










































































One of those Helen Hokinson
club ladies was walking down Fifth
Avenue recently with a miniscule
Pekinese on a leash. A huge van
was pulled up to the curb and a
pair of hulking mechanics were
banging away at the engine, trying
to get the contraption started.
When the lady and the tiny dog
came alongside, one of the moving
men advanced toward them polite-
ly, lifting his hat.

“Lady, could we borrow your
dog for a minute?”

The lady was startled, “Why,
what are you going to do with the
dog?”

“Hitch ’im up to the truck to get
it started,” said the mechanic.

The lady lost her breath. “How

idiotic! A little dog like that
couldn’t pull that big truck.”

“Oh, that’s all right, lady,” said
the driver with complete assurance,
“we got whips;”—Frosh

Housewife (to garbage man)—
Am I too late for the garbage?
Garbage man—No, ma’am; jump
right 1n.
—Putt
Then there’s the one about the
near-sighted snake that eloped with
a rope.

Colgate Banter

The ideal time to have a date is
in the “our” small hours.
—Lyre

GNU KIND OF STORY

Once upon a time there was a gnu named Hugh. And Hugh
was a blue gnu. And he was married to a gnu named Sue. And every
time Sue would call Hugh, she would coo—“Yoo Hoo, Hugh—you blue

>

gnu you. Yoo hoo, Hugh, yoo hoo.” And Hugh would answer, “Yoo
hoo, Sue you cute gnu you, Yoo hoo, Sue, yoo hoo.” And they called
each other often, did these two gnus—for they were happily married.
Every day Hugh would dash off to his daily work of getting his name
into crossword puzzles under the title “a three-lettered animal,” and
when his day’s work was done, he would dash home to Sue, and Sue
and Hugh would spend their evenings doing whatever blue gnus do.

There was only one thing that kept their marriage from being
perfect. They both longed for the patter of tiny feet—the happy
laughter of a little one. But year after year went by and still the only
thing they had running around their house was a fence.

They even considered adopting a little baby gnu, but neither of
them knew a gnu who wanted to be adopted; do you?

Gradually they began to quarrel—just a little bit, did Hugh and
Sue. Hugh would say, “Foo to you, Sue, you blue gnu you—foo to you,
Sue.” And she would coo, “And poo to you, Hugh, you blue gnu you.
In fact, poo pa doo.”

This sad state of affairs, I'm sorry to say, went on for some time,
and still there was no patter of tiny feet about the home; still no little
ones to brighten their later years.

But one day—ah, beautiful day—Hugh came sadly home from
work. He was in a nasty humor and was just spoiling for a fight. He
opened the door and stalked in, all ready to begin the quarrel.

But wait—there was something different about Sue today. The

frown was gone from her face. There was a happy, bashful look in her
eye, as she stood there in the doorway.

“Why, Sue,” said Hugh—“Why, Sue.

your mind?”

Is there something on

And Sue smiled a lovely smile and said, “Yes, Hugh, I have
gnus for you—" —Ski-U-Mah
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MOST STYLES 7_!

—Get the feecling of Spring—c2lzbrate “Sport Shoe Day” with a pair
of these smart new Jarmans! We have a complete style selecticn
to show you—here are thiee of them—tan-and-white straight tip
bregue, all-white full brogue, and tan-and-white wingtip. They're
all Jarmans—which mecans finz shees, “at the best price for fine

shoes!

Which Shoes to Wear With What

Consult our Jarman
“Style-O-Scope” for au-
thentic information on
“which shees to wear
with what,” as shown by
Jarman in Esquire Maga-

zine,

Remembier, Fellow.s, “One
Pair of Phoes Dazin’t
Make a Lummenr’’

800 BROADWAY
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let rays of sunshine make Luckies’ fine golden tobaccos extra mellow !

Sunshine mellows-heat purifies

RE you smoking more today?
Remember this: The more
you smoke, the more you need
the throat protection of "It’s
Toasted’’ For ""Toasting’ removes
certain harsh throat irritants found
in all tobacco.
Sunshine mellows—heat puri-
fies—and that’'s how "Toasting”

works. At the New York World’s

Fair three million visitors have

seen how “It’'s Toasted”’—the
higher heat treatment and the
ultra-violet ray—removes certain
harsh irritants—makes Luckies
easy on your throat.

Try Luckies for a week. Then
you'll see why with independent
tobacco experts— buyers, ware-
housemen, auctioneers
...WITH MEN WHO KNOW T

BACCO BEST, IT'S LUCKIES 2TO 1

HAVE YOU TRIED A [,[JCKY LATELY ?




	show194006p0000a
	show194006p0000b
	show194006p0001
	show194006p0002
	show194006p0003
	show194006p0004
	show194006p0005
	show194006p0006
	show194006p0007
	show194006p0008
	show194006p0009
	show194006p0010
	show194006p0011
	show194006p0012
	show194006p0013
	show194006p0014
	show194006p0015
	show194006p0016
	show194006p0017
	show194006p0018
	show194006p0019
	show194006p0020
	show194006p0021
	show194006p0022
	show194006p0023
	show194006p0024
	show194006p0025
	show194006p0026

