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Inside Indianapolis By Ed Sovola

   weren't Fe

on date nights. :
‘For several years I've had a idea

Reesully, from curiosity about

: problem and “It’s getting
we better g0 OF you won't be fn on thse wb Sti

0. 1 excuse to hold on to that precious buck.
Hold on to it so a BMOC (Big Man On Campus)

: boys and feed his face.
Statistics laid out cold and black show that a

% 8irl stands a good chance of, getting something to;
verage goes down

. sharply after a 1 takes terni
| starts going steady. 2 te Yaw

2

; ‘and allied delicacies form such a minute part of
heoverall oentagethat it’s a waste of time

Comes the Night of Nights
THERE IS A NIGHT of nights, however, that

both sides concede of being ay special at
Butler. It is Panhellenic Night. The girls take
the boys out and foot the bill for the entire eve-
ning. Without exception, all men within the scope
of this survey expressed satisfaction at the ar-
rangement. The sky is the limit. After all,
is the argument, don't the men pay and
pay the rest of the year?

The girls are not as enthusiastic in the indorse-
ment but do admit on Panhellenic Night they
“eat.” Well, why shouldn’t they?

 

Gee,it's late . . . Betty Coed often must go
home hungry after a date because there's no
time to eat. So says Joe.

camiPuz world De a0
Especially

University coeds and ¢

change. Liquids
be considered food in this man’s opinion.

“But I'm not 21,” groaned the young man. Sev-

On the first date a coed stands a better chance
of being offered sustenance. A blind date, who

opinion of the girl who did the fixing, has
wonderful personality, doesn’t have a chance of

entering her campus home full of drive-in tidbits.
Forty-nine out of 50 men are responsible for the

‘No. 35, a stalwart youth with confidence and
poise to burn, reported that his girl was never
hungry. She never. wanted to eat late at night.
Thrift was her middle name, practically. Further
investigation and interrogation revealed the boy
was hooked. Just as soon as possible No. 35 was
going to marry the girl. Doughnuts will get you
a filet that she gets hungry one of these days.

From the boys it was learned a girl could me
 

once in three dates or three in nine. The same

number of girls, 50, filled my notebook with figures
and numbers and to my great surprise came up|

with results that were reassuring. Out of 10
dates, it seems a girl will get fed four times.

Know All the Excuses
THEY KNOW ail the standard excuses ana)

claim the boys are not fooling them in the least.
All they can do is hope. i

. One major discrepancy in the survey involves)
big dances. Formals and the like. The men have

led me to believe they feed girls well on such

nights, From the other side of the fence the story

is different. Miss Coed claims the bigger the
dance the less chance she has of eating.

In this respect I think a young lady dropped

a significant clue. “Sometimes a girl doesn’t want
to take the time to eat if she’s having a good
time—at a big dance.” That's easy to understand,

Miss.
One thing sure, I've checked this thoroughly,

no one enrolled in an American institution of
higher learning has ever starved. There have
been close calls.

“It’s getting late, we better go or you will be
late.”

Mildred Musulin, 811 Virginia Ave., writes:
“Since I haven't lived here too long, there are
many of your columns I have missed. ‘You, Too’
might contain some of the ones I've missed.” I
hope so, ma'am. Requests have been slow. Four

today gives me 2212. Goal—30,000. Have to have
that or the publisher won't talk to me.
 

Worrisome Week By Robert C. Ruark
 

‘NEW YORK, Oct. 1—This has been a week

of tremendous significance, not one to be lightly
passed or easily forgotten. It began auspiciously,
I thought, when Humphrey Bogart, slightly jubi-
lant, wandered into El Morocco, bearing ‘a toy
panda; and accompanied by a gentleman friend
who also carried a toy panda in lieu of female
escort.

Somewhere, somehow, civil liberties got twisted
up into this one, and the right of a man to escort
a panda was challenged. Two models—they are
always described as models, beautiful models, laid
violent hands.on Bogey’s panda, and there was
a fine, New York-type ginmill confusion.

The beautiful models, suitably attired in bruises,
showed up next day with a lawsuit, and the com-
panion of one, described as socialite John Jelke,
the thrice, gained undying immortality in the
prints. His handsome photo carried the descrip-
tive passage: “Almost mixed with Humphrey.”

