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SNARLS

Last Saturday morning your 
correspondent arose early (about 
noon), barked to his boy to lay 
out his only pair of pants, and 
directed him to go into Schultz’ 
room to borrow his other shirt. 
After borrowing thirty cents (with
out security), a feat which was an 
accomplishment in itself, he start
ed toward town.

Going into the Oasis to get an af
ternoon coke, I happened to run into 
my old friend, Mr. Donald George 
Wheat—after greeting him with a 
cheery “Hello,” I received no answer 
—this didn’t surprise me because it 
is ra ther well known that our m u
tual friend, Mr. Wheat, is a wee bit 
radical. Looking Mr. Wheat in the 
face (shocked me. Yes, I fcnow 
beauty is only skin deep, but this 
was deeper than that. His counte
nance reminded me of the Hunch
back of Notre Dame on Sunday 
morning. He rem inds you of that 
all the time. What do you want—a 
Clark Gable? Being a student of 
animal husbandry, I followed Mr. 
Wheat into the Westwood where he 
purchased two quarts of strychnine, 
one box 30-30 shells, and two pounds 
of ra t poison. With tears in my eyes 
I went into the Oasis and ordered a 
coke to wait for the end, when who 
should stroll in but Mr. Jam es Kipp 
with a smile that consumed his entire 
face; this in itself is something sel
dom seen. Mr. Kipp and his boy, 
Mr. H. Monroe, sat down and Mr. 
Kipp ordered cokes for the house 
and three for ye old “scrib.” While 
guzzling the third coke, Mr. Kipp’s 
boy, Mr. Monroe, mentioned that Mr. 
Kipp had that very morning received 
an offer from the Detroit Lions. 
While I was gasping for breath, Mr. 
Kipp stated, omitting a chuckle 
which could be heard distinctly down 
at the D.I., that Captain Wheat 
didn’t receive one.

Being of firm old Missouri stock, 
seeing is believing, so I asked to 
see the document.

The document being at Mr. Jam es 
Kipp’s house, we retired to his abode 
to read it—ah, there it was in a 
frame designed by the receiver, 
hanging by gold braid. Mr. Kipp 
displaying his molars and with a ges
ture of his huge paw, beaming with 
pleasure and pride, said, “There 
she is.” So she was the real McCoy. 
It d idn’t even start with “Mr. Pros
pective Football-player.” It started 
with “Mr. Jam es Kipp.”

While reading the text, who 
should burst in like twelve o’clock 
December 31 but Mr. George Don
ald Wheat, waving a paper wildly, 
thoroughly rejuvenated, and emit
ting sounds from between clench-

Sophomores Are 
Winners in Inter-class 
Volleyball Tournament

Winners of the girls’ inter-class 
volleyball tournam ent was the 
sophomore team captained by Olena 
Mysse. The sophomores defeated 
the freshmen 24-40 and 14-50.

Members of the freshmen team 
were Catherine Helterline, captain, 
Charlene Mullen, Lorena Dolan, 
Mercedes Baertsch, M arjorie Ryd
berg, Luella Bettle, Helen Hickey, 
Sally Black, and Dorothy Julian.

The sophomore team consisted of 
Olena Mysse, captain, Dorothy Over
by, Joyce Aughney, Lucy Bryson, 
Carol Miles, M argaret Wagnild, Es
ther Mayer, Jane Cole, Jean Wilson, 
and Eleanor Sullivan.

OUR SCHOOL!
Have you ever really explored our 

school? Maybe you have, but if you 
haven’t, don’t lose too much time 
before you do.

Your exploration may lead to the 
discovery of many interesting places. 
For instance, have you ever been in 
the handball courts? They are un
der the court out in front of the 
gym. If you wish to explore in 
under the spectator’s stand of these 
courts, be sure you take a supply of 
matches or a flashlight along. This 
dark hole will remind you of some 
subterranean cave, damp and musty, 
with the smell of mystery about it. 
Don’t let it worry you, though, even 
if you do come out with a cracked 
shin or two, and a few spider bites. 
Naturally, these little insects resent 
your intrusion. They evidently 
haven’t been disturbed for years.

Another interesting place to visit, 
where you won’t find quite so many 
dangers, is in the property room 
upstairs in the main building. One 
could spend hours on end exploring 
all the old stage equipment. It 
makes one feel like Sarah B ernhardt 
or John Barrymore. You might even

ed teeth which sounded like Ha, 
Ha, Kipp. Yes, Dear Reader, 
Wheat had an offer too. Kipp 
passed away like an autumn leaf 
and your correspondent passed out 
of the door to leave Mr. (Two Star 
Two Bars) Wheat to read his cher
ished document in his large boom
ing voice.

find yourself reciting Shakespeare. 
Who knows what hidden talent 
there might be within the walls of 
this humble teacher’s college?

If you ever have that low-down, 
dejected feeling that we all have 
sometimes, there is an excellent 
place in our school to rid yourself 
of it. Go up to one of the front 
piano practice rooms on the third 
floor; stand at one of the windows 
and look down upon the campus. 
Everything and everyone looks small 
and insignificant in comparison to 
you. Try it!

Next time you go mooning around, 
complaining because you have noth
ing to do, go exploring! It will 
bring out the best in you. Of that, 
you can be certain.

A SHARE OF FREEDOM
“Any bonds today 
Bonds of freedom,
That’s what we’re selling 
Any bonds today.
Here comes the freedom man, 
Scrape up the most you can 
And buy a share of freedom to

day.”
Now that we’re in it up to our 

neck, let’s support our nation with 
all we have.

A share of the kind of freedom we 
enjoys is worth more than anything 
in this world.

For That Last-Minute

SHOPPING
You Can Depend on

VAUGHN-

STUDENT IS MARRIED
Montaanna Denzer, a sophomore 

at the Normal College, and Kenneth 
Ries were m arried Sunday, Decem
ber 14, at the Baptist church in Dil
lon. Mrs. Ries will continue her 
school work.

THE DIPPER
•

Drop in for a

Milk Shake
or

Sundae

SKEETS’
CAFE

•

24-Hour
Service

• HARNESS
• IMPLEMENTS
• HARDWARE

Dillon
Implement

RAGSDALE Company

Phone 55

The
E X A M I N E R  
Printing Company

Across from Depot

Stinson Beauty 
Shop

Phone 97

Christmas Gifts
for Men and 

Large selection :
Hosiery for Women

McCRACKEN
BROS.

THE MEN’S STORE

Standard Lumber 
& Coal Co.

Bring Us Your
Films!

Our Service Makes 
Building Easier

FULLER PAINTS

Any Roll of 8 Developed 
and 1 Print Each 
for ........................

Phone 276 City Drug Store

Be Sure 
to Drop 

In
On Us!

DILLON
Bowling Center

GOSMAN’S 
Drug Store
The Rexall Store

Gifts for Everyone
Candy

Cosmetics
Radios

Cameras
Phone 65

Fresh Fruits 
Quality Groceries 

Vegetables

WARNER 
Food Store

ALBERT STAMM 
& SON
JEWELERS

M Club and K.Z.N. Pins 
Fine Watch Repairing


