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December 16, 1938 

Just Lookin' Around • • • 
By John J. Stanton, ·39 ____ ________ _ 

Some time ago we were confronted with a situation 
that called for drasti~ action. Indeed, for a ,time 
the dignity of this column· was threatened with 
degeneracy. A certain very :pulchritudinous young 
lady upon reading our recent attempts pronounced 
quite vociferously her condemnation. "It's all old 
stuff ," she said. This terrific blow rocked us back 
on our !heels. Mentally we prepared a stalwart 
defense, hut then our conscience go't the better 
of us so we just broke down and admi,tted she 
was right. 

Now for some more of that "old bunk." 
* * * • 

The RAM tells us that there is a sign in the 
Berkeley, California yacht harbor that reads·: "Bi
cycle riding in Harbor Prohibited." We wonder if 
the bicycle riders have been crowding out the sea 
horses. 

* * * *· 
Men are like cork.; . . . some pop the question, 

but most of them have to be drawn out! 
* * * * 

"How is your son getting. on in college?" 
"He's doing pretty welI in languages. I jus't paid 

for t'hree coursesl-$10 fo r Fren~h, $10 for Latin, 
and $100 for Scotch. PROSPECTOR 

* * * * 
MOTTOES from the ST. MARY 'S COLLEGIAN 

Egotist's: AN I for an I. 
Tightwad's: Backward, turn backward, 0 dime in 

thy flight. 
Farmers: Weed 'em and reap. 
College Boy's: Don't count your chickens before 

they show up for the date. 
The Old Folks' : When is the younger generation 

coming to? 
Crook: A thing of booty is a joy forever. 
Londoner's: There's no place like Holmes. 
Frat Parti es: Come one, come oiled. 

. * * * * 
MAKES DISTINC'I10N .... 

Pro'£. (ushering dogs out of classroom): Sorry boys 
but I have to draw the line somewhere. ' 

* * * * 
Joe Dope: "Pardon me, but you look like Helen 

Black". 
Mopey Mable: "Yes, I know I do, but I l ook far 

worse in white." 
* * * * 

During a recent tong war in San Francisco's 
Chinatown, a neutral member of a non-participating 
tong was clipped behind the ear with a .45 pellet. At 
his funeral, later in the week, was delivered a floral 
piece with the following inscription: 

"We wanted Lee Wing 
But we winged Willie Wong; 
A sad-but excusable-
Slip of the tong!" 

The Log 
* * * * 

ST. MARY'S COLLEGIAN says that .... 
. . . She looked as if she had, been poured into 

her clothes and had forgotten to '·say when." 
. . . She shifted her brain h1to neutral and 1. : 

her tongue idle on. 
* * * * 

Clarence, '42 (quoting): "Woman is nothing but a 
rag, a bone, and a hank of hair." 

Clarice, '40 (gloating): "Man is nothing but a brag 
a groan, and a tank of air." ' 

Tower 
* * * * 

I eat my peas with howey, 
l' ve done i t all my li fe-

It mak.es the pzas taste funny 
But it keeps them on my knif2. 

"Pardon my Southern accent," she said, "but I have 
just drunk from a Dixie Cup." 

Tower 
Customer: This coat is not a very good fit, sir. 
Tailor: Veil , vot do you expect for five dollars

an attack of epilepsy? 
* * * * 

The famous detective arrived on the scene . . 
" Heavens," he said, "this is more serious than I 
thought-the window is broken on both sides." 

* * * * 
SIGNS OF THE FOOTBALL SEASON ... ON

ward he dashed. Ten yards. Twenty yards . . . 
heading always for that di.stant line. Fifty yards. 
Sixty yards . . . he side-stepped outstretched arms. 
Gad, he must make it. So much depended on . . . 
eighty yards, ninety ya-no, you won't get me you 
dirty-up before his eyes loomed the goal. One last 
ga-,p, one last spul'!t ... 

And the Sudeten German turned and thumbed 
his nose at the Czechs on the other side of the 
border. 

BOSTON U. NEWS 
HEARD BY A QUAD ON THE RANGLE: 

She was only a printer's daughter but she cer-
tainly was the bold type. ' 

A COP. 
Speeder: 

too fast? 

* • * 
(has just stopped a speeding motorist) 

What's the matter, officer, was I going 

Cop: No. You were just flying too low. 
ST. MARY'S COLL. 

