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PLENTY LIKE HIM.

MeS PARVENGO ; * And what does your husband do ¥
Muys Heavyplato : * He chases zilver,'

able to eateh is,*

Li0VE'S QUESTIDNINGS.

Matmm. tall, :na tell me traly,

an you make s pigeon pia?

Can you deal with bacon duly,
Slice it thin, and wateh is fry ?

Can you, Glled with plaintive sadness,
© Make n dainty mayonnaise ;
Compaming ita ordered madaesn
Still by new and subtle ways?

Can you with ambitious fingera

Salads tenderly contrive, » b
Hnch that while their mem'ry lingera L
It is good to be alive. VN

FHUﬁIABTIIATIﬂI.

ALGY : ‘ Yon now scorn my advancea?! Whyitis only s
short time ago 1 consented to wait cutil yon shonld know
me better I

FPhyllis : *Joat so. That's where you blundered.” -

Sweet, I wonld nob seem to doubt you ;
More than all for yoo I care;

Bat 1 still muss live withoat you
If you eannot jug a hare.

Do you e’er with rapture guiver
Crimping salmon newly caoght *
Can you deal with fried pig's liver SAD BUT TRUE. )
Axs » skilful artiat onght? e
FATHER: * Why in it that you bare no money the day after
you receive your salary ¥
Son : It is not my fanlt, daddy—it is all owing to other
pecple.’

Gentle maiden, bine.eyed maiden,
It auch deeds your handa can do,
Lo | my heart with love is laden,
And I'm fain to marry you,
THE GOURMET.

AT THE SEASIDE
CHARLOTTE : * Oh, how slippery these rocks are. Take a
sood bold of my srm, Joho, and if 1 2lip hold on like grim
eath ; but if you alip, for goodness sake les go ¥
TO BE EXPECTED.

JOERNY : ' Yass, we missed each other in the erowd.”
hﬁenelope : ' That'e just like her. She's slways losing
things.’

AT THE RACES.

DICE : * Been to the races to-day *
Tom : * Yes, and had great Inck.,’
Diek: * What on ¥ ’
Tow: ¢ On the way home. I didn's bare so walk’

POOR TOMMY.

BELLE : * Why doesn't Tommy get warried ¥

Nell (conteniptuoanly) : * Can't afford it.*

Relle : * Well, he and bis wife conld live on * bread and
cheese atnd kisees,” conlda't they ¥

HER OWN FAULT.
ADA : ‘' Yoa are s flak, Freddise—nothing more I

Freddie . * Whas elee could yon expect? You sit on me

&t every possible cpportonity.”

5 3;01] B Yc]-. ttllzey milqdht: bn:;i'l‘t:;:my baso't been able to G
nd say girl who eon rovide tha bread and
chese, G yoL." ’ necemay s SOCIETY.
1 entartsin. We break,
Yon dine. Ye chatter,
She dances. They *ecut’
- : SLANDER-
1 talk. - We forget
You repeat - - Ye apread.
She adds. . They believe. -
. A SCANDAL
I love, We marty.
Yon love Ye dul;l.-y
She selectn. They gomip.
THE CRIGIN OF REPGTATION.
1 offend (aointentiooally) Wo sepanate
You dislike. Ye calompiate.
She detanta. They perpotaste.
UIFE.
I Hve. We die. )
Yoa lie, Yo die .
She Lies. They live (the liea)

HOW SHE DID IT.

THE older warried woman thought she would hare some
top with the newly-muried one, so she weot to ses ber and
toroed loose & los of household gonestions om ber.
* By the way,' asked the visitor after mme sparring, © how
do you wash yoor fine ebina 1
* Usnally with water,” respotrded the young one demurely,
tha catechism clossd for that day.

CIVING MIM ENCOUSACEMENT,

ARTIST : "It I» the bess thiog [ ever did.’
Desler (sympathetically): *Uh, wall, you muita't let
that dircoursge you."

s Parvrence: ' So doos mine, baog be never seems to be

= UNCONCENIAL
JaseEs: * They say, ¥ The fool and bis money are s00p

Jnm'pappu: "That's all right. Whas boats me ia why

the deace they shoald

be together to begin with.’

e

EQUALLY TO BE CONSIDERED.

MISTRESS (exms) ingly) : * Don't prevaricate. Youn know-
dui:;t:mlthing inmy health wpmnch aa being contra-

Maid: * Indeed, marm, an’it's jast the same wid me.”

TO MAKE YOU SMILE.

ENGAGED YOUNG LADY (st birdstore): * Haa this parrot
any accomplishments ¥ i

Propriesor : * He can speak a listle, bot he's too éld to
learn anything new.*

Eongaged Young Lady {hesitatingly): Would he imitate
any sonnds he might bear, such as & sneeze or & cough, or
snything of that kipd ¥

ropnietor : * No. The girls were trying the other day to-
teach him to imitate the sound of  kiss, but he wouldn't do-
i’
Engaged Young Lady : " I'll sake him.'

SATIETY.

WHEN artfol Cupid was their gaide,
Before their banns were celebrated,
They ¢lenved unto each osher's nide,
Augd pever could be separated ;
Bat, as the ¢ircliog years whirled round,
In matrimony's yoking tether
Although instparably bound,
They never eould be together !

TIT FOR TAT.

Mg YOUNGER (meeting Misse Winters in the atreet) : * Why,
how do you do ¥

Misa Winters {trying to cu$ bim): * You have evidently -
made 8 mistake, air ©

Mr Younger: ' I beg & th d pardons, 1 mi k you.
for your mother.”

A CURIDSITY.

Wipow : * Well, My Brief, have yon read the wil] ¥
Mr Brief : * Yes; bat I can't make anything ons of it.'
Heirs: "Let's have it patenbed. A will shat » lnwyer
ean't make anything out of is & blessing.’

HE WAS INSURED.

Tux WIrE: * Why don's you play football, John T
Tke Husband : * Why, my dear, 1 might ges msimed for -
lide.’ -

..
The Wit : * Yen, darling, but yon mighs ges killed."

TWO POINTS OF YVIEW.

WiFE: * How the people did stare v my new dises.  No-
dunbt they lhounhm came from Paris’ ’ °

Hoshand : * More likely they wonder If T have been 1ob-
biog & bank.’



