


WITH SMOKERS WHO KNOW ••• IT'S 

Yes, Camels are SO MILD that in a coast-to-coast 
test of hundreds of men and women who smoked Camels 
- and only Camels - for 30 consecutive days, noted 
throat specialists, making weekly examinations, reported 

NOT ONE SINGLE CASE OF THROAT IRRITATION DUE TO SMOKING CAMELS! 

-



mellassie 
wraps her 

christmas gifts 

.. . all set for a leisurely day of 
Christmas wrapping-(Mellassie shopped 
early at Yaring's) she's wearing 
luxurious black satin lounging pajamas 
and red quilted taffeta Tommie coat
both from Yaring's, Stre'et Floor, 



christmas gift suggestions 

''----· appliances-housewares 
for her kitchen 

I niverslfr ro-OjJ 
0 W N IT o l I 

• 

all purchases carry the reba~e 

Governor Shivers tells this story about 
his 9-year-old boy, Shary. Somewhere 
Shary had picked up some very military
sounding slang. 

"Next time you use one of those words, 
I'll make you leave home," Mrs. Shivers 
to ld him. 

Next time he did, she packed a bag 
and sent him out the front door hoping to 
scare him. 

Some sightseers drove up to where 
Shary was sitting on the curb. "Son, is 
t his the Governor's Mansion?" 

"Damn if I know," said Shary. "I 
don't live here anymore." 

• 
In the D & B: 

"I thought the doctor told you to stop 
all drinks." 

"You don't see any getting past me, 
do you?" 

• 
In the Commons a man from Carew, 
Found a teeny dead mouse in his stew, 
Said Miss Jansen, " Don't shout, 
Or wave it about, 
OT the rest will be wanting one, too." 

• 
Once there was a mean Aggie-he was 

rotten to the corps . 

• 
"I don't mind," said the professor, "if 

I see a student fidget toward the end of 
the hour. I don't mind seeing him take 
out his watch to look at it. But when 
he takes out his watch, stares at it, puts 
it to his ear, and shakes it--that gets 
ine!" 

"Do we know 'Slippin' Around'?" 

The TEXAS RANGER is published once a month during the month• of September, October, November, December, February, March, an d April by Texa• Stu· 
dent Publications. Inc., University of Texas. Austin, Texas. Rru h"cription ratf' : $1.50 per year. Sing le copy: twentv-five cents. Volume 62, no. 4, December, 
1949. Entered as second class matter Dec. 5, 1949, at the post cffice Austin, Texas, <under Act of March 3, 1879. 



Nylon 

lace-trimmed 

panties 

White, bl ue, 

and block 

$2.95 

b PROPPER 
Stock ings Y $l .50 to $1 .95 

· free on all Gift wrapping 

items o . f $2 or more 

TEXAS RANGER 

Satin Slippers 

$2.95 

$1 .25 up 
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STUNNING ... when you've se
lected it carefully. An investment 

. .. because you can wear it 
on any "special" occasion. 

Admired ... because you know 
how to combine taste for style 

and color with your own 
particular type. Let us help 

with this all-important 
purchase. Slip into one of 

our collection. 

/!~'4 
fe111'inine f a6fitono 

2904 GUADALUPE 

Open thursdays till 9 

LETTERS 
To the Editor: 

Time was when I read the Ranger 
from cover to cover simply because I 
had nothing better to do. Now, I find 
myself not only reading each issue avid
ly, but also waiting anxiously for the 
next to· hit the stands. 

The Ranger has had its ups and downs 
since I've been on the campus, but the 
November issue is, by far, the best single 
copy in all that time. The advance plan
ning has borne its fruit. It is well
written, well edited, and probably well
read. Above all, it is CLEVER. 

For several years now, the status of 
the Ranger has been questionable. It 
has been argued pro and con whether 
it even has a place on the campus. You 
have finally proved that it definitely 
does, fo.r any campus publication which 
can continue to publish solely on its 
ability to sell so that its advertisers 
stick with it must be deserving of some 
sort of ranking. 

Congratulations on three fine issues 
and best wishes for the future. 

To the Editor: 

You schnook! 
what do I get? ! 

Abe Weiner 

I pay 25 cents and 

J.D.F. 

e The same thing Abe Weiner got. 

-ed. 

To the Editor: 

I visited the home of a Texas ex down 
here in Corpus Christi and saw your 
November issue of the Ranger. It wasn't 
a bad job, but I didn't appreciate your 
making so much fun of Texas Aggies. 

I graduated from A&M ten years ago 
and still haven't seen any group of TEA· 
SIPPERS who had half the spirit of 
one AGGIE! 

C. M. 
Corpus Christi, Texas 

e Shhh . . .. get 'em 'horns ... -ed. 

To the Editor: 

Bowed and bloody but not beaten
in spirit, that is-I wish to correct some 
of the insinuations put forth in the 
Ranger as to the plight of the Texas 
Aggie. After reading your publication, 
which was sent to me by a Teasipper co· 
ed who, to the best of my knowledge, 
doesn't spend her time between two male 
's ippers in Eco. class, I decided to do a 
little checking on my own as to the 
accuracy of those insinuations. 

In the first place, 100 per cent of the 
19'49 graduating class of geology and 
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petroleum engineers had jobs waiting 
for them upon receiving their degrees 
from AMC. We are not all farmers 
destined to r eturn to a share-cropper 
fate as you so strongly inferred through
out the publication, not to mention the 
cover. 

On the whole, Aggies do not lisp, and 
I believe your joke about the lisping 
Aggie was purely a figment of playboy 
ingenuity, and not by any means typical 
of the students found at College Sta
tion. Also, in reference to a cartoon, Ag
gies positively know, beyond all doubt, 
what the fair sex looks like and prob
ably know more about this sex than a ll 
you would-be sophisticates in "little A." 

"A Farmer" 

• Not now you don't. See page 12.-ed. 

To the Editor: 

After reading the very critical review 
of last month's Ranger in the Texan, I 
expected a poorly written, thrown to
gether at the last minute, generally 
cruddy issue. 

However, to my delight, I discovered 
upon reading the Ranger that it is one 
of the best ever to be printed. 

You stand to be .commended, in spite 
of such malicious slander. 

L.D.H. 

• Nearly nobody at the University reads 
the Texan.-ed. 

If you have somethlnir to say reirarding the mag
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 print it. Maybe 
you can start a revolution or somethinl'. 

• • • 

TEXAS RANGER 

News Frorri Santa: 
HERE'S A CHRISTMAS GIFT GUARAN· 
TEED TO LAST YOU THROUGHOUT 
YOUR COLLEGE CAREER! 

. the university milam cafeteria 
operating under new management 
has arranged for a daily breakfast 
menu at prices made to fit any 
student's budget . 

EFFECTIVE 7 O'CLOCK IN THE MORNING 
JANUARY 4, 1950 

(I) (2) 

3 Hot Cakes with Butter, 
Maple Syrup, and Coffee 

One Egg, 2 Strips Bacon, 
Toast, Jelly, and Coffee 

25c 35c 
(3) 

Choice of Cereal and Cream, 
Choice of Fruit Juice and 

Coffee 

35c 

15c Short Stack - 2 Hot Cakes, 
Butter and Maple Syrup 15c 

REGULAR MENU 
One Fresh Yard Egg Cooked in Butter, Fried and Scrambled . . ....... . 
Broiled Sugar Cured Bacon per Slice . . ..... ... .. .. .. . .......... .. .. . 
One Pure Pork Sausage Pattie .................................... . 
Broiled Sugar Cured Ham ....................... . ... . ........... . . . 
One Sugared Cake Doughnut ................... . . . .......... .. ... . . 
One Delicious Sweet Roll . .. . . . ......... .... ....... . ........ .... . . . 
All Dry Break fast Cereals with Cream ...... ...... ........... ..... . . 
Hot Oatmeal with Cream . . . . ...... . . .... . .............. .... . ..... . 
Iced Tomato, Pineapple, Grapefruit, or Orange Juice ... ......... ... : . 
Hot Biscuit .. .. ....... ..... ......... . ............. . ......... . .... . 
Hot Roll . ......................... ... ............ . .............. . 
Assorted Iced Canned Fruits . . ..... .... .. ..... ... .. . .. .... ........ . 
Coffee (NO CHARGE FOR SECOND CUP) . . .. ... ................ . . 

. 12¢ 

.04¢ 

. 15¢ 

. 15¢ 

.05¢ 

. 07¢ 

. 20¢ 

. 20¢ 

. 10¢ 

.02¢ 

. 03¢ 

. 10¢ 

. 07¢ 

EFFECTIVE MILAM WILL REMAIN 

JANUARY 7 OPEN TILL DEC. 22 

YOUR UNIVERSITY 

MILAM ~AFETERIA 
21st and Wichita 
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SPECIAL SERVICE 

CALL 3847 

FOR DELIVERY SERVICE 

LONGHORN 
CLEANERS 

2538 Guadalupe 

Don 't Let This Students Auto-Plight 

Be the Blight of Your Life! 

Bring Your DESOTO 

or 

PLYMOUTH 

To Us for a Thorough 

Check-up 

CHRYSLER CORPORATION CARS

OUR SPECIALTY! 

Harry Kelly Motors 
201 W. FIFTH 6-5391 

YOU CAN GO TO-
e In Austin, once you've run the gamut of t he five or six 
better dancing places, the best t hing to do is just start 
making the rounds over again. Despite any efforts to be 
a sophisticated town, Austin is limited by size and pocket
book. After you've gone through the standard places, taking 
advantage of local nature is your best bet. 

e With the cool nip of the north winds bearing do.wn, 
couples are taking their blankets, a nti-freeze, and portables 
to places like ZILKER PARK, AUSTIN MUNICIPAL 
PARK, and the pools of BULL CREEK. Also n eeded is a 
rocket and refreshments. There's nothing better than a hike 
on a cool day to whet t he appetite for hot dogs or steaks. 
Even most co-eds can prepare either. Saturday and Sunday 
afternoons are the best. But durin g these cool t imes, don 't 
plan to stay after dark- --unless you've taken two blan-
kets. 

e Ideal for the regular coffee-daters are the two HIRSCH 
DRUG STORES at 222 West Nineteenth and 2700 Guadalupe. 
One or the other is conveniently located for most dorms 
and boarding houses. Since mos t chicks t ire of coffee night 
after night, t hese places offer both dancing and other soft 
refreshments. We wouldn 't recommend them for big dancing 
dates, but for an hour or so every now and then the drng 
stores are tops. 

e Have you tried THE HOFFBRAU at 613 West Sixth 
lately ? They have the best steaks in t his part of Texas. 
About the only way to get one is to phone in for reserva
tions early in the afternoon. But they're well worth the 
extra trouble. The steaks average $1.50 to $2. (The small 
one is plenty for most gourmets.) Salad and french fried 
onions are extra. The salad is something distinctive for 
Austin. A tip: To save, order the salad. Let your room
mate order onions, and then share the wealth. And an in
teresting sidelight-drop back and watch the cook handle 
t he flat iron (genuine 1900 vintage) as he prepares the 
steaks. 

