
r

20

you,
mov<

of

BATTALION

• .

-men 
my

Girl FViend—1 have 
er fellbws say (that the>- f
""‘ft- -34

f.lbi* boy”
Dizzy IBIonde, as the music 
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Blonde— You can get alraosi 
anything from kissing.

Brunette—Yes—diamonds, fur
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ir Aggies to lx*

but npt necessarily gentle- poket last night? 
m0p. j Them—Yes, we showed them
; I Sill I*34 li something. i.- 1 J]

She—So vou don’t think that ***ce 0wl-

1 in this bathiiw
John—Say old man, do you 

utMdie- keep a Tnaid*

you girls lucky at

i - n •*

out wit^^an) more. I: /
Bjimp—fHow come? . | t f. r .arrf—M ^
Simp Yeah, he cohfessed tlkt of (hat Bill-Yes, but don’t let Mable

Ba|: [I: know,t-l: i JTm
I ’ A KrouP ^ u,uriBtg wer* look- Feminine—I know every cou-
, in* over the inferno of Vesusius p|v doej,n.t ^ in

'n X'WwP*.' I •, Masculine—Of course not, the

his intentions 
honorable.
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Well Gfch,

Gilch iabse tly)—She’s a
lieauty,

* woods are full of them.
, a ejaculated a Yank. ‘ .34
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She—Isn’t it queer Te<l, when 
where t^e has a day off he

goes in swimming?
He—Well, dearest, what do 

sailors do when they-get a shore
who take this pictures for these leave? ^
art magazines g*t a salary, too. She—Now. Ted, don’t be Mil-

way
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feel your Dizzy—How was the corps
dance last nite? \

, that’s the Dopey—I can’t remember,
it. I Dizzy—A real dance! I knew

.1 —Kitty-Hat. 1 1 should have gone.
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