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THE LAST DESPERATE EFFORT TO MAKE HIS MA LET Jl!u'.

M7 sor
You GOTTA
LET HIM COME
=\ our — HEg’s
=\ CONSCRIPTED

The young Iady ncross tha way s}
aha paw In thes paper that not one of
tha fatal disenses |5 heraditary, bat atl
the ramna she'd a llttle rather not sin

in the room very Jong with a parson

In These Days of War
He—You eay you are n paclfist?
What would you do If a great brita
eeizad vou unawares and Kissed you?

She—1 should turn the other cheeol
—TLampoon.

that had ona of them ‘
|
|
|

My FONTAINE
THE PADDED CELL Practice Common Benge
"What would you men do (4
were women?"
“The first thing that T
I'd wear my winter furs In
and my summer hats (n

SE LECTIVE - | Id’]ﬂ‘-h Burr,

T " _ AMERICAN SAILORS WELCOME BRITISH TARS TO NEW YORK Photo by Kaiel & Herbert . /' AICE STEAK, SIR?
Uncle Sam'’s jackies, shown in background, fraternize with seamen from H, M. 8. Roxburgh upon arrival of that cruiser in the United States.
The visitors appear to be glad of the opportunity to abandon their “sealegs” after their patrolling cruise “somewhere in the Atlantic.” .

LOBSTER? CAPON?
| GREEN GoosSE ?
PLANKED SHAD?,

Nautical Term

BRING ME
MILK AuD
C‘RACKE.RS___,

THE CAPTAIN PORING OVER A

Mystery Solved ~
A sophomore hoy In the How
High Bechool awallowed his g
clasp the other day. Ths
respondent now belleves that o
up the mysterious disappearanoy]
ink bottles, compasses, pen
rulers 8o puzzling ta the teadhrre
that school this winter.—Kansts 0

Btar.

e 3o ey SRR - Old Family Horse Dies

THE SUNDAY ROUTE MARCH
Fred Muesch's old family horse
died recently at the age of thirty-one
H, M. 8. ROXBURGH DROPS ANCHOR IN HUDSON
Eager British sailor boys swarm into the launches for & visit to the American metropolis.

yoars, according *to tha Callfornia

The presence of the cruiser surprised New Democrat, which adds, *This was one

Yorkers, who are getting their first glimpse of an Allied war vessel since the war began. of the oldest horses around here."—
Kansas City Times,
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—Princeton Tiger

- —The Passing e
1] ] —iC 1 W {
Vat—It lan’t such & disadvantage to sland .3;.?.1'.53::'.n-L:etnfnT;'f.:'|";.'.:¢°.lg'.’?""‘ Groning: becsuye 78Sy .
have a wooden leg, after all, The Sentry—I dldn't voluntes
Rooky—How's that? body elss |s drinking beer,
Vet—I can hold up my socks with
thumb tacks,
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' woulrdr:: stand about doing nothing wlm:l
FEEn to stand gunrd over; but when thqromlmI e f M A e
pretend thers is!

ain’'t, T say It's cruelty to animals

mllhn'.j”,,,

intil_“(i”
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SCHOOL DAYS

I

Vale

“Has the plumber finished !
5*9?[ qu’! i J work " )
Yor h‘a\rtn{.’; a;]:. !‘ = “Oh, yes, mors than two hourid
DTont clip his hair?

] ’ He is almost ready to leave
Jut trim i€ — / i
.

EPIGRHYMES:

My books ars old ; their

pages solled llke soma

sad leaves of life; the

saddest are tha emply ones,

sans chick, sans child,

sans wife, But HE W0 LOVESS

the plctures painted there

for mind and heart need NOT

despalr of findlng writ—

HIR vislon's countegpurt—

a worded image of the love

for COUNTRY, friend or clan

that spells our CGod's millen-

nlum, the Brotherhood of Man.

No soul on earth CAN, by his

LOVE, turn “NOTHING" Into

good ; no moorn, then no ok d

our old friend Johnson under-

stood the need of love. Ye

maldens fair, heed well the

truth: Give scorn to him

whose love for you forgets

the land where he was born!
—Hobert
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“Hs who loves not his COURSES
love nothing."

Qualified
An application paper|
= handed into a clvil servicq €588
=L ' . ey had the following answer (0 &
; : o - the queations: r
el . : Ques.—Have you had any 8
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. il ence speaking before public’
TR A Bt The message that cune bolute || tneme ™™ 4
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