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Conundrum—

Now that Rush has gone, why should Vankee so much
more rush than before?

Will Mr. Crearer please tell us whether the ‘road’ to Ire]and
is block pavement or McAdam?

Before botany exam. Andy—What I don’t know about
this subject isn’t worth knowing, and in the same way, what I
know about it isn’t worth knowing either.

A valuable discovery.—How to plug on Sunday mommg
and yet not plug on Sunday morning. Sit up till two o’clock
Saturday night.

A visit from Ikey.—Well, I must go over to that ‘‘gol darn
dairy.”’

Notice.—Any one wanting standing timber, shade trees,
etc., cut down, please apply to H. G. Barnes. Recommend-
ations on application from Wm. Squirrél, O. A. C.

How much did that ball bat cost Bruce? In fifteen minutes
the ‘boy’ had found four prices for it.

Was it Mr. Hunt who was looking for Street the other day
in order to go for a wheel right away.

Prof. Toole’s philosophy.—We might just as well be here
as where we are.

As the poet has wisely said,—
What’s a man without a wife?
‘What’s a ship without a sail?

But the meanest thing upon the earth,
Is a shirt without a collar button.

To the head of the bird department.—Hostilities opened
yesterday, May 30th. Outposts have been engaged all day.
Was obliged to withdraw troops in the evening, which move-
ment was conducted in good order. Emnemy’'s loss unknown.
—Eftyhithes.

Said Atom unto Moll) Cule,
“*Will you unite with me?*’
And Molly Cule did quick retort,

‘“There’s no affinity.””

Beneath the electric light plant’s shade
Poor Atom hoped to meet her,

But she cloped with a rascal Base
And now her name’s Salt Petre.—M. C. J.




