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Glee Club 
(Continued from Page 1) 

ROBERT L . DEAN 

others. Th<c? first new selection be­
ing learned by the members is "The 
Long Day Clcses", by Sir Arthur 
Sullivan. 

Additions to the personnel of the 
organization have strengthened the 
bass and baritone sections both in 
numbers and in vocal ability , but 
the director and Mr . Dean state 
that there still exists a need for 
tenors, especially first tenors. They 
feel, h ::iwever, that additional candi­
dates will present themselves at 
future meetings to fill this need. 

Dean, in a statement to the COL­
LEGIAN, stressed the fact that 
while many are reluctant to try out 
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for the Glee Club because of a lack I 
of ~ocal experi~nce, they should A mmendale 
realize that few 1f any of the pres- . 
ent members joined with any such (Contmued from Page 1) 

qualifications; that, in fact, · this 
vocal training accruing from parti­
cipation in the Glee Club program 
is one of the prime purposes of the 
club. Dates for regular meetings 
will be established shortly, and 
anyone wishing to become a mem­
ber should consult the bullei in 
board for time and place of the 
meetings. 

Sophomores 
(Continued from Page 1) 

at one of the nearby country clubs. 
He states that further information 
regarding the dance will be given 
to the COLLEGIAN by next issue. 

Along with their plans for the 
Cotillion, the class of '43 is like­
wise making preparations for the 
Freshman Welcome Dance, to be 
held the evening of Friday, No­
vember 15th. 

The Frosh Welcome Dance, an 
annual affair which marks the clos­
ing of the Freshman Regulations, 
will be supervised by the Vigilance 
Committee under the co-chairman­
ship of Walter Lion and Vincent 
Buggy. The dance, a College Hall 
informal , will be publicized next 
issue likewise. 

Perkins states that he is greatly 
pleased with the work of the Vigi­
lance Committee, likewise with the 
attitude of the committees con­
ducting preparations for the two 
dances. Meetings have been held 
regularly for the past several 
weeks, and the president says that 
they have been notable for support 
and cooperaticn. 

1941 Pontiac will go to the holder 
of the lucky ticket. Brother Michael 
feels that the prospect of a new 
automobile is certain to be more at­
tractive to the public than were the 
usual money awards. The awarding 
of the Pontiac will take place at 
Ammendale on November 1st. 

Although the drive officially 
closes today, La Salle students will 
have another opportunity to cc-n­
tribute to this worthy cau~e. The 
committee in charge of the Harvest 
Dance has announced that the pro­
ceeds of the dance will be turned 
over to the Brothers to further as­
sist them in their work. This dance, 
always the fea~ure occasion of La 
Salle's Autumn Social Calendar, 
will be held on Friday evening, 
October 25th. 

Books and 
Plays 

(Continued from Page 2) 

There is no element of drama in 
the book, but surely every reader 
must focus his attention on two 
high-points in the book which testi­
fy to Damien's extreme simplic'ty, 
humility and resignation. The first 
of these occurs when the priest 
rows out to meet the monthly boat 
to the island. As he is about to 
board, he is informed that he is 
expressly forbidden to do so. When 
he requests that a priest be sent 
to hear his confession, this too is 
refused. Finally Father Damien is 
forced to confess himself from his 
rowboat to the attending priest on 
the other vessel's deck, before a 
listening audience of crew and pas­
sengers! 

I 

The other, and most impressive 
scene takes place upon that fateful 
morning in 1885, when Father Dam­
ien realizing that he is doomed to 
a hideous death, arises to address 
his people after Mass, beginning his 
sermon: "We lepers,--". 

For its rugged simplicity of style, 
its utter absence of pomposity and 
gaudiness, for a truthful narration 
of self-effacing sacrifice, and above 
all, because the blue-print of the 
book is of the pattern of Father 
Damien's life-one of steadfast but 
unspectacular sincerity-we urge 
and recommend "Damien the L ep­
er", "For greater love than this 
no man hath, that a man lay down 
his life for a friend." 

