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THE SHAMROCK 

The Shamrock 
This little bit of Shamrock 
On my breast today I keep. 
Other emblems bear their honor, 
But they do not make us weep. 

Where life's toilers bear the burden; 
Where the gayest lead the gay; 

Where the hands of Mercy lighten 
Black despair and bring the day. 

Where the tenderest heart song rises; 
Where the bravest tale is told; 

Where all generous are rising 
From the cankering lust of gold. 

Where the bloodiest conflict rages, 
Where for Truth men dare and die, 

Where the tattered banners waver 
With their hour of triumph nigh. 

In all striving and achieving 
Where the nobler bear a part 

Ever, one who leads the foremost 
Wears a Shamrock on his heart . 

.. . . : .. ·, : 
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God help him! Ay, and let us help him loo, 
Help him with our one hundred million minds 
Molded lo loyalty, so that he find<: 

The faith of the Republic pulsing through 
All classes of opinion, faith still true 

To its di1'ine young vision of mankind's freedom 
and brotherhood. 

May all the winds, north, south, east, west, waft 
him lhe honor due. 

To him, who stands today, a man above men, a leader 
whom men are proud lo follow lo fight for the cause of 
freedom, and the holder of destiny of this nation of ours, 
lo 

OUR PRESIDENT, WOODROW WILSON 
is the 1918 Shamrock loyally dedicated. 



Covyri_qht /Jy Harr·is & Ewing. 

President Woodrow Wilson 
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SIX 

"It is a fearful thing to lead this great, peaceful people 
into a war, into the most terrible and disastrous of all wars, 
civilization seeming to be in the balance. But the right is more 
precious than peace, and we shall light for the things which we 
have always carried nearest to our hearts-for democracy, for 
the right of those who submit to authority to have a voic;.e in 
their own governments, for the rights and liberties of smalJ 
nations, for a universal dominion of right by such a concert of 
free peoples as shall bring peace and safety to all nations and 
make tl1e world at last free. To such a task we can dedicate 
our lives and our fortunes, everything that we are and every
thing that we have. with the pride of those who know the day 
has come when America is privileged to spend her blood and 
her might for the principles that gave her birth and happiness 
and the peace that she has treasured. 

" God helping her, she can do no other."-Woodrow Wilson . 

To those men, who hearing the call of -their country to 
uphold the principles for which America has always stood, and 
the call of the peoples of the weaker nations whose homes and 
firesides are being ravaged by the tyrant, and who have in 
answering this call oHered to their country the greatest oHer
ing that can be made, namely, their lives, to those men for whom 
no praise can be sufficient, this page of the x9x8 Shamrock is 
most sincerely dedicated. 
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Elmer R. Axton, Lieutenant, Camp Funston 
Edward C. Bailey, Lieut., Field Artillery, Camp Pike. 

H. B. Bailey, Hospital Corps, Camp Kearney 
George S. Bean, Aviation 

J. H. Besinger, Machinist, Great Lakes Station 
H. A. Blendon, Infantry, Camp Funston 
W. L. Blendon, Infantry, Camp Funston 

C. C. Boswell, Sergt. Major, Eng. Corps, Vancouver, Washington 
Leon Briggs, Lieut., Infantry, Fort Sheridan 

James F. Brittingham, Lieut., Field Artillery, Training Bureau 
Virgil Brookhart, Aviation, Fort Sill 

Robert F. Brown, Engineers' Corps, Camp Doniphan 
Roland E. Bruner, Field Service, France 

George R. Bryant, Lieut., Coast Artillery, Fortress Monroe 
Ben May Bull, Field Artillery, Camp Doniphan 

Louis Burden, Radio Operator, Great Lakes Station 
William Wilson Burden, Capt., Eng. Railway, France 

Benjamin F. Burkhalter, Signal Corps, Camp Mills 
D. N. Burruss, Lieut., Engineers' Corps, Camp Funston 

Lochlin W. Coffey, Field Artillery, Regular Army 
Roy E. Carr, Lieut., Infantry, Camp Funston 

E. Kemper Carter, Captain, Eng. Corps, Reserves 
Russel E. Carter, Lance Corp., Eng. Corps, Fort Sill 

Benjamin P. Chambers, Hospital Corps, Great Lakes Station 
T. Ralph Christian, Navy, Great Lakes Station 

Ralph Coatsworth, Sergt. Major, Artillery 
0. M. Conifer, Lieut., Engineers' Corps 

Albert C. Cook, Eng. Corps, France 
Vernon G. Cox, Lieut., Coast Artillery, France 

Leslie N. Crichton, Lieut., Naval Reserves 
Henry D. Crowe, Field Artillery, Camp Robinson 
Francis M. Darr, Lieut., Infantry, Camp Funston 

George A. Delaney, Lieut., Infantry, Camp Funston 
J. J. Dillon, Lieut., Aviation, Fort Omaha 

Gilbert C. Dobson, Captain, Engineers' Corps, U. S. A. 
J. J. Donnohue, Aviation, Fort Omaha 

S. K. Downing, Lieut., Aviation, France 

SEVEN 
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EIGHT 

Glenn Duble, 1st Sergt., Engineers' Corps, New York 
Merle H. Duffield, Reserved Officers' Camp, Camp Pike 

Floyd R. Duncan, Aviation, Belleville, IlL 
----- Eberhardt, Navy, Great Lakes Station 
James C. Edwards, Machine Gun Co., Fort Sill 

Elbert Evans, National Guards, Joplin 
W. Beauford Fink, Jr., Navy, Annapolis 

Florin W. Floyd, Lieut., Eng. Corps, Fort Leavenworth 
Eugene Gaebler, Lieut., Eng. Corps, Fort Lee 

William Galligan, Lieut., Infantry 
John M. Geyer, Cadet, West Point 

John M. Giltner, Lieut., Coast Artillery 
'John H. Griffith, Hospital Corps, Great Lakes Station 

George Grossman, Signal Corps, Camp Grant 
Delmar Hasenritter, Sergt., Quartermaster Corps, Mo. National Guards 

F. A. Heileman, Lieut., Infantry 
Arlie J. Hill, Infantry, Camp Funston 

John A. Hoffman, Scientific Dept., Arsenal, Philadelphia 
S. B. Houx, Army Camp Builder, Camp Logan 

C. J. Hubbard, Hospital Corps, France 
C. F. Hudson, Signal Corps, France 

J. H. Hudson, Aviation, France 
F. R. Hughes, Lieut., Eng. Corps, Camp Bowie 

W. R. Humphreys, Lieut. Engineers' Corps, Camp Taylor 
F. C. Huntsman, Division Eng., Lincoln, Nebraska 

W. J. Irwin, 1st Camp, Fort Riley 
William P. Jesse, France 

James R. Johnston, Coast Artillery, France 
Richard Jones, Aero Ground Service 

Howard B. Keath, Corp., Infantry, Camp Funston 
Charles Baker Kendrick, Aero Squadron, Kelley Field 

F. T. Kennedy, Captain, Engineers' Corps, France. 
Warren P. Kite, Lieut., Aviation, Austin, Texas 

Jerome F. Kircher, Navy, Algiers, La. 
Lorimer E. Knapp, Lieut., Infantry, Chillicothe, 0. 

I. V. LeBow, Lieut., Cavalry, Fort Riley 
Raymond E. Lee, Captain, Field Artillery, Watertown, N. Y. 
Earnest M . Levy, Lieut., Engineers Officers' Reserve Corps 

Harold Todd Livingston, Lieut., Engineers' Corps, Camp Dodge 
Charles C. Long, Infantry, Camp Funston 

Luther E. Lockwood, Navy, Great Lakes Station 
James William Longshore, Lieut., Signal Corps, Fort Leavenworth 

R. H. McBride, Infantry, Jefferson Barracks 
G. G. McCaustland, Lieut., Coast Artillery 

D. Willard McDermott, Medical Corps, France 
D. M. McSpadden, Sergt., Machine Gun Co., Fort Sill 

T. F. Marbut, Engineers' Corps; France 
F. P. Mathews, Lieut. (deceased), Aviation, Austin, Texas 

John C. Milan, Engineers' Corps, France 
Warren E. Milligan, Lieut., Infantry, Regular Army 

E. Miltenberger, Sergt., Infantry, Camp Funston 
John D. Mohler," Interstate Commerce Department 
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Don W. Montgomery, Marine Corps, San Diego 
Judd W. Moody, Aviation, Boston Tech. 

D. S. Mooneyham, Aviation, Jefferson Barracks 
William Morganthaler, Engineers' Corps 

S. R. Morrow, Lieut., Engineers Officers' Reserve Corps 
Charles E. Netherton, Sergt., Infantry. Camp Doniphan 

Guy Doric Newton, Major, Engineers Officers' Reserve Corps 
Fred. W. Niedermeyer, Lieut., Aviation, Austin 

Erwin L. Ocker, Lieut., Field Artillery, Camp Funston 
J. W. Palmer, Field Artillery, Utah 

L. G. Peck, Corp., Engineers' Corps, Fort Sill 
C. B. Peeples, Aviation, France 

T. B. Perry, Captain, Engineers' Corps 
Joseph H. Pound, Ordnance Department 

A. F. Pulliam 
E. L. Rains, Corp., Ambulance Corps, Fort Sill 

G. B. Randall, Captain, Engineers' Corps, Fort Leavenworth 
Davis L. Ransdell, Infantry, Camp Lewis 

Mark B. Reilly, Infantry, Fort Sill 
Earl J. Renick, Officers' Camp, Camp Funston 

Blain A. Ro, Lieut., Intelligence Division, France 
Warren Roberts, Lieut. Infantry, Fort Sill 

G. Dewey Rogers, Cadet, West Point 
Phil E. Ronzone, Officers' Camp, Camp Pike 

Albert Rossi, Corp., Engineers' Corps, Camp Funston 
Garold N. Rowley, Balloon Corps, Omaha, Nebraska 

Roscoe Rutledge, Lieut., Engineers' Corps 
Alex F. Sachs, Lieut., Engineers' Corps, Fort McPherson, Ga. 

G. B. Sansbury, Engineers' Corps, Camp Funston 
Harry Seley, Engineers' Corps, France 

Frank H. Shelton, Officers' Camp, Camp Pike 
J. W. Skelley, Captain, Engineers' Corps, France 

M. M. Slaughter, Jr., Gas and Flame Co., New York 
Leon L. Snider, Aviation 

Carl Spaid, Coast Artillery, Canal Zone 
James Y. Simpson, Marines, at See 

J. L. Spicer, Infantry, Camp Funston 
D. H. Sprecher, Field Artillery, Camp Logan 

C. W. Sturtevant, Lieut. Colonel, Engineers' Corps, France 
John N. Taylor, Jr., Infantry, Camp Funston 

James Graden Taylor, Lieut., Aviation, Kelley Field, Texas 
Walter C. Thee, Lieut., Coast Artillery 

Steven Thompson, Lieut., Aviation, France 
"Steve" Thompson has the honor of being the first member of the 

American forces to bring down an enemy plane, and that on his maiden 
flight over the lines. 

Abraham Tabachnick, Lieut., Engineers' Corps 
Guy A. Turner, Sergt., Engineers' Corps, Camp Funston 

John H. Vinyard, Infantry, Camp Decatur 
L. S. Walker, Sergt., Engineers' Corps, Fort Blair 

Robert M. Walker, Reserve Officers' Camp, Fort Riley 
Ross B. Warren, Lieut., Artillery, Camp Funston 

NINE 
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W. J. Wegener, Corp., Engineers' Corps, Camp Funston 
William Ward West, Aviation, Austin, Texas 

James R. Wheeler, Aero Service, Pensacola 
Wentworth Wilder, Engineers' Corps 

E. L . Williams, Lieut., Engineers Offi:cers' Reserve Corps 
J. C. Williams, Second Camp, Camp Funston 

Roscoe Willoughby, Heavy Artillery, Camp Pike 
F. Condry Wilson, Lieut., Engineers' Corps, France 

William H. Wilson, Naval Radio Operator, Great Lakes Station 
Grant Wyatt, Jr., Lieut., Artillery, Camp Funston 

Harold Yontz, Corp., Infantry, Fort Sill 
Arthur Hampton Zeitz, Sergt., Engineers' Corps, Camp Doniphan 

This list of names have been compiled from various sources and there 
have been many changes made among the names here given. We have 
tried to get at least the names of all the men that have been in the En
gineering Department and are now in National service. 
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The Call 
Have you heard your comrades calling 

From the country oversea? 
Where the best of them are falling 

That the worst of us be free. 
There are many empty places 

In the ranks that we must fill; 
There are silent pleading faces

Can't you hear them calling still? 

There are countless thousands dying 
So that some of us can live, 

And it's no use you denying 
That it's not your place to give. 

For the call rings out-you hear it 
And it echoes in your heart. 

Will you heed the call or fear it? 
Sonny! will you do your part? 

When the coming years are numbered, 
Will your children, yet unborn, 

Learn you shirked the call-or slumbered? 
Will you face their silent scorn? 

Or, with proud eyes lit with glory, 
Unashamed, with head unbent 

As you tell life's biggest story, 
Will you say "Thank God, I went?" 

In the dawn of freedom, breaking 
Through the war-night of the world, 

Noble hearts, with faith unshaking, 
Keep our battle flag unfurled. 

Will YOU help to keep it flying? 
Guard the old Red, White and Blue? 

Send your answer, sonny, crying, 
"I am coming over, too!" 

ELEVEN 
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HONORARY KNIGHT. 

Herbert Meredith Reese 
Dr. Reese was born in Baltimore, Md'., 

December 1, 1873. He received his early 
education in the public schools of Balti
more, including the Polytechnic Institute. 
After finishing the work of the public 
schools, he remained out of school for 
three years. He then entered the Johns
Hopkins University with the intention of 
taking the course leading to Certificate 
of "Proficiency in Applied Electricity." 
Afterwards changed mind and took regu
lar course leading to the A. B. degree, 
specializing in Physics and Mathematics. 

