ONEBA SLAPPED | 1. A Camel-Udder Box discharge haunts them nightly

A trochilic came out of an audience in Cincinnati "" adlon e s o s
% d gt : nce in Cincinnati, & Mr. Bowles writes from Tangier through lifetimes of acedia make substitute
Slapped Oneba repeatedly aCroOsH thf? cheeks., and 4 a Tangerine desert fruit for repose they could not seize | '
then escaped, through a back exit, in the midst of the Sl (5 indtosaus 1 Catiforntt e taudh e
confu'smn. His appearances are chargefi with mixed ﬁ the sun sets summer fades we got off the icebox quarter past noon a;
emotion, something subtle and unseen rides the moods = | when all the goons on 12th street set up high!
of the crowds, like surface tension over stagnant pools. Q the red birds alight, their feet are red refra.iﬁ | ‘
The slightest ripple brings up mudded creatures long \ i the horror of the mén '
asleep at the bottom. Recovered from the slapping, W ilthe menace of flight 3. 75
Oneba.gave f:his statement to reporters: Oho, the old J/f_ they are armed serious like soldiers lf.‘*:‘ |
earth is frolicsome tonight. Be joyful. All fo.’c" One ;"?g iis this Armageddon the tiger dreams awake the it '
ar}d Qne for All. Only the deafl ones feel no pain. ﬁ we gather in a shabby foyer for the end the jungle heat | /
Life is worth no more than a jitney. Spend it. We Fa‘-: it-beats upon Marpasian rock 4
?a,r:eaol} (r?eeaﬁit‘l?red units., What's a little slap? In the There is menace in the elevators fraying strands of days payed out like line A
ath? _i state -of-siege outside the balconies 5
?é |earth rumble of heavy weaponry the jeering cats in silence of garages 3
: \9 caught in their own jism seethe :
Dear City Moon: % I am frightened small white in smuggled cauldro]ns of infamy
: : _ )\ helpless bullied and believe in hell skimmed off the cream of animals . )
We're plumb weary of Oneba's restorations camping % I am Dondi no-teeth y
on our lawns, and their fires leaving burnt circles ¢ 150k . the jungle is deleted N, :
I:Ln expensive zoysia, and their clowning faces peering | | the white man screams in the living room ﬁ >
in at our televisions through the picture window. We've gorgeous and beaten his mind -!-‘-'i 3
already had to install jalousies. Three types of fenc- ) - fertile to the inserted fang ..% ‘
ing so far tried, but nothing at all keeps them out for oG F :
lor}g. They grin at us like §h1t possums. We're af- #31 The shine of the far -riding animals | the twenty -four inches of his dream whang ? g y
raid for the safety of the children. | W and we detect the fetor in the grime slipped bang into the daylight A
Thzietei'zaéniry ' l—' crocodiles part the immaculate leaves there by the bolus tree . { J
Nameaibslaten. CI;n:: Y* school EEIS dry in their ctionaries T
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Entee Shine, knocker at a slaughterhouse

locally, let it flow today for a girl at the
My dear readers. This is Oneba speaking. Listen. Victory Dress Shop and was seized by

3 ~ There are manifest defferences between animals and T - =5 police shortly after.

g

men. My terriers naturally dig under the barns for
rats and my pointers set the poultry and sparrows,
just as birds fly and fishes swim. To say all men
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Apparently Entee took a real shine to a
il checker girl and displayed his better
e half to her innocence, at which she scr-
e eamed and he jumped into a pile of fake
Christmas logs nearby; inexperience
got Shine shortly slammed into a jailhouse
rock wall, while the laughter of armed
blues outside the cell shook Shine.
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are born equal in abilities and dispositions is an in- vernlght

| ;} sult to ordinary intelligence. Imagine teaching the d
| average farmer that razorbacks are as good as durocs r 0
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or scrub sires as good as any among the cattle and -

i poultry, or that any kind of seed is good enough to re pa Ir
| plant. Readers, it doesn't stand to reason. Send me

i dreams. In these future columns I will interpret.

il Free of charge. See you at the Hunger Art 1 Picnic.

! I will exhibit my new Electric Belt and Suspensory.

1 Boy Howdy will be there too, and even Poet Black,
fully restored.
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Now he is withering in Cell 28, Block 41,
stumbling because his eyeglasses have
been stolen, beaten at what little checkers
he plays, and broken; seven hungry
mouths wiggle in the air in his house, and
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* ' In Nﬂrwalk, Cahf} an lmmlgrant HOUSEHOI_D TIP bla.Cken hiS name, Shille HEEdS he].pn Thi j
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enty- 1 ilki a o 3
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HAIRCUT REGULATIONS circuit k,nocked them down, killing thir- drains. Scalding and washing s e WL 0 a2 pral of Supioc Ty )
E ; : teen. He complained: “Nothing like this soda must be spooned down sink A% ’_che's.laughterhouse \hey 52y no ;
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mo process jobs, no mo konkin, no mo nuffin bro. We | to destroy injurious germs all the |
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11 ] theI'. SO ml.ICh more Tongation of living tisxues b | — ' Were men Who in fantaSﬁC galb
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Airstream, with a pinch of equity in it's jalousy win- T e | & money to Start, : History “tells ns e appelation )
dows. All that any modern family unit can get a R s e L P (’}Ij‘ﬂlé'!C/Mp S chautteut:once: terrified B1d :
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: is how aa Sh]_ng . how pUI‘I)OSEEG]., how brlght and cool- ther 111::::.1 lrL:am;;sr Im::;ufr inIhin E‘hﬁe"fé'iEﬁ?é"ﬁﬂﬁf”%m for fadte. kHubllqu:]rf: trast to th : o 1 chauff - )
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1] says, get those haircuts every week and await the tion of his surgical achi About 1795, there sprang up in

France, principally in the east-
ern and central regions, fantas-
tically dressed men with their

coming of Bo'i-Ha'di. Editor O.
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> - | A LAY ] ,. faces blackened with soot and ‘
' | = .y their eyes carefully concealed,

who gained admittance to farm- :

houses and other isolated dwell- )

ings at night and committed all 4

kinds of depredationsq

They had an outrageous habit
especially, from which they ob-
tained the name that posterity

has preserved for them. They
first garotted their victims,

and dragged them in front of a
creat fire, where they burned

the soles of their feet. Then they
demanded of them where their
money and jewels were concealed,
Such interrogatories could scarce-
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Another of Oneba's stories goes like this: In the days

i@ when all men were good and there were no trochiﬁcs,‘hgreat bundle of wood at once got up and kegan to walk,

men had miraculous power. Lions, mountains, whales,iand the woodman tramped on behind it. So iar, so ly be resisted.

STAG PARTY

At The Anchor

good. But the woodman was a very lazy man. Now,
why shouldn’t I ride instead of tromping along this
dusty pony road, he said to himself, and jumped up
on the bundle of wood as it was walking in front of him
and sat down on top of it, and lo, then the wood refusec
to go. The woodman got angry and began to strike it
iercely with his axe. But all in vain. Still the wood
refused to go. And from that time the human race had
ost its power, and the life units paraded out of its
members like ants from a hill of dung.

jellyfish, birds, rocks, clouds, seas, moved quietly
from place to place, just as men ordered them at
their whim and fancy. But the human race atlast
lost its miraculous power through the laziness of a
certain man. He was a woodman at Parchman Farm,
a high-black nigger, and one morning he went into a
forest near the farm to cut firewood for the master’'s
hearth. He sawed and split all day, until he had a
considerable stack of hickory-and oak. He stood
before the pile and said, Now march off home! The
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