C. P. T. 
(Continued from Page 1) 

L awrence Truitt, who is in the Na­
val Reserve. Truitt was awarded a 
Civil Aeronautics scholarship to 
continue in the study of meteoro­
logy at New York University . Ray 
Altman, another last year man, has 
entered the course in the Rising 
Sun School of Avi ation where he 
is studying the mechanics of avia-
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tion. William O'Donnell is now pre­
paring to enter the Army Air Corps 
to study for a commission. Edward 
Ward, who was in the Platoon 
Leaders Class of the Marine Re­
serves last year, is now enlisted in 
the Naval Air Corps at the Phila­
delphia Navy Yard. 

The "Flying Dutchman" is but 
nine and one-half miles from the 
College itself , and the hours for 
actual flyin g instruction have been 
so arranged that there will be ve-r:y 
little inconvenience to the student 
pilots. The planes used by the La 
Salle men are Piper Cubs instead 
of the Luscbmbes which were used 
last year at Wings Field. 

STOP 
at the 

LA SALLE 
DELICATESSEN 

FOR LUNCH 

Sandwiches and Soda 

BLAETZ 
BROTHERS 

Incorporated 
Printers of 

LA SALLE COLLEGIAN 
JARRETT & ROCKLEDGE 

AVES. 
Fox Chase, Phila. 

Lawndale Branch Office 
6444 RISING SUN A VE. 

(at Hellerman) 
Philadelphia 

"Yes, sir, the slower-burning cigarette is aces with me. I like 
all those extras in Camels, including the extra smoking" 

STRATOSPHERE PIONEER "TOMMY" TOMLINSON, VICE-PRESIDENT and CHIEF ENGINEER cf TWA 

�~�~�~ �~�:�~ �~�~�:�~�;�.�~�~�~�~� 
D. W. ("Tommy" ) Tomlinson (center) takes 
time to enjoy a slow-burning Camel with pilots 
Otis F. Bryan (left) and John E. Harlin (right). 

He outflew the weather for 
Extra Speed 

• In this "flying test tube," above, "Tommy" 
Tomlinson pioneered the newest wonder of 
modern air travel - the Stratoliner. In rain, 
snow, hail, and sleet, this veteran flyer "asked 
for trouble" to prove that high-altitude planes 
can fly over most bad weather. 

Skill, vision, perseverance ... "Tommy" 
Tomlinson has them all-in extra measure. 
Mildness, coolness, flavor-the qualities of a 
fine cigarette - he gets them all in his smoking, 
with an extra measure of each. He smokes 
slow-burning Camels. 

He turned to Camels for 
Extra Mildness 

• Twenty years - 7,000 hours of flying- more hours 
above 30,000 feet than any other flyer. 19 national rec­
ords for speed and endurance. That's the flying log of 
"Tommy" Tomlinson (above). His smoking log would 
read: "I wanted more mildness in my cigarette. I 
changed to Camels and got what I wanted-extra mild­
ness with a grand flavor." 

Slower-burning Camels give you the natural mild­
ness and coolness of costlier tobaccos plus the freedom 
from excess heat and irritating qualities of too-fast 
burning. Try Camels. Get the extras-including extra 
smoking (see right). 

GET THE"EXTRAS~WITH SLOWER-BURNING CAMELS 
THE CIGARETTE OF COSTLIER TOBACCOS 

\;:\~t~~~~~:::::·;?'~,~\\\% ·· :$:•, 

EXTRA MILDNESS 

EXTRA COOLNESS 

EXTRA FLAVOR 
In recent laboratory tests, CAMELS burned 
25% slower than the average of the 15 
other of the largest-selling brands tested­
slower than any of them. That means, on 
the average, a smoking plus equal to 

5 EXTRA SMOKES PER PACK! 
Copyright, 1940, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 

Company. Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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Just Looking Around • • • 
By Walt Fortnum, '41 ____________ _ 

Prodden By Roddon: 
By the hungry look and pleading attitude of our 

erstwhile editor, your desperate reporter is once 
again reminded that column time is nigh. And now 
to begin that almost hopeless search for exchang_e 
papers which, having been scanned in great det~1l 
by members of the staff et al, are scattered m 
practically every concievable nook and cranny of 
the COLIBGIAN sanctorum. 

One of the most pleasant things that can happen 
to an exchange editor is to find something in an 
exchange of sufficient interest to write about, and 
then find that the most important part has been 
neatly razored out by some humorous individual 
for the purpose of pasting it over Sir Reginald 
What's-His-Name's picture. Oh well, boys will 
be boys. 

