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WORLD PEACE 
The United States Legislature recently ratified and signed a great pact, 

that which ends all wars if it is effective. This treaty has been the cause of 
a great deal of hope, speticism and sarcasm on the part of many concerns. 
Before it is finished practically every nation in the world will have signed 
it. May we hope that this will be the cause of a cosmos, a great Utopia 
in regard to the greatest bane to all humanity, war? Let us strive for the 
best. 

All of us have had Quite close connection with the greatest war in all 
history. It was a war in which more life was lost in each of some of its 
battles than have been lost during any of the wars preceding it. It is 
quite possible that if another war takes place, modern devices will be utilized 
to wipe humanity practically off the face of the earth. Therefore, let us 
strive and work to abolish all war lest such a great catastrophe overtakes 
us. We hope that the experience in the last war with its multifarious 
horrors will be a great step toward the abolishing of that despicable bane 
on civilization. 

ALBIN ANDERSON. 
Another theory has been advanced as to why G. Washington stood up in 

the boat. He was Scotch and had just had his pants pressed. 



ESSAY ON THE LIFE OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN 
The great black cloud of the brewing storm between the North and 

the South was hovering over the earth in a menancing attitude. God with 
His ever-clear intuition saw the necessity of a savior of the people. It was 
no trifling task to create a man to stand up under the trials, the tempta-
tions, and the burdens that were to be Lincoln's. How God mixed humility, 
sadness, joy, tenderness, and tragedy into one man with such a marvelous 
result is another of God's great miracles. In the famous but humble states-
man, the color of the ground, the rectitude and patience of the cliff were 
found. The rude home and environment which he entered are adequately 
described by a simple verse by Anne Higginson Spicer: 

"Sleep, little Abram, thar's children, I know 
Wrapped in soft flannels and pillered like snow; 

Your bed be corn husks, with b'arskin for cover, 
But God keeps ye snug, and Mammy's your lover." 

Among the lowliest of the lowly, Abraham Lincoln came into the doomed 
land near Hogensville, Kentucky, on February 12, 1809. 

His early life therefore was spent in poverty and want, although il-
luminated greatly by the excellent good taste and strong intellect of his 
mother, Nancy Hanks Lincoln. His father, a shiftless, lazy, ignorant being, 
belonged to the class of poor whites, and even though he was a carpenter 
by trade, he was continually out of work, so that he was scarcely able to 
provide his family with the necessities of life. There is, therefore, no ac-
counting for the genius of Lincoln according to the rules and theories loi 
heredity. 

While he was merely a child, Lincoln's plain but devoted mother died, 
leaving a deep scar in the soul of the most admired of Americans. Then his 
father moved to southern Indiana, where he married a widow with a large 
family, and the two combined families spent ten years in a miserable hut 
in the wilderness. Meanwhile Lincoln, who had ever been zealously en-
thusiastic in his desire to educate himself, although he only attended school 
a few months during his boyhood, studied diligently what little material 
he came upon. He became a devoted and conscientious student of the Bible 
and the works of Shakespeare. 

At the age of twenty-one he removed to Illinois where he became in 
turn farmer, rail-splitter, storekeeper, postman, surveyor, and river boat-
man. Following these various occupations, he served a few months in 
the Black Hawk War in 1832, although he was not in actual battle. 

Lincoln began to feel that he was destined to do something in the great 
world of which he knew so little, but he was yet unsettled, discontented, 
and flitted from one thing to another. The years passed and at twenty-five 
he had not yet settled in a permanent vocation. He loved to mingle with 
men, and he was exceedingly popular among them because of his keen 



interest in horse-racing and cock-fighting, and his unusual ability for story-
telling. His face, however, was set with a melancholy that nothing could 
remove. This may have been caused by the long years spent in physical 
toil in the mountain fastnesses, while he had been yearning for light, 
knowledge, and opportunity; but more likely it was due to his unhappy 
marriage. 

As a natural result, the want of domestic pleasure threw him more 
into contact with men, and fitted him the better for his great life work. 

