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“Don’t move, madam; I noticed your hat sorter stuck,
but I'll baul It clear.

Happy Hank—"WeH, I jus' b'lleve I'!l help that lady

The Customer—"Are they—er—Ilarge
git her hat off, =

dogs or lop dogs™
The Dealer—*Well—ap—which kind |- _ - - ;
rgu tLinking of buving, : 5
wia you Claping o Duieg. o SEASONABLE SCENES—THE EXPLORERS.
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Paw—"Rastus! Don’ let dat mew] colt kick yo' on de
bhaid! He ain't got no shoes en yet! Does yo' want to
rulp dem feet?"

RETROGRADING.

) Mr, Flapper—*“Miss Whizzer has Had a fender put on

Mrs. Geodup—“Beware of the bottle, ' e * 3 w her auto.”

s, Gootor _ - ] ‘s : v, \ . \ Mise Flipper—"Hound to catch a man somehow, I sup-
Tired Bill—"You can bot I do; I once oA+ > - ' ) i, d P AR IR g il e Yrans

out me mouth driokin’' owt of it an' | % ' - - =\ _ B el . 2 ! ol A . — oo T . =
. LRb - “ - 2 P s -. g e el i 3 ;o i . - o) I8 |

Pm mighty careful to stlek to de can \ = } BaN= - . i L ANOTHER DISAPPOINTMENT.

Search parties are now ia Qrm.
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WHEN THE LAUGH SHIFTED.

Farmer Ragweed—'"Has Bill learned la}lhlnj tew col-

lego 1" p
Mrs. Ragweed—''No;, an' wuss'n that, he's [orgot what

be useter know! Bays he qan’t eat ple without a fork!"
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JUST ¥Hm THING.

Btout — “Thera’s that stiff-necked. concelted old
Bobater; 11l bet a dioner nothing on earth could
make Lim bow his head.”

Peak—"1'11 take you!"”

- Applicant—""I am quite sure 1 have
& grod valce.” .

Manager—*"What makes you think

= so?”
Applicant—""Why, all my nelghbors : .

advise me to go abroad and study.” ™ o ;
: 3 7 ) ] i) Greyhound—"My! He looks comfortable in the raw

e easterly breoezes!

Baboon—"Hullo, Chatters. 1 hope you'll get your
%:odl moved by May 1, 1904. Borry I ean't walt; good-

Mr. Hippo—"A two-room flat, just one room aplece,
and all for fifteen cocoapuls a month!”

UP WITH THE TIMES.

Btout (next merning)—""Wall, put up your old lad-
der; 'tain’'t falr, but I'll stick tp my bet., Hush, here

comes old Bobster!”

Ohatters—*T'll be baok’ In am hour and move your
entfit for ffteen cocoanuts; (s ta, old man!"

IN GENTLE LIFE

*“This is better thanm shivering. BSay, boys, note my
style.™

Mr. Bass—'"That's right! Make 'em good Arp.
I'm going to get some of that rubber balt this season

or know the reasom why!" “And T win ths banguet!”

FHOTOGRAFPHING MILLIONAIRES IN THE EAST,

—

“Oeel I must be a od-lecker! '
Everybody stares at me.” o Mrs. Tryingto Getthere— ' 'That Is the armor of one of
) my ancestors.’

Mrs. Beqntherea Loagtime—"Ah, he was a dealer in
NOT QUITE old iron, I presume?”

THE BLUFYF THAT DIDN'T COME OFF.

o Mr. Chatters—''Here, Pelly, old chap, hold my wealth
o &, till the tax assensor has gone by,

A

Pa—"Well, Wllle, didn"t you eatch )
that frog after allt” Mr, Ardhuppe—"Now, James, will you see what brands
Willle—"Naw! [ guess he aln't mo of wine we heve In the houset” -

gresn as he looks, pal’ James — “W'y, we on'y got dem three dinky littie
bottles wot you done bought at “de grooery dis after- “No, Mr. Assessor, 1 1on't possess & single oocompul.

noon, sah, dass alll” My wealth s all in real sstate.™
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