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sl the
gorbie

Whut is a gorbie? We'd like to
tell ya, but the Chief won’t give us
room enuf. When the GORBIE
ISSUE of this rank rag appears,
827-21 we'll give ya all the groosome de-

1407 | tails. It shud be amazin and but

1407 | amusin.

1198 Now for all the jerks who didn’t

like last week’s GORBIE here’s a
1221-21 hole column of jerk jokes, from the
1407 | other campii:
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Bad girl (ditfo):
morning!”
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Tag Day

Next Wednesday, October 27, the War Effort Committee
will swing into action in an effort to increase its funds. This
year something new has been added. Instead of the usual
Penny Parade and the Buy-a-War-Saving-Stamp plea, the Com-
mittee is holding a Tag Day. As before the co-eds will be the
centre of attraction and no matter where you prowl on the
campus you are sure to run into a smiling co-ed who will greet
you with the words “Have you bought a tag yet?”
swer, we hope, will be
tag on your person.

Your an-
“yes”.  Your confirmation, a shiny

[t has been customary to send cut an urgent plea to all
students to make certain that they back the War Effort Com-
mittee's campaigns. This year we refrain from begging for
vour support, instead we know that by Wednesday evening,
every student will be the proud wearer of a tag, a symbol of an
all out effort by everyone.

About This Column

This year, unlike other years, the Brunswickan would like
students, professors and others to feel free to use our editorial
column. There are times when you can express your own
opinions in a more concise and clearer way than the Editor
himself. Thus, we hope to see a number of guest editorials
appear in this usually filled-by-the-editor-space.

One word of explanation. Any editorials sent in, must
have the name of the writer, who in turn will be wholly re-
sponsible for any comments or disagreements concerning his
or her topic.

Editors Note: The following is an Editorial appearing in a 1933
issue of the Brunswickan which should prove interesting to you readers.

STAR vs. DUB

A large number of general articles and editorials have been
written from time to time in an effort to analyze the difference
of temperament and character which distinguishes the class
leader from an ordinary good student, the champion from the
also-ran, the star from the dub: The distinction has been care-
fully drawn in a large number of cases and a goodly number
of arguments and examples have been set forth to bear out par-
ticular statements. In practically every case however, the
results have boiled down to the conclusion that a championship
is attained by means of good general ability plus something
else; and that something else is nothing less than good, old
fashioned work or, as the term is applied in a number of cases—
concentration. A wonderful illustration of what a little addit-
ional work will do for an ambitious student is re-printed as
follows from the November issue of the Rochester “Gannetteer”

James A. Garfield, it is said, was irked because a college
classmate continued leading him by a4 few points in his marks.
From his window Garfield could see a lamp burned in his com-
petitor’s room. He made it a practice to study a half hour after
that light went out. Tradition says Garfield led his class
thereafter. The difference between the ordinary good man
and the champion is slight. It may be that extra half hour of

study. It may be a six inch putt, a bit more stamina, one last
lunge. In our newspapers it may be the one last look around

the scene of a crime, one final call on a reluctant adviser, one
desperate telephone call. That extra something that makes
the difference between a star and a dub is something you can
manufacture yourself,

She was visiting an Army camp
with some friends, and asked:
“Where do we eat?”

Reply: “You mess with the sol-
diers.”

She: “Yes, I know
but where do we eat?”

we do later,

— arf — arf —
First Golfer: ‘“Confound it, sir
you it my wife.”
Second Golfer: “Did I? Well

you may take a bang at mine.”
— arf — arf —

If all the co-eds in the world who
didn’'t kneck (California spelling)
were gathered in one room, what
would we do with her?

— arf anfi—
Two new arrivals in the Baby
Ward were viewing each other

across their cribs.

“And what are you, a little boy
or a little girl?” asked one.

“On, I'm a little girl. What are
you?” |

“Well, how do you know you're a
little boy?”

At that remark, he proudly pulled
up his nighty. “See—blue bootees!”
— arf — arf —

First Resident: It looks like rain
today.