He served in the Illinois legislature, read law, and was admitted to the 
bar at the age of twenty-eight. In 1846 he was elected to Congress, and 
after serving one term in the House of Representatives, he returned to prac-
tice law at Springfield. 

He had almost lost interest in politics when the Kansas-Nebraska Law 
was made. This roused him as nothing else had ever done before, and 
within a few years he was acknowledged leader of his party in Illinois. 
Few outside of his state knew of his latent power, but Douglas knew him 
well, and when he heard that Lincoln was to be his opponent in the sen-
atorial race, he realized that he would have his hands full. He knew that 
Lincoln was a strong man in his party—full of wit, facts, and dates, that he 
was honest as he was shrewd. 

The principals who were about to engage in this intellectual duel had 
much in common, as far as their bringing up was concerned. For many 
years they had been personal, but never political friends. Both were cour-
teous, honest, fearless, and companionable. Both were keenly ambitious to 
rise in public life, and each possessed the rare quality of winning a large 
circle of followers. 

The contrast, however, was still more notable. They differed greatly 
in stature, Lincoln being above average height and Douglas below;. Douglas 
had a deep, musical voice, very pleasing, but his logic was faulty. Lin-
coln's voice was high-pitched and rather unpleasant, the form of his speech 
was so terse and logical that even his great opponent, with all his power 
of oratory could not escape its force. It is a curious fact that Lincoln at 
that time attracted national attention only because of his connection with 
the world-famous Douglas, while to-day Douglas is remembered mostly for 
his connection with Abraham Lincoln. 

The campaign opened in June, when Lincoln was nominated by the 
Republican Convention at Springfield. In his address to the delegates, he 
used the famouif expression, "A house divided against itself cannot stand. 
It will become all one thing or all the other." This radical doctrine was 
not approved by many Republicans, and his friends urged him to omit this 
part of the speech. 

Soon after the campaign opened, Lincoln challenged Douglas to a series 
of joint debates, a rather daring feat for him because Douglas was reputed 
the best orator in the United States Senate. There was but one great, vital 
question to be discussed, namely slavery in the territories. 

The chief feature of this remarkable debate was the question publicly 
asked by one speaker of the other. Douglas began this, and by so doing set 
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a trap for himself. Lincoln's fatal question was this: "Can the people of 
a United States territory, in any lawful way, exclude slavery from its 
limits, prior to the formation of a state constitution?" The deep signifi-
cance of this question was that it involved the difference between the 
Democrats of the North and those of the South in their interpretation of 
the Kansas-Nebraska Law. This question put Douglas in a very trying po-
sition. He realized that by answering it, he must offend one section or the 
other; and to refuse to answer it, would be cowardice. Meanwhile Lin-
coln's friends tried to persuade him to withdraw it, for they knew that 
Douglas would answer in favor of the North/ thus assuring himself the 
senatorship. Lincoln replied that he was after bigger game. 

As was expected, Douglas answered in accordance with the Northern view. This opinion became known as the Freeport Doctrine, and was dis-cussed over all the United States. 
Douglas' winning the campaign proved a turning point in the fortunes 

of both contestants. Lincoln soon became the foremost man of his age, 
while Douglas never again stood on the pinnacle he had occupied. Lincoln 
up to this time was practically unknown in the East, except for the notice 
he received from his debates with Douglas. However, he was recognized 
as a great political power after delivering a forceful speech at Cooper 
Union in New York City, in February, 1860. 

Lincoln was nominated for Presidency on the Republican ticket, hav-
ing defeated Seward in the Chicago Convention. The party platform was 
somewhat vague on certain points, but was' indeed emphatic about slavery 
in the territories. It pronounced slavery an evil; it denied the authority 
of Congress, of a territorial legislature, or of any individual to give legal 
existence to slavery in any territory of the United States, and demanded 
that Congress prohibit the institution in the territories. Douglas' Freeport 
Doctrine had mortally offended the South, therefore making the Southern 
Democrats nominate Breckinridge as their candidate. Douglas was the 
candidate, representing the Northern Democrats. Yet there was another 
party in the field, called the Unionists, which were undecided and rather 
mixed up in their views. Their candidate was Bell. The Republicans 
felt confident of the election. The great battle of the ballots was fought 
on November 16, 1860. Lincoln was elected, shocking North and South 
alike. 

