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bet she'd love a box of per
sonalized stationery - or a 
cigarette lighter with her in- Jf\:. 

• itials engraved on it-or just .~ 
about anything with a "sweet 
nothing" from you printed 
on it. 

All gift items printed right, 
foster, more efficient, and better service. 

Remember, nothing will make her eyes 
~ sparkle more than a thoughtful, personal-f ized gift from you to her from . . . ~ 

-~ ~ 
oiverslfr co-Ojl 

LETTERS 
To the Editor: 

I suggest you spare us the pictorial 
enormities of C. W. Nelson, and I mean 
no offense to our campus wits turned 
writers when I say I'm ready to read 
something in the Ranger with a little 
more to it than this pastromi rubbish 
and your write-up on the Cactus 
Theater. 

Don Manning 

e Dear Sfr or Mada1n : You may be 
right.-ed . 

enormity? 

To the Editor: 
I have just finished reading the first 

issue of the 1949-50 Ranger. It is, with
out any qualifications, the best Ranger 
I have ever read, and I have read quite 
a few the last nine years. The firsi 
twenty pages were especially enjoyable. 

Mrs. Eugene Prashner 
Corpus Christi, Texas 
BBA '43 

e Just star t in the center of this is
sue; there's twenty pages each way.---ed. 

To the Editor: 
You are right, it's a great Ranger. But 

it definitely isn't the biggest college 
comic ever published, and I doubt if it 
is the biggest UT humor publication. 
Seventy-two pages is a lot, but some old 
Yale R ecor ds went above a hundred and 
the California Pelican used to have some 
fat issues. 

You guys have gone a long way from 
t he days when I was· on the staff, '31 to 
'35, and I approve of every step. More 
alert, more aware, and - perhaps
funnier. 

Sid Pietzsch 
WF AA, Dallas, Texas 

e - Perhaps .-ed. 

(Continued on Page 4) 
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LETTERS, continued 
To t he Editor: 

Please accept my congratulations for 
a superlative October Ranger. I can find 
only one flaw in an otherwise excellent 
magazine, namely the absence of the 
Texas Folklore column. 

This unique column was, r ·~ i der, 
the finest example of college humor ever 
exhibited in your publication. 

Looking forward to another fine Rang
er, including the Texas Folklore column. 

George T. Aubry 

e You talked us into it.-ed. 

To the Editor: 
Congratulations on 

your September issue. 
Thought it was the best 
I've seen in many a 
day. How do you do 
it? 

Saltily, 
Frank Liberato 
U. S. Naval Academy 

P.S. More pictures of 
Ysleta Leissner?????? 

e S ee page 16.-ed. 

To the Editor: 
Just a brief note to clear up a mis

leading point in George Wysatta's "You 
Can Go To-" column in the October 
Ranger. 

"Plenty of folding money ... " is not 
necessary any t ime at the Palomino 
Club. 

You don't need to feel " ... flu sh and 
exclusive . .. " to enjoy our club. Some 
evening, come on out to the club 
Bring the Ranger staff and enjoy your 
evening out with us .... 

Al Schmidt 

• 
To the Editor: 

I'm a little bitter, but pretty sweet 
on the Ranger ! 

I have one request: Next time you're 
presenting an article such as "Sex on 

• Sixth Street," please indicate same by 
huge bold print on the cover, warning 
such backward children as myself to 
avoid opening the magazine to that page 
while sitting between two sex-starved 
boys in Eco class. I was properly em
barrassed! 

Now the sweet: An Aggie friend of 
mine hungrily awaits his second-hand 
copy of the Ranger each month. He en
joys it as much as we nice people do! 

N.D.S. 
• Forget those Eco boys-keep your eye 
on that Aggie!-ed. 

If you have something to say regarding the mar· 
azine, or about anything at all we'd like to have 
you air it in the "Letters to the Editor" column. 
Write us what you think-we'll prin t it. Maybe 
you can start a revolution or something. 
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Othe r famou s names you'll find at 
Evelyn's inc lude: 

Catalina Sweate rs 
Ship and Shore Blo uses 
Joseph Zukin of Cal ifornia, 

Spo rtswear 
Dresses by 
Andre Gay of Cali fornia 
Mademoisel le Juliette 
Ma rlene Junio rs 
Loretta Orig i na Is 
Lenora of C a lifornia Fo rmals 
Junior Deb Suits 
Hose by Fownes 

2904 Guadalupe 

TEXAS RANGER 

Our famou s Hi-A beauty bra with the permanent 
uplift is nylon throughout, even to the lining! The 
gleaming satin washes and dries to a fresh perfec
tion like magic . Exquisitely fi nished, with the most 
tho rough attention to all details of trimming and 
workmanship. White, black, blue, and maize. A, B, 
and C cups. 

N 464 {A cup, 32 through 36 
0

· B and C cups, 32 through 38 

A and B cups, $3.50 C cup, $4.00 

f~n1.inine f a6fiion6 

presents famous 

HI-A bras 

by 

This is the original half brassiere that took the 
country by sheer charm when fir st introduced by 
MARJA. Today, more tha n ever, wo men are find
ing the Half Hi-A fashion's answer to low c ut 
dresses, to plunging necklines. Perfect suppo rt, 
ideal comfort, with no straps to show! Nylon 
satin. White or b lack. In B (medium) cup. Sizes 
32 through 38. 

Lucky brassiere for you--our Hi-_A #711-;--because 
it has everything! Strapless. Uplift. Plunging. Cool 
Nylon Marquisette. Back of ~en~ La stex. MARJA's 
exclusive patented double stitching on the bott?m 
of the bu st cup for lasti ng, comfortable, beautiful 
molding. This is the brassiere that permits you to 
wear the most extreme bare fashions-with perfect 
poise security and beauty of figure. B cup, 32 
throu~h 38. C cup, 32 through 40. #711 in white 
or black. 

$5.00 

$3.95 

Open Thursdays 'til 9 
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HOLIDAY 
MEALS 

are always doubly delic io us at 
the Milam. Even the bounteous 
repash of your forefathers pale 
beside the tempting array of 
meats , vegetables and pastries 
of +:1e 

MILAM 
CAFETERIAS 

21st and Wichita 

8th and Congress 

Stallion Drive 
Inn 

5534 Dallas Hwy. 

OFFERS 

Thirst Quenching 
Beverages by the Keg 

Fine 'Foods 

Fountain Drinks 

Fast Car Tray Service 

18 Ft. Shuffleboard 

ACROSS FROM THE 

CHIEF DRIVE-IN THEATRE 

YOU CAN GO TO 
e Ask any of the boys at Little Campus. The place to sip 

a couple in between studies is the HORN INN at 1607 East 
Avenue. It's small and clean, and you aren't irritated by the 
odors of stale coffee and milk. Refreshment is the most rea
sonable in Austin- 18 and 23 cents. Sam, t he owner, is a lways 
ready to give out the latest dope on football, baseball, box
ing, or anything else involving athletic prowess. 

e Just a skip off the Drag at 409 West Twenty-third, 
and you walk into VICTOR'S, and your nose lets you know 
it's an Italian restaurant. And it's a pretty good Italian 
restaurant. Like all the other Drag places, this one could do 
twice the business it does now . . . That is, if it were twice as 
big as it is now. Personally, we like the spaghetti and ravioli. 
But if you're a meat ball fan, they're good, too. The place 
doesn't encourage lingering coffee drinkers, but they do have 
some of the best on the Drag. 

~~\\\\\\.\! 

e We've never been able to figure out what the name 
stands for, but we do know it's a pretty good place to chow
down. It's the P-K GRILL at 108 East Seventh. They're open 
day and night throughout the week. And the black coffee 
they serve at late hours is just the thing for an upset stom
ach. The P -K specializes in variety. Meats or seafood can be 
had for 80 cents to a dollar and a half. But look closely. In 
small print it says that luncheon items are 35 cents extra. 
The P-K has a couple of sandwiches it pushes that should ap
peal to the higher class. They're called t he Fraternity and 
Sorority (price-55 and 50 cents). They te ll us that the in
dependent's friend, Roy Fellers, has been talking to thli! man
agement to remedy the situation. Roy, they say, wants t he 
grill to serve a Mica and Wica. 

e For just downright good food, HARRIS WAYSIDE 
INN at 1500 Barton Springs Road is one of t he best in Aus
tin. Since quite a few Austinites know this, it's a little hard 
to get in during the rush hours and especially on Sunday. 
The Inn's specialty is the baked potato. I t's t he only place 
in Austin that consistently serves a whole potato (with lots 
of butter) with every meal. Along with the potato you can 
get a lmost any side dish you like. 

(Continued on Page 8) 
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he palomino ulub--austin's distinutive ... 

joe nelson and prisci lla scott 

. . . and if yoit're looking for selected 
cuisine-cha,rcoal-broiled stec£71's, fresh sea 

foods, southern fried chicken, cind salad de
lights, specially prepared by our dist,in
guished chef ... your next dine 'n' date 
should be the palomino club! (Food service 
to begin on or about november 20 . .. and 
worth waiting for !) 

and sophisticated bright nightspot! 

if yon haven't vis
ited the palomino club 
by now you haven't 
seen - and e1ijoyed
the at11iosphere of aus
tin' s distinct?:ve and 
sophisticated bright 
nightspot. 

it's pliish . .. with 
the rig h t 'interior 
touch thcd will leave 
yoit w-ith the pleasant 
glow of a full e1:enings 
enjo ynient . . . cmiidst 
continuous entertain
ment by the larry wi
ley trio, f eatwring 
lovely nan davis. 

informal cocktail 

hour every 

afternoon, 4 to 6. 

tl1 ere's NEVER a cover charge at the . 

3405 9uadalupe street 
open 4 p.m. daily 

coat and tie required after 7 p.m. 
closed tuesdays 



8 

You're smiles and miles ahead 

of the crowd ... in your Nor· 

wood custom-tailored suit. 

From $52.50 

It 's easy custom-tailoring all the wayl 
Easy on the eyes, easy to wear, easy on 
your pocketbook . 

• . . And with plenty of individual 
"dress sense" for you in your selected 
custom-tailored suit. 

