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In some places
Fyou have fo pay as
Yyou go, and In oth-
ers you must pay
if you stay,

 FRENZIED
TASHIONS

BY THOMAS= LOSEM,

How They Look.

" Belore | have conclud.
ed This nerwe racking fash
lihall drag Ihe discarded
baopskitts trom the garrets
ofthe pa'sces ol the kings
of the system Mhat is cam.
peling hbushands fo work
amanth lo esrm money to
buy » dress their wives
will wear lor one affer-
poenl '’

Men of Amerioa, |
have put a fresh rib-
bon on my typewriter,
olled up the cap key.
and am golng Lo takc
the 114 off,

Have you ever
stopped to think why
It Is that your wiies
barely has time 1o get
her new bLonnet home
and try it on and con-
clude that she doe=n"t
like 1L half ns well as
the one Mres
has, when the stylos
change and she has to
give lhe bonnet to tae
cook? NO! BECALUSEH
YOU DON'T UGET
TIME TO STOP OR
T0 THINK!

I ean't stop, but 1
oan think.

lam a stopless
thinker.

Have you ever given
patient conlemplation
to the phenomenon of
fashlon? Have you
gver patiently cone

Jones

" Us folks has got twins to our house,"
“0, goodness! What do they look like ?"

Many o valentine s
a roorback Christmas
present

The Untold Story.

The Top o’ theMornin’. By W.D. Nesbit.

halr?" asks the

oo
A pessimist Is a
mnn who would send

comle wvalentinea to
himself

L

Young man. it the
iirl tells you that the
Ince paper on the val-
entine you glve her
would make nlee trim-
ming for kitechen
shelves, she's an ideal
girl for a wife

*s
If we were sending
a vulentine to a di-
vorees, weahonuld
have Cupld repre- ]
sented as belng armed > wi
with a gatling gun.

Remember that the

AR
G gl
‘l

you I've got my

"1 must giv
ean become an

A HINT. -

“Can you tell me where to
lady, entering the

“* Well,” sald the new floorwalker, confidentially, “I'v
only been here this morning but 1 don't mind telling
doubls about the
the dizzy blonde selling sliks over In the fourth alsje”

NOT A SUCCESS.

artist”™
“Don't be despondent,’
yvou have falled to get Into the

" monned the student. * 1 never
urged the friend. * Maybe

right ntmosphers’
tmos

Most of these
“irue love ' valene
tines read like ex«
hibit A in a breach
of promise case.

fAnd a nlee awiteh of hland
department stor Time In Transmission,
"1 naver kaow,” sall
Figgers, " when I pat a
dachahnnd on the hoad and
he wags hin tall, whethar
he tsn't wagging fora p
he received an heur be
fore."

pompadour bang on

*-0-0

v

hund that pats you on
the back today may
adiiress a comlie val-
inting 1o you tomor-

That, my sonh, I8
WwWiaor

stroko Ite fur

wlis are mean enough to think that you are
mean endgugh to deserve an abusive valeh:
tine?
-0
Protected.
“ Young man,” sald the agent, “can't 1
Interest you in a new form of insurance? We

" Like when you don’t sit still when your picture's took.” will write you & pol.ey which will become

templated the way -
gieeves are big this spring, little this summer, half-and-half this fall, and mebbe-so this
winter? NO! Beenuse no human being can PATIENTLY CONTEMPLATE It. Women
can. They are angoels,

Who Is the hurd heavied dictator that s responsible for the high heeled shoe, which
hurts our women's fect suo much that they hoave to ride It earrlages instead of on the
street cara?

Who was It that unioaded seventsen mlilllon bales of burnt orange ribbon on the
the world's visible suppl. of the next fad?

Ameriean shopping public last winter, and cleared so much money that he could corner
wWwho Is the absent tteatment specialist that sends out ¢therle waves that surge anao
beit against the subliminnl consclousness of our womnnkind, conveying such messages us:
Brown Is to be all the go this season,’” or * Belter be dead than not to wear black eye
purple ™' 7 -

What started the * Trilby heart* fad of a few scasons ago? It must have hid n
start somewhere.