After receiving his A. B. degree, he con
tinued the work at Johns-Hopkins, doing 
graduate work and receiving the Ph. D. 
degree in 1900. 

From 1900 to 1903, Dr. Reese was an 
assistant at the Lick Observatory, doing 
experimental work, and during 1903-1904 
did experimental work at Yerke's Observ
atory. In 1904, he came to Columbia, and 
has been here since that time, with the 
exception of the year 1911-12, when he 
was on a leave of absence and spent the 
year in Europe. 



HONORARY KNIGHT. 

Dom. Peter Savant 
Mr. Savant was born in Noel, Italy, of 

French descent, February 17, 1886. His 
early home was in Havre, France. He 
came to this country in 1890, and received 
his early education in Indiana and Wyo
ming. He was prepared for college at 
Highland Park College, Des Moines, 
Iowa, and graduated from the Rose Poly
technic Institute in 1912 with the degree 
of B. S. in E . E . His other degrees were 
also taken at Rose Polytechnic, M. S. in 
1914 and E . E. in 1916. 

During the years from 1912 to 1915, 
he spent one year as testman and trans
former engineer with the General Elec
tric Company, and two years as chief 
engineer of transformer factory of the 
Duncan Electrical Manufacturing Com
pany. 

Mr. Savant came to the University of 
Missouri in 1916, and has been connected 
with the Engineering School since that 
time. 
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A War of the Engineers 
Most of the stories on History's pages 

Deal with the wars that are past and dead, 
Telling of heroes of primitive ages 

Who in the combat fought and bled. 
Though they were gory and wildly exciting, 

Conflicts waged in the bygone years 
Sharply contrast with the one we are fighting

For this is a war of engineers. 

Samson, embroiled with the Philistine rebels, 
Used the jaw of a lifeless ass; 

David, the stripling, with slingshot and pebbles, 
Stretched his foe on the yielding grass. 

Those were the days when the bold hand-to-handers, 
Crossed their swords or engaged with spears, 

Differing vastly from warfare in Flanders-
For this is a war of the engineers. 

Ebon-skinned savages bent upon fighting 
Daubed themselves in a fearsome way, 

Trusting in feathers and paint for aflrighting 
All that opposed them in the fray. 

Those who are able to bellow the louder 
Won the day through their foeman's fears; 

Now it's a question of metal and powder
For this is a war of engineers. 

Hope of success in our modern campaigning 
Rests on more than our army's size; 

Futile is all of its courage and training 
Till it's furnished with full supplies

Cannon and rifles, shells, shovels and wires, 
Rails and vessels and landing piers, 

Telephones, aeroplanes, bombs, trucks and tires
For this is a war of the engineers. 

RUFUS T. STROHM. 
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]IMMIE ]EAN GODWIN, 1917 Clinton 
Talus war to m.alu a man Engfoeers' Clu,b 
of himself ( 11 0 hopes) A. I. E. E. 

Scabbard and Blade 

EMERY E. SPRACKLEN, 1918 Webb City 
Liked hydraulics so well he took Vice Chairman A. I.E. B. 
it for three semesters A . I. E. E. 

LOGAN C. GRIGSBY, 191 7 
Who said war wasn' t H---, 
closed 01.1,t m,y place of business 

DAVID I. CoLE, 1918 
As gen tle as his home town 

HERBERT C. DRAPER, 1918 
Ja ck of all trades and works 
al them all (bitt good at none) 

GEORGE A IRION, 1918 
We couldn' t find anything else 
to make hi11i a m ember of and 
had to q11it 

Engineers' Clab 
Knight of St. !'at, '1 7 

Columbia 
.4 . l. E . E. 

Tau B eta Pi 
Eta Kappa Nu 

Engineers' Club 

Dove 
A. I. E. E . 

Eta Kappa N n 
R. 0. T. C. 

Enginee rs' Clu.b 

Salisbury 
Engineers' Club 

Scabbard and Blade 
E d itor o f Shamroci, .. 1918 

R . 0 . 1'. C. 

Mexico 
Tan Beta Pi 
Q.E.B.H. 

Eta Kappa Nit 
Representative of St. Patric/, 
Preside nt of S t. Pat's B oard 

Student Coitncil 
Engineers' Club 

A . I.E. E . 



GEORGE B. Cox, 1918 
"Oh! Shop's not so bad 110w 

that the ladies are ta/;:iug 
cngineeri11g" 

GEORGE E. CREWS, 1918 
Mistakes will sometimes happen, 
and the Electricals think I made 
a bad one here 

Columbia 
Eta Kappa N,u 

A.I.E. E. 
Campus Squad 

Treasurer of Engineers' Club 
St. Pat's Board 

Fayette 
Civil Society 

Engineers' Club 

ELMER G. MONTGOMERY, 1918 Hopkins 
Eta Kappa N" 

A.I. E. E. 
A quiet boy, but sure is loud 
,zvith the women 

Engineers' Club 

GEORGE HOLLAND RAY, 1918 Bethany 
A.I. E. E. .·/ "1·ay" of sunslti,ie stole into 

uu,· r-oom 

REA H. STANDLEY, 1918 

Engineers' C/11& 

Carrollton 
1,1//icn it comes to whislwrs, boys- Engineers' C!ith 
ol:, yo" saw him ? A. I. E . E. 

]AMES OREN WALZ, I 918 
l.ast year his picture only brought 
one letter-girls, can't you do 
better ilian that tl:is sear? 

Senior Advisor in Electrical 
Laborator_v for St. Pat's 

Carthage 
A. I .E. E. 

Eta Kappa Nu 
Pres. of Engiueers' Club 

,\~t11drnt .\~c 11a k 



HOWARD B. STONE, 1918 Centralia 
Eta Kappa Nu 

A . I. E. E. 
His good looks are only surpassed 
by his line of "go od" stories 

M anager S hamrock, 1918 

LESLIE P. VAN HOUTEN, 1919 
W einie made him take public speaking 
to broaden him o·ut, but "Van" 
thinks it will eventually fla tten 
him out 

BENJAMIN HERMINE WIGBELS, 1919 
They say he has a girl in Kansas 

BEAUFORD ]AMES GEORGE, 1919 
Wo11/dn't let a roast get by him 

CHARLES WILSON LAUGHLIN, 1919 
He's from an oasis in a desert 

LUCIAN F. REMLEY, 1919 
A gun, but no on e else knows U 

O'Fallon, Ill. 
A. I .E. E . 

Engineers' Cl,ib 

Lexington 
A.I. E . E. 

Engineers' Club 

Oak Grove 
A . I.E. E. 

Engineers' Club 
Shamrock Sta ff 

Levacy 
Junior President 

A.I.E.E. 
Engin eers' Club 
Student Senate 

E. E.R. C. 

Columbia 
A.I.E. E. 

Engineers' Club 



WILLIAM HOBART AusTREY, 1918 
A lways has lim·d lu ck C'l'L'II , when it 
comes to grades 

HOWARD 0. HALE, 1918 
Hale a.,,d hearty and roasts won't 
h nrt him 

LLOYD E C KSTROM , 1919 
You never can ft• l l u!liat detartmen t 
a man belo11gs to hy his looks 

BRYAN HUNGATE, 1919 
/\lever does anythi11g so 1101.t• ca11 
we roast h im? 

WILLIAM DALE VIRT U E, 1919 
His 11a111~ flatte rs him 

TRUMAN WITT, 1919 
How ,n.,.c/, of dat hc,f yo,., 
Mr. Wittr 

St. Joseph 
Engineers' Club 

A . I .E. E. 

Laddonia 
A. I . E . E . 

Engineers' C /1<b 
Cadet B and 

Kansas City 
Engineers' Cfob 

Civ il 
R. 0. 1'. C. 

Pirate Crew 

Columbia 
EngiHee,·s' Cl«b 

Hamilton 
A. I . E.E. 

Engiueers' Club 

Gower 
Co-o p Crew 
D aH.a Press 
Cade t Ba11d 

O rchestra 
F.n g in e1."rs' C!Hb 







]OHN W. BALDWIN, 1918 
Reg«lar patron of the SatHrday 
t1ight assemblies 

WILLIAM COPHER, 1918 
An authority on s1.1,b11iari11es 

Carthage 
A.S.M. E. 

Engineers' Cli<b 

Troy 
Engineers' Cl1<b 

A .S.M.E. 

Louis N. THOMPSON, 1918 Hume 
"Say! Don't you wish yoHr girl ate Y. M. C. A. 
at the 'Cafe' so you could have a Engineers' Club 
date every day?" Pres. A. S. M. E. St1tdent Branch 

ADOLPH CARL BoEFER, 1919 
Once came to a class 1neet1·11g 
by mistake 

KENNETH KYLE KING, 1919 
"K. K.K." 
One of the Three best Junior 
Mechanicals 

MINOR M. SLAUGHTER 
I.r now in the sen,ice of his 
Uttcle Sammy 

Cadet Band 

St. Louis 
Glee Club· 

Engineers' Club 

Napoleo!l 
A . S.M.E. 

Engineers' Cll<b 
E. E.R. C. 

Grand View 
Gas and Flame Co. 



T . J. BoNDERER 
You ll1z.ow about that bad penny 
:vou. tlti11h yon arc rid of. 

ROBERT TERRILL POWERS 
Onr sweet bo:,, of tlte 
mechanical department. 

FRITZ w. BUHRMEISTER 
u Frit:::" has a coat o f arms all his owtt. 

WILLIAM G. H ENLEY 

ARTHUR R. HARRIS 
Learned all thcJ• cou ld teach him at Nebraska 

Utica 
C. E. Society 

Paris 
A. S. M. E. 

Phi Beta Kappa 
Delta T an Delta 

Higginsville 

Carthage 

Civil 

and then ca111e to J.11·sso11ri to acquire knowledge. 

ERSKINE L. LONGFELLOW 
Has passed from among -us; 
he ·is becoming a "Prof." 
and scorns the 1rnlear11ed. 

Kansas City 
Chemical Society 

A lpha Chi Sigma 
Tau B eta Pi 



CIVIL 





VERCIL SMITH GARNETT, 1918 
Seems to be as well armored as 
Achilles, could find nothing 
about him. 

]uLIAN CLYDE SPOTTS, 1918 
"Well, what do the rest of you 
think about it ?" 

]OHN W. foTHERCILL, 1918 
Admits that his brain capacity won't 
allow him to take three 
exams in one day 

HAROLD C. MEDLEY, 1918 
Something we always like to hear 

HENRY CLAY HALLEY, 1918 
I-le is th e original Ford driwr 

VIRGIL MILTON 0LFE, 1918 
In addition to sociology and a heavy 
course of movies, he still finds 
time for little engineering 

Columbia 
C. E. Society 

Engineers' Club 

Carrollton 
Tau Beta Pi 

Engineers' Club 
C. E . Society 

Rosendale 
C. E. Society 

Engineers' Club 

Plattsburg 
Tau Beta Pi 

C. E. Society 
Engineers' Club 

Columbia 
Acacia 

C. E . Society 
Engineers' Club 

St. Louis 
Tau Beta Pi 

Engineers' Club 
C. E . Society 



EMMET HALL ELDER, 1918 
He would nialw a fine elder for the 
church; 0 1,Vouldn ' t ::vo u, 'Doc?''' 

GEORGE A SHERMAN, 1918 
Oh! Yes, we fo1',:CJt, he's a 
rncmbe,· of the Y. Jf. C. A. 

]OSEPH OWEN HOLBROOK, 1918 
HShorty", "Sli111''-the3i are both 
1.·cry true descriptions 

CLAUDE P. OWENS, 1919 
/'Ve j11s t lu1,:e11't go t the heart to do it , 
he lool,·s so sweet 

CHESTER H. LUNDT, 1919 
"Tuesday (meatless) 
Says he ca1111ot stttdy 011 acconnt o( the ~var. 
Still wonders how he passed 
Elct-'trical .Hachi11cr_v 

JuDD WELLMAN MooDY, 1919 
1-Vords ra1111 ot roast !1i111 

Harrisonville 
Phi Kappa Psi 

C. E. Society 
B1tgi11ecrs' Club 

St. Louis 
C. E. Society 

E 11-ginc~rs' Club 

Oregon 
Engineers' Club 

Harrisonville 
C. E. Society 

Engineers' Cl,1h 

St. Louis 

Lowell, Ark. 
Engz'.neers' Clu,b 

C. E. Society 



FRANK ALBERT ARNSON , 1918 Kansas City 
J,Vent into training for his Engineers' Clu,{J 
course in ,,_ifaterials C. E. Society 

RoLLA RA y Cos BY, 191 8 Leeds 
T oo wise to nu·x with the Engineeys' Cltib 
common throng C. E. Societ_v 

WILLIAM J. GROVES, 1918 Mound City 
The groves were God's Engine~rs' Clu,b 
first temples C. E. Society 

Ro BERT JEFFERSON RENICK, 1919 Napoleon 
One would scarcely think he Engineers' Club 
should be 011t alone E. E. R . C. 

SAM SOLOMON, 1919 St. Louis 
A bee-line descendant of the Engineers ' C /11,b 
old original kings 

WILLIAM WARREN HOCK ER, 1919 Columbia 
If Mr. Hocker ,inderstands it, E lectrical 
e-z:erybody does £11gi11eers' C!u,b 



EARL BYRON FINLEY, 1919 
Very nearly a hopeless case 

WARREN GLENN FOWLER, 1919 
A 42.centimeter gun 

V1cTOR G. KocH, 1919 
"Little Eva". Lundt's right Bower. 
Let's holler; come on Lundt, 
let's holler 

Wellsville 
C. E. Society 

Bngineer.i' Club 

Vandalia 
C. -E. Society 

Engineers' Club 
St. Pat'sBoard 

Kansas City 
C. E . Society 

Engineers' Club 

Ono LucRATus McDANIEL, 1919 Sandy Hook 
Engineers' Clitb A willing worker and has never 

4,one «~ any harm, so u,h3• 
roast hint? 

