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RIGOR ·M.ORTIS EDITION 
Sixty-Four Seniors Graduate 

On March 24, the University of Georgia School of Medi-
cine will graduate sixty-four Seniors with the degree of 
Doctor of Medicine. The Cmnn1encement Speaker will be 
Hon. Benjamin B. Garland, Representative in the State 
Assembly. Following the Commencement Exercise in the 
MuE:1ic Hall of the Municipal Auditorium, a reception will 
be held at the Richmond Hotel in the Ball Room for the 
Seniors, their families and friends. 

The Baccalaureate Service will be held Sunday, March 
23, at the St. John Methodist Church. 

In addition to the sixty-four diplomas awarded to the 
senior class, there will be two honorary degrees a warded, 
to Paul Jones and William Addy. 

STUDENT -FACULTY 
GET-TOGETHER 

SCORES HIT 
F'rom beginning to end , the an-

nual Student-Faculty Get-Togeth-
er on February 28th was, in this 
writer's opinion, the best he has 
yet seen, and the concensus of 
those attending for the greater 
part concurred. 

IOTA SIGMA ALPHA 
ELECTS OFFICERS 

On Friday afternoon March 7, at 
a called meeting the following offi-
cers were elected for the 1947-48 
session: President, Lou Wood-
ward; Vice-President, B. A. 
Brooks; Treasurer , Margaret 
Quante, Recording Secretary, 
Kathryn Edwards; Corresponding 
Secretary, Jerry Glover. 

THE FRESHMAN BRAWL 
Friday night, March 14th, was a 

gala night for the students and 
faculty members of the University 
of Georgia School of Medicine, as 
the F'reshmen gave the annual 
Freshman Brawl. T'he festive oc--
casion was carried out in traditional 
fashion, with beer for all. Held at 
the Julian Smith Casino, music 
for dancing and drinking was fur-
nished by Johnny Chappell and his 
Orchestra. 

The Casino was beautifully deco-
rated by the portraits of various 
members of the faculty, balloons, 
and crepe paper. Classroom scenes 
and obscenes were liberally dis-
tributed over the walls of the 
dance hall. 

The gaiety was much enhanced 
by the odor of the brewed beve-
rage, intermingled with vapors of 
Scotch, bourbon and blended. 

After the Brawl the celebrants 
progressed to the various frater-
nity houses to continue the fun 
and frolic. 

A few of the freshmen got drunk. 
You know how some people are. 

Student-Faculty Council 
Elects New Officers 

With Dr. Peter B. Wright, as 
Master of Ceremonies, ably as-
sisted by his ab le assistant, James, 
the show moved from climax to 
climax successively through the 
Senior, Sophomore and Junior 
skits. 

'rhe retiring officers are: Presi- The Student-F'aculty Council held 

The Senior skit, featuring dra-
matist Richard Steinbach and Pat 
Elam, was an excellent demon-
stration of the therapeutic value 
of Om-pa-pa. 

Sterling performances as ladies 
in waiting were turned in by 
George Lane, Larry Bodziner, 
Ralph Roberts and Hubert King. 
Miss X was ably · portrayed by 
Garol Pryor while some close har-
mony was rendered by the Starr-
Sims-Wilson trio. In the prologue 
an excellent dramatic job was done 
by P. Lee Williams and Perrin 
Nicolson scored as a lady in 
wetting. 

dent, Frances G. Hogan; Vice- its last meeting of the quarter at 
President, Carol G. Pryor; Treas- the home of Dr. Lane Allen in 
urer, Lou Woodward; Recording North Augusta. Prior to the bu-si-
Secretary, Margaret Qu·ante; Cor- ness session, members of the conn-
responding Secretary, B. A. Brooks. cil were served a delicious buffet 

Life In A Morgue (Or was it 
the Dugas'? - Oh well, what's the 
difference) was the theme of the 
Sophomore presentation. Flitting 
through a nightmare in technicolor 
and assorted flavors of urine were 
various members of the class, in-
cluding Ed. Lochridge, Tom Lam-
son, David Wells, Gene Weems and 
Joe Barnett. Especially good per-
formances were given by Bob 
Jeans, Nat Smith and Bernard 
Punsley. Accompaniment was by 
Ed Horniday. 

Climaxing _the evening's enter-
( Continued on page two) 

supper. 
Various items of business were 

discussed and tentative plans for 
next year's S-F Get-together were 
made. E-lection of new officers for 
the coming year was held with 
the election of Stewart Prather as 
President and Bill Daniel, Secre-
tary-Treasurer. Retiring officers 
are Hubert King, President, and 
Russell Counts, Secretary-Treas-
urer. 

Present at the meeting were Dr. 
G. Lombard Kelly, Dr. Edgar 
Pm1d, Dr. Peter B. Wright, Dr. 
Wilford Risteen, Dr. Lane Allen, 
Russell Counts, Hubert King, Bill 
Daniel, Joe Chastain, Stewart 
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Advice To Seniors On Eve 
Of Graduation 

G. Lombard Kelly, M. D. 
Dean 

Advice, like medicine, is easier 
to give than to take. Nevertheless, 
there are few if any of us who 
escape taking either sooner or 
later. 

