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SCONA 

Moore, Everett, 
Oliphant, Payne 
A&M Delegates 

On December 12 through De-
cember 15, the Second Student 
Conference on National Affairs 
will be held at College Station. 
The delegates from Rice, chosen 
by a faculty committee, will be 
Tom Richard Moore, Eve Everett, 
Patricia S. Oliphant, Donald R. 
Payne. 

The objectives of the confer-
ence are 1) to conduct a series of 
informative and stimulative dis-
cussions of the United States 
place of leadership in the free 
world; 2) to provide an increas-
i n g l y l a r g e reptesentation 
of college students of the South 
and Southwest in appreciation of 
the complexities of foreign policy 
of the U.S.; and 3) by a serious 
exchange of ideas between stu-
dents over a period of years to 
help promote a generation of re-: 
sponsible leaders in national af- j 
fairs. | 

Last year over 100 delegates I 
from 48 schools within a 600 mile j 
radius of College Station attend-
ed^ the Conference. Among the 
delegates were students from 
Arizona, New Mexico, Texas, 
Oklahoma, Missouri, Arkansas, 
Louisiana Alabama, Colorado, 
Canadian University, and a Mex-
ican University. 

This year, among the featured 
speakers will be Chester Bowles 
and Henry Lanner. 

HOUSTON, TEXAS WEDNESDAY, NOV. 28, 1856 

Fabulous Follies 
Will Be Unveiled 

The most spectacular Rice Follies in the seven year 
history of the show will be presented Thursday through 
Saturday, December 6th, 7th, and 8th at Pershing Jr. High 
auditorium off Bellaire Blvd. Director Phil Shannon and 
his assistant Mary Lou Clark promise something for every-
body ; lavish production num-

GLAMOUR GALORE—That's what you'll see at the fabulous, 
flashy, frolicsome Senior Follies of 1956. And part of that glamour 
will consist of Bonnie Philbrook, Polly Philbrook, and Janice Cornell. 

(Photo by Russell Brown) 

'Help For Hungary9 

Nets $735 So Far 

Freshman - Soph 
Field Day Reset 

There has been a change in 
the date of the freshman-sopho-
more girls' field day, from No-
vember 21 to December 5, 2—5 
p.m. Had it been held on No- j 
vember 21, the day of the fresh-1 
man skit, freshman girls guid-j 
ance would have ended if the j 
freshman girls had won. Al-: 
though now there will be no de-
finite goal, there should still be | 
excitement and competition in j 
this frosh-soph grab. 

Between now and the Wednes- j 
day after classes resume (De-
cember 6) the sophomore girls 
are asked to sign up for at least 
one of the events with Linda 
Calvin, who is in charge of the 
program. Freshman girls will 
sign up through their gym 
classed. 

In v this contest at the gym 
spectators will se such things as 
potato sack races, ping pong, 
swimming,* and rope jumping. 
The main events will be softball 
at 2 p.m., basketball at 3 £.m., 
and volleyball at 4 p.m. Other 
events ready to rack up points 
are tennis, badminton, the spoon 
and egg race, and the 3-legged 
race. 

BULLETIN 
Funds from the drive for 

H u n g a r i a n aid readied 
ll.087.70 Tuesday night. 

Rice students contributed $375. 
to "Help for Hungary" by Tues-
day noon. With the proceeds from 
the collection plate and several 
club contributions not yet count-
ed, the drive, proceeds of which 
will go to the International Red 
Cross, easily topped its f irst 
goal of $50.0. 

In bucket brigade solicitations 
organized by Ken Peden and Roy 
Hofheinz, $256 was collected. 
The largest contribution was 
$100 anonymously donated Tues-
day. 

Money taken up in the dorms 
by Jack Wertheimer and fi-esh-
men amounted to $65. 

Organizations 
Organization solicitations were 

made by Bill Fulkerson and New-
land O l d h a m . Organizations 
whose contributions had been an-
nounced by Tuesday noon are as 
follows: Student Council $25, Wo-
men's Council $25, BSU $50, M-
SM $55, students of Hillel $25, 
Agora $10, Thresher $15, and 
French Club $25. 

Organizations which will not 
meet until af ter the holidays are 
urged to make a donation never-
theless. Checks should be ad-

Rilda Richardson 
Is Miss Slipstick 

Rilda Richardson, sophomore 
from Houston, reigned as Miss 
Slipstick at the annual Engineer-
ing Dance held last Saturday 
at the Shamrock -Hilton.^ 

Phyllis Phair, junior from 
Houston, and Carolyn Dearmond, 
junior from Henderson, were 
runners-up and held the titles 
LLO and DX. 

The engineers presented, the 
winner and the runners-up with 
corsages and small keys which 
resembled Phi Beta Kappa keys. 

Miss Slipstick is chosen every 
year by the members of the 
Engineering Society to be pres-
ented at their dance. The identi-
ty of the winner is kept secret 
until presentation at the dance. 

j dressed to Help for Hungary— 
! Rice Student Association. 

The money collected will be 
earmarked for Hungarian Relief. 
The Red Cross has announced 
that such jnoney would be used 
both within Hungary and for 
Hungarian refugees in Austria, 

j Contributions will buy food, 
I woolens, and f irst aid supplies j 
I for the tragedy-stricken people, j 

Symbolic Sympathy 
: The student drive is being held 
i both to express" a symbolic sym-
| pathy for the Hungarian people ; 
I and to aid them in a material j 
! way. The significance of the j 
| Thanksgiving season and the; 
| close affinity we feel for stu-! 
j dents in any country who try to I 
j obtain the freedoms we have i 
' were incentives for the drive. 

The final tally for the drive 
; will be announced in the Thresher ; 
! Friday, December 7. 

bers and dance routines for 
the Houston public and Rice 
raunch for the rest of us. 

With bawdy songs by Tom Ev-
ans and associates and more con-
ventional tunes by Beverly Mont-
gomery, Doris Winans, Pauline 
Stark, and Oliver Pennington (in 
sterephonic sound!) and accom-
panied by a swinging group of 
short-bait musicians, the Follies 
should be a very melodic show. 

The theme, based on the idea of 
an album of travel snapshots, 
allowed free reign to the script 
writers (a group of the more un-
balanced minds on campus), and 
the many comedy scenes are at 
least as wild as usual. For ex-
ample, one whole scene seems to 
be built around an old ti-oll's 
navel! 

Feverish set paintings and 
publicity campaigns are now 
moving in high gear. A cam-
paign of patron bid requests 

•(Continued on Page 8) 

Phi Beta Kappa 
j Admits Fourteen 
! Dr. Konstantrn Kolenda, Vice 
i President of the Rice Institute 

Chapter of Phi Beta Kappa, re-
leased a list of the newly elected 
members of the Chapter. Dr. Ko-
lenda made the announcement in 
the stead of the President, Dr. 
Alan McKillop, who*is on leave of 
absence. The following persons 
were elected at Cohen House on J 
November 22 and will be initiat-
ed on December 5, 1956: 

John Norman C h a m b 1 e s s, 
Fi-anklin Eugene Driskill, Eliza-
beth Farrar , Bruce Quinton 
Green, Roy Mark Hofheinz-. * , 

Iris Caroline Angela Jones, 
Rex Martin, Mrs. Dorothy Dell 
Dobbins Nevill, Neil Reuben 
Paine, Meyer Leon Proler. 

Herbert David Simons, Fred 
Irving Stalkup, -Charles Alfred 
Van Wart, Anne Louise Verner. 

Frosh Petitions 
Are Due Today 

Petitions are due today for 
freshman class elections, which 
will be held Monday, December 
10. Candidates must turn in their 
petitions to the Election Com-
mittee today, November 28, not 
later *than 1 Y>-m. These peti-
tions must be signed by at least 
ten people, and must be accom-
panied by a filing fee of f i f ty 
cents. 

