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TENNIS
BRUCE BARNES

TRACK
GEORGE BARKER

So mild, athletes smoke
as many as they please—and

DIVING
BETTY BAILEY

that’s real mildness!

BASEBALL
Lou GEHRIG

Of course you want mildness in a ciga-
rette. And athletes—to whom “wind,”
healthy nerves, ““condition” are witally
important—insist on mildness.

Lou Gehrig, baseball's “Iron Man,”
says: “Camels are so mild they never get
my ‘wind.””

George Barker, former intercollegiate
cross-country champion, says: “Camels
are so mild, they don’t cut my ‘wind’ in
any way.” Bobby Walthout, Jr., star of
the six-day bike grinds, says: “I've got
to have ‘wind’ in bike racing. For my
cigaretre I long ago chose Camels.”

Tommy Armour, speaking for golf,
Bruce Barnes for tennis, and Betty Bailey
for aquatic sports—all agree: “Camels
don’t get your ‘wind.””

GOLF
ToMMY ARMOUR

SIX-DAY BIKE RACING
BopeY WALTHOUR, JR.

What this real mildness
can mean to you!

It means you can smoke as many Camels
as you please. Athletes say . Camel's
costlier tobaccos never disturb your
nerves—mnever tire your taste—-never
get your “wind.”

50 MILD

YOU CAN SMOKE
'ALL YOU WANT!

© 1935, R. J. Reynolds Tob, Co.

MOST OF THE PLEASANT THINGS in
life are doubly pleasant when you're “in
condition.” Smoke Camels all you please!
Athletes say Camelsnever getyour “wind.”

COSTLIER
TOBACCOS!

® Camels are made from finer, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS
—Turkish and Domestic—than any other popular brand.

(Signed) R. J. REYNoOLDS ToBacco CoMPANY, Winston-Salem, N.C.
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OU asked for it. Ever since the present incumbency, we have been deluged with a cry for jokes,
i jokes, and more jokes. Nothing we could do could convince you that they were all the same
joke, rewritten. Now we're going to prove it to you.

Not even telling you that the youngest collegiate joke was over forty years old would do any good.
You kept complaining. Well, this is the last issue of the year. If you don’t like it, you can complain
all summer. If you do like it (we can’t see why), you can remember all summer what a swell editor the
Octopus had last year.

Herb Bennett did the drawings, and we think they're swell. Aside from that, the only thing origi-
nal in this issue is this editorial; and we have a vague idea we saw this somewhere, too.
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Broadmindedness is the ability to
smile when you suddenly discover that
your roommate and your girl are miss-
ing from the dance floor.

Teacher: “Bill, how far were you
from the answer to the second ques-
tion?”

Bill: “About four seats.”

P—u

“Say, I remember you! Weren’t we
mess mates in the Army?”

“Sure. You used to get into the
same messes | did.”

oo

Joyce: “And next week I'm off to
New York to get my clothes.”

Grandmother: “Yes, yes, I wondered
where you'd left them.”

He: “Does the wind bother you
much, dear?”

She: “No, talk as much as you
please.”

A gentleman slipped on the stair of
a subway and started to slide down to
the bottom. Half-way down, he col-
lided with a lady, knocking her down,
and the two continued their way to the
lower landing.

After they had reached the bottom,
the lady, still dazed, continued to sit
on the gentleman’s chest. Looking up
at her, he finally said politely, “Madam,
I'm sorry, but this is as far as I go.”

With a final burst of enthusiasm the
sweet thing turned to her tired visitor
and said,

“You know, this is a pretty little
town!”

With equal enthusiasm, he replied.

“Yeah, it’s pretty litde all right!”

THE WISCONSIN OCTOPUS

THEY’RE OLD BUT

—The West Pointer—

She: “Mother, did you say that God
made man out of dust?”

Mom: “Yes, dear.”

She: “Well, there’s going to be a
man under my bed soon!”

Love letters speed up the males.

Bm—

She: “George, dear, I wouldn’t let
anyone else kiss me like this.”

He: “My name isn’t George.”

Warden: “What made you beat up
your cell-mate the way you did?”

Convict: “Au dat guy gits wise wit
Eilc

Warden: “What’s he done nowr”

Convict: “Tore da leaf off da calen-
dar and it was me toin.”

“Verily, Pheidippedes, ist
not beastly weather?”
“Aye, forsooth, it raineth
cats and dogs.”
—Alabama Oof.

“Hey!” cried Satan to the new ar-
rival, “You act as if you owned the
dump.”

“I do. My wife gave it to me.”

B—

Pretty Maiden: “Oh, look, the play-
ers are all covered with mud. How
will they get it off?”

Prettier Maiden: “Silly, what do you
think the scrub team is for?”

Willie: “My greatest sin is vanity.
Why, only this morning I looked into
the mirror and thought, ‘How hand-
some [ am’.”

Saint Peter:: “Go in peage. o be
mistaken is not a sin.”

First Father: “What, your son is an
undertaker? I thought you said he was
a doctor.”

2nd Father: “No, I said he followed

the medical profession.”

Kelley, for the fifth time: “Send out
for more steak, Dumbjohn, and don’t
let that platter get empty again.”

Dumbjohn: “Here’s the knife, sir, T
told the waiter to drive the bull in and
you can cut off as much as you want.”

FUNNY

Pilot: “The ship’s out of control.
What shall I dor” <

Co-Pilot: “Can’t you get it under
control?”

Pilot: “No!”

Co-Pilot: “Well then, try and land
on romething cheap.”

B—i

“But Sergeant,” said the lady to the
ticket taker, “I left my money at home
and you'll have to trust me. I'm one
of the officers’ wives.”

“Lady,” replied the Sergeant, “I
couldn’t trust you if you were the offi-
car’s only wife.”

Wy

Guy on Balcony: “What would I
have to give you for one itsy-bitsy kiss,
huh?”

Gal on Balcony: “Irty a good heavy
sash weight across my teeth, sweet-
heart.”

¥—K

Mr. and Mrs. Noah were busy chris-
tening the new-comers on the Ark.

Mr.: “What will we call this speci-
men, honey?”

Mrs.: “Let’s call it a rabbit, dearie.”

Mr.: “Why rabbit, sweet?”

Mrs.: “It looks like a rabbit more
than anything else, darling.”

First Gob: “I'm in faver of bigger
navies.”

Second Gob: “Yah, and better ports.”

By —

Dinwiddie: “Jones, what would you
advise me to do to increase my vocabu-
lary?”

