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BRIMSTONE BOBS AND THAT BRICK BILLY BELGIUM SPOIL THE KAISER’S KMAS BOX. 

DER TABERS 
CHRISTMAS 
BRESENT 

4 s those few remarks. They were disguised ientist, hi ndid idea. Yes, he 2.—But Brimstone and Billy happened to overhear “hey ¥ fond 
kn see ‘Kaiser's ps ac cankees Lente kenaumoete pees] eget soldier that as Germans, and doing » bit of spying ou their vag ted er bagh oreesuee ‘em, 
ool ‘mc anything. And here we see him showing it to Little Willie. “It vill vipe der the job when rece Bilt sre ps the professor's ii > 
English out,” he chuckled, “ und it vas a "Xmas box for der Kaiser.” our word for it, they’re m 

: : ic wire 3.—Of course the Kaiser was highly delighted with his "Xmas box. He wanted something 4.—Yes, Brimstone and Billy were in that box all the time, and nas — pa en hives 
of the sort badly, seeing what rotters his men were when it came to facing cold steel. ‘“ Bud in with them. “ Now it’s Willie’s turn! chuckled Sng = =i on and. Little Willie 
vill it vork 2” sez Kaiser Bill. Then Brimstone pressed the button, the figure moved, more, and the figure followed up the attack with the butt-end o a eee ee 
and pop went the eagle off the Kaiser’s napper. soon had quite enough, and roared out for his pa. Thon our pair sa 

Sey oes Be bh: Mm AVAY fr he * oe 
DER . 

WHY mrs m Scounoser : FZ 

Are Bicy 

= AUS 

— ¥ it 2: 7” ii 7 he and Billy kept the old 6.—“ We're having a merry *Xmas,” chuckled Brimstone, as yi Might inte 

our lines, where they had a great reception from our lads, who gave them & rousing Briti 
cheer! They wish aul readers of Picture Fun, far and near, “A Merry "Xmas. 

5.—Out of the box they popped and saluted. Of course Kaiser Bill mistook them for two i “ of his own men, and gave the paralysed old professor into their charge. “Take him avay und swankpot nicely on the trot, and they made him keep it up until they landed spiflicate him,” be roared. Then it began to snow, and no wonder, when you come to think about it. 



“Tt’s hard lines,” said Mr. Perry; “ but I 
don’t sce what we can do,” _ 
He laid the letter down and attacked his 

second egg. 
Mrs. Perry looked like a martyr. _ 
“Tt-is very unreasonable, Thomas, that your 

brother Dick should ¢: us to take charge of 
his boy,” she said, plaincivly “As if we 
hadn’t cases enough of our own.” 

* Well, my dear, he doesn’t exactly ask me 
to take charge of him,” Mr. Parry observed. 
** Receive him and-help him on a little, and not 
let hime feel like a stranger in his father country. 
They are bis words.” 

Doesn't it amount to the same thing? Of 
course, he will imtve to come to Perry Vale.” 

“ H’m, I suppose so,” her husband assented, 
dubiously. ‘As I said, it’s hard lines; but 
one must do something for one’s relations, I 
suppose. I admit it is unreasonable of Dick. 
The boy is probably totally unfitted for English 
society.” 

“ Goodness gracious, I do hope he will be pre- 
sentable,’ Mrs. Perry exclaimed, in alarm. 
“ Tf re turns out to be some wild man of the 
woods what will the county say? We could 
never hold up our heads in society again. 
Don’t you think, dear, that it would advi- 
sable to mect him in London first, and then 
*R erry shook his head. 

t wouldn't do, Lucia. What would people 
say ? Besides I don’t suppose the boy is an 
absolute monster. Dick,- with all his faults, 
was always a gentleman. ~He must come here, 
and we must make the best of it—for a time. 
We shall keep him in the background as much 
as possible and I hope soon to be able to obtain 
for him some appointment—at a considerable 
distance from Perry Vale, 

So Mr. Perey wrote a coldly civil reply to 
South Africa, and it was arranged that Robert 
Perry should come to Perry Vale. 4 

The above conversation will show how his 
coming was regarded by the Elder Perrys. 
Their feelings were shared by the younger mem- 
bers of the family. Adeline made up her mind 
to be as cold as ice to the poor relation, who was 
forcing hivuself upon them. Arthur meant to 
tolerate him in a patronising way. The only 
one who felt at all kindly towards the stranger 
from the veldt was Dorothy Lynn. But 
Dorothy did not count. 

Dorothy was a distant relation of Mrs. Perry’s, 
and had been taken charge of by the latter lady 
upon the death of her parents which left 
her almost destitute. Kindness of heart partly, 
and partly the knowleage of what the world 
would expect of her, moved Mrs. Perry to 
befriend the orphan. But Dorothy aid not 
find life at Perry Vale a bed of roses. Alter- 
nately petted and snubbed by her aunt, exposed 
to the ill-humour of Adelina, treated with cold 
formality by the pompous Mr. Perry, she found 
Perry Vale an uncomfortable change from her 
former home, where she w4s poorer, but happier. 
A liberal allowance could not compensate for 
want of affection. And Dorotby felt the want 
of affeetion soroly. 

It was doubtless her own loneliness that made 
her feel a throb of sympathy for the young 
stranger who was coming from a foreign land 
to ae apis fas household. 

w the story of Mr. Perry’s scapegrace 
brother, Dick. te Gk iss 

Dick had always been a wastrel. He had 
never meant any harm, poor fellow. Luck had 
been against him. 
Finaliy—much to his elder brother’s relief—he 

had gone abroad, and his firet letter came 
from ‘the South “African diamond diggings, and 
contained @ request for a loan. 

Mr. Perry replied in his most formal style, 
expressing hopes that his brother had now found 
@ settled and steady occupation, and regretting 
that the many calls upon his purse ered it 
impossible for him to comply just then with 
Dick’s roquost. 

It was a rebuff which did not-fail to have 
the desired effect upon Dick. He did not 
write again. 
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Years passed, and afr. Porry had almost for- 
gotten that he had a brother. - 
Now had come this unexpected letter from 

South Africa containing an unpleasant reminder 
of the fact. : . 

