PLAY DOCTOR
U.C. Mcdical Center

April 1, 1962

AFTER HOURS

RECORDINGS

Night descends
medical, dental, pharnursing students all put away the
books and cares of the day and tramp to the
neighborhood flickers. And what do they find
to take their minds away from medicals . . .
The Young Doctors*
Doctor in Love
|
The Doctors Dilemma
J, Doctor at SFA
-

macy,

*

*

*

*

*

*

on Nurse
Dentist in the Chair
**.or to the Theater
Rx Murder
This way paints a grim picture but look what
is to come: Judgement at Moffitt. The Young
Carry

*

*

*

*,

*

**.

Pharmacologists. etc.
TV is no better
with Ben Casey
i.
Dr. Kildare
Doctors News Conference
The Medic (reruns) Vi. and "Four Scar
Playhouse (very old reruns) ha ha.

Heartsounds

Victor QRS 98765

This recording is the most. The muscle of the
drummer has a steady head all through the
recording. Once he stops though, this recording is dead. In all the beat is a solid
pitty-pat. Later he changes his beat; man it
was the death of this reviewer. We recommend
this record for all those that want to get to
the heart of a solid beat.
Coming soon:
Records by the Doctors Symphony

-
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*.

*

BOOKS

*.

No one has time for free reading after hours.

FOOD

Plan to sample the gastronical excellence
of meticulously prepared cuisine at the Club

Millberry

BUY

or else!

MEDICAL

*

*

PLAY DOCTOR'S
WAITING ROOM QUIP
"Nothing you say is worse than the
mind who interprets it".

Motto:

Gretchen Beast was only the Aspirin
maker's daughter, but you should have seen
her Bayer.
•

—

And then there was the forseening nurse
who kept a glycerin suppository in her pocket;
she reasoned that in case of atomic attack
there would be need for quick evacuation.

•

Prom the Hooper Foundation we learned
that there was a constipated termite who
couldn't pass his boards.
•

ROARING TWENTIES
REPEAT SET
Miss Barbara Kassity, Assistant Recreation
Supervisor, today announced plans for the
annual "Roaring Twenties" party. This event
was held for the first
time last spring and
met with extremely broad and
popular response.
This year's party is set for Friday, April 27,
1962, between the hours of 9:00 p.m. and
1:00 a.m. on the ground floor of Millberry
Union.
The 1962 version of the Roaring Twenties
affair will include many of the features of the
1961 party and several new innovations. Highlighted will be the Golden Gate
Jazz Band
under the leadership of Berkeley's Bob Neighbor. (This group very successfully appeared
at the "Spaghetti and
All That Jazz" party
last fall.) Another new feature will be the
presentation of certain classic silent film
shorts. Borrowed from last year will be the
gaming tables, a Charleston contest, refreshments and community singing.
Although last year's event was not publicized as a costume party per se, the majority
of people attending appeared decked out in
authentic costumes of the 20's„ and Miss
Kassity is hopeful that party goers will
choose to do this again in 1962.
Tickets for the Roaring Twenties party will
be available at the Central Desk of the Millberry Union the week beginning April 9, 1962.

•

Dear Playdoctor:

I am a young lad of 9 and wish to enter the
medical professions. Which school should I
go to?

Mister A.B.C.
Answer:

Law
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*
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SEE:

THE

SEVENTH

SEAL

April 28, 1962
UNION FILM COMMITTEE, CAL CLUBS BENEJOHNSTONE EMERGENCY
FIT FOR DEAN
LOAN FUND.

Gretcben Beast

MISS APRIL
Beast is a young lass of fortyfound
our adventurous Playmate in
tt'e
three.

Gretchen

the sub-basement of the Hooper Foundation.
Gretchen has the job of catching runaway
mice. With her unusual teeth, Gretchen has
become very proficient at this. During her
spare time Gretchen loves to model for medical textbooks. Very unusual pictures of her
can be found in Grants Atlas. Gretchen can
also be found at the PJaydoctor Key Club in
the Union.

This unusual view of Gretcben Beast was
taken from the Physical Chem. lab with Dr.
Goyan's special camera.

