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BOYHOOD:

M ade In America
(R ep r in t  f rom  “ The Wonderful 

W orld of Books” )
“ W h a t ’s a poet good fo r?  W hat 

does he do for  people? L e t ’s take 
W alt  W hitman. W alt  was a c a r 
pe n te r ’s son, a handy boy with an 
ax  and saw, used to plain ways and 
ha rd  work, pleased with everybody 
and everything. In Long Island, 
where he grew up, the many-sided 
life of America swirled around him 
— the fa rm s  with  their  growing, 
the sea with i ts  commerce, the  cities 
noisy with m aking  and building. 
W a l t ’s quick eyes saw it all, and 
the s t i r  and beat  of it  got into his 
blood.

“ Every  good man eventuall.y 
gives back to the world w hat  has 
been given to him. So W alt  in time 
took the g re a t  pulse of hope and 
excitem ent th a t  America had pu t  
in his hear t ,  and began to make a 
book of it.

“ ‘Leaves of G rass ’ he called it— 
a book as boundless and free-g row 
ing as an uncut field, blooming with 
every fresh,  green  though t  th a t  
ever grew  inside W alt  W hitman, 
American.

“We wrote of the lovely body of 
his country,  its  mountains,  rivers, 
pra ir ies,  seacoasts, the wet  smell 
of i ts  woods, the cool b reath  of its 
winds.

“ He wro te  of his countrym en a t  
work; stevedores, h e r d s m e n ,  
preachers .  Congressmen; the  bel
lowing auctioneer and the gentle 
healer  of  wounds; the tea m s te r  
with his sw eating  horses and the 
fa rm e r  with his whistl ing scythe; 
all st i r r ing ,  building, buying, sell
ing— a nation of b ro thers  and 
equals,  happy to be going some
where  together.

“ W h a t’s a poet good fo r?  To 
give us words fo r  the  music in 
ourselves. To give us words to 
live by; g rea t ,  swinging words fo r  
our d ream s to march to. F o r  jest  
as i t  takes  a child to remind us of 
the  joy in simple things,  so i t  takes  
a  g re a t  poet to show us the wonder 
fo r  w hat  is before our eyes.

“ W'alt did this  fo r  us, and one 
th in g  more. He showed us t h a t  
America i tself is the g re a t  poem 
to be w r i t ten  and each of us is its 
poet, adding our verse  to the  big 
book t h a t  never ends.”

LOUIS REDMOND

A presen ta t ion  copy . . .  is a 
copy of a  book which does not sell, 
sent  you by the author ,  w ith  his 
foolish a u to g rap h  a t  the beginning 
of it;  fo r  which, if a s t ran g er ,  he 
only demands your fr iendship; if 
a b ro ther  author ,  he expects from 
you a book of yours, which does not 
sell, in re tu rn — Charles Lamb 
W'hen I am  dead, I hope it  may be 

said:
“ His sins were scarlet,  bu t  his 

books were read .” — Belloc

Marshals Announced
Miss Cone has announced th a t  

the m arsha ls  fo r  this  year  are:  
Louis Albert  Hoover, chief; Jam es  
Owen B rady;  William Gordon C rab 
tree ;  Louella Robinson, and Donald 
Wayne Tyser.

Congratu la tions,  you people who 
have worked hard enough to gain  
th is  distinction. We are  all proud 
of you.

KEEVER AND STOGNER
[C o n t in u e d  From P a g e  3) 

will receive papers  every month. 
In order fo r  th is  to be successful 
we will have to have a circulation 
m anager.  I f  anyone would be in te r 
ested in holding th is  position it 
would be g rea t ly  apprec ia ted  if 
they would let i t  be known.

Also we expect help f rom  the 
w r i t e r ’s club th a t  Miss Denny is 
organiz ing  a t  the present  time. I 
believe t h a t  we will be able to pub
lish m any in te res t ing  editorials 
t h a t  the  w ri t ing  club will undoubt
edly tu rn  out.

W’ith the w ri t ing  club, advert is 
ing, and the wholehearted  support  
of the s tuden t  body, I th ink  th a t  
we will be able to reach the high 
goal t h a t  was reached th is  pas t  
year.

JO H N  KILGO

A Genoa, Italy ,  gentleman, 
charged w ith  l iving with two wives, 
indignantly  replied, “ I ’ve got two 
jobs!”

A native of the  Tennessee moun
tains came down to Memphis for 
his initial visit.  When he re tu rned  
home, he was asked how he liked 
the big city. “ Never did see much 
of the town,” he replied. “ There 
was too much going on around the 
depot.”

A magician, en te r ta in in g  aboard  
a luxury liner, was heckled each 
perform ance  by a p a r ro t  owned by 
one of the sailors. A f te r  each trick, 
the p a r ro t  would squawk: “Fake! 
F a k e !” This continued fo r  a lmost 
a week and then, in the  middle of 
the  m agic ian’s act, d isas te r  struck 
the ship.

The sole survivors were the m a 
gician and the pa rro t .  Hostilely,  
they took their  positions a t  oppo
site ends of a  board. F o r  th ree  days 
and n igh ts  not a word passed be
tween them. I t  was the  p a r ro t  who 
spoke f irs t .  “ All r igh t,  wise guy!” 
he snapped. “ W hat  did you do w'ith 
the sh ip ? ”

When I take  up a work th a t  I 
have read before ( the  oftener  the 
be t te r)  I know w hat  I have to ex
pect. The sa tisfaction is not les
sened by being anticipated.

