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STONE & WEBSTER
FINANCE public utility developments.
BUY AND SELL securities.
DESIGN steam power stations, hydro-electric developments, transmission

lines, city and interurban railways, gas plants, industrial plants
and buildings.

CONSTRUCT either from their own designs or from designs of other
engineers or architects.

REPORT on public utility properties, proposed extensions or new projects.
MANAGE railway, light, power and gas companies.

NEW YORK BOSTON CHICAGO

IVIUTUAL PLEASURE
Astronomy Prof.-l spend a large part of the

evening gazing at heavenly bodies.
Art School Student-So do I. -Record.

BUSINESS ESTABLISHED 1849

Macullar Parker Company
IVIili tary A tmosphere-" Ever had any military

experience?"
"Yes, sah, boss.
"\\There?"
"I portered in de office of a gent'man what was

a cap'n in de State militia, sah."
-Birmingham Age Iierald.

Makers and Retailers of Best Clothing
for Men, Young Men and Boys

Special Attention to the Requirements
of Young Men

Sole Boston Agents for the
"Stetson Specia!"

400 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS.

Clothes Ready to Wear and Made to Order
Fine Haberdashery Stetson Hats

DRAWING INKS
ENGROSSING INK
PHOTO MOUl\'TER PASTE
LIQUID PASTE

ETERNAL WRITING INK
TAURINE MUCILAGE
DRAWING BOARD PASTE
OFFICE PASTE

VEGETABLE GLUE, ETC.

Are the Finest and Best Goods of Their Kind
Emancipate yourself from the use of corrosh'e ~lnd iII-smellinJt
inks and adhesives and adopt the 11i~~ins Inks ~lnd Adhesives.
They will be a revelation to you, they are so sweet, clean, well
put up and withal so efficient.

AT DEALERS GENERALL Y

CHAS. M. HIGGINS & CO., MANUFACTURERS

271 Ninth Street. Brooklyn. N. Y.
Branches: Chica~o, London

I-lIGGINS'
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Arthur C. Harvey Co.

IRON AND STEEL

C. F. HOVEY COMPANY
Summer, Chauncy and Avon Streets
Boston Mass.

374 CONGRESS STREET
Tel.: Main 7000 Boston, Mass.

SHOP
BY MAIL

TELEPHONE
BEACH 3460

BAT-WING TIES
AND

SCARFS OF FINE SILK

OVERLAND CIGARS
Sold by

Dealers
Generally

S. S. Pierce Co.
Boston

DISTRIBUTORS

There is a nicety about our neckwear that distinguishes
it from other kinds at the same price.

Four-in-hands of crepe faille, in tiny figured effects .. 65c

Bat-wings of the same material 6Sc

Four-in-hands of plain colored grosgrains, in new
shades SSc

Four-in-hands of imported English foulards $2.00

Bat-wings of the same material 1.00

We specialize in neckwear for formal dress

Young Men's Hats and Caps

Collins & Fairbanks Co.

Overcoats

Agents for

Gloves

.
A Dreadful Passage-I rvin S. Cobb told in

Philadelphia a story about a seasick war correspond-
ent.

"This correspondent," he said, "was unexpect-
edly called from the French front to London. His
wife was in London, but he had no time to wire her
from Calais. Anyhow, it would do, he decided, if
he wired her from Dover.

"He had a dreadful stormy passage across the
channel, he was frightfully seasick, and he had to
give up his berth to an old lady, the mother of a
general. Finally, pale and haggard, he reached Dover
and sent his telegram. Two hours later his wife
recei ved it. I t ran:

"Expect me home at noon. Dreadful passage.
Gave birth to an old lady on leaving Calais."

-Detroit Free Press.

Burberry's and Aquascutum English Coats

383 Washington Street
Boston

"Pete, our janitor, is turning financier."
"\Vhat. That imbecile! vVhat's he up to?"
"He banks his fires every Sunday."

-Jester.

1922: I saw a peach of a girl last nigh t.
Ditto: Introduce me to her.
1922: I can't, I don't know her.

-Record.
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MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET
NEW YORK

BOSTON SALES-OFFICES
Li ttle Building

Tremon t, corner Boylston Street
Telephone Beach 4743

Dress or Sporting Garments for Spring
Riding Suits and Odd Breeches, Norfolk Suits and Odd Knickers

English Hats, Shoes, Haberdashery and Leather Goods
Homespun Coats, lVlackintoshes, Polo Ulsters

Send for Illustrated Catalogue

Complete Clothing au tfi ts for Officers con tinuing in the Service as well as for
those preparing to resume Civilian Life

3

Hubby-"Jusht been out to 'sh home of a shick
friend, m' dear."

Th'lVlissus-"John!"
Hubby-"Oh, we (hie) got 'im to bed, all right."

-Jack 0' Lantern.

"\Vas :Maybelle a success at Palm Beach?"
"Oh, yes, she got along swimmingly. In fact.

she managed to outstrip all the other girls."
- H1idow.

COPLEY SQUARE BRANCH
579 BOYLSTON STHEET

Retort Courteous-IJe-I was going to offer a
penny for your though ts, but perhaps they're not
worth it.

Size-They're not. was thinking of you.
-Baltimore A mericall.

"He calls that hard looking babe the idol of his
life. "

"Probably worshi ps stone idols."
-Jack 0' Lantern.

iVIASSACHUSETTS AVENUE BRANCH
COR. l\IASS. AVE. AND BOYLSTON ST.

~tate ~treet ~ru5t ~Ompal1!,
fjioston, ,fflassacbusttts

l\IAIN OFFICE: ;~:3STATE STHEET

I"Iat'sl aIlUlt"N! 0" "crou"l.., t~r$300 ""d ol't'r
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TECHNOLOGY "BATTLE OF THE MARNE."



