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Dad: Fine son you are! You say you don't like 
your college work, but here you are back home 
with a wife! 

Son: But dad, this course wasn't optional! 
—Octopus. 

& 
1/c: "What are children of the Czar called, 

Mister?" 
4/c: "Czardines, sir." 

—The Log. 

L 
There was a young bridge fiend named Rid, 
Whose wife was expecting a kid; 

He became very blue 
When the one became two, 

He said, "She's redoubled my bid." 
—Punch Bowl. 

Frosh: How about a date sometime? 
Senior Co-ed: I can't go out with a baby. 
Frosh: Pardon me—I didn't know—. 

—Bored Wal\. 

M 

Little Boy—Mister, why is cream higher than 
milk? 

Milkman—Because it's harder for the cow to 
sit on the little bottles. 

—A. & M. Battallion. 

Elderly Gentleman (bewildered at elaborate 
wedding)—Are you the bridegroom, young man? 

Wedding Guest—No sir; I am not. I wa s elimi­
nated in the semi-finals. 

—Medley. 

H O T E L  

ST. REGIS 

A N S O N  W E E K S  •  

. . . now at the Seaglade with his 

15-piece orchestra .. . that orchestra 

smart Californians have enjoyed for 

several seasons. 

Reserve your Seaglade table early, 
or you'll be behind the times. 

Couvert from 9:30, week-days, $2; 

Saturdays, $3; none for late-

staying diners. 

Have You Joined the St. Regis College Club? 

FIFTH AVE. AT E. 55TH STREET 

NEW YORK 
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IRENE DUNNE cleverly portrays "THE 
LADY DECEIVED", coming attraction at 
LOEW'S STATE and ORPHEUM Theatre, 
week starting January 20. 

I u 

HOLD ON TIGHT 
Crowded trolley car. (Young lady is vainly 

groping for her purse to pay her fare.) 
Young Man: "Pardon me, miss, but may I not 

pay your fare?" 
Young Lady: "Sir!" 
(Several seconds of groping.) 
Young Man: "I beg your pardon again, young 

lady, but won't you let me pay your fare?" 
Young Lady: "Why, I don't even known you, 

and anyway, I'll have this purse opened in a mim 
ute." 

(Continued groping.) 
Young Man: "I really must insist on paying your 

fare. You've unbuttoned my suspenders three 
times!" 

—Bean pot. 

Prof.—"Why sit on your drawing?" 
Fresh from the farm—"Sir, you said to hatch 

the section!" 
—7\[avy Log. 

Lieut. Agnew: What right do you have to swear 
before me in class? 

Miller: How could I know you wanted to swear? 
—Snipper. 

a 
He—"Hey, Mary; look at the goitre on the 

cow. 
She—"That's no goitre; can't you tell one from 

the udder." 
—Lyre. 

a 
Man: Here's a nickel, son. 
Newsie: So you're my old man? 

—Kitty Kat. 

1 
You never smoked in bed before we were mar' 

ried, Henry! 
—Gargoyle. 

The young minister was reading announcements 
at the Sunday service. He stumbled across one of 
them and the following words slipped out: "The 
Little Mother's League will hold their weekly meet' 
ing this afternoon. All those who wish to become 
Little Mothers please see me in the rectory." 

—Princeton Tiger. 



January, 1933 THE M. I. T. VOO DOO 

INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 

PAGE 

W. S. Best Printing Company . . I. F. C. 

Brooks Brothers . . . . . 21 

Brown & Williamson Tobacco. . . 22 

B u c k  &  D o e  R u n  V a l l e y  F a r m s  . . .  2 4  

C o l o n i a l  N a v i g a t i o n  C o m p a n y  . . .  2 2  

Hicks & Shaw . . . . . 21 

H o t e l  K e n m o r e  . . . . .  3  

Liggett & Myers Tobacco Company . . 15 

L o e w ' s  S t a t e  T h e a t r e  . . . .  2  

Mass. Institute of Technology . . I. B. C. 

