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WALSH: HOW'S it going? He. he. 

CLIFTON : It goeth the way of the cosmos, 
from chaos to chaos. 

. L LI r^ TL r^\'£± HONEST J I M : How's that? 
I m p r o b a b l e C I h o m a S C l l t t o n Q J^^, jt j ^ ^^ ;, ,h„„] j l,e . . . every­

thing in its place and each place marked "no 
parking." Your arguments have no founda­
tion and your theories are nebulous. 
JAMES: But the Student Council Constitution. 
DOUBTING THOMAS: Presumably, we authori­
ties disagree. From the Platonic viewpoint, 
universals and categories comprise much of 
the essence of those things which, wilh some 
consideration, we believe to have at one time 
been the Platonic viewpoint. 

ROT CORPS WALSH: He. he. National Cham­
pion Rifle Team. 

T H E CLIFTON: James Branch Cabell, Santy-
ana, Santyclaus, and the rhythm of poetry 
parallels the undulations of the body-binding 
love-longings of nothing at all. 

AiDiTOR WALSH: HO, ho. Reserved Officers 
Nursing School— 

HERR DOKTOR VONDER CLIFTON: Comparative 
methods of measuring the infinite by means 
of a taffy slide rule become untenable in the 
face of the fact. Books are but things for the 
idle poor to pounce upon in times such as 
these and find sedition and undreamed-of im-
pertinance wherewith to inundate our flourish­
ing civilization wilh something or other. In 
the midst of our cheery grimness and unhal­
lowed solemnity, what is it that the hoi poloi 
demand? 

KOTHE: Got some gum? 