Candidates must keep detail-
ed expense accounts. Total ex-
penses must not exceed twenty-
five dollars. These expenses usu-
ally include campaign posters, 
signs, and other campaign gim-
micks. 

SLIMES FAIL 
TO GET FUG 

Battered into submission by 
the onslaught of Wertheimer's 
Wrecks, the slippery slimes slith-
ered to a frustrated halt at Sun-
day's Greased Pole. For the third 
year in succession, the freshmen 
failed to capture the sophomore 
flag. 

The pole, set in a water-filled 
pit and surrounded by a protec-
tive ring of freshmen, was ade-
quately attacked by f l y i n g 
wedges of sophs. The high point 
of the frosh attack was reached 
within three minutes af ter the 
grab began, when an anonymous 
slime, precariously balanced atop 
a greasy pyramid of human flesh, 
momentarily achieved a ten-foot 
climb, then slipped. 

Although marked by several 
highly notable exceptions to the 
rule, the grab was in general the 
most restrained Greased Pole yet. 
This may have been due to the 
banning of the freshman girls' 
participation. Having no spur to 
drive them on save ambition, the 
slimes just couldn't make it. 

Despite the absence of fem-
inine inspiration, the slimes man-
aged to divest certain of the 
sophs of clothing, primarily 
pants. As may be expected, this 
provided ample material for the 
photographers. At this stage of 
the afternoon, l a m e n t s were 
heard concerning the lack of fe-
males. 

The Greased Pole is the last of 
the formal frosh-soph affairs un-
til Hell Week. Had the Frosh 
succeeded in capturing the flag, 
Guidance would have ended on 
the spot. As it now stands, the 
slimes were forced to undergo 
the minor indignity of Thanks-
giving farewells at Monday night 
section meetings. 

AS FAR AS THEY GOT—The slimed didn't get very far off the 
ground at the Greased Polo event Sunday—in fact this pktnre 
j u t about as far as they got (Photo by Russell Brsvn} 
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Frosh Skit Mild-
Compared To Past 

By MIKE REYNOLDS 

With a cast of thousands and 
three years in the making, the 
Freshman Skit for 1956 opened 
and closed a t the Autry House 
on Wednesday the 21st., despite 
previous rumors. Rather mild in 
comparison with past produc-
tions, it was s t i l l raunchy 
enough to elicit the cheers of 
onlooking fellow classmen. By 
the closing chorus there was 

some doubt in this reviewer's 
mind that some of the audience 
hadn't gotten into the act. By 
quick count (non-eng. style) 
there appeared to be 26 on the 
stage. Mass confusion was ram-
pant. 

The drama opened with the 
classic Greek chorus warning the 
audience and begging forgiveness 
for the "low" comedy. (A result 

i of popular demand and the spon-

Rice Annex Barber Shop 
2420-B R I C E B L V D . 

Where First Class Hair Cutting is Guaranteed 

YOU MUST BE SATISFIED 
FLAT TOPS — CUT RIGHT 

— Your Patronage Appreciated — 
FREE PARKING IN BACK 

taneous c o r r u p t i o n of its 
authors.) 

The first and only sce£? open-
ed at Kay's Houston's cross-
roads, where Marilyn Manure 
and a dishonorable bartender 
were dissipating over a "big 
orange." We noticed Dr. Davies 
in the melee, obviously on a 
biological expedition, carefully 
observing Bev M o n t g o m e r y . 
Many typical Rice girls and U. 
of H. girls were to be seen with 
typical Rice ideas. Dr. Parish 
and Dean McBride appeared on 
the scene saying s o m e t h i n g 
about a riot. 

Despite outside interference, 
the bartender had persuaded 
Marilyn to perform her hula to 
rousing cheers. Jus t when our 
fair heroine is about to be de 
duced down the path tha t is 
primrose, the hero — Pelvis 
Esley — worms his way on 
stage to rescue the misguided 
maiden. 

The curtin closes as Bev puts 
forth with a song and a chorus 
line manages to push the herd 
into the back drops. 

library Still Needs Student Assistants 
The library is in need of ad-

ditional student assistants, both 
boys and girls. Preference is 
given to freshmen and sopho-
mores who have made good 
grades, but all interested stu-
dents are urged to apply to Dr. 

Hardin Craig or to Miss Lane. 
There are openings in almost 
all of the library's departments. 

The need is urgent, because a 
number of students have had to 
give up their work in the library 
recently. 

Oft Et/ert/ Qvnpus... College, Men 
vs 7 / 

VICEROYS 
are Smoother 

Engineers 
PHYSICISTS • MATHEMATICIANS 
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Graduate to a 
LIFETIME 
CAREER with 

SPFRRV 
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Step from school into the satisfying kind of lifework 
that only an expanding, nationwide organization like 
Sperry can offer. You'll be able to choose from a 
variety of fascinating fields. You'll share the excite-
ment of contributing to the long list of Sperry en-
gineering "firsts" — a list which has been growing 
steadily since 1910. You'll work side by side with 
noted engineers and scientists. And, with new divisions 
of Sperry located throughout the country, you will 
enjoy the unique advantage of "getting in on the 
ground floor" of a solid, 47-year-old organization! 

Openings Available at Thesie Locations: 

SUNNYVALE, CALIFORNIA — Sunnyvale Development Center 
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH — Sperry Utah Engineering Laboratory 
P O I N T M U G U , CALIFORNIA — Test & Evaluation Center 
GREAT NECK, LONG ISLAND, N . Y. — Sperry Gyroscope Co. 
GAINESVILLE, FLORIDA — Sperry Electronic Tube Division 
CHARLOTTESVILLE, VIRGINIA — Sperry Piedmont Co. 

These are modern, air-conditioned plants with up-to-
the-minute equipment and facilities. Near-by are grad-
uate schools at which you may continue your studies 
under Sperry's full tuition refund program. 

Consider Sperry on every count: choice of specializa-
tion, salary, advancement, stability, company bene-
fits, location. Then take the first step toward the 
career of your life by talking to the 

S P E R R Y ENGINEERING D E P A R T M E N T HEADS 
W H O WILL B E AT YOUR S C H O O L ON 

December 11, 1956 

A FEW OF S P E R R Y ' S 
EN6INEERING 
FIRSTS P I C T U R E D 
ABOVE 

1. First gyro-compass 
2. First marine automatic pilot 
1. First radio-controlled "guided 

mictile" 
4. Revolutionary high-intensity 

searchlight 
& First Gyropilot 
i First automatic computing gunsi^ht 
7. First automatic anti-aircraft 
I. First radio-controlled pilotless jet 
I. First electronic automatic pilot 
II. Sparrow air to air guided missile 

Make an appointment at your placement office today 

Write for free illuMtrated booklet 
"Your Engineering Horizon With Spirry" 
l b Mr. J. W. Dwyer 
Employment Manager 

GfMSCOPf COHMM 
Division of Sperry Rand Corp. 

Marcus Avo. A Lakeville Rd. 
Groat Nock, Lonf Island, Now York 

BECAUSE ONLY VICEROY 

HAS 20,000 FILTERS 

Twice As 
Many Filters 

AS THE OTHER TWO 
LARGEST-SELLING FILTER BRANDS 

%rre>T*sa! 
COMPARE! 
How many filters in your 
filter tip? (Remember 
—the more filters the 
smoother the taste I) 

viceroy 

Brand B 

<OU*eti?iP%s Brand C 
m 

Viceroy's exclusive filter is m a d e 
from purs cellulose—soft, snow-white, natural I 

OISM, Brown * WOUaouae TobaotoOst*. 
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New Records Out By 
Brubeck, W hite, Coniff 

A REVIEW 

Little Boy Evil 
A STORY 

BY MIKE REYNOLDS 
i r TH 

"Fat ol' cat . . . fat cat . . . fat oP cat sat on a rat." 
A small tousle-haired boy with a sack over his shoul-

der skipped down the rain-washed sidewalk. The flash 
summer downpour had changed the Denver street into a 
civilized stream, encased in concrete. The boy stopped to 
investigate the intricate pat-
terns his new tennis shoes 
left on the walk. 

