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Major Alex Guerry Visits Parents; Speaks In Cbapel
Combined Faculties
Accord Testimonial
To Doctor Finney
Seminary and University Join to

Express Affection and Es-
teem for Late Scholar

On December 22, 1943 a meeting of
the combined faculties of the College
of Arts and Sciences and of the School
cf Theology of the University of the
South was held; at which meeting the
following resolutions were passed.

"Dr. Finney's death at Sewanee on
October 21, 1943 ended a great and
noble life. The grief of his colleagues
is mingled sadly with admiration for
his work, and affection for him as a
friend and as a man.

''His material achievements during
Jlis tenure of office as Vice-Chancellor
from 1922 to 1938 have enduring me-
morials at Sewanee in the many splen-
did and permanent buildings of native
Sewanee sandstone, which enhance the
beauty of the campus and add to the
comfort of faculties and students. To
these may be added the great state
road, the routing of which through the
University Domain was due almost
entirely to the indefatigable and ef-
ficient zeal an work of Dr. Finney.

"Educated as a scientist, Dr. Finney's
vision and judgment were widened and
tempered by a just appreciation of the
value of the humanities in a liberal
education. His social work was made
more valuable and effective by an ac-
curate and extensive knowledge of those
branches of secular and Christian edu-
cation and training, having to do with
the happiness and welfare of his fellow-
man.

"Dr. Finney's lefty conception of the
attributes of a Christian gentleman, his
interest in and devotion to his church
and the cause of religion in general,
earned for him the respect and love of
both clergy and laity.

"He was charged with the operation
and care of this University during the
difficult years following 1929. He worked
diligently, unselfishly and- loyally to
maintain and increase its endowment
and to preserve the spirit and tradition
cf Sewanee in that idol and ideal shat-
tering epoch. His success is attested
by the record.

"After his retirement as Vice-Chan-
tellor Emeritus in 1938, he loyally and
unselfishly continued his labors for the
University, for which, through a long
Wd busy life, the light of his affection
and interest, burned with unwavering
flame.

"We, his colleagues of the Faculties
and Senate of the University of the
'•outh, desire to place on record this
testimonial of our grief, affection and
esteem.

"To this end it is ordered that the
foregoing record of our action, duly
^tended and passed by a rising vote,
* spread on the several minutes, and
oat copies be sent to representatives
°' Dr. Finney's family at Sewanee, to
F16 PURPLE and that it be given such
wther publicity as the Vice-Chancel-
* may deem appropriate."

J. P. JERVEY
W. H. MACKELLAR
GEORGE M. BAKER

Jose Scholarship
Mded To Fund
Albert P. Rose, of Nashville,

Contributes $1,500.00 For
New Scholarship

of j , Edition to the scholarship fund
ty ife University was acquired this
j, ?* through the generousity of Albert
o'«ose of Nashville. This fund is made
brotv.ln *^e n a m e °f David Rose,
|et t

her of the doner. Below is the
Pre

6r ' n whidi Mr. Rose makes the
(j station of the scholarship to Dr.

rry.

Strainge Accepts
'Purple' Editorship
For School Year
Eddie Carpenter Named New

Business Manager; Jim Hen-
ry to Fill Circulation Post

Roy T. Strainge, Junior in the Uni-
versity, has been named to the Editor-
ship of the SEWANEE PURPLE for the
rest cf the current school year.

The Publications Board has also an-
nounced the appointment of Eddie
Carpenter to fill the vacancy left by
Mr. Strainge as Business Manager of
the PURPLE. James Henry is to fill the
position of Circulation Manager.

P. H. Lowrey, A.S., who took over
the Editorship after Mr. Blakeslee's de-
parture until a permanent editor could
be appointed, is to resume his duties
as Associate Editor. Douglas Smith,
A.S., and W. Albert Sullivan, A.S., will
also continue to hold their' posts as
Associate Editors. It has been pointed
out that through this system of several
associates it is possible to divide the.
technical and editorial work to such an
extent that it is possible to meet the
necessary schedules, and still fulfill the
Navy requirements.

Mr. Strainge's home is in New Haven,
Connecticut. He has been a student in
the University for a year and half, in
which time he has served as Business
Manager cf the PURPLE, and as a mem-
ber of the staff. In this capacity he
has served as an ex-officio member cf
the Publications Board. Mr. Strainge
is a member of Sopherim Literary So-
ciety, and is Secretary-Treasurer of the
Acolytes' Guild. He is majoring in
Economics.

Mr. Lowrey expressed his keen dis-
appointment in not being able to con-
tinue as Editor for the remainder of
the current semester, at least, but felt
that the amount of time necessary for
Editorship could not be found with his
present schedule. He had agreed only
to take the Editorship until a perma-
nent editor could be found. In con-
nection with the staff, Mr. Lowrey said:

"I wish to thank all the staff for
their splendid work on the paper. No
one realizes how much time or energy
they put into it, and their spirit and
cooperation has been amazingly good.
We hope to continue along the same
lines."

Dance Set Planned
For Weekend Of
Twenty-Second
'Mid-Winter Hop' To Climax

Social Season of Present
Semester

The Mid-Winter Hop, a new dance
set for the trainees and the civilian
students, has been planned for the
weekend of January 22. Roy Holmes'
Orchestra will provide music. Tickets
will be $3.50 with or without dates.

As in the previous dance sets the
Mid-Winter Hop will consist of two
dances, an informal tea dance in the
afternoon as a sort of introductory af-
fair, and the regular formal that even-
ing from nine until twelve. After the
dance cpen houses are to be held in the
fraternity houses and students and dates
are cordially invited to attend.

All those who intend to have dates
up for the dance should make their
reservations as soon as possible. Hous-
ing arrangements for the guests should
be made with Miss Polly Kirby-Smith,
at Van. Ness. Guests who wish to eat
at Magnolia should bring their ration
books.

The popular orchestra of Roy Holmes
will play for both dances. He is well
known for his fine entertainment at
several of the SMA dances here. All
other arrangements for the gala even-
ing have been made by the dance
committee of which Senor Lewis is
chairman.

The Mid-Winter Hop should be a
welcomed break in the school schedule
before final exams begin. Judging from
the success of the previous dances this
set should be a tremendous success.
Even with the fine plans already made
for the week-end the support cf all is
needed, so start making your plans
now for the coming dance set.

A nnouncement
Nancy Tate and Percy H. Wood,

Jr. were married January 3, at five
o'clock. The wedding was in Gar-
rett Park, Maryland. The Rev.
Wood Carper, Episcopal chaplain at
Princeton, alumnus cf Sewanee and
friend of the Tates', officiated. The
families and a few close friends
were present.

MAJOR ALEX GUERRY, JR.

Acolytes Issue New
Plea For Clothing
Good Response To the First

Drive, But Urgent Need Is
Still Apparent

Veteran Airman
Returns With
Many Decorations
Sewanee Alumnus, Valedictor-
ian, Home From Action With

Decorations For Bravery

The drive for old clothes, which was
begun by the Acolytes' Guild before
Christmas, will be continued. Due to
the urgent need and the insufficient
amount of clothes obtained, it is again
requested that the students write home
and ask for the clothes which they are
no longer using. These clothes, even
though they may not be much, could
help keep some needy person warm.

Many of us can't realize how little
some people have. We don't know
what it is like to be without the es-
sential things of life because we have
always had the things we need. There
are many people on this Mountain,
however, who den't have enough to
keep warm, and without our help won't.

The clothes received were greatly
appreciated, and were distributed to
the needy of the Mountain before
Christmas. There were some people
who had things to turn in, but never
got them in. If you have any eld
clothec, notify a member of the Aco-
lytes' Guild so that he may get them to
the needy. The Naval Trainees especi-
ally are asked to write home for their
Civilian clothes which are now no
longer in use.

F o r I t Was Qhristmas t i l l

Guerry:
December 29, 1943

is to confirm our conversation
jjj e w moments ago concerning my
n ,e to contribute to the scholarship
C* of the University.

>500ftftWU1 find a t t a c h e d a c h e c k f o r
W to be used for the above

(Continued on page 8)

The Mountain came very close to
going to Mahomet, as the buses and
trains and cars and jeeps and trucks
and planes and wagons and horses and
carts and boats and pogo sticks de-
parted, each packed and jammed. Each
vehicle seemed to take it upon itself to
carry ALL the Mountain populace
away, but when time for the next one
came to depart, the first seemed to have
made no dent in the total number of
souls going off, and another full popu-
lation flocked down to cram the vehicle,
to hang onto its sides, to "Toonerville"
it on the roof, to ride the axles, to pack
themselves like sardines in the interior.

It was all understandable though—
spirits were not dampened in the least
by any mishaps. For it was Christmas
And home, delightful, peaceful, food
and sleep laden, blissful home was in
sight.

When the bus going to Memphis tried
impatiently to run away down the
Mountainside from its driver, and was
dragged back only after it had taken
two guard rails with it, people laughed
and cheered, and screamed "On with
the show!" When the bus to Chatta-
nooga came three hours early, and only
took back three lonely early customers,
there was no weeping and wailing, but
only a few chortles of amusement.

It stayed like that. "Home, whether
it was in Kansas or Virginia or Texas
or 'Bama or Florida, or any place that
was reachable for even a few short
hours; was exquisite—the place looked
just the same and the glow that had
been so evident on the buses and trains
deepened and grew brighter. We slept
and ate and hunted and saw les jeunes

jemmes and wore old clothes and when
it was over we found that we had done
all the things we had really wanted to
do—there was only a pile of "things
we should have done" stuffed in the
grips and suitcases.

Here at Sewanee the residents de-
monstrated their very fine ability to
serve as hosts, and to the few who were
left up here it was a most welcome
gesture.

We, unable to soak up the good cheer
of a family Christmas, were suffered
to offer ourselves up as martyred and
yet unsung heroes, but through the
gracieusness of the residents and fac-
ulty we were left with no feeling of
lonesomeness. Indeed, there was little
time for twiddling one's thumbs; nor
was one able to stand an eight hour
watch without missing several social
events.

Lt. and Mrs. T. P. Govan had an
cpen house and tea on Christmas Eve,
to which the remaining students and
younger residents of the Mountain were
invited.

Also on Christmas Eve the younger
set gathered at Dr. Myers' home to
form a caroling group—a Christmas
tradition here in Sewanee. After the
rounds of the Mountain had been made,
the group regathered at the Myers' for
refreshment and to warm up.

A sleet storm and freezing weather
were featured that night, but well-
attended Midnight Masses were held
at Otey Parish Church and St. An-
drew's.

On Christmas morning Miss Charlotte
Gailor and her sister, Ellen Douglass
Cleveland, gave a breakfast for several

students. Bob Greene, as Santa Claus,
passed around Christmas favors.

Christmas dinner was had at the
homes of various of the residents and
faculty. Several had Sunday dinner at
the R. W. B. Elliott's.

For those in the Navy great pleasure
was derived from being able to mock
everything which is to us most dis-
pleasing, such as calisthentics, inspec-
tion and the cne mile limit, and if you
don't think that it is fun to stroll leis-
urely to dinner like a civilian, just try
it sometime.

Any one of the few left at Sewanee
will tell their friends that it was to
their continued joy and amazement that
the residents here took each and all in-
to their family circles, hoping to make
up for some of the things missed by
being away from home.

When the travelers began to drift
back onto the Mountain and Mahomet
settled down for another sleep peopled
with dreams, there was a change. Steps
dragged, eyes moved slowly and it
seemed hard to get the words out, the
panorama of crazily sleeping people,—
hundreds and thousands and millions
of them—was still firmly inprinted in
every mind, and nerves and muscles
and bodies were utterly tired.

