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aiders Smash Six Straight

With the smoke of last year's contests still in the skies,

with two great backs again in the line-up who paced

the Nation in yards gained rushing—Bobby Holmes

and Elmer Tarbox, rated third and fourth respectively

—.and one of the Nation's top-notch passers—Gene

Barnett—plus the spark of the Freshman team which
which dealth the regulars havoc, the Red Raiders have

forgotten temperament for stamina and are today

marching neck and neck with the power teams of the
Continent. Unbeaten and untied yet with Coach P. W.

Cawthon holding the score down as much as possible,

the trick plays reserved for the latter part of the sea-

son when a magician might be needed, Tech's pano-

ramic blaze of players continues to streak across goal

-lines and bring fame to the Nation's fastest growing

college.

The colorful Texas Tech Red Raiders
remain unbeaten and untied in their
first six games of the 1938 grid season.

Rolling to a 35-0 victory over Mon-
tana State in the first game of the sea-
son the Raiders have looked very im-
pressive with successive wins against
Wyoming 39-0; Duquesne University,
at Buffalo, New York, 7-6; Oklahoma
City University 60-0; Montana Uni-
versity, in Missoula, Montana, 19-13;
and Texas School of Mines at Odessa
14-7.

Hindered by the loss of the great all-
around playing of Captain Frank Gu-
zick at Quarterback who has been out
of the line-up since the Montana State
game because of a severe knee injury
and Bill Davis, a key lineman at left
tackle who sustained an injured knee
in the Duquesne contest, Tech has relied
on Sophomores and reserves along with
their potent regulars to round out a
winning combination.

Although Tech supporters believe the
Red Raiders have one of the finest all-
around clubs in the Southwest five hard
contests remain to test their real power
and greatness.

The football skill and magic of Head
Coach P. W. Cawthon and Line Coach
R. T. “Dutchy” Smith is recognized as
being directly instrumental in the suc-
cess and victories of the Raiders. Offer-

Coach Cawthon

ing a varied offensive attack based on
the Notre Dame system with quick
thrusts and power from the T forma-
tion, Single Wing Back set-up and man
in motion plays Tech has a season aver-
age of close to 30 points a game.

Texas Tech stars have been few, the
entire team as a unit having borne the
brunt of both the offensive and defen-
sive play. However, Elmer “The Great”
Tarbox the brilliant Raider right half-
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back has continued the sensational pace
he set last season. He is the team’s lead-
ing scorer to date and one of the best
blockers on the squad.

Bobby Holmes is the most dangerous
runner in the open field in Tech’s his-
tory and Gene Barnett the best passer
to wear the scarlet and black. Ray
Flusche has taken the injured Frank
Guzick’s place as the first team quarter-
back and has turned in very creditable
work. Charlie Calhoun, fullback, can
ram a line and punt with the best.
Johnny Sims, Milton Hill, Jodie Marek,
Ralph Balfanz, Woody Ramsey, Walter

Rankin, Dudley Akins and Ty Bain
have all turned in excellent backfield
performances.

George Webb and Prince Scott are
both good defensive men and fine pass
receivers at the ends and Line Captain
A. B. “Red” Murphy and Leonard
Latch have allowed very few gains at
their tackle positions. The three W’s—
Williams, center, and White and Wal-
drep, guards, take very good care of the
center of the Tech line. George Phil-
brick, Lloyd Taliaferro, Elbert Overton,
J. B. Gilbert, E. J. McKnight, Chester
Hemsell, Rafe Nabors, Primo McCurry,
Jack Wheelis, Steve Miller, Wilmer
Green, Durwood Herring and Philip
Harmon have been pushing the regulars
for their positions and have turned in
fine gamies.

SCHEDULE
Tech Op
MONTANA STATE
Lubbock, Sep. 17 B)SIN0;
WYOMING UNIVERSITY
Lubbock, Sep. 24 59 0

DUQUESNE UNIVERSITY
Buffalo, N. Y., Sep. 30 7 6
OKLAHOMA CITY UNIV.
Lubbock, Oct. 8 60 0
UNIVERSITY OF MONTANA
Missoula, Mont., Oct. 15 19 13
TEXAS MINES
Odessa, Oct. 22 14 7
LOYOLA (New Orleans)
Lubbock, Nov. 5, PM
GONZAGA
Lubbock, Nov. 11, PM
NEW MEXICO UNIVERSITY
Albuquerque, Nov. 19 PM
MARQUETTE
Lubbock, Nov. 26, PM
CENTENARY
Lubbock, Dec. 3, PM
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Secretary’s Notebook

Flashing The News To Thousands Of Tech
Exes And Alumni Over The World

“It’s always a pleasure, fellows,” wel-
comed Coach Pete Cawthon to the

Coach P. W. Cawthon

A & M squad for a workout on Tech
field en route to the Santa Clara game
on the West Coast, “to have you Ag-
gies with us. We hope you boys like it
out here on our campus. Make your-
selves at home.”

“Good to be with you,” replied Coach
Hormer Norton for the Aggies. “There’s
something about your school that makes
us feel that we fit right in.”

“This is the springiest grass in the
state, I'll bet,” romped Captain Rogers.
“And your goals are the easiest to kick
we’ve run across. Whatever it is you
have must be in the air out here.”

OFFICIAL NOTICE

It is hereby resolved that the
following paragraph under Article
X of the Constitution of the Al-
umni and Ex-Students Association
be taken out and replaced by the
following paragraph:

The annual meeting of the As-
sociation shall be held in Lubbock,
Texas, at a time and place deter-
mined by the Board of Directors,
with a general announcement be-
ing made to members of the as-
sociation at least thirty days prior
to the meeting.

(Signed) Jennings T. Lewis

Accompanying the squad and seeing
that all things were in perfect shape
were Coaches James, Smith, and Trainer
Dimmitt.

“We’re hearing some mighty good re-
ports on your Tech team,” says Smith.
“We’re looking for a good many favor-

able surprises from you.

And that’s how it is, folks. A & M
likes it here. We like A & M. We want
the Aggies to feel entirely at home on
our range. We want them to get some
of that “umph” that has carried our
Red Raiders up into its high ranking
place in the nation. But then, again,
there is porbably more to it than that.

A. & M.s Captain Rogers

And now we have Homecoming!
OPAL McMAHON, Avalanche-]Journal
representative par excellent, is watch-
ing all corners and keeping up with all
comers to the festive occasion. “Will
BING CROSBY be here? We just had
information that he had accepted.” No
Soap. The Number One Crooner of the
Land who’s been-eating-dough hasn’t re-
plied to his many invitations, probably
because he is not in Hollywood at this
time. His alma mater, the mighty GON-
ZAGA, will need him and all his dele-
gation on the day of the eleventh to be
rootin’ and tootin’ for the home team.
Invited also is his side - kick BOB
BURNS, the Arkansas Sage, who could
very handily help W. LEE O’DANIEL

pass the biscuits at the CHUCK WA-
GON FEED.

HON. CLIFFORD B. JONES, Chair-
man of the Tech Board of Directors,
promises to say a few words during the
celebration, with CONGRESSMA N
GEORGE MAHON also honoring us
with a talk.

EMMETT MORSE of Houston, sla-
ted to be the next Speaker of the House
of Representatives, has accepted the in-
vitation to be on the program, too.
JERRY SADLER of Longview, Rail-
road Commissioner-Elect, will be on
hand, together with REPRESENTA-
TIVE and MRS. HOMER LEONARD
of McAllen, REPRESENTATIVE an
MRS. MAX BOYER of Perryton, and
our own REPRESENTATIVE-ELECT
ALVIN R. ALLISON and the MISSUS,
SENATOR G. H. NELSON, who takes
in faculty frolics, promises to be there
hungry as a bear.

GOLDEN PORCUPINE EGGS,
souvenirs introduced last year at this
time, will be in evidence. DOC HAR-
BAUGH'S steak’s, broiled over an open
fire, will be the most appetizing part of
the menu.

AND here is news! All members of

Aggies Practice

the alumni and ex-students association
may purchase tickets to the Homecom-
ing game at a 50c discount, says W. E.
STREET, athletic representative of the
association. “Tickets will cost members

A. & M.’s Homer Norton anl

Asst. Coaches James,

o il 6 s o

and Trainer Dimmift



OCTOBER, 1938

of the association $1.70 instead of $2.20
for the Gonzaga game, unless they al-
ready have season tickets,” says Street.
“This discount is restricted to members
of the association, however, and won’t
work for those who haven’t paid their
dues.”

Homecoming Dance will be
held in the Tech Gym the night
of the eleventh, with Ned Brad-
ley’s 12-piece orchestra playing.
All former students are urged to
make a date for the affair and
prepare for a HI-larious good time.

While the first two teams of the
Raider delegation were in Buffalo, N.
Y., tending to the royalty of Duquesne
7-6, Freshmen and third stringers tang-
led on Tech field for a rehearsal, much
to the chagrin of the Fish squad. JESS
PIPKIN acted as linesman while Ref-
eree PRITCHARD kept order in the
squabble.

5ee

“I never saw so many bald-headed
Freshmen in all my life,” said MRS.
M. G. PEDERSON who came out to
review the excitement with PETE.
“What happened to the boys?”

“You can’t tell what kids will do
next,” commented BO WILLIAMS,
veteran athletic manager of the sq
“Especially these Freshmen.”

Fish JOHN GREGORY didn’t seem
to care about being bald-headed, how-
ever, with a good crop of stubble sprout-
ing out after his crazy initiation spree.

Doyle Settle

Idea of the farce was brought to Tech
last year when little JOHNNY SIMS
and DURWOOD HERRING took an
old Mineral Wells High School custom
and had the top of their heads shaved
closely by brother ALLAN SEALE, ini-

Jess Pipkin

Jobn Gregory

tiating themselves into the Raider Fra-
ternity.

“When you come to Lubbock on the
day of a big game,” says association
president FRED FAIRLY, “be sure to
drop by the hotel room we have down
town for our exes. For the remainder
of this season we will have a room in
the HILTON hotel for your conven-
ience. Drop by the headquarters there
and let us know you’re in town. You
can find out about your other friends
at the same time.”

Predicting clear and cool weather for
the big day, DOYLE SETTLE says
“Bring a friend, particularly someone
who hasn’t been on the campus in a
long time. Show them around and let
them know that Tech is growing into
the college of West Texas.”

Nice letter from GORDON TREAD-
AWAY, who is an attorney with th
Department of Labor in the Division
of Public Contracts in Washingr:
gives credit where credit is due when

W. E. Street

he says “I would not be where I am to-
day had it not been for the assistance
and encouragement which I received
from such men as DR. JACKSON and
DEAN GORDON of Texas Tech.” To
have men like Gordon, upon reaching
the higher rungs up the ladder, look
back and say, “Thanks, Texas Tech,”
it does the college good and makes the
administration smile and feel that it is
doing its part to make MEN.

