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NO NEWS IS GOOD NEWS 
---------·--------------------------------------------

Wheaton Puritans Will Suffer Through 
Physical Education Final Examinations 
Other Faculty Unable To 
Make Up Questions Due 
To Homework Hangovers 

"l.(,ng ago the pilgrims landed" 

and true to their puritanical pre
cedent "high on a rock-bound 
, re'' we are once again launching 

s::O 

mto our bi-annual rat race for 
tte benefit of mankind and higher 
t<J;;cation or how to push a broom 
,: ~orthampton in one easy lesson 
-U> wit ..• or rather the lack of 

c:e aforesaid . . . final examina-

oor.s. 
Since Wheaton is a college of 

t!,eral arts with accent on "liberal" 

,tieh has been defined for us so 

nicely by Webster as interpreted 
by "translate it any way you want 
~ 50 that it suits my purposes" 

Jlisi Anon Y. ~ous, there will be 
~::al exams only in the depart
i::tr.t of physical education. There 

r.1 be the usual three hours in 
~ to break your opponents big 

:..~ with the speedball and how to 
arrange your nose for plastic surg

!!Y on the bottom of the swimming 

;,ooL 

Shades of The Past! - Not for This Year I 

Ferocious 
Flounder 
Baseball 

Faculty 
In Foul 

Batter 
Intellectuals! 

See 
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DIAL MAGNETS 
For scintillating radio en

tertainment, we suggest the 
following programs to be found 
on station WXYZ. 

8:00 Breakfast at Marty's 
11:00 Young Dr. Meneely, 

College President 
11 :30 Professor's Wife, Mrs. 

Adaline Glasheen, Mar
ried To Francis Glash
een, Idol Of A Million 
Other Women. 

4:00 Texas Holcombe 
4:30 Jean McKee, Girl Di

rector 
6:00 Just Plain Ernest, The 

Story Of A Man Who 
Might Be Your Next 
Door Neighbor 

6 :30 Paul Sprague, All 
American Boy 

6:00 Osborne Earle, Your 
Roving Hollywood Re
porter 

7: 00 Chesterfield Supper 
Club, starring Lena 
Mandell and Frank 
Ramseyer's orchester 

8:00 Author ,\!Ieets The . 
Critics, or Mr. H idy 
:\1:eets PSYCHE 

8 :30 Wilma Sprague, Crime 
Plwtographer 

9 :00 Cressey's Tavern, Ship
ley The Manager 

9:30 The Adventures of 
Rosalea S,Chonbar 

10 :00 The Man Called Mer
rill 

10:16 Woman in White, Mrs. 
St.arkey 

10 :30 Irving Fillmore, Spo-rts As !or the other departments •• . 
l!is. Henrietta Cooper Jennings, 
c: the Economic Rent department, 
l!:ss )lathilde Margarethe Lange 
c: :ae Se:1: Life of the Amoeba 
der,artment-an extensive course, 
cd llis. Hedda Korsch, of the 
w.itdheit or Do You Supply 
Tmls Too department, have 
i::::ply succumbed to spring fever 
1!:d r.eglected to hand in their 
~!ions. ~liss Florence Louise 
Burows, of the Latvian Rock 
GI.Iden department, is developing 
1 new type of stinkweed which 
s:e ,rill christen "Oublie" or "what 
tJ v.ear when your date forgets 
c:thlds for the big dance." :\1iss 
l!t.,;anna Duncan Jenkins, of the 
!lxiling Through The Ages de
;.nment, and Mr. Frank Wells 
lamseyer, of the newly inaugu
!l:ed Jazz 'n J okes department, 
hre decided that the aesthetic 
itr.se can only be found in the 
:.at1re mind so why bother exam-

Monday afternoon at thirty 
minutes past the stroke of four by 

the Chapel clock, thirteen members 
of our faculty will drop their 
multifarious tasks to grasp their 

gloves and trot to their respective 
posts on the hockey field. At one 
minute past the thirty minutes past 

the hour the most spectacular team 
consisting of the most gifted 
players will commenct:: flexing thdr 
muscles and directing their 
aptitude toward the winning of a 
baseball game. The Faculty-Stu
dent game will have begun. 

Dimple Dorm To Be Haven For 
Roomless; Rigid Quota Of 984 

' .:.::g something that isn't thereT 
rte night watchman has locked 
llr. Ernest John Knapton, of the 
H,v. It All Began department in 
Li Ptt spot, the history room of 
L;e library, by mistake of course, 
~-t at any rate he has not been 
a· e to condense his exams to fit 
:.:.~gh the key hole as yet. Mr. 
R:ltrt Lathrop Sharp, of the 
!.!'Tey in Sex Literature depart
i::.e:t, and ~1iss Elma Dorothy 
blefield of the Wine, Women, 
Li Song Departtient, have rather 
cmously decided that examina
' ::. are certainly not the primary 
c:::cerns of life. 

Mr. Ralph Willard Hidy of the 
!!Ck To The Indians department, 
»isa Eunice Work, head of the de
!IJ'Unent in Homer's Home Life, 
i:d Mrs. Hilda Geiringer, of the 
E)w To Keep Score department, 
tare decided that soaking up the 
t,;n is more important than wast
--g time in a three hour torture 
~am~r. 

llorals Among :'vlorons depart
:-.e::~ headed by Miss Elisabeth 
~ler Amen and ~Iiss Mildred 
lilliarns Evans' Organic Astrology 
c ·artment will hold meetings in 
X rton Green rather than engag
i:;: in battles of wits. Last but 
II(! least, Mr. Paul W. Sprague, 
f.ttd of the Compulsory Chapel 
1~ Its Problems department, as 
•ell as llr. Holcombe Austin, head 
if t}.e Black department, have both 
ltreloped allergies to blue books. 

Such opinions are running ram
l&r.t through the rest of the de
!1rlllltnts and the general feeling 
11 ~ce of lethargy among them. 
B,t not us--we jump into our 
~lards, bearing "love and spirit" 

(Continued on paee •> 

Through a clandestine channel, 
it was learned that Captain Paul 
Sprague made diverse dicta con
cerning his initial pitcher Mr. 
"Not-too-acute" or (Mr. "Not-so 
Sharp") who has a renown par 
excellence !or an intricate action 
which involves the swingin2' of the 
arm in a circular motion and the 
releasing of a hard sphere which 
bends cleverly toward the white, 

hard rubber, flat pentagonal figure 
level with the surface of the field. 

Let us suppose---0r-say for ex
ample---0r-just--for instance-if 
the sphere should go up in a verti
cal fashion and then descend to
ward the ground in the direction 
of the left pasture, we would have 
before our eyes a game of Hidy
and-Seek and it would be an 
authentic case where the girl could 
completely circumnavigate the white 
bags and tabulate a score. 

If the sphere should voyage to 
the middle field we would be 
fortunate and score a score due to 
the fact that things are not "ship
shape" says Shipley. 'Twould be 
the same thing to relate if the club 
pushed it to the right portion 
where the man on duty is, to an 
undetermined extent, exh-Austin
ed. 

The inner circle of defense does 
not look vague, says Sprague. 
The latter man, their Captain who 
is well versed in strategy, will as
sume the protection of the number 
one canvas-covered solid. Follow
ing a commodious gap, stands 
Prexy Meneely who, the girls hope, 
will just watch "As the Spheres 
go tearing By". 

Al. G. Nickerson will be in 
possession of le coin chaud which 
he plans to encompass with botani
cal species to evade exposure to 
chance of peril. His confederate 
Han D. Fillmore is the participant 
to be enwrapped with a sheltering 
substance to entrap all spheres 
from the pitcher Plenty Sharp. 

