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!)ow St. patrick Became an <fngineer 

SIX men, in ages:long ago, 
Chose Saint of greates.t fame, 
And went to seek him for to beg 
His patronage and name. 

Beyond a chasm wide and deep, 
Behind a mountain tall, · 
St. Patrick from mankind had hid 
His glorious, saintly hall. 

An Academ first reached the place 
And saw the chasm wide, 
He gazed toward the mountain top, 
Then at the rushing tide. 

At once into a heap he fell, 
Exhausted , trembling, sore; 
"What help's my English now!" quoth he, 
And then right well he swore. 

An Aggie was the next that came 
Heth painful step and slow; 
Wi gazed, then turned-
His eye lit on the fertile plain below: 

"Why fight my weary way across, 
With riches here in store? 
I'll settle down and plant my crop; 
'Twill profit me much more!" 

Soon came a J ournalist a long 
With fountain pen and pad; 
He viewed the way and shook his head , 
"I'm going home to Dad!" 

"E'en though I didn't find the saint, 
Which surely is too bad, 
I've copy here to please the Boss 
And make the public glad." 
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A Medic was the next to see 
The chasm dark and deep. 
He' sat him down to cogitate 
Upon the awful leap. 

"No; after all, prevention's best; 
·And worth a pound of cure! 
Of course, I might get through alive 
But then you can't be sure." 

A Lawyer came then into view, 
Quite sure the Saint .he'd land, 
His-glasses set upon his nose, 
His Law book in his hand. 

"Oh, but I'd like to try to cross 
That chasm deep!" he cried, 
"But no! I find a statute here 

·Forbidding suicide." 

Last came a brawny Engineer 
With pack and smile serene, 
He squinted, figured, then; you bet 
_Things flew upon that scene! 

Soon 'cross that chasm was a bridge, 
Arid to the mountain top 
A little engine, puffing steam, 
Was slowly mounting ap. 

The good Saint heard the young man tell 
The story of his quest; 
Then warmly struck him with his staff 
And thus said to his guest-

" From this day on an Engineer 
I am, and proud to be, 
For true the up and doing bunch's 
The only one for me!" 

"Here is the sacred Blarney Stone; 
Here is its sacred key. 
And every seventeenth of March 
I'll come to visit ye." 



fllltr. 11;. 111ll. l!;ihhnril 
ttinunrary iKui94t nf ~t. Jfatrirk 

Summa Cum Laude 

Having served t he patron Saint a lawful time, as all true engineers 
do, Mr. H. W. Hibbard this day was dubbed Honorary Knight of Saint 
Patrick and in token of the same has kissed the Blarney Stone, thereby 
asserti ng his loyalty to the cause. 

Mr. Hibbard was born on September, 10, 1863, in Maul main, Burmah, 
India, to which place his parents were missionaries. His early training 
was at Vermont Academy, Saxton's River, Vermont. After completin g 
his work at this place he entered Brown University and received the 
degree of A. B. in 1886. The t hree years following he worked as a machin
ist at the Rhode I sland Locomotive \Vorks, then entered Sibley College 
of Cornell University and was granted the degree of M.E. in 1891. He 
was then employed in t he Pennsylvania Railroad engineerin g office and 
was sent as their representative to Europe doing research work. Later 
he accepted the position ·of chief engineer for t he Lehigh Valley Railroad. 
The degree of A.M. was granted him at Brown in 1899, and from 1899 to 
1909 he was in the Mechanical Engineering department of Sibley College. 
Since 1909, he has been at t he head of the Mechanical Engineering depart
ment at this Universi ty. 

We are glad that we have the privilege of making Prof. Hibbard an 
Honorary Knight and bid him welco me to our ranks. 
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!Ir. Jjuuia 3Jugolb 
i;nnnrury l<niglft of &t. Jutritk 

Summa Cum · Laude 

~Ir. Louis Ingold was elected by the engineers as one that truly deserves 
the degree of Honorary Knight of St. Pat rick. This 17th day of March, 
he has received the degree in due form by kneeling and kissing the Blarney 
Stone, as customary on part of those who become a knight of our patron 
Saint. 

Mr. Ingold was born 'in Luray, Missouri, in 1872. He received his 
early training in the public schools of that place. Later he attended 
the Kirksville Normal from which he was graduated in 1895. He then 
taught in high schools until the fall of 1898, when he entered the U niver
sity of Missouri where he received the degree of A. B. in 1901 and A. l\f. 
in 1902 . In 1907 he received the degree of Ph. D. from Chicago Univer
sity, and since then has held the position of Assistant Professor in the 
Mathematics Department of the University of Missouri. 

All the engineers of late years have known Professor Ingold to be one 
of the strong supporters of the celebration and are glad to know him as 
a loyal Knight. 
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ltatt f. •rQluustlattb 

When we a rrived in Columbia last fall we found the Engineering 
School equipped with a new dean. It did not take us long to discover 

this fact, for as soo n as he arrived here he started in to do up his chores in a 
way that made us all sit up a nd take notice. Even while busy attending 

to these chores he was still able to get around and get acquainted with 
everyone. Whenever there is a meeting of the Engineers' Club or a 
smoker he is a mong those present. He is never too busy during office 

hours to talk to those who c;otlle i o ,ser him. He has proven himself to 
be at least ninety-nin~ per cent efficiJnt , and has won the respect a nd admi
ration of all engineers. 

1Jf uu-Wugl't~tr 

THE big whistle in the boiler room is telling everyone, who hasn' t 
the feeling already, that it is time for them to go to supper. The 
boss is putting on his overcoat, the girls are all up from their 
desks, my wife is waiting at home with a hot supper, the kiddies 

are " ·aiting for father ~o take them to the picture show, but Holy Smoke! 
look at the letters that must be sent out on the night's mail. 

I must talk, talk, talk until that bunch dwindles to zero. But the 
curve, letters in the pile versus time isn't a st raight line. It begins to 
look like a parabola before it is done, the number of letters approac hing 
zero as a Ii mit and time becoming infinite. But I talk on: 
Mr . Sam uel Solomons, 

Flying Spur Mills, 
Nevada, Kansas. 

DL\R SIR:-

There are just three things necessary in a gas engine to make it run 
and deliver power econo mica lly. These three things: 1, A correct 

mixture of fu el and a ir; 2, Good normal compression ; 3, A hot fat spark 
at the right time in the compressed mixture. G iven these three things 

and barring minor mechanical difficulties, the engine is bound to run and 
deliver its power. 

I am, 
Very truly yours, 

"Very Truly Yours." Good Lord! that deadly repet1t10n. This is 

the ninety-eighth time that I have had occasion to use it to-clay. Why, 
the ot her night when Jimmy Jr. finished his prayer at his mother's knees. 

I chimed in with" very truly yours" instead of the customary "Amen.''. 
But I must finish these letters. I tell one pig-headed Pete Schultz 

that his batteries are worn out and that he will have to have a new set 

before he can start his engine. Simple Simon Klauts will have to get so me 

gasoline before he expects to run an engine-these "educated (?) " farmers! 
12 



This same fellow was in school the year that I finished but hasn't learned 
the first principles of farming yet. I am beginning to get warmed up to 
the task. 

"Mrs. Sarah Rummings, 
Brushwood, Missouri." 

Brushwood, Missouri? They sound familiar. Why, that's where we 
boys went fishing. Why, that's near "Old Mizzoo." Letters don't 
count now. Missouri has been brought back to my memory. I'm in 
school again, just entering in September, green and fresh, bashful and 
conspicuous. I. actually feel it all again, even the hazing. Blacking the 
soph's shoes, proposing to a dream of a senior girl miles above me on the 
old Ii brary steps. 

Now comes the first game of football. Glory! how I yelled. 'I hat 
was the first good yell I had had since we boys played "Indian" in that 
backwoods pasture at home. Then the shirt tail parade . . We sure had 
fun together. "Fun-together"-magic words of memory! 

