Nineteen-Thirty-Two

We have a mascot — one with a sweet tooth and an independent mind - no. not Walsh —a fuzzy
bear cub. Sigma Sigma on the wagon — Rockefeller buys U. C. The sun rises in the west. The
joy of having an alum who can decorate and the joy of having an original mind and a fearless
sarcasm — Alpha Chi Omega and the Dorm floats win first prizes. Many minds are made up to
win the float prize next year and then it is forgotten for fifty weeks
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