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RESULTS

Diestiny's finger has again ruled that the task of
deciding the fate of Illinois Tech’s 1842 vearbook be
entrusted solely to the Polygon editorial board. Of
course, it might have been the absoclule indifference
of the student body toward the recent Polygon poll
that prompted destiny’s finger, butl, nevertheless,
the fact remains that the new Polyvgon board has
heen left no alternative but 1o use its own discretion
in the naming, editing and designing of the coming
yvearbook.,

The reason for this seemingly rash sialement be-
COMES qmte apparent when one conriders that a
grand total of 65 ballots was relurned frowm both
campuses. This was despite the fact that the ballot
was printed in these columns for two consgecutive
weeks as an aid to the new Polygon siaff in starting
the 1942 yvearbook.

1iad the number of returned ballots been ample
—say, 1500—it would have been possible for the
Polygon staff to obtaln a irue consensus of student
opinion on the matter. No definiie opinion can be
formed, however, from 65 returns, bhecsuse it is
most likely that the majorily of these was furned
in by a few student cligues. As a matier of faet, the
order in which the ballots were removed from the
boxes indicated that just such g thing cceurred.

An analysis of the 65 ballots cast shows a fifty-
fifty split on the question of keeping the name
“Polygon” for the 1842 yearbook, suggested names
ranging from “IT” to “Cycle.”

Opinions were expressed more profusely on the
matter of changing the size, shape and form of the
book. About 70 percent of the ballots cast expressed
disapproval of the fact that last year’s book opened
along the short edge and proposed that the book
be returned to its original size and shape. Others
suggested the fewer posed group pictures be used,

informal shots being preferved. Many students ob-

jected to the lack of coior in the 1941 yearbook.

Professor Walter Petem,aﬁs, of the architectural
school, one who commands respect by virtue of hisg
reputation in the field of visual training, sacrificed
a bit of his valuable time to write a letter expressing
his views on the subiect. First, he suggested the
name “IIT-1942” as a simple solution to the name
problem, and he then proposed that a lighter paper
be used so as to obiain a thinner book. His opinion
of the 1941 Polvgon was tastefully put forth with
“it was a poor mixture of ice cream and herring,”
meaning, of course, that the book was an exireme
departure from the usual thing in some respects
and extremely conservative in others with the result
that a great amount of “curdling” ensued.

The “postage stamp album” effect which results
from having many small portraits one one page
was alse eriticized in the letter. A greater number
of full page pictures—funny, vivid and matler-of-
fact pictures—was also suggested by the professor.

The only way now left for the student body to
express itself on the Polygon matter is for it io
go directly to the newly-appointed members of the
Polygon sditorial hoard before the book is actually
in production.
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Seating capacity of 150,

380 liberal arts studenis, approximately 30 faculiy
members, 140 EDT students, all of whom require
gome place to satizfy the inner man.

Seven girls enrolied in the home economics class
of institutional management, whose duty is to plan
and prepare the menus for the day.

Four full time, and three part time cooks,

Four bus bovs emploved during the lunch hour
rush.

Menus that are just chock full of vitamins, having
heen studied 1o obiain the bhest possible combina.
tiong of nutritional values.

Now let’'s =ee what happens to Johnny Student
when he enters the cafeleria to purchase his lunch-
eon.

Attempling 1o enter the cafeteria he findg that
he must first stand In line, which sometimes eX-
tends hevond the unnecessary screen door Into the
lobby. When Johnny finally reaches the menu board,
he has ample opporiunity to examine the board and
absorb the shock of the prices.

At Jong last the great moment arrives-—Johnny
is the next o give his order for a hot plate, agsum-
ing, of course, that some food adorng the meager
facilities. If, on the other hand, he requests a
sandwich instead of the hot plate it would mean an-
nther three to fve minutes of walting.

Johnny takes his junch and falls in line once
more. This {ime the procession extends to the end
of the rail, thoge ahead of him waiting most im-
patiently to get their beverage, pay their bill, and
get out of the biasied breadiine. John reaches the
enid of the line, contribules 1o the cauge, and pauses
a moment, two or even three, 10 see if he ¢can spy @
suitable location io est the lunch for which he has
patd so dearly. Eventually he beholds a vision. A
clear place at o table, eguipped egpecially with a
chair. For this place he and two of his fellow suffer-
erg race. Alas! alack! the place iz being saved for
some foresighted studeni who has the Ingenuity to
have the place for him. {#iow they got & seat, we
don’t know.} Johnny turnsg again to search for a lo-
cation, the suitability of which he cares nothing
about, just 80 he can set the tray down. There is
not even a place at the faculty table, for the empty
places have been appropriated by neighboring mer-
chantmen who have come in to take advantage of
the non-profit prices. {“What fools these morials
he.”)

Eureka! a place has jusi been vacated by one of
Johnny’s fellow students, but in his wake the
fellow has left hig soiled plaies, or the debris of a
“carried lunch. This place Jonnny seizes. Hopefully
he looks about for one of the bus boys to clear his
place, but as is ofien the caze the boys are busy. So
Johnny patiently tries to clear away the unappetiz-
ing mess. Finally hie can eat, bul by this time nis de-
layed luncheon is not only expensive but cold, and
the nutritional value that it might have had is lost
to John.