BEN POND, 1919 
You can never tell about these quiet 
ones,· they are usually the on.es 
that need watching 

JOSEPH W. QUICK, 1919 
Says he is an engineer becaiise 
St; Patrick was 

_ C. B. Society 
Scabbard and Blade 

Canton, China 
C. E . Society 

Engineers' Club 
Cosmopolitan Club 

Rockport 
C. E. Society 

Engineers1 Club 
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GERAL F. BRECKINRIDGE, 1918 Springfield 
Tau Beta Pi 

Alpha Chi Sigma 
Engineers' Club 

Campus Squad 
Shamrock Staff 

My goodness/ Just look who's here 

PHIL E. RoNZONE, 1918 San Bernardino, Cal. 
Another one of our class gone Alpha Chi Sigma 
into service R.H. 

ARTHUR LANGMEIER, 1918 St. Louis 
Advocates a ·league for the Engineers' Club 
prevention of scabbing 

FRANK CLIFTON ARMS, 1919 Breckenridge 
A close sh,dent of the movies Engineers' Club 

Chemical Society 

BENJAMIN FIXMAN, 1919 St. Louis 

MELTON E. FOSTER, 1919 
The sport of the Electrical 
Machinery Class 

Schweitzer Chemical Society 

Jefferson City 
Chemical Society 

Sigma Nu 
All Sophomore President 



EARLE McCURRY DUFFIELD, 1918 
Pet of the Electrical · 
Machinery Class 

MERLE HAZEN DUFFIELD, 1918 
This 0111 has gone to war 

CHARLES GRANT SLOAN, ]R., 1919 
If you want a bill collected, 
"sic" him on it 

DUDLEY W . DEHONEY, 1919 
A success at deceiving the profs 
by quiet a11d 1inassuming 
manners 

Kansas City 
Sigma Ch, 

Engineers' Club 

Kansas City 
Engineers' Club 

Sigma CJ,. 

Carthage 
Electrical 

A.I.E.B. 
Engineers' Cl«b 

Glee Club 

Kansas City 
Phi Kappa Psi 

St. Pat's B oard 
Engineers' Club 
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The Secret 
I leap through limitless miles of space, 

And the ether throbs to the thrill of me, 
It is only light that can match my pace, 

Yet man has ever his will of me; 
Though he has small knowledge of what I am 

Or the truth of the smallest wave of me, 
With switch and turbine and wire and dam 

He makes a servant and a slave of me. 

Unawed by lightning that rip the skies, 
Immense, intense and terrible, 

He hitches me up in humdrum guise 
To help make his tasks more bearable; 
And I, who laugh at the very gods, 

Am put in a box to work for him, 
To drive his carriage, to turn the clods, 

To lighten the nightmare murk for him. 

As a messenger boy he bids me go 
To the end of the world and back for him 

Or sets me pulling a freight train slow 
Up a wandering mountain track for him; 

Yes I, who once was the sword of Jove 
When the gods were in their bravery, 

Now substitute for the kitchen stove 
In keeping Man's coffee savory. 

Yet, though, he makes me a drudge indeed, 
As never before in history, 

I'm still a riddle he cannot read, 
The world's most marvelous mystery; 

For though man study, detect, deduce, 
With all of his brain's felicity, 

I shall keep the key of the mystic juice, 
The Secret of Electricity. 

-BERTON BRALEY. 

THIRTY-SEVEN 
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3Jn jlflemortam 
Lieutenant Frank Parks Mathews 3 U.S. S. C. 

June 3, 1896-November 2'6, 1917. 

Fell in his aeroplane at Camp Taliaferro, Fort Worth, Texas. 

Mr. Mathews was an Electrical of the Class of 1918 and 
was always an active member of that department. He was a 
member of the Pi Kappa Alpha, Mandolin Club, Tumbling 
Team, and the A . I. E. E. 

In his death we of the school lose a member we shall 
greatly miss; but he has done that which is the greatest thing 
a person can do: Given his life while in service of his country 
for the protection of the right. 

His is the honor we can give him. 
MISSOURI ENGINEERS. 

T H I R T Y - E IGHT 
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Tau Bela Pi 
Honorary Engineering Fraternity. 

Founded at Lehigh University, June, 1885. 
Alpha Chapter of Missouri. 

Charter granted in 1902. Colors: Seal Brown and White. 

CHAPTER ROLL. 

Logan C. Grigsby 
Earl Groesbeck 
George A. Irion 
Gerald Breckinridge 

Clyde Spotts 

Erskine Longfellow 
Harold C. Medley 
Frank Shelton 
Virgil M. Olfe 

FRATRES IN FACULTATE. 

E. ]. McCaustland 
L. M. Defoe 
W. S. Williams 
M. P. Weinbach 
T. J. Rodhouse 

F. P. Spalding 
0. M. Stewart 
A. L. Westcott 
A. L . Hyde 
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American Institute of Electrical 
Engineers 

University of Missouri Branch. 

The purpose of this organization is to advance the theory and practice 
of Electrical Engineering and applied arts and sciences an<l the maintenance 
of a high professional standing among its members. Among the means to 
th is end shall be the holding of meeting for the reading and discussion of 
professional papers. 

OFFICERS. 

A. C. Lanier, Chairman. Dom. P . Savant, Secretary. 
Emery E. Spracklen, Vice Chairman. Howard B. Stone, Assistant Secretary. 
Beauford J. George, Treasurer. George A. Irion, Corresponding Secy. 

Elmer Montgomery 
Leslie P. VanHouten 
George B . Cox 
Char les G. Sloan, Jr. 
Howard B. Stone 
Benjamin H. Wigbels 
William D. Virtue 
M. Epstein 
Rea. H . Standley 
David I. Cole 

MEMBERS. 

Charles W . Laughlin 
James 0. Walz 
George A. Irion 
Beauford J. George 
Emery E. Spracklen 
Earl Groesbeck 
Verdell Roberts 
Lucian F. Remley 
Frank H. Shelton 
Jimmie Jean Godwin 
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American Society of Mechanical 
Engineers 

University of Missouri Student Branch 

The purpose of this organization is to train students 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 
engineers of the National Society of Mechanical Engineers and of this 
section of the country. 

OFFICERS. 

Louis N. Thompson, Chairman. Kenneth K . King, Secretary-Treasurer. 
John W. Baldwin, Corresponding Secretary. 

GOVERNING BOARD. 

H. W. Hibbard, Honorary Chairman. J. R. Wharton, Faculty Member. 
Louis N. Thompson, Chairman. Will Copher, Senior Member. 

R. T. Powers, Junior Member. 

J . R. Wharton 
H. Wade Hibbard 
John W. Baldwin 
Will Copher 
Louis N. Thompson 
Louis Seutter 
Kenneth K. King 
Robert T . Powers 

MEMBERS. 

M . M. Slaughter 
Ralph A. Munkers 
Harland S. Baldwin 
Harold W. Hebbeler 
Gordon Griffith 
Oswald Kelly 
Lee Schneitter 
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Civil Engirieering Society 

H . C. Halley ........ . 
Rolla R. Cosbv . 
Julian C. Spotts 
0. L. McDaniels .. 

F . A. Arnson 
E. B. Finley 
J . W . Fothergill 
V. S. Garnett 
W. J . Groves 
H. C. Medley 
D. D. Moss 
V . M. Olfe 
L. A. Eckstrom 
T. J. Bonderer 

Univers ity of Missouri. 

. .... .President 
. .......... Vice-President 

.... .. .. ... ... ..... .... .. .. ....................... S ecretary and Treasurer 
........ . . .Librarian 

ROLL OF MEMBERS. 

G. A. Sherman 
G. E. Crews 
J. W. Moody 
C. P. Owens 
J. W. Quick 
E. H . Elder 
D. W. Dehoney 
V . G. Koch 
C.H. Lundt 
B. L . Pond 
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St. Pat's Board 
OFFICERS. 

George A. Irion... . . ... ........... Chairman 
George B. Cox...... ................... ... . ........................... Treasurer 
David I. Cole . ................ .. ....... . ........ ...... ...................... ... Corresponding Secretary 
Dudley W. Dehaney .,. . ... .. ......... ............. . ....... ...... .Recording Secretary 

George A. Irion 
George B. Cox 

MEMBERS. 

SENIORS. 

JUNIORS. 

David Israel Cole 
Frank H. Shelton 

Leslie P. VanHouten Dudley W. Dehaney 

Roy H. Jaeger 

Warren Glenn Fowler 

SOPHOMORE. 

Lester Davison 

FRESHMAN. 

Roland Kaufman 

Dance Committee 
SENIOR. 

Emett Hall Elder Earle McCurry Duffield 

JUNIOR. 

Victor Koch 

SOPHOMORE. 

Alexander Maitland 
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Sophomore Officers 
B. Anawalt ............................................................ ,.............. . .... .... .. .................................. President 
Harold Hebbeler .................. :... ................. ......................... . ......................... V cie-President 
G. Griffith ...................... .................... ... . ............. ...................... Secretary 
Lester Davison .................................... ................................................ . .... ......... Saint Pat's Board 
Roy Jaeger .................................................. ........................... . .... .... Saint Pat's Board 
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Alexander Maitland............................................................ . ... Dance Committee 

Dwight Edward Adams 
John Delburt Adams 
Bernard Anawalt 
Harland S. Baldwin 
Maurice S. Beetham 
Joseph Rodman Black 
James W. Cox 
David M. Craig 
Lee Austin Craig 
Monroe Moss Davis 
Lester Davison 
Harry L. Dietrich 
John Holliday Driggs 
Elmer F. Edwards 
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Walter W. Garth 
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Irwin Silas Gregory 
Gordon Griffith 
Dorsey Douglas Groom 
Merritt Sans Gwinn 
Thomas Peyton Halley 
Harold William Hebbeler 
Frank Harvey Hefner 
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Carl Wood Irwin 
William C. Jackson 

ROLL. 

Roy Henry Jaeger 
James Clarence Jarrell 
Raymond Cecil Jarrett 
Richard Young Jones 
Walter Leland Jones 
Bernhard Keiser 
John R. Kendrick 
Edwin Magginnis Kerr 
John Henry Koester 
Malcom S. Lattimore 
Frank Leach 
Loyd Earl Lumpkin 
Alexander J. Maitland 
William H. Miller 
Maynard D. Mize 
Warren Henry Moore 
Dellos Inman Morris 
Rollo C. Morris 
Daniel Dorsey Moss, Jr. 
Ralph Ozenberger 
Albert F. Pulliam 
Verdell Roberts 
Arthur Emil Roebke 
Oscar J. Rotty 
Louis M. Schlesinger 
Arthur H. Seaton 
Cecil Lee Simonds 
Oliver I. Steele, Jr. 
John Edward Stocking 
John Howard Vinyard 
Marion Rex Whitton 
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Freshrnari Officers 
Herbert C. DeStaebler .. 
Logan B . Wilkes . 
Charles C. Shumard 
C. Heidbreder 
L. Johnson .... 
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George S. Bean 
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Taney J. Beaumont, Jr. 
James Holt Beaven 
Donald M . Bernard 
G. Theron Bynum 
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T . C. Cash 
Idus Mitchell Castlio 
George Harold Cavin 
Tom Lavery Cheek 
Alan Coatsworth 
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Jules Phillip Colbert 
James Edgar Crosby, Jr. 
Antonio William Davidson 
George William Davis 
Herbert C. DeStaebler 
Ray Frank Dierking 
George C. Dirckx 
I van Tull Dixon 
Van Lee Doerrie 
H. Clifton Doolin 
James Harris Dorsey 
Lloyd Alfred' Eckstrom 
Walter Jacob Eddlemon 
Monroe Edward Epstein 
John Ransel Evans 
John Isaiah Faris 
John N. Farish 
Basil Gilmore 
David Goldberg 
William M. Groves, Jr. 
Fred Patterson Hammett 

Roscoe Connell Hardin 
James Wheeler Hardy 
Fred T. Harvey 
William Walker Harvey 
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Carl G. Heidbreder 
Marion F . Henderson 
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Richard M. Hoffman 
Ben Miles Hogan 
George S. Huddleston 
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Luther E . Lockwood 
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Ralph Adam Munkers 
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Harry G. Potthoff 
Lee M. Richards 
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John Gilbert Ritter 
Robert R. Rosenthal 
Orin Frederick Rothmeyer 
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Stanley Rubenstein 
William Lee Sanders 
Virgil B. Seville 
John Maine Shelton 
Richard J. Sholtz 
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Charles C. Shumard 
Eugene Raymond Simonds 
Edward Joseph Smith 
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Eber Allen Spencer 
W. H . Stanton 
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Homer Wayne Summa 
John W. Sylvester 
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Mitchell W . Toss 
Peter Vilkas 
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Billie W aers 
William W einischke, Jr. 
Keith W. Wilbur 
Logan Bruce \IVilkes 
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Dean Wilson 
James L. Woods 
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FIFTY-FOUR 

The Putitoffs 
My friend, have you heard of the town of No-Good, 

On the banks of the River Slow, 
Where the Waitawhile flowers blossom fair, 
Where the Sometimeorother scents the air, 

And the soft Goeasys grow? 

It lies in the Valley of Whatstheuse, 
In the province of Letterslide; 

That tired feeling is native there; 
It's the home of the listless Idontcare, 

Where the Puiitoffs abide. 

The Putitoffs smile when asked to work, 
And say they will do it tomorrow, 

And so they delay from day to day, 
While another fellow takes all their orders away. 

'Ti/ failures they awake-to their sorrow. 

-Author unknown. 
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Ever since the beginning of the human 
race it has been the lot of the engineers 
to provide methods by which the path of 
humanity might be made smoother and 
the burden of mankind be made lighter. 
Whether it be the works of the early 
cave man, who hewed his home from the 
solid rock and wrote his love letters upon 
the same material, whether it be the 
inhabitants of the tropics who construct 
their places of habitation from the 
growths of the jungles, or if it be the 
natives of the colder climates who con
struct their homes from ice and the skins 
of animals; no matter which of these con
ditions we investigate, we find that it is 
the basic principles of engineering that 
are useful to mankind. Early man was 
essentially an engineer, and engineering 
was essential to home building. Man, 
the sole possessor of the instinct which 
leads to invention, through this superior 
quality was enabled to resist the inroads 
of the animals of the wilds and finally 
subjugate them. The stone hatchet, the 
spear, and clothing made it impossible 
for the wild animals to long resist the 
tendency of man to conquer all. As time 
went on and tribes and finally nations 
strive against each other for supremacy, 
it was the tribe or nations which pos
sessed the greatest engineering progress 
which came out victorious. Roads, 
canals, machinery of transportation, and 
materials of war, all these, the products 
of engineers, were essential to the great
est success in carrying on the wars ; both 
defensive and offensive. Without excep
tion, victory lay with the nation of great
est engineering ability. 

