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Mr. Studley : " A burglar broke into m y house last ni ght ." 
Mr. J ohns : " What did he get ?" 
C. K. S.: " Practice. " 

S pencer : " Blanche, will you marry me?" 
Blanche: " N o." 
Spencer : " W ell , t hen please don ' t tell Ann I asked you first ." 

S pectator : " G oing out for the team ?" 
D enla y: " N o , just out listening to t he coach so I can dri ve mules with 

the proper langua ge." 

V oice: Have you an ything on for to night ?" 
V oice: " Why no , who is this?" 
Voice: "Ladies ' Ou t fittin g Compan y speaking. I'll se nd you up a dress 

at o nce." 

Pi: " A bie, vour shirt tail ISS out ." 
Kappa : Vere iss it out ?" 
Sigma : " Ou t vere the vest begins." 

" Where are you going, daughter ?" 
" Downstairs to ge t some wa ter ." 
" In your nightgow n 7" 

" No , in this pitcher !" 

" Where were you last night ?" 
" It's a lie !" 

H e: " Tell me, Miss J ones, what do yo u think of tbe Turkish at roci ties?" 
Marvel: " Sir , I'll h ave you understand that I' m one o f the few gi rl s who 

still refrain from smoking. " 

H elen : " Who 's the best dressed man in school? " 
B ob: " Colledge is, if his five roommates do n ' t go out ?" 

A b , Love is like a rubber ball-­
I t bounces hi gh and low , 

But when it 's bounced about too much 
Tbat wears it out , you know . 

GA GE'S ANTHEM 
Drive gentl y , sweet co -ed , along this rough road , 
Drive gentl y, swezt co-ed , we 've got quite a load , 
This fliv ve r' s a wreck and don ' t have far to roam , 
Drive ge ntl y , sweet co-ed , or we will walk home. 
T bese spr ings and these cushions are nearl y worn out. 
T his top and this w indshield can't be banged about , 
The best we can do is a sort o f a creep , 
I charge you , don ' t break do wn this rattlin g o ld heap . 

" Dorothy, dea r , let 's se t our wedding date for nex t Frida y." 
" Oh, Glenn , but we can ' t ; I've a date that ni ght ." 
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Merrill : "Don't make any more of those biscuits , dear. " 
Faye: " Why not ?" 
Merri!!: "You ' re too light for such heavy work. " 

Broke, broke, broke , 
On thy square white dice- oh, gee: 

And naught but the gutter can mutter 
The thoughts that arise in me . 

The mInIster was the guest of the Stewarts for dinner. Little Holmes 
was questioning him . 

" Is God everywhere ?" 
" Yes , Holmes, God is everywhere." 
" Is God in the sugar bowl ?" 
"Yes, Holmes, God is everywhere." 
" Is God in my pants pocket ?" 
Again came the same answer. 
" Ha , ha ." flashed the final retort. " I fooled you. ain't got no pants 

pocket. " 

Cu nningham : " Why did you JOin the Salvation Army 7" 

Elfendahl,' " So I could play my cornet in public." 

Dr. Miller,' " Mr. Wiser , describe the western movement ." 
S tacy: " I can't. I never attended a dance in Chico." 

The woman always pays- with her husband 's money . 

Alice: What shall I serve with onions and garlic ?" 
Louise: "Listerine." 

Arvid (ardentl y) : "All the world loves a lover , dearest ?" 
Pauline: " You haven' t met papa yet, have you ?" 

:: Keith , are 'you awake ?" 
Yes , Tom. 

" I want to borrow five bucks from you tomorrow . 
" I am asl eep ." 

Woman was made before mirrors- and she has kept In front of them 
ever SI nee. 

Found on the registration card of J. Gordon Williams on entering h ere: 
Question: " Give your parents' names. 
Answer: " Mama and Papa." 

" It ain't sanitary, " protested the traveler, " to have the house built over 
the hog-pen that way ." 

" W ell , I dunno ," replied Byrne , " we ain ' t lost a hog in fifteen years." 

Mr. Stewart: " Y es, I had to learn the preamble of the Constitution when 
I went to schoo!. 'We , the people of the United States, in order-' Is that the 
preamble or the Lord 's Prayer ?" 
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Catherine: " Ray says he wouldn't marry the ni cest girl livin g." 
Edna: " What a cheek ! As if I'd have him !" 

