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THE FIRST ALIAS. 
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AT THE SPRINGS. 

"PREVENTS THE HARE 
COMING OUT." 

FROM 
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Judge: "Name?" 
Prisoner: "John Smith/* 
"Huh! Anumtd. What'* your real name?" 
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IT OFTEN HAPPEN8. 
"When Alfred Pool first went to school 

He stood no chance whatever, 
But he. grew up and "played the fool," 

And people, called him clever. 

KNEW THE WAY. 
Kindly Landlady (to the new bpard-

er)—How did you find your bed, Mr. 
lnlate? . 

Mr. Inlate (taken aback)—Oh. dash 
It, ma'am! I was not as bad as that 

NEARSIGHTED. 
Jones—George, I hear you were dis

charged from the marine band. What 
was the trouble? 

George (the cornet player)—Veil, I 
told you how It vas. De band vas blay-
lng sweet and low, und I saw a big 
note und played It loud, und, by gosh. 
It was a horsefly! 

JUST 'FORE EASTER. 

[With apologies to Eugene Field's 
estate.] 

Children call her "mother" and 
her slaters call her "Bet," 

Neighbors call her "Missus," and 
she makes me call her 
"Pet;" 

Shuts me In the vestibule when 
I am out late nights, 

Nags me 'bout the fly screens and 
about a "woman's rights." 

Makes me give my wages up and 
roasts me If I don't— 

Never lets me sass her back or 
tell her that "I won't" 

Pretty near the year around she 
lords it over me, 

But just before Easter she's as 
good as she can be! 

Got a little brier pipe and like to 
smoke It too. 

Dassent let her sea me or "the 
cellar, sir, for you!" 

Makes me answer "Yessum" 
when she beckons me or 
calls— 

Keeps mo wrapped in silence an<l 
the rubber plant in shawls. 

Blames me when the furnace* 
flunks and never skips a 
chance. 

Makes me sew my buttons on and 
patches on my pants-

Sends me to the kitchen when 
there's company to tea, 

But Just before Easter she's as 
good as she can be! 

Easter, with its lace and frills 
and brand new shoes and 

' hat, 
Is meant for only kindly wives, 

and she is wise to that! 
All the rest the year around, 

from May the 1st till March 
I'm nothing but a common dub 

•A'lth backbone minus 
starch: 

No one ever fancied such an 
overbalanced firm— 

Hers the lofty tyrant's heel, and 
I the trodden worm! 

Still. I nave my Innings, and 
there's some relief for me, 

'Cause just before Easter she's 
•k as good as she can be! 
v —John D. Wells. 
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WHEN MEN GET DESPERATE. 
"I always leave the house when my 

wife washes and dries her hair." 
"I jump in a manhole when I see a 

woman in a hobble skirt" 

+ A PAGAN'S EASTER SONG, f 

For aught she does to cheer, 
console, 

In Lent, Vivette might be 
In Bafflnland, far toward the 

pole. 
Or on thd southmost sea. 

With one short square the total *) 
span •• 

'Twlxt here and her the fraud ** 
Can make a week seem longer | 

than 
The year she spent abroad. 

But now, all penance at an end,' 
And done the fruitless search 

For happiness, I've sent a friend 
To fetch her from the church. 

'Tis Cupid, garbed—a merry 
whim— , 

As Mephistophelean 
He'd proselyte—beware of him!— 

A nun upon her knees. 

rra at the door. It's very plain 
My clerkly rival's vexed. 

He eyes my envoy with disdain 
And pies his Easter text 

But, careless of the priest's 
grimace 

And frowning laity, 
She comes with all her radiant 

grace 
Back to the World and me! 
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THE SPRINGTIME OF LOVE. 

"Are all the people here invalids?" 
"Oh, no, sir! Some of 'em only just come, sir." 

MISS MISSED HIM. 
Joe^—And you mean to say that Jack 

has not married Miss Brown? Why, 
the girl was absolutely throwing her
self at him the last time I saw them! 

James—My. dear fellow, did you ever 
know a girl who could throw straight? 
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AN EASTER CAROL. . 

The was drawing 

BE IT SO. 

Rector —On this  beautiful  Easter,  morn 
let us resolve to have a broader vision. 

Pewholder (behind enormous Easter hat in 
pew ahead)—Amen! 

OF COURSE. 
Patron—See here, waiter, how is It 

that I find a trousers button in this 
salad? 

"Dat am paht ob de dressln', suh.'' 

GOOD NEWS. 
The Bore—I am going to tell you 

something that will please you very 
much. 

Eastertide 
nigh, 

And good old Deacon Brown 
Heaved forth full many a heavy 

jigh 
As he walked through the 

town. 
"I have it," thought the gray 

haired man. 
"My mind is rid that trouble. 

I'll go and ask Miss Nancy Ann 
To sing the Easter carol." 

WITH A BANG. 
"Hello, Gunnle! What's the matter 

-lost your job?" 
"Yes; I got fired this morning." <« 1 <-

OH, YES, FREQUENTLY. 
"The course of true love doesn't al

ways run smooth," sighed the young 
widow. 

"That's right," replied the old bache
lor. "Sometimes it ends in marriage." 

THOUGHT IT SOMETHING FUNNY. 

MAUI*"' 

American Girl: "Your London fogs, Sir Midas, have given me a wretched 
cold.' 

Sir Midas: "Oh, well, just you »t a punch, and you'll sleep it off at once." 
"Have you a copy?" 
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Nancy said she'd be delighted 
To sing for. Mr. Brown, 

So he was much lighter hearted 
As he walked back through 

lown. 
The Lord is risen from the 

grave, 
So ran the Easter carol, 

"And he has infinite power to 
save 

All sinners from great peril. 

GOLF 
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LIGHTNING CHANGE MADE CONVICT INGENIOUS HOW 

deacon thought she looked 
as fair 

As many a younger miss 
When the sunbeams shone upon 

her hair 
And tried each lock to kiss 

She sang about the prison and 
The stone that rolled away, 

Of how the Lord i3 risen 
And is with us all today. 

The people all suspected 
That something would be done. 

For by her he seemed attracted 
As the earth Is by the sun. 

When next the Easter bells rang 
out 

In .he old New England town 
Miss Is'ancy was proclaimed to be 

The bride of Deacon Brown. 
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SO SUDDEN. 
"That's a nice looking chap at the 

n • : table." said a young man who was 
tiviiiing his best girl to a lunch In,a 
re.-ii.aurant. "Is he a friend of yours?' 

"Yes. indeed." laughed the pretty 
girl 

"Well." said the young man. "I'll ask 
him to join us." 

"Oh." replied the girl, "this is so 
sudden! Don't .vou know that's our 
young minister?" 

AN INGENIOUS REASON. 
Salesman—You'll find these good 

wearing socks, sir. 
Customer—Rather loud, ain't they? 
Salesman—Yes, sir. But that keeps 

the feet from going to sleep! 
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"Addressing the ball." 

IN MONKEYLAND—AMERICAN STYLE. 

FREE 
LUNCH 
"TODAY 
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CIRCUS SEASON COMING. 
Suggestion for a tiick If the barber 

can do his part 
'TO* 

"SELF HELP," BY SUNNY SMILES. 

PIPING TIMES. 

Autoowiney Troglodyle: "Oh, I say, my good primate, do»'t take it so hard. Tli pay for the damage, don'tcher-
know." 

*' *• 

»&>«! 

. • -.£». i- .v *,,aMt: -v 1 • . ' TW1 TOT 