This set of players dare not 
cherish a desire to eclipse their 
scholars. The idea of their suc
cessful termination is intolerable. 
For 'tis said: 

The teachers are supposed 
(Continued on page 4) 

ENRAGED DRAGON 
SPREADS TERROR 
IN LOCAL TOWNS 

A dragon of controversial height 
and stature is :;aid to be terroriz
ing the )Iassachusetts countryside 

from Osterville westward. Behind 
it the monster is leaving a path 
of destruction of incredible pro
portions. Reports to date reveal a 
toll of three deaths, all small dog
faced children which suggests a 
hatred of canines held by the mon
ster. 

It is said to have torn a Brock
ton pup-tent from the ground, 
and to have cast tons of its 
poisonous soot upon innumerable 
buildings, including the Toll House. 
The inhabitants of Attleboro have 
spent two days making offerings 
of sows, sweetbreads and young 
salamanders to appease the mon
ster's rage. 

If the beast is not destroyed or 
put to flight with in 24 hours the 
Norton Peculiarity Patrol has 
agreed to take action. Commander 
Beowulf R. Zulp, leader of the 
N.P.P. has said; "The cou1·ageous 
men of the Norton Peculiarity 
Patrol are ready to take action in 

(Continued on page 8) 

The Fancy Rides 
So, Hi Yo Silva! 

Pear, tent, tree--have you a 
starving chimpanzee? Webster's 
says they're fond of peanuts. No, 
not Webster's-Who's Who-World 
Almanac? Let's settle for the En
cyclopedia Brittanica. Who's got 
any peanuts? Haven't you heard? 
Government professors are now 
teaching the barter system. You 
know-I buy the peanuts, and you 
buy the car! Professors don't like 
peanuts but students do. Go visit 
Miss Silva. 

As you note Miss Silva's slaken
ing pace ( !) , the drag of one foot 
after the other, slim figure bent 
under the weight of the Boston 
Public Library, now being carried 
around for reference work, may 
we remind you that the Planter's
Peanuts-sponsored-contest closes 

( Continued on p~ 8) 

C. Noyes, Dorm Chairman 
Says Havoc Must Reign 

Dimple Dormitory, the formless 
structure situated where once the 
maypole streamed, is a recent ad
dition to the college modernistic 
neo-classic Georgian architecture, 
built to satisfy all tastes and solve 
all the rooming problems of the 
259 students who did not retain 
their former rooms, announces 
Catherine Noyes, registrar and 
House chairman of the new dorm. 

The exterior of the building has 
three sides with large windows, one 
side of glass bricks to please the 
modern enthusiasts and is entirely 
surrounded by columns to please 
the classic Georgians. The living 
room is decorated in the modern 
Wheaton manner: Everstuffed 
sofas are scattered sparingly 
around the room, and the single 
chair is well hidden in one of the 
darker corners. Don't you like it? 
- \V ell, you know where to go! 
right to the smoker-what do you 
think it was built for? 

On leaving this room one sees 
a door with a small sign saying 
"Express to the fourth floor". 
Take the elevator, but don't forget 
to put on your oxygen mask when 
you reach fourth florr, as the air 
this high is dangerously thin. 

The majority of the occupants 
of this dorm live on fourth floor 
(by choice). The rooms are spaci
ous-5'x-1', and light-one window 
per double and ½ window per 
single. All the rooms are furn
ished with the latest modern con
veniences, including one bed, a desk 
and a bureau with a cracked mirror 
to discourage vanity. Students are 
allowed to make their rooms livable 
and attractive but this measure is 
not highly recommended-it takes 
time, money, effort and you might 
flunk out anyway. 

Probing into the circumstance 
which resulted in the erection of 
this building, our reporter dis

(Continued on page 3) 

Wanted! 

Be on the lookout for a stray 
bacon in your vicinity. When last 
seen Old Mother Hubbard had 
sent her homing pigeon with said 
bacon flying to No .Man's Land. 

Mental Jam Goos NEWS 
Drastic Change In Views 

Wheaton Hits 
Miguel Aleman 
Mexican Bean Jumps To 

Norton For Gay Ride 

Specimen Of Man 
For College Oan 
Special to the News 
XYZ May 14 

)1iguel Aleman, '.\iexico's First 
Gentleman, paid a hasty surprise 
visit to the campus of Wheaton 
College in Norton, )1assachusetts 

Tuesday afternoon, '.\Iay 13. After 
leaving cheering :--!cw Yorkers and 
Washingtonia with their sumptu
ous banquets and balls, President 
Aleman commented, "It is a plea
sure to come to Wheaton and to 
see the young women of America 
running barefoot in the long grass, 
eating the f ood that their fore
mothers ate before them, and dis
porting themselves so uninhibited
ly over tht:: soil that their ancestors 
have hallowed." 

l'he handsome Senior from l1ay
hico was taken for a ride by Presi
dent A. Howard :\Ieneely and then 
on a campus tour by Deans Barker 
and Littlefield. The first stop was 
Larcom smoker to see the unique 
decorations however this visit was 
hastily curtailed when it was dis
covered that tht:: kippered herrings 
were still perfuming the cellar. As 
the distinguished guest walked to
ward the dining room to inspect 
the kitchens, he was followed by 
Big George, Little George, '.\Iedium

sized George and Baby. 
Passing the overwhelmed Cragin

ites and blowing kisses to the well
clad misses shading themselves 
bashfully in front of Stanton, 
President Aleman turned in the 
direction of fourth floor Everett, 

but unfortunately a coke bottle 
fell from some thirsty junior's 
window sill rendering the gentle
man temporarily indisposed-also 

giving him a chance to inspect 

the Infirmary. 
Well-bandaged and pilled, Senior 

Aleman decided that the Library 
might provide a haven of refuge so 

joining hands with Misses Little
field and Barker at the Ad. Build
ing (whether they had repaired 
to see if perhaps they had any 
mail), he ran gaily down the Dim
ple to the Library steps. 

Having duly admired the books 
of Thurber and Gibson, the presi
dent of 11exico and the President 
of Wheaton adjourned to the Cage 
for cokes, and after losing several 
frames of bowling to Miss White, 
went on to Mary Lyon and the 
Science Building. Here he sub
mitted to being experimented upon 
by the advanced class in Genetics, 
and the shock of discovering that 
all his children would have pink 
eyes made it necessary for the 
party to retire to Hollyhock House 
for coffee (?) 

President Aleman concluded his 
visit by making a few remarks 
of the beauties of an American 
women's college from the archery 
field and then graciously posed in 
full dress for the Photography 
Club standing with his arm around 
Hebe. The President's cortege 
then moved slowly out of Norton 
followed by the '.\fay Queen and 
her attendants throwing flowers at 
him and the sighs of numerous 
Wheatonites who, at last, "had seen 
a MAN." 

Experts Don't Know The 
Answers; Staff Goes All 
Out For Sake O' Humanity 

The mechanization of mankind 
pauses this week to pay tribute 
to the fact that the linotypes in 
News room are also people. This 
startling discovery was made by 
Ma.l'garet Duffy, Editor-in-Chief, 
on Monday night at seven one. 

An eye-witness reports that her 
mental mental keys jammed, refus
ing to hammer out a single W of 
the Big Five. With strobbing 
temples, she attempted to grind 
out W-H-E-N. lt was at that 
point that her whole mechanism 
collapsed. With a bound, she was 
over the copy and onto the file 
cabinet shrieking, "It's spring". 
All the other little machines 
stopped clicking, stared, and broke 
down. Within ten typing taps the 
entire staff had turned from head
lining to snake dancing. Alas, the 
'.\lay seventeeth issue of News waa 
sadly out of commission. 