~ Dick was dead—Mr. Perry had feltamoment- 
ary sucess on learning that—but it soon’, 

had married in South Africa, and 
had a son, named Robert, after Mr. Perry. Mr. 
Perry’s lip had curled when ho read that. This 
letter, dictated bythe wastrel on his death-hed, 
a few hours before his death, was an appeal to 
Mr, Perry to -befriend Robert—now a young 
man of twenty-three. How the Perrys receiv 
the appeal we have seen. = 

Dorothy looked forward with some curiosity 
to the coming of the young Colonial. The 
Perrys were curious, too, but uncharitebly-and 
irritably. They were prepared to condemn him, 
whatever kind of young man he proved to be. 

He came. And the Perrys had to admit that 
their fears were gcoundless. “Indeed, Dick’s son 
was altogether foo presentable. For beside 
the handsome stalwart Colonia], Arthur Perry, 
looked a pale weedy youth, and Mre, Perry 

‘lh Ni 

could not see them together without feeling 
angry. 

Robert’s good looks and perfectly courteous 
manners to some extent unfroze Adelina. 
She was pleased to accord him a celd civility. 
It occurred to her that Robert might be ver 
useful to her, especially as he proved hims 
to be an excellent dancer. But strange to say, 
Robert did not seem to be particularly ‘over- 
joyed by Adaelina’s’ gracious condescension. 
Fes it asa =oey of course. oa when 

ur, too, atte: to patronize, the youn; 
Colonial took it- quite patiently and Bie 
humouredly, and only a half-hidden smile in 
his blue eyes gave Arthur the uncomfortable 
impression thet his relation from South Africa 
was Jaughinig at him. It was not long before 
Arthur Perry disliked him moat intensely. 

But between Robert and Dorothy there 
immediately sprang-up a friendshi: 

It was a surprise to the-girl to nd that the 
newcomer. t much notice of her. She 
was so accustomed to being put in the back- 
ground that she was mutt eceeee of what a 
charming little person she really was. Although 
Robert was attentive to her in a quiet un- 
obtrusive way, it was not long before Adelina 
Observed it. At first Miss Perry was simply 
astonished. That any man could look at 
Dorothy while-she was by, she had never 
deemed possible. If Robert had developed 
a ho passion for herself, she would not 
have been displeased, and would have enjoyed 
snubbing him. But that he should love 
Dorothy Lynpn——. Her astonishment soon 
cha to angry pique, and Robert found that 
he had another enemy at Perry Vale. 
All this before a month had passed. Of 

the Perrys, only one did not intensely dislike 
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Robert. That was Mr. Perry ; and his feeling 
was one of total indifference. 
The question, what was Robert going to do, 

became & bu one at Perry Vale. 
It appeared the yoaag man was so far 

not quite without spoupstion: “He had some 
interest in a busine: orrid word !—in con- 
nection with the Johannesburg diamond indus- 
tty. Several times this had necessitated tri 
‘to London. - He told Mr. Perry that this wo 
afford him a permanent occupation. The que"- 
tion the Perrys asked themselves impatiently 
was—When? . 

When, indeed ? Robert calmly assuming 
that he was welcome at Perry Vale, did not 
seem tobeipahurry. Atthe end of themonth 
Mrs. Perry asked husband to give him a 
hint. . 3 . 

“ Certainly I shall to him,” Mr. Perry 
answered. “I have ly decided to do so. 
He cannot stay here for ever.” 

Most men would at least have had the 

it at all. Notso Mr. Perry. “He brought it out 
at dinner in hig most formal and offensive 
manner. 2 a : 

“Tt is now time, I think you will agree, 
Robert, that we discuss your pros) “he 
said. “You have been at Perry Vale one 
month. I trust we have shown ourselves 
hospitable, and that you have no want of 
consideration to complain of.” : 

Mr. Perry did not expect an answer to 
that, which was fortunate, for Robert would 
not have known exactly what to say. 
“But I am ‘sure it was not your father’s 
wish—I am sure it is not your own wish—that 
you should remain idle or any considerable 
period. ~ tr is—_” = 

“TI have you, Uncle Robert, that I 

i. 
Wal 

““T have a few words to say to you first.” 

have an occupation in view,” said his nephew, 
quietly. 
“Hem! But it appoars ‘to me, nephew, 

that now, in o sort of family council ”—Mr. 
Perry beamed along the table—‘ it would be 
advisable and profitable to discuss—— ’~ 

~ “TI don’t think, uncle, that it would be of 
much use,” begam Robert. 

“ Pray don’t interrupt me,” said Mr. Porry, 
@ little ruffied. ‘I cannot. help remarking, 
Robert, that you are extremely self-dpixion- 
ated—a fault I had to find with your unfor- 
tunate father.” 
-“I don’t see why you should speak of m7 

father like that, sir,” said Robert, flushing. 
Mr. Perry frowned. r 
“Indeed, Robert, when -I allude to my 

brother Richard as unfortunate, ] use a mild 
term. Some would usé a -harsher one,” he 
said, severely. 
seen in you many of Richard’s most blameable 
traits—s- self-willed obstinacy, a disposition 
to argue, and—~—” Ser 

“TY cannot hear my father spoken of in this 
manner,” said Robert. “I should be obliged 
if you would change the subject.” 

Mr. Perry turned white with anger. 
“Ind I shall do no such thing,” he 

exclaimed. “ Your -father—— ” 
_ “ Then I must leave the room,” said Robert, 

oe teats the house, too,” ¢ried Mr Perry, 
ete s a of his usval pompous for- 

. _“ T.desire never to see you again.” 
Robert bowed. ‘: 
“Very good, sir. In one hour I shall be 

one, : 
eerthe doar closed behind kim. Then the com- 
ments of fhe Perry family broke out. 

delicacy to give the hint in private, if they gave | 

“T regret to say that I have | Art 
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“Sach ingratitude,” said Mrs! Perry, plain- 
“2 consequential pu: !” from Arthur. 
I hope he is really a ,” from Adelina- 
My dears,” said Mr. , ‘Sthe young 

man has taken his fate into his own hands. 
neither rejoice nor complain. I am relieved 
of # great responsibility. I have, I hope, done 
my duty. I have done my best for Dick’s 
boy. I wash my hands of him entirely.” 

