The Clinic, 1923

The Kollege RKalendar

Sept. 25.

Sept. 26.

Sept. 27.

Big day. College officially opens. Intro-
ductory address at 8 p. M., Lower Amphitheater,
by Dr. Anspach. We are all present.

é The Student Reception Committee does a
big business. Many wear their new suits for the
first time. Pick-ups for the day, “What sorta
summer d’ja have?”

Everybody disappointed. Pat didn't quiz.
George Bair wants his money back.
Sept. 28. The class meets Dr. Solis-Cohen. Barefoot
asks why does blood count.
Sept. 29. H. & H. sell 100 pounds of fish. Kalteyer
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starts his class in dramatics.

Sept. 29. Southern Thomas sees a picture of a luetic
tongue. He has Dr. Hare take a Wassermann.
Sept. 30. Old girls looked over. Al McLaughlin's

former friend safely married. Al sits in the wailing-
place.

1. Tommy gives back the exam. books. Question
of theday: “Say, what do you make out of that?”

2. Tom Hoge appears in a bran-nu necktie.
3. Little Al seen in the same tie.

4. C. B. Owings gets a hair cut. The news of

his marriage also leaks out.

5. Sullivan gets to four classes. Rain all day.

6. Hursh sells his dissecting instruments. He
buys coca-colas for the boys.

7. Day of rest. All of us need it. Alf Mackie

goes to church.
8. Little Keiser buys a book.

0. Rubinstein, Restaino, and Rosenzweig confer
with Donnelly, Delaney, and Drummond.
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SERVICE QUALITY

th

Gonnam’s Smoke Shop

THE BIG LITTLE STORE

LR

Everything a Student Wants
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. 10. Jim Blair tells where one can——,

. 11. George Bair asks: ‘“How many legs has a
rice-water stool?”

12. Suppose today had been the thirteenth?

13. The Academy gives a smoker to the new men.
Gauthier eats so many apples that cider runs out
of his eyes every time he winks.

14. Nelms tries to impress his baby daughter the
country has gone dry.

15. Section work starts. Everybody is getting
that strained look.

16. Mrs. Rosier goes to trial. So do many of the
students.

17. Lindquist stayed up all night to study for
Pat’s quiz. He didn’t hear the alarm and slept in.
Marked absent.

18. Perkins seen without Sullivan. *‘Oh, where
is my wandering boy to-night?”

19. Class meeting. Dr. Patterson imparts some
sound paternal advice. Eighteen politicians
executed, and a good election held. Everybody
satisfied.

20. Jackie Da Costa tells the best joke vet.
Sorry we can't publish it.

21. Tub night. The daily theme: *“Who used up
all the hot water?”

22. Carrodo falls off a chair in Obs. quiz. Dr.
Ulrich says: ‘‘Bring in the patient.”

23. Syracuse cuts a class. ‘‘Be sure thy sins will
find thee out.”

24. A stitch in time saves embarrassing exposure.
Ask :

25. Pat Tye starts to take notes. Crap games in
full sway.

26. Bausch tells about Normal Pathology.

27. Francis Lutz falls asleep in Da Costa’s lecture.
Can you imagine that?

. 28. One hundred fifty-two girls called on by
various members of the Senior Class of Jefferson
Medical College.

29. A casual review of the class persuades us to
believe the Choir in Heaven will be largely soprano.

30. Henry Grahn discovers the cheapness of
privacy. He put a nickel in a telephone slot, and
was immediately cut off from the rest of the world.
31. Last of the month. Popular question: “Say,
anv mail for me? I'm expecting a check.”
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“Willisco’’ Quality Always the Best

Chevalier Jackson's Instruments
Davis Needle Holder and Tonsil Thermostats
Lewis Tonsil Snare

Lott's Tonsil Dissector

Montgomery Instruments

Bland’s Retractor and Tissue Forceps
Da Costa Needle Holder

Rehfus Duodenal Tube

Brick’s Colostomy Apparatus
Jefferson Supra Pubic Apparatus
“Willisco' Sacro Iliac Belt
“Willisco” Spring Ptosis Support

Write for information on above and any other instruments used at ‘“‘Jeff.”

WM. V. WILLIS & COMPANY

Surgical Instruments and Hospital Supplies

225 South 11th Street - - - Philadelphia, Pa.

You must have ’em—
Why not get the Best?

WHITE DUCK SUITS

For nearly half a century we have supplied your predecessors with our reliable, pre-
shrunken, standardized HOSPITAL INTERNE SUITS. Thousands of satisfied
customers have advertised these suits and spread their fame throughout AMERICA.

C. D. WILLIAMS & COMPANY

246 South 11th Street Philadelphia, Pa.

Manufacturers of Hospital Clothing for both Men and Women




ILLUSTRATED SONG NO. 3

i

*The Face on the Bar Room Floor"

wires, so-called because they conduct electricity.
about electricity, the subject is too shocking.

The Clinic, 1923

This is a picture. It
is a picture of the Physiology
Lab. You can tell that by
the windows at the end.
The windows face on Tenth
Street. That is why they
are so dusty. Once the
windows were open, but that
was during the construction
of the building.

Dr. Tuttle is the gentle-
man who conducts the nurs-
ery. He is a nice man with
big whiskers, two watches,
lots of frogs, a slide rule, and
a knowledge of histograms.
To compute the time all he
has to do is to consult both
watches, add both readings,
divide by two, allow two and
one-half seconds for compu-
tation time and he is all set
to start the recitation five
minutes too early. Dr. T,
does not like frogs; perhaps
he had one in his throat,
which for anybody else would
be a suspicious thing—espe-
cially since the passage of
the Eighteenth,

The lines at the top of
the picture are not lines at
all. They are wires, electric
We don't like to say too much
The wires conduct electricity to the

apparatus and from the apparatus to the limbs of the frogs. Then the limbs of the

frogs do queer things.

We hesitate to mention them.

Altogether, the course in

frogs' limbs is but a gynecologic stepping-stone.

The Man who wanted to Specialize in Skin

Joe Scalpel was possessed of a Great Idea,
He would be the Master of his Fate. He
would know but One Thing, but he would
know it well. Skin—the Skin Game—that
would be His Field. He would sow his
Specialty-Seed early, and by the time the
other boys were prepared to Plant, he would
be Snoozing-in-the-Clover.

Bacteriology, thought Joe, was a Jolly
Wheeze. At Chemistry he chortled his dis-
dain. Meanwhile he Concentrated on
Diseases of the Skin. Before an Anatomy
Exam he read up on Psoriasis. By both
hook and crook he Crawled Through College.
The ward bedside meant nothing to Joe. To

him the uterus was an Unknown Cave. The
Neurologist spoke from afar in a Foreign
Tongue. Skin was where Joe Glittered.

In the Hospital he peeved his Chief by
slighting a Typhoid to treat a case of Poison
Ivy. He flunked two State Boards because
some of the questions were not on Skin. The
next vear he Passed. Now Joe was set to
open up shop and Display the Goods.

That morning Joe met the step-son of his
mother's second cousin. “Good tidings,
Joe,” quoth the Relative-far-removed, “‘the
uncle of my sister's friend has a place for you
in his office. Will you take it?"

Now Joe Scalpel 1s a Specialist in Nose and
Throat.
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