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‘Rough on the Professor.

Phe ‘mildimannered ojd ‘gentle-
man who was staying with Mrs,
Slimkins was a gecologist, and when
one morning his landiady’s little son
i.ni'orm‘ed him ' that there was a
queer bld ‘stone in a neighboring
field, he Was in high glee,

“Come along and show it to me,”
he sald, making his way to the spot

“T—I--1 ain't got time, sir,” sg)ylci
the boy, and he began g hasty re-
treat.

There were cattle in the field, but
the professor took no notice of them
until a terrible roar attracted his
attention, and he ' saw a fierce bull
advancing to greet him. It was a
near thing, but the professor won by
-a trouser-button, .On the other side
of ;the hedge he was surprised to
see the landlady's son, i

“You little ruffian!” shouted the
professor. “I’ believe you sent me
into that field purposely. 1 expect
you wanted to see me killed.”

“"u, I didn’t, sir; it  was mother

b gasped the professor.

She ’eard a dog 'owling outside
our ’ouse last night, an’ as it means
there'll. be a death soon, mother
thought it was only right to try and’
‘ave 1t out of the family.”

“What color eyes d'ye like best,
Billy 2"

‘‘Giee! 1 dunno. What color are
yours supposed to be?"

5 A )xxe(l!ca\l prl)ressor wrote on the
blaclkthoard in his laboratory:

*“Professor Wilson informs his
studénts that he Has this day been
appointed honorary physician to His'
Majesty the King.”

In the course of the morning he
had oceasion to leave the room, and
found on “iis return that some wag
had added to the anouncement the
words: “God Save the King."

“Phe judge of a Texas county was
also cashier of the town bank. One
day n stranger presented a’ cheque
for payment, and his evidence of
identification was not satisfactory.

“Why, judge,” said the man, “I've
known you to sentence men to
prison on no better evidence than
this!”

“rhat may be true,” replied the
Judge, “but when it comes to hand-
ing out cold cash we have to be
mighty careful”

1t wus the dinner of the Puddleton
Wanderers' Football Club, and the
hottle had been round three times;
tho jokes were flying fast and furi-
ous.
“If it takes a football team at din-
ner half an hour to eat a ham, how
Jong will it take them to eat a ham-
mer?” asked the lanky but resource-
ful centre-forward.

“That” promptly
amart little outside-right,
whether they are professionals
'ammer-chewers.” 3

answered the
“depends
or

My, Arthur Roberts, the famous
comedian, once averted a panic in a
theatre by a timely joke. Some
+ geenery had caught fire, ! and ‘the
amell of burning alarmed the au-
dience sp much that a panic_seemed
{mminent. , At this moment Mr. Ro-
perts appeared at the footlights and
addressed the gpectators, assuring
them there was no danger. ‘I give
you my ‘word pf honor there is no

danger!' he said,
. Still the audlence
‘all convinced, which led the
axclaim:
wLadies and gentlemen, confound
Lit all ‘do you imagine if there was

any danger I'd be here?”

¢ Experience. o
¢80 you claim the world is round;
gnecred the skeptic. “How"do you
know that it is not square?
“Beenuse [ have had tbo many
denlings with 1t” grimly replied

Columbus,—Florida Times-Union.
d truly  de-

A simple-hearted anc

vout cd\?ntry preacher, ~who ha
tasted but few of the drinks of the
world, took dinner wlt:\ suth:gh-ton-

amily, where a glass
g%pfm' sz'; quietly set down by ent:zlh
plate, In silence and happiness this

aia not seem at
actor to

new vicar of Wakefield quaffed hls
thank

and then added:
‘qyﬁ;;hﬁm, ou should da!‘ly
Gog for nuo!{\ a good COW.

tourin

'mn.na r of a_ well-known
k udmg:ny wired to the pro-
prietor of a theitré in a atmnr:lpptg;vrl:\

are his company was to :
el erp to hold rehear-

R \ d )
sal’ l‘i our theatre at three o'clock
omorrow  afternoon. Have your

1
Ager stage-carpenter, as-
"l}“hﬂb :tn“‘é _manager, assist stage-
arpanter, property-man, chief elec-
all stage hands present
that hour."”
rhﬂtm lat'er he had the fol-
reply: . “All right. He will

milk |

Sorry He Spoke.