(Continued on Page 8) 

"Look, Dave, this one's just a plain old rock." 
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TEXAS RANGER 

WALTER BREMOND, JR., President 

J NO. A. GRA CY. Vice President 

E. P . CRAVENS, Vice President 

WALTER BOHN, Vice President 

LEO KUHN , Vi ce President a nd Cashier 

W. C. KENNEDY, Vice President 

JOHN S. BURNS, Vice President 

RAYMOND R. TODD, Vice President 
and Trust Officer 

AUG. DeZA VALA, Special R epr esentat ive 

F. M. DuBOSE, Assistant Cash ier 

WILFORD NORMAN, Assistant Cashier 

ROY B. STEW ART, Assistant Cashier 

Best wishes for a wonderful Christmas from the off i

cers and staff of The Capital Nationa l Bank. We 

take specia l pr ide in serving the students and fac

ulty members of The University. Th roughout the 

coming year, we extend to you the hand of cou rtesy, 

friendship, and service. 

J. W. H AWKINS, JR. , Assistant Cashier 

WALTER BRE MOND, III, Assist a nt Cashier 

H AROLD R . JONES, Assistant Cashier 

CAPITAL NATION A L BANK BU ILDIN G 

THE CA·PITAL NATIONAL BANK 

Seventh Street ... between Congress & Colorado 

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATIO N 

MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 
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See 

SPECIALIST 

IN STUDENT 

EYE WEAR 

EYES EXAMINED-

LENSES DUPLICATED 

Your own doctor's prescription 

carefully filled 

DR. EUGENE H. DUKE 

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 

GO TO- Continued 

• A boon for Friday, or for any other day of the week, 
for that matter, is VISCARDI'S SEA FOOD GRILL at 1300 
South Congress. It's Italian and atmospherish from the 
front doors to the fishing nets hung on the back bulkhead. 
The place is large enough to accomodate everybody at just 
about any time. And the food is great. It's about the only 
place in town where you can get a good mess of frog legs. 
The oyster s and lobster aren't bad either. But for a real 
treat try the 60-cent Pizza Pie. One's a meal made of 
Italian bread in pie form filled with tomatoes, anchovies, 
and melted cheese. You can't miss on this one. 

e From the foreign to the domestic and from one side of 
town to the other is a pretty big hop. But it's worth it when 
you're going to the WAGON WHEEL. The small rustic 
place is located on the left side of the Dallas Highway, just 
past the Luling highway intersection. Expect nothing at 
this place but barbecue---'and good, too. They have all sorts 
of barbecued meats, but most popular to students' pocket
books is the 75-cent plate. The meat comes with beans. 
Potato salad, pickles, and so forth, are cafeteria style. 
That is, they cost extra. You'll get a charge out of man
siz~d tables with ten-inch butcher knives attached to long 
chains. 

e Some Sunday afternoon, when you have nothing else 
to do, take out on the Mount Bonnell Road. For a definite 
destination , you can pick the MARSHALL FORD INN 
about sixteen miles out. On the way you'll see the most 
beautiful scenery in Texas, numerous refreshment spots, 
and a lot of cars. They serve a pretty good steak at the 
strictly informal Inn. Folks from the hills come down on 
Sunday afternoon. You're just as liable to kibitz a card 
game as you are to witness a good polka exhibition. Then 
there's dancing and refreshing on into the night. The 
moon over the dam makes for fine romancing, too. 

-GEORGE WYSATTA 

"Gesundheiht." 
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RANGING 
e AFTER TOM CARTER sneaked his 
"How Tom Peeps" story around to us for 
the November issue, he requested that we 
run his by-line a s "T. Ellsworth Carter" 
so there would be no unnecessary con
nection in the coincidence of his name. It 
didn't fool anybody, however, and Tom 
received a threatening phone call and 
numerous cold shoulder s as a result of 
the satire. 

One irate female said, "If you come 
peeping around our house, I just want 
you to know we have a Luger and we 
know how to use it!" Tom tried to smooth 
things over, but never could convince 
the chick that he hadn't written the story 
from fi i'st-hand experience. 

• 
The Cartoon Caption Contest continues 

to go great guns. The incidental place
ment of one ad last month on t he same 
page with the contest brought us sixty
odd entries with one-third of them read
ing "Why Do It the Hard Way?" There 
were also numbers of other duplications. 
As usual, first come, first served. 

Our advertisers would be gratified 
to see how many of the contest entries 
are selected from the ads. 

• 
Staffers have been popping buttons 

over their pin-point selection of Girls
of-the-Month and find the Yuletide 
choice no exception. It all began back 

TEXAS RANGER 

in September when we picked Ysleta 
Leissner before she even won t he Miss 
Texas contest that made her famous. 
Next came Enid Loftiss, and r ight after 
we photographed her, she won the only 
female part in the Drama Department's 
smash hit, "The Play's t he Thing." Last 
mont h's dreamboat was Deanie Windsor, 
and we already had her pictures tucked 
away in our file before she ever became 
one of t he "Most Beautiful Freshman" 
en tries and later, "the Most Beaut iful 
Freshman." 

We kept nudging each other and say
ing "Can we call 'em," but figur ed our 
luck had about r un out with three win
ners in a row. However, after being 
impressed with the sloe-eyed beauty of 
this month 's Luscious, we discovered 
that she had been born on Christmas 
Day. We repeat- " Can we call 'em, can 
we call 'em!" 

• 
Incidentally, Varsity magazine, which 

ran a picture of Ysleta a month ago has 
now requested that the Ranger send them 
one of Enid. Maybe we better organize 
a bureau to handle GOM publicity. 

• 
Wh en H. E. Brunson dropped in with 

a sly look on his face and the idea for 
"Behind The Ironed Curtain" germinat
ing in hi s tiny mind, we told him "Damn 
the censors, full speed ahead!" He came 
back with some of the most interesting 
conversation on wire we've ever heard . 

He and Tom Carter (another true 
subversive) organized, cut, and managed 
to salvage out of the purple passages 
what the censors have allowed us to pre
sent in this issue of the magazine. For 
the most part, it honestly just wouldn't 
do to tell i t a ll. Girls will be girls, it 
seems. As for Brunson, we wouldn't 
give you a plugged nickel for his popu
larity in social circles after this issue 
hits the distributing areas. 

• 
Our reindeer are about to Range out 

of sight for this time, so we'll close this 
one off with a completely orig inal holi
day greeting - Merry Christmas and 
Happy New Year! 

• • • 

Relax in comfort while you enjoy the 
best in ea ting enjoym ent in the 

MOSS ROSE DINING ROOM 
specializing in 
"SIZZLING" 

KANSAS CITY STEAKS 
AND 

MEXICAN FOODS 

Hours b A.M.-9 :30 P.M. 

Next Door to KVET 

7-0207 fo r RESERVATIONS 

MOSS ROSE CAFE 
CHARLES CARAWAY 

JOIN THE 

GANG 
AT 

VARSITY 
INN 

friendly student 

atmosphere 

6208 
DALLAS HIGHWAY 

Phone 
2-0'477 

for reservations 
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. photo by gilmore 

tree by eichenbaum 

gown mod~led by barbara kendal/ 

pi beta phi from houston 

pajamas modeled by sue lewis 

olpho chi omega . from austin 

lne'L't~ 
Cli1tistmas 
red flannels by schrank 

4.95 

loafer sox by bonnie doon 

2.95 

24th and Guadalupe 
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F. B. (Bill) Yates : editor 
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Liz Smith: managing editor 

Olan Brewer: feature editor 

Bill Prince : fiction editor 

C. W . Nelson: art editor 

Rowland Wilson : ca rtoon editor 

John Wolvin : picture editor 

Bill Bridges, Don Spe nce r: hum or editors 

Fred Sanner: sports editor 

Maxine Smith : fashion e ditor 
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Printed by Von Boe ckmann-Jones Co. 

Austin , Texas 

COVER 
Most stud e nts , like co-ed Frances 
Schneider o n our cover, think that t he 
very best gift they 'll get this Christmas 
is that prec ious twelve days off from 
UT sna res and cares. Set to take off 
from Austin across Texas terrain , Frances 
represents every Teasipper now readying 
to eat, drink , snooze, carouse, and be 
me rry-coll itch be damned , during t he 
holidays. 

WISHES 

YOU 

A ffl rrrp 
TEXAS RANGER I I 



BEHIND . THE IRONED CURTAIN 
If you've ever wondered what gives in a 

female bull session, here's the lowdown. 

e WOMEN'S IDLE CHATTER is com
mon-place. But within the seclusion of 
four walls where males are noticeably 
absent, what do they talk about? 

Range?· staffers, with an insatiable 
curiosity, decided this month to find out. 
In doing so, we eavesdropped in several 
female boarding houses, dormitories, and 
sororities with the aid of a wire re
corder and one obliging co-ed in each 
house who provided the set-up situation. 

Females recorded were none the wiser, 
except the Ranger assistant. Several bull 
sessions were recorded after curfew. The 
results are perhaps earthshaking, per
haps the greatest discovery since Adam 
discovered women couldn't be trusted
perhaps nothing. But at any rate here 
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they are-true non-fictionalized excerpts 
as they were recorded. 

On Flush and Cush 

Situation: dormitory, a few weeks before 
the Oklahoma game. 

"You never know how one really feels 
until it happens to you." 

"What?" 
"Being flushed! Last year I was madly 

in love with this boy. But just get this! 
When I got home for the Christmas holi
days, after I had counted the days till 
I would see him again, I met his wife. 
His wife!" 

"Nearly the same thing hlol.ppened to 
me. I even bought a wedding- dress. I 
went to school in Virginia, where I had 
one phone call from him. Then I had a 

letter from my mother telling me he 
was to be married the next week. I called 
him every name in the book. I am ofl' 
sheep herders for life. I'll never trust 
another man." 

(The other babe cuts hack in) "I saw 
him again, and he kissed me--kissed me! 
I near ly fainted, then he introduced me 
to his wife, and she wore braces. 
Imagine him preferring braces to me:" 

"Do you have a date for the O.U. 
game?" (a new voice here.) 

"Date? No." 

" I have to go to that game if I don't 
go to another one all year long." 

" I don't have a date either, but I am 
going to cush, cush, cush till I get one." 

(Continued on Page 36) 
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HOOK-_SHOT 
HOTSHOT 

Thomas Ball Hamilton scored 

308 points last season with 
his 'peculiar' hook shot. 

by lee cruse 

e T\.VO YOUNG MEN clad in Army O.D.'s looked for 
several seconds at Madison Square Garden's arena. It was 
set for basketball. 

"Some day I'll play there," the big fellow said. 

His buddy grinned. Let the big fellow have his illusions. 
He's still dreaming. That's about all he's been able to do 
fo r entertainment during the past two years with the Infan
try in Italy. 

The big fellow knew what he was talking about, though. 
Three months later he was playing in Madison Square Gar
den with one of the nation's greatest teams. 

That big fellow-Thomas Ball Hamilton- is the man 
around whom Coach Jack Gray has built his "new" 1949-50 
basketball team. 

Had the big fellow's buddy known so mething of this modest 
Infantryman's background, he might have changed that grin 
to a serious, "Yeah, you' ll make it.'' 

Ironically, it was an incident on a footba ll field in 1911 
that was to send Tom Hamilton on his way t o becomirig one 
of Texas' a ll-time great basketball players. 

One of the hottest sophomore basketball prospects ever to 
pace the hardwoods at Winfield, Ka nsas' Southwestern Uni 
versity broke hi s neck one afternoon playing football for hi s 
alma mater. 

