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4S t " JUST LIKE A WOMAN.
Hubby (shivering)—It is bitter cold. Why don’t you button op you 7®*«W 
Wiley—The idea! Why, if I did that no one -would know tt m toned with fur.

DEW AND DUE.
Harduppe—I told the florist to be sure and send flowers that were fresh. Was

''there, any dew on them? , . v^
Mise Ritchie—Yea. The florist's boy when he brought them emd something

about a good deal on them being due.

seirv it:: IT WAS TRUEt:

Xjute in the evening a report spread 
ithrough the train that we had as a fel
low-passenger a man worth at least $20,- 
000,000. When the opportunity came I 
made inquiry of the porter of my bar and 
he explained:

“Dat’s what dey says, eah, but you can t 
ailus dun teB. He’s in de next cah, sail, 
but I can’t say how much he am wutlh 
'till in de mawnin’. YIebbe he’s wvrth $20,- 
000,000, and mdbbe he hadn’t wuth a hun
dred.” .

After itxreakfast next morning the por©Qr 
beckoned me into the smoking compart
ment, and with a broad smile on his face 
he said: - ,

“Dat story am aiH true, eah.
“Then the man is worth $20,000,000, is

he?” , _
“All dat and mebbe a heap mo. Yes, 

aab. darts no mistake about dlat.”
“But how did you find out? I don t sup-
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A COLD fUGHT
I If a policeman with a dark lantern had papa might wollop him at poker,, and she i 

u a policeman wrai a innocently thought that such things could ;
go on forever. They could not. Trevannee ; 

ns ihe ascended the marble steps of the , ha<l twjgged the racket <>t last and de- 
- Smith mansion he would have seen a ! temined on revenge;

.«eu - * a- —4 

1 Bfisfvü-jrj: ssr asKv aattK.'sSs
eeen a nervous twitching. j her by saying. „

If old Smith himself had been at home 1 “Come, darling and glide with me.

CTôc^-csnjTr^-
>»ofced into the eyes of Trevannes Smith
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TTWiF. difference of a dette®.

from theWhen the hunter comes home 
hill

He may not have much in his bag, 
But then it's quite certain he will 

Be strong as of old in his brag.

De millionaire jest give Mm ten cents.

•pose you asked him how much he wBj 
wortth ”

“No, eah. I dun found out by de oddetf 
ipo’ter, eah. De millycmaâre has jeat gUl 

■him 10 cent» fuir Ihnushin’ him off, whil4 
eberybody else has come down wad a4 
least a quainter !” JOE KBRiR.
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^üü m NO LEMON IN HISm>\

“Sir?” said the nervous little man in 
the street car who had been fidgeting 
around for a quarter of an hour, “can I 

ask you a question?”
The bulky, complacent man addressed, 

smiled blandly and told; him to go
“Well, dr, gjjlfew weeks ago I Went to 

a friend of mine and asked him to indorse 
my note for a hundred dollars. He smiled 
and handed me a lemon.”

“Just as I should do myself,” chuckled’ 
the bulky man.

“A little later, continued the other, I 
went to a grocer and asked to open an 
account. He asked me a few questions 
and thpa handed me over a lemon. Why 
did he do that, sir? Why should he im- 
agiue that I wanted lemonade. '

.“You’ll have to search me. All 1 know 
ie^-ihal ha! ha!”

“I met a woman,” Wd.the little man 
after à minute. “She pleased me. I 
found odt that she was a widow, and a 
few evenings since I called and asked her 
if I could pay my addresses with a view 
to matrimony, teiho smilingly handed me 
a lemon. Why did she do it? What’s the
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ty SPEC IAL SALEf

ahead. if . . j
DftKJ

instead or at a p.ker club and saw the logetner uwy gun. 
nervous wabble of "the young man’s chin, like a hog crawling thrPu£h »

trJtzs & ^“i^SStom °f «*iake
the nark He was glinty and gleam y, Joke a $10,000 bag of gol . 

m etring for two years in order tliat her j

A GOODSi

; t

Whymatter with the lemon crop? 
shouldn’t they have handed me out an 
orange instead of & lemon ? Why,. sir 

“Take it,” said the other, as he 
lemon from his coattail

I ,V,
,11/-

brought up a 
poqkpf. and handed it 

The little man looked at it for a mo- 
and fled the car, 

to the con-

V over.

ment and then got up 
and if he dropped off he said 
ductor: .

“Durndest lot of lunatics in this town 
I ever heard of! It’s a wonder you didn’t 
hand me out a.winter squash!” ^
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1VEXXIVEKED KEMSElIiF.

