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//  Occurs To Me
■'It I - •  ur to m e ” that many of you will never read 

this thouKot, but riuiybe in Mune way it will gel around 
to tho»«* who hiivc never i:;vfn miy ttiou((ht to the sub
ject.

Along the  ruadii now one c a n  see s igns re fe r r in g  to 
death . T here is  one w hich h a s  " D a n g e r  a s  i ts  heaum g, 
w ith  a  sku ll an d  a  c r ‘- sbone u n de r  it. D irec tly  below 
th a t  It say s , ‘'D ea th  is sf> p e rm a n e n t.  ' In connection  w ith 
th is  th e re  is a  v e r ' “ in Jo b ,  H th  ch a p te r .  It s ta te s  th a t 
"it  a m a n  die , sha ll  he  live a g a in ? " .

If a m an has lived hi£ entire lile thinking only of him- 
sell, never thmking ol the other person never thinking 
about the Will ot liod and itr. relationship to mankind, 
never thinking about Love, Kindness, and b'riendliness 
lor those who were arouna, to him spiritual death will 
be permanent. Hut a man, who has lived his complete  
lile lor others:, thinkini. ol wliat he could do to make  
som ebody else  happy and com lortable and who w as tired 
to lullill the word:: of the Holy Scripture and the WiU of 
Cfod in a hope to receive the prom ises of God around 
the bend in the river, will die on earth, but he will live 
again. Jesu s  told us that our Father in Heaven w as the 
Uod of the living and not of the dead.

There are on cumpu.-s veterans of the last war. Some  
of them .saw action on the battle fields of the world. Of 
those few, m any saw  death. At the sam e time they were 
nearer to God than they ever were before. They might  
not have thought that, but if they will think, they will 
agree. There on the battle fields they saw  men who 
loved life g ive  it up for us to live.

Below IS a poem written by one of the m any who 
gave their lives for a worthy cause. It expresses the 
lee lings of those who had never met God before. The 
poem goes like thl:.

Look, God, I have never spoken to You,
Hut now 1 want to, ..ly. How do you do.
You sec , G od, they told m e  You d id n 't  ex ist.
And bke a fool 1 believed all this.
Last night from a hell - hole I saw Your sky,
I figured right then they had told m e a lie.
Had 1 taken tim e to see  the things You m ade.
I'd have known they weren't calling a spade a spade. 
I wonder, God, if You'd shake m y hand,
Somehow, I feel that You will understand.
Funny, I had to ' i>me to this hellish place.
Before 1 had time to see Your face.

Well, I guess  there i.sn't much more to say.
But I'm sure -jlad, God, I met You today.
I guess the “ Zero Hour" will soon be here,
But I'm not alraid since I know You're near.
The Signal! Well, God, I'll have to go.
I like You lutb, this 1 want You to know.
Look now, this will be a horrible fight,
Who know s, I m a y  com e to Your H ouse tonight. 
Though  I w a sn 't  fr iend ly  to You before,
I wonder. God, if You'd wait at Your Door.
Look, I'm cryingl Me! Sheddmg tears!
I wish I had known You these m any years.
Well, I have to go now, God, goodbye!
S tra n g e , ^iince I m e t You, I 'm  no t a f ra id  to die.
"It occurs to me" that after you have read the poem  

nothins; else  need be said

Y h u f k t i
A bird'a - eye view ut A. C.
Why U «  every claaa ha* 

one — the guy who 1* a ‘ freah 
air fiend," who love* the oot- 
slde *o well that he want* to 
bring It Inalde? He'* the one 
who Un't happy unJe** hi* m er
ry cla**mate* are frosted like 
*o many pane* of gla*» T h e  
air 1* fngid, the tem perature 
rcro, and our human ball o f 
energy fling* *he window*
;.iid *lt* down among the chat
tering of teeth. Why. oh why,

' doea every claa* have one’
Another nece**ary element for 

. every ducua*ion group i* t h e  
i fellow who will not lax himaelf 
i to give a direct anawer. F o r  
'exam ple  — Queation: Did Mac 
[ Beth have any effect on Shake- 
(peare? Our Quiz Kid answer*: 
“ Well, ye* and no." Alao In the 
category l* the gal who drawl*. 
"E ither directly or indirectly.'' 
Included too are the people who 
•ay. 'Maybe."
Am well a* the aforementioned 

