
Uncle Walt

S^,?^f^P •" " ^^'^y '"'bit, and a big,
fat, black cigar advertises that you're

T K
""y',"«,f'-o'n »hc Higher Life afar.

1 have walked in summer meadows where
the sunbeams flashed and broke, and I neversaw the horses or the sheep or cattle smoke

;

when the world with dew was wet and I

horVr/-™*''" P"'''"^ «f a cigarette; Inave fished in many rivers when the sucker
crop was ripe, and I never saw a catfish
pulling at a briar pipe. Man's the only liv-
ing creature that parades this vale of tears,

I^^t*
?'°°'"'"g '"[action engine, blowing

smoke from mouth and ears. If Dame
Nature had intended, when she first in-
vented man, that he'd smoke, she would
have built him on a widely difl'rent plan;
shed have fixed him with a damper and a
stovepipe and a grate; he'd have had asmoke consumer that was strictly up-to-date
Iherefore, let the erring mortal put his
noisome pipe in soak—he can always get anew one if he feels he needs a smoke.
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