That did it. H e lived, hut not to see a son of hi s own break 
his neck on a footba ll field. That sophomore was Tom Ham
ilton's father, Fred H. H amilton, who had scored 298 points 
in 15 games at Southwestern with a "peculiar" hook shot. 

Tom was an only child and he cut hi s teeth on a baseba ll 
and broke more than one dish with a basketball. But he was 
usually forgiven, because baseballs and basketballs were Mr. 
Hamilton's favorite gifts for his son. And little Tom could 
do little wrong with a basketball-except miss the basket. 

There were no footballs among Tom's presents and his 
interest was directed toward the other two sports. 

As Tom grew, so did the ambitions of his father. A basket 
was erected in the Hamilton's tack yard. And in that Arkan
sas City, Kansas, back yard, Mr. Hamilton began teaching 
his son the "peculiar" hook shot that he now uses. 

As an incentive to hit the basket, Mr. Hami lton bet hi s 
young son 5-cent portions of his allowance, a nd Tom usually 
lost. But nickles lost to ice cream and candy failed to curb 
young Tom's size, and by the time he finished high school 
he tipped the scales at 205. When he entered the University, 
he weighed 240. 

Tom led his high school to the Kansas state high school 
basketball championship finals before hi s folks moved to Dal
las, where he entered Crozier Tech. Tom earned seven letters, 

(Continued on Page 32) 
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THE LIFE OF WILEY 
He owns thirteen hound-dogs and a Ph.D. 

e THE "CALL OF THE W ILD" is 
strong in the veins of some men. The 
back-to-nature urge is present in culti
vated professions among such men as 
bankers, clerks, doctors and-yes, occa
sionally even college professors. 

Dr. Clarence Alton Wiley, professor 
of economics (agricultural economics a 
specialty, if you please) is a grinning 
six-footer who calls himself a "hillbilly 
farmer." His kingdom is the outdoors 
and he thinks nothing of walking twenty 
miles in a night to trail a coon or a fox. 
Trapping a wildcat and taking it home 
for a pet is not altogether out of the 
ordinary for him. He considers it sport 
when, armed. with a hickory limb, he 
goes to bat against a wild javelina boar. 

Dr. Wiley owns thirteen hounds. He 
received his first when he was only 
10 years old and has been active in coon 
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and possum hunting ever since he was 
big enough to carry a coal oil lantern or 
a cedar torch. 

In his prime, he was known to have 
picked more cotton in one morning than 
two swift Negroes working all day. "It's 
just a matter of keeping both hands 
working," he explains. Now approaching 
60, Dr. Wiley still loves to get down 
on his knees and pick cotton. "It's good 
exercise," he says, "and it increases my 
appetite." 

Baseball is another of Dr. Wiley's out
door loves. In his boyhood, the lack of 
proper equipment for the game did not 
daunt his spirits. By using an elm limb 

by connie patts 

for a bat, he overcame all inadequacies. 
A ball was created by winding up a wad 
of string and covering it with tanned 
wolf hide. 

Stemming from hi s love for the out
doors, Dr. Wiley has become noted as 
an authority on economics related to 
agriculture. He has held many important 
government positions in thi s realm. 

In 1935 he headed the Rural Rehabili
tation, Resettlement and Relief Program 
in Texas and later was regional chief 
of land utilization in Alabama, Georgia, 
South Carolina and Florida. He was 
special consultant to the National Re
sources Planning Board in 1941, and 
studied the economic adjustments needed 
in the timber areas of Texas and Okla
homa. He also was consultant for the U.S. 
Department of Agriculture on special 
farm ownership and tenancy problems. 

In the classroom, he is easily sparked 
into argument and is noted for his skill 
at wading in to "swivel-chair agricultur
a l reformers" and smashing their pet 
theories . He thrives on this type of 
agreeable disagreement. 

He ad dresses his students as "flappers 
and jellybeans" and when he receives 
an answer that is the least bit incon
sistent, he will growl and say, "Why, 
that's t he most Sophomoric statement 
I've ever heard!" 

Sophomoric exercises, according to Dr. 
Wiley, include such activities as "jump
ing at conclusions and having Tunning 
fits." 

In debate, he is known as a dangerous 
opponent. In a tight spot, he always 
manages to come up with something 
that is either conect or baffling, either 
of which usually serves the purpose of 
stumping his adversary. 

The story goes that he and several 
other University economists were testi
fying before a legislative committee in
vestigating public utilities. The attorney 
for the utilities asked Dr. Wiley if he 
ever had been an executive or an as
sistant to an executive in a public utili
ties company. 

When Dr. Wiley replied that he had 
not, the attorney then inquired, "Then 
how can you say that you are an au
thority on public utilities?" 

Dr. Wiley paused for a moment and 
scratched hi s head. A big grin spread 
over his face as he answered, "I'm not 
a hen and I've never laid an egg ... but 
I can beat any damn hen in the world 
at making an omelet." 

Teaching students to be clear thinkers 
and to take an active part in the formu
lation of economic policy is one of Dr. 
Wiley's main goals. Outside of class, he 
razzes his students and "rubs their fur 
the wrong way" just to make them mad 
enough to think. 

Like so many noted authorities, promi
nent in their field, Dr. Wiley came up 

(Continued on Page 30) 
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We're 

TEXAS RANGER 

You've 

heard the 

stories 
abou.t how 

students 
at the wicked 

University 

of Texas 
are all going 

to hell 

on a 
greased slide. 

Liz Smith 

went out 
shaking her 

journalistic 
tamborine and 

came back 

with some 
facts to the 

contrary. 

Not: All At:heist:s 
e "IT IS APP ALLING that there are 
no virgins in state univer ities, and the 
University of Texas is no exception," 
the man said. 

The people were startled. Some of 
them shifted with indignation in the 
pews. Others circumspectly surveyed 
their shoes or fingernails. A few nudged 
one another. Here and there fathers and 
mothers with daughters in Austin at that 
very moment were variously angry, be
w·ildered, ashamed, and filled with won
der. 

But no one rose to refute the preach
er's ill-considered statement. A strong 
believer in denominational education, he 
had read a British sociologist's report 
that chastity did not exist in state uni
versities, and had hitched hi s wagon to 
it for a sermon. 

A large per centage of hi s congrega
tion were people proud that Texas had 
a rich, big university and who were mak
ing every effort to send their ch ildren 
to it. However, even those University 
backers among his audience had, like 
their fellow Texans, been so long· sub
jected to the stereotyped mass rumors, 
stupid babblings, and prejudiced opin
ions about their own state university that 
not one person felt like bucking the 
preacher and making him eat his words. 

This happened several years ago. I t 
was but one more link in t he unfounded 
chain of propaganda that day after day 
is forged in whispers from El Paso to 
Texarkana, from Amarillo to Browns
ville, to the effect that the University 
of Texas is "A hotbed of-shhh-rad
icals, atheists, communists, homosexu
als, infidels, drunkar ds, and agnostics 

There isn't space to consider these 
slanders individually. They obviously add 
up to a nasty sum of implication that 
students in the University are generally 
wicked or that the University atmos
phere contrives to make them so. 

Let's be open-minded about this thing. 
How did it begin? Was it because some 
students came to college here-away 
from the restricting influences of their 
homes-and tried out a few of the 
things they'd always heard about? Was 
it because some pre-med student studied 
zoology and went back hom e to say that 
his reason was at war with his faith? 
Was it because this $100,000,000 institu
tion is by law restricted from handing 

out sectarian doctrine? Was it becau e 
the people in the evangelical hinterlands 
of the state needed something to scan
dalize about? 

Sensationalists may like to believe that 
the University is a "den of iniquity." 
But is this true? One Austin churchman 
says this of st'qdent morals, "Certainly 
t here is sin here. Just imagine any com
munity of 15,500 people anywhere in this 
country. Would there be any laxness in 
moral behavior in that community? Of 
course t her e would be, and there are 
lapses in behavior here. Only a fool 
would say all University students lead 
good lives. But wherever reliable facts 
have been gathered, they prove without 
exception that students are more regular 
in their sex behavior than the average 
run of people." 

Unti l Dr. Kin sey g ives thi s student 
body his personal brand of interviewing 
and compiling, statistics on student mor
als where sex is concerned will be pretty 
much open to di scussion. That's why the 
British sociologist's report was pooh
poohed by Austin ministers who knew 
better. 

Morals aside then, what is there to the 
rumor that the University turns out 
atheists and agnostics in wholesale lots? 
Draw your own conclusions. 

The registrar's annual report shows 
that 92 per cent of the student body 
either li st a church membership or ex
press a preference for certain denomina
tions. There is no need to piously as
sume that these figure actively mean a 
great deal. Great numbers of that 92 
per cent are coldly indifferent to religion 
in any form. Nevertheless, it doesn't 
sound like many of that 92 per cent 
could by any stretch of the imagination 
be termed either atheistic or agnostic. 
If they are (since most atheists and 
agnostics are very proud of their ir
religion) why would they bother to per
jure themselves on a little record card 
to the registrar? 

For too long now, people have unthink
ingly tagged the University as just an
other "party school" in the old "country 
club" tradition, where bending the elbow 
and necking in low-slung convertibles 
make up the principal interests of the 
students. 

We certainly do not contend that the 
92 per cent of student church members 

(Turn Page) 
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and persons expressing a religious pref
erence are automatically 100 per cent 
pure as a result of thi s theoretiC1ll lip
service. We're merely saying that the 
University student body leans toward 
religion rather than away from it. 

Our 92 per cent may be hypocrites 
(the agnostic's favorite smear word), 
but somebody is fillin g the University 
pews on Sundays-and entering into di
rected religious activities six other days 
a week. 

We asked a well-kno;vn University 
pastor for a stat ement on this situation . 
He replied, "The University is frequent
ly criticized, by people who do not know 
the facts, as being pagan and immoral. 
It would be asking too much to expect 
a ll students to be devout and r egular 
in their religious habits. But why single 
out students for criticism? Only about 
50 per cent of the American people have 
even a nominal relationship with any re
ligious organization, and of those who 
do belong to churches, less than one
third are regular in attendance. Every 
denomination will admit these facts. Far 
more than 50 per cent of University stu
dents belong to some church, and those 
who belong are more regular in attend- . 
ance than the non-University popula
tion." 

"To put the matter more pointedly, 
a higher per cent of University students 
belong to churches than non-university 
people, and a higher per cent of them 
are regular and faithfu l in attendance. 
Just what do people mean when they 
talk about pagan universities ?" 

Frankly, we don't know. But it seems 
that if one student goes wrong, the Uni
versity detractors pounce on the result
ant p ublicity so gleefully that it is an
other black eye for the University. That 
isn't because deviations from decent be
havior are frequent among students. It 
is a ctually because they are so rare that 
when they occur they make big news. 

Digest these facts and use them the 
next time someone slanders this school. 
On the campus 0£ this state university 
there are-

- More Baptists than in any other col
lege in the province of the Southern 
Baptist Convention 

-More Methodists than in any Methodist 
college in the country 

-More Catholics than in any Catholic 
school in the state 

- And more Presbyterians than in any 
other college in the area served by 
the Presbyterian Church, U. S. 

