


Singing on the Steps

No tradition expresses the true Mon-
tana spirit or engenders a feeling of
closer intimacy among the students than
singing on the steps. Then it is that,
while prominent students and faculty
members give brief talks on vital sub-
jects, there comes a deeper realization of

what Montana means to each
one, and each comes away
with a stronger feeling of re-
sponsibility toward Montana.
Singing on the steps always
begins promptly at 7:30.
At the first stroke of eight,
every head is bowed in si-
lence until the
old clock in
the tower has
finished, when
the students
join in sing-
ing “College
Chums.”



Aber Day

No finer tradition exists at the University than
this one dedicated to the memory of Daddy Aber.
Every spring assoon as the campus is in
condition aday is set aside for the pur-
pose of cleaning the campus. It is one day
when the whole student body and faculty
turn out in a common cause. And just so
often does Daddy Aber, who used to spend
his spare time in beau-
tifying the campus, live
again in the memory
of those who succeed
him. Daddy Aber
was truly one of
the students and
will always be one
of them. He was
with the Univer-
sity from its be-
ginning until his

death.



Ringing the Bell

Close on the heels of every pistol shot that
brings victory to a Montana team, comes the
voice of the bell in the clock tower announc-
ing the tidings to the city. This is one of
the sacred duties and privileges of the fresh-
men class. The bell is old and has spread
the news of many great Montana victories on
gridiron, track, diamond, basketball court and
debate platform, but each successive time it
seems to sound with louder and clearer tones.
Tradition declares that it must ring -for an
hour every time the Grizzly triumphs and
the old bell is always waiting to fulfill its
part.



Class Fights

The freshmen and sopho-
more classes are the principals
in this yearly event. It is an
all-year struggle. Things start
with hair clipping, followed by
the sophomore proclamation
answered by the freshmen,
after which the freshmen don
their green caps and paint the
“M.” Later in the autumn
the tubrush is held, together
with the sack rush and ob-
stacle race and interclass
wrestling bouts.  The final
time that the two classes meet
is the tug-of-war held in the
spring to determine whether or
not the Frosh will again don
their green caps.
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Homecoming is all that the word im-
plies. It is the biennial gathering of a
majority of the University alumni and
former students on the Montana campus.
It is held November 11 and the day is
made conspicuous by the Aggie game
each alternate year. The celebration is
started by S. 0. S. the evening before the
game then a big snake dance through
town, terminating in a pep rally and bon-
fire. The remainder of the program con-
sists of social gatherings of different
campus organizations. The final event of
the week has in the past been a big all-
university dance in the gymnasium. This
year the dance was held in the new
gymnasium.



Painting the “M
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Twice a year the big; M on the slope
of Mount Sentinel receives a coat of
whitewash—once in the fall and again
in the spring—before the first athletic
contest of each season. The keeping
of this tradition falls upon the fresh-
men. The task of keeping the letter in
trim is no small one. The lime and
often the water must be carried from

the bottom of the
mountain. The M it-
self is 100x 60 feet,
and the weeds and
grass around the edges
must be cut away. An

entire  afternoon

is devoted to the

work. The men
paint the M while
the freshmen

women prepare a
lunch.
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Charter Day

The observance of Charter Day is not such an elaborate
program as are most of the other traditions of the University.
In 1920, it was made quite an affair by a parade over the grounds
of thecampus  with stops at the sites of the future University

buildings. Six of those buildings are a reality.
The day when the University was founded in
the little brick schoolhouse down on the west
side of Higgins Avenue is celebrated now
by a special convocation at which the
students assemble and enjoy the talks
by Dean Stone. Professor Scheuch
and Professor Elrod and others
ivho have been instrumental
in the growth of the
University from one
small building to
twenty fine
structures.
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Dainty Mabel Smith, whose toes have won her fame and fortune in Varsity Vodvil and
May Fete.



Old Time Ring Battles Told by
Old Battlers



an examination. Tom, it is said, balked,
because outside of passing the buck and
Mrs. Sedman without speaking, he never
took anything in his life but his time.
In order to save the lad, Hardblow chal-
lenged Molasses to a decision fight. The

accompanying picture was snapped at
the handshake. Both men are deeply
interested in the camera, neither one
wishing to take more than three quar-
ters of the plate.

“The fight went as follows until the
fifth round, when—well, listen.

“At the tap of the gong Schreiber

jumped from his corner and his scconds
got the morris chair out of the corner

for fear he might need the room, and
rushed at Molasses. On catching up
with him he planted a vicious left to

the solar-plexus. Molasses swung wildly
with rights and lefts but because of his

front porch could not get closer than
three inches. Hardblow was too clever
for him and by getting on side and

jumping he landed a wallop that put the
chin up near the nose. Molasses went
down for the count c¢f nine and was
endeavoring to get up when the gong
sounded. However, it was a mistake on
the part of Burley Miller who was keep-
ing time. He had dropped the gong
plate when he saw Mrs. Miller talking
to Mr. Cox. He was handing her a
large book.