They straggled in all one day,
through the night and on up into the
next, with the tiredness printed on
their faces like words on a page. . . .

. . . but in each eye there was a soft
warm light—there were little snatches
and wisps of smiles, there were happy
little movements and absurdly softened
looks. . . . •

. . .for it was Christmas, and we, had
been Home.

Major Alex Guerry, Jr., of the Army
Air Force arrived home on December
21, from the Southwest Pacific sector
to spend Christmas with his parents,
Dr. and Mrs. Guerry.

In June of 1939 Alex graduated from
the University with honors. Among
other honors during his four years of
college here, he was president of the
SAE fraternity and of ODK. He was
also a star tennis player, winning
many awards for the University.

ALEX GUERRY'S SPEECH
On Tuesday morning, January 4,

Major Alex Guerry, Jr. made the fol-
lowing speech to the Naval and Civil-
ian students of the University, the
Theological students, the faculty and
the residents of the Mountain in All
Saints' Chapel. Mr. Hall introduced
him as Sewanee's most distinguished
son; adding that Alex is almost as
proud of his Sewanee education as Se-
wanee is of him.

Major Guerry began his talk by ex-
pressing his sincere pleasure and com-
plete satisfaction at being home again.
The remainder of the speech is quoted
as he delivered it.

"During my boat trip from California
to Australia a year ago last June, I read
Tolstoy's famous historical novel "War
and Peace" dealing with Napoleon's
Russian Campaign and the events sur-
rounding it. Of course, I should have
read that book long ago in Mr. Long's
English but I was so busy reading
poetry in Mr. Martin's English that
I never had a chance to become ac-
quainted with Tolstoy before. After
I had moved on up into New Guinea
and had day by day seen actual fight-
ing against the Japs, I came to realize
more and more strongly that the hu-
man element in war never changes, that
fundamentally my experiences differed
little from those of Tolstoy's characters.
Today, we are fighting on different
battlefields and with different equip-
ment but our soldiers know the same
hopes and fears, have the same feelings
of despondency and elation and react
in the same manner to personal hard-
ship and danger that the Russians and
French did two centuries ago. There
is the sordid, brutal and unpleasant side
of war but there is also the lighter
side even in battle and that is what
I want to talk to you mainly about
today. The American boys have al-
ways been able to find something to
laugh at even in the most dangerous
situations, to find something to amuse
them even during life's blackest mo-
ments.

"One of the most interesting forms
cf entertainment at my base in Port
Moresby was furnished us by the
Japanese night Bombing Raids. When
the sirens sounded the "red alert"
many of the men would climb at once
to the tops of the surrounding hills
where they formed cheering sections for

(.Continued on page 8)

New Scholarship Is
Given by M. W. Walker
Alexandria Louisiana Man Do-

nates $2,500.00 For Benefit of
Diocese Students

The University was very fortunate
this past week to receive a donation
for the scholarship fund.

Mr. Morgan W. Walker of Alexandria,
Louisiana, donated $2,500.00 to the Uni-
versity to be known as the "Morgan
W. Walker Scholarship". This gift came
as a result of friendship between the
Rev. J. Hodge Alves, an alumnus of
the University, of Alexandria, and the
donor, Mr. Walker. It was received by
Dr. Guerry through the Rt. Rev. John
L. Jackson, Bishop of Louisiana.

The money is to be invested by the
University, the income from which is to
be at the disposal of the Bishop of
Louisiana as a scholarship fund for
students of that diocese.
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Captain's Comments
JOHN G. CORNWELL, LT. , USNR

In this, the first item written for
this column by the present Command-
ing Officer, it is quite appropriate that
the opportunity be taken to express
my appreciation of the cordial wel-
come that has been extended to me and
to my family by the officials of the
University of the South and the peo-
ple of Sewanee. The same attitude has
manifested itself in the friendly smiles
of the V-12 trainees, the cheerful a t -
tention to duty on the par t of the
Ship's Company, and the wholehearted
cooperation of the officers aboard.

Such a spirit, combined with strenu-
ous effort and unquestioned loyalty to
the Unit and to the United States Navy
of which it is a part, could well make
our organization one of the best of the
V-12 Units throughout the country.

Upon my arrival at this station, there
seemed to be one topic uppermost in
everyone's mind, and this was the Pearl
Harbor Day War Bond Drive that had
just been completed. I soon learned
the reason for this when I was told
the results of your campaign. I hope
that every duty assigned to you, aca-
demic, naval, or otherwise, will be
carried to the same successsful comple-
tion.

I not only congratulate the trainees
who through their personal purchases
and salesmanship made this record pos-
sible, but wish also to express a word
of appreciation to the civilians who
cooperated in this effort. The help
given, the Unit by many civilians, by
the Bank of Sewanee, the Treasurer
of the University of the South, and the
postoffice officials, was most essential
for the smooth running of the Pearl
Harbor Day War Bond Campaign. What
is far more than our thanks is your
realization that you had a vital part
in a vital cause.

• #

Chaplain Hodgkins
Sees Sewanee Men
Entertains Group At Dinner

Party In Norfolk

Editorial

Where Wars Are Wan
The following editorial which is reprinted from the Chattanooga Times

concerns a speech made by Major Alexander Guerry, J r . before the Rotary
Club in that city. It deals, moreover, with that type of American youth which
is today accounting for our growing successes, a type which is being p ro -
duced by Sewanee and by schools and colleges throughout the land. For its
interest and enlightenment we take the liberty of printing it here.

"A distinguished American flier, seven times decorated, with a record of
84 flying missions and over 400 flying hours in the perilous South Pacific war
area, spoke to the Chattanooga Rotary Club yesterday.

"He was Major Alex Guerry, J r .
"Most of the members of the Rotary Club remembered this modest and

erect war hero as a schoolboy here only a few years ago. All noticed that
he looks very much like his father.

"He gave an address which would have been outstanding in interest even
if he had been a total stranger, but the implications of his appearance there
surcharged the crowded luncheon hall with an electrical emotion. For how
many generations have these Southern boys—the flower of our Southern youth
—been converted in a seeming overnight gesture of patriotism from school-
boys to distinguished soldiers?

"If England's wars, as has been said, have been won on the playing fields
of Eton, America's wars are won in her schools where her bright young lads
may proudly display a tennis trophy beside a certificate of good scholarship
and where they, likewise, learn how the history of our land is a' rich tapestry
in which is woven a design of chivalry.

"From Baylor and McCallie and from the public schools and from the
parochial schools these boys go quickly into business life or into college, and
before anyone realizes that they have grown up we hear of their valor in the
defense of their country's flag.

"And when so fitting a representative of this younger generation as Major
Alex Guerry, J r . comes back home for a brief stay we realize that America
has done it again—America has produced a new generation fit to be placed
with the most gallant among all her generations of noble patriots."

The following is a letter from Com-
mander Henry Bell Hodgkins, stationed
at Norfolk, Va. Commander Hodgkins
is to speak at the Commencement Ex-
ercises in June, in Sewanee.
My dear Alex:

Last night thirty-five Sewanee men
got together for a supper at the Albany
Resturant and besides having a splen-
did supper, we had a fine talk about
Sewanee. I thought perhaps you would
be interested to know who was present.
Here is a list with their corresponding
ranks and jobs:

The Rev. Moultrie Guerry—Rector,
Old St. Paul 's Church, Norfolk, Va.

The Rev. R. H. Jackson—Rector St.
John's Church, Portsmouth, Va.

The Rev. Stiles B. Lines—Rector,
Galilee Church, Virginia Beach, Va.

Prof. Douglas Adair—William and
Mary College.

Commander H. B. Hodgkins, ChC,
USNR—Norfolk Navy Yard.

Lt. H. A. Griswold, ChC, USNR—Lit-
tle Creek, Va.

Lt. (jg) Walter McGoldrick—Camp
Bradford, Va.

Lt. (jg) J. B. Raglan
Ens. David Lockhart, USNR
D. E. Colley, AWM2c
Alford, H. B., AS
Blackwell, J. H., A S
Bomford, W., AS
Dury, G. E., A S
Evans, C. A., AS
Goelitz, H. B., AS
Gordon, D. C , AS
Jett, A. B., AS
McClure, W. H., AS
Miller, R. C , AS
Newland, C. B., AS
Platter, N. W., AS
Prindle, K. B., A S
Scott, M. H., A S
Smartt, M. E., A S
Speros, W. S., A S
Stephenson, S. L., AS
Watson, D. E., A S
Whalley, J. D., A S
Wood, A. B., AS
Wright, W. T., A S

Faithfully yours,
HENRY BELL HODGKINS

Chaplain, U.S.N.R.
*

WATCH FOR

R. 0. T. F. P.!

The Experienced

BOB ROBARDS

Music Series To
Be Resumed Soon
Weekly Record-Concerts To Be

Heard Again

The Recorder Library of Musical
Classics, donated to the University by
Andrew Carnegie, will soon be avail-
able to interested students and resi-
dents of the mountain, through the
re-establishing of the weekly Record-
Concerts in the Music Room of the
Sewanee Union. Due to an unfortu-
nate breakdown in equipment, this
series of programs had to be dis-
continued temporarily, while new parts
were procured.

Within a few weeks the series will
again be started. See the next issue
of the SEWANEE PURPLE for details of

time and program.

Fred Converse, '45, ATO, is in a t ra in-
ing regiment of the Cavalry RTC at
Fort Riley, Kansas.

* * *

Raymond B. Frye, '45, is a private in
the Engineers Amphibian Command,
Camp Edwards, Mass.

Robards Served As
Pharmacist's Mate
Former University of Washing.

ton Man; Has Variant
Background

It was while Bob Robards was on j
shake-down cruise in the middle of th|
Pacific that he received his orders
to report to this University. A year

and a half ago found Bob a Freshm^
at the University of Washington way
cut in Washington State. At Washing.
ton he was a member of Alpha Kappa

Lamda social fraternity and gave his
all for dear old Washington on the
Freshman Football team. The local
V-12 Navy Band well knows Bob's
powers with the French Horn. p r e .
viously Bob was a member of Leopold'^
Stokowski's "Youth Orchestra" and ac-
companied them on their tour of the
United States and South America.

It was in the summer of forty-tw0

that Bob joined the Navy and toot
his Boot training at Farragut, Idaho.
It was here that he attended the Hospi-
tal School and upon completion of this
training he was transferred to the
Naval Hospital at Mare Island Cali-
fornia. At this time the wounded were
arriving at that Naval Hospital from
Guadalcanal and the South Sea Island
Area. Bob served as an assistant k
Surgery and as an assistant to the Au-
topsy Surgeon doing postmortem work.
Before coming to Sewanee Robards
held the rating of P h M 3 / c .

The work at the Naval Hospital was
particularly strenuous with patients
overflowing the wards and lining the
halls. The Naval personnel were en
call at all times and the hours were
especially gruelling.

Bob was born and spent most of his
life before he went to college at Castle
Rock, a suburb of Seattle, Washingtoi

*

John Giesch is an Apprentice Seaman
in the U. S. Navy V-12 Unit at the
University of Kansas.
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The Gallapin9 Pall . . .
WHAT IS YOUR NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTION?

BOB LYLE: "To wear 'mink' all day and 'fox' all n igh t"
"BO" GASKIN: "To be a betta litta boy."

WILSON SNIPES: "I'm going to give all the money I've been wasting on g»
to the Church collection."

