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The thing started off softly, as mistily muted as, the opening
strains of Oﬂﬁ-’;—wrtr olonged musical s&lore#,( "Dea:%;,
Sorry I had to spend $6.,40 for the photo of our pledge class and
5,78 for the flowers for our tea, but ét’\was simply darling., 6 Let me
tell you all about it..." Enter a lone English horn, sti‘%f\a;r:_{in

pmesy
M{\but curiously insistent. "Fraternity supper, 9.80~-~Creight was

there--assessments, S.ZO, miscellaneous, 9.40.! FemmaRoe re—edirea -
[ tars
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00/f htgraphic lates.

The haunting English horn now swells and gains clearer definition.
"pledge pin, 3.75, pre-initiation fee, 12.25, pledge manual, 3.75."
mfa:gefnfl/s now joined by heavy growlings from the bass. "Welcome
tea for mothers,; 8.20--terribly sorry, Moms, you couldn't o me--
flowers and photos, 12.18." Again: nDinner-darc e fa Nu Gam pledges,
flowers and photos, 24.80." "New photo of our pledge class, 6e0==
one of our cutest girls looked cross-eyed in the first."

n] hare 4 %ition," Grace remrked just about then,
"tlf-xat : a?'{'ew(about to .co—star in the best-photographed crash in the

history of bankruptcy."

"Complete with flowers," I mur mured.

Suddenly came a pair of chilling staccato toots from the trumpets.
"Assessments, 36,40, miscellaneous, 37.50.2 (®Af last,® Crace said,
"T have now divined the difference between assessments and miscellan-
eous--it's one buck!) Now a serks of : i‘t;‘fgsts from the trumpets,

jntroducing the wild ascendant main theme. "Dear Pops, %our tattered

daughter needs a new formal for the interfraternity ball...™ After
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the ball was over littleAT:-:':s-be-sh_ also needed, it appeared, an addi-
tional 24.80 for "buffet supper, flowers ard fotos."™ (Alas, in
addition to everything else our Llsbeth was fast falllng under the

Mb&aé/w ﬂwﬂb’?ftﬁW{/ (7
cultural spell of the Chicago Trlbune.;

By now the grand}'naln theme was in full cry, bass alternately

soughing and barking, horns hezmalding, strings soaring and wailing,
the tympani in a state of advanced tremens. Here are/é-niy,\some of
the high spots: homecoming dance during Mich game; share in home-
coming lawn display during same (it took only an honorable mention,
the mrinner,f‘ﬂew beeé"m:ﬁ%e gold); buffet supper
for parents and old grads after the game--"sorry you handsome old
toge BT choren—; .
darllngs{\ be there'"--; house tax( whatever that was fg, tea
for house mothers, more tea for senior advisors, sti 11 more tea for

the swilling and ublqgj tous Nu Gams, new tea gown for return brawl

ot A

at Nu Gam house.../\,,(_A.nd—e;kr—-L—a:s-bet%khad always loathed tw
oo et

Then there was a medleval costume forA All Saints' )%%Atab eau,

I believe it was, at the Hal%oween party a "assessment" for

something or other at Thanksglvn.ng, and a dandfr;!’mlscellaneous"'?for

chapter house decqrations duri the Christmas holidays--doubtiess
m‘tye"r?ded M as even our Llsbethpivm
A A P

,&g,the 16th ,, i step of the way was recorded, of course,

All this and our Lisbeth hasn' e:rerf been initiated. Nor do we
xgEk yet know the imminent feej hudder to aslfz and Lisbeth, . always
an aware}and sensitive child, has charitably refrained from telling us.
There is one glimmer of hope: the plucked parents of our little

>
pinned wren have just learned she cannot actwlly live in the ";)ailace"-—

as Grace and I now call the chapter house--until her third year.




