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Yes , Camels are SO MILD that in a coast -to-coast test 
of hundreds Qf rn en and women who smoked Camels-
and on~y Camels- for 30 consecuti ve da ys, not ed throat 
specialists, makin g weekl y examinati ons, reported 

NOT ONE SINGLE CASE OF THROAT 
IRRITATION due to smoking CAMELS! ' 



wear 

it 

either 

way 

14.95 

... and either way, it's young and completely 
charming. Bolero has the favorite push up 
sleeves and self print detailing. Dress has in
verted heart neck. Designed by Virginia 
Spears in Airtex linen. Comes in gold, 
green, or aqua with contrasting gay 
print. Sizes 9- 15. 
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that 
reminds 
me 

of 
the 
humor 
books at 

11iverslfy to-op 
t W • S f • l I 

A fraternity man was reading the 
Range1· to his buddies when one of them 
complained he couldn't hear because of 
the poor acoustics. 

"Fine," the reader said. "Now the 
Ranger can be obscene and not heard !" 

• 
A professor had just been named de

partmental head. As a way of celebra
tion he took his secr·etary for a tour of 
night clubs. Towards midnight the prof 
began feeling a bit mellow. As he snug
gled close to her, he placed his arms 
around her and said : "C'mon baby, sit 
on papa's lap." 

The girl drew away. "Oh please, sir," 
she pouted, "we're supposed to be out 
for a good time. Can't you forget the 
office for a little while?" 

• 
In plenty of the Drag eateries, the 

difference between the dollar and the 
dollar-and-a-quarter steak is that you 
get a sharp knife with the dollar-and
a-quarter steak . 

• 
Over in the Registrar's office they were 

busy compiling statistics about student 
religious preferences. They found the 
usual number of Baptists, Methodist, 
Catholics, and so on listed under "Church 
Preference." But a neatly lettered card 
filled in by an architecture major really 
stopped them. His Church Preference 
was "Gothic." 

• 
Texan Editor: "Do you think r' should 

put more fire into my editorials?" 
Texan r eader : "Vice versa." 

• 
A Sunday School teacher was showing 

her class a picture of the Christian mar
tyrs in a den of lions. One little boy 
looked particularly sad about it. 

"What's the matter, Johnny?" she 
asked sympathetically. 

"Gee," Johnny answered, "that poor 
lion in back won't get any!" 

• 
Professor: Have you ever wondered 

what you'd do if you had Rockefeller's 
income? 

Teaching fellow: No, but I've often 
wondered what he'd do if he had mine. 

• 
Freshman English Instructor: "This 

essay on 'Our Dog' is word for word the 
same as your sorority sister's." 

Phi Mu pledg·e: "Yes sir, it's the same 
dog." 

• 
Sign in a gambling room of a Fort 

Worth highway night spot: Not respon
sible for hands caught on dice table 
during rolls. 

• 
The TEXAS RANGER is published once a month during the months of September. October, November, December, February, March, and April by Texas Stu
dent Publications. Inc.~ University of Texas, Austin, Texas. Subscription rate: $1.50 per year. Single copy: twenty-five cents. Volume 62, no. 5, February, 

.i19so. Entered as second class matter Dec. 5, 1949, at the post office Austin, Texas, <under Act of March 3, 1879. 



Your fashion center on the Drag 

en1oy a coke on the patio at Rae Ann 

TEXAS RANGER 

I 
50 WORDS ON 1950 

Supple, simple mid-century fashions -
Carlye's new day and night collection. 

Boyish jackets over prints or slender skirts. 
The new bloused line in suits. 

Inspired plain and fancy separates. 
Smooth redingotes over Carlye's own prints. 
Short sweet party dresses and wedding suits. 

Quantities of failles, crepes, 
pastel jerseys, cotton taffetas, rayon taffetas. 

exclusively ours 
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StOJte 

LETTERS 
To the Editor: 

Accept my sincerest congratulations 
on a most appropriate and amazingly 
well written article entitled, "We're Not 
All Atheists." It touched on each and 
every jibe used by the ignorant outsiders 
against the students here at the Uni
versity, and uncharitably enough, against 
their parents for their criminal negli
gence in allowing them to attend such 
an institution. 

It was a well directed student blow 
struck in behalf of the student, at an 
institution where student welfare, in
cluding the physical, mental and moral, 
has come to be the ultimate aim in policy 
and practice. 

This Ranger issue was, however, an un
fortunate paradox. I refer to the cartoon 
immediately following the article, pie-

. turing the clergy in a fashion so as to 
reflect bickering old ladies, and a later 
inconsistency in pointedly quoting a foot
ball score with setting enough to give 
it a vulgar connotation. I fail to see 
the humor involved- possibly my poor 
taste, but more probably your poor 
selection. 

Frank A. Giglio 

(---.....,, 

I 

\. j 1~\ \ 

;w ) 

"But Jaques Fath says thirteen inches 
from the ground." 

To the Editor : 

Please ... please ... why have I not 
received my November issue of the 
Ranger? 

I have read in the Daily Te xan that 
it is out. Also I have been told by friends 
likewise. How am I to be up on the latest 
jokes, best stories, pictures of beautiful 
women, etc., here in Houston without 
the Ranger? 

Bill Lester 
Houston, Texas 

e Have you tried the rest room walls of 
the Shamrock? 
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To the Editor: 

We wish to compliment you and your 
staff not only on this last issue of the 
Ranger, but on your work for the entire 
year. We think the Ranger is one of the 
best magazines we have ever read, of 
any type. 

However, we did miss one thing very 
much in the last issue. The article on 
music written by Ted Nelson and Wal
ter Rundell, "Bop to Bach," is one of 
the most widely read and enjoyed in the 
entire publication. Please don't let us 
down again and spoil an otherwise won
derful job. 

Ted Nelson and Walter Rundell 

e Qka,y! See page 48.-ed. 

To the Editor: 

We received your November issue and 
thank you very much. Your very mature 
pages have always been popular in this 
office. Thank you again. 

To the Editor: 

Herbert Prince 
NYU Medley 

I have just finished reading your No
vember issue of the Texas Ranger. I want 
to compliment you and your staff on 
such a fine student publication. 

I truly enjoyed reading your whole 
magazine, but the part that I thought 
was the most outstanding was your 
cover. As you may or' may not know, a 
rivalry is being built up between Tech 
and A&M in football. 

I know of the Texas-A&M feud, and 
we at least have a common rival. I want 
to praise you for a portrait of a "typi
cal" Aggie. 

To the Editor: 

Tommy Scott 
Texas Tech 

We think your cartoon contest is a 
terrific idea and are going to steal the 
idea for ourselves soon. Keep up the 
good work. 

Bill Filbrun 
Miami Tomahawk 

To the Editor: 

A few disgruntled students were hav
ing a bull session the other day concern
ing our pet gripes, and the Daily T exan 
came up. A funny if derogatory joke was 
made up in the process. Hope you can 
and will use it. 

Why a new Journalism building is 
needed: 

So that an afternoon T exan can be 
printed 

To retract the morning T exan's 
mistakes. 

It should be called the "Daily 
Correctexan." 

Anonymous 

TEXAS RANGER 

YOUR 

MILAM CAFETERIA 

IS SERVING 
BREAKFAST 

FROM 7:00 to 10:30 A.M. 
every good day starts off with a good 

breakfast. 

To Lighten your task, Start off with a MILAM Breakfast 

(I) (2) 

3 Hot Cakes with Butter, 
Maple Syrup, and Coffee 

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

15c 

25c 35c 
(3) 

Choice of Cereal and Cream, 
Choice of Fruit Juice and 

Coffee 

35c 

Short Stack - 2 Hot Cakes, 
Butter and Maple Syrup 

REGULAR MENU 

15c 

One Fresh Yard Egg Cooked in Butter, Fried and Scrambled ...... . ... . 12¢ 
Broiled Sugar Cured Bacon per Slice. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .04¢ 
One Pure Pork Sausage Pattie . . .. . ..... . .. . ..... . ........... . ..... . 12¢ 
Broiled Sugar Cured Ham. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .15¢ 
One Sugared Cake Doughnut .. ...... . ..... ... ................. . . . . . . 05¢ 
One Delicious Sweet Roll. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .07 ¢ 
All Dry Breakfast Cereals with Cream. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .20¢ 
Hot Oatmeal with Cream. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .20¢ 
Iced Tomato, Pineapple, Grapefruit, or Orange Juice .... . . . ........... 10¢ 
Hot Biscuit . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .02¢ 
Hot Roll . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .03¢ 
Assorted Iced Canned Fruits. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .10¢ 
Coffee (NO CHARGE FOR SECOND CUP) ............. . .... ... . .. . . 07¢ 

WE ALSO HAVE A SPECIAL LUNCH AND SUPPER 
MENU, EXPERTLY PREPARED AT PRICES 

DESIGNED TO FIT YOUR BUDGET. 

Open 7:00 to 10:30 A.M. Breakfast 

10:45 to 2:00 P.M. Lunch 

4:45 to 8:00 P.M. Dinner 

YOUR UNIVERSITY 

MILAM CAFETERIA 
21st and Wichita 
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Individually Tailored 
for Individual Y 0 U 
You'll like t he new long roll lapel lounge 

mod e l shown here in the double breasted . 
Maybe you prefe r the single breasted. 

or something along more regular li nes. 
Whatever your taste, our needle-smart 

boys will tailor it for you just as you 
like it. And our suits sta rt at $50. 

S. V. NORWOOD & SON 

"Men's Shop" 

2548 Guadalupe 

'J:HAT'S 2 BLOCKS NORTH OF THE 

VARSITY THEATRE 

YOU CAN GO TO-
e More and more students are treking to the MILAM 
CAFETERIA at 2012 Wichita. Besides being close, the food 
is a lways first class. The cafeteria is now on a three-meal-
a -day basis. And boys and girls who need a big breakfast 
in the morning are mighty glad about that. You can get 
your eggs in short order and there's always seating room. 
Prices are a bout the lowest in the University area, especially 
breakfast. 

