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- Lighter Vein

Well Preserved

Vaud—*“My grandmother reached her
hundredth birthday.”
Ethel—“She couldn’t have stopped at
twenty-three so long as you have,

Accuracy

Street Bandit to Professor—“Tf you
move you are a dead man!”  “You’re
wrong, my man. If I move it will show
that I am alive. You should be more
careful in the use of your words.”

Betrayed

Harry—“T understand Gertrude Gada-
Jotte married & man who made a big for-
tune by a lucky speculation in soap.”

Grace—“Yes; and he disgraced her
while they were on their honeymoon.”

Harry—“How did he do it?”

Grace—Gertrude wanted the other
passengers to think an ocean voyage was
an old story to them, when her husband,
the first crack out of the box, pointed to
a row of life-preservers and asked the
captain what was the idea of all the
extra tires.”

The Permanency of Peggy

“Do you like your maid?” asked Mrs.
Bothwell, who took a motherly interest
in the first housekeeping experience of
fier young iriends, the Faxons.

“I don’t find her very satisfactory,”
answered pretty little Mrs. Faxon. “The
fact is, she doesn’t know any more
about cooking than I do.”

“That is hard,” Mrs. Bothwell laughed.
“Such a situation places entirely too
much responsibility on the receipt-book.
Why don’t you let her go, and secure
an experienced girl who can take charge
of things while you are getting broken
into harness? Yes, if I were you I'd
dismiss Peggy.”

“I wonder if you would?” sighed Mrs,
Faxon. “I’'ve been trying to, but I
simply can’t, and I expect she’ll stay as
long as she wishes for the reason that
I can’t succeed in discharging her.”

“What a foolish child, you are, Amy.
ft’s a very simple matter to tell a maid
that you will have to dispense with her
services.”

“Is it? I haven’t found it so. I've
tried over and over again, and she never
lets me. ‘Sure, Mrs. Faxon,’ she said the
first time, ‘I do be wishin’ all the morn-
in’ to see your swate face in the kitchen.
Is it going to stir up a cake yer are? I
badn’t thought of making a cake, but
I went right at it. Then, again, when I
decided I must speak, she spoke first,
and with shining eyes and flushed cheeks
proudly displayed a batch of bread which
I immediately complimented her upon,
although when it came on the table Ned
asked me where the bread-axe was to
cut it with, She is always so happy
and so sure that she pleases me that it
makes it impossible to tell her she
doesn’t.”

“Why don’t you write her a note?”
suggested Mrs. Bothwell, ironically.

“I did think of that, and I was just
composing a kind and’ dignified dismissal
which I hoped would settle the matter
Wwhen Peggy came with a letter from
Ireland for me to read to her. She can’t
decipher a word of writing.”

“Then of course you decided to have
Ned undertake .the task.”

“How did you guess it ?”

“Well, I have known other young wives
who shirked their responsibilitics,”
smiled Mrs. Bothwell,

“Ned just hated .to do it, but I in-
8isted, and one evening last week he
went into the kitchen, and I was sure
that he, who was so forceful and stern
when occasion dem. nds, would make her
understand that he wished her to leave,
but I was mistaken, When he returned
to the sitting-room, and I asked when

she would be going, he said, ‘Going?’
She isn't going. Why, Amy, Peggy isn't
ax old as you are, and when I spoke to

]]\‘r *}l(‘ (‘l‘i(‘d.’ ’»

“The case certainly seems hopeless,”
Mi<. Bothwell suppressed a smile and
anwltlw(] brightly to the rosy-cheeked Irish
girl who just then entercd the room with
noixy briskness,

|  Mrs. Weepurse—Wouldn’t it be fine,
Harold, if some one would give us an
automobile ?

Mr. Weepurse—What would we do if
we’d burst a tire?

Mrs. Wise—Our rector preached such
an excellent sermon Sunday against the
danger and vulgarity of flaunting of
wealth,

Mrs. \7orldly— But, mercy, what’s
wealth for?

Why?

The curate of a fashionable church was
endeavoring to teach the significance of
white to a Sunday-school class.

“Why,” eaid he, “does @& bride in-
variably desire to be clothed in white at
her marriage?” As no one answered he
explained. “White,” said he, “stands for
joy, and the wedding day is the most
joyous occasion of a woman’s life.”

A small boy queried: “Why do the men
all wear black 1”

Giant Germs

Mrs. R—— was an extremely careful
mother and had regyeatedly cautioned her
six-year-old daughter against handling
any objeot that might contain germs. One
day the little girl came in and said:

“Mother, I am never going to play with
my kitty any more, because she has
germs on her.”
. “Oh, mno,” replied her mother, “there
are no germs on your kitten.”

“Yes, there are,” insisted the child. “I
saw one hop.”

A Substitute for Divorce

» A recently divorced gentleman was in-
vited to a friend’s house to dinner. As
soon as he was seated the host’s little
daughter asked abruptly: “Where’s your
wife1”

The man in some confusion answered:
“I don’t know.”

“Don’t know ?” replied the enfant ter-
rible. “Why don’t you know?”

Since the child persisted he thought the
easiest way out would be to make a
clean breast of the matter. So he sdid:
“Well, we don’t live together. We think,
as we can’t agree, we’d better not.”

But the little torment would not stop.
She exclaimed: “Can’t agree! Then why
don’t you fight it out, as Pa and Ma
do?”

He Took It Back »

In a certain town of western Massachu-
setts two of the most prominent citizens
are a Methodist brother and & Presby-
terian brother. These are neighbors, and,
for the most part, dwell on terms,
except when they try to effect an ex-
change of horses or to talk religion.

On one occasion the two had traded
torses, and although the outcome rankled
in the breast of the Methodist, they had
met and started a discussion on the sub-
ject of predestination. As usual, an
altercation ensued, when the Methodist
lost control of himself. With mixed
emotions concerning horse trades and
John Calvin in his mind, he suddenly ex-
claimed:

“You’re a robler, a liar, and a Preshy-
terian!”

This proved tco much for the Presby-
terian, and a fight began, in which the
Presbyterian got the best of it. As he
sat upon his prostrate opponent, bump-
ing his head against the ground, he said:
“Take it back, take it back, or I’ll
bump your foolish Lead off!”

“I’ll take it back,” gasped the van-
quished Methodist, “on the first two
counts; youre not a robber nor a liar,
but you're a blamed old Presbyterian if
I die for it!”

At breakfast restless little Tommy be-
gan to play with the cruet stand. His
father told him not to do so. Tommy
persisted, and at last upset it and spilled
the pepper on the tablecloth.

“Now, Tommy,” said his father, “you
were disobedient and upset the pepper
caster, and I really ought to make the
punishment fit the crime by putting
some of the pepper on your tongue.”
Tommy looked up in a flash and said:
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“Should T be {;unished the same way,
dad, if I upset the sugar bowl?”

Artificial Limbs

Wecan fit you at short notice with the
best that money can buy. Write us for
fulli nformation.

'J. H. M. Carson

857 Notre Dame Ave. Winnipeg
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