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Wit and Humor.
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To the troren fjord the Nors

man
On the smooth, clear ice 1o scroll i

A SOFTENED HEART
Little Dick Mamma, may 1 go and
play with Bobhy Upton, and” sty there

to dinner if they ask me !
1 thought you didn't like

Mawma—*
Bobby Upton. " |
Littte Dick—**1didu't, but wa | prased Hut the fee lay tempting, smoothand clear, |
softened to And he was a man that knew not foar

his house just now my heart
ward him

Poople

THE ADVOCATE.

EASON ENOUGH

Witks one leaves the main lines of il
ronds, sast or west, and_travels, or tries
travel, on some rosd which merely
' local purpose, he is likely to
revuiling & froo-and-easy state of things

spood and schedule ti

Wyoming newspaper gives this
of n certain railrond

*flyer

e length

o conside

1 s safe and much  easior for short dis
when the

t oconsion

On i ore
t of the train was ey

deliberate than usual, & presenger wont

Mamma—* Did he look lonely !
Little Dick—** No'm, he looked happy to the conductor and said

Mamma—** What about | Aren't we going pretty sl
Little k—* He said his mother was o Well,” said the conductor

makin' apple dumplings flyin

HI% PLATFORM.
A pemsi looking youth was walking
down the Bowery, looking in at the shop

Sindows, A Howery sport, intent on | be s inquisitive. ~ Back here a piece we
having sport with him, tapped him on the | 5 l afine two-year old steer stuck in ¢
shoulder and suid trestle, and we stopped and helped i |
“ Say, young feller | Are you wid me, |
“T'm wid you, and ag'in you, and |
you, g'in you, | |
you ! replied the dudish looking youth, 1 .
and when they picked up the Bowery O) v
sport_and earried him away he looked as Rackward, forward, fast and slow
if he had mistaken s eable ear for an all Twisting, turning j and o
night owl lunch wagon
Col. Blood (of Lovisville)—** A man in
A miaur fit—the delirivn tremens | & mining town of Pennaylvania shot at a
| woman, who wonld have been killed had
| not » fiask of whisky in her corsage stop
| the bullet
= Bloogross (with & sigh)-—* T sup
powe the Tiquor was lost |
o | oy Why dossu’t the clock strike |
— | thirteen, pa t |
Papa-—** Bocause, Bobhy, it hasn't
faoe to do it.”
|
-
!
"~ REID BROS.
v |
With the vinelw and the Bwedish roll | ~
He turned | i tothe weman skol ! | Manufacturers of
out.  Now, the rules of the road are that ‘,
in such casen the animal belongs to the ILLIARD
company |
“But how does that make you run 80 | TABLES
slow.”
“ Run slow ! Why that "ere steer nlm'll\ e
used to being led, and when we hitehed |
I om hehind the rear car he didn't walk | I JWLING ALLEYS
o up very well. I'm duing all T ean-—got the |
behind | Sand for Catalogue

Olaf Rjormstrom Bjoromiklaus
e 1o make the sloutest pause.

1'll admit

Ain't any trouble
“Then why don't we go faster
o Well, T'll tell you, s

ay | nsk what is the trouble \
|

| brakesman punching him  from

out that

or take this train except for
\

of corn tied

with an nmbrella, and an o
in the betl rope. But if you think T'm |
gowng to yank the horns off as good & |
steer as there's in the state, why you're
awfully mistaken, that's sll ‘

|

HE HIT IT RIGHT

¢« Am | mistaken in deeming you a co
worker in the field 1" asked the travel

pount

evangelist

1 don't know what field you work
swered the tall nen  with the
but P in the fire vsoupw

winlking
i

white tie
en more | Mniess

' Puexe's a train of thought running
through my head at this moment.” waid
the lecturer

"1 thought you talked as if you had
¢ head,” murmured the dis

wheels in
saiisfied lListener

|

: Little Nell
| hor head
| Mamma
did that happe
| Little Nell
own self
Momma

A YOUNG LOGICIAN
« Mamma, my doll’s broke

n !
“ She broke her head her
he tumbled off the chair
see here,
| can't tumble off chairs themselves

Little Nell — ** Why, yes, they can
| yuammn ; tambling off is easy enough. 1t
| holding on they can't do.

“we in't

useens 1o

“You careless child, how

ell, dolls
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Behold him now, W
That Norway neme

ted fate
i wkinte

Spenver—** Show me the man that like
to be interrupted in the middle of & s
t

Come along

| Ferguson—** Al right
with me to Sing Sing."

\ “ Tux telephone is like & woman
tells everything it hears.”

| % Yen, that's so. And it's unlike »
| woman, too; it tells a thing just asit
hears it.
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