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Duck 
Tracks 
By BOB FLAVELLE 

Co-Sports Editor 

Oregon Dally Emerald 

It always has been of great In- 

terest to me what the highly pub- 
licized athlete does in his spare 
time. Jack Dempsey runs a res- 

taurant, Billy Conn plays softball, 
Joe Louis sleeps and eats, Tony 
Galento drinks beer, and Lou Nova 

practices his Yogi. 
Pepper Martin of the St. Louis 

Cardinals supposedly spent his 

winters running footraces with 

jackrabbits down in the Oklahoma 

flat lands. Our own Joe Gordon 

comes back to Oregon every winter 

to get in a few weeks of hunting 
and fishing before he heads back 

to the training camp. 
But all of these spare time hob- 

bies that have been named are the 

usual, run-of-the-mill type of di- 

version that any athlete might 
take up. At the University of Ore- 

gon I found a strange group of 

husky men that took great inter- 

est in subjects far more intellec- 

tual than rabbit-chasing, hashing, 
or calling on the Yogi for guid- 
ance. 

Ducks Discuss Indians 
On a trip up to the Igloo yester- 

day, near the football players’ 
dressing room, I heard sounds that 

gave every indication that a vio- 

lent discussion was in progress. 
What could be heard through the 

closed door was jumbled indeed, 
but by a mere stretch of the imag- 
ination it was no trick to discover 

that the Webfoot players were dis- 

cussing personalities and problems 
relating to the coming struggle 
with Stanford this weekend. Here 

is how it went: 
Voice like Val Culwell’s—"Aw, 

he’s a weak looking guy that 

stands up there and wags his head 

back and forth and confuses every- 
one.” 

Voice reminding one of Ray Se- 

gale—“Yeah, but from what they 
tell me after he gets through talk- 

ing he starts action and nothing 
can stop him.” 

Hmmm, thought I, that would be 
Stanford’s quarterback, Frankie 
Albert. 

Voice like Elliott Wilson's — 

"That guy is about 6 feet 2 inches 
tall and his hair blows all over the 

place. All he tries to do is knock 

things down—” 
His voice trailed off in the dis- 

Departing Webfoots 
Primed for Stanford 
Thirty-One Gridders 
Leave’on Noon Train 

By JOHNNY KAHANANUI 
Open up your wigwam, brother Indian. 
With 31 Duck gridders on the leash, Head Coach Tex Oliver and 

backfield tutor Mike Mikulak will be Palo Alto bound when the south 

going Southern Pacific train chugs out of Eugene at noon today, tor 

Stanford and Oregon will draw beads on each other in the Stanford 
stadium Saturday when both teams open their 1940 Pacific coast grid 

tance but I'd heard enough to know 

that he was talking about Norm 
Standlee, the hard-hitting fullback 
on the Indian squad. 
Tex Oliver Appears 

At that point Tex Oliver came 

tripping down the stairs, opened 
the dressing room door, took three 

steps into the room and immediate- 

ly there was a deathly silence. Sev- 
eral players sheepishly drifted 

away from the circle that had been 
formed around Val Culwell and 

Erling Jacobsen. Everyone tried to 

act as if nothing had been going 
on around that huddle of young 
giants. 

But Tex HAD heard—he slowly 
walked across the floor, his eyes 
gazing at the ceiling and quietly 
said, “If you men will kindly leave 
the political situation alone and 

let the newspapers argue as to the 
merits of Roosevelt and Willkie 
you will have a lot more time to 
master the job we have to do in 

Palo Alto this week.’’ 
Up to yesterday I would have 

been a supporter of the theory that 
football players know football and 

nothing else, but after catching the 

University of Oregon squad vigor- 
ously discussing {Solitical problems 
(when they thought they were far 
from hearing range of anyone that 

might have been disillusioned by 
their display of rare intellectual 

potentialities) I will have to do an 

about-face. If I didn’t think Ore- 

gon had a slight chance in this 
Pacific coast race this year I would 
write to the local rival political 
organizations and tip them off to 
the fact that some of their most 

eloquent “defenders of democracy’’ 
are wasting their time chasing a 

pigskin around the gridiron at 

Hayward field. 

BIG MAC* FOR BIG VALUE! 
It’s PENNEYS for the 

Official 
Sophomore 
| Pants 

O Full 9 ex. Denim. 

0 Copper Riveted.! 

0 Triple-Stitched. 
© Tool-Proof Pockets. 

0 Buckle Strap for Fit. 

Every detail tells its own 

story of dependability 
whether for sudden yanks 
or for long grinds! Get 

yours tomorrow and join 
the ranks of your fellow 

students ! Fully rein- 

forced ! 

FIRST FLOOR 

Ideal for the Campus 
All Wool Plaid 

SHIRTS 

2 .98 

An extra value for campus 
"ear! Bright gav colors! 

