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(1). cloture.This just drops back— 

—one-hundred years, when war was not so Tile,— 

—horrible, and deadly. In this way the inhabitants of— 

--Styria, Austria, celebrate the defeat of Napoleon— 

—in the beginning of last century. It took— 

—much longer to load and prime these old muskets than it did to 
fire— 

--them. Battles were— 

—much more fun in those days. 
(JfF^CTS). 

(2). licture.:- Yet many soldiers mirJit not object to belm; ambushed— 

—by these lancerettes. A girls'--

—real cavalry troop training for dashing into--

—battle. Positively my dear - - into battle. 

They're all excellent horsewomen and— 

—all lieutenants, or majors, or something,--

—in Culver City's Auxilliary GtftAs National Guard. They're 
women all the same. 

Just watch them chasing that one lonely male cavalry 
instructor. 

(3). Picture.:- At High v;yoombe the new mayors are * weighed in'. 
It's an old English custom. 

Mayor Brocklehurst sits in the scale, and tixe Chief 
Constable stands by to see fair weight. Twelve stone, thirteen 
pounds is the answer. The Mayoress--

—is also weighed, but we never give a lady away. 
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