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DEW AND DUE. ;

Harduppe—~I told the flonist to be sure and send flowers that wers fresh, Waa

: “there any dew on them?
¢ - Miss Ritchie—Yes, The florist’s boy when he brought them eaid eomething

about a good deal on them being due.

Hubby (shivering)—It is bitter cold. Why don’t you bubion up you jeckewy -
Witey—The idea! Why, if I did that no one would know it is lined with fur.

Late in the evening ‘a repont spread
thmough the train thet we had as a fel-
. | low-passenger a man worth at least $20,-
"1000,000. When the opportunity came I
made inquiry of the porter of my dar and |,
he explained: S
“Dat’s what dey says, eah, but you can’t
allus dun tell. He's in de next cah, sah,
but I can’t say how much he am wuth
*#ill in de mawnin’, Mebbe he’s wuth $20,-
000,000, and mebbe he hain’t wuth a bhun-

A COLD FLIGHT

papa might wollop him at poker,, and sh3
innocently thought that such -things. could
go on forever. They could not. Trevannes
had twigged the rigket gt last and de- |

% If a policeman with a dark lantern had

Yooked into the eyes of Trevannes Smith |
ps he ascended the marble steps of the
| termined on revenge:

-+ Smith mansion he would have seen a i
; | 'They reached the park. They sat down |

dangerous glint. : i
If Arabella Smith, as she came forward beside the -lake and fastened on their
laid her golden

U with a smile on her face to receive him, skates, For a moment she
had looked at his ears she would have
seen a nervous twitchang,

1 If old Smith himself had been at home

THE DIFFERENCE OF A LETTER.

When the hunter comes home from the
hill

head on his dhoulder, and' he answered
her by saying:
“Come, darling and

After breakfast next morning the porder
beckoned me into the smoking compart-
ment, and with a broad emile on his face
he saiid: -

“Dat story am alll/ true, 83h.”

glide with me.”

He may not have much ‘in his bag, o ionaire jest give him ten comta. i
pose you asked him how much he wai

w »

But then it’s quite certain he. will

Be strong as of old in his brag. : "
“Then the man is worth $20,000,000, is " “No, sah. I dun found out by de oddef

- he?’ po’ter, sah. De millyonaire has jest gi 2

NO _LEMON IN HIS “Aill "datt and mebbe a heap mo’.  Yes, gim 10 ee;m fur mw}fmaﬁﬁ]ﬂ:hﬁ *;

sah, dar’s no mistake about dat.”

eberybody else has come down wid of
“But how did you find out? I don’t sup- Ji
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“Sir?” - gaid the nervous little man in
least a quamter!”

the ' street car ‘who “had been fidgeting
around for a quarter of an hour, “can 1

ask you a question?”’
The bulky, complacent man addressed,
smiled blandly and told him to go ahead.
“Well,” gir;- & few weeks ago 1" went to
a friend of mine and asked him to indorse
my note for a hundred dollare. He smiled
and handed me a lemon.”
“Just ag 1 should do myself,” chuckled’
the bulky man. .
“A little later,” cottinued the ather; “I
went to a grocer and asked to open an
account., He asked me a few questions
and then handed me over a lemon. Why
did he do that, sic? . Why should he im-
agine that I wanted Jemonade?”’ :
“You'll_have to search me, All ¥ know

: The little man looked at it for a mo-

is—ha! ha! ha!”

“I met a womap,” said_the little man | ment and then got up and fled the car,
after 4 minute, “Sh® :pleased me. - Efand dp he dropped off he said to the con-
found odt that she was a widow, and.a | ductor:
few evenings since L called and asked her| ‘“Durndest lot of lunatics in this town
if ‘I could pay my adidtesses with. a view | T ever heand of! It's a wonder you didn’t
to matrimony. She. smilingly handed .me hand me out a winter squash!”

a lemon.. Why did-she do:it? What's the JOE KERR.
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Together they glid. Slowly, but surely
like a hog crawling ' through a garden
fence. He led her towards the spot wihere
he had sprinkled ealt two hours before.

nstead or at a pcker club and saw the
nervous® wobble of the young man’s chin,
the tragedy might have been averted. 1t

was not‘n:verbed. It ‘was bound to 'be and
was. ~ | There was no mistrust in her heart. She

There was ekating on the lakes in the | was bursting .into -gay song —when fire
iopublic: park. Trevannes coyld -cut pigeon | suddenly flashed from his eyes, he gave
wings and Arabella could ' do the kan-|her a twitch and a fling, and an instart
garoo glide on the steels. Together they  later the ice gave way under her weight
left the house and took a street car for jand she went to .the bottom of the lake
\ the park. He was glinty and gleamy, ! like a $10,000 bag of gold. ;
but no premonition of impending tragedy | She is there yet, and there I shall let|
crossed her mind. She had had %im on | her remain ‘until I get time to go fishing.

