
WHERE THEY DISAGREED
A newspaper man was on the wit-

ness stand and the attorney was try
ing to find out something about him.

"Where did you work last?" he
aske.d.

"On the Milwaukee Sentinel."
"Why did you leave?"
"The editor and I disagreed on a

national political question."
"Where did you 'work next?"
"On the New Orleans Item."
"Why did you leave?"
"The editor' and I disagreed on a

national political question.
. This was the' reply in each instance
and the judge took a hand. "What
was this national political question,"
he asked, "upon which you never
could agree with your chiefs?"

"Prohibition." Ladies' Home
Journal.

S. ENOUGH
"" A man was walking along the
... street and saw a house on fire. He

rushed across the way and rang the
belL After some time a lady,who
proved to be slightly deaf, appeared

" at the door.
"Madam, your house is on fire."
"What did you say?"
The man began dancing up and

down. He pointed above. "I said
your house is afire. Flames bursting
out! No time to lose!"

"What did you say?"
"House afire! Quick!"
The lady smiled. "Is that all?" she

i tsaid sweetly.
p "Well," replied the man hopelessly,

"that's all I can think of just now."
jN Argonaut
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I TODAYS' BELLRINGER

The late Jacob Riis, author and
lj,student of sociology, once had some

waifs from New York'taking the air
in the country. They came upon a
man milking two cows.

"Say Mister," asked one of the
waifs," how much does it cost to
keep them cows supplied with chew-
ing gum?"
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LOST

"Mose, I hear that your son Pet
is a good for nothing darkey?"

"Yassah. Deed he is. Dat boy try-i- n'

ter make two wild oats grow whar
one grew befo'!"
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WHOSE HEAD?

A teacher was giving a lesson on
the circulation of the blood. Trying
to make the matter clearer he said:
"Now, boys, if I stood on my head
and the blood, as you know, would
run into it and I should turn red in
the face."

"Yes, sir," said the" boys.
"Now," continued the teacher,

"what I want to know is this: How
is it that while I am standing upright
in the ordinary position the blood
does hot rush into my feet?"

And a little fellow shouted:' "Why,
sir, because yer feet ain't empty."
Herald of Osteopathy.

THE LAST STRAW
Father Mabel, you might give

that young man who comes to see
you in the evenipg a message.

Mabel (blushing) Yes, father.
Father Tell him that we've got no

objection to him running up the gas
bills, but we'd rather he didn't carry
away the morning paper when he
leaves.
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