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Aggieland, Oct. 7, 1924.
Dere Rummit,

Even now as i sit at my desk look
ing into the dim and distant future 
the every air surrounding me is per
meated with anticipations of a jour
ney to cool Dallas. This unquench
able tide of feeling smothers even the 
powerful odor which floats through 
my window from' the wasting car
casses of dead coulombs in Milner 
Hall. Now Tom you know me and 
that I am very considerate of and 
condescending to all humankind— 
even dogs and donkeys. Of late 
though I have experienced an itching 
of the palms and I can but recall that 
oyu owe me five dollars ($5.00) FOUR 
PLUS ONE BONES. Of course you 
understand that this is not a “dun” 
in the s trict sense. Far be it from 
me to drop hints that might be mis
construed, but ya know I knew you 
would greatly appreciate my remind
ing you of the obligation because 
you alius was prompt at paying off 
ancient debts. Here’s hopin’ boy, that 
you don’t mistake the "purpose of my 
letter. Enuff for that tho—brief and 
to the point, that’s me.

Say Tom, you didn’t know that I 
had evoluted into a society hound 
didja? Yeh—if I can learn to dance 
as well as Pat Halloran and can bor
row Kyle Owen’s rollickin moustache 
some night, I’ll be the king of the 
terpischorean artists in this neck of 
the woods. But at the last dance I 
honored with my presence a fellow 
needed a pair of boxing gloves on 
front and rear and a stiff shaving 
brush, rigged on an extension, at each 
side to keep from bein’ killed. All 
this is costly tho—especially if you 
have a gold-digger for a date, and 
that’s one reason why I need that 
money—you know that FIVE SIMO- 
LEONS that I mentioned just pre
viously. Expecting one — ah — er I 
mean five — by return mail. I’m hi
bernating till then.

LES.

She: “That dance made me dizzy;
let’s sit down.”

He: “All right. I know a nice
dark corner out on the porch.”

She: “Thanks just the same—but
I’m not quite as dizzy as that.”

—Royal Gaboon.

PROMINENT A. & M. ALUMNUS
TO WED BRYAN GIRL

William Calvin Wier, known to all 
A. and M. students and alumni as 
“Heinie” Wier, is to marry Miss Helen 
Downard of Bryan at the Methodist 
Episcopal Church of Bryan at eight 
o’clock Wednesday, October 8.

“Heinie” is one of the most popu
lar men who has ever received his de
gree from A. and M., and although

an alumnus of two years, he still 
holds a warm place in the hearts of 
the student body. While a student, 
“Heinie” was prominent in military, 
athletic and in student activities. He 
was Captain of Company A, which 
thrice won the Howell Trophy; Capt-

' ain of that famous “Farmer Eleven” 
which defeated Centre; and a holder 
of several class offices during his un
dergraduate career.

Miss Downard, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. R. W. Downard, is a prominent 
Bryan girl and was also one of the

few “Coed’s” of the College. It was 
on the A. and M. campus that the ties 
of friendship were first formed.

“Heinie,” we Aggies offer congrat
ulations and know that a combination 
of two ex-A. and M. students can re
sult only in happiness.

Beacons of the sky
Rock
night

This achievement has been 
made possible by engineers of 
the Illuminating Engineering 
Laboratories of the General 
Electric Company, working 
with officials of the Post Office 
Department. A startling 
achievement now will be a 
commonplace of life in the new 
America which you will inherit.

If you are interested to learn 
more about what electricity is 
doing, write for Reprint No. 
AR391 containing a complete 
set of these advertisements.

Between Cleveland and 
Springs, Wyo., along the 
route of the air mail service, tall 
beacons have been placed every 
twenty-five miles.

Revolving on great steel towers, 
General Electric searchlights, to
taling 1,992,000,000 candle-power, 
blaze a path of light for the air
plane pilot.

What the lighthouse is to the ocean 
navigator, these beacons are to the 
conquerors of the air.
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Parker-Astin Hardware Company
EVERYTHING NEW IN THE 
HARDWARE LINE. SAME 
OLD STAND—SAME OLD 
SERVICE.

WE DELIVER TO COLLEGE PHONES 70 and 116

! AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY
BRYAN, TEXAS

We Will Appreciate Your Laundry Work, Cleaning and 
Pressing, Dyeing and Hat Blocking

S

W. L. HOHN, Agent
Room 6, Alpha Hall
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