72 ' The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for February 17, 1909

THE RETURN.

Tourist : *My phywiciun advises me to
weate where E miay have the benefit of the
south wind. Does it blow here?™

Lundlord: “My? but your fortumate in
coming to just the right place!  Why,
the south wind always blows here.”

Tourist: “Always? Why, it seems to
be blowing from the north pow.”

Landlord: “Oh, it may be toming from
that direction, but it's the south wind.
1t's just coming back, you know.”

AN ADVANCE GUARD.

GOOD ADVICE. Irate Mother—"What you gotb stuffed
Fond Mother: Now, Willie, iy straight in your pantst”

to school, and Lo careful that you are Son—"A book called,. Home Protee-

not run over by an aevoplane, tion.!” .o .

i will nevér marry you. He i ——— e
unﬁé\l:"ﬂirting,” o . jChnese Lavaviy ;
“Well, why did you feill me? Now . §ande Tante

you've queered the Airtation™

TAL HEATHEX CHINEE.

1s it any wonder that we abhor the (liinaman? He has succesfully acquired
4lhe much-bated cigareite halit, robbed the faithful waslerwoman of hiey honour-
alle profession, and now, *had lack to kim!"™ he even deprives the miserable -
clothestine of its duties -

A e

Mra. Kweery: “Hew did gew lose your limh, my poor man? Did a shark
get it . )

Rill Topsel: “Nai egoractly, muwn.  He only got mest o' what I got frum the
Filway compny that got it”

SUCH A GOOD BOY!

-

Willie—"Iuh!  You nlways read wbout good little boys. Anyway, I muver
. R . nke any noize running down stairs like other fellowa"”

The Grawler (to woolw ey “Suy, sweetloart, do you think you'd geb . Siater—"Pooht  That isn't troe”

along any better if 1 Lrougid youw Lhe nail filet” . Willie—"1t is so. 1 always slidc down the bannisier,”



