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“What"'——

The bloated footman stood on the threshold of
the house of the wealthy milllonalre, resolvegd to
prevent the entrance of the reporter at all haxz-
ards. v
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The query was
asked in a tone of
under-bred  superior-
ity that gnlled the
goul of the newspaper
man.

“What"'—

> The reporter replled
with -another ques-
tion in ill-concealed
Impatiznce,

—"[s what ™"

In the midst of the
turmail brought on In
of the muddled menial by this embarrass-
r thrust, the reporter alipped by, and in

ates was chatting amiably with the

ignate and laying the foundatlon for
a {nterview (n the Dally Knockout.

¥G TO HIS WORI.

ALL BUSINESS.

A Barefaced Lie.

“What I8 your business;, sir?'" pro-
ceaded the ‘squire in the course of the
examination

“I am an actor!” proudly replled the
member of a mammoth double “Unele
Tam's Cabln” eompany, thrusting his good right
hand into the bogfom of his Prince Albert coat.

“Perjury! periury!” shouted every man in the
room who Had' witnessed the performance upon
the previdus night.

A HEATED DISGUSSION.

Visiror—"* My gracious !

i Who dre those
men whoare rounding each other like that?

SUPFT. OF ASYLUM FOR THE DEAF AND
AND Dune—* Ol that's only a Ilttle politics!
discussion.” E

The Agent ‘Was Turped Down.

“I don't,” replied the Jujeeb of Bububill, a schol
arly man who ruled his subjfects not more by the
right of divine birth than by
bis gentleness of spirit, thereby
gaining the love and good will
of all the proud but pantless
_nation whom' he called his
oD, In answer to the sollelta-
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tion Bf & representative of a

New Jeriey corporation which’
had offerad to Insure the lives
of his wives for $162 e25h on
the payment of 11 -Tents a
weelk, most of whith would go
to feed the children of the

/i agent, who lived in the far
North, “think."

The Boomgrang Compliment.
MAYOR OF THE TOWN-=I
introduce to vou, ladles and
‘gentlemen, Dr. Mossis, who has
kindly consented to dellver his
learned lecture on prehistorle
races;

DR. MOSSIE—Ladies and
gentlemen, T am sorry to see
20 emall an audience. But, of
course, I Rnow this to be one
of the most intelligent com-
munitiés In our State.

Easily Arranged.
b & TOUCHLEIGH—Lend me $10

for a week, will you?
FLYRIG—Sorry. But 1
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“ Excuse me,” said the pretty typewriter, 4s the merchant pul
his arm aroumd her; “but T am buosiness, and nothing else; right

through.™

Al right,” replled the merchant, tightening ap.

press of business.”

—

haven'L less than i $100 bill,
TOUCHLEIGH — That's all
right. Lend me $100 for ten

.

In the oplnlon of connois-
seurs, mite makes right where
cheese is considered,

“This is

THE LAST KIGK.

Vernacular.

“"He is mrnd!"

The new footman heard thé words and trembled
In his shoes.

Into what kind of a famlily had the fates at
last thrust him? he thought.

‘Opstairs he heard a loud voice resounding
through the hall, and occasionally a tremendous
bang, as if some article of furniture were being
Hurled from one énd of the room to another.

“"He is madt"

The servante clustered together and the ex-
préssion on thelr faces showed that they weére
decldedly uncomfortable.

The Catest Fad.

Bhe has fancy frills and ruffles;
He has collars, coats and ties;
She has ﬂllppe.rs. gloves and raiment all to match;
He has beaullful chinchillas
That the tallor-men devise,
While of her lingarie she hag g dainty batch! *

He has all the modern graces;

She has playful, winning ways.
They attract attentlon everywhere they go;
And she pricks her ears with pleasure

And he wags his tall at praise—
They're two little Paris poodles, don’t you know.

Ruling Pussion.