Who Is the moving genius of the open work stocking and the porous plaster shirt
walst? Who plans the artficial flowers and vegetables tha, mark the difference betweon
this epring’s bonnet and last year's bird's nest?

Who had the Bendigh contidence In hils abllity to control the world of fashion, that
enabled him to Inducy the women to think that they could
wenr sky blue and bright green in Juxiaposition, algo on

savable in the event of your being dis-
charged from your present position'

“1 guess not,” suld the young min, without removing his
feot from his dexk,

Which I was a thinkin', Capting,
Of the good brig Sound Advice
At the time she sailed to Greenland
With her hold chockfull of fce,

poleent trotted slowly noroes
name of that animnt ™’
the polecat,” Adam replied

niming all the animals and you tried to plek It up and
‘ But, po, I'm sure that {sn't what you called It the day you

row
Changed the Name.
Pn,” nsked little Cain, when i
the lawn, “what did you say was |

«n’t It awful to think that there may be four or five people

phere?” retort
f‘l_!tn"l‘ljl' ted
one, "Haven't
I ralsed n Van
Dycke benrd,
worn & Rems.
brant hat nnd
n Michael An-

gelo robe and Qlotto shoes, and caten Murillo cherries r oM Vour
I've no talent tc develop.”
Qrefeda
AT ONCE.
“And what cftect did the organization of the unlon h i oy

ness?" asks the sociolugist of the manufacturer
*A striking ¢fecl’” replien the muognats "The me ST 1 mtil wi

gave them the woages they demanded,”

s0000
THAT BEING THE CASE.

0, well, If you don't like stories,
Go out to your darned old shipe

But, mind, you may sall forever
An' never make such a trip,

* My father owns
a block of stock
In this concern
That's why 1 am
on Lthe pay roll
“Then I can't
Interest you," sald
the mgent, pre-
I-Hll‘l.'. to leave.
“You have o pret-
ty good fAre In-
gurance polley,”
——
Words are chonp

the blas?

Who gets up the names for ribbong nand dress goods, so
thnt n mere man, thotgh he have the Encyelopedia Britan-
nica by heart and have a string of degree letters as lOng as
“ good morning " In 'Welgh alter his name, Is unable to tell
ihe sulesperson what he has been told to gel, or Lo klck
about the prien?

FOLLOW M, my, brothers! 1 will put you right. 1 am
on Lthe inside. I made the GROUND FLOOR-—that's how 1
got In on It. 1 don't know whether I've repented, or what Is
the reason U'm golng to tell all 1 know, hut something I8
wrong Inslde of me. My cansclence bogins sending one hun-
dred words n minute every time 1 hear some one say: *It's

)

2

what they'll all wear this year.' ey ,g

8it steady and hold tight, for I am going to tell you who .4 A 5
makes your medicine and who makes you take it " i
Within the next month the alr will be full of FRENZIED e
FASHIONS. dpt” .
Stand frcm under! i V=1 Mjiry
[Note by the editor.—Mr. Losem was Interrupted at this >
point by hls wife and daughters, who asked him for the

money to buy thelr spring outfits, The sucoeeding pages of
his manuscript nre scorched and burned into holesn We
ghall try to Induce him to rewrite IL)
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A COMPROMISE SUGCGESTED.

Portia having missed her que, It began to look as If Shy-
lock would get to use his knife on Antonlo a  fr all,

* Look here,” sald Brssanlo, “ Bhylock, why don't you opernte on him for append-
leltin?"

Only the sudden nprearance of Portia saved Sbhylook from the further mortification of
losing the exorbitant fee for such a surgloal operation.

No?
* The idea that the muon glves lght, and possibly heat, to the world,” sald the sclentist,
* is exploded. The moon is wearing out. We have discovered a eruck In It elghty miles
long.”
“1 have .ong argued, ' remarked the layman, * that the moon is not at all what It is
aracked up to be.'”
That night it was noticed that there was a tremendous display of asteraids.

VETOT

There was a king of Yvelol,
And easy was his head,

Serene his rest—naught would suggest
The words so offen said,

That crowned heads are not peaceful;
He never wore a frown—

He laughed away the night and day,
With gayly tited crown.