The meaning of the result of this great election was plain to the world. 
It meant that the North pronounced slavery an evil and forbade its further 
spread in the United States. For many years a few slaveholders had run 
the government, but at last the people had risen and declared that this 
condition could no longer be endured. 

Although Lincoln really worked hard to keep the Union together, the 
hostile South seceded. Eleven Southern States withdrew, and a war for 
the restoration of the Union began in April, 1861, only a month after Lin-
coln's installation. Lincoln declared that the preservation of the Union was 
the Northern issue, but. seeing the splendid opportunity to free the slaves, 
proclaimed on January 1, 1863, as a military measure the freedom of all' 
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the slaves in the rebel states. The war was practically brought to a close 
on April 1, 1865, through his efforts. 

In the meantime, he had been re-elected to the presidency. Lincoln did 
not live long to enjoy his victory because he was shot by an assassin, 
Booth, on April 14, 1865, and died the following day. Nothing can be 
spoken equal to the following quotation which describes the loss derived 
by the passing of our most loved, honored, and admired American: : 

"And when he fell, in a whirlwind, he went down, 
As when a lordly cedar, green with boughs, 
Goes down with a great shout upon the hills, 
And leaves a lonesome place against the sky." 

VIRGINIA RUSSELL (with various references.) 
ODD MENTION 

It was daylight here in Delhi 
And the moon was shining bright, 

I got up in the morning 
Just in time to say "good night." 

The sun arose in splendor, 
It was raining cats and mice; 

I went skating on the ice 
'Cause the weather was so nice. 

The streets were full of water 
And the dust flew all about; 

The snow was getting deeper, 
It was spring without a doubt. 

The birds sang in the tree-tops, 
The silence was profound; 

I went riding in an aeroplane 
A-sitting on the ground. 

It was Sunday in the morning, 
Yet a crowd was on the street, 

As I walked toward the Ag School 
Not a person did I meet. 

We started out for Walton, 
We were doing sixty-five; 

We found ourselves in Andes 
Just a quarter after five. 

Oh gosh, I guess I'm twisted, 
Please help me straighten out, 

Then maybe you can tell me 
How this story came about. 

Rearranged by R. P. HARTMAN. 
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WOODS IN WINTER 
When winter winds are piercing Chill, 

And through the hawthorn blows a gale, 
With solemn feet I tread the hill, 

That overbrows the lonely vale. 
O'er the bare upland, and away 

Through the long reach of desert woods, 
The embracing sunbeams chastely play, 

And gladden these deep solitudes. 
Where, twisted around the barren oak, 

The summer vine in beauty clung, 
And summer winds the stillness broke, 

The crystal icicle is hung. 
Where from their frozen urns, mute springs 

Pour out the river's gradual tide, 
Shrilly the skater's iron rings 

And voices fill the woodland sight. 
Alas! how changed from the fair scene 

When birds sang out their mellow lay, 
And winds were soft, and woods were green, 

And the song ceased not with the day. 
But still wild music, is abroad, 

Pale, desert woods! within your crowd; 
And gathering winds in hoarse accord 

Amid the vocal reeds pipe loud. 
Chill airs and wintry winds! My ear 

Has grown familiar with your song; 
I hear it in the opening year, 

I listen, and it cheers me long. 
LONGFELLOW (copied by V. Weidman). 

GEORGE WASHINGTON 
Little needs to be said about George Washington, the "Father of our 

country." He was born of well-to-do plantation owners. His father died 
when he was eleven years old. His wise mother deserves credit for mold-
ing his character. 

