




























































































































































































































































































































































































CLASSIFIED ADS

FIRST CLASS SHIEK. Apply Edgar Duncan. Office hours 4 P. M. to
10 P. M., Bidwell Hall.

I WILL not be responsible for debts incurred by anyone but myself.
Charles Cunningham.

MAN WANTED—Must be a good listener. Please apply to Norma Ran-
nels. P. S.—Come early and avoid the rush.

Hollis: “I met a man last night who thought all the world revolved
about him.”

Mary: “Awfully proud?”

Hollis: “Awfully drunk.”

Frances: “They took Powers out of the game for unnecessary rough-
ness.”

Mary: “How like Gene; many’s the time I've sent hitm home for the
same thing.”

Randolph: “Isn’t this a stupid party,”

Mary M.: “Yes.”

Randolph: “But why not let me take you home?”
Mary M.: Sorry, I live here.”

Fred A.: “See that girl over there?”

Prof.s “Yes”
Fred: “I'm bringing her to the formal.”
Prof.: “What’s her name?”

Fred: “Haven’t found out yet.”

Rankin: “To what depths can the mighty descend ?”
Forman: “Yesterday in front of Walker’s I noticed a Chesterfield
smoking in the gutter.”

Mama: “Where are you going, daughter?”

Kathryn A.: “Downstairs for some water, mother.”
Mama: “What, in your nightgown?”

Kathryn: “No, in this pitcher.”

“T hope that’s a nice book for you to read, darling,” said a conscientious
mother to her engrossed schoolgirl daughter.

“Oh yes. mummy.” said Miss Thirteen, “It’s a lovely book, but I don’t
think you would like it. It’s so sad at the end.”

“Hew is it sad, darling ?”

“Well, she dies, and he has to go back to his wife.”

Homer S.: “What’s the difference between a shiek and a prize-
fighter?”

Bernice: “Give up.”

Homer: “A prize-fighter gets a sock on the eye; the shiek gets his

eve on the sock.”
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It is oft said that Payne know’s his stuff

And also that Cheney’s quite tough,
But the boy who knows his part in affairs of the heart
Is the Karl that sojourns in Red Bluff.

Herb: “I swear I'll never smoke 'nother drop.”
Bush: “Uh-huh. I'm not gonna drink ’'nother shigar, either.”

Mr. Whitmoyer (making assignment) : “Tomorrow start with light-
ning and go to thunder.”

Milligan: “What part of speech is ‘hand’?”
Payne: “It ain’t no part of speech unless you’re deaf and dumb or
Jewish.”

LATEST ALIBI
“What excuse had you for driving 60 miles an hour through the
city ?” demanded the judge sternly.
“T was just hustling to get home so I could get back to the cross-word
puzzle 1 have been working on,” explained Tiny.
“Case dismissed. Come back into my consultation room; I want to
ask you about a couple of words that have stumped me,” said the judge.

Prof. “I have been thinking it over, and have concluded that two can
live as cheaply as one, and so i

Cecil: “So have I, and have decided that you and I will continue to
be two instead of one.”

MAMA GOOSE
Little Claude Stover hid in the clover,
Wishing that he could die;
She sent back his photo
Told him where to go to,
Quoth he, “What a big fool am L.”

Peggy: “What’s your idea of Heaven?”
Harold: “The theater.”

Peggy: “How so0?”

Harold: “That’s where the stars hang out.”

Lloyd (in barber shop): “Cut all three short.”
Barber: “What three?”

Lloyd: “The beard, the hair and the conversation.”

Spicer claims that all the world loves a lover except his girl’s father.

Dolly, Dolly, sweet and jolly,

How does your vamping go?
With candy and flowers
And danced away hours

And shining Frat pins in a row.
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Lloyd A.: “Say, Edgecomb, what’s the idea of trying to cheat? I
guess I know what cards I dealt you.”

George Bush is so dumb that he thinks Adam and Eve had a sugar
plantation because they raised Cain.

Cheney, upon alighting at the Ferry Building, San Francisco, for the
second time and seeing a Checker Cab. exclaimed: “For the love of Mike!
That car was standing there the last time I was here.”

Mary had a little shiek
She liked him very well;
He flirted with another girl
And she told him where to go.

Gene Powers: ‘“Well, Charley, did you have a good time when you
were home?”

Cunningham: “Did I? Parties every night and there were dozens
at the train to see me off.”