INTRODUCING PHOSPHORUS.

Phosphoru's, the Office Ca t, first made his appearance on the afternoon of lVIarch 20. He was seen walk-
ing up the \\Talker steps about 2 :55. At 3 :01 the inmates of the VOO DOO office were sitting in conference
(definition of conference from \\Tebster: cigarettes and profanity) when they were aroused by a gentle tapping
on the door. After the newes~ competitor had been forcibly restrained from rendering his favorite pome, i. e.,
"The Raven," the second newest competitor opened the door and in walked our future boss. \\Tith stately
mien and dignified swoop of plumage, i. e., tail, Phosphorus entered and, after having gazed critically at the
tout ensemble, sat down in the Corrected Copy basket and emitted a loud noise
which the second newest but one cOJ.11peti- tor said was what cats do when they
are pleased. At any rate, we .were adopted.

As has been noted, our latest acquisition seems already
to have acquired a name. To be sure, this is a misnomer. It
was thrust upon him, as it were, the next day in somewhat the
following manner: the third newest competitor, being alone
wi th Phosphorus, though tit an excellen t idea that Phosphorus
be properly baptized into the mystic circle with a bath. \\Then
the Publicity 1Vlanager strolled in an hour later to see if he had
any letters from vVellesley, he found the third newest competi-
tor with three doctors working over him and Phosphorus, look-
ing cheerful, but rather bed rag- gled, purring contente::lly in the
copy basket. During the course / of his delirium, the third newest
competitor, being Course V when he wasn't VOO 000, shouted, "Not a
damn thing like Phosphorus." After we had attended his funeral several days later,
and were down at Charlie's trying to for- get the sad occasion and the fact that we
had lost a free verse foundry, the Circulation lVIanager mentioned the deceased one's last remarks. So we
agreed, as usual, not to respect the competitors' wishes and named our hardy mascot "Phosphorus."

I t would seem that this were a fitting place to inject a few explanatory remarks concerning Phosphorus,
his lineage, his character, his preferences, etc. Needless to say, he is a cat of high degree. In fact, we are
informed by no less a person than the worthy Phosphorus himself that his ancestors came over on the IVIayAower
and have resided since in the neighborhood of, if not actually on, Beacon Hill. At times Phosphorus walks
with a slight limp which he incurred as the result of an encounter with an old shoe thrown by a former mayor
of the city. This untoward accident occurred, owing to the mayor's inability to appreciate the honor done
him one evening when Phosphorus serenaded him with an epic poem reciting the deed and virtues of his family.
Naturally, all this information has been gathered from fragmentary remarks and hints which Phosphorus has
left fall from time to time. For, like all genii (plural for genius), he is modest and retiring and all facts of
his early history must be drawn out with great labor.

After he had become accustomed to our new typewriter and our sumptuous suite of offices, it was dis-
covered that Phosphorus would occasionally sit down at the machine and, if the fourth newest competitor
would insert a sheet of yellow paper, pound out a few remarks. These will be published from time to time
as the Editor-in-Chief sees fit.
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F,i,rst Student-"Have you a heavy schedule next
term?

Second Student-"Yes, I'm taking Musical
Clubs, Tech Show, Swimming and General Studies.
How about you?"

First Student-"Oh, I'm taking the same, but
I'm busy in activities. Am out for Chem Lab, lVI22,
and Physics."

SUGGESTIONS TO EMBRYO VOO DOO
HUMORISTS.

Be natural-don't break anything to be humorous.
Get a lot of style-the kind they harp on but never

get down to brass tacks.about.
Don't put too much food for thought in your liter-

ature-this isn't a thoughtful publication.
Above all be ligh t and make your con tribu tions easy

to read-we're manfully striving to build up a
clientele.

Our motto has always been and will continue to be
until someone puts over something better: "No
cost is too great for the end we seek."

Don't, above all things, write poetry unless your
poetical nature absolutely refuses to express it-
self in bald prose.

R. S. V. P.
In a moment once of mental aberration,

A vVellesley maiden, trusting all things fair,
Sent her precious and expensive commutation

To a youth from Tech to pay his railroad fare.

To the youth this proved a lucrative flirtation,
For he took and kept the ticket then and there.

But the maid did not approve this kleptomation,
And his action did not seem to her quite fair.

Oh, we often would prefer an underration
Of our acts of chari ty-however rare-

And we hope the youth who owns the commutation
vVill respond to this insinuation bare.

-T HE TtVELLESLE Y COLLEGE NETtVS
Feb. 27, 1919.

How sad the story of the commutation,
Give sympathy to vVellesley maiden fair,

To save all others from such indignation
I'll lay the story of that ticket bare.

Turn back with me to one week-end vacation,
vVe find our youth from Tech in grim dispair,

To visit Smith he's had an invitation,
Alas-he cannot go, he's minus fare.

But suddenly there came an inspiration,
They say in love and war all things are fair,

And so he simply "hocked" the commutation,
For it would never show the wear and tear.

Now Smith girls have no mental aberration,
That's why he told her of the whole affair,

'Tis very hard to picture her elation,
At the ways and means of \Vellesley to ensnare.

Then showing her real charitable inclination,
You see of vVellesley needs she is aware,

She gave him "cash" to get the commutation
And free himself for aye from Vlellesley's care.

She (who has reluctantly allowed herself to be per-
suaded to play): "And what shall I play?"