Another letter, this time from VOL-
NEY HILL, athletic director at Burk-
burnett High School. Says he hardly
recognized his picture, and only then
after his wife pointed it out to him,
in last month’s magazine. By the way,
POLK ROBINSON is line coach with
VOLNEY in charge of the BULL-

A

Bo Williams

DOGS. Their team was untied and un-
defeated last year.

EVELYN GULLEDGE encloses her
check for the year, saying that she is
late getting hers in and would we please
send the first issue of the publication for
1938-39? Her address is 34 Aragon
Boulevard, San Mateo, California.

M. ZED GLIMP, E. E. ’29, who is
with the Westinghouse Electric Com-
pany in Joplin, Missouri, invites corres-

3 i L0k
President Fred Fairly

pondence from his old classmates. Ad-
dress your mail to 420 School Street in
Joplin.
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"Go Up, Thou Bald Head”

A SHORT STORY By DR. A. B. CUNNINGHAM

Ten steps before he reached the plate-
glass front of Deceivers, Inc., Andrew
McGrew slackened his pace. He was
determined to go in, but first he would
make sure no one else was there. It
was one thing to enter a deserted shop
and ask for a toupee; it was quite anoth-
er to encounter interested spectators, any
one of whom might chance to be a stu-
dent in one of his own college classes.
He glanced again at the neon sign over
the door—Deceivers Inc—and his fing-
ers itched to insert a comma after the
first word and a good solid period after
the abbreviation. If he should ever be
given the college courses in business En-
glish, he would devise some means of
enlightening the merchants of Lubbock
in the use of the mother tongue. What
made the situation awkward was that
Deceivers Inc did a flourishing business
supplying costumes for the many plays
and masquerades; and how was a college
instructor to impress a skeptical stu-
dent with the value of correct English
when those who violated the most rudi-
mentary principles were so obviously
successful?

Yes, the shop was deserted. But since
he had approached it so stealthily, it
wouldn’t do to enter now, as if he had
slunk in. He would go on a half block,
turn, and come back erect and purpose-
ful, as if his errand were the most natu-
ral conceivable.

But even so, his heart behaved uncom-
fortably as he stepped across the waxed
linoleum floor. A woman—no, it was
a girl, a young and beautiful girl—ap-
proached him, but he refused to look at
her, save in the most fleeting fashion.
A man would have been better, much
better; say a man with a bald spot of
his own, who could be expected to un-
derstand how such a misfortune might
shatter a person’s self-confidence.

Andrew had not been greatly affect-
ed until the series of advertisements be-
gan to appear in the magazines. He had
been disturbed, of course, and terribly
sorry. He had even used a great deal
of hair tonic, and taken to massaging
his scalp with the tips of his fingers
every night and morning. But he had
remained fairly philosophical until the
advertisements informed him that every
thing was all right until he tipped his
hat.

There were pictures. The first show-
ed a youngish man approaching a young
woman on whose face were both admi-

ration and interest. The second depict-
ed the man tipping his hat to reveal a
smooth bald head, and the consequent
vanishing of all interest from the girl’s
beautiful face.

It was most disturbing. Andrew Mc-
Grew arose from his study of the pic-
tures, put on his blue felt, stepped to
the mirror above the dresser of his bach-
elor room, and tipped the hat decorous-
ly. The before and after effects were
all the advertisement claimed them to be.
And being disposed to a considerable
amount of brooding, he ruminated over
the problem with growing distress.

It was just at the time when he felt
he might seriously begin to think of
marriage. Having won the doctor’s de-
gree from New York University, and
received the year before an appointment
to the English department of Texas
Technological College, he was discover-

Andrew MeSrew

ing in himself a rather mellow longing
for romance.

“Something I can show you?” the
clerk asked brightly.

But Andrew was not looking at her.
Instead, he was briskly regarding th
glass-fronted shelves, the while his mind
was feverishly trying to find an excuse
for bolting the place and fleeing igno-
miniously back to his office But it was
only in the pursuit of truth that hi
mind was alert.

“Why,” he managed; and then
“H-m-m-m!”
“Something in a masquerade cos-

ume?” she urged, following his glance.
“We have some lovely ones.”

The glass fronts were evidently set
in wheeled frames, for at the touch of
her fingers one rolled contentedly out
of the way to display more perfectly
what might have been a headless and
footless George Washington.

“Ha! Neat, isn’t it?”
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“Isn’t it?” she echoed.

But this would never do. He stifled
the impluse to hire the costume and get
out. There was Emerson’s essay on self-
reliance—a man ought always to have
the strength to be himself! He squared
his shoulders, without, however, looking
at the girl. There was no need to be
brazen.

“Indeed it is.
look at toupees.”

There was an awkward instant be-
fore she caught his drift. He lec his
eyes wander exploringly down the wall
of shelves.

“For yourself?”

But the slight note of incredulity in
her voice stiffened him. That was just
what he could expect—interest and dis-
appointment afterward. He decided to
carry it off facetiously.

“Just a licele bald spot!” he said air-

But I really came in to

ily. “We're not as young as we used
to be. Ha, ha!”
“Ha, ha!” But he knew her interest

was now only professional.

He took off his hat and dropped hic
head for her to see. The rake of her
eyes over his scalp was almost as tan-
gible as if made by a sharp new comb.
But luckily his downcast eyes prevented
their sharing together his humiliation.
And he was more determined than ever:
better get it over with before this mere
salesgirl, than to risk some future mom-
ent when the one woman might step
into the picture.

“I think I have just the thing,” she
said crisply. “If you come back here,
and take the seat before the mirror...”

She led him to the back of the shop,
where he sat on a triangular-bottomed
chair before a small square glass, while
she pulled out large drawers with her
fingers and shoved them shut with her
knee. But she did not have just the
thing.

Wib Kane, owner of Deceivers Inc,
made that clear to her as soon as he
entered. Toupees, Kane explained to
Andrew, had to be ordered to individual
specifications; but before he began
draw up such a set of specifications for
Andrew McGrew, he gave the girl a
dirty look which sent her to a narrow
partioned-off room in the back, where
she began to whip a hem in Martha
Washington’s generous skirtc. It was
only then that Andrew felt free to lift
his eyes and look boldly about him.

When the toupee finally came and
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Wib Kane had set it, explaining how the
overlapping hair should be combed care-
fully in with the hair of the head to
hold the wig firmly in place, Andrew
stepped from Decievers Inc into the
autumn sunshine with a feeling of ela-
tion comparable only to the thrill which
had swept over him at the notification
that his doctoral thesis had been ac-
cepted. It was the one little push that
his self-confidence had needed to put
him across. He swaggered as he walk-
ed; he even decided to walk the two
miles to the college instead of taking
the bus.

He had timed his purchase to coincide
with the opening of the fall semester.
He would, consequently, have a new
set of freshmen before him, no one of
whom had laid eyes on the ignominy of
his bald spot; and should his course in
Dryden and Pope (which was thrown
him as a kind of sop to his conviction
that he should be teaching only grad-
uate courses) contain an old acquain-
tance or two—well, it wasn’t likely: th.
class was always small. Besides, advan-
ced students had learned restraint and
deference; theirs was not the adolescent
buffoonery of freshmen.

He heard little of what went on in
the initial faculty meeting. He was
toupee-conscious. There was old Prof.
Maley sitting down in the fourth row,
his preternaturally bright eyes playing
over President Griffiths. He was in
biology, and a demon for research. But
wasn’t the top of his head a more boy-
ish shade of brown than the stubborn
pepper-and-salt of the back? That was
a thing you had to watch—the wig re
mained always the same, while natural
hair had a way of changing. But these
old boys often grew indifferent to their
appearance.

However, it was something to watch;
and his mind once given a gloomy turn,
Andrew recalled a story he had heard
of a gesticulating clergyman who inad-
vertently hooked his thumb under his
wig and tossed it over into the lap of
the soprano in his choir. A gastly n-
ment, that. Andrew squirmed in his
seat and felt a little wave of heat
up his body to his face.

But this trepidation was short-lived.
Standing before his classes, he was witty,
he was jocular. No longer shrinking
from displaying the top of his head to
his students as he looked down at his
notes, he left out nothing, but was sys-
tematic and thorough; and in the ex-
cess of his pleasure, he made delightful
quips about the comma and invested
even the split infinitive with a lush zest.

The students were delighted. Some
let it go at that, dumbly inarticulate.
But some were more vocal, and news
spread quickly over the campus. A big
old football boy, who had flinked
English for two successive years, made

the discovery that the class for which
he had signed up under Prof. Burroughs
came at the hour he was supposed to
sweep out the gymnasium. He deferen-
tially asked McGrew to sign a transfer
card admitting him to Andrew’s sec-
tion. A half dozen girls, so lush in
their sweet young beauty as to make
Andrew feel a great love for all stu-
dents, transferred to him with every!
evidence of delight at the move.

There had always been just enough
confusion about the opening of a new
semester to intoxicate him slightly, but
now he rode as on a tidal wave of pop-
ularity.  Out of a clear sky came the
heady distinction of being asked to cha-
peron the first big college mixer in the
gymnasium. He was not only there;
he was there smiling, shaking hands with
the students, teasing the men about their
dates, and looking at the girls in a way
that sent them off giggling with hap-
piness.

He greeted Prof. Smoots and his wife
Dotty with some constraint. They were
the other chaperons, and he felt at once
that they were out of sympathy with
the occasion. Smoots was also in the
English department—a middle-aged man
with a thin flapping mouth and the con-
viction that the quality of students ad-
mitted to American colleges was stead-
ily deteriorating. Andrew experienced
a moment of illumination when he knew
that Smoot’s distemper came from with-
in and not from without; and with a
smile of forced enthusiasm he left man
and wife looking with boiled eyes at the
mesquite-and-cotton decorations of the
gymnasium, while he went off in search
of a partner for the first dance.

He saw her then—a tall still girl in
pink, standing slightly under a branch
of mesquite which, sprinkled with cot-
ton, hung from the rafters. It was her

Voo,
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poise which arrested Andrew McGrew.
She was not flitting about like the oth-
er girls, waving, whirling, laughing. She
might have been alone on the rim of
some canyon, her eyes dreamy on a
cluster of cottonwoods in the distant
bottom.

She did something to Andrew Mec-
Grew. The ebullience of his mood sud
denly froze. An air-pocket came in his
throat, which necessitated his swallow-
ing, twice, in an awkward way. There
was a classic beauty about her face, but
her hair was a warm brown under the
white lights.

“Hello,” he managed, smiling.

