
B A T T L E  A B E R D E E N .  

Picture*I-

The troops detailed for action in the rectorial battle 
of Aberdeen follow their standard. Amunition, in the form 
of bags of peasemeal, is served out— 

—and the war is on 2 The flag of G.K. Chesterton*s 
supporters is nailed to the door,— 

—and the supporters of Mr. Elliot are— 

—determined to haul it down. That*s a private fight for 
friends only I 

Another fierce rush takes place before the whistle 
blows— 

—for half-time, and the supporters of Mr.Aldous Huxley 
and Mr.Grieve take the field. 

The terrible slaughter is resumed. Out of the way $ 
Assault and battery are the order of a lovely scrap I 
Hold that, you son— 

—of a Huxley-ite Scotsman I 

The Irishman*s Parliament continues its session. 
That flag must come down. The flag, I said ! Not bags t 
Oh mother t Look at Dick i 

Another attack on the flag t Fiercer than ever S 
Something is bound to give way soon. They're quite 
reckless now t We had better cut before the worst happens. 
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