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SQUIRE EDGEGATE It Was a Question of Location but Where On Earth Was the Place? BY LOUIS RICHAUD
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Bird Secrets.
Talkative City Cent "I hear the

birds down on your farm are flying
high these days."

Farmer T'other week I trained me
big hog ter act Jest as a bird dog. Tha'
old "utrds ar' wise an' keep thar dis-
tance. Me how's a gem.

City Gent Impossible, you old hay-
seed, a gem, ha! a bird-ho- Ha, ha!
And why do birds fly from your hog?

Farmer I told ye, thar askeered
he'll 'squeel' on 'em.

0
Capital and Labor.

The money the other fellow haa is
Capital. Getting it away from hha is
Labor.
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We Always Did Like Score Boards
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A Vanished Ideal.

"What does your husband do when Iletuniln from the funeral, Widow
Smith, in tears, to her sympathetic

'He thinks of new ways to make neighbor, Mrs. Crown: "My pore, voirmoIlcy'" ole Hill, he were a very goo 'usbin
"And what do you do?" to me."

Wat It the Hooch Owl !

On tin a detectiv and an officer
bad been called upon early Sunday
moraine to trail a chicken thief. They
ctarted at a chicken coop in an open
lot and followed large footsteps.

After an hour's tramp through the
taow they came to the outskirts of the

city, where the tracks stopped at the
door of a negro's cottage.

They forced the negro to show them
the cellar. As tbey descended the
rickety stairs four chickens and a
guinea bfgan

"Lawd," exclaimed the negro In
alarm, "Ah wondah who put dem foul
In mah cellah!"
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"Oh. I think of new ways to spend Mrs. Brown Yes. that I know he
li

i was. He was quite a pre-w- 'usbln.

- By Carl EdLuke McGlook, the Brainy BEAN Boy
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