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1 MAD, 1 HURT IN EASTER EGG TRAGEDY 
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RESEMBLES Freshmen? Maybe so. 
We offer mo apology. 

TMa is the offieiai publication of 
the Junior Class of '26. 

It is different. 
Cut and dried theories have been 

cut and dyed, and aii bonds of dignity 
have been broken. 

An impromptu work, the resuit of 
a few hasty hours of writing—we 
throw down the gauntlet. Beat it if 
you can! 

f!1HE E. B. L. 8. card party Friday 
*** afternoon should have been eaiied 
the E. V. I. L. 8. card party. * * * 

Of a!! the crooked poker—of a!) the 
Jesse James stunts that have ever 
been pulled without a gun! Why, it 
was awful! Monte Cristo isn't in it! 
AH they needed was a roulette wheel 
to make the den complete. 

* * * 

And they come out with that old 
gag about it being for the benefit of 
th- S. S. F.—Oid stuff, oid stuff. * * * 

We're going to have a REAL party 
for the S. F. F. and them STARVING 
FRENCHMEN who are going to 
FROLIC wiii get aii the left-overs 
from the party; so they oughta have 
a reai French good time. 

—O—O—O— 
fTIHE giri or chaperone who was so 
** tactiesB as to leave her purse con-
taining a package of cigarettes and 
other things in Me co-ed dressing 
room at the Scullions Ball can get 
same by calling at Millie's office. 

Please call at once before the wife 
gets wind, that I have them and re-
ceives the wrong impression. 
%;'<* -""O*—*0—Q— 
AGAIN thovile political monsterhas 

^ come snooping around the Institute 
to foul men's characters and pit one-
time friends against each other in loW, 
indecent mud-siinging. 

* * * 

Never has there been heard such 
outrageous speech, never has there 
been seen such sullied literature in 
our dear Owl cage as there has been 
dwing the last two weeks of the po-
litical campaigning that has contam-
inated our school for the past month. 

* * * 
Every Owl student has been swept 

off his feet in the huge eddy of in-
decent enthusiasm that has sub-
merged Rice during the dark and vic-
ious pre-election day period, 

* * * 

Everyone at Rice is excited and 
tingling with the vermin injected by 
the spring political monster. 

* * * 

Students each have favorites for the 
various offices and are going to every 
low and treacherous extreme to put 
them across. 

* * * 

ect&hta this year are examples 
indecently enthusiastic stu-

dents can become in the repugnant 
spriag elections. Never has there been 

vibrant interest over such a vile 

SCULLIONS BALL SHOCKS STUDENTS 
R I C E * y r t 7 D E ATTN L E T 

I M B E C I L E I N S U L T 
C & E D S A T D ^ i J V C E 

HOO-FLUX TO INVESTIGATE 
p . 

Revelry Knows No Bounds at Scuiiions 
Jazz Affair In Ow! 

Feed Trough 

M EM DM HOY FIGHT 

Thee 
of how 
dents 
spriag 
such v 
affair 
does not hesitate a bit in 
strong for the idea of abolishing for* 
ever this outrageous means of ruining 
Btudent friendship. 

. . . . . * - < r , ; ^ . 

Let's clean up this thing and let 
the different officers be appointed by 
the president of the Institute in fu-
ture years. 

(Continued on Page 6.) 

E. 0. Amofd, who was elected to 
edit the Junior issue of the Thresher, 
resigned after I bought the outfit. He 
was somewhat impressed with his in* 
ability to put out the proper philoso-
phic: stuff for my great sacrilegious 
weakly, ao he drew-Ms pay check and 
beat it out the back way. 

EJ 0. is a good sport, though, and 
IH have to hand it to 'Mb. Of 
course, no one even suspicions that ha 
!)as (been ble^aed with Mm great store 
of ideas on reforming that I have. 

It is said that Arnpld may appiy 
for it position as circulation manager 
of niy great weakly. 

, - - -

Something happened at Rice Mon-
day night that set the cheeks of every 
pure-minded Rice co-ed afire with 
shame. ' 

Students at Rice have brought re 
flection upon their school and the 
trough ia which dormitory men are 
accumstomed to take their meals. 

They pulled a dance that has never 
been equalled in the history of our be-
loved university. The king of Hell 
himself must have stood appalled in 
the door. 

It was not the dance so much as 
what happened at that dance, and we 
have affidavits to show that it did 
happen. The affair threatens to take 
on an Esemyou color. 

Co-eds who went expecting their es-
corts to protect them; tender young 
girls of an innoncent age who believ-
ed in their boy friends as Juliet be-
lieved in Romeo, were rudely shock-
ed by an outrageous act of a wild-
eyed Mpmigster who imagined himself 
the life of the party. 

It was at the Scullions Ball, and 
the other boys on the floor( and many 
of them had guns, too, now mind you) 
made no effort to eject the rude young 
whelp from the floor. Shameful, cow-
ardly students. 

Boys, you can't call them men, for 
they will never be men—took refined 
young girls, fellow students, whose 
names it was their duty to protect, 
and allowed them to be shocked by an 
act of this vile creature. 

This is how it was: The orchestra 
was hitting it up pretty good and the 
dance was progressing wonderfully, 
when all of a sudden it was announced 
that Miss (name withheld) would give 
a solo dance. The speaker said he had 
the honor of introducing the young lady 
"and took pleasure in presenting Miss 

And that is an example of how low 
our younger generation has sunk, how 
biind they are to where they are go-
ing. They are not particular and don't 
give a continental damn. If they had 
been of the social set of Booker T. 
Washington's day they would not have 
allowed the boisterous clown to come 
to the dance in the first place, let 
alone permitting him to stay after his 
misconduct. 

It is time that we called a halt. 
Who is responsible? Certainly not 

the people under whose auspices the 
affair was held. The names of many 
of the scuiiions are above reproach. 

What person has such a mind, what 
person has sunk so low in the scale of 
human civilization that he can con-
ceive of an act so dastardly? 

Yet there is such a fiend, for we 
saw it happen. Furthermore, he is in 
every hamlet and village of the nation 

(Continued on Page 6.) 

B O Y S GET GATE 

Shieks, jelly beans, blue-blooded 
knights of the slickened hair, you're 
in for a big disappointment! There 
wiil ba no boys in the May fight this 
year! 

No, little social climbers, everything 
in our beautiful spring festival will 
be handled solely by our beloved co-
eds. The King wii be a giri, all the 
dukes will be girls, every duchess and 
member of th# royal court will be of 
the fait' element. Why, even the Queen 
is going to be a girl! 

It is an absolute fact. Everything 
has bee,t exposed. The co-eds meant 
to keep us aii in the dark untii the 
date of the big doings, when the bril-
liance of the stupendous May fight 
would drive it home to us in a flood 
of glorious light. But history has re-
peated itself, just as it repeats itself 
among women an infinite number of 
times each day. 

The co-eds have held true to the 
heritage of their tree-ancestors, dat-
ing back to Eve, and have, as Bos-
tonians would say, allowed the feline 
to spring from the guarded satchel. 
They probably would have been able 
to keep the secret as a secret had not 
sleuths from my rreat sacriiegious 
weakly, . t enting foul play, got on the 
job in their characteristic, thorough 

(Continued on Page 4) 

VICTIMS OF TRAGEDY. 

HAPPY HOUOAY 
P!CM!C !M PARK 

ENBSJN HEATH 
Had Been Hunt-

ing Easter Eggs 

MYSTERY CASE 
Woman Was Prominent 

Street Sweeper; Loved 
Angoras. 

PATRICIA ROSENWEIG 
Beautiful City Employe, Killed 

Easter Tragedy. 

The guilty youngster, hearing the! 
introduction and being somewhat fas-
cinated by the beauty of the maiden, 
rushed upon the floor, right hand ex-
tended, grabbed the girl's lilly white 
hand in his rude grasp and said he 
was glad to meet her. To make mat-
ters worse, he up and kissed the dainty 
hand and, .backing away at the girl's 
startled look, closed his right eye in 
a deliberate wink. 

After the girl Was taken home, the 
dance continued, without anything be-

affair, but the young imbecile was al-
lowed to continue his boisterous con-
duct, and as the dance wore on he even 
suggested that the lights be turned 
out. 

It is true that the' boy's parents 
never considered him right bright, but 
that is no excuse for allowing him to 
come to a respectable dance. 

Howdy, Fo lks , I'm Back 
In School! 

a 
Well, hicks, slip me the glad hand! 
Congratulate me right and left. I 've bought out the whole darn 

outfit of Thresher publishers, and am gonna show you a few things 
about newspaper writing that you uevef knew agisted before. I've come 
back to Rice af ter all these years just for thi^taie purpose. 

These tame little college nuts with half-baked ideas about what is 
right and wrong have been wearing your patience long enough and 1'm 
gonna show 'em what i t 's all about. They fail to see the !ife in every-
thing; they don't get the vim, the punch in everyday things. They 
are blind to all the evil, the vice, the drunkenness that is keeping the 
world dark about thetn. They are jus t half alive. ' God pity your poor 
scandal-Starved souls! Out of the dark And boiling sky there has come 
a voice unto me, saying " le t there be H^ tJ '—l igh t uuto those benighted 
individuals who make the daily roututt of classes at Rice Institute. 
And I have answered the call. I and my rust^, typewriter are at your 
service. ; 

What you folk^ need here at th# Institute is a keener insight into 
the nature of things. Cod! think of ail the dissipation, the sorrowful 
wickedness about you, open your sleepy eyes to this ole world of ours, 
seething with vice and drunkenness; tlduk of how Mind you have 
realty been and then point out in condemnation those conservative de-
generates who run the regular Thresher^ Brand them as the fiends 
who have robbed you of all the joy there exists in working for the 
right aad Virtuous in a world of sin. 

I 'm-going to clean up things around here. But I 'm not going to 
The world needs me and I 'n t f fonna answer the call. I love 

this ole world I live in, even with all the tattered rags of debauchery 
that i t wears haif wrapped around its body, even with its mired 
apd bloody soul. I see a way out, and with the powers witl! which it 
has been my good fortune to be blesaad, I intend to slash my way 
t&pough the vile entanglements of a COrrt.pt generation, grasp the 
deserted helm of an onrushing people, aad reverse the downward move-
ment that is carrying us all straight to 

{ (Continued ou 

CASTORIA ETHYLGAS 
The Man in the Case. 

I will be the savior. From 
4) 

i . m 

I N G T O W O R ^ 

C O L L E G E E D U C A T I O N S B U N K 
* y 

I * t us 
M is gMng ta the 

&?r t̂here is 
aotMag quits 
bio people as nn opthnieh 

Here we are, some hundreds of col-
lege students; and why we are here, 
the Lord only knows. Somebody ex 
peetedt^ to come; we want a coupie 
of tetters to tac)( after our signature; 
We desire# soft job which, without a 
degtee,wepould not obtain; somebody 
wiil support us for four years longer 
if we stay here. Assurediy we do not 
come to get an education. And why 

'Wt—what Is an education to 
A hundred years from now the 

which we study will be 
otMed eradej two hundred years from 
now every single thing that we have 
learned will be called primitive and 
proved false; three hundred years 
from now we wili be the subject of 

research; and five thou-
frem now we will occupy 

or two in a biological 
the evolution 

animals. 
of us are males, and some of 

from 

:al text 
o f ^ a n 

re females. The males are di-
into three classes, and the fe-

. two. 
and most numerous class 

is composed of those - who 
art to learn how to make money, 

f dont want an education; nobody 
Money is the thing. They come 

the highways and byways, 
to Work for the oil companies. 

