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Winners of "Wild Cargo" Jungle Jingle Contest mmea oy juages 10
artkur R. WarrenEuaene T. Stromherg Three Hundred JingkenFay Wllllama

the ahogled, by the aeeie.

suomu rseariy i nousani

The Register-Guard- , Helllg theatre Jungle lintio .

The judges emerged from the hundreds of entries Sunday wTik ,

lets, all of them outstanding, ana Manager A. West John. ,ut6
Heilig decided, after the firet, aecond and third prlla winn,rI J ?
chosen to present the remaining three with special prizes

"S. E. A.", of 2239 Birch Lane won the first prize win,

X A f k K 1

which not only ecane well, nut includes all the other nuai 7.

for. A 15 cash award and one ticket to "Wild Cargo" 5"ta

picture of the Malay Jungle, will bs presented to her fSaii? ii,!t " J 111 kt " in cash and a ticket to '
8th street. The lud. i.,'

The second prite award, 13

toes to John Radmore, 1292 W,. . ., j I J I

deal oi trouuie aQtrnmi uumwou mo urai inree, and rjjingle nearly got tha palm. Max Morris, 460 E. 15th .triT9"
adjudged winner of the third award, (2 and a ticket

In addition to tne nrsi inree winners, tne judges are
three special awards to the Jingles which reached th. ti.,,st3
Mrs. J. H. Gilbert, 1U7 East 22nd street. Alda M Smith
r.rove. and Mrs. Lou M. Pope, Monroe, go V""
Helllg theatre.'

The juaging wm ciose an wo wjr, ana wnen tne entrlei hid i

narrowed down to the last 26 or 30, It became exceedingly olllifnk
choose. The six s were finally selected as spproxw!
most nearly the yarlous requiramenti of a jungle Jingle,

,IC

The contest was inspired Dy
mt th Heilig. The) picture,

Buck, packs hundreds of thrills, and includes some of the

animal photography aver preeented. Fights between pythosi 2
leopards, llona and buffalo, and many other novel exploits art Si

t. in h film. It will close Thursday.
In addition to the six prlxes, the Heilig theatre and R(ru..

Guard are presenting 94 tickets to the 94 next best jingles. Follow

are the first six and the 94 additional winners. Winners are to 5

A ahrewd. jungle beaat waa the lion,
ne taia eye on.Aa a aaleslady plump

He atretched hia moutn wine
And aaid "Step inaule.

Juat Blip into this for a try-o-

Mra. S. D. Read
In order to get you an Oryx,
Load your gun to the hilt, with dry

borax.
In plain common lingo,

Put the bead on by Jingo
Just bull-ey- e him once, in the thorax.

Madna McKean-Smlt-

On caloriea sparingly fed,
Boa turned to the Hippo and said,

"Don't you think a elim ngure ia
hest?"

Hippo aaid, "Cost an eye at Mae
"Went."

Biy, was that Boa's face red!

M. Huleoaard
There waa a vount lady from Asia,

With a shane and a nance mat
would amaxe yuh

Thoueh ahe charmed aneB and birda

Lured wild animals from their herda

She cried "Whafa the matter, Frank
Buck, I can't phase yuh?

Betty Yocom
A tiger wandcreil through the jungle

Ixioking very smug;
When suddenly he took a tumble,

Now he's n lovely rug.

E. P. McKean-Smit-

"How does Buck get that way?"
Kach animal ia beard to any.
"1 will not act another day
'Lesa he gives a contract right away
I believe he ought to poy
Great guns where is the XUA?"

Mrs. L. L. Constance
Mrs. Monkey ate the pepperminta
Her loving hubby hrourht her;
They burned her tongue, the rest she

filing.
To cool them. In some water.
But oh. the tongue! As wise have

Bung,
The female aort won't tire;
She hastened to the 5lonkey Club
And with it made a fire.

Mrs. Charlea Mayhaw
Smiling Miss Blim
Went for a swim

Dangerously near the ahore,
A huge crocodile
Fell for her ainile.

Miss Blim doesn't swim any more.

Mrs. W. A. Copeland
Wild Cargo is aimply full of beasts.

