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MUGGSY’S PRANK BRINGS A THIEF TO GRIEF
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JINGLING JOHNSON AGAIN STRUGGLES WlTH THE FOOD PROBLEM

Homv koom‘y' FOR. EVERYTHING | GRIM HUNGER STARES US IN THE FACE, _,I,_“,,', . WHEN DEEP REMORSE DOTH HIT THE FEACE
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WHEFRE 1S THE CLOCK , THE LLANDLADY ASKED OLD MAN REMORSE THEN KICKS YoU OUT, 1l T'M AWFUL GLAD T WAS BUT A DREAM.,
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