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Finally they called on me for a

speech. 1 just kind o' gibbered—

1

don't know what. The papers say I

said: "Merry Christmas, my chil-

dern! This old world sure is some

comfortable, after all. The only

trouble is that the right people can't

seem to get together at the right

time often enough. But this here

Christmas supper tastes to me terri-

ble much like More. I'm going to

try it again. And 1 hereby invite you

all that ain't in any better place or

any better world to meet me here a

year from to-night. And so God

bless you all, and—and God bless

everybody
!

"

Then after a lot of song-singing


