ALTER CASES

\IilS. O’MULLIGAN lay very iil in
“ bed and was not expected to live.
All the members of the family were
called to her bedside. They stood
round, lcoking mournful and taking
a sly inventory of the furniture.
“Mike,” caid the old mother, “you’ll
remember to give that dresser.to Brid-
get?”
“1 will that. T'll remember,
¥aith, what a memory she has!”
“How ginerous she is, the dear crea-
ture,” murmured Bridget, weeping and
wondering what else she was going
to get.
“She is,
the family.
“And, Mike,
Tim; don’t

sure.

indade,” said the rest of
there’'s the horse for
forget the horse for Tin.”

“No, mother; Lo isalt wonder-
ful, now? Conscious
to the lasi!”

aye it

CIRCUMSTANCES ||

and raysonable |

“And mind you give my goold wa!v}‘.}

to Pat, Mike; l've wound it up for
him and it's kaping good time. And
there’s the piz fer vou, Mike, and tic
cow for Kathleen, and the chest
drawers for Larry——"

“Aye, it’'s marvelous, indade.
memory is peirfeci to the end.
doesn’t forgct one single ihing!”

of |

Her
She .

“And, Mike, remember Donovan, the |
grocer, and pay him the fifteen pounds

we owe
“Don’t

Rer!” .y

him.”
listen

1led

She's

to
tie

her! Don’t
family.
raving!”

to
raving!

BOUND TO GRUM
'Pzilij'x' still talk at Pentonvi
"~ the prisgner who always grumbled
everything. He was sentcnced to
death, and as he went down the stzirs
from the dock he grumbled: “Silly cld
dufier.
waiting three wecks for?”

The van was waiting, end he g
bled about having to ride in “a bloom-
ing” booby-hu:ich
manded-a-taxi. -
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As .soon- ag«hro -got- his k c
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he grumbled at his
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him in positic

gcothingly:

the grumblin ]
‘ingz plank don’'t seem any
me.”

NOT SURPRiSiNG

} een  author
through

3

vipo-beczime famous

his exposure of the methods
©f Chicago becf packers, was in this
country for some time recently, but
he hzs now reiurned to the States.
While ever here he was telling a
story of a game of cards in the Wild
West. A tenderfoot, looking on, saw
oue of ihe players deal himself four
aces from the bottom of the pack. The
tenderfoot whispered indignantly to
another onlocker: “Did you see that?”

“What?’ asked the other.

“7That swindler dealt himself four
aces!” the tenderfoot hissed.

“Waal,” was the astonishing reply,
“wasn't it his deal?”

HER THREAT
CERTAIN ycung couple who were
married some months ago never
bhad a cloud to mar their happine:s
until recentiy. One morning the
young wife came to breakfast in an
extremely sullen apnd unhappy mood
f'o all her husband’s inquiries she re-
turned snappish answers. She was in
no betiter frame of mind when he came
hone that evening for dinner, all of
which mystified the young husband.

Finally, late in the evening, in reply
to his insisient demands to know what
the matter was, ‘the wife burst into
tears and replied: “Henry, if ever I
dream again that Fou have kissed an-
other woman 1'1l -never speak to you
Gs long as I lve!”

What did he want to keep me

like that,” and de-;

he |
ccuid order whal he liked, and he bhad:

i v0O. T never take my wife to the th
might be improper,

and an}

thing I go to a secen

¥ jyoil

sean bhefore

to be.”

SRLro:

Fieces 1 haven't
it is sure
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IN the university town of Dorpat, in
Russia, a prosaic, plodding farmer
complained to a justice of the peace
that he had been defrauded by the de-

"lagreed to do.
Acow- elose -to my barn he refused to
dbudge a step farther unless I paid him
iitwenty roubles, saying that he had re-

‘{witness.

“t{the money?”

fendant of twenty roubles—about three

{pounds.

“I bought a cow from him—he is a
peasant, your honor,” - he explained,
“and 1 first paid for the animal and
then asked him to drive it from-the
market-place into my yard. This he
ed Well, when he had the

ceived nothing from me. This was a

Abarefaced lle, because I paid him the
! money a few minutes before.”

“Where are your witnesses?”’ asked

{the judge.

“Witnesses! 1 have not a single
What are the witnesses for?
Doesn’'t he knmow right well, the con-
temptible cur, tfat I paid him the—""
i “You must not call him names!"” in-
iterposed the judge. “PDid he pay you
he asked the defendant.
“I mever saw the color of it, your

tdare to utier

did- you get

FRICOLTY H

an who nad just been

traveler

warned that

> had

R. UPTON .SINCLAIR, the Ameri-|employers,

at a quite uv

The clime
was sent in from a firm with
ihe wholesale house had had a bitter
quarrel, ending in a tota! stoppage of
business.

