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b>'V-j decided TÇyAs the cold December sun slowly rose, warming for the 
countless time the finely crafted stones of the Old Arts 
Building, Stephen Marks hesitently climbed the staircase 
and forced open the ponclevous green doors.

As if carrying the academic burden of countless genera­
tions of students, he entered the President’s office.

“I’m here to see the President. I got a call last night saying 
he wanted to see me,” he said.

“Name?” asked the secretary.
“Marks, Stephen Marks.”
“Go right in.”
The President rose from behind his desk, smiling warmly. 

As he extended his hand, he said, “Marks. I’m so glad you’re 
here. Please have a seat. May I get you some coffee?”

“No. No thank you, sir. I’m just wondering why you call­
ed me in.”
“Oh, no special reason. A game of tennis perhaps?”

“No, really sir, just...” Stephen paused as he slowly came 
to notice the R.C.M.P. Emergency Response Team surroun­
ding him. “Uh ...Sir...um... could you... you know, uh, tell 
me what’s going on?”

The President’s eyes narrowed, and his smile, while not 
moving, seemed to take on a positively evil aura. “I want to 
talk to you about your marks. You got all A pluses this 
term.”

“I did?!” exclaimed Marks. “Well I certainly worked 
hard. I studied just about all the time. And I even studied in 
my spare time. I think that my accomplishments are in no 
small part due to the fine quality of instruction that you 
maintain here at the University of ... uh ...

The President sat down, slowly, swivelled slightly in his 
chair, and put his feet on the desk. “Thing is, Marks: Exams 
haven’t even started yet.” The ERT all cocked their assault 
rifles in unison. Marks stood up abruptly.

“Uh... the instructors ... uh... just seem to instinctively 
know that I’ll get, you know, ...uh ... all perfect marks,” he 
explained, eyeing the windows.

“Your professors,” said the President, “claim that you’ve 
never gone to classes.”

“Classes?! What are classes?”
The President dropped his feet, and pulled himself up to 

his desk. He reached for a pen. “I’m sorry, Marks, but I’ve 
received orders from much authorities. I can do naught but 
obey.”

The President reached into his desk drawer and pulled! 
out a walkman. As he put it on, he shouted, “The command! 
is that you must die!” The ERT opened up. ;

Continued after Christmas . . -________ _

i
:vr4I M

% À A,4 ~rits j.•>.x—k c- rr. “Ïs'
füÜ?Qihr>VLfl I

m Mlm 'ayecheeim1 Wim

Grtx>TKi#j : By u»«>aky

Dcao. SMACK«r: T'«n tiu 
bvLsy +o be btfths-<xA by 
t^ouu uii^kt novo, huf 
pwcpart. J
n—------- »n

rj <jUam80/) -

-■nl \4

/

M//
Ay U r

A Üi/ >

S*KlEXTTOM./

'^'^0T\F,r<r fMAXrt cfU. *A*KAa/S&HT CMT_
jioiJ1)M m-' I y irâ'3 m ' -1

Pleats*/'

V™

wfonpY-
m#'6

° ‘"V.

Mr
: ■'/

_,/i • .^7 4y' ^ i'DM ■r0:

-H.. ^ ___ /
îi :@Bl am! iV I1 '

THE
TANNING WORLD

WITH 4 TANNING BEDS 
, _ _■ _ TO SERVE^ YOUJ^ uii

Tuesday is DISCOUNT day at 
Tanning World 

Tans for only $2.50 PER SESSION 
Call now for an appointment 

115 Prospect street 459-5260

Take The 
Time«A J". . «Am be home for chnstmas

-0 (I’ve got reservations)
HAVE YOU! *
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- Art and Interior Decor ~ 
55 Westmorland St. 

459-8748
Maritime Marlin Travel 

Main Level SUB 453-3546
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