Jones: “You might try golf, or get a
job as a taxi driver, but it'd probably
be easiest to invite the neighbors over
for bridge.”

Teacher (the same one): “Johnny,
use ‘statuesque’ in a sentence.”

Johnny (a different one): “What™-
statuesque’”

B—&

Ducrot: “I see in the papers that a
guy at Annapolis ate six dozen pan-
cakes.”

Zilch: “Oh, how waffle!”

Bah: “You sure get cultured at Har-
vard.”

Blase: “Well, we West Pointers get
quite a lot of polish too.”

=«

Many a man seeks a girl for her

Batsvalue:
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THEY’RE FUNNY

BUT

OLD

“Did you make the debating team?”

“N-n-no.

They s-s-said I w-w-wasn’t t-t-tall enough.”
—Widow.
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CAL CAMPUS

defines
“PALM COURT”

Palm-courting ! Some kid, eb fun?

WHILE
SAILING AMERICAN
TO EUROPE

@ CAL is wrong again! He
¥, | discovered his errora few nights
R out, however, when he won
thirty dollars playing “Bingo™
in the lovely palm court on the

grand American liner Washington.

s

Lt

‘

Cal knew what he was doing
when he picked the Washington for his
European jaunt. Hundreds of other wise
Americans know what they’re doing too, when
they sail American on this luxurious liner or
her famous sister Manhattan.

They know theyare going to enjoy ships that
are thoroughly American, completely modern,
offering the greatest of all modern travel
luxuries —air-conditioned dining salons and
every other smart, up-to-the-minute feature!
They know, too, how small are the costs—only
$176 0ne wayin Cabin Class; $326 round trip. Or,
in Tourist Class $119 one way; $215 round trip.

If you wish even more economical travel
combined with the very best on the ship,
consider the popular President Harding or
President Roosevelt. Cabin Class, highest aboard,
is only $133 one way; $247 round trip.

Weekly sailings to Cobb, ==
Plymouth, Havre and T T
Hamburg, Apply to your travel agent. His services are free.

UNITED STATES

Associated with American

L I N E s Merchant and Baltimore

Mail Lines to Europe; Pan-

ama Pacific Line to California; Panama Pacific

and United States Lines Cruises. 216 No. Mich-
igan Ave., Chicago.




TRIGONOMETRY

MY DEAR GENTLEMEN — OBLIQUE SPHERICAL
TRIANGLES WILL BE THE OBJECT OF OUR

CONSIDERATION TODAY — THE SINES OF

INCIDENTALLY, THE COSINE OF ANY SIDE |
OF A SPHERICAL TRIANGLE 15 EQUAL TO
THE PRODUCT OF THE COSINES OF THE
OTHER TWO SIDES, PLUS SOMETHING OR
OTHER , WHICH MAKES 1T HARDER -----_/

THE SIDES ARE PROPORTIONAL TO THE
wmmw%? OF THEIR OPPOSITE :
{\ANGLES,- - -. £

I'VE BEEN

FROM YOU ABOUT ANYTHING, S

LET ABC AND A'B'C' BE A PAIR OF
POLAR TRIANGLES, AND NO CR?EI;EJ

THE SMOKING TRIANGLE

THERE'S ONE TRIANGLE I
NEVER GET TIRED OF —
A PIPE,A LIGHT, AND
PRINCE ALBERT ./
WHAT A SMOKE /

M-~ M-M-M

4 SPECIAL

PROCESS
REMOVES
ALL"BITE"

Copyright, 1935
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company
Winston-Salem, N. C.
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NSO CLEAN THEY’RE FUNNY

“Does Ed Wynn keep a carbon copy
of his jokes in his script?”
“No; he just saves the clippings.”

»—

They were leaving the hotel room
when she turned to go back. She had
forgotten to take the ring out of the
tub.

n—

“Darling, did you like the cake I
baked for your™

“I certainly did, dear.”

“I'll bet you didn’t eat all of i.”

SDidnit car allNioftites [Ehad o, Sl
couldn’t break off a piece.”

»—u

“Sir, I am collecting a fund for the
suffering.”

“But do you know they are really
suffering?”

“Of course, I go to see them and
talk to them for hours.”

»—k

A business man was showing his
farmer friend the city. During the
course of the day’s excursion they en-
tered a cafe, one of the exclusive sort
with bar. As the pair approached, the
bartender uttered the usual, “What'll
you have, gentsr”

To the amazement of the farmer, his
friend said: “Make mine a side-car,
buddy.”

“How about you, mister?” The bar-
tender pointed at the farmer.

“Oh!” exclaimed the hayseed trium-

—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl—

phantly, “T'll have just a plain horse
and buggy.”

e

There she sat, surrounded by a score
of admirers. Her beauty was beyond
description, but her haughty mien
frightened away the less intrepid. As
the music started again, the timid
youth lurking in the background
darted forward.

“Pardon, miss, but may I have the
next dancer”

“I'm sorry, but I never dance with
children,” she said with an amused
smile.

“Oh, a thousand pardons!” he said.
“I didn’t know your condition!”

“Who was that chicken I
seen you with last night?”
“That wasn’t no chicken,
that was my brother Jim.”
“Well, it didn’t look like
him.”
—California Carp.

Beggar — Have you got
money for a cup o’ coffee?

Student—Oh, I'll manage somehow,
thank you.

enough

“Why all the liquor?™
“Oh, just in case.”

i

Mr. Jones, have you graded our
Fin. exams yet?”

“Not yet. They may be ready next
week.”

“Don’t you think you ought to be
giving us interest on the grades by
then, sir?”

Then there was the enterprising
young college man who built a one-

way road through a woods and put in
a toll gate.

P—

A steam radiator is sometimes called
a register, but ours wouldn’t this win-
ter.

“Say, jockey, can’t you take off some
more weightr”’

“Sorry, sir, but I've starved for two
weeks and bitten my nails.”

“Here’s a halt dollar. Go get a
shave and a haircut.”
SCOTCE

And then there was the Scotchman
who put starch in his liquor so he'd
have a stiff drink.

“That’s black polish you're cleaning
those white shoes with.”

“That’s all right. The guy they’re
for is color blind.”

Prof—Gentlemen, I'm assigning this
report for the Thursday after Easter
vacation and

Uproar—Aw, be a good egg.

Prof—Don’t interrupt me . . . and
I'm going to grade you on the excuses
turned in then.

»—i

The commanding officer was a very
sound sleeper. One night as an unex-
pected attack began, his assistant
roused him and asked, “General, we
are surprised. What shall I do?”

The general replied quickly: “Hide
on the fire escape, and if they catch
you don’t say a word.”