He (stifling a yawn): "Oh, anything."
He (a few minutes later): "You know, that reminds

me of a line of Shakespeare's. 'If 'twere clone
when 'tis done, then 'twere well 'twere done
quickly.' "
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FRENZIED JOURNALISIVI.
A certain newspaper uses a double banner head

on its front page, the banners usually referring to
different stories. The reason for the headline-writer's
leaving town suddenly one day during the flu epi-
demic is fully explained by the appearance of these
he3.dlines, strung eight columns wide across the
front page, one under the other: "Allies Drive Huns
Back;" "Schools and Theaters closed as Remedy."

CONJUGATION.
He sighed.
She sighed
They sighed
-Outside.

ALL IN THE POINT OF VIE\V.
Sweet Young Thing-"\Vhat's the difference be-

tween a commuter and other undergraduates?"
Bored Senior (in his fifth year at the Institute)-

"\Vell, a commuter sees the sunrise on his way
to school, and the rest of us see it on our way
to bed."

HEARKEN, ALL YE FROSH!
And on a certain clay it came to pass that a

Frosh, "Moses, was called up into the office of Al-
mighty Phelan and given the following command-
ments:

I. Thou shalt do no other thing than lab work.
II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any ex-

plosives or unstable compounds, nor the likeness of
anything that has the formula C12H1404(NOa)6
for the consequence shall be serious.

II I. Thou shalt not take and waste chemicals
In vaIn.

IV. Remember the lab period to use it wisely.
Six hours a day shal t thou fool and sleep, bu t in the
seven th thou shalt do nothing but the required ex-
perini en ts.

V. Honor the lab instructors that thy marks
may be good when the days of the term are ended.

VI. Thou shalt not steal thy neighbors appa-
ratus.

VII. Thou shalt not kill time.
VIII Thou shalt not adulterate thy preparations

with stuff from the supply room.
IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness of thy

resul ts in thy notebook.
X. Thou shalt not covet thy lab deposit for it

is gone forever.

, [9'
~C!)-I ....

"'-~

~
~

~~

~

"RING OUT, YE \VILD BELLS!"



THE VOO DOO 9

TRAFFIC IN SOULS.
In the city he had found her

Alone, with not a friend.
Her life was most a total wreck,

In fact, 'twas near the end.

He snatched her from her former life
And took her far a way,

\Vhere no one knew her tainted name,
That she might live and play.

Each day when all his work was done
They'd set out frOlTIher home,

For miles about the countryside
Together they would roam.

Time passed; things started to go wrong,
Just why it's hard to say,

But he began to swear at her
\Vhen she would not obey.

Then it became more serious,
His wrath he could not quench,

Till finally he hi t her
\Vith a heavy monkey wrench.

'Twas then he gave up all his dreams
And said in voice serene,

"Never again will I buy another
Second hand machine."

\Vife: "J ohn, there's a burglar in the house!
Go right downstairs."

Hubby: "lVIy dear, I'm not in the habit of
associating with that class of people. Send a serv-
ant."

S. O. L.

Coun try Judge: "Ten dollars."
:Motorist: "Can you change a twenty dollar

bill?"
Judge: "No, but I can change the fine. Twenty

dollars, "

\Vhv course VI men have that hunted look.
. Prof. "This transcendental equation is easily ex-

pressed as a function of the logari thm of the prob-
ability. "

TH EY'RE ALL TH E SAlVIE.
She was a sweet and simple country maiden.

He was a man of the city, auto, derby, cigarette, 'n
every thin'. He, as wild men of the city are oft fain
to do, did a ~errible thing. One day as he drove
down the road he espied her extracting honey from
the honeysuckles by the wayside. And then he
did it. He picked her up. They drove to a near-by
mn and sat themselves down to dine.

"Have a little wine," quoth he.
"N ay," quoth she, "I never drink."
But she ate,-oh, yes, she ate. They danced

and the shy young maiden gathered up enough
courage to ask his name. And then he made his
fatal blunder, he told her his true name, Joe Allan.
Again they sat down at the table. He took out his
cigarette case and offered her a cigarette.

"~~y," she replied, shaking her head, "I never
smoke.

But the bold, bad hero had no scruples and
proceeded to ligh t up.

Suddenly she had an inspiration and whispered
softly, "lVIay I see your cigarette a minute?" He
passed it to her and a look of surprise spread o\'er
her coun tenance.

"You lied to me!" she cried, "And I don't like
liars. "

He gazed at her dumbly.
"You lied," she repeated, "You told me that

your name was Joe Allan, and it says here Philip
IVIorris."
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Richard McKay

o you know what fhe League of Nations is? Do you know what "Vilson's fourteen points
are? Do you know which S~nators and Congressmen are with \Vilson and which are
against him? Of course you can talk abou t those things wi th more or less intelligence.
All Technology men seem to be able to talk about anything or everything at a moment's
notice. But do you know what you are talking about? Can you come down to specific
cases, and name names, and talk facts? "\Thy worry about such things now? "Vc've
just finished exams. Now we've got to get a flying start on the new term. Then there

are quizzes, weekly quizzes, monthly quizzes, mid-term quizzes. \Ve haven't time to go looking up all the
details of national and international affairs. Let "Vilson do that. Let the nation's representatives in Congress
do it. Exactly! Let George do it!

This is a government of, for, and by the people. "Vho are the people? You, and me, and the rest of
the gang. Many Technology men are already voters. The rest will be in two or three years. How and why
did you vote? How and why will you vote? "ViII you vote for this man because your father is a Republican?
\Vill you vote for that one because you were in some of his son's classes? Ancl will you vote against the other
man because you rode in to school with his son? Then why will you vote?