* * * * 
Miss Y. D_att, daughter of Mr. Hugh Datt of 

Whatville recently wrote in to, the biology depart­
ment of this institution requesting a definition of 
a Mugwump. 

Your' 1:eporter took the trouble of looking info 
the matter and found that a Mugwump is a bird 
that sits with its mlllg on one side of the fence 
and its wump on the other. 

* * * * 
Permit me to pass on to you a page from the 

diary of a Merchant Prince. 
Expense Account 

5/ 1 Advertising for girl stenographer .. . $ .50 
5/ 2 Violets-new steno. .65 
5/ 8 Week's salary for stenographer 15.00 
5/ 9 Roses for stenographer 3.00 
5/ 11 Candy-for wife .75 
5/ 13 Lunch with stenographer 6.25 
5 / 15 Week's salary for stenographer 20.00 
5/ 17 Picture show tickets-self and wife .80 
5/ 18 Theatre tickets-self and steno. 7.50 
5/ 19 Candy for wife .75 
5/ 20 Lillian's salary 25.00 
5/ 21 Theatre and dinner with Lillian 21.75 
5/ 23 Fur coat for wife .. ... 625.00 
5/ 23 Advertising for male stenographer .50 

* * * * 
The next scene is laid in an insane asylum. They 

are serving soup to, nuts. 
* * * * 

An ardent golfer went to heaven (remarkable). 
At the gate he asked St. Peter if they had a golf 
course. Finding that they had none there he im­
mediately went belo,w to try. When he reached there 
an imp showed him over the nicest golf course he 
had ever seen. "Boy, this is swell," he exclaimed. 
"Now get me some clubs and balls so I can try it 
out." "There are no clubs and balls," replied the 
imp. "That's the hell of it." 

* * * * 
One of the inmates of the above mentioned in­

sane asylum sat fishing one day in a flower bed. 
A visitor, wishing to be friendly, walked up 
and said. 

"How many have you caught? " 
"You're the ninth," replied the nut. 

* * * * 
Today the little boy who hides behind his mother's 

skirts has to get in his high-chair to do it. 

* * * 
CAMPUS FLASHES: 

VILLANOVA COLLEGE: A new method of mak­
ing class appointments was presented at the first 
meeting of the junior class here. Under the new 
system, students will be asked to volunteer their 
services on the various committees. Appointments 
will then be made from these volunteers. The 
object of this system seems to be to prevent the 
president from making appointments without first 
consulting the class. 

My Date • • • 
By A. Student ______________ _ 

I like Dot; she's an ideal "summer girl." 
I don't see Dot much during the winter m onths, 

perhaps once at Christmas when she usually visits 
the family, maybe a dance in the fall or spring, 
and, of course, our monthly letters. She lives a good 
distance from our house, and we're lucky to see 
each other this often, I guess. 

But we spend our summers at the same shore 
resort, and so enveloping is our companionship 
during these two months that . . . somehow . . . 
it seems to keep us close together during the 
other ten. 

Now, Dot's not the type that you can class as 
"everybody's girl." She holds allegiance to none 
of these "a friend a day" clubs; in fact, she's rather 
on the reticent side, and until you really know her, 
you don't really know her. 

Take this summer, for instance. It started early, 
even before either of us had left school-right after 
our last exchange of letters, to be exact ; it was 
like the Christmas season, gripping you about 
December 15, and holding you in its spell until 
the awaited day. 

I remember that, too. Neither of us knew if the 
other had arrived, but we both chanced it and 
strolled around to our favorite haunt-the dance­
cafeteria. In a moment we had erased 10 months 
from the books, and were back where we had left 
off la~t summer. 

We spent the whole day there, just talking and 
dancing, and neither of us seemed to tire. And 
so for the summer: we swam together, we danced 

(Continued in Last Column) 
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Campus Camera ... 

A Pl-\1 GNAMA Di:UA 
PIN, LOST IN 

WORCESTER, MASS. 
WAS FOUND 18 'iEARS 
LA11:.R ANi> RE\'URN~D 
10 11'S OWNER, E;.DW. C. 
Gl..E.NNON, (WIS. '09), WHO 

LIVES IN Cl-\lCAGO ! -·-

Campus 
Chatter 

ROOMNA1E S .' 
DR. L.J. COOKE-, 

1',SSISTAN1 DIRE.Cl'0R 
OF A1\-\L8IC'3 AT 

T\-\E. U. OF MlNNt:SOTA 
I-\A5 BE:EN PALS 
W\1\-1 HIS ROOMIE 

"OSCAR" 
FOR 3B Y!;.ARS ! 

