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New Postage Rates Explained 
Changes  in  the rate of postage made<S> 

by the new tax bill are effective on and 
after   March  26,   Postmaster  Robert   E. 
Fifer said last week. 

Postage on local first class mail will 
be three cents, for each ounce or fraction. 

Air mail from one postoffice to another 
on the mainland of the United States, 
including Alaska, will be eight cents per 
ounce or fraction. However, the rate 
of six cents for each one-half ounce or 
fraction thereof will continue to apply 
to air mail sent to or by members of the 
Armed Forces of the United States who 
are serving overseas. 

Fourth class mail rates were increased 
three percent, with fractions of one-half 
cent or more computed as one cent. In no 
case, however, is the increase to be less 
than one cent. 

New money order fees are: Up to 
$2.50, 10c; $2.51 to $5, 14c; $5.01 to $10, 
19c; $10 to $20, 22c; and $20.01 to $40, 
25c. 

On registered mail, the rate for in- 
demnity not exceeding $5 is 20c; over $5 
but not more than $50, 25c; and over 
$50 but not over $75, 35c. 

For insured mail up to $5 indemnity, 
the fee is 10c; over $5 but not over $25, 
20c; and over $25 up to $50, 30c 

On  March  26, mail  for local  delivery 
with only two cents postage, he said, will 
b:   rc'::rr:H   crv  additi.-;-,- \   postage; 
 ;—O  

Cotillion  Club  Announces 
Schedule of Coming Dances 

The Cotillion Club announces the 
schedule for the remainder of the year. 
There will be two more formal dances 
and approximately three more informals. 
The next Cotillion dance will be the 
"Easter Foimai" on Friday, April 14th. 
April 22r.d an informal SHRAPNEL dance 
is to be held followed by an informal on 
May 13th. There will be a SHRAPNEL 

dance on March 25th held in Memorial 
hall gym. It will be informal with danc- 
ing from 8:30 p. m.  to Midnight. 

The final Formal has been scheduled 
for Saturday, May 25th, and the Final 
Ball is to be held in the Large Gym on 
Monday, M;.y 29th. Graduation is to be 
the next morning, Tuesday, May 30th. 
The Cotillion Club would like to add that 
it is impossible to foretell the band for 
any coming dance until about two weeks, 
before it is to be given; this also in- 
cludes FinaK The reason for this is the 
varied schedules of the leading band 
leaders. 

—I. A. K. 

Memories Of 
Yesteryear 

NOTICE 

Cadets are reminded that because of 
limited facilities of the shoe repair shops 
in the town of Staunton, they may turn 
in their shoes to Mrs. Cline at Shipplet's 
Shack for repairs. Cadets should tie the 
shoes together, print name on ticket and 
nature of repair, and retain the stub. 
Shoes will be returned within 48 hours, 
and the price of their repair will be 
charged to the cadet's school account. The 
shoe repairing is being done by the Shoe 
Repair Department of the Virginia 
School  for Deaf and Blind. 

Hours of  Shipplet's Shack: 

Take   in—Monday,   Tuesday,   Wednes- 
day, Thursday, Friday morning. 

Monday, Tuesday afternoon. 

Give out—Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednes- 
day morning. 

Thursday, Friday afternoon. 

The following story was written by 
Sergeant Dan Bailey, S. M. A., class of 
'40, 54 Twelfth Street, N.E., Atlanta, 
Georgia, a Marine Corps Combat Cor- 
respondent. 

Bougainville—(Delayed)—Marine Ser- 
geant Bryan L. Donaldson, 22, of 1045 
Old Post Road, Fairfield, Conn., torpedo 
bomber turret gunner, drove off an at- 
tacking Zero—the first he had ever seen— 
with his machine gun during a raid on 
Rabaul, enabling his own plane to escape 
unharmed. 

Sergeant Donaldson's bomber h a d 
dropped its bomb, which "blew a 
big hole in a Jap air field . . . ," and 
was winging its way homeward when 
the Fairfield Marine saw the Zero. 

"At first it was just a speck coming 
out of a cloud," he said, "more than half 
a mile away. I thought he was one of our 
own fighters. 

"Then  he  started  diving  straight   for 
our   plane.   Tracers   whipped   over   one 

(Continued on Page Two) 
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This Is Our Rifle— 
The Springfield 
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Three,  Four! 
With our riflles on our shoulders, off 

we go to an hour's drill. What is this 
rifle that has become so much a part of 
us? What is its character and what is its 
background ? 

Way back in the days prior to the 
Revolutionary War, the little town of 
Springfield on the east bank of the 
Connecticut River in Massachusetts was 
known throughout the Colonies as a 
place where muskets were made, fitted, and 
assembled. From 1776 to 1781 the village 
became a center of musket manufacture, 
and skilled artisians were soon developed 
in this area. 

After the Revolutionary War was won 
and the young American Republic began 
to expand its facilities, the Congress of 
the new United States approved in 1794 
the establishment of two armories for 
the manufacture and storage of arms and 
weapons. The question before the house 

(Continued on Page Three) 

S.M.A. Rifle Team 
Again Victorious 

The S. M. A. rifle team, under the 
able direction of Captain Hersey, has 
again taken a victory. This time it was 
over Massanutten Military Academy by 
the score of 1321 to 1238. This makes 
four victories and one defeat for our 
team. 

The match was on March 4 at Massa- 
nutten. The match had seven men from 
eacli team firing three positions, prone, 
kneeling, and standing. Those firing for 
our team were Miller, DiGiacomo, Sibert, 
Smith, Kork, Westendorf, and Baird. 
The honors for high score were again 
taken by Sibert who shot a 272 out of 
300. Miller and DiGiacomo fired 265 to 
take second place honors. The entire 
team had a good day and they raised 
their total score 8 points from the last 

match. 
The team completed the Wililam Ran- 

dolph Hearst Trophy match during the 
past week and they will be on the edge 
of their seats until the results of it 
come in. The team has one more large 
match to fire this year. It is the National 
Intercollegiate Match. 

A Toast To 
Captain Joe 

Corps Pays Tribute To 
Captain Teylor Upon 
Completion of Twen- 

ty-third Year of 
Service 

The true type of military man mani- 
fests itself in Capt&in Joe Taylor. He 
was born in Fall River, Mass., on Octo- 
ber 15, 1886. At the ige of 15 he entered 

Heroic Death Of Bud Inglis 

"Captain Joe" 

the Navy and served in it for the term 
of one year, after which he entered the 
United States Army, in which service 
he has been ever since. He was a cavalry 
.man, but during the World War was 
transferred to the Field Artillery and was 
stationed. wujl^isiJsii^EJjilippiiPft. Island-: 
and served there for the duration of the 
war. In 1917 lie was commissioned by 
the Army. January 22, 1921, Captain Joe 
was made a warrant officer. This rank 
was newly created in the Army at that 
time for those men promoted to a com- 
mission during the w:ar, upon the organi- 
zation of the National Army, and who 
returned to regular service at their old 
rank, after demobilization. Captain Joe 
held the rank of First Sergeant in the 
regular army, and was made a Captain 
in the National Army, serving the dura- 
tion with the 91st division. 