Nature Boy, every claa* ha* a 
I (oul who know* real live people 
I to lllu*trate example* in the 
' text. The*e fall Into two group*— 
the one* who alway* know a 
family down the road who ha* 
a *on, )u*t like the example the 

I author'* talking about; a n d  
I the *econd group — tho»e who 
I rilway* know a family living up 
j the road who ha* a aon ju*t 
I like the one the author 1* talk- 
I Ing about.
I Exactly oppoalte from t h e  
fre*h air fiend and equally a* 
obnoxiou* 1j  "Hot Air Harry"

' who can 't *tudy unles* the cla**- 
I room can double for a Turkish 
I steam  bath. He's the type who 
I fill* *pare crack* with Kleenlx 
! to keep the draft* out. There 
I he sit*, among the *weating 
I bodie* — a hater of all things 
i which re*emble fre*h air. To 
' him, the world i« divided into 
I two temperature*: the inside—
} tem perature 100 F, and outside 

— 10 below zero
Nor can we forget the never- 

, falling late comer — usually of 
the Glamour Girl or Handsome 
Hero sort who enters the room 
a* Bette Davi* enter* u movie 

j  *creen. She (ur he) limply drags 
]one foot behind her as she 
! glides Into a chair, drops no 
I less than six books in the pro- 
I ces*. and tucking her handker- 
I chief away coyly, *he »etUes 
' down to li*ten to the lecture, 
of which fifteen minutes remain

Another classroom favorite is 
closely kin to the hou*e - cat; 
he mu*t have his favorite chair. 
The scene Is a nearly - filled 
classroom. There are t h r e e "  
chairs empty, two near the door 
and quite Bcces*lble, and one in 
the middle of the back row — to 
get to which one would have to 
*tumble over four males, two 
female*, *cale three stack* of 
book* and call the fire depart
ment. Doe* our friend take the 
neare*t chair? Indeed not! He 
*tumblei over four males, two 

' females, icale* three itacks of 
I t>ook* and call* the fire depurt- 
' ment — but he comes through! 

Finally he land* in his favorite 
chair and after only ten short 
minutes the class can resume.

Don't leave out the guy '^ho 
ask* the teacher a question with 
a fifteen minute answer, just 
two minute* before the class is 
due to be over.

There are many more, t h e  
jerk who passes out chewli.K 
gum which always gives o u t  
just before he get* to you; the 
gal who drop* the contents of 
her cosmetic bag during a big 
exam and etUlsts the clas* as a 
whole to help her find every 
la*t hair pin.

Every class has one, but what 
would we do without 'em???

V. Hauser

L i terury S idBlines
',rith March rolling

^  thougi.t* turn from liter- 
^ITthillg. M osethe. and

;,nd other out

door games, “o^e
ed (or casting aside an

y h t c u ^ h  T h e  H e ifkc le

By MAY W ILSON __

I’d ju s t like to s a y  one  th in g  to those who co
out m m rrp in 'a ir .  What about the  " t r a s h ” in  th is  c o lu m n . If  you a o n t l l ^

f fn  more refreshing than to jgll m e  so m e  n ew  o nes . I m  not Bob H o ^  '
./J! un a warm j^now. I 'd  a lso  like to m a k e  a  r e q u e s t  to all oi thp.' *

,nd breatre >h* ^  « sp eakers ; q u it te lling  a l l  th e  jo k e s  i  plau ^
b«ez»-! N-*ture is , “ T a rn a t io n  too.

h r -  "i to^mlnd "a* littfe^’̂ p H  m ! ̂  is told th a t  b a c k  in 1938 M iss  W ard  and Mr Ha ■ I
caiiSi "Spring- - time." whose; ygg^ 's  B ible  in s t ru c to r ,  w e re  claiswateQ vT^I
author is anonynous:^^.............  th a t  t im e  w a s  p r e s id e n t  o/ the  i .  w

C.A.,
S tudent Body. T h e  s to ry  i:. to la  o t now Miss w I 

Or U you sit be like a rabbit, and  Mr. H am lin  le f t  th e  c a m p u s  a n d  drove to Km^I  
Who keepeth ever on the jump (hey re tu rn e d .  M iss  W a rd  w as  cam ouspri^^*
By springs concealed beneath 

h:> rump
ly , th a t  is, an d  M r. H a m lin  s tood  by regretfuu' 

