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NONSENSE AVENUE 
Give them a sense bf hnm, Lord, 
Give them the grace to ,see a- joke, 
To get scme pleasure out of Iife, 

’ 

And passit cqn to other folk. 

or ‘What sort of night did Slugger spend? 
- n :  ‘‘He seemed a little peevish, Doctor,-hs 
r  water- several times.” , 

or : “Hmmm ! Still delirious.” , ‘ 

. !Seeking a defement, Bombast O’Kede gave as 
reason; “Chvalescing from a traumatic peritenositis of 

asr?’t a good enough excuse. 

“Big Charlie” MacDonald hfad just h e a d  df a f 
ent in which four Irishmen and a kotchman, 

) “the poor man.” 

.hughlin, Griifin, Joe J, a& - Jim Smith were pla 

“Three diamonds.” saia Laughlin. 
“NO bid.” said Grirfin. 

. -  
- 
contract‘bfi-&e in Big Jim’s room. 

Solomon smoke ~d 
I 

-MR HENPECK 

- 
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Reggie melan:  “DO you wish me to open my mouth any ’ 

h c  Corrigan: “Oh, no---I’ve decided to pull your tooth 
wider ?” 

’ while standing outside.” 

’ Paul Schroeder and about six other bar-flies were re-, 
cmtly summoned to serve on a jury. After the usual pt-e- 
liminaries th.e judge instructed the jury, 

“Gentlemen, you wiili please take your accustomed place 
in tki? court.” 

Scln-oeder and three others were bady bruised &yhg 
to get into the prisol?lr’s docket. 

Soarecbto-death- KastGs : “Owwah ! Owwah ! Dis am 
Rastus, Mose! Lemme ;n, quick, Ah’s drone seen a ghos‘ 
eigh: feet tall !” 

Mose (opening door) : “Go long wid you, white man! 
Y o  ain’t Rastus.” 

First Hdbo (“Fish” Wqllace) : “Are you a college man?” 
Seconid Hobo (“Spic” McKenna) : “Another insult.” - 

KANE’S LIFE AT ITS BEST 

Last night 
A hand so soft and neat, 
I thought my heart-would burst with jay, 
So wildly did it beat. 
No other hand unto my heart 
Could greater solace bring 
Than the dear hand I‘ held last night- 
Four aces and a king. 

,After a very thorough examination, the army doctor 

“Well, Doctor,” said1 the recruit at last, “how do T 

‘‘Goodness kllows,” rqdied the M.O., “it’s a miracle.” 

The diffkrenc: between a Scotsman and a canoe: 3 

1 hdd a lovely hand, 

’ 

eyed the very tall and thi:i recruit- in silence. 

stand ?’ 

canoe tips. 

me sweet young thing, Miss Elizdxth Buote, was try- 
ing to impress the vlsitinlg writer, Thomas Mackllan. 
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“I just dote on liiteraturq. I think Sir Walter SCQ 

“1 suppose you‘ve red his Kenillworth ?’ 
“Oh, yes. I’ve read it a dozen times.” 

“It’s been a favorite, of mine since childhood.” 
How ctjuld he suspect, looking into those sweet inno 

~ “What do yo1 think of Scatt’s Emu~lsim?” - 
She gave a gasp oi  rapture. “I think it is hisgreatest 

simply grand.” 

‘ “Do you like Scobt’t’,E ‘Peveril of the Peak’?’ 

. 
cent eyes? Eut lie did. 

work.” 

-;oe McKenna : “Let’s get married.” 
Sheila Callaghan: “It’s all right with me but whom 

will you marry?” 

“Antd who brought me ?, asked the baby Ftork. 

All’ladks are advised to skip this paragraph. I t  is ra l ly  
unfi: for publicaiion. It got into the manuscript by som? 

, mistake, aud we asked the printer to destroy it or print it * 
wrong side ug. x 

-pmq Isq uo p u w  03  pry aqs $1 

 pea.^ sey dpt?a~~r XIS maod S!~L  

-r,~zy .e OF q3nq .e Ia3eM I ~ M  ‘MON 

.moyys e 30 puy l s e a ~  aqi l ay  ~ A ! B  nob JI 
Moyaunos Tno Ff pur3 I1,aqs wqi $3 um noA 

‘UWQM e s-’aqwq Su!y.jXuo s ‘ a . ~ q  31 

M O l p U r O S  J! $‘I? $38 p,3qS MaUy aM 

\ I  

‘ M O l q  0 3  wu v@lo ays Su!y$arum S ‘ q  

Duck: “DO you love me?” 
Frances : “Un-huh.” 
Duck : “Why ?’ 
Frances: “Welf-1-14, you’re the only Duck I can kiss 

without getting down in the mouth.” 

