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A BIG DIFFERENCE,

“Cwlt a man a zad dow” said the
caru-fed philasapher, “and he will kink
Kunowing and feol flattered; but if you
eall bime o miserable pup he'll want to
tigrht.”

GET THIRTY DAYS SOMETTMES.

“Yau can't get something ount of
nothing,”
“That may he, but you van zet a

very big head aut of a very small bot-
the™”
HE MEANT WELL,
Ex-Canviet:  Well, old ey, |
mat aut to-day.
dend: Congratulations, Jim: and t
=h you many happy returns,

just

NoT DED YET?

CWelk” sadd the pompons man af a
dinner ty. “F shall be fifty-nive to.
morrow, and my heneymaon isn't end-
ml yet,”
aweky van,” exclaimed a
“how da you manage it?"

“\l:mn;_m i, why eaxily, Iny hoy; von
see 1 never e been marvried yet?™

Zuest,

T mi T INTERFERE.
Mumma (1o Tthel, who is telling an
original fairy story while being put 1o
basly: Now, dlear, stop your story o
a little while: Peances s going to sy
bher prayers.
Prances: Ol oo can’t Eihel
please oo on? L ean hear her just as
well while U'm peaying.
FAME.
al Behley, of Manila Buone, ve-
sat in oa box in one of the 1"hila-
theatr ul every movenent
he made was watehed by the thow
sunds i the auditorinm. If the Ad-
mirval bowed to an acquaintance they
appiaded; H he smiled, They .||)pi|u(t-

iy in faet (Inrmg the whale evening
Ther ian ineessaut ovation. B
Hehle defeat came af the emdd of the
secomd aet. e rose with the inden-
tion of a r 1o the next box, which
was oeupisd by same fricuds, bot he

il not taken twao steps hefore a deep
Iass voice from the upper gallery rall-
vl Fopeth, *Let™s all gra ot ol tnke &
Boer!™ placing the aecent on the “ali”
The hera coll: sank into a chair,
el sk wwrhter, while the
audlience sh

z =

olowd,

WATERING
what | Jike
Hshing this time o' y
appetite it gives one
lunch!™

I'F TNV N,

nhaut w hit of
- Is the glorfous
for -er- une’s

Y H

BUPERSTITIOUS.
Mr Jozk:  Soperstitions! T shoald

think 1 am. Why, 1 once sat down to

nner with twelve others; there wepe

thirteen courses, and it was the thir-

teenth week in the year,

Listener: And one of them died?

Mre Joak: Yes, sir.

Listener: How long after?

> Joak: Oh. thirteen years. It's

i sure sign of a denth when thirteen

xit down to dinner, T ean tell you.

THE ESSENTIAL THING.

*[ have been told, Mr Spoaner, that
+nn have been engaged hefore.”

“Yes, T must confess that T have;
Tt (brightening up) you needn’t let
that tronble you at all. I still have
the ring.™

A TOPCHING APPEAL
Triomp: "Hye, guv'nor, won't yer gi’
nus the price of o sqnare meal. A cove
Just #i' me a ticket fer the baths "ere,
an' I daren't take a baih on an empty
=tinmmick.”

ALLED COMEDIES,
a week): O Charlev,
I fear our joy is too

TEHE S0
Amy (bride of

1 %o bhappy!

intense tu last,
Charle Just my thonghts, exaetly.
Am What do you say if we iry to

vestrain our delight?

Charley: 1llow?¥

Amy: By going to mee the Tast new
seciely comedy. That will keep us

from being too jolly.

1T MADE HIM 81T UP.

Tle was a Pragile youth andd didn't
thanee all the dinces. :

“Let's sit il out”
preity pariner,

“Where?" she -mkul

“0Ou the stairs.?

So they went up u little wu‘y and sat
down.

“Wh-why, what’s the matier, Mr
Stackpole?™ eried the fair young wirl,
for the young man had }‘l.|5!l|\ risen
sl was gasping for beeath.  He could
nat veply. His faee was Tivid, i
BAeE wole rolled wup, and with one
shuking hand he clawed fecbly at tbe
skirts of his comsb

“What kimt of attack is
Easped,

At this guestion his voive came back
to i,

W

he said  to his

it?" she

t differenee loes that make?™
e harshily growled.  Thew, without o
word af upology, he dashed up the
stairg nud Tunge himeelf into the men’s
cont raen.

And how was she to know that it
was un ondinney earpet tack that the
enrpets had
on jiw head?

-1

RRUTAL.

*h, yon needn’t talk” said the ins
“what would you be to
if it weren't for my money, 1I'd
Inlu- in krmw?' I really don't know,
my dear” enlmly veplied the heart.
Joss wreteh; “but I'm inelined to think
I should be a happy bachelor.”

.FHI“‘?

ROOM FOLR ANOTHRR.

At a local cemetery, where the sys.
4¢m of burying three deep has been
adopted, a niddle-aged man was st-
tending the funeral of his second wife.
At the ¢lose of the ceremony, after all
the friends had pressed round the
grave to tnke a last look at the coffip,
the chief mourner advanced slowly.
As he moved away he was heard to say
to himeelf: “Aye, it’s a bad job; but
an see thor’s rocom for another?!”