: all is said, wherein are 
of buildings, bridges, 
sliy any better, any 

on Page 6.) 

OTHER BIG KILLINGS. 

3) 

(1) Fourth of July, 22,000,000 
B. C.—Cain killed Able. Mo-
tive: Stealing murderer's 
shaving soap while he was 
at the movies. 

(2) San Jacinto Day, 326 B. C. 
—Cleopatra killed self with 
garter snake. M o t i v e : 
Guess! 

Dec. 25, 1865.—Abraham Lin-
coln shot in Cozy Theatre 
by James Wilkes Booth. 
Motive: Read your history. 

4) April ], 1872.—Jesse James 
shot in back by Ford while 
he was hanging picture on 
wall of home. Motive: In-
surance. 

(5) August, 1914. — Archduke 
Ferdinand murdered by a 
book agent. Motive: To 
start the Great War. 

(6) July 1, 1919.—John Barley-
corn killed by Volstead. 
Motive: God only knows! 

(7) November 7, 1923.—A. and 
M. 6, Rice 7. 
Motive: Yea, Rice. 

Rice 1^ Aggie 
Land Today to 

Meet Farmers 
Oar boys are up in the barn today 

to engage Old Testament's bunch of 
plow hands Mhl i t t l e running affair 
on the pasture cow trail. 

Coach Ashcraft loaded the whole 
gang on the Choo Choo and we are 
eagerly awaiting the results. 

$ 
First Globe Trotter—"Are you go-

to take your wife to Paris with you ? 
Second ditto—-Why yes, aren't you? 
First Giobe Trotter—Huh? Take 

a ham sandwich to a banquet? 

T h e Dead : 
Pa t r i c i a Rosenweig. 
T h e g r a s s oh t h e spot where 

her body was found . 
Two rabb i t s , an e a r t h w o r m , 

and an armadil lo, who viewed the 
body accidental ly while the in-
quest was being held. 

The i n j u r e d : 
Nuc 'eus Cas tor ia E t h y l g a s — 

torn h a n g nail, spra ined elhow ; 
expected to recover . 

Pa t r i c ia Rosenweig, beaut i fu l 
pink-eyed s i ree t sweeper , is dead, 
and Castor ia E t h y l g a s is seriou-
)y in ju red as the resu l t of a t r ag-
edy which crashed into local his-
tory a t H e r m a n n P a r k E a s t e r 
Sunday and in jec ted a horr ib le 
vermin into t he w a r m beauty of 
t he glorious s p r i n g day. 

The two had been ce lebra t ing 
the i r E a s t e r Sunday toge the r 
and seemed to have had the best 
of sp i r i t s . Evidence to th i s ef-
fect was obta ined by smell ing 
E t h v l g a s ' b rea th on t he way j o 
t he hospital . 

Something happened which has not 
been ascertained, that changed the 
whole day of glorious sunshine into a 
dark and gloomy period of Siberian 
hell. The maid was killed and it is 
thought the man tried to hake his 
own life. 

Something happened, which has not 
been ascertained that changed the 
whole day of glorious sunshine into a 
dark and gloomy period of Siberian 
hell. The maid was killed, and it is 
thought the man tried to take his own 
life. 

When last seen the two were sit-
ting happily on the grass near the 
Kangaroos home in the zoo, chatting 
between mouthsful of their Easter 
lunch. They seemed as happy as any 
two of the numerous other lovers 
using the park as a love nest. It is 
definitely known that there were very 
mhch in love and that there could not 
have been any other possible motive 
involving another man or woman. 
"Killed You Bccause I Loved You" 

Ethylgas, in his ward at the hospit-
al, absolutely refused to make any 
statement, murmuring as he rolled 
and tossed in the delirium brought on 

(Continued on Page 3) 

P6!.il!€ALP0T 
W!IH 

MUOAM SLOP 
Excitement Turns Stu-

dents Gray - Headed; 
Fist Fight Staged In 

Chape!. 
The big noise that has kept the In-

stitute in an uproar for the past 
month issues forth from a vile, vice-
manufacturing monster that has made 
the many candidates for the different 
positions the bitterest of enemies. 

For the office of president there is 
Ike Burford Sigler and Roy Chambers. 
Ike is a well-known business man 
from Bellville, while Roy everyone 
knows to be the quarterback who stop-
ped the ball in his stomach that kill-
ed A. & M.'s extra point. 

Roy Is also a well-known business 
man, and both candidates are welt 
liked on the campus. The election 
should be close and hotter even than 
It has already been. 

The co-eds are having a merry time 
of it in slinging mud in efforts to fMl 
the office of vice president. Mary 

(Continued on Page 6) 
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The Smith Brothera, BuH Durham. R. Comtnft Da via. Mha Maray Mamia Inttarhamatain, M. 
KftMter, Kama) Gurtta Halter. J. Roaenbargerateinovitoh. Dudtaaa Fatrbanka. Pattw O'Sawai), 
Hamcy Glensteinheimar. Katharine Button. Hala and Hit) and Hi)!. Gtbba MaAdoo, Ha)n)a 
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LZSTFF, WORLD/ 
We ttiink you're a heluva guy! 
We know the shape you're in. We know how you've suffered. And 

we realize that it isn't entirely your fault. We know what wars and 
(tappers have done towards weakening your strength. Be that as it 
may; that isn't our affair. 

We can't help it if you have been dragged into the mire and made 
'mt„ a half-decent cesspool. It isn't our fault. It hasn't been us. What 
we have to do is a big job, and you must comply with everything we 
suggest. 

There ate too many reformers with wild hairs. There are too 
many bums running around With arnica and sticking plaster trying to 
patch the ragged wounds in your bleeding sides, there are too many 
" would-be" doctors of your lacerations slinging liniment and iodine in 
your eyes trying to improve your condition. 

We've got to get rid of 'em and show you the right way. We want 
to help you, and it is only by giving you a frank and candid opinion 
ot' your rotten self that we can impress upon you the need of some 
immediate and far-reaching cure. 

That cure we have in the columns of this great sacrilegious weakly, 
and if you will not be too big a clown and imagine that we're trying to 
show you up in embarrassment we will show you the stuff to bring you 
home from the hospital. 

You're wobbling around on your axis like a dilapidated weather 
\arn-. You know that. There has been no lubricating oil applied 
Min e the war, and a Hock of buzzards are ambling around waiting for 
yon to jump the fence. 

You're a Mat tire, and we want to see you brace up and be some-
thing more than a foul bail before Noah has to build another ark. It is 
out aim to fix you up before you bmsame a bunk mate w}th Tutankh-
amen. 

] ant a leader, a man among women. (Don't get it vice versa.) 
have the stutf to set you hitting on all four again, and you won't have 
to steep in a cage out at Denver, either. 

bissen, did you ever read Sinclair Lewis' "Main Street?" Neither 
havcl. 1 am afraid to, so let's don't. 

Hut that 's oft' the subject. What 1 'm driving at is intervals, and if 
yon')! follow me through all the dark places we'll have to go; if you are 
witting to stand a little pain that will come with the operation, I'll 
guarantee with my name signed on the dotted line that by next April 
! to! s day you will be as sound and healthy as you were at the time of 
the ttlack plague. 

Attn YOU READY/ 
h'oLLOW ME! 

T a m 

you toaeh aw with yaw story. Won't you 
did, so i had to stand up.) "Continue before ! 

; but ! n e w , 

s a% diaaip$tia&^-
voio*. 

have a chair?" ( 
burst.'' 

"Oh, air, I've been reading your great 
the vileness and eorruptivity of oar 
n-a-ever dreamed it was so shameful until my own 
his feet by the whirlwind of sinful disaster." (Her 
exactly appealing, and her wording was terrible, but I drew closer and 
would have put my arm around her bad I not seen her face quick 
enough to avert that catastrophe. 

"Tell me," I ventured, "is it the movies?" Of course I knew her 
answer would be "Yes," so I continued, in so t̂, consoling accents, 
"Tell me all about it; don't be afraid." 

"My boy has learned to drink coca-cola, and has practiced daily 
until now he can spit between his teeth like a brick mason. He saw it 
done in the movies. Oh, I 'll never let him go again—" She burst into 
tears and cried on my shoulder. 

Now people, I've told you this in order to drive home to you just 
what is going on. How in God's name can you stand by and see a 
combination of newspapers and movie advertisers make fun of the 
people who would clean up our movies? 

You people are sick and weary of the slime and slop of the screen; 
laws must be passed prohibiting the introduction into Texas of filthy 
and degrading pictures, and the laws must be so severe that the foolish 
producers will wish to God they hadn't attempted to run roughshod 
over the good women censors Who were struggling to bring clean pic-
tures to their communities. The next legislature must pass a law with 
teeth in it—and not hollow teeth. It will be np to those teeth to rip 
many a costly reel into fragments. 

— <9 — 
LV f j y g RFWER. 

In vain we search for a ray of light in this dark age of immorality. 
In vain we look for comfort from somewhere above for the vice, the sin, 
the unclean hubbub ^ jazz and drunkenness that surrounds us and 
beckons us into a hideous whirl of sin. 

We arise in the morning wtth stitf and sore muscles, worn out from 
a night of whirlwind dancing; we raise aching heads from wine-soaked 
pillows and stare blearingly through the haze which surrounds us in an 
effort to extinguish the early-morning fiame of bitter disgust which 
consumes us. 

We yawn, stretch our aching limbs, and lay the ice bags on the 
chair beside our bed. We will be different from now on. We will go to 
church and lead clean and moral lives. No more dissipation for us. It 
is bad, vicious and unfits one for the responsibilities of the future life 
that awaits him. 

A glance in the mirror convinces us of onr condition. Drawn 
cheeks, pale lips, drooping eyelids, trembling hands—yes, we must stop. 
We must be men. We will be men. 

Breakfast makes us a little stronger and we begin to feel decent. 
Someone is playing the victrola in the parlor. Boy! Doesn't those 
strains put new life in you? Golly! Isn't that great? That jazz or-
chestra is a go-getter. Ta-ta-te-te-teedlq dum dum—what was that 
foolishness we were talking of a moment ago ? Gee! Feel like a mil-
lion dollars. That reminds us of that struggle down at Wiggle Inn to-
pighL. ^nd^thatsweet-looking date we've got. Whee! 

Night—the dance—the (late—bed at three—up at eleven—same 
morning feeling. God! how we hate ourselves! Same condition, only 
worse slightly. Damn!—but what's the use? Where's the ray of light? 
It's the same thing, morning after morning. Where will it end? 
Ah-h—there! We see. Oh-h—it sends shivers over us—God have pity! 

.S'7'^y 7.Y CEJVROAS/ 
ttotdyouso. 
Movie censors have made a conscientious effort to give the people 

etcan shows, and all they received is a bawling out. 
t)i<] I say A bawling out? I should have said a hundred bawlings 

on). The daity newspapers and their dear movie ad patrons have de-
etarcd war against the upright people who would chase a gang of 
scamtat mongers out of Hollywood and give our little boys and girls 
decent moving pictures to look at when they spend their Saturday 
(times in y?areh of entertainment. 

Our tittle children don't care what sort of pictures are dished out 
to them. They are not particular. They don't know what it's all about, 
and in fact get big kick out of the vile, outrageous pictures that float 
before fheir innocent young eyes on the silver sheet. 