Six denominations support Bible chairs 
at the University. Catholics have one 
of the best organized student social cen
ters in the South in their Newman Club. 
The local Hillel Foundation is famous. 
The University Methodist Church stu
dent enrollment and activities make SMU 
look like a kindergarten. Presbyterian 
student work began at the University of 
Texas and its pioneering in such things 
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as student literature causes religious 
groups to come from all over the coun
try to see how they do it. 

Under Block Smith, the University 
"Y" functions interdenominationally. It 
is so popular with students that it draws 
the active support and interest of many 
who always before have been too in
tellectually sophisticated to bother with 
religion. 

Mr. Smith says, "Religious opportuni
ties around this campus are as good or 
better than in any educational institu
tion in the state. I believe the type of 
religious work here is probably superior." 

I s he just an apologist for the Uni
versity? Many denominational leaders 
in the University area will tell you quite 
frankly that they think the religious 
atmosphere here is more wholesome than 
it is in their own denominational col
leges. 

If this is true, why is it? Perhaps be
cause students are free to take or leave 
religion at the University. They are not 
forced to pretend a pious righteousness 
they do not feel. If they enter religious 
work her e, it is generally because they 
are sincere about it. 

There is another reason. The best re-

ligious leaders in the country are urged 
to come and stay here. Rated for in
telligence, these men are head and shoul
ders above the average. They are young 
in heart, liberal, progressive, and popu-

lar with the students. 
The University facu lty makes up an

other important factor. Grandma may be 
worried sick over what they're teach
ing you "down there at State." But Uni
versity churchmen say facu lty members 
are their best leaders. For instance, 
seven out of ten deans are active in Uni
versity religious circles. Most of them 
are church officers. 

Today, more than ever before, the way 
is opening for t his school to become one 
of the finest student religious centers 
in the nation. Every type of religiou 
activity is already underway. The num
ber of University students going into 
the ministry and into religious work is 
steadily increasing. University church
men say that compared with the gen
eral run of citizens in the state, students 
at the University of Texas rank above 
the average in their opinion. 

Take those facts and play them on your 
old banjo for the folks back home. 

••• 

"But Jaques Fath says thirteen inches froni the ground." 
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DAVID SHARON lay on his back in 
front of the fireplace, carefully hold

ing a thin, shining glass of scotch up to 
the light that seeped in through the cur
tain over the west window. 

"Here's to you, my dear, and to me, 
my dear, because I won't be there, my 
dear .... " 

He stopped, giggling. Then he emptied 
the glass into his mouth, letting the 
liquid roll around his tongue before he 
swallowed. Looking about the room, he 
saw the picture on the table. The sight 
of it infuriated him again, so he raised 
himself to one elbow and threw the 
glass at it. He missed and the glass fell 
to the carpet without breaking. 

Except for the window and the fire
place, t he room was without light. Yet 

TEXAS RANGER 

Which 

• 

·-• • 
• 

oh prom - is1f me! 

David coula tell exactly, to the most 
subtle shadow, what the picture frame 
held . .. an image of a girl, with a lmost 
straight brown hair, an insolent nose, 
and a full mouth. He stared at the 
portrait while still resting on one elbow, 
until his arm felt sore and he wanted 
another drink. 

H'e rolled over. First to his side and 
then to his knees. He crawled to where 
the glass had landed, laughed when he 
discovered it uncracked, an d crawled tri
umphantly back to his resting place to 

by mark batterson 
illustrated by harvey I. schmidt 

pour again from his bottle. 
Almost gone. 
He sipped meditatively, thinking of 

the marriage that was going to take place 
that afternoon ... just a few minutes 
from now, really, he thought. He looked 
at his wrist watch ... really only about 
two hours from now ... just one hundred 
and twenty minutes ... wouldn't it be 
funny if someone managed to stop every 
watch in the damn place ... then they 
couldn't get married, because they 
wouldn't know what time to ... but no 
one could do that except you, Sharon, 
because they don't have your wit and no 
one appreciates it any more, apparently, 
anyway .... 

He felt himself arch his right eyebrow. 
(Turn Page) 
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He liked the feel of the skin tightening 
up, so he did it again several times. 
Finally he let his face relax and took 
another sip. 

Ah, but it is a lovely day for a wed
ding, he consider ed ... a lovely day for 
a wedding, as wedding days go, anyway 
... really marvelous . .. must start going 
to weddings some day .. . . 

"A toast to the union of Marsha Gre
gan and Johnny King," he shouted to the 
picture as he raised his glass in a weak 
salute before emptying it. 

His stomach fe lt itchy. Now ther e's a 
problem worthy of the greatest minds of 
the Sorbonne . . . or some place 
really a problem . . . what is it that 
makes a stomach itch? It can't be hun-
ger . .. not hungry ... can't be sleep 
.. . get lots of sleep ... now, that is 
... maybe it's just good, old fashioned 
love . . . and I was in Jove not long 
ago .. . must be it . . . . 

He laughed, feeling as though he had 
solved a very meaty problem. Stretched 
out limply, he let the glass slide out 
of his hand until it pressed the saddle
stitching along the side of his slacks. 

Then the record came to his mind. 
Really should play the record . . . a 
most propitious time for it . . . if you 
can make it to the r ecord player . . . 
you old drunk ... no, you young tippler, 
that's more the phrase . . . not old at 
all ... I'll make a bet with you, Sharon 
.. . if you make it to the record you win 
a drink ... if you don 't . .. you get a 
drink anyway ... as a booby prize, let's 
say .. . . 

He giggled appreciatively before he 
rose and staggered to the record player. 
He didn't have to look for the disk, since 
he had played it at least a dozen times 
dur ing the past couple of hours. It still 
rested on the wheel. He had only to 
adjust the machine and get back to his 
place on the r ug where the bottle was. 

Bing singing "You Belong to My 
Heart." He let himself feel a thousand 
fee lings and have a million thoughts, 
each entwining around the other and 
about him. All of them had to do with 
Marsha, David, and Johnny. First the 
wonderful things, about Marsha and 
David; then t he half -wonderful things, 
about Marsha, David, and Johnny; and 
fin a lly the terrible things, with only 
Marsha and J ohnny. 

She'll never be happy with him 
simply couldn't be .. . Johnny's just a 
bum . . . . a rather handsome bum, but 
a bum nevertheless .. . no brains what
soever . . . no personality ... not a bit 
of sophistication ... doesn't even know 
what really counts in the world . . . just 
a stupid boyish smile, crowned by taffy 
hair ... looks like a canary, when you 
come to think about it .... 

Wouldn't it be fascinating to attend 
the wedding after all ... plenty of time 
... besides, the scotch is nearly gone . . . 

!8 

just a little tipsy ... there's plenty of 
time to sober up . . . dress in a style 
befitting the gentleman I am ... and then 
charge off to the wedding .. . not to stay 
.. . no, just brisk in, congratulate every
one to show what a good sport I am . . . 
drink a toast perhaps . . . and then 
quietly get the hell out .... 

Bing's voice trailed off as the record 
ended. Slowly, the knowledge pierced 
David's mind. He edged along the car
pet until he got close enough to p~ll the 
machine cord out with his foot. Then he 
worked his way back to the bottle. 

After a few minutes of staring at the 
ceiling, he suddenly sat up and assumed 
a facial expression which he thought 
would be composite of the facia l ex-

pressions of the guests. 
"Look," he said aloud in a ·fa lsetto 

voice that was supposed to be a com
posite of the guests' voices. " Look, here's 
David Sharon. Whatever she sees in 
Johnny with good old David around .... " 

He sank back to the floor, his mood 
gone ... good old David ... why couldn't 
Marsha r ealize how swell, how really 
marvelous he was? . . . so intelligent, 
so intriguing . .. yes, I'll have to go to 
the wedding ... Marsha will see me ... 
if she has her wits about her, she'll real
ize that she picked the wrong man . . . 
she's bound to realize it sooner or later, 
anyway . ... . 

He would have to be dressed perfectly 
for his entrance . .. not too immaculate 
... give it that touch of calculated cas
ualness for which you're so justly famed, 
Sharon, old boy ... maybe the blue pin 
stripe will do .. . the glen plaid has its 

points .. . no, that won't do either . .. 
why not the black flannel . . . if you're 
not in mourning now, Sharon, old palsy, 
you'll never be .. . that's for sure ... 
but black would give you away and you're 
supposed to be light and gay about the 
whole thing . . . too bad you can't wear 
white ... white's light and' gay and it's 
for mourning in China . .. no one would 
ever understand and you could have 
your mourning in private, old buddy . .. 
why don't they get married in the sum
mer . . . why are they getting married 
anyway . ... 

He almost dozed off, but he caught 
himself and remembered that he was 
going to the wedding. It was a little 
difficult getting up, but he did. The bottle 
still had a little scotch in the bottom 
but he decided to save it to drink jus~ 
before he left. Then he made his way 
to hi s bedroom. 

A grey flann el suit was the first one 
his hand felt as he reached inside the 
closet, grasping the door knob for sup
port with his other hand. His mind felt 
more numb now, and his reflexes were 
slow. But he took his suit, selected a 
green tie, hose, and a tan shirt. He tried 
to dress quickly now, feeling vaguely 
that if he ever stopped, he would never 
be able to get started again. 

Finally David stood in his stocking 
f eet , looking around for his elevator 
shoes . He disliked even thinking to him
self that he wore them. Johnny King 
is taller . . . why does some oaf like 
that have to be tall when he doesn't 
know how to use his height anyway .. , 

(Contined on Page 39) 
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GIRL 
OF 

THE 
MONTH 

PATRICIA 
DAVIS 

Santa Claus never did a better day's 
work t han when he brought petite, sul
try-looking Patricia Ann Davis one De
cember 25, a lmost nineteen years ago. 
Who could be more appropriate for our 
December GOM than one who annually 
blows out t he candles on Christmas day? 

Besides that gorgeous hank of natur 
ally curly hair (nope, she isn't going to 
cut it) , she's got eyes that are green, 
blue, or hazel, depending on her sweater 
for the day. She towers five feet t hree 
and three-fourths inches, and weighs 
about an even century soaking wet. 

As to home town, it's San Antonio or 
Houston or-well, you name it. She has 
lived in lots of places, including Panama, 
and has traveled considerably. At the 
time, she says she was too young to 
really enjoy it, and wants to travel 
abroad in the near future. If you dia l 
27291, Kirby Hall, you'll find her voice 
as cosmopolitan as she looks. 

A sophomore English major, Trisha 
plans to be a career girl for "at least 
a while" after she fini shes school. She 
isn't a joiner (but a rugged individualist), 
doesn't go steady with anybody (a 
true democrat), and says about males, 
" I like blonds-no, I like black hair, 
too-oh well , I like them period." 

By the ways, girls, she has a brother 
here, and she says he got all the looks. 
By the way, boys, she has a brother. 

• • • 
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h d always been a pigeon-holer. 

M
ICK a . d ·11 . 

h Ust have been a wm m1 m T ere m . 
. th t insisted on regular breezes. 

bisbram a · H hd 
d the scheduled hfe. e a a He Jove 

. h f everything he owned, from soap n1c e or 
to shoestrings. 

Security, even if also monotony, was 

his utopia. 
Up at G:30 sharp, push-ups for five 

minutes, cold shower, breakfast at 7, 
daily pack of Luckies en route to class, 
and on through the humdr um day. 

