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Home of that wonderful filet mignon—

still at $1.90

Yes, It's True

what students are saying!

For the best food in town
at the

most reasonable prices

it's

LESKE'S

STEAK HOUSE

PRIVATE ROOMS
FOR
PRIVATE PARTIES

For Reservations Call

4-6853

or come to

2827 Atwood Ave.
OPEN 11 AM. TO MIDNIGHT

CALLING ALL MEN ...

Don't forget flowers
for that Spring Formal

Your date will remember that

night with a corsage from us

CHOLES

Campus Floral Co.

PROMPT DELIVERY MADE ANYWHERE

Open Evenings ‘til 9:00; Sundays ‘til 4:00

Two Convenient Locations

Park Hotel Bldg.
Phone 5-2291

Park & University
Phone 6-7728

Radio s our Business

NOT A SIDELINE

RECORDERS
Tape and Wire

® RECORD PLAYERS
All Three Speeds

ATTACHMENTS
33 and 45 RPM

TELEVISION AND RADIO SETS
Large and Small

Sales and Service

EVANS

RADIO REPAIR SERVICE

720 UNIVERSITY AVE.
Phone 5-7294
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THE GREATEST SHOW
IN THE WORLD

We were astonished to see the
masses of sidewalk superintendents
gathering in the streets near the new
library — astonished because when
the structure is finished it will never
attract that much attention.

So we sauntered up to a rather
seedy gawker and asked him why
he cut four, classes to stare at the in-
tricate web of steel girders.

“Better show than the Rockettes,”
he said, munching peanuts and ad-
justing his crash helmet at a rakish
angle.

As we left, we noted that a nimble
workman did a handstand while
catching a girder with his feet. Grand-
standing, that.

NOISES UNDER THE CAPITOL

Every now and then we wander
from our bailiwick just to see what
is happening in the outside world of
downtown Madison. Each time, we
emerge from our den with fervent
hopes that things have changed, but
—well, that’s the story.

We trotted down to the state capi-
tol, like dutiful citizens, to see what
our leathery-lunged legislators were
doing for us. And we found:

That one assemblyman said in a
speech that majority rule was undem-
ocratic. He was against redistricting
the state. Too democratic.

That another assemblyman said, in
reference to hiring a co-ed as a page.
that “we have never discriminated
against women or members of the
female sex.” (What, never?)

That our student solon, Byron Ost-
by, introduced a bill to admit foreign
and out-of-state students to the dormi-
tories, but to get it passed, he had

to tell his fellow lawmakers that it
was all to help athletes.

That the biggest controversy which
seemed to rage in the legislature was
whether or not we should have li-
cense plates with numbers or letters
or both.

So we crawled back to our den.
satisfied that all was well with the
world, and we soon nodded to sleep,
counting yawping legislators hopping
over a marble fence.

THE SIDEWALKS OF OLD U.W.

The only thing crazier than the
draft regulations is the weather. We
have slipped, swam and skidded on
every possible combination of weath-
er on the place where it takes its
worst effect: the sidewalk.

One day, it started with sunlight.
went into second with rain, and
shifted into high with a combination
of sleet and hail. Smoggish weather,
all around.

Fraternities are trading their buck-
skins en masse for the latest semi-
spring rage, hip boots. Fording teams
are working up and down Langdon.
One eager freshman reported 8 suc-
cessful puddle fordings with amiable
co-eds, two splashes, two black eyes,
and three blind dates.

“] wonder when the next “Octy”
will be out?”

HONESTY IS THE
WORST POLICY

Along with other police - fearing
Americans, we were properly shocked
by the bribery revelations in basket-
ball. Then, with a dark look on his
face, one junior editor asked why
Wisconsin had lost — this season.

We sent Ace Sleuth Avery Revels
to find out. After a two weeks ab-
sence, he wrote this report:

“l checked with key informants
close to the gambling scene in the
Paul Bunyan Room, and in hoarse
voices they told me to see Fred the
Fix, a notorious gambler who poses
as a college president.

“So I went to visit Fred the Fix,
carefully noting the skillful camou-
flage in his office. Even all his assist-
ants live up to the act, calling all his
subordinate bookies such things as
‘deans’, ‘professors’ and ‘vice-presi-
dents’. I was not fooled.

“But after careful checking, I was
horrified to learn that through a clev-
er maneuver, Fred the Fix had per-
petrated the greatest deal of all:

“Wisconsin lost every game hon-
estly.

“This fact should immediately be
exposed. The senate crime committee
must come to Madison swiftly. If this

+ honesty stuff sweeps the country,

gamblers won’t need to fix games.
They can count on one team losing
every game.

“Incidentally, everyone kept talk-
ing about a ‘square garden’ in Madi-
son. I never heard of it. Maybe it’s
got something to do with this gam-
bling business.”

When last seen, Revels was still
tracking down that square garden.
The odds are 7 to 2' that he never
finds it.
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She’ll Appreciate You MORE
If You Send Her
FLOWERS

WAGNER'S

University Floral Shop

1313 University Ave. Dial 7-1983

OPPOSITE HOSPITAL

€soHRE

You're always welcome at
The ESQUIRE CLUB
for top quality food and beverages

e STEAKS
e CHICKEN
e SEA FOOD

MARTIN DOHM

is back to entertain you nightly
at the Hammond Organ

2615 Sherman Ave. Dial 4-9938

“Now,” she asked, “is there any man in the audience
who would let his wife be slandered and say nothing? If
so, stand up.”

A meek little man rose to his feet. The lecturer glared
at him. “Do you mean to say you would let your wife be
slandered and say nothin?” she cried.

“I'm sorry,” he apologized. “I thought you said
slaughtered.” .

Old Chortles

Stopping at the first house on his famous ride, Paul
Revere cried, “Is your husband home?”

“Yes,” came back the reply.

“Then, tell him to dress and fight the British.”

At the second, third, fourth and fifth house he repeated
the cry. At the sixth house, he cried, “Is your husband
home?”

“No,” came back the answer.

“Whoa!”

#* 3* *

Sleep is when you don’t get enough the night before,
you wake up half a.
* * *

The father of a pretty co-ed asked her boy friend to
see the football games over the family television set.
When the boy arrived, he brought a jug that obviously
contained a mixture involving alcohol, and during the
game he took a nip now and then. At last the father
could stand it no longer.

“Young man,” he said, “I'm forty-seven years old, and
never in my life have I touched liquor.”

“Well, don’t get no ideas, pop,” the student snarled.
“You ain’t gettin’ any of this.” —Ranger

(13

. . . There goes another good clarinetist.”
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JUST PLAIN JOKES

I'm a model and the artist that I
pose in the nude for does painting,
etching, and sculpturing.”

“But doesn’t he do one thing bet-
ter than anything else?”

“Yes . . . but he’s pretty good at
painting, etching., and sculpturing.”

* * *

“George, dear, I've been chosen to
play the part in that next theatrical
production next month. What do
you suppose people will say when I
wear tights?”

“They’ll say that I married you for

your money.”
* * *

Freshman: “Why do the janitors
in Stevens wear dungarees?”’

Senior: “So you can tell them from
the professors.”

It was high noon at the Mosque.
The high priest was intoning. “There
is no God but God, and Mohamet is
his prophet.”

A voice broke in, “He is not!”

The congregation turned, and
among the sea of brown faces was a
small yellow face.

The priest straightened up and
said, “There seems to be a little Con-

fucian here.”
* * *

Judge—On what grounds are you
applying for a divorce?

Mr. Brown — Extravagance, your
honor.

Judge — Extravagance? How’s
that?

Mr. Brown—She kept on buying
icé after I had installed an electric
refrigerator.

* * »*

“How do you get rid of these aw-
ful cooties?”

“That’s easy. Take a bath in sand
and rub down in alcohol. The cooties
get drunk and kill each other throw-
ing rocks.

—Record

"“Diamonds are
a girls best friend

_but Cigars are
a Man's Smoke!

You need not inhale
to enjoy a cigar!

CIGAR INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, INC.
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PAULA LOHMANN

Paula Lohmann is our scintillatingly scintillating bru-
nette staff member from Pekin, Illinois. Paula is a Speech
major and a soph, affiliated with Kappa Delta sorority,
and now residing in Langdon Hall. She frankly admits
that one of her interests in life is men, but she joined
the “Octy” staff to get away from it all. Paula was sadly
bored by life, or was, until she came to the Hut, and we
put her to work, creating for the campus humor mag.
But now, she is clinging to the “Octy” as her one vestige
of salvation in this trialsome world. Her activities on the
staff are multiple, and rather than recite them all, let’s
just say she’s a hard worker. '

JACK STEINHILBER

Jack’s from Oshkosh, Wisconsin, and a second semester
soph, hoping for pre-law. He is a member of Kappa Sig
fraternity, and now living out in Boys’ Town, the men’s
dorms. He is of mixed parentage, one male, and one
female . . . and at an early age had an insatiable urge
to write. He has cultivated this urge all these years, until
now, he writes every week delicately molded epistles to
his parents, which are probably the height of beauty as
far as extortion letters go. You'll be seeing more of Jack’s
work in our mag.

MARTI FRIED

Of all things, the “Octy” has a pre-med student on its
staff, and not male. Marti is a female, an Alpha Epsilon
Phi pledge, is from New York City, and now staying
at Lincoln Lodge. Marti is a model. She has modeled
at the Art Student’s League, and now models in the
U.W. art department. She’s a good model, arf, arf . . .
and better than that is constantly coming up with bright
ideas (mostly concerning sex), work projects, and thus
she merits an arthritic bow from litle old “Octy.” When
queried about a few humorous anecdotes we might slip
in about her past affairs, Marti looked off into infinity
and muttered something about her past being of Greta
Garboish sadness. [ then took upon myself an equally
melancholy air, and somehow this column became quite
sad, too.

“If you want anything just ring.”
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AND MORE JOKES

Prof: “A fool can ask more ques-
tions than a wise one can answer.”
Student: “No wonder so many of
us flunk.”
L +* 3%
There was a young priest from Al-
geria
Whose morals were rather inferior
He done to a nun
What he shouldn’t have done
And now she’s the Mother Superior.

* ¥ 3

We remember hearing somewhere
or other that they had to discontinue
the Roman holidays because of the
overhead. Seems the lions were eat-
ing up all the prophets.