An athletic pedestrian was re-
turning home late one night when
an evil-looking tramp accosted him,
asgking what the time might be.

The pedestrian, feeling certain
that the fellow hud designs on his
watch, did not hesitate, but deliver-
ed a stinging blow on the « man’'s
face, exclaiming as he did so:—

“It has struck one.”

The man doubled himself up, and,
nursing his battered nose in both
hands, murmured:—

“What 'a lucky thing for me 1
didn’'t ask him the time an hou
ago!” Ry

At The Concert.

A concert was given by some
amateur musicians the other even-
ing. It was largely attended by the
general publlc. One young lady be-’
longing to one of the first families,
wll.hv‘ a large-sized mouth, sang a
selection from an Italian opera

which was vociferously applauded,
particularly by a stranger in one of
the front seats. Turning to his
neighbor, with whom he was not
acquainted, the stranger said:—

“What beautiful teeth that young
lady has!”

“I'm glad to hear you say so. It
i8 a high compliment to me.”

“Ah! vou are the young lady’s
father. You have indeed a charming
daughter.”

“Oh, no, Im not ner father,”

“Her brother?”

“No. I am no relation whatever,

but I'm the dentist who fixed those
teeth you admire so much., I only
charged five guinens for them, but
they have not been paid for yet.

Johnny used to say his prayers
every night and ask for a little baby
brother. But for a long time no
baby brother came along, and at
last he stopped praying for one.
Soon after this his mother became
ill, and the nurse to.k Johnny in to
see her. She showed him twins.
Juhnny looked at them a while and
said:
“It’s lucky I stopped praying when
I diat”

A Lancastiire man, who had heen
for a tour round the world, was
much annoyed with a report of his

return which appeared in a local
paper. This report ended:— .
“His numerous friends are sur-

prised that he is unhanged.”

He did not know that the offend-
cr was the compositor, who, in set-
ting up the report, had omitted a
letter ‘“c,” thus substituting the word
“unhanged” for “unchanged,” which
the reporter had written,

(It was Private Smith’s  (whose
numbér ‘was 264) first church
parade, and, having done a good deal
of marching, he was naturally feel-
ing the effects of it durln[7r the ser-
vice, He had mot been in church
long when the reverend gentleman
announced the hymnj;
“Number 264, ‘Ar{ thou
~art thou languid? "
Private Smith shduted with a loud
voice:
“Not 'arf!”

weary,

In a recent book Mille. van Vorst
tells a story of a dinner at Chiecago
given by the ambitious wife of «a
milllonaire tanner. The lady noticeid,
to her annoyance, that her husband
did not speak a word to their smart
guests, and when she .got an oppor-
tunity she whispered angrily:

“Why don't you talk?”

«What's the good?' replied  the
tanner, contemptuously. “There ain't
one of 'em as knows a thing about
leather.”

Lo=d Alverstone's gift of songhas
sent the tourist on his track, There
is a story that one Sunday an Am-
erican lady attended the morning
service at St. Mary Abhott's, Ken-
sington, and asked the verger
which of the choristers in the c¢han-
cel was the Lord Chief Justice.

“Well, mum,” replied that digni-
tary, “that is the viear, and them's
the curates, and I'm the verger;
bhut as for the choir—as long as they
does their dutles we don't inquire
into their hantecedents.”

Too Practical.

thanks to the immortal
gave flying to the
has now forged

America,
Wright brothers,
world; but France
ahead of America in . flying, the
reason being that America capital
and American energy will only busy
themselves with things that pay.

Apropos of America's present sor-
ry place in the world of flying and
its cause, Thomas A. Bdison uttered
in New York the following epigram:

“We don't fly well here ‘because
we have too many practical men.
Practical men, you know, laugh at
the poor piloneers of today while

they grow rich from carrying on the

woark of the poor pioneers of yester-

i day.”

