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New Lists Are 
Announced By- 
Superintendent, 
Headmaster 

Superintendent's list, average of 90 and 
above, third quarter, 1943-'44: 

Andrews, Kirk; Benis, Martin; Calla- 
han, George; Cray, Richard; Gorrell, 
Frank; Hanson, Thomas; Kelly, Charles ; 
Kork, Louis; Lampert, Edward ; Levitan, 
Alan ; Levy, Allan ; McCartney, Robert; 
Main, Kenneth; Peter, Edward; Pietra- 
f esa, Richard; Pilzer, Charles; Pyle, 
Robert; Roberts, Eugene ; Scott, Pierre ; 
Sibert, Boyd; Thurber, Richard; Werner, 
Stuart. 

Headmaster's List 
Headmaster's list, average 85 to 89.0, 

third quarter, session 1943-'44: 

Arguedas, William; Baysinger, Reaves; 
Besuden, William; oBoker, Lewis; Creel, 
Tilford; Davis, William; Dick, Willis; 
Ebert, Robert; Eig, Lawrence; Emmel, 
Richard; Everest, Emmet; Fleming, Wal- 
ton ; Fletcher, Jerome; Fusselman, Har- 
ry ; Ganz, Edward; Graham, Ralph; 
Guild, Paul; Hamilton, Jack; Hassen, 
Aneece; Hilton, John ; Jenkins, Samuel; 
Johnson,  Edward L. 

Also Kaehler, Melvyn; Kahn, Andre; 
Kaufman, Charles ; La Marche, Daniel; 
Levy, Edgar; Nichols, Benjamin; Noble, 
Gene; Pence, Worth; Read, Michael; 
Seybold, William; Shalit, Ivan Tuttlc, 
James; Vandersluis, Howard; Vidal, 
Humberto; Wachter, Gustaf; Weller, 
Franklin ; Westendorff, Clarence ; Wilkes, 
Roger; William, Donald; Wolffe, Peter; 
Wollins, Marvin; Yocum, Paul. 

Cadets Trim 
Hargraye, 5-4 

Staunton Military Academy's baseball 
team pulled a thriller out of the fire 
against Hargrave Military Academy 
yesterday, five to four, in a ten-inning 
struggle. The game was played at Chat- 
ham. 

Lawrence, Cosentino and Baysinger 
were S. M. A. pitchers, the senior honors 
going  to  Baysinger. 

Cadet Bill Smith, a replacement, prac- 
tically paralyzed both teams when he hit 
a triple in the seventh with two men on 
bases to revive Staunton as it was going 
down for the third time. 

Fork Union Military Academy, tra- 
ditional diamond foe for years, comes 
here Wednesday and more strenuous 
breathing is expected. 

 o  

Inspector To Be 
Col. L. R. Nachman 

As previously announced in the last 
issue of the KABT.EGRAM, Government In- 
spection this year will be held on May 
6th and 8th. S. M. A. will be inspected as 
will all other R.O.T.C. units by the War 
Department Inspecting Board. The presi- 
dent of the board is Colonel L. R. Nach- 
man of the Infantry Headquarters Re- 
placement and School Command, Army 
Ground Forces, Birmingham, Alabama. 
He will be the head inspecting officer. 

The War Department specifies that all 
students in an R.O.T.C. unit will be in- 
spected. This includes nearly everyone 
in this academy; therefore we must really J 
prepare for the coming inspection. This 

(Continued on Page Three) 

Spring Brings Graduation Nearer 'Former Head Of 
English Dept. Now 
Lieutenant-Colonel 

Upper Asphalt 

1943-44 Graduating Class 
Determined By Headmaster 

James Lewis Abbott, Thomas Brent 
Anderson, Jr., William Alfred Arguedas, 
Reaves Henry Baysinger, Jr., Charles 
Lawrence Berman, John Roberts Bos- 
weii, John Evi Brick, Frederick Law- 
rence Burki, Robert Bruce Christie, 
Charles Joseph Collins, Jr., William Hord 
Collins; Rudolph Vincent Cosentino, Rich- 
ard Baxter Cray, Anthony Joseph Cos- 
tanza, Thomas Loring Daley, Jimni}' 
Pearce Dearing, Charles Raymond Dent- 
on, Edmund Roslyn Dewing, Jr., Robert 
DiGiacomo, Isaac Langston Donkle, Jr., 
James  Russell  Driver. 

Lawrence Sidney Eig, Castave Rich 
ard Emmel, Emmet Tinley Everest, 
Hummel Cocklin Fager, Frank Fernan- 
dez, Richard Merwin Fischer, Robert 
Walton Fleming, Jr., William Wallace 
Ford, Harry Elton Fusselman, Jr., Ed- 
ward Charles Ganz, Jr., Cesar Julio Go- 
mez, Duane Edward Gotschall, Paul Reed 
Guild, James Jordan Hainer, Aneece 
Wiley Hassen, Charles Frederick Helmly, 
Jr., David Charles Hendershaw, Roland 
McCauley Howard, Ralph Steiner Hurd, 
Hugh Anthony  Imlay. 

Edward Lowdon Johnson, Elliott Hal- 
lock Johnson, Thomas Lester Jones, 
James Harry Jordan, Andre Maurice 
Kahn, Walter Curtis Keal, Charles Rob- 
ert Kelly, Jr., John Edward Kerr, James 
Anthony Kindregan, J a m e s Wallace 
Kitchell, Frank Arthur Lawler, Charles 
Saul Lazerwitz, Jack Bernard Lehmann, 
Edgar Sidney Levy, Jr., Robert Edgar 
Lewis, Hugh David Logsdon, Harry 
Thomas Loynd, Jr., Harold Bennett 
Lyon, Robert Murray McCartney, Jr., 
Robert Elmer McGahey, Robert Dillon 
McGreevey, Jr., Andrew Gregf Mc- 
Lanahan. 

Louis Irving Maas, Joseph Lawrence 
Markley, Ben Watson Melvin, Jr., Fred- 
erick James Miller, Jr., Merwin Howard 
Mitchell, Franklin Tex Moffat, Alan 
Bloom Montgomery, Martin Kemp New- 
nam, Jr., Gene Lee Noble, Seymour 
Page, Jr., Joseph Pagnotti, J. Rice Par- 
lapiano, Jay Allen Peck, Theodore Robert 
Peterson, George Matthew Pettigrew, 
Richard dishing Pietrafesa, Franklin 
Rockwell Poisson, Donald Amie Poskin. 

