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PREFACE 

Our success in publishing the Toaster's Handbook and More 
T oasis has encouraged us to try this third collection of jokes, 
stories, and quotations. From a truly monumental pile of clip
pings, gathered and stored piece by piece ever since Mvre 
T oasis appeared in 1922, the choicest jokes and stories were 
selected, pasted and arranged, and tried out on a <!ozen or more 
readers. Those that survived the ordeal are here reprinted. 

As before we have tried to classify each joke under the 
heading that will put hlp within the reach of the unfortunate 
speechmaker when needed. Of course when you see where they 

ave been placed, you may occasionally think the joke's on us. 
iut we hope at any rate you will find the book a help in time 
f need, and good fun at any time. 

All the jukes have been taken from printed sources, and 
ince many of them have been published repeatedly, it was 
npussiblc to attribute them to the original source. Hence little 
ffurt has been made to give credit for any of them. Acknowl
dgtment is made to all the "funny" magazines, the magazines 

.. nd papers that print pages and columns of jukes more or less 
regularly, and also those who only use them to fill out the 
"orners. 

\\'e hope you will enjoy this Look. 

THE PunLtSHERS 

August, 193~ 
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ABSENT -~IINDEDNESS 

"Where is the car? " demanded :Mrs. Diggs. 
"Dear me!" ejaculated Professor Diggs. "Did I take the 

car out?" 
"You certainly did. You drove it to town." 
"How odd! I remember now that after I got out I turned 

around to thank the gentleman who gave me the lift and 
wondered where he had gone." 

The old bishop was weary. This was the third class he had 
confirmed that Sunday. His attention began to wander. Placing 
his hands upon the bald and shiny pate of the last candidate, 
he said, "I declare this stone to be wclJ and truly laid." 

DocroR-"It's a boy, professor." 
THE AnsEl\T-~liXDED PROFESSOR-''What is?" 

WrrE-''Do you realize, dear, that it was twenty-five years 
a;o today that we became tngaged?" 

AJJsE:n-~fJ:>DED PRorEssoR-"Twenty-five years! Bless my 
soul! You should have remindt:d me before. It's certainly time 
~ e got married." 

The oddest tale of the month was about the man who started 
to put up his screens this spring and found that he had not 
taken them down last fall. 

Yesterday we heard positively the last one on our friend, the 
al,sent-rninded professor. He slammed his wife and kissed the 
Juor. 

ABSENr-1hxDED PROFESSOR's \\'rrE-"\Yait, John. Are you 
sure } uu'vt forgotten eve111hing?" 
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''Do you want gas?" asked the dentist as he placed the 
.patient in the chair. 

''Yes," said the aosent-mindcd prvfessor. ".\bc>Ut five gallons 
-and take a look at the oil." 

Hosnss-"\\'hat, going already, Professor? And must you 
take your dear wife with you? " 

PRvFESSOR-"lndeed, madam, I'm sorry to say I must!" 

l\ow comes the story of the absent-minded professor who 
rolled under the dresser and waited for his collar Lutton to 
find him. 

PROFESSOR (after being fished out of the water)-''The 
worst of it is that I have just remembered that I can swim!" 

The absent-mindedness of talented people has bt:en a source 
oi joy to lesser folk from time out of mind. The forgetfulness 
of one of the Svuth's most brilliant bishops does much to pro
mote the gaiety of his friends. The fullowing story of him has 
btcly come to lie;ht in the pages of Hurtt'r's Jfc··ll!liiy. 

The Lishop, it seems, was tra\·eling, and when the conductor 
appeared for his ticket it was not to be found. One pocket 
after another of the episcopal gJrb was searched in nin, the 
t,i:,hop all the while keeping up little ejaculations of concern. 

"\\'hy, this is very serious!" he murmured. 'Tm sure I 
oought a ticket. I 11!1/St ha\'e bought a ticket. \\"hy, I ai:.-Jys 
buy a ticket! Dear me, this is twy serious! " 

At length the conductor, wishing to be helpiul, said, "\\"~11. 

don't trouble, Bishop; just tdl me where you're going and we 
can fix it up." 

"But, my dear friend!" cried the bishop, earnestly, "that 
is just the trouble! \\'ithout my ticket how am I to know 
~Ahae I'm going?" 

An absent-minded husband, says the L1dit'l I!vlile lotcnt:JI, 
wJ.s asked by his wife to stop in a store on his way down-town 
anJ Luy her three articles of feminine wear. Of course when 
he reached the store he haJ for~ottm what they were. So the 
young clerk behind the first counter was am:~zed to hear: 
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"Excuse me, my wife told me to come in here and get her 
some things to wear and 1\e forgotten what they are. Would 
you mind naming oyer a few things?" 

"\\'hat is a good cure for absent-mindedness?" asked a man 
of his doctor friend. "\\by, are you absent-minded?" the physi
cian retorted, laughing at the question. "No," said his friend, 
"it's my wife. The poor dear makes the strangest mistakes. 
I gave her a $20 bill the other day with which to buy me some 
shirts and she came home with some shoes for herself." 

S ce also iii emory. 

ACCIDE~T I~SURANCE 

See Insurance, Accident. 

ACCIDENTS 

J L'DGE-"]ust where did the defendant's auto hit you?" 
SwEET YouNG THING--"Well, if I had been wearing a license 

plate it would have been badly damaged." 

There was a large crowd gathered around the overturned 
motur car, while the excited driver was trying to right things. 

"Halloa!" suddenly called the voice of a new arrival. 
"\\'hat's the matter, RoLLins-car turned turtle?" 

l\uJ,Lins smiled with expressive sweetness. 
''Oh, 110; not at all, old chap," he replied. "These kids hare 

wanted to see how the machinery worked, so I had the car 
turned up,iue down just to please them." 

Sm:-"Wcre you ever in a street car accident?" 
HE-"Yes. The car was completely wrecked, but the passen

gers were packed so tight that only the outside layers were 
inj urtd.'' 

\\'hil~:: making a visit to New York, a man unmistakably 
r,f cr;untry origin was knocked down in the street by an auto
rnul,ilc. A crowd instantly surroundtd him with condolences and 
questions. 
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"Are you hurt, my friend?'' kindly asked a gcntkman, who 
was first amung- the rcscuns as he helped the strang~r tu his 
feet and brushed the mud aud dust frum his clothes. 

"Wtll," came the cautious reply of one c::vidwtly gi\'t:n to 
non-committal Lrcvity of speech, "it ain't done me no guod." 

"How is it that yCJu v.ant a raise?" asked the foreman. 
"Why, I've Ll'cn and got married," said the man. 
"\Vel!," rrplied the foreman, "I'm sorry for you, I'm sure, 

Lut I can't help you. I'm only responsible for accidents th:tt 
happen at the factory." 

A vigorous-looking woman boarded a Lus and pushed a small 
Loy down on the scat. The other passengers noted that the 
Loy had his head completely hidden by a tightly fitting saucepan, 
and their sympathetic inquiries elicited the fact that his unhappy 
mCJthl'r was taking the equally unhappy youth to the "orspital'' 
to "have it torJk off." 

"But how did he get it on his head?" asked a passenger. 
"He was playin' at soldiers, and wanted a 'elmct, so 'e tuuk 

the sorscpan," said the mother. 
"It'll be a Lad joL fur him I" said another passenger. 
''It's a wuss one for me," retorted the mother; "it's the only 

sursl'pan I've got, and there's my breakfast in it!'' 

;\ hardened motorist had just run down a jaywalker and 
stopped the car on top of the unfortunate man. 

"] [cy, thcrl'," yelled the motorist, J•ccring down owr the 
sillc tof the car, "while you're umkr there just take a luuk at 
my brake rods, will you?" 

A married couple Wl'rc knocked down by a motor-car. The 
car dashed away. The police arrived and fuund the roupk 
Lursting with indignation. 

"Do you know the numlwr of the car?" asked the policeman. 
"Y cs," rl'plil'<l the htt>hand; "by a strange coinrilkncc the 

first two numbers formnl IllY a~c and the second two the :u;r 

fJf my wife." 
"Juhn," said the wi f c, "we will )d the mattrr drop at onrc!" 
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Cot·I\~EL-"Tdl the court how the accident occurred." 
\\'n;.. E~s-''\\'rll, the car >hot out of a garage, exceeding the 

~Jltcd limit, and knocked thl! fdluw llJt on his back and ran 
t•lcr him. The ft!luw was slightly intoxicated, stepped in front 
<•f the car, 11 hich was guing at the rate of 10 miles an hour, 
11 ;,s ~uitly bru>hcrl a>idc, and-" 

(IJt·.ssEL-"\\'hat! How could it happen both ways?" 
\\'n.srss--"Dun't a>k me. I'm just telling Loth sides of it." 

A woman dri1cr ran into an embankment and Lent a fender. 
1 t w orricd h<:r. She went to a garage and asked for the 
mechanic. "Can Yvu fix this fender so my husband won't know 
it was Lent?" The mechanic lu·()ked at the bent fcnd~r and then 
at hn, and sJid: "~u. lady, I can't. But I tell yuu what I can 
do. I can fix it up so that in a few days yuu can ask your 
hu,band how he bent it." 

Ow Gi..STLEMA.s-"1 sce that in Lundon a man is run over 
c~try half-hour." 

Ow LADY-"Poor fdlow!" 

"AnyLf!dy hurt in the wreck?" 
''One gentleman, I Lclie\'c." 
''D,,ncs Lroktn?" 
''I think it was his heart. lie sat duwr. },y a leakin~ suit case 

and s.hed tears." 

"\\'here did the car hit him? " a'kcd the coroner. 
":\t the junctiun uf the uursal ancl cervical vcrte!Jrae," 

rq,Ji, d the medical witucss. 
A111l the Lurly frm:man ru,e frc,m his scat. "~!an and boy, 

I've lived in the'c parts fur so years,'' he protcst<:d, ponderously, 
"<o1d I nn·er heard uf the !•lace." 

~<Jmc time ago there was a head-~>n collision on a certain 
r<•ilway an•! numla·rs f!f IJ~'f!!Jlc were injmcd. \\'hen the wrecker 
arrivtd the crew l.c~an to search the wrlTkagc f1Jr !HHiits 
J,, f<m: atttnii•tiiJg t•1 tnuvc any c;f the cars and fuund an uld 
n• gro l'ullm:.tn I•urter iast a>kt·p in the wr<:ckagc. After waking 
l~t· wa- :"k,,l, "!Jidn't y<1ll kn••w that :-lllt 11cre in a wreck?'' 

He rq.li<·<l, ");u, sah, n(JSS, I did feel sumpin' kind u' j<,lty 
t.ut I t'uught cky was a-puttin' c.n de dinah." 



12 STILL MORE TOASTS 

FATHER (to Sammy, coming home in a bedraggled condi-
tion)-"Grcat Scot! How you look I" 

SAMMY-"Ycs, pa, I fell in a mudhole." 
FATHER-"'v\'hat! And with your new pants on?" 
SAMMY-"Yes. I didn't have time to take them off." 

ACTING 

1!AGIClAN-(to youngster he has called up on the stage)
"N ow, my boy, you've never seen me before, have you?" 

BoY-"No, daddy." 

News that Sir Hall Caine was putting the finishing touches 
on his Life of Christ, which he had been working on for many 
years, reminded me of a story Beerbohm Tree used to tell. 
When Tree was rehearsing the dramatized version of Tlze 
Etmw.l City, Sir Hall wanted him to drag Constance Collier, 
taking the part of Roma, round the stage by her hair and bang 
her head on the tloor. 

"Very effective," said Tree, "but I seem to remember that 
identical business in another famous tragedy." 

Hall Caine, deeply interested, asked what it was. 
"Punch and Judy," replied Tree with a chuckle. 

An English actor was once boasting to Sir James Barrie of 
the expressiveness of his countenance. 

"I can convey anything to my audience without speaking a 
word," he said. 

"Then," suggested Sir James, "will you please express in 
your face that you have a younger brother, \rho was born in 
Shropshire but is now living in a boarding house on the south 
coast, and who is going to London a week from 1fonday to 
call on his sister who injured her ankle crossing Pall Mall as 
she was on her way to buy a new purple silk dress?" 

ACTORS AND ACTRESSES 

(OMEDIAN-"Poor old Harry got the bird properly last night. 
They hissed him right off the stage. Then I came on. The 
audience quietened down and listened to my first number with 
every attention. Then, just as I was giving 'em my patter, 
blmtted if they didn't sh1rt ltissi11g old Harry agai11." 
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F.urocs AcroR-"Yes, I am." 
JoxEs-''Excuse me, sir, are you Sir George Compton-Keen?" 
Joxrs-''I thot you must be-you're so like him." 

It seems one of the periodical big problems in Hollywood is 
baring to decide which of the immortal figures of history is 
going to be George Arliss next. 

One night at a theater some scenery caught fire, and the 
smell of burning alarmed the spectators. A panic seemed to be 
imminent when a comedian appeared on the stage. 

\/ 
Ladies and gentlemen," he said, "compose yourselves. There 

is no danger." 
The audience did not seem reassured. 
''Ladies and gentlemen," continued the comedian, rising to 

the occasion, "confound it all-do you think if there wa.s any 
danger I'd be here? " 

The panic subsided. 

LAWYER (to actress bride)-"But surely you don't ~·ant to 
arrange for a divorce on your honeymoon. \\'hen did you 
quarrel?" 

BRIDE-"At the church-he signed his name in the register in 
Libger letters than mine." 

The road show was playing a poor town. 
"\\' e are alone? '• hissed the villain. 
"Almost," rejoined his partner, looking sadly at the rows of 

em!Jty seats. 

They tell of the ham actor who complained long and loud 
to the productr about the size of his name in the lights. 

''Oh," gro3ned the actor, "I know I'm not a star, but I do 
think that my name should be featured. \\"hy don't you mention 
the name of the show plus the principals, and then before my 
n~me put: 'And-' ? " 

"'And' I" screamed the fed-up producer. "\\'hy not 'But' f" 
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ADULTS 

Dr. Fred Butler brought in this priceless definition the other 
day: "An adult is a person who has stopped growing at both 
ends and started growing in the middle." 

ADVERTISING 

MoDERN CHILD (seeing rainbow for first time)-"What's it 
supposed to advertise, dad? " 

By the advertiser of Ivory Soap Flakes: "Imported French 
hand-made blouse. ·washed ten times with Ivory Flakes. 'I 
have found it difficult to convince my friends that I have 
washed it at all,' says the owner's letter."-f. P. A. in N. Y. 
World. 

I am a capable night watchman. Will take anything I can get. 
-;} ones~oro (Ala.) paper. 

Two-door five-passenger sedan; model 263; $300 cash, balance 
monthly; many other bargains in new and used automobiles; 
cheaper than anywhere in the world or Canada.-from an ad in 
the Pittsbttrgh Chronicle Telegraph. 

SoLICITOR-"Would you endorse our cigarettes for $2,000, 
sir?" 

CELEBRITY-"For $2,000 I'd smoke the fool things." 

Lives of stars-Jeritzas, Gerrys-
Prove to us in sheets we've scanned 

We, too, could have been the berries 
Had we smoked another brand. 

Some day a magazine editor is going to achieve lasting fame 
by publishing ~tories as interesting as the advertisements. 

Don't forget that the advertisements often contain the most 
important news in the paper. The Pao11ian (Paonia, Colo.). 
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In the latest book the Countess of Oxford and Asquith has 
Lord Tilbury tell with joy of an "ad" he had seen in a paper: 
"\\'anted, a strong donkey to do entire work of country clergy
man." 

FoR SALE-A good place to live and have 5 families. Very 
nicely situated, always rented, good investment, don't let it go 
by.-C/Jssifi,·d ad in the Walcrtou•u Times. 

To have beautiful hands, sleep in cotton gloves. 
K o thanks ... we're used to our pajamas now. 

\\'e do not like to seem impatient, but there will probably 
be more room for interesting news in the papers when Lucky 
Strike gets thru mellowing and purifying the American girl. 

Advertisement in Lebanon newspaper: 
FoR SALE-Bakery business, including large oven. Present 

owner has been in it for years. Has good reason for leaving. 

\\'hat would happen if some of the most common advertising 
slogans became mixed : · 

OxYx HosrERY-"Best in the long run." 
Orrs ELEVATORS-''Good to the last drop." 
KLAxox-"His master's voice." 
FoRD-"! walk a mile for a Camel." 
F ATIMA-"I'se in town, honey." 
IvoRY SOAP-"There's a reason." 
LrsrERINE-"\Vhat a whale of a difference just a few cents 

make!" 
PALMOLIVE-"Forty-four years without loss to an investor." 
B. V, D.-"Ask the man who owns one." 
CuNARD-"lt floats." 

~ o delays waiting for the waiter and dishes to be cooked. 
E\'erything ready here, and bot, too.-A Restaura11t Ad i11 the 
Erie Dispatch-1-1 era/d. 
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"If you want to be arrested in a courteous, pleasant manner, 
elect me."-From the amiOUIICcmi'nl of a candidJI.: for carl
stable, in Tacoma .Ne-J.·s-Trib1uu. 

The a\·erage magazine story these days starts off with half 
a dozen paragraphs draped around an illustration, and then 
jumps-like the quick brown fox-into the advertising section, 
where it trickles along between canned milk and floor wax. 

Dozing onr a short story the other enning, while it carorted 
de\·iously thru the ad,·ertising p:.ges, we arrind at the following 
Lizarre combination: 

The path wound in and out thru the meadow, not far 
distant .•. from contented cows. On a fence-rail near by a 
bobwhite perched and sang ... your druggist carries it 

The summer day was idtal ... for sprains and stiff joints; 
the rays of the descending sun bathed the landso.pe ... fresh 
enry hour. Half-way down the path they carne to a shady 
nook ... recommended by a generation of users. 

She was conscious of his manly form ••• built of white 
pine, and reinforced at the corners. Her companion was, she 
thot to herself, a veritable prince •.. one of the fiity-seren 
nrieties. As for him, he could not take his adoring eyes off 
of her ... the world's most perfect talking-machine. 

He felt an irrestible impulse to tell her how much he loved 
her ... combining the purest ingredients. He longed to pour 
out his passion and ... sweeten it with Domino. He stroked 
her hair ... so different from ordinary macaroni, while she 
nestled close to his side ready to ... refuse substitutes. 

"Dearest," he murmured at last . . . looking hke new. 
···Dearest, this is the moment I have longed for •.• because of 
its pleasing flavor." 

She did not answer at once. Her thots seemed far away ... 
at the nearest grocery. 

He took her hand in his, and held her close .•. allowing 
the skin to breathe. 

"\\"ill you be mine?" he questioned in a tone ... recom
mended by boards of health e\·erywhere. 

"You want me for your wife? " she asked, her voice •.. J.:w 
and comfortable. 
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"Y cs," he nodded, swallowing hard beneath his collar, which 
... hasn't scratched yet. 

"Then before I accept," she went on, "don't you think you'd 
better ... ask the man who owns one? " 

"If you mean your father," the young man answered, "I'm 
sure he'll give his consent. Just you name the day and I'll ... 
keep contents hot for twenty-four hours." 

He folded her in his arms, and his kisses were ... supplied 
direct from the factory. 

"Sweetheart, say that you'll be mine," he repeated. 
"Very well, dear," she whispered. 'Til . . . try it for 

thirty days." 
Whereupon he kissed her again and again .•. showing 

many different styles and patterns. 

Richard, not quite seven, was eating breakfast on the morn
ing of his first day in the public school, after a year in kinder· 
garten. His grandmother said to him, "::--l'ow, Richard, they say 
little children who go to school ought to eat a good breakfast, 
and I want you to eat all your oatmeal." 

''\\'hy, grandma," said Richard pityingly, "that advertising 
is all bunk." 

HrGHII'A YMEx-Holdup men, please note: this is to notify 
you that I do not carry on my person the receipts of my various 
theaters. They arc locked in time lock safes and taken to the 
bank in an armored car. I am tired of being held up. 

(Signed) Fred 1Vehrc11berg. 

WAXTEI>---Girl for light housework, no washing, no objection 
tu green vr cvlored girl.-C/assijicd Ad. in the Hartford Ti111es. 

It transpires that ~fr. George Gershwin, take it from the 
adl'ertisemcnt, is ne,·er bored from a--book. If some night 
club wants to offer us a price to indorse it in that fashion, we 
are willing to say that we nenr are bored by the This and That 
:\ i;;ht CluiJ. As a c(Jrollary we never hare been bored by a 
\\l'lk-end <tt the Korth Pole.-F. P. A. in the New York World. 
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I've kept that schoolgirl complexion, 
I've walked a mile for a smoke, 
I've asked the man who owns one 
And he tells me it keeps him broke. 
I know that a child can play it, 
To guard the danger line I try, 
I know when it's time to retire, 
And I've heard that they satisfy. 
But there's one thing that baffles me, 
Even for a lifetime I strive, 
I'd like to know just whether or not 
I'm one of the four out of five. 

Wot's de Use! 

I smoke Camels every day 
But I can't walk a mile. 
My teeth are brushed with Forhans 
An' I'm a£ raid to smile. 
I've got some arches in me shoes 
But still me feet are flat. 
I tink de guy wot writes de ads 
Is talkin' tru his hat. 

I switched me brand to Old Gold 
An' den began ta cough. 
I took me "tux" from Cedar Chest 
An' had ta kill de moth. 
I kuench me thirst wid Clizquot 
An' now I'm extra dry. 
I tink de guy wot writes de ads 
Would be afraid to die. 

I went upon a diet 
An' gained a lot of weight 

· Herpicide's upon me dome, 
You ought to see me pate. 
I shot some Flytox all around 
An' bred a million flies. 
I tink de guy wot writes de ads 
Just lies, un lies, un lies. 
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I tink it's cheap to sell yer name 
Ta gire a shaving soap some fame, 
But every hero young or old 
Is doin' it fer so much gold. 
I weep fer dem an' sigh, 0 my! 
I'd like a chance ta testify. 

Clarke Mays, 
Testimonials at cut rates. 

19 

Persistency in inserting the same advertisement, with no 
change of wording or illustration, is a trait of some advertisers. 

A prospective customer wrote to a firm whose advertisement 
ncrcr seemed to change: 

''Have noted your picture of one pair corduroy pants in 
'Home Maga::i11e' for past four months. :More I see of them 
better I like them. If not sold as yet, please enter my order for 
same." 

ADVICE 

A young man just out of college sought the advice of a 
hard-headed and successful business man. "Tell me, please, how 
I should go about getting a start in the great game of business." 

"Sell your wrist watch and buy an alarm clock," was the 
laconic reply. 

The surest way to keep a thing out o£ the newspapers is not 
to do it. 

THE LAST RESORT-An instruction to Chinese soldiers reads 
"if the rifle is broken use the butt, if the butt breaks use the 
fist, if the fist fails use the teeth." We would add, if the enemy 
pulls out your teeth, tell him he is no gentleman. 

DYNAMITE: HANDLE WITH CARE-"Do you give people advice 
when they ask you for it? " 

"Not unless I am dead certain they won't take it." 
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A young man who was leaning against the entrance of a 
large city building smoking a cigarette was approached by a 
stranger. 

"Young man," said the latter, "smoking is a vile habit. \\'hy 
don't you stop and become industrious? \\'hy, if you practice 
self-denial during your life, some day you might own this 
building." 

"Have you practiced self -denial? " said the young man. 
"I certainly have." 
"Do you own this building?" 
"No." 
"Well, I do," said the young man. 

Recipe for Success 
Find out where the money is and get there as quickly as you 

can and when you get there get all you can get there and then 
get out of there with all you could get out of those that are 
there before those that are there get out of you all that you 
got there after you got there. 

GRAND~!OTHER-"}ohnny, I wouldn't slide down those stairs!" 
LITTLE BoY-''\\'ouldn't! Gosh, you couldn't!" 

"Doesn't he ever take advice? " 
"Occasionally, when nobody is looking." 

"Taking anything for your hay fever?" 
"Yes, I'm taking boxing lessons to wallop the first man who 

gives me free advice." 

The wireless operator on a small vessel was allowed to take 
the wheel for a short spell. His first attempt was a poor show, 
and the course steered was very erratic, as shown by the wake 
of the vessel. 

Just as a rather bad zigzag was made, the captain arrired 
on the bridge, scowled and remarked: 

"Here, my lad, I don't mind you ~riting your name on the 
face of the ocean, but for heaven's sake don't trouble to go back 
to dot the i." 
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s~mH-"You seem to have a bad cold, old man. \\'hat are 
you doing for it? " 

DRIJ\r:>-"Today I'm duing what Craig told me to do. It's 
Jones' day tomorrow, and the next is Hidenheimer's. If I'm 
not better by Sunday, and if I'm alive, I will try your remedy. 
\\'ill you please put it on this memo pad?" 

AGE 

\\'hen I reflect, with serious sense, 
\\'hile years and years run on, 

How soon I may be summoned hence
There's cook a-calling John. 

Our !ins are built so frail and poor, 
On sand, and not on rocks, 

We're hourly standing at Death's door
There's some one double-knocks. 

All human days have settled ter~s, 
Our fates we cannot force; 

This flesh of mine will feed the worms
They're come to lunch, of course. 

And when my body's turned to clay, 
And dear friends hear my knell, 

Oh, let them give a sigh and say-
1 hear the upstairs bell. 

Thomas llood 

The middle-aged man may be described as one who is neither 
preparing fvr life at college nor preparing for death in Cali
fornia. 

Pete, during the late war, appeared before a recruiting officer 
in I rdand for the purpose of enlisting. \\'hen asked his age, 
he >tated that he was forty-one. The age limits at that time 
were nineteen to thirty-eight years, but the officer seeing in the 
rn<~n a rery desiraLie recruit, suggested that he might po5siLly 
Le mist:,ken and advised him to go out, walk around and think 
the matter over. 

In a few minutes he n:turned and addressed the ofiicer: 
"faith, and it was mcself that was mistaken, sor. Sure, it's 
thirty-eight that I am. It's my ould mither that is forty-one." 
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ALIBIS 

DEFENDING (OUNSEL-"Think, gentlemen of the jury, my 
client is so deaf that he only hears the voice of conscience with 
difficulty." 

\'ore£ ON PHONE-"John Smith is sick and can't attend' 
classes today. He requested me to notify you." 

DR. WrLHELM-''All right. Who is this speaking?" 
VorcE-"This is my roommate." 

"What does this mean, sir?" said the boss to his clerk, 
coming in thirty minutes late. 

"It is on account of the awful fog," explained the culprit. 
"Fog! Fog!" said the boss testily. "What has the fog to 

do with it? You do not live across the bay." 
"No, sir, I know I don't, but you do, and I thot you'd 

be late." 

"Good-by, my dear; if I am detained for the night I shall 
send you a telegram." 

"You needn't bother, my love; I just took it out of your 
pocket." 

AMBITION 

I wish I were a Buddha 
Sitting in the sun; 

With all the things I ought to do
All, all done. 

LAWYER-"When I was a boy my highest ambition was to 
be a pirate." 

(LIENr-"You're in luck. It isn't every man who can realize 
the dreams of his youth." 

BusiNESS MAN IN HEAVEN-"lt's not that I mind the harp 
playing, you understand. It's just that I can't see any future 
in it." 
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PrcKPOCKEr-"\\'hat are yon doing reading a fashion paper?" 
Hrs PAL-"\\'ell, if we are to do well iu our profession we 

must know where pockets are worn, mustn't we? " 

AMERICANS 

If 1Iahatma Gandhi were an American, he would send his 
picture with one pound of salt for one dollar. 

A scientist says that England is tilting over to the south. 
This is evidently due to the landing of Americans with their 
luggage at Southampton. 

PRoFEssoR-"\Vhat's the most common impediment in the 
speech of American people? " 

FRESH~lAN-"Chewing-gum." 

With so many murders being committed in America just now 
we begin to think that the official report, stating that American 
citizens are as safe in Turkey as in their own country, may 
verge upon the truth. 

An Impression 
The Viking doorman scorns fatigue 
Humming a marriage march from Grieg. 
The Italian bootblack's brushes ply 
To an aria from "Butterfly." 
The German florist sprays the palms 
Crooning a lullaby of Brahms. 
The French chef seasons a rich filet 
To a broken phrase of Charpentier. 
The Russian liftman signals off 
Whispering Rimsky-Korsakoff. 
The American guest in his gilded suite 
Sings, "She's my baby; ain't she neat?" 

"When I was in London just after the armistice," said 
H.ichard Connell, who went across with a New York regiment, 
''I saw three of General O'Ryan's sold}trs march up to a police-
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man. 'Say officer,' said one of them; 'tell us how to get to the 
swellest hash-house in this burg.' The 'bobby' thot it onr 
for a moment. Then he said, 'If I taikes ycr meanin' right, I 
think as 'ow you'd better taikc a taxi to the Clerridge.' 

"The Claridge is a fashionable hotel and restaurant. The 
three got into the taxi at once. I got into another and followed. 
The restaurant was crowded when the three entered. In a loud 
voice one of them waved an arm at the head waiter. 

"'Hi, gas song! Toot sweet I' 
"The waiter came. 
" 'Yes, sir? ' 
"'We want the swellest feed in this joint,' said another, 'abo 

toot sweet! ' 
"'Yes, sir,' said the waiter. He bowed and showed them to 

a table. People were looking round everywhere. 
"'And say, gassong,' said the third, 'bring a couple of quarts 

of champagne with the cats-see ?-and the tooter the sweeter! 
We're Americans, we are!' 

"The waiter, rubbing his hands politely together, bowed 
again. 

"'Yes, sir,' he said; 'I'll warn the other guests.'" 

Great American Institutions: 
Liberries. 
:Moompitcher Shows. 
Vawdavill Theayters. 
Collitches. 

BLACK-"So you had a chance to see the king's palace 
in England, eh? v\'hat did you think of it? " 

WHITE-"Well, after seeing ol'r own movie houses, filling 
stations, and hot-dog stands, it isu·t· very impressire." 

When you become ··used to never being alone you may con
sider yourself Americanized.-Audn! Maurois. 

VERGER-"Well, sir, and now what do you think of Canter
bury?" 

VISITOR (from U. S. A.)-"I guess there's more 'bury' than 
'canter' about your little burg." 
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An Amt'rican has im·cntcd a wireless receiving set which 
fits into a finger ring. \\'e await with interest the announcement 
that another American has invented one which is only visible 
thru a microscope. 

GumE-''It is the oldest castle hereabouts." 
HoLLY\\\XJD Tonrsr-"Yeh! What picture was it built for?" 

The anrage South Dakota citizen gets up at the alarm of 
a Connecticut clock, buttons his Chicago suspenders to Detroit 
ortralls, puts on a pair of cowhide boots made in Ohio, washes 
in a Pittsburgh basin, using Cincinuati soap, and dries on a 
cotton towel made in New Hampshire; sits down to a Grand 
Rapids table, eats hot biscuits made with Minneapolis flour, 
Kansas City bacon and Indiana grits fried in Omaha lard, 
cooked on a St. Louis stove; buys Irish potatoes grown in 
jlichigan and canned fruits put up in California, seasoned with 
Rhode Island spices, claps on his old wool hat made in Phila
ddphia, harnesses his 1Iissouri mule, fed on Iowa corn, to an 
Indiana plow. 

At night he crawls under a New Jersey blanket and is kept 
awake by a. South Dakota dog-the only home product on . the 
place. 

Doubtless the authorities were right in arresting the visiting 
Czech professor for carrying a gun in Chicago. We can't have 
th~se foreigners acting as if they belonged here. 

Sometimes the Yankee's humor of exaggeration is met by 
as good as he gives. An American in London stopt at a custer's 
stall and lifting up a good-sized melon said: "Are these the 
largest apples you have?" 

"Put that bloom in' grape dahn, will yer? " said the coste'r. 

It has been suggested that Dr. Coue-Le Ml'dicin Malgnf 
Lui-might have bc~n helped in his busy visit if we could have 
~i 1 en him a lit tlc primer of America. Boil down the whole 
of Americanism into a capsule, is the suggestion, so that he can 
get the idea in two or three days. 

All right-here (rather hastily compiled) is our idea of 
America in One Lesson:-
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"H. L. :Mencken's piece in the S111art St't, catalog of Exten
sion Courses at Columbia University, a meal at Childs', buying 
a suit at Rogers Feet's, a Harold Lloyd moyie, the loLLy of 
the 1IcAlpin Hotel, the Harkne~s Quadrangle at Yale, a night 
in a sleeping-car, a visit to the Terminal Barber Shops, an issue 
(any issue) of the Dial, the Ladies' llomc Jormwl, and Th,· 
Literary Digest, a strip of Andy Gump, E. \\'. Howe's Mullihl\', 

the Washington Irving High School, Will Rogers, a humoro~s 
editorial in the New York Times on Sunday, Edward Bok's 
Autobiography, an attempt to decide whether the Chicago 
Tribzwe or the Philadelphia Public Ledg<'r is the \\'arlo's 
Greatest K cwspaper, a book catalog from Thomas B. ~fosher, 

a branch (any branch) of the N cw York Public Library, a 
public lecture by William Lyon Phelps, a visit to Woolworth's 
Ten-Cent Store, the Canal Street Subway Station, Liggett's 
Drug Store and the shoe-shining stand in the Grand Central 
Station. , , . " 

This, of course, is not all America; but maybe Dr. Coue 
will think it's plenty.----Cizristophr:r Mor/,·y i11 the Sew l' ork 
Evctzing Post. 

GUIDE (at ancient castle)-"This is the moat. Are there any 
questions you would like to ask? " 

AMt::RlCAN-"Yes. How in h~.:ck could a fellow get one of 
those in his eye? " 

A Chinese statesman asserts that American development of 
China would prevent monopoly and exploitation. Ju~t as it 
has in the United States. 

"'What's the charge for this battery?" 
"Three amperes." 
"\\'ell, how much is that in American money? " 

Bernard Shaw was attacked for calling an American radio 
auoience dear boobs. We understand, howenr, this was by 
special permission of H. L. Mencken, the copyright owner. 



STILL MORE TOASTS 27 

A~.\TmiY 

"Hey, yc•U hoob, how do you expect us to see the game up 
here? Sit do1m in front." 

''Can't do it, buddy. I ain't !milt that way." 

SwEET YorxG THI:\G (to ca\'alry sergcant)-"Is it true that 
when you are learning to ride it gires you a headache?" 

S.\RGE-"Oh, no, mi~s. Quite the opposite!" 

"How many ribs have you, Johnny?" asked the teacher. 
''I don't know, ma'am. I'm so awful ticklish I never could 

count 'em." 

The teacher was exammmg the class in physiology. (This 
cumes from the Buffalo Extrcss.) "l>Iary, you tell us," she 
said, ""'hat is the function of the stomach." 

''The function of the stomach," the little girl answered, "is 
to hold up the petticoat." 

Teacher was warming to her subject and, laying down her 
book, said: 

"~ow, you all understand that the trunk is the middle part 
of the body, don't you?" 

"Yes, ma'am," chorused the class with one exception. 
"You understand it, too?" askc:d the teacher of the boy who 

had not answered. 
··~o, ma'am, because it isn't so." 
"\ \'hy, my boy, what do yvu mean?" 
"\\'ell," replied the boy, "you ought to go to the circus and 

see the elephant." 

THE CE:-.-soR-"Abuut this picture, Beaches a11d Peaches, you 
call it an educational f.Jm. \\'hat dots it teach?" 

THE ~[U\'IE PRUI!CCER-''Anatumy." 

ANCESTORS 

".\!y anctst(Jrs came over in the 1Iayf1ower." 
''It's mighty lucky iur you they did. The immigratiun laws 

are much stricter now." 
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"I'll hare you understand that I hare blue blood in my vc:ins.'' 
''I hope you're taking something for it." 

HE-"Oh, you mustn't blame me for my ancestors." 
SHE-"I don't. I blame them for you.'' 

PATRICIA-"~Iy ancestors came to this country on the May
flower." 

GERA!lliNE-"I always thot you came from a lot of cheap 
skates. ~Iy ancestors came over first cabin in a Cunard liner." 

Two colored men were standing on the corner discussing 
family trees. ''Yes, suh, man," said Ambrose, "I can trace my 
relations back to a family tree." 

"Chase 'em back to a family tree," said Mose. 
"Naw, man, trace 'em, trace 'em-get me?" 
"Well, they ain't but two kinds of things dat live in trees. 

Birds and monkeys, and you sho' ain't got no feathers on you." 

"Scientists are not fully agreed as to whether we are de
scended from monkeys, or monkeys are descended from us," 
said ~Ir. Twobble. 

"Let them fight it out among themselres," replied ~Ir. Dub
waite, calmly. "I can trace my lineage back 200 years and 
during that time none of my ancestors lived in a tree and ate 
cocoanuts for dinner. That satisfies me. If I'm related to a 
monkey, the relationship isn't close enough to worry about." 

LITTLE GtRL-"Teacher said today that our ancestors a\\ay 
back were monkeys." 

~luTHER-"You don't believe that, do you?" 
"\Nell, I don't know much about it, but I told the teacher 

that maybe it wasn't so far back either, 'cause I heard dad say 
that you had made a monkey out of him." 

LADY (to her partner )-:-"Have you any prominent men in 
your family, Mr. Dun leigh?" 

· MR. D.-"Yes, one of my forefathers was an Admiral. At 
one time he led the world's combined fleet.'' 

L\DY-"How interesting! \\'hat was his name?" 
MR. D.-"Noah." 
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A young man was boasting that his family traced its ancestry 
much farther back than the Conqueror. 

"I suppose," sneered one of his friends, "you'll be telling 
us that your forefathers were in the Ark with Noah?" 

"Certainly not," said the young man, with a lift of his eye
brows. "~Iy people had a boat of their own." 

HAZY GENEALOGY-"! can trace my descent in a direct line 
from one of the early kings of England," she said. 

"Which one? " he asked. 
"I dvn't recall the name. \\'hat kings did England have?" 

ANGELS 

A man, unaccustomed to praising his wife, went out of his 
way to call her an angel. 

"jfary," he said one morning, "you are an angel," and she 
felt charmed all day. 

In the evening she ventured to ask why she had been so 
honoured. 

"\\'ell," said the wily one. ''In the first place you are always 
flitting about; secondly, you are always harping on things; and 
thirdly, by your own account you have nothing to wear." 

"Before we werlmarried you called me an angel." 
"I know it." 
"And now you don't call me anything." 
"You ought to be glad I possess such self-control." 

No woman is so angelic as to prefer a halo to a hat. 

"Mamma, do all angels fly?" 
''Y cs, Willie, why do you ask? " 
"Cause I heard dad call the hired girl an angd the other day. 

Will she fly, too? '' ' 
"Yes, Willie, tomorrow." 

"Don't you agree that my girl is an angel?" 
"Yes, Lut I notice she paints." 
''Wrll, did you ever see an angd that wasn't painted?" 
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ANGER 

Edward, a six·ycar old, accidentally cut his shoe with his 
knife and his father proceeded to scold him at great length for 
his carelessness. The little fellow listened patiently for a time, 
then, looking up at his father, said: 

"Papa, if you don't stop talking so much about it you'll get 
me mad too." 

ANSWERS 

"l-Iy father and I know everything in the world," said a 
small boy to his companion. 

"All right," said the latter, "\\'here's Asia?" 
It was a stiff question but the little fellow answered coolly, 

"That is one of the questions my father knows." 

''Doesn't it humiliate you to have to go thru life like this?" 
asked the sympathetic woman as she purchased a photograph. 

"Yes, ma'am," replied the Bearded Lady; "If it wasn't for 
the wife and kids l'd throw up the job today." 

"Is there a word in the English language that contains all the 
vowels?" 

"UnquestionaLiy." 
"What is it?" 
"1\e just told you." 

Boss-"Yes, I want an o!nce boy. Do you smoke? " 
BoY-"No, thank you, sir, but I don't mind haring an icc 

cream cone." 

PoLICEMAN-"\\'ho owns this cow and calf?" 
ScHOOLBOY-"! don't know who owns the cow, but I have an 

idea who owns the calf." 
PoLICEMAN-"Well, \\'110 owns the calf?" 
SCHOOLBOY-"The cow." 
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One hot dav last summer a man rushed coatless and breath
less into a sh~p in the Grand Central. "\\11at time does the 
Knickerbocker Express come in here?" .he demanded. "It 
doesn't come in here at all," replied the clerk haughtily. 

The old lady was eagerly questioning the parachute jumper 
about his experiences and sensations while falling thru the 
air. "But what do you do if your parachute refuses to open 
while you are falling?" she finally asked. 

"Take it back up and fix it," was the laconic answer. 

APPEALS 

"A pas lor in a New Jersey village,'' he said, "devoted a half 
hour one prayer meeting night to a loan appeal. His appeal 
was forcible. It even touched the rich old deacon, who hadn't 
subscribed to the loan hitherto Oil the ground that he could get 
a better rate of interest elsewhere. 

'''I'll take $so,' announced' the deacon solemnly from his pew. 
"Then, as he sat down, a piece of plaster fell from the 

ceiling, .striking him a pretty hard blow on the head. He rose 
again hurriedly. He had a scared, awed look. 

"'I mean $soo,' he said. 
"Then Brother Jimmy Connor shouted lustily from the amen 

corner: 
" '0 Lord, hit him again! '" 

A speaker at a ministers' meeting in Boston told the story 
of a nrgro clergyman who so pestered his bishop with appeals 
for help that it became necessary to tell him that he must not 
send any more appeals. His next communication was as fol
lows: 

"This is not an appeal. It is a report; I h<tve no pants." 

ARCHITECTURE 

An architect remarked to a lady that he had been to see 
the great nave in the new church. 

"Don't mention names," the lady replied. "I know the man 
yc~u ref ~r to." 
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ARCHITEcr-"Have you any suggestion for decorating the 
study, !IIr. Quickrich? 11 

~IR. QurcKRICH (war-profiteer )-"Only that it must be 
brown. Great thinkers, I believe, are generally found in a brown 
study," 

1fRs. NEWRICH (looking over house plan)-"\\'hat's this thing 
here going to be? " 

ARcHITECr-"That is an Italian staircase." 
!-.IRs. NEWRICH-"Just a waste of money. \Ve probably won't 

ever have any Italians coming to see us." 

ART 

Cusrsr-"The gentleman, whose portrait this is, has come 
and asked me to alter his nose a little." 

FRIEND-" And that· makes you cross?" 
CuBJSt-"No, but I can't remember where I put the nose." 

"You men of political influence do not give art sufficient con
sideration." 

"That's where you are wrong," answered Senator Sorghum. 
"In a campaign out our way you don't dare spend money for 
anything except brass bands." 

"~fajolica pitcher brings $655 in sale," read 11rs. Fan. 
"Huh! II sneered ~fr. Fan. "He can't be much of a player." 

''Did that cubist artist inherit his gift?" 
"Presumably. His grandmother was a great hand for making 

crazy-quilts." 

Ow LADY (visiting New York Uuscum)-"Have you a 
mummy of King Tut here? 11 

ATTENDANt-"No, madam." 
Ow LADY (amazedly)-"Dear me, they have a very fine one 

m the British Museum." 

"Year before last was a good one for painting all ov~r the 
country. 'The Fountain,' with a woman and two chihlren, sold 
for $r8,soo."-From ortr Oi<'tl Literary Digest. 
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At a dinner in New York, James 1Iontgomcry Flagg, the 
clcrer artist, told this story to illustrate the influence of the 
artistic atmosphere: 

''You can't escape the artistic atmosphere. Even my cook 
cannot escape it. She came into the studio today, and said: 
"About the potatoes for lunch, sir-will you have them in their 
jockets or in the nood?" 

The cities of the world are full of statues that could be 
placed nicely in the holes out of which antique art works are 
being dug. 

ARTISTS 

\\'hen Whistler had finished a portrait of a well-known 
celebrity, he asked him whether he liked it. 

"No, I can't say I do, l\fr. Whistler, and you must really 
admit it's a bad work of art." 

"Yes," replied the artist, looking at his sitter through his 
monocle, "but then you must admit that you are a bad work 
of nature." 

\\'histler and Leighton met one day in ,Piccadilly and 
sauntered along together talking art. 

"But, my dear Whistler, said Leighton, ''you leave your 
work so rough, so sketchy! Why do you never finish? " 

\\ bistler screwed his glass in his eye and gave a fiendish 
laugh. 

"11y dear Leighton," he said, "why do you ever begin?" 

"What do you mix your paints with? " a nosey tyro asked 
of a great artist. "With brains, sir! " was the answer. 

ART (Rmc-"But the meadow on your picture hasn't the 
right green." 

ARTISt-"And are you sure that a meadow has the right 
green?" 

SHE-''1 hear you are a great artist." 
I1E-''I hope to be. I've only just started." 
SHE-"\\'hat are you doing?" 
HE--"Wcll, I'm living in a studio and growing whiskers." 
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FIRST ARTIST-"\Vell, old man, how's business?" 
SECOND ARTIST-''Oh, splendid! Got a commission this 

morning from a millionaire. Wants his little children painted 
very badly." 

FIRST ARTIST (pleasantly)-"\Vell, my boy, you are the very 
man for the job." 

HE-"Why did they hang that picture? " 
SHE-"Perhaps they couldn't find the artist." 

ASTRONOMY 

An Irishman got a job at an observatory. During his first 
night's duty he paused to watch a learned professor who was 
peering thru a large telescope. Just then a star fell. 

"Man aloive!" exclaimed the astounded Irishman. "You're 
a foine shot." 

ATHLETICS 

"Whatever happened to Ringer College's star fullback?" 
"He left college. The alumni failed to pay the last instalment 

on him, and his family took him away." 

AUTHORS 

LANDLORD-"In one wo'rd, when are you going to pay your 
arrears?" 

HARD-UP AurHOR-"1 will satisfy your demands as soon as 
I receive the money which the publisher will pay me if he 
accepts the novel I am going to send him as s~on as the work 
is finished which I am about to commence when I have found 
a suitable subject and the necessary inspiration." 

SHE-"What is your book about?" 
AuTHOR-"Oh, about two hundred pages." 
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The caller was young and quite charming. 
"If you like," said the young man at the desk, "I'll have 

your poem submitted to the editor." 
"No," she answered positively. "I'll read it aloud to him. 

I prefer to have the editor submitted to the poem." 

There are two sorts of authors: Those whom the editor is 
after and those who are after the editor. 

AurHoR-"I'm convinced that the publishers have a conspir
acy against me." 

FRIEND--"\Vhat makes you think so? " 
AUTHOR-"Ten of them have refused the same story." 

KKOCKOUT RrLEY-"Cheeze, kid. Dat last article you wrote 
for de paper wuz a pippin." 

0KE-ROUND PETE-"Dat's wot dey tell me. Y'know, buddy, 
sometimes I wish't I could read." 

"Jenks, the famous ghost-writ-er, has finally achieved the 
ultimate in success." 

"And what is that?" 
''He has another ghost-writer write his ghost-writing for 

him." 

Speaking of the fre,hness of Montaigne, Emerson said that 
his sentences were "vascular and alive-if you cut them they 
would bleed." 

Dr. John Erskine went to lecture on Vergil at the University 
of Chattanooga. Dr. Alexander Guerry, president of the Uni
versity, had never met Dr. Erskine, and when he went to the 
station to greet him, approached two men, mistaking each for 
his guest. Dr. Guerry told the educator about it, saying: "I 
a>ked one gentleman if he were Dr. Erskine, and he said 
emphatically, 'I should say not.' I asked a secon.d man, and he 
said, 'I wi~h I were.' That shows at least one man has read 
your books." "Yes, it does," Dr. Erskine countered. ''But which 
one?" 
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Little Emil Ludwig's come to our town to stay. 
An' switch his flashlight on the great an' shoo the dark away, 
An' the publishers he lands on keep smilin' in their sleep 
While Emil Ludwig does his stuff an' earns their board an' keep. 
An' all us other Boswells 'at reads him one by one, 
We set around the Lib'ary an' has the rnostest fun 
A-guessin' how he does it an' never has a doubt, 
An' Ludwig's goin' to git you 

ef 
you 

don't 
watch 

out. 

Onc't there was a little boy wuz born the Prince of Zion, 
An' onc't there wuz a little boy 'ud yell fer blood· an' i'on, 
An' a little boy called Bonaparte 'ud make the guns go bang, 
An' a little boy called Goethe that growed through Sturm und 

Drang, 
An' a little boy called Wagner that made the grandest noise, 
An' a little boy called Wilhelm, the peskiest of boys; 
An' he collared 'ern fer copy 'fore they knowed what thcy's 

about ... 
An' Ludwig's goin' to git you 

ef 
you 

don't 
watch 

out. 

He never needs to know you, he throws one piercin' look, 
An' he's sized you up like lightnin', an' jarnrned you in a book. 
No matter how you holler an' no matter how you squall, 
When your dear ones comes to look for you you don't be there 

at all. 
So hide behind your bushel an' be keerful not to sprout 
For Ludwig's gain' to git you 

e£ 
you 

don't 
·watch 

out. 
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AUTO:\IOBILES AND AUT01fOBILE DRIVERS 

The Germans arc said to be exporting to this country toy 
motor-cars made from waste material, such as old oil-cans, at 
se\·cn marks a dozen. Mr. Ford is reported to be looking 
thotful but confident. 

An old yokel saw a motor-car for the first time in his life. 
It came dashing up the main street, and disappeared in a cloud 
of dust.. "Well," said the yokel, "the horses must ha' bin gain' 
a good speed when they got loose from that carriage." 

CoP-"How do you know the men who stole your car were 
pro'fessionals? " 

~IoroRJsr-''Because no amateur could have started it." 

According to some automobile manufacturers, the shortest 
distance Letween two points is a straight eight. 

~IRs. CRAwroRD-"We're getting up a club to study auto· 
suggestion. You must join." 

:\IRs. CRABSHA w-"Au~o-suggestion? If it's a new scheme 
to get your husband to buy a car, you can count me in." 

CovPER-"Honestly, now, you would never .have that this 
car of mine was one I had bought secondhand, would you?" 

CvLEs-"Nerer in my life. I that you had made it your
s<.:!£." 

''You say you come from Detroit," said the doctor to his 
fellow passenger; "that's where they make automobiles, isn't it?" 

"Sure," replied the American with some resentment; "we 
make othtr things in Detroit, too." 

"Yes, I know," retorted the doctor; "I've ridden in 'em." 

Sign at a Lusy small-town filling station: 
"AutomoLiles \\'ashcd One Dollar-Austins Dunked so 

(l'nts." 
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FATHER (with new car)-"Can't understand what's wrong. 
It went all right when I drove it down yesterday." 

BoBBIE (with vivid memories of his own tovs)-"Yes· but 
yesterday it was new, Daddie." • ' 

"Are you sure you have shown me all the principal parts of 
this car?" asked the fair prospective purchaser. 

"Y cs, madam, all the main ones," replied the dealer. 
"\\'ell, then, where is the depreciation? Tom told me that 

was one of the biggest things about a car." 

1fany a man who is a five-ton truck at the office is nothing 
but a trailer at home. 

A thing of beauty has joy rides forever. 

The ine\'itable has come. An automobile at Flint, startled 
at the sudden appearance of a horse, ran away and crashed into 
a post. 

"Ha\·e you heard about the meanest man in the world?" 
"Yea. He throws chewing-gum in the streets for Austins to 

get stuck on." 

Phineas Shark, the eminent statJs!Jc1an and mathematician, 
states that in 98.-l per cent of all the cities of the world it is 
possible to wake up at any hour of the night and lrt:ar somebody 
winding a ftin-er. 

JoxEs (buying new overcoat)-"! can't wear this, dear; it's 
three sizes too big." 

WrFE-"Yes, you can! Remember it's got to go O\'er the 
radiator of the car in cold weather. That's what we have to 
consider first." 

"This car has twice the speed it used to have, Henry." 
"Sure it has, Lizzy. I took the engine out-that was what 

held the darn thing back." 
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In com·ersation "what?" is heard oftenest, except "our car" 
in the first year of its ownership. 

Pictures are better than words. Think how utterly flat and 
inexpressive the word "crumpled" was until fenders were 
in rented. 

That a reputation is sometimes sufficient upon which to run 
a car, was proved to the entire satisfaction of E. A. Powers, 
head of the English department of the Chico State Teachers 
College, when the professor successfully ran his machine, a 
popular make, for nearly half of a mile before he noticed that 
the engine was "missing." 

"And 'missing' literally," said Powers. "I that that I 
had run o\·er a boulder just before starting down a long grade," 
he continued, "and it was not until I endeavored to pick up speed 
at the bottom of the hill that I noticed anything was wrong." 

l'pon examination Powers found that the engine of the car 
had dropt out, and that the machine had evidently coasted down 
the hill.-,Veu:s item in the Chico (Calif.) Record. 

Overheard as a somewhat flustered young thing descended 
from the sedan: "Say, .Mayme, I see you been on the rumple 
seat." 

A Fool there was and he hitched his star 
(E\en as you and I) 

To a second-hand bus all mud and tar
\Ve called it a joke that had gone too far, 
But the Fool, he called it his motor-car. 

(E,en as you and I.) 

NoLody was hurt when a 1Ioose Jaw street-car hit an auto
moLile and turned it o\·er twice the other day. In automobile 
circles this must Le the kind of car that is spoken of as a 
tlnirable turnover. 
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"Say, Jerry, I got a new job over in Kearney." 
"\\'hat doing? " 
"Painting whiskers on Fords." 
"Huh?" 
"Yea. Make 'em look like Lincolns." 

"Baby's getting on wonderfully-I'm sure she'll be able to 
walk soon." 

"D'you think it's worth the trouble of teaching her-hardly 
anybody walks much nowadays." 

A driverless automobile is said to be "making a hit in the 
West." One would imagine it would make several. 

FARMER ]oNES-"Wal, thar's one thing I like about these 
blamed automobilists, anyway." 

FARMER BROWN-"What is that?" 
FARMER JoNEs-"They don't mind getting killed themselves 

any more than they do killing other folks." 

For Oscar Barr 
Please shed a tear; 

He cranked his car
'Twas still in gear. 

And heave a sigh 
For Oswald Doak: 

He didn't know 
His brakes were broke. 

"How long did it take your wife to learn to drive?" 
"It will be ten years in September." 

MRs. THOMPSON (learning to drive)-"Henry, that little 
mirror up there isn't set right." 

THOMPSON-"Isn't it?" 
MRS. THOMPSON-"N o; I can't see anything but the car 

behind." 
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Here lies till Gabriel's trumpet peal 
The bones of Shelby Sharp. 

He dcned while holding a steering wheel 
And woke up holding a harp. 
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The ptrson who thinks all others are fools is at least a yery 
saie motorist. 

L4J!Y DRIYER (aiter collision)-''But I insist it was my 
fault." 

GE~TI..DL\X DRIYER-''Xo, my dear lady, it was my fault. I 
could tell your car was being driyen by a woman at least forty 
rods aw2y and I could easily haye drinn orer into the field and 
al'oided this." 

DEFE~DA~r-''The things the prosecutor don't know about 
dri\·ing a car, your \\"orship, would fill a book." 

THE EucH-".-\nd it seems to me, young man, the things 
yc•u don't know a tout it would fill a ·hospital." 

A ufc1b:"t:1Gries 

Gone from this liie 
Is Rush Along Bill, 

He would pass oth~r 
Cars on a hill. 

LA \\TER-''Then you say ·this man was drunk?" 
\\"m;£ss-'·J do not. I simply said that he sat in his car for 

three huurs in iront c,f il'n excavation waiting ior the light to 
turn green." 

This is the tree 
That stc•pped Speedy Gowt, 

\\"hen they picked him up 
He was inside out. 

This r•)ck withsto(•d 
:\ ttrriiic wh:J.(k; 

It Lent Speedy ~nut 
He ne\er tent La.:k. 
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Beneath this sod 
Lies Herby Tarr, 

He couldn't pet 
And drive a car. 

Ben made a swift 
And reckless turn, 

His ashes repose 
Within this urn. 

Woman's intuition isn't so impressive when she is deciding 
which way to turn in traffic. 

"My father's 1Iayor," bragged a small boy, "and when he 
rides in a parade the motor cops go ahead and he doesn't have 
to pay any attention to any traffic rules." 

"That's nothing," sniffed his friend. "~fy father's a truck 
driver." 

Oh, bury him deep 
In some shady bower

He drives in the miJJie 
At ten miles an hour. 

Flowers please 
For Roscoe Blont: 

He didn't know 
His lights were out. 

Here in peace 
Is Dodson Bliss: 

He told the cop 
"You'll hear from this!" 

Bow the heaJ 
For Prentice S1reezey; 

He said "This car 
Does eighty easy." 

An arm protruding from the side of a machine ahead appar
ently can signify any one of the follo,ving things: The motorist 
is (I) knocking ashes off his cigaret, (2) going to turn to the 
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left, (3) warning a small boy to shut up, (4) going to turn to 
the right, (S) pointing to the scenery, (6) going to back up, 
(7) feeling for rain, (8) telling the wife he is sure the front 
door is locked, (9) hailing a friend in a passing car, (10) going 
to stop. 

TRAFFIC CoP-" Hey, you! Didn't you hear me yelling for you 
to stop?" 

Aero FrEKI)--"Oh! \\'as that you yelling? I thot that was 
just somebody I had run over." 

THE Acct:sED-"1 was not going forty miles an hour-not 
twenty-not even ten-in fact, when the officer came up I was 
almost at a standstill." 

THE Jt:DGE-''1 must stop this or you will be backing into 
something. Forty shillings." 

Lires of motorists remind us, 
On a Sunday afternoon, 

That some drive as if they liked to 
Try and end them pretty soon. 

~IoroRrsr-"Hey, you ought to look out!" 
YICTI~!-"\\'assa matter, you gonna back up?" 

TREES 

(Close to highwa:ys) 

I think that I shall never see, 
Along the road, an unscraped tree 

\\'ith bark intact, and painted white, 
That no car erer hit at night. 

For every tree that's near the road 
Has caused some auto to be towed. 

Sideswiping trees is done a lot 
By drirers who are not so hot. 

God gave them eyes so they could see, 
Yet any fool can hit a tree. 
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Oh, shed a tear 
For Luther Stover; 

He tried to toot 
Two State cops 0\·er. 

Please wail one wail 
For Adolph Barr; 

He just would drive 
A one-eyed car. 

Bill 1Iuffet said 
His car couldn't skid; 

This monument shows 
That it could and did. 

PoLICEMAN (to motorist who nearly collided)-"Don't you 
know that you should always give half of the road to a woman 
driver?" 

MoroRrsr-"1 always do, when I find out which half of the 
road she wants." 

A city man, driving his automobile along a little-used country 
road, heard something rattle beneath his car, stopt, looked back 
and saw a bright metal object lying in the road a short distance 
behind. It was a plow-point, evidently lost by some farmer. 

It was fully half an hour before the next car came along, 
and its occupant, seeing the first man flat on his back under his 
vehicle by the roadside, stopt and asked what the trouble was. 

The city man emerged and held up the plow-point. 
"This blooming thing dropt off my car," he said, "and I\e 

been hunting for half an hour to find out where it belongs." 

The shades of night were falling fast. 
The guy stepped on it and rushed past, 
A crash-he died without a sound. 
They opened up his head and found
Excelsior! 

Stop and let the train go. by, 
It hardly takes a minute; 

Your car starts off again intact, 
And better still-you're in it. 
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A pressure of IS pounds on this wire bumper throws out the 
clutch, applies the brakes, cuts off the ignition and blows the 
horn.-From the Scic11tific America11. It seems to do about 
everything except take charge of the body. 

IRISH TRAFFIC OFFICER (to speedcr)-"Have you a permit for 
driving an auto?" 

SrE£DER-"Sure. I've got it here in my pocketbook." 
OmcER-"That's all right. If ye've got it I don't need to 

look at it. If ye didn't have one I'd have to see it." 

Push-ball played by teams of three motor-cars a side is 
providing America's new thrill. Push-pedestrian, with an un
limited team of motorists, still furnishes all the excitement we 
want at home. 

"Why do you suppose there are fewer train accidents than 
there are automobile accidents?" "Well, I guess maybe it's 
because the engineer isn't in the habit of hugging the fireman." 

"How did your father know we went out in the car yester
day?" 

"Quite simple! Remember that stout gentleman we ran into? 
That was father." 

If they keep on anti make buses any larger, locomotives will 
hare to stop, look, and listen at crossings. 

WIFE (at busy crossing)-"Now remember, Herbert, the 
brake is on the left-or is it the right-but don't-" 

HENPECKED HusBAND-"For heaven's sake stop chattering. 
Your job is to smile at the policeman!" 

J\Iorro FOR MoroRrsrs-Pedestrians should be seen and not 
hurL-Life. 

ANOTHER-Say it with brakes and save on the flowers. 
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Speaking of "white mule," two rustic sports were uncertainly 
flivvering their way horne from the county seat. 

"Bill," said Henry, "I wancha ue very careful. First thing 
y'know you'll have us 'na ditch." 

"1Ie?" said Bill, in astonishment, ''why, I thot you was 
driving." 

Phineas Shark, the eminent statiStiCian and mathematician, 
estimates that if all the safety zones in the Vnited States were 
placed side by side, there would still be pedestrians to stand 
outside of them and automobile drivers who would drive thru 
them. 

WRECKED 1foroRtST (opening his eyes )-"1 had the ri\;ht of 

· way, didn't I?" 
BYSTANDER-"Y ch, but the other fellow had a truck." 

If all the autos in the world were laid end to end, it would 
be Sunday afternoon. 

And from the depths of the sedan 
There came a muffied curse 

He was trying to fo!J a road-map 
Same as it was at first. 

"Can you drive with one hand?" 
"You bet I can." 
''Then have an apple." 

Just by the way, a wife hid herself in a rumble seat the other 
day to obtain evidence against her spouse. Later, it is related, 
she unfolded her discoveries in court. Nothing is said-and we 
admit a great curiosity-as to how she eyer unfold<.'d herS<'if. 

Several weeks ago there was an account in this paper of an 
auto collision. This is the correct version of it: 

While driving to church, several weeks ago, Sarah P- and 
father was mnned into by a m:ighbor and overthrown. 11ariun 
C-, age q, came up behind and wished to past. At the sound 
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of the Klaxon the former turned out t,~ring more than half of 
the road. The latter was driving rather fast and she turned to 
quickly into the road again hence catching the hind wheel of 
her car into the front wheel of the formers sending them into 
the ditch. As the motor of Sarah's car was shut off no one was 
hurt and little damage was done. One will reach their destina· 
tion just as soon if they would observe the rules of car driving. 
-Prattsb11rgh Ad-:_·ertiser. 

\\'rrr:'s Yore£ (from up-stairs)-"You are back very quickly, 
dear." 

HL"SB.\XD (who went out ten minutes previously to try a new 
motorcycle)-''Er-yes-dear. I got a liit on an ambulance." 

"Teach us to drive thru life without skidding into other 
pevple's tusintss. Preserve our brake lining, that we may stop 
Leiore we go too far. Help us to hear the knocks in our own 
motors and close uur ears to the clashing of other people's 
gears. Keep alcohol in our radiators and out of our stomachs. 
Absolve us from the mania of trying to pass the other automo
Lile on a narrow road. Open our eyes to the traffic signs, and 
keep our feet on the brakes." 

"How's yuur new chauffeur, Jim?" 
"Had to fire him ; he used to be a motorman." 
''Too reckless, eh?" 
"Reckless, nothing! \\'hy, I couldn't break him of the habit 

of slowing up at a crossing." 

~raking highways forty feet wide wouldn't change things 
much, except that Luses would expand to thirty-eight feet. 

The rain is raining all around; 
It rains on roads and streets, 

On highways and on boulevards, 
And those in rumLle seats. 
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"More persons are kiiled by motor cars than by airplanes," 
says a technical journal. It is only fair to point out that 
motorists have had much more experience and practice than 
aviators. 

1IADGE-"How are you getting along with your autc,mobile 
lessons? " 

1IAY-"\Vonderfully! Today I learned how to aim the 
thing." 

If you are planning an auto tour this year, get a large road 
map. It will tell you everything you want to know, except how 
to fold it up again. 

Since the introduction of automobiles in this country, we 
have not heard of a single person going crazy o\·er trying to 
establish perpetual motion. 

Here lie the bones 
Of Emily bright; 
She put out her left hand 
And turned to the right. 

SALESMAN-"Yes, sir, of all our cars, this is the one we feel 
1 confident and justified in pushing." 

PRoSPECTIVE CusroMER-"That's no good to me. I want one 
to ride in.'' 

The other day ,a big car pulled up at a fiiling station out of 
Chicago some miles. The driver asked-''How far is it to 
Chicago?" Answer-"qo miles." "All right, give me twenty 
gallons of gas and a gallon of oil." 

Later carne another big car and asked-''How far is it to 
Chicago?" Answer-"qo miles." "All right, gire me ten gallons 
of gas and a half gallon of oil." 

Comes next a Ford. "How far is it to Chicago?" Answer 
-"qo miles." ''Is that all! Wcl1, give me a quart of water and 
a bottle of Three-in-One Oil." 
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"I~ he a good driver?" 
"\\'ell. when the road turns the same time he does, it's just 

(op-''Lady, don't you know this is a safety zone?" 
\\'OMAN DRJVER (in difficulties)-"Of course, that's why 

drove in here." 

I envy you little lightning bug, 
You worry not a bit, 
For when you see a traffic cop, 
You know your tail light's lit. 

''But how will I know when I come to the crossroads?" 
"You can't miss the place. It has only five filling stations." 

To fly thru the country roads in a powerful car at night 
is to feel as if you had escaped into another world, says a 
writer. And perhaps to find, in the end, that you actually have. 

AUTO 1!0 BILES 

See Automobiles and Automobile Drivers. 

AVIATION 

CoME-tO-GRIEF AIRMAN-''! was trying to make a record." 
FARMER-"Wcll, you\e made it. You be the first man .in 

these parts who climbed down a tree without having to climb 
up it first." 

I don't believe it. Nobody's ever going to fly; and if any
J,ody ever did fly it wouldn't Lc anybody from Dayton.-Un· 
Jl<llllcd Ohiuan speaking iu 1903. 
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The negro went for a ride in an airplane. \\'hen he came 
down he said to the pilot: "Tank you, guv'nor, for dem two 
rides." . 

"Two rides?" said the aviator. "You've only had one!" 
"No," said the negro, "two. ).fa first and rna last." 

A waste-basket must embitter a circular letter that has 
crossed the country in a plane. 

"Sorry, but I can't insure you-you're too tall," said the 
agent to the man who wanted to take out an accident policy. 

"Too tall? \\bat's the matter with that?" protested the 
applicant. "And anyv•ay I'm not as tall as my father was and 
he had no trouble getting insured." 

"But your father," the agent explained, "was insured years 
ago when there was no dangrr of a fellow having his head 
knocked off by a skidding airplane." 

Captain Orlebar, this British speed demon, who recently flew 
in that wonderful new plane at the rate of 368 miles an hour, 
is said to be about the best croquet-player in England. \\' e knew 
there was a wild streak in him somewhere. 

"Is this dirigible absolutely safe?" asked the prospective 
buyer. 

"Safest on earth," grunted the maker, cryptically. 

The aviator's wife is strange 
In one way, beyond doubt; 

Her heart rejoices when she sees 
Her husband down and out. 

''Daddy," said his little daughter, as they watched an air
plane, "do you think they will el'cr get to heaven flying away 
up like that?" 

·"Not by going away up, my dear," was his reply. "They are 
more likely to do it by coming down." 

By the time the air flivvers become numerous it is to be hoped 
that the monkey-wrenches and other tools will be equipped with 
parachutes. 
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XERvors PASSENGER (in aerial taxi, about 5,000 feet up)
"W-w-what are you 1-1-laughing at, driver?" 

DRIVER-"I'm just laughing at the superintendent. About 
this time he'll be searching for me all over the lunatic asylum." 

"Don't be afraid," said an aviator to a timid passenger. "All 
you have to do is to sit quiet." 

''I know all about that," retorted the passenger. "But sup
pose something happens and we begin to fall? " 

"Oh, in that case," the aviator reassured him, "you are to 
grasp the first solid thing we pass and hold tight." 

William was thirsty for knowledge and interesting facts 
shone like jewels in his brain. "I read today," he said to 
1Iichae1, "of the wonderful progress made in aviation. Men 
can now do anything-absolufely anything-a bird can do!" 

But 1fichael was tired of wonders-he was more matter of 
fact. "Is that so?" he answered. "Well, when you see an air
man fast asleep, hanging on to a branch of a tree ~vith one foot, 
I'll come and ha\'e a look l" 

AVIATI;R-"How would you like a trip?" 
RAsrrs-"No, sah. I stays on terrah firmah, and the more 

firmah the less terrah." 

"I was 4000 feet high," said the boasting a\·iator, "when my 
engine stopped and a wing support broke. Faster and faster I 
came down; every second I expected the end." 

''\\'hat happened?" asked· a breathless listener. 
''Fortunately I fell on a rubber plant." 

"Eph, I think I'll go to war." 
"Very well, Rastus, but what branch am yo' gwinter jine, 

de army, navy or de aviation corpse." 
"De a dation corpse-\\'hut dat?" 
"Oh, dat am de flyin' department." 
"You mean one o' dcm airyplancs?" 
"Yaas." 
"Xo, suh! Loukaheah, niggah, when I dies I doan' wanta 

dig rna grave wid rna head." 
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"No, suh," ejaculated Private Perkins, "no, suh; Ah could 
have went in de air survice, but Ah done picked de laborin' 
battalion. S'pose Ah'd been a pilot an' de world had come to 
an end while Ah was up in de air and le' me to starve to death. 
No,. suh!" 

A group of aeronauts were telling balloon-stories in the 
smoking-room of a Chicago hotel. Capt. H. E. Honeywell, who 
with the "Fielding-Antonio" balloon was later to break all long
distance speed records, laughed and said: 

"The great Elyot made a balloon ascent from Charleston one 
hot summer afternoon. A thunderstorm came up. Elyot, amid 
buckets of rain, the roar of thunder, and the flash of lightning, 
was blown about like a thistledown. On toward midnight he 
found himself over a plantation and threw out his anchor-a 
grapnel at the end of a long rope. 

"It happened that a negro had died in one of the huts of 
this plantation. The funeral was to take place in the morning. 
A dozen friends of the dead man sat in the soft summer night 
before the hut, telling ghost-stories. 

"Suddenly, in the darkness above them they heard strange 
noises-a flapping, as of great wings, menacing· cries. And they 
saw dimly a formless black shape. 

"All but one man ran. This one man, as he cowered on his 
stool, had the ill luck to be seized by the grapnel. 

"The grapnel, going at a great pace, whirled him up for 
four or five feet in the air and jerked him along at the rate 
of fifteen miles or so an hour. 

"'Oh, massa, massa,' he yelled, squirming and kicking in that 
strange flight, 'I'se not de one! I'se not de cawpse! Dick's in 
de house dah! In de house dah I'" 

TALKATIVE BALLOONIST (finishing story)-"And then, thou
sands of feet above the cruel ledges, I pulled the string that 
released me, knowing well that should my parachute fail to open 
I would dash my poor brains out on the rocks beneath." 

INTERESTED Gmt-" And did you?" 

".1faybe I shouldn't have brought this up," said the student 
as his plane went into a tailspin. 
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FIRST ArL\TOR-"Quick, what do I do now, instructor?" 
S£coxn AnA TOR-Heavens abo\·e! Aren't you the instructor?" 

BABIES 

"What is your new brother's name?" 
LITTLE JANE-"1 don't know yet. We can't understand a 

word he says." 

lnAxr-"Baby wants a new pair of shoes." 
1IorHER-"0h, baby does, does she? Well, baby'd better 

come across with some bright sayings that'll sell, or baby'll go 
Larefoot." 

''.\nd has your baby learned to talk yet?" 
"Oh my, yes. \\'e're teaching him to keep quiet now." 

NLTRSE-"\Vell, Bobby, you have a new baby brother for a 
Christmas present." 

BouiJv-"Oh, zowie! J\Iay I be the first to tell :Mother?" 

Bl'RGLAR (to his wife)-"I've tried blasting and I've tried 
a sledge-hammer, Lut I still can't get this safe open," 

WlFE-"Don't give up; let the baby play with it." 

HulJby didn't show much interest in the newly arrived baby, 
and the young wife was disturbed. She was overjoyed 'one night 
to disconr him standing over the baby's cot. 

"A penny for your thots,'' she said, tenderly. 
Startled, he blurted out: "For the life of me I can't see how 

anybody can make a cot like that for $-t.so." 

LITTLE \\'ILLIE (running home)-''Oh, mother, there's going 
to be truuLlc down at the grocer's." 

~lUTHER-"\\'hy?" 

\\'ILLIE-"~lrs. Junes has a LaLy girl and Mr. Jones had a 
sign in his window for .a week, 'Boy Wanted.'" 
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A proud young father wired the news of his happiness to 
his brother in these words: 

"A handsome boy has come to my house and claims to be 
your nephew. We are duing our best to gire him a proper 
welcome." 

The brother, however, failed to sec the point, and wired back: 
"I have no nephew. The young man is an impostor." 

A little fellow left in charge of his tiny brother called out, 
":Mother, won't you please speak to baby? He's sitting on the 
flypaper and there's a lot of flies waiting to gtt on." 

THE PASTOR-"So God has sent you two more little brothers, 
Dolly?" 

DoLLY (hrightly )-"Yes, and he knows where the money's 
coming from. I heard daddy say so." 

"I think I should have . named my baby 'Flannel,' " said 
Mrs. Binks. 

"Why?" asked l\liss Jinks. 
"Because," answered !\Irs. Binks, "he shrinks from washing." 

CALLER-"What a cute little baby! v\'hat is he saying? " 
PERPLEXED FATHER-"! don't know. His mother carries the 

code book." 

VrsnoR-"And how old is your baby, dear? " 
SMALL SISTER-"He isn't old at all. He's a this year's model." 

"Well, son, how do you like the new sister we got for you? " 
"Aw, shucks, dad!" exclaimed Willie, who wanted a radio 

set, "there's a lot o' things I needed worse'n a baby!" 

"Mrs. Hare was very anxious to have her baby come in June, 
so she could name it June-after that month-if it was a girl." 

"That was nice." 
"Yes, but the baby carne in :March. '1farch Hare' wuuld 

hardly do, you know." 
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"And you say dat li'le baby is a gal?" inquired Parson Jones. 
''\'as, sah." 
"And is de odder one of the contrary sex?" 
"\' es, sa h. She am a gal, too." 

"\\'ell, Pat, do the twins make much noise at night?" 
"Praise be to hi,·in! Shure each wan cries so loud yez can't 

hear the ither wan." 

B:\CHELORS 

A pretty girl at an evening party was bantering a genial 
Lachelor on his reasons for remaining single. 

''No·o·o, I never was exactly disappointed in love," he said. 
"I was what you might call discouraged. You see, when I was 
very young I became very much enamored of a young lady 
oi my acquaintance. I was mortl"fly afraid to tell her of my 
feeling, but at length I screwed u1 my courage to the proposing 
point. I said, 'Let's get married.' Ari'd she said, 'Why, who'd 
have us?'" 

"Are you in favor of a tax on bachelors?" bawled a heckler. 
''I thot, sir," replied the candidate, "that I had already made 

it clear that I was not in favor of any tax on raw material!" 

:.rr. and :.Irs. Gunter were discussing married happiness. 
"Yuu know my friend Jenkins, don't you, dear?" said 1fr. 
Gunter after a while. 

"Yes, dear." 
''\\'dl, that man has the most happy ideas about marriage." 
"Really!" 
"Yes; he believes that man and wife should always be in 

full harmony; that they should have no thot in the world 
Lut true domestic happiness." 

''Splendid; and, of course, ~[rs. Jenkins agrees with him?" 
··~ut so fast, my dear; Jenkins is not married." 
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HELEN-"How is your bachelor friend?" 
HoRACE-''vVhen I saw him last he was mending slowly." 
HELEN-"Why, I didn't know he'd been ill." 
HoRACE-''He hasn't been. He was sewing buttons on his 

clothes." 

SARAH-"Mr. Rippler says that he is a confirmed bachelor." 
Susm-"But he didn't say how many girls in town had 

assisted in confirming him, did he?" 

The Bachelor's Psalm 
Lives of henpecked men remind us 

Who have not as yet been caught 
That we might leave sons behind us, 

But we rather guess we'll not. 

She that's trim may be a fat one, 
She that's sweet, some day be grim, 

\\"hen by merely looking at one 
She will squelch the soul in him. 

Let us then go billing, cooing; 
Let us call them sweet and fair; 

It is lovely to be wooing, . 
But you'd better stop right there. 

WrFE-''Are all men as stupid as you are? " 
HusBAND-"No, my dear;. look at aU the bachelors there 

are." 

An Irishman, who was an eligible bachelor, visited a widow 
in his district every evening and had tea with her. A friend 
suggested that he should marry' the lady. 

"I have often thot about it," he said, "but where should 
I spend my evenings then? " 

"Does your wife object to you running around with your 
men friends? " 

"Not my married men friends," replied 1\Ir. Dubwaite. "But 
she draws the line at bachelors." 

"Why so?" 
"She says whenever I go out with a party of bachelors, I 

always return home greatly depressed." 
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BAGGAGE 

"I told you," said the.: merchant, ''to mark this box 'Handle.: 
\\·ith care.' \\nat's this gilJberish you\e scrawled on it?" 

"That," replied the colle;e graduate, "is the Latin for 
'Handle \\·ith care.'" 

"Huh! How do you expect a baggage man to understand 
that?" 

''He won't, and therefore he won't get mad and smash the 
Lox." 

BALD~ESS 

Bald-headedness is not, of' course, always a disadvantage. 
In the judiciary field, fur instance, it is enn an asset, many a 
Judge having been elected because of the apped.l of his negati\·e 
coiffure. A Judge with too much h<1ir is generally supposed to 
harbor improper \ iews concerning the rights oi radicals and 
to faYor placing dynamite undtr the edges of the Constitution. 

The man with only a small amount of cranial pelt is ge~er
ally regarded as cons en atiYe during business hours and a Lit 
waggish afterward, Luth of which assumptions ufttimes do him 
an injustice. A bald-headed man should nut really be blamed 
<:vtn ii he does behave skittishly. Such conduct is a deiense 
mechanism and the natural result of trying to cuntrauict the 
i :1l~e impression uf age gin:n by the vanished locks. 

Howerer, ii nature continues to discard hair as a usdess 
factur in hum:1n life the Laid-headed man will some day find 
him,tlf riding proudly on the cow-catcher of erulution. In that 
era, a person with a thick htad of hair will be reg3rdcd as an 
ex~mple of atarism, as a throwback from the cruel~ care man 
jJt:ri•ld. He will he louked upon, indeed, with the same va;:ue 
rq.uision that a man 11 ith a too hirsute body is likely to inspire 
tr,day. 

In this ptri,Jd there will be Laid-headed Yalentinos in the 
thcatus and unth:.tchcu ant:tls on the stained g-lass windows. 
\\ hcne1 er a ~;entkman is twitted because of his ddcctire locks 
h.: >hvuh.l think uf the ha1•PY day that is due to come winging 
<!u\111 tla: a;;;cs. 
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BAXKERS 

To the many definitions of banker, G. Lynn Sumner, Kew 
York adrertising agency head, submits a new one which has 
come to his attention. A banker, so the story goes, is a fellow 
who lends you an umbrella when the sun is shining and who, 
when it starts to rain, demands that the umbrella be returned. 

"\\'haddoyo' think ob ~Iistah Smith, de bankah, 1Iose?" 
''Jiistah Smith, de bankah? He's a fine gen'J'man. Yes, suh. 

And a good man, too. l'se borrowed five bucks ob him mo'n 
a yeah ago, an' he ain't nerah asked fo' it. All Ah does is to 
gib him a qua'tah dollah every Saddy-what he calls intrust
an' he tells me not to bodder bout de principul, w'ich am de 
five." 

"I want to know," said the grim-faced woman, "how much 
money my hu~band drew out of the bank last week." 

"I cannot give you that information, madam," answered 
the man in the cage. 

"You're the paying teller, aren't you?" 
"Yes, but I'm not the telling payer." 

Yot:NG J!Rs. GREEN (at bank-teller's window )-"I wish to 
open an account here." 

TELLE.R-''\' ery well, madam. How much do you want to 
deposit?" 

MRS. GREEN-''\\'hy, nothing. I want to draw out forty 
dollars." 

(LE.RK-"\\'e can't pay you the twenty-five dollars on this 
money-order until you are identified." 

1IAN-"That's tough! There's only one man in town who 
can identify me and I owe him twenty." 

~IRs. YoliXGBRIDE-"Jack, those banks are irauds. Didn't you 
tell me that they would lend money on notes? " 

HcssAxn-"Certainly, dear." 
J1Rs. YouNG!lRIDE-"\\'cll, they won't. I took those lovely 

ones you wrote to me bdore we were married, and the cashier 
read th~:m and laughed, Lut he wouldn't let me hare a cent on 
them." 
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A little bank in the South blew up one day and a bank 
examiner came down to look it over. 

As he was working he noticed an old negro walking back 
and forth in front of the bank, stopping each trip to look 
anxiously at the door. The examiner finally went out and 
asked: "\\"hat's the matter with you?" 

"Boss,'' the negro replied, "I done had fo'ty-eight dollahs in 
dat bank." 

''Oh, well, you mustn't worry. Banks fail frequently, you 
knvw. It is nothing unusual. We'll make an examination and 
you'll get all that is coming to you. Didn't you ever hear of a 
bank blowing up before? " 

"Yes, sir, I done hear tell of it. But, boss, this yer is de 
f ust time I evah had one blow up right in mah face." 

"\\'hat's a joint account, Pop? " 
"It's an account where one person does the depositing and 

the other the withdrawing.'' 

"\\'hat size bank is the one you work in?" 
"Well, it takes a good story two weeks to get from the 

president back to the president." 

Pat had opened his first bank account and had taken to 
paying most of his debts by check. One day the Lank sent him 
a statement, together with a packet of canceled checks. Of the 
statement Pat made neither head nor tail, but the returned 
checks greatly pleased him. "~like," he said to a friend, "sure 
an' it's a smart bank I'm doin' business wid now." 

''How's that?" 
"\\'hy, Oi paid ali me bills wid checks, an' be jabbers if the 

bank wasn't slick enough to get ivery check back for me." 

BAPTIS~I 

A revival meeting was in progress. An elder advanced 
slvwly with a wiry, keen-eyed old fellow, a recent convert, 
prepared fur the baptismal dip in the water. The usual question 
was asked, whether there was any reason why the ordinance 
of baJJlism should not be administered. The question was 
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greeted with silence for a few moments, then an angular man 
with red beard arose and with impressive solemnity remarked: 

"Elder, I don't want to interiere with yer business, but I 
jes' want to say that this is an old sinner you've got hold of 
and that one dip won't do him no good; you'll have to anchor 
him out in deep water overnight." 

An amateur charity worker, visiting a family in the tenement 
district, was alarmed to see the mother dash a cup of cold 
water in the face of the baby she had just finished dressing. 

Too polite to express her amazement the visitor held her 
breath, expecting the air to be rent with screams. \\'hen none 
came, the child merely whimpering, she said: "Dear me, I 
should think he'd object more than that." 

''Wouldn't ye now?" said the fond mother admiringly; 
"sure I've been practicing on him for three wcrks. He won't 
yell when he's baptized next Sunday! He'll be used to it." 

WARRIOR FROM PALESTINE (whose baby is about to be 
christened, and who has a bottle of Jordan water for the pur
pose)-''Eh, by the way, meenister, I ha'e brocht this bottle-'' 

11INISTER-"N o' the noo, laddie! After the ceremony I'll be 
verra pleased I " 

"And the name is to be what?" asked an English rector, as 
he approached the baptismal font with the baby in his arms. 

"John Jellicoe Douglas Haig Lloyd George Bonar Law 
Smithers," announced the proud father, who had done his duty 
at home. 

"Dear me!" said the rector, turning to the sexton. "A little 
more water, 11r. Jones, if you please, a little more water!" 

BARBERS 

TALKATIVE BARBKR (about to lather)-"Do you mind shutting 
your mouth, sir? " 

TIRED CusroMER-"N a-do you?" 
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BARGAIXS 

One time on the Texas frontier a man came into a camp 
riding an old mule. 

"How much for the mule?" asked a bystander. 
"Jist a hundred dollars," answered the rider. 
''I'll gire you five dollars," said the other. 
The rider stopt short, as if in amazement, and then slowly 

dismounted. 
''Stranger," said he, ''I ain't gain' to let a little matter of 

ninety-fi\'e dollars stand between me and a mule trade. The 
mule's yourn." 

A young matron in whom the shopping instinct was strong 
a,hd a German butcher the price of a Hamburger steak. 

"Twenty-fire cents a poundt," he replied. 
"But," she said, "the price at the corner store is only twelve 

cents." 
"Vel," asked Otto, ''vy don't you buy it down there? " 
"They haven't any," she explained. 
"Oh, I see," replied the butcher. "Ven I don't have it I sell 

it ior ten cents." 

"Oh, ~Ir. Jones," said :Hiss Dash, "I saw an advertisement 
saying that you could furnish your home by soap premiums. 
£1 <:ry time you buy a piece of soap you get a furniture certifi
cate. I am going to be married: du you think I could furnish 
my house that way?" 

"\\'hy, y<:s, ~[iss Dash," replied Mr. Jones, "I had a friend 
v. !to g1Jt all the furniture for a six-room house that way. The 
CIJnlfJany only had to send him furniture for one room; the 
uth(·r fire were full of soap." 

BASEBALL 

\\'ut::-"]r,hn, why are you so delighted at his sliding second 
Lt •('-d•J you know him personally? " 
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''Pa," said Clarence, "what becomes of a ballplayer when 
his eyesight begins to fail?" 

"They make an umpire out of him," growled his dad. 

A very modern employer has ordered the following notice 
to be posted in his business premises: 

"Any workman desiring to attend the funeral o£ a near rela
tive must notify the foreman before ten A. 11., on the day of 
the game." 

The devil was the first coacher-he coached Eve when she 
stole first; Adam stole second. 

When Isaac met Rebecca at the well she was walking with 
a pitcher. 

Samson struck out when he beat the Philistines. 
Moses made his first run when he saw the Egyptians. 
Moses shut out the Egyptians at the Red Sea. 
Cain made a base hit when he killed Abel. 
Abraham made a sacrifice. 
The prodigal son made a home run. 
David was a long distance thrower. 

"Pop!" 
"Yes, my son." 
"Did they play baseball in Noah's time?" 
"No, my boy, I believe not." 
"Why, didn't they, Pop? " 
"Wet grounds, I guess, Harold." 

In a village base ball match recently the local butcher was 
batting, when a ball hit him on the head, from which the catcher 
made a catch. 

''Out! " said the umpire. 
"But it hit me on the head," protested the batsman. 
"I don't know where it hit you," responded the umpire. 

"But I know the sound of wood, so out you go! " 

The ball had gone over the railings, as balls will in suburban 
gardens, and a small but unabashed batsman appeared at the 
front door to ask for it. 
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Thrn appl'arc<l an irate father. 
''][ow dare you ~how yom>l'l[ at my house? llow dare 

you a.'k for your L;dl? Do you know you nl'arly kilk<l one of 
rny children \lith it?" 

"nut you\(' g"t trn rhildrtn," said the logical lad, "and I've 
!lilly got one baseball." 

D.\ TiliNG 

l'r·sroR (looking UIJ from his ncwsJiapn)-"1 5ay, Jim, what 
is the Ord('r of the Bath?" 

NEsToR (rmhracing the opportllllity)-"Wtll, as I've cxprri
l'IHTd it, it's too culd; then you're sh,Jrt a towel; then you strp 
<•11 tl)(.: so;tp, and, ftnally, the tclct,h<mc hell rings I" 

l'Am·:NT l'AkENT-"\\'tll, child, what on tarth's the matter 
now?" 

Y(JH><; Il<JI'I.Illl. (who has IJ!'tn hathiiiJ; with his biggl'r 
J,rolhtr)-''\\'illy dr<>pt the t<>lld in the water and he's dried 
me liTtler than I wa~ hdorc." 

1\t.w L<l!H,f.H-"(an I have a private bath?" 
Lu.;uJ.AI!Y-"Yts, sir. \\c have only one b;tlh tub in the 

l1onst but everyone here takes his bath privall'ly." 

She was a StJnday-sdHH>l t('achn, and <me Sunday a ftcrno"n 
,Jw s;tw a lltltnl•t·r ,,f b(lys t>IJ thrir way to bath<·. "llo you 
J..n,,w 11lwrc little boys ~tot<> who lt<ttht.: w1 Sunday? 11 ~he said. 

''Y('s," ~airl <Jilc little arab. ''It's fartlu:r up the canal si<lc; 
lot1l Y'•ll ran't go-girl~ ain't allowl'd. 11 

"Arre,f<·<l f()r wt·arin~ a t>JH'·!Ji<~rc loathing suit?" 
''Yc~." 

"Shwkinl(! \\'h;ll t Xl'll'i<: did thr yollllf.': w"man li<ll'e for 
l):jll'\illg lll'f [lf'rS<>II Jik<: that? 11 

";\hI y,,u ~!J,,uJ•I h;11r ~l'l'll h('r txru'ic." 
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PATIENCE-"Hasn't Peggy come out of the water yet?" 
PATRICE-"Oh, yes, long ago; she's in her bath-house." 
"But what keeps her so long? " 
"Why, she bought one of those new combination bathing 

suits, and I guess she's forgotten the combination." 

A young man at the beach noticed a girl in the water with 
what looked like floaters under her arms. "You told me you 
could swim," he called out, "and yet you are using water wings." 

"Water wings, nothing!" she called back. "They're hot 
water bottles. This water is too chilly for me.". 

BEAUTY 

Mrs. Corntassel, from the rural districts, stopped her hus
band at the city's busy corner. 

"Hiram," she expostulated, 'th' way you stare at the limbs 
of those shameless city hussies is something scandalous. One 
would think you'd never seen legs afore." 

"Well, Maria," drawled Mr. Corntassel, "that's just what I 
was beginnin' to think myself." 

A venerable justice sat in the place of honor at a reception. 
As a young lady of dazzling charms walked past he exclaimed 
almost involuntarily: "What a beautiful girl!" 

The young woman o\-erheard the justice's compliment, turned 
and gave him a radiant smile. "\\'hat an excellent judge! " she 
said. 

11Rs. BRIDEY (reproach [ ully) -"You used to say that you 
were intoxicated by my beauty." 

HusnANJ)-"\\'ell, I'm a reformed drunkard." 

SHE-"The Lord made us beautiful and dumb." 
HE-"How's that?" 
SHE-"Beautiful so the men woullllore us-and dumh so we 

could love them." 

HE-"D'you kno\\', ~Iay, you grow more beautiful daily?" 
SHE-''Oh, George, yl>tt do exaggerate." 
HE-"Well, then, I should say every other day." 
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"You're no judge of beauty." 
"Think not? " 

6s 

"1\o; this is not the most beautiful infant in the baby show." 
"~fy eye for beauty is all right. Have you seen the baby's 

mother?" 
"Ko." 
''Take a look at her." 

"You say your sister makes up jokes; then she's a humorist?'' 
··~ o; she works in a beauty parlor." 

ALicE-"! paid my fourth visit to the beauty shop to-day.'' 
~fARIE-"Strange you can't seem to get waited on, dear." 

BEGGARS 

~fAro-"There's a mendicant at the door, madam." 
~IRs. ~EWRICH-"Well, tell him we haven't anything to mend 

just at present." 

"~fadam," remarked the weary wayfarer with the bandaged 
eye, "I was not always as you see me now." 

''I know it," replied the stern~visaged woman at the back 
door. ''The last time you were here you had on a deaf-and
dumb sign." 

··~fy poor fellow," said the lady, "here is a quarter for you. 
Guodness gracious, it must be dreadful to be lame, but just 
think how much worse it would be if you were blind." 

"Yer right, larly," agreed the beggar, "when I was blind I 
was always getting counterfeit money." 

TRA~fp-''Pity a pore man what has seven little ones to feed." 
PASSFR-Bv-'·But we met a week ago and you told me you 

had fire d1ildren." 
TR.\MP-"Picture my astonishment next day, ma'am, when 

giYin' 'em their mornin' bath, to discon:r I had seven." 
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1fA...'l (standing on corner)-"Could you give a poor cripple 
enough for a cup of coffee and a sandwich?" 

Goon OLD LADY-"\rhy, my poor fellow, how are you 
crippled?" 

MAN-"Financially." 

BEGGAR (accosting gentleman on street )-"I've seen better 
·days, sir." 

GrNr-''Sorry, but I've no time to discuss the weather." 

"Go away from me," said the fashionably dressed lady, to the 
~treet beggar; ''I wouldn't have you touch me for ten dollars." 

"I was only gain' t' touch you for a nickel, lady," was the 
reply. 

Old Hilto~ had strong ideas on many things, and never hesi· 
tated to voice them. One day he was accosted by a healthy 
looking individual, who begged for a copper to buy food. 

Hilton eyed the. man sternly. 
"Why do you waste your time begging? " he said, coldly. 

"You ought to be working." 
The suppliant drew himself erect. 
"Have you ever begged?" he demanded in return. 
"Of course not! " snapped old Hilton, angrily. 
''Then you don't know what work is! " the beggar retorted. 

BETTING 

''Oh, ·no, dear. I'm sure he's a kind man. I just heard him 
say he put his shirt on a horse which was scratched." 

Looks are sometimes deceiving. A man with a vacant look 
may have a full house. 

A contemporary describes betting as a means of getting 
something for nothing. Experience teaches us that it is usually 
a method of getting nothing for something. 
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A man walked reluctantly into a hat store. 
"I just lost a bet," he said, "and I want to get a soft hat." 
The salesman, selecting a hat from the shelf behind him, 

handed it to the prospective purchaser with the remark: 
''This is the softest hat we have." 
The customer gazed at it speculatively. "What I want," he 

said reluctantly, "is something a little more tender. I've got to 
eat it." 

' BIGAMY 

In the good old days when an Indian chief could have as 
many wives as he cared to support,,one who lived on a Western 
reservation went to Washington. The representative in Congress 
from the chief's district took him on a tour of inspection. 
Eventually they stopped at the Indian office. Its head had 
heard of this chief and was waiting for him. 

"See here," he declared, ''it is a violation of the law now 
to have more than one wife and the law must be obeyed. When 
you get back home you tell all of your wives, except one, that 
they can no longer look upon you as their husband." 

"You tell 'em," suggested the Indian after a moment's reflec
tion. 

"Yes, she's married to a real-estate agent and a good, honest 
fellow, too." 

"1fy gracious ! Bigamy? " 

JuoGE-"The jury having acquitted you of the charge of 
bigamy, you are freed to leave the court and go home." 

PRISONER-''Thank you, your honor, but I want to be on the 
safe side-which home?" 

BILL BOARDS 

Beyond the Alps lies Italy and, lest we forget, behind the 
bill-boards lies America. 
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"How was the scenery on your trip?" 
"Well, the toothpaste ads were rather better done than the 

tobacco, but there was more furniture than anything else." 

BILLS 

Money doesn't mean everything in this world, but somehow 
everything in this world seems to mean money. 

"\\"e are dunning him, but without much effect." 
"Are you unremitting?" 
"Yes, and so is he." 

"~fr. Garvin," a man asked his tailor, ''how is it you have 
not called on me for my account? " 

"Oh, I never ask a gentleman for money." 
"Indeed! How, then, do you get on if he doesn't pay? " 
"Why," replied the tailor, hesitating, "after a certain time I 

conclude he is not a gentleman and then I ask him." 

