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Distinguished Guests

Here

DR. BURRELL

College Speakers: Dr. James A. Jones, pastor of Myers Park

Presbyterian Church, Charlotte,

N. C.,, and Dr. David DeForest

Burrell, retired Presbyterian minister from Pennsylvania, are guest
speakers for Southwestern’s Religious Emphasis Week, which opened

Tuesday.

Dr. Jones is speaking at chapel services and 7 p.m. evening
services thru Friday. His theme will be “The Christian Student in

the World Today.”

Dr. Burrell will address students and faculty at the annual Sopho-
more Class Vespers at 5 p.m. Sunday, Feb. 23, in Hardie Auditorium.

Spanish Club
Meets Thursday

The Spanish Club will hold its
monthly meeting Thursday at 2:30
in the AOPi house. Claire James,
program chairman for this month,
announces that the principal speak-
er will be Dr. Marion E. Porter,
who will talk on his experiences
as attache to the American Embas-
sy in Mexico City, a position which
he held untl.about a year ago. Os-
car Gabriel, Southwestern’s new
Latin American student, will dis-
cuss his native country of Guate-
mala. Doris Jones will recite a
poem, “El Pirata”. Christine Tria-
coff will sing a Spanish version of
“Yours”, and she will also play
the piano accompaniment for group
singing of Mexican songs.

After the program, a tea will
be given honoring the two new in-
structors of Spanish, Mrs. Carmen
Padgett from Lima, Peru, and Prof.
Edwin L. Stewart from Vander-
bilt University.

Students making A or B in sec-
ond year Spanish classes and all
in the advanced classes are eligible
for membership and are invited to
join,

0

Dr. Diehl is Honored
At Student Reception

The Student Body of Southwest-
ern honored Dr. and Mrs. Charles
. Diehl with an informal reception
Tuesday, February 18. From four
to six the student body, the staff,
the faculty and their wives gather-
ed in the cloister where they were
served sherbet punch and cookies.

Mrs. Margaret Townsend and
Miss Helen Gordon presided over
a table in the center of the clois-
ter, which was centered by Spring
flowers, iris and jonquils, and high-
lighted by tall candles.

The reception was financed bs;
the money made by the Student
Council selling coca colas at basket-
ball games and supplemented by
contributions from the student
body.

Lily Anne Beggs, Betty Bouton,
and Billy Hightower, representing
the Student Council, were in charge
of arrangements.

Stylus Requests
Coniributions

The Stylus Club met Thursday
evening at the home of the secre-
tary, Jeanne deGraffenreid. The
group went over all the material
which had been submitted. If a stu-
dent’s articles are accepted for pub-
lication in two publications, he is
invited to join. t was decided that
another request for contributions
will soon be made. Plans are under
way for publication of a journal
early in spring.

The next meeting is to be held
at Southwestern on Thursday, Feb-
ruary 20, at 3:00.
0

Greeks Get
‘Em Again

Mid-winter rushing was held by
the Southwestern sororities Friday,
February 14. Each sorority gave
one party which lasted forty min-
utes. Preferences were signed Fri-
day night, and pledging was held
Saturday afternoon by Chi Omega,
and Monday night by the other sor-
orities.

The following girls were pledged:
AOPi

Margie Phelps

Evelyn Givens

Mrs. Louise Lunceford Middagh
Chi Omega

Dale Bowman
Delta Delta Delta

Stanley Williamson

Tema Parker
Kappa Delta

Elizabeth Pierce

Virginia Rose Mead
Zeta Tau Alpha

Betty Mason

Vera Ince

0

Appreciation

The members of Omicron Delta
Kappa wish to express their ap-
preciation for the cooperation re-
ceived in the recently-held review
clagses before examinations. We
wish particularly to thank the stu-
dents who gave their time in pre-
paring and holding the classes.

—Bob Stobaugh, Pres.

ATPhi Holds
Tapping Service

Alpha Theta Phi, Southwestern’s
Honorary Scholastic Society, last
Thursday held tapping ceremonies
in Hardie Auditorium at which
time fifteen students were ad-
mitted to membership.

From these fifteen new members
the three with the highest grade
point average were made officers:
James Roper, President; Lucille
Hamer, vice president; and Vir-
ginia Peoples, Secretary-Treasurer.
Their point averages are 3.94, 3.93,
and 3.92 respectively.