Only Dorothy sat silent, with burning checks, 
She admired Robert immensely; he seemed 
like a hero to her. No doubt his-father had 
had faults, but wasn’t it noble of Robert to 
defend him like this ? Sho felt eorry for him. 
He was going out into the world alone, and 
unaided. How she wished she conld help him. 
After dinner, while Mr. and his son 

lingered over their wine, and. Perry and 
Adelina were in the latter’s boudoir discussing 
the details of a new ball-dresa, Robert found 
Dorothy alone im the drawing-room. She 
thought he had come to say-good-bye, and she 
did not conceal her sympathy, 
“Oh! I'm so sorry, Robert,” she exclaimed, 

impulsively. - 
BS jorry I’m going, Dorothy?” he asked, 

softly. 
“Yes,” she said, colouring a little at some- 

thing in his tone “We have been good 
friedds, haven't we ? > e 

“T hope so. You were the only one to wel- 
come me to this house,”’ said Robert. 

“ And I don’t count, doI? I think they've 
behaved shamefully to you, Robert, and I 
admire you ever so much for acting as you did,” 
continued Dorothy. “I do hope you will be 
able to get on, Robert. I am afraid Mr. Perry 
will not assist you now.” “ 

Robert smiled slightly. 
“If I were to get on, Dorothy, and made a 

hor6 that I could ask you to share; what would 
your answer be ?” ; 

“Oh! Robert!” . ey te Se 
“I love you, Dorothy. If ¥ hecame some-. 

thing better than a poor relation, could -you 
learn to care for me a little ?” Sk Seg * 

“No, Robert, because—because I’ve already 
learfied to care for you a—a great deal,” she 
whispered, tremulonsly. 
He took her in his arms. ° 

~ “Dearest Dorothy, you will be my wife?” 
“ Ye—es.” 
“ Tho wife of a wastrel’s son,” Robéré said, 

with a touch of bitterness. = St 
“T believe that ycur poor father was much 

more sinned against than ‘sinning, Robert ; 
besides, it is you that I love.” : 

~ “ God bless you, dear. I——” 
The door opened. Mr. Perry and Arthur 

entered. , 
“Hm!” éoughed Mr. Perry. 
“ Uncle,” said Robert, “Iam about togo. I 

have @ few words to say to you first, if you will 
do me the kindness to listen ; otherwise, I will 

Me P . Perry, expecting an apology, said, 
“ Indeed !’” in his arene wer 
“One minute,” he added, as he heard @ 

tustle of silks. “My dear,” he continued, 
addréssing Mrs. Perry, who enteted with 
Adelina; “my nephew Robert desires to 
ex) his regret o1 

“Pardon mo, I desire no such thing,” said 
Robert. “I am, it is true, sorry that you 
should be offended with me, but—— ”* 

““Then what the dickens have you to say ?”” 
Mr. Perry asked, again surprised out of bia 
stiffness. : 

“T will be brief. .My father always resented 
your treatment of him——” 
“Upon my soukK—” + 
“ But upon his desth-bed he thought that 

perhaps he had judged-you too harshly.” 
““T should hope so,”’ cried Mr. Perry. - 
“ He, therefore, wished to put you to a test. 

He asked you to take some care of his orphan 
son. He bade me come to England and tako 
up my fesidence at Perry Vale. According to 
your treatment of me, so was I to judge you.” 

“Judge- me! You, a wastrel’s son—a 
Dauper—judge me/” cried Mr. Perry, as- 
Lounded. 

“Nice airs for a beggar’s brat,” sniggered 
thur. 
“Indeed, this impertinonce becomes unen- 

durable,” Mrs, Perry «declared in her com- 
plaining voice. ‘“‘I' must really request that 
ice his _person=-leaves. the house imme- 

ately. 4 
G01” said Bi A pene were euite 

hand; “cngratefal and unfeeling reprobate, 
go, and never darken my doors f F 

Robert was pale with anger, but he kept cool. 
-“ A few mamonts, ped yon tees fave Soar 
wish,” he said; “ but me finish. My 
father’s instructions were thesc—I wes to 
judge you b: ir conduct tp me, and if I 

, hospitable, and affectionate, 
Be tehee tarts cae dome 

sy: , upon other 1 for you 

Se oad foaed you ie Re copa ad struggle, I 

{Continued on page 7). 
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1.—On Christmas Eve, Birdie and Nap. attended a fancy dress ball, and as Birdie’s rich uncle 
in Australia made him a Christmas present of a real live kangaroo, Birdie decided to go as an 
Australian bushman, taking the kangaroo with him, being properly trained, whilst Nap. went as 
a common or garden policeman. “ Orsetralian tushman and a wild hanimile, and a perliceman,” 
screamed the fiunkey, as he announced them, 

3.—He unfortunttely pinched it just as the waiter was passing with a tray of ices, and plonk 
came that kangaroo’s hind paws, or feet, or trotters, bang agin the old chap’s tummy! My, talk 
about winded! Never was a football Johnnie laid out more deader! As to the kangaroo, that 
creature commenced to let himself go, -and- 

SS 

5.—Dear people, the scene has now chan; 
eee is om ix es ais as the 

fap. and Birdie, ever on watch, managed to sneak watches, rings, necklaces, bracelets, 
&c., by the dozen, and slyly dropped them in that. kangaroo’s pouch. Splendid idea, ain’t it, 
boys ? Here we see the bounders on Xmas morning disgorging the pouch’s contents. 

and the real-object of Birdie’s visit with the 
ople got more frisky and happy towards the end of the 

1.—Wnen Willie saw that wooden. 
Pan merchant saoozing on Christmas 

thought he would indulge in a good feed of 

2.—So he piled a lot of snow round the old 
chap’s wooden stumps, and pressed it firmly 

roasted murphies stout them without him knowing. on the cheap. 
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HOW BIRDIE AND NAPOLEON EARNED THEIR CHRISTMAS DINNER. 