Young physicians on graduation 
are entering what I consider the 
most important and the most de-
serving of honor among all the 
professions. To reach this stage 
of professional education the bud-
ding physician has been required 
to spend many laborious hours in 
study and to overcome many ob-
stacles; the commonwealth has 
been called upon to spend thou-s-
ands of dollars to provide for him 
a qualified p-rofessional school 
whose diploma guarantees to him 
the privileges usually accorded to 
members of the medical fraternity. 
Under these ·circumstances each 
graduate should feel deeply the 
tantamount duty of living up to the 
obligations of his calling. 

These obligations require that 
the young physician emulate the 
qualities of. the leaders of his pro-
fession. He mu·st practice the prin-
ciples of medical ethics followed 
by the rank and file of qualified 
doctors. He must be upright, sob-
er and industrious. With the train-
ing he has received in his Alma 
Mater he can become an honored 
and successful physician if this ad-
vice is followed. Every community 
is proud to honor the physici1:m 
who honors it by practicing skill-
ful and honest medicine there. 

INTERNES PARTY 
The Internes bade their fond ( ?) 

adieu to ye grande olde University 
Hospital at a somewhat spirited 
party in the Quarters (Interne, not 
French) on the afternoon of March 
17th. The crowd gathered for an 

(Continued on page two) 

Prather, Mark Watkins, and Jim 
Bozeman. Absent was Freshman 
representative, Eugene Bell. 
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Published monthly by and for the 
students, nurses, and doctors as-
sociated with the University of 
Georgia School of Medicine. 

IOTA Sigma Alpha Honors 
Senior Girls With Banquet 

On Thursday evening, March 6, 
at the Red Lion the Iota Sigma 
fraternity had their annual ban-
quet in honor of Elizabeth Korst 
(DeWitt), F'rances Gaines (Hogan), 
Carol Pryor, and Anne Wagar who 

Hubert King _____________________ ________ Editor are seniors . 
Richard Steinbach, Associate Editor After a most enjoyable dinner a 

program was presented that con-
Lou Woodward _____ Managing Editor s isted of songs dedicated to the 
John Y. Coffee ____ Business Manager seniors. These original masterpieces 
Dan McLaurin ________ Asst. Bus. Mgr. were composed by Dot Brinsfield, 
Robert Brown ______ Circulation Mgr. Kathryn Edwards, Betty Ann 

Brooks and Jerry Glover. They 
Roy Ward - -------------- F'eatures Editor were rendered vocally by B. A. 
Anne Wagar ____ __ ___ __ _______ News Editor Brooks and Dot Brinsfield and 
Sarah Clark ____ Assoc. News Editor were as follows: 

Bob Brown 
Garol Pryor 
John P. Wilson 
Bill Johnson 
Joe Lee 

Calvin Meeks 
Edsel Dickey 
Joe Barnett 
Kathryn Edwards 

~Features Staff 

l News Staff 

LETTER FROM THE EDITOR 

To tune of "Accent-tu-ate," etc. 
Gather round me, everybody, gath-

er round me, now and listen 
with acoustic apparatus, 
our topic will be, these--
soon to receive M. D.'s 
Now if yu wauna hear that story 
settle down and just sit dght 
and we'll start discussing the 
seniors who are here tonight: 

To tune of "My gal Sal": 
They call her likeable Liz, 
it's true she's a Medical Whi7;-
She 's also a Mrs.-besides an M.A. 

Need we say more. 
Due to the pressure of exami-

nations and the shortage of time in 
getting this copy of the Cadaver To tune of "St. Louis Woman": 
ready, vv-e decided to substitute a Then there's a Woman (Lord, 
brief letter for our regular edi- Lord, Lord) 
torial this month. Whom all the men aumire 

First, we want to reiterate a few (Uh-HUH!) 
things we have previously said. You're not mistaken 
Your editor and the staff are deeply It must be · · · Carol Pryor. 
grateful for the kind response of 
the student body, faculty and 
alumni to our efforts in the Ca-
daver. Your encouragement and 
support have been most gratifying 
to us in our feeble efforts to publish 
a paper that would fulfil the goals 
we set forth in our first issue. We 
sincerely hope that we have realiz-

Her patients love h er (Stan. 
does too) 

They even travel .miles (Tramp, 
Tramp, Tramp) 

For she could cure them 
With nothing but her smile . 

Now in the future (Not far 
from now) ed our goals. Of that you, our read-

ers, must be the judges. We, the re- We'll be so glad to say (Now 
note-we quote) 

That she was with us (Body 
and Soul) 

tiring staff, are committing our em-
bryo to a competent new staff. We 
are sure that you will give them 
the same support you gave us. Down at the ---U. G. A. 

tune of "Gen evieve, Sweet 
Genevieve": 

In conclusion, there is one thing 
that we have written about re- To 
peatedly that we believe worth 
mentioning again, School Spirit. We 
feel that there has been some im-
provement in the past months, but 
there is still much room for im-
provement. We feel that this factor 

Oh President, Oh President, 
How sad we are! How we Lament, 

The termination of your drive, 
To find a pl~tce for us to thrive. 

alone can make our school one of Now we sing this second verse 
the foremost in the south or con- With tear drops falling worse and 
versely the lack of school spirit can 
divide our school into small pre-
judiced factions which will literally 

worse, 
But still there is one thought 

of cheer 
destroy our school. We sincerely That you will still be here----
hope that you will use the Cadaver 
to settle any difficu~ties that arise, 

next year. 