• Definitely the coming thing. It's the TRADE WINDS 
at 322 East First. This Mecca of the medium-sized pocket
book isn't too well known to University students as yet. 
But we'll bet our collection of celluloid stirring rods that 
it will be before long. The little cocktail lounge is appealingly 
intimate with a breezy South Sea atmosphere. You can 
practically hear the sea breezes blowing through the potted 
palms sp r inkled around the place. Music, which is soft and 
continuous, doesn't cost you a cent. That brings up the sub-
ject of prices. No cover charge, 30-cent brew, reasonable 
set-ups. So what do you want-Pink Champagne? 

e Out in the 2100 block on Manor Road, you'll find CARL'S. 
It's not too much to look at from the outside, but inside 
you'll find an awfully good steak a nd fairly cheap. For 75 
cents to a dollar, the place serves a helping of French-fries 
and T-bone. The suds are cold and the coffee's hot. Inside, 
things are sort of crowded. But, when the weather's good, 
you can go out on the back terrace. There's lots of big tables 
and the service is reasonably fast. 

e Back to cafeterias again. The new PICCADILLY on 
Congress in the heart of Austin is ideal for downtown shop
pers. It's just about the biggest place (in seats available) 
in Austin. Most of the vegetables and desserts are self
service. That way you're sure a counter girl isn't giving 
you the smallest dish. The atmosphere is clean and fresh. 
The food is good. Prices? Well, they're just about cafeteria-
a verage. You can get by on 65 cents. During the rush hours, 
you'll find the place a little crowded. No ash trays on the 
tables speed things up. 

-GEORGE WYSATTA 

--... ---· 

).-() 
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Greetings to the new students from the off icia ls and 

staff of the Capital National Bank. We hope that 

your stay in the University wil l be a happy and suc

cessfu l one. During you r student days we offer to 

you our service and friendship_ 

WALTER BREMOND, J R., President 

JNO. A. GRACY, Vice President 

E. P. CRAVENS, Vice President 

WALTER BOHN, Vice P resident 

LEO KUHN, Vice Pres ident and Cashier 

W. C. KENNEDY, Vice President 

JOHN S. BURNS, Vice President 

RAYMOND R. TODD, Vice President 
and Trust Officer 

AUG. DeZA VALA, Special Representative 

F . M. DuBOSE, Assistant Cashier 

WILFORD NORMAN, Assistant Cashier 

ROY B . STEW ART, Assistant Cashier 

J. W. HAWKINS, JR., Assistant Cashier 

WALTER BREMOND, III, Assistant Cashier 

HAROLD R . JONES, Assistant Cashier 

, ~;(r , _ _.· .. r···· 
~: · . , ~ . · .. 

"[":,,..... ~· ' ~ ... 
r 

. r- ( 
r,.- : 

<: 
r: 

.' * 

CAPITAL NATIONAL BANK BUILDING 

THE CAPITAL NATIONAL BANK 

Seventh Street . . . between Congress & Colorad o 

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION 

MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 
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shoes from leon's 

photography and montage 

by GILMORE 

modeled by ;aclcie farris 

24th and Guadalupe 

A Whole · Fun Wardrobe· 

"SAILCLOTH" 



THE COVER 
Since we 've had such pre tty covers all 

year, we decid e d it was about t ime to 
run an ugly one. And who should we 
think of riqht off the bat but old " Ugly 
Man" himse lf, Ed Andrews? 

The idea for the final layout came as 
a result of ind ecision-indecis ion as to 
which one of th e pictures was the ugliest. 
"Why not run 'em all? " the staff chor
used . Indeed , why not?! 

Of course , we 're kidding about the 
birdie scamoering away in horror, but 
photographer John Wolvin 's wristwatch 
hasn 't been acting right since the day 
he shot the pictures. 

ewer, fe ature ed itor • bill prince, fict ion ed itor 

editor 

f. b. (bi II) yates 

mgn. editor 

liz smith 
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RANGING 
e A LOT OF PE OPLE liked Rowland 
Wilson's falsie cartoon in the December 
issue, but the owner of the Co-Ed Shop 
wasn't among them. So many of her 

male customers requested that their 
Christmas presents be wrapped like the 
package in Rowland's cartoon that she 
had to build a supply of false falsies. 
She also complained that it took twice 
the ordinary time to wrap a package 

like that. 

In case you haven't a lready read abou t 
it in your favorite newspaper, the prizes 
for the Ranger fiction and feature con
tests were awarded in January. F irst 
prize of $25 for the best short st ory 
went to Joe Capps for his "A Pipe for 
Kamehameha," published in t he Septem
ber issue. Olan Brewer won the $25 prize 
for the best feature with his "Working 
Students,'' appearing in t he same issue. 

The Texas Book store and the Univer
sity Co-Op furn ished t he cash, and six 
faculty members did the judging. A new 
contest begins with th is issue, and fifty 
more bucks will be given away in May. 
This is supposed to encourage you to 
make contr ibutions to t he magazine. 
How about it? 

The Ranger is going to miss Liz 
Smith. Liz hasn't completely recovered 
from her auto accident and is forced to 
drop out of school this semester. This is 
her last issue as managing editor. She 
tells us, however, that she intends to 
visit us often and to help out as m uch 
as possible. She has always had t he good 
of the magazine at heart and has been 
a hard worker, which is more t ha n we 
can say for some people we know. 

• • • 
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Pass the Goldfish 

Take your nose out of '099 and Ray' for a minute 
and read about how they acted at the University 
before Canasta and convertibles replaced the 
practical ioke. 

e "THE EGGS OF TEXAS Are Upon 
You" rang out through the Hancock 
Theater as the hen fruit wafted its 
way stageward. It was the spring of 
1914, a nd an irate group of male students 
were showing they frowned upon the 
thumb-wrenching of an associate who 
had become engaged in combat with an 
official in the peanut gallery. 

In a dormitory chow hall, a boy got 
mad because his steak was tough, called 
out the Negro chef and took a shot at 
him. He missed. Also about this time, a 
s tudent serving in the Legislature 
pushed a baby buggy into the House of 
Representatives. A donkey was found in 
the second-story room of a dormitory. 
The occupant could not remove it, so he 
moved out and a permanent stall was 
made of the room. 

This was an era, sandwiched between 
the turn of the century and World War 
II, long to be remembered at the Uni
versity. It was a time when one awoke 
to find his Sunday pants legs sewed to
gether or his bed slats removed or chick
ens roosting on lamp shades or tom
cats drenched in turpentine i·unning in 
fits about t he room. Or perhaps one's 
trunk had been deposited on the steps 
of his girl friend's boarding house-and 
with a bit of underwear sticking out. 

During this era, a president of the 
~ University was finagled, through a hoax, 

into resigning his position. A future law 
graduate, later to achieve fame, was 
working as a telegraph operator at the 
railroad station. One day while the prexy 
was away on vacation, the operator 
sent him a telegram, informing him 
that the Governor of Texas had died 
suddenly, and the Lieutenant Governor 

had requested his resignation as presi
dent. Being a r1tther humble and oblig
ing fellow, he withdrew with humility. 
When the hoax was discovered, he was 
re-instated by the very-much-alive Gov
ernor. 

World War I was declared over at the 
University long before its actual end. A 
.group of pranksters arranged for a 
phone call from the headquarters of a 
very influential colonel to the University 
president to this effect. Immediately 
bells began ringing about the campus 
and a holiday was declared. Even though 
the ruse came out shortly and the war 
continued, the holiday stood. 

Cows have somehow found their way 
into our most prominent buildings around 
the campus. One such animal made an 
appearance in the tower of B. Hall, 
lodged there with its two front hoofs 
sticking over the banister. It caused 
something of a stir until it could be re
moved. 

Not to be outdone, the son and grand
son-in-law of the originator of the cow 
joke decided that more such buildings 
should have cows. T-;10 days after Main 
Building construction was finished, a 
black and white bovine which had not 
been milked for three days was discov
ered on the observation platform of the 
Tower. It was three days before the Aus
tin Fire Department could figure a way 
to get her down the elevator. 

Greek-letter organizations suffered a 
dire setback during t his heyday. A very 
wealthy and dignified sorority was hav
ing its "rush " party at the local country 
club. While this was going on, four boys 
of devilish instinct broke into the sorori
ty house. The member s returned that 
night to find toilets, basins and wash-
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tubs running over with gelatin. Things 
were at a stand-still for. considerable 
time. 

Campus politics in those days were 
not so all-inclusive as currently. The 
politician of the prankster era was readi
ly distinguished by a tongue eternally 
stuck in one cheek. Rather than political 
posts akin to congressional seats, elec
tions concerned such trivialities as class 
officers for freshmen. 

Since freshmen were "green," it was 
thought unwise to leave their elections 
in such inexperienced hands . Self-ap
pointed sophomores aided in steering 
the frosh elections. 

Common procedure was for the soph
omores to choose a particularly "green" 
freshman as the ideal candidate for 
class president. Ego of "g1·een" fresh
man was boosted to unforeseen heights 
by the group, who outlined his campaign 
and even enlisted the aid of the can
didate's "greener" friends to carry it 
out. Placards were displayed at half
times of football games. Signs were 
posted around the campus even in those 
days, and the candidate, so doped up with 
the confidence engineered by his sopho
moric supporters, blared forth with 
dynamic speeches. 

And his platform, of course, consisted 
of such stands as " ... against ·influenza 
. . . for green blanket taxes . for 
green underwear for freshmen . . . for 
anything green, etc." 

Another common tactic used in invad·
ing the frosh clas; elections concerned 
a beloved Negro janitor. Particularly 
was this janitor beloved to the sopho
mores. He frequently was found as a 
candidate in the final s in the race for 
frosh president. Then a run-off would 
take place. Opponent of the janitor at 
this stage of the election usually was 
none other than that renowned queen 
of the campus, Grace Hall. 

There were times, however, when 
freshmen elections went berserk and a 
"true-green" freshman was elected in 
good faith. It was traditional that such 
class presidents lead the grand march 
at the annual freshman ball. But alas, 

TEXAS RANGER 

by tom carter 

illustrated by rowland wilson 

numerous were the instances in which 
the honor went unfilled, due to a very 
sophomoric tradition - that of kid
napping-and the president vanished 
mysteriously until the ball was over. 

