HUMOR

Why 1s your ftace so red’?
Cause.

Cause why?
Cause-metics.

Rumblings and tremors have re-
cently been heard trom Mt. Etna,

indicating 1internal disturbances.

When the proper time comes, Mus-

solini will undoubtedly put a stop

to them.

An Englishman speaks over the
telephone :

This 1s Mr. ’Arrison speaking.
What! Ne! ’Arrison—haitch, hay,

two hars, a hi; a-hess. a2, ho ‘and’a‘hen
—Arrison.

Everything Just Lovely
Burglar:. Are the people ‘ot the

house 1n?’
oetrvant; INo, they te: all out.

B: Have you paid your dog -
cense ’

S: We haven’t any dog.

B: Fine, I’'ve come to tune the
p1ano.

Two Hundred T hiwrty-four

The bones of a woman, presum-
ably a million years old, have been
discovered in China. But you’ll
never get her to admit she’s a day
over a hundred thousand.

Of all sad words of tongue or pen
The saddest are these :
“He flunked me once

And I've got hvm agan.”

—"“And thirty dollars was all you
paid for that suit? Sounds fishy to
e -

—“Sure, 1t’'s herringbone.”

When spring 1s here and skies are
clear
And trees seem bright and green,
But wn the fall thew colors pall
When freshmen first are seen.

If education makes a person re-
fined, why 1s a college course?’

Frosh—“Maw!! Sister bit a hole
in my apple.”

Maw—*“Don’t cry about a little
think like that, dear.”

Frosh—“But 1t was my Adam’s

apple.”

—“Pa, where are those dark look-
ing clouds going ™
—"“To thunder, son.”

—“Is that a horse pistolr”
+-‘Wo., 1t's a colti

s C

All those who pass thewr vyearly tests
Are lucky they're not dumber,
For those who flunk still know mno
rest,
They go to school all summer.

Boss—"“Did you stamp and mail
that letter like 1 told you?”
Local Color—*"Well, boss, ah saw

a chanct for to slip it in the mail box
ter nuthin, se-I.dids