“Good evening.” There was deference
in the greeting, deference and distance.
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Perhaps she knew that he was a professor.
But more than he had ever wanted any-
thing before—more even than he had
wanted to hear that he had passed the
final orals for his doctorate—he wished
to obliterate all distance between himself
and this still, lovely girl, to see her smil-
ing and gay and flushed with intimacy
before him.

The orchestra broke into a swinging
fox trot. The selection annoyed him
momentarily: he would have preferred
the stately beat of a waltz. But he
snapped out of it. He musn’t go show-
ing his age the first thing. These stu-
dents were used to being gay!

He bent low before her. “Shall we
dance?”

She nodded. A kind of diaphanous
scarf seemed to run from her shoulders
to her waist; and as she lifted her arms
to him, the rich cloth spread like un-
folding wings behind her. Exultant, he
straightened his body to receive her.

But as they stepped out, one of the
overhanging twigs caught in his hair.
The fact did not communicate itself to
him at once, covered as his scalp was
by the comfortable pad of the toupee.
It was only when he felt and undeniable
but dispersed pull that he became aware.

His eyes popped with sudden horror;
he lept slightly into the air. The hands
which he had extended to her he snatch-
ed away, and was instantly fumbling
with the top of his head. But as sud-
denly as it had caught, the twig let
loose.

“Ha, ha! It almost had me that
time!”
She made no reply, but again lifted

her arms to him.

“Now we are off!” he said gaily, look-
ing down at her.

She looked up, as if surprised that he
had spoken. Just for a moment her deep
large eyes were on his. Then they lifted
to his hair before they dropped again.
She settled closer against him.

But the one sweeping glance was
enough. He was sure that he had seen
a fleeting amusement on her face. And
it was possible that her very shrinking
against him was a movement of shame
to hide herself from his disarray. The
limb had evidently unsettled his toupee.
Yet he could not stop to examine him-
self, put himself to rights, but must go
on dancing, dancing.

In a lesser way he had experienced
the feeling before. A few times in
class, when he had exposed like a tar-
get to the battery of student eyes, some
unexpected titter or a covert excited
whispering, had sent small prickles of
fear up his back that something about
his appearance was wrong—his necktie
skewed to one side, or the fly of his
pants unbuttoned.

His gliding right toe came in con-
tact with her foot, finishing the step



before he had intended. He was thrown
off his balance, his left knee striking her
soft thigh. Almost, they reeled.

“Im sorry!” he mumbled.

She tittered, without lifting her head.
He felt the sweat break out under his
collar. He had heard of boys holding
dollar bills behind the backs of girls the
were stuck with, as a reward to anyone
who would cut in. Maybe this girl was
waving some distress signal behind his
head.

The music ceased. He dropped his
arms and stepped backward. She low-
ered her hands, and in the unhurrie?
gesture the graceful wings folded. He-
face was again still, composed. As soon
as he decently could, he slipped to the
men’s locker rooms where was a descrepit
mirror. But the toupee was all right,
only a few hairs standing unevenly
where the twig had caught.

His worry shifted from himself to
her. Ordinarily he was perfectly sure
of his dancing, but the exhibition he
had given her wasn’t flattering. He
knew how the girls valued dancing in
men. He had seen the wry look on too
many of their faces as they wiped their
pumps on the backs of their stockings;
he had also seen the dreamy satisfaction
which settled over them when they real-
ized their partners were tops. Even now
this still, wonderful girl he had found
might be secretly contrasting him with
her new partner.

He would show her. He Aad to show
her. The sudden, sure knowledge came
to him that she was the woman he had
been waiting for. Oh, he wasn’t in
love yet; he wasn’t so adolescent as to
think that. But she was the woman. He
wanted to shatter that self-possession, to
create in her a helpless eagerness; and
later on in the year, perhaps at another
dance, or better still, some clear evening
when a crescent moon hung upon the
rim of the great staked plains, he would
tell her . . . tell her, and all her still
composure would vanish and she would
melt in his arms.

He stopped at the edge of the floor,
searching her out. He did not see her
at once, so great was the press of sway-
ing bodies, but at last she came floating
down the floor. She was not a little
thing; she was just comfortably gener-
ous without being big. There was sub-
stance to her, the clear marks of a dis-
tinct personality. And she danced per-
fectly. Her confident feet retreated as
her partner’s advanced, shifted as his
shifted, as if she had some subtle pre-
science, just an instant in advance, of
every move he would make. Her check
rested against his chest, the warm luster
of her hair catching the light.

Andrew lifted his eyes from her hair
to her partner. Yes, it was Ty Golden,
the big footballer who had transferred
to Andrew’s section. Ty had scorned

a coat, preferring only his thick red
varsity sweater. All the football men
did that, coming to dances in their jer-
seys—big, full-chested and arrogant,
they often formed on the stag line a
clique of their own, standing haughty
and conscending until they should
choose to cut in on some little book-
worm and take his girl away from him.

Ty was talking now, his head lowered,
a look of swollen confidence on his face.
He was evidently trying to be funny,
for when his lips ceased to move, his
features assumed a look of waiting com-
placency. She laughed, and made some
reply.

Andrew turned actually hot with
fury, He longed to wipe the look of
complacent arrogance from the rough-
hewn face of Ty Golden. He was de-
lighted when, farther down the floor,
another letterman cut in on Golden and
with a triumphant grin took her toward
the orchestra. He was evidently show-
ing her a new step when they reached

After HOMECOMING what?

On the roofgarden of the Adol-
phus Hotel in Dallas, former Tech
students will banquet at 6 o’clock
(promptly) November 25, high-
lighting the Texas State Teachers
Convention. All Tech exes who
live within driving distance of
Dallas are urged to attend this
festive annual affair. Plates for
100 have already been ordered.
Please make your reservations
carly, addressing your correspon-
dence to the alumni office here
in Lubbock.

Andrew, for he was holding her off and
catching her to him the while he gave
her little nods of commendation. It was
this that stopped McGrew from cutting
in, for he had no new step to teach her.
Her face, too, was flushed with pleasure;
perhaps she would not relish being rob-
bed of her popularity with the lettermen.

All right. But he was on the faculty.
These adolescents with their petty van-
ities and selfishnesses might sneer, but
that meant something. Why, he, An-
drew McGrew, had the authority to go
out there and put anybody he pleased
off the floor!

He walked down to where Henry
Smoots sat with his wife Dotty. They
were not dancing, but humped in the
third tier of seats like two lean hawks
surveying the floor below them. An-
drew nodded, feeling suddenly friendlv.

Someone slapped him companionably
on the back. “Hello, Prof.!” he heard
in the distance above him.

He looked up into the tanned face of
Ty Golden. Andrew was restored—no
one ever slapped Smoots on the back. I
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perceived the error into which he had
almost fallen:™ It would never do to re-
tire carping to the bleachers. Pleasant-
ness did it, the old smile! Besides, he
didn’t know her name.

“Hello, Ty,” he said as one man to
another. “Cutting up, eh?”

“It’s a nice party,” Ty conceded.

“But somebody took your girl. Who
was she, Ty?”

“Which one?” Ty came back wag-
gishly.

The waltz had ceased, and the dancers
were slowly circling the room, two by
two. Andrew saw her over near the or
chestra, in the tow of Billy Wiltshire,
editor of the Toreador.

Golden followed his
That’s Aileen Wharton.”

“Too bad you lost her.”

“They’s others,” Ty said complacently.

Andrew made a mental note to speak
to Ty about his English.

He got another dance with Aileen just
before the intermission. She lifted her
arms again, and again the fragile wings
spread behind her. But her face expres-
sed neither delight nor disappointment.

All right. All he wanted was a
chance, although something more than "
determination fired him as she settled
fragrantly in his arms. It was a good
swift fox trot, and he did things with
it. He hopped, he hesitated, he glided.
And always she was right with him; not
trailing, as one who picks up delayed sig-
nals, but moving simultaneously, beau-
tifully. When at last the music ceas-
ed and he stooped down to look at her,
her aloofness vanished in a companion-
able placing of her hand on his arm—a
gesture which united them, swept away
all differences.

There was not exactly a rush for the
front doors, but the push was unde-
niably in that direction. The big barn-
like gymnasium had become pretty hot;
and outside were cold drinks and a kind
of sandwich known as pink pups. Ail-
cen took a coke and a pink pup, then
another coke. She shivered as she tossed
the second bottle over by a Chinese elm.
Andrew sprang up and took her back
inside. They stopped tentatively below
the Smootses.

“You seem to be enjoying yourself,”
Smoots said to Andrew.

lam e

He presented Aileen. They did the
proper thing. But Smoots seemed mys-
tified. He kept searching Andrew’s
face, then wrinkling his eyes at the ceil-
ing, as if trying to recall something.

“What have you done to yourself, Mc-
Grew?” he asked at last.

“Done?” With Aileen’s substantial
young body beside him, Andrew had a
way of forgetting.

“It’s something,” Smoots worried. I

gaze' S er:2

Continued on Page Eighteen



THOUGHTS WHILE DOZING IN CLASS

Young people attending college are called “students” for
want of a better name.

Students should be allowed to wear pajamas in class
a subtle rebuke for tiresome professors.

More than a murder a day has been committed in the
United States during the last year. People are lucky to live
in the United States.

A lot of people who have invested cool millions in a
business have gotten nothing but frozen assets out of it.

For years everybody was yelling for the working men to
get back his beer. Well. heer did come hack. but it may be
yearsibefore the working man will.

Our landlord is so hard up that he insists he is going to
move in on us.

One good thing about the repeal was that it took thousands
of brewery horses off the race tracks.

Two balloonists fall into lakes: four gas bags down. The
names of the congressmen they had with them weren’t dis
closed.

One critic says that the majority of comedians are not
funny in private life. The last three words are superfluous.

A good way to achieve world peace would be to replace
all our statesmen and politicians with prize-fichters,

Wish the bell would ring.

SSSSS. S S oS S OSS

“Say, ah!”

IN THE

NOOSE

“Two-Gun” Bumper had just been
captured by the G-Men. He was im.
mediately led to the local jail where

he was given temporary lodgines until

an appropriation was made to send
“Two-Gun” to his more permanent

home in Alcatrez.

Everything went on all right until
one morning, “Two-Gun” went wild
as he read an article in the local
daily. credited to the Associated Press
reporter. Luke Bradford. “So I'm a
pushover for blondes—wait’ll T catch
up with that guy Bradford.”

“Two-Gun” didn’t have to wait too
long. for he was introduced to Brad
ford on the same day he boarded the
California Special enroute to fll a
ninety-nine year er nent with the
government officials. “What's the idea

of writing that 'm a push-over for

blondes?” queried the displeased

Two-Gun™ Bumper.

But you are a ‘push-over for

blondes.” aren’t you?”