Michael Dean Read, James Russell 
Reader, Charles Leslie Revelle, Jr., Wes- 
ley Daniel Richards, II, Charles Fred- 

erick Rolph, Richard David Rosenblatt, 

David Martin Rothwell, Harold Oliver 

Ruh, Richard Thomas Sadler, H. Louis 

Samblanet,    William    Dane    Scheldrup, 

William Albert Schmid, III, Lawrence 
Joseph Schnecker, Jr., Richard Waldron 
Schuman, Asher Leroy Schwartz, Pierre 
Brutshe Scott, Carl Gottfred Seasword, 
Jr., Boyd Berkeley KiiDeri, Jr., h-ugene S. 
Smith, Jr., Paul Edward Sonia, Robert 
Clayton Spitler, John Jay Stahl, William 
McComb Strawn, George Albert Sulli- 
van, Edwin Warren Swain, Jr., Lawrence 
Kent Swift, John Winfield Sykes. 

James Marion Taylor, Maynard Ed- 
ward Thompson, jr., Gilbert Roland 
Tibolt, Robert Alexander Tibolt, Patsy 
Thomas Aotaro, Robert Sherman Treat, 
James Howard Northrup Tuttle, Peter 
Eugene van Ameringen, Robert James 
Van Heemst, William Charles Ward, 
Michael Peter Wellman, Stuart Albert 
Werner, Roger Sydney Wilkes, William 
Andrew Wills, Jr., Stuart Field Wilson, 
Eric Adrian Wiltshire, Peter De Forest 
Wolffe, Abner Wallace Wooten, Paul 
Stone  Yocum,   Tr. 

Postwar Compulsory 
Military Training 

Plans for a system of compulsory mili- 
tary training in the postwar years for the 
more than 1,000,000 American youths 
reaching the age of eighteen annually are 
receiving serious attention from Congress, 
the Administration, and the military 
services. Leaders are agreed that the 
United States cannot afford to lapse into 
the unpreparedness which followed the 
last war, and that the peace-time com- 
pulsory program should be launched now 
before the Army and Navy's technical 
skills and weapons are demobilized. 

The suggested plans provided that 
every able-bodied American boy would be 
subject to a year of military service at 
high school graduation age. Under one 
plan he could elect whether to take this 
year at the age of eighteen or sometime 

within the next three years. The year 

would be his contribution to the safety of 

the nation. 

During the year the trainee would have 
much the same basic training as is given 
the boys in selective service today, and 

then be sent to specialist schools for in- 

struction in the various branches of the 

service, depending o I his aptitude. After 

his year of service, the trainee would be 

enrolled as a reserv|st for from four to 

eight years. 

Frederick I. Godshalk, of Easton, Pa., 
and Staunton, Va., was promoted April 
19 to the rank of Lieutenant-Colonel in 
Lexington, Va., where he is stationed as 
Assistant Commandant of the School for 
Special  and  Morale  Services. 

Originally in the Officers' Reserve 
Corps, lie became a 2nd Lieutenant in 
1925, received his silver bar in 1929, 
and in 1934, held the rank of Captain. 
When he entered active duty in June, 
1942, he was sent to the Special Services 
Division, Army Service Forces Head- 
quarters, in Washington, D. C, where 
he was Plans and Training Officer, and 
then Editorial Officer in the Publications 
Department. He was made a Major in 
March, 1943. Early the following June, 
Lt. Col. Godshalk was transferred to the 
School for Special and Morale Services 
as Executive Officer and was recently ap- 
pointed Assistant Commandant. 

Lt. Col. Codshalk received his A.B. de- 
gree from Lafayette College, Easton, Pa., 
in 1925, and became an English teacher at 
the Staunton Military Academy in Vir- 
ginia, which position he held until his 
entry   into   active   duty. 

His wife, Miriam, is from Spartan- 
burg, S. C, and she and his daughter are 
now  with  him  in  Lexington. 

Easter Formal 
Is Huge Success 

Music by Bobby Sherwood's superb 
orchestra and gaily assembled Easter 
decorations provided a spectacular setting 
for the formal dance given last Friday 
night in Memorial Hall by the Cotillion 
Club of Staunton Military Academy. 
Nearly 200 couples attended the ball. 

Gail Landes, the vocalist, and Bobby 
Sherwood himself, virtuoso of voice, 
guitar and trumpet, were the solo hign- 
lights, while the ensemble playing proved 
a smooth  background  for  dancing. 

Forming a pointed roof overhead were 
streamers of yellow, green and purple, 
while over and draped behind the orches- 
tra stand were arranged broad bands of 
blue paper. 

In keeping with the Easter season 
were the dance programs, held together 
with silk tassel of blue and gold, the 
school colors. 

Chaperones for the affair included 
Colonel and Mrs. S. S. Pitcher, Lieuten- 
ant Colonel and Mrs. Buckner M. Creel, 
Major and Mrs. Warren Wood Brown, 
Colonel and Mrs. W. C. Louisell, Captain 

| and Mrs. Ross V. Hersey, and Major 
and Mrs. Wilfred B. Webb. 

Members of the Cotillion Club who 
were in charge of the arrangements were: 
Cadets Howard, R.; Ganz; Page; Kin- 
dregan ; Rothwell; DiGiacomo; Fernan- 
dez and Marshall. 

Cadets And Their Dates Attending 
Cadets Page with Misses Lillian 

Hull, Rothwell with Kitty Wood, Thomas 
J. with Buzz Hawkins, Burke with Roxy 
Helmbold, McCuskey with Teddy An- 
crum, Kunert with Betty Lynn Hargitt, 
Pearson with Chris Shields, Pyle with 
Margie Clark, Story with Low Plage, 
Montgomery with Jane Long, Mallard 
with Ann Sherman, Vandersluis with 
Jane Roberts, Christie with Monkie 01- 
trogge, Lyons with Mary Frances Pitch- 
er, Johnson with Nancy Belden, Swift 
with Timmy Timberlake, Ganus with 
Mary Williams, Heller with Ann Taylor, 
Ryan with Ann Bush, Reagan with Helen 
Guest, Polochek with Bobbie Meyers, 
Grant with Coce Kauffmann, Robenburg 
with Mimi Kaplan, Kahn, A. with Mar- 
quella Stuckley. 

(Continued on Page Three) 

Superintendent, 
Commandant, 
andHeadmaster 
Visit West Point 
Annual Meeting 
Held At Govern- 
ment Academy 
"The selection of West Point for the 

annual meeting of the Association of 
Military Schools and Colleges was inspi- 
rational," said General McFarland. Al- 
most all of the military schools and col- 
leges in the East, South and Midwest 
were represented; Staunton by General 
McFarland, Colonel Creel and Major 
Pence. 

The conference dealt with the prob- 
lems that are now facing the military 
schools in the country. One of the most 
interesting talks was given by Col. Jack- 
son, who s.ated that in the army and 
marine corps there are 69 General Offic- 
ers, 251 Colonels, 450 Lt. Colonels, 1076 
Majors, 2479 Captains, and 8760 Lieu- 
tenants. 