One hot July Sunday, Mick missed 
church for the first time in his life. His 
friends were amused ; Mick, breaking a 
routine! Had they asked why, they would 
have worried. A firm habit broken can 
be a vindictive thing. 

Mick's sun-blond, close-cropped hair, 
lithe frame, and light skin made him a 
worthy course of study for girls at the 
University. One, a red-head, had fallen 
in Jove with him. They were in deep 
trouble, and he was scared. 

Anyone else would have rushed to 
church. Mick had to do something dif
ferent, too, to relax his fright , so he 
took a Sunday holiday. 

Things rocked along for about three 
months. Then he began mumbling to. his 
friends that he was going to pack up 
his duds and try another world. 

"Might as well kill myself," he mum
bled. And his friends just laughed. 

Like everything else Mick did, this 
came to be a routine. He repeated the 
words so often they lost their meaning. 

h With the redhead, it was different. She 
ad tried to keep the truth from her 

family, but the problem was progressing . 

S?e didn't have much to live for anyway, 
smce she was majoring in home eco
nomics. One night she took an overdose of 
sleeping pills, and only Mick knew the 
t ruth . 

He changed his routine. 
"I'm going to kill myself tonight!" 
And his friends just laughed. 
Finally Jargo, who was with Mick in 

the Pacific, snapped at him impatiently: 
"For heaven's sakes, Mick, quit harp

ing about tiltin' your bucket. Try Rus
sian Roulette and give me a rest . . ." 

Mick's face tightened a little. Jargo 
wasn't sure how to take his expression. 
They laughed nervously, but their voices 
sounded like T-bone steaks pulled over 
guitar strings. 

Mick set up a schedule. Once a month, 
on the night of the fifteenth, he pulled 
out a .38 in the privacy of his dismal 
little room, inserted one bullet, twirled 
t he cylinder three times, placed the bore 
against his temple, and squeezed. 

All he ever got was clicks. For months 
he stuck to his schedule. 

Then, it happened. Mick met Mary. 
She was lovely, intelligent, passionate. 
He told her about the redhead, and she 
understood. And above all she was honest. 
She was the only girl he had met who 
admitted her University major was Men. 

Mick's schedule went awry. He started 
night clubbing and substituted head packs 
five hours later for his usual push-ups. 

by ronnie dugger 
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He slept through four eight o'clocks in 
a row, bought Bull Durham, even tried 
Prince Albert in a briar. No one had ever 
seen him quite so happy. Even Jargo 
was amazed when he drew $225 from 
his carefully-budgeted bank account for 
a ring set. Mick had it bad, and he was 
suddenly quite satisfied with the world 
he lived in. 

He was graduated in May and Mary in
sisted that the marriage be in June-a 
couple of weeks away. Mick's folks came 
over from Houston and plans were made 
for a wedding at St. Michael's. 

As the day drew near, Mick and Mary 
picked out a little suburban home on a 
bluff overlooking Lake Austin. It had a 
glassed-in front porch facing the town 
where they could lounge during quiet 
evenings, soothed by the softly fading 
skyline. Mary's fo lks turned over their 
coast cabin and yacht for a long honey
moon on the Texas coast. 

Two nights before the wedding, their 
friends threw a huge blowout. Some of 
Mick's buddies came all the way from 
Minnesota, and Mary's Austin High pals 
showed up en masse. It was a great 
party-champagne, dancing, celebrating, 
everybody tipsy enough to be happy. 

Mick and Mary excused themselves 
about 11 o'clock. They stole out to Mount 
Bonnell and, silent in their happiness, 
gazed at the smiling stars. Then he drove 
her home and kissed her tenderly good 
night, the most pleasant habit he had 
ever formed ..•. 

They found him the next morning, 
June 16 .... He was buried right on 
schedule. 

• • • 
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Variations on a theme by Robert W. Service 

The usual crowd was storming aloud 
In the tavern across the way, 
Where the laughter shrieks, the discourse peaks 
And turmoil spurs the day, 
When out of the hush of a gum-like slush 
And into the smoke-dimmed room, 
Carne a nameless face to assume no place 
In the skelter of joy and gloom. 

As if cursed from hell, a quietness fell, 
Like the snuff of a blazing flare. 
The once lively room became like a tomb 
As the crowd began to stare. 
Then from the haze came the stranger's gaze 
As it rose from the littered floor, 
And closed on the scene of the pin ball machine 
That had never been beaten before. 

In an awed embrace, all eyes saw his face 
As he strode to the dauntless machine. 
He made firm his stance, and cast not a glance 
At the mob which was crowding the scene. 
They saw through the dinge his muscles cringe, 
Then relax and return to the lean. 
And they glanced at the coin he drew from his loin 
And bestowed to the starving machine. 
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With a toneless hymn, the board started dim, 
Then burst to a flaming display. 
His fingers were taut as the ball passed the slot 
And fell, waiting to start the array. 
In a soiled old coat turned up at the throat, 
Through the heat they saw him sway. 
Then the ball careened, and a woman screamed. 
God, how that man could play! 

w 

Around and around with violent rebound, 
The ball answered its master's desire. 
It was mind over matter. The scoreboard's clatter 
Rang out, and the lights were afire. 
With the board gripped tight, his knuckles showed 

white 
In control of the wandering ball. 
It bounced with a swish to his every wish 
And to the excitement of all. 

There sped through the crowd a faint murmur 
a loud-

The machine had met its defeat! 
And lax at the helm in his victory realm, 
The stranger worked on to repeat. 
But as the score compil ed, the crowd went wild 
And danced like a savage horde. 
'Was a joyous scene till they bumped the machine, 
And "tilt" glared out on the board! 

The stranger turned, and his eyes burned 
And scanned the faces with scorn. 
His lips moved to speak, but despair left him weak; 
He was silent, a figure forlorn. 
With a faltering start, he wheeled to depart 
And walked from the crowd in a hush. 
It seemed an hour or more till he reached the door 
And struck out through the gum-like slush. 

Now, in a ll the place, the stranger's face 
Has never been seen again. 
Sure, the crowd still howls and carries scowls 
And smoke still fills the den, 
But sometimes, though, when the mirth gets low, 
They hopefully look to the door, 
Then sigh serene at the pin ball machine 
That had never been beaten before. 

-Tom Carter 
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"JUST WHAT 
I WANTED" 

Beyond a doubt, the bottleneck of 
gay and carefree Yuletides is the 
problem of selecting proper gifts, or 
even thinking of gifts at all with the 
least bit of originality. Now comes 
the earth-shaking news that the prob
lem has been solved. It's easy. Just 
take a little iaunt around the campus 
with occasional glimpses left and 
right. The atmosphere is loaded with 
inspirational gift possibilities. 

Thinking is the key to the entire 
process. Just shake some of the cal
culus and chem formulas from your 
muddled brains and fasten your eyes 
on a few of the campus fixtures and 
think. Here, we'll take you on a little 
trial tour to get you started. 

photos by john wolvin 

The thing is even awe-inspiring from this end. Just sprawl 

there on the concrete, ignoring the people who step on you, 

and jot down gift ideas on your cuffs. Here are a few to 

start you off. (I) Erector set (2) Adler Elevators (3) Copy 

of VOICE OF THE COYOTE (4) Carton of Pall Malls (5) A 

Gruen { 6) Wind ex ( 7) Parachute ( 8) Binoculars (9) Fifth 

of Teacher's 

From this bird's-eye view you should get hundreds of such 

excellent gift ideas as {I) Bar bells {2) Half Hi-A {3) 

$250,000 (4) Paint re~over (5) Subscription to SUNSHINE 

& HEALTH {6) B-3'6 (7) Case of spinach (8) Copy of 

SHORE LEAVE (9) Fifth of Jamaica Rum 

TURN PAGE 



"JUST WHAT I WANTED" 
(Continued ) 

After your pupils become ad justed you will stumble onto all sorts of gift ideas. 
(I) Flashlight ( 2) Firecrackers ( 3) Bubbl e gum ( 4) Copy of U.S.A. ( 5) No-Doz 
(6) Squirrel rifle (7) Miner' s cap (8) Candles (9) Gallon of grain alcohol 

Put your mind in gear and we'll give you a shove. (I) Track shoes (2) First aid 
kit (3) Blinders (4) Buick convertible (5) Stop watch (6) Corn plasters (7) Can 
of coffee (8) Helicopter (9) Fifth of Johnny Walker 

24 

You can really get fired up on this one. (I) 
Flea powder (2) Hormone cream (3) Nylons 
(4) Sweater (5) Box of soap (6) Dalmatian 
(7) Shower curtain ( 8) Fifth of Black and White 

Let your ima gination wander. There's ample 
material here. (I) Maternity dress (2) Carton 
of Tums (3) Copy of THE JOY OF COOKING 
(4) Engagement ring (5) Sugar-cured ham (6) 
Brace of pet pigeons (7) Foundation garment 
( 8) Stauffer course ( 9) Fifth of Calvert's 
Reserve 
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Better speed up your thinking processes here because the thing may not stand long . 
(I} Air-raid helmet (2) Rat poison (3) Baseball bat (4) Insurance policy (5) Copy 
of ADDAMS AND EVIL (6) Butcher knife (7) Wh ee lcha ir (8) Zippe (9) Fifth of 
Old Grand Dad 

This one is particularly inspi ring if you are behind in your shopping. There 's no 
end to the number of possibi lities here . (I) Fly swatter (2) Pitchfork ( 3} Poker 
chips (4) Lipstick (5) Arid (6) Jockey shorts (7) Subscription to DAILY RACING 
FORM (8) Side-saddle (9) Necktie ( 10} Case of Muehlebach 

YOU TAKE IT FROM HERE • • • 

TEXAS RANG ER 

MEXICAN 
FOODS-

FOR THOSE HOLIDAY 

PARTIES-SEE US 

Th e Only Restaurant 

in Austi n recom mended by 

SPANISH 

VILLAGE 
NO. 1 

802 RED RIVER 

School 

or 

Pleasure 

... Peo ple e njoy what they are do ing 

-they do it better when vision functions 

normally. Sight is a val uable part of daily 

living, and those with foresight see us 

regularly about their eyes;ght .... 

WARD & TREADWELL 

(!Jpto.meAuu 
Seventh & Congress 
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Two cats were about to have a duel. 
"Let's have an understanding before we 
start," said the first. 

"About what?" asked the other. 

"'Is it to be a duel to the death or 
shall we make it the best three lives out 
of five?" 

• 
The man took the object of his affec

tion to attend an open air opera on a 
beautiful warm clear summer evening. 
During the first act, he found it neces
sary to excuse himself. He asked an 
usher as to where the men's room might 
be found. 

"Turn to the left, and walk down to the 
big oak tree, and there it is." 

The man did as he was told. In due 
time he returned to his seat. 

"Is the second act over?" he asked 
his girl. 

"You should know," was her haughty 
reply, "you were in it!" 

• 
Three tourists were standing on a 

street corner in North Africa. They were 
an Englishmen, an Arabian and a Tea
sipper. Just then a beautiful woman 
walked by. The Englishman said, By 
jove!" The Arabian said, "By the 
prophet!" The Teasipper just shifted his 
chewing gum and said, "By midnight!" 