The repair men, called in the 
next night, shook their heads with 
that "due to conditions beyond our 
control" nod. Production experts 
analyzed the trouble as a result of 
over tension on the May Day 
issue. Fat "personal'' letters from 
the printer to the editor with the 
galleys scotch-taped inside, the 
s ight of )lary Renwick continual
ly clutching said galleys to her 
forehead, and W eezie Taylor's 
heroic ladder climb on Saturday 
afternoon to get the fatal issue 
which )1r. Raynard had so thought
fully locked UIJ had consumed al
lotted horsepower for many weeks 
to come. 

When approached, Margaret 
merely waves a pink arm and trips 
off to the sun roof and the Red 
Sox. Or perhaps she will fling 
over her shoulder, "The feature 
\>Titers have much more than I do, 
and you should see the columnist. 
She is positively black?" The 
cartoonists say that it is the heat, 
and the i,roof-readers groan, 
"Exams." 

Be it sunburn, buds or blue 
books, News is simply not equipped 
to go on its iniormative way. All 
might result in tragedy if a bright 
young reporter had not exclaimed 
Wednesday night, "Maybe the 
campus is human too!" Thereupon 
the staff decided by unanimous vote 
to express its faith in humanity, 
in general, and in Wheaton'• 
lighter moments, in this issue. 
The flowers that bloom in the 

Spring Tra La 
Bring exams, papers, May Day and 

a day for .:\fa 
The flowers that bloom in the 

Spring Tra La 
Bring days for papers, exams and 

Ma. 
The May Queen is crowned, a big 

<Continued on page 4) 

Racket 
Will Have 

Smashers 
Strokes 

Today, Wheaton's first play-day 
this Spring will find nine rackets 
going strong, starting at 2 P.M. 
(Post Mortem Wheaton Time) 
Betting on their racquets to awing 
them through will be members of 
Rhode Island State, Pembroke, 
Wellesley and Wheaton. 

Unlike most exhibitions of this 
kind nothing financial is at stake. 
Instead, the four teams will try 
to beat each other with set 
strength. 

Wheaton's representatives are 
Izzie Lindsay, who has singled her
self out, and if the weather is 
fair, the Bird and the Bea. 

The tennis services at the courts 
will be followed by the added ser
vices of punch and cookies in 
Y ellow Parlor 

All Wheaton's "gambling" teams 
are invited. 

, 
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On Facing The Inevitable 
Now's the time. We've got to face it. Everyone knows 

it is in the air, in the undercurrent of our thoughts, inevitably 
poised on the threshold of our tomorrows. Why twist and 
torment ourselves trying to escape what is inevitable? 

Instead of turning each other topsey-turvey, let us unite 
en masse and present a united, formidable front. In this way, 
and only in this way, can we stave off the disastrous affects 
of a preponderance of circumstances and maintain assemblance 
of order in what is commonly known as our lives. 

However, this campaign can only be waged individually 
though universally. When you wake up tomorrow morning 
recognize the cosmic vibrations as they strive to give you 
strength. These vibrations, otherwise known as superior 
craniadorites, can be seen with the naked eye on clear days 
and circulate abundantly in the stratosphere. Every little 
vibratory vibration creates a mental image which, if focused 
on the proper topic, may have long range, very telling and 
highly beneficial repercussions. 

Over the coffee oup at breakfast, it is up to each of us 
to smile and repeat the incantation in a firm, desultory tone. 
Promptly after chapel, the day's project commences at the 
·first step which leads upward and into the library. It would 
be the epitome of banality to continue in detail for each of 
us knows, indeed, anyone knows how the inevitable is over
come or, at least, how it is faced. 

In direct proportion to vague shimmerings emitted from 
such submerged subterfuge, one knows quite naturally how 
to counteract such things. We have the stuff in us to make 
the most of the tedious situation. 

The nature of this situation though well-known to the 
majority of members of the college community, may be con
fusing to some of the more recent additions to the student 
body. To put it bluntly, to place the cold, brutal facts forward 
in a straightforward way, the inevitable comes every year 
about this time. It is a time when a coordinating of diffused 
intellects is vital; a time when detached opinions must be 
crystallized. And, most of all, we simply must harness such 
nebulous mental states as those that are wandering in the 
May sunshine. 

The spring thaws have taken their toll but let us not 
hesitate for a minute. To reiterate the point: we have got to 
face it. It is progress in the raw, progress materialized 
you know, progress. 

And as far as metamorphosis is concerned in the issue, 
it certainly is appropriate for the reams and reams of notes 
each and everyone of our undergraduate readers have taken 
throughout the year. The most advisable, and far from the 
most oblique, course of action would be to cast an alert eye, 
and not aspersions, over them for any valuable items con
tracted during the past months. 

It definitly will not be long now. In fact, our time is 
slipping faster and faster into the limitless aeons of what has 
come before. Let us rally to the challenge ! Let us brace 
ourselves. We can do it and we must do it! FINALS are 
not as bad as all that! 

They're Responsible, Too! 
News enlisted the services of several campus dim-wits, 

who are not on the regular editorial staff, in order to get this 
issue to you. Before they are whisked off to more appropriate 
locales, we would like to extend our depreciation to them. 

Tanx to Roslyn Roth '47; Bonnie Brockway, Patricia 
Pieper '48; Ruby Watson, Carley Ba1·ber, Louise Taylor, 
Charlotte Hoffberger '49; Virginia Scattergood and Joan 
Miller '50. 

Free For All 

Editor's Note: 
Considering all the letters Free 

Speech has received this yea,r con
cerning many trivial and petty 
matters, we find it important to 
print those concerning more i~ 
portant and significant matters. 

Monday 
Dear Editor; 

It has come to my attention that 
the following situation exists on 
campus. It is increasing and 
blooming every day. In a word, 
the dogs are playing havoc with 
the trees! There is no excuse for 
it and it must stop! After much 
contemplation I have come to the 
conclusion that the only true solu
tion is to move each of the trees 
on campus three feet to the left-
and at once. I feel deeply that 
this needs immediate consideration. 

Thank you, 
Bartholemew B. Bartholemew 

• • • 
Tuesday 

Dear Editor; 
In response to said party's petty 

letter concerning our ever increas
ing campus problem of Canine vs. 
Shrubbery, I have only this to say. 
Our eager letter-writer is think
ing only of the impractical princi
ple of letting sleeping dogs lie! 
Think of the cost of such a mon
umental project! I myself have 
estimated the cost to be approxi
mately $35 per tree; coming to 
about $350 per square acre (vary
ing of course with the number of 
trees per square acre, the type of 
soil, the state of the tree, and the 
brand of tree,) resulting in a total 
of some $73,000,000 out of the 
college budget, (which is reputed 
to be rapidly depleting.) Think 
also of the moral and social issues 
which would issue. If such drastic 
measures as proposed by the pre
ceding letter were carried out, 
there would arise psychological 
maladjustments among the dogs, 
who with feelings of increasing 
importance and superiority would 
soon be desirous of employing the 
library and chapel pillars for their 
needs. 

Enough said. }iy proposal is 
that the logical steps to be taken 
involve moving not the trees but 
the dogs-three feet to the left! 