Another outstanding speaker was Lt. 
General Hugh Drum, U. S. Army, who 
emphasized the work of the military 
schools in upholding the spirit and tra- 
dition of the army in time of peace and 
their contribution m time" of" wai." He" 
predicted a great part for schools such 
as Staunton in the powerful army the 
U. S. must maintain after the war. 

As the convention ended, the corps of 
cadets of the U.S.M.A. held a review for 
the visiting officers. Gen. McFarland, 
Col. Creel and Major Pence left the con- 
vention with a feeling that the meeting 
produced excellent  results. 

S.M.A. Track Men 
Defeat Bridgewater 

The Blue and Gold track team defeated 
Bridgewater College 66-51 in their first 
meet of the season by taking the 880- 
yard run in a thrilling finish. The high 
scorer of the meet was Richards of 
Bridgewater with a total of 26 points. 
Boswell, the S. M. A. captain, took two 
firsts, the mile and the 880-yard run. 
Cadet Fager of this academy showed 
great promise in the 440, while Tom 
Knappenberger edged out Hicks of 
Bridgewater in a photo finish. Logsdon 
ran a fine half to defeat Mitchell, and 
take second. Driesenstok and Scruffier 
had the hurdles from the start of the 
event; while Ben Dennis and Gus Wach- 
ter tied for second place in the 220, when 
beaten out by Hicks of Bridgewater. 

In the mile, Tinsley kept right behind 
Boswell, but after having tripped, he lost 
distance and came in third. 

Bob Capps took first in the javelin, 
Daley first in the discus, and Browne 
second in the pole vault and broad jump. 

The track team has shown it is in fine 
form this season, and it is hoping to get 
the State Championship. The Corps is 
behind you, fellows. 

McGreevey with Marine Morrison, Den- 
nis with Joan Judy, Boyd with Betty 
Jones, Haines with Rusty Kearfoot, Tay- 
lor with Eleanor Parthoa, Van Amerigan 
with Jeanne Haley, Carpenter with Adele 
Chambers, Everest with Ginnie White, 
Lundell with Jane Holtz, Jacobson with 
Letty Levene, Ginsley with Jean Hanger, 
Hendershaw with Betty Stokes, Seasword 
with Barbara Cray, Scheldrup with 
Nancy Nettleton, Baker, M. S. with 
Elizabeth Hazlett, Limeberger with Nan- 
cy Tucker, Van Heemst with Jean Shaw, 

(Continued on Page Three) 
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FRIDAY,  APRIL  21,   1944 

A Challenge To The Faculty 
In a recent issue of this publication 

we ran an article called "The Cries of 
S. M. A." We, the staff of the KABLE- 

GRAM, now wish to put forth a cry of our 
own. This cry is to the members of our 
faculty. With the exception of one or 
two, the faculty officers have made no 
effort to contribute to the KABLEGRAM. 

Gentlemen, this publication belongs to 
you as well as to the Corps of Cadets. 
Our humble staff of diligent writers 
would appreciate it if you would offer 
some constructive criticism, or, better 
still, contribute material of your own. 
We are open to any and all criticism 
which will better the KABLEGRAM, or put 
it on a higher plane. The staff will be 
only too glad to print, under your name, 
any material of a superior quality which 

you members of the faculty may wish LO 

submit. We are constantly on the lookout 
for new and promising material and 
writers. I am sure some of you members 
of the faculty have material which would 
be of interest to the Corps of Cadets. 
Deep down inside of you there must lurk 
an outstanding character sketch of some 
cadet; way in the back of your mind 
must be hidden some amusing incident 
or impression which you could share with 
us; you all must have some bit of advice, 
philosophy, or constructive criticism to 
offer to our Corps. We implore you to 
step forward and offer your talents for 
the advancement of our general knowl- 
edge and well-being. This is a challenge 
to you gentlemen, and we hope you will 
meet it and bring forth some fine results. 

Dear Sir, 

I am reluctant in writing to you con- 
cerning the subject of senior privileges, 
but I think the time has come when 
something should be done. It is now close 
to the end of our final session at the 
academy, and as yet our senior privileges 
seem to be nothing more than" wishful 
thinking. 

If I remember correctly, some time 
ago at a senior class meeting, there was 
some talk about senior privileges starting 
sometime after third quarter examina- 
tions. Need I remind anyone that this is 
almost the end of the fourth quarter and 
as yet, no senior privileges seem to be 
present. 

Another fact which prompted me to 
write you was the fact that I paid $7 to 
the senior class, and so far I have re- 
ceived no privileges from this payment. 

Quite a few seniors share my opinion 
that they are entitled to some benefit for 
the payment of that money. 

Our senior class officers promised us 
that they would do everything possible 
to insure us our privileges, yet where are 

these golden fruits? 

Also there was to be a class meeting 

to determine whether or not the privileges 

had been approved or not. There has been 

no such meeting up to this time. At least 

let us know whether or not there are to 

be privileges so that we can stop wonder- 

ing and know the truth. 

I think it is rather unfair to keep on 

stalling us without letting us know either 

way—favorably  or  unfavorably. 

Perhaps nothing will happen as a re- 

sult of my letter, but I think I carry 

with it the opinion of most of the class 

of '44. 
 o  

MAMA OYSTER 

An oyster  I  once did unfurl, 

Said,  I've  a  family   (two boys  and  a 

girl) 

Please  take  my  suggestion, 

Don't  get  indigestion, 

From  eating  "Mother  of  Pearl." 

WILL WILLY WILL? 

(complete with solution) 

A man we all know as Willy, 

Died,  and  being so  silly, 

Left all his dough, 

To a> fellow called  Moe, 

Willing   noting   to   Millit     (He    just 

wasn't willing enough). 

A Typical Period 
In The Library 

Having entered the library and throw- 
ing his book on the floor, Dick slumps 
back into a soft easy chair. He begins 
thinking of the last two periods because 
this chair is so nice and soft and the 
others are so hard. Soon, he spies in the 
magazine rack Life magazine and rushes 
over to get it. At the same time, another 
cadet  grabs  for  it. 

"I had it first," says the expression on 
his   face. 

"No you didn't, I had it first," replies 
the second cadet. Finally, the second cadet 
gives in so Dick goes back to his cozy 
chair and begins to read it. When he 
finished the magazine, he looks at the 
clock and sees that he has only twenty 
more minutes to get his assignment. 
Walking over to the librarian's desk, he 
asks here where he could find a book on 
his topic. She answers 920K. Walking to 
one corner of the library, he begins to 
look for 920K. After five minutes of 
searching, he finds the book he wants. 
Sitting down, he begins to copy his work 
and soon has it completed. He puts his 
book back and begins wandering around. 