George attended the little school taught by the church sexton. He 
excelled his playmates in games and sports, which he loved. He was leader 
in whatever was played. This prepared him for his later outdoor life as 
a surveyor and messenger, and undoubtedly helped him to be the great 
leader in war and peace that he was. 
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Washington's life may be held up as an example to all American boys. 
It would be difficult to find a better ideal. He was born February 23, 1732. 
Although he has been dead so many years, his memory is still alive in the 
hearts of every true American. ADA FOSTER. 

JES' BE WHAT U. IS 
Don't be what you ain't, jes' be what you is; 
If you is not what you am, then you're not what you is; 
If you is jes' a little tadpole, don't try to be a frog; 
If you's jes a common tail, don't try to wag a dog; 
If you's jes' a little pebble, don't try to be the beach, 
You can always pass the plate, if you can't exhort and preach. 
Don't be what you ain't, jes' be what you is; 
For the man who plays it square sure's agoin' to get the "biz." 

MY LAST HUNTING TRIP 
One day my brother and I decided to go on a hunting trip. We only had 

one bullet, but we thought we would try our luck just the same. After 
tramping along an old wood road a couple of miles we came to a brook 
tumbling down over the rocks. And right over on the farther bank we 
saw seven partridges sitting on a limb of a tree. At last! ! Here was some 
real game! 

The next question was how to get them. Finally my brother took the 
gun and getting in a position where he could shoot under a limb he pulled 
the trigger. With a loud crack the limb split open the full length and 
before the startled birds could take flight, their toes had dropped into the 
crack in the branch which sprang shut in an instant catching the whole 
seven birds by their feet. 

So far so good. The next question was how to get the birds down. 
After a hurried discussion, my brother climbed up the tree and chopped off 
the limb which fell on the opposite bank of the stream. 

I waded across the brook and when I neared the other bank I felt 
something queer inside my pant legs. I wanted to find out what it was 
so I reached into my pocket and got a string which I tied around my pants 
leg. Upon reaching the other shore I untied the strings and out fell ten 
nice big trout which had tried to conceal themselves there. 

This made a nice catch. After putting them in a pack which I carried, 
I reached down to pick up the birds when suddenly one of the buttons on 
the rear of my suspenders gave way and flew out into the stream. The 
button was made of wood and floated right on downstream. I forgot about 
it until I reached the other bank, where we heard a funny choking noise 
farther down around the bend. 

Running down we found lying on the bank, breathing his last, a mag-
nificent buck which while getting a drink of water had swallowed my 
wooden button and had choked to death. 

This addition made too big a load to carry home, so my brother went 
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back after the horse and buckboard. After a long time he returned with 
Dobbin and we loaded our catch. We had so much that we couldn't ride, 
so we both climbed up on the horse's back and started off toward home. 

It had been getting cloudy all the afternoon and now the rain poured 
down in a steady stream. We pulled down our caps and pulled up our coat, 
collars and forged ahead as fast as possible without a backward glance, j 

At last we arrived at home just as the sun came out full strength, 
quickly drying out everything. We jumped off the horse, hollering to our 
mother and father to come and see our catch. But, upon looking where 
our wagon should have been, we could see nothing but two long lines of 
buckskin stretching down the road and aroUnd the corner. 

Our harness happened to be one of those old-time home-made rawhide 
ones and when the rain wet it, it had stretched out and left the wagon 
way down the road. 

However, we soon heard a noise of wheels coming around the corner 
and as the heat of the sun dried the buckckin it drew the wagon right up to 
the horse again and we realized htat we had at last reached home with the 
biggest catch ever secured with one bullet in that part of the country. 

CARSON HINIAMAN. 
AND DON'T WEAKEN 

Lie to her, sonny, and make it strong, 
Tell her that out of the lovely throng 
No one would do till she came along. 

