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TING BUSINESS,
“I want my phetogruph taken,” sauid
the man, as he shambled  inlo  the
=ty

“Certainly,
the caameru, as he
moaoch

n

said the knight of
at the vietim down
road commenced  posing him
cefully,
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full-length piety
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dovsn™t mattey whether
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THE [RISIL OF IT.

An English landowner sut unusnally
warly one moraing for . walk on K]
extate, i turn A corner eame sud-
denly upon an Tristman whem b
as an inveterde pocher. This is {he
conversation  that took plage between
tHhem:

“Clon] mor L Pat?

i ST R yor haner, A’ phwat
© haney out sa aiely  this

just. walkiog arownd, Pat, ta see
il 1 eam pet an appetife for my break-
fust. And what bringa you out so vaely,
i

“Uel, I Jabers, O jesi walkin’
il 1o see if 0 can’t git a break-

Fast Tee e appw A
WANTEDR TGO SAVE 1KLL
Mo Sliwpurse: YTt why do von dne

Al waery a1
You mar-

sixt that our danghter sh
e w hony she does pot |
rieul T Llove, shida’t you

Mrs Slimpurse: “Yes: Tnd thad s no
renmom why T should bt our daughier
ke the same blunder”

PRAISE AT LANT.

ez =i

what reason hiave you o
vome

e saxs you are

joots.

coremrds to the old Toy
¥ b isnTt o news-
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Oy THE LINT.
“We were boundiy
cenl ¢ cller un oa

the rate of abhanl sceven
il the whole feain w

Uoronigh iy <kin.

thue

it from ane cond S
ather, 1 el an y to 1he
the weal,  Pre vowe sebiled dawn
a hit quicior: af teast, [eoulld Keep oy

vhatter.
Ll

my teeth didn't
a quist ook -
. lonked up with wha-dly
wizhing to appear cheerful, and

1o

s poing w0 bit sioother, [ see™

YoesS e said, ofl (e Tine
'

“we're
e

&he: “10 yau remember when we us.al
to go round looking for acquestered
sputa® )

Ile: *Yea; 1T wanted one hat night.”

HWhat??

“1 mean enrde, dear; but there wasn’t
one in the pack.”

A WIRELESS MESSAGE.

They were standing at the front door,
and he had just said goad-nizht for the
seventeenlh eonsecutive time, when a
ufl voice was wufted down from the
sl of the stairs,

“Geing hame, young man?" queried
the party behind the aforesnid voive.

“Y-yes, siv starmmered the lovelorn
syouth in the gaad night acene,

“AU-right,” saill the grfl yvoice; *I
wish you would stop and tell the but-
+lier to send us up some lamb chops for
luneh,  Gond-inorning.*

WE'VE ALL BEEN TIIERE

8he {angrily): What! all your money
gone? Been betting on  rucehorses, [
suppoge

e (dejectedly}: No! on what pre-
temded to be racehorses.

WHY!

Uashleigh: *“A dog is o man’s hest
friend.  because he never forsakes
him."

Harduppe: “That’s right. A man

cannot borrow money from a dop”
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WITTLD THE SAME TACTICS.

The Irate Lady: “You miscrable blackguards!

night with xonr ray<tering.™

AMynheer Von Beozevani: “That’s mighiv strange, erad!
h ghty He, el

compnions to sleep™

NEXT BEST!

Sporting Fditor: “Our best Toathall
reparter is ill, and cam't repurt the big

mame.”
Managing Lditor: “Never munl; we'lt
send the war eorrespondent.”

Harold: “¥a-as, I went to the wecep-
botl on the back of my neck.”
vi "And what did your friends
iLink of yon??

Tharoll: Al jealeus, deah boy. 1t
was Lhe swellnst thing there.”

Spurtsnmn:

"No, I huven’s hod any juck yet”

You kepl me awnke

nll

We put five of our

THE HUSSY!

Ixeited tady (ot the iclephone} “1
ul my hushang, please, at onee.”
slephone picl (from fhe Exchange):
ber, please?

cited kady {snuppishly): “How many
dea you think 've got, you impudent
thing#*

Bessie: “Let's play we're married.”

Fohmny: “No, 1 ala’n’l; yonm're b
et oanes Anid, besides, mamma told wme
1 muoste’t fight”

A HUSBANIYS TROUBLE.

Rramhle: “Yon don’t seem to be en-
joxing yonrself  while your wife is
away. Doesn’t liberiy agree with yont"
Thorne: “What is liberty without
nwnex ? 1t ensts all [ can serape Logetlier
to keep my wife at the seashore.”

HE RECOGXISED THE ANIMAL.

“Now, children.” snid the achoal-
teacher, *'I should like to see how much
Yall remember nbout the animnl king-
dom. and the domestic animals which
belonz to it. Now, what are they ¥

There were various replies, apecifving
the cat, the doz, the cow, and others,
but nebady seemed to think of the e
Theit enme Tommy Traddlew’s tuyn, and
the grsml-natored tencher determined tn
give him a hint as to the reply she re-
quired.

“We've had them nearly all, exeent
nne, Tommy.” ahe prompied. “Can't
you tell wme what that one is? Tt has |
bristly hair, is fond of dirt, and loves
to get amonmg mud  Now. jnst think.
Can’t you tell me what it i=s?"

Yes, feacher,” said Tommy hesitat-
ingly. “Iiz me!”

A FIx.

“Look here, Mr Kilitor,” exclnimed an
itate cafler. “von veferred tn me yes
terday as n reformed (drunkard.  You
must apologise, or 1'll sue your paper
for libel”

“YVery well, =i replicd e eilitor,
U relract the statenmient cheerfully.
M say yeu haven't reformed.”

VALUABLES.

“Fem’t wou think we bnd hetter get a
safety deposit box for onr valnalies?
asked the prudent Mrs, Bliggins.”

“What's the use? They don't make
- safely deposit boxes big enough to
hold & ton of cozl” l

ONLY CHAXCE.

“T have written dozens of articles and
ever had one arcepted,” stohed the dis-
convirel author,

“Wrile somedling on vaeeination” md-
vised the hosean friend.

“Vacrination

“Yes; it might take™

THE RLINDING SCALE,

Unimtry Lady: “Mr Havseed. 1 shall
sentl my nurse-girl to  yon for ik
every morning. How much do you

charge a quart?”
Fariaer: “Fonrpence.”
Country Lady: “Yonm must give her
ool pure milk
Farmer: “That’ll he sixpence™
Conntry Lady: “And T should like my
irl to be present at the milking™>
Farmer: “Lemine see—T'17 hev
vharae a shillin’ a quart fur ilat.”

ter

Mra Casey: “Yiatiddy Mra Malony’s
oulid wan prasinted her wid a silver tay-
pot.”

Mrs Munrphy: “Solid ¥

Mrs Cascy: “Sure, yex be jukin. Tinw
el she put tay in it if it was eolids™

GREAT LUCK.

“Yes, you have.

You missed my cow about ten minutes

1

ago.”