* * 3*

“So you want to kiss me! [ didn’l
know you were that kind!”
“Baby, I'm even kinder than that!”

* * 3%

“Hey, have you forgotten that ten
dollars you owe me?”

“Certainly not; didn’t you see m=
try to duck into that doorway?”

* % *

Scene in an English barroom—
Limey: “’Allo, Mary. Are you ’av-
ing one?”
Mary: “No, it’s just the cut of me
coat.”
* * »

A comely young matron stepped ox
the drugstore scales after devouring
a giant sundae and was shocked at
what she beheld. Promptly she slipped
off her coat and tried it again. The
results were still unflattering, so she
slid off her shoes. But then she dis-
covered she was out of pennies. With-
out a moment’s hesitation, the lad
behind the soda fountain stepped
forward.

“Don’t stop now,” he volunteered.

“I've got a handful of pennies and
they’re all yours.”

3 * *

Jo: “Lemme have a cigarette.”

Bo: “I thought you quit smoking.”

Jo: “I'm on the first stage. I've
quit buying them.”

¥* * *

Young Artist—*You’re the first
model T ever kissed.”
Model—“How many have you
had?”
Young Artist—“Four—an apple, a
banana, a vase, and you!”
—Scottie

Chosen by the Octy Staff Photo by DeLonge
MISS NANCY BASSETT

Pinned to JAck KAESTNER
Presented by L. G. Balfour Co.

260 LANGDON DIAL 6-8883
PAUL BISHOP — Madison Representative

“The best for less”

Soles Thin?

Let POVER make your shoes
loock like new. Only the best
soles, heels and linings are used

POVER

SHOE REPAIR

807 University Ave.
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SALUTE TO

The Red “Thing”

When I was walking on the Hill one registralion day

I saw some peddlers sitting at a table in the way

They pulled me in and sold to me as first rate merchandise
A subscription to the ... .. .. in five buck tabloid size.

I picked it up and read it through as happy as a king
And took it to a friend of mine who reads most anything
He said to me as he perused the headline at the top

“Get out of here with that ... ... ... or I’ll call Joe the cop.”

I read it every day in school until one fatal day

I took it to a lecture room to read the new hearsay.

But then the Prof. he hollered at me and pointed at the
door

“Get out of here with that ... ... ... and don’t come back
no more!”

I wandered all around the town until I chanced to meet

A fellow who was sweeping up the refuse in the street

He said he’d take most any old thing to throw into his can

But when I showed him the ... ... ... he turned around
and ran!

I got this rag throughout the year but nearly always late
Until I sought the editor, my grievance to relate.
But by mistake I went into the Octopus chateau

22

“Get out of here with that ... .. ... .7 they said, “and
go below!”

Now the moral of this story is, next Registration Week

If you should see a table there don’t even take a peek

For if you buy you’ll be “informed” but who will speak
to you?

’Cause you’ll never get rid of that ... .
is through.

until the year

A young co-ed brought charges against an elderly pro-
fessor and had him sentenced to jail for a long term. As
he was led away, a friend approached him.

“] know you're innocent,” said the friend. “Why did
you plead guilty?”

“Well,” admitted the professor, “The complaint was
so flattering T just couldn’t resist.”

“He leadeth me beside the still waters .. .”

THE
TRAVELLER

Hollywood Knit Suit

* A Spring fashion funda-
i mental . . . versatile wool
ik suit with a custom look!
S : Loomed of 100% wool that
: snubs wrinkles, never
wilts and rarely needs
pressing. Misses' sizes.
Lovely Spring Shades.

35.00

Second Floor

ON THE SQUARE
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Complete Program of ALL-EXPENSE, Personally Escorted
DE LUXE and SELECT TOURS offering YOU the finest
values in European Travel. Superb 45-day, 7-country tours
feature LONDON — “Festival of Britain,” ROME and PARIS.
Frequent sailings Mar. 14th thru Sept. 6th in the Cunard Line's
great Super Liners QUEEN MARY and QUEEN ELIZABETH. Small
parties, Accommodations are limited. Act now! Reserve NOW!

® SELECT TOURS (Tourist Class on Steamer) only $1205 up.

Wisconsin students know the best. Dozens have
traveled with Campus Tours. Why not YOU?
Learn all the facts, without obligation, abov’

CAMPUS TOURS, INC

James T. Haight—U. W. Repre: intative

25 Mendota Court Dial 6-5127

We Don’t Have This . . . s
Mixture

we have fine food

COTTAGE CAFE

“for a touch

— Completely

free frorﬁ bite —

of home cooking” Mol ik e the

1319 University Ave.

Opposite the State Hospital

i 617 State St.

. Howard Kailin's

A tobacco personally se-
lected to please the most
discriminating smoker . . .

TOBACCO BAR

The
LONELY
bl

By ALBERT CRENSHAW

Campus dating will fall off sharp-
ly. The men of Madison will not be
seen on the streets after 10:30 p.m.
because at that time they will all
cuddle up to their radios and listen
to the throaty, libido-gratifying voice
of the Lonesome Gal as she panders
for good old Patowsee beer.

“Come on in, honey, you know
I'm always waiting for you. Kick off
your shoes, angel, and relax with me
awhile. You know, darling, I haven’t
got anything else to do but to make
you happy. so have a great big glass
of good old Patowsee beer and be
happy. You know, baby. you’re the
only man in the whole wide world
‘or me, sugar, and that’s because your
tummy can hold so much good old
Patowsee beer. Now light up a ciga-
rette, dreamboat, and let me stroke
your forehead with a nice cool case
of good old Patowsee beer. You know
I couldn’t live without you, snook-
ums, so why don’t you have another
bucket of good old Patowsee beer,
sweetheart? Honest, pet, you're the
most marvelous man in the whole
wide world when I smell good old
Patowsee beer on your breath.”

That’s the Lonesome Gal for you —
warm, tenderhearted, sexy. She loves
you just because you’re you. She
doesn’t have any ulterior motives like
the typical coed, who loves you on
Sunday night for a free meal. The
Lonesome Gal is soft and friendly and
tantalizing as compared with the cold,
unyielding coed who studies such
books as “The Unarmed Defense of
Chastity” and “How to Break a
Wolf’s Grip and Toss Him Twenty
Yards for a Field Goal.”

After an evening of wining and
dining, an Amazon from the Rock
has nothing to offer but a frigid
“Thanks for a wonderful evening,
Crenshaw” and a firm, man-to-man
handshake. The Lonesome Gal would
invite you up to her room and ask
you to take off your shoes at least.

(continued on page 17)
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‘Dump Ed

ucation-UW At

Student Board
Ousts Regents

By DAVE LIVERPUFF

Student board last night voted 16-
3 to outlaw the board of regents and
put itself in complete control of the
university.

This action was taken in an
amendment to a motion appointing
the chairman for Junior Prom. As a
gesture of conciliation to the reg-
ents, Pres. F. J. Sensenbrenner was
given the job as chairman of Prom.

“People are always thinking we
have no power around here.,” com-
plained Board Pres. Karl Staid-
horse, “but we'll show ‘em with this
move,”

Another board member, William
Bungstock, explained the action this
way: “Actually, old F. J. will be
happier running Prom than the reg-
ents. It’s a healthy American job
and he can buss the Badger Beau-
ties, if he'd like.”

Sensenbrenner had no comment
on board’s actions.

In its first move as the regents,
board:

® Legalized the compulsory WSA
fee. :

® Voted to place pictures of mem-
bers in the Co-op window for a 10-
year period to help public relations.

® Passed 14 motions about some-
thing or other.

@ OQOutlawed the Daily Cardinal.

® Board member Cherry Church-
bell also dropped dead.

BANAL BUT NICE! An exclusive excerpt from a dream sequence

reviewed by Martial Litney.

Dream Stinks---Litney

By MARTIAL LITNEY

Lotsa Lemons, soprano, sang a few
numbers at the Union last night
(yawn) and I guess most of the pay-
ing customers liked her stuff plenty,

But I fell asleep in the third row
somewhere during a Schubert lie-
der and I had to take my wife’s
word for it: Lotsa was OK.

However, I wani to review my
dream, just to prove that my name
is still Litney: it stank,

It opened with an off-key throb-
bing of the bass drums, and a slith-
ery-hipped blonde with rather knob-
by knees danced on the stage. I
didn’t mention this part to my wife.

Suddenly, there was a long duet
between a zither and a recorder.

UW Has Shrunken Head

The university has a shrunken
head, Prof. Snmarker Lightfoot told
the Cardinal yesterday.

It will be on display in the his-

NEW HEAD

torical library beiween iwo dead
Indian chiefs, Lightfoot complained.

“Our university now has the finest
shrunken head to be found any-
where in the world. It is thought
to be the head of a South Ameri-

can sheepherder named Jose,” he ™

said.

LIGHTFOOT

It was superficial, pianissimo and
banal and revealed a complete lack
of artistry in conception or perform-
ance.

I was completely disappointed in
the dreams which the Union music
commitiee provide for concert-goers.

N s s N ™

CARDINAL CANDIDATES
MEETING TODAY

Will all three Cardinal candidates
report for their final exam today.
Dick Renner is overseeing as usual.

S

It is merely another indication of
the aesthetic apathy on the campus.
If this happens again, I will do my
sleeping at home.

Incidentally, there was some kind
of ceremony after the concert. In
the confusion I gathered that Lotsa
Lemons was retiring or something,
Just a publicity stunt, probably.

Weather . . .

LOOKS
BLACK

hletic Dept.

It's Not Amateur,
Charges Stump

By MERRY SPECTRE

The athletic department, in a sur-
prise statement, today lashed out
at the University of Wisconsin for
“overemphasizing intercollegiate ed-
ucation.”

“How are we going fo fill those
additional seats in Camp Randall
with all those tests, homework and
book - reading going on around
here?” the report asked pointedly.

Pres. E. B. Fried said in a tele-
phone interview that he was “go- *
ing to study the situation thorough-
ly” before he said anything.

Athletic Director Gay Stump said
it was “only after deep and search-
ing thought” that the department
thought it would have to do away
with education.