The burlap bag twitched with 
a life of its own, reminding him 
of his business. 

"Mommy's mad . . . mommy's 
mad and I'm glad an she don't 
know where to find me. . . she 
don't know where to find her f a t 
ol' eat." 

He threw a rock a t a tree limb 
as it hurried down the street, 
carried by the water. I t was a 
young limb, he thought, and could 
do nothing but follow the water. 
He too followed the water. 

Down the street—down, down, 
down—past houses—big houses, 
funny houses, houses with soft, 
green lawns, empty houses—emp-
ty streets—no one. Ahead the 
creek, rising slowly f rom the 
fresh mountain rain. He quicken-
e d Ms pace. 

"You'd think they'd let a guy 
go to- the show once in a while 
. . . no . . . never . . . never let 
me go to a show. Clean your 
room; get you lessons . . . any ol' 
thing but never go to a show." 
. He remembered his fruitless 

plan—to go to the show he must 
be very good. He ate all of his 
breakfast, even the oatmeal. He 
hated oatmeal. He helped with 
the dishes— 

"Well, what would mother ever 
do without her little helper!" 

"I like 4 to help you, mommy, 
cause you're the best mommy in 
the whole, big world." 

She liked to hear that . He said 
it often. 

1 At mid-morning the rain be-
gan. Sheets of angry water beat 
against the roof, making gurg-
ling noises in the drain. He wait-
ed . . . much later the rain slowed 
and drizzled itself out. 

He thought of the western 
showing a t the movie and hasten-
ed towards his mother's sanctu-
ary. He seldom went in there be-
cause that was the "big folk's 
room." 

Dorfn the long hall he crept, 
fighting off imaginary Indians 
froin the silent doorways. 

"That's all for you, Injun. . . 
ya can't fool ol Wild Bill." 

He stopped a t the door, com-
posed himself, and entered. His 
mother was putting the final 
touches to her make-up. 

"Gosh, mom, there's a plenty 
good show on today. Yathinka. ." 

"Roddy," she said, interrupting 
him, "mother has to pick up the 
working man because . . . " 
, ."That'll what she always calls 
daddy," he thought, not hearing 
the rest of her excuses. 

. . so why don't you be 
mother's big boy and guard the 
house? And if Mrs. Tellepsen 
calls tell her 111 be right back." 

"Then I guess I don't go to the 
show today, huh?" 

(Continued on Page 4) 

A Medium 
Of Expression 

This is the second time the 
Thresher has published stu-
dents' creative writing. Five 
years ago the Thresher car-
ried a literary supplement 
each month. The repetition of 
this project depends entirely 
on student interest. 

BY TOM BELL 

Dave Brubeck and Jay & Kai 
a t Newport-Columbia CL 

For those that missed the mo-
tion picture High Society, New-
port, R.I., is the scene of an an-
nual Jazz Festival that out-festi-
vates all other Jazz Festivals. 
For a week each year the popula-
tion of Rhode Island is upped 
considerably as cats and chicks 
stream in to pick up on the 
largest gathering of jazz musi-
cians in the world. 

This year Columbia records 
was on the spot to record the do-
ings of their stable of artists. 
Now on one record are the Dave 
Brubeck Quartet and the J . J . 
Johnson—Kai Winding Quintet. 
These two groups are 'among the 
most popular of modern jazz 
combos and the material issued 
on this disc illustrates why they 
are a t the top. 

New Releases 
Four of the seven pieces on the 

disc are by the Brubeck quartet. 
Only one of the numbers—Take 
the "A" Train—has been released 
on record before and the two ver-
sions are similar only in the be-
ginning' and ending measures. 
Two Par t Contention is a Bru-
beck original that involves some 
slick tempo changes, excellent 
bass work by Joe Dodge and the 
ever present alto sax of Des-
mond. In Your Own Sweet Way 
is Brubeck in a reflective mood— 
thinking with the ends of his 
fingers. 

In the last number, I'm in a 
Dancing Mood, "We decided to 
thuew our whole life into one 
tune. Fast, slow, tempos mixed 
together, tempos changing; a 
real spectacular like on TV." 

Kai & Jay come on strong with 
three numbers^ This is their last 
time to appear on record together 
but they swing like they were 
never j^oing to split up. 

In Lover Come Back" to . Me 
they play the close harmony that 
has made them famous in their 
duets. 

True Blue Trombonium is a 
swing blues bit by Winding. 
Nwpt is an original by J.J . 

Josh Sings at Midnight 

Elektra EKL-102 
Gutbucket blues—the best of 

them on record. Placed as only 
one man can play them—Josh 
White. Two hands, a guitar, and 
a voice. This )s Josh a t his best. 

A race that had no other way to 
express itself turned to music. 
Josh has kept their musical heri-
tage. Here it is on record. Ex-
pressive, rhythmic, sometimes 
happy, most often sad. Play St. 
James Infirmary; you'll see what 
I mean. 

S'Wonderful Columbia CL-925 

. A collection of old standards 
with a solid beat. The band ia. a 
new one and it has the fullest 
sound since Les Elgart started 
cutting records. The leader of 
the band is Ray Coniff and he 
does an excellent job of serving 
up in a new distinctive style. 
The seldom used "open vocal" 
touch is brought into action 
along with liberal sprinkling of 
some strange and exotic Chinese 
chimes and gongs. 

The Man 
A STORY 

BY MARCUS SMITH 

He had been drinking all morning, without even eat-
ing breakfast, and by eleven o'clock he was stinking drunk. 
He was sitting on the screen porch dressed in an old dirty, 
tee-shirt, khakis, and his old marine boots, puffing deeply 
on a cigarette. I knew I had better work hard or he would 
jump on me. I was in the pe-
can tree in the back yard, 
beating on the branches with 
the thick bamboo pole; the 
pecans thudded as they hit the 
ground. I heard the screen door 
slam, and instantly redoubled 
my efforts . W h a m ! W h a m ! 
Leaves and branches fell amidst 
the shower of green-clad nuts. 
I t was autumn, cool and arid. 
The dust made my nose and 
throat dry and sensitive. Daddy 
walked under the tree, groping 
on the ground for some pecans, 
stumbling. He picked up two, 
broke the shells in his hand, and 
ate the meat. 

"Where in hell's Pe ter?" 
"I don't know, daddy. He went 

to the Fun Club. Its not out 
until eleven thirty." 

He turned and started back to 
the house." 

"Hurry up with that job; I've 
got plenty more fo r you, boy." 

Every Saturday, work, work, 
do this, do that. "Buddy, next 
Saturday, you and I have got 
some jobs to do." Only 'you and 
I' always turned out to be 'me' 
while he supervised. 