TERRY MURPHY: "I'm going to try 'drinking' this year "
WARREN HOOD: "To get a better hold on Teasie "
BILL BLACKBURN: "To make as big a dent as nossible in my diamond
"BO" HIGHFILL: "To get a tighter hold on my title 'King' "
JENNINGS GOZA: "To get some 'smooch'."
BLAND MITCHELL: "Never again!1'
"DOC" MIDDLETON: "To lay off the women and tend to my Church work."
PETE O'DONNELL: "Why should I make resolutions, don't I look happy?"
ABBOTT MARTIN: "When you get my age there's no use. I can't give

cigars and whiskey. Ask Griswold."

With Open Eyes .
It is not the function of an editorial to preach. An editorial h

as its function to bring pertinent facts to the reader's attention, and t
that the consciousness of that reader will be sufficient and of such char*
as to see the point, and to gain thereby.

It seems to us that there has been of late a lack of what we should
to term responsibility-consciousness." Today we are surrounded by resS
abilities; we agree that a responsible and thoughtful attitude is necessaJ
win the war and to win the peace. And yet we will not take such an
tude We are so submerged in ourselves, so intellectually, morally, and
mically dormant, that it would seem that while we are yet a young vM
and w i l e nation, decadence is beginning to gnaw like a ra t at our bases.

That is not true of everyone. But why should it be true sav ^
the m a ^ r i t y ? Why should men be so selfish and s m ^ - m i n d e d a T o ^

e x a l l Tt ? ! K ^ °f P e t t y ' t r i f l inS t h ^ s ? P o l i t i - i - <**
earlv Am r ** ^ ^ ^ a n C i e n t t i m e s > a n d e v e n - l a t e ?

early American tames, to serve in legislative positions. The best men

the men who served. And now, in many cases, men who are not mere
competent and dishonest, but who are KNOWN to be incompetent *

honest are allowed to direct the destinies of all other men in a comm
Now every man likes to consider himself a good man and an

man. Yet what sort of good and intelligent man will allow t h a t '
ot consciousness does that show?

It is a question which leaves a bewildered wonder within us. I
a responsibility to a state, and will then not serve in a capacity they the:
have vouchsafed correct. There need be no logic or rhetoric to the a
It stands without help.

I

•
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The Spinal Column
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life in the Canyon
With a last convulsive stagger and

a barely audible hiccup your Canyon
£omnientator drags out of seas of
Christmas cheer and New Year's bromo
to bring to you, dear readers, the last
rtord in news events in the big ditch.
rt js not without considerable effort
that we resume our activities with the
noison pen; after two such hilarious
Leek-ends we feel that one should be
allo\ved to simmer down in a nice,
nuiet, civilian way. But no! the show
must go on; the column must be writ-
ten! C'est la guerre!

Shades of the wassail bowl: Word
comes in from our agents in Memphis
(by way of carrier-vulture) that Bobby
Iilann was really the "man" about
town Christmas day. We hear that
he didn't miss but two punch bowls
within a fifty-mile radius: once he
couldn't reach.the nog from under the
teble; and another time a pair of well-
turned biceps distracted his attention!

Also seen making the rounds in the
same fair (?) city was Chuck Rudy
wha claims that he was out with a
different girl every night. We can't
help wondering whether this was by
choice or by circumstances beyond
Chuck's control.

From all reports Christmas was ra-
ther gay even here on the mountain.
There were several swell parties given
for the boys who didn't go on leave.
However, some of the lads went down
in the valley for their Yuletide cheer
and couldn't get back up the again
because of the icy highway. Chuck
Anderson was one of the boys who had
to spend a frigid Christmas Eve in
Cowan. Too bad Jack Frost had to
spoil the fun. (Incidentally, Jack Frost
is the first cousin of the popular Jack
Daniels. However, the former Jack is
the black sheep of the family. He
spends all his time combatting the good
will created by his merrier cousin.)

Another of the Canyon Kids who
couldn't get home for the holidays was
Knobby Walsh. However, his best girl
lives in Florida; so Knobby spent a
most pleasant Christmas basking under
a tropical sun.
Alf Sharp and Charley Warfield bring

back glowing accounts of a spin-the-
bottle game at a Christmas Eve carol
party. The only complaint heard from
either of them is that Alf swears Char-
ley had the bottle loaded. However,
Alf soon tired of the fast pace of Nash-
ville society and left to spend the rest
cf the holidays in Chattanooga. Some
people say he has a girl who lives there;
but, of course, that's silly. We believe
that he went back to visit his old prep-
school.
Also in Chattanooga for a night were

Herb Lamons and "Snipper" Snipes.
Our agents there tell us that these two
gay blades had rooms in a hotel but
pent most of the night wolfing about
"•e town. And, you s'posedly-S'wa-
neeeee-g'ntlmn too!
The New Year came in with a dull

"iud in the Canyon. It was so quiet
™t some of the boys even fell asleep
Wore twelve and didn't get to greet
**• This stillness, needless to say, was
»t voluntary. Our boy Numrny sat
V the door with a big stick to nab all
ooisy merrymakers and late comers.

>ive Jf

s rat

The Damon and Pythias of the wolf
clan were on the prowl again last week
end. This time South Pittsburgh held
the attraction for Simmons and Quillen.
They went to a dance there and were
"adopted" by some Stevens College
beauties. Some guys seem to have all
the luck when it comes to women.

One of those cold windy nights not
long ago a couple of our boys went to
Decherd at two A.M. to meet a train.
Who is the beauty who could drag
Doug Smith and Perrin Lowrey out of
a warm bed at such an ungodly
hour? We assure you that we would
never do such a thing (it says here!).

And now we have come to that point
in every column when we can ramble
on no more. Outside a bitter winter
wind is howling and Breslin has just
struck two (on time for a change!)
Besiues all this the watch is stamping
its leet impatiently downstairs waiting
for us to leave dear Science Hall. So
we find that we must put an end to this
and put ourselves to bed. Pleasant
dreams, all!

* , • # *

The Johnson Rag
Before we go on to insulting people

for this week, we feel that we should
wish everybody, Johnsonites in partic-
ular, a very happy New Year. The
staff of the Johnson Rag celebrated the
year's end in its offices atop the water
tower, but nobody else felt inclined to
attend, even though we sent out invites
to everybody we hadn't mentioned in
our scandal sheet. One half of the staff
remained on the mountain over the
holidays to see if it couldn't dig up any
dirt, but was unsuccessful, since the
Hall itself was closed, and no true
Johnsonite can function properly out-
side these hallowed walls.

Of the Johnsonites who did remain
here, this column nominates Frenchy,
Thompson, J. E., and Gene Small as
the boys who got the most out of the
Sewanee tradition. The three of them
practically lived in the ATO house,
so we are told, and had a wonderful
time the whole holidays. Censorship
prohibits us from saying exactly how
good a time they had, but we think
that our readers will grasp the general
idea.

Now that all the boys are back and
hard at work, we feel that some men-
tion should be made of the Great Gai-
ser, Liberty Hound of the Week. When
we last saw him, Gaiser was seen head-
ing more or less in the direction of
Nashville, with his car loaded to the
guards with liberty hounds. A fly
would have been crowded between the
rear axle and the road. However, we
understand that this benefactor of the
human race unloaded about half the
crowd at Monteagle, and toek only
eight or ten people to Nashville. He
assures us that a good time was had
by all.

The Pleasures and Pastime Social
Club, Marshall and Fisher proprietors,
received several new decks of cards for
Christmas, which will now enable the
Johnsonites to see what their cards
are. However, the proprietors are com-
plaining that they haven't been able to
mark the new cards as yet, and that
profits are falling off at an alarming
rate as a result.

Chaplain Walthour
Speaks January 16th
Sewanee Alumnus; West Point

Chaplain To Speak A Week
From Sunday

On Sunday, January 16, 1944, Chap-
lain John B. Walthour, First Lieutenant,
USA, will speak in All Saints' Chapel.
Chaplain Walthour is the Chaplain at
the United States Military Academy,
West Point, New York.

He will also address the Acolytes'
Guild sometime later in the day.

Chaplain Walthour attended Cornell
University for three years, and during
1927 and 1928, was a student in the
University of the South. In 1928 he
entered Saint Luke's Theological Semi-
nary in Sewanee.

He was rector of St. Andrews Church
in Tampa, Florida before entering the
Army. His first post was as Chaplain
to the 42nd Engineers, Camp Shelby,
Mississippi. He was then transferred to
West Point as Chaplain there, and has
remained in that capacity. He is the
author of an interesting article, "Reli-
gion at West Point," in which he de-
scribes what religion means to the
future Army officer, and the part which
it plays in his life.

It is with great pleasure that Sewa-
nee looks forward to the return of one
of her distinguished alumni, and a
large assembly is expected for his talks.

Leonidas B. (Bilge) Emerson has de-
termined to start the New Year right
—at least that's what the boys on the
third deck say. Friday night he was
bathed—ably assisted by such fine and
upstanding men as Denker and Fowler,
who held the little lad in the shower.
An application for the Distinguished
Service Cross for these brave lads is
now in the office.

Being unable to dig up any more
printable dirt, we feel that we had best
sign off here before some enraged oc-
cupant of the hall 'eaves 'arf a brick
at us. Goodnight all.

* * * *
The Pelvis Bone

There are those among us who, while
the New Year was being welcomed in,
paused to reflect upon those things
which took place in the not to distant
past.

Lest we forget:
Our happy and innocent arrival at

dear old Sewanee on July 1st, that
memorial day, sunless, raining, and
frankly, brother, dreary.

The fun we had on our cross country
runs at 6:30 in the morning with Chief
Gieb when we learned to do "By the
right flank Ho!"

Then there were the comparatively
happy days we spent under the reign
of Billy Speros, long since departed.
By that time we had learned to march
to chew with only seven flanks and
five column movements along with a
couple of to the rear marches.

And then we can't leave out those
wonderful hours we spent with Chief
Gezzer playing games, running the ob-
stacle course, and doing grass drill.

But the things we miss most of all
are. . . .

Those lovely evenings spent filling
cut bond allotment and insurance pap-

THEY OUGHTA
US TO RIDE DESE

THINGS/

Bo
AS-V-IZ OSMR

s
The cat crouching to spring on the

bird does not remember last winter's
mouse.

» * * *
Good teaching is intensive before it

is extensive, qualitative before it is
quantitative. This is likewise true of
love and prayer. The full hour is in-
finitely less important than the good
part of that hour. In love nothing is so
comical, in teaching nothing so shoddy,
in prayer nothing so empty as padding
to piece it out. What is worse, the
padding is quickly detected, and arouses
only a secret derision that under-
mines what has already been effected.

* * * *
Some young people are by nature

prudish—until they feel the impulsion
of their own appetites. It is then a
question whether innocence will be re-
placed by virtue.

* * * *
When a teacher thinks of something

as being read, he naturally thinks of
it as being read by a young person,

for the first time and at the right time
for him.

* * * *
Man could not surrender his human-

ism to religion. In the Middle Ages
he stoutly resisted asceticism. But in
modern times he willingly surrenders
himself to science and sociology.

It is the perpetual ennui of life to
find that we cannot escape being judged
by our inferiors, and must bear, like
Hamlet,

The insolence of office, and the spurns
That patient merit of the unworthy

takes.
* • * *

The friends we keep are those whose
expanding experience does not remove
or destroy that conscious center where
we are accustomed to meet them. Al-
ready aware of personality, they re-
fer and relate all new experience to
the past. Those who do not will soon
be lost to us, and will lose us.

ers from July to December.
Charles Bingham at chow.
W. C. (Shortstride) Spencer loafing

about, and the chatter of David Scobey.
The Every Night Picture Show Club

which has evidently reformed. Now
the show is the only Sewanee institu-
tion losing money.

Seeing Richard Cleverdon worrying
over some scuttlebutt or other.

The potbelly of Pete Petkovsek.
Ferguson neighing like a mule.
Rapid Robert Robards from the Uni-

versity of Washington, who is reported
to have blown out his brains after
hearing the Rose Bowl game.