Is Society Hollow?

At a luncheon at “Crossways,” Mrs,
gtuyvesant Fish's beautiful Newport
residence, the hostess sald: |

“Yeg the nouveaux riches gpend
enormous sums in their affort to
enter New York soclety.

“Wphey come from Oshkosh, Kala-
mazoo, the ends of the earth. They
bulld white palaces in Fifth.avenue,
overlooking the park. Then . the
battle begins—the battle that is to
conguer society. {

“They don’t care what they spend:

Such concerts as they give after din-
ary Garden,

ner! Caruso, Ysaye,
Farrar—nothing is too good for
them,

whhere's a story about one of these
nouveaux rich families, The ddaugh-
ter of the house, so the story goes,
gald to her multimilliondire papa:

“+Oh, father, how can you say that
_New York society 18 hollow?'

“Phe old man gave a loud coarse

laugh.

“!:Why shouldn't T say that New
York society is hollow?' he eried.
‘Why shouldn't I say it eh? By
girl, youwd say it yourself it
you had to pay for the c¢hampagne
it takes to fill the crowd at our vars

reads.’ "

s

A WOMAN'S. QUESTION. j

Cashier:
She: *“Why not?”

“X cannot cash this cheque, .\la(lmn.‘}

H

Cashier: “There isn't enough here to meet it.’

She:

“Then can’t you meet it half way?" l

S BN

“When we were married,” sobbed
the young 'wife, “he 'said he loved
me with a Jove more enduring than
the everlasting granite.”

J“And it didn’t last?” queried the
sympathetic friend.

“Last!” ochoad the young wife,
drying her tcars. “It didn’t last as
long as a wood pavement!”

“If you didn't take €o much in-

{erest in horses you would be better
off,’ snapped Mrs. Growler. “You
bhave had horses on your brain all
your life.”

“I suppose that is how I happened
to marry a nag,” retorted Mr. Grow-
ler, his face ambuscaded behind the
sporting paper.

“Yes,” said the meek-looking
man, “I've no doubt you've had

some great hunting experiences in
your travels abroad.”
“I have  indeed.”
“Buffalo-hunting: %
“Yes”
“And bear-hunting-
“Of course.”
“Well, you

just come round and
let my  wife “take you house-hunt-
ing and bargain-hunting with her.
Then you'll begin to know what real
excitement is.”

HER FISRT VISIT.
Ethel (noting with horror the saw-
dust on the floor)—Mamma, does he
butcher dolls?

J1Tusband (the fathér of six daugh-
ters): “Come Rosa, there is a
gentleman in the drawing-room who
wants to marry one of our dnugh-
ters. He is a wine merchant.” ‘

Wife: “A wine merchant? Ieaven
be praiged! Then he ‘wi'l be sure to
select one Of the older brands.”

Workeéd tho Other Way.

A very old Irishman one day
astonished’ o friend by announcing
that he was about to get married.

“Married!” aimed hisz friend.
“An old man like you!” .

“Well, vou sce,” the old man ex-
plained, “it's just because 1'm get-
tin' an ould bhoy now. 'Tis a foinc
thing, Pat, to have a wife near ye

to close 'the eyes of ye whmn ye
come to the end.”
“Arrah, now, ye ould fule” ex-

claimed Pat, ‘“don't be so foolish!
What do ye know about it? Close
yer eyes, indade! I've Had a couple
o thim, an’, faith! théy both of
thim opened mine!”—Pittsburgh
Chronical-Telegraph.

A visitor to a stateiy ancestral
home was being shown round by an
old retainer. He paused before a
picture.

“Exquisite!”
turously. ‘“That must be an
master.”

“No, =sir,’ the guide néplied;
“'tain't an old master—it's an old
missus!”

he exclaimed, rap-
old

“I cannot ‘understand why my
‘second husband s so fastidious,”

cohfessed a Glasgow lady to  her
besom, friend. ‘“He wscarcely eats
anything. My first hysband, who

dled, used to eat everything I cook-
ed for him)'

"“Did you tell your present hus-
band that?” ;

“ "

“That's the reason!”

