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BY GIBSON AND OTHERS

A Bight Draft.

If you send wifie denr & cheque for Just one hundred kisses,
Tou enly bave your foollsh self to thank,

If you return and she admits with downchst evea and blushes
The obliging teller cashed them at the bank!

The poor relation—What is the speed limit, anyway?
The automobllist—Usually about 5100,
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Recent Discovery in Evolution, 1908
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‘A PAGE OF HUMOR, WITH PICTURES

“How Jo you suppose old 8l Perkins has the best gardea In ths neighbor.
Bood T
“Becausrs he spends less money on !t than any one ealse™ .
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Neoessity.

Husband—Why ¢&o you guarrel =o

often with me?

| ]
Wife—Because It mmakes you 30 goo - |

aatured between timen
————————
Explatned.
Bobble—Do you alwayr have bolled
dinnere on wash day? We Jdo

Visitor—Why »

SPECIAL CARTOON—DRAWN BY CHARLES DANA GIBSON.

(8

Counin Kate—Now that you are well off, Charles, you mustn’t Jot them say of you “a fodol and his money are soon
parted. ™
Cousin Charies—No, you bet, I won't. T show ‘em that I'm an exception to the rule

Hecause (t's cheaper to bail
| eiothos and toe Jdinner at the samée
time,

—_— -

Amblgurus
Brigga—Cholly Fiddlaback went down At the Shore. ;
o the shore the other day and g0l WAY | pa_Nobody bhut a confirmed idiot
in berond his Jdepth would some to such 5 place as tals

Griggs—Sarf, or girl? moTe than once |
She—How many years have you
" becn coming here?
—_— e

Necessary.
|  Mrs Catterson—Way ls thers a spe-
ciai meoting of the woman's guild this
afternoon?

Mra Hatterson—Why, don't “you
know? Two new families have moveld

| tato the nelghborbood

i

There are Limes when one wishes to
| be mione

PICKING

CHERRIES-

“Is your mistress nT
"No, ma'am. This s her aftérnoon
off .~
——,— e e

Wrong of Him.
He—I would bellave your love was

stomach

more lasting If I didn"t know how you

past.

way. The oaly thing that keeps me In
love with you ls the thought that I can
throw you over at any time
—— .
The Impossible.

The Major—No, sir, I tell you there's
absclutely no way to ascertaln the
| exact age of the world,

The skeptic—That's so. You might
Just as well appoint & sclentific commit-
tee Lo Investigate the origis of one of
your stories,

—_—

A Limit.

Mra Blimson—Now, my dear, I shall
be away two hours, and I want you to
promise that you will miad that gurse

Wilie—That's & long time, mamma,
but suppose 1 mind her for the Jast half
hou.r“:'_ -

have treated the other fellows In the |

She—But you shouldn't talk lhat]

-

Advertisement. !
Wanted—A good, rellable, experi- !I
enced nurss, to takes complete charge of
an Eistorical novelist
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Hero.

Briggs--Did you know that Heavry-
side made a goal at football, and crip-
plal himssl! for life?

Grigg=—Why, no. [ must hasten

congratulate him. -
—_—

A Barrier.
Doctor—1 am afrald, madam. that I
shall have to remove your husband's

Wite—Good! That's the only thing
that has ever bheen between us

Maggie (haughtlly)—Me face la me (ortune.

The Limit Chemmie (cheerfully)—Don't c¢ry, girl I'll glve you g nickel

“Mrs. Piper Is a wal] dressed woman,

isn't she™

“Splendidly. Why, she couldn't dress
any beiter if her huaband could afferd
| A

The casserola was Jellcious and potatoes ware served au gratin—
Hsaavens! 1 dldnt know that they gave anything free thera

A Novice.
Ethel—Has he ever loved before?
Edith—! think aot, he seems sur-
prised to think It ja costing him any-
thing.

A Distinction.
Hushani—Here! I've made z list of
the things we can afford and those we
can't
Wife—One for you and the other for

me
—_—

Those Girle.
Clara—I! bhave had to lead jyoung
Churlle Danglston on a lot
Maud—But don't you find that se of

all men?®
—————————————

No Hope.
Miss Bummit—I never could marry
a man whom [ eouldn’t respect.
Mrs. Highbloom—Then jou must
intend to die an old maid




