Bolomon was the
wisest man  He mar
ried snough wives W0
do the housework and
thus evaded the sef-
vant problem.

The Topo’theMornin’.

By W.D. Nesbit.
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PRESERVING THE UNITIES.
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“Pardon me,"” said the musical director, *but you should take that
note more slowly.”

* But the music is marked ‘accelerando,’ "'

“I know. But remember that in this song you are supposed to be a
messenger boy."”

One man will wear a thin wateh chain that loops twice
ncross his vast and will finger the chain, too, while nshk-
Ing another man why he carries a cane,

Must Conform to the Requirements.

The hero of the novel Is led through
the slums by the litle boy, and |s taken
up nine Aights of stairs to the miserable

£
thing wrong with them
out walking » rsterd
to an onk tree, and I tried to show
him same mistletoe clinging to
one of the boughs "

hovel where lles the fathor of the child

“ Bee," moans the lad, ‘" how ema-
clated he Is! Ah, 1 [(ear that he will
die spon."’

“Not so." responds the hero, care-
lessly turning away. " Cheer up, my
bruve lnd, your papa will not die this
time."”

(0. how you eheourage mel" erlos
the child lighting up, ** And
are vou nbout to send him food and
medicine ™

“ No, but there ls no pallet of straw
in the room. Your father ls lylug onn
bed. No reputable suthor will permit
any one to dle in the slums unless he
gnsps his last breath on a pallet of

Little Hen ry‘s Slate.
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ALMOST AN INVALID
* Freddy Lunk says you told

bim he oughi to consult an ocu-
st
young thing
falling, are they 1™

remarked the firs! fale
" His oyes nre not

“ Well"
ur young thing

answered the second
there I» some-
We were
y find came

“* And couldn’'t he seo the mis.

tletoa?"’

“Worse than that, even! Hae

couldn't see that I was standing
directly under it."

The Honest Marketman

41 declare!” exclnimed the

market man, consulting his arder
Blhieet *Heore's Mrs. Easeigh's
order for a five pound roast, and
1 promised sha should not hav
to walt more than ten minutes
for It, and she gave the order two
houre ago. Well, T must keep
my word and give her a ahort
wulght."

Baying which, he welghed his

hand In with the roast

Machinery Broke Again.

“You had the ochanee of your

firetime.” sayves the rrlend of the
alrshlp Inventor
that
witne .
machine. Yet you failed to riw
to the occasion.*

* when you had
audience of capiinil to
28 the irial fight or you

" How Sould 1 rise to 1t?" pet

ulantly nsks tho aeronaut, “How
could 1 rise to it, with one pro-
eller Broker
and no gns (o

the rudder twisted
rthe bag?'"*

IT WORKED.

Cee <

““Why don't pou try horseback riding? "’
“They say that will

asked the slim man.
reduce flesh.”'

“1 did,”” tersely anstwered the fat man.

“Did it have any effect P’
“Made the horse skinnler.””

] ROLLING IT IN,

“Did you notice that fellow who
came over and touched me fora dol
Iar?"' asks the department clerk In
Washington of the visitor whom he
Is showing the sighta

*Yes,. Who s he?"

“"An old friend of mine. Whan 1
first me here he was rolling In
wenlth

"“You don't tell mal
it all?

N he Jost his Job, He was
pushing truckloads of paper money
through the treasury bUllding &t thint
time.”

bt
IN BIS LINE OF WORK.
“No, he's
an egotist,” remnrks the
the funny column face
es whoen 1 think |
n himesell.”

*atles n good deal of con-

every day.”

And he lost

not what you would eatl
man with
but there
are tim imply
wrapped up
“That
eell” commen
0. | Y«
tioniat."

1% a ilstener
u see, he is a conlors

THE REASON FOR THE NAME,

“1 wonder." ohserves the man who
Is wiping the cinnamon from his
mustache and eyeing himself In the
big mirror back of the har; “'1 won
der why they call this drink Tom
and Jerry ™"

*1 suppose,” says the barkseper,
“that it Is because If it were onlled
Thomas and Jereminh nobody gould
order one after ha had had four or
five "

THE RISKY SPOT.

The elogquent orator has concluded
His peroration, referring ln soui-siir

Li erature |s & boon to woman,

Should Try the Cab.

- -

**Hey, there, cabby, do you
think that horse can carry us

both to the station?"
**1 dunno.

Last week a lady, wi:lu listening to
on '"The Influence of the Reallstle Behoo' Upon Modern Novels '

Why don't ve
ride in th' cab, annyhow? "'

ring terma to “the man behind the
sun.”

Amld the vast audlence, which Is
pounding the floor and shouting |t-
solf hoarse, there Is one man who re-
maine coldly silent,

“Why don't you cheer?”
person beslde this Individual,

““Huh! 1'd a heap sight ruther be
behind & gun than in front of It, 1
can tell you them!"

e
NOT WHAT HE WANTFD.

