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77ie Girls from AUNTIE
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VOh you gypsy savage!
y

in hacked-up sweatshirts and grubby 
jeans, accessorized with fruit boots 
(the exception being those suave, debon- 
aire biz boys, of course).

But the most prominent apparel of 
the men is hair—uncut haircuts, mous
taches, and vestiges of hair on chins 
that are reminiscent of our primate an
cestors.

The odd student seen on campus is 
reflective of the current “hippie’^ cru
sade (such rare specimens may be 
viewed in the Farquharson Life Sciences 
Building in giant jars of formaldehyde).
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Musing Minueteers

The “casual degenerate” look is the 
“in” thing on campus this year.

The majority of the girls appear in a 
variety of pant-suits, pant-dresses, 
mini-minis, micro-minis, and capes. 
But some dainty little things are sporting 
the look of sweatshirts and jeans.

Our husky he-men are usually attired
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Oh Cisco!...oh. Poncho!...
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Beards make the man (or the bear) say the hirsute males on campus.


