coney Island roller coaster and do | combing of a spare-hullt horse with my deeply for polo, that being a game In :—“d‘: }mn & hole. and mat abla to put | T will hear the w‘:‘ g o a0k
people don't walt untll night to move | off on a saddle from the outside. Intricate schottishe steps with nil four of | fest sticking out over the eaves and a | which vou ancounter almost constant op- ‘:uv'm?n;u@- we'dl been there vot If It --|r\:*t‘1v !m\i‘:rh!'\tn: 'i_ lip rl:a:j-m
thoss bLank vauylts Bc now 1 love to go “So I've daclded, Larry. that the | his feat at once. thers're Just two places | hunted look in my csually calm and re- position from momebody on the other side, | hadn't I':::v'_'h for € it -l‘r 4 ;-hlr.n.-:-. Z\:.--‘.Iu-.». ;‘__r:ﬂ. - u‘." “.r:”ra:;n“:n h:“;’:
up to the drive of n morning and wataol horseback thing 1s not for dearle me. | in the world whers 1 sarnestly desira not ; flective eve. Alag Yy customary flow of | and I fear there are a few minor de- | wakin’ up out at the stables. He throws | am'™” snd with that the Mu.:ﬁr._ .’l.‘-'l-'ﬂliutl\.'in
him go bounding hy on u e map of & | I can get all the violent exercisa [ want to be. One's on top of him and the | bright and sparkliny conversation assems fecta about my bearing on horseback | ® switch, and about three dozen Incan a chuckle, goes back snd says he'll take
horse, wearing that painful look wiich riding ‘a cross-town trolley line, about | other's under him. Besldes when 1 ciimb | to desert me at euch & time. 8o far as that mizht militate against my being | J08ceats in turned on, lightin’ up the | thres cards _
¥om mea on the face of a serlous man | the time everybody In New York is up on what appeared from the earth to be | the apt and ready retort Is concernsd, selected as & model for equesirian monu- s‘;;:::,g:li;a:::ur\f‘m ‘I\l: . h‘:‘nbp«ns th--‘r' . I‘}~I ][‘n- rh}iw S m‘.‘tnh‘u : ﬂjr!nlt
who lasrned dancing In twenty easy les- | trying t6 go home on the same cnr. an average size horee, I'm apt to sud- | I'm left practically at the mercy of the ments to any of our great generals. Bo | claars up the !::;ystarv nﬁmo;};ngm:gg:: ﬂr;:':!‘\"-?ﬁ“lrln.‘_-tn m}';::ma;:“;;le}f:“::uﬂt‘;:
sons by mall, and who's waltzing with a | Horseback riding Is all right for | denly discover that he’'s about 28 feet high | ribald chatter of the thoughtless populace. what's the use? and the fence. Seams the Willoughbys | Major (¢ stil] cracking the whip over
Indy that he's just been introduced o and | mounted cops, Cossacks and ladles In | and corstructed along the top on the gen- | What with trying ¢, anticipats the next "If I ever really feel ths need of bant- | has a private runnin’ courne whers they 1entins, and that she's as meek &s a
trying to think up something to say and | eircuses. The¥'re pald to do L Other- | eral design of the Andes Mountalns. And | movement of my riount and hoping to | Ing, I'll bant fhe same way & woman | train thelr hunters. That's the track | lamb
kefp count of the Wwiltx steps at the | wise, 1 bet you they'd walk. It's a1l | I'm almost certain to gst to thinking how | be thers in time to meet him, and keep- | does. That's a nlee, comfortable, =atis- "_"""'] “m"_f'l“tm'm}‘. amil 1nlm nt that n:l:.ﬂ: “But. of coursa " says Sadla, “he can't
same time. Every Uitie whils the horse | right ns a buainess. but. personally, I | unpleasant it night ba for all concsrned | ing my fest in the atirrups and holding | fying way. It's hard to convines wom- ::,:m::"h:,.:::‘ kr;“ “the mw.‘i!nr.i,‘.: 1,{,1:‘?; or;;:; k'::"ll"“’;,‘"’"_;"T:?V long %
Eeis the cue to vamp and does some buck | wouldn't class It among the pleasures, | 4f hs should suddenls forget about my | on to the reins, tle horse’s mane and | an that she's taking on flesh, but when the time the rescuin' party locates us. | never seen tlhen M::» blutf nl::.:n rpo-:l-:::
and wing dancing eldeways, and then my | aports and pastimes.” belng located away up on the topmost my hat aimultanseocisly, my mind & mso ¥you do convince her there's nothing to l Tve eclimbed out and landed Teenle on | on a palr of treys! You wateh him

perance League. No more shall cursed Dingley liquor pass his
moustache. High thinking and low tariff for him. No more
secret tipples from sugar-beets, cowhide, whale-bone, rough lum-
ber, erude hemp, ad valoriums, soap & of) paintings. TUnited
wa gtand, protected we fall. Up with the Republick, down with
Rates!"

