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AIORE HEART TROUBLES. *

. . -
Ida says her Dbean is over bashful, and
haa not kissed ‘her, althongh there bave
been. opportunities. -
Why not tell the young man, Tda, that
you are hoarse, and cannot Beream no
matter wkat happens?

Mre. Proudman: “Ouwr Wily got meri- .
torious commendation et schoal lasi .
week.,” Mrs O'Bull: “Well, well! Ain's
it awlu), the number of atrange diseases
that’s ketched by school children?™

Boggs.—"I heard a lecturer say lask
night that we would all live to see the
day when @ woman will be Speaker of
the House. Tio you believe that?” Hen-
peclke—*I kndw of one woman that is, al-
ready.”

Baker—In five years you won't mee
n trorse on the street. Wayburn.—Yes;
4lhey would bLe safer on the sidewalks.

Pa: ™80 you waat to marry my daughter. Are you in a pnaltlon to support a Lamily?™ N . 7
‘Buitor: “KEr—bow wmany of you are there?’

STUDY [N WNPRESSION, . -

i .

F % )iss Bolde,” eail the shy student fo
Bhe {air one on the olther side of the sof:,
#if I were Lo throw you a kisa, what
pwould you say 1

#I'd suy you're the laziest man I ever

Jmeb”

* This ia the third 4ime you bave heen
here for food,” said the woman at the
kitchen door to the tramp, “Are you
always out of wark ¥ “ Yes'm," replied
the itinerant. “I guess I was' borm
ander a lucky star”

Mectiag between boyhood chums—one of W henr his slace acqulred money.

™When does your husbiand find time to
do all bis reading? ~“Usually when I
want to tell him gomething important,”

* They turned the X-rays on my brein
ot the hospital, but found nething”
“What did they expect £~

The Turler: “TMuave _V(\;I lugt Anmething, airy”

Buaudy: “Aye. nye, uat By on, in"—utly the threepeony Lit 0" siller 'a wan slLoot tae
glve ye for carryin’ wa hag™'

The Husbaudetie: Madan, yan a1 ¥ou attended n pollfical weeiing last u'git, How

do you gccusut fuf (s photugraph of a borrid cherus bay which I 4ind- in your-
* “Congratulations. old man. 1 lear clothea? . ) . : :
“Jou bave been speculating waccessfully.”
HNo; I lost money.™ Wil you oughl
to know betler than to gamble™

“Doean’t your choir sing at the prison
any more ¥ " No, several of ilie pri-
sunera objecrled on the ground that it

© = €a the -appnndix' 8 uncless, then, doc- ~'Mrs. Benham-~Do- you remember that 1
wasn't included in their sentences,” .~ f

or T . We could live without it ™ gave you no decided anawer the firat time
“Well, the patients, pechaps, but not the * you proposed f Benham—I remember
snrgeons,” ’ i1hat you suapepded senten(‘e.r

Ll the lady oo your Left, Jud stlectet as B Juror, relaicd te you, L . L
:?e-.ﬁu whie'w my wife - T T R an VIR e m - v o,
Woulil ahe b apl t influesee your apalon lu decldlng on the merily of this cage?” Clergywoman: ‘W \ '
Tudge: That 1 & % ubies qeeeton) e o, s on L 1 5y A .:m‘"w.ln thou Jova, cherlsh acd wete as tLy wife dictates 3 )



