HUMOR

Although every one knows that there are more fraternities to the square inch
at Armour than at any other fraternity infested school in America, and although
1t 1s just about as much honor to be a fraternity man at Armour as it is to be a
member of the human race, we take pleasure in introducing to you the members of
P1 Beta Tau.

This fraternity is so secret in its organization that not until recently has it
adopted the policy of appearing in the more important and exclusive year books of
American colleges, such as the Super-Cycle. This powerful organization is composed
of seven chapters and each chapter of seven men, because of which custom this frater-
nity 1s sometimes known as the “Mystical Seven.” Although the details and workings
of this association will ever be maintained with deathlike secrecy, the motto has been
made public. It reads: “Pretty Bum Tanks,” and it has often been aptly illustrated.

The awesome ambition to be a “Pie-Bate” arises in the heart of every college
youth, but few ever attain that overwhelming distinction. The membership is based
on talent and physical beauty, which of course leaves out all of the faculty members.
The pin is never exposed, but is always worn on the underwear, and most of all, the
name, P1 Beta Tau, is never spoken above a whisper.
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