Caused A Frost.

“What  cawsed the cpolness be-
{ween you and that young doctor?
1 thought you werp engaged?’

“Ffis writing Js rather ilbgible.
ITe sent me a note for 1,000 kisses.”

“Well 2" g

“I thought it was a nrescription
and took it to be fille #'—Indlana
Normal Advance.

Didn’t Want to be Left Alone.
_ “James, there's a burglar down-
gtalrs! 1'm going for help.”

yWait a minute, I'll go with you”
~Harper's Magazine.

Mulsic and Meals.

“T know,” said the restaurateur,
“that a great many people object to
music while they are dining; but
there are ‘w great many others who
like it. L think, at any rate, that the
moril effect: of muy is good. IPor
instance, it gives an atmosphere of
friendless——1 might even suy ten-
dernes, to everything.”

@Good!” said Bilkins, ‘“Tenderness
is good. I wish you'd ask your or-
chestra leader to try a few bars on
this steak, will you?"

Cause and Effect.
I* wonder why it is,” said Bildad,
“that so many of these social lights
look so like monkeys.”
“I fancy,” said Cynicus, “that it Is
because they are such good climb-
ers.”

Wonderful.

«Mind reading? Nonsense!” said
Hawkins contemptuously. “Nothing
in it! I'll give you ten dollars, Jim-
merson, if yowll read my mind right
now. What am I thinking?”

“Why,” said Jimmerson, eying
Hawkins keenly, ‘you are thinking
that mind reading is perfect non-
gense, that there is ahsolutely noth-
ing in it, and that therefore your ten
dollars are perfectly safe.”

“By Jove!" cried Hawkins, paying
up like n gentleman, ‘“rPhat's won-
derful, Jimmerson! You got it ex-
actly., Mow the dickens do you do
17’

An Economist. |

“Now, look here, my 1‘ » sald
the philanthropist to th tramp,
“there is no use of an able-bodied
fellow like you passing his days in
idleness. Come to my office and I'll
glve-you work."”

“pPhank you sir” said Weary; “but
I'm afrald I can’t come. I'm tryin’
to keep my income down under four
thousand, so's I can save the income
tax.”

n

. The Wise Physician.

“My advice to you sir,” said the
physician, as he diagnosed the case
of ‘the dyspeptic, “is to change your

hotel. Go over to the Derringdale
and live for awhiie.”
“Why, doctor,” said the patient.

“the food at the Derringdale isn't

any better than that at the Merring-
ton!”

“I know -that,” said the physician;
“hut the Derringdale is run on the
Furopean plan, and vou have to pay
for what you eat there, sir”

The Power of Language.

“I cap’t get that woman to take
any fresh air,” complained the young
physician.

“You don't word your advice prop-
erly,” said the old doctor. “Tell her
to perambulate daily in the park,
taking copious inhalations of ozone.”
—Washingtor Herald. \

Inconsistent Noise Fighter.
“I'm ing to stort an Anti-Noise
Assoclation,’” said the man,
“How will you go about it?”
to et the
2 alre y en-

brass band.'—-V

Sitenced.
“What became of that original
Wilson man In your neighborhood?

We don’t hear anything of him any
more.”

No;
asked a
hi

he’s very still nowadays,
favor of I'resident Wils
n't dared to speak since'—
I'ree Press

an &
Detroit

Two Sorts of Operations.

I gee they have operated on a
Philadelphia boy's head, in order to
muake a better boy of him."

“Phat isn't where my dad used to
operate on me to make a better boy
of me.’—Houston Post,

Good Business.

Mrs, Rich-—“Why do you p
malid such awfully high wi

Mrs. Roxe——*Oh, It pays in the
long run. She never hreaks those
expensive vases any more, foy fear
we will take it out at the end of the
month.—Boston Transcript.

/
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“No fewer than four
men got up and offered me their
-eats in the train today.”

Rude Man: ‘“Was there then room
for you?"

Stout Party:

Easy.
Knicker—How do you remember to
water the plants when your wife is
away?
Bocker—I keep 'em in the bath-
tub.—New York Sun.