I clambered to the ground and 
(Continued on Page 5) 

WE KNOW NOW 
A POEM 

We 
BY WESLEY HIGHT 

know, now, with our one-
world view of things 

That time is a great tide that 
'equalizes, 

Spreading the flow of glory and 
stilled ruins 

Diversely among annals. You can 
see 

In all the latest archives how a 
Crete 

Basked splendid in her mid-sea 
domicile, 

In Mediterranean sunlight, and 
warm wind 

Reckoning both her riches and 
decline 

Unconsciously. And if the heart 
of it 

Cduld tell the casual wonder of a 
day 

Passed in Cnossus, and if you 
could hear, 

You would be certain that no 
power had force 

Sufficient to put Crete into the 
pfest, 

A majesty for archeologists. 
But we who sit, now, by the flow-

ing waters 
That once made Egypt ripe, and 

Babylon 
The temple of the harvest dieties, 
Can see the changing currents, 

on the tide— 
Which wells up from the foun-

tains of the fortunes—• 
Ebbing from our beaches, where 

we find 
The leavings of an empire long 

asleep, 
And combings for the wonderer 

to espy 
As stupidly as one in the museum 
Looks on a meaningless Grecian 

figurine. 
We jiggle on the wires they 

thought for us 
And these attachments are as 

reasonable 
As any governed by the bounds 

of choice, 
From which we know to use what 

things we have 
After a fashion. But the fact that 

holds, 
And mocks the whims rof usage, 

is the one 
That shows an empire utterly 

gone by, 
An Angor Thom, an Hittite race, 

or tales 
Of Daedelus or Midas. And 

Greece passed. 
And someday here the snoopers 

will carouse 
And pick at this and that, and 

get no grasp 
Of all the Veiy glory that has 

been 
The" grandeur of these failures, or 

the twist 
That sluffed off the glory to new 

temples, 
But may at least perceive the in-

ner secret 
That all of this, and theirs, if 

plastic stuff 
Formed by the phantom, hands of 

gods and men. 

The Red Book 
A STORY 
By BILL HOLT 

The soft ticking of the brass 
clock became obnoxious. I look-
ed up and scanned the room, 
adjusting my eyes to the semi-
darkness. A single lamp burned 
behind my left shoulder spread-
ing its hot light into the sha-
dows. The yellow beams dwindled 
as they reached into the dark 
corners. I leaned and squinted 
at the clocjc. which had been in 
the shadow of my head. 

"Two thirty and a hundred and 
f if ty-three pages to go," I mum-
bled to myself. 

I laid the book „ on the long, 
squatty coffee (table. I stood up 
yawning and stretching. My 
hands were red; the cover had 
faded from contact with per-
spiration. The lines on my palms 
were dark red. I wiped them on 
my pants and walked to the 
door. The metal knob was cool. 
I turned it quickly and stepped 
onto the balcony. 

The city was sleeping. For a 
moment I could hear nothing. 
I was the only person in the 
world. Then a d9g barked. Auto-
mobile tires screamed in the dis-
tance. I lit my last cigarette 
and leaned heavily on the black 
wooden rail. The cigarette tasted 
good. The white smoke floated 
away in the cool air, air that 
was content to merely roll slow-
ly by and die against the walls, 
air that was too weak to push 
the curtairts from the window 
sill. I threw the empty, crumpled 
package to the ground and walk-
ed lightly down the iron stairs. 

The movie billboard across the 
street was in partial darkness. 
The dim illumination from a 
nearby streetlight made the let-
ters visible; B-U-S-T-O-P. I 
spelled out the incorrect title and 
laughed. Stupid movie, I thought. 
I walked toward the corner. My 
footsteps sounded as though 
they shuffled along ahead, and 
when I turned at the corner, 
they echoed into the street and 
had to overtake me. I decided to 
buy some cigarettes in the Tod-
dle Hoyse. I took a last drag 
and threw my old cigarette in 
the gutter. The street cleaner 
hadn't been by yet. 

Inside, two men were sitting 
on stools. They looked over their 
shoulders when I walked in, and 
went on talking. I stepped to the 
cigarette machine. A quarter, a 
nickel, and a pull, and a pack 
of Chesterfields dropped into a 
dirty chrome tray. I picked 
them up and walked back out-
side. I unwrapped the package 
and stuffed it into my shirt 

(Continued on Page 6) 
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'ROYAL FAMILY' 
ROYAL EVENING 

A REVIEW 
By HELEN MORRIS 

The Royal Family at the Play-
house is a royal evening of 
laughter! The comedy written by 
George Axelrod and Edna Fer-
ber, and based on the life of 
the Barrymores is far-fetched, 
but it certainly burst with hu-
mor—humor in the grand style 
and at the expense of the 
theater. 

Ethel Shutta as the matriarch 
Fanny Cavendish sustains mag-
nificently the spirit and style 
of the play. Her humor is ab-
solutely droll — her timing im-
peccable. She is at her best with 
her brother Jack Shutta—per-
haps because he is cast as her 
brother in Royal Family. It is 
a joy to see such an actress on 
the Houston stage. 

The play itself deserves com-
ment. The Cavendish family, 
like the Barrymore family, is 
theater —• all theater, from 
mother, to dead father, from son, 
to daughter, to brother, to 
brother's wife, to granddaughter. 
None of these personalities are 
ever supposed to forsake the 
tradition. As should be expected, 
the females fall in love with 
non-theater men — conflict. And 
the ?or, tangles with too many 
jpomen — which mean» he's con-

LITTLE BOY • • • 

BARBER SHOP 
Hermann Professional Building 

— Just Across Main Street — 

tinually On the escape. All nor-
mal family squabbles are height-
ened by everybody's innate dra-
matic flair. The result is some 
perfectly hysterical scenes, com-
plete with a moonsick young 
girl; a leaping, fencing young 
boy; a couple of thoroughly dis-
concerted boyfriends — all talk-
ing and screaming at once, until 
an hysterical climax is reached. 

Theater life appears exciting, 
with a liberal dash of sentimen-
tality. The chief f law is the play 
is that it says nothing, and per-
haps since it is a comedy this 
is forgivable. The audience sees 
a neat development of the plot, 
and unity through the family's 
undying, if at times sorely tried, 
love of the theater. But the more 
solid, and praiseworthy charac-
teristics of the theater are nev-; 
er brought out. 

Nevertheless, the acting in all j 
quarters is the best I have seen j 
on the Playhouse stage — the j 
most consistent. Perry Ivins as! 
producer-friend again displays 
excellent timing and a real feel 
for comedy. And Janet Mclntire 
is a beautiful and winsome 
granddaughter actress. Jo Gra-
ham surprised me at first with 
her magnitude of volume and J 

j gesture, but 1 grew in response j 
for her, and eventually believed i 
she was the leading lady of the j 
family. 

Royal Family I conclude is j 
most enjoyable because of its 

| well-developed humor and sound 
! production. 

(Continued irom Page 8) 
"Not today, sugar . . . maybe 

mother will' take you tomorrow." 
He followed her out of the 

room, kicking at the fluffy car-
pet. 

"Big deal . . . never go to the 
show . . . never lets me do any-
thing." 

The back door slammed. Roddy 
angrily threw his book to the 
floor. Then he kicked it across 
the room. Bitterly he thought 
what a fool he had been. 

"Golly gee, she never let's me 
do anything." 

He kicked the book again. 
"Boy, I'll f i x her for sure . . . 

just like Koko . . . she didn't even 
know what happened to her silly 
ol' bird." 

Koko hadn't made a sound as 
he had forced her down the gar-
bage disposal. Yellow feathers. . . 
red blood . . . blood and feathers 
. . . then nothing—a black void. 
It hadn't been hard. 

"Of course," he remembered, 
"mother thought that Tar-box 
ate the bird. That fat cat would-
n't do anything." 

At that moment a large, sloe-
eyed cat, coldly black, mewed into 
the room. 

"Here, kitty, kitty. Here, nice 
kitty." 

The cat knew the boy well. He 
always kicked her when no one 
was watching. Her back arched 
against the wall, bristling in si-
lence. 

"Come here, ya stupid* cat!" 
There was a black blur of mo-

tion—the cat was gone. 
Roddy went into the kitchen 

and stared at the sink. 
"She won't f i t in there," he 

mused. 
He observed the thin ftyg ers 

mm n — n —1> \mm i m m n m m 

of water, searching their way 
across the window pane. Sudden-
ly he knew. 

"Boy, 111 fix her good this 
time . . . I'll really fix her." 

