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The billiard champion hnd another 
chap were on a walking trip and put 

1 up one night at a village inn. After 
dinner at the inn they went into a 
room with the word M billiard*m 
painted on the door, hut the table wa» 
little and rirkety. and the balls were 
discolored.

“Came of billiards, gents?” in- 
•piired the landlord.

“I don’t know.” said the billiard 
«hampion. “I don’t like these balls. 
How do you tell the rod from the 
white?”

”0. that’s easy,” stated the land
lord. “You soon get to know ;*am by 
the shape.”

. X homely young Englishman. * hose 
view was obstructed by the headgear 
of the girl la front of him. ventured to 
protest: v

Young Englishman l leaning over ►: 
See here. Miss. I pant to look as well
is you.

Young Mias fin a rich cockney ac
cent I: Oh. do you ? Then you’d better 
run home aad change vour face.

lit*risk colonel 
gMiu/u were etol-

There once uoj 
JT hose groused

j«arir.-
His hitter abuse 
One could not 
In a really ret

■ 111 run

■j-
Jackson: J lil^ the civil service. 
Johnson: So .4hat?
Jackson: ' Il.pves the job to the 

liest man who belong* to the fight
p“rty*

U Af4r: Mlhat is the name of *

i
fftaUndaj belonging to the

ties?

Hal^? Why-ah... 
r‘. rirrect.

M

Husband: Mb 
if 1 should die? 

U ife: I shouh 
“Mould you 
“I said nearly

t would yog do dear.

go nearly rfaxy.
■t married again?" rasyT

A skeptical man 
Who wouldn’t * 

He pulled 
And gave if a 

"C<H>d morning

Sill Feeter. 
ftdlicte hit gas meter, 

out mdteh. 1.

he said to St. Peter.

DiMrt Hie* your pardon, hut why *,1c Ns 
are uB these gfrls staring at me?

Klmnse:!l|m not supposed to tell 
you. Airf hut-We gel some of our food 
fromiM school of cookery and home 
economics, rtegt door, aad if fou ge< 
rick i Fu»r th*t i>melet you’ve just eaten 
thosn girls hgve all failed in their

■ •

yegrs old. ”'said a wealthy' 
frfend, “and' I want ><Ajr 
yop think it Would he bet- 

I a ceftain young lady.Vhom 
like to marry, that I yn SO?” 

'ell.” Said his friend, “if you 
a|e to he quite ffank, I think ' 

rhtncew of getting her would be 
If vod t|>ld her yog were 75.” •
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