Mac Grey and Seaman Jett.
All in all a lot of water has gone un-

der the bridge, and a lot of time too.
We have been in the Navy for six
months now, and lived through a hun-
dred and eighty-four days that we will
never have to go through again. We
hope.

*

Chief Martin Gezzer
Receives Commission
Becomes Lieut (jg) Gezzer And

Is Transferred To New York

Chief Specialist Martin Gezzer has
been commissioned Lieutenant (jg),
USNR and will leave soon for his new
post at the Naval Training Station at
Sampson, New York, where he will be
connected with athletic direction.

Lieutenant Gezzer, whose commmis-
sion was made effective December 9,
1943, was sworn in by Lieutenant J.
G. Cornwell, USNR, at Sewanee. Dur-
ing his stay in Sewanee, "Chief" has
played a very vital part in preparing
the V-12 Trainees here for further
duty in the Navy and it is with deep
regret that we see him go.

Lieutenant Gezzer comes from Charle-
roi, Pennsylvania. He attended Vil-
lanova College at Philadelphia from
which he graduated in 1933 with the
degree of Bachelor of Philosophy. Very
active in sports at college, he partici-
pated in football, track, and boxing.
He was Ail-American mention and
All-Eastern mention for the position of
center. He played in the North—South
All-Star game at Boston in 1932, the
first playing of the North—South series.

"Chief" did post-graduate work at
Westchester State Teachers College in
physical education. He became assistant
line coach at Villanova for one year,
working under Coach Harry Stuhldre-
her. Later he became athletic director
at Bloomsburg, Pennsylvania High
School. He was next employed as
supervisor by the Philsbury Flour
Mills Company, which position he held
until the time of his entry into the
Navy.

Lieutenant Gezzer entered the Navy
on September 15, 1942, and took his
indoctrination training at the Naval
Base at Norfolk. His first assignment
was at Camp Perry, Williamsburg, Vir-
ginia, as instructor with the Seebeas.
His next assignment was at the Naval
Training Station at Newport, R. I.
where he did recreation work. He
then went to the Naval base at Bain-
bridge, Maryland, for added work in
preparation for instructing in the V-12
program. He came to Sewanee, upon
the opening of this Unit, July 1st, for
his present tour of duty as Administra-
tor of Athletics.

Chief Gezzer has constituted an in-
tegral part of our daily life here at
Sewanee. His job has been well done
and he has our respect and admiration
as teacher and friend.

In Memoriam
To all you brave who lived
To lay down your arms in 1919
To witness the signing of the Peace
To end wars for all time.

To all those who lay quietly
In Flanders row on row,
Above whose peaceful heads,
Crosses form a sacred halo.

To you who came home
Your lives marred by scars
By physical and mental tortures,
Inflicted by the horrors of Wars.

To you both known and unknown
Who marched with Old Glory,
I humbly and reverently bow my head,
As I tell you our Story.

This eleventh day of November,
In the year of 1943.
We are at war again,
With the Axis across the sea.

Your children born in peace,
Under the Star of Freedom's beat,
Are marching in matching rhythm,
To the undying echoes of your feet.

The same blood which stirred your
hearts,

Spurring you on to Victory,
Runs in your veins to banish forever
Wars from our land of Liberty.

No, we have not forgotten you,
The silent today we may seem
But heroically in this hour of battle
We are following a guiding gleam. '

The gleam of those torches,
Lighted by you a quarter of a centurv

ago, J

Beating within their burning gl o r y ,
The heart of the poppies in their glow.

With you fellow soldiers
Leading the way to Freedom's right
We've joined you in the struggle" '
Upholding our ideals in the fight.

And til the last man among us

w T , b l t t 0 Ut te r t h e battl* cry
Well hght the stars of freedom
Burning ever in the sky.

Not with words of reverence
Do we honor you brave dead'today
But in Memoriam,
We fight—and we Pray.

In our hearts we carry your m e m o r y

In our struggle to make us strong,
God Grant Us Courage,
Shall be our Victory Song.

—E. H. Middleton.
• — *

THE HINDU IDEAL
"Moon faced, elephant hipped, ser-

pent necked, antelope footed, swan
waisted, lotus eyed."

Author unknown, and not too good.

' *

WATCH FOR

R. 0. T. F. P.!
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Behind The Scenes
By CHUCK ANDERSON

Chief Gezzer reports a slight im-
provement in the scores made by the
trainees in the recent Navy Standard
Strength Test. Two new records were
established when Howard Sheltcn ran
up a grand total of 75 (seventy-five)
points and Charley Warfield sat 216 sit-
ups. . . . Coach Moore has the prospec-
tive members of the '44 track team
pounding the cinders in the usual pre-
season conditioning paces. Men to
watch—Mahin in the dashes, Bland in
the field events, Jimmy Roberts in the
two-mile, Ted Sanford in the middle
distances. . . . Things we don't talk
about—those two basketball games with
SMA. . . . The water heater at the
swimming pool is supposedly back in
running order so we can now look for-
ward to that weekly chlorine-water
gargle. Swimming classes should be
quite enjoyable now that we don't have
to contend with all that ice. It was
very demoralizing to dive into the
water in good faith only to bump your
head on an ice berg. . . . Leather-
lunged Gundar Haegg and WAVE Pat-
ty Berg of golfing fame were voted the
athletes of the year, 1943. . . . A fresh-
man in one of Chief's basic training
classes was observed putting an unusu-
ally serious effort into the tumbling
and gymnastic exercises. The lad ad-
mits that he hopes for a career on the
stage after the war—he wants to be a
contortionist. . . . Long live King Win-
ter! Early morning calisthentics have
been either rained or frozen out every
day for almost two weeks. A member
of the faculty said that it was remark-
able how much better the trainees
looked on the days they got that extra
half hour of sleep. Why must all good
things come to an end?

* * • *

It wasn't in the cards for the Univer-
sity of Washington Huskies to win that
1844 Rose Bowl game—even though
they were solid three-to-one favorites
over the Trojans. Why? Fate, or some
such thing. The Huskies came to the
Bowl with a record of having never
won a Rose Bowl game, while U. S. C.
boasted (and still can) of never a de-
feat in one of the New Year's Day
classics. The Trojans came out on the
long end of the 29-0 score to boost their
string of consecutive Rose Bowl wins
to seven.

* » • •
Dick Bland will tell you that Georgia

Tech's last quarter triumph over his
Golden Hurricane from Tulsa was ab-
solutely a mistake. It seems that Tech's
Eddie Prokop waded right through
Tulsa's forward wall in that final per-
iod, engineering a sustained of 79 yards
for the winning touchdown. Too bad
you couldn't have been in there, Dick.

* * * *
An item for Ripley—The University

of Chicago basketball team scored a
sensational 65-27 victory over Chicago
Technical College* on New Year's Day,
the first win for the windy city cagers
in two years and 45 consecutive de-
feats. I wonder if Tech used a five
man team. It's hard to believe.

*Note: Chicago Tech at present in-
habited by a hundred or so students.

*

/ think it was
Brazen . . . .

A very nice elderly lady was telling
a contemporary about two girls, just
out of college, who came uninvited and
unescorted to a college dance. The girls
were daughters of two of her dear
friends. "Don't you think they were
brave?" she asked. "Well," said the
contemporary, who had the mien of a
Republican National Committeewoman,
"It begins with a V."

Volleyball Standings
Team W L

Yorktown 10 1
Pensacola 9 1
Concord 8 2
Ships Co. 7 2
Theologs 5 5
Sewanee 6 7
Skipjack 5 6
Enterprize 5 8
Texas 4 7
Wasp 2 8
Tennessee 2 8
Ranger 2 8
Marblehead 2 9
Lexington 2 9

Pet.
.909
.900
.800
.777
.500
.461
.454
.384
.363
.200
.200
.200
.181
.181

Sewanee Inn Champion Basketball Team

Left to right first row: Brake, Shelton, Kelly, Saintmartin. Baldwin. Second row: Daniels, Bubis, Houser, Ber-
keley, Knott. Third row: Keyes and Davis.

Track Team Starts
Work With Bright
Prospects In View
Large Squad Gomes Out; Hopes

To Equal Past Seasons
Squads In Victories

Sewanee's 1944 Track team is taking
shape and looks forward to another
successful season this year. Four af-
ternoons each, week some 35 Civilian
and Naval students go through their
paces on Hardee Field under the direc-
tion of Ccach Harris Moore. As soon
as Christmas vacation was over Coach
Moore started the squad on the daily
workouts which consist of sprinting,
jogging and calisthentics.

In November of 1941 Coach Moore
became Sewanee's Track Coach and in
the Spring of the following year the
team trounced T. P. I. 77- 39; and
overwhelmed Southwestern 83-34. High
point man and star of both meets was
Frank Carter who broke two school
records in one meet. The first reverse
of the '42 season was suffered at the
hands of Vanderbilt but Sewanee
bounced back the following Saturday
to place second in the State Meet at
Cookeville. The first meet of the '43
season saw Sewanee defeat T. P. I. to
the tune of 65-52. Sewanee's weakness
in the field events accounted largely
for the closeness of this score.

In spite of the overwhelming numer-
ical superiority enjoyed by both Ala-
bama and Tulane, Sewane captured five
first places on April 24 at Tuscaloosa.
Captain Crtich Judd and Hunley Ele-
bash starred for Sewanee scoring 24
points between them. Judd won both
hurdles events and tied for first in the
high jump. Elebash took both dashes.
This triangular meet was followed by a
return meet with T. P. I. in which Se-
nee nosed out T. P. I. 60-56. The final
meet of the season took place here at
Sewanee and she closed the season with
a victory and the state title. On May
the 8th she scored 75V2 points to 51V2
for T. P. I. and 34 for the University
of Tennessee. Again Critch Judd and
Hunley Elebash were high scorers.

The following men are out for Se-
wanee's '44 Track Team. They include:
High Jump—Baldwin, Gaskin, Maxey,
Minnehan; Dash—Blackburn, Dryden,
Lynch, Mahin; Weight—Bland, Lock,
Shelton, Snipes, Smitherman, Steed;
440—Bradshaw, McDonnell, Thomas;
Mile—Burke, Karsten, Partain, Smith,
D. A., Worrell, Rust; Hurdle—Douglas,
McDonnell; 880 — Kolacny, Lowrey,
Morton, Sanford, Sharp; Broad Jump—
Burk, Lynch. Also Clark, Glocker,
Greenberger, Snow, and Fort.

oa

"Did you know, dear, that that tunnel
we just passed through was two miles
long and cost $12,000,000?" asked the
young man of his sweetheart.

"Oh really?" she replied, as she
started to rearrange her dishevelled
hair. "Well, it was worth it, wasn't
it?" —Battalion.

Alumni In Service
William G. Vardell is a midshipman

on the U. S. S. Prarie State in New
York.

* * * *
St. Sgt. Jack Tucker is now stationed

in North Africa with the Army.
* * * *

Pvt. David Lynch, USMC, has been
transferred from Duke University to
Parris Island, S. C.

* * * *
Pfc. Silas Williams is studying with

the ASTP group at the University of
Missouri.

* * * *
H. Kelly Seibels is serving overseas

in England with the Army.
* * * *

Lieut. Frank M. A. Knoll, II has been
transferred from Fort Monmouth, N. J.
to study at Stanford University in Cali-
fornia.

* * * *
The Alumni Office and the PURPLE

would appreciate any information con-
cerning the alumni of the University of
the South that will be of interest.
Please forward this information to the
Alumni Office. We like to keep in con-
tact with our old friends of Sewanee.
We wish each and every one the best
of luck wherever he may be.

