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Wit and Humor.

NO WONDER
Kownder—* Do you see snakes when
you are drunk !
Old Soak—* No, T always stick to Irish
whiskey.”

A NATURAL MISTAKE,
IT WAS THE PUF THAT
CHASED RIM

THE ADVOCATE.

MAKING A BEGINNING
She—** You know
he says that we w

o has failed ; and
st begin to econo

He—* Well, we needn’t be wearing out
two chairs

HIS HAIR

Bushyhead William

Hank, 1 resisted the

wy hair cut that time.
Weary Henry—** Why, Bill

Bushyhead Williom—** A woman guy

“T'mmighty glad,
temptation to get

| me & whole mince pie this morning and |

| never mentioned a word about work. She
waid 1 reminded her of her son at college

AN APPRECIATED LESSON
‘ Mys. Chancel—**Oh, Hoenry ! 1 wish
you had been to chy
‘h‘.u..nu.-. prenched eli
sermons on ¢ and
he way his romnrks mde that spiteful,
‘lmhful Mrs. Gubbers squinm, was some
hing that would have done your heart
‘um- 2

r, 1 found an honest den
aid Mrs. Cumso to her hus

‘ “ Hanny, d
tist to-day,
| hand
i don't say ! Tell me about this
lerful freak of nature
| ** Well, he examin
| ||||\ nllnlnl need anything done to them
Wiat did he charge you for that ¢
“ Only five dollars, when he might have
worked all day, and charged me
| fifteen.  Doesn't that show he was hon
ost, doar
it shows he was lazy

y teeth and said

THE l;l ARGE

Levds ** Gilmore went in a side door

the other day to get a drink, and he was |

arrested
"llr d

** Tmpersonsting an officer.’

“ What was the charge |

M
punishuent after denth, Mr. Bluntleigh!

“Well,
| must say 1 have heard so
lluwm] sormons.”

Glumleigh

|
|
‘ POST-MORTEM THRUSTS,

Mr. Bluntleigh madam, 1

pretty tough

COULD USE IT.

Billings—** Yes, it was « wrkably
vivid dream. Why, T dreamed that the
| springs on the mountain side were pure
| whiskey. 1 never tasted anything more
plainly in my life.

Ool, B “ My gawd, sah ! Ex
would you have the culitesy —er—to loan
me the pillow yo' dreamed that on, sah !

N‘I'l' UP TO DATE
“Its wll very well for Miss
Prout to join the Iadies” reform associa
tion, but why does she wear goggles 1
His Wife — *How little you kn
about reform, George  The
think the naked is immodest

Gearge

ten or |

“ Do you believe in |

NEVER IN TRADE,

Blder Sister (1994)—* 1
invite those Upton girls. Their great
grandfather wade his money in trade.”

Younger Nuuln " lln!n L oues 1
| Blder Sister—** Mere; ! Our great
| grandfather was a 'nghl) n»up«ml city

inl.  He held an office for years
at five thousand dollars & year, and then
died, worth five million dollars.

rors ! Don't

DEPLORABLE,

Miss Asurchase — *“What & terrible,
hopeless longing is expressed in Cole
vidge's lines, * Water, water everywhere,
but not a drop to drink !

Miss Littlered loosn't soem pos
'..:I-I- that the liquor habit ever had such
a hold on & human being.

COMPENSATION

Mys. Swith~*Mrs. Brown has had
such an experience ! 4 ted for shop
lifting. Al a mistake, of course ! "

Ms. Junes—* 1 suppose she must have
been very much Anno

‘Smith—* Not atal. The pape

ali auid oho was * of proposssesing sppens
ance.

