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HAVE you seen the snappy, new Packard 

Light Eight? Try this number over on your 

speedway and you'll join the rousing 

chorus, "What a car!" . . . Just get behind 

the wheel and go places. Put it through 

all its paces. You'll find it accelerates 

like a rocket, rides like a Pullman and 

turns up speed 110 end. And is this car 

quiet? You scarcely hear the engine purr. 

You glide away in low as noiselessly as you 

flash along in high. And you shift with­

out a click. Free-Wheeling? It's yours at 

the flick of a finger . . . Now stand off and 

look at the job. It's long and rangy—low 

and smart—brimming with motor car "it." 

For you or your family here's a car that 

renews the thrill of youth . . . And, the 

marvel of it is, this Packard Light Eight 

lists at less than $2000 at the factory. A 

Packard! At a price! Use your influence! 

P A C K A R D  
Tlqkt £iqht 

A S K  T H E  
M A N  W H O  

O W N S  O N E  
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THE BIG- SENSATION rrns SUMMER. 

COOL AND REFRTSHING-

T H E Y  S U R E  A R £ -  LIFE SAVERS 
...to parched palates 

iHote l  J l s tor  
T I M E S  S Q U A R E  N E W  Y O R K  C I T Y  

C O N S I S T E N T  C E N T R A L I T Y  

W h e t h e r  y o u  c o me  t o  Ne w  Y o r k  

f o r  in t e l l e c t u a l  n o u r i s h m e n t  .  

o r  i n t e l l e c t u a l  r e l a x a t i o n ,  y o u ' l l  

f i n d  t h e  A s t o r .  . .  i n  t he  h e a r t  o f  

t h i s  g r e a t  m e t r o p o l i s . ,  . m a k e s  a n  

i d e a l  s t a r t i n g  p o i n t  f o r  e i t h e r .  

F R E D  A .  M U S C H E N H E I M  
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Walton Lunch Company 
Office: 

1083 WASHINGTON STREET 

420 Tremont Street 242 Tremont Street 

202 Dartmouth Street 1083 Washington Street 

629 Washington Street 44 Scollay Square 

30 Hay market Square 332 Massachusetts Avenue 

6 Pearl Street 19 School Street 

540 Commonwealth Avenue 437 Boylston Street 

1215 Commonwealth Avenue 34 Bromfield Street 

105 Causeway Street 

Walton Restaurants Nearest to Technology 
Are: 

78 MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE, CAMBRIDGE 

1080 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 
VYtadge Evans 
Goes into a "HUDDLE" with Ramon Novarro 
in the picture of that name, now at 

LOEW'S STATE THEATRE 

Sergeant (at the police station): "What! you 
back again?1' 

Frosh: "Uh, huh; any mail?" 
— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 

Steward: "You ought to give me a tip. Why 
the champion tightwad on this boat gives me a 
dime." 

Passenger: "Yeah. Well meet the new cham­
pion." 

— Owl 
m a m  

Salesman: "Is Mr. Vanderspoof in?" 
Butler: "No, sir. Mr. Vanderspoof is out." 
Salesman: "Fine! I've come to call on Mrs. 

Vanderspoof." 
— Owl 

Mother: "Oh, why didn't you call me when 
those bad boys started to throw stones?" 

Son: "Hell, Ma! What woulda been the use? 
You can't hit the side of a barn." 

— Wampus 

WHAT'S THE USE? 
"Whatcha studyin'?" 
"Soc'ology." 
"Hard?" ' 
"N'very." 
"How many cuts y' 'lowed?" 
"Never calls sa roll." 
"Lotsa prelims?" 
"Never gives any." 
"Outside readin' and writin'?" 
"Nope." 
"Called on offen?" 
"About once a week." 
"Thought there was a string to it." 

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

BOSTON HOME. 

"Naturally"-The College Headquarters 

• • • Ŝhe • • • 

Hotel Kenmore 
COMMONWEALTH AVENUE AT KENMORE SQUARE 

Four Hundred 
Luxurious Rooms 

each with 
Bath —Tub—Shower 

Circulating 
Ice Water 

Ample 
Parking Space 

The best private functions rooms 
in Boston for College 

Social Affairs 

"Pawdon me, Mrs. Astor, but that would 
never have happened if you hadn't stepped be' 
tween me and the spittoon." 

— Zip 'n Tang 

A colored boy was strolling through a ceme­
tery reading the inscriptions on the tombstones. 
He came to one which read, "Not dead, but 
sleeping." 

Scratching his head, the negro remarked: "He 
sure ain't foolin1 nobody but hisself." 

— Exchange 

Gent: "Er, er, I want a pair of pajamas." 
Salesgirl: "Broadcloth?" 
Gent: "Er, er, . . . no, for myself." 

— Rice Owl 

It won't be 
Ions now 

• The time has come (the walrus said) 

when freshmen do ff their dinks, soph­

omores and juniors tear off to Europe 

and seniors discover whether or not 

there is lif e after college. 

