
P«itr Two

C(po(i~hy
Am the hour of Kradualton approaches, m em ories  rush 

m when I pause to think back over my years  here. It is 
hard to beheve that there were fewt r boy* here when 1 
ca m e  a« a (renhman than now m ake up one fraternity-— 
twenty-»even to be exact

1 wa» one of the many bo>» to leave sichoot after one 
year to enter the arm ed fo rces  After »iRht-sceinn on the 
la lands and in Japan, I returned to ACC to find many  
fellow-!M?rvice men Thf student b«Kly hud doubled.

W>ien I returned, plan.n were  betnn made for the con­
struction of two new buildin>;.s lor the college A.s I leave  
to jom the runki> of alumni,  I see  a dream  com e true. 
The new nirl*' dt>rinitory ha.s been completed, and the 
library in nearing completion.

Uut, Atlantic Chn»tian Ci>lleKr has meant more than 
material value to us senioi.s a.s w»- ^;raduate With us 
we shall take a little of the" Li){ht ol Life ' that our 
kch<x)l stands fur

AC  mean.s m uch to m e bccause n f  thi- i lot.eness and 
fellowship of the student body and the faculty members.  
There IS a spirit of friendliness here not to be found at 
any other school. The contacts of friendship that I have  
made during my colleijc l areer will be llfe-lon^; I am  
sure

From the graduates of Atlantic Christian, I can think 
of many who have distinguished tb em selves  through sig ­
nificant .service and notable leadership. Numbered  
among the ulumni are outstanding college president.s. 
ministers,  professors, physicians, lawyers, teachers,  
bankers, and business men and women. In concluding  
our enjoyable college d ays  together, 1 would like to say  
to the departing .seniors, may each of you be successful  
in the field you en ter

David B nd gers  
, . Senior C'l;iss President

T H E  C O L L E G I  A T E   _

l^rosrrn iiitn Procession

(Air la in (m II
A» the curtain falls on .inother epi.'Jode of life for the 

seniors of Atlantic Chrisf.ian college, we bid farewell to 
.some of the best Am erican c i tu en s  to be found anywhere.  
This ends a dram a thm destines the paths down which 
these young men an»i women will travel in years  to 
com e - •»,

S«-nior.'*, we have watched you these years with eager  
eyes  approach one of the saddest, yet happiest m om ents  
of your lives Y es ,  you are leaving behind old friends  
that you have s U k k I by through thick and thin, but they 
will remain in yuur m em ory You shan't forget them nor 
will they forget you' You have played your part well! 
Your character  portrayal w as one that no one will ever  
forget You built your settings and painted them with 
beautiful <’olo rs Your beauiful designs of life will go 
<iown in the history of Atlantic Christian — that stage  
where you pluyed your master role. S om etim es the 
scenes w e r e  hard, but you put your whole soul into it 
and ca m e  out on top It w as a dram a of laughter, sad­
ness,  con.  ̂l i ft  - -  a drama in four acts - - a  drama well 
written 'oy those who played it. Some of your scenes  
played upon the heart .strings of the audience, some  
booed jit, yet loved because without their roles the play 
would not be complete Your cast was well chosen!

Norv what is that we hear? The final phrases are 
strik ing iiur ears. The music  in the background is be- 
gin/iing to swell. It gets louder and louder! The curtain 
is descending' Listen to tne thunderous applause' The  
audience  is cheering as the curtain opens again fr>r your 
curtain call You bow person com es up from the 
audieni e and hands eai h of you a bouquet of beautiful 
roses no, it's a diploma Congratulations, seniors! •

m»4C- »od  Scrip ! i l o b  pre- 
••’Otxd U r o r i e  i i « r u r d  S b s w 'a  

> a n d id a '  . » a  tb*  • ! « ( •  of H ow ­
ard  r b a p v l  no W r d n ra d a y  and  
T h u r a d a y  a lc b U .  M a r  *"! a n d  IS. 
bc fu re  U r ( «  and  a p p rc e la t lv a
a ' ld lv n r ra

