
SUNBEAMS.

AN EXCEPTJONAL HUSBAND.

M RS. McCOR KLE (waking up as the clock strikes "one "): There, I
hear John's night-key in the Iock, and he needn't try to fool mie about

what time hie got in. (Goes to sleep again.)
MRS. MCCORKLE (at breakfast). John, wliat timie did you get home last

nighit?
MIR. McCCOîKLI : It niust have been about one. 1 left the club at 12:30.

BUT HE COMES OUT A4LL RIGHT.
BARNUM~ runs trernendous risks."

-\Vhy so? "
"Every time lie reads bis biography lie takes bis life in his hands."

\JOUR crop. nitust be dry," saici the Raincloud, " have a drop."
Il Thanks, " responded the Field, - don't care il 1 dew. " BEAK-A-B3OO!

NOT UP ON B.B1.
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