— H azli t t

Dance Big Success
The C harlo t te  College annual 

Fre shm an-G radua te  Dance was held 
May 15, in the ballroom of the B a r 
r in g er  Hotel. We wish to say th a t  
th is  was one of the best  dances 
Charlo t te  College has ever had. 
The a ttendance  was good and so 
was the  partic ipation. Some of us 
fe lt  a  l it t le  sad since th is  was the 
las t  dance we would ever a t tend  a t  
C, C. as s tudents ,  but all in all a 
grand  time was had by everyone. 
I f  you were not p resen t  you don’t 
know w ha t  you missed.

Many thanks  f rom  the studen t  
body to the  people who planned and 
made possible this dance. W'e can 
now look fo rw ard  to the Class Pic 
nic planned fo r  May 29.

GLEN N K E E V E R

The man accosting the  cop was 
badly pickled. “ Offisher, I ’m look
in ’ fo r  a p a rk in ’ p lashe.”

“ But you’ve go t  no car ,” replied 
the  officer.

“ Oh, yesh 1 have; i t ’s in the 
p a rk in ’ plashe I ’ mlookin’ fo r .”

N ext to the o rig ina to r  of a  good 
sentence is the f i r s t  quoter  of it.

— Emerson

All a re  a rch itec ts  of fate ,
W^orking in these walls of t ime; 
Some with massive deeds and g reat .  
Some with ornam ents  of rhyme. 
Noth ing  useless is, or low;
Each th ing  in its place is best; 
And w hat  seems bu t  idle show 
S treng thens  and supports  the  rest.  

— H enry  W’adsworth  Longfellow

I cannot  see th a t  lectures can do 
so much good as reading the books 
from  which the  lectures a re  taken.

— Samuel Johnson

SO LONG FOR A WHILE
( C o n t in u e d  From P a g e  2)

portion of our hearts .  We leave 
our best w'ishes fo r  the successful 
growth  of Charlo t te  College as it 
begins a new life and as it p repares  
itself  to become the queen college 
of the Queen City. To the faculty  
who have been so pa tien t  and un 
derstanding,  we say “ thanks  fo r  
every th ing .” To those studen ts  who 
remain  behind to step up into our 
ranks  as Sophomores, we throw the 
f lam ing  to rch ;  be i t  yours to hold 
high. To those new s tudents  who 
are  ye t  to en ter  the  porta ls  of 
Charlo t te  College, we express  our 
sincere desire th a t  they  may bene
f i t  as we have benefi 'ed.  And to 
C. C., we say “so long” bu t  not 
farewell;  we will be on the side
lines, cheering and roo ting  fo r  our 
Alma M ater  as it  glides to victory 
and fame.

MARTHA STOGNER

Former Student
We have received some w'ord on 

one of Charlo t te  College’s more dis
tinguished g rad u a te s  and wish to 
pass i t  on to you students .

David Litt lejohn, a  g ra d u a te  of 
Charlo t te  College, is really m aking 
a  name for  himself.  David secured 
his Bachelor’s Degree from  U. N. C. 
in 1950. He was a  Phi Beta  Kappa 
and majored  in Spanish. He has 
since studied both French and P o r 
tuguese.  During  the sum m er of 
1950 David worked for the Health  
D epartm en t  in W ashington. In Oc
tober he went to Spain on a schol
a rsh ip  to continue his s tudy of 
Spanish and Spanish l i te ra tu re .  
David was in Spain over a year  
study ing  a t  the Universi ty  of B a r 
celona.

David is now in San Jose, Costa 
Rica, studying Spanish L ite ra tu re  
and tu to r ing  English. He earned 
enough money doing th is  to buy 
a Jeep. David is doing his teach 
ing a t  the U niversi ty  of Costa Kica. 
He expects to ge t  his M as te r ’s De
gree  a t  the Universi ty  of North  
Carolina. S tudents  a t  Charlo t te  Col
lege need only look a t  David’s 
m any  accomplishments to see the  
value of our school.

Mr. Lit t le john is the a u th o r  of 
an article  which appeared  in the 
March, 1954, issue of “ Orbe,” a  l i t 
e ra ry  m agazine published in Sp an 
ish in San Jose, Costa Rica. “ Man
uel de Je su s  J iminez y Sus Cuadros 
de C ostum bres” is the  tit le  of his 
articles,  which t r ea ts  mainly of 
Manuel de Je su s  J iminez Oreamuno, 
born in Costa Rica in 1854, and his 
contribution to Costa Rican l i t 
erature.

Don M anuel’s background was 
one of dist inction. His fa th e r  was 
elected twice to the presidency of 
the Republic, and his m other  was 
a distinguished m em ber of one of 
the “f i r s t ” families of Cartago ,  the 
city in which he was born. Because 
of this , Don Manuel w'as b rought 
up in an a tm osphere  of culture, and 
he was surrounded by persons of 
g re a t  inte llectual capacity ,  which 
influenced his life great ly .

Mr. L itt le john includes in his 
article  th ree  or four  deta iled pic
tu res  as told by don Manuel. Don 
Manuel re la tes  with a wonderful 
sense of humor the  episodes of the 
simple life of his country in the 
fo rm ative  years, all the  d ra m a — 
the love, hate,  happiness and t r a g 
edy— of the cit ies in those days. 
His episodes tell  of cockfights, 
horse-races, humble festivals,  ex 
pedit ions a g a in s t  Indian rebels, and 
the  lictle political problems of co
lonial life in Costa Rica, which re 
volved around the  old capital  of 
Cartago.

There is no such th ing  as a moral 
or an immoral book. Books a re  well 
w i i t ten ,  or badly wri t ten .  T hat  is 
all.— Oscar W'ilde.


