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A PAGE OF HUMOR, WITH PICTURES BY GIBSON AND

OTHERS

ENXNFANT

Little Boy—Mamma, is that the one

He Was Posted.
“What [ VermontT
arkad

lessrn

can jou 1isll of
the teacher during the gpeography
lied tha gro-
unusizal

e placve

Well, for one thing rep
eers son, whoe was eof mt
width betwixt the eyes, “it's 1k
| woere Lhe genuine Vermeonl miaple sugar
doesn’'t come from."

————

Corrected.
“The bigges trout™
“Are alwayn those that get awny.”
This true. The biggest trout
Are only those we lla about
———————
.

we hear men sy,

- mOL

E — *Why don't turban
' MagieT 1
bricklayer, t00.”

er

palo

¥ou gl

1 stand ar

and that's all 1 can do abosut it

erawl from the footlighis to the proseenium arch. ahead

aght your father wuz er |

Die feller dat gits zis kes a =z
all right
—————
In the Good Ol Times,
™ goo]l stulf flled the wangall

Sirange things would happen oft,
they say.
| Full 1 r times, upon my soul
| The knight rel] at the hreak of day
P —— -
The One Worth Imitating.

Mre. EHrown-1 am having the greatest
dificulty url 1o make Johnuy keoep his
toen straight when he walks. 1 1=l him |
1o imitate bhis father. but it dossni't makes

slightest difference; bhe will 108 out

' : e o | ', 4 Mra Smith—] had the same trouble with
N e oo

Mra. Brown—Ii should never have pus-

PRECAUTION AT THE BEETLEBURGH THEATER . o = -
o o mad What 4id you do 1o Kim

Mr. Humbuz (The manager)—Ladies and gentlemen'! In order Mrs. Smith—1 read him a Ittle articie

4 X ' u ihit th Srirdats — will S " in the yaper saying that when an indian

o prove o You that the urtain s ashestos s rmelily wll # on Lhe warpath he always toes straight

TEERIBLE,

you said looks so much like unele?

| A Helpful Suggestion.

skurcely know what 1o do with that
pephew of mine who gradusted from
the academy six woeks n;o._" sald bon-
est old Farmer Beatover., “Since that
important event .be ain't done aaything
| of consequence, but set around lke a
| koot on & log. and grow halr and smoks
| cigareites and oose Latin quotations and
sage advice. He ‘pears to sorier gasze op
at himself ln what might bs called o
large. allopsthic kind of way and look
| down on the fest of us In a homeopathie
manner. . tempered with mercy, ms it
Now and agaln he is kind enough
lot us know who wrote Gray's Elegy.
d give us bits of information about the
ypotamians, and dilate a [ittls on
the pecullarities, or something of the
Pedes and Merslans, as I belleve their
numes were, and all such as that, and
once in & while be plunks & few straine
on the mandolln to sorier soothe our
szvage breasts But ke won't do
thing that §s in the jeast fSavored with
work, and a more tee-totally, comtami-
naled, no-account young cub 1 never seen
in all of woe's appinted ways! Honest,

‘ere

were

ar

ANy-

Exry, 1 'koow what o tonkett I'm goin
to do with him.*

“Wa-al ‘Gustus' replied shrewd old
| Farmer Hornbeak, “fur af I ecan see

there ain't
incorporate

anything for you to do but to

him. Somebody that don't
know him may think he's all right, and
take him off'n your hands™

SPECIAL CARTOON—DRAWN BY CHARLES DANA GIBSON
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of myself as possible."’

{Capyright, 1205, Life Publishing Company.)

““You have been very suecessfiil with the girls—what is your rule in making love to- onet?"’
“1 have no set rule. I merely try, with all the power thers is in me, to make as big an ass

Is n?
Norman Harria
X Is 1t vight t» khiss a girl?
With her dower of charms lafen?
| s 12 right to kiss & maiden
| When sbhe puckers up her iipe to be kissed—

1

Irt?

| Ask me, and I'll give you smewer—
Be you Poel, Prince, or Lancer,

Ate ¥
| Whe
Ehe
or

shie (o resist?—

«d by ynur flatiery
anicoses the masked battery
Ber Tyen,

| Are you wise
Encugh o pause andl ponder then,
Or to schame It out with peneil or with pen?

TAwt. —
Though you be & ssint in Hearen
I will wager you'll take seven,
And desist
Thesrisl
Oaly mhen the blushing malden
With her dower of charms laden,
Futs a ban
Mr. Man
im the pretiy puckering !ips that you have

PSLTEE |

totin” de washin' fo” ber to do,

STRENUOUS LIFE

“De ‘sponsthility ob married life am suttinly tremenjus. Me an’
vou, Bill am putty nizh wa'n out sppotin dat of” woman ob mine—

-

The titled fortune-hunter’s eonception of the Amenean girl

Depends on Whose Pudding.
Tha pronf of the pudding ls in the eal-
Ing. ’

Neo. Afterward,
—_— - =

Cupid: Chaeffeur.

When Cupld 0 his sute runs,

Ha alwass spares the little ones
Immouone froam fines, the reckiess duffer
Makes only the grown-up cnes suffer

Her First Thought.

“1 have decided at last upon the nowvel
1 shall write.” confides the ambitious girl
with literary impulses.

“, how perfectly fine!" exclaims her

| bosom friend. “What s It to ba?"
! It will be bound in old rose, with the
| titls printad in dull gold, and ﬂ}h ™y
| nama in pals giit below & medallion Ia
colore™

EVERY BEE HAS HIS DAY—DRAWN BY RANSOM

—
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The Cow—Hello! Here comes a bumble bee.
Thank my stars, I have—

A tail.

Farmer Hﬁdm—-l'ﬂ tie your dumed old
tail 8o tight it"ll never come off.

The Cow—Now, if that bee lights there'll be

troable.
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T wonder what in tarnation was the

matter with that cow?’’
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