Ee e T -

. THE DRAW,

_"r‘"“ij:"ve' heard,” said
. forwards are fine,
" And your backs are remi

But do you imagine, in spite of all this, I shall spike all your guns and finally hurl

tﬂe &mner, “your 1 do,’ said the Hatter, bé.nd., siled v
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iarkably sound, _“For at present I'm feeling most fit.

"You can lick me upon my own groundf” = Your Cup hopes to the bottomless pit.”