FIRST FLOOR 

For the Campus 

MOCCASINS 

.98 

A^ain they're tops for school 
wear! All leather with com- 

position soles! 

BASEMENT 
I 

Phone 2701 iiugeue 

campaigns. 
Eleventh -hour reconnaisance 

saw Oliver applying rag and polish 
to the “wrench”—a smashing de- 
fense — with which he hopes to 
sabotage Stanford's intricate 
razzle-dazzle style of football and 
also saw him opening the valves to 
turn loose an offensive flood of his 
own which may engulf the Indians. 

With his fourth stringers skitter- 
ing about the field in Stanford 
fashion and done up in red jer- 
seys (maybe to further imitate the 
c&rdinal-sweatered Indians), Oliver 
had his first and second squads 
pound through and try to smother 
the “carbon copy” of Stanford 
Mentor Shaughnessy's “aba-daba- 
alley-oop” style of football. 

Regulars Boom 

Then turning about, the Oregon 
coach gave the green light to nis 
No. 1 eleven. With Marsh Sten- 
strom at full, Len Isberg and Buck 

Berry at halves, and Chet Haliski 
at quarter, the Webfoot first string 
ball-packers barralled through the 
forward wall of a defense outfit, 
as Dick Horne and Bill Kegner at 

ends, Jerry Schmerling and Hoy 
Johnson at tackles, Ray Segale and 
Val Culwell, guards, and Erling 
Jacobsen at center bashed in to 
open up truck holes. Big Jim 
Stuart, star regular tackle, was 

taking it easy with a scratched 
arm. 

Gobs and gobs have been scrib- 
bled about Stanford’s effective de- 
ceptive play. Following the USF 
clash, teletype wires up and down 
the coast were burning with talk 
of how the Indians have blossomed 
into an outfit capable of throwing 
a crink in the pennant aspirations 
of any of the Pacific coast confer- 
ence elevens. Coach Clark Shaugh- 
nessy was on the receiving end 

of orchid upon orchid tossed at him 
for clamping a new motor on the 
chassis of Stanford’s football ma- 

chine, which seems a far cry from 
the 1939 ed'Mon that got belted 

Frosh Hoopers 
Start Workout 

Hobson Centers 
On Fundamentals 
In First Drill 

Following the proverb, ‘‘the 

early bird gets the worm,” the 

Oregon freshman basketball can- 

didates, with their eyes trained or. 

the coming hoop season, have been 

limbering up daily under the able 

guidance of Hobby Hobson. Since 
‘‘Honest” John Warren, freshman 
coach, has been occupied with foot- 
ball, Coach Hobson has been pinch- 
hitting until Warren can take over. 

The daily drills have been sched- 
uled as a regular one-hour course 

and the thirty-odd aspirants will 
receive credit for their efforts just 
as they would for any school 
course. 

At present the hoopsters are be- 

ing set straight on their pivoting, 
passing, defensive footwork, and 

dribbling — necessary for an out- 

standing squad. They are also re- 

quired to do their daily "duck" 

walking—something that is hard 
even for a duck to do. 

It is much too early at present 
to determine the outstanding hoop- 
sters, for no one has really had the 

chance to show their true ability. 
A little later on when intersquad 
contests and practice shooting get 
underway, however, the lads will 
have their chance to come to the 
front. The one impressive thing 
about the frosh turnout is the 

height. At least six of the boys 
are over six feet with some of them 

hitting four and five inches over 

that mark. 

into the cellar and had to amble all 

the way over to Dartmouth to win 
a game. 

Oliver Is Wary 
All this has made Oliver doubly 

wary of the Indians, having had 
first-hand experience with their 
1940 mode of play while taking in 

the USF game. However, this has 

probably made him drill his Duck 
outfit more gruelingly for their 
test Saturday. 

Players making the jaunt in- 
clude Ends Horne, Regner, Jim 
Harris, Louis Butkovich, and Norm 

Conaway; Tackles Stuart, Johnson, 

Eugene’s ARROW SHIRT headquarters 
BYROM & KNEELAND The Man’s Shop’ 

32 East 10th Ave. 
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Announcing 

The 
i Arrow Doubler 
® A dual purpose shirt 

College men—ho! you asked for it 
here it is! A two-way campus-sports shirt thaL 
looks just as well buttoned up with a tie as it 
does open at the neck without one. 

Arrow designed it with classic simplicity. It has 
a long pointed, low hand Arrow collar with just 
the correct flare, 2 button-down flap pockets, 
and french front seam. 

Fabric is oxford or twill flannel both dur- 
able and Sanforized (fabric shrinkage less than 
1%.) Practically two shirts (both comfortable 
and smart) for the price of one. In white and 
solid colors, $2 and 82.50. 

Buy this utilitarian value today. 

