T e L P

a
I -’;..di--.-i-n---u-i--a--l--u-ul-++.-i..i-r-|.-|-uip-+l-|-u-i-!-l++uu'l Jllll--llll-l-hlh-l'}
-

".li-'r

113

;mrtldrﬂrfrlrrf!iﬂi‘!"“': E B B
]

i; +I '=

3
i
B
'k
L
¥
..

’ 5L
$y 18 18
(] # II"
i ..“..._,_'5
$4 ?ﬂ-?
o ] e
o
" | -!':.:
iz EA0
:E b, .
17
i ¥ Sy A

F &
r--i-i--i-d'-- e i s e e R P T EEE T L E '-‘-'---I't= - ?}ﬂr
H Fw;ipﬁju#ﬂﬂfii-nﬂl-r.ipﬁi'l-i-rdpfmiﬁdl*i'ﬂii'i*if : w
F ¥ . 4
Ll
'3 The s 4

"
i T ——————————— k.
"
il o e g e T O g ) i R o T ? i i & i S —— S - ik S DR
T PP LR + - ¢ & e il-ll-i e !

1 ¥

# 2
i b i i P e e ———— e g e e T RS T TR R R |
TR R ma S e B — N e # ¥ . i - f—

Social Commuttee
K. C. Anderson, Chairman

E,. Higgins
IL.. Marhoeter
R. Brumund

C. Gustatson

A very heated orchestra going into a tantrum, pouring forth music of a
very high temperature—wide trousered youths gliding over the polished floor
with fair damsels in bright colored dresses—laughter blending with the
throbbing notes of the saxophone—that was the Sophomore dance.

“Didja get a program:”

“Yeh. They're sure knockouts, aren’t they.”

“Keen orchestra, 1sn't it 7"

“YVou bet. Joe Rudolph sure can make those 1vories do calesthenics.”

Strains of “Home Sweet Home,” sighs and groans, a scramble for the
cloak room, and the crowd sadly departed.

“Keen Orchestra”™—
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