Jones: “Se you have succeeded in tracing back my ancestors? What is your

Genealogist: “One thousand dollars—for keeping still about them.”

Nu soprer did 1 staml up and open my mouth to muke my speech than they all
yellvd with laughter,”

The New Zealand Graphic for September 30, 1905

TC RADIA.

Mr Hare: How are you, old man?! Bweet Radia, Honry Jan?‘(-s sugmests
You haven't changed much since I saw You “lack elusiveness,
you last, exeept your hair's a little A statement which my heart protests
thinner, isn't it? Does lack conclusivencss.

Mr. Bawld: Good heavens! Which Elusive, most elusive Bhe,
onet I've tried in vain to ecapture thee.
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PU’I'fING ON AIRS.

AND XO WOXNDER.

: "That's the worst of baving a reputation for heing a humorist.

—From “Punch.”

THE PUDIER CAVER.

[f a lady and genthazaan go for a walk
Iu the city or town or suburb,

It’s cunsidered good form. mo the know Physielan Friend: H'm, candle both emds again, I suppose! AL, well, we'll

ing ones sy, woon get over that. A man is either a fool or a physician at forty, you know.

For the man to keep mearest the curl. Impatient Patiemt (not at all, friendly): Cun't he be both?—From “Punch*