(absently)—Your eyes don’t

|

Edward 
match.

Miss Millions (an heiress, hut ugly)*- 
What do you mean?

Edward—Why, er —er—one of them » 
than the other.

4V,
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' _ Ï* tv.morebeautiful * REGUIiAR OOÛÜPA1NY.

Uloarwalker—Is anybody waiting on you, », ■ ._
Kittde CDover—Waal, I raather reckon there be! Timothy idowerta been mjrwto^

dy fer more than three years. _______ ____ _____________ __ _____________ .
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JOHNNY HITS IT àv;
“Johnny, please stand up and tell the 

>1.^. how many holidays there are in the 
year and why keep them.” ,

“Yes’m. We start out with New Years. 
It is so called beoauee a new year begins 
and we’ve got to forget all the fun we 
had during the old one.

“Then comes Washington’s Birthday. It 
is so called because he and about a hun
dred thousand other people were bom 
that day. You may get pie for supper on 
that day, but you are never,sure of it., 

“Thege’s Arbor Day and St.. Valentines 
Day and April-Fool Day, but they dont 
count. No. firecrackers or lemonade.

“Then comes Fourth of July, when you 
holler for Bunker Hill and git your left 
eye blown out by a toy cannon. It is so 
called because we decided on that day to 
lick the British.

"The next is Thanksgiving. You are 
thankful for the lickings you didn’t git 
the last year and for those yon are going 
to dodge during the year to come. Some 
folks have goose or turkey on that day, 
and some don’t have anything but thin 
soup. You can either go to the church or 
to the theatre. You shouldn’t git up a 
fight on Thanksgiving Day unless you are 
sure you can link the other boy.

“Last of all comes Christmas. You wake 
up in the morning expecting to find a 
gold watch in your stocking and pull oui 
nothing but an apple or a fried cake. You 
may have a big dinner or none at all. Y ou 
may go skating or be shut up in the pan
try. Your pa may buy you a oocoe-nut or 
crack the one on your shoulders. Nobody 
oan’t never tell anything about Ghrifct- 
mas, except that the next day is the 26th 
nf December and that we are glad «aft.” 
01 JOE KERR.

V THEN IT DISOLVEDr\!

Ii
Am automobile running through the 

crowded street at a gait of thirty miles un 
hour, and sorry that it couldn’t mak 
sixty, had tymuok a young man am# f 

him thirty feet and toft him senseless and 
with a broken leg on the pavement.

The usual crowd withered.
The usual policeman was on hand.
The usual 500 men and women jammed 

and pwhed and elbowed to touch the vie- 

itim with their toes.
“Stand beck and give him air!” shouted 

the policeman as he waved his club.
All crowded forward an inch or two

^Starid back and let the ambulance doc

tor in!”
Not a foot moved.
“If you don’t stand back IT chib some

of yeest” " .
Not one of them couM have been pried 

back with a crowbar. They had coma to
8t“Will yees stand back!” shouted the of- 

ficer in desperation.
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B Haw many of you rwiffl ehap in?

They wouldn't. They gave ham • fla-1 
raite to that effect.

“Very well,” he said, as he removed hi» 
helmet. “This unfortunate man was th^ 
sole support of bis widowed mother. They 
a«re 'behind in their rent, the ooad is out, 
and lie was going home to eat cold pots* 

far dinner. How many of you will 
chip in and------”

He looked and the crowd had dissolved*
JOE KiEiRtR.
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tee way he viewed rr. \

went to the horse show?Bessie—Well, yon 
Bertie—You bet I did.
What do you think of it?
Bertie—Prettiest women in the country,
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EXPOSED.

Helen—Alias Brilliaivt caught a terrib le cold at the ball tbs oth, 
Grace-I thought she was very imprudent; she wore only hall

'/er night, 
of her usual

i\

mi
amount of jewels.
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if POOR MOTHER-IN-LAW^'

Tom courted this gem of a girl,
He told bar that she was his pearl;
But when they were married 

l Her ma came and tarried, 
i Thmijh be didn’t like another of jeaxl.

WORSE THAN BULLETS.
Dmrfy-fey, Ruggi«, did yer ever read about dem brave generals wot got inW 

ftttï*nô*hm’ grid «Sttln’ mixed up arid a shower bath.
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IN BIBLE TIMES.

fellow to hold such a iwoonsiUe position.’
1

"He’s a pretty young
“Yes; he oan’t be a day over *S.Rest Bug-Whati, that A gravey«d?,Andare Last.” .““V * ■ A.i \- Y
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