’:.' ‘elent imagination to write a novel?
i Husband—Yes; If I were the villain!
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Wife—Do you think I

Mrs. Muddle—How does
ly aceount come out?

Her Husband—It balances perfectly.

Mrs. Muddie—I ecan't imagine what's
the matter with it

have suffi-

e
—

!

The Man from Muckwonogo—The
names these Europeans give thelr
cities are something awful.

The Man from Chattahoochie—Pos-
itively criminal! They ought to be re-
rnamed by an American board ef cén-
sorship.

my month-

Tom—"This war is costing an awful
ot av money, Pat!™

Pat—"It sure is!

Ol sphent 30 cints
in  Dolan's lasht night jist gashin’
about #t.”

-
Editor—That poet claims his metre
is always correct. !
Visitor—Well, I wish he would in-
spect my gas meter; it Is always rob-
bing me.

Her Husband—What
meat so peculiar?

Mrs. Junebride—You  see, dear, 1
couldn’t beag to give the helpless little
microbes wunnecessary paln by roast-
ing them to death, so I chloroformed
them before cooking the meat,

makes this

Mrs. QGayboy—Who
home last night?
Gayboy—An enemy.

brought

you

. USBOYS

* Registered United States Patent Office.

GOSH SKINNY, /P
PICKLE. OM £
TERRIBLE

YOU SEE,L DIDNT WANT
T ASK Yav To DO

THIS ‘CADSE N
IT LookS RISHT
TO HELAQUT

80 FooLisH!

auweu.h I SHavt
i%db‘w.ﬂ LL

X s 5 S

Nou.SEE WHAT YO

H— e: : REASON | BLINDFOLDED YaU AND DIDN T LE

IS GOT ON 1S 805 Yau'll g@

{-‘ro STICK THERE N BACK. OF

(o

AT THAT: THIS IS ALL
YO0 KNOW. THIS 1S5 ADUERTISH’

Shrimp Would Make a Corking Advertising Manager|

YOou

{GOSH, THATS §REAT!?

ALL YOU 15 GoT 1O DO 1S

J (e

\ AV

CENTER RIELD

SRANERS PEP Y

s | L
ILL%?{TRATED :UO(I:EE';KNIT“ _
5. MY GLASSES .?

. : g |
WHATS THE DIFFERENCE BETWESEN AN
EMPLOYEE AND AN EMPLOYER T ONB
| CHECKS CASH, AND THE OTHER CASHES
CHECKS. , ' =
IF YOO DONT LIKS THAT',
_ 2 ha ?
- ﬂ% e
FROm PEREY simPson FLUSHING, L. S.A.
WINKLES Mm% TUSH - c Lo
. s | HOW FAR. s T FRom FESRUARY To Aprm. !
WHO @AME WITHIN N V.Y 1T
EIGHTEEN INCHES OF : FOUuL TiPrs
%amngra-;nsr T 24 Tlmﬁfmmzos e ewwss
CKET TO SKINNY . . .
HANBR'S  LECTORS. GIAN 6““-.’&@5‘ § L ey
(0N LueK, TowsH | SOUTHIES Lose’ Siae s | 3 ‘oo
: 2OUSS A O
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SO X CAN G€Y
ANOTHER JOB?

|

MR. KA BLE ,WiLL-
YOU GIVE ME A
RECOMMENDATION

’TAI(E DON FROM ME™ A LETTER , MOUEW) )

THIS ENCLOSED LETTER WILL INTRODVCE

FEMILY. HE WAS MV PAST OFFICE BOY BUT

YO WHOEVER (S THE Boss:
DEAR SR,

MICTON ,16 YEARS OLD. HE'S A
FINE AND HE COMES FRDM A FINE

I DONY NEED HIM ANYMORE BECAUSE I'M
ALL THE WORK NOW. |F YOU WANT

ESK QUESTIONS ABOAT HIM CALL ME UP

1274 YONTIFF. YOURS TRULY, WIS OLDEN

GRETITUDE —YES, 1 0T I NEARLY
NN RECOMMENDATION PROBABLE €Ov

A TEieram) ( MILTON! YOURE A
FOR You, MR xisaﬁmﬁamg

; iz
B 2lbu‘ran£wu?

I It Would Never Do to Waste Such a Good Letter

i i

- e
RERES A s
NEW akae FrY Sac

YOU CAM THROW
AROUND ANY

1)
IT'S HARWMLESS

aTeKS To
' UT A
’ FooTt|

e — e

(Copyrmight, 1915, by W. Werner.)
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AA—A—R— 11 ot ve swed | HEY. WHAT ARE. You AFRMD OFT
heR " G PVE CERTAINLY 60T N
HERE COMES ArL RAGWT 'L o
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. - He Saw It First

on

J—

“Off the coast of Coco a lot of black 1Y <
' prised me bathing, so I dived.- R

“When I got below 1 saw a giant squib dreaming
when he should have been about his business, so I gave

him a bit of 2 shove. !

“Immediately 1 became enveloped in any inky fluid
they use to make themselves invisible to the enemy.

oy
8

.

——

MEANING =
HAVE YOU

SETEM A

1\ W HIITE

= "

“I then came out of the water disguised as one of

me recent foes and jolly well got away, old chap. ”Oi
course, one can’t always find a squib about, old top.

been followed.
fell, we hadn't a

& _. Al e

Dector's Orders.

- ¥rom the Chicago Herald.
bricklayer iay ill, and the doctor

: done what he could, told the

take his temperature in

‘%he n ‘Calling the next day,

" 8he doctor asked if -his instructions

] ‘tremometer’ in
e,” the good woman replied,

“but I put a barometer on

Eone to work'™

and it went up to “‘very dry.’ BSo I
gave him a bottle of beer and he's

mother call him?™
“She calls him down, ‘oept when
ghe calls him “‘low down.'™

Unfailing Cure.

his chest

- Full Particulars.

i

e

From the New York Globe.
don’'t know your father's
boy? Well, what does your

g

1 ..:..' v :._.. 'f--‘ B ' ATEWE
A= _,-'\'v_. i) i . 5

e
the last composition of Weber?”

“Parhaps it is because Weber is not
ablg to protest.'

cresin colored.

by changs of te

But He Turned in His Grave.
From Le Sourire

wonder' why she always plays

livé the longest, and
ones mre most affected

A0 e Srd e 4

Not Very Steady.
From the Nationa]l Monthly,
A farm hand worked in the field
from dawn till darkness, doing the

“No,” sald ths

have a thing to
away sleeping.”™

or four hours every night that I don't

man, “thers are three l!lﬂBoGood.

do and fool my time

: =

chores by lantern light. “I'm going
to quit™ he said to the farmer at the
end of the month. “Yon promised ms
a steady job.™ :

‘““Well, havepn't you got one?’ was thes
l.lﬁm_llhcd reply. i :

!
45 \
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Flattered Her.
From London Opinlon,
ke the way that man looks.”
‘“Why, he's positively ugly!™
but Iu'_l

of the walter. 4
“Stewed steak, sir,”

the table, he
“It's very good

indeed,
it th i
ek
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The guest sat down and frowned
over the bill of fare in great perplexity, |
“What's good  today? he inquiréd

s, o : anawered the
er, promptiy, an then, mﬂ‘ aver

added, confidentialiy:|
?‘!.a walt- 4




