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ASKING TOO MUCH.

“That's the fault ot lots uf people,”
vxtzlaimed Duff, disgustedly.

“Whut is?" inguired Muff,

“Ibey think tnat you wouldn’t’ do
then & gaod turn unless you always
turn the grmdstone when they have
an axe totgFiod.’¥ .

et .
¥ BHE HAD 'EM. 7 ¢
Miss” Newlyreh wes being tanght
how to play hearts. A dismond was
leet iy she played a club. |
“Huve you no dinu]undu?" L]ll‘,)' ah'_lgf
wd her. h

“tdh, she has any quantity 2
staivs,” exelatimed her wmuther,
prondly. .

HELR FIRBT QUESTION. =
“A1 lust,” suid the great scientist
1 have fally established communi-
vation with Marg, What grent gues-
tion shall 1 submit tu thein first?”
“Axk them,” said the young woman
promptly, “if they have discovered
camfortable  and  snitable  bieyele
costume for gicle that is also sttraet-
ivel”?

LOSING VENTIURE.

“T'he tronble  with experience is
thut you ean't seil it no matter how
much it cost.”

“No?”

“Nu. There may be hundreds of
men buying it in the opeu market
while you have o large avcumulation
on hand that you are ready to dis
Jrose of at i iliscount, but they won't
buy from you. The pecenlinrity of ex-
perience as a business commodity is
that everyente seems 1o be determin.
wil to get it fresh and puy the ful? re.
tail price for it. There is ubso-
I||In-l_\' nu temaned for the secomd-hang
artigle.”

ADIEG.

Primn Donna;. Appeardlees
very decentive
Copnedinn:

PriTnees,

are

‘specially farewell ap-

A GONER.

nentt!

iregson (in wlarm): tireat

I've left iy purse under my pillow.
IFisher:

Oh, well, your Aervauz s
ahe ?

Thnt's just it—she’ll toke
it to my wife,

g

HOPELESS.

Joshus waunts,™ said Farmer
show

“All
Joanes' wife, *is & chance to
what he can do.” :

ac. Josh is vne of those people who
never xeem to get a chance tn dr
anything except something they

BUSINESS

Sﬁupkm-pnr (whose patience is com-
pletely exhausted): Suippers, eull the
porter to kick this fellow out

linportunate Conmumnercial Traveller -

(undaunted): Now, while we're wait-
ing fur the porter, I'll show you an
irely pew line- -best thing yon ever
Initl eyes on.

THE SIZE OF LT. -
*Tne prineipal ingredient in  all
these patent mwedicines is the same.
It must be a powerfu! drug What
[CI1 ¥
“Printer’s ink.”"

30 SEDATE. -

new

How  dinl ygu like the'
preacher, dear?” asked Mrs Fijjit
when  her  huxbund returned Jfrom.
chnrah.

“1Te woke mwe up only onee’

HER 1DEA OF IT.

“Mrs Geexer intemdy to have a ou-
ber of literury evenings,” said Mrs
Tenspot to Mrs Hojack.

“\What is her idea of Mterary even-
ings?" -

“Well, she's to give .8 Hen Hur pro-
gressive euchre, followed by & Long-
tellow ping pong.”

“He's great,” replied her husband,

SURE PROOF.

“Nuw that my engagement to HEd-
par is heoken oft, I wonder if he'll
nsk me to return the jeweld -that he
save me?”

“1f he dopsn’t ask for them 1'd
semnd them back ut once~—for in that
vise they're not genuine!™

UNDOURTEDLY, FHE CASE.

Tt wans 1130 p.m. by the clovk in
the ateeple when the youth felt cal-
leel wpon to say euomething,

“Don't yoa know,” he remarked, *1
eould it by your siille toreaver.”

“Yea" answerwd the dear girl in
the cane, suppressing a yawn, “and at
the present  weiting it looke as
though you intended to."

M oaee you've got an automobile.
Were you ever in o race?”

e

“Haw did you come ont?”

“Un erutehen B month later™

“Yes," snid the farmer, “[ s'pose .

WHEN IT BEGAN,

“Eve,” gaked Adam, one bright May
morning in the year 2, “where are
those best fig leaf trousers of mine?”