He notices the weekly newsmap which 
js on the bulletin board in the library 
and stops to read it. He then spies 
a book which appeals to him and takes 
it over to take it out but she says it is 
reserved and hands him a new novel, 
A Tree Grows In Brooklyn. He picks 
up the book and begins looking at it when 
he spies a friend outside of the library. 
He sneaks over to the door and then goes 
out with his friend. Together, they walk 
to the post office when the bell rings. 
Having remembered he forgot to sign 
out his book, he rushes back to the 
library. At the same time, the coach with 
his class comes down the hall. Dick rushes 
the line but is thrown back ten yards. 
After recovering, he goes back to get his 
book signed out, hoping that the 
librarian did not see him leave. She signs 
out the book and he goes and get his 
other book and quickly goes out. Thus, 
this is a typical period in the library. 
 o  

The Skyscraper 
Have 
you 

ever 
stopped to think 
when   you   read 
something that 

somewhat   resembles  a  sky- 
scraper   because   when   you 
have started at the top and 
gone all the way down, you 
have accomplished absolutely 

nothing, and you are no better off than 
when you started the descent. Well, that's 
the way it is with these things too, and 
you can hardly ever figure out when you 
are going to come to the ground floor. ? 
Can you? 

A Disseration 
On Furlough 

As I stepped off of the train (What 
makes me lie like that! With two club 
cars on that train). The stretcher bearer 
was quite gentle (so they told me), and 
let me keep my Calvert Reserve. I 
heard a familiar singing, "The parson's 
waiting for me and—" that was all I 
needed. People thought Superman had 
come to be an actual being, after seeing 
me shoot over Grand Central Station. 
Her father was so surprised he didn't 
even raise his shotgun. I went past the 
"Skeetshooters, Inc." and had a hard 
time convincing them I wasn't a clay 
pigeon. 

I dropped down at the Tombie and 
refreshed myself with a couple. At this 
time I decided to go Russian. I walked 
(?) into the Ste44*^A-!-t«s downing some 
bubbly stuff called champagne, I then 
started on Vodka. Need I say any more? 
(Recalling the incident, I wasn't able to 
talk after the fourth round). There was 
a jivey number on when I got up to go 
out. A couple of gates pushed me on the 
floor. A fi-fi grabbed me and I felt a 
sinking sensation in my knees. Struggling 
to keep up, I finally managed to stand up. 
At the end of the number a man rushed 
on the floor and presented us witii a lov- 
ing cup for the "Jiviest Gates of '44." 
The loving cup didn't matter, but the 
loving I got, oh man. By this time I was 
torrid, and after hitting the ceiling a 
couple of times (hard on the head, too), 
I grabbed the fi-fi and went to the La 
Conga after a chaser   (chaser—Scotch). 

I left the fi-fi at this time because of 
lack of moolah. I then slugged the door- 
man, and with my monkey suit on, no-. 
body noticed the difference. I appealed 
to the kind nature of the patrons and 
soon had enough to carry on my "ad- 
ventures"—besides the doorman had just 
called the cops. I then went to the La 
Martinsque. Oh the girls! The Cognac! 
The girls! I spent three hours there. I 
liked it so much. After I had passed out 
—and recovered—twice, I discovered the 
delightful combination of Vodka, Peuqil- 
la, a Jombie, and Cognac mixed together. 
Taken in dive bomber fashion, you'll 
never forget it if you live to think. 

By this time funds were low, but the 
doorman was wise, and I finally escaped 
by drooping into the soup lines. There 
was the usual crowd, and I met many 
of my old acquaintances from S. M. A., 
and as they admired "my pretty brass 
buttons," they told me to say hello to 
the Colonel. (Since I'm still here), Hello 
Colonel Creel, from all the boys. I finally 
got my slumyllion and coffee, and left 
the "Lost Battalion"  for all time. 

After wabbling home I slept until five 
in the afternoon. My furlough really con- 
cludes here, because I started back at 
8:10 on a train full of old maids without 
a club car. Until I open my eyes, (?) 

BUTCH. 

"Brown never completed his education, 
did he?" 

"No, he lived and died a bachelor." 

Evening   of   Joy 

Let me tell you just how it happened. 
What it is you'd never guess. 
'Twas night 'fore day 'fore Easter, 
I was sittin' there at mess. 
Not a sound 
All around— 
The  bell  had  brought  quietness. 

Then "The Voice" boomed out an- 
nouncements. 

As usual I was all ears. 
He calls out some names and some 

orders, 
Then this is what I hears : 
"Leave for rats!" 
We grab our hats, 
And brother, we  four disappears. 

We were off for a wonderful evening, 
As we gayly started away. 
What a thrill to be out in the night- 

time ! 
How different this was from the day! 
Ahh,  what sights! 
Such bright lights! 
And what women! They sure looked 

okay. 

Alias, I fear they looked too good, 
For this is where 'Slats" left us there. 
He  had  grabbed  some  cute  gal   in   a 

second. 
(His eyes didn't gleam 'brotherly!) 
So off we went, 
Dough was spent, 
Tonight  was  to  be  the  spree! 

But soon,  however,  Jim  left  us. 
He, too,  was enticed away. 
We   saw   him    with    some    gorgeous 

woman. 
(I fear that she led him astray.) 
So  Dick  and  me, 
(Two's  company) 
Went off on cur happy way. 

Well, that was all right for a while, 
But it worried me—I must admit— 
When  Dick bought  some wine  and  a 

seegar, 
(Never touch it myself—not a bit!) 
I saw some gal 
Grab  my  pal, 
And  he  pushed her out-stretched mit. 

Well,   I   walked    for    about    twenty 
minutes, 

Wishing I 'was a wolf or a shark. 
And I noticed that time sure was flying, 
As I wandered off in the dark. 
A girl I see! 
Lookin' straight at me! 
Where was I ? Why, right in the park! 

Who cared about all Mama's warnings? 
I forgot all I had heard her say. 
My last twenty minutes were heaven! 
And in bed later (still feeling gay) 
Dick was amazed 
And rather dazed 
When I gave him the night's resume. 

". . . Ahhh, that was a night to re- 
member ! 

Just a gal, and a park, and ME! 
Well, I looked at her for 'bout a 

minute. 
She was cute! (That is—what I could 

see). 
I took that kid . . . 
Guess what I did? 
Took her home, dope! She was only 

three!" 

To Our Gleaners 
Usually the many arguments and 

"griefs" of us in the cadet corps are 
very petty and have little or no grounds 
for their origin. However, there h: one 
universal objection to be found every- 
where in our corps and that is the subject 
that I wrote this letter about. Perhaps 
it won't get in our paper, but I send it 
in with hopes that it will be printed in the 
next issue. 