L ouis: " Gee, but I had an awfu l fright at the dance last ni ght ." 
Vic: " Yeh, I saw her. " 

Mellinger: " I hea rd you refused a job as president of the com pan y. 
Cu nnin gham : " Yes: there was no chance for advancement. " 

McCray: " What is so rare as a day in June ?" 
Nugent : " A charity bazaar In Scotland ." 

" My dear ," called Mrs . Jackey to Mr. Jackey in the next room , "what are 
you opening that can with ?" 

" Why ," he said , " with a can-opener. What did you think I was doing 
it with ?" 

"Well, " replied Mrs. Jackey, "r thought from your remarks you w ere 
opening it with a prayer ." 

Doug ( nervously ): " After all , Dad , the rea l thing in college is the socia l 
advantage . The real values lie in the social opportunities and - " 

Dad ( takin g o ut check book ): " What did you flunk this time?" 

Forman : "You can ea t dirt cheap in that resta urant. " 
Leverell: "Yeh , but who wants to eat dirt ?" 

Powers: " r am a man of few words." 
D innell : " I know . I'm married , too ." 

Vera E.: " Do you know her to speak to?" 
Helen R. : " No , o nl y to ta lk about. " 

Forman : " Where do you live ?" 
Dahlman: " Nowhere. Where do you live ?" 
Forman: " I live in the next block to you . 

K. Smith : " I suppose a lo t of men will be made mise rable when I marry. 
C. Squier : " I thought you said you would only marr y ONE. " 

On Bidwell Hall steps. D . W . and She. Silence reigns. Sudden brea k : 
" Douglas White, you need a shave l" 

Miss Holt ( in zoo logy ): " What were the grasshopper 's first wo rds w hen 
he was created ." 

T om Ross: " Oh, Lord ! How you made me jump l" 

Mrs. M cQuade: "How dare you swear before me?" 
Brown : " H ow did r know you wanted to swear first ?" 

C layton: "You haven ' t the will -power to stop smoking." 
Dinnell : " The deuce 1 haven ' t ! I've quit three times this mo nth alrea dy ." 
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Mr. Studley: " Give a definition of sa usage. 
Bob Paine: " H amburger steak in tights ." 

A lma 's Mother: "Alma, who was here last ni ght ?" 
Alma : "Oh , just some of my girl friends. " 
Alma's Mother: " W ell. tell one of them that she left her pipe on the pia no 

with 'R .. B' on its side." 

Beulah ( rubbing a brush across her face) : " Gee, this is stiffer than John's 
beard. " 

On Frida y eve Miss Reed she went 
To Frisco town on pleasure bent. 
She feasted there on too rich chee r 
So Monday morn she was not here. 

He who Mrs, to take a kiss , 
HasMr. thing he should not mIss. 

'Tis wrong for any maid to be 
Abroad at ni ght alo ne; 

A chaperone she needs till she 
Can ca ll her chap her own, 

Gladys: " D id C harlie kiss you near the rosebush , Lois ?" 
Lois : " N o , but it fe lt like it. " 

This is for boys only. T he young women are requested to omit the 
following when readin g this book, It's inverted to avoid any mistake, 

'An '3 ojU!l E ~snr SI oSl ol\ slq.l 
' oq jlM sjl!'3 qS!loOJ MOq MOqS O.l 

'oAo llJq~ 10:1 ~UEoUl NU S , ~Eql '3U!q~ V 
' JoS o~ oms ol , A Jq~ '3U!q~ Jq~ ~snr s , ~I 

Pauly: " So Helen is a very careful girl ?" 
Brakie: " Yes; she on l y goes out once a week." 
Pauly : " Wh y ?" 
Brakle: " Her bo y friend gets paid weekly. " 

Joe Lemen: " Say , Sis, lend me your engagement nng for a couple weeks, 
will you ?" 

Barney 's got a little mustache 
That 's got a sty le all of its ow n ; 

It's grow ing on the installment p lan, 
A sproutin g now and then , but first a li tt le down . 

E. Lauphhn : " Was your Whittier friend very bri ght ?" 
O. Bybee: " Bright ! I bet he has to wrap his feet up every night so they 

won ' t shine in his face. " 
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