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Doctor—You sieei too much. You 
moat get up two hours earlier iu 
the morning.

Patient—If it’s all the same to 
you. Doctor, I think I would prefer 
to retire two hour« later.

“Refuse me if you must, but don’t 
say you’ll be a slater to me.”

“Don’t worry, Mr. Blunt Our 
family Is very exclusive."

“Do yez always sb moke after 
yer dinner, Pat?"

“01 do. Sbure, me dinner don’t 
taste rolght whin ol ate onless Ol 
have a shmoke afterwards."

She—Did you ever have an acute 
attack of spring fever?

He—No, mine Is chronic.

Reggy—1 (lattei myself that I 
bave a well stored mind.

Mary—Do you ever take it out 
of storage?


