THE SIGMAN

University of Michigan Chapter of Lambda Chi Alpha

VOL. X

ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN,

DECEMBER

. 1939

No. 2

Slgma S EXhlblt Wins Homecommg Honors

Pledge Formal Highlights

Fall Social Season

Caricatures of Pledges Feature Decorations

At some time between nine and
twelve on the evening of Satur-
day, December 9, the annual Lamb-
da Chi Pledge Formal zoomed to
its zenith. The exact moment at
which this took place is difficult to

ascertain, because the entire af-
fair was thrill, chill, and spill-
packed. If you were not at the

Formal, there follows a descrip-
ticn of what would have befallen
you were you there:

Upon entering through a stream-
er curtain of black, white and sil-
ver, your gaze was immediately at-
tracted to the decorations in the
two ball-rooms. Black, white and
silver streamers, closely spaced,
were strung across the ceiling, and
a novel attraction was the ecar-
toons of each pledge, drawn by
Damon Woods. These drawings
were spread out along the walls of
the two rooms, each set off by a
facade of the afore-mentioned col-
ors. “Sweet Swing by Saltz” was
the order of the day for those
dancing, as Claire Saltz and his

Pepper Shakers titillated
Terpsichorean taste.

After a while, whirling, the feet
became fatigued, and you decided
to retire to the “Blue Room” for a
L'ttle “rest”. Down in the pit of
yvour stomach a little voice began to
vociferate, “Where's the food? We
want to eat.” You looked around,
but could only espie a five-gallon
tank of ginger-ale, so you told the
little voice to “forget it.” You and
your lucky woman then mounted
to the first floor where another
surprise awaited you.

Life here had reached a dead
stop, for the floor was bare with
not a soul in sight. Being a true
Lambda Chi you decided to in-
vestigate, and were justly reward-
ed for your trouble by the discov-
ery of a refreshment bar on the
second floor. You secured $500 in
stage-money from the cashier and
then purchased two $50 cokes and
a couple $150 sundaes. The little
voice inside of you purred its
thanks.

your

JClever Slot Mcxchme Causes

Traffic Jam: Miss America
Presents Cup

As promised in the October
“Sigman,” Sigma Zeta had some-
thing new and different in the way
of homecoming decorations to
amuse the alumni who found it pos-
sible to return for the Yale home-
ceming game this year. As a result,
Lambda Chi Chapter won the first
cup offered on the Michigan Cam-
pus this year by taking first prize
in this keen competition between
the forty fraternities.

The exhibit consisted of Fritz
Crisler in football togs playing a
“Championship Slot-Machine.” The
machine was intricately mechan-
ized so that as Crisler pulled down
the lever three footballs appeared
and lighted up on the dials, a bell
rang, and a “Jack-Pot” spilled out.
Crisler held a Yale shirt in his
hand showing that the Yale play-
er had “lost his shirt” at the game.
A Michigan State player, a Chi-
cago player, and an lowa player
standing by seemed also to have
lost at the game.

The display seemed to be a near
sensation as a continual traffic jam
prevailed in front of the house all
day, and there was a lot of jubila-
tion when it was announced that
Lambda Chi had won and that Pa-
tricia Donnelly, “Miss America of
1939,” would present the cup to
President William Hope at the
chapter house after the game.

No one was happier than the
committee members who worked
practically night and day for over
a week to get the decorations in
order. Jack Strait was General
Chairman; Damon Woods, Art
Chairman aided by Jack Rupert,
Joe Gwinn, and Aubrey Roberts;
Ronald Hardy, Mechanical Chan‘-
man aided by Ken Field, Glidden
Doman, and Bill Hope.

Damon Woods’ cartoon artistry
wag outstanding, and at the same
time the mechanical works which
could be seen only from behind,
were truly a show in themselves.

All too soon the two hands of
the faithful old Big Ben pointed to
twelve and you knew that it was
over—What an evening!












