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THIS CRIME COMMITTED ANNUALY

APRIL FOOL

TechDisgraced ByInfamousD

Rapin Announces New Course;
Get Your Degree in 21 Days

Shameon YouLarry;

What’ dMotherSay?

Latest addition to the blissful in-
mates of Fulton County Bastille is
none other than L. Guiltysleeve, who,
according to police, is under $1.99 bail
for being caught in the act of peeping
in girls’ dormitdry windows at Agnes
- Scott.

Guiltysleeve, or “Sleeve,” as he is
generally known, is now recovering
from wounds received in a gun battle
- with officers when he resisted arrest.

< (MyterTotsly, though, police found
only a water gun on his person when
- he was finally apprehended.)

When he recovers sufficiently Sleeve
' will be grilled by the police, for cer-
" tain papers found on his person dis-
closed that he is probably the insti-
' gator of many foul deeds in and
- around the campus. Some of them
- being: operating a bungo racket in
the dormitories, selling T. S. cards
- to freshmen, and peddling illegal
whiskey to students.

Police Chief Capone stated: “We've
- had our eyes on this character for
some time, and now we're going to
make him sing.”

_ A reward of fifty cents in trade at
- the Robbery (qwitcherbelliakin—you
 can buy a couple of pencils with it)
| has been put up by this newspaper
for information leading to the con-
viction of this notorious juvenile de-
linquent.

‘Tech Society Agrog
AtMilitary Wedding

Probably the most disturbing bit of
news this year was the Stinknique’s
skoop of the Hilegarde—Hangingdrum
-wedding. The society editor, Seymore
Dirt, reports that the ceremony was
one of the most beautiful Atlanta
clowns have ever seen.

The groom, resplendent in a be-
medaled Tech ROTC uniform, com-
plete with saber, cape, and horse,
strode magnificently down the aisle to
meet his beauteous bride.

The bride, daughter and heiress of
the G. Tech Millions, wore the maiden-
ly red plush negligee featured in
Rogue magazine.

Atlanta’s finest famiiles were pres-
ent at this brawl. All had a fine as
well as novel time.

A buffet dinner was served, con-
sisting of beautifully made up plat-
ters of hotdogs and hamburgers. Many
delicacies, including peanuts, popcorn
and potato chips were imprisoned in
quaint cast-iron dishes.

. The bridal couple went on a cruise
| up the Chattahoochee.

Program Made
For Draftees

Due to wartime emergency and the
need for technically trained men,
Tech is to give a new accelerated
course, announced Mr. Rapin, the reg-
istrar. The course will be given to
properly qualifying young men in
twenty-one days. It is hoped that
men expecting immediate induection
will make the best of their time and
get a college education.

“The new student will have to keep
on his toes,” says the registrar. To
be able to get a degree the student
will take his freshman and sophomore
years in nine days. At the end of this
period final exams will be given, Men
will be required to maintain a B
average,

The next nine days the student will
specialize in some branch of engineer-
ing. The remaining three days will
be filled with exams, thesis work, and
lab report writing, which, up until
now, were not due.

The plan is still in its infaney, but
this much is known: the student will
complete a semester every 2.6 days.

“There will be no time for sleep or
food,” said Mr. Rapin, “but a college
education is more important  than
such mundaine matters.”

Also included in this course will be
Military and Naval Tactics course.
The student will not only have his
degree, but will be able to apply im-
mediately for a commission.

PhantomNovel
May Appear??

The notorious Tech Blueprint will
definitely appear sometime in the
near future, around early June of
1998, announced Paul Lee, chief junk
vrriter for the publication. The theme
of the annual (?) is to be the imagi-
native spirit of engineering. Mr. Lee
will attain the height of this theme
by leaving 748 of the 758 pages blank
for the ingenious engineer to imagine
whatsoever he pleases.

The remaining ten pages will be
filled with only the most important
aspects of Tech life, which are, Mr.

Lee explains, full page pictures of

himself and his business manager
with their sponsors, though we seri-
ously doubt if any woman would con-
sent to appear with these sticky
fingered engineers. There will be a
short biography of Lee which will
contain only five pages and will be

modestly written by Mr. Lee himself.

Wheatherly, the chief moneygrabber
and pennystealer for the rag, will of-
fer the masterpiece to admiring
grandchildren of present Techsters
for only three hundred dollars plus
mailing costs, insurance, and surtax,

Continued on Page 6

TTU

The Tech campus was abuzz with
excitement last week as an interested
group organized the Tech Temperance
Union. Prof. Sinraid, the founder of
the group, was very much pleased
with.this display of feeling, announc-
ing that now those Techmen who de-
filed the name of the institution by
alcoholic indulgence could feel their
shame,

Sixty charter members present at
the conclave at once ‘“got on the
wagon,” which was waiting outside
the door, and went off to raid a cer-
tain distributor of the product at
1666 2/3 West Peachtree. Joining
forces with a gzroup of interested
young ladies from Ignes Rot School,
they ransacked the place of all they
could find.

An interesting lecture and demon-
stration on how a drunkard acts was
given by G. T. “The Monk” March-
mont. The club was shocked to know
that human beings acted this way,
and better to understand how to com-
bat their enemy, each member at-
tempted to try to place himself in
this situation. Wonderful results were
obtained.

The next meeting will be held Tues-
day evening in the Tap Room, where
“Whiskey” Bill will lecture on “What
Abstinence Has Meant to Me.” (Come
early—before the bar closes.)

Robbery Goes Pfit;
Owners Sell Apples

Tech men offer their sincere con-

dolences to Professors Jinn and
Wames in their recent bankruptey
proceedings. The proprietors of the

Robbery, due to sheer love of the stu-
dent body, had cut prices so drasti-

cally that balance sheet figures
showed:
Rplpty o L e 3 1.67
Liagbilities ... . - 83,247.96

Among many letters of regret sent
to the professors, the student council
proffered to our friends two $5.00
meal tickets good at Jimmy Vickers.