M a t t i e  t h e  T a i l o r  . . . . .  2 4  

Miller Drug Company . . . . 21 

9 

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company . O. B. C. 

Shelton Hotel 23 

St. Regis Hotel ..... 1 

W a l t o n  L u n c h  C o m p a n y  . . .  3  

Hotel Kenmore 
'Naturally" — The College Headquarters 

. . . The . . . 

Four Hund red 
Parking Space 

Luxurious Rooms 
each with 

Ice Water 

Ample 

Circulating 

Bath •Tub - Shower 

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. '  

Walton Lunch Company 
Office: 

1083 WASHINGTON STR EET 

420 Tremont Street 

202 Dartmouth Street 

629 Washington Street 

30 Haymarket Square 

6 Pearl Street 

242 Tremont Street 

1083 Washington Street 

44 Scollay Square 

332 Massachusetts Avenue 

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 A VENUE, CAMBRIDGE 

1080 BOYLSTON STR EET, BOSTON 



in p erron * cit the j T]HIJ]5]QRTthfa'rt 



WE GIVE YOU THE FACULTY 
THEY GIVE YOU HELL 



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



MINUTES OF A FACULTY MEETING 

The meeting was called to order by 
the Secretary, as he was the only one 
present. After hanging on the table 
for silence, but being unable to stop 
himself from talking, he asked for a 
recess and granted it. In half an hour 
Prof. Joe Phelan, in company with 
Dan, the Janitor, strolled in. Right on 
their heels, and incessantly tripping 
them up, was Prof. Sears. When asked 
to leave that hunk of rope he was 
smoking outside, he nonchalantly 
sniped it on the door jamb and stuck 
it in his pocket. 

The room was now filling rapidly, 
and the noise of rattling dice and 
spinning coins was only overcome by 
the bellowing voice of Boss Tucker. 
Everyone thought he was calling the 
meeting to order, but they soon found 
out he was only trying to sell some 
land in Manhattan. 

The congregation was finally 
quieted down by the Chairman rising 
and asking in a sepulchral voice for 
the usual corrections and additions. He 
was answered by the usual silence. 

The old business which had been 
carried along for ten years already was 
laid on the table until the next meet­
ing. Awakened from a deep sleep, in 
which he was dreaming of the Hoot-
Smawley Bill, Prof. Doten now piped 
up that he still could see no improve­
ment in the temperature of the room. 
Although it had been decided at the 
last meeting to raise the temperature 
from 64 to 73, said Prof. Doten, ap­
parently nothing had been done about 
it. Prof. Miller was called in and sug­
gested using a turbine or two. 

As he finished his speech, a faint 
voice was heard at the back of the 

room: "Many are cold but few are 
frozen.'" The assembly was thrown 
into a turmoil at this (somebody was 
always leaving the lid off the turmoil) 
and cries of "Throw him out!" 
"Booh!" and "Kill the umpire!" re­
sounded through the hall. The perpe­
trator of the dastardly crack could not 
be found, however, but it was whis­
pered (by those who had laryngitis) 
that Prof. Fife had been studying ven­
triloquism secretly, using Prof. Bab-
cock as his dummy. The unmistakable 
twinkle in Papa Fife's eye (the good 
one) seemed to confirm this rumor. 

After twice hitting his thumb with 
the gavel, the Chairman asked for the 
reports of the various Committees. 
Prof. Frank, Chairman of the Text­
book, Lecture Notes, and Inside 
Straight Committee, reported that 
it wasabouttime that someof youse guys-
were writing new textbooks. I Ve done-
myparthowaboutyou? 

The suggestion (after being de­
ciphered by Floyd Gibbons) was made 
into a motion and it was decided to 
draw lots to see who would write the 
next book. After the author had been 
decided on, the Committee again drew 
lots to decide on the price of the book. 
The lucky number was 6. Several men 
on the Committee disputed the ruling, 
however, and insisted that the number 
really was a 9 and that it had been 
read upside down. The matter was 
tabled until the next meeting. 