With this ever-increasing need for 
engineers it is hardly unexpected that 
there should arise a man who should be 
a great figurehead in the history of the 
world. This man, the patron of all good 
engineers of modem history, needs no 
written history to assure the perpetuation 
of the memory of his great deed13 toward 
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lightening of the burden of humanity. 
But for the benefit of those who are so 
utterly devoid of knowledge as to have 
never heard his name and who know not 
of his wonderful deeds, we will give his 
name. St. Patrick, the first engineer to 
get a degree of engineering, lives yet in 
the lives of all engineers who are doing 
the things which engineers are proud to 
do. Reader, if you seek a knowledge of 
the wonders which he did perform, seek 
ye the early copies of the Shamrock. 

The primal instinct of all engineers has 
been one of home building; but time after 
time, War, the great destroyer of homes, 
has interfered with his plans and forces 
him to tum his ingenuity toward making 
war a tool by which mankind may ad
vance to the heights of social perfectness. 
So today when the great world war clouds 
have been broken by the flashes of light
ning and the world plunged into a bitter 
struggle of one ideal against another, the 
engineer is found striving with all his 
mental and physical strength to make war 
more efficient. This is a war of engineers, 
a war in which time is measured by the 
one one-hundredth of a second, a war in 
which the accuracy of gunfire is recorded 
in tenths of feet rather than in yards. It 
is a war of machines controlled by human 
brains-mechanical brawn directed by 
human brains. 

Patrons of St. Patrick are still working 
upon new inventions which will revoluc 
tionize modern warfare and make success 
for the Allies a sure thing. Knowing 
this, we are not surprised when we learn 
that two loyal worshipers of St. Patrick, 
students of the University of Missouri, 
have submitted plans which bid fair to 
change the entire aspect of the war. 

Immediately after our nation entered 
the struggle of Democracy against Autoc
racy, the thinking minds of the country 
realized that the two problems which con
fronted the nation were those concerning 
food and ammunition. For some months 

FIFTY-FIVE 



THE SHAMROCK 

the problems remained unsolved until 
two students of "Old Mizzo" came for
ward with detailed plans whereby victory 
is assured. Their modesty has caused 
these young men to withhold' their names 
from publication, but the writer has been 
given full right to give the plans out to 
the public. 

It early became evident to these engi
neers that the meat shortage would soon 
work a hardship upon the nation and 
result in a less efficient prosecution of' 
the war. They soon set about to devise 
a scheme whereby the meat consumption 
of the nation and its army might be less
ened. In order that less meat might be 
consumed, more fish must be eaten. It 
was, of course, but a simple proposition 
to increase the consumption of fish at 
home, but not so simple was the possibil
ity of increasing the consumption of fish 
by the armies in France. To be sure, the 
army could eat them if they had them, 
but how were they to secure them? This 
did' not bother the boys very long, for, 
like St. Patrick, when asked how to rid 
the snakes in Ireland, remarked, "Why, 
drive them, of course." Up to this point 
their work had consisted wholly in deter
mining the need and the selection of the 
plan of supplying the need. Now, how
ever, they were confronted' with the 
necessity of devising the mechanical 
means of driving th~ fish to the army. 
Here it was that engineering ability as 
well as imagination came to action. With 
the experience in "scrapping" as secured 
in the mechanical laboratories, they soon 
set to work and from an embryo idea 
sprang the following plan: 

Large fish, probably sword fish or 
shark, are to be used as sea ponies for 
driving the fish to the coast of France, 
where the fish will be corralled until 
needed for food. They will then be placed 
aboard fast trains and sent to the points 
behind the lines, where they will be sup
plied strictly fresh to the soldiers. Under
stand that they are to be strictly fresh, 
and' not fresh as advertised in the average 
meat shop. Think of the increased joys 
of trench life when a soldier may enjoy 
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fresh fish at any meal he may desire it. 
The driving fish are to be equipped with 
planes and rudders will serve for the con
trol of the fish within certain limits of 
depth as well as all directions. For con
trol of depth of diving as would work 
excessive strains upon the rudders and 
planes, the fish will be provided by strong 
tanks capable of withstanding the high 
pressures to which fish are ordinarily sub
jected. For instance, suppose that in the 
driving of the fish, a school or so happen 
to stampede and head for deep water. 
Immediately the tanks which contain gas 
will be emptied and the water will flow 
in as ballast and cause the fish to descend 
rapidly toward the stampeding fish. Then, 
when it becomes necessary to rise again, 
a tablet of secret composition will be 
placed in the tank by a special device. 
This tablet in the presence of water will 
generate a gas of low density which will 
drive out the water, and thus cause the 
fish to rise to the surface or to a lesser 
depth without undue labor upon the part 
of the "sea pony." These ballast tanks 
will be extremely useful and almost nec
essary in case of injury· to a "pony" or 
in case the driving fish becomes unruly. 
He will then be forced to the surface 
and quieted. The men who will act as 
"fish boys" will, of course, be provided 
with deep sea d'iving suits, to protect 
them from the pressures to which they 
would otherwise be subjected. These 
suits will contain a supply of oxygen 
sufficient for 24 hours' operation, and will 
be refilled by a supply ship which will 
follow the "herd" and will serve as a rest 
and refreshment house for the drivers. 
The "sea ponies" will be brought to the 
ship and tied while the men are resting. 
By means of this new plan, the fish will 
be herded' toward the coast of France, 
and no doubt the Atlantic Ocean will 
take on the appearance of the Texi.~s 
range, except that fish will be herded and 
driven instead of cattle. The inventors 
are now working upon many of the 
smaller details of the plan, and are also 
considering means whereby the men who 
drive the "sea ponies" will be able to do 
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some effective work in the location and 
destruction of submarines. Even though 
no such plan matures, the scheme will 
work wonders through the lessening of 
the pressure upon our great meat packing 
centers, and will help to make meat cards 
unnecessary in this country. 

The second plan devised by these 
Junior engineers centered upon the prob
lem of ammunition supply. It seems re
markable that corn, the humblest and 
most peaceful of foods, should come in 
for its share of the war burden in the 
form of ammunition. But, nevertheless, 
it now appears that it will have a larger 
share in the burden of the world to crush 
the German militaristic spirit. With an 
abundant supply of corn ( corn meal and 
bread prices to the contrary), the prob
lem of ammunition will be easily solved. 
We have only to increase the acreage 
and production of corn, and a bountiful 
supply of ammunition is at our hand. 
Everyone who is a close observer of na
ture, those who live in cities and do not 
get to see the corn as grown are excepted, 
knows that an ear of Missouri corn is 
of the ideal shape for a high-speed pro
jectile. The idea occurred to these engi
neers, why not use the ear of corn as 
a projectile. Ears of corn would require 
but small machinery to bring them to 
the standard size for field pieces if care 
is taken in the selection of the most per
fect ears. After the ears are assorted 
they are to be sent to the shops, where 
they will be machined and the cobs 
drilled for the explosive charge and the 
exploding cap They will then be mounted 
in brass chambers as shrapnel, and will 
be sent to the armies of the Allies. Con
sider the action of such ammunition. 
They will be fired from the field pieces 
as is ordinary shrapnel, the ear acting 
as the carrier of the explosive charge. 
The time of the explosion will be 
governed by a time fuse. Upon ex
ploding the ear will burst, and each 
grain will act as a small bullet to 
do destruction in the enemies' trenches. 
Besides the death which they will deal 
to the enemy, it is hoped that they will 
work further aid to the Allies when the 
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grains of corn which land in the trenches 
begin to grow. Imagine the joy of the 
Allied armies when, after the bombard
ment with corn, they take the German 
trenches and find that, as they return 
from Berlin, a crop of corn is ready to 
be tilled. Should the trip to Berlin be 
prolonged, it will only be necessary to 
give the crop a slight cultivation and the 
army is afforded immense fields of forage 
for its own and animal use. Never before 
in the history of the world has an army 
had the prospect of planting a crop while 
it gained the victories of war. 

These modest young men studied long 
ere they decided to give these ideas to 
the nation for consideration. In their 
work they seek no personal glory, holding 
only to the hope of being of some benefit 
to their nation and its Allies. That is 
why they have decided to make public 
the details of their plans. When they laid 
their plans before Professor Defoe, the 
Mechanics Faculty, he seemed dubious, 
and in his laconic manner remarked, 
"Let's see it work." A great difficulty has 
been encountered in the necessary legal 
work, due to the jealousy of the Mules, 
who, since they were given justice by 
St. Patrick, have been enemies of the 
engineers. However, they are a docile 
specie of the ass, and are perfectly harm
less as long as fed on hay. The origina
tors have not been discouraged by such 
difficulties. New plans must always have 
their opponents, and we have only to 
remember the outcome of the work of 
Stevenson and/ Watts, who were much 
criticised by their enemies, who were 
jealous of their impending success. Soon 
the plans will be laid before the President 
and the War Department. Then, when 
the plan is put into operation, victory 
will be assured for the Allies, and we 
will all celebrate St. Patrick's day with 
the engineers, and the army will sing 
Long Live the King, The Star Spangled 
Banner, the Marseillaise, and St. Patrick 
Was an Engineer, in Berlin. 

Surely the War Department has acted 
wisely in making provision for exemption 
of engineering students. Send the Mules 
to the front with the fish. K. G. 
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The Consulting Engineer 
One day when we were walking, and talking-she and I, 
She said to me demurely, in a manner sweetly shy
"I've never studied Calculus in all my years at school, 
"Nor have I had occasion to use the Sliding Rule; 
"But won't you tell me truly (my heart 'most slipt its gear) 
"Do you think that someday I could be a Consulting Engineer?" 

And as we walked I answered her in words just meant to tease
"If you enter the Profession, you must qualify in these-
"In Electrical or Civil, or allied branches of the same, 
"By Mechanics, Steam or Bridges you must climb the road to 

fame. 
"As a Miner or a Chemist your name the world must hear, 
"Then you've cinched the right to ask the fee of Consulting 

Engineer." 

"Ah, well," she then sighed sadly, "I guess I wouldn't do, 
"If Engineers that men consult must know as much as you!" 
"You win," I told her humbly. "You qualify right now, 
"And my first consultation is just to ask you how, 
"This poor untutored client can make this matter clear
"That he wants you and he needs you as Consulting Engineer!" 

-MARY E. STEVENS BARNES. 
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How About It? 
Below is given a problem which for 

some time baffled the mathematical fac
ulty: 

If it takes a four-months-old wood
pecker with a rubber bill nine months 
to peck a hole through a cypress log 
that is large enough to make 117 shingles 
and 220;/2 shavings, and it takes 195 shin
gles to make a bundle worth 93 cents, 
with shavings selling at 10 cents per 
pound, how long will it take a cross
e:yed grasshopper with a cork leg to 
kick all the seeds out of a dill pickle? 
. A_fter so~e study'. a mathematically 
mclmed J umor submitted this solution: 

Let X equal the time necessary for a 
Jersey cow to incorporate two bushels of 
corn at $1.27 per bushel, said animal hav
ing fasted for three days. Equate this to 
the cost of bringing the heart beat of the 
farmer back to normal, divide by the 
number of shavings cut out by the wood
pecker per second. Multiply the quotient 
by the number of cork-legged grasshop
pers in a family of 22, whose great
great-grandparents were crosseyed. This 
will give us the time necessary for 
a common house fly to travel a distance 
equal to ;/2 the length of the cypress log. 
Integrating this with respect to the cost 
of a new Easter bonnet and between the 
limits in which the woodpecker pecks 2 
holes through the cypress log, we get the 
rate at which the cost of living is ascend-

ing. It is then evident that if we multiply 
this result by the salary of the Czar of 
Russia for the year 2000 A. D., we will 
get the number of warts on the dill pickle 
of the problem under consideration. To 
this we add the logarithm of the frac
tional part of the entire world which the 
Kaiser hopes to rule. Differentiating with 
respect to time, we get the fra.ctional part 
of the earth which the Kaiser will rule. 
This should be a very small fraction, and 
the results should be checked by the esti
~ates of the Allied statesmen. By this 
time our endurance of the grasshopper is 
nearly at end. Observing the number of 
times a full-grown grasshopper winks his 
left eye, we secure the coefficient of ex
pansion of dynamite. Raising this to the 
nth power and allowing n to approach 
infinity and observing the change in the 
price of shingles due to the consumption 
of lumber by the woodpecker, we secure 
the data from which . we may calculate 
the thermal efficiency of Hades. When 
divided by the money left in the farmer's 
pocket after paying for the corn, this 
rep;esents the time necessary for the cow 
to mcorporate the corn as stated above. 
Integrat_ing this with respect to the price 
of shavmgs and between the limits of 
sunrise and' sunset, we get the time nec
essary for the grasshopper to kick the 
seeds out of the dill pickle. 

B. J. GEORGE. 
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The Little Wooden Paddle 
(With Apologies to James Whitcomb Riley) 

The little wooden paddle's come to our school to stay, 
To make the Freshie mind his step, 
And his conceit allay 
And shoo the lawyers o/I the quad, 
And o/I the grass to keep 
All shorthorns, mules and everyone 
Who follows paths like sheep; 
And all us loyal students, when a paddling's to be done, 
We swing our little barrel stave, and has the mostest fun 
A'helping of the victim Jong his predetermined route; 
And the paddles will get YOU, if you 

DON'T 

WATCH 

OUT! 

