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BSTI VACATIONING
( O h! You Dreamer)

“The summery month of May is 
a fine time to visit Mexico City,” 
I Casually drawl. “Mexico City!” 
you cry out. Step off your cloud, 
dreamer. You’re in BSTI, thous
ands of miles away from the fiesta 
land. The only vacation you can 
look forward to is a few hours now 
and then between term papers, 
speeches, exams and projects!” “I 
know, I know” I say, “but a little 
day-dreaming never hurt anyone. 
Listen, as I tell you about a day 
in Mexico City.”

In its matchlesSI climate-in-the- 
sky, 7500 feet above sea level, 
“summery” doesn’t mean the heat 
and prostration of our so-called 
zone,''¡'though it does mean “off 
season” to some people. Yours .is 
the benefit of lower rates, smaller 
crowds and still every attraction 
you could wish for in a light
hearted land like Mexico, there is 
no clds'ed season on fun.

The swankiest hotel is the Del 
Prado and next comes the Reforma. 
The Geneve is traditionally an 
American home base. High point 
of the week — a fair and fiesta 
day; balloons; music; buying and 
selling at all big markets; much 
picnicing and excursioning. In 
fact, it’s ! the most energetic day 
there.

Ten to one you wake up to a 
morning of brilliant sunshine. As 
you step outdoors, you’re aware of 
a sparkle in the air and the light 
cuts every object sharply. You feel 
to the marrow of the bone the best 
description of Mexico City ever in
vented '—  “Here there are two sea
sons, the sun and the shade.”

You take a bus to Sanborn’s for 
breakfast, one labeled “Hipodromo 
de las Americas”. It takes you past 
the Almeda, a small park with a 
history to it and to the back of the 
Fine Arts Palace which is huge, 
white and elaborate with an egg- 
yellow dome. If you walk to the 
front of it, you’ll spot the Sanborn 
Building which was put up by a 
prodigal - marquis not quite 300 
years ago. In the ostrich-plumed 
and tailcoat period it was a club. 
Now it’s the world’s dressiest drug
store.

The restaurant is in the patio, 
glassed over. While you wait for 
youf order, you get free coffee. 
Menu No. 5—strawberries and 
cream or a choice of fruit. You go 
on to bacon and eggs—toast and 
more coffee.

Breakfast is. finished and you 
just make it back to the Palace of 
Fine Arts where the famous Mo
saic glass curtain is exhibited. Af
terwards comes a look at the Fine 
Arts Museum and see age-old fa 
mous murals.

Across the street you hop on a 
bus and head for Chapultec Park. 
The turnout ranges from peasant 
women in full pink skirts to charros 
in silver buttoned costume on show- 
off horses, as , wéîj as candymen, 
balloon men, street vaudevillians 
and many children on their way to 
the zoo. The park itself is an an
cient foresti' On top of the hill near 
the entrance is Chapultec Castle, 
originally a resort of Aztec nobili
ty. Now it’s a museum. The view 
of the city from the castle terrace 
is fabulous and in the background, 
cobalt and white are the volcanoes, 
Popocalepetl and “The White 
Woman”.

U.S. AIRFORCE PROGRAM 
OPEN TO BSTI GRADS

Last Monday the Institute had 
for its guest speakers, two officers 
and an enlisted man from the 
United States Air Force: Major 
Floyd Blackburn, Captain Richard 
E. Hall and S/Sgt. Lyle Blanshar. 
Their topic was the great career 
opportunities open to Technical 
Institute graduates in the Aviation 
Cadet Program for pilots or observ
ers.

The United States Air Force has 
announced the establishment of a 
new aircraft observer program 
which will train young men to be
come commissioned officers skilled 
in navigation, h;ombardment“Jradar 
operation, and aircraft performance 
engineering. Graduates of this pro
gram will be given the rating of 
aircraft observer and will wear the 
aircraft, observer wings. The basic 
phase of the training lasts 27 weeks 
and is common to all aircraft ob
servers. The advanced phase of the 
training varies in length depending 
on the specific course pursued, but 
all successful candidates are com
missioned at the same time after 
approximately 52 weeks? of train
ing. Graduates of this program 
may be assigned as crew members 
of bombardment, transport, recon
naissance, or interceptor type air
craft.

