o e——

|| E. DAISY SMITH

Friday, March 31st, 1944

THE BRUNSWICKAN

Page Three

De Merten To Erect Residence For Co-eds

T

POPULAR PROF. TO BE DEAN

In a recent startling interview

with M. deMerten, connossieur of
fine arts and figures, he made
known his intentions to finance the
construction of a residence for all
female students of U.N.B. As yet
the site has not definitely been de-
cided upon but it will be in Lincoln.
Prof. deMerten is at present under-
going expensive bargaining with
the owner of that delightful stretch
of land known as Bunkers Bone
Yard, wherein one may find any
type of car in various stages of
disrepair.

On being asked if it were wise to
build so far from the college M.
deMerten stated that the girls could
render him valuable assistance on
his farm by feeding his hens, milk-
ing his goats, keeping the stables
clean, etc, during the college term.
He added in all probability many
would stay on for the summer
months when the farm labor short-
age should become acute.

He said that in regard to trans-
portation, he had just purchased a
new giant size bus which would
easily accomodate 150 co-eds. He
himself proposes to be driver and
for this office he has bought a smart
new uniform. This is a brilliant
paddy green with a cherry red
stripe down the side of the pants,
and the jacket is cleverly embroid-
ered with shamrocks in a deep
violet shade. The cap is quite or-
iginal being cut on the stylish
“dutch cap” pattern. It is cherry
red with a huge paddy green ostrich
plume fastened to the back and
curling round the neck. “It serves
very well as a scarf, and I recom-
mend them to all troubled with
scarfs that won’t stay on”, stated
Dr. deMerten.

The bus will leave Mert’s Morgue,
as the residence will be named,

in the morning to
return at 5.00 in the afternoon.
Rules concerning missing the bus
are being worked out, and should
prove satisfactory to all.

In answer to the question of who
would be the new dean, M. deMerten
replied: “I expect to elect myself
to that position since the girls need
someone who would be devotedly
interested in their welfares.” The
dean further added that he would
publish a list of suitable college
boys with whom the girls might
have dates. Such a list would be
hung in each and every room and
any infringement would meet with
serious punishment. On the oc-
casion of a dance the girls must
all go bhefore the dean and tell him
with whom they propose to go,
receive approval for their date,
costume and appearance. On the
following day, they must present
themselves again to the dean and
give a detailed description of how
the evening was enjoyed. “My
girls will have full confidence in
me, I shall be as their mother,” said
Dr. deMerten.

“The Choral Club will in all prob-
ability meet more often and consist
of many more members,” said the
dean-elect. The club will ireally be-
come outstanding and various solo
and duet numbers will be looked
for in all their future public ap-
pearances. He hopes that the girls’
voices may attain a gently soothing
quality and from time to time, to
test this quality the club will per-
form before the ' dean’s hens. If
these fowls close their eyes and be-
gin rocking back and forth on their
pole with feeble “crowkes”, progress
is being made.

The building of the new residence
is to commence as soon as the site
has been purchased. We eagerly
await its completion.

sharply at 8.15

Charming Nuptials

A charming wedding took place
to-day in the Tuck ‘Shop when M.
Q. DeLong and R. I. P. Theriault
were united in marriage. The cere-
mony was performed by the Very
Reverend C. C. F. Debly whose de-
livery was never more superb. The
bride was attended by Mrs. Marion
Morrison, recently returned from
Reno, while the bridegroom was
supported by that eminent African
explorer, P. D. Q. Fleming. (The
groom was intoxicated). The DBride
was enchanting in a large cows
breakfast with fingertip veil of
brightest chartreuse. Her smart
soleless red shoes harmonized de-
lightfully with her orange slacks.
A sleeveless plaid shirt completed
her ensemble. Mrs. Morrison wore
a very smart shorts ensemble of red
and black with a stylish visor cap
of shell pink pulled well down over
her face. A background of soft
music was furnished by the whist-

ling of the tea-kettle in the next
room. In addition Mr. Jacques
Jeans of the Metropolitan Opera

Company, who flew to Fredericton
to sing at the wedding of his former
sweetheart, favored the large gath-
ering with an excellent rendition of
“Mairzy Doats”. After the cere-
mony the happy couple left on their
honeymoon for Pokiok Falls where
they will spend a few hours. Mr.
and Mrs. Theriault will reside in
Fredericton ‘where the groom is
employed as physical director at
the University.