lo  th e  I l l l r  rula ,  V irg in ia  Haa»- 
«r i>{ Wln>tun-Bal«m. Kavc a
•  a r m  <iid m a tu r e  In te rp ra la t loD  
or th-- m lD la l ' r ' i  wltn w ho muat 
rb>M>i« ta fO M O  h«r ru m p l s r e n i  
hu t  d<rp«nd*-iit b u a b ao d  a n d  Ih r  
jrounK po«*i who u n d e ra ta n d a  ba r  
M l»  liauit^r ,  wbo » a i  nrra  e a r l ­
ie r Ibla )«-ar aa th e  com e d ien n e  
In T h e  l,or«ljf M irar le  ’. baa 
w urked  pretrioualy witb th e  Wina- 
lon-Halem t . i l l le  T h e a t r e ,  tbe  
I ' a r k w a r  i’l a rb o u a e  a t  l lu roaTil le .  
and  th e  l’r i«- i l ia  i leach  T h e a t r e  
a t  i ' l ) m o u th .  M aM a rh u a r t ta .  .Vltaa 
llaiiM-r, a  ao p h o m o re  a t  th e  col- 
■•■Kr ••atabliahed hei;»eir in Can- 
d id a "  a« a t a le n te d  and  aenalt lve  
I n te rp r e t e r  of a u b t le  c h a r a c te r

T h e  ro le  of  C an d ld a 'a  b u a band ,  
lh>- l i rv e re n d  J am e a  .Morrell, waa 
in t e l l l i e n l l r  a n d  a b l r  p layed by 
Ja c k  O te r m a n ,  p re a ld e n t  of Btaite 
and  K< r ip t  a nd  v e te ra n  of th e  rol-  
IrKe-itaice Mr O r e r m a n  ia re ­
m e m b e re d  fo r  bin e x re l le n t  p o r ­
t ra y a l  of  Turn in "T b e  (l laaa .Me- 
n a x e r le "  laat y e a r  Tbia  y e a r  h« 
h u f  a p p e a r e d  a s  th e  D u k e  in 
" T w e lf th  N U h t ’’ and  aa an  a r t -  
'■ritl '- in "I-iidy of the  .Miata".

Kr<-d Iloyce. aa th e  aen a l t i re  
younic poet.  rauK h t  th e  fine 
tbndri t  Ilf m e a n in c  in a c h a r a c t e r  
whim*' fu n d a m e n ta l  n trenKtb be- 
ri imea a p p a r e n t  t h e  p lay  un- 
fnH« Mr Iloyce, aop h o m o re  
from  C rim ex land ,  app<>arcd laat 
f i a r  ax O c ta r iu a  In ' T h e  Bar- 
re t ta  (*f W im pole  Street* ',  and  
th l i  y e a r  a» .“t i r  A ndre w  AKue- 
chi-ek In " T w e lf th  .S'iKht " a nd  
an th e  a r t ia l  In "Lady of the  
Mlata' He ha» d o n e  a ll  typea  
of ufaiti' work ,  inc ludin it  ataite- 
d 'n U n in K .  »cen»-ry-«onit ruction. 
dIrectinK. and  a taxe-manait lnK.

Comedy waa en te r ta ln lnK ly  p ro-  
r id ed  by NVjrwood Dunn aa Can- 
d id a 'a  fa th e r .  Mr. Diiriteaa. a  m an 
of nlxty " m a d e  roa rae  and  aor- 
dld by th e  lo m p u ln o ry  aelf labneaa 
of pe t ty  com m erce,  and  la te r  
lo f i en e d  In to  aluKxliib bum pt loua -  
ne»B '■ Mr I lunn.  Jun io r  from  
.^ t n ta .  de llKhted  aad iencea  laat 
fall aa Hir Toby Hfijch In "T w e l f th  
N U h f
* Proci#»r H ard iaon .  of K ina ton ,

tp U > « d  the p a r t  of tb e  cu ra le .  the  
Re»er»*n<l Alexmoder Mill. do«* 
lik*  •d o i l re r  of tbe  K e re re n d  Mor­
rell  Mr. J U rd U o n  a dded  » 
touch of h u m o r  lo  th e  pU y  In bl* 
f loe  < h»r»cl«rl iAtloQ. He wm a l­
t o  In chmfue of the  unusual ly  ef- 
fe< tlT« »*^tlInK for tb e  p roduc ­
t ion  ,,,