“It just got overcommercialized,”
he explained. “Why, WHA was
broadcasting professors’ lectures.
teachers were writing profit-making
text '‘books and — worst of all —
we undersiand they give scholax-
ships for increasing the student
body.”

“After all, what’s a university
for?” demanded Stump.

The athletic department’s state-
ment added that it was “horrified”
at the “juicy pay increases doled
out to so-called scholars.”

“One Pulitzer prize-winning histo-
rian is making more than our end
coach on the football team. What
kind of value system is this? Why,
we MAKE history with our Fighting
Badgers,” the report stated.

This action was backed up by an-
other statement issued by the Madi-
son Sporitswriters Association, which
added: “"We're fed up with all this
stuff about learning, huh? Did Pat
O'Dea get a Ph.D., huh?”

Strong student support came for
the statement. One group of dorm
students raised a banner in their
Freshman English class reading
“Goodbye, Education.”

One student was tfossed in the
lake for arguing that even if educa-
tion was over - commercialized it

(Continued on Page 8)



CLUB SPONSORS EXOTIC ORGY

THE _NEW OFFICERS of the club, elected March 10 have taken their
offices it was learned today. Later a small but pleasurable orgy was held

on Bascom hall steps where this picture was faken.

APPOINTMENT

Dr. L. F. Huzzanuf, unsung direc-
tor of the Wisconsin Quadruped so-
ciety, has recently been elected
president of the Mammal Research
Foundation of which his wife is a
hereditary member.

The University Subversives will
sponsor a symposium for practicing
subversives on the subject of The
Malignaney of Democracy, June 21-
August 15, Dr. Beatrice Flutz of the
Young Campus Subversives an-
nounced today.

L. F. FORK

JEWELER

EXPERT SAFE CRACKING
421 State Street

“Give Me One Hour,” says
Arthur Surrey Teacher

“If you will give me just one hour of
your time,” promises attractive Cincy
Bismol, “I will teach you the secret of
the Rumba. You'll be thrilled how easy
it is to learn this gay dance “The New
Arthur Surrey Way.”

U.W. Announces
Perfumed Skunk

U.W. geneaologists announced an-
other radical improvement on na-
ture. A perfumed skunk has been
developed. After fifty years of futile
attempts to breed an odorless skunk,
the scientists in the Geneties build-
ing changed their tactics. They de-
cided that if they ean't get rid of
the stink glands, they would make
them useful.

With that as a creed the skunk’s
weapon was changed inio a perfume
factory. Instead of manufacturing
ethyl mercaptan, those glands now
produce a variety of producis.

One type, skonkus alcoholicus,
sprays beer fumes with his tail.
Many fraternities have put in or-
ders for this variety for decorative
use in the barroom, presumably.

Another breed, skonkus chenlicus,
sprays Chanel #IV in the morning.
Chanel #V every afternoon but
Sunday, and Evening in Paris on
weekend nighis. Prof. Smelch said
that he felt women would find this
variety quite economical in the long

run.

Hawaiian University representa-
tives met with Wisconsin hydrolo-
gists Thursday to discuss the elimi-
nation of Hawaiian volcanoes
through a giant subterranean hose
system which in due time could
extinguish all eruptions. Proposed
cost, $35,000,000.

The University has more than 135
permanent puildings in addition to
97 temporary frame buildings, 9
quonset huts, and 6 outdoor priv-
vies. Isn't this interesting?

The National Society for the Sal-
vation of the Bean Bag as a recog-
nized national sport will meet Tues-
day in the closet of the Wisconsin
Union Penthouse.

A formal just for itty bitty you,
personalized for every line of your trim form, at

JinNiGs BY THE SQUARE

Chesterfield

PRESENTS ITS
APRIL FOOL CONTEST

5 CARTONS of Chesterfield cig-
arets will be given away to the
5 funniest 500 word stories re-
vealing campus pranks played
upon you or your friends. Must
be true, criginal, and will be
judged by Octy editors. Win-
ners to be announced in next
issue. Deadline April lst.

— EE—— s o SS—— S—

Send to

WISCONSIN OCTOPUS
770 Langdon St.
Madison, Wisconsin



Cardinal Goes to a Simply Terrible Party

GLORYOSKY ZERO, but they had a gay party last weekend at the
BAT Weirdie party. Many -of the guests playacted genuine fright when

18 pledges gizzards seemingly were barbecued before our very eyes.

Juicy Little Items

BATS NEED PLEDGES

The Bela Lugosi chapter of Beta
Alpha Theta announced today that
it was looking for a new pledge
class. Spokesmen for the fraternity
said that their previous class had
mysteriously disappeared and be-
lieved it was the army that took
their pledges.

Applicants must like their steaks

rare.
* » L]

EXLAX ACTIVATES 48
Alpha Ex-lax, campus social fra-
ternity, last night activated 45
pledges in a candlelight ceremony
in the house’s men’s room.
At the same time two others were
re-activated.
* - L
FRAT MAKES BIG HAUL
The Phee Phy Pho Phum frater-
nity announced the pledging of 335
new men, by far the largest pledge
class on campus. They are thinking
of expanding their facilities from
their present quonset.
» L] L ]

DANCE CALENDAR

The Union Dance committee has
announced the following dances for
the coming year:

January Jump, February Fiasco,
March Maul, April Action, May
Mudsling, June Jig, July Jinx, Au-
gust Acolade, September Snark, Oc-
tober Orgy, November Nuzzle, De-
cember Doldrums.

NEW HOUSEMOTHER
The Phee Phy Pho Phum frater-
nity has announced that its new
housemother will be 19-year-old Fifi
Lamour, a reformed stripteaser.

Military Ball
Tickles Pickles

Harrison Pickles, chairman of ar-
raignments for Mill Ball, announced
the names of the bands highlighting
the annual dance this month, at the
Union. 2 name bands have been
hired. Hymie Flatz and his Rhythm
Ranters will play in Great Hall.

Mill Ball is the greatest social
event of the year. Although current-
ly $45.000.08 in debi io the univer-
sity, the officials of this year's func-
tion are confident thai they will
make enough profit to erase the $.08.

Brass Adds BRAS
To ROTC Unit

Col. Winfred Skelton announced
vesterday that for the first time
women would be accepted in ROTC.

He said a new auxiliary unit for
co-eds would be formed and would
be called BRA (Babe’s Reserve As-
sociation).

“BRAS will be a welcome addi-
tion fto the corps,” Col. Skelion as-
serted,

By MAY SHOWERS
Goodie, girls, we went to a dandy

party this Saturday that I want fto
tell you ALL about. It was a “Tor-
ture” party thrown by Beta Alpha
Theta, sponsored by Weird Comics.

We had the most yummy plasma
punch before the boys and girls
really got down to business. And

- what business it was! Now really,

those BATs went all out.

The basement of their cute little
fraternity house was made up like
an old authentic forture chamber,
All of us girls giggled a bit and
cuddled up like we were scared of
it all, But it was all in fun. Really
it was.

The BATSs then brought in their
pledges and the cute little things
were just sensational actors. Why,
when they branded the fraternity
name on them, we thought their
loud screams were marvelously
realistic.

But that was just a start. They
slammed a few into a just terribly

frightening thing they called an
“Iron Maiden” and it was so real-
istic it gave us girls goose-pimples.
Honestly.

Those BATs are really wonder-

fully clever with their hands. Why,

they sliced one pledge into four
pieces, another was boiled in castor
oil,.a third was chewed to pieces by
a ravenous boar, and finally one
was pulled apart on a gruesome
thing which they called a rack. It
wasn’t messy at all and you could
almost believe that it was really
happening.

Then, as a charming final touch, as
we left after a hilarious evening,
we noticed that there was a simply
awful smell near the back door. We
were curious and we looked and
found some arms and legs sticking
out of the garbage can Just an ex-
quisite final touch.

All in all, it was a sensational suc-

‘cess. But now, my dears, we must

be running off to another little so-
cial gathering. Toodle-o0, sweets.

WISC

The Bob Swanson Show

WISC FM 98

Presents Pop Record Music
From 12:30 to 3:25

Monday Through
Friday and Saturday
From 10:30 A.M. 1o 12:15 P.M.

Sunday Bob Sleeps
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“, . . That continual and fearless lifting and wallowing by which alone the truth may be fondled . . .”

CAMPUS CAPERS

Closed Letiers . . .
Drunken Dean

Is Party Pooper

TO DEAN ZILLMAN:

It was with some surprise that we ob-
served your drunken and disorderly con-
duct at the beer bust thrown for the Card-
inal candidate’s class last week.

You barged in on the unauthorized af-
tair we were holding and, instead of plac-
ing us all on probation as was your duty,
you proceeded to join in the merriment,
consuming most of the preclous few bot-
tles of whisky we had. We tended to over-
look your rash action in berating one of
the young ladies on Cardinal board for
drinking Coca Cola and swearing at her
for not ordering more whisky.

But when you “rolled” the sports editor
after losing to him in a backroom craps
game, we felt it was a breach of proper
etiquette.

We hope that in the future you will set
a better example and bring your own
liquer.

“Now, now . . . who's afraid of
a little blood specimen, Worthal?”

in the mailbox

Dear Editor:

The editor of this paper said, since I was
what they call a candidate for the staff, that I
had to do some dirty work. Part of that work
consists of writing letters under phoney names
to fill this space.

OK. I just filled an inch. Do I get a merit

» badge for this week? And maybe a byline, huh,
please?
Clara Candidate
(Dear Clara: You didn't fill enough space. I
needed another inch. Another six months as
candidate for you, toots. Ye ed.)

Chuck White Pontificates . . .

Hunter Gets White- Wash

IT HAS COME TO my atiention that some of
the things I have been setting forth for the
edification and enlightenment of various promi-
s Bnent members of our campus
community have been factually

ing in the tempting fields of
ar-fetched logic.

Able, moustached John Huni-
fer, who I believe is also a scribe
in this journalistic endeavor,

WHITE
had a communication with me over a glass of

beer, 3.2 by conient.

He showed me that I had my torts contorted
in a fashion which could lead only to mental
misdemeanors. He showed me, in brief, that I

had overcommitted my basic philosophy in an
effort to state, clearly and concisely, the various
heart-felt convictions which reverberate in my
mind.

