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THE 8©M> OF THE STITCHES

EOund the oampfires of Tule great tales have been told 
Of Banzuin no Chobe the great bandit bold 
Of blood,  hate and vengeance and barakir i  
Of courage tremendous, of death and gi r i .

Oh hearken ye men of the hakujin race
Would ye bring up your l i t t l e ones never to lose face
They must fol low the code which does not know fear
And the method of instru ctin ’  ̂ them w i l l  now be pretty general ly made d ear *

Tis ofa fa i r  maiden this story I ’ l l  ■ e 11 
And of her three comrades and what they B efel l  

This ye r event caused them great misery
And these yer the circumstances tendin to this adventure of she,

Twas on a cold wintry evenin' as a workin sat she
As she s&t a workin a e4hard as mu Id he ����� ii

Hitorai’ s murder she war narratin’ in style A d̂/ 'anS clearr/
Nought way heard a l l  r̂ound b̂ut her type4wr i ter  machine, V)

As at that yer point war H.tomi war wallow in in gore 
Suddenly, thar ca»irje a knock at the door.
Hankey ar i zz ana/ jtossed her work aside
She strode to that door and she flang that door wide.

And what to her amaze me nt did thar appear to view 
But Miss Margo Skinner and handsome men two

Like a long pent up torrent wbich r̂aeks through a dam 
Like a dwel ler in fru stration  row oatchin sight of a man 
Like a eagar young lovyer agree ting his bride 
Hankey grabbed up her coat and tore outside

And now a pekujtyar circumstance b efel l  

For treachery and vi l l i an y do in tka de dark dwel l  
And the powurs of evu l  had conspired to plan 
To lay Hankey low in the shape of a o i l  can.

Like a storm diijiven tfissel  whioh goes on the rocks 

Up agin that yer  o i l  can Hankey she knocks 
As far  as Castle Rock they heard her yel l
And her words, under the circumstanoes, decency forbids me to t e l l

Then arose Margo Skinner with courage bedight
And ran out to get a automobile in the middle of the night
She came back w ith a automobile as soon as she war able

And twarn't very long for  Hankey war stretched on the oneratin table.
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She hadn’ t been slaying thar but one hour or two
When to her s?(ide came a doctor who
Took one look at her laig and qu ietly said

I  reckon pretty general ly �» n  need a needle and thread.

Meanwhile poor Hankey war a fr ett in g for  haste

A Pondering and a wor r i tin  over that beers going to4waste
To help the doctor work as fast as he war able

She pul led u her sk i r t t i l l  i t pretty near reaohed her navel.

Ibw i t seemed this distracted the doctor in his work 
He pul led down that sk i r t with a tremendous jerk  
So Hankey pulled up again as fast as she can 
A mutter in meanwhile, Get a move on, man.

The doctor he pull® ht down agdn with a glance dark and bale 

So Hankey just lays there and thinks about the pek u l iar i t ies  of the male 
The doctor he dons his gloves a n  s ter i l i ze 
And he picks up a needle of f  enorumous s i ze.

Even the nurses they turned a b i t  pale 
When like a master harpooner a4har oonin a whale 
Like a bold Newfound landsman a spear în a sale 

With his needle the doctor Han4'ey’s laig did imapale

And when in her carpus that thar needle war buried 
The dotopt comrdnced to gi t  a bi t fl u r r i ed  
iffer he fmlled and jerked with tugs so stout

Yet Hankey's haug, l ike hide he oould not get that needle out.
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Like a »©id crew a# sai ler® a draggin up the dhain

That doctor k t̂aHtterftsm»inxt̂ eiiimaflBiH(4dd hauls that needle again and a gain 
The Nipponese 1spected Xs» the hakujin would scream and bawl

r eal i zi n  her throat war dry, and she coun’ t make no sound a t a l l .

Twarn’ t t i l l  they t̂Tok the harpi tai  jr ĝlMy4apart 

That they found a needle su oficien tly sharp
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Now dismal gloota f e l l  upon the lone three 
And up stood Pat Shannahan and quieridd of she 
Nov« what ai r  b efel l  her, since you cons in alone 
Margo Skinner made answer in sepulkural tone.
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They visioned pore Hankey a4swoundine from pain 
And while her cold carpus wasp insenglbi l iy lain 
Hordes of l i t t l e sons of Nippon with vengeance devi l i sh  
?vrer *̂s l i ein g up her oarpus to make them raw fash.
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With her pore *&Adf| 'just a dangl in by a thread

They figu red un êr tkKxs such circumstances Hankey post l i k el y war dead.
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To drown out thar woes they drank up the beer 
A.nd oft  they sighed, ���� that Hankey were here.”
Down thar pale cheeks thar ran many a tear
?fhen suddenly at the door a weak knook they d id hear.
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Thar to their horrov they spied at the door
A wi ld woeful  figyure just a dr ippin off gore

Her la ig a l l  ««f4s  car let looked whaoked off  at the knee
And they figured pretty general ly twar the spectre of she.

The seat ion f e l l  sifelnt with supernatoora 1 dread 
Pat Shannehan , a Irdahman, orawied under the bed.

Hen Campbell, he stared as of reason bereft ,
Queried the figyure in the doorway, "i s  anything l ef t . n
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