C;Jn) 

Assuming 

R.e: Lounging 

Approaching 

By Charles J. O'Keefe, '41 __________________ _ 

After reading our last effort to 
columnize it occurs that perhaps 
writing a sequel to "The Grapes of 
Wrath" could be handled more ca­
pably after spending a whole sum­
mer in a frat house . Such a sur­
vey would contain recipes of fried 
steak and mashed potatoes as pre­
pared by college accountants, pre­
meds and anyone else. who happened 
to be around the kitchen during 
"mess." But before succumbing to 
these temptations to reveal domestic 
endeavors as directed by college 
lads, the thought is best dismissed. 

Angles Assumed 
Latest rumors reveal that the 

vigilantes have taken paddle in 
hand to redeem their recent state 
of apathy, much to the dismay of 
the frosh victims, who blame such 
renewed vigor on last issue's edi­
torial. For the last two weeks the 
daily tribunal meetings have be­
come a splinter orgy for the dink­
men, who must assume the angle 
for the slightest violation. Lest they 
play out their energies in this re­
cent tribunal comeback, the sophs 
have wisely divided their strong 
arm men into weekly shifts for the 
paddle-wielding rampage. As one 
of the frosh said while assuming 
the fateful angle: "O tempora, 0 
mores, 0 ouch" 

Lounge Wizards 
Included in our last reportings 

was mention of a lounge possibility 
in McShain Hall. Hardly had this 
item absorbed the printer's ink 
when confirmation reached us. For 
the "harrigan" and paddle experts, 
pool and ping-pong tables have 
been secured, while for those whose 
exertions are more moderate there'll 
probably be a few pinochle decks 
and a dartboard around. With such 
facilities in the new sparetime re­
sort, tournaments will probably 
result with the eventual winners 
reigning over the realm. As the 
school provided the nucleus for the 
undertaking, perhaps additions from 
time to time can originate from our 
pockets. 

Lesson One: The Apprnach 
Motoring to nearby female cam­

puses such as Chestnut Hill or far 
off Paoli to exchange collegiate 
charm and lines is now the after­
noon pastime with some of the 
social trotters in our midst. The 
routine ,goes something like this. 
Taking a moment out for tie ­
straightening, hair-combing and 

perhaps a shoe-shine for some, the 
D Jn Juan caravan arrives around 
three at the female college of 
knowledge and tea dances. A quick 
survey reveals that pinafores and 
colorful plaid suits are Vogue's 
vote for campus apparel. After in­
troductions (formal or otherwise) 
the approach-unlike La Zonga's­
usually consists of roster compari­
sons, vacation queries, popular sub­
jects, and even sometimes the 
weather. After such conventions, 
and for fear of speech exhaustion, 
both parties assume the role of 
publicity agent, comparing each 
school's good points and even fu­
ture dances-though subtly. Stroll­
ing along the walks pointing out 
this and that of note, being intro­
duced to other lassies in pursuit of 
higher education, are included in1 
the program. A few sallies designed 
for humor (whether funny or not) 
are always in place. So after a 
few hours with their lines well 
worn, the caravan in true travel­
ogue fashion sadly leaves this land 
of pinafores and romance. Perhaps 
to return a later day-say, next 
week. Therefore, gentlemen if you 
care to indulge in such pleasantries, 
we'll vary the current billboard no­
tice with this advice "try it", "eye 
it", "date it". 

Fall Feature 
Coming soon to the campus is 

one of the most popular dances of 
the year-the Harvest Dance. The 
affair, always crowded with lads 
and lassies dancing 'mid cornstalks, 
'neath pumpkin lanterns, and amidst 
the autumnal apparel that dresses 
the auditorium, is designed to in­
troduce newcomers to the social 
curriculum of La Salle. Complete 
with "Paul Joneses", "big apples", 
cider and other auxiliaries of cam­
eraderie, October 25th offers a swell 
evening in store for those attending 
this traditional affair. 