FOR EXAMPLE, I was foolish enough to be-
lieve that our Junior Senator Joe McCarthy rep-
resented an able extension of our heritage of
democracy. But Mr. Hunter, through his direct
and Ciceronian logic, showed me I was wrong.

No. Joe McCarthy is a patent fraud and a

dangerous excrescance in our framework of
freedom, carved by the blood of our forefathers
into the very soil of our society.
Also, I was deceived in my pubescent confidence
in the ominipotent qualities of the Republican
Party. Actually, it is the New and Fair Deal
which breathe hope for our fair future.

LEST I APPEAR inconsistent in my apparent
reversal due to Mr. Hunter’s searching good
sense, let me add without resorting to legal
contortions or appeals to the emotive sense that
in reality, I am.

John Hunter Booms .

Bah! Enough of
This Pinko Stuff

HELL, MY PAPPY taught me to always ad-
mit when my ideas were as whacked up as a
West Virginia groundhog in heat in a coal mine,

I am wrong. As wrong as
those twelve Japs I mowed
down with a sling shot and
thumb tacks on my seventh
landing in Okinawa. And
what brought about this ad-
mission?

Well, I had a long talk
with my good friend, Chuck
White, and he established a
beachhead in my mind and
showed me that I was as
wrong as Uncle Hodgking when he horse-
whipped twelve Yankees for defiling a Confed-
erate flag by sprinkling it with shredded clip-
pings from the autobiography of U. S. Grant.

HUNTER

* E ] L *

CHUCK WHITE IS A swell guy. He showed
me that I was as all wet as the time I made my
fourth beachhead landing in the Philippines.

Now I see that Joe McCarthy is plenty OK.
Whether he is shelling out quickie divorces,
shouting unprovable charges or defaming inno-
cent people, Joe is a great man among mice,

Chuck White told me so.

Now I see that Gen. Douglas MacArthur is a
noble figure.. That time I was chairman of the
Veterans Against MacArthur outfit, I didn't
know Chuck White.

Even Mil Ball is a pretty good show, It's good
to see all that brass and braid honoring us with
their presence.

- * * *®

I GUESS THIS will surprise some people.
As a matter of fact, it surprises hell out of me.
I must have been as drunk as the time I en-
tered Tokyo with a keg of saki and two geisha
girls . . . But that’s another story.

The Daily Cardinal
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bull sessions, and Fridays only during Lent. Opinions ex-
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Assistant Match Ray Awful
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Personal Manager Marietta Marble
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It Was a Great (hic) Effort—Lagar
KD's Quatf Quota; Burp to Victory

The diminutive damsels from Kap-
pa Delta sorority guzzled their way
to the All-University Chug-A-Lug
Championship last night. Not only
did the girls soak up beer faster
than foam, but after twenty elimi-
nation bouts with liter steins not
one girl made a hasty retreat from
the line-up. Captain Bessie Lagar
explained the girls’ victory, “We
KD’s had to drink that stuff fast.
We're on social Pro and have to be
back by 10:30.”

In the thirteenth round the girls

set a new university record of 33.89

seconds when they defeated the
powerful frat champs, Eta Lotta Pi,
who had been practicing all week.
Runners-up were the faculty team
sponsored by the Stadium Bar.
Meanwhile the KD's are confident
that if the beautiful three-inch keg
shaped trophy doesn't atiract scores
of new pledges, their year-long sub-
scription to Fouerbock will.

Campus Cop
Fines Nude

Miss Delece Antrospear was ap-
prehended today by the campus po-
lice for indecent exposure; she was
fully unclothed.

The arrest was made while she
was attempting to sneak into her
English 1b classroom at 7: 55. As the
police dragged her. protesting, from
the room, her instrucior was heard
to remark, “Never punctual, that
girl, never punctual.”

Assistant professor of anatomy,
Julius Fairchild, who was visiting
the class, remarked, “There is no
question in my mind — Miss An-
trospear is decidedly mammalate.”

When questioned about her lack
of attire, Miss Anirospear replied:
“Clothes are boring. Anyhow I can
atiract more men this way. You'd
be surprised how many dates I've
had since I've been going around
this way. It pays to advertise, I
guess. And besides it's such a prob-
lem planning your wardrobe when
you've got a 7:45. I'm all for the
simple life.” g =

Unsympathetiec Jo, inspector of
campus police, slapped a fine on her,
and as she sauntered out the door
everyone noted the large red hand-
print on her posterior.

Americans do not live by beer
alone, the National Rye Whiskey
Foundation stated after their de-
bauched luncheon yesterday.

Did you know that Carl Sandburg
also came from Editor Jack Zeldes’
home town, Galesburg, Illinois? I
didn’t.

AN UNEXPECTED guest at the party following the Kappa Delt

Teach Psychiatrists
at Arthur Surrey’s

“I enjoy watching shy people gain new
confidence and popularity as their danc-
ing improves,” says Dan Quinn, now
teaching at Arthur Surrey’s. There no

- | excuse for being a wallflower when “The

New Arthur Surrey Way” makes learn-
ing to dance so easy. Phone or come in
today.

ARTHUR SURREY. Dial 6-8056
20% E. Mifflin Street

Rent a C-47

For your fast trfip home

Chug-alug victory was one Gordon Klopf who coniributed greatly to
the boisterous festivities. ® bl 1y Call 5-3311
TR R
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For That Stabbing Night Pain

Try HEDACOL HEDACOL HEDACOL

Over 40,000 contented sufferers now using it in

over 43 states and Canada. Buy it in the large demijohn size.

UPPER CLASSMEN!

Do you hemen know how to
smoke a cigar properly? Are
You sometimes mistaken for an
Indian smoke signal? Do you
inhale and turn green? Well,
here are five tips for the tyro
tycoons among you, guaran-
teed to add panetella pleasure.

1. There’s no need to bite off the
end of your cigar to prepare it for
light. Merely pinch the end gently
and you - will ereate an air vent.

2. Light your cigar with the heat
rather than with the flame of match
or lighter.

3. You need not inhale to enjoy a
cigar.

4. A long ash makes a cigar smoke
cooler, last longer. Let it grow.

5. Smoke slowly; avoid fast and
furious puring.

Ed. Note: And if it’s an expensive
cigar, keep the band on it!)
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Fierce Amazons Floor UNW Matmen
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Sno’ Foolin

By DICK SCHMOE
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This week, I get a chance to catch up on my
ail, bags (heh, heh, that’s a good one) for all you
ood fans out there. So here goes with a couple
IHgEmmcannEnmiopen letters.

TO IVY WILLIAMSON: You're great, Ivy. You're the best all-
‘round character building coach in the whole country. But some
people in this great ol’ university think I hero worship you. Now,
you know that's not irue, Ivy. If your great fighting Badgers lost
all their games I wouldn't write this stuff about you. ‘Nuff said.

TO PRES. E. B. FRED: I guess I always write some kind of
letter to you, Fred. I didn’t want to let this oI’ week slip by without
an epistle to my prexy.

TO ART LENTZ: Say, Art, you ol’ sports publicity director you,
I want 1o thank you plenty for those 145 tickets you whisked over
for that Purdue court tussle. They came in awful handy, as I have
many fans.

TO CHARLIE ‘CHUCK’ ORTMANN: Gee, Chuck, I read that the
local social scribes say you've made a touchdown with the Fair Sex.
Like a mittman, they've hooked you with a ring (heh, heh). But be
sure to tell the I'il woman how I used to rub your back at ol
East High. I sure guess she’s my replacement,

TO HENRY J. '"HANK’' McCORMICK: Hank, you ol’ sports scribe,
I just wanted to forward the athletic orchid of the week to you for
the manly way you put the ol’ kibosh on that snot, Karl Meyer.
And, gee Hank, do you have a job up there for a red-hot snowball
(heh, heh).

TO MOM: Hey, Ma, I need some more socks. Can you hurry up
with my socks like the great American mom you are, please, I wear
’em out typing.

SHMOEFLAKES: I notice in the paper that Gay Stump, the ath-
letic director, sez that education is overemphasized. Gee, Gay, I ain’t
seen none of the education around yet. You must be off-base or read-
ing too many books (heh, heh).

With Startling

Soprano Grunters Overpower Team
Tactics

opus.

Wisconsin’s wrestling team suf-
fered its most serious loss of the
season so far last night at the hands
of Lachahucky State Teachers.

As the Lachahucky team dropped
its knitting, and came trotting out,
shining with vaseline, our grunters
could see that they were up against

Swimmers Make Splash in Match;
Swamp Death Valley U. 29-28'>

Badger swimmers again showed
their mettle by defeating Death Val-
ley U. with an overwhelming 29-
2814 score. Both teams suffered un-
der a handicap when it was found
that there had been a mixup in the
pipes and fuel oil had been pumped
into the pool. The match went on as
scheduled, however. The first event
was a five-mile underwater swim,
with live fish thrown in the pool for
those who became hungry. Rolf Dis-
regard was the winner by 2 centi-
meters, but was disqualified when
it was found that his toes were
webbed.

In the diving event the boys came
up with some beautiful forms but
the coach made the girls go back
to Lathrop. Mickey Cohen demon-
strated a racing dive, racing form
and good odds. In the fancy dives,
John Stalinowsky won with the
jack dive, swan dive, and Hoffman
House.

After the victorious Badgers had
departed and the pool was drained,

Coach eyes swimming prospects

aforesaid fish. Unexplainably,

hand.

an unknown body was found lying
at the bottom. Examination proved
that he had been diving for the

pearl was found clutched in his

a tough opponent. However, un-
daunted, they shed their leopard
capes, and went forward o engage
the enemy.

In the 90-pound class, Betty Lou
Lovejoy, the Lachahucky Lalapa-
loosa, defeated Jerry Nussbaum with
a shattering mule kick to the small
of the back, scattering vertebrae
on the mat and delighting the audi-
ence, who eagerly grabbed them as
é | souvenirs.

In the 115-pound class, the match
was forfeited to Wisconsin when
1] Gwendolyn Fooch broke her bra
j strap. She was immediately signed
i|up by Howard Hughes.

In the 125-pound class, Wisconsin
won when Sam Onestanza pinned
Renee Shpahz. They walked off arm
in arm in sling.

Wisconsin lost the 140-pound
maich by the factics of C. Phyllis
Wasserman. With a 1/8 Nelson she
twisted the home wrestler's finger
behind his back, breaking the joint.

