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The old bird: “My eyes muat ba getting
poor. 1 ecan’t sec the wires omn which
those birds are sitting’”

The young bird: “Your eyea are ail
right. Thai’s 8 wireless telegraph.” .
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il ) . -7, my wife is slarving!” said the shivering one. ’
N ~So’s mine,” responded the genial millionaire. *“Ii’s this straight line craxe,

Fooliah fad, eh?™ - .

IN CGLASS HOLEES,

We drove down to the Queen-strect wharf yesterday, and, my dear girf, yon
should have acen the freak clotlies soine of those poor immigrants landed in”
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BE MODERN,
FROM EXTREME T0 EXTREMITY.

Mra, Galey.—1I s2o that long sleeves nre hecoming fashionable again. *Yen, Brown is always gatting the eart before the hormet™
Mr. Galey,—Q Lordl Now & suppose it will be abort skirte and kid “AMy dear huy, don't be arohaic; nowadays we say geiting the mmell bafore
Stockinga, . the automobile™ - .