Sure.” said “Two-Gun”. “you
show me a real man who isn’t? My dis
appointment is that the Associated

Press should use such language.”



JUST AS GOOD

A stout Negress came before a New
York magistrate, complaining that her
ex-husband had made a barbarous at
tack upon her with a large pair of
shears.

Mistah Judge.” she bellowed. “dis
here man, he rushed at me wid dese
scissors! Yas. suh! An’ he cut an
slashed mah face mos’ to ribbons. He
jabbed mah eyes and carved mah face
like it was sausage meat—all torn an
bleedin’, it wuz!

T'he magistrate looked at her broad

smooth countenance. on which ap
peared not the slightest sign of con
flict

When did you say this happened?’
he inquired
Only las’ night. Mistah Ju

was the reply

[he puzzled magistrate gazed at
her carefully.

Only last night! But I don’t see
iny marks on your face!’

Marks!” she roared. “Marks! What
de debbil do I care for marks? I'se

got witnesses!

The son of a policeman was learn-
ing music
How many heats are there to a bar

in this piece of music, dad

Fancy. askir 1 policeman a
juestion like that said the boy’s
mother. “If you had asked your daddy
how many bars there were to the beat

he might have been able to tell you!”

ohnnie (looking out of the win

dow Oh. mother. a motor car has
ust gone by as big as a barn

Mother: Johnnie hy do you ex
1ggerate so terribly? I've told you 40
million times about that habit of

ours, and 1t does

do a bit of good

I'he young man had been overjoyed
at getting a job as commercial tray
eler but after a week he began to feel
rather fed up.

“How are you getting on?” in-
quired an old hand at the game.

Badly.” was the reply. “I have
been insulted at every place I have
visited.”

“That’s strange.” was the reply.
T've been on the road 40 years. I
have had my samples flung into the
street. | have been taken by the scruff
of the neck and hurled downstairs, and
[ don’t deny that T have heen rolled

in the gutter. But insulted—never!”
.

A former resident was asking about

the old town. ““I understand they have

1 curfew law oul there now,” he re
marked
No.” his informant informed

“They did have one. but abandoned
1

What was the matter ?’

“The bell rang at 9 o’clock. and al
most everyone complained about be

ng awakened!”

Lawyer: Why do you always run
down the legal profession?

Doctor: Your profession doesn't
make angels of men. does it?

Lawyer: Ah, that's where you have

the advantage of me.

THE PLAY’S THE THING

The play had just opened and all
the papers, but one. had given it a
good review. The producer. burned
up. because of this one thaw. in an
otherwise perfect report of his play
went down to the office of the news
paper and began to herate the editor
on having such an imbecile, as the
critic in terms that would have even
made a critic feel good, the object of
the discussion entered

Look at him.” shouted the irate
producer. “Just look at him. He’s so
nearsighted, he couldn’t even see the
play!”

Is that true?” asked the editor

Are you really so nearsighted that

ou can’t see what's going on upon

Yes.” confessed the critic, “but my

10se is all right.”



N\
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““Ah—Sahib has been our guest before!”

ONLY FFOR

Martinez was an artist—a true
artist, he hadn’t eaten in the last five
days. He was just about to give up all
hope when a friendly man, who was
attracted by one of his paintings,
offered him a job as a photographer.
['he pay wasn’t too good, he explained,
but it was better than the river. So,
Martinez took the job.

The first customer that came in had
a face that would have given Dracula
goose pimples. so you can imagine
what it did to Martinez’ delicate artistic
soul. He tried to remember all that the
friendly man had told him. “Be pa
tient and above all flatter the individ-
ual and never notice any of their ex-

traordinary bodily characteristics.”

“What can I do for you?” asked
Martinez, hoping that the woman in

A FRIEND

front of him was nothing but the image-
inary workings of his disgruntled
stomach or at worst a saleslady. But
no such luck

tures. She must want to haunt the

she wanted a dozen pic

ghosts of a haunted house, thought
Martinez, but he only smiled and
asked. “How would madam prefer

them?”

I would like to have a few profile
that is if you don’t think I run a
little too much nose,” she replied.

‘Oh, no.” flattered (lied would be
the better word) Martinez. “You have
a regular Barrymore nose. Yours

begins where his lets off.”

“I was told that the most favorable
light for my face X

“Is pitch darkness,” interrupted

Martinez whose soul was getting the
best of him.

“Well, what do you suggest?” she

asked.

“Let’s see,” said Martinez, closing
one eye to make things look only half
as bad as they really were. “I might
photograph you from a right angle
shot, but that would emphasize your
receding chin. And then again, I might
take an overhead shot, but that would
bring out your low forehead too
much. All in all. madam, the only two
redeeming features ahout you are your
eyes. Fach of them is quite good in its

own way. but they are not a pair.”

That seems to exhaust all the ty pes
of photographs I've had in mind,” she
said sadly, “but I must have some
pictures. Can’t you suggest how I
should hold my head?”

Martinez’eyes lit up.“Yes, madam.”
he replied promptly. “Madam should
hold her head under a two-ton truck.”

Then everything went blank as the
woman hit Martinez over the head

with the camera

Martinez lost his job and is aeain.
an artist—a true artist ; he hasn’t eaten

in the last five days.
L]

“You said your medicine would
cure my dog. I gave it to him for a
week and he died!”

“You didn’t follow my instructions,
I told you to give it to him for two
weeks!”

“He lost his car—but he still has
his chauffeur.”



“Having ad-

mitted that you

are the founder
of the Rainbow
Legion, would
you mind tell-
ing the court the
purpose of said
organization?”
“The Rainbow Legion. your honor,

is a nation-wide secret clan of college

men for the righting of vital social
\\IHHQ\"

Vital social wrongs?”

“Yes. I founded the Rainbow Le
gion to fight professors who write
textbooks and change one or two sen
tences every year and then insist upon

the use of only the new edition

“Just what is the threat of the Indi
ro-seal 7
I'hat. your honor. is the boycott of
1l campus lunchrooms that insist
ipon the balanced meal and then serve
hash because it is a composite h of
11l the vitamins
You have so threatened the

United States post office

A STORY FULL OF COLOR

At our

we found the Postmaster guilty on the

“That’s right. last meeting
charge that post-office pens should
write. We threat of the

Orange Facsimile.”

sent him the

Orange Facsimile?”

We
rect the blotter situation or have a fac-

of the latest threc

sive him twenty days to cor-
simile cent stamp
on his chest

Will you please tell the court all
you know Violet
Circle?

I'he Violet Inner Circle
made up of the charter members who
suffered
the Royal Red Avenger lives

ibout  the Inner

Judge. is

have orievous wrongs. For
example
in a fraternity house where every one
has the smoking habit. but only he has
the cigarettes. The keeper of the Green
1 restaurant
of but

Yellow

Poisoned Cheese eats in
vhere they only serve one pat

ter. and the Sender of the

Death attends classes in which the in
structors scrape the chalk against the
blackboard.”

In the last two months. twenty
eight persons have been known to flee

the country as a result of Rainbow

Legion tlerrorism. Is there any basis
for that charge?”

Ye

not responsible

ind no. your honor. We are

if every recipient of
the Black Spot chooses to run away.’

“Black Spot?”

“The Black Spot is the cream of our
threats. The
a manufacturer
flooding

we should have the family buy us for

last one we sent out to

who insisted upon

1s with mail telling us what

eraduation.”

“Did the man whose mangled body
was found in the empty lot receive one
of those Black Spots?”

He did. He

every senior he met what he, the senior

insisted upon asking

intended to do after he got out of
college.”

Now that I have all the facts, I'd
like to say a few words. Individuals
like you are detrimental to a civilized
community. Each and every member

should be
tarred and feathered as an example to
vho feel they should

take the law in their own hands, Case

of the Rainbow Legion

all those

dismissed.’

G, Lu[)uab/

There's that awful bore from the next stateroom.”



GOSH, THAT Mounmm Looks
iy M GLAD WE )
RIDE UP ON THE (oo RAWAY &
YES, TS NEW ENGLAND'S HIGHEST
WE OUGHT TO GET A WONDERFUL
VIEW UP THERE/

DAD.
ONTHAT TRAN,
THE FRONT OF e Enoncs (8
BROKEN

WHY NO, | DON'T._THE
TOBACCO | USE GIVES THE
SAME Fl BODI

=24

M-MM-SA-A-y-
PRINCE ALBERT SMOKES
GRAND, ALL RIGHT/
GOLLY, IMAGINE A

1

TOBACCO BEING SO

TASTY, YET SO COOL

AND FREE FROM BITE
THANKS/

Judge Q——, who once presided
over a criminal court, was famous as
one of the most compassionate men
who ever sat upon the bench. His
softness of heart, however, did not
prevent him from doing his duty as a
judge. A man who had been convicted
of stealing a small amount was
brought into court for sentence. He
looked very sad and hopeless, and the
court was much moved by his contrite
appearance.

“Have you ever been sentenced to
imprisonment?” the judge asked.

“Never. never

exclaimed the pris-
oner, bursting into tears.
“Don’t cry,” said the judge, consol-

ingly; “you’re going to be now.”
L]

Club Bore: On one side of me a
lion was creeping up; on the other a
tiger approached stealthily. When they
were about a yard from me, what do
you think I did?

New Member: Woke up?

Club Bore (indignantly) : No, sir!

New Member (in admiration) :
Gee! I couldn’t have slept on after
that.

P.A. MONEY-BACK OFFER. Smoke 20 fragrant pipe-

fuls of Prince Albert. If you don’t find it the mellowest,
tastiest pipe tobacco you ever smoked,
pocket tin with the rest of the tobacco in it to us at
any time within a month from this date, and we will
refund full purchase price, plus postage. (Signed)
R.J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N.C.

return the

THE NATIONAL
JOY SMOKE

Diner: Waiter!

This stew is terri-
ble. What kind is it?
Waiter:

The chef calls this his en-
thusiastic stew.

Diner: Why?

Waiter: He puts everything he has
into it.

L]

“This young man who calls so
often, Mary are you thinking of
marrying ||1m

“Yes '

“Do you I\nm\ enough about him?”
“Oh. yes! You see, the girl he’s been
engaged to for three years is a friend
of mine.”
)

Prof.: Why don’t you answer me?

Frosh.: I did—I shook my head.,

Law Prof.: Well, you can’t expect
me to hear it rattle "way up here!

The dramatic critic started to leave
in the middle of the second act of the
play.

“Don’t go now,” said the manager.
“I promise there’s a terrific kick in the
next act.”

“Fine.” was the retort; “give it to
the author.”

