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2 He sent for patterns number six.
And tables and bookcases;

For knockdown engines, coffins, too.
Both with and without bases.

L.Old Hercules read catalogs,,
As happy as a rabbit.

"Build it yourself you need no tools";
He got the knockdown", habit.
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4. It went from bad to bad and worse8. He hammered all the day and night ;

His neighbors couldn't slumber,.
And if by chance they got to sleep,

Down fell a pile of lumber.

And then it got no better;
Each time he felt like giving up,

Along would come a letter.

w A i r rm cn
CKWUi CMfNDOM.1 fISVO0

fcTAM

iiiu ma 1 . a,- -

1 w -- : i
At lESfe? .Tf'ftroot'

tfUC o
THt '"

J

Mama our

i!

C.AI1 Hj aticapts were failures.
Bet the mail ads kept him dazzled;

The theriff came and sold him out
Old Hercules wsj frazzled!

5.tThey nwlyttrred-l- u --wife gofxnsH
And went borne to her mother. :

But "Here" kept up the "knockdow-n- stunt,
Ard borrowed from his Jbrolher
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