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THE WATER IS FINE

T h e  co -ed  an d  fe llow s o ften  get to g e th e r  on S ta te s ’ spacious cam p u s  
to  look in to  th e  social a f fa irs  of “ Mr. So an d  So.” H e re  th e y  go. 
F ro m  le f t  to r ig h t  th e  ca m era  c a u g h t  Mr. E d g a r  P eop les  of D u rh am , 
Miss L o tt ie  T u c k e r  of H a lifax ,  Va., Mr. L e ro y  W ay  of E as t  O range, 
N. J .,  ( s ta n d in g  b eh in d  be n ch ) ,  a n d  F a y e t te v i l le ’s co n tr ib u t ion .  Miss 

Odessa  Sm ith .

POET’S CORNER

WHAT DO YOU DO?
W h at do you  do, w h e n  y o u ’re  a lone  c t  n igh t?
W h e n  th e  s ta rs  a re  sh in in g  ag a in s t  th e  m o o n ’s b r ig h t  light?
W h e n  o u ts ide  i t ’s cold, an d  ins ide  th e  f i re  is b r igh t?
W h en  y o u r  b e a u t ifu l  d ay  h as  all b u t  tu r n e d  to n igh t?
W h a t  do you  do, m y dear?

E v e ry th in g  seem s dull,  m y eyes a re  \\ et w ith  tears.
N o th in g  ah e ad  b u t  long, dull, lis tless years .
H e a v e n  k n o w s I wish, bu t  th e r e ’s no one to touch.
I rea l ize  now  I love you  ju s t  too m uch.
H ow  do you  feel, m y  dear?

Y o u ’re  a ll alone, w ith  th o u g h ts  of each sw ee t  kiss,
Y ou th in k  to yourse lf ,  “ H ow  could it com e to th i s? ”
Yes, th e  l igh ts  a re  out, a n d  y o u r  sp.'r.ts low.
No ro m a n c e  in  y o u r  h e a r t ,  no m o rn in g  glow.
W hy  not th in k  of me, m y  d ear?

— Ezekiel M. T h ag g ard ,  ’55

“W h a t Do You D o?” w as  a prize w in n in g  p oem  in th e  F re s h m a n  
T a le n t -N ig h t  P ro g ram .

Drama Guild 
Launches Program

W ith  th e  new  im p e tu s  p ro v id ed  
by an  am b it io u s  c ro p  of f r e sh m a n  
players ,  a n d  w ith  a new  set of of­
ficers, led by so p h om o re  Willie 
C a r r  of W ilson, th e  D ra m a  G uild  
s t a r t e d  th e  ball to ro l l ing  on S e p ­
te m b e r  15 a t  its in i t ia l  m e e tin g  of 
the  school year .  A lre a d y  fo u r  
p lays a re  in p r e p a r a t io n — “ The 
F o u r th  Mrs. P h i l l ip s” , S en o r  F re e ­
d om ,” “ H ap p y  J o u r n e y ,” a n d  
E ugene  O ’N eil l’s, “ B eyond  the  
H orizon .’

T he  re m a in in g  sch ed u le  of 
ev en ts  fo r the  y e a r  are : D ecem b er 
2, F a l l  p ro d uc tio n ,  “ Beyond the

H o r izo n ” ; D ec em b er  16, C h r i s t ­
m as play, “W hy  th e  C him es R ing; 
J a n u a r y  20, V esp er  p ro g ra m ; F e b -  : 
r u a ry  25, I. D. A. E x ch an g e ,  j  

M arc h  7, S p r in g  com edy; A p r i l  | 
1-29 S p r in g  tours ,  A p r i l  11, F a c - ; 
u lty  p lay , “ T h e re s a ” ; A p ri l  3-5, Li 
D. A. C onference ; F in e  A r ts  Week: 
M ay 1-3, N. A. D. S. A. C o nfer- !  
ence; D elegates  to M issouri;  M ay : 
16, S p r in g  ball;  and  M ay  26, F in a l  | 
m ee ting  of th e  year .  i

This  y e a r ’s off icers a re : P re s i ­
dent, Mr. W illie C a rr ;  Vice P re s i ­
d en t ,  Miss Ide l l  P e r ry ;  an d  T re a s ­
u re r ,  Miss C leo p a tra  G risw ald .  
Miss D elores  M cN air  of th e  D e- i 
p a r tm e n t  of E nglish  is w o rk in g  | 
w ith  the  G uild  th is  y e a r  an d  th e '  
sponsor  and  d ire c to r  is Miss Lois 
P. T u rn e r ,  In s t ru c to r  in  English.

SUMMER QUARTER M. A.'s
According: to information received from Mr. Elwood C. Kastner, 

Kegistrar and Supervisor of Adm issions at N ew  York University,  
eight “State” graduates qualified for the Master of Arts degree at 
the October convocation, and two others w ho  have completed all 
requirem ents w ill  be recom m ended to the University Council at 
its N ovem ber m eeting, for conferm ent as of October.

Name Graduated at State N ew  York University
Jam es W. McKoy 1940 1951
Ludie W. Murray ____  1947 1951
Horace W. Nichols - ......... . 1 9 4 7  1951
Theresa H. Payne . _ 1941 1951
Hazel E. Sampson  1945 1951
Edith D. Shaw  .    1941 1951
Esther L. Sim m ons ____________ 1948 1951
George D. W illiam s ____  1948 1951

RECOMMENDED AT NOVEMBER COUNCIL MEETING
M yrtle  E. V a n n _____________________1944 1951
Eula M. W a t k i n s ____________________1941 1951

DING, DONG, DING
Good m orn ing ,  b e a u t ifu l  bells  of mine.
Do you  g ree t m e th a t  I m ay  sh ine  
In  th a t  h is to ry  class a t  nine?
O r to te ll m e i t ’s t im e  to dine?
Ding! Dong! Ding!

Do you  r in g
T h a t  I m ig h t  sing
In th a t  m usic  class of m ine?
O r to say  th a t  m a th 's  is fine, li t d iv ine? 
Ding! Dong! Ding!

Do y ou  sw ing
T h a t  ch icks m a y  sing
Of th e  p ra y e r s  th a t  e x a m s  bring?
O b e a u t ifu l  bell of spring .
Ding! Dong! Ding!

-A lle n  D rew , ’53

A SALUTE TO NEWBOLD
I t ’s h a l f  pas t  m id n ig h t  w hen  I go to bed.
W ith  th o u g h ts  of N ew bold  r in g in g  in  m y  head.
M y ro o m a te  is sno r in g  and  co u n t in g  sheep.
W hile  I c ou n t  c h i ld ren  in  m y selep.
N ow  e a r ly  in  th e  m o rn in g  I arise.
A n d  p u t  o u t  to b re a k fa s t  w ith  ha lf-c lo sed  eyes.
R ush ing , push ing , g e t t ing  th ing s  toge ther ,
I p roceed  to N ew bo ld  in all k in d s  of w ea th e r .
As I ta k e  h e a r t  to t r y  those  lesson p lans
O v e r  th e re  in th e  corner ,  m y  critic  te ac h e r  stands.
W ith  th a t  p la n  fin ished, a n d  m y  w o rk  a ll  done.
Well, h e re  I go to w r i te  a n o th e r  one.

— T h e lm a  R. R obinson, ’52


