
TEACHER'S FAULT.

"Sayl Aiht It lucky that wireless
telegraphy hasn't reached these parts
yetI"

MR. E. Z.
—

Yes, it's hard to make Investments
now. Ihave had. five thousand dollars lyingIdls
for a month,. and Idon't know what to do with It.

.FRIEND SKINNER—I bought last week flva
thousand Evaporated Hot Air at a dollar a share.
I thought It was a good thing. Oh, yes, you can
get some up at my broker's, Iguess. .' ,

FRIEND SKINNER (rushing Into his broker's
office)

—
Say, there will be a guy up here to buy

Evaporated Hot Air. Sell htm mine at one dollar
a share. Don't let him know who It belongs to,
though.

M^E.&lfa Shares ofStocK >
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HIGH PROTECTiONc. '\u25a0}, :;

FOREWARNED.

MR. E. Z.
—

Mary, IInvested that flvo thousand
to-day In Evaporated Hot Air. IfIt goes up five
dollars I'll make twenty-five thousand. Hoop la!

MRS. E. Z.—Hoop la, Is It? Listen: "Evapo-

rated Hot Air went up the flue this afternoon.
The company has no assets, and the stock-I s en-

tirely wiped out." --_ ,

FRIEND SKINNER
—

Ifs too bad. Ihave sworn -¥
time and time again Iwould never advise any ~+

one about stocks. -f
MR. E. Z. (sadly)—No, no, old man. I don't -f

blame you at all. You didn't advise me to buy It. Z
Besides, you got hit as hard aa. 1 did. -;

Heggie SmgJ for the Heavenly Tbvin**

"See here, your teacher says' you're
at the foot of your class." "\u25a0 >'

\u25a0

"But, ma,-mebbe she count 3from

the wrong end."

THE HEAVENLY TWINS
—

Oh, Reggie, sing

us a nice song! Do, pleasel ..
THE HEAVENLY TWINS—Why,* there are

Reggie's two friends. (

~

t\ , A PAINFUL MEMORY.

ij MRS. KINDHEART .— .You're the
X same man 1 gave a pie to yesterday.
T.. TRAMP—Yes'm. I,wont fergit dat

pie in a hurry, mum. ...-\u25a0\u25a0": :i \u25a0

t ;
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X -THE JOYS .OF.: WEALTH..

;;TJ rich so you could have a Bolld-gold

lT washtub Instead of that old tin thing?'*

THAT FETCHED HIM,

"Was the trigonometry examination
hard?"

"Yes, Indeed. I.had to shed tears
before the professor would .let me
pass."

Prosperity Finds It Difficult to Keep Up with the High Prices.

: s REGGIE- \slnfllng)—"Drink tome with thlno

1 . eyes! "•\u25a0\u25a0_"-\u25a0 .:;'\u25a0;\u25a0 ---^ ..;./' •,- :'\u25a0-:*; -
;

REGGIE— WeII, Ifthat Isn't the limit!


