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Feast, you r eyes
This blatant spacefiller was made necessary by
the Jàci that nobody on the sports staff came
acrossc wit' da goods. So I worked myfingers to
the bone, and managed to corne up with some
oldies but mouldies for your viewingpleqsure. I
take full responsibility.

Cam Cole
That's the"WVORST Jack Benny U've ever seen, Tom.

ýcant be ... it IS... Jack Redekop?
aBEER?

"Yeu have halitosis"

Now, was that right over Ieft, or Ieft over right?

iape, boys. Like the coachl"

Do not-adjust your set.
-J said, your knee ... ts... on my ct-est:-

s the littie guy in tights'doing on .myhood?"

dO tfley always send creeps
rview me?" "This is more like t- Yourelbow...Mpf ... it's in My eye.'Teegy lye o h ER?

aift Clare wil

These guys plaved for the BEARSl


