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Teacher:

Teacher:

Boys:

Teacher:

Little Boy:

Teacher:

Little Boy:

=

LITTLE JOKES

Here is a map. Who can show us
America? (Nick goes to the map and
finds America on it.)

Now, tell me, boys, who found
America?

Nick.

Jack, why don’t you wash vyour
face? I can see what you had for
breakfast this morning.

What was it?

Eggs.

You are wrong, sir, 1 had eggs yes-
terday morning.

Oh, Jack, 1 thought you were dead'.
What gave you that impression?

I heard a man speak well of you?
this morning.

1. peibAREME, BRRBLAMWIET R
2. to speak well of someone £ “Uitt ABYEFIE; HEA
WEFRL”; IR, IR to speak ill of someone,



" Wife: Why did you tear the back part of

that new book off?

Surgeon husband': Excuse me, dear. I saw the
word ‘Appendix? written on
it, so I tore it off without
thinking.

1. B5pRE AR LR,
2. appendix HFHARE: —R“BOMR" —2 “RWRUR
HEW,

Teacher (giving the last lecture of the term): The
examination papers' are now in the
hands of the printer. The exams
will be next Monday. You should
all prepare well for them. Now, are
there any questions you want to ask?

Student: One question, professor, where does
the printer live?

1. k4,

Father: You know, Tom, when Lincoln' was
your age?, he was a very good pupil.
In fact, he was the best pupil in his
class.



Tom:

Yes, Father, I know that. But-when
he was your age he was President of
the United States.

1. Abraham Lincoln, AR E - #k F (1809—1865), £ [H
BtAEEs,
2. (fb) RS BRI 8R; (b)) RRIX A KBIEHE,

Teacher:
Boy:
Teacher:
Boy:
Teacher:
Boy:

What do we get from sheep?

Wool.

And what do we make from wool?
I don’t know.

Well, what is your coat made of'?

My coat was made from father’s old
coat?,

L PREOSMR R FH 2 BHED By SXEAMRE to be made

of something,
2. RASPREHEZHIESSRBHEA. X BAMR to be

made from something,

FEditor:

Young man:
Editor:

Did you write this poem yourself,
young man?

Yes, every line of it.

Then I am glad to meet you, Mr
Shakespeare. I thought you were
dead long ago.



Wife (after a quarrel): I was a fool when I mar-
ried you'.

Husband: Yes, you certainly were. But I
thought you would improve?

1 EFREEHEER: “RUNZARBR, ERMEEGT
1%, LR BEBILX NIRRT EBEY: “BIIEENTHE,
BENMBT.”

2. RELCAHESHARBLENY,; REBIRESKER,

A: If the Dean doesn’t take back what
he said' to me this morning, I am
going to leave college.

B: What did he say?
A He told me to leave college.
1. to take back what one says: ¥ RERGIE, BAIKSR
Bk,
Papa: Did you ask Mamma if* you could

have that apple?

Three-year-old boy (eating the apple): Yes, I did.

Papa: Be careful now; I’ll ask Mamma,
and if she says you didn’t ask her,
I'll give you a good beating for tell-
ing a liel ‘

Boy: Truly, Papa, I asked her. (a pause)



She said I couldn’t have it,

1. if fE3XB¥%H whether (%),
2. RREHFIRT WM F SR8

Teacher:

Student:

Nurse:
Patient:
Nurse:

1. B8

Teacher:

Boy:

Teacher:

Boy:

Miner’s son:

Can you tell me anything about the
great English writers of the 18th
century?

Yes, sir, they are all dead.

Wake up!'® Wake up!
What is the matter?
It’s time to take your sleeping pills.

What time do you get up in the
summer holidays?

As soon as the first ray of the sun
comes into my window.

Isn’t that rather early?

Well, my room faces west.

Why don’t you light the fire? It’s

e 5 o



Mother:

Son:

Mother:

Son:

Mother:

so cold.

Because there’s no coal,

Why is there no coal?