Jonidyrp 1 o

' That is oneﬁ\apg;tea—e-hw%e%p&r we refuse to face in advance. In the

meantime Grace talks more and more about taking in sewing. "I've
always loved to sew," she declares simply. "And next year, remember,

our, l ttle ngle will be ready for college, too."

W@U As for me, I-am “seriously t;n.nk ZE of tradi ng # my law booksw

/

on a candid campus camera. VAmth the dusty cobwebs of the law.

M Plﬁ'ﬂw(%'u'ru
Lt ake my;hcam ra and a packsack full of fl shbulbs ard prowl\the

land, up—and—dewn;s scouring every sororlty house from goast to coast.
MW" ¢
"Steady there, CthkS . I'll 1 er( t at all the little exe ctant

pinned darllng,s. "Rem mber——you aven't been fotoed since yesterday."

I swear there's a fortune im its




Ml ‘ z SOROSIS OF THE BUDGET: A CANDID FOTO

Ly

Our daughter Llsbeth is radiantly happy these days--she is a freshman

at Midwestern U. and is pledged Gamma Nu Gamma. Moreover she is "pinned"

Nu Gamma Nu. Being pinned, Lisbeth explaineﬁ) is W

- >

A whereby one becomes engaged to become engaged.
His name is Creighton and his father is"in oil." "Anyway," Grace said)W
philosophically)shr&ggésg-, "so far oil is well." "Off shorely," I replied...
Lisbeth hs-ér‘ﬁaglected to 4 s whether the fed f being pinned W

Amraced W eing pinned to be pinne d somehow we lack the heart to puwrsue

’
this dev1ous subject. It seems reasonably clear, A hat our Lisbeth has got

herself pinned and that the pin-or is a "perfect doll," (ﬂ WWW Mﬁ
%%sbetﬁ/ %?;1?5 be%::s ed t jgnﬂ;mgym"ge'mg asked, might
wish to aceept, was of course a possibility that Grace and I faced bmavely
when first we considered her college budget. "How much shall we allot for
such a catastrophe?" I asked, ever the realistic male. I had clean forgotten
the cost of my own elaborate course in the three Greek letters I'\cont,rived to
learn whon’\i-—e in college, but Grace seemed to remember it had run her dad around
a hundred bucks for her to join the Thetas. Inflation being what it is, and
Grace and I never being ones to stint our little Lisbeth, I shrugged and with
a careless wave of the hand generously marked down: "Sorority, $200,00,"
It was the act of a dreamer.
The thing started off gs softly, as mistily muted as the opening strains

of one of Wagner's prolonged musical snores. "Dear Mommy, Sorry I had to spend

$6.40 for the photo of our pledge class and ‘5.78 for the flowers Aour tea)zw’f

X W ad :
gt it was—aai-eo’\ darling, flet me tell you about it..." Enter a lone English
A

g e
horn .still far far away but curiously insistent. "Fraternity supper,
A

)




Creight was there—-—assessments, 8.40, miscellaneous, 9.40." The owktiainad V

Rt » bt Nt hens i
%’W'resming in’these cryptm mirdoulousTy nogotisted =g

+t—-goems, without benefit of photographte_ M

The A‘ggllsh ZOrn now swells and gains clearer definition. "Pledge pin,

3.75, pre-initiation fee, 12.25, pledge manual, 3.75." The haumbdmg horn is
now joined by heavy growlings from the bass. "Welcome I tea for mothers, 8.20--
terribly sorry, Moms, you couldn't come--flowers and photos, 12.18." Again:

"Dinner-dance for Nu Gam pledges, fl:;ers and photos, IRxkfxix 27.00." "New
—t v
photo of our pledge class, 6.h0——sube/\girlslooked cross-eyed inA irst,."

