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How To Become 
If you ave already the graduate 

oi a Dale Carnegie course, a follow- 

er of the namely philosophy of the 

Reader's Digest, or one of Charles 

Atlag's dynamic tension men, you 

will learn nothing here. This is 

solely for those, who like myself, 

had at one time or another hopes of 

becoming dynamic. 

However, I suppose that includes 

nearly everyoue. There is no use 

denying it. Psychologists tell us 

that aimost everyone has at times a 

wild yearning to be someone else. 

“This is the cause,” the psycholo- 

gists centinue,” of most neuroses 

and maladjustments. People are 

not content to be themselves, Gen- 

erally speaking, they waat to be 

someone else.” 

Ané can you blame most people? 

tend tv. There's no use getting side- 

tracked; the perticular thing that I 

you might say. However, I don’t in- 

wanted to say in this regard was that 

among a lot of college students, the 

someone else they want to be is nore 

other than our friend the Dynamic 

Personality. 

Frankly, I would know such a gent 

if I met him, and from what I've read 

about him, I think he would be a 

hard man to recognize. For ex- 

ample, take this description frcm a 

rational magazine: 

“Clampweed, the production 

| aspired to the ra
nk of a Dynamic 

Personality. 

ality! 
oue and so if. was. 

stop me from trying. Just how hard 

1 tried and with what results you will 

be able to gather from the following 

extracts from tbe diary. Let us start 

at the beginning. 

troduced 
brother!!! what a gal. 

shout five other guys there —Joe, 

Dynamicl{ campus 
PERSONALTIZS Me, a dynamic person- 

The thing sounds preposter- 
But that didn't 

} | 

October 1: Dear Diary—¥#inally in6- | 

to Louella today—anrd 

There were 

Sam, Draper, Sonny, and some 

gquare by the name of Pidulski. 

They kinda cramped my style, but 

once ! start operating, I'm a tough 

man to stop. Did I ever make a hit 

with Louvella! I gave out with that 

gag about the Chinese fish peddlar 

in the Himajazyas ard just about 

knocked out Louelia. 

Joe was away off the beam. He 

tried to put over that corny imita- 

tion of a three armed saxophone 

player but it was a horrible fiop. 

October 10: Dear Diary—This| 

Louelia kid, she's out of this world. | 

She was at Duke's party and 1 don’t | 

mind saying I kinda went over biz
. are an asset fo any campus, 

There were a lot of other guys there | 2T¢ glad it is U. N. B.) 

—S&am, Drapes, Joe and some queer 
| Shirl entered U. N. B. from Fred- 

ericton High Schoo! in ‘43 and this 

\ 

SHIRLEY KINNIE 

This week, we present Shirley 

Kinnie, whose never-falling geod 

humor, cheerfulvess and wolf how
ls 

(we 

character,—his name is Pidulski, 1 

think. 
| year is a stately senior. In her 

They all looked pretty good in| freshmen year she capably held the 

a | position of vice-president of her 
there, but when I stood on my hea 

class. Behind ker are three years 

chief, is truly a dynamic personal- 

ity. Eighteen hcurs a 4ay, seven 

days a week, he spark-plugs the 

whole outfit. He's like a twin en- 

gine, high powered dynamo, and 

wher you are in the same rocm with 

him, the air seems charged with 

electricity. He draws peopls to him 

like a magnet.” 

Well there he is, but unless you 

know a geod deal about turbines, 

short circuits, voltage and dry cell 

batteries, you would probably never 

recognize nim. 

But we are wandering. What 1 

wanted to talk about was what 

prompted these observations? my 

discovery, the other day of the diary 

I keut when I was courting Louella, 

a recognized campus queen. 

This particular campaign of 

amours tcok place when I fancied 

myself a driving social force in cam- 

pus life. It was at a time when my 

reputation among the co-eds as a 

= 

sparkling wit with an inexhaustible 

c SON 
ROKERS 
Fredericton, N. B. 

prom— 

fund of high-powered gags and 

snappy sayings was at its side-split- 

ting peak. 

