If a man has nothing
elpe to brag about he
may always enthuse
over the facllity with
which he can miss

trainas.

 Christmay stocking.

‘What good does it 80
to tell a man that
-sawing wood will give
better exercise than
playing golf, when he
burns ooal at home?

The expense of stuf-
fing the Thanksgiving
turkey msometimes
knocks part of the
stufing outofthe

——

Before you doany
important thing, ask
yourself: How wil
this read in my obltu~
ary?

——

There's cnething
certain;: If a boy I»
behaving ‘bad" it will
be cornmented upon; it
he 18 good he gets little
attentlon.

——

After being dlscov-
ered In wrongdoln g
some of us are apt to
confound repentance
with chagrin.

—C—

We refuse to belleve
that any man who
uses a shoe horn and
a shoe buttoner eran
live the strenuous life.

-0

All other means fall-

ing, you can become

**What do you think of the boquet of this

wine?"
** Boquet?"’

It's more like a boutonniere."

popular with some

The Parting.

“Hurry up,” sald Time to the
woman who was celebrating her
twenty-fifth birthday at the age
of 32. * Hurry upl I am getting-
away ahead of you, and you know
I end tide walt for no one.”

“ Don't bother,” sweetly replied
the woman., *“What {8 to be
must be.” .

And Time sighed and turned his
attention to worrying a man who
owed a promissory note that fell
due within three months,

Lo s d

What He Omitted.
“This ecritlc says that Milas
Yelpit, who sang that solo at the
church musical last night, has a
volce that is remarkable for the
resonant, organ like tones that
characterize it in some pas-

Bages,’”” says Mrs. Fadoogus.
" Yes!" comments Mr. Fadoo-
gus. ‘' Probably the critlc was
too kind hearted to make it

"plain that he refers to & hand

“organ.”

9
Can't Fool Him,

“Q, don't ask Mr. Reedum to
Thanksgiving dinner,"” says Mra,
Fadoogus.

“But why? Hbe s a good fellow
and a particylarly good friend o2

away.’” Truly, now, aren’t you?”
‘““Honestly, I am not,” declares the brutal man,

Lent Inspiration.

*1 am gratified,” sald the first prominent eitizen, * to
ohserve the undercurrent of joy in the Thanksglving proc-
lamation of the governor. Hitherto the proclamatlons
have been along the old cut and dried, stilted forms, but
in this Instance there Is a certaln tone of joyousness, of
thankfulness, of pure gratefulness that i{s really inspir-
]n‘.!l

“Yes,” agrees the second prominent cltizen, * but
it's no wonder the governor felt good when he wrote that
proclamation.”

“No. He has started on what seems destined to be
a good administra-

A canny old Khan ran a cannery,
Another old Ehan ran a tannery,

tanned

was canned.

“Now, Mr. Blunt,” says one of the ladies’ of uncertain age but positive
looks, “I know just what you are thinking of as you sit here between us.
You are thinking ‘How happy could I be with either were t'other dear charmer

Bhainsl Vires:

And 'twaa said: ‘“The old tannery Ehan can tan
As well ag the cannery Khan can can,”

Now the canny old Khan of the cannery
Fought the other old Khan of the tannery,
And the cannery Khan was the Khan that got

‘While the tannery Xhan was the Ehan that

bald spot.

Ancther great reform !s neefled. Won't some one get up and demand that the ever-
lasting beef tenderloin with mushrooms be barred from banquet menus?

HSome men are so dignified we don’t belleve they have any first names,

tion, already there is
talk of promoting him
to some higher office
in the gift of the
peo—""

“ And besides,™ In~
terrupts the second
mamn, ‘‘'the governor
owns one of the larg~
est turkey farms In
the state.”

[-2-1-]

Justifiable.

#You wretoh™
pays the judgs to the
prisoner at the bar,
*“what do you mean
by beating a fellow
man as jyou have
beaten the complaln-
ant? You deserve tha
fullest penalty of the
law, and I shall—"*

“One moment,
your honor,” begs the
dafendant, rising to
his feet with an air of
@ etermination, “I
acknowledge that I
414 beat this man up
some thing ecanda-
lous, but I contend

A .,"Zuandary.

for an afternoon party.