"I have a growing intuition, "%race remarked just about then, "that we
are about to co-star in the best-photographed crash in the history of bankruptcy."
"Gomplete with flowers," I murmurres. ( Xé .7 )

Suddenly came a pair of chilling toots from the trumpets. "Assessments,

N
36.40, miscellaneous, 37.40." ("At last," @race said, "I have now divimed the

difference between assessments and miscellaneous--it's one buck!) Now esme a
series of clear blasts from the trumpets, introducing the wild ascendant main

theme. "Dear Pops, your tattered daughter needs a new formal for the inter-

fratdrnity ball..." WtSr} the ball was over little Lisbeth (;Koo

/u.éfl}
Woeekd—-akgp neefl\an additional 24.80 for "buffet supper, flowers and fotos."

(Alas, in addition to everything else, our Lisbeth was fast,\ 3 i under

the imeidiews spell of the Chicago Tribune.)
A bass

. . 27 7
By now the grand main theme was in full m,/ﬁltemately emé:imd barkmg,
v
horns heralding, strings soaring and wailing, the typani m(;:ag anced tremenssg I’P"o 0"»9/
st the Sagbe vfaolars (\ o
&mecoming dance during Micre/game 3 share in homecoming lawn display during same

(it tookAan onorable mention], the winnerwa been 53494 f pure gold);

buffet supper for parents and old grads after the game-~"sorry you handsome old




f
P
~ Bt
darlings can't be there" ’\house tax) tea for house mothers, more tea for senior

advisors, still more tea for the sw‘lllng and ubiquitous Nu Gams, tea gown

waax s
for z Nu Gam (And our Lisbeth had always loathed tea, too.)

N ou Lot gt Wy
Then there was a,\costume for a‘\tableau, I belleve"\ at the Halloween party; @/

" A"qssessment" for something or other at Thanksgiving; and a smst dandy "miscellanequs"

for chapter &;:ecorations during the Christmas holidays~” And every grim

a

step of the way was recorded, of course, in endless fotos, fotox,fotos...
All this and our Lisbeth hasn't even been initiated. Nor do we get know
the imminent fee; we shudder to ask and Lisbeth, always an aware and sensitive

child, has charitably refrained from telling us. There is one glimmer of hopef

U dluihid formt of Aave Loarncd she
ml\have—jus%—lea{md-thatr our little pinned wren,\ annot actuglly live in the

“imperiad palace"-——as Grace and I now call the chapter house--until her third

year. That is ‘one'\ orror we refuse to MQM advance. In the meantime

A

Grace talks more and more about taking in sewing. "I've always loved to sew,"

she declares s:mely. n4nd next year, remember, our'Julie will be ready for

college ;Eﬂ

) g oy g

As for me, I am seriougly thinking of tragding in lgw books on a candid

g

campus camera.A and a packsack full of flashbulbs®and prowl up-ane

o v s

<dewn the land, Ascour:mg every sorority house from coast to coast. "Steady there,
Chicks," I'll leer out at all the little expectant pinned darlingsy, "Remember,.-
you haven't been fotoed since yesterday."

I swear there's a fortune in it.
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Sorvsce of e Bty Y

Budget Go Brayf

Our daughter is radiantly
happy these days——she is pledged Gamma Nu Gamma. What is moredshe is "pinned"
‘vl&wf
to a Nu Gamma Nu. Belng p’inned Lizbeth explains, is an arrangement whereby @ gy

o8, Decomes engafied to Become engaged. His name i§’ Creighton and his father is

A

“inell." As GraceA philosophically put it, Mis well."

"Off-shorely," I replied... Lisbeth has neglected to m“whether she
have o

was first pinned to be pinned, and somehow wg/lackq the heart to probe this dark

subject,

That Lisbeth might be asked to join a sorority, and, being asked, might

mngo accept, was of course a possibility that Erace and I bravely contemplated

when we made up her college budget. One to be realistic in khikmxkkix these

A mi e
things. I had clean {:‘orEotten what it had cost Ato take my course ir}\three
Greek letters IAleam#when I was in college, but Grace seemed to remember that
it had run her dad around a hundred bucks for her to join the Theta's. Infla-
tion being what it is and Grace and I neverﬁmg ones to stint our little

¥/ %3 wave *f

Lisbeth, I shrugged and/\careless’ {threw—ap a hand gme generously marked down;
“Sorority)M $200 %." Let the tail go with the hide!

