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OLD FRIENDS

Dead: MKnow you? Why I knew you when y< 
your mother *ot kickefl out of college.”

• —Green G<

: ‘Tve been asked to yet married aevi
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C+M:
times/’

He: “Who asked yoa?” 
Co-ed: “Mother and-Father.'
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—Black and Blue Jajrrrn
^ "il f ' i" :\ 1 [J* . ] ! I I]
First Imbiber: “I found (hie) a half dollar.”
Second Inebriate: “Itsh mine, itsh yot my name 

on it.”
“Whatsh your name?” .
44E Pluribus Unum/’
“Yeah, itsh your»h.#—
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I*AGE THE STORK

Nurs4: ‘‘It’s a boy/*
Kiny Solomon: ‘‘Curses! I wanted a yirl/*

^ Nurai: 44Be patient. O Kiny, there will be three 
more this iafternoon.”

—The Log
;

“Wha^ do you know* about nitrates?” asked the 
professor n chemistry.

‘‘They’re cheaper than the day-rates/* said the 
student. 1

—Malteaser

“That
kiny.'

‘Hal

—Yellow Jacket

yoalies’ old man is a millionaire laxative
I* i

Plutocrat/* .
—Froth

4Td ask you for the next no-break, Marjory, 
all the cars are occupied/* l i

—Humbug
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Bootleyyer: “lt*s pre-war stuff.**
Student: MGoih! Is there yoiny to be an

war:**» * i rk1
—Masqi

«T
h - It*s a wise horse that know’s its own fodder.

Clara:! “They say that one eveninys dance is 
equivalent (to walkiny ten miles/*

Maud:! “That was the old style. Now' it*s equiva
lent to clirdbiny one hundred trees.*’

—Allied Die Caster

“You Ire divine,” he whispered, 
it’s damn nice of you to say that,** answered the
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-Wampus

He; “Your yowm is certainly yoryeous.’’ 
She: “It doesn’t take much to please you.**

-Muywumi

—Jack-o-Lantern i
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We like to know little intimate details about yreai 
nen—but when the New' York Times Kook Review' 
>rints an article entitled, “Tolstoy as His Wife Saw 

! iim,” we think that is yoiny a little too far.
—West Point Pointer