The newly elected members are
Betty Jo Brantley, William F. El-
brecht, Frank Elby, Lucille Hamer,
Margaret Hardwick, Vera Ince, Es-
telle Newsum, Sara Grey McCal-
lum, Hays Owens, Virginia Peoples,
Mary Ann Robertson, James Roper,
Ruth Stokes, Billy Symes, and
Westy Tate.

The Senior members are: Presi-
dent, Irma Waddell, Vice Presi-
dent, Bob Stobaugh, Secretary-
Treasurer, LaVerne Lazarov, Er-
nest Flaniken, Jeanne de Graffen-
reid, Carol Morris, Jim McQuiston,
May Wallace, Betty Bynum Webb,
and Julia Wellford.
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RESOLUTION TO DELAY FRAT RUSHING

PASSED BY MEN'S PAN COUNCIL

ATO Holds Ball
Saturday Night

Alpha Tau chapter of Alpha Tau
Omega will hold its annual second
semester dance Saturday, Febru-
ary 22, from 8-12 at the Univer-
sity Center.

The decorations will be in keep-
ing with George Washington’s
birthday, the colors of which will
be red, white and blue. As to the
plan of decoration for the center,
no information has been given and
everyone is in store for a lovely
surprise.

Jess Hudson and his orchestra
will be on hand to furnish the mu-
sic and there will be four no-break
dances.

The gala event of the evening
will be the ATO leadout, during
which “The Sweetheart of ATO”
will be played.

Representative bids have been
issued to the various sororities
and fraternities on the campus.

WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 19

Evergreen Hall.

FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 21
8:30 A.M.

3:45 P.M. Christian Union
1

Auditorium.
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 22

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 23

torium.
MONDAY, FEBRUARY 24

TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 25

Campus Log

“The Right Use of Unearned Privilege” — Dr.

Evening Service—Dr. James A. Jones—Hardie

Discussion Group led by Dr. James A. Jones—

“What is Christianity After?”—Dr. James A.

Spanish Club Meeting—Alpha Omricon Pi House.
Evening Service—Dr. James A. Jones—Hardie

8:30 A.M.
James A. Jones—The Field House.
1:00 P.M. Alpha Theta Phi Meeting—Bell Room.
7:30:P.M;
Auditorium.
10:00 P.M.
Robb Hall.
THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 20
8:30 A.M.
Jones—The Field House.
2:30° P M.
7:30 P.M.
Auditorium.
10:00 P.M.

Discussion Group led by Dr. James A. Jones—

“The Preeminence of Christ”—Dr. James A. Jones
—The Field House.

4
:30 P.M. Evening Service—Dr. James A. Jones—Hardie

8:00 P.M. Alpha Tau Omega Dance—University Center.

5:00 P.M. Sophomore Class Vesper Service—Hardie Audi-

Southwestern vs.

7:00 P.M. Chi Beta Phi Meeting—=203 Science Bldg.

Forum—Chi Omega House.

Sewanee Backetball—Gym.

Library Notes

Bell, E. T. — THE MAGIC OF
NUMBERS. With matchless wit
and insight Eric Temple Bell leads
us on the fascinating search for the
origin of numbers. He discusses the
profound and curious way in which
number magic has influenced the
development of religion, philosgophy,
science and mathematics; and the
struggle of human beings through
history to give a coherent account
of the infinite.

Covarrubias, Miguel. — MEXICO
SOUTH. Physically this is a hand-
some book, profusely illustrated
with full pages in color and many
beautiful photographs. It is a su-
perb piece of reporting, throwing
light upon the history and culture
of all Mexico.

Evang, Bergen. — THE NAT-
URAL HISTORY OF NONSENSE.
Do you believe that bulls are en-

raged by the color red, that men’s

brains are larger than women’s,
that hair turns white overnight
from extreme fright? These and
countless other fallacies Mr. Evans
punctures must engagingly and en-
tertainingly.

Gipson, Fred. — FABULOUS
EMPIRE. There is something of
an epic quality to this story of the
rise and decline of the 101 Ranch
in Oklahoma. The book is rich in
both ranch country idiom and ex-
citing anecdote.