It was the act of a dreamer.
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Written by:
John D, Voelker
Ishpeming, Michigan

SOROSIS OF THE BUDGET: A CANDID FOTO

by
Robert Traver

Our daughter Lisbeth is radiantly happy these days--she is a
freshman at Midwestern U, and is pledged (amma Nu Gamma. Moreover
she is "pinned"” to a real live Nu Gamma Nu. Being pinned, Lisbeth
explains, is an arrangement whereby one becomes engaged to become
engaged. His name is Creighton and his father is "in oil." "Any-
way, so far," Orace said, shrugging philosophically, "eil is
well," "Off shorely," I replied.

Lisbeth has so far neglected to inform us whether the inserut
able folkways of being pinned include also the ritual of first
being pinned to be pimned and somehow we lack the heart to probe
this devious subject. It seems reasonably clear, however, that
our Lisbeth has got herself pinned, and that the pin-or is a
"perfect doll.” (I find a little heady the prospect of ever going
trout fishing with such a son-in-law,)

That Lisbeth might be asked to join a sorority and, being

asked, might wish to accept, was a contingency that Grace and I

faced bravely when first we considered her college budget. "How

much shall we allot for such a catastrophe?” 1 asked, having clean
forgotten the cost of my own elaborate course in the three (Oreek
letters I contrived to learn while at college. Grace seemed to
remember that it had run her dad around a hundred bucks for her to
Join the Thetas. Inflation being what it is, and Grace and I
never being ones to stint our little Lisbeth, I shrugged and with
a careless wave of the hand generously marked down: "Sorority,
$200,00,"

1t was the act of a dreamer,




By now the grand main theme was in full ery, bass alternately
soughing and barh@ng, horns heralding, strings soaring and wailing,
the tympani in a state of advanced tremens., Here are but some of
the high spots: homecoming dance during Mich game; share in homes
coming lawn diaplay'during aamo‘(it took only an honorable mention
the winner doubtless haying,been wrought out of pure gold); buffet

supper for parents and old grads after the game-~"sorry you hande

some 0ld darlings eoul@n't ba~there*-~; house tax (whatever that

was for); tea for house mdtharb, mofa tea for senior advisors,
still more tea for the swilling and ubiquitous Nu Gams, new tea
gown for return brawl at Nu Gam house...

"] predict the peculiar affinity of these two Greek clubs for
each other,” (race remarked, "will one day perish in a sea of tea.

"Cheaper than in coffee!" 1 hissed, a driven man.

Then there was the medieval witch costume for a traditional
All Saints' Day tableau, 1 believe it was, at the Halloween party;
a cryptic "assessment” for something or other at Thanksgiving; and
a dandy "miscellaneous" for chapter house decorations during the
Christmas holidays--presumably intended for the lone enchantment
of the natives, as even our Lisbeth had arrived home by the 1l6th,
And every grim step of the way was recorded, of course, in endless
fotos, fotos, fotos...

All this and our Lisbeth hasn't even been initiated. Nor do
we yet know the imminent fee; we shudder to ask and Lisbeth, al-
ways an aware and sensitive child, has charitably refrained from
telling us., There is one glimmer of hope: the plucked parents
of our little pinned wren have just learned she cannot actually
live in the "palace"--as Grace and 1 now call the chapter house-~
until her third year. That is one horrifying prospect we refuse

to face in advance, In the meantime COrace talks more and more




The thing started off softly, as mistily muted as the opening
strains of a prolonged musical snore by Wagner, "Dear Mommy,
sorry ¥ had to spend $6.40 for the photo of our pledge class and
5,78 for the flowers for our tea, but everything was simply darlinh.
Let me tell you all about it..." Enter a lone Bnglish horn, still
far far away but curiously insistent. "Fraternity supper, GeB80mm
Creight was there--assessments, 8. 70, miscellaneous, 9.70." It
was nice to learn that at least a supper could be served withouc
benefit of photographic plates,

