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COPPERING THE PREDICTIONS.
MRs. Cuuso. JVAj', John,yjou an' sure/yn ;îo o1 >j;r oiui lziou! 'or uubrc//a? T/iee' ugnial 4W V!,Ce tedici lail:.
CU.Nisoý.: Yes, m>'i dear. Theyfore 1 shall ,ued no iiinbrd/la.

A MAN (CF M1'GHT.

C UMSO: Speaking of strengrh, Jay-
smith is a second Samnson.

FANGLE: 0, rats!
Il It's a fact. You know how strong his

breath is?

IlWeIi, he cana hoid that two whole minutes."

D ENTISTS use laughiuig gas, but barbers
stili stick to the natural variety.

THE most pop-ular lady is the one who
Treceives .the most proposais, of course.

TAKiNG OFFENCE.

N07 WHAT SHE EXPECTED.

F ANGLE: 1 saw your friend, Mrs. Jay-Fsmith, get on the train and leave town
with a married man this morning.

. MRS. FANGLE (deep?iiner.esteJ): Weil,
I've been expecting a scandai in that quarter
for'some timne. Who wvas it with, the shame-
less thing?

FANO LE: Her husband.

THE OLD MAN'S WARNING.
,A VOID whiskey and water, my son,"

tsaid the fond father. IlIt is a dilution
and a snare."
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