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GENEROUS MAN
"How's things, Sam?" asked Bill

Bailey. "Haven't seen you since you
started on your honeymoon."

"I s'pose they're all right. Bill," an-

swered his friend, in a
sort of voice. "I thought we

were going to be happier than we are,
though."

"Why, what's the matter?"
"Well, here am I only married a

matter of five weeks, and my wife
jjs already badgering me for money at

very hour of the day. One time it s
ve dollars, another time two dollars
r else a dollar, but never less than a
ollar. She makes my life a regular
isery to me, and that's a fact!"

But what can be the meaning of
t, Sam? She was always such an
conomical girl that I can't think
hat she spends it all on. Where do

jtpu think it goes to?"
' "i naven't given ner any yet, out

jt's a nuisance, all the same !"

HE WAS SAFE
The proprietor of a menagerie

sued a placard offering twenty dollars
to anyone who would enter the cage
of the lion. Towards the end of the
performance a rustic walked up to
the lion-tam- er and said:

"Sir, I have come to earn the twen-
ty dollars."

The audience was horror-stricke- n.

The tamer replied with a derisive
sneer, "So you want to go into the
lion's cage?"

"Of course" said the rustic.
"Come on, then. I will open the

trap-do- or for you and you can step
in."

"Well, yes," answered the country-- ,

man, turning to the audience with a
brdad grin on his face, "I am going
in, but the beast will have to come
out first. You know the paper only
says anyone going into the cage shall
have twenty dollars."
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THEY DIDN'T "BARK"

"Yes," said the loquacious sailor;
"that reminds me of the time when
we was up the Amazon. The mos-
quitoes why, I've never seen such
things; they were really terrible.
They used to roost on the leaves and
bark "

Several tall stories had been flying
round that evening, but this one was
just a little bit too tall.

"Come, come! remonstrated one
of the party. "You don't expect us to
believe that, do you? Hang it all,
even we know that mosquitoes don't
bark!"

"What do'you want to butt in for
before I've finished?" queried the
sailor indignantly. "What I was go-
ing to say what that they'd roost on
the leaves and bark of the trees,.
and"

But a well-aim- boot checked fur
ther utterance.

Giggag I am a firm believer in tha
theory that liquor improves with age.
Wigwag Sure. The longer you keep
it, the better it is for you."


