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Answer to an Inquirer

No, dear reader, Walter did not mind waiting for the *“African
Express” even if it was cold. It never bothers him to hang around,
you know; and besides, you don’t get a “Cremo” every day in the
week.

Going One DBetter

Beaty—*“Say, Johnson, did you hear that some of them experi-
menters are talking about crossing strawberries with the milk-weed
so as to have strawberries and cream?”

Darota Johnson—*“No, but say, up in my country they have
crossed lightning bugs with bees so the bees can work at night.”

Beaty—'"1t does beat all what they can do. Now, out home they
plant potatoes and onions in alternate rows. That makes the eyes
of the potatoes water so that they don't need irrigation.”

A Maverick

T here once was a man named Cojffeen,
Whose hatr could scarcely be seen.

HHe taught Rinematics

1o so many fanatics
He had to take dope jor /iis spleen.

Without a Doubt

“Young man,” said Mr. Freud as he grabbed a f{risky sophomore by the shoulder, “I
believe Satan has got hold of you.”
“I believe he has,” calmly retorted the unruftled student.

Possﬂ)ly

Henning looked thoughtfully at the Zeno slot machine. “Fellows,
another one of those pre-payment meters.”
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he said, “here’s
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