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Engine Ears
g ' A candle guttered in the vodka
' ‘ ; bottle on the table while the huge
en an lshadow cast My fts oniy occupant,
‘ Bronwd Offsky, wavered on the

wall Bonwd was absorhed in mak-
ing borabs, The door creaked open
and in elithaied Tehrfl He sidled
over to & case of TNT, whe'e he
brushed taside the cobwebs, leaned |
sullerly, and picked his teeth with
a ariletto. The silence was broken
only by an oceasional screain and
the pounding of feet echoing down
the corridor.

“Did you get the plane of the new
builaing?” muttered Bronwd, ocut
of the side of his mouth, trying to
Yook up while freeing his RAF mous-
tache from his zipper.

NeXt MﬂY |rl’icobac’s the pick
wered of the Frat House!
Whet @ tobacco . .
so mild so fragrent
so cool . . 0 long

ditehes with ~ them, — however,
tkings settled down invo & very
easan’ and orderly routine—the
foresters in their acenetomed pos-
ition of supremacy.
Engine Ears came and went for

It was the same vear the un-
conquered Polecat tribe made their
firat attempt to recover the United
States, (In the Fredericton dump
there dwelt a esowerful tribe of
Morons. saroused by their cousins
from South of the bsrder, these | sgeveral decades, before it wes dis-
dwellers oftke wastelands went on |covered, that in addition to their
the rampage. Witk wild cries of |1agyning nothizig, the Axtsmen were
“Rep by Pop”he brave and fer-|heing led astzay by them. The root
ocious warriors ran bersek through | o7 the fronble was the lack of any
‘ {he streats of downtown Freder-|suggestion of brains by the Engine
" ‘ . i~ton, upsetling garbage cans, ring-| Fars, o
- ing doorbells end generally raising | This tricky Little difficulty by “Aw, give mo time, comrade, give

well. A truly brave and terrible | squipping each Engine Ear with|me time. I guta ccuple more guys

demonstration of their might and|gynthetic brains—and to this day|io bumd off yet,” whinied Teclufl,

cunning, - they are never seen without them |shaking bis time-bemb ‘which had
At this precise moment Governor | A time went by and they Jearned | stopped. :

Stat Istis cane forward. Cleverly ithe score they became Guite sen- Bronwd looked up sharply. “You

o

$.60 A HEAD OLE TO FOREETERS

|

using. ie; cbr:am c?fpes &nd dulse he | sitive zbout their “hpaing” It goid Alma gou would have them te- LA l it
: _ managed to pacify the savages.|wes their attempt to hide their lack | das” ¢ 's what ) ated 1o the Senior Fire-eaters.
1% ~ The reason for this brutal uprising | of grey matter which cavsed them) “Now wiiat for would I want %0 'rmc}r:s'tt:z;ta:e\:)ha:e’g&xxd( or:oi:)p&oé De{l‘j‘?‘& ?ipologies to Wm, Shake-
: ' was gracually pieced together' byito refer to their mechanical brains | double-cross Alma . Maerov for? | Now Drunswick Government for : Rooke) ;
2 : ~ the subtle Istic—The boys all want- |us slip sticks or slide rules—but | pleaded Tehrfl, taking off his hat bringing in the heads of two very Shall 1 compare yeu to a winter’s
i : ‘ ‘ : ed to go to school. (I said they |the truth shall he krown, to shake out & rat's nest, adroltly | qeetmetive beasts of our forests. day?
e was pc.\mfully : were Wﬂs-) 4 ‘ - Thue tl}e now ancient Stat_ ISﬁe clipning off a tail and proudly add- Namely Percupine: Incidentally You are more chilly and more mis-
»stairs Dbedroom. 1t must be exptl’amgd, ¢hat at this | velated his stery of the origin of | ing it to bis collection. v this brave and dauntless girl brought erabla
, shouted in her period hairy, gibbering upes were)\Fngine Hars. Of course we now| ' Watch them prepositions,” rap-| acarh and destruction to these pests | Roaring fires are wost acceptable,
| Here comas ey not allowed the privileges of edu-|call them Engineers-—but the truth | ped out Bronwd fiercely, beginning { o¢ the woodsby merely using a good you sey,
;sband woke U cation. Naturally, therefors, the|is known. to rise but sinking back when he re-| , .04 wood club. And hot taa gives you a fealing com-
‘of the upstaire request was quickly vetoed by —— ‘ called Tchrfl was first year. So Freshmen take note, it you fortable.
¥ ‘ Commone, However, delivate per-! The slowest thing in the world is ) "ok just dropped & capital” ob-| 0 T ead don't let Mona catch | Sometimes too cold the wind of Win-
ok su?‘sic was thlen usid ';:y g:e tribe {a _mu}ist g!oing through a barbed serlved'l;clllxrf!. xixex;vousldy paﬂ:i\gt his | oo dsfiguring or killing trees need- ter whines
an e newly-scalpe overnor | wire fence nails with a scimitar, dragged from i - . & otal .
- e:;nair!\l; :?, t‘;?c'{ Istic pushed the bill through the * % * beneath his red sash. :]e::gyy:;?.en you thic’ to 'tie hush A“d;’e'é‘f“ o YORCIousy RONG, D0
,ymcor.” House. Little Artemus sat on his father’s| Remembering the issue, Bronwd | | guess that's ull the dirt for now |And every lunch is frozen ’'neath
+ here's just the : Tmmediately Stat was diluged ilap, watching his mother se& waves | seized a sickle from the stack. r03e, | y;qs and remember a good colume, the pines

and advanced on Tchrfl, occasion:
ally kicking aside a bat which had
suceumbed to the. vodka fumes.

