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.. Laugh Time Tales
«iLift wtthout Laugh"inI a Dreary Blaulk"

HMe Annîiosary

O LD Zeb Johinson, the champion white-washer, walked down the main çtreet
Of the village one morning dressed in bis
best suit, with a large, brilliant buttonhole
bouquet and with cotton gloves on hie
big bauds.

"Hello, Zeb," said the postman, *'are
you taking a holiday?"I

"Dish yere" said the old man with a
proud wave of lis huge hand, "diali yere
arn mali golden wedding anniversary, sait.
Ah'm celebrating it."

"But your wif," said the postman,
"is workring as usual. I saw ber at the
washtub as 1 passed your bouse."

"Her?" said Zeb hotly. "She ain't got
nuffi' ter do wîf it. She's mah fou'tli.

Tan on Trust

"OUR net i5 thorougbiy tested
man can seil stuf to-day that bas flot
been tested."We manage to sel! our product wth-out testing it."

"Tbat's odd.* What do you sel!?"
"Dynamite."

A Riganm#ouaWÎ.

A VISITOR to the liouseliold of acolored mnan in Georgia was mucli
impressed by the thriftiraese of the mistresa
of the boume

" Tbat's a hard-workin' wife you've got,
Joe." said lie.

"Yes," said Joe, with the utmost
f:vity. "I1 wish I bad a couple more like

Singng t Ont
NTNI as overawed by bis sur-
ronigs wben the first draft sent

bim ta the cantonment. Andhle continued
to live ini awe, jarticularly of ail officers,
during tbe carIv days of bis training.
While standing guard one night be was in
sucli a flutter when the corporal of tbe
guard approached, tbat lie made his
challenge in a low voice whicli the non-
cern, could flot hear.

" You'illbave to speak up, my man"
aid the corporal, "or you'll get into

trouble. l'Il talce your word for it that
yclialenged me, but wben the officer
ofteday cores around, you'll have tosan ateu oryoullget a trp te the guard-

hou e.eeber, sing it out and t4ing it
out loud."

Antonio vowed that he would make no
misake that 'would get hlm in the guard-
bouse, and whcn the officer of tbe day
appcared a haif heur later, he was greeted
witl-

"Tra-la-la-la, who coma dere?"'

Sa Saddon!1
SHE was pretty and he was handsomneand the were very devoted to each
oter as t e st and held hands and
watched the Rds play at the Cincinnati
ball park.

" Tber's Ha! Chase on frst," observed
the youtb. "He's a bird. And tliere's
Toney, the pitcher. He'll be our best
man before long-"

Tbe sweet young thing gasped. "Wc-ell
1 guess he'libe al riglit-ýbut, Arthur,
this is sa udden!"

But How ?
C.ASEY (on retiring): "Whativcr y e do,~-Norah, don't let me overslape in the
nuornin' - If ye don't wake yourmelf, wake
me, anyhow. "

Ail TalA

PHILLIPS BROOKS ent ta a religious
paper an article in which lie mid: " W.

pray too loud and work tee little." The
compositor made a neat job, and wheu
the article appeared the sentence read:
"We bray too loud and work too little."

"I1 let it go at that," said tbe Bishop,
in telling the story. "The fact is, 1 be-
lieve the printer was rliht, and 1 never
ventured to correct him.'

Y, and No

WOUL youcallMrs.Gowitt a good
~'Tbf ane . She makes you thinkof ! dô thîugs to say, but she talks se

incessantly you do't get a chance ta say
tbem.",

Different

ALTHOUGH only seventeen, lie hadcorne to "join up," and was in the
recruiting office answering smme questions~
that tbe sergeant was putting to hlm.

"Look here, my man," said the ser-
geant, "are you willing to die for your
country?"'

The recruit opened bis eyes in aston-
ishment.

"No, sir," lie replied; "I'mjoiig up
to make a German die for hlm.'

Condor

M ISTRESS-I amn not quit. satisfled

Maid-Neither am 1, but they are the
best I could get.'

A Miaand.rstanding

ACERTAIN Englisli foreman lu oneAof the Kensington textile factories is
lu the habit of havinig au apprentice
heat bis luncheon for bim. ehéother
day lie called a new apprentice.

*Go downstairs and 'eat up my lunch
for me." ordered the foreman.

The boy--a typical Young Amerîcan,
wkth no kowledge of cockney Englisli
--obeyed witli alacrity. He was hungry.
Ten minutes later the foreman came down.
He also was bungry.

" Wbere'u, my lunch? " he demanded.
The boy gazed at hlm in amazement.
"You told me to est it up-and I ate

it," lie stated.
I didn't tell you to beat kt upl"

roared the irate foreman. "I told youte
est t Up."

"Well, I didn't beat it up" maintained
the youngster stoutly. "I nt it cold."

Miagtaà* Someulare
"WAELL, did you see the great diva?"

"Ves, and I was disappointed."1
"How so?"

"Aw, she sung. She didn't dive."

M RS OWENS.-I woner îf the
sonal just now.

Owens.-Wliat did she say?
Mrs. Owens.-She said we miglit at

least pay them a visit.

St iia Save
A GENTLEMAN travelling throulthAAlabama was mucli interested ain

Uncle Ned.
t"ýSo you were once a slave, eh? " said

th s sa aUncle Ned.
'How tbrillng! " said the gentleman.

"And after thc war you got your freedom,
eh?)'

"No, sal," said Ned gloomiîly. " I
didn'tt mah freedom, sali. After de
wa r I dou.e got married! "

A Clo. Cali

H E haît long hair and a pensive look.He wrete a poemn entitled, " Why Do
I Live?" He signed it "Charles Anthony.'
and sent it to a magazine. The editor
wrote him ns follows,

" My Dear Cliarles Anthony: The
reason wliy you live is because you

ent the poem'by Post instead of bingiug
it pcrsonally."

No Hurry

THE telephone bèlI rang with anxious
Cali. pritne h otrasee h

"Yes? " he said.
"Oh, doctor," said a wored voice,

"something seems te have happeucd to
MY wife. Rer mouth seems set and she
can't say a Word. "

"Why she may have lockjaw," said the
iedacal ea.

"Do you think so? Well, if you are up
this ra oetm nx ckIwish you
would step lu and sec what you can do for
lier."

Ofended
ITOLU Henrietta that I was proud to

sec lier vote just like'a man," said Mr.
Meekton.

"Did that picame lher?"
'"No. The choice of -phrase was unfor-

tunate. She midthat if she couldn't vote
better than a mans there would have been
no need of lier troubliug about the ballot
in thse fiait place."

Strzktly J7egetab/e
THE finest vegetable
ois are imported for
Ivory Soap. The great-
est care is used in its
manufacture. Every-
thing is done to keep
every cake of Ivory
Soap up to the highest
standard. Its makers
have succeeded in do-
ing this for thirty-nine
years. This record
should recommend it
to you.

IVORY SOAP

'r FLOAYS

Made in t&e Frodwr & Gamblfacurw ai Ha-ilion, Canada