S. Y. NORWOOD & SON 

"Men's Shop" 

2548 Guadalupe 

THAT'S 2 BLOCKS NORTH OF THE 

VARSITY THEATRE 

GO TO- Continued 

e So your chick has been yelling for atmosphere? We've 
never been quite able to define the word. But we think that 
what she's looking for is at the SHEIK CLUB at 526 East 
Sixth. Hank, the owner, is a former professional boxer. His 
ring monicker was the Sheik. Very elementary, Dr. Watson. 
There's an upstairs and downstairs to the club. The Sheik 
usually reserves the upstairs for his University friends. And 
making friends with the Sheik is about as easy as busting 
Letter Writing 420. There's a small dancing place and a lot of 
drinking space. And characters! You just ain't seen 'em yet. 
Another advantage is that the Sheik is just a bottle's throw 
from the Cactus. Nuf sed. 

e Feeling velly solly because you can't find any Chinese 
food? Try SAM WAH at 223 Congress. They specialize in 
chow mein and chop suey, and their Chinese dinners are tops. 
The price is in Chinese fashion-you can fill up for a dollar 
or less. The back dining room (behind partially drawn cur-
tains) is seldom crowded. It's a fine place to play chop sticks 
with egg foo young. 

fi!il 

• 

e One of the favorite spots for private parties is the 
CLIFF HOUSE on the west side of Lake Austin. Time was 
when you were more or less exclusive over t here. But now 
that the new low water bridge across the Colorado has been 
completed, the place is accessible to anyone with a rocket. 
Don't try to take a cab; they won't drive you out on the in
stallment plan. For a buck you can cross the lake in a 
chartered boat. The place specializes in fancy dinners and 
refined dancing. Your Number One will probably go for an 
invitation to the Cliff House. Call for reservations first. 

e It's ten miles out East Avenue, but if your roommate 
has a car, DESSAU DANCE HALL is worth the drive. Un
less you've been, Dessau is not just a nite spot-it's an experi
ence. A different Texas band plays every night. And the word 
Texas is clue enough. You'll hear Delores and the Bluebonnet 
Belles, the Taylor Melody-Master s, etc., etc., etc. For a rock 
and a half a couple, you can put-your-little-foot, waltz, polka, 
and fox-trot until milking time. And don't be embarrassed·if 
you can't follow the steps. Few can. After you've been there 
an hour or so it won't matter anyway. 

-GEORGE WYSATTA 

"I st-ill think a Harley-Davidson is better." 
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ATTENTION LONGHORNS! 
YOUR FAVORITE PLACE-

• For meeting old friends 

• For making New friends 

• For fun galore 

• En.tertainment Nightly 

THE KAMPUS KOVE 
Under New Manageme11,t . • . Newly Decorated 

VISIT THE 

HOUSE OF SHISH KABAB 
It's a Taste Treat That's Really Different! 

Bring your friends and family to our newly decorated second floor res

taurant where fine Syrian food, as well as your favorite American dishes, 

are served in a distinctive atmosphere. 

Courteous waiters to serve you. 

We Accommodate Banquets and Private Parties 

~ l l lllllljl!l!liill!!!!ll!!!!ll!!!!lll!!lll!!lll!!lll!!!!!!llll lll!!l!!l l!! 

19th and Guadalupe 
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photo by-studio gilmore 

modeled by- julia brow.er 

sweater by 

Bobbie" 
81tooks 

$5.98 

I ' 



RANGING 
If our cover gets the proportionate 

chuckles we received when shooting pic
tures for it, we'll be more than satisfied. 
Quite an audience gathered while our 
photographer tried every angle to get the 
handsome "Senior" you see on the cover. 
They just la ughed and laughed; they 
didn't know our model wasn't an honest
to-god Aggie. 

As usual t he cover came out completely 
different from the original idea. We apolo
gize to Wallace Engle and Jackie Farris, 
who so obligingly posed as the Handsome 
Teasipper and Beautiful Co-ed, but when 
Rowland Wilson's cartoon sequence came 
in, all other cover ideas flew out the 
window. 

We a lmost had to abandon all hopes of 
getting a picture when we ran up against 
the problem of finding an Aggie uniform 
in loyal Austin. Seems no self-respecting 
resident of the Capital City wants to be 
caught dead with one of them. So our 
final result is far from "regulation." 

Another cover angle was our selection 
of chartreuse for the color background. 
You may have noticed we kan to pastels, 
a train-of-thought started by the Bold 
Look in shirts. Incidentally, while order
ing the ink from the printer we discov
ered t hat the color "chartreuse" takes 
its name from a pale yellow-green 
liqueur made originally by the first 
Carthusian monks. 

It probably made them see pale yellow
green elephants after they drank it . 

• 
While distributing last month's effort 

in front of the Union, some sensitive 
staffers were irritated by the few people 
who said, "This thing isn't worth a 
quarter ." Personal opinions aside, you 
might be surprised to learn that the print
ing cost a lone for one month's copies of 
the Ranger comes to a whopping bill that 
is well over $3,000. 

(Continued on Page 38) 
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Printed by Von Boeckman n-Jones Co. 

Austin, Texas 

The typical "Aggie " on this month 's 
cover is none other t han ardent UT 
graduate student, Jerry Dalton, who 
cri ed when he saw the finish e d product, 
" My friend s are gonna hate me." Jerry. 
who is studying marketing in BBA, is a 
diminutive big wheel in the University 
Co-Op. Th at's where you've seen his face 
before, not be hind the plow. 
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e AS THANKSGIVING approaches, 
t hat feathered phenomenon, the turkey, 
quakes in apprehension throughout the 
land. 

But he need have no fear on the beau
tiful Texas campus or the ferti lized fields 
of Aggieland. 

'Cause on November 24 the Aggies 
a nd Longhorns will be out for each 
other's hides for t he fifty-sixth time. 

Although t he Longhorns have won 
thirty-five while losing only fifteen and 
tying five of the Turkey Day free--for
alls, nobody can safely predict which 
hide will be nai led to the barn this year. 

When the strains of "The Eyes of 
Texas" and "We Are t he Aggies" float 
across t he field, comparative records, 
weight advantages, experience-al! go 
overboard as t he Farmers lock their 
pitchforks in t he tossing horns of the 
Steers. 

Take t he 1940 game. The Longhorns 
did. The Aggies were on their way, prac
tically prancing in their burnished boots 
in the Rose Bowl clover. And then an old 
jinx, aided by thirteen determined Long
horns, rose up to derail the Pasadena 
Special. 

Seems like an Aggie football team had 

12 

LETS TALK TURKEY DAYS 
Aggies a pushover? Let's reminisce with 

some big boys who remember when . . . 

by fred sanner 
drawings by bill bates 

never won on Memorial Field. When the 
final whistle blew that glorious Thanks
giving afternoon, the Aggies were just 
another football team. 

Or last year, for instance. The Aggies 
had lost nine straight while the Long
horns had won six and lost only to North 
Carolina, Oklahoma, and SMU-all of 
which played in bowl games last Jan
uary. 

The Aggies almost reached Valhalla. 
In the fourth quarter, while two Long
horn defenders banged heads in their 
eagerness to bat down an Aggie pass, t he 
intended receiver entered the Farmer's 
Hall of Fame by grabbing the deflected 
pass and running like Bevo was on his 
tail. The result: Texas 14, A&M 14-a 
moral victory for A&M. 

The Aggies will be definite underdogs 
again thi s year, although the game will 
be played at sacred Kyle F ield in College 
Station. 

But such was not always the case, as 
seven members of the University Ath
letic Department can tell you-not merely 
from having watched the Aggies in times 
past, but bEcause these seven gentlemen 
have in their collective possession eigh-

teen football letters - earned against 
Aggie foes. 

An eighth gentleman, Dana Xenophon 
Bible, University athletic director, can 
also speak from experience. He has 
coached from both sides of t he field
guiding Aggies and Longhorns in both 
victory and defeat. 

Grandpappy of all the lettermen is 
Clyde Littlefield, head track coach since 
1921. Although he won four letters in 
football, Littlefield only faced the Aggies 
once, his senior year in 1915, and the 
Aggies triumphed, 13-0. 

However, the game's chronicler wrote : 

"Clyde Littlefield, at half, also played 
consistently." 

"Consistently" was good enough to earn 
all-Conference rating for the man who 
won twelve letters in his college career. 

The second of our seven came along 
in 1918. In those days he was known as 
"the handsomest athlete on the campus." 
Now he is the molder of Steer baseball 
champions-Bibb Augustus Falk. 

Bibb tasted t he sweets of victory and 
the dregs of defeat against t he Aggies, 
for the Steers won, 7-0, in 1918, and lost 
by the same score in 1919 to an Aggie 
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team that finished th'e season with 275 
points to its opponents' none. 

But listen to the writer of football 
history: 

"Gohmert and Falk were towers of 
strength in the Texas line. Falk repeat
edly broke up the Aggie line rushes." 

Moving on down to 1921, we encounter 
Howard (Bully) Gilstrap, currently the 

Longhorn end coach and after-dinner 
speaker supreme. 

Bully and his Longhorn mates fought 
the Farmers to a 0-0 tie in 1921, lost to 
the Aggies in 1922, 7-14, but broke the 
Kyle Field jinx in 1923, 6-0. 

It was the first Longhorn touchdown 
ever scored on Kyle Field. The writer of 
the day tells us "Captain Lane Tynes 
did imprison that wriggling ball in the 
curls of his anatomy." "That wriggling 
ball" was an Aggie fumble. 

Dana Bible, who was on the Farmer 
side that day, and was "the master
mind of this section" maintained "his 
customary silence, holding this as the 
supreme of virtue." 

Our next man came along in 1925. He 
raked in passes in those day, but now, as 
business manager, Ed Olle handles the 
cash of avid ticket seekers. 

Like Falk and Gilstrap, Olle is all-even 

TEXAS RANGER 

with the Aggies. In 1925, he and the 
Longhorns absorbed a 28-0 defeat, but 
in 1926 the Steers beat A&M, 14-5. Olle's 
catch of an 18-yard pass figured heavily 
in one of the Texas touchdown drives. 

Longhorn stalwart number five-Ed 
Price, who now coaches Steer linemen 
and is major-domo-in-charge-of-keeping
athletes-eligible, holds a one-game edge 
on the boys from the outskirts of Bryan. 

In 1930, Price and Texas won, 26-0, 
despite the passing efforts of a guy from 
Smithville named Harry Stiteler. 

1931 was a different story. Although 
the headlines blazoned "Bell Pessimistic 
Over Aggie Chances Against Steers," t he 
Aggie cohorts won, 7-6. Price blocked a 
kick to initiate the Longhorns' scoring 
drive. 

And in 1932, the Longhorns, with 
Clyde Littlefield at the helm, sent the 
Aggies home defeated, 21-0. 

In this, his senior game, Price was the 
middle man on what t hey called a "triple 
pass." The quarterback tossed to the end 
(Price) who lateraled to another back
just about the same kind of play SMU 
pulled on the Steers in 1948 to send Kyle 
Rote across the goal. 

Jack Gray, Steer basketball coach and 
head football scout, took over at end 
where Price left off. In '33 the Long
horns tied the Farmers, 10-10, but Gray 
didn't achieve full stature until '34 when 
Texas, under Jack Chevigny, beat the 
Aggies, 13-0. 

"Stopped by Gray" was the decisive 
tagline. A headline read: "Texas Ends, 
Sanger and Gray, End Careers in Glory
land." 

And the story went on: "Flashy Phil 
Sanger and stalwart Jack Gray, two of 
the greatest wings that ever graced a 
Longhorn footbal! eleven, also completed 
their college footbal! careers with colors 
flying. 

The last of our seven is Buddy Jung
michael, present Year ling football coach. 
Buddy sat on the bench in 1940 while the 
"13 Immortals" stunned a Rose Bowl
bound John Kimbrough-led Aggie eleven, 
7-0. 

But Buddy must have caught some of 
their fire, and spirit, for in 1941, when 
the Longhorns defeated the Farmers on 
Kyle Field, 23-0, one sports scribe wrote: 

"There was Buddy Jungmichel, turn
ing in the greatest guard play this fab
ulous field has seen since the all-America 
days of Joe Routt, all-time Aggie great." 

