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There are proms and there are more
proms, but nay have they touched the
heights as the one all reminisce on now.
Twas' most perfect from the black bowtie
to the lightest zephyr of the mausie. Gad,
what 2 statement but nevertheless true. . .
Shelp me.
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Electrically speaking

“If vour sweetheart is a blonde and you
love a brunecite—~transformer,
“If she gets grouchy—tickier”
“kf she wants fo meet you for
meter,”
“If she wants a new eav—resister,”™
“if she comntinues to Insist-eliminator,”
w 3 e ot
Johnny: “FEvery time I kiss you it makes
me a better mon”
Lall: “Well, you don’t have o try to gel io
heaven in one night”
£ % 3 L
The vicar will continue his pleasant ger-
ies of Friday evening addresses. The sub-
ject next Friday will be “Hell”. The vicar
hopes to see you all there. A collection wiil
be taken up for a new healing system.
#H A E @
You're as pretiy as a picture—wphy don’y

pou hang yourself?
% i s e
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Baffynotions

Bnood-Ilakes from Heaven, ke it snood
last week.,

Dersted-—loging a job by reguest

An itchsomething that when vop have
both hands full you alwavs.

Erg-—~what a hen lays.

“The good old days”—the time
car parked and somebody zot oyl

Phase—the part of one’s snatomy that is
fed.

when #
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Wife: “Just suppose we wives should oo
on a strike?”
Husband: “Go vight achead. 've got a peach
of a gtrike-breaker in mind”

o e # 2

The minister advertised for a mansery-
ant, and the next morning a nicely dressed
young man rang the bell

“Can you start the fire and got breakfast
by seven o'clock?” asked the minister

“l guess s0,” answered the young man.

“Well, can you polish the silver. wash
the dishes, and keep the house neal and
tidy?”

“Say, parson,” said the voung feliow, ©I
came here to see about getting married, but
if it’s going to be as much work ag all that
you can ecount me out right now.”

2 Lo i #

An explorer leads a dog’s life because he
{ravels from Pole io Pole.

L ot P 1
Ample Grounds

Mabel—Why did you break off venr en-
gagement with that goodicoking voung doc-
toy,

Betly—Oh, it was his terrible writing.
Hvery time I had a letter from him I had
o take it to a drupgist to find owt what
was In i,
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An old-fashioned girl blushes when she

is embarrassed, but g modern girl is ewm-

barrassed when she blushes.
i e ¥ i

“My husband travels so much that each
time he comes home he seems a perfect
siranger.”

Her iriend: “How thrilling!”
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The real trouble with ouwr youth today

is that they were out all of the night be.

fore,
o e 2 %
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it doesn’t feel so very well.
I am disgustod with my nose——
The only thing it does, is blows. . , .
(You ain’t lyin'l)
Again we close the curtain and bid vou a
cheery adios.
OH MIN!

By Viedes

it's common knowledge that the male
gender are worse gossips than the femmes
are reputed to be. And critical--YIPH!
Your stocking seams confinually get the
glad eye, your nails are ¢ constani sub-
ject for criticism, ond numerous gnd sundry
other {itlle details. Bui when you've
sprouied ¢ new hair do or come oul with
a swish new oulfif you might as well have
spared yourself the effort, for they've sud-
denly wared deaf, dummb, ond blind.

So let’s stari spring cleaning early by
airing oui some of our pel peeves aboul
the domineering mule sef. Since the boys
are so delightfully candid in their opinions,
let’s set the stage for o comeback. Here it
comes,

Follows with Cookie Dustors:

What do we think of pickled herring with
ice cream? We like our hovs clean shaven
unless he happers to be ancther Clark
Gable or Hobert Tayvior. Come out from
under, boyvs, unless vou feel the need of
a disguise,

Flanners:
iUs the small thoughtful things that
count. Do you help the {air malden on

with her wrap? Do vou make g special trip
to close the car door after her? Do vou help
her across the oy sireets? If vou don't,
brother, you had betier start culting—
she willl

{lotles:

Thoze baggy tweeds that have been in
the offing for months are downright dis.
pusting, These sweat shirts and turtle neck
nffairs belong with vour overalls—and the
nright plaid flannel shirts are loud enough
10 he heard a block away.

Cigar smoking is highly reminiscent of
that last movie I saw starring Edward 4,
Hobinson——replete with big town racketeers
arxit gangsters. Thumbs down, no mattey
whal the White Owl ads are featuring.
Dancing plays a preity imporiant part in
any fellow’s socinl life, Most girle would
rather dance than eal, and i vou don’i
hrother, Joe is going 1o afford some stifl
competition for your Lady Jane,

Familine Ways are apl o gel wou no-
where, bul quick! The saving, "It aint
what you do but the way vou {ﬁﬁ it should
get some careful consideration,

Are you an cgotist?

