A teacher was conducting an experi-
ment on the contents of liguors. He
placed a worm in a glass and the worm
died. The teacher turned to the class
and said: Willilam, what does that
prove?  William answered, "A man that
drinks liquor will never be bothered by
worms.

Him—"Try one of these cigars. They're
the best thing out.”

Ditto— Zat so? How are they when
they're lighted?” e
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Sot (to bartender)— 'Gimme a horse's
neck.”

Drunk—'"Gimme the tail. There's no
use killing two horses.”

Blondie — "I got the devil when 1
eloped.”

Goldie— 'He can't be any worse than
my husband.”

And then there was the protf who
picked up the co-ed so he could more
easily study the student body.
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A small boy was questioning his tather
on how one could tell when a man was

drunk. The father replied, "Well, son, do

you see those two men standing on that
corner? Well, if you were drunk vyou
would see twice as many, which would
be tour.” The small boy looked tirst at his
lather then ot the corner. Yes, but
Daddy, there is only one man standing
there on that corner.”

Prot. Sprague— 'Mr. Healy, how ftar
were you from the correct answer?”
Mr. Healy— Three seats, sir.”
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The two Ethiopians were arguing
about which was the better marksman.
“"Watch me,” said the first, and threw a
clod of earth into the air. With one shot
he hit it, before it reached the ground.

"Bahl” said the other. Do you see
the fly on that wall?” They both squinted
at it. It was going BZZ2Z, BZZ7, BZZZ. He

aimed, fired. The tly went bzzz, bzzz, bzzz.

Beggar—'"'Have you got enough money

for a cup of cottee?”
Student—"0Oh, I'll manage somehow,

thank you.”
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