To be sure they get a big kick out of it. They are being brought up 
ftiat it is not the proper thing to do to leave a date without an ardent 
"goodnight kiss." They arc being taught that drunkenness is fash-
ionabte, that jazz orchestras are classic. They are getting the impres-
sion that a girl can not ride in an auto without a boy's arm around her 
to steady her in her seat. 

('an you picture the result? Are you shivering with the horror of 
the picture that occasionally presents itself before us decent-minded 
persons? History can not repeat itself very long, for there will soon be 
nothing left of pur degenerated race to do the repeating. 

Why not ship all of our young people to sqme Egyptian harem? 
Why not let them take their meals with Monsieur B? Why not wish 
on them even worse atrocities whiie we are allowing them to run daily 
to witness the constant stream of filth that Hows on the moving picture 
screen ? 

Did you see "The Old Nest?" Did you notice the way the hero— 
the hero, now mind yon—chewed his gum right at the supper table 
whett the minister was out for supper? dan you imagine our children 
learning such manners? And did you notice the wandering boy delib-
erately pick his mother up and hug her close and KISS HER right in 
the presence of every inmate of the poorhouse? Shameful, disgraceful, 
unlawful! ! 

Why, soon our children witt be popping their gum in church pews, 
soon our little ones will be so impudent as to let it be known to a house 
full of embarrassed company that mother and son go through such an 
unsanitary pastime as kissitig each other goodnight. Can you imMtjj 
anything more terrible! eS 

A mother, with tears streaming down her careworn face, came to 
me the other day and said, "Oh, Millie, I'm in a most desperate straight. 
My little child who, by the way, is named after you, has set sail Upon a 

Millie Sponsors 
* * * * * * * 

Big FrolitAFof 
* * , * * * * * 

Frisky Frenchmen 
Well, old hicks, how about jarring 

loose with a few sheckels for the S. 
F. F. ? Them hieroglyphics stand-
ing for my Students Frenchman's 
Frolic. 

There are forty starving RussMths 
that have not had a haircut for as 
many days or years one, I forget 
which. The price of Vodka has risen 
so rapidly that they, are in as bad a 
condition as we are when we want to 
pull a Scullions Ball. . 

The barbers have all been forced to 
take to politics to make a living, and 
it is said that condtions are simlpy 
awful, as they are trying to argue 
everyone into bobbed hair and the 
pee-pul are not following their lead-
ers as respectable democrats arCSsup-
posed to tdo. There is danger of the 
Bolshevik Republicans getting in 
charge and forcing all students to 
take a bath when they get married 
instead of when they are baptised 
and before they are buried as is now 
the custom. 

Imagine how you would feel if 
some such radical law were put in 
force in this institution of higher 
learning. To have ones national cus-
toms and traditions so ruthly set aside 
is nothing short of sacrilege. And re-
member unless we do ouT part and 
trample this thing underfoot at its 
beginning it may spread until YOU 
aire in its ruthless grasp. 

My heart Meeds for these poor 
downtrodden Bolsheviks. 

All they can look forward to is the 
time when our niekles and dimes are 
tossed in to the crowds for them to 
scramble for. Then how their faces 
brighen with joy and gratitude as 
they think of the many drgnks to bo 
had with the millions of rabies a 
dime is worth. If he is Mg enough 
and can hit hard enough he may even 
get a quarter, quit school and retire 
toaMfeoflaxpry-

The fact that the students of this 
university were willing Sind even 
anxhms to donate aH the rMshts, 
meat bails, jetlo, and other like ma-
terials of the mess hall, efwhich there 

seems to be an inexhaustable supply, 
to these Reds show that they are be-
hind me in my drive. A cloud was 
thrown over their enthusiasm when 
the Bohunks reported that the first 
shipload was spoiled, not knowing 
that they were in that condition when 
they started, the poor Russians never 
having been forced to eat in the mess 
hall. 

Think what the long, cold winters 
on the steppes must be without the 
refining influence of Whiz Bang, The 
Owl, and my great sacrilegious Weak-
!y. How they endure it I could not 
understand unless I did not know of 
the companionship always to be found 
in the comer saloon, for there is no 

gad WwN #4 %** 

cient it is to s a y t h e hest^of 

dancers have almost no cioth-

A signatme on a card, a nickel down 

* r ; 

Jar ioose, eM Mebjt̂  jar loose 
—*<—<**** Owr gXWewMy <' 

Mamey 
Moonstone 
Grindstone 
Tombstone. 

-RlCE HOTELBLJa* 

Get Plenty of Style in 

YOUR STRAW 
All the authentic Straw Hat fashions good 

dressers will wear are here ready for you to try on. 

Come here for your Straw—there's a style to 
suit your taste and personality. Well give you 
efficient service and fit you with the Straw you 
ought to have. 

Rough Sennits and Fancy Straws $2.35 to' $6 
Dobbs Straws (exclusive here) $5 

Panamas $6.50 to $10 
Split Straws $4 tojplO 

Bangkoks $7.50 
Balibuntals $12.50 

Main Preston 

"What a. whale of a diHerence 
justa&w cents mahe!* 

xas < < RWMMA, i 

*** 

a 



Ea.tfer Trag-ey-
(Continued from 

by hia gt-wt pain. "I Idllad her be-
eauae .1 loved her. God, pity me." He 
repeated this 1,9921-3 time* before 
lunch Monday, by actus! count. 

Monday afternoon the injured man 
began a series of jabbering* in his 
delirium which have thrown a little 
tight on the story and which have al-
most set detectives to working on new 
ciues. 

"Sweetheart, you shouldn't have 
told me there was a caterpillar on my 
sandwich, you know I have a horror 
of such things, and an awful temp—" 
Each time he has failed to add the last 
syllable to this final word, and detect-
ives are waiting anxiously for him 
to finish the sentence ao they will 
have more light on the subject with 
which to begin work on new clues. 

"1 killed you because I loved you— 
caterpillats, sandwich, caterpillar— 
ugh!" Ethylgas would murmur in his 
delirium. 

"What! caterpillar—gawd! darling, 
you have angered me—ugh—pass the 
butter! It ain't a gonna rain no 
more the sick man would howl, 
his voice rattl ing the windowpanes In 
the emergency kitchen. 
Came to This Country Two Years Ago 

Castoria Ethylgas came to this 
country two years ago, from Dog-
mania, in Scandinovscotia. He is a 
blacksmith by trade, but the last few 
months has been applying his skill in 
the bootblacking business. 

He met the Rosenweig woman on 
the boat coming over and has been 
in constant company with her ever 
since. It is said that they were very 
fond of each other and often took 
lunch together. 

Ethylgas has never been known to 
commit more than half a dozen mur-
ders and authorities can not determine 
the cause of his sudden action. He is 
a man of sterling character and has 

^ never done anything that Nicqli Le-
nine wouldn't have put the heartiest 
endorsement on. He is tail, raw-bon-
ed and handsome, and knows the al-
phabet by heart. He is 56 years old 
and doesn't wear a mustache. 

Was A Red Cross Nurse 
Patricia Rosenweig had lived in 

America for many years, coming to 
this country on the same boat with 
Ethylgas two years ago. She was a 
slender, light-complected girl of 43 
and weighed 196 pounds. She was 
single. A cross-eyed beauty, she al-
ways swept East to West on a north-
south street. 

Miss Rosenweig served with the 
Bulgarianbuttermilk Forces as a Red 
Cross nurse in the reecnt World War. 
Once she was decorated and kissed on 
the cheek nine times by a French Gen-
era] for bravery. 

She was fond of chicken broth, lov-
ed pets, and often brushed her teeth. 
Her Grandmother had ingrowing toe-
nails but never allowed that malady 
to spread in the family. Never has 
the dead woman been known to eat 
without a napkin. Miss Rosenweig 
always got up before breakfast, and 
when she taiked her lips moved. She 
had bobbed hair and a hollow tooth. 

On Miss Rosenweig's little finger 

MILLIE HAYFtEUyS WEAKLY : : : HOUSTON. TEXAS 

BEAUTY RUINED BY EFFORTS TO THINK 

Ml MXTWEH 
Our good people will see something 

really worth while when the Rice 
Thespians stage their spring bill at 
the Autry House on the nights of 
May 1st and 2nd. 

There will not the vile, filthy ele-
ment that is found in the many mov-
ies that contaminate our young peo-
ple's minds. There will not be the 
dirty, low scenes depicted on the sil-
ver sheet. But there will be high fa-
lutin', real acting by a gang of tal-
ented individuals. 

Three plays—all for Mty cents. You 
can't beat it, and Owl students who 
lay around their rooms when there is 
such entertainment across the street 
are a lot of hum-buggers. The Rice 
Thespians need your support. They 
are working hard to place Rice where 
she belongs in the Little Theater 
World. 

And they have succeeded beauti-
fully. Ask any critic who has wit-
nessed the Owl productions. It is 
great to watch our own students go 
through all the actions of different 
characters. It is high-class stuff and 
is not for people who don't appreciate 
good drama. 

The three plays that will make up 
this spring's bill are: "On the High 
Road," a Russian play; "Back to the 
Nursery is the Cry," a burlesque 
which is made up three short plays 
("Deak Duck," "Bile" and "Boo-Hoo 
Bird," and "Goai,"' a tragedy, which 
will close the bill. 

How about turning out in full force, 
gang, next Thursday and Friday? 

was found a diamond ring and a fing-
er nail. She was lying in an upright 
position and all evidence when found 
indicated that she had been sitting on 
the grass. 

Comes From Old Line. 
Carranza Rosenweig, her grand-

father, fought with the Swiss navy 
off the coast of Africa in the war of 
American Succesion. He was mort-
ally wounded nine times and never 
let the guns get rusty . He was the 
original inventor of shoe polish. Miss 
Rosenweig came from an old line ot 
fighters. An uncle Geronimo Rosen-
weig, was a toreador in Alaska for 
twenty-five years previous to his 
death. Another aunt, who af ter her 
marriage was Cleo Shoveoff, made the 
Middle Age Children's crusade. It 
has also been intimated that she was 
kin to Charlemagne, not to mention 
Adam. 

Madame Hooligan, who runs the 
boarding house where Miss Rosenweig 
slept, declares that the woman died 
without paying her board. The mat-
ter is being investigated. 

This is the f i f th local murder since 
the Civil War. People are becoming 
frightened a t the epidemic of killings, 

Depraved Man Lures Young Girls 
# * * 

Into Disgrace; Bachelors League 
* * 

Votes Resolution of Condemnation 
By Coles Phillips. 

May his soul be damned to eternal 
iniquity. With righteous indignation 
the OLD MEN'S LEAGUE OF 
BACHELORS by an overwhelming 
vote passed a resolution of disap-
proval of the ever-present and the 
ever-increasing Arrow collar man. 

Young girls, young women, and 
even spinsters past the age of discre-
tion have been surprised gazing spell-
bound a t fascinating likenesses of 
that devil incarnate reproduced in 
magazine advertisements. Women 
students in college have been known 
to sit enraptured, devouring every de-
tail of his young face. Consorting 
with this image out of class, hypno-
tized by him in class, many a girl has 
busted out and returned to the old 
homestead, the gray-headed, heart-
broken parents, the daily milking and 
the weekly washing. 

