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De Nobis.

Scene—inal year meeting, Science "13.

Prof. Baker, having finished his address with an exhortation to Science 13
to preserve the excellence of Queen’s traditions, Prof. C. M. speaks, beginning as
follows :— '

“You will all agree, gentlemen, that we'll do our best to maintain these tra-

ditions and tarnish—[ mean burnish them up if possible.”

There once was a fellow named Otto,
Who scorched in his ninety mile auto,
He out-scorched this life

And the romor is rife,

That the next will scorch him

For it aught to.

S MeC---g, after heavy-weight wrestling, at Assault-at-Arms —
b2

“Gee, Bob, I'd like to hug everybody—of my own size—from Glengarry
R. MeG—"1a! ha! hal.”

After Assault-at-Arms—discussing heavy-weight boxing bout :—
S. I-g-ri—"That Varsity man didn't fiddle so much in the last round.”

W. B-r—-tt :—“Perhaps he was playing ‘Home Sweet Home,' "

———

Ned Crowley, walking down Princess street, moets Jo €O Smith (not alone).
Ned, saluting,—"Hello, Commodore ™

Time 12.30 pm., Sunday night. Scenc 428 Drincess Sto—

C. . S--l-y, cleaning his boots hefore going in :—

“Oh beastly, those trips to Cataraqui are hard on Two in One,—wonder if

she saw my feet?”

1st Freshette—"How are you getting along with fencing?
2nd Freshette—“Oh, T have no one to teach me.”

1st Freshette—“Oh, why don't vou get AL D). Carmichacel (o teach you? He

gives lessons free.”