“¥es,"” said the charitable lady visitor, fussily,
as she was being shown over the orphan asylum.
“I should like to'adopt a little boy, if you have
ong to spere, 1 suppose you have, you have so
many of them. Now, there is a very pretiy one,
over theére in the corner. How about him 7"

“Oh, he iz not & good Iittle boy at all,' replied
the superintendiént, dlscouragingly. “He i3 al-
ways getting into trouble. Why, ha's beemmarked
down twice to-day ™ S

“Marked down, did you say?" said the charita-
ble lady visltor, quickly, I'll take him.”

A STORY WITHOUT WORDS, BUT WIT!H MORAL TO BURN.

The Biter Bit or the Dominie and the Dayhomeyan.

As for the new footman, who had arrived from
England but the day before;, he was In an ecstacy
of terror. .

He quickly became the wvietim of an impres-
sion that he had been employed by a wild afid
crazy lunatie.

Unaccustomed as he was to the American use
of the word ““mad,” It never occurred to him that
the master of the house was exasperated almost
beyond enduranee at pot beingla.h!e to find any
ghirt studs, el
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“Darling, nothing can ever separate us again."— : c
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A FAINFUL PARTING.

A Summgr [Tgmory.
“Phat was a good joke on Marle down at the
beach
“What was 1£2"
“Her bathing suit.” i

The New Woman A¢ain.
‘““Whe was the best man at Miss Bloomeroon's
wedding
“The sister of the bride.”

Up-to-date Love.

The story of love may be “that old, old story,”
bt the mannér in which it is told is ever chang-
ing. This Is the day of the motto button, and
the end-of-thé-centrury young man expresses hig
feeling for the up-to-date young woman in a style
upon which a8 yet no grass has grown.

The two seat themselves in the parlor. The coat
of the young man and the what-do-you-call-it of
the young woman are covered with buttons, He
hands one tp her. Tt says:

“(3irl Wanted."” <

She unping one from her breast and. with
blush, hands it to him. It reads; -

“How do you like my style?"’

The man presents: “You tickle me nearly to
death.” :

The Woman: ‘“There are others.”

The Man: “Nay, nay, Pauline!”

The Woman: “Oh, say not!”

The Man: ""There's only one girl in the world
for me."” \

The Woman: “I'm something of 8 Har myself."”

The Man: “Then my name is Dennls."

The Woman: "Faint heart never won fair lady.

The Man: “My heart loveth.”

The Woman: “Sixteen to one?”

The Man: *“The others aint in it.”

. The Woman: “T wish 1 had been born lucky In-
Fl:ead of rich.' y

The Man: "'l am a gold bug.”

The Woman: “On the dead?"’

The Man: “Be mine?"

The Woman: Oh, this is so sudden!™

Then the man takes her in hig arms and he puts
on 5o much pressyre that he presents her the but-
tons on- his vest as well as the remaining ones
on his coat.

Feminine. :

“What caused you to change your mind about
Fred?™ _.

“I heard him propose to my best friend
night when he did not know I was near.”

“And then you decided to reject him?*

“No, indeed. T dectded to accept the offer I was
‘holding for consideration.” -

one
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Ipeontrovertiblg.

“No one can say that T am mot a
lady of polish.”

No one had tried to say It, in faet,
but the remark was Intended to cir-
cumvent g statement of that charac-
ter if any were to think of moking it.

The pergon who spoke was the Old
Woman Wha Lived in a Shoe,

Nard Times in High Life.

“And so''—

The lip of the pauper Barl curled contemptu-
Ously——

“Our pork-packing father-in-law refuses furthor
allowances and advises economy!"

The Chicago helress he had wedded nodded af-
firmatively, but held her silent—

“Now I underastand”—he bit himsalf hoarsely—
“what you Americans mean by saying: ‘Thin:
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Muttering a curse, the descendant of a hundred
earls rushed out and hocked hli halidome,

‘But the man who ran the
draw-bridge did just thg
same,

Contrary
_“'I'hls condition has 9re-
vailed,” sald the lecturer,
‘since a time when the mina

ontrary."

“What of that?” asked :he

' man with the mustachr
“Let it prevail until ¢
mind of woman runne
not to the contra”
and you may talk al
it

——
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of man runneth not to the .