That roam the woods nnd streama,
But who'a afraid of the big bail rinos

As long aa they re on the screen,

Mrs. Burr E. Fisher
There were giraffes tall and slim.
t nimpsnzees who m.ine people grin.
Lions, ticers, hyen.ln snd leopards.
llippoi'otnmus. rhinoceros and ele-

phants, too.
Camels and larce and small;
All came on a lope at Noah'a call,
A boat he huue and trim
And drove thrm in hy twos with a

vim.
Then, said he. "Now Lord let there be
' rain

So my work and worry will not atl be
in vain."

I. P. Inman
The bravest man I ever knew, by

name. Frank Burk, hy heck;
He swam the rasin; Amnion, and

climbed old Chnpultepeck:
aprureq ninpo . n;r-- . guinea

,.r. o.r.i. oi cTcry irainer:'" m '! eirpnsni and
tied the two together.

Mrt. Fred E. Hughes
An elephant is funny, 1 think.
He noils his bead anil gives a wink.
So big and stront with a trunk beside.
A mouse will make him terrified.

Frank Buck found a boa eonatrlctor.
So haatily ruibed In and kicked her.

"Tbia ia atunning, be aaid,
"She can't poae when ahe'a dead.

It'e alive that I want to depict her!"

Mra. T. J. Fllppl. .
Oh! a monkey in a dingle.
Had hia heart all a tingle,
For he loved "a monkey-mai- d

In a bright green dell!
So he wooed her in the jungle,
Now they
With their little monkey babiea

That they love right well.

Mra. F. M. Splcer
Tell me not in mournful jinglea,
You'd have me write a jungle verae;
At the thought my nerrea juat tingle

And I go from bad to worae.
AU thoae Apea and Bate and Badgera,
Leave me minua any pluck;
I'll uat duck and run for cover

And leave it all to Mr. Buck.

Gilbert Ermtlng
"My deer," aaid Mr. Buck to a doe,
"I awan to take you with me to

Buffalo."
"He'a lion." hiaaed aerpent.
"Lioneaa right," retorted Miat Ele-

phant,
"Bear my word, he'a not fawn of you,
I bat he'll gaxelle you to tome too."

Stuart Lay
A ailly but romantic racoon.
Went aerenading by the light of the

moon, .

They all aaid at hia wake,
"He made a big mistake,"
When ha tried to court a lady baboon,

Hera are a few samplea of
what Is offered In "Wild Cargo",
ahowlng at the Helllg theater.
Upper left, Frank Buck, nimseir.
of "Bring 'Em Back Alive" fame.
Upper right, a white apectacied
Langur monkey doing his stuff
with a cocoanut. Upper center.
Frank Buck taking an order from
the sperlntendent of the St.
Louis too to bring back the white
rhlnoceroa ehewn below the a

of the men. The capture of
the rhino In Nepal Is shown to the
right. ,

Fred E. Crutchley
I wildly wiahed to see a lion.
In freedom, not in a cage.
Now. pictured juat, above a line.
My wild wish at old age.

Mrs. Fred E. Crutchley
Zebra, Antelope and Gnu,
Lion, Tiger, Marabu.
Oatrich, Llama, Knngaroo,
Are qtifve atrange guesta in a soo.

Maluta E. Read
Oh. see the prehensile-lippe- Rhino
With hia pig eyea all gleaming and

abino
Hia ponderoue hipa
His legs merely tips.
For beauty he don't take the palmo.

Alice Kerr Saunders
Max waa a young
He lunged at a lady and pricter.

She had a big axe.
Which she threw at young Max
Now who would you say was the

victor?

Mr. R. C. Morris
Some little pieties go to market,
Some little pigeies stay home;
But one little piggie in a far off lend.

Tried awful hard to understand.
For with sticks and staves they built

a pen.
And with false pretense, they drove

him In.

With none to help him all too late;
Froien with fear he knew his fate.
For the python struck quick as a

flash.
And the-po- little piptie was re-

duced to hash.

Winifred Kaufman
The pauther waa certainly no aap
As he watched the man baiting the

trap.
For he stuck ont his tongue

And contracted a hint.
Then, contented, resumed his nice nap.

0- - B. Morris
Said Noah, to the boa.
"This boat we've tot to row--

Or we'll never find a place
Where we can park."

Said the boa. unto Noah.
"You know where you can go--

And take Ham. Shem and
Japeth ami the Ark."

