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What It’s All About

The usual quiet of the editing room of

the Purple 8: White was broken the other

day by a lot of waving of hands and

stamping of feet by Sam Saravolatz, the

popular president of Assumption’s Pul-

motor Club. Sam was making faces and

pointing in the direction of the door.

Finally he found his voice and uttered

one word—‘Camera’——and then he swooned

and fell into the arms of the printers

devil, Mr. John Hopkins. Putting two and

two together the staff photographer, Mr.

‘Bill’ Merlo, grabbed his camera and hiked

it for the door. He returned two hours

later and demanded a raise in his salary

before he unfolded the greatest story of

the year. The editor finally calmed him

with smooth words and smelling salts. Bill

showed the editor a picture he snapped

and the effect. on that official was horrible

to see. He claimed the photo was a trick

picture, he would not believe what he saw.

Here was a picture showing five men who

were regarded as mutual enemies for the

past six months looking to all appearances

as if they had been friends for life. When

the photographer told and proved his

story the editor promptly raised his sal-

ary and commanded the press to be held

up until the story was thoroughly inves-

tigated. Now for the story.

When the photographer left the office

he was attracted to a spot near the tennis

court where a large crowd was gathering.

Hoping to get some material for a story,

he elbowed his way through the mob. A

strange sight met his gaze and immediate-

ly he brought his camera into action. The

picture is reproduced above. Sitting on

the stump of the tree is no other person

than James J. Murphy (ex-stagehand).

The man in kilts who turned his back to

the camera is Mr. Ray McCormick of Ab-

erdeen fame. The portly gent who posed

for the reporter is Mr. Leo Pokriefka.

The retiring looking chap near the bicycle

is Mr. Dan Monaghan, the mail man. In

the background rests the form of one of

our early day Fords, the man under the

machine is Mr. Charles Armstrong, part

owner of the cafeteria.

Our reporter gradually got enough data

from the crowd to get an inkling into the

doings of this famous quintette. The party

was just setting out on an expedition that

would carry them to most of the ‘tank’

towns in Western Ontario and in the state

of Michigan. Their departure was to have

been under the cover of darkness but the

floor of the car gave way when Mr. Pok-

riefka stepped on it, hence the delay. The

reporter with a little diplomacy and a

little more lucre persuaded Mr. Monaghan

that the facts of the trip should be made

known. Accordingly we record the facts

as they were made known to us through

the medium Mr. Monaghan.

Mr. Pokriefka proved to be the promoter

of the scheme. Last week he called a

‘good will’ meeting of the different clans

of Assumption and unfolded his plan. It

proved to be a daring one. The initiator

pointed out the vast amount of talent

in the assembly of the five persons present.

It was his intention to unite them into a

company of players and tour the different

towns in the role of professional actors.

MacCormick immediately raised the ques-

tion of the share of the gate of each of

the players pointing out that some of the

members were inexperienced and could

not demand the salary of a man such as

himself. Mr. Pokriefka soon smoothed

over the objections of the Scotchman and

got down to the business of what kind of

a show they would present lo the public.

Monaghan proposed a good musical com-

edy but that was thrown out when the

company to a man failed to make the mid-

dle C. It became the lot of Mr. Murphy

to pick the kind of play for the new

company; he recalled seeing a play some

time ago called ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin” that

would fit in neatly with the material on

hand. Pokriefka would take the part of

Uncle Tom; MacCormick would play the

part of the slave driver in the role of

Simon Legree; Monaghan would imper-

sonate little Eva; Armstrong would fill in

any feminine roles, and he himself would

look after the box office and other minor

affairs. This being decided the next worry

that befell the happy gathering was that

of choosing the towns to be visited. A

number of them were suggested and many

were eliminated. Pokriefka would not

agree to play in LaSalle, claiming that

the last time he was there he stepped on

a broken bottle. ‘MacCormick objects to

Battle Creek when he was told that it was

a town of vegetarians. All towns that

boasted of canning factories were not con-

sidered. After much deliberation the com—

pany of professional players decided to

open the show at Mount Clemens. the town

of the mineral baths. The players may

visit some of the students’ home towns,

and as a special request they ask their

friends that the secret of the show be

kept, namely; that the show is not a new

one. The players extend to you all the

wish for a pleasant vacation and a good

coat of tan.
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News Of Our College

‘Man proposes but God disposes’ is a

maxim of long standing. Five years ago

Jimmy Cooney arrived here from Adrian

with one purpose in life—to become a

jockey. A year later ‘Red’ McGlaughlin

of Wyandotte, entered Assumption with the

secret ambition of becoming a wrestler.