HAT A GRAND VIEW/ WE (An
SEE EVEW‘IHING FROM CANADA
TO THE ATLANTIC OCEAN SPREAD
OUT ULKEONEBIGMAP )

ALBERT PUTS NEW JOY IN
ANY PIPE.
RIGHT, SMOKES EXTRA RICH
AND MELLOW. THERES NO
TONGUE-BITE EITHER !/
S

ALBERT

ISN'T T AMAZING, T)
1EW YOU CET FROM R o uP

T<
Lt

M TELLING YOU PRINCE

IT CAKES THE PIPE

50 pipefuls of fragrant tobacco in
every 2-0z. tin of Prince Albert

“O look, Mabel!” said Mr. Hen-

peck, pointing to the circus poster.

“They’ve got man-eating tigers!”
Mrs. Henpeck looked her husband
up and down.

“Well, don’t worry, Herbert. You’ve
got nothing to be afraid of !”?

“Name?” queried the immigration
official.
“Sneeze,”

replied the Chinese

proudly.

The official looked hard at him. “Is
that your Chinese name ?”" he asked.

“No, Melican name,” said the Ori-
ental blandly.

“Then let’s have your native name.”

“Ah Choo.”
L]

Mr. Scribbler: How much board
will you charge me for a few weeks
while I gather material for my new
country novel? :

Hiram: Five dollars a week unless
we have lo talk dialect. That's 83
extra.




Those in favor say “aye”.

AvorrH HitLer (Loudly): Aye.

AvorLprH HrrLer: Those against? (No
reply.)

AporpH Hitrer: The motion is car-
ried. I now declare this meeting ad-
journed sine die. Heil Hitler.

(And cheering loudly. Adolph Hitler
lowers his right hand. takes off his

pants and goes to sleep. )

L]
CORRESPONDENCE ROMANCE

They met by mail. It was a case of
love at first sight. He fell in love with
her photograph, and she with his
handwriting.

Eventually, he proposed by Regis-
tered letter.

She accepted by Air Mail.

The wedding was by Special De-
livery.

The honeymoon was a parcel post
affair. He went to Niagara Falls. and
sent her a Post card. She thanked him
by Telegraph and returned a Post
card of the place she was visiting.

Gradually they settled down to a
humdrum married life. Their letters
became less frequent.

Eventually it was only a New Year’s
card.

A special letter from the President
made it legal for the Postmaster

General to grant them a divorce.

“Aw have a heart, Chancellor.”

THE GERMAN GOVERNMENT IN SESSION

AporrH Hitrer: Gentlemen, we have met today to debate

and vote on a proposal recently made that a life-sized
statue of the great national savior of Germany, Austria
and perhaps Czechoslovakia, be erected in Berlin. We
shall first hear what the Minister of finance has to say.

AporrH Hrtrer: Ten thousand times yes! But before taking
up details let’s hear from the Minister of War.

AporpH Hiteer: I am all in favor of the project. But while
about it. let us do it correctly. Why confine this treat to the
people of Berlin? Let us also have a statue of Adolph
Hitler in Frankfort. What do you think, Mr. Minister of
Interior?

Apovrrr Hirrer: Huzza! And in Hamburg and Nuremberg,
and Munich.

AporLrH HitLer: And in Salzburg and don’t forget Vienna
and

ApoLpH HitLer: Come. come. gentlemen. let us not allow
our enthusiasm for this truly noble undertaking to run

away with us. Bul stay! Let us pass an edict ordering the

erection of a statue of Adolph Hitler in every city and N \\\\\\\\\\\\
every town in Germany. \X\\\
ApvorpH HiTLer: And in Austria. “Would you mind letting my grandson off this afternoon?

Apvorpa HitrLer: Of course. I shall now call for a vote. We want to go 1o the ball game.



INTERVIEW

How do you do, madam. May I ask
what you are doing here

I am dining, wining, and dancing
luxuriously amid the white lights of a
notorious cabaret

And who might your companior
be?’

He is a gentleman attracted by my
beauty and sparkling wit

‘What will you do to this man?

I shall drag his proud name down
into the gutter

You will do that?

Not only that. but I shall make
him the victim of a scandal case i1
court trial

Have you no feelings or shame?

[ have none. I exalt in my evilness
is | bring destruction to all about me

You weren't always like this

No I wasn’t. Not until another

woman stole the affections of the man

I loved

Who was the other woman

She was my best friend.’

Oh. that was a shame

Ihen I became a vampire. preying
ipon men, and scorned by all T re
spected.”

Do vou think you will ever be

redecmed ? : > , \ 3 \
Oh. ves. Love will redeem me-——it =
ill work a miracle “May I see your ticket. please? You have this gentleman’s seat!”
What. then?
[ shall write my story and send it
o “True Story’ macazine A BED TIME STORY
What will be the purpose of the
sto 22 o
o Daddy, tell me a story little children. Go on now and let
It will serve to warn young girls of tadd L1
i ) daddy work!
the pitfalls in life. as I will tell all Be a good little boy and 2o to
But if you tell all, what will bed ‘But daddy
happen to the magazine ? First tell me a story.” Daddy! Daddy! Stop your pester
||h et '”.\.» Pl alation Can’t you see that daddy is busy ing and get to bed!”
e world. ‘
Bl e ind you're annoying him? Won’t you please, daddy ?
But you promised to tell me a ‘Did you hear me, son?

story before I went to bed.”

With the child finally gone, the
You know I did no such thing nerve-wracked father
Now run along to hed

1gain tried to

pick up his work from the point where

But why won’t you tell me a story ? he had been interrupted. “Let’s see.”
All my friends’ daddies tell them he said to himself. “This should do
stories.’ for tomorrow’s broadcast. It’s not the
IR onitihelievernt Nowt e toibod best I've turned out. but after workine

n the same prog for five vears
Mol ame program for five year

s his temper and puts ‘ )
you to sleep.” vou can’t help a little repetition.” And

then he began to read out loud what
‘But their daddies do tell them

ey he had written: “Good evening. kid
dies. this is your Uncle Bunny again
Your friends are lying. All daddies Tonight’s story has to do with a vers

are too busy to tell stories to their

mean old witch. Once upon a time



A SCIENTIFIC REPORT

Dr. A. Z. Iceheart who has just
returned home after flying over the
North Pole during his latest Arctic
expedition. sent in the following re
port of his scientific findings

The expedition. besides consuming
at least one column on every front
page in the country every day. dis
covered that

Water freezes at a temperature of
32 degrees above zero.

Eskimos are apathetic toward the
invention of the electric refrigerator

Palm beach suits are out of place
on an Arctic expedition.

You can get static on your radio
even in the Arctic Circle.

Three deuces beat two aces all over
the world.

That the Eskimos don’t eat Eskimo
pies.

That cold beans don’t taste wood.

That there isn’t any pole at the
North Pole.

That it’s darn cold up there.

GROUND LESSON

“Here. let me show you how to
handle the stick. Back like that, see?
Gosh, if this thing had double control,
I'd take you up for a lesson right now.
Ever been up before?”’

VR, @l o o peeen

S it

“Yes. to be sure. Seems I get all the
green hands to teach. but never mind
that. my boy. My students have to
sweal. see? But when I get through
with them. they’re not flving through
roofs and killing passengers.”

“Yes. sir. that’s what my boss was
id after a little train-
ing with you. I could take over the de

telling me. He s,

luxe model. The one that carries
twenty people. you know. express
type.”

“That’s quite a bit of responsibility
for a young lad like you to handle. I’l1
give you a thorough grounding. and
vour nerve will take you the rest of
the way. I tell you in this zame you've
2ol to have the stuff in you. One acci-
dent and some of "em never want to get
off Mother Earth again. That's why I
feel kind of proud of my record
2oing around for the last fifteen years
as a factory demonstrator. and never

cracked up an elevator yet!”

“You just sink into our chairs!”



OcTopER, 1938

IfIt's Progress You Want--

Administration Has It
--And Future Is Brighter

Business

Department of Economics and Bus-
iness Administration has adopted as its
primary objective the training of young
people better to earn or produce a liv-
ing, and secondly, better to live. We
assume that every person, living in our
modern society, will need certain skills
in basic business principles. To this
end our courses have been organized and
programs covering four years of train-
ing have been developed.

We assume that most students will
seck employment upon graduation from
college. Regardless of his ultimate good
as a certified public accountant, or sales
manager, or credit manager, or personal
manager, or president, or owner of a bus-
iness firm, the student must first learn
the business and therefore will generally
begin at the bottom. Experience in the
desired business and training in the me-
thods of the firm are indespensible to ad-
vancement and untimate success. Desir-
able contacts with the executives in bus-
iness are increasingly possible if the
young graduate possesses wanted skills.
To be a “whale-of-a-good caddie to the
boss” usually calls for super skill in
typewriting, shorthand, and accounting.
Mastery of these skills provide an easy
entry into a desirable firm. “What can
you do?” is frequently asked. Next,
“How well can you do it?”, and accom-
panied by a practical demonstration may
either “break” or “make” the applicant.

Freshman Courses Adopted

With the foregoing conditions in
mind, skill in typing is now required of
all freshmen. Courses intended for
three different skill requirements are
now open to freshmen. Students also
take six hours the first year in “Intro-
duction to Business” and in “Introduc-
tion to Economics.” Subsequent courses
are organized to build on this back-
ground and are grouped into majors in
Accounting, Marketing and Salesman-
ship, Finance, Industrial Management,
and Public Administration.

M. B. A. Degree Now Offered

The Department of Economics and
Business Administration now offers, for
the first time, the advanced degree of
Master of Business Administration. Can-
didacy to this degree requires as prere-
quisite the B.B. A. degree or its equi-
valent. Candidates may do as much as

half of their work at other approved in-
stitutions providing their program is ap-
proved in advance by the department
and the graduate division at Tech. This
arrangement offers many advantages to
students who wish to enjoy graduate
experiences at other institutions.

Increase In Enrollment

Enrollment in classes in Economics
and Business Administration for the first
semester is twenty-three per cent great-
er than the first semester of 1937-38.
To meet the increase, new sections have
been organized, but many existing sec-
tions are yet far too large. One hundred
and fifteen students are in one section
of Business Law.

Ninety-four students are in the one
section of Marketing. The new course
in  Salesmanship has forty students.
Three sections of the freshman course
“Introduction to Economics” has 176
students. Two sections of freshman “In-
troduction to Business’ has 124 students.

Field Course In Business

The study of business problems in the
field will be made possible by a field
course conducted during the first term
of the 1939 summer school. The course
will carry credit through the eastern
and southeastern states. Plans are rap-
idly being developed to study business
institutions in Fort Worth, Dallas, Aus-
tin, Houston, Galveston, Baton Rouge,
New Orleans, Montgomery, Atlanta,
Columbia, Raleigh, Richmond, Washing-
ton, D. C., Baltimore, Philadelphia, New
York City, Buffalo, Cleveland, Toledo,
Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City,
Tulsa, Oklahoma City, and Amarillo.

