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Small Dance.

The small dance was held at the College on June 17th. The
dining hall was very tastefully decorated with autumn leaves. A
great improvement was noticed in the floor which was planed by
energetic students. We were fortunate in having a fine night,
and in consequence, the attendance was beyond expectations.
Mr. Colebatch and Mrs. Latfer received the guests, while Messrs.:
Laffer and Fairweather made etficient Ms'.C.

Football Notes.

HE prospects of winning the premiership this year at the
present time are not great. We miss sadly such towers of

strength as Fairweather, Hall, Fowles, Wells, Weste, and
McLaughlin, who were undoubtedly our backbone last season.
In the new arrivals we have some promising men, and next session
should be playing fairly good games. They will be needed. The
handball of the team this year is an improvement on that of last
year, but there is plenty of room for improvement in the com-
bination of the whole team. The best players to date are :—
Magarey, Young, Bruce, Mowat, Hocking, and Fletcher.

The following are the matches played to date :—
HAMLEY BRIDGE v. COLLEGE—May.

Won by Hamleys. Scores when final bell rang :—Hamleys,
4 goals 6 behinds ; College, 1 goal 7 behinds.

SOUTHS v. COLLEGE.

Won by College. Scores:—College, 8 goals 7 behinds; Souths,
3 goals 13 behinds.

WILLASTON v. COLLEGE—June 4th.

Won by Willaston. A surprise was in store for us. Our
opponents having a very much better team than they had last year,
won fairly easily. Scores were :—Willaston, 7 goals 10 behinds ;
College, 4 goals 7 behinds.

CENTRAL v. COLLEGE— June 11th.

Our first game in Gawler and opponents proved too good
for us. College showed lack of training. Scores :—Central, 6
goals 10 behinds ; College, 5 goals 5 behinds.

HAMLEY BRIDGE v. COLLEGE—June 18th.
We turned the tables on Hamleys this time, administering a
severe drubbing. Scores :—Hamleys, 6 behinds ; College, 17
goals 24 behinds. |
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CENTRAL v. COLLEGE.

Centrals again proved victorious, contrary to our expectations.
At the last quarter we hoped by aid of a strong wind blowing in
our favour to make up a small deficiency, but didn’'t prove quite

up to the occasion. Scores :(—Central, 5 goals 13 behinds ;
College, 5 goals 5 behinds.

Annual Footer Trip.

Friday atternoon, June 24th, en route for the Gay Cit,, to

try conclusions with the St. Peter's, Princes, and Con-
cordias in the football field. Sad to relate, we were not so fortunate
as last year, when we had two wins to our credit. We were only
able to outshine the Concordia fellows this season, being beaten by
both Blues and Reds, who proved much too fast and scientific for
us lads from the country. But I think football is only a secondary
consideration in this annual trip of ours, much more attention
being given to “Little Mary’ and places of amusement. Still, we
always have a rattling good time, and seem to dread coming back
fo exams.

The scores :—

S.P.S.C.—8 goals 10 behinds
R.A.C.—7 goals 5 behinds

P.A.C.—15 goals 15 behinds
R.A.C.—6 goals 4 behinds

R.A.C.—7 goals 9 behinds
Concordia— 6 goals 13 behinds

A HAPPY crowd steamed out of Roseworthy Station on

Those Names.

L ELL’S gone !" shouted some one in the small hours of the
B morning, so I hurriedly donnéd my blueys and rushed
into breakfast, to be confronted by some Mass-on my

plate which the waiter called brawn, but which looked to me
more like canned horse, kidnapped kittens, or pork of doubtful
origin, so I told him to bring me something to fit a man for hard
Manuel labour, whereupon to my joy he brought in a fried Snook,
a large serve of Martin pie, and several smaller dishes as Phillups.
After breakfast, all the students made their way to the farm,
where some were told otf to load Wheat on the barge, others to
cart Stone for a monument to our famous cross-country racer
Nevis, who had serious thoughts of departing this life ; one-—the
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best teamster in the College—was told to plough up the Sand(y)
land on the Hill in number sixteen ; while I, who was said to
know all about machinery, was sent to cut the hay crop.