The best way to explain my argument 
is to make a contract. Two years ago, 
you, our cleaners, operated the "shack" 
as a punctual, smooth running establish- 
ment. All of us three and four year 
cadets here remember that. To be sure, 
the lines were of the same length. There 
was only one lady there that did all the 

work, but she did it well. You could put 
your uniforms in and still have the best 
part of the afternoon left. 

Now, though, all these facts are mythi- 
cal and are under the category of the 
age-old. There are two women now 
working in the "shack," but the line 
moves at a rate that would be slow to 
even a snail. When we take over our 
clothes now to put them in, we are truly 
canceling all our other plans for the 
afternoon. 

We all think nearly the same thing. 
One lady was capable of running the 
"shack" when 400 cadets were here. Why 
can't two women take care of 550 cadets? 

After all, many of us cadets can't wait 
in line for the better part of the after- 
noon. If this state of affairs keeps up, we 
will have to consider our cleaners as 
the means of losing a whole afternoon. 
The way I see it this is all a big joke on 
us! We'd like to know when the joke 
will be ended, and we can get our clothes 
in quickly again. What are you, our 
cleaners, going to do about it? If this 
keeps on, we might as well press our 
uniforms ourselves. How about doing 
something for a quicker service? 

M. A. D. 

On  Leave  .... 
Staunton may be a big town, but I 

think that it used to be "dead." Cadets 
on leave mosey around the streets doing 
nothing, and going nowhere fast. 

But now, the thing is changed and they 
can have some fun. Being away from 
home, they don't know anyone but they 
have found an answer. 

Helping the cadets have a good time 
is a main business at churches. The 
Presbyterian and the Lutheran Churches, 
both, have "Church Door Canteen" for 
all S. M. A. cadets. Their organizations 
are mainly for the fun of the young 
people. Here, refreshments are served; 
games can be played, and couples can 
dance to victrola music. 

Their organizations have done a lot 
to keep cadets happy. We wish to thank 
them for their wonderful work in keeping 
S. M. A. cadets happy. 
 o  

"In case of emergency," said the driv- 
ing instructor, "put on the brake." 

A perplexed sweet young thing: "Why," 
said she, "I thought it came with the 
car." 

/ 
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SCRAMBLED EGGS 
Definition heard in Lt. Harnly's English class: "Growing up is just 

a matter of learning to control your hands." 

Song of the week: Little Man You've Had A Busy Day . . . Christie 
Chandler. 

Some people got it, but ohhhh, that "powderhouse Capps" is dynamite 
Onions: The "Dutch Avenger," with tears in his eyes, admitted defeat 

and swears he'll never darken the corners of Baldwin again 
This week's tootsie roll goes to "Doc" Pusselman. The man about 

town has at last been caught in that evil trap of the fairer sex which 
he so often kidded us about. 

Gene Noble is catching up with the world; he has joined the gang 
who waste nickels calling Baldwin every night. His favorite cake "Ginger" 
bread;  make  mine  "angle"  food. 

Andre went away last week-end; he packed his little suitcase with 
his books, his hair tonic, and his inseparable alarm clock, and went to 
Washington to spend a wild week-end  .... studying. 

Why bother about a doctor when a good stiff drink would help your 
cold .... what about it B. D Southern Comfort. 

Frank Lawler has decided that dating is a risky business. 
Congrats to Benis, he takes a kidding like a Brooklyn fan. 
Shelley is  one  guy  on big nine team  who  uses  his  head. 
Our deepest sympathy to the friends and relatives of "Margie." 

"Margie" who took the position vacated by "Queenie Di Giacomo" had 
made fast friends here at school. Her death was a great blow to her close 
friends who  loved her like  a wife. 

Poor wittle Sarg Onesty. He wost his wittle cap in the wittle mass 
hall, and he wot werry bitter; wittle sour grapes to you. 

A thousand to one that the look on Winchester's face isn't love. 
Everyone loves to see Smith Howard laugh because so much of him 

enjoys himself at one time. 

It is rumored that the twig caught on fire; see ya 'round, Dave. 
Benis lost it and now he knows what he wants to do the rest of his 

life. Say, do you think night baseball will ever take the place of sex? 
(This little bit of news came in too late to be properly classified.) 

Hey  Chuck,  we  heard that  Edna has  the  mumps. 

Confucius Dunn he say: "Confession she is good for the soul, no?" 
Poo. 

Through the keyhole: Eockey is working for the "Bundles for Baldwin" 
committee out at the Coliseum. 

Senior rings are reminded that they must return by May 28 or the 
girl from home will be bitter at finals. 

Now it can be told; another story of too little, too late; or don't I 
make myself clear, Monkey?  Eleven o'clock comes but once a night. 

I had the cutest little bunny at the Easter dance. 
Old  Mother Hubbard  and  papa  Smith attended the  dance. 
Cinderella's night was over at 12 when the lights went on and he got 

a good look at her face. Ye Godds, another Baldwin girl. 
Southern Sem still looks like the best bet for guys who haven't picked 

out their cutie yet. Baldwin and Fairfax have been all combed out and 
Stuart Hall is out of the question. A lot of unexplored ground out in 
them  there  hills  about 36  miles  away. 

Sugar Daddy DiGiacomo is  looking  around for another playmate. 
Sad-apple  Department:   Uncle  Charlie,  won't you  ever  learn? 
Buddy   Eig  going  to   a  dance   stag,   my,   my. 
Madison, Fairfax, and Baldwin; what a heavy load one of our social- 

lights is carrying. 
Flattop got caught at the dance with the light turned out. 
Lewis has decided that love is like a bathtub full of water—after a 

while its not so hot. 

Found in a trash basket: The story about a cadet who thought he 
would turn great lover so he bought a book on how to make love. He 
immediately took it to his girl's house where they both read the book 
together. They read the first ten chapters without much difficulty, but 
when they reached the eleventh chapter it said to put out the lights, which 
the girl immediately did—he turned them on again, he couldn't read in 
the dark. Personal experience .... Munsill. 

A feminine voice cried out in the night, "Stop, you're choking me." 
What's wrong Arguedas, have  you  been taking vitamin pills?" 

Personal message: "Gloria, come home to me'" .... Chuck. 

S.M.A. Defeats 
Massanutten 

On Thursday, April 13, the S. M. A. 

baseball team defeated M.MA. by a 

score of 19-2. The outstanding pitching 

done by Baysinger, Lawrence, and Fang- 

man held the boys from Massanutten to 

one hit and two runs. Peterson did some 
brilliant fielding to assist them. 