“Tet me see,” mused the bachelor who was fixing up his quarters
“Should I display only-my photograph of Miss
Richun, or put out all the photographs of all the girls I know? Will

that there were ex- i
ttﬂuﬂ_}ml cireum- § ghe be more impressed by the honor of having her photo alone on view,
D W e § or will it be better to play on her jealousy to some extent?”

o™

“This man whom I made a chopping block of—this fellow here with the bandages all
over him, your honor,” continues the prisoner, indicating the woebegone complainant who
is gingerly sitting {n a large chalr and over whom floats an aroma of arnica, camphor
and liniment of various sorts, * this man that makes all thls charge sgainst me is a
man I have not seen for ten years. He and I used to be chums.”

“ Which mekes your actions all the more reprehensible. Proceed. You are merely
making your case worsa,"”

“I hadn't seen him for ten years until day before yesterday. I met him on the street
and he invited me to come to his house for Thanksglving dinner.”

‘* Noble impulse. And how you repald him for his friendship!™

“Walt a minute. I got out to his house about noon with the best Thanksgiving appe-

tite I've had in yeara. He led
me to the dining room. Thenre
was a fing, fat turkey smoking
on the platter— And, judge, what
do you think? In the ten years
since I knew him this man hed
turned vegetarian, and that tur-
key was & mallclous imitation
econcocted of carrot paste, swest
potato, brown bread and canned
corn! As soon as I found that
out I broke the platter over his
head, shoved him intc the china
closet and pounded him with a
chalr until my arms cramped
~end I had to quit. Now, go
ahead and sentence me for Mfe,
l ,; but—"
h&&—\-ﬂh—&.&%&.ﬁ—\-\- # Prisoner discharged and
costs and fees assessed against complainant,” decided the judge, coming from the bench
to shalke hands with the prisoner,
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STATISTICS.
=1 wonder,” sald the young husband, * who it was that made the first pumpkin pls.
Don't you know, that is a thought that often comes to me. Isn't it strange that whiie
mankind has kept a record of nearly all the other achlevements of the race the name of
the inventor of pumpkin ple is lost In obscurlty?”
# 1t isn't hard to guess who made it,”’ says the young wife, with just a tinge of sar-
casm in her volce.
" sori
# Certainly. It was first made by some woman's husband’'s mother.”
$000000

SMOOTH WOREK.

® Fear about Wiseun's way of getting all the mince ple he wants to eat when they
have sompany at home?' asks the nelghbor. »

“ No. How does he work it7”

* He always starts a temperance discussion just before the ple is brought on a.nd then
cites instances of men who have been started on the downward path just by tasting the
Lrandy in mince ple and ostentatiously declines to take any of It himself. The result is
ihat the others follow suit, and then, when the guests have gone he goes to the pantry
and eats the whole ple.”
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.'HKmG mlstakcs
is one sure way
of attracting at-
¥ ' \ F 4

people in an Instant by growing enthuslastic over their new blb,'

When & woman finds a gray halr in her head she gets so busy rushing to hair spe-
olaliste that she has no time to pomu fun at her husband for trylnz scalp toniecs on his

The herolne in one of the best selling books Is a slave to the bridge whist habit. Have
we reached the llterary stage w.hem Hoyle is about to be novelized?

You ean't dance without paying the fiddler; and lots of us are poor dancers, but we
have to pay the same price as the good ones.

—)me ]
Young man, brass polish will not keep your bright prospects brilllant.

that will set right with
his styleof face. Hels
the man who laughs
most heartily at jokes
about women buying
bonnets

—p—

Bome men AT'e B0 Te-
served that they re-
gent it when a ticket
agent asks them to
what point they wish
to buy a ticket.

—— ;

It is poor business
economy tonegleot
saying * Thank you "
to the man who pays
his bl Baving
breath is losing money
somsetimen,

' ——

A statesman isa man
who loves his country;

a2 politician is & man
who wants his country
to love him.
—0—

Thewisefather
trains up his ohild In

the way heshould
have gone.
——
Wefirmlybelleve
that some day some
Intellectual glant will

{nvent an inexpensive

wayof heatinga

house just to spite the coal barons.

——

Chance ruleg all things, If the eagle were an
edible fowl it would not be the natlonal bird.

