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LOOKING AHEADitiiig examples of 
minds and hearts CAMPUS

PERSONALITIES ■- ^Eager ÿcatoer -
She: Oh, sc he won’t be tnterrvp-A conversation between two U.

N. B. grads in 1965 might go some-1 ted.
thins like this : | He: No, now wait a minute. They

She: How would you like to go are trying out this new subconscious
psychology. The prof, puts them

; ones of us. Any 
If we can't agree 

efficient and
And it came to pass that again 

from the swamplands of Jim and the 
land of the Lodge didst the scribe 
lift up the hammer and chisel with 
trembling hands to record, on the 
walls of the cave of Beaver, the 
tidings of the past week.

Many thanks, and much bounty 
was placed at the foot of the great 
one, Eager Beaver, our protector 
and the advisor in all our deeds, for 
the luck in choice of dragbag; now 
in the distant past, for verily a 
good rime was hadst by all. For 
was it not so, that the Stannis—one 
didst set aside blonde and make 
merry to the envy of all, and thus 
it was announced that her likeness 
shouldst be placed on the left side 
of the gallery of famed ones. Alas 
later reports caused a hasty meeting 
of the famed council and her like
ness was shrouded in black.—For 
verily he hadst had it! Even the 
great Toscanini didst arrive as usual 
and cavort with much leering and 
gleam of eye among the fair mades! 
Loud were the laments when the 

! danz didst end and from many 
streets didst the Hillmades and 
their men converge on local taverns 
and ye oltie grub shoppes before 
they didst bid adieu ore the coming 
dawn.

Whence came the early morn of 
Thurs, and beset upon by hordes of 
gremlins riding pink elephants and 
brandishing green bottles, didst not 
George-the-one call forth the war
riors in the dark dawn to save him 
and protect the honour of the furry 
ones. With much clamour and 
filing of teeth didst not the warriors 
sally forth to wage battle with the 
warriors of Fred who disappeared 
when confronted by the bleary-eyed 
inhabitants. After the fray didst 
not Aladdie, Duke of Dork, with 

! gown of night, torn asunder, stand 
up and with much pounding on his 
hairy chest roar forth, “wa-fie”. 
These indeterminate mumblings 
were interpreted by some as 
“Where’s Effie?” and they main
tain that, verily he was effected by 
the late hour, recent dreams and 
the rude awakening. However the 
truth shall go down in the Great 
Book for the generations to come. 
Moreover at the crow of the cock 
all was calm and verily didst the 
warriors trudge off to classes drag 
glng that which was meant to be 
sat upon, whilst casting slander on 
the happenings of the eve.

Was it not the famed Jackie that 
didst put on show on floor of jim In 
style of Montez, whilst the beaver- 
boys didst howl and set earn for 
more ; for verily was It not said that 
the Devonites from across the dirty 
moat were out of this world! Yea, 
verily doth the men of the tribe

tack to the old Alma Mater?
He: We’d be lost—haven’t you half asleep at the beginning of the 

heard what It’s like now? I was back lecture instead of half way through, 
there about a month ago and went I He lectures to them and when they 
up for a visit | come to they remember better what

She: No, 1 haven’t thought about has been said.
U N. B. for ages. Tell me about It. I Hhe: And they don’t take notes?

He: Well for one thing, I didn't He: No, that was just a waste of 
walk up the hill, I rode. time anyway. But it must be fun

She: But I often got a ride up the to ride up the hill, go to Math, aud
climb Into bed.

She: But if you were asleep, hew 
would you get to know anyone? By 
the way, how is the Reading Room? 
He: I guess that’s the one place, 
outside of the Arts Building, that 

the buildings. hasn’t changed much. I mean, the
She: Wonderful! But I suppose | atmosphere hasn't changed. There

still aren’t enough ashtrays or packs

an
inn is the keynote. 
;ts for the sake of

5p
6 ; '•

spirit of sacrifice 
Perhaps we can 

nothing less than
BF/x1w '> hill.

He: No, l mean I rode up the path 
behind the Old Residence. You re
member when they got the lighting 
on the path, well now they’ve got an 
escalator. It makes a circuit of all

i

t K\fàm
TV

hat we set aside as 
e of their country, 
with a thought also 
sacrificed their all 
tlefield or in some

they still fall up the terrace?
He: No, they’ve got the steps on of cards for the Co-Eds. But the 

the terrace at last. Men’s Common Room was enlarged
She: Oh. Well, how about the about five years ago.