»—«

“Where’s the boat for England?”

“It left yesterday.”

“Oh, pshaw! Now where am I go-
ing to get confetti for my party?”
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Calvert—Has that girl lost her dress
or am I seeing things?
Shirk—Both.

B—

“How much are those apples?”
“Fifteen cents a peck.”
“What do you think I am, a bird?”

n—i

She’s so dumb she thinks a vice-
president is a Chicago gang leader.

»—

“What's all the hurry?”

“I just bought a text-book and I'm
trying to get to class before the next
edition comes out.”

»—rx

DEFINITION
A censor 1s a lovely man—
I know you think so, too.
He sees three meanings in a joke—
When there are only two!

y—s
History Prof.—Jones, for what was

Louis XIV chiefly responsible.
Jones—Louis XV, sir.

=

One of the boys picked up a goat
somewhere and dragged it into the bar-
racks.

“Where do you expect to keep that
thing?” questioned one of the bunkies.

“Right here in the squadroom,” an-
swered the would-be soldier.

“Yes, but what about the smell?”

“Oh,” replied the goat-herder, “he’ll
have to get used to that.”

»—s

She was only a plumber’s daugher,
but she knew all the joints.

T ENE Wil Si@ ONSTEN (O G OPILES

TOO OLD TO BE FUNNY

—The Yale Record—

Senior—I had great fun at the club
last night. They had a beer-drinking
contest.

Junior—You don’t say.
cecond prize?

Who won

»—i

“Daughter, is that young man down
there yet?”

“Darn right, I am. What's it to
your”

“Who was that lady was
that lady I seen with you you
with last night night?”

“That wasn't no lady wasn’t
no lady, that that was just us
crossin’ the street crossin’ the
street to get to the other side,

boss.”
—Heidelburg Stein.

Lady (who has brought her son to
the hospital for treatment) —It's his
head, nurse. He’s had it on and off
ever since he was born,

»—t

Yale men like to drink occasionally.
Yale men are becoming more and more
adept at skiing. This means we should
have quite a few Whiski Johnnies
around New Haven before the winter
is out.

Say what you will about the effici-
ency of the modern automobile, but
Columbus went 3,000 miles on a gal-
leon.

He—1I feel as though 1 had known

you for years.
She—You certainly do.

D—u

Nut: “I can tell the age of a chicken
by the teeth.”

Donut: “Naw, a chicken ain’t got
no teeth.”

Nut: “Yeah, but I have.”

She: “Who was that lady T saw you
cating with last night?”

He: “That was no lady; that was my
spoon.”

Radio Announcer: “And next on
the program we have Eskimo Moe. Do
you NOME?"

She: “I've got the prettiest little
niece (knees).”
He: “Yes, I couldn’t help but no-

tice them.”

»—t

EDUCATIONAL EPIC

Preparation,
Graduation,
Then vacation.

Registration,
Dissipation,
Then probation.

Desperation,
Illumination,
Then elation.

Graduation,
Congratulation,
Then vocation
Or starvation.

n—ux

There was a young girl from Bryn
Mawr
Who was fairer than others by
fawr.
She thought it no syn
To drink whiskey and gyn,
Or to draw on a big black cigawr.

n—2&

ODE TO THE ELEMENTS

Chicago’s claim to widespread fame
In circles meteorlogical
Depends on gales which make hats
sail
To heights quite astrological.

Oh, London’s foggy, Ireland’s boggy,
Utah’s geysers steam;
The Arctic may snow and drop
cighty below,
But New Haven rains supreme.
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TOO FUNNY TO BE OLD

“What do you mean by superfluous,
Bill 2™

“Aw, somethin’ unnecessary like
‘Will yer’ in ‘Will yer have a drink?’”

B—

Father—"“I don’t like to see our
daughter lighting cigarettes.”

Modern Mother—"Oh, don’t be old-
fashioned, John.”

Father—"It isn’t that. She’s too
young to be playing with matches.”

»—

A man in the insane asylum sat fish-
ing over a flower-bed. A visitor ap-
proached and, wishing to be affable,
remarked: “How many have you
caught?”

“You're the ninth,” was the reply.

Ques—""What is the difference be-
tween a spider and a fly?”

Ans—"You can’t sew a button on a
spider.”

»—x«

She—T’ll be back in two shakes,
dear.”

He—"All right, lamb.”

Office Boy—"1 think, sir, you are
wanted on the telephone.”

Boss—"“Now, what's the use of say-
ing you think? I want to know, am 1
wanted on the telephone or ain’t 1?7

O. B—"Well, sir, someone just rang
and said: ‘Ts that you, you old idiot?’”

“The only difference between you
and a horse is that a horse wears a col-
lar.”

“Well, I wear a collar, too.”

“Then, I was wrong; there isn’t any
difference at all.”

“Smile that way again.”

She blushed and dimpled.

“Just like I thought—you look like
a chipmunk.”

Frosh—"How come you write so
slowly, fellar”

Soph—“1 gotta. My girl can’t read
very fast.”

»—u

The young girl came in to kiss her
mother good-night. As this function
was being performed, the mother agi-
tated her nose in rabbit-like fashion.
Then she asked: “Have you been
drinking?”

“No.”

“Your breath smells of liquor.”

—The Princeton Tiger—

“Oh, that's because 1 just kissed dad
good-night.”

“What do you mean?
doesn’t drink.”

“But the ice-man does, and he
spends a lot of time with the French
maid.”

Your father

v
Gent (in furniture store)—"“What is
that piece called?”
Girl (behind counter )—"High-boy.”
Gent—"Why—er, how do you do?”
i
American (in English restaurant to
waitress)— What have you today?”
Waitress—“We have roast beef, rab-
bit, rutabagas, rice, and Spanish bread.”
American—"You certainly roll your

s

r’s.
Waitress — “Maybe it's these high
heels I'm wearing.”

“Why does a chicken cross
the road 7”’
“To get on the other side.”
—QOregon Onion.

Waitress—“Do you want your eggs
turned over, sir?”

Collegiate—"Yes. Turn them over
to the Museum of Natural History.”

“So  you're working your way
through school. How do you do it?”

“Well, don’t tell my mother; she
thinks I’'m selling gin but I'm really
editing the humor magazine.”

Molly came home from her first visit
to Sunday School carrying a small bag
of chocolates.

“Why, Molly, where did you get the
chocolates?” asked her mother. Molly
looked up in surprise.

“I bought them with the nickel you
gave me,” she said. “The minister met
me at the door and got me in for noth-
ing.”