Nell Mitchell,  of JackBonvllle. 
app«>ared fo r  th e  fl r t l  t im e  on the  
colleffe ttaic** M  F roee rp lne  Oar-  
ne t t .  the  m in U te r  a a4pcr«tary. Her 
p«rt  qulrkne** co n t r ib u te d  much 
lo tbe  h u m o r  of tb e  pre*«*ntatlon- 

Laur lce  f>anleU, of Atlantic ,  
wan a tage  m a n a g e r  fo r  thU  pro ­
duc t ion .  W o rk in g  with Mr. Dan- 
leU w ere  Fr®d Orady  an d  Kdwln 
AUton on l lghU ;  Beth BUsette  
on  roa tum ea ;  J a c k  Holton  and 
Hill W aiera  on propertl ea .  O th ­
er* who aaaUted w ith  the  t e l  
were  C a th e r in e  Brown. D urw ard  
Tyson,  Jo sep h  Tapp .  Jam e s  
H a rd ison ,  and  C ur t i s  Phlpps- 
M ake-up waa done  by Hernelle  
W hite .  Nancy Jo h n s to n ,  F r e d  
Boyce and  Norwood Dunn.  Held 
pool acted  as house-m anag t ' f ,  and  
u sher s  w ere  Joyce  H arre l l ,  Nell 
Beam an .  Opal R oberson.  and  
Clin ton  Ousley.

T h e  play g a r e  e r ld e n c e  of tbe  
cu s to m ary  ab le  d i rec t ion  of Mrs. 
Doris  Cam pbell  Holsworth .

T he  aud iences  r e sponded  en- 
Ihus las t lca l ly  to  th e  comedy-llnes  
of " C a n d id a "  and  l is tened  sy m ­
p a th e t i c a l l y  to  th e  s e r io u s  line$ 
of cha rac te r iz a t io n .  Shaw 's  wit ­
ty s a t i re  add(Kl zes t to  a  play 
which Is a  fo r th r lK bt  p re sen ta t io n  
of a dom est ic  s i tu a t io n  th a t  
threstHOs to  end  IraKlcally  fo r 
th re e  people.

T he  p e r fo rm an c e s  of th e  Shaw 
plsv hrouffh t to  a conclusion  a 
successfu l season of S tage  and 
Srr lp t  p roduct ions .  In th e  fall.  
'T w e l f th  N ig h t '■ m a rk e d  th e  in ­
itial p re s en ta t io n  of a  S h a k e ­
spea re  play on  th e  coliege-stage.  
In March, th e  c lub  gave  th re e  
one-art  p lays: " T h e  G ia n t ’s
S t a i r ” , '•'The Lovely  M iracle" ,  
and "L a d y  of th e  M is ts " ,  an o r ­
iginal p lay  by R erne l le  W hite .  
One of these .  ' T h e  G ian ts '  S ta i r " ,  
wa* given In Chapel Hill  d u r in g  
Ih** fes tival of th e  C aro l ina  Dra- 

\ m a t i r  Assoc iation 
I Mrs.  H o lsw or th  and  m em bers  
I of the  c lub  a re  a l re ad y  p la nn ing  
I (or a n o th e r  sn rcess fn l  season  In 
t  l l * ; 0 - 5 1 .

For The Literaty Thoughts

H 0/7As lo Hw U is(*
I'm sure no human heart goes wrung 
That's told "(lood-by, God bless you!"

Kugenc Field 
We have no dearer word /or our heart’s friend. 
For him who journeys to the world’s far end. 
And .scars our soul with going; thus we say,
As unto him who steps but o'er the w ay— 
•’Good-by.'’

Grace Demo Litchfield

If you are tempted lo reveal  
A tale to you someone has told 
About another, m ake it pass,
Before you speak, three gates of gold:
These narrow gates First, "Is it true?”
Then, "Is it needful?" In your mind 
Give truthful answer And the next  
Is last and narrowest,  "Is it kind’ ”
And if to reach your lips at last 
It passes  through these gatew ays three.
Then you m ay tell the tale, nor fear  
What the result of speech may be.

Beth Day

T h < ‘
Kditor Beth Bissette

It) l- l tK II  IKIVI'l':
V.* o lde  *Mlltor aaked m e  lo 

wri te  a n  a r t ic le  on  the  l ib rary  
fo r  th ia  paper .  1 c an ' t  un<ler- 
fttand why itbe picked mu. b u t  I 
am  xolnx to  t a k e  a d v a n t a x e  of 
th e  o p p o r tu n i ty  to  he lp  you i|ei 
at ( lua in led  w ith  Juat a few of the  
new hooka th a t  a r e  cominx in 
every  day.