The  box  score: 
S.  M.  A. AB 
Jenkins     
Murry (5th)   
Peterson   
Stephenson   
Shrik  (6th)    
Newlen  _  
Stahl   
Shelly   
Bennet  (4th)  
Cosentino     
Tibolt  
Bay singer     
Lawrence (4th, Sth)  1 
Fangman  (6:h)   _ _  0 

R 
2 
1 
3 
2 
0 
2 
1 
2 
0 
2 
2 
1 
1 
0 

Total  

M.   M.  A. 
McClellen     3 
Slater  2 
Fravel   (6th)   1 

 36     19     13 

AB     R     H 

Fain (Sth) 
Morrow   
Bruce  
Yost   
Day (Sth) 
Scloscib  
Farren  
Jormark  
Tronoluner  

Total .25 

Tennis Team Defeats 
Massanutten 6 - 0 

Staunton's tennis team, sparked by 

Co-Captains Eig and Rothwell, opened 

its season Thursday, April 13, with a 

six to nothing win over Massanutten at 

Woodstock. Massanutten was handicapped 

by being unable to use its courts for 

practice before the match because of 

weather conditions. Eig and Rothwell 

won their singles matches without the 

loss of a game. Hardwick and Cray had 

little difficulty in winning their matches. 

In the doubles Eig and Rothwell, and 

Page and Gibb won handily. Massanut- 

ten plays a match here April 29. 

Dog Fights . . . 
We now have a new means of enter- 

tainment at school. There have been con- 
tinuous shows every day; and the shows 
have been very amusing, and without cost 
to the cadets. Colonel Creel comes to al- 
most all the fights with the hope of pro- 
tecting Whoope from Limpy. 

Whoope is a 50 pound black dog who is 
trying to regain his title as "King of the 

Huger-Davidson 
Sales Co., Inc. 

Distributors   of 
PLEE-ZING   QUALITY   FOOD 

PRODUCTS 

Staunton,  Virginia 

Hill." Whoope, very anxious to regain 
his title, fights to kill. He is fed on 
chunks of spare meat and is trained by 
Til ford Creel. 

Limpj', a 35 pound black and white 
dog, who has a handicap of a bad leg, 
meets Whoope almost every hour on the 
hour for a hair-raising fight. The cadets 
train him at night and feed him on scraps 
which they sneak from the mess hall. 

CHRIS' 
Since 1921 the Meeting Place 

of  S.  M.  A.  Cadets. 

PARENTS  AND  FRIENDS  ARE 
ALWAYS  WELCOME. 

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. 

WBARRONSER STRAND 
Wednesday Only— 

BOB  HOPE   and 

BETTY HUTTON in 

"LET'S   FACE   IT" 

Thursday   and   Friday— 

CAROLE LOMBARD and 

JAMES   STEWART   in 

"iMADE  FOR EACH  OTHER" 

Saturday— 

BILL BOYD as 

"Hopalong   Cassidy"   in 

"RIDERS of the DEADLINE" 

Easter   Formal  Success 
(Continued from Page One) 

Cadets Peskin with Misses June Leven, 
Taylor, J. with Jane Hervey, Lazenwitz 
with Millicent McMaster, Bennett with 
Carolyn Ball, Gibolt, G. with Maryland 
Master.  Chandler with Pat Scott. 

Cadets Tufts with Misses Betty Baker, 
Atkinson with Emily Hunley, Munsill 
with Ann Kony, Keal with Dorothy 
Knapp, Lewis R. with Priscilla Thomp- 
son, Fletcher with Patsy Eubank, Logs- 
don with eBtte Frazer, Noble, G. with 
Ginger Harvey, Fleming with Dee Sweat, 
Dearing with Margaret Miller, Swain 
with Mary Pattray, Sonia with Connie 
Small, Smith with Mary Gallion, Mora, 
R. with Jessie Ross, Wilson, S. with Tray 
Vance. Sibert with Bonnie Wheeler, Nur- 
kiwicz with Joan Ann Faires, Reed, J. 
with Lynn McNew, Lovasine with Bar- 
bara Fieth, Driver with Kate Ellson. 

Cadets Baker, H. with Misses Louise 
McLeon, Spitler, R. with Betty Lindsey, 
Main, K. with Maryland Martin, Nichols 
with Del Proctor, McDonald with Joan 
Booth, Revelle with Barbara Bixler, Sad- 
ler with Ann Lightner, Kinsolving with 
Doris Daughton, Ward, D. with Ann 
Rutledge, Gibb, P. with Ann Lueders, 
Samblanet with Marian McBirnie, de- 
Vault with Mary Collins, Miller with 
Janet Rogers. Long with Mae Tirple, 
Hulse with eBtsy Wilkerson, Jenkins 
with Alice Summers, Dreisonstok with 
Helen Brewton, Taylor with Dorothy 
Taylor, Sehnecker with Carolyn Vogt, 
Deumling, H. with Ruth Bueckteing, 
Hartenstein wilh Jean Hodo, Raute, L. 
iwth Bernice Willaitns, Welch with Mary 
Nettleton. 

Cadets "Freeland with Misses Doris 
Morhart, Great with Joe Myers, Dalzell 
with Barbara Howis, Dick with Betty 
Blackburn, Mejlaender with Betty Mor- 
ris, Callahan with Jane Hawpe, Rich with 
Alice Wilson, Berman with Mary Jane 
Scott, Lord with Natalie Hammacker, 
Strouse with Lynn Rynland, Hilton with 
JoeAnne Wepper, Williams with Sarah 
Brown, Weller with Ethel McCants, 
Nichols. B. with Patricia Coffman, Pos- 
kin with Bo Behmens, Guild with Jackie 
Jarvis, McCartney with Virginia Foster, 
Flouke with Deborah Allen, Rowe with 
Dottie Robinson, Cooling with Mariam 
Seitz, Brick with Tish Fcrd, Denton with 
Gale Johnson, McGahey with Jane Crisp, 
Jeutter with Betty Gilmore, Martinetti 
with   Ann   Johnson,   Smith,   E.   S.   with 

Government Inspection 
(Continued from Page  One) 

year's  inspection promises  to  be  a hard 
one, and though our military instruction 
has  been  excellent,  we  must  review  all 
our M.S. in order to do well on G.I. 

We should start now in checking up on 
our own personal neatness. Haircuts and 
shaves should be gotten by everyone. 
Let's not wait till the last minute. Extra 
articles in rooms should be disposed of. 
More detailed instructions on this will be 
issued later. Let's remember, we've meen 
a honor school for a long time, and we're 
going to do it again. 

 o  

A LACK OF VITAMIN D 

A cadet we call Pvt. Meade, 

Was really quite badly knock-kneed. 

Which made hard to tell, 

Or at least, to tell well, 

How he was standing, with speed. 

Some thought  "parade  rest" 

And others, with jest. 

Said, "Listen here Meade, 

We know what you need, 

A furlough, fer long, at Key West." 

 o  

Have you noticed the latest things in 

men's  clothes ? 

Yes, women. 

