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He’s A Man
. a ther,” he asked, “may I use the car? 

j u s t  for a spin? I won’t  go f a r .”
“No, you are much too young, my son.
Better w ait ’till you’re twenty-one.”

V  s'erday,'out on the A fr ican  sand,
A tank fe lt  the steel o f the youngster's hand.)

Mother, don’t  look for me a t  eight—
-'m seeing a show and I m ight be la te .” 

w, son, i t ’s a rule t ' :a t  when nights begin 
b ys of 18, like you, should be in.”

^But yesterday's dawn found him  still awake,
. .'aiting for  day and the battle to break.)

‘ 'oi'l ^ give me work and a share in your plan, 
or "’ve turned 18 and am now a m an.”

“ You still are a  scatter-brained child,” they 
said,

’til the n n^en?e is out of your head.”
'' d ow 'n this cr'sir that ca^ls f~'r guts, 
y/hen the world is orn from  ’’er t 'me-woi n 

rvts,
vd  h ' speed is too much for an older head 
nd the Torror is such that we hear w ith  dread, 

The w^ ''lc white h^pe of a great new plan  
Rests on the back of this boy, turned man.)

— (Author Unknown)

We "n'-sday Entertainment
An entertainm ent rro-^ram, featuring cade 

talent, music by the P re-F ligh t band, an 
movie shorts, will be held for the regimen 
of cadets in Memorial Hall next Wednesday 
s ta rting  a t  1920.

Sunday Divine Services

P rotestant ...............  1000 Memorial Hall
Roman Catholie 0616 Gerrard Hall

1000 HUl Music Hall
Jewish   1000 Graham Memorial

• • •
Chaplain’s Office Hours: Daily. 0830*1700:

Monday and Wednesday, 0830-1800.
Father Sullivan will be in Chaplain’s Office on 

Tuesdays, 1845-1930,
Confessions: Saturdays in Gerrard Hall, 1900- 

2016.

F irs t  M arine: “W hat is the most beautiful 
.ning in the world?”

Second M arine: “A beautiful g irl.”
F irs t  M arine: “You’re w rong—sleep is the 

most beautiful th ing in the world.”

Second M arine: “You’re r igh t—next to a  
beautiful woman, sleep is the most beautiful 
.hing in the world.”

Admiral Halsey tells of a rr iv ing  late a t  a 
I’ootball game, and to get to his seat he stepped 
on a sailor’s foot. The sailor, w ithout looking 
ap, yelled, “Get off my foot, you big lug.” 
Then, recognizing the Admiral, said, “0 ,  my 
'goodness—beg pardon, sir. H ere’s my other 
foot—go ahead—step on it, p lease!”

The new Swedish cook, who had come into 
he household during  the holidays, asked her 

m istress: “W here bane your son? I not see- 
g nem ’round no more.”

“My son?” replied the m istress pridefully. 
“Oh, he has gone back to  Yale. I miss him 

readfully, though.”

“Yes, I know joost how you feel. My brother, 
he bane in yail six times sence Thanksgiving.”

Something new in the line of leave exten
sion requests was actually received by a Com
manding Officer recently. The w ire read  like 
this:

“S IR : ARRIVED IN  TIM E FO R LAST 
BUS BACK BU T JU S T  AS I WAS BOARD
ING A PARAD E CAME DOWN T H E  
S T R E E T  AND TH E BAND STA RTED
PLAY IN G  T H E  N A TIO N A L A NTH EM . 
N ATURA LLY I SN A P PE D  TO A T T E N 
TION AND SALU TED. BY TH E TIM E 
T H EY  HAD PA SSED , TH E  BUS WAS 
GONE. N E E D  E X TE N S IO N .”

% Hi Hi

F uneral D irector (to aged m o u rn e r ) : 
“How old are  you?”
“I ’ll be 98 next month.”
“ H ardly  w orth going home is i t? ”

* * * *

F a th e r  (to 14-year old s o n ) : “I ’d like to 
mow w hat sm art aleck with short pan ts drop
ped a c igarette  on the upholstery of my new 
car.”

Son: “ I t  w as an accident, sir. She didn’t  
mean to.”

Male CaU Combat Repor*
by Milton CanifT, creator of “Terry a n d  the P ira tes” _ ( C N S >

TOT,TOT,
A LITTLE CLOGE'  
ORDSR
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IN T E C m co L O lZ

QUITE A FKUIT 
9AUAP OM V0UI2 
CHE$T, 6EME&ALi

A$ IF YOUVe 
3BBH. AEOUNIP..

THA$$A FACT, 5ABB 
—  tiOW 'BOOT YOU 
BEIN' m S Z B  I  
TIE UP IN THIS PO^T 
KID? COMB ^ B ^ B  
ANP I'LL  LAY A 
U P OVBI2. YOU /

»/ ~'s!
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PULL NOTHIN' r L /< E ^  

IN YOUR FICKET^) 5ETT£R THAN
SOMETHIN OENERAL JU^T

<4 WEON6. Ml^^. ) SOSTA ExTENDEP
L A C B ?  v  LiNE OP COMA'IUMICATION5UP, YOU'RE

A COUNTER 
ATTACK,!

A v v e l l - t u k n e p
PLAN+i. I ... YOU 

eURRENPER AND 
WE'LL OO INTO 
CONFERENCE /

TOO FAR. . .


