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A LITTLE FUN

Henry Ford ran true to form. His moral sup-

port, which is all he gave the Democrats, was a
hivver. Seattle Argus.

In her draped and darkened tent the amateur
palmist was reading hands for a charity. Her
present client was a fair maid, who waited im-

patiently to hear her fate.
"Ah," said the palmist, with slow impressive-ness- ,

"I see by your hand that you are going to
Bo married."

"How wonderful!" said the girl, with a blush.
"And," went on the wise one, a note of

in her voice, "I see that you are engaged
to Mr. Blnks."

"It's perfectly amazing!" gasped the girl.
"How can you tell?"

"By the long study of the art," came the
evasive reply.

"But surely the lines in my hand cannot tell
you the name of "

"Who said anything about lines?" retorted
the sibyl, with cunning scorn. "You are wearing
the engagement ring which I returned to Mr.
Binks three weeks ago." Philadelphia Ledger.

"Please, sir," piped the tiny customer, whose
Head scarcely reached the counter, "father wants
some oak varnish."

"How much does your father want, my little
s

man?" inquired the smiling shopman.
. "Father says you was to fill this," replied the
little fellow, handing over a pint jar.

It was duly filled and handed back.
"Father will pay you next Saturday," said the

recipient casually. Then the face of the shop-

man grew dark.
"We don't give credit here," he said. "Gimme

back the jar."
Meekly the small boy handed back the jar,

which was emptied and returned with a scowl.
, "Thank you, sir," he said. "Father said you'd

bo, sure and leave enough 'round the sides for
him to finish the job he wants to do, and you
'ave, sir." Philadelphia Ledger.

, Pharison MacPherson was a Scotsman. Also,
lie was a coal merchant. Also, he was in love.
His lassie was a sensible lass, and she knew
him to be the richest man In town. But she
wanted to be quite sure that he had come by
all his money honestly before she decided to
marry him.

"Hoo is it that ye quote the lowest prices in
the toon, and make reductions on them for yer
freens,and yet ye make slch enormous profits?"
she asked.

"Weel, it's this way," explained Phairson Mac-

Pherson, in an undertone. "And ye'll be no tellin'
any one about it, wull ye? Ye see, I knock off
twa shillings a ton because a customer is a freen
0' mine, and then I knock off twa hundredweight
a ton because I'm a freen o' his!" Atlanta Jour-ria- l.

Long had he worshipped her at a distance,
but his shyness prevented him from proposing.
Then, one evening, for the sweet sake of charity,
a theatrical performance took place, in which
the charmer was leading lady and more adorable
than ever. Afterward the shy admirer drew
near his love, made valiant by the sight of her
beauty. "You are the star of the evening," he
said, as they stood alone in a corner. "You are
the first to tell me so," said the damsel, with a
h'appy blush. "Then," he retorted promptly,
"may I claim my reward as an astronomer?" The
lady looked puzzled. "What reward?" she asked.
"Why, the right to give my name to the star I
have discovered!" said the young man, speaking
boldly at last. Argonaut.

Geordie Ryton, the village cobbler, bought
two clocks, one a grandfather's. Ho put it in a
corner and placed a small nickel clock on the
mantel shelf. The grandfather's clock has not
"been altered to the Daylight Saving bill's require-
ments. "Hoo is't, Geordie," asked a customer,

'ye-v- e altered the small clock and not the
grari'faither's clock?" "Wey," replied Gordio,
"they said the gran'faither's clock's been t.ellin'
the truth for over sixty year, an' Aa can't find it
in mo heart te make a liar ov it too. But the
little begger wes made in Jarmany, so it'll bo
aall reet, he's as reet as can be for that job."

t

The teacher was trying to make his pupils un-

derstand that all good comes from one source.
As an Illustration, he told them of building a
house and putting water-pip6- s with taps in all
the rooms, these pipes not being connected with
the main in the street. "I snuppose I turn on a
tap and no water comes, what is the matter?"
He naturally supposed that some f the boys would
answer that the water was not turned on at the
main, but they dodn't. On the contrary, one boy
at the foot of the class called out: "You didn't
pay your water bill!"

The prisoner, up on a criminal charge, was
asked by the court if he had yet secured an at-

torney. "No; I haven't any money," was the re-

ply. "Then the court will appoint one," said
the judge. "Now, there are Mr. Smith, and Mr.
Green," pointing to the young attorneys waiting,
briefless and breathless, for something to turn
up, "and Mr. Alexander is out in the corrider."
The prisoner eyed the budding attorneys and,
after a critical survey, said: "Well, I guess I'll
take Mr. Alexander."

There is the good old tale of the second offi-

cer of the brig Lizzie W. Hunt, of Portsmouth,
Maine, who was in the act of upbraiding the able
seaman, Aaron Tappin, for his well-know- n weak-
ness for rum. Said the second officer: "Tappin,
you might have been a second officer like me,
instead of a sailor before the mast." "Stow that
stuff," answered the able seaman. "When I'm
drunk I'm an admiral.

Uncle Hiram from Podunk was taken by his
nephew into a downtown hashery for lunch.

"I guess I'll have some coffee and sinkers,"
said the nephew.

"Did you say sinkers?" asked the old man.
"I sure did, uncle."
"Well," said Uncle Hiram, as his eye fell on a

spaghetti eater, "I reckon I'll have a mess of
fishin' lines like that there feller is eatin' out of
a bowl." Boston Transcript.

About how many interpreters would you say
should go with that
army fighting the Bulgars in Greece? Buffalo En-
quirer.

Harold, age 4, was trudging the distance of
many blocks with his father to Sunday school,
and tho long tramp was almost too much for him.
The father, glancing back, noticed the small boy's
fatigue, and, slackening his pace, asked:

"Am I walking too fast ,son?"
"No," returned the small boy, puffing and

panting breathlessly, "it's me, papa." -- Christian
Herald.

TAKE A TAXI

Ladies and gentlemen who take advantage of
taxicab service save valuable time during busi-
ness or social hours. Call one of the Utah Auto
& Taxicab Company's fine cars for your next
business appointment or an afternoon of social
cals. A trustworthy man at the wheel. "Smart,
safe, sure service." Phone Main 560. Adv.

You Can't Lose 1

By ordering your coal while I
weather conditions are good I

Kemmerer No. 5 I
All Utah I
Rock Springs I

Federal Coal Co. I
Phone Main 171 Office 160 Main St.

Exclusive Agents for Kemmerer No. 5 H
The Clean All Purpose Fuel H

Special Low Rates 1
Are now in effect for the I
lighting of store exteriors, I
display windows and other I
forms of exterior lighting. I
It will pay you Mr. Mer-- I
chant, to investigate our JType C service on this H
form of lighting. I

UTAH POWER & I
LIGHT COMPANY

"Effioieat Fubllo Seryioa" H

Protection Against I
Loss I

When you keep your valuables or H
important papers in an old fashioned H
safe,.yo uare afforded but little ac- - H
tual protection. H

On the other hand, by renting one H
of our Safe Deposit boxes, you secure H
immunity from Are, theft and every H
other chance of loss. H

The cost is nominal $1.50 per H
year. H

SALT LAKE SECURITY & TRUST I
COMPANY I

32 Main Street Salt Lake City H