Gordon, Alvin. — OUR SON
PABLO. While in Mexico, the au-
thors adopted a young Mexican
Indian, Pablo. As you follow Pab-
lo’s introduction to this country’s
customs, the intricacies of the radio
and the shower-bath, you will be
entertained and instructed at the
same time. His search for a better
education, his dream of democracy,
symbolizes the hope of all repress-
ed minorities of this world.

’

Advantages Seen In
New Rush Sysiem

A major change was made in
fraternity rushing rules last Wed-
nesday, when at a meeting of the
Men’s Pan-Hellenic Council a reso-
lution was passed which, if approv-
ed by the faculty, will delay the
pledging of freshmen until the be-
ginning of the second semester.
For a freshman to be eligible to
pledge a fraternity, he must have
passed at least 12 hours with an
average of 1.2.

Bill Hightower, president of the
Council, said that plans are not
yet complete, but that a committee
of William Jones, Howard Hurt
and Ernest Flanikin has been ap-
pointed to present a revision of the
rules at the Council’s next meet-
ing in April.

There was much discussion pro
and con as to the advantages of
such a rushing system and it was
brought out by those who opposed
the resolution that it would result
in four months of rushing; and that
the necessary strict rushing rules
would not be completely adhered
to. Points brought out in favor of
the delay were that fraternities
would have a chance to know whom
they were rushing and vice-versa,
freshmen could get a better start
in school with the absence of the
former intensive first week rush
period, and that every man who
pledged would be eligible for ini-
tiation academically.

The Kappa Sigma and Sigma Nu
representatives favored a delay of
eight weeks, but Dr. W. R. Cooper,
faculty advisor, said that the ad-
ministration would not approve a
rush period in mid-semester.

Representatives and their organi-
zations were: Ernest Flaniken,
ATO; Dick Smith, KA; Sam Steph-
enson, KS; Howard Hurt, PiKA;
Warton Jones, SAE; Bill Hightow-
er, SN; and Dr. W. R. Cooper, fac-
ulty advisor.

Kappa Sigmas
Hold Vespers

The Vesper Service last Sunday
was held by the Kappa Sigma Fra-
ternity under the leadership of
Ben Gilliland.

The scripture was taken from
Acts 1:1-8 and an inspiring medi-
tation was presented by Mr. Gillil-
and.

Miss Pat Caldwell sang a solo,
accompanied by Miss Jane McAtee.
It is announced that Vespers next
Sunday will be under the auspices
of the Sophomore Class at five
o’clock in Hardie Auditorium. All
students, parents, and faculty
members are cordially invited to
attend.

Nitist Club Will
Meet Tonight

The Nitist Club will hold its
semi-monthly meeting this evening
at 7:30 in the Bell Room.

Mr. William L. Bowden will pre-
sent a paper, the subject of which is
War and Education. The thesis will
include definition of war and edu-
cation, War predictions by the wise
and dereliction of educators. He
will discuss certain fundamental
trends which were ignored by gov-
ernment leaders, chancellors, and
educators, particularly since 1900,
which give us tremendous power,
technologically, handicapped by an

equally tremendous cultural lag.
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Drives Or Obstacle Courses?

The roads and drives about the campus have been for sometime

the subject of severe criticism—and not unjustly. It was well to take in
consideration during the war the shortage of materials and labor, but
at present these commodities, if not plentiful, are available at a much
greater extent.

The drive from Voorhies Hall, passing the Farguson Field House
to University Avenue, has become a challenge to the best of drivers.
Mere rough places have grown into great holes which are difficult to
avoid and damaging to the vehicles which must pass over them. The
real magnificence of what a drive should not be is the gravel path
which leads past the Frat houses to the tennis courts. In rainy weather
the road entirely disappears, thanks to the culvert which is completely
filled and which last cleaning out makes early history. In bad weather
it is impossible to reach the houses by foot without a good pair of
rubber boots.

On week-ends and Holidays we have many visitors on the compus,
some of which, invited by the beautiful landscape and our Gothic, bring
their automobiles through our gates. It is a pity they must spend their
time avoiding the holes and other bad aspects of the drives instead of

admiring our lovely campus.

