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7 UNFORTUNATE CONSEQUENCES WHICH FOLLOWED AN INDULGENCE

Brown--‘* Light-hearted, careless sort of chap our young friend there! I do believe
ae’d rob his father, and be dellghted!”

Robingon—~"* Well-—er—transportes
don Punch,

MAKING THE BEST OF IT. '

Mr. Crusty (from above)—** Eugenie, tell
that young man that it's 11 o'clock.”

The Young Man (gratefully)—* Now that's
what I call real nice in your father. The
last car leaves at 1. Do you think he'd
mind keeping an eye out for {t?"”’'—New York
Journal

rather than delighted, I should have saild.”—Lon-

§

INIMITABLE.

“ Did you see my portrait in the Weekly
Bazoo? ' asked a Harlem politiclan of Gus
De Bmith.

‘““Yes, I saw {it,"” replied Gus.

“Well, what do you think of it? "

“It's w rful. I nevér saw anything
like it."!'— % York World.

T00 MUCH PIETY.

“You can't have too much of @& good thing,"”
friend Sadmug

“T don't know about that. Over in New Jersey at
g0 long and loud over his sins that he was arrest
duct.”"—New York World

sald O'Bejoyful to his pessimistic

a camp-meeting a man groaned
ed and fined §10 for disorderiy con-

EXPLAINED.

“ 1t seems to be a case of genuine attache

[ A QUIET EVENING.

N, Peck—*' I shall stay home thi

I thix

ment,” sald the young woman. *‘ 8he hasn't evening and enjoy a good, quiet, homelike

jilted him yet.” i evening—something I have not done for some
“ No,” replied M1 enne. ‘' 8he heart- | time,”

ily dislikes the girl he is goling to give I Watts—* A homellke evening? I thought

the engagement ring to next.”—Washington | your wife was out of town."”

Star, | “Bhe I anapol

-~ s i S e EXRY S

A ROPELESS CASE.

*Those men walking around the grounds,”
sald the visitor, '* who are they "’

“ They,” said the superintendert, * are pa-
tlents who have seen the airship. We expect,
to discharge them cured in a few weeks.”

“ And this man you have chained to the
wall?"’

“ Incurable?" sa!d the superintendent, sad-
ly. * He claims he saw an ice man deliver
ice before 11 o'clock in the morning.”’—De-
troit Free Press.

OUGHT TO HAVE KEPT IT HOME.

Farmer Nubbins (shouting across the gar-
den fence to his next door neighbor)—*' Hey,
thera! What are you burying in that hole?”’

Nelghbor—'* O, I'm just replanting some of
my garden seeds.”

Nubbins—*‘ Garden seeds, eh? Looks to
me mighty Ilike one of my hens.”

Neighbor—'* That's all right. The sceds ars
inside of it.,”’—New York World.

THE TEST.
“71'd like to know,"” sald Edith, * why they
look at a horse’s teeth to tell his age.”
“ Huh! That’'s easy enough,” said Davle,
“1if they're false he's old, that's all.”--Judge,

AN UP-TO-DATE VERSICN.

Bighead—'' The clothes fdon't make the
man.'’

Blgger—'' Nor does the name plate make
the wheel.”"—New York Journal,

AMAZING.

Upon
o

£ You see, Giles, In many respects we are
all alike, The richest man in the land can-
not ‘eat more than a certain quantity every
twenty-four houts. The Duke of Westmin-
ster, for instance, only has his three or four
meals a day.”’

“ Do ’e not, sir?7’—Ally Sloper.
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and the Beast '’
Lord Loreus (a bit of a
Punch

IMPOLITIOC.

Mrs. Mashem—'* Bull<bull and I have been sitting for our photggraphs as * Beauty

fancier)—'* Yes; he certainly is a beauty, Isn't he?"'—London

HAD EIIGH HOPES.
Girl—* He says he always hopes for the
best.”
Helress--'* Yes. He even hopes to marry
me.""—New York Journal.

BIERE DU NaRS

Gargon—'* Vat vill m'sieu 'aye?”
'Arry—** Get me some of that Beer de Nord

and a plate of Bock.”--Judy.

g Bag Carrier (to keeper)~-* What does the malister ays ask that body tae shoot wi' him for? He canna hit a thing!*

® Keeper—** Dod, man, I daur say he wishes they was =
Punch.

like him. The same birds does him a’' through the season.”-Jlondon
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DISGRACED HIMSELF.

s—"* Why did youse an’' yer pard,
Taggers, part?”

Wragg 1 there wuz two cords
hen I knowed there wuz

of wood in a pile, v

one.’

only
Ta

you didn’t- quarrel about
gL 2, but he offered to split
the difference.”—New York Journal.

AT MARGATE.
poetical, surveying the
er, water everywhere,

Angelina
rolling ocean)—*‘\
and not a drop to

BEdwin—(very p1

(very

n
ctical)—* No drink! Now,

hang it all, Ar If I've asked you once
I've asked you t ¢ times within the last
jutes to come and do a split soda and

v! And I can do with it!"—London

Punch.

He—* When I marry
intellectual and beaut

She—'* Ah! You believe in opposites mar-
ryving, then!”-—Judy.

the girl must be both
{ful.”

WHAT BROKE UP THE CLUB.

* 1 oncet belonged to an Anarchist elub,”
said Meandering Mike. ‘It was a great or-
ganization. We had some fine plans for
reformation lald out.
‘“What become of it?”
eteo.