The lure of his eyes, the resistless 
challenge of his lips, the inviting 
smoothness of his skin, the beautiful 
twist of his chin, the delicate curl of 
his hair, combine in one thrilling ap-
peal that tingles throughout every fi-
bre of the spellbound spinster. Over-
come with the enormity of the sensa-
tion produced by such a vivid expe-
rience, old maids have been known to 
bulldog a five-ton truck. 

Such an influence upon the safe-
guards of the youthful morals of the 
nation can only result In educational 
damnation. In the past week eighteen 
deaths have resulted from duels aris-
ing out of the infatuations of several 
spinsters with the same Arrow collar 
man. 

It is a common occurrence for the 
tired and home-loving business man 

to return to his domiciie only to find 
his errant wife bending over a pic-
ture of this tempter. Her hair dis-
hevelled, her eyes flashing fire, her 
breath coming in quick, short gasps, 
she raises from her inspection of this 
divine creature to greet her prosaic-
appearing husband. Tenderly she ca-
resses his face hoping to find the 
smooth one of her ad-man. Only a 
week's growth of beard greets her 
touch. Lovingly she presses her lips 
upon his, and somehow they are ren-
dolent of tobacco. She runs her fing-
er tenderly through his hair. A show-
er of dandruff f lutters down upon his 
coat. She is repelled by his fish-like 
stare. No, this isn't her ad-man. 
Turning in disgust, this frenzied wom-
an seizes a chair and brains her ill-
formed spouse. Six small children 
are trampled to death in her mad 
rush from the house, the trouble-
producing picture under her arm. 

Girls have given dances with only 
these apollo ad-men present. Im-
moral dancing was never more in 
evidence, and petting parties were 
never more in vogue. In the name of 
common decency, can an intelligent 
race permit such corruption of inno-
cent morals, such ruination of help-
less girls, such disruption of happy 
homes only because of the unstable 
influence of a male siren? 

"No," is the emphatic answer. Our 
womanhood shall not be debauched. 

Although this vampire has never 
uttered a word as encouragment to 
these weak women he is besieged by 
them night and day. And their salva-
tion lies us, THE BACHELORS 
LEAGUE. We shall marry them all 
ourselves. 

CO-EDS, ARE YOU SMART 
OR BEAUTIFUL? BE ONE 

OF TWO; THEY DON'T MIX 
Does the occasional use of the old 

Think-Tank mar the external appear-
ance? 

In other words, does the expression 
"Beautiful but Dumb" always hold? 

We rather think it does. If you 
wish proof gaze about you. It ad-
mitted that the blossoms of the ' ' lass 
of '26 smell sweeter (elevate your 
thoughts above the talcum powder 
can, Algernon) than those of sup-
posedly advanced mentality. Perhaps 
the marriage clerk could tell us a lot, 
but when we asked him he told us to 
go to hell. 

Proceeding in our search for infor-
mation we asked a Senior for his 
opinion. Stroking his pride and joy 
with the fore finger of his right hand, 
gently so as not to disturb a single 
hair, he explained that it could apply 
to one sex only as he knew of a 
Senior that was a walking model for 
the clothing store he represented, held 
many business positions about the 
eampus, wrote letters to Mefo about 
the traffic problems of the town and 
the educational value of stereoscopes, 
and at the same time made the grade 
in Eco 300. When pressed for the 
name of this remarkable person he 
blushed ever so slightly and said that 
he thought we should know his name. 
We let him go unmoiested. 

The ranks of the Profs were in-
vaded. 

"I can not imagine how this condi-
tion has come to exist, and 1 have al-
ways done my part to prevent it when 
they have shown enough interest in 
Math to seek my advice and council. 
But it seems that the other professors 
have either been married or have 
failed to do their part, and, much to 
my regret, it has often happened that 
the ones in whom I had the most in-
terest, have gone to Texas af ter 
Christmas." 

In order to include everyone we 
searched for an engineer. 

The first specimen with hairy cars 
that we ran across was Mr. Within-
ton, who refused to permit his name 
to be used for publication so we had 
to omit it. Gazing loftily above the 
head of the mere academ who put the 
question to him he stated: "Accord-

ing to the theory that I recently 
evolved with slight assistance from a 
person named Einstein, the sine theta 
over b times big B over pdq taken 
BVD times proves that the angle is 
larger than the tangent. Therefore X 
is not equal to Y. Q.E.D. You see it 
is vary simple and only needed an 
analytical mind to solve it." We 
thanked him and moved on. 

Dr. Edge, the well-known chemist, 
whose rubber plant recently burned, 
had his own opinion of the matter. 

Seeing that the results achieved did 
not come up to our expectations we 
took the matter on our own hook. If 
lack of beauty were evidence of even 
a miniature brain some of our pie-
faced weenies would have P.H.D.s 
af ter their name before they are a 
day older. Perhaps it is the stimulus 
of ihe stuff they use to pass exams 
that puts rings under their eyes. Still 
some of the Siimettes we know can 
hold enough to throttle a cow without 
even getting friendiy, so it can not 
be entirely due to bootleg. 

Ami there it went. The fur ther we j 
got the less we knew. So we turned } 
out the light and went to bed. 

Hut we would like to know. 

tTSA PEOPLE 

The engineers pulied a big time and 
are to be congratulated. They work-
ed hard and lang and gave the good 
people of Houston and vicinity some-
thing really worth while to look at. 

Not only was the show educational, 
it was entertaining. Everything from 
weighing dust off eye-lids to pulling 
fire from powdered noses was staged 
at the Engineer's show. 

Many, many people passed through 
the mechanical laboratories. These 
many people went away highly satis-
fied. None went away griped. There 
was something for everyone, o)d and 
young alike and students are now 
iooking forward to the next big hairy-
eared af fa i r in 1926. 

If peopie realized how much money 
and time is spent on these shows that 
teach and entertain they would be a 
lot more interested. Technicalities 
are made interesting to the highest 
degree and a way is used of driving 

home things scientific that can not 
be used in the class rooms or text-
books. . 

A! the Close of the 
College Term 
appr cashes 

REMEMBER 
that t he 
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AUTO LIVERY 
One or Four People to or from 

Rice Institute, $1.00 

and it is feared that the city will be 
materially demoralized with a corre-
sponding check on its rapid growth. 
Steps are being taken to clear up the 
situation and reveal the real cause of 
the crime wave. 

A most thorough investigation is 
being made and it is hoped that suf-
ficient evidence will be gathered to 
get at the root of it all. 

Eastheimer got the body. 

c"Y..r KODAK SUPPLIES 
FROM 

COTTRILL'S 
TEXAS PHOTO SUPPLY CO. 

)017 TEXAS AVE. 

< ) t § ) ! t ) t ! ) ) t t t * ! < <TT 

S E R V ! C E 
is the most desirabie 

service from H o u s t o n 

nut* 

CALL ON 

JO. R. GREENH!LL 

904 Texas Phone Preston 602 

SECOND 
NATIONAL 

BANK 
MA!N STREET AT 

RUSK AVENUE 

CAPiTAL - - $1,000,000 
SURPLUS - - - ;500,00G 

"Growing With 
Houston" 

Do YOM 

Do you want AH-Wooi Fab-

rics-—New Spring Patterns' . ' 

Do you want Quality Taii-

oring tha t puts good sty)e 

tines into a suit to Stay'.' 

Then come here t'or a new 

Spring Suit of 

K U P P E N H E I M E R 
GOOD CLOTHES 

A n p O t / r 0 ? / i e r t S f t i n & i r d 

3 

6 

JKobhad tuetve 
W he iov sen 

ed JosephmoK 

3 5 5 0 

LEOPOLD g P R I C E 
THE HOUSE OF KUPPENHEIMER GOOD CLOTHES 

FOR 17 YEARS 

Great Spring Drive 
There's distinguished style in 

WILLIAMSON & LANDERS 
Clothes. 

The suits we offer you this season are good ex-
amples of this; they have the new, loose-fitting 
English styles; backed by all-wool fabrics and ex-
pert tailoring that assure long wear—and satis-
faction. 

WILLIAMSON IK 
505 MAIN STREET 
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WAS out riding * * * 

THE other night * « * 

A BEAUTIFUL moon iit * * # 

IN Hermann Park. 
UP the sky. 

* * * 

A PRETTY night, I thought, * * * 

AND whistled softly to * * * 

MYSELF. I iove the * * * 

GREAT outdoors, for 

SEVERAL reasons, especially 

AT night. But 

! WAS alone that night 
* * * 

AND was drinking 
* * :(: 

IN the full glory 

<) 1' Mother Nature's 

FLAWLESS handiwork, when-

1)11) I say flawless? 

THHHH. en the bench 

l!V the lake, a silhouette? 

YKS. Xo. Twu'silhouetteg— 

MI'iHGKl) silhouettes, like 

t \ K S tun together— 

A HOY antl a girl, 

].\eat-h other's arms, 

i .()()Kl\G at the water. 

A I.ITTLE girl, 

\\ ITU bobbed hair, 
* * 

! \ ' ) ) t e a m t s 

<)[' a man. 

WHAT it' her 

MOTHER knew? 

1)1 H tall pines 

S!CHED :wftt/ cv.-rhead, 

A SLIOHT breeze 

) A X \ M1) my cheek, 

W'HIf'f] was growing warm. 

\ f̂ 't HL from the 

MAH'KX'S pretty bobbed 

HAIR fluttered in 

TDK breeze. It 

W AS beautiful hair— 

I'OOH little girl, 

1 DltHW nearer, to 

W1TXHSS the tragedy 

THAT wat about to ^ # 

ENTER into the + * * 

YOUNG My'* Hfe. 
* * * 

I LEFT my car + * * 

BY the roadside * + * 

AND tip-toed over 
. * . 

TO a tree near * * * 

THE water where * * * 

I COULD get a * * * 

BETTER view, 
* * * 

I COULD almost hear * * * 

THEIR breathing. They * + * 

WERE not ikying * * * 

A WORD. I was * * + 

VERY close. Suddenly * * * 

A TWIG snapped 

UNDER my feet. 
* * * 

THE head with the * * * 

BEAUTIFUL hair was 

RAISED quickly and 

A PAIR of gleaming 

EYES were looking 

AT me anxiously. 

"YOU fool!" she 

SNAPl'ED. "You've spoiled 

IT all! 

HE'S been crying for 

THE reflection of the * * * 

MOOX in the water 

FOR an hour, and 

I LET him stay 

UNTIL he went 

TO sleep, and now 

I'LL have to stay * * * 

ANOTHER two hours 

JUST because you 

WOKE him up." 
* * * 

—I apologized to 

THE mother, patted 

THE little fellow 

OX the head, 

AND left. 

1 THANK you. 

F o / % e , i ' m B a c % 
(Continued from Page I.) 

! ; i i 'up thct tat 'koH'd gu t t e r l e a n sw a fa in t ray of l ight—a light which 
will ba<) me on and <m until [ have emerged, pure and dean , with a 
j)-"!)]! of while lilies clutched firmly in my hand, the hideous vice-
i n f m s ! ' r d c u < l a t t n y f c e t . 

How will I t lo this? Ah, a t ime!y<jues t ion. I t i s n o t a o n e - m a n j o b . 
l! is not a two-man job. It is a three-man job—a job for man, gentle-
man an<t man. The jeily beau, the cake-eater and the jel lybean must 
jo. '['lie f lapper and the vamp must go. Yea! they probably wil! go 
together—they w-M go together. Hut what we must prevent is their 
going with our tittle, brothers and sisters, our mothers and our grand-
mot tiers, our g r a n d f a t h e r s and pet angoras, our f a the r and his stenog-
rapher . We can not allow them to lead every living generat ion of our 
fatuity into the sewer. Follow me and they will not. 

