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A WOMAN'S EXPLANATION.
Bobby—Why is it, ma, that lhel
ewspapers don’'t use roosters any
wore In crowing over political vic-
‘lories?

" Mother—I suppose it has something
‘10 do with the increased cost of living;
‘oil know tnat chicken is very high.

DOOIIED TO BACHELORHOOD.

" lle—1 shall never marry unless [

S tind 2 woman who Is my exact op-
posite.

She—You will never find so perfect |

being as that. |

.'}, It's pleasanter  to be rich and im-]|
¥ posed’ upon than poor and neglected.

{The fool and his money are soon
_woned.
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A HAPPY THOUGHT.
Salesmman—Interested in poultry?
That's a very neat brooder. You see,
|{the bodily heat of .the chicks keeps
;n up to the required temperature.
| Street Car Magnate—So I see, I
'was just thinking I could heat our
!cars the same way by lowering the
{roofs a foot or so.

LINES AND FOOTBALL.
“Always hit the line hard, my boy."
“Oh, 1 don't know, dad. Sometimes?

it pays to try a run around the end.”

Too many cocks spoil the (ligl-a-!
tion of a policeman,

The “good” fellow has the most bad |
habits,

TEMPTATION.
“You seem worried, Algernon!"
|  "Ah, Clarence, never assume a posi-

of trust! I've been holdin' a
package of chewin’ gum for Jimmy
Jinks for the last two days!"”
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HOLDING UP HIS HEAD.
Mrs. Pipps—I want our boy Eben to be able t> hold up his head amang
the best of 'em.
| Mr. Pipps—Well, he's done very well so far. But whether he's able to
{ hold up his head after a foothall game is for time and the doctor to decide.

| P e R e s

NERVY.
“Phat fellow's got his nerve with him?"
“What's the matter now?"
“He actually asked me to lend him a couple of gallons of gasoline untf®

Saturday.™
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) HER SELECTION.

Miss Gossip: T wonder what sort of (rimming Miss Sweet will select for
: 3 her new hat,

b PICKING THEM OUT. | Miss Spite: Feathers of course, she is such a bird.

9 The Alderman—1'd like to have Miss | i - b 34 L st —
- ,O'Dowd appointed on the committee ' el SERN (Y " v

‘e TAKING NO. CHANCES. to inspect the outskirts of the city. INSIDIOUSLY ALERT. MODERN CALCULATION.
E‘ ‘ The Mayoress—Not that frump.|Autumnal skies are not so bleak Arithmetic disturbs our dreams
“Jack is a fexy individual. He proposed to Miss Peaches by wireless.” \what does she know about styles. I'm As wintry terrors we forget, Tha foy of living's ] 156t
7. “What was his idea in that?" | going to appoint Madame la Mode, the ' But just the same the grip germs | 1e Joy ot lvipgs Iargeyy "ost.

v “ft leaves the record up in the air, where it can't be read in court in ' hest authority on skirts of all kinds sneak For everything that happens scems

.ase he should happen to change his mind.” there is in the city. Around and say, “We'll get you vet.” | A new excuse for higher cost.
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