Once there was an A cadem, who tried to start something, 
And loud remarks about everyone 
In the "Combine" he did sing. 
He thought he'd run a four-Rush blu/I 
And make us gasp for air, 
And worked himself into a rage 
(You know he had red hair); 
But when the "Combine" had had time, its action to decide 
And said, "Prepare! All paddles out! A gauntlet at noon-tide," 
Our Academ sent (Safety First!) an apology about; 
And the paddle will get YOU, if you 
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DON'T 

WATCH 

OUT! 
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Once there was an Engineer, who wouldn't do his share 
Of work upon St. Patrick's Day-
Said he, Beware! 
That he was here for study, 
And for no such thing at all 
As painting signs and driving nails, 
Or fixing up the hall; 
But when a splendid argument, the paddles-nothing less
Was brought to bear upon the boy, we simply must confess 
That all his prejudice was quickly put to rout,· 
And the paddle will get YOU, if you 

DON'T 

WATCH 

OUT! 

Little co-ed Annie says, " Whate'er I want to do, 
I'll do regardless of all, and 
What is it to you?" 
She thinks because she's beautiful, 
And feminine and gay, 
That 'cross the campus she may cut 
And none deny her way. 
You had better be more careful of your actions, Annie, dear, 
And use the sidewalks for the purpose they were built round 

here,· 
And take to stepping lively when you hear the warning shout
And the paddle will get YOU, if you 

DON'T 

WATCH 

OUT! 

SIXT Y-THRE E 
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~be !\elations 18 etween tbe 18 enbing Jlloment of 
tbe Jjobp anb tbe ~tresses in tbe f!,eart 1!\ue 

to tbe ~trains of a Wkelele 
As I sat late one night, sipping old 

Madeira in a secluded cafe corner, I fell 
asleep. Slowly a great orange moon rose 
over the Hawaiian bay, throwing a quiv
ering yellow streak across the rippled 
water. As it rose higher, its bright light 
brought out the landscape. A long, curv
ing beach, hard and smooth, fringed with 
palms, which here and there disclosed 
the white walls and thatched roofs of 
the native huts. All was still. But there! 
What is that sound? Ting-g-g, tang-g-g. 
Soft and plaintive. Ting-g, ting-g, tang-g. 
A ukelele, as sure as I live! Look! Some
thing moving on the beach. Oh! It's a 
hula girl-attired in a grass skirt and two 
bracelets. My, how that half-naked form 
did d'ance. Ting-g, tang-g, and the 
shapely legs pointed here and there, and 
the lithe body swayed and turned. And, 
oh ! those wriggling , snakelike arms, 
how they reached out and d'rew my heart 
like a magnet. Ting, ting, tang, says the 
ukelele. Faster, faster, fly her feet; the 
snake-like body bending more and more. 
Those arms! those arms! they are reach
ing, clutching my heart--

"Here ! Quit throwing those glasses 
around ·like that." (It was the cafe 
waiter.) 

"Where'd she go?" says I. "Who-h-h-o 
turned on all the-e lights?" 

The next morning, still in a sleepy, 
muddled mood, I took down from the 
shelf my "Strength of Materials," and 
turned to problem I, chapter V, the me
chanics assignment for the day. I read 
the problem to myself: Determine the 
relations between the bending moment of 
the body-I mean the beam, and the 
stresses in the heart-I mean the flanges, 
due to the strains of a ukulele. "Ha, ha! 
That would be a funny problem, wouldn't 
it?" I thought. 

Thinking to play a practical joke on 
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my friends , I copied the problem as my 
wandering mind read it for me, and set 
out, searching for classmates before 
whom I was going to place my problem. 

Thus, you see, my friends, how this 
most strange proposition presented itself 
and how I set about to solve it. Any 
problem of such an indefinite and non
mathematical nature could not, of course, 
be solved in any definite mathematical 
manner, but must be solved experi
mentally. My friends were to be my ex
perimenters. I would get their results 
and make a table of them. This table 
follows in part : 

1. Mr. Halley, president of the C. E. 
Society and a loyal good-for-nothing en
gineer, said that the bending moment of 
the body and the stresses of the heart 
were proportional to the square of the 
number of drinks taken. 

2. Mr. Cosby, an engineer possessing 
equal ability to that of Mr. Halley's, 
claimed that Mr. Halley failed to take 
into account the size of the glasses in 
which the drinks were served. Mr. Cosby 
would have us multiply Mr. Halley's re
sults by one-half of twice the square root 
of the diameter of the glasses squared. 

3. Mr. Spotts, one of the best authori
ties on the subject, derived a very elabo
rate formula covering 15c worth of lOR 
paper which I do not propose to give 
here. 

4. Mr. Ronzone, Mr. Breckenridge, and 
Mr. Ray all had results exactly like Mr. 
Spotts'. I guess, however, that they 
copied from Mr. Spotts, and so I dis
carded their results. 

5. Mr. Cox and Mr. Irion, after obtain
ing a great deal of data from various 
unspeakable places, plotted a curve show
ing the relations. The curve wasn't at all 
pretty, though, and so I threw it away. 

6. Mr. Groesbeck was unable to get the 
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proposition thru his cranium, and so 
I let him go. The same with Mr. Cole. 

7. Mr. Groves said' that in this, as in all 
other things, he didn 't know. 

8. Mr. DeHoney I found still in bed. 
9. Mr. Fothergill was busy arguing 

with the landlady about the rent. 
10. Mr. Elder was gone walking with 

his girl. 
11. Mr. Grigsby kicked me bodily out 

of his room when I called. So did Mr. 
Longfellow and Mr. Draper. 

PICTURE OFT/fflf"E SENIOR 
·EIV6/N£ERSWORIN6//Yl1 
HEATLESS,L/GHTLESS," . 
OESIGNROOM AFTER 
/JUN.SET. .. • 
_i,,..1cy1r~fo f,(/}.,-1(/f ....B&; 

THE SHAMROCK 

From here on I found all whom I called 
upon so busily engaged in working real 
problems that I gave up my investigation 
and came to the following conclusion: 
Resolved: That the relations between the 
bending moment of the body and the 
stresses in the heart due to the strains 
of a ukelele are very close ; but that the 
relations of the same quantities to Me
chanics are very distant. And, finding 
my head somewhat cleared up, I retraced 
my steps to my room, and was soon deep 
in_ real work. 

SIXTY-FIVE 
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SIXTY-SIX 

When the War 
When the war is over, Heinie, 

Just take a tip from me. 

• 
is 

There'll be no German submarines 
A diving thro' the sea. 

For in Fatherland is Kaiser Bill, 
The guy we're going to lick; 

We'll have a brand new Kaiser 
And the same will be a "Mick." 

Over 

We'll change the song "Der Wacht am Rhine" 
Into an Irish reel, 

And make the Dutchman dance, 
If so inclined we feel. 

The police force in Berlin 
Will be Micks from County Clare; 

When we put an Irish Kaiser 
In the palace over there. 

Sure, in every German parkway 
You'll find a sweet colleen; 

And in the fields of sauerkraut 
We'll plant the "Shamrock" green. 
No liverwurst or sausage, 

When the Dutchman drinks his suds; 
But he'll get corned beef and cabbage 

And good old Irish "spuds." 

The heathens' guns and gas bombs, 
We'll throw them all away. 

There'll be no iron crosses, 
To make the Dutchman gay. 

There'll be no more goose-stepping, 
Sure, the "Shamrocks" they will wear, 

When we put an Irish Kaiser 
In the palace over there. 
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SIXTY-EIGHT 

Corporal H __ _ 
Behold the Expert now appears 
His manner grim, his look severe, 
With head erect he strides along; 
Swift his steps and heavily strong. 
You note his legs are slightly bowed, 
Yet what of that; he knows the road. 
A man, you say, not of the mob; 
And right you are, he knows his job. 
He's out today to make a test 
On Lehigh Valley's last and best. 
Not alone will the Expert ride, 
For see the subs standing aside 
Each man bearing some strange device. 
Hark to the Expert's sound advice 
As efliciently now they place 
All in position for the race. 
Hearing the Master's booming voice 
They move, they jump, they have no choice. 
The driver winks; he opens up. 
The stoker blinks; he drains a cup 
As out into the gleaming day 
Splendidly shoots the big mallet. 
Each man crouched behind windshield. 
"When works to do, look not afield." 
This from the Master sitting there 
On boiler top in place of chair. 
"On boiler top!" you look askance. 
But would you look thus, if perchance 
You saw with one quick, fearful, glance 
Our hero wore asbestos pants? 
"Are you ready all?" that strong tone 
Shatters the morning's pure ozone. 
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The Expert stoops; he strikes a gong, 
There's no response; there's something wrong, 
A loose nut on the boiler top 
And wheels in the dome all a.iop! 
A wrench is needed, but to go 
Out where the rival zephyrs blow. 
Yet see! e'en now our hero clings 
Almost there as the engine flings 
Onward through space at eighty miles. 
He's out of sight; reserve your smiles. 
Over the windshield something Bies, 
What e'er it is comes bullet-wise. 
Nothing clear but the gleaming eyes 
And in them shines a strange surprise 
That all runs well as when he left; 
Draft is good though of him dereft . 
And wrench in hand, the Expert stands 
Like fisherman on shifting sands 
Triumphant on the whistle cord. 
The test is done, a victory scored 
And for the only man who knows 
How entropy looks, where steam goes. 
Now faintly sounds a husky tone 
Much like a steam-pipe's throttled groan. 
And this the burden of its song: 
"The Master here is never wrong, 
Hail to the Expert, always right! 
He stands along there in his might; 
His great powers do not decrease. 
He is a master of 'release.' 
And list to this, such is his bent 
Such a force has kind nature lent 
That his, the Great Efficiency, 
Has cut ofl at infinity." 

-X-CENTRIC. 

SIXTY-NINE 



THE SHAMROCK Nineteen-Eighteen 

If I Knew You and You Knew Me 

SEVENTY 

If I knew you and you knew me, 
'This seldom we would disagree; 
But, never having yet clasped hands, 
We might perhaps not understand 
That each intends to do what's right, 
And treat each other "honor bright," 
How little to complain there'd be 
If I knew you and you knew me! 

If e'er we ship you by mistake, 
Or in your bill some error make, 
From irritation you'd be free 
If I knew you and you knew me. 
Or when the checks don't come on time, 
And customers send us nary a line, 
We'd wait without anxiety 
If I knew you and you knew me! 

Or when some goods you "fire back," 
Or make a "kick" on this or that 
We'd take it in good part, you see, 
If I knew you and you knew me. 
With customers, ten thousand strong 
Occasionally things go wrong
Sometimes our fault, sometimes theirs
Forbearance would decrease all cares; 
Kind friend, how pleasant things would be 
If I knew you and you knew me! 

So let us trust, rely, confide, 
Have firm good faith on either side; 
Confidence to each other give-
Living ourselves, let others live; 
And any time you come this way, 
That you will call we hope and pray; 
Then face to face we each shall be 
And I'll know you and you'll know me! 
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The Builders 
Chaos and night with the Gods affright 

Behind Olympus' door: 
Twelve Titans tall from Pluto's hall 

The gates from Archus tore! 

Huge are the hands laid on the lands
To peak of Pelion nigh 

Piled on the heap of Ossa's steep 
To reach Olympus high! 

Gone are the Gods and great Jove nods., 
But other Titans come 

At Cyclops' call to rear the wall 
In the busy city's hum. 

Stone and steel in the derrick's reel 
Hoist to their waiting place; 

Riveters purr like locusts' whir, 
Binding each beam and brace. 

Wire and spark from a distant arc 
Take up the Titans' load, 

Each rope and strand in sure command 
Along the lofty road! 

Dreams of old days in ancient lays 
To modern deeds must bow; 

Service and WATT straight to the spot 
The tireless Titans now! 

Nineteen-Eighteen 

--DON C. SEITZ. 

SEVENTY-TWO 
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What Not and Why 
THE BASEBALL GAME. 

The game opened with Molasses at the 
stick and Smallpox catching. Cigar was 
in the box, with plenty of smoke. Horn 
played first base, and Fiddle on second 
base, backed by Corn in the field, made 
it hot for the umpire, Apple, who was 
rotten. Ax came to the bat, and chopped. 
Cigar let Brick walk, and Sawdust filled 
the bases. Song made a hit, and Twenty 
scored. Cigar went out, and Balloon 
started to pitch, but went straight up. 
Then Cherry tried, but went wild. Old 
Ice kept cool in the game until he was 
hit by a pitched ball. Then you ought 
to have heard Ice Cream. Cabbage had 
a good head, and kept quiet. Grass cov
ered lots of ground and the crowd cheered 
when Spider caught a fly. Bread loafed 
on third base and bumped Organ, who 
played a fast game, put out Lightning 
in the fifth inning. Wind began to blow 
about what he could do. Then Hammer 
began to knock, and Tree began to leave. 
The way they roasted Peanuts was a 
fright. Knife was put out for cutting 
first base. Lightning finished pitching 
and struck out six men. Trombone made 
a slide, and Meat was placed on the plate. 
There was a lot of betting on the game, 
but Soap cleaned up. The score was one 
to nothing. Door said that if he had 
pitched he would have shut them out. 

D. W. DEHONEY. 

"Better keep your head inside the win
dow !" warned the brakeman. 

"I kin look out of the winder if I want 
to !" responded the youthful engineer, 
who was on his way home to Centralia. 

"I know you can. But if you damage 
any of the iron work of the bridges, you'll 
have to pay for it." 

DEEP STUFF. 

Blessed is he who walketh not in the 
counsel of the upper classman, for verily 
I say unto you he will land in the hock
shop. 

Humility becometh a freshman, for he 
who walketh with downcast eyes often 
findeth a nickel. 

Go to the moth, thou freshman; con
sider it ways and be warned. For it flit
teth all the night about the bright lights, 
and when morning cometh, lo! it is burnt. 

A wise freshman maketh a glad father, 
but a foolish one causeth great grief to the 
bank roll. 

Early to bed and early to rise gaineth 
a freshman nought but late hours and 
much wisdom. 