Sigh to her, swear to her, cry to her 
That she is the first and only flame— 
She won't believe it, but just the same 
She loves to hear it—so that's your game; 

Lie to her, lie to her, lie to her. 
Lie to her—tell her her eyes and hair, 
And face, and figure are something rare; 
That no one matches her anywhere, 

And never comes even nigh to her. 
Tell her you think of her night and day; 
She'll know you're lying, but anyway 
It's what she's longing to hear you say, 

So lie to her, lie to her, lie to her. 
Lie to her—act as the man would do, 
The splendid fellow she thinks is you; 
Don't let her idol be> proved untrue, 

Be noble and fine, and high and true. 
Lie to her, son, if you lie enough 
You may be fooled by your own wise stuff 
And prove as good as your gorgeous bluff, 

So lie to her, lie to her, lie to her. 
AVOID. 





NOT EASY 
"It is not always easy— 
To apologize 
To begin over 
To take advice 
To be unselfish 
To admit error 
To face a sneer 
To be charitable 
To be considerate 
To avoid mistakes 
To endure success 
To keep on trying 
To be broad-minded 
To forgive and forget 
To profit by mistakes 
To think and then act 
To keep out of the rut 
To make the best of little 
To shoulder deserved blame . 
To maintain a high standard 
To recognize the silver lining 
But it always pays." 

—From U. S. D. A. Animal Husbandman. 
THE WHITE PLAGUE 

The white man's vanity has made him a curse to the world. History is 
the story of his appearance in strange lands, sword in hand, crying "Become 
as I am, or die." 

Columbus found the natives happy when he reached the West Indies. 
He said, in a letter to his king, that they were friendly people, smilingly 
content. 

But the white man felt the urge to improve them. He taught them to 
protect their bodies from the health giving violet rays of the sun and to 
live in houses protected from fresh air. 

He enslaved, whipped and burned them. He taught them a new re-
ligion but he also taught them to get drunk and gave them his diseases. 
Their hatred of their uplifters was so great that one chief, when urged to 
make sure of Heaven before being burned alive, said he didn't want to go 
there if there were any Spaniards there. 

The natives of South America would not work when the exploiters of 
nitrate fields needed them. Why should they? They were happy. Their 
wants were satisfied. But they were taught unhappiness. The white "gold 
diggers" said that they would create new desires in them, when they taught 
them to covet things they could not afford and were sure they would work 
to get money to obtain them. So they were schooled in greed and robbed 
of their contentment to make the white man a profit. The process was 
called developing. 
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A few generations ago an English sailing vessel came upon an island 
in the Pacific whose nude inhabitants were remarkably beautiful. The 
crew deserted. Each man chose a woman. They brought civilization ashore 
and began to uplift the natives. The nude were clothed. Now there are 
few thoroughbred natives on the island. Beauty has disappeared. The white 
man's diseases were fatal, for undeveloped people are pure and have no in-
bred immunity to protect them. 

"The White Plague"—diseased, afire with greed, filled with a passion to 
rule and to force his convictions on the world—finds Eden after Eden and 
destroys it. 

He dreams of man's perfect state in the first Garden, but when he finds 
others like it he calls the natives "indolent savages" and teaches them his 
faults and vices in the name of civilization. 

We young read our history with a sense of shame; and yet when we find 
a neighbor happy in a way of life unlike ours, we set ourselves at reforming 
him—improving him—by making him like our unhappy selves. 

SPEEDY (idea taken from "Robert Quillen.") 
FOR HAPPINESS 

A little more kindness, a little less creed; 
A little more giving, a little less greed; 
A little more smile, a little less frown; 
A little less kicking a man when he's down; 
A little more "we," a little less "I"; 
A little more laugh, a little less cry; 
A little more flowers ón the pathway of life, 
And fewer on graves at the end of the strife. 

Copied by BERTHA M. McGUIRE. 

ALWAYS BE EXACT 
Once upon a time a little boy was asked by his teacher to write a story 

containing exactly fifty words, so he went back to his seat and began to 
think. At last he wrote: 

"One night as I was about to go to bed I noticed that my cat was gone, 
so I went out in the yard and called, 'Kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, 
kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, 
kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty.'" M. DOYLE. 