And Dana X. Bible? Well, he's some
what of a split personality every time 
Thanksgiving roll s around. While one 
side remembers the thrills and chills of 
eleven years of coaching from the Aggie 
bench, the other side harks back to the 
ten-year period when he guided the Long
horns. 

The man who led fourteen teams to 
conference championships-five at A&M, 
three at Texas, and six at Nebraska in 
the Big Six Conference-also holds an 
edge in the Texas-A&M battles in which 
he has coached. 

His Aggies won seven while losing two 
against the Steers, and his Longhorns 
broke even with A&M, winning five, 
losing five, and tying one. Thus Bible's 
combined record is twelve victories, seven 
losses, and one tie. 

The sweet and bitter have remained 
with Bible over the years. 

Sweetest of all were the 1927 Aggies, 
sparked by Joel Hunt (scorer of 125 
points that year) and Siki Sykes (now 
head coach at Kansas) whom he calls his 
"greatest Aggie offensive team," and the 
1940 Longhorns who halted the Aggies 
on their way to California. 

And his bitterest moments came when 
the 1920 Aggies, previously unbeaten, 
untied, and unscored on, lost a 7-3 deci
sion to Texas on a fourth-quarter pass, 
and when the 1941 Steers, seemingly 
unstoppable, stumbled to a 7-7 tie with 
Baylor, and toppled before TCU the fol
lowing Saturday. 

So November 24, if you look real close, 
you']] see, besides the twenty-two au
thorized players, the shades of seven 
Longhorns, and the spirit of a dazed 
little man, wandering uncertainly back 
and forth with his loyalties along about 
the 50-yard line. 

• • • 
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RADIO HOUSE 
Celebrating its tenth anniversary, 
"The Voice of the University" is 

going strong 

by jack harwell 

e WHAT MAKES a heart beat faster? 
Or slower? 

Regardless of what cardiologists may 
say, students at Radio House have their 
own solutions for altering heart beats. 
And altering heart beats is but one 
of the many activities that transpire 
in Radio House, the center of the Uni
versity's broadcasting and radio edu
cation activities. 

In transcribing a series of Edgar Allen 
Poe stores, one of the stories entitled 
"The Tell Tale Heart" required a heart 
beat. Not a beat could be found in all 
the collections. Remembering a record 
which used Rita Hayworth's heart beat 
as the tempo for a popular tune, one 
student grabbed a pressure microphone 
and strapped it to his chest. The script 
called for the heart to go faster and 
then s low down. He thought of Ann 
Tynan and the beat went faster; then 
he t hought of Peppy Blount and it slowed 
down. 

For the last ten years, radio students 
on the Forty Acres have been solving 
similar sound-effect problems as a part 
of t heir extensive radio training. 

This month marks the tenth birthday 
of the University's Radio House, but ac
tually the University had a ham station 
some thirty-five years ago. 

The first broadcasting activity on the 
Forty Acres was begun just prior to the 
first World War atop the Physics Build
ing in a small unit called KUT. Five 
year later KUT was moved to the Old 
Main Building, but lack of operating 
funds brought about the end of KUT. 
Its operating license was transferred to 
an Austin businessman and grew into 
Austin's KNOW. 

Thus, for twenty years the University 
was without broadcasting facilities. In 
1939 the present Radio House came into 
existence in the old Littlefield carriage 
house on the northwest corner of the 
campus. Today, under the direction of 
Thomas H. Rishworth, who assumed 
duties in 1946, Radio House serves a 
two-fold purpose; that of radio education 
and that of radio production. It pro
duces shows carried throughout the state 
by various stations and networks. As one 
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observer remarked, Radio House "ex
tends the boundaries of the campus to 
the borders of the state and beyond." 

Examples of s hows produced at Radio 
House with campus talent are "Texas 
Tower Time," a series of weekly pro
grams from the Texas Union; "Healthy 
Living," a group of health broadcasts 
which won a first-prize award from the 
Institute for Education by Radio; and 
"It's All Yours," fifteen-minute shows 
designed to inform the people of Texas 
about the University and its benefits to 
them. 

Professional and technical skills are 
not neglected. Students gain experience 
in skills by participating in both actual 
broadcasts and programs arranged pure
ly for laboratory purposes. Radio House 
Workshop is the laboratory and produc
tion unit. All radio students must take 
part in the "live" programs produced by 
the workshop. 

Stations take programs from Radio 
House as part of their public service of
ferings . Local civic and welfare groups 
such as the PTA go to radio stations and 
ask for time. They are then sent to 
Radio House to have the program com
posed. 

There is little doubt that the greatest 
gain to students assisting in the produc
tion of shows comes in experience re
ceived in learning to handle the latest 
type of radio equipment, using their own 
imagination and resources, and studying 
the programs and work of someone else. 

Students learn to produce every kind 
of sound from a gunshot to a turkey's 
gobble. A library of 250 recorded sounds 
is supplemented from time to time as new 
demands are made. When it is impossible 
to produce a sound satisfactorily in the 
studio,. the student takes a portable wire 
recorder to the desired sound. When one 
student wanted to record the sound of 
running water, he took a recorder to the 
bathroom, flushed the commode, and 
made his record. 

The University is one of the few in 
the country whose radio degree require
ments meet the standard established by 
t he University Association for Profes
sional Radio Education . .Its radio gradu
ates find ready employment in stations 
and businesses throughout the state and 
country. 

An honor never granted to any other 
student recently came to Dick Lyons. 
He spent two weeks as guest of George 
Santayana in Rome. ·Santayana is one of 
today's greatest living philosophers. 

Jack Summerfield was one of two 
college students chosen to participate in 
t he New York Herald-Tribune Forum 
broadcast coast-to-coast. Notables on the 
program included Bernard Baruch and 
Tom Dewey. 

As to the future, the University's own 
radio station may not be too far distant. 

(Continued on Page 36) 
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"IS Raford coming, mama?" the little 
girl asked. She was sitting on the 

concrete steps of the house with the 
skirt of her afternoon dress pulled down 
over her knees. The summer twilight was 
fading into a kind of darkness that 
blurred the features of the four people 
sitting on the lawn. 

"Darling, I don't know whether Ra
ford is coming or not. Now stop asking 
me." The mother fanned herself with a 
white linen handkerchief and looked at 
her guests. "Aren't children exasperat
ing at times? Honestly, one doesn't know 
what to do with them when they get 
bored." 

"Bored?" grunted her husband from 
the depths of his lawn chair. Its canvas 
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bottom was sagging dangerously close 
to the grass. "Kids don't get bored too, 
do they?" 

"Well, I suppose they do," remarked 
the lady guest, who was moving her 
drink just enough to make the ice tinkle 
against the side of the glass. "What do 
you think, Charles?" she turned to her 
husband. 

"How should I know? They're human, 
aren't they? Maybe they do." He pulled 
up a handful of grass and let it run 

, by liz smith 
illustrated by c:. w. nelson 

through his open fingers. "Fine summer 
grass, G. W., did you all plant it?" 

The street lights came on suddenly at 
the end of the block, causing the figures 
on the lawn to cast a lump of shadow on 
the grass. The little girl stood up and 
dusted off her dress. 

"Now the bugs will come, mama, and 
then when Raford gets here, he'll take 
me down to stomp." 

"For heavens sake," said the lady, 
"Whatever is she talking about?" 

"Oh, Louise," said the mother, "we go 
through this almost every evening. Ra
ford is married to our flolored girl, Lillie 
Mae. He doesn't come around very often. 
I think he works downtown or somewhere 

(Continued on Page 30) 
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"Finished?" Bob Peck asks Ysleta . Bob had a coke date , 
photographers, an appointment. So Ysleta posed and Bob 
waited . 

16 

Miss Texas rides anain. Her date walks again. The Cow
boys' plans for Miss Texas to gallop around the football field 
didn't include her date. It was Bob's date but Ysleta went 
with the horse. 

Ysleta changed from her cowboy suit to a yell leader's 
costume. When Ysleta told Bob to "ho ld it," she didn't 
mean for a picture. 

MISS TEXAS' MR. 

So you think you want 

to date a beauty queen? 

Keeping pretty requires more than a smile . But a smi le 
from a beauty queen goes a long way in getting her date 
to run a few errands. 

Ever heard of washing dishes to pay a check in a fancy 
restaurant? Bob works as a "chemica l engineer'' at SRD to 
pay for his own meals, so he can treat Miss Texas royally. 
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e THE MAYOR kissed her. Oilman 
Glenn McCarthy crowned her queen. A 
local merchant gave her a $300 check. 
Photographers popped their flashbulbs at 
her. 

"Stand back," a photographer told the 
man standing beside her. 

He stood back, watched and waited 
until everybody else had a kiss or photo. 
That's part of the price you pay when 
you date a "queen." 

Escorting a beauty sounds like classy 
work. After all, if you get a date with 
one of the Big Ten, Miss Something or 
Other, or Queen of This or That, you 
must be pretty good. Not every boy could 
get a date with her. Not every boy would 
do what her date has to do, either. 

"Date" is hardly the word for per
forming the civic function of playing 
lackey to a crowned beauty. For if you 
take a second look at the boy riding be
side the Queen in her convertible, you'll 
find his date is a duty. 

But first you must realize that no one 
ever actually does take a second look at 
the boy. That's his whole story. He may 
have a date with the Queen, but who 
knows it? 

Ysleta sandwiches dates between duties as 
Miss Texas. Bob gets the " poop." 

Ysleto's trips to Houston and Fort Worth 
burned bO gallons of Bob 's gas. 

Local cops are no respecters of royalty . 
not even beauty queens. 
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Maybe the people who watch him run 
all the errands will know he's dating the 
"big time." As part of his date, the escort 
may have to run by and pick up the 
beauty's laundry, reserve her plane or 
train tickets for a future "appearance," 
wait while she shops or buy her a ham
burger when she doesn't have time to 
eat. 

But that's not the half of it. A queen's 
escort must stand calmly by while his 
date kisses anybody that wins anything 
or can think up any other reason for de
serving official recognition from the 
state's Royal Lady of Beauty. 

He must sit in a corner or stand on 
the sidelines while she smiles her teeth 
out. He may have to stand by while she 
parades across a platform in a bathing 
suit or gallops across a football field on 

by horace ainsworth 

photos by john wolvin 

a horse. He has to just sit and allow 
everyone to s1mre at his girl. 

He is forced to listen to everyone he 
knows comment about her, one way or 
another. He faces questioners who want 
to know if the girl is "actually sincere," 
or if she i "really 34 in the bust." He 
is always near enough to have flashbulbs 
flash in his face-but never near enough 
to get in the picture. And even if he does 
get in a picture, the newspapers always 
trim him off and print only the Queen. 

But the biggest difference between dat
ing a titled beauty and a "typical Ameri
can girl" is waiting. Pure, simple wait
ing. Everywhere you go, somebody has 
planned rnmething "special" for the girl. 
So the gentleman has to stand aside. 