Through its Aviation Cadet Pi
lot’s program, the United States 
Air Force trains qualified young 
men to become commissioned offi
cers and pilots; capable 'of flying 
new postwar types of aircraft. Gra
duates of this program will be giv
en the rating of pilot, and will be 
commissioned as a s'econd lieuten
ant in the United States Air Force 
Reserve, with a salary of approxi
mately $5,000 a year.

This unusual opportunity is open 
to all single males between the ages 
of 19 and .26 Vi who have had 2- 
years o f training in an accredited 
institution and are able to pass the 
USAF aptitude and physical exam
inations required.

Application blanks (AF Form 
56) may be obtained at any Air 
Force Base, any local U.S. Army 
and Air Force Recruiting Station, 
or by writing to : Headquarters, 
U.S. Air Force, Director of Train
ing, Attention: Aviation Cadet 
Branch, Washington 25, D. C.

After a hearty lunch at Kohn’s 
under the trees you’re due at the 
bull ring. The fights are^exciting 
and leave you in a Spanish mood— 
Andalusian|fjinging—castenets and 
wine, Next—dinner at the La Grata 
Tasca 'and later professional en
tertainment at Rincon de Goya. 
While dining on sea food and saf
fron rice you’ll hear amateurs, who 
drift in, really give with peasant 
songs. The day is coming to a 
close. A little stroll and then back 
to the home base. Ahh — Mexico 
— just one day and yoii love it. 
But there’s much, much more — 
flower markets, New World Venice 
with its “lanchas,” flat bottomed 
boats, arched over with flowers; 
quaint shops; pyramids; swimming; 
more beautiful restaurants and 
more tantalizing food. Ahh KSg 
Mexico!! Adiós amigoés!! 
Condensed from “Holiday” Maga

zine, May issue.

VARIETY SHOW
(Continued from Page 1)

The show continued with a soft 
shoe and modern dance from Buf
falo State Teachers, followed by 
KSK’s informative radio skit. Sta
tion DOPE carried on with its 
question and answer period which 
left the audience in great awe at 
how much they had just learned. 
The broadcast was going smoothly 
when Frank “Adenoids” Taut was 
suddenly ushered in by his agent 
and henchmen. After “MC” Paczos 
recovered from this nervous shock, 
he continued by calling forth Lit
tle Lord Pennyworth. At the ut
terance of this introduction, our il-. 
lustrious Student Council president 
skipped forward draped in a pair 
of red shorts; white shirt, red bow 
tie and a black derby hat appro-, 
priately adorned with a red feather 
left over from the last Community 
Chest campaign. The selections 
from his book, “Spurts From a 
Leaky Pen”, were followed by Mr. 
Agony and his advice to those who 
are ailing. To play his role, John 
Zilliox looked as though he had 
been refused a meal for the last 
week. Approaching the micro
phone with his arm in a sling, an 
icebag on his head and heavy bags 
under sorrowful eyes, Mr. Agony 
answered all his mail in the hopes 
that his bit of advice would cause 
the troubles of others to cease. 
Needless to say, KSK went over 
with a bang before their audience.

Enthusiasm on the part of au
dience participation in the acts 
reached an all-high when Barbara 
Towner, accompanied by the BSTI 
Band, went into her charleston. 
Halfway through the dance, the au
dience had caught the rhythm and 
was aiding with the accompani
ment by an enthusiastic clapping. 
Barbara ended her dance with a 
hearty ovation from everyone.