The iraveler's employvers sent for
him on his return znd asied him how
he ‘had man that particular
miracle.

“T used
“as you warned
to Mr. B's

edeD rate

aged

tact, sir.,” was the reply,
me to. When I got
p he came up and asked
ime what firm I repy 1ted Remem-
bering the circu
{him my card and
| blooming idiots!””

YOUTH'S LIGHTNING
CALCULATIONS

'FHE president of a Canadian coliege
; said of youth at a tea:

] find youth mocdest, alinosi over-
modest. I don’t agree with the ac-
cepled idea of youth that is epitom-
jzed in the anecdote.

“According to this
man said to a youth:

“‘My boy, when I was your age ]
thougnt, like veu, that 1 knew it all,
but now I have reachod the conclu-
sion that I know nothing.’

n

caid,

‘Why,

anecdote, an old

swered carelessly:

“‘Hm'! I reached that
about you years ago.””

conclusion

b e——
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“The youth, lighting a cigaret amn-,
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{ “Are your
! s .
:asked the minister.

| “I have the morning sermon,” was|
i v 1
ithe rteply, “but I am not sure about =

{the evening.”
b o“well, J:
ithe morning and how do you treat it?”
{ Parker went over his text and the
;outiine of his sermon.
i «But, Joseph,” said the minister,
“{hat is very clever, but it is not the
ireal meaning of the text. If you will
look al ihe commentaries you will see
iumt you are wrong.”
i Parker thanked him and went his
iway. On the Monday the minisier
!agz‘.in met his friend.
{  ~3\Vell, Joseph, how did you get on
vesterday?”

“Very well,” was the reply.

“How did you manage?”
i Well” he gaid, “in the morning I
i preached my sermen ana explained the
iext in my way, and at the close 1
i said, *This is how 1 understand it. But
tlearned men understand it differently,
iand 1 wiil tell you in the evening
ihnw ihe learned men understand it.”

They all came back in the evening,
and " Joseph had a happy day.

| DIFFERENT PICTURES
t AN elderly gentieman in a railway
<3} compartment had been to the Na-

i tional Gallery and wanted to talk to

GENEROUS
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fih i S e
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STRESS (engeging cook): “I can’t pay vou all the wages
clotbes
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:somebody about it.
I “Excuse me, slr)

’

he said to the

!ivelvet-coated individual seated oppo-

isite to him. “You are something in

{the ariistic line, aren’t you?”

!« have exhibited many pictures in

my time,” replied the individual.
“Ah, dear me! Successfully, may 3

ask?’

have paid to view my pictures.”

“Really!” exclaimed the old gentle-
ma “Vou must be a great artist. Do
you exhibit many pictures in the
course cf a year?”’

«Miles of them,” said the man in
the velvet coat. “I'm a cinematograph’
operator.”

HOW IT SOUNDED
HE was about to ask her father for
her hand in marriage, but he did
not feel nervous. As he carefully var-
pished his hair he repeated, for the
last time; the manly little speech he
had prepared.

«Mr. Smith, I have ecalled to tell
you, quite frankly, that Ethel and I
iove each other and to ask -for Fyour
consent to our marriage. I am not &
rich man, I know, but we are both
willing to fight the batile of life to-
gether. And 8o on, and so on.”

It was not until he found himself
alone with her father that his coliar
grew suddenly tight and his evesight
faded.

He plunged: e

“Mr. Smith, I—er—ahem!=F—ah—
frankly come to—er—hem—tell you—
—er—quite frankly—tihat you—that
we—that is, that I—ah—love your
daughter! I—ahem—ah—have frank-
ly called to—er—ask you to be my
wife. That is—er—she—we—er—I
;n'o,,! 1 hope, sir, you un

e

= ltounded to Jearn that the notes
had an !l

Parker .

ns ready, Joseph?”

eph, what is your text for |

“Sir, tens of thousands of people

honor. Why, if he had paid me, do
think——""

| “That will do!” exclaimed the judge:
{“The plaintifi’'s claim, unsupported by
i witnesses or e
not  succeed.

though,

Iie scems an honest fel-
{low, & and has evidently lost
Wiz twenty roubles. Let us get up a
subszcription for him. I will head the
list with five roubles. Won't you give
something, too?” inquired the judge
of the defendant.
“That T will,’ was
sponsze, “with a whole
three roubles do?

the eager re-
heart! Will
Here’s the note.”

examined it critically, looked suspi-
ciously at the giver, and said:- “You
false money in an im-
11 court of justice! Have ycu any
imore notes of this description? This
{is a very sericus matter indeed. Where
this forged money?”
e man turned very white, gave &

of explanations that contradie-:

'ied each ct . iwnutitered and flounder-
ted about from lie to lie, till at last in
!despair he cried out: “If yvou want
ito know t} hole truth, here it is!
This forg g3 to I
hiatac e did pa) 3
'or the cow. the rascal, but
‘me in forged notes and that's
' 1t all amounts to just whbat I
'gaid, thai he didn’t pay me at all, and
lit's he that must go to Siberia for
‘utteving forged noues, not I.