* * * *
Pvt. George C. Horsley has ben trans-

ferred to Camp Blanding, Fla. from
Camp Fannin, Texas.

* # •

Lt. Robert D. Kuehnle, '40, KS, is
serving o nactive duty with the A.A.F.
in the Southwest Pacific.

* * * *
First Lt. Thomas Stanley Jones, '40,

PDT, recently attained his new rank.
At present he is stationed at Selman
Field, Monro, La. where he is flight
commander and instructor in the ad-
vanced navigation school.

* * * •

Lt. Leonard L. Shutzer, Jr., '39, KS
graduated from the Naval Air Station,
Lakehurst, N. J. He was commissioned
in the Naval Reserve in 1940.

* * * •

Baker G. Holman is now taking the
Army Engineering Course at Brook-
lyn Poly. Tech. Inst, Brooklyn, N. Y.

* * * *
FIFTH NAVAL DISTRICT

Inshore Patrol
SECTION BASE

LITTLE CREEK, VIRGINIA
Dear Dr. Guerry:

This past week has been similar in
action to attending a Sewanee re-
union.

Wednesday Wally Hart called. His
ship is in for repairs. I went down to
the Navy Yard and had dinner with
him aboard the ship. Thursday Tom
Edwards called to state that he re-
ported back to Amphib Base which
is next door; and Sperry Lee called to
state that he had reported to the same
base for duty. Saw Tom Thursday night
and expect to see Sperry this week.

Holidays Bring Many
Mountain Visitors
Families Reunited For Short

Time; Enjoy Festivities

Trains and busses to and from Se-
wanee were busy during the holidays
and a few managed to slip through the
crowd of home-going civies and mid-
dies to spend Christmas on the Moun-
tain.

Among the early arrivals were Mrs.
R. L. Carpenter and her daughters,
Elizabeth and Jessie Linn, mother and
sisters respectively of Bill and Eddie
Carpenter of Van Ness. Mrs. Car-
penter, from Delray Beach, Fla., spent
two weeks with her sons. Mr. and
Mrs. Albert M. Bowles, Sr. of Houston,
Texas were on hand to celebrate the
holidays with their son, Albert.

Mrs. Ephraim Kirby-Smith (Miss
Polly) was all smiles with the visit of
her daughter, Mrs. Mary Brooks Hen-
shaw. Mr. and Mrs. Henshaw and their
young son, Marsh, spent a week at Se-
wanee, returning to their home in Co-
lumbia, Miss., on December 27.

Mr. and, Mrs. Harry Douglas, of
Atlantic Beach, Florida were in Sewa-
nee December 26 and 28 to visit their
son, Harry Douglas, Jr., A.S.

The returning younger set included
Boo Sanborn who comes back to Se-

J wanee from Washington, D. C, where
she worked in a child nursery; and
Roy Benton Davis, Jr., a student of
Seabury-Western Seminary in Chicago,
who visits his father, Prof. Roy B.
Davis, Sr.

Friday I spent the evening with Glenn
Massey and his wife. He is stationed
at Creeds Field, an auxiliary airport,
near Virginia Beach.

After my regular service on the Base
Sunday morning, I held the Communion
Service at the Episcopal Church in
Ocean View and then picked up Harry
Goelitz and Jack Blackwell to take
them to visit Williamsburg. Between
the morning services I was paged over
the public address system and dis-
covered I had a telephone call frcm
Caldwell Marx. His ship just put in.
So Marx joined us on our trip to Wil-
liamsburg. When we arrived I took
the men into Old Dominion Hall to show
them around. As I ascended the stairs
I heard the duty chaplain call, "Salute
the Quarterdeck, sir" only to look up
and see Lee Belford on his first round
of duty.

Every time you turn around it's a Se-
wanee man. I don't know how they
all learn I'm here but I really do enjoy
hearing their voices and getting an
opportunity to see most of them. They
all have interesting tales to tell and all
want to know about their old friends
frcm the University—where they are,
what they are doing, etc. I believe I
could almost keep an alumni file of my
own.

I hope things are still going well with
you all at Sewanee.

Best,
TONY GRISWOLD.

Intramural
In a high contest on December lg

the Sewanee Inn basketball tearti
emerged as victors over Cannon Hall
and thereby won the interdormitory
tournament. The score in this game
was Sewanee 54—Cannon 30. Instru-
mental in this victory was Howard
Shelton who dropped 23 points through
the nets. Meggs was outstanding fDr
Cannon.

This tournament was entered by four
naval teams: Hoffman, Johnson, Can-
non and Sewanee; and by two civilian
teams: Van-Tuck and the Theolcgs
The games ran true to form with the
favorites winning in every case. The
best game of the tournament came in
the semifinals between Cannon and
Hoffman. Cannon put on a last min-
ute spurt to forge ahead and win the
game, 37-35. Sewanee Inn easily had
the outstanding team of the tourna-
ment for it was never extended in any
cf the games.

High point men of the tournament
were: Shelton (54), Sanders (31)
McLeod (27), Baldwin (26) and Kelly
(26). Many fine players were uncover-
ed in the games. They will be able to
show their wares further in the inter-
platoon basketball league which begins
next week.

ALL STAR TEAM
Forward—Baldwin (Sewanee)
Forward—Sanders (Theolog)
Center—Shelton (Sewanee)
Guard—Meggs (Cannon)
Guard—DeLorme (Johnson)

TOURNAMENT SCORES
Sewanee (54) Theologs (33)
Cannon (41) Johnson (26)
Johnson (40) Theologs (26)
Sewanee (62) Van-Tuck (20)
Cannon (37) Hoffman (35)
Sewanee (54) Cannon (30)

The Tiger's Lair
Editor's Note: Since big brother

Edward has his picture in this issue
cf the PURPLE, the following write-up
was deemed as necessary to preserve
harmony in the Roberts' family.

Jimmy (Red) Roberts is the third,
youngest and most recent of the Ro-
berts brothers to attend the University
of the South. Incidently, he was a
civilian student here before being as-
signed to the V-12 unit—if you eveK
want to find out what is going on on
the "inside" of the "inside", he is the
man to see. Jimmy came to Sewanee
frcm Boys High in Atlanta where he
"was too little to do anything except
play basketball for two years". During
his first year in college he found track
and the marathon distances to his lik-
ing. Last track season he placed in
the two mile event of ,the State Col-
legiate Meet. Last semester he played
first string left .end on the Tiger foot-
ball team. He admits that the foot-
ball season just completed was a tough
one—but not nearly as rough as living
with his three brothers (Grumpy, »
Navy Ensign now in Sicily and a twin
brother also in the Navy).

COACH ROBERTS
E. G. (Grumpy) Roberts has been ^

pointed to fill the newly created p<f'
tion of Assistant Director of Athle^
University of the South. Coach ^
berts graduated from Sewanee in ^
1943; he is a history major and *"
carry on post graduate work in ttl

department. While attending Se*^
nee he won three varsity letters •
both football and basketball and *
a member of the Sigma Alpha
social fraternity.

s'1

WATCH FOR

R. 0 . T. F. P.!
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Ghosts
In the last issue of the PURPLE, we

jjad the pleasure of reprinting a rather
remarkable piece of work on Aide us
Huxley, as the first of two works which
we found in the editorial office, long
forgotten and covered with dust. We
present here the second and final por-
tion cf this "Ghost".

II
T. S. Eliot
A glimpse at the progress of Eliot's

life from the Middle West to the taking
out of his papers of British citizenship
might tell us a great deal if we were
the type persons who seek indices in
such occurrences. We see the picture
of a man who disliked the world he
found himself in and who changed that
world by deliberately seeking an older
civilization and a culture more to his
liking. A shallow thinker would hurl
at Eliot the epithet "Poor Sport"; a
more probing person would say he was
a searcher doomed to search in vain,
even more so than searchers in general.

The thesis for which Eliot is best
known is expounded both in poetry
and in essays on the subjects of poetry
and religion. Negatively stated, this
thesis might be expressed simply as a
reaction against the lack of corporate-
ness of the last century; its positive
statement would be the desire for a
religious (i.e. Christian) society, and
a profound awareness of the common
mind and common experiences of men.
Our interest with Eliot's esthetic phil-
osophy is of paramount importance to
us only in so far as it is the root of his
social philosophy, and such seems to be
the case. According to Eliot, with the
Renaissance came an almost Prome-
thean defiance in the face of all forces
and ideas that might exert any group
pressure. This ego worship became
"liberalism". Eliot's criticism of lib-
eralism will be discussed later, but here
we might notice that Eliot, in decrying
Eelf-esteem, is doing practically the
same thing that Thomas Mann does
when he predicts the downfall of Nazi
living, because in this scheme of values
there is no opportunity for the feeling
of original sin to find expression. Both
men emphasize the need for a feeling
of humility and spiritual dependence.

The social and religious ideas of Mr.
Eliot have been brought to a focus in
his recently published series of lect-
ures, The Idea of a Christian Society.
A unified and powerful Church; a vig-
orous and alert group of Christian
philosophers, both lay and clerical; all
in a society consciously bent toward
Christian ends is what is envisioned.
Human relationships are to become
personalized again; man is incapable
of being moral in impersonal relation-
ships. Each nation must work out
details of Church and State cooperation

to meet its own special requirements.
Thus, England will become more An-
glicized; the Holy English Church will
be substituted for what was once the
Holy Roman Church. He is not quite
clear on the subject of why such an
arrangement will not be simply a re-
turn to the Middle Ages, and he seems
to forget what divers clever gentlemen
of two centuries ago had to say on the
subject of the defects patent in any
official church. What thrills him is the
prospect of there being official endorse-
ments of right living and right think-
ing. Life will be telic again.

The Anglo-Catholic following in Eng-
land and the American group likewise
consider Eliot their great spokesman,
but by far the greater number of in-
tellectuals is opposed to his premise
that liberalism is merely a starting
point, that liberalism is a negative thing.
We have three choices:. Shall we con-
tinue in the liberal tradition until we
are nothing more than a vitiated and
degenerate social mass? Shall we adopt
a positive secular program such as the
one which has been adopted in Ger-
many, Italy, and Russia? Or shall we
both return, and progress, to a Chris-
tian Society? To most of us it seems
that the question has been raised but
not answered. The world has been,
since its beginning, in a series of crises,
and they have had to be met, some-
times successfully and sometimes not.
Do we still expect to find harmony
through the clash of many conflicting
interests? Can harmony be found in
the corporate state? Most of us are
unable to accept this idea of a modi-
fied theocracy, but Eliot is surely of
some value in helping us define our
troubles.

*

Charles Cornwell
Visits Mountain
Spends Christmas With Family;

Season Also Commandants'
Twentieth Anniversary

Lieut, and Mrs. J. G. Cornwell en-
jcyed quite a holiday season this year.
On the 20th of December they cele-
brated their 20th wedding anniversary:
and their son, Charles Daniel Corn-
well, was also in Sewanee and cele-
brated his 19th birthday on the 27th
of December. Charles is a second
term sophomore at Cornell University
and is majoring in chemistry and
mathematics. He is a member of the
university orchestra, is on the ciew
squad and is taking military training
in connection with R.O.T.C. there at
Cornell. This was Charles' first trip
south, and he was very much pleased
with the region and the hospitality in
and around Sewanee. He was quite
reluctant when his few days vacation
had passed and the time came for his
return to Cornell.

WATCH FOR
R. 0. T. F. P.!

Bunner-Up Cannon Hall Basketball Team

Left to right first row: Spenser, Lock, Maxey (captain), McLeod, Roberts. Second row: King, Shannon, Nyman,
Murphy. Third row: Lankford and Nummy.