WINTER 

Winter is a word not without synonyms aplenty. To the hearts of 
some of us it brings untold joy; to the hearts of others of us it brings 
misery and suffering beyond the most vivid imagination. So joy and sorrow 
alone, though linguists term them antonyms, will do nicely as synonyms 
to winter without mention of others. 

To me, winter is God's example of an especial pride in His handiwork, 
and in proving that the earthly artist makes silly, daubish dabs upon a piece 
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of cloth for which men will pay fabulous sums of money, while they ignore 
entirely, or heed only to complain about this picture of chaste purity by 
the Master Painter. 

I think some of the most beautiful pictures I have ever seen are from 
Riga's Tower, a huge rock overlooking Mirror Lake, in the State of Wash-
ington. I guess that lake is another one of God's schemes to make humans 
sit up and take notice of the competition confronting them when they try 
to check up on His abilities. 

I have seen the Mirror when "Dawn's" faintly flushed cheeks and dew-
filled eyes reflected from its depths as she coquettishly flaunted her robe 
of mists before the approaching day, and I have seen "Day" itself gathering 
diamonds from the snow to make a diadem for the glorious head of that rosy 
Dawn, and one time I saw him hastening to meet her at Afternoon, their 
trysting place, only to find her clasped in the arms of Evening; and as 
they fought over the fickle Dawn, the red, red blood of both Evening and of 
Day spilled in every direction, staining the sky to crimson and slopping 
over into the Mirror: and that picture is called Sunset. The majestic 
evergreens bend their lofty heads to gaze into the Mirror as the wind 
combs their verdant locks and the painting is the "Arbores." 

Indeed, winter is a time of glory, at least for God and me and the 
Mirror. G. A. H. 

ICE 

1. What kind of ice is lacking in courage? Cowardice. 
2. What kind of ice is malevolent? Malice. 
3. What kind of ice is an ingenious arrangement. Device. 
4. What kind of ice is a noted place of bliss? Paradise. 
5. What kind of ice is a broad thin piece? Slice. 
6. What kind of ice is a suggestion? Advice. 
7. What kind of ice means to attract? Entice. 
8. What kind of ice means enough? Suffice. 
9. What kind of ice will hold you tightly? Vice. 

10. What kind of ice is a time of year? Solstice. 

JUST ANOTHER EULOGY TO SPRING 
In the spring a young man's fancy lightly turns to thoughts of love. 

That is an old saying. Spring brings other thoughts sometimes. Planning, 
watching, waiting and then working come in due time on the farm and to 
a lesser extent in the villages and perhaps even in the smaller cities. 

When the snow is deepest, the seed catalogs come, the first heralds of 
spring. Then comes the planning, the waiting and then later on, the work-
ing. During the planning and waiting period the first robin is also seen. 
Incidentally, the first 1929 robin has been seen. Then, the trees become 
robed in lacy veils of misty green. What period of year unless it be the 
autumn is lovelier than this time? 

What would spring be without the small boys on the corner lot im-
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agining they are playing big league baseball; or without both boys and 
girls whirling along on roller skates? Springtime is playtime and joytime. 
To be sure, summer comes along with its brides and roses, but who actually 
enjoys the hot, dusty weather of summer? The autumn is lovely, but it is 
the loveliness just before Death. 

B l i b 1. 

THE PUZZLED EDITOR 
One day the editor of a paper received for publication a wedding an-

nouncement and a notice of an auction sale. The following appeared in 
the paper: 

"William Smith and Miss Lucy Marsh were disposed of at public auction 
at my farm one mile east of a beautiful cluster of roses and two white 
calves, before a background of farm implements too. numerous to mention, 
in the presence of about seventy guests, including two milk cows, six mules 
and one bob sled. Rev. Jackson tied the nuptial knot with two hundred 
feet of hay rope. The bridal couple left on one good John Deere gang plow 
for an extended trip with teams to suit purchasers. They will be at home 
to their friends with one good baby buggy and a few kitchen utensils after 
ten months from date of sale to responsible parties and some fifty chickens." 

