
146

Collis Campusque.

Drive it to first, baseball echoes.
Who took the oath of allegiance ?
Who undertook to write an essay on “ Psychological development 

of moral obligations”?
When hath science charms surpassing poetry? When the exam, 

comes next hour.
We are going to turn the ladies out.
Student eagerly enquiring.—Oh! Why?
------------ , reply.—Oh, that was only a joke.
Who saw it ?
Freshman with an assumption of widsom :—
" That might be true, but I can’t understand it.”
Profs, severe rebuke:—"There is a great deal that you can not 

understand at this stage of your course.”
The great leg-pulling act, or the fellow who received an answer to a 

letter which was never sent.
Kindly old gentleman accosting yet unmarried Senior. “ How are 

you to-day ? I must say I enjoyed your paper on missions very much 
last night.”

S------‘s reply.—“ Oh ! I think there must be some mistake.”
O. G's. reply.—" Oh, yes, yes, And how is the baby to-day?”
And the Senior hastened to explain before the scene went any 

further.
We would kindly suggest to two small men to become sufficiently 

acquainted with, at least, the looks • f the young ladies, they ask pe-- 
mission to convoy home from reception, in order that they may know 
them as they pass from the cloak room, looking ah ! so meaningly, yet 
all in vain.

Oh senior tell me, tell me truly, what they mean by this adieu, 
Ha is silent ! but the muses tell it now to me and you.
When the corridors are crowded, as the bell makes each class free, 
Then the young man, Cupid driven, seeks his lady for to see.
In the busy intermingling, he at length his object found, 
And, of course, they were oblivious to the scenes that passed around.

Each absorbed in other’s converse, wandered listlessly along, 
Till at length, he, partly conscious of the dwindling of the throng, 
At his class doo. quickly whispered, art can’t picture his surprise 
As he saw the mirth o'erflowing in his classmates’ beaming eyes, 
Where the dickens ere you going" these are seniors—don’t you know 
And the freshette, all confusion, only stopped to say oh ! oh !
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