R—=x

He had been hired to clean the lion’s
cage and he didn’t like the job one bit.

“What shall T do,” he inquired of
the keeper, “if the lion rushes at me?”

“He won't,” replied the keeper sto-
lidly.

“But supposes he does?” (The fel-
low was persistent.)

“Throw something at him,” said the
keeper quite indifferently.

“But there’s nothing in the cage to
throw,” persisted the cage-cleaner.

The keeper was becoming annoyed.
He looked the fellow up and down for
a moment, and then delivered himself:
“If the lion rushes at you—there will
be,” he said and on that departed.

ON THE ROCKS

First Jail Bird—“What are you in
Lorry

Szcond Jail Bird—*Rocking my wife
to sleep.”

First Same—"But they can’t put you
in here for that.”

Second Ditto—"But you ain’t seen
the size of them rocks.”

Golfer (to members ahead)—“Par-
don, but would you mind if T played
through? T've just heard that my wife
has been taken seriously ill!”

“Darling, youre all the world to
me.

“Well, that’s no sign you're going
to make any Cook’s tour tonight.”

The following correction appeared in
a provincial paper: “Our paper stated
last week that Mr. John Doe is a de-
fective in the police force. That was
a typographical error. Mr. Doe is really
a detective in the police farce.”

2 —

“I'm sorry,” said the girl at the the-
ater booth, “but that two-dollar bill is
counterfeit.”

- Stunned, the woman stood motion-
less.

“My God!” she whispered, “I've been
seduced.”
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NO OLD THEY’RE FUNNY

Mother (shouting down into cellar):
“Johnny, what are you kids doing
down in the cellar?”

Johnny: “Jush playin’, Mah, hic, jush
playin’.”

Father Amoeba — “What did you
learn in school today, lad?”

Amoeba-son — “We studied mathe-
matics. The teacher call it long divi-
sion.”

Father Amoeba—"“You're too young
to listen to sex discussion.”

Jack—“Boy, have I got a nifty date
for tonight.”

Jim—“Well, how about digging one
up for me?”

Jack—“What! You want a corpse?”

“What's all of this debris doing out
here?”

“Ah, no, it isn’t debris—it’s love in
bloom.”

She—“Did you notice anything fun-
ny about John's niece?”

He—"Yeah, they're kinda knobby.”

Doctor—“Good evening, I see you're
healed.”

Patient—"T'll have you know I'm
perfectly sober.”

May your Christmas be merry

And joyous no end;

Also

Thanks for that tie

You're going to send.

“I'm sorry to get you up at this time
of the night, Mrs. Brown, but your
son, John, has been in some sort of an
accident. Some toughs downtown got
hold of him, poured a lot of liquor
down his throat and threw some of it
on his clothes . . .”

“Ish thash sho? Well, bringum in.
The party’s jush gettin’ shtarted.”

—Penn State Froth—

“I hear you had a stroke.”

“That’s a lie. It was a coxswain.”

Blue Bander—"Hey, Tommy, some-
body took one of my numbers out of
my folder.”

The Major—"Stole a march on you,
eh?”

Prof—"“Open your books to page
sixty-four.” (Rustle of pages all over
room).

Prof—“Dunby, begin reading at the
top of the page.”

Dunby—"“Send five dollar check or
money order for special album of
French photographs. Limited offer.
Act now.”

“You look like my brother
Jim.”
“] am your brother Jim.”
“Well, you don’t look like
him.”
—Indiana Itch.

He flew through the air
With the greatest of ease;
But the funny part was
He forgot his trapeze.
Printer—"“Shall T put this phrase in
italics?”

Author —“Isn't English good

enough?”
He—*T don’t feel myself at all to-
day.”

She—“I've noticed an improvement.”
“Daoctor, when you put that hypo in

my arm, the tears come to my eyes.”
“A crying jag, ay?”

“Why did the mattress factory close
down’r”

“The boys were laying down on the
job.”

“Is this the Fidelity Insurance Com-
pany?”

Yical

“Well, send over a man—1I want to
take out a ten-year convertible.”

“Sorry; haven’t got any.”

“Well, send him over anyway; I'll
take out a life policy.”

“Sorry, can’t give you any of those,
cither.”

“Well, for God’s sake, what have
you gotr”

“I was only kidding you. This is the
meat market. How about some fresh
sirloin, or a nice rump roast?”

B—L

“Why did you cut that woman?”

“She’s a grass widow.”

“Say, I'll trade you my watch for
your hat.”

“No!”

“Well, how about my hat for your
watch?”

“No, definitely no.”

“Will you give me anything for this
coat?”

“No. Stop bartering me.”

A

“An army marches on its stomach.”

“I see. An army goes as its belli-
cose.”

~. B.—This pun could be worked up.
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NSO FUNNY THEY'RE OLD

Shipwrecked Bull Prof.—“In my
own country, you ignorant oafs, 'm
regarded as a man of letters.”

Cannibal King—"Good, we'll make
you into alphabet soup.”

y—

Plebe—“Sir, when can I expect that
dollar you owe me?”

1/ c—"Always.”

o

“What's the big idea, wearing my
raincoat?”

“It’s raining. You wouldn’t want
your suit to get wet, would you?”

»—

Baseball Ballad—A good big inning
is half the battle.
»—u
“Hey, Zeke, ya got ya shoes on
wrong, ya got the right one on tha
left foot.”
“My God, they been thataway fer 20
years; [ thawt I was club-footed.”
B—
Plebe—“Have you seen any change
since you came off leave, sir?”
Youngster—"Not a nickle.”

»—

After a bad recitation one day a
teacher remarked pleasantly to her
: X ; p A
pupils: “Class is dismissed. Don’t flap

your ears as you go out.”
»—t
She—“Scientists say that every time
isses a girl it takes five minutes
)

off

He—"Let’'s knock off a couple of
days.”

“Why do they call those Indians
Braves?”

“Haven’t you ever seen
Squaws?”

their

»—

Employer—"“Have you the firmness
of character that enables a person to go
on and do his duty in the face of in-
gratitude, criticism, and heartless ridi-
cule?”

Job Hunter—“T ought to have; I
ccoked for a camping party last sum-
mer.”

—

There was the Scotchman who only
bought one spur. He figured that if
cne side of the horse went, the other
side would also go.

»—

Clever Man—“What wonderful prog-

ress has been made in flying. Men can

—-The Naval Academy Log—

do anything a bird can do.”

Bored Listener—“Is that so? Well,
when you see an aviator sitting on an
ege, tell me, and T'll come and take a
look.”