The jester of his palace
Was never forced to work,

He never had 1o make fhings glad
With clly smile #nd smirk.

This jolly king of Yvetot
Had no need of his fool—

He made his own jesis trom the throne
And pleasure was his rule,

He never had & quarrel
With any other king;
*‘Why should we fight?** he asked. *'De-
Is such an easy thing.*' Tlight
He told no one his froub es -
In truth, he reigned so we'l
No ene could know, In fair Yvelol,
Of troubles fif to tell,

The little realm of Yvetol—
A wee spoi on the map—

Has made a name secure in fame
Because ol this rare chap

Who put his crown on sidewlise
And lolled upon his throne

With scepter sef so that it mel
His active funny boane,

He was to war a siranger;
His kingdom had no debt;
Each of his laws possessed a clause
That barred out care and trel—
Tis told that when expirin
He wasted his last breat
In one long laugh in lite's behalf,
And thus wenl to bls death.

There was a king of Yvelol—
There are such kings today;

They never sigh for things gone by
But laegh aleng the way.

So, crown yourseil with liughter,
Put pleasure on the throne,

And you'll possess in happiness
An Yveto! of your own,

Hi matey, I just been thinkin'
How 'twas on th' Glory Hole
When we took th' cargo o' ice blocks
Clear up to th' great North Pole.

An 1 has just said to the capting,
“Twas just such a day as this
We «tarted with loe to Greenland
On the good brig Gone Amlsa,

“Ba soe seyvs hor complexion Is natural, doss sh g0l rat 1
riend CAN she saye adl he rost of
s e g forr
LITERARY POINT. “ e Qe Foplind U tale bearer
Some people speid a thausand dollars “Why, the two faced 1hing! She
For Just one book—thay o, Indeed. Raea twice as much cosmotics ax any
wthe orie n (o o
It gives them much repu's &3 scholars— OEDET RImAD. S0 e
And yot that book fhey caver read. .o

No Joke.

RIS sald the Eminent Female Re-
former, entering the workroom of the
of the Journeyvman Jokewritar, vou

Again, some people tell of boying
A dollar book. It might be sald
That after wille they will be sighing:

S8ond some one a
pretty valentine and
she will forget It
vithin n week; send

“esomie,” and a “'Twas one that | need no! have read " wriie dntrely too many jokos dbwut
year later you will - women
find that she has not The Journcvmuan Jokewrlter I.I'.|:'u':|dr~ no reply to thig ecssertlor
“This thing ' she continued, " has got to stop. Take wp any fuiny paper

forgotten It.

Funny? Bah! Take up any paper and look at the Jokes, apd what do you
= o0 find? Alleged jokes about women who will not permit husbands 10 go
There are fow out of evenings, or play poker, or smoke, or drink, or swour, or—or commit

times of the Bl.'!!d:l'lﬁ any such reprehensible not, It's got (o stop, Woman e no Joke, young man.'
of fond tokens that Stupefied, he remalned sllent untll she had gone, after giving his desk
do not lend wearl- ¢, wall whack with her umbrella

nees to the postman -, Woman Is r.o joke)” he mused, tearing up a page of manusceript which met

;‘ "“: the pookets oo.eh the misadventures of one Henpoek. * I guoss sho fsn't.'”
HID K.

eoe THE MINER POET,
In common WIth wgengt 5 a minor poet, anyway ' asked Fligging, looking up from the page
other hollday BOB= o0 hogk reviews.
song, that of the .« 4 miper noet?' repeated Fluggins. ' A miner poet must be ong that gets
valontines has de- gown and diks hard whenever he has struck a good veln.”

generated Into a ——
The Doubiiul Patient.

time when pricos
enn be ralsed with-  “Ywhat does the dootor think le the matter with you?" asked the ealler,