I t ' s up to you. Read what J have to say elsewhere in this paper , 
ami you will see what 1 mean, Let 's clean u p this old world, and S A V E 
<)1 k H U M A N I T Y ! 

Here I am right on the job, working for the best and fast-
est growing weakiy at Rice. After you have read this issue 
you wi!! not want to miss one. Clip and mail me, inciuding 
$2 for 9 months; or $2 for each copy. 

r MtLLIE HAYHELD 'S WEAKLY 
Rice Inst i tute 

H O U S T O N , T E X A S 

Name 

Address 

City , State — 

For Months OM Sub New Sub ] 

State Whether Renewal or New Subscription j j 
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T O U N D E R M I N E C I V I L I Z A T I O N 
The gum-chewing girl and the cud-

chewing cow < 
Are somewhat alike, yet different 

What difference? Ah, yes, I see It 
now— 

It's the thoughtful look on the face 
of the cow. 

—Selected. 

The above observation of an ele-
ment—and a big element—of our 
American girls, comes from a for-
eigner, a briiliant Senegalese who is 
making a study of the social races of 
mankind. 

And that is what he finds in our 
own United States. Pitiful, shamefui, 
disgraceful! 

Yes. But what are we going to do 

about It? Are we going to let thia 
thing go on forever? Are we going 
to stand by and see this vicious gum-
chewing creature of the fairer ele-
ment do her part towards the under-
mining of the human race unmolested ? 

We talk about what we'd like to do. 
We say we'd like to give each and 
every member of the Perpetual-Mo-
tion-Jaw Crew a trip without the bar-
re! over Niagara Falis, with agents 
stationed farther down the stream to 
throw anchors to the rescue in case 
any of the gum-chewers arose to the 
surface. 

But how much of this talk do we 
follow out? Is there any of us with 
get-up-and-go enough about us to see 
that such action is taken? Is there 
anyone among the stragglers left of 

a former civilization with sufficient 
Initiative to inaugurate such a move? 

Our civilization might be able to 
survive with the gum-chewing girl In 
action, but If that detestable other 
creature of the after-every-meal oc-
cupation—the gum-POPPER—is al-
iowed to live on, there Is not the least 
chance for any of us, and soon we wiii 
find ourselves benighted under a mid-
day sun with physicai strength again 
the rule of our existence. 

I am for action, and action im-
mediately; and this is the warning that 
I ieave ringing in your ears as our 
gum-using associates run around 
ioose: If we don't teach this element 
not to be so stuck on gum we wiii 
soon ail be back in the jungle where 
it is beginning to iook like we beiong. 

B o y . y G e f C a f e -

(Continued from Page 1) 
way and threw the spotiight on the 
whoie affair . 

It was simple for my sniffen snoops. 
No trouble at all. AH we guys on this 
great paper have an intricate knowl-
edge of human nature; we have been 
blessed with the powers of feeling out 
the thoughts and sentiments of oth-
ers; and when we got on the job, 
it was all off for the scheming co-eds. 

The evii wind blew into our alert 
ears at a big political rally of the co-
eds—a monarchists affair, with roy-
alty in session. The girls were all 
gathered around a long table in a 
secret meeting hall—I'm not going to 
divulge the name of the place, since 
I might want to use it myself some-
times. 

I entered disguised as a co-ed book-
worm—not hook worm—and took my 
place at a corner of the elongated 
table. Seated in a position to have a 
commanding view of the whole situ-
ation, I hastily observed the faces of 
those about me. 

It was impressing, sadly impress-
ing. Paie, drawn faces, once beauti-
ful, stared expectantly towards the 
siender figure at the head of affairs. 
Where once the rose bloomed in 
healthy cheeks a ghastly, pitiful color 
now se<, off sunken eyes and silvering 
hair. Heavy linesjstrcaked can worn 
brows, and where blood red lipy used 
to curl winsomely in attractive basket 
fashion, pale, coiorless rims now sur-
rounded a drooping mouth. 

It was sorrowful, our once bloom-
ing co-eds, now so broken and emaci-
ated from the heavy burden of poli-
tics. AH the color, all the life of 
spring was gone. No longer was there 
the freshness, that pure, sweet school-
girl complexion. It was gone, robbed 
from blooming girlhood by a vicious 
monster—a cruel, wicked master of 
fates, the political tempter, who sets 
such a lightning and winding pace 
that even the oldest and crookedest 
of politicians have a hard time keep-
ing up, let alone our dear iittle girls 
who used to furnish the only inspira-
tion i)n^a graveyard campus. 

The pale, thin girl at the head' of 
affairs arose in solemn fashion, 
glanced slowly from one to the other, 
made some sort of a trick sign to 
which the whole assembly murmured, 
in a gruesome tone, "Ubetcha," and 
began to talk. 

Her voio# rose higher and higher, 
and af ter thirty minutes her words 
could almost he understood by those 
at the opposite end of the table. 

"Fellows" she began in manisb fash-
ion, "this is serious! (She sent a bolt-
ing glare from fiery eyes around the 
table which struck horror into tuy 
trembling soul lest it should burn thru 
my book-worm makeup.) "We are 
here for a purpose." (Ice, much'ice, 
in her voice.) 

"This meeting has been called to 
discuss the most obnoxious thing that 
ever decked this jasminned campus— 
our menfolks!" (You could have heard 
a hairpin fall, if there had been any 
there to fall—but this is 1924.) 

"These vile, iow creatures of the 
opposite sex have had their miry 
hands on the helm of this school long 
enough. These sophisticated damfools 
—and I include 'em all—must be sub-
merged." (I started and almost swal-
lowed my tongue.) 

"Where in history has there been 
such vice, where has there been such 
cruelty to their girl associates, as 

there is among the men at Rice In 
s t i tute?" (I almost felt like riaing in 
defense of my sex, but I couldn't af-
ford to let the book-worm turn.) 

"They have made fun of us. They 
have poked ridicule at the most brii 
iiant social affair of the year." (She 
bit her trembling lip, but steeied her-
self to go on.) 

"Do you remember last year?" 
(Her voice echoed thru the hall. Every 
co-ed stood up with a flourish and 
shouted "GAWD, YES!") 

"The memory of that disgusting af-
fair still burns in your girlish mem-
ories! An effort was made to double-
cross us ait. Oh, how my soul flames 
with indignation when I think of that 
attempt to slip us a joker to match 
the Queen in rounding out a royal 
flush. 

"But we didn't play that way. We 
were pure and chaste in our politics 
and Yate rewarded our- virtue. May 
heaven be praised. ('Amen' from the 
assembly.) 

"They have not played fair. They 
have done a dastardly trick and even 
this year they have incessantly poked 
fun at us. We owe them nothing. 
Crooked playing should throw a guy 
out of any game. So tohelwithem!" 

(Shouts of 'Viva,' 'Hoopla' and 
'Long live the Queen.') 

"This is our plan: We will be girls 
and boys both. They won't have a 
cha^e . They wil] be disappointed, 
and a group of expectant shieks will 
have bought extra hair oil to no pur-
pose. We will hurt them, disappoint 
them, and haunt their consciences by 
showing them that evolution has 

THE 

"RAW-LEE" 

—a new BOSTONIAN Oxford 
with fine, close-fitting lines. 

—fashioned of soft highly pol-
ished calf leathers. 

—it's at our store in 
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brought us giris to a state of abso-
lute independence from ali men!" 
(Tremendous applause.) 

My ears were burning, and the hall 
was ringing with the shrili voice of 
the speaker, who was now raving 
right and left and swinging her pow-
der puff in the air; so the thing could 
not end soon enough for me. If I 
could ever get out as I had come in I 
would never attend another co-ed po-
litical meeting, even for such a great 
service as I was doing my fellow man, 
I thought. 

I got out alive and beat it over to 
the alligator poHd in Hermann Park, 
where I fell exhausted with my head 
over the bank, the speaker's voice 
still ringing in my ears. 

When I came to it was time to eat, 
so I joined the Park Shiek Crusade 
and made my way to the messhall. I 
slept heavily that night.. 

H H H H H t H t H H t T T T T 
EAT AT 

K e O M e 

C o / f e g r e J n n 
FAMOUS FOOD 

Chicken Dinner . $ ^ O O 
Steak Dinner . . J . 

Buy a Meal Ticket—Save 

20% 
11 * § § i t 1.11 ii iiirrrnimTrr 

To make the cheese more binding, 
an almost pretty co-ed tip-toed up to 
my office the other day, aat down on 
my typewriter, and whispered, In a 
voice which warmed my ear, "Millie, 
I have news for you. Big newa." 

"Yea, yea, go on," 1 said. 

And then ahe told her atory, of how 
they had left her out of it altogether, 
after planning to make her King, with 
deuces wild, and of how ahe was get-
ting even by teliing me the whoie 
plan. I told her that her news was his-
tory to me, opened the door, and took 
her to lunch. 

This is the straight dope, hicks, 
and I want you all to remember that 
it was Miiiie's great sacriiegious 
weakiy that deiivered the goods in 
an exciting moment in the history of 
the Institute. Hooray for me! 

C a p s f o r 

C o m f o r t — 

f t APS for style. Caps 
have become a ne-

cessity in every man's 
wardrobe. Our shapes 

* shape up to any occa-
sion. Plains or plaids. 
Let us cap you. 

Caps in the Newest styies and 
fabrics a t 
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"Ctothey* of Q u a l i t y 
Mam at Capitol 
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D o Y o n K n o w 
Houston and its metropotitan area showed 
the greatest p o p u l a t i o n growth in the 
Southwest according to 1920 census and 
is exceeding past growth ? 
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Of course you will give Jewelry. Look 
over our stock before buying. 
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CENTRAL HIGH SCHOOL 
EMERGES FROM RELAYS 

LrrrLE OVER CLEBURNE 
Well, hicks, Caatral High School 

won the Rico Interscholastic Belays, 
but they didnt have an easy time of 
it. Cleburne was right on their heaia 
and came oat just a third oi a point 
behind. The score between the two 
highest teams was Central, 88 1-3, 
Cleburne, 88. 

It was a great day, or rather two 
days. There were some powerfully 
fast runners in the gang of some 880 
visitors, and they outshone a miie the 
college track men who were running 
simultaneously in the Rice-Pirate 
meet. 

J. Draper of Cleburne was high 
point man with three first places to 
his credit. He wasn't satisfied with 
taking first places in both dashes, so 
he got real frisky and sprang a foot 
farther than anyone ever did in a Rice 
Relay broad jump before, sailing thru 
the air for a distance of 88 feet, 3 
inches. This was a record. 

Loekhart took third place in the 
meet with fifteen points, while Beau-
mont was fourth with 11 1-8. Right 
in behind this was San Antonio with 
11 1-3. Heights and Dayton each 
made 10 points. Rosenberg scored 8. 

Three new records were set. In ad-
dition to the Rice Relay broad jump 
record hung up by J. Draper, Cabaniss 
of Loekhart vaulted 11 feet, 6 inches, 
or half a foot highen-than the old re-
cord, and Creth Hines of Heights 
threw the spear 176 feet, 1 inch. In 
a practice trial Hines had thrown the 
javelin 190 eet, but had wrenched his 
back. 

The dashes were sensational. Mar-
mion of Heights was on J. Draper's, -
heeis and it was a hard matter to 
cide the victor. Draper came in first 
in the 280, with Daniels, also of Cle-
burne, second. 