A very nattily dressed individual walked 
into one of New York's fanciest restau- 
rants, and called the waiter imperiously 
as he took his seat: "Waiter," he said, 
"I want some oysters. But they musn't 
be too large or too small. They must be 
neither too old or too tough, and they 
must not be salty. I want them cold, and 
I want them at once." 

"Yes, sir," said the waiter, leaving, 

"With  or without  pearls?" 

Mother Hubbard, Frankland with Nancy 
Hahn, Cray with Peggy Miller, Schmidt 
with eBtty Malnac, Booker with Dana 
Hall, Edwards with Jean Bricker, Lyn 
with Marian McBurney, Potterfield with 
Patricia Gift. Dunn with Betsy Ray, 
McKinney with Ann Trynell, Wharton, 
E. with Betty Lacy, Hassen with ~Mary~' 
Lee Bevins, Lehmann with Gale Craigie, 
Jurovich, E. with Betty Jordan, Boggs 
with Ernestine Whitbeck. 

The  Friendly  Theatre 

Monday and Tuesday— 

ALAN LADD 

—in— 

"THE   RIGHT  MAN" 

Wednesday— 

"THE   UNKNOWN   GUEST" 

—with— 

VICTOR   JORY 

PAMELA   BLAKE 

WBART DIXIE 
Cont.  Shows—1  til  11  p.  m. 

Mon., Tues., Wed.— 

GINGER   ROGERS 

—in— 

"TENDER   COMRADE" 
—with— 

Robert Ryan—Ruth Hussey 

Thursday and Friday— 
ROBERT   TAYLOR 

SUSAN  PETERS 
—in— 

"SONG   OF   RUSSIA" 

Shenandoah Tailoring Company, Inc. 
MAKERS OF 

ARMY  AND  MILITARY  SCHOOL  UNIFORMS 
Outfitters of Staunton Military Academy 

...MT. SIDNEY, VIRGINIA... 

FOR GOOD FOOD AND A RESTFUL NIGHT 

ARCADIA   HOTEL 
'Best  Value In  The Shenandoah  Valley' 

SODAS, SANDWICHES, AND MEALS 
ATTRACTIVE ROOMS WITH POPULAR RATES 

Phone 259 

Shipplett's Cleaning and Dye Works 
Cleaners and Dyprs for 5. M. A. Phone 259 

.. ..,*.?i si-:i.-:;..-»f;i*j 
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UNCLE LOUIE'S COLUMN 
Dear Uncle Louie, 

I have a very grave and complexing 
problem to lay before you. I am a third 
gallery inmate of that monstrous place 
called North Barracks. By these few 
simple statements, you must have gathered 
that I am an old "hell raiser" from way 
back. Well, it's true as I wasn't given 
those 100 hours for being a friend of 
Lt.   Hersey. 

Recently I have found the need an 
urge to go dovvr and practice my tennis 
—that's what I say—on the tennis courts 
at night. I am one of the old tennis 
stand-bys from years of yore, and I am 
so patriotic to Major Webb and "der 
cause" that I go down at 11 o'clock to 
try out some new strokes with a fellow 
friend. This pal of mine is one of the 
boys too. He's da one that got Order 
No. 100 for a falsehood. The reason for 
my friend's going down to the tennis 
courts is to watch and see that no harm 
can come to me while I'm busily engaged. 

Well, getting down there was pretty 
simple before by following the instruc- 
tions of the old masters at the Art, An- 
derson, Jordan, Sibert, Christie and Pyle. 
But these last few trips have been pretty 
hard. My friend and yours, Capt. Hersey, 
has tripled the guard outside of North, 
installed searchlights, and machine guns 
on top of Kable Hall, and even patrols 
himself. I didn't mind shinning down the 
drainpipes outside of Mitchell's window 
with the aid of the "Duke's" Navy 
knotted rope, but my pants are beginning 
to show wear and tear. Why only the 
other day, the quartermaster warned me 
to be careful, as paper pants aren't so 
easy to get as they used to be, and the 
Commandant couldn't ask cadets to donate 
their extra pants like they do extra but- 

tons. 

Well Uncle Louis, I guess that you see 
that my problem is how to get to see 
"Edna" without coming back looking like 
a piece of Swiss cheese. 

Dear Buddy and. Munse, 
Your problem has more to it than what 

at first greets the eye, but I think that 
I've got it pretty well figured out.   The 

first thing is that you make your breaks 
when "A" and "C" companies are on 
guard. Father Mother Sermon Bermon 
won't like this, but it at least puts the 
guard out of the way. Next, we must get 
rid of the machine guns and searchlights. 
Well iPetriffesa can throw a hand gre- 
nade as well as he can throw the shot 
put, so that takes care of them. As for 
getting rid of our friend himself, let's 
give Anderson and Jordan another crack 
at  it. 

Uncle Louie. 

Deer Unkle Luuey, 

It is corned to me atensun dat dere ;s 
a grate posibilities fer guyes like me to 
bekome a ossifer (fer speling i refer you 
to the I.D.R.). I done eggasctlie like to 
hollerat me buddies but I would like to 
be a second Luuey next year. Bekouse i 
like all dose sord (refer to I.D.R.) gole 
hat hands an stuff; also a "white" cap 
cuvver like McLannahan wares. Bekause 
of de shortage of ossifers it is roomered 
dat der is a secund year Luuey dis year. 
It wood be greatly appresiated by me if 
youse wood speek to Kurnel Kreel and 
tell him I an iffishment and I am at hiz 
disposeal. 

Pvt.  Dubenstine 
"ratt" 
All American Guarde 
Tennesse 36. 

P.S.—Me buddies Kross get all de brainz. 
We get along gud. 

Duub. 
Dear Duub, After careful consulation 
with my colleague Ross, I have reached 
the inevitable decision. You Duub, must 
resign yourself to the fact that you will 
be a Pfe. (private for ever.) 

Uncle Louie. 

When girls are ugly babies, 
Their mammas quite insist 
That they, by us, against our wills, 
Be kissed, be kissed, be kissed. 

But when the girls are sweet sixteen, 
Their mammas say we shant, 
And though we'd like to kiss them then, 
We can't, we can't, we can't. 

Government Inspection—G.I. 
With the friendly thought that both 

Government Inspection and exams are 
in the near future I think that most ca- 
dets are rather blue. That is, especially the 
Rats. What is this thing that they say is 
so bad? What takes place during the 

' three days that there is nothing but 
army officers around and you have to 
watch every step you take? 

To keep the new cadets from tearing 
their hair from their roots I will try 
to explain the dreaded G.I. G.I. is nothing 
more than three days of inspection. Just 
like Saturday inspection but longer and 
tougher. The main thing is that the}' go 
over everything that you have learned 
from the beginning of the year till now. 

The first day is taken up with either 
close order drill or extended order. The 
officers pick one platoon for drill and 
another for extended order. The army 
officers are right there making sure that 
you are doing right and knocking off 
points if you are not. 

