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The Bitterness of Vi-ﬁtury._

Th HERE I5"'— .
With a pained expression

the British general let his field
‘glass fall.

—"little glory to be galned by up

here.”
Across the plaing of Waddl Yehgive-
-~ nuas the dervigshes came on In a rolling
ruck of desert dust that enveloped
them eompletely,
“Yes,"—
The retaker of Khartoom sighed
somé maore:
"it's nmgnlncent. but It Is not
war.’ e
And with a saddened mein he or-
dered the Maxlm guns to open fire, for
well be knew that, what with so much
dust kicked up, the kinetoscope pic-
tures woulldl be worthless,
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Perfeat Impunity.
THIRETY THORNTON—Dese blind
men -have got er snap,
SOILED SAMMY —Dat's so. Deay
don't run no risk when dey looks fer
work. ; <

¢

i : Room for Doubt. ' Non-Rollable, > .
i NO BALM IN GILEAD. v DEWTELL—"The Lord giveth and the Lord THE DBALBR-Well, who's gwine tuh staht A CRUEL BLOW.
5 ' \ taketh away.” de game a-rollin’? _ ‘
DOWNTROD (recently widowed)—Oh, I don't ~« THE DUPB—Rollin'? Whad's de mattah wif
know about the “giveth.” ~ yo', nlggah? I tonght dis wuz a aqnm grmel
A — ; >@

M As'4

Ao : Thodghes of Ho R New btslqnadon.
- BART— “Give me coffee and Hobsons," sald the £us; _ ' .
“'There's no_use in my :ver trying to be right] i wearny . SWE Apd did o8 ghiniee tomer to the restaurant waiter. ; S tliean't get over that nniortnmlx 2fsirof my brother's, "
| . sighed the Leﬂ. Hand Boxlng love. think of me while at the front? *“What are Hobsons?™" ' _ \E § ““ ”05'!'-"10 sadly. . ** He.won't g9 Scuth \rlth me Lhifs
: " Same way with ‘me| mmﬁ the Ennlba{l. “ Whatever | % THE SOLDIER—Yes, whenever they blew the: ™ o e A ok . . What sbout hiim 7 inquirzd 'Zockr
dnthmsdwlyssmktp P L PSR .'ﬂn_hm" \ 'ﬁllﬂaern.afepme. AV AT e ) Hom' Ieth::lﬁ!ﬁh.m'gr

NOW THE ORDER OF KONCATENATED KANGAROO KLUBS IS WORKING TO HAVE LEAP.FROG SUPPRESSED ON THE GROUNDS OF BARBARIANISH AND BRUTALITY.

THE FOOLISH KANGAROO WHO WOULDN'T LOOK BEFORE THE -~ Fully . Praided For,
LION LWED, : L : i E}?BKII-EHBER fhe uangers yom

beave,” enid  ibe bavdy ex-

plorer. Iz’ the reglong of the
Pole niglt Insts for six months at 4
{ime,”

“L am fully prepared for all thag™
exclaimed the ile yonng spplicant as
he tapped his Iluggage significantis,
“I've bravght my dress suit with me™

50. fully =atisfled that he was ready
for any emergeneles that might aripe
he sulled Ewn\‘ for the glamor of the
*‘f‘uu"
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Triumph Qut Shotrd.

Wwere off'——

As the ‘aolskors -closed, the Jersey-
mai's ¢hin whiskers whooped.

—'In a8 bunch” ™~

But ‘alna! the bacher swept them out-
side against his striped sign, and sadly
they raalizad they wereleft at the post,
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Barb' Extremés.

eXIreines.

big feel

ORIGIN OF THE “BEEN TO THE LODGE” STORY

e e e e T

SUOLD]NA (tha wifa) “What now, 0 slave of Bacchus, fool and knave ?
Already has the tri sand marked on the gless’s face the silent hour of
four, and cocks crow lustily without. Where hast thon been this night, the
: whila I vainly sgt(::d ;raﬁ::nag thy mmbe:.: = y
A ARAT e hushand): *“Na (hic) wish me, sweesh soul
. mins. The Conclave of (hic) the Gracmn Cocktail held long seasmn, th&
hours sped (hic) ere I could away. Thuh wot !™

TREMONT—Chengg peogle go o

YOTHAMYou bet! Big heads and
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