»—k

Friend of Colored Woman—“Why
do you call your son Hallud?”

“Because the good book says ‘Hallud
be thy name’.”

S
Driver—"“Taxi, sirr”
Reveler—"“Much obliged

wonderin’ what it was.”

was jusht

“Who was that ladle I seen
you with last night?”

“That wasn’t no ladle, that
was my fife.”

Annapolis Hog.

Plebe watching a certain first class-
man scratching the fringe around his
head.

“Hey, Mr. Austin, you'll never catch
him that way. Why don’t you run him
out in the open?”

»—

Our idea of a man with strength of
mind is one who can eat one salted
peanut.

—

Suitor — “I  wish to
daughter, sir.”

Dad—"“Do you drink, young man?”

Suitor—“Thanks a lot, but let’s set-
tie this other thing first.”

»—c

Mistress— Your young man has an
air of braggadocio about him, Mary.”

Mary—"Yis, pore lad, he wurruks in
a livery stable.”

marry your

»—c

“What are those guys snapping their
fingers for?”

“They’re deaf mutes with the hic-
coughs.”

»—0

Mary—"“They tell me you have a
madel husband.”

Jane—“Yes, but he isn’t a working
model.”

Northerner — “What’s that white
flufty stuff you're picking?”

Darky—"That, suh, will be wool
when yo’ wear it next winter in the
No'th.”

»—

Waiter—“I'm afraid we can’t cash a
check, sir. You see we've a little agree-
ment with the banks that we cash no
checks and they serve no soup.”

i1 4

Tramp—"“Could you give a poor fel-
low a bite?”

Housewife—"T don’t bite myself, but
Il call the dog.”

»—x

Modern Youngster —“W hat are
prayers, Mother?”

Mother—"Prayers, darling, are little
me-sages to God.”

Youngster—"“Oh, and we send them
at night to get the cheap rate?”

»—s

1/c—“What are the Easter Islands
noted for?”
4/c—"For rabbits, sir.”

»—1ik

Prof—"“The examinations are in the
hands of the printer. Now is there any
question you would like answered?”

-D.P—"Yes, who is the printer?”

»—w

“When [ was shipwrecked in South
America,” said Captain Bowsprit, “I
came across a tribe of wild women
who had no tongues.”

“Oh, Captain,” thrilled a young girl
in the audience, “how could they
talk?”

“They couldn’t,” snapped the old

salt, “that’s what made them wild.”
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CLEAN BUT FUNNY

HOW I KILLED A CHARGING
TIGER;
or
DEATH IN THE JUNGLE;
or
HOW MY REMINGTON-RAND
RIFLE SAVED MEUIN THE
VERY NICK;

or
HOW A NOBLE BEAST MET
DA
or

HOW I DROPPED A TIGER AT
TEN PACES.
Bang!
“RADCLIFFE GIRLS
ENTERING CHURCH”
—Traveler Headline.
Well, that’s CONVENTional, isn’t

ic?

Help Wanted Domestic— Women
Chambermaid-Mail experienced Scotch
or English, required for New Haven;
good wages; only one with excellent
references need apply.

—New York Herald Tribune.

Lady, there’s nothin’ on the Isles
that could have prepared you for this!

LINERS SCRAPE
SIDES OFF
CAPE COD
—Boston Traveler.

Another C.W.A. project?

-—The Harvard Lampoon—

“Maybelle moistened the tip of her
finger with her tongue and then
smoothed her eyebrows with it.”

—Collier's Weekly.

And the stands roared their approv-

al.

»—

A dillar, a dollar,

A business school scholar,

Why do his lights burn so late?

He's out half the night,

But his lamps are alight,

For they cost him a flat monthly rate.

“You going fishing ?”
“No, I'm going fishing.”
“Qh, I thought you said you
were going fishing.”
—Michigan Whizbang.

AIREDALE, male, named “John”
in the vicinity of Madison Ave. and
92nd Street.

—New York Herald Tribune.

And named “Fitzpatrick” at Park
and 50th?

Florida for Rent: Completely fur-
nished. 3 baths, tide water frontage,
tropical trees, etc. Geo. D. Griffith,
Bradentown, Flor.

—House Beautiful; Sept.

Hell, T can get fresh water in Maine.

»—rt

“As it is stormy and we can do noth-
ing without doors, but shovel paths and
fodder our cattle; let us mend our
rakes, harrows and plows. What think
you, neighbor Spriggins?”

—O0ld Farmer's Almanack.

We get along with our modicum of
doors just the same.

SECRET PANEL FOUND;
HAUPTMANN CRACKS

—Boston Daily Record.
The panel was made of sterner stuff.

HUMAN HEART IS STOLEN
FROM AUTO IN DETROIT
—Memphis Globe.
So that’s what makes the Fords go
by!
HOME-BOUND GIRL KILLED
BY TRUCK IN ALFRED, ME.
Who, you? ;
—Boston Globe.
After his yacht had foundered Noel
Coward waded out to the wreck to
salvage the manuscript of his autobiog-
raphy. At one point, he said, he was
up to his neck in bilge.
Time Magazine.
What a coincidence.
18 FOOT PYTHON BETRAYED
BY WANDERING OFFSPRING
—New York Herald Tribune.
Took up with the wrong coil, no
doubt.
Science extracts stories from fish.
—N. Y. Times.
We bet it got away from some
mighty big men.

ASSASSINATIONS IMPAIR
HEALTH OF POPE PIUS XI

—Boston Traveler.
If at first you don’t succeed.



CJ Ji}ucé a

ol /gzilfz_

I struck a match amid the rain drops
While there we waited you and L
A little flame revealed we both liked Chesterfield.
vow —1 know —They Satisfy.

You smiled and said, “They do taste better”
And I replied, “They're milder, too.”
se words just fit them to the letter.
ou know—1I know—They're true.

And now we're fi rm'sbz'?zg a cottage
Where we'll be bappy by and by.

Because the night we met, you held that cigarette.
You know—1I know—THEY SATISFY.




Page Twelve

Joe: How’s Mary?

John: Not so good. I'm giving her
up for a bad job.

Joe: What's the bad job’s name?

Sig: Why did they fire you from the
job at the brick yard? ‘

Zete: They caught me red-handed.

One: H'ya, old man, whatta ya
know?

Two: Not much, old thing.

One: That’s about right.

She: Call me a taxi!

(No answer)

She: Hey, call me a cab!

He: H'ya, hansom!

Then there’s the evening meal song:
Dinah.

Virtue is the lack of opportunity.

st Deke: Hey, you know I was
cober as a judge all week-end.

