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SQUEAL, SQUAT AND SQUIRM.

Once and occasionally some equatic
monster raises his snout and - squeals at
our sealping-axe. One fellow will say it
is Socmlhﬁe and some one else says it’s
athewtm while the fact is, it’s Lawsistic,
aﬁd ‘he knowa etxactly what nome annoys
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’sheu- Weary souls a.nd take the blg noise

easy, for'I'm going to give 'ém Hannah
~and rub: it in. I’m going to leave hair
snd hoofs on the bat every time I leave
the base.

Now if you ever noticed the, fellow who
takes _cholera morbus every.time some-
thmg begins to smell bad in his party
~ and wﬁl‘h to- hang ‘without trial the one

= ‘who shqwed it, up, 'is usually. a copper-

_« riveted, nickel-plated combination of gall,

‘:gab and gu, whe is' too prejudiced to

wend of Christ’s crueifixion unless it ap-
a.rod in a subsidized newspaper.
"4’@ rather be a little erois-eyed nigger

_' ,menm:t “But 1
3 men: Helpmg m Fﬁ ﬂ,e Dt

'.oaumhero;nthe'_,__ _
- lost the fellow’s name, but he unsed to den.

in some of our big m
'he gerh a cmwd of

and cleanse it of its corruption, or else
get in the life-boat and let the old craft
go over the rapids. 4

It is the duty of every _honest man to
help fire the rascals out of his party and
if he helps to conceal oﬂicul crimes he’s
little better thnn o: cnmnal hmneli. I
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and three t:mea 4s nasty; also democrata
who will out-lie the devil, and who would
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steal the slack out.of a eclothes-line, but/

the parties are not composed of such men
entirely. " I am out to harpoon raseality
without. compromise or respect, and when
a limping lobster begins to squirm I know
I've hit his sore place hard. I have no
roped-in arena, and pohtleal pirates are
at a premmm.
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18 n WORTH SKINNING?

Another pemfaroua, pinch-brained
puke who hails’ from . . the sang-d:gger 8
stums of the nnmttled gorges of North
Carolina has reeenﬂ;y had a series of
acute abdommal pum, and eased himself
by trymg,to oonmpe t.hg people of Okla-
- | horha thnjhe‘iaa specimen of God’s odd-
lings that grow and mature from natura)

?“%“Stnte I have
among the. skunks 8 :.'_:'_,qreeeh-owle back |
oW hins Anyway,

shonia 'people t"‘
gether qd proves. to thm }'!ntohq

ate ,q;nth‘m copt, the |

klahoma gobbler, North
Carolina will lifkel ‘the South-East
corner of Paradise, wi e y fatty bread and
spicewood tea will relgn supreme.. You
call bur State a bunch of moﬁntﬁn‘s with.
a few heathens in hiding. We have mouit-
tams, ’mtme,mhctmmteum

Now, young

ceive ltspon mme,butlf it was
stretched out like a sheet it would reach
from Maine to Orégon; and probably
from the West Indies to the North Pole.
And our hardy old -eitizens can grow
brains to sell to‘such hoodlums as you.
Of course we can’t help -you nosing
around with the sable-skinned colts ' of
Pluto, as birds of like feather flock to-
gether. Skunks never seek the aroma of
rosés, or buzzards perch nbove an iee-
cream table. ‘
Now the flaunt of this Oklahoma ban-
danner calls for my resentment as a Tar
Heel, and ‘I _don’t mean to fluke like a
coward. I love the Old North State de-
votedly. Here in childhood I learnéd the
language of her murmuring streams. I
have often ascended some mountain top,
viewed the wide spread fields and distant
hills, and then looked up to the soft, blue
skies, feeling that it spanned every spot
precivus to my memory, _md'rfllhwld
#it silent and let this vulture spew upon
our fair state without protesting, T'd

mm ‘among uh‘agerl, to some dntlnt
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