“Your majesty,"” says the tourist
to the orlental potentate, " you will
pardon me for referring to the fact

16k n

Helpful Hint.

that your halr Is falling out,”

v0, T know it as well an you do."
replles hig majesty, moodlly puffing
at his nargileh.

“Would you graclously permil me
to offer you & bottle of my Justly
tamous remedy, which s guaranteod

X-Rays?

to prevent the halr from falling
out . of money pr
vyes, 'Yl accept 11" wearlly says

the potentate, *'but
what 1 really need |s
pome kind of medicine

BEFORE AND AFTER.

"0, papal’ cried the daughter of the eminent sclentist.
““ A check for a thousand dollars, just for that article on the

Why don't you write articles about the A, B, C,
D, and all the rest of the alphabet rays, and get a whale lot

An ulira pessimist 1s one
who concedes that every
eloud has a sllver |ining, but

that will keep my
harem from falling
out. Btop that and
11l stop getting bald.”

~ ‘P.*"I ’,‘_‘\
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Rest pssured that as soon 88 a man

tells you
wouldn't say anything behind your back he wouldn't
say W your face he is going to tell you something you
will wish he had said behind you.

PSYCHOLOGICAL EFFECT. Orerlooks & Fow. &
“I'm not forever -
finding fault,” re-
marks the husband

o =

atraw.”

As Lhero are but threa more chapters
pnd all the straw has
been cornered by the
strawboard trust, the

thought out a splendid way to have her naw gennet trin med.

o -mm-0
HER PART.

suffering father, who
overhears the hero's
words, at once takes
a turn for the better.

who has called the at-
tention of his wife to
a hiteh In the house-
hold aftalrs. “I"'m not
one who 18 always
finding faulf, bt T-**

“Nop," retorts the
wife of his bosom.
“ You're not forever
finding them. because
you put In ngarly all
your time talking
about the ones you
happened on )ester-
d“'-"

e
A Preference,
* Buppose you were

\

a poor. hungry man,
and that Christmas
morning dawned
rough and cold. What
would you like to have
In your stocking?
anks the graybearded
philosopher
“My (oot

states the man with the

e
fneandescent whlgkers. “I'm

troubled with the chilblains In rough, cold weather.”

“Let's you and I get up a football team,” said the parrot. "'You've
got the hair, all right enough.”’
“But what could you do on a football teamP"'
**I could swear al the referee."’

Real eontentment s an unpunched
meal ticket and a receipt for the

PEROXIDE.
{*You remember Mollle Brune, who used to
worry &0 much because her halr was too
dark?" asks the girl who 1s sating chocolate
creams,

“Yen. Didn't you tell her to consult a hair
specialint ¥ asks the girl who ls toasting
marshmallows

“Um-huh."

* And (s she =1l worrying about It?"

“No. Bhe told the specinllst how much she
was worried aboul her hatr, and he made
light ¢f It at once,"

[—
'S A FACT.
Man has much trouble with his hose
If they should not be smoothly yarned;
And yet, indignantly he goes
And darns them when they are not darned.

o
NOT LITERALLY.,

Bee the man.

What {s the man snying?

He is saylng that he | Intoxicated with the
beauty of the scene

He secems to be drinking In the beauties of
the vlew, does he not?

He does.

And what s tha view?

No, It is not n palnting of a rye fleld.

It s an academy prige winner entitled
“The Haurbans."

But I# this the pleture that Intoxicates
Mm?

No, he was sosked when he Lought one a
few moments 4E0.

——
NO SLEEVES.
“ Don't woar your heart on your sleeve tonight,"
Wo sald to the damanl gay.
* My heart on my sleevel” she observed.
quite— i

Mot

who cltes the faot Lhat sll
ver Isn't worth anything
like what It used 10 be.
e
Bometimea n dilamma han
two horng, and sometimes
the folks who put you In the
dllemma tnke the precau-
tion to dehorn it
——
Now s the time for all
good men to beglin thinking
aboul reswearing off.

«No, daughter, you mustn't drink coffee,
you might grow wp into a sallow, unlovely woman whom

po man would fall in love with.”
« Yes, mama.

careful what he drank afterwards.”
[
Don't suggest Christmas pre

hear of yout

Papa said a girl had to be careful
what she drapk before marriage and a man had to be

sents for others,
part In It after Christmas,

— <4

“The lodger in the next room asks if you will
| kinﬂty p’-l,' the th for an hour ,ﬂll before he derstand how you were able to make such
leaves tonight.” blustering, cold weather, of the long drifts
“Cortainly. But may I ask why bhe requests (t?" across the bleak flelds, of the pitiful plight
“He is a prize fighter, and has a fight on for
tomight, and says if you play the way you usually
do he will be so mad he could whip a mule."

you cou,s write It so vividly."
" Basy enough,’
a trifle with excusable pride.

“1 don't think it's right to fight.

“0, come on out and lick him Hae's waiting in the alley.”

“No. Let's get up & arbitration gommittes.”

“Shucks! This isn't any war, is it?"