Nertsery Rime: 
Little Jack Horner sat in a corner 
Eating his Christmas pie. ' 
He put in his thumb 
And pulled out a plum. 
But whatever became of his thumb ? 

LA SALLE COLLEGIAN 

Campus Camera. • • 

PERFECi 
HAND? 

�~� 

�~� 
ffl, HOBART COLLEGE Tl-1E 
"CUSPICUP" IS AWARDED TO 
THE FRA1ERNl1Y HAVING THE 
WNEST SCI-IOLASTIC RA11NG 

PLAYING BRIDGE IN THE 
PURDUE UNIO\I �~� JANE 

t I • ON Tl-IE CAMPUS ' ' ' 

DIETRICH WAS DEALT A 13 HEART, PER
FECT HAND. BEFORE SHE HAD A ClW.tE 
TO BID, HER OPPONENTS HAD BID SEVEN 
SPADES. iHEY WENT DOWN 'THREE / 

Campus 
Chatter 

End of the Rope 
Father Time: Thief 
Catholic Evidence Guild 

By Anthony M. Waltrich, '39 -------------------

With Yuletime sleigh'bells an
nouncing the approach of Santa 
Claus and Dunder and Blitzen, coL 
legia-te minds temporarily turn their 
thoughts to 't!hings sentimental and 
relega'te ,tex·ts and notes to the limbo 
of the forgotten. Scholastic efforts 
exhaust themselves more enjoyably 
on things fes'tive becaus-2 - Ye 
Merry Yuletide has come. 

With Christmras there comes for 
prospective sheepskin candidate&
Seniors-carols in ·which ·there may 
be faintly disconcerting notes, 
whose melodies are tain'ted by 
tones that are siightly off-key. Wi'th 
.Christmas, there come a period of 
transition, in which prospective 
graduates :begin to realize more 
fully that 1:he end of their scholas'tic 
rope is not far in 'the offing. 
Relentless Time 

The very pertinent fact that the 
rope is short was brought home 
rather -pointedly when Ye E::!i'tor 
had the goodness to inform all of 
his columniators that their efforts 
would be dispensed with come nex-t 
issue! In other words, t!he old staff 
is very shortly ringing out, and the 
new ringing in. Time, in i ts relent
less calendar-'tearing, ;J:ias respected 
the present staff not one iota more 
than it has the others who have 
gone 'before it . And so we, poor 
staff, shall fall in the inevitable 
harvest, cut down by the dead-cer
tain keeness of Fa'ther Time's sickle. 
One short year from now, we di.all 
have been thorough has-beens, al
though some in their acrid humor 
might be wont to dub us never
wases. 

In this our next to last offering 
it migh't be well to ·realize an idea 
which has been attempti~g to assert 
itself for quite some time. While 
much of this particular pillar has 
been elegant filler material from 
a purely journalis>tic standpoint, it 
is our secre't hope that jus't a very 
small bit might possibly have bask 
ed in the light of appreciation. -

Coll egiate Review 

A large estate consisting of two 
farms in Marshall county, Ia., was 
left to Cornell College by Mrs. 
May Mongtomery Smith af Mar
shalltown, who died recently. 

The only state college remote 
control studio in New England has 
made its debut on the airwaves, 

Catholi c Actio11 
There has been talk of another 

movement here at La Salle, which 
talk is not very unusual. It con
cerns the organization of a La Salle 
Chapter of 'the Catholi~ Evidence 
Guild, of which Society Mr. William 
Howe, head of our Accounting De
partment, is vice-presi.::!-ent. Its 
aims? Creditable, commenda'ble, 
noteworthy and totally dE'oi able. 
For -purposes best known to those 
few " in 'the know" it would be ad
visable no't to reveal the Chapter's 
workings, but i t would suffice here 
to mention the fad •that i t combat,s 
the most violent an'ti ->Ca•tholic form 
of "ism", that of the bloody Krem
lin. 
Strictly Rightist 

