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SOLVING IT
The doctor told him he needed car-

bohydrates, proteids, and, above all,
Something nltrogeneous. The doctor

vfmentioned a long list for him to eat
.He staggered out and wabbled into a
Penn avenue restaurant

"How about beefsteak?" he asked
the waiter. "Is that nltrogeneous?"
The waiter didn't know. .

"Are friend potatoes rich in carbo-
hydrates or not?"

The waiter couldn't say.
"Well, I'll fix it" declared the poor

v.man in despair. "Bring me a large
opiate of hash."

"NOBODY AT HOME"
Neighbor's Little Girl When did

you get back, Mrs. Browne? Did you
have a nice time?

Neighbor Why, I haven't been
away, my dear.

"Haven't you, really? I'm sure' I
had heard mother say you and Mr.
Browne had been at Loggerheads for
a week!" National Monthly, I

MODERN METHODS
A pioneer merchant of a little town

in Indiana, hauled all his goods from
Madison, a distance of a hundred
miles. He made many trips in the
course of a year, and the wholesale
dealer said to him: "You seem to be
doing a big business, Mr. M., what
per cent do you make on your
goods?"

"Don't know anything about per
cent" the old man answered.

"Don't know anything about per
cent" the wholesale man said. "Why,
how do you know whether you are
gaining or losing?"

"Know when I buy a thing from
you for a dollar and sell it for two,
Tm doing well enough," was the re-
ply.
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TO BE SURE

At one of the New England univer-
sities there was a rather conceited
undergraduate who was silly enough
on one occasion to attempt to chaff
a member of the faculty who, in the
youth's opinion, evinced too marked
a devotion to the works of Herbert
Spencer.

"Do you know," the youth said to
his preceptor, "I hold rather a con-

tempt for Spencer."
"I greatly fear, young man," was

the response, "that your contempt
has not been bred by familiarity."
Lippincott's.
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DELICATE HINT

"One wife too many!" exclaimed
Mrs. Wederly, as she glanced at the
headlines of her husband's paper.
"I suppose that 1b an account of the
doings of some bigamist?"

"Not necessarily, my dear," replied
her husband, without daring to look
up. Top-Notc- h.
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A CONCESSION

Pretty Stenographer If I marry
you, I give up a salary of $25 a week.

Arthur Goodlooks Not at all! As
a special privilege you may keep oa.
working. Judge.
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