
THE BATTALION. 23

Lives of great men all remind us,
We may g-ain an honored place;

And like Hobson leave behind us
Lip prints on a sweet girl’s face.—Ex.

Professor (exasperated)—Why don’t you speak louder? 
Pupil—A soft answer turneth away^ wrath.—Ex.

We take pleasure in acknowledging the receipt of our 
“old standby,” The Purdue Exponent.

If any of the cadets know the address of any college 
journals, they will confer a favor or us by handing them 
to exchange editor.