“Were those wour best?” inquired
Eve. “I thought you did not want
them any more, and gave them to a
tramp monkey that happened along.’

Inwardly raging, Adam hied him-

=elf to the fig patch and tried to find

n pattern that matched his coat and
vest. -

A PLAUSIBLE EXPLANATION.

“Gladys,” he sighed, as he leaned
toward the frivolous young thing,
“Gladys, there is something within
owe that tells me that you love me--
something thet thrills through and

_through me, bearing a messuge—"

. "Henry,” interrupted the maiden

‘tatr, “you have evidently cross-eircuit-

ed a wireless message that T have
nothing fo do with.™” .

FAMILEARITY.
“I'm giad to see you., Awmd how (did
yYou enjoy your visit to the south?”
“tMr, not very much! There wasn't
a soul where I was staying except
intimate friends.”

HE KNEW IT.

Wife ({kissing. him): Dear, dear
Jack! .
Jack (aside): There goes another
fver, .
HiS EXPERIENCE.

“You ¢can't imagine” said the musi-
cal young woman, “how distressing
it is when a singer realizes that she
has Ilost her voice.”

“I'erhaps not.” replied the man,
“but T've got a fair idea of how dis-
g it is when she doesn™t real-

HIS N0 LONGER.
“I suppose youn own the homse you

live in?"

“I used to.” - .
“Soid it. eh?”
“Neo; got married.”

A CRUBHER,

Bragge: 1 was knocked senselesa by
& cricket ball two years ago.

The Boy in the Corner: When dues
yer expeck ter got over it? : R

CLEAR CASE.

“1 think Carrye is going to eilops
with Cholly to-night.”

“Why

“She's twen committing the mar-
ringe Aervice to memory all morn-
ing."

CONSIDERATE.
Mrs Fijjit; Why don’t yvou ask Mr

Nextdecor for opur lawn mower,
Henry ?
Mr Fijjit;: Oh, he's only had it

three years, apd I dor't want o

offend him.

A NIGHTMARE,

Mrs Flocke: Henry, don’t yono think
my new bonnet is a perfect dream?

Mr Flocke (thinking of the hilly:
Yes, and & jolly bad one! '

HIS QUALIFICATIONS.

\ He was pleading his cause earnest-
¥.

"I am wealthy.” he said. “and could
make ample provision for you.” .

She nodded and checked one noint
off on her fingers. .

“T have had experience with th~
world,” he continued.

She checked off another poine.

"1 have passed the frivolous poin®"
he went on, “and I have the stead-
faxtness, the wmge asd the wisdom to
wnard and guide you well.,”

He paused for an answer.

“The points you make are strong
ones,” she said. “bsrt_they lead un-
teviatingly to the couclusion that you
would make an exceilent father for
me.  You have ail  the pecessary
qualifications, but just now I g look-
ing for a husband.” |

EXFERT TeSTIMONY.

“Do you thiok,” she asked the rich
old widower, “that it is possible fur
one to be a gentleman without a vol-
lege education?”

“Well, [ guess s0.” he answered
“Me and my three brothers hava mmore
money than any other forty men that
ever come out of cur county, onl
there ain’t none of us that ever ween
the inside of a coliege.”

KEEPING THE FAMILY.
want my daughter
“Can you sup-

“Suo you’ w
growled the gld man.
port a family?”

“¥What's the matter?”
the suitor, suspiciously;
vut of work?®"

remanded
*“are you

NO CHANCE FOR POPULARITY.

“DNo you think Boggs would make 2
winning candidate?"

“What is his first name?”

“Algernon.”

“Turn him down. We must bave o
candidate the boya can call ‘Bill'”

A REAL NEED.

“*Here's an invention that enables
¥0u to see the man who ringe you up
over the telephone.”

“That's well encugh. But what is
really needed is something that will
enable you to punch him on the
jaw.™ .

TIP FOR WILLIE.

Little Willie: Ma was looking over
the paper to-dey and I spoke to her
Hve times, but she never answered. -

T'a: My #on, you tnay as well learn
now a8 laver that it is a waste of tloe
to try to attract & woman's attention
from f bargain advertisement.