“Do he immejutly begin new iife?” 1 ask-it.

“What-say’ Hon Shakspeare, great bookmaker?” Arthur re
quire. *“‘He-say, ‘Rates crushed to earth shall rise again." And
they do. Hon. Tariff begin New Year by feellng almost reformed.
By February he begin to enjoy a relapse. Melancholy for him.
By March he may be seen by Sneekret Service Agents shyly steal-
ing into rearwards entranca of Custom-House Saloon. And there
he meet consliderable colledge friends doing the same. Songs
followed by something more. Soonly Hon. Tariff feel Very pro-
tective. lose memory & go sleep standing up—he are back ATMONg
the Boys.™

“It would be great surprise to America if Hon. Serena O'Pain
axually did reform the Tariff,” commute Counsin Nogi.

It would be a great surprise to Hon. Serene O'Paln,”
brite answer for Japanese Schoolboy.

So Nogl & Arthur depart-off for soda-water drunk and leave
ma eesfting by bedsted for Jonesome company to paint following
Poetickal Dream which T shall never see, thank you, it possible
1o avoid it:

ara

POETICKAL CONVERSATION WITH THE
ING ABOUT TARIFF.
One sweetich Summerly afternoon,
Near Village of Mahoosicka Falls,
While taking health-walk
For lonesome company,

ANGEL OF FARM-
Oregon,

I seen something

Very sightly.

I seen a Angel

Perching up upon a fence-post

Plcking a goldy-harp

With & corn-straw. -

And with immediate quickness | reckognized it was
The Angel of Farming.

“Tell me to know,

O Angel of Farming,’

I say with song,

“What make sky so blue,

Zefir 80 sweat-hlow,

Perfumery from fields,

Bibbling brook,

Salad-colored grass evervwheres
& all Nature

Looking natural?"

Hon. Ruril Angel

Shake pin-feathers from
And reply-back,

“Hon. Tariff do it.”"

wings

“Tell me to know,
Angel of Aggie Culture,
Why are ‘\I.Nll.la_* Innhlng 1.1\“.11-11 B0 Il\l.I‘.ll

CHOOLBOY

<\

re . &

In vicinlty of Mahoosicka Falls? .

Why such swelled punkins

OF exaggerated stummicks?

Why such huj apples

Notable for {ce-cream flavor & reddy

Why such cropply potatoes

By weight 6-pound eech

And most per aiker sinece 18747

Why such musickal hens

Singing sweat lullaby

Full of eggstacy?

And cows flowing with milk & honeyv?

Why are clder so full of nlce nips this Tear

And why do Hon. Sheeps coma forth to hair-eat

Covered with such fine wonlen gnods?®"”

But Hon. Farming Angel fold its wing acrost
barb-wira fence & relapse,

“Hon. Tarlff dcne that also.'”

complexions?

“"Tell me know,
Why 18 Young Ladies

So habitoally beautiful

In these parts surronnding here?

Why 18 Farming Youths

So fashionebly dressed up?

Why is Rev. Preachera

Requesting snch normous rates,

And why is Wedding Bells

Continually peeling forth?

And moreoverly,

Why are such vasty numbers of bahv-carts
Being ordered

To be filled with birth-rates

Which are happening momentarily

And evan oftener

Hon. Gardeen of Couniry Life,

In your local
Hon. Angel
And reply back,

“Hon., Tarlff done it

Then she sore away on lofty turkes-wings
In direction of Danville, iil.

\H"'azf\"

wipa her barp on slearvs

Mr. Editor, the only human intelll gence in this hoarding-
house who are sweet & friendly to Hon. Tariff are Bunkio Sa-
guchi, Japanese vegetarian. He- -5ay, “If Hon. Tariff wish to stay
up, are it not Indecent for Statesmen and Patri ots to try for to
drag it down? Are this right
No!! Stroggling upward with
lustinct what keep humanity
shounld Hon. Taft prevent
attempt to lofty hight?
tinually prevented from
and without Ideelism,”
“What i3 Ideelism?"

“ldeelism are a

WAY to act for

BNGrEy

civilized
of shoe-najls
being entirely slopped. Why
Tarlftf from making such soring
If America should be like Tariff.
going upwards, it would

racaa?
all are thae
from

Hon

con

be crushed

I ask to Know.

vearning to be lifted from low-down sur-

roundings. It are & reverence for the Man Higher Up,"” explan
Bunklo dizzilv.
Hoping you are the same,
Youre truly,
HASHIMURA TOGO.

(C u;n I‘lr_.ht 'I""‘? b P. F. Collier & °mn
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