In the She Class.
Jack—I see by this paper that a
ship's life is twenty-five years.
Joe—Well, you know, the other
“ghes” never go beyond twenty-elght
years.—Yonkers Statesman,

REST AND CHANGE!
“Why mnot go for your holiday where we went last year? It's a glorious
place. The shops theve are simply—gorgeous!"

One Lesson Learned.

“Now, Mamle,” sald the teacher,
“which is the correct form--the dog
and the cat is there, or the dog and
the cat are there?”

“The dog and the cat ls there,”
said Mamie.

“What?" cried the teacher,

“Yessum,” sald Mamie, ‘‘because
ah there is slang, ma'am, and nice
little goyls don't use it.”” — Horace
Dodd Gastit,

—

The Wrong Hunch.

“Yes) he was saying, “as a mat-
ter of fact, a man doesn’t learn what
happiness really is untll he is mar-
rled.”

“I'm glad you've discovered that
at last,)’ replied she, with vision§ of
immediate proposal,

“Yes," he continued; “and when
he's married it's too late'—Brook-
lyn Bagle.

Perfect.
*“Binks appears to have r.sen high
fn the world."”
“Yes; he is/'even above reprosch.”
—Buffalo Exfiress. Y

Scine Retort.
“You are getting very bald, sir,”
sald the barber.
“You, yourself,” retorted the cus-

tomer, "are not free from a number
of defects that I could mention If I
cared to become personal.’-—Louis-
ville Courler-Journal,

Discouraging.

“Success will come to any one who
perseveres.”

“I don’t know about ‘that, Tve
been married for ten years now, and
my husband hasn't llked anything
T've had for dinuer yet.’—Loulsville
Courler-Journal,

The old gentleman's after-dinner
nap had been gpolled by the German
band at the corner of the street, and
when a bandsman knocked at his
door he went himself, and angrily
announced that they would get noth-
ing out of him.

‘“You gif us nodings?”’ sald the
musician, “Ach! den ve blay some
more!”

Magistrate:

is your name?"
“Anous MeNicol MeNash,”
Who paid for yoi

Culpri:

“You are charged with being drunk and disorderly; what

r liguor?”

Magistrate: “ifm !
His View.

“Do  you Dbelleve t(hat women
ought to vote?

“Sure!  Aqnd, what's more, 1 think
men ought to, too.-—Detroit kree
Pres

Sweet.

[Zdni—How many lumps of sugar
shall I put in your coffee?
Frank-—Oh, have you own
way, as usual, dear. —
Statesman,
The Automobile Mz n Dines.

“Waiter, I don't want this cheese.”
“Anything wrong, sir?”

sweetl
Yonkess

“It's too old. Haven’t you got any
of the 1913 model?” — Yonkers
Statesman,

Beats the Sewing Circle.
Gibbs—I can’t for the life of me
see why women are taking such an
in polities.
can, when I think of the

interest
3ibbs—I

political scandals. — Springfield
Union.
One Drawback.
“Can we get the public’s money

proposition?”

taking candy

with
“J from a

e

by

“1 ‘don't ke that simile. A baby

often puts up-ra very unpleasant

howl!'— Louisville Courier-Jouraal,
Jealousy.

“ls young Mrs: Mudge jealous?"

“1 should say so! She will hardly
let her husband use fhe telephong,
because she thinks ‘Hello, Centrs t*
sounds go off-hand and famillar.
washingten Star. e

Certainly.

“What dogs auto - suggestion
mean?' asked Binks.

“That's when your wife begins: to
figure out how much you would save
in car-fare if you had your own mia-
chine,” replied  Jinks.- -Cincinnati
Knquirer.

On the Midway.
“we had to Jlet our glass eater
g0,
“What wase*the matter
“gomebody got him to
pledge, and he got S0 stuck

) the
he

sign
up

wouldn’'t gac anything but mineral-
witer bottles."--Detroit Free Press.

