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|t (:)(:curﬁ To Me

“It geeurs to e’ that many of you will never read

this thougnt, but maybe in somme way it will get around
to those who have never given any thougnt to the sub-!me second group — those who
Ject.

death. There i1s one which hus “Danger
with & skull and u crossbone under 1t. Directly below |

Along the roads now one can see signs referring to
48 ils heading,

: Thoughts

A bird's - eye view of A C.
.Why is 1t every class has
one — the guy who is a “fresh
mir fiend,” who loves the out-
side so well that he wants 10
bring it inside? He's the one
who isn‘t happy unless his mer-
ry classmates are frosted like
s0 many panes of gluss. The

air is fngid, the temperature
zero, and our human ball o!f
energy flings Gy~ the windows
| and sits down among the chat-
|tering of teeth. Why, oh why,
{does every class have one?

' Another necessary element for
levery discussion group is the
{fellow who will not tax himself
ito give a direct answer. For
| example — Question: Did Mac
{ Beth have any effect on Shake-
speare? Our Quiz Kid answers:
“Well, yes and no."”’ Also in the
category is the gal who drnwls:
“Either directly or indirectly.’
Included too are the people who
say, “Maybe.”’

As well as the aforementioned
‘Na!ure Boy, every class has a
{ soul who knows real live people
ito (llustrate examples in the
text. These fall into two groups—
the ones who always know a
family down the road who has
| a son, just like the example the
! author's talking about; and

{always know & family living up

the road who has a son just:

!like the one the author is talk-
i ing about.

Exactly opposite from the

that it says, “"Death is 50 permanent.” In connection with ifresh wir fiend and equally as
this there is a verse in Job, 14th chapter. It states that |obnoxious is “"Hot Air Harry
*‘if @ man die, shall he live again?".

If & mnun has lived his entire life thinking only of him-

! who can't study unless the clapl—
| room can double for a Turkish

isteam bath. He's the type who
Self, never thinking of the other person never thinking s spare cracks with Kleenix

about the Will of tiod and its reiationship to mankind,!to keep the drafts out. There
never thinking about Love, Kindness, and Friendliness
for those who were around, to hun spiritual death will
be permanent. But a man, who has lived his colnpletejhim, the world is divided into
life ftor others, thinking ot what he could do to make [two temperatures: the inside—
somebody else happy and comtortuble und who was tired | temperature 100 F, and outside
to fulfill the words of the Holy Scripture and the Will of
God i1n & hope to receive the promises of God around
the bend in the river, will die on euarth, but he will live
aguain. Jesus told us that our Father in Heaven was the
God of the living and not of the dead. J

There are on campus veterans of the last war. Some

of them saw action on the battle fields of the world. Of
those few, muny saw deuth. At the same time they were
nearer to God thun they ever were before. They might |cess, and tucking her handker-
not have thought that, but if they will think, they will [chiet away coyly, she settles
agree. There on the battle fields they saw men who
loved life give it up for us to live.

Below 15 u poemn written by one of the many who

guve their lives for a worthy cause. It expresses the
feelings of those who had never met God before. The
poen yoes like this:

Look, God, | have never spoken to You,

But now I want to, say, How do you do.

You see, God, they told me You didn’t exist,
And like a fool ] believed all this.

Last night from a hell - hole I saw Your sky,

l figured right then they had told me a Le.
Had [ taken time to see the things You made,
I'd have known they weren’t calling a spade a spade.
I wonder, God, if You'd shake my hand,
Somehow, | feel that You will understand.
Funny, I had to come to this hellish place,
Before 1 had time to see Your face.

Well, I guess there isn’t inuch more to say,

But I'm sure glad, God, | met You today.

I guess the *'Zero Hour' will soon be here,

But I'm not atraid since | know You're near.
The Signal! Well, God, I'll have to go.

I like You lots, this | want You to know.

Look now, this will be a horrible fight,

Who knows, I muay come to Your House tonight.
Though I wasn’t friendly to You before,

1 wonder, God, if You'd wait at Your Door.

Look, I'm crying' Me! Shedding tears!

[ wish I had known You these many years.

Well, I have to go now, God, goodbye!’

Strange, since I met You, I'm not afraid to die.
*It occurs to me” that after you have read the poem

nothing else need be said

Let’s Serve Through CSC

The Christian Service Club has ualways hit the rocks.

For the puast several mectings there have been not more
than ten faithful members attending, and among those
ten were three or four new members. What is a club

without members?

And what is a club that has mem-

bers who uren’t active?

The purpose of this club is to serve God. The number

of persons attendiny the CSC and the amount of serv:ce
being done at the present tuime indicate that the percen-
tage of persons enrolled at Atlantic Christian College
who desire to serve their Master through such an organi-
zation is very low. Why do we not participate in such a
club, the only club on the campus whose main oblective
18 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 members of the student body of a Christian
college. We, as upholders of the name of our college,
learn to serve by serving.

The students who are Religious maj)ors and are pre-

paring themselves for fulltime Christian service number
aproximately fifty. If these students alone would make
themselves known to this service club and set an ex-
ample for others to follow. the results would prove that
the club is worthwhile.

