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In 1935, the Students' Publications of the college became incorporated under the laws
of Texas in order to facilitate the work of the staff members. The Publications Board
is the Board of Directors of this corporation. It selects the editors of the three publications, approves the editors' appointments to staff positions. and is responsible for
the policies. economic standing, and contracts of the FLowsHEET, the Prospector, and
El Burro.
The board is headed by Frank [unell, and directors include the editors of the three
publications, two representatives from the Student Council, the president of the Student
Association, and three members of the faculty. The treasurer of the Student Association
acts as ex-officio secretary-treasurer of the board.
In this capacity, the board coordinates the three publications, insures their smooth operation, and handles their continuation from year to year. Since the board was founded,
journalism at Mines has improved considerably. The Prospector has always been rated
a class "A" paper, and this year, was chosen as an All-American publication. The
FLowsHEET has been increased to a full sized college yearbook. and has shown improvement in all departments. Finally, the magazine Nugget was changed to El Burro
with consequent increase in circulation, enabling the editors to issue the magazine three
times this year.
The Board annually makes awards to those students who have shown ability and
initiative while working on the publications. The awards consist of gold keys, and
are among the highest of campus honors.
The Press Club, an organization of student journalists, is a branch of the Publications
Board, and the two organizations work together in handling the annual, the paper, and
the magazine.
The Board is one of the most powerful, if not the most powerful, groups on the campus.
Its control of the publications, which in turn, largely determine major issues, makes
membership on the Publications Board a responsible, important position. No one denies
that the Board has done an admirable job since its founding.

BOARD
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On or about the twenty-third of last month, one Robert D. Clark, editor of
the 1940 FLOWSHEET, removed his shirt and went into seclusion in the publications office, for on the twenty-sixth, all copy for the annual was due at
the printer's.
This same Robert (Bob)
the job all the way. Which
amazing thing is that he
Napoleon, can do without
whenever he can.

Clark worked without stopping, concentrating on
is what he does whenever he has a job to do. The
hasn't cracked under the strain. The man, like
sleep. And, like the camel, he does without water

Bob, one of the hags of the journalistic sisterhood, has been into everything
since he came to school four years ago with a likeable personality and an
ability and willingness to work. He went far because his ability was recognized
immediately.
He majored
through the
preparations
some reason

in business administration and after he sweated and groaned
last year of the stuff, he wondered why he started it and made
to go to Missouri and study journalism. He wants to teach for
or other.

It looks right now as though Bob will graduate this year. All reports whichwe have indicate that he will probably pass his freshman zoology course
which he deferred until the last minute and which is the only course that
he needs to close the books.

Scholar, musician, lover of feminine beauty, and Co-op philosopher is Kermit
O'Neal. He fell heir to John Lance's vacated spot as detached observer of
political squabbles and factional storms. With the detached observance went
dryly humorous comment.
O'Neal is one of the best liked of persons-this
is a statement of fact and
a challenge to anyone who can find a more instantly likeable guy. He is considerate and pleasant and never gets angry.
As to his journalistic ability, he is a verbal journalist. There is some substantiated doubt as to whether he has ever written a line of copy in his life but
if he had a secretary or a dictophone, he would leave us some of the best
literature in history.
Kern is studying medicine-or will be next year. During his pre-med days
here, he has gone into business in the biology labs selling specimens. His
biggest business is in cats for the anatomy classes. His means of getting the
cats are devious-he
has promised many persons that he would give the
animals a good home-and once he was stoned out of a south El Paso tenement
section.
Not an out-and-out journalist, O'Neal still managed to fill the job of organizations editor on the FLOWSHEET. And he did a good job, too.

'Tis said by those in the know that Dave Tappan is a genius. He has made
a tremendous amount of "A's" in this school, so he must be a genius. Even
the reasonably smart ones here can't make very many "A's".
Dave has served a sentence this year as business manager of the FLOWSHEET
and staff doggerel verse writer for all occasions. In his poetry writing, he has
taken on much of the characteristics of the letter writer who plies his trade
on the streets of Bagdad except that he doesn't charge for a poem.
The way
of bygone
and, after
poetry at

he started writing poetry smacks of the life of some of the poets
golden ages of various sorts. He used to be troubled with insomnia,
tiring of several dozen different types of solitaire, he took to writing
night.