HOW BILLY SPOOFED THE 

ewoke and gaped at Billy summat awful oO 
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Twegn L was 
A KANGER! | — = 

‘Bo: 

%* 

S > 

2.—% Well, well! dear us! What a novelty?” screamed everybody. ‘What a delightful, 
tame old dear!’ said the ladies, as they all petted the kangaroos neck. ‘Do make it jump, the 
pet!” and all ths gentlemen got quite envious when they saw how the dear little girls patted 
and kissed it. And Birdie, being ever willing to oblige, thought he would let the company sz 
the animal jump, so he playfully pinched it, only —— 

Fz 

4.—His next bit of funniosity was to tap a gent, who thought he looked sweet as a French 
soldier, upon his nosey posey, whilst at the same time he gave Major NoCash a swishing bash on 
his broadside with that powerful tail of his. Well, we can tell you, the kanger nearly got 
chucked out, and it was only by the urgent persuasion of the ladies that it was allowed to stop. 

6.—The festive occasion has arrived—Christmas dinner. The and trimmings have been 
completely annihilated by the united efforts of Birdie, Nap., their pal, McWhiskers, and the 
kangaroo, and there we see the good old Xmassy, holly-topped Xmas pudden being brought in by 
Mrs. Wuggles, the landlady. And all done by little inginuity to raise the necessary cash. 
Well, here's a Merry Xmas to all! Chin-chin!!! 

TATERS. 

3.—Then he set to wurk, and had nearly “ . 
finished the old cock’s stock-in-trade, when he fe, "ied (0, bag You can't, spridg for with one 

er one had frozen fast in tho snow. 
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HE LET HER WE PATSY’S CHRISTMAS PIGGY CUFFY, THE COLONIAL, AND SINJIN, F: 
ae TAKES HIM HOME AGAIN. i 

1.—Ma. and Mra. Guumidge were out for» day's 
skating,'and Mr. G. was doing his best to push his 
etter three-quarter over the ice, “—Tux Kaiser had sent all his officers a Xmas pudding, and _ 2.—'Then the German 

Cufy pated «Geman geting no sendy to werve up to bogan posting wme whi 
1— Twas a cowld marnin’ when little Patsey Bi ia Gmneral sree teste’, “Xmas posding. Sing? t(/( be teow Cae 

stharted Sat for the market wid his fat porker, But | whispered: Cully. ''No! ‘Then we'll have ono between us 
he bad aimed himself wid a bottle of to keep 
‘out the cowid, begorrab. 

_2.—But it was hard work, and when a sharp-looking 
nipper offered to reliove him for a few coppers, money 
down, Mr. Gummidge forked out immediately. 

‘4.—Then Cuffy put a bomb on tho dish instead of the — 5,—But when the Go 
pudding. “We won't rob the General of his ssuce,”” be PH! ogee 

chortled, “No, gib him plenty ob dat stuf" grinnes hard ar bomb” Ti 
2.—And he hadn't gong very far before ho-felt a bit 

ttved, 20 down lie sot and got outside the potheen in Vicious ap. 
‘two thakes av a cow's tail. 

3.—But that small boy wasn’t going to push half a 
ton ‘about long for » sprat; The team's tng oF two 
worth three o' that, 

2.—Now, Tommy hd just been ple 
1.—Touaty was watching cook dish up | football, and when cook's back 

the plum pudding, and whon he saw it his | fumed ‘ho collared the pudding 
mouth watered thirteen to the dozen. covered up the foothll instead 

'3.—He got so thot he didn't care if he nevir got to 
market, and the pig squatted down him, “Pat, 
yrould omsdhaun,” seys the pig, 
itay hero all day ?” 

4.—So he guided the old lady to where he knew the 
ice was a bit thig, then gaverher a good push, and let 

1.—Te was Christmas Evo, and they want- 
ed to teat tho nerves of the village cobbler, 2.—So with a bole of Scotch 

- ‘who boasted hr wasn't afraid of ghosts. So | some bracers he tookte Job on. 

summid, 4.—“ Te’ od thing (it's the pig still talking) that ‘they asked him if he'd mind sitting up “It's a long way a 

koe Somes ee Lateral iierote tinend yer woakit, for itscems tme | with a gent who hed just died. he inom! (Do m0 #0 00 

70 | Pye got to take ye home.” And ho did, bedad, TOF course, I will, I ain't afraid,” eeid he, | chaps at the window) ‘5.—And she wented!!! And 
> pall her out, Did'she say any' 
Nhink t 

(26/1271914) OUT TO-DAY—“FUNNY CUTS” GRAND XMAS NUMBER, USUAL RICE, 01 
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IKH, PINCH THE KAISER'S CHRISTMAS PUDDING. | WHAT A RRID SELL. A LITTLS BIT OF XMAS. 

VAI wy 

about like this ‘ere. I can jest d 

ipeaaais 1." Han," said Bill Biffkins, “This ero 
bit of holly "li be fine for « buttonhole- 

: 2.—But just as he went to annex it, something 
eral got his pudding, he was a bit G-—And the General got a surprice. Yes, ho won't want | atruck him-—herBosh on the nose." An the yell he 
vit out; it was £0 tough. "You any more pudding this "Xmas. Ha, hat" cried Cuffy, | gave scared all the robin redbreasts for seven hundred 
i. “Nou vas boil der pudden as “wo've done that very neatly, but we'd better gresse off ; | and eighty-six yards around. 
en ho gave tho supposed pudding a it's time we were out of the picture. Besides, we want to 

sample the Kaiser's pudding. 2—Bill visits hia beat girl. “Come to mo 
arms, me little muffin, come. 

PERY PUDDEN. 

J 

4:— But when pater tried fo atick hs spoon 
into that football it sipped off the dish and pee aR 

3.—And ried that football | mater fairin |, whooshter. —And then he found out what it all meant. 
into the porns in great style. Wot» merry Obristiaaa 1 wasn’t a Christmas pudden at all, but only Potshot’s _)_into the dining-room in great stylet ee ———___—— | fome-mado target, st which he was having a little 

SHOULDN'T SPEAK practice in his back garden, with his sir gun. Silly 
mintake, ain't it ? 

BREAKING IT GENTLY. .—And then Bill pressed ber tohis man, 
‘bosom, and also on to the prickly holly. 

