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instructors Continue Their Study

VIVIAN S. HAITHMAN
Laboratory School

FACULTY ADDITIONS
(Continued from page 1)
cation is Dr. William S. Maize
who received his doctorate from
Rutgers University in June, 1948.
Recent recepients of Masters De-
grees are Miss Loretta J. Taylor,
Mrs. Vivian S. Haithman and Mr.
James E. Coppage. Currently, Mr.
Leonard H. Robinson of the De-
partment of Sociology is at work
on his dissertation at the Ohio
State University as is Mr. James
H. Brewer of the Department of
History who has just returned
from a period of study at the Uni-

versity of Pittsburgh.

Miss E. Louise Murphy of the
Department of History has been
chosen to fill the newly-created
post of Counselor of Students. She
began her duties on September 9,
1948.

The faculty trend recently has
been “back to the university”. Last
summer Miss F. P. Eaton was at
the University of Mexico, Miss E.
L. Murphy at New York Univer-
sity, Miss Lula Summerville at
Columbia  University, Messers
James H. Brewer, W. L. Jordan
and Miss Mary E. Terry at the
University of Pittsburgh, Messers
Andrew L. Scott and Lafayette
Parker at New York University,
Miss Beulah M. Jones at North
Carolina College at Durham, Mr.
George V. H. Collins at the Jul-
liard School of Music and Colum-
bia University, Mr. Leonard H.
Robinson at the Ohio State Uni-
versity and Miss Helen Hucles
went to the West Coast to attend
the University of California.

A woman on a Chicago trolley
was discussing washday with her
companion. “I ain’t gonna wash
Monday until Tuesday,” she said,
“and then if something else has
gotta be done Tuesday I ain’t gonna
wash this week till next week.”
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LAURETTA J. TAYLOR
Education

Miss Terry In
Concerts

Continuing her work on the
concert stage, Miss Mary E. Terry
of the Department of Music re-
cently appeared in concert at the
Negro school in Monroe, North
Carolina and at the Brown Chapel
A. M. E. Church in Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania.

Religious Emphasis
Week

The Reverend W. E. Carrington,
pastor of St. Catherine A. M. E.
7. Church of New Rochelle, New
York and formerly Professor of
Religion at Howard University,
will conduct Religious Emphasis
Week on the campus beginning
November 16.

Dr. Carrington, who is much in
demand as a speaker and who has
conducted the religious emphasis
program at the College several
times previously, will be a most
welcomed guest on our campus.

FAMOUS LAST
WORDS -

This was the dying statement
of the poet, John Keats: “I feel
the flowers growing over me.”

Oscar Wilde, naturally, would
go out with a qujp: “Alas, I am
dying beyond my means.”

Beethoven thought of his deaf-
ness and said: “I shall hear in
heaven.”

The devout Marshal Foch said:
“T have had my span of life. All T
want now is heaven.”

Queen Elizabeth of England:
“All my possessions for a moment
of time..”
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FORGING AHEAD

Better to thrive and climb,
And never reach the goal,

Than to dritt along with time,
An aimless, worthless soul.

—Selected.

A Look At
‘“Hammocks Beach”

A New York brain specialist, Dr.
William S. Sharpe, owns approxi-
mately four thousand acres of land
called Hammocks Beach on the
Eastern Coast of North Carolina
near Swansboro in Onslow County.
For many years he has kept on
the place as caretaker a reliable
Negro man, John Hirst and his
wife. When, because of their faith-
fulness and industry, Dr. Sharpe
decided to donale this vast estate
to them, Mvs. Hirst, a former school
teacher, suggested to Dr. Sharpe
that he give it to the North Caro-
lina Teachers Association. Dr.
Sharpe approved the suggestion
and sulkisequently outlined the
terms by which he would donate
the property to the Negro Teach-
ers of Ncorth Carolina for educa-
tional, religious, and recreational
purposes.

On May 15, the Negro
teachers of the Dr.
Sharpe’s invitation, went to in-
spect the property and were quite
favorably impressed. They, un-
der the sponsorship of the North
Carolina Teachers Association, are
working toward the acquistion of
the Hammocks Beach.
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Our Alma Mater, F. T. C.,

Our Alma Mater, F. T. C.

OLD WHITE AND BLUE

Our colois so true, oh hail, white and blue!
To thee our voices ring,

Tho' seasons may roll, and changes unfold
Thy praise we'll ever sing.

All honor and love and loyalty,

We pledge our hearts anew,

We hail thee, old white and b 'ue.

We cherish each hall, each time-honored wall,

Each bending iree and bower,
Tho’ far we may roam, thy spirit leads on

To victory and power,
With courage and might and majesty

March on old colors true

We'll stand by old white and blue!