*0¢
A Noffle Dream.
Las’ night I had a noffle dream—
% dreamed 'at I was in a tres
A roostin’, an’ somehow it seem’
'At some one come an’ srnh' for me
An' catoch me by th' 1ag an’' take
Mo where's a light an’ nen I ses
What makes me shake an’ shake an’ shake—
A turkey gobbler’s holdin’ me!

An’ other turkeys sits aroun’
An’ feel to see how fat I am
An’ plck me up an' drop me down
Bo 'at I get a noffle slam.
An’ s old turkey gobbler, he
Take up & ax 'at’'s awful 'brldu
Arn’ swing it up an’' over m
An’ whirl 1% *round "ith lllhtl might.

An’ gll *em turkeys 'ey say!

*“ Um-m-m|

I guess he'll be & dandy roast!”
An’ all the children turkeys come

An’ say which part thay like th’ most,
An’ all of "em 'ey say ey choose

Th' drumstick!

Nen th' gobbler laugh

An’ say some of *em sure to lose
Unless 'ey carve th’ sticks in half,

Axn’ nen he swing his ax

ax again
An’ I 'ist twist buhfors it fen

An' wake myself!

An’ nen—an’' nen—

W'y you 'lltMI yell an’ yolll
An' éy pa come an’ pat my head
An’ th’ nightmare’'s what I got,
An’ nen I think awhile an’ said
* aptibs ‘n]‘ht—mml Ugh! ‘’at's what!

e

A man may brag about how much mince pie

he can eat without
causing indigestion—
but the trouble ia he
cannot oonvince his
stomach.

There are & greet
many formsof golden
memory—but we be-
Heve the best rounded
life is that of the
woman who is remem-
bered by her grand-
children a3 the ons
who always had lots
of cookies in the pan-~
try and who dldn't be-
lleve candy would
hurt them.

—

Boyhood is mot all
smiles and sunshine. .
Any man can reeol-
lect that an ablding

grief of his young days ;

was that he waes not
large enough to hold
all the turkey and
pumplrinple he wanted
to eat,

ey
The day s comlng,
slr, when your small
boy will not runawey
to fight the Indians,
byt will run away to
rom a trl.ut

It is ;etﬁngao lhl.t\

t‘he best reeolm;lmdu.— i

WISHES OF

mine."

“1 know. But he Is one of
these men that read the house-
hold hints in the magazines and
as goon a3 he gets a glimpse of
the way the table Is arranged
and notices the dishes that are on
it he will say,
you take the Ladies’ Own Jour-
nal end Hopper's Bagaar." ™

©as
Qualified.

* You say you are versed in the

——

e

—0—

—O—

——

There is plenty of room at the top for workers. Most of the people who have reached t 1 ”» k
the top are talking about how they got there, sclence of meteorology,"” remarks
_Q_

the government officlal. * Have
you any other qualifications fit-
ting you for the post of weather
forecaster?”

* Yes, sir,” replles the appll-

—_—0 eant. “ I have two bunions n.nd

We know one man who has put In two hours a day for a week trying to find a hat the rheumatism."

TAKEN AT HER WORD.

““Really, Mr. Hansom,” sald the fair girl, *'m shocked to hear
you confess such behavior in your business dealings. You should
always ‘do unto others as you would have others do unto you.””

*“‘ You wouldn’t have me do that always?”’

““Certainly,” she replled; *“ always.”

““All right. Here goes!” he oried, and kissed her.

MAIDENLY RESERVE, |
*“ How can I begin to tell you how I love you!"” exclalms the enamored swaln, looking
Into the eyes of the adored one.
Casting down her eyelashes, she murmurs:
* I would like to tell you—but surely you would not have it sald that I urged you on”

THE BRUTE AGAIN.

* ] was reading an Interesting war reminiscence today,” says the young wife while
her husband is making a determined effort to cut the pumpkin ple—the first pumpkin
pie, by the way, her fair, lily white hands have ever devised.

“ War experlence?’ asks the cruel husband, sawing away desperately. * What war?”’

“ The civil war, dear. It sald that one time—it was at Thanksgiving time—the two
armies wers encamped near each other, and the men on one side filled a shell with
turkey and other daintles, Instead of powder, and shot it into the lines of the enemy,
with thelr compliments. 'Was not that beautiful?"’