S. D. Read
The aloth that'a ao low hrow and

rummy
In tome waya ao dour and not

chummy
! wonder? his rnb?
How't he keep f. in soh?
When he walks upside down, with h'.s

Howard Swtrtheut
wii a little bontj betr,

i --nod looks ht wat ewart.
9t emitted out along the path

ti the stream to take mid;
1W are he reached bit destiny
Be met pbrkey pine by tree,
tie topped to tee what it wai about

And touched It with hie tender inout,
then rolled and tumbled snd howled

with ruin
And vowed never to touch porkey

again.

0. W. Road

There wat i Joung feller, ntmed

Buck
Who bunted the jungles, with luck.

But python, by heck
Wound himself 'round Frank neck.

Tor thii thrill, lee the HeUif don t

be a cluck.

Mat Conn

I went to the junglet of Africa

And what do you tuppost I taw?
A giraffe and what a big fellow waa

he
Almost aa big aa hia maw.

"I've a story to tell you about motion

Picturea in Eugene," stye he.

"The 'Heilijs' la there and it I very

rare,"
The bes. I've been in, don t you set J

go the tirade and me
Traveled over land and aea.

For we won a free ticket to the ani-

mal picture.
And now we are happy aa can be.

Grace Boggi
Once 1 soea into the jungle
For a little thrill;
But aoon 1 find it ia a bungle;
'Cause a little chUl

Cornea creepin' up my apinal column,

Makea my heart etand atill.

Bee, Juntle Jaguara jag around me,

Jeer with eja that gllttera,
Joggle, Jump, and jig and jibe

Junglea, jaguara, jinglea, Jlttartl

Dorothy McBaln

The monkey small and frolicaome
Furniabea byatandera. with much fun

.Aa he picka fleaa off another'a crown

And gobblea tbem down
Without a frown.
In many waya he reaemblea man,
But try and beat him If you can.

Wanda Woodrlng
There waa a young man from the city
Who aaw a big atrlpcd kitty;
He ahouldn't have done that
But be petted that cut,
And what happened neat waa a pity!

Rata B. Shelley
Bilent aaurlana reeda untangle,
Ponderous pythone Tlctima mangle,
Olant jaguara fiercely wrangle;
Jnnale life had many an angle
When Noah calked hie grand old Ark
And atarted out with loaded bark.
Loud roara and anarla brought terror

etark
' Ma what to do and how to park I
'. Cornea then a inhering atrlped cat

And helpa blm unit on t,

Edward L. Yoan
The monkeya who live In Malay
Upon (otnf to bad never pray,

But lie at their eaae
And acratch at their fleaa

And dream they are queen at the
lay.

Earl Certla
A hunter one day, I am told.
Went out In the jungle, ao bold.

Be ahot at a tiger
And fell In the nlger,

0a all he got wae a cold.

Elba Newataa
There waa a brave man named Burk
Who need an elephant for a track.
Be caught a wild duck
And aaid 'twaan't lurk,
Did thla astonishing man named

Buck.

E. F. Spurale
The Oobra and the Lion
Mad a tuaale and a fight.
The Cobra aaid, "I'll aqueeae yon."
The Lion aaid, "Good Bight."

Mra. Oae. Pleketea
due, a aly little minx
Pulled the tall of a arrappy old lyai.

fine'a no more.
Causa the tall it waa aore,

And that'a the aad end of the mini.

Mra. Prank tly
The monkey climbed the elephant'a

knee;
Mot a comfortable plare, yon will

agree.
But he wantrd the heaet to abow

him, you aee,
What he carried In hia trunk.

The elephant eithed and ahed a tear,
"'Tit only night abirt 1 take for

fear
I might drink too much well, to

make It clear,
My wife ehuta me out when I'm

drunk."

Rata Darlana 8elvortstn
Did you ever aee a Python
In a rlrctie or a son?
Ild It make you ahlrer plenty
And a little nervoua too?
Then Imagine the "Malayan Junglea"
And the thrlllt It holda for yon
And patronise 'The Hetltg"
And aee thia picture too.

Leonard Tucker
There waa a Hippo named Blinder
And the aat down on a red hot

That plare waa hot and up ehe got
To cool the akin burnt on that apot.

T. J. FMppIn
Said the Kangaroo to the Iu-k-

"Pray, who'a afraid of Frank Buck?
Pear Kurk, I'm ree,l,
ITere goea. alt ateedy."

Bo they hopped away with all luck.
And who ao happy. Oh! who,
Aa the Duck and the Kangaroo?