Gene: “Did you pay any of them?”

Helen Allison: “I have a friend who is his own grandfather.”

J. Colledge: “How come?”

Helen: “Well, he married an elderlv lady because her daughter
jilted him and he thereby became the girl’s father. Scoa after that his
father married the girl, which made him his father’s father and therefore
his own grandfather.”

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,

Just above the trolley car,
If the car should jump the track,
Would I get my nickel back?

“Was it a case of love at first sight?”
“No, second sight. The first time he saw he didn’t know she was an
heiress.”

Let us all now rise and sing our latest song hit, “Mister Judge, Please
Forget Your Grammar and Leave the Pericd Off My Sentence.”
Cunningham: “Where are you going to eat?”
Silvers: “Let’s eat up the street.”
Cunningham: “Aw, no, I don’t like asphalt.”

Kathryn A.: “My nerve is at the breaking point.”

Marian A.: “Let’er break. You’ve got plenty more.”

Albertine: “I don’t know whether to marry Frank or merely to be
a sister to him. What do you think, dear?”

Peggy: “Oh, Frank’s all right for a husband, but I wouldn’t want
such a fool for a brother.”
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“Lance, stop!”
“You don’t mean it, do you Mabel?”
“You just kiss me again and see.”

Alice Ccoley: “I¢ this the bureau of information?”’
“Yes., what do you want?”
Alice: “Is my hat on straight?”

She liked to think that he was sunny,
And often called him bright;

But she never thought it funny
When he came home lit up at night.

FABLE
Once upon a time Stover made four-bits and he didn’t bum smokes.

Professor Zhigalov Epikhodov of the University of Petrograd has de-
clared himself in favor of phonetic spelling.

When Sellick was young the only way they could make him take a
bath was to put a sign in the bath room: “No swimming in this tub.”

Miss Reed: “How many senses have you?”
Donna S. (waking up): “I haven’t any—
Miss Reed: “Correct.”

»

Bill L.: “Are you sure this is pre-war stuff?”
Bootlegger: “It sure is! Nobody ever drinks any of it but what a
fight follows.”

A birdie with a yellow bill,
Hopped uron my window sill,

Cocked his shiny eye and said,
(LR L ) =l5s0 %%

Art Acker: ‘“What did you do last night, Harlan?”
Goof: “It’s a lie I tell you.”

Many a man, before he should
Has gone to his sarcovhagus,

By pouring booze, reputed good,
Adown his dry esophagus.

Horses may bite with 2ll their might; but they can’t bite with their
mane.

He sure is an even tempered guy—mad all the time.

Patterson: “Leslie Rummell should be ashamed of himself.”
Lucille: “Why?”
Patterson: “Why, he told Merrill Silvers there was no Santa Claus.”
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Violet: “Why do you feed your cat malted milk ?”
Evelyn: “I'm trying to make a maltese out of her?”

Colice: “Did you ever hear the story of the dirty shirt?”
Whitlock: “No, what is it?”
Colice: “That’s one on you.”

The height of misfortunte: A young man in a car, stalled on a
country road with his girl’s mother in the back seat.

PAPA GOOSE
There was an old man who lived in a shoe,
Who once tried to make up a gallon of brew;
The brew blew up with an awful roar
So he never tried to make any more.

Charlie Cunningham: ‘“Say, is it correct to say that a storm is
brewing ?”’
Mr. Biles: ‘“No, my son, it never rains anything but water.”

Would you call a chemical affinity an elementary sweet-heart?

Paula: “John is a wonderful baseball player, but he certainly hugs
the plate.”
Helen: “Uh-huh, I noticed that yesterday at lunch.”

Hey diddle, diddle
A Shiek and his fiddle
Went out to serenade the moon.
The little girl laughed
To hear such gaff
That the shiek passed away in a swoon.

Mary Monroe: “Let’s nlay some tennis.”
Cecil Cook: “Can’t. The net’s broken.”
Mary: “Fine! The net’s always in the way when I play.”

The dryest day in history was when an Irishman and a Scotchman
went in for a drink and the Irishman didn’t have any money.

Goof Lee says Alice Cooley is like a bottle of pop—Ilots of gas. but
no kick.

Leotia: “Gimme a bite of yvour apple.”
Wenona: “Wait a minute. will you, till I come to the worm ?”

LATIN’S EASY (Try This)
Lastibus nightibus
No keorem
Climibus porchibus
Breechibus torem.
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