SCRATCHED.

Husband (returning to grandstand
from  paddock):  Confound it! ‘The
horse we eame down here especially
to see has been seratched—it will not

ron.

Wife (her first appearance): Will
not ran on account of a mere scratcht
How aggravating! Why don’t they
put a piece of court plaster on it, ana
I'l1 warrant the borse will be as good
as ever!

EGGS WITHOUT HENS.

At a country fete a conjuror was
performing the old trick of producing
erys from u hat, when he remarked to
a little boy:

“Your mother can't get eggs with-
out hens, can she?”

“()f course she can,”
lad.

“Why, how Is that?” asked the com-
juror,

“She keeps ducks,” replied the boy,
amidst roars of laughter.

replied the

A FATR EXCHANGE.

A cerfnin joke writer, wearied by
vxeessive coinage of bommotographs,
laid himself down fo sleep. Near to
his hand there were a pencil and pad,
for who can tell “what dreams may
comne'?” In the middle ot the night
he was awnkened by a noise, and, lo!
in the dimn light he saw a thief calmly
appronching bhis watch. “Excuse me
for taking up your time* murmured
1the remainder, “Certainly,” grinned
the joke writer. **The wateh cost only

five shillings and I can sell your re-
for fifteen.”

mark

ANXND 11T WASNYE,
< Hpitfyre: Do yeu know, John,
1 |v.|l|v have a very small moeuiln, e
the wlvss it doesn’t lovk large enowgh

to holtd my tongue.”
Mp Spitfyre (w.qti]_y):

1t isn't.”

ANYTHING BUT JEATOUS.

“Aud what did thy mistress say
after she eaupght me klsam'.; thee be-
intd the door?'™
p andd, *Annabel, thon muort be
hiy fond of me to remain in my
¢ nt the risk of wing kissed by
sueh un old wreteh an thy mnster,” ™

1OW SHE WON 1M,

Pilwon: “Mave you heard the latest?
Purker has eloped with & chamber-
maid.'"

Dilann: *Heavens!
to Mo that 2"

Pilmon: “T underatand she brought
Lim an exirn towel when he axked for
ity

How ditd he come

A POOR WITNESS,

“Pardon me,” began the visitor, “but
we are anxione to secure from you &
testimonial. We understand that yon
were troubled with fulling hair, and
that one bottle of our "Elixir’ relieved
you."

“Yes, young man,” replied the vie-
tim, removing his wig. “it relieved me
of the few that remained to me.”

BORROWED EVERYTHI’NG ELSE.
Scrape: “Shortleigh is always cheer-
ful—never bLorrows trouhle.”

“Tt's just ag well he draws the line
somewhere.”

INCOMPATABILITY.

Divoree Lawyer: Why do you want
1 separation?

Woman (weeping): Why, the wretch
accuses me of snoring in my sleep, of
having cold feet, of going through his
pockets, of tfalking all the time, of
hitting him with dishes, of scalding
him, of having a mother who lives
with ns, and of making him sleep in
the summer house when he comes
home !ate, It would take a saint to
live with him, and T want a separa-
tion on the grounds of incompatability
of temperament.

FASHODA AVENGED.

It wnas on the evening of February
16th, and the placards of the evening
papers announeced in enormous letters,
“Freneh in Kimberley.”

A waiter emjdoyed in a Socho
restanrant ram acress the road and
gazed on this legend with rapture.

“A-ah! We arrive—we arrive!” he
hisred. “Ze Anglais are once more in

ze boiled water-rel™

HE MUST BE.

“The man I marry.,"” she declared
with a stamp of the foet,” must be a
hergl™

“He will be,”
bachelor.

remarked the cautions

GENERALLY 80.

‘(). there was an awfully funny joke
in ithe paper to-day,” began the dear
little wife. “It was about a man and
his wife, who went to the opera one—"

“Yes, dear,” the great brute inter-
rupted; “T read it."”

(), you mean thing. | wianted to tell
it to you, Tt wag so fonuy.”

*“tio ahead, dear, it will b2 even fun-
nier the way you tell it.”

RESOURC

“¥ou think I had
insanity 27 said the acconsed man,

*T do,”” answered the adviser.

“What's the best way?"

“Well, youre no actor, of conrse, 11
J were you 1'd get some Soutl Africa
war miaps and repeat the peographie
rames over and over. In the course
af u short time T don't believe you'll
have to pretend at all”

FUTL.
better shmulate

THE WAY TO RISE.

In reply to a young writer who winh-
el to know which magazine wonld give
him the highest position gquickest, o
frieml wrote, “A powiler maguzine. i
yun contribute a fiery artiele.”

A BIIIE SIGN.

Mra ITicke: “1 just know my new
dress does not leok at all neat and
st¥lich.”  Mivks: “Whot makes vouo
think so? Mre Hicks: “Decanne ju's
too comfortable,”

AN OCTOGENARTAN.
Mike: “Feyther, phwot 1a an nuto-
Fenn EAS T Lublerty: “An wcto-

grsnrinn, e by, s 0 mon thot has
eight toes on nich fut.”