GRACE COULTER. 
The Trial of a Jaywalker. 

Judge—Next case! 
Policeman—Yerroner, this man violated the walking law and I ran him 

in. 
Judge—What did he do? 
Policeman—He collided with an automobile owned and driven by Mr. 

Stoughten. Mr. Stoughten was proceeding down the street at a moderate 
speed when the prisoner bumped right into him. 

Judge—Any damage done? 
Policeman—If Mr. Stoughten hadn't been driving slowly and had his 

ear under perfect control there might have been a very serious accident. 
Judge—How fast was the defendant walking at the time? 
Policeman—He was making at least six miles an hour and wasn't pay-

ing any attention to anybody. I should say he was guilty of extremely 
reckless walking. 

Judge—Prisoner, you have heard the officer's story. What have you to 
say for yourself? 

Mr. Hull (very humbly)—Well, Your Honor, I did not realize I was 
walking at an excessive speed. I am sure I had myself under perfect 
control. 

Judge—How do you explain running into this automobile, then? 
Mr. Hull—The automobile ran right in front of me so suddenly that I 

couldn't stop before hitting it. That's the trouble with these motorists— 
they dart right in front of pedestrians without warning. 

Judge—You must have been walking pretty fast or you could have 
stopped before the collision. 
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Mr. Hull—It was the driver's fault. 
Judge—Wasn't the red light set against you? 
Mr. Hull—No, sir; I always stop walking when the red light goes 

on. I'm a very cautious pedestrian and I believe in respecting the rights 
of motor car drivers, particularly trucks. 

Judge (calling Mr. Stoughten)—Mr. Stoughten, did this man walk into 
you or not? 

Mr. Stoughten—He certainly did. I was driving my Ford down the 
street within the speed limit of 25 miles an hour when this fellow walked 
smack into it. It was most disconcerting. Something ought to be done. 
This is the third time within a week that a pedestrian has crashed into 
my car. 

Judge—It is high time an example was made of these careless walkers 
who are making the lives of our automobilists miserable. Things have 
reached a point where motor car drivers aren't safe on the highways. I 
find the defendant guilty, revoke his walking license for a year and sentence 
him to six months in jail. DOT AVERY. 

History Students' Chant. 
History classes all remind us 

We can make our lives sublime, 
Just by raising many questions 

To take Mrs. Thomson's time. 
LATER 

Then Report Cards all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime 

By truly answering Mrs. Thomson's questions 
On the test at stated time. 

Ask Father. 

Little Boy—Mamma, am I descended from monkeys? 
His Mother—I don't know. I don't know your father's people very well. 
1. What is the difference between-a soldier and a belle? One faces the 

powder and the other powders the face. 
2. What is the longest word in the dictionary? Rubber, because it 

stretches. 
3. Why is the position of President of the U. S. like a back tooth? Be-

cause it is hard to fill. 
4. Why is a policeman like a rainbow ? • Because he rarely appears until 

after the storm is over. 
5. What is the difference between a hill and a pill? One is hard to get 

up and the other is hard to get down. 
Teacher—Can you spell correctly? 
Milt S.—I wish all other words were as easy as'that one. 
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The Stages in a Woman's Life. 
1. The infant. 
2. The girl. 
3. The miss. 
4. The young lady. 
5. The young lady. 
6. The young lady. 
7. The young lady. 

A Scotchman and an Irishman were on board a ship bound for Ireland. 
Pat (catching sight of his fatherland)—Hurrah for Ireland! 
Sandy (riled)—Hurrah—hell! 
Pat—That's right, every man for his own country. 
Visitor at S. S.—Do you have butter? 
Mr. Evenden—Yes, we handle it. 
Visitor—Then I don't want any. 
Have you heard of the Scotchman who built an apartment house and 

left the fire escape off because it was leap year? 
The Up-to-Date Zoo. 