Now Fate has it that the corpulent Cooney

is to be a wrestler while the diminutive

‘Red’ is to ride the ponies. Another per-

son we know planned to write poetry but

is now centering his endeavours on weight-

lifting.

  

The reverend director of the foreign

mission society has issued a call for all

the old clothes that could be gathered up

around the school. The stock of duds was

to be turned into the paper room which

is in charge of Mr. Trenor and Mr. Doyle.

Withinva short while Mr. Trenor became

the fashion sheet of the little walk. From

the front he looked as if he had just ar-

rived from Fashion Park, but from the

rear he resembled a person advertising

Blue Jay Corn Plaster, who had walked

the rails all the way from Halifax. Doyle,

the heavy man from Uptergrove, found the

pickings very poor, claiming that he could

find nothing that would fit him. Lindsay,

the three-hundred pounder from IC, turn-

ed in a pair of trousers to the collectors

but when these proved too large for Doyle,

his partner, Mr. Trenor fixed them up so

that they would serve as an awning for the

paper room.

“Brethern and sistern, when the last day

arrives there shall be weeping and gnash-

ing of teeth.”

“Oh, Lordyl”

“Sister Mandy. what ails you?”

“I ain’t got no teeth.”

“Teeth will be furnished,” added the

parson.

“PURPLE AND WHITE”

 

At the bottom of this page you’ll

find something to try your wits, each

article scribbled there a graduate de-

picts. For instance, its quite evident

to some and perhaps to all, that the

shears suggests the editor, the man

who overhauls. And if perchance,

you’re lucky and have guessed all

ten and five, step up and get their

blessing the first and only prize. And

let this be their banner, ah may it

long be unfurled; the banner of ’28,

Assumption’s treat to the world. And

if you would have a souvenir of‘po-

tency bound to act, present to them

this drawing and their autographs

they’ll attach. Farewell then, to

these heroes, the men of ’28, the

future champs and defenders of li-

berty, church and state.

   

LaPointe (in BB English period): “I

don’t know how to express myself, Father.”

Voice from back of room (probably

O'Brien): “Try the parcel-post.”

 

Byrne: “Does your room-mate snore in

his sleep?”

Woods: “When do you expect him to?”

 

LaPointe: “Have inconsist-

encies, young man?”

Predhomme: “I’ll say. They sure are

peaches.”

you any

 

Gillis: “Have you heard the new Ford

song?”

Dark: “Go ahead, I’ll nibble.”

Gillis: “I’m just rolling along, having

my ups and downs.”

 

Doctor signing the first death certificate

presented to him: “Shall I make affidavit

that he is dead?”

“No, merely state that you treated him.”

PAGE THlRTY-SEVEN

“A Man”

There is at Assumption College one

building, which is a great resort for ath-

letic activity. Go there at what hour you

may, you are sure to be welcomed by a

simple good-natured fellow, who tarries

there for the purpose of education. A man

advanced in years, of medium height, but

exceedingly stout. He has broad shoul-

ders, stubby arms and legs, hands that

might serve as shovels, and large feet

stuffed into tight-fitting shoes. His head

is large and flat at the top, ears almost

in proportion to the rest of his features,

gray twinkling eyes, and a short turned-up

nose. His clothing, of course, fits rather

snugly.

To see this jolly fellow striding about

the campus on a bright sunny day, one

might mistake him for a successful pur-

veyor. It is only the furrows on the brow

which show that wasting thought has been

busy there, and proclaims the student.

His meekness of spirit has gained for

him universal popularity. The small boys

seem naturally attracted to him. He plays

with them and tells them stories. His

aversion to all kinds of labor cannot be

from laziness for he will sit idle all day

without a murmur. He is willing to as-

sist anybody and everybody with free

advice; in fact, he is ready to attend to

anybody’s business but his own. He is

one of those men who takes the world as

it comes, without any trouble or thought,

but with much complaint. There is, in

truth, something in his whole appearance

that sets him, apart from the bustling

world around him and makes him worthy

of these few remarks.

at» a a»
“Bring me another sandwich, please.”

“Will there be anything else?”

“Yes, a paper weight. That last sand-

wich blew away.”
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CREAMERY BUTTER *

1 and

ICE CREAM 1
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