Memorandum 
Gaze upon La Salle's blue and 

gold banner draped in J . W.'s men's 
store amongst the Ivy League pen­
nants ... What's the attraction for 
some to dwell among the alleged 
smart set every Sat. afternoon at 
the Bd. & Sansom coke oasis? ... 
N ote to all tenors: The Glee Club 
is conducting a manhunt for your 
services because an outfit of basses 
and baritones just isn't mellow ... 
Tonight's fraternity affair will open 
the social season and probably a 
barrel of cider. 
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The Fifth Column • • • 
by Beauregard Blitzkrieg __________ _ 

BEAU HAS A FEW TREKS UP HIS SLEEVE: 
As an intrepid explorer of strange and unknown 

territories, Beauregard has explored many strange 
and unknown territories; territories which to the 
average person are strange, not to say unknown. 
After conducting a scientific expedition to Foo last 
summer, our public (and we love the dear silver 
that shines in her hair) eagerly inquired about our 
adventures, so we take this opportunity to answer. 
Besides we're bored to beers-er-tears with the 
endless recounting of summer adventures by others 
while our learned report goes unnoticed. 

* * * * 
Foo (pronounced Foo) is situated in the perilous 

wastes of Northern Alaska and is the site of the 
Blitzkrieg ancestral estate. In fact it was discovered 
by a relative of ours, one Basil Blitzkrieg, who when 
he spied the picturesque little village nestled snugly 
between two empty trash barrels gaped in awed 
amazement and uttered these historic words, "Oh, 
Foo !" Which words have since been handed down 
from generation to generation. 

* * * * 
We boarded a train from New York on June 13th, 

and three days later arrived approximately fifteen 
miles from Knowear. Hiring a dog sled and shouting 
"Mush" to the leader of our Huskies (a stout 
pekinese named Edgar) we were off-tracking our 
way across the uncharted snow and ice. After days 
)f grueling travel during which our only food 
consisted of hamburgers snatched at White Towers 
along the route, the faithful Edgar collapsed. Now 
for the final lap of our journey, (minus our sturdy 
lap dog) . Pogo-sticking it along the gleaming ex­
panses of snow and ice, the Blitzkrieg spirit almost 
broke. "Oh," we wa:Ued dramatically. "Will this 
torture never cease?" Turning down three contracts 
from Hollywood talent scouts we proceeded on 
our weary way and finally we saw the object of 
our long and arduous travel beckoning majestically 
in the distance. 

Our hazardous journey-almost completed. 
* * * * 

Upon entering Foo, we were at once struck with 
the innate hospitality of the natives and an empty 
beer bottle. The Mayor greeted us cordially and 
invited us to tour the immediate environs of the 
community. Smiling benignly he said in his own 
inimitable manner, "O. K., Bum, hit the road." 
Having hit the road, the Mayor, and the last of a 
bottle of Calvert, we gathered together our native 
safari (from the picture of the same name) and 
started toward our Uncle Bolivar's scientific labora­
tory, which is situated on the last outpost of the 
last outpost of what is laughingly referred to as 
civilization. 

After travelling for some time, Gadzooks, our 
half-breed headboy, (his father was a frontiersman; 
his mother a Sierra Sioux) came up and said, 
"Sahib, Walla walla, Tuskahegee, Ozarks, plum­
dum and pudding"-which, translated from the 
native dialect, means-"Put two bucks on "Ruler"­
Bowie, fifth race." Phoning our bookie, we did so; 
half an hour later found out by ticker tape that 
the horse was called "Ruler" because he only 
had one foot. Pausing for a respectful ten seconds 
over Gadzooks' freshly made grave, we once 
more plunged into the unfathomable wastes. 

* * 
Finally, as the midnight sun faded into a noon­

day moon, we arrived at our Uncle Bolivar's famous 
laboratory, where we found this n oted scientist 
busily engaged in making a "lewly invented bridge 
for people not to cross until they come to. 

"Uncle dear," we exclaimed affectionately. 
"(VERY HEAVILY CENSORED)'' replied our 

Uncle, who at the moment of our interruption was 
performing some very interesting experiments with 
a couple of flasks. 