Beware of the food of the hash house, 
for he who eatheth at the Cafeteria sleep
eth in agony at the student ward. 

Blessed is he who sitteth on a red hot 
stove, for he shall rise again. 

+ + + 

SAND-PAPERED. 

"Slim" Holbrook of the Acacia House 
ventured to conceal himself behind a bit 
of "camouflage" recently, but was de
tected by one of his lady friends . Imme
diately the news became public that 
"Slim" was attempting to raise a new 
eyebrow. A short time later, a party of 
girls waylaid the victim, seized the mus
tache, and the young man with it, carried 
them out to the soft brick pavement, 
where, after a brief struggle, the mus
tache gave up the ghost and departed 
into the past tense. Thus ended a hair
raising affair. 

Before they are married they bill and 
coo. After the marriage the coos play 
out. We are going to be generous and 
say nothing about the bills. 

SEV.E'NTY-THREE 
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Liberty Alight! 
She gives but half a welcome when shrouded in the night 
To they who cross the ocean in search of Freedom's light. 
The tiny spark in her lifted hand is but a glowworm's gleam, 
Let's set a blaze like the dazzling sun with the help of arc and 

steam! 
Too long has she stood in darkness-too long in midnight 

drear-
Let's light the sky about her as bright as the daytime clear! 
O' ye who play with the lighting and kilowatts, wires and ohms 
Brighten the New World's threshold for those who come to 

our homes 
From the mire of war and murder-away from quarrels of 

kings 
To the la11d of light and liberty-the land of Better Things! 
Then they who cross the ocean in search of Freedom's star 
Shall find it blazing brightly inside the harbor bar. 
In the gloom of night the welcome shall shine like the orb of 

day 
And they who look for Freedom will know they have found 

the way! 
-DON C. SEITZ. 

SEVENTY-FOUR 
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HE WAS TRUTHFUL. 

The Wabash Railroad was putting into 
effect a most rigid practice of economy. 
Locomotives were patched up and re
paired with old parts and pieces, until 
Louie, the shop foreman, threatened to 
break down under the strain. 

To cap the climax, one day a worn-out 
locomotive was placed in the sl10ps. Louie 
was asked to give it a thorough examina
tion, with the view to ascertain just what 
would be required to put it in first-class 
running shape. That same afternoon 
Louie, having completed his review of 
the locomotive, dispatched the following 
note to headquarters: 

"No. 36-in today. To put in complete 
repair: jack up her whistle and build a 
new engine underneath." 

>I< >I< >I< 

OF SUCH IS WISDOM. 

Heard while two students were prepar
ing for an Electrical Machinery quiz: 

De honey : "Can you prove that 
H=4piNl / 10L?" 

Owens: "What is that, in steam ma
chinery? 

PROBABLY IT WAS. 
"Mars John," excitedly exclaimed Aunt 

Tildy, as she rushed panting into a fire 
engine house, "please, suh, phonograph 
to de car cleaners' semporium an' notify 
Dan'l to emergrate home diurgently, kase 
Jeems Benry sho' done bin conjured. Doc
tor Cutter done already distracted two 
blood vultures from his 'pendercitis, an' 
I lef him now prezaminatin' de chile's 
ante-bellum for de germans of de neuro
plumonia, which if he's disinfected wid 
the icecoldeated quarantimes - but I 
b'lieves it's conjuration." 

>I< >I< >I< 

GOT HIM GUESSING. 

"This bit of literature hasn't any plot 
to speak of, but it's got me guessing." 

"Detective story, eh?" 
"Nope, time table." 

THE SHAMROCK 

ODE TO KELLOG. 

Last semester there were some twenty
three of us 

Who thought we would take a little 
course of calculus. 

We made appearance at the time and 
room; 

The "Prof" we met did not inspire us with 
gloom. 

The first day we thought we had a course 
in education, 

He told us how to make good grades on 
examinations. 

The next day a course in history we took, 
\Ve wondered why he had us buy a book. 

Then we had a little "math" in strange 
and mystic tongue, 

Because of the war and the English was 
among. 

L\nd now, as the end of our troubles draws 
nigh, 

Our knowledge of calculus doesn't stand 
very high. 

But Kellog has taught us all subjects 
well, 

So that the value of this course we 
wouldn't sell. 

We write to our friends to let them know 
That Kellog doesn't make "math" dull 

or slow. 

>I< >I< >I< 

AN ODE TO A PROFESSOR. 
WHO? 

He never was a rassler rough, 
He never toed the slab, 
He never threw a man or curve, 
But had the gift of gab. 
He never threw a lariat, 
He never threw a fit, 
He never threw the discus, as 
He himself would admit. 
He never threw a basket 
Or a ringer in his life ; 
He never threw a good hand down 
While betting still was rife. 
But one game he was master of, 
In sober hours or full-
He sure could toe the mark and 
THROW A FANCY LINE OF BULL. 
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THE STOPPER AND THE WHALE. 

A little cork fell in the path of a whale 
Who lashed it down with his angry tail, 
But in spite of its blows 
It quickly arose, 
And floated serenely before his nose. 

Said the cork: "You may flap and sputter 
and rap 

But you c2n never keep me down. 
For I'm made of the stuff 
That is buoyant enough 
To float instead of to drown." 

>I< >I< >I< 

EXPRESSIONS HEARD IN THE 
CLASS ROOM. 

Mechanics: "Gentlemen, are there any 
questions?" 

Electrical Machinery: "Last time ve 
ha£ discussed, ve ha£ seen--" 

Calculus : "Yeah, d'o I make myself per
fectly clear?" 

Most any place in the Engineering 
building: "It is highly desirable--" 

Heat Machinery: "I, I, * * * " 
B. J. GEORGE. 

THE EMBLEM OF THE 
ENGINEERS. 

"S" is for slum they always feed us, 
"H" is for ham we never get, 
"O"is for onions which they gave us, 
"V" is for the veal which they forget . 
"E" is for the end of our enlistment, 
"L" is for the last day we are here. 
Put them all together, they spell "shovel," 
The emblem of the ENGINEER. 

>I< >I< >I< 

Dr. Kellog, to his class in second cal
culus ( seeming the promiscuous selection 
of variables): 

"Miss R--, what is the first quantity 
which I seem to choose without reason?" 

Student (attempting to answer): 
"Well--" 

Dr. Kellog (interrupting) : "The 'L' 
you say?" 
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OPPORTUNITY. 

"Master of human destinies am I; 
Fame, love and fortune on my foot

steps wait. 
Cities and fields I walk; I penetrate 

Deserts and seas remote, and passing by 
Hovel and mart and palace, soon or late 
I knock unbidden, once, at every gate; 

If feasting, rise; if sleeping, wake before 
I turn away. It is the hour of fate 
And they who follow me reach every 

state 
Mortals desire, and conquer every foe 

Save Death. But those who doubt or 
hesitate, 

Condemned to failure, penury and woe, 
Seek me in vain and ceaselessly im

plore; 
I answer not, and I return-no more." 

John J. Ingalls. 

BLACKSMITH'S WAR GARDEN. 
The village blacksmith planted peas, 

And carrots , too. 
'Twas a small garden, if you please, 

He had in view. 

But neighbors let their poultry stray 
From divers pens. 

The blacksmith now puts in the day 
A-shooing hens. 

>I< >I< >I< 

A LOGICAL CONCLUSION. 

Teacher: "What? Forgotten your pen
cil again? What would you think of a 
soldier who went to war without his 
gun?" 

Pupil: "I'd think he was an officer. 
sir." 

Heard from the lips of W einie: 
"By vich I broved to you (ad least I 

thod zo ad the time.)" 
"You can't keep vat I dell you, you 

hab no gabacity." 
"Mr. Witt, how much of dat hab you?" 
"I'll tell you wid hes permission, shall 

I , Duffield?" 
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TEN DEMANDMENTS. 

1. Don't lie. It wastes my time and 
yours. I am sure to catch you in the end, 
and that is the wrong end. 

2. Watch your work, not the clock. A 
long day's work makes a long day short; 
and a short day's work makes my face 
long. 

3. Give me more than I expect, and I 
will give you more than you expect. I 
can afford to increase your pay if you in
crease my profits. 

4. You owe so much to yourself that 
you can't afford to owe anybody else. 
Keep out of debt or keep out of my shop. 

5. Dishonesty is never an accident. 
Good men, like good women, never see 
temptation when they meet it. 

6. Mind your own business and in 
time you will have a business of your 
own. 

7. Don't do anything here that hurts 
your self respect. An employee who is 
willing to steal for me is willing to steal 
from me. 

8. It is none of my business what you 
do at night. But if dissipation affects 
what you do next day, and you do half 
as much as I demand, you'll last half as 
long as you hoped. 

9. Don't tell me what I would like to 
hear, but what I ought to hear. I don't 
want a valet for my vanity, but one for 
my dollars. 

10. Don't kick if I kick. If you're worth 
while correcting you're worth while keep
ing. I don't waste time cutting specks 
out of rotten apples. 

Hodge-I went to fair yesterday and 
paid five dollars for a kiss from a pretty 
girl. 

Podge-That's cheap; I went to court 
yesterday and paid $2,000 for the same 
thing. 

CRUEL THING. 
She-You know the thought of marry

ing a millionaire always haunts me. 
He-No wonder, it's a ghost of a 

chance. 
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DOES HE LOVE HIMSELF. 

She-The man I marry, must be bold, 
but not audacious; handsome as Appollo 
yet as industrious as Vulcan; wise as 
Solomon, yet as meek as Moses, a man 
all women would court, yet devoted to 
one woman. 

He-How lucky we met. 

KNITTING FOR THE DEAR LITTLE 
SOLDIER BOYS. 

"What are you knitting, my pretty 
maid?" 

She purled, then dropped a stitch. 
"A sock or a sweater, sir," she said, 

"And darned if I know which." 

STUDENT'S LAMENT. 

"My heart's been broke at this failure, for 
I've burned the midnight oil, 

I've plugged, and I've sweated and ham
mered; my life has been one of toil. 

It ain't that I didn't like it, your subject 
· has always had charm, 

But think of my poor old mother-dad 
breakin' his back on the farm. 

I'm thirstin' for eddycation, and that's 
why they sent me here; 

To get the money to do it pap sold four 
cows and a steer. 

Now ma she would weep like a fountain, 
my pa would go off on a drunk, 

To think that their dear only Willie, the 
pride of their hearts, could flunk. 

Oh, times are queer, as sho's you're born, 
De mischief has done took 'em. 

When you has bought yob ham an' corn, 
You kain't buy coal to cook 'em. 

Planter-Have you ever had any ex
perience on a sugar plantation? 

Graduate by request-Oh, yes; I raised 
quite a little Cain while I was in college. 
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EDISON-TRAINED BULLETS. 

Two negroes were walking along Ninth 
avenue discussing the wonderful inven
tions brought about by the war. 

"Yes, sah," one said, "an' a friend of 
mine who knows all about it says dis heah 
man Edison has done gone and invented a 
magnetized bullet dat can't miss a Ger
man, kase ef dere's one in a hundred yards 
de bullet is drawn right smack against 
his steel helmet. Yes, sah, an' he's done 
invented another one with a return attach
ment. Whenever dat bullet don't hit 
nothin' it comes right straight back to de 
American lines." 

"Oat's what I call inventin'," ex
claimed the other. "But, say, how about 
dem comin back bullets? What do dey 
do to keep 'em from hittin' ouah men?" 

"Well, mah frien didn't tell me about it, 
but ef Mr. Edison made 'em you can bet 
youah life he's got 'em trained. You 
don't 'spose he'd let 'em kill any Amer
icans, do you? No, sah. He's got 'em 
fixt so's dey jes' ease back down aroun' 
de gunner's feet an' say: 'Dey's all dead 
in dat trench, boss. Send me to a live 
place where I's got a chanct to do some
thin'.' "-New York Herald. 

MERELY A MIST. 

"Look here, waitress," growled the 
grouchy customer; "this plate is damp.'' 

"What d'ye mean, damp?" snapped 
Blondy. "That's the soup you ordered. It's 
a war portion." 

Clyde Spotts brags that he has been 
in the University four years and has 
never had a date. 

Chemistry Prof.: "Mr. Powers, can 
you name three things that contain 
starch?" 

Powers: "Two cuffs and a collar." 

THE SHAMROCK 

NOTES ON SOCIAL OBSERVANCE. 

When, at a formal dinner, if you spill 
your coffee on your neighbor's new gown, 
hasten to assure her that you didn't care 
for the coffee anyway. 

If you spill anything on the table cloth, 
butter a slice of bread well and lay over 
it, butter side down. The butter wil help 
to hold it in place. 

Do not fold your napkin as if you were 
hanging out clothes. 

When eating grape-fruit, if some of the 
juice squirts into a lad'y's eye, gaze at 
her with rapture and tell her you think 
she has such liquid, melting eyes. 

Eat soup as quietly as possible. Some
one near you may wish to hear what the 
orchestra is playing. 

If you should accidentally swallow a 
fish bone, hold your napkin in front of 
your mouth, and quiety remove the bone 
with the fork. 

When a young man is calling on a 
young lady and says "good-night," if she 
says: "Why, it isn't late at all; you have 
just come," he may stay a half hour 
longer. If she says: "Don't hurry," fif
teen minutes will be long enough to stay. 
But if she doesn't say anything, he had 
better go immeditaely. 

If a young man kisses a young lad'y 
and she becomes very angry and uses 
many words, he may wait until she is 
through and try it again. If, however, she 
is very calm and says nothing, he had 
better leave. 

When drinking cocoa or any drink con
taining whipped cream, the napkin should 
be used after each swallow, unless a mus
tach is desired'. 

Keep your elbows as close to your side 
as possible. Your dinner partner may be 
tickled. 

+ + + 

YES. 

J.C. MILAM. 

Boob-Most things that are bought go 
to the buyer. 

Simp-Y eah, all except the coal, and 
that goes to the cellar. 
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WOMEN AND ELECTRICITY. 

