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SMILES AND SUCH
H UM OROUS G L E A N IN G S  FROM  
V A R IO U S SO U R C E S

(JE T T IN G  O N  S A F E  S ID E

Even the war has its bright side. Two negro por­
ters were discussing it as they waited for a train  to 
pull into the station.

“ M an,”  said the first, "dem  G erm any subm aroons 
is sho ’ly gwine to sink the British navy. Yas, sir-ee 
dey’s sho’ly gwine to ’splode dem naval boats dat s 
w aitin’ out yonda.”

“ Sho!”  said porter No. 2. "A n  w hat’s gwine ter 
happen den?”

“ W hy, dem G erm any subm aroons’ll come right 
on ’cross the ocean an ' ’splode de rest of de naval 
boats oh de world. D at’s w hat'll happen den, 

Sam bo!”
“ W ell, looky heah, Gawge. A in 't yo’ an me t e t ­

ter decla’ ouaselves a couple o' noot—noatral—nootra- 
lites?”

“ M an.” said Gawge, " y o ' all kin be a nootrahty 
if yo’ wants to. A h ’m a G erm an!”

D O N 'T  S N A P  Y O U R  F IN G E R S (I

“ Now, T hom as.”  said the teacher, severely, “ how 
many tim es m ust I tell you not to snap your fingers? 
Put your hand down and presently I 11 hear from 

y o u . ”
Five m inutes later she said: Now, then , 1 homas,
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