* * * 
Upon seeing us, the old gentleman winked slyly, 

rushed forward with extended hand and playfully 
pasted our pate with a pipe. After skirmishing good 
naturedly for a few minutes, we picked ourself (or 
what looked like a reasonably inaccurate facsimile) 
from the ground, brushed away a few clinging 
particles of snow and thirteen teeth. V{ e looked back 
fondly at our dearest relative and prepared to 
leave. Too soon, much too soon, our visit had 
come to an end. And so, as our Uncle Bolivar's 
nose gleamed majestically in the rays of the setting 
sun, we bade ado to Foo, land of mystery and 
romance. Will we ever return? (Ed. Note: Over 
my dead body ! ) 

My Date ... 
(Continued from First Column)--------­

together, we walked the boards together, and neither 
tired; and the Sunday-morning bike ride, the tramp 
back to the bay on a lazy sunny afternoon, the 
barefoot parade after the heavy rains, the cool 
night drives to adjourning shore points-we still 
picture these moments, and neither tire. 

But perhaps I remember her best sitting on her 
porch in the morning, knitting a sweater to match 
her beach suit; or lying on the sand with a huge 
umbrella stretched over her and a copy of her 
current fiction craze before her; or strolling on the 
boardwalk during the late afternoon, in tailored 
slacks and a wide-brimmed · straw hat that limited 
the sun to the tip of her chin. 

Yes, Dot comes to my mind often, and each 
glimpse of her, however different, is a picture of 
the perfect "summer girl." 
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Crowlogue 
Garbed with <link and button, the 

Bird placed his illustrious self in 
the midst of the galling tribe of 
'44 and detected quite a few frosh 
philanderings, flippancies and fol ­
lies. Thus it's with unmasked glee 
that we subject a few of the re­
pulsive ones to the scathing com­
ments of the Bird. 
Belles and Boasts: 

Are the conversational limits of 
one Marcoe who takes pride in 
displaying a wallet pictorial of May­
fair mollies. One glimpse at this 
rogue's gallery reveals that the 
boastful one has no pride! 
Captain Tex, '39 

But now just plain Flannery '44 
lamenting because the glamours of 
captaincy can be used no more to 
charm the Kampus cuties. Don't 
fret hasbeen, if she's the right one 
she'll like a center too. 
The South American Way 

Frosh Baltodano away from his 
native Nicaragua a few months con­
centrated his amorous efforts in the 
Logan sector. From circulating 
rumors, Ye Gossiper is inclined to 
believe that the Latin has had more 
success in wooing the U. S. than a' 
host of Pan American conferences. 
For Petels Sake 

Will some freshman answer 
Schneider's plea to become a foot­
ball manager? Posing as senior 
manager won't hold as much water 
as the bucket he'll be carrying at 
the home games unless volunteers 
for the aqua duties step forward . 
11:20 In The Books 

Or the tribunal tragedies would 
be an apt title for the lunch-time 
larrupings administered by the 
soph paddle bearers. The vapid 
vociferousness of Messrs. Leary, 
Cannon Diccic,·o et al can be ig­
nored for the Bird assures you that 
in this case the ends justify the 
means. 
No Shh-tee, No Tickee 

That's the tragic predicament for 
Ray Werner who is trying to 
peddle his broadcloths in order to 
procure a ducat to the Harvest 
Dance. May we remind the auction­
eer that even if he does go he'll 
look like hell without a shirt. 
Apology Note: 

This being extended to all the 
students of the Hill who were sub­
jected to the irksome countenances 
and cavortings of Messrs. Glackin 
and Perry, who suffer under Cas­
anovian delusions. It won't happen 
again, girls-you scared them more 
than they scared you. 
Adios, Youthful Dopes: 

With these words, the Crow closes 
his epistle to the Neophytes Chap. 
IV, verses 11:18. He chooses now 
to exploit the more mature mean­
derings of then- older brethren, who 
do the same things-but less in­
nocently. 
Marron's Mistake 

Or at least it will be for this 
mite when frosh regulations ter­
minate. Aware that his crew-hat 
denotes his current mastery over' 
the yielding yearlings, he's never 
without it but after November 16th 
he'll be in it. 
The Little Corporal 

'Tis rumored that John Dilenno 
filibustering forumite has quite a 
high opinion of his alleged speak­
ing ability (among other things). 
After listening to the infantile and 
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Crow's Nest: 

illiterate squawking of this refugee 
from a pup tent, the Crow suggests 
that he confine his ravings to the 
recruits and start a draft of his 
own. 
Hancock 0680 