"I'd be much better off if they'd put that sign on the mail 
box." 

"What sign?" 
"Post no bills." 

:MRs. (entering hubby's den)-"Here's my new dress, dear. 
I bought it for a song." 

1IR.-"All right, send in the collector and I'll sing to him." 

TAILOR (meeting customer)-":Morning ~Ir. Jones. This is 
Pay-your Bills Week. How about a little check?" 

}oNEs-"Sorry old boy. Fact is I'm just having Extend-your
Credit Week!" 

}OHN-"}ust burned up a $100 bill." 
DnUJOHN-"You must be a millionaire." 
JoHN-"\\'ell, it's easier to burn them than pay them." 

An American in Paris has been arrested for attempting to 
sell a hotel he did not own. Possibly he thought his receipted 
bill was a transfer of title. 
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"\\'hy did they select the stork to couple with the doctor? 
\\"hy not the eagle or the owl?" 

"The stork is the bird with the biggest bill." 

"There's a man outside, sir, that wants to see you about a 
Lill you owe him. He wouldn't give his name." 

"What does he look like? " 
"Well, ht: looks like you'd better pay it." 

The bills had come in for building the young couple's home. 
''George," said the bride of a few months, "they are twice 

what we expected! " 
"Don't worry," said the young husband. "I expected they 

would be." 
"But, George," she replied, "they're twice as much as that! " 

After an enormous meal the client called the manager. 
CLIENr-"Three years ago I dined at this restaurant and as 

1 could not pay the bill you kicked me out." 
1IANAGER-"I am very sorry, sir-:-1 beg your pardon." 
CLIENr-"Don't mention it-you can just do it again." 

See also Collections; Debts. 

BOARDING HOUSES 

THE SuMMER BoARDERS' CoNSTANT CRY-"Have you much 
1 ariety at your boarding-house?" Yes, we have three different 
names fur the meals. 

BOASTING 

Two men were boasting about their brothers. The first one 
said: ··~[y Lrother once went to a billiard match, picked up a 
!>all in his right hand and another in his left, squeezed them, 
and the result was powder." 

"That's nothing," saiJ the other. ··~fy brother once went to 
a farm, and he took a bull in the left hand and one in the right; 
he sr,m·<:ztd them; result-bottle of meat extract." 
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BOOKS AND READIZ\G 

CustoMER-"! would like a book, please." 
SHOPMAN-"Something light?" 
CustOlllER-"That doesn't matter-1 have my car with me." 

''Reading seeks its own level," say ).fessrs. Funk and Wag
nalls. Probably this explains why so many tabloids are seen in 
the su~vay. 

The Literary Digest says that books have a curative power. 
Yes ; there are some which cure insomnia. 

' YouNG LADY-"Your no,·el has a charming ending." 
AutHOR-"\\ 'hat do you think of the opening chapters?'' 
You~G LADY-"1 have not got to them yet!" 

LADY-"1 want a nice book for an invalid." 
BooKSELLER-"Yes, madame. Something religious?" 
LADY-"Er-no-no-er-he's convalesce.!!!" 

An Irishman who had recently become an American citizen 
and a union man was strolling along a New York street when 
his gaze met the following sign in a store window: ''Dickens' 
Works All This Week for $.(.oo." 

"The devil he does,'' exclaimed Pat in disgust. "The dirty 
scab." 

In an after-dinner speech a popular novelist remarked: "I 
entered the main-street store of the village and said to the 
clerk: 'Let me have the Letters of Charles Lamb.' 

"'Post-office right across the way, ~Ir. Lamb,' said the clerk 
politely.'' 

Rl'TH (aged eight, despairingly, to librarian-aunt)-"! don't 
think this is a very interesting book-here I've read a hundred 
and twenty pages and he isn't in love with her yet! " 

"Sir, I have all the gems of English literature in my library." 
"Yes, and I notice that they are uncut gems." 
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"Ha\·e you enjoyed Crabbe's Tales?" 
"Crabs ha\·e no tails." 
"Oh, I should have said, read Crabbe's Tales." 
"Red crabs have no tails either." 

71 

NEWRICH-"Xow, Je'see, I've ordered sets of Scott, Dickens, 
Irving an' all them boys. Now show me some thin' to read." · 

There is now a vogue for writing novels in several volumes. 
This means that women readers can skip much more at a sitting. 

~IRs. NEWLYWED-''I'm going out to buy a book." 
HER FRIE!\D-"A book l " 
11Rs. NEwLYWED-"Yes, my husband bought me the most 

adorable reading-lamp yesterday." 

BOOMERANGS 

See Repartee. 

BORES 

THE BuRE-"1 passed by your place yesterday." 
THE BoRrn-''Thanks, awfully!" 

l'sually when a fellow says, "Well, to make a long story 
short," it's too late. 

BORROWING 

''One's neighbor in Australia," a friend writes, "often lives 
as much as twtnty miles away." In that country, when a man 
Luys a lawn-mower, it practically becomes his own property. 

''Come, come, you shouldn't refuse to loan me money. One 
friend should always be willing to help another." 

"I know it, but you will oimist on always being the other." 

:\IRs. Towx-"\\'ho is that woman you just bowed to?" 
~1Rs. SL·BcRBs-"Oh, she's my next door neighbor." 
:\li<s. T.-"But she didn't return your bow." 
:;,IRs. S.-"Xo, she never returns anything." 
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"Pa, what is a rare volume?" asked Clarence. "It's a book 
that comes back after you have loaned it," replied Pa. 

HAmTUAL SroKGER-"Smith has just refused to lend me a 
five-spot. Did you think there were such mean people in the 
world?" 

Hrs At:DIEK<;E-"Yes, I'm another like that, myself." 

N EIGHBOR-"Oh, I say, Ginks, may borrow your lawn 
mower?" 

GrNKs-"\\'hy, Smith took it back to Jones this morning 
because he promised Doyle he would return it to Olson's 
neighbor by 1Ionday, provided Cohen got thru Sunday." 

"Lend me a dime for my cariare home, will you, old man? " 
"I'm sorry, but all I've got is half a dollar." 
"Splendid! I'll take a taxi." 

BRAINS 

Rastus and 1Iose were having a heated argument. In reply 
to some remark of Rastus, 11Iose said: 

"Guess I know, niggah! Don't you think I'se got any 
brains?" 

"Huh!" Rastus replied. "Niggah, if brains were dynamite, 
you couldn't blow off your hat! " 

"Yo' ain't got no brains! " 
"Ain't got no brains? \\'hy, man, Ah got brains wh:lt ain't 

ne\·ah been used ! " 

BRIDGE 

One argument in favor of bridge is that it has done away 
with the necessity for an attic to store junk in. \\'e give it all 
away now as prizes. 

T n the Wlzat Do You Think Editor 

SIR-In your columns recently G. H. C. inquired how to 
arrange twelve bridge players. If she felt as I do about the 
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dismal game and its devotees her problem would be simple. 
(A) Arrange the bridge players in a straight line along the 
edge of the Grand Canyon or Niagara Falls. (B) Push them 
off. G. B. H. 

"Do you like bridge?" 
"No," answered Cactus Joe. "It looks to me like one o' them 

games where they put a lot of arithmetic so's to take a regular 
card player's mind off'n the run of the deck." 

"Fourth for bridge!" 
"Okay!" 
"That's great! Now all we need's a third." 

BuN Ks-"Hare you ever seen a prize-fight? " 
JrNKs-''No, I've never seen a prize-fight, but I have looked 

in on a women's afternoon bridge party." 

A man who is noted for his skill at bridge met a young 
woman who evinced great curiosity as to the number of prizes 
he had taken. 

"And do you really enjoy bridge?" she finally asked. 
The expert seemed surprised by the query. "Not at all," he 

respunded. "I play a distinctly scientific game, you know." 

Ultimatum to the M.D.'s 
You hare drugs for dread diseases, 
Cures for coughs and colds and sneezes, 

You assist us when our brains forget to ridge, 
\\'hen we're tortured by the sun-burn, 
You can make it sort of un-burn, 

But you haven't found an antidote for Br~~~e! 

You can save us in sclerosis, 
:\lkaline our acidosis, 

You can mitigate the itch of tick or midge, 
You can castigate bacilli, 
Flagellate them flat or hilly, 

(' ;,n't y(,u isolate the germ that gives us Bridge? 
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We admit you're real relievers 
Of most all the forms of fevers, 

You can calm us when we Vitus-dance or fidge 
But we deem you ineffective • 
Till you land a sure corrective 

Which will save us suffering souls who play at Bridge! 

BROKERS 

When "Bill" Travers went to a regatta off Newport one 
summer, and promptly observed that most of the yachts in the 
big squadron belonged to Wall Street brokers, he seemed to 
fall into a reverie, from which he emerged to put the discon
certing query, "I s-s-say, where are the c-c-customers' yachts? " 

SLIGHTLY DELwous FrNANCIER-"Nurse, what did you say 
my temperature was? " 

NuRSE-"One hundred and three, sir." 
FINANCIER-"Right: when it gets to 103% sell." 

Two financiers who were partners discovered that an office
boy in their employ had been tampering with the petty cash. 

One of them was so much enraged that he desired to send 
for the police, but the other was a calm and just man. He took 
a more moderate and humane view of the situation. 

"No, no," he said; "let us always remember that we began 
in a small way ourselves." 

There is one honest brokerage house. It advertises: "Let 
us place your name on our wailing list." 

FIRST BROKER-"What's companionate marriage?" 
SECOND BROKER-"Interim security no par, cumulative, free 

from stock liability, callable at any time." 

After a three months' search a New York broker has been 
found in Seattle with his file clerk. We understand he will 
claim he had no idea where the file clerk put him. 
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BUSINESS 

''If a man has a beautiful stenographer, do you suppose that 
will cause him to take more interest in his business?" asked 
Mr. Piglatch. 

"I don't know whether he will take more interest in his 
business," said }.fr. Peckton, thoughtfully, "but his wife will." 

}.fosE-"\\"hat lino o' business is you in now, Ephraim?" . 
EPHRAIM-"Ah's in de food business." 
MosE-"\\"hich end ob de food business-de producin' end 

or de consumin' end? " 
EPHRAm-"Ah's in de consumin' end-de eating part." 

JuDGE-"You say the unwritten law would have justified you 
in killing 1Ir. Cohen, and you had pulled a gun on him. Yet 
you did not fire. Why?" 

1IR. GoLDSTEIN-"Vell, judge, vhen I pointed my pistol at 
him he says, 'How much you vant for that gun? ' I esk you, 
judge, how could I kill a man vhen he vas talking business?" 

CITY SucKER-"\Vhat does your son do? " 
FARMER-"He's a bootblack in the city." 
CITY SucKER-"Oh, I see, you make hay while the son 

shines." 

ComrERCIAL TRAVELER-"Our business is so large that my 
firm has just engaged ten men to do nothing but pump water 
to moisten stamps." 

RrvAL-"That's nothing. Our business is so huge that the 
head LorJkktcper has to go by car from debit to credit in his 
ledger." 

"How is Simpson getting along in business?" 
''Wonderfully; but he's terribly discouraged." 
''How's that?" 
"\\'ell, th~y're so busy filling and shipping orders they ha\ cn't 

any time to hold a conference." 
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BL'SINESS ~L~N-"\\'hy did you !care your last position, 
}.fiss?" 

FAIR APPLICANr-"Thcre was no future to it." 
Bt:SINESS :\IAN-"Indeed?" 
FAIR APPLICANT-'' No; the boss was already married." 

OLD PA PscADDs-"I won't haye you marrying a mere clerk. 
You tell that young man to keep away until he has an interest 
in his firm." 

MYRTLE PscADDs-"Why, dad, he has that now. The manager 
told him he'd hare to take some interest in his work or he'd 
lose his job; and he's already done it." 

"The graspin'est man I ever knowed,"' said Uncle Jerry 
Peebles, ''was an old chap named Snoopins. Somebody told 
him once that when he breathed he took in oxygen and gare 
out carbon. He spent a whole day tryin' to find out which of 
them two gases cost the most if you had to buy 'em. He wanted 
to know whether he was makin' or losin' money when he 
breathed." 

"Well, Rastus, I hear you are working again. What business 
are you engaged in? " 

''I'se done be engaged in the mining business, sah." 
"What kind of mining are you doing-gold, silver or 

diamonds?" 
''I'se doing kalsomining, sah." 

There was no sentiment about Herbert Jones. He met the 
girl he wished to marry; and he proposed like this: 

":\Iary Dugh, will you be my life partner? I am a business 
man. If you are agreeable, I will draw up a marriage contract, 
we'll both sign, before witnesses, and then we can go on with 
the world's work." 

She gasped, but presently regained her composure. 
"Fortunately,'' she said, "I\e had a little business trallllllg 

myself, so we can discuss this proposed contract properly and 
dispassionately." 

''I'm so glad to find you so sensible," he told her. 
She smiled sweetly. 
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"I regret I can give you nothing better than second option," 
she said. 

"What!" he exclaimed. 
''I'm afraid I have to inform you I am already engaged

that is to say, the first option is already taken. But a first option 
does not necessarily mean a closed contract. If you don't want 
to take a chance on a second option, say so; if you do, I'll 
drop you a line· if I find myself on the matrimonial market 
again." 

"That's cold-blooded," he complained. 
"It's business," she averred. 
"I'd rather have first option," he pleaded. 
"A first option in such a case never has been, and never will 

be, secured by business methods," she replied. 

"You are suffering from brain fag and ennui," announced 
the specialist. "You should take more interest in your business." 

"I would like to," replied the patient. 
"Then why don't you? " demanded the specialist. 
"The law won't let me," replied the patient. ''I'm a pawn

broker." 

BUYERS 

A furniture salesman in a 11ichigan store was waiting on a 
woman customer for linoleum. He had shown her every piece 
in stock. ''I'm afraid, madam," he said, "that we haven't just 
the piece you are looking for, but we could get more from the 
factory." 

"Well, perhaps you had better," she replied. "You see, I want 
something of a neater pattern and quite small-just a little 
square for my bird cage." 

''The typical buyer is a man past middle life, spare, wrinkled, 
intelligent, cold, passive, non-committal, with eyes like a codfish, 
polite in contact, but at the same time unresponsive, cool, calm 
and damnably composed as a concrete post or a plaster-of-paris 
cat; a human petrification with a heart of feldspar and without 
charm or the friendly germ, minus bowels, passions or a sense 
of humor. Happily they never reproduce and all of them finally 
go to hell." 
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CANDIDATES 

"Are you a clock ~atcher? " asked the employer of the can· 
didate for a job. 

"No, I don't like inside work," replied the applicant, without 
heat, ''I'm a whistle listener." 

"What we want is a candidate who isn't too radical nor yet 
too conservative; in short, a middle-of-the-road man." 

"Then Timpkins is the man to nominate. He's been a bus 
driver for years." 

BrNGo-"Why are you hurrahing for the opposing candidate; 
have you gone crazy with the heat?" 

SriNGo-"No; I'm hurrahing because they nominated such 
an easy man for our candidate to beat." 

See also Politicians. 

·CANDOR 

Peter was playing at John's house. When it was time to go 
home, it ... started to rain. :Urs. White, however, gave Peter 
Johnny's raincoat and galoshes. "Don't take so much trouble, 
1Irs. White," said Peter politely. "I'm sure your mother would 
do as much for Johnny," she replied. "Uy mother would do 
more," said Peter. "She'd ask Johnny to stay to supper." 

On top my •thoughts are nice and neat 
With noble words and manners sweet; 
But when some crisis stirs my mind, 
I'm just surprized at what I find. 

Candid letter from a twelve-year-old, acknowledging a 
present: , 

"DEAR AUNT HARRIET: 

"Thank you for your gift. I have always wanted a pin· 
cushion but not very much." 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

CANNIBALS 

1IrssroN ARY-"Why do you look at me so intently? " 
CANNIBAL-"! am the food inspector." · 

CAPITALISTS 

79 

"So you people put a couple of magnates in jail on heavy 
fines, did you? " asks the investigating reformer. 

"Yes," replies the native. "We fined them the limit; they 
wouldn't pay and we put them in cells." 

''That's a good example." 
"J s it? Within two days they organized the prisoners, guards 

and jailers into the International Penalty Company, issued five 
hundred million in bonds, paid the fines of all the prisoners, 
left us with a mortgage on the jail and the court-house-and 
stuck the surplus money in their pockets." 

CARELESSNESS 

"Does my practising make you nervous?" asked the man 
who was learning to play a saxophone. 

"It did when I first heard the neighbors discussing it," re
plied the man next door, "but I'm getting so now that I don't 
care what happens to you." 

"Don't throw banana peels on the edge of the Grand Canyon," 
said a ranger to a careless tourist. "Do you want somebody to 
slip and fall three miles? " 

CLARA-''You say Jack has been cruelly deceived by the 
young widow. Did she lead him on to believe that she loved 
him and then throw him over?" 

BELLE-"Heavens, no! She led him to believe.that she didn't 
c~re a rap for him, then, when he carelessly proposed, accepted 
him on the spot." 
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SAILOR-"They've just dropt their anchor." 
MRs. SYMP-"Gracious, I was afraid they would! It's been 

dangling outside for some time." 

Young Collins from the West was spending the summer 
on the farm of his Eastern uncle, and offered to assist the 
farmer. 

They had been making hay one afternoon, and after finishing 
a high haystack, the young fellow called from the top: 

"Say, uncle, how am I going to get down? " 
The old farmer studied the problem a minute, and finally 

solved it to his own satisfaction. 
"Oh, _just shut your. eyes and walk around a bit!" 

"Jedge, yo' honah," complained an irate colored lady to the 
court ''dis yeah no 'count husban' o' mine drinks." 

"Yassuh, jedge, yo' honah, Ah does drink some," admitted 
the husband. ''But, jedge, dat woman don' treat me right. Why, 
Ah pawns de kitchen stove t' git a Ii'l money an' she don' miss 
it fo' two weeks." 

CATS 

The landlady bustled up to her new lodger as he came down 
to breakfast the first morning. 

"Good-morning, sir," she wheezed. 
"Good-morning,'' said the lodger. 
"I hope you've had a good night's rest," said the landlady. 
"No," said the mild-mannered little man. "Your cat kept 

me awake." 
"Oh," said the landlady, tossing her head. "I suppose you're 

going to ask me to have the poor thing killed." 
''No, not exactly," said the gentle lodger. "But would you 

very much mind having it tuned?" 

Pat and Mike were walking thru a rather wild section 
when they spied a wild cat up in a tree top. They mistook the 
wild cat for a rather large domesticated cat, and Mike said: 
"Begorra, that sure is a foine cat up there. I believe if we could 
catch him and take him to the nixt village we could git a bit o' 
money for him." 
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Accordingly 1Iike climbed the tree and after considerable 
effort succeeded in shaking the cat loose. It fell almost at Pat's 
feet, and Pat immediately jumped on it. 1Iike, judging from the 
sounds that all was not well with Pat, peered down to behold 
a rolling, twisting mass on the ground that seemed to be mostly 
Pat and wild cat. 

"Do ye want me to come down and hilp ye to hould him? " 
called Mike. 

"No," answered Pat between gasps, "but for the love o' 
St. Patrick come down and hilp me leggo av him." 

Four·ycar-old Bobby was stroking his cat before the fireplace 
in perfect content. The cat, also happy, began to purr loudly. 
Bobby gazed at her askance for a while, then suddenly seized 
her by the tail and dragged her roughly away from the hearth. 
His mother interposed. 

"You must not hurt your kitty, Bobby." 
''I'm not," said Bobby, protestingly, "but I've got to get her 

away from the fire. She's beginning to boil." 

CAUTION 

She was a young widow who had just remarried, and hubby 
No. 2 was causing her much anxiety. 

"I cannot understand why my husband is so fastidious," she 
conftssed to a friend. ''He scarcely eats anything. Now, my 
first husband, who died, used to cat everything that I cooked 
for him." 

"Did you tell your present husband that? " queried the 
friend. 

"Oh, yes! Of course. Why?" 
"\\'ell, perhaps that's the reason." 

0LDTB!E BoARfJ[R (to newcomer) : "I say, old man-I don't 
think I'd touch the rice pudding if I were you-there was a 
\lcdding in this street yesterday." 

~IRS. D1x-"I was a;,hamcd of you, Ephraim, to see you dust 
the c~air you .. sat on at !\[rs. Hemhaw's. I saw her little boy 
\1atchu1g \'()U. 

D1x-"I saw him, too. I'm too old a fish to be caught on a 
t.,nt pin." 
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1!Rs. ALBERTSON-"My husband has never spoken a harsh 
word to me." 

MRs. RoLLE-"Ah! charming man-so considerate! " 
MRs. ALBERTSON-"Oh, no; so cautious." 

"You must stand in front of an open window every morning 
and take deep breaths." 

"I can't do that, doctor." 
"Why not?" 
"I have only one window in my room. That faces the apart

ment of an old maid. I don't want her to get the idea that I'm 
trying to start something." 

Two Georgia darkies were quarreling on a. railroad plat
form. "You better go 'way £rum me, nigger!" said the larger 
of the two; "'cause, ef I starts in on you, about this time day 
after tomorrow the sexton of the colored cemetery is gwine 
to be pattin' you in the face with a spade! " 

"H-h-h-how £-£-far is it t-t-to B-b-b-barhaven?" the gentle
man asked a traveler in the smoker. The man stood up without 
a word and went back to his chair-car. Another passenger 
answered the question, then sought out the unfriendly one. 

"Why didn't you answer his question just then?" 
"D-d-d-do you want m-m-me to g-g-g-get my £-£-£-fool head 

kn-n-n-nocked off?" was the reply. 

At a party in England, the headmaster of a local school felt 
that he had partaken rather freely of champagne; he determined 
to be careful and avoid showing any of the usual signs of tipsy
ness. 

When they rose from the table some one suggested that the 
hostess exhibit "the latest addition to her family." She agreed 
and presently the nurse appeared with a dainty pink basket 
containing twins. 

The headmaster was nearest and, mindful of his determina
tion, he steadied himself and said as he gazed into the ba>kct, 

"What a beautiful baby!" 
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"Come right on in, Sambo," the farmer called out. "He 
won't hurt you. You know a barking dog never bites." 

"Sure, boss, Ah knows dat," replied the cautious colored • 
man. "but Ah don't know how soon he's going to stop barkin'." 

Some people sing in the bathtub because the door won't stay 
locked. 

:MotHER-"! hope he isn't one of those bold young men." 
DAUGHTER-"Bold I When I said, 'If you wait until Christmas 

perhaps I'll let you kiss me under the mistletoe,' he said he 
would wait." · 

TIMID HouSEHOLDER (resourcefully, after discovering two 
burglars at work)-"D-d-don't take any n-notice of me-I'm 
only walking in my s-s-sleep." 

MrstRESS-"1fary, when you wait at table tonight for my 
guests, please don't wear any jewelry." 

1LuD-''I have nothing valuable, ma'am, but thank you for 
the warning." 

CENSUS 

P1ttsburgh, Pennsylvania, has more people outside than inside 
its limits.-Saratoga paper. 

CHARACTER 

FAtHER-"\\'hat kind of a man is this fellow to whom you 
are engaged?" 

1fARIAN-"\Vell, he says he has always wanted a home." 
FAtHER-"That sounds good." 
:\IARIA!\-"And he likes ours very much." 

.\ well-lnown \\Titer recently had an unhappy experience 
11 ith a moring-piclure concern, the head of which had made 
him hundreds of glowing promises only to break them. 
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''\\"hat kind of man is this ~Ir.--?" an acquaintance in
quired of the author while on an outing. 

"That's a little difficult to answer," replied the writer. "But
well, you know there are perhaps a thousand d:fferent portraits 
of Judas Iscariot in this country and Europe, drawn according 
to the imagination of the artist. Xo two of them look alike. 
But all of them look like that fellow." 

"\\'hat sort of a citizen is Clipping? Is he public-spirited? 
\\'ill he put his shoulder to the wheel? " 

"Xo. Clipping is strongly aYerse to exerting himself, but ii 
there happens to be a flaw in the wheel, he is always among 
the first to point it out." 

DELIA-"\\ 'bat kind of a woman is she? " 
BRIDGET-"Sure, if yez break a piece av news she takes it 

out av yer wages." 

\\'hen you hear a man say that porerty is a great thing for 
the character, the chances are that you're listening to a mil:ion
aire. 

~fiSTRESs-"You must exercise a little will power with him, 
nurse." 

Xt:RSE-''I do try to, mum, but you don't know his won't 
power." 

There is nothing original in him but original sin . 

. -\ little folly is desirable in him that v.il! not be guilty of 
Stupidity.-J!ontair;11e. 

"He is one of those echo persvns who agree with ercrything 
you say." 

"She is a woman who sticks to her principles as tho they were 
a matter of etiquette." 

''He is the kind oi man who san:s his best story to tdl 
while we are hul·1ing the i ront door open for him to g,).'' 
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"He is one of those fellows who always grabs the stool when 
there's a piano to be moved." 

"She is the sort of woman," remarked a lady recently, "who 
gives you her farorite recipe and purposely leans out the most 
important ingredient." 

It's fine to be unselfish if you can keep quiet about it. 

CHESS 

"He is the recording secretary of a chess club." 
"But what does he do?" 
"0, he reads the hours of the last meeting.'' 

CHICAGO 

The BiLle is said to have been translated by a Chicago man 
into language that Chicagoans can understand, and we suppose 
en·ry chapter begins with "Say, listen I" 

''Here's a Chicago man in trouble for being engaged to four 
,;iris at the same time." 

"\\'e should not blame him too severely. In Chicago I sup
pose en:n Cu)Jid uses a machine-gun.'' 

"Let other navits tag their ships with such awe-inspmng 
cu~nomcns as Dauu/J,•ss, Scorpiu11, and Terror," says the Chi
cago Daily X,·u:s. "The U.S. Kavy simply christens its newest 
cruis~:r Chicago, and kts it go at that.'' 

Carl Sandburg, who goes about the country strumming a 
guitar and singing fulk songs, likes to tell stories while de
' el"ping a '\amp" (musical term, nut social). Two Chicago 
rmn, >ays Carl, died recently and met in the Great Beyond. 
"\ \'•:11, Jim," s;.id one of th~:m, ''Heaven is a pretty nice place, 
after alt." •·y es," said Jim, "Lut this isn't· Heaven." 
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AVIATOR's CoMPANION-"What city are we over now?" 
AvrATOR-''Look down and tell me what you see." 
"Two holdups." 
"Chicago." 

CHICAGO JuDGE-"So you were going 6o miles an hour, huh?" 
GANGSTER-"! had to judge; I had just stolen the car." 
JuDGE-"Case dismissed." 

CHILDREN'S SAYINGS 

MOTHER (Proudly)-"This is my son, Fred,die, 1frs. Higgins. 
Isn't he a bright little fellow?" 

FREDDIE (Accustomed to being shown off in public)-"\\'hat 
was that clever thing I said yesterday, mother?" 

The telephone rang. Little Harry James went to answer. A 
man at the other end wanted Father. Upon being told he was 
not in, he asked whom he was speaking to. Harry James replied: 
"This is the son of my father speaking." 

liiA-"Is the clock running, Willie? " 
WILLIE-"No, rna; it's just standing still an' waggin' its tail." 

Teacher to little girl learning to write: "But where is the 
dot over the i? " 

"It's in the pencil yet I" 

A little fellow was learning from his aunt about Grant, Lee, 
and other famous leaders of the Civil War. "Is that the same 
Grant we pray to in church? " he inquired innocently. 

"Pray to in church? You are mistaken, dear," said the aunt. 
"No, I'm not," he insisted, "for during service we always 

say, 'Grant, we beseech thee, to, hear us.' " 

FATHER-"Why is it that you are always at the bottom of 
the class?" 

J OHNNY-"It doesn't make any difference, daddy; they teach 
the same things at both ends." 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

"Run upstairs and wash your face, darling. I think Grandma 
wants to take you driving with her." "Hadn't we better find 
out for certain, Mummie? " 

The doctor of a country village had two children who were 
acknowledged by the inhabitants as being the prettiest little 
girls in the district. 

While the two children were out walking one day, they 
happened to pass quite near two small boys; one lived in the 
Yillage and the other was a visitor. 

"I say," said the latter to his friend, "who are those little 
girls?" 

"They are the doctor's children," replied the village boy. 
"He always keeps the b:st for himself.'' 

Little Gertrude bought a cake of toilet soap and told the 
druggist to charge it. 

"\\'ho is it for?" inquired the druggist. 
"For all of us," replied Gertrude. 

Little Willie fell seriously ill; but refused to take the medi
cine that the doctor had prdcribed. His mother, before his 
repeated refusals, lost all hope. 

"Oh," she wailed, "my boy will die! My darling boy will 
die!" 

But from his sick-bed, Little Willie spoke gently. 
"Don't worry, mother," he said. "Father will be home soon 

and he'll make me teke it." 

IN SuNDAY ScHooL-"\Vho made you, Johnny?" "Dunno," 
replied the six-year-old. "Tommy does and he's only four." 
"Well, he ought to. He hasn't been made as long as I have." 

~!iss ~furphy is a teacher in one of the lower grade schools 
at Northampton, Massachusetts. She was teaching her pupils 
to repeat in concert the 23d Psalm. She felt that one little boy 
was not saying it correctly. The next time the class recited the 
lJSalm she stood near this boy, and found, when it came to the 
verse, "Sur(ly, goodness and mercy shall follow me," etc., he 
~aiJ, "Surely, good 1Iiss 11ur,phy shall follow me all the days 
of my life.'' 
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One of our well-known electricians was sitting on the porch 
a few nights ago enjoying the balmy evening air. His eldest 
son, who had been playing about the garden, came rushing up 
with signs of suffering and pain on his countenance, and holding 
his left thumb in his right hand. 

"What's the trouble, son? " solicitously asked the father. 
"Daddy," answered the boy, "I picked up a bug, and one end 

of him wasn't insulated." 

1IRs. 1IcCoRMAc-"Sometimes there are rude boys in Sunday 
School who giggle and smile at little girls, and sometimes the 
little girls smile at them, but I hope my little girl does not behave 
like that.'' 

LouisE-"N o, indeed, grandma. I always stick out my 
tongue at them.'' 

A lady was entertaining the small son of her married friend. 
"Are you quite sure you can cut your meat, 'Willy?" she 

asked after watching him a moment. 
"Oh, yessum," he replied without looking up. "We often 

have it as tough as this at home." 

The superintendent passed the infant class just as they were 
all singing: 

"I want to be an angel 
And with the angels stand 

"A crown upon my forehead, 
A harp within my hand." 

''Beautiful," said the superintendent, deeply moved. "And 
does every little girl and boy here want to be an angel? " 

On which one little girl said to all: 
"I don't. I'd rather be a monkey and swing by my tail." 

The little girl had done unusually good work in the second 
grade, and was promoted to the third. On meeting her former 
teacher, whom she loved dearly, her first words were: "1 wish 
you knew enough to teach me next year." 
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The other day my daughter overheard her little five-year-old 
Dorothy repeating the Apostles' Creed. She never dreamed that 
the child knew it at all. She said to her, "Dorothy, would you 
like to say that now as your prayer?" "Oh, no! " she replied. 
"That's just for Sundays." 

Teddy had learned to spell a word in a way that was not 
the right way, and every time he came to it in his writing lesson, 
he wanted to speii it as he had learned it first. Would he ever 
get it right ( "It is pretty hard to know all these things and get 
them straight, isn't it, Teddy?" said his aunt. "Yes, but it's 
a great deal harder to unknow 'em after you once get 'em 
crooked!" 

Litfle ~[ae, four years old, when told that a noise from the 
cellar was a burglar,· replied, "Oh, but I don't believe in 
burglars." 

SuNDAY ScHooL TEACHER-"Now, Willie, what happens to a 
man who never thinks of his soul, but only of his body?" 

\\'JLLIE-''Piease, teacher, he gets fat." 

A little girl in southern California was having her first 
glimpse of snow. "Oh, mother, what is it-what is it?" she 
shouted excitedly. 

"\\'hy, that is SIIOW, Peggy. Whatever did you think it was?" 
"Snow! Why, it looks like popped rain!" 

Two children had been trying to find their way h~me. Finally 
one said, "I wish I. knew where we were." "Huh!" said the 
other, "I know where we are, all right, but I don't know where 
any place else is! " 

The little girl had been visiting. When it was time for ter 
to be going home, her hostess said: ''(;ood-by, Marjorie; you 
must come again soon. We should like to see more of you." 

''But there isn't any more of me," replied Marjorie. 
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I was warning my little neighbor about being careful crossing 
streets. "Oh, don't worry," the child assured me. "I always 
wait for the empty space to come by." 

A teacher at a Christian center had been explaining and nam
ing the four seasons to a class of children. "How many seasons 
have we?" she asked Rachel. "Two, miss," replied the little 
denizen of New York's sweat-shop district; "slack and busy." 

:MotHER-"N ow, do you know where bad little girls go to?" 
MoLLY-"Oh, yes-they go almost everywhere." 

The parson was trying to illustrate to the class of small 
boys what was meant by mon.l courage. "Supposing," he said 
"twelve boys were sleeping in a dormitory and one said his 
prayers. That would be moral courage." The boys quite under
stood .. ''Now," he went on, "can any one give me an example? " 
"Yes," answered the lad in the back row. "If twelve clergymen 
were sleeping in a dormitory and one did11't say his prayers, 
that would be moral courage." 

It was in a Vermont town three days after the flood. 
The Methodist minister and his family, whose home had been 
in the path of the waters, were assembled around the breakfast 
table and about to engage in family worship. The minister took 
up the Bible, when his little four-year-old daughter exclaimed, 
"Papa it's my turn to read?" Given the Book she turned the 
pages as if to find the place and then, after glancing up to make 
sure she had the attention of her hearers, with the appearance 
of reading words before her on the printed page, said, "'Tain't 
going to rain no more. Amen! " 

A modern business man's little boy was sent to Sunday 
School for the first time. He came home with a small picture
card illustrating the lesson. 

"'vVhat is the card?" asked his mother. 
"Oh, only an 'ad' about God," replied the young hopeful. 

Bobby, just home from his first visit to the country, was 
telling the folks of its wonders. "And say, rna," he saiJ, "out 
on the farm they get milk from cows, and it's just as good as 
any." 
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Grandmother had the old-fashioned way of measuring a yard 
by holding one end of the goods to her nose and stretching the 
piece at arm's length. One day little :Mary, finding a bit of 
ribbon, carried it to her grandma, and said, "Here, Grandma; 
smell this and see how long it is." 

Our Bobby was in a sture with his mother when he was 
given candy by one of the clerks. 

"What must you say, Bobbie? " 
"Charge it," he replied .. 

A father took his little boy, Billy, to the park, and there the 
youngster saw a stork among other interesting exhibits. The 
boy seemed to be greatly interested in the stork, and looked 
at him as long as he could. Then, turning to his father, he said 
disappointedly: 

"Gee, Daddy, he never recognized me! " 

"May I go into the dentist's room, teacher, mother said I was 
to go," said a little Scotch lad. 

"What's the matter?" inquired Miss Brown. 
"11y teeth are a wee bit slack," was the rather unusual form 

of expression. 

ALbie, the little girl of the family, was seated at the break
fast table one morning. As usual eggs were served. 

Either she was not hungry or she had grown tired of the bill 
of fare, for very earnestly and soberly she remarked: 

''I do wish hens would lay something besides eggs." 

Little Jane had been within the Loop district but once and 
that was when she had accompanied an aunt to a beauty parlor 
for a manicure, but that once supplied conversation for many 
a day. One day, while she was discoursing about the wonders 
to be seen down town, her daddy said, "How do you know? 
You ha1·e never been down town, have you?" 

"Yes I have, daddy. Don't you denemLer the time Auntie had 
hu fingers sharpened?'' 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

Bobby was obstinate one day and refused to say his lesson 
to his teacher. 

"But you know it quite well," she urged. 
"Yes," admitted Bobby. 
"Then why don't you say it to me? " 
"'Cause if I say it now you'll only make me learn something 

else tomorrow." 

Emily had been to school for the first time. "Well, darling, 
and what did you learn?" asked her mother, on Emily's return. 
"Nuffin','' sighed Emily, hopelessly. I've got to go back 
tomorrow." 

A little girl, for the first time in the country, watched the 
farmer's wife plucking a hen. After a careful scrutiny of the 
tedious process, the young visitor asked: "Have you to undress 
it every night? " 

Some children of the Boston slums were taken down to the 
sea, and one little girl sat on the beach looking out toward 
Nahant, held•spellbound by air and sun, water and sky. The 
social worker asked her to play with the others, but she would 
not. Then the worker said to her, "Tell me, dear, what are you 
doing and thinking, that you will not join with the others? " 
Her answer came back from her very soul, "Oh, teacher, this 
is the first time in my life I ever saw anything there is enough 
of." 

"Papa, is this a camel's hair brush?" 
"Yes, my child, that's a camel's hair brush." 

. "Golly, papa, it must take him a terrible long time to brush 
himself." 

An author's children are necessarily exposed constantly to 
ample vocabularies but they don't always contract words in 
their original form and application. There's George Creel's 
youngest for instance. Not long ago, while enjoying his matu
tinal bath, J\Ir. Creel was summoned to the telephone which is 
on the ground floor of his home. He hastily donned a bathrobe
so hastily indeed that one Creel shoulder was exposed to the 
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chill morning air. As he dashed across the hall to the phone 
the youngest, busy over his cereal, spied his half-clothed father. 

''\\'hy, Daddy," he called out reproachfully, indicating the 
scanty wrappings, "why, Daddy, you're almost illiterate!" 

Carol, aged four, rebelled at eating vegetables. Patiently her 
mother explained how they helped her to grow strong and that 
unless she ate them she could not hope to keep up with other 
children at school or in play. One day she was taken to a 
children's movie. Among the news pictures the West Point 
cadets were shown at drill. As the straight ranks marched past, 
Carol suddenly shrilled out, pointing to a sergeant bringing up 
the rear, "Oh !If other! There's a man who didn't eat his car
rots!" 

Ruth, aged four, was putting on a little dress and Shirley, 
aged three, asked, "That's a silk dress, isn't it, Ruth?" 

Ruth answered, ''Yes, I go to so many weddings, that's why 
I haYe this dress." 

Little Tommy had spent his first day at school. 
"\\'hat happened?" he was asked on his return home. 
''Nothin'. A woman want~d to know how to spell cat, and 

I !()ld her." 

. "\\'hat distinguished foreigner assisted the colonies in the 
American Revolution?" asked an Ohio teacher. 

"God," answered Tommy promptly. 

":>.ram a, I' se g()t a st()mach ache," said Nellie Dly, aged 6. 
''That's because yiJu\e been without lunch. Your stomach 

· i' tmpty. You would feel better if you had something in it." 
That afternoon the minister called, and in the course of 

crml'cr~ati<,n rcmarke<l that he had been suffering all day with 
a Sf'\ ere hl'a<lache. 

"That's because it's empty," said Nellie. ''You'd feel better 
if yuu had S(JIJH:thing in it," 
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1IotHER (to little girl who had been sent to the hen house 
for eggs)-"Well, dear, were there no eggs?" 

LITTLE GrRL-"No, mmnmie, only the one the hen uses for a 
pattern." 

TEACHER-"Now, Johnny, tell me what kind of clothes pussy 
wears." 

}OHNNY-"Clothes?" 
TEACHER-"Yes-does she wear wool? Does she wear 

feathers?" 
}OHNNY-"You poor lady. Ain't you ne\·er seen a cat?" 

Little girl, radio fan, disturbed at her prayers by scratching 
on the screen door: "Please stand by, God, while I let the cat 
out." 

The teacher had been reading the story of Ali Baba and the 
Forty Thieves to her class. 

"Now, can anyone tell me," she asked, "what, Ali Baba said 
wh~n he wanted to open the entrance to the cave?" 

One child, an ardent film fan, replied: "Open, sez me! " 

VISITING Avl\r-".\nd here's a nice new bathrobe for Junior." 
JuNIOR-"Say, I ain't gonna take no bath in that thing!" 

Ever since our nephew •. long years ago, tucked into bed with 
our mother's benediction, "The Lord watch over you and give 
you peace." turned to us in the dark and murmured: "I wonder 
if she means a piece of cake?" we have kept an eye open for 
children's interpretations of religious phrases. \V e have run 
across several fairly good ones, but none to touch the one 
that has come to us from a Buffalo mother. This lady's 
daughter Flora, age nine, has lately been enjoying the beneficent 
experience of Sunday school, from which she occasionally 
brings home a hymn, memorized, and sings it in a small voice 
around the house. Flora's mother has encouraged this pious 
tendency; that is, she encouraged it up until the day when Flora 
broke out with a new hymn starting: "Jesus is sneaking 
through Humboldt Park." 
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"What was that again, Flora? " she asked. "How does it go? " 
"Jesus is sneaking through Humboldt Park," sang Flora. 
Her mother decided to let the matter drop for the moment. 

It required a certain amount of research before she was able 
to suggest to Flora that the line be reconstructed to read: 
"Jesus is seeking the humble heart." 

Professor :U., of the University of Paris, was delighted with 
an invitation to teach French in an American University. He 
lost no time in bringing his wife, his twin daughters, aged four, 
and his radio to this country. As soon as the radio was installed, 
both children listened intently, a look of surprise growing on 
their faces. Finally, Germaine spoke, "Daddy, how quickly the 
radio learned to speak English I " 

A little city boy was visiting his country cousin. 
"What do you know about cows? You don't even know if 

that's a Jersey cow." 
"I don't know from here 'cause I can't see it's license." 

CHINESE 

Alld another thing to wonder about is how the Chinese 
people know just where and when one war ends and another 
commences. 

As we understand it, a Chinese bandit is any Chinese who 
ducsn't move fast when a Jap speaks. 

Another reason for pitying the Chinaman is that he doesn't 
knuw which of his governments to blame for everything. 

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 

CtsSIE-"Auntie, you know that old man at the corner that 
\las ill?" 

Auxr ]OBKINS (Christian Scientist)-"You mean he thot 
he was ill." 

CISSIF:-''\\'ell, now he thinks he's dead." 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

Said a certain faith healer from Dea~ 
"Tho I know that pain isn't real, 
When I sit on a pin 
And it punctures the skin, 
I don't like what I fancy I feel." 

CHURCHES 

One of the New York churches is notorious for its exclu
siveness. A colored man took a fancy to the church, and 
promptly told the minister that he wished to join. The clergy
man sought to evade the issue by suggesting to the man that 
he reflect more carefully on the matter, and make it the subjecf 
of prayers for guidance. The following day the man en
countered the minister. 

"Ah done prayed, sah," he declared, beaming, "an' de Lawd 
He done sent me an answer las' night." 

"And what was it? '' queried the clergyman, somewhat at a . 
loss. "What did the Lord say? " 

"Well, sah, He done axed me what chu'ch Ah wanted to 
jine, an' Ah tole Him it was yourn. An' He says: 'Ho, ho, dat 
chu'ch!' says He. 'You can't get in dere. Ah know you can't
'cause Ah been tryin' to git in dat chu'ch for ten years mahself 
an' Ah couldn't! '" 

H. R. L. Sheppard quotes an old lady as saying, "I don't 
want the visitor from the church coming around saving her 
soul on me." 

A VISITOR TO NEw YoRK-"l beg pardon, but could you direct 
me to a church not involved in any squabble?" 

SMALL Bov-''v\'hy don't you come to my church?". 
OTHER SMALL Bov-" 'Cause I belong to another abomina

tion!" 

Doxology, "Praioe God from \\'omen All I3Iessings Flow.'' 
-York (Pa.) church bul/eti11. 
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CL·R.\TE-"1 am yery glad to see you coming to church 
rc;:ularly, ~Irs. Black." 

jfRs. BLACK-"Oh, yes, sir. I'll be coming often now, sir. 
docs it to spite me old man. He hates me going to church." 

Hymn No. 336 
(Congregation standing) 

Sermon, "\\'hat are You Standing For?" 
Dr. Fosdick 

-Church bulletin. 

There was one line in an advertisement, too, that we suspect 
is true of most churches-especially those of the big cities: 

"There Will Be No Christian Endeavor During the Summer." 

A man, says Sir Henry Lunn, himself a Church of England 
man, got into a Pullman dining-car, and said, "Is there any 
member of the Protestant Episcopal Church here? " A man 
rose and said, ''Yes, I am." The questioner said, "Have you 
got a corkscrew, sir? " And it was forthcoming. 

According to the religious census taken by the World, a 
majority of the voters are believers but few attend church. It 
would stem that most of us are devoutsiders. 

\'rsrroR-"\\'hat nice buttons you are sewing on your little 
boy's suit. jfy husband once had some like that on his suit." 

VrcAR's WrFE-"Yes, I get all my buttons out of the collec
tion plate." 

Two oysters were in a big pot full of milk, getting ready 
for stew. 

Said one oyster to the other: "Where are we? " 
".-\t a church supper," was the reply. 
\\'hen:npun the little oyster said: 
"\\'hat on e:J.rth do they want of both of us?" 
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"I understand," said a young woman to another, "that at 
your church you are having such small congregations. Is that 
so?" 

"Yes," answered the other girl, "so small that every time 
the minister says 'Dearly beloved,' you feel as if you had re
ceived a proposal." 

In spite of its splendid work for the underprivileged, the 
church is still too much in awe of the propertied classes and 
of the state. While Russia is committing the heresy of for
getting God in its love for men, the old church committed the 
heresy of forgetting men in its love for God.-The Rev. Lewis 
B. Whittemore. 

A little girl, attending an Episcopal church for the first 
time, was amazed to see all kneel suddenly. She asked her 
mother what they were going to do. Her mother replied, 
"Hush, they're going to say their prayers." 

"What, with all their clothes on?" 

CIVILIZATION 

Civilization is advancing. 'Here's $roo,ooo offered for a World 
Pea~e Plan, fully one-third as much as was guaranteed for a 
boxin~ bout. 

A college professor says that civilization will last for 40,000 

years. That's nice. And-er, when will it begin? 

ExPLORER-"! have made a remarkable discovery. A tribe of 
human beings that possess no weapon of warfare." 

LrsrENER-"Is that so? Didn't think there was any part of 
the world that uncivilized." 

The question is not where civilization began, but when will it. 

You can tell a civilized country. It's one where' people kill 
the birds and then spend millions to fight insects. 
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The more you try to explain civilization, the more respect 
you haw for the ancients who blamed everything on the planets. 

From bobbed haired bandits armed with gats 
And sporting gaily colored hats; 
From folks who catalog their ills, 
Their plasters, pills and doctor bills; 
From nursing infants who rehearse 
Their Yiews of life and love in verse; 
From dancing daddies who delight 
In boutonnieres and waistcoats white; 
From "stylish stouts1' in knickers pressed; 
From grafters with their wealth oppressed; 
From frisky plays and risky books; 
And politicians who are crooks; 
From flappers with their frills and fads; 
From picnic fans; misleading ads; 
And all the modern fake and fuss, 
Kind Providence deliver us. 

Nations aren't likely to beat their swords into plowshares 
while beating their rivals into oil fields. 

CLERGY 

A mid-western clergyman received the following suggestion 
in verse: 

~Ir. Parson, we say, you make us think 
Of the blacksmith bold with forge like ink, 
\\'here he molds and welds and fastens with fire 
The spokes of the wheel to the outer tire. 
For this I know, and know full well, 

. And any blacksmith the same will tell, 
That the sermon's effect-at least on the choir
Is just like the wheel near the blacksmith's fire; 
We tell it to you without any ire, 
That a very long spoke makes a very large tire I 
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The aged and reverend head of one of the numerous Halls 
in Oxford maintains the traditional practice of having under· 
graduates to tea on Sunday afternoon. Dr. Blank is old, and 
immersed in things not of this world, and tea-time conversation 
is apt to flag. Recently a newcomer, nervously eager to break 
a peculiarly depressing burst of silence, said: "I say, sir, have 
you seen the Dolly Sisters? " "No," replied the reverend gentle
man reflectively, "I cannot say that I have. Indeed, I cannot 
recollect ever having heard of the order." 

Dispatch from Albion, Michigan-
" 'Father' Clancy dead at 91; left twelve children." The 

"Father" Clancy mentioned was an Episcopalian minister. That 
brings to mind a "true" story told us by a Protestant pastor 
of a neighboring town. He was rather new in the place, and 
his clerical dress resembled that of a priest. As he passed 
several little Catholic boys on the street, some of them tipped 
their hats and said in a chorus: "Good evenin', Fader." The 
minister had hardly passed when one of'the youngsters who had 
not touched his hat turned on the others in disgust with: 
"Fader l he's no Fader; he's got tree kids." 

How the pastor talked to the highwaymen who sought the 
cash that he did not have: "Ah, gentlemen, I might, indeed, 
have something to give you if only I had such energetic fellows 
as you to pass the plate now and then." 

A clergyman gave out the h}mn, ''I Love to Steal Awhile 
Away," and the deacon who led the singing began: "I love to 
steal-" but found he had pitched the note too high. · 

Again he began, "I love to steal-" but this time it was too 
low. Once again he tried. "I love to steal-" and again got the 
pitch wrong. 

After the third failure the minister said, "Observing our 
brother's propensities, let us pray." 

At a famous Pan-Presbyterian Council held in Edinburgh, 
a large number of delegates went to the Scott country. A chain 
bridge across the Tweed at Dryburgh bore the legend that not 
more than twelve pedestrians could be on the bridge at one time. 
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But the d~lcgatcs, disregarding or unseeing the notice, crowded 
on to the bridg-e in a solid body. The keeper of the bridge, 
Tom Fox by name, rushed forward, and with emphatic gesticu
lation ordered them back. They halted, and an argument ensued. 

"Can you no' read?'' exclaimed Tom Fox, pointing to the 
notice. 

"We are Pan-Presbyterians," explained a delegate, "and we 
were so interested that we did not see the notice." 

''You may be Pan-Presbyterians or Pot-:Methodists," rejoined 
the now angry bridge-keeper; "but if ony mair o' ye come on 
this brig ye will be Baptists in a minute." 

VICAR's WrFE-"No, the vicar is not in just now. Is there 
any message you would like me to give him when he returns? " 

OLD \\'OMAN (cheerfully)-"Please, mum, Martha Higgins 
would like to be buried at two o'clock to-morrow afternoon." 

A graduate of Oxford determined to enter the Noncon
formist 1Iinistry, and, quite unnecessarily, published a mani
festo setting forth his reasons and intentions. 

In his enumeration of the various methods by which he was 
g(1ing to mark his aloofness from the sacerdotalism of the 
Establi;hed Church he wrote: 

"I shall wear no clothes, to distinguish myself from my fel
low Chri>tians." 

X ted I say that all the picture shops of the University 
promptly di>vlayed a fancy portrait of the newly fledged min
isla clad in what Artemus Ward called "the scandalous style 
of the Gre~:k slare," and bearing the unkind inscription: 

"The Rev. X. Y. Z. distinguishing himself from his fellow 
Christians." 

A minister, while passing a group of convicts at work on 
the county roads, became vtry much depressed at the wickedness 
oi the world. 

•· ).[ Y good men," he exhorted, "we should strive to mend 
our ways." 

''\\ell, \lot you think we're doing," asked No. 3289, "digging 
fishworms?" 
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:\Iinisters suffer fits of despair, even the best of them. John
Clifford, great English Baptist, acknowledges one difficult ex· 
perience. Seized one day by the mood of the prophet Elijah, 
he threw himself wearily on his bed with the lugubrious cry, 
"It is enough; now, 0 Lord, take away my life; for I am not 
better than my fathers! " His wife said nothing, but started to 
put on her street clothes and heavy coat. As she was departing, 
her spouse inquired piteously why she was leaving him. "I am 
going out for the undertaker," she replied. The report is that 
Dr. Clifford recovered immediately. 

This is a story about Henry Ward Beecher. In a prayer he 
asked God's blessing upon those who lay upon beds of suffering, 
and sat upon chairs of idleness. He invoked the di\·ine blessing 
upon all those present, especially those who had come before 
the beginning of the service; he also asked that God might 
let His benediction rest on those who arrind in time for that. 

PRISON CHAPLAIN (to prisoner about to be discharged)
"Now, my man, try to remember what I said in my sermon last 
Sunday and make up your mind never to return to this place." 

PRISO~ER (deeply mo\·ed)-"No man who ever heard you 
preach would want to come back here." 

A minister had just left horne when he remembered that he 
had not shared. Consequently he paid one of his rare visits to 
the village barber. That worthy, howerer, could not effect the 
operation without cutting the re\·erend gentleman's chin. 

".Ah, John," remonstrated the cleric, "it's an awful thing, the 
drink." 

"It is that, sir," responded the barber; "it makes the skin 
wonderfully tender." 

An inquisitire old lady was always asking her mmtster 
questions. One day the persistent lady asked, ":\Ir.-, can you 
please tell me the difference between Cherubim and Seraphim? " 
The minister thot deeply ·for a minute or two and then 
quietly replied, "\\'ell, they lzad a difference, madam, but they 
have made it up." 
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There is a preacher in Kansas who should have his salary 
raised fur making the following announcement from his pulpit: 
''Brethren, the janitor and I will hold our regular prayer
meeting next Wednesday evening as usual." 

ScrENnsr-"We are searching now for a way to provide light 
without heat; we want to discover cold light." 

DEACON-"Come around and hear our preacher; he has just 
graduated from Harvard." 

THE VICAR: "The collection this morning will be taken in 
the aid of the Arch Fund and not as erroneously printed in 
the Parish 1fagazine in aid of the Arch Fiend." 

Dr. J. Ross Stevenson, preaching one Sunday in a Western 
town, was asked by the soprano for his subject, so that she could 
select an appropriate solo to follow the sermon. When he hesi
tated she said, "Never mind; I'll listen carefully, and before 
you get thru I'll ha\'e something selected." The sermon 
ended, then came the selection, "Sometime, somewhere, we'll 
understand!" 

"Why don't you attend church? " asked the minister of a 
non-church-going man. 

"\\'ell, I'll tell you, Sir. The first time I went to church 
th~y threw water in my face, and the second time they tied 
me to a woman I've had to keep ever since." 

"Yes," said the parson, ''and the next time you go they'll 
throw dirt on you." 

A clergyman was telling his congregation of the effects of 
intemperance, and said: ''I hope the time soon will come when 
all liquor will ue poured into the river. Now let us sing 
hymn .t\o. <;~." 

Some members of the congregation smiled when they opened 
the hymn books and read the title, "Shall \\'e Gather at the 
R.irer?" 
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VrcAR ro SEXTON-''! find our garden fete is fixed for the 
· same day as the eclipse. I think I must get it put off." 

SEXTON-"You .couldn't hardly do that, sir, not a total eclipse 
you couldn't. 

The boat was sinking. The captain roared up to the crowd 
of scared passengers. 

"Who among you can pray? '' 
"I can," answered the minister. 
"Then pray, mister," ordered the skipper. "The rest of you 

put life-preservers on; we're one short." 

In Washington they tell the story of a golfing clergyman 
who had been beaten badly on tb.e links by a parishioner thirty 
years his senior and had returned to the clubhouse rather 
disgruntled. 

"Cheer up," his opponent said. "Remember, you win at the 
finish. You'll probably be burying me some day, I expect." 

"Even then," said the preacher, "it will be your hole." 

A Protestant lecturer, of somewhat rabid views, was attack
ing the High Church clergy. After a vigorous denunciation of 
ritualism, he concluded by saying, "But, my friends, what is the 
most grievous of all is the unblushing manner in which these 
men practice celibacy-ay, even in the open streets." 

Do you think they approved of my sermon? " asked the 
newly appointed rector, hopeful that he had made a good im
pression. 

"Yes, I think so," replied his wife; ''they were all nodding." 

A curate was leaving a country parish and was the recipient 
of all kinds of presentations, from slippers to surplices. One 
lady of originality sent him a bottle of choice cherries preserved 
in old brandy. The curate wrote thanking the donor for her 
kind thought in something like the following terms: 

"I appreciate very much your handsome gift of cherries, 
bnt I appreciate even more tile spirit i11 u•hich it t;•as sent." 
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An English bishop received the following note from the 
1icar of a villatre in his diocese: 

"jfy Lord: I regret to inform you of the death of my wife. 
Can you possibly send me a substitute for the week-end?" 

"Friends," apologized the minister, ''I have unintentionally 
left mv notes at home. I will make a few extemporaneous 
remarks, trusting to the Lord for guidance. But tonight I shall 
come better prepared." 

There was a young theologian named Fiddle 
Who refused to accept a degree. 

He diJn't mind being called Fiddle, 
But he didn't like Fiddle Dee Dee. 

There are ladies in our church to whom our pastor, always 
a prudent man, won't speak except in the presence of a third 
person, since he read E/111er Gantry. 

A young girl came to the late Father Healey of Dublin and 
confessed that she feared she had incurred the sin of vanity. 
"What makes you think that?" asked her father confessor. 
''Because eyery morning when I look into the mirror I think 
how J.eautiiul I am." 

"NeYer fear, my girl," was the reassuring reply. "That isn't 
a sin; it's only a mistake." 

The minister answered the doorbell. "Excuse me for inter
rupting you, sir," said the caller, "but I am collecting for the 
!Joor. Do yvu happen to hare any old clothes?" "Yes," 
answered the minister. "\\'vuld you be willing to give them to 
me? I can assure you that they will be put to a worthy use." 
"No, I cannot give them to you." "What do you do with them?" 
"Each night I brush them carefully, fold them, and hang them 
01cr a chair. Each morning I put them on again." 

A suffragan who asked me not to mention his name told me 
a good stvry against himsLif after one of the 11ay meetings. 
In some strange 11ay he btcame acquainted with the fact that 
a l'articubr horse, we will call ''Shylock," was going to run on 
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a particular day. As he left home one morning he heard two 
road-menders discussing the day's racing. One told the other 
that he favored a certain horse, and at that moment the bishop 
passed, shook his head and mentioned the word "Shylock." 
Shylock won, and next morning one of the men presented 
himself on the bishop's doorstep and said, "Do you know any
thing for today, sir? " 

A minister preached so long that one day one after another 
of his small congregation left. At last only the sexton or beadle . 
remained. Still the preacher continued. Fir1ally the sexton rose, 
walked down to the pulpit, held up the key of the church, and 
said: 

''Sir, there's the key o' the dure; when ye hae finished wull 
ye lock it yersel' ? " 

A ~I.E. bishop's description of the kind of preaching ad
dressed to rich sinners in some of the aristocratic congregations: 

"Brethren, you must repent, as it were, and be converted in 
a measure, or you will be damned to some extent." 

The usual dear old lady had the usual parrot presented to 
her by the usual sailor nephew. The bird had a vocabulary that 
would have made a bargee thotful. As a consequence it spent 
Sundays with its cage covered, so as not to shock sensitive ears 
with language unfit for all times and impossible on the Sabbath. 

One Monday morning Polly had just been uncovered when 
the vicar was announced. Hurriedly the parrot was covered up 
again, but just as the vicar was shown into the room he heard 
a voice from the cage: "It's Leen a darned short week, hasn't 
it?" 

A famous preacher made a neat score on one occasion 
against an anonymous correspondent. 

Whilst in his pulpit one Sunday morning a note was handed 
to him by the verger, and upon opening it he found scrawled 
across a sheet of paper the word "Fool." 

Rising to the occasion, he exhibited it to his congregation, 
and said: "In my time I have received much anon)mous cor
respondence in which the writer has written the letter but for
gotten to sign his name. But here is a strange thing-a man 
has signed his name and omitted to write the letter! " 
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"I would be glad," said the clergyman, after he had given 
out the text for his sermon, "if the young man who is standing 
outside the door would come in and make absolutely certain 
whether she is here tonight or not. That would be a great deal 
better than opening the door half an inch or so and thereby 
exposing the necks of the people in the back row to a current 
of cold air." 

"You love the whisky too much, Donald, and you ought to 
know that the whisky is your enemy," said a Scottish clergyman 
to one of his parishioners who was too much addicted to the 
bottle. 

"Eh, but, 1Ieenister," slyly answered Donald, "don't ye aften 
tell us that we ocht tae love oor enemies?" 

"Yes, Donald; but I never told you that you should swallow 
them." 

A tra\'elling Irish Evangelist who was in the habit of saying 
"~Iy dear Dublin Souls," or "~fy dear Belfast Souls," speaking 
to an autlience in Cork, said: "1!y dear Cork Souls!" 

An old clergyman who had got a strong-lunged assistant, 
oLserved that one of his hearers was becoming rather irregular 
in his attendance at Church. He visited the home of the back
slider, but the guidman was not in. He inquired of his wife 
why J uhn was so seldom at church now? 

''Oh, indeed, :Minister," she replied, without the least hesita
tion, "that young man ye've got roars sae loud that John canna 
sleep sae comfortable as he did when you were preachin' yersel', 
sac peaceably." 

R. C. T. B. tells us that a bishop in England was watching 
a small Loy playing in the gutter. "What are you doing, my 
little man?" he asked. "Making a kerfedral." "And where is 
the bishop?" ''Oh, I ain't got enough mud to make a bishop." 

A certain bold young curate was playing at chess with his 
churchwarden's daughter, when a bystander remarked: "llliss 
Robinson, you might have taken the bishop." 

"I wish she would take the curate," was his quick reply, and 
she did. 



108 STILL MORE TOASTS 

"I once heard a minister tell a story of Dr. Joseph Parker," 
writes Rev. K. L. Parry in the Manchester C 011gregali01wl 
Maga::i11e, "which reveals a good deal. Parker had not been in 
his best form on Thursday morning at the City Temple 
(London). 

"The minister, who had been present, went to see him in the 
vestry after the service. 'Thank you, Doctor, very much for 
your sermon this morning.' 

" 'You liar! ' thundered the Doctor. 
"'Well, Doctor, I mean it, because I felt that if the great 

Parker could preach like that, there was hope for chaps like me.' 
"'Ah,' said Parker, 'that's better. Wasn't it awful?'" 

I 

THE PASTOR (driving to church, to passer-by)-"Where are 
you going, John? " 

JoHN-"To church in the next parish.'' 
PASTOR-"! don't like that. \Vhat would you say if your 

sheep strayed to some one else's property?" 
]OHN-"Well, s'far as that goes, I wouldn't say nothin' if 

the pasturage was better." 

VrcAR (concluding story)-"And now, children, would you 
like to ask any questions?" 

BonBY-"Yes, sir. Please, how do you get into your collar? " 

A bishop in India prided himself on saying the right and 
tactful word to everyone he met, and by reason of his office 
he was not accustomed to find his remarks questioned. "So 
strange I should run up against you, dear madam," he said, 
"because I was chatting only a few minutes since with your 
two dear children." "Bishop," said the lady, "I have no chil
dren." "Are you sure?" he asked earnestly. 

The young son of a preacher confided to his father recently 
that he had decided not to look forward to the ministry, for 
as he had been noting, "ministers have to stand up too much." 

Dr. Andrew Clarke, the great commentator, was an early 
riser. A young preacher was talking to him about this habit, 
and said he was sorry he could not do the same. He wanted the 
doctor to tell him how he did it. 
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''Do you pray about it, Doctor?" piously inquired the young 
man. 

''X o," said Dr. Clarke, "I get up." 

Charles H. Spurgeon's keen wit was always based on sterling 
common sense. One day he remarked to one of his sons: 

"Can you tell me the reason why the lions didn't eat Daniel?" 
''Xo, sir. \\"by was it?" 
"Because the most of him was backbone and the rest was 

grit." 

:\ tedious preacher had preached the assize sermon before 
Lord Yeherton. He came down smiling to his lordship, and, 
<:xpecting congratulations upon his effort, asked: 

''\\'ell, my lord, how did you like the sermon?" 
''Oh, most wonderful," replied Lord Yelverton: "It was like 

the peace of God, it passed all understanding; and like His 
mercy, I thot it would ha\'e endured for ever." 

Cotot:'RED PREACHER (appealing for funds)-"Breddern, Ah 
kaint preach byah, and board in hebben." 

A X ew England Episcopal bishop met a young minister at a 
social gathering, and was introduced. "Ah, ~fr--, I am pleased 
to meet you. I am told that you are a Congregationalist." 

"Yes, Bishop, I am a Congregationalist." 
".-\h, well, ~1r.--, excuse me, but while I recognise you 

as a gentleman, I cannot recognise you as a Christian." 
''That is all right, Bishop. \\nile I can recognise you as a 

Christian, I cannot recognise you as a gentleman." 

During sermon time the other day a baby began to cry, and 
its mother carried it towards the door. 

"Stop!" said the minister, "the baby is not disturbing me." 
The mother turned toward the pulpit and made the audible 

remark, "Oh, 'e ain't, ain't 'e? \\'ell, you're a disturbin' of 'm." 

Bishop Bloomfidd confesses that as a country curate he 
thot 'ery highly of a sermon he had preached on "Atheism,'' 
and was so imprudent as to a>k a farmer with whom he had 
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,valked from. church how it struck him. "Well, sir," he replied, 
"for all you did say, and no doubt it was very clever, I still 
believe there is a God." 

The easterly wind had dried the land, and the crops were 
s~ffering from the drought, so the agriculturists of the parish 
waite<i on the minister with a request to "put up a word or twa 
for .rain." 

The .minister, who had. a reputation for the efficacy of his 
supplications on previous occasions, heard the deputation 
gravely, and, after a silence, during which he carefully scanned 
the horizon, replied: "A wull, but A'll bide a wee till the win's 
mair off the west I " 

A Scotch minister was ~alking thru a street in the village 
one misty evening when he fell into a deep hole. There was no 
ladder by which he could make his escape and he began to 
shout for help. A passing laborer heard his cries, and, looking 
down, asked who he was. The minister told him, whereupon 
the laborer remarked: 

"Wee!, ye needna kick up sic a noise.· You'll no be needed 
afore Sawbath, an' this is only Wednesday nicht." 

CLIMATE 

"Is this a healthful town?" asked a stranger of a native of 
a certain benighted region of the West. 

"It sure is," replied the native. "When I came here I couldn't 
utter a word. I had scarcely a hair on my head. I hadn't the 
strength to walk across the room, and I had to be lifted from 
my bed." 

"That is wonderful," exclaimed the stranger. "How long 
have you been here?" 

"I was born here." 

SANDWICHMAN (on wet "summer" day)-"Wot kind o' bloke 
is that, mister? " 

GENTLEMAN-"He's a Parsee-an Indian, you know-a sun
worshiper." 

SANDWICHMAN-"Worships the sun, do 'e, sir? I suppose 
'e's come 'ere to 'ave a rest I" 



STILL MORE TOASTS III 

COAL 

"How is it, Sandy," asked a visitor of a Scotch coal mer~ 
chant, "that you quote the lowest prices in town and make 
reductions to your friends and yet you can make money?" 

"Wee!, it's this way," explained Sandy in an undertone. "Ye 
see, I knock off 2 shillin's a ton because a customer is a freen 
o' mine, and then I knock o·ff 200 weight a ton because I'm 
a freen o' his." 

CustOMER-"! want a ton of coal." 
DEALER-"Yes, sir. What size? " 
Cusro~!ER-"\Vell, if it's not asking too much, I would like 

a 2,200 pound ton." 

"\\"hat kind of coal do you wish, mum?" 
"Dear me, I am so inexperienced in these things. Are there 

~·arious kinds? " 
"Oh, yes. We have egg coal, chestnut-" 
"I think I'll take egg coal. We have eggs oftener than we 

have chestnuts." 

COFFEE 

DINER-"\\'aiter, take this coffee away. It's like mua." 
W AITER-''Well, it was ground this morning." 

He had made several vain attempts to swallow the mixture. 
But, somehow or other, he could not get it down. \Vhen at 
last he did manage to catch the waitress's eye, he called her, 
and said: "There's something funny about this coffee. It tastes 
like cocoa." 

The waitress sipped it, made a wry face and sipped it ag;in, 
to make sure. ''I'm so sorry," she said. "I've given you tea." 

"Do you drink coffee?" asked the doctor of an aged patient. 
"Yes,'' was the reply. 
"Coffee,'' continued the doctor, "is a slow poison." 
''Y ts, very slow," replied the old man; "I have taken it daily 

for nearly 8o years." 
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COLLECTIONS 

P,\RSO~-"We's goin' to take up a collection fo' a new organ 
dis mawnin'. Brudder Jones done gib only one dollah. Dere 
ought to be some enterprisin' man in dis congregation who will 
make it a hundred." 

VorcE-"Ah makes it a hundred. Put me down fo' two 
naughts." 

''Begorra, an' it's har-rd to collect money these days." 
''Is it you bin tryin' to collect some, 11r. 1furphy?" 
"Sorry a cent; but there's plenty trying to collect some from 

me." 

See also Bills; Debts. 

COLLEGE GRADUATES 

"Did you finish at college cum Iauder" 
"X o, mira bile dictu." 

An Eastern college graduate applied for work in a 1fichigan 
lumber camp and was assigned to one end of a cross-saw, the 
other end being in charge of an old and experienced lumberman. 
At the end of an hour the veteran stopt sawing and regarded 
his weary partner with pitying eyes. 

"Sonny," he said, "I don't mind your riding on this saw, 
but if it's just the same to you, I wish you'd quit scraping you'r 
feet on the ground." 

Said the friend to the proud father of a college graduate 
who had just been awarded an A.:U. degree. 

''I suppose Robert will be looking for a Ph.D. next?" 
"X o, he will be looking for a J.O.B." 

"Th' noire of that guy," complained Jimmie, the office boy, 
"offerin' me six dollars a week! \\' ot does he t'ink I am-a 
college graduate?" 
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GRAn.-"This unirersity certainly takes an interest in a fel
low, doesn't it?" 

TAn-"How's that?" 
GRAD.-"Wcll, I read in the graduate magazine that they will 

be yery glad to hear of the death of any of their alumni." 

::.rorHER (drilling the boy on abbreviations)-"That's right. 
Dut do you know what a 'doctor of philosophy' is? " 

RoBERr-"Sure! He's a guy that's gone to college three 
years longer than he should." 

FATHER-"\\'hat was the hardest thing you learned at 
colLege?" 

So:-<-"How to open beer bottles with a half-dollar." 

"Didn't know you'd met Harry before." 
"Oh, yes, we went to college together." 
"Old friends, eh?" 
"No, roommates." 

WANTED-Stenographer for special work after hours. 
Prefer one who has no college education as the work will 
require correct spelling and punctuation, and the use of common 
scnse.-Ad in a North Carolina paper. 

Foxo 1IotHER-"Now that Harold is thru college, are you 
going to take him into the business with you?'' 

DuL·nrFt'L FAtHER-"! dunno. Couldn't you use him for a 
Lridge prize? " 

COLLEGE STUDENTS 

The young man had just driven home from college at the 
close of the term. 

"UiJ you pass ererything?" asked his mother, anxiously. 
''E1·ervthin:; but two Studebakers and a Pierce-Arrow. 

Darnld if thty mustn't haye had airplane motors in them!" 
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Sr-"Be those there college students, Mirandy?" 
UrRANDY-"Well, they all go to college, if that's what you 

mean." 

UPPERCLASSMAN-"Did you take a bath this morning?" 
FROSH-"Why, is one missing?" 

"Where did you find this wonderful follow-up system? It 
would get money out of anybody." 

"I simply compiled and adapted the letters my son sent me 
from college." 

FROSH-"Professor, I can't go to class today." 
PROF.-"Why?" 
FROSH-"1 don't feel well." 
PRoF.-"vVhere don't you feel well? " 
FRosH-"In class." 

T·wo Phi Beta Kappas at whist 
Smot.e each other real hard on the wrist,· 

Cried the o11c with ferveresce11ce, 
"Yort supere.rcresence!" 

Cried the other, "Desist, no·w, desist!" 

VIsiToR-"What does the chaplain do here?" 
FRESH-"Oh, he gets up and looks 0\·er the student body and 

then prays for the college." 

"Has your brother come home from college yet?" 
"I guess so, or else the car's been stolen." 

THE Boss-"What-you a college graduate and you can't get 
tickets for the big game? Say, what do you think you're in this 
firm for?" 

PROF.-"Ur. Smart, what is work?" 
SLEEPY SrunE (stretching and opening one eye)-"Every

thing's work." 



STILL MORE TOASTS IIS 

PRoF. (not irate)-"Do you mean to tell me that this table 
is work?" 

SrunE (closing eye and resuming former attitude)-"Sure; 
\rood work." 

DocroR-"I'm afraid I have bad news for you. You will 
never be able to work again." 

COLLEGE Sn:nENr-"\\'hadda you mean, bad news? " 

"\\'ere you ever in a position where you had to talk about 
something of which you were ignorant? " 

"Sure. I've been through college! " 

Co-En-"\\'hy didn't you find out who he was when the pro
fessor called the roll? " 

ANOTHER Co-EJ)-"1 did try to, but he answered for four 
different names." 

ENGLISH PROFESSOR-"] ones, why are you not prepared? " 
]OKES-"1 am prepared; you said, 'Read Twelfth Night or 

What You Will,' so I read The Beautiful a11d Dam11ed." 

DEAN-"And where have you been for the last week?" 
Sn'DE-"Stop me if you've heard this one! " 

GREEK-"! had a good sleep this morning." 
GREASE-"You must have,-! take a course from him too. 

''\\'hat is your brother in college?" 
".\ half -back." 
"I mean in studies.'' 
"Oh, in studies, he's away back." 

"Physical culture, father, is perfectly lovely!" exclaimed an 
enthusiastic yonng miss just home from college. "Look! To 
dcyc]vp the arms I grasp this rod in both hands and move it 
>lowly from ri;:ht to leit." 

"Well, well,'' replied dad admiringly, "what won't science 
di~u·rer lll'xt? \\'hy, if that rod had straw on the other end, 
Y"tt'd he 'weeping." 
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CoLLEGE-"Hey, who got my black shoe? I\·e got one of 
somebody's tan pair." 

EoucATION-"Don't that beat the deuce! I'm in the same fix 
and trying to make an 8 o'clock." 

Speaking of abysmal dumbness, there's the co-ed who's so 
dumb she thinks It is a pronoun. 

After terrific struggles the freshman finally finished his ex
amination paper, and then at the end, wrote: 

"Dear Professor, If you sell any of my answers to the funny 
papers I expect you to split fifty-fifty with me." 

Have you heard of the college' boy who couldn't get his 
slicker on because he had a book in his hand and it wouldn't 
go thru the sleeve? 

A freshman at Indiana university, taking out a permit to 
use his car while in residence, found himself confronted by the 
following question:-

"Purpose for which car is to be used?" In the blank he 
wrote: 

"To ride in." 

PROFESSOR-"] ones, what is the cause of cancer? " 
]ONES-"1 did know, sir, but I've forgotten." 
PRoFESSOR-"What a pity! The only man that ever knew 

the cause of cancer-and he's forgotten it." 

The impression grows that the three R's that are taught 
nowadays are Rah, Rah, Rah! 

Any College Hymn; 

Hats Off, Ever·ybody! 
Grmm da-daa, du de-daaa 

Alma mater thee, 
Rrmm du-duuu classic halls, 
Brmm la-laaa ivied walls, 

Alma mater thee ! 
Grmm za-zaaa hopes and fears, 
Hrmm za-luuu after years, 

Alma Mater theeeeeeeee ! 
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The first thing we read this morning was the comment of a 
noted educalor 11ho said there are two kinds of colleges in 
America. 

l'ndouLtedly there are-those that wish they had fired the 
coach last fall, and those that wish they hadn't. 

The story goes that several college presidents were discussing 
what they would do after they retired. What would they be 
fit for, was the question. 

"Well," said one of them, "I don't know that I'd be fit for 
anything, Lut I know what I'd like to do. I'd like to be super
intendent of an orphan asylum so I'd never get any letters from 
parents." 

"1\e a much better ambition," exclaimed another. "I want 
to Le warden of a penitentiary. The alumni never come back 
to visit." 

COMMUTING 

~ft:GGI!'>s-"Yes, I'm living out in the country now. It cer
tainly has its inconveniences." 

13t'GGIKs-"\\'hat do you miss most?" 
~!t:GGINS-"Thc last train home at night." 

"] ohn," said the commuter's wife, "what train does Mr. 
LJ 1rnmower take to town? '' 

"He takes the one after mine." 
"If he takes the train after yours, how do you know what 

train he takes?" 
"Because that's the one I take." 

CO~!PLB!ENTS 

:\!Am (irum next duor)-"~Ir. Jones sends his compliments 
;,nd \H,uld yuu pkasc shoot your dog, as it keeps him awake?" 

:\lt<. SxAt't•-"Giye my resvects to 1Ir. Jones and tell him I 
~hall t:n atly Le his dd,tur if he will poison his daughter and 
Lurn her !Jianu." 
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An old lady, wishing to pay a compliment to the preaching 
of a new vicar, told him: 

"Really, sir, we didn't know what sin was until you came to 
this parish." 

LAWYER (to judge)-"! admit that my client called the plain
tiff a hog, but, considering the value of hogs at present, I call 
that a compliment rather than an insult." 

See also Tact. 

CG::I1POSITIONS 

The other day Small Sister came home from school proudly 
flourishing a paper. "It's a composition about Socceratees," she 
said, handing it to ~lather with a grand air. "Teacher told us 
about him and then we wrote it. You can read it if you want 
to." And 11other read: "Socrates was a great man. He was 
sort of a tramp. He told everybody what to do and they gave 
him poison." 

I hope you haven't heard this "howler!" A schoolboy writing 
a composition on Henry VIII comments: "At this time Henry 
walked with difficulty, having an abbess on his knee." Sounds 
like the old boy, doesn't it? 

From a school boy's essay on the racehorse: 
"The racehorse is a noble animal used very cruel by gentle

men. Races are very bad places. None but wicked people know 
anything about races. The last Derby was won by 1\fr. l\Iorriss' 
l\1anna, a beautiful baby colt by Phalaris, rising four. The odds 
was nine to one against him, and he won eight lengths. Good 
old Steve!" 

A foreign born child who is coming ahead rapidly at night 
school turned in recently the following original composition on 
our friend the frog. 

"\\'hat a queer bird the frog are 
\\'hen he sit, he stand, almost. 
\Nhen he hop he fly, almost. 
He ain't got sense hardly. 
He ain't got no tail hardly, either. 
He sit on what he ain't got, almost." 



STILL MORE TOASTS II9 

One predicts a future for the schoolboy who wrote the fol
lowing terse narrative about Elisha: "There was a man named 
Elisha. He had some bears and lived in a cave. Some boys 
tormented him. He said: 'If you keep on throwing stones at 
me, I'll turn the bears loose and they'll eat you up.' And they 
did, and he did, and the bears did." 

\\'hen \\'e go camping we must keep the place neat, we must 
be very careful to put out our fire. This is God's country. 
Don't burn it up and make it look like hell.-Schoolgirl's essay 
in a Montana paper. 

CONGRESS 

Suggested program for Congress: More movie and less 
talkie. 

"How many members has Congress now? " 
"Too." 

The Chinese in New York ar'e putting out great posters 
urging Americans to unite in a boycott on Japan.' "Write to 
your congressman today," they say, ''and the thing is done." 
The Chinese are great thinkers, but they have no sense of 
humor. 

CONSERVATIVES 

A conservative is one who wants the rules enforced so nobody 
can take his pile the way he got it. 

COOKERY 

A young husband criticized the biscuits his bride served him 
fur breakfast, employing the usual stereotyped comparison. 
Instead of weeping, as some brides would, she got busy and 
as a result of her work she set before him the next morning a 
vlate of hut biscuits alleged to be the real thing. 
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"Now, you'ye got it," he exclaimed, delightedly as he sampled 
the new lot. "These are exactly like mother used to make. How 
did you happen to hit upon the recipe? " 

"It's no great secret," said his wife with glittering eyes. "I 
put in oleo instead of butter, used cold storage eggs, dropped 
a bit of alum in the flour and adulterated the milk. Remember, 
sweetheart, that mother lived before the enactment of the pure 
food law." 

"1fy dear," said 1Irs. Newlywed, her face flushed with the 
excitement of her afternoon in the kitchen, "I want you to be 
perfectly frank with me now. \Vhat would you suggest to im
prove these doughnuts I made today?" 

"Well," replied 1Ir. Newlywed, lifting one with a slight 
effort, "I think it might be better if you made the hole bigger." 

1IRs. NEWLYWED (indignantly)-"I've told you to keep out 
of the kitchen, Dick. Now see what you've done-knocked down 
my cookery book and lost my page, and I haven't the faintest 
idea what I was cooking! " 

HuBBY-"0£ course, dear, it's only a rough idea of mine, 
but do you think it's possible that there's ever such a thing as 
a printer's error in that cookery manual of yours?" 

"How do you like the pot a to salad? '' "It's delicious. Did 
you buy it yourself ? " 

GovERNOR OF PRISON (to recaptured convict)-"Out with it, 
man. How did you effect your escape? " 

DrsrREST CoNvrcr-"Well, sir, me young wife sent me a file 
concealed in a cake, and I'm not sure now whether I ate the 
cake and sawed me way out with the file or ate the file and 
sawed me way out with the cake." 

The really up-to-date cook-book has a blank page in the 
back, on which you can write the phone numbers of near-by 
delicatessens. 

Another eternal triangle that causes trouble is a masculine 
appetite, a bride and a can-opener. 
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NEw HusBAND-"Good gracious, darling, what a long pie. 
It is surely too big for us two." 

\\'rrLE-"I'm sorry, dear, but I couldn't get any shorter 
rhubarb anywhere." 

YouNG BRIDE-"Now, dearie, what will I get if I cook a 
dinner like that for you every day this year? " 

ANSWER-"1Iy life insurance." 

''You know, Dorothy, these biscuits of yours," he began, 
as he helped himself to the seventh. "Yes," said his wife, with 
a weary smile. "Ah! they're nothing like mother's." "No?" 
The smile was gone. "Xo. Not a bit. You see, mother's were 
heavy and gave me dyspepsia, while yours are as light as a 
feather, and I can eat about-why, what's the matter?" 

She had fainted. 

COOLIDGE 

This story is related by a person connected with the \Vhite 
House: 

One Sunday after the President had returned from church, 
where he had gone alone, 1Irs. Coolidge inquired: 

"Was the sermon good?" 
"Yes," he answered. 
"What was it about?" 
''Sin." 

• "What did the minister say? " 
"He was against it." 

We pin the hollyhock of welcome upon the eminent recruit 
to the magazine-writing racktt. \\'e are sure that Comrade 
Coolitl;;e will get fewer rejection slips from editors than he 
got from Congress. 

Now that Coolidge is doing magazine work, he proLably 
lungs f0r the good old days when he could mail letters without 
l'utting stamps on thtm. 
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~Iotor car manufacturers are rapidly immortalizing our 
presidents. \\'e had the Cleveland; we have the Lincoln am\ 
now comes the Roosevelt. \\'hy not another car-the Coolidge, 
America's Silent Six? 

COOPER.\TION 

A man on the south side advertised his car for sale. Early 
the next morning a man who lived across the street came over 
and said: "Pardorr me, but I see by last night's paper you 
advertised your car for sale." 

"Quite true," said the man who advertised the car, ''but 
surely you are not in the market for it." 

"No," was the reply, "but I only live across the street and 
I also want to sell my car. And there would be no ,need of 
my spending my money for an advertisement if after the people 
were thru looking at your car you could just send them across 
the street to look at my car." 

A bee expert is out with the advice: "Don't coddle your 
bees." It's nice to know that we've been cooperating all these 
years by not even getting within coddling distance. 

CORPlJLENCE 

"1Irs. Podgers is dreadfully afraid of embonpoint," remarked 
~Irs. Gadsley to her caller. 

"That's a terrible disease," returned the other woman. ''My 
favorite aunt had it and the poor thing just wasted away." 

BLINK-"Any fat people in your family?" 
BL~NK-"Yes, my aunt and uncle. They were so fat when 

they got married the wedding guests threw puffed rice at them." 

CORRESPONDENCE COl~SES 

"\\'hy do you always address the letter-carrier as professor?" 
"It's a sort of honorary title. I'm taking a course by mail." 
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BoxiNG INSTRUCTOR (after first !esson)-"Now, have you any 
questions to ask?" 

BE£INkER ( dazed)-"Yes; how much is your correspondence 
course?" 

_ "How do you play hookey from correspondence school?" 
''Oh, I send them an empty envelop." 

Have you ever noticed that the ads of correspondence schools 
telling how to raise your income from $IS per week to $2o,ooo 
a year invariably appear in fiction magazines? 

COURTESY 

Courtesy is the quality that keeps a woman smiling when a 
departing guest stands at the open screen and lets flies in. 

COURTSHIP 

OLD 11AN-"Are you sure you can give my daughter the 
luxuries to which she is accustomed?" 

SuiTOR-"1 ought to; I'm the one who accustomed her to 
them." 

"Did you tell her when you proposed that you weren't worthy 
of her? That always makes a good impression." 

"Well, I was going to. But she told me so first." 

HE-''Weren't we engaged last year?" 
SHE-"1 expect. so, if you were staying in the same hotel 

as I w~." 

HE-''~fay I kiss you? " 
SHE-"Heavens! Another amateur!" 

FATHER-"lsn't that young man rather fast?" 
DALl.HTER-"Y (;s, Lut I don't think he'll get away." 
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NED-"Well, what did she say when you proposed to her?" 
}OHN-"I didn't propose. Before I got a chance she told me 

she loved Emerson, Longfellow and Poe, and what chance did 
I have with a girl who is in love with three other fellows?" 

SHE-"I'm sorry to disappoint you, but the fact is, last night 
I became engaged to Dick." 

HE (knowing her)-"Well, how about next week?" 

The vicar was taking to task one of /the young members of 
his flock. "William," he said, "I hear that you have been raising 
false hopes in several maiden hearts. If rumor does not lie, 
you are engaged to one girl in this village, another in Little 
Mudford, and a third in Ditchley. How do you come to do 
such a thing? " 

William grinned uneasily. "Why, parson," he explained, "I've 
got a bicycle." 

A doctor declares that kissing shortens life. We presume 
he means single life. 

"Why did you break your engagement with that school
teacher?" 

"I didn't show up, one night, and she wanted me to bring 
a written excuse signed by my mother." 

"Miss Lamb-er-Sylvia-thcre's a question I've been want
ing to ask you for weeks." 

"Carry on, old thing, the answer's been waiting for months." 

Hrs GrRL-"Reginald, dear, do try and be cheerful. I know 
it will come all right. 11amma, at least, is on our side." 

REGINALD-"What makes you think so?" 
Hrs GrRL-"Well, dear, I heard her tell papa not to judge you 

too much by appearances." 

A charming girl recently became engaged to a young man 
who seemed sceptical at times as to the depth of her affection 
for him. 

"And am I the very first man you have e\'er loved, 1faud? " 
he would ask. 
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One eyening this got on the nerves of Maud, who replied 
petulantly: 

"\\'hy, of course you are, Frank! How tedious you men are! 
You all ask the same question." 

A little love, a little hate, 
And that was life; 

A little hanging on the gate 
And then a wife. 

A certain canny Scotsman had carried on a courtship of long 
duration without definitely committing himself. The girl, if she 
worried herself at the long probation, gave no sign until one 
morning her tardy lover, thumbing a small notebook, said: 

"Maggie, I hae been weighing up your guid points, and I 
hae already got to ten. When I get a dozen I'm goin' tae ask 
ye the fatal question." 

"Wee!, I wish ye luck, Jock," answered the maiden. "I hae 
also gotten a wee book, and I've been puttin' doon your bad 
points. There are nineteen in it already, and when it reaches 
the score I'm goin' tae accept the blacksmith! " 

"Have you given Jack his final answer yet?" 
"Not yet-but I've given him my final 'No.'" 

"Did her father encourage you?" 
"He smoked a so-cent cigar I happened to have in my 

pocket and borrowed $ro. Is that encouragement?" 
"'Encouragement' ? 1Iy boy, it looks to me as if you were 

already a member of the family." 

WIFE (with newspaper)-"Just think of it! A couple. got 
married a few days ago after a courtship which lasted fifty 
years." 

Hua-"1 suppose the poor old man was too feeble to hold 
out any longer." 

PmtPOL'S-''You have asked for my daughter's hand in mar
riage! What, may I ask, are your financial prospects?" 
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PRoSPECTus-"We have an income of about $II,OOO a year!" 
PoMPOUs-"Well, that's not so bad. With my daughter's 

allowance of $10,000 annually, you ought to be able to get 
along!" 

PRoSPEcrus-"Yes, sir, I-I-included that!" 

Our rivals are insects, says an eminent entomologist. Of 
course, but it's darned hard to make the girl of your dreams 
realize it. 

GRANDDAUGHTER (being lectured )-"I seem to have heard 
that the girls of your period 'set their caps' at men." 

DISAPPROVING GRANDMOTHER-"But not their knee-caps." 

DA]}-"Look here, my dear. I don't mind your sitting up 
late with that young man of yours, but I do object to him 
walking off with my morning papers! " 

·The old-time practise of kissing the bride received a jolt 
at a recent Rowan County wedding when an awkward-looking 
guest was asked if he had kissed the bride, and replied: "Not 
lately." 

Her head rested on his shoulder and her little hand lay 
confidingly in his. 

"Tell me, Alfred," said the happy maiden, "how you ever 
came to pick me out as the girl you wanted to marry." 

"Well, Dora," replied the ecstatic young man in a gush of 
confidence, "it was mother that put me up to it." 

"And as far as that Tommy Tompkins goes, I don't like him." 
"But Father, y~u don't know how far he goes." 

"Do you loYe me, darling?" 
"Of course I do, Herbert." 
"Herbert! 1fy name's Arthur! " 
"Why, so it is. I keep thinking that to-day is Monday." 
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"Jack and Emily are going to be married." 
"Emily! I thought she was one of these modern girls who 

don't belien in marriage." 
"So did Jack." 

OLD Gr~n.BIA:-1 (bewildered at the elaborate wedding)
".\re you the bridegroom?" 

Yoc'G ~L .... x-''Xo, sir; I was eliminated in the semi-finals." 

S ce also Lore; Prc·posals. 

CREDIT 

"So you're giwn up drinking, haye you, 'Rastus?" said the 
grocer. 

"Yes, sah," said the old fellow, "I ain't teched a drap in fo' 
weeks." 

"\\"ell, you desen·e credit for that." 
''Yes, sah; dat's jes' what I thinks, ~fistah Brown. I was 

jus' gwin ter ax yo' if yo' cud trus' me fo' some groceries." 

O'Donnel who kept the corner saloon was in the Lack room 
r)laying penochle with the boys. Hennessey, his barkeeper, inter· 
rupted him with this question: "Is ~fahoney good for a drink?" 
\\'ichc,ut looking t:p from his cards O'Donnel answered: "Has· 
he h;,j it?" "He has,'' replied the barkeeper. ''He is," said the 
!Jo~s. 

CRITICS 

"I ha\e had," the dramatist stated, "a whole crowd of 
imitators." 

"Yes," said the critic, "especi:-.lly beforehand." 

A writer n:minds us that at one time dramatic critics used to 
,-it c•n the s:~;e. X u\\·adays they merely sit on the author, the 
,;,,t, the~~ •nerr ::.nd the pn,ducer. 
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''The luminosity of some critics reminds one of a blind man 
watching in a dark room for a black cat which isn't there, or a 
nigger making ink at midnight." 

CROSSWORD PUZZLES 

TEMPERANCE LECTURER-"What is the curse of Britain to-day? 
What brings man bleary-eyed to his work? What makes women 
neglect their children? Yes-and what is wrecking 'arf the 
'appy 'omes in our land? What is it, gentlemen?" 

VoiCE FROM THE CRown-"Cross-word puzzles!" 

"Are you wearing spectacles, old man?" 
"Yes. Thru cross-word puzzles I've contracted an optical 

defect. One eye travels vertically and the other horizontally! " 

CULTURE 

One of our English literature professors, whose name we 
must in all kindness withhold, was negotiating for some time 
with a ladies' literary club in Uaine, about a lecture on Chaucer, 
on whom he was a distinguished authority. They finally wrote, 
"We have decided to have a baked bean supper instead." 

"What a beautiful landscape! You say Frank Wilcox painted 
it? Oh, I don't like his work! I'm always admiring some pic
ture, and then finding out that it's his." 

A story is told of a young Polish girl in a New York school 
who was asked to write the difference between an educated 
man and an intelligent man. She summed it up thus: ''An 
educated man gets his thinks from some one else; an intelligent 
man works his own thinks." 

"Who was this 'ere Nero, Bill?" asked a caster of his friend 
as they gazed into the picture shop. "Wasn't 'e a chap that 
was always cold?" 

"No, that was Zero," was the answer. "Another bloke 
altogether." 
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"Did you know Harold has died? Such a clever man. He 
knew four dead languages." "Well, he can use them now." 

A certain old lady was so concerned about one of the villagers 
who was unable to read that she persuaded the village school
master to give him some lessons. Some time later she met the 
,-illager and said to him : 

''Well, George, I suppose you are now able to read the Bible 
fairly easily? " 

"Lor·: bless you, mum," he replied, "I was out of the Bible 
and into the football news over a week ago! " 

ToL'Risr-"What's the matter, my man? You look dejected." 
GEORGIA (RACKER-"Times is terrible. Here I spent two years 

learnin' to read, and now comes these talkin' pictures and it ain't 
necessary." I 

''Shakespeare was the greatest dramatist that ever lived." 
"I don't think much of his work" 
"But don't you think 'Hamlet' is fine?" 
"No, it is just a compilation of quotations." 

CURIOSITY 

ARr (in front of her parents)-"Here, son, take this quarter, 
and go and see "the Sheik" at the movies." 

SMALL BROtHER-"If it's all the same to you, I'd just as 
soon stay here and watch you and sister, after mamma and papa 
go to bed." 

PHRENOLOGISt-"This bump on your head shows that you are 
very curious." 

CLIENr-"You are right. I got that by sticking my head into 
an elevator shaft to see if the lift was coming up and it wasn't." 

CYNICS 

In the English House of Commons a few years ago a very 
prtjsy member was making a long and very dull speech, when a 
cynic noticed a fellow member leaning forward holding an ear-
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trumpet to his ear, eagerly trying to follow the speaker. 
Pointing his finger at the listener, the cynic exclaimed to those 
around him: "Look at that fool over there, refusing to avail 

, himself of his natural advantages." 

Some people can make us positively happy if they will leave 
us alone and keep out of our sight. 

A young man who had taken his Ford out on a cold wintry 
day was covering the engine with a blanket. 

LITTLE BoY (looking on)-"Don't cover it up, mister, I saw 
what it was." \ 

A certain man was tempted to leave instruction in his will 
that this epitaph should be put upon his tomb: 

Don't bother me now, 
Don't bother me never. 

I want to be dead 
For ever and ever. 

"What would you say a cynic was?" 
"A cynic, dear girl, is a man who has ne,·er stepped out with 

anything but a co-ed and who claims that all women are alike." 

Yale began its $i,OOO,OOO innstigation of human behavior by 
examining the brains of minnows, the big cynic. 

DACHSHUNDS 

MR. SPINKES-"But why did you buy a dachshund for the 
children?" 

1IR. LINKEs-"So that they can all pet him at once." 

The dachshund's eyes are dim 
\\'ith love for you, and tender; 

The dachshund's form is slim, 
And silvery and slender. 

And if you pat his head on Sunday, 
He'll wag his little tail on Monday! 
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Dachshund racing has been tried in Germany. The trouble 
is that on a circular track a nry speedy animal often overtakes 
itself. 

DA~fAGES 

Patrick ~furphy, while passing down Tremont Street, was 
hit on the head by a brick which fell from a building in process 
of construction. One of the first things he did, after being taken 
home and put to bed, was to send for a lawyer. 