To tune of "Now the day is 
Now the day is over 

Wagar opens her eyes, 
Though an hour passes 

Before she tries to rise. 

to openly discuss differences of 
opinion, to eradicate prejudices and 
petty misunderstandings, and there-
by to establish a strongly unified 
student body that will work as one 
in making our school the great 
school to whi_ch its glorious past en-
titles it. Ever h elpful Wagar 

We wish you every success dur- To the Freshmen Lambs 
in the coming year and in the fu- Offers service free 

Fitting Diaphragms. 
ture. 

over" : 

Yours s incerely, 
Editor, the Cadaver. Those present other than the 

seniors were: Dr. Marion Mat-
thews, Miss Janie Turner, Miss 
Mary Cumbus, Ninette Payne, Bet-
ty Ann Brooks, Lou Woodward . 
Margaret Quante, Sarah Clark, 
Jerry Glover, Mary Ann Tyler, 
Miriam Walker, Mary Lou Clayton, 
Bertha Hobensack, Kathryn Ed-
wards and Dot Brinsfield. 

STUDENT-FACULTY 
GET-TOGETHER 

(Continued from page one) 
tainment was a session in hell 
with the .Juniors. Prologue featur-
ed Joe Lee and Betty Ann Brooks 
with Billy Johnson showing great 
proficiency in his line. Bill Daniel 
demonstrated a great deal of skill 
in an in-between-the-acts lecture. 
T'oo numerou·s to mention were the 
members of the cast, all very good 
in their parts, but particularly ex-
cellent were the renditions by 
Murphy, Pritchet, Pou, Hall, 
Chandler, Brewster, Smith, Merrill 
and Waller. Miss June Covar play-
ed a very convincing role. Vocals 
were by a quartet composed of 
Boyd, Harrison, Shepherd and 
Nolan. 

Contrary to custom the faculty 
failed this year to put on a skit, 
which was a source of dissappoint-
ment to many. 

Following the staged antics, both 
performers and audience adjourn-
ed to the second floor where liquid 
and solid refreshments were sober-
ly enjoyed amidst the singing of a 
few familiar old hymns including, 
"Drink, Chug-a-lug." 

INTERNES PARTY 

(Continued from page one) 
early start with Anna's renounced 
and notorious punch, which smell-
ed like a lcohol, tasted like alco-
hol, and .definitely was a lcohol! So 
much so in fact that now all the 
patients on Barrett 1 are asking 
why they cannot have their daily 
rub any more. At four-thirty, just 
when the party was getting bigger 
and better, the seniors departed 
giddily and euphorically to take 
their final examination in Psycho-
somatic Medicine, under Dr. James 
"This is no Laughing Matter" New. 
After briefly pondering over the 
title of the text and the causes of 
frigidity of females, they returned 
to find every ·morsal of food, in-
cluding the crumbs, consumed (you 
know how some people are! ) , but 
the party even still bigger and 
better. Midst the smoke, the ethe-
real odor, and the tones of the 
Warsaw Concerto, there came the 
peals of a certain tissue-cutter 
singing, "If I can't sell it, I'll jU'st 
sit on it- I ain't giving nothing 
away." And then there was our 
pseudo-psychiatrist who, after spill-
ing her drink on her own dress, 
wandered aimlessly trying to find 
out, "Who did it to me?". And 
the chorus of Dr. Cleckley and 
company singing "Begin the Be-
guine" was just too, too! Charlie 
Parker was his usual self, espe-
cially when telling noted psychia-
trist, "Psychiatry is an attitude 
and cannot be put ii1to words, It's 
not a matter of this or that." (Ed. 
-Oh, ain' t it?) And, so the party 
went on and on and on. 

March, 1947 

GRATEFUL USER PRAISES 
MIZRYOATS 

All my life I had suffered from 
vitality. Sometimes I would even 
have pep, and it :was very em barr-
ing in front of 'J;ny friends. Once. 
during the second week of April, I 
almost went into vigor mortis. All 
my friends would laugh at me in 
their sleep. My waist was so slim 
you could encircle it with one hand, 
but nobody ould catch me to try 
it. I tried almost everything, with-
out success: alcohol, phenobarbital, 
and lord knows what else. Nearly 
every body in Medical school tried, 
at some time or other, to calm me 
down. 

Then I read you racl on MIZRY-
OATS. After one helping, which it 
took me all day to eat (I lost a -little, 
and had to try again), I could see 
the change. I began to bloat beauti-
fully. In a few days I no longer had 
that nagging desire to get up in the 
morning and prowl around. The 
most unexpected pleasure, ·however, 
was flatus at the hiatus . 

Our house now · is just full of 
friends~folks who dropped in and 
sampled your wonderful new cereal 
and haven't ·been able to mov~ · 
(move, i. e.), since. 

Thanks again for MIZRYOATS. 
Sincei·ely, 
~M~_ss) _Ger,ry Tyler. 