Fir at ,  let - rou ian t ic  and 
ta lk  ab o u t  poe try.  We h a re  

Car ll luna  and  Cow Ilella" by 
.Mr« MayUon Lindley,  wife  of the  
new p rea iden t  of A t la n t ic  I 'hrla- 
t lan  t 'ol li ' ite T h e n  th e re  are  
" P e ra o n .  Place a n d  TblnK" by 
K arl  J ay  S hap i ro  and  “ T h f  Pitian 
Citn ioa" b> Kzra  r o u n d

HpeaklnK of poe try  I mlitht 
m en tion  .Marchette Chute'H book. 
"H bakeapea re  In L o n d o n " ,  aince 
•Sbakeapeare waa auch a Kreat 
poet and  d ra m a t ia t .

.Now we have  had  ou r  roinan- 
II' m om enta ,  let ua t u r n  to  con- 
t rovera la l  iaauea, auch aa  th e  dla- 
cUKnlon of aoclal iam in Jo h n  T. 
Klynn 'a  Iraok. T he  Road Ahead."  
And I u ra e  you to  read  "Sou the rn  
I ,«xa ry ' ' ,  a  book on  th e  problecna 
of th e  Houth.  by I lo d d in c  C ar te r ,  
a Mlaniaalppl e d i to r  and  publlab- 
e r  Oh. yea. we muat  not  forget 
th a t  iilirrinK novel by John  Her- 
f*ey, " T h e  W al l"  It dealft with  
th e  ex te rm in a t io n  of t h e  Jew« In 
To land  d u r ln x  Ibi- laat war.  Thia 
book r a n k a  aecond on tbe  Hat of 
beat aellera.

Kor th e  m ualcal -mlnded atu- 
dentii. the  l ib rary  baa  received 
" T h e  In te rn a t io n a l  Cyclopedia  of 
Mualc and  M utic lana ."  (.N'nw we 
can f ind ou t  w h a t  thoae d a rn  
mualcal te rm a  m e a n ! )

And fo r  thoae  d e a r  a tudenta  
of  Dr tx ine  th e re  a re  "O m nlbua  
of French  I . i t e r a to re " .  bv H a r ­
ry S te ln h a u e r  and  F e l i i  W al te r  
fo r  th e  F ren c h -m in d ed ,  and  "Km- 
ba rraaa lnx  M omenta  in Span iah"  
(ca tchy  l i t t le  ti tle.  eh?> by Jam ea  
N Moael fo r  tb e  Span iab-m lnded  
A no the r  book th a t  forelxn  lan- 
*ua»e  atiMlenta will find help fu l 
i» "C o m p a ra t iv e  ( i r a m m a r " .  cov- 
e r ln *  m any  tm u b le a o m e  polnta  In 
lanauaitea

T h e  m a th  m a jo ra  will find 
Kle ln 'a  F a m n a a  Prob lem a of 

K len ien tary  O eo m et ry "  an In te r-  
eatloK book I RIeaa you.  xeniua-

K d i ln r in l  B o a rd  

Associate  Editor Fred Boyce
Sports Editor . J im m y  Fox
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Feature Editors May Wilsrfh, Virginia Hauser
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Business Manager Larry Parler
.\»sistant Business  Manager  Marilyn Hudson
Circulation Manager Jeurlene Bartholomew
Typist Catherine Brown

Reporters

Carol Summerfield , tJeraldine Corbett, Ed .Mston. 
Jean Tucker, Walttm Coley, Henry Wi»>dard

e a ' »
Now. Ie f«  t u r n  lo  th e  booka 

of Inapira tlon  I J  aure ly  could 
une aom e '  > Of th ia  typ* th e re  
a r e  F i rm  F a i th  fo r  T o d a y "  by 
Dr H aro ld  .V Itoaley. h ead  of 
th e  D uke  I 'a lve ra l ty  n iv ln l ty  
arhool.  who waa co m m en cem en t  
a p ea k e r  aeveral yeara  a t o  h e r e  a t 
A C r  A Guide  to  C on f id e n t  L.tv- 
ln» ' by r>r N orm an  Vincent  
Pea le .  m ln l i t e r  of th e  M arble  Col- 
le c ia t e  chu rch  in New York  Hla  
" T h e  Art  of R eal H applneaa"  haa 
been o rd e re d ,  and  P e te r  Mar- 
a h a l l ’a "M r  Jonea.  Meet th e  Maa- 
t e r . "  a  t>ook of Inap lra t lona l  a*r- 
mona.