An old standby in those days refuted 
the already refuted assumption that 
"There are no virgins in state univer
sities" (Rang er, Dec. 1949). The tradi
tion went like this: If ever a virgin 
should walk between the two statues 
flanking the steps on the walk fronting 
Main Building, the pair of statues would 
leave their perches, walk over and shake 
hands with the chaste maiden, drink a 
couple of beers, then go back and re
sume their posts. 

Male students passed the time be
tween classes, as the story goes, stand
ing by the steps and leering at campus 
queens who walked between the statues. 
Never did one rate so much as a twitch 
of stone. It soon reached the stage where 
females in good standing refused to 
mount the steps at all, but rather went 
to great inconvenience in enacting a 
detour. 

One dark and dreary night some of 
the more genuine specimens of Texas 
ingenuity stole to the scene and painted 
black footsteps from the statues to the 
center of the passage-way and back 
again. In the center a pair of empty 
beer containers were p lanted . 

~~~~=;== 
<:-=-

On the forth-coming front page of 
The Daily Texan was a photograph of the 
contrived scene, with the lone caption, 
"Who Is She?" 

And our prankster age had its sui
cides, too. 

There was a student--a truly fru::;
trated personality with untold inhibi
tions-who decided to hang himself and 
did. His classmates found him in his 
room, suspended by a trunk strap from 
the transom to his "Adam's Apple." His 
tongue protruded. The only evidence of 
the last strains of life were a few 
feeble kicks. · 

The strap gave way and the body 
slumped to the floor and the suicide 
proved to be a hoax. He had been sus
pended by the strap run under his arms 
and out his closely-buttoned collar. 

Another "suicide"-and one which 
backfired-was a midnight jump from a 
third-story dormitory window. The story 
goes that one prankster locked another 
in his room, and the last one swung 
from his window ledge to that of a 
friend. With a few smears of red ink 
on his shirt, the student who supposedly 
was locked in his room slipped down
stairs and sprawled in a path of light 
beneath his window. His associate, upon 
inquiring for him upstairs, was told of 
the room-locking job. An investigation 
led to the open window and, to the 
horror of all, the sight of the body still 
and pale on the walk below. 

Frantically prankster No. 1 carried 
the body inside, dashed water in his 
face, tried in vain to revive the victim, 
and at length called for a physician. 

Upon arriving, doctor injected hypo
dermic. This act brought the patient 
to consciousness with disrupted expla
nations of the joke. Thinking him de
lirious, the doctor injected another hypo
dermic. 

Hypodermic No. 3 had been plunged to 
the hilt before the accomplice gr ew weak 
at heart and helped convince doctor and 
mob that, indeed, it was but a lowly 
joke. And doctor, looking at three punc
tures in rear of patient, agreed. 

And there was the time, the glorious 
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time around Turkey Day, 1904, when 
Carrie Nation, hatchet in hand, stormed 
onto our humble campus. She was in
tercepted and fed at B. Hall dormitory 
-and what she was fed with was sen
sational, contrived talk of the wicked
ness among the campus eli te. 

Outspoken Carrie promptly lit into 
elite, informing deans and "big-wigs," 
that they were " ... drunken reprobates! 
Debauchers of youth! Lying reprobates! 
Liars to old woman with gray hairs !" 

She was escorted to the football game 
by another group of tongue-in-cheekers, 
who kept her well-stocked with delight
ful bits of information as to otf-class
hour undertakings of the prominent 
among the faculty. 

The president of the University, upon 
entering the grandstand, was no doubt 
surprised to learn from a little old wom
an that he was a "whited sepulcher! " 

B. Hall itself has left a deep and 
crooked mark in the fabulou s pranks 
of yore. It well may have been true, as 
was said in those days, that the " laws 
of the State stopped at the door of B. 
Hall." 

The old dormitory's "kangaroo court" 
rates high in the incidents of notoriety. 
The court ruled on such things as pro
miscuous kissing of co-eds on campus, 
donning white collars, or eating flap
jacks for lunch. 

Typical setup of the court consisted 
of his honor, the judge ; a wild-eyed 
prosecutor; a blind witness who testi
fied, "I saw him do it"; a defense at
torney who, incidentally, always Jost 
the case, and two defendants, charged 
with being freshmen. 

Typical sentence in such case was 
twenty-five licks with a bedslat to each 
freshman and also twenty-five to the 
defense attorney for contempt of court, 
but with the attorney's sentence sus
pended for thirty days. 

Another favorite sentence upon a find
ing of guilty was a plunge down cylin
drical fire escapes on either side of the 
building, accompanied by six or seven 
buckets of water to aid descent. 

One defiant Jaw-breaker, however, in
dignant upon his sentence to a wet 
degradation down the chute, spread his 
feet about half-way down and stopped 
in suspension midway of the slide. The 
mob insisted he come down. It was 
evident he could not be left there. The 
slide would be needed again soon. He 
remained indignant. He would not come 
down. 

A paper fire was built at the si lo's 
mouth. He was literally smoked out. 

One boy, brought before the court for 
"cawing" 1ike an East Texas crow too 
often, was sentenced to be b'ound, tied 
and blind-folded, and laid on the roof 
parapet for half an hour. If he so much 
as stirred in this predicament, he risked 
falling four s tories. After "sweating it 
out" for thirty · minutes, the boy was 
allowed to remove his blindfold. He dis-
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covered he actually had been laid on 
the division wall, where he risked falling 
twelve inches. 

Also during this period, a "ghost" 
took a liking to the old piano on the 
top floor of B. Hall, and several mid
nights for weeks, wierd music poured 
forth. B. Hallers became uneasy after 
a short spell of this and posted sentries 
to catch the "ghost." None, however, 
were successful, and the ghostly music 
continued at midnight. 

Downfall of the "ghost" came with 
his over-confidence. Immediately after 
a musical escapade sent the dormitory 
into upheaval, the telephone rang and it 
was none other than the "ghost" him
self calling up to gloat. On a hunch 
that he was calling from Main Build
ing- the nearest telephone- several B. 
Hailers raced over and caught him. 

He was tried in "Kangaroo Court" on 
a charge of insanity and sentenced to 
the insane asylum. 

Petting in the moonlight on the cam
pus got so bad around 1920 that a police
man was hired to break up such parties. 
This was not to the liking of pranksters, 
whose love of liberty and women was 
quick to assert itself. One of the boys 
dressed as a gir l, then went out into 
the night with another boy for a bit 
of "courting." 
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Deliberately luring the policeman into 
a chase, they fled into a near-by dormi
tory with the cop in pursuit. The police
man, upon starting into the dorm, was 
flooded with paper bags of water. He 
was escorted bodily from the campus 
and told never to return. He didn't. 

A prank of ou:r great University 
which rated world acclaim occurred 
when a student, who also was a member 
of the Thirty-seventh Legislature in 
1921 and anxious to make his mark in 
the House, was urged by two friends
jokers, of course- to introduce a resolu
tion inviting Paderewski, "the famous 
Russian baritone," to sing "that incom
parable masterpiece, the Minuet in G." 
for the House. 

The representative thought the idea 
novel, to say the least, and quite de
serving of a mark. The resolution was 
passed unanimously and sent to the 
printers without any member of the 
Legislature any the wiser as to a hoax. 

Paderewski arrived in Austin. News
paper men dug out the story, and almost 
simultaneously over the United States 
was splashed the news that the Texas 
Legislature had passed a resolution ask
ing the world's most renowned pianist 
to sing. 

And to sing· a song without words. 

••• 

" And now we'll vlay 'When the Roll l s Called Vv Yonder' for Eddie, George, ancl 
F?·ank from H enry, Jean, Bill and Greta." 
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longhorn moundsmen Ehrler, Wall, Womack, and Gorin hurl that old pill for the best college t e am in th e nation 

KING of DIAMONDS 
With the ball and bat-its most impressive power in sports-The 
University of Texas has reigned over the Southwest baseball dia
monds for four years. Here are 1950 pros.pects. 

e THOUGH THERE have been mo
ments of glory, disappointments have 
come fa irly often the last three or four 
years for football, basketball, and track 
fans of The University of Texas. 

There've been football bowl victories, 
but nary a Southwest Conference cham
pionship. 

There've been at least three good 
basketball teams, but only one Con
ference crown, and bitter defeats in 
post-season tournaments. 

There've been outstanding individual 
performers on the cinder path, but only 
in 1946 did the University receive a 
Conference title. 

But while D. X. Bible, Blair Cherry, 
Jack Gray, and Clyde Littlefield have 
had their troubles, all has been vir
tually a bed of roses for William J. 
(Uncle Billy) Disch and Bibb Augustus 
Falk, baseball mentors extraordinary. 

TEXAS RANGER 

Since Field Coach Falk returned from 
the Army in 1946, Texas Longhorn nines 
have left little to be desired, that is un
less you think a baseball team can go 
undefeated. 

In the last four years, the Long
horns have amassed 83 victories on the 
diamond as compared to only 18 defeats 
for a percentage of .822, which is pretty 
fair "country" ball playing. 

And in Southwest Conference com
petition, the Longhorns have hardly 
been challenged, running up four con
secutive pennants on the basis of a 53-
victory, 5-defeat record. 

And in 1949, though having only a 
"mediocre" 18-and-7 season, and win
ning the Conference by a mere two-

by bob seaman 

game margin over A&M, the Longhorns 
waltzed through five NCAA games to 
become the World's Champions of col
lege baseball. 

The National Collegiate Athletic As
sociation just began having a p layoff 
for national honors in 1947. That year, 