Mra. L. Adkliea
The kangaroo haa porketa.
When we know he hae not pant a.
Oh, why don't we have unclea,
For we have plenty ante.
The prlirana have huge billet.
Tet ewe not a alngle man.
The peacocka have each ugly feet,
And yet they etrut a fan.
If yon aak lie, it It the bunk;
An elephant hai no aultraae,
When we know he haa a trunk,
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Father aat on a bugolaacheeie,
Paat the guliah and through the

awamp,
a then met up with a catawamp.

Ruth Tucker
ow. In order to make ebra'a

tripea atay,
They muat be marked and painted

each and every day.
So we painted a zebra up ao very

grand, .

Then the 'darned' old thing laid down
in the aand.

Altho' I knew hia atnpea wouldn t
atay,

Becauae we painted him the wrong
way.

Then we painted him with indelible

paint,
And now the atrlpea will atay 'til he

becomea a aaint.

Jeale Llngtebach
Come, let ua go to the jungle.
Ralph and Charlea carry a bundle.
We'll bunt for the elephant and deer

ow we are approaching the water.
lng place near,

Bang goea the gun!
Out cornea the knife, by gum,
Cut the deer ateaka

nd atart a fire by thoae lakea.
The reet we'll carry home.
I'll bunt the elephant alone.

Mra. Anne Dollar
lion aapired to be truthful.
falaehood he never would tell.
Said the giraffe with a aneer
To the animate near

We all know that he ia a lion (lyin')

m JS ...

d

Mrs. Maud L. Whaeldon
The Frenchman haa hia frogj.
The Engliahman hia foga,
California ber redwood logs.
But Aaia haa babirouaaa, the hogs.

J. P. Spurgln
Two little monkeya up in a tree
Threw coconuta at a bumble bee.
The bee got mad and took off hia

vest.
Gave a call to hia comradra,
And you know the rest.

Mra. J. M. Vedan
The lioneaa wna choaen leading lady,
And did ahe have It and curvea 'oh

baby"!
With the ease and grace of a cat
She had the hula and Charleston

down pat.
Over none of her atepa or her linea

did ahe stumble.
In fact not a bit ot her act did ahe

bungle.
She wna applauded and crowned
"The Mae Weat" and queen of the

jungle.

E. L. Coffin
The elephant tooted hia trunk for a

flute.
And tried to tutor aome others to

toot.
They looked at him and wondered if
Twaa fun to be a looter
Or tutor aome otbera to toot.

I. Raid
Once a Hon rare
Waa chasing a hare.
An ape arrived
And ao contrived
To give the lion a Jibe.
"O Lion," aaid he,
"You're feat, I can aee.
"But the hare la making
'A monkey of thee."

L. Clifton Culp
The Hippo and the Elephant
Played fiddle for the fun of It.
The monkey and the lion
Clapped their hands in time.
The Giraffee and the
l.ianced a honey of a marathon.

While the Rhino aaid. "Thia la fine.
I'll Juat reduce my hip line."

Mrs. T. F. Kahler
Oh. Mother, 'twas jut like a cirrus,

the things that my Padily told!
Of Ihe beauts that kirk in the jungle.

tawny and dangerous and old.
Giant elephants that surely remrm

her;" tawny ngrrs that snarl at
their prey:

And the dreadful cry of hyrnas.
they search for a prise on their
way.

It's t, ''r? I never can sec them?
Then. 'lother, here'a what we can
do,

Juat take me to see "Wild Cargo"
They'll be there, and a thrill with
them too,

(Apologies to Ediso Marshall).

Ethel Pelley
Said Chief Khino to his lion forces
Tan'l you ever get t Vrack" at

Thia Intruder in our Juntle
Frank Buck of the kidnap racket;
He la ragont all our children
liet him while his IrB'l ia hot
He'a a hold and sly as PiPirier
laa uet put oa tie spot.

.U- - ... - "With.
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FIRST PRIZE
By S. E. A.

The Gibbon lives and lakes hb
M fcl. kink k. ... . .

ua
up in inB trwi,

Tht movies lead us to cenrhi.
That e living It quits ttitt,

ass,
But thlt It not the Gibbon's mul
Hit life's above reproach ill Hi

ess. -
Although we havt a nicer ihtst.
We might do well to apt tht in

SECOND PRIZE

By John Rtdnors
A hunter ef doubtful tblllty
Considered the alight poaeltalllty
Of seeing tome gams,
When rearing there Mint
A tiger with no tlgn el docility.