>Perhaps the few who do •read 
this humble offering regularly, have 
detected a faint note of red-baiting. 
That is as it should have been in 
all t he columns of t his paper, or any 
representative Catholic college jour
nal. Why all the sudden haste to 
jump on the anti-sickle and h ::im_ 
mer bandwagon? Be~ause of the 
very deep impressions made upon 
me by ·the unrivalled sincerity of 
people like Mr . Howe, his old friend 
Joseph A . Gallagher, President of 
the Philadelphia Anti-Communist 
League, and Dr. Bessie Burchet't, 
matronly old professor of Latin and 
Greek at West Philadelphia High 
School whose anti-Communistic tir
ade almost resulted in her expul
sion from South Philadelphia High 
School some months ago. People 
such as they, and many more of 
the same stamp, and incidentally, 
many of them not Ca'tholic but keen 
enough to sense 'the ominous ~ihad
ow of ·Moscow, are of the unwav _ 
ering opinion that its insidiousness 
is being taken very much too lightly 
and that such light-hearted indif
ference will eventually result in 
the sad specta-cle of an America 
"libera•ted" according to soul
slaughtering reds. 

• • • 

with daily campus programs being 
broadcast from the University of 
New Hampshire. 

The University of Texas will con
struct a tearoom to be used as a 
laboratory by students of home 
economics who are studying in
stitutional management. (A_CP) 

Page Seven 

But Definitely ... 
By Percy Blaze, ·42, _____________ _ _ 

XMAS XTACY ... (or, Xmas in Other Lands; 
or, All the Ca-rols Aren't in Rumania; or, Xmas One 
plus Xmas Two Makes Xmas Tree.) 
STAVE ONE: 

Marley was deadi-ithere wasn't much doubt about 
that. Nevertheless, when Ebenezer Stooge, his part
ner in life , sees Marley's ugly puss in his office 
cuspidor, he blames it on the bum liquor he's been 
drinking and goes back to his work. Stooge is not 
a nice man. 

'Suddenly, a thought seizes him. Now he seizes the 
thought. They're in tihe center o'f the ring, sparring. 
Now Stooge has the 1:hought down on the canvas. 
The referee is counting,-eigh't! nine! TEN! Stooge 
wins! Ha,ve you anything to say to the vast radio 
audience, 'Stooge? Here he •comes over to the mic
rophone, now, folks. 

'"Snatchit, come here at once!'' is what Stooge 
finally says. And into the ring-er-office cringes 
Rdb Snatchit, a sorry looking mope, if I ever saw 
one. And I haven't 'been around this long wi1/hout 
seeing one. 

"Where is the 'Clause," Stooge demands "which I 
told you to insert in 'this contract? A~wer me, 
where is the clause regarding the mental health of 
the party of the first part?" 

''Why, sir," twit'ters Sna'tchit, " I didn't think for 
a moment that your order was serious. 1-1 don't 
understand . . . " 

"What do you mean, you don't understand?" 
thunders Stooge. "Explain your.self, sir, else I will 
be obliged to demand your resignation!" 

"Why, dearie me," shivers Snatchit, still brood
ing over that raise he didn't get. "You know as 
well as I , sir-I mean, we're both grown men!" 
He pauses dramatically , then resumes his defense, 
choosing his words carefully. "We know, sir, 
THERE IS NO SANITY CLAUSE! '' 

STAVE TWO: 
We now enter the humble home of Rob Snatchit . 

Humble is rather an inadequate adjective-chez 
Snatchit is one of the lousiest looking dumps one 
could possi'bly imagine. In the center of the squalid 
parlor re'Clines a moth-eaten goat, seeming rather 
displeased with his surroundings. His surroundings 
don't think much of him, either. Beyond· a doubt 
he's the original of that old gag which features the 
goat wi th no nose. You know, the one where ~he 
st-raight man inquires how he smells? Well, this 
particular quadruped stinks! The house has none 
of th,t Christmas atmosphere; in fact, the only 
visible turkey is Rob's daugh'ter, Martha, and she's 
no Doylestown Fair prize winner. 

!Suddenly, the door is opened. Doors always open 
suddenly. Into this homely scene staggers Snatchit 
pere, our friend Ro'b- and 'boy, what a load he's 
got, and I don't mean Xma, presents. His good wife 
stares at him momentarily. Now, in a moment of 
quick decision, she sticks her hand into the Snatchit 
hip pocket to produce the liquid cause o'f Rob's 
embarras~ment. She makes a move as if to crash it 
into a thousand pieces against the grate; then her 
better instincts triumphant, raises it to her mouth 
and sips. Sips hell, she gulps. 