TI'be first thing I did on reaching my binder was to give my
horses, Bruen and (H)esther, half a gallon of (H)oil(e) apiece, as
I had heard it was the stuff to make things run well, and, of course,
you want a good pace with a binder.

Then I started, but somehow that binder wouldn't Mow at
all. By 11.30 I had scarcely Dunne a round, and my horses were
sliding around like fish on ice. I had just taken them out, when
along came the farm manager, a man with a Beard to awe the
boldest, and told me to put them back again. I pointed out to
him that that binder was enough to Killicoat, let alone a horse :
but he said he couldn’t see the force of that argument, and I was
far too Welbo(u)rn to push the matter further, so I hitched up my
team and started again. I did my level Best, and tried hard
(Howard you may never guess) to get that team along, but with-
out success, when all of a sudden the horses took fright, and
bolted Mad(e)l(e)y across the field.

When I was able to pull them up I found that an old black
Cat(t) of the masculine Gender(s) had been caught in the blades. I
thought it strange that a cat should be out there when
I suddenly recognised him as the old College pet, and a
great Hunter of mice. I pulled him out and found his hind leg
fractured in seventeen places, but his Hock-in good order, so I at
once sent the manager to F(l)etcher Young doctor who had his
practice in Kangaroo Flat.

Now you know this doctor, living in a very populous district,
was Everard at work attending his numerous patients ; and he
said he thought it the height of impudence for anyone to bring
him to fix up a Cat(t), seeing that he had no Love whatever for
the feline race, so I had perforce to attend to the poor beast's
injuries myself. I had nothing on mz with which I could posSibley
“alleviate the pain, ¢cxcept Hazeline Snow, so I rubbed it on the
broken limb, and it answered very well.

The doctor, however, brought the matter before the district
Clark, who advised him to find out all the facts and lay them
before a court; and of all the things I've seen, the way that doctor
went about trying to incriminate me is the strangest. However,
I have not been taken into custody so far, and the doctor is col-
lecting his evidence still.
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Criticism.

WHILST walking down the dormitory the other evening, I
heard someone yelling like an Indian on the warpath,and,
on making my way towards the scene of the disturbance,

found much difficulty in fighting my way through the atmosphere,

which, at the time, was as thick as smoke. I heard a familiar
voice raised in angry protest,and, on peeping into one of the rooms,

saw the familiar figure of ** Cracker” writhing and twisting like a

greased nigger, i the grasp of his deadly rival, * Jocky Sambo.”

Such a scene as the one described above is common in this
particular spot, and many a hoary battle has been waged between
these two “* old 1dentities.” It may truthfully be added, that at
any period of the day when the students are disengaged, one may
walk into this buillding and hear the same voice, day after day,
hurling * epithets” at various members of his year, and particu-
larly at his old friend ** Younge.”

‘* Cracker,”’ as he 1s best known to all, is the proud possessor
of a marvellous memory, which has earned for himi the nom-de-
plume of ** Datas,” the celebrated memory marvel. * Datas” has
also another alias, which at one time was very prominent before
the eye of the public, namely—*" The Calico King.” How he
earned this business-like name is best lett to the reader to guess.

Like all other youths, ‘* Cracker” has a marked tendency
towards ‘ dainty titbits,” and on a certain evening he was seen
manceuvreing ‘ tasty morsels” through the window of the
supper room for *future reference.” * Cracker” has a great
- liking for toast, and has often been heard bartering his last * fill
of baccy” for such dainty morsels. His visits to Gawler have
always aroused intense interest amongst his fellow students, and
speculation has, at times, been rife as to whether he is (** Rowe)ing ”
or playing “Pool.” I believe heavy dividends were paid on the
result of his first “ venture,” but since then the dividends have
markedly decreased, owing to him starting ‘ favorite,” but,
nevertheless, we all wish him the best of luck in whatever *branch
of the sport’ he may seem fit to indulge.
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A Dream of the Future.

On our football aspirations, fortune very seldom frowned,

For our wings were very speedy, and our centre very sound;
And the total of our victories went gaily mounting up
Till we tigured in the final of the Barossa District Cup.