IN THEJJBRARY
We may have a little bad weather

here on the mountain this winter; there
may be rain, sleet or snow; some night
soon you may even notice a slight
fog. If you should happen to be out
at night you may find it gloomy, quiet
and lonesome, but whatever you think
we don't believe there is any real dan-
ger when you see vague shapes coming
towards you under the bare, black
trees. It is true that Sewanee did
have a few ghosts before the Navy
came but the Headless Gownsman was
the worst, and we think he has gone
to war.

It is warm and bright in the library
at night. We will lend you a good
story to read, and if you stay here
with the other people we don't think
that the ones listed below will be too
hard on your nerves. When you are
ready to go to your dormitory we will
send you with a ccnvoy if you wish
but we really think you can make it
by yourself if you hurry and look be-
hind you often.

Sorry we can't be sure that the
Headless Gownsman is gone but you
know how rumor is. He may have
been put in 4-F.

Bierce, Ambrose: Eyes of the Pan-
ther.

Blackwood, Algernon: The Willows.
Faulkner, William, A Rose For Emily.

Johnson Hall Basketball Squad

Left to right front row: Draffin, Dunbar, DeLorme (captain), Burke, Carter. Second row: McFadden, Lukken,
*"&rrior, Small. Third row: Day and Marshall.

Annual Candlelight
Service Impressive
Superb Musical Program and

Christmas Story Constitute
Program

The annual candlelight and carol
service was held in All Saints' Chapel
Sunday evening, December 19. The
program consisted of Christmas music
and the Christmas story, The Light of
the World. While Mr. Hall was read-
ing this story he lighted a large cen-
tral candle to represent the coming of
the Christ Child. From this candle
the rest of the candles in the sanctuary
and chancel were lighted. While the
choir sang Silent Night they lighted
their individual tapers. The candle-
lighted recessional was extremely beau-
tiful.

In former years it was the custom
to bring food at this time to be dis-
tributed to the needy of the Mountain.
Due to the impracticality of such action
now, a money collection was taken up
for the same purpose.

The program was as follows:
Processional—O Come, O -Come,

Emanuel.
Opening Sentences.
Veni Jesu, Amor Mi—the choir.
Psalm.
First Lesson.
O Come All Ye Faithful.
Second Lesson.
O Little Town of Bethlehem.
Apostle's Creed and Prayers.
The First Nowell.
The Light of the World—Christ-

mas story.
Handel's Pastoral Symphony—offer-

tory.
The Shepherds Left their Sheep,

Noel and Angels O'er the Fields—
choir.

Closing Prayers.
Silent Night.
Benediction.
Recessional—Hark, the Herald An-

gels Sing.
*

fVithout Music
My anger's death
I darkly mourn.
Ah, splendid beast,
To see you borne
A lion in
A long, black hearse,
Another ash
For earth to nurse.
So dead, so dead.
Your mane forlorn,
A golden strength
Once tossed and thrown,
Now wasted pow'r,
Untried, unshorn.
Oh, I'd have had
It pulled and torn
From out of me
Than see it die
So passively.

H. N. McG.

PURELY PROPAGANDA
Ring out wild bells! Let's win the

war in '44!
* * * *

According to reports from our arm-
chair generals we may expect invasion
cf Germany, bombing of Mars, blackout
cf Chicago to keep the sabotuers in
the dark, peace in forty-four, and sink-
ing of the isle cf Japan, or—"shall we
dance?"

* * * #
A friend of ours met a friend of his

on Church Street in Nashville, Ten-
nessee during the holidays. The friend
met was an Ensign in the submarine
service. The Ensign reported that
twenty-five depth charges shake a sub
much like two dice in the hand are
shaken before the roll. He also said
that Japan, like the U. S. A., has no
blackout.

* * * *
WPB says that some factories may

return to their old peace-time ncn-
essential productions. Now we may ex-
pect new cars, tires, refrigerators,
radios and silk hose. You bring your
cwn raw material!

* * * *
Has anyone seen Mussolini? We've

heard that Disney wants to model ba-
llons after him. After his quiet exit,
a large Mussolini-ballon should burst
without much noise.

* * * *
Franklin Roosevelt spent his first

Christmas at home in ten years. On
Christmas Eve from his library the
President talked to Americans all over
the world. The broadcast was timed
so that American fighting men overseas
could hear him.

The President spoke frankly and with
great confidence. His words were sin-
cere and sober. He did not reveal any
secret plans—naturally. He warned
that casualities would be high. He held
hope for the future. The President
asked the people not to let up.

* * * *
Churchill better now!

- * -

Guerry's Entertain
During Holidays
Three Parties Are Enjoyed By

Mountain Residents

The festive atmosphere of the holiday
season was greatly augmented by three
receptions given by Dr. and Mrs. Guer-
ry in their home. The first of these
was their annual Christmas open house
which they held on Sunday afternoon,
December 19.

On Wednesday afternoon, December
22, a reception was given to welcome
Major Alex Guerry, Jr., home. All of
the residents, faculty and those stu-
dents still on the Mountain were in-
vited.

A New Year's Eve reception was
given from 10:00 till 12:15. At mid-
night all gathered around the piano to
sing "Auld Lang Syne".
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Mountain Goal
ft?

In your editor's attempt to amuse
and interest everyone, he has set out
to reprint certain items of interest and
humour about the' old Sewanee: its
custom and mode of living. The edi-
tor's chief source book for this is Se-
wanee, edited by Lily Baker, Charlotte
Gailor, Rose Duncan Lovell and Sarah
Hodgson Torian.

A Letter Found Pasted in a NBook of
Bishop Quintard's—

"Thoughts on the question of a rural
college;

"Sewanee. I went there. Found
Bishop Cobb and his son-in-law, the
only persons in full sympathy with me
as to the totally unpractical and un-
practicable nature of their plans. Board-
ing houses, for example, with onljr
from 12 to 20 in a family. Rich family
would not undertake it, middle interest
ones, transient and too few. Less than
60 boarders would not remunerate a
poor family.

"The manners and dress of professors
and their families become careless,
rude, provincial, and those of the stu-
dents, boorish.

"If an ecclesiastical epidemic break
out, it will rage horribly—Puseyism—
Colensoism—Revivalism and what not,
find a congenial atmosphere here, for
their wildest devastations! ! !

"Class intercourse between professors
exceptionally narrowing—between theiv
Ladies, even worse.

"I have no motive, but the love of
good letters—sound morals—and pure
and undefiled religion, for wishing the
Sewanee enterprise abandoned, and a
St. Paul or St. Stephens—or St. James
—or Racine, substituted in its stead,
either at Huntville or Winchester.

Benjamin Bosworth Smith
Bishop of Kentucky.

"There has been much talk, too much
talk. . . . Many a would be friend has
been turned aside by such remarks
as: 'You ought to have been here a
few years ago', or 'Sewanee is not
what it was since new people have
been allowed to come in. No one works
now; the students do nothing but drive,
dance and flirt.' "

SEWANEE
*

Sir Topper, famous English sheep
dog met Boner Sanford, Sewanee's
distinguished Irish setter, in front of
the Union yesterday morning.

"You seem quite well today." Sir
Topper sniffed.

"And so do you." Boner replied, re-
turning to face Sir Topper, cold nose
to cold nose. Just then Ada Martin
dashed out of the Union grill—split
seconds before the door slammed shut.

"Had you been a little slower, you
would now be an ordinary fox-terrier,"
Sir Topper said as Ada walked indig-
nantly towards them, "and I prefer
you with a tail."

"Who knows? it might have made
me more appealing," Ada responded
gloomily. "This is the second morning
that I've gotten the boot instead of
breakfast and I'm starving."

"Ada, my darling, what you need is
a home," Sir Topper suggested. "Of
course not a home full of small chil-
dren to torture you, but a nice warm

Bairnwick Presents
Novel Mystery Play
Children Act Out the Story of

the Nativity In All Saints'
Chapel

On December 14, at the annual Yule-
tide service in All Saints' Chapel the
children of Bairnwick School and the
students from St. Luke's participated
in the presentation of a Mystery Play
similar to those that composed part of
the service in the medieval church
during Christmas and other seasons.

The play, Holy Night, was written
several years ago by Florence Con-
verse, an editor of the Atlantic Monthly,
and has been used by the Bairnwick
School students in the past. It repre-
sents the New Testament story of the
birth of Christ wherein the animals of
the land knelt and worshipped the Lord
and spoke amongst themselves of the
great event; the appearance of the an-
gels; and the coming of the three kings
bearing gifts.

Mrs. George B. Myers, who conducts
Bairnwick School, has maintained the
spirit in which these plays were origi-
nally intended: that is to form a part
of the service in clarification of the
Latin that was the language of the
church in the beginnings of Europe.
It is not considered as a theatrical ven-
ture by the children or by the Theo-
logicals students who formed the choir
of angels, but it is rather a completion
of the service.

Originally the priests in the church
acted out parts of the service to aid
those in the congregation who could
not understand Latin. Later, however,
additions were made and the words
were backed by various forms of
scenery until they became too large for
the Chancel and moved through the
Nave into the church-yard where their
function was taken over by the guilds.
As time passed the Mysteries were
presented on platforms that were in
time made mobile. Soon Mystery Plays
toured England and part of the contin-
ent of Europe. It is very interesting
to note that these religious sketches
were the forerunners of the dramas and
comedies of the Early English theatre.

In the time of Henry VIII of England,
while reforms were being made in the
church, many of the numerous Mystery
Plays were destroyed but of those few
that were hidden and thus saved there
is a background for new Mystery Plays
such as Holy Night and others of recent
times. These plays have been of great
educational value to so many groups for
they present a practical method of
acquaintance with Biblical writings.

place with soft beds and three good
meals a day."

"Thanks," Ada replied bitterly, "For
heaping insult on injury. You know
I've tried hard to find anything kind
on its way—thanks to us of the eso-
toric."

"What does esoteric mean?" Boner
asked.

Sir Topper rolled over. "In this case
it means with French Fleas only."

Ed note. Due to the present meat
shortage, Laddie's hiding place for his
fifty-six bones has been substituted
for by a ficticious spot. Therefore, it
is futile for desperate housewives to
dig under the Sup Store steps.

"I see by the paper that nine pro-
fessors and one student were killed in
a wreck."

"Poor chap." —Tiger.

EVERYBODY'S TALKING ABOUT; . .

JJT*
R. 0. T. F. P.

Anchovies, Olives
And Martinis

What Our Boys Are Fighting For
This column was born into a world

made sad by the thoughts of the thou-
sands of girls whom we left behind
when we sailed off to war. Since every
cloud must have a silver lining we shall
end on a bright note tell the story of
the sailor named Practice who met a
girl named Perfect and you know how
the eld saying goes. As the ink slowly
dries en this our last column, one final
thought comes to our mind and this
we proudly reprint:

From the crowded bars and taverns
of New York, where beer will be ra-
tioned next month . . .

* * *
From the swaying palms and sandy

beaches of sunny Florida, where femi-
nine bathing suits always appear ra-
tioned . . .

* • *

From the hills and hollows of Ken-
tucky, and the fishing piers of Maine;
from the desert stops of Arizona and
the apple orchards of Oregon; from the
crowded cities of the East and West . . .

* * *
American soldiers are marching into

war again.
* * *

They are marching into the barren
bleakness and coldness of Attu; they
are marching into the desert wastelands
of Africa and China; they are marching
into the bombed shambles of once
beautiful Italian cities.

* * *
Do we know why they are fighting?

Do we know what makes a guy glad to
leave his cozy home on the Iowa plains,
where the corn is green in the summer?
Do we know why he's willing to leave
the comfortable surroundings of the
Stork Club and Ciro's to fight the
enemy in far off battlefields?