THE PROPER IMPLEMENT.
“ Do you believe that all flesh is grass,
Suall 1" askod Mr. Hunker of his
|..u.n...h who requested him to carve
“Yes, sir ; that is what the good book
| says.
*Then, I'll trouble you to have the
Inwn-mower hrought in, instead of this
carving knife
| wSem, here, strangsr,” said the tall
| broad-shouldered buck voods
“ of you're a revivalist, or whatever they
eall "em, you'd better make wracks from
this part of the country. We ain't in love
with your business
y friend, you nmaze me
occurred to draw out the oppositic
men who are struggling to save souls !
“Steanger, the last meetin's was held
here three years ago.
ous exciten

What has
the

Jim Hall and

killed a man, and, stranger, I'll be blowed
of the sheriff didn't have ‘em st the end
of u rope in less'n seventeen months,
ore widdies and
jest cut sticks fer the t county.
A Kextooky office-seeker in Washing
ton who had an idea that he was a dis-
tinguished and promine; m tizen when
irst came, had hun, and been
disuppointed until ln- uu in the last
stages. Then he thought of home and
how to get there, and away he went after
Colonel——, passenger agont of — -
Rail f

1 say, Colone

ol | unm to go b

“Why t

lml no me

1" e said, persuasively,

ugo!”
ey, Usn't you give me a

mel stiffened his spine

** We give passes to nobody,” he replied
firmly

The face of the despairing disappointee
showed & faint smile of humility.

“ Well, Cole he pleaded, ** give me
one : 'm nobody ; nlnl the Colonel sent
him a special for » week.

Durin’ the religi- |
)

munity, s you |

w m\ the Prince of Wales visited this
y, many years ago, they gave a
it l-«ll in his f‘um-r in 8t. Louis. Goy
" Stewart, of 8t. Louis, came down
from Jefferson City to do credit to it, and,
in the rse of the evening, became very
happy, very proud, not to say enthusias
tic. He and the prince were stationed on
a little platform raised for them at one
f the hall, where the beauty and
brilliancy, and blue blood of St. Louis
swept by them in dasling review. The
spectacle elevated Stewart's feelings sev
eral notches.  Finally he adninistered o
wighty slap to the royal back, and ex
clammed : ** Prince, don't you wish you
was Governor of Mizzourah 1"

A rexant went to see nis landlod
about & house he had just taken, and
h he had some fuult to find

d several deawbacks, wnd

* And furthermore, Mr. Oppenheimer,
the cellar is full of water.

Mr. Oppenheimer, the landlord, eyl
him with reproach, and then exclaim

“ Vull of vater! Vell, vat you expect
Vall of champagoe !

Catino, an a friend of the family i in
troduced to the baby, six months old,
whose head is adorned with a few strug
gling Jocks of light hair.

1 wish you wuch joy,” he said to the
wother of the bantling. lendid child;
very precocious too; why, he is nearly as
bald as his father !

Wik the good ship Petrel was on her
Inst voyage the wate was appointed to
koep the log. One day, however, he in
dulged rather too freely in the forhidden
cup, and was unable to attend to his
duties.

The next day, quite late, after his head
wis once more able to hold his cap, he

ded to write up the log. Turning to
page of the day before he was sur
prised to find this entry

“ Mate drunk all day.”

** Here,” he said to the captain, **1 1

~wouldn't put that in, would you 1 It

" roplied the captain. *It's
true, isn't it ("
o8, it's true, 1 suppose.”

“Well, then, 1 guess it had better
stand. "

So the mate resume. the log, and be
@ writing it on for ‘hat day.

When night came tie captain, as usual,
glanced over the record t was his tumn
to be surprised, for, standing out in large
black letters were tie words : ** Captain
sober all day.”

* Here, Mr. Mute,” he cried out, “‘come
here, What do you wean by this, you
fool T Why, auybody would think it quite
m.umn for me to be sober. What do you
i

an't help that,"
"Il s true, lun it 1"
“Yeu, it's true, 1 suppose,”

“Well, then, I guess it had better

stand.”

" responded the mate,

Telegraph Bditor — * Hore's sbout »
column tariff spoech, & murder, & clerical
scandal and a Y.M.C.A. convention

do with them 1"
g Editor Daily Gift-Enter

b

graph brief of the Y.M.C.A. affairs and
boil down the murder toa couple of sticks;
let the scandal go, but be sure and have
three columns for our wuln-n contest.

mm suRELY nv-ll
To the Editor.—Ploase inf
that w w« 1ave & positive e vesesty s the soes
B s tmely wse thousand: o
o