I recom m end  th a t  al l of  thoae 
who a r e  In te rea ted  In le a rn in x  
m ore  a b o a t  N o r th  C aro l ina  read  
••North C aro l ina  A lraanae and  

, S ta te  In d u a t r t a l  Oulde  •' Thia  
! thMik waa publ lahed th ia  y ea r  fo r

(Continued ot> Page Sixi

Ity V IK ( ; l M , \  H . \ I S K K

Am I d r e a m i n g ’ C an  th is  be 
t: ^e -l» th ia  a d a n ce  a t  A. C.T 
It Is 1 know it la, o r  wby elae 
a  >uid theae a tuden ta  be dancing?  
W'ho la awaxKerlntE to w a rd a  me? 
Me ia KoiDg to  aak  m e  to  dance ,  
1 know he la. o r  why ahou ld  he 
have  th a t  amlle of p re -m e d i ta ted  
m u rd e r?  And j u s t  to  th in k  a 
few s ho r t  mlnuten  ago I was 
p la nn ing  to  send  a  a y m p a th y  card  
to  th e  poor g ir l with w hom  he 
waa dancing .  (Hey ,  kids,  check  
th«- "w i th  w hom ",  th is  E ngl ish  
can  be a th r i l l ,  a g re ed ? )  W h a t  
Mhould 1 do, s t a n d  m otion less  b o  

t h a t  h e ’ll th in k  I am a post and  
ha ng  his  h a t  on  me, o r  m aybe  
th in k  I'm a n o th e r  k ind  of pos t 
and  hitch hla horse .  I d id n ' t  
know th is  was  a  m ask  ball. Oh,  
so r ry  sir.  I th o u g h t  you w ere  
w ear ing  a mask.  W h ere  d id  he 
go, has  he given up th e  chase?  
Oh. h e re  he comes,  h e 's  say ing  
so m e th in g  W h a t ' s  t h a t ?  .May 
you have  th ia  dance?  W hy,  of 
co u rs e  1 waa hop ing  you 'd  ask  
me (I was h op ing  y o u ’d ask  
me. I waa hop ing  fo r  th e  I). D. 
T.'». I waa hoping to  be t ra p p e d  
In an e levato r .  W h a t  do  you 
say w hen a mati aaka you to 
d a n c e ’  "Why, yes. I 'd love to, 
b u t  1 have  only  one  l eg ."  Or 
m aybe .  "G ee,  t h a t ' s  nice of you, 
bu t  I 'm  w ait ing  fo r  a  t r a i n . •' 
W h a t  do you say ,  h u h ?  W h a t  
would  tb e  g re a t  w om en  of h is to ry  
say. J o an  of Arc, fo r  exam ple?  
Oh. s h e 'd  say so m e th in g  In 
F ren c h ,  an d  I c a n ’t do th a t  so 
we'l l e l im in a te  her.  Well,  he re  
xoea . )

W h a t ' s  th a t ?  W as  th a t  my 
sh in  you k icked?  (W aa  th a t  my 
sh in  he  k icked?  Oh.  no, t h a t  waa 
my c ane  I Just  h appened  to  b r ing  
with  m e .)  I c a n ’t h e a r  you.  
W h a f a  th a t  y o u 'r e  saying ,  you 
like  th e  music?  Yes. it ia lovely 
i s n ' t  i t?  (M usic?  I d i d n ’t know  
we w ere  hav ing  m usic  with old 
P e rs o n a l i ty  Boy h e re  be llowing 
in my e a r . )  W h a f a  t h a t ?  Are 
you hb ld ing  me too t ig h t ly ?  Oh. 
no, 1 love to  be he ld  snug ly  
(S u re ,  t ig h te n  up, lover  boy. we 
d o n ' t  w an t  any  space  fo r  ' the  
ne lghbora  in  here ,  th ey  m ig h t  
c row d  In be tw een  ua. And aa for 
my riba, I d id n ' t  need a ll  of them ,  
anyw ay .  One n ever  rea l ly  needs  
al l o n e ’s r ib s ,  does  one?  T hey  
a re  so  In t b e  w ay  . . W h a t  do
you a»y to  a  gny like  th is?  Ask 
him hlfl n a m e  . . . .  ask  abou t  
hla  fam i ly?  And how is t h a t
d e a r  l i t t le  b r o th e r  of you ra  the
one  w ith  no  nose? )