Molasses staggered back for more pun-
ishment. He tried to clinch but he
missed his man and ran his head into
a ring post. He went down for the
count of nine a second time. This time
Burley was so mad that he hit the old

bell so hard that Kessler in the heating
plant heard it and thought the clock
had struck out of turn.

"Round two. Both men fought cau-
tiously, neither landing many  blows.
Both fighters were puffing and the only-
way that the Doctor managed to score
on the big fellow was to clinch and then
kick. Molasses is reported to have
murmured once, ‘I'll haye Lawton look

up the boxing rules and present any ir-

regularities at the next Dean’s meet-
“Round three. Both men leaped from
their corners and stood stomach to
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stomach. The impact is said to have
been so great that it knocked the waving
locks from the educational expert’s
brow and temporarily blinded  him.
Hardblow took advantage of the inci-
dent by running over to the ropes to
ask Miss Baxter what to do. This
looked bad for the boy with the sticky
monniker but Miss Burke came to the
rescue by yelling ‘hit him." The voice
was like magic. Both Doctor Jesse and
Clapp swung. Clapp hit Hardblow in the
back of the neck and Jesse knocked the

gong out of Miller's hand. Referee
Smith called the round.
“Round four. The round should have

been Schreiber’s had it not been for the
fact that Referee Smith forgot that the
fight was stillon and looking into the
audience said, 'Wow, class, I will not
make any assignment for tomorrow
but—' he never finished the sentence
because the Hardblow boy swung high
wide and beautiful, landing a perfect
Aggic haymaker aft Physc’s face. He
fell like a flapper for Wilfie Paul,
striking Molasses near the equator.
Both went down for some time. The
seconds cleared the ring and as the two
men faced each other again the gong
sounded.

“Round five. The seconds in both
corners were for giving up and as the
gong sounded two sponges were tossed
into the ring. During the argument
that ensued the two contestants jumped
to their feet and charged Schreiber
faintly heard Adams and Miss Baxter
counting,  ‘one, two,three, four, right,
left. as they do in regular classes.
Schreiber soon caught the cadence and
was murdering Molasses over in one cor-
ner when lic slipped on a sponge and
crashed to the floor. Consternation
reigned. During the hush Referee Smith
was heard to murmur, ‘But Monday we
will take lesson TEN. Leaping into
the ring as though from cxperience Miss
Burke went to raise the right glove of
the dean of Montana educators and ge-
ologists. However, Physc Smith rushed
over and grasping her by the wrist held
her hand high up in the air. Newspapers
read, ‘The referee awarded the decision
to Miss Purke’.”




Noted Talker Speaks of Nature
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None other than P. Logue Stotesbury
at the ¢ gentleman is posed
particularly for the Gazette. The vicious
looking brute beneath P. Logue’s ventral
surface is rarc. While hunting in the
wilds of West Front street Mr. Stotes-
bury espied a jackrabbit on the island
near the scat of- his fourth estate. Cross-
ing the river at the risk of meeting
Billie Moore or Doctor Jesse, game

ing the nooks of the garden spot he came
upon a hunting lodge. Here the owner,

§ ol olbUSieveW Ithflar ¢ 2 rfow 387
around and pointed to the dog i

P.PLogue, who suddenly remembered
an appointment with his_failor, left like
Mosby on a joy ride. Stiange to say,

greaUytattached’to &
short distance. Later, in

the worthy sportsman has
imal, who, owing to his remarkable de-

fost' g(*f"bailsounder
doors. Last week he retricved a pint
flask from under the Kappa house.

unusual. It a favor gleaned at a
colored ~ fireside, The owner says it has
stirred up a lof of things

When Commencement Comes Again
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follow
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the mater

and other
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A Brief History of the University
of Montana

(By an Old Timer)
Back on a 4th of July, about 1806,

How About a Disabled Open House Vets’ Association

Here in_this strongly patriotic picture
we have General Pickles Carmichal pin-



“Poor Leo’s” Book of Edicett

It is not good form
Hall girl to more

succession.  Either

to ask a Craig
than one function in
give her your pin
and show good intentions or smile anrl
grin when the brothers inquire as to
her possibilities for the next “party.” No
good man would let the lady go home
without trying it. The public will accuse

If she knows that you
she knows, that you nose
much, and that you know
stops below her—clothes
lets you press the waist
and caress her just so far, why, you
know. that she knows, that you know.
not to believe her don’ts and her won’ts
and her can’ts

know, that
around too
that her hose
and she still
of her dress

Many a young man has been called
a cake-cater because he wore collegiate
clothes; if so why not call the flappers
just “devils cake™?

When inebriated during track meet it
is not good form to shake hands with
Billie Moore and ask “Oh hello you
down for track meet?” The gentleman
is liable to take offense and send you
home in a taxi by the expedient method
of looking up your pin. This method
is reckoned as sure fire. Ask Mike.