It is not strange, tho’, that this
venerable shoppe went on the rocks.
Students of economics will immedi-
ately see the folly of reducing the
price of, say, a ham sandwich from
$.95 to $.78. Also cokes sold for the
ridiculously low price of $.35. Is it any
wonder, then, that with the tremen-
dous ovehead that the Robbey has,
bankruptcy would result?

It was certainly a sad sight to see
those sage twins crying and beating
ehir curly towheads together and
wailing, “Oh, where will we ever get
enough apples to again start busi-
ness?’ The Stinknique wishes the
long and the short of this story the

Continued on Page 6

PlumberT akesPledg
BegsWomendoSame

Mr. I. M. Ranfroo, head of Tech’s
plumbing department, was guest of
honor at the regular meeting of the
Ladies’ Temperance Society last Tues-
day. After the business meeting was
over, Mr. Ranfroo made a short talk
on “The Evil of Spiritous Beverages.”
He was the recipient of a thunderous
ovation at the close of his speech.
He left, after tea, with the hope that
he would again be invited to appear
before (not behind) the ladies.

Ranfroo, as he is affectionately
called, is well known about the cam-
pus. He has his headquarters. at
Barris dorm and from there goes out
on his errands of mercy. A stuck
valve, broken shower, or a clogged
— brings a quick response from
him. His sobriety and uprightness
have been the inspiring goals which
many of our students wish to attain—
some are now well on the way. He
is one of Tech’s most beloved char-
acters. Excerpts from Mr. Ranfroo’s
speech follow:

“Dear ladies (applause), this evil
we are combating (applause) has
deep-set roots (applause). I can see
no justification for the use of alco-
holic beverages (applause). They
warp men’s minds and blacken their
souls. Perhaps I may be allowed to
modify that (applause)—it may be
administered by a doctor in some
cases. ... I was once (applause) many
years ago, under the influence of this
evil, but I saw the light. . . . This
evil (applause) which leads men to
degredation and shame, can and must
be stopped (much applause). We must
band together to halt the growth of
this evil disease. . . . I may point
with pride at my own efforts at Tech.
I have set many young students on
the right (hic) road. ... Thank you.”

Tilly Resigns,
Hired by Tech

By BILL TILLY

Editor, Emory W heel

EpiTor’'s NOTE: Being as there
has always been plenty of good will
between Tech and Emory—remem-
ber, this is an April Fool's issue—
and being as the STINKNIQUE 18 short
of copy, the editor of the Emory
Wheel has consented to fill up five
inches of space with something or
other. Neither the editor of the
STINKNIQUE nor the editor of the
W heel is responsible for the results.

If you have wondered why it is
that every newspaperman (question
mark) has that look of just finishing
a healthy tounging on the brass rail
at the Terminal Station. the kind read-
ers (both of ‘you, God bless you)
oughta be up here now.

Thé managing editor, stripped down
to skivvy and 13-buttoners, is tearing
his crew cut over ten inches of space
on the front page of this Heartian
masterpiece. The editor, dapper as a

Continued on Page 6

ebuch

Gendarmes Put
Faculty in Clink

Scandal in its worst form hit dear
old Tech last Saturday night when
our esteemed president went out on a
bender, and took along Deans Tiles
and Yields for company.

The “boys” were picked up by the
local authorities late Saturday night
after a somewhat shaky chase down
Appletree street. The details didn’t
come out until the police could calm
the offenders down. Straightjackets
weren’t necessary, but several gallons
of black coffee, interspersed with cold
showers and bromos, were needed to
make the utterances of the revelers
coherent.

It seems that these peers of modern
education could stand it no longer.
They considered joining the Foreign
Legion, but there were too many intri-
cacies involved in joining so they
gave it up.

They had to do something to forget
—and if they didn’t do it soon they’d
probably c¢rack under the strain. Well,
one of these venerable gentlemen
knew where there was some first class
Scotch (pre-war variety), and that
looked like the best way out. Espe-
cially with Sunday to recuperate. The
police refused to divulge the name of
the one who had the inside dope on
the liquor set-up. They were afraid
the student body might mob him for
what he was worth.

So they took off at about 8 o’clock
on Saturday evening, well equipped
with the necessary artillery, to make
their rounds of the local gin-mills.

All went well until Dean Yields
took that first whiff. Then he claimed
he was Napoleon and he had to mount
the nearest observation post. Unfort-
unately, it was a telephone pole. It
took the concerted efforts of Kitten
and Tiles to convince him that the
battle hadn’t begun yet, and that it
wasn’t necessary to start observng.

The boys carred on n fine Tech
strde all evenng. Durng the course
of ther meanderngs they  tosssed a
brek through the Ctzens and North-
ern Natonal Bank wndow. They
thought they were mailing a letter
when they pulled the handle on that
red box, -but all they succeeded in
sending was a four-alarm fire warn-
ing. :

Traffic was blocked for ten minutes
down at Six Points when Kitten,
Yields and Tiles organized all the se-
destrious in sight into one of the most
extensive shirt-tail parades in years.
That’s when the local gendarmery de-
cided to call a halt. And that’s where
we came in with the chase down Ap-
pletree street.

When questioned after their appre-
hension, the offenders said that they
felt better for their experiences. And
now they could go back to their col-
lective task of teaching Tech men.
They were let out of the clink after
they gave their solemn promise to the
magistrate that it wouldn’t happen
again. The judge thought that their
association with their students was
punishment enough.

What your reporter has yet to
learn is what it was that so irked
President Kitten and Deans Tiles and
Yields. Or doesn’t that matter?