DAMN PLAYTEX!

DAMN IT! MY NAME'S 808. BUD'S MY SISTER!

HONEST, DEAN . . .
IT'S JUST A LONG PESTLE!

The

voluptuous blonde entered the dentist's
office in an obvious state of agitation. She sat
down in the chair and fidgeted nervously as
the dentist prepared his utensils.
"Oh, doctor," she exclaimed, as he prepared
to look into her mouth, "I'm so afraid of dentists. Why, I think I'd rather have a baby than
have a tooth drilled."
"Well, miss," said the dentist impatiently,
"better make up your mind before I adjust the
chair."

MEDICAL’S
YES DOCTOR,

STERILE

WE CAN PREPARE

OPTHALMIC SOLN'S.

MEDICAP’S

A GALA PAGE PRODUCED BY PLAYDOCTOR'S
ROVING SCAVENGER
TAKEN FROM THE CIRCULAR FILES OF MEDICAL'S ANONYMOUS
-

....

Dr. Barn's liked to
rain
when
he
had a problem to
walk in the
if he caught
over.
did
matter
think
It
not
cold. One dose of the drug and he would be
cured in 15 minutes. What could be simpler?
It was but a few seconds later that someone cried, "Look out!" It was a terrifying
scream muffled by the sound of rain in the
night. He was halfway across the street from
Millberry when the car hit him
killed him
It was raining outside.

EDICALS

EXEUNTM

one more look. Yes, he was sure. This
was the organism he needed to complete the
work. He sat back as it began to sink in.
Twenty years of effort culminating in triumph.
The greatest discovery in the history of mankind was there under the microscope and
faithfully recorded in every detail in his
notebooks.
There was no time to indulge in frivolity.
Dr. Barns had no time to waste. He knew the
next 30 minutes to be among the most important of all. Nine thirty, time to hurry to
the library for the crucial task.
As he stepped into the elevator he noticed
it contained more people than usual. It did
not matter if they pushed or shoved, however; there would be plenty of time for them
to strew rose petals in his path
later. A
drug to cure all the ills of mankind. Maybe
I'll call it Panaceabrin or Omnicuracin. Who
cares! it will outmote the entire materia
medica.
He must be careful as a thousand endlessly
anticipated questions made him feel giddy.
Should I publish my results immediately?
Tease the drug houses? The power, the
wealth, can I dismiss these thoughts so
carelessly? What would it be like to be a
public God?
It seemed an eternity, but he was
down in a
dark corner of the Library stacks. He spotted
the large folio that was needed.
The selection
had been purely arbitrary
any large volume,
never circulated would do. He'd picked this
book 16 years ago; it had never been touched,
moved, dusted; it never would be
except
by him. He carefully deposited
his originally coded notebooks between the pages of
the folio and just as nonchalantly walked
out of the library.
Dr. Barns' thoughts again began to race.
An impish grin crossed his contenance as he
passed before the portrait of Dr. Sproul and
gazed out across the Med Science lobby at
some medical displays. With my new super
drug all this will become obsolete. Physicians
will no longer be needed, no patients for
them to see. Nurses, dentists, pharmacists,
public health officials, researchers
no
need for them either. And so it would be
exeunt medicalis. He laughed aloud; it
seemed so amusing to think about it all.
just

-

instantly.

All that was left was some tidy notebook
symbols hidden in the darkest corner of the
Library, a microscope, and a burning Bunsen
flame in a forgotten lab.
His smashed wrist watch read 10 o'clock.
"The Observer"
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THE SYNAPSE
Room 249 Millberry Union
U.C. Medical Center
San Frmcisco 22, California
MOntrose 1 1444
—

DISCRIMINATING MEDICS insist

on

....

LABETH

UC LEatbBhoarrantoyld95%

Drink it straight, on the rocks, or it goes fine
in the punchbowl
available from your
friendly laboratory T.A. or storehouse.
—

Coming

soon

Support Cal-Club

JOHNSTONE

FUND
Benefit Movie

Patronize the
Students Store
BUY
BUY

MEDICAL

MEDICAL

