


SEQUOYAH WIT

“He who isn’'t contented with what
he has wouldn't be contented with
what he would like to have. Drink
the water as you find it, don’t stir up
the mud.”

The following conversation ensued

thru the telephone at the Sequoyah
ciub a few days ago:

“Hulloa! Is this the club? Is my
husband there! Hello! Not there. All
right then, but hold on, | haven'’t
even told you my name.”

“There ain't nobody’s husband here
—never,” was the reply.
