“Marineau, you’re getting nicer and nacer every day.” 
Marignne : (‘ You exaggerate, Jean- Jacques.” 
Marineau: “Well, every other bay, if you want it.” 

\ 
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Austin McKeiina : “What hqppened to Eddie Gihlis ?” 
Griffin: “Shsea rubbed his back with rulbbing alcohol 

and h: broke his neck trying to lick it off.” 

((Sparrow Maciiulay hadn’t been out of his hotel room 
for ihree days and the manager began to be worried. The 
desk clerk was sent up tc investigate. The Sparrow was 
found sitting on top of his suitcase, his brow wrinkled in 
concentration, in front of a sign that read: “Think! Have 
you left anything ?” 

The Islaad farmer was introdking his famiky to a vis- 

“Yes, sir, seventeen boys. Swenteen boys, and all Lib- 
iting Member. 

erals except John, the little rascal. He got to readin’.” 

Modern version: give a t a x h b  rider an inch and he’ll 
take a seat. 

At a restaurant recently, Roomy was sitting next to L~ 

lady, m d  was, to say the least, ineforiate. He  leered at her 
and commented: (‘Shsy, you’re the homeliest woman I ever 
baVJ” 

With a show oT spirit she replied: “Well, you’re the 
drunkenest man I ever saw.” 

“I know, madam,” replied Roomy, “but I’ll get over 
that- in the morning.” I 

Sergeant Murnaghan : “Now men, line up in alphabet‘ic- 

Cadet : “Cass.” 
Sergeant: “Well. don’t just stand there! Get back into 

a1 order ! Hey you ! What’s youlr name ?” 

the K s  where you belong.” 

KUR,U TABLETS 

After prolonged and arduous researdh, my colleague 
and I ,we believe, have at  last arrived at our goal, and have 
succeeded in our efforts to ascertain at all costs the com- 
position of tbat well-known family remedy for many minor, 
major, and otheryise unimportant illnesses. The name of this 
concoction is, of course, Kuru Tablets, from the Greek 
word ((kxzyokl” meaiing ((kuru.” 
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We wish to thank Mr. J.L.F. Burge, L.S.M.F.T., 
Laiboratory Instructor in the field of Analytical’ Chemis- 
try at St  Dunstan’s University, for his unstinted efforts and 
undying zeal’and fervour in our ibehalf andl in that of the 
h m a n  race, in participating in the analysis of that ws1l-L ~ 

known family remedy. 

In the course ai otir research we utilized the contents 
Jf tuio boxes of Kuru Tablets, the boxtops od which were 
sent to Kuru Pharmaceutical Co. i n  the hope that our entry . 
inight be the one, in an estimated 7.02 1028 en€ries whi& 

k (  a-b) 

correctly unscrambled the letters “snafu”, to win the prize. 
The prize, incidentally, is a half year subscription to Kuru 
Weekly, publishkd by Kuru Pharmaceutical Co. in the in- 
terests of the Arctic Eskimos. This magazine, by the way, is 
pubjished once a week. 

With the exception of 86 elusive compounds, the coni- 
pwition of the Typical Kuru Tablet is as follolws. The results 
were checked, rechecked, and gone over twice. 

Vitamin B’ .............. 6. 743268 lnternational Units 
Iron Filings ............. .3 grams (net weight) 

K N  4 grams .................. 
(NH4) 3PO 4 (Moog) 12. . oo008 Ib. (avoirdupois), 
Fe (c2 0 4 )  3. ..b.. ...... I50 esu. 
NaMg (Uo 2:) 3(’C2 H3 02) 
9 (H 20) 9 .............. , 2  :12% (Trot and Pace) 
K2 Na(Ca( NO 2) 6) ....... Trace 

. KNH4Mg(Ee(CNt0)6) .... None 
BaK2(C n)G(H20)3 . . . . . .  None 

Exceding sorrow was feIt by a11 on the untimely de- 
mise (’ minutes torJ early) of ,Mr Burge, L.S.M.F.T., who 
was killed fatally in a foal-hardy brut courageous and foolish 
experiment in which he confirmed the presence of KCN. 
Haw ever we have learned thmugh various relbble chan- 
nels of informatioa (the underground, neutral parties, etc.) 
that where Mr  Burge is at present, they wear asbestos-lined 
suits (against the extreme cold?), so, a s - a  token of our 

1 humble and near-sighted gratitude, we have ordered one of 
these suits for him and are sending it C.O.D. 
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We might add that if it were not for the untimely, awe- 
inspiring, precocious, prevaricating, and propitious \ pre- 
sence of Mount Stexart’s last and only hope, Mr J Q S Q ~ ~  

J . MacDonald, D. T . (Delirium tremens), our experiments 
might have failed miserably and been successful. 