Some day, Mr. Technology Man, you are going to be one of the leading business men and one of the
foremost citizens of your town, God willing. \Vhen your Congressman comes to you for advice or for your
sentiments on a certain bill, will you tell him to vote with the party~ or will you give him a strictly personal
opinion which you have thought out for yourself? "ViII you elect a Representative because he is a solid
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man and loyal to the party, or because you believe that he is best fitted for the place? "Vhen you are sent to
the State Legislature or to Congress, will you vote as the party leader instructs you to, or as you think wisest
and best for the good of the community? "Vill you be able to think for yourself? "Vill you know what they
are talking about when a certain clause in a certain treaty is brought up to prove a point? How about it?

All this information and these habits of thinking cannot be acquired on the spur of the moment. Now
is the time to begin. I t's remarkable how much incidental knowledge a man can store away in the recesses
of his mind. Do you remember the family that used to live next door to you five years ago? Do you re-
member the time the big stables downtown burned down? Do you remember the movie in which you saw
Theda Bara last year? These are all small points, interesting to recall, but useless except from a personal
point of view. Let's begin to store away points of sectional and national interest and value. "Vould there
be nearly as much arguing in Congress over that new post office for Tadpole, Arizona, or the dredging of Mill
Creek if the Honorables and their constituents had begun to think earlier in national terms? Remember
that "Big oaks from little acorns grow," but you can't grow oaks from hayseed.

RITICISE! Crab! Knock! The world is full of people who make a practice of doing those
three things and sometimes it seems as though Technology received more than its just
share of them "This professor's a grouch ... what's the use in going out for that,
it's all graft aw, who reads the Tech ... yes, it was pretty good, but ... " That
is perhaps a bit exaggerated, but it is the kind of conversation which may be heard whenever
Technology undergraduates gather. These sentiments are not, as a rule, their true feelings
and opinions, but merely small talk for the occasion. That this is so, is well evinced by

the fact that the enrollment this year is larger than ever. But conversations similar to the above make a
bad impression on an outsider. And the fact still remains that this ~pirit of petty faultfinding and com-
plaining is present. It is not our purpose to try to explain it, but merely to try to do away with it.

Honest criticism is a good thing, but this continual crabbing is a rotten thing. It is not deep-rooted, it
is not a matter of life and death. But it is a strong surface current and dangerous to play with. Criticism,
to be worthwhile, must be constructive, and this is destructive. I t is in a class with the principles of the
anarchists, the I. \'1. "V.'s, the Bolsheviki. Its tendency is to undermine and decay. I t is slow poison for
college spirit. And college spirit is sadly lacking at Technology. Furthermore, it is a noticeable thing
that those who employ it most are the ones who are not engaged in activities and who are making no effort to
better the very things they criticise. They are bad, but worse yet is the man who has the talent and ability
and, either from laziness or indifference, makes no effort to aid the object of his criticism.

Constructive criticism is needed. If you must criticise, make it do some good. Instead of merely object-
ing, suggest something. If it is an improvement, it will be used. If it isn't, try again. Your interest will
be appreciated. Nothing is more discouraging for a man than to see others loaf around and hear them make
disparaging remarks abou t his work. On the other hand, nothing is more encouraging than to have some
one show a real interest and try to help in every way possible. The same thing applies in your studies. It
applies in athletics. I t applies everywhere. Give ita chance.

To repeat,-this habit is not the outgrowth of the true feelings of the majority of the men at the Institute.
I t has grown up, somehow, and has become quite popular with a certain type. "Ve realize that a real interest
often lies behind a remark which is apparently a knock. But show your interest in some other fashion. The
humor at the Institute (present company included) is not so good that it can always be recognized at first sight.
Take out your humor in some other way. Send it to us. \Ve can stand it. But once and for all-DON'T
CRAB.

"Ve take great pleasure in announcing the election of E. "V. Davis '21 as Circulation lVlanager and
K. R. Sutherland as Publicity lVlanager of the vao 000.
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IF SO, WHY NOT?
Cast of Characters.

Blanchette Deuxmondes, a wild woman.
Grisette Demimonde, a wilder woman.
Fuzzy- vVuzzy, a "first-class figh tin' man" (apol-

ogies to Kipling) who is in love with Blanchette.
Beatreechie, Princess of Silesia.
A Capitalist, also in love wi th Blanchette.
An Anarchist, who pursues Beatreechie.
A Bearded Bullshevik, who pursues the Capitalist.
A Kleptomaniac.
A Hypochondriac.
A lVlisanthrope.

SYNOPSIS.
ACT I.

First Spasm.
Scene: The Plains of Afghanistan.
Time: Any Convenient Time, Say About Three in the

Nlorning.
(Euter Beatreechie, R. c., pursued by the Anarchist,

D. T. The latter is armed 7.oith a red flag and a safety
razor.)
Beatreechie: Help, help, so you have come again into

my life, John vVeston.
Anarchist: Check!

(Exit Beatreechie over the footlights still pursued
by the Anarchist.)

Second Spasm.
Scene: Cleopatra's Palace on the Nile.
Time: Lots Of It.

(Enter the .iVIisanthrope, closely followed by the
Iiypochond riac.)
lVIisanthrope: Hist!
Hypochondriac: Hist!
lVIisanthrope: Are we alone?
Hypochondriac: No, we are together.

(A t this moment their gaze falls upon the spirit
of .1\;1ark A ntony reclining in a niche.)
Hypochondriac: Hist!
.Misanthrope: Hist!

(Exit both through the back-drop followed by the
niche.)

ACT TvVO.
First Spasm.

Scene: Cafe Bayonette in Paris.
Time: December 23, 1342.

(Enter the CaPitalist in deep thought.)
Capitalist: Alone at last!