W h a t 'a  t h a t ?  I dance  
T h a n k  you ao much.  (Yes, 
dance  well. I can  im agine  the  
p lc to re  I p r e w n t ,  a  lam e h o rse  
back ing  f ro m  Us sta l l ,  no  leaa 
H ere  I am ,  eyes  a b la te ,  my head 
bloody b n t  unbowed.  W h a f a  his 
excuse, a n y w ay ?  Too m uch  Vlg- 
a ro ,  o r  w h a te v e r  th e y  feed to  
o th e r  g reen  p lan ta .)

IV> I l ike  y o n r  step.  Oh In­
deed  I do  (Do I l ike  hU  s t e p ’ 
Step, be  calla It . . . . a  rip ,  a 
sn o r t ,  and  a  tw e n ty  yard  daah.  
O.- K . c em en t  mixer,  th e  mualc 
Is s low ing  d o w n  to  a  s top .)

Did yon atep  on  my fee t?  Oh 
I d id n ' t  feel  a  th ing .  (No I
suppose  no t .  I ’ve been n u m b  for  

(C o n t in u e d  on  P a g e  Six )

irell"

_______________   _  M a y  26.

S l i r m t g i t  I K n a t l i n l r |

Hy M .\K  WII-SO.N

’T w a s  the  w eek  b e fo re  e x a m s  
And all th ro u g h  th e  school.
All the  s tu d e n ts  w e re  s tu d y in g .
Including Barthalom ule—’

Mr. Miller: ‘‘E dw in ,  will y ou  te ll  m e  w hy you I 
a t  your  w a tc h  so often?

Edwin: ‘•Yes, Sir. I w a s  a f r a id .  Sir . th a t  you would,', 
h av e  t im e  to finish y o u r  in te re s t in g  le c tu re .  Sir.” '

Mr. J e n n e t te :  “ Young m a n ,  w e  tu r n  th e  lights out a- 
10:30 in th is  house .”

Stacy: ‘‘Gee. t h a t ’s d a r n  n ice  of y o u .”

H ave you no ticed  th e  sh e e p ish  looks of som e pledge 1 
when they m e e t  a  m e m b e r  of a n  o rgan iza tion  whoj, 
bid they d id n ’t a c c e p t?  -

A su g a r  d ad d y  is a fo rm  of c ry s ta l iz e d  sap.

M acB ride: ‘‘Should I p ro p o se  to  a  g ir l  on m y knees" 
Ken: ‘‘E i th e r  th a t  o r  she  shou ld  g e t  off .’’

No C om m ent.

Some of the  s tu d e n ts  a r e  w o n d e r in g  w h a t  is going u I
happen  to our m a s c o t  th is  s u m m e r ,  “ S p a rk y ” , *

Miss Lewis: “ C an you  give  th e  c la s s  a n  example o(| 
w as ted  e f fo r t? ”

Rachel: “ Tell ing  a h a i r - r a i s in g  s to ry  to Crutchfield.”

F o r  g ir ls  only: All m e n  a r e  a l ik e ,  b u t  they  have dif.| 
fe ren t faces  so we c a n  te ll  t h e m  a p a r t .

Jolly: “ I h a d  a  m u s ta c h e  like  y o u rs  once , but whaj 
I rea l ized  how it m a d e  m e  look I c u t  it  off.”

Mr. S ch ere r :  “ I h a d  a  face  like  y o u rs  once, and whal
I realized  th a t  I c ou ld n ’t c u t  it  off. I g re w  this mus.]
ta c h e .”

Doctor: “ Wine, w o m e n ,  a n d  so n g  a r e  killing you.” 
M ert: “ O. K.. Doctor. I ’ll n e v e r  s in g  ag a in  as lonj 1  

as  I live.”