3,—Then up eat the gent who was 4.—" And dead phtn' ? 2% i ie pee . rel ae bee inh Brypecuehitt Co tlk) | ata Gotaca rcions, rd! wherever Bare 
jakralvoiee: * Watchers 00 tho nose with might eddie : “A li i ms | Bat. tng ul evga” (Sao Me ot fight the. ‘obi ite dis Big AE loner Mag RE ead a SEE that—bidl—yer silly kipper, for 

‘through 802 work a bit as they ex; those om y ymin’ courtin’ wit in | cobbler frightened 2) Shape laughing at their fiends trouble 1), Felis Sate ne Ne he wha Soe Pore ad ah ome: bret! wks hedgenag yee 
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CASH 
AND 

FUNNY STORY COMPETITION. 
ANNES 

BOOK PRIZES 
FOR 

JOKES. ay 
Qur Artist 

WILL 

Specially Illustrate 

Readers’ Jokes 
ON THIS PAGE. 

The Secret. 
Ty a crowded tramcar a stout woman with a 

troublosome sinall boy hed to stand with other 
“straphangers.” 

“Your little boy is crying droadfully,” ro- 

marked @ sympathetic la. y ; ‘“‘ Whatever's the 
matter with him ?” 

“Nowt,” replied the mother, sharply, “ho 
allus yells when he sces me wis a strap.” 

Jamo? D-yden, 2, Baldovan Terrace, Dundee, 
N.B.—Pirst Prize, 53. 

Loving His Enemy. 
Tae Vrear: “Ah, John, thie drink is your 

greatest caemy.”” 
Johu: ‘Well, parson, are we not told in 

the scripture to Jove our enemies?” 
The Vicar : “ Yes, but you’re not told to 

swallow them.” 

Fred Studd, Cove House, Cove, nr, Tiverton, 
North Devon—Book Prize. 

—_2+4+—. 

The Diagnosis. 
PecrLe who go te the chemist’s to have their 

discases prescribed for occasionally get very 
strange diagnoses. 

Onc day a farmer wearing a long countenance 
is said to have entered a chemist’s shop and 
remarked : 

“ZIeoom to have something queer in my 
rome and I want you to give mo something 
‘or it.” i 
““What are your symptoins?”’ the chemist 

asked. A 
“Every little whilo something seems to rise 

up and then settle back again, and by and by 

rm 

it rises up and then settles back again, and by 
then it rises up again.” 
Tho chemist put his chin in the palm vf his 

hand and meditated. ‘Look here,” he said 
gravely, “ you haven't gone and swallowed a 
lift, have you?” 

F. Maswell, 19, East Atherton Street, Dur- 
ham—Prize, 2s. 64. 

(26/12/14) 

Silence in Court. 

Tue defendant, who was charged for keeping 
a dog without a license, made repeated efforts 
during the hearing of tho case to inter- 
rupt the evidence brought forward against 
him, but on each occasion he 
was called to silence by the 
pompous dignitary onthe bench, 

Yet still he persevered. Finally 
the magistrate, now thoroughly 
exasperated, turned to him and 
sternly enquired ; - 
“Do you wish the court to 

understand that you refuse to 
renew the license ?” 

“Yes,” replied the defendant, “ but—” 
“We want no ‘buts’!” roared the pre- 

server of law and order. ‘Your dog license, 
as you must be very well aware, expired so 
long ago as the first of January. You must 
cither renew it now, therefore, or be fined. Is 
that quite clear ?” 

7 
aed 

But, in that case, I may find myself here again 
next week, charged with keeping a license, but 
no dog. You sec, the latter also expired on 
the first of January !” 

W. E. Scrivener, 32, Essex Strect, Forest 
Gato, E.—Book Prize, 

+++ 

Beyond Recall. 
AN engineer from Sunderland was spending 

® few days in London with a friend, and after 
a busy morning sight-seeing, 
the Londoner chose a large res- 
taurent for luncheon, thinking 
it would bea novel experience 
aortas man from tie nortts 

ie visitor appeared to enjo: 
his luncheon, gi kept pong 
in the direction of the door. 
“Waat are you watching ?” 

asked Kis friend, rather annoyed. 
“Well,” was the quiet reply, ‘ A’s keepin’ 

an eye on ma overcoat.” 
“Oh, don’t bother about that,” said the 

other ; ‘‘ you don’t sce \nc watching mine.” 
“No,” observed the guileless engineer, “thee 

has no call to, It’s ten minutes since thine 
went.” 

R. Hayes, 42, Spencer Ave>ue, Rock Ferry 
—Book Prize. 

—1— 

Something About Cats. 
A scHoorzoy, asked to write something 

about cats, wrote the following : 
“Cate that are made for little boys to maul 

and toase are called Maltese cats- Some cats 
are known by their purrs, and are called Per- 
sian cats, A very fine cat is called the Magni- 
ficat. Cats that have bad tempers are called 
Angora cats, while cats with deep feelings are 
called feline cats.” 

Miss L. Hitchin, 152a, Ternaki Street; Wel- 
lington, New Zealand—Book Prize. 

“Yes,” sighed the defendant ; ‘ quite clear. | 

A National Question. 
Jimmy giggled when his teacher told him a 

story of a Roman who swam across the Tiber 
three times before break/ast. 
_“ You do not doubt a trained swimmer could 

do that, do you, Jimmy.” 
“No, sir,’ answered Jimmy, but I wondered 

why he didn’t make it four, and get back to 
the side his clothes were on.” 

Leonard Cook, Letchworth Villa,, Baldock 
Rost) Gordon City, Letchworth, Herts—Book 

rize, 

His Excuse. 
He had been in the habit of playing truant 

from school, and he had been moderately lucky 
in getting out of the scrape. 

ut he was caught one day 
and brought before the teach- 
er, 

“You're late. Where have 
you been ?” 

«Pye been sick.” 
«You don't look sick.”’ 
“Well, I'm better, but I've 

been sick. all the same.” 
“You go right home and 

get a note from your mother, or I'll punish you 
severely.” 

He went off and was gone about ten min- 
utes. It was pretty quick work, and when he 
handed the note to the teacher she thought 
that the handwriting did not look eltogether 
like bis mother’s. She kept her eyes on him 
as she opened the note, but he was as bland 
and :s innocent as. the best boy in the world. 