Now comes Thanksgiving. How badly I felt that my home \\-'as too 
far away for me to go. The turkey at the club had never seen a farm, 
the cranberries were too sour, the celery stringy, the waiters cross and 
stingy, and worst of all my girl wasn't there. To add to it all, some 
darn fool played "Home, Sweet Home" on the club's dish-pan piano. 

Thirty days until Christmas. My, how slow they did pass! Then 
we all went to the old station, a jolly crowd and all homeward bound. 
Home, mind you, after our first absence for many years! 

I begin to feel sick as I think of the times that followed the holidays. 
\Ve began cramming in the train at Centralia and crammed continually 
until the nightmares had passed and our "I's" were ~ecorded. 

How tired I got. How utterly disgusted with- education and its 
principles. I wanted to hunt. To shoot rabbits and squirrels was the 
one ideal that I had in life. Then to eat one of those hot suppers that 
only a mother can make and crawl between a pair of blankets at eight 
o'clock. I tell you, we wanted sleep. Bed at twelve and one and up 
for an eight every morning. The man that wrote "Your College Life is 
a Dream Life" surely was drunk. 

Then one day the boys began talking of a holiday. They had 
mysterious tones and told us freshmen to wait. But think, we were to 
have one day free, a holiday. One morning I would sleep as long as I 
cared to anyway. St. Patrick's Day was coming. "St. Patrick's Day 
In the Momin." 

My roomy told me all about the sacredness of the 17th. How eagerly 
I drank in all his words. We would cut classes, parade, dance and best 
of all have one day free. And we'd all have fun-together. 

So with the other fellows I planned and helped and worked. 
thought that I had· no spare time but I could now find all I needed. 
studied nights and worked days. And slowly we built an altar to the 
Most High-a fetish to St. Pat. 
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In due time came the night before "St. Patrick's.Day in the Mornin." 
Everything on the campus was alive. Lights flashed, hammers hammered, 
saws sawed, wires were strung, building rose from the ground. Bridges 
grew like Jack's beanstalk; we were all working as a unit for St. Pat. \Ve 
all had fun-together-those magic words again! 

Home to bed, but no sleep for an Engineer. Then up at sunrise 
and out to the meeting ground with the other fellows. Nobody was late 
that morning. 

The parade formed. St. Patrick's own band was in the lead with 
the good old Saint himself (bless his bones, he was my roommate) coming 
after. Following were all the Irishmen with their shillalas and pipes 
and shamrocks. I'll never forget that triumphant march on the campus. 
We freshmen, that had been downtrodden for months, were free and were 
IT. No classes and no drudgery. Work? but that's different now. 

The Knights were dubbed. \,Ve sang "St. Patrick was an Engineer" 
(he was, he was), and that stunt was over. The crowd flocked to the 
labs. That afternoon rest for the night when you were to take that best 
girl to the dance. And such a dance! Tired? No, we hadn't had classes 
that day. The dance was some more of the fun-together. 

It was by far the happiest day of my school life. I had been free 
and felt as though I was able to fight the world. Amidst work and 
slavery to lessons, free! 

The next four years were just as gay, just as frolicsome. We did 
things together and had fun-together every year. 

\Vhy can't we have such times now? Why not now-no drudgery, 
no wo~k and worry on at least one day in every year? Why not fun
together now? 

When I had gotten to this point in my musings I heard a faint vo:ce 
saying "Jimmy! Jimmy!" Then in wondcrment I whi~pcred, "What? 
What do you want?" The voice grew louder and said, "James, ye auld 
son-of-a-gun, ye're a pretty knight fer a feller t' have, ain't ye?" The 
quaint brogue of it sounded familiar. I looked around-in fact, I even 
got up _ and went into the hall, but no one was there. The calling was 
persistently growing louder, so I want back to my desk and sat down. 

"Jimmy," says the voice, "Let's sthop wurrk. Let's play. Let's 
have more of the fun-together, Jimmy. Ye've been a l'yal knight to me, 
me bye, fer these several years hand runnin'. Ye've not had yer duew in 
rist. Lay off and go home. Ye'll find the wife and the kids awaitin' ye 
and ye'! all go to the movies and have lots of fun-all o' ye, fun-together. 
Whut better do ye want, Jimmy?" 

Sure enough! 
I was up from my desk in a moment and with a mumbled "Hang the 

letters," I had on my coat and was on the way home. And on this night 
before "St. Patrick's Day in the Mornin "' we had just piles of FUN-

. TOGETHER. -P. A. T. 
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an '1:n~ineer to qis Jrisq fass 

I'D LET a Lawyer have you, Oh, Little Lasso' Mine, 
But then, you know, suits and divorce 
Are just within his line. 

"Then why not choose a farmer!" I hear you say, my dear? 
Because the life upon the farm 
Is often dull and drear. 

The Journalist, the Medic, and Academic, too, 
Are plenty good for average folk, 
But not enough for you. 

So now, my little lady, lest you be on the shelf, 
What is there left for me to do 
But just propose myself? 

For then upon life's journey a wreck you could not fear, 
As in the cab you'd always have 
A jolly Engineer. 
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([ivil (lngtneering Societ!) 

Unioersity of lnissouri 

Purpose: To form a medium wherein the students in Civil Engineer
ing can assemble for the study and discussion of subjects pertaining to 
the profession. 

Vfficers 
President-GUY N. BERRY 

Vice-President-W. C . COON 

Secretary-Treasurer-THOMAS M. CAPP 

Sergeant-at-Arms-J. F. BRITTINGHAM 

Librarian-FRANK STEWART 

LEO ARMS 

GuY N. BERRY 

J. F. BRITTINGHAM 

C. C. BROWN 

D. N. BURRUSS 

THOMAS M. CAPP 

C. M. COLVIN 

w. C. COON 

JOSEPH A. DUNN 

L.A. EATON 

members 

0. J. EIDMAN 

F. w. FLOYD 

A. H. KISTENMACHER 

FRANCIS KRO_NE 

J. H. LONG 

C. B. LYNN 

M. MARKS 

A. L. OWENS 

J. P. PRICE 

AUSTIN M. RHOADES 

SAMUEL M. RUDDER 

P. s. SAVAGE 

G. w. SETH 

H. ELMORE SCOTT 

C. E. STEMMONS 

FRANK STEWART 

J. REEL STREETER 

L.J. TAYLOR 

GEO. w. ZENTNER 



lf(uigl1ts of &t. Jntrirk 
C!Iiuiln 

G. N. BERRY. "Guy." 
Is in competition with "La." '' Well, fellows, I don't mind red 

hair and I don't know as freckles makes a bit of difference ." 
J. F . BRITT!NGHAM. "Britt." 

Favorite of Uncle Abe, who in turn is Britt's only co nversational 
subject. Interviewed Prexy in the Missouri Store. "I ain't kiddin' 
you a d--n bit." 

'vV. C. CooN. "Cecil." 
Noted for loud, lengthy discussions. Called up a girl to make a 

date for a Christian Endeavor socia[ 
C. B. LYNN. "Charles." 

"Irrig-ation (?) engineer." Worked TWO days last sunimer in 
Colorado. 

S. M. RUDDER. "Bloody." 
Rents a room for the sa ke of respectability. "Naw, I got a 

date, let's postpone the meeting." 
P. s. SAVAGE. "Phil." 

"When I was with the Kansas City Southern-" Cou nted 
rivets in lower members of bridges but estimated them in upper 
chords. 

F. B. STEWART. "Stew." 
Authority on everything, also the authority upon whom we base 

this statement. Said" I don't know" twice la st semester. 
C. E. STEMMONS. "Ike." 

Is out in the world now. When will he be back after that 
Stephens College girl? "Say fellows, she's just the best little girl 
in the world, now." 

L. J. TAYLOR. "Luther." 
Is also out in the world now. "Say, Artie, I want you to meet 

Mrs. Taylor "-but the "gang" is still guessing. 
G. W. SETH. "George." 

"Say, fellers, that Dutch is sure h--1." 