A few days later he received word to call, as his lawyer had 
settled the case. He called and received five crisp, new $100 
bills. 

''How much did you get?" he asked. 
''Two thousand dollars," answered the lawyer. 
"Two thousand, and you gi\'e me $500? Say, who got hit 

by that brick, you or me? " 

There had been a railway collision near a country town, and 
a shrewd lawyer had hurried to the scene of disaster. He 
noticed this old man with a badly injured head, and hurried 
up to him where he lay moaning on the ground. 

"How about damages?" he began. 
But the sufferer waved him off. 
"G'way, boss, g'way," he said. "Ah nebber hit de train. Ah 

nebber done such a t'ing in all mah life! Yo' cyain't git no 
damages out ob me." 

"~Irs. Clancy, yer child is badly spoiled.'' 
"Gwan wid yez! " 
''Well, if ye don't believe me, come and see what the steam 

roll~r just did to it." 

Two friends met in the Strand the morning after an airplane 
raid. 

"Any damage done your way? " the first asked. 
"Damage! Rather!" answered the other. "Father and 

mother were Llown clean out of the window. The neighbors 
s:,y it's the first time they've been seen to leave the house 
togtthcr in :.erenteen years." 
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1IAISIE-"The jury awarded me $5,000 dama.ges from that 
fellow that kissed me." 

1IAMIE-"Gee! that's swell." 
1IAISIE-"But he hasn't got the $5,000 and nobody has offered 

to kiss me since." 

An auto had just knocked a man down and run over his toes, 
and the victim was claiming damages. 

"Great Scot! " gasped the astounded owner of the car; "you 
want $200 for a damaged foot! I'm not a millionaire, you 
know." 

"Perhaps you ain't," tersely replied the victim. "and I ain't 
no centipede either." 

Sleeper, the Santa Fe stage driver, answers questions freely 
and gives the passengers a good deal of information that is not 
called for by their tickets. A nervous old lady was riding down 
a dangerous looking trail with him once, when she noticed a 
hatchet lying in the bottom of the stage and inquired why he 
carried it. 

"I use the hatchet to knock injured passengers in the head,'' 
replied Mr. Sleeper. 

The old lady gasped with astonis~ment and drew away from 
him to the other end of the seat. 

Sleeper leaned over toward her, and in a confidential whisper 
explained: 

"\Ve have a good many accidents on this here line. The 
stage's allus tippin' over and rollin' down precipices, and every 
time a passenger gits hurt he sues the company for damages. 
These here damage suits uses up all the profits of stagin', and 
\ve've had to stop 'em, so every driver carries a hatchet. \\'hen 
a passenger gits hurt we simply knock 'em on the head and 
throw the body over a precipice, and then there ain't no law-suit. 
See?" 

DANCING 

Doc-"Now, remember, you can't dance for two weeks." 
P.UIExr-"I know it, Doc, the record is serenty-two hours." 



STILL MORE TOASTS 133 

HE-"1 do hope you will pardon my dancing on your feet
I'm a little out of practice." 

SHE-"I don't mind your dancing on them. It's the continual 
jumping on and off that aggravates me." 

"A dancer spun round on her toe thirty-eight times-of all 
the useless stunts! " 

"Oh, I don't know. It would come in handy if she ever had 
to get the dinner in a kitchenette." 

HE-"When I dance with you I feel as though I were tread
ing on clouds." 

SHE-"Don't kid yourself; those are my feet." 

Her mother took Peggy from the dancing school because the 
child persisted in dancing her own way rather than follow in
structions. A little later, at a family party, Peggy was showing 
her footwork and her uncle asked if she was still taking dancing 
lessons. "No, Uncle John," she replied, "I don't go to dancing 
school any more. I just take private lessons from myself." 

,DEAN INGE 

At a recent dinner in London A. P. Herbert made a palpable 
hit at that busy journalistic cleric, Dean Inge. "He is usually 
described as a pillar of the church," said Mr. Herbert. "Really, 
he is two columns of an evening newspaper." 

A street in London has been named after a well-known dean. 
Lamp posts at short intervals, however, disperse the gloom. 

DEBTS 

.\ doctor was called upon to attend the butler of an aristo
cratic but impecunious patient. \\'hen he arrived he found the 
man in bed, and a very superficial examination revealed the fact 
that there was nothing whatever the matter with him. 
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"It's like this, sir," said the butler, in a hoarse whisper. "The 
madam owes me $30 in wages, and I'm goin' to stop here until 
I get it." 

"And a very good idea," said the doctor. "1Iove over. She 
owes me $250." 

A collection attorney received an account accompanied by a 
request that he "move heaven and earth to get this scoundrel." 
He replied: "There would be no use in moving either locality 
in this instance. The debtor died last week." 

A retail dealer in leather goods wrote to a firm in Massa
chusetts ordering a carload of merchandise. The Massachusetts 
firm wired: 

"Cannot ship your order until the last consignment is paid 
for." 

"Unable to wait so long," telegraphed the leather merchant. 
"Cancel the order." 

"I understand your husband can't meet his creditors." 
"I don't believe he wants to, particularly." 

Aurmsr-"1 haven't paid a cent for repairs on my machine 
all the ten months I have had it." 

FRrENn-"So the man who did the repairs told me." 

The celebrated French poet, Saint-Foix, who, in spite of his 
large income, was always in debt, sat one day in a barber's shop 
waiting to be shaved. He was lathered, when the door opened 
and a tradesman entered who happened to be one of the poet's 
largest creditors. No sooner did this man see Saint-Foix than 
he angrily demanded his money. The poet composedly begged 
him not to make a scene. 

"Won't you wait for the money until I am shared?" 
"Certainly," said the other, pleased at the prospect. 
Saint-Foix then made the barber a witness of the agreement, 

and immediately took a towel, wiped the lather from his face, 
and left the shop. He wore a beard to the end of his days. 
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Bcsr~ESS ).{A:N-"You're better off than I am, my man, I'm 
two hundred thousand in debt." 

UNE1IPLOYEJ)-"\\'ell, it wouldn't hurt you much to go another 
ten cents in the hole, would it, 1fister?" 

"I never forget an)ihipg when it is once in my head." 
"Well, old man, how about that $25 I lent you some time. 

back?" 
"Of course, that's different. I put that in my pocket." 

See also Bills; Collections. 

DEFINITIONS 

"What are these 'yesmen' that I sometimes hear about?" 
writes a feminine inquirer. 

"Yesmen, madam, are fellows who hang around the man that 
nobody noes." 

"Two or three" always means at least three, or three and 
upward. "One or two'' seldom if ever means one. "In a 
minute" means anywhere from five to fifty minutes. "That 
reminds me of a story'' means, "Now you keep quiet while I 
tell my joke." "I hold no brief for" means, "I am now going 
to defend-" "While I do not wish to appear critical" means, 
"But I am going to have my say out anyhow." "Of course it's 
no business of mine" means, "I am simply devoured with curi
osity." "jfy conduct calls for no apology and needs no explana
tion" is the usual introduction for an· apology or an explanation. 
"No one could possibly have mistaken my meaning" is what we 
say when some one has mistaken it. 

An artist, very much married, spent a riotous evening with 
some of "the boys," and felt-and looked-very seedy "the 
morning after." 

His wife was anxious about him and persuaded him to con
sult a doctor. The latter, after examining his patient, diagnosed 
his comvbint and prescribed for him. 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

"The wife will want to know what I am suffering from," 
said the patient as the doctor showed him out. 

"Oh, tell her it's syncopation," was the reply. 
On his return home hubby repeated to her what the doctor 

had said. She did not know what the word meant, so she looked 
it up in a dictionary and read: "Syncopation-an uneven move
ment from bar to bar." 

0PTIMisr-"Sick man learning to play a harp." 
PESSIMisr-"Sick man learning to shovel coal. 

TEACHER-"What is an island, Charles? " 
CHARLEY-"A place where the bottom of the sea sticks up 

thru the water." 

ErHRAIM-"What you call it when a gal gits married three 
times-bigotry? " 

MosE-"Lawsy, boy, you suttonly am a ignoramus. \\by, 
when a gal gets married two times, dat am bigotry, when she 
tries it' three times, dat am trigonometry." 

MRs. BLANK (reading)-"John, dear, what is a canard?" 
:MR. BLANK-"Is it possible you don't know what a canard is? 

Why, the word explains itself." 
l\!Rs. BLANK-"Well, I can't see it. What does it mean, any

way?" 
MR. BLANK-"A canard is a story one canardly believe. See? " 

Life is what you make. 

The late Major Barttlelot was the hero of one of the most 
delightful of schoolboy blunders. ''What is the meaning of the 
word 'adage' ? " was the question asked by the master. Young 
Barttelot replied, "A place to put cats." The master, as much 
mystified as the class, called him up at the end of the lesson, 
and asked him what had put such an idea into his head. "Well, 
sir," said Barttelot, looking injured, "doesn't it say in Shake
speare: 'Like the poor cat in the adage' ? " 
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TEMPTATION-Something which when resisted gives happiness 
and which when yielded to gives greater happiness. 

PoPULAR MAN-One with a talent for boring others less than 
they bore him. 

''Papa, what's d-e-w?" 
''Well, son, when the world began, and the cosmic forces 

were put in motion, they worked so hard all night they er-per
spired-and that's what we call dew." 

DENTISTS 

"Did you get your money? " asked the wife of the dentist 
who had called to collect an account. 

"Not a cent," growled the dentist, "and, worse than that, 
he insulted me, and gnashed my teeth at me! " 

The dentist has his troubles. 
After working on a woman who had an extravagant coiffure · 

to impede his progress and handicap his manipulations, Dr. 
Pullem (right name withheld by advertising department), sighed 
his relief and motioned for her to arise. 

The woman pulled herself together, looked into a mirror, 
and then again seated herself in the chair. 

"I am all thru with your teeth," the dentist told her. 
''I know," the woman answered, "but aren't you going to fix 

up my hair?" 

THE DENTIST-"Thot you said this tooth hadn't been stopt 
Ldore?" 

THE PATIENT (feebly)-"No, it hasn't." 
THE DENTISt-"Well, there are traces of gold on my instru

ment." 
THE PATIENT (more feebly)-"Perhaps you\e struck my 

back collar-stud! " 

Little Dorothy had Leen to the dentist's to have a tooth 
extracttd. This is the way she explained the procedure: 

''The man graLLed hold with a pair of tongs and pulled 
his best, and just before it killed me the tooth came out." 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

DEPRESSION 

It seems that 1930 and 1931 will go down as the years that 
went down. 

America is willing to do almost anything for the workingman 
except give him a job. 

NotiCE ON FRONT GAtE-"Beggars, pedlars, etc., please be
ware of the Wolf at my front door.". 

Business will get better, but we won't know it when it does, 
says JHenry Ford. That's an idea. Perhaps it has been better 
all along. 

:(3efore the economic depression the tenth word in a telegram 
· was "love." Now the tenth word is "please." 

BRIDE (seeking groom)-"What's become of Sandy?" 
BEST MAN-"He's behind the car trying on the old shoes! " 

:Mr. Walter S. Gifford, president of the American Telephone 
and Telegraph Company, has been named head man of l\Ir. 
Hoover's unemployment board this winter, indicating that Wash
ington's attitude toward the depression is summed up by the 
words, "Excuse it, please." 

DESTINATION 

A long, hungry-looking individual "butted in" on the waiting 
line at the Sacramento Northern ticket window and the men 
who were in a hurry glowered. "I want a ticket to l\Iarysville," 
said the man, and he put so cents under the wicket. 

"You can't go to Marysville for so cents," returned the ticket 
seller. 

"Well, then," asked the man, "where can I go for so cents? " 
· And each of the 14 men in the waiting line told him where 

he could go. 
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A man got in a cab at the Richmond rail\\'ay station and said: 
"Drive me to a haberdasher's." 
"Yaas, suh," said the dri\·er, as he whipped up his horse and 

drove a block; then, leaning m·er to address his passenger, said: 
"Scuse me, boss, but whar d'yr ~ay you wanter go?" 
"To a haberdasher's." 
"Yaas, suh; yaas, suh!" 
After another block there was the same performance. 
"'Scuse me boss, but whar d'yu say yu wanter go?" 
"To a haberdasher's," was the somewhat impatient reply. 
Then came the final appeal. 
"Xo look a-here, boss, I be'en drivin' in dis town twenty 

years and I ain't never giv' nobody away yit. Now you jes' tell 
dis niggar whar 't is you wanter go." 

DIARIES 

''~Iother, can I keep a diary? '' 
"Certainly, darling." 
"But can I keep this perfectly dizzy one I found downstairs 

in your desk?" 

A really practical diary is said to be coming on the market. 
Only the dates for the first week are printed, and the rest of 
the sheets are perforated for shaving-papers. 

DIET 

A ditt expert sug-gests the juice of an orange and a slice 
of },ran Lread in the morning, but doesn't say whether it is to 
l·e tz,ktn Ldore or after breakfast. 

OLD LADY-''Can't you cheer your little brother up and stop 
his crying?" 

s~!ALL BuY-"\\'ell, did you ever try to cheer anybody up 
that's just had fiye bananas, two hot dogs, and seven ice cream 
C(rnts?" 
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A minister tells me of au amusing slip of the tongue which 
he perpetrated the other day. Quoting an old proverb, he said: 
"The proof of the pudding is in the evening." It seems to me 
he wasn't so far wrong after all. 

\Vn.LIE-"~Ia, if the baby was to eat tadpoles, would it give 
him a big bass voice like a frog? " 

~IOTHE.R-''Good gracious, no! They'd kill him." 
\\'ILLIE-"\\'ell, they didn't! " 

~Iary had a little lamb, 
A lobster and some prunes, 

A glass of milk, a piece of pie, 
And then some macaroons ; 

It made the naughty waiters grin 
To see her order so ; 

And when they carried ~Iary out, 
Her face was white as snow. 

It was the duty of Janet, the maid, to tie up Jeff, the house 
dog, every night before she retired. One night she failed in her 
duty, and next morning found ] eff loose. 

He had played havoc with the contents of the larder. \\'hen 
. the mistress heard the news, she inquired: 

''Has he eaten much, ] anet? " 
"Eyery blessed thing,'' replied the maid, "except the dog 

biscuits!" 

A dignified Cornell professor broadcasts a warning against 
eating the cellulose wrappers that come around the smokes. 
And what we can't see is why he didn't also tell us ne\'er to eat 
the can the beans come in, too ! 

The heat must be awful at Cornell this summer! 

~Iy soul, be on thy guard. 
Ten thousand foes arise, 

Including sinkers boiled in lard 
And many kinds of pies. 

0 watch and fight each day 
Around the dinner hour. 
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A second helping paves the way 
For Satan's awful power. 

\Vouldst thou be free from sin? 
Thine eager lips arert 

From overmuch of protein 
And any rich dessert. 

For worthy lives restored 
Are they that have the will 

To quit the wicked festal board 
A little hungry still. 

The little boy was gazing pensively at a gooseberry-bush. 
"\\'hat's the matter, darling?" asked his mother. 
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"Have gooseberries any legs, mother?" asked the little chap. 
"Xo, darling, of course they haven't," said his mother. 
The boy's look became more pensive than ever. 
"Then I guess I must have swallowed a caterpillar," he said. 

A little fellow of our acquaintance wants to know why 
vitamins were put in spinach and cod liver oil instead of in cake 
and candy. 

FRIEND-"Why do you always inquire what your patients 
eat? Does it help your diagnosis? " 

Docroa-"No, but it helps my charges for professional 
services." 

Two men, waiting on the corner for the lights to change, got 
into a conversation. 

''See that man over there? I owe my fortune to him," 
remarked one of them. 

"\\'ho is he? " remarked the other. 
"He is a pie maker who supplies 95 per cent of the restaur

ant; in town." 
"Huh! And who are you?" 
"I am the millionaire dyspepsia tablet manufacturer." 

DIPL01fACY 

"Before we were married," she complained, "you always 
cugaged a cab when you took me anywhere. Now you think 
the street-car is good enough for me." 
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"No, my darling, I don't think the street-car is good enough 
for you; it's because I'm so proud of you. In a cab you would 
be seen by nobody, while I can show you off to so many people 
by taking you in a street-car." 

A young American woman wished to be presented at the 
court of the King of Saxony. The high officials, having inquired 
into her social standing at horne, objected. They represented to 
her that the King could scarcely receke the daughter of a retail 
bootseller. 

The young woman cabled home and told her father the situa
tion. The next morning she received his answer: 

"Can't call it selling. Practically giving them away. See 
advertisement." 

That solved the difficulty. She was presented as the daughter 
of an "eminent philanthropist." 

"Did you use diplomacy when you discharged your cook?" 
"I presume you might call it that," answered :Mr. G!ipping. 

"I fired her over the telephone and hung up the receiver before 
the wire got hot." 

"What do you mean by going around telling people that I am 
swell-headed and stuck up? " asked the Big Uan. 

"I didn't say anything of the kind," replied the Little 1Ian. 
"I merely remarked that you were orgulous to an extreme 
degree." · 

"Oh, well, that's different," said the Big Man. 

DouGHBOY-"Aw, what do you know about war?" 
LEA!HERNECK-"Nothio', buddy. Not a thing. War's some· 

thin' I don't know nothin' about. But I got two medals in an 
intervention, three machete cuts, in a pacification, and six bullet 
wounds in a punitive expedition." 

· A diplomat is a person who is appointed to avert situations 
that would never occur if there were no diplomats. 

\\'e are reminded by Herbert ."-dams Gibbons that the United 
States has often done exactly 11 hat Japan is doing at Shanghai. 
It gets a person nowhere to ha\'e as keen a memory as that. 
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DISCRETION 

\\"rLLir-"Paw, what is discretion?" 
PA w-"Discretion is something that comes to a man when 

he is too old to benefit by it, my son." 

DISTANCES 

''How far is it to the railroad station?" "Two minutes' walk 
if you run." 

''You say," quizzed the lawyer, "that the defendant fired 
three shots at you in rapid succession? Now, how far were 
you from him when be fired? " 

"The fust shot, or the last one, sab?" 
"\\'hy? What difference does that make? " 
" 'Bout a quatah ob a mile, sal}." 

"How far is it to New York?" asked the passenger with a 
mileage book. 

"I can't say exactly," replied the conductor who used to work 
in a dry-goods store. "But I should guess about a yard and 
three-quarters." 

TEACHER-"\\'hich is farther away, England or the moon?" 
J OH !>~Y-"England." 

TEACHER-"England? \\'hat makes you think that?" 
JoH!>NY-" 'Cause we can see the moon and we can't see 

England." 

An Irishman boarded the train at Woonsocket, S. D., and 
said to the conductor: "Conductor, how far is it from Woon
socket to :\Iitchell?" "It is twenty-nine miles from Woonsocket 
to jfitchell." ''Thankee, sir, an' how far is it from 1fitchell 
to \\.vonsocktt?" "\\'by, you darn fool, didn't I tell you it was 
twenty-nine milts from \\' ovnsocktt to 1fitchell; do you suppose 
it is any iurther from :\Iitchell to Woonsocket than from 
\',·u,,nsocket to j[itchcll?" "Sure an' l don't know. I know it's 
a ckd further from :t\ew Ye<Jr's to Christmas than from 
Christ.ma:; to ~ew Year's." 
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DITTO 

Two Hebrews went in business together in a small town, one 
went to New York to buy the goods, and the other stayed at 
home. The one who stayed at home got the bills a few days 
after his partner was in .New York. The bills were as follows: 
24 Doz. Neck Wear, and 8 Doz. Ditto; 24 suits and 4 Ditto; 
18 Pants and 12 Ditto. This ditto part bothered the one at home; 
so he telegraphed his partner to come home immediately. When 
his partner arri,·ed he showed him the bills and said: 

''\"at for do you mean you shall buy ditto for a clothing 
business?" 

"I buy ditto?" asked the brother. 
"Yes, here's de bills." 
"Yell, dey stuck me in New York." 
So he returned to New York and learned that ditto meant 

"the same." He came back home, and his partner meeting him 
at the depot said: 

"Yell, Abie, did you find out vat ditto is? " 
"Yes," said Abie, "I find out vat a ditto is-I'm a d-111 fool, 

and you're a ditto." 

DIVORCES 

FILM StAR-"What will you charge to conduct my divorce?" 
LAWYER-"!£ you'll give me a monopoly of your future di

vorces, I'll do this one for nothing! " 

NANCY-"]edge, sah, l'se don' cum fer a devorce, fum mah 
man." 

JuDGE-"On '\\·hat grounds, madam?" 
"Fer infidelity, sah." 
''Infidelity? \rho is the other woman in the case?" 
"Other woman, sah? Dey ain't no other woman, but ouah 

prechah don't to!' me mah man am an infidel." 

LAWYER-"You want a divorce on the grounds of insanity; 
but are you sure your husband is insane?" 

\\'o~I.\~-"Well, if he isn't now, I'll live with him until he 
is-so get the papers ready." 
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"So 1frs. Blank has got a divorce. What was the trouble, 
incompatibility?" 

"No, merely the first two syllables." 

An Indianapolis lawyer who handles many divorce cases in 
the county courts, was approached the other day by a man who 
contemplated bringing divorce proceedings against his wife. 

"I want to find out if I have ground for a divorce," he 
informed the attorney on entering his office. . 

"Are you married?" the lawyer asked. 
"\\'by, yes, of course," responded the client. 
"Then you have grounds," the attorney said. 

"So you want a divorce, Rastus?" 
"Yes, sub, jedge, yo' honah-Ah sho'ly does." 
"What's the trouble?" 
"'Count ob rna wife makin' an ironical remark." 
"An ironical remark?" 
"Yes, suh-she says if you don't go to work, I'll hit you in 

the face wid dis flatiron." 

TEACHER-"Horatio, where is your sister today?" 
HORATio-" Get tin' measured. for a new dress: she's flower 

girl in a divorce case." 

DOCTORS 

"Doctor, I am sorry to drag you so far out in the country 
on such a bad night." 

"Oh, it's alright because I have another patient near here 
so I can kill two birds with one stone." 

PHYS!CIAN-"From this brief examination I am of the opin-
iun that you are suffering from clergyman's sore throat." 

P A nrxr-"The h- you say! " 
PHYSICIA~ (hastily)-"But it is quite possible I'm wrong. 

will lcuk at:;ain." 

SAILOR-'Tm a little better, Due, hut I'm still a little short 
· (•i bre1th." 

Dl>li•·R-"IIave patience, my lad, anJ we'll soon stop that." 
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"What did you operate on Jones for? " 
"A hundred pounds." 
"No, I mean what had he got?" 
"A hundred pounds." 

PATIENr-"Will the anesthetic make me sick?" 
DocroR-"No, I think not." 
PATIENT-" How long will it be before I know anything? " 
DocTOR-" Aren't you expecting too much of an anesthetic?" 

The oldest doctor in the world has just celebrated his 
hundredth birthday. His case is regarded as a triumph for 
Nature over medical knowledge. 

He had just hung out his shingle. That morning a stranger 
entered. The doctor asked to be excused as he hurried to the 
phone. 

Taking down the receiver, he said: "Yes, this is Dr. Whoa
sit. Yes, I will be ready for you at two-ten this afternoon. 
But please be prompt for I am very busy. Two hundred dollars? 
Yes, that was the estimate I gave you." 
• Hanging up the receiver, he turned to the stranger and, 

rubbing his hands, asked: "Now, sir, what can I do for you?" 
"Nothing," replied the stranger, quietly. "I only came in to 

connect up the telephone." 

JoNEs-"Come over as quickly as you can, doctor. 1Iy wife 
has fallen and broken her leg." 

SPECIALIST-"\Vhich leg is it?" 
]oNEs-"The left one.'; 
SPECIALIST-"You'll have ~0 get someone else, then. I spe

cialize on the right leg only." 

THE LADY-"Are you fond of lobster salad, doctor?'' 
THE DocroR-"No, I'm not fond of it, but I'm grateful to it." 

Hosr (to guest, a retired doctor )-"And did you erer make 
a serious mistake in your diagnosis? " 

GuEsr-"Yes, one serious one-1 once treated a patient for 
indigestion and she could easily ha1e afforded appendicitis!" 
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The student meditated thotfully ere he spoke. 
"I am not sure, father, whether I shall be a specialist for 

the ears or the teeth." 
"Choose the teeth, my boy; c\·eryone has thirty-two of them, 

but only two ears." 

QuACK DoCTOR (addressing crowd)-"Two years ago, my 
friends, I was a physical wreck-'orrible to behold. Now I'm 
a-goin' to tell you what wrought this wonderful change." 

Ow LADY (in crowd)-"Wot change?" 

PATIENT (at lunatic asylum)-"We like you better than the 
last doctor." 

NEw DocTOR (flattered)-"How is that?" 
PATIENT-"You seem more like one of us." 

The Rev. Dr. Channing had a brother, a medical doctor, 
whom he very much resembled. A gentleman met the latter one 
day and said: 

''You preached a fine sermon on Sunday, Doctor"; to which 
he replied: 

''I am nut the brother that preaches; I am the one that 
practises." 

DocruR-''H'm! You arc run down, sir. You need an ocean 
voyage. \\'hat is your business?" 

PArrEn-"Second mate of the Anna Maria, just in from 
Hong Kong." 

An English professor wrote on the blackboard in his labora
tory: 

''Professor Wilson informs his students that he has ·this day 
J,een appointed honorary physician to her ~fajesty Queen 
Victoria." 

In the course of the morning he had occasion to leave the' 
room, and found on his return that some student wag had added 
to the announcement the words: 

,"God sare the Queen!'' 

DI!CTGR-"The nH,re lawyers the longer the case." 
LAWHH-"The more doctors the shorter the case." 
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A young Doctor had among his first patients an uncom
monly dirty infant brought to his rooms in the arms of a mother 
whose face showed the same abhorrence of soap. Looking 
down upon the child for a moment, he solemnly said: "It 
seems to be suffering from 'hydropathic hydrophobia.'" 

"Oh, Doctor, is it as bad as that?" cried the mother. "That's 
a big sickness for such a mite. \\'hatever shall I do for the 
child?" 

"Wash its face," replied the doctor. "The disease will go off 
with the dirt.'' 

''\Yash its face! \Yash its face, indeed!" exclaimed its 
mother, losing her temper. "\\"hat next, I'd like to know?" 

"\\'ash your own, madam, wash your own!" was the 
rejoinder. 

It was a bicycle accident. The man had broken his leg. 
She confiscated the walking stick of a passer-by and broke it in 
three pieces for splints; she blushingly took off her underskirt 
for bandages, and she was enthusiastically cheered by the crowd. 
\\"hen all was completed she summoned a cab and took her 
patient to the hospital. 

"\rho bandaged this limb so creditably?" inquired the 
surgeon. 

"I did," she blushingly replied. 
"\\"ell, it is most beautifully done," said the surgeon, "but 

you haYe, I see, made one little mistake." 
She felt terribly self-conscious. 
''You ha,·e bandaged the wrong leg." 

The doctor was examining a na,·al hospital orderly ior 
adYancement in rating. "\\nat WOUld YOU do if the Captain 
fainted on the bridge? " 

"Bring him to," warbled the aspiring orderly. 
"Then what?" asked the doctor. 
''Bring him two more," returned the man promptly . 

. \ village newspaper contains this reference to the local 
hospital achienments. "Our esteemed fellow-citizen Abner 
Brown will go to the hospital tc.morrow to be opera tee! t n ft•r 
appendicitis. He will lea,·e a wife and two children.'' 
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":\h, we docturs have many enemies in this world." 
"Yes-but more in the next! " 
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BAGGs-"I'm worried. !lfy girl is running around with that 
new doctor in town.'' 

]AGGs-"F ced her an apple a Jay." 

Snipps, badly depressed, had gone to consult the doctor. The 
doctor sounded his heart, felt his pulse, and looked at his 
tongue. 

"The trouble with you is the same as that with another 
patient of mine," he said. "He worried and got nervous dys· 
pepsia. He was worrying himself to death about his tailor's 
bill. Now he is cured." 

"But how did you cure him?" asked the new patient. 
''I told him to stop worrying, and he has," replied the doctor. 
"I know," was the doleful answer-"1 know he has. But I'm 

his tailor! " 

"I don't like your heart action," the doctor said, applying 
the stethoscope again. ''You have had some trouble with angina 
pectoris, haven't you?" 

"You're right in a way, Doctor," said the young man 
sheepishly, "only that isn't her name." 

A man \l·ith the croup halted a doctor on a quiet street 
curner. 

"Doctor," he said, cou~;;hing Yiolently, "what ought a chap 
to do when he's got the croup?" 

The doctor's eye emitted a steely light at the thot of being 
Luncoed out of a free prescription, and he said: 

"Such a man, my friend, ought to consult a good physician." 
"Thanks, Doctor,'' said the sufferer, as he took his leave. 

''That's what I'll d0 then." 

''Doctor," asked a patient, ''I am feeling much better now, 
~1,<1 I want you to let me hare your bilL" 

.. ~~ vristnse, sir," s;.iJ the physician, "do be calm; you are not 
str.Jng tnough for that yet!" 
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DocroR-"Cheer up! I've had exactly the same complaint." 
PATIE~r-"Yes-but you didn't have the same doctor! " 

PAr-"1 say, doctor, did you ever doctor another doctor? " 
DocroR-"Oh, yes, very often." 

· P Ar-"W ell, tell me this: Does a doctor doctor a doctor the 
way the doctored doctor wants to be doctored, or does the. 
doctor doing t,?e doctoring do~tor the other doctor in his own 
way?" 

"Doctor, tell me all. I am prepared for the ,·ery worst. Hide 
nothipg f.rom.me." 

"Well, if you insis't-my bill will amount t? £25." · 

See also Bills. 

DOGS 

"I had a bird dog once," the old sportsman observed, "that 
was really noteworthy. He never failed on a point. One day I 
had him out for exercise in the park, when suddenly he pointed, 
rigid as a stone. l was puzzled. There was no possibility of 
game. The grass was close clipped. The dog had his nose 
straight on a man seated on a bench. I thot the man might 
have a live· bird in his pocket, but no, the man was in his shirt 
sleeves .. Then I had an idea. 

"'Pardon· me, sir,' I said, 'but would you mind telling me 
your name?' 

"'No, I don't mind,' he replied. 'It's Patridge.'" 

Bosco-"Your dog howled all night." 
Rosco-"That's a sign of death. Whose, I wonder? " 
Bosco-"Your dog's, if he howls again tonight." 

Nip Harper says that ·.-hen he takes his double-barrel shotgun 
to go hunting, Towser refuses to be stampeded by trees hanging 
full of squirrels and would hunt nothing but quaiL \\'hen he 
takes up his rifle, then the sagacious animal will not cast a 
sidelong glance at a quail, but gives his whole attention to 
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squirrels. When Nip takes up his club, neither squirrels nor 
quail can secure any attention from Towser. He has eyes for 
rabbits only. And the other day, when Nip took his pole and 
fishing tackle to go fishing awhile Towser gave a demonstration 
heretofore unknown in his curriculum. He went to work indus
triously digging up the ground in search of fishing worms. . 

In Delta, Colorado, the town council is becomingly modest; 
and we are told that when a tax. on dogs was imposed, they 
made the ordinance read: "Tax on each dog-male, one" dollar; 
vice yersa, three dollars." 

Elegy 011 the Death of A Mad Dog 

Good people all, of every sort, 
Give ear unto my song; 

And if you find it wondrous short,
It cannot hold you long. 

I 

In Islington there was a man, 
Of whom the world might say, 

That still a Godly race he ran,
Whene'er he went to pray. 

A kind and gentle heart he had, 
To comfort friends and foes; 

The naked every day he clad,
\\"hen he put on his clothes. 

And in that town a dog was found, 
As many dogs there be, 

Both mongrel, puppy, whelp, and hound, 
And curs of low degree. 

This dog and man at first were friends; 
Dut when a pique began, · 

The dog, to gain some private ends, 
Went mad, and bit the man . 

• -\rc~tmd from all the n··ighboring strtcts 
The wondering n~i!;ldJurs ran, 

And swure the dog had lost his wits, 
To bite so good a man. 
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The wound it seemed both sore and sad, 
To every Christian eye; 

And while they swore the dog was mad, 
They swore the man would die. 

But soon a wonder came to light, 
That showed the rogues they lied; 

The man recovered of the bite, 
The dog it was that died. 

-Oliver Goldsmith. 

KNIGHT OF THE RoAn--"Say, boy, your dog bit me on the 
ankle." 

BoY-"Well, that's as high as he could reach. You wouldn't 
expect a little pup like that to bite you on the neck, would you?" 

A business man who had been irritated beyond measure by 
solicitors for this and that-tag-days, drives, and charity adver
tising-so the story goes, was bitten by a dog. He went on to 
"business as usual." When word got around his outer office 
and a couple of his irritants inquired solicitously of him: 

"You have just been bitten by a mad dog?" 
"Yes. I was." (Business of not looking up) 
"\\'hat I And you came right to your office? " 
''Yes. There was some writing I felt I just had to get done." 

(Business of going on writing) 
"0, I see. Writing your will, I take it." 
"No. Writing the names of the people I am going to bite 

when I go mad." 

"Lay down, pup; lay down! " ordered the man. "Good 
doggie-lay down, I say." 

"You'll have to say 'Lie down,' :Mister," declared a small 
bystander. "That's a Boston terrier." 

AGITATED HoTEL l\L<\NAGER-"Say, don't you know that you 
shouldn't whistle in the lobby like that?" 

BELL BoY-''Boss, I ain't whistlin'. I'se pagin' l\Iissus Jones' 
dawg." 
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Willie wanted a dog, and his uncle met his hint to that effect 
by saying, "WeiJ, Willie, suppose I do give you $zoo for a dog. 
Would you spend all that for one dog, or would you buy a 
pretty good dog, and put the rest of the money in the savings 
bank?" 

"llncle," said Willie, "if you leave it to me, I'll buy two 
hundred one-dollar dogs." 

111Rs. LADIDAH-''I'm going to enter Fido in the dog show 
next week." 

FRIENo--"Do you think he will win? " 
1fRs. LADIDAH-"No, but he'll meet some nice dogs." 

Seven-year-old Mary had been repeatedly cautioned against 
bandling any object that might contain germs. "Mother," she 
said, "I shall never play with my puppy any more, because he 
has germs on him." 

"Oh, no! " replied the mother. "There are no germs on your 
puppy." 

"Yes, there are," insisted the child. "I saw one hop.'' 

You can buy a dog with money, but it takes love to put a 
wag in its tail. 

On the main street a little woolly dog appeared bearing a 
large Lone in his mouth. He was bent on burying the bone, 
and to that end he attempted to scratch a hole in the asphalt 
pavement without of course making the slightest impression on 
its hard surface. From street to street he went with the bone 
in his mouth, stopping at intervals to scratch furiously at the 
impcnious asphalt until he finally arrived at the corner of a 
street where the Automobile Club had erected one of its signs. 
A resident of the city saw the little dog gaze earnestly at the 
sign for a few minutes, and then with the bone firmly clenched 
lJetween his teeth he darted off up the street, and was still going 
~~ top speed as far as the resident could see him. A moment 
later tL~ residtnt looked at the Automobile Club sign. It read 
as follows: "Six Miles to a Dirt Road." 

See also Dachshunds. 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

DREAMS 

Alphonse presented himself, breathless, at the ticket office of 
the steamship company. He addressed the agent confidentially. 

"Oh, monsieur, I wish a stateroom on your next steamship 
sailing for Have," he said, "and I wish above all to secure for 
my passage the room No. 33." 

The agent shook his head. 
"Too bad you've set your heart on it," he said, ''for it's bc~n 

engaged over a fortnight by people that wouldn't like to change. 
'Won't any other stateroom do you?" 

"But, monsieur, it was in a dream I saw the number," said 
Alphonse sadly. "~Iy grandfather, dead now twenty years, 
appeared to me, well and hearty, and on each cheek was a 
figure 3, ·so"-- and Alphonse illustrated freely. 

, The agent had not much regard for superstition, but he knew 
his man. 

"Look here,'' he said. "Was your grandfather's mouth open 
or shut when he appeared to you? "· 

"But, monsieur, it was open slightly, thus"-- and Alphonse 
again illustrated. 

"You're all right, then," said the agent cheer£ ully. "Three 
hundred and three is what you want, and I ha\e it here for you." 

"I had a queer dream last night," said :Mr. Gabb. 
"What was it about? " asked ~Irs. Gab b. 
"I dreamt that I saw you for the first time," replied ~Ir. Gabb. 
"And what did you do?" asked 1Irs. Gabb, sweetly. 
"I declined to be introduced, and I kept on running," replied 

Mr. Gabb. 

A young man went into a music store the other day and said 
to the clerk: "Ha\'e you got a song called 'You Carry Your 
Barnacles Hither and Thither' ? " 

"Do you know who wrote it? " 
The young man shook his head. 
After a search that lasted a quarter of an hour, the clerk 

said: "I am afraid I can't locate it. Do you know the 
publisher? " 

"No.'' the young man replied. "In fact, I am not certain 
there is a song like that at all. I dreamed about it the other 
night and I just wanted to find out." 
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Jo:xEs-"Su I was talking in my sleep last night, eh? That's 
strange. I was dreaming of your mother." 

:\IRs. J ONEs-"v\by is it strange?" 
jONEs-"1 don't see how I got a chance to say a word." 

DRIVERS 

See Automobiles and Automobile Drivers. 

DRUG STORES 

CusroMER-"Good heavens, ~Ir. Druggist, I'm poisoned! It 
must have been the sandwiches my wife gave me.'' 

PHARMACisr-"Yes, that's it. I tell you, you'r~ taking a 
chance every time you eat a sandwich that isn't prepared by a 
registered pharmacist." 

CusroMER-"So you\e got rid of that pretty assistant you 
had?" 

DRt:GGrsr-"Yes, all my gentlemen customers kept saying 
that a smile from her was as good as a tonic!" · 

"I hear Jones fdl down on his pharmacy examination." 
"Yes-he got mixed on the difference be!ween a club and a 

\Vest ern sandwich." 

A man entered a drug-store very hurriedly and asked for a 
dozen two-grain quinine pills. 

"Do you want them put in a box, sir? " asked the clerk, as 
he was counting them out. 

"Oh, no, certainly not," replied the customer. ''I was thinking 
of rolling them home." 

"I understand Jones has been given a medal by the Society 
for Pharmaceutical Research." "Y cs, he has invented three new 
types of sandwiches." 

Two dru~gists were talking at,out one of their confreres 
"ho had just died. 
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"He was a great druggist," said one. 
"He was," admitted the other. "But don't you think he made 

his chicken-salad a little too salty? 11 

The druggist was awakened long after midnight by the violent 
ringing of his doorbell. On looking out his window he saw a 
young miss in evening clothes. "What's the matter," he cried, 
as he pulled on his dressing gown. "Somebody ill? 11 "Oh, no," 
she cried gaily; but I'm at a dance close by and I've mislaid 
my rouge." "Really?" asked the druggist, softly. "Well I'm 
sorry but I never keep enough rouge in ~tock to cover a cheek 
like yours." 

DYSPEPSIA 

"You've got indigestion; that's what's the matter with you," 
said the doctor. 

"Oh, that's what it is, then?" inquired the patient. 
"That's it. You've been eating a lot of meat, I suppose? " 
"I have; yes." 
"Well, now you're paying for it." 
"Would you mind telling my butcher that, doctor?" 

"Jack, dear, before our wedding I wish you would see a 
doctor." 

"Why should I? I am well, except for a touch of dyspepsia." 
"That's just it. I'd like you to get a certificate from him 

which would show that your dyspepsia antedated our marriage." 

"Ever have any trouble with dyspepsia? 11 

"Only when I try to spell it." 

"Wonder what causes indigestion?" 
"Frequently it is caused by the inability of a round stomach 

to adjust itself to a square meal." 

"Have you ever tried to masticate your food thoroly? " 
asked the doctor of his patient. 

''I did once on a railroad dining car," replied the thin man. 
"I was chewing at a mile a minute." 
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DocroR-"Your trouble is dyspepsia; you should laugh 
heartily before and after your meals." 

PATIENI-"Impossible, doctor. I cook them myself and then 
I wash the dishes." 

ECONOMY 

\\'IFE-"Dear, if you'll get a car I can save a lot on clothes 
during our vacation this summer." 

Ht;B-"How do you mean?" 
\\'IFE-"Well, you see, if we go to one hotel as formerly, 

I'll need seven dresses; whereas if we have a car I can get one 
dress and we'll go to seven hotels." 

A prominent New York broker was joking a friend about 
h:s recent remonl to a certain lonely suburb in New Jersey. 
The conversation ran something like this: 

''What on earth possessed you to go out there, anyhow?" 
"So as to save money." 
"How? Is food any cheaper there?" 
''On the contrary, it is slightly more expensi1·e than in Brook· 

lyn." 

"And have you carfare to pay?" 
''Yes; and the coal is dearer, too." 
''How, then, do you expect to save?" 
"\\'ell, no opera, $200 a year; no cafe meals, $500 a year; no 

theatres, $400 a year; no taxi fares, $50 a year; no distractions 
r)i any kind, $i5 a year." 

"See here, Old Top," broke in the other man, "couldn't you 
save money by dying?" 

"So you're getting married? To whom?" 
"!o .~rary. She's a lovely girl and I think she's very eco

nomical. 

"\\'hat makes you think so?'' 

"\\'ell, she's always trying to reduce expenses. \\'hen I gn 
"' see her, e1 ery evening, she l•Uts out the light, and she insi'B 
1hat we both sit on the same chair." 
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A lady who owned a tortoise-shell cat called up her grocer 
one morning and gave her usual economical order-an order for 
dried beans, hominy, yesterday's bread, and so forth-and she 
concluded with a request for one cent's worth of eat's meat. 

The grocer sighed, for this order would hare to be delivered 
three miles away, but, as he was entering the items in his order
book, the lady called l1im up again. 

"Jfr. Sands," she said, "0, J{r. Sands!" 
"Yes, madam?" 
"Jlr. Sands. I want to cancel that order for eat's meat. The 

eat's just caught a bird." 

Ht:BBY-"\\'e must think of the future. \\"e ought to 
economize more .. If I were to die where would you be?" 

WrFEY-"\rhy, I'd be right here. The question is, where 
would you be?" · 

St:PERnsoR-"1 just found a new spike on your track; prac
tice economy, Jiike." 

SEC1IO:S: FoROrAx-"Good fir ye.' Oi\e bin havin' two of me 
min huntin' fir that spike all mornin' !" 

A young man proposed to a girl and was accepted. Aft~r 

t.heir first tender transports were over they fell into serious 
talk. "Now that we are engaged," said the girl, "we must begin 
to economize. Promise me, darling, that you won't do anything 
you can't afford.'' 

· The young man laughed grimly. "If I promised you that," 
he said, "I'd hare to break off our engagement." 

\YortRIED Ht'BBY-"Business is still pretty bad, dear. If you 
could economize a little in dresses-wear something plainer--'' 

\\'rFEY-"Ccrtainly, darling. I'll order some plainer dresses 
the first thing in the morning!" 

Sec also Sa\·ing; Thrift. 

EDITORS 

If you see an editor who please,; en~rybody, there will be a 
gb,;s pbte 01 er his face anJ he will not be standing UJ'. 
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St. PETER (to aptlicallt)-"What was your business when on 
earth?" 

APPLICANr-"Editor of a newspaper." 
Sr. PETER-" Big circulation, of course?" 
APPLICANt-"N o, small; smallest in the country." 
Sr. PE1ER-"Pick out your harp." 

Editing country items is a pleasing business if you can stand 
it. If we write what pleases people-that is our duty and we 
deserve no credit. If we write what displeases-we are a grouch: 
If we write up the news as it actually is-people call us over the · 
phone and tell us tO cut it out. Yes, indeed, writing items is a 
pleasing business-we like it. 

"I see you have employed a bouncer." 
"Yes," said the editor of the Toadvine Argus. "We suddenly 

decided we needed one." 
"\\'hat happened?" 
"A wild-eyed citizen came into the-er-sahctum the other 

d:Jy, with a shot-gun in one hand and an ax in the other an-d 
demanded to see the fellow who had been writing articles for 
the paper on how to support a family of fire on $r8oo a year." 

"I tell you," said the young sub-editor of a local paper, "that 
the editor isn't in, and I'm not going to tell you again. If you 
hare anything for him you can leave it with me.'' 

"Very well," said the caller, taking off his coat, "I came to 
give him a good, sound thrashing, but I'll give it to you instead." 

''Is the editor in?'' 
'Tie's somewhere about," saia the office boy. 
"Tell him a friend wants to see him." 
"You lire here, don't you?" 
"!'Jo.u 
"All right, I'll tell him. He says he ain't got no friends in 

this town." 

EDL'CATION 

~]j,s ~J,.Jiie Brown, Georgia b:~ck-woods school-teacher and 
,pin'tlr of f•;rty, lmt \lho \\'as IIl·ither fat nor iair, was going 
111,. r~>unds < • i the neighbc.rhnr,d II• raise hl'r arrra;;e in at ten-
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dance. On leaving the Dobbs place she advised Nancy, a half
grown, dyed-in-the-wool cracker girl, to come back to school, 
and pointedly set forth the many draw-backs of ignorance. 

With a knowing bob of her head, Nancy touchily said: 
"Now look here, liiiss :Mollie. 1fy granmaw she didn't git 

no eddication, an' she got married. 1Iy maw she didn't get no 
eddication an' she got married. You got eddication an' you 
hain't got married. Huh! I ain't hankerin' ayfter eddication." 

"De only thing dat some people git~ out of education," said 
"Uncle Ben, "is de ability to talk so's people can't understand 'em." 

EN GUSH MAN (patronizingly )-"Your school facilities are 
excellent, I am told." 

AMERICA.:·• (suavely)-"Well, I should say. See the Smith
sonian Institution over there? Think of a building like that just 
to educate the Smiths." 

EFFICIENCY 

. An applicant for work at the Ford plant asked a veteran 
Ford employe if it were true that the company was always find
ing methods of speeding up production by using fewer men. 
The veteran replied : 

"~lost certainly. In fact," he continued, "I just had a dream 
which illustrates the point. Mr. Ford was dead and I could see 
the pallbearers carrying his body. Suddenly the procession 
stopt. ~fr. Ford had come to life. As soon as the casket was 
opened he sat upright, and, on seeing six pallbearers, cried out 
at once: 'Put this casket on wheels and lay off five men.'" 

Latest im·ention seems to be wage-saving machinery that 
throws thousands of dollars out of circulation. 

"You told me to file these letters, sir," said the new yeoman. 
"Yes," returned the officer. 
''Well, I was just thinkin' that it'd be easier to trim 'em 

with a p::~ir of scissors." 



STILL MORE TOASTS 161 

A man \rho was wanted by the police had been photographed 
in six different positions, and the pictures were circulated among 
the police. The chief in a small town wrote headquarters a few 
days later, saying, "I duly received the pictures of the six 
miscreants whose capture is desired. I have arrested five of 
them; the sixth is under observation and will be taken soon." 

Efficiency is the art of spending nine-tenths of your time 
m<•king out reports that somebody thinks he is going to read 
Lut never does. 

If we understand the experts correctly, rigid economy is the 
process by which we cut down expenses so that we can produce 
more cheaply and easily the things we've got too many of 
already. 

''If you place your nose on the grindstone rough 
And keep it down there long enough, 
You'll soon forget there are such things 
As brooks that bubble, and birds that sing; 
And for you your whole world will compose, 
Just you-and the stone-and your 

Poor old nose." 

EGOTISM 

We all have to be our own center, says Dean lnge, but we 
are not obliged to be our own circumference. 

When Herbert Spencer was in this country, a great dinner 
was given him in New York, at which many significant speeches 
were made, and the most significant and eloquent of all was by 
Henry Ward Beecher. Afterwards a pompous and enormously 
conceited physician ran up to Beecher with this exclamation, 
''Beecher, you are the greatest man in the world," to which 
Beecher replied, with biting sarcasm, 

"jfy d~:ar Doctor, you have, for the moment, forgotten your
self." 
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Confidential personal counselor, with Lincoln's inspiration 
and spirit of charity, offers his services.-"Ad" in New York 
World. No use. We're looking for one with Lincoln's modesty. 

I love the right. With courage strong 
I'll ever battle 'gainst the wrong. 
And they art always right, you see, 
Who in their views agree with me. 

CELEBRITY (after lengthy monopoly of the conversation)
"But enough about me; let us talk about yourself. Tell me
what do you think of my part in the new play?'' 

.WILLIE-"Hello I Why are you standin' here in front of the 
office you got fired from last week? Waitin' to get taken back?" 

}rMMIE-"Not much! I just wanted to see if they was still 
in business." 

In his new book, The Life Story of Kiug George, Richard 
Dent tells of an incident at the time of the death of Queen 
Victoria. When thepresent Prince of Wales was told about the 
death .of his famous great-grandmother, he wondered if she 
would be happy in heaven. He was assured she would be, but 
still expressed doubt, because, as he said, "She'll have to walk 
behind the angels, and she wo.n't like that." 

From Schenectady comes the announcement that the 
center of the universe has been discovered. It is going to be a 
shock to a lot of people when they find out that they are not it. 

De hoot owl said to de whipporwill: 
"You don't sing nuffin' an you won't keep still; 
You ought to take notice dat it would be 
Polite to let folks listen to me." 

Says de whipporwill to de old hoot owl: 
"You sleeps all day an' at night you prowl. 
An' you shows yoh ign'unce all complete 
Interruptin' de music dat I make so sweet." 
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An' dat's de way wi£ man an' bird, 
Each thinks his voice should sure be heard. 
An' most of us ain't got much mo' skill 
Dan de old hoot owl an' de •.vhipporwill. 

Several years ago Archie Roosevelt (son of the late President 
U.S.A.) was asked by another boy what sort of man his father 
was. 

"Oh," said Master Archie, "he's the sort of man who, if he 
went to a wedding, would want to be the bride, while, if he 
went to a funeral he'd want to be the corpse." 

"Do you girls really like conceited men better than the other 
kind?" 

"\\'hat other kind?" 

It is a strange commentary that the head never begins to 
swell until the mind ·stops growing. 

EMPLOYERS 

A company promoter advertised for an office boy. His final 
choice fell upon a bright youth, to whom he said: "1fy boy, · 
I like your appearance and your manner. I think you may do 
for the place. Did you bring a character?" "No, sir," replied 
the boy "but I'll go get it." "Very well; came back tomorrow 
morning and if it is satisfactory I daresay I shall engage you." 
Late that afternoon the financier was surprised by the return of 
the candidate. "\\'ell," he said cheerfully, "have you got your 
character?" "No," answered the boy, "but 1\e got yours-and 
I ain't coming." 

A certain firm desiring to impress upon its employes the 
advantages of secrecy, had the following printed on its salary 
receipt forms: "Please understand your salary is your personal 
business, and shouldn't be disclosed to ·anyone." 

A recent addition to the staff, signing the receipt added: "I 
promise I w0n't mention it to anyone. I'm just as much ashamed 
of it as you are." 
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A backward land is one where employers pay small wages so 
they can make enough money to provide charity for needy 
workmen. 

The great detective stood before the rich merchant, waiting 
for his instructions. "It's this way," began the merchant. "I 
have been robbed of hundreds of dollars. A rascal has gone 
about the country, pretending to be a collector of ours. He has 
simply coined money. Why, in a week he has collected more 
than all our travelers put together. He must be found as quickly 
as possible. Spare no expense." 

"Right," said the detective, "within a week he will be in 
prison." 

"Prison!" cried the merchant. "Why, man, I don't want him 
arrested; I want to employ him." 

EMPLOYE-"! have been here 10 years doing three men's 
work for one man's pay. Now I want a raise." 

EMPLOYER (slightly Scotch)-"! can't give you a raise but if 
you'll tell me who the other two men are I'll discharge them." 

EMPLOYMENT 

"Just what good have you done to humanity?" asked the 
judge before passing sentence on the pickpocket. 

"Well," replied the confirmed criminal, "I've kept three or 
four detectives working regularly." 

ENEMIES 

"Why, Norah," said her mistress, "how nice you look in 
your new dress and hat. I hope you will meet all your friends 
this afternoon so that they may see you in your fine clothes." 

"1fe friends, mum?" returned Norah. "\\'hat'll I be wan tin' 
to see them for? Sure, I don't care to make me friends jealous. 
It's me enemies I want to meet when I'm dressed up." 
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"liaH vou ever tried to lore your enemies?" 
"Yes,'' ~nswered the slow-speaking man, "I have tried. But 

never got a real enemy to reciprocate my affections with any 
degree of reliability.'' 

There's one nice thing about )'OUr enemies: They never 
borrow money from you. 

ENGLISH~IEN 

An English lady on the Rhine, hearing a German speaking of 
her party as foreigners, exclaimed: "No, we are not foreigners, 
we are English; it is you that are foreigners." 

1L ... sct.·LINE BoRROWER AT CHURCH SrREET-'"Ave you all 
Kyne's works?" 

THE L!BRARIAx-"1 don't know whether we have them all, 
but you will find several titles of Peter B. Kyne on that shelf." 

).fASCt:LIXE BoRROWER-"! don't want any books by Peter B. 
Kyne. I a;ked you for the works of 'All Caine-C-a-i-n-e." 

Seated around a table in a London grill-room were some 
Americans and one Englishman. A breezy American remarked, 
"I stayed out so late last night at a drinking-club that when l 
started home I md myself going to the office." 

There was a general laugh. The Englishman smiled doubt
fully. 

Another American ventured: "You see the point, don't you? 
Just good-natured exaggeration." 

"Y ts," said the Englishman, a trifle more doubtfully; "I see .. 
lie "· ould never recognise himself in that condition.'' 

STt1IJE-"And poor Harry was killed by a revolving crane." 
£:-,-c;u~H\\'O~!A"-"::-,fy word! what fierce birds you have in 

-\merica." 

So:.\"E-A hrJtei in Buenos Aires. 
}!,;ra CLERK (registering new guest)-"Foreigner, sir?" 
;\c\\ .\r<rdi\L (te5tily)-"Certainly not. English." 
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There was a man in Lunnon Town 
An' 'e was wondrous wise, 
'E took 'is little shyvin' brush 
An' lather or! 'is fyce. 
An' w'en 'e saw the soap was on, 
Wiv or! 'is might an' main, 
'E took 'is little ryzor up 
An' shyved it or£ agayne. 

The cockney was making his first visit to the country. As 
he was preparing for bed, a terrific whoop outside of his 
windows shattered his nerves. He ran downstairs and shouted 
in his host's ear: "My God, man, what's that terrible noise?" 
"\Vhy, that's nothing but an owl." "I know it's an 'owl, but 'oos 
'owlin' ?'' 

A pompous individual from England was visiting an Ameri
can school one day and was asked to quiz the children on geog· 
raphy. He began: ''\Vhat is the capital of 'Oiland ?" 

"H!" was the crushing rejoinder from someone in the back 
row. 

"I often wondered why the English were tea drinkers." 
"Yes?" 
"Yep, but I know now. I had some of their coffee." 

Elizabeth N. Barr, an editorial writer with the Reclassi
ficationist, tells a story of an Englishman who telephoned to say 
he had not received his paper. Having difficulty in understand
ing the name, the editor asked that he spell it. 

"'Ow do you spell it?" the Englishman said. "Spell it with 
a hoe and a hen and a he and a hi and two hells. 

A London 'bus driver had shouted, "'Igh 'Oborn !" till the 
passenger on the seat behind him could no longer resist the 
temptation to make a joke. 

"Excuse me," said the passenger, "but haven't you dropped 
something?" 

"I see wot you're driving at,'' returned the drirer, keenly, 
"but never mind. I shall pick it up when we get to Hoxford 
Street." 
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. EPITAPHS 

Henry Ward Beecher was once riding with Robert lngersull, 
when the latter asked him to write his epitaph. Taking a piece 
of paper, ~lr. Beecher wrote, ''Robert Burns." 

Here lies the body of Johnny Sap, 
He droye a car with a gal in his lap. 

IXSCRIPTION ON A TOMBSTONE-"Here lies an atheist. All 
dressed up and no place to go." 

David Hume 
David Hume, the celebrated historian and author ot the 

ideal system of ethics, lies buried in Calton Hill, Edinburgh, 
in a circular tomb, on which the following jeu d'esprit has been 
written: 

\\'ithin this circular idea 
Call'd vulgarly a tomb, 

The ideas and impressions lie, 
That constituted Hume. 

Mary Gwy11ne 
From Cambridge: 

Here lies the body of 1fARY GWYNNE, 
\\'ho was so very pure within 

She cracked the shell of her earthly skin, 
And hatched herself a cherubim. 

On an infant eight months old: 
Since I have been so quickly done for, 
I wonder what I was begun for. 

Here lies the body of GEORDIE DENHA~r. 
If ye saw him now ye wadna ken him. 

Ou a11 Editor 
''Here lies an Editor! 

Snooks, if you will; 
In mercy, Kind Providence, 

Let him lie still! 
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He lied for his living: so 
He lived while he lied: 

When he could not lie longer 
He lied down and died." 

In Burlington Churchyard, Iowa: 
Beneath this stone our baby lays 

He neither cries nor hollers 
He lived just one and twenty days, 

And cost us forty dollars. 

From Bath Abbey: 
Here lies Ann .Mann; 
She lived an old Maid and 

she died an old M a1111. 

"Hoe, hoe, who lies here? " 
'Tis I, thee goode Erie of Devonshire, 
With Kate, my wife, to me full dere, 
Wee lyved togeather fifty-fyve yere; 
That we spent, wee had; 
That wee lefte, we loste; 
That wee gave, wee have. 

ETIQUET 

Now that even the tabloid papers are giving less~ns in eti
quette, it becomes more important than ever for a gentleman to 
have bad manners. 

"Yes, my dear," said the old lady, "there's one thing I'm 
thankful for, and that is that my daughter Lizzie married a 
gentleman." 

"And 'ow do you know 'e was a gentleman?" said her friend. 
"Because I put 'im to the test," replied the old lady. "The 

first time my daughter brought 'im 'orne, I gave 'im a cup of 
'ot tea, and when 'e poured it out into 'is saucer, 'e didn't blow 
on it like any ordinary feller, 'e fanned it with is 'at." 
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Beiore little Stanley went to the party with his sister Helen, 
the usual instructions which precede a children's party were 
giyen by mother. However, the youngster seems to haye fallen 
short of expectations, for when the two returned home, Helen 
reported, "It was awful, mother, Stanley did all the don'ts." 

FIRST LITTLE GIRL-"\Vhat' s etiquette, Lily?" 

SEcoxo Drrro--"Oh, that's the noise you mustn't swallow 
your tea with when there's company." 

Tommy's mother ga\·e him a book on etiquette instead of the 
usual Robinson Crusoe. 

It thereafter became a pretty fragment of English home life 
until Tommy's sister, in attempting to leave the room one day, 
found herself clutched by the hand and flung Yiolently back
wards into the coal scuttle. 

"You ignorant little beast," protested Tommy, ''don't you 
know that a gentleman should open the door for you?" 

Another serious social problem is what to send the florist's 
daughter \rhen she is ill. 

LADY or THE BARGE-"You're no lidy !" 

THE OTHER LADY-"Ho! If I wasn't a lidy p'raps I could 
tell you wot sort of a lidy you ain't!" 

E. R. favors us with a few social tips, as follows: 

\\"hen a young woman is introduced to a bachelor who says, 
''I'm \ery happy to meet you,'' she should say with a smile, 
"Lucky is the word, old thing!" 

Should a young lady \1 hile out skating approach a gentleman 
\1 ho has c0me a cropper on the ice, she should 'say, '·How do 
yc•u do, ~fr. J•mes? Oh, don't get up." 

Frequently \'.hen one is introduced to a well-kno\\"n person, 
<,ue remar~;s, ''1\-e heard a lot about you," the well-known 
person shuuld reply lightly, "\\'ell, you can't r•rore anything." 
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EXAGGERATION 

· "When I was in India," said the club bore, "I saw a tiger 
come down to the water where some women were washing 
clothes. It was a very fierce tiger, but one woman, with great 
presence of mind splashed some water in its face-and it slunk 
away." 

"Gentlemen," said a man in an armchair, "I can vouch for 
the truth of this story. Some minutes after this incident I was 
coming down to the water, I met this tiger, and, as is my habit, 
stroked its whiskers. Gentlemen, those whiskers were wet." 

They were lost in '! snow-storm: 
"Oh, look, George! There's a chicken, so we must be near a 

farm." 
"That's not a chicken. That's the weathercock on the parish 

church." 

It was so hot in the· Yakima Valley last week that the heat 
affected the animals. I saw a hound do.g chasing a jack rabbit, 
~nd they were both walking. 

FAR!IIER-"I never see such a season. My corn isn't an inch 
high!" 

NEIGHBOR-" An inch? \Vhy the sparrows have to kneel 
down to eat mine." 

Several times during dinner the visiting Englishman had 
seemed about to speak, but had restrained himself. As they 
were having coffee he cast caution to the winds, leaned to his 

· host, and blurted out, "Tell me, does Mr. Capone really eat 
beans with a machine-gun?" 

Speaking of potations, this is the choicest example of 
morning-after story that has come to my knowledge: 

The hero wakens in a tnate of utter physical and mental 
disrepair, but at least in familiar surroundings. It. is his own 
room and his pet kitten is meandering across the floor. 

"Great Scott, cat," moans the sufferer, "don't stamp your 
feet so!" 

That, my friends, is a headache. 
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EVIDENCE 

DooRKEEPER IN PuBLIC BuiLDINc--"Say, come back. Dot:s are 
not allowed in here, sir." 

VISITOR-"That's not my dog." 
DooRKEEPER-"~ ot your dog! Why, he's following you." 
\'JSITOR-"\Vell, so are you." 

A school inspector said to a pretty. teacher: 
"Do you teach observation?" 
"Yes." 
"Then I will test the class. Now, children, shut your eyes 

and sit still." The inspector made a slow, chirping sort of noise 
and followed with: "Now, children, what did I do?" 

One little boy piped out: 
"Kissed teacher." 

E)tPLOYER-"Ah, Brown, I've decid,ed to raise your salary $2 
a week." 

BRO\\'N-"\Vill ·you give me that in writing, sir?" 
E~IPLOYER-"Isn't my word good enough for you?" 
BROWN-"Oh, yes, sir. But I want evidence to show my 

wiie. She's expecting me to get a $5 raise." 

"The evidence shows, 1!rs. Mulcahey, that you threw a stone 
at Policeman Casey." 

"It shows more than that, yer Honer. It shows that Oi hit 
him." 

"We must have evidence which no one dares dispute," said 
the judge, severely. 

"That's what I'm giving, your honor," answered the witness. 
"It "'as my mother-in-law who told me." 

\ \' ould you convict a man on circumstantial evidence?" they 
a 'ked the lady juror. 

"I would," she replied. "I've convicted my husband that way 
dozens of times." 

See also Witnesses. 
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EXA1Il~ATIONS 

MEDICAL PROFESSOR-"\Vhat would you do in the case of a 
person eating poisonous mushrooms?" 

SruDENr-"Recommend a change of diet." 

TEACHER-"Who was the king of France during the Revolu
tion?" 

CONFUSED SruDENT-"Louis the Thirteenth-no, the Fifteenth 
no, the Fourteenth-no, the-well, anyhow, he was in his teens." 

S. S. TEACHER-"What's an epistle?" 
Km-"Wife of an apostle." 

Poise is the way a Dutchman says boys. 
Equinox is a wild animal that lives in the Arctic. 
King Arthur's Round Table was written by the author of 

Ten Knights in a Bar Room. 
Copernicus invented the Cornucopia. 
Etiquette teachers us how to be polite without trying to 

remember to be. 
In the stone age all the men were ossified. 
The climax of a story is where it says it is to be continued. 
A gulf is a dent in a continent. 
Buttress is a butler's wife. 
Conservation means doing without things we need. 
If Ponce de Leon hadn't died before he found the fountain 

of youth, he wouldn't have died. 

MATH. lNSTRUCTOR-"What do we mean when we say the 
whole is greater than any of its parts?" 

SrtTDE-"A restaurant doughnut." 

A conscientious young Sunday-school teacher had been telling 
her class of little boys about the crowns of glory and the rewards 
in heaven for good people. "And now, tell me," she said, '\rho 
will get the biggest crown?" There was a moment of deep 
silence and then a voice piped out: "Him what's got th' biggest 
head." 
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TEACHER-Now, boys, can any of you tell me something 
about Good Friday?" 

ToMMY-"Yes, ma'am. He was the feller that done the 
housework for Robinson Crusoe." 

An English schoolboy rendered "Pax in bello," as "Preedom 
from indigestion." 

Little Albert came home from school with a new book under 
his arm. "It's a prize, Mother," he said. "A prize? What for, 
dear?'' "For natural history. Teacher asked me how many 
legs an ostrich had and I said three." "But on ostrich has two 
legs." "I know that now, Mother, but the rest of the class said 
four; so I was nearest." 

A Los Angeles business man was very keen on having pro
ficient clerks in his employ, according to the Times of that 
flo\rery city. Before a clerk could enter his office he was 
required to pass a written examination on his knowledge of 
business. 

At one examination one of the questions was: "Who formed 
the first company?" 

A certain bright youth was a little puzzled at this, but he 
was not to be floored. He wrote: 

"~ oah successfully floated a company while the rest of the 
world was in liquidation." 

He passed. 

TEACHER-"\Vhat is the difference between a flea and an 
elephant?" 

TOMMY-"\Vell, an elephant can have fleas, but a flea can't 
have elephants." 

The pastor was examining one of the younger classes, and 
asked the question, "What are the sins of omission?" After ·a 
little silence one young lady offered: 

'Tlta,e, sir, they're sins we ought to have committed and 
h.tYtn't." 
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"A connoisseur is a person who stands outside a picture 
palace." 

'·Matrimony is a pla~e where souls suffer for a time on 
account of their sins." 

"A polygon is a dead parrot." 
· "The 'Compleat Angler' is another name for Euclid, because 

he wrote all about angles." 
"Ali Bah~ means being away when the crime was committed." 

"\\'here's the capital of the United States?" 
"In Europe." 

Hey, diddle, diddle, the cat and the fiddle, 
The cow gave a test to the moon: 

"The little dog laughed-is that true or false? 
Can a dish run away with a spoQn ?" 

Old Mother Hubbard kept in her cupboard 
Some tests of poor Fido's I. Q. 

\Vhen the bone was in sight 
Fido tested all right 

How does this method strike you? 

EcoNo~ucs PROFESSOR-"Name some production in which the 
supply exceeds the demand." 

SruDE-"Trouble." 

TEACHER-"What do they call the instrument the French use 
for beheading people?" 

BoBBY-"The Gillette, I think." 

SuNDAY-SCHOOL T!ACHER-"And when it rained forty days 
and forty nights, what happened then?" 

BRIGHT \\'rLLIE-"The natives said it was very unusual." 

"Iceland," said teacher in the geography class, "is about as 
large as Siam." 

"Iceland," wrote John at examination time, "is about as 
large as teacher." 
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Teaching is a \·ery dangerous occupation. It wrecks the 
nervous system. 

Columbus came to America to view the country. 
Alexander the Great is pitcher for the Phillies. 

\\'hen he awoke, he found himself fast asleep upon the 
mountainside. 

We sent money to the children of Europe in order to get our 
names in the Literary Digest. 

A circle is a line that runs around until it meets itself. 
Tragedy is when a law of life is broken and the one who 

breaks it does not live to see it repaired. 
A wife is a figure of speech because she is always talking. 
The Carmagnole was a lot of people crazy with the thot 

of blood that got together and danced. 

"Be still, sad heart and cease repinning. 
Behind the clouds is the sun, still shinning." 

A cask of red wine fell into the street while unloading it. 

One of the causes of feeble-mindedness is old age. Some 
people are born that way. 

"TI1is morning," said the teacher o£ an early Sunday school 
cla>s, ''the subject of the lesson is Ruth the gleaner. \".'ho can 
tell me anything about Ruth?" 

A small boy raised his hand. 
"\V ell, Willie, what do you know about Ruth?" said the 

teacher encouragingly. And Willie piped out in a shrill little 
voice: 

"He cleaned up fifty-four home runs this season." 

The Junior Class was asked to write on paper the answer to 
the question, "\\'hat does the word 'gentleman' mean?" There 
were quite a variety of answers: 

"A gentleman is a man that don't drink." 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

"A gentleman is a grown up boy." 
"A man that has lots of money is called a gentleman." 
"A man that does no work is a gentleman." 
"~fy papa is a gentleman, he's out of a job." 

A teacher who prided herself on having taught "Pilgrim's 
Progress" with considerable thoroness and efficiency to a Fresh
man class in high school, threw up her hands in despair when 
she received on a test paper at the close of the work the 
astonishing statement, "Faithful died and was eaten by cannibals 
like ~foses !'' 

Suspected of being mentally deficient, a school boy was asked 
by a psychologist: 

"How many ears has a cat? " 
"Two," the lad replied instantly. 
"And how many eyes has a cat? " 
"Two." 
"And how many legs has a cat? " 
The boy looked at him suspiciously. 
"Say," he inquired, "didn't you ever see a cat?" 

EXCUSES 

IXSPECTOR-"Got away, has he? Did you guard all the exits?" 
CoxsrABLE-"Yes, but we think he must have left by one of 

the entrances." 

"Tommy, what do you mean by hitting little Alice over the 
head with a tomato can?" 

''Well, er-right after that she threw sand at me." 

JuoGE-"The two men were fighting with chairs. Didn't you 
try to establish peace?" 

\\'ITNESS-"X o, there was not a third chair." 

LAWYER (whose client is under arrest)-"You say you've a 
perfect answer to this wife murder charge. \\ l1at is it?" 

CLIExr-"She wasn't my wife." 
) 
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Boss-" Sir, \'.hat dots this mean? Someone just called up 
and said that YOU were sick and could not come to work today." 

(LERK-"H.a, ha! The joke is on him. He wasn't supposed 
to call up until tomorrow." 

~IRs. 1fAGGs-"Wot excuse does he make fer not lookin' fer 
a job?" 

~IRs. D.\GGS-"All of 'em." 

Jimmie carried the follO\ring excuse to the teacher the next 
morning: "Please excuse Jimmie from being absent. He had a 
new baby brother. It was not his fault." 

''Oh, Elinor, your dog has killed one of Reggie's prize 
roosters." 

"Darling, I'm so sorry. But you mustn't blame poor Fide
how was he to know that it was a prize rooster?" 

BRowx (to Employer)-"Jones won't be at the office this 
week, sir, owing to a bereavement in his family." 

E~rPLOYER-'·Oh, indeed, anJ who's dead this time?" 
BRow:-~-"Jones, sir." 

In the good old days of romance and adventure a king's 
j L ster one day found His ~faj esty bending 0\·er a basin and 
washir.g his face. 

In a spirit of fun the jester gan the king a resounding kick 
on that part oi his sacred person situated directly behind his 
stomach. 

Deeply enraged, the king ordered the immediate execution of 
his audacious jester, but finally consented to pardon him if he 
1•. r,uld make an apolor;y more outrageous than the original 
insult. 

The cr,ndcmned jester reflected for a moment and then re
marked: "\\'ill Your ~bjesty JJ]ease forgiYe me. I did not 
know it ,., as you. I thot it was the queen." 

EXPE~SES 

"S•> yr_ur 11 if.: has made a cut in her expenses.'' 
"\' es. L 1t the r·pcrati·m 11 as a very minor one." 
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SEARs-"N ow that you have a new auto I suppose you are 
out all the time." 

RoEBUCK-"Y ou bet! I was out $50 on repairs last week." 

''Pa, you remember you promised to give me $5 if I passed 
in school this yeai: ?" 

''Yes, Tom." 
"\Vell, pa, you ain't gonna have that expense." 

"Madam," said the doctor, "I shall have to paint your hus
band's throat with nitrate of silver." 

"Please use nitrate of gold, doctor," exclaimed :\Irs. Money
bags. "The expense is quite immaterial." 

"1Ir. J obbles," said the head of the firm, "I notice there's a , 
considerable item for meals in your expense account." 

"Er-I was entertaining customers and prospective buyers, 
sir." 

"All right. I'm not complaining, but I hope you will bear in 
mind that we are selling tractors, and no lady of the chorus ever 
buys a tractor." 

;,George," murmured Minnie, "am I as dear to you now as I 
was before we married?" 

"I can't tell," replied George, absently-mindedly. "I didn't 
keep any account of expenses then." 

"Just had to pay out $so for having my car overhauled." 
"What! Why you bought it brand new only two weeks ago." 
"Yes, but it was o\·erhauled by a motorcycle cop." 

EXPERIENCE 

Johnson was being questioned by the draft board. "Have 
you had any military experience?" said the examiner. 

"Yes, sah, Ah's been shot at twice," Johnson replied proudly. 

1LusiE-"A certain young man sent me some flowers this 
morning." 

1I.u:o-'·Don't s:~y 'a certain young man,' my <.lear. There 
is none of them certain until you'\'e got them." 
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"You know,'' said the woman whose auto had run down a 
man, "you must have been walking very carelessly. I am a very 
careful dri,·er. I have been driving a car for seren years." 

''Lady, you have nothing on me. I have been walking for 54 
years." 

"You say that you want some name engraved on this ring," 
said the jeweler to the bashful young man. 

"Yes; I want the words, 'George, to his dearest Alice' 
engraved on the inside of the ring." 

"Is the young lady your sister?" 
''X o; she is the young lady to whom I am engaged." 
"Well, if I were you I would not have 'George, to his 

dearest Alice' engraved on the ring. If Alice changes her mind 
you can't use the ring again." 

"\\'hat would you suggest?" 
"I would suggest the words, 'George, to his first and only 

love.' You see, with that inscription you can use the ring bali 
a dozen times. I have had experience in such matters myself." 

EXPERTS 

An expert is one who knows more and more about less and 
less; and less and less about more and more. 

An expert is an ordinary man away from home. 

"Improrement in retail business laid to holiday buying." 
Those trade experts just find out everything. 

EXPLORERS 

SHoD!AHR-''Here are the boots for your new polar expedi
tion. Were you satisfied with the boots I made for the last 
trip?'' 

Exr·r.oRFR-"Quite. They were the best hnots I eyer ate on a 
P•·hr CXf•t•.lition." 
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EXTRAVAGANCE 

TED-"l hear he is very extravagant." 
NEn-"Is he? Why, he had a plumber repair his auto." 

FAME 

The reporters and photographers guarded the great incoming 
liner and went hunting for personages. And the first lady they 
encountered was the most beautiful lady they had ever seen 
Immediately they surrounded her, hats off, and inquired her 
name. 

The lady smiled sweetly and spoke as follows: 
"Does it matter? Who would be interested in it?" 
"But surely you will pose for us?" said the photographers. 
"I think not," replied the lady. "You will not care for my 

picture when I tell you what I am not." 
"What you are not!" exclaimed the reporters, puzzled. 
"Yes, what I am not," said she. "I am not separated from 

my husband, I haven't divorced him, nor do I intend to divorce 
him. I am not going to spend the season at my place on Long 
Island. This is not the latest costume from Paris. I brought 
back no strange pet with me, not even a French count. That I 
am not an actress you have, of course, gathered long since. 
I have not been studying any art in Paris. And, in addition, I 
wouldn't think o£ sitting for my photograph with one knee on 
top of the other." 

The reporters and the photographers put on their hats and 
proceeded along the deck. 

·Ellen Terry, famous actress, died today. She became famous 
as Rudolph Valentino's leading lady in The Four Horscmen.
Laredo, Texas paper. 

TEACHER-"Who was George Washington?" 
PUPIL-"He's the guy whose wife makes candy." 

Some men wake up and find themselves famous, but most 0f 
us just wake np and find ourselves late. 
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FA1IILIES 

HEcK-"Come now, own up. \\'ho is the head of your house
hold?" 

PECK-''\\'ell, my wife used to be, but since my daughters 
have grown up, we have a commission form o£ government." 

Great family trees in America are few, but it is probable that 
many new ones were started during the war by grafting. 

A woman came into the car with five children. She busied 
herself seating them. A benevolent old gentleman arose and 
ga\ e her his seat. 

"Are these all your children, madam?" he asked, "or is it a 
picnic?" 

"They're all mine," snapped the woman, "and it's no picnic." 

A grandiather recently visited a household in which he has 
a small grandson who spent part of the summer at a boys' camp. 
The lad talked so enthusiastically about the place that his grand
father offered a slight reminder. "After all, tho," he remarked, 
"you were rather glad to get home weren't you?" "No" replied 
the boy thotfu!ly, "no." Then he added: "But some of the 
fdlows were-those that had dogs." 

FAR1IERS 

PoLITICAL SPEAKER-"The farmer gets his living from the 
soil." 

HrcKLER-''And so does the washerwoman." 

The farmer leads no EZ life, 
The CD sows will rot, 

And when at EV rests from strife 
His bones all AK lot. 

There is a farmer who is Y's 
Enough to take his E's, 

And study nature with his I's, 
And think of what he C's. 
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He hears the clatter of the ]'s 
As they each other T's; 

And see that when a tree D K's 
It makes a home for B's. 

A pair of oxen he will U's, 
With many "Haws and G's," 

And their mistakes will be X Q's, 
While plowing for his P's. 

In raising crops he all X L's, 
And therefore little O's; 

And when he hoes his soil by spells 
He also soils his hoes. 

\\'hen riding near a farm orchard two city motorists stopped 
the car, stepped out, climbed the wall, and gathered half a peck 
of rosy apples. To complete the ''joke" they slowed down as 
they went by the farmhouse and called out to the proprietor: 

"We helped ourselves to your apples, old man. Thot we'd 
tell you." 

"Oh, that's all right," the farmer called back, "I helped 
myself to your tools while you were in the orchard." 

CAN THE SoVIETS BEAT THIS ?-By fertilizing his ranch 
freely, planting it scientifically and cultivating it with diligence, 
a Colorado farmer recently haryested thirty bushels of grass
hoppers to the acre. 

When an old farmer was asked if hot weather was really 
good for the cotton crop he replied : "Well, somebody said so at 
that time and it was too hot for anybody to deny it and that's 
how the damned idea got started." 

"He's a successful farmer?" 
"Yes, he's sold his farm to a golf club!" 

FATHERS 

Alice for the first time saw a cat carrying her kitten by the 
nape of its neck. 

"You ain't fit to be a mother,'' she cried scathingly. "You 
ain't hardly fit to be a father!" 
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LITTLE BoY (calling father at office)-"Hello, who is this?" 
FATHER (recognizing son's voice )-"The smartest man in the 

world." 
LrrrLE Bov-"Pardon me, I got the wrong number." 

KIND OLD LADY (to little boy)-"And what are you going to 
do when you grow up, my little man?" 

URCHIN-"Foller in me father's finger-prints." 

]IMM¥-"Dearest, I must marry you--" 
SHIMMY-"Have you seen father?" 
]IMMY-"Often, honey, but I love you just the same." 

''I'm gain' home to help me Dad." 
"What does your father do, Jimmy?" 
''He's a bricklayer." 
"\Vhy, how can you help him?" 
"Aw, he jus' bosses." 

:\uRSE-"Bobby! \\'hat would your father say if he saw 
you'd broken that branch off?" 

Bosn¥-"He'd say trees are not so well made now as they 
were before the war." 

LITTLE EDNA (seeing mother's new evening dress, just 
arrived)-"Oh, mamma, how lovely! Will you wear it tonight?" 

11oTHER-"No, dear, not tonight. This is for when ladies 
and gentlemen come to dinner." 

EDNA-"Oh, mamma, let's pretend just for once that papa's a 
gentleman." 

1fOTHER (after relating a pathetic story)-"Now, Reggie, 
wouldn't you like to give your bunny to that poor little boy you 
sa II' today who hasn't any father?" 

REGGIE (clutching rabbit)-"Couldn't we give him Father 
instead?" 

T£\CHER (looking over Teddy's home work)-"I don't see 
how it's possible for a single person to make so many mistakes." 

TEIJDY (proudly )-"It isn't a single person, teacher. Father 
helped me." 
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FAULTS 

SHE (flushing)-"! know, Alfred, I have my faults." 
HE-"Oh, certainly!" 
SHE (angrily)-"Indeed! Perhaps you'll tell me what they 

are?" 

FIGHTING 

WoMAN-"Your honor, he broke every dish in the house over 
my head, and treated me cruelly." 

}UDGE-"Did your husband apologize or express regret for 
his actions?" 

WOMAN-"No i the ambulance took him away before he could 
speak to me." 

"Willie, where did you get that black eye?" 
"Johnny Smith hit me." 
"l hope you remember what your Sunday-school teacher said 

about heaping coals on the heads of your enemies." 
"Well, ma, I didn't have any coal, so I just stuck his head in 

the ash barrel." 

"Here, young man, you shouldn't hit that boy when he's 
down." 

"Gwan! What d'yer think I got 'im down fer?" 

\VITNESs-"Then he tlpped and 'e knocked me down with a 
leaf." 

.MAGISTRATE-"\\'ith a leaf?" 
\\'rTNEss-"Yes, your Honor. With a leaf from the table." 

}Aeon-''! vas fighting vith a feller last veek end I got sockit 
in de synagogue." 

Eu-"De synagogue? Vich synagogue vas dat ?" 
]Acon-"1 got hit in de temple." 

"You told me you could beat that fellow hands down!" "But 
he didn't keep his hands down." 
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J CDGE-"Pat, I wouldn't think you would hit a little man like 
that." 

Pat-"Suppose he called you an Irish slob?" 
JuncE-"But I'm not an Irishman." 
PAr-"Suppose he called you a Dutch slob?" 
] CDGE-"But I'm not a Dutchman." 
P Ar-"Well, suppose he called you the kind of slob that you 

are?'' 

"\\'illie, I hear you've been fighting with one of those boys 
next door and have given him a black eye." 

"Yes'm. You see, they's twins and I wanted some way to 
tell them apart." 

?IIonaghan's friend appeared the day after the wake, looking 
as if he had been in a football game or had been hit by a pile 
drirer. 

"And did you enjoy yourself at the wake?" Monaghan asked. 
"\\'e sure had the divil's own time," replied Pat. "There was 

only one sound nose left in the party after it was over, and 
that one belonged to the tay kittle." 

"Oi, Oi !" chortled Casey; "an' did Maloney give yez the' 
black oye ?" 

"He did not,"retorted Murphy with dignity, according to the 
Ladies' Home Journal, "he give me only the' black. Oi hod th' 
oye ahl th' toime." 

There was recently hailed into Court a small Irishman to 
,., hom it was a new experience. But he was unabashed. 

''Prisoner at the bar,'' called out the clerk, "do you \1 ish to 
challenge any of the jury?" 

"\\'ell,"' returned the Irishman, "Oi'm not exactly in trainin', 
Lut Oi think Oi could go a round or two with that fat guy in 
the corner." 

St:XDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER-"Xow, Charlie, what can you tell 
mt al10ul Guliath ?" 

CHARll!::-"Goliath was the man Da\'id rocked to sleep." 
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FINANCES 

During a financial stringency in a Pennsylvania town some 
years ago a clerk in a bank was trying to explain to a stolid 
German why the bank could not pay cash to depositors as 
formerly, and was insisting that the man should be satisfied with 
clearing-house checks. 

The man could not grasp the idea, however, and finally the 
president of the bank was called in to elucidate matters. After 
a detailed explanation of the financial situation, the president 
concluded with: 

"Now, my good friend, you understand, do you not?" 
"Yes," was the reply, "I t'ink I do. It's just like dis: \\'hen 

my baby wakes up in der night and cries for milk, I gif her a 
milk ticket." 

A man going along a lonely road was set upon by two 
highwaymen. He fought desperately, but was finally overcome 
and searched. All that the bandits found was a dime. "Search 
him again," said one. "He would never put up a fight like that 
for a dime." 

They searched him again, but could find no more. "?\ow 
tell me," asked the spokesman, "why you fought so we nearly 
had to kill you?" 

''\\'ell," answered the victim, "the truth of the matter is I 
didn't want my financial condition exposed." 

FIRE INSURANCE 

See Insurance, Fire. 

FIRDfEN 

One of our country correspondents, telling about a fire in his 
town, wrote: "The Fire Department was called, but not much 
damage was done." 

\\'ell, is this the chief of the Fire Department? 
Yes, this is the chief. 
\V ell, my house is on fire. 
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How long has it been burnin'? 
Half an hour. 
Did you try puttin' water on it? 
Yes, but it won't go out. 
Then 'taint no use in us comin' over, because that's all we 

could do. G'bye! 

FISH 

TEACHER-"How many bones have you in your body." 
\\'ILLI£-"Nine hundred." 
TEACHER-"That's a good many more than I have." 
\\'ILLI£-"Yeah, but I had sardines for lunch." 

FISHING 

A pessimist may have his faults but his ideas about fishin~& 
·are generally pretty accurate. 

ANGLER (describing a catch)-"The trout was so long-! tell 
you I never saw such a fish!" 

Rusnc-"No, I don't suppose you ever did." 

"How many fish have you caught, uncle?" asked someone, 
observing an old colored man fishing on the banks of a stream. 
"\\'ell, suh," answered the aged angler thoughtfully, "ef I ketch 
dis heah one I'm after, and two mo', I'll have three." 

The drunk halted in front of an enormous stuffed tarpon in 
a glass case. He stared at it for a minute or two in silence. 
Then he said: "The £ella who caught-hie-that fish is a-hie
liar!" 

"Say!" yelled the farmer, who owned the pond, "don't you 
~ce that sign: No Fishing Here?" 

~·r sure do," said the disgusted fisherman. "The fellah that 
printd that sign knew what he was talkin' a Lout!" 
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Hi Somers was the durndest cuss 
For catchin' fish-he sure was great! 

He never used to make a fuss 
About the kind of pole er bait, 

Er weather, neither, he'd just say, 
"I got to ketch a mess today." 

An' toward the creek you'd see him slide 
A-whistlin' soft'" and walking wide. 
I says one day to Hi, says I 
"How do you always ketch 'em, Hi?" 

He hove his bait another switch in, 
An' chucklin' says, "I jest keep fishin'." 

FLATTERY 

Ow SALT (to fair visitor who has been out se\·eral times with 
him in his boat)-"Bit of a swell today, miss." 

VISITOR-"That's nice of you to say so-but you ought to see 
me on Sundays!" 

1L-\RGAREr-"The hotel clerk was so flattering." 
RuTH-"\\'hy ?" 
1f.-~.RGARET-"Think of it-he wrote suite 16 after my name 

on the register." 

FOOD 

A little girl at dinner table was given a dish of noodle soup. 
The mother noticed that she was eating nothing but the soup 
leaving the noodles. She asked her why she did not eat the 
noodles too. 

Unconcernedly she answered, "Can't catch 'em." 

The Hodja was a very witty man. He was invited one night 
to a big dinner where all the Turkish state ot1icials were to 
appear. During the dinner, fish was served which proved quite 
stale, so that the Hodja was unable to eat it. 
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Knowing that he would be asked why he did not eat, he bent 
0\er and whispered into the fish's fin and in turn put his ear to 
the fish's mouth. This of course caused a general curiosity 
among the diners, and they asked: "Hodja Effendi, what are 
you doing?" 

He answered: "1fy neighbor was drowned three weeks ago 
and I asked the fish if he had seen anything of him, but the 
fish said, ·~ o, my friend, I have been out of the water for the 
last six months.'" 

PARLIA)fE:-<IARY CANDIDAIE-"We must grow more wheat 
and-" 

HECh"LER I~ CRowo-"Yes, but what about bay?" 
CAXDIDAIE-"I'm discussing human food now, but I'll ct ne to 

your specialty in a moment." 

Johnny was feeling peevish, and it was most unusual for him 
to be out of sorts. 1Iother was anxious to know what the 
matter was. "I-I feel awful inside!" groaned J obnny. "What 
do you think it is?" asked mother. "0," wailed Johnny, "I had 
French beans and German sausages at auntie's yesterday, and 
now they seem to be fighting along my whole front." 

/ 
DI~ER (finally)-"Anyhow, waiter, I won't eat such food! 

You'd better fetch the manager." 
\\'.\ITER-"That's no good, sir. He wouldn't eat it!" 

Food for Thot 
The orator eats tongue, we hear, 

The sultan, turkey lunch; 
The undertaker drinks his bier, 

The pugilist, his punch. 
The acrobats spring water drink, 

The L'!bquet man. eats toast, 
Surveyors eat their stakes, we think, 

:\nd editors, a roast. 
Shoemakers hare fi!r:t of sole, 

The printer, pies and sweets; 
The lnmgry actor e::tts his role, 

Policemen munch their beats. 
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FORESIGHT 

''Kil Scra;gs knew beiorehand the exact year, month, day, 
hour and manr.er of his death." 

''How did he how that?" 
"The judge told him." 

Old John, custodian of the bath-houses at a famous resort, 
was in the habit of entering ~!iss Augusta's compartment before 
she had completely r~clothed herself. 

One morning she said to him: ''John, you ought to knock 
before you come in. Some day you might come in while I was 
undressed." 

To which honest o:d John replied: "Lor' bless you, miss! 
no da:-:ger of that I al:us peeks thru the knot-hole aiore I 
comes in." 

FORGETFl"LXESS 

TRE ~.IniCB:-t (after ha\·ing nearly played her vis:tor to 
sleep )-"\\'hat would you Eke me to play now?" 

THE \-ISITCR (dreamily )-"Oh, I don't J,.;now-I should ke~p 
right on with tnur.ps." 

.-\ co!c·red p:-eacher too;,; some car:d:dates for immersion down 
to a ri\"er in Louisiana. Seeir.g some alligators in the stream, 
one of them o~jected.. 

"\\'by, brother," urged the pastor. "can't yo~ tn:st the Lord? 
He took care of Jonah, didn't l:e?" 

"Y-a-as," admitted the dari-.-y, ''Cut a whale's diif'rent. .\ 
wb.ie's got a memory, bt:t ei one o' d.:m 'gators wus t<:r swa!ler 
dis r:i;ger, l:e'd jes' go ter sleep car in de sun an' fergit a:J 'bout 
r::e. " 

. ''I t.:nderstand Brown is taking le;;ons from a memory 
te:.cher." 

''He ot.:;ht to. The l:.>t time I played goli wi:h h:m he ior;0t 
2: (l'.:t t\1 cnty strokt; that he took" 
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A minister's wife, a doctor's wife, and a traveling man's wife 
met one day recently and were talking about the forgetfulness of 
their husbands. 

The minister's wife that her husband was the most forgetful 
man living, because he would go to church and forget his notes 
and no one could make out what he was trying to preach about. 

The doctor's wife that her husband was the most forget· 
ful, for he would often start out to see a patient and forget his 
medicine case and, therefore, travel miles for nothing. 

"Well," said the traveling man's wife, "my husband beats 
that. He came home the other day and patted me on the cheek 
and said, 'I believe I have seen you before, little girl. What is 
your name? '" 

EmTH-"Dear Jack is so forgetful." 
MAuD-" Isn't he! At the party last night I had to keep 

reminding him that it's you he's engaged to and not me.'' 

See also 1Iemory. 

FOUNTAIN PENS 

Fountain pens now have every needed improvement except a 
contrirance to bark when they are placed in the wrong pocket. 

FRENCH 

A Frenchman who recently came to New York was invited 
to a Golden Wedding Anniversary. 

He could not get the purpose of it all and quietly inquired of 
a friend, '!for \1hy is this celebration?" 

The Yankee answered, "You see those old people-they have 
been living together for so years and now they are celebrating 
their golden wedding." 

":\h !" exclaimed the Frenchman-"! sec. He li\'e with the 
lady 50 years and now he marry her. How noble." 

FRIENDSHIP 

John Ru,kin, the English art critic, once criticised in his 
fc~trh~> way a picture <,f a \\ell tnown painter, \\ho was nry 
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much grieved at the effect. Later, on hearing of the sorrow he 
had caused, he wrote to the artist that he regretted he could not 
speak more favorably of the picture, but hoped it would make 
no difference in their friendship. The artist, it is said, wrote In 
reply the following note: "Dear Ruskin: Next time I meet you 
I shall knock you down, but I hope it will make no difference 
in our friendship." 

A true friend is one who likes us in spite of our achievements. 

FUNDAMENTALISM 

A Fundamentalist is a besieged Christian anxious to dictate 
terms of surrender to Science. 

FURS 

"Animals," says a naturalist, "don't know how lucky they 
are." Do a family of rabbits, for instance, realize that they are 
running about in beautiful sealskin coats? 

GANDHI 

Some day the lion may lie down with the lamb, but it has 
refrained from doing so with 1Ir. Gandhi's goat. 

GARDENING 

FIRST CoMMUTER-"Have a garden last summer?" 
SECOND CoMMUTER-"Yes; one of those Peter Pan gardens

it never grew up." 

The seed catalog shows nice pictures of everything except 
the backache. 

"How has your potato crop turned out, old chap?" asked 
one ardent amateur gardener of his neighbor. 

"Splendid, old man," replied the other; "some are as big as 
marbles, some as big as peas, and, of course, quite a lot of little 
ones." 
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"You said you want me to give your friend literary work? 
Is he :m optimist or a pessimist? " 

"What difference does that make? " 
"It makes a lot of difference. I want him to edit a seed 

catalog." 

What a man needs in gardening is a cast-iron back with a 
hinge in it. 

''How did the dahlia seeds turn out, sir? " 
"Splendid! In fact, dam' well wonderful! They took first 

prizt m the carnations." 

"How many varieties of insects do you suppose there are in 
the world?" 

"Come out in the garden, and I'll show you." 

A young man had been spending much energy on his garden, 
but when the green things began to come up in his neighbors' 
gardens his remained as bare as Sahara. 

"I can't understand it," he said earnestly," for I bought the 
very best seed. I planted corn and beans and tomatoes, and I 
paid eighteen cents a can for all of them." 

GENEROSITY 

As a rule when a man is generous to a fault, it's his own 
fault he's generous to. 

In England if you ask for more sugar the hostess fishes out 
a small extra lump. 

In Ireland the lady hands you the sugar bowl to help yourself. 
In Scotland if you complain that your tea is not sweet enough, 

the good lady usually suggests that "maybe you haven't stirred 
it." 

A typist, \1 ho occasionally did work for Dr. F. B. Meyer, 
the English preacher who died recently, took back to him a 
manuscript which she had typed out quickly at his request. 
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When Dr. ~Ieyer returned the account with payment, she found 
that he had added, in his own handwriting: "To shoe leather 
Is." 

1bs. STINGY-"Dear, the baby has swallowed a penny. What 
on earth shall I do? 11 

MR. SnNGY-"Oh, well, let him have it. Next Thursday is 
his birthday, anyway." 

GEOGRAPHY 

"What's the shape of the earth? 11 asked the teacher, calling 
suddenly upon Willie. 

"Round." 
"How do you know it's round? " 
"All right," said Willie; "it's square then. I don't want to 

start any argument about it." 

"Where is the island of Cuba situated? " asked the teacher 
of a foreign-looking boy. 

"I dunno, mam." 
''Don't you know where your sugar comes from?" 
"Yes, mam, we borrow it from next door." 

TEACHER-"You'll have to stay in after school and work on 
your geography lesson. You didn't locate a single one of the 
cities." 

WilliE-"! can't locate them, but with my radio I can tune 
in on the whole blame lot." 

Geogriffy 

Every country has a boundary on each side to keep it from 
running into the next country and getting the inhabitants mixed 
up. If it wasent for boundaries the different people wouldent 
l11ow wich langwidge to speek or wich flag to cheer for. 

The biggest hill is a mountain and the smallest hill is a 
meadow with a hump. You could cut grass at the bottJm of a 
mountain and sho\·el snow on the top at the same time if il 
wasent impossible. 