0 you brag, make an efford o get into
the spotlight or iry (o grab ihe center of
ihe stage? You can taik right into » minoy
rede i vou don’t wateh vour oues,

Cheap Skates will find themselves right
on the bottom of the heap every ime! A
girl doesn’t offer ohjections when a fellow
decides 10 spend an evening a1 her home,
on occasion, but when he beging {0 00k 88
much at home as the lamp in the corney,
he is apl to discover a sign on the {ront door,
“MEABLES, KEEP oUTY

Are yvou o good sport? Can you fake g falr
amount of kidding without getiing ali hett
up? Can you take “No” for an answer? Do
you mind when the gir! friend goes out on
her own once in awhile? Orehids to vou, i
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Students:

We want you to hnow Lhat circumstances
gver which we have ne conivol make this
colummn possible—or tmpossidie.

Seen at Michael Todd’s Cafe, practically
falling into their drinks whilst gazing at
Tvpsy Rose Lee, were those two blond
bombers from this side of the iracks, R.
Weises and “BDoc” Trojan., Guess there’'s no
competing with that, gals! But who put
Florime into such a daze? Pish Tush to you
for falling asleep in Dr. RKeech's Chaucer
clagss. Horrible!

And then there's the one about that old
cut-up Chamberlin, who has taken to manu-
facturing paper dollles in class. Hobby
Lobby’s looking for people like yoult!
Speaking of unigue goings on, there ought
{0 be an ordinance against dancing at drifts
without shoes. Remember «the Minnegota
Strike!

Personak: 3Mre. P. K. Reade—methinks that
perserverance is a good quality all right,
but how long does it take to get on the
in track with some people? Or are you just
having fun? While on the subject of poten-
tial killerz, looks o me like Iiller IKear-
ney is irving to discover who of the Sigmas
and Lambdas will give him the best price
on a cigarette, And him with that swish
new convertable all done up in beige and
hiue.

Friday is the day for the Wagnerian hep-
cals to gel together for a program of clagsi
cal records. Berndee Feldman is one of the
originators—bui what was Petterino doing
there? 77

T —home of the Spaghetti Slurping
Sororities. The Kappa Kupies and Lambda
Eadus arvived Monday morning with spagh-
ettl fairly stickin’ out of their ears. (They
forgot 1o put it up Sunday night.) Seems
the regpective groups suffered a convenient
lapse of memory in regard to that little
matter of a diet, and really indulged. Speak-
ing of food, *“Vitthin® Time” Goelet just ain’t
normall  She tucks five pleces of cake
under her belt, and she's flittin’ around
as graceful as a little gazelle, minus 3
few pounds, while Bob “Tiny Tim” Meyer
just smilesg cynically ahout the whole thing.

Brepartment in charge of the tables that
are twrned: Where, ob where are the biol-
ogy lab tables that Poe Hedrick was <o
sure of getting? There just ain’t no justice!
While on the subject of the learned men
who give us the higher learning that in-
stitutions are dedicated to, Eharuseh’s chem
class adjourned to the Wells' 8t fire to
gican some first hand knowledge on com-
bustion Wednesday, A.M. And in the biol
ogy department we find our friend Horman
who demands that ihe speaker be recog-
nized by the chalr.—how does that cone
shaped hat 817

The junior civile no. 2 who stagrted
roaring through the intra-mural bowling
tourney like a west bound steam train,
ended up like a Paducah local. Lotsa
cheers and stuff for the Lewis Institute
sStreamiiner! 1!

Wally Werneek, he of Armour, can’t keep

can

(canimued o7 pm;re seven)
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Bowling is a game of tenpins of which
nine are used. The other one iz always left
standing. 1t is a game in which one rolls a
heavy ball down a lane called an alley flank-
ed on each side by a gutier that serves just
as a sand trap does in golf. The ball is
aimed at a mess of standing wooden clubs
technically speaking, pins, arranged ihere
by a pin-setter who may be your friend or
not, depending on how much vou pay him.

This is a vital factor hecausge it is here
that the tenth pin comes into play. if you
want it left standing you don’t have 10
pay him a cent but if you want it down
that’s a matter 10 he decided hetween your-
seif and yvour ally the pinsetter .

When you have come 1o (erms you can
hegin bowling. You hunt for a suitable ball.
This is one of the mysteries of the game.
Usually someone else has the one you want
or there just isn’t any such ball at all. S0
yvou pick up any kind. You don't realize
that yvou selected one whose thumb hole is

see the bhall
bounce merrily down the alley into a gut-

much too small until vou

ter. You view all this from an unceremon-
ious position on the floor. Next time you'll
try not to slip.

