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Professor Dean (Dairying)—"Such ~ Awake! Thou Slumbering Juniors!
men have bubbles in their think tanks Tell me not, in mournful numbers
their whey Life is built of empty dreams,

For the student lad who slumbers
May not be just what he seems.

(and possibly water in
tanks).”

Life is real, life is earnest,
A diploma’s not its goal,—
T'o remember all thou learnest,—
Or to find a kindred soul.

Lives of Seniors all remind us
/ We can make remembrance call(—)
Call to other men who know us—

How we 'sieged Macdonald Hall!

Let us then be up and doing!
) With a will command our fate!
Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to chase and never wait,
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f | ) 4 Conversation at a table re challenge
Disappointment. to a ‘hockey match,

A bee slept in a honey flower intend Stafford—"Well! 1 won't play on

ing to take a drink of nectar in the that team.”
Several voices—"I never played hoc

morning. But a spider awoke earlier,
and took her in. The spider hung his key before.”
net on the flowers and said, she has Shaw—"“Reek  skates with the

made me a good supper, as sure as ‘girls.””
Irvine—"Anyone who skates with

eggs are eggs. DBut, alas! A frog
walked around after dinner, and the ‘girls’ can play hockey.”
Moorhouse—“Why won't you play
cn the team, Staff?”
Stafford (excitedly)—"I skated with
hockey stick for eight years, and
never got hurt; but I skated with a
‘girl’ fifteen minutes, and was ruined.”
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¢ ’ grabbed him by his legs.
The frog ran home, and told his wife
that he had a spider for her tea. DBut
a duck dived down and grabbed his
neck, a nice fat frog, said she.
I've got you this time, said the duck,
I reckon. I've struck luck to have
caught such a big fat one, When up I Innes—“A man is known by the com
1 came with a smiling face and pop! pany he keeps.”
v bang! went my gun. So the duck died. Hutchinson—"“I guess I'll change
I picked her up and I found her plump ~my room i
and fat, and said with a smile, my wife
and T will sup, on Sunday, on that.
But we didn’t after all, for the duck
got away inside our neighbor’s cat.
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“Here's where [ lose a little ground,”
said the Freshman, as he stepped into
the bath tub.