Yours in annoyance, 
:\'Iarmaduke )1. Marmaduke 

• • • 
Wednesday 

Dear Editor; 
I can sincerely say that I never 

expected to be so insulted by such 
a person in your fine paper. I am 
referring to )Ir. }l.}f.M. I t is 
apparent that he has had no ex
perience with the canine temper
ament! Please take it from one 
who has had many unsuccessful 
experiences in the art of moving a 
"bow-wow." It must be considered 
that a clamor would result, along 
with possible nips and unpleasant 
scratches. We must be humane; 
consider the dogs respective spirits. 
They would surely be crushed to 
their very canine cores. I say 
merely, nay repeat--Give the dogs 
their freedom and move the trees! 

Hostily yow·s, 
Bartholemew B. Bartholemew 

• • • 
Thursday 

Dear Editor; 
I thought from my last well

phrased letter that I had quelled 
the spirits of my opposer who 
favors dogs above trees! )iyself, 
always a dog lover, I claim that 

(Continued on page 3) 

The Brush Behind The Palette! 

by Atom J. Bomb 
The scientific emphasis of the 

past forty years has been on the 
stupendous problem of what is. 
After these years of deep research, 
employing the cyclograph, the 
spectotron, the mist chamber 
(where they missed the view and 
viewed the mist) and other pro
ducts of modern technology, the 
following picture of solid matter 
was taken: 

Solid matter 
(with apologies to Prof. H. Lemon) 

The picture was taken in a dark 
room with a high speed photo
electric potentiometric gnomie. 
Utter failure marked the first 
thousand trials, but perseverance 
won out and this astounding pic
ture was made. The painstaking 
measurements involved in this 
representation are beyond calcula
tion. 

It is with deep pleasure that 
Professors )Iotherford, Beit'n'er 
and Rhinestein are a t last able to 
publish this earth-shaking photo
graph which has won m ore than 
10 World's Fair grand prizes and 
5 uranium medals, under the title 
I t Doesn't 11,/atter. 
Edi tors' Note: 

Professor Bomb has done tre
mendously effective work in Japan 
and Bikini since August 1945. His 
training was at the University of 
L os Alamos with practical experi
ence in the New Mexico desert. 
His future plans are indefinite, but 
for further details see SF, /RC, 
ADA, UN, NSO, ASCAP, UNES
CO, CGA, WQXR, and LSMFT. 

Acting AndSinging In ~Naughty Nineties' 
Compensate For Its Shocking Imrrwrality 

The Naughty Nineties, or 
Trouble on the Tracks will cause 
many modest Wheaton girls to 
blush in shame to see their sup
posedly dignified faculty in a 
risque performance tonight in the 
Gym at 8: 15 p.m. The editors of 
News wish to express their dis
approval of the Administration 
policy which allowed such a 
scandalous production to be held 
on campus. 

Evidently the play is sanctioned 
by the administration since several 
Wheaton faculty and staff are tak
ing leading roles. Mr. Paul Cres
sey, as music professor, shame
lessly gives a shocking recital en
titled College Revisited, in which 
his performance is too convincing to 
be untrue. We suggest that all re
spectable ladies veil their faces and 
have their spirit of ammonia on 
hand. .Miss Noyes valiantly resists 
.Mr. M:uldoon's advances, but how 
about Paris in '82? 

The wandering Warblers, among 
them Miss Edna Dolber, Miss 

Eleanor Bauza, Mrs. Helen Nicker
son, Mr. Ramseyer, and Mrs. 
Esther Shipley sing their songs 
with pleasing gusto but this does 
not condone the fact that such 
songs as Come Away With Me 
Lucille and ,l/other, Mother, Pin a 
Rose on Me should not be heard 
in polite company. 

We were most surprised to see 
respectable married women in the 
famous Floradora sextet, but what 
more would you expect when their 
husbands dance the quadrille with 
other women? 

The plot, which describes inno
cent Seminary students openly 
mingling with strange men-actors 
no less, will put evil ideas into 
Wheaton girls' minds, we fear. 

If you think superb acting, good 
jokes and lilting singing compen
sate for immorality, then by all 
means rush over to see the Naughty 
Nineties. Don't fear that you will 
be ostracized by society, for society 
will be there 1 ! 1 

I Was A Victim 
Of Mob Violence 

by Rozzie Roth 

There is no terror akin to that 

of the animal at bay. I know. I 
was at bay. (Bay is nice in the 

summer months, but at this time 

of year it's a little cool.) 
Locked in Ginna's room I 

thought I had found security. No 

one would discover me. I could 
live in peace and die like a Collyer. 

But it was not to be. At six 
fifteen noisy little voices screamed 

in the hall. 
"Come out, come out where ever 

you are!" I asked only to sleep. 
Dreamful rest was my only prayer. 

Ah, how shrill are the voices of 

youth. 
"Tempt me not, little darlings," 

I murmured, and turned over in 
my grave. Hark! A key fumbles 
in Ginna's lock. Look! Deadhead 
Sullivan's face peering in through 
the transom! Oh, the Roby that 
is Gash! "Gotcha!" was their 
joyous cry. 

"Oh yeah?" was my snappy 
comeback. I had only wanted to 
sleep-sweet repose was my only 
craving. Oh how they danced with 
delight! }foch to the annoyance of 
my pursuers I insisted upon brush
ing my teeth and putting them in. 
I refused to go out in my pajamas. 
Tearing them off I faced the mob. 

Deserted and Alone 
As the golden sun of the early 

morn cast its rays upon Jean 
Hailer's sou-wester hat, finnly 
pulled about my grey little face, 
I shuddered. Outdoors the mob 
had suddenly grown. I recognized 
the faces of many I had thought 
my friends. Little Willie Williams 
had a rope. Big Bobbie Lynn had 
the branch of a tree. I knew 
what they were planning, and I 
for one was against it. It sudden
ly occurred to me that I was en
ti tied to a trial. 

"Trial! I demand a trial !" I 
whispered. Sally Cameron squirted 
water in my face. She shouldn't 
have done that. I got wet. Then, 
with a leap and a bound I was 
out of the laundry basket. The 
mob stood about--waiting tensely 
for me to make a false move. I 
knew every second counted. (That 
was when I was at bay). Sud
denly I broke into a run. "Get 
her!" screamed a hundred voices. 
I saw }iiss Okie in the distance, 
standing straight, watching. It 
must have been a pretty picture to 
a spectator. As I ran I thought 
of my family. I thought of 
Poochie and of Ginna's double 
spring mattress. I remembered 
April and was glad. 

Repercussions and Revenge 
Long after I had reached safety 

in Janie Hering's room I could 
hear the cries from below. 

"Where's Rozzie ? She's es-
caped! Rozzie's loose !" ( For that 
last bit of defamation of char
acter I intend to sue }fary H elen 
Sherman, roommate of Deadhead 
Sullivan.) A pox upon Herbie 
Lord, waiting for me with her 
water bucket full of heaven knows 
what. But I escaped. I foxed 'em. 

Oh, I know it is hard to believe 
that such an escape as mine can be. 
For I had not the security of 
Patsy Grayson Van Winkle, locked 
securely in her room, with none 
other possessing the key; I had 

( Continued on page 4) 

by J. Worthington Worthy 
Forever Checkered ·was l,.fy Past, 

a deeply symbolical, deep psychol
ogical, deep metaphysical and real
ly deep book was written by Glo 
Blow in 2000 B. C. From the 
depths of her experience, }1iss 
Blow has produced this meaning
less book with its overpowering 
significance. 