“phers is no reprieve. For that
you must be punished.”

«punigshment C?” asked Tchrfl
brightly, since he rather enioyed
kaving his feet tickled with a light-
ed cigar.

“R? be tried dgain, fcr he was a
philosophizal soul and gince every-
one hud to die anyway, why not in

ip her huir. He admired the waves
tremendousiy—then reached up and
stroked his fatber’s aimost com-
pletely bald head.

“Nn waves Tor you, eh, pop?” he
eried. “You'rs al.l bsach!"

with indignant protests from all the

gy great souts of learming, It was

quite apparent tha,};;hesa cre?ltutes

-were mnot equipped, mentaily, 1o

[ ptudy the exiati‘t’lg and popular

|7 course of that tine, Foresiry. In

‘ e | fact ever the new course called Arts
P ] was qaite ‘beyond them. 0

1 {44 Hlere, Gov. Istic’s imagination ran

While the oft-dying fire makes you
curse and grouch,

But your eternal courage shall not
jade,

Nor shell yoa turn your backs to
work undone,

And troes shail brag you wondered
in their shade,

When by the sucwy piles of wood
you slouch;

So loag as you can breathe, your
eyes cau see.

like a woman's shirt, should be long
enough to cover the “subject” but
short enough fo create interest.
Lovingly yours,

THE WOOD BORE

he Acts’l”
r L

nsidered undigni-
oss their logs, vut
they wors short

x

or ..
. LUMBERJACK...,
For Noisy People To Think Over
A dog is loved
By old and young;
He wags his tail,
But not his tongue.

Tt was Sunday morning. He slip-
ped on his wife’s robe and went
| . wild—his radicaal solution was the | downstairs to answer the doorbell.
] e  introduction of & new and useless | As he opened the door the ice man
" sourse which the Moron 4ribe would | kissed ‘hir. After giving due
thought to this strange occurrence, | boiling wine? Then a lock of horror

i e " be capable of undergoing. Membera

o oy : s ; ¢ ) € ) ] : TR ineRiS So long remember this, for this
Cl see our TR o+ of the tribe were guite easily dis- ke has vome to the conclusion that | penstrated the hair henging irom A DITTY gives gamo to thee.
; tinguished from normal people by |the ice mar’s wife must have a |his eyebrows and lowbrows. £ —-“Chips”
iysicasl defeet, which ied to the | similar robe. | “NOT-—NOT A? he whispered it | 1 jove you, dear, she told Lim R T
o i) 1 Ly : - jterror. Ahnarsescream broke from | 4pg with that removed her dress. A girl in good shape is the reason
ange of | “Thus this new course in leamning Salesyirl to customer:——Yes, Mrs, | him as Bronwd tugged on & nearby | you're everything Il ever want for many a man being in bad shape!
was-called “Engine Earing.” Prisay-Pratt, onr girdles come in|novose. From behind the curtains || peaiiy must confess. g

gprang two ogpugs whoe dutifully
saiuted with raised eyebrows, “Fun-
jshment A”, growled Bronwd.

Soeial differences between the |fixed sizes——=mall, medium, large,
rew i‘nzine Hars and the Foresters k
were quickly oyvercecme. The for-

erell” You are so gocd to me. dear boy % ‘T

wow and holy mac So tender and so sweet.

COATS

‘ d ~ sobriquet “Engine Eazs.” . e
’,
|
|
|

esters solvea the probiem by mierely
shonning and kicking the Moronic
Engine FEars into any gonvenient
diteh.

At first the Artsmen objected te

®* % % %
A hoy in long pants got on &
street car for a nickel.
A lad in short pants got on for
three cents.
And then a pretty girl got on fox

Tehrfl was dragged from the
room, kicking and sereamirg nyster-
ically. “NOT THAT? NOT THAT”,
he sobbed between shrieks. “NOT
MY GOVERNMENT ALLOWANCE.

|
And as che spoke her dainty slip |
Came tumbling to her feet. |
She whispered, honey, rest assured
My love you'il never lose.

She siid her hose from dainty legs

And placed them in her shoes.

And, darling, I'm so muach in love

1 couldn't give ypu more.

And siipped her brassiere down her
arms

Aad it dropped to the floor. \

A burning love ours, sweetheart, ‘

You'll never need to dcubt.

She .dropped her step-ins from her

YOU CAN'T TAKE THAT FROM
ME!”

His screams echoed through the
halls as Broowd Offsky slumped
into his chair and stared unseeingly
at hig felt boots.

—IGOR BIEFFER.

-

to $55.00 ‘

VILS

the Engine Ears grovelling in the | nothing—she had & transfer!

CONFECTIONERY. PIPES
TOBACCO, PAPERS,

All men are born frée and equal,

Ay mm o e

f WhenTrévelling... |

N waist 1
| but some get married. And from them she steopped out. .. 501 ik
Post Office ¢ Remember, I belong to you
I'm yours and yours alcne.
! Try QGood-night she murmured softly
B A _And then hung up the phone. o
: b & | | | Hashey’s e e || STUDENTS!
: = : : ! e were days. en
s l Barber Shop you could kiss a girl and taste noth- |
o~ onid | 50 York Street L 1ng but girl! : 10% DISCOUNT ON
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