The haunting English horn now swells and gains clearer defini
tion. "Pledge pin, 3.75, pre-initiation fee, 12.25, pledge manual
3.75." The horn is now joined by heavy growlings from the bass.
nyelcome tea for mothers, 8.,20--terribly sorry, Moms, you couldn't
come~-=Llowers and photos, 12,18," Again: nDinner-dance for Hu
Gam pledges, flowers and photos, 24.80." vubw pﬁoto of our plodgq
class, 6.,40--one of our cutest zirls looked cross-eyed in the
first." ;

"l have a'euallizg'rzgagiion," Grace remarked just about thcn;
fthat you and I are about to co-star in the best-photographed craéh
in the history of bankruptey.”

nGomplete with flowers,” 1 murmured,

Suddenly came a pair of ¢hilling stacecato toots from the

trumpets, "Assessments, 36.&0, miscellaneous, 37.40." ("At
last," Grace said, "I have now divined the difference between
assessments and miscellaneous~--it's one buck ") Now a series of
clarion blasts from the trumpets, introducing the wild ascendant
main theme. "Dear Pops, Your tattered daughter needs a new form
for the interfraternity ball..." After the ball was over little
Cinderella also needed, it appeared, an additional 24,80 for
mpuffet supper, flowers and fotos." (Alas, in addition to every-
thing else, our Lisbeth was fast falling under tﬁe cultural spell
of the world's self-admitted greatest newspaper, the Chicago
Tribune. )




| Written by:
;;John D. Voelker
;;Ishpeming, Michigan

’ SOROSIS OF THE BUDGET: -A CANDID FOTO
by

Robert Traver

Qur daughter Lisbeth is radiantly happy these days--she is a
freshman at Midwestern U. and is pledged Gamma Nu Gamma. Moreovern
she is "pinned" to a real live Nu Gamma Nu. Being piﬁneé,Liébeth
explains, is an arrangement whereby one becomes engaged to become
engaged. His name is Creighton and his father is "in oil." "Any-
way, so far," Grace said, shrugging philosophically, "oil is
well." "Qff shorely," I replied.

Lisbeth has so far neglected to inform us whether the insecrut
able folkways of being pinned include also the ritual of first
being pinned to be pinned.and somehow we lack the heart to probe
this devious subject. It seems reasonably clear, however, that
our Lisbeth has got herself pinned, and that the pin-or is a
"perfect doll." (I find a little heady the prospect of ever going
trout fishing with such a son-in-law.)

That Lisbeth might be asked to join a sorority and, being
asked, might wish to accept, was a contingency that Grace and I
faced bravely when first we considered her college budget. "How
much shall we allot for such a catastrophe?” I asked, having clean
forgotten the cost of my own elaborate course in the three Greek
letters I contrived to learn while at college. Grace seemed to
remember that it had run her dad around a hundred bucks for her to
join the Thetas. Inflation being what it is, and Grace and I
never being ones to stint our little Lisbeth, 1 shrugged and with
a careless wave of the hand generously marked down: "Sorority,
$200,00,."

It was the act of a dreamer.




The thing started off softly, as mistily muted as the opening
strains of a prolonged musical snore by Wagner. "Dear Mommy,
Sorry I had to spend $6.40 for the photo of our pledge class and

5.78 for the flowers for our tea, but everything was simply darling.

Let me tell you all about it..." Enter a lone English horn, still

far far away but curiously insistent. "Fraternity supper, 9.80--
Cfeight was-there--assessments; 8.70, miscellaneous; 9:70." It
was nice to learn ﬁﬁat‘ap.least a supper could be served without
benefit of photographic‘plétes.

