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Thespian

The class in public speaking was
to give pantomimes that afternoon.
One frosh got up when called on,
went to the platform and stood per-
fectly still.
“Well," said the prof. after a
minute's wait for something to hap-
pen. ““What do you represent?”

“I'm imitating a man going up in
an elevator,” was the quick re-
sponse,— is Guardsman.

Conscience Hurts

Two men were seated in a
crowded railroad car. One notic-
ing that the other had his eyes
closed, said: “Bill, are yer feelin'
well?”

“I'm all right, said Bill, “but
I do hate to see ladies standing.”

She
“Mummy, why must the or-
chestra eat in the interval?”

-mhmmm

a widow. Poor Janey!"

Dr. Markley hustied from his-hos-
pital rounds to the measling Brown
children and thence to a tonsil case
and an expectant mother, Between
stops his mind was in a turmoil.
He'd got to come to a decision to-
day; that Philippine offer couldn’t
wait any longer: Either he must ac-
cept it right away or lose it fur—
ever, It was a pretty good opening,
he knew, for a struggling young
physician. By taking it he could
marry Janey. He grew tender as
he thought of Janey. Then he
steeled his heart and considered
what marriage with Mrs. Prince
would mean for him: a clientele
among her rich friends, a beauti-
ful suite of offices with assistants,
a jump over those first wretched
years when a young doctor is get-
ting his foothold; in fact, escape
from poverty., He was so tired of
being poor. He had, he felt, paved
the way rather neatly with flowers.

darling! That was the most original
offer of marriage any girl ever re-
ceived." (She was in his arms now.)
“And the answer is yes, yes, yes—
any time you say!™

from a glass bowl. There was noth-
ing he could do but hold her tighter
and kiss her, Nothing he wanted to
do, he realized now, half so much.
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“I'll be so glad to leave the stupid T:;-mq : mﬁ.‘.";‘é‘" gﬁﬂ
old law officé,” Janey admitted lat- | Hesues: quickly ailays tickling, hacking. Spoga-

er. ““That tiresome Mrs. Prince was
haggling all the afternoon to see it
there wasn't some way to break
her husband's will. You know she
will lose every cent if she ever
marries again. 1 shouldn't talk
shop, but it isn't anything that mat-
ters to you—""

“No, it doesn’t matter to me! To
blazes with Mrs. Prince!" His mind
was racing. What had he written—
to go with the violets? “Perhaps it
will be better if we meet only casu-
ally, as I am about to be married.”

A week to a day he again en-
tered the florist shop. .

“Violets for Janey?” piped Su-
san, pencil poised.

“No, bridal bouquet,” grinned
the doctor.

A Wooden Wedding

Every member of a bridal party
at Bellingen, New South Wales, was
named Wood. The bride was Dulcie
Wood, the bridegroom James Wood.
Her sister, Marion Wood, appeared
in the role of bridesmaid; the
bride's brother, also James Wood,
was best man. Rev. Gordon Wood
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recovery insist on vof:;y-s HONEY t.TAR.

_Relieving Distress
To pity distress is but human;
to relieve it is Godlike.—Horace
Mann.

really
the bad feelings and dullness often
attending constipation,




