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Engine Ears
~ When and Why

It was the same vear the un-
conquered Polecat tribe made their
first attempt to recover the United
States. /In the Fredericton dump
theve dwelt a powerful tribe of
Morons. saroused by their cousins
from South of the beorder, these
dwellers ofthe wastela went on
the rampage. Witk wild cries of
“Rep by Pop”the brave and fer-
ocious warriors ran bersek through
the streets of downtown Freder-
i~ton; upsetting garbage cans, ring-
ing doorbells end generally raising
nell, A truly brave and terrible

deraonstration of their might and |g

ing, -
At *his precise moment Governor
Stat Istis came forward. Cleverly
using iee cream cones and dulse he
pacify the savages.
The reasen for this brutal uprising
was graqually pieced together by
the subtle Istic.—The boys all want-
ed to go to school. (I said they

were morons.)
1t must be explained, that at this
od hairy, gibbering apes were

peri

not allowed the privilegzes of edu-
cation. Naturally, therefora, the
request was quickly vetoed by
Commons. However, delivate per-
suasicn was then used by the tribe
and the newly-scolped Goyernor
fstic pushed the biil through the
House.

ditehes with = them, — however,
tkings settled down invo a very
easan and orderly routine—the
oresters in their acenstomed pos-
ition of su%r:macy.

Engine Ears came end went for
several decades, before it wes dis-
covered, that in addition to their
l2arning nothizg, the Axtsmen were
heing led y oy them. The root
of the troukle was the lack of any
suggestion of braina by the Engine

LATS.

“This tricky little difficulty by
squipping each Engine Ear with
thetic brains—and to this day
they are never seen without them
A8 time went by and they learned
the score they became guite sen-
ciy, Bt et
wes their attemp ide their lac
of grey matter which cavsed
%o refer to their mechanical brains
us slip sticks or slide rules—but:
the teuth shall be known,

Thue the now ancient Stat Istie
velated his stery of the origin of
Engine Ears. Of course we now
call them Engineers-—but the truth
is known.

The slowest thing in the world is
a nudiset going through a barbed
wire fence!

X *
Little Artemus sat on his father’s

Tmmediately Stat was diluged
with indignant protests from all the
great souts of learming. It was
quite apparent that these creatures
were nct equ,ig&ed, mentaily, to
study the existing and popular
course of that tinie, Foresiry. In
fact even the new course called Arts
was qguite‘beyond them. ,

flere, Gov. Istic’s imagination ran

 wild-—nis radicaal solution was the
_infroduction ¢f A new and useless
“pourse which the Moron

v be would
be capable of undsrgoing. Membera
of the tribe were quite easily dis-
tinguished from normal people by
- a physicaal defect, which ied to t
sobriquet “Engine Eazs.”
" Thus this new evurse in leamning
was-called “Engine Earing.”

lap, watching his mother set waves
in her huir. He admired the waves
tremendously—then reached up and
gtroked his fatber’s aimost com-

bottle on the table while the huge
shadow cast Sy ts only oceupant,

“them |-

THE BRUNSWICKAN

Next May

A candle guttered in the vodka

Bronwd Offsky, wavered on the
vall Bonwd was absorbed in mak-
ing bombs, The door creaked open
and n glithaied Tehrfl He sidled
over to & case of TNT, whe'e he
brushed taside the cobwebs, leaned |
sullerly, and picked his teeth with
a atiletto. The silence was broken
only by an occasional screamn and
the pounding of feet echoing down
the corridor.
“Did you get the plane of the new
builaing?” muttered Bronwd, out
of the side of his mouth, trying to
took up while treeing his RAF mous-
tache from his zipper.
“Aw, give me time, comrade, give
me time. I gut a ceuple raore guys
to bum®» off yet,” whinied Tchufl,
shaking Dbis time-bemb ~which had
stopped. ;
Bronwd looked up sharply. ~“You
aoid Alma gou would have them te-
ﬂy."
“Now what for woald I wani *o
double-cross Alwa  Maerov  for?”
pleaded Tchrfl, taking off his hat
to shake out a rat's nest, adrolily
clipping off a tail and proudly adad-
ing it to bis collection.

“Watch them prepositiong,” rap-
ped out Bronwd fiercely, beginning
to rise but ginking back when he re-
calleq Tchril was first year.