It was. Just think of what awful carnage might have resulted if they had had one

‘ Ah, I notice that

“ Shopping for Christmas presents?’ asks
the husband. “‘Now, as a favor to me, if you
must get me something, let it be something useful.”” X

‘“It shall, dearie. How would you like a nice
new silver mounted comb and brush?*

Quite So.

*Yes,” says the eminent traveler and explorer, * whnlt I was
lving among the natives of Umboggooloo—among the verlest sav-
ages you know—I donned full dress each evening when I sat down
to dinner with the king and his eighteen queens.”” -

“ And the queens?’ asks the greatly Interested listener.
they wear evening dress, too?”

“Did they? Lord bless you, man. In Umboggooloo the women
wear that sort of costume night and day.”

D 8 2 2

Possibly.

They are leaning over the mummy case in t.'he Art tostitute and®
speculating about the mummy therein.

* This is the mummy of an Egyptian lady who lived 2,500 years
ego,” says the man. “Is it not wonderful to contemplate the
ingenuity of that lost elvilization?"

" Yes," says the young woman. “I wonder if she can think
now, if she reallzes where she is, and I wonder what she thinks if
she can think.”

0, if she can think, I suppose she hasn’'t changed much.”

* What do you mean?"
* Bhe's probably thinking that her wrap is clear out of style.”
[0 20 28 20 4
The Comment Courteous.
“ Now good digestion wait on appetite, as Shakspeare says,"

sald the landlady when the star boarder began carving the turkey. =
The national bird having been duly served there was silence

ebout the table UHFEEL’ NW

“Dia

i

for several min-
utes, when the
mew boarder with
the thin whis-
kers and the thick
eyebrows lald
down his Iknife
end fork and re-
marked:

“8 hakspeare
alwo sald that all
this world s a
stage, Mrs, Plnch-
em, but don't you
think it is carry-
ing the Bhaks-
pearian 1dea and
the stage simlle a
trifle too far when
you try to Berve
papler maché tur-
ey T

Pm.b;ir & an «| have been so angry at my husband :
gets his first thrill all day.”” |
t realization that - |
:s has reached ‘Is it pﬂillﬂl?" |
the top of his pro- «Yes, FHe was out very Iate last night, -3
fesslon when the .4 4i4n%t come home mntil 3 o'clock—and ‘:
only think! 1 bad lasin awake and thought

magazines begin
of the most scathing things to say to him

When you meet
cuse in the world for being detained.””
on his white hair

the man who was
and kindly eyes, do you recall the solemn vow you meade that when

exposing him.
—_—
for coming home intoxicated, and the wretch
your school teach-

er twenty years Come in perfectly sober and had the best ex.
ago, and gaze up-

you were grown up you would hunt him to the ends of the earth
and beat him to a pulp in return for the lickings he gave you?

——

014 Man Giddles says he can get people to listen to him by the l
hour i he 18 telling mean things about some one, but he can’t hold
thelr attention over ten minutes if he is praising some ons—imnless
it is themselves.
——

Let us heave & sigh of rellef. 'Word comes that the last man who !
Knew Edgar Allan Poe When He Was Drinking has dled. \
—X—

Tt Is all right to have independent views—but sometimes In the
effort to keep that fact before ths public you give the impression
that you mare a knocker,

—_——
And another great and nesded reform could be achieved If the
moving plcture machines would show views of women running.

fire into the enemy.”

NO AVAIL fe tato the shermy.”

Sthl another unex- -
plained mystery;
Why s 1t that
through the week
when a man has to
get up early he is
sleepy as can be, but
on Bunday mornings
when he has planned
to sleep late he
wakens at sunrise?

——

BSome consclences
are like phonographs
~they can be shut off
if they talk too much.

i

On ths day after
Thanksglving the av-
erage father thinksof
the Fourth of July
and rejolices that chil-
fren cannot eat fire-
crackers.

——

Wil some statistl-
clan kindly, grise and
fnform a waiting
world howmany times
Leybach's Fifth Sym-
phony -is played dur-

*1 have come,’

you-sad your tribe,”

Color Scheme.

~ “Very well,” saswered the chief,
m may paint us in red and green—those are our
the job along. for we dine.

* said thc artist to the mmhsl c]:uef ‘““to punt
» If

sad you »