It got so I didn't have to say or 

do a thing, and still the girls would 

break out into fits of hysterics. 

on the piano—well, Loaella told me | 

afterwards that 1 was really a ter-| of busketball and posit
ions on fhe 

rific card. ‘hockey (co-ed, that is) and tennis 

October 28: Dear Diary—Read Joe | team
s. (The latter is of particular 

Milier’s joke book all day, trying to interes
t—get her to tell you about it 

line up a few gags for the big bon-
| sometime). Also Shirl has heen fre- 

sire dance. Drapes, Joe and Sam | quently known to attend the pool, 

are always trying to cut in on me where in the last interclass swim 

and Louelia, and there's some minug | meet s
he made a big splash in the 

quantity, Pidulski, someone called diving event—several in fact. She 

him that hangs around a lot. Of 1s 2 wizard car-driver, when she 

course none of them have much : isn’t “Murraying” over said Fresh- 

chance. You've got to have that old | man from famous Alexander. 

parsonality plus to get anywhere | Shirl is alsc one of those notorious 

with women, 
Belleville gals, where for two year

s 

this | she has brightened up that bea
utiful 

There is no need to prolong 
ided | but dull town. Her fawn shirt and 

sad commentary on my misgu 

efforts to achieve social distinction. slacks are almost as notorious as 
Kinrie herself. 

Misguided, I say, because one furth
- 

7 

As for her plans after graduation, 

& 

old Brunswickans to find a new and 

different greeting, we 
with the same 

| What's new?” (With 

Mardie Long.) | 

with stars in our eyes and waited 

FROM THE 
WINDOW-SEAT 
After searching through piles of 

ended up! 
“hiya kids! 

apologies 0) 
old 

Friday moraing last we awcke | 
with fluttering heart strings and 

baited breath for dusk to fall. We 

left lab sariy (3.30) in order to have 

plenty of time to get dressed for the 

big Arts dance. After ravaging our 

wardrobes to find cur most fascinat- 

ing ensembles we spent hours just 

“srimping and frilling.” 

We locked ourselves in our rooms 

for an hour so as not to appear eager 

by getting there ico 2arly, and then 

get vut for the Memorial Hall, with 

the admonitions of our parents ring- 

ing in our ears. (“Be in at twelve” 

—aven as Cinderella!) We rushed 

in, expecting to fight our way 

through the mob to the Hall. Our 

THE OPTIMIST 
Sam A. Gloock was an optimist, 

And by favor of God and Man 

Had lived his life a full score years 

Before this story negan. 

He'd be living it still 

'f his optimist’ will— 

But you learn the moral from Sam. 

Our Sam A. Gloock, a room hg 

took 

At the top of the ¥mpire State-er. 

Eschewing the stairs, with confi- 

dent airs 

He strode for the elevator. 

With a backward look, our Sam 

A. Gioock, 

Stepped in through the open doors 

No lift was there: to his friend’s 

despair 

He haurtled down fifty floors. 

Now Sam A. Gloock WAF an opti- 

mist: — 
But downward his body spun 

As he passed each floor one could 

hear this roar 
“I'm alright so far, Chum”. 

He maybe still— 
But that stone on the hill 
Is mighty cold comfort to some. 

nervous laughter rang through the 

empty building iike a shot. From 

the depths of the half gloom we per- 

ceived the well-groomed figure of 

Dalton K. Camp (P. O. T. A. 8, E. 

1.C.O.T.8,B.[.C. 0. T. W.) leap- 

ing from the shadows with a cry 
“AT LAST”, he kissed us on both 

cheeks and pressed a dime intc our 

palms. 
As we bought our tickets and pre- 

sented our engraved invitations to 

Albert (Jeepers Creepers—where’'d- 

jaget those weepers”!) Clarke, we 

noticed a few faculty rattling around 

like marbles in the near-empty hall. 

With stiffly smiling faces we 

took our customary seats by the 

wall. Automatically we turned off 

the radiators (it gets warm after a 

couple of hours of sitting), and set- 

tled back to listen to the enjoyabie 

strains of “Gloomy Sunday” which 

whined down from the platform. 

Dalton, the brightness of his smile 

dimming somewhat with strain, told 

us to roam about and “meet people” 

(circulate, that is). 
with girlish glee we tripped out 

to the outer hall to read the lab 

lists. We had just reached the 

M's, when a voice inquired timidly 

—“pardon me, but I don’t believe 

we know you girls?” Completely 

disarmed by the criginality of this 

approach, we dragged our eyes from 

the hoard to gaze into the eager or- 

bits of two Alexanderites. After 
gome brilliant repartee and back- 

slapping, we were asked to dance. 

