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Miss Evererr, the old teacher of 

many a Sophomore, Junior and Senior 

here, is making amends for her mis- 

take of going to Acadia first. Her 

greatest ambition is to be president of 

the Y. M. C. A. Has one eye for the 

men, the other,—don’t know yet. 

A new Gas has been discovered in 

the Freshman Class. 

Does Scott approve of the Scott Act? 

The song says, ‘Take me out to the 

foot-ball game ;” but McKay says, 

“Take me into the house, Alice.” 

Why is Prince called Belzebad ? 

All Gaul is divided into three parts; 

Munroe has two parts. 

Kidner—“I’m not going to cut Mec 

Kay out until after Christmas.” 

Why does Lynch prefer to be late 
for Math. ? 

McLeod—*I will never Rush again.” 

Saunders— ‘I love Miss Letha, .15.’ 

Fitz Randolph—*“I am a Mellin’s 
Food Baby. 

Renault (watching Professor with a 

tube of mercury)—‘S’pose de ting she 
bust. ” 

Tapley (to Co-ed who called him a 

Freshman)—“Oh! T am not as fresh 

as I look.” 

Co-eds (to Arnold at Chatham 

game) — “Oh-h-h-h !! He's got 

two-0-0!!” 

Sophomore (at initiation)—¢I will 
have his blo-o-0-0-d !!” 

Bastman — “I—I—T-— ha-haven’t 
got 1 i-1-it.” 

Loggie (before Oct. 26th)—-“I don’t 

care, Morrison will get his, anyway !” 

Hebert (at first Debate)—“Ahem ! 

! ! I thank you gen- 

tlemen, for your kind attention.” 

Jones is quite undecided in his 

choice between the bakery and the 

dentist chair. Could not someone help 
him ? 

Ewing, the Engineer, (holding a 

chain)—“What can this be ?” 

Brown attempted to cook the fatted 

calf before it was dead and it kicked. 

1s} 
Shorty Dickson— ‘See, she stoops to 

conquer !” 

Kennedy (translating Latin)—“Et 

tu Brute?!”—“And you, you brute!” 

Teed says he will get friendly with 

all the dogs in the city in anticipation 

of after Christmas. 

McNutt thinks that Jones should 

leave him the dentist chair, and stay 

with the sweet cake. 

Lockery—¢“She hath-a-way, but our 
v y 

ways are far apart.” 

The others will be remembered in 

our next issue.— EDITOR. 

Landry (contemplating his dreadful 

experience in the Arctic Roller Rink) 

— “If that Dysart had only cluug to 

me like a leech, I would never have 

fallen. 
Bo 

Bishop (after Brown’s speech)— 

“Yote for Brown!!! 

while he runs down my father-in-law 

No, sir-e—not 

in such a manner.” 