STILL MORE TOASTS 195 

A peninsula is a body of land that would of bin a island with 
a little more incouragement. 

A lake is a stout body of water that would ony be a pond if 
it was mutch smaller, and would ony be a puddle if it was as 
small as it could get without disappeering. 

A river is a moveable current of water between 2 banks. It is 
plezzant to jump in and swim and unplezzant to forget ware you 
left your clothes. ' 

GERMS 

Rhyme of A Grateful Patient 
There was a germ anthropophagous, 
Whose tastes were distinctly optophagous, _ 

Till Doc turned him green 
With zinc fluorescein 

And he hunted his little sarcophagus. 

GIFTS 

Pl'RCHASER (who is selecting a wedding gift)-"Yes, I rather 
like that. What is the title? " 

PICTI'RE DEALER-" 'The Coming Storm'-would make a 
splendid wedding present." 

"Strange Edith should invite that horrid grass-widow to her 
wedding; she has such a disagreeable past." 

"Yes, my dear, but she's rich enough to furnish a very agree
aLle present." 

Jrccs-"I want to get my girl something nice for her birth· 
day, but I don't want her to know an:rihing about it." 

BRIGGs-" Get her a radio set; she won't know anything about 
that for years." 

DA\'E-''1\·e got a present for my girl's 21st birthday." 
Hrs DAD-"\\'ell, why not give it to her? You\e been a fool, 

har,ging on to it for IO years." 
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"What birthday present are you going to give your husband?" 
"Oh, a hundred cigars." 
"What did you pay for them? " 
"Nothing! For the past few months I have taken one or two 

from his box: daily. He has not noticed it, and will be delighted 
with my tact in getting the kind he always smokes." 

MRs. TELLER-"! hear that Dorothy, the new bride, got a set 
of Wedgewood china as a present from her Uncle Goop." 

MRs. NAYBER-"Is that possible? Wedgewood is extremely 
costly." 

MRs. TELLER-"Well, I heard it was Wedgewood or Wool
worth or something of that sort." 

NEPHEW-"Thanks very much for the present." 
AuNT-"Oh, that's nothing to thank me ·for! 
NEPHEw-"That's what I thot, but mother told me to thank 

you just the same. 

DuMB DoRA-"Last week he sent me a box of candy with a 
card reading, 'Sweets to the Sweet.'" 

ACTIVE AGNEs-"That was a pretty sentiment." 
DuMB DoRA-"Yes, but this week he sent me an ivory hair

brush." 

GIRLS 

I once met a girl from old Ga. 
Who danced with a cute leaning ta; 

But her chat could affa 
No pleasure-she ba 

By talking of men down in Ga. 

}IM-"That's a wild, wild girl you have, Joe." 
JoE-"Well, she was wild. But I've got her so tame now 

llhe'll eat right out of my purse." 
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"\\'ho were the two women you and Jack were out with last 
night?" 

''A pair of convent girls." 
"How." 
"Oh, it was nun o' this and nun o' that." 

"You know, dad, he always said he'd never marry until the 
right girl came along." "Well, how does he know you are the 
right one? " "Oh, I told him I was." 

From Grandpa Perkins' point of view the modern maiden 
was all wrong, and the old gentleman was not above telling his 
granddaughter of his observations. ''No, Nora," he nodded 
sadly, "girls are not the same nowadays, unfortunately." His 
granddaughter smiled. She had heard this so many times. "No," 
went on the old man, "you never see a girl blush nowaday~. 
When I was a young man it was different." "Oh, grandad I " 
exclaimed the girl, "\\'hat ever did you say to them?" 

GOLF 

CADDIE (as irate golfer throws away last smashed club)
"An' 'ow about that pretty sweater, sir-will you be wantin' 
that any longer?" 

Goli not only improves your general health, but enables you 
to understand the jokes in the comic weeklies. 

''Lost your job as a caddy?" said one boy. 
"Yep," replied the other. "I could do the work all right, but 

couldn't learn not to laugh." 

LAIJY GoLF !\t)VJCE (after tenth swipe at ball)-"Thank good
l;css it's gone at last." 

CADDIE-"lt isn't the ball that's gone, miss-it's your wrist
watrh." 
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At a golf club one Sunday morning a member turned up late. 
Asked why, he said it was really a toss-up whether he should 
come there .that morning or go to church. 

"And I had to toss up fifteen times," he added. 

One of the best of Harry Vardon's many good golfing stories 
tells how a certain Englishman was playing over a golf course 
in Scotland, and pla]ing very badly. 

"Dear, dear! " he said at Ia st, "there cannot be worse players 
than myself." 

"Wee!, wee!, maybe there are worse players,'' said the caddie 
consolingly, "but," he went on, "they dinna play." 

FIRST GoLFER-"That was a fine drive you made this mor
ning." 

SECOXD GoLFER-"\ Yhich one do you mean? " 
Frnsr GOLFER-"Oh, you know-that time you hit the ball! " 

GoLFER-"Hi, caddie! Isn't Major Pepper out of that bunker 
yet? How many strokes has he had? " 

CADDIE-" Seventeen ordinary, sir, and one apoplectic! " 

"\\'hat was your score?" asked a golier. 
"Seventy-two," replied the novice. 
"Seventy-two? That's jolly good!" 
"It's not so bad," agreed the novice, "but I'm hoping to do 

better at the second hole." 

GoLFER-"If you laugh at me again, I'll knock your block 
off." 

CADDIE-"Haw, haw, you wouldn't even know what club to 
use." 

This bit of irony appeared in the form of a sign on a 
Scottish golf course: 

"~!embers are requested to reirain from picking up lost balls 
until they ha\·e stopped rolling." 

Our guess is that the im·entor of scopolamin, the truth
forcing clrug, ![rew weary of listening to golf scores. 
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"If you spend so much time at golf you won't have anything 
laid aside for a rainy day." 

''Won't I? ~Iy desk is loaded up with work that I've put 
aside for a rainy day.'' 

Rather a good golfing story is being told just now concerning 
Mr. Oscar Asche. The noted actor was playing over a Scottish 
golf course some time ago, but was not doing very well. How
ever, he managed to get in one fine stroke, and while walking 
to the next hole he remarked cheerfully to his caddie, an elderly 
man: "You'll have seen worse players than I am." There was 
no response. Thinking that perhaps the caddie had not heard, 
Mr. Asche went closer to him and repeated the remark "I 
heard ye afore.'' retorted the caddie. "I was just considerin'." 

GoLFER (to members ahead)-"Pardon, but would you mind 
if I played thru? I've just heard that my wife has been 
taken seriously ill." 

GoLFER-"Notice any improvement since last year?" 
CADDY-''Had your clubs shined up, haven't you, sir? " 

Golf is having a refining influence on our community. It is 
no longer considered etiquette to draw a gun on Main Street 
without hollt:ring "Fore! "-The Saskatoon (Can.) Daily Star. 

"Why do you play golf so much? " 
"It keeps me fit." 
"'v\'hat for? " 
"Golf." 

GOSSIP 

''This is the worst town for gossip I ever lived in." 
"H'm! \\'hat have you been doing?" 

Two women met the other day in a fashionable shop. 
"~Irs. TuLey," remarked the first woman, "isn't in your set 

any more, is sl!e?" 
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"Xo, indeed,'' replied the other, "She had to drop out of that 
set." 

"Drop out! " exclaimed the first speaker. "\\'hy, she told me 
she climbed out." 

"Her house is exactly what you'd expect." 
":\Iy dear, it would be, wouldn't it!'' 

GOVERX~IENT 

A representative government is one that elects six men in 
favor of a thing and six against it and wonders why something 
isn't done. 

"So your husband tried to get a government post? \\'hat is 
he doing now?" 

"X othing-he got the post." 

GRATITl'DE 

"Enn animals show their feeling," remarked the comedian 
to a friend the other day. (This happened in England; London 
Tit-Bits tells it.) "Only yesterday an animal showed me grati
tude. I was wandering along a stream in the country when I 
met a cow in great distress. Her calf was drowning. I plunged 
in the water and rescued the calf, and the grateful cow licked 
my hand." 

"That wasn't gratitude," replied the friend. ''The cow thot 
~he had twins." 

HABITS 

HE-"\\"ill you love me if I give up all my bad habits?" 
SHE-"But, George, how could you expect me to lore a 

perfect stranger?" 

fLOuR\\'ALKER (at I A. 11., to burglar in his home)-"Silrer· 
ware? Yes, sir. Step this way." 
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"Phwat was the last card Oi delt ye, Mike? " 
"A spade." 

201 

"Oi knew it. Oi saw ye spit on your hands before ye picked 
it up." 

The teacher was trying to impress upon her pupils the im
portance of doing right at all times, and to bring out the answer, 
"Bad habits," she inquired: "\Vhat is it that we find so easy to 
get into and so hard to get out of? " 

There was silence for a moment and then one little fellow 
answered, "Bed." 

Stories about men who have lost their voices are usually 
easier to tell than to write. Here is one, however, about an old 
farmer in Georgia who could hardly speak above a whisper. 
He was leaning on a fence by the side of a country road watch
ing a dozen or so razorback hogs in a patch of woodland. They 
were behaYing in a most extraordinary manner, for every few 
minutes they would burst out of a gap in the fence, run acros• 
the road to another patch of woodland, and almost immediately 
afterward dash madly back again. 

"\\'hat's the matter with them hogs a11yurayf" a passing 
strang-er asked. 

"They ain't nothing the matter with them much," the old 
farmer whispered hoarsely, "Them hogs belongs to me and 
ldore I lost my voice I used to call them to their feed. After 
I lost my voice, when it came feeding time, I used to knock on 
this here fence rail with my stick" 

He paused and shook his head solemnly. 
"And now them cussed woodpeckers up in them trees has 

got them poor hogs plump crazy," he concluded.-Montague 
Glass in Cosmopolitan from "Stories That Have Made Me 
Laugh." 

HASTE 

.\ l;HJy showing evidence of haste entered a street car near 
the shopping district, and, seeing a friend, she stood in front of 
her talking. 

''Sit down," said the friend, making room for her. 
"Rtu.!ly, dtar, I haven't time," replied the flustered woman. 

''I'm in such a hurry to get to the station." 
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Too Busy to Lh·e 
(Commended to Persons Affected With Hurryitis.) 

He hadn't time to greet the day, 
He hadn't time to laugh or play; 
He hadn't time to wait a while, 
He hadn't time to give a smile; 
He hadn't time to glean the news, 
He hadn't time to dream or muse; 
He hadn't time to train his mind, 
He hadn't time to be just kind; 
He hadn't time to see a joke, 
He hadn't time to write his folk; 
He hadn't time to eat a meal, 
He hadn't time to deeply feel; 
He hadn't time to take a rest, 
He hadn't time to act his best; 
He hadn't time to help a cause, 
He hadn't time to make a pause; 
He hadn't time to pen a note, 
He hadn't time to cast a vote; 
He hadn't time to sing a song, 
He hadn't time to right a wrong; 
He hadn't time to send a gift, 
He hadn't time to practice thrift. 
He hadn't time to exercise, 
He hadn't time to scan the skies; 
He hadn't time to heed a cry, 
He hadn't time to say good-by; 
He hadn't time to study poise, 
He hadn't time to repress noise; 
He hadn't time to go abroad, 
He hadn't time to serve his God; 
He hadn't time to lend or give, 
He hadn't time to really live; 
He hadn't time to read this verse, 
He hadn't time-he's in a hearse. 

HEAVEN 

St. Peter had had a busy day and Gabriel had not loafed any 
himself. 
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Throngs had Yisited the gate and been looked over. 
Those who answered their questionnaires successfully and 

5atisfactorily were admitted. For others it was, "Going down!'' 
Finally, when the books were about to be closed for the day, 

a soul that had belonged to a newspaper man when on earth 
came puffing along. 

"\\'hat' II we do with him-the books are practically closed 
for the day?'' said Peter to Gabriel. 

Before GaLriel had had time to answer, the shade of the 
journalist timidly spoke up: 

"You might label me 'Too Late to Classify,' and let me in 
anyway. I can't go to the other place-! forgot my fire badge." 

This is going the rounds: A broker from the financial vortex 
sought admission at the pearly gates. "\\'ho are you?" said 
St. Peter. ''I am a Wall Street broker." "\\'hat do you want?" 
"I want to get in." "\\'hat ha\·e you done that entitles you to 
admission?" "\\'ell, I saw a decrepit woman in Broadway the 
vther day and gave her two cents." ''Gabriel, is that on the 
records?" "Yes, St. Peter; it's marked down to his credit." 
"\\'hat else have you done?" ''\\'ell, I crossed the Brooklyn 
Bridge the other night and met a newsboy half frozen to death 
and ga\'e him one cent.'' "Gabriel, is that on the records?" 
"Yes, St. Peter." ''\\'hat else ha\'e you done?" "Well, I can't 
recvllect anything else just now." "Gabriel, what do you think 
we ought to do with this fellow?" "Oh, give him back his three 
cents and tell him to go to hell." 

\\'rLLIE-''~,famma, do people that lie erer go to heaven?" 
~foTHER-"\\'hy, of course not, Willie." 
\\'ILLIE-''Gee! I bet it's lonesome up in heaven with only 

God and George \\'ashington." 

HELL 

Hell for garage mechanics will be a land of abundant grease 
and no steering wheels to wipe it on. 

HEREDITY AXD EX\.IRO~:\IEXT 

Pt'SH-" Say, what makes you so darned talkatire?" 
Fcu-"Well, my father was an Irishman, and my mother 

was a woman." 
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It was the saying of a wise man that if we could trace our 
descendants we should find all slaves to come from princes and 
all princes to come from slaves. 

FATHER-"If a boy of mine goes off to college and makes 
good, it's because of heredity. If he runs wild, it's because of 
environment. I believe in looking at every question from both 
sides." 

PHYLLIDA-"Sometimes you appear really manly, and some
times you are effeminate. How do you account for it?" 

PHILLIP-"! suppose it's hereditary. Half of my ancestors 
were men and the other half women ! " 

ScRUBWOMAN (to child)-"Wot, Willie, did I hear you say 
'aint' ? And your mother for eight years scrubbin' the floor in 
th' English department." 

Funny world! To require fitness in doctors, lawyers, etc., 
and do nothing about parents. 

VrsnoR (speaking of little boy)-"He has his mother's eyes." 
~IorHER-"And his father's mouth." 
CHILD-"And his brother's trousers." 

When the meek inherit the earth it is going to be worth 
walking across town to see the unmeek take it away from them. 

Jackson came home after a visit to friends. 
"Well," asked his wife, "did you see the Jones's twins?" 
"Yes." 
"Oh, George," she went on eagerly, "don't you think the boy 

is the picture of his father?" 
"Yes," he said, "I certainly do. And the girl is the talkie 

of her mother." 

Sir Philip GiLbs looks extremely young to be the father of 
a nineteen-year-old son. "I had an interview with President 
Harding shortly after my arrival in America," he said, "and I 
introduced my son. The President was very much surprized. 
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He said it reminded him of the time when Justice Day, who 
is a very little man, introduced his son, who is six-foot-four, 
to Chief Justice \Vhite. The Chief Justice looked at this pair 
and said, 'A block of the old chip, I guess.'" 

HEROES 

A Manchester business man paid a visit to a planter friend 
in llganda, who was a keen sportsman. Not without consider
able misgiving the visitor allowed himself to be prevailed upon 
to go lion-hunting. 

His first night in the jungle was a sleepless one. Next morn· 
ing the two friends started out early, and had gone but a short 
distance when they came upon fresh tracks which the enthusi
astic sportsman identified as being those of a full-grown lion. 

"Tell you what we had better do," said the Manchester man, 
brightly. "You go ahead and see where he went, and I'll go 
back and see where he came from!" 

No man, they say, is a hero to his valet de chambr.e. But 
the reason of this is that a hero can be recognised only by a 
hero.-Goetlle. 

N.urvE-"Sahib, I saw a lot of tiger tracks about a mile 
north of here." 

Ht:NTER-"Good !. Which way is south?" 

HISTORY 

TEACHER-"Jn what battle did Gen. Wolfe, when hearing 
of victory, cry, 'I die happy'" ? 

JoHNNY-"! think it was his last battle." 

TEACHER-"Tommy, how many wars was Spain engaged in 
,Juring the 17th century?" 

ToM !11Y-"Seven." 
TEACH£R-''Se\·en? Enumerate them." 
TrJMMY-"One, two, three, four, fi\·e, six, sever)." 
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Undiscovered church history from an examination paper in 
a Los Angeles high school: "The Protestant Reformation was 
when the Protestants broke away from the Catholic Church and 
began to forgive their own sins." 

HENRY-"Why is the history professor sore on you? " 
GEORGE-"The prof. says to me, 'What German chieftain 

captured Rome?' So I says to him, 'It was Stillico, wasn't it?' 
So he says, 'Don't ask me. I'm asking you.' So I says, 'I don't 
know either, prof.'" 

ScHOOLMASTER-"\\'here was Nelson killed?" "Trafalgar 
Square," was· the reply. ''Indeed! " said the teacher, "then I 
suppose Wellington was killed at \Vaterloo Station?" "No sir," 
responded William, "that was Napoleon." 

Frnsr Ioror-"Who was the smallest man in history." 
SECOND Ioror-"The Roman soldier who went to sleep on 

his watch." 

HOLLYWOOD 

"This motion picture came clean from Hollywood." 
"Is it possible?" 

Hollywood has more Spanish homes than Spain, more Greek 
gods than Greece, more sheiks than Arabia, more Bohemians 
than Bohemia, more whiskers than Russia, and more bull than 
Bulgaria. It is the one place in which one can see Judas 
Iscariot, Napoleon, and a Chicago gangster going to work in 
the same flivver; where Cleopatra sits on a papiermache rock, 
bums a Camel from Nancy Sykes, and eats chili and beans at 
the hot doggery with Abraham Lincoln; where George Wash
ington is told how he should dress by an ex-second-hand cloth
ing dealer, told how to conduct affairs at Valley Forge by an 
ex-taxi driver, and takes his pay check from an ex-pawnbroker. 

"Hollywood," says the stunt man, "is the name of a 
Symptom.'' 
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HO~IE 

A lecturer says somewhat cryptically that "Those who had 
the right kind of home training still maintain a belief in hell." 

Far in the forest, the leaves are falling, 
~Iarsh grass is golden, wild geese are calling; 

But here, in the city, the whole world hollers, 
"I want an apartment for sixty-five dollars!" 

1Iany of the new garages are being built with houses 
attached. 

LAXDLORD--"\\'hat is the complaint? " 
TEN ANr-"The bathroom faucet won't run; would you mind 

baring the hole in the roof shifted orer the tub?" 

SPORTING GE::n-"1 wish to buy a revolver." 
SALES MAN-"In the basement, sir-domestic article section." 

\\"e have, points out the Tacoma Ledger, finer homes and 
make less use of them than any other nation. 

A home is a little-used building that usually stands on the 
same lot with the garage. 

HONESTY 

SHE-"The world is full of rascals. This morning, the milk
man gare me a counterfeit half-dollar." 

HE-''\\'here is it, my dear?'' 
"Oh, I\e already got rid of it-luckily the butcher took it." 

Diogenes was looking for an honest man, says Life. ''What 
lu< k?" aoked the wayfarer. "Oh, pretty fair," replied Diogenes. 
"I still h;,re my lantern." 

Be on the bel and you are not likely to go down hill 
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HORSES 

"How did Blank lose the fingers of his right hand?" 
"Put them in the horse's mouth to see how many teeth he 

had." 
"And then what happened? " 
"The horse clos.ed his mouth to see how many fingers Blank 

had." 

"Can any boy tell me what harness is?" asked the teacher. 
Not a single boy knew. 
"Well," she continued, "is there any boy here whose father 

works among horses? '' 
One small boy stood up and answered, ''Yes, teacher, mine 

does." 
"Well," said the teacher, "what does your father put on the 

horse every morning? " 
"Please, teacher, every cent he has." 

A junior barrister was hurrying across to the Law Courts 
when he almost collided with a cab. The driver, who had pulled 
up with a jerk, pronounced his opinion in plain English about 
absent-minded people. 

"Couldn't you see the bloomin' 'oss? '' he asked with wither
ing sarcasm. 

"See him! " gasped the startled barrister, iooking contemp
tuously at the animal between the shafts. Then he stepped onto 
. the curb. "I didn't see your horse when I stood in front of him," 
he added, "but I can see something when I look at him side
ways!" 

TrM-"What's your hoss named?" 
SAM-"He's named Regulator." 
Tm-"Why?" 
SAM-"All the other bosses go by him." 

HOSPITALITY 

It's what the guests say as they swing out of the driveway 
that really counts. 
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~IoroRrsr-"Is there any speed law here?" 
XATIYE-"~aw, you fellers can't get thru here any too fast 

for us." 

HOSPITALS 

"Where have you been?" 
"In the hospital getting censored." 
"Censored? " 
"Yes. I had several important parts cut out." 

The Hindu babu hospital assistant had been taken to task 
for not keeping proper charts of the patients. Next day he 
presented the following: 

8 a. m. The patient's life in low degree. 
10 a. m. Life in sink. 
II a. m. Flit. 
r p.m. Flut. 

HE-"At which joint did your friend have his arm ampu
tated?" 

SHE-''That's a mighty disrespectful w~y to speak of a 
hospital." 

HOTELS 

The train was approaching Bumville. "Say," a passenger 
accosted his neighbor, "do you know Bum ville well?" 

"Yes, sir. Yery well. I come here at least twice a year." 
"\\'ell, v. hat hotel would you recommend?" 
"Try the Liberty hotel." 
"Do you always stop there?" 
''Xo, but I ha\'e stopped at all the others." 

:\ Boston man who was passing the night at a hotel in a 
SrJuthern town told the ceolorcd porter he wanted to be called 
l':uly in the morning. The porter replied: "Say, boss, Ah 
rlckun yu' ain't familiar with these heah modern inventions. 
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'When yo' wants to be called in de mawnin' all yo' has to do 
is jest to press de button at de head of yo' bed. Den we comes 
up an' calls you." 

PROSPECTIVE GuEsr-"\\'hy, this room reminds me of a 
prison." 

AssiSTANt 1IANAGER-"Well, sir, it's all a matter of what one 
is used to!" 

He was unaware of the eccentricities to be found in the \vild 
west when he entered what seemed to be the only hotel in the 
place. After ushering him to a table and giving the stranger 
a glass of ice water, the waiter inquired: "Will you have sau
sages on toast? " 

"No; I never eat 'em," the guest replied. 
"In that case," said the waiter, "dinner is over." 

"Can you direct me to the best hotel in this town?" asked 
the stranger, who had set his bag upon the station platform. 

"I can," replied the man who was waiting for a train going 
the other way, "but I hate to do it." 

''Why?" 
"Because you will think, after you've seen it, that I'm a liar." 

In an Arkansas "hotel" in one of the smaller towns a new 
colored clerk stood behind the desk. A traveling man entered 
and registered. 

"Henry," said he, "give me a call for six o'clock." 
The clerk ran his eye down the call sheet. 
"I is shore sorry, boss," he explained, "but all dem six

o'clock calls done been taken. I kin give you-all a call for sewn 
o'clock." 

The notice in the rooms of hotels which reads: ''Have you 
left anything?" should be chang,ed to "Haye you anything 
left?" 

PAtRON-"May I have some stationery?" 
HotEL CLERK (haughtily )-''Are you a guest of the hous~ ?'' 
P.HRON-"Heck, no. I am paying twenty dollars a day." 
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A guest hurried up to the hotel clerk's counter. He had just 
ten minutes to pay his bill, reach the station and board the train. 

"Hang it! " he exclaimed, ''I've forgotten something. Here, 
boy, run up to my room-number 437-and see if I left my 
pajamas and sha,·ing kit. Hurry, I've only five minutes now." 

The boy hurried. In four minutes he returned, out of breath. 
"Yes, sir," he panted. "You left them." 

HUNTING 

"Hallo, old man, had any luck shooting?" 
"I should say I did! I shot 17 ducks in one day." 
"\\'ere they wild? " 
"Well-no-not exactly; but the farmer, who owned them, 

was." 

"What is the name of the species I have just shot?" de
manded the amateur hunter of his guide. 

"\\'ell, sir," returned the guide, "I've just been investigating 
and he says his name is Smith." 

"Did you have any luck hunting tigers in India?" 
"jfarrelous luck. Didn't come across a single tiger." 

There are dangers and dangers. A Westerner, out shooting 
raLLits with an Easterner, said: "This is pretty tame work. 
Out West, where we shoot bears and mountain lions, there's a 
>pice of danger to the sport." 

"So," said the Easterner, "you like danger with your shoot
ing, do you? Well, then, you must go with my brother-in-law 
some day. Last week he shot his cousin." 

The sportsman strode into a poulterer's shop, and with the 
air of a man who meant business, said: 

"Can you sell me a nice, plump pheasant?" 
''I'm sorry, I have not a pheasant left, sir," replied the shop

man, ''but here are some fine sausages that I can highly recom
mend. I'm sure your wife will be delighted with them." 

"Sama~lS l·c hlo\\'ed!" yelled the ~portsman. "How can I 
tell 1ny wiic I shot sausages?" 
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"Yes," said the amateur sportsman, "I had great luck on my 
gunning trip today." 

"Why, you didn't bag anything." 
"I know, but the last time I was out I bagged a cow." 

Two local fire laddies recently went on a hunting trip. 
Hearing a shot, one yelled to the other: 
"Get something? " 
"You bettcha," the other replied. 
"What is it? " 
"Pheasant." 
The other, approaching, laughed derisively. 
"Huh!" he said, "that isn't a pheasant; it's a screech owl." 
"Oh, well," said the first hunter, "what's the difference. When 

I eat a bird I eat its meat. I ain't particular what kind of a 
voice it's got." 

A traveling man on his regular route stopped overnight 
frequently at a certain small town and, as there was nothing to 
do in the evening, fell into the habit of attending the usual 
gathering round the grocery-store stove. 

There was one old man who had quite a reputation as a 
gunner and the salesman got to know him well. After an 
absence of some time, the salesman finally made his town again 
and as usual went to the store for the evening. The old man 
was there and this question, naturally, was asked: 

"How is gunning this fall, uncle? " 
The old man shook his head in a dismal sort of way and 

answered: 
"Nat very good, but I did have a little luck the other day. 

I took the old gun out, and saw a fox lying beside a rock. I 
pulled up the gun to fire and I'll be blamed if another fox 
didn't come out and lie down on the other side of the rock. 
I fired at the sharp edge of the rock, the bullet split and killc·d 
both foxes. 

"The gun kicked so that it knocked me over into a brook 
that was behind me, and my right hand landed on a muskrat 
and my left on a beaver. 

"When I got up out of the water iny trousers were so full 
of brook trout that they burst a suspender button and it flew 
and killed a partridge." 
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FrRsr HuNrE.R-"Killed anything?" 
SEcmm H l!NTE.R-"N ot a thing! Wish I'd gone motoring 

" now. 

~~IRs. GorHAM-"Are you going to take the children out 
today, Henry? " 

:\!R. GorHAM-"No, dear. I'm not, I'm going hunting." 
''\Vell, can't you take them hunting with you?" 
"No; I'm afraid." 
"Afraid of what?" 
''Afraid I won't get what I'm going after if I take them. 

I'm going flat hunting." 

A tourist traveling in the Rocky Mountains was introduced 
to an old hunter who claimed to have killed no fewer than a 
hundred bears. 

"Bill," said the introducer, "this feller wants to hear some 
narrer escapes you had from bears." 

''Young man," said Bill, "if thar's been any narrer escapes, 
the Lears had 'em." 

HURRY 

Sa Haste. 

HUSBANDS 

''A hu~band leads a dog's life," said Mr. Gabb. 
''That's right," agreed ~Irs. Gabb. ''He growls all day and 

SIH,res all night." 

SYMPATHETIC N'EIGHIJOR-"I hear you lost your husband. It's 
a tvrriblc thing." 

\\'wow-"Yes, indeed. You know what you're losing but you 
dfJn't know what you'll get the next time." 

:-IRs. GEFILTEFJSH-''1 ha\ e such an indulgent husband." 
~111{5. SriN KSTEIN-"Yes, so Jim says. Sometimes indulges 

t•,u much, doesn't he? " 
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HENPECKED HusBAND-"vVhere is your mistress going for 
the winter? " 

MAID-"T o Palm Beach, sir." 
H. H.-"Do you know whether she is asking me with her? " 

The average American family consists of 4.1 persons, we 
read, and you have one guess, as to who constitutes the .I 

person. 

SusPICious· MISTREss-"] essie, didn't I hear you talking with 
somebody?" 

CooK-"Yessum; reckon so." 
MrsrREss-"Haven't I told you repeatedly, Jessie, that you 

must never have any of your gentlemen friends call here? " 
CooK-"Hee, hee, missus! How he will laff when he hears 

dat! Lo' bless you, dat wasn't no gemmun frin'. Dat was jus' 
mah husband." 

"I've often wondered what became of your husband. Did he 
die or what? " 

"The latter." 

SHE-"My husband certainly does enjoy smoking in his den. 
Has your husband a den? " 

OTHER SHE-"No, he growls all over the house." 

''I have some bad news for you," said the young wife 
tremulously. 

"Shoot!" growled the brute, never emerging from the sport
ing section of the newspaper. 

"No," she replied thotfully, "I had considered that, but I 
decided not to, I'm just going to divorce you." 

Blessed is the husband who is an unhandy fellow; he reads 
his newspaper while his neighbors are mending carpet sweepers. 

See also Marriage; Married Life. 
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ICEBERG 

FREDDY-"What is an iceberg, daddy?" 
DADov-"\\'hy it's a kind of pennanent wave, son." 

ICICLE 

TEACHER-"And now, Tommy, can you tell me what an icicle 
is?" 

To~IMY (after profound silence)-"Please, ma'am, it's a 
stiff piece of water." 

IGNORANCE 

DuMDELL-"l know a man who was so ignorant that the first 
time we put a necktie on him he stood for two hours in the 
same place, thinking he was hitched to something." 

INDIAN CwB-"That is nothing. I knew a man who was so 
ignorant that we had to put plow handles on the street cars to 
get him inside." 

Emil Ludwig, the German biographer, said to a New York 
reporter during his American yisit: 

"In all my biographies I condemn war. Some people extol 
war. They say it hardens a nation and turns its people into 
heroes. Well, the ignoramus who says war turns people into 
heroes is worse than the city girl. 

"A city girl visited the country one June day. She came to 
a pond whose shallows were full of tadpoles-thousands of little 
black tadpoles flopping about in an inch of muddy water. 

"'Oh,' she said, 'look at the tadpoles! And to think that some 
day every one uf the horrid, wriggling little things will be a 
Leautiful LutterAy !' 11 

TE.\CHER-"\\'illie, how do you define ignorance? 11 

\\'!LLIE-"It's when you don't know something and some
body finds it out." 
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l)l"COJIE 

BILLFUss-"I notice that that fellow Hi Price heads the list 
in the income tax paid last year and he's put down as an interior 
decorator. I didn't know he ever had anything to do with paper 
hanging, painting or anything of that sort." 

S~IIFF-"K o; you're on the wrong scent; he's a bootlegger." 

11Rs. JrxKs-"\\'hat is your husband's average income, Mrs. 
Rinks?" 

1IRs. HIKKS-''Oh, about midnight." 

FRIE!\)}-"I suppose you find your wife can live on your 
income all right?" 

NEwLY\V£)}-"Oh, yes, indeed; but it's up to me now to make 
another one for myself." 

Blushing, she hid her face on her father's shoulder. "He 
loves me," she said. 

"Then I suppose he wants to marry you?" the old man 
grunted. 

"Yes, Dad.'' 
"\\'hat's his income?" 
She started. "I don't know," she murmured, "but the coin

cidence is very strange." 
"\\'hat coincidence?" asked her father. 
"Archibald," she answered, "asked the very same question 

about your income." 

"Teacher, what does income mean? " "I believe you know, 
if you would just think. Now see if you cannot give a sentence 
using the word correctly." 

"The boy opened the door and in come a cat." 

INCOJIE TAX 

Professor Einstein may be a wonder when it comes to 
handling theories, but we often wonder how he makes out when 
he gets up against a reality of such substance as an income-t:~x 
blank. 
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LAD¥-"What, in your opinion, is your finest piece of 
fiction?" 

AuTHOR-"My last income tax return." 

Speaking of increased taxes, is it sporting to jump on an 
income when it's down? 

"What are you going to give up this Lent? " 
"Two hundred and fifty dollars income tax." 

WrFE (watching hold-up scene on the screen)-"That r~

minds me, Albert, our income tax is due tomorrow." 

INDUSTRY 

Fifty-three young Russians have arrived to study United 
States industry, and on coming up for air after finding it the) 
will confer a favor on their hosts by telling where it is. 

Dear Mrs. McGowan across the hall was speaking .of the 
trouLle she's been having with her car. 

"But everybody has trouble lately," she said; "and it's nothing 
in the world but them using these raw materials at the factories." 

INDUSTRIOUS 

Mrs. Day, a young matron, was seated one spring morning 
on the piazza of her pretty suburban cottage, busily engaged in 
plying her needle. A coat of her husband's was in her lap. 
Looking up from her work, when her husband appeared in the 
doorway, the young woman exclaimed, somewhat fretfully: 

''Really, Eugene, it is too bad, the careless way your tailor 
put this button on. This is the sixth time I ha\'e had to sew it 
on for you." 

Father \1as feeling critical toward his son. ''Boy," said he, 
"why don't you get out and find a job? When I was your age 
I was working fifteen hvurs a day for three bucks a week and 
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at the end o£ five years I owned the store. Let that stand as au 
example to you, son!" 

The son reflected and then replied, "Yer can't do that nowa· 
days, Dad, they all got cash registers! " 

"Your new clerk seems industrious." 
"He has just started to work for us." 
''You anticipate that he will slow up after a while? " 
"I'm sure of it. Tomorrow or the next day he will begin 

to notice that we have some good-looking stenographers about 
the premises." 

DrcK-"1 think Edith will make a fine wife. I have been 
calling on her for six months now and nearly always have found 
her darning her father's socks." 

]AcK-"That caught me, too, until I found out that it was 
the same sock." 

INSOMNIA 

· SYMPATHIZER-"How's your insomnia? " 
lNCURABLE-"Worse and worse. I can't even sleep when it's 

time to get up." 

CHARLIE-"! have insomnia; can't sleep a wink." 
]IM-"l know a good remedy: a glass of whisky an hour. 

Won't put you to sleep but it makes it a pleasure to stay awake." 

P ATIENr-"What shall I do for insomnia, doctor? " 
DocroR-"Every evening keep repeating to yourself, 'I am 

a night watchman.' " 

"Oh, dear," sighed Mrs. Alden, as she tossed about in bed, 
''I'm suffering dreadfully from insomnia." 

"Go to sleep and you'll be all right," growled Mr. Alden, as 
he rolled over and began to snore again. 
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:\LBERTSON-"Say, old man, do you know of any cure for 
insomnia?" 

GoLDE-"\\ by, they say that counting up to a thousand is a 
sure remedy." 

ALBERTSON-"Dawgone it, that's what everybody tells me. 
But the baby's too young to count." 

The head of a large business house noticed that one of his 
clerks had been looking off color for some months, and one 
morning, when he was looking rather paler than usual, he 
tackled him on the subject. "You look tired this morning, 
Jones," he said kindly. "Don't you sleep well?" 

"No, sir," was the reply. ''The fellow I share a room with 
and I suffer from alternate insomnia." 

"Alternate insomnia! \\'hat is that?" 
"\\'hichever gets to sleep first keeps the other awake all 

night!" 

"Afraid you're going to have insomnia? \h,'hat are the 
symptoms?" 

"Twins." 

"~fy dear, the doctor says a brisk walk before going to bed 
will cure my insomnia." 

"\\'ell," returned his wife, "I'll clear the room so that you 
en walk! and you may as well take the baby with you." 

GABBLY-''I'm suffering dreadfully from insomnia. I've tried 
all sorts of remedies, but I can find nothing that will send me 
to skep." 

S\\'t.Er-"\\'hy don't you try talking to yourself?" 

E\STAU1ENTS 

LITF.Ho\RY XoTE-"Lives of great men often remind us that 
the nt:xl quarterly payment on them is about due." 

\\'hat this country really needs is a good five-cent instalment 
plan. 
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SHE-"Why so thotful, dear?" 
HE-"1 have one dollar over this week and can't remember 

which instalment I forgot to pay." 

"You are working too hard," said the doctor. 
"I know it," sighed the patient, "but it is the only way I can 

keep up the easy payments." 

SHE-"This dining room goes back to Louis the Fourteenth." 
HE-"That's nothing. 1fy whole living room set goes back 

to Sears, Roebuck the fifteenth." 

When time ends, the instalment houses are going to have a 
lot of unpaid bills on their books. 

1IR. SPENDER-" Any instalments due to·day?" 
~IRs. SPENDER-"No, dear, I think not." 
MR. SPENDER-"Any payments due on the house, the radio, 

the furniture the rugs, or the books? " 
MRs. SrENDER-"N o." 
1fa. SPENDER-"Then I have ten dollars we don't need. What 

do you say if we buy a new car? " 

The only reason a great many American families don't own 
an elephant is that they have never been offered an elephant 
for a dollar down and easy weekly payments. 

Mrs. Higgins had just paid the last instalment on the 
perambulator. 

SHOPKEEPER-"Thank you, Madam. How is the baby getting 
on now?" 

Mas. HrGGINS-"Oh he's quite all right. He's getting married 
next week." 

Dvnrous PERSON-"I've been getting threatening letters 
thru the mail. Isn't there a law against that? " 

PosT-OFFICE INSPECTOR-"0£ course there is. It's a very 
serious offense to send threatening letters. Have you any idea 
who's doing it?" 

Dunrous PERSON-"Sure. The Woofus Furniture Company." 
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TEACHER-"]ohnny, if your father could save one dollar a 
week for four weeks, what would he have?" 

1fo!IERN CHILD (promptly)-"A radio, an electric refrigera
tor, a new suit, and a lot more furniture." 

"\\'here's your car?" 
"I turned it in as a first payment on a turkey." 

"\\'here's old Bill been lately? I haven't seen him for 
months." 

''\\bat? Haven't you 'eard? He's got three years for stealin' 
a car." 

"What did he want to steal a car for? Why didn't he buy 
one an' not pay for it, like a gentleman! " 

Suitable sentiment on postcard from Cunard passenger to 
friend at home: "Having a good time. \\'ish it were paid for." 

IN STR UCTIO NS 

The Kansas City Star reports a Lakin, Kansas, druggist who 
sent a shipment of ice cream by parcel post with the inscription: 
If not delirered in fire days, nerer mind. 

PHOTOGRAPHER TO \"ll"TIM-''Please look pleasant, lady, and 
in a few moments you may resume your natural expression." 

IXSCRA::\TCE, ACCIDE~T 

]ACK-"You say you fell from a ladder and were painfully 
injured? \\"hy don't you file a claim on your insurance com
pany?" · 

CLAREXCE-"1 would, but you see it wasn't exactly an acci
dtut. I was planning to elope with :.!abel and I mistook her 
Lither's room for her's." 

"Callah;..n," demanded the judge, "why did you dump your 
b(,J oi Lricks on your friend 1fdntyre?" 

"It 1ns this way, jud~c," txplained the offender. ''I wanst 
tole ~.Idntyre that if he was hard up for money to come to the 
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building where I was workin' and I'd do him a favor. An' 
whin I saw him comin' down the street, dead broke, I dropped 
the bricks down on his head, knowin' he had an accident policy." 

An enterprising insurance agent induced an Irishman to take 
out an accident policy for his wife. A few days later, while 
conversing with a friend in his office, he was startled to see 
the Irishman rush in, brandishing fiercely a stout cane. 

"Y e rascal! " he yelled, springing toward the agent, "ye 
wanter cheat me ! " 

Fortunately the enraged man was disarmed and held fast by 
the agent's friend, who was a powerfully built man. The Irish
man, struggling to get free, shouted: 

"Let me get at the spalpeen! Think ov it, chargin' me foive 
dollars fer an accident ticket fer me ole woman, an' she jest 
broke her leg a-fallin' downshtairs! Wot's the good ov the 
ticket, anyhow? " 

''Can you recommend the company with which you are in
sured against accident's? " 

''Rather! I have been insured Io years and never had an 
accident." 

INSURANCE, FIRE 

An Aberdonian had just insured his house against fire. As 
he signed his name he turned to the insurance agent and asked: 

"\\'hat would I get if my house was to burn down to
morrow?" 

"Oh, I should say about ten years," replied the insurance 
man. 

The boy stood on the burning deck 
Whence all but him had fled; 

He would not mon to sa\'e his neck, 
"For I'm insured," he said. 
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IXS'CRAXCE, LIFE 

BLO!>DI:>E-"Did you have a good time at the dance last 
night? 11 

BRt.:!>ETTA-''Kinda." 
"\\"ho was that handsome chap I saw you with just after 

the intermission?" 
"He is a stranger in town." 
"Dashing, isn't he?" 
"Xerviest gink I e\·er seen." 
"I noticed he had his arm rather tightly about you." 
"I didn't mind that so much." 
"What then?" 
"Do you know why he had me clutched that way? 11 

'iXo." 
"\\'ell, would you believe it, he had me that way so I couldn't 

escape, and all the time we were dancing he was trying to sell 
me some life insurance." 

~IRs. KEWBRIDE-"Have you any faith in life insurance?" 

~fRS. 0LDBRIDE-"Yes, indeed; I've realized $ro,ooo from two 
husbands, and they weren't good ones, either." 

fREDDIE-"Xow that you are married I suppose you will take 
vut an ir.surance policy?" 

Ennn:-"Oh, no! I don't think she's going to b~ dangerous." 

\\'hen the a::;ent for the life insurance company paid ~Irs. 

Stone the atr.ount of insurance her husband had carried, he 
ask<:d her to take out a policy on her own life. 

''I believe I will," she said, "my husband had such good luck 
with his." 

LIFE Ixst'RA:-.'CE AcEn-"~Iy dear sir, have you made any 
rrr,,i~irJn for those who come aftt:r you?" 

HAkl•t·rf·E-"Yes, I've put the dog at the dMr, and told the 
~· n ;,nt to say I'm out d town." 



224 STILL MORE TOASTS 

SECRETARY-"Mr. Terry said to tell you he is too busy to talk 
to you today." 

LIFE INSURANCE AGENT-"Tell him he won't have to say a 
word." 

A speaker at the Hartford meeting of Group 5, Wisconsin 
Bankers Association, declared that one can prove almost any
thing by statistics. He recited the story of a tottering old man 
who limped into the office of a large insurance company and 
asked to have his life insured. 

"How old are you," asked one of the agents. 
"Ninety-seven," replied the applicant. 
"That is altogether too old," said the agent, "and we cannot 

insure you." 
"Well," returned the old man, "I figured I was all right for 

life insurance because statistics prove that very few people d!e 
at 97 or over." 

INVENTIONS 

Chairman Lasker of the U. S. shipping board, said in a 
Washington address: "Some of the critics of the shipping board 
understand the board's work so thoroly, and this work 1s m 

their opinion so simple and easy, that when I listen to them 
I remember a certain young matron. 

"A great banker said to this young matron: 'I am ashamed 
of my failure to keep abreast of modern science. Take the 
electric light, for instance; I haven't the least idea how it works.' 

"The young matron gave him a patronizing smile. '\Nhy,' 
she said, 'it's very simple really. You just press a button, and 
the light comes on-that's all there is to it.'" 

"What modern inventions have done most to help men up 
in the world? " "The elevator and the alarm clock." 

I eat my peas with honey, 
I have done it all my life; 

They do taste kind of funny, 
But it keeps them on the knife. 
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PROFESSOR (in ireshman science class)-"\Vho is the greatest 
inventor the world has ever known? " 

FRESHMAN-"An Irishman by the name of Pat Pending." 

Physicists are wondering what will happen when the newly 
invented indestructible collar meets the irresistible laundry 
machine. 

Ted Cook says that the best way to quit smoking is to carry 
an automatic lighter. 

Another good place for a zipper would be on string beans. 

Scientist has invented an earthquake announcer that goes off 
like an alarm clock. There is a much more general need for 
an alarm clock that goes off like an earthquake. 

l~Ir. Graham Bell has devised an apparatus for condensing 
air into water, to be used by travelers in the desert. Mr. Bell 
is the inventor of the telephone, and he seems to be endeavoring 
to make amends for his early indiscretion. 

"Let's see, how does that saying go: If a man make a 
better mouse trap than his neighbor, the world will beat- " 

"Will beat him out of the patent, no doubt." 

Necessity may have been the mother of invention, but today, 
alas, invention is the mother of necessities. 

A Harvard professor has invented a machine which will 
exert six hundred thousand pounds pressure per square inch. 
l'scful for attaching postage stamps. 

I:\TVEST:MENTS 

:\ lot of people who bought "securities" are wondering 
whether t!Jcy understand the English language. 
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Want to make some dough? 
Here's a plan to try: 

Buy stocks when they're low, 
Sell them when they're high. 

Or, if you're a sport, 
Ere the issues drop, 

Sell the market short 
\Vhen it's at the top. 

Then when stocks have slid 
Seven points to ten

That's the time to bid
Buy them in again! 

:Make your dough with ease, 
Save your strength and time, 

Meanwhile, could you please, 
Let me have a dime? 

The Soviet government has put into operation the largest 
electric plant in the world. It is hard to see how they can 
expect to make it work without an Insull to play games with the 
'stock. 

"How did Richleigh make all his money? " 
"By judicious speculation and investment." 
"And how did Poorman lose all his money? " 
"Gambling on the stock market." 

GRrr.Gs-"Did that little deal of yours turn out a paying 
investment?" 

BRrGGs-"Oh, yes, but I wasn't the payee." 

The disastrous orgy of gambling taught America such a 
lesson that everybody is determined to get out earlier next 
time. 

"Are you looking for a permanent investment?" 
"Not too permanent." 
"Huh?" 
"I don't want to put my money in unless there's a chance to 

get it out." 
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IRISH1IEN 

RooxEY-"\\'hich would ye sooner be in, Casey-an explosion 
or a collision? " 

CASEY-"In a collision." 
ROONEY-"\Vhy? " 
CASEY-"Bccause in a collision, there ye are; but in an 

explosion, where are ye? " 

An Irish recruit, being rebuked by the sergeant for striking 
one of his companions: 

"I thought there was no harm in it," said Pat, "as I had 
nothing in my hand but my fist." 

A Dublin dri\'er who expected a liberal fare from two 
of1icers whom he drove to the barracks from the Rotunda 
received only a shilling, which was his strict legal due. The 
driver looked at it and uttered a malediction on the Czar 
Nicholas. This was shortly after the Crimean War. "Why 
do you speak ill of the Emperor of Russia, my man? " asked 
the officer. "Why then, I'll tell you, sor, bekase he killed off 
all the gintlemen in the British Army." 

PAr-"Have you christened your new baby yet?" 
1frKE-"\Ve have." 
PAr-"An' phwat did you call it? " 
1lrKE-''Hazel." 
P.\r-"Sure, bad cess to ye, with 223 Saints to name the kid 

after, ye had to go and name it after a nut.'' 

One day two Englishmen and an Irishman were working on 
a road. As the day grew warmer, Pat the Irishman took his 
cuat off, and hung it on some bushes. When he wasn't lookinr:r 
the Englishmen drew a donkey's head on the coat. In the even: 
ing when 1he men were ready to go home, the Englishmen 
stuud ntJr Ly to see what Pat would say about the coat. 

''\\'til," ~aid Pat, "which one of you guys wiped his face on 
me coat?" 
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"Gimme three cigars," ordered O'Rourke, shoving a quarter 
across the counter. 

"Strong ones, or mild? " 
"Gimme the strong ones. The weak wans is always bustin' 

in me pocket." 

They were looking at the kangaroo at the Zoo, when an 
Irishman said: "Beg pardon, sor, phwat kind of a creature is 
that?'' 

"Oh," said the gentleman, "that is a native of Australia." 
"Good hivens! " exclaimed Pat. "An' me sister married wan 

o' thim." 

MRs. O'BRIEN (to caller)-"Faith, Norah, yez risimble yure 
mother that much Oi'd know yez wor her daughter if Oi'd 
never seen ayther av yez." 

In a small village in Ireland the mother of a soldier met the 
village priest who asked her if she had had bad news. "Sure 
I have," she said. "Pat has been killed." 

"Oh, I am very sorry," said the priest. "Did you receive 
word from the war office? " 

"No," she said, "I received word from himself.'' 
The priest looked perplexed, and said, "But how is that? " 
"Sure," she said, "here is the letter, read it for yourself." 

' The letter said, "Dear Mother-I am now in the Holy Land." 

An Irishman was once carving a fowl at a party. He asked 
one of the company what part of it he would like. He said a 
leg. He asked the next one. He also said a leg. Then he asked 
the third one, and she said a leg. "Arrah! " said Paddy, much 
irritated, "do you think it's a spider I'm carving?" 

One of those old stories that must have had its origin in the 
Garden of Eden has to do with a corpulent, self-complacent 
Irish contractor, who sank into his most comfortable chair and 
remarked to his wife, "Well, Kate, me dear, life to me seems 
to have been one long run of prosperity. First I was plain 
Hooley; then I married you and became Mr. Hooley. Then I 
was made Councilor Hooley, and later Alderman Hooley. To 
cap the lot, as I wint into church yisterday all the congregation 
with ont> accord rose and sang 'Hooley, Hooley, Hooley!'" 
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A gentleman riding with an old Irishman came in sight of 
an old gallows and to display his wit said: "Pat, do you see 
that?" 

''To be sure I do," replied Pat. 
"And where would you be today if the gallows had its due?" 
''I'd be riding alone," replied Pat. 

Eoss-"~1ike, how did the accident happen? '' 
),fiKE-"\\'ell, boss, ye see, 'twas like this. I was drh·in' me 

truck up State street, when I had to stop suddenly, and a fellow 
in a big Packard crashed into the rear end of me truck. Shure 
it didn't hurt his machine very much, but he jumped off and 
ran up to me and shakin his fhist said, 'Hey, you little Harp, 
\1 hy didn't you put out your hand?' 'Put out me hand?' say I, 
'ye dang fool, if ye couldn't see the truck, how the devil could 
ye see me hand?'" 

:\n Irishman applied for a job on the police force and the 
chid was quizzing him. 

"\rhat wuuld you do if you found a big crowd gathered 
at some point on your beat? How would you disperse them in 
the quickest, easiest way?" 

"Faith, an' O'd just pass me hat." 

The fureman looked the applicant for work up and down. 
"Are you a mechanic?" be asked. 
"X o, sorr," was the answer, "oi'm a ~fcCarthy." 

In Ireland it seems that many a truce word is spoken in jest. 

In a Pacific Coast t•1wn there bad been a slight earthquake 
shock and ~.Ie~srs. Clancy and Callahan had both felt it. 

''Patri,k," ~aid ~fr. Callahan solemnly, ''what did ye think 
11 bin first th~ ,:rounj began to trimble?" 

"Thii>k?" ejaculated ~.fr. Clancy with scorn. "\\'hat man 
th;1t L,s the u'e of his h:gs to run wit' and his lungs to roar 
\I it' \1 ou:d l e a iter thinkin' at a toime like thot?" 

:.rtu--··n.:s is a gr~at c0untry, Pat." 
P.n.-"Ar;d hew's tLat?" 
~.~:H-"Su:-e, th' ;o.~·er sez yez can buy a fuive-dollar money 

c,n!cr fur three cints.'' 
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Dr. J. R. P. Sclater, of Toronto, first met the late Studdert 
Kennedy when they were chaplains on the \\'estern front. To 
"Woodbine \Villie," as Kennedy was called, Sclatcr said, "You've 
got a good Galloway name; you must be a Scotsman." "A 
Scotsman? God forbid! " And he paused to let it sink in. 
"The Scots," he added, "are the most efficient and the least 
pleasant race on earth. The Irish may be the least efficient, but 
they are the most pleasant. I'm an Irishman." 

MRS. MuRPHY-"Why Pat, you have your shoes on the wrong 
feet." 

PAr.-"Begorra they're the only feet I have." 

"What are your political sympathies, Comrade?" 
"Oi'm aginst the governmunt, dom it." 
"But here there is no government. This is a complete 

anarchy." 
"Thin Oi'm aginst the anarchy." 

This is a study in intonation. The night before an engage
ment the Irish sergeant endeavored to inspire his men. He 
explained what was to take place. ThC"n ensued this colloquy: 

"Bhoys, will yez fight or will yez run? " 
"We will!" 
·"Will what?" 
"Will not!" 
"That's the spirit, bhoys; I knew ycz would." 

Hogan was tired of the city and wanted to move out to 
the great open spaces where men are men and all that sort of 
thing. Accordingly, he sought information from a friend. 

"Clancy," he said, "ye've taken a homestead, so ye know 
all about it. Will ye be tcllin' me th' law about go in' about it? " 

"Well," said Clancy judiciously, ''I'm not afther rcmemberin' 
the letter of th' law, but here's what it amounts to. Th' Guvvi
ment is willin' to bet ye wan hundred an' sixty acres of land 
agin' fourteen dollars that ye can't live on it fi\·e years without 
stan·in' to death." 
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The only difference between an Irishman and a Dutchman is, 
when a Dutchman dies, he's dead; but when an Irishman dies, 
they have to watch him for three days and three nights. 

PAT-"Oi wouldn't throw ye a rope if ye was drownin'." 
1frKE-''Oi wouldn't touch it if ye did." 

"Come, come, my man," said the would-be peacemaker, "you 
don't really want to fight. I can tell by your looks. Your face 
is too benign." 

"Two be nine, is ut, ye dom butter-in! Take thot! Oi'll let 
ycz know Oi'm no hatchet face." 

"Drink," said the Irish preacher, "is the greatest curse of the 
country. It makes ye quarrel with yer neighbors. It makes ye 
shoot at yer landlord. And it makes yer miss him." 

Standing by the entrance of a large estate in the suburbs of 
Dublin are two huge dogs carved out of granite. 

An Englishman going by in a motor thought he would have 
S'Jlne fun with the Irish driver. 

"How often, Pat, do you feed those two big dogs?" 
"Whenever they bark, sir," was the straight-forward reply. 

JEWELRY 

"Is that a real diamond?" 
"\Vtll, very nearly." 

JOKES 

Simpkins considered himself a humorist. He sent a selection 
r,f his original jokes to the editor of a newspaper and C{)n
f,dcntly awaited a remittance. His excitement ran high when 
he received a letter, obviously from the newspaper office. 

He op.:ncd it with feverish haste. There was no cheque, 
bn11 t1er, just a small note, as follows: 

"Ik~r sir-Your jokes receired. Some we hare seen before; 
~orne 11 e haye not seen yet." 
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We editors may dig and toil, 
Till our finger tips are sore, 
But some poor fish is sure to say
I've heard that joke before. 

-McGill Daily. 

And those we serve make us so mad 
We sometimes wish they'd croak. 
Not one will stop to realize 
He is the world's best joke. 

We could tell you some more jokes, but what's the use? You 
would only laugh at them. 

"\\'hen is a joke not a joke?" 
"Usually." 

The man who possesses a sense of humor and knows how to 
use it can han an easy time tra\·eling thru the world. After 
Thomas Lawrence, the young archaeologist, had earned inter
national fame during the \\'orld \\'ar by the work he had done 
in Arabia, he returned to England and built a bungalow in 
Epping Forest, near London, a national preserve. \\'hen the 
authorities told him he had broken the law by erecting a station
ary house when the law prorides that all buildings in the park 
must be movable, Lall'rence did no arguing. He listened respect
fully and wasted none of his own time explaining that his service 
to the Empire in the East entitled him to some consideration. 

Instead, he bought some red paint and with a brush put four 
wheels on the foundations. 

Altho the English are not supposed to have a sense of 
humor by those who do not know them, the authorities looked 
at those painted wheels, laughed, and left Lawrence alone. 

1fen with a true sense of humor waste little of their time 
arguing or explaining. 

FIRST ENGLISH~lAN-"Charley, did you hear that joke about 
the Egyptian guide who showed some tourists two skulls of 
Cleopatra-one as a girl and one as a woman?" 

SECOND Dnro-"No, let's hear it.'' 

EDITOR (after a surfeit of old jokes)-"1!-m-, Yes! But 
I would like to meet a humorist who is not an exhumerist." 
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\\'hatever trouble Adam had, 
Xo, man, in days of yore, 

Could say when he had told a joke, 
"I've heard that one before." 

Things We'd Like To See 

An absent-minded professor. 
A drunk that says "hie'' and "ish." 
A stupid Englishman. 
A tight Scotchman. 

JUDGES 

233 

~L\crsTRATE-"This man's watch was fastened in his pocket 
by a safety-pin. How did you manage to get it?'' 

PIHSO:>ER-"\\'ell, Judge, I usually gets two guineas fer six 
lessons." 

"I shall have to give you ten days or $2o," said the judge. 
''I'll take the $20, judge," said the prisoner. 

A lawyer said, when defending before Lord Young a plaintiff 
uf somewhat bibulous appearance: 

":\fy client, my lord, is a most remarkable man, and holds a 
\try responsible position; he is a manager of a waterworks." 

."-ftcr a long louk the judge answered: 
''Yes, he looks like a man who could be trusted with any 

amount of water." 

PRISOXER-"It is diflicult to see huw I can be a forger. Why, 
I can't sign my own name." 

.TL'r''{;E-''You are not charged 1rith signing your o\\n name." 

:\IAGISTR.ITC-"Hare you anything to say bdore I pass sen
tence?'' 

Bc~<GL.,R-"Yes, m'lud. It's a tit thick bein' identified by a 
1,1, -ke wnt kept 'is h.:ad under the bedclothes the whole time." 



234 STILL MORE TOASTS 

A judge, in remanding a criminal, called him a scoundrel. 
The prisoner replied: 

"Sir, I am not as big a scoundrel as your honor"-here the 
culprit stopped, but finally added-"takes me to be.'' 

"Put your words closer together," said the judge. 

A man who had been arrested on suspicion was appearing 
before the magistrate. 

"What were you doing when the policeman came?" asked the 
magistrate. 

"Waiting, sir," replied the prisoner. 
"What were you waiting for?" 
"For money." 
''\Vho was to giye you money?" 
"The man I had been waiting for." 
"What did he owe it you for?" 
"For waiting." 
"Enough of this tomfoolery!'' snapped the magistrate, who 

by now was very angry. ''What do you do for a living?" 
"I'm a waiter, sir," replied the innocent man. 

"You are charged," said the Court, "with having wilfully, 
feloniously, and with malice aforethot appropriated to your 
own use and behoof a certain article, to wit, a vehicle-said 
vehicle having been wrongfully and feloniously abstracted by 
you from the premises of one John Doe on or about the qth 
day of August, anno Domini, I9I2 contrary to the statute in 
such case made and provided, and against the peace and dignity 
of the people of the State of Illinois. What say you?'' 

"I'm not guilty, Jedge," protested the prisoner. "All I done 
was to steal a buggy." 

In the early days of Arizona an elderly and pompous chief 
justice was presiding at the trial of a celebrated murder case. 
An aged negro had been ruthlessly killed and the only eyewitness 
to the murder was a very small negro boy. \\'hen he was called 
to give his testimony the lawyer for the defense objected on 
the ground that he was too young to know the nature of an 
oath and in examining him asked: 
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"\\"hat would happen to you if you told a lie?" 
"De debbil 'ud git me," the boy replied. 
"Yes, and I'd get you,'' sternly said the chief justice. 
"Dat's jus' what I said," answered the boy. 

See also La'v\ryers. 

JURIES 

235 

Some years ago in a Western State, then a territory, a 
popular citizen became invoh·ed with an influential and over
bearing character and killed him. 

Public sentiment leaned toward the defendant, but the law 
was against him, and, when the day of trial came the defendant, 
his counsel and friends held a consultation, and, fearful of the 
consequences, they decided that the defendant should plead guilty 
and beg the court's mercy. 

The jury was charged by the court and retired. Presently it 
returned, and the foreman said: 

"\\'e find defendant not guilty." 
The judge Yiewed the jury in surprize and said: 
"Gentlemen of the jury, how be it? This defendant pleads 

guilty, and you find him not guilty?" 
The foreman answered: 
"\\'ell, your Honor, the defendant is such a liar we can't 

J,c!ieye him under oath." 

LAWYER (examining prospectire juror in criminal case)
··~.fr. Juror, hc.ye you any fixed opinion as to the guilt or inno
cence oi the accused?'' 

]LROR (emphatically)-"Xaw, I ain't got no doubt but the 
ifily's guilty, but they ain't nobody fixed me." 

Duwn in Arkansas a man was tried for assault and battery 
,., ith intent to kill. The State produced as eddence the weapons 
l!'td, a rail, gun, saw, and rifle. The defendant's counsel 
o.hiLited as the other man's weapons a scythe blade, pitchfork, 
pi,tol, dog, razor, and hoe. After being out several hours the 
jury gan this verdict: ''\\'e, the jury, would ha•:e giren a 
d,,JJar to see the fight." 
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The judge was evidently getting a bit fed up with the jury, 
and at last he announced: 

''1 discharge the jury!'' 
A tall, Jean member of the twelve then rose. 
"Say, judge, you can't discharge me!" 
"Can't discharge you? \\'hy not?" thundered the other. 
"\Vaal," replied the juryman, pointing to counsel for the 

defence, "I was hired by that guy over there!" 

Sam, impaneled for jury service at a murder trial, had seemed 
a little too anxious to· serve. 

"Do you know the accused?" he was asked. 
"Yassuh-dat is, nossuh," he replied, realizing that if he made 

an affirmative answer he would be disbarred from serving. 
"Have you made up your mind as to his guilt or innocence?" 
"Oh, no, suh." 
"You think, then, that you could gi,·e his case a fair hearing?'' 
"Yassuh," replied Sam. "Leastways, ez fair ez de ole scamp 

deserves." 

KINGS 

"There is a big difference between the kings of old times and 
kings now." 

"In what way?" 
"In former times the kings used to keep fools. Now, they 

let the fools keep them." 

KISSING 

HARRY-" So you won't kiss and make up?" 
HARRIEr-"\Vell, I won't make up." 

F.UHER-"How is it, young man, that I find you kissing my 
dallghter? How is it, I ask you?" 

SoFA SQUEEZER-"Oh, great! Great!" 

Fu.PPER-"l'm telling you for the last time that you can't 
kiss me." 

SHEIK-"Fine! I kntw you would weaken sooner or later." 
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HE (having just kissed her)-"Ah! That was indeed a 
triumph of mind oyer matter!" 

SHE-"Yes, I didn't mind, because you didn't matter." 

FATHER (angrily)-"Young man, didn't I see you kiss my 
daughter?" 

L01u (blandly)-"Really, I don't know. I was too busy to 
notice." 

'·Sir," exclaimed the indignant Boston girl after the kiss had 
b~en stolen, "how dare you! No man ever kissed me before." 

"Oh, that's all right," replied the nervy youth. "Somebody 
had to break the ice." 

(HARLIE-;·~fy wife kisses me evenings when I get home 
late." 

~lATIY-"Affection ?" 
CHARLIE-''No; investigation." 

P.HIEXT (calling on family doctor)-"Doctor, my son has 
scarlet fever, and the worst part about it is that he admits he 
got it from kissing the house maid." 

DocTOR (soothing1y)-"Young people will do thotless things." 
P ATIEl\t-"But don't you see, doctor, to be plain with you, 

1\ e kissed that girl myself." 
DocroR-"By jove, that's too bad." 
P.\T!En-''And to make matters worse, as I kissed my wife 

every morning and night, I'm afraid that she too-" 
DolTOR (wildly )-"Good heavens, I will have it, too!" 

Pt:GGY-"People say that a kiss speaks volumes." 
PERCY-"Then don't you think it would be fun to start a 

!ilJrary ?'' 

PAPA-''\\'hy did you permit young Gaybird to kiss you in 
tl~e parlor bH night?'' 

D.lt:GHT[R-"Because I was airaid he'd catch cold in the 
hall.'' 

''Con >t:iblc, that man kissed me!" 
";\ e1·er mind, ma'am. He's ob,·iously short-sighted.'' 
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"May kiss you, Jennie?" asked the young man, in the 
parlor. 

"Oh!" replied Jennie, "mother's in the other room." 
"That's all right," replied the young man, "your father can 

kiss her." 

THE PoETIC LovER-"Just one kiss. Love makes the world 
go round." 

MoDERN CAMPUS AMAZON-"So does a smash on the jaw." 

To miss a kiss is more amiss 
Than it would be to kiss a miss, 
Provided that the kiss you miss 
The miss herself would never miss. 

BoBBY-"1 saw you kiss sister last night!" 
SrrMSON-"Did you, Bobby? Here's a quarter for you." 
BoBBY-"Thanks; and then I saw you kissing the maid in the 

hall." 
STIMSON-"Great Scot! Here's $5." 

"What did you say when Jack threatened to kiss you?" 
"I told him I'd just like to see him." 
"And then?" 
"Well, Jack always tries to do what I like." 

MAY (teasingly)-"They say kissing is so dangerous." 
RAY (gamely )-"Perhaps! But isn't it grand if you live 

thru it?" 

RoBERTA-"What do you mean by kissing me?" 
RoBERT-"1 just couldn't help myself." 
RoBERTA-"But you just did." 

}ACK-"Do you object to kissing on sanitary grounds?" 
}ACQUETTE-"Oh, no." 
}ACK-"Then let's take a little stroll thru the infirmary." 
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HE-"That young brother of yours saw me kiss you just now. 
\Yhat should I gi,·e him to keep him quiet?'' 

SHE (absently)-"He usually gets a quarter." 

"How are you getting along with your girl?" 
"She won't speak to me any more. I kissed her, and when 

she said it wasn't nice, I admitted it." 

KITCHENETTES 

Polygamy would never work in this co-untry. Think of six 
wives in a kitchenette! 

K.'\0\\'LEDGE 

ScHooL DIREcroa-''Be very diligent in your studies. Remem
ber, what you have learned no one can e\·er take from you." 

Pt:Prt-"\\'ell, they can't ever take from me what I ha\·en't 
learned either, can they?'' 

\\'rtuE-"Piease, teacher, w bat did I learn today?" 
TEACHER-"\\'hat a peculiar question!" 
\\'rtuE-"\\'ell, they'll ask me when I get home." 

\ \'IFE-"~!y dear George, don't run away with the idea that 
o.m ignorant. I know a great deal more than I care to tell." 
HnBA!>I>--''\\'ell, my dear, I hope you will acquire a lot more 

oi that kind of knowledge." 

He was learned in all the classics, 
He was hep to legal lore, 

Tho' he'd newr seen a dog iron, 
Or heard a Pullman sleeper snore. 

He said he'd seen a cigar stand, 
.\nd a f.ower shop now and then, 

And also watched a cracker box, 
B!.!t never a founta:n pen. 
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INEBRIATED ONE (to local professor with reputation for great 
knowledge)-"Some people think they know everything." 

After this had been repeated two or three times the professor 
replied that he had known people who thot they knew more 
than they did know, but that he had never met anyone who 
claimed to know everything. 

INEBRATED 0NE-"\Vell, I can tell you something you don't 
know! :My wife is your washerwoman, and I'm wearing one of 
your shirts !'' 

:MRS. S;-..urH-"Really, 1fr. Giles, your prices are getting 
exorbitant." 

FARMER GrLEs-"Well, mum, it's this way: When a chap 'as 
to know the botanical name of what 'e grows, an' the zoological 
name of the hinsect wot eats it, an' the chemical name of wot 
kills the hinsect, some one's got to pay for it!" 

The son of the family was home on his first vacation since 
he had attained to the dignity of college prefect. He and his 
father were discussing affairs of the day, and finally the boy 
remarked: 

"Say, gov, I hope when I am as old as you are I'll know 
more than you do." 

"I'll go you one better, my boy," the father replied. "I hope 
that when you are that old you will know as much as you think 
you do now." 

\\'hen the rich man brought his son for entrance to the state 
college he told the president he wished a short course. 

"The boy can never learn all you teach here," said the father 
"Can you arrange it for him so he'll go thru quick?" 

"Oh, yes," said the president; "he can take a short course. 
It all depends upon what you want to make of him. When God 
wants to make an oak He takes a hundred years, but He takes 
only two months to make a squash." 

B.\RR-''How do you, with all your interests, manage to gain 
such knowledge of contemporaneous literature?" 

CARR-"! always read while I wait for my wife to dress." 
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LANGUAGE 

The rhetorician who laid down the rule, "~ e\'er use a preposi
tion to end a sentence with," has been outdone by the child who 
asked, "\\'hat did you bring that book to me to be read to out 
of for?'' 

The a1erage man has been found in Iowa. We believe our 
readers should be told just what kind of fellow he is: 

He is fond of all athaletic sports. 
He gets at least one book a week from the public liberry. 

"]ames, have you whispered today without permission?'' 
"Only wunst." 
"Leroy, should James have said 'wunst'?" 
"X o'm, he should have said 'twict.'" 

Sr. PErER-''\\'ho's there?" 
\·orc£-"lt is I." 
Sr. PETER-"Get out of here. We don't want any more school 

teachers." 

Roo~DIATE (at 7 a.m.)-"Y'up?" 
Roo~l~!ArE (ya1rning)-"Yup!" 

TE\l HLR-''I ha1e went. That's wrong, isn't it?" 
J OH NNY-''Y eS, ma'am." 
TEACHER-"\\'hy is it \\TOng?'' 
]oHNW-''Because you ain't went yet." 

:\~lERICAN (in his effort to ask for a singe in a perfect French 
accent) -"Singe." 

FRc:-:cn BARBLR (who is rather sensitive about his personal 
«r·rcarance) -"Comment? ? ?" 

.\~!ERIC.\:\-"] e dis singe." 
BARBLR-"\'a-t-en, dairty peeg!'' 

~f:ss J E:\KI!\s-''X obody ever heard of a sentence without a 
t•redicate." 

K:o;r:on-''1 hare, ~fiss Jenkins." 
~~hss }t.Xhi:\s-"What is it?" 
K~;EcHr-"Thirty d.1ys." 
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JoHNNY at circus-"Mother, ain't that a hell of an elephant?" 
MorHER-"]ohnny, how often must I tell you not to say 

'ain't?'" 

A village priest, on his sabbatical year, arrived in Rome and 
put up at a modest hotel. 

Not knowing Italian, he tried to get along with his liturgical 
Latin. As he was about to make an excursion to the surround
ing country, he came out of his room prepared for travel, and 
the porter, seeing him, supposed that he wanted his trunk carried 
out. 

"That may stay here," said the priest. "I shall return." 
"Non capisco, Monsignore," returned the porter, shrugging 

his shoulders. 
"Requiescat in pace," said the priest, pointing to the trunk. 

"Resurgam!" 

FAIR Vrsrroa-"Is there some place aboard where I can get a 
drink of water?" 

THE Gon-"Certainly, Miss. At the scuttlebutt, on the star
board side of the gun deck, 'midships, just for'rud of the dynamo 
hatch." 

An excited Labour Member once shouted: 
"If this Bill passes, I see before the working men of England 

a future from which they have been for too many years kept 
:Out." 

T AILOR-"Euripides ?" 
CusTOMER-"Yah, Eumenides." 

\ Huh! Shakespeare used only 23,000 words, and it takes 
· almost that many to drive a mule. 

IRATE PAPA-"N o, sir. My daughter can never be yours." 
BRIGHT Surroa-"Quite right, sir. She cannot possibly be 

my daughter. I only wanted her to be my wife." 

The Riches are each twenty-eight years old. They were 
married in February, 1921, and the baby boy born six weeks ago 
was their first. He is an accountant for the Underwood Type
writer Company.-News item. 
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Go Ahead, Zoo Me! 

A ptarmigan's ptesty, I'm ptold, 
Ptied up by a ptouch of ptomaine; 

A gnu's gnever gnettled by gnerves, 
A dhole dhoesn't dhwell like a Dhane; 

A xerus combines xest and xeal, 
A llama llikes !liver and llimes-

(Xoological dhetails pthat gnever lack charm, · 
Pthough I've heard pthem a gnumber of ptimes.) 

243 

They grinned when the waiter spoke to me in Greek, but 
their laughter changed to astonishment at my ready reply. 

''I wanna roasta bi£ san'wich, str-r-romberry pie, two cup 
skawfee," was the simple and clear statement I made without 
hesitation. 

"~!other," asked little Jack, "is it correct to say that you 
'water a horse' when he is thirsty?" 

"Yes, dear," replied his mother. 
''\\'ell, then," said Jack, picking up a saucer, "I'm going to 

milk the cat." 

"Did you have any difficulty with your French in Paris?" 
"~ o-but the French people did." 

(From a story)-"She held out her hand and the young man 
took it and departed." 

He was looking for a quiet place to park his car, and seeing 
a side street, turned into it, put the brake up, and was walking 
off when a policeman appeared. 

"You can't leave your car there." 
"Why not? It's a quiet spot.'' 
"I tell you you can't lea\'e it there." 
''But, my good man, it's a cul-de-sac." 
''I don't care if it's a Rolls-Royce, out with it." 

.\ Pra~uc professor thiuks that despite opposition English 
will l,ecomc the world language. America will be the last coun
try to gi1·e in. 
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There is a plague o£ caterpillars on oak trees, especially in 
Surrey. The Forestry Commission have the matter in hand. 
They are eating the leaves until the trees are in some cases 
almost bare.-Daily Sketch. 

ENTHUSIASTIC Gru-"Isn't this a topping party?" 
BLASE BoY-"lt'd be top-hole if the music wasn't so dud, 

'cos the grub's not bad, what there is of it, and the floor's good 
enough in parts, and the girls aren't too dusty, only they dance 
as if their steering-gear was wonky !'' 

TEACHER-"Define trickle." 
BoY-"To run slowly." 
TEACHER-"Define anecdote." 
BoY-"A short, funny tale." 
T'EACHER-"Use both words in a sentence." 
BoY-"The dog trickled down the street with a can tied to 

his anecdote." 

"How d'yer like yer new boss, Marne?" asked one stenog-
rapher of another on the elevated. 

''Oh, he ain't so b:iid, only he's kind of bigoted." 
"What yer mean, bigoted?" 
"He seems ter think that words can only be spelled in his 

way." 

TEACHER-"Use the right verb in this sentence-'The toast 
was drank in silence.' " 

PuPIL-"The toast was ate in silence." 

A postage-stamp in the Aztec language is "amatlozui/otiquiti
catla.rlahui/a." \\'hen with the Aztecs, don't write-telegraph. 

NEw PRIEST-"! am told, :Urs. 1furphy, that you boast of 
two fine healthy boys.'' 

MRs. 1fl'RPHY-"Divil a boast, yer rivirince. Sure I do be 
apologizin' for thim so toimes a day.'' 
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Young Mr. Vanderuilt has written a novel about Reno which 
is said to be "very frank but not vulgar.'' As an ardent sup· 
porter of the Society Against Calling Pullman Porters George, 
may we suggest a Society Against Calling Novels Frank? 

Professor Horgesheimer, the German, says that eventually 
Americans will be speaking German instead of English. It is 
English they speak, then, is it? 

Little Willie evidently had been "listening in" on some of his 
big brother's conversations with a chum and the following is a 
sample of the information he drew from one of them: 

"Mama, why do they wax people?" 
"They don't, "Willie. Why do you ask?" 
"\Vhy, when brother came home from work he told Bill that 

last night the party waxed Mary." 

A celebrated singer was in a motor-car accident one day. A 
paper, after recording the accident, added, "We are happy to 
state that he was aLie to appear the following evening in four 
pieces." 

TI1e following bit of "English as she is wrote" is said to be 
ccJpied from a placard posted above an altns box in the cathedral 
(Jf ~,filan, Italy: 

''APPELE ro CHARITABLEs-The Brothers (so-called of Mercy) 
a>k some slend<:r Arms for their Hospital. They harbour all 
kinds of diseases and have no respect for religion.'' 

"That new maid of ours must be from New York. She 
~peaks of the nursery as the 'noisery.'" 

HuB-"\\'ell, I rather think that's the way it should be 
pronounced." 

An Am~:rican 11 ho was spending his vacation in London was 
C(Jnstantly irritated by the English pronunciation, such as "sin
j~:n" ior St. John, and "maudlin'' for 1Iagdelene. One afternoon 
at a tea party he decided to get e1en with his hostess. 

"\\'hat do you think of :t\iagara Fails?'' she asked. 
"I dun't btlicve I know what you mean." 
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"Haven't you heard of the wonderful Niagara Falls near 
Buffalo, N.Y.?" · 

"Oh, yes! but we call them Nift1es now." 

DoCTOR, to Cockney patient-''Now, my man, what about this 
ear?" 

PATIENT-"This 'ere wot?'' 

"Why Jane, that cake is as black as a cinder; did you cook 
it according to my instructions?" 

"Well, no, mum, not exactly, but if you'll excuse me, it's one 
of my own cremation." 

The Indian student, writing a letter to the superintendent of 
the mission, desired to end with the words: "May Heaven 
preserve you." 

Not being quite confident of the meaning of "preserve," he 
looked up a dictionary. \\'hen the letter reached the super
intendent it ended with the words: "And may Heaven pickle 
you." 

Chinese and Japanese armies are said to be shopping about 
for a battle-field that can be pronounced by Occidental news
paper readers. 

LAUGHTER 

Biffkins was suffering from liver trouble and the doctor told 
him that if he laughed rs minutes before each meal, his condition 
would improve. One day in a restaurant, while Biffkins was 
having his little laugh, a man at the opposite table walked over 
to him and said in an angry manner : ~'\\'hat the dickens are 
you laughing at?" 

"Why, I am laughing for my liver," said Biffkins. 
"Well, then, I guess I had better start laughing too. 

ordered mine half an hour ago." 

"Have you ever laughed until you cried?" 
"Yes, I did so this morning." 
"How?" 
''Father stepped on a tack. I laugheJ. He saw me. I cried." 
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SHE-" Are they putting that poor man out for laughing?" 
HE-"N o. The manager has sent for him to find out what 

he was laughing at." 

LAW 

Zeke was a country boy, and ambitious. He decided to study 
law. Preliminaries arranged, he left home on a Monday. He 
returned the following Friday. 

" 'Lo, Zeke" an acquaintance hailed, "How do you like the 
law?" 

"Don't like it" said Zeke positively. "I'm sorry now I learnt 
it." 

AuTo TouRIST-"! clearly had the right of way when this 
man ran into me, and yet you say I was to blame." 

LocAL 0FFICER-"Y ou certainly were." 
Aurorsr-"\ \'hy ?" 
LocAL 0FFICER-"Because his father is Mayor, his brother is 

Chief of Police and I go with his sister." 

A delightfully entertaining legal story has just come to hand 
from a Chinese village near Pekin. It so happens that four 
tradesmen in that locality dubbed together to buy cotton. 
Eventually, in ord~r to protect their merchandise from the rats, 
they procured a cat. It was agreed that each of them should 
o\\'n one of the animal's legs. Soon afterwards, however, the 
cat hurt one of its paws. The owner of that particular leg in 
consequence Lound it up with a rag soaked in oil. The cat went 
too near the fire. The bandage ignited, and the terrified animal 
rushed amongst the bales of cotwn, which naturally flared up 
and were destroyed. The three owners of the uninjured legs 
thereupon sued their partner. In the ruling of the Chinese 
judge there is not absent an element of humor. For he held 
that, since the cat was unable to use the injured leg, the cotton 
\\as set on fire by the action of the three uninjured legs. Con
sequently, these three legs were guilty, and their owners must 
pay. 
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There ain't no use 
New laws to make

We've got more now 
Than we can break! 

An American lawyer was sitting at his desk one day when a 
Chinaman entered. 

"You lawyer?" he asked. 
"Yes, what can I do for you?" 
"How much you charge if one Chinaman killum other China

man, to get him off?" 
"Oh, about $soo to defend a person accused of murder." 
Some days later the Oriental returned and planked down 

$sao on the lawyer's desk. 
"All light," he said. "I killum." 

A lawyer thus illustrates the language of his craft: "If a 
man were to give another an orange, he would simply say: 
'Have an orange.' But when the transaction is intrusted to a 
lawyer to be put in writing he adopts this form: 'I hereby 
give and convey to you, all and singular, my tstate and interests, 
right, title, claim and advantages of and in said orange, together 
with all its rind, juice, pulp and pips, and all rights and advan
tages therein, with full power to bite, cut, suck and otherwise 
to eat the same or give the same away with or without the rind, 
skin, juice, pulp or pips, anything hereinbefore or hereinafter or, 
in any other means of whatever nature or kind whatsoever to 
the contrary in anywise notwithstanding.' 

"And then another lawyer comes along and takes it away 
from you." 

Some time ago a man was charged with shooting a number 
of pigeons, the property of a farmer. In giving his evidence 
the farmer was exceedingly careful, even nervous, and the 
solicitor for the defence endeavoured to frighten him. "Now," 
he remarked, "are you prepared to swear that this man shot 
your pigeons?" 

"I didn't say he did shoot 'em," was the reply. "I said I sus
pected him o' doing it." 
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"Ah! Now we're coming to it. \Vhat made you suspect 
that man?'' 

"\\'ell firstly, I caught him on my land wi' a gun. Secon~ly, 
I heerd a gun go off an' saw some pigeons fall. Thirdly, I 
foun' fpur o' my pigeons in his pocket-and I don't think them 
birds flew there and committed suicide." 

A judge was pointing out to his Court that a witness was 
not necessarily to be regarded as untruthful because he altered 
a statement he had previously made. "For instance," he said, 
"when I entered this Court today I could have sworn that I had 
my watch in my pocket. But then I remembered I had left it 
in the bathroom at home." 

\\hen the judge got home that night his wife said: ;,\Vhy 
all this bother about your watch-sending four or five men for 
it?" 

''Good heavens!" said the judge; "I never sent anyone! What 
did you do?" 

"I ga\'e it to the first one who came; he knew just where it 
was." 

LAWYERS 

' A sailor was called into the witness-box to give evidence. 
"Wdl, sir," said the lawyer, "do you know the plaintiff and 

defendant?'' 
"I don't know the drift of them words," answered the sailor. 
"\\hat! I\ot know the meaning of 'plaintiff' and 'defen

dant'?" continued the lawyer. "A pretty fellow you to come 
here as a witness! Can you tell me where on board the ship it 
was the man struck the other?" 

"Abaft the binnacle," said the sailor. 
"Abaft the binnacle," said the lawyer. "\\'hat do you mean 

oy that?'' 
".\ pretty fellow you," responded the sailor, ''to come here 

as a l::t\1 yer, and don't know what 'abaft the binnacle' means 1" 

Holyvake says that he onct heard Lord Westbury plead a 
c~~c wlwn the Court adjourned for lunch as he arrived at the 
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· word "sesquipedalian." He had got only "sequi" pronounced. 
When the Court returned he went on with "pedalian" as tho 
no interruption had occurred. 

\ 
I don't care to speak ill of any man behind his back, but I 

, believe the gentleman who has just gone out is a solicitor.
\ Dr. Samuel J oh11Son. 

An Irishman was going thru a churchyard and came across 
an inscription which read: 

"Here lies a lawyer and an honest man." 
"Bless me heart!" said Mike. "How on earth did they get 

the two av thim into the wan grave?'' 

"Doctors sometimes make mistakes, don't they?'' 
"The same as lawyers," was the reply. 
"But doctors' mistakes are buried six feet under ground," 

said the lawyer. 
"Yes," said the doctor, "and lawyers' mistakes sometimes 

swing in the air." 

A lawyer who lost his temper after a disagreement with the 
judge began to walk quickly out of the Court. 

"Are you trying to show contempt for the Court?" demanded 
the judge. 

''No, my lord," was the reply. . "I am trying to conceal it." 

. It was said that Richard Webster, Q.C. (afterwards Lord 
', Alverstone), being a very early riser, usually fixed six o'clock 

in the morning for consultation with his juniors, and that one 
nervous young barrister was so anxious not to be late for the 
appointment with his chief that he sat up all night to keep it. 

A convivial member of the Bar was retained to act with 
Webster in an important civil suit. Webster sent a note asking 
his "learned friend" to call at his chambers at six the following 
morning. The convivial one stared hard at it for several 
minutes. Then he seized a pen and wrote the following answer: 

"DEAR \\'EBSTER, 

"Sorry I cannot keep the appointment. It is much too 
late for me, as I like to be in bed not later· than four." 
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A solicitor, very short in stature, was put in the witness-box 
during a certain case, and a tall barrister began to cross-examine 
him. 

"\\'hat are you?" shouted the barrister. 
"I am a solicitor," was the reply. 
"A solicitor!" thundered the counsel. "Why, I could put you 

in my pocket!" 
"If you did," said the solicitor, "you would have more law in 

your pocket than in your head!" 

It is told of a popular solicitor that he recently called upon 
another of the profession and asked his opinion upon a certain 
point of law. The lawyer to whom the question was addressed 
drew himself up and said: ''I generally get paid for what I 
know." The questioner drew half a crown from his pocket, 
handed it to the other, and coolly remarked: "Tell me all you 
know, and give me the change." 

Lord Brougham defined a lawyer as "a legal gentleman who 
rescues your estate from your enemies and keeps it himself." 

Fox, observing the solemn appearance of Lord Thurlow 
during the trial of Warren Hastings, whispered in an aside to 
the Speaker: 

"I wonder whether anyone ever was as wise as Thurlow 
looks." 

LAWYER (to flustered witness)-''Now, sir, did you, or did 
you not, on the date in question or at any time, say to the 
defendant or anyone else that the statement imputed to you and 
denied Ly the plaintiff was a matter of no moment or otherwise? 
Answer me, yes or no." 

BEWILDERED WITNESS :-"Yes or no, what?" 

Exni!NI:\G LAWYER-"Are you acquainted with any of the 
attorneys in this case?'' 

PRosPECTIVE JuRoR (excitedly turning to judge)-"Not guilty, 
Your Honor!" 
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A successful Chautauqua lecturer, who is also a lawyer, was 
presented to his audience as follows: "I am very glad to intro· 
duce to you, ladies and gentlemen, 1Ir. B., who will give his 
lecture, 'The Trial of Jesus from a Lawyer's Standpoint.' I can 
imagine only one lecture which might prore more interesting to 
this audience than the one announced. That would be 'The Trial 
of a Lawyer from Jesus' Standpoint.'" 

"This law is a queer business.'' 
"How so?" 
''They swear a man to tell the truth." 
"\\'hat then?" 
"And every time he shows signs of doing so some lawyer 

objects." 

The respondent was being examined in lunacy proceedings. 
''\Yho was our first President?" asked his counsel. 
"Washington." 
"Correct. \\ bo was our second President?" 
"John Adams." 
Correct.'' 
Then there was a pause. 
"He's doing well," whispered a friend of the lawyer. "\Yhy 

don't you keep on?" 
"I ain't sure who was third President myself." 

Said one lawyer to the other, "You're a cheat." "And you're 
a liar," retorted the second lawyer. ''Now that the parties have 
identified each other," remarked the judge, "we will proceed 
with the case." 

A young criminal lawyer was always full of quips. 
A few years ago I attended the funeral of a millionaire 

financier-one of those ''high financiers'' whose low methods he 
loved to turn the light on. 

I arri,·ed at the funeral a little late and took a seat beside 
him, and ,rhispered, "How far has the serrice gone?'' 

He nodded toward the clergyman in the pulpit, whi;pered 
back tersely, "Ju~t opened for the defense." 
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\\'hen a young barrister, Mr. Justice Hawkins was engaged 
in fighting a forlorn hope. In the middle of his address the 
judge interrupted with the remark: 

"When you can prove that two blacks make a white I'll listen 
to your argument." 

"I can do that, my lord. I have known a black cock and a 
black hen to produce a white egg." 

I have no use for lawyers, 
That I have, I won't pretend; 

I admit, tho, one comes handy, 
When a felon needs a friend. 

"You are lying so clumsily," said the judge to the defendant, 
''that I .would advise you to get a lawyer." 

It was at a reception and the lady who had been reading up 
on health culture mistook Lawyer Williams for his brother, the 
doctor. 

"Is it better," she asked, "to lie on the right side or the left?'' 
"1fadam," replied the lawyer, "if one is on the right side it 

often isn't necessary to lie at all." 

He had just been worsted in a law suit, and he was very 
angry. 

"I look upon you, sir, as a rascal," he said. 
"You are privileged," said the rival attorney, "to look upon 

me in any character you care to assume." 

LA WYER-"Do you understand the nature of an oath, 
~fa dam?" 

\\'rr;:-;Ess-"1 should say I do. I was in the car that bumped 
into your car against signals this morning." 

The L1te John S. Chapman is best remembered by the Bar as 
a lawyer of profound learning and a forceful and eloquent 
ad1 oc:1 ~e. His friends, howeyer, recall that behind his dignified 
Learing and strious manner, there was concealed a keen wit, of 
I'. Lich the foll"wing is an example: 
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Upon leaving the courthouse after a masterful argument to 
the Court, Mr. Chapman was congratulated by an associate in 
the case. "That was a wonderful argument," he said. "I only 
hope that it did not go over the Judge's head. The Judge, you 
know, is no longer the lawyer that he used to be." 

"No," said Chapman, "he is not, and what is more, he never 
was." 

A famous lawyer rendered a charge which his client thot 
excessive, in view of the fact that he had won the case with 
only a half hour's effort in court. The bill was returned for 
itemization. ·This is the way it appeared: 

To appearing in court and secur-
ing dismissal of action $ 100.00 

To knowing how 4,900.00 

Total $s,ooo.oo 

A distinguished eastern lawyer lately found himself in a little 
west Texas county-seat town. \".'hile walking around and view
ing the place he became conscious of a great, rumbling volume of 
sound, evidently proceeding from the open windows of a large 
building about a square away. The sound rolled and rever
berated and filled the air; it seemed to him like a gigantic human 
voice, amplified. Upon asking a bystander if that were the 
court house, he was informed that it was. He said "there must 
be a great trial going on.". The bystander said, "Oh, no, that's 
only one of our prominent lawyers taking a judgment on 
default." 

See 'also Judges. 

LAZINESS 

People who throw kisses are mighty near hopelessly lazy. 

"They say your husband is so lazy you can't depend on him 
to wind the clock," remarked the crude woman. 

"No,'' replied the patient woman. "John isn't that lazy. He 
ran wind an ordinary clock, but I wouldn't expect him to stay 
at work long enough to wind one of these cheap tin watches." 
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FoREMAN-"How is it that you're only carrying one plank 
when the others are carrying two?" 

\\'oRKER-"\Vell, I suppose they're too lazy to make a double 
journey like I do!'' 

A colored brother got religion. He was a lazy chap, but he 
proclaimed loudly that he was going to help on the good cause 
with all his strength and power. He wound up his first prayer 
in this manner: 

"Use me, Lord, use me-in mah advisory capacity!" 

1fas. BrLGE-"1 never knew your husband was lazy." 
1IRs. BJLKs-''He's had a postal on his desk for a week now 

and says he can't read it because it is wrong side up." 

A lawsuit was recently in full swing, according to Every
body's Maga::ilu', and during its progr~ss a witness was cross
examined as to the habits and character of the defendant. 

"Has Mr. March a reputation for being abnormally lazy?" 
asked counsel briskly. 

"Well, sir, it's this way--" . 
"Will you kindly answer the question asked?" struck in the 

irascible lawyer. 
''Well, sir, I was going to say it's this way. I don't want to 

do the gentleman in question any injustice, and I won't go so far 
as to say, sir, that he's lazy, exactly; but if it required any. 
yo)untary work on his part to digest his food-why, he'd die 
from lack of nourishment, sir." 

LEAGUE OF NATIONS 

Now the League of Nations Council will meet again and 
issue the ultimatum that if Japan doesn't get out of Manchuria 
on some other date, the council will hold another meeting. 

Are we quite sure the Tower of Babel wasn't just an old
time Le:tguc of Xations? 

It seem~ that the League of :t\ations works best at stopping 
w~rs \1 hen there aren't any. 
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LETTERS 

A small boy was told that he must write to his grandmother 
a letter of sympathy on the death of her husband. This was 
the letter, adorned with many blots, that eventually arrived: 
"Dear Grandma,-What a pity about poor Grandpa! Pleas(' 
send me some stamps. There is a new boy here who squeaks if 
I hit him. With love, from Roger." 

Extracts from Letters to the Vetera11s' Bureal4 

Just a line to let you know that I am a widow and four 
children. 

Previous to his departure we were married to a Justice of the 
Piece. 

He was inducted into the surface. 
I have a four months' old baby and he is my only support. 
I was discharged for a goiter which I was sent home on. 
I did not know my husband had a middle name and if he did, 

I don't think it was none. 
Your relationship to him? .<\.nswer: Just a mere aunt and 

a few cousins. 
You ask for allotment number. I have four boys and two 

girls. 
Please return my marriage certificate, baby hasn't eaten in 

three days. 
Both sides of our parents are old and poor. 
I am writing to ask you why I have not received my elope· 

ment. His money was kept from him for the elopement which 
I never received. 

I have already written to Mr. Headquarters and received no 
reply and if I don't get one I am going to write to l;ncle Sam 
himself. 

I ain't received no pay since my husband went away from 
nowhere. 

We have your letter. J am his grandfather and grandmother. 
He was born and brought up according to your instructions. 

You have changed my little boy to a girl. Will it make any 
difference? 

Please let me know if John has put in an application for a 
wife and child. 
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You ha1·e taken away my man to fite and he was the best I 
eyer had. Now you will haYe to keep me or who in the Hell 
will if you don't? 

Please send me a wife's form. 

The village choir-boys, relates The London Chronicle, had 
decided to form a cricket team, and appointed their junior mem
ber honorary secretary. In due course the youngster appealed 
to the curate for support. This is how the letter ended: "And 
we should be very pleased, sir, if you would allow us the use of 
the bats which the choir men say you have in the belfry." 

A section foreman on a railroad was ordering a list of 
supplies. He had completed his letter when he found he was in 
need of a "frog" for a switch, so his letter ran as follows: 
1fr. Supervisor. 
Dear Sir: You will please ship me some pick handles, spike 
mauls, spikes and wrenches. 

Yours truly, 
Pat Hogan and a frog. 

"\Yhat a long letter you have there." 
"Yes, sixteen pages from Liane." 
"What does she say?" 
"That she will tell me the news when she sees me." 

LIARS 

Occasionally there are times when a lie is the truth. The 
following story illustrates that paradox: 

In Oregon there are many sloughs of mud or quicksand 
which are difficult and dangerous to cross. A certain Methodist 
missionary in that State, in the course of his travels, came to a 
slough '' hich looked so formidable that he called a boy, who was 
chopping wood on the other side, and said: 

"Boy, is that a safe slough to cross?" 
"Oh, yes." 
"Has it a good hard bottom?" 
"Oh, yes," said the boy. 
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The man started to cross; his horse mired, and he had to 
dismount and wade out. Naturally he was angry. 

"Why did you lie to me?" he demanded. "Didn't you say 
the slough had a good hard bottom?" 

"Oh, yes," said the boy, "the. b~ttom is good and hard, but 
· you didn't get down to it!" 

Geyser Bob is one of the famous drivers of the Yellowstone 
Park 

"Oh, Mr. Bob," gushed a female tourist, "how did you get 
your romantic name?" 

