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You DONT HAVE ANY [2a7 502 wELL, | METAMAN | A MAN BY WHERE DOES
FRIENDS AT ALL.— ~ TODAY AND, HE WANTS US To | THENAMEOF  HE LvE ?
WE'RE NEVER INVITED DROP /N ANYTIME WERE SHEFFIELD- ¢
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| Mit two Juch vunderful |
candidates for a Presgident
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‘L‘of’ dem, at leagé: .

4 vet a fight it vould be,
hli’x?t !“;oo{'er ug.d Sehmidt vnd
der Dtys und Wetls! und I
pet you mebbe der Wets
mf?ib put vp a big bottle!

' [So, dey haff ingtilled new vating booths
for der registration, already !

1t giffs excitement, diss political bissness'
Befate der conventions T mebbe thought
Jome black hotse vould be nominated ! (7

= Und today iss der registration Vell, T vould be at der ooth eatly Der
| day und effty dood Sitzen must s -
{ Show vot astybg‘{' he igs ! und egcape det crowd ! {,ﬁii :dn e,‘.
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QUR SKIPPER WAS A BLOOMIN BABOON,
QUR. MATE WAS A BURLO EROM RANGOON.

WE HUNG TH' SKIPPER EROM A YARR
AND BOILED TH MATE \N A

1's & strange tale of th’
o that I'm goin’ to tell
ou this time. With my ani.
¥nl1 pals, Kangy and Sin.
t, I was cruisin’ with an
‘}‘ff shipmate of mine,
%qps'l Barney. One mornin’
4y lookout aloft velled that
5 derelict was in sight off
' sarb'rd bow. She wag
Jow in th’ water, partly dis-
masted, and seemed, to be
gbandoried. To make sure
that there was mobody
aboard I hopped into a boat
with my pals and pulled
over to her. When we hove
alongside I made th’ painter
of th’ boat fast to th_mam
we1 climbed

, Not a livin’ soul
:L”:: sight. I hailed good
and loud but there was no

er.
nﬁ‘-nwhile, Kanzg{ and
gingoot disappeared into a
deck-house, but came leap-
ing out with eyes as big as
saucers, and right after

qxem, with a big pistol Spit-
tin’ fire, and with a swearin’
Parrot - perched on his
shoulder, was a ragged little
I(;uL I was settin’ on tn
eck, ‘where I had been
knocked by Kangy, and 1
looked with goggle eyes at
that fire-eatin’ youngster
chasin’ my pals about th’
deck.  When they finally
headed in my direction T
yelled. I thought for a mtn-
nte that th’ kid was goin’
to plug me, but when he
saw I was just a harmless
sailor ‘he almost cried he
was that glad to see me. He
told me his name was Tim,
and that th’ derclict was
th’ Lady Lou. When we
were back aboard th’ Lanui
he told Barney and me how
he came to be aboard an
abandoned ship.

The next yarn will be a
thriller, told by Tim him-
self.
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