A New Form of Bravery
THIS PLACES a fresh classification on brav-

ery.- When a man “almost mixes” with a cele-
brated tough guy, that is almost as brave as
sneering at Joe Louis from a ringside pew. It
stands somewhere between cowardly flight and

open hostility. I intend to practice it myself, in

future. There is literally a score of fellows I
intend to almost mix with.

As if the week were not already rich enough

in excitement, we had the tidings that Dear

David, the Marquis of Milford Haven, had chosen
as his bride an American divorcee name of Simp-

son, which just seemed too unutterably chic to
be borne by us commoners. I am pleased that
the royal family reversed precedent by blessing

the union of the Marquis and the newest Mrs
Simpson, and I am also enchanted by the idea
that El Morocco, having lost a customer in Mr.

Bogart, gains a new one in Mrs. Simpson. I guess
Mrs. Simpson is probably the only glamor lady in

New York who has not been to Morocco in com-

pany with the. Marquis, who sells stoves and writes

of ‘the fallibilities of American living.
My international wires being fouled momentar-

ily, I cannot know whether the British uppercrust
reaction to the pound’s devaluation has fetched
forth a rash of democratic activity, but the Earl

* can handle him is to buy him.

of Harewood, who stands 11th in line to the
throne, solidified himself with the masses by tak-

ing to wife a 22-year-old commoner named Marion
Stein. Apart from my natural horror at decreas:

ing the indigo content of the royal blood, I was

appalled to learn that the bride's parents lived
in a three-floor walkup. It seems to me that if
socialism goes on much longer, the Empah has

had it.
It was, even on this side of the water, a shat-

tering seven days. Lila Leeds, the charming girl
who went to jail with Robert Mitchum for smok-
ing marijuana, seems inclined to sing, out on the
Coast, as the result of some sort of injury into
the hotsy-totsy night life there. I just sit here and
shudder over a baleful comment of Hedda Hopper,
to the effect that “if Lila Leeds spills all she
knows, it will drag in the name of a very promi-
nent and beloved Hollywood man who's already
paid more than $100,000 in blackmail.” You worry
about the atom, Junior, I got enough to sweat out
already.

Well, little Rae Scarborough down in Wash-
ington gave it to the Boston Red Sox very good,
for the second straight year. Little Rae, playing
for the worst ball team in the majors, maybe even

the minors, beat the Bostons as the Yanks were
winning, and perpetuated his legend as a giant-
killer. It was Rae who knocked the Sox out of
the pennant last year this time with the same sort

of victory, and I guess the only way the Red Sox

There Was TritlingNews, Too
THERE WAS e ‘muttering around, which I

didn’t catch, about steel and coal strikes and the
Ford pension plan, and I do believe Mr. Truman

flew to Missouri again to attend a Masonic meet-
ing and a political shindig. There was some inco-

herent stuff about raising the pay of the Cabinet

ministers and some deputies tossed some gas gre-
nades at some pickets somewhere, but not much

of it rubbed off.
They keep mumbling about the Reds and the

A-bomb and there was something, I disremember
what, about Tito and Stalin calling off their lovely

friendship, but it all got overshadowed by Di-
Maggio’'s return to semi-health. I tell you, this
last one was a real rough week.
 

Senators Must Fat By Frederick C. Othman
 

WASHINGTON, Oct. 1—The hour was late in
the U. S. Senate. The winds blew. And perhaps
it was just as well there were no waiters to feed
the hungry gentlemen because the menu in their
darkened restaurant featured—horrid thought!—
hamburger.

The lawgivers were trying to decide whether
to raise the wages of the government's hot-shots

(the ones who ride in official limousines) and, if
s0, how much. Time and time again Sen. Claude
Pepper of Florida had sought to expound on this
subject, only to be interrupted. :

Sen. Matthew M. Neely of West Virginia urged
that an announcement be made. “It would be as
follaws,” he said. “The eminent Senator from
Florida, whose words are always like apples of
‘gold. in pictures of silver, would complete his elo-

quent address, which has been interrupted by
numerous inquiries and comment. Subsequently
unlimited, tedious, tasteless verbosity, which is
obviously in process of incubation, would be re-
pressed to extinction, unwept, unhonored and un-
sung.”