Aside from all the colleges get
ting together to put on a show of 
this type, the thing that impressed 
most of the visitors was the fact 
that when each act was ready for 
its turn on the stage, a last min
ute fill-in for the chorus or band 
could be found from almost any 
other school. If  this doesn’t prove 
that there is a feeling of good will 
among the students, nothing does. 
It takes an event of this sort to 
convince our schools that there is 
really a good neighbor next door, 
if we take the trouble to look.

Don’t  forget that this rehearsal 
was just a preview of bigger and 
better things to come at the NS A 
Variety Show at Memorial Audi
torium on May 11, 1952||||| SEE 
YOU THERE!!

C I S G A
(Continued from Page 1)

Farmingdale was elected the first 
President of CISGA. Of special 
note was the fact that the Buffalo 
Institute seemed to have the most 
liberal faculty control over student 
activities. This of course proves 
Buffalo more open for student de
velopment. In-conclusion, a grand 
time was had by all and the up-and- 
coming junior, ■ Class ■ at BSTI is 
strongly urged to get behind 
CISGA in the coming year.

MISHAPS OF M-10
Joe “Boots” Norton sure does 

have his women troubles. He 
seems to be playing “ Cupid” for 
his roommates. Isn’t that right, 
Gloria, Pat, Shirley, Sylvia??

The boys got an . unsuspecting 
bath one day in the Heat and Pow
er Lab. when Willie (Sutton, The 
Actor) Spont started to investi
gate the water connections.

Open house was a success — or 
was the party following open house 
a success ? ? ? The boys sure had a 
rip-roaring choir practice. “Here’s 
the way she does the Hula, Huh”, 
or was it the Charleston ? ? ? The 
Stock report in the morning’s pa
per showed that the Anheuser- 
Busch and the Bayer Aspirin sales 
went up 10%.

Just ask Don (Smokey) Suraf 
what comes out of the exhaust. Be
fore asking, make sure Mr. Kassi- 
dy isn’t present.

Just ask Walt Weber if he will 
try racing his car in second gear 
again. Kind of expensive, huh 
Walt ?

Why does M. Ziehm always go 
for the girls in “Foods” ? ? ?  They 
say the way to a man’s heart is 
through his stomach. Better look 
into that situation girls.

Spring, that’s when a young 
man’s, fancy turns to playing golf, 
or tennis at Delaware Park. When 
we checked up on the future Ben 
Hogans and Don Budges, we found 
them to b|S enjoying thei^cenery. 
You’ve guessed it, girls- from the 
locals colleges.

The “Rudy Valentinos” of M-10, 
Ed. Barmasse, Gene Pietak, J .  Di- 
Francisco, ||‘Boots” Norton. Our 
opinion is “Heap Big Smoke but 
No Fire.”

Since we had our tour of the 
Heat Treat Lab, the boys hide all 
the hammers when T. Bojinoff 
walks in.

J .  Ellman seems to have a long 
face on Monday mornings. Trips 
to the U. of R. must be rough on 
him. What’s the matter, John, can’t 
you say goodnight ? ? ?

Since Don Schumacher got his 
new hairdo, he seems to be sporting 
a new hat. Seems that he is trying 
to impersonate some famous golfer. 
We all think that he had an ar
gument with his barber.

Ed Barmassee’s favorite quote, 
“I f  it don’t work, put an ohm me
ter on it, if that doesn’t work, put 
a shunt on it.”

Biggest gripe seems to be “Not 
enough women to go around at 
school”. Why not try State Teach
ers Boys? Dances every Friday 
night. For information call the 
College Union, SU 2320.

We are grateful to Ed (Motor 
Mac) Sowers and Don (Smokey) 
Suraf, for stopping the “runaway” 
diesel. Mr. Dry wouldn’t enjoy the 
company of a piston. In the scram
ble for the door, one of the students 
claimed that someone jumped on 
his back to get out. The footprint 
on his shirt belonged to one of. our 
instructors. “If  you want to be like 
“Hoppy”, you got to run like 
“Hoppy.”