* * *
You're damn right we do. The an-

swer is simple. It's women.
* * *

Girls! Girls! Girls!
* * *

That's what American manhood is
fighting for. It's what we've been fight-
ing for since the days of Captain John
Smith and Pocahontas; Captain Miles
Standish and Priscilla; John Barrymore
and Elaine Barry; Daddy and Peaches
Browning; Betty Grable and Harry
James; Tommy Manville and . . . (Edi-
tor's note: rationing of newsprint pre-
vents listing Mr. Manville's many
wives.)

* * *
A G.I. lies in his pup tent in the

steaming jungles of Guadalcanal.
* * *

A lone sentry paces warily back and
forth in front of the improvised staff
headquarters on the toe of the Italian
mainland.

* * *

A squadron of pursuit pilots wing
their way homeward over the wide
Pacific after engaging in a two-hour
dogfight with the Japs.

What are they thinking of? Thick
juicy sirloin steaks? An autographed
copy of For Whom The Bell Tolls? Free
passes to the World Series?

Of course not. They're thinking of
£als—all kinds of gals. Big gals, little
*als, skinny gals, fat gals, tall gals,
rhort gals.

They'e thinking of tall rawboned
women from the desert lands of Ari-
zona and Nevada, (Advisory note to
Editor: You haven't been around much.
That was back in Indian Fightin' days.
You. ought to see their daughters! ! !)
stately beauties from the plains of
Texas, rugged gals from the coal mines
of Pennsylvania, saronged-beauties
from the Hollywood movie-lots, un-
draped but pretty chorines from stage
shows.

They're thinking of girls.
* * *

Curious civilians will inquire: "Does-
n't a soldier think of anything except
the girl he left behind on the farm?"

* * *

Sure he does. He often thinks of the
cute redhead he met in that Chicago
ginmill.

That's what soldiers fight for. Girls!
Pretty girls!

* * *
That's the reason he's able to kick

hell out of the Nazis and Japs at Tunis,
Algiers, Sicily, Italy, Lae, Guadalcanal
and—Berlin and Tokyo.

* * *
Then it happens.

* * *
Red Cross workers survey G.I.'s over-

seas to find out what they want most
for Christmas. Their reply gave The
Gremlin quite a jolt.

* * *
Did they ask for the tantalizing

beauty who poses for all the Varga
photographs?

* * *
Did they ask for Rita Hayworth in

a two-piece bathing suit?
* * *

Did they ask for the little blonde
who dishes out hamburger and Java in
that Jersey City joint?

* * *
Hell no—they said they wanted

•wrist watches.
* * *

As Sherman said, "War is hell."
* * *

Reprinted from the September 22,
1943 issue of The Gremlin, published
by and for the personnel of <*he 395th
Bombardment Group, Army Air Base,
Ephrata, Washington.
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Crabtree Shoots The Noose

Playwright
Four awards in dramatic writing

are offered in the ninth annual
competitions of Dramatists' Alliance
of Stanford University. The late
great Stephen Vincent Benet is re-
membered in a new prize for radio
plays in prose or verse, preferably
on American themes such as the poet
himself produce so richly; the award
is fifty dollars and recommendation
to radio production units. Other
awards are the Anderson prize of
cne hundred dollars for verse drama,
in full length or one-act form; the
Etherege award for full-length
comedy, also one hundred dollars;
and the Gray award for dramatic
criticism, which brings twenty-five
dollars and recommendation to
standard periodicals. The most
produceable of the dramas offered
for the Anderson and Etherege prize
will be staged by Hillbarn Theatre,
only summer repertory theatre of
northern California.

No second prizes are given, but
leading honors plays are sent with
the winners to Samuel French,
NBC offices in New York, WGW,
and responsible producing units
among community theatres, as part
of the Alliance's effort to introduce
new playwrights to the country at
large. Other privileges extended
to contributors include the critical
review of the season's best contri-
butions, presented first at the Dra-
matists' Assembly in summer fol-
lowing the competions, and issued
in printed form in the association's
Bulletin each year; brief written
critiques (two for each item) of
contributions for which the writers
pay the nominal fee of three dollars;
introduction of promising dramatists
to members of the association al-
ready placed in theatre and cinema,
for advice and assistance.

Writers should send for registra-
tion forms and information at once;
final date for the present series of
competitions is March 15, 1944. Ad-
dress all inquiries and contributions
to Dramatists' Alliance, Box 200 Z,
Stanford University, California.

Major Guerry To
Broadcast Sunday
Will Appear On 'We The People'

January Ninth

Major Guerry left Wednesday for
New York where he will be a guest on
the radio program, "We The People,"
en Sunday night, January 9. This pro-
gram is a weekly feature of the Colum-
bia Broadcasting System and is pre-
sented each Sunday night at 6:30. This
broadcast will be able to be heard in
Sewanee over the CBS stations in
Nashville and Chattanooga.

So Little lime
By JOHN P. MARQUAND

Mr. Marquand's new book has the
entertainment value of smooth writing,
excellent characterization, and good
stage setting. It proves that the au-
thor is completely carried away with
the idea of satirizing American life.
This idea prevents Marquand's very
realistic writing from reaching pro-
foundness.

The central character is Jeffrey Wil-
son, a play-doctor. He hobnobs with
play producers, movie directors, and
has arrived in New York society of the
upper middle class. But he has a family
and his problems in life are essentially
those of all Americans.

In the days before Pearl Harbor he
knew that there wasn't much time—so
little time to straighten out the thou-
sand trifles that made up his life, to
become strong, to get ready to "lick
any so-and-so his weight in the world".
He realized that he and all his friends
were folding up over their cocktails.
He was in the proverbial rut; his wife,
Madge, and he friends didn't even know
about time or ruts. His son was draft
age. Jeff Wilson's life appeared be-
wilderingly complicated. The war was
coming, and there wasn't much time
to straighten up.

When Jeff was young, he understood
himself. Living was easier, because
life was not complicated. He worked
harder; he loved more then. By going
back to his youth he gathered strength

D fl C EM

"THE MID-WINTER HOP"
SATURDAY, JANUARY 22nd, 1944

TEA DANCE 4-6—EVENING FORMAL 9-12
Price for Two Dances $3.50

P O E M
Ah! Summer was a heady wine,

My senses frolic still,
And whirl in mad fandango

Among despondent leaves.
No thought had I of aftermath,

On drunken mountain peaks,
As August and July and I

Made up a tippling three;
We watched the old earth quiver

As Beauty coursed her veins;
While I with an unsated thirst

Drank deep—and now it's dry;
And the old brown keg goes spinning

on,
Wreathed in lightly waltzing bits of

yellow and of red.
JOHN D. WORRELL

20's and 30's are not a course of
strength or of beauty.

Even Mr. Marquand was too con-
scious of this and in too broadly satir-
izing has destroyed more than he has
built. For this reason his book rings
hollow. The basic idea was good. What
he said about so little time needs to
be said.

*

"Daughter, your hair is all mussed
up. Did that young man kiss you
against your will?"

"He thinks he did, mother."
—Phoenix.

THE PRESS
WASHINGTON, D.C. — (IP.) — A

considerable number of persons from
occupied lands will be trained in
United States colleges and universities
for rehabilitation and reconstruction
work in their own countries.

Plans for such intensive training re-
cently were approved by educational
leaders and representatives of foreign
nations, who met at New York Uni-
versity under the auspices of the
United States Committee on Educational
Reconstruction.

A 16-point program of action, setting
up standards for the most extensive
exchange system ever atempted in this
country has been adopted. The present
action is the climax of nearly two years
of conference and discussion between
educators here and abroad. Final details
are still to be worked out, but the
broad outlines of the project have
been determined .

Greece, Poland, Czechoslovakia and
Norway already have agreed in prin-
ciple to the program of scholarship ex-
change. Thus far representatives of
the occupied countries have agreed to
a program for the exchange of students
and teachers in the postwar period,
and to invite specialists to assist in the
occupied countries in reconstruction
work.

To re-establish their educational in-
stitutions they seek books, pamphlets
and other school equipment from the
United States. In many instances, es-
pecially in Poland and Greece, almost
all school material has been destroyed
by the Nazis.

All students sent here will receive
complete tutition and maintenance ex-
penses. It is estimated that the costs
will be approximately $2,000 a year for
each student. These expenses will be
covered by a cooperative effort of vari-
ous agencies, with the home country,
the host country private agencies shar-
ing as a rule.

The immediate task of the project,
according to the report just issued, will
be to promote the forces of "intelligent
and experienced self-help inside the
liberated nations." In addition, the
project "shall be considered as a con-
crete realization of one part of the
future International Education Office,"
the educators held.

The program is believed ready to be
put into practise, with the help of
government and the universities. Dis-
crimination regarding sex, race or creed
shall be eliminated, said the report.
From the Intercollegiate Press Bulletin
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to meet the crisis. He began to feel
that he could lick anything, whether
it be Japan or his own society.

His whole attitude had become a plea
for help, a plea climaxing when an
unknown instinct drove him to enter
St. Patrick's and repeat the Lord's
Prayer with the conviction of sincerity
in his heart. For him the plea was
answered.

But t h o u g h Jeff Wilson comes
through, there are many Americans
today who feel helpless, who can't turn
back to the past for strength. The
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SEWANEE UNION THEATRE
Wednesday, January 5: RETURN OF THE VAMPIRE—Bela

Lugosi, Michael Duane.
Thursday and Friday, January 6-7: WHISTLING IN BROOK-

LYN—Red Skelton, Ann Rutherford.
Saturday and Monday, January 8-10: RIDING HIGH—Dorothy

Lamour, Dick -Powell.
Sunday and Tuesday, January 9-11: GUADALCANAL DIARY—

Preston Foster, Lloyd Nolan—"March of Time".
Wednesday, January 12: HENRY ALDRICH HAUNTS A

HOUSE—Jimmy Lydon, Charlie Smith.
Thursday and Friday, January 13-14: THE MAN FROM DOWN

UNDER— Charles Laughton, Binnie Barnes.
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MAJOR GUERRY SPEAKS
(Continued from page 1)

the ack-ack batteries. I once read
that a Marine at Guadalcanal figured
that if a Japanese Bomber drops ten
bombs in an area one mile by two
miles, the chances were 12,500 to 1
against any single person in that
area being hit. In Moresby, the chances
of becoming a victim cf a bomb were
even less and the men felt comparative-
ly safe unless the bomber appeared to
be directly over their heads. As the
Jap planes would come within range
and the ground fire would open up
the cheering sections would also open
up with such exclamations as "Throw
it in there closer", "My grandmother
could do better than that", "He's safe
as if he were home in Tokyo", and then
as the batteries got the range, and the
shells started bursting closer and closer,
you would hear such^ cries as "Ata boy,
hit him again", "One more will do it,
fellows", "Come on team".

"One beautiful moonlight night while
one of my tentmates, Fred Hargetheim-
er, and I were standing outside of our
tents waiting for the bombers to come
over, our other tentmate, Gordon So-
wers, who was on the hill as usual came
running back toward us ringing his
hands and crying, "Oh my God, my
Lab, Oh my God, my Lab". We could-
n't imagine what he meant but he was
quick in explaining. He was the Photo-
graphic Laboratory Commander and
only that day he and his men had
finished putting a fine tin roof on his
fancy new Photo Laboratory that "was
the pride and joy of his life. From
the top of the hill Gordon had had a
full view of his Lab and to his hor-
ror, the shiny tin was reflecting the
moon like a highly polished mirror. It
was a perfect target for the Japs and
Sowers was sure all of his hard work
was going to be destroyed almost be-
fore his eyes. My other tentmate and
I while having some remote interest in
the Lab were more worried that the
bombers might miss their target by a
few hundred feet and score a direct
hit on us but we were so carried away
by Sower's impassioned exclamations
and pleas to Heaven to save his Lab that
we stood there enjoying his agony with-
out bothering to seek cover of any sort.
As we were doubled up with laughter
we suddenly heard the whistle of a
falling bomb and Fred and I dove
headlong under the nearest jeep while
Gordon remained outside his eyes raised
to Heaven still repeating "Oh my God,
my Lab". The bomb fortunately missed
both the Lab and us but it was weeks
before Sowers could live down this
story and he was out at dawn the next
morning camouflage-ing that tin rcof
so that he would never have to undergo
such an experience again.