Ha remarked as he ran win nil
. , , ,.,.., , ,.

I m not prouu in ins llllt,
But I fair that yon beaat
Hat dttlgnt en my raw idlbllltv.'

THIRD PRIZE
By Max Msrrli

Said the monkey to his bride
"How I wish that I had died

Before eld Frankit Buck Mat si
hit cages."

"You're eraiy, then," said tht

"Thlt lift It grand for ate,

Why, I've longed to bt Is Hilhvsd

for ages."

SPECIAL PRIZES

By Mrs. Lou Pops

Jungle Jane met t boa eonttrtcttr

She knew for hit next meal lt(t
ed her.

For between hit two ends

She taw thrte ef htr frleadi

No wonder cold shudders gripped Vr:

By Mrt. J. H. Gilbert

I'd like to spot a leopard tsival
And I'd like to know t gat

couldn't talk;
But I wouldn't carl It utaktj is

a bear.
And I wouldn't pan t paethir at

lair.
How terribly txclting It ootid

To watoh a thret toad tapir (Ml

tree!
I'd lust arinra to hear I llOB tr
And I'd lovt to pot t hlpptstl"'

Bv Aids M. Smith

When writing t poem as the W,
It's Important, In sooth, tetftbwa
So of Kipling first read !

tmes.
Then of natural history lata

vuma.
Next etlect a plump
Add a python to balance tM siitrt

Alligators, bright tigera. Watt m"

And seme parrots and ipsa

oPer- -

You will have, when yot i""i
mingle,

A humdinger of a Jungle li

ONE TICKET WINNERS

r., r. Flliwsrtb

Said the Zebra to the Bm

tj-.- -- ..ki.. . I'm roinC m

.a.. i:.iilir .anil,. iThat if Mfln prar.r firit
Monk .

MTU l. in ttvleh tM "urn - .

Th htm

AnswrrH. "BfMtfr to Lw "

Evelyn Liki
. , M.S.

Frank Burk la a imvr --

He isn't afraid of a burk er a

And when the night com"

ne sun ami an"'. .

vt -i- ih him liona r
around.

Maxlnt McCrtff

There are msny peculiar

that dwell in '.in. i i.a . raffe tad

loping kangaroo ,

The Cobra is a dreadful au

. i"',,r..i..fd.ine nanv uon ,
a little tyke.

Grace Johnsta

Two little cub bears

Were feasting on Par.
Then a lion did roar.

We saw them no m""'h1t
But we hope they areJ
inai i"
In the Jungles inry

Mrs. Violet
iio.i. Junrle. elephant
Shave' the cat's whisk'"
Th monkey cleaned H r fnn. .k. .onlrrel ",tK

with hia bushy f

The skunk perf'in"d

. jj II"

at tne neing in"" v--

Mra. Dsnald Young
A giraffe from the Jungle of Malay

Had the "flu" when he'd planned on

a nlay-da-

His throat was to dry
And it reached up so high

Get a ladder," he caiiea, anu a
relav."

The liona and elephants hearing
Thia terrible din in the clearing
Broucht muatard and lard
To cure their old pard.
It worked, and he Joined in tne enter

ing.

Frank Caldwell

The python swallowed a bull frog at

play;
He got his cold groceries In this eaay

wav.
Said a young flapper fro- g-
While she aat on a log:
You ahould come up and aee me tome

day!

M. R. Mavhew

There is an adventurer named Buck,
Who in capturing wild beaats Baa

great luck;
He's had many narrow escapes
With wild tigers and apes.
And has all the world beaten for

pluck.

Wendell Kaufman
Where the Malayan jungle gives mix-

ture
Frank Buck went to film hit wild

plctnre.
Where the tiger it trim
And the crocodiles swim,
Away from a Hollywood fixture.

E. M. Heldea
The chimpanxee, he climbed a tree,
The gnu, he swam a river;
The hippo was on a bana.J apree
And made his comrades shiver.
The cobra, well he swelled right up,
Hia appetite was morbid,
He saw hit finish there, and then
His atory was recorded.

Btryl Ot Long
Oh. the monkey in the jungle
Hanging from a tree
Never makea a bung'.e
Of hia life, like you or me.
He ll scratch' hia head and chatter
One bug more or Icbb don't matter.
Take it leave It jungle life ie tree.