Dave doesn't take anything too seriously-except
his lady love-and
so
keeps his mind in good condition. He is a lover of the finer things of life,
and Wagner also. A versatile musician, Dave has played nearly every instrument in the Miner band at some time or another.
A gentleman and a scholar and a pretty fine person, Dave ought to do all
right when he and the cold, cruel world start havinq it out this June.

O'Neal.

Evans,

Salem,

Willis.

Branch.

For two months. lights have burned in the College of Mines publications room until
far into the night. Inside the publications room was the FLOWSHEETstaff. sometimes
working. Results of this extended period of labor were: 1) the FLOWSHEET,2) a 100
per cent increase in the college light bill, 3) the most prolonged occasion of mid-night
bull-sessions. in practical jokes. broken occasionally by moments of serious work. ever
to have taken place on the campus.
The publications room in general has the reputation of being a den of anti-social
screwballs. The most prominent of these screwballs were united into what is probably
the most scurrilous annual staff in the history of the nation. In spite of their numerous
unmentionable idiosyncracies, they could. and did, put out a yearbook.
The better parts of this 1940 FLOWSHEETwere accomplished when staff was giving
each other hot-foots. The drearier parts were completed the three days in which the
staff worked. the last three days before copy deadline. Whatever honor and! or credit
for this book should be forthcoming goes to lack-a-daisical editor Bob Clark. his spurtworking business manager. Dave Tappan, his totally worthless, profoundly happy-golucky staff.
In spite of such demoralizing persons. nevertheless, the FLOWSHEETwas published.
There were tense moments. however, even tenser than those in which Editor Clark
lashed his two disloyal disciples. Marshall Willis and Jack Salem. with the press-room
quirt. For a time is was doubtful whether or not there would be a humor section; Humor
Editor Jim Stacy was still engrossed with a belated term theme. Also. due to the
constantly cluttered condition of the publications office, there was a high mortality rate
amongst completed copy and proofs, necessitating two or three rewrites before, by some
lucky chance, the copy could be gotten safely to the printers. But in spite of it all. the
1940 FLOWSHEET
is off the press. And in spite of it all, it was a lot of fun.

THE

FtOWSHEET

He's shaggy-headed, sometimes unshaven, calm and noiseless, and he put
out Mines first All-American newspaper. That's "Honest Jim" Stacy, prospective journalism student at the University of Missouri and prospective failure
in Shakespeare unless he turns his theme in.
"Honest Jim"-and the quotation marks do not mean that he is not honestis one of the calmest guys ever to hit the Mines campus, He never gets ruffled
about anything. His favorite expression: "Now, just think the thing through.
There's no reason to gripe."
After nursing The Prospector to its All-American rating, Jim resigned the
editorship to take a job with United Press in El Paso where he nightly bats
out three radio newscasts and tries to study-on
his Shakespeare theme,
presumably.
Assuming that the Shakespeare theme is finished, Jim graduates in June and
will go to Missouri to finish his journalism work-or,
as certain Missouri
grads say-begin his journalism work. The emphasis is on the work.

Andy Gonzalez, affectionately known to the printers as the MSOB, has been
unscrupulous in his activities as business manager of The Prospector-he
has sold so many ads that there is no room for copy,
Andy is the most efficient business manager in recent Mines newspaper history,
He has worked and made contacts. The contacts have netted much advertising
and a certain amount of revenue.
Personally, "Gonzy" is a fine guy indeed. He spent several years in Mexico
as a Mormon missionary and every now and then has tried to make the
publications office inhabitants lead a reasonably normal life. His intentions
are appreciated because he has had a terrible time. Andy has a pleasing
baritone voice and an excellent set of pipes for speaking purposes as well.
His manner is polished, friendly, and gentle.
He has had trouble with the printers ever since he brought in an ad after
the paper was ready to go to press and, in the true spirit of the business
office, he demanded that the page be reopened. Andy earned a few nicknames
with that episode. He isn't to be blamed, however, that it, not very much.
Any business manager who is a business manager would do that.
All in all, Andy is a good person to have around. We like him, and the
printers probably do, too, but they won't admit it.

