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» i» my dance, T believe
Boe—Dun't et me

R i ;..!:"I'? “h!' Iflu‘fi

deprive you of It

t tha
d Peter Perkins iz got

She—-How long 4id it take you to
learn how to make Juve?
Coprrighted. b Lide Publlehl Compan
He—-Well, ]| suffered almost constant- v R e

Iy for five yeara
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| INJUSTICE,

] Toe professor's child—Mamma, have [ got to go to papa’s lecture tonigotl?
His mother—Yes, Willle "
“But I haven't been naughty.™

Alkall Tke—8o Grizzly Pote Jiad a
lingering death. 41d he? =

Rawalle Rube—Yeép: he lingered |
just 30 secocds too loag la this vicin-
| ity arter calling Broneco Bl a Mar

Moments of History. Omly a Woman.

Husband—My dear you won't mind
if 1 go on a little fishing trip. will you?
Wife—Certainly not [ don't eare

Napoleon was about 1o croas the
Alps when = happy thought struck
e — him i

“Gascon'” be cried to ‘: H{irlt:.a!, at &l T
N Tell the army of the fromtier to re- | (o7 the world, but of course if you Jo
move all the hote]l proprietors ahsad | €9 1 shall never forgive you,

For then—" - | i ———

His face lighted up in the fire of fl"l.l'
inspiration— |

“The way will not be half so steep.”™

*What kind of g rix is this7T
*Brrerrre! 1 put
I didn’t want to freess L&

A Pleasant Outiook.
these furs om my bathing sult becsuse
He—Darilng, our engagemen!
| just in the nick of time
> [ She—How I= that? !

He—Why, when I toid the Lead of

deuth cams

A Roomerang The Pace That Kills. Makes the Difference.

No#d—T've just wpent a Jot of money | Pirst magnate—] expect my mew pal- | the firm, bhe safld 1t jJust saved me rmml Fifat guest—I1 always come away
on the houss 1 ren ace will cost two milliops. ]M“"l fred i from- & wedlicg fecling rather. sad,
> o 2 e ee— P
Todd—11's In gvod conditina, lsn't t° Second maguate—Mine ls golng to " Avoirdupois, ] don't you? .

“Oh, fine. Whay, It's in swca good
condltion now that the landlord has
ralsed the rent on me

cost three milllons The woman who takea pleasure in
“Ah, bot you slarted bullding yours | Jlltmng & man never does bim any real
six months iater than mine™ nafm

“Eae's a fine actress,  lsn't she™ | Seronmd guent—It depsnds uwpon
“Well, almost tos RAne I should say | whether I know them well enough to
| «me wag 15 pounds under welgnat.™” | give them a present or not

wouldn't have you stay home }

THANKFUL.

Old gentleman, excitedly—Sea here, that ball just misssd my head
Golfer, [ervently—Thank heaven, It di] not hit you. It would bave spolled
the best drive I bave made this year ’
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. IN THE GOSSIP FLATS-DRAWN BY COLLMAN.
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