We thank YOU, ladies and gentlbmen. 
Signed, sealed, delivered, 
an6 sent C . 0 . D . before me 
this rainy day before yesterdhy about that date. 

J. J. MacDonnald, D.T. 
Xotary Public 

D .  MacDonald 

I. Fanner 
Collaborators. 

SALT AND PEPPER 

The most ridiculous thing we have ever seen took place 
d:iriiig a broadcast cf a recent St F.X.-Pictou hockey game. 
W e  strolled into Jim Morris’ room, and there was Jim with 
his <ar glued to the loudspeaker trying to pick one speciai 
voice out of the hubcb coming from the spectators. It might 
be disastrous to keep that up, Jim, for you would likely hear 
Fraser Mooney’s voice right next to hers .  . . A hypocrite 
is among us. Misogynist No. 5,  Charlie Holland, has been 
secretly escorting a Souris lass around town away from the 
public eye. We c a s t  tell her name but if someone should 
guess Noreen Dunlop we would be unable to say they were 
wrong. . . . Kane had a Sadie Hawkins date with Ten3 
McMillan and not 1tnQwing the nature of the date decidkd he 
had better raise some money. H e  sol’drtwo pools on a hockey 
game and netted himself enough money to pay her way to a 
gamr at the Forum, a lunch at the Old S,pain, and a whirl at 
the dance hal!. H e  ham? yet found out that the girls pay on 
a Sadie Hawkins ‘date . . . . Solomon has his stormy nights 
too. On one of them be escorted Tena Callaghan home from 
a dance at the B . I. S . He then returned to the hall and made 
a friritless effort to take her sister home. Bad water, yo11 
know . . . . W e  aren’t saying that Sport MacDonald wants 
to get his name in the Humor Section but why else wouki 
he show the Editors all the letters he gets from Joan Taylor. 
She calls him “My h r .  .”but that’s none of our business. . . 
F&miliar Scenes : ~ The place : -Anybody’s room but 
Slugger’s. The time:-any time during the day. Prefect (in 
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door 1 “McCarthy, get up off that bed”. . . .Current Hits :- 
Ca-rigan and Frances Jenkins; Dunphy and Tena Mc- 
Ivor; Frank Burge aid THE Wren; Bruce MacCormac 
and Patsy; “Duck” and the Chem Lab.; “Kiker” MacIsaac 
and Joan McInnis and Preston Kelly; “Parson” Howlett 
and Madeline McMurrer . . . . Dunphy must have that little 
b:t of extra special. j fe escorted Tena McIvor, the popular 
nurse from the City Hospital, home the night of the Nurses’ 
dance; Paul Landiigan reports from the hospital that he Yis- 
tens to a discourse on Mike two or three times a day, every 
day . . . . . Des Burge alsc proved an attraction for one of the 
iilursrs a t  the same hospital. Miss Kay O’IConnor thinks he’s 
awfully cute. Now if they could only meet, and without 
Pricilla Johnston in the Lackground. Is’t possible . . . And 
still :nore heart cases at the hospita!. There is Duck MacDon- 
ald and Frances Sreele, Charles McIvor and Carrie Kenny, 
and we all’ love Miss O’Donnell . . . . . Art McInnis says he 
turned down three Sadie Hawkins dates. We hope he has 
learned his lesson. Pour Art went stag that week. . .To those 
who didn’t get Sadie Hawkins dates we recommend “Life- 
b~iov’~. (We found it great.) For Preston Hammill and Janie 
we have no recommendation . . . It’s a three-cornered fight 
for Molly now, with a’bout a dozen in each corner. Joe J. 
and Farmer have the odds in favor of them. Joe A. is hang- 
ing un by one of the strings left over from last year . . Clark 
f\laci\ulay and Ann are at it again. What they find to fight 
about all the time we’lI never know . . . . We didn’t think 
anyone had the nerve to backslap him*lf in print but Jim 
Morris showed us. d e  did him good in his “Week at S.DTJ.” 
colunin . . . Laib. Instructor Burge complhins that the Lab. 
is always full of gas, cacsed either by H2S or “Btombs”. . . 
Bolger and McKenna, radlical proposers of preposterous 
and impractical ideas. were recently rebukeid by a very influ- 
ential person in Holy Name circles for their latest notion of 
limiting people’s right to life, liberty, and1 the pursuit of hap- 
piness. Anyway, they d5dn’t set a limdt on the number who 
would be allowed in to the Football Dance . . We have karnied 
froin the unclezorund that Mr Leo Rossiter e x  ’44 is dloing 
a mail order business on groceries to his sweetheart Anna in 
Montreal. Leo is also known as the X-man, judging from let- 
ters we read . . . .It was not Ida Brede that Vince Murnaghatl 
didn’t want his name mentioned in connection with, but GI- 
lian IuIcKenna. Well, it’s still our secret : . . Lothario Car- 
mjchael has really been going to town lately. First we hear 
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rumors covnyting hiin with Gorgie O’Brien and now he’s . 
hitched on ‘ d Susie Strain. He seems to be in good with the 
rest of the ifamily, having been invited-down to supper sev- 
eral times. &ep pitchin’, Bob, we’re cheerin’. . . . In view of 
the fact t h a t  Barkis Smith volunteered so much information 
for this colkmn, more especially on his classmates, his name 
will not be mentioned in this section.. . 3he management 
of the Forum reporits a noticeable diecline in the number of 
female patrons at the Collegians’ hockey games since the 
star defenceman, A.J. MacAdam, has been ofif the lineup 
because of illness.. . . . . 

