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THE BORE.

Some men are born bores, some become bores, and some have hores 
-thrust upon them.

We have seen in this Classic city, 
And people say 'tis such a pity; 
Men in the streets, in the houses and parks, 
"Who stamp all thipgs with I trade marks. 

The Egotistical Bore is Stalling.

We find again by our observations, 
Those addicted to Math calculations; 
They number the hairs on the back of a cat, 
Tell the day Noah landed on Mt. Ararat. 

The Statistical Bore is Lane.

And here within our college great 
Many are found with naught in their pate; 
Those who, to you many results would bring, 
Yet tell the next fellow the very same thing. 

The Confidential Bore is Toungblood.

A great many students boreg do prove 
By allowing their tongues forever to move; 
They talk to the living or talk to the dead, 
No matter to whom if they hear what is said. 

The Loquacious Bore is Blassingame.

Of the numerous bores abroad in the land, 
Deliver us, pray, from an inquisitive man; 
To blow up a shad net is a more difficult task, 
Than to answer the questions which the bore can ask. 

The Inquisitive Bore is Horton.



128 THE PANDORA.

-XI OUR GLASS IN ANALYT.IX>

EXHIBITIONS WEEKLY.

" Ellipse "................................ Ridley,
'' Hyperbola ".......................... G-oetchius.
'' Straight L,ine "......................... Fleming.
'' Point ".................................. Marks.

McGRBGOR, (at dinner table): "What are the Seniors 
reading in English now?"

'92: " Julius Caesar."
McGregor : "I thought you were going to read Shak- 

speare."
4
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THE TWO RECEPTIONS.

i.
It is a calm spring evening. The gay and festive stu 

dent sauntereth forth to the post office and there findeth a 
" bid " to a grand reception marked R. S. V. P.

Quoth the merry student, " I shall R. S. V. P. in person 
on tomorrow evening.''

Tomorrow evening cometh. I/ight and balmy is the 
moonlit air, wafting sweet promises of enchanting tete-a- 
tetes. Gaily he donneth his best apparel, his silken neck 
wear and his patent leather smile. Armed with these im 
passable barricades he hieth to the home of his lady-love,. 
taketh her to his carriage and is soon on his way rejoicing.

The evening is gaily spent in eating and being merry, 
as he is a student, mostly in being merry (?). And as he 
drinketh the soft, sweet words of his lady-love, he wetteth 
not what the morrow may bring forth, and verily he is glad.

II.

The morning dawneth bright and early. Prayers find 
eth not this student risen.

The ten o'clock bell tolleth and yet the merry student 
courteth slumber.

Hark ! softly there entereth the janitor Hiram, bearing 
an invitation to a reception. Softly he waketh the student 
and presenteth to him the invitation.

Obedient this troubled student riseth and girdeth on his 
poor apparel, consisting of a military coat and a forlorn 
countenance, and hasteneth straightway to the Chancel 
lor's office.

Whereupon he is informed that there are ten unexcused 
absences and three zeros to his credit. It behooves him 
then to hie straightway homeward, his forlorn and wearied 
look having failed to draw forth the expected sympathy.
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Or mayhap he is more fortunate. Perchance then he 
bribeth Doctor      to certify to his illness on those days, 
provided he can ascertain the dates from the secretary of 
the faculty.

But alas for that poor student if he faileth. He goeth 
to his domicile on account of enfeebled health, or departeth 
until his eyes can recover their normal condition.

LIKE IS TOO SHORT

'To wait for a State endowment to the University.
To wait for Foster at meal times.
To wait five years for a " Dip." (Ask I/ovell).
To hear Govan speak or Park sing.
To wait for Athens street cars.
To enter the walking match at L,. C. I. reception.
To wait for Auburn to play base ball.
'To attend prayers on Saturday.
To wait for Black's anniversarian speech.
To fight on the campus.
To take " Proty's " notes.
For Ezzard to outgrow his pants.
To pay our wash women.
To DRILL AND GET NO COMMISSION.

MR. KLINE, (at Physics recitation): "Well, Professor, 
the mercury exudes from that small opening. ' ' 

PROF. CHARBONNIER: "What?" 
"The mercury exudes

PROP. C: " No, sir, it just drops out.


