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Uncle Walt

M'
AZEPPA, strapped upon a sttwu,
made sixty miles at frightful speed;
through lowland, valley and lorass,

through verdant strips of garden aSs, o'er
mountain, brake and flowing stream, he
sped, as though propelled by steam. The
bear sat up to see him go, the wolves pur-
sued, but had no show; and when at last
he reached a town, his dying charger
tumbled down. Mazeppa rose, without a
scratch, and swiftly wrote a long dispatch,
which reached the Sporting Ed. that night:
1 ve knocked the record flat, all right. No

other fellow, anywhere, has traveled on a
knee-sprung mare o'er sixty miles of right
of way, while trussed up like a bale of hay.
Please hire a hall; a statement write, that I
will lecture every night, for twenty years—my lecture's fine—the moving picture rights
are mine. If any challenger should come,
and put up a substantial sum, and say that
he d be glad to ride, upon a raw-boned
hearse horse tied, for sixty miles or maybe
more, for money, marbles, chalk or gore,
just say my last long ride is made, until the
lecture graft is played."


