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Musical Comedy Tryouts 

Well, it looks as though we might have a 
show this year after all. To the right we have 
the once famous Nancy Brown, sister of the 
now infamous "angel" Morton, trying to 
drive the first few steps of the first few dances 
into the heads of this clumsy-looking group 
of try-out women. 

Applicants for the pony chorus 

Horstman: "who, that blonde?" 

Soon such scenes as this on the left became 
quite common, with Horstman nightly appear­
ing in his tuxedo. Perhaps in this way he 
hopes to inveigle one of the females into giv­
ing him a date. Oh well, maybe some tired-
out chorus girl will give him the pleasure of 
driving her home, but probably not. 

To the lower left, we have the backbone of 
the baseball team. Although Clover Hoy may 
appear a bit backward, we may suspect her 
of being about to hit the high and mighty 
President of W. S. G. A. for a home run or 
two. The aforesaid President, Ruth Oexman, 
(seated in the background) seems to be treat­
ing with tender care, her athlete's foot. 

And in the picture below we have the musical comedy blending 
directly into the start of a swimming match. Or maybe it's not a 
match, but only a few unfortunates trying to graduate. The ability to 
swim is one of the most important elements in a college diploma 
nowadays. These caps and gowns aren't the ones they're working for, 
but they're all wet just the same. 

She liked big, strong, silent men The spirits of "The Dance" rise from the water 
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