LADIES READY-TO-
WEAR
95 Regent St., Fredericton

MARITIME
BILLIARD ACADEMY

The Finest Recreation Center
in Eastern Canada
135 Carleton St. Phone 1467

UNCLASSFIED ADS.

For Sale: A cow by an 6ld man
with a crooked horn giving four
quarts of milk a day.

Wanted: 20 yards of firing line.
Will pay a good price. \

For Sale: An automobile by a
young woman with all eight cylin-
ders working.

For Sale: New line of spring
styles in Ladies Rimless Hats with
no crowns.

Wanted to Swap: A cold in the
nose for the hares on your chest.

Does your boyfriend smoke? Has
he hangnails? Does he swear? Has
he fallen arches or housemaid’s
knee? Is he cold and indifferent to
your alluring charms? Does he hop

around with other hens? If so,
don’t give him the air! Change
him! Hold his love! Make him

your- willing slave, heel and stooge.
It’s easy girls!‘ Through the in-
formation contained in our amazing
booklet, “A Boy Friend in Hand Is
Worth Two on the Hoof”. It’s a
revelation! No harsh methods! No
dope! No drug! No pill! No potions!
Result guaranteed. Apply Mackay’s
Beauty Parlor, College Drive.

FLASH !

In an interview with Major W. G.

Jones it was learned that he is
seriously considering abolishing
the math exams for this year. Said
Major Jones, “Both freshman and
junior mathematic classes are doing
so well that T do not see the advis-
ability of their writing a paper. The
freshmen in particular are excellent
students of math and are at present
some seven or eight weeks ahead of
previous classes at this time of
year. I think examinations a
waste of time!”

A workman came upon a moron
reclining in a large, newly installed
refrigerator.

Workman: “What are you doing
in here?”

Moron: “It’s a Westinghouse isn’t
Y i

Workman: “Yes.”

Moron: “Well, 'm westing.”

Mrs. Gerald Lockhart

Entertaigs_ Alumnae

The home of Mrs. Gerald Lock-
hart (nee Eileen Crotty) was the
scene of an enjoyable bridge party

on Friday evening, when many
members of the U.N.B. Alumnae
were present. Although the party

assembled for bridge, interest will
be found more in the conversations
of the evening rather than in a
discussion of the game, which seem-
ed to suffer from the distractions
of the ladies’ domestic affairs.

Louise Fairley reported that
young Buddie was beginning to
walk at eleven months. This sol-
icited sighs of admiration from
those present until Blanche Evans
related that Bobbie had not only
said, “Pop”, but, “How about a cut
for the War Effort Committee”, at
two months. Mrs. Whittingham
expressed the wish that little Dave
wouldn’t be so restless and would
settle down more. Ellen Garland
told how she had seen baby Ellen
playing, “He loves me, he loves me
not,” with a daisy last week. How-
ever Marion Owens capped the
prize, for telling feats of the U.N.B.
‘66ers by remarking that Teddie
could shoot a basket before he could
walk.

Mary Ramsey related how trying
a doctor’s life was and how incon-
siderate it was of some people to
take sick at the worst times. She
said it was very difficult to keep the
dinner just right, not knowing when
she could serve it. However she
had found the most gorgeous recipe
for chocolate cake, and she had it
right there in her purse. The game
stopped while all the girls jotted
down how many eggs, etc. Dot
Walter said she knew Ed would ke
simply crazy about it. Ruth Mac-
Nair told how she had burnt her
first cake, but that John had told
her it was the most delicious he
had ever tasted, although she could
see a peculiar expression come over
his face while eating it—but that’s
the way these hubbies are.

There followed a discussion of
the good old days “Up the Hill”
when all were young and carefree.
Marie Bell remarked, “Remember
how surprised we all were at the
marriage of Mickey Mackay and
Miss (Ha! Ha! Wouldn't you like
to know?) the day after gradua-
tion ?”