2nd Deke: Yeah, I was broke, too.

They said bread contains alcohol—
is that so—let’s drink a toast.

First Drunk—Who ya lookin’ for?

Second: You.

First: Can’t you find him?

S=cond: No, you fool, that’s why you
acked me.

Dill: What are you running around
like that for?

Pill: T just had nine beers.

Dill: Is that any reason? Why, you'll
get a stitch in your side.

Pill: That’s just it. A stitch in time
caves nine!

He—How did you enjoy yourself at
the Revolutionary Ball last night?

She—Not so hot. The guy who

THE WISCONSIN OCTOPUS

OLD BECAUSE THEY'RE FUNNY

-—The LaFayette Lyre—

brought me home was one of those
“Minute Men!”

»—i

The farmer’s horse would start, go
clowly, then stop—the farmer had
trouble starting him again—

Traveler—"Is your horse sick?”

Farmer—"“Not that I know of.”

Travele—"Is he balky?”

Farmer—"‘No, but he’s so darned
afraid I'll say ‘whoa’ and he won't hear
me that he stops every once in a while
to listen.”

P«

Lady—Your husband grows on a
person.

Wife—Yes, the little wart.

Doctor: ‘“Read the letters on
that chart.”

Patient: “What chart?”
—Northwestern Nymph.

Warden—"*We're going to be as kind
to you as we can before sending you
to the chair. Wouldn’t you like to
have your wife cook your last meal?”

Condemned Prisoner— ‘Yes, then I'd
feel more like dying.”

»—«

The day after Macpherson’s wife pre-
cented him with offspring, the proud
father was seen in the drug store pur-
chasing a baby bottle.

“Man, that's <ccandalous
gance!” said a friend.

“It’s necessary, though,” sighed Mac.
“The woman’s gone and had triplets.”

extrava-

»—sk

Student (in confession): And,
Father, I cheated in Dr. Tupper’s exam
lact week.

Priest: How many times did you
commit this heinous crime?

Student: But, Father, I came to con-
fezs, not to gloat,

»—

He (at Cedar Crest): Oh, pardon
me. len't this the men’s dorm?

She (frantically): No, and don’t you
dare come near room 27, third floor
cn the left in the North corridor!

“T hear you confessed your love to
Harry while you were dancing with
him last night—was he surprised?”

“Was he—it swept him right off my
feEnid

»—c

“Sir, I want your daughter for my
wife.”

“And I, sir, am not willing to trade.”

P—u

“I think there’s something wrong
with you.”
“Yeah, but I keep it under my hat.”

»—

Give a chiropodist an inch and he'll
take a foot.

»—t

Can you think of anything worse
than raining cats and dogs?
Yeah, hailing taxis.

p—g

"37—Is Mary ecasy to kiss?

'38—Like falling off a log.

"37—Where did you get the black
eyer

38—1 fell off a log.

He: I'm disillusioned. Yesterday I
found out that my girl friend had a
weoden leg.

Punny Girl: Hell, that's nothing;
I’ve got a cedar chest.

»—

Judge: You are accused of stealing a
chicken. Have you anything to say
about it?

Signa Nu: [ took it for a lark.

Judge: No resemblance whatsoever.
Ten days.

“Why does a chicken cross
the road ?”
“What chicken?”
—War Cry.

»—

She was only a piano-mov-
er’s daughter, but she looked
just like my brother Jim. Un-
believable, isn’t it?

—Walla Walla Woop.

»—«

She was only an oculist’s
daughter: two glasses and she
made a spectacle of herself.

—Purdue Poop-poop.
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~—Also From the Log—

Joe's wife was dying. Joe was at the bedside, listening to
her last words.
“Joe,” she said, “before I die, there is one thing I want

you to promise me. That is that you will ride with my
mother to the funeral.”

Joe thought a minute. “Well,” he said, “as it is your last
request, I will, but, believe me, it will spoil my whole day.”

» «

1/c to a Chicago Plebe—"Do you know Sally Rand inti- for l] Sed te x tS

mately?”
Plebe—“Sure, I'm one of her fans.”

The laziest man in the world is the one who rides on to be used

dining cars so he won't have to stir his coffee.

“Lady,” remarked the indignant stranger when she made l I e xt fa_]_]_

reference to the suspicious redness of his nose, “it got that
way from keeping it to the grindstone too long.”

»

“Ish thish you?” < >
S Yeshie
“Thash probably why you look so much alike.”

hisre’s Bluster B Hig heSt CaSh

“Stranger beat him to the draw.”

“But Bill was a dead shot!” 2
“He is now, too.”
i ].: rices fOl' ALL

Two J. G.s who had been batchelor cronies met for the
first time in five years:
“Tell me, Tom,” said one, “did you marry that girl, or

do you still do your own socks and your own cooking?” Of 5? O l I r l I Sed

“Yes,” was the reply.

»

“It’s the first time,” remarked the Marine visiting the zoo,

“that 1 ever saw an elephant that wasn’t pink.” teXtS Or an even

» «

A philocopher is a guy who can explain why none of his

troubles should have ever IzﬂPPL’:‘Cd to him. higher trade

His drag was so dumb she thought an octopus was an

Hisheleged eatl « allow ance!

“Boss, may [ have the afternoon off to go shopping with
my wife?”

“No.”

“Thanks.”

Wife—"“What do you mean coming home at this hour of l
the morning?”
Husband—"“My dear, it's just 12 o’clock.”

Wife—“It’s past three o’clock.”

Husband—"“Have your own way, dear, and believe a 98 B O O [< S H O P
cent clock instead of me.”

: State at Lake Sirests

1/c—"“Here’s a mug I want engraved.”
Jeweler—"“Sorry, the barber shop’s across the street.”

«

»

»
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Give a capitalist an inch and he’ll
take a yard. Give a communist an inch
and he'll take a yard.

»—x

Prof—What's a skelelton?

Frosh—A stack of bones with all the
people scraped off.

“But, Mother, he treats me just like
a father.”

“What did you say his name was?”

A man walked reluctantly into a hat
store,

“I just lost a bet,” he said, “and I
want to get a soft hat.”

The salesman, selecting a hat from
the shelf behind him, handed it to the
prospective purchaser with the remark:

“This is the softest hat we have.”

The customer gazed at it specula-
tively. “What [ want,” he said reluct-
antly, “is something a little more ten-
der. I've got to eat it.”

We were returning to our hotel after
a strenuous Big Game celebration. 1
pulled over to the curb and said to
Frank, “I can only last about two more

3

blocks. How about you?