A,.d my rriends, beware Miss W ard: “ D o n 't  p u t  M iss  on m y  tomh«M„» 

the snare
m y  tombstone b e ^ l  

1 haven  t m issed  h a l f  a s  m u c h  a s  you think.” 
r  lurk' v/ithin the cushion-, Ju n io rs  an d  S en io rs ,  so w h a t  if I did copy th a t^
■ ■ - ' u ob  C la rk ’s co lu m n  p r in te d  in  A pril, 1949, '

I know m o s t of you  bo ys  d r e a d  the  thought of 
into the  se rv ice , b u t I a m  a c q u a in te d  with a few S  
who a re  hog - w ild  a b o u t  go ing  in. Before you ju ra^

1 na 
ed chair.

Tn run like h—, it has been
f'-.'Und.

fMth fe»-t must be upon the

r 'lf  other day when 1 went 
to the library to get a book to

ooml
, you jun

_  gun, m a y b e  a n  e x p e r ie n c e  B obby  Lewis, an e x i  cl
m orde7 that‘‘rm “ight i iv e  | m an , h ad  will m a k e  yo u  re a l iz e  th a t  a t  some places

rev.ew of it for this month's ; j-ules a r e  s t r ic te r  th a n  th o se  th e  g ir ls  here  abide bv (vl 
, I-ilumn, I did not know exactly | d u rin g  dri ll ,  h is  n o se  i tch e d ,  so Bobby nonchawl 
, - a ; \ r m 7 ^ e r e r r L T b ‘? o : r  co^nm enced to s c r a tc h  it. F o r  th e  nex t 
I ^  through ..11 the books of the Stood a t  a t te n t io n  u n d e r  th e  w a tch fu l eyes of a 

f i c t i o n  section of the library and officer. U n der su ch  c i r c u m s ta n c e s  I imagine doui*|
' pRht-d out several. But then a G ilb e rt F e r r e l l  w ou ld  l i te ra l ly  fall all to
rather small green book with . u lu piec^|

‘ .1 pleasant sounding tiUe caught 
' m> eye. I took the book frorn its Seriously, it r e a l ly  h i ts  h a r d  to se e  the guys and somi 
I pi ice on the shelf and looked at J j le av e  fo r th e  a r m e d  forces.
I the title :igain. It struck my fa n - . »
I rv .  I remembered so many peo- „  . , . ,  ̂ ,
i pie comenting on what a wonder- S easickness  IS w h en  you  t r a v e l  ac ro ss  the ocean btl
I ful movie " I ’d Climb The High- j-ail.
I cst Mountain" was. That was 

when I decided that THE REV
EREND MISTER "R ED " b y  

I Ethel Hueston would fill t h e 
bill. When I read it I became 

I more enthusiastic to tell y o u  
I ’omething about this wonderful 
' book.

The novel, -is the title reveals, 
is about a minister; not a min
ister like most of us know, but 
a minister that has gone to a 
run - down -=.-:?ction of a New 
Jersey city and organized what \ 
he caJls the Community Church i 
Center. He is proud of his proj- (
^ t  and works very hard t o I 
make it successful. He tries ' 
to avoid the race protjlem but it | 
is brought to his doorstep when .
^.■egro twins are left there. One | 
of Red’s best friends accuses • 
him of using the church as a 
steppifig - stone toward his own 
personal ambition. There is 
more to this book than I have ! 
space to tell. It is so cleverly j 
written that it is very Interest
ing. It is a soothing book. Sev
eral people have asked for it 
because I praise it so highly.
Remember: IF YOU BELIEVE 
IN GOD, YOU WILL ENJOY 
THIS BOOK!

He re tu rn e d  f ro m  h is  t r ip ,  b r a g  and  braggage,

Tw eetie  w a n te d  to se e  h is  n a m e  in the paper thl 
tim e. Well, h e re  it  is  — T w e e t ie  E theridge.

D orcas; J u n e ,  you  h a v e  a phone  call.
Ju ne : Long d is ta n c e ?
D orcas: No, sh o r t  d is ta n c e ,  a c ro s s  the  street.

P o r te r :  C a r ry  y o u r  b a g ,  s i r?
Bill K night: N ah , le t h e r  w alk .

