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. | Buy Everything Possible On Your Co-Op Number | 

_ You Can Save 15% On Christmas Gifts | 

i When You Buy at The Co-Op | 

' It’s the wise Christmas Shopper who Roommate, father, mother and. the | 

a plans the buying of gifts for these various brothers and sisters can be H 

o ; early December days and plans to do cared for before leaving Madison. a 

u it at The Co-Op. Every department That’s a double advantage—no last a 

: of The Co-Op offers gift ideas and minute shopping to worry you and a i 
u the 15%. saving applies to all of 15% rebate coming from your. pur- 

u them. chases. ll 

i § Glfts Jn Ebery Co-Dp Wepartment § | 

BY WAY OF SUGGESTION / 

ll DNS 
Clothing for Men / 

ii Lingerie Scarfs 7 

u Gifts from Formal Jewelry 

The Gift Shop Sporting Goods / 

iT Books 
Rooke : | 

iu Room Furnishings Hosiery / 

2 Fountain Pens Ties i 

i : Sport Wear Books 

| The UNIVERSITY CO-OP | 
| E. J. GRADY, Manager a i 

| a STATE at LAKE i 

en 
netnenneeeel|
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Gifts that will fit right into any man’s 
daily routine and yet because of their 

c) attractive design will carry all the merry R> 
spirit that a Xmas gift should. 

Give him gifts from a real man’s store, 
he will appreciate the extra thoughtful- 
ness. 

Gelvin’s of Madison 

644 State Street 

pi a 
|
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| \ Christmas Fan Mik 
Lae TY E Pe vo : oS. E 

a |e 
to everyone of you! : oe a | 

:. Because he wears Braeburn Es 
= Clothes, authoritatively styled 2 
: and tailored to perfection in E 
z the preferred patterns, he can z 
: rightfully claim to have IT. : 

The Invi : i And remember that e Irving : The College Shop : 

will be open for the service of 2 Nee tothe TawniCaninee : 

its friends, throughout the SH ican cae ac ania otaveuaiieunapanhsuncesenit 
University’s Vacation Period! 

y @ 

SO oan\l) 
: ON NMG | 1a Ae, Se oP ie 

' 1 1 Yann . 1S. YZ i 4 Gh, & i TOY i | ys fy Welcome Kta| Me 
Be wi Y ia, Fe ah 
fy iy 1 AF WY SSS TF re Ke Si \ yf Sa ou SS THIS 
ony | Ot Wi a EEE Her 

Pree, Vp ! Qoeneg = A i  .'s 
ay SG one = forte ese 

Se ee cf 
a Beethoven’s Fifth 

IRVING COFFEE HOUSE “Look here, Mr. Tiffany, my wedding ring has turned 
green.” 

IRVING CAFETERIA “How long have you had it, Madam?” 
“Two years.” 

STERLING AT IRVING “Well, our wedding rings are only guaranteed to last 
: a natural married life-time.” —Harvard Lampoon
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| | FrepWKRuseCo 
: Or Rent-A-Car System is Zane : 4 
B founded on value and 2 : : } 

: service-—-to give you a = e , a s 4 
E a car owner’s comforts : : ‘ : 
2 for the cost of a cab fare. : i : : 

: Before you get one of our : i : Re i 

Z ears we make sure that : E = | 
: it will give you the best Z : : 
E possible service and E 2 : i 

= eet: - eG "oO 
E When you rent a Badger Z = fy Le : 
: Rent-A-Car you will re- S = = eS Z 
E ceive a full measure of 5 a : Re ocd . = 
B satisfaction. z S ‘reir my : ii 

: sae Ney Lee : 
>? BADGER RENT-A-CAR: : Me & AN CAG AR : = = = | G SONG 5 

= fi é < = = See Gor WH 2 
z 250 State Si. Fairchild 2099 : z ZI ee Rd a oe B i 

= = = Sf BC) A 2 
in : ay es : | 

Ist creek: Is he well to do? : EI La | 2 2 i 
IInd creek: No, but he’s a friend of the district at- = eS 4 BS AS 2 

torney. 5 = Paty ee ‘ 5 i 2 ey i 
: S|; . | SOR = 

: EA BE | Bee 5 
2 = = (S| ERs = 

Poet: These poems are children of my brain. E Sy =| Bae z 
: ae) Pe = 

Editor: Poor little orphans. z a oe 2 

: [¢ b : E 
E 5 z = > = 

@ = ss =O} = 
—aA es : 

Christmas, 2027 A. D. : : 

There are some quaint old ideas connected with this : New Party Gowns : 

day, which were injected occasionally into the feasting 2 E Dee 2 
and gift-getting even as long as a century ago. It was : For Holiday Gaities : 
a common story that men sang “Peace on earth”, but the : 2 

scientific research has since shown this to be psychologic- 2 Unusually brilliant, more colorful than ever, our = 
ally inaccurate. Another of the queer ideas was that of 2 display of evening gowns is inimitably beautiful. 2 
it being “more blessed to give than to receive”. Cer- 2 In line and artistry, these exquisite gowns of chif- = 
tainly this notion must have been ineffective, for never 2 fon, velvet, satin, lace, georgette and metallic cloths 2 
before has a nation been so prosperous by getting as ours 2 have never been more varied. Trimmed with beads, = 
is today. It even surpasses the mild form of commer- 2 rhinestones, sequins feathers and gold jewelry there = 
cialism which existed in 1927, when some papers talked = are naive and sophisticated types for every type of 2 
about an “Empty Stocking” fund. This was presumed to = woman, : 2 

be a clever ruse to sell more sheer hosiery. : = 
Nevertheless, the ignorance of our predecessors a cen- : $1 6.50 to $85 : 

tury ago is interesting, although, today, of course, we 2 2 
know much better. Em
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'For Thirty Years the Candles Have Shown | 

i On Choicest Gifts Fromthe Hub 
il t For thirty years The Hub has helped to make the / 

i Christmas season more enjoyable in hundreds of a 

a homes. University people since 1897 have found the u 

Hi gifts they prefer to give men and the gifts carrying a 

i more than the usual Christmas greeting —at The a 

i Hub. It’s a record of which we are mighty proud and il 
Hu the service of thirty years will be climaxed this year = 

i with the loveliest display of gifts for men ever shown = i 

Hu at The Hub. We invite you to call during the few - 

i days before you leave for home. Hu 

, This Year, More Than Ever, The | 
Lee Hub is Madison's Christmas Store | 
: We’ve planned for this busy Christmas season at The u 

i : Hub. We have searched the markets for months to = 

a The Home of bring to you the finest of gifts for men. . . wearing ap- We Add Our = 
i “The Dunlin™ parel, sport’s apparel, formal apparel, luggage, smok- Sincere Wishes = 

c y approved by the ing equipment, the finest of haberdashery . . . every- For Your i 

HE First Wisconsin Style thing that a man appreciates. Coming from the Hub ee and H 
iE Conference Setar ea New Year = 
i: he'll be assured of style and goodness in his gift. # 

| THE” OB | |  EJSCHMITZ&SONSCO, 
i Madison ~ Beloit a
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TOOT COCONUT 

: 10% Cash Discount PLUS 10% Sales Check 3 

Make This A Book Christmas! 

: {@ You can make your Christmas both pleasurable and profitable when : 
: you browse through BROWN’S well-stocked shelves of new books. : : 

E { You will find us glad to give you suggestions to guide you in selecting E 
: your books; and we will wrap them for mailing free of charge. : 

: { Whatever you wish to find—hbiography, travel, science, fiction, poetry, i 
: drama, leather-bound volumes, or children’s books—you will find an ex- : 
= cellent assortment at BROWN’S. 2 : 

: { Remember—“Time cannot change, nor cares dull, your gift of a book.” : 

3 “Come in and Browse” : 

BROWN BOOK SHOF 
z 621-623 STATE STREET : 

Father: What a helluva son you’ve “Who is the member at large?” in- 

turned out to be. quired the prison warden as he noted 

Prodigal Son: You turned me out, a discrepancy in the roll call. 

Father. —Jester 

we ‘ 
—o LD, f R 5 

: pis ce “Do you pay your room rent by 
ay 

: = 7 quarter?” 

A snowflake ED Sad “Omigod no, it’s much more ex- 

Tumbled A pensive than that.” 

To the ground. ea 

A co-ed OE lad 

Stepped GE : 9) ete 
Upon the snowflake. 

That's it, exactly. = Nh “This gun,” said the salesman, “is 
~ good to the last drop.” ; 

7 

Prof—You must pass these exams. eT y gs ean eo 

Stude—And_ how. 0 Ce eae rea ee Eo ee, 
a “Who ya draggin’?” 

; “Nobody.” 
ata “Don’tcha know you can’t come 

stag?” 
- “Take the lead out of your feet.” “Yes,” 2 

Doctor: It’s a girl, professor. “T can’t, I was born in Chicago.” “Well?” ‘i : 

A. M. P.: Sh, my wife’s in the ‘ “She walks—I ain’t draggin’ any- 

room! —Sniper f one.” 

i 3
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5 Ly I 5 ae (4 Os SY eee) 

It is our desire to at this time express 
our appreciation for the patronage 
accorded us this past year by the 
students of Wisconsin. We wish you 
all a very merry Christmas and a 
jolly New Year. 

Charter House 

enlals £ 2 KS a 
9 ne 

O'CONNELL |B 482 MEYER 
- MADISON ~ rig =) ~ WISCONSIN 

109 STATE p Pig ‘ STREET 

as = |
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Sa ood 4 

Use, In A Sentence, The Word 5 

“Banal” ; 

“Break it, an’ dot vindow banal cost you vun dollar!” 

“Terrorize” 

“The cat! ll terrorize out of her head!” Ready-made } 
“Statute” And Cut to Order 

“It's statute ache me ee ; ESTABLISHED ENGLISH UNIVERSITY 
: : teste STYLES, TAILORED OVER YOUTHFUL 

“Will you falsify ask you? 
“Whiskey” CHARTS SOLELY FOR DISTINGUISHED 

“T wunner whiskey unlocks tha door?” SERVICE IN THE UNITED STATES. 

“Decalogue” GoUR, d 

‘Decalogue and put it on the fire.” mist ay 

i ite i : 
i i i) eM f 

ol Waa Suits 40, $45, +50 overceate —p 4 OSM [Ii Ser Fo 
Y S eal SSS 4 

v 4 Ei eR Se in SSS 
NGS | es RA ps7 i 

it l io ireieans Gay ‘ Bearty iC Bearly : | 
| \ 1 Wy | eae SE Camels Hair NN Camels Hair 
TNA I Re eee, Coat Ey Coat i 
| ie ee $165 ey $165 : 
| AN ai Y) 7 ~ a ce RY = ! hy) che me \ : 

WY); iI “{) \ RRR Sracner | WV ROS | BL Fi 
/ AA v2 ere wi PA I = eee h] i itn ae ne a — : : ~ es. 

Hy} Ai Hy Mf) ea ( @) : yee al ‘ 

ye Ra ea IMM i A, a h Seas Be UTR RT Ne 

ih HT alata ORG 
<= Do pe ee mL PX : NGS re a ape TI i i ee Agee V LG X NY : 

cet emmrm/877 408m aT y \ Very Popular : 
Mr. Gillette waits up for Santy Claus H = hee Micha This : — Les aes) ) 5 ieee ee TN : : 

Pr ccording: to Mayon THompeon; Babladd to laek Goes) Christmas — ecording to Mayor ompson, England seems to lac. | bk SS Es eee CU = 

Rex appeal. “3 Fy waa ; : i 
See PRE Cigar Lighters have be- = 

if RiguecAne Nisan H come the “fad” of ae = 
iA a (fe Ss Y - = What Price Glory? | ee foe 

(Thoughts of a Sophisticated Co-ed) |i See CAND mH pare lighters and extol = 
Rie 2, HB ees ce the merits of their favor- = 

gone the pace, and I’ve earned my name; 1 een — 3 ‘bs d - = 
: z Be een =p ite make. Every smoker = 

Tve drunk, and I’ve pet like the rest, he ES so a H wants a good lighter. 5 
I’ve played my part in this whirl-wind game, SS ea re | 2 
Now I’ve come to the end of my thrill-mad quest. U a pare a \ . ° 2 

pacers || Cigar Lighters — ees - Le eso eee = 
My illusions passed, and my idols fell, | ee Saree Se = 
As the sun might set at sea, Lt $5.00 to $15.00 2 
With only a faint scarlet ripple to tell So a 2 
Of the beauty that used to be. f 8, Ay 4 Why not add to their pleasures with the gift of = 

b-ah a fine lighter? We carry a very niceassortment = 
i Av in various makes that we will be pleased to = 

Life holds no more, or so it seems, = show you. : 

Yet I dream of a home, sun kissed, : : 
Where I'll search anew through my rag-bag of dreams, = R. W. NELSON : 

For the glory of love I have missed. E 320 State JEWELER F. 4242 2
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Hu aaa, OY u 

i Dottie--Ten people on my Christmas list i 
u and I haven't an idéa what to give any of By 
, them! : 

- Lottie--That's easy. Drop in at Simp- i | 
a son's. They have a most unusual collect- u 
A ion of gifts that come from all over the # 
u world and they re inexpensive, too. a 

| e:impson’s | 
; 23-25 N. Pinckney Street /
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Out to do a little Christmas shocking !
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Bees SS SUS ee SE ieee OE PBR TPM A SDR AB ON SSE OA TE UA eee 

PTT LEE Tee LETTS LETTE REET CPLR ES PE eR PE ER itrtcecceeret cers a i 

CG Ve ' es FR. xooN: parity. XY. ‘ g GAD Ee 4 : 

| IVs yo ANG \ | Pa sey 5 Soa i a ss 

4 OU JOP INS SS SSS SS (a \ Fi BSN NNN OL : Cis, te ee i 
MPN “ Y TAT tacos pate eM Rei 

First Inebriate: Ish that the moon : ee She: Kiss me again tonight, i 

or a street light up there? eG ae George. 
Second ditto: Dunno — I’m a oF Lay e He: I can’t—again. 

shtranger here m’self. us I a She: Why not? 
e on t He: Well, my name is Oscar, and 

5 j S es I haven’t kissed you yet anyway. 
“4 aL, / he é 

fy ee j 

Re of 
Youth (translating) : I leaned over f ‘3 iS 

and kissed her tenderly . . . pe 
Instructor: Well, go on. ily 

Youth: I didn’t go any farther. sy &g sO “Mamma—does pappa dress loud?” 

i Fy, Cay “You should hear him put on a col- 

eo x) Wis KS Ne lar, dear.” 