Square? Is that still as muddy as She: Enlarged ! I didn’t even know 
ever? they had one.

He: Not since they have had it He: Sure. They’ve had one for 
paved. the last fifteen years. It’s a nice

She: Paved ? place, too Good furniture and lots
He: Yes, when they built the rink of tables, 

they paved the Square. tables.
She: The rink? But the rink is in She: Well the men certainly need- 

College Field. ed It. Tell me, is the Arts Building
He: Not any move. They have a still the same? 

new rink now. A covered rink has He: Just about. The Modern 
been put up, complete with bowling Languages Department has a Grand 
allies, roller-skating rink and a lot Plano and a set of cymbals now. 
more things. I didn't have time to She: Cymbals? What for?
go all through it, but It certainly is He: So the Freshman Foresters
a beautiful building. will know when to laugh.

She: Where do they have their She: How is the Library holding 
dances?

OTTIS LOGUE
That well-known Senior Civil, 

Ottts Logue, is our campus personal
ity of this weak.

Ottis came up the hill from Saint 
John and entered the Engineering 

He has carried off many

i, gP;

I’ve taken to pipé 
smoking tike a. * 
prof to knowledge; 
sin ce lye di scov^r 
.ed sweet, cool,. 

mi-ld-Picobqc.. ;

course.
Engineering Scholarships, including 
the Purvis Loggie Scholarship in 
his Sophomore year, and the E. I. C. 
Scholarship in his Junior year. 
Besides keeping up his high stand
ard of work, Ottis has been active 
In the Engineering Society and a 
staunch supporter of the Wassail. 
Last year he managed their book
store, and this year Ottis is Pres
ident of the ’Gineers, a position he 
capably fills.

This year Ottis Is the efficient
Vice-President of the S. R. C.—an 
important job Indeed. But even 
without these positions, Ottis would 
always he remembered on two acc
ounts: for his partnership in the 
Logue—Weyman duo, and for his 
hearty laugh.

e

ilng we can walk on 
ing up to our knees in

Re paths I don’t mean 
Iks with escalators 
dn’t be bad.) Just a 
el would fix them up Picobacnts expect the Univers- 
ery thing, but the Uni- 
t a mind reader. Why 
iferent classes take the 
id petition the Univers- 
various societies could 
and finally the S. R. C. 

etition. Perhaps when 
wanted the paths fixed 

ild act immediately and 
for the usual six or

out?
He: Well, they’ve enlarged It to 

accommodate a regular tea-room 
for the faculty and their dishes are 
all stamped and indexed. But apart 
from that it hasn’t changed. Oh, 
yes, the Library has finally got a 
noiseless typewriter. I hoard that 
the noise got so bad chat it kept the 
Senate awake during meetings and 
they donated the machine.

She: It must have been Interest
ing going back there.

He: It certainly was. I forgot to 
tell you about their band.

She: You don’t mean to say they 
have a real band?

He: They have a wonderful band. 
It plays at all games and pep rallies. 

He: You should see them. You And U. N. B. has its own orchestra, 
walk into a, lecture and the students too, for dances and entertainments, 
are sitting there half asleep.

She: Weil that’s nothing new.
He: But it is the professor who 

puts them asleep.
She: Weil, that’s still noth—
He: No, no, no. He does it on

He: They have them in the New 
Memorial Building.

She: What place is that?
He: It was built as a World War 

II Memorial up on the hill. They 
hold their plays there, too. It has 
a tdg stage and dressing-rooms, 
prop rooms and library and every
thing. And they can hold all kinds 
of entertainments there as well as 
all their dances.

She: That must be quite an asset 
to the place. So the gym is really 
a gym now, is it?

He: Yes, they don’t e'en have 
anyone living there now.

She: How about the classes ? 
Have they been changed?

THE PICK OF TOBACCO

READING
RUMORSQuiz Kid by “Mardie” Long Jbe scared to speak for 

ow must be done. Lets 
d do something.
ers for a better campus 

Eric Teed.

WHAT WOULD YOU DO IF YOU 
BECAME PRESIDENT OF U. N. B.?

I’d pave the roads and lay side
walks. I think it could easily be 
done by using student labour (the 
engineers)

On the afternoon of Nov. 7th. 
of the Reading Roomersthose

interested in social service work 
had the pleasure of meeting and 
talking with Miss MaeCrae, Y. W. 
C. A. Secretary from the Toronto 
Headquarters, in Dr. Thompson’s 
office. Later the group adjourned 
to Mrs. Gregg’s home where they 
partook of tea, sandwiches and 
cakes. Mrs. Rouse poured, and 
Blanche Lav/ and Dorothy Johns 
assisted in serving. A very pleas
ant afternoon!