Now out of his quiet corner slips Tiny Tim
crutch under his arm, his face contorted with 
pain. "Ah, mother," he lisps, "not that! " His 
mother's face softens. She murmurs, "Dear Tim , 
always it's you who straightens out our crooked 
paths. Here, Tim, it's your turn! " And little 
Tim, tossing away his crutch and discontorting 
his face, grabs. Nor does he desist till his little 
eye, peering through the neck of the bottle. 
glimpses bottom. · 
And so we leave the home of the Snatchits land 

of mystery and romance. Perhaps some day w~ may 
return, to see again the Taj Mahal at midnight, the 
bamboo trees swaying in the windi-and Papa 
Snatchit sleeping the sleep of the just-tanked along 
side the goat. 
INTERIM : 

Meanwhile, Ebenezer Stooge, whom we left in his 
chilly office, has retired to his 'bed upstairs. And 
boy, what a dream he0s had! He awakes from hi~ 
troubled slumbers a changed man. Never again! 
Never again will he switch from Old Overholt. 

But not only abdominally is Stooge a changed 
man. No, he has seen 'the light! Why was he so 
cruel to Rob Snatchit? But he'll make up for it! 
The Snatchit family will have the biggest turkey in 
all ·the world! All Europe anyway. Well , then, all 
England. No, all London. So, it's all Whitechapel. 
STAVE THREE: 

, It is mid-~fternoon when Stooge alights from 
his hansom at 'the Snatchit door. Under each arm 
he bears a turkey: one the conventional domestic 
fowl, the other front-line-fifth-from-the-left in the 
Gaiety chorus. Stooge pays the cabby. He's a 
changed man. He doesn't tip, however. H e's not 
that much changed. 

The three enter 'the housei-and what a sight greets 
their eye'S! Mr. Snatchit and the goat huddled to
gether over to one side, Tiny Tim in t'he arms of 
his mother 'balancing stage at the other, Mar'tha and 
sundry relatives piled three deep at front center . 

Stooge cries out in pleased tones: "Ah THIS 
is the true Xmas spirit! And ·starting' today, 
I'll keep the Xmas spirits in my system all 
year 'round ." 
So we leave our regenerated Stooge, as he steps 

outside to the London equivalent of the State Store 
to purchase yet more Xmas spirit. 

We say fareweII in the words of Tiny Tim: "BUT 
DEFINIT'EJLY wishes you a Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year." 



Page Eight 

Someone should ask Len (I'm a 
big shot McGee) about the mish:ap 
that occurred the night of the Halla
han Alumnae affair. A'fter returning 
to ;the hack he was unable to start 
the horseless carriage. Finally after 
several weary hours of toil, a kind 
hearted motorist consented to assist 
Mac's disgusted date !home 'to her 
frenzied mother. But Len didn't 
make out as well. Just as Len's par
ents were si~ting down to dinner 
Sunday evening, in walked their 
son dad in a b'at'tered tuxedo. 

Two of the five Jefferson admiit
tees have reputedly never 'been out 
on a date ... 

Why do Ginsburg, Cooper and 
Wolfson no longer let Beckert get 
them 'blind dates? In Iac't, all three 
wished that t hey were 'blind after 
a few samples of Rudy 's ohoice. 

Ted Berry was seen wi'th Anne 
at the Roanoke game . . . Fran 
McKeaney lhas his ups and downs 
as an elevator operator. 

"Hi(n)t Parade" 
"He Must Have Been A Beautiful 

Baby" . . . Rudy Rigano; " Deep In 
A Dream" . . . Henry Smolarski; 
"Two Sleepy People" . . . Ginsburg 
and Cooper; "Walking In A Win'ter 
Wonderland" . . . Jack Stanton; 
"Angels With Dirty Faces" ... Sil
verstein and Snyder; "When Did 
You Leave Heaven" ... Joe Mc
Hugh; "The Stein Song'' . . . Tom 
Langan; Alexander's Ragtime 
Band'' . . . Tom Darlington; "Pud
dinhead Jones" . .. Andy O'Keefe; 
"Summer Souvenirs" ... Jack Ben
der; "You've Got To Be A Football 
Hero" .. . Di Angelo. 