On November 30, 1940, Captain Joe 
was retired from the Army with the 
rank of captain. This retirement ended 
34 years and eight months of active duty 
for Captain Joe. During his service m 
the Army Captain Jos has also seen 
duty at Fort Ethan Allen, Vt.; Fort 
Meyers. Va.; Fort Bliss, Texas; The 
Presidio, San Francisco, Calif.; Camp 
Lewis, State of Washington; Camp 
Stanley, Texas; and Camp Devens, Mass. 
Captain Joe was called back to active duty 
in 1942 and for a time was stationed at 
Camp Lee, Va., in the Army Air Ground 
Forces. He has received the Victory 
Medal and the National Defence Medal 
with one  Oak Leaf cluster. 

Captain Joe has served twenty- 
three years in this school and 
has been loved by all the cadets 
who knew him. He has served 
twenty-two years as boxing coach, and 

during this time has turned out some of 

the finest boxing teams in the Eastern 

Prep School circles. His boxing teams 

have won fame all over this country, and 

Captain Joe's boys have always won fame 

for our school. Captain Joe has also 

served as quarter-master and rifle team 

coach. Besides coaching boxing, Captain 

Joe is a tactical officer and a mess officer. 

The boys who have fought for Captain 

Joe think of him as a father. All who 

have known him have been influenced by 

his unselfishness and his willingness to 

help others. Captain Joe is so modest 

that when asked to be interviewed, he 

asked why we wanted an article on him 

Bud Inglis, the spirit of the Class of 
43, big, vital, led us from the first 
moment of knowing him. We still mimic 
his gestures, repeat his ironic catch- 
words, pet phrases—and we find his 
nicknames have stuck to us like corn 
plaster. The class was definitely divided 
over "Zeke"—those who were close to 
him and those who couldn't get close 
enough. 

His academic career seems hazy simply 
because he had such an easy time, but 
his athletic feats recall vivid pictures. 
"Zeke's" graceful bulk smashing through 
airtight lines—opening holes, our heavy 
hitter—crashing the line for the glqry of 
"A" Company and to the dismay of three 
company commanders. 

Bud left at the half 3'ear to go out and 
do his bit as many an S. M. A. boy 
has done before him and will continue 
to do in the very near future. Bud joined 
the United States Army and went 
through his basic training with flying 
colors, but the infantry was not for him. 
Hearing of the want of recruits for the 
paratroops. Bud immediately joined up. 
He passed his physical and mental tests 
with high colors and was sent west for 
intensive training. Here he came through 
with  such  excellent  grades  that  he  was 

assigned to a crack paratroop outfit which 
was to become the nemesis of the Germans. 

When Sicily was invaded. Bud's unit 
was the first unit to land. Their first 
jump was at night. Because of surprise and 
clever deception, there were no casualties. 
Bud accounted for 12 Germans who 
were killed silently with knives. The unit 
blew up ammunition dumps, cut com- 
munication lines and raised hell with the 
Germans. After they had successfully 
completed their mission, they were picked 
up by C-47's. 

Although they had been through a 
month of intensive fighting, the unit was 
to make another raid on Sicily. This 
time the Germans had air superiority. As 
the gallant heroes floated down on their 
objective, German fighter planes merci- 
lessly strafed them. When the battle was 
over, Bud's body was found on the ground 
riddled with 17 .50 calibre machine gun 
bullets. 

We hold the instance of Bud Inglis as 
our proof of his immortality. His grin, 
his manners, ideas and ideals—his legend 
will live in us to be passed on to our 
sons who will come to S. M. A. We here 
pay homage and silently swear that the 
death of Bud Inglis will be paid a 
thousand-fold. 

Army-Navy Program Announced 
The purpose, af _the Arm;/. Specialized 

Training Program is to provide tech- 
nicians and specialists for the army. 
Those selected for the program will 
study, at government expense, at col- 
leges and universities in fields determined 
largely by their own qualifications. They 
will be soldiers on active duty, in uniform, 
under military discipline, and on regular 
army pay. They are under no obligation 
to serve in the army longer than any 
other soldier. 

The curricula vary in length from one 
to eight 12-week terms, except for the 
medical-dental curricula which are of 
the same length in use at accredited col- 
leges. The successful trainee advances 
uninterruptedly to the completion of his 
course. 

Some of the major fields of study for 
ASTP trainees and the branches of 
service to which some of them lead are 
as follows: Chemical, Civil, Mechanical, 
Electrical, Marine, Sanitary Engineering, 
Medicine or Dentistry, Personal Psy- 
chology, Foreign Area and Language 
Stud}', Vetenirary Medicine, Surveying, 
Internal Combustion Engines, Communi- 
cations and Optics, Military and Physical 
Training. 

Civilian men who will be 17, but not 
yet 22 on July 1, 1944, are eligible to 
take the test. Those who receive satis- 
factory scores are instructed to present 
their qualifying notices to Army authori- 
ties after induction. These candidates are 
then sent to special army training sta- 
tions for their thirteen weeks of basic 
military training. During this training 
period, selection is made to fill vacancies 
in the ASTP courses. 

Military scholarships are offered seven- 
teen year olds who pass the qualifying 
test, who enlist in the Enlisted Corps, 
and who will not reach their 18th birth- 
day before entering the A.S.T. Reserve 
Program. 

The test for this course was offered 
here at the Academy Wednesday, March 
15, for seniors only. There will be ample 
time later for those other than seniors to 
take this test. 

The purpose of the Navy program is 
to provide officers for the Navy, Marine 
Corps, and Coasf Guard. Courses are 
open for the following types of officer 
candidates: Deck Officer, Medical Corps, 

.Dent3L£ar.psi_G£t>£rJal_Eng.iri£er!'>n £g ,u 

Engineering, Construction Corps, En- 
gineer Specialists, Aerology, Supply 
Corps, and  Chaplain Corps. 

A student with Navy preference who 
qualifies through the test will report to 
the nearest Office of Naval Procure- 
ment. There he will be interviewed and 
given a physical examination. The quota 
of students will be chosen by regional 
selection committees, each composed of 
two outstanding physicians and a Naval 
Officer. If selected the candidate will be 
taken into the Navy immediately and 
will be assigned as rapidly as possible 
to a college under Navy contract. Previ- 
ous^to assignment to a college, he will be 

(Continued on Page Two) 

The Red Cross 
by Detweilcr, C. H. 

This week, seeing that it was Red Cross 
week, the S. M. A. cadets gave to the 
loyal fund. The Red Cross commission 
from Augusta County sent a speaker for 
the corps last Wednesday morning. The 
speaker was Lt. Col. Titus, Public Re- 
lations officer for the Woodrow Wilson 
General Hospital. He gave a most inter- 
esting speech concerning the thought of 
giving to all the charity organizations of 
the land, showing why you should give 
until it hurt and never get tired of-giving.. 
Quote: "The boys over at the war front 
never quit when they are tired, for they 
must fight. Fight until it is all over 
with." 

That night during C.Q. the cadet of- 
ficers came around and collected. In 
South Barracks there was a sub-division 
race and in the corps there was a con- 
test for the best company. The winners 
of the contest are D company with 
$116.50 and Cadet First Sergeant Whar- 
ton's sub-division with $51.50. 

