SMILES,

I wonder now why laughing gas,
Our homes with light won't filt, -
And then we wouldn't fee} the pain
When stttling up the bill,

" Miss Cumbzrland«-S0 you've Just returoed
from Europe? Tell me what you've
brought back with youl

° Miss Clinton—0h, lots of things, & dear
little French poodle, and several Worth
dress®s, and s012e jewels; and oh, yes, tho
nicost little blonde German count you ever
saw! I'm to marry him at Easter.

“Well, Maud Anderson is a widow &
last, boys,” said Chollie. -

“Yes,” said Chappie, “I'u glad she re-
jected me; I'd have been a dend man now;
Fawncyl”

Aunt Dinah—Whafoah yo' wears brack,
Drakun Ebony! Yo' am noti a widower?

Doacon Ebony-—-I's economical, honzy.
.One brush do me foak a hatbrush, ha'r.
brnsh, clothesbrush, shocbrush an’ flesh-
\,rush.,

——

“That joke of Qribsby’s was rather far-
fetched, don’t you think?”

-4No, he brought it from the other side
of the room.”

‘“There .» one thing can be said of Mr.
Tightlist—he's no ilatterer.”

“No, he's too stingy to even give a com-
pliment,”

“After he draws his salary, then what
does be do with it?”?

“Er—um-~well, paints the town mostly.”

e

*¢0f aii snd words ol tongue or pen,

The saddest’ are these, ‘It might have
: been.' NN

But still the words most sad to me,

Also, arc these, ‘It used to bel’”

Oty

Theatrical managers may act as though
they want the earth, but it is really tho
stars they are after.

*¢Is his lordship at home?" asked A gen-
tleman o! a well-powdered flunky.

“Don’t know, air, I'm sure. I will just
inquire. ¥e returned with the messege:

“No, sir, his lordship desires m. 10 say
that hé has just gono out.”

“Oh, thank you very much. Kindly give
him my compliments, and say I didn't
eadl” U c. .
'D_qn’.t you know, oh,. skilled: mueician,
in the hearts of all you may earn a (last-
ing, fond position by the tunes you do not

playt:

UG TRt AN S

«THB RNTIDOTE®
' ‘Doctor—Did you répeat the 'pre'aeripﬂo;:
vy I directed ? : .

Patient—Yos ; I can say overy word of

it backward, but I don't leel a blawed bit
botter.

Little Josje—What do you suppose all
these holes are in the cheese 1or?

Little Leah—Oh, I'd %hink you would
knbw; it's to let the smell out.

When o man eloped with Bigg's wile he
exclaimed, “well I can’t blame him, poor
follow! I was awfully infatuated with)
her myself once.”

It is not Darwin’s theory, but a loose
cuff, makes him think that undor the burcau
or table he may find the missing luk.

———

The tradition declares it doth moutly
occur in the uncertain space ‘twixt the
cup and the lip.

Upon I:0—varnished walks, we are pained
to aver, dwells the only oviginal hapo
deferred slip.

HANDICAPPED.
When salt alono o'er paths of life,
Suppoits unwary human flesh,
"Iis hard, amid the punster's strife,
To manufacture jokes quite fresh.

“Highnote says he v as attracted first
by his wife's volics.’

“Why, she can't sing a note.”

“Yes, that's what pleages him so.”

Y—Do you believe Schiller when he says
that the best woman is the one whom
nobody talks about?

Z—I rathep think it is the one who talks
about nobody:

*I have good news for you, Cousin Emily.
My uncle has just settled all my obliga-
tions.” “Is that so? Then he must have
married all the girls to whom you have
engaged yourself.”

“Charlie, didn't you promise to try and
break yourself of the habit of using
slang?”

Charlie—~Yes, mamma, and you bot I'm
gottin’ there with both feet, don’t you
8ee. .

Visitor~I have here a poem on ““The
Besutifal-’ . e

Editor—My dear. sir, we haver10,000
poems on “The- Beautifal ‘Snow™ on ‘hand
and ‘we- don’tl .want’ any ‘more. :

s

. ““Then, ‘perhape,. air, you-will allow mo

to continae. My poem is on ‘The Beaun-
tital mud? ]
“We'll take that young man?’ ~

-

A GREAT POLLY-TICIAN : A BIRD OF PREY
WITH A MARVELLOUS RILL.

— Webster x'mprove"?.

One Man’s Economy.

Mrs. Pounywis?, a meek, awed, betaunse
a much lorded-over-woman, had been gone
& week on a Visit to her mother. Peuny-
wise prided himself on mau'sguperior abil-
ity to ccopomiz>, and often twitted Mrs.
P. on woman's extravuganze and general
inferiority, tellipg her that il she wounld
visit her moth:r for a month hs zould
save cnough to pay that wonth’s reat.

Toat n.ght Peiuywise poured hot water
over 'the same tea-grounds for the seventh
time, taking his usual cup hefore retir-
ing, setting the tea-pot down on the piano,

At midnight be awoke. It was not the
strength of the tea that made him restless,
bulti e hed read au wrticle in the'paper
before goiug - 0 Led, wherein the lowost cost
for seeing the World’s Fuir. after yoit had
got there was estimated at $11.50. .

Now Pemnywise love’ :noney, and hs
bad dreamed that ho svas “the sole owner
(with .patcnt: -applied. for) of a scheme-

for secing the Fair on tha -instrlment-plah;’

it cams ‘%o him +with such forco thaf: he
awokeé with-hinymunl:desirer +al ciotyiwhat'
time. it was. 2 v 2 DT oees v vE L
After groping around in the ‘dark foF m
match and declaring for the laab tims that
“that woman’s got to come. homs,” fof

vt wnd