Something unique in the line of 
hitch-hiking has Bill (Bruiser) 
Dougherty making a habit of stand
ing at 16th and Chestnu t every 
rainy day and thumbing a walk 
with any pretty girl who has an 
umbrella. While Joe Swoyer, the 
gangling yearling, put in an ap
pearance against Lincoln Prep in 
shorts so large that 'they corres
ponded with the tuxedo lhe wore 
the night of the :Chestnut Hill dance. 
Scarpa's girl friend 'turned out to 
cheer everyone but Scarpa at the 
Roanoke game. 

Now that the Le Cercle Fran~ais 
has started their paper, the Crow 
finds he has more competition than 
ever and his staggering load is in
creased two-fold. Blaze's bunions! 
Is there no rest for the weary? 
Blue-pencils to the right of us, But 
Definitely on the left of us and a 

Press Night 

Seen From 

The 

Crow's Nest 

snarling staff all around us! (The 
Crow doesn't know where to put 
the new competitor. Temporarily, Ye 
Bird will pull a John Wall and let 
the Frenchies have the honored 
position of 1being over our heads. 
Besides the paper is over the heads 
of the whole troupe of room 208) . 

Rambling 'Round· Rosemont 
Our cultured few, gawd bless 'em, 

made a study of the legitimate 
theateah at Rosemont between mak
ing studies of Janice, Jacqueline 
and Co. However our little saga 
isn't at all well because it didn't 
end well. F'instance Janice forgot 
all about Betty's little wayward 
lamb-Dan Rodden, despite the fact 
than Dan'! ripped off terpischore 
after terpischore with her when the 
Masque presented their Cultural 
Olympics here just a fortnight ago. 
Just a man that girls forget. Then 
a great dry sob escaped from the 
throat of "Charlie Change" O'Keefe 
when he discovered that Jacqueline 
is carrying the torch-lbut not for 
Charlie. Insult was heaped upon 
injury when their car wouldn't start 
and they had to push it halfway 
home before Betsy decided to be 
a lady. 

Then too, there's the little sub
pect of a tea dance that a straggling 
few Explorers attended. "Jungle 
Jim'' McKeegan was there and 
wrestled the bovine the entire course 
of the little affair. In short ht:1 
threw the bull. Jim in his usual 
modest way told of his many myth
ical positions he held in school ac
tivities among which was a position 
on the ba~ketban tea.au. Un!crtun
ately "Blazin Bill" Burgoyne could
n't be heard from the depths of the 
rear seat but Wall Street is betting 
6-1 that they were of a "sweet 
little nothings'' nature. Bunny was 
pleased! 

Browsing 'Bout Beaver 
"Mad Maurice" supplemented by 

"Rumble Seat Gene'' led an ex
peditionary force to Jenkintown and 
an alleged P ress Conference. The 
woes of Immaculata were heaped on 
the head of Maurice for the mean 
things said by that mean old Crow 
about that perfectly superb couple
Maurie McGrath and his petite lit
tle date. But Mad Maurice wasn't 
to be daunted! He just upped and 
slicking down his hair said, "The 
views expressed in that column are 
those of the author and do not 
necessarily coincide with those of 
the editorial policy of the paper." 

Miss Sonia Tomara 
The second guest speaker for the 

evening was Miss Sonia Tamara. 
(Continued from Page 1) Miss Tamara, French citizen, Rus-

' sian 'by lbirth is at present work-
1:hy Thompson, and Frank Kent, ing for ,the Herald Tribune. Miss 
while the la~ter group is comp?sed Tamara has had a wide experience 
of such nahon~lly known wrl iter~ I in Foreign Correspondence. She is 
as, Mr~. Franklm D. Rooseve \and one of t'he few women who have 
Cal Tmney. Mr. Canham pomte worked in t his field . Miss Toma•ra 
out that Mrs. Roosevelt often mentioned tha,t she go't into the 
breaks news and that her column fi Id b cident It so 

f . . d H newspaper e ' Y ac · 
was one o . opm10n an news. . e ha ened· that upon her arrival in 
went on further to state that pol!- Frpp f ds I w and that . . h h d ance, un were o , 
tical columns arose wit t e e- h d ·t· on a French . . Id s e secure a pos1 10n 
cline of the ed1tonal page. It wou •ru through her 
be !better for the individual tok newspladper fmlaI y g s 

. . d h . now e ge o angua e . 
gather his o~n facts and . raw IS Mr. A. E. Hickerson, Pulblislher, 
own conclusions than to ~~ve the was the last but not least speaker 
numerous columns of opmwn do f ,th evening. 'Mr. Hickerson out-
h . 'th .nk f him or e 

is 1 mg or · lined the costs of producing a small 
Standardization community paper. 