F'OR the best l~tter on ."What 
lVIIZRYOATS did in me" the MIZ-
RYOATS Co. has awarded Miss G. 
T. the first prize 'in its localized con-
:est: A diamond-studded, self-ad-
justing, chastity belt. 

LETTER TO THE EDITOR 
AESCULA_PIAN . MARCHES 

FORWARD ,, 
It has come to the attention of 

one Aesculapian editor, through 
numerous interrogations, that the 
progress of . the aforesaid book is of 
some concern to at least several of 
the members of the student body. 
Labouring under the assumption 
that there are· at least several more 
interested in this vital issue, a fact 
that pleases as well as encourages. 
r wish to state that though slowed 
to a frank halt by exam week, work 
"do" continue. Scheduled to make 
its debut in May-circa the fif-
teenth - don't be surprised if it's 
just a bit late. Seniors ' copies will 
be mailed to them. Incidentally, if 
you have any "sending" snaps, it's 
not too late to get them in- but 
hurry! 

Vic Moore. 

ME NEITHER 
He: "Some moon out tonight." 
She : "Sure is." 
He: " Some really bright stars up 

in the sky." 
She: " Sure are." 
He: "Some dew on the grass." 
She: "Some do, but I don't." 

T.E,.P ., Jacksonville, Fla. 

There was a young woman from 
Wooster 

Who dreamed that Clark Gable 
seduced 'er. 

But when she awoke 
She found it a joke 
For a knot in her nightie had 

goosed 'er. 
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Through The Shaving Mirror 
Well, we had our last exam (barring re-exams) to-

day. It's been an odd four years. Everybody wondering 
how many would finish ;-just who would win the race. 

"What is a Caucus-race," said Alice, ... 
"Why, said Dodo, "the best way to explain it is to do it." (And 

as you might like to try the thing yourself some winter-day, I will 
tell you how the Dodo managed it.) 

First it marked out a race-course, in a sort of circle. ("the 
exact shape do~sn't matter," it said,) and then all th e party were 
placed along the course, here and there. There was no "On e, two 
three, and away!" but they began running when they liked, and 
left off when they liked so that it was not easy to know when the 
race was over. However, when they had been running half an 
hour or so, the Dodo s uddenly called out "The race is over!" and 
they all crowded round it, panting, and asking "But who h as won?" 

This question the Dodo could not answer without a great deal 
of thought, and it stood for a long time with one finger pressed 
upon its forehead (the position in which you usually see Shakes-
peare, in · the pictures of him), while the rest walked in silence. At 
last the Dodo said "Everybody has won, and all must have prizes." 

At first, opening the doors to so n1any long vistas, of 
knowledge, we thought it would be quite satisfying to 

of Dr. Sydenstricker. We would sit, pen in hand, ponder-
ing over the magnitude of his learning. It was a rare thing 
for a student to attempt wording a question, but he who 
did would be sure of a gentlemanly answ.er. 

" ... Said the Duchess, "Th e moral of that is-'Be what you 
would seem to be'-or, if you 'd like it put more simply-'Never 
imagine yourself not to be otherwise than what it might appear 
to others that what you were or might have been was not other-
wise than what you had been would have app·eared to them to be 
otherwise." 

"I think I should understand that better," Alice said very po-
litely, "if had it written down: but I can't quite follow it as you 
say it. " 

"That's nothing to what I could say if I chose," t h e Duchess 
replied, in a pleased tone. 

Any student not in good shape for a new half-mile rec-
ord had a hard time getting to OB-G YN before the roll 
was called. 

"Get to your places! " shouted the Queen, and people began 
running about in all directions, tumbling up against each other: 
however, they got settl ed down in a minute or two and t he game 
began. The players a ll played at once, without waiting for turns, 
quarrelling all the while, and in a very short time the Queen was 
in a furious passion, and went stamping about, and shouting " Off 
with his head!" or "Off with her head!" about once a minute. 

But then there was always a re,s,ident or two to give graduate. Those of us who .had arrived confused were 
)--<. sure, after the first of Dr. Cleckley's lecture,s. to the fresh- you a friendly smile. 

Alice was looking about for some way of escape when she 
).. men, that . all problems would be dissipated by the time noticed a curious appearance in the a ir : it puzzled her very much 

~~ our psycho papers were finished. But there were more at first, but after watching it a minute or two she made it out 

\-<,, 

lectures every Y'ear. 
"Come back!" the Caterpillar called after her. "I've something 

important to say!" 
For sorrie minutes it puffed away without speaking; but at last 

it unfolded its arms, took the hookah out of its mouth again, and 
said "So you think you're changed do you?" 

"I'm afraiq I am, Sir," said Alice. "I can't remember things as 
used-and I don't keep the same size for ten minutes together!" 
"Can't remember what things?" said the Caterpillar. 
"Well, I've tried to say 'How doth the little busy bee,', but it all 

came different!' Alice replied in a very melancholy voice. 
"Repeat 'You are old, Father W illiam'", said th e Caterpillar. 

"You are old, Father William", the young man said 
"And your hair has become very white; 

And yet yoU' incessantly stand on your head-
Do you . think, at your age, it is right?" 

"In my youth," F'ather William replied to his son, 
"I feared it m ight injure the brain ; 

But now that I'm perfectly sure I have none, 
Why, I do it again and again." 