.(A larums and trumpets witholtt. Enter the Bearded
Bullshevik talking violently to himself.)
Capitalist: \'That ho! vVhat dost thou here, varlet?

vVhence coms't thy evil figure to disturb me in
my solitude?

Bearded Bullshevik: I would a word with thee, fair
SIr.

Capitalist: vVhat ho! The guard!
(J1ilore alarums "Wit/lOut, no trumpets. Enter the

Old Guard attired in their robes of glory. They seize

the Bearded Bullshevik and tie his hands behind his
back. Robbed of his means of speech, the B. B. slowly
strangles to death, the CaPitalist looking on "With a
bored air.)
Chorus by the Old Guard; "Fair Harvard."

Second Spasm.
Scene: Pretty, isn't it?
Time: Very rittle, 'if any.

(Enter Fuzzy- TtJ1uzzy and sixty-three little com-
patriots.)
Song by Fuzzy-vVuzzy and compatriots: "He loved

her, but she moved away."
My life is not worth living,

I think I ought to die,
Something has just happened to me,

That's made me cry and cry.
Not long ago I had a girl,

And everything was fine
Until fate separated us apart,

No longer is she mine.

CHORUS
She was such an innocent girl,

Pure as the skies of blue
And I did love her oh, so much,

Yes I did love her true,
But now how sad, all th.lt is o'er,

No more can I be gay
Because, you see, I loved her,

And now she's moved away.

(Exit Fuzzy- vVuzzy and compatriots throll,!!.h
premature functt"oning of a trapdoor, supposed to be
used only in the last act.)

THIRD ACT.
First Spasm.

Scene: The Steppes of Siberia.
Time: The .1vIorning After.

(Enter Beatreechie through French 'window still
pursued by the Anarchist.)
Beatreechie: Poor Pauline!
Anarchist: Oh, say, can you see-

(At this moment the Kleptomaniac enters followed
by his pet submarine. Seeing the A narchist raising
the safety razor to kill Beatreechie, he snatches it and
dashes madly off-stage followed by the despairing cries
of the sub.)
Song by the Anarchist: "It's all gone, there ain't

no more."
(After finishing this ditty, the A narchisl commits

suicide by holding his breath unlil he chokes to death.)
Beatreechie: Oh, what a man!

(Exit Beatreechie in her gondola.)
(Enter twenty-seven Boston policemen, lockstep.

They disco'ver the body and wind around it chanting
a dirge.)
Chorus by Boston policemen: "All \ve do is punch

the time-clock."

(Continued on page 20.)
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Like a red and bloody dragon
He sits within his den;

Upon his desk a wel1 of ink,
And in his hand a pen.

The ink is vivid scarlet
Like a pool of bloody gore.

He gloats o'er it, and sighs a bit,
And wishes for some more.

The pen, a claw, whose blun ted poin t
lVlakes a gruesome crimson stain,

He wields awhile with flourishing style, .
And dips it in again.

A stack of papers pure and white
He mutilates with glee.

The papers are the lab reports
That belong to YOll and me.
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He: "Have you read "Freckles?"
She (quickly): "Oh, no, that is only my veil."

First Coed-"Did you know that Jack and Lucille
aren't speaking now?"

Second Coed-"No, what happened?"
F. C.-"vVhen Lucille thanked him for saving her

life, he replied, 'Oh, that's nothing.'"

Envious Stude-"That fellow is a millionaire."
Cohort in Crime-""Vhere'd he make his money?"

"Selling Sen Sen and cloves at the Spring Con-
cert."

PARA -- AlVIINOTRIPHENYLMETHYLSULPHO-
BENZOATE

There was a fellow Sylvester
\Vho started ou t making an ester.

His yield it was great,
But sad to relate,

I t wasn't ester when Sylvester did tester.
y.;'

A cl1emist wi th the name of Green
Commenced making nitrobenzene.

I t boiled nice as you please,
'Till two hundred degrees,

But since then no Green has been seen.

There once was a student named Morehid
"Vho made some acetyl chlorid.

But then like a boob
He looked down the tube,

And got it allover his forehead.

Son-"\¥hat becomes of the stars when the sun comes
?"up.

\Vise Parent-"Most of them go home to bed."

GERTIE STEIN'S LATEST EFFUSION.
In there,
vVell naturally,
In there,
vVell naturally,
vVe had fish and Serbs and pleasure.
\iVell naturally.

To Gertie
In there,
vVell naturally,
In there,
vVell naturally,
\¥e had fish and Serbs and pleasure.
I?
vVell hardly.

" .... The concert will begin promptly at eigh t-
thirty and will last till nine-thirty. There will be
no in termissions in the music. From nine-thirty till
ten Loew's ten-piece orchestra will furnish music for
dancing. During the intermission in dancing re-
freshments will be served ... "

-Our inspired contemporary, The Tech, in
speaking of the \Vinter Concert.

/

KIKO

"I hear Helen has divorced her husband."
"Yes. She thought she was marrying a '~Toman's

Home Companion,' but she got a 'Cosmopolitan.'''
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ADVICE FROlVI PEGASUS
You may talk of knowing motors,

Be they fixed or be they rotors,
Or any other type that has been flown.

They're all the same in theory-
But they're apt to make you leary

\'Then you're flying on 'cross-country all alone.

You're able to design them,
And even to refine them,

As your graduation ticket might denote;
But she cuts-out and she stutters,

And she misses and she flutters-
And, by the Lord! she will no longer "mote."

You'll be a little worried,
(You're a fool if you get flurried

Although your altitude's not what it's been.)
There's a landing field beyond

But you'll have to cross that pond,
So stretch your glide-and don't fall III a spm.

\Yell, I'm glad you landed safe
And you have no cause to chafe-

IVIyboy, you had an angel on your wing;
Coming down you cu t your gun;

That's a damn fool trick, old son-
Hispano plugs won't stand for such a thing.