The note réad : 
“Miss—— Pléase excuse John this ‘mornin 

fur being late, ’cos he broke his leg.” Mrs. J, 

E. Reeves, 28, Coningham’s Road, Shepherd’s 
Bush, London, W.—Book Prize. 

eee 
The Bull and 7, Man. 

Parnick has a great pwer of enjoyment 
after all, and always laughs at the right time. 

One day he sawa bull attack a man, and 
had to hold on to his sides with both hands. 
Tho scene was so funny. 

After a little the animal 
turned his attention in another 
direction, and poor Patrick, 
after exploring the heighte, 
came down with a thump on 
the other side of the fence. 

He rubbed his wounds, and 
as he trudged along, the worse 
for wear, he said to himself : 
“ Faith, I am glad I had my 

laugh when I did orI wouldn’t have hed i 
at alk” . 

W. Reynolds, Preston Building, Cromer 
Road, Holt, Norfolk—Book Prize. 

Ter Se 
Proof. 

A sonny looking Irishman was saluted with 
the remark, “Tim, you're house is blown away.” 

“Deed, then, it isn’t,” he answered, “ for 
I have the key in my pocket.” 

L. Mason, Market Street, Clay Cross, or. 
Chesterfield—Book Prize. 
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Black Deception. 
“Qo!” sobbed Mrs. Smith. “ Oo, I’ve been 

deezived something cruel, that I’ave!” 
“Now, don’t take on so,” ventured her 

friend, soothingly. ‘‘ What’s the matter? 

Pore dear, you’re hupset by the ’orrible. hacci- 
dent which your husband was run over in.” 

“Tt ain’t that,” snufiied Mrs. Smith, with a 
gulp. “’E ain’t ‘urt overmuch, and they're 
letting ’im out of ’orspital to-day. I’ve been 
Geceived ciuzl, that I have, an’ me ’eart’a 
broke. 
“Why, you know, when I married Smith I 

was that proud of im! Asweep ’e was, and 
doing well at ’is trado and always busy. And 
then there was this ‘ere haccident, and when 
they took ’im to the ’orspital and gave ’im a 
bath—ooer’*? Mrs. Smith broke down and 
gulped. “I’m blowed if my old men didn’t 
turn out to be a nigger after all.” 

Wm. Green, 4, Claypath, Durham—Prize, 
2s. 6d. 

A New Diet. 
Freppy : “Mamma, what does pussy eat 

bees for?” 
Mamma : “Why, Freddy, pussy doesn’t eat 

Freddy : “Oh, but she does, for I can hear 
them humming inside her!” 

Miss H. Knowles, Church Place, 
Sankey, Warrington—Book Brize. 

One For His Nob. 
A ¥FoPPIsH LookiNG youth entered an inn 

with a dog, and an Irishman, who was stand- 
ing at the bar, asked him what breed it was. 

Great 

The owner looked the questioner insolently 
up and down, and then replied with a drawl : 

“Tt’s a cross between an ape and an Irish- 
man.” 

“Faith, thin, we’re both related to it.” was 
the ready retort, 

A. M*kie, jr., 3, Parkview Cottages, Kirk- 
caldy, S otland—Prize, 23, 61. 
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The Brightest Paper on Earth. 

Nobody had had: the slightest suspicion of 
what wonderful powers lay hid beneath the 
somewhat commonplace exterior of Monty 

ves 
His triumph was a surprise for everybody, 

and everybody admitted if. be 
Few men could have played lead in “The 

Silence of Salome” at a moment’s warning, but 
Monty did, and his suecess was complete. 
I believe wo were all, pleased, too. There 

was-no time for envy to grow up in our hearts ; 
for, fellow; his triumph proved to be 

eWyhoe ree. = the + the-Mi » join e company at the Minerva 
Theatre, Monty had been a member of it for 

He played small parts; just as I did, but he 
had aspirztions, which, phen we came to know 
‘each ‘other better, he confided tome. 
“He believed in himself, ‘as every true actor 

does. He wanted to get on, as we all did ; but 
latér-on I found that it was not only personal 
ambition that urged him to strive to rise in his 
profession. He another and-a weightier 

~peason. 
He was married. ~The company had never 

a) an eean Shem Tee ans . They | 
had been married two years, and had at first 
followed the profession together. Then came 
ths agcident which crippled Milly. ae 

Shé had bean e confirmed invalid for eighteen 
montis now. The doctors held out no hopes 
of complete recovery, ee under conditions 
impossible to Monty and his wife. A sunny 
climate, ease of mind, the best skill, the choicest 
nourishment! I could fancy the grim smile 
with which Monty listened to the list of require- 
ments. On his present salary the two could 
just. live. 
No wonder he longed to get on. He had a 

Kind of faith that his chance would come sonic 
day >but it was-a long time coming. 
We became good friends. He often spoke to 

me about his wife, and her sweet gentleness and 
patience. One day he took me home with him, 
and I made her acquaintance. 

She was @ sweet little thing, a blonde, pale 
and slender, and blue-eyed. That she loved 
her husband devotedly no one could fail to 
see. And his tenderness to her almost brought 
tears to my eyes. 

I was startled when I saw her by what I 
read in her face. 

It seemed to me that death had set its seal 
there, and I marvelled that Monty could not 
see it. 

But he did not. He had ceased to hope 
for a complete recovery. But that his wife was 
slowly skipping from him into the shadows, he 
did not suspect. i 

“If only I could get a chance,” he often said 
to me, “I know I should succeed. I feel it. 
‘Then sunny skies and restored health for Milly.”* 

And his eyes id sparkle at the thought. 
TI did nat dare to say a word to undeceive 

him. Besides, I might be mistaken. 
I saw Milly ze" times after that. 
Poor little Milly ! ‘ 
How sweet, how patient, hew loving she was. 

time I saw her I seemed to see a warn- 
ing in her pale face that the end was nearer. 
‘bat Mont a still beers “y 

‘ith am, ‘unds something might, perhaps, 
huve been done ; but it needed to be done at 
once. 
Uf Monty's “chance ” were long delayed, it 

would come too late for Milly, 
And would it ever come ? 
I doubted it. 
I bad been waiting fore “chance” for a 

good many years, and it had not ‘come my 

t that Mc r luck would be better than mer > 
Well, I was mistaken in that. _ 
Monty's chance did acttially come at last. 

of one = all ot : Joe ba given e ani us re 
our souls to play “ Lard Ronald.” 