&rrunb ljf rnr <!Huit.a 
D. NELSON BURRUSS. "Dave." 

The lady-less society man. 
T. MELTON CAPP. "Tom." 

Keeps in training by throwing erasers cl uring class. "My Stars! 
look what I've clone." 

C. M. COLVIN. "Irish." 
A follower of Dioge nes. "Men, when I was on the Frisco-." 

Miller's reference. 
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J. A. DANFORTH. "Dan." 
Engineering representative at assemblies. 

F. WALLACE FLOYD. "Propps." 
"I bet when I do fall in love I'll be a corker." 

J . ANDREW DUNN. "Joe." 
Practicing secret service with Eidman. 

0. JACOB EIDMAN. "Otto." 
Says that he is not subject to roast. Thinks nobody knows that 

he goes out to see her seven times a week. 
R. W. HOCKER. 

A good scout, but he is a grafter. 
Prof.-Mr. Hocker, you rank second, as I expected. 

F. REGINALD HUGHES. 
"My Gracious." The hobo scholar, sells education in the book 

form. 
A. HENRY KISTENMACHER. "Kissie." 

That same funny little man. The only engineer that has a 
stand in with the lawyers. 

FRANCIS KRONE. 
Flatfoot. Made a hit with the ladies at his first dance. 

J. HAMPTON LONG. "Jack." 
Took a freshman to Pemberton Hall to show him how to fuss a 

girl. 
J. IRVING METZ. "Jimmie." 

The "Paris" of the Engineering Department. Has been seen 
at Sampson Hall once or twice. 

A. MILTON RHOADES. "Dusty." 
Say, fellows, that's easy. 

H. ELMORE SCOTT, "Scotty." 
"Now, on the \,\Ta bash railroad line where I used to serve my 

ti1ne--.'' 
J. KENNETH SLOAN. "Johnnie." 

Spends most of his time travelling by "Knight." The worst 
of it is that there is a "Martini" mixed up in it. 

EVERETT R. STANLEY. 
He came, he saw, he beat it. 

JOSIAH R. STREETER. 
Our lovesick brother. 

G. RICHARD TAAFFE. "George." 
The prime and irresistible roughneck of the department. 

AARON TABACHNICK. "Abe." 
A nursling of the "Triumvirate." Advertised for .a St. Pat's 

dance. 
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111tn;t I l'ttr QJ:iuiln 

LEO M. ARMS. 
Took a three hour course in sleeping under Freddie. 

CAL VARY C. BROWN. "Doc." 
Sneaked a ride on Piggie's "Ford" and got an "I" out of sur

veying. 
VIRGIL S. GARNETT. 

Rooms with" Toad" Wasser. 
CHARLES C. HOKE. 

A would-be engineer. 
GAROLD s. KNIGHT. 

Couldn't leave his girl for two semesters. 
JONES W. LONGSHORE. 

Peddles ice in Kansas City during the summer. 
ALVA MILLARD. "Duck." 

Sisson's right bower. 
ALLEN S. OWENS. 

Mamma's little man. 
WILLIAM H. TYLER. 

Looked in a mirror and has been laughing every since. 
FRANCIS C. WILSON. "Condry.'' 

He doesn't walk, just sticks out his foot and falls on it. 
CLARENCE F. WASSER. "Toad." 

Says he wasn't born in Jerusalem. 
GEORGE W. ZENTNER. 

His girl makes him room at the Bible College. 

ffitntfttr ffitggitt' n 

Whin you want to build a railway through the jungle or the veldt 
Where there's niver annybody bin before, 

Why, you call on Leather Leggin's and he hitches up his belt 
An' he takes it as his ord inary chore 

To go slashin' through the forests where the monkeys chatter shrill 
An' the lazy snakes are hissin' down below, 

Or to drag a chain and transit over gulch an' grassy hill, 
As he marks the route the right av way will go! 
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He's a nervy, wiry divil with his notebook an' his livil, 
An' he doesn't seem to know the name av Fear, 

He's a sort av scout av progress, on the pay roll as a civi l
Though he ain't so awful civi l, if you say it on the livil

On the pay roll as a Civil Engineer! 

\ \Thin yo u need to dam a river or to turn it upside down 
Or to burrow underneath it in the mud, 

Or to bore and blast a subway through the innards av a town 
Or to blow aside a mountain with a thud: 

'vVhin y0u want to bridge a canyon where there ain't no place to cling 
An' the cliffs are steep an' smoother than a wall, 

Why yo u call on Leather Leggin's an' he does that little thing, 
An' he comes arou nd an' asks you, "Is that a ll ?" 

Oh, he a lways has a fire in his old an'. blackened brier 
An' he tackles inny job that may appear, 

An' he does it on the livi l, this here divil of a civil-
Though he ain't so very civi l, if you put it on the livil

This here divil av a Civil Engineer! 

Now the bankers down in Wall Street git s the profits whin its done 
While us heavy-futted diggers gits the can, 

But we lif ts our hats respectful to the Ingineer, my son, 
For that feller, Leather Leggin's, is a Man! 

Yes, he takes a heap av chances an' he works like Billy Hell 
An' his job is neither peaceable or tame, 

But you bet he knows his business an' he does it mighty well 
.-\n' I want to give him credit for the same! 

He is plucky-on the livil-and you' ll never hear him sn ivel 
Though Fate does her best to put him in the clear, 

He's the grit that never flinches-on the pay roll as a civil
For he's sometimes pretty civil and he's a lways on t he livil 

On the pay roll as a Civil Engineer! 
- By BERTON BRALEY in · The Engineer and Maintenance of Way, Sep

tember, 1914. 



Sly Sltstry 

The hours I spent with thee, dear "Abe," 
Have meant a pile of work to me. 
I count each one a part of loss I've made, 
My Misery, my misery! 
Each plate I've made has lowered my grade, 
Still with a heart anxiously wrung 
I labored hard unto the end, 
And there an "F" was hung. 
Oh, memories that sting and burn, 
Oh, bitter loss and barren gain, 
I respect each prof. .and strive to learn, 
To make a grade, but all in vain! 

H ERE lies our dear prof, who lived by rule, 
Who led the systematic school; 

He had a fixed, uncha nging way 
. For going through each period of the day; 

Of all his rules he made a list 
So that no detail might be missed, 
And every morn he would rise and look 
At that day's rules within the book. 
Alas, we carve this, Prof. Hyde, 
To you who lost the rule book once and died. 
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anurican Society of !llecl?anical <fngineers 

University of !nissouri Stu1>ent :Branc~ 

The purpose of this organ ization is to train st udents to discuss and 
lecture on engineering subjects before an audience, to unite the students 
and professors in closer fellowship, and to get in touch with the leading 
engi neers of the National Society of Mechanical Engineers and of th is 
section of the country. 

Officers 
President-L. L. LEACH 

1914 

Corresponding Secretary-P. R. NOLTING 

Secretary-Treasurer-TROY R ussELL 

1915 
President-L. L. LEACH 

Corresponding Secrefary-I. 0. ROYSE 

Secretary-Treasurer-TROY RussELL 

P. R. NOLTING 

s. G. GOODMAN 

R. W. MCCLAUGHRY 

L. L. LEACH 

J. C. SQUIRES 

R. COATSWORTH 

members 

T. RUSSELL 
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w. A. SLOSS 

J.M . RosE 
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H. W. HIBBARD 
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A. L. WESTCOTT 

E. A. FESSENDEN 

G.D. NEWTON 

F. A. HEILEMA N 
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if(ntg~ts uf &t. Jutrirk 
fflrd1a11irala 

S. G. GooDMAN. "Goodie." 
Inventor of the coefficient of correct answers and of the whip

socket for a n a utomobile. 

LESTER LORAINE LEACH. "Lester." 
Hot Wad's pride, Chief roughneck at the Y. M. C. A. 

R. \V. McCLAUGHRY. "Mac." 
Has the oldest and most complete collection of I's in the Uni

versity. 

