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COLUMNS OF MIRTH

| Professor Daubo and His Realistic Painting,
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He Cleared Himself.
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one outside.’ self!

Another Trial. 'b'/)e WeeK’s Fable. |

Ohe Proiessor’s Little joke Proved a Boomerang.
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other for a long minute and | ]
sullenly asked: i | o 2
o 5‘ - = a L - vate he :
Well, Mary, are vou coming back? g i
She hesitated over it and kicl view of the iEN A
dirt with the toe of her shoe, but | e Elep <<
replied: | ! hadn't at v f hay
“Yes, Sam, but If you ever deny that | ‘ e - —
rabhits are bob-tailed and start another | 1s01 i TISE
row I'll get up =t ght and I SN A — .
2 S i . “ell it” d to leave ti
seven miles to . NOT COMPLAINING | AGm—Well, &' hard o leave
L amiad e S odfel Sancatio oaE
re is considersble troubie In aning ) e
. Y 1) ) | snits aa
.DN’S STAND THE & C le?7 I'd b bl in . ¢} i aaly
COULDN'S STAND THE SHOCK. le? I'd borrow this kind of fro f 1 couldns ; ¥ other | Eve Very well. Adam, but let
First Bystander—What killed the poor MORAT = i et
. . . XAL. _— — et cescssteo s e
‘ramp? It's the man with the game leg that
S8econd Bystander—He had a 6t and never gets rum over by a street car 3 A»*M e LI
wmebody threw water on him.
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A COMMON DISEASE

“Say, Eph, jes’ to decide a bet. Who, in your opinion, am the greatest man— Mother—Is It very serious, doctor?
Booker T. Washington or J ;ans? % 3 i is ;
€ ashington or Joe Gans? Docter—Why, msdam, it is the most serfous case of “Dontwanttogotoschooilt!is™ I ever ssw
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RIGHT HAND.

| The Mald—How dare you to bold mg

The Man—TI think I bave the right.

why he mar
of the Nickel

ack)—The favor
s been scratched
& pretty deep

WHAT IT WAS
Father—Grace, | thought I heard a lond smack in the hall last night.
Grace—Yes, Mr.. Smitc made that wolse with bis lips whea I told him you bad
eleared $50,000 in 2 resl estate desl




