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WHAT’'S THE USE

Zeb Hoskins, mountalneer, had been
called to the witness stand In an au-
tomoblle aceldent sult.

“You say you saw the ear plungs
loto the guich?™ asked the attorney.

“Yes, sir,” replied Zeb, “1 was
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TAXES

THATS ALRIGHT FOR You
TO YALK-BUT YOU DONT THINK
WHERE | GET THE TAXES TO
GEY TH!S STUFF. BELIEVE
ME -IDON'T KNowW HOW IM
GOING TO MEET MY NEXT

THATS ALRIGHT FOR
ME ‘CAVSE IDON'T USE
THE TAXES.

LISTeN, BLDDY, | GOTTA

SCHEME. LETS 6O 50-50
ONEVERY THING WE BULY.

YOU BUY THE CANDY AN’
I'te BLUY THE TAXES.

THERE TO BE SEEN

“They say that with &

wonan dress obacures everything'
Secopd Hubby —"Yes -everything buot
the woman.”

Progressive

"What If | have loved anothes
dear? Don't you know It has only
prepared me for the greater, higher
love 1 have for you?”

“That's all right ; but how do | know
that the love you now have for me
fsn't p you for a gutvr. high-
ér love for someons else
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HER SCHOOL

books than mine? What were thev? |
She—1 ean't remember—but they |

were longer

Data Wanted

Professor (on the phone)—Hello, in |

thia the laundry?
YVolce—Yesx; what can we do for

you?

Profeasor  Would you mind telling |
me the process for the ossification of |
fosslls? You'll find It on my shirt |

Author—80  jyou've read wWorse cuff,

Mabel—"1 don't belleve she's ever
attended a school.” Grace—"Ob, yes, |

tahe has'™ Mabel—"What school?™
Iﬂuﬂ» ~"“The school for scandal, my
| dear.™
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l American In London—Got two seate
| near the front on the alsle?
|

|

|

1

|

Box OfMce Man-—Beg pardon

American In London—Got two seats
near the front on the aisle?

Box UfMce Man —Aw, you mean twe

u%ls near the plt on the promenade |
—Loronte Goblia,

a-layin’ on the straw stack behind the
barn.”

“Well, then, why didn't you run te
their asalstance T

“Well,” confided Zeb, "1 s'posed of
course they was both killed™

An Ildea

One Neighbor (to .nother)—Is this
your advertisement in the paper for a
lost dog?™

“Yes"

“Why, you never had a dog to lose.”

“I know ; but I want one now, and
| 1 think I ean make a satisfactory se
| lection from the animals the adver-
| tise.oent will bring In."
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Dora—TI'll never marry a man who'd
| tell me anything baut the truth.

Flora—You've made up your mind
| to be an old mald then?

: Fun at the End

J'rh-mch it takes two to make a quarrel
| We know it takes but one
To say the word to end it all,

And that s far more fun.
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| The Low Down
The village gossip was Imparting
her latest bit of Information at the
|mn1lng of the Tuesday Afternoon
| Sewing elrcle.
“Is that report authentic?™ asked a
skeptical member.
“No, mom,” was the emphatic re.
ply, “that's stralght goods."—Colller's,

New Men, Old Acres
| Agent—RBy the way, there are some
| old Roman remains at the south end
| of the estate,
| New Owner—Are there; well, you
| 'ave ‘em cleared away before [ take
| possession.—The Passing Show.

' GROWING DEAF OR BLIND

| Mother—1 didn't hear your callee
| say good night to you, my dear,

Daughter (aside)—And they say ac-
tlons speak leuder than words

Little Lamb a Joke
Billy had a little lamb,
Its flsece was gray as smoks.
That lamb it follered HIll so close
Folks thought it was a joke!

. Fell on Something Soft

*] was thrown out of A motor car
! the other day, and should have been
| killed If I hadn't alighted on some-
| thing soft.”
| “Really? Did you fall head first?™

| Literally Speaking

{ "™ wouldn't touch him with a ten-
| foot pole.”

| “Why not? What's the matter with

- | nim?

| “Oh, nothing ; only It would lovk so
slily.”

, A Great Field
|  First Farmer—So your son Is home
| from ecollege? Iato what fleld of en-
| deavor do you plan to eénter him?
fRecond Farmer—He doesn’t know It
yet, but it's to be the corntield

1 A Big Drop

“Do you reallze what wonders there
are In a drop of water?’

“Yea; my wife and [ spent our
| honeymoon looking at one.”
| *“What! Gazing at a drop of
water?”
| “Uh-hub! Niagara falls”

Down and Under

| "“What happened to that chauffeur

that came out to help ye farm, EbT*

| *“He crawled under a balky muie
! to see why he didn't go.”

Sister’s Fortune
Bhe sald very solemnly, “I eannot
marry you because I do not love you.

| But 1 wili be your sister.”

“Good,” he anawered, with a trie
umphant smile; “and how much do
you think our father will leave us
when he dlea?”

Hardly
Mre Brown—Your nurse has such

a nles way with your children,
Mre. Smith—Yes, but, of course, ahe

has aever been thelr mother!
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