
Trilby. with which he talks to bis fellow operator, Mr 
Richard J. Duggan, alias “Kelpie,” who has a 
record as a pedestrian, and who can walk from 
College to Hamilton in five hours when he is in 
for a caning. Sometimes these two operators 
get mixed, and Gordon frequently puts his head 
out of his window and calls out: “Do you know 
what this means, Kelpie?” and then gives the 
clothes hook a prodigious bang which wakes up the 
other boys and “Top" is often sorry that he 
spoke. Their company is called the Moonlight 
1 elegraph Company, and shares are selling from 
one to two toasts above par.

Sines Trilby has become the erase, 
Al1 things must bear that name. 

And one hears Trilby o'er so much 
He nearly goes insane.

There are the shoes called "Trilby," 
And the swell "Trilby ties,"

And "Trilby chocolate caramels,"
And “Trilby custard pies."

There are "Trilby tennis racquets,"
The speedy "Trilby bike,"

And some up-to-date young lady 
Has dubbed Mitchell "Trilby Mike."

There's the "Trilby ice cream soda," 
And sporty "Trilby belts."

The "Trilby song," and "Trilby daece," 
And cans of "Trilby smelts "

J. H. B.

Drill.
Its Trilby, Trilby, Trilby;

Where e'er your eyes you put, 
The only Trilby thing we miss, 

Is a pretty "Trilby foot."

Drill ! What a lot that one word means to a 
college boy. Detentions, extra drills, an occa- 
sional touch of the captain’s little black cane,
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"Strappe de Haunde."
This charming little opera, which means in 

plain English "Strap on the Hands,” was given 
in Mr. Graham’s room one afternoon. The per­
formers were boys who had been caught the 
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