






For people who do not believe 
in Darwin's theory of evolution, 
perhaps the following incident 
may prove particularly enlighten­
ing. It seems a biologist was at­
tempting to train a monkey to 
play ball but was having very lit­
tle success; so he decided to leave 
the animal alone with a bat, ball 
and glove. Having locked the 
monk with his toys he tiptoed 
back to the door and looked 
�~�h�r�o�u�g�h� the key hole. To his em­
barrassment he found himself 
staring into a little brown eye. 

-BUWKY-

Some girls like to wander; 
Other like to squander. 
My girl likes to ponder­
So what? 
Burma Shave. 

-BUWKY-

"And to think that my mother 
took in washing to send me to col­
lege." 

" Did you do anything to help?" 
"Sure; I send home my laun­

dry." 
-BUWKY-

Where do the girls get all this 
stuff 

That Nature isn't good enough? 
My Sue was handsome, but she 

thought 
She'd better fix up; so she bought 
Some rouge and lipstick for the 
. trick -' .• --
And laid 'em on a half inch thick! 
Alas, she got drenched by the rain, 
And though her looks give me a 

pain 
I have to love her, yes I do, 
Because she turned Red, White, 

and Blue. 

A certain university professor 
who was very absent-minded 
liked to join his students in a 
game of cards. It was agreed 
that each player should start by 
putting ten cents in the "kitty" . 
All did so with the exception of 
the professor. 

Although he was known to be 
absent-minded the students were 
not going to let him get away 
with that, but not liking to tell 
him directly they pretended to 
argue among themselves as to 
which of them had not paid his 
3take. The professor listened for 
a moment or two, then quickly 
withdrew one of the dimes from 
the "kitty ." 

" If you young men are going 
co quarrel" he said " I'm going 
to take my money �b�~�c�k�!�"� 

-BUWKY-

Judge-Who was driving when 
you collided with that car? 

Drunk (triumphantly)-None of 
us; we were all in the back seat. 

-BUWKY-

She was trying to work her way 
through N . . ... . selling subscrip­
tions to the Saturday Evening 
Post. But all the fellows wanted 
to take Liberties. 

-BUWKY-

Frosh: "Say, what do you repair 
these shoes with?" 

Cobbler: "Hide." 
Frosh: "Hide? Why should I 

hide?" 
Cobbler: "Hide, hide! The cow's 

outside!" 
Frosh: "Let her come in. I'm 

not afraid of her." 
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A car approached. 
Colored sentinel: "Halt, who 

goes there?" 
Voice in the dark: "English am­

bulance." 
Colored sentinel: " Pass, English 

ambulance." 
Five minutes later another car 

approached. 
Sentinel: "Who goes there?" 
Voice: "French ambulance." 
Sentinel: "Pass, French ambu-

lance." 
Some minutes later still another 

car. 
Colored sentinel: "Halt, who 

goes there?" 
Voice: "Get the !*&?&! out of 

the way, Sam!" 
Sentinel : "Pass, American am­

bulance." 
-BUWKY-.-

There once was a man not unique 
Who imagined himself quite a 

shique, 
But the girls didn't fall 
For the fellow at all-

He only made twenty a wique. 
-Wisconsin Octopus. 
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"He nearly worked himself to death in order to meet the in- "Hello, headquarters? How much gas does 
stallments on the labor-saving devices he bought for me!' jeep hold?" 
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Up at dawn or to bed at dawn ... fresh or fagged, 
more smokers every day are finding this out 
•.. for Real Smoking Pleasure it's Chesterfield's 
Milder, Better Taste every time. 


