Clicks trom the Faculty Club

TI'he taculty club 1s a scene of much joy and laughter when our worthy pro-

b

fessors get to ““jollying” each other. The other day they told a good yarn on our
protessor of mathematics. It seems that once in the bonnie days our worthy
doctor went to an English race meeting. Feeling somewhat reckless, he decided
to take a turn with the fancies of the Goddess of Chance and boldly staked a
sovereign. Strangely enough, the horse he backed proved a winner, and he
went to the “bookie” to claim his winnings. "The sporting man begrudgingly
handed him five sovereigns. He looked at each one very caretully betore placing
it 1n his pocket.

“Well,” said the bookie, with a snarl, “are you afraid they are bad?”

“Oh, no,” said the doctor, “but I was just lookin’ to make sure the bad yin

I gie’d ye was na amang them.”
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