the Longhorns went to the tourney, but 
after winning their first game, lost to 
California's Bears, the eventual cham
pions . 

In 1948, after breezing to a Con
ference title, the Steers voted not to at
tend the NCAA shindig, because it is 
held some four weeks after school is 
out at the University. 

But the boys wanted to go in 1949, 
and after a month of semipro ball, they 
returned to their home park, Clark 
Field, to blast the Oklahoma Aggies 
twice for the Region C ticket to the 
Nationals at Wichita, Kansas. 

13 



Rated third among the four teams at 
Wichita, the Texas nine caused many 
red faces by sweeping past St. J ohn's 
of Brooklyn, 7-1, and following up with 
a convincing 8-1 victory over Wake 
Forest to reach the finals. 

Wake Forest elimina t ed Southern 
California from the double-elimination 
meet, but the Deacons got the boot 
themselves in the fina ls. The Steers 
poured it on by a 10-3 count to rack up 
the fi rst N CAA team championship ever 
won by the University. 

Now that the Longhorns are Na
tional title-holders, other schools in the 
country are liable to get a bit dis
couraged if Texas proves as hard to de
throne nationally as they have proved 
in the Southwest Conference. 

Falk, who learned baseball under 
Disch before "jumping" to the Chicago 
White Sox in 1920, returned to Texas 
in 1940, after a fine major league career, 
to take over field generalship of t he 
Steers when ill-health benched Disch, 
"the Connie Mack of college baseball." 

Except for t hree war years, Falk has 
been running the team ever since, and 
has won six championships while losing 
but one. 

Now, as this is being written, the 
1950 season- namely spring training
is getting under way. 

And don't be too surprised if the 
Longhorns make a repeat performance 
of the 1949 season, both locally and na
tionally. 

Seven members of the NCAA t itli st 
squad picked up their stakes, but more 
t han half of the team is back, including 
two all-Americans and the entire pitch
ing staff that was acclaimed the best 
in the land. 

And, as usual, an attractive non
Conference schedule is in line that will 
get the team into a smooth-working 
machine before the Conference season 
opens. 

A lean, dark-haired right-hander, who 
was chosen "The Most H andsome Ath
lete" at t he University last year, heads 
up the outstanding list of moundsrn en. 

That, of course, was Murray Wall, who 
besides looking pretty does a pretty fair 
jr-b of throwing the baseball. A fa ir 
enoug h job, at least, to grab a spot on 
the All-Confer·ence, All-NCAA, a nd All
American nines. 

The big senior, using an assortment 
of stuff, won nine games and lost but 
two during the 1949 campaign. H e also 
defeated the Oklahoma Aggies, St. 
John's, and Wake Forest in NCAA play. 

Wall has a record of 19 victories and 
3 defeats for the last three years. H e's 
lost twice to Baylor, the Longhorn's 
chief nemesis in Conference play, and 
once to the Milwaukee bunch, which he 
a lso managed to defeat. 

Last year, Wall turned in a brilliant 
1.60 earned run mark in Conference 
play, and a 2.10 ERA for the season. 

Right behind Wall is southpaw ace 
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Charlie Gorin, a mighty mite with a 
whale of a curve. Slim Charlie got off 
to a bad start last year, and had only 
a 4-3 mark during the season. He was 
hot in the NCAA playoffs, however, reg
istering two victories. He has made the 
National All-Semipro team for two 
years straight. 

Jim Ehrler, a big, fire-balling right
hander, was used mostly in relief last 
year. In fact, his 1-2 record fails mis
erably to tell of his ability or value last 
year as a reliefer. 

So good were those men, that Frank 
(Pancho) Womack, smooth left-hander 
who won three while losing none, was 
switched to the outfield for t he NCAA 
play. He did so well in the outfield t hat 
he made the All-Tourney team as a 
cen terfielder. 

Present plans call for W omack's abil
ity in the outfield, but if necessary, the 
southpaw, who made Ripley's "Beli eve 
It or Not" as a schoolboy by fanning 
105 batters in five games of an Ameri
can Legion tournament, will be ready 
for mound duty. 

The fifth member of last year's staff, 
right-hander Milt Deason, who's slow(!) 
stuff baffled the Mi lwaukee Brewers, is 
again around for relief assignments. 

Add to those five gentlemen Luther 
Scarborough and John (Red) Adams, a 
pair of right-handers up from t he Year
lings. Scarborough is due to report after 
basketball season, while Adams should 
sign in right after football spring t rain
ing. 

But while th e pitching is something 
to cheer about, the catching prospects 
aren't as bright. And it's well-known 
that a good catcher is essential if pitch-

ers, no matter how able, are to succeed. 
The whole catching problem came 

about when Dan Watson, the regular 
maskman for t hree year s, decided to 
give up another year of college ball for 
the cold cash of the pro game. H e signed 
last September with the Philadelphia 
Phillies' organization. 

Don Cavn ess, who filled in fairly well 
for Watson when he mi ssed several 
games with an injured thumb, is the 
leading contender for the job. He doesn't 
hit much, but here the problem is get
ting somebody to handle the pitchers, 
not hit home runs. 

Stuart Benson, a promising sopho
more, and Jerry Robertson, working at 
football right now, are the next in line. 
Robertson was a first baseman as a 
freshma n, but caught in high school. 

Ed Burrows, a squadman of previous 
years, is another possibility, though he 
is more likely to be used in the infield . 

And speaking of the infield, second 
base a nd shortstop appear to be the 
only problems, and they may be filled 
without too much trouble. 

First base is all but sewed up. The 
only possibility of its falling vacant 
rests on the rumors that Tom Hamilton 
may go after the green stuff of the pro's 
after basketball season rather than an
other letter. 

However, until something offici al is 
heard, he's the first baseman. Why? 
Simply because he has been All-South
west Conference for three years, All
American last year, a leadin g power hit
ter, and a top-notch fielder. 

And he seems to ripen with age. Last 

(Continued on Page 28) 

"Yes, I think I can play 'Tavs.' Why ?" 
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Ed Andrews and the FORTY FACES 
Ed used only one of his faces to win the Ugly Man contest twice. 
Read about what he thinks of so me of the other thirty-nine and 
what he plans to do with them. 

e GIVE ED'S BEDROOM EYES-not 
his ugly face-credit for his success on 
the stage and with women. 

"Why I'm not really ug ly," Andrews 
ays, "I'm sexy. Just look at my eyes. 

Maybe you can't see it, but it's there, 
and my how the girls go for it." 

But Ed still doesn't mind being 
tabbed the ugliest man on the Forty 
Acres, especially since he's the only man 
unlucky enough to win that title twice. 
(Says Andrews : " In 1947 I was elected 
Ugly Man with about $65. In 1948 my 
fraternity was broke. In 1949 I was 
elected Ugly Man with about $500.") 

Ed hopes 1950 will be even better, de
spite the fact that he plans to leave the 
campus. H e and Mel Sandler, who has 

TEXAS RAN$ER 

been the other half of Ed's acts for m or e 
than two years, are leaving this sum
mer to take jobs in California. 

They have signed a contract with the 
Music Corporation of America-a con
tract which Ed believes will eventually 
land them in minor movie' roles. They 
plan first to perform in night clubs, t h en 
television (Andrews has perform ed on 
television several times already), and 
finally the movies. 

Ed says that even this contract came 
as a result of his way with women. H e 

by olan brewer 

met a babe from Chicago last summer 
who liked his voice and his eyes and 
wanted him to sing for h er father. An
drews did. The babe's father then wanted 
him to sing for a friend of his, who 
turned out to be the head of MCA. An
drews did, and came up with a contract. 

Ugly Ed g ives Sandler much credit 
for his singin g success at the University. 
He met Mel in the fall of 1947, two 
hours befo1"e they did t heir first number 
together, and has worked with him ever 
since. In working up their Toutines, An
drews thinks of something funny to do, 
and Mel adds the music. 

Andrews says that he and Sandler do 
not pattern their numbers afteT pro

( Continued on Page 24) 
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The man wearing the glasses-see him? ... follow him on his strange and ... 

Brief Journey 
WALK a little faster, he thought. 

Make that red light. Here now 
quick. There's no car coming, cut acros~ 
here. Not too fast. Will that bicycle 
move? 

His running steps brought him into 
the business district. Here Mr. Parvey 
had to weave through a crowd of high 
school youngsters returning from a pep 
rally parade. In their own haste and 
excitement they pushed against him 
almost pulling him with them. Mr. Par~ 
vey, trying to hold onto his suitcase 
made hesitating steps. He looked at on~ 
of the students and then at another. 
~ t3:ll boy bumped into him. Three girls, 
smgmg loudly, blocked his path for a 
moment and then swung around him. 
He held his suitcase with both hands 
and felt his throat getting tight. His 
steps faltered more and more. 

They aren't going to let me go he 
thought, and his eyes filled with t~ars . 
Then he thought he heard someone 
calling him. "Jim. Jim." He jerked for
war~ again. His suitcase kept catching 
agamst the legs around him, so he held 
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it up in front of his chest. Using his 
elbows, he opened short paths and darted 
and ?odged his way for two blocks. One 
of his shoe laces came untied, and peo
ple kept stepping on it. He did not stop 
.and soon the lace broke. ' 

Once he was through this section it 
was only three blocks to the statlon 
And then about five hundred feet t~ 
whe.re . the eight o'clock was waiting to 
begm its nightly run. 

Mr. Parvey's breath was short as he 
reached the station and ran sli . 
and sliding across the floor of the P__!;~; 
3:lmost empty, waiting room to th' 
ticket window. e 

'.'There! I remembered this time" he 
said aloud Th . ' · e man m front of h ' 
~as carefully fitting a ticket into ~: 
b1!lfold. Mr._ Parvey hesitated a d th 
slipped past him. n en 

by billie troseth 