Then maybe-if the reporters aren't 
poised to grab like a bunch of vultures, 
or if a cocktail party isn't planned, or 
if a convertible isn't waiting to parade 
through town-maybe the guy who has 
been hanging around like Patience can 
see his date. 

Yet, with all the obstacles, beating off 
competition takes work. Even with your 
date constantly in a goldfish bowl, a lot 
of fellows still want to get in the swim. 

Bob has his day when it comes to music. When he solos with Van Kirkpatrick's orchestra, 
Ysleta is just one of the crowd . 

• • • 
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O riginal interpretations 

by BETTY STARICHA 

Sketches by W ILLIAM GEE 

PARIS SAYS: 

23 SKIDOO 
Home ec prof Anna Marie Caswell gives 

the benefit of her summer in France to 

our fashion editor. 

by maxine smith 

e DIG THE TRUNK out of the attic, 
Mama, 'cause just like MacArthur, 
they're coming back. 

In another year, leastwise that's what 
Paris says, the short skirt will be back. 
And short means 14 inches from the 
floor. (In case your ruler's not handy, 
that's just a little below the knee). 

Our authority, Mrs. Anna Marie Cas
well , home ec instructor, spent the sum
mer in Europe and more especially in 
Paris, finding out the story behind fash
ions of the future. 

It's the 1920's all over again, she says. 
There'll be the "daring" styles of the 

Twenties which puckered Papa's lips in 
a whistle when he screeched to a halt 
with "I love my wife, but ... " 

The chemise with its bared shoulders, 
the drooping balloon sleeve, the tight 
skirt, t he little waistline, and the big 
flying collar are only a part. In fact, if 
the attic trunk is full, then you've got a 
head start on a wardrobe for next year. 

But don't get excited just yet. It's not 
'til next year. They've arrived in Paris, 
but American designers are just now 

fitting them to the more active American 
women. 

And for the fellows who kinda' liked 
looking at the pin-ups you'd better save 
them, cause the new bust line would make 
a fiat iron look like a sweater girl. 

Hemlines, though shorter, will still 
be long in sports. It's the uneven droop
ing hemline again. And the evening 
dresses will show it t oo, 'cause they'll no 
longer drag the floor. They're going to 
be short. 

And if you're one of those gals that 
has resisted the urge to take the shears 
to that long flowing mane, better start 
clipping. With the new high collars, the 
flowing tresses are out, but definitely. 

To put it scientifically, the geometric 
line is here, but to put it humanly, so is 
the molded body line. In other words, 
fellows, clothes will fit the figure. 

Though Paris is no longer the dictator 
in fashion she is still t he inspiration. 
And the inspiration says, "It's 1920ish," 
so Twenty-three skidoo. 

••• 
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ltow tom peeps 
b'I +. e//swol'fh carfe;-

___________ -411. ________ ------ - -- -

e WINDOW PEEPING requires in
sight, m the strictest sense of the word. 
It takes skill. Contrary to opinions com
mon among staid non-indulgent males 
and the majority of 
females, peepers ar e 
not blundering, sex
mad imbeciles stum
bling from house to 
house with the in
sensibility of a bull 
m mating season ; 
rather are they i11-
intelligent - fru s
trated, if you wish, 
but to no greater 
degree than pin· 
ball fanatics - par
ticipants in an ex 
acting art. 

Befor~ proceeding 
further, we deem it 
necessar y to distin
g uish between the 
ardent peeper and 
the bleary-eyed hermit often seen r oam
ing beaches and public swimming pools 
with a far-away gaze, more often seen 
in secluded corners at liquor stadiums or 
on fr0nt rows of "wayward girl" billed 
movies. True, police r ecords quite fre-

quently show the arrests of such her
mits in the act of window peeping. And 
that 1s t he principal difference. The ar
dent peeper 1s seldom caught. 

This brings up t he 
quest10n of why the 
peeper, far more ac
tive in the art than 
aforement10ned her
mit, 1s so infre
quently taken cap
tive. Information on 
t his was surprising
ly easy to secure, 
for the sources evi
dently are unlimit
ed. Of the younge1 
m a I e generation 
(due to insufficient 
data, female peep
ers will not be tak
en up at this WT1t
mg), excluding indi
viduals confined to 
wheel chairs or kept 

at home by narrow-mmded wives , 1t has 
been estimated conservatively that ap" 
proximately 64.7 per cent do, or have m 
r ecent yeai s, peeped. 

Clothing, 1t has been revealed, 1s of 
(Continue<t on Page 33) 



Gay Times 

SHE walked quickly up the stairs of the dormitory to her 
room, holding the big book firmly to her. She felt a little 

excited-like going to a Christmas tree when you knew t here 
were going to be packages for you. 

She knew there was going to be one picture of her, and 
her name. But maybe, just maybe, her picture would be in 
more than once-in the section where they had all kinds 
of pictures of groups-perhaps she would be in one of 
those! 

She went into her room and closed the 
on the bed. She unwrapped the book 
holding it carefully in her hands. 

door and sat down 
and looked at it, 

"Umm . . m .. m ... brown . . . not very bright . .. 
Cactus, 1949 . .. name sunken in like a brand ... " 

She looked at it front and back, then opened it. Quickly 
she flipped past the ·"big shots" and turned to the Junior 
section. 

closely, noticing every detail of the familiar face and every 
flaw of the photography and printing. Then she ran her 
eyes over the rest of the page, and then back to her own 
picture. She thought of what would be listed after her name 
next year when she would be a senior: 

Bunton, Chelsea Mae, English. 
She thought awhile and that was all she could think of 

that would be listed. Then she turned to the index at the 
back of the book and looked up Bunton, Chelsea Mae. 

"89,212 ... two places!" 

Quickly she turned to 212 and saw that it was a large 
group picture with all the names in very small print at 
the bottom. She found herself, a shaft of light hitting her 
face to blur the photo. She looked at the picture of herself, 
a very plain, unsmili-ng, thin girl. Her eyes wandered over 
the other pictures-it was a religious young people's group
and she recognized faces of people who said hello to her 
or nodded sometimes. 

There was the preacher; a nice man, but he was always 
so busy when Chelsea Mae was around. She knew he'd 
stop and talk to her if she had had something to say . . . 
but she'd never had anything to say ... 

Chelsea Mae turned idly to the middle of the Cactus and 
started looking at the girl section. She studied the Blue
bonnet Belles . . . noted the grace of their features . . . 
saw how some of them wore very simple dresses and how 
others had chosen their most complexly designed one ... 
she would like to have worn a very simple one .. . 

Then she turned into the section of miscellaneous pictures 
and her heart jolted. 

"Three years without a date ... I wonder if anybody else 
ever went three years at college without a date ... · I don't 
know anybody that has even gone a semester without a 
date ... I wonder what's wrong .. _ but I know what's 
wrong; I've been saying 'I wonder what's wrong' for two 
years . . . no, three years .. . well, longer than that .. . 
all my life, I guess ... " 

She looked at the Cactus and leaned over to lay it on 
the study table. 

"Year book. Your book of memories. Preserve those gay 
times ... gay times ... I wish to God I'd have some 
homely boy take me ou~ven for a coke once ... just so 
Miss Green could call up, 'Chelsea Mae, your date's here!' 
Chelsea Mae, your date's here ... just once! Gay times! 
I'd swap every girl friend I have ... everything I own .. . 
for one real date before I leave this place ... gay times . . . 
practice teaching was my gay times . . . 'Yes, Miss Bunton' 

'No, Miss Bunton' ... Miss Bunton . 
Miss Bunton ... Miss Bunton . . ." 

"Mmm . . m . . m . . . it should be right 
here. Benton, Buffington, Bullard, Bunton. 
Chelsea Mae Bunton . . . sure is a poor 
picture .. " 

by wallace engle 
Miss Bunton lay down. She stared off 

into space, dry-eyed. There was nothing 
to do. 

illustrated by robed benton 
Chelsea Mae studied the picture very ••• 
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PIGSKIN 
PACKIN' 

PEYTON 

Ya gotta be a football heroine to 

get a reputation like this triple

threat queen of the Powder Bowl. 

by olan brewer 

e DOAK WALKER ... Gil Johnson .. . 
Bobby Layne . . . Paul Campbell . . . 
Phooey! Lusty-throated Pi Phi's will tell 
you that their unpredictable Pat P eyton is 
no leps than a combination of all these 
grea,t . 

Tall, rangy Peyton, who learned to play 
football with the "boys in the block," has 
for three seasons baffl€d respectful op
ponents and amazed football enthusiasts 
in general with her uncanny abili ty to 
manhandle a pigskin. 

And her performances have paid off 
to such an extent that the Pi Phi 's have 
emerged victorious in about 90 per cent 
of their games. Most Pi Phi opponents 
are quick to admit that the hard-fighting 
Peyton - quarterback, captain, passer, 
kicker, runner, and ace defensive spe
cialist - has been almost 50 per cent 
responsible for their defeats. 

Modest Pat, however, gives most of the 
credit to her teammates, who, though not 
as versatile, fight as hard to win. 

Peyton has gained most of her campus
wide fame in the annual Powder Bowl 
game between the Pi Phi's and the Kappa 
Kappa Gamma's. Skeptical boys who 
come to see girls rough it in a strictly 
man's game go away startled and im
pressed after they've seen the five-foot
nine-inch star toss forty-yard passes with 
ease, most of them hitting receivers ac
curately. 

Previous to this year's Bowl game, the 
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Pi Phi's and the Kappa's had won two 
games each. Last year the Peyton-led 
group nipped t heir arch rivals 12 to 0. 

Outside of her footballing, Pat says 
her life has been very unspectacular and 
ordinary. She does remember with a de
gree of clarity that "I branded my pos
terior extremity when I was a young 
frolicker of two." 

It all came about, she remember s, when 
she sat in thinlyclads on top of a steaming 
hot stove. 

"But the scars have all gone away," 
she snickers, "so I 'm not any worse off, I 
guess." 

Later when she was a more dignified 
lady of eight, she says an ornery horse 
dumped her "dignity and a ll" in a dis
respectful bed of cactus. 

Nevertheless, horseback riding has re
mained one of P at's favorite sports, a long 
with swimming, dancing, tennis, and, of 
course, football. The Pi Phi's recognized 
her all-around sports abil ity by voting 
her their outstanding intramuralist. 

Although she is a Texan by birth and 
g rew up in San Antonio, Pat spent her 
freshman and sophomore years at Mills 
College in California. She transferred to 
the University in the fall of 1947, and 
has been here since. 

A Spanish major, she has maintained 
a B average while at t he Forty Acres. 
She plans to get her degree at the end 
of this semester. But after that she has 

no definite plans. 

Pat says she has avoided becoming 
over-burdened with extra-curricular ac
tivities. Although extremely interested 
in student government and campus poli
tics, she has never sought an office. 

Now serving her second semester as 
president of Pi Phi, Pat is also a member 
or ex-member of the Turtle Club, the 
Tee Club, the Co-Ed Assembly, and the 
San Antonio Club. She was one of the 
twenty-five Sweetheart Nominees last 
spring. 

At Alamo Heights High School in San 
Antonio she was capta in of the cheering 
squad, president of the girls' service 
club, and president of her sorority. 