For your second shot you pick out a ball
with an enormous thumb hole, You're not
taking any chances thiz time and you slide
up to the line. Bam! The hole is too big
and the ball drops. That's right, on your
toes. 1t always happens that way.

The pin-setter doesn’t see your misfor-
tune but he hears the ball drop. He thinks
yvou just bounced another ball down the
alley and so he kicks over g few pins. He
hears a chorus of moans to the effect that
he shouldn’t cheat s0 openly.

After you have nursed your toes back to
their original shape, you continue. After
ten frames of this suffering yvou are sold
on bowling because you and your ally have
put through a 27 game. [t's a record, they
tell you. They won't tell you what kind.
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Well Chilluwn What? no

it Hun.mrmmﬂ.,
introduction, Who the hell do you think

we are to think sp a new intro week after
week nnd lncidently, this colammn, the same
s the Wake of the News, depends wnpon
its feiends and thelr contributions. Al
materind recoived by the Tech Noews Box or
reporters will be judged upom its demeriis
and if found suficiontly unsavory will be
printed (In thoe Blitzkrieg, and Super Shudpe
will tfimd its way to that paragon of perfec
tion, the Shovel),
W o o i

FLASH:—Call out the Reserves! It’s a
4:11 Alarm!! Armour's singing wolves, bet-
ter known as the Glee Club, will rehearse
tomorrow night in the auditorium with the
Lewis Girl's Glee Club. The IITWA. wil
be on hand to scoul out new pledge mater-
ial.

24 B 2 W
Overheard in Stiwd's car after the Armour
nlay:  (charocters—Dick “Lomby” Parlin
and his date.) She: “Donw’t, Dick, don’l!
Stop ! Stop 1 . ., S-M-lap!? Diclkie’s
statement to the press n explonation of
this incident was gquote—I didw’t do any-
thing unitil we gol out Lo the Outer Drive——
unguote, However, our informer ¢idn’t give
us a report on activity in Slwa's county,

which means that “Hanlk Boy” must have

kicked over plenty lo keep lthings quiel!
e i i it
Piest reporis on the swimming team’s
trip to Toennessee, gre very vagume-—-ps first
reports generally are! No ope wands to
say anyvihing, but our stowaway om ke
Tennessce teip, Vehudd, disclosed the follow-
ing slush! “Playboy” Bademacher almost
had o nervows breakdown when the boys
dropped into the University of Mennessee
cate for lunch. He tried to date up every ¢o-
edd in the joint, Besult: He got his date, Miss
Jane BElils, and found a letier from hep
awaiting him on bhis retwrn to Chil! And
50 the Armoenr wolves' technigue draws
plood ln another mew field!
L i e the
PLASH: Howie Young seen af the bowl-
ing alley “pitching” four strikes in o row
and mutiering, before each delivery, “This
one’s for Marge.” . .. And then he gol @
710 ratlroad! Who was that for, Howie??
e s 2t 3
After that Friday mite copcert at that
South Side Church, the senior civii “Gilee
(‘Eaﬁ’rbu*h** and My, Lillian Buthus advanced
on ‘Cul’ city-Yup, from church to ‘Cal® city!
Once there, they invaded a taxi dance-place
~That’s where the story ends—i gnuess
we'll have to get a whole mew staffl of
agenis—dose mugs brives too easy!
A o % o
Recognition has finally come to the
TITWA. Sonny Welssman, ags of Sat. Feb.
22, 1941 is by unanimous approval the fa-
culty sponsor. After the play, Scnny sent
his wife home and danced with Elly “Legs”
Moore, Mickey Walker of Lewis, angd ag
many of the others as possible
s i s s
Carousal at the Junior FPormal
Before dinmmer: Prof. Zwissler starting
early with Old Overholt highballs flowing
like water; Orescan, Goodman, and Jacob-
sonn helping Zwiss to smother the sgtuff . ..
Big Pete muttering sweet little nethings to
his itsie bitsie Eileen Robinson. . . . The
Rho Delts occupying three tables; every-

one very formal and dignified. The pass. !

word: “How about something to drink?”

. . Dan Brown sneaking up, ¢h so close,
ag he emanates loving glances for his
Flaine, . Doe Davey, disgusted, with his
shirt flapping all over as he takes tickets
at the door.
Under the Time--Table:

i:3i---Zwiss and Nichin really emote. T0
see those two acting up one would think
the cameras were trained on them and they
were butchering a scene from Romees arnd
Juliet,

11:0%—Johnny Butkus makes hig first exit
(with Lil, of course) and nothing is seen of

(continued on page sSeven)
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