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Y LAUGH\N AT,

. Well o'r, | have to laugh  That elephamt just natur
"] when 1 think sbout what ally dug his toe-nalls into
: hlsptmd to & shipmate th' ground and !it out, with
and me ona time when we us diggin' our fingers into
were Ashore In Rangoon, &  his tough hide and hangin’
seaport In southern Burma. on for dear life. And worst

¢ were strollin' around, of all, that foxy old ele-
takin' In th' sights, when phant was headed straight

we spotted some elephants for th' river. .4 vt —
carryin’ whoppin' big teak- Into th' river he went, : _

Io1| on thelr tusks and we with him When | e
and puttin’ ‘em In piles th’ old rwscal came to th'

My shipmate sai® It surface th' natives on th'
wouid be & bloomin' lark bank o th' river were
to take a ride on one o' th'  laughin' it to kill, That's
leather - skinned critters when my shipmute and |
Just then th' native boss of figured th whole business
th' outfit that was in charge  was & put-up job
o' th' elephants hove 'Iunrv When th' elephant wad-
side o us with an olly ed ashore and we alld off
grin on his money-face and  his back, th’ monkey-faced
sald: “You likee ride elum-  boss said th' elr,:hanl was
funt?™ a great joker. Well o'r, we

Waell, o'r, th' upshot o' couldn't see th' joke. But
th' business was that we & minute later we did. Th'
¢limbed aboard one o' th' elephant was standin’ thI.
big fellers and were off, behind th' native boss, with

th th' bloomin' elephant & twinkle in his little eyes.
rollin' like & ship In & heavy  All at once he raised his
’ sea. All at once th' mon- trunk and landed & hefty
i key-faced boss yelled: “Ka.  wallop on th' boss's head.
o gam!" Wow! It was funny to
o That must have meant, see that native’'s heels go
& “get & move on” to th' ele- up Into th' air. My ship-
phant for he ;ul»\ to mate and | roared with
run. Again that dingbust- laughter That dingbuated
ed native yelled, “kazsdm!” elephant was some joker.
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