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r The Dwctor: “That’s a nasty eve yen've gob. Your bhusband, I aupposet”
Mre Brown: “My husbund! Why rei dox™ kpew my ‘usband. ‘E'd never do a think like thai. ¥e%s more like &
Triend than u ‘usbund!* - 7 ) .- .

.THE LADY OR THE TYIGER!

THE TRAMP'S DREAM.

Holo: “Durin’ yer afternoon nap, Wil-
lie, you wuz smilin® an’ cooin' like s
t'ree-mont's-old baby.*

His Pal: “No wonder! I was dream-
in' 1 had & job as demoustrator fer &
brow'ryi*— Puck ” N

THE WIFE'S RETORT.

MUr. Stubb: *That old chap Argus had
B bundred eyes.” :

Mrs Btubb: “So they aay.”

Mr Stubb: “And I suppose, Maria, if
I had = buondred eyes I conld see every-
thing foe™

Mra Stubb: “Everything but your own
fanlts, Johu™ - .

0. COMPORT, “Misswst IMissust!

“Wiy, wing, vour pictures i tive!™
“Yer; buid bow about we?”

There's & burglar downatmire.”
{Fleepily} ~Tell him I'm uot at home, Mary.”

‘A LIPrLE DRAMA IN THikE ACTS --NU TRANSLATION NEBDED. —Flicgende Blaetter,