C ongra tu la t io n s ,  p ledges! (Me. too) I ’ll be  right alonj I 
w ith you co m e  in i t ia tion  n ex t  fall.

Beth: “ If I ta k e  th is  c a s to r  oil do you  thinic I'll bf | 
up by in the  m o r n in g ? ”

M a Wilson: “ Y e s ............... long b e fo re  m o rn in g .”

I t ’s not tu b e rcu lo s is  th a t  so m e  folks h a v e  but whoop«j 
cough.

The e a s ie s t  w eeds  to kill a r e  w id o w ’s w eeds. You onlj 
h av e  to say  “ wilt th o u ” , a n d  th e y  w ilt ,

Mr. H am lin :  “ E v e ry t im e  I b r e a t h e  som eone pass«|
into e te rn i ty .”

Peevie:. “ T ry  c lo v es .”

Seriously , we a r e  rea l ly  go ing  to m i s s  th e  seniors neit 
y e a r  an d  we hope th a t  th ey  all “ w ill l ive happily fot 
ev e r  a f t e r . ”

B a rb a ra :  “ J u s t  b e c a u se  a m a n  h a s  m o ney  doesn'l j

m e a n  th a t  h e ’s a s u c c e s s .”
Johnn ie :  “ I ’ll m a r r y  a n y  fa i lu r e  w h o ’s got a millioB i  

d o j la rs .”

B re a th e s  th e re  a  m a n  w ith  sou l so d e a d ,  who never | 
h a th  tu rn e d  his h e a d  and  sa id ,  “ M m m m .  no t liad!”

Jo e  Costin: “A s h a r p  nose  u su a l ly  in d ic a te s  cariosity, 
d oesn ’t i t ? ”

P sgg y :  “ And a f la t te n e d  one  m a y  in d ic a te  too much."

Doug: “This  food p a s te s  te r r ib le .  D id  you  sa l t  it?" 
E d n a :  “ Yes. B u t I n e v e r  u se d  t h a t  b r a n d  before. It 

w a s  ca lled  E p so m  salts .

Jo e  C.: “ W hat a r e  you  r e a d i n g ? ”
Red: “ W h at  T w e n ty  M illion G i r l s  W a n t .”
Joe: “ L e t 'm e  see  if th e y  sp e l led  m y  n a m e  right.”

The sh o r te s t  d is ta n c e  b e tw ee n  tw o  d a t e s  is a  good line

David: “ Hey. th is  p la te  you g a v e  m e  is danrip.” 
M organ: “Quiet! T h a t ’s so u p .”

L and lady : “ Y ou’ve been  h e re  two y e a r s  and never
com plained . W h a t  a r e  you  le a v in g  fo r  n o w ? ”

Clyde: “ I ju s t  found ou t y ou  a i n ’t  g o t no bathtub.

J a c k  (a n sw e r in g  phone):  “ I d o n ’t  know. Call the j  

w e a th e r  b u re a u .”
Nell: “ Who w as  t h a t ? ”

Ja c k :  “ Som e sa ilo r .  I guess .  H e a s k e d  if the co8Sl
w as c l e a r .”

When you s tan d  u p , .y o u r  s t o m a c h  r e t i r e s  to the rM' 
and  pops up u n d e r  an  a s s u m e d  n a m e .

F la t te ry  is no thing b u t “ s o f t  s o a p ”  a n d  soft soap » 
90 p e r  cen t lye.

Oh well  .'If YOU c a n ’t  la u g h  a t  th e  joke s  of tt’*
age, laugh  a t  the  a g e  of th e  jo k e s .

‘‘Johnn ie , a re  you sp i t t in g  in  th e  f ish  b o w l? ’ 
o. M other,  bu t I ’m  c o m in g  c lo se .”

D oorm an  a t  f r a te rn i ty  mee?ting: “Who’s thtere?” , 
Voice; “ It is I .” ®
D oorm an: “ No te a c h e rs  a l lo w e d .’

E v ery b o d y  a s k s  h o w  y o u ’re  feeling, a"** 
a c ts  bored w hen you begin  to  tell.

 ̂ g a r b a g e ? ”
G arb ag e  m an : "N o m a ’a m ,  ju m p  r ig h t  i l ”

A pink e lephan t is a  b e a s t  of b ourbon .