It is not much of a revelation to 
read her account of the sensitive 
heart-warming simply complex 
characters who appear in its pages. 
There is Vladimar, the dumb be
man, irresistible to the intellectual 
Vera, magnificent in his physical 
appeal. They were poles apart, 
but soul-mates. I n spite of this 
magnetic attraction, terrific in its 
compulsion, Vladimar can not re
sist old widow Elsa whose down to 
earth passion mows down his in
nocences. \Ve cannot help but 
feel the empty significance of the 
far-reach!ng steps taken by Ve ra 
~s she cries to Vladi, "We'll make 
it platonic". They did, so I didn't 
bother reading any further. 

L .. 
POLITICAL 

SCRAPS .. 
by Ima Politician 

}forning dawned on a dem~ri
izing scene in Henry Wallact1 

chicken house. Windows 11'!!! 

smashed, doors torn off their h::i~ 
and the straw from once•tidy t:SJ 

littered the floor, mingled 1::; 

broken egg shells. Over in ::.i 
corner a fuzzy brown half-grow: 

bird named Herman turned OT!! 

and stretched. He opened his till, 

blinked at the sun, and groan0., • 
clapping a wing to his forehe!i 

Struggling to his feet, he totie-i,: 
to the doorway, stubbing his ~ 
on a broken bottle. He tan;,: 
away, deeply shocked. His rt111EC 

for birdkind was shaken. 

Slowly he r emembered the er. 

ning before, when it had L 

started. The chickens, deser(td:; 

their keeper, Henry, had bt:en'"' 
usually depressed. No one !:!! 
much appetite for dinner and L'ti 

had been more squabbling It.: 
usual about who was to wash;.,! 

dishes. The young chicks had,:~ 

once, flatly refused their pare:.J 
and gone tearing out to play 1 

game of baseball before it got t.c 

dark. 
One of the younger married le\ 

a joker with a scrawny neck, b: 
suggested having a drink to lire: 

things up. He pulled out a oo~.i 
from his pocket, and set it d,r. 

defiantly on the table. Branng :_y 

astonished looks of the older boo. 
he said, "Well, I don't know b 

you feel, but with Henr)· ar.. 
Heaven knows where, I don"t ~, 

much what happens. We nugi.t c 
well have a little fun. He h~:. 

right to leave us that way ju,:~ 
go off and make a lot of foo'..; 

speeches. We need him!" E\'tn 1.:i 

most dignified old hens conse:.~ 
to have "just a little taste, y:: 

know."-and they were off. (:

used to sarsparilla the J,;.r_ 

were soon crowing and ckc>-1 
hysterically at their own joke.;, a .. 
one, who had gotten to the 001l'.e:· 
ous stage, got up and yelled, ·W,1 
show him! We'll tear the p~ 
down! He can't do this to t:! 

Weeping bitterly, he tossed a oor
through the nearest window. T!l 
others, deciding it looked like fc 
began energetically to tear up· 

furniture. Herman had accide::i.· 
ly been knocked out cold. 

By this time all were up, rubbo• 
their heads and other sore E~ 

Suddenly Herman remcm~ 
Today was THE DAY! He:.'1 
was coming home at ti.c 

"Quick!" he screeched, "Henry'"· 
be back today, and what wiL Ir 
think when he sees the place? H., 
clean up!" The birds respo:
magnificently. They worked ~ 
morning clearing the yard, a;; 

sweeping the house. The braii: 
with which they had wrecked ::i 

chairs was all gone now, in · 
clear light of the new day. Tbr 
repaired them as best they r:J:t 
with a hammer and nails and !CD 

glue. 
Just as Herman's wife was ai 

ing the curlers out of her featltl 
the sound of car wheels was h11"' 
on the driveway. The happy~ 
ens rushed as one to the fence t.1r 
the first glimpse of the be 
Henry. As he stepped from ;i 
car, a cheer sounded long ~ 
loud from the yard. Henry's tij 
face brightened. With one leapl 
was inside the fence, and t

chickens were swarming all aN 

him. If he had a far-away g;a= 
in his eye, they did not notice. • 
each bird's heart was relief aS 
peace. Henry would take can ' 
them, and never leave the f&.~ 
again. H enry was home/ 

MOVIES YESTERDAY 
6:00 A. M. 

Margie Meets The Beast If 
Five Fingers On The S ' 
Staircase, starring Miss )Ill!" 
et Conway and Beowulf. 
Pathetic News 
The ,'\llarch of Crime 

CHURCH TALKERS 
Jonathan Edwards from 

and John Woolman from He1 
will be the speakers in C 
~1cmoral Chapel next Doomsdl! 



Spring Fashions Are Displayed 
At Year's Last Mass Meeting 
BWOC's Wow Assemblage 
With Black CottonGowns; 
Others In Bright White 

I day night marked the end of 
l on f th· e mass meetings or 1s year. th se it was the last perform-

Becau t . 
·t was an importan occasion ance I d. 1 .. here ei·eryone turned out 1sp ay-

the latest styles. 1r.g • 
The senior B.W.O.C. s, E_llie 

II. ·an Bobby Lynn, Peg Pier-Su 11 , . 
Ellie Southwick, and Dottie 

son, d II" 
Weber, sat on the stage, mo eT1hn_g 
~ . black cotton gowns. is 

t.,e1r d dG. 
the" have the rape recian year,. 'h 

look while Lilly Dache c ap~ux 
\\"ere worn with the new danghng 
tassel effect that gives the sought-
after Cyclops look if you get ~n. the 
right angle. )liss Barker Jomed 
the five seniors and ~osed as the 
e;..-er.ce of spring with her old 
fashion bouquet. 

The out going and incoming 
"'cers of campus organizations sat 

o- the first few rows of the audi-
in d · 001· e~ce. All were dresse m sym 1c 
.. hite, that new shade so many will 
be wearing this season. One by 
or.e Sweet Sue, Active I zzy, Dram
atic Jackie, Newsy Duffy, and 
Smiling Shirl took their places on 
te stage. 

In the audience there were many 
•tvles. )Iargarita Farina with the 
~~bbed, upsweep look . . . click
ir.g knitting needles provided the 
melodious background for the 
speeches. Slim Brobst looking 
d:ic in a decollete peasant blouse 
and flashy dirndl skht. There 
~ere many who performed the dual 
wk of listening to the speeches 
and finishing a term paper due at 
~:30 Tuesday morning. Checks 
ar.d stripes were popular this year 
~veryone's aiming for the long, 
.ean appearance. :\Iary (Ric) 
Richards sporting the typical Cape
Cod-scorched look . . . Bandanas, 
b3rrettes, and headbands . . . 
orchids dating back to :\lay Day 
.. eekend . . . Ginny Pennell in 
fashionable worn-blue jeans and 
beltless knee-length shirt. 

Miss Ootsie Hopper, the :\lay 
Queen, wore an ensemble entirely 
!Jitable in color to the season. A 
green and whit-e striped cotton 
,kirt gathered in yards and yards 
of mat~rial as the current Paris 
styles show us. A snowy white 
dicky with a petite round collar 
was topped off with a rather over
sized green sweater, which was 
more indicative of the Baltimore 
styles than Paris. Her chic hair 
style, designer unknown, was di-
11ded down the center back and 
each half pulled into rather tiny 
pigtails with rubber bands sub
s:ituting for hair ribbons. 

Photographers from Harper's 
Ba:aar, Jfademoiselle, and Vogue 
were among those present, clamor
i:g to see the current styles. 
Flash bulbs disrupted the speakers, 
people rushed out in panic so we 
r.ever did find out what was to 
l:appen at the meeting. 