@ string for two years in order that heri JOE

matter with the ~lemon . crop? Why |
shouldn’t they have handed me out an
“orange instead of a lemon? Why, .eir—"

“Take it,” said the other, as he
brought wp a lemon from his coattail .|
pocket and handed it over.
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Edward (absently)—Your eyes don’t
match.

Miss Millions (an’ heiress, but ugly)=

What do you mean? - - {
. Edward—Why, er —er—one of them is v i
ma'e‘:beautﬁul than the other, ; : ;

JOHNNY HITS IT

“Johnny, please stand up and tell the
class how many holidays there are in the

year and. why keep them.”
“Yeg'm. We start out with New Yeaf’-.

— A

REGULAR COMPANY.
iting on you, miss?
reckon there be!

" Picorwalker—Is anybody
Kittie Clover—Waal, I raather
dy fer more than three years.

THEN IT DISOLVED

Timothy ‘Clover’s been my steas . "f

§
It is so called bec&mganewynmrbegms . . ’
and: we've got to. forget all the fun we An  automobile gunning ¢hrough the ;/fy
ha‘«:l during the ‘;)‘}mm. e orowded street at @ gait of thirty miles-an Z '
‘Then comes ngton’s Birthday: hour, and sorry thet it couldn’t e it :
d* flung

| sixty, hed wruck a young man
| him thirty feet and left him senseless and
with e broken leg on the pavement,

The usual crowd gathered.

The msual policeman was on hand.
Theumaﬂmmeumdmnjammed
and pushed and elbowed to' toudh the wic-
tim with their ¢oes.

“Stand back and give him air!” shouted
the policeman as he waved his club.

is so called because he and about a hun-
dred thousand other people were born on
that day, You may get: pie for supper on
that day, but y’ou are never,sure.of it.’
. **There’s Arbor Day and St., Valentine’s
Day. and April-Fool Day, but they don’t
count. Na, 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 80 L

called because we decided on that day to

How many of you will chip in?
They wouldn’t. They gave ham a flad

THE WAY HE VIEWED IT.
Me—-lWell,mwenttothohomeshow? ; :

Bertie—You bet I did.
: What do you think of it?

Berti jie—Prettiest women in the countsyi
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the last year and for those you are going
to dodge during the year to come. Soma
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 lick 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 out
nothing but an apple or a fried cake. You

may have a big dinner or none at all. You
may go skating or be shut up in the pan-
try. Your pa may buy you a cocoanut or
crack the one on your shoulders. Nobody
can't mever tell anything about Chriet-
mas, except that the next day is the 26th

of December and that we are glad ot
JOE KERR.

's that A graveysrd? And are
each one of them

i

POOR MOTHER-IN-LAW

Grace—I thought she was very
amount of jewels.

EXPOSED.

HejenwMiss Brilliant caught a terrible cold at the ball the
impr udent; she wore only

other night.

half of her usual

tor in!”

Not a foot moved.
“If you don’t stand back I'll club some
Qf ml” .
Not one of them could have been pried
back with a crowbar. They had come to

stay.
“Will yees stand back!” shouted the of-

lick the British. Y
“The -mext is' Thanksgiving, You are : s
thanlcful for the lickings you didn’t git mﬁ;{l}:wmwded ,‘fouwmd an inch or two
1 beilk Gl Toé the seiigiines itbe | T8 0 Chat oCent.

“Very well,” he said, as he removed his
helmet. “This unfortunate man was the
sole support of his widowed mother. They

and he was going home to eat cold pota-
i How many of you will
chip in and—

OE KERR.

ficer in desperation.

Tom ocourted this gem of a’girl,

He told her that she was his pearls
But when they were married

Her ma came and tarried,

those tombstones? .
should read “At Rest at Lasty :
\

\

Though he didn’t like mother of pearl.
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#Yes; he con't be w day over %8

Mo's & pretty young fellow ton

Ceones ,oAKO R [
IN BIBLR TIMES.

hold such a responsible positions!
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Ruggles—Huh! dat's

y

'WORSE THAN BULLETS,
,B\wlu‘d&iyaemmdm&mbm"mhmﬂw

el )
nothin’ wid ‘iﬁn" mized up wid a shower bath,

are behind in their remt, the ocoal is outy

He looked and the crowd had dissolved.
J