I remember every incident connected with the tie,

How the trams were running crowded, and our hopes were
running high;

We had youth and skill and backers of a sort that seemed
to me,

Quite sutficient to intimidate the boldest referee.

Now it may have been our nervousness at such a stringent test,
Or it may have been the subtlety the other side possessed,
But at any rate the fact remains, when half the game was done,
They were actually leading us by three good goals to none.

Then we went to the pavilion for a breather and a rub,

We were sad at such a blot upon the ‘scutcheon of the club,
And we felt the sorrows people feel, when every hope departs,
So we busted out a-weeping, fit to break our little hearts.

And the tears were so effective, that the matches latter bit
Saw our eyes a little reddened, but our feet exceeding fit;
And before the final whistle put a limit to the score,

We had vigorously walloped them, by seventeen to four.

Committees, Etec.

HE students’ annual meeting was held on the evening of
May 6th, the business being the election of officers for the
year 1910. Mr, Pearson presided. The following were

elected:—

President—Mr. Colebatch (ex officio); Vice-Presidents—Mr.
Laffer, Mr. Spafford; Sports Secretary—Mr R. Hill; Assist.
Secetary—Mr I. Young; Treasurer—Mr. Pritchard; Sports Com-
mittee, (3rd year) Young, (2nd year) Wilkinson, (1st year) Hock-
ing; Dance Committee—(3rd year) Welbourn (Secretary), Stone,
(2nd year) Wilkinson, Hill, (1st year) Killicoat; Student Commit-
tee—G. G. Masson (editor), N. S. Fotheringham, (Zpd year) H.
Snow, G. C. Love, (1st year) P. D. Killicoat; Councilmen—(3rd
year) B. J. Magarey, (2nd year) H. Snow, (1st year) P. D. Killicoat;
Tennis Committee—(3rd year) N. S. Fotheringham, (2nd year)
Wilkinson, (1st year) Killicoat. The following students were
chosen to act sub-librarians:—I. S. Young, N. S. Fotheringham,
H. Snow, and G. C. Love.
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Correspondence.

‘* Requisites.”—Wouldn't it be better if you were to see a
brain specialist 7 Bottle and tube brushes were not made for
washing out 10-gallon milk cans.

‘““ Hogget.”—Not bluffing old chap, square en all, but
wouldn’t it be as well to keep the tynes in the ground when
working the scaritier.

“ Long ‘un.”"—You would get full marks for spelling, yes, I
don’t think, ** Backteereor.”

‘* Ginger.—Peculiar place to look for sore shoulders on a
riding horse, isn't 1t?
** Pussy "—The student who carried the bag of ensilage down

Rundle Street last year during show week had the time of his
life. Something for you to look forward to, only beware of Foxy,
he’'s dead nuts on Catts.

“Scotty”’—Your methods of harrowing very efficient, but you
are ahead of your time. By careful calculation we have found
that to harrow a hundred acre paddock in anything like reason-
able time, by your method, would need 96 horses, 130 harrows,
and 16 men—rather too big a problem for present-day farming.

“ Dummy "—Would not advise leaving your head behind
when out in the paddocks, might forget you didn’t have it.

““ Mum "—Not bad tor you old girl, but your hairdresser
might be more in the fashion. _

‘“ Piggy 77 — It's alright.  You could ride, and your ride
that night has only been outdistanced by the height to which
your imagination soared on a night not long ago.

e ——

Wanted to Know

Who mistook Moffat for Circus?

Who is a snag at lighting the dairy fire ?

Who joined the Drawback Club ?

Who kicked the fated football ?

Who was retossed in the blanket ?

Who doesn’t like grooming his horses before scram ?

Who tried to dissolve his dial with sulphuric acid ?

Who disappeared down the ensilage pits with 100 bags of
super behind him ?

Who has his false teeth cleaned every morning before feed
up ? |

A Who spoke unnecessarily ?

Who found pipe smoking otherwise than pleasant ?

Who joined the boy scout movement ?

Who calls the fowls at 3.30 a.m?
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