High scorer for the evening was
Mrs. Jimmy Fettes, and little Eileen
Lockhart presented the prize.

After the playing was finished, a
most delightful lunch was served,
with Eleanor Cameron pouring. A
good time was had by all, but as the
clock struck ten ~the ladies were
forced to leave, for hubbies are
strict about the curfew.

CYCLE OF A JOKE

Birth — A freshman thinks it up
and laughs aloud waking up two
juniors in the back row.

Age Five Minutes — Freshman
tells it to a senior who answers,
“It’s funny but I've heard it before.”

Age One Day — Senior turns it
in to College Paper as his own.

Age Two Days — Editor thinks
it’s terrible.

Age Ten Days — Editor has to
fill paper so joke is printed.

Age One Month — Thirteen col-
lege papers reprint it.

Age Three Years — Non-college
paper prints the joke in “Lighter
Vein”.

Age Ten Years — Seventy-six
radio comedians discover it, simul-
taneously, tell it, accompanied by
howls of mirth from the boy in the
orchestra ($5 a howl).

Age 100 Years — Professors start
telling it in class.

IN THE SHACKS

By THOMAS TERMITE

I can never quite decide whether
the Arts Centre is an observatory |
in which painting is done, or an
artist’s studio from which one looks
at the stars. It is such a divine
little building, bursting with person-
ality. Have you ever been in to see
the telescope? It is truly intriguing,
perched up there under the dome of
a revolving roof. It is so blissful to
explore the wonders of the heavens
on a dark, starry night. Each little
twinkle in the sky causes a great
spell to come over me. I feel lost
in the magnitude of the universe.
Then I return to earthly things, and
find scattered about me weird
paintings, in charcoal, in crayon, in
oil. Here is one of a devout nun,
and there is one of a timid fawn.
Really, some of them are very
beautiful indeed. A shame it is that
they are not exhibited to all the
students. But then, blundering
comments of ignorant professors
would destroy any chance of student
appreciation; so perhaps it is better
that the paintings remain hidden.

Now I am in Memorial Hall. The
Memorial Hall which is so often the
scene of much revelry by night and
much confusion _by day. There is
something touching and inspiring
about it all. In memory! I am sure |
every boy who enters the building
has in his heart a note of sorrow

for the dead, and in his mind a |
thought of respect for the war
heroes.

The Arts Building is enchanting.
How stately it bears itself in its
grand old age. Consider all that
goes on in the building. While Prof.
deMerten leads his class in unpat-
riotic songs in the old chapel, just
across the hall Miss Warren is dis-
cussing how perception is object-
ively as well as subjectively con-
ditioned. Prof. Smethurst delivers
a Greek oration while Prof. McCourt
discusses the colourful life of Byron.
Upstairs there is a confusing mix-
ture of Blood, biology, biology, and
biology. I mustn’t forget to men-
tion the dark, unfriendly basement
in which boys must gather for want
of a better meeting place. And |
constantly, all through the building
run noisy, very noisy children. I'm |
sure a fire in the building would be
delightful. The sprinkling system |
would send wup little rainbows of
water in an honest attempt to snuff |
the flame.

I have never been in the Forestry
building but I'm certain it’s very
interesting. They tell me that
stones, and bugs, and stumps, and
math. profs. are kept there. And
then I have heard the rumour that
last year there was in the basement
an animal laboratory in which were
pigeons, white rats, cats that
couldn’t meow and constipated pigs.

Come take a peek into the library
with me. But no! All that is there
are books. And the library reading
room is terribly, terribly noisy. The

library is a distressing building
indeed.
I started into the Engineering

building one day, but unpleasant
odors greeted me as I opened the
door. So I closed the door, turned
back, and have never been in since.

Now I find myself in the Resi-
dence. Heavens!!!

The stag at eve had drunk his fill
and now he's under the table.

“Mac’s Tobacco Store”

Smoker’s Supplies
Magazines and Papers

Confectionery
61 Regent St.