She likes tall men-preferably over 
six feet. She wants her dates to be smart, 
good looking, ambitious, and preferably 
Texan. 

This is because she likes Texas, and 
wants to set up housekeeping here some 
day. Although she has lived in cities 
during most of her 21 years, she wants 
to E.ventually live in the country, and 
raise a house full of kids. But she's in 
no hurry to start. 

Now she's busy finishing up her last 
lap of college education, which she hopes 
will bring her (1) friendships for the 
rest of her life and (2) knowledge of 
where to find information when she 
wants it. 

• • • 
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GIRL 
OF 
THE 

MONTH 

Richardine 
Windsor 

You can call her Deanie; Ranger staffers do. We found her struggling 
t hrough the September registration lines. We were impressed. 

Some say she's got class. Some say she's got sex appeal. Some say she's got 
everything. But Deanie says she's the most uninteresting freshman in the 
University. 

"I just want to raise children and horses," the Kappa pledge confides. She's 
already got a start with the horses. In fact, she has five mares, four colts, 
and a gelding. But they're far away at her home in Amarillo. 

She's here to study, she says, though she hasn't decided on a major. Never
theless, while scouting around she's not missing a chance to look for that 
six-foot blond with muscles-her dream of an ideal man. 

Deanie stands five-feet-two with vital statistics registering 34-23-34. 
She looks to weigh about 105, with green eyes and black hair. 

She's young (been kicking around for 18 years). She's quiet (hardly told 
us enough to write about). She's available (hasn't got a steady boy friend)· 

She likes the University. She likes the students. She likes to dance and go 
to shows. She might even like you . 

• •• 
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"THEY ARE THE BOYS 
WHO SHOW THE REAL 
OLD fight" 

e We just don't feel like we know how to do 

enough this month for those wonderful farm

boys who have given up going bare-footed to 

pinch their feet in shiny boots down at the 

Agricultural and Mechanic.al College of Texas. 

Away from happy carefree days avoiding 

the swish of the mule's tail as he goes along 

the furrow before them, they have turned t heir 

plowshares into tuition fees and gone to Bryan 

to become officers and gentlemen. But t hey 

don't lose their heads over the head y collegiate 

wine of drab barracks, G.I. color schemes, and 

other exciting paraphernalia like milk buckets, 

vaccine, and pitchforks ... no, sir, those boys 

have their feet firml y planted in t he manure. 

AM 

As Thanksgiving approaches, we here at the 

University turn our benign thoughts to those 

100 per cent red-bloorled, soft-hearted, Amer

ican boys. "You'll have to do better than that pn Littlefield Fountain." 

Loo tenant 

" I don't know. There're a lot of 'ern u71 at Den ton." 
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You will find Mexican dishes 
at the ir VERY utmost best at 
th e 

SPANISH 
VILLAGE 

NO. 1 
802 RED RIVER 

the only restaurant in Austin 

recommended by-

"Th is character's steeri ng wheel was 
loose! He didn 't take the GOOD advice 
of Harry Ke lly 's mechanics in October. 
Guess th is repair job will cut his extra
curricular activities-but good! " 

DON'T let this happen to your Ply
mouth or DeSoto. Bring it to us BEFORE 
the holidays for a thorough ca r check-up! 

that's 

Harry Kelly Motors 
201 W. FIFTH 6-5391 

We know an Aggie who thought that 
his sister had been a very good girl when 
she came home from a week-end trip with 
a Gideon Bible in her handbag . 

• 
He held her tenderly in hi s arms as he 

inquired, "Darling, am I the first man 
you've ever loved?" 

"Yes, my sweet," she cooed. "AU t he 
rest were Aggies." 

• 

The Aggie approached the railroad 
station. "Mithter," he lisped, "I'm going 
to Dallath to thee the thights. Kin you 
fix it up so I get there?" 

"Certainly," the clerk rep li ed. "There's 
a train by in a half an hour headed for 
Dallas. I'll flag 'er for you. Where's your 
trunk?" 

"Trunk?" the Aggie asked, startled, 
"What's the trunk for?" 

"Why, to put your clothes in," the sta
tion clerk said. 

"What!" the shocked Aggie cried, "and 
I thould go there naked?" 

• 
The Aggie was telling hi s pal about 

his Austin date as the two hitch-hiked 
back to the farm. 

"Yeah," he said, "and if she doesn't 
take back what she said, I'll never set 
foot in Austin again!" 

"What'd she say?" his pal a sked. 
"Told me never to set foot in Austin 

again." 

Said an ape as he swung from a limb, 
To his children both a she and a him, 
"From your offspring, my dears, 
In a couple of years, 
May evolve a student at dear A&M." 

• 
Two Aggies went to a rather bawdy 

carnival that once played near their 
trading post. One of the sideshows had a 
couple of nude babes playing badminton 
in a show called "Exercise of the An
cients". The Aggies watched, fascinated. 
Finally, one turned to the other and 
said, "Good show, huh?" 

"Yeh, it's OK," the other answered, 
"but where in hell's the scoreboard?" 

• 

"Gosh, Bill has certainly lost weight 
since he's been at A&M." 

"Yeah, he's only a shadow of his 
farmer self! " 

• 
Girl, to booted Agg'ie senior: "Don't 

you wish you were a barefoot boy again?" 
B. A. S.: "Not me honey, I grew up on 

a turkey farm in Cuero." 
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Your Bank is at Your Door .. 

Your postman con be your own teller No 
more toking time out from your busy stu
dent's day for "a trip to the bank." Wheth
er you live at SRO, Hill Holl, or anywhere 
else around the Campus, the complete fo
ci I iti es of the Capitol Notional Bonk ore 
as near as your front door fo r every 
serv ice which we offer you in person may 
now be hod through the moi 1. 

THE 

CAPITAL NATIONAL BANK 
Seventh Street between Congress and Colorado 

ask these friendly officers about banking by mail : 

WALTER BREMOND, JR., President 
JNO. A. GRACY, Vice President 
E . P. CRAVENS, Vice President 
WALTER BOHN, Vice President 
LEO KUHN, Vice President and Cashier 

TEXAS RANGER 

W. C. KENNEDY, Vice President 
JOHN S. BURNS, Vice President 
RAYMOND R. TODD, Vice President 

and Trust Officer 
AUG. DeZAV ALA, Special Representative 
F. M. DuBOSE, Assistant Cashier 

WILFORD NORMAN, Assistant Cashier 
ROY B. STEW ART, Assistant Cashier 
J. W. HAWKINS, JR., Ass istant Cashier 
WALTER BREMOND, III, Assistant Cashier 
HAROLD R. JONES, Assistant Cashier 
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All students agree ... 

It's a Landmark! 

It's a Tradition! 

It's the "Spot!" 

THE 
TAVERN 

12th at Lamar 

WHERE NEW AND OLD FRIENDS MEET 

TO ... 

e DISCUSS POLITICS 

WHERE NEW AND OLD FRIENDS MEET 

TO ... 

e CUSS PROFESSORS 

WHERE NEW AND OLD FRIENDS MEET 

TO .. . 

e LIE ABOUT CO-EDS 

WHERE NEW AND OLD FRIENDS MEET 

TO .•• 

e LI E ABOUT UT MALES 

But where EVERYBODY 

Enjoys 

FINE FOODS 

THE TAVERN 

There was an accident near Bryan, 
Texas. An old story-the Aggie's con
vertible had collided head-on wit h a 
farmer's Model A. The two drivers got 
out and surveyed t he damage. 

"Well," said the farmer, "not too 
much damage. May as well have a dr ink." 
He hauled out a bottle and passed it to 
t he Aggie, who gratefully gulped down 
a stiff one. The farmer returned t he bot
tle to his pocket. 

"Aren't you going to have one?" asked 
t he Aggie. 

"Don't believe I will," drawled t he 
cornfed, "until after the police have 
checked up." 

• 
First Aggie: Mac, where did you get 

those two bicycles? 
Second Aggie: My girl and I were 

out for a ride. We stopped in a nice 
shady place to rest. After awhile I kissed 
her. Then I put my arms around her 
waist. I asked if she liked that. She said 
it was great. Then I kissed her and 
squeezed her. She said, "Gee Mac, you're 
wonderful. You can have anything I've 
got." 

First Aggie : Then what happened. 
Second Aggie: Why, I took her bi

cycle, of course. 

• 

T 
COVERT 

AUTOMOBILE 

COMPANY 

knows that your 
Buick performs best 
when serviced by Buick 
mechanics. 

Bring your Buick to 
Covert for that winter 
check-up ... if any service 
is required , it will be done 
by experts ! 

Fifth 

at 

San Antonio 

8-6621 

24-Hour 

W reeker Service 
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TEXAS FOLKLORE 
by bill bridges 

DAD GUM IT! 
An early president of UT was a man 

with no teeth but fifteen children. One 
night while the family was entertaining 
an important guest at supper, the Presi
dent lost his teeth. When the traditional 
steak was served, the fifteen children 
shouted encouragement at their father by 
yelling, "Dad, gum it!" The visitor, who 
had unfortunately received the toughest 
steak, assumed that the others were us
ing this peculiar expression to curse their 
meat. He related the witty tale.to friends, 
and the term spread via UT grads to 
all parts of the state. 

E HALL 
Major radio networks were earring 

the christening ceremonies of this tower
ing campus edifice, when listeners heard 
the lady doing the honors speak: "I 
christen thee ... " Just as she raised the 
champagne bottle, her brassiere strap 
broke and the next sound the astounded 
listener s heard was a prolonged "Eeeee
eeeeh !" What with the attending pub
licity, there was nothing to do but name 
the structure E Hall instead of Women's 
Lounge as scheduled. 

FORMER CRETIAN 
At one of the first old settler reunions, 

a clever UT law school grad proposed 
that those early immigrants who had 
come from the island of Crete now call 
themselves "Former Cretians" instead of 
"ex-Cretians" as in the past. The idea 
was unanimously accepted. 

MLB 
These cryptic letters, which now stand 

for Modern Languages Building, once 
had a different meaning. It seems during 
the early days of the University, ogling 
frat boys were apt to peer into the win
dows of this same building, then a girls' 
dorm. They also carved huge initials 
MLB, standing for My Lady's Boudoir 
on the building's side. Though erosion 
has since removed them, the initials 
stuck, and the Regents were forced to so 
name the building following its conver
sion to its present use. 

• • • 

Dr. Dice haltingly announced his 
wife had a baby in his chem class 
the other day. . . . 

THE DAILY TEXAN 

(l't1ust there be these constant 
interruptions?) 

TEXAS RANGER 

IRVING'S 

SECOND 

FLOOR 

WI LL OPEN ON OR ABOUT 

NOVEMBER 25th 

Yes, your continued fine patronage has given 

us the opportunity and assurance to add a 

second dining room. 

You may be assured that the only change 

brought by the expansion will be a less-long 

wait for one of our superb ti.lets. Our excel

lent service and the quality of our foods will 

remain the same. 