FREE FOR ALL 
(Continued from page 2) 

we must yet withal face facts as 
facts must be faced. :\Iy rude ad
rersary is advocating the allow
ance of the continuation of canine 
letl:argy, not only to continue but 
to thrh·e and flower on our campus. 
This e1·il must be removed before 
it is too late. I plead with more 
u,t than ever before that the stu
cents of Wheaton realize the full 
,mplications of what it would mean 
t.'l remove trees in favor of dogs 
r t even thoroughbreds ! Let us 
think of the pres tige of the col
~ie! Let us think of our financial 
flight! Let us be practical! 

Dtar Editor; 

Wrathfully, 
:\L :\1. Marmaduke 

• • • 
Friday 

It would seem that M.M.M. 
llisres to digress from his chosen 
path, by mentioning such straying 
thoughts as canine lethargy! Let 
us not attack the integrity of dogs ! 
If such a Jowly practice as mud-

NOJ,HON 

moon aU!d ~qi 

snns .mwmns 

iITTVS 

Philosophers never come down to 

earth. Engrossed in Aristotle's 

ethics, :\Iiss Rose stepped out of 

the seconc\. floor window in Mary 

Lyon last semester during a 

philosophy class, but temporarily 
resisted all the laws of gravitation, 

while the class gasped in amaze-
ment. 

• • • 
Dr. and :Mrs. :\1eneely have al

ready vacat-ed their home in favor 

of the more conveniently-sized 
trailer owned by Miss Littlefield 

and Miss Evans and situated 

prettily on the Golf Range. Rumor 

has it that the Norton Bums and 

Hangers-On Club will use Prexy's 

house for a recreational center. 

• • • 
:\Iiss Amen and :\1iss Gulley an

nounced that unknown marauders 

pilfered their famous cookie jar 

yesterday. Among the missing 

they reported six Toll House 

cookies, two bottles of glue and a 
small box of fish-eyes. 

• • • 
Miss Avitabile has sold her un

usual painting of "Wheaton as 

Seen from Underground" for 

$25,000 announces her agent, :Miss 

Bouton. 

• • • 
DIMPLE DORM 

(Continued from P•Ke 1) 
covered the following facts: It all 
started on April 28, 1947 when the 

annual room drawing took place. 

The future seniors, having the ad

vantage, drew first. The sopho
mores followed and the freshmen 

had to wait a few months, so they 

could have the pick of the leftovers. 
The next day the quotas for each 
class in each dormitory were 
posted. 

Confusion soon followed-the 
registrar's office brimmed over all 
forms of undergraduate life, each 
with a long tale of injustice and 
maltreatment to tell. Juniors were 
the first to arrive. They hadn't 
retained their rooms in hope that 
in their senior year they might 
be able to have one of the "big" 
rooms. As for the quota-well, 
in spite of the fact they were 30 
people over, they had been to
gether for ages and the crowd 
simply couldn't be split. Sopho
mores were next. They all 
wanted to move but they all drew 
in the hundreds and couldn't some
thing be done about it? Then came 
the Freshmen, all with low num
bers but no place to go. 

This uproar continued for days 
until the office decided to take 
drastic action. The result of their 
decision is Di,nple Dormit-Ory. 
Here crowds are kept together, 
seniors have large rooms, there are 
no quotas to be exceeded and, m o~t 
important it is handy to both mail 
and :\Iarty's. So if you have a 
problem, don't despair or gripe, but 
pack up and move to the fourth 
floor of our new dorm. 

throwing must be indulged in let 
us keep it upon a human level! 
He wishes merely to divert the un
wary reader's attention! Let us 
stick to the point and leave the 
dogs behind! Full trees ahead! 

Without rancor, 
Bartholemew B. Bartholemew 

• • • 
Saturday 

Dear Editor, 
Fie on the dogs! 

In maintenance of temper, I 
remain, 

)farmaduke '.\L ::\-Iarmaduke 
• • • 

Ed. Note: 
(Continued on J>ae'9 4) 
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Boidsl 
THE BOID IS ON THE 
MY WOIDI 
AIN'T THAT ABSOID! 
WE GOT THE BOID! 

WING! 

LETHARGY LOVERS 
LIVE IN LASSITUDE 
AND LIKE LIFE 

LEMONS, YAWNS, HIZZY 
MAKE MEETING DIZZY 

The Lethargy Club of Wheaton 

College held its bi-annual meeting 

last :\fonday night in Larcom 
smoker. In accordance with the 

nature of the club, more frequent 

meetings are discouraged. The 
talk on "The Necessity of 

Alleviating Degenerate Condition 

Caused by Overtaxation of Mental 

Capacity" or "Why Work?" was 

planned for 7: 15 but, because of 
the dilatoriness of the members, 
the even greater tardiness of the 

speaker, and the necessity of 

arousing the audience from slumber 
before the lecture could commence, 

it began at 8: 15, the next morning. 

For the fourth time in twelve 
years, a slight attempt was made 

to elect officers but, because of the 
uncooperative sentiments of all, it 

was put off for two more years. 

After the brief talk had ended 
at 8: 16, Hizzit Z. Fizzit, who is 

considered unworthy of continued 
membership in the club because of 

her enthusiasm and zeal for ac
complishment, suggested that a 
committee for stabilization and 

unification be organized. The 
other members evidenced their dis

gust at such a progressive step by 

cold glares through half closed lids 

at the menacing Rizzy. \Vhen 
:\1iss Fizzit had finished, Laggie 
Slump, an outstanding member of 
the club, mumbled a motion that 
Hizzy be ousted from tl11;: club and 
expelled from Wheaton College for 
her destructive attitude toward 
tradition at Wheaton. The motion 
was carried by a majority of 
yawns. 

The founder of the Lethargy 
Club was one of our own faculty, 
(I need not mention the name) 
who, finding himself unable to keep 
pace with the lethargic attitude of 
the college, organized a club to as
sist all those who also had difficul
ty. The membership has steadily 
dropped as a result of the ever 
increasing success of Wheaton's 
students in developing this talent. 

No tea was served at the meet
ing because no member was willing 
to rouse herself from her horizontal 
position and trudge the long 
journey to Pratt's for tea bags. 
As a substitute, a lemon was 
passed around for everyone to 
suck. 

The meeting was automatically 
terminated when all present, being 
under the influence of the recent 
lecture and fatigued by so much 
unaccustomed exertion, fell into a 
two-week sleep, (including yours 
truly who fortunately awakened in 
time to stagger over to News Room 
and feebly submit this story). The 
rest are doubtless still in Larcom 
basement, feet on table and snoring 
away. 

DRAGON 

(Continued from page 1) 
this crisis. We are willing to risk 
our lives to protect the inhabitants 
of our fair city. I ask only that 
you maintain your equilibriums at 
all times." 
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Whodunnit Solved; 
Hotshot Exposes 
May Day Crimes 

Encyclopedic Sensation 
Inherits Parental Brains 

The chapel speech last Monday 

morning was delivered by Miss 

Gabrilline Hotshot, ex-'46, ex-'46, 

chairman of the We'll-get-it-for
you-legal-or-not Committee. Her 
subject was "The Trial-and-Error 
:\1ethod of :\fay Day, and What 
Goes Into Its Unqualified Success". 
Since it was an unrequired chapel, 
there was standing room only. 

She and the students prayed that 
all the faculty were still abed and 
would never hear a word about any 
of all this. "First things first", 
:\liss Hotshot said, "is my unfail
ing motto, and money is of primary 
importance in a project like this." 
And so, she and her committee of 
one sneaked out of their dorm by 
means of black sheets and square 
knots after 10:30 p.m. and watched 
the May Day Court rehearsaJs. 
Thus, they knew who the Queen 
would be, and could sell this preci
ous secret at $3.00 a person. 