To those students who have loyally {ried to stand
hy the cafeteris, especially under its new regime,
prevailing conditions thus seem rather dishearten-
ing, We have asked ocurselves the following ques-
tions: Can those students who enter the cafeleria
to purchase their lunches bhe accommodated by
the present staft? If so, why isn’t the service speedy?
Is there ample space for those students who are
considerate enough to come to the cafeteria for their
in-hetween-class cigarette instead of smoking in the
corridors? And what about the professors and stu-
dents who have a full schedule? If they want warm
food they must come into the cafeteria between 11
and 1 o’clock. For many this means a ten minute
period in which to consume their mid-day repast—
a physical impossibility under the pregsent system.
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Dear EHditor:

Dave and I werc in the same
division roowm in high school. He
dropped out in hizs sophomor
yvear. 1 finished high school, start-
ed college, and am now a junior
M.E. at Armmour, For a couple of
years, I met Dave in the sireet
occagionally, had time for “Heilo!
How are you?” and “See you
again.”

Ahout a year ago, I walked into
the barber shop where I got my
haircuts and there was Dave at
the second chalr, as an assistant
barber. As he cut my hair, T had
ime to talk to him and renew
our old acguaintance. Since qguit
ting high school, he had had sev.
eral jobhs, traveled out west for
some time, and had attended bar-
ber collepe, Algo, he haa acguired
a girl friend, whom he desgcribed
in glowing phrases.

Dave’s Backgronnd

Before I go any further, if you
think I'm telling this story be-
cause Dave hag invented a new
explosive, earned a Carnegie med.
al, or done something equally
spectacular, I must correct your
impression. This  story merits
telling only because it is so heart.
warming and typical of America.

A little of Dave's background is
in order. He comes from a poor
Italian family, As T remetnber him
in high school, he was never 100
intelligent or attentive to his
studies, but he was personable
and a nice fellow to know, Right
now, he's about twenty-two and a
healthy, good-looking youth,

Recently, Dave had bheen doing
tactory work as his fulltime job

and working in the barber shop
only a few evenings a week as a
siddeline. At any rate, he wasn’t
alwayvs there when I came into
the shop for my halreut, bui I saw
himm often enough to learn that
he had become engaged to his girl
friend, was doing nicely at his job,
and was saving his money.

For the last several months, I
hadnt seen him around but he
wag there when I walked into the
shop the other night. Previously,
ne hadn’t been sure about the
date, so I was somewhat surprised
when he beamingly told me that
he had been married for three
woeeks, Also, he had been pro-
moted to the position of a welder
at the factory at a salary of ninety-
five cents an hour plus extra pay
for night work and overtime, so
that he averages over fifty doliars
a weelk,

Dave's Future Plang

At present Dave and hig wife
are living with in-daws, but they're
looking around at furniture to set
up housekeeping in the spring.
Dave plang to go to night school
or trade school in order to be eligi-
ble for still better jobs at the fac-
tory. In a year or two, they'll buy
a car, have children, join clubs
and lodges and play thelr happy,
unspectacular part in the life of
the nation.

There’s nothing unusual about
this story. The same fundamental
thing takes place every day in
America. But T wonder, in this
day and age, could it happen any-
where elge in the world?

— /)

A serious thought for today
1s one that may cauge us dismay
Just what are the forces
That bring little horses
If all the horses gay “Nay?”
Puzzled.
ST g R
Steam—water crazy with the heat.
Volcano-—a sick mountain
Hugo Rascal
R, | -
Some girls go to school to pur
sue learning, other learn pursu-
ing.

B.0.0.P.

1 know a girl named Passion
I asked her for a date
I tock her out for dinner
And gosh how Passionate.
O My. Si.

S R
What is this rumour that the
Lewis lunchroom ig serving cokes?
Not according to popular opinion,
0.0.0.1.
s Jrrrmrn
Howard: “How high is up?”
Professor: “T'wice half the dis-
tance.”
The Gambiing Wreck.

b

DELEG

Many pairs of weary feet trek-
ked out of the Grand avenue sub-
way station here in the city last
Thursday. For three hours, the
civiles from IIT along with {wo
hundred delegates from thirty en-
gineering schools, ingpected Chi-
cago’s nearly completed subway.

Starting from the LaSalle hotel
at two o'clock in the afternoon,
the members of ASCE from IIT
cntered the Lake and State streets
subway entrance and descended
forty feet beneath the earih’s sur
face Here the main group was
broken up into smaller sections
and these parties proceedeG on 2
tour of the railway tubes under-
lving the loop streets.

The Damp, Dark Way

While traveling through the
subway, the representaglives from
11T splashed through mud and
continually dodged dripping water
from open crevices in the upper
part of the tubes. Forced to walk
in single file the greater part of
the time, the civils got 2 first-
hand view of the gigantic con-
struction efforts that have taken
place and are still going on be-
neath the streets of Chicago. Be-

ginning to weary after two hours
of hiking through mud and crawl-
ing through manholes, members
of the tour spontaneously burst
into song. For the last hour, re-
frains of “Row, Row, Row Your
Boat” could be heard ringing
through the empty cement tubes
of the subway.

Some of the mezzanine plat-
forms inspected were completed
and the TIT engineers were able
to form an idea of the finished
structure. QOther platformg were
under construction enabling the
visitorg to see how ine stations
are built.

Of most interest to the civiis
were the shields that burrowed
throurh the sand and clay. Al
though none of the shields were
in actual operation, the civils were
able to examine at close hand one
of the “biscuit-cutters.” The shield
was piushed through the clay by
hydraulic jacks at a maximum
rate of forty-five feet per day and
at an average velocity of thirty-
five feet per day, the slower rate
heing due to stones and sections of
the old {reight system that was
built about fifty vears ago to sup-
nly the loop buildings with coal
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