The next committee to report was 
the Appropriations Committee pre­
senting its budget for the coming 
month. The recommendation for a 
crate of white and colored chalk for 
Prof. T. Smith was unanimously ap­

proved. The appropriation for a new 
hat for Mr. McSweeney was the cause 
of a protracted discussion. Several men 
stated that they had seen Mr. Mc­
Sweeney wearing what purported to 
be a new hat. It was finally decided 
to investigate the matter further, and 
the Chairman appointed a sub-com­
mittee to be known as the Committee 
for the Investigation of the Desirabil­
ity of a New Hat for Mr. McSweeney. 
When reached at his home late last 
night, however, Course XVILs savant 
declined to make any comment on the 
matter, perhaps, all for the best. 

The new business began with Prof. 
K. V. A. Hudson motioning for a 
raise in salaries. The motion was 
quickly seconded by everyone in the 
room, but Prof. Rogers, who was out­
side marking quiz papers by dropping 
them down stairs, opposed the meas­
ure. He said that the Boston Ameri­
can had guaranteed him a job as long 
as immigrants not understanding Eng­
lish came to this country. Prof. Rogers 
also read a very interesting paper in 
which he sung the praises of William 
Randolph Hearst as a great benefactor 
of mankind, especially the Rogers 
family. 

At this juncture, the meeting was 
interrupted by Prof. Phelan choking 
on one of Vco Doo's Christmas cough-
drops, and a chaotic tumult was cre­
ated when a bundle of skyrockets 
which Prof. Frank thought were 
vectors exploded. The furor was so 
great that the Chairman found it im­
possible to restore order and was 
forced to adjourn the meeting with the 
declaration that future meetings 
would be furor and far between. 
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"And couldst tell me, Praxiteles, why the night club on Rowe's Wharf 
is so popular?" 

"Nay, good Artixerxes, lest it be because it's so near the ferries." 

FAMILIAR QUOTATIONS 
Doten: During the war when I was 

organizing the shipyards. 
Douglass: Do all the problems at the 

end of the lesson. Twenty minutes. 
Twenty minutes. 

Bill Greene: @»—c*/!! 
Marvin: It's only a matter of milh 

equivalents, gentlemen. 
Estes: Now in the Estes automatic 

system. . . . 
Miller: And when the water flashed 

into steam. 
Blanchard: Mr. Cole will set off 

the explosion. 
Foggy Rice: The rest is obvious. 
Beaker Joe: Ahem! 
Meuller: Ay tank ve make a qviss. 
Owen: Now old Nat Herreshoff— 
Roberts: When I was at Hahvahd. 
Tubby Rogers: So to speak. 

"What I like is a Fresh Cigarette,11 

said Janitor Joe as he picked up a 
butt before it had been stepped on. 

She: "And when he locked the 
door, took off his coat, and turned out 
the light, I thought I'd better be on 
my guard.11 

He: "It certainly is dark in this 
parlor. Gosh, I can't even see my 
hand in front of me!" 

She: "That's all right. I know 
where it is." 

The Story Behind the 
Headline 

"THIEF STEALS TANDEM 
BICYCLE"—7^[ews Item 

The lovesick swain, one weary night, 
upon a seat was sitting; 

His face was haggard, drawn and 
white, his eyebrows he was knit' 
ting. 

'Twas just before the Junior Prom, 
and funds, it seems, were lack­
ing-

He knew not where to get them from 
unless he tried hijacking. 

He had his ticket—and with lavish 
hand he'd sent a corsage 

But taxi fare!—He didn't have a nickel 
for a sorsage!* 

He cast around for something which 
might solve his sad dilemma— 

He couldn't back out now and ditch 
his roommate's sister Emma. 

And so he pondered long and late on 
means of transportation 

Until—at last—as sure as Fate, he got 
an inspiration! 

He donned his hat, and eke his coat, 
and sprinted off at random; 

It seems, dear reader (don't emote), 
he'd gone to steal a tandem! 

* Well, you think of a better one. 

Then there was the Princeton 
athlete who didn't make his P in four 
years. 

"Tell me some more about 
Technocracy, dear." 


