
Il "QSAY now you'I1 be my help-meet, Bei.;Or how much longer must I woo you?'
"Your help-meet? Well, V'II answer 'Yes'-

That is, l'Il be a-sister to you.

M >fK. 5POONEY (slipping ring on her finger): Does it

IVplease you?
Miss DAsH :-Yes, îndeed, I'm neyer so happy as when 1

ff have a new engagement ring.

ALL HE'D HAD.

"'HIS," said Jacquasse, " is a portrait of my first wife."
" Why, it's the perfect likeness of the present Mrs. J"

returned Smithers.
"I know it," said jacquasse. "Mrs. J. is my flrst wife."

DIPLOMACY.

T RAMP: - I the boss in?
LADY (appearing) : What do you want of the boss ?

TRAMP (grasping the situation)' I wish to ask her for some
cold victuals. (He got them.)

THE BREED.

j QHE: What kind of a dog is that, jack!-'
7 jS 3HF: Pointer.

SHE: Don't you think he's rather small for a hunting dog?
HE: Yes; he's a littie one for a scent.

H E: 1 ofkuz think l'il join .Stevenson in tbe South Sea Islands

Pnarry a native woinan, and s/'end the' rest of my davys there.

SHE (sarcastically).: A native 7woran there Iras as iucz sens' as

a native wornan here.

THE LAST MEETING.

WE met at dinner; I wonderWIf ever wve'll meet again,-
Alas I 'twas a cruel decrc of fate

That broughit us together then

I remember his every feature,
And the look in his eves s0 brown,

For he ivas the clumnsy creature
Who upset bis soup on my gown.

ATTACHING THE BLAME.

KINGLEY : How did you corne out on that land scheme
Kof yours ?

BINGO: Poor. We had a slide.

KINGLEY: Dear me! Was the land spoiled ?
BINGO: The land is all right. My partner was the one who

slid.

SIR PETER: And what was your wife's dowry? ANCIENT HISTORY.S EXPERIENCED AMERICAN HUSBAND: A mother with Miss PASSÊE : I was born just ajier the war.
a temper, thre homely sisters and a dissipated brother. SAniz: Which war-tw Rebeluon or the' Revolnti

pfluegor'B LumInous Bait. Try It.