Dumb ditto: Yeh, but they call it
coffee.

— arf — arf —
I wish I were a little fish
I wish I were a bass
I'd elimb up all the slippery trees
And slide down on my hands and
knees.
— arf — arf —

A steward on a ship, carrying a
bowl of hot soup to a stateroom,
tripped and spilled the contents of
the bowl into the lap of an old
gentleman asleep in a deck chair.
Thinking quiekly, he tapped the old
gent on the shoulder, and said:

“I do hope you feel better now,
Sir 2

— arf — arf —

She: “I'm perfect.”

He: “Uh-huh. Well, 'm practice.”

And some UBYSSEY joikes:

Golf Pro: “No, use your brassie.”

Modern Miss: “But, I don’t wear
any in this hot weather.”

A shoulder strap is a piece of rib-
bon placed so as to keep an attrac-
tion fiom becoming a sensation.

LIGHTS OUT: But darling you
never smoked your pipe in bed be-
fore we were married.

Co-ed: Did I ever show you where
I was tatooed?

Boy-friend (hopefully): No.

Co-ed: Well, let’s drive down tha*

way.
Then there was the Freshette
who was arrested yestiddy for

stealing a petticoat.
let ner go, becuz
slip.

But the judge
it was her first

CRITICISM

Reviewers are usually people who
would have been poets, historians,
biographers, if they could: they
have tried their talents at one or
the other, and have failed; there-
fore they turn critics.

—S. T. Coleridge.

CHEATING

Don’t steal; thou'lt never thus com-
pete
Successfully in business. Cheat.
—Ambrose Bierce

CONCEIT

He was like the cock who thought
the sun had risen to see him crow.
—George Elist

SWEET CAPORAL CIGARETTES

““The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked"

TO THE

Dear Editor:

Omitting, for the moment, any
comment on the misguided, mis-
placed criticism heaped upon the
Socal Committee in your edition of
two weeks ago, I wish to submit a
word in defence of Formal Dances.

Our traditional Formals have al-
ways been the highlights of our
social activtes ‘Up the HII’ and
their passing would be of consider-
able loss to us in many ways. To
these events come our Graduates
our Celebrties and our Faculty for
their only opportunities to see our
college in a more familiar and con-
genial light. Not only are these
dances of importance in the life of
the student body but, are a pleasur-
able reunion for all those who are
in contact with the activities on our
campus. To those who no longer
have the privilege of walking our

EDITOR

passing of the Formal Dance, even
for a short time, would be unfortun-
ate.

It would take but little reflection
to demerit the various arguments
advanced for the abolition of for-
mals for the duration. True, some
universities have discontinued some
of their numerous formals but, as
to the legitimacy of their patriotic
claims we have definite doubts. If
we are to have dances of any des-
cription the money involved would
not be altered in any way, except
in reduced revenue from outside
bids. Since the outsiders are our
sole income from these events it
would actually cost money to abol-
ish formals, not save it!

You should be aware that our
War Effort Fund draws the bulk of
its revenue from schemes executed
at our formals and since our visiting

halls and to we, whose social
graces may yet need polish, the

publc contributes a goodly portion
(Continued on page five)

PLEASURE DRIVING |

w}lEN YOU WENT MOTORING IN 1905, you carried
a full kit of tools. You needed them. No one
knew what would go wrong next.

Down through the years manufacturers com-
eted with each other to give you a better car.
Each strove to outdo the other to give you a
smoother, more powerful engine, stronger brakes,
a more luxurious body. And each year you got
a better car for your money.

Under our free way of life business competes
with business to give you new and better products,
more efficient service. This is true of the company
that builds your car, of The Royal Bank of
Canada, of the little store on the corner.

What is PRIVATE ENTERPRISE?

It is the natural desire to make your own way, as
far as your ability will take you: an instinct that
has brought to this continent the highest standard
of life enjoyed by any people on earth. It is the
spirit of democracy on the march,

THE ROYAL BANK OF CANADA