ey ye au 
i B NY Sep ete 
A GN 

“That’s tainted money.” UE PINS AN ua eee : 
“Howeum?” NEE a Wy) faa 

“Tain’t yours, tain’t mine.’ np s i - (eae) 

we | ; “May use some of your tooth- 

eae: paste?” 
ee pee “Yes, but put it back in the morn- 

Ridings es 4 ing.” 
Bena MB oo! A nes 

i bi aa Ring! SA 

deh f E @ = as Gar f oA Ce : @ 33 

4 fe t : Gs ys? “Forsooth, knave, why blowest thy pe 
GONE (>) horn so loud?” Y\ 4 

A Soi SAS) “By m’ faith, varlet, so I can’t * ie C 
a4 fs Cy , hear the bad notes.” a iy 

LOK : L” i 

Ie SO" A) 
3 “JT understand that Wooperup has a yg A 

3 ((B. good chance to make the gym team 
this year.” muni 

“How many husbands have you “Huceum?” aucot* 

had?” “He’s been doing the bars ever 

“Do you mean of my own?” since he came here.” The Barber Eats His Spaghetti
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SOc OAM eae =a A DR rR ee Rea Seat Ie Pan PL gee Rang, ENE IRR a eS dN 

Si 

PN 

DD Lk Ae se ii ef 
Te pee | 
Po foe ae 
| 2) oo Ee i | | ti fees A 

Ro a4 

a oN 
: a q Geos] i 

ee a. we Y BOB ae a 
Se OY Pe ee 

; oe ae 

| - oe | 
is A , Pm 6 a “CC 7 OM Ve Mm Qh/ Ree. Fe 

(o" NAF 8 : ———)— 
: y yS ’ Va 42 a Pd 1 

Vode Bay 4g 
A LL ye oo Part 1 ~_ Ne “——s 

: ae Gi aa h sis 
ND here at Wisconsin are many, many pretty girls ; a WY “ yom bee 

A and there are many, many nice boys; and the girls \ i y SONS gem a q 
do not continually make life miserable for the boys, \ @ be Ss >, < 8) 

for these sweet, sparkling, lovable children play to-gether \ \ ~ x, a : 

and the game is called Love. There is professional, or The girl was sn ‘ “So \ ’ 1 

Real Love, and there is amateur, or Puppy Love . . . Patricia Bryant, : XN \ > WA . 

and there is a cross between the two which is exceedingly pretty, popular, " Y SAY 

difficult to play because the score is always so one-sided. and proud, riding \ : & 

And there is no better playground than Madison. A horseback ‘to make up a few ; \ Vi 

mysterious Indian lake, a shaded campus, a drowsy city, sophomore gym credits ™ 4 f ‘ te 1 

a gorgeous capitol, and a friendly and sophisticated moon which she had not consid- * * oy 4 ~ Ne 4 

gave the game its start, and the delightful, happy chil- ered important the year be- Val oe \ By, 
dren bring youth and joy as their inspiration to this fore; and the boy was Al- e ea ‘ YY 

golden university. ¥ lan Douglas, avowed woman af ea \ } 

And so we tell a story . . . now once upon a time hater, driving a nice shiny a he Be 

Be Valiee Rent a Ford back from a . — 
It was late autumn and the trees along the drive stood visit to his aunt in Shorewood Hills. SS ko os 

bare and desolate, waiting for another spring to send the Apparently nothing could happen, SS ge 

children out beneath their caressing branches. The lake but Fate, sitting in the watchtower, de- XY el 
was very bleak and gray, and a sharp wind sent the drab cided to throw a few switches. So, by Bs 

leaves scurrying across the wet cinder road. The whistle coincidence, the horse stepped on a half Se : 

on the University heating plant let forth a blast that buried hay. rake, which © comically N 

signaled the hour of five. From a distance came the faint struck him where the whip should have been applied, and 

notes of old Music hall clock. At the last stroke, two he leapt into the road directly in front of the roaring 

very different people entered the scene to an accompani- menace. The Ford swerved, snorted, and stalled; the 

ment of bitter waves snapping sharply at the cold dark horse broke into a gallop, hurdled the nearest fence, and 

bank. raced toward the stable and the feed box; the girl parted
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company with her steed and rolled into a nearby ditch; er eres eres TT —— is 

while the young man tilted his cap back over his sandy fae — 2- i 
hair and grinned as he dismounted to lend her his as- VA E i i 

She very womanly straightened her hat and regarded ee eet i 

“Damn,” she murmured sweetly. ee el TN ‘ 
“Little girls shouldn’t play with animals.” . ol ee A le 2 
“Little boys shouldn’t run their express wagons so fast.” 1 fo Ue Ce ee Y i 
His gray eyes introduced themselves to her blue ones x _ SS - — ct a ; 

and they both laughed. Allan helped her to her feet L pee ae . Z SS | 
and into the car. He thanked his gods that he had Se S| Se te ia 
found one woman who did not look like an acrobat in a Oe”) — Now Po ; 

pope abt. ' — : es aw SS % 
“You aren’t hurt, Patricia?” he inquired lamely, as [0 ee =. ae | q 

men will, after seeing that she handled herself quite Co = ee eee f a 

“N-o-0-0-0 . . . just shaken a little . . . I know | ee e ie fA u ey 
your name too,” she finished triumphantly after taking oo Pe Se 4 } 
mental inventory of herself. aed ng i) ‘ ; 

“Now isn’t that nice!” and they both laughed, she A Mele ’ 
lightheartedly and he a trifle embarrassed. i eee : a 

“They also tell me that you are very cynical or some- : am 
thing, and that you are disillusioned with women, and ee ‘ sy : iy be 
that you are, incidentally, quite brilliant . . . but I 2 é bake Sec : « 
don’t think people should be cynical, it’s your own fault \ 

if you’re disillusioned and if you were really brilliant, ANS peer AML INI ; 
you’d offer me a cigarette. a 

“Camels!” he replied in the tone of a man offering his 
brother arsenic. . . . and to a hundred nights and days of dances, 

“T like ’em.” parties and brawls . . . and he wondered what it fs 
He watched her very closely as she placed the cigarette was all about and why he had outgrown such things. 

a@ little to the left of the center of her mouth and inhaled It was almost dark when they pulled up in front of \ 
the first breath. And he marveled because here was a the sorority house with a typical Rent a Car roar, and hs 

woman who did not grab for her compact or pose with he spoke for the first time. 5 

her tobacco. “What about that horse?” 
It was quite a silent ride along the lake in the gather- “He’s safe or dead by now . . . I am really not ; 

ing dusk, but he found himself feeling quite at ease with enthusiastic over his welfare.” 
her, which was strange because she was the first woman He looked into her eyes again, and wondered why. . 

cee icici ae SENOS Hh Toehing her eow very hy he euded Ber wy fhe 
ho be disillncioncd wath z 3 eae steps. There was something very appealing about that 

eC ena Ra oe coe aes be impressed by elbow and he was loath to leave it as they reached the 
feminine prattle, and she, a very wise little girl, knew it. door 
He wondered why he hadn’t dated more in Madison and FER . . . ' 
his mind ran toward many summer nights in his home 4 “eae eee ae 
town with the girls thing. 
he had planned to »-~ ===. “I’m so sorry . . . maybe I can take you some- ; 

marry, and the ee : ~ i, where Sunday night and make up for it,” he drawled, 

dozen others that he f ee Ne Ne his manner belying his thoughts. 
had planned not: to NY Oi > ; “T don’t think you can . . .” she answered care- 

oa. , ~ A eo fully, looking right into his eyes,” . . . oh, come 

da “ around about five o’clock,’ she decided, smiling. 
Zoe i! e Allan felt a strange desire to fly. Luckily he did ; 

= Mh Ae not, but hastened his departure. 
iy is og a, z WY, “Good night, Patsy.’ 

[Ee MA NT “Good night, Allan, . . . hada nice time at your 
. P LF ee at ° 2 party.” 

os iB ws a ed She then vanished into the interior of the house, t 
ot is oO fs Os Allan thanked and proceeded to ’phone a certain young man and tell 

. me ed / SP A his Gods that him that she was very sorry but that she had discov- 
ee ti Ae ee [ff he had found ered a previous engagement for Sunday . . . and 

“ ag ee og” one woman who did not the young man believed her, for she was that kind 

mF Le look like an acrobat in a of a girl, and he was quite in love with her. Then 
me Foun riding habit. (Continued on page 40) 

ney A 2 6 a



a 

Page Fourteen Octopus 
PSPS PO en GIR a 2 PE aA a I RL eee ee cee cet ee ee ea aia Ree ee ee Se 

Horrible Examples Number Three 

Christmas Fishing A oe A) 

“Hello . . . yes, this is Evelyn . . . who . . '- eS pole 

oh, I’m well thanks . . . what monthisthis? . . . oh ee 
are you trying to kid me? . . . no, I don’t believe in e LEN KR \\ Ds 

Santy Claus, and besides I have lots of studying to do wr SA U Pre 
tonight . . . what does a girl want for Christmas? © \ctunee 4, ilies 

. . . oh that’s diff—I mean you'll forgive me for being Ries Ae GO 
so cross, won’t you Georgie? I’ve had SO much work to Galas 4 Ta aE : 
do lately I’m just not myself . . . well, let’s see ‘| ee i > Oe 

. . . What kind of a girl is she? . . . Like me? D nd a Vase Ea 

. . . Oh, well girls like me want nice things for their eo 4 ee 
“rooms like pictures and desk sets and carved book ends ont a A 

. . . different type of things? . . . well there’s al- RU es pee 
ways bracelets and scarfs and buckles and pins and things SX 

like that . . . oh yes, and things like necklaces get Seee een 

over big . . . or why don’t you find out where the Two Fellows Flipping to see Who Pays 

girl is going to be for vacation and plan a big week end? 
. . . now you suggest something, I simply am all out a 

of ideas . . . books—a set in real Morrocco leather? Sere 

. . . well, girls don’t read novels much anymore 
- + . no, Georgie, not flowers, do you think this is “That saying that girls come to Wisconsin to get mar- 

Easter? . . . sensible handkerchiefs? . . . oh, girls ried is a lotta hokum.” 

simply don’t use them, but there are lots of realy ducky “How do you know?” 

ones of French lace—they’re not too expensive .. . “I’ve asked ’em all.” 

why worry about what you’re going to give your family? ‘ ‘ 

- + + yes, but they have to pay for it anyway. . . . ‘ re 

OoooH!—Why I simply won’t stand being talked to like ‘ Nero 

that ...... What's my address at home?.:........ why 

; do you want it? . .-. A CHRISTMAS CARD! ... Around Christmas it’s no small gift to keep a girl. 

well I'll be-. . . hello’. . . operator .:..:.. why 
_the idea—he hung up ... . —Jonah a 

She: How do you know he just loves to dance with 
you? , 

Her: Why, at the end of last dance I heard him say, 

“Thank God.” 

LY 

i> ' 
) Ni mwiny J “History repeats itself,” said the lad as he flunked 

\ 4A oN Medieval 1a. 

if AN zi fh Pi i \ 

A Ae AY 
Fi ( ol 

Hi Ni 

Bi IB Mr. Babbitt’s Christmas 

PX OS “Hell, I’m tired. What day is it—Christmas? What— 

YA LY, Y \f ’ ‘yor? again? Breakfast—not much—Ma Babbitt’s too busy get- 

eB y/\ Chl f ayo: ting Christmas dinner for relatives and friends. The 

xX) NZI kids yelling, tooting new horns, fighting over the pres- 

AN Yi ents. Says Ma Babbit, ‘Oscar, look at your gifts.’ What 

LON : co the—socks, ties, handkerchiefs, a belt—what’s this— 

7 cigars? Puff—my God, Emma, where’d you get these? 

o- Dinner, carving the turkey. Shut up Junior, don’t pound 

i on the table. Ate too much. Emma, I won’t play bridge. 

es ——_a Trumped your ace, sorry. Set two hundred, hell. ‘Come, 

i Oscar, let’s have a light lunch tonight.’ Movies—Lillian 

! Gish—sour. Wish I were in bed. Home. Bed. Hell, 

« Gigantic Engineering Feet Christmas.”
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“We are now passing the most fa- I “Do you want to take a chance on 

mous brewery in Berlin,’ explained r= a new sedan?” 
the guide. —_ = “Buddy, I’ve taken too many 

“We are not,” replied the Ameri- may (N epee ant chances on cars and all I get is worn 
can tourist as he hopped off the OURS = out.” 

sight-seeing bus. LS y= ‘ 
Resa = 

eae” ecco — 

= : 5 Ey = -D) 
. “John, why do I have to pay the pas pes Pp he 
Bavcrumeny when I bring these things wp as ry Anybody can ski jump, but we 

pame! ate Tee az ni =| = can’t all land right. 
That’s just custom, Mary. - + 

o | 

= Oi 
seid as phe oh play golf in winter? ies Poe weve | 

“y pee k if club: = = “What you all doin’ Rastus?” 

‘ Satan eep ie os ci . “Wh, I ‘ Upniiok “Ah’s in de secret service.” : 
there in the corner of your office.’ re cam get a 0 “Ohrwilen’ fo de goyment huh?” 

“Oh yes, I break one every time water? . F | Napes for al bootleseer? 
I become angry.” “In the scuttlebutt.” * 

“But what?” . ‘ 

z J 

eta 
“You can’t pull that around here,” ; 

exclaimed the Whitehouse guard as é us 

the garbage wagon started towards Economists affirm that the music “Is she talkative?” 

the front lawn. profession is on a sound basis. “Even her teeth chatter.” 

