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Get this, folks: 
OLD GOLDS are FULL-WEIGHT 

When you're in a Hot Spot 
—light a cool OLD GOLD 

Finer tobacco, that's the answer. 
Queen-leaf tobacco from, the heart of 
the stalk. The choicest and coolest 
burning of all Turkish and domestic. 
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Old Maid—I bet that man was embarrassed 
when you caught him looking over the transom! 

Second O. M.—Gosh, yes; I thought he'd never 
get over it. 

•—Rammer Jammer. 

"Well, that's one thing the depression hasn't 
effected." 

"Wha2;2;at?" 
"The crematory's urning power!" 

—Exchange. 

"Another combination shot," said the co-ed as 
she leaned too far over the billiard table. 

—A wgwan. 

Why is he always so silly? Farce of habit I 
guess. 

—Exchange. 

"I fainted and they brought me to. So I fainted 
again." 

"Why?" 
"Well, they brought me two more." 

—Oklahoma Aggievator. 

T 
La 

Travelling Salesman's Wife: Bobbie, this is your 
uncle from St. Louis. 

Young Bobbie: Yea, for a dollar he is. 
—Frivol. 

Hotel Kenmore 
rrNaturally" — The College Headquarters 

. . . The . . . 

Four Hundred 
Parking Space 

Luxurious Rooms 
each with 
Ice Water 

Ample 

Circulating 
Bath 'Tub - Sh ower 

The best private functions rooms 
in Boston for College 

Social Affairs 
COMMONWEALTH AVENUE AT KENMORE SQUARE 

DURING THE PAST YEAR OVER SIXTY-FIVE 
COLLEGE ATHLETIC TEAMS AND THREE 
THOUSAND COLLEGE STUDENTS AND 
FAMILIES HAVE MADE THE KENMORE 

THEIR BOSTON HOME. 

The 

D E A I V L L E  

[line and Dance 

to the music of the Colored 
Aristocrats at the new Deauville 
in residential Boston and adja­
cent to Tech. 

3 2 4  N E W B U R Y  S T R E E T  

A smart, secluded spot where 
you may enjoy the evening, with 
selected entertainers. 

Popular College and Football Nights 

Moderate Prices • No Cover Charge 

Open at 8 P.M. Call Kenmore 6477 
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GEORGIE RAFT very naturally takes 
the part of "UNDER-COVER MAN" at the 
METROPOLITAN THEATRE, starting 
Friday, Dec. 16. 

HOLD EVERYTHING 
It was the eventful day of the opening of the 

Kentucky derby season. The crowds were more 
than a milling mass, all shoving and straining to 
see how the sweepstakes were to turn. The jockeys 
were up and their chargers were gesturing with the 
nervous equestrian smartness that is ever present 
just before the start. Everywhere the spectators 
were jumping up and down to view the get-away. 
Just then the horses were lined up at the barrier. 
A woman grasped her husband by the arm and 
hysterically asked for a safety pin, meanwhile grab­
bing after something about her knees. The tape 
was raised and someone in the crowd yelled, 
"They're off!" .... And the woman fainted. 

—Battalion. 

Girl (at show): "Somebody is fooling with my 
knee.-" 

Escort: "It's me, an d I'm not fooling." 
—Georgia Tech Yellow Jacket. 

a 
"Washington was 'First in war, first in peace, 

and first in the hearts of his countrymen.' " 
"Yep, if he hadn't married a widow his record 

would have been complete." 
—Cajoler. 

1 
And there's the story concerning a Chepachet 

clergyman, who, at a dinner, had to listen to a talk­
ative young man, who had much to say on Darwin 
and his "Origin of the Specie." 

"I can't see," bawled the young whippersnapper, 
"what difference it would make to me if m' grand­
father was an ape." 

"No," skirmished the clergyman, "I can't see that 
it would. But it must have made a great difference 
to your grandmother." 

—Brown Jug. 

i 
He: "I like to take experienced girls home." 
She: "I'm not experienced." 
He: "Well, you're not home yet, either." 