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~ . • ne son 

"Westmoreland," he whispered to the 
clerk. Shifting his suitcase to his left 
hand, he pulled several bills from his 
pocket and waited for his ticket to be 
stamped. The loud speaker had ceased 
calling the destination of the train. 
From where he stood through the broad 
archway at the south' end of the station. 
Mr. Parvey could see the porter helping 
the last cluster of passengers into the 
car. He grabbed his ticket and ran. The 
long black line ~f cars slowly began to 
roll forward. 

Except for a few people waving good· 
by, the walk was empty. Mr. Farve~ 
clutched the railing of the car and pulle 1 
himself up to the platform. The metad 
handle of the coach door was cool a~ 
slippery to his perspiring hand when th: 
turned the knob and pushed open 
door. 

As the car gathered speed it beg~tn 
h. SUI. 

to Sway. It was hard to keep IS h'ng 
. d scratc 1 

case from bangmg an his 
against the seats. He slowly made ce 

. only on 
way down the aisle, stopping of 
when a rough edge on the corner 
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bis suitcase caught on the knit dress of 
a lady sitting next to the aisle. Mr. 
Parvey watched nervously, blinking his 
eyes, as she fumbled with it for a sec
ond, freed her skirt, and smoothed out 
the httle bump which had been pulled 
m the material. He reached down and 
start:d to help her smooth the place 
offermg a .1 ' sm1 e to her lowered head 
A rw · 1 e round glow of light bounced 
on her pol' h d . ha is e nails as she moved her 

nd busily back and forth. 
Her fin .1 . Parv gerna1 s were so shmy, Mr. 

rubb: t~ought. With his free hand he 

gl 
his finger softly on one of the 

ossy nails Q . kl hand k · mc Y her bright-tipped 
" nocked his away. 
Beat it" h . . Mr p ' s e said m a fierce whisper. 
· arvey' 'l straight s smi e faltered, and he 

thin bl ened up, blinking at her. Her 
togeth ack brows were pulled tightly 

er, and he h' h "I-r ,, r c m t rust forward. 
couldn't· · " began Mr. Parvey, but he 
bead. IIesay anything to the top of her 

Th was sorry shP. was mad. 
ere Wer 

next b t . e no seats in this car, or the 
' u In th th' Parvey e ird there were Mr 

sat d · · 
coach II own at the end of t he 
his l~gs e could feel sweat roll down 
1.. • and his t h' . 
"IJ{ly, Takin w~ s irt stuck to his 
carefully g off his coat, he folded it 
little tag . an.d then, taking it by the 
on the h 

1~1de t he collar, he hung it up 
Lean· oo over the window 

ing back · · 
Watched th agamst the seat he 
01 to'Nn s)'~ last few shacks on the edge 
from th .1 e past. Faint lights flickered 
th eir wi d em Ill' n ows. Mr. Parvey got 

llted Up . h leX;,s wit the lights which 
RANGER 

had just been turned on inside the car 
and were reflecting against the glass 
panes of the coach. He peered through 
the window. It was almost like looking 
through the glass-bottomed boat at 
Catalina Island. Watching carefully, he 
tried to see which lights moved away 
and which ones rode along with him and 
the reflection of his face in the window. 

Looking at his face was fun. There 
was his chin, his nose, and his glasses. 
And there were his eyebrows. They were 
still bushy, too. Even now he could 
curl them up at the ends like Mollie 
used to do. Mollie used to brush and 
brush them with her little finger and 
curl up just the end part over the 
corner of his eye. Then she would laugh 
and say he looked like an imp. Mr. 
Parvey dampened his little finger and 
pushed up the end of his eyebrows, first 
the left, then turning his head a little, 
the right. He smiled. Mollie was right. 
He did look like an imp. 

His head was quite close to the glass 
pane. As he examined his face, he drew 
a little closer, and his breath blotted 
out part of the reflection. Mr. Parvey 
blew softly and clouded a larger area. 
He sat back and waited a moment. The 
moisture evaporated evenly. He nodded 
his head confidently. With several quick 
breaths he clouded a good portion of 
his window. Dampening his little finger, 
he drew an outline of two trees and 
made several short lines under them. 
"Grass," he said aloud. The top of .the 
trees had begun to evaporate as he prmt
ed J-P in the lower right-hand corner. 

Just as he leaned forward to puff on 
the pane again, he felt a light hand on 
his arm. Sitting very still, he looked 
down at the crease in his pants. The 
hand patted him gently, and he heard 
a man's voice say, 

"Sir,-your ticket, sir." 
Mr. Parvey blinked. Ticket? His 

ticket? He turned and looked at a man 
in a dark blue suit with bright but
tons. 

"Where is your ticket, sir?" 
Unzipping his billfold, Mr. Parvey 

peeped inside. He must find his ticket 
and give it to the conductor. But his 
ticket to Westmoreland was not there. 
He looked carefully on both sides of 
the limp piece of imitation leather, but 
he did not see anything at a11 there. 
Deliberately he rezipped the billfold and 
returned it to his pocket. Mr. Parvey 
kept his head down. He did not want 
to look up without his ticket. 

"There, on the floor, is that it?" 
Mr. Parvey saw the conductor's hand 

pointing to the floor by his shoe. And 
there was a gray ticket. Slowly picking 
it up, he raised his eyes gratefully to 
the conductor, smiled, and handed him 
the ticket. The conductor smiled back. 

It's good to have friends, Mr. Parvey 
thought. That's what Mollie had said so 
often while she fixed the cookies :for 
Sunday afternoon. Sunday afternoon. 
Yes that was when their friends used 
to drop in most often. And they would 
drink Mollie's tea and eat her cookies 
and say that Mr. Parvey was a lucky 

(Continued on Page 21) 
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Being a sly dig with a pointed stick in the 

tale of . . . 

AMBITIOUS 
HORTHY 

by mark botterson 
illustra ted by bill la cy 

THERE was a new organization on 
the University campus, and Horthy 

Abercrombe .wanted to join it. Horthy 
was a freshman, and he though t the 
Golden Rancheros sounded like a won
derful title for the organization. Besides, 
he liked their duties; they were sup
posed to pick up program cards off the 
floor in Hogg Auditorium after func
t ions, and they posted guards to keep 
everyone but football players off 
the Memorial Stadium grass. Horthy 
thought this was the highest type of 
servi ce that anyone could give to the 
University. 

And the Golden Rancheros had sharp 
uniforms. They wore cowboy hats with 
gold bands, shi r t s with yellow buttons, 
and blue jeans dabbed with gold paint. 
Horthy thought they looked very nice. 

At first he had doubts, admittedly, 
because of some disparaging remarks 
that hi s roommate made about the Gold
en Rancheros. His roommate was a sen
ior and Horthy thought he should pay 
some attention to what he said, even 
though he did drink whisky from a 
Mason jar on Sunday afternoons. 

Anyway, hi s roommate told him, be
tween swigs, that the Golden Rancheros 
didn't really do anything worthwhile at 
a ll , and t hat for his part, he would rath
er be a .Phi Beta Kappa. But Horthy 
kept thinking about those uniforms and 
how messy Hogg Auditorium would be
come if no one picked up program cards. 
So he finally decided that his roommate 
was just bitter because the Golden 
Rancheros hadn't asked him to join, 
and set about trying to become a mem
ber himself. 

It wasn't easy. Lots of nights H orthy 
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had to almost drag himself into hi s 
rented tuxedo so he could make the 
rounds. Sometimes it was a problem to 
remember everyone's name, but he 
taugh t himself to. He even taught him
self to laugh heartily at anything. One 
night he heard t he same joke six' times, 
but he laughed like hell every time. On 
the sixth time, he ev€n managed to 
whoop and shout, "Boy, that's a new 
one." 

Obviously, it wasn't long before peo
pie started saying that Horthy was a 
very ri i:ee fellow, a great guy, really a 
splendid chap, a sharpie if there ever 
was one, and a damned good boy. 

Thi s sort of compliment spread to the 
student leader s and even though Horthy 
was only a freshman, he was promptly 
put on a committee here and a planning 
group there. Life really started for 
Horthy then. 

On Mondays, he met with the Com
pulsory Reading Committee for Fresh
men Under Sixteen . On Tuesdays, he 
made plans with the Committee for Im
proving Improv·ements. Wednesdays and 
Thursdays were slack days, but on Fri
days, he went to meetings of a group 
that was planning to organize formall y 
as soon as they figured out something to 
organize about. Horthy f elt really alive 
for the first time. 

With his splendid background, it was 
inevitabl€ that the Golden Rancheros, 
including their leader, the Gilded Cow
poke, should notice his achievements. 

So it was that he was put up for 
member ship. The only Golden Ranchero 
who opposed him was a lad who had 
doubts because Horthy parted his hair 
on the right side inst ead of the left. 
H owever, he was something of a tar
nished Golden Ranchero, so the other 
Ran cheros voted Horthy into their group 
anyway. 

As long as Horthy lives, he will never 
forget the first time he put on his 
cowboy hat with the gold band, his 
shirt with yellow buttons, and h is blue 
jeans dabbed with gold paint. W hen he 
got to bed that night, tired but happy, 
he had picked up 112 program cards. 
The Gilded Cowpok€ had even taken him 
aside and told him that, although he 
would have to get more speed at bend
ing over, he had done a job that would 
make any Golden Ranchero proud. 

Horthy had lots of time to think 
about hi s days as a Golden Ranchero 
now. Those stacks of program cards 
kept getting higher and higher in Hogg, 
and couples who inevitably said they 
were just cutting across on t he way 
hom e kept walking on the grass at 
Memorial Stadium. Keeping program 
cards off the floor and couples off the 
grass became too much for Horthy, and 
his studies suffered. As a result , he 
flunk ed out and had to take a dishwash
ing job in Houston. 

It isn't too bad, though. Sometimes 
his old roo~mate, who graduated in 
spit e of Mason jars, comes in to see 
him with P h i Beta Kappa key fl.ashing 
on his key chain. His roommate works 
just around the corner from Horthy. 
He's a consultant for an oil company at 
$10,000 a year. Horthy is proud of him 
because he managed this in spite of his 
handicaps. 