= 
. : YY 

B | Wy a \ : : 
NG 

<a y— 1g. a" / Y 

BP am V2 | ' We 
: ' e > ‘ 

2 U/; | \ / 
: \N \ * 

y j \ Yi 

i is , NY ul. \_ 7 } = ie 
VK y i. a7 i) y cle yy SY ; a 

2 gyi e < \ q 2 
ies e € iN WH | @ é ‘ y, | N |: al) Wi | 

= ——— ae =e h ee £55) Vie fe, : SS 

OC Sis Ss | aae 
< p= SL Le | eS fe e 7 LG tae aha) |B Sf 
=e Af Sf. Ad ) SS Sn z = 

peepee : — = ne —— —F 
WZ y A Zee 2S > C wh a= j 

aw. 7 Me Ba | SSA a — = 6a a + & 
NA Ke GS Z Je 8 =p —_ er oo q ; 

| > Nel er ee 
EPIC MOMENTS ae , 

Sorry plight of the students who were hanging on the professor's every word when his voice cracked.



i 1 

Page Sixteen Octopus 

GIRLS NEED NOT BE embar- FOR THAT QUAINT old grand- anteed to keep chaperone and party 

rassed if they wear the new and mother of yours back in the hills of warm. 

handy little lead weights which old ’Tucky there are the most ador- Oe ee 

fasten onto the bottom and prevent able corn cob pipes in sets of three 
the skirt from flying up. May be with a red ribbon around the stem of s ey YOURE HUNGRY and 

detached quickly when desired. each. Draw better than a team of it’s snowing out and the room is 
mules. With each set, a fistful of warm and cozy, you'll enjoy a spe- 

ee * “Toothless Mongrel Mixture.” Can’t cial little gift package of pickled 

bite. herrings. Irresistible as they stare 

* & * 

ae . IF YOU HAVE this handy soap Fh, 

HUG container you won’t be fumbling at ees y ne 
\ 3 ¢ the bottom of the tub half the time. Te sia he 

[ ye é z Tiny ship with sails set floats gaily i Hac So 
BS eo around the ring with the bar of soap ; \ ee ; 

\ aN ee on its deck. Accept no scrubstitutes! 2 KS Oe + GB 
L a6 aa) RR 1X cae 

fhe “* &* ( 1 / ee 

y THE MAN WHO TRAVELS will ges 7 
by appreciate the pocket dictaphone ey, q ps 

is which fits under the coat lapel. En- AN 

WW S / WE ables one to pick up and retain a ee 
Te. TA permanent record of stories told in r xm 
<7 & SS the smoking room. Amuse your hay fe 

friends. Be popular. Rork Ke 
Handy Combination for Chaperones 

* £ € 

for Grandma? 
A FIRST CLASS GIFT to call you SO Ore a Oe UU ves Se ee 

every morning—(and what it won’t have a pair of “Dynamite Heels” on 
call you)—A parrot that really his shoes. A small roll of caps fits up at you with their great sad eyes. 

swears. Trained birds in all colors into each heel plate and explodes de- May be eaten in bed with a minimum 
and sexes guaranteed to swear at liciously every time you make a step. of noise and discomfort to room- 

your bedside each morn in clear con- The acme of heel clicking. mate. 
cise English (or French if you live * € &€ & o£ * 

ie ee ee ‘When or- EVERY FRATERNITY and soror- ie 
y you wish to be ity needs a pair of these combination A GOOD JOKE is liked by every- 

waked; 2S nt of words desired, blinders for their chaperones. At- one. A trick pencil that looks just 
and accent of bird you wish (eastern, tractive as well as practical. Guar- like an ordinary Eversharp contains 
southern, or south Chicago). a barrel full of nitro-glycerin. When 

the point is pressed, a spring is re- 

Ses ee lz & leased which sets off a dynamite cap 

MOST ANYONE WOULD like a GF SR, o\% |: ye in the head killing one and maiming 

chic little “blackjack” or sandbag OS See several. E ea ee a BS pe 4 
finished in unborn rat. Very handy BY — 7 peed mal parties. All your friends will 
for use on the person who insists on *e » Ges want one. 
describing his European trip. Tiny Be ma ES eps 
silver bell rings each time “Blackie” y aS = q ieee? 

is strack. Me ea } ey e TO WHILE AWAY dull winter 
ae ee = SS See evenings for father, why not buy 

& 7] ok en \P him a neat little leather case to hold 

i Be aa aes Wa CAN Ue your unpaid bills in? Comes in red, 
aes oe oe ee (as nae a | cas ae brown, and green tooled leather with 

something. Why not a cute little box U U : 2 name on outside in gold dlettering. 
of flea powder all done up in a spe- DB Cy BK Send us the address of your father 

cial Christmas Holly package with a SS oa and all your unpaid college bills and 

little verse on the outside? Send for we will mail it to him with bills en- 

flea, ill-fated booklet. A Swearing Parrot to Wake You closed, including price of present. 

| 
|
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He: I’m gonna kiss you every “My love for you is driving me 

time a star falls. mad!” 

Her (ten minutes later): Say, are “Well, shut up, it’s affecting pappa F 
you bothered by spots before your the same way and he’s got insomnia.” Q 
eyes? SZ os 

Se 

YZ 
ee si Bp b 

Ce 3 
5 7 eat * 

First robber: Did youse clean | 
that filling station out? 5 Tuff guy: Whyinell don’tcha blow - 

Second cab driver: Whatcha.think.... your own horn once in a while? p 

I am—a janitor? Timid soul (with cold): Oh—I 1 

left my hanky home. | 
Fase . | 

x KOPP 

een = L_| ae | 

| 
Now that the fight between the . _First Stude—Gee, that’s a pretty 

pacifists and militarists is over, per-. : ear : ne ss! - Me CBee 
haps the rest of the people can do | Sweet young thing: Hewvins, but jy oe _Stude ¢ gloomily)}—Nope. 
something about peace. an i ane ts a Christmas Present. | 

hae that coal man is dirty. First Stude—Ugly, isn’t it. 
Foe se Another one: Uh huh. ae i‘ 

First S. Y. T.: Is he like that all 

ea, | over? : 
ee Second S. Y. T.: No. -eia, 

He: We'll cut across the lot. First S. Y. T.: Gee you know 
She: ‘Yes, that’ll be.a lot nearer, .. . EVrything, don’t you? ’ 

: He had been drinking. She could 
Toe smell the alcohol on his breath. 

a E : aS Speeding on recklessly, they narrowly 
escaped a collision. They took a 

Lady (sarcastic- corner at a rate that made them 

ally): Do we have : : : careen madly. 

to pay for the water ae es Just before them there was a hud- 

you putin the milk? ~ : ees ee dled group... : 
© Milk man (sarcas- : me ee “John,” she hissed, “Be careful or 

tically): No mum, TREES Be e . you'll hit them.” 
Phas thrown: in for - e On they went without slackening- 
good measure. SS 3 eee . 4 speed until they hit a wall. 
Bees ; Wy q fom 4 ‘ “John, I told you we’d hit them. 

; : ie wy) Why do you dance like that?” 
ea SYA C ay eh Tare eee 

Vo \/ $: 
"That:lets me ns te ime 2) cs i 

pet,” <said the -pris- ey AN Ng) atv fs e : : —eMtLa- : 
oner as he sawed the a Wis ; ) = Gy - : 
last bar... - : a el NA es 

a : ney \ “Did you step out last night?” 

Katia. | ; SK } “Say, I haven’t walked back yet.” 

Voice on phone: : : . | 

I’m out of basket- oe Se 
ball for the season. (EN a 
_ At this end: Oh, <= ae 

goody, now we can “Boy, out in Gin Gulch, we're so tough we eat bailing 3 

‘go to the Prom! wire for spaghetti!” “Was she the kind of a girl you’d 
Vv. O. P.: But I. “Nottin’! where I come from we know what is is, and give your name to?” 

‘broke my leg. eat it just the same.” “Yes, but not your right name.” 
; 

: 
eo,
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Tonight Back in the houses the windows are frost- 

A ee ee fuiim then: the poople inside wir vectocaly a . i 
frozen and far away moon. Squares of they look at the calendar and ee Heer boos 

light glow dully and steadily along trackless Above all this—yet softly creeping its way into 
streets. Bent figures bustle along, gasping, say- the heart of it all—is a spirit, a holy spirit, a 
ing nothing, for Winter is a husher of voices young-old spirit. It is the spirit that was born 
that try to speak in the open. nearly two hundred decades ago in a manger that 

Behind a square of light, up in a room, a radi- lay in a far off land. 
ator hisses and rattles. There is a rustle of a Christmas is almost here—don’t you under- 
per and the listless scratching of a pencil. Study? stand? We’re going to be free for a while, we 
No, just lazy wonderings. The wind shrieks are going home! 
around a corner, doors bang in its wake ee 

Back on the streets the shop windows are red a ihe ae lee aN of nee to 
and green behind frost-splashed glass; the shop- a f eee eee uae Ses Chai ah re 018 10a 
keepers stir restlessly as they look at the calendar andi tar away moon, 1:8 Christmas ume, 
and the cash register. And Octy hopes your Christmas is happy. 
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QUATRAINS FROM THE RUBAIYAT OF NANCY, 5. 
THE MAN-MAKER Oh, Love, could you and I ’gainst them conspire, 

2 Who ruled that all Co-eds must pet like fire f 

By Memph and Mona To keep their popularity ; why I : 
Would save my kisses, and be yours entire. 

dq, 
6. 

A table small, with lamp of blue, ¥ : 
A cigarette a Git ofScotch ante But think not, lest I, seeing you denents 

oes Should lose, or know the type no more; 
Clutched close, and singing to the orchestra, Vou may haveserua atarcoveniticart 

Oo cod were Ecadies fon ti! But in that self-same Heart stands wide a door. 

2. 7. : 

“Come, pale my pin and wear it for CT We are no more than a moving row 

And he's the one who fell for Ne cus line. Of shadow-shapes like those the movies show; 
At most, it grants but necking privileges, We move, we play, and Love our Soul awakes; 
Pm his until another beats his time. The difference is, we pay for our mistakes. 

4. 11. 

A transient Love to you is no less real; And when, like me, Oh Freshman, you shall pass, 

The thrill remains as long as you do feel Resisting, but still reach the Senior Class, 

My mouth close-pressed that merges in the urge, Think not you'll be remembered, for like Each, 

Biologically known as Sex Appeal. Yow'll simply be one more Forgotten Lass. 

tH, ] i LEAT TTR TT] 1 EEN ATLA Te ap aM et ASNT ! <UL i | I LN i 
SHY LL LY I Litffiit! |\\ NIT : SETI Et a | LENE pope 
SU il] aan Rh TeSsSacls jh 
eT WO ae RS NUSSSSSRSSSH f | 
PERIL Wear fe Ee \\\) | SSSR Pe) i beet TT io Ne Soe RR Ly ‘ LESS SS 4 

ERT th | i— = A i | RAR ee 
BOS LTT) ne W bi NRE SEAT ; les le / RS a es ROTH if Zp! || |d NOOR 
Bel) ~9-  \femim LAER 
ROLE TTA HET MGI ((((L (LULL. ons _ ka SUITORS MCE ees | BLT LEU (WW Zee — CE Be le |S te 

a ee 79 jf “NS aS RACs RAI 7/7 be zl NNER 

ee a Ki ACN eee Nee ae A Wie 

ei ea cacceey 1 Fea Wy Z X H PRY Se 

Cy AS Se See 
Vie, WY, G _ == LL 
Ue oe a aN 

SRS: = 

Baby Eskimo: Bawwwwww! I wanna drink! 
Mother Eskimo: Shut up—it’s only two months ’till morning.
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1- FAMOUS XMAS EVES-4 
Yoh an | 
ac $F es 

a ‘@ -2 | ee J SS 

pe IND 
Urea ales i 
yeas) 
yy Ye f) IN DARKEST AFRICA 

Ae WY [contrary to the tenets of the church a Missionary gets 

L : Q\ stewed.] 

IN CHICAGO 2 pe AY Ly 
We ag De” | 4 | 

[the children go on a slaying party.] co = i Soest 

hepa 2 a 
| p REE i) SS 

git > Wath 
ne : ) | ‘\\ a 

i | A 4 py \ ~ By / 

2 | % ic Ly 
IN HELL IN HEAVEN 

[sitting around the fireplace.) [decorating for the big celebration.]



e Octopus Page Twenty-one 

Quite a pretty little story by John Powell 

Christmas on the Floating University was not a huge pea 

success, really. Dolly D. had presented a dean’s excuse eels : 

and a letter from her mother asking for an extension; oo Ne EON 
she had presented it to the president in San Francisco, ee NEED > 

but they were nearing Australia when he finally took ac- eee OM a | i 
_ tion granting her request, so it looked as though she mg i et es ae 

would stay right there. However, as she was officially ye Ney [ cy ZV a 
gone... “the faculty agreed to take no notice of her.” eS &> Bi 7/7 wht 

“T am all at sea,” she confessed to Billy B. Damped. SS ey (is i re ei 

“Of course, I waive my vacation, and I think it’s just f Lb) 2 HI) Ces \ 
swell not to be swamped with work; but I’m sunk if they Nea il] alli ML 

' get an ocean that I forged that letter!” | (ck 
“S’ all Ri’,” Billy encouraged her. “I’ve liquidated m’ F | 2 eee 

assets, and we’ll drown our sorrers. C’mon down to Davy I ees |t eietee sy Matiece = Saar I SS 
Jones’ locker.” ea fh veer ean 

2 [SSPE i ae =a gt 
So they went down to the saloon where Queen Marie — A [ss a ony 

was sitting at the samovar, while Garbutt . . . “Sig” J = 
_ as his pals knew him, “Sig” Garbutt was squatting on 2 xs 

an embroidered Turkish Allah Akbar, munching Russian : 

Czardines. The faculty agreed to take no notice of her 

“She’s not a real queen,” Billy whispered to Dolly bit- ¢ 

ing her ear to relieve her embarrassment. “Queen in 2 A s es a 
name only, you know, society stunt. She never reigns, a Se ee oe ee 
put she pours.” said. at was all. to! ery 

ie ; zs : sy Soak particular something or other.” not “What do you think 
‘Won't ou Jorn Mein 4 cup of tea? urged Sig politely, of Eugene O’Neill?’”? not even “There! I’ve swallowed my 

and Dolly said she would. So they got in, and snuggled upper teeth!” Dolly thought afterward that, were it she, 
down. Then poor tired little Dolly, sleepily thinking she she’d have said something religious, like “My God!” 

was in her own berth and soothed by the motion of the “Holy Moses!” In fact. she may have said it. ‘ 
vessel’ went right straight to sleep, and dreamed the r ce ts 3 iB queerest dream! At all events (how silly! Can you imagine anything 
ee a eg 2 more meaningless?) Santa righted himself and hastily 

It" was all about Sanity Claus, as the Purity League began hauling things out of his sack. eS 
calls him. Poor Sanity! He had a dreadful time get- “Here,” he explained heartily, “here’s a pound of dia- 

ting his sleigh down onto the deck; “show me a deck, and monds for Dolly; and here’s a bushel of banknotes for her 
Till show you some real sleigh of hand,” he said to him- too, and a quart of brandy. Now isn’t she lucky! Til 

self. “You've gotta get up early in the morning to hang pat put them here in this little cupboard—how. d’you fuer w z a £ : 
gay. Saag eS ie oe P. Nicholas.” Chuckling open the door? Oh, I see—here in this little cupboard, 

BEeue ly; he stepped head first into what he thought was so, and close it again, so, and write: “Do not open until 
a chimney, but turned out to be a ventilator; and head December twenty fifth” and if any son of a gun says 
first, ker-flimp, ker-somff; he tumbled into the very lap Xmas I'll give himedive : 

of the Queen! : There was an uncomfortable pause. Kris Kringle 
“Son!” she shrieked, clasping him delightedly, “son, looked belig-- belligar-- bel-- he looked mad. 

dear old Son!” Then she got her eyes straightened out “Well,” he roaredd, “what’s wrong with that?” 
for a minute, and saw who it was. Her face turned The Queen giggled. “That wasn’t no cupboard,” she 
-pail—in fact they feared she’d kicked the buéket. Her said in a deep bass, “that was a porthole.’ 
a or eee 

First little boy: There ain’t no When she walked back she discov- He with the haggard look: Oh, 
Santy Clause—it’s just your father. ered pumps didn’t keep her feet dry. gosh, but I’m sick. 