Thursday evening Ladies’ Varsity 
met City in an exhibition basket
ball game and absorbed a 2'0-13 lick
ing But hold on there' That score 
is just circumstantial evidence hid
ing some pretty encouraging facts. 
There was plenty of fight and lots 
of scattered skill among the co-ed 
hoopaters. Now to get that skill 
together with a hit of spit and polish 
and I’d like to see City do it again— 

Congrats to Jackie,

—A. A. BOYLE.
I would build another men's resi

dence; maybe one for the girl’s too, 
because I think residences foster 
college spirit. I would also erect a 
Statute of Liberty on the public 
wharf.

I She: That is a good idea. We 
should have had one when we were 
going there. There certainly have 
been a lot of changes made.

He: Yes, a lot of changes, but all 
to the good. I think U. N. B. will 
still hustle along.

i
!y —MILT ZÎDES. 

I'd he square with everybody.
MONA ROY 

I should attempt to eliminate per
manently C. O. T. C. training. I 
suppose the most I could do would 
be voice my opinion against it

—J. M. WHEATLEY.
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For many moons didst the great 
ham of Belling strive to oust the 
Duke from the favour of the im
mortal One. However the Duke 
was not to be done and like unto a 
burr didst remain, protecting the 
made from dire peril, until the last was it diluted.
dog was hung. That eve many Verily were Murray and the 
maintain that the great Belling, Tobacco Rhoda absent from the 
amid the cheers of the Curry ones weekly danz and at midnight many 
was seen to cry in the beer of soft tears were spilled for them

Into the brew so as not to disturb 
the Armie-one known to the dens- 
ians as “Virgie" for reasons known 
only unto said beaverites. And as 
the sands run out like unto the 
stamps of the L. 0. 3. (Little 
chubby boys), with a verily, scribe 
must off.

George-the-one. and verily was it 
much more diluted, and there was 
almost enough for all. To compen
sate the loss of strength verily 
didst the warriors throw in last 
weeks aox and-------yea, no longer

An Invitation to 
Ex-Service People

ï

\ \ in January.
Ellen and Betty for their dazzling 
teamwork and thanks to “Stash" 
for his work and advice on the 
bench. In the absence of coach, 
uniforms, balls, organized line-ups 
and time clocks, we think we did 
pretty well.

On Saturday, Nov. 10th, the 
Alumnae Society of U. N. B. was at 
home to the co-eds at the residence 
of Mrs. W G. Clark, 82 Waterloo St 
from 4 to 6 p. m. The Freshettes 
and Seniors were present during the 
first hour and the Sophettes and 
Juniors, the second hour, 
guests were received by Mrs. W. G. 
Clark, Mrs. Dohaney and Blanche 
Law. For the first hour, Mrs. C. C. 
Jones and Mrs. W. C. Klerstead did 
the honours at the tea-table, being 
succeeded by Mrs. Gregg and Miss 
Hunter for the second nour. Re
freshments were served by members 
of the Alumnae. Pleasant con
versation was enjoyed throughout 
the course of the tea.

Well, Pat and Pat and Bet and 
Mary actually got to Sackvlile In 
time for the game Saturday: all of 
which proves that gals can use the 
old bean and thumb as well as (If 
not better than) men. And many 
the blessings-----
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wag# t CANADA welcomes you home! 
You stand on the threshold of the 
peaceful future you have fought 
for . . .

The Bank of Nova Scotia wants 
to help you chart your course. 
Why not come into one of our 
Branches and talk it over with the 
Manager? He is ready and anx
ious to advise you regarding your 
problems.

Iore Since 1874"

few Brunswick
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COMPLIMENTS FOX’S*

OF THE
BARBER SHOP 

Queen StreetDOCTORS i
iCAM ANDI
i 3DENTISTS Ross-Drug-UnitedLIPS iI

OFI Two StoresThe Bank of Nova Scotiaroper Planning FREDERICTON! Queen and York Sts. 
Queen and Regent Sts. VA wet canteen, beer parlor, or 

whatever you may call it, a though 
not a necessity would certainly be 
a convenience. I would try to make 
arrangements to supply the campus 
with this luxury.

Over a Century of Banking Serviceidolph Crocker
Rexall Stores

irt
i— Fredericton v —W. N. ZWICKER.
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