After a ll-he had never been a Golden 
Ranchero. 

• • • 
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GOM HUNT 
e SEARCH FOR this month's girl of it was launched 
in front of Main Building. Trying a different ap
proach this time for selecting GOM, RANGERS took 
off on a wild campus expedition in search of pretty 
girls. 

"There's one!" they would cry when there was 
one, and then all would run over and halt the beauty, 
using about any excuse for an interview, while a 
picture was snapped. 

The result, outside of the fact that some of the 
staff came up with dates for the week-end, was a 
lot of pictures of a lot of lovely girls, which meant 
many hours of culling and arguing before this drool
smeared presentation of a few of the finalists was 
finished. 

As staffers descended upon the unsuspecting girls 
with camera and scratch pads, various reactions 
were noted .•.. 

others slightly amused ..• 

Several were impressed . .. and a few left speechless .. . 

TEXAS RANGER 

Some of the girls were skeptical .•• 

Yes, the hunt was (sigh) ·a lot of fun • . • 

But making the final choice was 
quite a problem . To see if your 
choice for GOM coincides with 
ours, 

TURN PAGE 
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CHERRY BLAIR 
is 

our 
choice 

for 
February 

GIRL 

OF 
THE 

MONTH 

Whether it was the bubbling brown eyes or the 35-22-35, we 
don't know, but we chose her and we're glad. 

Originally tagged Margie Ann, she was dubbed with the famous 
mentor's name when he was coach of her alma mater, Amarillo 
High, and the dub stuck.. She says the name causes no end of con
fusion. For instance, the Registrar threw away her pre-registration 
application, thinking it was a practical joke. 

Cherry is a Delta Gamma pledge and a true Texan from drawl 
to dreams. Shortly after we found her, she became an Aqua-Queen 
finalist and is getting pretty well known about the campus as one 
of the more whatever it is girls of months are more of. But we stick 
to our guns. We saw her first. 

• •• 
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BRIEF JOURNEY 
• (Continued from Page 17) 

• man. And he was, too. 
Mr. Parvey put his head back against 

the seat. H e felt good all over. Sway
ing gently with the train, he closed his 
eyes and pretended he was water in a 
glass-bottomed boat that was slowly 
rorking to and fro. 

From far away he could hear a voice 
calling, "Westmoreland. Westmoreland." 

"Sir, sir." Mr. Parvey blinked open 
his eyes to see the conductor tugging 
at his sleeve. 

"We are here, sir." 
Bright lights shone through the win

~dow and the inside of the car looked 
hazy. Mr. Parvey fumbled for his suit
case and started down the a isle. The 
door of the coach was open, and the cool 
night air reminded him ho:! had forgotten 
his coat. Oh, bother the coat. It was too 
long anyway. He really should have 
taken another, but there had been SCI 

imany there in the closet. Back clown the 
!aisle he went to recover the coat. Then 
at last he was outside. 

Eskimo 'Love' Free 
In Hogg Thursday 

The Daily Texan 

With his suitcase held securely m one 
hand, Mr. Parvey grasped the extend
ed helping hand of the porter and g in
gerly came down the iron steps. Pas
sengers streamed past him. Several 
Umes he started to cross t he wide walk 
to the waiting room, but someone kept 
stepping in front of him. Just as he 
would begin to take a step, there, right 
in front of him, would be somebody. Mr. 
Parvey looked about him and pulled 
his brows together. Coming down the 
steps behind him was a portly gentle
man swinging a cane. Mr. Parvey stood 
very still. When the portly gentleman 
stepped out into the surge of people, 
Mr. Parvey stepped in quickly right 
behind him, almost bumping his stomach 
on the man's swinging rear. By stretch
ing his legs and concentrating, Mr. 
Parvey was able to match his step with 
that of the man in front. And there was 
no one who could cause the gentleman's 
step to falter. They were making such 
good progress that Mr. Parvey decided 
he would stay behind until they reached 
the center of t he waiting room. Just 
inside the door the gentleman began 
swinging his cane again. Mr. Parvey 
was concentrating on bringing his left 
foot forward when the cane came back 
and caught between his legs. 

"Whoops," said the portly gentleman, 

TEXAS RANGER 

Whenever you see this tag 

you know that this owner 

cares for his car 

Yes, and whenever you see an auto bearing the tag

Howard Kuhlman, Austin-it signifies a satisfied car 

owner . . . satisfied because his automobile gives 

smooth, dependable performance .. . satisfied because 

the capable mechanics at Howard Kuhlman put (and 

keep) his automobile in the best possible driving 

condition. 

BOWARD KUHLMAN 
Austin's Exclusive Lincoln-Mercury Dealer 

SC I WEST SIXTH ST. PHONE 8-9346 
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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 BOECHmADD-JODES co. 
Stationers 

110 EAST NINTH ST. 

Printers • Bookbinders 
TELEPHONE 2-1163 

setting Mr. Parvey back on the floor. 
Mr. Parvey blinked and smiled. 

"Humph," said the portly gentleman, 
but before marching away, he straight
ened Mr. Parvey's coat and apologized 
for stepping in front of him. 

Pulling back his shoulders, Jam es Par
vey stood up straight. He smoothed his 
lapels and adjusted his glasses. 

"Here I am. Here I am,'' he breathed 
softly. 

"Hello, Jim." 
Mr. Parvey stood very still and looked 

down at the crease in his pants. But he 
knew Mr. John would not go away. He 
would always be there, whenever Mr. 
Parvey got off the train. He always had 
been. 

Fifth Enters Race for 
Lieutenant Governor 

The Waco Tribune 

(Put up by the liquor interest?) 

"I missed the train and had to borrow 
Dr. Meeland's car in order to get here 
before you." 

Mr. John put his arm around Mr. Par
vey's shoulders, and Mr. Parvey really 
didn't mind, because he liked Mr. John. 
But he wished he weren't there. 

"Shall we go back now?" 
He did not say anything, but as the 

larger man started toward the door, Mr. 
Parvey dragged his feet. 

"Come on, Jim. Everybody's missing 
you. The car is right outside." 

With his arm through Mr. John's, he 
went toward the door. He was g lad Mr. 
John was ther·e to get all those people 
out of the way so he could get across 
the sidewalk. 

The car moved quickly through the 
downtown traffic. On the highway Mr. 
Parvey watched the blinking signs ad
vertising tourist courts. He could hear 
Mr. John whistling softly. · Blowing on 
the window pane, he drew a picture of 
Mr. John whistling softly. 

• • • 

Aggie Valentine 
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"How do I know it's a bloodhound?" 
she asked doubtfully. 

"Ambrose," the proprietor ordered, 
"bleed for the lady~" 

• 
They are making a college movie of 

Hawthorne's Scarlet Letter and calling 
it, "How Hester Won Her A." 

• 
While grous·e-hunting in the meadow 

one day, a fe llow was amazed to see a 
nude woman flash before his eyes, closely 
followed by two men in white. A third 
man in white carrying a pail of sand 
brought up the rear. 

"What's the deal here?" the fellow 
asked the sand carrier. 

"This girl just escaped from the a sy
lum and we've got to catch her," the 
man panted as he ran along. 

"Yes," persisted the hunter, "but why 
the sand?" 

"Oh," was the reply, "I caught her 
yesterday. This is my handicap." 

FACULTY CACKLES 

A young Kappa Sig sold his Lincoln 
Continental and borrowing several stacks 
of banknotes from his dad, went to the 
Far East. There he acquired a harem, 
but due to a city ordinance he had to 
maintain his wives three miles from his 
palace. Every day he sent his man serv
ant, a poor Deke he had befriended in 
his travels, to get him a girl. The Kappa 
Sig lived to be 87, but the Deke died 
when he was only thirty . 

The moral of this story is: It's not 
the women that kill you, but the running 
after them. 

• 
UT graduate : Have you an opening 

for a bright young fellow? 
Glenn McCarthy: Yes, but don't slam 

it on your way out. 

• 
Aggie Alum: How about the t eam? 

Are they good losers? 
Desolate Farmer: Good! They're per

fect. 

IN 1936 I was engaged to draw fantastic pictures around 
the edges of a chart showing the plays in football games. 
Along came the Baylor game. I drew a cavorting st eer 

chasing a meek little Teddy bear. That was fine for the 
first half when Texas was leading, 18-0, but when Baylor 
made three touchdowns in the second half, the picture of 
the little bear grew into a giant grizzly raking the flanks 
of a goat-like steer. 

Baylor won, 20-18, and I printed across the bottom of the 
final quarter chart, "You can't tell what will happen when 
you see a Bear behin"d." 

The chart was never published for some reason, and I 
was never again asked to illustrate a football game. 

TEXAS RANGER 

-T. E. Barlow 
assistant professor of physical 
training for men 

See 

Bette"'~ 

SPECIALIST 

IN STUDENT 

EYE WEAR 

EYES EXAMINED-

LENSES DUPLICATED 

Your own doctor's prescription 

carefully filled 

DR. EUGENE H. DUKE 

••h&C&?• 

THE 

PICCADILLY 
HAS COME 

TO AUSTIN 

The PICCADILLY brings with it 
a record of satisfied customers 
everywhere and a policy of 

. . HIGHEST QUALITY 

.. LIBERAL PORTIONS 

... FAIR PRICES 

Open every day including Sunday 

6:30 A.M.-8:30 P.M. 

PICCADILLY 
CAFETERIA 

801 CONGRESS 
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DICKENS BROTHERS CLEANERS 
2930 Guadalupe Hours 7 a.m. to 6:30 p.m. 
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FORTY FACES 
• (Continued from Page 15) 

• fessional actors, although he adm its that 
it is hard to dig out original stuff. 

"If our numbers look like some others 
you've seen, you can bet your hat that 
someone stole our acts," Andrews pre
dicted. 

Twenty-two-year-old Ed hasn't always 
been a singer. In fact until he "got a 
little stewed" on a party one night in 
the fall of 1947, he hadn't realized that 
he had a talent for singing . But once 
he started, it grew on him. H e soon dis
covered that he didn't want to be the 
radio major that he had thought. 

Ed fo llowed this up by winning the 
$100 Avalon Preview of Stars prize for 
1947. Then came his first public Uni
versity appearance, and his first con
tact with Sandler, in the 1947 Forty 
Acre Folli es. He figures that he made 