Travel will be made in a chartered
bus and a detailed itinerary will be fol-
lowed. Authorities in various fields of
business will be contacted daily. The
trip will cost about $185 which will cov-
er transportation, food, lodging, and re-
gistration.

The field course will be conducted by
the head of the Department of Econo-
mics and Business Administration who
has conducted two previous courses of
a similar nature. Interested students
should contact the department soon.

Better Fit School Into Business

Arrangements have been completed
whereby students, after finishing the
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work of the freshman year and one sum-
mer school, may take advantage of the
highly seasonable nature of industry and
business in West Texas, and accept full
time employment for the months of Sep-
tember through January and attend col-
lege only the second semester and dur-
ing the summer when the volume of bus-
iness is at a seasonal low. Students are
accordingly encouraged to secure em-
ployment in the business they expect to
enter later thus obtaining the much
needed practical experience so essential
to business success.

Practical Instructors

Upperclassmen generally are desirous
for authentic subject matter. They en-
joy hearing a lecture from one “having
authority.” To satisfy this need two
part time instructors have been added
to the staff. J. I Kilpatrick, a practic-
ing lawyer in Lubbock, teaches the course
in Business Law. Mr. Kilpatrick has
practiced in Lubbock for over ten years
and has served for most of that time as
chairman of the Y.M.C.A. board on the
campus. He is a graduate of the Uni-
versity of Texas with the LL.B. degree
and is a director of the Texas State Bar
Association.

W. W. Condray, a C.P. A. in Texas
with a Master’s degree from the Univer-
sity of Chicago, teaches the course in
Advanced Accounting. Mr. Condray
is accepted as one of the leading audi-
tors of the Southwest.

Clarence Whiteside, a graduate of our
own department with a Master’s degree
in Business Administration from New
York University, joined the staff Oc-
tober 1, 1938. Mr. Whiteside has had
several years experience in business ope-
rations in West Texas.

Following is a list of graduates in the
Department of Business Administration
since 1932, the first year the degrees of
B. B. A. were conferred. The records
are not complete on many, but latest
information is supplied on all possible.
Former students herein listed are asked
to correct any discrepancies herein con-
tained and to report new addresses on
former classmates and friends.

June, 1932
John T. Brown, Lubbock
William Horace Garrett, Lubbock
Mary Edith Henderson, 'B:

yers
Joe Culver HIill, Lubbock, 2218-13th St., Hemp-
hill Wells

Continued on Page Nineteen
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J. C. Kellam, State NYA Director, and Victor Jacggli, his Works Projects Engincer, came out for a vi
campus recently, approving also the NYA College Aid Program well under
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sit 1o the NYA Boy's Dormitory on the

way which employs 223 undergraduates at work which would not oth:rwise

be done. Bowman Dorsey, one of the active alumni of El Paso, in a recent interview at the alumni office, asks cooberation in having a Tech float in the
Sun Carnival barade this New Year’s Day. Manuel DeBusk, visiting the campus too, has bis mailing address changed from Washington to Dallas where
be is office manager of the Federal Housing Administration.

New Car

Sticker Assortment
Mail Orders Filled Promptly

VARSITY
BOOKSTORE

Bobo and Marsh
BARBER SHOP
“Come By And See Who's Modern”

HEENEIB

CLOTHIERS
“Everything a Man Wears”
1002 Broadway

College Cafe
$5.50 Meal Ticket $4.75
Special Rates By Month

1105 A College Ave. Phone 1066

Kinney’s Shoe Store
1005 Broadway
“Beautiful Lady” 3-thread Hosiery

SPECIAL
Suits C&P 20c
Dresses (Plain) 30c
AZTEC CLEANERS

1109 College Phone 3504

When In Plainview Visit

Max Garrett's

“BARBECUE PIT” And
“NO NAME” CAFES

| he asked her.

GolUp ... =

Continued from Page Eight

was trying to remember whether you had
a moustache and shaved it off. Darned
funny!”

Andrew remembered, then, and felt
something like a cold draft on the back
of his neck. But he was resourceful.
“Been outside yet?” he inquired.

Smoots, however, was not to be di-
verted. “It might be that double-
breasted coat,” he said.

Aileen turned to Andrew, her eyes
sweeping over him, as if she also would
determine just what had taken place.
Then Andrew saw a look of under-
standing come over Smoots’s face. It
broke on him suddenly, as if in the snap
of a finger the mystery had been cleared
up. His eyes, more or less dilated, and
touched with enthusiasm, roved over
Andrew’s head. He crossed his legs and
slapped his left knee.

“My gracious!” he cried.
would have—""

His wife dropped a dark small bag.
It rolled from the first bleacher seart,
and hung precariously on the second.
Smoots retrieved it neatly, just as Dotty
rose.

“I believe I am thirsty,” she said to
him, inclining her head toward the door.

Andrew and Aileen went on a few
steps, then sat. The room was pleasant
after the chill outside air. A man was
setting up a big electric fan down near
the piano.

“They mean to keep us cool from now
on,” Aileen said.

“With one fan—in a big place lil
this?”

“It’s one of those new ones. See? It
stands on its own pedestal. They blow
a perfect gale.”

But Andrew was watching the play
of rich color in her cheeks. “Did you
see Romeo and Juliet when it was here?”
The question did not
seem at all irrelevant.

She nodded, bringing her eyes to his.

“Wonderful, wasn’t it?”

She didn’t answer at once.

18

“I never

Then, “I

have never found words to say just
what it meant to me.”

She was altogether serious, yet perhaps
she did not mean what he thought she
meant. Nor would he like her to think
that his viewpoint was different from
hers. He decided on a bit of banter.

“That from the hard-boiled younger
generation!”

“We put most of that on, just like
you do.” He was grateful that she in-
cluded him. “It’s a kind of pose. In
out hearts we are not cynical.”

Her eyes were gentle. He noticed
that she breathed with an effort. His
hand dropped lightly on hers. She met
his gaze for a moment, then grew timid
before him.

“There is a good show at the Palace
tomorrow. Will you go with me?”

N?

No coquetry, no stalling about other
dates. Just ‘yes’! The orchestra struck
up a waltz, and as the rich wings spread
behind her, he was certain that she
breathed a slow deep inhalation of con-
tentment.

He did not talk as they danced. The
top of her head was directly under his
chin, and there was a fragrance about
her hair. They were immediately in
front of the powerful fan before he felt
the blast of air upon him. He looked
up, startled. The wind caught him
on the face, drove savagely against his
eyeballs.

Instantly he felt the toupee lift, the
air like a cool breeze on his bare scalp,
He stiffened, and his left hand shot to
his head. But the fingers of his right
were entangled with hers, and the un-
expectedness of his movement only caus-
ed her clasp to tighten. He made a
sound which resembled ‘u-u-u-uh!’; and
tore himself free. For a moment he
reared backward, his arms waving as
though he were in the street trying to
flag an onrushing car. A few of the
near-by dancers saw him, and craned
their necks to follow his staring eyes to
the distant rafters.

But he was in time. The overlapping
hair had saved him, combed in as it was
with the hair of his head. The toupee
settled under his hectic pressure, while
a few deft movements of his palms serv-
ed to fix it in place. When at last he
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remembered Aileen, he found her wait-
ing, as still and self-possessed as ever.

“Ha, ho! I thought that fan was go-
ing to blow me away!”

But he was not satisfied with the lic.
It didn’t sound very convincing. Be-
sides, he didn’t want to lie to her at all
With the thought came the sure reali
zation that his whole relationship with
her was founded on a lie, on an unfair
deception. He had been an egregious
fool, thinking of the moment, and not
of the future.

For suppose he should win her—then
what? He had a quick picture of the
scorn on her face when on their bridal
night he should hang his toupee on the

DuPont Paints Are Used
By TECH

Let Us Furnish Dx Pont Materials
For Your New Home.
Free Estimates
Exclusive Wall Paper
Art Leather

Lubbock Paint & Paper Co.

1105 Main Phone 839

Everybody

Looks Good

At Homecoming
o

To Make Your Homecoming
Becoming
You Should Be Coming
To Levines

Lubbock’s Largest Cash Dept.
Store, 4 Big Floors

| resentative

bedpost. Before and after, indeed!

And he knew he could not go on with
it. He would have to give her up, ana
just now, when the distance was spanned
between them. He drew a deep sigh
that came near being a groan.

“It takes time to get used to it, doesn’t
it!” he heard her saying.

“To get used to it?”
far away.

“The toupee, I mean,” she explained

They stopped, and immediately some-
one bumped the.m He pulled her out
of the crush. No, she was not laughing
at him, but he felt his face burn with
shame.

“You know?” he managed.

She nodded. “I thought you knew I
did—that that was why you spoke to
me tonight.”

“How did you find out?

“I work part time at Deceivers.”

He started to say something, then be-
thought himself. “But it—it doesn’t
make any difference?”

She smiled and extended her arms. The
orchestra had struck up a fox trot—a
good swift one.

He had bee

ADDRESSES UNKNOWN

Anyone knowing the addresses
of HILLERY ALLEN LESLIE
and NATHAN JOHNSON

please advise the alumni secretary.

WARD GARRISON, industrial rep-
of the Gates Rubber, Co.,
Amarillo, who married MILDRED LY-
TLE, Amarillo, August 10, was hob-
nobbing with BYRON CLAUNCH,
now in the marketing division of the
Skelly Oil Co., Kansas City, Mo., dur-
the Oklahoma Goldbugs game.
Claunch was here in 27-31.

WILLARD M. NOTT, E. E. ’33,
wants all Tech exes on the West Coast
to come see him at the L. A. Nott
Company, 1016 Howard Street when
they are in San Francisco. His red-head-
ed daughter puts in her invitation, too.

ing

Business Ad

Continued from Page Seventeen

Martin

Joseph Jackson, Plainview, Plains Co-
oper:

e
aha.
e Zellner. Hobbs, N. M
es Adams, Jr., Lumnuk
Ammons,
Cle

h n, G M A C

ts, New York, Henry Schroder
p.

nts, Los Angeles, Calif., West Coast

Co.

tin
Bil Eakin Collins, Lubbock, Hemphiil Wells
James Lyle Holmes, Shamr Com. Loan Co.
Ralph ~Erskine Penney,  Lubbock, Kuykendall

Chey. Co.
Wilbur Irvin Pittman, Amarillo
Adolphus Smith, Glendale, Ariz.
Helen Vidla Lundell, Lubbock
August 1932
Josephine Alice Cowsert, Dimmitt
Gus Dallls, Greece, Law School
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, Miller Gin Co.

