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Wir flhren Wissen.

“There's a lot of smart college professors and tea-guzzling slobs in this burg
that say I'm a roughneck and a never-wuzzer and my knowledge of history i1s not-
yet. Oh, there's a gang of woolly-whiskered book-lice that think they know more
than Almighty God, and prefer a lot of German science and smutty German
criticism to the straight and simple Word of God. Oh, there’s a swell bunch of
Lizzie boys and lemon-suckers and pie-faces and infidels and beer-bloated scribblers
that love to fire off their filthy mouths and yip that Mike Monday is vulgar and
full of mush. Those pups are saving now that I hog the gospel-show, that I'm in it
for the coin. Well, now listen, folks! I'm going to give those birds a chance! They
can stand right up here and tell me to my face that I'm a galoot and a liar and
a hick! Only if they do — if they do! — don’t faint with surprise if some of those
rum-dumm liars get one good swift poke from Mike, with all the kick of God’s
Flaming Righteousness behind the wallop! Well, come on, folks! Who says it? Whao
savs Mike Monday is a four-flush and a yahoo? Huh? Don't I see anybody standing
up? Well, there you are! Now [ guess the folks in this man’s town will quit
listening to all this kvoodling from behind the fence; 1 guess you'll quit listening
to the guys that pan and roast and kick and beef, and vomit out filthy atheism; and
all of vou'll come in, with every grain of pep and reverence you got, and boost all
together for Jesus Christ and his everlasting mercy and tenderness!”
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