0

On The Party System

Typed is a word often applied to Southwestern students. This word
“typed” implies that we possess the same ideas about campus customs
and habits, we all breathe the same stale air of the social room, and
each repeat the same disturbing, and sometime shocking, comments on
chapel programs and the dining hall.

We found this theory completely shot to Hang-Over Square.

In order to improve your paper we invited five students to serve
on an advisary staff, whose job it would be to meet once each week
and discuss various way of improving the Souw’wester, to debate editorial
A policy, and to report critisms, and, if by chance, indulge in some pleasant

back-slapping. 3

No sooner had the sound of the gavel died away than we found
that we each possessed ideas sharply at variance. We discovered that
we were, One Radical, one Radical Conservative, a member who Dr.
Amacker would define as a Dangerous Liberal, an Extreme Liberal
whose revolutionary ideas would make Marx move to Westminister
Abbey, and one Man on the Fence, an opportunist, who would jump
the fence to promote his ideas.

When suggestions were requested each member demanded an
audience. The Radical would fire the coach, burn the gym, and es-
tablish a chapter of Pi Phi’s. The Radical Conservative received his
title for, even though radical in most instances, he thought thé food
in the dining hall good. One member threw the waste basket at this
time. The Dangerous Liberal would be taken in by any party if the
argument was strong, this member is the “Good Joe” type who is
looking for a free coke.

The Extreme Left Liberal really upset the meeting. Among his
many suggestions were motions to make the painting of the Eight Ball
an annual tradition, sun-rise dances on Sunday morning, sentence the
honor council, and burn all reference books. The Man on the Fence
agreed with everything except the food in the Dining Hall. Two mem-
bers, by name Causey and Seiford, resorted to name calling but are
speaking again after the Lynx’s victory Saturday night.

Only one point was agreed on. Broderick made a motion to retire
to the Cellar for a ‘“coke”. Meeting ajourned.

' The MISSING LYNX

The mold covered door to my room creaked open, its rust laden
hinges protesting against unaccustomed force. Editor Miller’s voice
roused me from my three-day sleep. “Crusher,” he called, “you have
to do something about this door. It’s absolutely fermenting.”

I shook a small collection of tree spiders from my lap and shoulders
and moved carefully so that I would not disturb a small basil tree which
had taken root in a floor crack near my chair. I agreed that I had
been neglectful.

“And this desk, Crusher.” continued Miller, “is just frightful.”
He scooped a small mound of dust up in his hand and poured it through
a broken slat in the shutters. “Have you finished your column?” he
asked,

“No,” I said. “I wanted to interview you for a story first.” I
caressed Thad, my unsexed water moccasin. He spends much of his
spare time lying on my typewriter roller. “Miller,” I continued, “just
how did you become an Arkansas gentleman farmer?”

“Well, it’s a long story,” said Miller. “One gets that way by being
an excellent trader—horses, farms, the usual things you know, corn
shuckers, silos, hog jowl—the commodity doesn’t matter, as long as
you get the best trade. Only once was I badly beaten . .. and it was
then that I learned . .. how to trim a sucker.”

I handed Miller a glass of choice vintage, and he began his story.

One day I went to the village to buy a horse. I found a particularly
fine horse, and the price seemed quite sensible. After a polite interval,
I offered to purchase the animal.

The man who owned the horse seemed a decent sort, for he said
to me: “Before you buy this animal there is something I must tell
you.” The man regarded his thumb sadly. “He has his peculiar
moments.”

I was quite mystified at hearing this, and so I asked the man,
“What does he do in his peculiar moments?”

The man regarded me tearfully: “He sits on grapefruit hulls,”
he said.

Well . .. I thought this a most unusual habit to indulge a horse;
but, I thought, after all, there are not many grapefruit hulls lying
about these days. That little habit won’t be troublesome. So . . . I
bought the horse. I also bought a small Studebaker wagon that
matched. Then I turned cheerily toward my home. °

There was a creek on the way which had no bridge across it, but
which was shallow enough to be crossed. We approached the stream
and entered the water without mishap. Half way across, the horse sat
down.

I was proper well peeved about the event, let me tell you. I disem-
barked, and surveyed the scene with distaste. The animal would not
budge, although I offered him an almond bar and an artichoke. He
munched on the almond bar. But, he was quite content to sit. I tried
diving for the grapefruit hull. I had no success at all. The horse regard-
ed me critically between dives. I suppose I was most personal, feeling
for that grapefruit hulll I mean. At last, in fury, I trudged back to
town.

