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NGLING JOHNSON IS TURNED INTO A HUMAN FEATHER DUSTER

THE STARS COME OUT AND SHED THEIR. LIGHT, THE MOON SMILES TOWNWARD, 700, UNEARTHLY DEMONS ELY AND FLIT BERORE MY HALF CLOSED EVES,

AT EVENING SHADE THE OLDCHURCH BELL DOTH TOLL THE PARTING DAY,
THE WANDER ING MINSTREL THEN DOTH SEZEK THE WELCOME STALI. OF HAY. THE ROOSTER, IN A SUBDUED VOICE SAYS COCK=~A- DoODLE - 90 ! AND PANGS OF HUNGER. DO ASSAIL = NOORAY FOR, OYSTER.'PIES
TAKES OFF HI§ COAT, REMOVES HIS SHOES, WITH BRAIN AND CONSCIENCE CLFAR,| | ALL NATURE |S IN SWEET REPOSE. THE SPARROWS FAINTLY ' CHEEP® MAN ' WANTS BUT LITTLE HERE BELawW= TOBACCO AND A PIPE,

T KNEW A MAN WHO LIVED “ YEARS ONAPPLE SAUEE AND “TRIPE

HE SHUTS HIS EYES AND OFFERS THANKS THAT HE CAN POUND HIS BAR. || BoT T MUST JINGLE ALL NIGHT LONG FOR. POBTS CANNGT 'SLEER.
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THE wiLD EYED wmﬁmmrhmmls A CRUEL HEARTED MAN. ONE HAPPY THOUGHT DOTH REACH MY BRAIN-E EN THOUGH ALL MAY BE Lo8T, | [CoLumMBUS STRUEK. AMERICA, TIRED, MHUNGRY, SORE: AND BROKE,

HE NAS A SAEK OF FEATHERS AND NE HEATS TAR. I A DPAN. WE GET NEW SUITS, OR COVERING, AT VERY LITTLE CosT. BESIDES, HEWAS SO THIRSTY ‘THAT HE THOUGHT HED F;

. s . ! - AIRLY CHOKE.,
NG C RIES FOR. PITY TOUCH HIS HEART,= NO. MERCY DOTH HE SHOW, SO0 . BLAPITON, I DO NOT CARE. L|FESFULL OF BITTER. . GALL. 80 ON AN EXPLORATION TOUR, WE LL START WITH FONDEST HOPE,
AND GAILY HE DOTH.SLAP ON TAR., AND FEATHERED WE MUST GO. AS FEATHERDUSTERS WELL GET JOBS, AND FOOL'EM AFTER. ALL' Tw: ARE SOFULL OF TAR. THAT WE ‘LL HIREOUTTOR CAKES OF SDAP '
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