When a woman is sulky and will not 
speak .............................................. ................ Exciter 

If she gets too excited ..................... Controller 
If she talks too long .......................... Interrupter 
If her way of thinking is not 

yours .............................. ... ............... ......... Converter 
If she is willing to come half way .... Meter 
If she will come all the way .............. Receiver 
If she wants to go further .............. Conductor 
If she would go still further ....... Dispatcher 
If she wants to be an angel... ... Transformer 
If you think she is unfaithful... ..... Detector 
If she is unfaithful..................................... . . .Lever 
If she proves your fears are wrong 

Compensator 
If she goes up in the air ... ....... .... Condenser 
If she wants chocolates .......................... Feeder 
If she sings wrong ........................................... Tuner 
If she is in the country ............ Telegrapher 
If she is a poor cook... ........ . ......... Discharger 
If her dress unhooks .............................. Connector 
If she eats too much ........................... Reducer 
If she is wrong............ . ... . . ............... Rectifier 
If she is cold to you ............. .................... Heater 
If she gossips too much ................ Regulator 
If she fumes and sputters. ..... . ... .Insulator 
If she becomes upset.. ............ . ....... Reverser 

-"The Electricity Experimenter." 

'1< '1< '1< 

GEAR SHIFT. 

She-When I changed from high to 
low-

He-Why, I didn't know you had a car. 
She-No, I meant shoes. 
Young Cupid is a marksman poor 

Despite his love and kisses, 
For though he always hits the mark, 

He's always making Mrs. 

"American as you are, don't you think 
you would be awed by the presence of 
a King?" 

"Not if I held an ace." 

"A man who makes no mistakes either 
does nothing or is a fool." 
EIGH'.rY 

Nineteen-Eighteen 

PROGRESSIVE IRELAND. 

An Irishman and a Scot were arguing 
as to the merits of their respective coun
tries. 

"Ah, weel," said Sandy, "they tore 
down an auld castle in Scotland and found 
many wores under it, which shows that 
the telegraph was knoon there hoondreds 
o' years ago." 

"Well," said Pat, "they tore down an 
ould castle in Oireland and there was no 
wires found undher it, which shows that 
they knew all about wireless telegraphy 
in Oireland hundreds av years ago." 

'1< '1< '1< 

A tall, gawky, tousle-headed individual 
strolled into the office at Muskogee re
cently and asked for "that there man 
which does the hiring of firemens for 
these here big engines." Our friend had 
a complexion like the rose, with a thick 
stubble of white chin whiskers cropping 
out like cactus plants. When asked if he 
had ever had any experience firing a loco
motive, he replied, "Oh, yes, I should 
say so. I fired a threshing engine in Kan
sas a couple of seasons, know all the 
rules, and, besides, I am awful apt at 
ketching on to things. I would be willing 
to work a couple of weeks for nothing 
on one of these big passenger engines 
until you felt like putting me on pay." 

'1< ll< ll< 

The food and fuel conservation calls for 
careful figuring; if a one pound pullet at
tacks the first big ripe tomato of the sea
son, and a piece of coal is only four feet 
from us, while a rock is twelve feet away, 
shall we take the coal and save more to
mato while losing the coal, or shall we 
save the coal and rush for the rock losing 
more tomato, or shall we save the coal 
and the pullet and let the tomato go? 

"Just think! If all switches were elec
tric, how much more magnetic many 
women would be." 
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THE TRUTH COMES OUT. 

The kaiser and the crown prince were 
sipping a cordial. 

"Father, who started the war?" quoth 
the crown prince, pulling on his ciga
rette. 

"Why, we've :proved it on En_gland, 
France and Belgmm, to say nothmg of 
Russia," sharply answered the . kaise~; 

"Yes, I know," said the prmce, but 
who was really responsible?" 

"Well," his father answered, "if you 
must know, it was like this: You remem
ber when Roosevelt came back from 
Africa? I gave him a good time. I showed 
him all around, and I took him out, and 
together we reviewed the army. When 
we got back to the palace Teddy clapped 
me on the back and said: 'Bill, you can 
lick the world !'-and, like a damned fool, 
I believed him." 

~ ii< ii< 

Calermoo, Alasks. 

The Year of Aur LordA. D. 
"23 2 Quo Vadis, Te Deum? 
Amen, Come Seben. 

Dearest? 
How my heart palpitates with joy un

der my vest pocket with prospect oof 
viewing your dear face again. All of my 
thoughts are of you; and I quit tn think
ing this evening, Dear Eve. I hope that 
you are in good health. If we were only 
together now how we would milk the 
cows Under the peanut tree. It is hard 
to realize that the conventionalities of 
humanity can be so cruel, no ciggaretts 
for a week, and along with such mate.rial 
things, keep separated two such sublime 
beings as you and I. AMAN. Ah my 
dear heart my greatest wish and desire js 
to feed you crackers and to gaze agam 
into your soul inspiring eyes and say 
fourteen cents, OH OH Venus psyche 
queen of my love and beauty will you 
take in washings to support us, prune of 
my eye, daughter of Jove, ~y love for 
you is unbounded,. Do u rec1ptocate? I 
live upon your dear memory and oysters, 
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and it is the hope that possibly you have 
a warm feeling toward me, use no roeling 
pind pins, which keeps me from pining 
away, in ecstacy. If I thought tha_t _YOU 
you did not care for me I would JOm a 
Sunday school clas or I should be plunged 
into a porf profound abyss of wo_ whoa 
and meloncholy, and despare, so pamt my 
nose green. It is now thw the witching 
hour of midnight and my spirit, when I 
think of you, 0 devine one faints. am and 
sours to St. Lous, and to undreamed of 
heights a of bliss, and so forth. It is with 
the fondest regret that I tear myself 
away from the table, perhaps never to 
return and bask in thy sunnie presents. 
It is a sad world, tears of anguish leek 
from my organs of visualization. 

When I think of how inadequate my 
poor week tongue is I shout with joy, 
in expressing my esteem devoyion and 
coherende unity and mass for you, 0000 
Cubeds Favorite. Until we meet againmy 
my thoughts R with you without my 
money. 

A WRIVEROIRER. 
KENNISH THE FIRST. 

(Letter found in a room of a University 
"student.") 

Husband-Your extravagance is awful. 
When I die you'll probably have to beg. 

Wife-Well, I should be better off 
than some poor woman who has never 
had any experience. 

Somebody said it cost Coumbus $7,000 
to discover America. If that's all it cost, 
the Kaiser had better start issuing Lib
erty Bonds, for the come is going to be 
higher this time. 

Spotts (in graphics quiz): "Must we 
use our own judgment in each of these 
questions?" 

A. Lincoln Hyde : "Yes, if you have 
any." 

EIGHTY-ONE 
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THE MISSOURI MULE. 

An Essay. 

Some people think it difficult to break 
a mule, but they are just afraid, that's all. 
If you had as many rides over the saw
buck on a mule pass as the Ozark far~er 
had in his day you could reflect now in
stead of looking forward. In other words, 
you could look behind and it's always 
wise to look behind when you are near a 
mule-there's where 90 per cent of the 
action comes from. 

The first thing to do is to gain the 
mule's confidence and respect and study 
his disposition. This can be done best 
by turning him into the barnyard and 
with a good field glass study him from 
the top of the stable roof. You are more 
apt to be unobserved if up above the 
danger line, and you are safer. Should 
the wind blow hard tie yourself to the 
roof. After the mule is tied in the stable 
and the door is shut you come down to 
eat. In this study you should throw 
aside all your prejudi:es an?- vievi.:- ~he 
animal calmly with patience, impartiahty 
and non-partisanship. 

In about a week you will have enough 
courage stored up to form a 1;ietter ac
quaintance with the mule. It is well to 
do this by pushing a load of hay ahead 
of you and have your wife watch and tell 
you when to get under the wagon. After 
a while the mule will get so that he will 
eat hay out of the wagon and then you 
can sing to him from a distance and ~tudy 
the angle of his hind legs by standing a 
looking-glass against _the barn in th_e ba:k 
of him. Do this while the mule is still 
absent. 

After you have got so you can 
memorize the wrinkles on his hoofs, cor
ner the mule somewhere. The well is the 
best place, or a cistern will do. If there 
is plenty of water in it, driv~ him in . . Get 
a halter on him and pull him out with a 
well derrick. If he has not been in more 
than a week he will be all right to ieave 
alone. In an hour or so retire and rest 
and contemplate. 
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Feed the mule sugar if he likes some
thing sweet. You can do this by tying a 
lump to a fish line, getti_ng away !he 
proper distance and casting for him. 
After a day or so he will get used to this 
and take his sugar on the fly. A mule 
that is properly sweetened is worth more 
than a sour mule. 

Get the hired man to help you now and 
put the harness on with a pi~chfork._ The 
crupper should be shaped hke a dip-net 
and should be at least three feet wide, 
which is necessary, as the tail will have 
to be steered through with a fish-pole. 
Set the collar on a couple of low posts 
and call the mule through with sugar. 
Now fasten the harness. The best way 
to do this is to put the mule back into the 
cistern and let the hired man buckle it 
while he is swimming. A mule is like a 
bumble bee-neither can bumble much in 
the water. Lift him again with the der
rick let him dry, being careful that he 
doe~ not dry in streaks, then put him_ in 
the shafts. This is easy if you have tied 
his legs together while in the cistern. 
The shafts should be eighty feet long and 
the lines at least ninety. There is little 
danger of a mule kicking if you follow 
these directions. 

Talk often and gently to the mule. Al
though he may not understand perfectly 
he might guess at it. A great many of 
the things that a mule will do are not 
generally known. They can only be 
learned by experience. 

Another way to break a mule is to hoist 
him up on the house roof, laying him 
across the gable and tying three tons of 
brick on each end. When it cracks, he's 
broke, but he'll be dead broke this time, 
and a dead broke mule is like a dead broke 
man-he'll kick himself. This won't give 
him any time to kick his companions, and 
so you reap the benefit. See? 

-From The Dum Dum. 

"Quick, Watson, the needle," chuckled 
Sherlock Holmes, and he slowly wound 
up the Victrola again. 
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ENGINEERING IDEALS IN PEACE 
AND IN WAR. 

It has frequently been said that the 
engineer is one who builds works for 
furthering the security, prosperity and 
well-being of mankind. That is, the na
ture of his work is that of furthering the 
material development of civilization. In 
thus seeking to promote progress, the 
engineer must lay the foundations for, 
and sometimes even build completely, 
machines and structures to be used by 
succeeding generations. Often long aft~r 
the engineer is dead and forgotten, his 
works still stand at the service of man
kind. The engineer who built the great 
Brooklyn bridge is now dead, but that 
masterpiece of his still remains the daily 
servant of thousands. The builders of 
our wonderful transcontinental railroads 
are no more, but we still reap the benefits 
of their labor. So, too, it is with many 
other machines and structures that were 
constructed in the past generations. So, 
too, it will be with many machines and 
structures that are being constructed to
day. Thus the engineer devotes his ener
gies to the services of those whom he 
will never see and from whom he can 
expect no reward. To do this requires 
that the engineer be an altruist, a human
itarian, and here we have the ideals of 
the engineering profession. 

Now let us turn to the new work of 
the engineer-his noble work in this great 
war. 

The question might naturally be raised 
as to what engines, railroads, bridges and 
the like are the engineers now construct
ing that will be of such great worth to 
posterity. Oh, the engineers are ~ngaged 
in helping to construct something far 
greater and more far-reaching than any
thing they have ever attempted before. 
The actual form that their new work 
takes is not greatly different from their 
work of peace times. There are maps 
to be made, railroads and bridge~ to be 
constructed, minings and demolitions ~o 
be accomplished. But, above all this, 
there is a higher ultimate project that 
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they are helping to create. It is not mere 
roads, trenches and tunnels that they are 
constructing, but truths, laws of justice, 
whole nations-even more, a whole civi
lization. Their work will be handed down 
to posterity not a mere physical conven
ience, but a great spiritual blessing. Here, 
then, is the opportunity for the engineers 
to serve mankind in their wonted altru
istic manner. 

That the engineers have thus far nobly 
acquitted themselves in their new task is 
not to be doubted. The good work done 
by the Ally engineers since the very be
ginning of the war is widely known. Our 
own engineering troops have already been 
praised by the incoming dispatches. They 
were among the first troops in the field 
of operations, and already they have been 
called upon to shed their blood for the 
flag. 

Thus we see that the old ideals of the 
engineering profession still apply. We 
see, too, that the engineer in war still 
strives for these ideals. His field, how
ever now takes on a much broader as
pect' and opens new channels for his ef
forts. In the light of these facts may we 
hope that the events of this war will 
bring a new and greater stimulus to the 
engineer and a higher meaning to the 
words "loyal engineer." 

V. M. OLFE. 

Physics Prof.: "Name the unit of 
power, Mr. Jones. 

Jones (waking up): "The what?" 
Prof.: "Correct, any questions? All 

right, we have a few minutes before the 
end of the hour in which we will do this 
problem. A man on a bicycle approaches 
a four-per-cent grade; how far has he 
come, and will he have to get off and 
walk?" 

A farmer to the Chem. Lab strayed, 
And (oh, 'tis sad to tell) 
Mixed glycerine in N02 
And it blew the J 2 L. 
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THE TALK OF N' YAWK. 

New York, Jan. 22.-
It was past midnight, 
And I'd been sitting up 
With a rheumatic friend, 
Who held four aces, 
The lucky stiff 
And all the Broadway cafes 
Were quiet and lifeless, 
Save for the limousines 
Waiting for the hatcheck boys. 
So I went into one of those 
One-armed, dirty spoon cafes, 
Where you wait on yourself 
And get knocked silly 
If you start anything. 
And sitting next to me 
Was a terderloin dope 
All full of happy dust. 
And he turned to me and said : 
"Isn't the Ritz quiet tonight?" 
And after a while he turned again 
And asked me if I had trouble 
Getting good chauffeurs 
For the winter season. 
And I told him that my wife 
Had been running our machine 
Up until two weeks ago, 
When the needle broke, 
And he didn't smile or anything. 
And there was a long silence, 
Except for a fellow 
Sitting across the way 
Eating shredded wheat, 
And a little shrimp 
In a frayed overcoat 
Came in shivering. 
And my friend saw him, 
Then he turned to me and said: 
"Those Astors are nice folks." 
There was another silence 
While I put my watch 
In my other vest pocket. 
And then my friend yawned 
And called out: "Hello, Vincent." 
In a bored sort of way, 
Stood up on his feet, and said: 
"Well, I must be going, 
I've got to get up early. 
I've got a dicker on to buy 
St. Louis before breakfast." 
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And then he walked out 
lnto the dark night. 
And I looked down at my food, 
And the sonofagun 
Had swiped my slab of pie 
And hunk of cheese. 