The strect-corncr leetures was
waxing very eloguent on the social

problem, and a& o matter of elucida-
tion he asked his audience:—

“If you saw a portly genticman,
dressed in the clothes that you
worked for, stepping from the motor-
car that was produced by vour labor,

and smoking an BEgyptiaa cigaret
that you could  be smoking, what

pught you to say to him?*

There was sllence for a moment,
and then the plping voice of a lad
at the back of the crowd replied: —-

“Have ye ony cigaret pictures?*

It was in the commexcial-rocm,
and the talk hal turned to hens

“Talking of hens” remarked the
American, “reminds me of an old
hen my dad onca had on the favm out

Dakota. She would hatehr out
anything from @ tennis-ball to a
lemon, Why, one day ghe sat on a

piecd of ice and hatched out two

quarts of hot water.”

“Phat doesn't come up to a club-
footed hen my old mother once had,”
remarked the Irishman, “They had
been feeding her by mistake on saw-
dust instead of oatmeal, ~ Weli, sor,
ghe laid twelve eggs, and sat on
thim, and when they hatched, begor-
ra, cleven of the chickens had wood-
en legs and the twelfth was a wood-

I

pecker!

Impossibility.

“No man can serve two masters,”
ohserved the good parson who was
‘wisiting the penitentiary.

“I know it,” replied Conviet 1313«
“'m in here: for bigamy.'-—— Cin-
cinnati ¥nquirer.

Timely Aid. Ak

An old colored woman came into
a Washiugton real estate office the
other day and was recognized as a
tenant of na small house that had
become much enchanced in value
by reason of a new union station ih
that neighborhood.

“Louk here, auntie, we are going
to raise your rent this month” the
agent remarked briskly.

“Deed, an’ Ah's glad to hear dat,
seh,” the old woman replied, duck-
ing her head politely. “Mighty glad,
fo' sho', case A des come in hyah
terday ter teil yo' ae dat Ah couldn’t

raise  hit  dis  month.—Harpers
Magazine,
|
Enterprising. €
The honest farmer who took in

summer boarders greeted the new
arrivals with truly rural enthusiasm.

“1 gwan, I'm right dzown glad to
meet ve,” he cried as he extended his
horny hand. *Heow's th' folks to
hum?"”

The man of the party looked at
the enthusinst with . suspicion.

“Tarmer, said, *‘your dialect

" he )
strongly reminds me of the stage

sriculturist grinned.
s all right, ain’t it?" he asked.
ve

“T ¢ an actor feller a month's
board for to teach it to me)—
Clevelund - Plain Dealer,

“You might let me have the car
for an hour, Uncle.”
“All right, my boy, you can have
" ;
“And T say, can youn let me have

the price of a couple of fines or so?"

Reckless Spender.
Saphedde—"It costs me $25,000 a
year to live.’
Miss Caustique—“How  foolishly

gome people spend their money!"—
Philadelphia Record.

Weather Note
A heavy bunch of clouds passed
cver Hogwallow yesterday bound
for a S¢nday-school picnie in pro-
gress pjar  Rye  Straw-—Paducah
Hogwallblw Kentuckian.

Algy's Mother=—“I" suppose yer
gittin' a good fee, gir, fer attendin’
to the rich Smith boy?"

Doctor—*Well, yes, 1 get a =cetty
good fee; but why éare yvou asking?”

Algy's Mother—“Well, I 'ope yer
won't forget that my little Algy
threw the brick that 'it 'im!"”

A minister opened his Sunday
school class with the well-known
hymn, “Little drops ofrwater, little
grains of sand,” In the middle of
the first verse he stopped. the sipg-
ing and complained strongly of the
half hearted manner in which it was
rendered. He made a fresh start

“Now, then,” he shouted, ‘“‘Little
drops of water! and for goodness’
sake put some spirit into it!"

Wk

Reginald (to his grandfather, the general): “I don't Know,

but 1 reckon it's an awfully hard job to make up

n:y mind w!
Al

ez
hether -

soldier like you or a sailor like old Peter Grigson.’ §

ious sp:
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EKLY FEATURE. SMART AND WHOLES