ARROW SHIRTS 

PAUL D. GREEN’S, Clothing for Men 

837 Willamette 

READY FOR INDIANS 2K o- 

Tex Oliver, funny Oregon hetul football couch, had been working 
with his squad during the past week to try to stop the vaunted Stan- 
ford offensive this Saturday. This game will he the conference opener 

* for both teams. 

Ed Moshofsky, Dick Ashcom, and : 

George Van Pelt; Guards Culwell, i 

Segale, Steve Bodner, Floyd Rhea, 
and Morris Jackson; Centers Ja- 1 

cobsen, Herschel Patton, and Ell- 
iott Wilson; Quarterbacks Haliski, 
Roy Ell, and Duke Iverson; Halves 
Don Mabee, Berry, Isberg, Frankie 

ttf IMMIAI.lt 
HERE IT IS! 

“Brigham Young— 
Frontiersman” 
with Tyrone Power, 

Linda Darnell, Dean Jagger 
Elsa Maxwell’s 

“PUBLIC DEB. NO. 1” 
with George Murphy 

and Brenda Joyce 

TWO BIG FEATURES! 
Wayne Morris and 

Rosemary Lane 

“Ladies Must Live” 
— plus — 

The Three Musketeers in 

“Rocky Mountain 
Rangers” 

Dorothy Lamour and 
Bob Preston in 

“Typhoon” 
— also — 

Margot Stevenson* and 
James Stephenson in 

falling Philo Vance’ 

MOVED OVER! 

Don’t Miss These 
Two Great Stars! 

GINGER ROGERS 
and 

RONALD COLEMAN 
in 

“Lucky Partners” 

CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING 

• Lost 
GREEN single-breasted STYLE 

MART overcoat in S. E. part of 
McArthur court last Saturday. 
Please call Richard Laws, 
2044-W. 

BLACK and white fox terrier with 

green harness. Phone 1408-W. 

; REGISTRATION schedule leaflet, 

receipts, unsigned educational 
activities, athletic, and library 
cards. Catherine Scherracrhorn, 
Phone 2082. Reward. 

• Wanted 
FOR girl, warm sleeping room, 

near campus. Call 1408-W 2080 
Potter. 

ONE GIRL student. Single room 

iad beard. Apply 1891 Emerald 
I St. Mrs. Unsoeld. 

3oyd, Tommy Roblin, Curt Mech- 
im, Hal Johnson, and Roy Dyer; 
fullbacks Stenstrom and Butch 
kelson. 

John Warren 
Unimpressed • 

With Freshmen 
Graybeal Pleased 
With Yearling 
Backfield 

By LEE FLATBERG 
Braving an Oregon mist, rain 

to out-of-staters, Coach Warren’s 
yearling gridsters started practice 
on plays yesterday in preparation 
for their scheduled scrimmage with 
the varsity third string today. 

“Pretty bad,” was the only com- 

ment Warren would give on the 

nay's practice. Shoddy jobs of 
blocking were noticeable in the 

play formations and Warren de- 
clared long hours would be spent 
on this department. 

Backfield Coach Graybeal when 

questioned on his proteges remark- 

ed, "They keep me busy. There are 

too many good players.” 
While no first team has been 

determined, Graybeal gave the fol- 
lowing inside running on the back- 
field berths: quarterback, La Vern 
James; left half, Jim Newqnist; 
right half, Inky Boe, Larry Olsen, 
Charles DeAutremont, and Bob 

Liday; fullback, Tom Oxman, 
Frank Emmons, and Brad Eel* 
lund. 

With plenty of heft and speed 
on the ends, Bob Blenkinsop ad- 
mitted the prospects for his wing- 
men were “pretty good.” 

Following his threat that from 

WE’VE GONE TO ALL LENGTHS 

TO BRING YOU WARDS 
JX. <tP!L /I 

I05S) Willamette I'll. 3220 

| now on out they would get down ter 
i “brass tacks" in practice, Warren 

j sent his charges through strenu- 
I ous workouts on “Joe Dummy" and 
j blocking assignments on tackling 
bags. 
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88c 
Smartest Girl in the 
Dorm Wears Wards 

Flannelette P-J’s 
These darling new cotton 
flannels make pajamas ex- 

citing again! Butcher-boys, 
man-tailored ones, "shirt- 
tails” — prints, solids, 
plaids. Sizes 15 to 17. 

I ().'!) Willamette l*h. 3220 

Phone 1090 

Riding Togs 
that make riding more 

enjoyable 

Yoirll find every)liing yVm need In make 
riding more eomfortable at Millers 
and you'll know your ."idiug attire is 

strictly correct Kenlimky dods, regn 
lation jods, breeehes, ridin’s coats, boots, 
,jod hoots, riding boots, shirts, crops, 
gloves. 

Millers have been ay- 
pointed Exclusive 
Agents for Meyers 
l'uos. and Isaacs Co. 
riding apparel. 

Enroll Now at tire Eugene Riding Academy 

RIDING IS FUN! 