Second 1.b.: Thass a lie —my Helpful Friend: What’s the 
father won’t wear red knickers. trouble? 

< d B He W. T. H. L.: I think that ham 
ji I ate was too far gone to be cured. 

ao 
To My Love : 

My love delicious, aa Snpsh 
With your hands so pink, f ee 

No fraternity will ever be accused You must wash dishes t 
of being a labor union. In the kitchen sink. Business men are easy to find)out. 

ee
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ALL GAUL IS DIVIDED INTO THREE PARTS 
. By Don Trenary and Bob DeHaven 

cet, I T IS Christmas Eve,” said Mr. L. Burbank mood- Me} —<$<$ rir 

ily, “And the skies reflect the glory of the holi- | N N\N 

day spirit. Heaven abounds and the earth re- a MSN 
; joices, and the people of the firmament spread the glad NY I A 

tidings. Do you know where in hell our tinsel is?” IN RN a 

There was no immediate reply. A puff of smoke arose IS ENN Sw 

from the fireplace at the other end of the room. is NS 

“Christmas,” said General Grant, “Ah, Christmas NN NS <K fs s 

amet l —KWWV ee 
There was the tread of martial feet and the room was INS MI a 

entered by a company of soldiers, their plumes flashing NY | KA ieee 

gaily. A smart lieutenant stepped to General Grant and NN | NWS 
N Hi | Sr ae ee ea \N i XZ our wife has committed suicide, sire,” he said. NSN — Wa 

“How like Laura,” said General Grant. “She always N&N Zi ) So SS 
was a clever girl. But she never did that before.” NNN | () M LIN 

“Youth,” said General Grant, “ah, youth.” NNY ~)\ | RN 

A horn-rimmed secretary dashed through the door. \\ ee RSS GUGon pee 
| “You called?” she asked. NN } SSeS 

“Miss Ambrosia,” said L. Burbank. “Take dictation.” NN AN 
So Miss Ambrosia rolled the solid mahogany desk up \NV\J | NWS ; 4 ' NSS SNS \ 

to a chair and poised a pencil expectantly. NaI | | | PAN 
“You don’t mind?” she asked General Grant. CN 
“Not at all,” he said. “I’m not prejudiced.” NW NN | 

“Ready, Grant?” asked L. Burbank. “Ready, Miss Am- BN NNN Hl 
brosia? ‘Mr. S. Claus, General Delivery, North Pole. SSN SSS : | 

Dear Mr. Claus. Yours of twenty-fifth received and in SSS a 
reply would state that order of purple neckties is in ex- "Wipes thatdamn woe?” asked General Grant 

cess by fourteen, also spring broken on electric train 
No. 4414. A man in your position, Mr. Claus, must real- 7 Z 

: ize that what the world demands now is SERVICE’.” Tell them we don’t want any,” said L. Burbank, ee 
“That? iWoing?? waid G. 1G the lieutenant told them they did not want any, and they 

Serpe er cee oc ens Bald. Senex a rant. departed to the domino factory, where sandwiches and 
Very,” said Miss Ambrosia, and the echoes took up hotilemonade awaited: them: 

the cry and shouted “Very” until they were hoarse, which “Oh Golly!” said General Grant. | 

ares Lvon oy 8 quite long ime, “Golly what?” asked Miss Ambrosia. “Greece has fallen, Rome has decayed,” continued ad 5 x 
L. Burbank. “From the sands of the desert and the eo ee = General Grant. 4 forgot to have 

woods of the mountains comes the cry, the cry of a se ened one 2 dj 

multitude in distress. I want a new handle for our pump. Consternation was written on each face, even on that 
It is a green pump. Sincerely yours, . . .” bearer where it vied with a bit of orange marma- 

“Qh, that i » said’ Miss Ambrosi ade for prominence. 
down ee ae eo ee “I have an idea,” said Miss Ambrosia, excitedly, “Let’s 

“She does that,” said General Grant, “for her health.” do it now.” : 
“Do it for my uncle,” said L. Burbank, “He’s unhealthy, “But they are red cows,” said General Grant dejectedly, 

too? “and we have lost the red cow dehorner.” 

So Miss Ambrosia did a few complimentary turns for " “Let's try a Boy Scout knife,” ad Miss Ambrosia, 
L. Burbank’s uncle, who was unhealthy, and then rose. They must be good for something. 

“Where were we?” asked Miss Ambrosia. “Or a screw driver,” said L. Burbank. “I once de- 
“In Tombstone, Arizona,” said General Grant. “It was horned a Cadillac with a screw driver.” 

the winter of 1862, or was it ’64?, and I was talking to soueree 
Chalk Nelson, and he said . . .” The chimes of the church across the way boomed the 

A noise from without interrupted his speech. L. Bur- hour of midnight. The happy voices of a happy multi- 
bank strode to the door. tude ascended from the darkness. Far off a canon 

“You,” he cried, “Hey, YOU!” boomed. 

In a few moments the dapper lieutenant entered the “Merry Christmas,” cried General Grant. 
door. “Merry Christmas,” cried Miss Ambrosia. 

“What's the damn noise?” asked General Grant. “Merry Christmas,” cried L. Burbank. 

“The revelers, sire,’ answered the lieutenant, and he General Grant gazed out into the night, “Christmas,” 
saluted very dapperly indeed. he said, “ah, Christmas.”
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A hard-boiled miss from Madrid Christmas Deceive 0 

On an icy pavement slid; It was Christmas Eve. From afar the chiming of j 

As she lit with a wham! church bells could be heard in the huge room, the fire in ! 

She let out a “damn!” the grate kicked out little flame-refiections that skipped 4 

And relieved her hard feelings, she did. and tripped across the polished floor. Suddenly there i] 
came a sound at the large French window, and into the 3 

eS room came a little fat man with a sack on his back. His 
Sees stealthy movements could scarcely be heard above the 

crackling of the log in the fire place, and his little eyes i| 

She nestled in his arms, while he caressed her. She roved everywhere. He moved to the table and his hand | 

sighed and snuggled closer to him. caressed a little bundle labeled “Mother from Father.” | 

He knew that this couldn’t go on—that they would There were many such bundles about with different names , 

either have to stop right there, or they would go on and on them and he looked at them all. Time and time again 
on, giving in to their desires. his hand plunged into his sack and out again. For fif- i 

Finally he surrendered, “All right, Helen. You can have teen minutes the little fat man remained and at the end | 

a new fur coat.” of that time he surveyed his work with satisfaction. | 
Quite suddenly he pulled out his watch and whistled i 

eS faintly, for the night was drawing on and he had much 4 

he to do. He shook with laughter as he retraced his steps t 
to the window. ; 

Lecturer (after taking roll): Didn’t I hear you say- ‘ 
ing “Here” two ainotent an : q Pe eco nde Oey aan bar eone) it 

Stude in back of room: My God! And I promised 
three fellows I’d answer for them. ; 

foe ij 

op, i 

“¥ou big stiff,” snarled the medical student as he went “T like a cigarette best just after a meal.” 
to work. “I like mine better when I’m smoking it.” 

The Ballad of ‘‘Killer McKee” | 
(An Impression in variegated stanzas) : | 

N CHICAGO'S gangland By Gordon Hansen And his furrowed brow 
Strife is rife, Formed an awful 
And one of the cheapest of things Frown. 

Ts life, And stumbled he 

And this you will see Who is better known O none can see 
If you bear with me As “Killer McKee.” What thoughts 
While I tell you the story There be 
Of “Killer McKee.” Up the stairs In the minds of such 

To the cloakroom door As “Killer McKee’, 

“Wha-a-a-,” wailed the saxaphone, He came and he uttered Or if he was sore 

“Boom,” went the drum, A mighty roar— At the guy at the door 
“R9-¢-e-k,? squeaked the violin— And there hooted an owl With his hands in his pockets 
aii da dine To the inky night, And feet on the floor. 

O’er tables upturned, ao aes # aed bat But all do know = 
O’er broken glass, Ooh left t and right, That he did 

And “killer McKee” eee ee A dangerous man was seen to pass, ‘ And smite him down 
It was plain to see And drunken hundreds Was With a mighty blow. 

Wondered why mean and ugly 

That terrible glare And wendy to fant: And there hooted an owl 
; Was in his eye. The cause of his roar To the inky night, 7 

Reclined on the door, And there fluttered a bat 

And out of the din His hands in his pockets, To the left and right, 

At College Inn, His feet on the floor, And out of the door 

Through cigarette smoke While a cigarette With a mighty roar 
And fumes of gin, From his lips Went Killer McKee 

Staggered and reeled Hung down, Forevermore.
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Paul Fulcher runs riot on some a mere shoe eat eoreece ele 
hocks uauhach aOch eaenects vara —to give that outworn critical term 

Hon=of Pol @ new meaning. Miss Natién creates 

fs pee her own medium. Words, she insists, 

AGS Wh : have their color, their visual and au- 
fr =e ae = ditory impression; and, assisted by 

a ete Wess the printer, she has carried out her 
a ; AI On} i £ Qo inspiration. “Tomato soup,” for in- 

suas ony d ‘ Zz. DQ stance is printed in red ink, and 
(ied 3 Oy) ZA © f ee e xB “eream of tomato” in pale pink. 

D> \ x f ae <4 Een “Love” is mauve, with.gold edges. 
C On y We = : , “Duty” is in heavy black type. Nor 

fixers Day f (y) (/ i n : is her realism confined to colors. 
Y y 4 RADI ( ‘\) \\ Where two characters speak at once,, 

ACG 4) eR WS) Gal i i both speeches are printed in the same OU ante a Cr Mae, ¥ s 
EA ae : et Res 5) n a 

\ EDT rear eo CRS 
y fi Pe uaa : ; i : YEN : DY Vee eae a : EA. 

3 = dX 

Christmas Book Suggestions out purpose, bravely asking questions & A 
The: wear Tea eNeR Es which they feel cannot be answered, fF 

Sndee a een fopas hin Hee the victims of a society they have not YW i t 

or it for Christmas?” will and hi puede ane preg fee proud sic eeron: ( iW 

difficulties ended, perhaps forever, if ~ SEEACY, they, have Ours sy. ae Ey, Bud ( oy 

x he chooses from the recommendations te eee ers enter a ‘ 
below. After an immense amount of tony tocyaal a poco aca aS 4 oon z 

labor, we venture to offer an “in- paver Ou ee aes peer }: 25 : 
fipame” Hovel iEwole “ear hRaee As one lays aside the book, an out- 2 
ibiopedahtes swith Reacetehar tee standing picture remains. It is that 
anda CAHTOGRE” ook of P G of the heroine, Hannah Shadd, stand- : 

£ fs Doe Mere ing bravely over the gas plate in the 5 eee ‘ 
Mad Sunrise is a raw and gory little kitchenette, Shadding, that is, line, one on top of. the other. No 

slice of life, haggled off, if we may shedding tear after tear into the boil- punctuation is used, but the points at 
continue our metaphor—and who. is ing tomato soup, wishing that the which the character or -the author 

to stop us?—from the very toughest tears would poison her three weeks stops to breathe are indicated by little 
portion of the carcass of existence. old baby, for whom the soup is pre- air holes in the paper. And the chap- 

The author, Imogen Nation, is no paring, but knowing,—for she realizes ter, in which the heroine, having 

petty formalist. She has set herself her own futility—knowing that they sought in vain for an answer to her 

free from every swaddling garment won't, questions from teachers, clergymen, 
of old-fashioned art and mid-Vic- private investigators, and the Child’s 

torian morality. “Art,” says her Book of Wonder, finally answers them 

hero, ee ne ES ae bee % o % os herself, is simply a series of 

mouse in his baby’s cradle, to stimu- \ ank pages. 
late his child’s responses, “art is only \ i Two books of interest to any patri- 

another name for decency. And de- Fue Aver otic American—and four out of five 

cency ts only morality in : side- fy : are sure to be—are The Love Life of 
whiskers. A neater reductio ad y D bn Barbara Frietchie, and The Compan- 

absurdum has not been penned in Ve a yp Os ~< tonate Marriages of Henry the 

many a day, and the novel is full of A AX? qs Eighth. Both books are anonymous, 

them. ae Razr Re Y) and are furnished with prefaces by 

The central characters are typically ne Mayor Thompson. “I have not read 
modern. Without occupation, with- <a ee (Continued on page 36) 

x
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ee 66 9928 9 Where “good enough” isn’t— 

Getting out a college paper and making telephones 
have one point in common. Careful planning, per- 

sistent search for men and material, whole-hearted 

cooperation among the entire staff—that’s the spirit 
that means better editing and more skilful tele- ; 

: phone making. 

i This spirit is characteristic of every phase of tele- 
phone production at Western Electric. In the lab- 
oratory work, in machine design, in the cable plant : 
and in every other department of the great factory— 

: TR men are working together to set up new standards 
fs &) and to devise more exact methods of attaining those 
a fF standards. The result is the inevitable improvement 
ao” which marks this great industry. 

Western Electric 
SINCE 1882 MANUFACTURERS FOR THE BELL SYSTEM ai



Page Twenty-six Octopus 
eae en ce ee = sere A eee SO eA SE A CN 

5 A Few Suggestions for the Christmas Shopper 

Few of us are as fortunate as Ir- dazzles with many tiny silver stars. if the type in the book spelled out 

vin Cobb who loves books so much The tempera illustrations judged by last year’s weather reports, its black 

that he has, according to Ring Lard- the cool art historian who has seen creatures decorations would make the 

ner, a complete set of them. But ev- all that is to be seen, are not the book decidedly worthwhile at $2.50. 

eryone shares to some extent Mr. greatest works of art. But they are They seem to be cut out of paper. 