Hurriedly he began to go 
through the kitchen drawers. 
Finding the heavy twine, he cut 
off a long strand. In the garage 
he picked up an empty potato 
sack—. 

. . . The boy appeared even 
more diminutive, standing at the 
rail of the bridge, framed in con-
crete. His head twisted slowly 
as he searched the banks. On the 
far side his gaze rested on a 
heavy rock. 

The empty streets watched 
passively as he slid down the 
muddy bank. Near the water he 
tripped, but kept a firm grip on 
the sack. As he fell, he caught 
himself with his hand. It sank 
into the fresh mud—cold and 
sticky. Quickly he wiped it off on 
the burlap. 

Carrying the stone under the 
bridge proved difficult with only 
one free hand. After many false 
starts he reached his desired po-
sition. There he pulled the twine 
from his pocket. 

The cat was twisting and 
squirming in the bag. Roddy, 
by holding her through the bur-
lap, worked the head to the open 
end of the sack. Once in this po-
sition he fastened the twine to 
the tight collar. 

Holding the twine, he turned to 
the rock. As he did, the cat came 
out of the sack spitting- and claw-
ing. Roddy reached for the col-
lar. There was a f lash of black 
and then rivulets of red appeared 
across his hand. 

"Damn caW' he yelped. 
Savagely he muttered, "damn, 
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damn, damn," as he grappled 
with the cat. Sitting upon her, 
he slapped her head viciously. 
She twisted spasmodically and 
lay docile. 

Winding the twine about the 
stone, he finished the job. Now 
there was only six inches of lee-
way between the collar and the 
rock. 

He set the stone into the wa-
ter, so that the cat was still dry. 
The water was rising more rapid- . 
ly now. The cat strained at the 
collar. 

'There, fat cat, I hate you." 
The water lapped at her feet . 

She clawed and bit at the agon-
izing twine. 

The water rose higher. 
The boy sat at a safe distance 

poking the cat with a stick. A 
maliciously happy grin spread 
across his face and seeped into 
his blue eyes. 

The cat began to scream shril-
ly and spit water. The boy hit 
her with stick, trying to sub-
merge her head. Each time, the 
cat fought her way up for air. 
Her bulging eyes were wide, yel-
low, and terror stricken. 

"Ding, dong, bell . . . pussy 's 
in the well . -. . ding, dong, bell." 

The water crept up the cat's 
shoulders until her head was 
barely showing. Still she tried 
desperately toescape. 

Roddy threw rocks at her bob-
bing head. 

"You're dead, ol' cat, you ;re 
dead . . . damn f a t cat." 

The water rose with a spurt. 
The scraggly head went under, 
bobbed once. It didn't /reappear. 
The limp body swayed with the 

! current. A grotesque grin was 
frozen on the twisted lips. 

"Cat's _dead, an' mommy's sad 
an she don't know where to f ind 
her . . . betcha she let's me go 
next time or I'll do something 
worse." 

On the way home he tried to 
think of something worse but it " 
proved too much for him. 

Making sure he had cleaned all 
the mud off his clothes, he re-
turned to his book. This time he 
began seriously to read . . . 

. . . "There's my little sol-
dier," whispered his mother as 
she peeked into his room, "guard-
ing his fort. What would we do 
without him. Fred?" 

"Hi ya, kid! How's the stu-
dent?" 

He ran to his father, who 
hoisted him into the air as was 
their custom. 

"You're the best daddy in the 
| whole, big world." 
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began to collect the pecans in an 
old buehel basket 

It was my senior year in high 
school. Never able to go places 
with the rest of the fellows, 
never able to do things. No car, 
no money; not really caring 

^ about sacrificing these things, 
wanting only happiness and sec-
urity. 

I finished picking up̂ - the 
pecans and put the basket on 
the back porch. I went into the 
dimly lit kitchen, got a glass out 
of the cupboard, filled it, and 
poured the water down my dusty 
throat. Behind me I heard the 
strong, hard, footsteps of my 
father. 

"Have you finished?" 
"Yes." 
"Well, you can start cleaning 

«p the garage now." 
"Yes, sir." 
"That brother of yours is go-

ing to get it when he gets 
home." 

I Aimed and walked out to-
ward the back porch. I heard 
the squeak as he twisted the 
«ork from the bottle, the clink 
of glass on glass, the gurgle of 
the clear brown liquid. 

As I went out the back door, 
I saw mother drive up along-
side the house; the wax-berries 
along the curb popped like small 
firecrackers under the tires. She 
picked up her purse from the 
seat and stepped out. She looked 
tired, her eyes didn't sparkle, 
her hair was neglected, her body 
sagged. 

Just then I heard a noise from 
the house, a boy's terrified 
screams. 

""No! No!" 
These were followed by a deep, 

drunken, bellow. 
"Come here, you little — ." 
Peter came running out the 

porch door and stood there, 
looking anxiously to mother and 
to me, and then back at the 
door. 

Daddy tripped over one of the 
rattan chairs on the porch. He 
opened the door and stood there, 
With his belt in his hand. 

"Come in here and get in the 
bathroom." 

' "No, dadyl Nol Mommy told 
me I could go." 

"All right, you'll get it right 
here then." 

He stepped forward and grab-
bed Peter's arm, turning him 
around. As the first blow fell and 
the child's screams filled the air, 
Mom started toward them. 

"I'm going to try and put a 
stop to this." 

I reached out and held her 
back. 

"It might as well be me that 
gets the beating. 

I started up the short walk 
toward them. Time suddenly 
slowed down, then seemed to 
stop completely. A giant hand 
grabbed my guts and squeezed. 
I could feel my hands trembling; 
my voice was high and strained. 

"No more, daddy, no more!" 
He turned and focused'his eyes 

on me. 
"So, you want some too?" 
His fist struck me on the 

chest, leaving a dull, heavy, im-
print. The blow seemed to sud-
denly refease the pent-up time 
and it rushed past obliviously. 

Without willing it, without know, 
it, I swung baek. I felt the griz-
zly beard of his face against my 
knuckles, I heard the fltahy 
sound of the blow, but it wasnt 
me hitting him. I was a far-off 
spectator. Again and agan I hit 
him. All the beatings, drunken 
whippings, cursings, were p'aid 
back. Then he was down, and I 
was on top of him, pushing his 
face in the muddy flower-bed, 
hitting him. Once he looked at 
me and, in his eyes, I saw fear, 
a bully's fear, and I knew that 
I could never again respect this 
man. This man who had lorded 
over me, like a whip bearing 
Colossus, for eighteen years. 
Then I heard Mommy yelling. 

"Stop, Buddy! You'll kill him!" 
It took a moment to register. 

I got up, "suddenly exhausted, 
drained completely of all energy, 
gasping for air. I reached down 
and helped the man up; he was 
no longer my father but just a 
man whom I had beaten. He 
stood there, his face covered 
with blood and dirt, his hair 
caked with mud, sobbing not to 
hit him any more. I turned and 
walked away. 