One way of being very delicate in call-
ing a young lady’s attention to the fact
that she is rapidly emerging from her

Our Candidate for “Nero” in Costume.

Note familiar pose.

evening gown is to murmur gently but
firmly in her ear “R. S. V. P.” I she,
out of curiositty or ignorance, asks you
what you mean, why explain by saying

“Ribbon Shows Very Plainly.”  This
should produce splendid results in imi-
tating a chameleon on her part. First
pink, then red, then purple and last a
dark look.

William Philup
Soused Cogswell

accompanying shot demonstrates
astuteness of the Gazette
man.  Cogswell is well known
campus for his cditorships
fellowships Of late there has been a
sad depression in his life. After failing
to get the lily white hand of his amorata

The
the camera-
on the
and  good-

he lias taken to everything but the fac-
ulty. His training in the annual tank
contests at homecoming and track meet

made it impossible for him to drown his
sorrows without drowning himself. His
latest work, “If men are dumbbells,
women are matches and light headed,”
received favorable comment in the
cent “Horse-collar” contest held by
“FRONTIER.”

The
the
not

re-
the

last picture shows him blasting
last notes of “I Was a For-get-me-
but Someone Untied Me.”



This Is Lady Alicia Eggleston

Famous Ring General Slipping?



Brennan Saves Store Cat and Nearly
Wrecks Swimming Class

STORI-S CAT t

he yelled

rushed to the window and R
an old fashioned suit that
used as a foot cloth on the si
and Doug arebanks-like
much of himself in it as p(
leaping from the water dash

Moral:  You can lose ever
your head and still get by

W hat if His First Name W as Issacc or David?

Levis the Jew
Loyalties was «alistic  that  Ir\
Kohn asked hi help celebrate Yc
Kipper.  Wolfi
in any of the
quently decline



“Use Wrestling in the Home” Says
Wrigley Kid “One Trial May
Bring Other Trials”

No, this picture is not taken from
Ringling Bros, circus but snapped in the
bull pen of the new gymnasium. Stan-
ley Griffiths is shown demonstrating
method for taming wives to Montana
students.  Griffiths, who is the grappler
of the institution, claims that the meth-
od is too rough for the “fiance” but may
be resorted to if the party gets noisy
Ever since Ramsey hit Betty Egleston
in the nose there has been a great hue
and cry for safer and saner shrew
taming.  Griffiths at the time of the

picture was unable to find any worthy

opponent for his new “He gets you”
process so Madsen, who, it will be re-
membered, was floored by Doris Gailey

carly last year, gladly consented in
hope that he might learn something of
the art.

Critics as yet are a little reluctant to
give the inventor much encouragement
as it really furnishes no protection
against biting and scratching.  How-
ever, as the papers put it, "Experience
may be a great teacher but some girls



“Oh Play Again
Wa

The artist has caught in a pen picture
two of our most notable of the gayer
crowd. The winter season saw them
together a number of times in quaint
minuets and clever interpretations of
the King Tut Strut. The lady is dean
of women at the University of Montana
and the gentleman is Prof. Adler, piano
mover, ivory chaser and exponent of
magnificent selections from the “Oh yes,
it sounds good” operas Prof. Adler

That Naughty
Itz”

serves tea in  his studio to the young
lady students andmany a young and
unsophisticated flapper has been guided
over the classic composers by the
thought of another wild tea party.

The dean cf women entertains daily
and is the rage of .the year. Instead of
tea she serves ‘em right. The artist
requests that hername be kept from
the possible wrath cf the defendants.



hard Crandall as the Major
d as s

Ric
in Loyalties. Pose

saying' in W arfield’s

best style, “My God, how good.”

One Hour with the Eight Wise Men or
the Interfraternity Council at Work

“Gentlemen and members of inter-
fraternity council I feel called upon to
make some poignant remarks on the re-
cent disgraceful attempt on the part of
the faculty to be funny. I refer to the
smoker held for the K. K. hooded vic-

tims. Never in my life have I heard
such stories. Now the one about the
bird, 1—"

“Hold on, Matt, don’t tell that one;
everyone here knows it.”

“I most assuredly was not going to;
I was going to repeat the deplorable

story. When I spoke at the Presbyterian
church I told them about—"

“Sure, T know the one you mean—the
preacher says to his congregation, the
Lord will be with me at the Shelby
fight.”

“Yell, the Dempsey fight or the other

“That fight will look lika battle royal
to most of the boys, anyhow.”

“If you mean to imply, Mr. Chair-

“Wait a minute; I move, Mr. Chair-
man, that somebody tell some of the
stories that were told at this
affair so that I can judge.”

Chorus—“Let Matt, he can

er—e

remember

don't
Eng-

“I only remember one, and I
understand that; it was about the
lishman and the slap in the face.”

Chorus—“Wow™

“Never mind, Matt, tell us the
that went this way:

(.Continued on Page 270.)
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