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‘Harold, “aged. -six,"-had - some
trouble with a neighbor’s children.
T gt,n}ﬂt when he had retired,
is mothet asked if he had eaid
is prayers, ' * ; ;
| “And did you pray for the heath.
ien, too, she asked. . . = .
“Yes,” he answered hesitatingly,
“all but the three next door.”
‘A beggar askéd for a few cop-
}Mt' with whiich to-get some break-
ast. A
' “But aren’t you the mntg‘whon_:

, 4 hofe in his pocket.”

—

 The housemaid, tidying the stairs|
the moming 'tn:o; the Teception,

med. |

1ound 4 solid silver teas
© “My goodness!” ghe exclai
“‘One of -the guests must have had

“My dear Henry, don’t h_lrbor‘the

" |thought' that' T am igmorant, = I
know a good deal more than I‘care|

to tell” - 2
" Hubby: “I wigh, my: dear, that

&' you'd acquire more of that sort ©

knowledge.” Cuoh?

“You're a big, healthy chap; why
don’t you: go to work?” 8
Tramp: “Well, you see, lady, lll;'
trouble, I'm an unhappy medium.
“‘Whatever’s that?™. . = =
. Tramp: “Wel, you gee, lady, I'm
too heavy for light work and too
light for heavy worh" i
apiinny how some people try to
get along with mo ‘household equip-

1 gave's penny yesterday?” = |

“ ﬁu\dn’n*»e_aurprf-od. sir,” ‘To-
lied the beggar, “but I hope you
tdn't think 'that ‘penny would

ke me indepenent for life.” -

: “l say, ¥rank, do you
‘know what I'm going to call my
new bi:ef::N_ ; ;

[Framk:. “No.” A

ck: ‘Circumstances.” -
ank: “Tbat's & queer name for

a bike, lsn't 1#£?

‘Jack; ‘“Not at all. Haven’t you
ever hear of circumstances over
4 whiich a 'fellow has no control.” ,

{ They had just renewed their ac-
1§ ’quaintance after he had been
[ §abroad for some years. i

“Upon my ‘word, Miss Hawkins,'!
§ lte sald. “I should hardly havé
§ ¥unown 'you, you have altered 80
\ T it Y

d‘il‘or hetter or worsé?” she ask-

od. R
‘ “Ah, my dear,” he replied gal-
lantly, “you could only change for
the better.” " 2

“You'remember the gloves I
bought the other day?” began the
annoyed customer.

“You said they'd last me two
years.”

b ‘Yes, madam,” seplied the sales-
woman, % \

T —

“well, 176~ Tost-tliem, . 8aid. the|

customer. “What are you going to
do about it?" L4
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This is a special Be Be Co.
4 oroduct for Sport Shoes—il
cleans cnd polishes without stain-
ing or removing the color, (red,
blue, green, etc.)  Use on Sport
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This polish is a fa-
vorite with ladies
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the hands,
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ment.at all,” remarked Juﬁglns.
“Wihy; those new neighbors of mine
haven't & lawn.mower, a hose, a
'stepdladder, a saw, &’ mxn‘g-mgl&
or any new:books.” . . S

“How ' wo you ' know ‘they
haven't?”’ asked Muggins. s

“Why, the day after they moved
in I tried to borrow those things.”

. “Is my hat on straight, dear?”
Husband (in a hurry.): “Oh,yes,
quite straight.”
Wife: “‘Are you sure?”
Husband: “Yes, do come along.”
‘Wife: “Oh, dear, I must go back.
You see, it is not fashionable to
wear this kind of a hat straight.”

Ovprhéard in the wrong depart-
ik i

“Goot ‘morning. Have you Dick-
ene’ ‘Oricket on the Hearth’?”

mi

i AN 1y 3
| vety Hso@yg‘a'bleawnnh set. b
"Wgg, your. uncle’s mind vigor-
‘s _and sane up to the very last?"
““T'Hat we don’t know yet. ‘The
will will not be opened umtil to-
morrow.”

“What are youcrying for?”
Small Boy: “I''forget.” :
“Then why do you ary?”

“Cause 1 can't remember.”

“I hear you have en up sing-

‘ing to the prisoners.””.

“This soup isn't hot enough” he
grumbled, even before the waiter
placed it before him,

“But, sir,” said the waiter, “I
assure you it is, Wait until you
taste it.”

“I know it's not hot emough by
the length of time you have kept'
your thumb in’ it.”

“You' must be patient: with baby.
He is getting his teeth.”
¢ “Visiting Uncle: “What a pity a

.| child doesn’t get his teeth first and

his voice afterwards.”

“You saild you always had. the
last word with your wife, but since
I've heen: here she's continually or-
dered you about.”

“I do have the last word. Didn’t
you hear me eay.‘all right’'?”

“My friend, you are suffering
from a chronic complaint.”
Patient: “I know it, but please

024

lower your voice, she’s in the mext
room."”

me truly thankful—but | have my

Barbara (eyeing hor breakfast with disfavor): ‘“The Lord make

] % B
doubts.”
«-From the Humorist, London.

*Jam, miss.” U o

i “No, madam; but I can show you|.

“Yes, They complained ‘Phat 1t |
J wasn't in the penal code.”

ICHATD AW 0TET.

DIAN

It was the first time Richard’s
father had: seen her and they were
talking things over,

- “So my sgn has proposed to you’
he said, “and'you’ve accepted him.
“I think you might have seen me
first.” e

- She blushed sweoctly as she re-
plied: “I did, but 1 think I prefer!’
Richard.” )

“Your trains always used to be
late. Today I arrived 10 minutes
before departure time and find my
train gone.”

“Ah, Since our new mamager took
charge we are trying to make up
for lost time.”
Fred was 4 long-winded individ-!
ual. He always insisted on giving
anyone and everyone his views at}.
great length, regardless of whether
or not he had been asked for them.
In short, he was what {8 common-
ly known as a bore. '

“Well, what do you think of my

Tom after one particularly tiring
tirade.

*Sound—most. certainly sound,”
replied his friend.

argument?’ he asked his friend|do you?”
‘Flapper: *
ing my pulse.”

Is that wha

“You don’t mind if | hold your hand,

ou're doing: | thought you were feel-
™ —From London Opinion,

“And what else?” asked® Fred
anxiously. ‘ ;
“Nothing ' else—merely gound,”
was the laconic answer,

A woman went to buy some cig-
ars for her husband, who was laid
up. y S
“Do you waht themh mild . or
strong, madam?” asked the tobac-
conist. J ¥
“Give me the strongest you
have,” she said, “The last, ones he |Jili77
had broke in his pocket.”

“Hullo, Smith, where are you
hurrying off to?” -

“%Oh, just to the post office to
gomplain of the rotten . delivery
senvice.” |

“Why, what’s the matter now?”
S “Thatcheck-you. promised to
send me tén” days ‘ago-has mou{ - .
‘eached me yet, so I'm afraid it's
gone astray.”

The Hortlel
packet of nasturtium seeds.”

—From London Opinion.

BRINGING UP FATHER

—By GEO, McMANUS

, ¥ k
urli!:' “My dear—I'm just going to plant this little
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