I f you handle her wi th care,
\Vhy, she'll take you anywhere,

If she only gets her water, gas and oil.
But if YOU don't treat her right

All your theory's so much blight-
And you'll get you bunk beneath the Texas soil.

(Note:-\Ye hate to crab any stuff from the
Technique Grinds Editor, but this joke has been
turned in so often that we are publishing it to satisfy
the apparently universal demand. \Ve might add in
passing that, having made its annual appearance, it
will now be laid away in moth-balls until next year.)
Prof. Talbot :-"\\That is a vacuum?"
Stude:-"I have it in my mind, sir, but can't seem

to express it."

Busy Editor (to applicant for job)-"Ever read
proof?"

Applicant Gust out of col1ege)-"Yes, sir. That was
one of the required books in our course."

Proud Grad-"Yes, I got my lVI. E. degree at Tech.
I specialized in bridge work."

Sweet Sixteen-"I didn't know you were a dentist."

\Vhen a man butts in, somebody IS apt to get
his goat.

INTEREST VARIES INVERSELY AS THE SQUARE OF THE DISTANCE.
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TECH LIFE AS SHE IS LIVED.
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I may not be a poet,
I may write lots of bunk,

I may not have a choice of words,
1\1y stuff may all be junk.

But of one thing I am certain,
I t can't be so much worse,

Than what they serve in English
In the form of "Browning's Verse?"

\Vaiter: "\\Till you have a fifteen-cent cigar, sir?"
Guest (at New York"hotel): "Yes, if it doesn't

cost more than a quarter.

Some people have nerve enough to try to cash
a hat-check.

\VHY SPEAK OF LOVE?
After the long day's labor,
\Vhen the toil and the moil is done,
\\Then I slave no more
'lVIidst the din and the roar
Of the place where the engines run;
The passionate soul of the Steinway yearns
To take me away from the sham;
And oh! how I'd love to give heed to its call,
But there's just one thing that prevents it all,
For I can't play worth a damn.

"Your past is like an open book?"
"Yeh" - a regular l\llartin l\iI. Lomasney affir-

mation.
"Only it's written in the deaf and dumb lan-

guage. "

Proud Freshman (Pointing to Rogers Building)-
"This building goes back to the first president
of the Institute."

Doting Mama-"\Vasn't it satisfactory?"

The millenium-when a friend pulls out a box
of his own as you are about to offer him your last
cigarette.

GOOD!
The boy stood on the burning deck

The flames were ev'rywhere,
Bu t what else could he do bu t stand,

He did not have a chair.

\Voodman, woodman, spare that tree,
Fireman save my child,

The boy stood on the burning deck,
And the multitude went wild.

After a careful perusal of the registration figures
at Technology, showing an entering class numbering
approximately 700, I rise to remark that the w. k.
saying that there's one born every minute, is a bit
exaggerated. About two a day would be a closer
estimate.

"Beware of those suicide blondes."
"\Vhad'ye mean, suicide blondes?"
"One of those dyed by her own hand."
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On YOllr left may be seen Lenora Novasio who sings,
dances and vamps. Iiow would you like

to be her victim?

j

~
_.t ....••••••••. !HI~~ " "il
.~ J(\ J ~

Above we have Beth Lydy.
As usual, she takes the

leading role with
great success.

A nd now 011 your left are
eighteen of the reasons for
not staying at home. If
you don't believe it, count
'em. Oh, yes, we can count.
Try again.

WE HA VE WITH US
Some Reasons For Not SPending A Quiet Evening By The Fire.
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\VHAT'S GOING ON ?
Once upon a time-good old fairy tale beginning

-now, you'll expect to hear about Fred Stone, Helen
Falconer, the Six Brown Brothers, and all the rest
in "Jack 0' Lantern." But you've all seen it at
least once, we've seen it four times and we "ain't
got aweary yet," so there's nothing further to be
said about it, except-if you haven't seen it,-go to
it. No, this is no fairy tale, and it didn't happen so
long ago, either. \Ve were engaged in one of those
frivo-serious conversations with a sweet young thing
of our acquaintance and, in the course of the conver-
sation, she described herself as a mollusc. \Vhat
would you do under the circumstances? \Ve looked
as intelligent as possible and agreed, but hurriedly
turned the conversation in to less zoological channels.
First chance' we had we looked up the blooming
thing in the dictionary. To our further bewilder-
ment we found "Mollusc, n. Animal belonging to the
:Mollusca, sub-kingdom of soft-bodied and usually
hard-shelled animals." Not such a lot of help, these
dictionaries, after all. Then along came George Ar-
liss and made it all clear and lucid. A mollusc is
-well, a mollusc is-is-a mollusc. If you don't
believe it, go and see the play.

Aside from learning a lot of more or less worth-
while information regarding zoology and huma(l
nature, you'll see a good play and spend a very pleas-
ant evening. George Arliss at his best is always
well worth seeing and hearing. In "The lVlollusc"

•

The Dolly Sisters in "Oh, Look."

George ArUss in "The Mollusc."
he is at his best and the supporting cast is equally
good. No, we won't tell you what it is all about.
Of course there's a heroine, or a leading lady, which
ever you prefer, and a couple of other characters.
The latter are not nearly as incidental as they sound.
\Ve just put them that way, because for us, George
Arliss was the beginning and end of the performance.
Maybe you'll think otherwise when you see it. But
don't forget to see it. Then we mustn't neglect the
other half of the double bill, "A \Vell-Remembered
Voice" by Barrie. Barrie has been lauded by so
many mor~ eloquent tongues than ours that we will
remain silen t on the meri ts of the piece. I t is qui te
up to his usual style and admirably staged and acted.

