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A Man: “Why did they close 
the river road?”

A Woman: “They thought 
the ground was too damp ” t 

A Chi IVi: “They should use 
more blankets
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know any jokes?
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would sock UK* if I told you
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Cub: What’s all Hie row 
about?

C* Another: Aw, just the adver­
tising manager and the art ed­
itor scrapping over who dews 
all the literary work on ihih 
miiKiizinc.
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Jack luid Jill went up the hill 
One sunny summer’s day 

Jack fell down and so did Jill 
And now there’s hell to pay.
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