“You just dropped a capital,” ob-
gervedTchrfl, nervously paring his
nails with a scimitar, dragged from
beneath his red sash.
Remembering the issue, Bronwd
seized a sickle from the stack. rose,
and advanced on Tchrfl, occasion:
ally kicking aside a bat which had
suceumbed to the. vodka fumes.

pletely bald head.
“Nn waves Tor you, eh, pop?” he
eried. “You’rs a|1'1 b:,achl"

Tt was Sunday moraing. Ee slip-
ped on his wife’s robe and weant
downstairs to answer the doorbell.
As he opened the door the ice man
kissed him. After giving due
thought to this strange occurrence,
he has vome to the conclusion' that
the ice mar’s wife must have a
similar robe,

* @
Salesygirl to customer i—Yes, Mrs,
Prisay-Pratt, our girdles come in

Soeial  differences between the fixed sizes-—gmall, medium, large,

new i‘nzine Bars and the Foresters
were quickly overceme. The for-

esters solvea the probiem by mierely

wow and holy mackerel!”

® ®* =% %
A hoy in long pants got on &

shunning and kieking the Moronic | streel car for a nickel.

Engine FEars into any gonvenient

diteh.

‘At first the Artsmen objected te| And then a pretty girl got on fox

A lad in short pants got on for
three ceats.

the Engine Ears grovelling in the | nothing—she had & transfer!
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“phers is no reprieve. For that
you must be punished.”
“punishment C?” asked Tchrfl
brightly, since he rather enicyed
kaving bis feet tickled with a light:
ed cigar.
“B? be tried dgain, fcr he was a
philosophizal sonl and gince every-
one hud to die anyway, why not in
boiling wine? - Then a look of harror
penairased the hair hanging irom
his eyebrows and lowbrows.

“NOT—NOT A7 he whispered in
terror. ‘A hnarse seream broke from
hinc as Bronwd tugged on a nearby
fivose. From behind the curtains
gprang two Ogpugs whoe dutifully
snluted with raised eyebrows, “Fun-
jshment A”, growled Brovwd.

Tehrf! was dragged from the
rocm, Xicking and sereaming hyster-
ically. “NOT THAT? NOT THAT"”,
he sobbed bhetween shrieks. “NOT
MY GOVERNMENT ALLOWANCE.
YOU CAN'T TAKE THAT FROM
ME!”
4 His screams echoed through the
halls as Broowd Offsky slumped
into hig chair and stared unseeingly
at hisg felt boots.

—JGOR BIEFFER.

q

All men are born free and equal,
{but some get married.
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( vicobac's the pick
of the Frat House!
Whet @ tobacco ..
so mild so fragrent
so ¢ool . . 50 long

$.50 A HEAD

Yaes, that’s what Mcna (ovr Sopho-
miore forester) received from the
New Dirunswick CGovernment for
bringing in the neads of two very
destractive beasts of our forests.
Namely Percupine. Incidentally
this brave and dauntless girl brought
death and destruction to these pests
of the woodsby merely using a good
hard wood club.

S0 Freshmen take note, if you
valie your head don't let Mona catch
you disfiguring or Rilling trees need-
lessly when you take to the bush
nex. year.
I guess that's w1l the dirt for now
%ids and remember a good column,
like a woman’s shirt, should be long
enough to cover the ‘“subject” but
short enough fo create interest.
Lovingly yours,

THE WOOD BORE:

or %
. LUMBERJACK....
For Noigy People To Think Over
A dog is loved
By old and young;
He wags his tail,
But not his tongue.

A DITTY

I love you, dear, she told him
And with that removed her dress.
You're everything I'll ever want

ODE TO FORESTERS

Dedicated to the Senior Fire-eaters.
(With apologies to Wm, Shake-

spear.) s

Shall I compare yeu to a winter’s
day?

You are more chiily ané more mis-
erablo

Roaring fires are most accentable,
you say,

And hot t2a gives you a feeling com-
fortable.

Sometimes too cold the wind of win-
ter whines,

And often are your rosey noses nip-
ped,

And every lunch is frozen 'neath
the pines

While the oft-dying fire makes you
curse and srouch,

But your eternal courage ghall not
jade,

Nor shell yoa turn your backs to
work undone,

And troes shail brag you wondered
in their shadse,

When by the sucwy piles of wood
you slouch;

So long as you can breathe, your
eyes ciu gee,

8o long remember this, for this
gives gamo to thee.

M"Chips"
A givl in good shape is the reason
for many a man being in bad shape!

1 really must confess.
You are s0 gocd to me, dear boy
So tender and go sweet,

Came tumbling to her feet.

She whispered, honey, rest agsured |

My love you'il never lose.

She siid her hose from dainty legs

And placed them in her shoes.

And, darling, 'm 8o muach in love

I couldn't give ypu more.

And siipped her brassiere down her
arms

Aad it dropped to the floor.

A burning love ours, sweetheart,

You'll never need to doubt.

She .dropped her step-ing from her

waist

And from them szhe steoped out.

Remember, [ belong to you

I'm yours and yours alcue.

Good-night she murmured softly

And then hung up the phone.

' Ah! Those were the days. When
ou could kiss a girl and saste noth-
ing but girl! i
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