« In these days they worshipped strange gods.”

His Chance Will Come,

“ Kipling was left out in the cold in the list of corona-
tion honors.”

‘“ Well, you just wait.
for somebody.”’

The Vacant Spot.

Cholly : ‘T often feel an aching void.”

Jessie: *“ Oh, I'm so sorry. I've often heard that this
chronic headache was a dreadful thing.”

I'll bet he’ll soon make it hot

Fire !

I stood on her lawn at midnight,

In my very best attire,

And sang in my high falsetto voice
“ My heart is all on firve,”’

But her brother turned on the garden hose,
And these words did loudly shout,
‘‘ Comie back, old jay, don’t run away,
I'1l soon put the fire out.”
Chappie: ‘I hear that Tommy hasareal I’anama bat.”’
Willie : ‘‘ Yaas, pooah chap. Since getting it, his head
has swelled so much it doesn’t fit him by two sizes.”



