THE O. A, C.

REVIEW

Gunn—"That man Grant must be
specializing in electricity this year."

Odell—"Why do you think that?"

Gunn—"Well he's been talking about
nothing but ‘Watt's for the last two
weeks."

Jones—“1 notice that Caldwell is
preparing for the hair-cutting sopho-
mores."

Alfan ~'Nonsense; he isn't afraid of
sophomores.”

Jones—"“Well then, why does he
always take a ‘Speer’ with him when
he's out for the evening?"

Just for the benefit of those eager
fussers of '21, whom we saw last Sun-
day, we might say that it is the custom
for the gentleman to walk on the out-
side of the street when going to and
from church. For a while it might be
wise to quietly observe the deportment
of the students of the upper years —
It's a safe way.

The world will take you no more
seriously than you take yourself.
Selected.

Freshman (at Sunday supper in
dining hall) —"Say, guys, look at the
new waiter with her hair hanging down
her back.

F—k —e (at dinner table) —"‘What
are you laughing at, Bill?"”

G-—dd —s—"I'm not laughing. I'm
eating soup."

Currier (in dining hall)—*Say fel-
lows, do you see that Freshman just
going out? He has his Entrance to
Normal and Senior Matric.

Arnold-—“Yes, but he hasn't his
second year at the O, A, C, yet.

Pr—"Pat, when are you going to
remove that exudation from your
upper lip?"

P—H-—n—*Just as soon as you can
get yours full-grown.”

Sh-—1 —s—(at Toronto Exhibition to
salesman who has been trying hard to
sell him a bicycle) —*‘No, I won't buy.
I guess I'll invest my money in a cow.”

Salesman--'‘Yes, but you'd look
funny riding around your farm on a
cow."

Sh-~1-=s—"“Oh! I don't know. Not
any funnier than I'd look trying to
milk a bicycle.”

Freshman (who has dreamed of
Student Labor)—*l think, Mac, that
the bursar “oughta” come across with
nine cents extra this week, but I
suppose he won't."”

Mac-—"“What for?"

Freshman—"For overtime. 1 wuz
dreamin’ about my work last night.”

Youthful Freshman (to clerk in
United Cigar Store)—-"Half a dozen
Habana Cigars, Duke of Ormond,
please.”

Clerk-—"Aw, chase yourself. Say
kid! Whaday think I am? Does
your mother know you're out?"




