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Mr. 

Mr. 

(3) 

WueELER-—Do you know that Freddie Shark was married just a year ago ? 
Goutp.— Yes, he married John Lee’s daughter in a town in Ohio. 

Mr. WHEELER.— Well, here’s a bit of scandal that a friend of mine told me. 
A friend of his was told this tale by a friend of Lee’s. 

(Whispering) 1. No. 

Mr. 

Mr. 

Mr. 

2. Immense, 

3. What? Two? And it happened last night? 
4. Yes, she caught her two fingers in the jamb of the door. 

(4) 

WHEELER.—How many cigars have I here? Now try and tell me do. 
Goutp. —Why, any fool can easily see that you have only twa. 

WuerkELER.—No, no, my boy, you're wrong that time, just look and you will 
see; does’nt one and one always make two, then two and ene 

are three. 2 

r. Goup.— _There’s one cigar and one cigar, the two are all I see. 
. WHEELER.—Does’nt one and one always make two, then two and one are three. 
. Goutp.— (handing a cigar to the leader) here’s a smoke for you and one 

forme. A good joke on my word. 

. WHEELER.—But, hold on Dave, I want a smoke. 

. GouLp.— Well, you can smoke the third. 

(5) 

One night to a salvation army barracks I did go, 

To hear converted sinners telling what they did’nt know; 
The captain grand got on the stand, ‘‘I’m saving souls,’’ said he, 

“For every girl that’s in this crowd has been saved by me.”’ 

The girls were rather pretty, had good figures, I’ll admit, 

And when it comes to saving souls, the captain was a hit. 

“Tf you’re saving souls like these,’’ a sailor shouted out with might 

“Save me a blond, and I’ll meet the girl to-morrow night.’’ (CHORUS) 

(5) 

One night some old newspaper men were sitting round the fire, 

And each was trying his level best to be the champion liar. 

When one reporter slowly rose and told a little tale, 

About a man who had been shot, the witness was in jail. 

‘The witness was a girl who saw the shooting, that was clear, 

She tried to tell her little story shivering with fear. 
“‘Where was he shot?” the judge asked, he looked quite severe and hard, 

““Where was he shot?’’ the maid replied, ‘They shot him in the yard.” 
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