We reluctantly refused because of 

the lateness of the hour (10 te 9). 
{Continued on Page Seven) 

orem 

er extract from the diary of my ? 

courting days shows thai my ener- Shirl says they are as yet nil-—but 

we know that whatever she decides
 

jes had been expended rather need- 
Nat - [to do will be entered info with as 
lessly. : 
November 10: Dear Diary—Can | much enthusiasm as 

she puts into 

averything she tackles. 
ature this! It's absolutely 

ol hr is engaged and the! P. S. Shirl’s favorite past-time is 

guy she is engaged to is no
ne other Gillies’ farm, Aud’s horse, 

etc. 

than this dead beat called Pidul
ski! _—— 

1 hardly remember seeing the 
guy 

before but Drapes tells me that he 

is the son of Pirepont Fidulski, 
the 

big brewing magnate, who they sa
y 

is worth a couple of miilion. 

doesn't give you any Gefinite for- 

mula for becoming dynamic, but the 

more I think about it, the more cer- 

tain I am that this square celled 

Pidulski was on the right track. 

Above sll, it was at a time when I this THE MANITOBAN 
There you are. Actuaily, 
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EDWARD'S TAXI 
WwW. P. EDWARDS & SON 

Operators for Queen 

Hotel 

FIVE AND SEVEN PA3SSEN- 

GER HEATED CARS 

Phone 835 
or 1395 

Day and night Service 

050: 

| “Mac’s Tobacco Store” 
Smoker's Supplies 

Magazines and Papers 
Novelties 

61 Regent St. 

Shoe Repairing 

HIGH TOP BOOTS 

FOR FORESTERS 

Roy G. C. Smith 
Cor. King and Westmorland 

Phone 611-11 

ve! 

1 
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COMPLIMENTS OF ... 

S. LOCKE & CO. 
3i4 Queen St, Fredericton 

FARM MACHINERY 

PAINTS 

$500.00 for All expenses incu 

i. N. B. Students Reimbursement 

Group Accident Policy 
This Policy covers non-veteran students to the amount of 

(24 hour coverage) during the full Coliege Year 

Premium: Male—$10.00; Fernale—$5.00 

rred as a result of an accident [ 

For additional 

VICTCRY BLDG, 

Application forms may aiso be 

W. HEDLEY WILSON 

information see 

QUEEN STREET 

obtained from Asgistant Bursar 
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ELECTRICAL GOODRS 
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casion 

NT JOHN, N. B. 
STEPHEN, N. B. 

., Lid. 
YMETRISTS 

[. B. 

PHILCO RADIOS 

RECORD PLAYERS 

VALLEY MOTORS, Ltd. 
Complete Garage Service 
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LELLER"S 
RETAILERS TO 

THRIFTY CANADIANS 

You Are Always Wei- 
come at 

HERBY’S 

Music Store 

Foam» 

H U D S Oo N 306 Queen Street hd 

CARS andi TRUCKS 
LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR 

Fredericton’s only exclusive ACCESSORIES ; 

Phone 244 £3 Westmorland Music Store FOOTWEAR 

oS 4 LINGERIE 
MEN'S and BOYS’ 

Phone 1391-11 

Wiring 

THERE'S MUSIC IN THE AIR, WHY
 NOT ENJOY "T” 

Greene's Radio Service 
968 Oarleton St., FREDERICTON, N. B, 

Radios — Washers — Refrigerators — Elec
trical Apgliances and 

“WE SERVICE WHAT WE SELL" 

FIIRNIEHINGS 

HOUSEHOLD NEECS 

TOILET GOODS 

JUNIOR WEAR 

INFANTS’ and CHILDREN'S 

WEAR 

JELLERS (N.B.) LTD. 
THRIFT CENTRE 

oe 

Supplies 

CROWLEY'S 
CONFEZCTIONEY, PIPES 

TGBACCO, PAPERS 
oe 
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Ross-Drug United 
Two Stores 

2 

| Queen and Regent Sts 

Queen and York Sts. 

— 

Rexall Stores 
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Try 
HASHEY’S 
Barber Shop 
59 York Street 

C
d
 

VW Students! 

10% DISCOUNT ox | 

ALL PHOTOGRAPHS 

Whiting Photo 
Service 

327 Queen Street, also 

Phone 135-21 

roma 


