






























































































































































































































































































































































































WE SPECIALIZE IN 

High School Annuals 
AND 

School Printing of Every _Description 

Folders Posters Catalogs 
Booklets Circulars 

Ofli.ce Stationery 
Blank Books 

The Finest Equipped Plant In The Middle W est 

Monarch Printing Company 
COUN CIL BLUFFS, ,OWA 

L!=:================-=--========================:=!.J 
THE HERMIT OF THE GAP. 

"I see by the paper that it is possi ble 
for a man to live on Limburger cheese 
alone." 

" Well, the man who lives on Lim­
burged cheese ought to live alon e. 

I. M. Bright- "See that guy over 
there! Well, he is a human dynamo." 

M . T. Bean- " How's that?" 
I. M. Bright-" Why, everything he has 

on is charged." 

Fussy Old Lady-' Can you give me 
two good seats in the coolest part of the 
house?" 

Ticket Sell er- " Sure, here are two in 
Z row." 

Mr. Murphy asked for the nut cracker 
and his wife handed him the rolling pin. 

Waitress- " Do you like codfish balls?" 

Diner- "Well, really, I can't say; I've 
never been to any." 

WHY U NDERTAKERS ARE BUSY 

Stop signs are too common. 
Someone rocked the boat. 
The g un was not loaded? 
Autos can't be steered with one hand. 
Wood Alcohol. 

Valet-" Beg pardon, s ir, it 's 
outside." 

raining 

Mr. Grouch-"Well, let it 
don't care." 

rain . I 

Valet-"Very good , sir ! I shall do so , 
sir." 

A lady as proud as old Lucifer 
I s tired of her husband's abucifer. 

She says she will see 
If she ever gets free , 

Love doesn't again make a g ucifer. 

Citizen-" Your honor, I'm too s ick to 
do jury duty; I've got a bad case of the 
itch." 

Judge (To Clerk) "Scratch this man 
out." 



... EAT ... 

LUXOR AND MOGUL 
~~--~~Brands~~-~~~ 

Canned Fruits and Vegetables 

If your Grocer is requested to he will procure them for you . 

"Don't Take a Substitute" 

... DRINK ... 
Luxor Japan Tea 

The N e Plus Ultra of Teas 

M o g u I 
Gunpowder 
In 8 ounce Paper Ca rtons 

COUNCIL BLUFFS BRANDS 
OF PURE FOOD PRODUCTS 
When Home Brands Are as Good as Any 
==WHY NOT USE THEM=== 

Groneweg & Schoentgen Co. 
Jobbing Grocers and Tea Importe rs 

One hu11Lfrecl six t~· 11in 



A VITAL QUESTION 

An old darkey was out for a catfish 
in a Mississippi yawl. He landed a 
big one that .!.:mlled him overboard. A s 
he crawled out spitting mud, he yeJl~d: 

" What I wants t' know is, is dis nig ­
ger fishin' or is dis catfish niggerin' ?" 

The Farmer sells a load of wheat , 
And all the world grows fair and sweet. 

He hums a couple of cheerful tunes, 
And pays the grocer for his p£.!!nes. 

The Grocer, who has had the blues, 
Now buys his wife a pair of shoes. 

That ten the shoe-man thinks God-sent, 
And runs and pays it on the r ent. 

N e;t day the Rent Man hands the bi!l 
To Dr. Carver for a pill. 

And Doctor Carver tells his Frau 
That business is improving now. 

A nd cheers her up and says, " My dear, 
You've been quite feeble for a year. 

I'm thinking you should have a r est; 
You'd better take a trip out west." 

And in a couple days the Frau 
I s on the farm of Joshua Howe. 

And when the roses deck her cheeks 
I n five or s ix or seven weeks, 

And t h e birds are sin ging a ll a bout 
And she, so frai l, is lit h e and stout, 

She pays h er board to F armer Howe, 
W ho takes the bill and says, " I swow ! 

Here's something that just can't b e beat­
This bill's the one I got for wheat." 

He hums a couple of cheerful tun es 
And g oes and buys a lot more prunes. 

Mike-"My father was a m an of 
brains." 
Fonda-"~/hy didn't h e keep them in 

the fami ly?" 

F r ed B .-"A barber is in the only bus­
iness that will keep a man youn g ." 

J enks- "How so?" 
Fred B.- "He'll be a sh aver a ll his 

life." 

" I am so poor 
I can't insure," 

He said, then died- ( damnation !) 
His widow s igh ed, 
Became a bride 
And thus escaped starvation. 

' 11 1, .. 1111111 11 ·<·1\ sr· \ ·c n f y 

PERSECUTED 

" You say this man has a g rudge 
against you?" demanded the judge. 

" Yes, Your Honor," r epli ed Bill the 
B eggar. " When I was blind he u sta 
steal the pennies from my cup, a nd 
when I was a cripple h e'd run down de 
street wid my box of pencils." 

"An ything else?" 
" Yes, Y our Honor. Once when I 

was deaf and dumb h e shot o ff a fire ­
cracker underneath me." 

Have Trouble With Your Peas? 

I eat m ashed potatoes with my peas; 
I've done it all my life. 

I like the combination, 
' Cause it holds 'em on my k nife. 

Botany Prof.-"There is a certain 
plant that will grow on anything. on an 
ordinary carpet, for instanc e. What is 
this olant ?" 

Intelligent Stude-" Brussels sµ routs ." 

"Where do you live in the c ity-close . ,,, 
111 . 

"Fairly so-thirty minutes on foot, 
fifteen b y motor car. twenty-fiv e b y 
str eet car a nd forty-five by telephone. 

K arl-" W hat's the matter? Finances 
botherin g you ?' 

K en-"Yes, I owe Rogers $5.00, a nd 
today l' \•e g ot it, and h e knows I've got 
it, and he knows I know he knows I've 
got it." 

" Look here, soldier," demanded the 
major of the little man who had passed 
him w ;th a cigarette in h is mouth and 
wit hout a ny s ig n o f recog n ition "wh o 
taug ht you about saluting?" ' 

" Cap'n Hansen . sir· but cap 'n says 
never salute with a cigar ette in yo1 1r 
mouth." 

I'd rather be a Could Be 
If I could n ot be an A re, 

F or a Could B e is a M ay Be 
With a chance of touching par. 

I'd rather be a Has Been 
Than a Migh t Have Been by far: 

For a Mig ht Have B een has n ever b een. 
But a Have was once an Are. 

A preacher, raising hi s eyes from his 
desk in the_ midst of his sermon , was 
paralyzed with amazemen t to see his rude 
offspring in the gallery pelt in g t h e h earer s 
;n the pews b elow with h orse ch estnuts. 
But whi le the good man was p r eparing a 
frown of r enroof, ~li e voung hopeful 
cried out: " You t end t o your preaching , 
daddy , I'll keep 'em aw a ke." 

- - --- - - - ·-· - - ·~---
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IN CONCLUSION 

This annual is our downfall: we cannot sleep, 
It maketh us to go down on our knees for snapshots; 
It leadeth us into the den of our enemies; 
It destroyeth our pep. 
It leadeth us from the photographers to the print shop; 
Yea, we want honor and we get the dickens. 
We fear no advertisers, for they are with us. 
Thou, 1922 annual, causeth u s to fall below par with our classmates, 
Thou hast annointed our report cards with D's. 
O ur capability of apologizin g runneth over. 
Surely, our history will be r ead m any, many times; 
And we shall not dwell in the A. L . H. S. forever. 

(Signed) Mike and Hee. 
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