Occasionally the going got almost too rough to bear. 
Anyone who finally screwed up the courage to admit his 
fears of inadequacy to an upperclassman was always told 
not to worry, that HE had the same trouble. 

"I doesn't matter which way you go," said the Cat. 
" - - ~- so long as I get somewhere," Alice added as an ex-

planation. 
"Oh, you're sure to do that,'' said the Cat, "if you only walk 

long enough." 
Alice felt that this could not be denied, so she tried another 

question. "What sort of people live about here?" 
"In that direction," The Cat said, waving its right paw round, 

" lives a Hatter; and in that direction," waving the other paw, 
"lives a March H are. Visit either yoU' like: they're both mad." 

"But I don't want to go among mad people,' ' Alice remarked. 
" Oh, you can't h elp that," said the Cat: "we're all mad h ere. 

I 'm m ad. You're mad. 
"How do you know I'm mad?" said Alice. 
"You must be," said the Cat, or you wouldn't have come here." 

to be a grin, and she said to h erself "It's the Cheshire-Cat: now 
I shall have somebody to talk to." 

"How are you getting on?" said the Cheshire-Cat, as soon as 
there was mouth enough for it to speak with. 

Alice waited till the eyes appeared, and then nodded. "It's no 
use speaking to it", she thought, " 'till its ears have come, or at 
least one of them." In another minute the whole head appeared, 
and then Alice began an account of the game. The Cat seemed 
to think that there was enough of it now in sight, and no more 
of it appeared. 

"I don't think they play at all fairly," Alice began, in rather a 
complaining tone, "And they all quarrel so dreadfully on.e can't 
hear onesself speak-and they don't seem to have any rules in 
particular." 

"How do you like the Qu·een.?" said the Cat in a low voice. 
"No.t at aU," ;;aid Alice: "she's so extremely- " Just then she 

noticed that th~ Queen was close behind her, listening: so she 
went on"-likely to win, that it's hardly worth while finishing the 
game." 

The . Queen smiled and passed on. 
"Who are you talking to?" said the King, coming up to Alice, 

and looking at the eat's head with great curiosity. 
" It 's a friend of mine-a Ch eshire-Cat", said Alice. "Allow me 

to introduce it. " 
"I don't like the look of it at a ll", said the King. 
"A cat may look at a king,'' said Alice. "I've read that in a 

book, but I don't remember where." 
"Well, it must be removed," said the King very decidely; and 

he called to the Queen, who was passing at the moment, "My 
dear! I wish you would have this cat removed!" 

The Queen had only one way of settling a ll difficulties, great 
or small. "Off with his head!" she said without even looking 
around. 

Oh w,ell, it was a nice race. Get's a little nerve-wrack· 
1ng, though, waiting around for State Boards. 

"Will you walk a little faster?" said a whiting to a snail 
There's a porpoise close behind us, and he's treading on my tail. 
See how eagerly the lobsters and the turtles a ll advance! 
They are waiting for their shin g I es-will you come and join 

the dance? 
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, will you join the dance? 
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance? 

One undeniable pleasure in reaching the Clinical years As the Dodo said: "EVERYbody has won, and ALL 
was tJ..e opportunity of listening to the profound lectures must have prizes." 
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THE PAS SING STREAM 
"Everything's Going To Pot" 

By THE MASQUE D'INSANITIE 

typHies" ... "Y'know, I'd have a gotten a lot more out of some of 
my lab courses if I had drawn fewer pictures and had frequent lab 
practicals" . . . "If Dr. Greenblatt hadn't spent so much time reading 
the New Testament he might have run across Ecclesiastes 12:12, "And 
furthermore, my son, be admonished, that of many books there is no end, 
and much study is a weariness of the flesh'" ... "Dr. Phil Mulherin 
is a helluva nice fellow and a good teacher, but he wouldn't have to com-
plain about anyone asking questions if he didn't chew your tail out 
every time you do" .. . "Bacteriology is the best organized pre-clinical 

Grab yo' paddles kiddies, h ere we go with the terminal inundation. course" ... "We ought to have more patients on Outside Medicine. The 
quarter would be a waste of time if it weren't for a few good courses 

Ever since the initial micturation I've been writing what other 
people wanted written, instead of saying to hell with it and writing 
what I darned well pleased. So after thinking over whether I was a 
man or a mouse I decided to squeak my mind. So in this, the Rigor 
Mortis issue of THE CADAVER, there'll be no holds barred and 
plenty of holes bared. 

First a word from ouT census-taker: 
(Stage dir.:--:F'anfare of trumpets - Ra-ta-ta-ta- Ta-ta) 
Presenting; 

THE IM-PULSE OF THE PEOPLE 
Using the old axiom "Even your best friend will tell on you" as 

a basis, our agent delved into the innermost secrets of the members 
of the CADAVER staff m embers. 

QUESTION No. 1: "What procedu-re do you use after a bowelogical 
phenomenon?" RESULTS-Right hand 9. Left hand 1. Ambidextrous 
3. Toilet paper 3. Corn cob 1 (Guess who that was). It depends on 
what I'm doing with my other hand 1. 

After the diverse customs revealed in the first question, it was 
most refx:,eshing to find almost unap.~mous agreement on the second. 