Fred B. Johnao
I roamed the wild jungles for bear
In the vain hopes of killing a few.
The lion, king of the beasts wai there
And I came upon the wild kangaroo.
The elephant charged by in hit fright,
And I heard criet in the dark of the

night.
I aaw the wild lebra, the tiger and

cat.
The porcupine, cougar, the hippo and

bat.
When the panther charged, I let out

a tcream
For would you believt It? Twit only

a dream.

Jalla C. ItBiaa
"Wild Cargo" holds a thrill for all,
A sensation you shall see.
A jungle that haa brought tht call
A circua for you and me.
The wildest beasts you ever taw
That rip and tear and roar;
Birds caught in flight that tcream

ha, ha,
Tht jungles show no more.

Blanche Maltese
The crocodile ahed many tean
While the elephant packed his trunk
A chameleon blushes to his eart
As bunch of junk.
The monkey band goea flyin'
And a python coils with hope;
A nyena laughs you re ben
You can't with ant elope.

Huhtrt C. Slmea
We'll antelope to Africa
To aee the monkevs face.
Let', h ope he doesn't ape us.
And boar the humen race.

Beatrloe G. Simon
Have you ever aeen t python
Wrapped around an alligator?
well, don't you take my word for It.
But the alligator ate 'er.

Mrs. Gearaa A Klnta
r rom the Siuth aeas to the Arctic.
In t car or cm.l lr.;.
Goes danrer-seekin- Frank Bock
To bring bark wild animal fame.

Htltn Louisa MoCrarv
If ever in the Jungle you would go.
ana sotnetmng you would see to

care you ao.
Something I have always wanted to

E. R. Bradahaw
Buck, the big game hunter
What a man
C'atchea wild anlmala
With hia bare hand a.
Rnakea, llona, beara and tigera,
And that'a no bunk
But be tnkea a long range rifle
To kill a little akunk.

Katharine MeCrery
A wild tiger of the jungle

Ia my idea of a feaat.
Said a little pigmy

To the large and tawny beaat.
I aUo hare idena,

CJrowled the tiger In reply,
Aa he pounred upon the pigmy

Maybe you would rather die.

Mra. R. O. Evana
So Mr. Burk roped the Ithino

To brink him back alive
And ahow the world It .could be done

And now he'a aatiaficd.

Helen Prldmore
A young lady who hated all anakea.
Into the Jungle a tour did make.

She atrnightway declared
She ahouldn't have fared
For ahe didn't have what it takea!

Rexford Eldaon
The Ocelot from Patagon
Krabnrked, her Indian cua to aee.
The tiger abared a aebra bone
The make hia couain feel free.
She rubbed hia ihoulder with her paw,

She antd, "There ia nothing
eweeter."

Ilia tongue cavorted 'round hia maw;
He Gnu ahe waa lion, ao up Anteater.

Mra. E. 0. Randla
Oh. Mr. Buck, what a r on,
With an old hard bed to
What If your with a bum,
And from hia a gun?
Your bed of e are out of

atyle,
Alao the big
Better fill up the tank with quag-ga-

Hit for home via the monkeya tMc
Kenxie) paaa.

Harold S. Straw
There once waa a man named Buck
Who rode through the jungle on

truck;
ne wan alwara on the go through

rain or anow,
Where beara dance jlga, monkeyg

hare wiga,
And giraffea have a hard time ewal

lowing figa.

Thelma Parry
There waa a young girl from Fjigene.
On her bonee there wae more fat

than lean
t'ntll ahe aaw 'Wild Cargo' on the

arreen.
The llona gave her fright;
She ran out In the night.
All her plumpneaa took flight.
Now ehe'a the Hoae Featival Queen

Clara Hooker Miller
"Now we're in atyle!" Ma Zebra cried
Aa the fnthion poater ahe eapied,
"For alripea are all the rate at la at
And cura are gay and color-faa- t

Rana Wheeler
There waa a hunter In Malay;
He bunted day after day,
tine dav he waa hunting
When he atubbed hia toe
And almoat landed on a Bleeping

rhino.
He drew out hia gun, and looked a

about.
But the rhino waa Bleeping.
Hadn't even moved hia anout.

Adlora . Johnaoe
The lion roared.
The eatle aoaretl
O'er the mountain aheep
In the junglea deep.