He Can’t Get a Meal
SEN. PEPPER got to finish his speech; his

apples of gold are available in the Congressional
Record. And Sen. Scott W. Lucas of Illinois, the
Democratic chieftain, sneaked downstairs for sup-
per. The restaurant was closed, because how did
the management know the Senators would spend
half the night making speeches at each other?
Sen. Lucas couldn’t even find a peanut candy bar.
He came back fuming. o

“If the management of the restaurant cannot
arrange to serve Senators who desire to stay for a
night session and eat dinner in the restaurant,” he
said, “then we had better have a new manage-
ment.”

Sen. Kenneth Wherryof Nebraska, the Repub-
lican leader, who'd had nothing to eat, either, said
if thegentleman from Illinois had notified the
lunchrooms that he intended to keep the Senate
in session half the night, there’d have been some

Church Leaders Will Hear Methodist Bishops
of the “Teaching and PreachingMcDaniel, Gary; Dr. Elvin Eyster

under the Methodistof Indiana
four year program of “Advance HER

8500 for Christ and His Church.”/dent; and Dr. W. H. Bransford,
leaders. in mass meetingsSpeakers will deal with the Anderson.

theme; “Our Faith,” the Metho-
dist emphasis for this year. A/RECORDS FOLK TUNES
special youth banquet also is| Bascom

“| In addition to
are a part'speakers will incl

Bishop Richard C. Raines of the
Indiana Methodist Area and two|Missions”

to 138 in Lafayette, Mun-
Bloomington.

: bishops are W.
C. Martin, Dallas, Tex., and A. F.  

f

waiters on the job. Sen. Lucas said he did notify
the Foslaurant, And still the waiters were home

d.

Sen. William Langer of North Dakota, whose
principal diet seems to be cigars, which he chews

unlighted and with their cellophane wrappers in-
tact, had some remarks on food. He said it was
necessary to raise federal salaries so the clerks)
could eat.

“A number of witnesses came before our com-

mittee and said they had not gotten butter more

than once a month and they had not had any meat

at all and that they tried to live on the stuff that

is called hamburger in this section of the country.

“Under the Democratic administration many
people selling hamburger put sawdust in it to try
to make it stick together. But in the part of the
country from which I come, in North Dakota,
where people get good beef, when they make a

sandwich and use real beef, a sandwich of that
sort can be picked up and handled and it will not
fall apart.

“But the stuff that is sold for hamburger in the
part of the country around Washington is like
soup. It cannot be handled with a fork, but a
spoon must be used.”

They're Still Arguing
ULP. The gentlemen were beginning to lose

their appetites. Sen. George D. Aiken of Vermont
finished off all their thoughts of food.

“The Senator from North Dakota will not for-

get, I am sure,” he said, “that at the Department
of Agriculture cafeteria the employees found they
were being served lard colored yellow to look like
butter.”

Sen. Langer said, yes, he remembered that well.
And as the rainy night progressed, the winds con-
tinued to blow. At this writing, 12 hours later,
the Benators are still arguing about those pay
raises. Plenty of waiters are standing by to feed
‘em, .but the hamburger has disappeared from the
bill of fare. In its place: Beef stew, 85 cents.

University; Kermit
Morrison, DePauw University stu-

 

Lamar Lunsford, folk-
lorist, recently recorded 700 folk- the bishops, lore tunes in seven days for the

ude Mrs. FrankNational Library at Washington.
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To Gov. Schricker
By IRVING LEIBOWITZ

NOW and then Gov. Schrick-

er calls upon each and every

Hoosier to observe some special

Days to save eyesight, pro-

mote fellowship and prevent

fires are a few of the many

days on which the Governor

puts his official stamp of ap-

proval.

But the Man in the White
Hat draws the line at some re-

quests. Not too long ago he
refused to proclaim a special
day for expectant fathers.

Nevertheless, proclamations
fly out. of the Statehouse at
the rate of six a month.

ss = 8
FRIDAY was a proclamation

day. Gov. Schricker : pro-

claimed it Future Homemak-
ers of America Day, Flower

Day and Leif Erickson Day,
all at the same time.

These special observances

are supposed to glorify flowers,

make Indiana home conscious

and pay tribute to an explorer.

More than 50 proclamations

have been issued this year.

The Governor has put his sig-
nature to Patriots Day, Army

Day, Maritime Day, Flag Day,
Constitution Day, V-J Day,
GAR Day, I Am An American
Day, Good American Week, and
National Security Week.