I found the trader reclining peacefully under an ancient cotton-

wood. tree.
“Look here,” I said to him angrily, “I thought you told me that
horse would only sit on grapefruit hulls.” .

“Why, yes,” the other said, “that’s just what he does. What’s hap-

pened now?”
“He’s sitting in the creek,” I said cholericly. “And there’s no

grapefruit under him.”
“Oh!” said the man, and he looked quite apologetic. “I plumb forgot
to tell you. He sits on fish too.”

Thad, my unsexed water moccasin, made a gutteral sound, and
turned over for another nap on the typewriter roller.

Echoes from The Morgue

Georgia, was appointed by Presi-

dent Diehl and approved by the

executive committee to be head

athletic director at Southwestern.
ok

FIVE YEARS AGO:

Comment found in Lynx Chat—
“Now that exams are over we are
ready to return to you with re-
newed vigor; hearing nothing, see-
ing nothing, and telling all the ob-

TWELVE YEARS AGO:

PiKA fraternity and KD sorority
topped in scholastic averages for
the first semester.

The ZTA’s were planning a
dance to be held in their lodge
honoring two new pledges.

Jim De Hart, past coach at
Washington and nLee, Duke, and

Roper's Little
Cactus Pot

According to a communique just
received from our operative No.
3.1416, currently assigned to Oper-
ation Cheesecake, the Models Union
of New York City has decided that
the amount of pay received by a
model should be in direct propor-
tion to the amount of epidermis
exhibited. It was voted that a full
anatomical revelation should be
set at $2.00 per hour, and now the
girls feel that they can make a
bare living. A proposal for a
straight rate per square inch was
defeated by the midget delegation.

It was further objected that in-
attentive artists dilly-dallied a-
round the studio beginning, while
the models languished™in birthday
raiment around the studio, turning
from azure to indigo as the breezes
whistled through their goose-
bumps.- A pink-to-pink pay clause
was included in the Nude Deal.

Knowing the ability of unions
to extend their blessings, to all
amateur forms of their particular
line of work, we await some Petril-
lo of the Undraped Proletariat
whose regime will call forth such
correspondence as this:

“TO: Joseph X. Doakes
City
Services rendered $3.00
I. Phil Graves, M.D.”
returned with the notation:
“T'wo (2) hours posing,
au naturel
Net
Please Remit
Joseph Doakes
Member, Human Form Divine
Local No. 214.”
Or perhaps the following:
“Mr. B. S. Thetic
Curator, Art Museum
Dear Sir:

It has been called to our atten-
tion that certain items of Greek
statuary are being exhibited at
your establishment in a state of
nature, and without a flesh-and-
blood standby for each, as our
regulations require. We warn you,
sir, that technical evasions such
as fig-leaves, ete. will not be toler-
ated. Our negotiators will arrive
tomorrow, accompanied by our
Venus de Medici and six -assorted
nymphs and fauns, all in their
work uniforms.

G. Rose Lee, President,
Knights of Divestiture,
Local No. 368.”

It should also be pointed out
that if Junior considers his weekly
allowance inadequate, he need only
join up, and flash his union eard
come Saturday night.

What with the growing scarcity
and cost of masculine vestments,
your humble correspondent looks
forward happily to a lucrative fu-
ture collecting a full eight hours,
plus sixteen overtime, each and
every day.

Huzzah for Labor Day, that hap-
py September Morn!

$4.00
$1.00

scene little stories we can concoct
about it.

The Lynx Cats were planning to
return to the hardwood in a basket-
ball bout with the Chattanooga
Bulldogs.

THREE YEARS AGO:

The mighty rose and the mighty
fell in the popularity poll. AOPi
Betty Lee Hancock, then a fresh-
man, came out as most stylish.
(“For what could be sweeter than
the style of youth?!”)

“Everdead” Hall seemed to be
somewhat alive then:—The phone
rings and is answered with: “Hel-
lo, this is. the devil-—who in Hell
do you want?!”