at least fifty other appearances later 
that year. 

In 1948 he was in Forty Acre Follies, 
Round-Up Review, Cowboy Minstrels, 
and several lesser shows. He said that 
some man in Odessa flew him out there 
for a performance that year. He be
lieves that he was "pretty good" in 
Odessa. 

Leadership Fight Brewing 
In WCTU Elections 

Austin Americ.an 

Then in 1949 he was in Round-Up Re
view, Varsity Carnival, and Forty Acre 
Follies. 

To keep in top tune for these per
formances, Andrews and Sandler prac
tice daily. They have recently whipped 
up several new songs to take the place 
of the popular Cecelia, All of Me, and 
I 'm in the Mood for Love renditions that 
have made them so popular. 

In each of his new songs, as well as 
in his old ones, Ed tries to work in as 
many different facial expressions as 
possible. He guesses that he has about 
forty different faces . 

Ed thinks the University Drama De
partment is tops and credits a great 
deal of his success to it. He says that 
they have taught him some serious acts 
which help him with his usual comedy 
routine. He a lso believes the critical 
audiences at the University have helped 
a lot. 

Andrews says his family does not want 
him to get mixed up in show business. 
His father operates a small grocery store, 
and wanted Ed to be a dentist. But Ed 
showed no liking for that profession. 
He says his greatest desire is to break 
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into the movies. 
Ugly Ed-never a potential Phi Beta 

Kappa-has been studying harder this 
year than ever before. He -says he has 
not cut a class since he transferred from 
a radio major to drama school. Last 
spring Ed made five F's, after he and 
a buddy of his decided to skip out of 
final exams. Andrews skipped his, and 
failed all his courses, but his buddy, 
whose exams came later in the week, de
cided at the last minute to take his. 

Figures Show 4 of 5 
Students Are Boys 

The Daily Texan 

Andrews got kicked out of Port Ar
thur High School when he was a senior 
because he ran a vulgar campaign for 
cheer leader. (Besides being sexy and 
ugly, Andrews also describes himself 
as vulgar, sweet, dashing, handsome, and 
intelligent.) 

But since Ed was such a favorite with 
the high school student body, the officials 

later let him back in. The students then 
showed their appreciation by voting him 
the most popular boy in high school. 

When asked what specific action on 
his part accounted for his "great way 
with women," Andrews replied that it 
was probably the r esult of his calling 
them "peaches." 

"Call them peaches, and they will 
tumble into your lap ," advises Ed. 

The only thing Ed hasn't figured out 
during his stay here at t he University 
is why no girls have ever asked him for 
dates. 

"I just don't see how they resist," he 
mused. 

Andrews says that he has plenty of 
dates on the campus, but doesn't date 
any one girl too much. He likes to spread 
himself around. He hasn't even thought 
seriously about marriage, since he wants 
to get a job and a little money before 
he searches for a wife. 

But during the next few years the 
brown-haired, brown-skinned, 155-pound 
SPE is going to keep his brown eyes 
open--open for new songs, gags, and 
techniques, open for new contacts, open 
for a keyhole to ;movie stardom. And he 
says he's as confident of making the 
grade as he is ugly. 

• • • 

"Nag, nag, nag. That's all you ever say I do ." 

TEXAS RANGER 

A HAPPY SATISFIED 

Customer 

of 

HILLARD'S 
RENT-A-CAR of Austin 

- 504 BRAZOS -

RENT -A- NEW 

CHEVROLET-FORD 

or PLYMOUTH 

and DRIVE YOURSELF 

Dial 7-3441 for full 

information 

Ask about the "Date Rate" 

Kick Up Your Heels 
and Come Out to the 

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 
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DID YOU KNOW? 

ABOUT 

IRVING'S 
THIRD. FLOOR 

MING ROOM 

Ideal for private par
ties and banquets, and 
featuring the steaks 
and seafoods that have 
made Irving's a cam
pus institution. Call 
2-2587 for reservations. 

I R V I N~G ' S .; ·: .. _ 
11111 .. ...... _.~ ---

1313 SOUTH CONGRESS 

... A Feminine Touch Has 

Been Added! 

It is with great pleasure that we announce the asso

ciation with us of two experienced dieticians 

MRS. ISORA L. COOKE 

assisted by 

MISS MARY JANE ISENBURG 

Both Mrs. Cooke and Miss Isenburg have done grad

uate work at our own University of Texas, and both 

have the added advantage of having had practical 

experience in the preparation and service of fine foods. 

From the results already accomplished, we can assure 

you that their addition to our staff will add much to 

your dining pleasure. 

The Hitehin' Post 
1101 Lamar Boulevard 

TEXAS FOLKLORE 
by bill bridges 

PROOF READING 

In the early days, a large source of 
income for Texas newspapers was de
rived from the printing of liquor labels 
upon which the exact proof of each bot
tle had to be printed in extremely fine 
print. A group of skilled workers who 
read and checked for accuracy of this 
proof number soon developed. This, then, 
was the only relation that any jour
nalist has ever had with liquor, though 
the term "proofreader" is still applied 
to those who scan today's print for 
errors. 

PSORIASIS 

This disease of the skin was prac
tically unknown in University circle:;; 
prior to the introduction of t he swivel 
chair. After some months of using one, 
an early UT official stood up and re
marked, "Oh boy, is my iasis psore!" 
The phrase later came to be used as t he 
name of the disease, which spread to 
other parts of the body. 

GO FLY A KITE 

A Chinaman living near the Univer
sity once killed a kite, a bird of the 
hawk family. Handing it to his wife, he 
commanded, "Go fly kite!" meaning, of 
course, that she should fry it. A passing 
student noted t hat the woman was being 
given the bird while told this unusual 
phrase, so, that night, when his date 
took him for a buck twenty in beer and 
wouldn't neck, he told her "Go fly a 
kite!" 

• • • 
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At school for the first time, the small 
boy suddenly started to sob bitterly. 

"What's the matter, Willie?" asked 
the professor. 

"I don't like school," sobbed Willie, 
"and I've got to stay here until I'm four
teen!" 

"Don't cry!" snapped the teacher. 
"I've got to stay here until I'm sixty
five!" 

• 
Two glamour girls boarded a crowded 

streetcar, and one of them whispered to 
the other: "Watch me embarrass a seat 
from one of the men!" 

Pushing her way through the standees, 
she bore down on a gentleman who 
looked substantial and embarrassable. 

"My deah Mr. Brown," she gushed, 
"fancy meeting you on the car. Am I 
glad to see you-you're getting to be 
almost a stranger. Oh, am I tired! " 

The sedate gent looked up at the girl 
he'd never seen before and, as he arose, 
he said for all to hear: "Sit down, Ber
tha, my girl, we don't often see you out 
on wash day. No wonder you're tired. 
By the way, don't deliver the washing 
till Wednesday. My wife's going to the 
district attorney's office to see if she can 
get your husband out of jail!" 

• 
A choleric young Aggie Col. 
Had many disorders intol. 
He ignored them at first, 
But one day he burst, 
And descended to r egions infol. 

A journalism professor met one of 
his students in front of a downtown tav
ern. 

"Young man," he said, "do you know 
who I am ?" 

"No sir," replied the student, "but if 
you remember your address I'd be glad 
to take you home." 

• 
I like an exam 
I think they're fun 
I never cram 
I n ever flunk one. 
I'm the professor! 

• 
Eco Prof: "Lady Satchelcann lost five 

thousand pounds in the latest British 
move towards austerity." 

Student: "Nonsense, no woman can be 
that fat!" 

• 
A Broadway actor appeared in Holly

wood, seeking a job. The movie director 
doubted his ability before the impersonal 
camera's eye. 

"Did you ever act without an audi
ence, though?" he asked. 

"Precisely why I am here," the ham 
intoned. 

• 
Professor: Wendell, why have you 

been absent three times in a row? 

Wendell: Class hatred! 

"I say, 'your thirty minutes a,re up'!" 

TEXAS RANGER 

If you like 

Italian Food 

OR ... If you 

Just like Good Food 

You'll like Victor's 

Nothing but real home-cooked dishes 

that are done up plate-right 

VICTOR'S 
RIGHT OFF THE DRAG ON - 23RD 

STANLEY 
is bock from another 
porty-
your party pictures 
may be seen at 

2418 GUADALUPE 

STANLEY 
DEPWE 

Phone 22752 
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YOU'LL NEVER HAVE TO USE A KEY 

.. . to unlock the door at the P-K 

GRILL. You have a standing invitation 

to come in any time and try our fine 

foods. 

On 7th Street 

across from the 

DRISKILL HOTEL 

STAYS OPEN ALL NIGHT! 

JOIN THE 

GANG 
AT 

VARSITY 
INN 

friendly student 

atmosphere 

6208 
DALLAS HIGHWAY 

Phone 
2-0477 

for reservations 

KING OF DIAMONDS 
• (Continued from Page 14) 

• year was the best of the three years 
he has spent with the Orange and 
White. Hamilton hit .412 for the sea
son, .474 in the Conference, and an 
even .500 in the five NCAA games. He 
clouted 12 home runs, t hree coming in 
the National tournament. 

On top of that, the big first baseman 
turned in a sparkling season afield, 
especially in the 15 Conference tilts in 
which he handled 151 chances flaw
lessly for a 1.000 mark. "The Most 
Valuable Player" of the 1949 NCAA 
Tournament, has run up a .373 Con
ference batting mark in three years and 
a .990 fielding percentage. 

Bob Agnew, Yearling first baseman 
last year, and Robertson will probably 
alternate at first until Hamilton re
ports after the cage campaign, and will 
try to handle the chores if Big Hamil
ton doesn't show. 

Frank Kana, chunky lad from Weimar, 
is due back at third. He h eld down the 
position fairly well as a fielder last year, 
but wasn't able to get those base hits 

. ~-. 

""Boo K. <::> 

f=-OR \\-\t=. . -

"PH\l\PPI NES .. 

often enough. However, it was noticed 
that he tagged the ball well last year, 
and maybe he'll start hitting "where 
they ain't" this season . 

The top choice for second base, where 
Jim Shamblin, a .330-hitter performed 
last year, is Kai Segrist, a hard-hitting 
sophomore. He was one of the most 
sought-after high school prospects in 
1948, and should do well. 

Shivers Asks Broad Tax 
To Foot Hospital Costs 

Austin American 

(What will they tax next?!) 