Marlon P. Wheeler
1 wented to aee the monkeya,
The elerhanta. anakea and the don

keys,
But a girl giraffe aneeaed.
And tbo 1 aearched on my kneea.

I couldn t find the price of a hanky.
So 1 didn t aee "Wild Cargo.

I. V. Roblnett
la a monkey a juntle land animal
Yea, that'a fine, ao la elephant and

cannibal.
To thoae who believe In evolution
Hero I prore the aolntion.
lea evolution m rttht. man ram

down with lower aoimala.
And left the monkey la Ireea,

yoa pleaie.

Mra. Oraca Johnion
I know of an old foreat ranger
Who'a a lover of all jungle life,
Tamea cougara .and to bear la no

atranxer.
Carriea cube In hia bnaom to thrive.
Makea frienda with anakea ot tne

lunale.
For they rid hia email cabin of mice.
He had harneaa made for a cougar
Who ridea in hia auto ao nice,
For he'a a ataunch friend of thia ran

ter
And klndneaa wine out at what price.

John Perln
The Hippopotamua waa tearing

around
And railing quite a fuaa.
He waa going to ride to Jungletown
But he had miaaed the dub.

Derla Perin
Mr. Lion had juat made a big kill,
Oonaidered hlmaelf in luck.
He waa Juat aiding down to eat hia

fill
"Amaalng" there etood Frank Buck

Blanche Eokeli
It waa Saturday night In the jungle.
Mra. Leo waa bathing the cube.
Now what do you euppoie?
She waa ualng the elephant'a trunk

for a hoae.

High Slmpaoa
There once waa an old man from

Zion
Who thought he would hunt for a

lion.
Tou may call me a liar,
But hia non run mined fire

t betcha that man ie atlll flyin'l

t. E. Richmond
The alligator murdered the boa con- -

atrlctor;
They did the beat they could to con

vict 'er.
The chlmpansee bad aeen the fuaa
And ao had the hippopotamua.
The Judge waa an old chinipanaee;
He took cocoa nut a for hia fee.
A band of monkeya made up the

Jury:
They chattered and monkeyed around

like fury.
The alligator took time ont for a dive
And Frank Buck brought 'em all

bark alive.

Mra, R. A. Slmpaon
There waa a man who went hunting
And how he did atrlve
To get a lot of anlmala
And "Bring 'Em Bark Alive."
He went down to Africa
And there he rlaked hie life.
He had to "Buck" a lot of trouble
To "Bring 'Em Bark Alive."

Mra. A. U. Klimii
A lion, to ahow he waa brave.
Took a tiger akin home to hia care.

"That akin there." he cried.
"Almoat coat me my hide.

T hope It's juat what you crave!"
The brave lion eipected a hug.
But hia mate only gave him a ahrug.

"I'm 'twaa he,
And not you," a Id ehe.

For thia la the lateat atyle rug!"

. Hayden
Frank Buck jumped on the Hlppo'a

bark
And grabbed him hy the tall.

Then dealt upon him many a whack
Which made them awiftir aall
Along the jungle trail.

Ruth HaHey
Here'a an Idea born none too aoon,
Man and nature ahould be In tune;
Aa director, Frank Buck of worldly

fame.
With a Jungle orcheatra of wildcat

game.
A few hyenaa to aob and moan
And ao pincb-hi- tor Ihe aaxophone.
An elephant to trumpet, next we need.
With a monkey at the piano for pep

and apeed,
A lion or two fill in deep baa notea.
While home are furniahed hy moun-

tain goata.

0. Beklnett
There waa a young divorcee
Who had aeven timee married a

blond.
tier name waa !,oretta;
She eald abe'd never regret.
She'd go to South Africa
To get her a brunette.
She did. A juntle gorilla reached

out to get her
That'a the lait we aaw of l.oretta.
Vet. he had blark hair and ejet,
A huakf young brunette.

see,
A long and slimy tnake wrapped

around t tree.
Th h'irs.t of all is th 'ofcant

Bella Morefleld
1 am from Jingle Jungle land.
I belong to the wild animal band.
Of all the of the too,
T'-- lion, th titer, the ksngsroo.
The on th nk I like th ht
la tit kaaiaro with hia wait veau

With Ivor, tusks sticking
j Boa eonstnotors and tigers, roaausg Then back

evuoa aooub a


