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"U P P I E S" Y " D 0 0 H I IS" 

HMDBA* AT JEDBURGH. 

Picture.:» The Jedburgh ball game is shortly to eoraraenee. 

Anything made of glass is protected from bending. It's— 

—a very famous game. Everybody in Scotland, oh, — 

—Jedburgh, knows about it. 

Mr. Halliburton, Toon Clerk of Jedburgh throws— 

—the first ball, and then everybody starts rough-housing 
everybody else to get hold of it. One might think— 

—somebody had dropped a threepenny piece. This game is— 

—played only once a year. That gives ample time for 
the injured to — 

—teave hospital and play in the next match. If I could— 

—tell you what it was all about, I would, but when I asked— 

—why it was played, I got this reply. "Dch, nay particular 
reason. It's— 

—juist because we've aye played it, ye ken i 
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