From the receiver: “Oh-h-h, I'm

sorry---", A gasp — “Flutt, it’s
your GRANDMOTHER!!”
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Fashions
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By Nancy Little

We are all quite proud of South-
western’s cntoribution to the glory
of the cotton industry, Hilma Seay,
and since it’s almost Spring and
the time for summer clothes is
drawing near, what could be more
appropriate than to get a glimpse
at warm weather fashions by look-
ing through Maid Hilma’s all-cot-
ton wardrobe.

Thanks to the descriptions sent
to us Mary Allie Taylor, who is
taking the trip with our Maid of
Cotton:

In her wardrobe we find an af-
ternoon dress and white gingham
featuring a wide neck and a waist-
line that gathers into a bustle-back
beneath a narrow belt covered in
black jet. The skirt is long and be-
neath the folds of it peep rows of
narrow black cotton lace stitched
under the hem.

For more formal moments she
has an evening gown of black pop-
lin with a wide bare midriff. The
snug blouse comes up into a high
round neckline and over the padded
shoulders stand pointed cap sleeves.
The skirt, made of yards of ma-
terial, is gathered in at a wide
waistband and girded in tiers of
white cotton braid and bands of em-
broidery with tulle birds perched on

v

a hedge of white leaves. A circular
stitching in an azalia shade adds
highlights to the dress.

For playtime the Maid has a
three-piece outfit consisting of tai-
lored shorts, long halter, and dirndl
skirt in pink and dusty rose. The
shorts are designed in flower-like
petals.

Among her wide assortment of
coats is a velveteen' wrap-around
in an antelope color—casual with
a sporty collar, a wide tie belt, and
big patch pockets. She also has one
in desert tan with a nipped-in
waist; and for dress, a coat design-
ed in princess lines. For rainy
weather she has a coat of wind-re-
sistant, water repellent cotton with
a detachable hood.

All the accessories to these cos-
tumes are of cotton, too. Her shoes
and bags, styled by Joyce, match
in colors of pink perfection, wild
rice, chamois, and cocoa. Among
her shoes she has such varying
styles as Midas sandals, sabots, and
Indian moccasins.

This all-round wardrobe made
of the South’s greatest product,
cotton, has been designed by twenty
of America’s top designers, and we
feel sure that with lovely Hilma
modeling it, cotton and she will be
a success wherever they go.

WATCH OUT,
DR. LOCKE!

Dr. Louis Locke, professor of
English here at Southwestern,
called my attention a few years ago
to a racy little literary publication
called “The Explicator,” to which
he just happens to be a contributor.
(During my course of study under
him, Dr, Locke must have called my
attention to several other things,
but I have forgotten them.) The
magazine, strictly high-brow, de-
votes itself intercollegiately to pro-
found arguments among the liter-
ati as to exactly what such-and-
such an author really meant when
he wrote thus-and-thus, or why
he even wrote it at all. Nothing,
and this is positively a fetish with
the professors, must be taken
merely at face value. “Send it to
‘The Explicator’!” is the cry.

Dr. Locke, having been to Har-
vard, is an extremely capable pro-
fessor, but I feel that certain ques-
tions recently received in the mail,
although distinctly falling within
his domain, can really be answered
by myself. Accordingly, I shall an-
swer them at this time, and per-
haps give you a pretty good idea
of what Dr. Locke has managed
to get himself involved in.

Q. How did Edgar Allan Poe hap-

RECORDS

We are convinced that we

can give the best record

service in this part of the

South.
WE SPECIALIZE

Words and Music

by MALLORY CHAMBERLIN
152 Madison Ave.
Phonographs and Radios

pen to write “The Raven”?

A. The miracle here, as I see it,
is that “The Raven” ever got writ-
ten at all. What would you do if
you were enjoying a quiet night
reading, and a talking bird sud-
denly came in through the win-
dow? Would you write a poem?
Would you even be able to write?
(This, incidentally, probably ex-
plains why Poe took to drink.)

Q. What is the exact date of
Geoffrey Chaucer’s death?

A. Chaucer is not dead. A very
old man, he is at present living in
a small cottage near East Wap-
pington, Straddleshire, England, on
a modest pension granted him by
Parliament in 1936. This is not
generally known.