Saffold,

Morton,

Babcock. Lampert. Gonaalex.

Lynch. Branch, Hellweq.

Wintroub.

Climaxing two years of steady growth, the Prospector was awarded this year an "All
American" rating, the highest given by the Associated Collegiate Press. Eleven other
newspapers in the class with the Prospector all over the United States received this rating.
Following policies of style and make-up set last year, the Prospector continued during
the '39-'40 term to present news and editorial comment of campus affairs, excluding all
other matters, It was decided early in the term that only by so doing could the students
of the College of Mines receive the maximum benefit from their college newspaper.
Highlighting the year's activity in staff organization. the Prospector at the beginning
of the second semester received the valuable aid of the journalism class as reporters.
With this increased staff, the Prospector was able to increase effectiveness of campus
coverage as well as give readers new and different departmental sections.
The position of Prospector editor this year seemed to hold a jinx. Jim Stacy, who held
the position for the entire fall term, early in the spring resigned the position to assume
the position of night manager of the El Paso United Press bureau, Bill Saffold. who
was appointed to 'fill Stacy's unexpired term, in some two weeks was proffered the
position of assistant sports editor of the El Paso Times, which he accepted. After Saffold's
resignation. the Prospector continued publication under the direction of C. E, Bounds
and Frank [unell, publications sponsors.
~

The Prospector again this year was a member of the Student Opinion Surveys of
America, and the Associated Collegiate Press, The usual College of Mines-K T M S
Radio Day was again sponsored this year by the paper. Representatives of the Prospector attended the convention of the Texas Intercollegiate Press Association,

PROSPECTOR

After bathing in printer's ink for the greater part of his adolescent years,
singing Two Grenadiers to the accompaniment of a linotype machine, and
scaring the publications office with his grimaces and palpitating shoulders, Ray
Philips "Bill" Saffold, JUNIOR, culminated his collegiate career in scribbling
with the position of editor of EI Burro magazine, newest addition to the list
of publications. Bill kept everyone happy with an enlivening "mag" that
showed his masterful touch in every paragraph. At work, there could be no
better man behind the rim of a copy-desk,
Always willing to treat his staff with a superlative degree of consideration, he
made every effort to help and to teach rather than to criticize and tear down,
His rich background in journalism fits him to step immediately into any phase
of editorial work. His fervent soul is the epitome of all scribblers' souls: warm
and friendly, as ready to borrow as to loan, always handy with a select
anecdote, capable of performing in a precise fashion in any society, too gentle
on his assistants for his own good, and omniscient as the powers that be so
far as knowing his field whatever it is.

One day, Ward Evans, who wears horn-rimmed glasses and beautiful blue
play suits, drew a picture of two sinister characters wearing long black capes
and slouch hats. The more people looked at the creatures, the funnier the little
men looked. The cartoons had expression, an expression of something or other
which gave them life and a sense of humor.
That's been the way with Evans, He has a pretty good sense of humor himself and he knows how to put it down on drawing board. He became art editor
of EI Burro and since then has been staff artist for the entire publications staff.
If there is any work which must be done-e-stuff like cartoons for the purpose
of razzing certain persons-> Ward is drafted into service. For some reason,
he never complains of the demands.
Strangely enough, Ward works for the publications department but still has
time to study and play on the Mines tennis team.
He, too, is leaving this spring. A fine artist with a fine sense of humor and an
extremely likeable guy, he has left an impression with those who know him->
a pleasant impression-s-without making too much noise in doing so.

