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Off with the itchy uniforms, the dungarees, and size fourteen shoes, lav aside the 
picks and shovels, button up the drawing instruments, pull down the shades in the 
Engine Collich, fill the tub with bath salts, slip into comfortable trou, knot that lav-
endar tie, comb your hair like a Liberal Arts student, act like a collegian, for we're 
going to the Engineer's Ball! 

Even engineers have their moments. There are three outstanding events in the 
life of every lad from the (^uad: the Co-Op Stag, Co-Op Day, and the Engineer's ball. 
The Stag doesn't give the co-ops much of a chance to candy, the Co-Op Day is over 
before sundown, but the Dawnce offers the jaded ditch-diggers a taste of Varsity 
night life, that gay medley of experiences called undergraduate joy. Ah, college. Ah, 
youth. Aw, phooey. 

The gym on the night of the brawl was decorated in the traditional crepe-paper 
motif, done in colors rivaling the spectrum and the rainbow itself. George Nethers' 
harmony hounds added the sound effects. The fair lasses added the sugah. 
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