They were standing near Old Faithful geyser. 
"Well," said Bob, "I clum up in Old Faithful one day and 

got too near the crater and fell in." · 
"How interesting!" commented the female tourist. "What 

happened?" 
"Why," said Bob, pointing to the Beehive geyser, half a mile 

away, ''I came out of the Beehive-over there." 
"Well! well!" she gasped. "How long did it take?" 
"Oh," said Bob, "if I had come st.raight thru it would only 

have taken about ten minutes; but I stopped on the way for a 
haircut and a shave!" 

"I want to be excused," said a worried-looking juryman 
addressing the judge. "I owe a man ten dollars, and as he is 
leaving for a post abroad to be gone some years I want to catch 
him before he gets on board, and pay the ten dollars. It may be 
my last chance." 

"You are excused," returned His Honor in icy tones. "I 
don't want anybody on the jury who can lie like that." 

LADY-"My husband is a deceitful wretch. Last night he 
pretended to believe me when he knew I was lying to him." 

LIBRARIANS 

It was the custom of a young woman, employed in a hat 
factory, to borrow two books from the library. On a certain 
evening she selected only one, saying: "I will only take one 
to-night, as I am going to church, and I don't want to go in 
looking like a librarian." 
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ExTRACT FRoM ConnRY NEWSPAPER-"The--Library will 
dose for two weeks, beginning August 25th, for the annual 
cleaning and \·acation of the librarians. 

A school-teacher in a Western town, wishing to extend her 
rather scanty knowledge of the stories of Edgar Allan Poe, in
quired at the delivery desk of the rural library for The Gold 
Bug, adding, ''I can't seem to find it in the catalog, but I am 
sure you have it. A friend of mine had it out last week." The 
liLrarian glanced at the card-catalog drawer over which the 
ttachcr had been poring, and smiled a superior smile. "No 
wonder, Miss Smith," she explained with patient gentleness. 
"You're looking under 'Fiction.' Turn to 'Entomology' and you 
won't have any trouble." 

LIBRARIES 

\\'A:-i"TED-Cataloger for the summer; 3500v. Address Mary 
E. Midwinter, Public library, Arcola, Ill. 

NoTE REcEIVED FRoM BRANCH-"We called at reader's house 
for this book, and are stili trying to recover.'' 

A STAGGF.RlNG QuERY-"Are all the navigable rivers in the 
Cnited States in this Library? 

A former page came in the other day and said: "I have 
always wanted to go to Europe, but never so much as now. 
Those attractive posters at the door make me want to go the 
worst way." 

A very small person approached the desk and said, "I want 
to start Library." He was asked, "Can you write your name?" 
"Xo,'' 11as the reply, "but I can say my telephone number.'' 

The first vi,it of a small station's patron: "Goodnight I 
ne1er seen so many books in all my life. Give me three 

'sn'(ns' and two 'fourteen-day ones.' Then I want Heart 
Thru&s-it's prJetry-a bunch of authors all mixed up together. 
Uu you ha1•' it? Desk 7, Literature? Xo, it ain't literature, 
it$ poetry!" 
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A visitor from another Branch, who was having trouble with 
her bobbed hair which was growing long again, was engaged in 
making a bright colored poster in the children's room. She was 
surrounded by an interested group of youngsters. "Is she an 
artist?" one of them asked. "'Course," another volunteered, 
"Don't you know artists always wear their hair funny?" 

One borrower wished to be informed on how to remove a 
scorch from a pair of palm beach trousers. After looking over 
the material given him, he remarked: ''I've got enough ideas 
now to rub a hole in them pants. Thank you.' " 

Peter and Polly (A Futuristic Re~iew) 

"This book is about Polly. How when she was eight year 
old it is about her brother Peter too all the living staircase of 
the spring, Step by step, upwards to the great gallery of the 
summer let me watch the same succession year by year." 

Recently a colored girl came to Quincy and asked to have her 
book. renewed. 

"What is the title of the book?" asked the assistant. 
"The Gullimerlimmerloss," was the astounding reply. 
"Hungarian?" ventured the assistant. 
"No. English. It's by Po'tah.'' 

DESK AssiSTANT TO SMALL BoY-"You can only take one 
book on a card." 

SMALL BoY TO DESK AssrsTANT-"Then I'll take two cards, 
please." 

Verbatim report of a question and answer. Obliging 
Assistant: "Do you want anything? " Astonished visitor: "No, 
do you?" 

Two little boys rush into Perkins. First little boy to libra
rian: "You were in our room yesterday, so I brought this boy 
over with me to get books.'' 

Librarian to second little boy: "Have you ever taken library 
books?" 

Second little boy: "No I never took liberry books; I never 
knew what a liberry was. I thot it was something to pick.'' 
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A very diminutive lad asked the Children's Librarian for a 
library card. 

LIBRARIA~-"Can you write your name?" 
SMALL BoY-"No ma'm." 
LrBRARIAx-"Well, you will have to wait for a card until you 

are old enough to go to school and write your name." 
SMALL Bov (hopefully)-"Oh, but I can write my name with 

my blocks." 

LITTLE GrRL TO THE LrnRARIAN-'-"My sister sent me in to get 
1Iildred's floss and Adam's bead." 

"One of our borrowers," says Desk 3, "tried again to per
suade us to let him take the law quizzer. Again we explained 
that reference books are held for consultation in the reading 
rooms, adding "The library is open in the evenings and on 
Sunday and Thanksgiving Day" and suggested that he plan to 
come at some such time. His reply was: 'But my wife will not 
believe that I am here.'" 

Touching confidence was displayed by the young girl who 
inquired of the head of the Philosophy Division "Are you the 
lady who takes care of the European debt?" She little knew 
h0w much we enjoyed saying, "No; the lady at Desk 3 does 
that." 

Tnrw LITTLE GrRL (in appropriately wee voice)-"I'd like 
Scare-a-mouse, please." 

OVER THE TELEPHONE (borrower)-''Do you ever mail books 
to your local borrowers?" 

AssrsTANT-"Yes, on some occasions. Is there any reason 
why you cannot come to the Library and select your books?" 

B<mRO\IER-"Yes, I can't park in front of your building." 

Gt:ESSI~G GAMES 
"\\'hen will Molly have her birthday?" (When Molly was 

six) 
"Blue Beard's hand book'' (Dan Beard handy books) 
"Pioneer and his wife" (Pioneer life) · 
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"Healthy books" 
"A book of manners for alders" 
"Afloat on a dishpan" (Adrift on an icepan) 
"The Count of 1Ionte Crisco" 

I want a card to stop the Library," said a little girl to the 
desk assistant." 

BoY OF TwELVE-"Can you give me What is Man by Jiark 
Twain? He wrote that and The Mysterious Stranger after he 
was dead." 

A telephone call came for "a list of books suitable for gifts 
to a sixteen year old girl in the hospital." After naming over 
several light, sweet romances, the voice at the other end of the 
wire said, "No, I don't think those would do at all-she likes 
books like Brass. Where, oh, where, is our old fashioned 
"sweet" sixteen-year-old? 

A boy about twelve said that he had ordered a book on 
Pharmacy and wanted to know whether or not it had come. 
The assistant asked him if he hoped to be a druggist. "Well, 
I may be and I may be a farmer. I have ordered this Look 
on pharmacy to see if I want to be a farmer." 

A man who was collecting an arm-full of detective stories 
refused an Octavius Roy Cohen story saying: "I don't want to 
be amused, I like to be curdled." 

"Teacher, have youse got a book with a picture of a girl 
with a long skinny neck?" Who but Tenniel's Alice, we ask 
you? 

AN OLD LADY (to the reference librarian)-"\\'here can I 
find a picture of the Church of England? " 

LIFE INSURANCE 

See Insurance, Life. 
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LL\IERICKS 

There once was a man not unique 
Who imagined himself quite a shique; 

But the girls didn't fall 
For the fellow at all-

He made only twenty a wique. 

They say that ex-president Taft 
\\ben hit by a golf-ball once laughed 

And said, "I'm not sore, 
But altho you cried 'Fore' 

The place where you hit me was aft." 

A maiden who walked on the Corso 
Displayed overmuch of her torso. 

A crowd soon collected 
But no one objected, 

And some were in favor of more so. 

There was a young lady named :\Iay, 
\\'ho read a love story each day. 

"It's funny," she said, 
\\'hen at last she was wed; 

"I didn't think life was this way." 

A canny young fisher named Fisher 
Once fished from the edge of a fissure. 

A fish with a grin 
Pulled the fisherman in-

1\ow they're fishing the fissure for Fisher. 

A :\louse in her room woke :\!iss Dowd. 
She was frightened-it must be allowed. 

Soc.n a happy thot hit her
To scare off the critter, 

She sat up in bed and meowed. 
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There once was a maiden of Siam, 
Who said to her lover, young Kiam, 

"If you kiss me, .of course, 
You will have to use force, 

But God knows you're stronger than I am." 

An epicure dining at Crewe 
Found a corpulent mouse in his stew; 

Said the waiter, "Don't shout 
Nor wave it about, 

Or the rest will be wanting one too." 

LOGIC 

Two small girls were playing together one afternoon in the 
park. 

"I wonder what time it is," said one of them at last. 
"Well, it can't be four o'clock yet," replied the other with 

magnificent logic, ''because my mother said I was to be home 
at four-and I'm not.'' 

LOVE 

"What shall I do to keep from falling in love?" 
"Try pricing apartments." 

THE SrsTER-"Captain Randall proposes in this letter. I 
wonder if he really loves me-he's only known me a week." 

THE BROTHER-"Oh, then, perhaps he does!" 

CAUTIOUS FAT.HER-"My dear, if you want a good husband, 
marry Mr. Easie. He really and truly loves you." 

DAUGHTER-"How do you know that, dad?" 
CAUTIOUS FATHER-"Because I've been borrowing money off 

him for six months, and still he keeps coming." 

MRs. Su:r.r (meditating)-"! wonder why fat men are always 
so good-natured? " 

1IR. SuM-"Because nobody loves them." 
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"Do you really love me?" 
"Yes.'' 
"How much?" 

265 

"Well, here's my check-book. You can look over the stubs." 

LUCK 

An elderly employe of a London profit-sharing company, on 
recei\ing his first profit warrant, turned to the manager jand 
said: "Goodness and mercy have followed me all the .days of 
my life, but this is the first blinkin' time they have ever over
taken me!" 

I am a traveling salesman. Business had been bad-so bad 
that I trembled whenever I opened a letter from the house. 
I needed orders-Oh! how I needed 'em I I was desperate 
and in my desperation I thot of a new firm, Wright Brothers, 
over at Springville. They had as good as promised me an order 
as soon as they got into their new building. I called them up, 
and I'll never forget George Wright's voice over the wire: 
"Sure! Come on over. We'll give you an order.'' 

I reached Springville the next evening at about sunset. How 
well I remember the time o' day. The bus was crowded, so I 
sat on the front seat with the driver. But I didn't mind a little 
thing like that, for was I not going to get a fine order? Spring
ville was just over a hill from the railroad station. As we 
ascended the hill, and seeing the golden glow in the west, and 
being happy and at peace with the world, I exclaimed to the 
driver, "Ah! what a beautiful sunset!" 

"Sunset nothin'!" said the driver. "That's the Wright 
Brothers' new shop burnin' down! " 

\\'IFE (boarding a train for a vacation trip)-"Horrors; 
forgot to turn off the electric iron! " 

HuSBAND-"Don't worry. It's all right. Nothing can burn 
very lvi<g, fur I forgot to turn off the water in the bathtub." 

In the course of one of his lecture trips, Mark Twain arrived 
at a small town. Before dinner he went to a barber shop to be 
shaved. 

"You are a stranger? " asked the barber. 
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"Yes," :Mark Twain replied. "This is the first time I've been 
here." 

"You chose a good time to come," the barber continued. 
").Iark Twain is going to read and lecture tonight. You'll go, 
I suppose?" 

"Oh I guess so." 
"Have you bought your ticket? " 
"Not yet." 
"But everything is sold out You'll have to stand." 
"How very annoying! " 1fark Twain said with a sigh. "I 

never saw such luck! I always have to stand when that fellow 
lectures." 

A publishing office receh·ed the following request: 
"Dear Editor: Please tell me the address of most reliable 

fortune teller.-Anxious." 
The editor wisely replied, "Dunn and Bradstreet, New York 

City." 

Luck always seems to favor the man who doesn't count on it. 

FRITz-"Dad, you are a lucky man." 
FAtHER-"How is that?" 
Frurz-"You won't have to buy me any school books this 

year. I have been left in the same class." 

1Iartin Jensen thot he had his full share of good luck 
when he flew across the Pacific in the Dole races last year, but 
now he knows that luck is still with him. In company with 
Bartlett Stephens, Assistant Superintendent of San Francisco's 
).funicipal Airport, Jensen started to make a flight. 

The plane speeded down the runway, started upward, 
careened to one side and nearly crashed, when Jensen seized 
the dual control, righted the ship and held her aloft. 

"Gee whiz, Bart!'' Marty yelled, "that's the sloppiest take-off 
you ever made." 

".Me?" replied Stephens. ''Hell's bells, I thot you were 
at the controls. I wasn't." 

'ENERY-"\V'at's worryin' you today, 'Erbert? " 
'ERBERr-"1 found a recipe for 'orne-made beer, an' I got 

no 'orne." 
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L"G'XCRY 

Personally we cra,·e luxury, but we have nerer seen a $5,000 
funeral that we wanted. 

1fAGAZn\ES 

Brai11 Food 

See the forest on these hills. 
Destined for the paper-mills: 
Pause amid these woodland scenes
Here are future magazines. 
There a sturdy giant falls : 
That will be the new McCalfs. 
-Here's some timber for a dry jest 
In The Literar)' Digest. 
See that pine against the sky? 
That is Harper's for July. 
See that hemlock in the canyon? 
That's the Woma11's Home Companion. 
-There's a fellow cutting spruce: 
Let us ask him, for whose use. 
\\'hat! It's for the Mercurj-? 
\\'oodman, woodman, spare that tree! 

A business man who is a large adrertiser received a letter not 
lvng ago from the manager of a religious weekly, soliciting 
ad1ertising on the ground that the weekly had not only a large 
circulation, but a rery "credulous class of readers." 

~IAXCHl'RIA 

Japan says she wouldn't ha1e ~fanchuria as a gift, and that's 
nc.t the way she is getting it, either.-Dallas };' eu:s_. 

\\ e ha1e nvticed th:Jt in the ait~rnoon papers the dispatches 
irom the Eastern war are always dated tomurrow. That is, on 
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. February 25, we read dispatches dated February 26. It is a 
double annoyance to read of a war that we do not approve of 

\being waged on a day that hasn't arrived yet. 

Japan's stand at Geneva for disarmament isn't inconsistent. 
No other nation is doing as much to prove it's a good idea. 

The attitude of Japan reminds one of the sheep stealer 
whose excuse was that a sheep tried to bite him. 

MARRIAGE 

The King of Siam whose father has 300 wives, has just 
married his first. It looks as tho he would never be the husband 
his father was. 

When a man and a girl marry they become one; but it is for 
them to discover which one. 

SrELLA-"I'm to be married next week and I'm terribly 
nervous." 

ELLA-"! suppose there is a chance of a man getting away 
up to the last minute." 

"\\'hen are Joan and Ed to be married? " 
"Never, I'm afraid." 
"Why, how's that?" 
"Well, she won't marry him until he pays his debts, and he 

can't pay his debts until she marries him." 

A CLERGYMAN ON READING THE VERSE-"A certain man went 
down from Jerusalem to Jericho," said: 

"We are not told, my friends, much about this man, but if 
we read between the lines of his being called a certain man, 
we arrive at the conclusion that he was not a bachelor, for of 
all men they are the most uncertain." 

"Dear Lord, I ask nothing for myself! Only give mother a 
son-in-law." 
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~ ELL-"~Iamie, you look downhearted." 
~IAMIE-"Yes, I wish I were dead or married. Preferably 

the latter." 

"Do you think it is unlucl..)' to marry on a Friday?" 
"Certainly. Why should Friday be an exception?" 

SINGLE GENT-"What's the best month to get married in?" 
~fARRIED PERSo::-o-"Octembruary." 
SINGLE GENT-"\\ "by, there's no such month." 
MARRIED PERSON-"}ust so." 

Spri11g 

Day calls from golden Eastern skies, 
"Sluggards, arise! Arise! Arise! 

To fetch and carry." 
The brooklet thru the meadow flows, 
And cries, "A rose ! A rose! A rose I 

Would I might tarry." 
The lover frantically prays, 
"Please, sir, a raise! A raise I A raise I 

I want to marry." 

Well, I confess, I did not guess 
A simple marriage vow 

Would make me find all women-kind 
Such unkind women now! 
They need not, sure, as dista11t be 

As Java or Japan,-
Yet every 1f.iss reminds me this
I'm not a single man! 

Qnsnox-"Is it bad luck to postpone a wedding?" 
AsswER-"~ot if you keep on doing it." 

HE-''\\'ill you marry me?" 
THE Hnuss-''Xo, I'm afraid not." 
HE-"Oh, come on, be a support." 
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"Young women nowadays," remarks an ornithologist in the 
employ of the Government, "take too light a view of marriage. 
\\'hile in the West last summer I was induced to lecture to a 
summer school. During the course of this lecture I chanced to 
remark: 

"'The ostrich sees very little; on the other hand, it digests 
eve!)ihing.' 

"\\'hereupon a girl on the front bench exclaimed, sotto voce, 
to her neighbor: 'Gee! What an ideal husband an ostrich must 
make!'" 

KJERt:LF-"You mean to say you were not at your daughter's 
wedding? Where were you? " 

BJSCo-"I was looking for a job for the groom." 

"Alice could have married anybody she pleased." 
"Then why is she still single? " 
"She never pleased anybody." 

Bigamy is having one wife too many. Monogamy, in certain 
instances, is the same thing. 

"Why do brides wear white, mummy? " 
"Because they are so happy, darling." 
"Then why do bridegrooms wear black?" 
Silence! 

Gentlemen frequently marry brunettes before they begin 
preferring blondes. 

":.Ia, I'm engaged." 
"Can she bake a cherry pie? " 
"Yes, and she can change a tire.'' 

A young man, about to be married, went to see the clergyman 
about having the bans published. 

"Is your intended wife a spinster?" the clergyman asked. 
The man. thot for a moment; then he replied. ''No, sir, she's 

a dressmaker! " 
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From the amount of fuss made over the word "obey" in the 
marriage ceremony, one might be mistakenly led to suppose that 
it means something. 

OLE-"Tillie, will ye marry me?" 
TrLLIE-"Yaas, Ole." 
A long deadening silence falls. Finally, it is broken. 
TrLLIE-"Vy don't you say something, Ole? " 
0LE-"Vell, I tank Ay say too muche alreddy!" 

~Ilss GREEN-"!· know he's rich, but isn't he too old to be 
considered eligible? " 

11as. WYSE-"1fy dear, he's too eligible t<r be considered old." 

.,.Is it too late to report that last Sunday the announcer intro
duced Judge Lindsey over the radio as "an authority on marriage 
and divorce and crime in general?" 

Another thing-when you give a wedding present to a com
panionate couple, do you get it back when they separate? 

\\'rFr-"Oh, you needn't think you're so wonderful. The night 
you proposed to me you looked absolutely silly!" 

HusBAND-"A coincidence. The fact is, I was absolutely 
silly!" 

THE BACHEL~a-"How we change as we grow older! " 
THE DrvORCEE-"Yes, d'you know, I used to marry men 

wouldn't inYite to dinner now! " 

Uas. HAwKr:-.s-"1 have just been reading that in the Sara
toba Islands a wife can be bought for fifteen shillings. Isn't it 
dreadful?" 

1!R. HAWKINs-"\\'ell, I suppose there are profiteers there 
just as in any other country." 

E. P. 11.-"Had he finished his education?" 
G. H.-"Xo, he died a bachelor." 
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NED-"Well, how is your companionate marriage working 
out?" 

]ED-"Terrible-I've lost my wife's address." 

"Is your new son-in-law a good provider?" 
"He can just about keep my daughter in gloves. I pay for 

everything else." 
"Then he deceived you as to his circumstances." 
"No. I remember he merely asked for her hand." 

HE-"People are saying you married me for my money." 
SHE-''Well, I had to give them some reason." 

"Where will you reside? " asked the reporter of the young 
bridal couple. 

"At the Old Manse," replied the erstwhile Miss :Millions. 
And this is the way the item appeared: 
"Mr. Hardup and his bride, who was the former :Miss 

Millions, have returned from their honeymoon. They will live 
at the old man's." 

HENRY-"He married to get a home." 
HETIY-"W ell? " 
HENRY-"His wife has so many relatives that he thinks now 

he's got an hotel I " 

MAuD-"! didn't accept Roderick the first time he proposed." 
CLAIR-"No, darling, you weren't present at the time." 

"Are you a bachelor from choice?" 
''Yes, I am." 
"But isn't that rather ungracious and ungallant?" 
"You must ask the ladies. It was their choice." 

MR. \\'rBBLEs-"What fine dark hair you have, 1fiss Black
head. 1Iy wife, who is younger than you are, has her hair quite 
grey." 

1Irss BLACKHEAD-"Yes, and if I'd been your wife no doubt 
my hair would have been grey too." 
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PARE:':'>r-"\\ bat is )'OUr reason for wishing to marry my 
daughter?" 

YouNG MAN-"1 haye no reason, sir; I am in love." 

A gentleman who had been very unhappy in marriage married 
again soon after his wife died. Dr. Johnson said it was the 
triumph of hope over experience. 

An old colored janitor's employer asked him why he was 
, sporting around in his good clothes when it wasn't a holiday. 

"Well, you see, boss," he replied, "I'm celebratin' my golden 
wedding." 

"But isn't your wife celebrating it with you?" 
"Oh, 1fandy! She ain't got nothin' to do with it. She's jes' 

my third wife." 

Roo-"\\'hat was her name before she married?" 
Too-"Bcfore she married whom?" 

Sn-"Do you believe in companionate marriage?" 
FLO-"No, my boy friend has a steady job." 

On~r on the side of the Ochre Hills, at a small clachan or 
Yillage, the wife of a ploughman died. The ploughman was 
dressed too early for her funeral, and so he "bethocht" himself 
he would go and visit Jenny 1facFadyen, and ask her to be his 
wiie; Lut Jenny banged him oat at the door with the "besom." 
I\othing daunted he tried 1far.;;et Smith, who accepted him. As 
he was returning past Jenny's door, she cried to him: 

"Here! here! Robert; come in a wee. If I hadna been sae 
hasty, I micht hae given ye a different answer." 

"Ah, wdl! 1Iarget Smith has agreed to tak' me; but I'll 
mind you the next time, Jenny." 

''You hare sa\'ed me from droll'ning'' said the young man, as 
Le grasped his rtscuer's hand. "You may marry my sister." 

The rescuer glanced at the girl. 
''IIi!" shuutl:d the young man. "What are you doing?" 
"Thrnwing you in again," was the answer. 
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SHE-"1 wonder how many men I shall make unhappy when 
I marry?" 

HE-"Well, how many men do you intend to marry?" 

A gentleman travelling thru Alabama was much interested 
in Uncle Ned. 

"So you were once a slave, Uncle Ned?" said the gentleman. 
"Yas, sah." 
"Well, well, and after the war you got your freedom? " 
"No, sah," said Ned gloomily. "Not exactly I didn't get rna 

freedom. After the war I done got married." 

"Now," said the bridegroom to the bride when they returned 
from their honeymoon trip, "let us have a clear understanding 
before we settle down to married life. Are you the president or 
the vice-president of the society?" 

"I want to be neither president nor vice-president," she 
answered. "I will be content with a subordinate position." 

''What position is that, my dear? " 
"Treasurer." 

"Dear me! " said, the good-looking lady to the superintendent 
of the insane asylum, "what a vicious ·look that woman has we 
passed just now in the corridor. Is she dangerous?" 

"Yes, at times," replied the superintendent evasively. 
"But why do you allow her such freedom?" 
"Can't help it." 
"But isn't she an inmate and under your control? " 
"No, she's neither under my control nor an inmate. She's 

my wife." 

Search is again being made for a real English equivalent for 
fiance. Fiasco, of course, should never be used until after the 
honeymoon. 

As Widow Watts bent industriously over her washtub she 
was treated to polite conversation by a male friend, who 
presently turned the conversation to matrimony, winding up 
with a proposal of marriage. 

"Are ye sure ye love me?" sighed the buxom widow, as she 
paused in her wringing. 



STILL MORE TOASTS 275 

The man yawed he did. 
For a few minutes there was silence as the widow continued 

her labor. Then suddenly she raised her head, and asked: 
"You ain't lost yer job, 'aye yer? " 

"But, darling, don't you want to marry a man who is 
economical? " 

"I suppose so; but it's awful being engaged to one." 

"This question has two sides," said the late Senator New
lands, in a political discussion. ''It's like the young ladies' 
matrimonial argument: 'I,' said the first young woman, 'don't 
intend to marry till I'm thirty.' 

"'And I,' said the second, 'don't intend to be thirty till I'm 
married.'" 

Companionate version: "Say, haven't I been married to you 
before some place? " 

A wealthy widow was about to marry a widower whose sole 
possession was a family of small children. 

On the day set apart for the happy event a friend of the 
prospectiYe groom met one of the children, a little child of six 
years. To see what she would say, he accosted her with: 
"\\'here are you going, Jenny, all dresoed up so fine? " 

"I am going to a wedding," answered Jenny proudly. 
"\\'hose wedding? " was the next query. 
":Jirs. X oLle's," came the reply. 
"And whum is 1Irs. Noble going to marry? " 
"\'.by," exclaimed Jenny, in astonished tones, "don't you 

know? She's going to marry us!" ' 

\\'hen a man and a woman discuss the subject of matrimony, 
une sddr;m gets the bt:tter of the other. It usually results in a 
t1e. 

"And you tdl me se,·eral men proposed marriage to you?" 
he said sayag.:!y. 

"Yes; stnral," the wife replied. 
''\\'ell, I wi,h you haJ marri~:d the first fool who proposed." 
"I did.'' 
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Children should be seen and not had. 

A young man, an only son, married against the wishes of his 
parents. A short time afterwards, in telling a fri~nd how to 
break the news to them, he said: "Tell them first I am dead; 
and then gently work up to the climax." 

At the close of the wedding breakfast a gentleman noted for 
his lack of tact arose, causing anxiety to the bridegroom, who 
knew his failing. 

"Ladies and gentlemen," he said, genially, "I propose the 
health of the bridegroom. May he see many days like this." 

The stupid man couldn't understand why the bride glared 
at him. 

Mrs. McTaggart to :Mrs. Walker: 
"Dae ye ken Jock Tamson? He was to be marrit and his 

mither was angry aboot it, and do ye ken what he did? He 
went and got marrit the nicht afore the wedding." 

"He's a lightning lover," she said, with a smirk to her 
friend. "We met a week ago. The day before yesterday he 
kissed me. Yesterday we got engaged, and now, already, he 
owes me six pounds." 

MRs. KNAGGER-"1 remember the time when you were just 
crazy to marry me." 

MR. KNAGGER-"So do I, but I didn't realize it at the time." 

"Dear Clare," wrote the young man, "Pardon me but I am 
getting so forgetfuL I proposed to you last night, but really 
forget whether you said 'Yes' or 'no.'" 

"Dear Will," she replied by note, "so glad to hear from you. 
I know I said 'No' to someone last night but I had forgotten 
just who it was." 

"When it is time for you to marry," said a father to his 
daughter, ''I won't allow you to throw yourself away upon one 
of the frivolous young fellows I see about. I'll select for you 
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a staid, sensible, middle-aged man. \\'hat do you say to one 
about fifty years of age? " 

"Well, father," replied the girl, "if it is just the same to you, 
I would prefer two of twenty-five." 

HoBBs-"I've half a mind to get married." 
DoBBs-"Watch out! Reno's full of people who used only 

half their minds in getting married." 

An Irishman was once brought up before a magistrate, 
charged with marrying six wives. The magistrate asked him 
how he could be so hardened a villain. "Please, your Worship," 
says Paddy, ''I was just trying to get a good one." 

"What made ye tak' Jock?" queried a woman of her newly 
married friend. 

''Tak' Jock? " was the half-sarcastic reply: "he followed me 
to market, he followed me to the garden, he followed me 
Saturday and Sunday, and jist had to tak' him to get rid o' 
h. " lm. 

At the chapel in the little country town it was the custom of 
the pastor to kiss the bride after the wedding ceremony. 

One young woman who was about to be married there did 
not at all like the prospect of having to put up with this, and 
so she instructed her young man to tell the minister that she 
did not wish him to kiss her. The bridegroom did as he was told. 

"Henry," said the lady when next she saw her swain, ''did 
you ttll the minister that I do not wish him to kiss me? " 

"I did, darling," he answered. 
"What did he say?" she asked. 
''He said that in that case he would charge only half his 

usual fee." 

"Can you define matrimony?" 
"Y ts! You go to adore, you ring a belle, and you give your 

name to a maid-and then you're taken in!" 

HE-"! hare ordered the ring, dear. What would you like 
to have engraved on it? " 
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SHE (a publisher's daughter )-"Well, 'All rights reserved,' 
think would be rather nice! " 

HE-"Dcarest, will you marry me?'' 
SHE-''John, I can't marry you, but I shall always respect 

your good taste." 

"I'm afraid it won't fit," she said, as she tried the ring. 
"That's funny," he mused; "I never had any trouble with it 

before." 

DILLYDALLY (a chronic procrastinator)-"! dreamed last night 
that 1-er-ah-proposed to you. I wonder what that is a sign 
of?" 

Mrss LINGER LoNG (desperately )-"It is a sign that you have 
got more sense when you are asleep than when you are awake." 

William \Vilberforce, the slave liberator, had a sister who 
was a hustler. She hustled for William on the hustings, and 
succeeded in getting him elected to Parliament. On one oc
casion, when she had concluded her stump speech, some enthusi
asts in the crowd shouted: "l\Iiss Wilberforce forever! " 

The lady stepped forward. "Gentlemen, I thank you," she 
said, "but, believe me, I do not wish to be 1Iiss Wilberforce 
forever." 

A chemist who had just moved into a new establishment, 
was boasting of his well-assorted stock-in-trade. "There isn't 
a drug missing," he declared. 

"That's saying a good deal," remarked one of his friends, 
a man of a pretty wit. "Come now, I'll wager you haven't any 
spirit of contradiction." 

The shopkeeper was not in the least embarrassed. 
"Wait a bit," he said. "You shall see for yourself." 
\\'ith that he left the group and returned in a few minutes 

leading by the hand-his wife. 

Two old Scotsmen in a train were discussing the domestic 
unhappiness of a mutual friend. "Aye, aye," said one, "Jamie 
Thompson has a sair time wi' that wife o' his. They say they're 
aye fechtin'." 
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''\Yhat else can you expect?" said the other scornfully; "the 
puir feckless creature marrit after coortin' for only seven years. 
~fan, he had nae chance to ken the woman in sich a short time. 
\Yhen I was coortin', I coorted for twenty years." 

An amused listener to this dialog now yentured to ask if 
this long courtship had ensured certain connubial bliss, where
upon the old Scotsman replied: "I tell ye I coorted for twenty 
year, and in that time I kent what woman was, and so I didna' 
marry." 

Their union was the result of eleven children.-London, 
011tario, paf'er. 

The happy mother of a seven-months old baby, whose chief 
business seems to be making a noise in the world, was paying 
her sister a risit, and the other evening young Master Harry, 
aged seven years, was delegated to care for the baby while his 
elders were at dinner. So he wheeled it back and forth, forth 
and back, the length of the library, giving vent to his sentiments 
by singing, much to the amusement of the family: 

"Gee whiz, I'm glad I'm free, 
No wedding bells for me." 

"Do you believe in companionate marriage? " 
"Sure, I joined the Wife-of-the-month club." 

THE BoY-"Do you know, Dad, my Sunday school teacher 
s<tys that in some parts of Africa a man doesn't know his wife 
until he marries her." 

DAJ}-"\\ by single out Africa? " 

Rastus's lawyer was informing him on the legal status of his 
matrimonial relationship and his chances for a divorce: 

"11istuh Johnson, I has discoven:d I can get you yo' divorce 
vn the grounds that yo' marriage ain't legal on account of her 
iatha he had no licl"nse to carry a gun." 

"Yvu have a charming wiie." 
''Svrry, old man, but ohe's spc.ken for two divorces ahead." 

See also Hu,Lands; \\'ives. 
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~fARRIED LIFE 

An Irishman and his wife who had had a falling out were 
sitting by a peat fire one winter evening, where the dog and 
the cat were also cozily enjoying the warmth, when the wife 
said to her husband. 

"Begorra, Pat, see how quiet and peaceful those two 
creatures are lying there together! Sure an' they give us a 
lesson that should shame us! " 

"True for you, }.fary; but tie them together, and see if they 
will then be so peaceful." 

Locnn-"Do you know what I think of married life?" 
KEYHOE-"Are you married?" 
LocKETT-"Yes." 
KEYHOE-"Yes." 

"\\'here did you go on your honeymoon?" 
Jack, darling, where did we go?" 

"And now," wound up the lecturer after a long discourse, 
"is there a man in this hall who will acknowledge that he will 
deceive his wife? If so, will he stand up? " There was a dead 
silence, but presently a meek looking man at the back of the 
hall rose to his feet and came to the platform. The lecturer 
gasped, "\\'hat sir," she exclaimed, "do you mean to tell me that 
you are so debased that you would deceive your wife?" The 
meek-looking man stared hard at her. ''Oh, I beg your pardon, 
ma'am," he explained. "I thot you said believe her." 

Isabel, aged nine, had just been told the story of Daniel in 
the lion's den. Then mother asked: "And what do you think 
Daniel did the very first thing after he was saved from the 
lions?" 

Without much hesitation, Isabel replied: "\\'hy, be must have 
telephoned home to his wife to tell her he was all right." 

"On what grounds are you seeking a divorce from your 
wife?" 

"~Iisrepresentation. \\'hen I asked her to marry me she said 
she was agreeable." 
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"Only yesterday," said Jones, who was discussing philan· 
thropy, "I refused a woman a small sum of money, and in con· 
sequence I passed a sleepness night. The tone of her reproachfu\ 
voice never left me for a moment? " 

''Dear me, indeed a kind heart! Who was the woman? '' 
"My wife." 

1IR. ToMKYN-"Brown was very short in his manner to 
everybody tonight ! " 

MRs. TOMKYN-"Yes, but we must forgive him, as I hear 
he's just had some heavy business losses." 

11R. ToMKYN-"My dear, a real gentleman does not give vent 
to that sort of thing till he gets home to his wife." 

Smith got married. The evening of his first pay-day he 
gave his bride $14 of the $15 salary and kept only $I for 
himself. 

But the second pay-day Smith gave his wife $r and kept $I4 
himself. 

"Why, John," she cried, in injured tones, "how on earth do 
you think I can manage for a whole week on a paltry dollar? " 

"I'll admit I don't know," he answered. "I had a rotten time 
myself last week. It's your turn now." 

WEm-"What's the idea of the suitcase-going away? " 
LEE-"No, I heard the church was giving a rummage sale 

and I'm taking all my clothes down to the office until it's over." 

·'For goodness sake," scolded the irate wife, after having 
a~ked her husband for the fifth Sunday to accompany her to 
Church, "the neighbors will soon be talking about us as they 
did about poor 1Ir. and Mrs. Jones. The only time they went 
out together was when the gas stove exploded." 

There must be hundreds of localities and homesteads about 
which the following story is still told in very definite detail, 
and with emphatic assurance of its truth. The story appears in 
a very old book which gives it a French location, and inserts 
the Oriental custom of burial in a winding-sheet. 
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In a village in Picardy, after a long sickness, a farmer's wife 
fell into a lethargy. Her husband was willing, good man, to 
believe her out of pain, and so, according to the custom of 
that country, she was wrapped in a sheet, and carried out to 
be buried. 

But as ill luck would have it, the bearers carried her so near 
the hedge that the thorns pierced the sheet and. waked the 
woman from her trance. 

Some years after she died in reality, and as the funeral 
passeJ along the husband would every now and then call out, 
"Not too near the hedge, not too near the hedge, neighbors." 

MuGGINs-"My wife never listens to a word I say." 
BuGGINs-"How do you know? Maybe you talk in your 

sleep." 

FIRST GENTI.EMAN-"Did you get home last night before the 
storm?" 

SECOND GENTLEMAN-"That was when it started." 

JunGE CouRr-"When you married him you promised to share 
his lot, didn't you? " 

MRS. FEDDUP-"Y es, but I didn't know then it was just a lot 
of trouble." 

In the world's broad field of battle 
In the bivouacs of life 
You will find the Christian soldier 
Represented by his wife. 

"Dear me, how slovenly the postal authorities are! Here's 
a card from my husband, who's in 1fanchester on business, 
and it's got the Paris postmark." 

"Whatever makes you and Billy so quarrelsome? " demanded 
Mrs. Brown. 

''Why," replied little Betty, "we're just playing papa and 
mamma, and we can't agree on the budget." 

"\\ 'hy does a red-headed woman always marry a meek man? " 
"She doesn't. He just gets that way." 
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\VrFE-"John, is it true that money talks?" 
HL'SBAND--"That's what they say, my dear." 
"\\'ell, I wish you'd leave a little here to talk to me during 

the day. I get so lonely." 

Grim was the reply of the Scottish grave-digger when a 
certain niggardly farmer was haggling about the charge for 
his wife's interment. I well remember the grave-digger recount
ing the incident. I had asked .him if he ever had had any diffi
culty in getting payment for his rather trying work. 

"Only yince," he said. "It was when Ewan Swan buried his 
wife. Ye mind her with the guid gaun tongue. Efter I had 
raised my kep, as a signal to the mourners to gang, Ewan 
stayed ahint. Says he to me, 'What will I be aw'n ye, John?' 
'Seeren and six,' says I. 'It's ower much,' says he, 'in Iicht sandy 
soil like that,' and he hands me a croon. 'Sandy soil or hard 
clay, it's seeven and six,' says I, 'and doon with another half
croon or up she comes!' And I nivver se~n a half-croon come 
sae smert oot o' a fermer's pooch." 

"What is a pedestrian, Daddy?" 
"It is a p~rson with a wife, daughter, two sons, and a car." 

~IRs. SMITH-"~fy husband talks in his sleep. Doesn't 
yours?" 

11Rs. JoNEs-"No, and it's so exasperating. He only smiles." 

LAWYER-''Had you complete command of yourself at the 
time?" 

\\'!TNEss-"No, sir. My wife was with me." 

"What's the matter, Oscar-you look terrible." 
"~1y wife's on a diet." 

"Rallo, where have you been?" 
"To the station to see my wife off for a month's holiday." 
"But how black your hands are!" 
''Yes, I patted the engine." 

"Your neighLor ~leek and his wife had a row over what kind 
oi car they should get, he wanting an open car and she a sedan." 

"Oh, yes; but the incident is closed." 
"So is the car. I saw her out in it this morning." 
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FoRGETFUL HuSBAND (to friend)-"! want you to help me. 
I promised to meet my wife at one o'clock for luncheon, and I 
can't remember where. Would you mind ringing her up at our 
house and asking her where I am likely to be about that time? " 

"Ha\·e they been married long?" 
"Just long enough so they have found there are a lot of 

things that you can't say with flowers." 

"Some people," said Mrs. Knagg, "have eyes and see not, 
ears and hear not" 

"But never tongues and talk not," growled her husband. 

\\'IFE-"I'm going to give you a piece of my mind." 
HL'BBY-"}ust a small helping, please." 

lL'.GISTRATE-"And you were having words with your wife?" 
DEFENDANT-"Not with 'er, your honor, from 'er." 

"Now, Charles," said the teacher, "if your father can do a 
piece of work in one hour and your mother can do it in one 
hour, how long would it take both of them to do it? " 

"Three hours," answered Charies, "counting the time they 
would waste in arguing." 

I went home late, removed my shoes, 
And played a sneaking game 

Up the front stairs. But lo! Ahead, 
.My wife was doing the same! 

WIFE (during quarrei)-"You're becoming absolutely unbear· 
able. It will soon be impossible to live with you." 

Ht:B (hopefully)-"How soon?" 

Teacher was going to give an object lesson. "Tommy," she 
began. "Why does your father put up storm windows every 
fall?" 

"Well," said Tomrny, ".Mother keeps at him until he finally 
gives in." 
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FRIEND (eying very luxurious car)-"But you don't mean 
to tell me that you bought it just to satisfy a whim of your 
wife's?" 

THE OTHER (sadly)-"Ah, you don't know her, old man. 
She's got a whim of iron." 

"You hit your husband with a chair? Pray tell me, why did 
you do it?" 

"I did it,'' sighed the lady, "because I could not lift the 
table." 

"I want to bring young Wivelspoon home to dinner tonight," 
said the husband. 

"Bring him tonight!" shrieked his wife. "You know that 
the maid left without notice and the baby's cutting teeth, and 
I've got a cold, and the butcher says we can't have any more 
meat until we pay the bill .. ," 

"Yes, I know all that," he interrupted. "That's why I want 
to bring him home. I like the young fathead and he's thinking 
of getting married." 

XEw BRIDE (seeking advice from friend)-"What do you 
give your husband when the dinner does not suit him?" 

ExPERIENCED HANo-"His coat and hat." 

"A joint bank account must be nice." 
''Yes, it's a lovely arrangement. My husband deposits the 

money, and I draw it out." 

"Jimpson is very attenti\'e to his wife, it appears." 
"Yes; he always oils up the lawn-mower for her before he 

goes to the office." 

''I don't know what's the matter with that little man over 
there. He was 'so attenti\'e a few moments ago and now he 
\\'on't e,·cn look at me." 

"Perhaps he saw me come in. He's my husband!" 
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FRIEN!}-"\\"hat did you do when you found out your husband 
was leading a double life?" 

WIFE-"Oh, I redoubled." 

Divorced are 1Ir. 
And Mrs. Howell; 

He wiped the car 
With her best guest towel ! 

Conclusion of a story on the children's page in a magazine 
says, "And they were married and lived happily even after." 

THE JuDGE (sternly)-"Well, what's your alibi for speeding 
sixty miles an hour thru the residence section? " 

THE VICTIM-I had just heard, your honor, that the ladies 
of my wife's church were giring a rummage sale, and I was 
hurrying home to save my other pants." 

THE J UDGE-"Case dismissed ! " 

"So on your birthday your wife gave you a smoker's set. 
didn't know you smoked." 
"I don't, but she does." 

"Why are you putting 'personal' on that letter to Mr. 
Durand?" 

"I want his wife to open it." 

]OHN-"What do you mean dear, when you say I've been 
deceiving you for years? " 

1IARY-''I've just found out that you get a $2,000 allowance 
on your income tax return for being married and you only 
giye me a miserable $Jo a week." 

"If you had it to do orer again would you marry me, dear? " 
"Of course, if I had to do it orer again." 

See also Husbands; Wi,·es. 
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MATHEMATICS 

FARMER (showing friend over the farm)-"How many sheep 
would you guess were in that flock? " 

VrsrroR (considers a moment and ventures)-"About five 
hundred." 

"Absolutely correct I How did you guess it? " 
"\Val, I jest counted the legs, and divided the number by 

four." 

You would hardly believe it, but it's true that
IX9 + 2-=11 

12 X 9 + 3 = nx 
123 X 9 + 4 = !III 

1234 X 9 + 5 = IIIII 
12345 X 9 + 6- = IIIIII 

123456 X 9 + 7 = IIIIIII 
1234567 X 9 + 8 = IIIIIIII 

123456i8 X 9 + 9 = IIIIIIJIJ 
123456789 X 9 + lO = IIIIIIIIII 

This is one of the hard-to-believe facts dug up by Robert L. 
Ripley and printed in his recent book B e/ieve it or Not. 

PoLICEMAN (to bespectacled fat professor who has witnessed 
smash)-"You say you saw the accident, sir. \Nhat was the 
number of the car that knock~d this m:l.n down?" 

PROFESSOR ~fATIEOSSIAN-"I'm afraid I've forgotten it. But 
I remember noticing that if it were multiplied by itself, the cube 
root of the product would be equal to the sum of the digits 
reversed." 

TEACHER-"Tommy, what is one-half of one-tenth?" 
SMALL BoY-"1 don't know exactly, teacher, but it can't 

be very much." 

]IMMIE-"Say, dad, here's one magazine advertisement says 
&J per cent of the dentists use their toothpaste, and another ad 
says 90 per cent use their brand. That makes 170 per cent. 
Hc,w can that be true when my arithmetic says you can never 
hare urer roo per cent of anything?" 

DA!}-"Jimmie, your arithmetic is away behind the times. 
I'll ha1c to get you a new one." 
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"Good morning, children," said the arithmetic teacher. ''How 
many of you have prepared an original problem in multiplication 
as I requested? " Only one hand went up. 

"Well, William, you may give your problem and the rest 
of the class may solve it." 

"If my baby sister is a year old now and weighs twenty 
pounds, and keeps on gaining two ounces a day until she is 
sixteen years old, and if the price of living doubles again in 
the next ten years, how much will my sister's graduation outfit 
cost? Mother says she would like to know." 

FATHER-"What does the teacher say about your poor arith
metic work? " 

WrLLIE-"She says she'd rather you wouldn't help me with 
it." 

PAPA JoE-"You are very backward in your arithmetic, 
Willie. When I was your age I was in cube root." 

LriTLE JoE-"\Vhat's that?" 
PAPA JoE-"\Vhat? You don't even know what it is? 1!y! 

My! That's terrible! Here! Give me your pencil. Now we'll 
take, say r 2 3 4, and find the cube root. First you divide-No, 
you-- Let me see-urn-yes-no-- Well, never mind-1 
guess you're too young to understand it, anyway." 

The teacher was giving her class their first lesson in fractions. 
An object lesson seemed desirable. "Helen," she said, "if a 
mince pie were on your dinner table and your mother asked 
you if you would have a third or a fourth, what would you 
say?" 

"A fourth," said Helen. 
Some of the children tittered, and the teacher asked, "Why 

would you have a fourth? " 
"Because," said Helen, "I don't like mince pie." 

JoHNNY-"Say, paw, I can't get these 'rithmetic examples. 
Teacher said something 'bout findin' the great~st common 
divisor." 

PAw (in disgust)-"Great Scott! Haven't they found that 
thing yet? \\'hy, they were huntin' for it when I was a boy." 
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The {>Uzzle runs like this: A man deposited fifty dollars in 
a bank. He drew it out in various sums. When he had his 
original fifty dollars drawn out he discovered he still had a 
dollar in the bank, as follows: 

Withdraws $zo. Balance $30.00 
\\'ithdraws 15. IS.OO 

Withdraws g. 6.00 
\\'ithdraws 6. .00 

$so. $51.00 

"What's the date today?" 
"Let me look in the newspaper you have in your pocket." 
"Xo use, it's yesterday's paper." 

"\V ell, BoLby, what do you think of your new teacher?" 
''Oh, he is not bad in himself but one can't rely on what he 

says." 
''How is that? " 
"First he said 'two and two make four' and then he said 

'three and one make four.'" 

• 
1IEASUREliENT 

A trial ior assault and battery was in progress, and the first 
witness, an old farmer, had ascended the witness stand. 

"Xow just how far were you from the parties when this 
alleged assault took place?" asked the attorney for the defense, 
notorious for his custom of browbeating witnesses. 

''Exactly thirteen feet, eleven inches and a half." 
"Do you mean to sit here and tell this court, under oath, 

that you were exactly thirteen feet, eleven inches and a half 
a\\ay?" 

''Yes, I certainly do." 
''How can you be so exact? " · 
''BecJusc I expeckd some dam' fool or other would ask me" 

S3.iJ the farmer, "so I ie>t took out my rule and measured it."' 
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MEMORY 

"Speaking of animals remembering," said the tall, elderly 
man, "when I was a boy I once gave a circus elephant a stick 
of striped candy." 

"Well?" 
"After that, whenever that circus was to parade in the town, 

the barbers had to take in their striped poles." 

A man who had just returned from a tour round the world 
was entertaining a party of friends with glowing stories of the 
wonders he had seen. 

After describing at great length the Pyramids, the Taj 
Mahal, Niagara Falls, and so on, he wound up by exclaiming: 

"Ah! my friends, I have seen spectacles that I shall never 
forget!" 

"Indeed? " said an old lady who was rather hard of hearing. 
"I wish you had brought me a pair, because I am always for
getting mine." 

BusiNESS MAN-"Well, if it isn't John Corcoran, the man 
I met up in Maine one rainy night six years ago at the Moose 
River Junction railway station." 

SALESMAN (retreating to door)-"Good-day, sir." 
BuSINESS MAN-''Aren't you going to try and sell me some

thing?" 
SALESMAN-"N o. I sell memory courses." 

MEN 

A man is that large irrational creature who is always looking 
for home atmosphere in a hotel and hotel service around the 
house. 

See also Husbands. 

.METAPHORS •' 

Every man should stick to his trade. When he goes prowling 
about in strange pastures he spoils the broth. 
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METAPHYSICS 

"Oh yes," said Donald to his minister, "I ken well enough 
what metapheesics is. When the party wha listens disna ken 
what the party wha speaks means, and when the party wha 
speaks disna ken what he means himsel', that's metapheesics, 
mon." 

MILK 

CouNTRY Cousm-"Now this is the bossy cow that gives 
little Elsie such nice milk." 

LITTLE ELSIE (from the city)-"Now show me the one that 
gives the malted milk." 

Little Johnny, a city boy in the country for the first time, 
saw the milking of a cow. 

"Now you know where the milk comes from, don't you? " 
he was asked. 

"Sure!" replied Johnny. "You give the cow some breakfast 
food and water and then drain the crankcase." 

FIDDLE-"\\ 'hat's the matter?" 
STYx-"I wrote an article on fresh milk, and the editor 

condensed it." 

MRs. NEWLYWED-"11ilkman, do you keep your cows in 
pasture?" 

1frLKMAN-"\\'hy, of course m'am." 
1fRs, NEWLYWED--"Goody! Fred does so love pasteurized 

milk." 

Little Lottie, aged four, who was spending a week with her 
aunt in the country, had developed a great fondness for milk. 
One day, ha\·ing drunk as much as her aunt thot good for her, 
she was informed that she could not have any more. 

''Pshaw;" exclaimed the indignant little miss, "I don't see 
why you want to be so stingy with your old milk. There's two 
whole cowfuls out in the barn." 
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MILLINERY 

"Madam, you had better not wear that hat much in this dry 
town. We've not the location here." 

"What has that to do with my hat?" 
"I notice it is full of cocktails.'' 

HE-"1Iy dear, I can't afford to buy you that hat." 
SHE-"Still, you'd save money if you did." 
HE-"How do you make that out? " 
SHE-"Because I shall fret myself ill if I don't get it, and 

you know what doctors' bills are!" 

MINISTERS 
See Clergy. 

MISTAKEN IDENTITY 

People taken by surprise sometimes say what they do not 
mean. A earful of people were entertained recently by a con
versation which neither of the participants found comic. A 
train was waiting in a dim station at the end of a dull after
noon; lights were not yet lighted, and it was decidedly dusky 
within the car. 

An excited and near-sighted woman hurried in, hurried down 
the aisle, peering at the passengers as she went, and at last, as 
she dropped into a seat beside another woman, exclaimed with 
a sigh of relief : 

"Oh, it's you!" 
"Certainly not! " snapped a startled stranger, turning; where

upon the mistaken traveler hastily apologized: 

"I beg your pardon-but it's so dark in here I was quite 
sure you were." 

Another woman, in similar circumstances, became even more 
confused. She was waiting for her sister in a railway station 
when a gentleman, looking for his wife, and misled by a general 
resemblance in figure and clothing, stepped up behind her, and, 
laying his hand on her shoulder, exclaimed: · 

"Thank goodne~.s, Emma, it's you!" 
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The name he used happened to be really hers, which made 
the sudJeu familiarity ewn more startling. She jumped nerv
ously. 

"You're mistaken, sir!" she gasped. "I'm Emma, but she 
isn't me." 

HE-"Say, Mabel, may I come over tonight?" 
SHE-''Sure, John, come on over." 
HE-"Why, this is not John." 
SHE-''This is not :Mabel, either." 

Two little boys sat side by side in school. The teacher always 
asked the first boy who made him and he answered: "God." 
Then she asked the second boy who was the first man and he 
said: "Adam." One day the first little boy was sick, and 
absent; so the first question came to the second boy. "Who 
made you? " asked the teacher. 

"Adam," replied the boy. 
"No, No!" said the teacher. "Dont you know that God 

made you? 
"No, marm !" said the kid. "Yon can't fool me-the boy 

God made stayed home to-day! '' 

MOLECULE 

The question on the board was, "What is a molecule? " 
Willie's answer was: "A molecule is something so small 

that it cannot Le seen thru a microbe." 

1fONEY 

A little girl walked into a confectionery store at Pendleton, 
r,Iaced a nickel on the counter and called for an ice-cream cone. 

''Ice-cream cones are seven cents, little girl," the fizz clerk 
announced. 

"\\'ell, then gimme a soda pop." 
"Six cents." 
"Got any root beer? " 
''Y (p, six cents, too." 
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The little girl sighed disappointedly and started out, leaving 
her nickel on the counter. 

"Here, little girl, you're leaving your nickel," the clerk called 
to her. 

"Oh, that's all right," the child shouted back. "It's no good 
to me-it won't buy anything! " 

A woman once came to Dr. Bunkum with the announcement: 
"Dr. Bunkum, the Lord has sent me to you for $300." 

"That must be a mistake, madam," he responded instantly, 
"for the Lord knows I haven't got $300." 

SHE-"1 suppose you know Alice married money." 
HE-"Oh, yes. They're separated now, aren't they?" 
SHE-"No-just she and her husband are separated." 

"This government report states that the life of a paper dollar 
is only seven or eight months." 

"Well, I have never had one die on my hands." 

I am twenty-five cents. 
I am not on speaking terms with the butcher. 
I am too small to buy a quart of ice-cream. 
I am not large enough to purchase a box of candy. 
I am too small to buy a ticket to a movie. 
I am hardly fit for a tip, but-believe me, when I go to 

church on Sunday I am considered some money! 

ALPHA-"\\'hat was the denomination of that bill you loaned 
me?" 

THETA-"Episcopalian I guess; it keeps lent." 

PARENr-"Now on the question of money-can you keep 
going?" 

DAUGHTER's BEAu-"\Vell, sir, you see-er-I'm afraid-" 
PARENT-"Precisely. \V ell, if you can't keep going, don't 

keep coming." 
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1fORALS 

DISTRICT VrsnoR-"What are the morals of this village like?" 
RESIDENT-"Excellent! So good, in fact, that several of our 

sewing-parties have failed for want of scandal." 

If, said an old Greek thinker, you make a heap of all cus
toms somewhere considered sacred and moral, and then take 
from it all customs somewhere considered impious and immoral, 
nothing will remain.-Will DuraJtt. 

1IOSQVITOS 

"I that you wrote me there were no mosquitoes at your 
place? " said the visitor. 

"\\'ell," answered Farmer Corntossel, " I that I was tellin' 
you correct. I didn't believe they was any mosquitoes here. 
\\'hen I wrote that I was up to Si Simlin's place, and I that all 
the mosquitoes in the world must be in his front yard." 

A. H. writes-"The mosquito is like a child; the moment he 
strJps making a noise you know he is getting into something." 

CouNTRY BoARDER-"You wrote that you were never bothered 
hy mosquitoes here, and they have almost eaten me alive." 

F AR~IER-"1 didn't say anything about 'em botherin' you, did 
I? I said they neve1· bother me, an' they don't; I'm used to 
'em." 

1IOTHERS 

Six-year-old ~fargaret often played with Nellie, a neighbor's 
littk girl. One rainy day the two were just starting across the 
ckan kitchen floor at 1fargaret's home when the latter's mother, 
seeing their muddy shoes, headed them off and sent them out 
to play on the porch. After a moment, Nellie remarked: 

"~[y llHJther don't care how much I run over the kitchen 
floor.'' 

There 11as quite a long interval of silence. Then 1Iargaret 
said: ''I wish I had a nice, dirty mother like you've got, Nellie." 
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"Dear," said ~Irs. Brown, "I believe mother is offended 
about something. She hasn't been to see us for senral days." 

"Be sure," said 1Ir. Brown, "to find out what it is when 
she comes, and we'll try it on her again." 

Two neighbors were chatting over the fence when :Mrs. B, 
smiling, passed down the street. 

"Pretty woman, 1Irs. B!" remarked one. "\Yho was she?" 
"I really have forgotten. Here's her little boy. I'll ask him. 

Frank, who was your mother before she was married? " 
Frank regarded his questioner gravely. "She wasn't my 

mother before she was married," he severely replied. 

1IOTHER-I~-LA W 

Ht:SBAND (to cook)-'':.\fy mother-in-law is coming on a 
long visit tomorrow. I've made out a list of her favorite dishes 
for you." 

CooK-"Yes, sir." 
Ht'SBAND-"Well, tl1e first time you serve one of them, you're 

fired." 

PASTA-"Do you know that your dog bit my mother-in-law 
yesterday? " 

LATIECALoo-"N o; is that so? Well, I suppose you will sue 
me for damages?" 

P ASTA-''N ot at all. \\'hat will you take for the dog?" 

HusBAND-"Didn't I telegraph you not to bring your mother 
with you?" 

\\'IFE-"That's what she wants to see you about." 

:.\IorHER-"And now tell me what you meant by introducing 
me to :.\Ir. Brown as your aunt?" 

DAVGHTER-"Forgive me, mother, but :.\fr. Browns appears 
to be on the point of proposing, and it would not do to run any 
risks. He has a strong prejudice against mothers-in-law." 

"John dear," said :Mabel, as her lord and master entered the 
house, ''I'n just had a letter from mother, and she is coming 
to Yisit us. It is a pretty expensive trip for little 1f uddy, and I 
wondered i£ we couldn't help her out a little." 
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"Of course we can," said John, gi,·ing his wife a generous 
kiss. "Just you write and tell her that I'll be only too glad to 
pay for her railroad ticket back home again as soon as she 
decides to go." 

~!OTHER-IN-LAw (angrily)-"It's about time the mothers-in
law disappeared from the comic papers." 

SoN-lN-LAw-"Yes. I think they ought to disappear alto· 
gether." 

\\'rrE-"1 wish you'd bring home a pineapple, Edward. 
~Iother is coming today, and you know she'd give half her 
life for a good pineapple." 

EDWARo--"Really! Then I'll bring two! " 

\\'rrE's ~!OTHER (to gardening son-in-law)-"1 hope you're 
being careful when you dig up a worm, Richard. Remember it 
can feel and think just as well as you can." 

~fr. Justice Swift recently said that the question of the wife 
having to live with her mother-in-law has animated society 
since the days of Adam and Eve. He omitted, however, to 
identiiy Eve's mother-in-law. 

"John, here is five shillings. Fetch my mother-in-law from 
the station." 

"But if she is not there?" 
"Then you shall have another five shillings." 

MOTORING 

See Automobiles and automobile drirers. 

~IOTORISTS 

See Automobiles and automobile drivers. 
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).10\"IXG PICTl"RES 

.\n American film-producer says that the children he em
ploys often suggest ideas to him. That explains a good deal. 

A t"THOR-"Can I sell you a scenario?" 
~Ionr PRoorcER-"G'wan, we've had a scenario for years." 

"Jump, lady, jump!" shouted the firemen holding the life-net 
to the mO\·ie star, who stood at the sixth-story window with the 
flames raging behind her. 

"I'll do nothing oi the sort," she shouted back. "Tell the 
director to send my double here this instant." 

Fmsr Km-"Sure, Charlie Chaplin's goin' to hea\·en when he 
dies!" 

SECO!;D Drno-"Gee! Pretty soft for Saint Peter! " 

Here a massacre of 450.000 Christians took place, 126 B.C.
Captioll i11 a Hol!y':.i.·ood maga.::i11e. 

The use of talking motion-pictur..:s in the churches would 
greatly increase attendance at the other churches. 

"How is \'iola \" acuum getting along in the talking-pictures?" 
''Oh, all right, I guess. She has a double for four-syllable 

words." 

A joyous ennt had taken place in the home of the film· 
producer. 

''Here is the son and heir, sir," said the nurse, smiling coyly. 
The producer ga\·e it a perfunctory glance. "Sorry," he said 

ab~cntly, "not quite the type!" 

"I couldn't even think of marriage unless you can offer me 
the same sort of li!e as I have been accustomed to see in the 
films.'' 

Ii an enterprising ~foYie director had sta.;e-managed the 
~Iarines' recent reproduction of the Battle of Getty;burg, the 
account might run something like this: 
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Picture-General Pickett moves his troops out to attack. 
Subtitle-"Englalld expects every mall to do his duty." 
Picture-The Union soldiers dig intrenchments as General 

::-.Ieade strolls among them. 
Subtitle-"! propose to fight it out on this line if it takes all 

summer." 
Picture-Jefferson Davis rides up and takes command of 

Pickett's brigade and waves a battleflag. 
Subtitle--"Do11't fire, nzett, until ~·ou see the whites of their 

ews!" 
. Picture-The Union troops are fleeing in utter rout when 

General Grant drops from a balloon and the soldiers crowd 
around him singing. 

Subtitle-"When asked what state he hails from, 
Our sole reply shall be: 

He comes from Appomattox 
And its glorious apple-tree." 

Picture-The Confederates swarm over the Union breast
works when President Lincoln appears and speaks to the fight
ing armies. 

Subtitle-"Let us have peace!" 
Picture-President Lincoln, General Grant, General Lee, 

President Davis, General Longstreet, and the two .armies shake 
hands, and standing in line repeat these words; 

Subtitle-"Lib.erty and u~liOII, one alld inseparable, IIOW alld 
forever." · 

The highly unclad state of the African aborigines shown in 
the mo,·ie exploration films gives us to wonder what they do 
with our old pants, etc., that are sent them from time to time. 

"\\'here did you get the plot for your second novel?" 
''From the fdm version of my first." 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
How I wonder what you are, 
Polish, Austrian, Swede or Mex., 
Twinkling with imported sex. 

France wants to bar a lot of our movies. If she succeeds, 
maybe >he'll tell us how she did it. 
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A visitor to Hollywood met an old friend, now a movie 
director, who invited him to visit the studio, stating that during 
the next afternoon they expected to film Lady Godiva riding 
a horse down the boulevard. 

"Sure, I'll come," said the friend; "it's a long time since I 
saw a horse." 

"What makes the actors lisp like that? " 
"It's because the talking movies are still in their infancy." 

See also Hollywood. 

MULES 

"You said the mule was quite tame," the buyer observed. 
"And so he is tame, isn't he? " asked the dealer. 
"Not altogether-only partly so,'' the discontented purchaser 

replied. "He is tame in front, I dare say; but he is desperately 
wild behind! " 

"What's that you call your mule? " 
"I call him 'Corporation,'" answered the old colored man. 
"How did you come to give him such a name? " 
"F'm studyin de animal and readin' de papahs. Dat mule 

gets mo' blame an' abuse dan anything else in de township, an' 
goes ahead havin' his own way jes' de same." 

"How much would you charge me to haul that pile of stones 
away, Rastus?" 

" 'Bout $5, boss." 
"Seems to me that $5 is quite a large sum of money to pay 

for that job." 
"I done knows dat, boss, but I'se done got to hire a man to 

help me hitch up dat mule of mine." 

MUSHROOMS 

Here lie the bones 
Of Farmer MacMonnie 

He thot the mushrooms 
Tasted funny. 
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MUSIC 

Some one has just recently revealed the fact that music is 
much more enjoyable if "you listen to it with your eyes shut." 
It is also more enjoyable if the people sitting near you listen to 
it with their mouths shut. 

LAWYER's WrFE (as they motored by the Trinity Church)
"Aren't those chimes melodiously beautiful! Such harmony! 
So inspiring! " 

LAWYER-"You'll have to speak louder. Those damned bells 
are making such a racket I can't hear what you say." 

Seven hundred concert parties are now working at English 
seaside resorts. It is crisp little facts like this that reconcile one 
to having to stay in town. 

And after hearing the Stein Song a few million times, we 
sent our first contribution to the Anti-Saloon League. 

"To express silence in music," said Cabaner, "I should require 
three military bands." 

"Sir, would you give five dollars to bury a saxophone player?" 
''Here's thirty dollars; bury six of 'em." 

"That last little thing of yours was charming," said the gush
ing hostess. "I loved it's wild abandon. Was it your own 
composition? " 

"No, madam," scowled the lion of the evening. "I was putting 
a new string on my violin." 

And the nights shall be filled with music, 
And the cares that infest the day 

Shall seem like joys after hearing 
The stuff that our neighbors play. 

"\\hat did you hear at the Opera yesterday?" 
"All ~arts of things. Smith is going bankrupt, Mrs. Brown 

has dyed hair, the \\'hites are having a divorce." 
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"Now," said the leader of the Brush ville band, "we'll play 
'The Stars and Stripes Forever!'" · 

"Gosh! " exclaimed the cornet-player, "I've just played that! " 

"Hullo! Bought a saxophone?" 
"No; I borrowed it from the man next door." 
"But you can't play it." 
"Neither can he while I've got it." 

"Do you enjoy grand opera?" 
"Yes," answered Mr. Cumrox; "especially when it's loud 

enough to keep me from hearing a. lot of fool conversation 
that's going on around me." 

"My daughter can do anything with the piano." 
"Could she lock it up and drop the key in the river? " 

.. 
"Mummy, you bought sister a piano, so buy me a bicycle." 
"What for?" 
"So that I can go riding while she practises." 

MRs. J- M- has dec,ided not to announce any more 
programs by the choir of the Congregational Church until the 
duck season is over. However there will always be good music 
by some members of the choir Sunday evening. 

FIRST DAo--"1 am spending a lot of money for my 
daughter's vocal and instrumental music lessons." 

SEcOND Drrro-"That's foolish. A radio is cheaper, and you 
can get just as terrible stuff over it." 

THE PRODIGYS MorHER-"Of course, I know she makes little 
mistakes sometimes; but you see she plays entirely by ear." 

THE PRODIGYS UNCLE-"Unfortunately, that's the way I 
listen." 

MUSICIANS 

At a concert in Detroit, quarters were decidedly cramped and 
Madame Ernestine Schumann-Heinck, the soloist, had to make 
her entrance from the rear, down thru the orchestra with 
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its maze of music stands. All went well till she came to the 
orchestra, where her familiarly large proportions began knocking 
over music racks. 

"Go sideways, 1Iadame," hissed Conductor Gabrilowitsch in 
an excited stage whisper. 

Ernestine wrinkled her brow, gave a puzzled look from right 
to left, and called back to the conductor in a hoarse whisper, 
"~Iein Gott, I have no sideways! " 

An American jazz orchestra which sailed the other day for a 
tour of South America will be lucky if it isn't mistaken for a 
revolution. 

"At church last Sunday morning," says a newspaper in Ver· 
mont, "the choir tenor, sang, 'I 1fay Not Pass This Way Again,' 
to the delight of the congregation." 

"And so you are a professional saxophonist? " 
"Oh, no •. I just play for my own amazement." 

MUSSOLINI 

Apollo, we read in the encyclopedia, was worshiped by the 
Roma~s as the god of the sun, medicine, divination, archery, 
poetry, beauty, pastures, music, youth, fruits and prophecy. His 
name has recently been changed to Benito Mussolini. 

SGNDAY ScHOOL TEACHER-"Who commanded the sun to 
stand still? " 

ARCH IE-"1fussolini." 

''\\'hen in Rome do as the Romans do" is no longer advice; 
it's a command. 

An Arab chieftain recently issued a proclamation, signing 
himself "Lord of the Earth." He may now expect a stiff Jetter 
f rum Signor ~r ussolini. 

The Duce regards Julius Cesar as the Mussolini of ancient 
Rome. 
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NAMES 

Our friend Guerrini was telling about meeting a middle class 
Italian on the train to Genoa. He was accompanied by his son, 
a bright youngster. Guerrini, asked, "What is your son's name?'' 
"He has some English name," answered the father, a bit 
apologetically, "and I can't pronounce it.'' 

The assured ease of Monckton :Milnes's manner won for him 
the nickname, "The Cool of the Evening." 

"I always wondered where all the Smiths came from until I 
came to this city." 

"Then what happened?" 
"I saw a sign, 'Smith Manufacturing Company.'" 

No MoRE S~UTHs-Joshua L. Smith, the last surviving mem
ber of the Smith family, died.-ll!aryland paper. 

CoNSTABLE (to speeding foreigner)-" 'Ere, you mustn't go 
rushing abaht like that. What's yer name?" 

SPEEDING FoREIGNER-"] e ne co111prends pas." 
CoNSTABLE-" 'Ow d'yer spell it?"-

PoLICEMAN (producing notebook)-"Name, please." 
MoTORISr-"Aloysius-Alastair-Cyprian-" 
PoLICEMAN (putting book away)-"Well, don't let me catch 

you again." 

I have a great memory. I can recite all the names on three 
pages of the New York telephone directory. \Vanna hear me? 
All right then, Levy, Levy, Le\-y, Le\1', Levy. 

The old lady came out of a half doze as the train approached 
the station. 

"Where are we, Bobby?" she asked. 
"I don't know, grandma," replied the little fellow. 
"But didn't the conductor call out something just now?" 
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".:\ o, grandma, he just stuck his head inside the door and 
sneezed." 

"Quick, Bobby, help me with these things!" she exclaimed. 
"This is Oshkosh." 

]. W. Hamm, well known Missouri restaurant millionaire, 
has announced that he will add an addition to his magnificient 
Hamm apartments. TI1e building, when completed, will be 
kno\\'n as the Hamm Annex. 

WELFARE \VoRKER-"N'ow, let's see, your name begins with-?" 
PRISO:->ER-"\Vith a nine, lady." 

"\\'hat's your name, little boy?" 
"Sam." 
''\\'hat is the rest of it?" 
"~fule.'' 

George \\'ashington was very small and very new to the life 
of the public school. "And so your name is George Washing
ton?" said the teacher. 

"Yessum, Jorge \ \' ashin'ton." 
".\nd I suppose you try to be as nearly like him as a little 

boy can, don't you?" 
"Lak who, ma'am?" 
"Like George Washington." 
The youngster looked puzzled. "Ah kain't help bein' lak 

JC>rge \\'ashin'ton," he replied stoutly, "cose that's who ah am.'' 

"Cousin Dorothy, you know, always wanted to have a little 
dau~hter so ~he could name her June." "Yes. Did she do it?" 
"~o. The man >he married was named Bugg." 

:\ mr1torist was stopped by a policeman for speeding, where
UfJOil he became angry and called the policeman an ass. After 
he h:td p:1id his fine the magistrate reproved him for what he 
bd ~aid to the ofi1cer. ''Then I mustn't call a policeman an 
a~s ?" he a'kcd. 

"C~rtainly nut," s:~id the magistrate. "You must not insult 
t:1c polict." 
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"But you wouldn't mind if I called an ass a policeman, woufd 
you?" 

"Why, no, if it gives you any satisfaction." answered his 
worship, with a smile. 

The motorist turneq to the man who had arrested him. 
"Good-day, policeman," he said, as he left the court. 

MARCELLA-"Is Minerva 1filksop making a name for herself 
on the stage?" 

W AVERL Y-"1 should say she is. She has changed it three 
times already, and still she doesn't seem to be satisfied with it." 

A clergyman from northeastern Pennsylvania tells the story 
of an Italian who brought his baby to him to be baptized. 

"Now," he said, "you see you baptize heem right. Last time 
I tell you I want my boy call 'Tom,' you call heem Thomas. 
Thees time I want heem call 'Jack,' I no want you call him 
Jackass!" 

"Have the Blithersbys named their new twins yet?" 
"Yes, but they were not given the names applied to them by 

Mr. Blithersby when they first arrived." 
"What did he call the precious pair?" 
"'Trouble' and 'More of. It.'" 

NATURE 

It is reported in America that a sheep is learning to talk. 
Londo11 Opiuion understands that the animal is being taught 
simple words and has already mastered the first syllable of 
banana. 

HE-"Does the moon affect the tide?" 
Sm:-"No, only the untied." 

Two small boys were out hunting in the woods and one of 
them stopped and picked up a chestnut burr. 

"Tommy!'' he called excitedly. "Come here! I\e found a 
porcupine egg!" 
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Kature is wonderful! A million years ago she didn't know 
we were going to wear glasses, yet look at the way she has 
placed our ears I 

The crane that waited for the·sea to sink, 
And leave dried fish to feed him, 
Died, I think. 

Kature can not jump from winter to summer without a 
spring, or from summer to winter without a fall. 

NEGROES 

1!ANDY-"Yo-all reminds me of one of dem flyin' machines." 
RAsrus-"How cum, woman, how cum? 'Cause I is a high 

flyah?'' 
MA~DY-"No, sah, cullud man; it's jes 'cause you ain't no 

use on earth." 

E~!PLOYER-"Sam, I hear you and George almost had a fight." 
S.ur-"Yassah, boss, we all would 'a' had a terrible fracas, 

only they wasn't nobody there to hold us apart." 

''Sambo, I don't understand how you can do all your work 
so quickly and so well." 

"I'll tell you how 'tis, boss. I sticks de match of enthusiasm 
to de fuse ov yenergy-and jest natchurally explodes, I does." 

An old Southern planter was discussing the hereafter with 
his old black body sen·ant. "Sam," said his master, "let's make 
an agreement this way: The one that gets over there first must 
come back and tell the other what it is like over there." "Yes, 
sah," replied Sam. "Dat suits me all right, but effen you all dies 
bst, please come back in de daytime, sah." 

Roy Simpson, negro laborer, was putting in his first day with 
a cr,nstructic•n g:mg whose foreman was known for g<:tting the 
max:mum amount of hbor out of his men. Simpson "as hclp
ii,g in tht task of moring the right-of-11 ay, and all day long he 
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carried heavy timbers and ties until at the close of the day he 
was completely tired out. Come quitting time. Before he went 
he approached the boss and said: 

"Mister, you sure you got me down on the payroll?" 
The foreman looked over the list of names he held. "Yes," 

he said, finally, "here you are-Simpson-Roy Simpson. That's 
right, isn't it?" 

"Yaas suh, boss," said the negro, "class right. I thot mebbe 
you had me down as Samson." 

Rastus and his wife, driving to town in their decrepit flivver, 
had parked it casually in the first available space. While they 
were away a traffic officer attached a numbered tag to the vehicle 
for parking in a prohibited zone. On their return, Rastus noticed 
the tag and was for throwing it into the street, but Rebecca 
restrained him. 

"Sabe de ticket, honey," she said. "Dat number might win 
sum thin'." 

\ "For de land's sake, Mandy, what make you-all gib dat baby 
a big piece of po'k to chaw on? Don't .you-all know de po' 
chile'll choke on it?" 

"Dinah, can't you-all see de string what's tied to dat piece 
o' po'k? De odder end's tied to the chile's toe. E£ he chokes 
he kick, an' if he kick he'll jerk de po'k out. Ah reckon you'all 
don' Jearn me nothin' 'bout bringin' up chillun." 

"Sistah Smith, l's sorry, but I needs must depaht." 
"Oh, Mr. Johnsing-needs you must?" 

Hepsy, the maid of color, had told the mistress that she was 
going to be married. 

"Well, Hepsy," said the mistress, "I'm sorry to Jose you, but 
I suppose it is all for the best. How long have you known the 
man?" 

"About two weeks, ma'am." 
"My! no longer than that? Don't you think you ought to 

wait and know him better?" 
"No, ma'am," exclaimed Hepsy. "Ef I knowed him any 

better I sho' never would marry him." 
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IRATE 1L~sTER (to Negro servant )-"Rastus, I thot I told 
you to get a domestic turkey. This one has shot in it." 

R,\sTUs-"1 done got a domestic turkey, sir." 
~fASt£R-"\\"ell, how did the shot get in it?" 
RAsrus-"I 'specks they was meant for me, suh." 

"Brush yo' off, sah ?" asked the porter as the train pulled into 
tf.e station. 

"Brush me off if you want to, but I'm opposed to tipping," 
said the matter-oi-fact tra\'eler. 

"\\'ell, sah," said the porter, "yo' clothes ain't nearly as dusty 
as ah thot they was." 

RAsrus-"Ah wants a divorce. Dat woman jes talk, talk, 
talk, night an' day. Ah can't get no rest, an' dat talk am drivin' 
me crazy." 

You:-;G LAWYER-"\\"hat does she talk about?" 
RAsrus-"She don't say." 

Old 1fose Parker was pretty sick, and the darky doctor 
promptly put him to bed and laid down all sorts of rules and 
re~ulations as to sleep and diet. After he had gone, Mose 
turned to his '' ife and complained: 

":Handy, how does dat dere fool doctor reckon ah's g'wine 
to eat breast ob chicken ebery day if ah ain't got mah ebenin's 
iree?" 

"Does 'at smile mean you forgive me?" 
"Stay away, niggah; I'se just smilin' to rest mah face." 

'fhry were making a drive to raise funds for an addition to 
the African Baptist Church. Two colored sisters called on old 
l'ncle Berry, an aged negro, who lived on the outskirts of the 
1 ill age, and (xplaincd the purpose of their visit and asked the 
agvd darkey to giYe something toward the cause. 

''Lawsy, sisttrs, I sho would like to help you-all along," he 
said, "!Jut I just ain't gvt it. \\'hy, I has the hardest time to 
keep paying a little sumtthing on what I already owe round 
here." 
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"But," said one of the collectors, "you know you owe the 
Lord something, too." 

"Yes, dat's right, sister," said the old man; "but he ain't 
pushing me like my other creditors is." 

Lemuel shuffled into the employment office down in Savannah 
one morning and said hopefully: 

"Don' spose you don' know nobody as don' want nobody to 
do no thin', does you?" 

A colored woman presented herself at the church for con
firmation and was asked to recite the Apostles' Creed, the Lord's 
Prayer and the Ten Commandments. She got thru the first 
two, but bungled the Ten Commandments. She tried several 
times and then whispered in the parson's ear: "You'se got to 
'scuse me, pahson; I ain't been practicin' de Ten Commandments 
lately." 

A lady who shall be nameless had a colored servant named 
Sarah, who said to her mistress one day: "1Iissis, I want a 
day's holiday." 

"What for, Sarah?'' 
"Missis, John's wife's dead, an' I wants to 'tend de funeral." 
So Sarah got her holiday and went to the funeral, and her 

mistress noticed that she went about her work with a cheerful 
spirit afterwards, singing and laughing. 

A week later Sarah said to her mistress: "Missis, I wants 
to give notice." 

"Why, Sarah, are you not happy here?" 
"It's not dat, missis, but yo' member yo gib me holiday to 

'tend John's wife's funeral? Well, missis, John say I de life ob 
dat funeral, and now I'se gwine to marry de corpse's husband." 

A darky named Sam borrowed $25 from his friend Tom, 
and gave his note for the amount. 

Time went on, the note became long past due, and Tom was 
very impatient for its payment. 

One day the two men met on the street. Tom stopped and 
said, with determination: "Look peah, man, \vhen ah you-all 
gwine t' pay thet note?" 
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"I ain't got no money now," r~plied Sam, "but I'm going to 
pay it soon as I kin." 

''Yo' been sayin' thet for months," retorted Tom, "but it 
don't git me no money. Yer gwine t' pay thet money here and 
now, thet's whut yer gwine t' do. E£ y' don't, y' know whut 
I'm go in' t' do? I'm going to burn yer old note; then whar'll yo' 
be at?" 

"Yas yo' will. Yas yo' will," Sam shouted. "Jes' yo' burn 
dat note o' mine and I'll pop a lawsuit onto yo'." 

"\ SAMBo-"You know, Rastus, dat every time Ah kiss mah 
wife she closes her eyes an' holler?" 

RAsrus-"Ah say she do!" 
SA~Iso-"\\'hat's dat, Nigger?" 
RAsrus-"Ah say, do she?" 

"Ah wants a day off, boss, to look for a job faw mah wife." 
"And-if she doesn't get it?" 
"I'll be back to-morrow." 

"Sam, are you ever fired with enthusiasm?" 
"Yessah! from every job I tackles." 
A colored mammy carne into the office of the estate for which 

she worked to receiye her monthly wages. As she could not 
write, she always made her mark on the receipt-the usual cross. 
But on this occasion she made a circle. 

''\\'hat's the matter, Linda?" the man in charge asked. "Why 
don't you make a cross as usual?" 

"Why," Linda explained earnestly, "Ah done got married 
yesterday an' changed rnah name." 

A colored girl asks support for three minor children. 
".\re you living together now?" 
"Yassuh." 
"How long hal'e you been married?" 
"Please, J ud;:;e-Yonna, we ain't nev' been ma'ied." 
"\\'ell, how long haYe you been !iring together?" 
"Six yeahs." 
His Honor (Judge Stanton) turns to the defendant: ''How 

duts it h~ppen you ha':en't married this girl?" 
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"Please, Judge-Yonna, Ah;m willin' to ma'y her. Ah wants 
to ma'y her. She woan do it." 

His Honor, again addressing the woman: "How about that? 
Why won't you marry this man-he's the father of the children, 
isn't he?" 

"Well, suh, Ah nev' did think he's much 'count." 
The Bailiff: "Si-i-i-lence !" 

A very scholarly man, and an ornament to his profession, 
was the late Shakespearean actor, Robert Mantell. 

One time, upon entering his dressing room, his negro valet 
cornered him and asked if he hadn't forgotten something. 

"I don't think so," said 1fr. ).fantell. 
"\\''y, yo' said yo' was goin' to bring me a bottle ob gin." 
"I didn't forget it, Ebenezer," replied Mr. 1fantell. "I sent 

it to you in care of the doorkeeper." 
''Golly, liiistah Robert," groaned Ebenezer "yo' jes as well 

sent me a cabbage leaf in care of a rabbit." 

OLD CoLORED 1LHL\!Y-"Ah wants a ticket fo' Florence." 
TICKET AGENT (after ten minutes of wearying thumbing over 

railroad guides)-"\ \'here is Florence, madam?" 
OLD CoLORED 1IAMMY-"Settiu' over dar on de bench, sub." 

A colored gentleman who appeared in court as a witness was 
asked:-

"What is your name?" 
"Calhoun Jefferson, sah." 
"Can you sign your name?" 
"Sah?'' 
"I ask if you can write your name." 
"Well, no sah. Ah nebber writes my name, Ah dictates it, 

sub." 

C.-\PTAIN-"\\'hat are you scratching your head for Rufus?" 
CoLORED PRIVATE-"Aw, sah, I's got arifmetic bugs in my 

head." 
CAPTAIY-"\\'hat are arithmetic bugs?" 
CoLORED PRIVATE-"Dat's cooties." 
CAPTAI~-"\\by do you call them arithmetic bugs?" 
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CoLORED PRIVATE-"Because dey add to misery, dey subtract 
from my pleasure, dey divides my atenshun, and dey multiply 
like de dickens." 

Into a Southern police court had been haled for the fourth 
time a negro boy, charged with chicken-stealing. The magistrate 
ddermined to appeal to the boy's father. 

"See here," said His Honor "this boy of yours has been in 
court so many times for stealing chickens that I have come to 
look upon him as a regular visitor." 

"I doesn't blame yo', jedge," said the father, "an' I's tired of 
seein' him here myse'f." 

"Then why don't you teach him the way he should go?'' 
''I has showed him the right way, jedge," replied the old man 

very earnestly. "I has cert'n'y showed him the right way, but 
somehow, yo' honor, dat wuthless nigger keeps gittin' ketched 
coming away with the chickens.'' 

An old colored man was burning grass when a "wise guy" 
stopped and said: "You're foolish to do that, Uncle Eb; it will 
make the meadow as black as you are." 

"Don't worry 'bout dat, sah," responded Uncle Eb. "Dat 
grass will grow out an' be as green as you is." 

\ }VDGE-"Sam, this is a serious charge against you. Have you 
anything to say in your defense?" 

S.ur (haughtily)-"Yoh Hono' I not only denies the allega
tion, but I also declares the alligator am wrong." 

\ In a courtroom the other day, Judge \\'hite was reproving a 
colored man for deserting his wife and dwelt at great length on 
the injustice he was doing. "Wife desertion is something, 
Rastus, that I must deal with severely, I'm afraid, and I feel 
nry strongly on this subject." "But Judge, you don't know that 
\1 uman. I ain't no deserter, I'se a refugee." 

The prisoner was a~ked why he beat the victim. 
"\\'ell, judge, he called me a rhinocerus." 
"Umph! Rhinocerus, eh? When did this happen?" 
"Jess about three years ago, jedge." 
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"Three years ago! Why did you wait until today to get 
even then?" 

"Well, judge, de facts am dat I never seed no rhinocerus 
until dis mawnin'." 

She is an old negro mammy and has been in the employ of 
Albert Kraemer, vice-president of the Fuerst and Kraemer Com
pany for many years. Yesterday she was dusting and when she 
came to a bronze bust of Charles Dickens she stopt and 
inquired: 

"Mistah Kraemer, who am dis here genman ?'' 
"That is Charles Dickens, aunty, the noted author," replied 

Mr. Kraemer. 
"Am dat him?" Old aunty's eyes shone with delight. "I'se 

done hyear a lot about dat Dickens. 'Deed, Mistah Kraemer, 
I'se done hyear so much about him, I allus thot he was a white 
genman." 

A passenger-train was getting ready to leave. 
"All right back there?'' bawled the conductor. 
"Hoi' on! Hoi' on!" shrilled a feminine voice from outside 

the waiting-room. "Jess wait till I gets mah clothes on." 
And then, as the occupants of the train craned their necks 

expectantly, she appeared with a basketful of laundry. 

Down in Texas the short cotton crop forced a large number 
of country negroes to the cities. One of these applied for a 
JOO at one of the large employment agencies. 

"There's a job open at the Eagle Laundry," said the man 
behind the desk. "vVant it?" 

The applicant shifted uneasily from one foot to the other. 
"Tell you how it is, Boss," he said finally, "I sure does want a 
job mighty bad, but de fack is, I ain't never washed a eagle." 

ELIZA-"Ah hear you-all's left yo' husband, :Mandy. Is it 
true?" 

MANDY-"It sure is, Eliza. Dat nigger was so shiftl~ss he 
couldn't find enough washin' to keep me busy." 
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A Brooklyn colored man was all beaten up and the judge 
advised him to keep out of bad company. "I kain't, yo' honor," 
replied the man. "I kain't get enough money together to obcure 
a dee-voce." 

1IR. ]OHNSING-"Say, :Mr. Dorman, what am de meaning of 
dis here line on de ticket whar it says 'not transferable'? " 

:MR. DoRMAN-"Dat means, Br'er Johnsing, dat no gen'lernan 
am admitted unlessen he comes hisself." 

An old Negro preacher owned a mule which had an efficient 
pair of heels and a loud but unmusical voice. 

One Sunday morning, while the preacher was delivering his 
sermon, the mule persisted in putting his head in at the window 
and braying loudly. 

The preacher finally said: "Breddern and sistem, is dere one 
among you all who knows how to keep dat mule quiet?" 

''Pahson," replied a man, "if you will jess tie a stone to dat 
mule's tail he sho will keep quiet." 

"Breddern and sistern," said the preacher, "let him who is 
without sin tie de fust stone." 

Two South Carolina negroes serving with the A. E. F. in 
the southern part of France were astonished to find among the 
French populace a liberality of so broad a character that it 
practically meant drawing no color line at all. The idea espe
cially appealed to one of the pair. 

"Yas, suh," he said,. "I thinks dis yere war is sho' gwine rnek 
things diff'unt at horne f'um whut dey wuz in de pas'. So des 
ez soon ez I gits back to old Spartanburg I aims to buy me a 
suit of w'ite clothes-all w'ite fum haid to foot-and go walkin' 
down de street wid a w'ite pusson, bound fur de soda fountain. 
\\'hut you aims to do w'en you gits back?" 

"~le?" said his friend, "\\'ell I aims to buy me a suit of 
Llack cloth~s-all black f'm haid to foot-and go walkin' down 
de stre<:t behine you bound fur de cemetary." 

~loi\E-"Does yuh really lo\'e me or does yuh jes' think yuh 
do?'' 

~fOKA-"Yas, indeedy, Honey, I really lo\'es )1lh; I ain't 
dune any thinkin' yet." 
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YouNG SoLICITOR (to colored man)-"William, who was your 
wife before you were married?" 

\\'ILLIAM-"Boss, I didn't have no wife then." 

A passenger on a New York and Chicago limited train, look
ing under his berth in the morning, found one black shoe and 
one tan. He called the porter's attention to the error. 

The porter scratched his head in bewilderment. 
"Well, ef dat don't beat all," he said, "Dat's de second time 

dis mawnin' dat mistake's happened I " 

The train came to a grinding stop at a small town in the 
South, and the head of a Negro protruded from a window at 
the end of a car. Seated by his side could be seen a brown
skinned maiden. "Does yo' knows a cullud pusson by de name 
o' Jim Brown what lives here?" he asked of a station lounger. 

"Ain' nevah heered o' no Jim Brown hyah, an' Ah lived in 
dis town fo' 10 yeahs." 

"Is yo' right suah dey ain't nevah been no Jim Brown 
aroun' hyah? " 

"Positutely." 
"Den," announced the arrival, reaching for a suitcase, "dis 

is whah his new son-in-law gits off." 

''Ras, I heah you is gone into business," said 1fiss l.Iiami 
Brown. 

''Yas, dasso," answered Rastus Pinkley. 'Tse raisin' chickens 
an' sellin' 'em." 

it." 

"\\'hat's de matter? Has you los' yo' appetite?" 

RAsrus-"Dey done stopped mah pay down to de foundry." 
LrzA-"\\ 'hat fer?" 
RAsrrs-"Well, Ah think firin' me had somethin' to do wid 

1fANDY TO SAMBO (reading evening paper)-"Listen heah, yo! 
Ah didn't buy yo' dat papah fo' entahtainment! Jes' confine 
yo'se'f to dem want ads, niggah!" 
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DEACON JoHNSON-"D' yo' tink yo' could support mah 
daughter ef yo' married her? " 

EDWARD BLACK-"Suttingly." 
DE.\CON-"Hab yo' ebber seen her eat?" 
Eow ARD-"Suttingly." 
DEACON-"Hab yo' ebber seen her eat when nobody was 

watchin' her?" 

"Dis hyah new minister am sure crazy," said the negro 
woman. ''He told rna husband, what weighs two hundred an' 
fo'ty pounds, to bewar' lest he should be weighed in de balance 
an' faun' wantin'." 

"Sam, Ah understands they didn't isolate yo' when youall 
waz sick." 

"Ah knows it, niggah. Ah couldn't affo'd de ice." 

"~Iose," said the boss of the night shift, "you haven't been 
late to work since you moved. Where do you live now?" 

"Fo' blocks on de other side of de graveyahd." 

A K egress was on trial for the murder of her husband. 
"Did you premeditate this murder," the judge asked. 
"Xo, suh, jedge, Ah didn'l. I jcs been plannin' fo' a whole 

yeah how Ah is gwine t' cahve dat niggah wid a butcher knife." 

''Doan youh start no fight with me, man. Ah's been decorated 
in de war." 

··~fabbe yuh wuz, but in mah opinion it's time yuh got re
decorated." 

"Brothah Johnson," said Parson White, "Ah'd lak to git yo' 
t<J come to chu-ch." 

''\\'hy, pahson," exclaimed 1Ir. Johnson, shocked, "dey ain't 
uo need fo' me to come to chu'ch. Yo'-all done converted me 
las' Angus'." 

LILY-"So yo' done mortgaged our li'l home?'' 
~!nsE-"Jes, temp'rarily, honey, till de mortgage am 

fo'closed." 
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"1fandy, I'se heerd yo' is still lettin' dat no 'count man from 
Dog Town hang aroun'. Is dat so?" asked a colored swain of 
his equally colored lady love. 

"V.. 'ho dat been say1n' I is? " 
"Dassal right who bin sa yin' yo' is. De p'int is, is yo'? " 
"I ain't sayin' I is." 
"Well, yo' ain't say1n' yo' ain't. Ef yo' ain't, yo' is." 
"E£ I is, I is, an' ef I ain't, I ain't. 'Tain't none of yo' bizness 

whether I ain't or is ! " 
"Yo' ain't sayin' yo' ain't. Dat mek it yo' is. Ain't yo'?" 
''Ef I is, I ain't gwine say I is, an' e£ I ain't, I ain't gwine 

say I is or ain't. Is dat plain, or ain't it?" 

A Negro who had stolen some chickens heard that the police 
were on the trail. He hurried to the nearest railway station and 
asked for a ticket to the end of the line. 

"The passenger train left a few minutes ago," replied the 
ticket agent. 

"Well," gasped the Negro, "jes' gimme de ticket and p'int 
out de track." 

Lru-"If yo' was rich, what would yo' want most of all?" 
RAstus-"A alarm clock wid a busted buzzer." 

]uDGE-"But if you weren't going to steal the chickens, why 
were you in the coop? " 

SAMno--"1 was jest testin' mah will-power, Jedge; dat's all." 

BoNES-"How come I don't see you mixin' round socially no 
moh?" 

1fosE-"As far as I is concerned, sassiety is thru. I'se 
done ostracized it." 

StRANGER-"Rastus, do the people who live across the road 
from you keep chickens?" 

RAstus-"Dey keeps some of 'em, sah." 

''~Ian, e£ Ah didn' have no mo' brains dan what yo' got, 
Ah'd-" 

''Hesh up, boy! Ef yo' brains was dynamite, and dey doubled 
ever' second fo a hunnerd yeahs an den 'sploded, dey wouldn' 
blow yo' hat off on a windy day." 
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ToBE-"See hyah, woman! Didn't Ah see yo' kissin' a no
' count piece o' trash las' night?" 

LrzA-"Gwan, Tobe. It was so dark Ah thot it was yo'." 
TOBE-"Come to think on it, mcbbe 'twas me-what time was 

rlat?" 

"Look-a-yere," said Washington, as he slammed his cards 
down on the table, "dat's twice yo's called me Jefferson! If 
yo' don't know no mo' dan to cornfuse me with dat bow-legged, 
flat-footed, hare-lipped, no 'count colored man, Jefferson, why, 
we'll stop de game right now ! " 

"Ah axes yere pardon, Washington," said the other player. 
"Ah sure axes yere pardon, sah. Don't go and draw yere shooter 
on me same as Jefferson done t'other evenin' when Ah called 
him Washington by mistake. Yo' two fellers ain't alike nohow 
'ceptin in yere looks and gin'ral characterizations." 

"Pawson," said Aunt Caroline ferociously, "I'd like to kill 
dat low-down husband o' mine.'' 

"Why, Caroline, what's he done?" 
"Done? Why, he's done gone and lef de chicken house door 

open, and all de chickens has escaped." 
''Oh, well, that's nothing. Chickens, you know, come home 

to roost." 
"Come home?" groaned Aunt Caroline. "Come home? Paw

son, dem chickens'll go home!" 

NEIGHBORS 

A woman in the suburbs was chatting over the back fence 
with her next-door neighbor: "We're going to live in a better 
neighborhood soon," she said. 

''So are we," volunteered Mrs. Nextdoor, confidently. 
''\\'hat? Are you moving, too? " 
"No, we are staying here." 

NEW YORK CITY 

:t\Ew YoRKER-"So you arc from Chicago. I used to Ii,·e in 
the country myself." 
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On a day that was lovely to live or die on 
I sat and smiled at a Library lion; 
The beast was granite and gray and grim, 
But he flicked a lash when I smiled at him. 
If I had the faith of the Sainted Soul 
I'd tickle his whiskers, and stroke his jowl, 
I'd clutch a lock of his stony hair, 
And I would lead him away from there. 
His mate would follow, and we would go, 
Walking stately, and staid, and slow, 
Down the marble steps to the noisy street, 
Thru the gaping, hurrying crowd we'd meet. 
With a granite lion hand in hand 
I'd smile at the folk when they'd stare and stand; 
But I'd pat my lions, and stroke their noses, 
And perhaps I'd buy for them wreaths of roses; 
I'd smooth their whiskers, the manes I'd deck, 
I'd wind an arm round each stony neck; 
And·nights of silver, and days of blue 
We'd go walking the Avenue. 