The haunting English horn now swells and gains clearer defini
tion. "Pledge pin, 3.75, pre-initiation fee, 12.25, pledge manual
3.75." The horn is now joined by heavy growlings from the bass.
"Welcome tea for mothers, 8.20--terribly sorry, Moms, you couldn't
come--flowers and photos, 12.18." Again: "Dinner-dance for Ku
Gam pledges, flowers and photos, 24.80." "New photo of our pledge
class, 6.40-~0one of our cutest girls looked cross-eyed in the
first.m .

"T have a~ewe&&éz;;gg::?tion," Grace remarked just about theni,
"that you and I are about to co-star in the best-photographed crash
in the history of bankruptcy.”

"Complete with flowers," 1 murmured.

Suddenly came a pair of chilling staccato toots from the
trumpets. "Assessments, 36.40, miscellaneous, 37.40." ("At
last," Grace said, "I have now divined the difference between
assessments and miscellaneous--it's one buck!") Now a series of
clarion blasts from the trumpets, introducing the wild ascendant
maiﬁ theme. "Dear Pops, Your tattered daughter needs a new formal
for the interfraternity ball..." After the ball was over little
Cinderella also needed, it appeared, an additional 24.80 for
t"buffet supper, flowers and fotos." (Alas, in addition to every-
thing else, our Lisbeth was fast falling under the cultural spell
of the world's self-admitted greatest newspaper, the Chicago

Tribune.)




By now the grand main theme was in full cry, bass alternatelJ
soughing and barking, horns heralding, strings soaring and wailing
the tympani in a state of advanced tremens. Here are but some of
the high spots: homecoming dance during Mich game; share in home-
coming lawn display during same (it took only an honorable mention
the winner doubtless having been wrought out of pure gold); buffet
supper for parents and old grads after the game--"sorry you hand=-
some old darlings couldn't be there"--; house tax (whatever that
was for); tea for house mothers, more tea for senior advisors,
still more tea for the swilling and ubiquitous Nu Gams, new tea
gown for return brawl at Nu Gam house. ..

"T predict the peculiar affinity of these:.two Greek clubs for
each other,”" Grace remarked, "will one day perish in a sea of tea.

"Cheaper than in coffee!" I hissed, a driven man.

Then there was thé medieval witch costume for a traditional
All Saints' Day tableau, I Believe it was, at the Halloween party;
a cryptic "assessment" for something or other at Thanksgiving; and

a dandy "miscellaneous™ for chapter house decorations during the

Christmas holidays--presumably intended for the lone enchantment

of the natives, as even our Lisbeth had arrived home by the 16th.
And every grim step 6f the way was recorded, of course, in endless
fotos, fotos, fotos...

All this and our Lisbeth hasn't even been initiated. Nor do
we yet know the imminent fee; we shudder to ask and Lisbeth, al-
ways an aware and sensitive child, has charitably refrained from
telling us. There is one glimmer of hope: the plucked parents
of our little pinned wren have just learned she cannot actually
live in the "palace"--as Grace and I now c¢all the chapter house--
until her third year.. That is one horrifying prospect we refuse

to face in advance. In the meantime Grace talks more and more




about taking in sewing. "I've always loved to sew," she declares
simply. "And next year, remember, our little Julie will be ready
for college, too."

As for me, I am seriously thinking of trading in my law books

on a candid campus camera. Up life! Down with the dusty cobwebs

of the law! Instead old "Light Meter" Traver will take his trusty
camera and.;fpacksack full of flashbulbs and prowl Gpeand—dewr the|

land, scouring every sorority house from coast to coast. "Steady
there, Chicks," I'11l leer out at all the little expectant pinned

darlings. "Look pretty for papa and mama. Remember--you haven't
been fotoed since yesterday."

I swear there's a fortune in it.