=it 1& the trim- At mercy. The patient, who s propped up on three or four plllows, smiles wanly, then
ming of the valen- ] replios:
tine that costs B¢ ""I men “1le glves It aome
Bk SPEANUIE 2 long Lailn nome and
from dream- Spoiled the Show. bl el s
Ing of f".‘?‘L_l"" It Is somet! terel-
In the m..:-nll ble, or If It |s soni
4 ”I others simple [ttle  ever
fare applest day troalile and he
That's right, walk out to the harbor, when  think- doesn't wint me (o
An' don't atand here no more— ing of putting get Onto (e faet 1k
But you've missed n thrillin® story in the plumb- he 18 making Ll
You never has heard before, |r.|t] ur-.n:-l;”;sn BDnes  Lod) sasll
suech ns .
$ Pt st
v HER SMILE. Lot us not lnugh s
i My wife,” says the fivsy man, " always gresis me much at alrship in
with a smlile.” ventors ey 1
“ Eyen when you come in at 2 or-8 a. m.?" asks the about two  thowsaiel
second man, different can opvtiors
tf “ 8ure. Then she smiles sarcastieally at the differ- on the murket
' /:,f ent excuses 1 think of tor being out 30 Iate.*” .
f ’“ The dumeel whose
Almost - \ father hoas the repu
S ] : II tatlon of belng fNopoe
: I-.. T and stern ls alwpyvs
F 9 A\ married carly In Hfe
wonder vy —
oK THE SPOILSMEN.
duy diew “"War s an awin)

Keen Work.

“ What?' asks
the roommate,
" Your're not
writlng to your
rich uncle for a
loam, and making
the request on A
postal card? Don’t
you know that in
such & I1ittle
place as the one
where he lives
that eard may be
read and ever, -
body in the town
will know you have asked him for the money?"’

“Certalnly,” answers the crafty youth, * But Uncle
Grimsby will know that, too, and rather than get the reputa-
tion of belng a tight old wad he'll go to the postoffice and
Luy a money order for a good sum and send it Lo me at onge.”

Well, shiver me bloomin' timbers!
He's walkin' away like mad

An' leavin' me meditatin’

On th' wonderful crulse Ihad!

But lsn't it glorious that no one has yet suggested an In-
novation In the Une of ** useful " walentines?

THE JOKE THAT FAILED.

We turn lé the solemn stranger at our side and read to
him the gleeful jest about the Russian general whose name
was shot all to pleces In one of the battles,

Observing his evident fallure to comprehend the witticlam,
we go into detalls, "

“You see,' we say, ' his name waa Sobrikotoftskiviteh-
ilefoboholitskedoachywichoof, and when the batile began
he was in an exposed positlon and his name was shol to bils,”

Still the stranger does not smile.

Petulantly we go over the story again, dwelling with em-
phasis upon each point, and ending with a hiilarious outburst
of laughter.

Notwithstanding all this the stranger remains Impasalve,

“You are not famillar with American humor?' we ask
at last,

“ No,” he responds, graclously. “1 am merely a tourist
here, 1 am from Llllwwwnedddyvyyffwyllyliewdbrwywll,
Witles, and my name ls Gwyllwwllwylldewdbrwdwlsmwih-
fwlwwwwwirerfilirwltiwn"

ve0se
Thought There Was an Inducement.

The man with the confident alr walked Into the tobacco
department of the big store, called the manager to one side,
and whinpered: .

“I've come In to get the prize, but I don't want anybody
to know .

“Prize? What prige?’

" Why, my wife gave me a smoking se! for Christmns. and
I've used It every evenlng since then. Don't you glve o fel.
low some kingd of a reward for that?”

Half the world wishes it could forget the other half, and
the other half wishes It might be forgetten on thess days of

glving things
ovede
EXCELLENT WORK.
“He {n an artist at tying cravata.'
“He o™
“Yen, Indeed. Why, he can tle a four In hand so that It
will look as perfectly artificial as a readymode one."

L e o8 ]
You begin to learn what others think of you when you
recelve returned ocamie valentines that you have not sent
criginally

A BRAG,
Now, there is Dr. Polly.
fox,
A most oconceited
chapy
Heo says: " 1 cured the
chioken-poXm
A feuther in my cap!®
"0
Young man, have

you ever stopped to
think that the heart

may prefigure a beef
roust plerced by two
ar throe

Y There's

His fathor's a plumber,

come on the
15t of April

Of twoevils

BlLva the
cholce to
two of yvour
friends,

+ “Hardly.