QUESTION No. 2: "Do you· believe in premarital pregnancy?" 

RESULTS: No. 16. Y.es 1 (Steinbach-"That is, as long as it's not me.) 
One member was unable to vote, being indisposed with an attack of 
morning sickness. 

Next we present the MASQUE' ~ PERSONAL POLL. This census was 
taken from a series of int rviews of one person (namely, THE MAS-
QUE), and do not necessarily represent the opinion of anyone else. 
Anyway, if you don't like it you can fold it four ways and cram it. 

THE QUESTION: "After four years of diverse degrees and types of 
exposure, in your opinion, what it the best course that you have had 
... ?" This, of course, is a difficult question to answer. However, for 
consciseness, clarity, practicality and amount of information given per 
class hour we' ll vote for Dr. Harper's Cardiology. 

" .. . the best department" - A bouquet to every member of the De-
partment of Surgery. These men have got it, and don't mind dispensing 
a ll that one can take in, and th en some. 

" ... your ideal as a professor?"-Another hard one. Under Dr. Sher-
man the students work and learn and love it. His attitude toward 
students is one of a gentleman toward gentlemen. 

" ... most inspiring lecturer?"-Dr. Major is one of the few men that 
I can sit and listen to for three hours and not get bitched off. 

" . .. best single lecture?"-Truly difficult for so short a memory. Dr. 
McGahee's lecture on Medical Ethics gets my vote here. Besides its 
many other favorable points, it filled a rather neglected gap. I have to 
add that for preparation and conscientiousness, as well as the well bal-
anced theoretrical and practical aproach, his lectures are models for 
emulation. 

" ... department most unappreciated by students" - The Department 
of Physiology. The underclassmen gripe like hell, but I believe that the 
farther along they get the more appreciative they will become. I know 
I do. 

. most inconsistent professor?"-You've got to give Dr. Torpin an 
'.'A" for eagerness and information, but I'll just be damned if his calling 
the roll ten minutes early and his indiscriminate dishing out of ab-
stracts aren't enough to drive a guy nuts. 

" ... course that could most be improved ?"-All in all we believe 
Prescription Writing has the most possibilities in this category. 

Undoubtedly we have neglected a great many in both the plus and 
minus class , but this terrific hangover prevents further expostulation. 

COMMENTS AND QUOTES . . . from h ere and there, " ... Of ships 
and sails, and sealing wax, and cabbages and kings . concerning 
little, signifying less. (All right you ·manics, see if you can follow 
these.) 

.. "I never come from a lecture by Dr. Sydenstricker but what I 
am impressed with the greatness of the medical profession, which he 

like Surgical Pathology" . . . "Why doesn't the FACU LTV try to do 
something about the cheating." ... "Exists there a Synopsis with editioh 
so rare that Hockenhull doesn't have it? ... "You·'d never guess from 
Holbrook's appearance how much he knows and that he's smart as hell" 
... "I didn't realize how much Urology I knew until I had finished it. 
That's a well-taught course" ... "Dr. Marion Mathews is one of my 
ideals. I don 't know of anyone that doesn't appreciate and respect ner, 
professionally and personally" ... "I'd like to practice medicine with the 
thoroughness of Dr. Chaney" ... "I don't believe I've ever seen a more 
mournful look than that of Roy Ward when he had to put away his album 
of recorded music long enough to take a quiz" ... "Ann Wagar owns 
the most unused blood work equipment in the school" ... "One could 
learn the entire Clinical Microscopy course in one week" . .. "Brawley 
would be absolutely mute if somebody cut off his hands" .. . "It was 
hard for me to believe the tale in Endocrinology about the man suck-
ling the baby, but it took McNeill to have guts enough to wave the 
white handkerchief" . .. "Does Hubert King write those editor-ials?" 
"Some time I wonder about Psychiatry" .. . "Joel Smith's new car 
sho' is pretty. Noticed that it didn't have any license plates, but it's 
got an M.D. tag on the front and the back" ... "You busy? Let's· go down 
the Richmond Fish and Meat Market" . . . I sure sweated many a 
time while Dr. VolpHto made an ass of me, but he's a good guy and really 
knows his stuff. I think he's funny as hell; like the time I told him 
you could tell when the needle went through the dura on a spinal by 
feeling it give, "Give? Give? What is this , a Community Chest Drive?' " 
. .. "Maybe I just don't understand law, but I'm still ·trying to find 
out why Starkey F'lythe lectured to u.s. Have you ever sat and listened 
to somebody read from a law book for an hour and fifteen minutes with-
out stopping for breath?" ... "As far as I'm concer'ned Psychosomatic 
Medicine and Gastroenterology are two of a kind" .. . There'll come a 
day, b'g'd, when I'll be out of that damned Di.1gas' building" .. . "Why 
does Dr. Risteen give a quiz?" "Do Parker and , Reese car.ry their "bugs" 
around with them?" ... "The interns sure do raise lots of stinks about 
the hospital. \Veil, maybe they have their reasons." ... "Th.e one field 
of medicine that I feel fully qualified in is Public Health. I can build 
the hell out of a pit privy" . .. "Did you read that letter Dr. Kilpatrick 
wrote Dean Kelly saying that this was the best class that J1fd ever 
taught in his fifty years here at the school? it really mak.es you feel 
good for someone to say something like that, and ·the Seniors really 
appreciate it. They think a lot of him" ... "Heard my original joke? The 
chronic masturbater who, after a few psychiatric treatments turned to 
perversion; he started living from hand to mouth'' ... "Congratulations 
to the Theta basketball team. They ought to rate a full column" ... "Do 
you know why it costs so much to eat so little at the Tavern? I thought 
that it was started in order that the students would have a convenient 
place to eat at a reasonable rate." "Well, Joe says that with the waiters 
he's got he feels like a martyr. It's like Rome witl1 the Lions eating 
up the prophets. (Profits - get it ?)" . .. "THE MASQUE says that he 
ain't responsible for all that crap· on the back page of the last issue of 
the paper. He says that such stuff is appropriate at the "end", but it 
ought to be printed on toilet · pap·er" ... "I never could tell whether Dr. 
Pete Wright was laughing at me or with me. When he'd smile I was 
afraid he was about to cut my throat" ... "Who is this gruesome two-
some. "Speedy" and Lightning"-It sure sounds pit-chur-squee" ... "I 
reckon the nurses will miss Etheridge. He's made more passes than any 
man since Colquitt Sims-and you know how he was. "And how about 
the Psychiatry Department giving the old quiz'? Sounds schizoid to me" 
.. " 'God bless us all,' cried Tiny Tih1 ... " 
That's all, brother. The guise is thrown in. 