Q. Was “Evangeline,” by Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow, based upon
fact?

A. Longfellow did not write
“Evangeline.” It was composed by
Ernest Bleeker, aged ten, while
attending the fourth grade at Wich-
ita Falls, Texas, Grammar School.
He signed the poet’s name to it as
a joke, and a very good joke it was.

Q. Do you agree with Dr. Kit-
tredge’s theory that the comma in
Abstainio’s speech (“Romeo and
Juliet,” Act I, Scene 6, Line 21)
should be omitted, thus changing
the meaning of the entire sentence
and making Romeo a dachshund?

A. (Sullenly) I never agree with
anybody.

Q. Who killed Cock Robin?

A. Don’t be impertinent, young
man.

And that about winds up the
forum for today. Things just don’t
seem to be going at all well. If
you have any more questions,
please send them to Dr. Locke. But
don't mention me.
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THERE IS A TIME

There is a time for laughter
And for tears a time.

Laughter lies in little circles

Hiding underneath the nondescript
affairs

Of living in today.

Tomorrow is a distant shadow,

Only in this small hour

Dwells the hearts laughter.

Tomorrow is a distant shadow.

The world and the follies of the
world

Inhabit too perniscously the shade,

And who would see the broad ex-
panse of this,

And Tomorrow’s world.

Finds the time for weeping.

Finds the time

And weeping runs

Back to the bosom of this small
hour.

Rest the head on today’s warm
breast;

Dry the tears on the hem of this
small moment;

There are larger things than man
can see,

And a time for laughter.
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Saludo Amigo,
Senor Gabriel

Southwestern’s budding interna-

tional scope has recently been given
added emphasis in the person of
Oscar Gabriel, a citizen of Guata-
mala, who arrived recently to begin
the second semester with us. Oscar,
as a good percentage of the campus
has already found out, is a person-
able and attractive young Central
American who is making a very
successful start these first weeks
here at Southwestern. And he is
the epitome of good neighborliness
and diplomacy, for try as he might,
this interviewer could extract from
him only the most complimentary
comments on Southwestern in par-
ticular and the United States in
general. Oh yes, there was one
thing: he does admit the weather in
Memphis is a little too sharp for
his taste. (He was reminded how-
ever that the Memphis summer is
on its way, a season distinctly un-
sharp.)

About a year and a half ago
Oscar left his home in Guatamala
City, his mother, his four brothers
and four sisters and the prosperous
business run by the Gabriel family.
Boarding a Pan-American Clipper
he headed north for the U. S. and
after some hours landed in New
York City. There for the next three
months he spent most of his time
at the Pan-American Institute
studying English. At the end of
this time, being pretty well orient-
ated in the ‘American language,’
he moved on to the Wooster Aca-
demy in Massachusetts where he
completed secondary school in Eng-
lish. This was retracing steps some-
what, for he had previously gradu-
ated from a Guatamalan high
school speaking Spanish. But be-
tween English and Spanish there
is considerable difference at least
s0 say many Spanish students.

After a trip home for a vacation,
Oscar continued his American wan-
derjahr at U.C.L.A. where he be-
gan the pre-medical work that is to
lay the foundation for his career,
that he is now continuing to pre-
pare for at Southwestern. In the
meantime one of his sisters, Mrs.
Helen Davis became a resident of
Memphis, and this suggested
Southwestern which he investigat-
ed, applied for admission to, and
entered at mid-term. An extraor-

dinary effort was made to get in

Lynx
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Chat

People, you’ve dealt your perse-
vering Kitty the blow to end all
blows! Dear, dear, what is to be-
come of us all? Do you realize
what’s happened? The old jernt is
actually bécoming a place of learn-
ing. Gone are the froggy Frog,
gone is the Moose, gone is Tosh,
gone is Everarde, gone are the care-
free days when Wiggins cracked
the whip and everyone leaped into
action; students actually study! A
reformation is in progress! Who
is to lend succor to poor old Kitty ?
Even Brent has left, Brent, the ter-
ror of the basketball court. Never
again will the gym resound to the
fierce cries of the indomitable ama-
zon, never again will the boards
be strained when she crashes to
the floor in those desperate dives
for the ball.

(Moan!!!!)

But here is a thought to brighten
things up a bit:

I often stand amazed
At fate’s peculiar ways,
For nearly all our famous men
Were born on holidays.
Makes you think, don’t it?