PAUL R. NOLTING. "Kaiser." 
The S. G. A. is running an end urance test on him to see how 

many elates a man can have without flunking. 

&rrnttb lrur .t1llrd1uutruls 

R. C. COATSWORTH. "Ralph." 
Such a cute little thing. "Where are you going to hang your 

boiler?" 
I. 0. ROYSE. "Stelfy." 

"I've got inside information on that." Knew that he would 
get an E, but_ the prof. did not. 

TROY RUSSELL. "Try." . 
About one month ago: "I don't think much of a ny kind of 

fraternities." Is taking private lessons in Hebrew. 
J . C. SQUIRES. "Jesse." 

The girls say he is bashful, but we don't believe it. Works his 
facial muscles over time. 

W. A. SLOSS. '.'Bill." 
No one in the department was able to think of an adequate roast 

for him. 
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lliirst Jtur flllltr4uttiruls 

JOHN HOFFMAN. "Johnnie." 
Would rather play baseball than work on St. Pat's stunts. 

F. P. HUTCHINSON. "Hutch." 
Would be a gun in a class composed only of himself. 

CYRUS N. JOHNS. "Cy." 
Starred in the shorthorn forging classes. 

E. H. MILLER 
Wilder's satellite. 

J. L. SCHLITT. "Schlitz." 
Made Milwaukee famous. Did not come here in a box, however. 

F, NELSON WESTCOTT. "Twins." 
The baby giraffe. His density per linear foot is less than that 

of any other man in the University. 
WENTWORTH WILDER. 

He lithps. Had a brother that played football. 

Thitr- atu- ttiot Bah 

Should you ask me whence these faces, 
Whence these heads all filled with learning 
And with warlike inclination, 
With great minds in endless research, 
Eyer grinding, searching, delving, 
I should answer, I should tell you, 
"From machine shops, from the foundries, 
From great cities of Missouri, 
From Centralia, town of many, 
From the mountains-dear old Ozarks
Where the wrenches and the hammers 
Serve as weapons for the people. 
Mighty Hot Wad brought them hither, 
Brought them like a tender father." 

Should you ask me why this Hot Wad 
Brought these bright and shining faces 
From the shops and from the foundries, 
From the lodges of their people, 
From the high schools and the normals, 
I should answer, I should tell you, 
"To develop mind and muscles 
With such textbooks from the Co-op 
As Heat Engines and Mill Structures." 
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If still further you should quiz me, 
Asking, "Who can be this Hot Wad? 
Tell us of this learned wonder." 
I should answer, I should trll you, 
"From the hills of old New England 
Where all grea t minds have their starting, 
Where all great things are constructed, 
Where connecting rods and boilers 
Are reborn by the use of science 
Came this advocate of Bushwah, 
O'er a great and prospering college 
Reigned this mighty disciplinarian 
With his helpers-'most a couple." 

"But one summer came a summons, 
Came a voice of the Great Spirit, 
'Hie thee from me, mighty Hot \,Vad, 
I have need of thee no longer; 
Your courses all are discontinued!' 
So to us was sent this Hot Wad 
For to start his awful mission; 
Teaching Shopwork Engineering, 
Machine Design and Locomotives; 
Giving students all his knowledge 
Thus preparing them for living. 
All these bright and shining faces 
Would have lived as other mortals 
An existence, knowing nothing 
Of "id ears" o: of Sibley, 
Or that Hot Wad's locomotive 

. Passed a Vauclain not half trying. 

"Look well, Stranger. See them sitting, 
Mouth agape in rapt attention 
While the oft-repeated discourse 
Emanates from out the whiskers? 
At the close of each pet story 
Open fly their mouths with gusto 
And from out each open cavern 
Comes reluctant, forced laughter-
Hear it? Thusly, 'Hee- aw- Hot Wad'." 
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Amrrinm 3Jtt.atitutr uf 1Elrdrical 1Ettgittrrrn 

lll11i11rrsity of Jlllissouti ilranrli 

The purpose of this organization is to advance the theory and prac
tice of Electrical Engineering and the applied arts and sciences, and the 
maintenance of a high professional standing among its members. Among 
the means to this end shall be the holding of meetings for the readin g 
and di scussion of professional papers. 

®fficrrs 

President-E. W. KELLOGG 

Secretary-KERR ATKINSON 

Treasurer-L. R. GoLLADA Y 

E. W. KELLOGG 

KERR ATKINSON 

M. P. WEINBACH 

P. w. GUMAER 

G. F. SHULZE 

L. R. GoLLADA Y 

C. C. BOSWELL 

D.S. FOSTER 

G.D. OqVER 

A. L. STROTHER 

0. R. ALLGEIER 

L . P. BOLL 

E. J. BURGER 

Vice-President-G. FRANK SHULZE 

Assistant Secretary-D. S. FOSTER 

Corresponding Secretary-L. P. BOLL 

~rmhrr.a 

D. P. STURGES 

A. M. FINLEY 

GEO. LUKE 

C. P. MYER 

VERNON G. Cox 

G. A. DELANEY 

S, H. ANDERSON 

L. C. DAISE 

CLARENCE O'DANIEL 

R. M. WALKER 

RANDOLPH PATTON 

C. C. CORNELIUS 

C. J. HUBBARD 
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1Kuig~t!i nf Sit. Jatrirk 

iElrrtrirals 

G. FRANK SHULZE. "Shultz." 
He is strictly business, but he is so rough on the blackboards. 

To hear him writing reminds one of a flock of woodpeckers operating 
on a tin roof, but he is one of our "guns" so we can forgive him that 
little failing. 

C. E. ATKINS. "At." 
Couldn 't stay away. Will soon be in the "old inhabitant" 

class along with Lynn, Britt, and Mac. 

Sitrnnh !rur 1.Eltdrirala 
0. R. ALLGEIER. "Rube." 

The boy with the big pipe. Has not missed inspection since 
September 23, 1914. Has his own spot on the front steps from which 
to view the fair ones and resents any attempt by others to use said 
spot. 

L. P. BOLL. "Les." 
The initials stand for "Low Pressure," but you wouldn't think 

so to hear him talk. "Lung power" then has the stronger appeal , 
but at that, he is a good boy, and as hearty a hater of work as any 
true Electrical. 

C. C . BOSWELL. 
Mysterious Mr. Boswell, the man who missed his m1ss10n. He 

was made for politics, but thought he would be an engineer so he 
could pull G.D.'s eyeshade. Boswell is, with one exception, every
body's friend, though from kindness, we will say no more. 

E. J. BURGER. 
Our latest design room acquisition, but we wish we hadn't done it. 

He introduced the African national p:tstime, and has since bee n 
called "unsuccessful crapshooter." His lack of ability with the 
spotted cubes is painful to witness. 

A. G. DUBLE. "Double." 
"Duble, I'm writing up Mech. lab." Private investigator 

detailed by the faculty to discover what each and every man is 
working on. We have grave suspicions that he secretly cherishes a 
desire to replace G.D. as "Gummy's friend." 
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A. M. FINLEY. "Fin." 
Hangs out at the Y. M. C. A., and is a prominent member of 

the Pirate Crew. He has lately taken his annual sojourn at the 
hospital and reports that the nurses are much more interesting than 
A.C. 

D.S. FosTER. "Shorty." 
Our general handy man and roughneck. His accomplishments are 

many and varied. As a machinist, a steamfitter, a data keeper, and 
janitor he is unsurpassed, but it is by his undying hatred for the 
Junior Mechanicals that he chiefly wins our admiration. Does he 
not shoot chalk at them with a bean shooter even to the extent of 
injuring their precious windows and causing them to lose fifteen 
minutes from their continuous grind? 

L. R . GOLLADAY, 
Another one of the "air guns." The proud owner of the only 

pair of striped overalls in the department, and girls, he is just too 
cute when he gets them on! 