• 
It had been a hard night for the young 

man. A convertible, the moon, and Mt. 
Bonnell had fai led to help him, but just 
as it turned eleven o'clock he succeeded 
in getting a good-night kiss from his 
date. 

"That's your reward for being a gentle
man," the girl cooed. 

"Reward?" he snorted. "That's just 
workman's compensation!" 

• 

"Santa Claus said tell you to keep 
your damn roller skates off the 
stairs." 
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YOUR 
HIT 

TIRADE 

"Let's Take An Old-Fashioned Walk ." 

'Where Are You Now That I Need You?" 

The J ournali sm professor was deliver
ing a lecture in morals to hi s class. 

"I'm proud to say," he went on, "that 
I have never been in one bar in this town 
all the t ime I've taught here!" 

"Which bar was that?" asked a drowsy 
juniol'. 

• 
"Baby," sa id the frat boy to his date, 

"did that kiss I just gave you make you 
long for another?" 

"It sure did," spat his date, "but he's 
out of town ." 

• 
A young theologian named Fiddle 

Refu sed to accept his degree, 
For he said, it's enough to be Fiddle 

Without being Fiddle, D.D. 

• 
TEXAS RANGER 

"Mule Train" 

" Through a Long and Sleepless Nig ht." 

"Poppa, vot iss a vacuum?" 
"A vacuum is a void ." 
"Yah, I know dot, poppa, but vot's de 

void mean? " 

• 
Junkman-"Any old beer bottles you 

would like to sell, Lady?" 
Lady-"Humph, do I look as though 

I would drink beer?" 
Junkman-"Okay, Lady, you got any 

vinegar bottles?" 

• 
When a girl tells her boy friend that 

she's a perfect 36 she expects him to 
grasp the subject immediately. 

• 

"I Can Dreci1n Can't I ?" 

"Don't Cry Joe." 

A great big Lin coln-Continental drove 
up to t he curb where t he co-ed was 
waiting for a bus. A man stuck his head 
out and said: 

"Hello, gorgeous, I'm going west." 
"How wonderful; bring me back an 

orange,'' she replied. 

• 
The moon was yellow 
The lane was bright 
She turned to me 
In the autumn night 
And with every g lance 
She gave a hint 
That what she craved 
Was real romance. 
I stammered, stuttered 
And time went by 
The moon was yellow 
. .. And so was I. 

• 
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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 eoecHmAnn-JonEs co. 
Stationers 

110 EAST NINTH ST. 

Printers · Bookbinders 
TELEPHONE 2-1163 

A drunk staggered up to a Grand Cen
tral Station ticket office, bent over with 
the weight of an equally drunken friend 
he was carrying over his shoulders. 

"One ticket to Chicago," he ordered, 
cradling hi s pal in his arms. 

"One ticket?" queried the clerk. "How 
about your frien d ?" 

The drunk gazed fond ly into the face 
of the man he held in his arms. "Frien'?" 
Wh y, he's no frien'. He'sh my Ji'! baby 
boy. He don' need no ticket. Why, jush 
shink, he'sh only four yearsh old!" 

"Four years old?" sa id the skeptical 
clerk. "Then how come he's six feet tall, 
weighs at least 200 pounds, and has a 
beard like Monte Woolley?" 

The first drunk thereupon dropped his 
burden to the marble station floor. 

"You loushy double-crossher!" he 
snarled, " I to!' you to shave!" 

• 
Seen in a want ad section: "Situation 

wanted, female ... GIRL, 18 years old 
to be maid. Good references." 

• 
A drama student was on the witness 

stand in court and had just described 
himself as t he "greatest actor since 
Barrymore." 

"Modest, aren't you," laughed the 
judge. 

"Ordinarily, yes," said the ham, "but 
please remember that I'm now under 
oath." 

• 
Once upon a time, there was a little 

girl who had many boy friends. They 
each asked her, "Do you love me?" She 
answered "yes" to each one. This went 
on for many and many a year, but still 
she died an old maid. 

Moral : Don't love everybody. Leave 
that to God. Specialize. 

• 
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TEXAS FOLKLORE 
by bill bridges 

PACKAGE LOAN LIBRARY 

Prohibition forced many early UT 
bootleggers into the underground. Balked 
for a means of delivery of their product, 
one of the 'leggers suggested putting 
each bottle into a hollowed library book 
which a confederate would pick up on 
Joan. Since package stores handled liquor, 
the name 'package store loan library' 
was adopted. The word 'store' was soon 
dropped, and the remaining words lost 
their meaning through the years. 

NAVAL RESERVE 

So many prospective UT students 
showed up for health examinations with
out navels that authoriti es were forced 
to take stringent methods. This they did 
by establishing a reserve of navels on 
Barton Springs Road, as a post-war 
improvement. 

BLACKBOTTOM BELLES 

One day, while a UT photographer 
was posing his beauties for a publicity 
shot, a little boy and his mother hap
pened by. The boy's mother explained 
that these were University belles. At 
that moment, a gust of wind caught the 
gi rls' skirt s, blowing them over back
ward, into a near-by mud puddle. "Look, 
mamma," exclaimed the little boy, 
"Shrdlu , shrdlu, etaoin, etaoin !" 

LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD 

During an early statewide Communis t 
purge, a party leader named "Little Red" 
rode about Texas on a motorcycle, ex
horting his comrades to action. He was 
an imported Chicago "hood" or gangster. 
A slightly garbled story of hi s exploits 
appeared in book form, but has since 
been banned. H owever, the name lives 
un. 

PINCH HITTING 

A sorority girl of early UT days, re
turning from a date, explained that she 
had substituted for a sister who had 
stayed in for calculus study. When her 
date pinched her, she said, she hit him. 
The term came down through the years 
through incorporation into some sort of 
song about sorority girls, and became 
synonymous with "substitution." 

• • • 
TEXAS RANGER 

FINE SCOTCH GRAIN! 

"Taylor's" Rich Leath
er used in this shoe is 
imported from Scotland where leather 
is finished finest. Come in & try these on 
for real foot luxury at ... 

$14.95 

NORWOOD S. v. & SON 
2548 GUADALUPE-

THAT'S 2 BLOCKS NORTH OF THE VARSITY THEATRE 

Holiday Dining 
Whether its a group luncheon, a formal ban
quet or just a casual Yuletide party, it will 
glow with perfection in our two private din
ing rooms . ... 

• The Horse Shoe Room 
(Accommodations for 25) 

• The Sunflower Room 
(Accommodations for 60) 

The Hitehin' Post 
A DUNCAN HINES SELECTION 

l 001 Lamar Boulevard 
FOR RESERVATIONS DIAL 8-8827 
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has 
many 

• meanings 

To you, the student, it means a new year at 

at the University, perhaps your last year in 

Austin. 

For HOW ARD KUHLMAN 1950 means the 

beginning of his 5th year as the Lincoln

l\1ercury Dealer in Austin. 

To both you, the student, and us, the dealer, 

it can mean a year of satisfactory car per

formance . For dependable service is a re

quired course at~ 

HOWARD KUHLMAN 
Aust in's Exclusive Lincoln-Mercury Dealer 

SC I WEST SIXTH ST. PHONE 8-9346 

LIFE OF WILEY 

• (Continued from Page 14) 

• 
the hard way. His farming career began 
on an Edwards Plateau farm in 1890. 

There was no railroad in the county 
at that time-in fact there still isn't. 
He remembers hauling water from a 
spring and bathing in a wash tub in the 
wash house. H e was in high school before 
he got hi s firs t "store-bought, ready-made 

Chest Outlines 
Two-Pronged 
Fund Drive 

Austin American 

(These falsie manufacturers 
will stop at nothing.) 

suit" from a traveling wagon peddler. 

Farmer boy Wiley attended a small 
unaffiliated hig·h school. Upon entering 
the University, he was compelled to take 
about two-thirds as many courses to 
complete hi s high school credits. He 
worked his way through UT by doing 
road work and part-time teaching. 

After receiving his master's degree 
from the University in 1921, he went to 
t he University of Wisconsin for his 
Ph.D. His doctoral t hesis gained sec
ond place in t he Chicago Trust Company's 
Triennial Research Contest for the best 
treatise on economics published in the 
U.S. during a three-year period. 

Dr. Wiley has com e a long way since 
he was just a farm boy out working 
in the fields . He has achieved success as 
an expert in his line of work. He has 
attained a prominent, dignified position. 
But just mention something about the 
lonely, far-away bay of hounds on a 
frosty night, and watch his eyes light 
up. 

• •• 

"When exams are over, let' s go out 
and get sober." 
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MODERN POETRY 
Dandruff and Gooseberry tarts! 
The chestnuts are falling in Iceland 
Oh flitty-do in Timbuctoo, 
My tendons surely need greasing! 

My heart is full of baby snails, 

The rabbits of Siberia are gaunt, 
Poor daisies, right naked and bare 
Their skin, so flabby and taut, 
Peroxide is good for the hair. 

So it's off we'll go as we pierce our sails, 
Can-opener, can-opener, can-opener! 
My heart is full of baby snails . . . 
And the Duke looks pickled in broccoli. 

Oh hey, Oh ho, Oh nonny oh, 
Fellowship and porcupines; 
What's thish I see, in proximity: 
Haystacks and cantaloupe rinds? 

A-driftin', A-driftin', A-driftin' upstream, 
The Sahib Fludigit awakes . . . 
"Go back, go back!," he shouts in a dream, 
"The Turks are sure to attack." 

Oh blissful rapture, 0 rapturous bliss, 
Oh solitude of clairon thunder, 
Oh horned wing, Oh peachy peach, 
Do you have the t ime, I wonder? 

- Ray L. Hart 

FACULTY CACKLES 

THIS actually happened to me while I was working for 
the Mellon National Biank of Pittsburg. 

It seems a young lady of my acquaintance, expert at mak
ing nut bread, was wont to send me a loaf via the inter-office 
messenger service. This service was all mechanical; a series 
of cables running from place to place overhead. Well, one 
day, as usual the messenger box arrived at my office. When 
I opened it, I found inside, to my amazement, a fortune in 
negotiable bonds. 

Meantime, in a,nother office, bank president Andrew Mel
lon was peering at a loaf of nut bread j ust deliver ed to hi s 
desk. 

Eventually, of course, the confusion was cleared up and 
Mr. Mellon got hi s bonds. But he never gave the nut bread 
back. 

- Elmer Flaccus 
Department of History 

TEXAS RANGER 

~ 
j 

. . . A deer treat for mod-

Its faun 

eating at ... 

~HARRIS 
~WAYSIDE INN 

~~· on Barton Springs Road 

1 Block West of Lamar 

~/f ______ ~ 
" Here lies the 

body 

Of one Joe 
Schmoe, 

He walked him
se lf to dea t h 

Because he 
did n't know," 

A BOUT THOSE 

INEXPENSIVE 
"DATE RATES" 

AT 

HILLARD'S 
RENT-A-CAR 

504 BRAZ OS 

PHONE 7-3441 

I-NEW INSURED CA RS 
2-RADIO & HEATER 
3- ECO NO MICAL 
4-NO SERVICE CH A RGE! 

MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 

AN D A HAPPY NEW YEAR! 
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Our Gift 
to you 

DOUBLED CAPACITY, which means 

no more standing in line for our ex

cellent service. 