The committee fell down a bit, 
Miss Hotshot admitted, in obtain
ing cuts for its staunch supporters 
-every student at Wheaton. They 
tried poisoning the food, but the 
faculty wouldn't touch the review
of-the-week salad anyway; they 
attempted to plan a faculty field 
trip to the state prison to observe 
the free cut system there, so that 
they could set off a t ime bomb and 
kill seventy birds with one blow, 
but the general faculty feeling was 
that students would never forgive 
them for cutting classes; and they 
tried setting traps in the doors to 
:\1ary Lyon classrooms, but several 
eager-beaver students got there 
first. 

The musicians of the group 
tuned up the vocal chords of all 
seniors and other spinach-eaters by 
6 a.m. Saturday morning, so that 
alarm clocks could take a :\lay Day 
vacation in favor of a rousing 
Hail! Hail! The gang's all here, 
~Iiss Hotshot. The ice cubes were 
carefully placed in the water main 
nearest the library steps, and the 
showers were left wide open with 
convenient vehicles nearby for 
carrying off soaked victims, she 
added. 

Botany majors and nature-lovers 
gathered to pluck unsuspecting 
posies for the flowers girls to stre1v 
before the :\fay Queen, the speaker 
boomed. It is regretted that 
Wheaton's prize skunk cabbage 
was mistaken for the less heady
scented violets. "Always ready", 
however, the committee supplied 
cologne-saturated hankies to the 
audience during the performance. 

The chemical subcommittee was 
proudest of its accomplishments, 
and )1iss Hotshot proposed a rising 
vote of sunny smiles for them. 
Popular Science and Life J.fagazine 
have already bought exclusive 
story and picture rights on the 
amazing new method of producing 
sunshine. It's most simple, l\<Iiss 
Hotshot smiled: "All you do is 
make all the students carry um
brellas, wear raincoats, and forget 
to put up their hair for three 
weeks, and it's bound to shine 
sometime." 

Telling of the climax of a good 
job well done :\1iss Hotshot told 
of the twenty minute intermissions 
between each dance number by the 
orchestra. A dance by Wheaton's 
favorite canines, Lethargy and 
Apathy, an orientation speech by 
:\Iademoiselle Petits-champs, and an 
assistant house-chairman paying 
her budget bill provided the enter
tainment. 

At the close of her review, ;\:Iiss 
Hotshot turned three handsprings, 
and announced a sit-down strike by 
students declared by the president 
of W.C.A.W. of A. (Wheaton Col
lege Academic Workers of Amer
ica) . After a pleasant day of 
knitting, bridge, smoking and cat
ting, chapel was adjourned at 
10:59 p.m. 

91' ·1aJ. sJuauuw.1ac:1 
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VLUCIS 2P 63'IYS OiaYH 
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A staid and sober senior, over
come, no doubt, by the impending 
doom of her generals, sitting in the 
dimple pulling the petals out of a 
dandelion and muttering, "Flunk, 
pass, flunk, pass, etc. ad finitum." 
:\1rs. Starkey says that she is rest
ing comfortably and will be able 
to receive visitors soon. 

• * • 

Dogs 
• • • 

Distinctly seen last Saturday 
night. Hebe winking at our date 
as we just made it in at one
thirty. 

• • • 
A bright girl remarking that 

what with the benches out, campus 
reminded her of Central Park. The 
only comment we have to make is, 
what is vanilla ice cream without 
chocolate sauce? Nothing. What 
is Central Park without sailors? 
Wheaton's campus. 

• • • 
:Vlr. Raynard heard suggesting to 

a Wheaton girl and her date whom 
Mrs. Raynard had just beaten in a 
game of marbles (have you ever 
played with bowling balls?) that 
they use the coke bottles from the 
Cage as ash trays in their rooms. 

• • • 
)1r. Vakar entertained the Rus

sian Club at Vodka in the Botan
nical Gardens last Saturday after
noon. 

• • • 
)Irs. Boas has obtained a con

cession to open up a hot dog stand 
at Orleans. She is gathering scope 
for her new book. 

Gertie Leads 
Warped Life 

Gertrude Eyewash was one of 
my dearest companions at college 
not so very long ago. She was a 
nice, level-headed, serious girl who 
stayed up nights reading interest
ing and educational books and 
writing papers. Gertrude Eye
wash was the girl that the Dean 
called first when there were guests 
to be shown around the campus. 
Do you know where my friend is 
now? She sits in a charming little 
bar across from the Polo Grounds 
and reads your fortune from olive 
pits. This is not what Gertrude 
Eyewash expected that she'd be 
doing when, as a freshman, she 
plotted her future as a career 
woman. 

Naturally, I feel it my duty to 
elaborate on the case of Gertrude 
Eyewash. Take heed, undergrad
uates, of the fate of said G. Eye
wash. 

Once Gertrude was a freshman. 
One day she saw a sign on the door 
of her dormitory that said "Fresh
man Class Meeting Tonight--Re
quired Attendance". Gertrude got 
all excited and she washed and 
ironed her new dress that she had 
made from a torn and mildewed 
mains'!. She curled her hair and 
washed her face. All this, mind 
you, before the appointed hour ar
rived. 

The president of the class got up 
and called the roll. When her 
name was called, Gertrude became 
so upset that she stood on her head 
and waved her feet in the air to 
signify that she was present. 
Gertrude is quite emotional. 

The President asked that they 
nominate people who were qualified 
to serve as the Class Windshield 
Wiper. And, although everyone 

(Continued on page 4) 
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Unassuming Glash 
Thinks Like Flash 

Francis ~lasheen, assistant pro

fessor of English, is the faculty 

winner of the General Information 

exam and Alison Glasheen, 
daughter of :\1r. Glasheen, is the 

student winner, announced Mr. 

Glasheen, chairman of the faculty 
committee for the General Inform

ation exam, in Chapel last Tues
day. "Any resemblance between 

names is purely coincidental", 
stated Mr. Glasheen, accepting the 

$10 and $25 prize awards on be

half of himself and his daughter. 

"As a former GI who was busy 

saving his country in Washington, 

I was well qualified to take the 

G. I. exam", was Mr. Glasheen's 
modest comment. Alison, a mem

ber of the class of '67, literally 
drooled upon receiving news of her 

success. 
An example of the faculty win

ner's learnedness was his reply to 
the baffling question, " In what 

work of literature does the quota
t ion, '0' appear?" He answered, 

"Spoken by Cleopatra in Shakes
peare's Antony and Cleopatra, Act 

III scene 11. line 67." Mr. 

Glasheen left a few questions un
answered, for he felt, he explained, 

that they were purely rhetorical. 
The cleverest reply in the entire 
exam, however, was given by 

Alison to the question, "Who is 

the greatest man of the 20th 
century." Her answer, "Da Da", 

won for her the first prize award. 

Proceeds from the General In

formation Exam will go to the 
:Vlodern Glasheen Center 

P. S. As a matter of general 
information, though not appearing 
on the exam, we would like to ask 
Mrs. Adaline Glasheen, wife and 
mother of the two winners, what 
she answered when asked to the 
;\fay Dance last Saturday evening 
by some girl's bewildered date? 

SILVA RIDES ON 
(Continued from page 1) 

June 7th. 
You mean you haven't noticed 

the chartreuse-striped magenta 
cloud that's lodged itself against 
the steeple peacock? Neither have 
I ! but--ask :\liss Silva, and she'll 
tell you about the 1947 Hudson
model chariot that reposes on said 
cloud. 