G. D. OLIVER. 
He came among us from the west, quiet and unassuming. Three 

years did he stay in our midst ere he deigned to let us gaze his true 
self, and then-- the tyranny of his profs and the jeers of his class
mates caused his true character to emerge from the hidden depths of 
his being. Now we see him as he is, a fighter against the injustice 
of too much wo1 k, a first nighter at the Hip., a man whom all shall 
know as "Gummy's friend." 

A. L. STROTHER. "Lester." 
There are too many comments to give them all. Inventor of 

"rotatate" and "egotisticalness." Had the money to go to Kansas 
but didn't know it until the Sunday after it was all over. Also has 
his private spot for inspection, and resents trespassing thereon. 
Burger calls him "Rabble" but he is "Les." 

D . P. STURGES. "Deacon." 
He toils not, neither does he graft. Now the question is, ladies and 

gentlemen, "how does he get by?" Can it be that he has a secret 
process of absorbing knowledge without labor? Think, to what 
heights of fame he could rise if he would but tell the secret. 
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1Jl'irst ltnr iEltdricnls 
SQUIRE H. ANDERSON. 

Too innocent to roast. 
CLINTON C. CORNELIUS. 

From Maysville-roast enough. 
VERNON G. Cox. 

Taught his girl the wireless code so as to save postage. 
LEN C. DAISE. 

vVill walk around the block to avoid meeting a woman, hu t 
carries two pictures in his watch. 

CECIL J . HUBBARD. 

Thinks Weinie is a wop. Occasionally draws a picture nea1· 
his name. 

JAMES R. JOHNSTON. 

Can't be found even by the process of elimination. 
GEORGE F. LUKE. 

Successor to Golladay, the successor of Laffoon. 
HAROLD MARSH. 

A society ma n from Rolld. 
CLAUDE P. MEYER. 

Wears glasses to hide his face. 
CLIFTON M. NOLAND. 

Thinks more of a football "M " than Cockey's "l's." 
CLARENCE O'DANIEL. 

Noisiest man in the Engineering School. 
RANDOLPH PATTON. 

The "Chick" Davenport of the Engineering School. 
PAUL J. REESE. 

Looks like cupid, and gets around about as quietly. 
ROBERT M. WALKER. 

Puts out consi<lcrable information to the profs. 

H E'S the man with the grin when skating is thin 
And danger's around. 
He's the man with the smile, who works all the while, 
When business is sound. 

He sticks all the faster when sliding is good, 
As any man should 
Who is true to the bunch. 
Yes, "Erin go bragh" is a motto I've seen, 
Done up in bright green-
Does it give you a hunch? 
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JAY BARTON. 
His highest ambition is to make a noise like a dog. 

B. F. SEWARD. "Ben." 
Had his choice between society and paying his engineer's dues, 

so he chose society. 

§,.rrnub J.rar QJ:~.rmiraht 

JOSEPH PALMER. "Joe." 
In a class by himself. 

lliirst J.rar C!J:~.rmitals 

CLINTON S. FERRY. "Clint." 
Sisson's left bower. 

ERSKINE S. LONGFELLOW. 
Degenerated from Benton Hall to a frat house. 

A fill-in question in chemistry: The metals------ and -
---- will produce hydrogen from the base------

Freshman's answer: The metals zinc and sulphuric acid will produce 
hydrogen from the base of a Kipp generator. 
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Jrr-1.Eugturrrn 
pipe Dreams of an :3nventor 

BEING FACETIOUS PROMENADES INTO THE UNEXPLORED REALMS 

OF PROGRESS 

PROMENADE NO. 1: I have an idea to harness the Gulf Stream. 
I will put a giant turbine in mid-ocean, and converge the Gulf Stream by 
means of jetties. I will charge storage batteries with the energy, and set 
these aboard the passing transatlantic liners. This will eliminate the 
Smoke Nuisance from our ocean highways. Ah, the possibilities of 
Science are wonder£ ul ! 

PROMENADE NO. 2: I have an idea for a pocket wireless tele
phone. It will generate its own sending waves, and it will have its own 
receiver. It will have a triplex micrometer tuning device, each value 
of wave-length corresponding to the bell-ringer of an individual telephone. 
There will be one billion such telephones in the entire system, and any 
person, anywhere on the earth, can call any other person at a moment 's 
notice. And the whole thing will be no larger than an Ingersoll watch. 
Ah, this idea is tremendous! 

PROMENADE NO. 3: I have an idea for a storage battery. This 
battery will have no electrolyte, and will consist of a manufactured com
pound of enormous endothermic capacity. This compound will be 
ma nufactured in large hydroelectric central stations, and will be dis
tributed in one-pound collapsible paper cartons (each about half the size 
of a pound package of butter) and each holding 500 kilowatt hours. 
The cake of this compound will be inserted in a simple receptacle furnished 
with special electrodes, and the energy may then be used as needed, at 
rate desired, with no loss of efficiency from change of rate. The cost of 
such energy, shipped by express to any part of the United States or 
Belgium will be two cents per kilowatt hour. Ah, the Economics of 
Engineering is a wonderful study! 

PROMENADE NO. 4: I have an idea for a telephotographic 
attachment for my wireless pocket telephone. On the reverse side of 
the watch case will be a small mirror, about the size of those found in a 
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sorority girl's vanity box. By placing the eye to this mirror, and pressing 
the proper button, you can look through any other of these wireless 
instruments, anywhere in the world. In this way, one man, in the course 
of a day, can see many things. His vision is thereby extended to the 
uttermost corners of the earth. Ah, the range of optics is unlimited! 

PROMENADE NO. 5: I have an idea for a history recording 
machine to be used in connection with the device mentioned above. 
There will be a central recording station, provided with motion picture 
machines, which will be kept constantly focussed on stationary receivers. 
Whenever the ·possessor of an instrument sees an interesting or important 
event, by throwing his instrument into tune with the central recording 
station he can automatically make a photographic record of it. In con
nection with this central station there will be a news bureau, which will 
edit the news gathered by these machines, and will give hourly photo
bulletins. The pictures will be projected on a screen, much the same as 
in the ordinary picture show. Each hour will be devoted to a particular 
kind of news. Let us suppose a person in any part of the world desires 
to acquaint himself with the latest developments of the suffrage move
ment. At nine o'clock he will throw his instrument into tune with the 
news bureau, and he will see everything that has happened. If he desires 
a condensed statement of all the most important news of the week he 
will, at the proper hour, make connection, and will automatically see the 
news. This scheme promises to be a boon to humanity. It will put all 
Journalists out of business. But, there is still another advantage. The 
films can be stored, and will furnish an absolutely dependable record for 
the coming generations. Ah! Listen! Knowledge has descended from 
the housetops and is shouting in the streets. 

PROMENADE NO. 6: I have an idea for a trip to Mars. It is 
well known, since the rise of Prof. Percival Lowell, that Mars is inhabited 
by large, six-legged men who dig ditches with their fingernails. My 
machine for the trip will be built as follows: I will make a contrivance 
which will attune and interlock itself with the light waves in the ether. 
Then, by causing a rate of change of interlinkage, I will be able to produce 
a progressive motion. In this way, I will be able to move independently 
of the motion or attraction of the earth or other planetary or stellar 
bodies, and can move about at will in the outer spaces. Since my machine 
will obviously be under complete control, I can go to Mars, or, perhaps, 
if I ever get used to the ways of Paris after dark, I can go to Venus. When 
I go to Mars I shall take an ethnologist, an esperantist, and a geologist. 
I will call my first trip an expedition, and it will have scientific value. 
Ah, the brotherhood of the planets is the most touching phase of universal 
love! 

-PATTON. 
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iijraril itt Q!lass 

Westfall-Do the questions puzzle you? 
Freshman-No, but the answers do. 

Prof.-Do you remember when Napoleon was made emperor? 
Pupil-Sure. 

Prof.-Remember that 'grave' has two beats.' 
Pupil-Dead beats, I suppose. 

B~n? 

H E'S awkward and lazy 
And big as a cow; 
Picks up nothing he drops 
We all can avow. 

