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Nineteen-Thirty-One 

PLAY DAY ??? 
The last of a noble tribe. No more shall the bumming 

room lure the inveterate card player within its walls. No 

more shall his excited yell resound throughout the halls 

of McMicken. Immediately following the click of the 

camera, the stern Berwanger, President of Student Coun­

cil, appeared upon the scene and put a stop to the card 

playing in the bumming room forever. 

But Bill is somewhat of a P. A. him­
self. To the right he is shown having 
what has been aptly termed a minor 
hell-of-a-time. When the Kappa Delts 
are around his office he is usually busy. 
Otherwise he is busy. Stella Von Hol­
len and Elsie Beucus, triple threat ie-
males from the East, don't give him 
half a chance. Both have made nearl)' 
everything around school but theii 
grades. Von Hollen, like most freshmen, 
seems to be quite excited at being in 
the company of so powerful a figure, 
while Beucus is taking it as a matter of 
course. 

Notice how the King takes all this 
feminine attention, however. Pipe the 
folded arms and the look of grim de­
termination, which, be boasts, works 
equally well on co-eds, profs and hi-
school seniors. 

Bumming Room Card Sharps 

Yes, the law school rests, but not so 
the L. A. College. To the lower left we 
have two attendants at that little known 
branch of the University, who are evi­
dently hard at work; a thing which 
nearly always happens between 12:30 
and 1:00 o'clock the night before 
exams. At least the picture represented 
before exams until the engraver got a 
hold of it. 

And when exams are over the fair 
maidens, in childish glee, deposit their 
books, which have rarely, if ever, been 
opened, in a waste paper basket, there 
to be founded by some member of the 
book store who will quietly sneak them 
away to the store room and prepare 
them for sale next September. There 
are other things beside the Musical 
Comedy, you know. 

Bill at work 

Before exams After exams 
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