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Dirt On
Skirts!

Couldn’t the Gibson gfirle make
up theilr minds as to who wanted
who at the tea dance?

Elsie has had a tall Heracles ad-
mirer for some wecks. Why hold
him off? ; :

Who were the two he-men Mary
and Fauline took out Wednesday
night? You're excused gals, the bush
seeme to call those feresters. ‘

Lois holds on to her super guy
even although there was a new
moun. He's always changed with
it before. Good work Lois!

Is Paot going to like that doctor
engineer who attended her last
Sunday on the eventful ski trip?

Betty R’s “ou” again, off again”
romance seems to be going on
again. Just look at the sparkle in
those eyes. It wouldnt be “Miller”

could it? & 3 -

Does Virginia COOK with gas
since the fuel shortage?

Guess Ron had a swell time on
the sleigh ride. By all reports he
was making HAY while the moon
shone,

Wonder why Mary, our cute dark-
haired freshette is eating Rankine's
biscuits so frantically? She insists on
“the Rankine brand.”

Febwary 14,

We wish much. happiness to Ruth
Cumming whese  mamiage takes
place uext month.

Wanted:

One proposal befon; next week
(21st birthday). Shirley T. is get-
ting worned. ANY THING ewill
do - !

MY LOVE

1 looked around the College hall

To see if-1 could find at all

A boy on whom my soul might cali
For inspiration;

Aud in my search did I persist,
Until I found the one I wished,
And here in brie I give the gist

Of iy summation. '
The senicr bhoys are very sweet,
And very sedate snd very discreet;
But siill they don’t quite seem 1o

meéet
My expectation.

And so I tum perforce to view

The Jumior class, alas, there too

Is none tc share my love so true,
My adoration.

The Sophomores are the next in
tumn,
! found some gay, found others
stera,
But not a one could T discemn
To cause elation.

And so it came avout at last

1 found him in *he Freshman class,

My heast’s desire 0w« whom to cast
My admiration,

tion on the campus.

deabater.

oot @ “““w;nipbg’

‘dent—Mona Poy.

Fds hockey and 8. R. C.

Dohaney!

BAOK ROW.—Marion McLean, Pat Mojfett, Nancy Mc-
Nair, Bud Kinsmen, Mury Jeanne Saunders, Betty Mac-
Donald, Mona Roy.. MIDDILE ROW :—~Margaret Cunning-
ham, Betty Monteith, Phyt Quinn, Dorothy Johns. FRONT
ROW -—piary Dohaney, Ann Gibson, Shirley Tracey, Aud-
rey Mooers. ABSENT —Betty Robinson, Audrey Giilies,
Elsie Peterson, Leonore McLeese,

That the Co-Eds are well outnumbered at UNB is a
well knewn fact, but as definite proof that they area
“mighty minority,” we’d like to have you meet the Senior
girls. Throughout ‘their four years of college these girls
have been representatives on practically every

For four long yeays the Brunswickan has had the ef-
forts of Betty MacDonald, Nancy McNair, Betty Robinson,
Betty Monteith and Shirley Tracey to its credit.

The Dramatic Society has had the loyal support of
Ann Gibscn and Derothy Johns who have carried import-

" ant roles well in geveral college plays.
Mzary Jeanne Saunders has proved that she is a good

The “Fiddlehead” has had the loyal suppory of Marg-

Betty Robircem, Lemeve Meleese and Shirley Tracey
have raised their voices in song with the Varsity Singers.

Ix the field of sports we are not to be cutdone. Basket-
ball has the noble efforts of Betty Robinson,
Mooers, Betfy Monteith and Phyl Quiun. Ann Gibson and
Audrey Gillies represent the Seniors on the swimming
team. Klsie Peterson, Bud Kinamen, Nancy MeNair, and
Mary Dohaney all whiz over the hills on their skiis. Dowa
at the Bowling Alleyg Marien McLean and Betty Mon-
teith beld joint claims on the ladies’ high single.

Last bui. certainly not lezst we have our Forestry stu-

Besides al! thin the girls have interests in the 1. 8. 8,
§..C. M, Newman Club, U-Y, the Social Committee, Co-

We are proud to be Co'Eds of U, N. B. and arc proud
of cur Ladies Society which we know cai* do almost any-
thing under the capable leadership of onr president, Mary

@

So, dear mirls, if you're iike me,

No stalwart male you chance to see,

With whom to go on soctal spree,
For conswaltion.

I beg of you to tum your glance
Until it comes (as if by cliance)
To Freshman Joe; then at a dance
You're the sensation.
A "48r.

S

PETER PAN |
FLOWER & GIFT

CORSAGES FOR
FALL FORMAL

Darnations
Gardenias,

485 Unioa St. Phone §17 - 11

Once upor: a (ime, +many loag
years ago, in the good old days
when butter was only 20 cents a
pound, there existed & princess. Gne
says “existed” hecause ir the days
previous to woman suffrage, females
just weren't decent who really
lived.”

Contrary to popular belief that
all such princesses were young and
lovely-this one. (name of Clarabell)
was extremely plain, and had reach-
ed the time in when she told fibs
about her age. (Shame on her). *

For 20 long wedry ‘'years poor
Clarabell had been confined, in the
good old traditional manner to her
tower, by a cruel stepfather. For
20 long weary years she had spent
her days knitting heads for lobster
traps and diamond socks for the
aforementioned cruel stepfather.

Twice a year Clarabell was al-
lowed to send a messenger to the
corner drug store for & supply of
cigarettes, “Daily Screamers,” and
“Red Hot Romance’z” magazines.
(As you can gather our heroine
wasn't much of an intellect).

One day towards the end of her
20th year in captivity, as Clarabell
sat scanning the ads and smoking
her last 3 batts stuck- together in
with Scotch tape, her eye fell upon
an announcement of 2 wonderous
new discovery—The: “We Dare-ye”
Success Course:” This svas the
turning point of the Princesses life!

For the next 18 months Clarabell

Meet The Senioys The Origin Of Leap Year

spent most of her time eating
“Woofies,” in order tc save the re-
quired number of box tops to sub-
scribe for the course.

After another 18 wmonths our
Clarabell was-no, mot again, be-
cause never before had she been
beavtiful; but for the first time i
her rather lengthy life, she was de-
cidedly attractive.

For some time Clarabell had
known that she had a Prince Charm-
ing. How could she know when
she had never actuslly seen him?
Ah! It was obvious! Prdctically
everywhoere she locked our hemine
found the inscription:—“Kilroy was
here,” and she couldnt help but
know that this was her prince’s way
of letting her know of his secret
devotion.

But who was this Prince Kilioy?
Clarabell was faced by a dilemma
which she promptly grasped by the
homs. She rang for the maid and
asked for the social register. Now
she knew why the dear boy had
never been able to see her
openly!

The young prince had squandered
his inheritance when he went to
“The  Club,” with Bil! Jackson, and
his wicked stepmother (who wonted
the money to pay her Bridge debts)
had put a curse upon him. It was
now Kilroy’s fate to roam the globe
in disguise, until he should dis-
cover the secret of the strapless eve-

Coantinued on Page Sever.
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