© FPERNON'S AUNT

L L SAT DOWS
L\IPIlbD HIS GO utm
| EVERYTHING WENT m"ro IT -
HAD TO BE CURBED .
MY NEPHEW STRODE BACK . .
THERE WAS A FRiGI-_ITFUL SNARL .
TOOK: HIS GUN FROM THE CORNER AND LEFT ME
I SAW THE LIGHT FROM THE LANTERN . .
’YOUBRUTES” .. . : ..
A HEALTHY AND VIGOROUS-LOOKING CAMEL .
‘LEAVE ME, ISAID . . . . . .
PROBABLY BOWED DOWN TO WOOD AND STONE
I ENDEAVOURED TO ANALYSE MY REASONS.
HE WAS EXTREMELY DIGNIFIED . .
A YOUNG HOPEFUL .
1 PROCEEDED TO TAKE OFF THE LIDS
THE DAY’S SUPPLIES . _
REPAIRS .
MARCHING INTO CAMP .
THEY DEsPAzgcgED THE CREATURE-
I LOOKED CAREFULLY AT THE CUP . - '
PONIES SNAPPED AND SQUEALED AT EACH OTHER
- MR. BUX PROSTRATED HIMSELF, .
INTERPOSED A CHAIR . ’
KNOCKED HIM DOWN .
SALAAMED HUMBLY .

THE END .