Two pretty relay races set the 
stands buzzing. Both were close and 
in the half mile run, W. Draper of 
Cleburne, brother of the high point 
man, made a beautiful finish at high 
speed. The winners in the relays were 
given cups. No points counted. Law-
rence, Brunson, Blakely and Coles of 
Central did some mighty pretty run-
ning. 

Coach Heisman delivered an address 
of welcome to the visiting athletes 
and awarded the trophies. Centra! 
High School was awarded a silver lov-
ing cup as winner of the meet. J. 
Draper received a cup as high point 
man; the Central and Cleburne relay 
teams each received a cup as winners 
in the mile and half-mile relays, re-
spectfully. 

Preliminaries and semi-finals were 
run Friday afternoon, while the finals 
took place on Saturday. There were a 
good many contestants for each place 
and many heats had to be run in order 
to give everyone a chance. The field 
events were held Saturday morning. 
Saturday afternoon the high schoolers 
heia their finals alternately with the 
events in the college meet between 
Rice a d ^ Southwestern. 

The visitors were housed in the 
dorms during their stay at Rice. Fri-

day evening they were banqueted in 
the commons. Coach Heisman and the 
visiting high school coaches delivered 
talks. Following the banquet the vis-
itors were taken by special escorts 
through the Engineering Show. 

The results: 
Track Events. 

180-yd. high hurdles—Balliew, Beau-
mont, first; Duke, Loekhart, second; 
Coles, Central, third; Parker, Brack-
enridge (San Antonio), fourth. Time, 
16.4 seconds. 

100-yd. dash—J. Draper, Cleburne, 
first; Marmion, Heights, second; Lan-
da, Eagle Lake, third; Blakely, Cen-
tral, fourth. Time, 10 seconds flat. 

1-mile run—Brunson, Central, first; 
Lee, Cleburne, second, Cordova, Main 
Avenue (San Antonio), third; Mur-
phy, Alvin, fourth. Time 4 minutes, 
40 seconds. 

Half-mile relay—Cleburne, first; 
Brackenridge, second; Seguin, third; 
Heights, fourth. Time, one minute, 
36 and 3-5 seconds. 

440-yd. dash—Coles, Central, first; 
Lawrence, Dayton, second; Zuber, El-
Campo, third; (Robertson coming in 
third but being disqualified for cut-
ting ahead of Zuber); Horton, Cle-
burne, fourth. Time, 54 and 1-5 sec-
onds. 

200-yd. low hurdles—Balliew, Beau-
mont, first; Duke, Loekhart, second; 
Schoenfield, El Campo, third; Mar-
salis, Humble, fourth. Time, 26 and 
4-5 seconds. 

880-yd. run—Brunson, Central, Hrst; 
Lawrence, Central, second; Seymour, 
Palestine, third; Stout, Cleburne, 
fourth. Time, 2 minutes, 6 1-5 seconds. 

220-yd dash—J. Draper, Cleburne, 
first; Daniels, Cleburne, second; Mar-
mion, Heights, third; Blakely, Central, 
fourth. Time, 22 seconds flat. 

One mile relay—Won by Central. 
Time, 3 minutes, 37 3-5 seconds. 

Field Events. 
Pole vault — Cabaniss, iJockhart, 

first; Gambrell, Loekhart, second; 
Moore, Humble, and Monarch, Alvin, 
tied for third place. Height, 11 feet, 
6 inches. 

Shot put—Moers, Rosenberg, first; 
Brown, Dayton, second; Urban, Brack-
enridge, third; Boggs, Palestine, 
fourth. Distance, 44 feet, 10 1-2 in. 

High jump—Lee, Cleburne, first; 
Sawyer, Central, second; Roeber, Hal-
letsville, third; Elkins, Brackenridge, 
Balliew, Beaumont, and Putnam of 
Central, tied for fourth piace. Height, 
5 feet, 9 inches. 

Discus throw — Urban, Bracken-
ridge, first; Moers, Rosenberg, sec-
ond; Brown, Dayton, third; Lawhon, 
Humble, fourth. Distance, 121 feet, 
1 inch. 

Broad jump—J. Draper, Cieburne, 
first; Sawyer, Central, second; Rob-
ertson, Prosso (Houston), third; 
Clark, Loekhart, fourth. Distance, 22 
feet, 3 inches. 

Javelin throw — Hines, Heights, 
first; Urban, Brackenridge, second; 
Brown, Dayton, third; Balliew, Beau-
mont, fourth. Distance, 175 feet, 1 
inch. 

Lowly Slimes Add To Many Vile 
* * * * * * * * * * * * 

Crimes By Draggiag Bloody Sophs 
* * * * * * * * * * * * 

Through Filth and Mire of Campus 
It ain't gonna rain no more, no more, 
It ain't gonna rain no more. ain't gonna rain no more 

Now how in the Hell 
Can the poor Sophs tell 

That it ain't gonna rain no more? 
One by one they arose from the 

ground, torn, bleeding, with twisted 
faces and drooped shoulders, swearing 
between mouthful) of mud coughed 
up from inside, and cursing the bitter 
fate that *had descended upon them to 
push them through Me powerful fire-
hose stream and on down the slippery 
path to defeat. 

Humiliated, crushed, slaughtered in 
disgrace by the lowly Slime from Me 
vilest scum on earth, a small group of 
mud-smeared individuals, composed of 
some twenty-five Sophomores, raised 
their mangled arms to Heaven and 
asked wherein lay their sin that they 
had been so cruelly visited by the 
Gods of Hell-Fire. This was Saturday 
—the Slime-Soph tug-of-war. 

A pitiful sight, theae exhausted in-
dividuals, these poor, emaciated mem-
bers of TM, these slime-soaked crea-
tures of a former upper class, these 
helpless, defeated Sophomores—God 
forbid. V 

And on the side—thsre, that* Kwahy 
fools shaking with evil laughter, the* 
looks of wicked triumph, those re-
pulsive glances of contempt, the 

The Pirates took home the bacon, 
gang. 

A sensational relay which decided 
the meet turned out in favor of the 
Georgetown boys and the Owls went 
down Saturday by the close score of 
56 to 53. Rice had ied all the way un-
til the relay affair. 

Every event was closely contested 
and chuck full of interest. 

drawn arms with the formidable mus-
cles—the Slime, scum of the earth, 
victor of the day. 

A vicious monster, this Slime, who 
has arisen from where he wallowed in 
the [gutter to stand head and shoulders 
above the school royalty—a most de-
spicable creature, a grotesque orna-
ment for a beautiful landscape. Where 
once the grass grew green in the 
freshness of spring, it is now seared 
and burned as the Slime walks non-
chalantly across the campus, as if side-
walks had never been invented—our 
beautiful green lawns seared by the 
very presence of that monstrous in-
dividual called the Slime. 

Where his foot touches, there vice 
is implanted. Where his breath blows, 
there is an ill wind. Where he talks, 
there is an; evil atmosphere. Where he 
lives or goies,' there is sin. 

Rice is in the clutched of this de-
mon, this powerful GreMei! Where 
is our Beouwolft Who will be the 
herot Where is there relief ? Can 
there be no surcease from this great 
sorrow ? Must we always writhe and 
wriggle under the slimy heel of the 

! ; Y 
h mtrcMwlt % gasp for 

breath, the W h ^ w e l^eath taken 
away by tM* paraaMe dww! who stabs 
Me very heart of whatever joy there 

Mateer of the Pirate crew was high 
point getter with sixteen tallies to his 
credit. Captain Fred Stancliff of Rice 
banged right up with fifteen points. 
Fred took first places in the shot put, 
the discus and the broad jump. 

It was the closest and most inter-
esting track meet seen on the Owl 
cinder path in years. 

Results: 
Field Events. 

Pole vault—McDaniels, Southwest-
ern, first; Willis, Rice, second. Height, 
10 feet, 6 inehes. 

Shot-put—Stancliff, Rice, first; Ma-
teer, Southwestern, second. Distance, 
38 feet, 8 1-4 inehes. 

High jump—Goodrich, Rice, first; 
Hopkins, Rice, second. Height, 5 feet, 
9 inehes. 

Discus throw—Stancliff, Rice first; 
Skipworth, Southwestern, second. Dis-
tance, 127 feet. 

Broad jump—Stancliff, Rice, first; 
Mateer, Southwestern, second. Dis-
tance, 81 feet. 

Javelin throw—Mateer, Southwest-
ern, first; Thomas, Rice, second. Dis-
tance, 156 feet, 8 inches. 

Track Events. 
120-yard hurdles—Mateer, South-

western, first; Bareus, Southwestern, 
second. Time, 17 seconds flat. 

100-yard dash—Fitch, Rice, first; 
Gunn, Southwestern, second. Time, 
10 1-5secohds. 

1-mile run—Calvin, Rice, first; 
Austin, Rice, second. Time, 4 minutes, 
48 3-5 seconds. 

440-yard dash—Skipworth, South-
western, first; Webb, Rice, second. 
Time, 58 3-5 seconds. 

220-yard low hurdles—Eiser, Rice, 
first; Bacus, Southwestern, second. 
Time, 26 3-5 seconds. 

880-yard run—Dickson, Southwest-
ern, first; Hannan, Rice, second. Time, 
2 minutes, 7 4-5 seconds. 

220-yard dash—Gunn, Southwest-
ern, first; Kidd, Southwestern, second. 
Time, 22 4-5 seconds. 

1-mile relay—Won by Southwest-
ern. Time, 3 minutes, 36 seconds. 

————#K(!f Otll* 
Marie—George asked me to kiss 

him last night. 
Marie's mother—I hope you sat on 

him promptly! 
Marie—Oh, I did! 

used to exist in being an upperclass-
man. 

Mother Nature has arranged for 
spring again. Everything is green 
outside; and while Lave sends to 
others little gifts of roses we get 
cactus. And why? 

Ask the Sophomore! 
As the sun sinks slowly behind the 

grandstands at the athletic field and 
a lonely little buzzard hovers about a 
tall pine singing a mournful tune, we 
peer gloomily out of our window and 
over the refreshing dampness of the 
Party Stream into the dusk beyond 
and wonder when our life will cease 
to be sapped by this greatest of col-
lege parasites, the Slime Hookworm. 

May God grant that this S. O. S. 
will be herad. 

The Owls are Wise 
Birds. They send their [* 

clothes to the 

Pearl Laundry 
"Go thou and do like-

wise." 
4404-6-! MAIN STREET 

Phone Hadley 7060 

foy* T h r o w n O n ? o n 
W h e w O w f G a w p 

Cefjr 3 C a r n e y 
Boy. did you aee our little ole team 

knock 'em cold in the Baylor games? 

Knocked Baylor plumb outa the race 
and sent Me Bears home crying be-
cause the Ole Owl team she ain't what 
she used to be. 

"We got a couple of easy games down 
in Houston before we meet any more 
serious opposition in our hot race for 
the gravy," the Bears had remarked 
on leaving Me Baptist University. 

And what did Bridges' little Teddies 
find in Houston? A strong team that 
put out the stuff and didnt have Me 
least ear-marks of ever having been 
defeated by the Texas Aggies 25 to 9. 

What hurt Baylor was to Mink of 
how she had wopped the Bible stu-
dents ruthlessly with a twenty-some-
odd score and then in turn got 
slaughtered by a gang of ball tossers 
who had gone down all the way and 
then some under the hitting flood of 
the farmers! 