Society 
BY ESTELLE KESTENBERG AND NAOMI ROBINS 

BITTER RICE . . . The area in front of the library was declared 
U.S. territory qn Thursday, November 22. Drooling, we spied turkey 
eaters Bill Willidms, Anna Magnani, and the rest of the gang being 
thankful for one less meal at the Commons. 
D O N ' T F E N C E M E IN . . . At Pat Watson's {eyery square inch^ 
TPOS covered by a person, so certain Sophs found refuge in a closet• 
(for further details see the 1957 Campanile.) In the crowd were Billy 
Hall, Sharon McStravick, Natalie Loehr, David Rush, Hans Brandt, 
Abe Wilson, and boppers James Aronson and Ann Battlett. 
SENIORS SIP S E D A T E L Y IN S T U D Y at Sara Heale's house 
before the Engineer Ball. Participants were David Watl(ins, Ann 
Westerfield, Barry Driggs,J3etty Arnold, Jay Myers, Dixie Sick. 
E N G I N E E R S E M E R G E . . . and the crowd had two rooms of 
the Shamrock to travel in. Eager to see the Rice engineers' "well-
known taste in the subject of women" were Charlie Roberts, Ellen 
Cartwright, Sally Stegall, Norman Hall, Eleanor Mengden, Jimmy 
Ebanks. Congratulations to Rilda Richardson who was chosen "Miss 
Slipstick" and to NG, XNP, LLU, PRQ, (See Footnote) Phyllis 
Phair and Carolyn Dearmond, 
IN T H E C A S U A L C O M F O R T S O F H O M E Lin Davis and 
Barbara Farren provided something for everyone. Choosing between 
ping-pong, dancing, eating, or knocking lamps off tables were guests 
Bruce Hendrickson, Ray Chilton, Barbee Scott, Pete H u f f , Ken 
McKinney, and Tommy Mclllheran. 
E.B. 'S INVASION A T 1 730 S U N D A Y . . . Treasure seekers 
Lynn Hart, Cene Miller, Mary Lacy, and Don Payne, turned ow 

| fair city into chaos. And the winners-—Annita File and Joe Coemer. 
F O O T N O T E . . . translated, means rurmers-up. 
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IF YOU'VE GOf a Lucky, you've got it made. 
That's 'cause you just can't beat a Lucky for 
taste. Luckies are made of fine tobacco—light, 
naturally good-tasting tobacco that's TOASTED 
to taste even better. In fact, you'll say Luckies 
are the best-tasting cigarette you ever smoked. 
What more could you want? Oh, the answer to 
the Stickler! If you're in a light plight, what you 
need is a Match, Natch! 

"IT'S TOASTED" 
to taste better! 
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STICKLE! MAKE $25 

Sticklers are s imple riddles with two-word rhyming answers. 
B o t h words m u s t haye the some number of syllables. ( N o 
drawings, please!) They're so easy, you can think of dozens 
in seconds. We'l l shell out $25 for every stickler we use—and 
for hundreds more tha t never see print. S o send stacks of 'em 
with your name, address, college and class to Happy-Joe-
Lucky, B o x 67A, M o u n t Vernon, N . Y. 

Luckies Taste Better 
C L E A N E R , F R E S H E R , S M O O T H E R ! 
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(Continued from Page 8) 
pocket. I looked up. The lights 
wound me made the sky a gray 
blur. I could see nothing but a 
million bugs beating their brains 
out on the lamp globe. I started 
back. A car went by and a drunk 

woman hollered. 
"Go home, sonny." 
I waived a high sign and 

laughted. The drunk. The car 
sped through a red light and 
out of sight down the street 
I walked around the corner into 
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That's where the pause that 
refreshes with ice-cold Coke began. 
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the darkness. On the sidewalk 
was a rectangular patch of 
light. I glanced at its source. 
A naked girl strolled by the Open 
window. I leaned against a park-
ed car and watched the young 
woman. She was very pretty 
although her head and shoulders 
as well as her legs were hidden 
from view. She wouldn't face 
me. I fumbled for a cigarette. 
She turned away from the dress-
ing table and walked directly 
toward the window. I felt like 
I wanted to run. The patch on 
the sidewalk vanished. I pushed 
away from the car and stepped 
toward the apartment house. I 
lit the cigarette that was still 
clinging to my dry lips and took 
a long drag. The mixture of 
smoke and cool air felt good. 

The book. The damn book. I 
thought I'd better go up and 
finish it. I t was so cool outside. 
I walked around to the long row 
of car ports. I unlocked my car 
and opened the door. The dim 
dome lights illuminated the worn 
seat covers. I was going to re-
place them someday. Sliding 
under the wheel I put the key 
into the ignition and turned it 
to the left. The radio hummed.. 
I leaned back in the seat and 
slid forward my kliiees rested 
against the dash. I shut my eyes. 

I thought of the nude in the 
window, the drunk in the Car, 
the cool air. I rolled down a 
window. I wondered if Patsy was 
asleep. She was probably wide 
awake, I thought, wondering 
where the hell I am. I looked at 
my watch. It was ten af ter three. 
Some chili-gut was jabbering 
over the radio. I turned the key 
and slid out of the car. I roll-
ed up the window and shut the 
door. 

The garbage cans by the en-
trance were full a foot past the 
rims; and the lids sitting on top 
looked like a thimble on a bald 
head. I smelled coffe grounds. 

Hastily I sauntered back to 
the stairs. The iron structure 
drummed my approach. I un-
locked the door and walked in. 
The red book lay on the table, 
-open where I had stopped read-

Intramurols 

OUTLAWS HOLD HIGH 
IN FOOTBALL 

BY JERRY POTMAN 
Cease-fire was called Wednes-

day in the touch football battle 
with the Outlaws holding the 
high hand. The Outlaws, like a 
corporation with only one share 
of stocks, allowed only six points 
to be scored upon them this sea 
son. I might add that they got 
cut by that six for they lost six-
two in their season opener to the 
Rebels. The Outlaws then got on 
the stick (stick horse) and "cut 
'em off at the pass" to become 
champions for the second straight 
year. 

In the championship game, 
both teams were sluggish at 
first. The first half Sam's boys 
had the wind and Knight got off 
some good tosses but was unable 
to score. 

The Outlaws had moved the 
ball well on running passes to the 
right, but fumbled the ball too 
much. Late in the f i rs t half the 
Outlaws' passer faded to the left 
and found Terrell in deep right 
flat to make it 6-0. Malinak toss-
ed to Shumate for the extra 
point. In the second half, the Out-
laws cowed out another TD by 
hitting numerous button-hooks 
with Malinak and Wilbanks in 
the cast. The Scrubs were handi-
capped by the absence of Jerry 
Epstein. The Scrubs' standouts 
are hard to point out but Knight 
can throw and Mcintosh is fast-
er than greased—well, he's pretty 
fast. Powers was big in the line. 

Volley Ball Championship 
This game between the Crew 

Cuts and the OWLS was closer 
than the well-known hat band. 
This was a dandy game, featur-
ing all the fine qualities the girls 
have exhibited all the time. The 

Senior and graduate 
students in the 
following fields . . . 

AERONAUTICAL 

MECHANICAL 
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CHEMICAL 
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will be held on 
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now• •. 
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ing. I stepped out of my loafers 
and kicked them aside. The 
green sofa received my sudden 
weight with a squeak. I forgot 
the cool outside, the revealing 
window, the stars. I picked up 
the book and read. 

Crew Cuts got the first serve and 
the battle of the bulge wa» on. 
They flat hooked it o* and at the 
half-way mark each had managed 
12 points. Nancy Mauney W*8 
great all year for the Crew Cute 
with her spikes. Farren and Kill-
ing were both sticklers for the 
same cause. Over in the OWL 
camp of livelies Shirley Severin 
grabbed AU-American honors. 
Eleanor Mehgden and Lahttie 
Price were good when their num-
ber was called, too. 

Score 
Oh, yeah, the score! The Crew 

Cuts got 26 and the OWLS 28, 
so by "the system" the Crew 
Cuts are champions. And remeht-
ber, sports fans, the Crew Cuts 
use Gillette Blue Blades for the 
sharpest shave in town. (So 
that 's why we never see the CC's 
with whiskers!) 

Meanwhile, back at J.R.'s Hide-
away (i.e., Mr. Barker) the word 
is that the basketball tourney has 
been set up thus: There will be a 
combination-t y p e tournament. 
The teams are divided into 4 
leagues of 4 teams each. A round 
robin will determine the league 
"champ. The league champs will 
then get it on in a double elim-
ination deal to see who gets the 
awards. If you can't play accord-
ing to the schedule (it's in the 
gym), see JR in the Hideaway at 
least 24 hours before the game 
or get nailed with a forfeit. The 
games begin the f i rs t day after 
Thanksgiving vacation. 