—Rammer Jammer. 

Active: "Hey, freshman, what the hell's the idea 
of running the other way when I call you?" 

Quick thinking pledge: "The echoes in this big 
house are so confusing." 

—Sun Dial. 
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Irate Father: "What's the idea of bringing my 
daughter home at eight'thirty in the morning?-" 

Voice over the phone: "Well, you see, sir , I had 
a nine o'clock class." 

—Boston U. Bcanpot. 

I 
Harvard Man—Who knocked on the door of 

my bath house? 
Attendant—It was me. 
H. M. (to second H. M.)—What is he trying 

to say? 
—Lyre. 

1 
A little bee was flying merrily around in a field 

of clover. The little bee lighted on a very nice piece 
of clover and started sucking the honey therefrom. 
A big cow grazin' in the field gobbled up this piece 
of clover and the bee. 

The bee, finding itself in the cow's stomach with 
no means of egress, rolled over and went to sleep. 

—When the bee woke up, the cow was gone. 
—Exchange. 

2 
Artist: Are you a college w oman, young lady? 
Model: Yes, sir. 
Artist: Then you won't do. I want to paint a 

picture of the Virgin Mary. 
—Arizona Kitty Kat. 

Mae—"Bob gave me some lipstick for my birth' 
day because he took it off every date we had." 

June (absent mindedly)—"He gave me bloom' 
ers." 

I 
"Whose picture is that?" 
"Oh, that's a picture of me when I was a baby." 
"Oh, you were a nice bald'headed baby." 
"Hey, you're looking at that picture upside 

down." 
—Rensselatu "Pup.' 





Phosphorus Wishes You 
A Glorious 4th of July 



(Voo Doo presents the third of a series of drawings by local talent. Save this page for future reference.) 



Vacations: Their Cause and What to do Before 
The Doctor Comes 

"Pardon me, may I borrow some 
sugar?" 

Prof.: "We will now discuss sex." 
German student: "Ya, mein lucky 

number." 

I 
First director: "But think of the ex­

pense. " 
Second director: "To hell with the 

expense, we've got plenty of them al­
ready." 

It seems that the poor oppressed 
farmers have acquired a theme song, 
to wit: How Am I Doin', Hay, Hay. 

Frosh: "They tell me that goldfish 
frequently have eczema." 

'33: "Yes, hut it's only on a small 
scale." 

For some unknown reason, it seems 
inevitable that the boys who have to 
remain in Boston over the vacation 
relegate themselves to a week or more 
of constant griping, to say nothing of 
downhearted moping. This seems to 
be an utter waste of time, however, 
as the Voo Doo survey on vacation 
pastimes indicates. We are glad to be 
of assistance to any vacationers who 
remain in town by printing the fol­
lowing list of things to do, the result 
of our extensive survey which was 
started some seven minutes ago, at 
least. 

Your mornings will be the least 
troublesome part of the day, we think, 
being spent either in peaceful slumber 
or in yelling to the guy next door to 
shut up, or whyinhell doesn't he hire a 
hall? (It has been definitely proven 
that vicious thumping on the wall does 
absolutely no good in this case.) 

Thus you will only have the after­
noon and night to worry about. After 
lunch you can visit all the historical 
and otherwise repulsive places in Bos­
ton that everyone says you really must 
see. Bunker Hill Monument, Paul 
Revere's house, and Faneuil Hall will 
easily fill an afternoon and you can 
think of any number of other places— 
if you care for that sort of thing. And 
there's always the Arnold Arboretum. 

And now we have only the evenings 
left. (You see, it's really easy to find 
something to do if you put your mind 
to it.) The evenings are somewhat 
more difficult to dispose of but we're 
always willing to make suggestions. 

One thing for which Boston is famed 
is the large number of lectures and 
open forums (or is it fori?) that it sup­
ports. It's a rare evening that you 
won't be able to find Mrs. Q. K. 
Clydde-Winterbottom regaling an au­
dience with a first-hand description of 
the sex-life of the Tibetan yak; or 
Ferdinand Archibald Hetherington 
holding forth on the virtues of Dr. 
Quiggle's Pink Pills for hardening of 
the dandruff. 