Is the number dialed by Buggy 
and McMenamin a couple of sopho­
more sharpers in the line of fall 
social obligations. After a lapse of 
several months the gay lads are 
anxious to compde with St. Joe's, 
Villanova, the Big Ten, Southern 
Cal. , etc., for No. 1 h onors in the 
Oak Lane league. 
Curl This One 

The Bird while having his claws 
manicured at his favorite powder 
emporium learned on good author­
ity that he just missed two of the 
er-boys who had just received the 
loveliest permanent. See you there 
next week, kidths, there's a croquig­
nole special. 
Fh-st Nighter 

At the Egyptian theatre was Sully 
from Mt. Airy to catch a sneak pre­
view of the Sylvanians' female 
warbler. His sudden interest in 
swing and the Sylvanians resulted 
from a picture of the aforemen­
tioned charmer. According to Henry 
Long she has a lovely-ah-voice. 
Baker Wanted 

After a brief sojourn up Mt. 
Airy way Maso,n '43 decided to re­
turn to his Olney favorite-but to 
no avail. After weeks of vain at­
tempts to win her favor Jack finds · 
that she's a Wildcat through and 
through. 
The Babbling Brooksie 

Now babbles that contrary to re­
cent reports he's at last back in the 
Rosemont league. Would it be too 
much to ask the Rosebud in ques­
tion to settle the issue, because 
George may be giving a different 
version weekly to keep his name 
before the public. 
Victor's Record: 

"Vicious Vic" Gambone estab­
lished himself as top man amoni:: 
the pre-meds who crave for more 
satisfaction than can ordinarily be 
found in a test tube when he spent 
the entire period of Hayman's party 
in earnest avoidance of masculine 
company-preferring the charms of 
Barbara. This being the first we 
heard of Victor since Junior Week, 
we thought it worthy of mention . 
Quentin Was There, Too: 

At the same shindig was that gay 
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What smokers like your• 
self want most is mildness, cool­
ness and taste . .. and that's just 
what you get in Chesterfield's 
right combination of the fin­
est tobaccos grown . . . a defi­
nitely milder, cooler, better 
taste. That's why it's called 
the Smoker's Cigarette. 

This picture of Chesterfield buyers inspecting tobacco 
crops in the field before auction time is one of many 
interesting scenes in the new book "TOBACCO­
LAND, U, S. A," This fascinating story of how Chest­
erfields are made, from seed to cigarette} is yours 
for the asking. Mall your request to Liggett & Myers 
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old dog, that gay old-that dog, ·1Gm..>r.;1..>f..>f..>f..>f..>f..>J..>J..>I...>1JI..>I~t..>J..>1..>1..>1..>1..>1..>J..>t:.)J..>I..>I.)I..>f..>f..>f,;f..>1..>f->I..>I..>I-,iJ;>Lt..>f..>I..>I..>I.;ts1M,:,I,,Ts.>!, f.JJ..>I.Jf.;1..>I...>Y.;I4JN;.PPPI.;T..>T..>I,.>I.;"" 
Quentin Roosevelt Conwell-not to ,, ~ 
be confused with a man out in ~ 
Nebraska who has the same name. ~ 
Obviously, Quentin didn't have a -, 
date. ~ 

~~ As The Crow Flies: ; 
He chooses to remark that he 

will be much in attendance but little ; 

I~~,,: in evidence at the frat barn dance 
tonight, the Harvest Dance next 
week, Whelan's, Henry's, Joe's, 
Lou's, East Oak Lane and wherever 
else La Salle men gather. Nor will ~ 
he refrain from comment about ~ 
these idiocies which most mark " 
them as typical La Salle men. On ~ 
your mark, boys-the Crow expects 
you to supply him with material 
from time to time; but when you 
don't he will continue his time­
honored policy of making this stuff 
up. It's not that he hasn't a nose 
for news, but when somebody ~ 
around here does something silly, -, 
that's not news. 
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La Salle College 
presents 

The Annual and Traditional 

HARVEST DANCE 
Friday Evening, October 25th 

$1.50 A Couple 

COLLEGE HAIL 

FEATURING 

Tom Darlington's 

ROYAL SYLVANIANS 

Dancing Nine To One 
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