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STREET SCENE s

\

Doctor (to absent-minded professor): The stork 
has just arrived/

Prof: Sh, don’t indher my wife. She’s in the next 
room. i t,

—Skipper

Co: Should you desert a l>oy friend without a 
motive? s

Ed: Sure, a boy without a motive should be de- * 
serted.

—Rice Owl

_ *
“The first year I was married I lived in Cleveland, 

* Denver, and New York/’
J'VU l>et vou liked Cleveland the l>est.’’

1

Brown Ju#

THE BATTALION

VERY SHORT STORY
“Wanna jro for a ride?”
“Well, you know how it is with young girfk like 

me. 1 don’t often ride in roadsters with strangers.’’
“Aw, hop In. We’ll just drive around a bit.”
“Well,—justyfor a ride; 1 mean, as long as we 

keep on riding I don’t mind.”
“Uh. Whatddya think of my car? You know, the 

seat’s much more comfortable toward the middle.”
“Watch where you’re driving. Say, I thought we 

weren’t going to do anything but ride.”
“Yeah, but I would like to talk awhile.”
“Oh?” .... well, 1 suppose that would lx* all right, 

as long as we just keep on talking.”
“I’d like to talk about what gorgeous eyes you’ve 

got, and that turned up nose and that mouth. I’d like 
to kiss,—aw, that is—well, I really would if—”

“That’s all right with me, as long as we just keep 
on kissing mmmmmmmm...........” \

“Tve reached the end of my rope!” screeched the
> \

bum as he tossed his cigar in the gutter. >1

—Froth

/ ,
The high heel was thought of by a woman who 

was kissed on the forehead.

fMajor: Haven’t you been here long enough to 
know how to stand at attention?

Fresh Frosh (Attired in uniform twice his size): 
I anrv standing at attention, sir. It is only my uniform 
that is at ease.

. ‘
,4 it

Prof: Young man are you the teacher of this 
class?

Stude: No, sir.
Prof: Then don’t talk like an idiot.

—Exchange

"Tb. a*

Dean—Don’t you know you shouldn’t play strip
i PW*r?”

Sweet Young Thing—“Oh, it’s perfectly all right.
. It’s really not gambling.”

Dean—“What!”
S.Y.T.—“No; you see, we get our clothes back.’

—Crimson |-j

He: “Do you believe kissing is unhealthy?” 
She: “1 couldn’t Say—I’ve never ...”
He: “You’ve never been kissed?”
She: “I’ve never l>een sick.”

-Purple Parrot

Then there’s the society girl who became bored 
with swimming, and yawned under water.

—Ski-U-Mah