But then, we realize that some few 
of our readers may not be interested in 
lectures. To these benighted individu­
als, we suggest going to the Boston 
Public Library where, if they are lucky, 
they may induce the librarian to lend 
them the unexpurgated edition of Peter 
Rabbit. 

So, dear reader, between lectures 
and lurid fiction, you should find no 
difficulty in spending your evenings 
pleasantly. At least, it's not our fault 
if you do. 
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She—"Are you Ray from the Beta house?" 

He—"No, I'm the Gamma Ray." 

"Gentlemen . . 
Just to prove that Voo Doo really 

Sees All—Knows All, we are happy 
to he able to print at this time a 
hitherto unpublished story from the 
memoirs of that master of thrilling—-
albiet imaginative stories, Prof. Ed­
ward (Eddie to you) Miller. (All 
names used in the story will he ficti­
tious—not that there ever were any 
real characters.) 

"Speaking of the universal gas con­
stant, gentlemen, reminds me of some­
thing that happened when I was in 
Vladivostock at a convention of the 
International Society for the Preven­
tion of Excessive Lengthening of the 
Valve Spindle, jokingly referred to as 
the I.S.P.E.L.V.S. You see, gentle­
men, Brother Heffelpiffle, a delegate 
from Germany, was demonstrating the 
value of writing a new text-book every 
year and he was using a Corliss triple 
expansion marine vertical steam table 
as a model. 

"Well, gentlemen, you know that it 
don't make a particle of difference 
whether you turn your eccentric ahead 
or back. But Brother Pifflehoffle didn't 
know that and he was about to length­
en cutoff by decreasing the lead on 

the crank end. Well, there I was, 
about twenty feet from the speaker; I 
knew the danger he was in and I didn't 
have no time to think. 

"I leaped over the heads of about 
twelve delegates who were standing 
between me and the speaker and with 
one healthy wallop I send Hifflehoffle 
spinning across the room where he 
fetched his head up against an old 
steam table that someone had left 
there. 

"About two hours later, gentlemen, 
Pifflepoffle came to. I happened to be 
standing in the steam chest of a mer­
cury-sulphur dioxide engine at the 
time and I saw him come at me brand­
ishing a dashpot menacingly. Well, 
gentlemen, it was perfectly evident 
that he meant business, so I had to 
think fast. I divided the heat of his 
wrath by 778 and before he had a 
chance to say 'It's perfectly evident' 
I grabbed one of the governor balls, 
changed my entropy, and vanished 
through the exhaust port. 

"But speaking of exhaust ports, gen­
tlemen, I don't think I told you the 
one about . . 

"In Union there is strength," runs 
the old gag. How about those cigars 
that carry Union labels? 

, kJj 

Father: "Once upon a time a porcu­
pine and a skunk were looking for a 
place to spend the night when they 
came upon a lion's den. It took them 
a long time to decide which one should 
go in first. Finally the porcupine 
entered and was immediately de­
voured. Now why did the porcupine 
go in first?" 

Young sen: "Because the skunk had 
better scents." 

-j&Jb 

Engineer's Love Song 
My darling, your eyes are so bright 

that they scorch 
Like the flame of an oxy-acetylene 

torch. 
Your lips are as red as the ruby's red 

glow; 
(They make them synthetie'ly now, 

dear, you know.) 
Like crystals of calcite your white 

teeth appear— 
(The stuff that is doubly refracting, 

my dear.) 
Your skin is as flawless and clear as 

the face 
Of a high-powered lens, just removed 

from its case. 
Your hair's so unruly and fluffy, my 

dear, 
That it looks like the foam on a seidel 

of beer. 
And your form, gee, it's perfect—at 

least nearly so— 
(For I figured it out on my slide-rule, 

you know.) 
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