The S. M. A. cadets really did their 
share in the Red Cross drive but that 
is the least we can do for the soldiers 
and sailors overseas that at this very 
minute are fighting, dying for the liberty 
that we have over here. One of the 
liberties is the liberty to give and not 
have officers of the government come 
and take. So for every drive give—give 
until   it  hurts. 

r 
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FRIDAY,   MARCH   17,   1944 

Sir: 
In the last two issues of the KABLEGRAM, 

there have been two letters written about 
the extreme childishness of the rat rules. 
These letters have pressed the fact that 
high school days are the best days in a 
boy's life, and the rat rules rules interfere 
with the new boy senior's pleasure. There 
is no doubt that for most seniors the 
happy days are limited, but why should 
rat rules bother them? 

Mr.  C , are you sure that it isn't 
you who has the false sense of superiori- 
ty, and not the old boys, that makes you 
despise the few simple burdens put upon 
you your first year? Remember, we were 
all rats once, and we know how it feels 
to be one. As I look back a year or so. 
I feel now, as I did then, that rat rules 
do a person much good. 

Since you have come in contact with 
so many other military schools, and have 
investigated fully the provisions they 
make for their senior rats, I would sug- 
gest that you gather together all of your 
information, and bring it to the Com- 
mandant. In this way, your rat seniors 
will possibly be raised from the lowest 
form of humanity, which you profess 
they are now, to the highest._ In other 
words, you rat seniors should dictate to 
thp school. You and Mr. T „ hold your- 

5CTV?.V tip u; sucii mature-persoiis ■ mat- 
rat rules are below you, and the rest of 
the first year seniors. 

The two of you are trying to be 
martyrs, dying for the cause. In man}' 
cases cadets may think you heroes, but 
in my mind you are just two more cadets 
who think you are too big to be ordered 
around. 

Last year it is true that the rat rules 
were removed after Christmas, and there 
is   some   point   of   argument   there.   But 
you and  Mr.  T   have also  said  that 
"Rat seniors are too mature, and rat 
rules are too infinite for them." Do you 
think that just because you are a senior 
that you are better than any other cadet? 
If so you are wrong, because there are 
cadets here now that are better than you 
will ever be! Who are you to say "Rat 
rules should be taken off for seniors in 
the first year?" If the system is stopped, 
it should be for all new boys, and not 
for   the   privileged   few,   that   you   boys 
think you are. In my mind, Mr. C  and 
Mr. T  you think you are too high and 
mighty for such a system, and it hurts 
your ego to ob<.y it. This system is put 
into effect for just such cadets as your- 
selves, and unless you realize that fact, 
and the authority certain cadets ho'd eve': 
you, the svstem will slick 

Just remember one thing, boys: there 
are, and there never have been, any 
gates at S. M. A. to keep the cadets in. 
After all, there is no indespensable cadet 
here, and that also includes both of you. 

Respectfully  yours, 
—G. A. S. 

 o  

The  Rat   Column   Speaks! 
Seems quite a few boys are enthusiastic 

about the idea of a miniateur rat paper 
to be included in every KABLEGRAM. If 
you think this issue of THE RAT HOLE 

shows promise and would like to see it 
continue, that's great; but the catch is— 
this paper's continuation depends on one 
thing: Your Backing. 

If you—every single rat—will bring 
contributions of rat gossip, news, sport 
items, and any suggestions to room 223, 
this paper can continue. If not—you're 
reading the first and last issue. Per- 
sonally, I hope to see twenty more this 
year. 

Thanks, gang, 
The   "Ol  Reporter." 

A  Letter  Received  . . . 
Dear Uncle Louie, 

We, the convicts of Stuart Hall, speak 
from the black slimy depths of our 
dungeons ; the voice of the tortured people 
comes forth. We, the damsels in distress, 
await our rescue from the jaws of death 
by you, our knights in shining armor. 

To speak of the horrors we have ex- 
perienced is too painful. I could tell you 
of the girl, poor brave thing, who, while 
trying to raid the kitchen in a vain at- 
tempt to get food for her starving in- 
mates fell into the moat around the re- 
frigerator and was eaten by a crocodile; 
or of the poor dear soul who fainted from 
hunger because in desperation she ate her 
ration books and was refused all food 
until the next ration books come out. But, 
saddest of all by far is one of our fellows 
who by accident wore lipstick to church 
and was hung from the ceiling of the 
Study Hall by her thumbs as a penalty 
for trying to draw attention to herself. 
We, the oppressed, want revenge. We, 
who are giving our lives in the hope that 
others who may be planning to attend 
here next year will realize the fate that 
awaits. We, who are forced to pull down 
our window shades when S. M. A. cadets 
approach, revolt. Save up before it is too 
late! 

Hopefully we remain, just voices from 
the land of silent people. 
 o  

Guess Who Wrote This? 
My dearest darling, 

Here I am in study-hall writing a 

letter to -yOU when I- should- be'Study i Bf: 
The only trouble is that the only thing 
1 can think of is you. You constantly 
stand out Uni'y the only reason why I 
haven't volunteered for the Marines. You 
darling, are the one girl that I would 
and do love, cherish, and would do any- 
thing for. Believe me! That is true! 
Every book that I read, if there is a 
hero and a heroine in it, I pretend it's 
you and I. Love must do lots for per- 
sons, and it has done lots for me. Please 
don't ever forget that! In fact, even 
when I go to bed, I kiss my pillow and 
pretend it's you. Please get me at least 
a snapshot of you, because whenever I 
get in trouble, darling, I think that you 
are with me, and that clears my troubled 
mind. Every night when I pray, I pray 
that you sleep well all night, and that 
nothing will ever happen to you. Every 
day, darling, brings me closer to the 
Service, and away from you until the 
duration is over. T hope, darling, that I 
will see you soon, because it surely will 
help my morale greatly. 

With the greatest love and affection, 
Philip. 

Memories of Yesteryear 
(Continued  from Page One) 

wing. I put my sights on him and let go. 
He  was  a steady target  and  now  only 
400 yards away. 

"He didn't stop, so I kept on firing, 
right at his engine. I could see my own 
tracers hitting him. 

"Still he dived. It was my one gun 
against all of his. Then, when he was 
only 75 yards away, smoke gushed out 
of his engine. He twisted crazily out of 
his dive and fell over on his side. I could 
see the meatballs on his wings perfectly. 

"He began slipping straight down to- 
ward the water, but I was too busy to 
confirm his probable crash." 

It was Sergeant Donaldson's 12th com- 
bat mission and his second bombing raid 
over Rabaul. The other raids were over 
southern Bougainville before Marine 
forces invaded the island. He is on his 
second tour of combat duty. 

Sergeant Donaldson attended the Fair 
field Country Day School and later the 
Staunton (Va.) Military Academy, where 
he graduated in June, 1940. He left the 
University of Virginia in his first year 
to enlist April 23,  1942. 

The Cotillion Club 
It is possible that there are a large 

number of cadets at S. M. A. who have 
only a hazy idea of what the Cotillion 
Club is and what its functions are. There 
are even a number of boys who attend 
the dances regulary, and who, by means 
of this attendance, are members of the 
Cotillion Club, and vet are wholly un- 
aware of this fact. 

