
this myself, became the poor girl simply
can't stand the smell of gasoline since the
chauffeur enlisted."

The attorney was amazed the other day
when a peddler invaded his private sanc-
tum and began dilating on the merits of
an ash sifter.

"I don't want an ash siftre," snorted the
lawyer, "but I do want to know how you
got in here."

"Every one needs an ash sifter," per-
sisted the peddler, ignoring the question.

''But I don't. I burn gas."
"But you smoke, don't you?" demanded

the peddler.
"You win!" cried the attorney. "I know

now how you got in."
"How?" questioned the perplexed ped-

dler.
".lust sifted in," was the lacnoic reply.

The l>oss called his typist to his room.
"Miss Keytap, you are a very pretty

young woman."
"Oh!" said Miss Keytap, blushing.
"You dress neatly and you have a well

modulated voice. T might add that your
deportment is also above reproach."

"You shouldn't pay me so many compli-
ments."

"1 only want to put you in a cheerful
frame of mind," said the boss, "before tak-
ing up the matter of your spelling and
punctuation."

"Waiter, a beefsteak! Quick! I'm in a
hurry!"

"We haven't any beefsteak, sir!"
"A chop then."
"I's orf."
"Well, then, an omelet."
"Impossible, sir, we—"
"What! why, have you nothing at all

in your restaurant?"
"Yes, sir, we've got the constables."
Customer (sharpening his knife on the

edge of the plate)—"Then let's have one."

A party of gentlemen at a hotel were
telling stories one night recently of famous
shots and how many quails, partridges, ducks
and other birds had been killed at a single
discharge. After listening to what seemed
a willful exaggeration by different narrators,
a stranger who was present volunteered his
experience of his only use of the fatal double
barreled gun as follows:

"I went into the field one day to try
gunning. The only game discovered was
an immense flock of blackbirds. I should
say there were 10.000 in the flock. Slowly
T crawled up to them, and when not more
than four rods away the birds rose in a
solid mass. I fired both barrels, and howr

many do you think I killed?"
Different guesses were made by the party,

ranging from twenty to 100.
"Not one," said the stranger, "but I

went out with my brother to look for the
results and picked up four bushels of legs.
I had shot a little under."

This was the last story told.

"Sirs. Biggs was fair, fat and 40. She
stood now at the entrance to the lions' sec-
tion at the zoo watching the keeper at work.

" 'Ere, Prince!" called the keeper.
Prince came forward in a slow and stately

manner, and graciously received his half a
pound of steak.

"Surely!" she interposed, "that is a very
small piece of meat for the lion!"

The keeper's eyes twinkled.
"Perhaps so. ma'am! It may seem a

small piece to you. but it's heaps for the
lion!" he said.

"T hear the grocer fired ye for swindlin'
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him," remarked John McFeline to his friend
recently.

"It's a lie," returned the latter. "He
axed me to put a junk of lead under wan
of the scales an' I dont it, an' thin in a few
days whin he examined it he gave me the
run.''

"Did ye not fasten the lead on properly
or what?" asked McFeline.

"Oh, I fastened it on right enough," was
the reply, "but it was under the wrong
side of the scales I put it, an' it weighed
against himself."

In the conservatory during the Twelfth
Night Ball.

Reginald—"Now that we are alone, Claire,
I can ask you a question that I have been
burning to ask you all the evening."

Claire (overcome with emotion) —"Oh,
Reginald!"

Reginald—"Ever since I entered the ball-
room I have felt that my necktie was slowly
creeping over the back of my collar, and
the thought of my appearance made me
miserable. Tell me, Claire, is my necktie
all right?"

A young man summoned for examination
by a draft board claimed exemption on ac-
count of his eyes. He had been told of
various methods employed by the doctors
to detect men who were evading service
and was determined not to be caught by
them.

"Read the letters on the wall," com-
manded the chairman.

"Where is the wall?" the young man
asked.

Here is a bit of conversation that occurred
between scenes during the making of a
recent picture. It was between two women,
one of wrhom had a little bit better part
than the other.

"Please remember," said this one, who,
by the way, was a trifle thin, "that I am
the woman star of this picture."

1 'Yes, I know," said the other, eyeing the
long, slim figure, "but you'd look better,
my dear, if you were a little meteor."

The old lady was looking for something
to grumble about. She entered the butcher's
with the light of battle in her eyes.

"I believe you sell diseased meat here?"
"Worse!" replied the butcher blandly.
"What do you mean, worse?" demanded

the astonished patron.
"The meat we serve is dead!" confided

the butcher in a stage whisper.

"Now, Lieut. Tompkins," said Maj. Blank,
"you have the battalion in quarter column,
facing south—how woudl you get it into
line in the quickest possible way facing
north?"

"Well, sir," said the lieutenant, after a
moment's fruitless consideration, "do you

know, that's what I've often wondered!"

Mrs. Shrill—"So you won't get me that
new hat for New Year's gift?"

Mr. S.—"No, I won't."
Mrs. S.—"Very well, then, I'll go to

every temperance meeting that comes along

and people will think the reason I ain't
decently dressed is because you've taken to
drink.'"'

An Englishman had a horse which had
been matched against one of Pat Malone's
horses, met with an accident and broke its
leg. The owner sought out Pat and, telling

him that his horse had fallen sick and might

not be able to run, proposed to forfeit half
the stakes to be off the race. Pat agreed
with unexpected readiness, and the money

was handed over. When this had been done
the Englishman remarked: "I got out of

that business very well, for my horse broke
his leg."