It was a simpl: ificent part. 
The play had, Aine been built round it, 

Cos everything depended upon the play of the 

Monty, I could see, was just longing for it. 
He learned apreee part as well as his own, 
which, as it happened, came in useful after- 
wards. <i 

Thornton was our lead—a rather bumptious 
fellow, ey not wee actor. 
up to tl rt. Monty said so, and I agreed 
wath him. sie 3 

Neither of us dreamed that Monty’s chance 
was near at hand. 

But then came the motor-car accident. 
Thornton, Daly and-Carew were in it, and 

all three were taken to the hospital in an uncon- 
scious state. 

It would be weeks before any of them saw 
the’ flare of the footlights again. 

Old Allison was at his wit’s end. 
If he hadn’t been he would never have given 

such a glorious part to an actor of Monty 
Redgrave’s standing. 

He had to send somebody on, and he sent 
Monty. It was a case of neck or nothing. 

$f. | 4) | dgar 

* Tell me what it is. 

Monty was letter 
was the main reason, 
him before me. 

In » hurried rehearsal, he rather astonished 
the manager, and I could see that the old man’s 
hopes were rising. 

. “I believe you'll do, Redgrave, by thunder ! ” 
he exclaimed. ‘‘ Anyway, do your best.” 
“Rely upon me, sir.” Y 
“Té you can pull it off, all right; it will be 

the making of you. Decn’t forget that,” Allison 
added. 
Monty came up to me with his eyes eistenicg. 
“ Congratulations, old man,” I said. 
He shook my d. 
“Tt’s my chance at last, Woodley,” he said 

in a low voice, 
I looked at ‘him curiously. 
“You think it'll be a guecess, Monty ?’ 
“T am sure of it,” he answered with con- 

rfect in the part. That 
Pbeliove, why Allison chose 

ion. “Sure 2” 

“ Yes ; I feel it.” 
He-was silent for a moment. - 
“ Woodieg;¢ will be a success, am certain,” 

he went on, bm agi : 
it is nek too hate for Milly.” 

I waa a little startled. 
Had he seen it at last, then ? 
“What do you mean, Monty?” 
“I have thought sometimes that ’—he 

GET 
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broke off abruptly—it is nothing, Heaven 
would not be so cruel.” 
And he left me abruptly. 
I saw that he had begun to share my mis- 

givings concerning Milly; but he appeared to 
put such feers resolutely from him. 

In the evening we had a full house. 
“The Silence of Salome” was having a success- 

ful run, and there was a good deal of curiosity 
amongst the public about the man who was 

| to wey, Jead in Thornton’s place. 
eople were dis) to criticise, as is usual 

in such eases, so Monty's erdeal was likely to be 
a trying one. ; : 

But no veteran of the footiights could have 
been cooler than he was. 

Not a trace of stage fright; not a glimpsc 
of nervousness. 

He made an ideal Lord Ronald. 
Old Allison rubbed his hands and chuckled 

when Monty took his cue and went on. 
“He'll do; he'll do,” I hegrd him mutter. 
And I believe all the company shared his 

opinion before long. 
Never had ‘‘ Lord Ronald” been 

that before, 
It was, as I have said, an exceptional part. 

played like 

'| Monty did it full justice. 
He won applause such as had never been 

given to Thornton in the part. 
It was not only a success. It was a triumph. 
And it was a triumph such as the boards of 

the Minerva had never witnessed before. 
ison was in the Seventh heaven. 

But when it was all over, Monty did not 
| show any particular elation. 

He bore his blushing honours with a modesty 
which disarmed envy. 

Is my wife worse?” 

He received our congratulations calmly and 
quietly, s 
IT could see that he was thinking of his sick 

le. 
It was in her delight that he would find his 

real reward. 
I went down to the stage door with him. 

Somebody was there asking for Mr. Redgrave. 
It wasa girl. I looked at her, and recognised 

the servant of the house where Monty and his 
wife lodged. 

The sight of her gave mea kind of chill. Her 
face was pale, and her eyes were dilated. 

Monty stepped to her quickly. 
“Tam here, Lucy, tis it?” 
The girl looked at him, and instead of replying 

burst into tears. x 
Monty turned deadly white. He laid_his 

hand upon her shoulder. i 
“Tell me what it is. Is my wife worse ?” 
“Yes,” stammered the pith 
“Much worse ?” 
“ Yes, yes.” 
He did not ask more. I suppose he guessed. 

He sprang through the door, and was gone in 
& second. 

“She is—dead ?” I asked. 
“ Yes,” 
Dead ! 
He had gone, to find her so! 
And it was the night of his triumph ! 

* * s ° s 
Poor Monty ! 
He never returned to the Minerva. It was 

said that he had gone abroad. Perhaps he 
found a darker fate. Since the night of his 
-triumph I have never seen him. 
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A WASTRELS SON. 
(Continued from page 2.) ’ 

was to shake the dust of Perry Vale irova 
feet, and the legacy was to go to a hospi 
The money was left in my a, and absolutely 
at ay disposal.” t I 

“Money—legacy!” ejaculated Mr. Perry, 
“Ts the boy mad? ” nes 

“ You are not aware, sir, that Richard Perry 
died a millionaire,” said Robert, in the quietest 
possible tone, 

Chorus of g: ! 
“ Impossible !”” cried Mr. 
“ The fact, I assure you.” 
“And you—— ” 
“Tam, certainly, a millionaire,” said Robert. 

with a negligent air. 
“And thc—the legacy——” . 
“A hundred thousand pounds. It will be a 

boon to the hospital,” said Robert, drily. 
“ But, my dear nephew—— ” 
Robert smiled ironically. He was a -dear 

nephew now. The change was sudden. 
Mr. Perry, in fact, was beaming upon him. 
“If any words, spoken in the heatof argu- 

ment, have escaped me at which you may take 
offence, I am sorry,” said Mr. Perry; “I cm 
sorry. I can say no more. It is human’to be 
hasty. Tapologise. Let us eay no more about 

+ VL Ne It_is not a savoury subject— 
still, your loss will be the hospital's gain, and 
as a charitable main you will hare cause for 
setisfaction,” said Robert, with grim irony ; 
“but there was ene person in this house, Mr. 
Perry, who did not despise the poor relation— 
one who did not_insult him.” He tock the 
frost Dorothy's hand, “‘and shic has pro- 
mised to become his wife. ~f mesa” 
was kind to me without knowing that_I weg a 
millionaire. Good-bye, Dorothy, dearest; for a 
little while ; good-bye, my kind relations!” 
And the wastrel’s son was goue, 

* * 

Perry, at length. 