Because your father is out of work!
and we have no money to buy coal.
Why is Father out of work?
Because there’s too much coal.

1. out of work: %k,



TRY TO THINK IN ENGLISH

Is the New Restaurant Good?

Mr. Smith was chatting with two friends, Mr.
George and Mr. Low.

“There is a new restaurant in town, the Tiptop,”
said Mr. George. “I ate dinner there yesterday. It’s
very good.”

But Mr. Low said, “I had dinner there on Thurs-
day, and it’s a very bad restaurant.”

The two men looked at Mr. Smith.

“Let’s go to the Tiptop for coffee,” Mr. Smith
said. “I’'m going to learn about' this new restaurant.
We shall see if it’s good or bad.”

The three men left Mr. Smith’s house and walked
to the new restaurant. They sat at a table near the
window. A waiter came and asked, “What do you
want, gentlemen?”

“Coffee, please,”said Mr. Smith,

“Coffee,” said Mr. George.

“Coffee for me, too,” answered Mr. Low.

The waiter brought three cups of coffee, three
spoons, sugar and milk. Mr. Smith put sugar in his
coffee. Mr. George put milk in his. Mr. Low said,

o 7 e



“I take sugar and milk.” )

Mr. Smith drank some coffee, and then he called
the waiter. “This isn’t good coffee,” he said. “Bring
me a new cup.”

“I’m sorry, sir,” the waiter answered. He took
Mr. Smith’s cup and went into the kitchen.

Soon the waiter came back.. He put a cup of cof-
fee on the table for Mr. Smith.

Mr. Smith drank a little coffee. Then he said,
“This is not a new cup of coffee! This is not a good
restaurant! I’'m not coming here again.”

HOW DID MR. SMITH KNOW?

1. to learn about: FiF—KE R,

SO~ IO— (- DN N BN (S
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Footprints in the Garden

It was three o’clock one Wednesday afternoon.
The rain had stopped, and Mr. Smith was looking
out of the window. Suddenly the phone rang. Mr.
Smith picked up the phone and heard the voice of
Mrs. Scott. Mrs. Scott sounded very excited and
asked Mr. Smith to come to her house right away.
Mr. Smith got in his car, and twenty minutes later
arrived at the Scott home,

Mrs. Scott met Mr. Smith at the door, and right
away she began to talk.

“I came home at two forty-five,” she said. “When
I got home the front door was open, and I heard a
noise in the house. I entered and saw a man in the
living room. It was dark inside. At first I thought
it was my husband, but he is in San Francisco this
week. He’s coming home tonight. This man was
dressed like a clown!, and he had a large box under
his arm. He turned round and saw me. Then he ran
out the back door and ran through the garden. I ran
after him and I almost caught him, but he reached
his car, an old black Ford? and drove away.

“I returned to the house to see if anything was
missing, and found that a very expensive camera was
gone. I borrowed the camera from a friend last week.

e 9 o



«. I was robbed!”

Mr. Smith followed Mrs. Scott inside. He looked
around the living room. It was a mess. The desk was
open. There were a lot of papers on the floor. One
chair was lying on its side?. Mr. Smith went to the
back door — it was still open and a soft wind was
blowing in. He asked Mrs. Scott, “Did you see the
number of the car?”

“No,” she answered. “I was too excited. When I
reached the street I forgot everything. I just watched
him drive away.”

“Don’t worry,” Mr. Smith said to her. He went
outside and saw a man’s footprints in the soft garden;
some flower were broken. That was all. He walked
through the garden to the street, but of course the
old black Ford was gone. He came back inside and
asked, “Did you touch anything here?”

Mrs. Scott said, “No, as soon as the robber got
away, I telephoned you. Then I sat in the living room
and waited for you to arrive. I knew I shouldn’t
touch things.”

Then Mr. Smith said, “Mrs. Scott, you told an
interesting story*, but you were not robbed. There
was no robber. I think you wanted to sell the camera
and keep the money. I'm sorry, but I have to call
the police now.”

o 1O o