The highlight of the match came
when Cherokee Sal, in the heavy-
weight class, tied her opponent to
a post with his own arms, started
a fire under him, and began a war

LITTLE NELL, Lachahucky's grapple expert pinned former champ
Don Ryan to the canvas three out of four in last night's final wrestling

dance. Although the decision was
hotly disputed, she won the match.

After the match, Sam Onestanza
passed out cigars. Renee Shpahz
passed out.

Fencers Win;
5 Dead Today

The Wisconsin fencing team
hacked its way to its 48th consecu-
tive victory. The defeated Michigan
State team was buried with full
honors in Lake Mendota. The field
house couldn’t hold the crowd so
the bouts were transferred to the
Stadium.

The matches were all hard fought.
full of the clean-cut action which is
making fencing so popular. Michi-
gan State surprised the fighting
Badgers by using Wisconsin tactics.
Their sabers and eppees had razor
sharp edges just as Wisconsin wea-
pons do. However, the Badgers
fooled them. The foils had diamond
tips which could penetrate any ar-
mor. Box score—Wisconsin: 1 dead.
2 infirmary cases, 8 band-aids. Mich-
igan State: four dead, 4 Mayo Clinic
cases, 2 gal. iodine,

LOCAL BOYS

East Dropkick, Ind. — Almost 84%
of East Dropkick’s 973 football play-
ers, interestingly enough, are sub-
sidized, according to an official re-
lﬂ)ort which leaked through their of-

ce.
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COMMERCIAL
Rates: Five cenis for first night.
Seven and one-half cents for each
additional night. No cover charge.
Sundays and Holidays off. Call 6-
3131 or drag it on down to the office
anytime.

STUDENTS
Rates: Be prepared to prove your
age. Cheap, but not less than forty
cents worth, No credit. Have co-
signers for checks,

FOR SALE

BOOK—“CARE AND FEEDING OF
Children”—brand-new, never been
used, $1.50. 5-8927, ask for Miss
“Lucky” Jones. 33x25

DRAFT BOARD CALLS. LEAVING
for Mexico quick. Must sacrifice
500 gallons of Ambergris—ridicu-
lous low price—18 thousand dol-
lars. 6-5434. 54x32

GENUINE CAMEL-HATIR CAMEL.
Only 34 cents. Call 6-7171 after
2:30 A.M. Tx8Y4

TUXEDO, DOUBLE - BREASTED,
just the thing for the well-
rounded coed. 3-6784. 5x74.86

TUXEDO, SINGLE - BREASTED,
just the thing for the unusual
coed. 3-4785. 6x78

TUXEDO, NO-BREASTED, JUST
the thing for the average coed.
3-7694. 5x5

ONE PAIR OF FALSIES. THEY
really work. Just got engaged.
Call Flopsy, 5-2021. (30; 28; 37)

ONE LOCOMOTIVE WITH COAL
tender. Give-away bargain. Need
money for new exam gouges. Call
Fred Burlington, 6-8001.

ONE LITTER BABY MONGOOSES
(or is it mongeese?) Good for kill-
ing cobras, snakes, pink elephants,
and frightening housemothers.
Call Madison zoo.

ONE A-BOMB SHELTER, SLIGHT-
1y used. Being drafted; won't need
it. Call Geranomo Ishmar, 6-5565.

2x3

WANTED

UNEXPERIENCED, BEAUTIFUL
girl. low 1.Q., open-minded, easily
intoxicated. Purpose: to discuss
world affairs with handsome well-
mannered grad student— private
apartment. Call 6-3131. 414x2.37

POSITION AS JANITOR AT
Rock. Call 7-8213. Ask for editor
of Snappy Photos.
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Today

Your Date Book
University Events

All items for the Today column must be brought to the Card
inal office before 6 p.m. on the day before publication.
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HISTORIC FILMS SHOWN
TONIGHT

Prof. Epsom of the historical his-
tory department announced that two
films would be shown tonight in
572 Bascom: Caesar’s Gallic Wars in
Gaul and Caesar’s Gallic Triumphs
in the Infirmary. They will be
shown at 7:30 p.m.

These rare films from the files of
the State Historical library show
actual combat scenes of Roman Le-
gionnaires hacking their way
through barbarian hordes. Scenes of
a Roman soldier’s camp life are also
shown. “Uncle Julius” Caesar play-
ing the Tiber Polka on a uke is an
example.

When asked how such scenes
could be filmed thousands of years
ago before the discovery of elec-
tricity, Prof. Epsom explained, “The
cameraman in those days had to
crank their cameras by hand.”

SEX MOVIES SHOWN TONIGHT
Sex movies are being shown to-
night at T-16. Time—T7:30. The Stu-

Paironize Our Advertisers
LOST AND FOUND

LOST: FIFTH OF HIRAM WALK-
er. Keep bottle; return contents.
Reward—BIG reward. Call 7-4329.
Otto. 3x19

LOST OR STOLEN: LARGE MON-
grel house mother. If found, re-
turn to Wisconsin General Hos-
pital for vivisection. 4-2386. 9x2

LOST: DU BEER MUG. NEED IT
for Saturday night to defend my
chug-a-lug championship. Call
Champ. 15x7

LOST: $1,700,000.00, JAN,, 1950, AT
Brinks in Boston. Still hunting.
Reward— $100,000.00 and armored
car. Call your local F.B.I. or
MPD. 6x4

Cardinal Want Ads—Nighty Nite
FOR RENT

1/3 OF COZY DOUBLE ROOM.
Call the Math Club. Phone — 123
sin(x).

DOUBLE FOR MEN. GOOD
snarking. Binoculars and peri-
scopes rented in house. Call Phi
Gam house,

LARGE ROOM WITH HOT AND
cold running water. Excellent
aquarium, Can’t turn damn fau-
cets off. Call me.

dent Board sponsors were worried |§

about the poor turnout for sex mov-

ies in the past. Pres. Snarl Snag-|:
horst said, “The student's lack of|:
interest in sex is appalling. We must | |
make him interested in sex and|!:

thereby educate him.”

As an experiment to promote in-|:

terest in sex films, the movies to-
night won’t be restricted fo mem-
bers of any one sex as in the past.

The Senior Council announced to-
day that it had raised $4,500,980,-
675.43 in its drive for a class project.
Class President Marsh Mellows said
he was “mildly gratified” by the
results, which fell only 10 per cent
below the quota.

The money will be used to build
a large and modern whiskey still
and wine cellar for the Memorial
Union.

Wild Willie Wolfitch of the Boston
Boombers, out of action for 34 years
with a broken left cuticle, an-
nounced that yesterday Hollywood
signed him to a l-year contract as
advisor to all their sports films. His
only comment was, “My record
speaks for itself.” We found no rec-
ord of Willie’s record. Oh well, it
fills space.

RAT NO. 119C
.+ » Dink Dink

Rat T119C Enters
Dink- Beanbag
Feud Over Poison

In a startling development in the
feud between two famed university
scientists, Dr. Hairy Beanbag and
Karl Paul Dink, a new party entered
the feud.

Dink, who invented Warfarin, a
rat poison, was bitterly aitacked by
Rat No. 119¢ on the third floor of
the Biochemisiry building for ‘sabo-
taging ratdom.”

Rat No. 119¢ said he was “all for
Beanbag” in the dispute and
squeaked menacingly that “all my
laboratory assistants are underfed
because of Dink’s selfishness.”

He also bit the reporter.

LAST 3 DAYS
In Stanley Krcmer's

"The
Men"’

TONIGHT 8:30 P.M.

“SNARK”

PREVIEW




World News . . .

Anti-Poppy Movement Blooms;
Sink South America in Pacific

San Francisco—(UP—In a surprise
swoop on the West Coast, complete-
ly demoralizing our Coast Guard
and West Coast shipping centers, a
guerilla army of estimated thou-
sands of Korean troops moved over
our coastal plains and orange
groves. The Boy Scouts have been
called in to fill the sagging bastions,
while Washington tensely awaits
Congress’ passing of another hur-
ried draft bill to call up all Holly-
wood actors with war movie experi-
ence. 5

In a coup d'etat in Washington
yesterday, Harry Truman slipped
through a sly surprise measure
which has completely stripped Con-
gress of all their powers. “Now,”
Harry stated in his press address,
“I have complete control over the
destinies of the countiry and next
month as an anniversary present
to my wife, I am going to make
her vice-president. What a country,
and what a term of office. Why, 1
may ‘even nominate Margaret to
succeed me. But then, that’s another
term.”

Education - - -

(Continued from Page 1)
might reform itself.

Cardinal Editor Jake Zealous,
asked for comment, grunted, “The
fools! It's the same everywhere else.
Why single out Wisconsin for criti-
cism?” He added he was enrolling
in Noire Dame University where he
said “education is kept in its proper
place.”

Teaches Self-Confidence
at Arthur Surrey’s

“My most enthusiastic pupils are the
psychiatrists who see how quickly our
students gain confidence through be-
coming better dancers,” says Violet

Evans. “Learning to dance at Arthur
Surrey’s is easy, it's fun and it’s re-
laxing exercise.”

Madison, Wisconsin—UP) — In a
withering diairibe against anti-pop-
py growing in the Menasha County
district, Harold Feversham, local
lobbyist, exerted all his linguistic
powers, and defeated the motion
approving the growing of this dread
plant, bearer of the opium drug. It
was later pointed out to Harold that
the climate was not appropriate for
the culiivation of the weed any-
how. But Harold was already off
on another gallant crusade, that of
eliminating boll weevils from Wis-
consin’s cotton crops.

Havana, Cuba—(U.P)—A small un-
expected hurricane has completely
obliterated the continent of South
America from the face of the globe.
Expeditions of meteorologists and
weather men are all heading for
the freak occurrence with new
equipment and startled expressions.
Many views were expressed but the
most prevalent was, “Everyone com-
plains about the weather but no one
does anything about it.”

Avoid Broken Ankles in Slippery Weather

Use oiiia

Ritty Pawe

The Latest Thing in Sure Grip Rubber Heels

JUNE 1951 GRADUATES

IT'S YOUR LAST CHANCE

TO GET YOUR 1951 BADGER
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“Now then, we are all alphabetically arranged in the front row: Allen,

Atkins, —Miss Zylanco.”

