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Merry Max “Learns” a Thing or Two, and Proves He Isn't a * Pie” !
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|. T'other Twiceday a chap got busy on his mouth organ and 2. Then our cheeky chappie tootled back into the prems and told
drum outside merry Max Miller’s domicile, but when he'd been himself he'd learn the part he had to play in his new film entitled
playing just a little longer than a piece of string, Max gave hima ‘' The Fatal Washing.'" But that chap who had been playing the
tanner, said he'd llked the moosic, and asked him to go pronto. mouth organ was passing the good news to another ‘* musician.”
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3. The next instant a deafening ** Oom-pah ! Pom-pom ! "' rent 4. Then Max prgp*{“ﬁd his bi?ﬁir::ﬁ:sp::;;hﬂ f}':::::éz
the atmosphere, and poor old Max's earsight was nearly rulned—  MOTE and took another TR 1o his dial with his most go-
but not qulte. . Oh, my gcodness | ** he yelped. “'How can | ‘ri}i:V ::n N ,fu a15p;ii vergy tasty, but l've heard enough
learn my part with that terrible din going on ! | shall have to get etting ‘ warbled the oompah-player.
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axt sec. the wailing of those Dagp
6. Poor Max ! The very n hands to his head. h,
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5. Once again Max went back to his learning of the smote his eardrums, all‘l_d&i;llpnpzanh can't they pipe down and

away with th rt of Dryden Alred ) " h saned. -
ﬁlm? But th?'gpuagh the w?ndnw. and behind Max's back, the clhap ELL m:l ng;ence ! I've got to be 16 o My OWN oM Eﬁﬂ:rﬁ-
with the t.:mmpah was telling three kilted merchants comp ete R oW P go down to the cellar. That's the very p

with bagpipes that they’d click if they played
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