A balky mule has four-wheel brakes, 
A billy goat has bumpers; 
The firefly is a bright spotlight, 
Rabbits are puddle jumpers; 
Camels have baloon-tired feet 
And carry spares of what they eat; 
But still I think that nothing beats 
The kangaroos with rumble seats. 

Copied—"Bobbie Dear." 
Teacher—Harold, is trousers singular or plural? 
Harold Y. (after much thought)—Singular at the top and plural at 

the bottom. 
St. Peter—Who is there? 
Timid Voice—It is I. 
St. Peter—Another one of those darn fool teachers. 
Skippy—I call my girl "birdie." 
Lang—Why, because she is so "high-flown"? 
Skippy—No, because she is pigeon-toed, had canary lips, has fine 

feathers and calls me a worm and bills me for her midnight lunch. 
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Hatch—I know what I'll do, I'll get a revolver and blow my brains out. 
Hanson—Don't be extravagant. Get some snuff and sneeze. 
Mrs. Clinton—Hughie, why do I find you kissing Jerry? 
Hughie—I guess it's because you wear rubber heels. 
Landlady—I'll give you just two days to pay your room rent. 
Abie—All right. I'll take Christmas and Easter. 
Teacher—Did the Indians have societies? 
D. Michael—Why yes, haven't you heard of the Indian clubs? 

To the Seniors. 
Rock-a-bye, Seniors on the tree-top, 
But if you stop digging your standing will fall 
As long as you study your grades will not drop; 
And down will come Seniors, diploma and all. 

J. J. H. 
Harold (after tipping over gas tank and breaking car)—We were in a 

hurry to get home to father. 
Station Owner—Well, you will have some news to tell him when you 

get there and explanation, too. 
Wilson-—D'ya wanna pet? 
Verna—Oh, I'd love one. I'm so fond of all animals. 
"Why do frogs croak?" 
"Well, they .can't live forever." 
Ruth—You can't hold my hand any longer. 
Henderson—I've just decided that I didn't want to. 
Verna makes her appearance before Hope and Ken on a Sunday evening. 
Verna—Fifteen minutes more and I'll jingle the keys and you boys will 

have to go. 
Ken. Bailey—Don't you hate to see us part? 
Verna—Yes! I won't look though, for I might envy Hope. 
Johnnie Hall was singing in high-pitched voice. 
Miss Smith—What are you doing? 
J. H.—Cultivating my voice. 
Miss S.—For goodness' sake, why don't you get a cultivator? 
Mrs. Newly wed—What's this in your pocket, dear? 
Her Husband—A pawn ticket. 
She—Why didn't you get two so we could both go? 
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A man received a letter, but sorry to say he didn't know if it was 
from a lawyer or a tailor. It stated: "Your suit is started, ready to be 
tried Thursday." 

"Ira, this is our twenty-fifth wedding anniversary. Shall we kill a 
chicken ?" "Why kill a chicken for what happened 25 years ago?" 

The Lord Provideth. 
"Brethren and sistern, when the last day arrives there will be weeping 

and gnashing of teeth." 
"Oh, Lordy, Gawd!" 
"Sister Mandy, what ails you?" 
"I ain't got no teeth." 
"Teeth will be furnished," added the parson. 
Ma—I'll never fqrget the night you proposed to me. You acted like a 

perfect fool. Pa—That wasn't acting; it was the real thing. 
"What will be modern girl be twenty years from now?" 
"Oh, about three years older." 
Professor—Have I had my afternoon nap yet, dear? 
Wife—Certainly, dear, you just woke up. 
Professor—I thought so, but I wasn't certain whether I'd been asleep 

or just dreamed it. 
Mary—Charlie made a forward pass this afternoon. 
Bert—I told you that you'd have to watch those college boys. 
Customer—I'd like to see a shirt with a 14 collar and 34 sleeves. 
Clerk—So would I. 
He who laughs last reads the Literary Digest. 
The Preacher—You must conquer yourself. I conquered myself when 

I was about your age. 
The Bum—Well, I'm a harder man to lick than you were. 