Cobb’s love for reading. That is why startling and effective dream pic- Where one black form overlaps an- 

books (and beautiful ones, at Christ- tures as far from reality as the splen- other, it heraldrically changes to 

mas time) make such splendid gifts. did sentences in the play. And the white, so that its form is in reverse 

I have held in my hands a shiny Vassos Joachim will never be forgot- silhouette. These creatures, oftimes 

black book with gold lettering on the ten. (Salome, by Oscar Wilde. In- very playful, will fascinate you. 

back. It is a most dignified book, as ventions by J. Vassos. Dutton & Co.) (Creatures, by Padraic Colum. draw- 

an anthology of Chinese and Japan- Do you know anyone (a boy, I ings by Boris Artzybasheff. Macmil- 

ese Poetry should be. Its torn edge think) who likes travel books? There lan Co.) 

pages have great wide margins which is a dreamy book of impressions of Here is a book of Pueblo poems 
set off the verses like jewels in a Europe which would interest him. by Hartley Alexander. When Dr. 
case. I can imagine how happy it It was published originally about the Alexander was exchange professor of 
would make a person who loves deli- time I was born (no doubt on the philosophy at Wisconsin last winter 
cate thoughts, and who would get ex- very day) in a costly edition. Now he impressed his students as a man 

static refreshment from oriental it reissued at $5.00 in a good looking who is continually radiating ideas. 

verse. (Lotus and Chrysanthemum, thick blue book, with many fine water They will enjoy this book which he 
edited by Joseph Lewis French. color sketches. I imagine it would was preparing while he was here. 
Boni & Liverright). make a person want to travel. A ‘ 

Do you know someone who likes to (Sketches on the Old Road Through che lustre tons :are ot Ene ios tas 
e fe curate Pueblo symbolism, are mar- 

be very modern and who is familiar France to Florence. A. H. Hallam 1 - hit 
with all that is lively? She has read Murray. Dutton & Co.) Be Mote or amples Or clan cau Stab 

Salome, then. Now John Vassos has A very finely decorated book I have work. No wonder the book ee 
invented some remarkably modern il- seen is Creatures. It happens to con- judged on the best graphic books 

lustrations for the story of Salome, tain verse about animals, verse this year. (God’s Drum, by Hartley 
and he publishes them in a thin black which is delightful to the person who Alexander. Illustrations by John 

book. Each of the inside pages has read much or little poetry. But Haugseth. $7.50) 
ieee ee is ar ht a Pe cn ec eS LoS ES 2 SO eS ee 

“Hoi, there Mickleman! Do I un’nerstan’ that yore 

wife jus’ died? ’Tis too bad!” oN 
“Yus, an’ she were on the second floor an’ me with my T HE MONTH S 

lame back an’ all!” (0) 7 

WORST PUN g@ Ni | 
—~eL- SS 

\ 
Christmas For The Kiddies \ y 

Fond Maiden Aunt: Does my own dear Jimmie boy 

want a tricycle or a big bear that barks woof-woof, or a 

set like Tommy Healy has to build a big railroad with 

side tracks and a choo choo train to run ’round and “Veal soon see what kind 
‘round? Maybe Santa Claus would bring a nice airgun of meat this is,” was the 
if you write him a letter and send it to the North Pole. bully remark made by a 
Santa will give you what you want, honey, if you don’t ham. 

slap little sister or tell nasty fibs—he might even bring 

@ coaster wagon with big red wheels. . . . 

Little Jimmie: Hell, auntie, I’m no Rover Boy, I 

wanna fifth of gin. 

bo, 

Due to the crowded conditions of our industrial centers, 
many families are utilizing hall-trees to hang presents on.
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Something Is Always Taking the Joy Out of Life : sy Briccs | 

re WHEN YoU GET EVERYTHING AND You THInk You'RE LETTER ; 

iy READY FOR A WONDERFUL PERFECT IN YOUR SANTA CLAVS 
bi 

D CARISTMAS Rove WELL LISTEN — i 
5 Se WHEN | GET oO DON'T FoRGET % / 

4 cee!cuara \f Yes- But Tae WaisKers, |) CHANGE Your 
Seog THe OLD Tree |/ You SHouD en "UL Fool ANYBODY) argear Witt 
ae LOOKS GREAT: ES  eoeuel BS y {_ Know You } 

Ae isc Poesy et ORNAMENTS Gus ai > din i 
Beas % den ie | 

aa Lee. i ee N j | 

ay GMA tk 

Se es eal a Yr | 

Ne ay Ze 1 Ah Cit i 
| de YA Ue fin, J if =) 

OE RE ATEN ly Gh, th | J 
1 Waco, < i GS G7 

4 mW, poe? ia TiN dt 2 MN, lw Vy, 
( = ae Ve qe Hh 

| 

a ae | 
dae <=" \ A | 
PR Brees im 4 

x rvs. Boeri” |) ii 

AND NO ACTOR EVER MADE A AND JUST AS You START TO HAND M 
BETTER ENTRANCE ’ OUT THE PRESENTS, You START ‘| 

eet play {IN To COUGH 
af 

How ARE You, WELL, WELL) 
: { | HERE'S SANTA 

Y SE Reeves CLANS, ALBERT, t i} 

> 
| 

YON ee | 
CE Se i 

Es on Sn — he LEA @ ee | 
hg ¢ sis ¥ | 
COR RT. - Se Sim | 
(FSS ~~ MT AE 32> 

CNS SS hey Ri, | 
Des > “are ‘Ne a <a S =z 

« WNW Gye gH) iS So = Ui Yee | 

4, WO > |r Ss a < | 

MUS FS, if Key yp iS 4U i 
Be ante fi Say OG MES 
p, pe’ iH Wy il i i 

=F> ALY Sri nS y ype") 
fan fn} fi I ih V2 ]] | i} 
wail ity Feel l, Hh 

"AND YOU'RE WORSE THAN A 
FLOP IN YouR SANTA CLAUS ACT] NOW You'VE SHATTERED | 

tA NS. 

Tat ise'T V) Saacime.O OLS ub cnor uiaeuey i 
SANTA CLAUS..)) Hat's” To ME AND SMOKED 

/ : THAT'S BEALE: SANTA CLAUS OLD GOLDS THis NEVER 
( pie coucaUy Wa copa WOULD HAVE HAPPENED! Z 

\Be& an AE [J 0 
Pa 

AS \\ [vas 5 SS 3 f a= | & <6 |agbn | 
Oe = ih ip BNaO6 Nh = Re a 

Se 23 mA ( ft H hs SW) 2) 

ai Me ls WA j Vy 
My NA _. = UF SS 

<7. Gas | a "jf j Old Gol Y Ug Nae Ve J afl, \ f / r\ | Cr 
Me Sf.) @ Uys W/, CAnETTEs \ TIM 0% a) af /* i> ox s 
Ke > H} Wy Wf, | f Sa S 

ray ye 1; Yi ra / a AEN) 

; MW 7 (5 DD \ 
\ if WY 1 \pe hey ) eae ae, 

i Z Y Vii! ce y H GXX By Xe 
A Nee : YB ~ fi mes EE) 

© 1927, P, Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 Se THEM A 

.-not a cough in a carload <=
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sae === $Madison’s Newest _ 

: Clothes Sho : 
(\4 J] z z 

( @ @ EY <L i All Purchases on Student Fee Cards : 
ms ne = = 

SS ae : 10% Discount = 
. - 

: We carry everything in haberdashery : 

| ff e.<.F. : ° 4 
: Capitol Tog Shop = 

ary Marrymore : Ben Sweet, Prop. 2338 State Street a 

loves to see a man smokea pipe’—but i 
ek ‘ : ' 5 ca cn RR Geacea Me TononsniGuiorainT NGA UUINNI NAT aAieoortas ama 

when it comes to hearing him smoke! 

J HE gurgle of an old pipe just drives her ; Z % 
crazy! ys I i i ce a 

(You'll admit it ain’t exactly th i SWS fh Vp e 
that thrills framtis thtost Sf a thrush!) Pe {) " ee » vf } ) } } ( f 4 

To gurgle or not! That’s the question! mae q if \ \\ g 

Get a Brinkless Kaywoodie Pipe! That's \ 4 ; ff 
the answer! q 0 f ‘fe 

It’s a juiceless pipe—gives you a dry, fresh, . 
clean, cool, sweet smoke. Ce the | li : 

The easy-to-clean Drinkless Attachment / i i é » y 
keeps juice away from the stem—and you f i fae » Sole Ronee Hag 3 

enjoy the smoke. And dear Mary misses the rd ‘ re pig ue 3 
gurgle! PA “P>.@! By ' a z 

i — a ao! 
* ul Mea e « °| &' + GARE. & % 

i Pree Sys Drinkless Mf == iat 
a ——— = 

KAYWOODIE @ Es a8 
al a SIS e0 4. 

4 Little Town of Bethlehem | 

ccc As | ) : Briuklesa Kaywoodie : | 
at your pipe shop! ; 
Don’t miss it, man! e é - ogee ) 

’ The old man leaned far over in the gutter and sobbed. 

Drinkless KAYWOODIE $3 -5O = “r’ve lost my confidence,” he quavered. “I’m afraid I’ve 

Unconditionally Guaranteed ae ee it.” 1 ” by h or 'There’s a silver lining—,” began the street cleaner 
KAUFMANN BROS. & BONDY, Inc., 120 Fifth Ave., New York sympathetically. cy 

ne EE ER SSE SS “Aw go shoot a rapid!” grumbled the elderly gent. «
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= Why not Haresfoot tickets for Christmas? : : : 

= Open ticket sales begin December 19 for: : fue > : 

: 66 99 fo: Z : “FEATURETHATY | ee | a 
= A frolicking, rollicking, collegy satire on : : ‘ a ‘ : 

: Hollywood and the movies : : \e : 
: 30th annual musical comedy offering of E = : \ . E A : 

: The Haresfoot Club amare rk) : | 
a S = = Sr é = | 
= = 2 aN ccc = | 
2 at the = 2 } He z 
= = = A) PrN z 

: Parkway Theatre Eee: ff / NY i | 
= 2 2 Lz e 2 
z 2 E b LA : i 
: January 6, 7, 13, and 14 i i oe ea CS ox : | 

: Matinees on January 7 and 14 = : 4 [a Bos : | 

: Eis over, Ge \s 3 | 
= Main floor-Eve. $2.50, Mat. $2.00; Loges-Eve. 2 = nA) GS \ = | 
= $2.50, Mat. $2.00. : S hy ens ae : | 

2 First Balcony-Eve. $2.00, Mat. $1.50; Second : 2 @4 be ; : 

; Balcony-Eve. $1.00, Mat. $1.00. ee 4 = Al > i | 
: No war tax 2 : << AL L SS i 

= “Alt Our Girls Are Men, Yet Everyone’s a Lady” z z L oS LS = 

: : Ly (Li : 4 
z LW = Z 

The student’s best faculty is that of getting through. : & (e “| i \ 

: v : 

Rooming House Babbles No. 2 i i } 
2 66 3 : 

Eleanor, those are cute, where did you get them?—my = Sh 1 l m k h 2 

dear, he simply bored me to tears—I’ve always wanted 2 c a c t a6 2 

some purple ones—gimme some powder, will you?—got a 2 B ° 6 H - : 
date tonight with Jimmy—what did you say?—don’t yoo iggest it at : 
think Bud’s ravishing?—I’m simply starved—two spades— 2 e I? : 

yes, he’s an Alpha Delt—pass—this water, you just 2 t he Cc TIS tmas ; a rty 2 
can’t make the soap lather—redouble—I’ll have to get a 2 2 
refill—can you feature wearing this rag again?—guess 2 2 

Til cut that history lecture—where’s my compact?—you 2 You can depend on that! She'll have to : 

eg eet Ore ot ann a ee 2 divide all her dances to make them go round, : 
new stockings—he treated her terribly—yes, Connie’s en- = dcchi ie olat 1 Sheal 2 

gaged—have you tried Coty?—she’s got a personality, z and the peo as ain to be seen! a : 

but her figure, my dear—I do hope Bob has good seats 2 ways looks just like a dream, and she gets 2 
for the game—isn’t that professor perfectly handsome?— 2 all her darling formals at Manchester’s and : 
has anyone got an essay book?—only twenty nine fifty— = doesn’t have to pay a fortune for them : 
they do have the cutest things there—I got it at Man- : either. 2 

chester’s—mail—ooooooo000hhhhhhhhhhh! !! g : : 

. Pty 3, Manchest, Inc.| 
Stude: I’m going to Detroit to have my eyes treated. : : z 

«Prof: Send me a program will you? —Witt . 2 AeA ETNA ARMA MAMMA 

Be. \
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: | Carri Distinctive M | i arriecs a tstinctive essage | 
3: 3: 

i 
aD H 

: i aie S u | i In the Gift Shop youll Eh "ti ED Every department at Hi 

H find Miss Kayser’s Gift JES Nt Kessenich’s is a verit- u 

Re i: Register. yy AS Ly WN able gift shop these days. a: 

zs eee S| x 

H From all over the world came the To certain persons you would give a 

Hy gifts that you see at Kessenich’s. the very best. You want for them, i 

il From the artist nations of the world no knick-knacks or duplicates of H 

il these lovely things were brought quality gifts. You find in the Kes- z 

= straight to you. In each of them senich gifts the spirit that makes u 

H there is a sentiment, a spirit that is your gift especially of you and from He 
H not to be found in the ordinary gift. you. i 

a oy go 2 ( : 

a: Sg Wy : 
3: The selection of gifts is diy ad o' oth A week before you leave Fi i ise ciaientA Ge PGI? tel for the Christmas holi- i 
# senich’s by the ‘mtelli- J % day. Time enough to : 
a Gene undératanding= co} Lk f§ N x & << buy your Christmas list 2 

22 your wants by each sales ie) We at your own store— H 
a3 person. 4p K Kessenich’s. : 

a NC Ky H 

State at Fairchild 

2 aE gaat
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Oe : Christmas Hint----2416 | . 