A ranch foreman of Wyoming made his first journey east
ward. The trip carried him all the way to the Atlantic seaboard 
and back again. On the first night fol~ring his return the 
hands gathered in the bunk house to hear from the boss a 
description of his adventures. 

1Iidway of the narrative an interested auditor broke on him. 
"How long did you say you stayed inJJew York?" inquired 

the cowboy. / 
"Mighty nigh a \rhole week," said the traveled foreman. 
"What did you think of her? " asked the other. 
"Well, I'll tell you," said the foreman, "this here town of 

New York is a pretty tolable fair town in a whole heap of ways, 
but the trouble with New York is it's so gosh darned far away 
from anywheres." 

NE\\'SBOYS 

NEwsBOY (on railroad car, to gentleman occupant)-"Buy 
Edgar Guest's latest work, sir? " 

GENTLEMAN-"No! I am Edgar Guest himself." 
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KEWSBOY-"Well, buy Man in Lower Ten. You ain't Mary 
Roberts Rinehart, are you?" 

NEWSPAPERS 

ScENT FouL PLAY IN DEATH OF MAN FouND BouND AND 

HANGED.-Full-page headi11e in the Toledo Times. 

''Prosecution Bases Case on Post-1Iortem Statements of 
Woman He Killcd."-Headline in The Scrm1ton Republican. 

I 

Tho retired now from active mission work, he is "doing the 
work of the Lord on the side" while following his earlier and 
more respectable trade as a boss bricklayer.-Washington Star. 

They pointed particularly to the need for placing more power 
in the hands of the police to rid the city of persons who often 
have drifted in from other cities to ply some criminal trade in 
the Capital, as advocated frequently in the past by The Post.
From a Neu:s Item iu the Washington Post. 

Jose Chandler Harris, the author of Uncle Remus, was at 
his desk one night when an old-time reporter looked over and 
said, "Joe, how do you spell 'graphic?' With one 'f' or two?" 

"Well," said the kindly Uncle Remus, who was too gentle 
to hurt even a common adjective, "if you are going to use any, 
Bill, I guess you might as well go the li\}lit." 

Bmity is the soul of modern journalism. Never use two 
words where one can possibly be made to do. I will not go so 
far as to advise the budding free-lance journalist, seeking fame 
with his pen, to emulate the American reporter who, when 
recording a fatal accident, wrote: 

"John Dixon struck a match to see if there was any petrol 
in his tank. There was. Aged 56." 

.\ humorous story is told of a recent meeting between two 
cJistinguished men of letters. One is a well-known and ultra
succcssf ul dramatic author; and the other is the editor of a 
certain well-known comic periodical. The meeting took place at 
the dinner taGle of a common friend. During the course of the 
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banquet a guest of an inquiring turn of mind proceeded to 
interrogate the editor of the comic newspaper as to how he 
edited it. "Do you often," the guest asked, "get any good con
tributions from the outside public?" "Oh, yes," the editor 
replied cheerily, proud of the capacity of the world at large. 
There was a momentary pause in the conrersation, which wa> 
broken by the dramatist. Leaning forward, and gazing gravely 
at the editor, he asked, in a voice in which blind wonder 
struggled with incredulity, "Indeed, then why do you ne,·er put 
them in?" 

''I'm going to fire that proofreader," said the editor. 
"Why? " asked the assistant editor. 
"Why, he's in the habit of letting funny mistakes go thru 

and then bringing them to the columnist's attention." 

"Journalism will kill you, but it will keep you alive while 
you are at it." 

At the Lincoln County picnic at Vineland, the rolling-pin 
throwing contest was won by 1frs. \V. H. Upsall, who threw 
the rolling-pin sixty-seven feet. 1fr. Upsall won the hundred
yard dash for married men.-Eng/ish paper. 

If linotypers must make errors, it was appropriate that one 
of them, setting a story about a man seeking a divorce, made it 
read that the plaintiff asked the court for a change of Venus.
Buffa/o Evening News. 

What man descended from is only, at best a theory. vVhat 
he has descended to, thanks to the power of the press, is no 
mystery whatever. 

"Typographical errors," said William Dean Howells, "art 
always amusing. When I was a boy in my father's printing 
office in 1fartin's Ferry, I once made a good typographical error. 
My father had written, 'The showers last week, tho copious, 
were not sufficient for the millmen.' I set it up 'milkmen.'" 
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Oh people all beware, take care 
To mind your P's and Q's, 
Else all your little slips today 
Tomorrow may be news. 

323 

A well-known English politician was much annoyed by re
porters. One day he was enjoying a chat at a London hotel, 
when a strange young man came up who seemed to have some
thing of importance to communicate, and led him across the 
room. Arrived in a corner, the stranger whispered, ''I am on 
the staff of an evening paper, and I should like you to tell me 
what you think of the Government's foreign policy." 1fr. Dash 
looked a little puzzled; then he said, "Follow me." Leading 
the way, he walked thru the reading-room, down some steps 
into the drawing-room, thru a long passage into the dining
room, and drawing his visitor into the comer behind the hat
rack, he whispered, "I really don't know anything about it." 

Just how serious a lady's injuries were in an accident which 
occurred recently it is hard to tell, for the paper spoke thusly 
of the mishap: ").Irs. Wilson, in attempting to get out of the 
11ay of the auto, fell to the pa\"ement, injuring her somewhat." 

There was a strawberry festival at the Union church Thurs
day evening for the benefit of the cemetery.-Mario11, .Mass. 
paper. 

HE.\D·LI~E IN ExcHANGE-"Too Many Deaths from Foot
ball." 

\\'ell, how many would be just about right? 

Our idea of a fearless editorial is one we saw in a paper 
from X orthern China advocating prompt and drastic suppression 
of the bandits in Chicago. 

A ).Iid-\\'estern newspaper in a tribute to the late Joseph 
Pennell, writes J. \\'. N. (Philadelphia), stated: 

"~Ir. Pennell was a personal friend of the late James 
~lac:..' eil, whistler." 
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"Rev. Jonathan Odell was inducted ... He had served as a 
surgeon in the army and continued the practice of medicine 
after he assumed the duties of tile rectorship. During this 
period," says The Spirit of Missions, in an innocent lapse, "a 
large addition was made to the original burying ground." 

DAIRY CATTLE TALK OvER WOPI ToDAY.-Bristol (Va.) 
paper. 

Three thousand men and women marched this afternoon 
thru streets where once Ben Franklin trod to his grave in the 
Old Christ Church burial-grounds.-Phi/adelphia Et•ening Public 
Ledger. 

The biggest men this world ever knew were born barefooted. 
-Religious paper. 

Rev. and Mrs. G. C. Bidwell and children of (find out where} 
are visiting Mrs. Bidwell's father, J. L. Boggs.-Little Rock 
(Ark.) paper. 

WESTERN ExcHANGE-Yesterday we were the first newspaper 
to publish the death of John J. Parker. Today we are the first 
to deny the report. The Morning Bugle is always in the lead. 

A NEws lrEM-"1fr. and Mrs. John Beverlin are rejoicing 
over an eight-pound daughter, their sixth child, since last 
Saturday." 

CoL. LrNDnERGH 
LANDS \VITH 

AIR MAIL 

Flies from St. Louis in 
Fi\·e Planes 

-Chicago paper. 

EDITOR (saying grace)-"\\'e thank Thee for Thy bountiful 
blessings, but beg to state that they are unavailable for our 
present needs." 
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NOISE 

FoRD!A!>I-"\\"haL's the big idea of quitting?" 
RrvETER--''Oh, I don't mind hammering rivets all day long, 

but the man who works with me hums incessantly." 

People they ~ay will soon be able to steer boats by television. 
All we ask for is a rocky coast and a good teleview of our 
summer neighbor's cutboard motor boat. 

NOVELS 

A German novel is a book in which two people want each 
other in the first chapter, but do not get each other until the 
last chapter. 

A French novel is a book in which two people get each other 
right in the first chapter, and from then on to the last chapter 
don't want each other any more. 

An American novel is a book in which two people want each 
other at the start, get each other, and then want each other 
clear thru to the end. 

A Russian novel, however, is one in which two people 
neither want each other nor get each other, and about this 450 
profoundly melancholy pages are written. 

~fr. Jones had just returned from the office and was intro
tluced to the new nurse, who was astonishingly pretty. 

"She is sensible and scientific, too," said 1frs. Jones, "and 
she says she will allow no one to kiss the baby while she is 
near." 

"No one would want to," replied 1fr. Jones. 
"Indeed!" snapt the fond mother. 
''I mean, not while she is near," faltered the father, en

d,·avoring to make things better. 
The nurse did not stay long. 

"Y vu "ill need a trained nurse for Mrs. Jibway." 
"Certainly, doctor. I'll attend to that right away," said 1fr. 

Ji\;way. 
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"Speaking as an old friend of the family, I can tdl you how 
to hasten 1frs. Jibway's recovery." 

"How?" 
"Engage the prettiest nurse you can find and show her a 

little attention in the sick room. We'll have 11rs. Jibway on her 
feet in a jiffy." 

1fistREss-"But aren't you rather short for a nursemaid? " 
NuRSEMAID-''Quite the opposite, madame. Supposing I drop 

a baby, it doesn't have so far to fall." 

"Is this you, doctor? " asks the nurse over the telephone. 
"Yes," answers the physician. 
"v\' ell, you know you said 1Ir. Bonder would not show any 

signs of improve';lent for five or six days? " 
"Yes." 
"Well, this is only the second day and he is a great deal 

better already. Shall I give him something to make him worse 
for the other three or four days? " 

PREITY NuRSE-"Every time I take the patient's pulse it gets 
faster. What shall I do?" 

DoCTOR-''Blindfold him.'' 

OBEDIENCE 

SLOW MoviE-Modern child jumping at Father's command. 

The master, to impress on his pupils the need of thinking 
before speaking, told them to count fifty before saying anything 
important, and one hundred if it was very important. 

Next day he was speaking, standing with his back to the fire, 
when he noticed several lips moving rapidly. 

Suddenly the whole class shouted: "Ninety-eight, ninety· 
nine, a hundred. Your coat's on fire, sir I" 

Willie was almost thru his reading lesson when he came to 
a word he could not pronounce. 

"Barque," prompted the teacher, 
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\\"illie lookl.'d at his classmates and laughed. 
"Barque, \\"illie!" exclaimed the teacher harshly. 
Willie, looking up at the teacher, finally cried out, "Bow-

wow!'' 

Terence O'Flannigan had been hired to assist the station
master. As the train arrived he called out, "Change here for 
Limerickgalwayandmayo ! " 

The station-master went for him. "Haven't I told you," he 
cried, "to sing out the stations clearly and distinctly? Remember 
now-sing 'em out." 

"I will sir," said Terence. And when the next train came in, 
the passengers were very much astonished to hear him sing: 

"Sweet dreamland faces 
Passing to and fro; 

Change here for Limerick, 
Galway and Mayo." 

OBESITY 

See Corpulence. 

OBITUARIES 

\\'hen an editor dies in Kans::ts, this is the way they write the 
obituary: "The pen is silent; the scissors have been laid away 
to rust; the stillness of death pervades the very atmosphere 
where once the hoarse voice of the devil yelling 'copy' or 'what 
the hell's this word?' was wont to resound. The paste-pot has 
soured en the what-not; the cockroach is eating the composition 
off the roller, and the bluebottle fly is dying in the rich folds of 
the ru-inter's towel." 

"A man who had been a commuter for twenty-seven years 
Ji~d out our way the other night." 

"All llLsh is mortal, you know." 
''I was going on to say that the editor of our local paper 

wrote a touching obituary. He began by saying, 'When the 
8 o'cl•Jck train left Dingleville for the city this morning a 
bmiliar face was missing.'" 
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OCCUPATIO}i'S 

"And what," inquired the Tidbits visitor, who was "being 
nice" to little Bobbie, "are you going to do when you grow up?" 

"Be a business man," responded Robert, "like father. He 
took me down to his office last week, and I'm going to work 
like him, an' have a good time." 

"And what are you going to do in business?" pursued the 
visitor. 

"Going to do just like dad," repeated the youngster. "Catch 
the train every morning, and, when I get to the office, light a 
big cigar and sit down at my desk, and say there's so much 
work to do it's no use beginning till after lunch, and then go 
out with another big man, and eat and eat till I can't eat any 
more, and then go back to business and ask everybody else why 
the work ain't done, and then get so mad because nobody does 
anything that I'll go home early, and be so tired I can't do a 
thing except read the paper and smoke more big cigars and 
rest!" 

SAM-"Say, 1Iose, what am you all doin' now?" 
MosE-"I'se an exporter." 
SAM-"An exporter?" 
1IosE-"Yep, the Pullman Company dey done fire me." 

Three negro soldiers in France were engaged in the great 
American pastime of slinging it. 

"Will Johnson, wat yo' business back in de States?'' 
''Ah runs de biggest alleviatah in de big Willard's Hotel in 

Washington." 
"Sam Jeffahson, wat yo' do in de States?" 
"I'se de champion crapshootah of Richmond, Vaginny." 
"Yo' niggahs mighty po' class, suah nuff," said Bo Jackson. 

"Ah's a lion tamah fo' de circus. Ah takes dem fresh fierce 
lions an' twists 'em by de tail ontil dey turns round an' tries 
to snap me. Den I grabs dar tongues and pulls 'em out so dat 
when dey tries to bite me, dey bites dey own tongue, and dat 
away Ah tames a lion in 'bout foh houahs." 

"Go 'way, Bo, yo' ain't no lion tamah-yo' is a !yin' niggah! " 
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JuDGE-"\\'hat's your occupation?" 
R.~sTrs-"I'se a business man' yo' honor. I'se manager of a 

family laundry." 
]L'DGE-"What's the name of that laundry?" 
RASIL'S-"De name of de laundry is 'Liza, yo' honor." 

Beside the filling station now 
The village smithy stands. 

And many dollars fall into 
His large and sinewy hands. 

"~father," said a little boy after coming from a walk. "I've 
seen a man who makes horses." 

"Are you sure? " asked his mother. 
"Yes," he replied. "He had a horse nearly finished when I 

saw him; he was just nailing on his back feet." 

OLD AGE 

See Age. 

OPPORTUNITIES 

An immigrant from Ireland was just stepping off the boat 
to the dock when he saw a so cent piece lying at his feet, and 
started to stoop to pick it up. Suddenly he straightened again. 

"No, Le the saints!" he ejaculated. "This is the land of 
opportunity. I'll wait till I find them thicker." 

A good place for a junk dealer's establishment would be 
almost any grade crossing. 

"\\'here .are you going in such a hurry?" asked Mrs. Bibbles. 
"Over to John J agsby' s house," said ~Ir. Bibbles. "He has 

just tekphr!lled to ask if I could lend him a corkscrew, and I'm 
taking it myself." 

"Couldn't you send it? " 
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"Mrs. Bibbles," said Mr. Bibbles, in cutting tones, "the ques
tion you asked me shows why most women are unfit to kad 
armies and make quick decisions in business deals involving 
millions. When the psychological moment arrives they don't 
know what to do with it." 

They were talking about improving an opportunity the other 
day, when the secretary contributed to the conversation. 

"Makes me think," he smilingly said, "of a youngster who 
lives in our town. One afternoon he was invited to a party, 
where, of course, refreshments were bountifully served. 

'"Won't you have something more, Willie?' 
"'No, thank you,' replied Willie, with an expression of great 

satisfaction. 'I'm full.' 
'''Well, then,' smiled the hostess, 'put some fruit and cakes 

in your pockets to eat on the way home.' 
" 'K o, thank you,' came the rather startling response of 

Willie, 'they're full, too.'" 

·OPPOSITES 

The opposite of setting-up exercises is skating. 

OPTIMIST 

"What is a bigamist, pa?" 
"An optimist, who is willing to take two chances." 

"That baldheaded man who just went out is the greatest 
optimist I ever met," said the Druggist. 

"That so? " asked the Customer. 
"Yes," replied the Druggist. "\\'hen I guaranteed my brand 

of hair restorer he bought a bottle and bought a comb and 
brush because he figured he'd need them in a few days." 

1Iost of the facts of life conspire 
To call the optimist a liar. 

OLD LADY-"Awful weather, sir." 
OLD G£NllEMAN-"Awful weather is better than no weather." 
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An optimist is one who can always see the bright side of the 
other fellow's misfortune. 

'Twixt the optimist and the pessimist 
The difference is droll: 

The optimist sees the doughnut 
\\'hile the pessimist sees the hole. 

An optimist is a person who is treed by a bear and enjoys 
the view. 

CLAREXCE-''Pa, what is an optimist?'' 
F ATHER-"He's a man, son, who thinks if be tells the 

back-seat dri1·er to shut up, she'll keep mum for the rest of the 
trip." 

FoR RExr-Two connecting rooms suitable for 2 legislators 
c'r two gentlemen. Phone 2857-J.-Classifi<d ad in The Mollt
gomery Advertiser. 

ORA. TORS 

Leonard Bacon, who was one of the best-known theologians 
in X ew England a half-century ago, was attending a confer
ence, and some assertions he made in his address were vehem
ently otjected to by a memter of the opposition. "\\'hy," he 
expostulated, "I newr heard of such a thing in all my life! " 

"~.ir. ~Ioderator," rejoined Bacon calmly, "I cannot aiiow my 
uJ'POil\:nt's ignorance, however rast, to offset my knowledge, 
hv11erer small." 

Bt:cK-''Can you gire me a definition of an orator?" 
PRI\'ATE-"Sure. He's the fellow who's always ready to lay 

duwn your liie for his country." 

Think of listening in on the oratory of a Senate of the 
l'nitcd Stales of Europe . 

. \ kcturer 11 as annoyed by a man in the audience who in
~;,tLd 011 rising and asking questions. 

"S•t dl,\ln, you a;;s!" said a second man, jumping up. 
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"Sit down you two," cried a third, "you are both asses." 
"There seem to be plenty of asses about to-night," put in the 

lecturer calmly, "but for Heaven's sake let us hear one at a 
time." 

"Well, you go on, then," said the first man, 'resuming his seat. 

An American visitor complains that .Englishmen do not talk 
enough. Efforts are being made to show him the House of 
Commons. 

REPORTER-"I've got a perfect news story." 
CITY EmroR-"The man bite the dog? " 
REPORTER-"Naw, a bull threw a Congressman." 

A campaigner was constantly interrupted by a man in the 
crowd, who kept shouting out, "Liar!" After about the 
twentieth repetition, the speaker paused and fixed his eyes on 
his tormentor. "If the gentleman who persists in interrupting," 
he said, "will be good enough to tell us his name instead of 
merely shouting out his calling, I am sure we shall all be pleased 
to make his acquaintance." 

"Hasn't the fellow finished yet?" asked the reporter who had 
fallen asleep while "taking in" a political speech. A man who 
had been kept awake promptly answered, "Sure, he finished long 
ago, but he couldn't stop himself." 

A well-known speaker lectured to th.e members of a literary 
society, and at the end of his address the secretary approached 
him with a check. This he politely refused, saying that it might 
be deYoted to some charitable purpose. 

"Would you mind," asked the secretary, "if we add it to our 
special fund? " 

''Not at all," said the speaker. "\\'hat is the special fund 
for?" 

"To enable us to get better lecturers next year." 

The New York Evc11ing 11! ail sugegsts that, as we are not 
paying our debt, America should lend some of her lecturers 
to England. Don't do that. \V e'll pay. 
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The reporter came idly into the office. "Well," said the 
editor, "what did our eminent statesman have to say?" 

"Nothing." 
"Well, keep it down to a column." 

One of our well-known and beloved clergy of the diocese 
was criticized while at the Seminary by the professor of homi~ 
letics, Dr. Green, for speaking too rapidly. The young theolog 
remarked that he had always heard that Phillips Brooks 
preached that way. ''Yes," replied Dr. Green, "but you are not 
Phillips Brooks." 

PACKING 

To close a trunk when overpacked. 
I. Lose key down the well. 
2. Trunk lid will automatically slam and remain permanently 

locked. 

PARENTS 

Calhoun Clay was a typical modern parent. As he loafed in 
front of the garage a minister stopped and said: "Cal, why 
don't you go to work?" 

" 'Scuse me, sah," Cal answered with dignity. "Ah's got 
eight chillun toe support-" 

"Well," interrupted the minister, "you can't support them by 
loafing here in front of this garage." 

"'Scuse me, sah," Cal went on. " 'Low me ter finish mah 
remark, S<1h. \\'ot Ah means ter say is dat Ah's got eight 
chillun toe support me." 

1[oTHER (who has guest at dinner)-"Betty, don't talk with 
your mouth full.'' 

BEl1'Y-"But, mummy, what am I to do? When I talk with 
my mouth empty, you always say, 'Betty, go on with your 
dinner.' 
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It was little Flossie's first day at school. Her name had been 
registered, and the teacher asked, "Have you any brothers or 
sisters? " 

"Yes, ma'am," answered Flossie. 
"Are you the oldest one of the family? " 
"Oh, no, ma'am," returned Flossie, "father and mother's both 

older'n me." 

]ONES (at side show)-"1Iister, I've got a wife and q chil
dren: Can't you let us look at the monkey for half price?" 

SHOWMAN-"Fourteen children! Wait, I'll bring the monkey 
out to look at you." 

PARROTS 

"That 1Iiss Gabbins is as bad as a parrot." 
"\\'orse, my dear. A parrot doesn't hunt you up and compel 

you to listen." 

"I think," she said, as she came into the room, "that I will 
give that parrot away." 

''Yes," replied the young man who was calling; "it would 
only be tit for tat. It has been doing as much for you." 

''If you want your parrot to talk you should begin by teaching 
it short words." 

"That's strange. I supposed it would take quicker to polly
syllables." 

So live that you wouldn't be ashamed to sell the family 
parrot to the town gossip.-E.r. 

And Thereafter It \\'ould Be Easier "To Join That Innum
erable Caravan." 

PEACE 

"I was only acting the part of peacemaker," exclaimed a 
prisoner. 

''But you knocked the man ~enseless!" said the magistrate. 
"I did," was the answer. "There was no other way to get 

peace." 
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''You say you're a lover of peace, and then you go and throw 
a brick at Casey?" 

"Yes, sir-an' he was wery peaceful, too after I throwed it!" 

"Above all," said the throat specialist, "she must talk as little 
as possible." · 

"Doctor," eagerly asked the harassed husband, "is there any 
hope of the trouble becoming chronic? " 

Peace is that blessed period when it isn't your sacred duty 
to believe an official lie. 

To achieve disarmament, build battleships by public sub· 
scription. 

Incidentally, one of the best ways to put an end to all wars 
is not to begin any. 

General Pershing has declared before the Senate Military 
Committee that, if the United States had been prepared, they 
could have averted the late war. It is, of course, too late now 
to avert the present peace. 

Peace waits upon the invention of a way to trim rights so 
they won't overlap. 

\\' ar never did and never can settle any human problems. 
If war was effective, all our problems would have been solved 
hundreds of years ago. 

Lots of peace has been made; but the supply is still short. 

PEDESTRIANS 

~ u11· I leap to cross the street 
I pray the Lord to help my feet. 
Should I be hit before I cross 
I pray 'twill be an easy loss. 
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An active mind in an active body is said to be conducive to 
long life. Especially for pedestrians. 

Somebody or other has invented a motor horn which sounds 
like a harp, presumably so that the pedestrians will hardly notice 
their transition to a better life. 

PoLICEMAN (at 2 A. 1I. )-"Out a little late, aren't you, old 
man?" 

TouGH-LooKING CusroMER-''Yes, perhaps, but it's the only 
chance us pedestrians get" · 

Our own opinion is that the kangaroo is just one of Nature's 
abortive efforts to produce a safe pedestrian. 

English paper-"The other day at Bath a motor car knocked 
down an old gentleman and passers-by feared he had been killed. 
To their surprise he jumped up quite unhurt and, raising his 
hat, apologized to the driver for any inconvenience he had 
caused him. The two then shook hands cordially." 

The above item may be commended to Boston pedestrians, 
many of whom are so rude and inconsiderate that they have 
been known in similar cases to get up and walk away, not only 
without apologizing but without even raising their hats. 

The curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
A line of cars winds slowly o'er the lea, 

A pedestrian plods his absent-minded way 
And leaves the world quite unexpectedly. 

Stronger and more acti\·e springs, declares a trade paper, 
will be a feature of this year's automobile. 

And pedestrian? 

PERSEVERANCE 

The Penn Mutual News Letter tells of a life insurance agent 
who called upon a big business man at the close of a busy day 
When the agent had been admitted, the big fellow said: 
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"Yuu ou;;ht to feel honored, highly honored, young man. 
Do yuu know that today I have refused to see seven insurance 

men?" 
"I know," said the agent. "I'm them!" 

Bn1;LAR (to belated assistant)-"You're late. I told you 'arf 
vast one." 

Yot:KG Dt:R.GLAR-"1 forgot the number of the 'ousc. I've had 
to Lrcak into e\·cry 'ouse in the street." 

PESSDfiSTS 

An uptimistic Colorado farmer, on seeing some clouds floating 
Ly, remarked: 

"\\'ell I guess we are going to have some rain." 
".-\ w!" said his pessimistic neighbor, an ex-railroad man, 

"those are just empties coming back from Iowa." 

"\\'hat is the baby crying for, my child?" 
"I dun no; 'e's alw'ys crying. I nevc:r came acrawst any one 

\H•t looks upon the dark side of things as 'e docs." 

"If you arc going to borrow money, borrow it from a 
pcs<imist." 

"\ \'hy a pessimist? " 
"I I r never expects to get it back." 

A pessimist is a man who Iouks both ways bcf ore crossing 
a t•llL·way stre<·t. 

To think io; to f,c a po,imist. fur that reason their numbers 
arc m·co5>:~rily limited . 

. \ man's pt•,imi,tic ,·icws arc <•flcn caused by an intimate 
,,,·<JuainLtncr with himscli. 

Til(' •·ptim:,t is a J•tT'•Jil \\ho J•llr'llt·s i••y; the Jll'~'imist one 
\\ ho pur' II• s truth. 
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A pessimist is anybody who knows what's going on. 

My grandpa notes the world's worn cogs 
And says we're going to the dogs. 
His grandad in his house of logs 
Swore things were going to the dogs. 
His dad among the Flemish bogs 
Vowed things were going to the dogs. 
The caveman in his queer skin togs 
Said things were going to the dogs. 
But this is what I wish to state-
The dogs have had an awful wait. 

A pessimist is a man who having the choice of two evils 
takes both. 

PHILADELPHIA 

Only Asleep.-
PEODLER, MouRNED 

As DEAD, HAD MERELY 

BEEN TO PHILADELPHIA 

-Washington Star. 

PHILOSOPHY 

"Does he take things philosophically? " 
"Yes; but he doesn't part with them philosophically." 

"What I say is, life ain't all you want, but it's all you 'ave; 
so 'ave it; stick a geranium in yer 'at, an' be 'appy." 

, Be moderate in everything including moderation. 

The man who thinks the world is his oyster generally dis
covers there is no "R" in the month. 

You can fool some of the people ail of the time and all 
the people some of the time, but the rest of the time they will 
make fools of themselves. 
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Let's keep our 1farthas. Without them it might be difficult 
for some of our 1farys to get along: 

It will be a sad day for the wise men when there are no fools. 

"If no one talked of what he does not understand," said 
Hi Ho, the sage of Chinatown, "the silence v.uuld become 
unbearable." 

Professor Einstein with his relativity reminds a story teller 
of a philosophical discussion. "Can I know what I don't know? " 
said Pete. "No," said Hank. "Well, there's a certain thing I 
don't know, and I know it. Then don't I know what I don't 
know?" "I don't know." 

"It is better to keep your mouth shut and be thot a fool than 
to open it and remove all doubt." 

In days of yore, if anybody missed a stagecoach he was con
tented to wait two or three days for the next one. Now he 
lets out a squawk if he misses one section of a revolving door. 

The Lord is supposed to temper the wind to the shorn lamb
but He doesn't. The most He ever does is to temper the lamb 
to the wind. 

An Athenian hired an ass to go to 1fegara, according to 
Dcmosthencs, and at midday got off the beast's back to rest. 
He reclined in the shadow of the ass. Then along came the 
a>s's owner, and said that he had lent the ass for hire, but 
not his shadow. The two men went to law on the matter. The 
saying became current, "If you quarrel, Itt it be for something 
!,dter than an ass's shadow." 

Then, ton, the world will make a beaten path to your door 
if y"u produce better clap-trap. 

The Lr:.t way out of a diillculty is thru it. 
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Fun is like insurance, the older you get the more it costs you. 

Great is the man who reserves his energy until he knows 
what he wants to do. 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

The irate customer shook his portrait in the photographer's 
face. 

"Do I look this picture? The thing's an outrage. \\by, 
you've given me an awful squint and the look of a prize fighter. 
Now, answer me, and no nonsense about it. Do you call that a 
good likeness? " 

The photographer scanned the print, then looked at the 
customer. 

"The answer," he said, "is in the negative." 

In the homes of America there are treasured thousands of 
snap-shots that look even worse than the pictures in the old 
family album did. 

A man called at a village post-office for a registered letter 
which he knew w6uld be awaiting him. The letter was there, 
but the clerk demurred at handing it over, as he had no means 
of identifying the caller. The caller took a photograph of him
self from his pocket, remarking: 

"I think that ought to satisfy you as to who I am." 
The clerk looked long and earnestly at the portrait, and then 

said: 
"Yes, that's you, right enough. Here's your letter." 

PHYSICIANS 

See Doctors. 

PICNICS 

When eating sandwiches on a picnic remember this: the 
seeds in raspberry jam never wiggle. 
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PICTURES 

A Dcnrer man who visited the museu'm at City Park recently 
tells of a farmer he saw there. The ruralist stepped in front of 
a portrait which showed a man sitting in a high-backed chair. 
There was a small white card on the picture reading: 

"A portrait of E. H. Smith, by himself." 
The farmer read the card and then chuckled to himself. 
"Regular fools these city fellers are,'' he said. "Anybody 

who looks at that picture 'ud know Smith's by himself. They 
ain't no one in the paintin' with him." 

"This is Harold's portrait," said the famous artist. 
"Ah, how like him," said the fond mother. 
"He hasn't paid for it yet," added the artist. 
"How more than like him," responded the fond mother. 

POETRY 

One of the good stories in the Life of Tennyson is a poetical 
competition in which he once engaged with Fitz-Gerald, to see 
who could produce the most successful line in Wordsworth's 
most deadly dull manner. There is a dispute as to who actually 
wrote the winning line, but here is thr. line itself: 

"A ~fr. Wilkinson, a clergyman." 

La::y Poet to His Gal 

You are a wonderful 
Marvelous gal, 

Ditto, et cetera 
And so forth et al. 

Carpentier is said to have taken to writing poetry. That's 
the btst of being a heary·weight boxer-you can do practically 
what you like, with impunity. 

DLtJDI~G YocsG PoET-"Dut I beg you-1\e put my whole 
mind into this pucm." 

EnnoH-"And I tell you we're not buying Llank verse." 
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"Did you read my poem in today' s paper? " 
"Yes, and it alone was worth the two cents." 

FRIEND-"Do you think the great outstanding poem of the 
century has yet been written?" 

PoET-"It has not only been written, but it has been 
rejected!" 

TYPrsr-"I'm going to get married, sir, and I'm marrying 
a poet." 

Boss-" Dear me. Then I'm losing you?" 
TYPISt-"Oh, no, sir, I sha'n't leave, but I shall need more 

salary." ·' 

"No," said the editor, "we cannot use your poem." 
"Why? " asked the poet, "is it too long? " 
"Yes," hissed the editor, "it's too long, and too wide, and 

too thick!" 

Some cnt1cs remind me of a story I have read of Lord 
Chesterfield. His sen·ant being reprehended by him for bringing 
a dirty plate, replied pertly, that "there was a saving, that any
body must eat a peck of dirt in his life." 

"Yes," replied Lord Chesterfield, "but not all at one meal, you 
dirty dog!" 

There was a story from the Middle \Vest the other day about 
a poet who was washing dishes in a restaurant while awaiting 
the publication of a book of his poems. After it comes out, of 
course, he will probably be washing dishes in a restaurant. 

RIMER-''Do you think I should put more fire into ·my 
poetry?" 

EDITOR-"No, quite the reverse." 

Poetry is the achievement of the synthesis of hyacinths and 
biscuits. 



STILL MORE TOASTS 343 

POKER 

At a poker game One-Eyed Pete showed four aces. 
Texas Slim, pulling his gun, insisted on the spoils. He said 

in his gentle, coaxing voice-"That ain't the hand I dealt yuh." 

"Do you enjoy bridge?" 
"Very much. But not so much as poker. If you play bridge 

Ladly you make your partner suffer, but if you play poker badly 
you make e,·erybody happy." 

"Friend," said Cactus Joe to the stranger in Crimson Gulch, 
"you have held four of a kind three times, a royal flush twice 
an' several ace fulls." 

"Lucky, I call it." 
"You're luckier than you think. The boys here is willin' 

to let you go your way intact provided you start immediate. 
There won't be any gun-play unless you linger. The big luck 
fur you is the fact that you happened to pick 'Safety-first' week 
for your performance at this here card-table." 

POLICE 

LITTLE BoY-"\\' as that policeman ever a little baby?" 
1fo1 HER-"\Yhy, yes, of course." 
BoY-"Oh, mummy, I should love to see a baby policeman." 

PoucEMA~ (calling up precinct)-"A man has been robbed 
down here, and I've got one of them." 

CHtEF-"\\'hich one have you?" 
PoucEM.\N-"The man that was robbed." 

THE ~ltsrREss-"~fy last maid was too familiar with the 
I••,licnnan. I hope I can trust you?" 

T !IE ~b.m-"Oh, yes, madam, I can't a bear them. I've been 
Lrought up to hate the very sight of them. Pa's a burglar." 
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"See that our cops are going to hare their photographs and 
finger-prints taken." 

''How about their footprints?" 
''Haven't you heard of the paper shortage? " 

"Did you give the man the third degree? " asked the police 
officer. 

"Yes. \Ve browbeat and badgered him with enry question 
we could think of." 

"\\"hat did he do? " 
"He dozed off and merely said now and then. 'Yes, my 

dear, you are perfectly right.'" 

PoLICE SERGEA:o~r-"Have you caught that burglar yet? " 
CoP-"No, but we've got him so scared that he doesn't dare 

show himsel( when we're around." 

\VIFEY-"\\'hy do policemen swing their billies round and 
round like a windmill, I wonder? " 

HUBBY-"! suppose they want to show that they can manage 
a rotary club." 

One reason why we wouldn't be a good traffic policeman is 
because we couldn't stay mad all the time. 

]UDGE-"\\'hat had the defendant been drinking when you 
arrested him? " 

CoP-"\\'hisky, I think, Your Honor." 
]UDGE-"You think? You think? Aren't you a judge?" 
CoP-"No, Your Honor, only a patrolman." 

The tourist had stopped in a ~mall rural village. He was 
preparing to resume his journey when he noticed the town con
stable watching him narrowly. 

"\\'bat's the speed limit here?" he asked, thinking it was 
wise to be prepared. 

"Never ye mind, young feller," replied the rustic cop. ''Jest 
yew try t' git out o' this town without bein' arrested." 
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Shoplifters Attention !-Stealing from any stores during th.e 
Holiday Season will not be tolerated. Any person or persons 
caught will be dealt with to the full extent of the Law.-Chie£ 
of Police.-Display ad ia the Portland Press Herald. 

POLITENESS 

Two truck drivers were snarled up in the traffic of a busy 
street. One of them, losing his good nature, yelled out: "Why 
don't, you look where you are going, you pie-eyed, blankety, 
blank, blank? " The other replied politely: "You're nice looking 
too." 

"How do you like your new French music teacher, Helen?" 
''He's a very polite man. When I made a mistake yesterday, 

he said: 'Pray, mademoiselle, why do you take such pains to 
improve on Beethoven? '" 

"I often wonder why Jenks is not more popular, for he's the 
politest man I know." 

"That's just the trouble. He's so confoundedly polite he gives 
the impression that he wants to borrow money." 

At the Sunday school party: 
CHERUB (to cherub opposite)-"Pass the cake." 
TEACHER-"If-if-." 
CHERUB-"!£ he don't, I'll kick his shins for him." 

A man from the East boarded a street-car in the South. 
A Southerner got up to give a lady his seat. 
The Eastern man beat the lady to it. 
The body will Le shipped back East for burial.. 

~lAI:s- (having given up his seat in the street car)-''! beg 
yuur pardon." 

THE GIRL-"! didn't speak!" 
THE ~lAN-''Sorry, I'm sure. I thot you said 'thank you'." 
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Little Mary had been taught politeness. One day the minister 
called and :Mary, awaiting a pause in the conversation, 
remarked: 

"I hear we soon are to have the pleasure of losing you." 

We think the prize for courteous repartee was won by 
Thackeray, as related by Brander 1Iatthews in an article in 
The Century. "When he was standing for Parliament, he hap
pened to meet his opponent one day, who, after chatting amic
ably, left the great novelist with the remark, '1Iay the best man 
win!' To which Thackeray returned instantly, 'Oh, I hope 
not.'" 

BosTON TRAFFIC CoP-"Say, you, get going-what's the mat
ter with you?" 

POLITE DRIVER-''I'm just fine, thank you, but I think my 
engine's dead." 

See also Etiquet. 

POLITICIANS 

Fearing he might be cutting a voter, the candidate nodded to 
the man. 

"Excuse me, mister," said the man, "but I think I've seen 
your picture in the paper." 

"Very probably," answered the candidate. 
"Can I ask," the stranger inquired, "what you was cured of?" 

The politician rushed past the official Cerberus into the edi
torial sanctum. 

"What do you mean by insulting me as you did in last night's 
Clamor?" 

"Just a minute," replied the editor. "Didn't the story appear 
as you gave it to us-namely, that you had resigned as city 
treasurer? " 

"It did," admitted the politician. "But you put it under the 
head of 'Public Improvements.'" 
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"Cpon the whole, for eight years there has been only one 
great statesman~ one great diplomat, one great citizen-Lloyd 
George." 

''\\'ho says so? " 
"He does." 

An Oxford Alderman, in replying to the toast of his health, 
said it had always been his anxious endeavor to administer 
justice without swerving to partiality on the one hand or to 
impartiality on the other. 

"A statesman is supposed to be familiar with all public ques
tions." 

"Yes," replied Senator Sorghum; "but not necessarily with 
all the answers." 

Charles E. Hughes has a neat wit on occasion. It is related 
that shortly after his second election as governor of New York 
he was entertaining a prominent lawyer at the executive man
sion. "You have a handsome place here," the lawyer remarked, 
glancing round the official residence. 

"Yes," Hughes replied, with the bitter campaign just closed 
in mind, "but I had a hard time getting the landlord to renew 
the lease." 

"Everybody should lie on the right side," is the advice of a 
medical man. The only exception, we gather, is the politician 
v. ho can do it on both sides. 

"And whom did you vote for, 11iss Sophy?" 
"\\'ell, you see, the Conservative candidate was simply 

stunningly good-looking, But the Liberal had always been 
spkuJid to his family, so I marked both ballots, closed my eyes, 
shutlled them, put one in the box and tore up the other. Nothing 
cuuld be f;.irer than that." 

\\hen a vote is to be taken on some important measure, a 
Con,;ressman who cannot be present "pairs" himself with some 
J{,prestntatiye who would vote "aye" to the Congressman's 
··nay," or t•i<"e ·versa. Once a Democratic member of the House 
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received a letter from an active politician of that party in his 
district, calling attention to the fact that he was reported in the 
Congressio11al Record almost every day as being "paired" with 
a Republican. "I don't doubt your loyalty to the party,'' read 
the letter; "but I think the boys would like it a good deal better 
if you paired with Democrats instead of Republicans." 

"Alfalfa Bill Murray," says an enthusiast, "has the courage 
and aggressiveness of Jackson, the sympathy and foresight of 
Lincoln, and the vision of Jefferson." And the whatchmacallit 
of Texas Guinan. 

The great problem of a Democratic Congress is to save the 
country without saving Mr. Hoover. 

The largest piece of ivory in the world has been found in 
Alaska and is on its way to Washington without being elected. 

POLITICS 

A political. orator in one of the Southern states-a Democrat, 
of course-was making a speech when he was interrupted by a 
commotion at the rear of the hall. He stopped his speech to 
ask, "What's wrong back there?" A voice answered him: 
"Someone's picked my pocket, and got my watch." 

"I'm sorry," said the speaker, "but I didn't know there were 
any Republicans in the audience." 

"Yes, there is one-I'm a Republican! " 

A small boy down South was playing with some puppies. 
A kindly passer-by stopped and asked him what kind they were. 
The lad replied promptly: 

"They're Republicans now, but when they get their eyes open 
they will be Democrats." 

A Republican candidate, in a house-to-house cam·ass, was 
trying to persuade a voter to ballot for that ticket. 

''No," said the voter, "my father was a Democrat, and so 
was my grandfather, and I won't vote anything but the Demo
cratic ticket." 
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"That's no argument," said the candidate, "suppose your 
father and your grandmother had been horse thieves; would 
that make you a horse thief? " 

"No," came the answer, "I suppose in that case I'd be a 
Republican." 

Another problem students of international politics are trying 
to figure out is which of the Chinese governments the Japanese 
have insulted. 

"By this time you ought to know a great deal about politics." 
"I ought to," answered Senator Sorghum. "But I have a 

friend who has played poker for nearly fifty years and is no 
more certain about a one-card draw than he was when he first 
started." 

A New York sheriff is proved to have banked $36o,ooo in 
'ix years. Tammany Hall leaders are said to be investigating 
"hy it took him so long.· 

TEACHER-"Who were elected President and Vice-President 
in 1928?" , 

PurrL-"Herbert Hoover and the brother of Mrs. Gann." 

Overheard at a street corner in the British election: "What's 
this here election a boot, onyway?" "It's as the Government 
canna carry oot the thinguamaj ig withoot a clear whatdyecallit. 
And unless the thingamybob is put richt the hale thing will bust 
up. Have ye no heard a boot it?" "A'd heard aboot it, but A 
didna ken ony details till the noo." 

A Ktntuckian had seventeen children, all boys. When they 
came of age they voted uniformly the Democratic ticket-all 
except one boy. The father was asked to explain this evident 
f a11 from grace. 

''Waal," he said, 'Tye always tried to bring them boys up 
right, in the fear of the Lord and Democrats to the bone, but 
John, the onay cuss, got to readin'." 

''\\'ill we e~t:r have a machine to do our thinking for us?" 
"How about the political machine?" 
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"Did you sell your vote? " inquired one man of another as 
they were standing in front of the polling place on election day. 

"No, siree! I voted for that feller 'cause I like him." 
"Ah, g'wan !" said the other. "I heard he gave you ten 

dollars." 
"\Veil, when a man gives you ten dollars, 'tain't no more'n 

natural to like him, is it?" 

POSTAGE 

"Please, could you change this here stamp? 'Tain't no man
ner o' use to no one. Father's licked it, mother's licked it, 
aunt's licked it, we've all licked it, and 't won't stay on nohow." 

PosrMASTER-"Your letter won't go. It's overweight." 
MRs. O'GRADY-"And what is that? " 
PosniASTER-"lt's too heavy. You must put another stamp 

on it.'' 
MRs. O'GRADY-"Sure, it's joking you are. Another stamp 

would make it hea\'icr than what it is already." 

PosTAL (LERK-"Thcrc's an excess of two cents m stamps 
on this letter." 

Ow WOMAN-":.Iy land! I only hope it won't go too far." 

A clerk in the employ of a Chicago business man, while a 
fair worker, is yet an individual of pronounced eccentricity. 

One day a wire basket fell off the top of the clerk's desk 
and scratched his cheek. Not having any court-plaster at hand, 
he slapped on three two-cent postage-stamps and continued his 
work. 

· A few minutes later he had occasion to take some papers to 
his employer's private office. \\'hen he entered, the "old man," 
obsen·ing the postage-stamps on the clerk's cheek, fixed him 
with an astonished stare. 

"Look here, Tom!" he exclaimed. ''You are carrying too 
much postage for second-class matter! " 
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PRAISE 

"You're doing well, young fellow," said the shipping clerk 
encouragingly, "the foreman praises you to the skies." 

"I'd sooner he'd praise me to the boss," was the quiet reply. 

WE£.D----''I'll tell you what's the matter, Lee. You don't praise 
your wife enough. Even if things don't go right, there's no use 
growling. Praise her efforts to please, whether they are success
ful or not. Women like praise, and lots of it." 

LEE-"All right. I'll remember it." 
LEE (at dinner, same day)-"~Iy dear, this pie is just lovely! 

It's delicious. Ever so much better than those my mother used 
to make. She couldn't equal this pie if she tried a month." 

\VIFIE-"Huh! You've made fun of every pie I ever made, 
and now--" 

LEE-"But this is lovely." 
\\'rFIE-"Yes, and it came from the bakery. You never 

praised my cooking like that." 

PRAYERS 

Harriet has been to Sunday-school many times, but recently 
she made her first visit to church during regular services. 

The opening prayer, it happened, was offered by a man who 
put his whole soul into his plea. 

The prayer was so earnest, in fact, that again and again from 
the congregation, came fen·ent expressions of "Amen.'' 

Harriet nudged her mother. 
"\\'hat is it, dear?" the mother asked. 
"herybody is saying 'Amen,'" replied Harriet, "and I just · 

wonder why the man doesn't quit." 

A mother listening to the e\·ening prayer of her sleepy little 
(.bu;:hter was astonished and amused to hear the following: 

··:::-;ow I lay me down to sleep 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep. 
\\'hen he hollers let him go, 
Ecnie, meenie, miny, mo." 
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MoTHER-"1 don't believe you said your prayers tonight." 
GuiLTY 0NE-"W-w-why, has something happened al· 

ready?" 

''Bobbie," stated father one night after the little fellow had 
said his prayers, "hereafter you can't have a light burning until 
you go to sleep." 

"Have I got to go to bed and go to sleep in the dark?" 
asked Bobbie. 

"Yes." 
''Then I guess," said Bobbie thotfully, "you'd better wait 

until I say my prayers over again-more like I mean it." 

"How many times must I tell you, Bobby, that one must keep 
his eyes closed during prayer? " 

"Yes, mamma, how do ya know I don't? " 

PREPAREDNESS 

Preparedness will prevent war, they say. You've noticed 
how peaceable gangs are since they got machine-guns. 

A 1Iexican revolutionary, treated in a New York hospital, 
had twenty-two bullets extracted from his body. It is said that 
he had to have' this done in order to make room for more 
when he returned home. 

"Have a cigar?" 
"No, thanks-sworn off smoking." 
"Well, put one in your pocket for tomorrow." 

PRIDE 

THE }uDGE-"So you claim you robbed that delicatessen store 
because you were starving? Why didn't you take something to 
eat instead of stealing all the cash out of the register? " 

THE AccusED-" 'Cause I'm a proud m::m, Judge, an' I m::~k~ 
it a rule to pay for everything I eat." 
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PRINCE OF WALES 

The Prince of \\'ales, who once detested public speaking and 
found it difficult to do, has buckled down to it in earnest, and 
now finds it easy, he says. As easy, you might say, as falling 
off a horse. 

"\\'hy is 'e called the Prince of Wales?" 
"The King give 'im that name to please Lloyd George." 

The Prince of \Vales has been awarded the first honorary 
diploma of the Society of Apothecaries, and is now licensed to 
practise medicine and surgery. During the polo season this 
should save His Royal Highness a tidy little sum. 

PRINTERS 

\\'e ha\'e m·eral reasons for not accepting the job of State 
Printer. \\'e do not feel qualified to take on a position involving 
so much responsibility, and do not feel that we could do the job 
justice. This, and the other trifling reason that we couldn't get 
the job anyway, leads us to refuse.-Barber Cou1rty (Mo.) Index. 

"I've come to kill the printer," said the little man as he 
entered the Bobtail office. "Any printer in particular?" asked 
the foreman. "Oh, any kind will do. I would prefer a small 
one, but 1\·e got to make some sort of a show at a fight or 
lta\'e home, since the paper called my wife's tea party a 'swill 
affair.'" 

FAIR KEWSPAI'ER \'rsnuR-"And so you work in the compos· 
ing room! Isn't that fine! Won't you sing something you've 
composed?" 

''This is an article about trapshooters, a worthy and enthusi
a; : · cbss. There is a saying, once a trapshooter always a trap· 
sho ter. At.i tell the compositor something." 

"\\hat?" 
"There is a good cigar in it for him if he doesn't get it 

crap shuvtu.'' 
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PROFANITY 

"I never knew till I got a car," said Bishop Eightly, "that 
profanity was so prevalent." 

"Do you hear much of it on the road?" 
"Why," said the Bishop, "nearly everybody I bump into 

swears dreadfully." 

"Why do you sit there tooting the automobile horn? " asking 
a passing friend. 

"1Iy husband told me to, so that I wouldn't hear his remarks 
while he is fixing the machine." 

PROGRESS 

Living costs no more than it used to, if you live as people 
used to. 

"See that man? WeB, sir, he landed in this country with 
bare feet, and now he's got millions." 

".My word! He must be a regular centipede." 

PROHIBITION 

A prize has been offered for a slogan that will stimulate 
travel. In the meantime, the Eighteenth Amendment seems to 
be doing pretty well. 

To be added to the lore of our nocturnal life is the story of 
the taxi-cab driver who was hailed by a speakeasy doorman 
the other night. The doorman escorted four men to the t•oiturc, 
arranged them carefully within and then instructed the chauf
feur: 

"The man on the left goes to-Park Avenue, the one next 
to him to-East Sixty-fifth, the one on the left front seat 
to-West End, and the other to-Riverside Drive." 

The chauffeur nodded understandingly and drove away. In 
a few moments he was back, beckoning to the doorman. 

"Say, Buddy," he said, "would you mind sortin' these guys 
out again? I hit a bump on Sixth Avenue." 
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FIRST Co-Eo-"Is anybody looking?" 
S£.Co::-:n Co-ED-"N' o." 
FrRST Co-ED-"Then we don't have to smoke." 

355 

The other night a man, well-loaded with home brew, stood 
at Second and Oak Street, Portland, with his arm around a lamp
post. He looked up at the moon. 

"Say," he called unsteadily to a passerby. "Zat sun or 
moon?" 

''Don' know," was the equally uncertain reply. "Me stranger 
in Por'land m'self." 

Prohibition still holds sway in America. And at this time 
.of year the emphasis is on the "still" and the "sway." 

Bootleggers hare become so numerous in Windsor (Ontario) 
th~t they are wearing identification tags to prevent them from 
attempting to sell their wares to one another. 

A Bohemian was accused of carrying liquor in his hip pocket, 
and on trial he stated, "How in the world could I get that liquor 
home except by carrying it?" 

DrNK-"Have any luck in the poker game last night?" 
BINK-''Yes, there was a doctor in the game, and I won eight 

prescriptions." 

A young couple, entertammg a prim and slightly absent
minded maiden aunt from N cbraska, were astonished and aghast 
tre other ni~ht when, some one mentioning speak-easies, the 
dta r old lady brightened and was suddenly all interest. "Oh! 
Speak-easies, yes. I've always wanted to see one. Do you sup
pose we cuuld go to one while I'm on here? I understand,'' she 
continued, ''they're so much better than the old silent movies." 

\\'e are importing 
Raisins from Spain; 
Some for raisin pie, 
~fore for raisin' Cain I 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

And then there's the speak-easy proprietor who got raided 
and sued the policeman on the beat for breach of promise. 

"What's tickling Hickey so? " 
"A bootlegger offered him a commission for new customers, 

so Hickey, by way of a joke, gave him the Membership roster 
of the Civic Dry Enforcement League." 

"Well?" 
"Today Hickey got a commission check for $sso." 

"A headache tablet dissolved in a vase of water," says a 
woman's page item, "will make wilted flowers brace right up." 

"That's nothing," writes old Ben Hibbs. "Put the flowers in 
a quart of bootleg and they will burst into song." 

Those grape-bricks ought to provide a pleasant paving sub
stitute on that road which has heretofore been partial to good 
intentions . ...... 

"I tell yuh, Bill, there ain't near as big fish in th' lake since 
prohibition went into effect! " 

YANKEE VISITOR-''Yes, siree, in Amurrica our hotels have 
elevators to carry us straight up to our bedrooms." 

SANDY-"But you'll no need these contraptions noo, wi' 
prohibeetion." 

"I hope that the fact that the wets showed strength in your 
State does not affect your belief that prohibition needs enforce
ment." 

"It needs more than that in· some unregenerate districts," 
replied Senator Sorghum. "It needs reinforcement.'' 

The teeth in the Volstead Law seem to need plenty of gold 
filling. 

Some one in America claims to ha\'e seen a blue caterpillar. 
There are bound to be these troubles so long as prohibition 
drives people to homemade whisky. 
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A prominent Xew Orleans man aboard a ship leaving New 
York for Europe called the steward and asked: 

''Are we outside the twelve-mile limit? " 
The steward said they were. 
"Can I get anything I want---cocktails, whisky, wine-any

thing without violating the law?" 
He was told that he could. 
"Then bring me a lemonade." 

"Waiter, can I ha\·e a cup of tea?" 
Certainly, sir, will you have it with ginger ale or soda?" 

A lot of "l'nited States citizens were passing thru the United 
States on their way to Cuba from Canada. 

The express from ~1fontreal had just pulled in and the nerv
ous and heavily laden passenger had accosted a porter. 

"Careful with those suitcases now, young man," he warned 
him. 

"Suh," replied the red-cap, drawing himself up proudly, 
"Ah's toted hundreds of dese, an' nevah once does Ah let de 
bottles rattle." 

~fr. Gandhi wants a prohibition law for India. We know 
where he can get one that is only slightly used. 

PROXl'NCIATION 

WAITER (to professor of English)-''Did you say pudden, 
sir?" 

£!\RAGED DI~ER-"I did not-and I hope I never shall." 

"~fr. ~Ieekley and ~Iiss Strong are actually to be married, 
th? .. 

"Yes, unkss he gets scared and backs out. It makes him 
nenous every time she mentions the 'trousseau' she's going to 
wear. She pronounces it so much like 'trousers.'" 

''X ow, n:memLer, I'm sending you out to sell a portable 
prage." 

"That's what." 
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"And in talking this portable garage-" 
"Yes?'' 
"Always pronounce garage the way the prospectiYe customer 

pronounces it." 

"Yes," said Swagger, "this is a turkeze ring." 
"Excuse me," said Beggs, "the correct pronunciation of that 

word is 'turkwoise.' " ' 
"No, 'turkeze,' excuse me." 
"I say 'turkwoise.' " 
"Well, let's go to a jeweler and ask him." 
"Right." 
"In order to settle a wager," said Swagger to the jeweler, 

"would you mind telling me if the correct pronunciation of the 
stone in this ring is 'turkeze' or 'turkwoise'? " 

The jeweler took the ring and examined it carefully. 
"The correct pronunciation," he said, ''is 'glass.'" 

A little boy recently puzzled his mother with this query: 
"\\'hat's the Miz?" 

"The 1fiz, dear? I'm sure I don't know. Where did you 
hear about it?" 

"At Sunday-school. The superintendent said God made 
heaven and earth an' all that in the l.Iiz!" 

PROPOSALS 

"And did Edith say, 'This is so sudden!' when you pro
posed?" 

"No; I said it myself. I wasn't expecting to be accepted at 
all." 

"I shuddered when Tom proposed." 
"Was he so awkward?" 
"Oh, no ; he did it so well.'' 

He was a sentimental youth, who had been suffering for 
some time from severe lovesickness. One morning he turned up 
at his father's office looking the picture of abject misery. 

"What's the matter? " asked his father. 
"I can hardly tell you,'' he faltered. "I-I-I have at last 

proposed, and I have been turned down." 
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"TuHut," replied the father, cheerfully. "It will turn out 
"II right in the end. A woman's 'No' often means 'Yes.'" 

"Perhaps it does," \ras the sorrowful reply. "But this 
woman didn't say 'No.' She said 'Rats!' " 

It was the sweet scent of the lilies in the conservatory, the 
beauty of the young girl's hair, or the excellent champagne he 
had taken at supper, that led to his proposing in the obscurity 
beneath a palm. 

"It can't be," she said. "I am unworthy of you." 
"Oh, rubbish! " said he. 
"It is true-it is true!" And she sighed. 
"You are an angel! " he said ardently. 
"No, no, you are wrong! " said the girl. "I am vain, idle, 

silly, utterly unfit to be your helpmate thru life.'' 
He laughed lightly; then said in a soothing voice: 
"\\'hy, this is sheer madness! What sort of a wife do you 

think I ought to have? " 
"A very wise, deliberate, practical woman," she replied; "one 

able to liYe on your salary! 11 

"Last night I was going to propose to Edith and she cut me 
short." "Wouldn't consider it, eh?" "Consider it? Why, she 
said 'Yes' before I really got started." 

''Do you belie,·e that the moonlight makes people silly, 
George? 11 asked the sweet young bride after the honeymoon. 

"\\'ell, dear,'' remarked the husband from behind his evening 
paper, "you know I proposed marriage to you in the moonlight." 

She had talked for ten minutes without a break. 
"But what wtre you going to say, Regulus, when I inter

rupted you? '' she asked. 
''Bellatrix," said the young man, looking at his watch and 

gral.bing his hat, "I was going to ask you to marry me, but I 
>hall ha1e to put that off until the next time. I have less than 
three minutes to catch the last train. Good night!" 

Em111-"I kl\e just rdused to marry 1fr. Shyman" 
EniEL-"Oh, did he propose?" 
[urm-"Wcll, I can't say positively, but that is how I con

qrucd !Jis inc(,her~nt remarks." 
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PROSPERITY 

FIRST PESSIMIST-"It's hard to make both ends meet nowa
days." 

SECOND PESSIMisr-"Yes. And just when they are about to 
meet, some fool comes along and moves the ends." 

DEDBROKE (roused by his wife)-"What's that you say? A 
burglar?" 

liiRs. DEDBROKE-"Yes. Fancy a burglar calling on us! " 
DEDBROKE-"Let him cl~ml!l-'1in; then I'll give a yell and it 

may make him drop something he has stolen elsewhere." 

DAJ)-"1fy b~y, when I was your age I was glad to get dry 
bread to eat." 

SoN-"You're much better off now that you're living with 
.us, aren't you, papa?" 

DAJ)-"Son, there's nothing worse than to be old and broken." 
YouNG HoPELEss-"Yes, father-to be young and broke." 

In the days before oil was discoyered in Texas, a traveling 
man stopt for the night at a dryland ranch near Wink. 

As he discust the affairs of the country with his host, he 
became more and more puzzled as to how the little ranch paid 
its way. At last he ventured the question: 

"How in the world do you make a go of things at all?" 
Indicating the hired man, who was sitting at the far-end of 

the supper-table, the host replied: 
"You see that feller there? Well, he works for me, and I 

can't pay him. In two years he gits the ranch. Then I work 
for him till I git it back." 

"Well, the depression can't last forever." 
BusiNESS 1IAN-"No, neither can I." 

PoET PETE-''Burglars broke into my house last night." 
FRIEND--"Yes? What happened? " 
PoET PETE-"They searched thru every room, then kit a 

$5 bill on my bureau." 
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"Good morning, sir. I'm a bond salesman." 
"That's all right, my good fellow. Here's a quarter-go 

buy yourself a square meal." 

Despite the alleged shortage of money, there is no let-up in 
the business of bu)'ing and selling gold bricks. 

With President Hoover's unemployment relief program only 
partly under way, three hobos found $30,000 in an old tin box 
under a railroad trestle. It is very encouraging. 

"I believe it more easy to support adversity than prosperity," 
obsen·es old Petrarch in a passage I ran across the other day, 
"and that Fortune is more treacherous and dangerous when she 
caresses than when she dismays." 

We fearlessly take up the challenge. Fie on the easy life! 
Fie on the soft-sheltered existence of the weakling! Are we 
cowards? No I Come on, Prosperity, and, stanch and true, we 
shall face you like a man. 

The man around the corner says it must be some other 
corner that prosperity is just around. 

Several drummers were seated in the smoking compartment 
of the train. They were bemoaning the generally demoralized 
conditions of businss, as they found it. Finally they turned to 
the quiet little man in the corner. 

"And how do you find things, brother?" 
"X eyer better since 1\e been on the road." 
"For the love of Pete, and what's your line, may we ask?" 
''Selling red ink." 

Stepping from a taxi in front of the Lambs yesterday, a 
hurrying author presented the driver with a twenty-dollar bill 
to pay a meter charge of $uo. The dri\'l:r snorted, and re
marked that it was the first twenty he had seen since shortly 
Ldore the war, and to c:xpect him to change it a~ounted to 
muchry. The pa<;senger turned to an actor shading himself on 
the Lambs stoup, and asked for a dollar and a quarter. 

"Ii I had a dc.llar and a quarter," returned the actor, "do 
yuu think I'd imperil it hanging arc.und here?" 
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A certain shopkeeper who begs that his name be not printed 
says that alterations are going on in his shop and that he wishes 
he had the nerve to put up a sign, "~o business as usual." 

The canning season is over for the wife. Would that it also 
were for the employer. 

Hold on a little longer, men! Pretty soon you won't haye 
to feel apologetic about the trousers and the shirtcuffs. Fringes, 
we see, are going to be stylish. 

Vaudeville is placing a ban on depression jokes. Naturally, 
they can't compete with the jokes on depression given us within 
the past two years by economists, bankers, and politicians. 

The net cost of the World War per day to the United State$ 
was $27,6oo,ooo. A tithe of that amount, spent for the purchase 
of goods in the war against unemployment, would get some 
real results. 

Anyway, a lot of us will soon be on our feet again-our shoes 
have about worn out. 

Under-secretary Castle believes we can laugh ourselves out 
of the depression. Practising \\hat he preaches, he tells us a 
good one about how the debt moratorium started this world
wide business revi\·al. 

Altho most of the country's great men are said to come irom 
the farm, no surplus of this product is presently apparent. 

\Ve have a hunch that maybe Prosperity is hanging around 
that corner for a date with Posterity. 

\\'alter S. Giiford adyises erery one to buy, which will bt 
all right if he doesn't insist upon their paying. 

It seems that the only boom that can be hJd now is the kind 
you fall down and go. 
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Say, whatever became of \Yall and Easy Streets? 

Another year or so of this Republican prosperity and nude 
colonies will be no novelty. 

Business would like to know whether the fix: it is in is the 
suffix or prefix. 

PROTECTION 

SA:.~Bo-"Chief, ah needs protection! Ah done got a unani
mous letter this mornin' which says, 'Nigger, let mah chickens 
alone.'" 

CHIEF OF PoL!CE-"\\'hy protection? Just leave the chickens 
alone." 

SAMBo-"Dat's all right, boss, but how does I know whose 
chickens I's to lea\'e alone?" 

PROVERBS 

The foolish and the dead alone never change their opinions.
Lowe/1. 

Brother dunces, lend me your ears !-not to crop, but that 
may whisper into their furry depths: Do not quarrel with 

genius. We have none ourselves, and yet are so constituted that 
we cannot live without it-Augustine Birrell. 

If you wish to know a man's income, ask him what incomes 
shoulJ be exempt from taxation. 

The Lord must have His hands full these days helpin' those 
whc/er helpin' 'emselves. 

You had best try to save something while your salary is 
'mall. It is almost impossible to save after you begin earning 
more. 
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A Gaelic proverb says: "If you wish to be blamed, marry; 
if you wish to be praised, die." 

This world is about to abandon war because it has at last 
discovered that it is as expensive to win as it is to lose. 

Many people who like to be referred to as dreamers are 
merely sleepers. 

The fact that you cannot serve God and Mammon doesn't 
seem to hurt business any. 

Don't worry when you stumble, remember a worm is the 
only thing that cannot fall down. 

It is very hard to tell a wise man from a fool after they 
become ardent partisans. 

Teaching evolution in the schools won't make people accept 
it. Spelling is taught in the schools. 

Many a man goes thu life incognito to himself. 

Diplomacy often kills the voice of prophecy. 

PUNS 

Charles Lamb one day watched two women leaning out of 
windows on opposite sides of the street, shaking their fists and 
throwing epithets at one another. "These women," said Lamb, 
"will never get together, for they are arguing with each other 
from their different premises." 

The newest complexions are of a deathly pallor, declares an 
observant chronicler of society ways. So the rose-cheeked girl 
will now be more than ever "outside the pale." 
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A woman gave her young son half a dollar to buy a pound 
of plums, sa)~ng: "Be sure, Tommy, to pinch one or two of 
them to see if they are ripe." 

In a few moments Tommy returned with both the fruit and 
the half dollar. 

"I pinched one, as you told me," he explained, "and then 
when the man wasn't looking I pinched the whole bag full." 

Americans are angry because their Ambassador attended the 
Royal wedding in court dress. They are so truly refined that 
they cannot understand our preference for breeches of decorum. 

BANK CLIENr-"Halloa! 'What's become of the old cashier?" 
KEw CASHIER-"He's gone away." 
CLIENT-"For a rest?" 
NEW CASHIER-"N o; to avoid arrest." 

Brown has a lovely baby girl, 
The stork left her with a flutter; 

Brown named her "Oleomargarine," 
For he hadn't any but her. 

CANNIBAL PRINCE (rushing in)-"Is it too late for dinner?" 
CANNIBAL K!NG-"Yes, everybody's eaten." 

' In one of the towns of the Pacific coast a distinct earthquake 
shock was felt recently, and when the municipal building rocked 
perceptibly the city fathers, then in session, left without bother
ing about the usual formulas. 

The clerk, a man of rules and regulations, was hard put to 
it to give his minutes the proper official tone. Finally he evolved 
this masterpiece: 

"On motion of the city hall, the council adjourned." 

''Tough luck," said the egg in the monastery. "Out of the 
frying-pan into the friar." 

Two microbes sat on a pantry shelf 
And watched with expression pained 

The milk man's stunts; both said at once, 
"Onr relations are getting strained." 
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This country now has so many filling stations, it is easy to 
fuel all of the people all of the time. 

ToM-"What do you think of Coolidge's Pan-America 
policy?" 

]ERRY-"1 thot the Pan-America policy was Mencken's." 

"Did you cancel all my engagements, as I told you, 
Smithers?" 

"Yes, sir, but Lady 1Iillicent didn't take it very well. She 
said you were to marry her next 1Ionday! " 

"This job of bringing home the bacon is no joke," sighed 
one married man. 

"~o," growled the other one, "and on top of that I always 
have to stop at the bakery and bring home the bakin', too." 

CoeNTRY Km-"Beat it, the bulls are comin' ! " 
CITY Km-"Aw, stan' yer ground. We ain't done nothin' !" 

The President of the local gas company was making a stir
ring address. 

"Think of the good the gas company has done," he cried. 
"If I were permitted a pun, I should say, 'Honor the Light 
Brigade!'" 

And a customer immediately shouted: 
"Oh, what a charge they made! " 

A contractor who profest to be fond· of children became very 
angry because some little fellow stept on a new pavement before 
it was dry. 

His wife rebuked him. "I thought you lored children," she 
said. 

"I do in the abstract, but not in the concrete," he replied 

It is recalled that a great punster was once asked to makr. 
an extempore pun. 

"On what subject? " he asked. 
"On the king," was the reply. 
"Oh," said the punster, "the king is not a subject." 
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As a steamer was leaving the harbor of Athens a well-drest 
young passenger approached the captain and pointing to the 
distant hills inquired: 

''\\'hat is that white stuff on the hills, captain?" 
''That is snow, madam," replied the captain. 
''Well," remarked the lady, "I thot so myself, but a gentle

man has just told me it was Greece." 

"American chewing-gum has gained a foothold in Japan," 
says an exchange. Its faculty for gaining a foothold is its most 
unpopular feature in this country. 

The best pun in the English language is believed to be in the 
last lines of Thomas Hood's Faithless Sally Brown: 

"His death, which happened in his berth, 
At forty-odd befell; 

They went and told the sexton, 
And the sexton tolled the bell." 

RusSELL (with tortoise shells) -"Statistics show that the 
eyesight of boys is superior to that of girls." 

EomE-"Yeh! I know. I fell for a girl last summer who 
can't see me at all." 

~IACBETH's SE~TINEL (upon spying Birnam Wood moving 
Dunsinaneward)-"Cheese it, the copse!" 

]ACK-"What did the landlady do when she found that you 
had left the light burning for three days?" 

SPRAn-"She turned us both out." 

\\'IFE-''It is possible to cut some people by ignoring them 
completely." 

HcsBAXD-"That is so, and I wish I could cut the lawn that 
way." 

"Your office is as hot as an oren," said a client to his lawyer. 
''So it ought to Lc. I make my bread here." 
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MAGISTRATE-"You say this man stole your watch. Do I 
understand that you prefer the charge against him? " 

~IURPHY-"Well, no, your worship; I prefer the watch, if 
it's all the same to you." 

''Some men thirst after fame, some after love, and some 
after money." 

"I know something that all thirst after." 
"What's that?" 
"Salted almonds." 

To avoid a colorless existence, keep in the pink of condition; 
do things up brown, treat people white, be well read, and get 
out onto the golf green under the blue occasionally. 

"Well, my wife has divorced me." 
"And I remember the time when she used to wave her hand 

to you every morning when you left the house." 
"Well, you see, it wasn't a permanent wa,·e." 

"Willie," said his mother, "I wish you would run across the 
street and see how old ~Irs. Brown is this morning." 

A few minutes later \Villie returned and reported: 
"1Irs. Brown says it's none of your business how old she 

is." 

A young lady entered the stationery store and asked for 
a pound tin of floor wax. 

"I'm sorry, miss," said the clerk. "all we carry is sealing
wax." 

"Don't be silly," she snapt. "Who'd want to wax a ceiling?" 

An authority on the fuel situation declares that we must 
"learn to eke out by burning oil, gas, electricity and what not." 
We are glad he mentioned the whatnot. Mary, hand us the ax. 

''There's a fine fellow in the college crew." 
"Yes, he's a gentlema,n and a sculler." 
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Ruth rode in my new cycle car 
In the seat in back of me; 
I took a bump at fifty·fi\'e, 
And rode on Ruthlessly. 

"Your wife is pretty game to go on that reducing diet." 
"Yes, but she's a poor loser." 

Nothing has done more to put the home on a sound basis 
than radio. 

Sr. PETER-"How did you get up here?" 
LATEST ARRIVAL-"flu." 

Two spinsters were discussing men. "Which would you 
desire most in your husband; brains, wealth or appearance? " 
asked one. 

"Appearance," snapped the other, "and the sooner the better." 

QUOTATIONS 

''The Phoenix Nest" in The Saturday Review of Literafrtre 
reports: "The other eYening at the door of a 1Iacmillail editor's 
suburban home appeared a courteous Negro, minister of a 
struggling chapel in the town. He requested a subscription 
toward the purchase of chairs for his little auditorium. At the 
head of the subscription paper appeared this Biblical quotation: 
'By the waters of Babylon there we sat down (Psalm 137:1).' 
A donation for the chairs \\'as enthusiastically made!" 

RADIO 

"Dues your radio make an awful chattering noise?" 
''Yes, it's just like one of the family." 

"Dishere radio," said l'ncle Eben, "tring; in de speeches fine, 
Lut it ain't nu company what.:nr 11 hen it comes time foh de 
,,;,n,Ld:,tc t'J ~hJke hands an' ki-s de chillnn." 
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NEIGHBOR-"How many controls are there on your radio set?" 
OwNER-"Three; my mother-in-law, my wife, and my 

daughter." 

MosE-"How does you-ails like youah radio set, now dat you 
has one installed?" 

EPH-''We likes it pow'ful scrumptious, Mose. \\'e'z only 
had it fouah days an' we'z already lis'n'd to more'r a dozen oh 
de bigges' radiators in de Ian'." 

SMIFF-"So you bought a radio, hoping it would keep your 
children home in the evening?" 

BJO~Es-"Yes. Now they don't go out until the announcer 
says "Good night everybody." 

Mrs. Alden was proceeding thru the house with her new 
maid on a tour of inspection. She halted in one corner and, 
pointing to a cobweb, said: "Have you seen this?'' 

''Yes, ma'am.'' said the new maid. That was there when 
come-something to do with your radio ain't it?" 

Bagpipe music was broadcast recently. Lots of people took 
their sets to pieces in an endeavor to locate the trouble. 

vVe'd like to have Floyd Gibbons with us some tim·e when a 
subway guard closes the door in our face. He could tell him 
something in the time between the closing of the door and the 
moving away of the train. 

Speaking of lost arts, how about the man who used to make 
his own radio set? 

SHE-"} ack, dear, am I the first girl you ever kissed?" 
HE-''Yes, indeed. I learned to d0 that from a radio lecture 

I heard the other night." 

HusB.\ND (feeling a twinge in the back while he is turning in 
the wireless receiver)-"! belie\·e I'm getting lumbago." 

\\'IFE-"\\'hat's the use, dear? You won't be able to under
stand a word they say." 
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"Do the children understand the Led time stories?" 
"I dunno. Last night my little girl went to sleep very nicely 

on a hash recipe." 

I told my son that he was not giving enough attention to the 
classics," remarked the conscientious parent. "I reproached him 
for not knowi'ng the difference between the Iliad and the 
Odyssey.'' "\Vas he properly apologetic?" "Not at all. Hr 
said nobody could know everything, and asked me if I knew 
the difference between crystal receptivity and a neutrodyne." 

"Yes, Sir, She's :My Baby," played in New York by a jazz 
Land, has been heard by radio in London. What hath God 
wrought! 

1h~ISTER-"Who giveth this woman?" 
BRIDE's FATHER-"! do. And now folks, I wish to remind 

you that today's program is coming to you thru the courtesy 
of Walter Q. BluLblah, father of the lovely bride and president 
of the Blubblah Bushing and Winch Corporation, manufacturers 
of the 'little Wonder \\'inches' and 'l\Iilady Dainty Bushings,' 
at all hardware shops of the better sort." 

Talk about excitement 
To make the people look up, 

Wait 'til GabFiel trumpets 
On a nation-wide hook-up. 

The radiot thinks it says he that has ears to hear, Jet him 
hoist an aerial. 

Dr. Frank Vizetelly, lexicographer, is busy differing with 
AI Smith and .\'a than Haskell Dole on the question of the 
propa pronunciation of the radio. There is a third party, con
>istin.Q" mainly (,f 11in·s 11ho belin·c that \',hat their husbands 
call it 11lwn it's out of ordrr is mure improper than either of 
the uthen. 

:\BoLT FLoYD Gllmo~s- \\"hy dues he all talk at once? 
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The Radio Announcer At Home 

"Good evening, wife and kiddies ... Ah, I see that dinner is 
ready to be served. The maid is now coming into the dining 
room with the cocktails, which are in one of the handsome 
shakers distributed free of charge by the Amalgamated 
Embalmers' Association. The maid is attired in a new close 
fitting black outfit which certainly shows her off to advantage. 
She is, I would say, in excellent form tonight. 

"The maid is pouring the first cocktail. . . Please stand 
by ... These cocktails are great, believe me. The maid is now 
pouring another ... Please stand by ... And another! And 
another! Oh, boy, please stand by! .. 

"Oh, there is a surprise for us this evening: shad roe and 
bacon. 1Iy wife says this shad roe and bacon comes thru the 
courtesy of the man next door, who went fishing ... Please 
stand by. 

"Well, my little son has just shoved his plate off the table. 
Fortunately, it didn't break, as it is a product of the Wear and 
Tear Manufacturing Company of Yuma, Arizona, with branches 
in all principal cities. Remember their slogan: One of our 
plates will outlast three husbands. 

"This meal has just been brought to a close by biscuit 
tortoni. We will appreciate hearing from all who might haYe 
enjoyed it. Good night!" 

RAILROADS 

It was on a little branch railway in a southern state that the 
New England woman ventured to refer to the high rates. "It 
seems to me five cents a mile is extortion," she said, with 
frankness, to her southern cousin. 

"It's a big lot of money to pay if you think of it by the mile," 
said the southerner, in her soft drawl; "but you just think how 
cheap it is by the hour, Cousin Annie-only about thirty-fire 
cents." 

The ticket agent at a small station down South had gone to 
dinner, learing a helper to hold down the job in his absence. 

A peppery-looking old gentleman stepped up to the wicket. 
"\\"hen is the next train for the North due?" he asked. 
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A regular railroad man would have said it was due at one-
fifty-eight; but the youth in charge was green. 

"At (\YO to two," he answered. 
''\\'hat's that?" demanded the old gentleman. 
"Two to two! Two to two!'' repeated the helper chantingly. 
"Young man," demanded the old gentleman irritably, "what 

are you trying to do-imitate that train?" 

CoNDUCTOR-"Change for Marietta ! Change for Marietta !" 
CouNTRY PASSENGER-"Don't know who the girl is, but I'll 

chip in a dime." 

"What rotten trolley service!" exclaimed the disagreeable 
man. 

"Why?" asked the conductor. "Someone gave up his seat 
for you, didn't he?" 

"Yes," said the man, ''but my wife had to stand all the way." 

PouncrAN-"Can you give my friend a job on your railway?" 
MANAGER-"But he cannot talk English." 
PoLITICIAN-"Well, then, give him a job calling out trains." 

A man was standing disconsolately on a station platform. 
On being asked by a friend why he looked so miserable, he 
rfplied, "I've missed my train-and by half a minute." 

"Good heavens!" said his friend. "Cheer up! Anyone 
11ould think, to look at you, you had missed it by half an hour." 

The head of one of the large American railroad companies 
was making inquiries with regard to acquiring a small branch 
line 11hich belonged to one old man. "Now, as to the state of 
your road," he asked, "it is well and safely laid?" "Sir," replied 
the old man indignantly, "ours is the safest line in the country. 
I may say we haYe been running for over twenty years, and 
have nev~r had a collision." "That's good!" exclaimed the big 
man. "And what's more, sir," went on the proprietor of the 
little line, "a collision would Le impossible." ''How do you make 
that out?'' queried the other in surprize. "I know that the 
late'! automatic deYices are excellent, but 'impossible' is a big 
\lord." ''It is literally true with us," was the proud rejoinder. 
"In \\hJ.t way?" ''\\'ell, sir, we have only one train." 
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READING 

See Books and Reading. 

REAL ESTATE 

FAIR YouNG REAL ESTATE AGENr-"Could I interest you in 
Culver City?" 

SuscEPTIBLE-"Lady, you could interest me anywhere." 

HoMESEEKER-"How much did you say this house is which 
you want to sell me?" 

AGENr-"I am instructed to let it go for $r8,soo, and it's a 
bargain." 

HoMESEEKER-"Haven't you got the decimal point in the 
wrong place? It looks to me to be worth just about $r8so. 
Good-by." 

INVESTOR (to real estate agent)-"Here, man; I find that that 
lot you sold me is under water. What are you going to do 
about it?" 

AGENt-"Nothing. Doesn't the Bible say you should be con· 
tent with your lot?" 

REAL EstATE AGENT-"I tell you, sir, the death rate in this 
suburb is lower than in any other part of the country." 

NEAR VrcnM-''I believe you. I wouldn't be found dead 
here myself." 

VrsrroR-"How does the land lie out ,this way?" 
NATIVE-"It ain't the land that lies; it's the real-estate 

agents." 

RECIPROCATING 

"As you work at the theater,· you can give me a few free 
tickets." 

"Yes, we will exchange. As you work in a bank you can 
give me a few free banknotes." 
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During a grouse hunt two sportsmen were potting the birds 
from butts situated very close together. 

Suddenly a red face show,ed over the top of one butt, and 
the occupant said, "Curse you, sir, you almost hit my wife just 
now." 

"Did I?" said the man, aghast. "I'm terribly sorry-er
have a shot at mine over there.'' 

REC01LMENDATIONS 

A kind gentleman had to dismiss his gardner for unfaithful 
service. He was too fond of sneaking out to The White Raven 
for a glass. .t\ ot wishing to harm him, however, the old gentle
man wrote this note:-

"I wish to state that Blank has been in my employ over two 
years. In that time he got out of the garden more than any 
other man I have had." 

LITTLE LucY-"~fother, I must be a very good child. You 
never keep a maid more than a week or two, but I've been with 
you ten years." 

EMPLOYER (to applicant for a positiOn, who has handed in 
testimonials from two ministers)-"\Ve don't work on Sundays. 
Haven't you a reference from someone who sees you on week 
days?" 

A shopkeeper had in his employ a man so lazy as to be 
utterly worthless. 

One day, his patience exhausted, he discharged him. 
"\\'ill you give me a character?" asked the lazy one. 
The employer sat down to write a non-committal letter. His 

effort resulted as follows: 
"The bearer of this letter has worked for me one week and 

am satisfied." 

~{!STRESS (to departing maid who has asked for a refer
cnce)-"0£ course, ~fary, I shall have to tell Mrs. Brown of 
)'<•ur uncontrollable temper." 

~[ARY-''Thank you very much, .Mum. It'll p'raps make 'er 
min.! 'er P's and Q's." 
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REFORM 

The two enemies of reform are the wicked who oppose it and 
the lunatics who favor it. 

· Blessed are the pure, for they shall inhibit the earth. 

REGRETS 

:Mas. CASEY (with fashion paper )-"What are aigrettes, 
Mike?" 

CASEY-"Weren't yes ever in sassiety, woman? Shure, it's 
what ye send when ye can't go." 

"The editor declines this drawing with regrets." 
"Regrets?"' sneered the artist. •· Bah ! I heard him laughinc; 

as he sent you out." 

!lias. NEWBRlDE-"When you found that you couldn't accept 
the invitation to our wedding, why didn't you send your regrets?" 

l\Irss RYvAL-''Oh, I thot you'd have enough of your own 
);'retty soon, dear." 

RELATIVES 

LrrrLE ErHEL-"Mother, are you the nearest relative 1\c 
got?" 

HER MoTHER-"Yes, dear, and your father is the closest." 

For-."lJ 1!AMMA-"Yes, my darling, those little boys next door 
have no father or mother and no kind Aunt Jane. \\"oudn't you 
like to give them something?" 

ARCHIE (with great enthusiasm)-"Oh, yes, mamma. Let's 
give them Aunt Jane." 

"What are diplomatic relations, father?" 
"There are no such people; my Loy.'' 
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"Did you have to pay anything to that man you ran over the 
other day?" 

''No-he happened to be a relation of my husband's, for
tunately!" 

A colleague reports that he has an aunt, three cousins and a 
mother-in-Jaw whom he is going to send to the new Yale School 
of Human Relations to see if something can't be done for them. 

A lady who had just received an interesting bit of news said 
to her little daughter: "Marjorie, dear, auntie has a new baby, 
and now mamma is the baby's aunt, papa is the baby's uncle, 
and you are her little cousin." 

"Well," said :Marjorie, wonderingly, "wasn't that arranged 
quick!" 

"I have just heard that my sister has a baby. They don't 
say what sex and so I don't know whether I am an uncle or 
aunt." 

RELIGION 

Uncle Tobey had a neighbor who was in the habit of working 
on Sunday, but who later joined the church. One day he met 
the minister to whose church the man belonged. 

"Well, Uncle Tobey," said the minister, "do you see any 
difference in Mr. Smith since he joined the church?" 

"Yes," said Uncle Tobey, "a great difference. Before, when 
he went to mend the fences on Sunday, he carried his ax on 
his shoulder. Now, he carries it under his coat." 

"Mother goes to the Methodist church," said a little girl to 
the new neighbor. 

''And isn't your father of the same denomination, dear?" 
"I don't know zackly what daddy is; he don't go to church 

with m.ot?.er. Uncle Robert said daddy must be a Seven Day 
ALs~ntist. 
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Pat called on the priest and said: "Father, can I ask a 
question?" 

"Sure, Pat," said the priest. 
"Well, Father," said Pat, "I know all about Shrove Tuesday, 

Ash Wednesday and Good Friday but phawt the divil is Nut 
Sundae?" 

A colored woman consulted the village lawyer. "Ah want 
to divo'ce mah husband," she said. 

"What's the trouble?" asked the lawyer. 
"That nigger's done gone an' got converted to religion, and 

we ain't seen a chicken on de table foh two weeks." 

The wooly-headed Uncle Rasmus was accused of disturbing 
the peace. Officer :Mort Rudolph explained it as follows: 

"Your Honor, this man was running up and down the l\fill 
River Road, \vaving his arms and yelling at the top of his 
voice, and otherwise raising the mischief, at half-past one in 
the morning. The people of that district complained, and they 
had a perfect right to." The judge frowned at Rasmus, who 
didn't seem to be particularly worried. 

"What do you mean by such unbecoming conduct?" his 
Honor demanded. · 

"Religion, J edge," was the response. 
"Religion! Are you a Holy Roller, or something like that? 

I have religion, Rasmus, but I don't get up at midnight and tell 
everybody about it." 

"Dat's des' de diffunce, }edge. I ain't ershamed ob mine." 

"Mother, I've found an old dusty thing 
High on the shelf-just look!" 

"Why, that's a Bible, Tommy dear, 
Be careful, that's God's book." 

"God's book," the child exclaimed 
"Then, :Mother, before we lose it, 

We'd better send it back to God, 
For you know we never use it." 

One night Nasr Eddin Hodja thot he saw a burglar in 
his room and shot at him. In the morning he found he had 
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sent an arrow thru his own shirt, which hung in the window. 
Falling on his knees he prayed fervently, "I thank thee, Allah, 
that I was not in that shirt." 

''I heard this week," writes Mr. Compton ~Iackenzie in Vox, 
"of a small Anglo-Catholic boy who was protesting to his 
parents that he would never be a Roman Catholic. He was 
a>ked "hy, and he replied that he did not believe the Pope was 
God. "But Roman Catholics do not Ldieve that." The child 
paused for a moment. "Well, they believe he's inflammable, 
anyway." 

In theology there is only one way to be perfectly orthodox, 
and that is not to think at all.-Dean b1ge. 

REMEDIES 

The weary and pallid little man entered the drug store. 
"Do you keep 'Rixie's Reviver'?" he asked. 
"Yes," replied the druggist. 
"Gimme six bottles for my wife!" 
"Tried all other remedies without success, eh ?" said the 

druggist, conversationally. 
"No; she ain't ill at all. But I saw in the advertisement 

11 here a woman wrote, after taking six bottles, 'I am a different 
woman!'" 

A certain York County preacher for a long time had been 
dosing himself with a fiery concoction prescribed for some 
stomach trouble. One day while dining at a hotel he treated 
himself, as usual, to the regulation heroic dose. An inquisitive 
Boston drummer on his right hand inquired the reason for 
taking the medicine. The preacher explained his stomach diffi
culty, and the benefits of his treatment, and the drummer, who 
was himsd£ ~ubject to indigestion, then related his own 
symptoms and politely requested the privilege of trying the 
remedy. The sympathetic pre-acher freely gave him a very 
gttH:rons dose, \I hich speedily took effect. 
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As soon as the traveling man recovered his breath and wiped 
his tears he thus accosted the minister: 

"I understand that you are a preacher." 
"I am, sir." 
"Do you preach hell-fire?" 
"I do, sir." 
"Well, you are the first preacher that I ever saw who carried 

'round samples of it." 

REMINDERS 

FIRST TouRIST-"Why are you at the station at this unearthly 
hour?" 

SECOND TOURIST-"Well, you see, I can never remember all 
the things I've forgotten till I get to the station, so I have to 
allow plenty of time to go back for them." 

PoETIC BRIDEGROOM-"! could sit here forever, gazing into 
your eyes and listening to the wash of the ocean." 

PRACTICAL BRIDE-"Oh! That reminds me, darling, we hare 
not paid our laundry bill yet." 

FIRST CoMMUTER-"Halloo. On bad terms with the wife, 
ch? There she is sticking out her tongue at you." 

SECOND Dmo-"Oh, that's all right. She gave me a letter 
to mail and she's merely reminding me that I must seal it up." 

REPARTEE 

John Bach McMaster, the historian, told me only recently 
that, as a boy, his first sight of Lincoln was at a reception 
where the guests were marshaled past the President by watchful 
ushers, and not allowed to come too close. One old chap, much 
disappointed at not having shaken hands with him, waved his 
hat and blurted out, "Mr. President, I'm from up in York State 
where we believe that God Almighty and Abraham Lincoln are 
goi1:g- to save this country." 

'':My friend, you're half right," replied Lincoln. 



STILL MORE TOASTS 

\\'ITIY BoARDER-"Ah, your steak is like the weather this 
erening, Uadam, rather raw." 

WITTY LANDLADY-"Indeed? By the way, your account is 
like the weather, too, unsettled." 

LADY-"Why have they let all the monkeys out of their 
cages?" 

Zoo ATIENDANI-"Holiday, mum. This is Darwin's birthday." 

A young hopeful, with aspirations to become an electrical 
engineer, asked Romaine :Myers if he could grow an electric 
plant by sticking a switch in the ground, and Ramie answered: 
"No; they must be grown from a bulb." 

Orville Wright, at a dinner in Dayton, was reproached for 
not taking up the challenge of the Smithsonian Institute that it 
was Langley, not the Wrights, who was the first to fly. "The 
trouble with you, Orville," said a banker, "is that you are too 
taciturn. You don't assert yourself enough. You should press
agentize more." 

"My dear friend,'' Or\'ille Wright answered, "the best talker 
and the worst flyer among the birds is the parrot." 

"\\'itness," asked the attorney for defense, who was trying 
to prore the temporary insanity of the prisoner, "was it this 
man's habit to talk to himself when alone?" 

"Jest at this time," came the answer, "I don't recolleck ever 
Lein' with him when he was alone." 

"I wouldn't cry like that if I were you," said a lady to little 
Detty. "\\'ell," said Betty, between her sobs, "you can cry any 
way you like, but this is my way." 

\\'dl-fixcd and self-sufl'icient lawyer answering advertisement, 
\Hiks: "Send article. If good, will send check." Ad\'ertiser 
H 'JiunJs: "Send check. If good, will send article." 
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HARD-BOILED GROCER-"No, sir! no checks! I wouldn't cash 
a check for my own brother." 

DISAPPOINTED CusroMER-"\Vell, of course you know your 
family better than I do." 

The people who are most indolent physically are often quick 
enough mentally. Such was the case with a British workman. 
He was usually late in coming to work, and one day the foreman 
took him to task. 

"It's a funny thing, Jim," he said, "you allus coming in a 
quarter of an hour behind the time and living next door to the 
works, while Teddy is allus on time, and lives three miles away!" 

"There's nowt funny about it," retorted Jim. "If he's a bit 
late in a morning, he can hurry a bit; but if I'm late, I'm here." 

At a· dinner party in London. a newly rich woman, vain and 
ostentatious, sat beside the wife of a prominent labor leader, 
and boasted of her jewelry. "I clean my diamonds with 
ammonia," she said, "my rubies with Bordeaux wine, my 
emeralds with Dantzig brandy, and my sapphires with fresh 
milk. And what do you use?" she asked, turning to the labor 
leader's wife. 

"Oh, I don't clean mine," was the airy retort. "When they 
get dirty, I simply throw them away." 

A man walked into a garage where his car was being repaired 
and was heard to reprimand the garage owner for telling him 
how to run his own car, saying: "This is my car, and what I 
say goes." 

A moment later a tired, greasy mechanic looked up from 
under the car and said: "For goodness' sake, say 'engine.'" 

An American guest tells this story about a quick-witted 
compatriot. Poor Smith doesn't cut a distinguished figure in 
his evening clothes. In a fashionable restaurant the other night, 
as Smith stood n'ear the door waiting for his wife, a tall, 
pompous Englishman came up ana' asked, "I say, my man, you 
the head waitah ?" "No," replied Smith quick as a flash, "but 
I heard him tell a young fellow this aiternoon that he wasn't 
taking on any more help." 
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Weary \\illie, who was out of a job, as usual, rapped timidly 
at ~Irs. l-Iurphy's kitchen door. The lady, angry at being in
terrupted at her washing, flung open the door, and glowered at 
him. "Did you wish to see me?'' she bellO\\'ed. 

\\'eary Willie backed down the steps and said meekly, "\Veil, 
if I did, I got my wish, thank you." 

ExPLORER-"D'ye know, I once went about in South America 
for months with a price on my head!" 

HosrEss-"Dreadful! I know the feeling. I came home 
from a sale once with the price-ticket on my hat!" 

"I think I'll commit suicide." 
"Good, but turn off the gas when you're thru." 

"Ouch ! I bumped my crazy bone !" 
"Oh, "·ell, comb your hair right and the bump won't show." 

"One of them city fellers tried to sell me the Woolworth 
building.'' 

"What did you say?" 
"I sez, 'All right, young feller, wrap it up.'" 

'\ FRE~CH MAN (sternly, to fellow countryman who has become 
a naturalized British subject)-"What have you gained by be
coming naturalized?" 

THE OrHER-"\\'ell, in the first place, you see, I win the 
battle of Waterloo!" 

"Dc.n't talk to me about colleges!'' scoffed the self-made man. 
"Louk at me! Do you suppose I would have heen any more 
successful than I am if I'd l1ad a college education?" 

'':\ o," admitted the professor, "but you might have been less 
inclined to brag about it." 

Kt:-;o Gt::NTLDIAN (to little boy eating an apple)-"Look out 
it•r the worms, sonny." 

LITTLE Bov-''\\'hen I eat an apple the worms haYe to look 
t•ut fM tliemsch·es.'' 
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"Won't you give a shilling to the Lord?" said a Salvation 
Army girl to an old Aberdonian. "How auld are ye, lassie?" 
he inquired. "Nineteen, sir." "Ah, wee!, I'm past seventy-five.·· 
I'll be seein' Him afore you, so I'll hand it to Him mysel'." 

ToMMY-"Funny how a fellow would start a superstition 
that Friday is unlucky." 

Ror-"Y eah, he musta been a fish." 

SociAL WoRKER-"And what is your name, my good mall.?'' 
THE CONVICT-"999·" ... 
SociAL WoRKER-"0, but that's not your real name." 
CoNvrcr-"Naw, that's only me pen name." 

HE-"I've never seen such d~amy eyes." 
SHE-"You've never stayed ·so late before!" 

... 
SoLICITOR-"Would :xou indorse our cigaret for two thousand 

dollars?" 
CELEBRITY-"For two thousand dollars I'd smoke the darn 

things." 

":1vfadam, will you please get off my foot?" 
"Put your foot where it belongs." 
"Don't tempt me, :Madam, don't tempt m~~· 

:MRs. BrNDLER-"Is there any difference, Thomas, do you 
know, between a fort and a fortress?" 

MR. BrNDLER-"I should imagine a fortress, my dear, would 
be more difficult to silence." 

BARBER (to customer)-"And what will you have on the hair, 
sir?" 

CusTOMER (in a very bland voice)-"A wreath of smilax." 

In his time the London streets were without the pavements 
of today, and the man who "took the wall" had the driest foot
ing. "I never give the wall to a scoundrel," said a man who 
met Chesterfield one day in the street. "I always do,'' said 
Chesterfield, stepping with a bow into the road. His revenge 
was much more sweet than ii he had flnng the fellow into the 
mud. 
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CcsTOMER (with week's beard)-"Do you think that old 
razor will do it?" 

BARBER-"It will, sir-if the handle don't l;lreak." 

