THE BEAVERTON REVIEW

By F. O. Alexander
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Discrimination

First Girl In Knlekers—Yon don't
mean to tell me Margle has reslgned
from the ecountry club?

S8econd Glrl In Knlekers—Yes, she
got sore becnnse they wouldn't let
her play In toe father-and-son tour
nament,

The Why of the Thrill
Jim—Is 1t your head on my shoul
der that thrills you?
Marle—No, | am sitting on an ant
hill.—Royal Areanum Bulletin,

“It was n wean triek to ring lo Mr,
Centlpede on the bug champ, who was
meeting all comers ™

Close Contest
*Nennle Beanbrough and Uriad V'm-
son made a bet on who conuld spoon
with the greater number ot giris at
the party last night"”
“How did It come out 1"
“Neck and neck.”

Just the Thing
Prison  Governor— Everybody
has to learn a trade,
you Hke to he?”
Conviet  (brightly)—A  comm« “clal
traveler.
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Office Conversation
“Can your stenpgrapher take your
dictation perfectly 1™
“l have never ascerialned.”
“Heh "
“She writes the letter to sult her
gelf.—Loutsville Courler-Journal,

Mercy!
He (describing a ring battle)—Ile
felnted—
She—Yes?
He—And then suddenly his oppo
nent becawe unconsclous,

Maggle
Grace—Well, he

(icorge snys he's hroke.
fell for me

The High Cost of Rations ‘
The Horse Buyer—They're all pret |
ty punk, ‘What is there about this |
horse that makea him worth twice as
much as any of the others?
The Horse Dealer—That
Why he's Just been fed.

Willing to Oblige
“Did you hear that Smith adver
tised for a wife?”
“No; what happened 1™
“Me received ten replles from mep
saying be could have theirs.”

fellow?
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Even Steven
*The altrulst can slways find a bak
ance 1o the scheme of Ife” said
George Dernard Shaw, “A throng of
idle rich, ldly dreaped over the luxurl-
ous furniture of a fashlonable London
hotel caused a friend of mine to re

| ="How are yom,

mark scornfully: *“These rich people
make we sick, Just sitting around do-
ing pothing. What Is the use of bav-
Ing monoy If you don't know how (o
| enjoy Y “Bat why fret about It
i(}hl chap? |1 replied
better off?

| Determined

Little Carolyn, age three, was just
learning to chew gum, Her mothes
had given her two pleces and both
' were swallowed. Carolyn ran to hee
mwother to get a third plece. Her
mother refused and Carolyn kept teas-
ing for it untll her mother sald: “Car-
olyn, 1 sald ‘no’ Don't you under-
stand ‘no’ when you bear It?" Car-
olyn, still determined to get the gum,
sald: *“1 understand yes.”

Use of Sharkskin

The chief use of sharkskin In the
Industrial fleld Is to take the place of
lenther. [t ls used for making shoes,
pocketbooks, travellng bags and
other leather accessories. Sharks’
meat Is edible. The liver oll Is sold
and used for oil tanning of skins and
in the manufacture of soap. The shark
fins are a delleacy with the Chinese,
as they cook them to make a gluten
soup.

Only Strong Language

She—What did father say when you
told him of our engagement?

HHe—Well—er—really, Phyilis, It was
rather—er—

She—Oh, leave out the strong lan-
gunge.

He—Then there's nothing to tell
yomn .

A Curse of Fertility

The Amazon basin In South Amer-
lea, which covers more than 2,000.000
square miles, has a population of less
than one person per square mile. The
reason s too much fertility. The coun-
try Is covered with an almost Impass-
uble Jungle of ratural vegetation.

Sbip Ahoy

First Ballor—1 think the eaptain's
gone clean erazy.

Second Ballor—What makes gyou
think that?

First Sallor—Just pased a school of
fish and the old man threw some
books over to them. 7

A Basis of Quarrels

The desire to be superior, If fol-
lowed for petty or personal ends, ls
at the bottom of dissenslons and quar-
rels and Is the canse of untold fall-
ure and vnhappiness, thinks a writee
on women in the Woman's Home
Companion,

Custom in Dress

Custom Is what makes It so Im-
proper for a man to appear In com-
pany with his suspenders showing and
perfectly proper for his wife to geo
around with her garters visible as
the sun

Dumb Blisa
First Yokel (a8 he comes acroas
another walking through wood)—

“What are ye walking backward for,
Garge?" Garge—"So as | can see If
anything is comin’ up be'ind me. They
say these woods be "aunted.”"—Passing
Show,

'Nother Johnson
Man—"Your hoy threw na
stone at me.™ Prond Mother—“Did
he hit you?™ L M.—"No." P, M.
“Then he didn't do I e never
misses. "—DPages Gales. Yverdon.

Irate

Only a Quarter in His Jeans
She—*l=n"t the moon lovely to-

| night? Do you know It always fil'g
me with hunger for something.” He
thastily)—"Let's dance.® — Sydney
Bulletin. <

Sets "Em on End

“What's wrong with Johnnv's hale,

It's stUT and bristling?  “The doe
tor ealls It elnemalady. It comes
from seeing too many hair-ralsing
Alms.”™

The Verdict

“Peautiful.,” murmured the fAapper
ronrist as she gazed upon the Image
of the Sphinx And ns an after-
thought she added. “but dumb.”

A Short Story

Lady="1t must he awful to want
a Job and nt be ahle to gt one™
Tramp—"Yes'm, It must be."—Sydney
Bulletin.

Absolutely, Why Not?
First Forelgner (airing his English)
1 hope? Recond
Ditto—="Thank you. 0o doubt"—Tit-

Bits,

Keep Within Bounds
We ought to attempt ne more than
what 1& In the compass of onr genlus,
and according to our veln.—Dryden.
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