An old navy man spying a young
recruit hanging over the side of a
pitching vessel asks: “Are you both-
ered with a weak stomach?”

Recruit’s reply: “Heck no, my
range is twice that of the fellows
down the line.”

Mrs.:

“Can’t you find anything
nice to say about my mother?”’

Mr.: “Yes, she opposed our mar-
riage.”

“I'm sorry, lady, but marriage li-
censes are issued only when your
form is properly filled out.”

“Why. the nerve of you. We can
get married any time, no matter what
my appearance is.”

% % *

Renter: “This sure is a nice little
apartment, but where is the bath?”

Landlord: “Oh, please accept my
apologies! I was under the impres-
sion that you were one of those col-
lege boys who was just going to stay
for the winter.”

THE LONELY GAL

(continued from page 8)
Compared to the Lonesome Gal’s
boudoir the Passion Pit is pretty
poor potatoes.

Patowsee’s Tokyo Rose is going
to make it tough for Sauerback, too.
For unless S.B. can dig up a Sultery
Sal, it’s doomed to dry up in the
taps, while Patowsee addicis cling to
their radio sets in a drunken, ecstatic
stupor.

The lonely lady seems to say:
“Shut your eyes, men, this is the
nearest thing to heaven.” And then
she gives them beer. But can beer
ever completely satisly the by now
stimulated appetite of the male? Per-
haps there is still hope for the coed’s
begging more free Sunday suppers
from the teeming male population on
the campus — the 4-F’s, the advanced
ROTC students, and the elderly, play-
boy professors. I don’t have the an-
swer and I have to stop now
for she’s coming on now, my lonely
gal, with a grand old sexy bottle of
Patowsee beer.

Lifted from the Daily Cardinal Tues-
day, February 20, 1951.

President Fred listed the steps
which the university has taken, rang-
ing from new courses to civil defense
planning, but stressed the need for
a continued emphasis on fundamental
education, basic research, and broad
pubic services.

President Fred, you rascal!
Snitched from the Friday, February
23, 1951 Cardinal.

Washington (U.P.)-—A comprom-
ise draft bill calling for a 26 month
draft of 12 and one half year old
youths was introduced on the house
floor yesterday by members of the
Armed Services committee.

Oh no, and my little brother just
fresh out of the cub scouts.
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ACCOUNTING, Elementary
ALGEBRA, College
ANCIENT HISTORY . .
ANCIENT MED: and MOD. HISTORY
BACTERIOLOGY, Prin. and Prac. of . . . .
BIOLOGY, General * .
BOTANY, General
BUSINESS LAW
CALCULUS, The . .. .
CHEMISTRY, First Year College .
CHEMISTRY, Mothematics for Gen. . « . .
CHEMISTRY, Organic . .
CORPORATION FINANCE

We have ‘em... The essentials

*
] * and packed into a musshell,
: for quick thorough review !

Ask to see the famous

LLEGE OUTLINE SERI

*To Be Published

DOCUMENTED PAPERS, Writing
ECONOMICS, Principles of
EDUCATION, History of

PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE

w
of your cdurses highlighted %
*

'ENGINEERING DRAWING

ENGLAND, History of STEAS 75
EUROPE, 1500-1848, History of 75
EUROPE, 1815-1946, History of 15
EXAMINATIONS, How to Write Better . . . .25
ERENCH GRAMMAR € 5100 0o s ek 1.00
GEOLOGY, Principles:of - iin ol i dG 1.00
GERMAN GRAMMAR .70 & . Wi s s 1.00
GOVERNMENT, American . . . . . . + & 5
GRAMMAR, English, Prin. and Prac. of . . . 1.00
HYDRAULICS for Firemen . . . o . . . . 1.00
JOURNALISM, Survey of . . . % 1.00
LATIN AMERICA, History of , . e 1.25
LATIN AMERICA in Maps . . . . . 1.25
LAT. AMER. Civilization, Readings in N e )50
LAT. AMER, Economic Davelopment . . . . 1.25
LITERATURE, American . . . . . . & 4 & 1.25
LITERATURE, English, Dictionary of . . . . . 1.25
LITERATURE, English, Hist. to Dryden . . . . 1.00
LITERATURE, English, Hist. since Milton , . . 1,00
LOGARITHMIC & Trigonometric Tables . . . .60
MIDDLE AGES, 300-1500, History of . . . . .75
EMUSIG I History et et s Sl G e 1.0
PHILOSOPHY: An Introduction . . . . . . 1.00
PHILOSOPHY: Reodings in . , & . & . . 1.25
PHYSICS; First Yeor College . 'z & 'y 3% & 75
PBLITIEAISGIENGET - i 15
POLITICS, Dictionary of American . . . . . 1.25
PORTUGUESE GRAMMAR . . . . . - ., 1.25
PSYCHOLOGY, Educotional . . . . . . . .75
PSYCHOLOGK, ‘Generolt <10 wiliii e o <75
SHAKESPEAREAN Names, Dict.of . . , , . 1.00
SHAKESPEARE'S PLAYS, Outlines of . 1.00
SLIDE RULE, Practical Useof . . . . . . . 1.00
SOCIOLOGY, Principles ¢f . . . . . . . 1.00
SPANISH GRAMMAR . . . o o 000 o 1.00
STATISTICAL METHODS . . < . i . 1.00
STUDY, Best Methods of . . . , . , . . .60
TRIGONOMETRY, Plane & Spherical . ., . . 1.25
TUDOR AND STUART PLAYS, Ouiline of . . 1.50
U. S, in Second World War . . . , . . . .75
UNITED STATES, fo 1865, History of . . . . .75
UNITED STATES, since 1865, History of . . . .75
WORLD, since 1914, Histery of . . . . . . 1.00
LOOLOGY GanEralirs i s e 1.00

BROWN’S

Book Shop

State at Lake

Friendly, Courteous

Service
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I.D.1.

Violently protesting, Allen El-
shamn, 20, of Madison was taken
from a steamer in New York Harbor
today by F.B.I. agents.

Elshamn had left the country two
years ago, the agents revealed, with-
out notifying his draft board. He will
be given the maximum sentence the
law allows. (Story on page . . .)

By GAVSLEY ROSS

Allen had begun the eventful day
of his eighteenth birthday by regis-
tering with his draft board. Then
he’d had a haircut. The barber
clipped his ear and said, “Well, if
that’s the worse ya get wounded after
the army gets ya you’ll be lucky.”
Then he’d laughed and slapped a tow-
elful of talcum across Allen’s face:
Allen coughed three times.

So far nothing out of the ordinary
had happened, and Allen was disap-
pointed. This was his birthday; some-
thing ought to happen. Allen decided
tol do somethmg different, something
reckless with the few cents he had

NADY

DRAFT

.. . a thrill a minute adventure behind the black
cloak of international espionage . . .
... with a certain unnamed foreign power.

left over from his barber’s bill. He
was walking through a dingy section
of town. The alleys were spilling their
rubbish onto the streets. The build-
ings were coated ‘with soot. It seemed
to be a business district, and all the
businesses were taverns. Drunks were
everywhere. And there among the
general squallor was a squalid bakery
shop. It seemed out of place, so Al-
len went in. “I want a loaf of pump-
ernickel,” he announced.

The shifty-eyed clerk, who was not
wearing a white apron, looked at Al-
len curiously. Allen appeared to be
a shifty-eyed radical with long, un-
combed black hair, thick horn-
rimmed glasses, baggy clothes, and
a bitter, martyred expression on his
face.

“Pumpernickel, ya said?” the sin-
ister man wheezed as he shifted the
cigar dubiously to the other side of

his mouth.

Allen looked over the dusty shelves
covered with moldering loaves of
bread and dead flies. “Yeah, pumper-

*Oh, Oh, I remember him from our last convention.”

nickel — the kind that goes with
Roquefort cheese” Then Allen
coughed three times because the tal-
cum was still in his lungs.

Immediately the sinister little man
burst into a laugh. “Okay, kid,” he
said, “I guess yer on the level. Ya
had me scared for a minute; I
thought ya was from the F.B.I. or
something. Why didn’t ya give me
the pass word sooner. Here’s the
package. Take it to the bus depot.
Ask the guy behind the candy coun-
ter for a Roquefort filled almond bar.
then cough three times.

Allen was still filled with talcum;
he coughed three times.

“Yeah, yeah, I know ya. Now get
going and don’t let anybody take that
package away from ya; it contains
vital war secrets. Make sure nobody
follows ya,” the little man said in a
business-like tone, then leaning for-
ward in a friendly manner: “Say, tell
me, kid, you look kinda young for
such a dangerous mission, how come
headquarters picked you?”

“Well,” Allen said, playing along,
“my superiors thought [ would throw
off suspicion.”

“Right,” the man grinned and
waved his hand as Allen started out
the door. “Lots a luck.”

“Thanks.” Allen shut the door and
hurried down the shabby street. He
knew what he was going to do. He
was going to give the package to the
first policeman he saw. But an utterly
tantalizing woman was leaning out of
a second story window begging him
to come up. At first Allen didn’t know
why he found this woman so tantaliz-
ing. Then he realized what it was —
she was beautiful. He hurried up-
stairs. She was lounging on a day
bed in a kimono.

“You called?” Allen asked uncer-
tainly. There was something about
her he hadn’t noticed before — her
face. Perhaps it wasn’t the same’
woman.

“Yes,” she sighed and rolled over
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DODGERS

by Gavsley Ross

so that her kimono parted momen-
tarily, but in that moment Allen knew
that this indeed was the same woman.
He never forgot a face, and she had
a splendid portrait of Clark Gable
tattooed on her chest.

“Would you like to see my collec-
tion of movie star pictures?” she
asked. Allen nodded mutely; the ex-
citement had taken away his voice.
Even when he was little the movies
had excited him so he couldn’t get
to sleep at night. She showed him
several fine miniatures of Betty
Grable and Charlie Chaplin and Rin
Tin Tin tattooed on her arms. “Now
if you’d like to see some more . . .”
Allen trembled with anticipation and
dropped his package.

Three men leaped out of the closet
and grabbed the vital war secrets.