TT 25CUC COC “ . eI You’ve been hinted to death = i 

3 — fF , oe 2? — = about proper Christmas proce- = | 
Ss . Oe aA eo : ; i i 

yu 4 SS “hana 3 dure but you'll thank us for : il | Sw il i : | 4 _ o. 4 _ the really worth while hint of : | 

a — | — A | ZF 2 the month. Here it is. “The eB | 
= a — \f at : best of all the good things that : i| 

a | 7 E v |. : make Christmas sweet and de- : i 
|= ll eae CT —- 2 licious are to be found at : | 

|—ClON Ee el 

: 2 } 

And How Them Haresfoot Band Do Play! E Chocolate E ; 

Just a few of the boys giving an old air the air. Bobbie : Shop : : 

Jordan on the right is in listening attitude trying to de- : : i 

termine whether it is a cockroach or a dead rat inside of 2 : 

his violin. Little Jackie Mason is working his squeeze MM MM i 
box and worrying whether his bloomers are showing. i 

She’s wearing a sash because she’s just been shown the : . ; : i 
oor. ee : The Practical Solution of Your Washing : 4 

ae e Problem : j 

“Hear no evil, see no evil, speak no evil,” and you'll : 7 i i 

never be a success at a tea party. —Life : Madison Steam Laundry : 

: 20% Discount for Cash Call : 
“What kind of a dress did Sally wear at the party last = : 5 i 

night?” 2 429 State Street Fairchild 530 : i 
“Oh, I don’t recall; I think it was checked.” z ’ 

“Hey, hey . . . what kind of a party was this?” FHAMMMTMATIMAMMATMMMMMNMANAMMMANHMNNNARANMEMNEE © | 
—Siren 

ap, 2ATTMTTTMTMAANANHENMANANHUHMMAHNARAHHNN ATMS 
: e ° ole 5 

Brevity is the soul of wit. This unconscious master- : Testimonials Unsolicited : 

piece was turned in to Dean Gray of Tuck School as an 2 e i 5 

absence excuse during Cornell house party. It read: 2 Our files abound with them,—coming from : 
Overslept—entertaining guest. —Jack-o-Lantern z famous Wisconsin Alumni. : : 

2 As the Ad. for a popular cigarette reads = 
ao 2 “Such popularity must be deserved.” E : 

Sas 2 “Give Keeley’s For Christmas” : 
Sandy: I want something inexpensive to commemo- Z Keeley’s Old Fashion Chocolates : 

rate my uncle. : a vs : 

Monument Maker: How about something in quartz? : “The Richest Candy In All The World z 
Sandy: ’t would better be in pints. ’E was a wee z MADISON, WISCONSIN E 

sma’ uncle. —Purple Cow 21 RHUMMMOMMNMNMAMUNTHONMMAMNMHMMNNKANAKOKMKNNMMANIRE
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: BS mye: 
: ‘3 For the Holidays and every night | 

| ah TUxXEpos | Assi : 
: Ree 8 7 with grow grain facing E 

: Bt a 4 4 i 
z “Gh gee = : BY EF 4 : 

: ae ee When “dressing for the occasion” you will need evening 3 

= A E clothes that are right in cut and distinguished by fine tailoring. 5 

= Ba e They have ease, comfort, lasting good looks. : 

: od \ ae iH Our styles are authoritative. : 

: fi] j x i 

i y ae MADISON i 
i a ee Next to Gay Building 18_N. Carroll : 

2 TOMO HOMTMOHMHNAMMNNTENKEHNHNANS Octy’s Slumber Stories For Little Tots 

i : : Uncle Wiggily’s Revelations 

z G/ 7 : Uncle Wiggily went lipperty lip over the frosty mead- 

: Ly 3 ows on his way home after his daily pre-breakfast jaunt. 

z : “I should do this every day,” thought Uncle Wiggily. 

5 IT’S ALL CREAM = He hopped blithely up to the front door, but, feeling 

: = particularly frisky, decided to pull a joke on Nurse Jane 

= ICE CRE AM : Fuzzy Wuzzy. Quietly Uncle Wiggily crept up to the 
: z back door, poked his head just inside and talked in a 

: : different voice. 

= z “Good morning,” said Uncle Wiggily’s voice in disguise. 

= “ 29 = “J don’t think we’ll need any ice this morning,” said 
: our wagon passes your door : Nurse Jane without turning around, “But won’t you come 

: : in and sit down anyway?” 

= = Uncle Wiggily almost strangled, but recovered himself 

: : and thought fast. 
E 1 = “But,” he announced in the same different voice, » »mennedy Dairy Go. | go, tc weer 
: Ss “The old gent’s out,” said Nurse Jane politely, “And 

: 2 breakfast isn’t due for ten minutes yet.” 
: Perfectly pasteurized : “Oh, it isn’t,” growled Uncle Wiggily in his accustomed 

: : i 2 : tones, “Well, whatcha gonna do about it?” 
z Milk, Cream, Butter, Buttermilk, Milcolate, Z Uncle Wiggily had to get the smelling salts and a fan. 
: Selected Guernsey Milk : Finally Nurse Jane sat up and blinked her eyes. 

2 eo “You brute,” she exclaimed, “Whatsa big idea?” ; 

: 2 “Aw you make me sick,” said Uncle Wiggily. 
2 Phone = ne se = B. 7100 : “Well you aren’t any help to the appetite with your 
E 2 funny ideas either,” said Nurse Jane indignantly. 

I eae acai uutoa Rota HILAIRE BH AMT ERE “What funny ideas?” demanded Uncle Wiggily. 

=
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i Baron Brothers : | 
: DAKOM DLrOULAELS : ! 
3 —< —___. ING. —_____—____8 : 

Our Greatest Christmas Store | 

i By Virtue of the Completeness and Extent of i 

: Our Christmas Stocks of Gift Merchandise. : 

: We particularly invite your patronage at this time for here you are = Jon 

= afforded the opportunity of selecting the newest in gifts for every member i ‘ 

i of your family, young or old. = 
2 2 i 

—VIIUMWIWIVWHMCM HHH. TTT OOOH RAN 

“Trying to act like Hackshaw the Detective,” said Nurse pou HHT NAGA AHHH HEH HANNAH MANNA NABH ‘ 

Jane scornfully.” : : i 
“Well, of all the unlimited nerve of some people,” E : \ 

said Uncle Wiggily, “Whatsa idea of entertaining up here 2 : f 

anyway?” 2 S ar ote i 
“Who was entertaining which?” asked Nurse Jane. : 4 5 : Re : 

“You know what I mean,” said Uncle Wiggily gravely. 2 “Madison's Good Will Hotel z i 
“How do you know what I know?” asked Nurse Jane S = 

simply. = : : 

“I could be lots dumber,” said Uncle Wiggily proudly. : 200 Modern Rooms >... : 

Nurse Jane looked at him. 2 (All outside) , 2 
“T don’t see how,” she murmured. 2 $1.50 to $2.00 , : | 
Uncle Wiggily gritted his teeth and counted to ten. : i Le : 
“Well, let’s have breakfast,” he said resignedly, : New Private Toilets (3 ce 2 

“There’s no use arguing with a woman.” : $2.00, $2.25, $2.50 Q em = | 

“You'll have to go down to a restaurant for breakfast 2 oO 3 
this morning,” said Nurse Jane, “The milkman forgot to : New seit eat Tub ; > 2 
leave any milk.” z “ yo >». : 

“WHAT?” roared Uncle Wiggily. “Didn’t he stop?” Zann Ses FOU ASS CC? 
“Oh yes,” said Nurse Jane, “He was here.” z NE | i i 

And she blushed shyly. —Jonah 2 “ tna ee oe _ : . : 

RY! : WALTER A. POCOCK,§Prop. : 

age z The Inter\Collegiate Hotel for Madison E 

The florid faced auctioneer was wheezing, “Gents, this : = 

skin was brought clear from Siberia! Ain’t it a bear!” 2 POCOCK HOTELS : i 

“Yes,” whispered the old lady in the front row, “We 3 WALTER A. POCOCK, President : 

shall be saved.” ? PARKHOTEL FREDERIC HOTEL : 
“Betcher’ life!” the pot-bellied dictator replied. “I al- = Madison Saint Paul = 

ways t’ot it was rather far-fetched.” 2 ; =
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OPEN a tidy red tin of Prince One of the first things you ws 
Albert and give your olfactory notice about P. A. is that it never 

nerve a treat. Never have you _ bites your tongue or parches your 

met an aroma that had so much throat, no matter how wide you 

come-and-get-it. Some fragrance, OP&" the smoke-throttle. It is 

Fellows. And that’s just a starter. O€ tobacco that never wears out 
Load up and light up. . . . its welcome. You can stoke and 
CG smoke to your heart’s content, 

On ne crams: Sweet ass with P.A. for packing. Get some 

passing. Mild as cafe au lait— Prince Albert now and get going! 
mild, but with that rich, full- Gee 

bodied flavor that bangs your — ris in ey ad ts (aise tee y 
: smoke-gong tight on the nose on — it), humidors, and rr = an 

every fire-up. You'll like this long tt"n"aei_ TRING Stent 
burning Prince Albert in the bowl ea porch ve i i i ina i i | 
of a pipe. And how! edloett proces : ie | 

“1 ay \) 

RINGE ALBERT | | iif ES i 

I ne | 

—the national joy smoke! lial ean 

eee eee 

a
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| Diamond Merchants ¢. 

Jewelers and Silversmiths 

21 N. Pinckney Street 
for ; 

Nearly A Half Century 

i| gig tb | 
DDD DVD DDD DDD DDD DDD DD DDDDDDDVVV IDI | 
VERE ARARAR RAR AR ARAL LEACARAC AR ARAL ACAEAC AERA ARR LAR ARR AAA AAR RBEABEAS: | 

- One: Lend me five on account. “T told her I’d write. the answer i 

' Another: Whaddye mean, on ac- on her slip for her and she got sore.” | 

count? : : ) ; “Why was that?” i 
Same one: On account of a date. Os “Well, she said. I couldn’t ‘cause i 

—Kitty Kat 7 she had her slip on.” —Gargoyle | 

Q p a 

a RAED? Ch A eta 

a 3 Hy : meres . 
“Ym going to have a baby; what "sho a a: ool pa I at last have found the man ‘who 

should*I do?” un” Ss said, “I like to have the women: up 

“I’m afraid you'll have to grin and in arms against me.” ee : i 

bear it.” —Yale Record —Carolina Buccaneer 

‘ f Bie . eo 

pee Ret Wy, The next numbers on the program 
Pretty Slick By RL, Lt alter will be: 

Prof: What do you find the hard- ae ga “When Bananas are in Season, I’ll 

est thing to deal with? Come Sliding Back to You,” and “Oh, 

Stoodent: An old pack of cards. “Don’t you hate business letters?” What a Red-headed Mamma Can 

—Brown Jug “Yes, I think they’re simply file!” Do,” in A Flat. —-Brown Jug 

noni | 

Sprite ia c | Drive in Comfort : 
z [ and Snow and Wintry Blasts—- : 

2 Capital City Rent-A-Car Weather. : \ 
E No matter how cold it is our cars 2 

2 are always warm because they are : 
: all equipped with heaters -—- you B : 
i j travel in comfort at zero weather. = 

: Capital Gi A apital City Rent-A-Car 
2 434 'W. Gilman Street Fairchild 334 : 
Fran ye nin to RRA HCO net A Asana ONE ATTRA Geo
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Ee ee 2 3 : 

: From Paris—To You : 2 = fers, Warren Scott : 
} ei e ace Gifts : 

we | : B ¢ : 

we : > = Christmas Suggestions : 
: NS i a IRE y 2 = Clocks of Unusual Charm : 

i a \\ ye \ : 2 = Smart Leather Specialties 

i 4% \ \ . RE z 

x "7 Ve fj z = = Many Importations i 
| 5 Mis vu A e 2 : from the hands of : 

T\ y f i Ee Old World Craftsmen: : 

In : a: Sian i a} / 7 4B Sheets iE Desk Set i 
yh 5h Poy 2 2 2 Ves ets 2 [foleproof }/ | _ 25 Envelopes C | “Book Ends i 
Hesiery © / : io Novelty Boxes : 

h 1 1: Bridge Accessories = 

: : ; 2 : : Gifts of Distinction = 
Lucile, Paris Color : ie i 

Creat ions : : 53 Hawthorne Book Shop i 
‘ 2 : = 118 R. Fairchild : 

For the Winter season, Lucile— roe i 
famous Parisian couteurieTe—  soouuumminummnnionmnunninmmnucmmd —& : has created ten new shades for 2 ui Ml ai ‘THONAAVESUANO NOUN AG DEDEOUEAEOOEAAPROURUOAU EAL ESDSU ORT EO ERO EU EP EN LESSEE TTS 

Holeproof. The Tie That Binds 
j ff ; “Dorothy i tti ’ 

- Holeproof Finest Chiffon Siik- a aay eee hy is getting a man’s 

aie F ue) oe oe rz -; “Why, I didn’t know she was mar-_ 
‘ oe 3 ne re ie ried.” —Browr Jug 

The Finest Christmas Hosiery A 5 

On the Capitol Square yg A 7 ? -ef22.2~ | 
Phone B. 1435 4 s > 

| FY WL) Hi ary Y Being a Greek does not impl; s ya 
(@! del ¥ \ fruitful life. 

iC 4 <a Continued from page 24) 

BUR ; a , this book,” says the Mayor, in his 
nN i se oy first preface, “but when Barbara 

«a 7. th es Frietchie said, ‘LaFayette, we are 
at Y Ii “Did you say you wished I were here,’ she drove a nail into the coffin 

a R i dead?” of American Liberty.” The author 

M “No, I merely said you should be of the book proves that Miss Friet- 

among the immortals.” chie had the flag out as a signal to 
her young man, who worked at a soda 

as 6) fountain across the street, that her 

, father was away from home. Her 

eae hair, it is further proved, was not 

MAT Waren rare 7s gray, but a natural ash blonde. In 
Ml fi TD) G ON an appendix, a suggestion is made 

cae that the whole may be a nature myth 

eee ee Advice to young men: Go after symbolizing the north and south 

ee the peaches but look out for the pits. winds, or what have you.
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: 2 =i Why Not Books?: : a B 

: Dettloff’s 20 To give a friend z : : it 

= 2 : a book is to open z 3 y z i 
= siaeee the gateway to Bice | i | 
- Pharmacy : : ue : 
z 2 =F “A Ringdom of Delight’ =f = y e i 

2 University Avenue—at Park aE wa z i 4 a E i 

E ces sper | jBOOK:Shop: :. FF = BSS = : Sy : | 
= ARTICLES, STUDENT :z : : E ry : i 

Seek 2 = 118 North Fairchild Street = : Z i| 
z SUPPLIES E E F. 2750 E E a : 1 
= = 2 2 = i = i 
z = = ALL THE IMPORTANT NEW = 2 ; Es 
= = = BOOKS : = y : | 
2 Se POPULAR REPRINTS Ecae ‘ 2 i 
= : = BEST BOOKS FOR CHILDREN =: 2 = i 
: aes GREETING CARDS 2 2 hk : i 
2 Soda Fountain and 2 = GIFT BOOKS & FIRST EDITIONS =z 2 2 | 
: ; Zee REFERENCE BOOKS 3 i | 
= Luncheonette Service i : ane Eiage 8 

: ie Trade Certificates =e = 
= z for $2.00 or more : Our Ne Ww : | 

DP isi iiiiiinmiuiininknnse  Saiebhindminiumaliinnanin: =e) CMe OIG tanta | 
i ; | 

An even more scholarly work is light that anyone could have written : Guar antee: i 

The Companionate Marriages of these verses—so subtle is the art that 2 The sturdy, lasting: saualities | of : | 

Henry the Eighth. The simple and conceals art. # possible. for us to place pon dtan i) 
i ion i i = UNCONDITIONAL GUARANTEE of = : 

logical explanation is here given that Unlicensed Lyrics is a difficult work = its perfection against defective work> = | 
Henry was merely seeking a@ woman to select from. But you should not 2 Preakage “omective today. peer = | 

who would understand ana a real miss such poems as “Ode to an 2 RIGHT mean YN MADISON (net 60 = | 

