
There was a young person named Dan, 
Who ate only one muffin of bran; 
For he said: “More than that, would make me too 

fat ;” 
But still he is called the Fat Man. 

Breaking I t  Gently 

Passed the exams with flying colors. Professors de- 
lighted, enthusiastic, want me to repeat it next September. 

Des: “Were yon to see the blacksmith to-day?’ 
Hor: “By gosh? what do you mean? Miss Smith is a 

blonde. 

Joe: If you look at a watch long enough you will see 
an Italian.” . 

A. Bord: “I don’t believe it.” 
Joe W: “Well wont you see a da(y) go?” 

If a man is drunk and knows he’s drunk, he is not 
drunk; but if a man is drunk and doesn’t know he’s drunk, 
then he is drunk. 

Is Crow going to play on the baseball team 

<( 

L ,  Hynes: 

Fay: “Not if i t  is a picked team.” 

Contractor: “Have you ever done any carpenter 

Maurice: “Well, I shingled quite a few domes when 
I was babrering.” 

this spring?’ 

Her Quest for Love . 

She held one of his hands in both hers. With the 
ther she stroked his rough cheek. 

Huck: “DO you think Rodrigue is a good pitcher?’ 
Ned: 
Huck: “Oh? No! I’ve seen him pitching, he uses a 

The man to-day’who hides behind a woman’s skirt 

“He pitches only a straight ball.” 

is not a coward, he’s a magician. 



58 St. Dunstan’s 

Cyril (trying to appear grown up): “Show me some- 

Clerk: “What kind, kid?” 

Dick: “Why did they put Toad in the outfield?’” 
Brick: “Oh, to catch flies, I suppose.” 

Dyna: 
with that.” 

thing in men’s gloves.” 

(batting out) “There, Pat, pick your teeth 

Bizz’s Sololoquy. 
“AS I gaze at the ‘Northern Lights’ 
My mind daes backward turn; 
And observing the name of the editor, 
My heart does fondly yearn.’’ 

Gopher: “How many halves are there to anything?” 
Gov: “Two, of course.” 
Gopher: “Do the two halves have to be in the same 

place at  once?’ 
Gov: “Sure, why?” 
Gopher: “Well, I heard Mickey say that his better 

Polly (singing: “Oh I wish that I had someone to live 

Roommate: “So do 1.” 
Happy: “How did you get that lump on your head?” 
Mugsie: “Oh? that’s where a thought struck me.” 

John Brennan: “ I  am not feeling well to-day.” 
Prefect: “Where is your trouble?” 
John: In class, sir.” 

Cullen: “IS it true that one of the young fellows was 
going to knock your can off ?” 

Reardon: “Ah! there’s nothing in it.” 

Gump: “My ancestors got rich very quickly.” 
Squaw: Not as quickly as mine.“ 
Gump: “How is that?’ 
Squaw: “You see mine made it by the basket.” 

Duffy: 

Pie: “No.” 
Duffy: “That’s strange. I saw your name on the 

half was in town.” 

with.” 
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“Were you at the banquet at the Vic. the 
other night?” 

menu card.” 



Red and White 54 

Louis Roy: 

Lionel: “Oh, it was only a sweetheart’s quarre!.” 
Louis: “Sweethearts’ quarrel ? 

Lionel: “No, it was her other sweetheart.” 

Fair one: “I  do think that McEwen is a humming 

Dan: “Most bees are.” 

Now Andy 
An important part in the A.A.A.; 
The President’s chair he thought him to fill 
But Andy’s plans all came to nil. 
In league with Andy was Des., my boy, 
The baseball o%ce he would enjoy- 
But to these junior boys’ surprise 
The vote decreed it otherwise. 

Rodrigue: “I  have a bone to pick with grandfather.” 
Tiny: “Not him, he is a butter and egg man.” 

Scotty: “On what is a man’s popularity rated nowa- 

Fluke: “On the number of busts he has.” 

“Hello, Lionel, where did you get the 
shiner?” 

Why, your girl didn’t 
qive you that, did she?” 

ellow.” 

Gump had planned to play, 

. 

days?’ 

Ads. 
Wanted: 

For Sale: 

We sell apples, oranges, imported nuts, fruit-cake. 
The early bird gets the 

Michael Thomas & Sons, Grocer. 

Man to milk and drive a Ford car. 

Excellent cow. Come out and see me. 

Phone Wart & Co., Room 10 

Wm. Leslie. 

Come early and avoid the rush. 
worm. 

Among the Authors 
“Those Balmy Water Melon Days” (song), by . 

“Sliding Home” . . . by Chailes Tingley 
“A Modern Lancelot” . . .by  G. Mullally. 
“Proper Ventilation” by E. Corrigan. 
“An Up-to-date Garage . by Mr. Fleming. 
“Essay on Calf-Love” by G. McGuigan. 
“Paternal Advice” . by Cecil Hynes. 

The Dixie Quartette. 