When it comes to holding hands
(not bridge, that is)—Broderick 'n’
Lynch are the most unique—You
can’t tell who’s afraid who’s gonna
get lost from who—Maybe it’s just
a case of the blind leading the
blind—they say love is—really.

We nominate Peggy Baker for
the Girl of the Week—Qualification
—=She defied the trend of the times.
She and Bill Douglas have had a
great break-up. Congratulations,
Peggy! If there were more like
you Lynx Chat wouldn’t have to
sacrifice a life to make news.

We have it straight from the au-
thoritative sources that Howard
Hurt is going to settle down—get
—married—and start his own little
private insane asylum—better not
plant any trees around it, Howard
—trees attract squirrels, and well,
the squirrels are liable to make
off with all the profits.

The information we got from a
certain KS and a certain KA leads
us to believe The Foundation should

too. During his Christmas vacation
at U.C.L.A. Oscar flew to Mem-
phis to make personal inquiries at
the registrar’s office then flew
back to California to take his final
exams there.

In discussing schools Oscar made
the revealing, though to us hardly
surprising, disclosure that South-
western is considerably stiffer in
its academic requirements than U.
C.L.A. But that the closer faculty
supervision and integral student
participation make it definitely
more interesting. Also he is enjoy-
ing the life in the dormitory which
is something rather new to him. In
Guatamala, it seems, there exist
no such living facilities for stu-
dents in conjunction with the col-
leges and universities. It was with
evident pleasure that he told of the
friendliness shown him on his ar-
rival here, and indeed how much he
likes Southwestern in general.

As has been said Oscar is a pre-
med student. His plans are still
more or less fluid, but he is serious-
ly considering remaining in Mem-
phis to study at the University of
Tenn. medical school after he com-
pletes preparatory work here.

To conclude it may be said that
Southwestern appears to have a
very active and enthusiastic stu-
dent and supported in Senior Oscar
Gabriel. And ... oh yes . .. he
thinks the Southwestern girls are
‘“yery nice indeed.” Some of them
may well find a most agreeable
Spanish coach in Oscar.

start an engineering school of her
own.

Brains aren’t everything—some
peeples like ’em with yeggs—eh?
Dick Wood?

What happened to the Male Box-
es in the Bookstore. The girls had-
n’t even noticed that they were
missing since so many veterans
have returned to College.

Friday was St. Valentine’s Day
—What is St. Valentine’s " Day?
That’s when people send out the
cards they should have sent last
Christime.

Willie Jones

Moans, and groans

And also SAE pledges

Wharton Jones

He too moans and groans

His nerves are all on edges

But Bob Brabant,

Tho Warton flaunts, vaunts and
taunts

Remains dormant.

The trouble with Southwestern is
that there’s not enough—and too
much—and people are just plain
indifferent about—? Another $5,-
000,000 will gladly be donated to
the Southwestern Drive by an
anonymous party if some one can
fill in blanks correctly. Please ad-
dress your answers to Alcoholics
Anonymous (Hic!).

Why has Memphis been smoky
this winter? I can’t imagine, un-
less some simple soul opened the
window in the social room to get
some fresh air.

Boy, when the depression comes,
you’ll look back on the good old
days at Southwestern when three
deep breaths in the Social Room
was equavalent to inhaling a pack
of Pi-ca-unes.

Some people look like steam pow-
ered robots dashing madly about
the Stoker Room.

Chi Omega is learning tricks
from the Boy Scouts these days.
Pitching tents perhaps? I like
pitching woo bette—oh woo kid—!!

Southwestern’s giving a course
in high finance now. What, you
didn’t know! Haven’t you been
around to see the Bursar lately?

Cobb, you wouldn’t have to hitch
old Dobbin to the Shea to get taken
for a ride, son. .

Today is Wednesday—Now let’s
see, is this your day, Harlan?

Since when did Bill Hatchett
start writing poetry to Ann
Brown?

Cham Cannon—don’t let Julia
Foolya—or is it Flut?

(Kressenberg & Kilvington) is
the warmest romance on the cam-
pus these days. Another little K
and they’d have a regular Klan.

We understand that Kilroy is
about to beat Dick Arnold’s time.
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