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Another year of school opens at People are having fun selecting their courses... .
/ the Univarsity of Albertal s S 9 Allin all, I's going to be a fun year.
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Bis| P WEL COME. This was it. This was what

Magnum P.I. lived in season after
season. Steve McGarrett? Where
was he? Don Ho and his friends
might know. This was my Hawaii.
This was the ultimate tourist holi-

oy HitT sattgrerasss: day. Elvis’ Blue Hawaii
K qour
To otk seoks? i would take on real color — blood

red perhaps . . .

Annette and Frankie, what had
they done to me? All those beach
movies had convinced me that
bikinis and surfing were what
beaches were for.

I bought the itsy bitsy bikini
and headed out to find me some
real waves. Lead me to the surf,
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Strip from Hell 1 I found me a beach with real
THANK GO0 FoR REER GARDENS BARLEY b 1 sand and real surfers and decided
AH MAN, BARLEY | D1 YU SEE THosE el g i
%rﬁgggmma THWMG&“;;M ma.a cgassses/ T#Lc!! WE HANE TO GET P AND WS 0®5E 4 body boarding was equally

beachy. My bikini and I began
the sun tan lotion ritual.

The real test of beaching was
about to begin. I walked to the
water, my trusty body, board by
my side, attached to my wrist
with a cord and piece of velcro.

I stepped into the crashing
occan and was pushed back. But,
hey, I was on a beach. I had togo
; back to the water. I finally pushed
LocY was INTHE SKY | HE wAs Akso A PIRT- | BUT LATELY Jo-J0 HAS my way into the water and was
WITH PIAMONDS; ANP J0-JO TIME CHEM STUDENT. HAP ASPIRATIONS. .. FOR immediately lost in the swirl.

GARFUNKEL whs A ,%— CAT. STRANGE, I did not know where I had
PRomMISING ARCADE WI 2. been pulled until suddenly by my
side appeared a blonde head. The
surf dude informed me that I was
in bad water. I was among the
rocks and coral. Whoa dudes,
this never happened to Frankie.

Edmond, the surf dude, had
rescued me. He paddled me
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B around and showed me how to
body board like the best of them.
ik i Yes, | had caught the wave.

STAY TOONEP!
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