The constitution of the organization 
states, "The membership of the Club shall 
consist of all cadets who have regularly 
contributed to the support of social 
functions since their enrollment in the 
academy. A new cadet will become a 
member upon his first contribution to the 
club." In view of this it can easily be 
seen that many of the new cadets at this 
academy are members of the Cotillion 
Club, but in all probability there are 
numbers of them who are not aware 
of  it. 

Since every new man has attended the 
dances regularly since his arrival at the 
institution is a member, it is incumbent 
upon them to do their utmost to make 
the dance a success. At the present time 
the best way to go about this is for each 
of them to bring a young lady to every 
dance, and also to see to it that as many 
of his friends as possible do likewise. 

A brief resume of the constitution of 
the Cotillion Club as drawn up the first 
part of the year, serves to show that the 
purpose of the Club is "to plan and to 
foster interest in the social functions of 
the Staunton Military Academy." 

It is advised by one or more members 
of the Faculty appointed by the President 
of the Academy, and the duties of such 
an advisor, or advisors, is to see that the 
activities of the Club shall conform to 
the policies of the institution. The actual 
direction of the Club is in the hands of 
its officers and several committees. 

Letterless Me 
by  Detweiler 

What   is   the   matter  with  the   outside 
world ? 

Have they forgotten how to write? 
Do stamps cost so much? 
Are  they  getting  tight? 

Letter, letter, every where— 
Oh how could this be? 
Letters, letters every where— 
And not a one for me. 

I haven't had a letter in weeks— 
I  think that  I  shall  scream. 
Listen  here,  you  correspondents, 
You better get on the beam! 
 o  

So she proved untrue to you. 
Yes, she went back to her husband. 

Maid : Mistress has a new husband. 
Cook: Do vou think he will stay? 

Former Cadet Returns 
As 2nd Lieutenant 

2nd Lt. Norman Pisner, who returned 
last week to visit his numerous friends 
on the "Hill," had many stories to tell 
about O.C.S. and his life in Army. He 
graduated from the Armored Force OCS 
at Fort Knox, Ky. 

You remember Don Stuart. He was 
last year's star backstroker of the swim- 
ming team. Well, Don is in the Army 
Air Force now. He enlisted in September, 
1943, after graduation from S.M.A. He 
was stationed at Kusler Field, Miss., 
where he received his basic training. He 
was then sent to the North Carolina 
State College, Raleigh, N. C. Stew says 
that he is taking many of the subjects 
that he took in his senior year, some of 
them easier than they were at S. M. A. 
He added that "if you are an 80% student 
you should do well in the Air Force. 

Stew says that he plans to return to 
the "Hill" as soon as possible. For his 
many  friends,  here is his address: 

A-S  Don  Stuart 
59th C.T.D. (Air Crew) 
Box 5366 
Squadron I, Section 27 
North Carolina State College 
Raleigh,  N.  C. 

For those of you who knew Tim Riley 
here is his address : 

Pvt.  Timbes  Riley 
A.S.N. 33749518 
3319 S.V.,  Company D-D-5 
Easton, Pa. 
 o  

Exchange 

He:  What would  I  have  to give you 
for just one little kiss? 

She:  Chloroform. 

We are now receiving papers from the 
following schools; and we are attempting 
to build up a bigger exchange. 

Culver    Military    Academy. 
St. Johns  Military Academy 
Kemper Militao' Academy 
Morgan  Park  Military  Academy 
Greenbrier   Military   Academy 
Bordentown  Military Academy 
Castle   Heights   Military   Academy 
Northwestern Military and Naval Acd. 
Marmion  Military Academy 

'Admiral   Farraguc  Academy 
Roosevelt  Military  Academy 
Black Fox Military Academy 
Madison College 
Albany  Academy   for  Girls 
Mary  Baldwin  College 
Woodberry   Forest 
Peddie  School 
Fairfax   Hall 
Cheshire   Academy 
Western   Reserve   Academy 
The  Pingry  School 
East High  School,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 
John  Adams  High   School,   Cleveland, 

Ohio. 
Benjamin  Bosse  High  School,  Evans 

vill,  Indiana. 
Laurinburg  High   School,   Laurinbur;,, 

North Carolina. 

Twin Sub-division Inspectors 

They share each other's paddle; 
They help each . other  look 
For particles of dust and things, 
In every unswept nook. 

They go down town together, 
They   share   each  other's   cue; 
Before one makes the slightest move; 
He asks,  "Well,  wouldn't  you?" 

And if the other answers "Nay," 
He says "Well, then I won't." 
For he wouldn't think of going on, 
Without a "Do or don't." 

They're  in  each  other's  company; 
The   one   that  we   call   D. 
They try to win parades each week, 
By shouts of  "Don't you C." 

They go around in search of food, 
And split the profits each; 
You surrender them most everything; 
Or   F.O.S.'s   teach. 

When week-ends roll around you see, 
South Barracks is a blaze. 
For Ed and Mac are on the run; 
You should see the dust they raise. 

From underneath the floor boards, 
To desk drawers,' letter littered, 
They'll raise the dust right off the top 
Of desks that you swore glittered. 

They search behind the presses, 
By radiators too; 
You ask me who the fellows are, 
I answer just GUESS WHO? 

I 

Army-Navy Program 
(Continued  from  Page One) 

on   inactive   duty   but   will   be   a   Navy 
enlistee and will be subject to orders from 
the Navy only. 

The length of time an individual stu- 
dent will be in the program will depend 
upon three things : (1) previous college 
education, if any, (2) the type of courses 
for which he is qualified and to which 
he is assigned, and (3) his continued 
demonstration of adequate scholarship 
and officer-like qualifications. 

The length of the various types of 
courses depend considerably on the de- 
gree of specialization required. For ex- 
ample, the curriculum for deck officers 
candidates includes four 16-week terms 
in the V-12 program, plus a term of four 
months in Reserve Midshipmen's School; 
a Medical Program requires five 16- 
week terms of pre-medical work plus a 
complete medical course. 

Students in the program will be on 
active duty, in uniform, and under mili- 
tary discipline. Expenses will be paid by 
the Navy, induing tuition, fees, text- 
books, board a/id room, and uniforms. 
Also V-12 candidates will receive regular 
navy pay.        / 

In addition [to civilian candidates, who 
will  be  selec/ed by  the  qualifying  test, 
a number of/enlisted men from the fleet 
will be enrolled in the program. 

-/ o  

What  is  puppy love? 
The beginning of a dog's life. 

f 

Uncle Louie's Column 

Dear Uncle Louie: 
I have a very grave problem to state 

before you. I was, before da (you know 
his name) faculty officer gives me my 
little permit to walk off de grounds on 
all leave days—one of de boys that sports 
a white cap and a silver hat band. Natur- 
ally I was surprised when de made me 
dis, cause I had a little incident (No. 98) 
that I thought would keep me off de make 
sheet. Now, that I've got dese hours, 
I'm always figuring ways to get some 
more of dese things off, so I can go on a 
furlough with me girl on the train. 

