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H(;W IT HAPPENED ! leadin' In the streteh by a neck when | and his Philadelphla orchestra gave at A LANDED PROPRIETOR to look |t over, fell out and—" Brown | self slipping from this life, *“Good-

ephant comes up

- ——

‘ from behind,
m"' il | sticks out his trunk and wins by a

Carnegle hall recently, an enthusiastle
young miss asked her male escort,
“Didn't you jJust love the concert?”

LJ _—— “Well, 1 dida"t love It, exnctly,” he
‘ [ C’ICIPCF replled, “but I respected IL"—Musical
¥ 4 1 i' Florlst—These roses are §0 a dozen. Courier,
! Sandy—I—er—think I'll just send 0 e,
| her some flower Beeds and let her Power of Money
o plant them herself, He—Very well, then. But I'll tell
. B s ou one thing—money doesn't make a
l Modlrnt. Enthusiasm f.n;-py marriage. y
Jock he Mouk—Y'see, It wus thi As the audience was departing from Bhe—No—but It makes wp for
¥ay: The giraffe 1 was ridin’ was | » Bach program which Stokowskl ‘I unhappy one,

Smilth—="A8 msoon nas Jones bought

hils plece of ground he climbed a tree

~"“And beeame a landed proprietor,
eh?™

The Other Way
“He knows his business from the
ground down,”
“You mean the ground up, don't
)rm'r"
“No, he hnplu-n- to be a miner,”

Pleau
There had heen n traln wreck and

one of two travellng authors felt him-

by, Charlle” he groaned to his

friend. "I'm done for.”
“Don't say that, Jim, old boy”
gasped  the other In  horror. “For

heaven's sake, don't end your last
sentenee with a preposition I"—Path-
finder,

Even as You and I

Davie—Did you have words with
your wife?
Danks—Yes, T had words, but no

opportunity for using them,

ECONOMY

In the club they were talking of
men who, though fumous and wealthy,
were at the same time very mean,

“I onoe knew a man” sald Dutler,
“who was so economieal that he used
to cover up his Inkwell between dips
In case any should be lost by evapo-
ratlon.™

“Dut 1 knew a man,” obsorved Cute
ler, “who stopped bls clock every
nlght to prevent the works wearing
while he was asleep "—London Al
EWors

Eva=Her strebgth  was  galned
| through a vibratory systew—jolts, you
know

AMay—And her beautly by means of

| Jars,

Subdiv}éi:g .lhc Clouds
leaves the eaurth behind}
& bold

The alrship

And Fancy, growin

| Baye, “castles In the alr” we'll And
Uy agents boumht and sold
| He Had One Regret
! ltn\h r of the House-1've been
walting for you Just one hour
\ll-ruu of the Hous Hefore we
were married you sald that you would

like Jaco
| twlce seven years

Muster (fve years married)
wish 1 had

| be willing b, to walt for me

1 only

A thechvc Title
“What (= of that titled
| tranger who wanted to marry you?”
Tl admit”™ = 1 Miss Cavenne,
‘I!-\T tr\l' titie I‘."f‘l I he A itie 7'1‘
n and In.
MUry rl"‘l-"

hins

futher Is & good business

alsted on my having the titl

Washingion Star
Easy Money

MH—TMA Ted pay you that dollar he
borrowed the other day?

Fred-——UGosh, 1 forgot! I'tl have to
ask him

=Ny the way, can you lend me
A fivel

Hopeful

Dnd—1 promised you a hicyels If
you passed the exmmination it you
fulled What have you bes [ 2!

Sot—learuing toe ride o bleyele,

THAT PUPPY SMITH

i
“Why are you so angry
you saw her Klssing a dog?”
“It waso't & dog—It waus that puppy
Bmith*

becnuse

A Good Day

If Truth can stamp Lhis
lar:

“HMe took hia dose and didn’t he

You'll fare less (1l on Judime

Than any bellyaching jJay

A Brilliant Shot

Mra. DBrown (coldly)—WIHIl  yon
please explain what you meant by
*Oh, Helen, a kiss ™ In your sleep last
night?

Brown—Why—er—Helen 18 Just a
pet name for a bittlard ball, my dear,

N your oole

1ler,*"
nt day

Hope Deferred
Askins—1 understand your old aunt
In very rich. Does she enjoy good
health?
Ardupp—Enjoy It?
gloals over It

She positively

For the Dead Ones
Hub—We must go o some qulet,
Inexpiensive pluce next summer,
Wife—Oh, Bob, don't talk so grue
somely. You know there ure no long
er any qulet Inexpensive places ex-
cept the ll"llll‘ll'r"

Slight Favor
Warden (to the man In the chalr)—
I8 there anything 1 ean do for you be-

fore 1 throw the switeh?
Doomed Convict—Yes, take my
place,

Not the Catacombs!

“Ah, my friend, you seem to have &
very stlff neck.”

“Yes; I got It while sketching In
Italy."”

“In an aceldent ™

“No; 1 palnted the Leaning Tower
of Plsa."—Sondngisse Strix,

And There Was Sifcnu
Mra.—Who Is this silly looking old
thing?

Mr,—~Why—ah—It's g phote, 1
snapped It of you last wonth, dear,