“Dea club digsbanded.”
“ What broke it up?’
“Dey refused to trust us for any more
b till we pald for the last keg.''--Wash-
ington Star.

A TRYINGHOUR.
think that Miss Frigzaly 18 a

asked Plodding

.

“ Don't
perfect pac

‘“* Blank verse, I should say. I put in an
hour trying to talk to aer''-Detroit ¥ree
Press,

HARD LUCK.
Bell--'* Baw Tom and his wife out wheeling
yesterday."
Nell—'' Tandem?""

DISPARITY.

* You're not going to the Klondike region,
ere you?’ sald the Iimpecunious man's
friend.

L -\'0-"

* Don’t like the olimate? ™

* It isn’t the climate. It's the surfacs con=
ditlons. There are too msany mountain
passes and no rallway passes.’—Washing-
ton Blt-.r.

POOR JOHNNY

Mr. Briggs—'* Tom Rider handsd me some
tickets for the circus. It'll be an s wful bore,
but I suppose on Johnny's account we ought
to go. He'll be pleased.”

Mrs, Briggs—-'* Why, there are only twe
hersl!”

Mr. Briggs—' Well, then, that’'s ell he
gave us. Umph! Johnny’ll have to stay at
home, then. Too badl”—New York Journal.

TAEKEN AT HIS WORD.

He~" I only ask you to put me to the test.
Glive me something to do for your sake.”

Bhe—'' Certainly. Go and marry some
other girl.”"—Pick-Me-Up.

TOO O¥FIIMISTIOC.

“ And,” wers the concluding words of the
professor's lecture to the medical students,
“ do not promise too much, 1 knew a physi-
clan of real ability who covered himself with
ridicule and obloguy by promising a patient
whose legs he had just amputated that he
would have him on his feet within two
weeks.”’——Cincinnat! Enquirer.

MADE HIS PILEH.
* Yes,” sald the 8an Francisco business-
man, *I made my fortune out of Klondike.”
‘ Dig 1t out?”
‘ Not by a darn sight!
geezers who were going
delphia North American.

IN' THE CATSKILLS,
Miss Gusher—'‘ Did the sun go down clear,
Mr. Hayseed 7"’
Farmer Haysead='* Wall,"I don't know.
It went clear down."”—New York Journal.

up to dig."’—-Phila-

I sold outfits to the |

AT. FENLEY.

always at the prow and pleasure always at the helm.’—Daily Paj

OIRCUMSTANCES ALTER APPEARANCES.

The Bhop Walker Chis business).
—Londen ¥un.

CONVINCED.

Mrs. Martini—** You were drunk when you
got home thls morning. James says he
practically had to carry you up-stairs. And
vou gave him a dollar to keep quiet.”

Martini—** Did I glve that lunkhead & &ods
lar?"”

Mra., Martini—* You 41d.”

Martini—* Then I must have besn drunk/”
-pPhiladelphia North American.

PRACTICAL.

* What nongense it 18, romarked the sen~
timental girl, * to take daisies and by pluck-
ing off the petals try te learn whether or not
& man loves you.”

‘" Yes,” replied Miss Cayennae; “ it 18 very
silly. A much better method 18 to take the
roges he sends you around to the florist's
and find out how much they cost.”’—Wash~
ington Star.

ELONDIKE HUMANITY,
Ireat heavens! Two men dead in the
gtreet! What does this mean?”
|  “Just a difference of opinion.”
| *A difference of opinion?”
|
]

'Y

“Yes, t 11 be buried soon. We always

| bury differences of oplnion up heret'
i Cleveland Plain Desaler.

| ENVIOUS. ’
I “1” sald the daughter of a newly-pluto- |

cratic sire, aught in the rain yester-
day and ruined a $50 suit.”
‘““And,”” sald the girl who was poor but
proud, ‘‘a. twelve-~dollar complexion.’'—JIn-
| dianapolis Journal.
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rant craft, in which youth was
.]J—London Punch.

| Klondiker,

| nurge-awry tale of the century.~london

1. Mrs. Snogasl—* Turn the hasdle, Sam
nel.*”

;},&mu%;&w .
Yo

. “ Great Boot! Well, I'm blessed !~
Bloper.

ON THE ROAD TO WEALIE,
* You're getting in pretty late,” sald 3

“Yes,” sald his partner, * I was delayed
by & big washout.”

Having thus spoken he exhibited 25
ouncea of gold, the result of the washout
aforementloned.—Indianapolis Journal

WHAT IT I8 FOR.
*That’'s what lets me out/”’
Hungerford at the circus.
“"What lets you out” agked Frisble.
And Hungerford pointed to the sign thad

retnariced.

INT E4T.
Do you think I would
) 108 new grenadines "’
Mr. Cobwigger—'‘ How much would %,
cost ?""—New York World.
LITERARY NOTE.

Mr. Hall Caine's recent novel is gaid in the
London hospitals to be the most exciting

botigy

A
Cobwig

Mrs.

Punch,

XINDLY PRECAUTIONS.
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Bell~" No; baby caurrlage”™

i % f('\y‘(‘{/ 4
L VIR RT o X T e
P LSRR A

‘Arry--'"'Orsge seemed stawtled lolke, myte!
Bill--"* Bow did Ol-roight alongaoide o’ 'im

O1 whoistied all polei.s s
I""--London Fun.