Well, Lou, old boy, my problem is this: 
One day in M.S. class I was figuring out 
ways to get these hours off, and a nice 
proposition is offered to me. De Pro- 
fessor says dat if I keeps a certain guy 
from being stuck, for every hour I walk 
off, I get three hours credit. Naturally 
being a fair business man I takes him 
up on it. After accepting the proposition 
he then tells me the rest. He says that 
this guy rooms on de first floor of the 
best behaved barracks on the hill and 
that he's in my company. If this isn't 
enough to slay me he also adds that each 
time me BO. friend gets stuck, I gets 
three hours put on my record. So far, 
through luck and with the aid of a wire 
scrubbing brush, I'm only behind one 
hour on this proposition. But, dear Lew, 
if this keeps up much longer I don't 
know bu: that I'll be missin<- going hom<" 
with me S.H. girl on the train, and 
knowing that you are a fine conneseuir— 
or something like that—of these tactics 
I have appealed to you. What can I do? 
Dear worried and sleepy one, 

After seeing you at formation and look 
ing at the elated one,  I have reached a 
drastic,   but   simple   solution.   If   you're 
able to arrange  for a  foursome on  this 
happiness-bound   train.    I    will    get   my 
secret  agent,   "Chirper   Charley,"  to  de- 
vise some chemical that will not only get 
our  mutual   friend  clean,  but  will   prob- 
ably eat away a few layers of his skin- 
but what's a little skin among friends? 

Hopefully yr.urs 

Uncle Louie. 
 o—  

Air Raid Instructions 
1. As soon as the bombs start dropping, 

run like h   (Tt doesn't matter where, 
as long as you run like h ) 

a. Wear track shoes if possible—if 
the people in front of you are slow, 
you won't have any trouble getting over 

them. 
2. Take advantage of opportunities af- 

forded you when air raid sirens sound 
the warning of attack;  for example : 

a. Tf  in  a bakery,  grab  a  pie. 
b. If  in  a tavern,  grab a bottle. 
c. If in a movie, grab a blonde. 

3. If you find an unexploded bomb, al- 
ways   pick   it   up  and   shake  like   h  
(Maybe the firing pin is stuck). If that 
doesn't work, heave it in the furnace. 
The fire department will come later and 
take good care of things. 

4. If an incendiary bomb is found 
burning in a building, throw gasoline on 
it—(You can't put it out anyhow, but you 
can have some fun). 

a. If no gasoline is available throw 
a bucket of water on it and lie down— 

you're dead. 

P.S.—The properties of the bomb free 
the hydrogen from the water, causing 
rather rapid combustion. (In fact it will 
explode  with  a  Helluva  crash.) 

5. Always get excited and holler bloody 
.murder. (It will add to the fun and con- 
fusion, and scare hell out of the kids. 

6. Drink heavily, eat onions, limburger 
cheese, etc. before entering crowded air 
raid shelters. This will make you very 
popular with the people in the immediate 
vicinity, eliminating any unnecessary dis 
comfort that would follow if people 
crowded too closely. 

7. If you should be the victim of a 
direct bomb hit, don't go to pieces. (Lie 
still and you won't be noticed). 

8. Knock the air raid wardens down 
if they start to tell you what to do— 
they always save the best seats for them- 
selves and their friends anyway. 

Col. Creel: Baker, where's your but- 
tons on your "C" coat? 

Baker: I didn't get a chance to take 
them off my pajamas last night. 

BmnMHMRHHIBHI^m 
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That Shiftless Shavetail 

He was a very young "Shavetail" who 
looked as if he should be wearing knee 
breeches. 

One day his company was up for in- 
spection at the training camp. One of 
the men remarked in a tone of deep 
sarcasm, "And a little child shall lead 
them." 

"The man who said that step forward," 
was the immediate command. 

The entire company stepped ahead. 
The lieutenant looked up and down the 

line.  "Dismissed!" he announced. 
The men thought they had got the 

better of him, but not for long, for that 
night at retreat when the orders for the 
following day were read out, they heard: 
"There will be a twenty-five mile hike 
tomorrow with full equipment, and a 
little child shall lead them on a damned 
good horse " 

This   Is   Our   Rifle 
(Continued from Page One) 

was: Where should these armories be 
located? As Springfield had already es 
tablished itself as a small arms center, 
it is but natural that one of these armo- 
ries should have been located at this site. 
(The other armory was located at Harp- 
ers Ferry, West Virginia.) The authori- 
ties at the seat of government in Wash- 
ington, in collaboration with the officers 
in charge of the new armory at Spring- 
field, had then to decide what type of 
musket to put under manufacture. 

It so happened that during the Revo- 
lutionary War, Marquis de Lafayette, the 
Frenchman who did so much to further 
the cause of American independence, 
brought with him to the Colonies a ship- 
load of military muskets known as the 
"French Charleville Model." Therefore, 
in 1794, numerous muskets of the Charle- 
ville type were in existence throughout 
the Colonies. Accordingly it seemed pru- 
dent to go at once into the manufacture 
of this same type of rifle. And this was 
done. 

The Charleville musket, a long, un- 
wieldy-looking weapon, muzzle - loading 
and flint-lock, of nine pounds and eleven 
ounces weight, remained the standard 
type of musket until the time of the 
Civil War. Originally it had a bore of 
.69 inch, fired a round ball, of course, and 
had a fairly accurate range of some two 
hundred yards. The flint-lock was chang- 
ed to the percussion-cap principal in 1842 
and it was until 1865 that the first revo- 
lutionary change was made in Spring- 
field's manufacture. In this year, the 
breech-loader was adopted. The caliber 
was reduced to .50 and the bore was 
rifled. This 1865 model represented a 
radical change in the Springfield product. 

Within twenty-seven years of this 1865 
model, another revolutionary step was to 
follow. This time the bolt-action maga- 
zine type of rifles was adopted and was 
known a'; the Krag-Iorgenson. The bore 
was again reduced, this time to .30. Mosf 

of the rifles of the world's military 
forces do not even now vary greatly from 
this caliber. The Krag-Jorgensen Car- 
bine, a number of which are in our own 
Corps of Cadets, uses the same bolt- 
action system that was adopted at Spring- 

field in 1892. 
The next rifle  to become  standard in 

Huger-Davidson 
Sales Co., Inc. 

Distributors   of 
PLEE-ZING   QUALITY   FOOD 

PRODUCTS 

Staunton,  Virginia 

CHRIS' 
Since 1921 the Meeting Place 

of  S.  M.  A.  Cadets. 

PARENTS AND FRIENDS ARE 
ALWAYS  WELCOME. 

ftl_    HeuVuooP-i- 

the United States Army was the famous 
Springfield, Model of 1903. This is the 
predecessor of the rifles with which our 
Corps is now equipped. Our rifle is 
known as the "Springfield, Model of 
1903A3." 

What brought this A3 Model into ex- 
istence? At the time of America's en- 
trance into World War II, the Spring- 
field Model of 1903 had gone out of pro- 
duction and the manufacture of the new 
Garand Rifle was just getting under way. 
After Dunkirk, the production of .30- 
caliber rifles in the United States had to 
be increased and increased quickly. The 
production of Garands was not great 
enough to supply the needs. Though the 
1903 was not in production, machines, 
tools, and equipment for its manufacture 
had been placed in storage after the last 
World War. This equipment was brought 
out, sent to a commercial small-arms 
manufacturing plant at Ilion, New York, 
and, with remarkable speed, that company- 
went into production on the Model 1903 
rifle .But not content with the weapon as 
it existed in 1903, the Army Ordnance 
Department and the commercial manu- 
facturers contrived to introduce improve 
ments into the design and manufacture of 
the arm. First of all you will observe 
that the rear sight has been placed on 
the receiver near the eye of the sight 
This resulted in a decided improvement 
in aiming. It is also noteworthy that the 
graduations on this sight are limited to 
800 yards whereas the original Spring- 
field was graduated to 2800 yards. The 
manufacture of the rifle has been simpli- 
fied in many respects and, as now pro- 
duced, requires less material and fewer 
man hours of labor. 

