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THE FUNNY PEOPLE.
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< spare change

he ¢
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It Must Come.

vania avenue at

I told my

“How's buslness, son?

Us literary fellows cerialnly has a bhard time.”

“Fierce!

wife

INS DIS

DISCOUNT WORDS.

thine

last week that it would be necessary for us to econ-

g at the time, but the next day ske bought me

NOTHING DOING.

THE REASON.

Jinks — I'm never
going to eat pie any
more at Ibson's
house.

Blinks— What's the T oy
matter? f

Jinks — His knives
are so sharp they cut ¢‘2 L]
my mouth, %

AT THE WALLED-
OFF CASTORIA. ]

Cass Seeno—I see s
you register from o
rovidence. I'm a o -
Newporter! oo
Joye Liner — Well,
my boy, send the old
orter for my grip:

t's a little too heavy
for you to tacklel
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SBAFE,
Green—You had an’

t awfu!l nerve to bricg

your rival home to
dinner last night.
Wise—Ob, no. He'd

just bought an auio-
mobiie and he can't
talk about anything |

else but gaseilne,

racing cars, tires,

{ earburators, ete.

GOOD ADVICE.

The Tenderfoot (in
the miping town out
W Alkall Ike
has forged my bpame
to a check

Oid Ink

st} —

Take a tip and say
nothing. Alkali lke
fs 2 dead—shot and

THOUGHT.

Guest (at weddin
in sympathy to the
briét’'s father)
“Isn't It bhard (o
lose your daughter?”

Father—"No, gnot
this ome. It's
eldest girl
bard to lose.”

TRUTH COMES OUT.
;b,‘,“-‘,’ band while you were outgsleighing yesterday.
Daughter—Of course not, mother.

Mother (anxiously)—Teil me the truth, now, didn't Mr. Presser drive with one o

He drove with—er—the other hand.

always ready to de-
fend his honor.

THE REASON.
Hoax —He

i

married

his first wife's sister
He said

mx-—Yes
he did it
on

mother

Professor Daubo and His Realistic Painting.

1 wiLL PAINT AE

{ MOVING (
PICTURE i

Ohe Sun gets the Lbetter of Daubo's creation.

Bringing Him Low.

Ee was a solid man, pear six feet high, ident-eiect that it s he made safe
and bhe siik hat and carried a Ll
cane. As he ¢ red the car he looked
aronr ezing dignity, and the
pass richt-band side made
haste ng and glve bhim a
seat 0 ! gtanding, and

ized the fact

I but one. He -
with & cast |
no reverence io |

in the 1| nce

was a big man no more.

and foung
“Kir, we elected Mr. Taft president of

st the awfnl

" 3 d him- f feet ar e

a wiih a cast cleared { silence hé arose snd hurried out of
N P T 1 -

d ed across the aisle | .. .., ped off. He had been

tried
wanting.

the

th

He |

November."” | JOE KERR. |
bim, theozh | e R
i
“there is a ques- | BRAFEST. HE WAS USING IT.
tion among the rs k v e ok Tl . .
tion : - iwerss. of the “.?r!-i Jinks—Henpeck s 2 man of great self Mrs. Newwed -Charile, where is that
88 1o the Sia f the Gatun Dam. control ~ .
- i ! - ot w * hae? Ral s eolle
The man moved uneasily, but re- Banks—Did he Inherit it from his ' PR S S b e Sotie.
fused to look at him. father? b Mr. Newwed -Well, baby wiil bave to
“Sir, that Gaton Dam must be made Jinks-No, he bas scquired it since his | Wit untll I finish thawing out these
safe, and we bhave the word of the pres- ' marriage. pipes.

HIS TURN TO MOVE. .

He—1 have something saved up for s ralny day.
She—Well, you might come around some rainy day,

then.

LOUKING AHEAD.

Cook—1 thought fou swore off drink-
ing on the first of the year?

Hook—So 1 did: I always do.

Cook—But you're drinking now

Hook—Of eourse; if 1 badn’t swore on
again how could I swear off nest year?
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He—But clothes don't meke the man, you kneow.
{ She—Xo, Edward, but they orter cover him.
]

' What He Expected.

said

Christmas | year,”

i1 me about It and let me see

1 I gave you ten deiiars,
, and dat’'s whar de trubble
it, eh?
: bu instead of gihhi . N INJUSTIC ~F 37
’ ' c ol g T AN INJUSTICE DONE HIM.
tea n I feel dat you :
| tookez me Into partoership in de Lady—Why don’t you clean the snow

ness.’ I don’t believe you

“George
| the gentlemsn, *
He goes abonut

P Sl
off the pavement?

" WaE o wo
Is still 3 .~

with me,”

it he m

concinded

Hobo—Da where von

Justice,

I remember
{ T plued for de sicht of a sn

vhen

much jonger.
been kil

JOE

se aspirations have
W&S

1 was

§
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| WOULD BE HIS SALVATION. i PROOF.

r Wher bhunters go beailng the furze, ' Tom—T1 Jon’t think old Stockson fs go-
{ My feeMngs it badiy unperves, | Ing to let me marry his daughter.

! For 'twould save me much pzin i Dick—How do you know?

| And really a gain : Tom—The last tip be gave me on the
i i

{ To shoot on my wife's new preserves,

stock market

Was 8 loser,

A GLIMPSE AHEAD.
The pext airshlp bas just gone,
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