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G.I. JOE
BACK AT COLLEGE

Dear Sarg:
My heart bleeds for you. A man 

your age should know better than 
to sign his life away the second 
time. Re-enlistment is all right, but 
you shouldn’t have believed that 
officer who told you that ninety per 
cent of the civilian population is 
starving. Of course, if he never did 
any more on the outside than he 
does now, he probably would starve.

Civilian life is really quite easy. 
Of course nobody tells you what to 
do, but generally there is some way 
to put in time. One thing bothers 
me though. I’ve spent four' years 
learning to keep out of work, and 
now I have to spent time learning to 
work. It seems that some kind of 
work is necessary for civilians. How
ever, on the outside you are paid for 
your work, and if you don’t like it 
you can tell whoever is so proud of 
his job to keep it.

Don’t let this talk of work scare 
you though, Sarg. There are other 
ways of getting along, I understand. 
These ways haven’t presented them 
selves to me yet, but I’m waiting.

I’m putting in my time during the 
day in school. Yes, school—I’m go
ing to be an educated pencil seller, 
m ight even own my own hat. Really 
you should be here; the instructors 
call you mister. I had quite a time 
getting used to that, instead of that 
term  you had for me. I don’t think 
that term  is in general use in civil
ian life.

Too bad you aren’t here, Sarg, the 
place is creepy with skirts—honest, 
there are at least five girls to every 
man and all the men are m arried 
but one, and he’s broke most of the 
time so even you might have a 
chance. On second thought maybe 
you wouldn’t, but it is really great 
to see all these white women under 
one roof.

I take several classes too. Study
ing isn’t my specialty any more, but 
I am getting along. They don’t have 
many comic books in the library, 
but I’m beginning to find that there 
are books w ithout pictures that can 
be pretty  interesting, and still read 
in Boston. I’m having plenty of

trouble with my language; those 
crap games were good sport, but 
they surely added some color to my 
vocabulary.

Socially, things are a little quiet. 
I haven’t found my medium of en
tertainm ent yet. I’m too young to 
take up my pipe and slippers, and 
too old to stand on the sidewalk in 
front of the local ice cream parlor 
and indulge in my former favorite 
pastime of shooting paper wads or 
tapioca at targets of opportunity.

Well, Sarg, tha t’s the condition on 
the home front. Yours no more,

A. C. Villian.

• WITH THE SERVICE
(C ontinued from  page 1) 

bed, a “decided improvement,” Jeff 
says, over anything he has seen over 
there with the exception of the hos
pitals. Jeff has had some experi
ence with hospitals, having been 
wounded twice. Recently he made 
a tour to Berchesgaden and to what 
remains of H itler’s home. Jeff looks 
forward to registration at M.S.N.C. 
for the first semester in 1946—at the 
latest.

JOURNALISM CLUB 
ORGANIZES FOR WORK 
ON CAMPUS PAPER

(C ontinued from  page 1)
will serve as the 1945-46 Montano- 
mal staff:

Editor, Alice Davis; associate edi
tor, Jessie Knox; assistant editor, 
Joe Taylor; business manager, Ann 
Jakovac; assistant business manager, 
Norma Walsh; typists, Catherine 
Roberts, Margaret Maiden, Alice 
Knox; try-outs serving as reporters, 
Hanna Mary Periman, Betty Ostby, 
Helen Burt, Vera Robertson, Clyde 
Jarvis.

The year’s work will consist of 
Montanomal writing and original 
creative work. Short stories, ser
ials, poems and essays written and 
presented by Chanticleer members 
will be the topic of club criticism 
at every other meeting. Unusual 
types of professional writing will 
also be collected and discussed by 
Chanticleer members.

Chocolate and cookies were serv
ed by co-hostesses, Miss Albertson 
and President Alice Davis, after the 
business meeting. Mrs. Clyde J a r 
vis was guest of the evening.

QUARTET REHEARSES
Mr. McFadden is conducting re 

hearsals for the quartet, Monday and 
Thursday at 1:00.

Normal College faculty members 
were in attendance at the various 
divisions of Montana Education As
sociation which met October 25 and 
26. Miss Albertson was at Great 
Falls; Mr. Anderson at Miles City; 
Mr. Jordan at Glasgow; and Mr. 
McFadden and Mr. Moe at Boze
man.

Revlon
Lipstick
Polish
Powder

Try Revlon’s New 
“Fatal Apple”

•

S T I N S O N ’ S 
Beauty Shop

Phone 97

Introducing: . . .

“Strange Music”
A Melody in Fragrance by Farel Destin

For a full symphony of fragrance, you’ll want all of the 
“strange music” series.

Bath Preparations, Make-Up

MODERN BEAUTY SALON

After visiting several days in 
Dillon and Twin Bridges, Lt. and 
Mrs. Howard Mailey left for Wi
chita Falls, Texas. Howard had 
been stationed for the past several 
months at Bradley Field, Conn., en
gaged in the redeployment of troops. 
He is in the A.A.C.S. and was re
cently promoted to the rank of first 
lieutenant.

Lt. James Womack was a Nor
mal College visitor early in October. 
He was en route to his post after 
visiting in Bozeman for several days 
with his wife and young son.

Albert Stamm 
& Son
Jewelers

Benrus Watches 
$24.75 & up

OASIS FOUNTAIN AND 
LUNCHEONETTE

*  *  *

We Will Be Pleased to 
Serve You!

Interstate 
Building & Loan

You Hear It 
Everywhere

It Pays to 
Shop

Association

ORR FLOWERS & GIFTS
*  *  *

Send Flowers Home

For Thanksgiving
Early out-of-town orders sent by mail. 

Save cost of wire!

For Service, It’s . . .

HUSKY SERVICE STATION

*  *  *

PHONE 510

Red & White Laundry and 
Cleaning Co.

* •  *

Phone 135