He teaches us math-
1 t's only a stall-
Good natured and funny 
His name is W---1. 

Is a revolving bookcase a circulating library? 

THE young man led for a heart, 
The maiden for a diamond played, 
Father entered the game with a club 
And the sexton used the spade. 

Taylor (watching the snow)-Oh, look, the angels are throwing 
chalk. 

Stude-Have you a lawn mower, Dr. Dunkel? 
Dr. D.-Yes. 
Stude-Run it over your face. 

Prof, D.-Have you any questions? 
Mr. H.-How far would you have to get away from the earth 

before it would look round-I mean how far away would you have to 
get away from it before you could see it all? 

\Vhy does the foolish notion that Newton invented calculus keep 
cropping up? 
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0. D. Kellogg-I have all the knowledge on this subject right under 

my hat-which is in the next room. 

He failed in English, failed in math; 
We heard him fiercely hiss, 
"I'd like to find the man who said 
That ignorance is bliss." 

Here's where I lose ground said M. as he slid into the bathtub. 

f, W,reless (:ppl,ance 

The freshman law class will give a keg party at Columbia Hall in 

the near future. Invitations are to be issued to the Columbia police and 
the student senate. 

The sun has set in the west, 
All creatures have gone to rest; 
But here I sit all sore beset, 
Daddy's problems are still to get. 
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'fflMli 

Q)ur ([onrses 

ELEMENTARY MACHINE DESIGN: Hot Wad's course in disfiguring 
books, in which we are told between tales that anybody can design a good 
new machine, but it takes an angel to design a good old machine. 

HEAT ENGINES: The course wherein Bugs will demonstrate to his 
kind fren's the procedure necessary to expedite ones permutations by 
means of the author's citations. 

STEAM MACHINERY: In which we watch Fessie paint some steam 
molecules red , put them in one corner of an adiabat ic-isothermal expan
sion cylinder and apply a few entropy. 

An old hen with fo urteen chicks in an April shower looks as tame as 
a stag dance compared to Weinie showing his children the cadet corps in 
action. 

{rut, {[ ut! 

Hot Wad (in Railway M. E. final)-What is the purpose in loco
motives of a common barnyard appliance? How is it applied to the 
tender? 

Nobody at home but Westinghouse a nd he made a brake for the air. 
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fQ!lntintt l!1 idurr 1Rruirw 
.A fllllatrimunial flllly!ltrry 

THE SENSATIONAL PHOTO PLAY PUT OUT BY THE 
INFAMOUS PLAYERS CO. 

Cast of Characters 
A. Hincoln Lyde, Professor of Struci,ural Engineering 
Piggie Bilious, Professor of Surveying 
Tommy Polehome, Professor of Hydraulic Engineering 
Railroad Filler, Professor of Railroad Engineering · 
Other members of the Civil Engineering faculty. 
The members of the Civil Envgineering society. 
Place: The Hilloeb Institute of Higher Learning. 

~ynnp!li!l 
The Civil Engineering Society is in the Bridge Room holding its 

farewell meeting for the seniors. Everyone is seriously listening to the 
"con" ha nded out by the professors. After free dispensation of advice 
has continued for some time, Tommy Polehome arises and gives a fervent 
talk on the joys of married life. As Polehome becomes more and more 
fluent, a deep look of dejection is seen to steal over Lyde's face. He is 
thinking of the many years of his life that have been wasted. Suddenly 
a light comes over his handsome face; he has thought of the old adage, 
"it is never too late to mend." \,Vhen Lyde steps from the Bridge Room 
into the beautiful summer night he is a_ different man. He has a new 
purpose in life. 

Lyde's name now begins to appear in the society column of the 
"Universally Mistaken," the coll ege paper. He goes to dances at the 
Profs' Club, and attends afternoon tea parties given by the faculty 
members whose meager salaries keep them in the city during the summer. 

Lyde analyzes every girl he meets, and notes all possible defect s. 
He examines them in the light of his curve of probabilities, but he can 
find none that grades better than S. · A. H. Lyde's choice must have an E. 

Although Lyde has examined all the fair damsels of the city he is 
still dissatisfied, and almost discouraged when he meets a former member 
of the Hilloeb Institute faculty. In her, Lyde finds his ideal and in 
checking up her credits he finds that she graded 498 out of a possible 
500. From ·that time Lyde dogs the young lady's footsteps till she 
finally out of sheer desperation accepts him and they are married shortly 
afterward. 

After the honeymoon Lyde resumes his task of driving Bridges into 
the skulls of the senior civils and flunking juniors. On a bridge inspection 
trip in the fall, Lyde sits under a near-by tree and reads while the students 
inspect the bridge and shoot craps. Upon investigation it is found that 
the book that he is reading is "What a Young Hus band Ought to Know." 

A reward of $10,000 will be given by the Infamous Players Co. to 
the person who writes the best conclusion to this scenario, which will be 
published in the next issue. 
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This new serial was released but a few weeks ago and caused a wild 
sensation when shown at the Jitney. 

The Hero, an elderly, and until ·recently a respected member of the 
Hilloeb Institute faculty, resolves like our old friend Don Quixote to go 
forth and seek adventure. 

The first episode shows him mastering the intricate details of an 
automobile that he has recently purchased. The audience is given many 
thrills as they watch the poor old professor narrowly averting many 
disasters. This episode is brought to a climax which nearly sends the 
audience into convulsions, by showing Freddy tearing madly down the 
street, one hand on the wheel a nd the other tugging at his vest, at each 
tug sounding an "Ahem, ahem" as a warning signal. 

We await the next episode with great interest. 

Dramatic notes 

THE Engineering faculty has decided to present a modern version of 
"Uncle Tom's Cabin" during Stunt Week, the proceeds of which 
are to go to the Belgian Relief Fund. 

Freddie, as Simon Legree, the brutal overseer, and A. Linc., 
as little Eva are expected to make a big hit. Larry is to be Uncle Tom, 
and Piggie, clad in a dress suit, is cast for Harry, the handsome young 
master. The parts of Eliza and her little son George are to be played by 
Railroad Miller and Hot -Wad respectively. The minor parts will be 
taken by such talented actors as Fuzzy, Bugs, Fessie and Weinie. Cecil 
Lynch and Horace Major have consented to impersonate the blood
hounds, and a negro quartette composed of Marks, Seth, Haney and 
Lafoon will sing soft plantation melodies between acts. 
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HOW IT ALL STARTED 

Q:qe "Spirit" of tqe Woobs 

W HILE strolling one day in early spring 
Along the Hinkson Creek 
I met the queer"est little man, 
You'd almost call him a freak. 

His body looked like a five-gallon keg 
And his head was shaped like a cheese, 
He had a funnel for a mouth 
And a breath like a packing-house breeze. 
There was an apple for his nose, 
For eyes two hard boiled eggs, 
His arms and hands were wienerwursts, 
He had two hams for legs. 
I said "Who are you mister man, 
You look so blazen queer?" 
He tipped his quart cup hat and said, 
"I'm a roughneck engineer." 
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Seeing missouri University 

"All aboard! Last call for the Seeing Missouri Observation Auto! 
Refined amusement trip through the Campus of the University of Mis
souri! Twenty-five cents for the round trip. You see everything, 
gentlemen, ·from the ruins of the West Campus to the modern educational 
palaces on the East Campus. Only two bits! All aboard! Let her go! 

"Ladies and gentlemen, we are now at Eight .and Elm Streets. To 
the rear you see the Y. M. C. A. This building is one of the few modern 
buiidings in Columbia, not located upon the Agricultural Campus. No, 
it was not donated by the Legislature. 

"In front of you, at the end of the road upon which we are now 
gliding you may see the West Campus, in the center of which may be 
observed the six large columns, which share honors with the English 
Department in being the pride of the University. 

