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AT THE WRONG SHOP
A flashily-dresse-d, effeminate

young man entered a big jeweler's
shop, and In glib speech informed one
of the immaculate assistants that he
wished to purchase a hjrthday pres-
ent for his sweetheart

No, he remarked, he hadnt any
idea as to what he really wanted,
but whatever it might be, he declared
emphatically, it must be a suitable
token of liis esteem, and at the same
time come within the possibilities of
his income.

"And what?' inquired the assistant
''if I may ask the question, is your
income?"

"Five dollars a wepk," was the
prompt xenly,

"In that case," remarked the dis-
penser of gold and diamonds in his
most suave and charming voice, "I'm
afraid you've come to the wrong
place; you're more likely to be suited
jitthe toy shop around the comer."J

TWO CAN THINK OCCASIONALLY
It was a literary dinner. Things

had been going rather "slow" in the
conversation line, when someone
turned the talk to the various curious
methods of working employed by lit-
erary geniuses.

Several tales had gone the round
and evoked feeble smiles, when an
elderly man seated at the top of the
table, cited the case of a well-kno-

writer who was wont to arouse his
spouse in the wed sma' hours and m:

"Jessie, get up; I've thought of a
good word." Whereupon Jessie
would obediently arise, crawl out of
bed, and make a note of the word.
A little later, as likely as not, a new
inspiration would seize him, and his
better or working half would
again be aroused from her slumbers
with:

"Get up, wife; I've thought of a
hetter word."

The company listened to this an-
ecdote with rapt interest when sud-
denly a witty eirl. wha untfl then had
been bored to deatlfby the evening's
proceedings, remarked:
XJWell, If he'd been my husband, I

know what I should have done; I
should have replied: My dear, get
up yourself; I've thought of a bad
wordf"
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SHARING THE NOVELTY

Barely had Mrs. Jamekms entered
the taxi-ca- b and closed the door,
when the engine started with a jerk,
and the car moyed off at a frantic
speed, rushing madly along the road,
narrowly missing lamp posS, cars,
policemen and other obstacles lying
in its course.

"Oh, driver, driver," shrieked Mrs.
Jamekins, "please be careful! Please
be careful, driver! Bemember this is
the first time I've ever ridden In a
taxi-cab- !"

"Oh, that's all right ma'am," came
the reassuring answer. "This is toe
first toe4feeEve&jfflefc'
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