TWICE AS MUCH 

KITCHEN 

EQUIPMENT 

TO 

SERVE YOU 

THE SAME 

FINE QUALITY FOODS- FASTER 

IRVING'S 
1313 SOUTH CONGRESS 
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e PROFESSIONAL EYE CARE 

EYES RIGHT? 

.. . Burning th e midnight oil means 

heavier work on your eyes . 

. . . And anytime your eyes become 

uncomfortable-that 's the time for a 

thorough eye examination. 

S eek Professional Advfoe -
Not Glasses at a Price 

WARD & TREADWELL 

(!)piomebtuil 
Seventh & Congress 

SPECIALIST 

IN STUDENT 

EYE WEAR 

EYES EXAMINED-

LENSES DUPLICATED 

Your own doctor's prescription 

carefully filled 

DR. EUGENE H. DUKE 

JUST JAZZ by Ted Nelson 

e PEGGY LEE'S rendition of "Goodby J ohn" makes lonesome college 
lads reach for their little black books. The only explanation is that 
Peggy doesn't really sing "Goodby John"; she breathes it. And now 
that you are a ll fired up and r eady to run out and buy a gross of 
this record, we must tell you that it isn't for sale . 

It was found on a Treasury Guest Star transcription by Jim Nummey 
of KNOW, and the rest is history. However, a ll is not lost . If "Goodby 
John" has caused as much excitement everywhere as it has her e in 
Austin, we think it is safe to predict that a r ecord will be forthcoming 
from the Capitol· studios in the near future; so · have faith. 

Speaking of the Capitol Recording Company, and getting back to 
records t hat can be bought and are worth listening to, this corner is 
wondering what has hap-
pened t o a ll of the gr eat jazz 
men who were lured into the 
Capitol fold last spring. The 
last shipment from that stu
dio a rrived in August, and 
for the first time, Woody 
Herman did not give us his 
regular release. Maybe the 
boys went too far overboard. 

One bright spot with a 
purple label did make the 
grade when Charlie Barnett 
came out with his latest ef
fort about three weeks ago. 
Both sides ar e fine, but an 
A-plus goes to "Over the 
Rainbow." The arrangement 
is by Connie Conn, who plays 
drums for Barnett; and Ray · 
Wetzel, who was with Stan 
Kenton for years and plays a 
trumpet like he really means 
it. The back side accents the 
congo drums and is entitled 
" Pan Americana." 

In the vocal department, Sarah Vaughn has moved again, and her 
first MGM platter, "The Man I Love" and "Once in Awhile," is an 
ear-catcher. Pay your money and take your choice. 

Top man of the hour, Billy Eckstine, has a real gem out with " Body 
and Soul." His ideas are something new and just another reason why 
he continues to be the hottest thing in show business today. 

SERIOUS SIDE by Wol ter Rundel l, Jr. 
Sir Malcolm Sargent, conducting the Huddersfield Choral Society, 

the Liverpool Philharmonic Orchestra and Soloists, has recorded on 
three Columbia LP records Mendelssohn's Elijah. This is an artistic 
masterpiece from the English group whose fame was limited in this 
country until they produced t heir extremely popular recording of 
Handel's Messiah. 

The quality of the performance of this oratorio deserves just as 
wide an audience as The Messiah. The soloists, I sabel Baillie, soprano; 
Gladys Ripley, contralto; James Johnston, tenor; and Harold Wil
iams, bass. Their purity of voice and superb enunciation are remarkable. 

" 0 , Rest in the Lord," one of our favorite soprano solos, is notable 
for the peaceful effect the artist achieves with her restrained, legato 
interpretation. The well-balanced chorus, the orchestra, and the soloists 
are blended with great finesse. 

NOVEMBER, 1949 



The story of Elijah is divided into two 
sections. In the first part, Elijah causes 
a drought in Israel because the people 
have forsaken the Lord and follow, in
stead, under the rule of King Ahab, the 
false Baal. The prophet performs the 
miracle of raising a widow's son from 
the dead. He then challenges the sup
porters of Baal to a contest to determine 
who is the true God. When Elijah is vic
torious, he puts the evil-doers to death. 
The second part is concemed with the 
efforts of Elijah's enemies to kill him, 
the protection afforded him by the Lord, 
and his ascension to Heaven in a fiery 
chariot. 

Also on Columbia LP is vocal music 
in an entirely different vein, Gian-Carlo 
Menotti's twin operas, The Mediiim and 
The Telephone. 

The Televhone, sung by Marlyn Cot
low, soprano; and Frank Rogier, bari
tone; is a witty, saucy little number. It 
is the tale of a young man trying to pro
pose to his beloved. When the telephone 
keeps intruding upon t heir conversation, 
Ben finally leaves, much to Lucy's dis
tress. He has decided to turn his adver
sary to his own use and proposes to 
Lucy by telephone. She accepts. 

The Medium is the story of Madame 
Flora, an unscrupulous seer, sung by 
Marie Powers, contralto. At a seance she 
becomes frightened when a cold hand 
grips her throat. Unduly distressed over 
this little event, the madame turns to 
drink. Disturbed from a drunken stupor 
by Tony, her deaf mute apprentice, Flora 
is seized with an uncontrollable terror. 
She thinks she has seen a ghost. When 
the mute makes no reply to her demand 
for an answer, she shoots him. 

Harsh dissonances accentuate the eerie 
metaphysical character of the opera. 

Leading serious music record sales for 
the past month has been Columbia's r e
cording of the Rodgers and Hammer
stein hit, South Paci fic. 

• • • 

"Feelthy hieroglyphics?" 

TEXAS RANGER 

' ' 

signifies 
dependability 

Whenever you s~e an automobile 
bearing the tag-Howard Kuhlman, Austin
it signifies dependable performance 

dependable because the capable mechanics 
at Howard Kuhlman's keep that automobile 
in the best possible driving condition. 
Next time you are Downtown, drive in 
and tell Mr. Kuhlman, "Put your 
experts to work, I'm looking forward 
to smooth, dependable motoring." 

HOWARD KUHLMAN 
Aust in's Exc lusive Lincoln-Mercu ry Dealer 

SC I WEST SIXTH ST. PHONE 8-9346 
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All the wise birds- regard
less of the season-have good 
reason to enjoy good food 
that's well-served at moder
ate prices at . . . 

HARRIS 
WAYSIDE INN 

on Barton Springs Road 

l Block West of Lamar 

A HAPPY SATISFIED 
Customer 

of 

HILLARD'S 
RENT-A-CAR of Austin 

- 504 BRAZOS -

... He knows it's wise to rent our cars 
for a host of reasons •.. to-wit : 

I-NEW INSURED CARS 
2-RADIO & HEATER 
3-ECONOMICAL-4 Rid e fo r the Price 

of I 
4-NO SERVICE CHARGE! 

Dial 7-3441 for full 
information on the special 

RANGER "Date Rate" 

RAFORD 

• 
(Contin ued from Page 15) 

• 
whenever he fee ls like it . But w hen he 
does come to see Lill ie Mae, sometimes he 
takes t he baby down under the street 
light and t hey step on t he bugs swarm
ing t here. She calls it 'stomping bugs.' " 

" H orrors," said Louise, draining her 
glass. "Do you really let her go off
that baby, with a nigger, to do such a 
gruesome thing?" 

"Well,'' said the mother, "she has such 
a good time a nd Raford's a lways been 
good to her. She t hinks it's lots of fun 
when he comes to take her to 'stomp bugs' 
and G. W. and I have such a time 
th inking up t hings to amuse her. She 
won 't touch a doll , you know.'' 

G. W . shifted his weight in the lawn 
chair and said, "No harm in it once in 
a while, Louise. I won't let that black 
buck come around here very often. He's 
one of the sorriest niggers I've ever 
seen , always fighting-just works when 
it suits him. The girl is a good cook 
though, so we tolerate Raford long as 
he don't get drunk.'' 

The little girl had walked into the 
fo ur -chair circle. She sat down on her 
daddy's lap. 

" I like Raford," she said. "We 
stomped hunnerts of bugs last time, un
der t hat street light right down there." 
She pointed toward the corner. "Daddy, 
if Raford doesn 't come will you take me 
to stomp bugs?" 

"Good Lord, no," he said. " H oney, get 
off of me. You're mashing daddy's 
stomach. I ate too much supper. Maybe 
Charlie will take you to stomp bugs." 
H e laughed and set his daughter off into 
t he grass at his feet. She looked up at 
Charlie. 

"Don't look at me, honey,'' said Char
lie. " I hate bugs, and little girls should 
hate t hem too. Why you want to go down 
there and step on the nasty things is 
more t han I can understand." 

"Dogs Near Normal" 

THE HOUSTON POST 

(And who knows better than 
the Post) 

"But I hate bugs too," said the little 
girl. "That's why Raford and I stomp 
'em. We stomp 'em dead. He's a better 
stomper than me. He says it's 'cause his 
feet is big.'' 

"ARE big, dar ling, ARE big, not IS 
big," said her mother. "Now stop pester
ing. Go play with your color book in the 
house and leave us alone. After all, 
daddy and I have company." 

The guests smiled. The little girl 
walked out to the edge of the sidewalk 
and looked up the street. 

"Funniest kid I ever saw," said 
Charlie. "Did you all ever think of send
ing her to a progressive school-might 

"Yah damn soft coal miner!" 
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do wonders for her. My brother had a 
kid. They were afraid he was going to 
be a prodigy or something so they sent 
him. Now he's just as normal as hell." 

"Oh, she's O.K." said the father. "She 
just likes to have somebody pay at
tention to her. Raford spoiled her tak
ing her down to the corner. Mary and I 
got a kick out of watching t hem down 
there stomping the other night. If t hey 
weren't a pair-you'd think it was the 
most important think in the world. I 
told Mary I guess the only thing that 
nigger could do besides knife-fight was 
stomp bugs." 

"He sounds horrible," said the lady 
with the empty glass. "What do you 
mean, G. W.-knife-fight?" 

"Well, my yardman told me that the 
colored folks call Raford 'Ice-Pick 
Red' because he got stabbed with an ice
pick when he was young. He's always in 
a fight somewhere. But he's always all 
right around white folks, especially since 
the time I ran him off for coming to see 
Lillie Mae when he was drunk. Mary and 
I tried to get her to divorce the rascal, 
but she wouldn't do it." 

TO THE SIGNING OF A PLEDGE 
Herring is as herring does 
And salted yet it smells as wuz, 
And loyalty in purple ink 
Can still be red beneath, I think. 

-George Hale 

"She should,' ' said Charlie, "nigger 
divorces are easy to get. He probably 
just comes around wanting money off of 
her and trys to stay in your good graces 
by making up to the kitl." 

Down under the street light the bugs 
were beginning to fly at the white light. 
They broke their antennae against the 
hard glass bulb and fell to the pavement. 

Inside the house, the telephone began 
to ring over and over. The sagging curve 
of the lawn chair disappeared as the 
father struggled out of it and went into 
the house. In a minute, the phone stopped 
ringing. The mother and her guests 
talked of tpe summer heat in broken half. 
said, half-understood phrases. The little 
girl had come back up the front walk 
and was stripping the leaves off the 
shrubbery around the porch. 