"To the right of you lies Switzler Hall and the Engineering Building. 
Do not drive too close, chauffeur-these buildings are liable to topple 
over at any minute. Upon the steps of the Engineering Building may be 
seen a group of students. No, they are not studying. They are earning 
their way through school by pitching pennies. More students earn their 
way through school in Missouri University than in any other educational 
institution in the middle west. 

"A little distance to the right of the Engineering Building is the 
Manual Arts Building. This building was partially destroyed by fire 
many years ago, and has been the scene of another fire since then. Yes, 
gentlemen, this building is decidedly unsafe, but do not be alarmed. It 
has been in this condition for several years, and has not collapsed yet. 
So please keep your seats and trust to Providence and the State Legis
lature. George, pass the smelling salts to the lady in the rear seat. Her 
son has an office in that building and she is naturally a little worried. 

"vVe are now in front of Academic Hall, the largest building on the 
West Campus. In the east end of this building is the University Audi
torium, and in the west end is situated the library. The first, second, 
and main floors, the cellar and the garret are used for class rooms. Next 
year, it is rumored, classes will be held upon the roof and in the corridors. 
No, ladies and gentlemen, I regret to state that there are no fire escapes 
in the building, but there is no cause for alarm. We have a splendidly 
equipped hospital and morgue, and in case of fire the dead and injured 
will receive the very best of attention. Who said 'Safety first' ? 

"Along the east side of the campus may be seen the Law Building, 
the old Chemistry Building, and the Commerce and Geology Building. 
The only modern thing about these buildings is the ivy that covers them. 
That is repaired every year. The smaller building exactly in the middle 
of the east row of buildings is the President's Mansion. The man who 
first called this a mansion is now in Fulton. Yes, he is receiving the 
best of treatment, thank you. 

48 



''We are now speeding east on University Avenue. Those men 
who111 you see in uniform are not policemen. They are lawyers, journal
ists, academs, medics and engineers who drill three hours a week in order 
to earn several thousand dollars for tQt'! suppo_rt of the_ Agricultural 
Department. Yes, ladies and gentlemen, it is a noble sacrifice upon their 
part. 

"\Ve are _now iooking upon the East Campus. Upon this campus 
.are located 99 44-100 of the modern University Buildings. To your 
right · may be seen the Horticulture, Agriculture, Physics, Biology and 
Agricultural Chemistry Buildings. These buildings were lately built at 

· great expe~se to the state. They are used almost exclusively _by the 
agricultural students, but occasionally the members of other departments 
are p~rmitted to hold classes in them, and elections are held with shqcking 
frequency in the Physics Building. It is also rumored that the Engineers 
have a _ class in the Physics Building at certain times. However, the 
matter is not being neglected at all. The State Board of Agriculture 
has been notified and it is expected that they wiil soon take steps to teach 
the Engineers and other outsiders their place, which is decidedly not in 
any such modern environment as is found upon the West Campus. 

"Near the Biology Building may be seen a small lake, commonly 
referred to as Major's Pond. Just what this lake is intended for, no one 
knows. It is rumored, however, that it will be used as a nucleus in 
building a summer garden for the entertainment of Agricultural students 
and their friends . Drinks will positively not be served. Engineers 
admitted by card only. 

"We are now turning into Bouchelle Avenue from College Avenue-. 
To the right may be seen another large group of Agricultural Buildings. 
These buildings are also quite modern in every way. The barns, Veteri
nary Building, Animal Cafeteria (cattle feeding shed), the Stock Judging 
pavilion and many other smaller buildings are located here. 

"At the far end of the group may be seen the Hog Cholera Serum 
Laboratory. Hogs are vaccinated here every day in the year, without 
cost to the victim. At Parker Hospital, students are vaccinated by 
request only. 

"We shall now take our way to the Athletic Field and Rollins Gym
nasium. _ The gym is situated at the corner of Hillcrest and Hudson 
Avenues. Ah! Here we are at last, ladies and gentlemen. 

"As you may possibly observe, the gymnasium is not very large. At 
the recent Farmer's Masquerade Dance, the gymnasium proved to be 
large enough to easily accomm-odate the crowds which attended the 
affair, however, and so there is little chance that a new gymnasium will 
be built until the enrollment in the Agricultural Department makes it 
imperative. 

•• This completes our tour, ladies and gentlemen, but while we are 
motoring back to our starting point I would be pleased to answer any 
questions which you may wish to ask me. 
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"No, lady, there is absolutely no truth in the rumor that the state 
Legislature will appropriate one hundred thousand dollars to construct a 
new Engineering Building. 

"Yes, sir, it has been said that Daniel Boone lived in Switzler Hall 
for several years, but Daniel's relatives indignantly deny that he ever 
lived there. 

"No, madame, we do not know exactly upon what day the Manual 
Arts Building will collapse, but if you will leave your address at the 
office, I will send you a card as soon as it happens. 

"No, lady, there is not more mud upon the streets of Columbia than 
there is in the Missouri River. They made a test last year and the river 
won by sixteen pounds. 

"Well, here we are back again at the "synagogue". All right, one 
more question, then. 

"No, sir, emphatically no! This is not an Agricultural College. 
'" It ought to be,' did you say? 
"Well, well! Tell it to the Legislature. 
"All out . Come again next year, ladies and gentlemen. We expect 

many improvements. Twelve new buildings on the Agricultural Campus 
and a new doormat in the Engineering Building. 

"Thedeuceyousay. 
"Good-bye." 

!]earb in tqe Bribge Room 

Uncle Abe-Mr. Brittingham, please remove that paper from your 
desk; it grates on my aesthetic sense. 

Britt (raking it off on the floor)-Does that hurt your aesthetic sense? 

Ike Slemmons (twenty times per day)-Does anybody here want to 
subscribe for "The Practical Engineer?" 

Uncle Abe-We're looking for official information; now, Mr. Stewart, 
you tell us. 

Rodhouse (looking at Rudder)-Now, if there is no one here who 
has a date at this hour, we will continue our discussions. 

Hyde- Mr. Hughes will you answer this question?-Mr. Hughes
I say Mr. Hughes! Where is Mr. Hughes? 

Hughes- (leaning out into the aisle)-Here. 
Hyde-Will you please remove your feet from the top of the table 

so I can see you? 
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Sam Rudder evidently believes in the old saying that the longest 
way around is the sweetest way home. There's a reason. 

A few Sundays ago, a preacher in his sermon spoke of the hardships 
of the Belgians and told the congregation that they should be thankful 
for their three good, wholesome meals per day. A student remarked, "I 
bet that preacher doesn't board in this town." 

Boll +two dice= Strother -$00.06. 
Laffoon +Golladay= (boning)3 • 

D. C. +A. C. +Engines and Boilers= (ask any civil). 
A cad ems+ English= Daddy - his classroom. 

She raised her eyes of deepest blue 
And looked straight into his heart, 
She said, "I'm sorry you must go, 
But the best of friends must part." 
He took her little hand in his 
And kissed the finger tips; 
He knew he could not aspire 
To kiss those ruby lips; 
And when he reached the door he paused. 
He turned and said farewell, 
And when the fatal door had closed 
The maiden sighed, "Oh." 

Shorty Foster (in a rather supercilious manner to a group of-student; 
working with an arc lighting generator)-Why, that machine is ancienst 
it was used for arc lighting in the Garden of Eden. 

Russell (peeved), Naw, sonnie, Noah was the one that first used 
that generator for ark lighting. 

Stewart, a second-hand wit, is becoming famous for rehashing old 
stories. However, our opinion is that maintenance is just as important 
as construction, so we accord him due honor. His long suit is repartee 
but he has been known to indulge in little humoresques at the expense of 
his fellows. Our only fear is that "Life" will appropriate him and de
prive the engineering world of a little sunbeam. 



an appointment IDitq tqe Devil 

The Devil-You say you're .from the earth? 
Engineer-Yes, your Majesty. 
D.-We're full up now but maybe we can find a grate for you. 