With the addition of our Second Floor 

dining room-you can now get-

FINE QUALITY FOODS-FASTER 

IRVING'S 
1313 SOUTH CONGRESS 

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

• . . that's at 
2438 Guadalupe 

( 

... IJ II 

closed tuesdays 

HOOK-SHOT HOTSHOT 

• 
(Continued from Page 13) 

• 
four in baseball and three in basketball 
at Tech. In 1942 and 1943 Tech reached 
the state high school basketball quarter
finals where they were beaten in succes
sive years by Austin and a Slater Mar
tin-led Jeff Davis High. 

Hamilton was selected on the all-State 
team two of the three years he played 
at Tech under Doc Hayes, present SMU 
basketball coach. 

Although Hayes knew Tom and 
watched him play for three years, he 
has not yet developed a man that can 
stop his deadly, unorthodox hook shot. 

St. James Rolls Over 
St. Agnes, 21-0 

St. Paul Pioneer Press 

Hamilton went from high school to 
the Army, was tossed in the Infantry, 
and spent the next couple of years in 
Italy, dreaming about playing in Madi
son Square Garden . Between dr·eams he 
took long walks, as they do in the In
fantry, and helped his outfit win the 
Mediterranean Theatre basketball cham
pionship. Copping this crown was no soap, 
especially when Hamilton and Company 
were opposing such stars as the Vance· 
half of Illinois' famous Whiz kids. 

Hamilton was discharged from the 
service September 25, 1946, and made a 
fast dash for the University. "I almost 
didn't make it," he recalls. 

Had Hamilton missed that season, he 
might have become an even bigger frog 
in this big pond. When he entered Texas, 
he found himself in the midst of a large 
and talented basketball squad. 

Undaunted, Torn became the seventh 
man on one of T'exas' greatest teams
a team made up essentially of seven men, 
all-American John Hargis, Roy Cox, 
John Langdon, Slater Martin, Dan Wag
ner, Al Madsen, and freshman Tom 
Hamilton. 

That great 1946-47 team-the "one 
that got away" outfit-compiled a 23-1 
season's record and were undefeated in 
Conference play. 

The "one t hat got away" was Okla
homa A&M, 40-39. 

Hamilton, who surprised Texas sports 
writers with his added weight and pe
culiar hook shot, wasted little time in 
proving himself. In his first appearance 
as a freshman , Hamilton dropped · in 11 
points to take runner-up scoring honors . 

A short time later h is Madison Square 
Garden dreams came true. In the Steers' 
first New York appearance that season 
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John Langdon fouled out mid-way 0£ the 
second half and Hamilton subbed in and 
aided the Longhorns in spoiling LIU's 
undefeated record, 47-46. Hamilton again 
alternated with Langdon as the Steers 
dropped De Paul, 61 -43. 

Despite the fact that Baylor's James 
Owens has given Hamilton the most 
trouble with his hook shot, Hamilton has 
played some of his best basketball 
against the Bears. And his thrills in 
beating the Bears overshadow those 
spine-tingling one-point Garden victories. 

The Baptist homefolks got their first 
look at Hamilton January 12, 1947, when 
his hook shot worked to perfection for 
three and a half minutes and had the 
befuddled Bears muttering to themselves. 

Hamilton had watched the Bears match 
Texas' great team point for point for 
thirty-six minutes. The only time he had 
been on the hardwood was during the 
warm-up session. 

Then, with less than four minutes left, 
Coach Gray sent his seventh man, fresh
man Tom Hamilton, into the game for 

Gonzales Boys Win 
Pig Contest Prizes 

Houston Chronicle 

(Prizes schmizes ! Did they 
get to k eep her?) 

veteran John Langdon. For thirty sec
onds little happened. Then, Hamilton be
gan to click. He hit the basket four times 
with as many attempts and made good a 
free toss and the Longhorns won, going 
away, 45-38. 

Last year the Bears were undefeated 
and pre-season dope would have led you 
to believe that they would stay that way. 
But the Longhorns conquered the Bears 
twice to hand them two of t heir three 
Conference defeats and cost them a clean-
cut Conference crown. 

(Turn Page) 

"That's it. Now hold your arms 
closer together." 

TEXAS RANGER 

If so, you'll find Steck's is a veritable treasure 
chest of smart, distinctive, gifts which will put a 
gleam in their eye Christmas morning. 

If you're in doubt as what to give, or just gener
ally confused and needing help selecting a gift, drop 
by 205 West 9th and give us the once over. W e 
know you'll be pleased with what you find! 

• FOUNTAIN PENS . 

• DESK SETS .............. ..... .. .. . 

• ASH TRAYS .................. ... . 

• BRIEF CASES 

• PEN 'N PAPER ... 

5.00 up 

8.75 up 

1.50 up 

.. 15.00 up 

1.25 
By Eaton (Stationery and 

Ball Point Pen ) 

• MINI FLASHLIGHTS ON KEY 
RING IN PASTELS AND GOLD 1.00 

Ca nasta Cards, Trays and Score Pads 

Fine Boxed Stationery by Crane & Eaton 

STATIONERY DEPARTMENTS 
STREET FLOOR 205 w. 9th 

Dial 7-44 11 
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THE 
AMEii I CAN 
NATIONAL 

BANK 
Wishes you a Merry Christmas 

f; stablished in 1890, the American National 

Bank has continuously served the Univer

sity and the state of Texas. From a small 

beginning the deposits of the American 

National have grown to a total of over 

$40,000,000.00. 

7he American National invites you to open 

a checking or savings account and to be

come acquainted with its many convenient 

services. 

• 
MEMBER OF 

FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION 

• 
MEMBER OF 

FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 

• 

On the eve of Governor Beauford Jes
ter's second inaugural ball in Gregory 
Gym, the Longhorns were not given a 
chance against the high-flying Bears. 
Hamilton poured 18 points in the basket 
to pace Texas to a 40-37 upset. 

To add insult to injury the Steers did 
a repeat performance, 36-31, a few weeks 
later in Waco. 

Hamilton singles these games out as 
his greatest thrills. Of his fast finish in 
the 1947 Baylor game, he says, "It was 
just one of those times when everything 
went right." (Right in the basket, that 
is.) 

Hamilton had his best night in the 
Garden last December when he clicked 
for 21 points as Texas beat St. Joseph, 
55-54, a victory that enabled them to 
keep their perfect pre-season record in 
the Garden. Texas has lost only one game 
in the Garden, to NYU, 45-43, on a sub
stitute's last-minute field goal in the 
National Invitation Tournament. The 
Steers have never been defeated there in 
pre-season play. 

Varsity basketball is fun, but it has 
its draw-backs, such as working out for 
important games during the Christmas 
holidays. Last year, however, the ses
sions were a pleasure for Hamilton. It 
was then that he met Pat Stephens, 
beautiful blonde from Kerrville who was 
selected as one of TSO's ten most beau
tiful girls. 

Seven-Up Adds 
To Enjoyment 
Of Christmas 

Austin Statesman 

(W e lik e soda.) 

Pat and Tom are engaged, and when 
wedding bells ring, Tom hopes to start 
that proverbial family nest egg with a 
fat professional baseball contract. He 
boosted his stock along this line by being 
selected all-American and the most valu
able player in the NCAA baseball tourna
ment at Wichita, Kansas this year. Be
fore going to Wichita and helping Texas 
win the NCAA championship, Hamilton 
had been selected all-Southwest Confer
ence first baseman. His nine home runs 
and .475 batting average had been good 
for top individual honors in these re
spective departments . 

"Pat and the folks are my biggest 
fans," Tom says. 

Tom's folks, who operate the Hamilton 
Hotel in Dallas, seldom miss a Texas 
game. They were planning to go to New 
York this year to see Tom play in the 
Garden, but Texas won't make the eastern 
tour in pre-season play. 

This means the only way the Hamil
tons will get a chance to see their son in 
the Garden will be for Texas to win 
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the Southwest Conference and earn the 
bid to NCCA or the National Invitation 
Tournament. 

This, however, is not likely. Hamilton 
is Coach Gray's only returning starter 
from last season. 

Hamilton scored 308 points dur ing t he 
regular season last year, and in Confer
ence play, his 151 points placed him fifth 
among individual scorers. 

Tom's highest single game score was 
25 points against North Texas State here 
last year. His best effort in high school 
was 56 points in a Dallas YMCA tourna
ment in 1942. 

Hamilton is a fe llow who plays to win, 
but not for personal g lory. If evidence 
of this fact is needed, last year's TCU 
game should squash any doubts to the 
contrary. Hamilton was on his way to 
a good night in that game before Slater 
Martin began to get hot. After Martin 
started hitting, Hamilton fed the ball to 
the great little forward from his post 
position, and Martin went on to rack up 
49 points, a new Southwest Conference 
and Gregory Gym scoring record. 

Hamilton ended the game with 11 
points. 

Coach Gray could fi eld a t eam this year 
where Hamilton at six-feet-three would 
be the shortest man on t he court wearing 
Orange and White. Every sophomore on 
the Texas squad stands over six feet 
tall, which is one of t he big reasons for 
Coach Gray's new style of play this 
season. 

The three "shorties" on the squad, 
Frankie Womack, Bobby Joe Clark, and 
George Cobb, are all juniors. 

Bill McGee of Oklahoma City is a 6-4~ 
transfer from Notre Dame. 

"You know," Hamilton said as he 
scanned this year's crop of sophomores, 
"I'm just too darn little." 

• • • 
Sweet young thing: "No, you've never 

met me at Palm Beach, Newport or At
lantic City. I wasn't on the Pullman car 
on the New York Central last Tuesday. 
I know I'm good looking and I'm not 
bashful. I'm not going your way, and I 
wouldn't ride with you on a bet. I didn 't 
go to school with you; I'm not waiting 
for a streetcar; I don't want a lift, and 
I know plenty of college boys. Furthe: -
more, I have a fiance who weighs 220 
pounds. Now were you going to say 
something?" 

Student (in car): " ... Yes, 
you're losing your underwear." 

• 
J ournali sm major's joke : 

damn it, 

Said the cannibal chief to the victim, 
"What 'did you do for a living ?" 

"I was an associate editor," quaked 
the victim. 

"Cheer up," said the chief, "After to
night you'll be editor-in-chief." 

TEXAS RANGER 

JONAH AND THE WHALE 

"Things look pretty black for me in here J 
Wish I had a Life Saver!" 

Still Only 5¢ 

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

What is the best joke that you h e ard on the oampus this week? 
For the bes t line submitte d to the editor e ach month by on e of the 

students, there will be a free award of an a ttractive cello phane
wrapped assortment o f a ll the Life Saver flavors. 

) 
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IRONED CURTAIN 
• 

(Continued from Page 12) 

• 
"Everyone goes. Besides, you can a l

ways get a date with some crud. That 
is, if nothing better comes a long. Every 
geek goes." 
--- - doesn't date anyone but me, 

but he hasn't said if we are going or 
not. If he asks me, I kno.w that a lot of 
his fraternity brothers won't have dates 
so I will get you a date. Of course he 
won't be any Montgomery Clift, but he 
will be a date." 

"Listen, a date is a date." 
" ... and then I came right out and 

asked him if he was going to the O.U. 
game." (this just drifts in) 

"Well?" 
"He said yes, he was going. Honestly, 

I was never so humiliated in all my life." 
"What are you going to wear?" 