Schedule 
The schedule will be: On Dec. 

3, World Walkers vs. Sextant 
Slimes and G e o l o g i s t s vs. 
Roaches; on Dec. 4, A.S.M. vs. 
Midgets and Second Story Men 
vs. Spastic Five; on Dec. 6 Holy 
Rollers vs. Filthy Five and Studs 
vs. Athletics Anonymous; Dec. 8 
Seven Skunks vs. Clowns and Sod 
Grads vs. Chevron. 

Handball singles, table tennis, 
badminton singles and basketball 
begin Dec. 3. 
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TCU EKES 
WIN OVER 

T.C.U. halter a 74 yard drive 
on its 25 yard line with two 
minutes remaining in the game 
to squeak by the Rice Owls 20-
17. The Owls had taken over on 
their own 2 yard line and march-
ed to the T.C.U. 21 behind the 
passing of Frank Ryan. Ryan 
hit John Held, G. F. Alsbrook, 
Don Gee, and Dan Shuford all 
the way down the field before 
the Froggies rose up to squelch 
the rally. 

Rice scored first on an 80 
yard behind the running of King 
Hill, Ken Williams and Ray-
mond Chilton. Chilton scored 
from the 3 and Jerry Hall kick-
ed the point. Late in the second 
quarter the Owls moved to the 
T.C.U. 20 on passes from Hill 
to Bobby Williams and Ken 
Williams and short bursts by 
Chilton. T.C.U. held firm on the 
20 and Hall came in to kick a 
field goal to make it 10-0. 

The Frogs took the kick-off 
and in seven plays the 6core was 
10-6. The big plays in the march 
were passes of twelve and thirty-
three yards from Chuck Curtis 
to Jim Swink. Buddy Dike drove 
over from the two. 

T.C.U. received the kickoff to 
start the second half a n d 
promptly moved 79 yards in 16 
plays to put the Frogs ahead. 
A fourth down 17 yard pass 
from Curtis to O'Day Williams 

*was the key play. Dike again 
plunged over and Pollard kicked 
the point. 

Rice started on the 30 after 
the kickoff and moved 79 yards 
to pay dirt. A pass from Hill to 
Gene Jones put the ball on the 

OUT 20-17 
OWLS 
42 and from there Hill tossed 
to Ben Williams for the tally. 
Hall's kick made it 17-18. 

The Frogs were not to be de-
nied though, and they stormed 
60 yards to wrap up the scoring. 
Passes from Curtis to Swink ate 
up much of the yardage, with 
Curtis scoring the big touch-
down. Pollard converted to bring 
it to 20-13 and cinched a Cotton 
Bowl bid for the Frogs. 

Larry Whitmire, Batt Gorges, 
Charlie Thompson and G e n e 
Jones were the Owls' outstand-
ing linemen. 

o 

Owlets Edge The 
Baylor Cubs 10-7 

The Rice Owlets edged the 
Baylor Cubs, 10-7, last Thursday 
to tie the Texas Shorthorns for 
the unofficial SWC freshman 
championship. 

After throwing and fumbling 
away several scoring opportuni-
ties in the f irst half and spot-
ting the Cubs a third-quarter 
TD, the Owlets roared back to 
win on Gordon Speer's 31-yard 
field goal with 2 minutes and 11 
seconds left in the game. 

At the start of the season, 
many predicted that the small, 
27-man squad of Coach Charlie 
Moore would not win a game. 
Yet they snapped back f rom a 
21-14 loss to SMU in their open-
er to sweep their last four con-
tests. The team certainly made 
up in quality and spirit what it 
lacked in quantity, and many 
fine prospects will move up to 
the varsity next year. 

PREDICTIONS 

JIM E. CUNNINGHAM 
COMPANY 

IN THE VILLAGE 

Chrysler Products Specialists 
Repairs to All Makes & Models of Cars 

2421 TANGLEY HOUSTON 5, TEXAS 
JA 4-6111 JA 3-2266 

University of California 

Radiation Laboratory 
PLACEMENT INTERVIEWS 

MONDAY, DECEMBER 3 
Electronic Engineers • Mechanical Engineers 

Metallurgists • Physicists 
Chemists and Chemical Engineers 

Mathematicians 

Contact Placement Office 
today for appointment 

At UCRL, there are unique opportunities to work 
with some of America's outstanding leaders in nuclear 
research and to utilize the most expansive facilities 
in this field. Here, new ideas and techniques are 
traditional and there is the opportunity to do what 
has never been done before. 

Plan now to meet with UCRL's representatives. 
They will give you full details on opportunities in 
your field and discuss future openings at the Labora-
tory's Livermore and Berkeley sites in Northern 
California's San Francisco Bay Area. 

Current UCRL projects include: 
Nuclear Weapons, Nuclear Rocket Propulsion, 

Controlled Thermonuclear Energy, Particle Accelerators, 
High-Speed Digital Computers, Critical Assembly 

and Reactor Research 

SMU-TCU at Big D is the 
little t—TCU was lucky to edge 
the Owls last week; they cer-
tainly didn't look like a worthy 
Cotton Bowl representative. SMU 
couldn't penetrate past Baylor's 
47-yard line last Saturday, and 
they don't figure to do much bet-
ter against the Frogs. This lack-
lustre game probably will be won 
by TCU. 

Rice vs. Baylor at Waco — 
Baylor's defense and ball control 
were tremendous last week. They 
have a great All-American guard 
Bill Glass, and halfback Del 
Shofner deserves All-Conference 
recognition. On the other hand, 
Rice has shown a strong offense 
in its last five games, despite 
losing three of them. Although 
Baylor will be a heavy favorite, 
we like Rice in this one. 

The Saturday Special — a de-
vasting passing and running at-
tack sparked by King Hill, Frank 
Ryan, Raymond Chilton, and 
Ken Williams will lead Rice to 
a win over Baylor in Waco. 

Upset of the Week — a hard 
charging line will contain Del 
Shofner, and his Baylor cohorts 
as the Rice Owls upset Baylor in 
Waco. 

From a biography of George 
Washington by 7-year-old T. S. 
Eliot: "And then he died, of 
corse." 

—H. Allen Smith's "Write Me 
A Poem, Baby." 

Owls In Waco 
For Final Game 

The Rice Owls meet the Bay-
lor Bears in Waco Saturday 
afternoon in their final game of 
the season. 

This long rivalry has been ex-
tremely hard fought and even. 
In fact it stands at a dead heat, 
each team having won 17 games. 
There have been two ties. 

However, several times in re-
cent years the Owls have acted 
as spoilers, knbcking the Bap-
tists out of championships or 
bowl appearances. The last such 
occasion was in 1954, when 
Dickie Moegle single-handedly 
kept Baylor f rom the Cotton 
Bowl. 

This year may be no excep-
tion, as the Bears, spoi-ting aI 
gaudy 7-2 record, have high 
hopes for a Sugar Bowl Ipid. 
Their only loses are to Texas 
A&M, 19-13, and TCU, 7-6. 

Baylor's main asset has been 
its defense, led by Bill Glass 
who has already made several 
All-American teams. The whole 
line is big and rough, and the 
Owl ground game is in for a 
severe test. 

Much of the Bear's offensive 
punch was lost when Doyle 
Traylor t broke his leg. Had he 
been able to play against TCU 

|and the Aggies, Baylor might 

now be SWC Champion, but. • » 

The chief remaining threat to 
Owl defenders is Del Shofnerv 
who has been perhaps the finest 
halfback in the conference this 
year. He owns a 91 yard punt 
return against Nebraska and 
leads the SWC in this depart-
ment, averaging 19.7 yards per 
runback. He also owns the best 
punting record, averaging 41 
yards on 27 kicks. 