W hat you n eed  is a  
But, D octor, I ’m  n o t

“ T h a t’s m e  a ll  o v e r , ’ 
ag a in s t  the  w indsh ie ld .

l i t t le  su n  an d  air. 
e v e n  m a r r i e d  yet.

sa id  th e  bug as he .splasiMl

Let Serve Through CSC
The Christian Scrvice Club has a lw ays hit the rocks. 

For the past severa l m eetin gs there have been not more 
than ten faithful m em b ers  attending, and am ong those 
ten w ere three or four new m em bers. What is a club  
without m em bers?  And what is a club that has m em 
bers who aren't active?

The purpose of this club is to serve  God. The number  
of persons attending the CSC and the amount of serv;ce  
being done at the present tim e indicate that the percen
tage of persons enrolled at Atlantic Christian College 
who desire to serve  their Master through such an organi
zation in very low. Why do we not participate in such a 
club, the only club on the cam p u s whose main objective  
IS service'’ Is it because we think that the club has noth
ing to offer us? Or do we think that we have nothing 
to offer the club? “ Yes" to either question is no excuse  
for us as  m em b ers  of the student body of a Christian 
college. We, as  upholders of the nam e of our college,  
learn to serve  by serving.

The students who are Religious m ajors and are pre
paring th em se lves  for fulltime Christian serv ice  number  
aproxim ately  fifty. If these students alone would make  
them selves  known to this serv ice  club and set an ex 
am ple  for others to follow, the results would prove that 
the club is worthwhile.

The Christian Serv ice  Club can and will be the club 
which accom p lishes most and serves  best if we who be
lieve in serving for Christ will com e to the m eetings with 
the determ ination tQ put our best foot forward and real
ly work. As Longfellow has said.

Let us then be up and doing.
With a heart for any fate;
Still ach iev ing , still pursuing
L«arn to labor and to wnit,

Economics simplified—“ Pros
perity is the period when it is 
ea*y to borrow money to buy 
things which you should be able 
to pay for out of your own in
come."

Nathaniel Emmons once said, 
"The weakest spot in e v e r y  
m an is where he thinks himself 
to be the wisest.”

n  I .  ”fashion
With spring on it* way, we 

find our fair ladie* busily shop
ping for their new E aite r  cloth- 
e*. Thl* year Ea*ter 1* a little 
earlier than uiual, so we are in 
doubt about what to get. Orchid 
and purple are  definitely t h e 
leading color* with navy blue 
■*  a close *econd.

Brown and white or b l a c k  
accessorle* will be ouutanding. 
The*e low - cut “ vam pire" spec
tator shoes are  becoming a s 
popular as the "babydoU” style. 
The haU go from one extreme 
to the other. They are either 
real small or extra large. Pic
ture haU and *pike heel* are 
particularly glamorous for t h e  
tall glrU!

We might add that the "new 
look” in hair*tyle* for the ipring 
i* long hair; *o if you want to 
be in *tyle for Ea*ter let yours 
grow out!

Topper* wUl remain a favorite 
a* u*ual. They wUI be mighty 
cl8*»y looking with the dresses 
we'U be wearing.

Thl* month we’ve had a hard 
Ume selecting an Ideal "Mi** 
Fa*hion so we will call it a 
Ue between Lib Britt and Mar
jorie Jennette. Girls are  chosen 
on their (tyle* and neatoe*s in 
clothe* for all occa*ion*.

That'* all for now. We'll see 
you next month.

V Harrell

When we all start complaining 
about first one thing and then 
another, I think of a clipping I 
have from a magazine. It reads: 
" In  a free country there i s 
much complaint but little suf
fering — In a despotism, much 
suffering but little complaint." 
I'm  as guilty as the next one 
for complaining about trivial 
things. Why can’t we learn to 
take the bitter with a grain of 
salt? We can't appreciate what 
we have so we compalin about 
it. I guess we need a campaign 
with its slogan being, "Criticize 
Yourself Before The Other 
Man." Why not let's try it;

Then there's a letter making 
the rounds of the campus ad

dressed to the Hadocol f i r m  
and signed by Jay  Clark (of 
Saxapawhaw. N. C.) In the let
ter Mr. Clark testifies, "I want
ed to learn to play the harmoni
ca, so I took Hadocal and now 
I can play "O Suzanna" on my 

harmonica. I can never praise 
Hadocol enough." I must say 
that Jay  has really started 

i '* '  ̂ looking forward 
to the day when I ’ll pick up the 
evening paper and read, “ The 
Jay  Clark Harmonica Band will 
give a concert of Stephen Fos- 
ter 8 songs.”