If you want to see something lighter and musical,
there are some excellen t reasons on the opposi te page
for seeing "The Rainbow Girl." This play has been
in Boston before, but you'd hardly know it for the
same thing. I ts been touched up, worked over, all
the rough spots smoothed down, and the low spots
filled up. But Beth Lydy is the same old Beth, which
is comment enough. And the Dolly Sisters are in
again. lVlusic and dancing n' every thin' in "Oh,
Look!" Pay your money and take your choice.
Only if you don't like it, don't blame us. :Maybe
your views don't happen to coincide with ours.
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SIMPLEX STEEL TAPED CABLES
Hundreds of towns and cities today use
SIMPLEX Steel Taped Cables to distribute
current for street lighting. Satisfactory
service is assured because the cables are
designed for just this type of underground
distribution.

Low cost of installation and maintenance
make them desirable from an investmen t
standpoint. Streets need not be torn up;
pipes, manholes and catch basins need not be
moved, and no conduit is required.

SIMPLEX WIRE &CABLE @
MANUFACTURERS

201 DEVONSHIRE ST_ BOSTON
CHICAGO SAN FRA,"I:CJ6CO I

-------\
(Continued from page 12)

Second Spasm.
Scene: The Pass of T hermopylae.
Time: The Night Before.

(Enter a chorus of eight Chicago scrub-women sing-
ing the "Siren's Song.")

(Enter the marble stairs. Enter Archimedes, trip-
pingly, down the marble stairs clad in a bathtub. The
eight scrub-women promptly faint away in a corner of
the pass, leaving the song suspended on a convenient
clothesline. )
Archimedes: Eureka! Eureka!

(Exit A rchimedes and the bathtub over a near-by
mountain. The scrub-women revive, remove the song

from the line and finish it.)
Third Spasm.

Scene: Certainly.
Time: Jvlidnight.

(Enter FUZZY-'lfJ1lZZY and Blanchelle.)
Fuzzy-vVuzzy: I love you.
Blanchette: My, what a funny valentine!
Fuzzy-vVuzzy: I love you!

(He kisses her)
I love you!!
(He kisses her)
I love you!!!
(He kisses her and then she dies.)

FINIS.

THE

'.MAKERS OF SMART CLOTHES"

Cafe with Table O'Hote
and A La Carte Service

RIVERBANK COURT HOTEL
Located Opposite Institute of Technology

Menus Submilled for [Banquets

Rose Garden and Dutch Room may be engaged for
Dances and AssembliesNEW YORK505 FIFTH AVENUE
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But when this love grew warmer
And they learned the joy of a kiss,
They knocked ou t all the spaces
ANDSATUPCLOSELIKETHIS. -Record.

THE old reliable stand-bys are now being utilized
in the industries of peace. The pencil is the fi:-st

tool llsed in the change. The long estahlished famous
VENUS Pencils (made in 17 degrees) always can be
depended on for the most exacting work.

FIRE
LIA B I L-

ITV, AUTO-
MOBILE, BUR-

CLARY AND EVERY
DESCRIPTION OF INS'UR-

ANCE AT LOWEST RATES.
TELS. 1465, 1466,1467,1468,1469,4085 &4139 MAIN

At the Men's Store of New England

CLOTHING HATS

SHOES FURNISHINGS

.-~~~.'"'tJS~Y
THE SERVICE STORE

HINCKLEY & WOODS
INSURANCE
98 MILK ST.
BOSTON

NE\iV VERSION OF AN OLD STORY
\\Then first he came to see her
He showed a timid heart,
And when the lights were low
They sat this far apart.

Husband (who has just made a big success in
business): \\Tell. lVlary, now we can have an auto-
mobile, and you can have some decen t clothes.

lVlary: Oh, Henry, why can't I dress like other
women? -Record.

American Lead Pencil Company 218 Filth Ave.• Dept. M1. New York
and Clapton, London, Ene.

Ouch!-Ella-Haven't I seen you 111 that gown
before?

Bella-I think not! I've worn it only at fashion-
able affairs! -Cartoons.

A HIGH FLYER.
lVlarie-Have you met the ace from Seattle?
Henri-The ace?
Marie-Yes, she brought down five machines

with her. -Stanford Chaparral.

17 black degrees

For hold heavy lines
68-58-48-38

For !::cneral writin!::
and sketchin!::.

28-8-H8-F-H

For clean fine lines
2H-3H-4H-SH-6H

For delicate thin
lines. maps

7H-8H-9H

FREE
(Except packing

and postage.)
Send six cents in
stamps to cover
packing and post-
age and we will
send VOll free .5
trial iength VE-
1\US Pencils and
a VE1\US Eraser
for test.
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VEST POCKET
KODAKS

$7.50 to $13.50
SIZE OF PICTURE, 1~ x 2}/5

SPECIAL 34 x 52 EASTMAN ENLARGEMENT
FROJ\I ABOVE - - - - 20 CENTS EACH

High-Grade Engraving
Printing

HIGH GRADE SELF-FILLING
FOUNTAIN PENS

J.B.Hunter COlDpany
Hardware

60 Summer Street, Boston, Mass.

Invitations and Announcements
Reception and Visiting Cards
Monogram and Address Dies
Menus, Programs and Dance Orders
Students' Supplies
Loose Leaf Goods, Fountain Pens
Leather Specialties and Brass Goods

57 -61 Franklin Street, Boston, Mass.

$2.50 to $5.00"Won't Leak"

AUTOMOBILE
INSURANCE
FIRE AND ACCIDENT

BEST COMPANIES
AT LOWEST RATES

Louis: Turn your face this way.
Louise: You'll kiss me if I do.
Louis: No, I won't.
Louise: Then wha t's the use?

