gree.”

long finte after you gét it.” ““Oh,

shop Foreman-—You afn’t one of
them * blokes :p

minutes after I put my tools away|Work!
before the whistle goes.

WELL POSTED

‘A young man and young woman | A Begro was had up before the | uGood mornin, sherift”

(": 15 ; 5 g
WIFELY FINANCE

all right, if you are

mean ‘as all that!"

t. drops ‘thefr tools Starting the First One
and scoots as soon. as knock.off| Wifey (just wed)—George, just
blows are you? Lily White—Not [think what the neighbors will say
me, Why, 1 n have to wait five{When they hear that I do my own
Hubby—Whose work do

Why he Came

on-the 1inks were combining the |DBBistrate, charged with
games of golf and: woolng, “Here's |™IROr offence. >

a quarter, caddie,” sald the young The latter said to the
man, a8 He started off with his|° rer Dearing the facts:—

arm’ aroud his' dair companion's |, ‘°%

can go now, Sambo,

“Don't_.worry, ir” replied the |"ore A8ain.

that kind 'of business than  you broad grin:—

ever know,"

" protested,

some “Mornin’."

man, “Yup.” i
“What kind of a fellow g he?” *
let but | «purty fair,” et

walgt; “you want to forget this.” e warp you never to appear| «Is he honest?” ' = "

) “Oh, sure; I sheuld say so. Been |
caddie., “I've forgot more . about |y, ", WCh Sambo replied, with a |arrested twice for stealing = and
m;;l wo;xld:ll‘t have been here dis

e on 4 : :
y de constable fetch me.” | . That Aged Egg

s g P "';écﬁie,;;GM ,;‘(&m:‘ .,V
t [roam hotel); ““Thig mmrdﬁp

: g
Edith—"Jack told me last night

i . e dark—it Teminds i
@ cortan. || <Hubby, can you pay back that| Hotel Clork: e, air: It's That

i for ‘my de- .‘Z,"?:'t 7;'; ;‘;g:;‘:,":‘; from me?"|a question of what one is used to.”
® Almmnus—“Never mind.  You|'l have already paid it back twi Sy

probably won’t have to work for a|Surely you don't ovpect it agalwn."’w' ot s Saow Thin

as|[ was the only girl he ever loved.”|

Etheél—' ‘Pgshaw! 'He was en-
gaged to me a month ago.”

do with love?”

A grocer in a New England town

at his store. {

“You know Lew Diggs?”

acquitted both times.”

i

A middle-aged, bachalor was in a

THE BRIDE

as she appears,

restayrant -4t -breakfast; “When he

oticed ‘the inscription on his egg,
“To  Wwhom it may concern—Should

B

TO HER YOUNG BROTHER

this meet the-eye of some young
man ‘who desires to. marry '~ a
farmer’s daughtér, eighteen years
of age, kindly communicate with

After reading this, ~he - made
haste to write to the girl offering
marriage, and in‘a few.days re-
ceived this, ‘“Your note came too
late. I have been married five
months. today.”

KILL-AND CURE.

It was in a London hospital, and
the doctor was visiting his patients.
He came to the bed of a Scotsman
and stopped. ; 3

“Well, Sandy,” he said, “how is

. THE GROOM
as he appears

it this morning?" .
“Aw, doctor, I feel verra bad, but

Fdith—“Well, what's that got to| "

y went to 5 :
you want to do?—Boston Record. |word he a.kn(levyu;ye' Zﬁgﬂ'&u:{hﬁgﬁ i
information as to a certain Lew |’
Diggs, who had applied for credit |;

LIFE'S LITTLE TROUBLES
That Chained-to:the-desk ‘feeling we get when the bright kiue sky
looks down on us through the office window.

—The Passing Show.

A Monopolized Motor

Hobbs—“How do you like your
chauffeur?”

Dobbs—"I don’t know anything
about him personally, but my wife
and daughter tells me he drives my
car very well.”

WANTED TO FIND OUT

The scene, was an old country

it I could only hear the pipes o'

\\“ ,//

D (Some ok) HIS
MARRIED FRAENDS

T THE JEWELLR TO THR. BRIDE
THE: PREACHER . BTC BTO-
kK

- TO WIS CONFIRMED
BACHELOR FRIENDS

YO HIS NEAREST RIVAL .

bonnie Dundee I'm sure I should be
better.”

“You shall hear them, my man,”
| |said the doctor.

The next morning two men, plus
bagpipes and Kkilts, appeared at the
hospital ‘and - played for two hdurs
in Sandy's ward = After they hud
gone the doctor came.

“Well, nurse,” said he, “how is
Sandy this morning?” @ !

“Oh! it's marvellous, doctor,"
said she. “He’s almost well,”

“That's good? And how are the
other patients?” he asked.

“Oh,” replied the nurse, “they're
all dead.”

farmyard, and the farmer's wife
stood at the door. Down the coun-
try lane a tramp, bedraggled and
dirty, made his way. At the'farm
yard gate he stopped and asked
the farmer’'s wife to give him
something to eat, “Come into the
yard,” said she cordially. The
tramp eyed the bulldog that was
roving round the yard. The bull-
dog eyed him. “Come in!” répeat-
ed ‘hte farmer’'s wife. *“I dunno
about that,” arswered the tramp.
“How ’bout that dog? Will he
bite?”  “I don't know,” said the
farmer's wife. - “I only got him
today, - and that's what I want to
find' out.” -

A young man managed to get in-
to conversation with a pretty girl
during a Tailway journey. He wag
very pleased with  himself, and
when the train arrived at his dest-
ination, hé said to the girl:

“I'm afraid you wouldn’t, perhaps
have ben 80 nice to me if you'd
know 1 was a married man,”

“Oh, as to that,”” answered the
girl, “you might be a little surpris-
ed to know that I have just came
out of ‘prison after serying a sent-
ence for bigamy.” -

A Becoming Garden
Costume

(Continued from Page Ten)

time and keeping the hands clean
is hopeless if one is really to gar-
den. .Canvas gloves to protect the
hand from blisters when there ‘is
heavy hoe and trowel work to.do
are necessary, however, and gloves
are also essential when one works

with throny things.”

W || BRINGING UP FATHER

—Goblin

—By GEO, McMANTUS"

Did 4 drive int o you
| One: “Do. you mean to iinsinuate
long,  straight. bal “its’an  aceldent 1"

e
aceident; I'm sure.”

that when | drive

WHO IN THE WORLD CAN
BE RINGIN' THE DOOR 'OELL
AT THIS HOUR OF
MORNIN'?

THE

-

A REGIDSTERED
LETTER FROM
YOULR WIFE'

oadt DANNY - Ll
~OL) WNOW '
BETTER THAN
O WAKE ME, A
THID HOUR:. . —

| KNOW BUT HERE FROM OINTY WHY DoNT U
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