—The California Pelican—

“I think I can hold out for four,” he
replied.

So I moved over and let him drive.
How we did it I can’t say, but we ar-
rived at the hotel O.K. We went up
to our room and turned in. About two
hours later I opened by eyes to find
several uniformed attendants working
over me.

“What the matter?” I asked.

“Wake up!” one of them yelled.
“The manager wants you to drive that
damned car out of the lobby.”

“Was that my brother Jim I
seen you crossing the road with
last night?”’

“There’s nobody here but us

chickens, boss.”
—Nevada Pink Eye.

“Give this little girl a great big
hand,” said the cannibal’s small daugh-
ter as she was serving dinner.

»—z

Three blind mice

See how they run?

They all run after the farmer’s wife.
Who wouldn't?

Rt

Judge—"“Sailor, you are up here be-
fore me for intoxication.”

Tar—"“Fine, judge, bring on the
liquor.”

»—

SWINE SONG

A little girl had never been in the
country before and the first day she

went for a walk to look over her
grandfather’s farm. Soon she came
back breathless, and her grandfather
wanted to know what was the trouble.
She broke into the story that she had
seen a big pig running very quickly
over a big field and he was being
chased by a lot of little pigs. Finally,
the big pig was so exhausted that he
just fell down in a field. “And then,”
concluded the little girl, “all the little
pigs ran up to the big pig and ate off
all his vest buttons.”

B

ITEM

“A girl may marry and continue her
Vassar course if she wishes. She is ex-
pected to reside in a dormitory unless
factors in her particular case make
other living arrangements desirable.”

—Warden, Vassar College

Like, for instance, her husband.

n—

SENSATIONAL

A nice old Scotch lady was about to
die, and she knew .it. She called her
favorite niece to her, and said to her,
“Lassie, Aim aboot to dee. But when
A do dee, A want you to bury me in
my best alpackie dress. But A want
ya to cut out thay back a it, because
ya can make yourself a boony coat out
AR TS

The niece immediately was shocked
and said: “Auntie, you can’t do that.
Just think, when you go up to the
pearly gates, Uncle Jock will meet you,
and every one will be staring at you,
and what will they think if you go
down the golden street with the back
cut out of your dress?”

To which the old lady said: “Dinna
ya woory that thay paple will bay as-
taren at may, A buried your Uncle
Jock without his kilts.”



PIPE TOBACCO
MUST HAVE Dot/
MILDNESS

m URE—Edgeworth is made from the
mildest pipe tobacco that grows—but
F L Av o R it is packed full of rich pipe tobacco flavor.
““How can it have BOTH mildness and

flavor?”’

Edgeworth is made from only the ten-

derest leaves of the best tobacco. The

tender leaves keep it mild. Selecting the best tobacco gives Edgeworth
the full, satisfying flavor that every pipe smoker loves.

Edgeworth is made for pipes and pipes alone. That is why it is a
better pipe tobacco—and why many smokers say that Edgeworth’s
long-burning qualities make it cost less than cheap tobacco. They get
more smoking hours per tin.

Buy Edgeworth today and enjoy mildness plus flavor plus econ-
omy! It is made and guaranteed by Larus & Brother Co., Richmond,
Virginia. Tobacconists since 1877.

"EDGEWORTH HAS %ui%

MILDNESS z»< FLAVOR
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When you are in the midst of a tire-
some round of work, with the weeds
overtaking the garden and the setting
hens leaving their nests, a nice young
man coming in and measuring your
legs does make the day brighter.

—Topeka Daily Capital

For you or the young man?

»—

EINSTEIN
SMILES AT
AUDIENCE

Boston Post
Affable cuss, that Einstein.

H—

On June 8, Mrs. Roosevelt will break
another precedent, when she will again
go outside United States territory. This
time she is to attend a convention of
social workers at Montreal.

“I have been to Canada before,” she
said, “so T don’t think it will make any

difference to anyone.”
—N. Y. Herald Tribune

What's the matter; don't Canadians have
any feelings?

»—t

“Nazis Hunt 333,000 Wives for

Farmers.”
—New York Times

Come out, come out, wherever you are.

»—

Some one wanted to know what Miss
Stein thought of William Saroyan,
author, who recently asserted that Ern-
est Hemingway, author, was all
through as an author.

“No you don’t!” said Miss Stein,
with loud guffaws. “That’s between
Hemingway and Saroyan. Don’t drag

men into that.”
—N. Y. Herald Tribune

Miss Stein, explain yourself.
RAISED EYE-BROW DEP’T

The child was born yesterday to

Mrs. Kibbee, who is a non-professional.
—Pittsburgh Press

THE WISCONSIN OCTOPUS

OLD BECAUNE THEY’RE GOOD

—The Dartmouth Jack-O-Lantern—

BREAK OF THE MONTH

Finally there came a couple of weeks
when no babies were expected and they
hurriedly decided that it ‘was a good
time to get married.

—Topeka Daily Capital
»P—«

A western Kansas man who had
been through 56 dust storms within the
past four months, complained of feel-
ing badly. He said that his stomach
felt as if he had swallowed something
that was commencing to grow inside
of him. They finally took him to a
hospital. The surgeon opened his
stomach and removed six young cherry
trees, five sprouting grape vines and
five young plum bushes. In addition
to the vegetation the surgeon removed
two small sand lizards generally known
as “swifts.” His stomach was lined

“How high is up when it
rains?”’
‘““Because it wants to get to
the other side.”
—Hawvad Accent.

with rich dust to a thickness of two
inches. It seemed that he had a habit
of swallowing the pits when he ate
cherries and wild plums, and also the
grape seeds when he ate grapes.
—Topeka Daily Capital
All right, but what about the sand lizards?
McCarthy’s moundsmen were just as
liberal with passes as they were with

PaSSeS.
—N. Y. Times

Once again more slowly, please.

He was arrested April 28, ar Hadley,
which has a large Polish population,
and Keedy told the jury:

“We can’t have one law for the Had-
ley Pole and another for Ambherst stu-

dents.”
—Baoston Post

And how do the Hadley Poles take that?

To make horse racing honest, the
thing to do is to take away the jockeys
and train the horses to run without

them. The old time fire horses at the
sound of the gong would dash from
the rear of the engine house to the
front and stand right under the harness
until it was dropped on theirbacks. I
am quite sure that race horses could be
trained to run around the track with a
big juicy apple as their reward at the
end of the race. A Reader.

—Detroit Free Press

Don’t own an crchard, do you?

