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Waliking to brealkiast barefoot is
a Zincu's EHoliday: walliing on 2
oed o0f 1ot coals.

Proiessors camouflagec in a low
hanging mushroom c’oue, evade my
attempts to communicate as they
are enveloped in iie nearest fall-
ou:, while the cigarette-butt
platoon keeps firing awaye.

Half-filled coffee cups adorned
with floating cigarette butts face
me in Commons as I stumbie about
blindliy, ,eppzn: with my white-
handled cane, part of my standard
equipment at Sennington,

Caught between two real cool chain
smokers, playing ashtray for butt
missers, now my black cozduroys
are caarcoal ané I'm turrning iight
gravye.
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It would seem that the tobacco
bushes along :;e campus avenues
are molting since the eyes cannot
rove wpon tihe grass without
sighting silver threads an ong the
green,

* * * * * * * * * * * *

Do you feel that vou can't see as
wedl as you used to, that you are
'nbaTing when you are not smoking,

that you're inhaling 56/100 %
oxygen and 99 44/1i 00 % nicotine
fall-out?

Well, You Arel
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