"There are many times when a hu-
morous act or remark by a member of
a combat crew during an engagement
with enemy aircraft can so relax the
other members of the crew that they
become less mindful of the danger they
are in and thereby become better able
to fight off their attackers. One day I
was riding along as observer with a

/friend of mine on a reconnaissance mis-
sion in a B-17 Flying Fortress when
we were jumped by Zeros at 15,000 feet.
As you know, all Air Corps personnel
are supposed to use Oxygen when fly-
ing above 10,000 feet and all of us were
wearing our Oxygen masks and were
bundled up in heavy flying winter
clothes. For several reasons, the pilot
cf our plane, Major Josh Barnes, felt
it would be more advisable to continue
the fight at a lower altitude and he
practically dove our B-17 down to less
than 1,000 feet. As we were flying
along there and having not too good a
time of it, Barnes happened to look
over at his co-pilot and found that the
boy, who had never seen a Zero before,

"•was sitting there with his Oxygen mask
still on and all of his high-flyingg
equipment still zipped up. Barnes called
over his inter-phone to the rest of the
crew and said, "My co-pilot is still on
Oxygen. Does anybody think it will
be safe for him to take off his mask
now that we are down practically on
the water?" Each member of the crew
was delighted to hear that scmeone
was more nervous than he was and
each member had some suggestion to
offer over the inter-phone to the co-
pilot. The incident so amused and re-
laxed the boys that their gunnery
seemed to improve immediately and we
got home safely with no more damage
to ourselves and with quite a bit of
damage to the Jap fighters. You can
imagine the nicknames the co-pilot
picked up after that mission.

"I have been asked many times what
we think of the Australian soldiers. It
is the belief of most of us that the
Australian Infantrymen in battle are
the equal of any troops in the world.

1 Under fire, they are cool, courageous,
daring and apparently completely ob-

livicus of any sense of personal danger.
It is true that many Americans have
a very low opinion of the mental abili-
ties of the Australians, however, and
wonder sometimes whether the Aus-
tralians are brave or just don't know
any better. I will tell you a story to
illustrate the latter point of view. One
day I was flying the Chief of Staff in
my B-17 en an inspection tour of our
most advanced air bases. We were to
land at a new Australian Field where
no B-17 had ever been before but I
had been assured that I would have
no difficulty getting my heavy plane in
there and I had been-told by an Aus-
tralian Group Commander in the plane
with me just how to land. I brought
the ship in as I had been instructed
and landed it on the runway on a
slight upgrade. Everything was going
fine until we reached the. middle of the
field and at that point we crossed a
hump and that slight upgrade turned
into a definite downgrade. I began
applying brakes immediately but it is
nearly impossible to stop almost thirty
tons of airplane once it gets started
rolling down hill. At the far end of
the runway, and on both sides, there
were twelve foot ditches. If I couldn't
stop the plane, the only place I could
take it safely was into a taxi-way
leading off at 45 degrees from the end
cf the runway. Standing at the end
of the runway, just in front of the
ditch, was an Australian Infantryman
with a gun on his shoulder pointing
down this taxi-way. As my brakes
went cut and the ship kept rolling at
the same speed, it became obvious to
everyone that I had to try to make
that 45 degree turn but the "Aussie"
stayed there at his post, mindless of
his own danger, still directing me down
that taxi-way. The closer I got, the
more he gesticulated as if he thought
1 couldn't see my only avenue cf escape.
At the last minute, I opened my No. 1
engine wide open and ground-looped
the ship into this taxi-way. The big
B-17 Wing swished over the "Aussie's"
head by about a foot as he stood there
still pointing. When I finally got the
plane stopped, the "Aussie" marched
up to me with his gun on his shoulder
and said emphatically, "I kept pointing
down that road all the time". I made
no reply but I decided then and there
that some "Aussie's" bravery certainly
came from just not knowing any better.

"I do not want to offer you any
suggestions or advice today but I do
want to tell you how my experiences
in New Guinea have solved two ques-
tions about which I thought a gocd deal
during College and afterwards. Often,
I felt that perhaps I was spending too
much time on the Athletic Field, on
the tennis courts, and in the Gym-
nasium. Now, I am glad for every
minute that I spent in sports. During
my time in New Guinea, I found that
the best preventative of combat fatigue
and of dangerous laxity in flying is a
physical reserve of strength built up
during the years before joining the
Air Corps. Many of us are alive to-
day, I believe, because of those extra
sets of tennis or extra games of basket-
ball that we played long ago for our
own enjoyment.

"The second question was the value
of the Liberal Arts Education for al-
though I had always believed in such
an education, it was being severely at-
tacked in many quarters. Three of my
classmates, and close friends, in New
Guinea used to discuss this question
among other things at night in my tent
between slaps at the ever present
swarms of mosquitces. Two of the men
had had Liberal Arts training and the
other though an Engineering student
had the Liberal Arts spirit and back-
ground. Of that group, two are now
Majors and the third, after going down
behind the Jap line, spent six months
in the Jungle on his own without ever
being captured or hurt. So far as I
know, in all the rest of our graduating
class, there are only two other Majors
and one Lieutenant Colonel except for
the West Point graduates. One of
these Majors, of course, had been a
Liberal Arts student. The Lieutenant
Colonel not only had a Liberal Arts
education but had majored in Greek
and Latin and taught school a year be-
fore going into the Air Corps. Possibly
this is all a coincidence but as a re-
sult cf it, I have become more firmly
convinced than ever that even in the
Army when men are needed to com-
mand squadrons and groups it will be
found that the Liberal Arts students
will be best qualified to fill these po-
sitions of leadership and will have
minds most ready to meet the unex-
pected, the new and the unusual situa-
tion.

"In closing I want to tell you a story
about my flying school classmate and
New Guinea roommate, Arthur Post.
He was shot down over New Britain
last summer. After 100 days in the
jungle behind Jap lines, he escaped

from the island and finally returned to
our squadron in New Guinea. For the
first few days in the jungle Art was
completely alone and then finally he
came upon a native village. It is im-
possible to know ahead of time whether
natives will be friendly or not although
the big majority of them are friendly
to all white men. In the old days the
Australian plantation owners or govern-
ment workers were very kind to the
natives, and many of the natives par-
ticularly along the coast had worked
on the plantations. There they had
learned to speak pidgin English, had
heard a bit about the outside world,
and had even listened to weekly radio
broadcasts to the natives in pidgin
English. When Post reached the village
he asked for the native chief or "Lu-
lulai" and with shaking knees addressed
him in his best pidgin. Said Post, 'Me
fellow belong America. Ballus belong
two fellow as bugger up finis true. Belle
belong me e need kaikai plenty too
much'. The Lululai understood and
replied, 'Fellow belong America e num-
ber one fellow. Me know king of
America. Me know Roosevelt'. Well,
Post has been a Republican all his life
but that was one time he said, 'Thank
God for Roosevelt and thank God for
the radio that had enabled this native
to come to know the "King of Ameri-
ca'."

Since joining the Army Air Corps in
August of 1941, Guerry has chalked up
443 combat hours on 84 missions. In
March of 1942 he received his wings
at Brooks Field after previous rigor-
ous training at Hicks and Randolph
Fields. Guerry is inclined to pass
lightly over his many exploits as pilot
and photographer in a P-38 over New
Guinea. A recent American Mercury
story told how he forced down four
Jap Zeros, although his plane was
armed only with a camera. The Major's
sole comment en this was a modest
laugh and a brief explanation: "Our
combat planes are holding a 12 to 1
ratio of success over the Zero. I can
only say that part of the story is a big
exaggeration and the rest a military
secret."

In spite of his reticence in speaking
of his own experiences, the Major could
not say enough about the team-work
of the air, naval and land forces. More
particularly he spoke of the disregard
for personal safety displayed by his
B-17 crew. "While on a mission over
New Guinea, we ran into a bunch cf
Zeros. In no time, all except one of
our nose guns had been knocked out.
Our one remaining gunner weighed
barely 130 pounds. The Japs, seeing
their advantage, were concentrating
their fire on our nose. To make a bad
situation worse this last gun had torn
loose from its moorings. My little
gunner lifted the fifty calibre out of
its sockets, braced it against his chest,
supported himself against the navigator
and went to town. In the twenty min-
ute engagement he shot down two
Zeros, badly damaged two more and
saved our ship. Yes, our American
gunners are the best and most versa-
tile in the world."

The Major believes that the A.A.F.
in the Southwest and the Navy in the
southern Pacific have the air situation
well in hand. Furthermore, he asserts
that by the Army's bombing, the cut-
ting of supply lines by the Navy and
finally invasions by the indispensable
infantry, victory over the Japs can be
realized eventually.

Last November, immediately before
he was to come home, "I was," as he
expresses it, "called into General Ken-
ney's office, and he gave me these."
For his excellent flying of P-38's, B-24's
and B-17's in the tough New Guinea
sector he received two Oak Leaf Clus-
ters, the Silver Star, the Air Medal
and the Distinguished Flying Cross.

This Was Then

From the Proctor's Diary, 1884.
Thursday, March 20—"Shotguns and

pistols".
June 2, 1884—"Richmond shot by ac-

cident. Gun in the hands, of. . . . " . . .
". . . placed in close confinement for
leaving domain without permission."
From the Proctor's Diary, 1882.

March 22, 1882—"All students having
pistols in their possession are hereby
ordered to hand them in to the Proctor
today on pain of dismissal".

May 17, 1882—". . . placed under
confinement for attending lecture with-
out permission".

March 20, 1882—"Your son came to
Sewanee the day our term began and
failed to register according to our rules.
He was then formally notified to regi-
ster by the proctor and still declined.
He then went to Tracy City and Cowan
without our permission. All of which
acts are in defiance of our commonest
rules and subversive of discipline. I
have consequently returned him to you
and if you wish him to return you will
be good enough to inform me of the
fact and direct him to register upon
the day of his arrival here."

March 28, 1882—"I am sorry to in-
form you that your son up to today
has attended no classes in the Univer-
sity and must add that I am disap-
pointed. I had an interview with him
today and he promises to do better. I
hope he may do so."

June 12, 1882—"The gentleman was
suspended.' '

October 6, 1882—"Virtue triumphed
and same gentleman was made a
gownsman."
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DAVID ROSE
(Continued from page 1)

fund. I would like for this1 to be
known as the "David Rose Scholarship
Fund," and for him to have the privi-
lege of determining who is to be the
recipient of the scholarship. In the
event the fund is not used within a
reasonable length of time, and further
it is David's desire to do so, we would
like the privilege of transferring the
fund to the student loan fund. If
for any cause my brother, David, is not
in a position to make such recom-
mendations, I would like the privilege
of making such recommendations my-
self.

"It is certainly a privilege to take
part in the activities of Sewanee, partic-
ularly so because Sewanee has always
been so grand to my brother, David,
of whom I am very devoted.

"I hope that the New Year will be a
successful and prosperous one for the
University.

Sincerely yours,
ALBERT P. ROSE."
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