»—«

“So one has to come to George V,
the most popularest and most respected
monarch of them all, to set the prece-
dent of a popular celebration of a com-
pleted twenty-five years of royal rule.”

—New York Times
All the news that's mostest fittest to print.

»——k

BLOW TO CUPID DEP'T

Professor Kemmemer said that labor
would be better off than under a con-
tinuation of the present situation. In-
flation, he explained, will bring a rise
in cost of loving, and wages, as always,
will lag behind.

—N. Y. Herald Tribune

“Have you read any good
books lately ?”’
“No, I'm going fishing.”
—lowa Two-bits.

»—y

My girl’s so dumb she thinks
a pole vault is a place to store

fence posts.
—Minnesota Mink.

»—i

She was only a bootlegger’s
daughter and alcohol for her
tonight.

—Epworth Herald.

»—i

“Waiter, there’s a fly in my
soup.”

“That ain’t no fly, that’s my
wife tryin’ to get to the other
side last night.”

—Utah Pumpkin.
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This space dedicated in sincere sympathy to
the struggling dopes who clip jokes
from college humor magazines

ONLY Adequate Farm Inspection Phone:
KENNEDY MANSFIELD Modern Sanitary Equipment Badger 7100
= Accurate Temperature Control ®
Properly Pastewrized D AIRY PRODUCTS Scientific Labm'mo,..y .Cfmm,[ OFFTeE AR Prane
= Proper Pasteurization 621-629
Provide ALL These SAFEGUARDS Plori o, Gotinseons Delivery West A‘fcii:‘}:inston




Two Periectly Go

} ® Because there 1s no col
I magazine in the country w

devoting them to. Octopus re

ers only the best, and only the Octopus can supply

® What is this Octopus? It’s the best gol-dan
fightinest, two-fisted magazine either side of the Ro
Mountains. Manned by a staff hand-picked fromj
super-intelligentsia of all 48 states and Chicago,

Octopus stands out like a sore thumb in the public e
Slaving away for months on end for each issue (th
why it comes out late) (which end, is open to questic

this Octopus staff produces each month none other tl



ages Gone to Waste!

world’s greatest collection of college wit, worry, and
dom: The Wisconsin Octopus, Inc.

Take this exchange number, for instance (as far
1y as possible). Stacked to the ceiling are Octopus
s, bulging with original humor. But what could we
' An exchange number is an exchange number, and
must modestly suppress the sparkling bubbles of our

rvescent imaginations.

Good as we are, we are open to criticism. From one

 all we invite it. If you don’t
. the way in which we have Clip This Coupon Now and Drop It Anywhere

dled these two pages! Chp the Ebpitor, THeE Wisconsin Octorus, Inc.

Memorial Union Building,

g0 and AR50 770 Langdon Street,

Madison, Wis.

SO

NOT SO
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THE WISCONSIN OCTOPUS

FUNNY BUT CLEAN

She: “I'm perfect.”
He: “I'm practice.”

»—

“The way you kiss is nobody’s busi-
ness.”
Yes it is, I'm a gigolo.

»—=k

“Girls are just like street cars—
there’s always another one coming
along.”

“Yes, and they're faster after mid-
night.”

e

My girl is like a typewriter key-
board. If you touch the wrong spots
you get terrible words.

»—ut

She—"Stop.”

He—"[ won’t.”

She (sighing with relief)—"“Well, at
least I did my duty.”

»—

She: “Oh, Hector, I love you so.”
Fe: “So what??

»—«

“Isn’t Dolly a perfect picture?”
“Well, she has a pretty good frame.”
Boss: “No, I'm afraid you won't do.”
Steno.: “Did T say I wouldn't?”

—The Columbia Jester—

“I hear you were out golfing with
the college champ this afterncon,
Mame. How does he use the woods?”
“Don’t know; we played golf all the

time.”

»—a

“I wonder if we can squeeze in that
Carrs
“Why not wait until we get home.”

“You look like my Aunt Pru-
nella.”
“] am your Aunt Prunella.”
“No, you’re not. I am.”
—Pirt Panter.

He:* our - month Sais
pretty.”
She: “Yes, I'll put it up against any-

body’s any time.”

certainly

»—

He: “You've a faculty for making
love.”
She: “Oh no—just a student body.”

»—

“So you had a date with a college

guy?”
“No, I tore by dress on a nail.”

Coed: “You simply have to hand it
to Alfred.”

Ditto: “Why?”

Coed: “Oh, he’s so shy and back-
ward.”

»—

He: “I dreamed about you last
night.”

She: “How’d you make out?”

»—

“Do you college boys waste much
time?”
“Oh, most girls are reasonable.”

»—

She was a good little girl as far as
good little girls go, and as far as good
little girls go, she went.

»—t

“So you let him park his car?”
“1 did, like fun.”
“Yes, so do 1.”

»—i

“Did Mary blush when she tore her
skirt on the car door?™
“I didn’t notice.”

»—«

“We want a girl to sell kisses at the
bazaar. Have you had any experi-
ence?”’

“I went to college.”

“You're hired.”

»—

He (knocking at door): “Any ice,
coal, brushes, magazines, or household
necessities today, lady?”

She: “No. But come in; I might
think of something.”

B

“Daughter, is that young man down
there yet?”

“Darn right, I am.
you?”

What's it to



SAID-"BEAU NASH, THE ENGLISH DANDY

B g

R R R

Lucky at the gaming tables of Bath,
Beau Nash often handed his winnings

to some shy-of-shillings gentleman
behind his chair.

“Go, and be happy,” the dandy
said, raking in a sum.

What that would mean now! For

The Beer

TS 5B HAL RS BREWING

now the impecunious one could fly to
the nearest Schlitz sign and in a moment
curl his hand around a tall cool stein.

Schlitz —The Beer That Made Mil-
waukee Famous! High white “collar”
snowy as Beau’s own! It's suave, too,
and debonair, and lively! There’s just
the right stimulation, but no hint of
bad after-effects. Schlitz has Vitamins,
too—health-giving, nerve-building
Vitamins. And its flavor is different
from all other beers.

Schlitz is brewed under precise En-
zyme Control, which guarantees you
the same delicious flavor and health-

. That Made Milwaukee Famous ful digestibility every time.

COMPANY,

MW AT B W TS



I am a better friend than
others, for I am made only of
mild, fragrant, expensive cen-
ter leaves. Not a single sharp
top leaf nor a single coarse

bottom leaf mars my good
taste or my uniform mildness.
I do not irritate your throat.
I am, indeed, a soothing com-
panion, the best of friends.
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