Companion, and that his wives, in- Anaemic Hen,” “The Gangster’s Mel- Zor 500 miles away). No mailing, no = | 
= é = packing, no annoying delays, and_not = 

stead of being executed, committed ody,” “They’ve Raised the Carfare zeven a charge or postage Just = ' 
ime e 5 = rpen re 

suicide in despair when they found Again,” “Lines Written Near an Au- = counter and ie will be serviced “with- = 1 

that they didn’t, and couldn’t, under- _ tomat,” “Love on the Elevated,” and 2 Rider eT opaen ae fe ee oe | 

stand. For Henry had an Oxford “Damn, Damn, Damn,"—the latter a | pAVHENE land le de HAS 
accent, iri i = thi A as a Re- 2 spirited assault on the modern social Eayanioe recd”. — (ne apaninets { 

Stepan Uppanowt, the author of order, in monosyllabic trimeter. Mr. 5 Upclisive. features of RIDER'S 2 

Unlicensed Lyrics, is a young Irish- = Uppanowt has already gone far, hav- : SSE e RIDER MASTERPEN today = 

man from Chicago, where he was ing been to Gary, Indiana, but we fast of your life? Your old pen is ac= = 
born in 1879. He has had an inter- predict that he will go farther. SC 5 
esting career, from red cap in the old : Lg : { 

i = ae reeeul e é The book is illustrated in woodcuts 2 = f 
Union Station to editorial writer on ben eae aan : ans J z 

the Chicago Tribune. In Unlicensed a uae ee ame é Be ay mows 2 NO RED oe y 2 i 

Lyrics, he deserts the conventional fe ee ‘ tee £ ‘ ae ee : m Lor = : : 

forms and themes, with a tremendous ri 08 a S a ie pee ae : N Pe / eB : i; 

gain in power and richness. Several Ee ee : an ran ee ieee os = ores 5: 

of the poems are left unfinished; oth- nae ee o e che Re ty oe e. E Bea mB: \ 

ers have no beginning; and the mid- . _ aon ae : Eee e if ea i i = L 5 ' 

dle of still others is missing. This de- ae Re Soot an InCM AUT g lS : g er S : e 

vice, the author says, stimulates the OIeES : |] DER T SHOP : 
imaginative quality, and makes, to Ask your bookdealer for any of : ; = z 

‘quote his own racy expression, “poets these volumes, and you will never ask z 650 State Street : 
of us all.” Certainly we feel with de- for anything else. = = ET
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: |i $5.00 || : 
= Ss zg z z 

hop now for : : | i 
: 2 2 In Advance Gives : 2 GE your work done be- : 

: Christmas Eye Eade fore Christmas vaca- i 
Es zie : : tion, so that you might : 

E Otfts 2G $6.00 2 fully enjoy yourself. : 

: : : Credit : i Of course, we are open i 
: at zo: 2 =: for business every day : 
: ss z = through vacation the same : 
: ae _ z = as now; and will have the : 
: Every Day Re Ca ene DelNeE 2 same efficient workers. : 

: Prices i i : i Prompt and reliable serv- i 
z ; poate ° z = ice. All work guaranteed. : 
i ae :/ : PantoriumCo.. | i 
: ee 538 State Street i 5 i 
i i: Badger 1180 oa. : ; _Rennebohm B _ _ College Typing Co. | 
: Better Drug Stores | Se ee Siete 
: 3 s 2G Cleaning, Pressing, BE Badger 3747 : 
i Five Stores Conveniently Located ; i Repairing E : : 

: U ony , i : 
: Leo E 
: oot 6a Fes i O : | B ee V 

Z V | | Ae R : f ) C98. tC nee Sy Lg 8 

2 E Ad i ic 4 f Ti A : ° ! re q u Va eal i eee i « 

Bae (ass /| Lagan it ag YA 
Ss Ve (e@ CL Ss (Opi vy Wo 

poets E55 Bey: | 2%. 
Z Speaking of Xmas Parties : Gi = 

? Holly, Mistletoe and Selected : ' = 
: Flowers : SS =e 
: Add Cheer to the Occasion. a 

: UNIVERSITY FLO RAL SHOP : “Tell me, my good man, what’s the bad news?” 
: : “T’ve lost my union card and the Amalgamated Asso- 
: 723 University Ave. F. 4645 ~ z ciation of Santa Clauses of America inspector is due any



, 

Octopus Page Thirty-nine 
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niece ronan =e eviemioranionsieettoaietinniirs 

E = = : 

_ OOoon ' a ' 
- AHome Cooked : i occa i 

Meal i : OW I know why : 1 NCE = ealina : é : NI : 
College i you give the clev- : || seers || : 

: Atmosphere i erest gifts, wear i asnee || i 
: : the best looking cos- : cee i 

z tume jewelry, and have : : 
ie AA : the cutest room in the : Malone : 

: ee ? house—you shop at i : 
bination will make : : Gro cery E | 

: @ Merry Christ- 2 3 2 2 | 
: : : z 
: mas at i \\. : Agency i 

: > gta | ? RICHELIEU PURE FOOD : | 
i a Ny Dn : PRODUCTS i 

' LAWRENCE’S | a. KS i Wholesale and Retail | 

662 State Street i : wey ye i a ee eee | 
= : : = e : 
: 1317 University Ave. 2 : Se i | 

i The Hnique Shop 434 State. B. 1163-1164 : 
S Z 130 State Street : i 

She: It seems as if only an angel could walk back AU TTTHITINTMMAAMTOAHAATUNATNATAMOTAATTAMOMIMAMTMATEMNANHUNNAMANNANANNS 
from an airplane ride. : : 

_He: Only an angel would. —Sun Dial 2 ; yN : 

| Pe Loe 
ok REE ae Oe 

“Why is Billy so pale; doesn’t he ever get out in the ee eee: : 

Byech air?” : 2° RC a a he Wha ite WE 
“No, you see when he was a very little fellow he started : = 

shooting craps, and he has been fading and fading ever = = = “nate” | Ssh-—-Not A Word | 
2 You know that your sweetheart will give you a : 

: = gift you have wanted for a long time. That’s set- = 

“Say, I hear you stepped out with that young widow 2 tled. Now, what does he desire? Being a man he = 
last night?” i 2 wants something from a man’s store. Brown & : 

| “That’s a lie—I never left the car.” —Kitty-Kat 2 Bareis. He will give you your own way every day : 
= in the coming year if you say Merry Christmas to : 

= him with a dressing gown, some of the new four-in- : 

aa 2 hands, an initialed handkerchief, mocha gloves, or : 

2 smoking jacket. Such suggestions involve little = 
She (On the drive): Can’t you just look out on the = money, but evolve much sentiment. ; : 

lake and imagine we’re on a steamship? 2 : 
He (At the same place): I dunno, I never was on one. = = 

_  BrRowneBsREIS- 
ea z ®Q, 220 STATE STREET 9 : 

| : = rade with the boys z 
' “Why the sore thumb?” = : 

“I got a cigar lighter for my birthday.” —Gargoyle EH HHHTIEAMNNHHTHTHATIROTNHOMIEIUMUNTEEDNNNONMNNAUKRREENA 

: 

re
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SUED eT UE UG UUCCEUSE USOC PULSE SUTTER POEL ECLA ULES gS 

i i 
i : > a eT z 

| i 6 — am IZ i 
e : A Sl PPD : 

| : Royal Portables in colors (at ee ORR} eS, oy = 
= no extra cost) are beautiful SS Vee i aa A BS z 
= and they carry sentiment. ee = ys — er a 

| = Who wouldn’t like to be on oo Por Ses5 ey i: F 
= the receiving end? The action (Xe pe | 9 Vii : SV sate i 5 tp eng I) Ys : 
= is quick and quiet as an office sera Para pp Meg) [wy a 

| i : bet etre Te) | YH 2 = machine — all features are Sead Cee a Y/ f : 

| = standard. Try one! Sold on : jE Ayes Ks by d : 
= tip, Al ZZ VI f/f Whyy7, = 
= easy payments. ANY —— +, hii : 2 Lizz yj YY ViYYyyyn = 

i ne / nD Vy fy : 
E tah A) i 

: Brewington Typewriter Company : 
z 533 State Street Badger 222 i 

(Continued from page 13) 

: she dismissed the whole matter, and dressed for dinner 
and the date she had with a very light-hearted boy whose 

biggest ambition was to be able to own a cocktail shaker 
e and have enough makings to pull a house party. 

Allan ransomed the Rent-a-Car, and returned to his 
house where the brothers were all engaged in a pre-din- 
ner bull session on the ethics of journalism in general 

é and the Chicago Tribune in particular. He crowded his 
way into the circle, draped himself across the laps of 
the three occupants of the best davenport, and lit his 

pipe. For several minutes, he listened to the usual con- 
: versation. 

“Slip me the dope on Patricia Bryant!” he interjected 

Artists and Engravers suddenly. 
Jim Barry, skeptical editor of the Daily Cardinal, and 

until Al’s arrival, the storm center, whooped loud and 
joyously. 

J “She is the girl,” began Barry, “who has been proposed 
\G/ to every night for the past eleven months. There is an 

anxious gang of men who pursue our little Nell relent- 

lessly from tea room to coffee shop, Hollywood to La- 
: throp, Middleton to Cross Plains, and frantically wave 

4th F loor their pins in front of her; and each of whom thinks that 

: 5 heisIT . . . Iknow . . . I was one of them last 
State Journal Building year... 2 

Al said nothing, but merely poked the roommate, who 
Phone: Fairchild 913 was busily engaged in depositing cigarette ashes in his 

hair.
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: Enjoy Wisconsin’s best tradition of hospitality _ 
E ° ° is i 
: faithfully kept at Hotel Loraine. Students,their | 
: . z : parents, and guests are cared for in the most : 
: modern manner. : 7 

_ Our Dining Room, Banquet Rooms, and Ball | 
E ° ° = | 

: Room are the most beautiful in the state. i 

: Coffee Shop serves popular priced food = | 

i Madison, Wisconsin i 

| 

4 oe eT sound Se to oe es Be! 22100 MHMAAAAMAMMNMMOKNNTMMUMMHAMHAMMAUMAMNMMAMAMANNAMAAARNNS 
ond-selling alumnus 0: wo years standing, who au E 5 

married a Kappa and didn’t have to worry about women = 2 

Bey mare. : The Mouse-around Shop _: 
“She’s very nice . . . the dam’ woman is too clever E Upstairs at 416 State 2 

to be anything else,” was Barry’s quick retort. = : 

Al sucked on his pipe, and let a ring drift into the : Bring a brief resume of the many quaint gifts = 

air before he dropped the bombshell into the sleek and : to be found therein. : 

sophisticated circle. : eR RANT Es FIN BURR OTe Le AO nD Oech Dr, : 

“T have a date with her Sunday night.” = = 
Consternation settled on the group, but the bell for = at eae Peeeund Shop piso Be soured Hand : 

- = cher rassware, late importe rom enares, = 
a ee any ii ee Ree = India; {| Gentlemen’s bill folds made from the skin = 
é See) OWEN EE) eee it eee c1e5 = of Contented Cows; { Hand-wrought finger-rings of = 
it became the temporary topic of the dinner conversation, = diverse styles and sizes, which, though cheap, in- = 

which was uplifting at best. For three years, Al had = trigue the fancy; {| Vanities in Silver and Gold, with 2 

been known as the house bachelor, although some of the : whisk to paint ue Ns WT GercHo Slo ehen Pensant : 
: : = pottery whic! showe 1e rlump. 0. rt over. = older men could remember sundry special delivery letters 2 Mere Utility; | Bridge Lamps, which do not adorn = 

that he used to receive, and a general air of wisdom he ? Bridges, but lighteth milady’s table when playing 
used to assume whenevér women were mentioned. = at Cards; { Cotton prints from the Near East, which = 

Eddie Dunn, the understanding roommate, seemed least = yet is many miles from here; Lamp Shades, Vases, = 
alarmed. “I thought it would happen eventually,” he in- : Bowls, and a complete line of fancy Christmas : 

3 ‘ . 2 Cards and Seals. a8 2 ee es Soe 
formed Barry in a low voice. E : 

“They all flop sooner or later,” announced Barry in a eB ee ce AEN eT MR 

whisper. “But tell me,” he asked, with true journalistic 2 A nati ig hi : 

interest, “how would he go over with women?” 2 Jasernaling place for those who know : 

“I spent a week with him in his home town two sum- : : 
mers ago. He knew every woman in town, and they all E : 

knew him . . . and BS seemed to be some me step- z The Mouse-around Shop : 
per . . . what I don’t know is why he doesn’t date 2 = 
here . . . he’s smooth enough . . . but he’s just : Upstairs at 416 State 2 
soured up on females.” 2 = x 

(Continued cn pige se) [EMANATE
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nN HHA 

: a : +} Two Stores Filled With 
Ra “& > E : ; : 3 

: Ae jr ( i: Unique Gifts of Leather i 
Die fl pe bo 

2 y, , \ Peet : : Two Wehrmann stores are : 
= te we xy = = A = 
E le, Jats PUSS ve : 2 ready for your Christmas E 

: C voy ~ ” i : choices. The gifts there are : 
E <i a We Ki Fh? £ zo: the most useful and the most : 
= CW ne 0 : : appreciated. Each one is = 
E wat 3 La —! ao j : : - unique and its distinctive char- = 

: eZ {(% i: KE a : acter puts it out of the class of E 
= SS Ze fe Ut yom M4 IN te : : ordinary gifts. The store near- : 
i s Zi) iin? ig) a: est to the campus, 506 State i 
a f op fj Y/Y h ES) E = Street, is convenient for your = 

E if BAA |}, § AG Z : shopping. s 
i LAP fp Joy Ze : 
= Hf bit i 4 py = : = 

= I Yi) kA 4 = = = 
= 1 A, PASTAS Neo = = 9 S : | i (i 2 ot Wehrmann’s : 
= l se (Bia? j = z z 
z { is : : Two Stores 5 

i iiss sass 2 i 506 State Street 116 King Street i 

: eS i STH ae ele MRA dc icinsatenadinnnataanaiel 

Wij | 

[ FROCKS | s@ = : Be! > f 
= = ie SS iy 

: Z NS Ko a p 
: : SST OE A\ at ft 
: Of Metallic Cloth, Satins, Chiffons, Georg- =: Cl g=/=2) 

2 ettes. Whatever you seek in frocks is ful- = RIA (ES 
2 filled in this collection. Unexcelled styles— as eS fh 
z as these modes are adaptations from original = ER P| jemuae 
2 Parisians. These frocks—that express the : ees WS A INA : es : E Sy CopN pest sy = true spirit of being welldressed. Moreover : ROOK, Aros 
: : : , E ROIS Coops 
: they are undeniable chi-reflected in graceful = EOD Sassen 
= lines, faultlessly drapped and in a perfect fit. = REED Wa 

| RD Suuene| 
S We would appreciate your inspection. : \ . ALR ER» wih 

: : Bra VSR : i ? BEA Voeeal) 
: Stewart Smart Shop : ae NOG 
: : ote Sey 
2 New York, Chicago, Evanston, Green Bay : Dik Harisen : 

Z Oshkosh, Fond du Lac, Madison : i 
: 227 State Street : The Original Christmas Tree 

: : “Come on, Oswald.” 
EI
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Hat boy Coup Eat/ \ 
2 ee vols 

There was a time when Henry’s appetite filled her SS eo \ 
with apprehension — nay, terror. He would—or so it Ss | | 
seemed—clean out the entire restaurant and exhaust the . | |. 
waiter for the evening. — »F | ( 

The mean fellow invariably ate onions or fish or some- — 1 . 
thing detectable at a vast distance. Or so it seemed. ee : fo 

But now—ah, but now... Henry takes a Pep-o-mint co ce \ 
Life Saver to charm his breath and relieve his indigestion. oe = ; 2 : 

| _ et &@ poe Weed = 
An unwelcome guest is one of the best things going. 