"I got out of it better," replied Pat, "for
my horse is dead."

"What's the matter with this mule's
shoes?" asked the village blacksmith. "I
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IN THE SUPERIOR. COURT OF THE STATE OFWashington for King County.
John J. Shirley, Plaintiff, vs. Jesse W. Rawlings,

and Mabel Rawlings, his wife, and Emma T.Rawlings, Defendants.—No Summons and
Publication.

The State of Washington to Jesse W. Rawlings,
and Mabel Rawlings, his wife, and Emma T.
Rawlinga:
You and each of you are hereby summoned to ap-

pear within sixty (60) days after the date of the
first publication of this summons, to-wit: sixty (60)
days after the 29th day of March, 1919, and defend
the above entitled action in the above entitled court
and answer the complaint of the plaintiff and serve
a copy of your answer upon the undersigned at-
torney for the plaintiff at his office below specified
in Seattle, King County, Washington, said King
County being the place designated by the plaintiff
as the place of trial of said action, and in case of
your failure so to do, judgment will be renderedagainst you according to the demand of the com-
plaint which has been filed with the clerk of said
court.

The object of the above entitled action is to fore-
close a certain mortgage executed by the defendants
Jesse W. Rawlnigs and Mabel Rawlings, his wife,
bearing date the 17th day of December, 1906, and
filed for record in the office of the Auditor of King
County, State of Washington, December 23, 1908,
in Volume 424 of Mortgages, page 315 of the Records
of King County, Washington, whereby there was
mortgaged to the said Emma T. Rawlings the fol-
lowing described real estate situate in King County,
State of Washington, to-wit:

The north twenty and six one-hundredths (20.06)
feet of Lot two (2) and the south nineteen and
ninety-four one-hundredths (19.94) feet of lot one
(1) in block one (1) Leschi Heights Addition to
the city of Seattle, together with all and singular
the tenements, hereditaments and appurtenances
thereunto belonging or in any way appertaining.

That said mortgage and notes were duly assigned,
transferred and set over for a valuable consideration
by the said Emma T. Rawlings to said John J.
Shirley, the plaintiff herein.

That said assignment of mortgage was dated the
23rd day of September, 1918, and duly recorded in
the office of the Auditor of King County, State of
Washington, on the 28th day of January, 1919, in
Volume 760 page 460 of the Records of King County,
Washington.

The object of said action is to exclude defend-
ants therein and each of them from any lien or
interest in said property and otherwise as will
more fully appear from said complaint.

JOHN J. KINNANE,
Attorney for Plaintiff.

Office and Post Office Address: Hotel Seattle, Seattle,
Washington.
First publication March 29, 1919.
Last publication May 10, 1919.

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT OF THE STATE OF
Washington for the County of King.—No. 133363.
Summons by Publication.

J. Abe Fisher, Plaintiff, vs. Fred Therriault, and
William Fisher and Eve S. Fisher, his wife, De-
fendants.

The State of Washington, to the said Fred Ther-
riault, Defendant
You are hereby summoned to appear within sixty

days after the date of the first publication of this
summons, to-wit, within sixty days after the Ist day
of February, A. D. 1919, and defend the above en-
titled action in the above entitled court, and answer
the complaint of the plaintiff, and serve a copy of
your answer upon the undersigned attorney for
plaintiff at his office below stated; and in case of
your failure so to do, judgment will be rendered
against you according to the demand of the com-
plaint, which has been filed with the Clerk of said
court. The object of the said action and the relief
sought to be obtained therein is fully set forth in
said complaint, am. is briefly stated as follows:

To partition the following described real property:
The East Forty-five (E. 45) feet of Lots Eighteen
(18), Nineteen (19) and Twenty (20) in Block Thir-
teen (13) of Front Street Cable Addition to the City
of Seattle, King County, Washington.

ANDREW J. BALLIET,
Attorney for Plaintiff.

P. O. Address: 320 Railway Exchange Bldg., Seattle,
County of King, Washington.
First publication Feb. 1, 1919.

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT OF KING COUNTY,
State of Washington.—

In the Matter of the Estate of Erick J. Edlund, De-
ceased,—No. 24729. Notice to Creditors.
Notice is hereby given that the undersigned has

been appointed Executrix of the Estate of Erick J.
Edlund, deceased, that all persons naving claims
against said deceased are hereby required to serve
the same, duly verified, on said Mary M. Edlund,
or on Andrew J. Balliet, her attorney of record at
the address below stated, and file the same with the
Clerk of said court, together with proof of such serv-
ice within six months after the date of the first pub-
lication of this notice, or the same will be barred.

Date of first publication Feb. 8, 1919.
MARY M. EDLUND,

Executrix of said Estate.
Address: 320 Railway Exchange Bldg., Seattle. Wn.
ANDREW J. BALLIET,

Attorney for Estate.
320 Railway Exchange Rldg., Seattle, Wash.

First publication Feb. 8, 1919.

put them on the day before yesterday, and
they look all right to me."

"Never mind how they look!" replied the
soldier. "You just take them shoes off and
put on other ones. Me and Private Spriggs
will stand the expense."

"What has Spriggs got to do with it?"
'' We 'ye got a bet on how many times you

can fool with that there mule's feet before
you gets laid out."


