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THE 0. A. C. REVIEW

(onference which l)rove( l bth enter-
taining anti instruetioe.

The teams were:
Firsi - Helen Turner, ('aptain; Fl-

eanor Hopper, base; Marjorie Williams,
ba.,e; Reita Penhorwood, guard: Flor-
ettre Shanînon, guard; Frances Beven,
giîarîi: Mary: Birket t, rover.

Secoind 1 )oreen W~o<î<yat t, captain;
Franices Thomps<n, base; Edit h Elliot t,
base: A<Iah Wells, guard; Elizabeth
i angford, guardl M arion Shannon,
gîtard; Florence ('ooke, rover.

I )<rothy (hown at.cted als referee.
'l'le Shadom-gr.îph, "Mary jane,''

andt t he butrlesqjue (nt L1ord U 'lin 's
I )auigh 1er,'' m-hich forieti a n enjoyalie
po.rt of t he progranmme of t he last
mîeet ing of thie cofret e re under
the diretioti of the At hietie Associa-
tion, the lead<ing parts beiîtg î.iken Iy
inembiers of the exeentive. Helen Lias-
toi' madie al spien<id '' Mary Jane'' andi
Rate l'ercv cielighî ed t he audience als
Lord l'Iin's daughter.

M~ACDlONALD L()UAL$

Freda ;reîside (in the Riolagy
class room)- "'Ih s this rgomaluay-s
so mwiriîn?'

Kate l'erev ''Recause otîr Pro-
fessor's a Baker.''

Mr. Leekie, w-hen giviîtg English
notes tu> the Hontentaker (lass, was,
taiking a lit tie too quiekiv.-

Ted IleAsoit ' n ht coules alfter
falling it love ?
Ir. Leekie (zift er al short pause)-
*oti sonîcîînies fahl ()tit itgikit.''

i'rofessor Joiî n ecv thle îîsyeholo-
gîsI , iil l si ha t eh ilcrel 's impulses
should i e led in the righ t direct ion
rather thait stîlpressecl. Therefore,
m-hen hi'. lit tie sont dkeide<l to eal Ilim
John, he ws a'..lloaed to do s. ) ne
day t he isîs conceis ed the bright idea
of satilîng bikts in thle bath t ub. iHe
m'ils al lit te c.trvless. hî,wever, a nd
alloa ed t he maiter to overflom.. His
fat her arris ed oit thle scelle in tinte to
see the m-aier oozing out tinmier the
dloo)r. With al very angry cotuntenance
hie threw open the ulîtor but hi'. son
look in the situnation in a1 nilintn and
exelai nted ''No tite for worîls niuw,
john. f ;et t he itai."

Therefore arn 1 ttili a lover of the mcadows anti the woode
And mounitains; anti of ail that we beholti
From this green earth; of ail the mighty wor<l
0f eye and care-hoth of what thcy hall create
And what perceive; well pleaaed tu recognize
In Nature and the language of the sense
The anchor of my pureet thoughts, the muse,
The guide. the guardian of my heart and soul,
0f ail my moral being. - Wordsierth.