—Jack-o-Lantern 

On, Wi in! ea Nn, 1SCONSIN. 

“Pard’n me, ish your house on the bus line?” : Biraceends K up 
“Yes, why?” Jack McGrath gives a vivid picture of Wisconsin in the 

“Better move it, then, there’sh a bus coming.” January College Humor. All about its students, fraterni- 

t : —Gargoyle ties, problems, its great and near-great. 

Other special features include Back to Mother, by Wal- 

on lace Irwin, a complete novelette of two young people 

which shows all the tenderness and dismay of the first 

Athlete—You know, it took me four years to make the year of marriage. 

team. Peter B. Kyne’s first story for this magazine appears. 
Girl—Huh, I did it in one week-end. Grantland Rice writes on All-Americans of All Time, and 

—Jack-o-Lantern there are many ethers. 

ceiiiea— ‘ 

- $2,000 art contest closes January 

Oxford: That is the Prince of Wales’ new horse, 15, 1928. Important announce- 

“Dandruff.” ment in College Humor follow- 

Cambridge: Why do they call him “Dandruff?” ing issue. Send drawings now! 

Oxford: Because he makes the heir fall. if 

—Gargoyle 

GS, IING 
Slee: I hear the barber shops have started a price war. 

Ping: Oh, I hope there’s no cut-throat competition. 

—Kitty-Kat Two Gift Subscriptions for $5
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Season's Greetings 

| Straus Printing Co. 

eo 
| ‘LB > BA 
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: WHE 30 
The Christmas Duck 

: Permanent Marcel Waving | : ullleumiers : 
: : : Watches—Jewelry : 

: S C O Lr Lc S : : —Everyone Appreciates Jewelry — i 

: : : Let Us Help You With Your Xmas List i 

: 672 State St. Upstairs B. 7170: Den eresiass : 
: : i 656 State Street ;
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TM 

: e l > : 

How is Your Coal Supply? | 
2 WHEN IN NEED OF COAL i 
i WHY NOT RING : 

: BADGER 1993 : 

(Continued from page 41) of the Shorewood road. He stopped the engine, and lit 

Barry buttered his roll. ‘“He had better know plenty a cigarette. 

‘about women if he’s going after this one . . . I re- “Dam’ hound!” 

peat . . . I know her!” He looked over at Allan. “He didn’t hurt anybody,” she teased, amused at his 

The subject of their conversation was stirring his cof- show of temper. x 

‘fee with a fork. “Dogs gripe me. Fool animals . . . have no brains,” 
Part II he stated with a transparent frown of authority. 

He had planned to go to supper and then to a show, Patricia wrapped her coat around her, and asked for 

but they lingered so long over their sandwiches and a cigarette. “Well, are we going to stay here?” 

cigarettes that they could only have gotten into a theatre “Yes . . . I am going to do a lot of talking—it 

by dynamiting one wall. Because it was Madison, the will probably bore you a great deal.” z 

only alternative was to ride. He was very thankful that Her answer was silence, although the blue eyes showed 4 
the had borrowed Barry’s new roadster for the occasion. interest. 

Barry had wanted to come along too, but Al had pleaded “J don’t know,” he began, almost pathetically, “how 

and sworn that he wanted it to be a very private date. +s es On whys. 2k 0 bi ewe got here. I: hayen’t 

Before he realized it, Al found that they were on the loved anyone for a long, long time . . . and you 

Drive again . . . passing parked cars, half hidden have made me feel very strange. Oh, why the hell should 

by the ghostly trees and weird shadows of the bare I talk like this?” 

branches. Almost panic-stricken, he stepped on the ac- “Go ahead, Allan . . . I don’t mind at all.” 

eelerator, hurrying in frantic haste to get away from “T guess I’m on the verge of making a fool of myself. 

the dangerous atmosphere of University Drive. They I shouldn’t do that.” i 
eareened through the slimy ruts, and raced up College “Why?” f 

Hills. Then Fate got in some dirty work at the cross Her head had slipped into the hollow of hisarm . . . 
toads. The dirty work came in the form of a police quite naturally and quite comfortably. He said nothing, 
dog sitting in the middle of the road contentedly ab- for his mind was in a turmoil. Words were useless. 

‘sorbed in ferreting out fleas. Allan shoved his foot on He lowered his head, and drew her close to him. 
the brake, skidded around the dog, and found himself “Don’t.” 

and the car nicely located in the brush along the side (Continued on page 47) 

PUR SsTTUTTANTMATTOTMAATNMEHOAAANNMMAANHNNAAMENUAEANANNNHNNHHARNAHNEHE 

: ee Wherever she may be on : 
= <-1+¢——, F ] Ee Christmas Day i 
7 k a ee ay It With Flowers : 
: " E = = 
z l WOMEN'S The season ison 2 : ee : 
: \\ WEAR Res Syncs z 
: " £ Anlelsch, Ng Visit us and see Eats - : 

: oe our tempting =u : 
: ii FLORAL CO i 
: 219 State St. array Se : 
S Se 230 State Street : 

i‘ 
a
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| | THE SYMBOL OF GOODWILL | 

| For almost three quarters of a century since i 

: : the University’s first birthday, the Democrat a 

) : Printing Company has annually been writing 1 

| 4 its friends and patrons “on the hill” a Merry i 

oe : Christmas and a Happy New Year y 

! THE MARK OF MERIT |
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(oonimied promises) © gunn TAHT HEH 

“Why?” : : 
“Because.” z \ N ] a 
It was like a plunge into a tank of ice water. His z C. e Andersen 2 4 

head cleared, and he pulled away, half disgusted. She, = : | 

of all women, should talk like that . . . why couldn’t = Jeweler : j 

she be original about it . . . = = 

Then he realized that he had been a little sudden, and z BUY XMAS GIFTS THAT LAST 2 

that he was making a fool out of himself. But she cud- 2 z | 

dled her head against his shoulder, and spoke very softly. 2 Let Us Show You Jewelry That Will : | 

“J think kisses should be saved for people who love : : i 

each other.” : 124 State Street : aI 
“But I do love you . . . dammit!” he answered, z 5 ~ | 

. : cee cit ee ene ae 3 Lisi cla IMAGINE OR eR NTR RT IONE | 
ently, she Ss. | 

breath, and then broke down completely. 2 : 

“Darlin’ . . . you are the first woman in three : Better Be Safe Than Sorry E 
years that I have given a dam’ about holding in my arms : bet : | 

. . . or even being with at all. Why, I’ve been so = 2 

indifferent . . . and maybe lonely. I want to love 2 = | 

someone’. . . I have needed someone to love for a 2 YELLO W CAB : | 

long time, and now . . .” He stopped . . . there : 2 | 

was really nothing more to say. Again he drew her to = 2 

him, and again she held herself away. “I want to kiss : Haul Your Trunks z | 

ou.” = = 
. For a moment she said nothing. . . . “But Allan, : BAD 500 GER : 

dear, I don’t kiss people. I don’t enjoy it... TI 2 2 | 

won’t like it until I find someone I really’ . . . you see : 2 
if I kissed you dear, it wouldn’t mean anything.” SIU TTT TEETH 

_ Allan meekly started the car. He felt low, discour- | 

aged, and very asinine. He pointed the car toward i a | | : 2 TMNTITUTTNNTAATATEEAEAMMAHTMTTEAATATEENTMEEAMUTNEMANAAEOMNE: 
Middleton and malted milks. = = 

The conversation was desultory and commonplace for : . pate : 

the rest of the evening. They drew up in front of her 2 When you think of Shoe Repairing— : | 
house at 10:20. She looked up at him and spoke. = Think of = 

SAllan” ... you're. such a dears. 0... .2l sreally z : | 

like you a lot. He pulled over to the curb, and they sat = ‘ . S : 
for a moment in the darkness. Impulsively he seized her, S The United Shoe Rebuilders = : 
and pressed her close to him . . . his mouth met hers. : : 

His lips found hers as soft and moist and crushable as a a Hats Cleaned and Blocked : z 
little child’s. She had let her arm slip around his shoul- = 2 y 
der so that her fingers touched the hair on the back of eS = 

his head, and they remained there even after he had E 524 State Street : 

drawn his face away, and had looked deep into her eyes : E 
with a half serious smile. [AiO TETTMTITTTTTANANAAHEAHHEMANAETUNATANEMHENNNES 

“Patsy, darling . . . say that youloveme .. .” 

For answer she drew his lips to hers. 
ae 2TH KHANH 

The game was on, and Allan found himself an unwill- E Baden 7 WO CEN Bera SE: : 

ing participant both happy and unhappy at the same : 2 

time. For she had made him joyous and despondent with = Campus Hand Laundry 2 
a single kiss. To him she had suddenly become the es- a : 
sence of the solace and the companionship that he needed. z Mendevour Clothes «para voun socks : 

And the new moon, looking down on Allan as he went : ae 5 
home, smiled reflectively, and wondered what she would : and Replace all Missing Buttons Free : 

see of these two children on nights to come. For the : We Do Nothing but High Grade Work : 
moon had been referee in this game ever since the world Ss 2 

began, and was consequently very wise and slightly E na Costing Cary : 

cynical. = 812 University Avenue Madison, Wis. = 
. (To be continued in the Prom Octopus) z SI Sans gutnnaaiiinnisis si ene tiga ittistinaininti te
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i HAIL THE PROM QUEEN! a 
i ae a member of Gramma Eta Pi and believes in 22 
= ) the Bible, the new Ford, W. L. Douglas, and #2 
Hu poX | rights for women, including the Right Of #2 

’ i Bad noe Free Screech. She is just a clean all around: 

‘ a: Hei, * American girl, full of ginger, and old fash- 2 | 

; H ioned enough to retain her appendix and long #2 | 
j Zs pe hair—her favorite sport is curling. i 

u | The gown Miss Grunts is wearing in the # 
H il accompanying photo is a simple creation con- 
i ba | ceived by herself and dedicated to the propo- = 
= sition that all figures are created equal. H | 

H Miss Grunts comes of extinguished and 
H : long-lined ancestors. Her father would have % 
H been ninety-three in October if he hadn’t i 
i fed an elephant some sawdust in the spring : ) 
H : ! of 1880. Minnie just loves animals and is #2 
i the possessor of two enormous dogs. As = 
a = — Uncle Ben, the old colored servant of the # 

: i ae Grunt family says, “She ’shoe likes ’em!” = 

“ i Miss Minnie Grunts of Hog Wallow, Ari- Miss Grunts is——oh, shucks, you'll have a 

|| zona, will lead the “Prom Of Phizztory”, it 0 get the PROM NUMBER of Octy on Jan- 7 
7: was announced from a Capital City Rent-A- uary 18 if you want the complete dope on @ 
22 Car late Tuesday night Miss Grunts, blonde everything. Honest, it'll be one of the high 

a =: and growing thin on top, was unable to give spots of the year and there'll be a special @ | 
2? a coherent statement this morning beyond, rip-roaring article by the Prom Chairman | | 
= “Oh, my head! My poor head!” himself and all kinds of clever cracks at the iu | 

i: expense of “The Brawl To Remember.” You 2: 

zi In an exclusive statement to the Wisconsin remember the FASHION NUMBER? Well, = | 
H Octopus, prom chairman William Appleby this will outdo it by several hundred laughs. i : 

?: Momsen declared, “Aw, hell, it was easy! We See you letter! ip 
2 was eatin’ pretzels out to Carl’s Place and I A 
2 spots this skirt smackin’ home a snort ’a W O At 
B beer. So I ditches the moll I was wid, and ISCONSIN CTOPUS E | 

=? sidles up to this other jane. She give mea 44. Hd 

B slant and I slips her a dig in the slats and 99= PURE iu | 

22 says, ‘Well, kid, wanta’ strut wid me at Bp 
|| Prom, huh?’ She flops for me simple like.” Guie AND MAIL 7 

H The newly chosen queen of “Wisconsin’s | Sure, I want the five remaining is- i 

#2 Prom, Wisconsin’s Plight” is a zealous parti- tenes tora a 
= cipant in activities on the hill and was vice- ; ree a ari nner es ar ae 
2: chairman of the committee on Pawn Shop eee ewes sie 
2:2 Advertising of last spring’s Badger. She is i Ciby ee eer ey Statement oes uv 

222A iain 

} 

|
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When Xerxes wept 
le 

[ee great Persian ruler gazed from a hill- | 
top upon his vast army of a million men. | 

It was the largest army that had ever existed. | 
And he turned away with tears in his eyes | 
because in a hundred years all trace of it 
would be gone. That army was a symbol of } 

_ power, destructive and transient. 

Today in one machine, now being built in the 
General Electric shops, there is combined 

bee eo the muscular energy of two million men. This 
immo' '- ° . . 

ie Gas a uel Ghceiay great machine, a steam turbine, is also a | 
(id tese ee aie symbol of power—a new power that is con- | 
installed in th tati i 

of the State Line. Generat- structive and permanent. 
ing C Chi iS ° ° 
What a striking contrast Its unprecedented size, a record in construc- | 
pe ncen we ree eens ob tion of such machines, is a pledge to the people 
Rome Geviecegit ico ates that the electrical industry is on the march, 
vacuum cleaners, and many ever on the alert to supply plenty of electricity 
others. Yet General Electric 
makes both. at a low cost to all. 

GENERAL BEE Cor RC COMPANY, SCHENECTADY, NEW YORK
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It costs a lot, but Camel must have the best: 
Ir 1s true that Camel is the quality ciga- modern smokers a new realization of ex- 
rette, but it costs to make it so. To make cellence. They are particular and fastidious 

Camel the favorite that it is costs the and they place Camel first. 
choicest crops of Turkish and Domestic Your taste will delight itself in these 

' tobaccos grown. It requires the expense of choice tobaccos. Camels get better the more 

: a blending that leaves nothing undone inthe of them you smoke. Their subtle tastes are 

liberation of tobacco taste and fragrance. unfolded by experience. They are always 

But the fame that Camel has won is delightfully smooth. 

worth all the trouble. It has brought “Have a Camel!” 

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON-SALEM, N. GC. 

© 1927
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