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th i.etpr? This isn't fair treatment. Prince. It was through

me thai you met the Princess, and now you're letting me starve oa the out-Sld- C'

Trince : Why. hello Haha, the King has it in for you for waking him
tin ih.f it ihmr ncrht. so pq and pet a diseuise and 1 11 work you in.
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Haha: (ringing) Bedelia-Bedeli- a.

ICing: There's something familiar about that voice. Ah, I have it,
tfcat'.s the galoot who woke me up with his caterwauling:.

Prince: Allow me to introduce to your Royal Highness, an old frieni
of mine, Baron Whiskers. You'll find him a jolly fellow.

King: Delighted! You are just in time, Baron, to dine with us.
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galoot I
King: Ho, guards 1 To the Squall Chamber with that caterwauling
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King: Ho! Ho! What a comical chap you are, Baron.
Haha : I've got the old boy going," now watch me finish him with one

of my songs.
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.King: There's the making of a- - good fellow in that chap if he dida t
think he could sing, so I'll just cure him of that little habit.

Haha: Ye gods I This has a boiler-tho-p beat to death I
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