Heh, heh—18 to 7 and 5 to 4—with 
Bay!or dropped from the big running. 
"We're very sorry you're out of it, 
though, in a way, Bears. But then 
there's no use crying over spilt milk. 
Pieasant dreams ! 

And now to O'Neiii and his gang. 
They were two beautiful games and 
we iove the way you came from be-
hind at the last moment of that sec-
ond game. Keep up the good work! 
(You know, the Aggies are coming!) 

The dailies have all run accounts of 
stars, etc., so that's history, but here's 
the box scores. (We gotta remember 
them)! 

A Special Selling of 
!H 

' 4 0 ^ 5 0 
The Three-Piece Suit 

The clothes can be made the 
new Engiish styies if you wish. 
The coat two or three buttons, 
with the pockets piaced low and 
the buttons welt apart. The 
vest single or double breasted 
and the pants any size leg that 
you wish. 
If we make your suit the pants 
wiii fit properly around the 
waist and seat and will stay 
where they belong. The vest 
wiii cover your belt and the coat 
wiii be the proper length. 
We have all the new shades of 
gray and tan, as well as the 
darker shades—in flannels and 
other materials so stylish this 
season. 

Linen Suits made the 
New College Style and 
Guaranteed to Fit. 

Tailor Made Clothes 
At 

Ready Made Prices 
410-A MAIN ST. 

A Part of 
Barringer-Norton Co. 

Levy Bros. Dry Goods 
Company 

EVERYTHING TO WEAR . 
F b r M o t h e r a n d the C f r b A b o the B o y ? 

EEC 

First story: 
BICE 

P l a y e r - AB B H PO A E 
Locke, cf - 4 1 1 0 0 0 
Swarts, ss S 8 8 8 4 1 
Hale, c 4 8 8 0 0 0 
Hill, Sb 4 3 8 0 3 1 
Bloxsom, 8b 4 1 1 8 8 0 
Dunkerly, lb 4 1 1 16 0 0 
Ray, rf 4 0 3 0 0 1 
Fisher, If 4 0 0 0 0 0 
Wilford, p 4 1 1 6 4 0 

Totals 37 18 13 87 13 3 
BAYLOR 

Player AB B H PO A E 
Coffee, 3b - - 4 1 0 1 8 0 
Strickland, cf 4 0 8 1 0 0 
Coliler, ss 4 0 0 8 3 1 
Wilkinson, c 3 1 0 1 0 0 
Freeze, p 4 0 1 7 1 0 
Hollis, If 3 1 0 0 0 0 
Weaver, rf - 3 0 0 1 0 1 
Pittnam, 2b — 4 8 8 3 0 1 
Bell, lb 4 1 3 8 0 0 
Gore, rf — 4 1 1 0 0 0 

Totals 37 7 9 24 6 3 
Score by innings— 

Baylor 000 083 200— 7 9 3 
Rice 000 812 43*—12 13 3 

Summary: Hit by pitcher, Freeze, 
(Wilford); stoien bases, Bloxsom, 
Ray; struck out, by Freeze 6, Wii-
ford 6; two base hits, Freeze, Bel!, 

Player 

Swarts, ss 
Hale, c 
Hi!i, Sb 

Ray; home runs,. 

RICE 
AB B H PO A E 
6 9 1 a o 0 
3 0 0 1 B 0 
4 0 1 6 1 0 
4 0 0 1 8 0 

Bloxsom, p 
Dunkerly, lb 
Bay, rf 
Fisher, rf 
Wilford, p 

4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
1 

1 1 0 
1 113 
1 8 8 
0 0 8 
1 1 0 
1 0 0 

Totals . 37 5 7 27 10 2 
BAYLOB 

Player— AB R H PO A E 
Strickland, cf 5 0 0 0 0 0 
Pittnam, 8b . . 5 1 8 1 0 1 
Colllre, ss . 4 1 1 2 7 0 
Williamson, c 3 0 0 4 5 1 
Freeze, rf . — 3 1 1 0 0 0 
Gore, p 4 0 1 2 3 0 
Bell, lb 4 0 0 14 2 0 
Holiis, if 4 0 0 2 0 0 
Coffey, 3b 4 1 2 0 3 1 

Totals 37 4 7 25 20 3 
One out when winning run was 

scored. 
Adams batted for Fisher in ninth. 
Score by innings— 

Bayior - 000 112 000—4 
Rice 000 010 202—5 

Summary: Two-base hits—Wilford, 
Pitnam; home run—Coffee. 

"I faited in Math, I flunked in Ghent!" 
Said the boy witha hiss, 

"And now I want to And the guy 
Who said 'Ignorance is btiss!'" 

Texas Blue Print and Supply Co. 

Phone Preston 4907 

514 Fannin Street Houston, Texas 

m n m n n n n m r n ! n n m n n ! n n m n n t tTTTT 

Y o u s a y y o u b u y 
t o b a c c o o n i t s t a s t e — 

Velvet tastes right because it's made from the 
best Kent 
buy—a 
thoroughly ogfet? 

That's why you'll Rnd aged in wood Velvet 
so mild and Rne flavored. Remember—aged 
in wood. 

!.!<MtTT & Mvmts TotAtsoo Co. 

ESTABLtSHED I M S 

DEPENDABLE 
SERVICE 

FOR 
THREE 

GENERATIONS 
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Aw on Evo^M^oo W ^ r M h G o & W 

(Continued from rage 1.) 
higher, than an African 
cently roasting a live antelope aver 
hia bonfire in the jungle? 

The next class is composed o i thoae 
who take their books seriously. In 
this hot climate, it doesn't pay to take 
even oneself in such a way. They 
don't care for money; they think they 
are getting educated. And yet where-
in are they, with their phiiosophies, 
dead barbarians, and sonnets, reaiiy 
any happier, any greater than a Mex 
it an peon dead drank on puique? 

The third ciass is composed of those 
who live oniy for the "coiiege activi 
ties"—athletics, the Dramatic Ciub, 
the Writing Ciub, The Thresher, the 
dances. What are studies, and what 
is money to them? And yet wherein 
a it' they, as a matter of fact, any 
wiser, any more blissful than a naked 
Hindu beggar sleeping like a dog in 
the sun on the streets of Calcutta? 

The females are divided into two 
(lasses—those who want husbands, 
and those who want grades. The lat 
t o may be excused, for they know not 
what they do, but the former—never! 
They seek popularity as a bee seeks 
a ruse, and anything with trousers is 
their very good friend. They nod to 
some of the girls, and scream across 
the campus to all the boys. They flirt 
indiscriminately with alt razor-users, 
and make dates with the owner of 
the finest ear. They talk about profs, 
dances, and handsome Freshmen, and 
eat as often fed. They do not ap-
preciate courtesy, and wouid catt 
i.tn'd Chesterfield "siow." They read 
i he Owi Magazine, and think they are 
being wicked, and they believe the 
Balkans to be a new waitz, and Do-
hetty and Uaugherty to be Irish co-
medians. You can never depend on 
tint) being sincere unti! they lose 
their temper or cry, and even then 
ynu have to take a chance on the mat-
ter. Ait hail to the modern college 

At this instant a starving Armen-
ian woman is plucking grass at day-
break to boil for her sleeping chil-
dren; at this instant wild Indian ele-
phants are standing belly-deep in the 
shallows of a moonlit river brushing 
at mosquitoes with ten-foot tree 
branches; at this moment a llama, fat-
up in the mountains of Thibet, is 
whirling his prayer-wheel at the rate 
of a hundred prayers a minute; at 
this instant a ioneiy steamer is plow-
ing its way across the vast Pacific in 

red light of a setting sun; at this 
instant we are talking a lot of non-
sense about an education which no-
,;,iy wants and nobody gets. An 

after all, the solution of the wtiole 
matter is simple. Let us eat (if we 
have money), drink (if we have 
friends), and be merry (if we have a 
chance); for tomorrow we—graduate! 

P o f — 

Con—Do yon believe in evolution! 
Pro—Certainly; every sensible per-

ton da#). 
Can—WHAT! 
Pro—Beg pardon ? 
Con—I <nid WHAT! 
Mo—Oh, yea. Many years ago. 
Con—Did you spring from a mon-

key? 
Pro—I dunno; my grandfather died 

before I was bom. 
Con—Well, I didn't. (Strong "I.") 
Pro—Oh, you didn't? Appear-

ances will deceive even the smartest 
man. 

Con—That break off wasn't so 
damn good. 

Pro—I thought it was pretty good. 
Con—Weli? 
Pro—Even so. 
Con—You think I'm a consin to a 

f rog? 
Pro—Frogs and jackasses are re-

lated. 
Con—What are you driving at? 
Pro—You're doing the driving. 
Con—You make me sick. 
Pro—Veterinary around the corner. 
Con—Do you beiieve in the Bibie? 
Pro—(Singing) It ain't gonna rain 

no more. 
Con—Where do you expect to go 

after you die? 
Pro—I won't be interested. Just so 

it isn't a picture show. I detest the 
movies. 

Con—You know what I mean. 
Where do you expect to go af ter you 
die? 

Pro—First to the undertaker—don't 
tare which. If the folks are well off, 
maybe then to a respectable grave 
yard. 

Con—You're a sap. 
Pro—My good fortune. Where 

there is sap there is life. And it is 
spring. 

Con—Where did the first spark 
of life come f rom? 

Pro—I'll bite. Where did it come 
from ? 

Con—Did you ever go to church? 
Pro—Yes. Bum sleeping. Strained 

position. Softer bed at home. 
t on—You're going to heil. 
Pro—Hooray! I just dote on new 

experiences. 
Con—You're going to bum. 

! !J Pd 

Con—^Cod pity you. 
Pro—Yes, indeed, my income tax is 

due tomorrow. 
Con—Answer a question. 
Pro—Ask it. 
Con—Do cows give milk? 
Pro—That's up to the cow. 
Con—I mean as a rule? 
Pro—More as a favor. It's their 

milk. 
Con—You've drunk cows' milk? 
Pro—That was the labei on the 

bottle. 
Con—Then that's established- You 

admit cows give milk. 
Pro—No, you steal their milk while 

they are eating a mixture of trick pi 
falfa and bran. 

Con—Wei!, ait right! A!! right. 
Milk is obtained from cows. 

Pro—Some milk is. 
Con—And there's miik in cocoa 

nuts? 
Pro—If it's a fresh coeoanut. To 

humor you I'll say that it is milk. 
Con—And there's milk in the milk-

weed ? 
Pro—My gawd! Don't go too f a r 

I'm not admitting everything. 
Con—That's what is is commonly 

called. 
Pro—Most extraordinary! 
Con—When most everyone calls it 

milk, we can. 
Pro—My word! 
Con—Then just because there's 

milk in cows, milk in cocoanuts and 
milk in the milkweed, would it he cor-
rect to say that the cow and the co-
eoanut are products of the milkweed? 

Pro—Heh, heh! 
Con—Why the horse laugh? 
Pro—That's not the best way to 

put it. You should have made the 
cocoanut and the miikweed products 
of the cow. It's more logical that 
way; and that's the way it was asked 
me the first 97 times. 

Con—Well, putting it that way, do 
you believe in such a view? 

Pro—I can't say. How do I know 
whether or not the cow ate the cocoa-
nut and the milkweed ? 