Should he fail to live up to press 
notices, Bill Crumley or Irving Wag
halter, reserves last year, may be able 
to fill the post. 

Al Joe Hunt, who helped give the 
Steers that "down-the-middle" str ength, 
is gone from shortstop. Hunt was one 
of the real unsung heroes of the 1949 
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club. Replacing him is one of the chief 
headaches troubling Falk. 

All would-be infielders will be given 
a chance to fill his shoes. Probably the 
most likely successor is Don Clark, a 
transfer from Howard County Junior 
College. Though Falk has never seen him 
operate, Clark comes to the Longhorns 
very highly recommended. 

Burrows, Waghalter, and Crumley 
will all work here if Clark doesn't have 
it. Sophomores Ben Tompkins, the foot
ball quarterback, Cliff Gustafson, Bev
erly (Charlie's brother) Gorin, and Ace 
Hopkins may also try-out for the post. 

Tompkins handled third for the Year
lings last year, while Gustafson and 
Gorin divided shortstop chores. Hopkins, 
a second baseman at Austin High, was 
an outfielder last spring. 

Ed Kneuper, Don Russell, Jack Webb, 
and Charlie Munson are gone from the 
outfield, but only Kneuper, right fielder, 
was a regular. 

Bob Brock, a .369 hitter in the Con
ference last year, should easily win the 
centerfield post, while Womack prob
ably will be in left. 

Tompkins, Hopkins, Harry Bengston, 
and Dick Roberson, all sophomores, will 
try for right field. 

• • • 
"What was the hardest thing you 

learned at the University?" asked the 
proud papa. 

"How to open beer bottles with a quar
ter," answered the son . 

• 
Prof snarling at grader: "How did 

you happen to mark this student's paper 
101 per cent? Don't you know that noth
ing can be more perfect than 100 per 
cent?" 

Grader: "Well, this student answered 
one question we didn't ask." 

• 
A Chi 0 who drank by the qt. 
While stewed was brought into ct. 
When the judge asked her, "Why?" 
She burped her reply: 
"It isn't the thirst, it's the spt." 

• 
A business tycoon called in his first 

vice-president one day. 
"Bill," he said, "I want the truth. 

Have you ever fooled around with my 
secretary after hours ? " 

"Well, er, yes," the other confess.ed, 
"I have." 

"Okay," said the tycoon, "you can go." 
The second vice-president answered 

the question the same way. So did the 
third vice-president. 

Finally the company's treasurer came 
in. When asked this question he replied, 
"Hell, no. I don't even think she's at
tractive." 

"You're my man," the tycoon beamed. 
"You fire h er." 

TEXAS RANGER 

Listehing l)ooth 

WHAT JOHN ALDEN TOLD PRISCILLA 

Marry me and I will promise you 
Life Savers forever . 

• .. Only 5¢ 

FREE 1 A box of LIFE SAVERS 
for the best wisecrack! 

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

students, there wi.11 h e a free award of an attractive cellophane• 
wrallJH''I ac:. .. nt·tm rn r nf a ll th ~ Life Sa"·c r flavors. · 

First Musician: Who was that oboe I saw you out with last 
night? 

Second Musician: That was no oboe, that was my fife. 
-Joe F. Tucker, 2802 Rio Grande, Austin, Tex. 
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IT'S ONE WISE BIRD 

THAT SAYS TO ANOTHER 

"For good food that's well 

served at moderate prices, 

fly to •.. " 

HARRIS 
WA. YSIDE INN 

on Barton Springs Road 

1 Block West of Lamar 

YOUR 
DRAG BANK 

1904 Guadalupe 

offers you 

these conveniences 

Convenient Location 

Drive-in Service 

Ample Parking Facilities 

Checking & Savings Accts. 

Safe Deposit Boxes 

Texas State Bank 
Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corp. 

An old woman was being examined by 
the doctor. 

\'Can you cure me, doctor?" she asked, 
finally. 

"Well," the physician began, "you 
know how it is. A doctor is not a miracle 
man. I cannot fix it so you become 
younger-" 

"To hell with getting younger," the 
old lady snapped. "I want you to fix it 
so I get older!" 

• 
Hearing that his friend Pat was seri

ously ill, Mike went to see him. He 
climbed up the little attic stairs to where 
Pat lived and found him looking very 
sick. 

"Cheer up, me boy!" urged Mike. 
"You'll be up on yer feet and around as 
usual soon. Yer good for another fifty 
years." 

Thus Mike continued to cheer his 
friend. After a while he bade him fare
well and started down the stairs, but as 
he did he bumped his head on the low 
ceiling. 

"Faith!" he exclaimed. "How'll they 
ever git the corpse out o' this place?" 

• 

1st Co-Ed: "Why, Mary, you handle 
this car like a veteran!" 

2nd Co-Ed: "Oh, I don't know. Vet
erans are awfully easy to handle." 

• 
Better Homes & Ga,rdens joke: 

He: You go to bed and I'll wash the 
dishes. 

She: Those paper dishes won't stand 
another washing. 

He: That's all right; I'll erase them 
tonight . 

• 
Two old friends met on a corner one 

day. 
"Where's your boy now?" one asked, 

to start the conversation. 
"Oh, he's still going to the University," 

the other answered. 
"Really?" the first rejoined, "What's 

he going to be when he gets out?" 
"Senile, I'm afraid." 

• 
The Ra,nger propriety committee is 

made up of a group of people who can 
see three meanings in a joke that only 
has two meanings. 

• 
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EGOPONDS 
(Some satire, uh, we think-ed.) 

I AS LONG as the world is segmented 
into nations, creeds, and colors, and in
habited by people, every pond will be a 
small pond. Allowing for, and acknowl
edging, also, the human ego, a rough 
count of the world's ponds-small though 
they may be-comes to, uh, two billion 
plus. 

This hydrogenetic approach to the 
personality points up the startling com
monplace : A big fish is happier in a 
small pond than vice-versa. (Perhaps 
this is because vice-versa, a lewd poem, 
requires no water to make a splash.) 

All right--So ! As long as the world 
is segmented into nations, creeds, and 
colors, and inhabited by people, every 
pond will be a small pond (with the fore
going proof, we can now label this 
AXIOM). Axiomatically speaking, two 
billion, uh, plus people (Eliminating the 
negative people as unpleasant and too 
many to include) have two billion plus 
egoponds. 

._ 

J ohn Doe, that greatest of all authori
ties on human conduct and behavior, 
states categorically, quote: "Lydia E. 
Pinkham's, uh, wait. Small ponds are 
made for big fish-one big fi sh to each 
small pond. Cows and fungi drink from 
small ponds, but like the land around 
these ponds, which as you know, forms 
their shorelines, this intrusive activity 
is recognized as secondary, or maybe, 
tertiary." AXIOM. 

"Egoponds, I regret to say, provide 
the only opportunity for millions, uh, 
two billion, uh, plus people to bathe 
in the nude regularly retaining their 
demeanor," amplifies Doe, John. (Ha! 
Only one demeanor to every two billion 
plusses--ha ! and take a peek while the 
shade is momentarily raised on the au
thor's splashing.) 

Plagiarizing H.S.T., Richard Doe drops 
the veil and openly demonstrates : "Why 
that SOB may be intelligent (in a narrow 
sort of way), good looking (in a dis
sipated sort of same), versatile (in a lim
ited sense), witty (in a half-measure), 
and J. C. to older and young men, women, 
and children; BUT B.G. I had something 
on m y collar during the war besides 
ketchu71." 

See? 
-VERNON FERGUSON 

-... 

"MUST you stov so quickly?" 

TEXAS RANGER 

Away from 

the Clatter 

but not away from 

FINE FOOD 

Just down Bradford Alley 

Purina Fed 

Fried Chicken 

Delicious 

Mexican Food 

K.C. 

Sizzling Steaks 

70207 for RESERVATION 

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

MOSS ROSE CAFE 
Next door to KVET Charles Caraway 

A Little More "Extra" 

IN OUR 

DEPENDABLE STUDENT LAUNDRY 

AND CLEANING SERVICE 

BURTONS LAUNDRY 
AND 

CLEANERS 
"different" 

19th & Rio Grande Ph. 8-4b2 I 
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for the best 
Mexican food in town 
try the 

SPANISH 
VILLAGE 

NOe l 
802 Red River 

the only restaurant in Austin 
recommended by 

• DUNCAN HINES 

• GOURMET 

• COURTING 
AMERICA 

We Cater to Parties 

$ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ 
$ $ 
$ FAULKNER DRUG $ 
$ 2552 GUADALUPE $ 
$ Austin, Texas 2-2132 $ 
$ $ 
$ Open all day and half $ 
$ the nite $ 

$ commonly known as $ 

~ "FAULKNER : 
$ NATIONAL $ 

$ BANK" $ 
$ $ 
$ cashes over $ 
$ $ 
$ $1,000,000 $ 
$ in checks each year. $ 

$ Just one of the many one- $ 
$ stop services offered for $ 
$ your needs in Prescrip- $ 
$ tions, Drugs, Drug Sun- $ 
$ dries, Fountain Supplies, $ 
$ and Banking. $ 

$ $ 
$ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ 
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CARTOON CAPTION CONTEST 

Paste Gag line Here 

NAME __ ---------------------· --- ---- -- ----------------·- ----- --·- ·-------·---------- --- ----------·---------------·----·-- -- ----------------··· 

ADDRESS _____ _________ ; ·--------------·-·----- -------------------------------- ------------ --- --------------------------- Taken from page _____ ______ ___ _ 

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

RANGER that will make an amusing caption for the 
above cartoon. Caption may be taken from any print
ed m~tte~ 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 March I, 1950. 
Make as many entries as you wish, but each entry 
must be on clipped entry blank, properly filled in. 

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

PRIZE 

A HANDSOMELY BOUND 
VOLUME OF THIS YEAR'S 
RANGERS. 

LAST MONTH'S WINNER 

"There are no virgins at state universities, 
and the University of Texas is no exception." 

W. A. CROSSMAN 

HONORABLE MENTION 

Harvey Jordan: 
"You can't miss on this one!" 

Joe Hays: 
"Certainly there's sin here." 

Pete Haight: 
"Is i_t that little thin black one that everyone 

claims has even been banned at A&M?" 
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~EEP 1n STEP wt'th lhe 5ZfJtS 
of /lie t i'mes ... .. 
StefJ into 01/iG Stahl Studio 
for KOtfr portrPi'ts - th~ 
per/eet fetso11a/lzer/ f i§f; 

...... 7; Cfahl S-1um i>-
pH 0 T 0 & RAP HY FOR THE UOIVfR~lTY OF TEXAS . 

2Sl4 6-UADALUPE 



... and H. 8. Harrington 
PROMINENT 

TOBACCO fl\RMER says-
"chesterfield buys !'f'IY finer tobaccos ... 
the highest priced leaf on the !'f'larket. 

I find Chesterfield !'f'lilder and always 

satisfying. It's been r::J_ cigarette for 

20 y•""f+.13. ~ 
h\IJll\NS, s. C. 