""Was the opening of the dog show a success 7"
A lot of common people came, and they actually looked all the time at the dogs and
neglected to nollce the gowns of the lady patronesses.”

Hi, lad, "twas & frosty mornin'
We tugged at th' anchor chain

An' took out & load o' ioeboergs
On th' good ship Mary Jane.

CHANGED NOTE.
He got a tenner from the tenor,
Much joy wae in his face,
Untll he learned the tonor's tenner
Was counterfelt, and buss,

*40
WARNING.
When sparking, if her fasaer noars,
You'd better then be slowing up,
For If your sighing words he hears
There may cocur a blowing up.

thing,” suld the man
with the white tle and
the lrock coot

0O, 1 don't know,'
sald the man with
thi heavy gold watoh
ehain, "I It wiasn'y
for war business
would grow mighty
dull for me."

“Are you a manufacturer of amymunition, sir?"
“Nope. I'm a publisher of school maps.”
—

s
A Practitioner,

“Why do you style yourself *‘Doclor' 72" we
sk of the upholaterer, who has affixed that title
to his name on his algnboard,

“Why? Because I treat
times,'" he explalna,

HOW HE DID IT.

* 1 shall muke n name for myself.” atated
the studious Hussinn

“ But how? " asked his friends.

1 shall Invent an alphabet without any
vosoole In it

* Aad then?*

* And then I shall make my name of the
consonants.””

Invalld chalrs at

Christmas day, Valentine's day, and birth-
day's are responsible for much economy In
meal tickots,

g1 IV
The Two Travelers,

“1I'm headed for S8an Franciseo,” sald the mar
in the smoking cap, putting his feet on the plush
cushlon of the Pullman seat, " aud |t only cost
me $H."

“I'm golng to 8an Francisco, too," angwiered
the second passenger, “ but It doesn't cost ma
a cent."

* It doean’t?*

*“Nope. I'm deadhended, ™

—-—]
Explained.
“Marla,” asked Mr. Fazoo, " whit I8 meant by
the exprespion ' advance styios In spring bonnets '
Mrs. Fazoo looked at him pliyingly

* Goodness me!" whe snld. 1 supposed every.
body knew what they wits Th are advanee
styles of the spring bonnets, but they are mold #o

tir ahead of the season that when they come into
fashion they are out of style
000
A dozen American hegutles make a splendid val-
entine. Bealdes, they oblivinte the neoessity of writ-
ing a " sentiment "' that later may be rond in court.
oo
SUCH IS LIFE.

“It's o hard siruggle to conduct one's husiness
without plenty of caplial,” ovbsurved the man with

We sailed to th' coast o' Greenland
An' th' loe—why, it wouldn't keep

I we packed It about with lcebergs
We snatohed from th' briny deep.

the Ingrowing «hin
“You're right," agreed the man with the mang. nose “If a fellow

ineflxed by an arrow

skewers?

"o

CLASSIFIED,
Archibald

hasn't got plenty of backing he has to do o lot of sldestepping.’

L2
Almost al' of the quaint old customs of .ove und friendship have boen

convertedinto
Little chry‘s Slate.

cash register at-
tachments,

—

It i human na
turé to be more
anxicus to even
the sgores belween
ur and thosr who
gend us comile
Videntines than
with those who
senu the other sort.

oL

MY 212 TER 12 RITIA A

NOVVLE * 2 hE Wit DE-

————

The average Val-
aptine’'s day poeam

T e T T T

O

Grummer,
Tells talex to the
feachnres

But he s & peacher.”

OCome on, with me bag o' dunnage— 2% Lo Badl
It's time I was on me akip.

"Il tell yo th* whole yarn, Johnuls,
‘Whet we sall in from this trip.

Is morely the aver-

OF hER BO2E PROVPOZEZ

TR

writlen with a guf-
fercnl exoune for
Its bolng.
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