“Fripax’s Per Day”

Hep! Hep! Here come the freshmen!
It does us good to see them entering
wholeheartedly into the undulations of
the snake dance—bright grins stretched
broadly beneath their red, black, and

green “pots.

The newcomers are early initiated into
our Friday ways of generating pep, spirit,
and vocal volume. Only the guardian
lions of old MecMicken remain silent
amid the din—but they have hearts of

stone!

By Acrion or THE BoaArp

“FresauMEN TO THE TrRACK™

Just what this freshman has done—or
has failed to do—we do not know, but
it must have been a serious offense,
or the Council of Six would not look
so solemn. At any rate we can see
that the Executive Board is acting.