Every night, with the aid of 
her magic dandelion, the afore
mentioned professor climbs into her 
one-seater lobster claw (with the 
polaroid windows, of course!), 
and visits said cloud in order to 
view once more the specimen of a 
mechanical world that is soon to 
be in her proud possession. With 
all the witchcraft of its golden 
head, our professor's private 
dandelion has figured out a system 
(sure to stump even Einstein) 
whereby certain arrangements of 
the vowels 'e' and 'a' will at certain 
times fall into certain word orders, 
should they be placed with certain 
consonants. 

In the event, however, that our 
professor should fail to attain this 
much sought-after prize, despite 
having reached a total of 1,686 
words at last count, you will see 
her in her new washing machine 
(second prize) racing Miss Vick
ery around the dimple. 
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DIVERSION 
Double Love 
Over Fish Net 
Muddled Matches 
Mix Mountaineers 

"Me and the woman, we done 
just climbed over to these here 
parts from them mountains down 
yonder way. You're durn right-
it wuz a long climb. But we're 
here now, and we're seein' some 
mighty parculiar things. We seen 
a lot of people and they wuz di
vided into two teams. And they 
wuz a'runnin' and a'jumping and 
a'hittin' at little white balls with 
sticks that wuz bent around and 
had some fishing line strung 
through 'em. 

Them two teams wuz separat.ed 
from each other by an old piece 
of fish net that wuz standin' up 
all by hitself in the middle, and 
nobody would cross over. Don't 
know why not cause my young 
'un Tom, to home, he could hev 
jumped it easy, with no trouble 
t'all. And they wuz a'playin' in a 
little cage with a high fence all 
around and a lot of white lines 
on the ground. 

Someone wuz a'yellin' out a lot 
of numbers, and I heard them say
in' how someone was lovin' five, 
which we shoot them for where I 
cum from. These here are the 
last numbers I heard 'em scream
in': One girl who wuz Holden her 
stick mighty hard wuz beatin' an
other girl so bad they called her 
"Dizzy" Lindsay-7-5, 6-1. And 
then there wuz two girls who wuz 
callin' for fish, herring, it wuz. 
And then they sed that the Hering 
broke the Reid, 6-2, 6-3, but I 
ain't quite figured that one out yet. 

And then, for three times 
straight I wuz seein' doubles. It 
must hev been a Bird that they 
(Garrig) used on one team cause 
they beat a Wallace and a Gil
mour 6-4, 6-3. These here next 
games I'll just tell you what they 
told me and you can puzzle it out 
yerself. Bruce and Johnson beat 
Lofgren and Reynolds 9-7, 6-2, 
and Phillips and Stuart beat Baker 
and Tyler 6-1, 7-5. So they done 
told me." 

FACULTYi-SENIOR GAME 
(Continued from page 1) 
to know it all 

But just wait 'til Monday to 

watch those smarties fall. 
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MATCHES IN RAIN, 
PLAYERS IN~ANE, 
WHAT A STRAIN! 

All the raindrops had turned out 
for the big tennis match. One gay 

young drip gave out a watery, 
"Yeah, Freshmen", but was im
mediately drowned by his second 

uncle. 
Suddenly Bothfeld grabbed Sil

more by her shoelace and the match 
was underway. Both girls kept 

speaking of Love. They were 
playing lovely games, until Baker 
knocked Fletcher cold with the 

blunt end of her racquet and 
dragged her away, muttering in
coherently, "I won, 8-6, 6-3. Now 

to hurry back to hear Don Win
slow." 

These girls really had numbers 
on the brain. Silmore put her tail 

between her legs and ran off the 
court, while Bothfeld laughed wild
ly and shouted 5-7, 6-4, 6-3, be

tween each chortle. Bothfeld must 

have had the Olympics in mind be

cause she kept leaping over the 

net until a toenail caught and she 
sprinyed away, making mad notes 

for her next book, Marble and Me. 
By this time, Rex and Pierson 

were complaining to- Kenworthy 

and Short that the ball was suffer
ing from lamagoonia and hadn't 
bounced straight, so it was unfair 

to say Kenworthy and Short had 
won, 7-5, 6-3. 

Hager whispered to Shurtleff 
that their 6-3, 6-2 win had made 

her hungry and they had "chance 
of grasshopper stew if they hur

ried." I was left, standing there 
in my bare fingernails. 

FREE FOR ALL 
(Continued from page 3) 

Due to increasing hostility in 
the foregoing letters we have 
found that a.ccording to the stand
ards of the Wheaton News the re
mainder of the letters between 
Marmaduke Matson Marmaduke 
and Bartholemew Baxter Barthole

mew may 1wt be printed, with no 
personal offense or sentiments in
volved toward M.M.,lf. and B.B.B. 
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Fatiguing, Isn't It? 

CLASS MEETING 
(Continued from page 8) 

else groaned and threw poison 

darts at the president, Gertrude 
nearly fainted again when the 
leader of the class said that it 

would be dcme by secret ballot. 
Gertrude nominated Huey Long. 

When the meeting ended, Gert
rude Eyewash staggered to the In

firmary for some Sustenance pills, 
but the nurse sent her to a sani

tarium for three years. There 

Gertrude meditated and wrote a 

book entitled How Shoelaces Are 
Manufactwred. When she emeregd 

from the sanitarium Gertrude Eye
wash had changed. 

ROZZIE ROTH 
(Continued from page 2) 

not the security of Asch, who faced 

but a single Hazard; I had not the 
security of Betty, safe with Vernon 
and Gloria at the Herst that is 

Am. I had only Ginna's double 
spring mattress which is not even 
bullet-proof. I couldn't win. But 
I am going to make my father 
fight Sally Cameron's father. ::\1y 
father is six feet three and half 
inches tall! Honest l 
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NEWS 
(Continued from page 1) 

dark secret, 
Everyone is curious, try to keep 

it. 

Editors rush and rage and go mad 

No More Fight 
For Blue-White 
Fear no more the heat o' the sun. 

Nor the furious winter's rages; 
For the Blue-White baseball game 

is done 
And the Blues have the victor's 

wages. 

Under the wide and starry sky 
The freshmen and juniors now 

must lie 
Glad did they play, and gladly lose 
And some kids played without any 

shoes. 

Who is Sylvia? What is she? 
That all the swains commend her? 
What matters it when the Blue 

team won 
With a score of fifteen to three? 

(Writ by hand, so apologies 
to Stevenson and Shakespeare) 

Lack of news make us very sad. 
We could eas ily get the Blues. 
But decided instead, "No News 

is Good News." 

VICTORIOUS S0PRS 
SAY STIMULATION 
AIDS RECREATION 
. The sophomore_s clinched ano!!ic 
mterclass championship when tJ:ii 
trounced the juniors 25-0 in f 
trating baseball last :itonday:::.. 
noon. 

The Sophomore "Sca,ellferl' 
displayed superb fielding, a &b&.~ 
aggregate of their stickw~ 
swatted the ball for feindish l:., 
and Jane Hering, Irene Lofgtt:, 
and Barbara Bayne pegged c: 
home runs. The Junior "Jokt."( 
just had the breaks! Here's Ue 
secret: 

Sophomores may slide it:4 
bases and bruise tr.ei: 
" sacro-ilis" 

But they attribute succesa 
to pre-breakfast martinu• 

NO FINAL EXAMS 
(Continued from page 1) 

while the faculty waves a 11 

flag and we, bearing "the ~ti 
of Wheaton's blue", gracefully: 
dulate into our gymnastic exams, 
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