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SMILES AND SUCH

HUMOROUS GLEANINGS FROM VARIOUS SOURCES

AN OLD ONE RETOLD

They thought more of the Legion of Honor in the time of the first
Napoleon than they do now, said a well-known Frenchman. The Em-
peror one day met an old one-armed veteran. ‘‘How did vou lose vour
arm?’’ he asked.

'Sire, at Austerlitz.”’

“"And were you not decorated?’’

"'No sire.”’

““T'hen here is my cross for yvou; I make vou chevalier."’

~Your Majesty names me chevalier because I have lost one arm!
What would Your Majesty have done had I lost both arms?’’

"'Oh, in that case I should have made you officer of the legion.”

Whereupon the old soldier immediately drew his sword and cut off
his other arm.

There is no particular reason to doubt this story. The only question
is, how did he do it?

CLEAN JOB OF IT

"I ate a worm,’’ said the little tot in the kinde ‘rgarten.
The teacher, thinking that perhaps the child had really done such a
thmg protested warmly over the undesirability of tlu pro~ceding.
""Why, just think,”’ she said, as a final argument, "how badlv the
mamma worm felt to have her little l.aby eaten up.’”’
"I ate she’s mamma, too."" was th- trinmphant rejoindar that prove:l
too much for the teacher.

TOLD BY ADVERTISEMENTS

First Week—Wanted, family motorcar, in good condition: speed not
requisite. - H. A. Bung, Box 5. One week later - Wanted to exchange
four-passenger machine for fast runabout.— H. A Bung, Box 5. Third
Week—Wanted to exchange speedy runabout for racer. H. A. Bung,
Box 5. Fourth Week— Wanted, car, capable of 50 miles an hour.




