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TACKLING A SERIOTS PROBLEM.
Your brother is left-ead ou the Princevard team,

We'll Introfuce them to esch other and make
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“Why deer he swell ount so?™ '
He s president of the Life In.
sarance Company.
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| deep on the level,
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EAPPENS OFTEN.
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Awthaa b, well, the audience W supnlv them.
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First Bunny—That dude hunter gave me a terrible scare a moment ago.

Second Bunny—How was that?

A

First Bunny—I thought it was little Willy Jones with a sling shot.

The Novellst's Wife (after n quarrel)—But think how ohsctire you were before [

1 married you

The Novelist—I may have been obscure, but you didn't have any trouble in find-

ing me,

NOT MUCH ON ELECTION

“l was in an Indiana himlet when they

bad a connty election three or four years |

age,” sald the drommer, *‘and T got wup
early expecting to see some excitement.
There were three or four men around the
hotel, but none of them mentioned
election. 1 walked down to
place, but two clerks sat In there alonre.

the
L€

| 1 bang around for two hours, but no one
came to vote. At length one of the clerks |
asked me if 1T didn’'t want to vote, and |

when I replied that I was not a citizen of
the state he sat down with a sigh,
“l went back to the tavern for dlnner,

—

“Did you know that they had an
election today ™

and as soon as it was eaten I returned

to the polis. About 3 o'clock & man came
along aad Jounged up to the window and
asked of one of the cierks:

“Well, Joe, anvthing doing?

“ *Noap. Going to vote?

“ ‘No, I guess not.’

“He walked off, and from thence to clos.
ing time not another maun appeared. |
mnade ingulries of the clerks and found
that they alone had voted. When I went
back to the hotel 1 sald to the landiord

“'Did you know that they had an elec.
tion today?

“ Yo' be glowly answered. *Yes, 1
belleve 1 was a candidate myself” ™

JOE KERR,

AN EASY WAY.

The man In the fur cap let it be known
that he was from Winnipeg, and he was
presently asked:

“You bave pretty hard winters there,
don’t you??

*“Yes, pretty hard ™

“And great falls of ssow ™

*“Yes, a good deal of snow.™

“How deep did yon ever ace It™

“Well, two years ago It was 168 feet
apd stood that way for

a mouth."

“Why, all the houses must have been
spowed In to the second-story windows
and the streets rendered lmpassibhie?

“Yes, dut we had an easy way of get-
ting around,” sald the Canadizs. “Every-
body made use of stilts 18 feet high. yom
see, and sawed them off a8 the spow sget-
tied down."” JOE KERR.

the polling |

| pastures when I travel
! ous a thing for bulls to fool with.”

A DANGEROUS TRAMP.

The tramp had been asked to relate
some of bhils ndventures with farmers'
dogs. and when he had complied he was
further asked If he was ever chased Ly
a bn!l

“Three different times,” he replled.

“Did you elimb a tree or outrun them?”

“There was no tree to c¢limb, and as for
ontrunning "em 1 knew 1 couldn't do I1t.”

“I Just
bulis.”

tarned my back on the

“Then you dodged around a stump, per-
haps?"

“No, gir. 1 didn’t see no stumps abount.”™

“Well, how did you save yourself, for
you must have been saved?”

**1 just turned my back on the bulls and
let 'em come on. Each one of ‘em hlt me
full-bang and went dead with a broken
neck. That's one renson I keep out of the
I am too danger-

JOBE KERR.

Mama
clses and work?

(hearing Tommy’s lesson)—Now what Is the difference Letweey exer

Tommy—Exercise Is work you Hke to do, and work is ezercise you don't like

to do.

A DIFFERENCE.

New Arrival—I always know when I've dronk enough.
Old Friend—When I've drank epough I mever know anythfe@

A DAILY CIRCUMSTANCE
“By gom!” suddenly exclalmed a man
who was looking out of a sireet car In
way.
iapds!®

an absent
“Good
his right.
“Just Jlook at that, will yon?
shriecked the woman bn bhis left,
“What is it? What is &7
“There—look thera!™
“Where?"
“On

“Stop

excialmed the man on

almost

the curbstone there!™
the e¢ar.™

“Where's the

“‘Well, did 1 ever! 1
lieved It possible!™

“What you crowding for?"

*“1 ain't crowding. 1 guess |
see as well do."
“Conductor, o

yon stop this car?®”

The car was stopped. men and
five piled out and helped to in-
creade crowd at the curbstone, and
the others on the car eraned their pecks
until they were a bloek away. Oun the
curbstone sat & woman with two small
poodle dogs in her iap. They were for
gale at dollars each. They
llke any other baby poodles, and she was
ke any other woman of her station In
life. That was absolutely all. That
was what had emptied three or four
street cars of their passengers and col-
lected & crowd of 500 people.

P. 8.—~It was in New York City.
couldn't bave bappened elsewhere.
JOE KERR,
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IN THE WINTER TIME

Customer—Do you ralse roses this ses
son of the year?
Florist—This Is

the

we do ralse "em. e've

grason when
just put them

up to £4 a dozen.

Jessle—What
Jack—He's

grounds have jyou
gix hundred acres of

for thinking
the best coal
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TOO RICH TO BE REFUSED,

that she loves him?
grounds in the count

Bookkeeper—You sald yon'd ralse my salary
Ewmployer—Huh! I've had hard work to raise

3

my own!"

December 10, 1710—Une hundred and
were defeated at Viila Vielop-
Flod a wounded efficer.
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U¥e years ago today the Austriang