- Punch Bowl.

Joys of lVlovie Acting-"Now in this scene you
hug those bathing girls on the beach. Naturally,
their escort punches you."

"But those are genuine bathing girls. They are
not employed by any movie concern."

"Precisely. And so, when their escort punches
you, we ough t to get some very realistic effects."

- Kansas City Journal.

-Judge.

Also All Other Kinds of
Insurance

HARDLY THE THING.
"Bridget, make some noodle soup for lunch."
"How do you make it?"
"Don't you know how to make noodle soup?

Use your head."

-Jester.

ROBT. A. BOlT & CO.
40 Kilby Street, Boston

Sympathetic Parson: Oh! \-\founded in the leg?
Satiric Sammie: Naw! In the head! The band-

age slipped down.



THE \100 DOO

THE DANSANTS
These Universally Popular Dances Have Been

Resumed Daily at

23

tarun9\uick
Music for Dancing in the Cafe from 4 until 9 P. M.

Music in the Egyptian Room from 6.30 until 12.30

This will prove pleasant news to' dance-lovers

L. C. PRIOR, Managing Director

OLD CLOTHES WANTED

BY

MAX KEEZER
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Your

Cast-off Clothing

Will call at your room day or evening
at your pleasure

1236 MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE

CAMBRIDGE

Telephones: 12~~~} If one is busy call the other.

Futile Idealism-Two political candidates were
discussing a coming local election.

"\Vhat did the audience say when you told them
you had never paid a dollar for a vote?" queried one.

"A few cheered, but the majority seemed to lose
in terest," returned the other.-Trutlz Seeker.

"Pardon me," he said, "I bought this shirt here
yesterday. However, I don't like it and I wondered
if I could change it at this counter?"

"Oh, dear no!" she answered, "You'd better go in
a private room."

-Record.

SAMSON SPOT CORD

~~+ r -":',,~~ ~ ~",t:.t'~
For Sash Cord, Clothes Lines, Trolley Cord

Signal Cord, Arc Lamp Cord, etc.
Extra Quality. guaranteed free from imperfections.

Send for sample and catalogue of all kinds
of braided corel.

Samson Cordage 'Yorks, Boston, Mass.
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PATRONIZE
YOUR BARBER SHOP

Your Shop Offers
1. Usual Dividends 3. Clean Shop
2. Reasonable Prices 4. Good Barbers

Hair Cut, 35 cents Shave, 15 cents

The Faculty and upper classmen will recognize workmen
whom they visited when Tech was in Boston.

Technology Branch

WALTON LUNCH CO.
30 Haymarket Square
44 Summer Street
8 Tremont Row

78 Massachusetts Avenue
42 Federal Street

242 Tremont Street
629 Washington Street

7 School Street
424 Tremont Street

Office:
1083 Washington Street

Boston, Mass.

Clerk-I really cannot read this letter, sir; the
writing is so bad.

Boss (impatiently)-Nonsense! The writing is
good enough-any ass could read it. Hand it to me!

-A'lOg'loan.

1st Roommate (reading Bacon): The ligh ter sort
of malignity turneth but to a crossness or forwardness,
or aptness to oppose or difficilness, or--"

2nd Ditto: \\Thy don't you get a trot?
-Record.

Co-Edna-I got a letter from Frank-the hateful
old thing; he's in Florida.

Co-Edith-\Vhat makes you think he's so hate-
ful?

Co-Edna-He says he shot a seven-foot alligator,
and as soon as he shoots another like it he'll have a
pair of slippers made for me.

-Punch BO'lf.'I.

SHE FELL FOR THE \VINGS.
Young lady to Colonel-Oh! I see you are an

aviator, lieutenant.
-Stanford Chaparral.



It was a hot sultry day. Not a breath of air was
stirring .. Suddenly there was a movement in the for-
est. It seemed that the edge of the forest was moving
straigh t forward from its former boundary. Another
look-it was not the black outline of the forest, but a
black line of humanity that was moving. A great
closely packed mob of native women and warriors in
their fierce war pain ts.

It was to be a jubilee day on that small island
in the South Pacific. A white man, washed ashore
from a wreck, was to furnish the amusement. There
he was walking in the midst of the bloodthirsty
cannibals unafraid. He gazed out upon the calm
blue waters of the Pacific Ocean and then back to
the crowd of shouting black men and muttered to
himself with a grin, "Pacific!"

Slowly they approached the spot where he was to
meet his death and yet as he looked at the boiling sul-
phur spring and realized that if his last card failed him
he would be made to walk down into the gradually
deepening waters until they met over his head, he
seemed unworried. He still had confidence in his last
card.

The natives stopped and the chief ,of the tribe
stepped forward to start him down between the lane
of warriors into the boiling inferno.

Suddenly the man pulled from under his blouse
a thin rectangular object and presented it to the
astonished chief. Nothing like it had ever been seen
before. Mter a hurried look at the object the chief
grabbed the prisoner by the arm and started leading
him back to the village.

Great was their dismay when the chief shouted
over his shoulder to them, "Nibius quilliem Sum,"
which is to say, "No killing to-day."

The crowd followed the chief and his new friend
back to the village at a safe distance and later were
to be found peeping through his windows.

The mystery was too great for them. On look-
ing through the windows they beheld their ferocious
chief rolling on the floor weeping with laughter.
Clutched in one hand was the rectangular shaped
object that had saved the white man's life. On it
they saw the one word Voodoo.

The moral of this little tale is, don't buy Voodoo
and you will surely be a "dead one."
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