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THE LAUGH TONIC—GOOD FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY!

Jim— My grandmother weigh-
ed only two pounds when she was
born.”

John—“Really! And did she
live?”
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“I wish you hadn’t made me
dress up,” said hubby, as they
were speeding to the theatre in a
faxi.

“Nonsense, dear,” she replied,
“you look splendid in your eve-
ning dress.”

“Still, all the same, I wish I
hadn’t,” he returned.

“Well, I never saw such a man,”

she said sharply.

“Anyway, I think we ought to
turn back home,” he went on.

“Don’t be stupid, we're late al-
ready,”’ she snapped. -

“All the same—" he began.

“What is the trouble, Henry?”
she barked.

“T've just remembered that I've
left the tickets in my brown
suit,” he replied.

8 8 8
Boy—“‘Ten cents worth of nuts,
please.”
Greengrocer— “You can have

them mixed, if you like.”
Boy—*“All right, you may put
one or two cocoanuts in, then.”

Mrs. Neighbor—"Does your hus-
band lie awake at night?”
Mrs. Snooks—‘Yes, and he lies
in his sleep, too.”
8 8 §

Home from the trenches on
leave, Jock wandered into the fin-
est restaurant in London. He se-
lected a comfortable table and
called the waiter. To the menial
he said in a commanding voice:
“A glass of water!”

The water was brought, and
Jock took a sandwich from his
pocket and settled back to enjoy
himself.

The waiter decided to protest,
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but went and called the manager
to lend him authority. The two
approached the table. The wait-
er said: “This is the manager,
and—"

He got no further. Jock look-
ed up and said: ‘“So you're the
manager? I was just on the
point o’ calling you. Why isn't
the orchestra playing?”
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“<Absence makes the heart grow
fonder,’ ” murmured the senti-
mental youth.

“Oh, I don’t know,” remarked
the matter-of-fact girl. “Did you
ever try presents?”

Rex—“I'm going to take my
hat and go unless you give me
a kiss.”

Rone—‘Take it.”
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Kathleen and her mother who
lives in a southern city, were tak-
ing their usual summer trip north
to visit grandma. When they
were well settled on the train,
mother said to Kathleen—*Well,
Kathleen, if daddy were only
here now it would be pretty nice,
wouldn’t it?”

“But, mother,” said little Kathe
leen. I thought we were going on

ja vacation!”