- Ld =

HUMANE SUNDAY was pro-
claimed by Gov. Schricker a few
months back to emphasize Be
Kind to Animals Week.

The state has observed days
for mothers, fathers and grand-
mothers.

Miss Georgia Bookedis and
Mrs. Virginia Crume, the secre-
taries who have a great deal to
do with. typing’ the proclama-
tion projects,. agree that per-
haps one more special day
should be proclaimed:
“No Proclamation Day.”

[YEAR
  
      

  
      

    

 
    
       

    

    
  
  
   

   
   
   
   

      
    
     
  
   

     

   
     
   

 

Want a ‘Special Day’ Proclaimed?
| Write a Letter
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‘Boardwalk Auctioneer {January, 1948, shortly before the
company went into bankruptcy.

He was arrested 10 months later

CAMDEN, N. J., Oct. 1 (UP)— at Niagara Falls, Ontario.
 

A federal grand jury indictment
 

today charged Harold A. Brand,

81, Atlantic City, N. J., with an|

alleged $1 million swindle grow-|

ing from the bankruptcy of hiy

swank Boardwalk auction house.|

Also named in some of the nine
indictments were Mr. Brand's

wife, Jane; their son, Robert;

Edith Singer, Mr. Brand's sec-|
retary; James Carroll, a salesman
at the auction house; and Samuel

Freedman, counsel for Mr.
Brand's firm. |
Mr. Brand fled the country in|  

Try Tile Efficiency
! and bathroom more

  
sanitary. beautiful,
easily cleaned with
Armstrong's VEOS

BD Wall Tile. Phene for
— estimate.

sus8iR”Fidons

RAUP cisixerco.
145 N. PENN. MA-2408   
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position, Coliseum,

also avails
Fairgrounds
doy, 1100 A. M-

ROYAL

every
Oct. 8

EIGHT GREAT DAYS

OCT. 8-15

TICKE
Coliseum Admission

for Evemin Hi podrome E

INTERN
ATION in the Coliseum,

ea

CANADIAN

MOUNTED POLICE
famed 32-man musical
ride performances

eat Wellendas,

Sire Balancing Troupe
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STARS

Sensational New
2-at-once Cannon

c and Bernice on the
Golden Wheel Unicycle

‘Harrison's Circus,

Conte Dog and Mule Routines

d—2:00 P.M. Saturdays,

00 P.M. Mon. thry Fri.

ow

Broad Ripple Sets
Book Program

Series to Open
Tomorrow Evening
The fourth consecutive year of

Great Books programs held at
Broad Ripple High School will be-

gin at 7:30 p. m. tomorrow when a

first - year class

meets

school cafeteria.

the next several
| weeks.
| Great Books
[classes are free . Stal
{and open to the ur ol

{public. No educational require-|
ments are necessary. The move-|
ment has had a rapid growth]

since its introduction into Indian-|
apolis five years ago.

face, Alexander Moore,

Mrs. John Campbell.
a

The relief is immediate.

FITTERS!
’ 

| RI. 3695    Indianapolis 4
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Stahl, Broad Ripple High!
vice principal, will be assisted in
conducting the school classes by

Ruth B. Carter, Lawrence Sur-|
Miss

Marthann McWhir, Mrs. Elmer

Beeler, Mrs. Bennett Kraft and
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QUALITYcen 

DENTISTRY
MODERATELY PRICED

Ne peed to wait—Save money and dis-
comfort by having your demtal work
attended to now. Enjoy wearing your
plates while paving.

PAY as vou
CET PAID’

UICK. EFFICIENT
ox. Service ,

Teeth
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Hours: 9 A. M. te 6 P, M.

Eves. by Appt. Call FR. 4125 
“SOLE FITTERS"
ARE AMAZINGLY COMFORTABLE
No shoe should be without them. If your
feet hurt or tire—if you have leg strain,
arch strain or calluses—get SOLE FITTERS.

Walk on “Bubbles of Air,” With SOLE
MAY BE ORDERED BY MAIL.

» SEND FOR FREE LITERATURE.

iz.
JOHNSON PRODUCTS, Inc. (ia

135 E. Ohio St.
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8:00 P.M.

Zacchint
Shot Act

Zacchinis, Acro-

Trapeze Stars

theill show

  
     
    

 
  

 

 