Berkley, Calif., 2343

Antonio
ased

Vallejo, Calif.,
alt Lake City,

Newberry

Jnnw Henry Whiteside, Jr.,
Utah, Dr.” Pepper Bottling Co.

Photographers  Engravers

EEVES

Phone 3584

1719 Broadway

Butter Kist Bread

At

Your Grocery

Ly

Good Eats Bakery

Your Credit Is Good At

Goodrich
Silvertown Store

Motorola

Raidos

Goodrich Silvertown Tires

and Tubes

1112 Main Street Phone 154




Wilton Samuel Wilks,
Tommie Abraham, Canad
Solon Clements, Jr.

Plainview
nn Tne Fair

Ellis Ray Forman, Tech Bookstore
Earl Brmn Hobbs, Lmlencld High School Prin-
cip:
Chatles B Jackson, Plainview
June, 1933

Dick Slaton Carter, Plainview

Seth Barton Cox, Stamfo! ord

Raymond E. Dunn, Slaton

Milo Manning Fctembcnd Amarillo, 99 N. Polk,
Allis Chalmers

william Russell Fickas, Jr., Deceased
arry C. Hazel, Lubbock
Clarence Maurice Reed, Corslcaxm

Marvin Clarence Renfro, Lubl

Joe Fulton Taylor, Amarillo, Pubhc Schools
Clu'roné; Dayle’ Vannoy, Lubbock, Davis Humph-
ries

Lula Terrie Watson Lubbo

Thomas Hugh Willlams (“‘Bo’’), Lubbock, Ath-
letic Mgr. Texas Te
John Hugh Beauchamp, Sherma

Cecil Alonzo Bickley, Kilgore,

A System Store
wmlam Bacon Caldwell,

Houston, Fed. Land
Sarah. E\elyu Carson, S(am(ord
Ci

Allle *ae Collins, Claud

c:;mpble‘lll Hill Elkins, Lubbock, 1803-13th, Elkins
ns, ys.

Clyde Wolfe James, Tulla, Public Schools

Ernest Nelson, Lubbock

Warren Powers, Amherst, Teacher

Allen Bryan Seale, Lubbock, chn Barber Shop

Mary Elizabeth Warren, Clebu

August, 1933

Aud Felton Darr, Santa Fe, N. M., New Mexico
State Prison
Lois Elizabeth Hall, Lubbock, 1614 Bdwy., Guy

L. cAfee Agency
Cecil Glenn Kersey, Lubbock, F. W. D. C. R. R.
Ebble Lee, Lamesa

“HELLO, BILL,
HAVE YOU HEARD
ABOUT THE NEW
U.S. ROYAL MASTER
TIRES7*

“YES. | HEAR
THEY STOP
4 TO 223 FEET
QUICKER. THEY'RE
DE-SKIDDED I*

SAFETY OF

.5 ROYAL
MASTER

DEMONSTRATED IN
ONE-MINUTE TEST,
Prove fo yourself how this

new fire slops quicker.
controls side skids.

FREE DEMONSTRATION DAIL
Dryer’s AAA Service

Personal Service

For You And Your Car

1217 Ave. J Phone 182

~Thyra_Hortense Hicks,

Jackle Lucllle Rogers Fletcher, Pampa

Henry Chester Willlams, Clarendon

Glenn Lee Allison, Hereford, 210 W. 4th, Teacher
Glenn Dobkins, Roaring Springs, Ginner

Marcus Homer Duncan, Jr. bbock, Minister
John W. Palmore, Lubbock, Asst. County Agent
Leland Dixon Payne, Odessa, Box 336, Bank

Cashler
virgil Rowland, Amarillo, Resettlement Admin.

une,
Honolulu, Hawali,

Chung Wo Au, B. F. Dilling-
am

Wendell Oren Bearden, Lubbock, Graduate Stu-
den!

Lubbock
Lubbock, 2221-14th, McFar-

James Marvin_Colller,

Luta Pelham E'\\es
land-Maisen

Leon Palmer Fisher, Ralls, Public Schools

Ward Seavery Garrison, Amarillo, Gates Rubber

Co.

Thomas Ray Headstream, Victoria, General Mo-
tors

William Franklin Holmes,

Winifred Howard Massey,

Eugene Randolph Mitchell,

Shamrock

ea
Collinsyille

Elmore Sims Plemons, Lubbock, Investor's Sny-
dicate

B. Weldon Scarbrough, Okla. City, H. J. Heinz
Co.

George Harold Simms, Panhandle

Charles Edward Thomas, Lubbot

Max Eliot Waghorne, San An;;elo Standard Times

Milton Emerson West, Lubbock, cc

George Apostalas Zarafonetis, Lubbock, Hilton

ote!
Lols Chrmm'.- Balley, Spearman, Teacher

gett Caruthers, Kopperl, Teacher
Wmslo\\ Augustus D:Lhnkc Boyce, P. J. Dean &
Son (Gen. M
Chapman Davls, “Daitas, s, John Dccre Plo\\ Co.

Roswel
Vora Victoria Lowe, Doakh
August, 1934
Harvey Louls Dunn, Clovis, Coach
Doris Lynn Hull, Lubbock
Elizabeth Lanham, Lubbock
George A. Pratas, Lubbock, W. W. Condray (Jr.
)
Linn Roberson, Wink, Box 688, Humble Oll
o.

Preston Earnest Smith, Lubbock, Tech Theatre

Acct
Henry

Etbridge Eagan, M. G. Pederson, and
Fred Fairly, two former presidents of

the alumni and ex-students associa-
tion, and this year’s chief executive.
Joyce Dv:dkln‘x Lubbock
Jame, Lauderdale, Saint Jo
REyglasartaWa Dawson

Neva Neal \vnkmw, Lubbock
Fred C. Barron,
e C. Burnett,
Theo Cheaney, Lubbock

Ruth gDouslas O'Neal,

Lubbock
James Hur\cy Fr)‘an Midland

une, 1935
Box 1062, Albuquerque, N. M.
Dublin

Washington, D. C.,

Ho
\\'mnm wm:m lrcl,nm

Dumas, Shamrock Ofl &
3ea
Jennin ple Lewis, Lubbock, Flori;
Oscar .\nblr Pederson, Kilgore, Kilgore Hotel Cot-

fee Shop

Johnnle Verle Pyeatte Jenkins, Lubbock

Melvin Curtls Schumpert, Portales, N.
plemen

Mul’lnrl(‘ Alm Scott Willlams,
Ok

Im-

Wells Hotel, Tulsa,

Canfleld Stanford, Callf., Law

nt

e Lols Walker,

Francls York, Lubbock, Lub. Prod. Cr.
D.

e g
Ru)mnlul Q. Phililps, Lubbock, C. Shamburger

Toothaker,

Conros

Lb
Hogue Cadmus Willlams, Hamflton
August, 1935

E. Archer, Luhbock Mallory's

eboe Carpenter, Olne
ven Sullivan Hinds, Amunllo C. I T. Corp.
Robert Marion Slaton, Teacher
Jean Davies Nissle ent, Ohlo
Truett Leon Owen, Sherman, Coach
Samette Elizabeth’ Ross, Edinburg, Teacher
John H. , Stidham, Okla
Gus Fagan Whife, Borger
Trenton “Taylor Davis,

Frances Sewell Soyder
Naom| Whitaker, nuencm
Fort Worth

Lubbock,

Floy dndn Merchant

Ora May Haynle Ausmus
James Vance Beauchamp,

Frult & Veg. Co.
20

Lubbock
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News About

Bray's Campus
Shop

We're putting the accent on youth
—here on the Avenue right next
to the cloistered halls of Texas
Tech.

Come on out and see the place!
You’ll find a complete selection of
shirts, ties, sportswear, and all the
other male accessories. And pop-
ular priced hosiery for the coed.

Hope yow'll be out soon

for your sightseeing

1007 College Ave.
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WELCOME!

Alumi, Exes
And Students

HOP HALSEY

“If you haven’t visited our Drug
Store before this Homecoming,
then come on in and make our
place your headquarters. We have
everything here from Postage
stamps to tickets to the Chuck-
Wagon feed. And if you miss the
Chuck-Wagon feed, you can eat
right here with us.”

Mark Halsey

Drug Store No.

Phone 1000 for Quick Service




OcToBER, 1938

Youth takes its swing! In answer to the lilting tunes of a popular dance orchestra these
ing at one of the many college dances given this year. Identifying the swir Dergl yDsnic)s
the other couple, Martha B y Monroe Hamilton. Lansford Ireson with the girl in
Pauline Bule, Stamford Edward Grissom, Amarillo, 909 Taylor, Com
Willlam Spencer Campbell, Spur 3
Joseph Cromwell Carnes, San Antonio, Insurance ale, La
Thomas Preston Conerly, Amarillo, Commercial 1, Shell Petroleum Co
dit Co Mine
James Marshall Cook, Garden City Haskins & Sells,
Elsle Pear] Crausbay, Austin, Tex. Highway Dept
Rachel Darwin, Slato arrol McCarty, Okla. Cit 2 West
Magdalen Dederick, Lubbock, South Plains Bus
Co. e, Lufkin, Lufkin Foundry & Mac
Earl Wincle Dodd, Lubbock, Hemphill Wells
her Michael, Jr., Hamlin, General Crude
Mary Loulse Douglas, Lubbock, Tech Business ERR x ner o
Oftice Ann Newhardt, Amarillo
Rosemary Duff, Lubbock, Crenshaw & Dupree Nichols, Marshall, Marshall Publ. Co
Don Nolan Galther, Abilene ithwestern Bell an Prim, Dallas, Inter. E Mash
eLRCo w Rampy bbock, Swift & Co.
Elaine Goodwin, Lubbock, 2204-10, Moncrief- Le- Russell Seamon, Jr.. El Paso, Gom. Credit
noir Mfg Co.
HasKell Grant Taylor, Lubbock, Texas Tech In-
odrow Willlam Wil Estancia, N. M., Coach
Varnell, Okla. City, 122 W. 4th St
Wooten, Borger, Box 1506, Com. Credit Co
Dalton Johnston, Lubbock
S. Newman, Lubbock, Stubbs Young Grain
H C
Tlme To Sfop Henry Alfred Roberts, Lubbock, Texas Highway
Dept
August, 1936
Lubbock, County Tax Office
snd ZReunhoeioN CountiTex 10 trioall
|
Bedford ngham, Lubboc
Freddie rds Wat Houston, Texas
Tak S+O k Marjorie Serena Ferrls, Dallas, Lone Star G
aKe (o4 c
an, ¢ s, 609 Ave.
bbock, Tech ent
b h Athletic Dept
s no time like the present “abot Gasoline
for taking inventory of your print- 909 Taylor, Burrougt
ing needs. If you're short on any e
particular form, right now is the Holliday, Teacher
time to see your college printers. L

They will be glad to supply you
with samples and estimates, or to
help you plan your layout.