St. Patrick was an Engineer, 
His day we'll never slight it; 

And if you world has slipped a cog, 
His Engineers can right it; 

And if your road be rough and dark, 
Sure, they can grade and light it. 

Adams: "Bet you a dime I can kill 
myself with an ordinary electric light 
socket." · 

Driggs: "All right, go ahead and do 
it. I'll give you a dime to do it." 

Our friend George Irion, having tired 
of the lonely life of single blessedness, 
decided, some time ago, to begin the se
lection of a wife by the method of com
parison and elimination. To be success
ful, this must, of course, include a large 
number of the fair sex from which to 
eliminate as the process of comparison 
goes on. 

Consequently one could see George 
with a large number of the girls gath
ered about him at meal time at the Cafe
teria. It did not take him long to re
duce the number of three, and then, be
ing unable to eliminate any of these in 
favor of the others, he was in much de
spair. Since polygamy is not in vogue 
here, has has given up and reverted to 
the life of perfect freedom again. 

A NEW SWEAR WORD. 
"Oh, war!" she suddenly cried. 
"Why war? he queried. 
"Well, I just turned on my ankle, and 

you know what war is." 

Profesrnr Hyde (to his class in Mate
rials during the whiskered session): 
"Well, well, this class looks like a bunch 
of young Samsons." 
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First Nut: "How is Alice progressing 
in her race for a husband?" 

Second Ditto: "Judging from what I 
saw through her window, I'd say she's 
on her last lap." 

Foster met his neighbor, Earl Duffield, 
who was smoking some exceptionally fine 
and fragrant tobacco, garnered, perhaps, 
from an Engineer's Club smoker. Foster 
drew his own pipe from an inner pocket. 

"Have you a match, Earl?" he ques
tioned. 

The match was proffered, but nothing 
more. 

"I do believe," said Foster, "I've left 
my 'smokin' ' at home." 

"Then,' replied Earl, after a brief si
lence, "you might as well give me back 
my match." 

"Since he has been at college Harry's 
letters are all so short. 

"So's Harry, that's why he writes 
them." 

After all-There are three things really 
worth while: 

To be good, 
To do good, 
And always to smile. 

THE SHAMROCK 

Student: "What will be the nature of 
the final examination in Graphics, Pro
fessor Hyde?" 

Professor Hyde: "Its nature will be 
varied." 

Student (aside): "Even a detective 
couldn't find the clue." 

Fortune teller-Let me warn you, some 
one is going to cross your path. 

Speed fiend-Don't you think you 
should warn the other chap? 

Draper was questioning Crews on the 
meaning of some words (presumably for 
the Shamrock). 

"Crews, what is the difference between 
'results' and 'consequences?' " 

After some concentration, Crews an
swered: 

"Well, for instance, I was expecting 
'results' in Electrical Machinery, but I 
got the 'consequences.' " 

"Say, professor, I don't think I de
served zero on that paper." 

"You didn't, but I couldn't give you 
less.'' 
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E IGH TY- SIX 

The Three-Cent Stamp 
Eugene Field. 

Good-by, old stamp, it's nasty luck 
That ends our friendship so, 

When others failed you gamely stuck 
But now you've got to go. 

So here's a flood of honest tears, 
And here's an honest sigh

Good-by, old friend of many years
Good-by, old stamp, good-by. 

Your life has been a varied one, 
With curious phases fraught

Sometimes a check, sometimes a dun, 
Your daily coming brought: 

Smiles to a waiting lover's face, 
Tears to a mother's eye, 

Or joy or pain to every place
Good-by, old stamp, good-by! 

You bravely toiled, and better men 
Will vouch for what I say; 

Although you have been licked, 'twas when 
Your face turned t' other way; 

'Twas often in a box you got 
( As you will not deny)-

For going through the mails, I wot
Good-by, old stamp, good-by! 

Ah, in your last expiring breath! 
The tale of years is heard-

The sound of voices hushed in death , 
A mother's dying word, 

A maiden's answer, soft and sweet, 
A wife's regretful sigh, 

The patter of a baby's feet
Good-by, old stamp, good-by! 

What wonder, then, that at this time 
When you and I must part, 

I should aspire to speak in rhyme 
The promptings of my heart? 

Go, bide with all those mem'ries dear 
That Jive when others die-

You've nobly served your purpose here
Good-by, old stamp, good-by. 
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Zippo 
"Now," said he, when all the formali

ties of inheriting money had been per
formed, and the lawyers had gone away 
for the last time, "I could spend this, I 
suppose, and have a perfectly corking 
time, or I could speculate in Wall Street, 
or get a run for my money in some legit
imate business, but these things do not 
appeal to me. They are all too common
place. Nobody pays attention any more 
to a fellow who merely has a corking 
time with his money, or plunges in the 
Street, or puts it in business. I am go
ing to get action with my money in a 
brand-new way." 

He didn't say anything to anybody 
about his plans, but very quietly he went 
to a concern which controlled the ad
vertising privileges on elevated stations, 
surface cars and a whole lot of high 
fences and billboards, and, putting down 
in plain sight some money of excellent 
quality, talked to the boss for a little 
while and told him thus and so. Very 
shortly after that, on all the elevated sta
tions, in all the surface cars and on a 
whole lot of high fences and billboards, 
there appeared a mysterious placard or 
poster with these words, in flaming red 
type, upon it: 

SAY ZIPPO! 

That was all. There was nothing else . 
Everywhere the words appeared. Peo
ple coming into town by train were 
urged to "Say Zippo" by billboards 
twenty miles ou t. When they reached 
the city, Zippo was on their minds. In 
the city conveyances, under the surface, 
on the surface, and over the surface, the 
same injunction faced them. They 
opened their newspapers, and there, on 
a prominent page, occu.pying space next 
to pure reading matter, were the iden
tical words again, "Say Zippo." 

"What the blazes is Zippo ?" a million 
people asked themselves. Others said 
with crafty insight: 

"Oh, shucks! It's only the first step 
in an advertising campaign for some
thing. There'll be a second series of ads 
in those spaces soon." 

But there wasn't; nothing but "Say 
Zippo." Everywhere it appeared. Mag
azines printed it in their advertising 
pages without the slightest additional 
detail. Gradually it became an object 
of national attention, then of national 
concern. People began to look for it 
wherever they went. They joked about 
it, guessed and wondered about it. It 
began to be slang. If the life of the 
party anywhere wished to get a laugh 
from a room or a porchful of girls, it 
was a cinch. He simply said "Zippo," 
and everybody giggled, they knew not 
why. 

To monologue men in vaudeville, it 
was a perfect boon. The comical king 
in the libretto of a musical hodgepodge 
had it as one of his most telling lines. 
Everybody, everywhere, was saying 
"Zippo," and getting a lot of fun out of 
it. You heard it on the streets, in the 
office, in the home. Babes lisped it, 
and enraptured parents cried, "How 
cute!" Ministers made use of the ex
pression in the pulpit. Delirious pa
tients, drawing on their subconscious 
minds for their vocabularies, emitted 
whole strings of "Zippos." Several per
sons, shuffling off this mortal coil, chose 
it as their "last words." It was more 
than a craze; it was a mania, yet nobody 
knew what it meant. 

Nobody? A mistake. One young man 
was the exception-the young man who 
set out to get action with his money in 
a brandnew way. He knew what nobody 
else did. He knew what "Zippo" meant. 
He knew that "Zippo" meant nothing. 

One day, when he figured that the time 
was about ripe for further developments, 
the young man sat down and wrote a 
letter. It was a letter to a very vital and 
important person in the world of finance 
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and big business. He had no personal 
acquaintance with the important person, 
but he told him something about "Zip
po" and the next day he received a re
quest to call. 

"Do you mean to tell me, young man," 
said the important person, "that you 
blew in all that money in advertising 
something that didn't-that doesn't
exist ?" 

"That's about it," replied our young 
man with the utmost coolness. 

"Well, I'll be-" 
The big and important person leaned 

back in his chair and regarded the 
stripling before him with wonder and 
admiration. 

"Why, you know what you've got, of 
course," finally he said. "You've got a 
corner on pretty nearly all the publicity 
in this country. You've got it all sewed 
up." 

"Of course I know that," quoth the 
inventor of Zippo. "Publicity is what 
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I set out to get-big publicity. Pub
licity is worth more than anything else 
you can buy with money, so that's why 
I bought it with mine." 

"And what do you want me to do?" 
"This," said his caller briskly. "You 

are in touch with the biggest business 
and industry of the United States. I 
want to sell to you, or to a company of 
your organization, the publicity of Zip
po. Let Zippo be something, anything, 
and whatever Zippo should happen to 
be, a drink, a breakfast food or a stove 
polish, it will sell like cakes of the hot 
variety because everybody knows all 
about it already and will fall for it at 
the drop of a hat. 

"Lots of people spend time trying to 
get a good name for a thing, and here's 
a case where we reverse the process
we get a good thing for a name. Do 
you get me?" 

"I get you," replied the big and im
portant person; "there's millions in it, 
both for you and for me! Zippo !" 



FREDENDALLS 
COLUMBIA'S DEPENDABLE 

CASH DEPARTMENT STORE 
716 - 718 Broadway 

Next door to Boone County National Bank 

fi~~o~EaLr MOTOR CARS 
SAPP IMPLEMENT AND MOTOR CO. 
THE MODERN FARM EQUIPMENT STORE 

The h rgest and most complete line of Farm Machinery in Boone County 

Phone 919. 
CHANDLER BLDG. 
Cor. 8th and Cherry 

''23'' .r. S · 1 or erv1ce 



$3.00 MEAL TICKETS FOR $2.50 

at 

MODEL 
Lunch Room 

11 North Ninth Street 

Wear the Green 
Green Suits, 
Green Hats, 
Green Ties, 
Green Hose, 

Everybody's 
Store 

$25.00 - $32.50 
3.50 - 6.00 

.25 - 3.00 

.so - 1.00 
Wear the Green 

Victor Barth Clothing Co. 

OVER FIFTY YEARS' SUCCESSFUL BUSI NES S 
FOUNDED ON 

BETTER GRADES- LOWER PRICES-SQUARE DEALING 

We Furnished Materials for the Construction of All 
Buildings on Old Campus 

BO\VLING LUMBER COMPANY 
Eighth and Cherry Phone No. 2 



Do Not Fail to See The Westinghouse Range Demonstration 
Given By 

THE ELECTRIC SHOP 
CHAS. W. FURTNEY 

I 7 South Ninth Street 

St. Patrick 

Phone 829 

has 2 representatives on the CO-OP 
Board. 

4 CO-OP clerks are engineers. 

That's part of the reason why engineers buy at 
the CO-OP. 

The rest of the reason is: 

S EVENTEEN YEARS OF 
ATISFACTORY 
ERV/CE. 

THE CO-OP 

ALWAYS A 

St. Pat Supporter 
THE MISSOURI STORE 



JOHN N. TAYLOR 
--------DEALER IN---------

Cadillac, Reo, Nash, Dodge and Chevrolet 

AUTOMOBILES 

BOOCHE'S BILLIARD ACADEMY 
15 TABLES (In Circassian Walnut) 

Brunswick-Balke-Collender Make, Alexandria Style, Thoroughly 
Equipped, Highest Grade, Everything Modern and Well Kept. 

Light and Ventilation Perfect. Service Incomparable. 
All Conveniences. 

MEET YOUR FRIENDS AT BOOCHE'S 

Virginia Building Grady Maggard, Prop. 

===UP AND AWAY=== 
ANY TIME, ANYWHERE, SWING INTO THE SADDLE AND 
BE UP AND AWAY. OVER YOUR FAVORITE ROAD, 
THROUGH YOUR FAVORITE VILLAGES TO YOUR FAVOR
ITE PLAYGROUND WITH YOUR FAVORITE FRIENDS. 
ALWAYS READY- THAT'S THE 

==HARLEY DAVIDSON== 
BOONE COUNTY CYCLE CO., Phone 1399 10th and Cherry 

HARRIS' 
QUALITY 

CLEANLINESS 
SERVICE 

The Milk Chocolate King HARRIS' 



================ 0 H, B O Y ! ================ 
GOOD EATS AND EVERYTHING 

AT THE 

PALMS 
SOME PIES--EH! WHAT? 

SEE OUR DISPLAY OF 

ELECTRICAL HOUSEHOLD APPLIANCES 

IN ENGINEERING BUILDING 

Newman Hardware ®, Stove Company 
Phone 234 

HE IS! HE IS! 

Jimmie is the bestest little 

Engineer you ever saw, when it 

comes to guiding trade to the 

Jimmie Stores. You know why? 

904 BROADWAY 

THE COLLEGE INN 

THE K. K. K. 

For General Hardware Call or Phone No. 1 344 

Renie Hardware Company 

Guitar Building Guitar Building 



We Specialize on College Annual Engravings 

•==========;■ 

Our Cenfya I Locaf;on 
Assures ~erv;ce . 

CENTRAL ENGRAVING CO. 
CALUM.ET BLDG. ST. LOUIS. 

■!!==========• 
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We, the Shamrock Staff of 1918, wish to thank all who 
made this book possible. To the people who have advertised 
in this book we wish to extend, especially, many thanks. 

Engineers patronize those loyal to St. Patrick. 

This Issue of .. The Shamrock" 
was printed by 

VON HOFFMANN PRESS 
The Day and Night Printers 

St. Louis 
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