As for Rice, the Owls looked 
sharp on offense against TCU 
Saturday, as they had against 
the Aggies the week before. 
Frank Ryan and King Hill pass-
ed for 161 yards against the 
Frogs, who owned the top pas-? 
defense in the nation. This seem.") 
to imply that, while Rice doesn't: 
figure to go through or around 
the Bears, they have a good 
chance of going over them. 

Ten Rice gridders will close 
out their college careers this 
Saturday. Playing their last 
game for the Blue and Gray 
are ends John Held, James 
Peters, and Don Gee, centers 

I Jerry Harris and Albert John-
son, and backs Phil Harris, 
Lanny Fife, Jerry Hall, Jack 
Throckmorton, and Paul Zipper-
len. 

HERE ARE YOUR OLD GOLD 

PUZZLES 

WIN A 
WORLD 
TOUR 

F0RTW0 
Rearrange 
the letters 

in each 
puzzle 

to form 
the name 

of an 
American 
College or 
University 

PUZZLE NO. 19 

CLUE: Opened in 1791, this is the oldest 
Catholic university in the U. S. Among 
its schools is one for foreign service. 

A N S W E R 

Name 

Address^ 

City .Stale. 

College 

Hold until you have completed all 24 puzzles 

PUZZLE NO. 20 

m o 
CLUE: This New England college is noted 
for its foreign language schools. A 13.000-
acre forest tract serves as a mountain 
campus for winter sports and outings 

ANSWER 

Name 

Address 

City State 

College. 

Hold until you have completed all 24 puzzles 

YOU'LL GO FOR 
OLD GOLDS 
Either REGULAR, KING $IZE or 
the GREAT NEW FILTERS 

Old Golds taste terrific! The reason: 
Old Golds give you the best 
tobaccos. Nature-
ripened tobaccos.. , 

SO RICH, 
SO LIGHT, 

SO GOLDEH 
BRIGHT! 

C ' < 

BEST TASTE YET 
IN A FILTER CIGARETTE 

$ 

9 % 

PUZZLE NO. 21 

CLUE: Opened in 1876 with a bequest 
from a Quaker merchant of Baltimore, 
this university now has one of the largest 
medical schools in the world. 

ANSWER 

Name 

Address. 

City . State_ 

College 

Hold until you have completed all 24 puzzles 

Copyright 1956, Barry H. Hollteter 

ENTER NOW! GET BACK PUZZLES! 
Send five cents for each back puzzle; 
five cents for a set of rules. Enclose a 
self-addressed,"' stamped envelope. Mail 
to Tangle Schools, P. O. Box 9, Grand 
Central Annex, New York 17, N. Y. 

<0 
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Man Car Wash, Inc. 
America's Finest, Fastest Car Washing Service 

5001 South Main Street 

6929 Harrisburg Boulevard 
$1 with Rice Identification Card 

J. Paul Slieedy* Was A Scairdy Cat Till 

Wildroot Cream-Oil Gave Him Confidence 

Poor J. Paul veldt too scared to ask for a date he just lacked confidence 
because of his messy hair. Den one day his roommate said: "Sheedy, get 
Wildroot Cream-Oil. It'll keep your hair handsome and healthy looking, 
tnd I ain't lion."£o J. Paul put the bite on him for some 
money and pussyfooted down to the store for a bottle. 
Now he's the pride of the campus, manely beclaws his 
hair looks so good . . . neat but not greasy. Wildroot has 
no alcohol to dry your hair, instead it contains Lanolin, 
Nature's finest hair and scalp conditioner. So be cagey, try 
x bottle or handy tube of Wildroot Cream-Oil yourself. 
It's guaranteed to make you a roaring success on campus. 

* of 131 So. Harris Hill Rd„ Williamsville, N. Y-

Wildroot Cream-Oi l 
gives you confidence 

doom iuii 
IlitfVfS MTNtll 

*5*0£If!!i££r 

Owl Cagers 
Play Trinity 

The 1966-57 Bice basketball 
team opens its season this Sat-
urday night in Su> Antonio 
against Trinity University. 

Coach Don Suman's Owls are 
the tallest team in the school's 
history, and they may well be the 
best. 

Rice is expected to use a doub'e 
pivot, taking full advantage of 
talents of 6-10 Temple Tucker, 
a junior who is candidate for Ail-
American, and Tom Robitaille, a 
6-9 sophomore. 

The only other sure starter is 
guard, Gerry Thomas, who is one 
of the only three seniors in the 
13 man squad. Gerry recently 
played for the conference all-star 
against the U.S. Olympic team, 
and he is a likely choice for all 
conference honors. 

Sophs E. Jay Mcllvain and 
Bob Higgins will share guard 
duty with Thomas, and either 6-3 
Fred Woods, 6-6 Gary Griffin, or 
6-6 Willie Preston will round out 
the starting line-up. 
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FOLLIES... 
(Continued from Page 1) 

from senior parents has been 
very successful and has.financed 
publicity and other expenses. The 
checks are still rolling in to 
treasurer Bob Bowlin. 

A move from local church 
groups to ban this year's Follies, 
or at least restrict it to adults 
has been nipped in the bud by 
director Phil Shannon.. 

"A little dirt will be good for 
them," commented Phil. "This 
year's Follies will teach 'em the 
facts of life." 

So no I.D. cards will be neces-
sary for admittance^—just $1.25 
and an open mind. 

PLAYERS' ONE-ACTS 
NEAR COMPLETION 

The Rice Players will unveil 
three one-act plays on the stage 
of the ' air-conditioned Autry 
House December 16-17. 

Headlining several newcomers 
to the Rice dramatic circuit, the 
plays will be Bernard Shaw's 

"Bolshevik Empress," directed 
by Art Mooser, Luigi Pirandel-
lo's "Chee-Chee," directed br 
Nelly Kashy Murstein, and Lion-
el Abel's "The Death of Odys-
seus," directed by Thad Marsh. 

An AIL, PERSONNEL DIRECTOR 
IS VISITING YOUR CAMPUS for 

PERSONAL INTERVIEWS 
GRADUATES & UNDERGRADS 

E.E., M.E., PHYSICISTS for 
Positions as 

DESIGN, DEVELOPMENT 
PRODUCTION and FIELD 

He wiH answer questions vital to your future 

also outline the records of advancements 

and offer you similar opportunities. 

AIRBORNE INSTRUMENTS LABORATORY - Founded 
and managed by engineers is a team effort in research and 
development in the fields of general electronics, automation, 
medical electronics and nuclear physics; for industry, com-
munication, applied sciences not merely the military. Com-
pany policy which places special emphasis on individualism, 
over the years has seen many advancements from within 
the ranks to top managerial positions. Liberal tuition refund 
policy encourages furtherance of engineering studies. 

REGISTER WITH YOUR UNIVERSITY 
PLACEMENT OFFICE TODAY - they* 
have a complete file of information on AIL. 

p 
Write for booklet "Freedom for Initiative' 

AIRBORNE 
1 6 0 OLD COUNTRY R O A D 

INSTRUMENTS LABORATORY INC. 

M I N E O L A , 1. I . , NEW YORK 

HAVEA REALCttMEIIE ...UtaGmd! 

M i l l 
fili 

They're 

real smbker 

o i 

mmm 

taste richer, fuller, more 
deeply satisfying. The exclusive Camel blend 

Discover the difference between "just smoking" and Camels! of quality tobaccos brings you smooth smoking. 

M Teb. 0».. Wle«w-Sal*. K. a. 

^You're sure t̂o enjoy Camels, the most 
popular cigarette today. They've really got itl 