A f re sh m a n  is a  p e r s o n  w ho th inks  th a t a college if 
run  for the  b enefit  of th e  s tu d en ts .

Tex: I sh iv e r  e v e ry  t im e  I th in k  of a  handsome i 
k issing  m e.

J e r ry :  And h e re  I ’ve  th o u g h t  you h ad  St. Vitus d< 
all these  y ea rs .

H ave you h e a rd  th e  jo k e  a b o u t  th e  th ree  men? He, by 
he — T h an k  you, B obby  T a r t .

The b a r te n d e r  in  L o u ie ’s  c a fe ,
Stole L ou ie ’s only to u p e e ,
The re a so n  no d ou b t 
W as the  c a sh  h e  w a s  ou t 
And he  w an te d  L ou ie  to u p e e

Dr. H artsock : “ W hy a r e  y o u  w e a r in g  that toothbraij 
in your la p e l? ” 1

Mr. W enger: “Oh, t h a t ’s  m y  c la s s  pin, I went to O l  
g a te .”

D ean  W ard  re c e n t ly  b e g a n  a n  im p o rta n t announcm^j 
to the s tu d en t bod j' a s  fo llow s: . , I

“The p re s id e n t  of th e  co l leg e  a n d  I have decioM |  
stop neck ing  on th e  c a m p u s .”

/

The ne ig h b o rs  w e re  c o m p la in in g  of the racket Ted^j 
g ra h a m  w as  m a k in g :  “A ll th e  t im e  he goes arou»|
cackling  like a  c h ic k e n ,”  th e y  g rip ed . « . m i

“ I know ,” M rs. I n g r a h a m  sa id . “ We get tired of* I 
S om etim es w e th in k  h e ’s n o t in  h is  r igh t mind. I 

“ But c a n ’t you  do so m e th in g  fo r  h im ? Can’t you 
h im ?”

“ Oh, yes. I su p p o se  w e  could . B u t we need the eg]

They w ere  s i t t in g  in a  h a m o c k  in the 
ha lf an  hour n o t a  w o rd  h a d  b ro k e n  the stillness I 
night. F in a lly , sh e  a s k e d  “ If  y ou  h ad  money, * A  
would you d o ? ” A nd h e  re p l ie d :  “ I would trave 1 
felt h e r  w a rm  h a n d  slip  in to  h is . . .a n d  then  she was g |  
In his h an d  w a s  a  d im e .

No pow der w a s  e v e r  in v e n te d  t h a t  could cause as 
an  explosion a s  th a t  found  on  a  m a n ’s coat lape‘-

Another book that might ap- 
Pf®*,.V*.you readers is B i l l  
Mauldin’s "A Sort of a Saga”

™ s ‘*timein is  time he u  writing about 
his glorious boyhood days. Af
ter reading his latest book 1 f « l  
fre« to call Mr. Mauldin a twen
tieth century Mark Twain I

"Tom"!!;®'' ® since
m lT f ‘hat reminded

boyhood as does Mr 
Mauldin’s new book.

And I leave you with Uiis bit 
wammg to the unmarried

nothing like a wpH it
r I Spring h a s  r e a l ly  sp ru n g .  I f  you d on’t belie'®

' At first *h* tWakT sh” " ’ ■ > b loom ing  id io ts  a ro u n d  cam pus.
But later learn* he's* her^n”

F red ^R ^re° ' '  I w ish ing  o u r  b a s e b a l l  t e a m  good luck. Co®
te am , b e a t  E V E R Y B O D Y !!!

A ne ighbor w as  c h a t t in g  w ith  M r. Stokes a 
son a t  school. “And w h a t  d o e s  y o u r  son take up 
le g e?” she asked .

“Space! ”

H a v e  you h e a rd  a b o u t  th e  b a b y  kan g aro o  
aw ay  from  his m o th e r  a n d  le f t  th e  old lady b® 
bag?