“No. But it's a good deal the same. It's one of them cases that
calls for arbitration. He might lick me, and even if he didn't his big
brother would”

and friendws, lost on the prairies, chilled to the marrow-—

AN AID TO HIS ART.
“ This Christmaes story,'" says the editor,

“ls narvelous 4 do not un-
a reslistic plotare of the raw,
of snow that swept In blllows
of the heroine, ter from home
4 do not see how

modestly replies the eminent author, albelt he swelis
"1 wrote the sto.)

one ble wring hot duy
lasl summer, and L Just bmag-
Ined what kind of weallhier
would make me happlest that
diay Then 1 let my fancy
have full awing along ihat
ling and it resulted In the
chapter you mention with
such kindneaws

NOT FOR THEM,
“Won't I be b good lden,
says the friend of the culd
slurdge maguate, " for you Lo
donate & turkey to euch of
your employés on Christmas
duy? You tell me you have s

large stock of the fowls

“1 hardly think It would
be advisable. The men would
not accept the turkeys.”

* Not socoept them T

“ No. You see, they know
pretly well bow long those
birds bhave been in the re
trigerators.”

e
The Last Chance,

“ Leap year s drawing o
& close.”” muses the damsel of
un uncerinin nge. ““There re-
malns byt one hope for me, 1
must induce mome man Lo
teach me how Lo skate.”

Bhe gracefully hinis Lo the
noxt caller that she would
deariy love Lo learn to akate

“But ] never could teach a
girl how." slghs the youth.

" Then,"” she murmurs, her
face iffuzed with blushes,
" will you permit me to teach
yed how 0 teuch mae Lo
EKate?

room rent.

My droas {n decpllete,”

Terrible

This man, my child, is almost wild,
Because he longs—it's funny—
To have and hold the notes and gold

Of other people’s money.

Now had he brought the time and thought

To earning plenty of it,
Much goodly pelf he’d had himself
And not so fiercely covet.

Example.

&0

Mistletoe Is only one of
the Afty-two varieties of
excusca for klssing.

L-a-a
Do you ever stop to
think that you ofteén say
“"They say" as If It
reéally meant " I know 7"

e

Men use to wage war
as If they felt that they
were making history now
they shudder through
hattle, feeling that they
ure contributing a few
more hilstorieal novels to
the (‘arnegle libraries.

i
The difference between
amnteur And profes
#lonal actors s that the
umateurs do not get wo
many chances to tell of
thelr histrionfc successes

*oe
Young man, folks will
tell you that you amount
o something until you
belleve It, and then they
will sey you amount to
nothing for that reason,

oo

There ure two things
wé have never been nhle
to understand: Mow a
hotel has the nerve (o
ask forty ocenis for a
baked potato apd where
& florist gets the courage
W take & dollar for a chrysanthemum.

&80

When you tell 8 woman tha. her new dress mukes her look ten yeara
s ten years

younger she beging to dislike you for think.ing that b
older thap she Jooks

B —
Lits largely consists of hanging up $5 hose Lo ca
fent presents. «

twenty-five

*
It ls a mark of wigdom to
know when not to say any-
thing, but It I= & mark of

great erudition to know
why not to say anylhing.
If you did oo

Have you ever notlced the
ealm, cold philosophy with
which others can contems
plate your hard luck?

—

Mongy makes the mare
go, but we have peen a
X million dollars etawling un-
They may  dor an auto In s yelin at-

: temp Lo start It

Quintilian, years and years ago,
Was It on oratory ;
Demosthenes and Cicero
He studied can amore;
He ran an elocution school
And ftaught the Roman lispers
The reason and the rote and rule
For requesting father, dear lather, lo come
home with me now in mosl pathetic
whispers,

*Twas he who showed that thus and thus
One should appear when stating
The last remarks of Sparfacus
On ceasing gladiating,
(Perchance the word we just have uged
Escaped your dictionary.
We mean when Spartacus refused
To be buichered to make a Roman hollday
exceedingly exciting and olherwise
gladsome and merry. )

Quintilian's book on How lo Speak
Is classic at this momen! ;
It rells the speaker when fo shriek
And when his rage to foment,
The boy whe on commencemen! day
Cites Pairick Henry's speeches
Must do so in Quintilian's way
When a single order of liberty, with » sup-
plemental second choice of death, he
beseeches.

The actor who would thrill the crowd
(A blood and marrow freezer)
By handing out In accents proud
““Mark Antony on Caesar,**
Must heed the rules set down by Quinl.,
And se must he who rises
To heights of glowing fame by dint
Of the justly famous 1o be or nol to be,
cenfer of the stage, two spol lights
Slanling, when he as Hamlet sollio-
quizes,

Quintilian, we are fain fo say,
Was I on umrk
And sven in this laler day
Receives his share of flim
Except when elocutionlsts
Our peace and comlort mangle,
By showing how fair Bessie's wrists
Were sirained and bruised while swinglng
around In the belfry the time she sald
the curfew should not jangle.