‘innoecent babe unborn!”

! But the perjured defendant was a
> ] \d
200d he
einnire of the Czar. lle
erly iricked by the judge!
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one cf
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{
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NOTHING DOING

ATEACHER (setting subject for com-
position): “What you would do if
vou suddenly came into possession of
fifty thousand pounds.”
Tommy (speaking aloud): *“Nuf-
fink! Abso-bally-lutely—nuffink!”

————————

LOYAL TO HIS MATE

TWO men were shooting, little know-
ing that a policeman was wateh-
ing them from behind a hedge, for his
suspicions were aroused. Suddenly he
darted out into the open and came up-
on them.
“] want to see your licences,” he
exclaimed.

Immediately one of the men ran
away a8 hard as he could go. Con-
vineod mow that his suspicions were
correct, the policeman pursued him
up hill and down dale for about a
couple of miles. At last he caught
him and again demanded the licence.
'go hie surprise it was insiantly pro-

“Whet on earth did you make me
run all this way for if you've got &
Jicence?” e police-officer an-

grily. ;
& " ’m 20 "

g~ ?!,’

The judge took the three-rouble notey:

> plain-

I am as:

8-

|ive @’ tor me”

vidence of any kind, can-’

JAUD: “Well, h did he propocse?

‘\ oW
4L phyllis: “Kr—when he siaried he

SOMETHING CHEA;“' |

. WIGGINS had “run in” for &
minute to talk over the latest

news of the village with her friend,

Mrs. Hopkina.

“Do you know,” she said, “they tell
me that old Mr. Magee only subserib-
ed two shillings to the minister’s sal-
ar’y. That doesn’t seem possible, does
g

“po anybody that knows Silas Ma-
gea real well, it does,” replied Mrs.
Hopkins. “You haven’t lived in this
town all your life, Mis’ Wiggins, and
you don’t know what Silas is capable
of. Why, I remember once when he
was a young feilow, going to singing
school with the rest of us, we got up
a picnic.

“One of the girls spoke up and said
she’d bring some chicken sandwiches.
« 1] bring some sultana cake,’ says
another.

“'11 bring some sliced ham,’ says
another.

« 1l fetch some jelly and buns,’
says somebody else; and so it went on

- {till we had most everything we could
“feat promised. Then one of the boys,

who had no sisters,
bring the coffee. That gave Silas his

gaid he would

Just tell me all about it.”
was on his knees, and—er—er—

chance. He’d been sitting by, listening
to it all, and now he spoke up real
brisk, and says he:
“«pP1l bring the water for the eof-
fee!’
“No, Mis’ Wiggins. I ain’t surpris-
ed a mite at his subscribing only two
shillings. The surprising thing 8
that it wasn’t one.”
MADE IT CLEAR

LAWYERS have a way of making

things so clear that no oune but a
lawyer can understand them. A dis-
tinguished member of the profession
was recently probing a witness.
“My good woman,” he said in a
clear, distinct voice, “you must be spe-
cific; you must give an answer, in
the fewest possible words of which
you are capable, to the plain and
simple question whether you were
erossing the street with the baby on
yvour arm and the omnibus was com-
ing down on the right side and the

iwm TRADE SLACKENS

‘ NEWS FROM CIDERSIDE

when he finished I was on them.”
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Jones, the
barber, hearing a cusiomer’s foot-
.step, immediate

Trazor-sirop.
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pusied himeelf with
l'.‘.‘.ﬁ

'q His spirits dropped, however, when
Einfurmed the man wanied no-}
z;h-iug n:ore to have hair
§'.rii,nrne41.

]i “Shave yourself, don't you, sir?” he
1inguired as he snipped the hair round
‘the customer’s ears. &

that

than his

:' “«Yes. llow did you know that?”
| “No barber would turn out a job |
like that in these hard day=. Besides, |
Iwe might as well shut up shop if|
leverybody shaved themselves.”

“perhaps,” murmured the cusiomer |
indifferently, adjusting the towel'!
round his neck. !

Jones snipped and cutl
but after a few moments broke out
again in an aggrieved tome of voice:

“You're in business, ain’t you, sir?
Well, suppose no barbers ever bought
anything of you, how wouid you like
it

“Shouldn’t mind,” answered the cus-
iomer off-handedly. “1 eell mouth-
organs!”’

The barber finished
in silexnce.