This Springfield, Model 1903A3, weighs 
an even nine pounds, lias an over-all 
length of 43^2 inches, a 24-inch barrel, a 
twist of rifling of one turn of 10 inches, 
and depth of grooves of .004 inches. It 
fires a 150 grain bullet with a muzzle 
velocity of 2800 feet per second, the pro- 
pelling charge being 50 grains of smoke- 
less powder. 

This is our rifle. It has a long back- 
ground of tradition and development. 
Treat it with the respect it deserves. 

WE  GO EVERYWHERE 
Telephone   730   to   the 

Jones Taxi Service 
J. EARL JONES, Proprietor 

Five  and  Seven-Passenger   Closed 
Cars—Service   Day   and   Night 

14 N. New Street    Staunton, Va. 

FLOWERS 

For   All   Occasions   by 

R A S K 
The   Staunton   Florist 

Corsages a Specialty—Flowers by 
Wire   Service. 

Satisfaction   Guaranteed. 

Rat Reel Of Sports 
Let's all take a long gaze at our sport 

prospects for spring: 

Watch our track boys. 
That long list of rat names you'll be 

seeing in the track news soon will prob- 
ably start with our own "Hum" Fager 
and "Norway Pete." . . . Twin lightning 
bolts ! And watch for Toady Dreisonstok, 
"Big Jim" Kitchell, Brown ("el Super- 
hombre" of the pole vault), Hulett, and 
"Flash-a-fire" Patterson. — Our future 
stars, every one! 

Tennis looks good. 

Don't be surprised to see Dick Cray, 
Dick Strouse, "Big Ed" Graham, " Bambi" 
Hardwick, and other rats making Varsity 
letters . . . Plus a big success for S.M.A. 
Yes, this spring's future looks very cosy 
for South's racketeers. 

Intra-Mural Basketball. 

Lately we've noticed boys like "Watta 
Guy" Shelly, Stephenson, Warner Lewis, 
Bill and Tom Smith, Meredith, and 
Brown, who've really been keepin' the 
floorboards warm. As for all rat com- 
panies in general—:fcoiJs like they're uul 
for another intra-mural crown. 

Let's not forget that almost half of 
all football letters wen to rats this year! 
Great work gang .... 
 o  

"Limpy" 
Limpy, South's adopted dog, is well 

on his way to a speedy recovery .from a 
ligament in his right foreleg. The boys 
who found Limpy curled up at the foot 
of the stairs thought at first that his leg 
was    broken,    but    the    town    vet    they 

WBARRONSER STRAND 
Wednesday— 

TED  LEWIS AND HIS 
BAND 

"Is Everybody 
Happy?" 

with Nan Wynn 

Friday and Saturday— 

ROY ROGERS 
in  a New Musical  Epic 

"Hands Across The 
Border" 

with   Ruth   Terry,   the 
"Pistol   Packin'   Mamma,"   and 

SONS   OF  THE  PIONEERS 

An S. M. A. Cadet 
The following bit of interesting verse 

was gleaned from The Faxette, a publi- 
cation at Fairfax Hall. We publish it for 
the information and guidance of all con- 
cerned and thank the "neighbor ladies" 
for the implied compliment: 

It is a charming Fairfax maid 
And she stoppeth by a tree, 

By   my   brown   suede   shoes   and   green 
silk tie 

I  swear, what does  she see? 

Her eyes are wide, her mouth agape; 
Her hands  fly to her hair, 

She  can  hardly  stand,  her  cheeks  turn 
pale 

I swear, what sees she there? 

At last I look and follow her gaze 
Out to the road and get, 

-x view that makes my eyes ope too 
AN S. M. A. CADET. 

Bridegroom: I thee endow with all my 
worldly goods. 

Father : There goes his bicycle!   . 
 o  

Wife : (heatedly) You are lazy, worth- 
less, bad tempered, shiftless, and a tho- 
rough   liar. 

Husband: Well, my dear, no man can 
be perfect. 

brought him to said, "It's just a pulled 
ligament. It's painful now, but he'll be 
feeling swell in two weeks .... Two' 
bucks, please!" 

Although Limpy hasn't been around 
much lately, we understand that he's 
still a regular visitor to several rats' 
rooms. 

Preface to the Future 
It was we, sitting at our parent's 

knee a few years ago, who listened 
intently to our father's war experiences. 
It was we who laughed at the realist who 
said war was coming. It was we, who 
were so young, who grew so old so quick. 
It was we who laughed at our father's 
tales of how a German machine gunner 
met his death by a sergeant's automatic. 
It is also we, who are preparing to do the 
same thing, or who are doing it. 

It is we, the flower of American 
youth and manhood, who are going to 
bear the brunt of the war now and after- 
wards. It is we who will build post-war 
America. It is we who will make de- 
cisions for our posterity. It is we who 
will win for our future children, and for 
their children. It is also we who are not 
of age for the armed force who will 
keep war-time America running now and 
afterwards. God grant that we may be 
guided along such paths as were our 
forefathers when they made their de- 
cisions. 

Patch Shortage Threatens South 
Don't be discouraged, fellas, just be- 

cause those "filthy rifles" sticks are com- 
ing in thick and fast. Patches actually are 
scarcer now than week-end leaves, but 
the situation may soon be remedied. Our 
Ordnance boys tell us that the armory's 
expecting a big requisition of patches 
soon. Till then . . . Well, you don't need 
more than two or three white shirts any- 
way ! 

Why  is  an acrobat's life like  a girl's 
underwear ? 

Because one slip is enough. 

CAMP ST. JOHN'S 
A Sports and Recreation Camp for Boys 8 -18 

Amid the Wisconsin Lakes, 110 miles from Chicago. 

JUNE  27th  to  AUGUST  22nd. 
Sponsored by St. John's Military Academy, Delafield, Wisconsin. 
Facilities of Academy Available, Including Complete 

Academic Schedule and Military Training. 
All   Sports,   Crafts,   Dramatics,   Dancing 

Next Door to Camp Nagawicka for Girls—Social Activities. 
_________ Catalogue—Address 

LT.   BEN   HARNLY,   S.M.A.,   Staunton,   Va. 
This is a Paid Advertisement. 

The   Friendly   Theatre 

mvmrn 
Mon., Tues.— 

ROBERT  PAIGE 

LOUISE   ALLBRITTON 

—in— 

"Fired Wife" 

Thursday— 

"Hi Ya Sailor" 
—with— 

DONALD   WOODS 

ELYSE   KNOX 

WARNER 
BROS. DIXIE 

Cont.  Shows—1  til  11  p.  m. 