Even physical training is taken and the 
corps runs down to the drill field and 
does physical training. Then it runs over 
the obstacle course and up on the asphalt. 

This is all done in white ducks and after 
it is all done the, pants are quite dirty. ■ 

The room inspection is the same as 
Saturday, but, of course, the rooms are 
much cleaner. Everything from the in- 
side of the pipes to the under side of the 
floor boards is done with expert care. 
The trick is that if the inspectors find 
any dust they will tear the room apart 
looking for more. But if it passes their 
first glance it will be like a Saturday 
inspection. And if I must say so, I don't 
believe that Wharton's sub-division will 
have to worry about a clean room. 

Now you have gotten the lay of the 
thing, I am sure that your fears will be 
slackened. It is a lot better to know your 
objective, for then it is easier to combat 

it. 
 o  

Customer (from out of town) : I'd like 
a dollar dinner please. 

Waiter (in snooty restaurant) : Yes, 
sir. On white or rye bread, sir? 

Visitor: "Are you the executive officer ? 
I'm Mrs. Carlton. I have a grandson 

here." 
Executive Officer: "Yes, ma'am. He's 

away at present attending your funeral. 

GAMP 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. 

Back Room 
Backwash 

A thunderous roar, a cloud of dust, a 
screaming that tears through the peaceful 
air of the town of Staunton .... Boys 
in grey trample over old ladies selling 
flowers . . . They run through stores, 
through buildings, through parlors, 
through bathrooms .... And where 
are they going? .... Where is this 
monstrous herd that has come swarm- 
ing down from the hill head- 
ed for? Hell, why ask? Everybody 
knows: To the Arcadia! To the back 
Room! Charrrrge! "Aadda, snap out of 
it, Laney, you know dern well you ain't 
leadin' no cavalry charge, so climb down 
off'n Wuppie!") We arrive in a gust 
of wind (No wonder everybody's cough- 
ing . . . It's Augusta wind!) 

"Daaaaaaa, Vanilla cream, wat'll ya 
have ?" 

Whizzz! (There goes that good look- 
ing waitress . . . the one with teeth). 

Whizzzz!   (There  goes   Kinsolving!) 

Whizzzz! (There goes the manager 
with a big ol' club in hi<s han'!) 

"Kuiyet Down! Kuiyet Down! I'm 
gonna keep order n here or else, seeeee? 
And, hey, you! I don't care if you knock 
that guy over the head and kick him 
while he's on the floor, but put that knife 
doivn, Bub! You ain't scalpin' him in 
here and that's final!" 

(Sound: Size 12 shoe in watery mouth, 
and York drinking soda.) 
"... What's that bill yer talkin' 

about, honey? Oh, THAT! Well, it's 
forty cents, right ? Okay, forty from a 
buck is sixty, and you can't charge me 
for that part of the buck I ain't spent 
yet, can you? Okay, so take yer forty 
cents and subtract it from the sixty that's 
still mine 'cause I haven't spent it yet, 
and you owe me twenty cents, right? 
Okay, keep the change sister, and never 
let it be said that a cadet was cheap!" 

Manager: "Listen here, you jokers. I 
ain't complaining when you turn on all 
the faucets and flood the place and play 
water polo with my bus-boys, BUT, 
when I have to keep two doctors and a 
registered nurse on duty when this place 
is open, it's too darn much! And besides, 
I refuse to put any more armor on the 
waitresses,  seeee, kids?" 

Finally the clock tells us that it is 8^2 
minutes after 6. As the screaming herd 
leaves the room, an "ever-so-tiny" scowl 
appears on the manager's face as he 
pleasantly watches his shelves being 
gently stripped of all food. And so, the 
afternoon is ended. Of course, the Arc 
must remain closed for a few weeks for 
repairs, but, still, wc are happy. The 
presses of S. M. A. are now well stocked 
with food, liquids, . . . and waitresses. 

T, who spent one afternoon only in the 
back room, can  sum the whole situation 
up in one well known word: SNAFU! 
 o  

Mary had a little lamb. 
P.S.—The doctor  fainted. 

A CADET'S HEAVEN 
No  reveille. 
No drill. 
No   beat. 
No confinements. 
No arrests. 
Sleep, sleep, sleep. 

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 

Ode To Sergeants 
Of all the breeds that roam the earth; 
The sergeant is the worst; 
And worst of all to top the list, 
Staff Sergeants are the first. 

Staff Sergeants know two little words; 
No matter what one thinks; 
To him your action, good or bad, 
Is either "swell, or stinks!" 

The   latter   is   more   frequent,   though 
He uses it a lot. 
For never had I heard him say, 
'"It's  bad,  or  not   so  hot." 

Squad Sergeants are a better lot, 
They're really not so bad. 
Though any wrong you chance to make, 
To him is "pretty sad." 

The guide, he is a decent guy. 
For he keeps to himself, 
But he'll not miss a chance to make, 
Or put you on the shelf. 

First Sergeants vary quite a bit, 
Some good, some hard at times; 
The least he'll take to slit your throat: 
Four  nickels  or  some  dimes,   (except 

Wharton . . . 75c) 

In closing let us not  forget, 
The one who totes six stripes, 
For though his frame is rather small, 
His job has many types. 

He posts the sheets, and lets us know, 
If anybody stick.-, us. 
And if there's anything that's wrong, 
It's Chandler who can fix us. 

Ode To Rifle Inspection 
Of all the things that drill can be 
Rifle inspection is the worst for me. 
You might think that I .am a cluck, 
But rain or shine its me that gets stuck. 

No matter how I work or clean, 
The Sarg says, "Get on the beam;" 
But I—I work on my rifle all the time, 
But at inspection what that Sarg can't 

find. 

"There's grease behind the stock,    you 
dumb  fool;" 

There's a five minute pause while the 
Sarge gets cool. 

"The trigger guard dirty, look at the 
oil." 

You'd think the gun would be spotless 
after all- the toil. 

Now the Sarg is getting sore, 
He found some dirt down in the bore, 
He's putting on his glass to see what 

he can see, 
And if he finds any more dirt you know 

where I'll be. 

And as I walk away from those closed 
doors 

I think about my scores; 
And wonder if it really does pay more 
To clean  and  shine  those  things  that 

they call  bores. 

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 
TAX I 

5 and 7 Passenger Closed Cars 
P HONE ...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 

Suede and Leather Jackets 

Barth, Weinberg & Company 
CLOTHING. SHOES AND FURNISHINGS 

South   Augusta   Street—S.   M.   A.   HEADQUARTERS 

— Loafer Coats — Lounging Robes — Covert Topcoats and Slacks — Gifts 

KUPPENHEIMER  CLOTHES 

ARROW SHIRTS 

REGULATION   SOCKS 

! 