“Get that to headquarters immedi-
ately,” the beautiful tattooed lady
snapped. “And take him along too.
He may know something.” She tossed
her head with cold indifference, and
slunk off to a neutral corner.

“But you were going to show me
some movie star pictures,” Allen
pouted

“Oh. sure, kid,” she purred Allen’s
eyes popped eagerly. “Here,” she
said, tossing him a movie magazine.

“Thanks.” he said.

The three men quickly disguised
themselves as Chinese laundrymen
and put Allen in a laundry bag. They
piled into a long, black, sleek rick-
shaw and sped to their hideout.

“Now,” the chief simpered, “what’s

in the pretty little package. boys?
Some new perfume for me?”

“Naw, them’s the secret war plans

which we are selling to a certain un-
named foreign power for a fabulous
sum,” another of the chief’s hench-
men replied.
“Well, open the package and let’s see
what’s in it.” One of the henchmen
opened it. “Pumpernickel bread,” the
chief gurgled, “Yummy, yummy!”

“We been tricked,” the second

henchman said. “Open the laundry
bag.” Allen got out.

“I’'m growing a beard,” Allen said
proudly. “I plan on becoming an en-
gineer one of these days.”

“He’s not very pretty,” the chief
remarked after studying Allen a min-
ute. “As long as the information
wasn’t in the package. we’ll ship the
boy to the certain un-named foreign
power. Maybe they can beat the in-
formation out of him.”

“But I don’t know anything,” Al-

len protested.

“You're the first undergrad who’s
ever told me that,” the chief purred.
“Away with him!”

The three Chinese
packed Allen in a CARE package
and shipped it overseas where an
elderly gentleman with sequins in his
beard picked it up. He whisked the
package off to a secret twenty-story
spy center. There in a sumptuous
office the brains behind all the great
spy operations reclined languidly on
a couch, stroking a huge alligator.
It was the Dragon Lady. All about
the office atomic bombs were heaped
in artful disarray. “Talk,” the Dragon
Lady commanded.

“Why are you playing with that al-
ligator?”” Allen asked.

“’Cause none of the other kids
will play with me,” the Dragon Lady
sobbed. “And anyhow I don’t want
kid gloves: I want an alligator travel-
ing kit.” Impulsively she threw her-
self against him and peered deep in-
to his eyes with her own mysterious
eyes. “Tell me,” she panted, ‘“haven’t
you ever wanted an alligator bag
more than anything else in the world
— wanted it desperately, passion-
ately ?”

“No, I used to be interested in
stamps, but lately I've become inter-
ested in movie star pictures. You
haven’t got any pictures you’d like
to show me have you?” Allen asked
casually, trying to conceal his eager-
ness.

“No,” she said evasively, hastily
covering a handsome portrait of Van
Heflin tattooed on her arm. “He isn’t
-oing to talk,” she said to her hench-
men. “Toss him in the dungeon to
soften him up.”

Allen languished in the dungeon
for eight months. He learned many
secrets while in jail from the girl
who brought him his meals. She had
a portrait of Sara Vaughn tattooed
on her left deltoid muscle. She told
“im that if this building — the cen-
tral headquarters for all spy activi-
ties — were destroyed it would put
an end to spying and espionage all

laundrymen
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over the world and that they should
be married immediately.

Fortunately Allen was saved from
connubial entanglements by the Dra-
gon Lady who sent twenty of her
burly henchmen to bring Allen up for
suestioning. Allen was flattered. Once
more the prisoner found himself in
the heavily scented boudoir of the
Dragon Lady. He noted the piles of
atomic bombs and lesser explosives
and said:

“Boy, you’re dynamite, kid.”

She fluttered her eyelashes. “Tell
me all the vital war information you
know,” she cooed and twisted her fin-

gers in Allen’s hair while twenty
henchmen ogled.

“Right away?” Allen whispered.
crushing her lithe young body to his
and searing her sensuous lips with
his fiery kisses (They had been feed-
ing him hot tamales in prison).

Then he pushed her aside roughly
for he had taken the Browning auto-
matic rifle from her. She had been
concealing it in her form-fitting sa-
rong. A sardonic laugh burst from
his twisted lips as he sprayed the
room with lead. The twenty hench-
men crumpled to the floor—dead!

“Listen, baby.” he said out to the
side of his mouth as he trained the
B.A.-R. on her. “I want you should
order all your agents to destroy all
their information and then command
‘em — all of ’'em — to commit sui-
cide.”

“You're holding all the aces,” she
said carelessly and sat down at her
wireless set. At last she arose wearily.

“All done.” she sighed.

Allen laughed his cold heroic laugh
and kissed her once, warmly. “This
is goodbye, baby,” he said. Then he
took off his shoes and kicked the
atomic bombs with his bare feet un-
til they exploded in a tremendous
blast that leveled the countryside for
miles around.

By some unspeakably clever strata-
gem Allen escaped unscathed save for
a severely singed pair of eyelashes—
which, incidently, were not his own
but those of the Dragon Lady. He
had taken them along as a memento
of his adventure.

At last, after various and sundry
odd jobs, Allen succeeded in earning
his passage back to America. He was
proud of himself. He had single-
handedly wiped out all the spies in
the world. He was a hero, and he ex-
pected a hero’s welcome. The F.B.I.,
however, didn’t agree. They said he
was a draft dodger, a traitor, a dis-
grace to his country. They slapped
him in jail. And that’s where Allen
is today.



. . . FROM KENOSHA, WISCONSIN
ENGLISH MAJOR JUNIOR 0 )

20 Years . . . Independent . . . and a Gorgeous Red
Tressed Resident of Langdon Hall.
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Hammers and Rodgerstein

NORTH ATLANTIC

by JACK STEINHILBER

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In order of appearance, ranging from well-groomed to
: slovenly)
EMILE DE WRECQUE, a French planter
PENQUIN, best-dressed member of cast
PRONTO, his faithful Eskimo companion
GORY MARY, his wife
NELLIE FIVEBUSH, a navy nurse
AGNIX, their daughter
IRENE, goodnight
SIR THOMAS BEECHAM, Bart
A PIANO PLAYER, not related to Harry Truman in the
slightest
DAVID HARDING, countersink
AN UNIDENTIFIED REFRIGERATOR SALESMAN
A ROVING AMBASSADOR FOR E.C.A.
TWO GIANT POLAR BEARS
SEVERAL WALRUSSES
CHORUS, SAILORS, ETC.
ACT I: Scene is in Iceland, with ice and snow in all
directions. Dead of Winter.
ACT II: Same as above.
ACT IIT: Scene changes.
* #* ¥*
NORTH ATLANTIC
ACT I
The setting is a wasteland of ice and snow. There is
one large oak tree in the center of the stage. This would
appear to be a mistake, as there are no large oak trees
in Iceland. Ah, but there is a reason for it, as we
shall soon see. NELLIE FIVEBUSH, our heroine, drifts
on stage contemplating her surroundings. Because of
Iceland’s strong, constantly prevailing winds, she is
leaning at a forty-five degree angle to the wind-ward.
This position is held generally throughout the play
by all the characters, so it is wise to select actors who
have great muscular control and are skilled at gym-
nastics. NELLIE is wearing a mink-dyed sewer-rat fur
coat and appears to be shivering. She is sad about
something and lets everyone within a radius of a mile
know about it by singing the following song:*
*There will be claims that the melodies in this musical
have been plagiarized f[rom another musical, namely
South Pacific’s “Bali Hai”, “Some Enchanted Evening”,
“I'm In Love With a Wonderful Guy”, and “There Is
Nothing Like a Dame”, in that order. The idea is, of
course, ridiculous.
NELLIE. Brr-rr-rr, it’s cold here,
Brr-rr-rr, I'm frozen stiff;
I'm so low I feel like dying,
I just might leap off a cliff.
This coat isn’t warm,
I'm a cold little miss;
Why should T suffer
In a wilderness like this?
If someone would come and join me,
I would be in ecstasy;
All there is on this damn island
Are the walrusses and me.
Yelping WALRUSSES enter stage left on cue, cross stage

and exeunt stage right. NELLIE climbs tree and disap-
pears among the leaves. Enter CHORUS.* They don’t
seem to know what they’re doing here, so they stand
around looking at each other stupidly. Finally they
realize they’re out of place and sheepishly file out en
masse. Enter EMILE DE WRECQUE. He is a French
planter, sent to Iceland by his company to find a
place to start a new French plantation. When he sees
the place to which he has been sent, he is greatly in-
dignant. He voices his wrath in this song:
*To cut down costume expenses, it is suggested that the
members of the chorus be dressed in a kind of cheap
underwear, and the lights be turned down low so the
audience can’t tell the difference.
EMILE. What a dreary island;
I don’t see a stranger,
Not a lousy stranger
Upon these barren shores.
And somehow I know,
It’s easy to see,
They’re trying to make a big fool out of me.
Those dirty jokers, they’re not even nice,
Sending me to this place, all there is, is ice!
Enter PRONTO, EMILE’s faithful Eskimo companion.
He grabs EMILE by the sleeve and points offstage.
He is excited.
EMILE. What is it, Pronto, my good man?
PRONTO. Ookle!
EMILE. No! Pronto, you're joshing me.
PRONTO. Ockle! Ookle!
EMILE. I never would have imagined it! We must do
something immediately! ‘
They exeunt hurriedly. When they are gone, NELLIE
swings down from the tree.
NELLIE. I must contrive to meet that man

(Curtain)

“Well . . . I’ve got to run now.”
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Travel and study abroad this summer

You can earn full credits on an all-expense,
university-sponsored study tour via TWA

Now’s the time to start planning for
one of the most interesting and profit-
able summers you’ve ever spent...
sightseeing and studying in Europe
while you earn full university credits.
Again in 1951, TWA will participate
in the tours that proved so popular for
the past three years...in cooperation

with the ““Institute of University
Studies Abroad.”’ And you'll have a
chance to learn at first hand the new
concept of air-age geography . ..trav-
eling by luxurious TWA Skyliner. Re-
member, half your time will be devot-
ed to touring Europe and the other half
in residence study as indicated below.