We will not report the mutual recriminations 
of tho Perrys. They would not be pleasant 
reading. 

Robert was inflexible in the matter of ‘tke 
legacy ; but the Perrys deemed it best to be 
on good terms with a millionaire, and they were 
particularly gracious over Dorothy’s wedding. 
As for Dorothy, she was pleased, of course, to - 
find her Jover a millionaire, but she had loved 
him as dearly when she deemed him but 2 
penniless WAsTREL’s Son. 

Tux Enp. 

“How He Wore Them Out. 
A TEACHER in a school tried to improve the 

vocabulary of her pupils by making them form 
sentences with words she selected. 
“Now, children, 1 want one of you to forma 

sentence with the word notwithstanding in 
it.” 

A small boy jumped up and answered : 
“My father wore his trousers out, but not 

with standing.” 
a 

The Invisible Seat, 
A very diminutive man, thin as well as small, 

sat in a Dublin tramcar. He was tightly 
wedged in from both sides. 

Presently there entered.a large handsome 
woman. She took the strap in front of the little 
man, when he at once arose and touched her on 
he arm. 
“Please take my seat, madam,” he said, 

politely. : 
“Thank you very much,” said the lady, and 

turned towards the seat. Then, smiling upon 

A Keal Lever Simulation 

him, she asked : 
“Where did you get up from ?” 
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A FAIR “COP.” MRS. SUDDS'S RRY CHRISTMAS. 

BLOSKINS 

Cow - KEEPER 
RICHRISTMAS TE 
RTO ALL. 

Sef 

_ L.—P.C.Trorrsrs : “ Ha, ha, 
it'll be odd if I don’t catch old 1.—'Twas Christmas Eve, and Mrs. Sudds was busy making 
Bloskins a watering his milk mince pies, but she was much annoyed by Freddy, who is 
this time. 1’ll watch till he | home for his holidays—as he would keep on trying to kiss her 
does it, if it takes me all night.” under a twig of mistletoe ; we can’t say we admire his taste— 

= that’s nothing to do with us. Let’s get on with the story. 
=> 

cers. aes : Zs crate ai tc 
Box : “ Quick, mum, quick ! 

2.—* Just as if I want to be kissed by a kid like that. The they're a finin’’em all round 
idea! A policeman’s more to my liking,” she. Well, the square ‘forty shillings or 
she'd chivvied him off several times, when she heard footsteps. @ month’ for not havin’ their 
“Why, there he is again. I'll give him something to remember. doors swept. Give me and my 
T've told him a dozen times to stop it,” murmured Mrs. 8. my pal five shillin’s, an’ we'll 

> do it afore the policeman 
comes.”? 

QUITE A NOISE. 
. yf OX, WHAT 4 

VARMINT. ft ? WRETCHED 4 
7 CuRisraas! 

TAKE THAT 

“AnD his wile gave him & 
good blowing up.” 

“Yes, I heard it reported 
all over the towt."* 

2.—* Aha! coming on to 
snow, is it! Good business— 
make a sort of disguise for me.”” 3.—And then the footsteps got nearer. “There, take that! 4,.—Slap of dough Jabbed over my face for nothing, You eee = Now, p’raps you'll stop yer games.” Andshouys wish alump take a moment’s notice, and get out,” yelled the boss, he HA i] - Sout x of dough and let fly at Freddy—only it wasn’t Freddy, it was toed her out into the snow. orard luck, old iste that you c MPION CHEBK. Hea the guv’nor. | “Oh, beg pardon, sir. I thought it was Freddy. —_ should get toed out over Freddy. 
.BeasSisiin 

1 
Never mind, better luck 

’ Pe te 

next Christmas. But seo her next week, It’s special! — fosorry, sir.” “Sorry, be blowed! I ain’t going to have a— 

S "ZA ONCLE JACKE'S GHOST. 

} A | Zama 9/7; UNM 

| : DiarmateD INDIvvAL 
A - (suddenly stopping extremely 

$I stout gent): ‘ Excuse me, sir, 
ys = ; but = you aware of the evils 

Hip of tight-lacing ?’ 

Lp : 9/2 Pages cir le eine na 

OW .— Well, anyhow, I mean to have a y! 
$mBud the fate damsel wasitoo quick kiss under the mistletoe,” said Uncle, and 

the prize ! 
for-him. She marched to the picture gal- us reactor pg dl 
lery, and stepped up into a picture-frame. 

and the freeze it froze, and still 
that dauntless crusher stood 
his ground. 

—..__ a 
1,—Turre was no disputing the fact 

that Uncle Jack had been keeping up 
Xmas ; Uncle Jack declared that had noth- 
ing to do with his meeting the fair appar- 
ition, in powdered wig, in the corridor. 

Pa 
id 

of the morning, Bloskins him- 
self (who had had something 
stronger than milk after his 
previous night's supper), came 

6.—When Thomas, the butler, found 
Unele Jack with his head through the old 2.—Of course, Uncle was not a man to - 2 t Suz: “Most handsome men 

on the scene, and I’m bothered be scared by midnight ghosts; so, accord- family portrait, of course Uncle declared seem to be conceited, don’t if he didn’t strai; heway joand | ing to Uncle's account, he chased the 4.—“ Why, bless my soul, you. are one he was quite sober! Well, well! as it's | you think ?” 
mistake the gallant P.C. for | apparition down the corridor to demand g of the old family paintings,” said Uncle Christmas, we won't be hard on jolly old He : “ Oh, Idon’t know. I'm 
the pump. Christmas kiss under the mistletoe. Jack. ‘Uncle Jack! nt.” 
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