(Crash. Sound of an ambulance 
gets louder and louder from far down 
the street.) 

atRtce 

(Continued from Page 1) 

Louise Howze and Louise Lee Berry 
are out for the vice-presidency, and 
the mud flew at the co-ed political 
rally the other day. 

The racc for the office of Council-
ma n-at-Large threatens to turn each 
:.nd every student of the Institute 
) ray headed. It is the most confus-
ion !tnd warmest political scrap that 
e^er upturned the Institute. It is fun-
t y, there is a co-ed in it. 

l'or the councilman seat the most 
prominent candidates are; Gathering 
Wood, Gary Turner, and Harvey 
Smith. There are others of a less sig-
nificant character that are expected to 
lose out in the primaries. They don't 
amount to a hill of beans, anyway. 

The elections of the different pub-
lication staffs promise to be sensa-
tional. There is a man out for each 
office and he's liable to run himself 
to death. The staff elections promise 
to be shadow boxing affairs. 

Hut the battle for treasurer is gon-
na be a knockout, while the race for 
yell-leader will keep 'em al! hopping. 

The different staff nominess are: 
Campanile, Chauncey Stewart, editor; 
Lovett Abercrombie, business man-
ager, Thresher; Jack Glennstein and 
Robert Vaden Logsdonovitch, editor 
ant) manager, respectively; Mamie 
Mercer Ingramberg, managing editor-
sky. 

The co-eds held a crooked political 
rally Friday that delayed dinner twen-
ty-two minutes. 

A certain weii-known worker who 
was at the head of recent chapel exer-
cises happened to be campaign man-
ager for one of the many candidatea. 
A political boss whom he had double 
crossed was present when the Rev. 
politician took his place a t the head 
of affairs, the poiitieal boss let go a 
piece of messhall butter which chok-
ed the victim pitifulty. 

A fist f ight ensued which was call-
ed on account of rain. 

It will be a great fight Monday. 
There wilt be lota of votes fer wimmht' 
maybe. 

(Continued from Page 1.) 
ready to pounce on the unwary and 
unsuspecting youth of the land. This 
monster with a thousand talons has 
become firmly embedded in the life of 
the nation and his hold is upon the 
rich and the poor alike. In many of 
the homes he is a frequent and hon-
ored guest. His work is done while 
we are looking at him, for that is the 
time we do not suspect. And when we 
suspect it is too late. There is no 
turning back. 

And yet the cure for this evil is 
simple. Like all monsters he has a 
vulnerable spot. Achilles had his heel, 
and the movies (for that is the name 
we give this lamb in angoras clothing) 
has its head in Hollywood. A little 
judicious work there and the trouble 
will all be ended. The Millenium will 
have arrived. 

Its not the ball so much, though 
only the spies in the kitchen know 
what the punch on the table in comer 
contained. I tasted it—but I am no 
judge of dishwater anyway. It is the 
spirit behind the thing. How could 
anyone bear to go round in such a 
rough crowd with a bottle of tea in 
his hip trying to appear wealthy and 
foolish? The very deceitfulness of 
the thing must be disgusting. I have 
traveled quite a bit, having visited 
Goose Creek, Blue Ridge, Houston 
Heights and other foreign countries 
and do not believe that conditions are 
any worse here than elsewhere. I t is 
a matter for serious thought for every 
one. Action must be prompt, and 
general. 

There is oniy one light that shines 
out on a very dark night. ! 98)is ray of 
hope is the Houston Censor Board. 
The board that wishes to prevent our 
seeing the things enacted qn the screen 
that we see enacted beftjpe our eyes 
on the streets every day Hid that all 
of us except the dead oneit enact our-
selves when we get enough money and 
energy to have our Saturday night 
date. 

All the papers except t h e Incom-
parable Sacrilegious Weakly are ham-
mering you and giving ydw the razz, 
but stay ttght in .there and fight 'em! 
We are bound to be right, I got de-
feated for Assistant Governor last 
time but this is presidential year. 
When I announce at the last moment 
I am going to knock *em co!d. My 
platform will be "back to the form, 
and a free form service to everyone." 
Just keep it under your hats, old 
Hicks, and wait till our time comes. 
No more of these disgraceful scwlMons 

balls will take place when you put me 
where I belong. 

Remember that barbecue I gave 
you year before last? Wasn't that a 
great time we had? There was no. 
liquor or vulgar display there. Just 
a big feed for all the students over at 
the roof of the Administration Build-
ing. And the Millie HayHeld Dance 
at Ye Old Sot Inn afterward. There 
the southern boys and girls move;) in 
and out to the time of the old waltz 
played by the Jazzmatime Orchestra. 
I never will forget that night—what I 
can remember of it, at least. 

Why can't we have another Millie. 
Hayfield Dance? Why is it that the 
modern dances have to be the disgust-
ing affairs that they are ? It was never 
so when I was a young man. We were 
thoughtful enough to behave and we 
carried our liquor well, in fact, I never 
passed out earlier than nine o'clock 
right af ter the feed. 

I t seems that them days are 
gone, but let us not say forever. Get 
behind me in my f ight against the 
movies and we will never be forced 
to witness another such degrading af-
fair in our midst! 

Watch me go! 

n m n n o m n n t t r r r 

PHONE PRESTON Ml 
Taxis—Also Baggage 

$1.00 
or from Rice Institute for 

One or Four People 
To 

It's happened at last! The movies 
has done its dirt. Modem immoral 
ity has triumphed in a hideous form. 

How many times have I warned 
you? How many times have I pointed 
out to yo uthe formidable sha-
dow of the monster that constantly 
works against all civilization and un-
dermines the character of our boys 
and girls while it drags in it 's bloody 
path the health and physical fitness 
of our younger generation? Ah, you 
remember. But now it is too late. 

It has happened, and as a result a 
dozen boys and half that many co-
eds of the Institute are suffering. 
Sleepless nights, dreary days of mis-
ery, minutes that seem like years, 
hours that seem like ages—cruel, 
horrible pain. Our eyes fill with 
tears and our voices clog a t the mis-
erable scene of our care-stricken in-
mates. 

But whose fault is i t? I cannot re-
peat often enough that men and wo-
men who have seen a deeent genera-
tion have not a word to say after they 
have allowed their younger associates 
to race headlong toward the fiery 
jaws of hell, without a word of ad-
monition, without a warning finger. 
You can not complain; you can not 
hold up hands of horror with a clear 
conscience after willingly allowing 
your young people to attend so many 
movies. 

It is an epidqmic. I t threatens to 
spread over tha^vhole campus. I t is 
terrible, vicious, bringing with it un-
told horrois and rings beneath the 
eyes. It stabs at the most crucial mo-
ments and weakens one's character in 
a fashion which tempts one to curse 
the gods as natives used to curse 
medicine men When said hoodoo doc-
tors failed to cure an ingrowing toe-
nail or the like. 

You are wondering what is this ter-
rible infliction? God! How can you 
wonder when it is all about you? 
How can you wonder when husky 
youths and blooming maidens are be-
ginning to blot the campus as p6tHul 
littie lumps of misery? How can you 
ask what it is when there are so 
many hideously distorted faces about 
you? 

There is yet time, and if you wiil 
apply whatever little spoonful of 
brains that yo uhave left—and I'm 
talking to you, grown people, you peo-
ple who were living in 1898—if you 
are not afraid to follow me through 
the blackest depths of degeneracy, 
YOU CAN STOP THIS EPIDEMIC 
OF WISDOM TEETH BEFORE IT 
HAS MADE A HOWLING MOB OF 
DAM FOOLS OUT OF THE WHOLE 
STUDENT BODY!!! 

(Continued 
AS if the mud-mixing and 

ing at Rice that they 
with their literary crime and futile 
palitlcal attempts at grabbing all 
Sophomore offices were net enough 
of their disgraceful conduct for one 
year, the co-eds are now coming out 
with one of the most outrageous and 
monarchists attempts at Bolshevism 
ever seen in the history of William's 
University. 

' + * * 

The boys, our dear menfolks, the 
ones who have to protect the co-eds in 
such formidable hell-holes as the 
Scullians BaH, have been deliberately 
and maliciously crowded out of the 
beautiful picture of the spring May 
fight. 

* * * 

And who by? The co-eds them-
selves. Of all people! After all the 
boys have done for the annual spring 
festival; after the way the male ele-
ment has worked and boosted for the 
may fight; after the many helpful 
suggestions that the boys have offered 
to make the tweet-tweet affair the 
most elaborate and beautiful thing of 
the spring—and now to be completely 
pushed off the royal throne at the 
point of a high-heeled slipper.—In-
gratitude, thy name is woman! 

move that 
there new oomst 
!em*a. nHSS '# * * 

Aa M we get awy teo "MM* grtA 
(he fee# t**agh aa It fa, a 
groap of Bolshevik levers cease 
yith this outrageous suggeatiaa 
we give ap part ef aw meals & the 
meaa haU. 

' * ' $ + * . 

Now, listen, little Salvationera. We 
wiH give pennies, nickels, or even 
dimes to this worthy cause; we will 
stand on the corner of Congress and 
Main and beg; but for Heaven's sake 
don't ask us to give up any part ef 
what little subsistence we manage to 
find in the mess hall. 

"What is the chief cause for di-
vorce?" asks a professor. 

"Well, off hand, we would say mat-
rimony." 

! r m t n n 
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yro/M 

Ct4#porf 
C o m p a n y 3315 Main St. 
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Hadley 63$ 
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GOLF BASEBALL 
THE STUDENTS' STORE 

77* e <5^porf 
"Spalding Goods" 

1102 Texas Ave Phone Preston 2895 

TENNIS ATHLETIC CLOTHING 

Stanford 
University 

CALIFORNIA 

Summer Quarter, 1924 \ 
Tuesday, June 24, to 
Saturday, August 30. 

Second half begins July 28. 
Opportunities to work for the 

A. B. and for higher degrees, or 
to do special work, in the 
oceanic climate of the San 
Francisco peninsula. 

Courses in the regular acade-
mic and scientific branches, and 
in law. 

Information from office 28. 
STANFORD UNIVERSITY 

California. 

T H E .STORE F O R B O O & S 

P ! L L O T ' $ 
1014 TEXAS AVENUE (60 Steps From Main Street) 

HEINRICH'S PHARMACY 
ONLY THE BEST 

Phone Hadley 44 Where You Transfer 
" " " ' " " " " < " " " " " " " ' ' 'M 
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THE RICE MAN'S SHOP 
FINE HATS AND CAPS, cAo 

MEN'S FURNISHINGS ; 
Year 

RICE HOTEL, TEXAS AVENUE SIDE 
Arthur L. Brown. Rice Repretentativa 

Parke Engraving 
Company [ 

507i Travis ' Preston 2399 ! 
! 
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A thousand dollars would not be a thousand if it 
were not for every single dollar in it. One dollar 
starts every hundred. The hundreds added to-
gether make the thousands. However big any 
amount of money, the individual dollars are what 
make it big. 

Deposit regularly and your dollars wiil add up 
into worth while figures. 

GUARANTY NATIONAL 
206 TRAVIS STREET B A N K 

- m 

HOUSTON, TEXAS 

3 3 3 3 2 3 3 3 3 3 3 OE 

"Always the Best at Fair Price" 

Before you buy your 
Spring Oxfords don't 
fail to. see 

"The 
Drake" 

The longest wearing, best fitting Shoes sold in 
Houston for the price, 
"The Drake" ia made in. Black or Tan iMHh 

Calf, Wingfoot rubber heels 

o 
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