Make your last days at school more 

p leasant  by reading Swizzle-s t ick ,  
a novelette by a debutante, which is 

as stimulating as the title implies; 

Know Your Olympics, an informa­

tive article on the event which holds 

the spotlight; and many other fiction 

and fact features reflecting all your 

high moments. There is rollicking, 

panicing humor to cheer your remain­

ing days, in the July issue o f 

C o l  l e g e  H u m o r  
1050 North LaSalle Street 

CHICAGO 





Hold on Tight! 

Bhos i (Backing Up 





SARGENT STUDENTS ON 
WILDEST RAMPAGE IN HISTORY 

SIX POUCEMEN BRUTALLY SLAUGHTERED 
GIRLS ABDUCT SCANTILY CLAD HARVARD STUDENTS 

Cambridge, Mass., May 16 (BP): Running amuck 
after winning the daisy chaining contest in a 
meet with RadclifFe and Wheelock earlier in the 
day, Sargent School students last night were par­
ticipants in one of the worst riots in the history 
of this city. The disturbance, which reached 
monster proportions late in the evening and was 
still unquelled by police, firemen, and the Massa­
chusetts National Guard at 2.30 this morning 
when this item went to press, started when three 
Harvard men, lost in the wilds of Cambridge, 
ventured unknowingly into Everett Street, the 
sacred sanctum of the Sargent girls. The men 
were quickly spied by the Sargent girls who 
needed just such a stimulus to set them off on 
what will probably go down in history as the 
Great Cambridge Riot. 

After organizing in front of the school build­
ings, the girls playfully set fire to the school 
buildings, turned in a false alarm, and started in 
mob formation for Harvard Square. Police and 
firemen, who had been notified by citizens, 
arrived at the scene in short order and attempted 
to form a barrier in front of the onrushing tide 
of Amazon-like women. Their efforts were of no 
avail, however, because as soon as the officers and 
firemen in the first line were picked up bodily by 
the first three girls and hurled to one side, the 
remainder of the police and firemen decided to 
call a retreat. 

With their progress thus unhindered, the girls 
made their way to Harvard Square, wrecking 
anything that obstructed them. At one point 
on the march, a furniture van carrying a large 
load approached the oncoming students. Evi­
dently panic-stricken, the driver lost control of 
his machine and leaped out, as the van careened 
madly toward the students. Reliable witnesses 
state that the first line of girls caught hold of the 
wheels and body of the van as it came toward 
them and brought it to a dead halt. The rest of 
the column of rioters quickly reduced the massive 
van to a tangled mass of wreckage and not a trace 
of the load of furniture remained on the site of 
the carnage after the students had passed. 

Several hydrants were then torn from their 
moorings by the crowd of girls, which was slowly 
developing a nasty temper, and the Department 
of Public Works, after shutting off the water in 
the mains in order to make repairs, announced 
late last night that it would probably take several 
days before the city would again be supplied with 
water. 

Finally, after taking a roundabout route through 
the environs of Harvard Square, leaving wreckage 
and utter desolation in their wake, the rioters 
entered the square shortly after two o'clock and 
turned their steps toward the University build­
ings and yard. When this item went to press, 

(Continued on next page) 
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shortly after, it was rumored that a small army 
of the girls had invaded the Harvard dormitories 
and were carrying off weakly protesting students 
in their night clothes. However, this news could 
not be verified in time to print the complete story 
in this issue. 

The latest report from the home of Mayor 
Russell of Cambridge, who was notified when 
the riot assumed serious proportions, is that he 
is contemplating requesting President Hoover to 
send a division of the Regular Army to Cam' 
bridge in an attempt to put an end to the riot. 

2 
Several botanists have recently succeeded in 

crossing the onion and the cabbage. —- [ews 
Item. 

When Burbank was struck by his brilliant idea 
Of crossing a beet with a "cuke," 

We gardeners watched with a cynical sneer 
And greeted each vegetable freak to appear 

With many a laughing rebuke; 

It seemed rather silly — at least only faddish 
To hitch our asparagus onto a radish! 

But now that leguminous mergers are old 
It does not surprise us to learn 

That science at last has successfully rolled 
The cabbage and onion together, we're told — 

It gives us but little concern; 

We'd like, though, to know who those 
scientists are 

And — what are they going to call the 
cigar? 

rz. 

Boy: "What do you make shoes out of?" 
Shoemaker: "Hide." 
Boy: "Why should I hide?" 
Shoema\er: "Hide! Hide! You know, the 

cow's outside!" 
Boy: "Aw, let the old cow come in, 

I'm not afraid!" 
— Voo Doo 1928 

Small Boy: "Pop, what're those things on the 
cow's head?" 

Pop: "Those are the cow's horns." 
Cow: "Moo'O'O? " 
S. B.: "Pop, which horn did the cow blow?" 

— Voo Doo 1927 
l 

Stenographer (over the telephone): "I won't be 
able to come to work today, Professor. I have 
chapped lips." — Voo Doo 1927 

Prof: "When I took 'this course, I could solve 
any problem." 

Stude: "Yes, but someone else was teaching 
you." — Voo Doo 

She:  "That Chesterfield was much more satisfying. 
He: "Yes, and twice as comfortable." 