FOX’S
BARBER SHOP

Queen Street

FOSTER’S

BARBER SHOP
REGENT STREET

THE UNIVERSITY OF
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LL.D., Minister of Education (ex
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The Honourable Mr. Justice J. H. A.
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The Honourable Mr. Justice W. H,
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ACADEMIC FACULTY
Chairman of the Faculty and Pro-
fessor of International and Canadian
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Norman A. M. MacKenzie, M.M., and
bar B.A., (Dalhousie) LL.B., (Dal-
housie), LL.M., (Harvard)
Professor of Mechanical Engineering
and Drawing:

John Stephens, M.A., M.A.I, (Dub-
lin) D.Se. (U.N.B.)
Assistant Professor of Mechanical
Engineering :

Edward W. Hagerman, B.Sc.
J.N.B.)

Professor of HP'hiiosophy and

Education:
W. C. Keirstead, M.A., (U.N.B.)
Ph.D., (Chicago) D.C.L. (Acadia),
LL.D.
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M.A. (Clark)
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D.Se., (U.N.B.)
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S.M. (M.I.T.)
Professor of Electrical Engineering:
A. Foster Baird, M.Se., (U.N.B.)
D.Sc., (U.N.B.)
Assistant Professor of Electrical
Engineering :

James O. Dineen, B.Sc. (U.N.B.)
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Carman E. Miller, Ph.D. (Toronto)
W. Gordon Jones, B.Sc. (U.N.B.)
Professor of Physics:
*Bryan Priestman, M.A., (Cam-
bridge) M.Sc., Ph.D., (McGill)
Acting Professor of Physics:
Allan E. Boone, B.Sc., (U.N.B.)
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Assistant in Physies:

J. Herbert Habeeb, B.Se., (U.N.B.)
Ph.D. (McGill)
Professor of Forestry:
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Professor of Forest Entomology :
*Allen S. West, B.Sc., (Mass. State),
Ph.D., (Yale)

Assistant in Forest Entomology:
Harris E. D. Videto, B.Sc. (U.N.B.)
Professor of Forest Engineering:
Byron W. Flieger, B.Sc., (U.N.B.)
Director of Forestry Extension:
Kenneth B. Brown, B.Sc., (U.N.B.)
Professor of Geology:
William J. Wright, B.Sc., (Acadia)
M.A., Ph.D.,, (Yale), F.R.S.C.
Associate Professor of Geology and
Mineralogy :

Graham S. MacKenzie, B.Se. (Man.)
M.A., Ph.D., (Toronto)
Professor of Biology:
Charles W. Argue, B.A., (U.B.C.)
M.S., (Iowa)

Professor of Zoology:
William S. Hoar, B.A. (U.N.B.), M.A.
(Western Ontario) Ph.D. (Boston)
Assistant in Biology:
Marjorie A. Barberie, B.Sc. (U.N.B.)
Professor of Chemistry:

F. J. Toole, M.Sc., Ph.D., (McGill)
Associate Professor of Chemistry:
Robert H. «Wright, B.A., (U.B.C.),
M.Sc., Ph.D., (McGill)
Professor of Economics and Polities:
J. Richards Petrie, B.A., M.A.
(U.N.B.), Ph.D. (McGill)
Professor of History:

Alfred G. Bailey, B.A., (U.N.B.)
M.A., Ph.D., (Toronto)
Professor of Classics and Ancient
History:

S. E. Smethurst, M.A., (Cantab.)
Professor of Modern Languages:
Marcel deMerten, Ph.D., (Louvain),
LL.D., (Brussels)
Professor of English:
Edward A. McCourt, B.A., (Alberta)
M.A., (Oxon)

Professor of Law:

J. W. Sears, B.A., B.C.L.,, (Oxon)
Secretary of the Faculty:
Francis J. Toole, M.Sc., Ph.D.
(McGill)

Secretary to the President:
Edith G. McLeod, B.A. (U.N.B.)
Secretary to the Registrar:
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Librarian:

Mrs. Marjorie J. Thompson
Assistant Librarian:

Mrs. G. Shirley Saunders, B.A.
(U.N.B.)
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W. Gordon Jones, B.Se. (U.N.B.)
Athletic Director:
Howard R. Ryan, B.A. (Acadla)
B.P.E. (Springfield)

* On leave of absence

J. Henry (U.N.B.),