Place your print-
ing NOW
assured

orders
and be
of a first-class

product.

Tech Press

Basement Engineering Building

Texas

May, 1937
rd, Lubk

of ock receives a 7
lio from Weldon Birdwell, TEXAS
T F M A( E cir man.
paign the opening month of the schoo

o0-eds and eds
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are spending a very delightful even
dark haired girl and Roy Krebbs, her partner:

ackground

Marvin Black, Jr. Shreveport, La. Ar-

Natural Gas Co.

Bundy, Lubbock
Carter, Lubbock

kansa.

rge Lynn Davis Humphries

Charles Patrick Cosgrove, Dallas, Universal Cre-
dit Co

Jerner Claud Couch, Pittsburgh

Jim Mitchell Dalton, Weatherford

Dale Willlam Dean, Dallas, 4320 Junius St., Good-
ear Tire Rubber Ci

Winston Wiley Doran, Lubbock

James Troy Epperson, Jr., Cleburne

ophia Finsterwald, Mobeetie, Tex

Flache, Coahoma, Tex.

Klipsteln Fry,  Lubbock, Teacher
arl Gamble, Lubbock, 2402-20th, Gam
ealty Co.
Greenfleld, Austin, Unlv. of Texas, Texas

John L

Gritfis, Lubbock

"Chevrolet's the Choice'

First in Sale — First in Value

Buy a Chevrolet and Be Satisfied

Kuykendall Chevrolet Co.
“We Know Chevrolet—
You Know Us”

Phone 1234

Thirteenth and Avenue K




Hilton Hotel

Lubbock, Texas

Moderate Rates
Excellent Food

“Your Hotel

on the Plains”

Vernon Herndon, Manager

Football Headgquarters

Another

Hilton Holel

James Melvin Grigg, Lubbock

Jnhu Thaddeus Helms, Jr., Pampa,
Ford Motor Co.
ston, Lorenzo

Com. Credit
Jarrett Hervey, Greenville,
,K'\menne Elizabeth John:
Wa; L. Kelly, Morse, Texa
Eugenta Elinor Lum]ell Lubbock
ector Mackay, Jr. ock, Com. Credit corp
Jessle Rum McWnhirter Eilis, Lubbock, Com. Cre-
dit

James Clayton Mallett, Lubbock,
tice

County

Tax Of-

Hop Halsey, Number One Druggist on

the drag, knows more Tech students

and exes than any other individual
of the state.
James Duey May, Kermit, Fox Rig & Reel Co.
Grace Montgomery, Tahoka, Teaching
Tahoka, Teaching Com

MArlele Montgomery,
Wo

Lec Roy Mosley, Midland, C. I T. Corp
Billy Ross Phillips, Hereford, Tirst State Bank
Bill' D. Power, Spur

Clyce Gary Smith, Sweetwater

James Harvey Smith bbock

Arthur Thompson, Heroto

Lowell Glenn Webb, Midland, West Tex.

ey, Lubbock, West Te

Julma Jefferson Wi

Bert Willlams, Hnl Serings, N. M., Coach

Cecfl L. Wolfe,

Robert Jennings \Vurk Crosbyton

Roy ones, Big Spring, cher

L Lipscomb, Amarillo, 1009 Monroe,

Harvester.

Clifton Oliver, Jr., Lubbock, Graduate Student
Lois LaVerne Pulley, Cisco
August, 1937

Annabel Allen, Lamesa, 308 No. Katherine

1 Ernest Arc Attorney
ack Patrick Bostick, Worth
Aubrey Otis But Regina, N. M., Coach
Robert Cro. Hale Center, Coach
Curtis Nathan Cheaney, Lubboc
Mary Amanda Coop: Lamesa, 2,1u 21st
Floyd Houston Cope acher

Gaines Nunnally Davis, Lm.umk West Tcx.xs Gas

Churlcs Augustus Duval, Canyon, West Texas Gas
(&

0.
Sidney Sam Forrest, Jr., Lamesa, Forrest Lum-

ber Co.

Lloyd Croslin, Secretary to Congress-
man  Mahon in Washington, is a
statesman bimself. His friendships are
limited only by the Atlantic and Pa-
cific, and it is rumored that some new

contacts have been made past these
boundaries.
Tom Nelson Hutchison, California, Aviation
School
willlam Harvey McKelvy, Lubbock, Watson Fur-

niture
Curtis Trayis Martin, Seymour
Elva Mae Mills, Sterling City

Tom Nabors, Cisco

Carrie Bell Turner, Lubbock

Irving Francher Upshaw, Jr., Amarillo, Insurance
J. W. West, San Angelo

Bllly George Yeatts, Amarillo, Com. Credit Co.

Parsons, Amarillo, High School
Ralls.

ck, Dean Gordon's omce
Weatherford, Teach

Imogene_Joyce Gatlin,

Harold Heard, Fort Worth, Brantley- Draughon’s
College
June, 1938
Blllle B\lr(on Bayless, Lubbock, Lubbock House-
old Supply
Mildred Ruth Blanton, Amarillo

Milton Rlcnnrd Bodzlu. Colorado, Texas
22
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Willlam H. Bullock, Artesla,
Harold Maunce Chernosky, ﬁler Tex, 1012 N.

Monroe
Paul Timnlhy Coe, Lubbock, Graduate Student
Donnell - D'Spain, Houstpn, 1917 West-

Charles

eimer
Nathan Hoyt Eudaly, Grandfalls, Gen’l. Mdse.
Willlam Elton Goen, Floydada, Park Florist
Robert ale, Lubbock, 2108-14, West Texas

as_Co.

Rose Elizabeth Higgs, Gruver, Texas

Robert Earl Johnson, Dalhart, Ranch

Austin Reginald Jordan, Lubbock, Retail Credit

Asn McGuire, Lamesa

Tho Jefexrson McWilliams,
Zona_ Chemical. Co:

Sam Monroe Neathery, Lubboc!

Dimitry Pratas, Lub\xck Firculonn Service

Mary Inez Rose,
Judge Cooper bmllh .vr Lubbock, Asst.

Agt.
Loyd

Brownfleld, Ari-

County

Burkett Spears, Perryton, Com. Teacher

Robert Earle Stalnaker, Lubbock

Vernon Eugene Thompson, Calif. School

William Robert Blake, Concho, Arizona

C. Blythe, Lubboc

Lée Buchtien Keeling,
Transfer & Storage Co.

Mary Merle C‘u’pemer, Seminole, Teacher

Charles A

Charline Davls,

Rule, Armstrong

Plainview, 800 Lexington

Leonard Earnest, Lubbock, 2206-17, Amer. Natl
m.u) Barrett Farley, Lamesa

e Marie Greer
I. hleen Hastings, La
August Jeff HoltKort, Lubbock Teacher
Morgan Thomas Jones N. M., 517 Cop-

Farm smunty ‘Ad

Lo)d Amherﬁ!. Coun!) Agent's Office
Venita M re, Lamesa, Teachin,

ot Ruxh Monteuh. Clayton, N. M

nelly St.,
[}

: o

Lonnie Langston, Mathematician and
statistician supreme, always takes time
for a refreshing soda whenever the
occasion permifs

Mary Margaret Plckett, Lubbock

Frances Pauline Real, Amarillo, F. C. A.
Beatrice Seitz, Lubboc!

Lemuel Edwin Smith, Ausnn. Unlv of Texas
Arphice Macon Splkes, Lub
Sidney Robert Stout, Punm, Clle\'. Co.

zel Lee Trotter, Lubbock
Rudolph P. Anderson, Florenc

e Anz Bateway

Ben Carl Driver, Lubbock, Graduate Work
ugust, 193;
Ruth Erline Barnard, Lubbock

Lubbock, s\wetbriar Shop
Ranger, Coa
Tbbock,

N. M., Natl. Ins.

Henry Gmd) Jennings,

av! Kelthley, Jarret-West
ru;

Jacob Chandler Mathis,

Bee Moss, Garland

Ruth Mar lc Payne,
Com.

Wayman Truuu Sowell, Lubbock, Brays ClL

Felix Scott Walker, LubbuL

John Hiner Wilson, Lubboc

Harrell Jerome Harkey,

John Dean Milling

Annie Lee Owens Pace

Artesla,

Paducah, Box 683, Teaching

as Co.
o Onk Texas

After a full day's entertainment which
ended with a Red Raider rampage over
the Oklahoma City Goldbugs, Jimmy
Henley and the missus, Lorena, call it
a day and relax in solid comfort at
the Hilton hotel toward the wee hours
of the morning.



Welcome Homz Alumni and Exet!

The Association Is Glad To Announce A Special Membership Discount Of

50c

On Football Tickets to the Texas Tech-Gonzaga Homecoming Game
Tickets Are Limited One To A Member

Make Reservations Through The Alumni Office And Accompany Each

Reservation With A Check For $1.70

(Instead of $2.20)

If You Have Not Already Paid Your Annual Dues Of $2 To The As-

sociation, You May Do So Now And Get In On The Special Homecoming

Football Discount

Texas Tech Alumni and Ex-Students Association
212 Library Building
I'exas Technological College

Lubbock, Texas

It Takes

Sustained Power, Speed. and
Dependability
FOR PERFECT OPERATION

Y
The Red Raiders Have These Qualities

o

May we congratulate the team upon its performance, inas-
much as the qualities exhibited during the games are so sim-
ilar to electricity.

TEXAS-NEW MEXICO UTILITIES CO.

It’s better for

+ BAKING

+ ROASTING

* BROILING

+« FRYING

« BOILING

ODERN Gas ranges make
cheaper! Oven heat control pre-
vents baking failures. Top burn-
ers light automatically. New
broilers cut broiling time in half.

See these marvelous gas ranges
at your gas company!

MODERNIZE YOUR
HOME WITH GAS

Weit Texcd Ccd Co.

od Gas with Dependablc rvice




Folks who risk their lives

TSR SHRILLING LIFEY
o & ; l k W 4 oh
as a matter of course ‘,> 4 -4
are careful in their choice ( % o2 gy

of a cigarette. They say:

“CAMELS
NEVER GET ON
YOUR NERVES"

LA

¢) THREE TIMES
M b |

Camels are
a matchless blend
of finer,
MORE EXPENSIVE /
TOBACCOS /
= Turkish and

E THEY ARE THE LARGEST-SELLING cIGARETTE IN AMERICA
Meet these men who @ Semir: y i K L ‘ 1 1 e

live with tobacco from _ gy ~ b &
planting to marketing f t Caraway. I

and note the cigarette
they smoke