The father came out of the house and 
down the steps, walking between his 
guests to his chair. He mopped his neck 
with his handkerchief and settled back. 
The canvas of the folding chair stretched 
taut. 

"Well," said his wife, "who was on the 
phone?" 

He looked at her and said, "It was the 
hospital trying to locate Lillie Mae. 

(Continued on Page 34) 

TEXAS RANGER 

YEARS 
CONTINUOUS SERVICE 

In 

PRINTING and ENGRAVING 

IN FORMALS 

INVITATIONS 

NAPKINS 

MATCH FOLDERS 

SOCIAL STATIONERY 

COMPLETE LINE OF OFFICE SUPPLIES 

CARBON PAPER 

RIBBONS 

DUPLICATOR SUPPLIES 

FILING SUPPLIES 

FOUNTAIN PENS 

FURNITURE 

GREETING CARDS 

COME IN TODAY 

von BOECHmADD-JODES co. 
Stationers 

110 EAST NINTH ST. 

Printers · Bookbinders 
TELEPHONE 2·1163 
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Flavor 
makes all 
the difference 
in the 
world! 

r:And there's one 
thtng you can always 
depend upon ... the con
sistently high quality 
and fine flavor of 

Beech-Nut 
OUM I 

Its //lwt:tys ~efi-esl!lng-" 

A Scotchman, learning that a certain 
doctor charged $5 for the first visit but 
only $2 for the second, walked into the 
doc's office one day and said, "Well, doc
tor, here I am again." 

"Hmmm," said the doctor, " I don't 
remember you, but at any rate, how're 
you feeling?" 

"Not at all well, doctor. Not at all 
well." 

"Just continue your last prescription 
for another week, then. Two dollars 
please." 

• 
A press agent was discussing his tal

ented employer with a movie magnate. 
The magnate agreed that she was pretty, 
but doubted her ability to act. 

"Yes," he said, "I've heard she was on 
the East coast stage, but was she ever 
real1y moved by emotion?" 

"Was she?" echoed the press agent. 
"The director's emotion alone moved her 
to a n uptown apartment! 

• 
Prof: You'll never get anywhere in 

life unless you throw yourself into every 
thing you undertake. 

Student: I'd like to see this guy dig 
a well. 

A frat boy went to a party and met 
a girl. Not being one to waste time, he 
decided to try to date her for the week
end, although she didn't seem to go for 
him too much. 

"Hey, beautiful," he said, "how about 
a date for Saturday?" 

"I'm sorry," she answered, "but I have 
a date Saturday." 

"Well, how about Sunday?" 
"I'm going out in the country on Sun

day." 
"How about Monday?" 
"Oh well," the girl snapped, "if you're 

going to be insistent, I'll go Saturday." 

• 
A student with a headache consulted 

hi s married friend for relief suggestions. 

"Well," the friend said, "when I had 
a headache yesterday, my wife kissed me 
for half an hour and it went away." 

"Good idea," said the sufferer. 
"Where's your wife now?" 

• 
First Communist: "Nice weather we're 

having." 

Second Communist : "Yes, but the rich 
are having it too!" 

WHAT DID THE SPHINX REALLY SAY? 

"Gosh I'm lonely-wish I had a Life Saver!" 

... Only 5¢ 

FREE! A box of LIFE SAVERS 
for the best wisecrack! 

What is the best joke that you heard on the campus this week? 
For the best line submitted to the editor each month by one of the 

stud e nts, there wi ll h e a free award of an attractive cellophane
wrap)le<l as&ort:ncnl of all the Life Saver flu, ors. 
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HOW TOM PEEPS 

• 
(Continued from Page 19) 

• 
utmost importance. Logically enough, 
the peeper would be stupid indeed to 
wear a white dress shirt and loud tie 
while making his rounds. Black, or at 
least dark colors, predominate, while 
dull-colored clothing, such as khaki, runs 
a poor second. A boom in window peep
ing after the close of the recent war 
was attributed to the Navy flooding the 
market with its near-black turtle-neck 
sweaters. 

"What about Shirley Temple? 
Her marriage failure has hit much 
harder than Ingrid Bergman's." 

HEDDA HOPPER 
LOOKING AT HOLLYWOOD 

(Thank God for Lassie) 

On week nights, ties are u sually omit
ted by the peeper, though it is considered 
optional and left to the individual's own 
discretion. Any form of dark trousers 
are suitable, but advice is offered about 
not wearing Levi's, as they somewhat 
impede the peeper in necessity of a 
sprint. Also in face of that necessity, 
active participants endorse the wearing 

TEXAS RANGER 

of tennis shoes. Going barefoot is per
missible if the individual can· stand 
grassburrs, etc. Track shoes are frowned 
upon, as they are found quite ineffective 
on pavement and sidewalks and make a 
rasping sound when in contact with 
same. 

The peeper generally goes hatless, sac
rificing the added assurance of conceal
ing his identity if seen. It is considered 
more important to have all senses as 
keen as possible, and a hat undoubtedly 
impairs the vision. Most important, how
ever, is the fact that peepers accustomed 
to going hatless often have been de
tected by the mere brushing on the 
screen of t heir hat brims. 

Variations have been made, and with 
some success, from the above-prescribed 
apparel, but it is considered, shall we 
say, healthy for the beginner to follow 
as closely as possible the tried-and
proved garments, then make a minimum 
of amendments to his choice after he 
gains experience. 

A recent case reported in The Daily 
Texan was of a peeper clad in a check
ered shirt, a violation of concealment 
fundamentals, and no doubt would have 
ended in disaster had not the peeper 
been well trained in speed and the prin
ciples of escape. 

Although instances have been known 
where peepers united and worked to
gether, pooling their information and 
even being assigned routes, such as was 
the function of the Window Peepers' 

(Continued on Page 35) 
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Stanley: 
Depwe I 

I 
I 

A capable 
I ca ndid photographer 

I will give 

I you 

I a complete 

I 
picture record 

of your 

I party-

I a record you 

I will cherish 

in the years ahead . 

I 
I 
I 

2418 

I GUADALUPE 

I 
2-2752 

JOIN THE 

GANG 
AT 

VARSITY 
INN 

friendly student 

atmosphere 

6208 
DALLAS HIGHWAY 

Phone 
2-0477 

for reservations 
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INDIAN BEADED "Snuggle" MOC 

STREET FLOOR 

Fleece lined and trimmed 
with a fur collar ... perfect 

for those leisure hours. 

107 w. 6th 

whether it's a holiday 

dinner or not, 

everybody gets a drumstick 

you always get the best 

part of the fowl, steak, 

roast and any other entree 

you desire. Your vegetables 

will be the best, too, when 

your lunch or dinner is 

served by The Hitchin' Post. 

The Hitehin' Post 
l 101 Lamar Boulevard 

RA FORD 

• (Continued from Page 31) 

• 
They've got Raford down there and 
want to know where to send him. He 
died about ten minutes ago. Some other 
nigger knifed him over on Rosedale." 

The guests were sitting up in their 
chairs, interest betraying itself on their 
faces in the shadowy darkness. The wife 
said, "Oh, my goodness. Well , G. W., 
what are we going to do?" 

Czech DP homeless in Newman 
Mix-Up 

THE DAILY TEXAN 

(The Czech that bounced!) 

The father picked up his glass beside 
the chair and took a drink. "I told them 
to send him to any of the nigger funeral 
homes. I guess we'll have to wait until 
in the morning when Lillie Mae comes to 
work to tell her. She's gone to the coun
try to see her mother, hasn't she?" 

His wife nodded slowly. 
He continued, "Well, anyway, it's 

quite a mess and I guess she'll be bor
rowing money from me to bury him 
with." 

"It's odd, said Charlie, "we were talk
ing about Raford. I guess he won't 
stomp any more bugs now." 

Aggie Ex Saves Burning Girl 

A & M BATTALION 

(A fate worse than death) 

"No," laughed Louise, "not unless they 
have bugs where he's gone." 

The mother looked back over her shoul
der at the child, who was across the 
yard now, still systematically stripping 
the shrubs. 

"Baby, stop that this minute. You have 
half those limbs naked already." 

The child let the branch she was hold
ing spring back in place. She came to 
her mother's chair and looked down to
ward the street light. 

She said, "I sure did want to stomp 
bugs with Raford. Is Raford coming, 
mama?" 

The four people looked at each other. 
No one spoke for a moment. 

"No, darling," said the mother finally, 
"Raford just phoned your daddy to tell 
you that he couldn't come stomp bugs 
tonight. So why don't you run in the 
house and play with your tinker-toys?" 

The little girl turned slowly toward the 
steps. She let the screen door slam behind 
her as she went into the house . 

• • • 
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HOW TOM PEEPS 

• 
(Continued from Page 33) 

• 
Association, familiarly known as the 
WPA, which sprang up during the last 
war, it is generally accepted that the 
peeper works alone. 

He takes the utmost pains in breaking 
in new routes, making mental notes of 
such things as street lights, low-hang
ing clotheslines (the downfall of care
less peepers), dead-end passage-ways, 
habits of the neighborhood, i.e., water
ing lawns at night, sleeping outdoors . in 
summer, putting cats out, etc., and, de
serving much consideration, dogs. The 
barking dog is the bottleneck of the 
window peeping pastime. Peepers often 
pass through the neighborhood s of their 
routes during the daytime, stopping to 
pet and make ~riends with all dogs pos
sible so as to be recognized and accepted 
by said canines come nightfall. 

In analyzing his route, the peeper a lso 
eliminates houses whose fairer- sex in
habitants at first promise a "show" but 
turn out to be habitual shade-pullers 
and closet disrobers. Important, too, is 
the calculation of the average neighbor
hood bedtime, for timeliness is impor
tant. The experienced peeper does not 
linger too Jong at one place, as discov
ery by neighbors is always a threat, but 
moves on to greener fields if the pro
cedure is not coming off properly. 

The main communication system of 
peepers is a network of alleys. Walking 
down alleys is not punishable by Jaw; 
it is concealing and has a vantage point 

(Continued on Page 39) 
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WHEN YOU SEE THIS SIGN ... 

You're at 

... and support! 

That's 

1lie 1owe~ 
The Rendezvous of Texas U 
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FINE SCOTCH GRAIN! 

Barretts Gold Harvest 
. . . a handsome grain, 
rich in lustre, long on stamina·! 

You 'll like Taylor's generous, 
bold detailing and the lavish use 
of leather that gives YOU real foot 
luxury . . 

$14.95 

S. V. NORWOOD & SON 
2548 GUADALUPE-

THAT'S 2 BLOCKS NORTH OF THE VARSITY THEATRE 

55c SSc 55c 

55c 55c 

SSc 55c SSc 

55c 55c 55c 

SSc SSc SSc 

Yes! Only 55c pays for a student lunch at . 

. . that's at 
2438 Guadalupe closed tuesdays 

RADIO HOUSE 

• 
(Continued from Page 14) 

• 
An FM station would give a direct out
let, but more adequate quarters are 
needed for Radio House. A new building 
complete with a large auditorium studio, 
classrooms, and rehearsal studios is be
ing planned. Any expansion of Radio 
House will have to be planned to accom
moda te television, cameras, lighting 
equipment, receivers, and movie equip
ment, the directors believe. Although 
such an expansion program would cost 
approximately $250,000, the department's 
leaders firmly believe it can be ac
complished. 