Mon., Tues., Wed.— 

"Guadalcanal 
Diary" 

Thurs.,   Fri.— 

"The Falling 

Sparrow" 

Shenandoah Tailoring Company, Inc. 
MAKERS OF 

ARMY AND MILITARY SCHOOL UNIFORMS 
Outfitters of Staunton Military Academy 

...MT. SIDNEY, VIRGINIA... 

EH 
FOR GOOD FOOD AND A RESTFUL NIGHT 

ARCADIA   HOTEL 
'Best  Value In  The Shenandoah  Valley' 

SODAS, SANDWICHES, AND MEALS 
ATTRACTIVE ROOMS WITH POPULAR RATES 

Shipplett's Cleaning and Dye Works 
Phone 259 Cleaners and Dyers for S. M. A, Phone 259 
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By land, by air, by sea, by jungle tele- 
graph, we the dirt diggers once again 
concoct a devil's brew of sundry shady 
events to rock the minds of the undis- 
covered. The Marines have landed at 
Fairfax and Legs Burki has lost all 
ground that he ever held . . . zzzzing! 
went the cream puff (Ben and Dave 
ducked) and the next thing Stu and 
Tom knew they were scrubbing the Mess 
Hall floor . . . the birdie has it that the 
"big three" are getting restless again— 
could it be the Spring weather? ... we 
wonder if we will see Senor Billy at the 
Fairfax dance tomorrow night ... it 
seems that Lil Mose Lawler at last plans 
to attend one of our dances—we wonder 
why . . . Laugh rumor of the month . . . 
SPRING FURLOUGH ... ah ha, here's 
something that just came in; it says here 
that Mac, Buddy, and Frenchie had 
quite the time in the capitol . . . from our 
files in the trash can we read that Van 
Heemst and his roommate Schmid have 
really been doing the town. This is all 
for now, friends, but don't worry, we'll 
be back; so till then, see ya' 'round. 
 o  

Scrambled Eggs 
From the unprinted issue of the 

KABLEGRAM which didn't pass the censors 
desk we find the following items: 

No S. M. A. Cadet, especially a red- 
head, plays second fiddle to the Navy 
Air   Corps. 

We never thought the day would come 
when the "Dutch Avenger," the savior 
of the Netherlands (so it said in a Pitts- 
burgh paper), would be a victim of 
Cupid. From the look in his eyes we 
doubt if he's in condition to live up to 
that prophecy of the Pittsburgh paper. 
What say, Corporal ? 

"White Sock" Daley is sporting a new 
ring. Who does  it belong to, old  Sock? 

Our own. Captain Collins is reported 
to be giving up the S.B.T. and h'e is now 
mysteriously operating in-Richmond. 

IJaley ana'^Wilson "HioTfglif^liaf~'Capr 

tain Joe made the Cream Puffs extra 
hard so they would hold together during 
flight. The Colonel disproved their theory 
and now has the "cream puff boys" work- 
ing on his own theory: "The durability 
of American Toothbrushes" or "How to 
get the messhall clean in five million 
strokes." 

"What are you going to do with all 
that authority, Sykes?" 

"Do Suzy and E. L. know they're play- 
ing second fiddle to Veronica Lake, 
Melvin ?" 

Ho hum, what a dull place. Only 91 
special  orders  so   far. 

. . . Congratulations to Coach Sim- 
mons on making 6 points in the "A" Co. 
swimming team basketball game Sunday 
night. 

Alumni 
1 )on Mason, the lad with the golden 

voice is now home in Miami, Florida. No 
words from Don yet, but you can bet 
he's having fun! 

Armond Vilaret is now doing good 
work at the Kiskiminetus Springs School 
at  Saltsburv,  Pennsylvania. 

C.Q. On The Gangster Gallery 

C.Q. is defined in the rule book as 
being "that period of time between 7:08 
and 9 :40 when all cadets shall remain in 
their rooms and do nothing but home- 
work and extra academic assignments," 
but to the somewhat bewildered faculty 
that have been so unfortunate as to go 
on duty on the third gallery of Kable, 
this statement holds great doubt. The 
following is a summary of peaceful and 
uneventful evening along gunner's row. 

7:00 "Orderlies out," yells some joker 
as he wades knee-deep in trash. A door 
opens and the shaven head of Swift ap- 
pears. "Who are you kidding, sonny?" 
Thus is orderlies out. 7:05, the boys 
return from the canteen singing old folk 
songs (Peeenee Head Blues and In The 
Hills of West Virginia). 

7:08—A few of the mob depart for 
study hall while the remainder of the 
gallery file into "Club 900" to discuss 
the plans of the evening. 

7:10—'Mythical inspection. Cadet Lt. 
Vanderslush speaks from the end of the 
hall, "Is everyone in his room?" "Oh, 
hell yes," comes the bitter reply. "Just 
wondered." 

7 :25—Van Heemest's head emerges 
from behind a door, "Will you be so 
kind as to turn that damn razor off; I 
can't hear  Frankie." 

7 :30—Most of the gang have infiltrated 
to "Club 900" by squad rush. 

7:45—All are in and a bull session is 
the result. 

"Hey Thompson, turn that radio up, 
I can almost hear myself think." 

"Kunert, save me a little beer will ya, 
after all I gave you some of mine last 

night" 

"Shut up Laney, at least I don't date 
dummies." 

"Ask my roommate about that; I'm 
innocent,  so help me." 

"Ben, what are ya doing with that 
rope ?" 

"Nurk, I see by the Hersey sheet that 
you were reported for causing complete 
relapse of a faculty officer and lights on 
three hours after taps. I'll see what I can 

"Pag, get out of the lockbox. What 
are you trying to do, get off the beat- 
squad?" 

"Where  are  you  going  Sparky?" 

"Waynesboro, to meet Burki." 
"Seeeee ya 'round." 

"Schmid, quit looking at that pic'.ur-.- 
on Dave's desk like that—she's not that 
kind of a girl." 

"Tut, we hear by the Thursday night 
bulletin that you are going to join us 
and Leapin' Lou qrad-weekly sight-seeing 
tours." 

"How come that good-looking boy from 
Charlottesville isn't making inspections 
any more ?" 

"Quiet Archibald, the chief's figuring 
out the plans  for the gallery tonight. 

Burka, you shouldn't have carved 
Claire Sugar in that bird's back. Now 
they'll  know  who  killed him. 

8:20—Cadets are permitted to leave 
their rooms. 

8 :30—'Repeated mythical inspection. 
8:31—Faculty requests that doors be 

shut. This is done with simultaneous 
vigorness, causing a vacuum sweeping 
the requestor from his feet. 

"Burki, if you roll that trash can down 

THE    RAT    CORNER 

GAMP  SHAW-ME-DEL-ECA 
An Eight Weeks Summer Camp for Boys in the Heart of 

the Allegheny Mountains on the Greenbrier River. 
Horseback    Riding,    Tennis.    Golf,    Canoeing,    Swimming,    Baseball, 

Riflery,   and   Archery   are   some   of  the   sports   offered, 
with  excellent  facilities   for  each. 

Tutoring in Seventh and Eighth Grade and High School Subjects is 
available.    Accredited by West Va. Department of Education. 

Begins June 29th and Ends August 24, 1944 
Post Office: Lewisburg, W. Va.     R.R. Station White Sulphur Springs 

For  Further Information  and  Catalogue  —  Address 

Col. W. C. Louisell, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 
This is a paid advertisement. Camp Shaw-Me-Del-Eca is in no way 

connected with  Staunton Military Academy. 