Had any experience with this sort of life? 
E.-I had Mechanical Laboratory, your Majesty. 
D.-That's good, we must get more efficiency out of our plant .down 

here; we're not. getting enough B.T.U.'s per pound out of our coal, brim
stone, a nd oil. Did you have any experience with this new-fangled 
efficiency engineering? 

E.-I had courses in Scientific Management and Scientific Discipline, 
your Majesty. 

D.-Great! Tomorrow a bunch of lawyers from the Earth are to 
be put on the grates, and I'll try you out on them. By the way, a man 
from there has just arrived, that wants to install a new grading system, 
so I'll just let him try it out on you. It allows twenty points for accuracy 
of coaling, twenty for speed, ten for neatness, twenty for attitude, five 
for efficiency, twenty for overtime, and five for temperature of the fire. 

E.-Your Majesty, this is unfair, I had two ·years of that on earth. 
D. (with compassion)-My son, you deserve exemption. You are 

appointed to fire the grates for this malefactor of learning. 
E.-I thank you very much, your Majesty-but surely this is heaven, 

not hell. 

C. C. Brown-Boys, the girl who teaches me to dance gets my flowers 
on the night of St. Pat's. 

Longshore-Daddy Defoe will never catch me up again on Poisson's 
ratio. 

Geo. Luke's curve of efficiency as a student is climbing infinitely 
high. 

Toad Wasser-What is meant by infinitesimal. 
Prof.-lt is equal to the distance from the top of your head to the 

bottom of your feet. 

Scientific Management is a course that is not required under the new 
curriculum, but is unanimously recommended by all four of the mechanical 
engineering faculty, excepting Mr. F essenden, Mr. Wharton, and Mr. 
\Vestcott. 

52 



,~,-- :•~ ' ii\ 
, 

} 

\ ' 
..... , ... ,~ 

'i'''' .., I \\// •-·:,;-.., 
\ \ ::. 
,(---

,, ~ 

WHEN I DREAM OF OLD ERIN 

&u99r.etintt.a 

\Ve are sure that anyone that has entered this institution of learning 
has felt the need of more questions to be answered on the information 
blank. The following are hereby submitted for approval: 

(1) Name and all nicknames (no aliases). 
(2) Who furnishes you the wherewithal? 
(3) Have you been vaccinated for smallpox, typhoid, cholera, 

mumps, measles, croup and ringbone? 
(4) If not, how did you get by? 
(5) Do you believe in woman's suffrage? 
(6) With what church are you afflicted? 
(7) If not afflicted, to which do you prefer to be exposed? 
(8) Do you favor prohibition? 
(9) If not, what would you prefer? 

(10) Do you live in Missouri, the United States or St. Louis? 
(11) Are you a commerce student or a Gentile? 
(12) If you flunk engineering, will you take law or agriculture? 
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Weinie (beginning a lecture)-Last time ve haf disgussed-let's• 
see, vat did ve disguss? 

Weinie-Now Meester Russell, is dot too hard for a meghanigal? 

Leach who has for twenty-five years been working on the simplifica
tion of spelling, has recently published a book on the subject from which 
we quote the following extract: 

"Aftir awl theas yeers uv harde wirk onn thiss subjick i hev cum tu 
the kenclusin thet it doant mak a dam bitt uv diferns how things er spelt 
es longe ez peepil no wat yu meen." 

It has been announced that Fuzzy is to take the chair in the Bible 
College. This comes as a severe shock to all Engineers, but it might have 
been expected after his lecture to the senior Mechanicals on the use of 
profanity. Besides we now recall that he has been wearing a clerical 
coat for some time. 

Prof. Hibbard admits that any young engineer that incorporates 
the principles taught in his Elementary Machine Design, commonly 
known as "Book Destruction" will be laughed at, and probably will lose 
his job. 

Some of the civils, aided by a textbook, have been able to figure out 
the difference between a steam engine and a coffeepot in fifteen minute& 
time. This probably accounts for their great love for Engines and 
Boilers. 

Ralph Coatsworth has chosen for his thesis "The Effect of a Thirty 
Eight Inch Vacuum on a Ford Automobile Engine." 

So ([qat's tqe Way, is it? 

An engineer seeking relaxation from his exams wandered into the 
Hippodrome by mistake. The singing and dancing were unusually 
rank, yet a small crowd on the front row repeatedly called for encores, 
causing things to go from bad to worse. Finally the engineer could 
stand it no longer; so, exasperated, he rose and stalked out. As he passed' 
the manager he asked, "Who are those guys? Shorthorns?" 

"Why, no; that's a committee of farmers looking for new materiaf
for The Follies." 
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Miss. M.-Er- have you a little Ferry in your home? 

A. H. Kistenmacher was the only St. Pat's representative at the beer 
trough when the first year mules had their stampede. 

Piggy (calling roll and looking at the feet protruding above the 
tables)-According to military tactics, all will please put their hands 
down during roll call. 

Jay Barton now takes his monthly bath in the new swimming pool 
at Stephens College. 

Piggy-Mr. Wilson, what 1s the chief characteristic of a great 
circle? 

Wilson-It's round. 

Weinie (entering E. E. lab. with a cigarette in his face)-Don't you 
men know better than to smoke in here? 

Hot Wad severely burned his French goatee the other eYening in 
attempting to smoke a "two-fer" down to zero with the aid of a toothpick. 

H stands for Hibbard, Hot Wad and hair, 
Which on his dome is so painfully rare. 

Say Leach, are you an engineer? 
Yes. 
Gimme a chew. 

Prof. Fessenden in a heart to heart talk to his class in Steam Ma
chinery advised them to attend the picture show as a tonic for their weary 
brains, then immediately proceeded to assign thirty pages in advance 
and ten problems for the next lesson. Consistency, thou art, etc. 
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Zentner-ls the recorder supposed to record everything that the 
observer says? 

Piggy-W-e-e-ell, not if the observer is addressing his remarks to 
a stadia man half a mile away who has his board behind a tree. 

Piggy (in surveying)-Well, I see we have Stone, Streeter, Rhoades 
-and pavements. 

!ram Obi\ Royse has made arrangements for having a bed installed in 
the junior M. E. design room so he can spend his nights more comfortably. 

Oliver (smiling sweetly)-Say, did you know that I am a vegetarian? 

Boll (awakening)-No, does she belong to that church? 

Noah was the first engineer. He made the ark light on Mount 
Ararat. 

Time, 8 a.m., February 22. Gummy (erasing the board)-Wonder 
where all the boys are to-day? 

Daddy Defoe tells of an Illin.ois legislator that introduced a bill 
proposing to change the ratio of the circumference of a circle to its diameter 
from 3.1416 to an even 3.0. 

C. S. Longfellow still contends that the shoe factory has not closed 
down, it. being open on Sunday afternoons at present. 

The gyroscopic effect of the centrifugal forces of the rotary masses 
in the medulla oblongata of I. 0. Royse is largely responsible for his 
ability to keep the straight and narrow path. 

J.C. Squires wrote to the Westinghouse Mfg. Co. to find the wholesale 
prices of vacuum. 
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Coatsworth-McClaughry is sure an ignorant cuss. 
Squires-Why? 
Coatsworth-Why, he couldn't tell me the difference between a 

catcnary. 

Fessie-Say Hedrick, have you got any smokin' in your pocket? 
Hcdrick-No-e-o, I was just thinking of asking you for some. 

Bugs was recently caught in the act cf boring more holes in the floor 
.above the Mechanical laboratory so as to be better able to watch the 
civils. 

Appropriate Flowers 

Wheat Floral Company 
8 South Ninth Street 
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In closing, the Shamrock wishes to heartily thank for contributions 
Erwin McLean, S. J. Callahan, P. A. Tanner, L. L. Leach, Troy Russell, 
Arthur Kline, Philip Savage, a nd also the many others that have con
tributed anonymously. 

The staff wishes to thank the alumni for their fina ncial support 
a nd would suggest that they send in each year the addresses of all alumni 
they know. These are difficult to obtain and invaluable to the staff. 
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