
2 THE WANAGAN 

Hannah—* Heavens, I'd like to get 

even with Miss Dobson!’ 
* * 

* 

Cushing (carrying Miss Vanwart’s 
books) —*“I can lick the biggest Alex- 
ander that ever walked” 

% * 
* 

Collegian (seeing Spicer’s longing 

look toward Miss G.)—‘Say, he’s got a 
bad attack.” 

* * 
* 

Brown and White are not the college 
colors, Fen. 

* * 
* 

Miss Vanwart, as Junior Co eds are 

writing invitations for Junior tea. — 
“Oh Margaret, can I have Lank 7” 

* * 
* 

Miss H Robinson, translating 

French—* H’elle,—Oh, helle—I can’t 

translate any more.” 
* * 
* 

Fair Normalite—¢ Belding! T just 

detest him !! 
know ! 11” 

He’s the biggest fool I 

iw 

Co-ed—* Oh, Clifford Clark has 

another girl ; gone back on Miss Paget 
already.” 

*  % 

The recent earthquake in Southern 

Italy was as nothing compared to the 

commotion Simms kicked up when he 
read last WANAGAN. 

* * 
* 

Co-ed, seeing B. K. D. coming into 

Library—¢ She wouldn't come here if 
1 Loggie wasn’t here! 

* * 
* 

Miss F.—“Where’s 
days.” 

2nd Boarder—¢‘Oh he’s confined to 

the house raising a moustache.” 

Howley these 

Miss F.—Oh! I hope he cuts it oft 
before the ‘Con’.” 

Miss Otty, with a weary drawl ex- 
pressive beyond description—*“Oh don’t 

mention that person to me.” 
* * 

* 

Freshette—¢“ Who is this ¢ Granny’ 

Rigby that Sheenie is always talking 
about.” 

* * 
* 

Firth, hearing that Miss Greta R. 

had a new fellow—‘By George, I'd like 

to be the fellow! She’s a nice little 

girl !” 
* 0% x 

Curry—“Next! What does that 

mean, Sheenie ¥’ 
* * 

¥*% 

In the Fleming-Dobson competition 

fate seemed to favor the former on the 

drive home from Marysville Tuesday 

night. She “wins slow” but sure. 
* * 

* 

With whom did Sheenie sit out 

eight dances at the Con? 
3% Ae 

* 
Who stopped Miss Currie from go- 

ing to the Con, and wearing her white 

gloves ! Ask papa. 
* * 

* 

Who was the new Co-ed in Sopho- 

more Physics lecture on Wednesday ? 

OVERHEARD ON STREET 

Graham—*Say, MacAulay, I can 

give you pointers ” (on holding hands.) 

MISS CURRIE’S $2 00 PRIZE POEM 

To a dainty wee maid named Louise, 

Big Pete got down on his knees, 

And he said Tl be glad 

And Miss Armstrong will be mad 

If youll give me a dandy — 
LEyoN. 

Graham’s favorite air—The Camp- 

bell’s are coming. 