In a few more years, Radio House, 
"The Voice of the University," may be
come t he nation's leading influence in 
educational radio. 

••• 

I 
@ 

"Goodnight, sweet prince!" 
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• 
A wealthy fraternity boy pulled into 

Dallas one day and headed for a hotel. 
Noticing a beautiful girl sitting by her
self in the hotel lobby, he registered, 
with supreme self-confidence, as Mr. and 
Mrs. So-and-so, and then strolled over 
to make her acquaintance. After the 
week-end, he prepared to leave the hotel 
and asked for his bill. 

"Ah yes," smiled the clerk, "that'll be 
$150!" 

"$150 !" echoed the youth. "What's the 
idea? I 've only been here two days!" 

"That's right, sir," the clerk said 
smoothly, "but your wife has been here a 
month and a half." 

• 

FACULTY CACKLES 

---
J 

~ 
• 

An Englishman who stuttered very 
badly went to a specialist, and after ten 
difficult weeks, learned to say quite dis
tinctly : "Peter Piper picked a peck of 
pickled peppers." Hi s friends congratu
lated him upon this achievement. 

"Yes," said the man, doubtfully, 
"b-but it's s-s-such a d-d-ducedly d-d-dif
ficult remark t' w-w-work into an or
din'ry c-c-c-onversation, y'know." 

• The ancient history prof had his class 
on the ropes with t he question "Name 
two ancient sports common in Egypt." 
All the class missed the question except 
one hep lad who answered, "Anthony 
and Cleopatra." 

• 

An ex-GI was leaving the Dean's office after a blistering 
talk on disciplinary measures. 

Relenting a bit, t he Dean said, "Son, don't let this experi
ence lick you. Who knows, some day you may come back to 
this campus and spit on my grave." 

There was no hesitancy in the reply: "No sir ! I promised 
myself when I left the Army t hat I 'd stand in no more damn 
lines." 

-Arno Nowotny 
Dean of Student Life 

TEXAS RANGER 

", .. AND IT'S A LONG, LONG 

CHEER FOR GEORGE" 

George, for your in format ion, is that 

swellegant character, who persists in 

passing out FREE pretzels-by the bar

rel-to his countless and satisfied cus-

tomers. 

.. And the crowd always comes back 

for more . Join 'em! 

Make it a point to visit 

THE D & B CAFE 
2508 GUADALUPE 

Be it quality cleaning 

or 

Be it quality laundering 

You'll find our dependable service to 
your liki ng . 

Going to the " BIG " game ? Going 

home for th e holidays? Better check 

your closet now .... G et your laundry 

in ... get your spotted clothes in for 
a cleaning-that lasts! 

at 

BURTON'S LAUNDRY 

CLEANERS 

"different" 

19th & Rio Grande Ph. 8-4621 
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That's French 

for Cook Shop 

We're not French but we really live 

up to the name Cook Shop. Cooking 

is our business and we concentrate 

on it . . our food is GOOD. You'll 

like our service, too. · 

MOSS ROSE CAFE 
CHARLES CARAWAY 7-0207 for RESE RVATIO NS 

Next Door to KVET Hours b A.M.-9:30 P.M. 

DICKENS BROTHERS CLEANERS 
2930 Guadalupe Hours 7 a.m. to 6:30 p.m. 
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RANGING 

• 
(Continued from Page 11) 

• 
A guy dropped by to bawl out this of. 

fice for getting him all excited over Oc· 
tober's girl-of-the-month. Seems he was 
enjoying exquisite daydreams about get
ting to know Enid Loftiss, when people 
began to tell him she was engaged. The 
Ranger doesn't like to disappoint any of 
its readers, so we checked on this info 
and found it's just a rumor. The lady on 
page 22 of this issue is also unattached. 
Whaddaya think we are, a bunch of 
teases? 

• 
Response to our cartoon caption con-

test has been wonderful. It's amazing 
how many great minds seem to run along 
the same channel. Many of the fifty-odd 
entries were identieal this month, but 
the early bird gets the worm, to coin a 
phrase. 

• 
Faculty Cackles, a new feature of this 

year's magazine, came about because we 
figured every teacher at UT ought to 
know at least one good joke. However, 
in setting up the column, it has been our 
sad discovery that not only do most of 
them know one good joke; the one good 
joke most of them do know is invariably 
too "juicy" for the pages of this sweet 
periodical. Believe it or not . 

• 
Horace Ainsworth, a personable young 

man, is an exception to the rule that 
journalists are always flurried, flustered, 
late, careless, and untidy about their 
work. 

Editorial eyes couldn't believe it when 
he walked into the Ranger office some 
time in October with the idea for the 
Miss Texas' Mr. story and then pro
ceeded to go about getting the pictures, 
writing the story, the cutlines, and even 
doing the layout plan for the completed 
deal. 

When editors say their prayers at 
night, they don't start with "Now I lay 
me ... " They probably pray first for a 
composite of someone like young Horace, 
whose thorough work makes one less 
headache as deadlines draw nigh . 

• 
Fan mail demanding the return of 

Texas Folklore (see Letters) has caused 
one of our funny men, Bill Bridges, to 
redouble his efforts at humor and whirn
sey. Speaking of whimsey, they say the 
kids in the block where Bridges lives 
are all wild about William. They call 
him "Mr. Whiskey." 

• 
Oh, by the way, we almost forgot .. . 

this time our pages are so full of re
spectfu l devotion to the Kiddie Korps 
at AMC that we are cal1ing it our 
"Turkey" issue. 

• •• 
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HOW TOM PEEPS 

• 
(Continued from Page 35) 

• 
in respect to most windows. Seldom, 
however, does the rank peeper remain 
in an alley once a prospect is set up. 
He often goes to great inconvenience in 
securing his cherished peep. 

The case has been reported of a peep
er sneaking up a fire escape all the way 
to the top of a three-story girls' board
ing .house and back down again without 
being detected, but such action i s not 
recommended for the beginner. 

Keen observation is a vital require
ment for the successful peeper, not only 
in being quick to notice Venetian blinds 
improperly pulled, leaving convenient 
gaps, but in holding command of the 
surrounding activity at all times. The 
atmosphere of the victim's household 
should be conceived immediately, so that 
any change, which might indicate dis
covery, will be noticed and offer time for 
escape before bold husband, if any, ap
pears in under-shorts with shotgun
much more dangerous than slow-arriv
ing policeman. 

The peeper sticks to shadows when at 
all possible and avoids all unnecessary 
movement. With any noise, either made 
by him or an unknown source, he freezes. 
This may be the climax, and the action 
within the house or the next unidentified 

sound determines whether he is safe to 
stay or should depart in rapid fashion. 

It is compulsory that the peeper have 
his escape route planned before under
taking a mission. The low-hanging 
clothesline, previously mentioned as an 
obstacle, can be put to great use here 

"All I know is he's a damn good water boy." 

TEXAS RANGER 

if prepared for by the peeper. Policemen 
are reported as "sitting ducks" for low
hanging clotheslines. 

Naturally, superb speed is necessary 
for the peeper, but it alone is not suf
ficient to assure escape. The straight
away sprint is dangerous for any great 
distance, since husbands, even police
men, occasionally, are not exempt from 
taking "pot shots." Successful fence
leaping and side-tracking is always ad
mirable. 

Summer is said to be the season most 
adapted to window peeping. Participants 
say shades are up and windows open to 
admit the maximum of cool air. As the 
opposite window conditions prevail in 
wintertime, it is said to be the worst 
season. Another winter liability is that, 
even if shades are up, particularly in 
bathrooms, windows are apt to fog over. 

Other minor contributions and "tricks 
of the trade", too numerous to mention, 
have been developed since the birth and 
pioneer stage of window peeping. Many 
are kept confidential as individual traits. 
Often an act can be traced to a specific 
peeper, although escaping unidentified, 
by a peculiar procedure, such as con
sistently making use of clotheslines to 
hang pursuers . 

Just as anyone can learn to play the 
violin, so it is with peeping. And also in 
relation to the violin, some persons al
ways will excel, whether from diligent 
practice or innate qualities. Consequent
ly, those few will accomplish more. But 
first and foremost, the thing to keep in 
mind is this: the successful and talented 
peeper is, invariably, the one that got 
away. 

• • • 
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Why do it 

the Hard Way? 

. .. especially when it's so-o-o 

easy to bring your family, date 

or wife down to the P-K for a 

delicious Holiday (or any oth· 

er) dinner. You will find the 

food and service excellent. 

On 7th Street 

across from the 

DRISKILL HOTEL 

STAYS OPEN ALL NIGHT! 

Austin's Gay Spot 

... Presents ... 

Dancing to your he arts content . . . 

with NO COVER CHARGE during week 

nites . .. a band every Saturday night. 

Steaks and snacks to complete your 

evenings enjoyment. 

2317 S. Congress 8-5993 

CARTOON CAPTION CONTEST 

Paste Gag Line Here 

NAME .. ..... .. .... ............ ... ................................ .. ........... ............... ........... ................................... . 

ADDRESS .......... .... .................. ·-·· ····· ······ .................. .... .... .. ............... .......... ... ........ Taken from page ............... . 

RULES 
Find a piece of copy anywhere in this issue of the 

RANGER that will make an amusing caption for the 
above cartoon. Caption may be taken from any print
ed matter on the inside of the magazine (advertising 
or editorial) and may be as many consecutive words 
or lines as you ·consider necessary. 

Clip the printed caption you choose, paste it be
neath cartoon and mail before December I, 1949. 
Make as many entries as you wish, but each entry 
must be on clipped entry blank, properly filled in. 

The winning caption will be published in next month's 
RANGER. In case of identical capt ions, award will go 
fo first entry. RANGER staff will judge contest. 

PRIZE 

A HANDSOMELY BOUND 
VOLUME OF TH IS YEAR'S 
RANGERS. 

LAST MONTH'S WINNER 

"I wonder if you would be interested in a 
freshman 's opinion of the Ranger?" 

B. E. KALENSHER 

HONORABLE MENTION 

Jim Ross 

Claudia Nabors 

Ray Read, Jr. 

Joanne Kingsberry 
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Most pleasing, most personal, most prized 
gift of all-a portrait of yourself I It's t he one 
gift that keeps on giving all year long-a last

ing token of warm-hearted friendship. 

Make your portrait appointments early! 
Call 2-2567 today! 

~PtuckL? 
CWDISll~nson L£B£QffiQn 

1306 <OLOO~DO STO€ET· ~ US T ln · T€X~ S 

PO~IOAIT~ 9 y P H Q I OGOAP H V 



... # J(ffklrl 
~4~~ .:~~:, (l·r0 

,"'. "'rENs '0.g-'lcco 

Co 
~\\\_ -

/ ~\\_~ 
- - - ~ \\_~llj 

" ... and I recommend them too -
Because theyre really Milder. For over 30 years Ive 

- seen Chesterfield buy the Best Mild ripe tobacco grown." 
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