Mr. Canham showed that those 
columns of opinion coniri'buted to 

the s'tandardization of <the United Dr. 7\ ;r,•chael 
Stat es newspapers, because you can 1 t'°J: 
find the same columns in the small 
.town as well a:s in the larger cities. 
He men'tioned that the albsence of 
local color was noticeable. 

Mr. Canham offered several reme
dies for these imperfections which 
have arisen w1th the decline of 
news reporting. He s'tressed the fact 
tha't there should 'be more emphasis 
on news and that news reporting 
.should l~an more upon the inter
pretative side of news. 

(Continued from Page 3) 

sports and put so much emphasis 
upon your teams," he observed. "Of 
course I am a great admirer of 
sports. In my native section of Ger
many we have much mountain 
climbing and skiing and I have 
missed them very badly here in 
America. Some day I hope to go to 
the West and once again enjoy these 
thrilling outdoor sports." 

LA SALLE COLLEGIAN 

Pre-Med Club 
(Continued from Page 3) 

days. 
The second venereal !disease is 

spy<hilis. The incidence of this dis
ease is not as high as that of 
gonorrhea ,but it is more disastrous 
in ills consequences; the final stage 
of spyhilis often results in paresis, 
a form of insanity caused lby so'l1ten
ing of the 'brain tissue. Treponema 
pallidum, a spiral, actively motile 
organism, with an incubation period 
of ten to ninety-eigiht days, is the 
specific cause of syphilis in man. 
Unlike gonorrhea, the disease is nolt 
initial lesion of syphilis, may appear 
on any parit of the body. In 1907, 
Wasserman invited a precipitation 
test for the detection of this social 
scourge. Two years later Paul Ehr
lich discovered a cure for the dis
ease in ;i;he drug neo-arsphenamine, 
commonly called Salvarstan. How
ever as was not commonly known 
at tha:t ttime, this drug must 'be ad
ministereµ periodically for a num
ber of months. Today, there are in 
use several additional compounds of 
the heavy metals as well as hea't 
therapy and other methods of treat
ing syphilis. 

Dr. Kinney stated that all ven
ereal diseases are contracted by di
rect contact. Among lf.lh.e means of 
transmission are infective drinking 
glasses, wash-'basins, towels or 
bandages with discharges from le
sions, kissing and sexual inter• 
course. Children are o'ften iborn 
wi:fh a venereal disease because ot 
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AN ICICLE BUILT BY TWO 

Ed Ward and Harry Rodner display their "arcticstic" ability by decorat

ing the campus with a true-to-life snow man. 

contact wjtth i'heir infected mother syphilitic infection. Thousands of 
during 'the period of gestation. men lose working time annually be

Cleanliness and isolation are cause of some disablement; on a 
therefore the watchwords in 'tlhe great num'ber of 'these cases there 
prophylaxis of venereal diseases. 

The economic loss, said Dr. Kin
ney is shocking. Over ten per cent 
of the people of Philadelphia have 
syphilis. Syphilis is a progressive 
disease; in its later stages it simu
lates scores of other ailments; 'thus ' 
many of the ills 'treated by physi
cians really have their origin in a 

may be traced some social infec
tion which has manifested itself in 
the form of some other illness. Thus 
rt is almost impossible to get any 
frue picture of the gigantic losses 
suffered each year !because of ithe 
scourge of venereal infections be
cau·se of this process of simulation. 

. All through the year 
and all around the clock Chesterfield's 
milder better taste gives millions 
MORE PLEASURE 

At Christmas time send these plea
sure-giving cartons of Chesterfields
packaged in gay holiday colors-wel• 
corned by smokers everywhere. 

You'll find Chesterfields a better ciga• 
rette because of what they give you-more 
smoking pleasure than any cigarette you 
ever tried-the right combination of mild 
ripe home-grown and aromatic Turkish 
tobaccos rolled in pure cigarette paper. 

••. the blend that can't be copied 

Copyright 1938, lIGGEIT & .MYERS TOilACCO Co. 

. . . a HAPPY COMBINATION of the 
world's best cigarette tobaccos 


