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SHE TOOK THE CREDIT.

A little grunddaughter of Siv Edward
30 -lones quarrelled with her baby
lrather, amd bit, seratebed, and pinched
T, Her horvified surse said reprosch-
fully:

“The devil must bave put it into your
e -tt tu do sueh things,"

CPerhaps the devil did put it into my
Beart o bite” =aid the child; “bot
thought of the scratehinge awd pinehing.™

CITIZENSHIV TESTS,

Miker At the next election, Pat, we
wank a man whoe will keep out the
Lapanese,”

¥ Cade we do, Mike:  there's
1owan of thim kin =phake th* Eng-
li<h  laugwidge intilligintly, th*  hay-
thins!™

AN EXPLRED PATENT.

Uncle Moses “¥ee my patent leathah
shoes, colomel 3

The Colonel:
leather  shoes,
shire

Uele Mose: I kuow, sub; but de
patent hes expired on dese shoes, boss™

"They ave not patent-
Patent-leatlher  shoes

MARING 1T EASIER FOR HLM.

The conventional husband was making
the comventional spring-bonnet remarks.

“After [ have wuoaried all winter over
the money 1 owas tryving 5o hard to save?
. =L find that you have spent it
all for your new hat.”™

“Ye=" replisl his svweet vouny wife.
“I want to relieve you of as many of
your worrie: as possible.””

THE ONLY WAY,

CNeribibleigh sxys that his Jast novel
i~ sure to live™

“Yes. he is paming hiz childreu after
the principal characters.”

Fashionable Slummer (anxious to say the right thing):

THE LATEST.

The Gireat Naturalist: “Here is a speci-
men of something that I was sure would
spuner or later be evelved.”

The Reporter (examining it): “VWhat
i= the creature—a new kind of horse-
iy

a ‘honkoaloeust® or ‘auto-fiy. ™

The Great Naturalizst: “No. sir; i& is

SEEING THE OTHER HALF,

S0RT OF A SEESAW.

The man who saws his own gratewood
doesu’t see the need of a checrful little
fire, when his wife would like to have
ona.

He: *“1 am a confirined bachelor.”
She: “Indeed? May I ask how many
gitls assisted in the confirmation?”

HOW THE OTHER HALF LIVES,
Any Pieasant Afternoon.

NO CHANCE FOR A KICK.

The Owl: “Twina, eh? Aln’t you afraid
theyv’ll displeass your patrona?*

The Stork: “Certainly not. Cupid
says he often hears 'em telling each
other that iwo can live as theaply as
one,”

PHILOSOPHY VINDICATED.

*“ Money doesn't always bring happi-
ness and prace of mind.”

“You are right there,” answered the
man with an anxicus look. * Some-
times it tempts you to buy antomo-
Dbiles.”™

A MEASURED DECLINE.

Willie: * Say, AMag, I hoid ver sister
swallied a ruler de other day."

Mnggie: Y Dat's right, Willic, an’ der
doctor says she’s Jyin’ by inches”

e e
PPy Jrey

“Beastly weather for motoring, isw't it?”

PROGRESS,

Blacksmiths forge ahead.  Money
lenders advance daily., Real-estate men
gain ground, Gamblers get the upper
hand. Tailors press forward.

GREEDY.

He: “Y¥What do you think? I over-
heard Mr Spoonem talking to Miss” Phat-
ter in the conservatory, and he told her
she waa sweet enough to eat.”

She :*“The glutton! That Phatter
girl weighs fully two hundred pounds.”

BELIEVED IT.

“There’s lots of nioney in stock.”
*uite right. That's where all mine
went.” ’

WHERE HE GOT THEM.

Mr Quick {calling upon Mr Parvanu in
his new town residence); “Them your
ancestors up there, Jake!"”

Mr Parvemu: “Yes, sir.
line of 'em from right back,”

Mr Quick: “Well, Jake, they came
very near being mine toc. and would if I
hadn't found & job let of old portraits
tound at Btickstein's auction that came
£50 cheaper.”

The whole

HER BELIEF.
“But Mrs, Brown has suffered a great
deal for her belief.”
“Indeed! I never knew she had amy
beliefl except that she can wear a num-
ber four shoe on a number six foot.”

THAT ACCOUNTED FOR IT.

Mrs Wickwire: “The jdeat Here is »
story in the paper about a woman suing
for m thousand pounde for the luss of
only a thumb.”

Mr Wickwire: “Perlups it was the
thumb she kept her husband under.”



