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Sea Cows

A young officer candidate B. Bea-
dle for the Navy was being exam-
ined by a Board of Admirals. One
of the questions fired at him was:
“What kind of animals eat grass?”

No reply.

“Surely you can answer a simple
question like that,” snapped one of
the admirals. “Now then, what kind
of animals eat grass?”

“Oh animals,” said the candidate,
in obvious relief. “I thought you
said ‘admirals’.”
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A visitor at a golf club paid his
greens fee and fixed up a match, At
the first tee he made a wild swing
and completely missed the ball.

“By Jove,” he said, “It's a good
thing I found out right at the start.
This course is at least two inches
lower than the one I usually play
on.”

* * Ed * *

A girl met an old flame who had
turned her down, and decided to
high-hat him,

“Sorry,” she murmured when the
hostess introduced him to her. “I
didn’t get your name.”

“I know you didn't,” replied the
ex-boy-friend, “But you certainly
tried hard enough.

WA ey

Hubby: “Isn’t dinner ready yet?
I have a good mind to go to a rest-
aurant.”

Wife: “Well, please wait ten min-
utes.”

A Nice View l

A young, good-looking private of !
the W.A.A.C. had jusy been preparod’
for the operating room and plzwcd,
on the stretcher to be wheeled in |
finally by the nurses. -

While she was left alone a white- |
ccated gentleman approached, liftedi
the sheet, peeked under and left, |
Soon after a second did the sume,!
and also a third. i

This was entirely too much, so she |
asked the third man: What- am 1|
here for, Doctor, observation or op- |
eration?” ‘

He replied, “I don’t know, I'm just |
the painter from down the hall.”

* # * * *

Driven Speechless

The case before the Bench was a
wife’s application for a separation
order,

“Oh, sir,” she pleaded, he’s broke
every dish in the house over my
head and treated me most cruelly!”

“Did he apologize or express re-|
gret for his actions at the time?”
askegh. the Bench. '

“Ne, 'sir. The ambulance took him |
away before he could speak to me!”

* * * * *

|
The Class Composition was about
“Kings". One boy wrote this: 3
“The most powerful king on earth |
Wor-king; the laziest, Shir-king; the

| wittiest, Jo-king: the quietest, Thin- |

king; the thirstiest, Drin-king; the
slyest, Win-king: and the noisiest, |
Tal-king.”
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We always feel sorry for the bach-

[elor who got thrown out of his

apartment when the landlady heard

| him drop his shoes on the floor

twice.
el e We e

Hubby: “Will dinner be reudyi A spinster was breakfasting at ;lj

91

then?

Wife: “No, but in ten minutes I}ly, “How would you like your rice?”

can change my dress and go with
you.”

restaurant. The waiter asked polite-

|
|
|

“Thrown at me, big boy,” was the
curt reply.

It's a real old-fashioned Christ-
mas we're celebrating again
this year. And what a warm,
happy glow it puts into our
hearts to know the war is over,

peace reigns

supreme once

again. This Christmas as we

go to church to worship in free-
dom the birth of the Christ
child, let us offer a prayer of
thanks to Him for the Peace
and Happiness in our hearts.
It is with much gladness that
we wish you the joys of the
holiday season and a New Year
in which all your hopes and
desires will come true. Thank
you for your patronage and
co-onerasion during the wac;
we sincerely hope to continue
serving you in the years ahead.

Christmas is a merry time — with gifts
to exchange, songs to sing, and good
things to eat and drink. But Christmas
is a time for reflection too and prayer.
Make your observance richer by planning
to attend your Church’s Christmas ser-
vices in the company of loved ones. Hear
again the words of Him who would give
the gift of Love and Peace to all men for
all time,

ROSS, LTD.
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