Look at this list of study-tours heing planned for this summer (from
four to nine weeks abroad), and check the ones that interest you:

[0 SWITZERLAND [] University of Geneva
June 18— [J University of Zurich, School for European Studies
August 20 [ Fribourg Catholic University
[J Swiss Camps for Teen-agers
[0 FRANCE Sorbonne (Paris)
[J ENGLAND University of Oxford (15-day course, lecture, no credit)
O IRELAND University College, Dublin
[ SPAIN Madrid
OO0 ITALY Perugia

O INDIA “India and Problems of the Orient," including Cairo visit, a 6-week
tour

[0 GENERAL EUROPEAN Study and Travel Tour (Mo residence)

Across the US. and overseas. ..

e N you can depend aﬂ__;:m
| John H. Furbay, Ph.D., Director TWA Air World Education Srzrvics,
| 80 East 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y.

| Please put me on your list to receive detailed information about study
| tours via TWA indicated above, to be sent as soon as available.

|
Name Position I
|

| Address
i City Zon State Phone No.

America’s flavorite

from coast to coast

57 still only 5¢

Can you beat this? $1 OO in cash prizes!

Rules on this page or elsewhere in this issue

ORC TEOFPEUES

ACT II

The scene is the same as in Act I. Evidently NELLIE has
contrived to meet EMILE, for we find them holding
hands under the tree.”

*You see, the tree is indispensable to the story.
NELLIE. You may call me Nellie if you want to.

An awkward pause.

EMILE. Do you think sex will ever take the place of
night baseball?

This attempt at conversation falls flat and the play is in
danger of a lull here. Fortunately, PRONTO entertains
the audience by building an igloo on stage.

An UNIDENTIFIED REFRIGERATOR SALESMAN en-
ters right.

SALESMAN. Hey, Bud . . . Com’ere.

PRONTO. Ookle.

SALESMAN (in hushed tones). Wanna buy a hot re-
frigerator?

PRONTO. Ookle?**

**You have undoubtedly noticed by this time that PRON-

TO has a somewhat limited vocabulary.

SALESMAN. It's great for keeping warm buttered
snowballs fresh. Whattayuh say?

PRONTO. Ookle!

SALESMAN. Good! You’ll never regret it.

PRONTO pays him in blubber and SALESMAN skips
off left, scattering lollypops in all directions. The igloo
has by this time completely obstructed the lovers. But
from behind the igloo harsh tones are heard. A lovers’
quarrel ?

NELLIE. You beast! (She simultaneously throws a
harpoon at EMILE. It pins him to the tree.)

EMILE. If that’s the way you feel, goodbye, forever!

He exits, dragging the tree behind him. PRONTO fol-
lows dragging his igloo behind him. NELLIE, again
alone on an almost bare stage, makes matters worse
by breaking into this mournful aria:

NELLIE. I'm as sad as a fly in molasses;

I'm as glum as a bum in a slum;

If you’ll overlook an expression I took,

I have lost me a wonderful shnook.*

I am in the most horrible crisis;

I have almost lost the man I should hook;

If you’ll overlook that expression I took,

I should look for my wonderful shnook.
I ran him through, and now I’'m so blue;
If T could undo what I’ve done;
I'm in the lurch, and I won’t see a

church,

So I'll search till my searching is won.

I must hunt all over this island;

I will look underneath every stone;

If you’ve overlooked that expression I took,

I must look, I must look, I must look, I must
look;

I must look for my wonderful shnook.

*A colloguial word usually used in a derogatory sense.
Here it is used as a playful term of endearment.
(Curtain)

ACT III

The scene has changed to a local beverage emporium.
EMILE is drowning his sorrows in joy juice along
with the usual inhabitants of the place, namely frater-
nity men, Eskimos, and a bunch of sailors left over
from the cast of Mr. Roberts. They all join in singing
the drinking song.”

*The Drinking Song is used here to lend respectability

to this musical. This device is employed in every opera

that is an opera.
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ALL. There is nothing like a beer, nothing in the world;
Nothing is so full of cheer as a foamy-topped
stein of beer.
There is nothing tastes so queer, nothing in the
world ;
Nothing else is quite so dear as the feeling that
comes with beer.
There are no drinks like a beer,
And nothing clinks like a beer;
Nothing acts like a beer,
Or attracts like a beer;
Nothing feels like a beer,
Or appeals like a beer;
There ain’t a thing that’s wrong with any man
here,
That can’t be cured by putting him near
A foamy, zesty, tasty barrel of beer.

A PENGUIN enters. He is out of place. Penguins are
found only in the vicinity of the South Pole and in
zoos. He is generally ignored by everyone. He can take
a hint, so he sidles out, pausing only long enough to

ask the correct time. No one knows,

Enter NELLIE on a dog sled. She unhitches herself, and
throws herself into EMILE’s arms. He is so soused,
he misses the throw. Being a somewhat stout soprano,
she crashes through the floorboards until only her
head and feet are showing. EMILE gingerly tries to
help her out. He finds it impossible to pull her out by
himself, so he asks for help. The other gentlemen
make an attempt, but it’'s no use. She is thoroughly
wedged in. They give up, but because they are neat
boys, they disguise this blemish in the floor by cover-
ing her with an empty beer barrel. This also hides her
screams, which are extremely irritating to tender ears.
At this moment, the wind, which has been blowing
constantly, reverses its direction and everyone falls
flat on the floor.

Enter KATE SMITH in tights, who, with a rose in her
teeth, sings “God Bless America” as a finale.

(Curtain)
FINIS

Henry Wiggins, Me 4, upon being personally ques-
tioned by Bruce Fellows as to his one hundred dollar
senior pledge.
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We’ve been storing up “Octy’s in-
dignation” against the campus news
rag until the storm finally had to
break. We tried to be broadminded,
we waited hopefully. naively believ-
ing that with a new year and new
scribes the Daily Cardinal would blos-
som forth as a legitimate newspaper,
but our spell has been broken, the
bubble has burst.

So, finally releasing our venom,
we have completed the Cardinal pa-
rody as well as we know how, realiz-
ing the limitation of the Cardinal
being too humorous in its own right
and that we can but mimic its oddi-
ties.

We firmly believe that the Car-
dinal staff writers are the true hu-
morists on this campus, and regret-
fully must concede defeat to the nean-

. derthal handling of the rag. The

proofreaders are literary aesthetes of

the first rank. Their mistakes never
cease to be a delight to their readers
since the words which they miss com-
pletely kill the point of the story!

And (hah) the vital issues of the
day . . . Chinese Reds break through
for umpteenth time, President of
United States branded Communistic
by the Campfire Girls, Atomic Bomb
found obsolete by top ranking U. S.
generals, elc. Where do we find these
world crises? Usually buried on the
last page, or possibly as filler under
a magnum opus dealing with the ap-
pointments and complicated issues re-
lating to the All Campus weenie roast
on Muir Knoll.

To point up these journalistic crim-
inals I have composed a small men’s
rogues gallery which will enable you
readers forevermore to refer the Card-
inal errors to their source.

Jack Zeldes, of course, is the hard-
hitting editor of the Daily Porno-
graphic. He is from Galesburg, Illi-
nois, the brick center of the world.
Zeldes rather slyly conceals his true
being and evil intentions behind his
boyish leer and rakish Navy ROTC
uniform.

From LaCrosse we have the dimin-
utive Dick Renner, who is a senior
wheel on campus with his main shaft
wheel in the Cardinal office. Dick is
responsible for the miserable layout
on the editorial page. He is a thwart-
ed high school Thespian, dropping
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this for the lower things m life, his
post on the Cardinal.

Don Johanning is the City Editor
wonder boy from Racine, who has
just recently taken up the art of the
Speed Graphic, and has already set
a phenomenal record for ruining ne-
gatives. He spelled Zeldes as summer
editor, and was responsible for the
super-abundance of Cardinal copies
on the stands, naturally unsold.

From Milwaukee we have another
NROTC lad, Rog Benedict, who is
cultivating his ulcers harrying staff
members into making their deadlines.
Many critics feel that without him
there would be no Cardinal. Hmmm.

And Dick Snow is the fierce-faced,
fuzzy-chinned fearless sports editor,
also from Milwaukee, who is continu-
ally making bets with Graham Hovey
of the “J” school on sports events,
and whose returns have not made
him a richer man.

Carol Towers is a Barnard girl,
whose job as society editor keeps
her in the public eye. The staff is
doing their utmost to help her keep
her figure, by consuming all of her
mother’s tremendous cookie output.

Famed for his eager excitable voice
is the New York flash on the staff,

~rry Schecter. Jerry is not only cam-
pus correspondent for the Milwaukee
Sentinel and New York Herald Trib-
une, but also shares honors with me
for being the most miserable French
student in the department.

Jeanne Matheson is the pert feature
editor, and about the only stable per-
sonality on the rag. She divides her
‘me between writing phony contro-
versial letters to the editor, and prais-
ing the magazine section, which she
also oversees.

Handling the business books is the
business manager known as “Wump”
to most, and as Glenn Wilpolt to
his friends. He keeps tab on the num-
ber of Cardinals snitched from the
news stands daily, which couldn’t
keep him too busy.

Dick McGrath, circulation manag-
er, is the author of the lyrically sad,
plaintive wails that now and then
reverberate in the Cardinal and Oc-
topus, to buy your subscription while
there is still time.

And not last, and not least is smil-
ing Phoebe Bates, the office secretary,
who weathers many a Cardinal crisis
over who gets the byline, and stead-
fastly refuses to add one wrinkle,
from this mayhem, to her Lux com-
plexion. :

We wish we ¢ould point up more
of these Cardinal kids but I'm afraid
[ have reached the point of diminish-
ing returns.

Bob Burkert
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Campus Interviews on Cigarette Tests
Number 5...THE OPOSSUM

HE class clown went out on a limb and tried to prove cigarette
mildness by the quick-trick method! He tried the fast puff
and huff test—a whiff, a sniff —and they still left him up in the air!
But then he got his feet on the ground. He learned that there

is a reliable way to discover how mild a cigarette can be!
And that test is. ..

The sensible test. ., the 30-Day Camel Mildness Test which simply
asks you to try Camels as a steady smoke—on a pack after pack,
day after day basis. No snap judgments needed. After you’ve
enjoyed Camels—and only Camels—for 30 days in your “T-Zone”
(T for Throat, T for Taste), we believe you'll know why ...

CRONCE. GMALYTY

e

More People Smoke Camels
than any other cigaretfte!
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