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Joe Apples:—I've tried all kinds of health foods.
but none of them seem to fit my case,

Creepy :—What is it you are troubled with ?
Joe Apples :—An appetite.

Vince :—Did you ever drill before you joined the
cadets ?
Price :—Yes, | worked for three years in a quarry.

Prof :—What is the objective of the pronoun
“He™
John Ray :—“Her.”

Gent:—Joe must be going into athletics again.

Rup :—How do you make that out?

Gent:—I see he has his “Trainor” back with
him.

Nor :—What [ want is good common sense.
Bill :—Exactly, that's what you need.

Prof (after explaining his subject) :—But |
pass——
Jakey:—(half asleep)—I make it spades.




Red and White 83

Hefb (en train): May I help you to alight?
Etta:—No thanks, | dont smoke.

Thunder —What is your best subject?
Lightning :—Molasses.

Sage :—Where did you spend last night ?
Pete :—At the Park, man.

~ Prof :—What is the prettiest place in the world ?
Somerled :—Alesia. ;

Apples:—See here, that dollar you lent me was
a counterfeit :

Creepy :—Well didn’t you say you wanted it bad?

Prof:—Can you give me a good definition of a
net ?

John Archey :—Yes sir, it is a bunch of holes tied
together by strings.

Dinty ::—Why do they make false eyes of glass?
Pontiac:—So they can see through them, you

thickhead.

Creepy :—That was a good thing you got off
yesterday.

Apples:—Yes wasn't it though,—let me see—
what was this it was ? ;

Creepy :—Why, your dirty shirt.
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84 St. Dunsinll

McA—y :—Did you ever think of marrying ?

His cute friend: Why the subject has never
entered my head.

McA—y (all broken down, and about to leave)—
I'm so sorry—

Cute friend:—Wait a minute, You've set me
thinking.

Annie—Will you give me your promise that you'll
always love me ?

Lloyd :—I'd like to I'm hardly of the opinion that
I'd last as long as that.
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The sweet remembrance of the just
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust.

—Tate & Brady.

The true, strong, and sound mind is the mind
that can embrace equally great things and small.

——]ohnson.




