College Tralner (to new arrival
“What makes you think you could p
football T

Texas Aspirast—"Well, once 1 fell
down In a stampede and the herd ran
over me."”

Bnickersen—"Bet thers ain’t asother
such looking object a8 you in creation.”

Laffe—"1'11 take old man, I've
a twin brother In R

Mr. (rogap-—"Sure.. Motka  an’ what. !

did yex do wit' yure dorg?’

Mike—"0h, he wus wort' §10 and Of
kep” tinkin' if some wan ah'd stale
um O] ecould 11l afford th' loss, se Ol
gave um away, bgorra!”

Ba. yr—"Have a halr cut, sir?"

Customer—‘"Yes, sir, 1 will have &
bair eut. In fact I will have all my
hairs eut.”

READY T0 TRY FOR IT.

Painter—"And had I but the Inspire-
tion, knave, I ocould e'em paint a map-
terplecel™

Servante="All right, I'll get you some.
Do they sell it canned or In bulk?"

“Hum! They dom't look bad. Guess
. I'll try & half bushel.
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"Myl They're buge ones. 1 must
have got a bushel by mistake!

THE NEW TREATMENT.

“H 1 could get her father
out of the offics for & minute I"d be all
right. Ha! ® & crank on deport-
went. I'll try book-agent gag! .

bully one, ses?"

Mr, Delauxe—"8ir! That's no way to
sall books. OGliume your hat and I'll
ullow you how to enter an office prop-
erly.” -

“Dearest one, I've locked

A
him out! Bay that you'll be mine in

spite of a father's objection!

“Be ocalm, Mr. Deluxe. At last your
daughter has aoccepted my hand. Bless
us or I'll advertise you as an easy
mark.”

Bruddah Eph—"Wot's d chahge ag'in
e naw ™

Uncle “Heresy, man! He 'done
z dat eor possum ain’ fttem foh to
Dass wotl“ .

NOT “THANK YOU.”

Passer-By (during dry season)—"That cow looks as if
she needed water. Why don’t you give her more?

Farmer Gripstuff—"'Cause I I wasted water on the
cow I wouldn't have enough to put in the milk."

“Say! Lobk st those whoppers! Why,
mine aln't u.::n mr‘la‘ljnn. after alh
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EFFECTS OF CIVILIZATION.

Big Chief—""Ugh! Smoke ‘um plpe peace, ugh?*
Traveling Pollticlan~"Thanks, Lut look here!

“Never mind the pipe. Let's have a cigar all ground,”
. Tribe—="Ugh!"

“gill, 1 dunno. They do seem pretty

Mr. Johnsing (im auto)—"'Kesp away, dah!

Whato yo’
waat me to erowd yo' off de road, hey?

. Jackson (in bagkground)="Who was dat talkin’
' me off'n de road, huh? P'raps yo' cam
when yo' done galned yo' senses, Mistah Johnstng!™

“ARh! A frensied bovinel I'm afaid I
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& pood coat on de wall an' I'll Book I} off
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shall have to drop some of my sand
m_ . «
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PERMANENT INJURY.

He—"In my first football game I was
knocked silly.” o]

Sbe—"AD, 1 ses. And you never got
aver itl" '

Edythe—' it’'s grand! The star
mmmuru?l"’ wrare

Curator—"Hxcuse me, ladles,” If ybu’
will wait a momaent I will take the cap
off the telescope.”

Pirst Horsethief—"What you plnched
fur—stealin’ a champeen trotter?'’
Becond Horsethlef—"'Naw; wisht it
was. I stole a automobile and couldn’t
get three mile an hour outer the ma~
chine.” |

Bill—"Bully, s’ I'm a-goln’ to
right— s 70 e

Friend—"How yer llke yer job, Bl
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