DURING YOUR HOURS OF LEISURE 

visit 

AUGUSTA'S LEADING THEATRES 

MILLER 

MODJESKA 

IMPERIAL 

RIALTO 

Always a good show! 
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SENIORS HAVE ANNUAL 
BANQUET 

Friday evening, March 21 , the 
seniors had their a nnual banquet 

'l in the Alumni Tavern. Charles 
Richards, president of the class, 

1 , .., presided and John Sims, president 
of the student body, was toast-

' master. 
1 The Tavern was beautifully deco-

~· I rated for the occasion and the 
seniors were served a delicious 

CLEAN IDEA 

A lovely little old lady contribut-
ed a pair of pajamas to the Reel 
Cross. "I made them myself," she 
said proudly. They were perfect 
in every detail , except for the fact 
that there was no opening in the 
front of the pants. When the in-
spector explained the error, the old 
lady's fac e fell. Suddenly she 
brightened. " Couldn't you give them 
to a bachelor?" she suggested. 

F.F.E., St. Louis, Ill . 

\ ' > chicken supper. Each m ember · of - - -----

~) 

I '\ 

) 

the class was introduced (with nick- There was a young lady named Hall 
name ) and asked for his "last 
words." Who went to a birth control ball. 

At the close of the banq uet, Dr . She took her pessaries 
Peter B. Wright arrived with the And all h e r accessories 
long-awaited announcem ent that all But nobody asked h er at a ll. 
the seniors were to graduate. The 
banquet ended amidst s t r ains of 
"For he's a jolly good fellow-". 

When a fellow takes a dr ink h e 
shouldn't have- is it the spirit or 
the flesh that's weak? You say it's 
his mind? I was afraid I h eard cor-
rectly. 

WANTED 

DOUBLE DECKER BED 
Price Reasonable 

J. Rodwell Carver 

PHYSIOLOGY LESSON 
Ther e once worked in a distant 

hospital an attractive nurse and an 
Ugly nur se. One morning Ugly rush-
ed into the chart room and said to 
Attractive, "It's simply amazing! I 
was just ba thing Mr. Potentia ; and 
there on his p--- was the word 
SWAN written out. Have you ever 
noticed it?" . And Attractive r eplied, 
"W ell, I've n ever seen the word 
SWAN, but I saw SASKAT CH E-
W AN!" 

NAME, PLEASE? 
What she we call her, this modern 

dame 
Who goes to Reno to snuff her 

flame 
It's neither Mrs. or Miss you face, 
Though a little of either would fit 

the case. 

She isn't a Miss for she's bad a HE 
She isn't a Mrs.-she's just set 

free; 
If you call h er Mrs. as of before 
She fairly hisses-she's plenty 

sore. 
Yet Miss is a sort of silly handle 

B%' J.~ 

~: 
'J 

F'or a woman with six grand-kids to 
dandle; 

Oh, well, we live in the U. S. A. 
Where it's perfectly proper to call 
her "Hey." 

C. B. Glendale, Calif: 

Tip to the incoming senior class : 
With the graduation of the present 
seniors, the psychoanalitical couch 
in the Child Guidance office will be 
vacated. Those desiring to fill the 
place of their predecessors will 
please contact Leila Leland or Flo 
Mcinnes at Extension 78. 

"I don't know a thing about Art, r·eally; but I know what 1 like." 
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THE BRIDGE BOOTH 
By ANN-E-LIE WAGER-"Momma's Darling of Bridge" 

and AM EN WARD-"The Last Ward in Bridge" 
Today's sortie into the bridge world of the Tavern brings us to 

a unique and interesting problem. The players are according to seat-
ing arrangements as is customary. (Can we h elp it if they build booths 
this way.) 

NNE and S by W are vulnerable. 