"\\'here did you get those big, tender, sympathetic eyes?" she 
cooed. ~ ~ 

"Oh,'' replied the sailor, "they came with my face." 

The late Sir Becrbohm Tree, the famous actor-manager, was 
once passing into Gloucester Cathedral to attend a festival. He 
heard a man arguing excitedly with a steward, who refused to 
let him enter without his ticket, which he declared he had lost. 
Losing his temper, the disappointed one demanded rhetorically, 
"Do you think tickets \Y.ill be required to enter Heaven?" 
"Possibly not, sir," was the reply, "but Madame-will not be 
singing there." 

"What's worse than raining cats and dogs?" 
"What?" 
"Hailing taxi-cabs." 

A certain young man wrote the following letter to a promi
nent business firm, ordering a razor: 

Dear Sirs-;:--Please find enclosed soc for one of your razors 
as ad\·ertised and oblige, 

Joh11 Jones 
P. S.-I forgot to enclose the soc, but no doubt a firm of 

your high standing will send the razor anyway. 
The firm addrest received the letter and replied as follows: 
Dear Sir-Your most Yalued order received the other day and 

will say in reply that we are sending the razor as per request, 
and hope that it will proYe satisfactory. 

r. S.-Wc forgot to enclose the razor, but no doubt a man 
with your check will have no need of it. 

".\re you John A. Van Dorky ?" asked the young man beside 
the cloak rack. 

'':\o," was the surprized reply. 
''\\'ell, I am," came the frosty rejoinder, "and that is his 

slicker you are putting on." 
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VISITOR (at a very quiet sea-place)-"And whatever do you 
do with yourselves in the winter?" 

LANDLADY-"Oh, we talks and laughs about the people what 
stays 'ere in the summer." 

They tell this story about William Tibbett, famous Western 
sheriff and father of Lawrence Tibbett, singing star. A riot 
broke out in a small town called Kern City, and the local 
constable wired Tibbett to send aid. In a short time Tibbett 
arrived. 

"What?" said the constable, "just you, only one man?'' 
"\\'ell," answered Tibbett, "there's only one riot, isn't there?" 

A young country minister, noted for his jollity, was dining 
at a farmhouse one Sunday and when his plate of roast chicken 
was passed to him, he remarked facetiously: 

"vVell, here's where that chicken enters the ministry." 
"Hope it does better there than it did in lay work," rejoined 

the bright boy of the family. 

SHE ( coyly)-"Did you miss me when I was gone?'' 
HE-"W ere you gone?" 

"A small boy, leading a donkey, passed by an army camp. A 
couple of soldiers wanted to have some fun with the lad. 

"What are you holding on to your brother so tight for, 
sonny?" said one of them. 

"So he won't join the army," the youngster replied, without 
blinking an eye. 

"I'm a self-made man," said the pugnacious clubman, glaring 
around the room in the midst of an argument. 

"Sir," said one of the older members, "we accept your 
apology." 

OLD LADY-"Where did those large rocks come from?" 
TIRED GumE-"The glaciers brought them down." 
"But where are the glaciers?" 
"They've gone back after more rocks." 
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In one oi Lloyd George's early campaigns some one threw 
a brick thru the window, and it fell on the platfonn at his 
feet. Picking it up, he cried: "Behold the only argument of 
our opponents." From the gallery, a suJlen fellow kept calling 
out ".Rats! Rats!" in one of his meetings. "\\'ill some one 
please take the Chinaman his dinner?" was the witty and effec
t ire reply. Once when he was talking on "home rule" he said, 
''I want home rule for England, for Scotland, for Wales, for 
lreland"-At this point some one shouted, "Home rule for hell." 
''That's right," he shot back. "Enry man for his own country." 
In another gathering a man shouted, "Oh, you're not so much. 
Your dad used to peddle vegetables with a donkey and cart." 
"Yes," said the orator, "that is true. ~Iy father was a very poor 
man. The cart has long since disappeared, but I see the donkey 
is still with us." 

A bather got out beyond her depth, and her screams soon 
brought to the rescue the boatman whose business it was to save 
any one in difficulties. A few strokes carried him to the spot, 
and he reached out a muscular arm to grip the poor girl, who 
\ras just aLout to sink. At this moment her frantic struggles 
dislodged her bathing-cap, which soon floated a\\'ay, carrying 
\1 ith it, what was more precious, her wig. 

"Oh, sa\'e my hair," she cried. "Sa\'e my hair!'' 
"~,fadam,'' replied the gallant rescuer, hauling her into the 

boat, "I a:n only a life-saYer, not a hair-restorer." 

~IrsnEss-"I can see a spider web in the corner, Ethel! To 
\'. h;;,t do you attribute that?" 

~IArD-"T o a spider, ma'am." 

T.ord Roberts once found himself among new friends in a 
London club. There was a very tall man present, who evidently 
bdiel'ing himsdf to sh~ne as a wit, seized every opportunity of 
r~:sir.g a laugh at other people's expense. 

On Lcing intrcduced to Lord Roberts, the wit bent down 
):·a:n.nizin~ :y to his lordship and rem3rked, "I haYe often heard 
oi you, but''-shading his eyts with one hand, as tho the 
iJm,·us ,:cncr::d, Leing so small, coulJ be seen with diiliculty-
"I L!\•' r~ciLT ~ten yc.a:' . 

To this Lvrd Rv':,cr:s pr(,mptly replied: •·r hal'e often seen 
~ ~u. sir, Lut I ha\e nel'er heard vf you." 
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"A dime? what do you want a dime for?" 
"Wot do I want a dime fur! \\'ell, mister, I'll tell yer. 

I've got nine hundred an' ninety-nine thousan', nine hundred an' 
ninety-nine dollars an' ninety cents, an' I'd just love t' make it a 
million." 

The owner of a cheap watch brought it into the jeweler's 
shop to see what could be done with it. "The mistake I made, of 
course," he admitted, "was dropping it." 

"Well, I don't suppose you could help that," the jeweler 
remarked. "The mistake you made was picking it up." 

WIFE (on a boating excursion)-"!£ the boat foundered, 
whom would you save first, the children or me?" 

HusBANo-"Me." 

Son in college was applying pressure for more money from 
home. 

"I cannot understand why you call yourself a kind father." 
he wrote his dad, "when you haven't sent me a check for three 
weeks. \\"hat kind of kindness do you call that?" 

"That's unremitting kindness," wrote the father in his next 
l~tter. 

"You are the prince of beggars," one of the Rothschilds said 
to Chief Rabbi Adler on one occasion. 

"I am a beggar of princes," was the neat reply. 

A minister in a country church in Scotland stopped his ser
mon to ask a listener who was somewhat deaf: "Are you hear
ing, John?" "Oh! aye," was the answer. "I am hearing, but to 
verra little purpose!" 

\\'hen a certain officer of the Governor's staff died, there 
were some applicants for the post, and some were indecently 
impatient. \\'hile the dead colonel was awaiting burial, one 
aspirant buttonholed the Governor, asking: 

"Would you object to my taking the place of the colonel?" 
''Not at all," the Governor replied tartly. "Se'e the under

taker." 
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''This is the worst town for gossip I ever lived in.'' 
"H'm! \\"hat have you been doing?" 

"j[amma," asked a little girl of her mother one day, "do men 
ever go to heaven?" 

"Certainly," said the mother, "why do you ask?" 
"\\'ell, then, why don't angels ever ha\'e whiskers?" 
"Because," said her mother, "they get there by a close shave." 

Years ago a famous and eccentric man of Philadelphia was 
walking down a principal street of that city when he was 
accosted by a stranger who said, "Mister, can you tell me how 
to find the sheriff's office?" The minister stopped instantly and 
said, "Yes, sir! Every time you earn five dollars, spend ten!" 

\\'m (after dull evening at home)-"Don't sit there like a 
dud! Say something!" 

HcsnA~D (brightly)-''\\'ell, well, well. I see Mr. Hoover 
has had his picture taken." 

LACO:\'IC Tot:RIST-"Information given out here?" 
TIRED CLERK-"lt has." 

BIBJJIE-"How did ye hurt yer hand? Been fightin' ?" 
EorHE-"Yep. Those were awful sharp teeth Sammy Jones 

used to have." 

"He was driven to his grave." 
"Sure he was. Did you expect him to walk?" 

IfF:-"Going to have dinner anywhere tonight?'' 
SHE (eagerly)-"\\'hy, no, not that I know of." 
HE-"G~e, you'll Le a1d ully hungry by morning!" 

PkoF.-~ a me the greatest adrantage of Roman civilization. 
SruH::-The t<,ga-it ne1·er got Laggy at the knees . 

.-\ Lttle girt of fire was entertaining the callers while her 
Tl'uthn was getting ready. One uf the ladies remarked to the 
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other with a significant look. ":1\ot very p-r-e-t-t-y," spelling the 
last word. 

"No," said the child quickly, "but awful s-m-a-r-t." 

Robert Ingersoll was famous for the library of infidel books 
which he possest. One day a reporter called on :Mr. IngersolJ 
for an interview, and among other questions, asked: "\\'ould 
you mind telling me how much your library cost you, Mr. 
Ingersoll?" Looking over at the shelves, he answered: "\Vell, 
my boy, these books cost me, anyhow, the governorship of 
Illinois, and perhaps the Presidency of the United States!" 

There is a story of a visit John Barrymore paid to a haber
dasher in Hollywood. After ordering this and that, he turned 
to leave. 

"And your name? " the clerk asked innocently. 
"Barrymore," was the chill reply. 
"Which Barrymore, please? " 
John surveyed. him coldly. "Ethel." 

There is a church in the north of Scotlanu which, during the 
shooting season, is largely attended by sportsmen and ghillies. 
The latter occasionally bring their collies with them. One Sun
day the usual minister was on holiday, and his substitute was 
discovered to possess a droning, monotonous voice. This caused 
one of the collies to commence whining uneasily. The angry 
clergyman said: "Kindly take that dog away at once." The 
owner of the dog, a brauny independen~ Highlander, rose and, 
glowering at the man in the pulpit, remarked: ''It was you 
that began it." 

FLAP-"I dropped my watch on the sidewalk." 
FuP-"Did it stop? " 
FLAP-"No, dear. It went right thru into the subway." 

There \\·as an a~tress constantly out with road troupes who 
always became irate when asked a question the answer to which 
she considered obvious. Thus on the last n:ght of April she 
left an early call at the hotel with the girl at the telephone desk. 

"To catch a train?" asked the girl pleasantly. 
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"For what other reason does one leare an early call? " 
"Sometimes one is to be Queen of the :May," suggested the 

girl, still pleasantly. 

A nervous passenger on the first day of the voyage asked the 
captain what would be the result if the steamer should strike 
an iceberg while it was plunging thru the fog. ''The iceberg 
would move right along, madam," the captain replied courte
ously, "just as if nothing had happened." And the old lady was 
greatly relieved. 

Perkins was slightly under the weather as he made his way 
home. He paused to lean against a street lamp where he was 
apprehended by the policeman on his rounds. 

"Here, move on." 
"Shay, misher," he said, "I gosh thish pole firsht. Find 

'nother one." 

1IOTHER (to Johnny, who has been fibbing)-"Do you know 
what happens to little boys who tell lies? " 

JoHNKY-"Yes. They ride for half fare." 

A portly woman had, by mistake, taken a seat in a railway 
coach rcser\'ed for 'makers. With unconcealed indignation she 
~aw the man next to her fill his pip~:. 

"Sir," she said in frigid tones, "smoking always makes me 
ill." 

The man calmly lit his pipe and puffed contentedly, and at 
the same time replied: 

"Does it, ma'am? \V ell, take my advice and give it up." 

"Did )'<JU miss that train, sir?" asked the porter. 
"!\ o! I didn't like the looks of it, so I chased it out of the 

station." 

Two fanners met on the road and pulled up. 
"Si, l\e got a mule with distemper. \\'hat'd ye give that 

(,ne of yours when he had it? " 
"Turpentine. Giddap." A week later they met again. 
"Say, Si, I ga\'e my mule turpentine and it killed him." 
"Kilkd mine, too. Gidq:-tp." 
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Two Irishmen had just laid a wreath of flowers on a com
rade's grave, and while crossing another section of the ceme
tery they saw a J ap lay some rice on the grave of a countryman. 

One of the Irishmen asked, "When do you expect your friend 
to come and eat the rice?" 

''When your friend comes to smell the flowers," was the quick 
reply. 

"You have heard what the last witness said," persisted 
counsel, "and yet your evidence is to the contrary. Am I to 
infer that you wish to throw doubt on her veracity?" 

The polite young man waved a deprecating hand. 
"Not at all," he replied. "I merely wish to make it clear 

what a liar I am if she's speaking the truth." 

At a football match one Saturday the referee became angry 
over the loud comments of a candid critic in the enclosure. 
"Look here, sir," snapped the official, walking up to the inter
rupter, "are you refereeing or am I?" 

"Neither," was the crushing reply. 

Former Congressman Johnson, of Indiana, in debate called 
an Illinois Congressman an ass. This was unparliamentary and 
had to be withdrawn. Mr. Johnson said: 

"I withdraw the language, Mr. Speaker; but I insist that this 
gentleman from Illinois is out of order." 

''How am I out of order?" yelled the man from Illinois. 
"Probably a veterinary surgeon could tell you." 

"The last speaker," said the chairman of the Health Con
gress, ''is a striking example of the efficacy of the doctrines he 
so eloquently advocates. Hale and hearty at eighty years of 
age, he could tire out many a man younger than himself." 

A yoice from the audience: "He did." 

Ht:BDY-"You're three-quarters of an hour late. \\'hat do 
you mean keeping me standing around like a fool? " 

THE \\'rFE-"1 can't help the way you stand." 
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One specimen of the wit of George ~fason, author of the 
\"irginia Bill of Rights, has been preserved. \\"hen an opponent 
charged that George 1fason was losing his mind, he retorted 
that if his adversary's mind should fail nobody would discover 
it. 

"To what do you attribute your longevity?" inquired the 
young man. 

"To the fact," replied the old man, conclusively, "that I 
never died." 

).!iss Christabel Pankhurst was speaking at a suffragette 
meeting one day in Hyde Park when a ''knut" interrupted her 
with the remark: 

"Don't you wish you were a man? " 
"~o; don't you?" was the instant and deadly retort. 

''I never associate with my inferiors, do you?" "I don't 
know. I never met any of your inferiors." 

The doctors were holding a consultation beside the bed of a 
man who was supposed to be harboring a diseased hip-bone. 

"I belie,·e," said one of the surgeons, "that we should wait 
and ld him get a little stronger before cutting into him." 

Before the other prospective operators could reply the patient 
turned his head and remarked to the nurse: "What do they 
take me for-a cheese?" 

A bright little newsie entered a business office and, approach
ing a glum-looking man at one of the desks, began with an 
in;:ratiating smile. 

''I'm selling thim!Jlcs to raise enough money to--" 
''Out with you! " interrupted the man. 
"\\"ouldn't you like to look at some nice thimbles?" 
''I should say not! " 
''They're tine, and I'd like to make a sale," he continued. 
Turning in his chair to fully face the lad, the grouch causti-

cally inquired: 
"\\"hat'n seven kinds o' blue blazes do yuu think I want with 

a thimble?" 
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Edging toward the door to make a safe getaway, the Loy 
answered: 

''Use it for a hat." 

An opulent-appearing man drove up to the curb in a car that 
was not so opulent and was accosted by a small boy: 

"Watch yer auto fer a nickel, mister." 
"Beat it, kid, this machine won't run away." 
"Kaw, but I could call you when it starts to fall apart." 

A discouraged counselor remarked to the court, "~fy poor 
client is little likely to get justice done her until the judgment
day." 

''Well, counselor,'' said the judge, "If I have an opportunity 
I'll plead for the poor woman myself on that day." 

"Your honor," replied the other, "will have troubles of your 
own upon that day." 

CAPTAI"' (receiving the new middy)-"Well, boy, the old 
story, I suppose-fool of the family sent to sea? " 

BoY-"Oh, no. sir. That's all changed since your day." 

At a club in \Vashington one evening a justice of the 
Supreme Court was introduced to a well known New York 
business man who is given to boasting of the large income he 
enjoys. With the apparent purpose of impressing those about 
him, the New Yorker remarked that, as nearly as he could tell, 
his income exceeded $Ioo,ooo. "I must make as much as that," 
said he. "\\"by, it costs me $8o,ooo a year to live." 

"Dear me," remarked the justice blandly. "Really, that's too 
much, I wouldn't pay it-it isn't worth it." 

"I've changed my mind." "Well, does it work any better?" 

REPORTERS 

The proof-reader on a small :\fiddle-Western daily was a 
woman of great precision and extreme propriety. One day a 
reporter succeeded in getting into type an item about "\\'illie 
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Brown, the boy who was burned in the \\'est End by a live 
\vire." 

On the following day the reporter found on his desk a frigid 
note asking, "\ \"hich is the west end of a boy? " 

It took only an instant to reply-"The end the son sets on, 
of course." 

The cub reporter had formerly been a fire-insurance solicitor 
and when the city editor sent him to get the particulars of a 
prominent citizen's demise he handed in the following: 

".Mr. ]. Howard Smart, a well-known man about town, died 
of heart failure at his residence at nine o'clock last night. He 
leaves a wife and two children to mourn his loss-which is 
fully coyered by insurance." 

It was one of the best reporters in New York who, the 
other night, fell asleep and dreamed a dream. At its start it 
wasn't an unusual dream; in fact, it was that old dream that 
nearly enry after-dinner speaker springs on you-the one about 
his dying and going to Heaven. But this dream, at any rate, 
had an ending all its own. 

The reporter, then, dreamed he went to Heaven, and found 
it not unlike a modern city, except, of course, that it was an 
id.,at city-in every respect but one. The guide assigned the 
visitor by St. Peter had, knowing the young man's business upon 
earth, naturally taken him to the local newspaper office, and 
when the reporter came again before St. Peter he seemed a 
Lit dtpressed. 

''\\'ell," asked St. Peter, "how do you like the pbce?" 
''\' ~ry much, as to most things," replied the reporter. 
"~fost thiugs?" repcattd St. Peter. ''\\"hat's the matter with 

so111e things?" 
"Oh, it's all fine," admitted the newspaper man, "excepting 

your newspaper. That's well printed and excellently illustrated, 
I admit, but, man alire, I nerer saw such poor work as you 
lm·e in your columns of news! Why it's the most wretchedly 
g:tthered and wc•rst written uews I're erer cast my eyes orer!" 

St. Pc·ter noddcd sadly. 
"Y <:s," he said, "that is true. The news is wretchedly gathered 

:liJ•J wurse written-but then, you see, \re never get any good 
rL purters up here." 
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William Allen White, the Kansas editor, in telling of the 
troubles of a city editor in drilling green reporters, was re
minded of an amusing case that came within his own observa
tion. 

"There is one thing you must remember above everything 
else," said the city editor of a St. Louis paper to a new reporter, 
"and that is: tell in the first few lines what your story is about
in other words, give the substance at once. Then follow with 
a recital of the facts, and conclude with interviews with the 
people concerned. That is the only orderly way of writing your 
story." 

The new man gaye close attention to this lesson, the result 
of which was that he handed in that night a news item reading 
as follows: 

"Rufus Jenkins, a carpenter, slipped and fell in Vine Street 
yesterday and sprained his ankle badly. 

"~Ir. Jenkins was walking along \'ine Street when suddenly 
his feet slipped from under him and he fell, spraining one of 
his ankles. 

"When seen by a reporter he said: 'I was walking along 
Vine Street, when in some way my feet slipped from under me, 
and I fell heavily to the sidewalk, spraining one of my ankles.' 

":\lr. Frank Fuller said: ·r was walking behind 1Ir. Jenkins 
on Vine Street when I saw him slip and fall to the sidewalk. 
When I assisted him to rise he told me that he had sprained one 
of his ankles.' 

"Dr. Thomas Rich, who attend~d ~Ir. Jenkins, said: ·~rr. 

Jenkins has a badly sprained ankle, due to a fall in Yine Street. 
He will be laid up for some time.' 

"~Ir. Jenkins could not attend last night's meeting of the 
Carpenters' Union. The president, in convening the meeting, 
expressed regret that ~Ir. Jenkins could not attend, as he had 
slipped and fallen in \'ine Street, spraining one of his ankles." 

jJany years ago the late Sir John jfacdonald, Premier of 
Canada, was present at a public dinner, at which he was expected 
to deliver a rather important speech. In the conriviality of the 
occasion he forgot the more serious duty of the evening, and 
when, at a late hour, he rose, his speech was by no means so 
luminous as it might ha1·e been. The reporter, knowing that it 
would not do to print his notes as they stood, called on Sir John 
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next day and told him that he was not quite sure of ha\·ing 
sccu red an accurate report. 

He was invited to read over his notes, but he had not got far 
when Sir John interrupted him with, "That is not what I said." 
There was a pause, and Sir John continued, "Let me repeat my 
remarks." He then walked up and down the room and delivered 
a most impressire speech in the hearing of the amused reporter, 
who took down every word as it fell from his lips. Having 
thanked Sir John for his courtesy, he was taking his leave, when 
he was recalled to receive this admonition: 

"Young man, allow me to give you this word of advice: 
Nerer again attempt to report a public speaker when you are 
drunk." 

W. R. Holt, the "galloping reporter" from London, described 
neatly, at the New York Press Club, the essentials of good 
reporting. "A good reporter," he said, "should be able to handle 
a man as an astronomer handles a telescope-that is, he should 
be able to draw him out, see thru him, and shut him up." 

The Pulitzer Prize committee overlooked giving five hundred 
or a thousand dollars to the reportorial genius who wrote a 
piece about a windstorm in the Dunbar (W.Va.), Advance last 
week: "The principal effect of the storm in this city was the 
moring of a lot of debris from where it was to where it is." 

CouNTRY PoLICDIAN (at scene of murder)-"You can't 
come in hrre." 

!{£PI)RTER-"But I're been sent to do the murder." 
"\\'ell, you're too late; the murder's been done." 

RESOURCEFULNESS 

V A British tar, home on leave and celebrating the occasion, 
l1ad gr>t himself into a dilemma. He had hired a taxi, onlv to 
discover when approaching his destination that he was penntiess. 
He had di1~ed and wined, not wisely, but too well. But the 
)jriti;h na\")' is a training-school of resourcefulness. He caught 
up the speaking tube, shouted ''Stop!" and jumped out. "I just 
ll<.tllt to pr·p intu this tuLaccoaist's and get some matches," he 
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explained to the driver. "I've dropt a pound note somewhere 
in the cab and can't find it in the dark." He entered the tobac
conist's, and as he did so the cab and its driver vanished into 
the night, as he had anticipated. 

"You have ten potatoes and have to divide them between 
three persons. What do you do? " 

":Jiash them." 

J PEXITEXT-"1 have stolen a fat goose from a poultry yard!" 
PRIEsr-"That is very wrong." 
PENITENT-"Would you like to accept it, father?" 
PRIEsr-"Certainly I will not receive stolen goods-return 

it to the man from whom you stole it." 

it." 
PENITENr-"But I have offered it to him and he won't have 

PRrEsr-"In that case you may keep it yourself." 
PENITENr-"Thank you, father." 
The priest arriyed home to find one of his own geese stolen. 

"What are you doing, Mabel? " asked mother when she saw 
Mabel sitting quietly in her chair. 

"I can't find anybody to play 'hide the thimble' with, so I'm 
hiding it myself, and waiting until I forget where I bid it," 
answered 1Iabel. 

J UDGE-"You are accused of breaking open a charity box. 
What have you to say? " 

Accusrn-"I didn't think I was doing wrong. I was passing 
by the box and noticed a sign on it 'For the Poor.' Since I am 
poor, I helped myself to the contents." 

WrFE-"My dear, you've forgotten again that today is my 
birthday." 

HUSBAND-"Er-listen, !on~. I know I forgot it, but there 
isn't a thing about you to remind me that you are a day older 
than you were a year ago." 

"The world is round, isn't it?" 
"Right-o." 
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"Then if I wanted to go east, I could eventually get there by 
going west." 

"\\'hat are you, a taxi driver? " 

"!\fama, Tige's begging. Must give him a piece of my 
cookie?" 

"Of course you must-" 
"Well, I haven't any cookie!" 

0FFICIAL-"No, I can't find you a job. I have so many 
people here after jobs that I can't even remember their names." 

ArrLICANr-"Couldn't you give me the job of keeping a 
record of them? " 

REST 

~IRs. CusH-"Dr. Dunne-Brown orders me not to lift a 
finger or do a single thing unless I feel like it. I am to rest 
absolutely." 

~IRs. 1fusH-"That's the kind of doctor to have. I wish you 
would give me his address." 

~IRS. TALKALOT-"Well, what did the doctor say?" 
~fR. T ALKALor-"He told me I needed a rest and to keep 

away from work for a month." 
~IRs. TALKALOT-"Ridiculous!" 
f-IR. TALKALOr-"1 know. I told him that was the only rest 

I had." 

DoCTOR-"1Iadam, your husband must have absolute rest." 
~fADAM-"\Vell, doctor, he won't listen to me-" 
DocTOR-" A very good beginning, madam; a very good begin

ning." 

AcQl.'AI~TA!\'CE-"You are certainly kind to send your wife 
a way for a rest." 

HE:-.- PECK-''Yes, heaven knows I need it." 
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RETALIATION 

"Suppose, Bobbie, that another boy were to strike you on the 
right cheek, what would you do?" 

"Give him the other cheek to strike," answered the boy. 
"That's right," said the teacher. 
"Yes, and if he struck that I'd paralyze him." 

FIRST LAWYER-"! got even with that fellow who black
balled me at' the club." 

SECOND LA WYER-"How? " 
FrRST-"His wife came to see me about divorcing him, anJ 

I praised him up so highly she's decided to stick to him." 

FRIENo--"Why didn't you retaliate when that fellow handed 
you one on the jaw?" 

EDITOR-"! didn't know him, and it is our rule here to pay 
no attention to anonymous contributors." 

CHURCH USHER (confidentially)-"That woman I just seated 
is Mrs. Stuckup. She had me sent around to the back-door when 
I called one day on a business errand. Made me transact the 
business thru a servant, too. But I've got even with her." 

FRIEND--"You have given her one of the best pews in the 
church." 

UsHER-"Wait half an hour. She's right where a stained
glass window will throw a red light on her nose,'' 

"I gave that man fifty cents for saving my life." 
"What did he do? " 
"Gave me back twenty cents change." 

Tony Puglesea was drafted and sent overseas. One day, 
because of his awkwardness, he was being kidded by his lieu
tenant. 

"What did you do before you joined up? " asked the officer. 
"I playa da music, and da monk, he collecta da mon.'' 
"\\'hy did you join the Army then?" 
"I no join. I was drafta." 
".\nd what became of your monkey? " 
''Oh, dey make a lieutenant out of him." 
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RETRACTION 

"Half the City Council Are Crooks" was the glaring headline. 
A retraction in full was demanded of the editor under 

penalty of arrest. 
~ext afternoon the headline read, "Half the City Council 

Aren't Crooks." 

\\'hen Lord Cranbrook taunted :.rr. }.fill with saying that 
, that Tories were the "stupid party," ~fr. Mill at once rejoined: 

''The honourable member misunderstands me. I never said 
that nery Tory was stupid-what I said was, that if a man 
was stupid he was sure to be a Tory." 

Senator llfurphy Foster, at a dinner in Washington, said of 
a certain retraction: "It was a retraction without value. It 
recalls the Nola Chucky scandal. Dean Washington, in the heat 
of a revival, shouted from the Nola Chucky chapel: 'I see 
bef o' me ten chicken thie\'eS, includin' that thar Calhoun Clay.' 
Calhoun Clay at once rose and lcit the church. He was rery 
angry. He brought several powerful influences to bear and the 
deacon promised to apologize. So at the following reriYal the 
old man said: 'I desire to retract mah last night's remark, 
namely, 'I see bcfo' me ten chicken thieyes, includin' Calhoun 
Clay.' \\'hat I should ha\'e said, dear brethren and sistern, was, 
'I see befo' me nine chicken thieves, not includin' Calhoun Clay." 

REVENGE 

Two young hocJthlacks who ha\'e stands close together quar
n led the other day. ''I'll get CYen with that guy yet," vowed 
the >maller. 

''Cuin' to fight him, are yer, Jimmy?" 
··~:l\1'. \\'hen he gct'i troo polishin' a gent I'm goin' ter say 

tn th:1t gtnt >•J(•ll', he step' c.ff the chair: 'Shine, sir, shine?'" 

DL1ri1q:: the S"uth \iric:Jn \rar, kttlrs 5lnt hume by British 
"JIJi, rs )J:,t! to pa's thru the hands of a censor. A certain 
fi'IIJ!c· k.l ><Ill i<•\lr ur fi\C !.:ttcrs ht•mc·, and pnrtiuns had Leen 
<! Ltt r:.trd I·Y the renstlf and were therefore illegible on their 
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arrival at their desination. He decided to enn accounts with 
the censor, and at the foot of the next letter he wrote: "Please 
look under the stamp." 

At the censor's office the letter was opened and read as 
usual. The officer in charge spent some time in steaming the 
stamp from the envelope, but his feelings can be better imagined 
than described when he read: "Was it hard to get off?" 

Two casual golf acquaintances were walking toward the green 
when they sighted two women coming over a hill. 

"I say," remarked one of the men, ''here comes my wife with 
some old hag she's picked up somewhere." 

"And here comes mine with another," retorted the other, 
icily. 

REVOLUTION 

William Montgomery Brown, former Episcopal bishop, said 
he had friends in both heaven and hell and didn't care to which 
place he went. He added, according to newspaper accounts : 

"If I go down below just because I decided that I had a 
right to use my brains, I am going to have a fine time. As soon 
as I get to hell, I will start a revolution there. 

"I will get Ingersoll, Payne, \\'ashington and Jefferson and 
all the college professors and editors who have gone before me, 
and we will start something. We will put out the fires and start 
the trees growing and make a real place out of it." 

RIDDLES 

"How many legs will a sheep have if you call the tail a leg?" 
asked P;esident Lincoln of some friends one day. 

"Five," they all answered. 
''You are mistaken," said Lincoln, "for ·calling a tail a leg 

won't make it one." 

"Pa, what's the difference betweeh a hill and a pill?" 
"I don't know, my son, unless it's that a hill is high and a 

pill is round-is that it?" 
"Naw! A hill is hard to get up and a pill is hard to get 

down." 
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SALARY 

(LERK-"Sir, I'd like my salary raised.'' 
Boss-"Well, don't worry. I've raised it somehow every 

week so far, haYen't I? " 

SALES1!EN 

FrRSt SALESMAN-''I'm pretty independent." 
SECOND SALESMAN-"Why?" 
FrRst-"Because I take orders from no one." 

In response to my enquiry as to whether she carried such 
a thing in stock, the young woman in charge of one of New 
York's "health food" establishments produced samples of three 
cereal substitutes for coffee. I examined them casually and 
asked her which was best. She did not know, she said-"They're 
all about the same, I guess." "Which do you use? " I asked. 
"Me? I drink cawfee," was her answer. ''My Gawd, mister, if 
I didn't haye a cuppa cawfee first thing after I get up, I'd die." 

LADY (in a pet store)-"! like this dog, but his legs are too 
short." 

S.\LES~IAx-"Too short! \\'hy, madam, they all four reach 
the floor." 

1IR. SAPLEIGH-"\\'hat's the difference between this new 
model and last year's car?" 

EFFICIEXT SALES~!AN-"\Vell, the automatic cigar lighter is 
an inch nearer the steering wheeL'' 

SAI.IS~!AK (showing customer some sports stockings)
"Ju~t the thin6 for you. \\'orth double the money. Latest pat
ltrn, f a>t colors, holeproof, won't shrink, and it's a good yarn." 

Ct ~T<~\:JR (politcly)-"\'ery well told, too." 

SDI-"Coulcl you tL"ll me, kind sir, how I can get green 
J•;,int u:\ my han1ls? '' 

S.ILrs:.ux-"Ila\e yuu tried selling it at a reduced rate?" 
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"The dealer made you pay more than this picture is worth," 
commented the artist. 

"I know it," answered ~Ir. Cumrox. "I'm selling him a piece 
of property, and I want to convey the impression that I am 
guileless and easy." 

Cusro111ER-"To what do you owe your extraordinary suc
cess as a house-to-house salesman? " 

SALESMAN-"To the first fi\·e words I utter when a woman 
opens the door: '1Iiss, is your mother in?'" 

}uGGs-"What can you honestly say for your product?" 
\Vvccs-''I wish t'ell somebody would buy it." 

SuAVE Auro SALES~IAN-"lt runs so smoothly you can't feel 
it, so quietly you can't hear it, has such perfect ignition you 
can't smell it, and as for speed-you can't see it." 

LoNDONER-"llfy word! How do you know the bally thing 
is there?" 

"Are you sure these field glasses are high powered?" 
"~fadam, when you use thes~ glasses anything less than ten 

miles away seems to be behind you." 

SALESMAN-"This is our companionate piano." 
CL'STOMER-"Companionate? " 
SALESMAN-"Sure, you try it two months and if you don't 

like it, don't keep it-provided there are no children." 

As the boy who tended the newstand was absorhed in read
ing a book, I hunted around until I found the magazine I 
wanted and then approached him. \\'hen I spoke to him he did 
not raise his eyes from the page but held out his hand iur 
the coin and dropped it automatically into the tilL I S3id: 

''\\'here's the change? " 
"\\'hat did you get?" he replied, still without looking up. 
I told him. 
"How much is it? " he askecl. 
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I said I did not· know. 
"Can't you read it on the cover?" he inquired crossly. 
Thus admonished I searched the cover until I found the price 

mark tucked away in the hair of the pretty girl picture. When 
I told the newsdealer he tossed the change over the counter. 
One of the coins rolled on the floor, but I recovered it while 
the hoy read on. 

Curious to learn the nature of the book he was reading 
glanced over his shoulder at the title. 

It was called "The Science and Art of Salesmanship." 

SAVING 

OLD HARDHEAD-"I saved a lot of money today." 
HIS WrFE-"That's fine. How did you do it?" 
OLD HARDHEAD-"lnstead of suing a man for what he owed 

me, I let him have it." 

Cohen had traded his clothing business in a small western 
mining town for a horse and buggy and $500 in cash. As he 
and his daughter Rebecca were driving back to civilization 
across the desert a bandit rode up and commanded them to 
halt. After he had searched the frightened couple thoroly 
he rode away, leading the horse and buggy, and leaving the 
trembling ~rr. Cohen and his daughter alone in the desert. 

\\'hen the bandit had disappeared in the distance, Mr. Cohen 
bepn to trudge back toward town, wailing, "Ach, Rebecca, I'm 
a ruined man ! " 

''Oh, no you ain'd, poppa," answered Rebecca calmly. 
"Vat! I lostcned my horse. I lostened my buggy. I lostened 

my $500. And now she tells me I ain'd a ruined man!" 
''Y cz, hut poppa, I savened de $soo." 
"You savcn<:d de $soo! Vere, Rebecca, vere?" 
"I put it in my mouth and hid it, poppa, and here it is." 
The old Jew took the money, counted it over, then looked 

up at his daughter and said, "Ah, Rebecca, ain'd it a shame de 
old !l'ddy \asn't along. \'e could haf saved de horse and 
lntggy." 

See also Economy, Thrift. 
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SCENERY 

"Less than two years ago," said the professional booster, 
with a wide sweep of his arms to include a new outlying area 
of his city, "this was all farm land." "Is that so? " said the 
visitor, who was somewhat artistic, and had a sense of beauty, 
as he looked over the shacks, pools of stagnant water, abandoned 
automobiles, and so on. "Is that so? That's too bad." 

Canada is justifiably protesting against the highhanded theft 
of its scenery. Motion-pictures filmed in British Columbia are 
labeled as Alpine scenery in Switzerland-greatly to the ad
vantage of the Swiss region, which, Canadians say, cannot 
compare with the American in ruggedness and grandeur. 

No law exists to stop the forcible seizure and exportation 
of picturized scenery, but the injured party can retaliate. 
Switzerland is not protected, either. Canada might put out some 
pictures of the loftiest Alps and label them, "Foothills of the 
Canadian Rockies." 

SCHOOL 

"Tommy,'' said the teacher, "I wish you wouldn't come to 
school with such dirty hands. What would you say if I came 
to school with dirt and ink all over my fingers." 

''I wouldn't say anything," answered the child, promptly. 
"I'd be too polite." 

TEACHER-"1-Iabel, who was it that supported the world on 
his shoulders, according to the ancients? " 

MABEL-"It was Atlas." 
TEACHER-"Correct. Now how was Atlas supported?" 
1fABEL-''He must ha\'e married a rich woman." 

TEACHER-"'vVhy, Willie! Such dirty hands! Who brought 
you up?" 

'vVrLLIE-"De coal man, in his wagon, ma'am." 

TEACHER-"What is an octopus? " 
SMALL BoY-"lt's an eight-sided cat." 
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A certain rather irritable superintendent, visiting a school, 
was ,·,wried by the noise of the scholars in the next room. At 
length, unable to Lear the uproar any longer, he opened the 
door and burst upon the class. 

Seeing one girl taller than the others talking a great deal, 
he caught her by the arm, bustled her to the next room, and 
pushed her in a chair, saying, "Now sit there and he quiet!" 

Ten minutes later a small head appeared round the door and 
a meek little voice said: ''Please, sir, you\e got our teacher! " 

TE.\CHER-"] ohn, who was the greatest man in the world?" 
]OHN-"1famma's first husband." 

INDIGNANT PROFESSOR (to student)-"\VeiJ, if you're not sure 
of some points, ask me questions on the subject." 

STUDENT-"But I don't know enough about it to ask questions." 

TEACHER-"Do you know, Johnnie, where shingles were first 
used?" 

JoH:>~NIE (modestly)-"I'd rather not tell." 

PHYSICS PRoFESSOR-"Can anyone in the class tell me what 
Benjamin Franklin got when he went out in a thunderstorm and 
flew his kite." 

SMART STUDENT-"Yes. Rheumatism." 

"'Now, can any one tell me what a myth is?" asked the 
teacher. 

A solitary hand was raised, and a voice exclaimed: 
"Plc:ase, miss, it's a female moth." 

A certain school-teacher had a great deal of trouble in making 
a boy und<·rstand his lesson and when he finally succeeued he 
drew a lung breath and said, "\\'ell, if it wasn't for me you'd 
Le the Liggcst do11key in the state." 

The class in natural history being asked to state the difference 
Letween a dog and a tree, the head boy promptly gave this 
ans\\ er: 

"A tree is covered with Lark, while a dog seems to be lined 
\lith it." 
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There was an addition to the teacher's class and the new pupil 
was somewhat ragged. 

''Now," began the teacher, ''let me see what yuu kno1r. Tdl 
me why did Hannibal cross the Alps? " 

The new boy grinned at his neighbor. 
"For the same reason that the hen crossed the road. You 

don't catch me with no puzzles," he said. 

TEACHER-" Johnny, what is a hypocrite?" 
]OHNNY-"A boy wot comes t' school wid a smile on his 

face." 

TEACHER-"What is Boston noted for?" 
JoHNNY-"Boots and shoes." 
TEACHER-" Correct. And Chicago? " 
]OHNNY-"Shoots and booze." 

The teacher was giving the class a natural history lesson on 
Australia. 

"There is one animal," she said, "that none of you has men
tioned. It does not stand upon its legs all the time. It docs not 
walk like other animals, but takes funny little skips. Can any 
one tell what it is?" 

''Charlie Chaplin! " called out one of the pupils. 

SCIENCE 

One thing the discovery of the North Pole proved is that 
there's no one sitting on top of the world. 

A primrose by the river's brim a Cordlli11ora/ dicotyledollous 
e.roge11 was to him, and it was nothing more. 

1 A scientist declares that many animals laugh. They could 
\, hardly help it if they obserwd people closely. 

A scientist says it is the lower part of the face, not the eyes, 
that gives away one's thots. Especially when one opens the 
lower part of the face. 
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Professor Einstein announces that up to now he has been 
unsuccessful in reconciling the Quantum theory with the Rela
tivity theory. All of us will therefore have to t.e content with 
perfectly understanding each theory separately, as we now do. 

A British scientist predicts that, in time to come, men will 
Le born toothless. We thot, in our ignorance, that they usually 
were born that way. 

:\laybe somebody could persuade those British scientists, after 
they have finally determined just what diseases Shakespeare had, 
to inoculate some modern authors with them. 

A bee can rise with three times its own weight, says an 
insectologist. Yes, and sit down with about 300 times its own 
weight. 

1
. Somebody asked a college professor how science helped busi
ness, and he replied, "\\'hat would the suspender business amount 
to without the law of gravitation?" 

Scientists have discovered that germs always work in groups. 
This explains why we have never seen a measle knocking about 
units own. 

SCOTCH, THE 

DEAR JocK: 
I have arrived safely. This is a great city. Every 

time you go into a tea-shup you find twupence under your plat~. 
Yours truly, 

DoNALD :\IcTAvrsH. 

It's a sure sign of summer when a Scutchman thruws his 
Chri~tmas tn-e away. 

"Htid! He has nae heid. The Lord has put a knot on the 
tnd o' him to keep him from ravellin'." 
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"0 Lord, gie me the grace to pray for the right thing, for ye 
ken what I am when rna mind's maue up." 

A Scotchman wrote to a friend ''Why don't you write? You 
can fill your pen at the bank." 

The Raspberry Quartette will now sing that famous Scotch 
song entitled, "For two cents I would throw this penny away." 

A Scotchman, intending to put in a long-distance telephone 
call, tried to make arrangements for Floyd Gibbons to do the 
talking for him. 

Then there was the Scotchman who needed money so badly 
he drew some out of the bank. 

B. Walker tells of the Scot's wife whose doctor told her she 
needed salt air. She woke up next morning, and her husband 
was fanning her with a herring. 

DoNALD (to wife at English railway station)-''\\'ha! Ye 
canna get a porter tae tak oor luggage? " 

WIFE-"Na, no. Ye try, Donal', ye're accent's no' quite sae 
noticeable." 

The story of the Scot, bent on taking his wife to "the pic
tures," who scanned the posters outside all the cinemas in the 
town and finally decided to patronize the show that announced 
"The Woman Pays," is very familiar. Not so familiar is the 
tale of the days preceding his marriage, when he was discussing 
with his sweetheart their plans for the future. "\\'hich church 
shall we get married at, dearest? " she asked; and Donald 
answered: "Wee!, I like the look o' the kirk wi' 'United Free' 
outside!" 

A Scotsman, having inquired of a taxi-cab driver the fare 
to a certain place, offered to toss for double or quits, to which 
the driver agreed. "Heads!" called the Scotsman. ''It's tails," 
said the driver. "Just rna luck! " said the Scotsman. "N uu I 
shall hae tae walk." 
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.\n Abcrdonian told a friend of his intention to pay a visit 
to London. His friend told him that it was very lucky to throw 
a halipenny out of the carriage as he crossed the bridges on the 
way south. On his return home he was asked how he got on. 
"Wee! enough," was his reply. "I got on fine crossin' the Dee 
and managed a' richt at the Tay Bridge, but when I came to the 
Forth Bridge, the string got mixed np with the girders and I 
lust my ha'pcuny." 

Graham Moffatt, in his book, The Pawky Scot, relates an 
anecdote on religion and thrift: "A Canadian farmer of Scottish 
extraction kept up the religious traditions of his race by reading 
each morning to his family and his field workers a consecutive 
chapter of the Bible. One fine day in the harvesting season, 
when time \ras precious, he struck the sixth chapter of I Chroni
cles, which consists of eighty-one verses of genealogical names. 
He droned on till he came to 'And Shallum begat Hilkiah; and 
Hilkiah begat Azariah, and Azariah begat Seraiah, and Seraiah 
begat Johozadak.' There he paused and looked over the leaf. 
'Well, my friends,' he said, 'they begat ane anither richt doon to 
the end o' the page, and a lang way ower on the ither side, so 
we'll jist leave them to it. Off wi' ye toyer wark! '" 

Have you heard the one about the Scotchman who was given 
a pair of spats and then went out and had them half-soled? 

A Scotch professional golfer, after fourteen years of retire
meut, has resumed the game. Evidently he found his ball. 

It was a thrilling story that :McGregor had to tell. 
"I had abandoned all hope," he said. "As I sunk for the third 

time my past life seemed to rise before me in a series of grim, 
realistic pictures." 

A murmur of sympathy rolled from the lips of listening 
friends; but just as jfcGregor was preparing to resume, 
jfcTavish intcrrupted him sharply and hopefully. 

"And did you happen to notice," he asked, "a picture of me 
krHling you a fiver in the autumn of 1919?" 

A Scot whose name was ~Iacintosh, and who was proud of 
the fact tLJt he was directly descended from the chid of the 
cbu, 11as hJ1in~ a dispute over the fare he owed to a taxi driver. 
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The man with the meter talked loud and harshly, and it 
angered the Highlander. 

"Do you know who I am?" he dcm:mded, proudly drawing 
himself up to his full height. ''I'm a 1Iadntosh." 

The taxi driver snorted. 
"I don't care if you're an umbrella," he said. ''I'll have my 

rights." 

'WEDDING GuEsr-"This is your fourth daughter to get mar
ried, isn't it?" 

~IAcTrGHr-"Ay; and our confetti's gettin' awfu' gritty." 

A hotel manager going along a corridor saw a kneeling boot
black cleaning a pair of shoes outside the bedroom door. 

"Haven't I told you never to clean shoes in the corridor, but 
to take them downstairs?" 

''Yes, sir: but the man in this room is a Scotchman and he 
is hanging on to the shoe laces." 

The Scotch are a very inventive race. They haYe found a 
new use for wornout razor blades-they shave with them.' 

A Scotch woman was dying in Dunfermline. She exprcst 
the wish that her body be carried back to Ecclefechan, \\here 
she hailed from, because she felt that she could ''not lie quiet 
in a grave in Dunfermline." 

Of course, her husband could do nothing but acquiesce, and 
assured her "nae matter what the cost will be, if ye canna lie 
quiet in your grave in Duniermlinc, we will take ye back to 
Ecclefechan, but I think we will try ye first in Dunfermline." 

v A Scotsman, invited to a golden wedding, was told that each 
guest would be expected to take a golden present. 

He took a goldfish. 

An old Scotchman, Da\'id Gordon, was serit,usly ill, with 
scant hope for recorery. He had been wheedled into making a 
will by relatives, and these were now gathered about his bedside 
watching him laboriously sign it. He got as far as D-A-V-1-
then fell back exhausted. 
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"D, Uncle David, D," exhorted a nephew. 
"Dee!" ejaclated the old Scot feebly, but with indignation. 

"I'll dee \\·hen I'm ready, ye avaricious wretch!'' 

The transatlantic flyer heard a rattle, which indicated that 
some nuts and bolts were shaking loose. A few minutes later he 
crossed over the border of Scotland and everything tightened up. 

Darkness was falling o\·er the picturesque Scottish highlands, 
and the three girls who were enjoying the view from the top of 
the creaking stage-coach began to shiver in the evening breeze. 

"I say! " called the driver to the passengers below, "is there 
a ~fackintosh down there big enough to keep three young ladies 
warm?" 

"No," came an eager voice from a head poked out of the 
window, "but there's a big ~1acPherson doon here that's willin' 
to try!" 

SEASICKNESS 

''What did the seasick man say when you asked him if you 
could bring him anything else? '' 

"He said, 'Bring me an island'." 

'',\h, you have no idea what seasickness is, Katherine. If you 
had it, and any one came and wanted to kill you, you would 
offer to make him your sole heir!" 

The cruising college sailing from New York next October will 
be on the high seas for the greater part of eight months. One 
can hear some of the less rugged scholars even now feebly 
pipinJ: "Steward, I don't feel well enough for the whole 
economics course; just sen·e me one page of Greek and an 
oran:;e in my stakroom, pkase." 

Rastus. on his first Yoyagc, \\·as feeling the pangs of sea
sicknc>s. 

"Ho, ho!" tauntt:d his companions. "You are a land luhbah, 
f.,' shu'." 

"Ri~ht. l1oy," s:~id lbstus weakly. ".\nd I jes' finding out how 
11'\ldJ I really luhs it." 
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SEASONS 

The bathers and the boatmen fly, 
The golfers and the blimps depart; 

The fox hunt fills the news-reel eye 
And soon the ski-jump views will start. 

SECRETS 

1IRs. TELLER-"! want to tell you something rich about that 
Mrs. Nayber; but you mustn't tell it because it was told to me 
in absolute confidence." 

MRs. ASKER-" But why do you tell me if it is confidential?" 
1!Rs. TELLER-"! want somebody to help me keep the secret." 

A man recently purchased a mare and a few days later dis
covered that she was blind. Going to the horse dealer he de
clared angrily: "She's stone blind:" 

"I know that she is," was the ready response. 
"But you never told me a word about it." 
"\Nell, you see," explained the dealer, ''it was rather a delicate 

matter. 
"The man from whom I bought her didn't tell me anything 

about it, so I naturally concluded that he didn't want it known." 

MASTER OF THE HousE-"\\'hy did you tell the mistress "·hat 
time I came in this morning, after I expressly paid you and 
told you not to? " 

THE CooK-''Sure, sir, an' Oi didn't tell her. She asked me 
what time you got in, an' Oi tould her Oi was so busy getting 

'the breakfast that Oi didn't look at the clock." 

SER1fONS 

Ted 1IcCullem, well known magazine writer, sat in the 
fourth row of his church one Sunday morning, intensely int<'r· 
e'ted in the rastor's sermon. 
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"Let us then," said the minister, "break the bonds of custom 
and throw off the shackles of self, and acknowledge our debt to 
life's fundamental lessons. Let us deduct from the year's 
Lalance-sheet those obligations which we are morally bound to 
assume." 

At this point McCullem suddenly chuckled and slapped his 
leg with considerable force. After the sermon the minister 
greeted him and said: "You seemed greatly pleased with one 
section of the sermon." 

"Yes," replied McCullem. "What you said reminds me to 
make certain claims on next 1farch's income tax blank." 

A truly eloquent parson in the South had been preaching for 
an hour or so on the immortality of the soul. 

"I looked at the mountains," he declaimed, "and could not 
help thinking 'Beautiful as you are, you will be destroyed, while 
my soul will not.' I gazed upon the ocean and cried 'Mighty as 
you are, you will erentually dry up, but not I!'" 

It was not long after the reconstruction period began that an 
old Southern planter met one of his negroes, whom he had not 
seen since the latter's liberation. 

"Sure enough," said the planter with a pleased smile, "this is 
llncle Eben. What are you doing now, uncle?" 

"Ise a-preachin' de gospel, Marse William," ventured the 
negro with a satisfied smile. 

"\\'hat ! You preaching? Well, well ! Do you use notes?" 
"Nossuh. Ah did use notes at fust, but now Ah demands 

de cash." 

A vain clergyman asked an old man how he had enjoyed his 
sermon. 

"I liked one passage at the end very much," said the old man. 
"\ \'hich was that?" asked the clergyman. 
''The one from the pulpit to the vestry," said the old man. 

"The shortest and most pointed sermon that I ever heard of," 
a st~l.scriJ,er >ays, "was delivered at the funeral of a colored 
nun \\ ho was not all that he should have been. It was this: 
'\\ e all h<•jlLS that Brudder E1•h'm is whar we thinks he ain't.'" 
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SERVANTS 

},Irs TRESS (to new servant)-"Remember, Jane, we like to be 
sen·ed at table with alacrity." 

J AKE-"Yessum, and when will you have it-after the soup?" 

},IRs. SMITH-SMYTHE (to new maid)-"Regarding your 
evenings out, I'm willing to meet you halfway." 

~f..uo-"Oh, that's all right. I don't mind coming home in 
the dark." 

A boarding-house servant left to get married, and her sister, 
a big strapping girl of 17, fresh from the country, came as a 
"temporary" in her place. 

LANDLADY-"Do you think you will be able to attend to the 
gentlemen all right?" 

GrRL-''Oh, yes. At home I helped my mother to look after 
143 cows and 107 pigs !" 

"You say you are a servant of the people?" 
"Yes," answered Senator Sorghum; "and, what's more, I'm 

one of the few servants who are not ready to jump out at a 
moment's notice and look for another job." 

LADY, to prospective maid-"1£ I engage you, what do you 
wish to be called?" 

~f..uo-"Well, I was christened Gwendoline Gladys-but I'm 
called 'Gladdums' by me friends." 

PROSPECTIVE CooK (to mistress)-"An' 'ow many days o' the 
week will yer be wantin' meals?'' 

Do~rEsnc-"I hear that you need a cook?" 
~frsTREss-"Thank you, but I have just hired one." 
Do~JESTic-'Tery well, I'll call again tomorrow." 

},frsTRESS (looking for a servant)-"Are you a good all
round girl?" 

APPLICA:-lT-"Sure, mum, it's all round the town Oi've l·ccn 
in the last three months." 
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SHOES 

A clerk in a shoe store was trying to persuade his customer 
that a certain pair of uncomfortable shoes fitted him. 

"Those shoes are too narrow and too pointed," said the 
customer. 

"Oh," said the salesman, "but they are wearing narrow, 
pointed shoes this season." 

"That may be," answered the suffering gentleman, "but un
fortunately, I am still wearing my last stason's feet." 

OLD LADY-"You can't be so poor, my good man, if you wear 
spats." 

TRAMP-"~fa'am, these are suede boots with the bottoms worn 
off." 

Cusro~fER I:.' SHoE SroRE-"This shoe pinches my joint." 
S.\LES~!Ax-"Sorry, madam, but all the joints in town are 

pinched." 

SALES~!AX-"Yes, Mrs. Hay, these are our best shoes. They 
are our 'De Luxe' model." 

~fRs. HAY-"Yes, de looks may be all right, but you know I 
want 'ern to wear." 

"\ \'hy is it that you never ask your lady customers what size 
they wear when they come in for new shoes?" asked the Friend. 

"\\'ell," replied the Shoe Dealer, "It is a lot easier to measure 
their feet than to argue with them." 

~Ius. SPRIGGs-" Do you need any shoes?" 
~[us. BRrGGs-"No." 
~fRs. SPRIGGs-"Xeither do I. Let's go into this shoe store 

and rest while they try some on us." 

"I want a pair of shoes for this little girl," said the mother. 
"Ye,, ma'am," ans11'ered the shoe clerk. ''French kid?" 
''\\'ell I guess n~;t," was the irate answer. "She is my own 

child burn r:ght htre in Chicago." 
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SHOE SALESMAN-"\\'hat size do you take, madam?" 
CL'STO~IER-"\\'ell, fives are my size, but five-and-a-halves 

are so comfortable that I wear sixes." 

SHOPPING 

MANAGER (5 and 10 cent store)-"What did the lady who 
just went out want?" 

SHoP GIRL-"She asked if we had a shoe department." 

"Baby carriages? Yes, sir! We have just received a new 
lot-silk-lined, silver trim, genuine leather hoods, running-gear, 
nickel-plated, hand-made basket-work bodies-for $98 only. 
Your first child, I presume?" 
~ "N a-fifth." 

"Oh! You'll find a good, serviceable go-cart in the base
ment-special at $2.49." 

~Ia.-"Why isn't dinner ready?" 
Mas.-"Oh, I've been down-town bargain hunting all after

noon, and I just couldn't get home in time." 
1fR.-"Huh! Looking for something for nothing, I suppose?" 
~IRs.-"Yes, indeed. Trying to get you a birthday present!" 

"I went into Macy's last summer to get my wife a shirt-waist. 
She wanted something extremely thin. So I said to the floor
walker, '\Nill you show me the thinnest thing you've got in a 
shirt-waist?' " 

"He said, 'I would, but she's just gone to lunch.'" 

:MoDERN SHOPPER-"Have you anything snappy in rubber 
bands?" 

AssiSTANr-"No; but we have something catchy in fly-paper." 

"I'm sorry I can't suit you in dress goods." 
"Well, the fact is," said the lady, "that what I really want to 

buy is a refrigerator." 

She was one of those women who want to see everything 
there is in the store. Isaacstein, the obsequious and the obliging 
hosiery clerk, had got down everything in sight. After the 
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counters had been strewn with hose and hose of every size, 
shape and color-box on box, dozens on dozens-he waved his 
arm around and said: 

"Leddy, there iz our stock." 
"Is that all you have?" said the woman, her voice showing 

disappointment. 
Isaacstein paused. 
"Yez, Ieddy," he replied patiently, "exceptening the pair 

got on." 

The sweet young thing had been unable to buy the article 
she wanted, but in each case the clerk had assured her that 
"next time" it would assuredly be in stock. One day she called 
at the store to find a new clerk on the job. "Do you have spats 
yet?" she inquired. The clerk blushed. "No, ma'am," he 
stammered; "I'm not living with my wife now." 

"Is this the hosiery department?" said the voice over the 
phone. 

"Yes," replied the weary saleslady. 
'"Have you any flesh-colored stockings in stock?" asked the 

\·oice. 
"Yes," replied the weary saleslady. "Whaddy ya want-pink, 

yellow or black?" 

DRY Goons CLE.RK-"We are selling these goods at 98 cents, 
madam, but they won't last more than a day or two." 

CcsromR-"They won't? I wonder you have the cheek to 
offer them to anybody." 

~Irs. Bascom was buying some lard at the meat counter. 
Her little boy was outside waiting for her. A neighbor lady 
came by and asked the boy: 

"\\'here's your maw?'' 
"She's in th' store gettin' fat." 

''Pa," asked little Thomas Clipping, "\\'hat's a counter
irritant?" 

''A counter-irritant?" said ~!r. Clipping, who was reading his 
PJ•er. "I gue>s that must be a woman who shops a!J day and 
doesn't buy anyt!Jing." 
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LADY-"Yes, they are very nice gooseberries, but aren't they 
dirty?" 

STREET VENDER-"Dirty? Think I can wash 'em and part 
their 'air in the middle for tuppence a pound in these times?" 

"I want to get two pounds of tripe," said the lady, entering 
the shop. 

"Sorry, ma'am," replied the keeper, "but we haven't any tripe 
today." 

"No tripe? Why, it's in season." 
"No, ma'am, there's no tripe being shot just now." 
"No tripe being shot! Why, what are you talking about?" 
"I-I should say, ma'am, that the Fisheries Commission won't 

allow tripe to be caught now." 
"Are you crazy, man? I don't want fish! I want tripe!" 
"Well, what in thunder is tripe, ma'am?" 
"Why-why, I don't know just what it is; but if you haven't 

got any I'll try some other place." 

"I want some collars for my husband," said 1Irs. Golde, ''but 
I am afraid I have forgotten the size." 

"Thirteen and a half, ma'am?" suggested the shop assistant. 
"That's it. How did you know?" 
"Men who let their wives buy their collars for them are 

always about that size, ma'am," explained the observant sales
man. 

In a Federal street drug store a dusky belle approached a 
salesman and asked: 

"Does you sell Mary Garden puffume heah ?" 
"Yes, we do," the clerk replied. 
"How much is it?" 
"Two dollars and fifty cents an ounce." 
''What is the least you sell?" 
"One dram." 
"How much is that?" 
"Forty cents." 
"And is that the very, very least you sell?" 
"It is." 
"Well, den, I'll take jest half dat amount." 
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).IRs. AsrA, on Christmas eve-"Ah, 1Irs. Gazonda, I am 
surprised that you are buying so many things on Christmas eve. 
\\ hy didn't you do your Christmas shopping early?" 

).1RS. GAZONDA-"That's just what I am doing. I'm shopping 
for next Christmas now." 

LADY-''Have you anything in the shape of washboards?" 
CLERK-"N othing but spare ribs, madam." 

CusTOMER-"! want a pair of silk stockings for my wife." 
SALESGIRL-" Sheer? " 
CusTOMER-"1fy good girl, if she was here I'd let her buy 

them herself." 

A woman went into the glove department of a large store 
and asked for a pair of men's gauntlets. When shown a pair 
priced two doliars she said: "Oh, no; I want a good pair. 
They're for my fiance." She left with a pair costing $rs. About 
half an hour later another woman entered the store and asked 
for a pair of men's gloves. The bright salesman produced a $rs 
pair. "What! Fifteen dollars?" ejaculated· the prospective 
J•urchaser. "~ o, no. I want something about a dollar and a 
!Jalf; they're for my husband." 

"Is yo' got enny haih fo' sale, boss?" 
"Any what, aunty?" 
"Haih, boss?" 
''Hair?" 
"Yassuh; haih lak yo' got on yo' haid." 
"Oh, hair?" 
"Yessuh, haih." 
"\ \'hy, no, aunty; this is a dry-goods store, not a hair store." 
"Dat's 'I hat I 'lowed, boss; but missus tole me to com yeah 

an' get free yahds mo' haih lak' she done got yistiddy !" 
"Oh, you mean mohair?" 
"Yessnh, mo' haih." 

The much annoyed customer departed and the saleswoman 
;ll'l'ruachcJ anuthtr customer and began to tell how disagreeaLle 
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the first had been, and then assuming an air of superiority 
remarked: 

"But I kept perfectly calm, remembering that self-possession 
was nine points of the Jaw." 

All in all, this is an age of remarkable talent. We quote: 
"The shoplifter made his way thru a crowd of women shoppers 
and escaped." When they get around to making the final All
America football list, they ought to remember the unique 
performance of this bird. 

EMPLOYEE-"Sir, can you let me off to-morrow afternoon to 
go Christmas shopping with my wife?" 

E~rPLOYER-''Certainly not! We are too busy!" 
EMPLOYE (much relieved)-"Thank you, sir, you are very 

kind!" 

THOTFUL CHILD (with memories of recent shopping expedi
tion )-"Did you get me in a bargain basement, mummy?" 

:.\IorHER-"\\'hatever do you mean, darling?" 
CHrLo-"\Vell-my fingers are all different sizes." 

SHREWDNESS 

"A leader of men," said Hi Ho, the sage of Chinatown, "is 
one who sees which way the crowd is going, and steps in ahead." 

"Those whom we are pleased to look down upon as 'under· 
witted,'" says Raihcay and Loco111oli'1·e E11gi11eeri11g, "are fre
quently very much better equipped with native shrewdness than 
we realize. In a Scottish village Jived Jamie Fleeman, who was 
known as the 'innocent,' or fool, of the neighborhood. People 
used to offer him a sixpence or a penny, and the fool would 
always choose the big coin of small value. One day a stranger 
asked, 'Do you not know the difference in ya]ue that you ah,'ays 
take the penny?' 

"'Aye, frin', I ken the difference,' replied the fool, 'bnt ii I 
took the sixpence they would nerer try me again.'" 
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SIGNS 

"That town of Los Angeles is worse than Zion City." 
"Howzat?" 
"\\'hy, on every downtown corner they have signs, 'Keep to 

the Right.'" 

JuocE-"\Vith what instrument or article did your wife inflict 
these wounds on your face and head?" 

MrcKEY-"\Vid a motty, yer 'anner." 
JeDGE-"A what?" 
~frcKEY-"A motty-wan o' thim frames wid 'God Bliss our 

Home' in it." 

Club-car forward with comfortable lounge for those desiring 
to smoke. Observation-car in the rear for ladies and gentlemen. 
-Card i11 a Pullman smokiug·room between Los Angeles and 
San Fra11cisco. 

Jewelry worth several hundreds of pounds was stolen from 
the window of a jeweler's shop at Southampton on Thursday 
night. In the window was a notice reading: "Goods must b~ 
cleared." 

:\n Italian who kept a fruit-stand was much annoyed by 
possiLie customers who made a practice of handling the fruit and 
pinching it, thereby leaving it softened and often spoiled. Ex
asperated beyond endurance, he finally put up a sign which read: 
•·If you must pincha da fruit-pincha da cocoanut!" 

~ otice in a coal mine near Pendlebury, England: 
"Visitors are requested not to fall down the pit, as there 

are workmen at the bottom." 

It is in the cemetery at South Bethlehem, Pennsylvania, by 
the "d)', that the sign appears: "Persons are prohibited from 
r,icki11g flowers fmm any but their own grares." 
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Sign on a Japanese bakery wagon in Yokohama: 
"Tommy Tokoyama, Biggest Loafer in Town." 

THE BANK SERVES NO SOUP. 
WE CASH NO CHECKS. 

-Sign In An .Allentown Restaurant 

A junk shop near a railroad crossing in Denver carries a 
sign with this hint to motorists: "Go ahead; take a chance. 
We'll buy the car." 

Sign on window of sporting goods store not a million miles 
from Nashville: 

WE SELL EVERYTHING A 
GOLFER USES EXCEPT 

PROFANITY, 
AND IF YOU USE OUR 

GOODS YOU WON'T NEED THAT 

RESTAURANT 
Oil, Gasoline, and Strawberries 

-Sign 011 a Quebec highway 

Sign in a New York factory: "Wanted-Woman to sew 
buttons on the fourth floor." 

It was ·in the days of little itinerant circuses. In a certain 
family the husband and wife each owned a traveling exhibit. 
One day they met in a country town, and the h,usband put up 
placards everywhere which read as follows: "Due to a chance 
meeting with my wife, my menagerie has been considerably 
increased." 

A correspondent assures us that the following notice has 
been posted around about an electric station in Donegal: "Be
ware-To touch these wires is instant death. Any one found 
doing so will be prosecuted." 
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SINGING 

Two little English girls, says an exchange from across the 
water, had learned the hymn "While Shepherds Watched Their 
Flocks by Night." They sang it lustily, but the words had 
undergone modification more nearly in alliance with their own 
experience. In their version the line ran, "While shepherds 
washed their frocks by night." 

It was solemnly averred not long ago that a Harrogate 
congregation who had met to discuss the House of Lords and 
the Education Bill opened the proceedings singing "Who is on 
the Lord's side?" 

"I hear that you have given up singing to the prisoners?" 
''Yes. They complained that it wasn't in the penal code.'' 

A recent surYey shows that only about r8 per cent of 
the farm homes of the United States have bathrooms. That 
being true, it is not much wonder that the country has not 
produced a really great tenor. 

From canary breeders we learn that a bird may be taught 
to sing by placing a basin of water in its cage. A cake of soap 
and a bath towel would undoubtedly make the temptation irre
si~tihle. 

A would-be grand opera singer asked a German music pro
fessor to hear her. He played her accompaniment and listened 
to her for a few minutes, but she sang so far off the key that 
he finally slammed down the piano and refused to continue. 
"What's the matter?" inquired the lady in amazement. "Don't 
you like my singing?" "Dcr trouble mit your singing, :Madam," 
asserted Herr Professor, "is dot vedder I play on der vite keys 
or Yeddcr I play on der black keys, you sing in der cracks." 

DooRKEEPER (to late-comer at Yillage concert)-"No, madam, 
I d;,re not open the door during the singing. Half the audience 
wvuld rush out!" 
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"Yes, I'm continually breaking into song," said the cheeriul 
one. 

"H'm! If you'd once get the key you wouldn't have to break 
in," replied the dismal one. 

"Why do you go on the balcony when I sing? Don't you 
like to hear me? " 

"It isn't that. I want the neighbors to see that I'm not beat
ing my wife!" 

Swans sing before they die. 'Twere no bad thing, 
Should certain persons die before they sing. 

:MRs. FLATT-"That girl across the hall has a singular voice.'' 
HUSBAND (fervently)-"Thank heaven it isn't plural." 

A girl once sang a song where she asked, in the first line of 
the chorus, "I wonder if he'll miss me? " and she sang it with 
more force than expression or sweetness; in fact, she was 
slightly off the key. As she sang the first verse there was a 
restless shuffling of feet, the chorus brought out a buzz of voices. 

The second \·erse did not add to the interest but increased 
the noise. She reached the chorus in safety, and once more 
noisily inquired, "I wonder if he'll miss me?" A man in the 
gallery said, "If he does he never ought to be trusted with a 
gun again!" 

The village tenor was running around in a cold rain without 
hat or coat. "For heaven's sake!" exclaimed a friend, "what 
are you trying to do; catch cold? " 

"Yeah," said the tenor, running in under a rainspout, "that's 
just what. Our bass singer is sick and I\e got to substitute 
for him tomorrow." 

PATIENCE-"Harry says he's going to be a singing comedian." 
PAtRICE-"A what?" 
PATIENCE-"~\ singing comedian-a funny singer, you know." 
PATRICE-"Oh, well, he's that. ail_ right.'' 
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"\\"hy doesn't your wife sing to the baby when it cries?" 
"Hush! She used to, but the people in the flat above sent 

their maid down to tell us that they preferred to hear the baby 
cry." 

"That tenor of ours has a man·elous voice. He can hold one 
of his notes for half a minute." 

''That's nothing! I have held one of his notes for two 
years." 

Pilson, the village grocer, and his better half, were on a 
visit to their son and heir, who was captain of the school base
ball team. The occasion was an important game against a hated 
rival, and as play did not cease until late, Pilson prevailed upon 
his parents to stay until l>Ionday. 

The worthy son the next morning (Sunday) accompanied 
his parents to church, where Pilson, Sr., thoroly disgusted 
the congregation by joining in the singing and chants with a 
voice which almost drowned the organ. 

Young Pilson was furious. After church he said to his 
iather: 

"Dad, I do ~ope when you come again you'll sing a bit 
lower. Everybody was grinning at you." 

''It's all right, my son; it couldn't be helped," said Pilson, 
Sr., quite seriously. "You see, if I hadn't highered my voice 
they'd ha\·e heard your mother." 

~IRs. BAcox-"Don't you think Emily sings with a good deal 
c.f feeling?" 

~IR. B.\CO:-<-"Yes but I hope she doesn't feel as bad as it 
sounds." 

Sr£PHE~s-"J oe is one of the men who Lelieve in singing 
at their work." 

DnHA~1-"What's his work?" 
STErHE~s-"He's an opera singer." 

It was a stage rehearsal. The principal lady came upon the 
~tage in walking costume and started to sing her great song. 
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"My dear! " cried the manager, "you are surely not going to 
sing with your veil on? 11 

"Of course I am," she replied. "I want to hurry off as soon 
as I finish. I have to meet a friend." 

"But singing with a veil on! " expostulated the manager. 
"Well, well! 11 he added, in a resigned tone. "I can't help it if 
you want to strain your voice! " 

Every great war inspires a soul-stirring song to immortalize 
its ideals. The last one gave us Hinkey Dinkey Parley Voo. 

SLANG 

The wife and daughter of Lieutenant Berry were halted by 
a sentry on duty, who had orders to allow no one to enter by 
that gate. 

"Sorry, but you will have to go around to the main gate." 
"Oh, but we're the Berrys." 
''Lady, I don't care if you're the eat's meow! You can't go 

thru this gate." 

I hereby state the man's in danger 
Who greets me with, "You're quite a stranger! " 
I give due warning to the party 
Who tells me I am ''looking hearty." 
I'll say his days are brief and fleeting 
Who mentions "Coon's Age" at our meeting. 
And his allotted span is up 
Who springs, "Since Hector was a pup." 
But instantly prepare a bier 
For him who chortles, "Look who's here!" 

SOCIETY 

SroREKEEPER-"The Podsnickers are society people. They 
belong to our first and last families." 

CusroMER-"You mean 'first families' ? " 
SroREKEEPER-"N o; first and last-first to ask for credit ami 

last to pay." 
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S. P. C. A. 

"Hello," called a feminine voice over the phone. "Is this 
the Humane Society?" 

"Yes," replied the official in charge. 
''Well, there's a book agent sitting out here in a tree teasing 

my dog." 

"You belong to the Society for Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, don't you?" asked the caller. 

"Yes. I'm one of the officers," replied the man at home. 
''\\'ell, here's a song I dedicated to your Society. I'd like to 

sing it to you." 
''All right. Wait until I put the cat out of the room." 

SOUNDS 

GEORGE~"Did you sound the family about our marriage? " 
GEORGETTE-"Yes, and dad sounded the worst." 

There was being tried in a New Orleans court a case grow
ing out of the dri~ing of an automobile, and the judge put this 
question to the defendant: 

''But, if you sounded your horn as you claim to have done, 
how is it that the plaintiff did not hear you in time to get out 
of the way?" 

"Your Honor," said the defendant with the gravest air 
imaginable, "I am convinced beyond all possible doubt that the 
ac~.:ident was due entirely to the inferior velocity of sound." 

SPEECHES 

"Do you know what it is to go before an audience?" 
"~o. I spoke before an audience once, but most of it went 

before I did." 

A Chicago newspaper points out that the Government prints 
and distributes the speeches made by Congressmen without the 
s!I:;htest profit. It might also be added they are read the same 
way. 
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Whene'er a hen lays eggs, with each 
She is impelled to make a speech. 
The selfsame urge stirs human bones 
Whenever men lay cornerstones. 

When the speaker of the day arrived the Chairman of the 
club said to him: 

"Our program is a little crowded today as usual, and you 
will have only about ten minutes for your address. What is 
your subject?" 

"Time, Space and Life," replied the speaker of the day, 
dryly. 

The world's best after dinner speech: ''Waiter, give me 
both checks." 

There is a quaint Oriental query: "\i\'hich is the happier
the man with a million of money, or the man with nine 
daughters? " 

The answer to be given is : 
"The man with nine daughters, of course, .because he wants 

no more." 
The speaker will add: 
"I see by my audience that they are like the man with the 

nine daughters, and have had enough." (Sits down amid cries 
of "Go on! Go on!") 

Have you ever been called upon to make a speech? You may 
some day-and you'll find this formula from Life helpful: 

Three long breaths. 
Compliment the audience. 
Outline what you are not going to talk about. 
Points that you will touch on later. 
Two familiar quotations. 
Outline of what you are going to say. 
Points that you will not have time to touch on now. 
Reference to what you said first. 
Funny story. 
Compliment the audience. 
Ditto to city, state and country. 
Applause. 
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\\'hen Daniel Webster made his famous Seventh of ~farch 
speech, ending with that sentence which has become immortal, 
concerning "Liberty and union, one and inseparable, now and 
fore\·er," somebody -:arne to him, saying: "~fr. Webster, that 
was a wonderful sentence spoken on the spur of the moment 
in your extempore speech today." His reply was, "Extempore? 
\\'by man, I've been at work on that sentence for nineteen 
years!" 

A friend once asked 1fr. J. R. Lowell how long he was going 
to speak at a certain function. 

"About twenty minutes," replied Lowell. 
"Take my advice, James," said his dining companion, ''if you 

don't strike oil in five minutes, stop boring." 

William Lyon Phelps, professor of English literature at Yale, 
declares he gets credit for only 25 per cent o£ the after dinner 
speeches he actually makes. "Every time I accept an invitation 
to speak, I really make four addresses. First, is the speech I 
prepare in ad,·ance. That is pretty good. Second, is the speech 
I really make. Third, is the speech I make on the way home, 
which is the best of all; and fcurth, is the speech the news
papers next morning say I made, which bears no relation to any 
of the others." 

The feature of the da/s program was a paper by Jim Cor
coran, on "Banking, Its Origin and Development Through from 
the Time of the Roman Empire to the Present Day." Two 
minutes were gi\'en Jim to handle this task and he handled it 
splendidly.-Fram a Rotary report in a Michigan u:e.ekly. 

A certain man who had been im·ited to speak at a political 
metting was placed last on the list of speakers. ~foreover, the 
chairrn:m introduced several speakers whose names were not on 
the program, and the audience was tired out when he eventually 
introduced the last speaker: ··~rr. Bones will now give us his 
adJress." 

··~fy address," said ~fr. Bones, rising, "is 551 Park \'illa, 
and I wish you all good-night." 
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SPEED 

A Georgian from up in the mountains came to town on his 
yearly trip with a wagonload of corn, sweet potatoes and other 
produce to exchange for groceries. As he approached the city 
limits he saw a sign: "Speed Limit IS '!\files an Hour." 

Poking his oxen frantically with the stick he muttered: "By 
golly! I don't believe we can make it." 

JuDGE-"Speeding, eh? How many times have you been 
before me?" 

SrEEDER-"N ever, your Honor. I've tried to pass you on the 
road once or twice, but my bus will do only fifty-five." 

"Horses I" said the Yankee. "Guess you can't talk to me 
about horses. I once had an old mare that licked the fastest 
express train on a thirty-five-mile run." 

"That's nothing!" said the Canuck. "I was out about fifty 
miles from my house on my farm one day when a frightful 
storm came up. I turned the pony's head for home and, do 
you know, he raced the storm so close for the last ten miles 
that I didn't feel a drop, while my dog, only ten yards behind, 
had to swim the whole distance." 

Jones, the painter, had just completed his job and asked for 
his money. 

''But I wanted two coats on that building," replied the 
owner. "I'll pay you after the second coat." 

"You've got it," said Jones. "I mixed the first coat with the 
paint for the second and put on both coats at the same time. 
Speed is my motto." 

"That's the terrible fast 1\.frs. Grass-Wid.eau." 
"What's the idea of two wrist-watches?" 
"Oh, only one's a watch. The other's a speedometer." 

A disheveled citizen rushed into a Boston police station one 
afternoon, and shouted for vengeance. 

"The automobile that hit me five minutes ago was No. 4114-1." 
he sputtered. 
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''I can prore that he was exceeding the speed limit, and I 
want-1-want-" 

"You want a warrant for his arrest? " 
"Warrant nothing! \\'hat good would a warrant do me at 

the rate he was going? I want extradition papers." 

PASSENGER (in speeding car passing a town)-"This is a, 
nice-looking town-wasn't it? " 

1IRS. STYLES (from the tonneau of her automobile)
"James!" 

]AMEs-"Yes, ma'am." 
"I wish you wouldn't go so fast orer the rough places. You 

nearly pitched me out a minute ago." 
''But, ma'am, why don't you hold on to your husband? " 
".!.Iy husband? Goodness. James! He went out fifteen 

minutes ago! " 

llfoToRCYCLE PoucEMAN-"You were going IS miles an hour; 
I'll have to pinch you." · 

SwEET YouNG ~[oroRISr-"Oh, if you must, sir, do it where 
it won't show, please." 

"Jfany motor speeders arrested in your town, Uncle Si?" 
"No. There used ter be, but we settled them fellers, all 

right. Hain't been hardly an arrest in six months.'' 
"How did you manage it? " 
"Wal, we jest fixed the speed limit at seventy-five miles an 

l10ur, an' darnr<l few of 'em kin make it, b'gosh!" 

"The traffic officer says you were going 40 miles an hour," 
the judge told the fair prisoner. 

"Y lS, sir," she admitted, "but, you see, I was to meet my 
hnshand in fire minutes, and I didn't want to keep him waiting." 

And the jU<i,..,.c, being a married man, disc)1arged her. 

~fnsF.-"J!,,,,. ias' can youall go in dat new car?" 
I~Asn-s-".\h could m;,ke two miles a minute 'repting foh 

unt· th:n~.·· 
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MosE-"Whut's dat, boy?" 
RAsrus-"On'y jes cause de distance is too long foh de 

shortness of de time." 

"How do you get along without a speedometer?" "Well, 
when I get to driving 15 miles an hour my fenders start to 
rattle; at 25 the windows rattle; at 30 the motor starts knocking 
-and that's as fast as she'll go! " 

Two Vermonters, sitting by the stove in the village store, 
were engaging in a little exaggeration fest. 

"Naow, I oncet had a nephew," said one, "who was as fast 
a critter as ever I see. Why he use tew hev people shoot at 
him, and then out-run the bullet for five miles and get away 
clean." 

'''vVal, yew won't think that's so fast when yew hear about 
my cousin. Why that man could blow out the light and then 
be undressed by the time the room got dark.'' 

"See here," bawled the motorcycle policeman, "you were 
going fifty miles an hour in that car of yours and I've been 
chasing you for blocks." 

"Are you sure I was making fifty miles an hour." 
"Of course. I timed you." 
"Have a cigar, and let me shake your hand." 
"Do you think you can bribe me? " 
"Certainly not. You will understand my feelings when I tell 

you this is a second-hand car and I bought it only yesterday." 

\\'rFE (in back seat)-"Henry, dear! You mustn't drive so 
fast!" 

HusBAND-"vVhy not?" 
\VrFE-"The motor policeman who has been following us 

won't like it." 

War Department announces that a man, no matter how far 
he may fall thru space, can not fall faster than n8 miles an 
hour. Well, not being mnch of a speed fiend that would be 
plenty fast enough for us, but it seC'ms as tho something should 
be done about it for the benefit of those who like to tr;\\'d fa:ct. 
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"Look, Eiii, there's Rhode Island!" 
''\\'here?" 
"Too late. \Ve\e passed it now." 

SPELLING 

435 

A school boy was asked the other day how he spelled 
"Schenectady." He answered: "\VGY." 

The friendly visitor patted little Georgie on the head and 
inquired: 

"Do you go to school? " 
"Yes, sir." 
"And what grade are you in?" 
"Third." 
"I suppose you can spell nearly evcl')thing?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"Can you spell 'cat' and 'rat' ? " 
"You bettcha." 
"And your own name? " 
"Yes, sir." 
"Can you spell 'Constantinople'?" 
"Aw you 'gwan, that's a foreign langwidge." 

"\\'hat is the difference between a snake and a piano?" 
"Gire it up." 
"~one. You write both with a 'b.'" 
"\\'hat-snake and piano?" 
"~ o--'both.'" 

It was a villager who sent a note to the doctor, saying, 
"Plca-e send me some fizzic for a headache." Xext time they 
mlt, the doctor s~.id: ''F-i-z-z-i-c doesn't spell physic, you knuw.'' 

"\\'ell, what docs it spell, then~" asked the villager. 
The doctor gaye it up. 

~[·IT!H.R (lor·king oYer her bny's shouH:r)-"Your spelling 
'' I!Tri\.lc." 

LnTLE Sux-"This isn't a spelling les>on. It's a compositiun.'' 
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STEXOGRAPHER-"How do you spell sense?" 
EMPLOYER-"Dollars and cents, or horse sense? " 
SrrxOGRAPHER-"\\'ell, like in "I ain't seen him sence." 

STATIONERY 

CUSTOMER (to druggist)-"Gimme a tablet." 
DRuGGrsr-"\\'hat kind of tablet? '' 
Cusro:.~ER-"A yellow one." 
DRl'GGisr-"But what's the matter with you?" 
Cusro:.~ER-"1 want to write a letter." 

STATISTICS 

If all the serial stories were placed end to end in this world, 
they would have to be continued in the next. 

(ONDt'C10R-''How old are you, little girl? " 
PROFESSOR's DAUGHTER-"If you don't object, I'll pay my 

full fare and keep my own statistics." 

If all the trolley tracks from Boston to X ew York were laid 
end to end, one end would be in Boston and the other end in 
New York. 

EvERY DAY WILL BE SuxDAY, BY AXD BY 
Figure it for yourself 

Every year has ...................... 365 days 
If you sleep eight hours a day it equals 122 

This leaves . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2-J.3 
If you rest eight hours a day . . . . . . . . 122 

This leaves ........................... 121 

There are 52 Sundays .. . .. . . .. .. .. .. . 52 
This leaves . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . (J9 " 
If you have half-day Saturday . . . . . . . . 26 " 
This leaves . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 43 
If you have ~~~ hours for lunch . . . . . . ::8 
This leaves . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 15 

Two weeks' vacation . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . q 
This leaves .......................... . 
And on Labor day nobody works . . . . . . o 
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Li,·ing is getting cheaper in most of our big cities, a news 
item says. For that matter, so is life. 

Do you know that if all the children in the State of Pennsyl
vania were to lie upon the ground, the head of one touching 
the feet of another, it would be foolish? 

American mouths, says a statistician, consumed 272 bushels of 
apples every second last year, and this being a campaign year, 
we fancy American ears will consume an even greater quantity 
of the sauce thereof. 

STENOGRAPHERS 

The boss eyed the stenographer with a cold eye. 
''Young lady," said he, "that filing cabinet is supposed to be 

very exact. How is it you can't find what you are looking for? " 
''I'm louking for my lunch." 

The boss was dictating to the new, pretty and sophisticated 
stenographer. Suddenly he stopped. 

"Am I too fast for you?" he asked anxiously. She con
sidered him and then replied: 

''Oh, no, indeed, but you're a trifle old." 

Bol'KDER-"Don't stop me; I'm going into this shop and buy 
a new conr for my typewriter." 

Ron;n£R-"But that's a fur shop." 
Dot·~DER-"\\'ell?" 

STORIES 

"How do, Baker?" exclaimed Tomson. "You're just the 
man I \l:int to see. I\e got a screaming story to tell you
it'll m<.tke you ruar. 

''Know the 5i;:n outside Smith's house? (seen him lately, he 
"as at tbe club last night?) \\'dl, Jenkin's sister-(Ripping 
t,'irl, do ) ou know her? ::\ o? I must introduce you )-she was 
c•,,ming duwn the ruad when-(Got a match, old man, my pipe's 
g"nc uut)-and ~he got just opposite the sign, and-(By Jove, 
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that's a pretty girl over the road! Do you know her ?)-got 
opposite the sign-(By the way, Bury was asking after you, 
says you promised to look him up)-and a big gust of wind 
came along just as Smith-(Lucky beggar, he always seems 
to get in at the right moment)-and he-Halloa! Here is my 
car! So long, old man. Tell you the story another time. It's a 
corker. You'll roar!" 

"Have you ever heard the story of Algy and the bear? " 
asked a boy of his father. "It's very short. 'Aigy met a bear; 
the bear was bulgy; the bulge was Algy.' " 

MorHER (telling fairy stories)-"Once upon a time-" 
LITTLE BoY-"Mummy, do fairy tales always begin like that?" 
1\forHER-"No, darling; sometimes they begin, 'Awfully 

sorry, my dear, to have been detained at the office again 
tonight. 

STRANGERS 

They met on a bridge. Each held out his hand, and they 
shook, and instantly realized that they were utter strangers. 
Had not one of them been a genuine Hibernian the situation 
might have been embarrassing. 

"Begorra, that's quare," says Pat. "When we wor so far 
off that we couldn't see aich other I thot it was 'you an' you 
thot it was me, and now we're here together it's nayther of 
us." 

CoRONER-"Was this man you found dead on the railroad 
track a total stranger? " 

WITNESS (who has been told to be careful in his statc
ments)-"No, sor. His leg was gone intoirely. He was a 
partial stranger, sor." 

"There was a stra;ger in church this morning, but I did not 
see him," remarked the country minister. 

"How did you know, then?" inquired Mrs. Parson. 
"I found a dollar in the contribution box,'' was the reply. 
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STRATEGY 

"~1y new maid is quite clever." 
"Is she? " 

439 

"Whenever a young man calls ·with a box of candy, she gets 
possession of it before telling him I'm out." 

The young husband preferred to stay home, but to please 
his wife they engaged board at a country hotel for the summer. 
Nearly every night after dinner the husband hovered around the 
parlor and managed to occupy the piano stool instead of a chair. 

"I don't understand, dear," said his wife one evening, "Why 
you always sit at the piano. You know you can't play a note! " • 

"Aha!" replied the husband. "Neither can anyone else, my 
lo\'e, while I am here! " 

STUTTER 

J UDGE-"What is your name? " 
1fiSCREANT-''B-b-b-bu-b-b." 
J UDGE-"Quick, speak out." 
1frSCREANT-"B-b-b-bu-b-b." 
J UDGE-"Officer, what is this man charged with? " 
0FFICER-"Sounds lik~ Bromo Seltzer, yer Honor." 

An upstate farmer who had come to New York City to see 
the sights stopped a man on the street and askt:d the way to 
Central Park. The man answered: 

"St-st-stranger, there are m-m-ore than t-tw-twenty th-th-th
thousand p-p-people on th-th-this st-st-street that cant ta-ta
talk. \\'h-why in hell did you pup-pup-pick me out? " 

,· 
STYLES 

"That actress Iouks at least ninety. Do have a look at her 
thru my opera-glasses." 

''I can't-! hare forgotten to put on my rings." 
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"Ah," said the guest as they approached the house. "I see 
your son and daughter awaiting us on the porch." "No," said 
the host, "the girl in the short frock is my mother and the 
young fellow in knickers is my wife." 

The old-fashioned pioneer women who crossed the Rocky 
Mountains in skirts now have granddaughters who think they 
must put on pants to climb a hill. 

YouNG :Mrss-"And next week I'm sailing for Paris to get 
my clothes." 

GRANDMOTHER-"Yes, yes. I wondered where you'd left 
them." 

~IOTHER-"Nonsense, Willie; of course you will have your 
hair cut." 

v\'ILLIE-"1 will not. It's too feminine." 

An anxious inquirer asks The ] o11rnal if a "ten-gallon hat" 
really holds ten gallons. Darned if we know. \V e nenr saw 
one in South Dakota till Coolidge came West. 

The fashions come, the fashions go, 
Now longer skirts, now shorter;

But everything that women wear, 
Some prune reformer tears his hair · 

And says they hadn't orter! 

~Ien will wear brown this winter, ~ays a stylist. 
They will if they did last winter. 

\\'e remain quite unmoved by the announcement th1t side 
whiskers are becoming a vogue again in London. Personally 
we shall always prefer our mutton chops on the inside of our 
face. 

MANNISf!LY-DREST LADY-"Did you catch any fish, little 
boy?" 

CouNTRY Bov-"~o." 
11. D. L. "No what?" 
Bov (gazing dubiously at her rig)-'Durned if I know.'" 
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"Have you seen Norah's new evening frock?" 
"No; what does it look like? " 
"Well, in many places it's very like Norah." 

"Why do we permit Paris to dictate our fashions?" 

4fl 

"We wouldn't dare make the kind of clothes we like to 
wear," answered 1Iiss Cayenne. "So we pay Paris a little extra 
for taking the blame." 

"All that woman thinks of is clothes." 
"From all appearances, I should say she was practically 

thotless." 

SHE-"Now you pride yourself on being able to )udge a 
woman's character by her clothes. ·what would be your verdict 
on my sister over there?" 

HE (looking at her sister's scant attire)-"Insufficient evi
dence." 

In ] a pan you can tell if a girl is single or married by looking 
at her hair. In America you can't even tell if it's a girl! 

"I wish some college clothes." 
"Athletic, humorous, or studious?" 

"What are all these women around here for? " asked a little 
Santa Barbara boy when he, came home from school. 

"They've been upstairs to see the baby," his equally small 
sister informed him. 

''But why do they do that? Babies are common enough 
aren't they? " the small boy persisted. 

"Oh, yes," replied little sister, "but this is a new one and I 
exptct they want to see the latest fashion." 

~len's outfits this spring are to be a burst of gorgeous color, 
the haberdashers say. This is in case you wondered what the 
wdl-dresscd show window will wear. 

\\'illie Wiseman says: A thoroly modern kitchen is one 
where !he pot calls the kettle pink. 
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BARSER-"You're forgo~ten to take your beret off, sir." 
CusTOMER-"That's what I've come in here for. I want you 

to cut it off." 

THE TIE THAT BLINDS 

0, some may long for the soothing touch 
Of lavender, cream or mauve, 
But the ties I wear must possess the glare 
Of a red-hot kitchen stove. 
The books I read and the life I lead 
Are sensible, sane and ,mild. 
I like calm hats and I don't wear spats, 
But I want my neckties wild! 
Give me a wild tie, brother, 
One with a cosmic urge! 
A tie that will swear 
And rip and tear 
When it sees my old blue serge. 
0, some will say that a gent's cravat 
Should only be seen, not heard, 
But I want a tie that will make men cry 
And render their vision blurred. 
I yearn, I long, for a tie so strong 
It will take two men to tie it. 
1£ such there be, just show it to me
Whatever the price, I'll buy it ! 
Give me a wild tie, brother, 
One with a lot of sins! 
A tie that will blaze 
In a hectic haze 
Down where the vest begins. 

SUBSTITUTES 

1Ir. Smith was seeing a friend off to Denver. 
"Be sure," he said, "to look up my friend, J\Ir. Lummac, 

while in the city. You can remember his name because it 
rhymes with stomach." 

A few days later his friend returned and encountered Smith 
on the street. "Do you know," he said, "I tried and tried, Lut 
I never could find that Mr. Kelly." 
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"John," said the clergyman to his new man, "do you-er
erer employ strong language? " 

The new man blushed, self-consciously. 
"Well, sir," he faltered, "1-1 may be a little cardesslike in 

my speech at times." 
"Ah," murmured the clergyman, "I'm sorry, John-I'm 

sorry! But we will converse on that at some more fitting time. 
Just now I want you to go to J enkison & Blenkinson and settle 
this bill for repairing my summer house. And you might talk 
to them, John, as if it were your own bill, in a carelesslike sort 
of way. Will you, John?" 

SUBURBS 

''Yes," said Subbubs, "my house is quite close to the railroad." 
"If I go out that way in the train, how can I identify your 

house when I see it?" asked Citiman. 
' "'v\'hy-er-you can only identify it when you don't see it. 

It's right back of the Pillman's Pink Pellets advertising sign." 

Two women chanced to meet on a street-car in Chicago. 
"Why, how do you do, Mrs. Thompson! " exclaimed one of 
them. "I called at your house one day last week, and there 
was nobody at home." 

''\\' e've moved, Mrs. Giles," said the other. "Didn't you 
know that?" 

"No. When did you move?" 
"About two weeks ago. We got tired of living in all the 

noise and bustle, and we went away out in the suburbs." 
"What direction?" 
''K orthwest." 
"And where are you located now?" 
''It's a new neighborhood, Mrs. Giles, and I can't describe it 

exactly, but if I had a map of the city here I could show you. 
We live just about half an inch outside of the city limits." 

SUBWAYS 

To speed up service, New York subway trains are not stop
ping so long at stations. Instead of shutting the door in your 
face they now close it while you're coming thru the turnstile. 



444 STILL MORE TOASTS 

There were III,ooo,ooo fewer passengers in the New York 
subways and elevateds during the last fiscal year. Nobody 
noticed it. 

SUCCESS 

Success demands sacrifice. Two men set out to achieve fame. 
One succeeded. The other lived. 

I am inclined to think that the loss of a sense of humor is 
one of the punishments of success. 

SUNDAY SCHOOL 

CAREFUL FATHER-Young Harold was late for Sunday school 
and the minister inquired the cause. 

"I was going fishing, but father wouldn't Jet me," announced 
the lad. 

"That's the right kind of a father to have," replied the 
reverend gentleman. "Did he explain the reason why he would 
not let you go? " 

"Yes, sir. He said there wasn't bait enough for two." 

"When Lot's wife looked back," said the Sunday school 
teacher, "what happened to her?'' 

''She was transmuted into chloride of sodium," answered the 
boy with the goggles. 

A little four-year-old, a most attractive little fairy, suddenly 
lost interest in Sunday school. She had enjoyed so much learn· 
ing about :Moses that her mother could not understand the 
change of attitude. 

"Why don't you want to go, daughter?" she asked. 
"Oh," was the astonishing reply, "I don't 'ike to go to Sunday 

~chool since l\Ioses died." 

PARSON-''Do you know the parables, my child? " 
]OHNNY-"Yes, sir." 
PARSON-" And which of the parables do you like b~:st? " 
]OHNNY-"1 like the one where somebody loafs and fishes." 
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"Now,'' said the Sunday-school teacher, "why is a certain 
part of the church called the altar?" _ 

"Because," said one bright boy, "it is where people change 
their names." 

TEACHER-'"v\'hat happened to Lot's wife when she looked 
back?" 

SMALL PuPIL-"She was turned into a pillar of salt." 
TEACHER-"And what did Lot do?" 
SMALL PurrL-"Looked around for a fresh wife." 

TEACHER-"Now, we all know about Noah's Ark. Do you 
know of any other ark? " 

ToMMY-"Yes, miss, the one the 'erald hangels sing." 