. "I thought I would wear my new tweed 
suit. But I haven't a hat, and who ever 
heard of going to the O.U. game with
out a hat. I'll just have to buy one." 

"I hate to intrude (this strange voice 
again), but I last recall neither of you 
has a date yet." 

"Something will turn up even if we 
have. to go stag. I know what! Let's 
make this O.U. date week. We can just 
cush, cush, cush until we get one or 
make fools of ourselves doing it." 

On Birds and Bees. 

Situation Two: a sorority house, recently. 
"I just bought the most terrific sex 

book at the Co-op today." 
" Is it that little, thin, black one that 

everyone claims had even been banned 
at A&M?" 

"No, it's a doctor's book-a big red 
' one. I told the clerk it was for a mar
r iage and morals course, but I think 
he suspected something because he 
wanted to sell me a lab kit too. Anyway, 
it's terrific. The name's Sane Sex Life." 

"Sane sex life. I wonder what insane 
sex life would be like." 

"Rather perverted, I imagine." 
"Anyway, . it's the nicest thing. Three 

chapters are devoted to nothing but the 
right attitude." 

"Right attitude! There ain't but two, 
positive and negative, and believe me, 
mine has been pretty positive this week." 

"Well, we'd better read it tonight, be
cause there's no. telling we're liable to 
get married tomorrow." 

"Listen, you and I will probably end up 
as roommates in the old maid's home." 

"Did you know that my aunt told me 
to read at least six sex books with the 
man I intend to marry. Together! Just 
imagine, together!" 

"When I get married I'll be so scared 
I'll forget everything in the book." 

On Kiss and Miss 
Situation three: A girl 's boarding house, 
after 11 p.m. 

• • • 

Very Best Wishes 
For 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
And 

A HAPPY NEW YEAR 

... and support! 

1he 1owe'z. 
The Rendezvous of Texas U 
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"You all, let me teil you about this 
boy I had a blind date with. It was this 
summer in Wichita Falls." 

"Who was he?" 
"It was Joe. You remember Joe. Any

way I don't like to let a boy kiss me un
less I really mean it." 

"Not even good-night?" 
"I don't even like to do that." 
"I don't either, but I've done it be

fore. But I never kissed him unless I 
liked him. Just the same, here was this 
boy I had never seen before in my life. 
He wasn't particularly good-looking, but 
he wasn't bad looking. Anyway he was 
a good kid. Well, we went out and parked 
with this couple who had been going to
gether for quite some time, so here we 
were in the back seat. Well , that boy in
sisted he was going to kiss me. I insisted 
that he wasn't. And suddenly he prac
tically had me tied around a tree, back
wards." 

"Rainey Dispute Made 
UT Stronger," 
Says Woodward 

The Daily Texan 

(Just like old cheese.) 

"You used the wrong psychology." 
"Well, I think I've had enough psy

chology and I've had enough boys-well 
I mean (dead silence) well, after all, 
girls." 

"I wonder what the average would 
be among girls as to the number of boys 
they've kissed." 

"That's hard to tell. So many different 
girls put so many different standards and 
values on kissing." 

"Oh, I know, but I mean just as an 
over-all opinion." 

"Well, there are few girls who go to 
extremes, one way or another, as a ma-
jority, and there are more who " 

"Yes, but look at the duds that've 
never been kissed." 

"Well, I wonder how many people 18-
years-old have never been kissed. I just 
-well-that's half your life." 

"Think of what they miss." 
"Wow!" 
"That's what I mean." 
"Well, I feel pretty lucky that I didn't 

have to wait until I was eighteen." 
"I don't even remember." 
"I remember the fi rst time I was 

kissed." 
"Oh, I remember the time, but that's 

all." 
"I remember. It was Halloween night. 

I had just turned thirteen." 
"You know, I can count up exactly 

the number of boys I've kissed and who. 
In order." 

"Just a few people can do that. I 
mean, it's getting to be rather round 
numbers now." 

"I can enumerate. There was one in 
junior high school. There were one two 
1 ' ' ' et s see, one, two, three, four, five ... 
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Gawd, I'm up to seven, now!" 
"Six when I was a sophomore. That 

summer, seven, eight, probably. Well, 
anyway, it all adds up to about nine
teen." 

"One for every year of your life." 
"Well, I'm doing all the good. Oh, 

wait, I haven't counted Joe. I 'm gonna 
quit counting. I'm getting embarrassed." 
On Saying No 
Situation Four: upperclass dormitory, 
almost any time. 

"Well, you all, I know, have at some 
time or other been serious with more 
than one boy. I mean really serious. 
Okay, have you told that boy every
thing you've done with a ll the other 
boys? Of course you haven't." 

"Well, think of the big emphasis you 
place on virginity, and that everybody 
places. That is the one thing that should 
stand without question. The one thing 
you've been taught since you've been 
growing up." 

"I'd never blame the boy, though." 
"I don't either. It's the girl." 
"Definitely. Any girl can say no and 

mean no." 
"But I don't think it's that way with 

boys. I don't think it's really wrong for 
them, exactly. Well, I mean, I really 
think they oughta get some nice girl 

" 
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"Well, I don't want him to sit up 
and brag about it though, I'll clue you." 

"That's true too." 
"I can't stand a boy that sits around 

and tells me about . " 
"Well, my gawsh, that eliminates all 

my friends." 
On Sex and BVD's 
Situation five : just about like a ll the 
rest, so what's the difference. 

"Well, what do you a ll think about the 
first night? I mean getting undressed 
and all?" 

"I'm not scared. I never have been." 
"Well, I think it's gonna be great. I 

mean, having had a brother, running 
around in his BVD's minus at home and 
everything, and I 'm g lad because I don't 
think it's gonna make me nearly so self
conscious." 

"Well, for Pete's sake, stop and think. 
We wear two-piece bathing suits which 
aren't any more than the essentials any
way. And why so much of a shock? I 
mean, sincerely." 

"You've got on my panties." 
"I don't. I got a pair of these." 
"Oh, I've got 'em on myself. (giggle) 

I just looked over there and saw the 
edges and thought they were mine, but 
I realized I was wearing . . . " 

"You all, I'm going to bed." 

• • • 

or any night 

P-K 1s open 

to serve 

You 

Delicious Appetizing 

Food 

On 7th Street 

across from the 

DRISKILL HOTEL 

STAYS OPEN ALL NIGHTI 

I 

Stanley: 
Depwe 1 

I 
I 
I 

A capable 

candid photograph er 

I will give 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

you 

a complete 

picture record 

of your 

party-

a record you 

will cherish 

in the years ahead. 

2418 
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2-2752 
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FAVORITE OF UNIVERSITY 

STUDENTS FOR 20 YEARS 

FEATURING : 

Barbecued Ribs 
Wop Salads 
Steaks 
Hamburgers 
Fountain Drinks 

Air Conditioned 
Dining Room 

5412 
GEORGETOWN ROAD 

Curb Se rvice 

2-10 p.m. 
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DICKENS BROTHERS CLEANERS 
2930 Guadalupe Hours 7 a.m. to 6 :30 p.m. 
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HAPPY WEDDING DA y 
• (Continued from Page 18) 

• 
he looks like a giraffe . .. yes, by God, 
just like a giraffe . ... 

His stomach was beginning to feel 
funny . .. that last drink will fix it up, 
though .. . you've simply got to be in 
tip-top shape for the wedding, David, old 
pal. . .. 

Then suddenly he decided to take that 
last drink before he finished dressing ... 
that's just what I need ... to brace me, 
so to speak .... 

The bottle didn't look as good as he 
had thought it would. But he finished it 
off, anyway. Then he marched back to 
his bedroom to comb his hair. 

He usually worried about his hair 
when he combed it; sometimes when he 
thought it looked a little thinner in one 
part or another, he became enraged. 
Not at anyone or anything in particular, 
but at some kind of generalized diety 
who had ordained that his hair fall out 
while someone like Johnny King, for in
stance, seemed destined to keep his for
ever. 

But now he felt too numb to care .. . 
maybe that drink wasn't the best thing 
... but I'll be all right in a minute, 
soon as I catch my wind . .. haven't 
been sick in years ... can't stand people 
who get sick . . . they're abominable 
creatures usually .... 

His coat was a little difficult to get 
on, but he straightened it out at last 
and stepped before a full-length mirror. 
His stomach was worse now, but he took 
a couple of deep breaths and for an in-

TEXAS RANGER 

stant, felt better knew I'd be all 
right all the time ... was just sobering 
up, that's all . . . still a little hard to 
stand still and straight, at the time, at 
least . . . and they should go hand in 
hand, shouldn't they, Dave, old man . .. 
must straighten up now and stop this 
nonsense . ... 

He pushed his shoulders back with an 
effort and faced the mirror. 

"Dave, old chap," he said aloud, "may 
I say that you have done it ag1in? " Ht~ 
laughed and cocked one eyebrow at the 
mirror. "Perfect, you look perfectly 
grand. Now look at you. No one will be 
able to tell you've had a few drinks thi s 
afternoon .... " 

He lapsed into thought . . . must be 
instinct, because actually, old man, your 
shoulders are too narrow and your hips 
are too wide ... but with the expert 
assistance of a tailor you distinctly re
mind me of an athlete ... a retired ath
lete, perhaps, even an ex-athlete ap
proaching middle age ... but an athlete, 
nevertheless. . . . 

David bowed to his reflection grandly. 
The bow wasn't a good idea. As he picked 
up his hat, he knew he would have a hard 
time getting to the door; then he knew 
he was never going to make it at all , 
to the door or the wedding or anything, 
because in a minute he was going to be 
very sick. 

So he stood in front of his mirror hat 
in hand, with tears sliding down' his 
cheeks ... a few of the tears springing 
from self-pity and remorse ... but most 
of them corning because of the mirrored 
image of a paunc:iy, mid dle-aged man. 

• • • 
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George 

thinks 

he's 

SANTA 
CLAUS 

But then that's the way he has been 

acting all year-giving away carloads of 

pretzels, selling food at cost, and pro

moting good cheer at the D & B. 

"Profit Schmofit," says George, stroking 

his imaginary white beard . "I'd give 

away everything in the joint but Mrs . 

Clause won't let me. She's crazy." 

That's why everybody likes 

George and the way he runs 

his place. 

That's why so many students 

go to the D & B to get their 

·iavorite beverage. 

Join the gang there and you 

too will say "By George, 

you can't beat the .. . 

D & B CAFE 

2508 
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CARTOON CAPTION CONTEST 

\ ~OUSE MOTHER] 

Paste Gag line Here 

NAME .. ·------------- -------------------------------------------- ----·---------- -----------------·--····--·-- ------------ ----------- --.- ------ -

ADD RESS ____________ -------- -- ------------------ -- ----- ----------------------------------- ------------- _________ --------- 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 February I, 1950. 
Make as many entries as you wish , but each entry 
must be on clipped e ntry blank, properly filled in. 

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

PRIZE 

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

LAST MONTH'S WINNER 

"Chelsa Mae, yo ur date 's here!" 

HONORABLE MENTION 

Joe Hebert : 
"Why do it the hard way?" 

"Pete" Peterson: 
"ARE big darling, ARE big, not IS darling." 

Steve Henry: 
"We're not French but we really live up to 
the name." 
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