Terror Strikes In South 

by  Edgar Allen  Anonymous 

What is the frightful terror 
That has ruined South Barracks' fun? 
(It's a word that is spoken in whispers) 
And that word is Smithandunn. 

Farewell, all you days of happiness! 
(Those   days   when   we   worried   of 

school) 
For now we worry of other things: 
A new terror has come to rule! 

Every cadet in South will tremble with 
fear— 

Yes . .  . Every mother's son. 
At the mention of one woeful word: 
And that word is Smithandunn. 

We  thought  we  had  troubles  when 
Munsill was here. 

We thought that Chandler was bad. 
But if we could get back those glorious 

days— 
Every rat in the school would be glad! 

It's  this  terror  that makes one yearn 
for home. 

It does not stop when the day is done. 
It's a word that's whispered from ear 

to ear: 
And that word is Smitliandunn. 

Why do we contemplate suicide ? 
Why do we all tear our hair? 
What  makes  us  yearn  for  a  far  off 

land? 
What's this terror beyond compare? 

I'll tell you again what this mystery is. 
This fear that has murdered all fun. 
It's   a   gruesome,   horrible,   grotesque 

word : 
And that word is Smithandunn. 

the steps once more I'll be forced to re- 
port you." 

"Shut up Rothwell, you aren't in 
charge of this gallery any more, and put 
that map of the barracks away." 

Hay, you on duty, can I go over to 
Davidson's room and get my dice?" 

"You shouldn't have done that, Laney. 
The O.C. will find _his body and we'll 
have to walk tonight." 

At this point Cadet Nurkiewiez goes 
to the faculty in charge dressed in civies 
and bags packed saying that he is going 
back to Brooklyn—he can't study. 

"If you're going to play that vie, Rosen- 
berg, turn it up louder." 

"MAN THE LIFEBOATS. That darn 
drain in the showers seems to be stopped 
up again." 

"BUCK-BUCK." 

"Change it to water polo, the water's 
getting higher by the minute." 

"WHO'S GOT SOME TOOTH- 
PASTE?" 

"You can go to bed without brushing 
your teetli tonight, Strawn; Charles Atlas 
won't' mind.' 

The gallery is in a state of utter con- 
fusion, and due to the fact that the bells 
are disconnected the end of "C.Q." is 
very indefinite. Beiig bored with the 
.activities of the evening the boys retire 
,to their rooms, stack their beds, and seek 
adventure elsewhere. 

How about it, Cap'n.? We're sorry. 

CUT RATE  DRUGS 
SANDWICHES 

PLATE   LUNCHES 

Thos. Hogshead, Inc. 
The   Corner   Drug   Store 

THE  JEWEL  BOX 

18 W. Beverley St. 

Staunton, Va. 

Expert Watch Repairing 

Perspiration Stew 
Ingredients needed: 

17 muddy pastures 
4 long hours 
1 scorching sun 
1 Beat Squad (don't omit this) 
3 dozen sweat suits and coveralls 

20 odd miles of hills 
9 million rocks 

A proportionate amount of rifles, sore 
feet, horse manure, bugs, and grime 
should be added to the stew according 
to the number of servings desired. 

Also: 
1  Sgt.  Onesty 

20 gallons pure cadet sweat 

Directions: 

Butter one large afternoon with muddy 
pastures, bugs, grime, and horse manure. 
Warm in stifling heat. 

Slowly pour Beat Squad, rocks, and 
rifles into thoroughly sticky afternoon and 
mix well until dead tired. 

When foam appears at mouth, bake for 
full four hours beneath scorching sun. 
Stir regularly with Sgt. Onesty and add 
large doses of double time every. four 
or five seconds. 

At the first sign of turning green ,add 
all the 20 odd miles of hills ( and some 
very boring landscape—about three heap- 
ing spoonfuls—if convenient.) 

When done to a turn, sprinkle well 
with sweat and more grime. Remove 
from sun eight minutes before retreat. 

This delicious stew can usually ac- 
comodate almost any number on Wednes- 
day, Friday, Saturday, and even some- 
times Sunday afternoon. When varied oc- 
casionally with long study periods, this 
should make a big hit with most of Col. 
Creel's "after lunch callers." 

If you are bitter because Kelly doesn't 
give you publicity when he reads' off 
those long penalty lists of his, we sug- 
gest some "A.W.O.L. Cocktails" before 
meals. If you follow our suggestions, we 
can promise you plenty of this type of 
publicity, plus very generous amounts of 
our delicious "Perspiration  Stew." 

All inquiries about this stew should be 
made directly to the Commandant him- 
self, who will be delighted to serve you 
we are sure. 

Father : Remember, Son, beauty is only 
skin deep. 

Son: Deep enough for me. I ain't no 
cannibal. 

He: (having just kissed her) Ah! That 
indeed was a triumph of mind over 
matter   . 

She: Yes, I didn't mind because you 
don't matter. 

What do three balls in front of a pawn- 
shop mean ? 

Two-to-one vou don't get it back. 

Gentlemen's Fine 
Apparel 

Van  Heusen Shirts 
Knox Hats 
Westminster Socks 
McGregor Sports Wear 
Rainfair Storm Coats 
Swank Jewelry 
Complete  Line  of  English 

Leather Goods 
Gift Items—Unique and 

Practical. 

BLACKBURN 
HABERDASHERY 

Opposite  Dixie Theatre 

S. M. A. BOYS 
Are Always Welcome 
HOTEL STONEWALL 

JACKSON 
Mrs. Elizabeth C. Moore, Mgr. 

A.  M.  ARNOLD'S 
TAXI 

5   and   7   Passenger   Closed   Cars 

PHONE    ...1 3 8 

18 N. New  St. Staunton,  Va. 

MEET YOUR 
FELLOW CADETS 

. . . in . . . 

BAILEY'S 

THE PALACE 
Billiards and Bowling 

NORTH      CENTRAL     AVENUE 

Headquarters   For 

RECORDS  and  NEEDLES 

of all kinds. 

HOLT'S 

PHONE     915 

RANDOL TAXI 
and 

Transfer Service 

Special   Prices   on   School   Trade 

C. & O. Baggage Transfer. 

21 N. New St. Staunton, Va. 

H A M R I C K ' S 
FLOWER SHOP 

TELEPHONE 710 

Corsages for the Dance 

Gift  Boxes Cut   Flowers 

We Telegraph Flowers 

18  West  Frederick  St. 
Staunton, -:- Virginia 

Lovett 
Bros. 

Shoes and Hosiery 
X-Ray   Shoe   Fitters 

STAUNTON,  VIRGINIA 

NUNN-BUSH  SHOES 

SMITH  SMART  SHOES 

JARMAN   SHOES 

Barth, Weinberg & Company 
CLOTHING. SHOES AND FURNISHINGS 

KUPPENHEIMER  CLOTHES 

ARROW SHIRTS 

REGULATION   SOCKS 
South   Augusta   Street—S.   M.   A.   HEADQUARTERS 

Suede and Leather Jackets — Loafer Coats — Lounging Robes — Covert Topcoats and Slacks — Gifts 
/ 