e 

GoodSoye all, ‘back in May. 
Your frienas, 
The Shakers 

* * * * * * * * * e  t::*t 

If you do not enjoy this section, call amund to our rooms 
sometime and we71 show you the rejects. You would surely 
enjoy than. 

. 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

FLASH ! FLASH ! FLJuSIH ! 
Four men have been guilty of p-eading scandal on the 

Junicr Humor Editor. They have ‘been warned, but persist 
in their dangerous activity. They are “Speedy” Morris,‘ 
“Dinips” Dunphy, “Champ” Carrigan, and “Pretty - Boy’’ 
MacIsaac. We are led to believe that they want a bit of pub- 
licity: so we will tell anvone anything they want to know a- 
bout these four. Like about “Speedy” giving McPhee a box 
of chocolates for Christmas which was later seen gracing the 
desk of Fraser Mooncy at St F.X.  by a former student of 
this college. We diecknd to make sure it was the same box. 
Or ahout ‘‘Dmps” and ‘‘Qtieenie ’ Shea of St.  John. I t  seems 
that she is the queen of his heart or something and “Qucenie” 
is his pet name for her. Or about the “Champ’s’’ love affaii- 
with Terry Lyons of Mount St Bernard. She fell for him 
when she saw him during the height of 59 straight ring vic- 
tories against opponents in his class.. Watta man! If there’s 
anything ou wish to know albout Lothario (or “Pretty-Boy”) 
we w o d  f advise you to see Frances Hmnessey, Joan Sher- 
ren, Mary McPhee, Joar, McInais, Priscilla Johnstone, 
Maureen Brown, and others. 

This is a promise we, the humor editors, wipl stick by 
when the next edition goes to press. 

As, a parting warning-F. L . Murnaghan is getting 
too inquisitive ! 
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Woman’s philosophy of life: i f  the $hoe fits, buy a size 
smaller. 

A coiwboy strolled into a bar-room and ordered two 
beers and a hooker of rum. He gulped down the two beers 
and proceeded tu pour the rcm into his vest p k e t .  He then‘ 
ordered another rum m d  also poured it into his vest.pocket. 
When he ordered a third a d  did the sane  thing with it, the 
bartender’s curosity got the better of him. He asked the cow- 
boy, in a scoffing tone of_ voice, what he was trying to do. 

“Pull ye; neck in, trar-baby, or ya’lf come to finding it 
shoved in fer ya,” bellowed the cow‘boy. 

A mouse stuck his head‘out of the vest pocket. “Yeah, 
and that goes for yer cat too.” 

’ 

HowaFd Shea (in class) : “How do the miners get i n t  

“Is syntax a new form of aimusement tax, Doctor?“ 

They were dancing. He held her tight, his eyes closed, 
and danced as though he was floating on a cloud. Then the 
music stopped. ‘‘Let’s go outside,’’ he said. 

Outside, he held her close and whispered In her ear. 
“Darling,, I love you very much. I may not be rich like Jim 
Morris, I may not be good-looking like Jim Morris, I may 
not be funny like Jim Morris, I may not have a carlike Jim 
Morris, or anything like that, but I love you so muFh that 
I’d,dto anything in the world for YOU.” 

She cuddled closer and stroked his hair, and two ruby 
red lips whispered in his ear, “h r l ing ,  introduce me to 
Jim Morris.” 

the floating mines, k t o r  Croteau?” 
‘ - 

I 

R. Phelan: “ I \had  trouble with a lady taxi driver on 
the way out last night. She wanted me,to sit in the back seat.” 


