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Here are the royal troops of 
Samsat, the sultan. They are 
called something, but we can't 
spell the name. The other pic­
ture portra>s those inimitable 
comedians, Allan Walsh and 
Morton Brown. The short, meek 
figure at the head of the soldiers 
is that same Bojtl who aspired 
to fame with those noble words : 
"Lie down, dogs! Scum! Pan-
tywaists!" Below \ou have an 
actual scene from "Sittin' Pret­
ty," taken three weeks before in 
the AVebb Studio. 

All set for the Grand Opera 
House—April 23rd. It is ru­
mored about the campus that on 
that night C. Thomas will kiss 
Milly Eichert and achieve his 
life-long ambition. 
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