SuNDAY ScHOOL TEACHER-"Johnny, what can you tell me 
about Aaron? " 

]OHNNY-"His name was the first in the telephone book." 

A Sunday-school teacher had been -enlightening her class 
upon what constituted wickedness, and at the close of the lesson 
she addressed one of the scholars: "Rosie, do you know what 
wickerlness is?" 

"Yes, teacher," replied Rosie, "tho I didn't until I came to 
Sunday-school! " 

St·xoAY SCHOOL TEACHER-"And now, Johnny, have you 
found out for us why Nebuchadnezzar ate grass?" 

JcmN~Y-"Well, I asked pa, and he said he guessed the old 
gentleman must have gone off his feed.'' 

A. Bishop of the Catholic church, with his vicar-general, was 
examining a Sunday-school class in their catechi~. 

"What is matrimony?" asked the vicar. 
''l\!atrimony is a state in which sinners suffer for a time 

),cfure being allowed to enter the kingdom of heaven," replied 
nne of the scholars. 

":\o, no, my child," said the \icar-g.:ncral; "that is purga
lory you are thinking of." 

"If tbh," said the !Jishop, "perhaps the child is right; what do 
)"(ill know about it?" 
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"The wicked stand in slippery places." 
"How do you know they are wicked? " 
"By the language they use when they slip." 

"Now, Willie," said the superintendent's little boy, addressing 
the blacksmith's little boy, who had come over for a frolic, 
"we'll play 'Sabbath School.' You give me a nickel every Sun
day for six months, and then at Christmas I'll give you a ten
cent bag of candy." 

The Sunday-school teacher was testing the children's knowl
edge of the Scriptures. The answers were generally satisfactory 
until he put the question: "Where does the word 'holy' occur 
in the Bible?" 

"Please sir," piped up one little fellow, "on the cover." 

TEACHER-"\Vhat do you know about Good Friday, Willie?" 
WrLLIE-"He was Robinson Crusoe's valet." 

TEACHER-"Now, boys, there is a wonderful example in the 
life of the ant. Every day the ant goes to work and works all 
day. Every day the ant is busy. And in the end what happens?" 

EowARD-"Someone steps on him." 

"Who was it that killed Goliath?'' asked the Sunday-school 
teacher. 

"George Washington," recited Tommy mechanically, "and 
when he had chopped it off his papa came up and George said, 
'Father, I cannot tell a lie-I did it with my little hatchet.'" 

TEACHER-" Johnny, can you tell me who built the ark?" 
}OHNNY-"N aw.'' 
TEACHER-''Correct." 

"Moses had indigestion like you have, mother," announced 
small Elinor at the Sunday dinner table. 

"Why, what makes you think so? " questioned her astonished 
mother. 

"Because our Sunday School teacher said, 'God gave Moses 
two tablets.' " 
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Each winter a certain Sunday School class at Muncie has 
given new suits of clothes to two boys who are the sons of 
an industrious but poor member of the congregation. This 
year, as the time for the gift was approaching, the members of 
the class noticed that one of the boys was not attending Sunday 
School. One day 1fr. E. decided that he would find out why 
the boy was not present the previous Sunday. He stopped the 
boy's brother on the street and inquired. "He has a new suit 
and doesn't need to," was the unexpected. reply. 

Hail, four years old, had been going to Sunday school for 
some time, when his teacher one Sunday asked the class: "Who 
wants to go to Heaven?" and all hands went up but Hail's. 
The teacher asked: "You do not want to go to Heaven?" and 
Hail answered: "No, thank you." Teacher asked why, and 
Hail replied: "It has not been long since I came from there." 

SUPERSTITION 

"Are you having any trouble keeping your hired man satisfied 
with his job?" 

"No," replied Mr. Cobbles. "I worked on his superstition." 
"How so?" 
"I paid a fortune teller $5 to tell him seven-dollars-a-day 

jobs in town would soon be as scarce as hen's teeth." 

VtsiroR-"Why are you here, my poor man?" 
PRISONER-"I'm a victim of dat unlucky 13, lady." 
VrsnoR-"Indeed! How's that?" 
PRISONER-"Twelve jurors and one judge." 

"Daddy, do you remember where you first met mummy?" 
"Yes, dear, it was at a dinner party and there were thirteen 

at table." 

D.IPH!I.'E-''I'm superstitions ahout Friday." 
Do~Is-''\\'ould you decline a proposal on Friday?" 
D.IPH!'\E-"Well-er-if it were satisfactory in other respects 

I might think it unlucky to decline." 
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FRIEND (bursting in)-"Say, Jim, your mother-in-laws's just 
been run over by a cross-eyed motorist who was trying to avoid 
a black cat." 

]IM-"Oh, that's all right, I'm not superstitious." 

1frsrRESS-"I hope you realize, Mary, that matrimony is a 
serious matter." 

1IAID (about to be married)-"Oh, yes, 11um. I ain't one 
to marry reckless like. I've been to two fortune-tellers and a 
clairvoyant, and looked in a sign book, and dreamed on a lock 
of his hair, and been to a palmist. And they all say it's all 
right." 

Pat was spending the night in a haunted room. 
Suddenly a voice moaned: "There's only you and me, there 

is only you and me." 
· "Begorra! " cried Pat, "there'll only be you when I get this 
other boot on." 

SURGERY 

HARRIEr-"Do you know anything about surgery?" 
HARRY-"Oh yes, I shave myself." 

SURPRISES 

"I am going to buy my wife a washing machine for her 
birthday." 

"That will be quite a surprise, won't it?" 
''I'll say it will. She expects a new car." 

RoGER-"1fummy, I have such a surprize for you!" 
.Mu~rMY-"What is it, darling?" 
ROGER-''I've swallowed a nail!" 

SURYEYORS 

\\"hen the government was re-suneying the boundary line 
between 11issouri and Arkansas, one of the sunTyors happcnetl 
to stop at a small farm owned by a widuw. She wanted to know, 
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"\\'hat are you all do in' down here?" 
''\\'c are re-sun·eying the line between Arkansas and }.Iis

souri. You are now living in Arkansas." 
"Yes, but I don't want to live in Arkansas. They tell me 

everybody in Arkansas is dyin' of malaria fever. You just put 
that line right back where it was." 

ScxDAY ScHOOL TEACHER-":.fy word! Doesn't that little 
boy swear terribly? " 

BACK-SLIDER-"Yes'm, he sure do. He knows the words, 
but he don't put no expression in them." 

:.raTHER-"\ rho e\·er taught you to use that dreadful word?" 
ToMMY-"Santa Claus, mama." 
:.rorHER-"Santa Claus?" 
TO!>BfY-"Yes, mama, when he fell over a chair in my bed

room on Christmas eve." 

VILLAGE CoNSTABLE (to villager who has been knocked down 
by passing motor-cyclist)-"You didn't see the number, but could 
you swear to the man? " 

VILLAGER-"! did, but I don't think 'e 'eard me." 

SY1IPATHY 

"Don't you sympathize with the people who complain of high 
. ?" pnces. 
"I do," ans\\'ered the food-profiteer. "It shall never be said 

thatJ was Jacking in sympathy. I sympathize with them a great 
deal, and if I had my way I'd fix things so that I could sympa
thize with Lem twice as much." 

WtFE-"How do you know he's a married man? Did he 
say so?" 

Hl''B.\Ko-"No, but he looked sympathetic when I told him 
I was." 

T\\'o Irish women were discussing a railroad accident. One 
;, 'kt<l the other i£ any were killed in the terrible crash. She 
n l'litd, ''Shure, 27 Oitalians and wan Irishman," whereupon 
~·::,s. ~·Jc•ley, with a lung sigh, carne back with, "Oh, the poor 
1 u.cr. 
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"Pa, what is sympathy? " 
"Sympathy, my boy, is what you usually give to another when 

you don't want to lend him any money.'' 

A lady was showing her little son a picture of martyrs in a 
den of lions and trying to make him feel what a terrible thinS" 
it was. 

He seemed duly impressed. 
"1fa! " he said all at once, "just look at that poor little 

lion away back there. He won't get any!" 

OLD LADY (to severely wounded soldier)_:_"Poor man, have 
you lost your leg? " 

TOMMY-"Yes, mum." 
OLD LADY-"Oh, poor fellow! Do have an apple." 
To:.IMY (to his chum, when the old lady had departed)

"Bill, I think I'll have my other leg off before she comes next 
week. I might get a banana." 

1IRs. CASSIDY-"Norah is takin' on awful. Her husband's 
got three years-but he can get wan off for good behavior." 

MR. O'BRIEN-"Tell her to rest aisy. Sure an' he may not 
behave himself." 

''1Iy husband was complaining this morning about there 
being so much unemployment." 

"But he's got a job." 
"That's just it. It makes him feel bad to think of so many 

men loafing while he's got to work." 

"" Buck and Bud had not seen each other for several years 
when they met at a Legion convention. 

"Hello, Bud, old scout I How's your wife?" 
"She's in heaven," replied Bud sorro\dully. 
"Is that so? I'm sorry." Then realizing that this did not 

sound quite right, Buck added: ''I-I mean I'm glad-no, that 
is to say, I-I'm surprised." 

The Fultotl ( Ka11.) Ga::ette reports that a minister of that 
town was mo\-ed by the grief of a husband whose wife was to 
be buried, and sought to commiserate him in the following 
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manner: "1fy brother, I know that this is a great grief .that 
has overtaken you, and tho you are compelled to mourn the 
loss of this one who was your companion and partner in 
life, I would console you with the assurance that there is another 
who sympathizes with you and seeks to embrace you in the 
arms of unfailing love." To this the bereaved man replied by 
asking, as he gazed thru tears into the minister's face, "What's 
her name?" 

There were two Browns in the village, both fishermen. One 
lost his wife and the other his boat at about the same time. 
The vicar's wife called, as she supposed, upon the widower, but 
really called upon the Brown whose boat had gone down. 

"I am sorry to hear of your great loss," she said. 
"Oh, it ain't much matter," was the philosophical reply; 

"she wasn't up to much." 
"Indeed! '' said the surprised lady. 
"Yes," continued Brown, "she was a rickety old thing. I 

offered her to my mate, but he wouldn't have her. I've had 
my eye on another for some time." 

And then the s~andalized lady fled. 

"Don't you think a real friend ought to feel sympathetic 
when one needs money? " 

"I think a good many friends in such cases are touched." 

Tommy was in the dentist's office. The dentist had just 
finished extracting a tooth. 

"Doctor," said Tommy, "the tooth next to that one aches 
too. 

"Yes," replied the doctor, "it aches in sympathy." 
"Yank it out," commanded Tommy. "Darn such sympathy." 

TACT 

~fark Twain's fondest habit was that of reading and writing 
in l.H:d. \\"hilc thus engaged one day, a newspaper reporter 
called for an interriew for v, hich he had already obtained per· 
mission. At the dourway of ~!ark's room the newspaper man 
paused while 11rs. Clemens asked her husband thru the half~ 



452 STILL MORE TOASTS 

opened door, "Youth, don't you think it would be a little em· 
barrassing for him-your being in bed? " 

:Mark Twain's easy, deliberate voice replied, ''Why, Liry, 
if you think so, we might haw the other bed made up for him! " 

HE-"Do you want to marry a one-eyed man? " 
SHE-"No, why?" 
HE-"Then let me carry your umbrella." 

''I've got a pretty distasteful job before me," remarked the 
genealogist. ".:\Irs. N ewrich employed me to look up her family 
tree, and I've got to inform her that one of her relatives was 
electrocuted." 

"Why worry about that? " said his friend. "Just write that 
the man in question 'occupied the chair of applied electricity 
at one of our public institutions.'" 

:Mxss WtGGs-"Yes, sir, I always goes to church when you 
preaches.'' 

VICAR (flattered )-"I am glad to hear that, but why when 
I preach ?-why not every Sunday?" 

Mrss WrGGs-"I'm always sure of getting a good seat when 
you preaches, sir! " 

GuEsr-"Seem to know your face-met you here before, I 
fancy." 

Hosr-"Very likely-it's my house!" 

The shoe dealer was hiring a clerk. "Suppose," he said, 
"a lady customer were to remark while you were trying to fit 
her, 'Don't you think one of my feet is bigger than the other? ' 
what would you say?" 

"I should say, 'On the contrary, madam, one is smaller than 
the other.'" 

"The job is yours." 

HE-"If you refuse me I shall blow out my brains." 
SHE-"Impossible." 
".Maybe you don't think I ha\'e a pistol?" 
''Oh, I daresay you ha\'e the pistol all right." 
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"If I lend you ten dollars, what security will you be able to 
gire me?" 

"The word of an honest man." 
"All right, bring him along, and I'll see what I can do for 

you." 

The head waiter of the Ritz-Carlton is justly famous for 
his politeness on all occasions. Recently he noticed one of his 
guests standing in a corner surreptitiously pocketing several 
knives and forks. "Won't you have a chair?" he said with a 
grandiloquent gesture. 

LADY-"You seem able-bodied and healthy. You ought to 
be strong enough to work." 

TRAMP-"True enough, lady. And you seem beautiful 
enough to be in the movies, but evidently you prefer the simple 
life." 

The minister's wife, while calling on a member of the con
gregation, mentioned, with excusable pride, that her daughter 
had won the prize in a music recital. 

Her listener at once showed her fellow-feeling. 
''I can understand your pride," she said. "I well remember 

how pleased I was when our pig took the first prize at the 
show." 

").fy dear, you must go to my new beauty doctor-she's 
'imply marvelous. She'll make you look like another person." 

X eeding a cane to get around with on account of a broken 
hip, I ordered one from one of the world's largest mail order 
IH.uses, but two came. I sent a check for the second cane, and 
nceiYed the following reply: 

''Since you have rccti\ed two canes, r8v2015, instead of your 
t,nlcr for otw, we are glad to rective your check for $1.45, the 
price (,£ the extra one you recei\'ed. \V e appreciate your 
k..cpi11g this extra caue in~tead of returning it to us, a11d hope 
)'UU ~-·i/1 $0011 be abfe fo [i11d IISC for it." 
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VrsrroR-"Do you like to recite, dear?" 
CHIL]}-"No, but Mummy always asks me, because it makes 

people go." 

The host was nervous and inexperienced and he rose hur
riedly at the conclusion of a song with which one of the guests 
had been obliging. 

"Ladies and gentlemen," he began. ''Before 1Irs. Smith 
started to sing she-ah-told me her-ah-voice was not in the 
best condition and-ah-asked me to apologize for it, but I 
neglected to do so and-ah-1 apologize now." 

A famous missionary from India had the following left-hand 
compliment paid him at Dublin not so long ago: "He comes," 
said the president, "from that land where, as the hymn says, 
'every prospect pleases, and only man is vile!'" It was some 
time before he could start his address owing to the irrepressible 
mirth of the audience. 

YouNG 1frNISTER (receiving gift of fountain pen)-"Thank 
you. I hope I shall now be able to write better sermons." 

THE LADY-"! hope so." 

SEEDY VrsrroR-"Do you han many wrecks about here, boat
man?" 

BoAT.MAN-"Not very many, sir. You're the first I've seen 
this season." 

At a jeweler's recently, a lady who was paying for the re
pairs on her husband's watch, inquired what was the trouble 
with it. 

]EWELER-"A hair got tangled in the hair spring." 
LADY (anxiously)-"\\'hat color was it?" 
]EWELER (promptly)-"Exactly the color of yours, madam." 

"Why did you break off your engagement?" 
"Well, we were looking over our new house when my 

prospective mother-in-law said it would be small for t;uee 
persons, so I gracefully retired.'' 

See also Compliments. 
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TALKERS 

''Jim is a tremendously convincing talker, don't you think 
so?" 

"I did, until I heard him try to talk back to a traffic officer." 

BI!"Go-"Ra,vkuss is a splendid talker, isn't he? " 
Sn:<co-"One of the finest I ever escaped from.'' 

"I hear that your wife is going to make a speech at the 
meeting tomorrow night, Ed," remarked :\Iason to his friend 
Jackson. 

"Yes," replied Jackson. 
"Are you going to hear her?" queried 1Iason. 
"Not much," said Jackson. "I am going to stay at home and 

congratulate myself on the fact that at last she is making one 
speech that I don't have to listen to." 

"Going far? " asked the chatty little man on the train. 
"Only to Albany," replied the other, who hated talking to 

strangers and wished to nip this one in the bud. "I am a 
commercial trawler. ~Iy age is forty-six. I am married. I 
have a son of nineteen. He is at Harvard. :llfy father died 
last January. He was on the Stock Exchange. ~!other is still 
living. I have a niece with red hair. Our cook's name is 
Bridget. Is there anything else? " 

The chatty little man smiled affably. "\\'hat oil do you use 
for your tongue?" he inquired slowly. 

See also Women. 

TAXES 

"There is direct and indirect taxation. Give me an example 
ui ind1rect !nation." 

"The dog tax, sir." 
''How is that?" 
"The dug docs not have to pay it." 

See ulso Income Tax. 
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TEACHERS 

The following story is told of Colonel Roosevelt. Once he 
• had to recite an old poem beginning: 

"At midnight in his guarded tent 
The Turk lay dreaming of the hour 

When Greece, her knee in suppliance bent 
Would tremble at his power." 
He got as far as "\Vhen Greece, her knee,'' when he stopped. 

Twice he repeated "Greece, her knee" and then he broke down. 
The old professor beamed on him over his glasses and re

marked: "Grease her knee once more, Theodore, perhaps she'll 
go then." 

TEACHER (shaking George by the arm)-"I believe the devil 
has hold of you." · 

"Ss-s-so-d-do 1," stammered George. 

TELEGRA:tlfS 

This telegram was received by the bride of a civil engineer 
who took only winter flannels to the tropics with him: 

"S.O.S. B.V.D. C.O.D. P.D.Q." 

RAsrus-"Here am a telegram from de boss in Africa. He 
says he is sending us some lions' tails." 

CIRCUS OwNER's WIFE-"Lions' tails, Rastus? " 
RAsrus-"Well, read it yourself. It says plain: 'Just 

captured two lions. Sending details by mail.'" 

She sailed into the telegraph office and rapped on the counter, 
says The Youth's Companion. As the clerk came forward to 
meet her he remembered that she had been there about ten 
minutes before. He wondered what she wanted this time. 

"Oh," she said, ''let me ha\·e that telegram I wrote just now; 
I forgot something important. I wanted to underscore 'per
fectly loYcly' in acknowledging the receipt of that bracelet. \\'ill 
it cost anything extra? " 

"No, ma'am," said the clerk, as he handed her the message. 
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The young lady drew two heavy lines beneath the words and 
said: 

"It's awfully good of you to let me do that! .It will please 
Arthur ever so much." 

ELOPING BRIDE-" Here's a telegram from papa!" 
BRIDEGROOM ( eagerly)-"\\'hat does he say?" 
BRIDE-"Do not come home and all will be forgiven." 

Pat wanted to send a telegram to a friend. The clerk told 
him the charge would be $r.so. 

"An' how do ye make that out?" asked Pat. 
"A dollar for the telegram and so cents for deliwry outside 

the cit'y limits," answered the clerk. 
"That be hanged! " retorted Pat; "ye send the telegram an' 

I'll write an' ask my friend to call for it." 

"Why did you strike the telegraph opera tor? " the judge 
asked the darky. 

"\\'ell, yo' honah," said the culprit, "it was jest like this: I 
hands him a telrgram for mah girl, an' he starts in readin' it. 
So I jest nachurally ups an' hands him one." 

Repentant "Central" 

0 Lord, for all I done tO<lay 
To cause annoyance and delay 
To make a person rant and rave, 
For all wrong numbers I have gave, 
And gave and gave when I'd be cryin' 
For five three seven, thrrree seven ni-yun, 
For all the needless irritation 
\\'hen I cut off a conversation, 
The cusses-ralls for information 
Because of me-the slaps and slams, 
The smashed receivers-darns and damns 
I'l'e caused this day-0 Lord, for ti1ese 
.\nd all my sins, 

Excuse it, Please! 
-0/iucr Herford, in Life. 
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MANAGER (engaging operator )-"\\'hen and where were you 
born?" 

GrRL (thinking to impress him)-"Chelsea, one nine oh four." 

l.Iany are called-only to find it's the wrong number. 

SuBScRmER-"Operator, I'm getting madder by the minute! " 
OPERATOR (to adjacent operator)-"Here's a lady getting 

married in a minute." 
The subscriber, thoroly pleased with her interpretativn, told 

her friends, who were also pleased, and general good feeling 
prevailed thereafter. 

"Post office?" (Feminine voice.) 
"Yes." 
"v\'ho's at the 'phone, please? " 
"Night Foreman." 
"Who?" 
"Night Foreman." 
"Oh! Thot maybe you had a name." 

A scientist says that soon we shall be able to see people at 
. the other end of the telephone. Is it too much to hope that one 
day we shall be able to hear them? 

MoTHER (to little Willie as father takes down the telephone 
recei\'cr)-"Run outside, Willie. Father is going to try to gd a 
number." 

Wouldn't it be a joyous act 
Of undiluted Lliss, 

To smash the goof who greets you 
On the phone with "\\'ho is ziss?" 

The pompous cuss annoys us most, 
Conceited, full of swank, 

\\'ho tells us, stiff as any post. 
''You're talking to 1Ir. Blank." 

Of selfish pests the worst of all 
Is surely, I opine, 

The one who has his steno call 
And bid you "Hold the line.'' 
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One man's meat is another man's poison, and your telephone 
is another man's wrong number. 

As soon as day begins to dawn 
The meadow-lark starts singing. 

As soon as evening comes, a star
The angel's lamp-starts swinging. 

As soon as I am in the tub 
The telephone starts ringing! 

GEORGE (from next door)-"~frs. Jones, may I use your tele
phone?" 

Mns. JoxEs-"Certainly, George. Is yours out of order?" 
"\\'ell, not exactly, but Sis is using it to hold up the window, 
rna's cutting biscuits with the mouthpiece, and baby's teething 
on the cord." 

Here is a story with a moral for telephone users. Hon. 
James Duff of Canada was in the habit of shouting into the 
receiver, and one day Sir James Whitney, who was in his office 
nearby, asked what all the racket was about. 

"It is 1fr. Duff, sir," replied a clerk. "He is talking with 
his wife up in Simcoe County." 

"He is, eh?" said Sir James. "\\'ell, why on earth doesn't 
he tdephone her, instead of yelling across the Province like 
that?" 

At ~rt. Pleasant, Texas, a colored man came into the public 
telephone office and insisted that someone should talk for him. 
UprJn teing told that he would have to do his own talking, he 
appruached the telephone, took down the receiver and, after 
turning it over two or three times and examining it carefully, 
said: 

"Boss, Ah don't belie\'e Ah kin get dat dah t'ing in mah 
mouf." 

~!JSTRESs-"Goodness, Bridget, where is our telephone?" 
BRIDGET-"Jirs. Jones sent over, mum, askin' for the use av 

it, and I sint it oYer, but I had the di\'il's own toime gittin' it 
off the wall, mum." 
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PARK-"I'll bet a cookie that tall girl is a telephone operator." 
WooD-"\Vhy? " 
"I was at a fishing party with her the other day." 
"I don't gettcha." 
"The first time she got a bite she yelled 'line's busy.'" 

THE TALL AND AGGRESSIVE 0NE-"Excuse me, but I'm in a 
hurry! You've had that 'phone twenty minutes and not said a 
word!" 

THE SHoRr AND MEEK 0NE-"Sir I'm talking to my wife! '' 

VorCE (on the telephone)-"Zander! Zander! Z! Z!! No, 
not C! ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTU\'\\'XYZ!" 

"That's old Dogsbody just come out of the telephone box
he's turned 92." 

"Heavens! How old was he when he went in? " 

"The missus wasn't feeling very well this morning," remarked 
the bookkeeper to the cashier in the office down town. "Guess 
I'll call her up after a while." 

"How's the wife?" asked the cashier later. 
"Oh, she's all right now. I called up and the line was busy." 

CITIZEN (trying to phone to the police)-"Central, gire me 
1Iain 6.too! Quick!" 

CENTRAL-"Line busy. But I can gi,·e you ~fain 6398, l\[ain 
6503 or \\'est (4oo. \\'ill any of these suit you?" 

"Well," said the Far \\'est mayor to the English tourist, 
"I dunno' how you manage these affairs in your country, but 
orer here when some of our boys got tied up in that thar 
bankrupt telephone company I was tellin' yer about they became 
mighty crusty." 

''Oh!'' 
"Yes, they didn't like the way the recei\ er was handlin' the 

business nohow." 
"Indeed! " commented the earnest listener. "Then may I 

ask what they did?" 
"Sartinly; I was gain' to tell yer. They just hung up the 

receiver." 
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THE Boss-"}.fiss Brown, you hare been telephoning for a 
full half an hour." 

StENOG!l.APHER-"Excuse me, it was a business conversation." 
THE Boss-"That so? Very well, but please don't address 

our customers as 'Honey and Darling.' " 

FIRST KNUt-"If I were you, Percy, I should tell him just 
what I think of him.'' 

SECOND Dnto-"How can I? The man has no telephone." 

TELEVISION 

JrNx-"Television ·will soon be here." 
BuNx-"Yes; just think what a nuisance it will be to shave 

before you answer the telephone.'' 

In the beginning I was wofully lacking in apprectatlon of 
the wonders to be wrought by television. This promises to be 
the greatest invention of all time, but I did not realize what it 
would mean to us all until Leonard Levin pointed out to me 
the sure salvation which is now within our grasp. Of course! 
Once the mechanism is perfected, there will be an end for all 
time to the idiot who rings and begins, "Guess who this is.'' 

Possibly under tele\·ision the lonely wife can lure the errant 
spouse home evenings by holding a banana cream pie in front 
of the transmitter.-D.etroil News. 

It would keep us down-town.-Boslon Transcript. 

TDfPERANCE 

"Your friend ~!iss Blank seems a very strict teetotaller," 
said a man, commenting on a girl who had refused to take 
brandy sauce with plum-pudding. 

''Strict doesn't express it," replied the girl's friend. "\\'hy 
she's that particular she won't heat the curling- tongs O\'er a 
spirit lamp." 
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"I object," said the temperance man, "to the custom of 
christening ships with champagne." 

"I don't," replied the other man. "I think there is a temper
ance lesson in it." 

"How can that be? " 
"Well, immediately after the first bottle of wine the ship 

takes to water and sticks to it ever after! " 

"1Iy good friends," began a temperance orator in an English 
town, "drink is the curse of the world. All the crimes, all the 
wars, all the heartaches of the universe can be laid at the door 
of intoxication.'' 

He paused significantly and gazed around at his audience. 
"Oh, my friends," he continued at last, "what causes more 

misery than liquor? " 
Not receiving any reply to his query, he repeated the question, 

adding: 
"Can anyone tell me that?" 
The silence was broken by the little man at the end of the 

hall. 
''Thir-r-st! '' he yelled. 

TESTI1IONIALS 

TouRrsr-"And to what do you owe your great age, my dear 
sir?" 

OLD RESIDENr-"Wal, I dunno yit. I'm dickering with two 
or three patent medicine concerns." 

THANKSGIVING 

Causes For Thanksgivi11g 
Says Alfred Smith, 1Ianhattan resident, 
I'm grateful now I'm not the president. 
Says Calvin, in a coolidge attitude, 
Thank Hearen for the helpful platitude. 
Says Richard Byrd, Upon my soul 
I'm thankful there's no further pole. 
Says Hoover, Glad I've got no genie 
Over here like 1Iussolini. 
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THEATERS 

Lady of the golden tresses, 
Lady sitting at my right: 
Know you that your elbow presses 

Tight? 
Ever since you first were seated 
And I first admired your map, 
We have waged a very heated 

Scrap. 
No one else, I'm sure, has seen us 
Battle to determine who 
Owns the narrow ledge between us 

Two. 
Every time I've tried contesting 
\Vhether I might seize a share, 
I have bumped your own arm resting 

There. 
Lady, I don't wish to pound your 
Elbow; there is but one check
May I put my arm around your 

Neck? 

The second act of the melodrama was nearing a close, and 
the villain, having dealt the hero a foul blow from behind, had 
leit the stage. The heroine, entering at this moment, and dis
coyering her lover lying prone and still, struck an attitude and 
cried: 

"He has fainted! What shall I do? What shall I do? " 
A hoarse voice from the gallery answered her. "Unbutton 

his waistcoat, mum." 

~frs. Brown could buy nothing but two aisle seats, one 
behind the other. Wishing to have her sister beside her, she 
turned and cautiously surveyed the man in the seat next. She 
finally leaned over and timidly addressed him: "I beg your 
pardo1:, sir, Lut are you alone?" 

The man, without turning his head the slightest, but twisting 
his mouth to an alarming degree and shielding it with his hand, 
muttered: "Cut it out, kid, cut it out-muh "ife's with me." 
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TEACHER-"Can any boy tell me the earliest reference in 
history to a theater?" 

ToMMY-"Yes, teacher; we read in the Bible that J oscph 
was taken from the family circle and put into the pit." 

REv. DR. HowLEY-"1fy dear sir, I am a minister of the 
gospel, and, as I intend preaching a sermon against the stage, I 
thot I would ask you for a ticket of admission to your show, 
in order that I might see for myself the extent of this great 
immorality." 

MANAGER (to ticket-seller)-"Charlie, give the doctor a seat 
in the orchestra, and charge it to advertising." 

THIEVES 

"Would your experience confirm the popular notion that 
there is a sense of honor among thieves? " said the visitor to the 
prison chaplain. 

"Well-no. There may be exceptions," returned the chaplain, 
"but, generally speaking, I find thieves just about as bad as 
other people." 

JuDGE-"You say you were alone when you committed the 
robbery?" 

NITRO BILL-"Yes, yer honor. I allus does me little johs 
alone. When ye've got a pal it's ten ter one he turns out dis
honest." 

PICKPOCKET (visiting friend in jail)-"1 hired a lawyer for 
you this morning, Slim, but I had to hand him my \\'atLh as a 
retainer." 

PAL-"And did he keep it?" 
PrcKPOCKEr-"He thinks he did." 

"How did you get the turkeys the officer found in your 
possession? " sternly asked the police magistrate. 

''1-I-I raised 'em, your Honor," stammered the prisoner. 
"Tell me the truth." 
"That's the truth, your Honor,'' persisted the crime-staincJ 

creature. "I reached down thru a hole in the roof." 
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THRIFT 

A ~tory is told on the Eastern Shore of Maryland of a young 
man who called one evening on an old farmer to ask him how 
it was he had become rich. 

''It is a long story," said the old man, "and while I am telling 
it we might as well save the candle." And he put it out. 

''You need not tell the story," said the youth. "I understand." 

See also Economy; Saving; Scotch, The. 

TICKETS 

"What's this thing, dear?" 
"It's a pawn ticket, honey." 
"Why didn't you get two, so we could both go? 11 

An Irishman entered a ticket-office one day and inquired the 
fare to Chicago. 

"Ten dollars," returned the clerk, "but we are making a 
special rate today. We'll sell you a round-trip ticket for fifteen 
dollars." 

''A round-trip? \\'hat do you mean? 11 puzzled the Irishman. 
"Yes," explained the clerk, "you can go to Chicago and 

back." 
''WelJ," said Pat, ''what do I want to come back for, when 

I'm already here?" 

Co!S"DUCTOR-''Ticket, please." 
P ASSE~GER-''Can't I ride on my face? " 
CoxouCTOR-"Sure, but I'll have to punch it." 

An old man approached the ticket wagon on the circus 
grounds and asked for three seats for the afternoon per
formance. "Sorry, but we're sold out," the ticket seller told 
him. 

''You mean to say you haven't e1·en three seats you can sell 
me?" 

"That's a!,out the situation." 
"Well," opined the old man \\'ith acerLity. ''I call that pretty 

punr management." 
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TICKET-SELLER (at theater )-"Yes, that's the price for two 
in the orchestra-want 'em or don't ye? '' 

SPUNK-"No, I think I'll take a little 1Iediterranean cruise 
instead." 

TIME 

NoGGs-"What do you mean by the 'witching hour' ? " 
DAMROWSKr-"Don't you know? That's the hour when the 

wife greets you with, 'Well, which story is it this time?''' 

HENRY PECK (who has waited on the corner a long timc)
''W ell, I see you are on time as usual, my dear." 

MRS. PECK-"N ow, don't try to be funny. You know I'm 
an hour late." 

HENRY PECK-"Exactly." 

"Helen, did that young man smoke in the parlor last night? 
found burnt matches there." 

"Oh, no, father; he just lit one or two to see what time it 
was." 

A woman, very hurried and flurried, got into a bus and was 
greeted by a friend near the door. "Sit down," said the friend, 
moving up a place. 

"Oh, really, dear, I can't," said the flurried woman, "I 
haven't time. I'm going to the station and I've only time to 
catch the train." 

A long-haired man was asked for the time by a small boy, 
and answered, "Ten minutes to nine." The small boy replied: 

"Well, mister, at nine o'clock have your hair cut," and ran 
away. 

The man followed and ran into a cop, who inquired why he 
was running. 

"See that boy? WeiJ, he asked me for the time, and when I 
told him it was ten minutes to nine he said, 'Have your hair 
cut at nine o'clock.'" 

The cop answered, "\\'ell, what are you running for? You 
still have eight minutes.'' 
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A young man, haYing found the wallet of a business execu
tiYe, \\"as ushered into his priYate office. Said the latter: "\\'ell, 
your.g man, say \Yhat you haye to say and say it quickly. 1fy 
time is worth a dullar a minute." 

"And so is mine. Here is a wallet you lost yesterday, less 
pay for an hour's time which I used in waiting to see you," 
the young man replied as he extracted $6o from the wallet. 

PASSE:>GER (to negro porter)-"What time do we get to 
:t\ ew York, George?" 

PoRTER-"We is due to get there at I: 15, unless you has set 
your watch by Eastern time, which would make it 2 :rs. Then, 
of co'se, if you is gain' by daylight saving time, it would be 
3 :15, unless we is an hour an' fifty minutes late-which we is." 

TOASTS 

At a public dinner in an English city, the toast of "Army, 
.l\a''Y and Reserve Forces" was proposed in rather unusual 
terms. In submitting the toast, the chairman said: "This is a 
toast which requires yery little comment from me, as the sub
ject is one ,,·hich you are all familiar. The Army and Xa,·y 
ha,·e been drunk for very many years, and the Resen·e Forces 
ha,·e now been drunk for something over twenty years." 

''How was the banquet? " 
"Fine. Father gave the toast to the ladies." 
"He did, eh? That's just like him. letting on to a lot of 

(•ther women that he's so kind and considerate when he wouldn't 
mole toast for me in the mornings if my head was splitting 
open." 

At a wedding feast the bridegroom was called upon, as usual, 
to respond to the ginn toast, in spite of the fact that he had 
pre1 iou,]y plea,Jed to Le excused. Blushing to the roots of his 
h;;ir, he ro>c tu his ft'et. He intended to imply that he was 
unprep;,rcd iur speech-making, Lut uniortun::ttt!y he I•laced his 
h;,ntl ur••)ll tl:e bride's ~houltlcr anti h.ked down at her as he 
,1 ;unnlercd uut his opening and concluding wvrds: 

"Th:s-u-thing has been unexpectedly forced upon me." 
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My brother wrote me about a dinner some of the soldiers 
gave for two visitors at camp, members of a famous Canadian 
regiment, who were home on sick leave. 

The sergeant had been carefully coached about giving the 
toast, but became flustered and this is what he made of it: 
"Here's to the gaiiant Eighth, last on the field and the first to 
leave it." 

Silence reigned, then the corporal came gallantly to the 
rescue: 

"Gentlemen," he began, "you must excuse the sergeant; he 
never could give a toast decently; he isn't used to public speak
ing. Now I'Ii give a toast: Here's to the gallant Eighth, equal 
to none." 

TOURISTS 

"This is the home of Shakespeare. Are you not awed? " 
"Certainly! Where can we get post-cards?" 

GumE-"This tower goes back to William the Conqueror." 
TouRrsr-"Why, what's the matter with it, isn't it satisfac

tory?" 

"Has Harry traveled much? " 
"Has he! He's been to half the places on his suit-case 

labels." 

TRAFFIC 0FFICER-"Let me see your license." 
TouRrsr-"Marriage, car, drivers', camp-fire, fishing, or 

hunting? Open the license trunk, :Maria." 

TouRIST (pointing to menu)-"\\'aiter, bring me some of 
this.'' 

WAITER-"Sir, the orchestra is now playing it." 

GumE-"That is a skyscraper." 
OLD LADY-"Oh my! I'd love to see it work." 
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\ A woman arriving in this country after a short visit to the 
continent was asked the usual question by the customs officials 
at the landing port "Anything to declare, madam?" 

''No,'' she replied, sweetly, "nothing." 
''Then madam," said the official, "am I to take it that the 

fur tail I see hanging down under your coat is your own? " 

CAPTAIN-"There's a tramp steamer." 
PASSENGER-"Oh, do you ever give them anything?" 

Why Sea Captai11s Become Quick Tempered 

\\'hat does "port" mean, the f rant or the back of the boat? 
\\'hat would happen if somebody fell overboard? 
Can't we please have the orchestra play till one tonight? 
Do you think we'll be late in arriving at Cherbourg? Yes, 

I know it's only the first day out, but I thot you'd know. 
\\'hy do we have to set our watches ahead every night? 
Do you think we're going to run into a fog? 
\\'by do they call them hatches? 
\\'hat's the best hotel in Breisach? That's a town in Ger

many. 
How did you ever happen to become a sea captain? Do you 

like it? 
Are all Englishmen terribly highhat? Oh, you are? I'm 

sorry I hadn't that of that. 
How do you get to statuoom 284-C? 
How much do you tip the deck steward? 
\\'hy do they put the main dining room on the D deck? 
Do you think it's going to be hot in Paris? 
Do you think I'm going to be seasick? 

OLD LADY (near-sighted, on river steamer )-"Captain, is 
this buat going up or down? " 

CAI'TAIN-''\Vdl, ma'am, she's a leaky old tub and she might 
go down, and then again her Loilers ain't none too good and 
~he might go up." 

S ce a./so Americans. 
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TRADES 

"You say you stayed six months in Ireland and couldn't 
land a job?" asked the lady at the door, of the hobo. 

"Not at me trade, mum." 
"And what is your trade? " 
''I'm a snake charmer, mum." 

STREET FAKIR-"What's the trouble, Bill?" 
SECOND Dxno-"Here I worked half a day paintin' up a 

sparrow into a red-headed Belgian canary, and I'm blowed if 
the guy I sold it to didn't gimme a phony dollar bill." 

TRAFFIC 

A dignified Episcopalian minister bad an engagement to 
lecture at 8 p.m. in a New York auditorium. A dinner engage
ment held him in his hotel until 7-45 p.m. He rushed out to 
the taxi stand and said to the driver: "I've an engagement to 
speak in Mechanics' Hall at 8 o'clock. Break the speed laws! 
Take any chances! I'll take the responsibility! " The car 
whizzed away. It had gone a few blocks when it was halted 
by an Irish traffic policeman : 

"Shtop!" he shouted. "Shtop! Back oop there. vVhadda 
ye mane thryin' tuh make a race-track out uv me boulevarrd? 
Hop out there an' give me your name and number.'' 

The minister stepped out. The policeman took one look at 
the ministerial choker and closed front vest. Then taking off 
his hat he said softly: 

"I beg your pa-a-r-rdon, father. I shtopped ye so's I cud 
tell the laddy here to be careful three blocks farther down. 
There's a mean Protestant cop down there and ye might get 
pinched." 

While touring abroad a certain citizen of New York found 
this item in a list of police regulations posted up on a highway 
in Ireland: 

"Until further notice, every vehicle must carry a light when 
darkness begins. Darkness begins when the lights are lit." 
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In Washington the other day a smart and pretty Irish girl 
driving a Ford was arrested by an Italian crossing policeman 
for failing to observe his signal. In the traffic court next morn
ing the girl was asked by the judge how she came to be appre
hended. The girl answered: "The cop was too fresh. I was 
in a hurry to do some shopping and he took me unawares." 

On hearing this, the officer sprang to his feet in righteous 
wrath and blurted out: "Ue take her unnerwears! Diavolo; 
I never touch her unnerwears or anywheres; she make-a de big 
lie out of de whole cloth." 

''Can't yer go any faster? " roared the angry traffic cop to 
the fellow who had delayed a string of autos several blocks 
long. 

"Yes," calmly replied the driver of the antiquated flivver, ''I 
can, but I don't want to leave the car." 

TRAFFIC CoP (to driver who refused to obey signals)
"Didn't I tell you to stop? " 

DRIVER-"Yes sir, but my wife told me not to stop until I got 
home." 

~rike Gearshift was being tried for violating the traffic regu
lations at Squashville. 

''The court has taken your case into consideration, Mr. Gear
shift," said the judge, "and in view of what ye've said, and 
with some trewth about the badness of our roads hereabouts 
in your sworn testimony, I've decided not to fine ye $soo, as 
the law permits." 

"That's wry square of you, Judge," said Gearshift. 
"\\'e try to be square, 1Ir. Gearshift," said the judge; "and, 

instead of the $500 fine, we're goin' to sentence ye to work on 
them roads for ten days, in the hope that your sooperior wisdom 
;;sa ro;;d txpcrt 11ill make 'em consid'rably better. Next case!" 

''How soon can I get a street car?" asked the stranger of 
the nati\e in one of the remote suburbs where the trolley service 
i:-. sumtthing uf a myth. 
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"Hmm," meditated the native, scrutinizing the tracks. "Looks 
like ye jest missed one." 

"How can you tell? " 
"The tall weeds between the tracks are all flattened out." 

Mary had a little jam; 
It seemed to grow and grow, 

And everywhere that Mary drove 
The jam was sure to go. 

It followed her out shopping and 
It trailed her to the play; 

"I do not see," said Mary, "how 
The traffic gets that way." 

And so she bought a pogo stick 
One January day; 

And after that she managed to 
Get up and down Broadway. 

A traffic expert in New York, in speaking of traffic jams 
abroad, says that the London drivers and chauffeurs enliven 
many an occasion by their wit and sarcasm. One London driver 
drew up, when he saw a pedestrian directly in his way, and 
leaned over and very politely inquired: 

"I say, sir, may I awsk what are your plans?" 

Hey diddle diddle, don't cross in the middle 
But keep to the lines that are marked; 
Don't stop to debate nor trifle with Fate 
If you want your remains to be parked. 

Traffic in Manila is now completely Americanized and nJ· 
body's life or limb is safe. 

"Why do you rise so early in the morning?" 
"I have to get down town early in order to park my car." 
"What do you do with the extra time beiore working hours?" 
"0, I take the street car home and have breakfast." 

TRAINS 

"When does the half-past five train leave?" asked the city 
man of a country railway porter. 

"Five-thirty," was the reply. 
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"Well," continued the querist, "the church clock is 27 
minutes past, the postoffice clock is 25 minutes past, your clock 
is 32 minutes past-now which clock am I to go by? " 

"Yer can go by any clock yer like," responded the porter, 
"but yer can't go by the train, for it's gone." 

"~fiss Gaussip is very quiet, over there." 
"Yes; she says she's in a train of thot." 
"Are trains of that kind dangerous?" 
"I should say so. Just wait and see how many people are 

run down." 

"Speaking of railroad service in Georgia," said a traveling 
salesman, "one day I was waiting for a train in a small town 
there. One hour, two hours, three hours passed, but no train 
pulled in. I was about to negotiate for a vehicle to drive me 
to the place I wished to make, when the station agent said: 
'I wouldn't go to that trouble, sir. The train'll be along soon 
now.' 

"What makes you think so? " 
'''Well,' he answered, 'I'm pretty certain of it. Here comes 

the conductor's dog now.'" 

An Irishman from a country village landed in New York 
on his way to live with a brother in a small town a hundred 
miles or so away. A friend put him on the train, and asked 
the conductor to put him off at the right station. 

The train, however, ran into a freight and was wrecked. 
Pat was thrown thru a window and landed on his hands and 
knees, hut beyond a severe shaking up and a few scratches was 
not hurt. Picking himself up and brushing his clothes he 
walked to a building some distance away, which turned out to 
be the station where he was to get out. Pat immediately hunted 
up his brother. 

After the usual grertings were over, Pat was asked how he 
liked our railway service. 

"Ye $ure ha\'e some foine, comfortable trains," he replied, 
"::~nd tht:y do go loike the divil, but Oi think there could be 
some imi)ro\·ement in the way they put ye off at yer station." 
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A certain train on the Southern railroad had been late 
every day for years, but one day it gasped into the depot 
exactly on the dot. The marveling passengers got together 
and made up a handsome purse for the engineer and prescnttd 
it to him with an eloquent speech, commending him for being 
at last on time. 

The engineer refused the purse sadly, saying: "Gentlemen, 
it breaks my heart to do this, for I sho' do need the money. 
But this heah is yesterday's train." 

A lady who had been away on a visit, was expected home on 
the seven o'clock train. Her husband was waiting at the station 
when a telegram was handed to him: "Missed train; will start 
at the same time tomorrow. Margaret." 

The husband was very logical; he immediately despatched 
a reply: "If you start at the same time tomorrow, you will miss 
your train again." 

TRAMPS 

The tramp paused outside the house. "Clear out! " shouted 
the woman of the house. "I ain't got no wood to chop. There 
ain't nothing you could do around here." "But, madam, there 
is," retorted the wayfarer with dignity. "I could gire you a 
few lessons in grammar." 

A tramp knocked at a kitchen door and said, "Please, kind 
lady, I'm a sick man. The doctor gimme this medicine, but I 
need something to take it with." The lady was ready to help. 
"Poor fellow!" she said, "do you want a spoon and a glass of 
water?" The tramp answered, "No, mum, I wouldn't trouble 
you. But this medicine haster be took before meals. Have you 
got a meal handy? " 

Tired Tim knocked at the door of a cottage. It was a chilly 
day and he was very hungry. 

The old lady who opened the door was a good sort. She 
asked him into the kitchen and placed before him a nicely 
cooked meal and asked him why he did not go to work. 
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"I would," replied Tim, "if I had the tools." 
"\\'hat sort of tools do you want?" inquired the old lady. 
"A knife and fork," said Tired Tim. 

HvuSEWlFE-''\\'hat do you work at, my poor man?" 
TRAMP-"At intervals, ma'am." 
"Well, do you want a meal badly enough to work for it?" 
"I'm just hungry, mum, not desperate." 

TRAVEL 

WoMAN (to demented porter in crowded railway station)
"Did ye see a wee tin box?" 

PoRTER (glaring)-"Did I see a wee tin box? Did I see a 
hundred wee tin boxes? " 

He was obviously a visitor to London, and it was equally 
obvious that he had lost his way. 

''I say, boy," he said, addressing a young urchin, ''can you 
direct me to Trafalgar Square? " 

"No, sir," replied the boy. 
"Can you direct me to the Victoria Memorial, then? " 
''Don't know it, sir." 
"\\'ell, can you tell me how to get to my hotel, the Savritz?" 

he tried, as a last attempt. 
But it was of no use, for the boy knew not that either, much 

to the visitor's dismay. 
''You don't know anything," he said, as he turned away. 
''I know I ain't lost, guv'nor," the imp called after him. 

''Fare, Please! Fare!'' 
The passtnger gave no heed. 
''Fare, please! " 
Still the passenger was oblirious. 
''By the ejaculatory term, 'Fare,'" said the conductor, "I 

im1,Jy no rderence to the state of the weather, the complexion 
c,£ the admiraLle Llvnde you oLserve in the contiguous seat, 
tlVf C\ en to tile quality of the service vouchsafed by this 
j•hilanthropic cvrporation. I merely alluded in a mannu perhaps 
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Jacking in delicacy, but not in conciseness, to the monetary obli
gation set up by your presence in this car and suggest that you 
liquidate." 

At this point the passenger emerged from his trance. 

YoxKERs-"Do you believe in fairies?" 
JorsEY-"N aw! I takes the tube. It's quicker." 

"I think this scenery is just heavenly." 
"Cm, I don't knmv. Take away the mountains and the lake 

and it is just like anywhere else." 

"Imagine my embarrassment," said Dumb Dora, "when, ac
cording to my custom, I looked under the bed before retiring. 
I had forgotten that I was in an upper berth." 

"Conductor! Help me off the train." 
"Sure.'' 
"You see, I'm stout and I have to get off the train back

wards; the porter thinks I'm getting on and gives me a shore 
on again. I'm fi,·e stations past my destination now." 

"What good are the figures set down in these railway tirae
tables? " asked the sarcastic and angry would-be passenger. 

"\\'hy," exclaimed the genial stalion-master, ''if it weren't 
for them figures we'd have no v;ay of findin' out how late the 
trains are ! " 

"\\'here shall we go this summer, dear?" asked Mrs. Flya
way. 

"Well, let's see,'' replied her husband; "last summer we got 
bronchitis at Eastbourne?" 

"Yes, and the tramp got your pointer dog." 
"And the preceding summer we got rheumJtism at Port

rush?" 
"\\'e did, and lost our appetites and two umbrellas before 

the end of the holidays." 
"Yes." 
"And the summer before that we went to Blackpool, and the 

children caught scarlet fever, and we were fagged nursing, and 
laid up all the autumn? " 
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"I remember.'' 
"\\'ell, if I felt as strong as I used to, I'd like first rate to 

take a holiday this summer; but I feel weak and listless, and 
I'm afraid I couldn't stand it. Let us stay at home and rest 
this year." 

A 'lSI tor had made an exhaustive tour of France, but a 
friend in Paris thot that as the crown of his whole experi
ence he would take him to dine at Voisin's. 

"Let's go to Voisin's," he said. "You'll get the most marvel
ous old Burgundy and Bordeaux wines." 

"Well," the visitor answered, "I'll go to Voisin's, if you like, 
but don't talk to me about old Burgundy and Bordeaux. What 
I am looking for is a good reliable French bootlegger who can 
get me a drink of ice water." 

An Englishman and his valet had been travelling due west 
from Boston for five days. At the end of the fifth day it was 
observed that the man was gazing steadily and thotfully out 
of the window. Finally his companion became curious. 

''William," said he," of what are.you thinking?" 
"I was just thinking,· sir, ahout the discovery of Hamerica," 

replied the valet. "Columbus didn't do such a wonderful thing, 
after all, when he found this country, did he, now, sir? Haiter 
all's said an' done, 'ow could 'e 'elp it?" 

''You're at the wrong place," said Cerberus; "this is the gate 
that leads to the infernal regions, while it is a passport to heaven 
that you handed me." 

"I know it," said the departed shade wearily ''but it allows 
a stupoyer here. You see, I'm from Dublin, and I've got to 
make the change gradually." 

As a steamer was leaving Athens, a well dressed passenger 
;,pproached the captain and pointing to the distant hill, inquired: 

"What is that white stufT on those distant hills, captain?" 
"That is snow, madam," replied the captain. 
''\\'dl," remarked the lady, "I that so myself. But a gentle

man just told me it w:ts Greece." 



478 STILL MORE TOASTS 

Some of the advance guard of the American Coronation 
visitors had arrived, and there were stories about them already. 
As one of the conducted trips drove past Grosvenor House the 
guide pointing it out said: 

''That is the town house of the Duke of Westminster, one 
of our largest landed proprietors." 

A pretty girl on the second seat looked up in sudden enthusi
asm. 

"Oh ! " she cried. "V.. 'ho landed him? " 

In a place called Tin Can, out in the Arizona wilds, a hairy 
miner once said to a stranger: "You've traveled some, I 
reckon." 

"I sure have," said the stranger. 
"Been to London? " 
"Sure." 
"Paris?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"Rome?" 
"Yep." 
The miner took a chew of fine cut tobacco. "Elegant cities," 

he said, "hey? " 
"They're sure elegant," said the stranger. 
The miner chewed for a minute thotfully. "Elegant, yes," 

he said. "But remote." 

A portly old gentleman, laden with several suit cases, was 
endeavoring to make a dignified exit from a crowded train. 

At the door of his car, however, he stumbled on the pet corn 
of a brawny Scot. 

"Hoots, toots, mon! " groaned the latter. "Canna ye look 
whaur ye're goin' ? Hoot, toot, mon, hoot! " 

"Hoot yerself! '' retorted the old man, "I'm a traveler, not 
an auto." 

They Go to Europe 
SHE SAm~"No we've never been before. Henry nerer liked 

the water~No, I'm not thrilled-! think it's something eyeryone 
ought to do once--Oh, yes, we'll fly onr to London." 
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HE SAID-"Yes, we're really going- Always wanted to but 
nerer had the cash before-Sure, we're both as excited as kids
Nix, no airship for me-l love the water-a boat is good enough 
for me." 

HER FAMILY SArD-"Well, it's time Henry loosened up-Bet 
he has quite a wad salted away-He should have taken Mary 
o\·er long ago. Maybe a little travel will make him more 
human. Never could see how 1\fary took him-There was John 
Smith-Oh, well- " 

Hrs FAMILY SAID-"Knew 1\fary would keep at it until she 
made Henry go-He'd much rather spend his vacation fishing. 
Do him more good too-Can't save anything for a rainy day 
with a wife like Mary." 

THE NEIGHBORS SAID-"Can you beat it? Wouldn't even buy 
a ticket to the Charity Ball-Said he was too poor. Better stay 
home and use the money to paint his house." 

TROUBLE 

A crowd of troubles passed him by, 
As he with courage waited. 

He said, "\Vhere do you troubles fly 
When you are thus belated?" 

"\Ve go," they said, "to those who mope, 
Who look on life dejected, 

Who weakly say good-bye to hope
\\'e go where we're expected." 

'Tis hard to part with those we love 
When our hearts are full of hope 

But harder 'tis to find a towel 
\\'hen our eyes are full of soap. 

TRUTH 

~.forHER-"\\'hich apple do you want, Junior? " 
Jl'~IOR-"The biggest one." 

. ~fom~~-"\ \'hy, Junior! You shou!J be polite and take the 
l1ttle one. , 

J n; Hd~-''\\ ell, mamma, should I lie just to be polite?" 
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Some of the advance guard of the American Coronation 
visitors had arrived, and there were stories about them already. 
As one of the conducted trips drove past Grosvenor House the 
guide pointing it out said: 

"That is the town house of the Duke of Westminster, one 
of our largest landed proprietors." 

A pretty girl on the second seat looked up in sudden enthusi
asm. 

"Oh ! " she cried. "V.. 'ho landed him? " 

In a place called Tin Can, out in the Arizona wilds, a hairy 
miner once said to a stranger: "You've traveled some, I 
reckon." 

"I sure have," said the stranger. 
"Been to London? " 
"Sure." 
"Paris?'' 
''Yes, sir." 
"Rome?" 
"Yep." 
The miner took a chew of fine cut tobacco. "Elegant cities," 

he said, "hey? " 
"They're sure elegant," said the stranger. 
The miner chewed for a minute thotfully. "Elegant, yes," 

he said. "But remote." 

A portly old gentleman, laden with several suit cases, was 
endeavoring to make a dignified exit from a crowded train. 

At the door of his car, however, he stumbled on the pet corn 
of a brawny Scot. 

"Hoots, toots, mon! " groaned the latter. "Canna ye look 
whaur ye're go in' ? Hoot, toot, mon, hoot! " 

"Hoot yerself! '' retorted the old man, "I'm a traveler, not 
an auto." 

They Go to Europe 
SHE SArn-"No we've never been before. Henry never liked 

the water-No, I'm not thrilled-! think it's something everyone 
ought to do once--Oh, yes, we'll fly over to London." 
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HE S.un-"Yes, we're really going- Always wanted to but 
ncrer had the cash before-Sure, we're both as excited as k:ids
!\ix, no airship for me-l lo1·e the water-a boat is good enough 
for me." 

HER FA~!ILY SAID-"\Vell, it's time Henry loosened up-Bet 
he has quite a wad salted away-He should have taken Mary 
onr long ago. Maybe a little travel will make him more 
human. Never could see how 1Iary took him-There was John 
Smith-Oh, well- " 

Hrs FA~!ILY SArn-''Knew 1Iary would keep at it until she 
made Henry go-He'd much rather spend his vacation fishing. 
Do him more good too-Can't save anything for a rainy day 
11ith a wife like 'Mary." 

THE N"EIGHBORS SAID-"Can you beat it? Wouldn't even buy 
a ticket to the Charity Ball-Said he was too poor. Better stay 
home and use the money to paint his house." 

TROUBLE 

A crowd of troubles passed him by, 
As he with courage waited. 

He said, "Where do you troubles fly 
When you are thus belated? " 

"We go," they said, "to those who mope, 
\\'ho look on life dejected, 

Who weakly say good-bye to hope
\\'e go where we're expected." 

'Tis hard to part with those we loye 
When our hearts are full of hope 

But harder 'tis to find a towel 
\\'hen our eyes are full of soap. 

TRUTH 

~.[,,rHER-"\\'hich apple do you want, Junior?" 
_TL'!\IOR-"Thc biggest one." 
~f,nHER-"\\'hy, Junior! You should be polite and take the 

li:tle one." , 
.ft'!\Jt•I>-''\\dl, mamma, should I lie just to be polite?" 
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Dr. Frank G. Young, Brooklyn post-office physician, in sup
porting :Mrs. Mary \\'are Dennett's pamphlet on sex, has de
clared that "truth will not hurt anyone." Right, says The 
IV or/d Ton~orrow-no one except the one who tells it. 

"Children," said a teacher, "be diligent and steadfast, and 
you will succeed. Take the case of George Washington. Do 
you remember my telling you of the great difficulty George 
Washington had to contend with?" 

"Yes, miss," said a little boy. "He couldn't tell a lie." 

m.IBRELLAS 

SHE-"Where did you get that umbrella?" 
HE-"It was a gift from sister." 
SHE-''You told me you hadn't any sisters." 
HE-"1 know-but that's what's engraved on the handle." 

An umbrella with teeth that grip the owner's sleeve has been 
invented. But will it snap at anybody who tries to steal it in a 
restaurant? 

UNDIPLOY:.IE~T 

Our vicar (writes a correspondent to The Manchester 
Gu<1rdian) has a taste for advertising the subjects of his ser
mons and addresses in terse and arresting headlines, and this 
he does on a big notice board which has its foundation in the 
graveyard itself. This week "A Solution for Unemployment" 
is blazoned forth. The guard was punching my ticket today 
as we passed by. "Seen that?" he asked. "Ay, and look where 
they've put it-in the graveyard! That's the solution for unem
ployment, all right! " 

Almost every man can find work if he uses his brains, as
serted an Englishman who had traveled a good deal-that is, 
if he has the ability to adapt himself, like the piano-tuner in 
the \Vest of America. "\\'hy," I said to him, for we were in a 
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wild, unsettled country, "surely piano-tuning can't be very lucra
tive here? I shouldn't imagine that pianos were very plentiful 
in this region." "X o, they're not," said the piano-tuner; "but I 
make a pretty fair income by tightening up barbed-wire fences! " 

America is willing to do almost anything for the workingman 
except give him a job. 

Klumseigh obtained a job as packer in a china warehouse. 
On the third day he smashed a big vase. On pay day he was 
called into the manager's office and was told that half his wages 
wuuld be deducted each week until the vase was paid for. 

"How much was the vase worth? " he asked anxiously. 
"About $300," replied the manager. 
''Hurrah!" shouted Klumseigh. 
The manager stared. "\ \'hy the merriment? " 
"WelL" said Klumseigh, "it looks as if I've got a steady job 

at last." 

You see, b) saving all you earn you will have money to share 
with the fellow thrown out of work by your saving. 

VACATION 

]cDGE-"Have you spent all your life in jail?" 
]AKE-"Xot 'xactly, yo' honor. Ah's had my little vacations 

to res' up in." 

lJ:\CLE Boa-"\\'ell, Frankie, what are you going to do this 
vacation?" 

FRA:\ KIE-"Laot year I had mumps and chicken-pox. This 
year I dc,n't know what I'm going to do." 

"You gil'e your clerks two week's vacation every year, don't 
you, ~.rr. Tintack ?" asked the friend. 

"A month," grunted the eminent hardware dealer. 
":\ mon~h ?" 
''Yes. The two wetks when I go on my vacation and two 

11 ctks \1 hw they go on thtir~." 
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Two sailors in a subway train were discussing the general 
situation. Said the tall one: "\\'hen I git done with this hitch, 
I'm going to git me a pair of nice light oars, and I'm goin' to 
sling them across my shoulder and start to walkin' inlands. 
\\'hen I finally hit a place where people say, '\\'hat are them 
things you got on your shoulder?'-boy, that's where I'm goin' 
to settle down !" 

VEGETABLES 

SAM (at the telephone)-"1frs. Youngwed wants to know if 
we have any more asparagus without handles. Is she kidding?" 

}rM-"No; I took her order yesterday for the same thing, 
and sent her Brussels sprouts." 

A Vegetarian Romance 
''Come, lettuce get married," said Arti. 
"Will your celery keep two?" asked she. 
"With carrot will do and I think dear, 
Something better will turnip," said he. 
She replied, slightly radish from blushing, 
(Tho her rouge was parsley the fault), 
"I've always been true, and I'll still be, 
Tho your kale may not keep us in salt." 
So off to old Pars'n Ipp's cottage 
Onion road, the wedding to stage, 
They spud, and it took but a second 
In this modern taxi-cabbage. 
But you can't beet a taxi-cab meter; 
Appeasing the bill left him broke, 
Caused a lump to sprout in his thorax, 
And nearly made poor Artichoke. 
However, they were not cress' fallen; 
To the house on the corner they went. 
Woke the Pars'nip from his slumber, 
On the greensward held the event. 
Of a Cole 8 he made her a present, 
And they now take a spinach night
And this is the endive my story. 
For there isn't mushroom left to write. 

N.H. Randall in Judge. 
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VELOCITY 

TEACHER-"] ohnny, what is velocity?'' 
JoHNNY-"Velocity is what a feilow lets go of a bee with." 

See also Speed. 

VOCATIONS 

"What do you think is your natural vocation, Reggie?" 
"Haven't any, deah boy. What I was born with is a natural 

vacation." 

VOICES 

There was a young man in the choir, 
Whose voice rose hoir and hoir, 
Till so high it did soar, 
You could hear it no moar, 
And 'twas found next day on the spoir. 

"Has he proposed, then?" 
"Oh, not yet, dear. But his voice had such an engagement 

ring in it last night." 

EnrrH-"!IIr. Boreleigh? Oh dear! I'Il have Ninette tell him 
I'm out." 

AucE-"Won't the still, small voice reproach you?" 
EDITH-"Maybe; but I'd much rather hear the sti!l, small 

voice than 1fr. Borleigh's." 

jfRs. WITS END (from stairway )-"Wilbur, for mercy's sake, 
turn off that radio! That woman has the awfullest voice I ever 
heard!" 

\\'ILBl'R-"Ha! Ha! This isn't the radio, 1fa. This is 1f rs. 
llighr•itch come to call!" 

The mmic supervisor was trying to get the children to sing 
'' ith o.pression. They were singing an ocean song and she told 
them that in certain J!laces only the boys would sing. "Their 
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voices are deep like the waters in the ocean," she explained. 
"Men's voices make you think of oceans-don't they?" 

The children agreed that they did. "And now," she smiled 
encouragingly, "what do women's voices make you think of?" 

Silence and then a little hand in the back of the room went 
up. "Why, of the swimming pool at the Y. W. C. A." piped a 
shrill treble. 

Old Peter's voice was hoarse. The doctor told him to use 
it as little as possible. Later Peter went into a shop and said: 
"Please give me some paper and a pencil. The doctor says I 
must talk as little as possible, and I want to order something 
from you. I shall be much obliged." 

The shopkeeper brought the paper, and Peter wrote on it: 
"Ten-cent can of tobacco." 

VOTING 

"You admit, then, that you voted for a man who had been 
dead for ten years?" 

"Yes," said the practical politician, "but he was an old friend 
of mine, and I knew that we were carrying out his wishes." 

One of the witnesses at a Royal Commission appointed to 
inquire into a case of alleged bribery in an election stated tl.at 
he had received twenty-five pounds to vote Conservative, and, 
in cross-examination, it was elicited that he had also received 
twenty-five pounds to vote Liberal. 

Mr. Justice Matthew, in amazement, repeated: 
"You say you received twenty-five pounds to vote Conser-

vative?" 
"Yes, my lord." 
"And you also received twenty-five pounds to vote Liberal?'' 
"Yes, my lord." 
"And for whom did you vote at the finish?" asked th~ 

astonished judge, throwing himself back in the chair. 
And then that witness, with injured dignity in every line of 

his face, answered with great earnestness: 
"I voted, my lord, according to my conscience!" 
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WAGES 

The wife of a military man advertised for a girl to do general 
housework The notice was responded to by a particularly neat 
and competent young colored woman. The details were soon 
settled-number in the family, hours for meals, days out, no 
laundry, how often the drawing room had to be dusted, when 
the silver had to be cleaned, etc. 

"\\hat wages do you expect?" asked the housewife. 
"Ah couldn't wo'k fo' less 'an $50 a month," replied the 

candidate. 
"But, ~!andy, that's impossible. 1fy husband is only a first 

lieutenant, and we can't afford to pay such wages." 
"That's too bad," replied the maid. "But, yo' see, mah 

husband he's a lieutenant too, and Ah mus' have that much to 
keep him goin'." 

"The time will come," shouted the speaker, "when women will 
get men's wages." 

"Yes," said a little man in the corner. ''Next Saturday 
night." 

"Don't you think that a woman is entitled to a man's wages?" 
Jemanded the Equal Rights Propagandist. 

"\\'ell," replied the Professor, "that would depend entirely on 
whether or not the woman is married to the man." 

"Doris is getting a man's wages." 
"Yes, I knew she was married." 

WAITERS 

WAITREss-"Pardon me, but was yours 'ham and beans' or 
'ham and eggs'?" 

\\'ot:LD·BE DIXER (who has been waiting thirty minutes)
"\\'hy ask me now?" 

\\'AITRESs-''Bccause we're all out of ham.'' 

Joe Cook tells this one. He said he walked into a restaurant, 
tlJe uthtr Jay, and ordered bean soup. Finding no beans in it, 
he imn;lJ,:.:,!y rrute;ted. The waitress retorted: 
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"Well, we got cabinet pudding, too, but you won't find 
Andrew ::\Iellon in it." 

W.'liTR£ss-"Haye you giyen your order?" 
Cusro:uER-"Yes, but I should like to change it to an 

entreaty." 

\\"AITING-"\\"hy do they call this course 'piece de resis
tance'?" 

WAITER-"\Vait till you try it." 

.-\. church bell \Yeighing rYzcwt. has been stolen at Hendon. 
Evidently somebody is determined to attract the waitress's 
attention in a tea shop. 

The newly wedded pair were spending their honeymoon at 
Xiagara Falls, and had stopped to get some light refreshments. 

The trim young waitress approached them, and politely asked 
if they wanted "Honeymoon Salad." 

The rather bashful groom asked of what it consisted, and 
the young waitress answered: "Just lettuce alone." 

"Waiter," said the customer, after waiting fifteen minutes for 
his soup, "have you ever been to the zoo?" 

"No sir." 
"Well you ought to go. You'd enjoy seeing the turtles whiz 

past you." 

The railway line was flooded on account of the heary rain
storms, and the tranler was obliged to break his journey at a 
village. He made his way in the pouring rain to an inn, and 
said to the waiter there, "It is like the Deluge!" 

"The what?" 
"The Deluge. Hann't you read about the Deluge-Xoah anll 

the .\rk and :\fount Ararat?" 
''Xo sir," said the waiter; "we have had no papers here for 

three days." 

SLOw WAITER (in London restaurant)-"Your coffee, sir; it's 
special from South America, sir." 

DrxER (sarcastically)-"Oh, so that's where you\e been?" 
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WAR 

\\'ar is what results when one country takes steps to defend 
it,elf from another country that is taking steps to defend itself. 

\VARNIXG 

A story is told of a doctor who was much concerned at the 
drunken habits of his coachman, whom he had tried in vain to 
reform. One day he came upon a story so gruesome that it must, 
thot the doctor, make 1Iick a teetotaler for life. It was that 
of an old lady who had so saturated hersel£ with spirits that her 
breath caught fire in blowing out a candle, and the flames, 
striking inwards, burned her in a moment to ashes. 

HaYing read this frightful story to 1Iick with due melo
dramatic emphasis, the doctor wound up with the solemn 
admonition:-

":.Iick, ~lick, let this be a warning to you! Let this be a 
warning to you!" 

"Oh, Legorra, it will sir," answered the awestruck :.rick; 
''I'll nenr blow a candle out again the Jongesht day I live~" 

"CiariJ.,el," called out the old gentleman, in a loud, rasping 
and emphatic voice, from the head of the staircase at 11.30 P.~l., 

'') ou tell that long-haired, sallow-faced, spider-legged feller in 
the l•arlor there to take his hat and walk off; and if he ever 
cumes here again I'll kick him right thru his necktie." 

"Alfred," murmured the young woman, pensively, "something 
sc:tms to tell me we'd better r·art." 

The alarm clc,ck went off with a ring. Curly woke up with 
a <tart and Sj1rang out of !Jed with a bound. 

··~.[y, it's a foggy morning!" he exclaimed. But he discovered 
tu his delight that he had set his clock wrong and had still two 
h• •t:rs of blessed sleep. 

He d:d not return to ted at once. He slipped on his sh0cs 
~nd dreS>ing jacket, crer·t out of his room and tiptoed along the 
I ;,;;a:,:e. Then he stc•pped Ltfore a door and banged it lustily 
\'.i:h his knuckks. 
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"Confound it!" groaned a voice, smothered in sheets. "Time 
to get up?'' 

"No, you've two hours yet," replied Curly. 
"Two hours!" exclaimed the smothered voice angrily. "Then, 

why on earth have you wakened me?" 
"Why, to warn you," observed Curly, as he retreated: "for I 

made the same mistake myself." 

]UNIOR-"So you didn't propose to her, after all?" 
'v\'EEir-"No. And I'm not going to. When I got to her 

house I found her chasing a mouse with a broom." 

1Iembers of the faculty of one of our universities tell a story 
of the days when a certain distinguished educator was a tutor in 
charge of student discipline at a New England college-a sort of 
proctor, apparently. On one occasion he was called out of his 
room by some midnight escapade. He was obliged as a matter 
of duty to pursue the disturbers, and with his long legs he soon 
found himself gaining rapidly upon them. Then his solemn 
voice rang out suddenly into the night: "Gentlemen, gentlemen. 
if you don't run a little faster, I shall be obliged to overtake 
you!" 

Some people have very peculiar notions as to the purpose of 
a warning. 

"This seems to be a very dangerous precipice," said ~[r. 

Jones to a native, after sun·eying the place critically. "I wonder 
that they have not put up a warning board." 

"It's dangerous, all right," agreed the man. "They did keep 
a warning sign up for two years, but no one ever fell over the 
cliff, so it was taken down." 

WEALTH 

A parable taken from a Jewish folk-play, presumably "The 
Dybbuk," follows: 

"One day a certain old rich man, of a miserly disposition, 
visited a rabbi, who took the rich man by the hand and led him 
to a window. 'Look out there,' he said. And the rich man 
looked into the street. 
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'"\\"hat do you see?' asked the rabbi. 
" 'I see men, and women, and little children,' answered the 

rich man. 
''Again the rabbi took him by the hand, and this time led him 

to a mirror. '\\'hat do you see now?' 
"'X ow I see myself,' the rich man replied. 
"Then the rabbi said: 'Behold-in the window there is glass, 

and in the mirror there is glass. But the glass of the mirror is 
covered \\it h a little silv ~r, and no sooner is the silver added 
than you cease to see others but see only yourself.'" 

"Hear the latest about K ewrich ?" 
"Xo. \\'hat now?" 
"He bought a Louis XIV bed, but it was too small for him, 

so he sent it back and asked for a Louis XVI." 

Our national wealth is estimated at $3,200 per capita. The 
trouble with the \\'estern farmer is that he selfishly insists upon 
ha\·ing his share personally. 

The itching palm may be a forerunner of the mailed fist. 

~Iere wealth can't bring us happiness, 
~I ere wealth can't make us glad; 

But we'll always take a chance, I guess, 
· At being rich and sad. 

The reason some rich people are stingy is also the reason 
they are rich. 

Hr-"I don't think they're had their money long." 
SHr-''\\'hy not?" 
Hr-"He knows too much about the working parts of an 

automvbilt." 

Gnsr (to horribly rich host)-"Do you ever get burgled?" 
SIR GuR<:;IAs-"\\"e may haH, but, of course, we wouldn't 

rJotict." 
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It's an easy matter for a stingy man to get rich but what's the 
use? 

l.Iore gas stations than banks are being robbed. \\'hich shows 
where the money is. 

WEATHER 

It was necessary for taxation purposes to decide which side 
of the Canadian and United States border a farm, which an old 
lady had just purchased, actually lay. Surveyors finally an
nounced that the farm was just on the American side of the 
border. The old lady smiled with relief. "I'm so glad to know 
that," she said. "I've heard that winters in Canada are terribly 
severe." 

WIDOWS 

"Which weeds are the easiest weeds to kill?" asked the city 
chap of the farmer. 

"Widow's weeds," replied the farmer, "you have only to say 
'wilt thou' and they wilt." 

WISHES 

\\'rFEY-"There are times when I wish I were a man." 
H UBBY-~'When ?" 
\VIFEY-"When I pass a milliner's shop and think how happy 

I could make my wife by giving her a present of a new hat.'' 

"Brown says he is always ready to grant his wife's smallest 
wish. Do you believe it?" 

"Oh, yes-if it's small enough." 

SHE-"Oh, I wish the Lord had made me a man!" 
HE (bashfully)-"He did. I'm the man." 
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Two X egroes were enjoying a respite, during the noon hour, 
from their hot task of carrying freight en a hot day. 

•·Good Lawd, man," sighed one, ''I sho wish I wuz up in the 
cool mountain where der wuz a lake of \Htah, and I had lots ui 
money and nuffin' to do 'cept eat ice cream, fish and swim aroun' 
an' keep cool all de time." 

"An' ef you owned dat place would you all im·ite me to come 
up and laze aroun' wif you?'' the other asked. 

"'(ain't say as how I would." 
''But ef you jess had a cool lake, couldn't I all come up and 

swim in it?" 
"I ain't sa)in' I would." 
"But sposin' you all jes' had a lot of ice cream, wouldn't you 

give me a bite?" 
"Say, look heah, man," came the sharp retort. "If you ail i> 

too dam lazy to do yer own wishin' foah all dem things, and 
dem coolin' stimulants, jes' set heah an' wilt." 

\\lTXESSES 

"Hare ycu ever appeared as a witness in a suit before?" 
asked the !Jul!y-ragging Attorney. 

"\\"by of course!" replied the Young Lady on the witne>~ 
s~and. 

"Then tell the jury just what suit it was!'' demanded the 
.\!!Corney. 

"It was a !Jlue suit, with a white collar and white cuffs, anr! 
white t•uttons all the way down the back." rerlied the Young 
L:dy. 

L~wnR-''You say you can bring witnesses to swear they 
were with yc,u in a row-boat at the time the turglarv was com· 
mined?'' -

:\CCL·ED-''Lc.c.k 'ere; I can bring as many as the boat'll 
hr;]d ~" 

''Yc.u swear +at this man is no chicken stealer?" demanded 
the j ur2ge. 

"Yes<>.:r," replied Rastus Rashley. "Dat's whut Ah said, suh." 
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"\\'hat do you know about the facts in this case?" 
"Ah isn't s'posed to know nuffin' 'bout de facks in de case, 

suh. Ah is an expert witness foh de defense." 

See also Evidence. 

'WIVES 

Bo~Es-"\\'hat did your wife say about you're being out so 
late the other night?" 

Jo~Es-"Don't ask me yet. \\'hen she gets thru with the 
subject, I'll condense it for you." 

Ring Lardner Sa)'S: 

Wives is people that always want to go home when you don't 
and Yice versa. \\'ives is people that ain't never satisfied as thty 
are always too fat or too thin. 

Wives is people that asks you what time the 12:55 train lea\es 
for Xew York. 

Wives is people that sets on the right side of the front seat 
in their husband's motor and when he turns down a street to the 
left they tell him he should have kept straight ahead. 

They are people that never have anything that is fit to wear. 
They are people that think when the telephone bell rings it is 

against the law to not answer it. 

WIFE's FRIEND-"Does your husband make you an allowance, 
or do you ask him for money when you want it.?" 

\\'IFE-"Both." 

THE CusTOMER-"! can't find my wife anywhere. \\'hat shall 
I do?" 

THE SHOPWALKER-"]ust start talking to our pretty assistant 
over there." 

See also ~Iarriage; 1Iarried Life. 

\\'OMEN 

Arriving at the ball park in the middle of the game, he said: 
"\\'e're doing fine. \\'e have a man on eyery base." 

"\\nat of it?" she said. "So has the other team." 
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Two hunters in the North Carolina woods had chased a 
wildcat to a clearing and were terrified to see the beast jump 
into the window of a cabin from which the sound of a woman's 
voice had just been heard. On the porch, rocking comfortably 
and apparently unperturbed, sat Friend Husband. 

"For heaven's sake, is your wife in there?" screamed one 
of the hunters. 

''Yeah." 
"Good Lord, man, get busy! A wildcat just jumped in the 

window!" 
"Yeah? \\'eJl, let him git out the best way he can. I got no 

use for the pesky critters and danged if I'm goin' to help him." 

"\\'hat were your father's last words?" 
"Father had no last words. :Mother was with him to the 

end." 

HE (with hands oyer her eyes)-"If you can't guess who it 
is in three guesses, I'm going to kiss you." 

SHE-''Jack Frost; Davy Jones; Santa Claus." 

You~G SoN (to shoe clerk waiting upon his fastidious 
mother)-"Ko use showing her the first ten pairs-she won't 
take 'em." 

A Santa ~Ionica woman has at last become the champion of 
her sex. She had been subpoenaed as a witness and the court, 
before she began her testimony, instructed her as follows: 

"You must be very careful, madam, to state only what you 
actually saw and know. There must be no hearsay evidence.'' 
He then signaled for the prosecutor to go ahead. 

''\ \"ho.t is your age? " asked that worthy. 
"I cannot answer," cooed the lady, "I have only hearsay 

knowledge on that point." 

"Do you know why we call our language the Mother 
Tongue?" 

"Because Father ne\'er gets a chance to use it." 

In spite fJ( the fact that the judge said he would be lenient 
· .. ith ~ man who had committed bigamy, the poor fellow was 
alluwcd to go free. 
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''Next to a beautiful girl, what do you think is the most 
interesting thing in the world? " 

"When I'm next to a beautiful girl I'm not worrying about 
statistics." 

TEss-"You can't believe everything you hear." 
BEss-"No; but you can repeat it." 

H. L. Loveless testified in his suit for divorce that his wife 
had kept silent for fourteen months. This beats the previous 
record of fourteen seconds held jointly by several women. 

A lady motorist whose car had swerved across a suburban 
street and crashed thru a plate-glass window was being ques
tioned by the local police sergeant after the accident. 

"Surely on such a wide street as this," said the interrogator, 
"you could have done something to prevent this accident? " 

"I did," the delinquent assured him quite earnestly; "I 
screamed as loud as I could ! " 

\VrLLIE-"Say, pa, didn't Edison make the first talking 
machine?" 

PA-"N o, my son. God made the first one, but Edison made 
the first one that could be shut off." 

HE-"Do you believe in platonic love? " 
SHE-"\\'ell, I wouldn't mind trying it as a starter." 

A very pretty and youthful matron was the defendant in a 
case in a Pennsylvania court. Under the circumstances her 
examination was purely a matter of form; still the legal re
quirements must be observed. "It is understood," said the 
district attorney, "that during the absence of your husband you 
shot a burglar?" "I did," the young woman. admitted. 

"What became of him? " 
"The other burglar took him away." 
''The other burglar?" 
"Yes, sir, the one I shot at." 
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\\'hen the girls got thru discussing the best place to hold 
their picnic, what seemed to be the slow, indolent drawl of 
Floyd Gibbons became audible on the radio. 

It used to be hard to find a needle in a haystack, and now 
it's just as hard to find one in a woman's hand. 

WIFE-"John, I'm awfully disappointed. You haven't given 
me anything for my twenty-ninth birthday." 

HusBAND-"Twenty-ninth? You've forgotten, darling. I 
gave it to you last year." 

"What became of that unpaid bill Dunn sent to us?" re· 
marked the bank clerk to his wife. 

"Oh, that? " she asked. "I sent it back marked 'insufficient 
funds.'" 

''Your wife likes to go South every year, eh? " 
"Yeah. She loves to spend the winter in the rotogravure 

sections." 

"Do you belieYe in telepathy?" 
"Well," replied Miss Cayenne, "I am convinced that thots 

are sometimes conveyed without words. For instance, when I 
step on a hotel piazza full of women who look startled and 
whose conversation suddenly ceases, I know exactly whom they 
have been talking about." 

A Kansas City young man has been pretty busy lately, trying 
to decide what ten girls he'd take along to spend the rest of his 
life on a desert island. 

"I have no luck with women." 
"Lucky fellow I " 

It appears that women are doing a lot of burglarizing in 
India. The Ti111es of that country says that it will soon be 
necessary for householders to keep mice instead of watchdogs. 
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She touches up her hair, 
She touches up her face, 

She touches up her eyebrows, 
Her folderols and lace; 

She touches up her thumbnails, 
Her fingers, one two three; 

She touches up her dimples
And then she touches me I 

"Is she very pretty?" 
"Pretty! Say, when she gets on a street-car the advertising 

is a total loss." 

MRs, 'IGGINS-"That Mrs. Briggs was boastin' as 'ow she 
comes from a fine family. 'An' you've come a good way,' I 
says, pleasant-like." 

RuBE-''What makes your daughter so talkative?'' 
BooB-"! think she and her mother were both vaccinated 

with a phonograph needle." 

MR. ].-"My dear, this book is a remarkable work. Nature 
is marvelous! Stupendous! When I read a book like this, it 
makes me think how lowly, how insignificant is man." 

MRs. J.-"A woman doesn't have to wade thru four hundred 
pages to discover that I" 

THE APPRENTICE SEAMAN-"Do you believe that a woman 
aboard ship brings bad luck?" 

THE OLD SALT-"Yep. Same as she does ashore." 

The bridegroom was in a poetic frenzy as he strolled along 
the seashore. "Roll on, thou deep and dark blue ocean, roll," 
he recited to his bride. 

"Oh, Gerald," she exclaimed, "how wonderful you are. It's 
doing it." 

Chi11es.e Thots About Women 

The patient woman roasts an ox with a burning glass. 
The extravagant woman burns a candle in looking for a 

match. 
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The foolish, obstinate woman goes to sea in a bandbox. 
The cautious woman writes her promises on a slate. 

497 

The yu]gar, affected woman is a spider attempting to spin 
silk. 

The curious woman would turn a rainbow to see what was 
on the other side. 

~!en may not be practical, but they wouldn't wear knee pants 
and spend their time trying to pull the things down over their 
knees. 

N"ED-''Hare you known Phyllis long?" 
TED-"Oh, yes. 1\e known her ever since we were the same 

age!" 

''Is your daughter popular?" 
"Popular! \\"hy, I can't park within three blocks of my 

house." 

Woma11 Is Like 
· A book-usually bound to please. 

:\ train-often gets on the wrong track. 
A m3gazine-lots of fiction beneath the cover. 
.\ program-subject to change without notice. 
An automobile-often runs people down. 
A lamp-apt to flare up and gd turned down. 
A banjo-often picked on by her friends. 
A thermometer-often of very high degree. 
:\ ci;.:ar-illclined to be puffed up at times. 
A church-men make sacrifices for her. 
A sto\·e-often needs a new liJ. 
But the arerage man admits that there is nothing like her! 

At a famous dinner the late Joseph Choate proposed the 
f\Jllowing toast: ''\\'omen, the better half of the Yankee world
at \'. hqse temlrr summons er~n the stern Pilgrims were ever 
n;,<!y t·J sprin::; to arms, :111d without wheosc aid they could not 
1.:.1\f athic\1<1 the historic title c,f the Pilgrim Fathers. The 
Pilg-ri•n :\[,, lin' W<TC more de\·ot.:d martyrs than were the 
l'1:.c:rim Lither,, br-cau,c they nut only had to Lear the same 
J,,.rd-hirs tl.:tt tl1e Piluim Fath,·rs endured, l>ut they had to 
l car \lilh the Pilgrim Fathers besides." 
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The professor was asked to gire his definition of woman. 
After clearing his throat, he began in his leisurely way: 

"\\'oman is, generally speaking-" 
"Stop right there, professor," interrupted a lowbrow; "if you 

talked a thousand years you'd nerer get any nearer to it than 
that." 

An Eskimo woman is old at forty, states an explorer. An 
American woman of that age, of course, is only about twenty
eight. 

"\\'ho was the blonde you were out with Wednesday and 
Thursday?" 

"She was the brunette I was out with :Monday and Tuesday." 

WORK1IEN 

''What are you doin' ? " demanded one of our resident en
gineers, looking wrathfully at an alleged worker. 

"Nothing," was the reply. 
"Well, there's no use both of us doing the same thing. You 

get busy and do something." 

LAZY Mnm-"1 hare a new position with the railroad com
pany." 

WEARY RHoDEs-"What is it? " 
LAZY 1Ir.n:-"You k'llOW the fellow that goes alongside the 

train and taps the axles to see if e\'erything's all right? \\'ell, 
I help him listen." 

"Could you place my son in your office? " 
"All right; what can he do? " 
"What can he do? If he could do anything I'd hire him 

myself." 

"Yes. sir," panted the new shepherd, "I got all the sheep in, 
but I had to run some to get those lambs." 

"Lambs? I have no lambs. Let's see what you got," was 
the answer. 

Looking into the shed, the astonished owner saw fourteen 
panting jack-rabbits. 
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~fr. George Robey, the English actor and raconteur, tells the 
story of a gilded youth of effeminate tendencies who by some 
fluke of luck found himself stony broke. Deciding that his best 
bet was America, he tried for a job on one of the boats crossing 
the Atlantic. After being turned down by ship after ship-he 
almost despaired of ever getting out of England. Finally his 
luck changed. He struck a boat on the point of sailing and 
found that a stoker had failed to show up. Joyfully, he signed 
on, went aboard, and was directed below by the captain. Then 
he disappeared. Nothing was seen or heard of him for three 
days. But on the fourth day the skipper suddenly came upon 
a resplendent figure in full yachting kit, glasses slung over his 
shoulder, promenading. "What the hell are you doing here? " 
he demanded. "I thot I told you to go below." The regilded 
youth gazed at the irate officer, tapped him lightly on the 
shoulder, and pleasantly inquired, "Oh, haven't you heard? I've 
left." 

1fRs. NEWLYWED-"Oh, you did splendidly with the wall
papering, darling! But what are those funny lumps? " 

~fR. NEWLY\\'Eo-"Good Heavens! I forgot to take down the 
pictures." 

PosSIBLE EMPLOYER-"But you're asking for a rather high 
wage, seeing that you know nothing about the work." 

APPLICAKr-"But, you see, not knowin' the work makes it 
so much harder for me." 

One of our resident engineers received a note from a fore
man which read: 

''I'm sending in the accident report on Casey's foot when 
he struck it with the spike maul. Now, under 'Remarks,' do 
you want mine or do you want Casey's? " 

FoRDlAN-"\\'ot's up, Bill? Hurt yerself?" 
I3rtt-"Xo, gotta nail in me boot." 
FoRD!AN-"\\'hy dontcher take it out, then?" 
I3ru-"\\'ot! In me dinner hour?" 

The plumber worked and the helper stood helplessly looking 
on. He was learning the business. This was his first day. 

"Say," he inquired, "do you charge for my time?" 
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"Certainly, you idiot," came the reply. 
"But I haven't done anything." 
The plumber, to fill in the hour, had been looking at the 

finished job with a lighted candle. Handing the two inches 
of it that were still unburned to the helper, he said, witheringly: 

"Here, if you gotta be so darned conscientious, blow that 
out!" 

MRs. BROWN-"Yer ain't lookin' too happy today, 1Irs. 
Jones. What's up?" 

MRs. JoNEs-"What's up? Jones has been promising all the 
week to take me and Billy to see Charlie Chaplin, and this 
morning, half an hour ago, just as we was getting ready, his 
strike was declared off, and he had to go back to work. That's 
what's up!" 

· "Got any references? " asked the plumber. 
"Yes," replied the applicant for the assistant's position, "but 

I've left 'em at home-1'11 go and get them." 
"Never mind, you'll do." 

The owner of a big plant, addressing a new employe: 
"Did my foreman tell you what you will have to do? " 
"Yes, sir, he told me to wake him up when I see you coming." 

StATIONER (at garage)-"And while you're oiling and greas· 
ing the car, you can take out the promiscuous squeaks." 

Du.MB MECHANic-"Mister, they ain't no promiscuous on a 
Bui~k." 

"Yes, dearie! 'E's 'eaps better now, since the doctor told 
'im 'e'd never be able to work again!" 

HusBAND (to wife)-"Who is that strange worran I just 
saw in our kitchen? " 

WIFE-"Sh-h-h! That's the cook-of-the-month." 

"l'se for a five-day week. How 'bout you, Sam? " 
"Man! l'se for a five-day week-end." 
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"Jack," said the plumber's wife as he was leaving home on a 
hurry call, "bring me a jar of cold cream from the drug-store 
when you come back for the tools you're forgetting." 

Old Joe Linwood was a typesetter on the World from the 
earliest days of Joseph Pulitzer. He had grown old and deaf 
in its sen·ice. \\'hen the astounding news of the paper's sale 
to Roy Howard was released thru the building, Old Joe, 
patiently toiling in the make-up room, was blissfully unaware. 
At length the foreman n:membered him and shouted: 

"Go wash your hands, Uncle Joe. It's all over. The World 
is sold." 

Uncle Joe bent his ear: "What's that?" 
"I said the paper is sold. It won't be published any more." 
"Zat a fact?" Uncle Joe straightened and a shadow of irri-

tation crossed his wrinkled features. "\\'hy, duggunit, when I 
started to work in this shop they told me it was a steady job!" 

The superintendent had severely criticized the trainmaster for 
laxity in reporting accidents, impressing upon him the fact that 
it was very necessary to report by wire immediately an)ihing 
that appeared to be an accident, no matter how trivial it might 
seem, without waiting for details. 

Only a few days later, the superintendent received the follow
ing wire: "1fan fell off platform in front of engine." To which 
the superintendent wired: "Advise details." The trainmaster 
replied: "No one hurt: engine "·as backing up." 

An elderly lady was shocked at the language used by two 
men repairing wires close to her home. She wrote to the tele
J~hone company and the foreman was asked to report. This he 
did in the following way: 

"~fe and Bill Fairweather were on this job. I was up the 
u:kgraph pole and accidentally let the hot lead fall on Bill. It 
went down his neck. Then Bill said: "You really must be more 
careful, Harry." 

Beneath the spreading chestnut tree 
The smith works like the deuce, 
For nuw he's selling gasoline, 
Hot dogs and orange juice! 
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"Hey, Mike," said a workman to the other atop, "don't you 
come down on that ladder on the north corner. I took it away." 

He was a good natured Irishman and was one of a number 
of men employed in erecting a new building. The owner of the 
building, who knew him, said to him one day: 

"Pat, didn't you tell me once that a brother of yours is a 
bishop?" 

"Yes, sor," replied Pat. 
"And you a hodcarrier! The good things of this life are not 

equally divided are they?" 
"No, sor," said Pat, as he shouldered his hod. "Poor fellow! 

My brother couldn't do this to save his loife !" 

WORRY 

If you want to test your memory, try to remember the things 
that worried you yesterday. 

Many worries can be diminished by realizing their unimpor
tance. The wise old Negro woman, being asked why she was so 
cheerful in her misfortunes, replied, "Child, I just wears this 
world as a loose garment." 

FIRST Srour GIRL-"Madge lost ten pounds in two weeks by 
worrying." 

it." 
SECOND Drno-"I tried that, but I couldn't keep my mind on 

"And this, too, shall pass away" applies to all our worries. 

WOUNDS 

TED-''What is that scar on your forehead?" 
FRE]}-"Berth mark." 
TE]}-"But it looks like an old wound." 
FRE]}-"So it is. You see I accidentally got into the wrong 

berth." 
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A soldier whose head and face were heavily swathed in 
bandages, and who obviously had had a bad time, was feelingly 
sympathized with by a solicitous lady. 

"And you were wounded in the head, my poor fellow?" 
"No, ma'am," Tommy replied, "I was wounded in the ankle, 

but the bandage slipped." 

YARNS 

"I remember when I was a lad," said the old salt to Betty, 
"I had to fight for my life with sixteen cannibals, and only one 
got away-" 

"But," objected Betty, "last year you told me it was eight 
cannibals." 

"Yes," he said, easily, "but you was too young then to know 
the whole 'orrible truth." 

YOUTH 

A younger generation that dutifully believed all it was told 
during the war, only to discover that it had been fooled, is 
naturally suspicious of ideals and idealists, and declines to 
"believe" anything whatever. 

"When I was your age, I thot nothing of a ten-mile walk." 
"Well, I don't think much of it, either." 

OrriCER-(to man pacing sidewalk at three a. m.)-"What 
are you doing here?" 

GENTLEMAN-"! forgot my key, officer, and I'm waiting for 
my children to come home and let me in." 

Ten little Commandments spoiling lots of fun
Along came the Younger Generation, and then there 

were nunc. 

And thtn there was the butler who said he was serving the 
third df'gencration of the family. 
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Harold G. Armstrong, the author of For Richer, for Pvorer, 
apparently has no desire to enroll himself in the younger 
generation. At any rate his heroine is flamboyantly an 
old-fashioned girl. On page 158 we read, "All at once :Miriam 
let down her hair." More than that, Kenneth Grambling, the 
hero, was thrilled thereby. "It was a symbol. They kissed. 
Deep-encysted inhibitions vanished. They were normal people, 
after all." 

Miriam did not seem so to us. We do not think she should 
be allowed to qualify. If she had been a normal heroine of 
today, it would have been the hair which had vanished and the 
inhibitions which were let down. 

The teacher had just finished telling the story of the Pilgrims 
to a group of small children. 

"Now, Gertrude," began the teacher, "when the Pilgrims had 
been here a year and had gathered in their good crops, what did 
they do?" 

"Buy a car," replied Gertrude promptly. 

DAuGHTER-"Say, go easier with that duster, mother-I'm 
trying to blow smoke rings." 

Reproduced for the benefit of those who believe the rising 
generation is setting too swift a pace. 

"King Solomon and King David lived merry, merry lives; 
with many, many lady friends and many, many wives; but when 
old age came over them, with many, many qualms, King Solomon 
wrote the 'Proverbs' and King David wrote the 'Psalms.'" 

A long-legged sheep in the Himalayas is able to run forty 
miles an hour. That's the kind of little lamb to follow ~Iary 

nowadays. 

Reproved by her country aunt for sprawling on the sofa, and 
told that it was unladylike, a small English girl retorted, "Lady
like! Really, aunt, in our .set it is considered very middle-class 
to Le ladylike." 
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This Young Generation, I'm sure, is all right, 
:\" o matter how thick they may tar it; 

\\"hat gires us old fogies the terrible fright 
Is some who pretend that they are it. 
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] ames Truslow Adams recently remarked that the astronomer 
can predict with absolute certainty where every star in the 
heavens will be at eleven o'clock tonight-but he cannot make 
the same prediction with any degree of certainty regarding hi;. 
own daughter. 

"Did you haye the car out last night?" 
"Yes, dad; I took some of the boys for a run rounJ." 
"\\'ell, tell them I've found two of their lipsticks!" 