*NW] NNE! 
+Q fJ153L 
0 K 3~ ~ 0 5 5 t 3 2 
\) Qb52 ~ \) ~1-
t K8G5t3 r-----t A\ 

@ 

\(![ 
~ 

f A 3 8 6 4 ~ ~ k \0 
0 0 A Q. J \~ 7 6 
\} T 10 38731 o Kj 
f 7 Z / ...___----,-Q.JT 10 5 

/&$_.....___WI [E s E l 

NNE takes a slug of coke, wipes his mouth, and passes somewhat 
hesitantly. ESE> smile aJ:!d bids one Diamond. S by W throws hand 
face down on the table and disgustedly passes. NW bids one Spade. 
NNE passes. ESE smiles more broadly and bids three Spades. S by 
W curses twice, burps, and passes again. NW with the u·sual close-
out · tone of finality bids four Spades. NNE thinking that his partner's 
disgust is a disguise to fool the opponents, bids five Diamonds. ESE 
leers and doubles. S by W frantically takes his partner cut of his 
void suit with a bid of five Hearts. NW interprets partner's leer as 
a signal to outbid opponents and again with finality bids five Spades. 
NNE, holding the Ace of partner's bid suit, bids six Hearts. ESE on 
the strength of his partner's bid raises to six Spades. S by W, 
thoroughly confused but still pitching, shows his Ace with a bid or 
seven Clubs. NW munches on a cracker and the other players inter-
pret the crunching as a pass. NNE, much heartened by his partner's 
bid and his opponents pass, bids seven hearts . ESE immediately 
doubles. Mrs. Wright calls , "S by W, did I punch your ticket?" S by 
W goes to explain that his ticket has been punched and a bystander 
who has seen all the hands, thinking that the bid is two Hearts, re-
doubles. 

THE BID-Seven Hearts, doubled and redoubled, vulnerable. 
THE PLAY -NW leads the Q of Clubs, ESE gives a high-low to 

indicate his doubleton and plays his K, S by W takes the trick with 
the A.· S by W leads the J of Hear.ts, NW covers an honor with an 
honor and plays the Q, A is played from beard, ESE plays his K 
singleton. A of Spades is then lead from the board, and a small Sp::tde 
is played from S by W's hand. Small Diamond is led from board and 
S by W, trumps in his hand. NNE goes to the little boys ' room. S 
by W leads the remaining Spade in h ' s hand and trumps with the 
remaining Heart . on the board. Another small Diamond is led from 
the board and S by W. trumps with th,e seven of Hearts. Someone 
gives ESE the hot-foot. S by W then draws the remaining trumps w ith 
the 10, 9, 8 of Hearts. The remaining 10 of Clubs is drawn with a 
lead to the J on the board . The remainder of S by W's hand is then 
good . 

RESULT-The bid is made. 
Unfortunately NNE<, the only one knowing how to score, had 

diarrhea and was still in the powder room, so this hand wasn't counted. 
(Ed. Note : The i)lay is 'log ical. F'igure it out for yomself.) 

JUNIOR SENIOR DANCE HMMM 
Do you make a good im-

The Juniors honored the graduat- pression? 
ing Seniors with the annual Junior-
Senior Dance at the Sheraton Bon Sniff .. ~ Sniff 
Air Hotel, Saturday evening, March 
23. Music wsa furnished by the 
Teacher's College Orchestra. 

Highlight of the evening was the 
Senior "lead out," when the Seniors 
and their lovely dates took the floor 
to dance to a beautiful waltz. Nu-
merous members of the faculty, in-
cluding Dr. and Mrs. Chaney, Dr. 
and Mrs. Risteen, DT. and Mrs. Al-
len, and others joined the under-
classmen in bidding the departing 
Seniors farewell. 

Here's what "Fruity" Ca-
nova, glamorous star of 
stage, screen, and radio, has · .r-4 

to say: 
"I used to smell like hell. 

Then I heard of HMMM, 
that marvelous new deodo-
rant. After one application, 
I had no more under-arm 
odor. In fact, I had no more 
under-arms. . . " 

MARKS & MARKS 
INC. 

Hospital and Surgical 
Supplies 

Why run the risk of drown-
ing in a tub? HMMM does 
the work of soap and water 
without the dangers of soap 1 
and water. 

414-416 Eighth St. 
Phone 2-8692 

RAY LACKMAN 
SERVICE STATION 
Druid Park & Central Ave. 

WASHING, LUBRICATING, 
TIRES AND 

ACCESSORIES 

"Adequate Therapy 
for Automobile Pathology" 

ROAD SERVICE Phone 3-7471 

Stark 

"Be MMMM with HMMM" 

Only Three Minutes' Drive. 

The Best Food in Town .. 

Where You're Always Welcome. 

Open 11:00 A. M. 'Ti I Midnight. 

DRUID PARK AT GWINNETT 

Empire 
Dial 3-3611 

CASH & CARRY Office: 1264 DRUID PARK AVE. 

Clothes of the better kind .... 
FOR MEN AND YOUNG MEN 

F. E. FERRIS & CO. 
752 Broad St. Augusta, Ga. 

SHIP AHOY 
AUGUSTA'S LEADING RESTAURANT 

DINE AND DANCE NIGHTLY 

r 

) ' 
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