ANTICIPATED
E was full of zeal for the temper-
ance cause and was holding a ser-
ies of lectures in a workman’s hall
But the audience were very unkind
and kept interrupting. So much so
that at last he hired an ex-prize-
fighter to keep order. That night the
orator contrasted the conienis of
home-life with the squalor of drunken-
ness. : :
“What is it we want when we re-
turn home from our daily toil?” he
asked.
“What do we want to ease our bur-
den, to gladden our hearis, to bring |

in silence, |

hurriedly and

CIDERSIDE, Jan. 17, 1914,

(From Our Own Correspondent.)
() M. WICK, our enterprising grocer,
has offered the Ciderside Checker
Club the use his store for their
annual tournament, but he says he’ll

of

expect the players and spectators to

pay for the cheese and crackers they
consume, The congensus of opinion
ceems to be that O. M. is a dad binged
old tightwad.

The last time ,Jim Fitzpatirick was
down to the eity he bought a second-
hand taxicab, which is now to be seen
at his livery siable on Main street.
Jim says the engine iz api to get
balky once in a while, but the meter
is in first-class condition.

Sid Trumble thinks he is the unm-
luckiest man in the seven States. His
teeth are getting so bad he can't chew
plug tobacco any more, and he never
did like fine cut.

Hen Thompson says his new hired
man is a nzatural born actor. To look
at him sometimes you'd actually think
the man was working.

Do any of our readers know the ad-
dress of a first-class junk dealer? If
so, please communicate with Milo
Triggs. He's trying o sell his motor-
cycle.

It may be merely a coincidence, but
ever since Pete Barlow quit speculat-
ing in Wall Street the brokers down
there have been complaining about
hard times.
HIS BERT.
barked all

HE DOES
‘YPYHAT dog of
night,” said the irascible neigh-
bor. “Well, we've got to keep up with
the music machines around here. The

dog does his best. You can't expect
him to play the sextet from Lucia.”

yours

cab on the left and the brougham was

iirying to pass the omnibus, and you
isaw the plaintiff, between the broug-
| ham

. and the cab, or whether and
{when you saw him at all, and whe-
ther near or not near the brougham,
cab, or omnibus, or either, or any two,
and which of them respectively—or
how was it?”

“Yes, sir!” ventured the wilness in
utter confusion.

MISSED

E was a countryman on a visit to
London, and one evening he drop-
ped into a suburban music hall, where
the “star” turn was a “Mexican knife
thrower.”
~ Being ignorant of the Mexican’s in.
tentions, he stared hard when a QQI-
ored lady with a repulsive countenance
stood up in front of the board.
The Mexican walked majestically
across the stage, and, after several
flourishes, threw a knife which whizz-
ed past the lady’s ear and stuck in the

i

]

board, quivering, within en inch of’
her head, at which the countryman
fell back in his seat with a gasp, ex-
claiming: “Good Heavens, he's
missed!”

A SLIGHT MISTAKE
BROWN is a very good fellow, but
alas! he has one bad habit. It is
that of never reaching home until the
small hours of the morning.

Mrs. Brown hit upon a plan. M she
could mnot persuade him out of the
habit perhaps she could frighten him
out of it.

Consequently, when he reached home
one night he was confronted by a tgll,
white-shrouded figure, which glided
up to him.
“Wh-what's
Brown.

“T am the famliy ghosi,” repHed a
sepulchral voice.

Brown heaved a eigh of relief.
“Great Scott!” he sald. “How you
trightened me. I thoughi you were

that?’ gasped poor

ithe missus.”

smiles to our faces and joyous songs
to our iips?”

He paused for effect, and in the
sllence could be heard the voice of
the keeper of the peace.

“Mind,” he said, “the first bloke
that says ‘beer, out he goes with a
bang.”

HE TOOK CHANCES

THE judge in the wild and wooly

West had declared that he would
stop the carrying of firearms in the
street. Before him appeared for trial
a tough youth charged with getting
drunk and firing his revolver in a
crowded sireet.
“pwenty dollars and costs,” sald the
judge.
“But, your honor,”
sel for the prisomer, “my client
not hit enybody.”
“Why, ‘you admit that he fired the
gun?”’
“Yes, but he fired it into the air,”
explained the lawyer.
“Twenty dollars and cosis,” repeat-
ed the judge. “He might have sbot
an angel.”

interposed coun-
did

HE DIDN'T MIND WAITING
A CANADIAN, wishing to know his
fate at once, telegraphed a pro-
posal of marriage to the lady of his
choice. After spending the entire day
at the telegraph office he was finally
rewarded late in the evening by an
affirmative answer.
“1¢ T were you,” sugeested the oper-
ator, “I'd think twice before 1'd marry
a girl that kept me waiting all day
for my enswer.”
“No, no,” retorted the man.
girl who waits for
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Lion Tamer: “What's that?”’
Omlooker; “That

- —— i
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ON TAMER: “Five pounds to anyone who whl enter the
Onlooker: “I accept the offer on one eondition.”

you take the tiger
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