You cannot describe Bud Wintroub in words. You have to see and hear him
to appreciate the boy. For the past year, he has been advertising manager
of EI Burro, driving hard bargains with the merchants of EI Paso.
Bud, whose middle name begins with "Z" (we think it means Zamiel) should
have been an actor but he wants to be a newspaper man. His imitations of
Smoky, Frankenstein's monster, Quasimodo, and S. Z. Wintroub, have tickled
the denizens of the Co-op no end.
There is no doubt but that the boy can write and write very well. His copy
when turned in to the desk is a city editor's nightmare because it is so marked
up, but the finished product is nearly always good.
Bud is a likeable bird and is worth more than the trouble he gives a person->
which is a lot.
He is another who is heading Missouriwards this summer-s-If he gets the
breaks. As far as the rest of the world which knows him is concerned, he
deserves the breaks and the fates will not be worth two cents Mex in the
minds of his friends if he doesn't get everything he deserves.
He leaves the impression that he can laugh at anything in the world and poke
fun at the whole universe. At the same time, he can take something like this
writeup (and his mysterious middle name) and enjoy it.

Clark. Miller.

Wtntroub.

Saffold.

Evans.

Lampert. Salem.

Branch.

The College of Mines magazine pursued its perpetually checkered career this year.
starting off with a change of name and of tone. Heretofore, the magazine was known as
the Nugget-this year. it became EI Burro. Last year. it was a literary publication-this
year. it took on a humorous character in a flustered pursuit after circulation.
EI Burro was a financial success in that it broke even and the editor made a little money
off the first issue. Three issues appeared on the campus during the year. None of them
were suppressed.
Another of the many changes which marked the course of the magazine this year was
a change of management. ownership. or proprietorship-it's
all in how you look at it.
The Scribblerus Club. which formerly sponsored the book. dropped it and the Publications Board took over control. The magazine now occupies a place among other
publications on the campus.
The use of the photo-offset process was tried as an experiment on the last edition which
appeared in April. The offset process allows for the use of more pictures-the
idea
being that pictures are cheaper than type and that the more pictures run. the cheaper
the printing bilt-get
it?
The perennial scandal column became part of the magazine this year-the
title. "The
Lurid Details". Other features were a fashion column. an about-town feature which
seems almost essential to a college magazine. and the inclusion of sports articles.
Special mention should go to certain staff members who worked as faithfully as it was
humanly possible to do and turned out good work in the bargain. Jack Salem was the
workhouse of the magazine. turning out most of the jokes (generally stolen). any
article which was lacking and needed ghost writing. and filler material. He also wrote
several clever features. Haywood Antone was the short story man and' drew favorable
public comment for his yam. "I Used to be a Lonesome Wolf".
The staff included Bill Saffold. editor; Bud Wintroub, Dick Neece. business managers;
Ward Evans. art editor; Frank Mangan. Jack Salem. Haywood Antone. Tom Kirksey.
lim Stacy. Owen Price. Fred Lampert. Bill Branch. Frances Miller. Peggy Snell. David
Tappan. George Pell, Winnifred Andresen. Bob Clark. associates.
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The Press Club is composed of students who are connected in some capacity, either
official or unofficial, with student publications. Students who have worked on The
Prospector, student newspaper, EI Burro, student magazine, or The Flowsheet, the yearbook, for a certain length of time are eligible for membership. Upon application by the
student, he is voted upon for membership into the club.
Activities of the Press Club fall under two headings. The official purpose of the club
is to sponsor the Southwestern High school Press Association, a union of thirteen high
school newspapers in this section. The College of Mines press club sponsors two conventions each year for these students. At this time, problems of the beginning journalists
are discussed, and suggestions made for betterment of high school newspapers by the
more mature members and directors of the college press club.
The Press Club also indulges in social functions. Highlighting the late fall season, Bill
Branch, social chairman, was host to the club at a hayride, held on the Branch ranch.
The affair was lovely, even though there were wood ticks in the hay. Following the last
issue of the Prospector, a gala picnic is held, and student members of the club are now
looking forward to the coming event.
JIM
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