The Christiun Service Club can and will be the club

which accomplishes most and serves best if we who be-
lieve in serving for Christ will come to the meetings with
the determination to 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' achieving, still pursuing
Learn to labor and to wait,

{he sits, among the swealing
| bodies — a hater of all things
! which resemble fresh air. To

— 10 below zero

Nor can we forget the never-
| falling late comer — usually of
the Glumour Gir} or Handsome
Hero sort who enters the room
as Bette Davis enters a movie
i screen. She (ur he) limply drags
rone foot behind her as she
i glides into a chair, drops no

{less than six books in the pro-

[down to listen to the lecture,
of which fifteen minutes remain

Another classroom favorite is
closely kin to the house - cat;
he must have his favorite chair,
The scene (s a nearly - filled

chairs empty, two near the door
and quite accessible, and one in
the middle of the back row — to
get to which one would have to
stumble over four males, two
females, scale three stacks of
books and call the fire depart-
ment. Does our friend take the
nearest chair? Indeed not! He
stumbles over four males, two
| females, scales three stacks of
books und calls the fire depart-
| ment — but he comes through!
Finally he lands in his favorite
chair and after only ten short
minutes the class can resume.

Don't leave out the guy who
asks the teacher a question with
a fifteen minute answer, just
two minutes before the class is
due to be over.

There are many more, the
jerk who passes out chewing
gum which always gives out
Just before he gets to you; the
gal who drops the contents of
her cosmetic bag during a big
exam and enlists the class as a
whole to help her find every
last hair pin.

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

V. Hauser

jad/l lon :

With spring on its way, we
find our fair ladies busily shop-
ping for their new Easter cloth-
es. This year Easter is a littie
earlier than usual, so we are in
doubt about what to get. Orchid
and purple are definitely the
leading colors with navy blue
as a close second.

Brown and white or black
accessories will be outstanding.
These low - cut “vampire” spec-
tator shoes are becoming as
popular as the “‘babydoll’ style.
The hats go from one extreme
to the other. They are either
real small or extra large. Pic-
ture hats and spike heels are
particularly glamorous for th e
tall girls:®

We might add that the ‘‘new
look’’ in hairstyles for the spring
is long hair; so if you want to
be in style for Easter let yours
grow out!

Toppers will remain a favorite
as usual. They will be mighty
classy looking with the dresses
we’ll be wearing.

This moanth we've had a hard
Ume selecting an ideal ‘"Misgs
Fashion"; 30 we will call it 5
Ue between Lib Britt and Mar-
Jorie Jennette. Girls are chosen
on their styles and neatness in
clothes for all occasions.

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

V. Harrell
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Bewarce sitiing
sabit, )
OY[. it you sit be like a r;bbn,
| Who keepeth ever on the jump
i By springs concealed beneat
his rump

And, 1 my ‘riends, beware
the snare :
That lurks within the cushion-

ed chair.
7o run like h—, 1t has been
feund,

135th fect must be upon the
oupd
mhe other day when I went
to the llbrary to get a book_to|
youd in order that ! might gn:e1
. revicw of it for this month’'s
eolumn, 1 not know exactly
what to pick out that would ap-
peal to my readers. So 1 brows-
i ed through all the books of the
fiction section of the library and
picted out several. But then a
rather small green book with
« pleasant sounding title caug_ht
my eye. 1 took the book from its l
place on the shelf and looked at
the title again. It struck my fan-:
cv. 1 remembered 50 many peo—i
ple comenting on what a wonder- |
ful movie "“I'd Climb The High-
est Mountain” was. That was|
when I decided that THE REV- |
EREND MISTER “RED" by
Eithel Hueston would fill the
bill. When I read it I became
ore enthusiastic to tell you
ymething about this wonderful
book.
The novel, a3 the title reveals,
about a minister, not a min-

{ister like most of us know, but
a minister that has gone to a
r - down ==ction of a New

Jersey city and organized what |
he calls the Community Church
Center. He is proud of his proj- |
t and works very hard to
e it successtul. He tries !
to avoid the race provlem but it
is brought to his doorstep when ,
Negro twins are left there. One
of Red’s best friends accuses:
him of using the church as a
steppihg - stone toward his own
psrsonal ambition. There is|
more to this book than I have |

classroom. There are thr e es space to tell. It is so cleverly‘,

written that it is very interest.
ing. It is a soothing book. Sev-
eral people have asked for it
because 1 praise it so highly.
Remember: IF YOU BELIEVE
IN GOD, YOU WILL ENJOY
THIS BOOK!

Economics simplified—¢Pros-
perity is the perlod when it is
easy 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 every
man is where he thinks himself
to be the wigest,”

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 is
much complaint but little suf-
tering — 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
j it. T guess we need a campaign
with its slogan belng, “Criticize
| Yourself Before The Other
|Mﬂn." Why not let's try it!

Then there's a letter making
| the rounds of the campus ad-
dressec_i to the Hadocol firm
fand 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, 80 I took Hadocal and now
I can p}ay ‘O Suzanna' on my
harmonica. I can never praise
Hadocol enough.” T must say
that ng has really started
something. I'm looking forward
to !hg day when I'l] pick up the
evening puper and read, ‘‘The
Jay Clark Harmonica Band will

glve a concert of Stephen Fog-
ter's songs."

Another book that mij
ght a

peal Qo'you readers is B ilpl-
Mauldin’'s ““A Sort of a Saga'’.,
He_ 1s the author of Up I’ront'.
'X‘pu time he is writing about
his glorgous boyhood days. Af-
ter reading his latest book I feel
free to call Mr. Mauldin a twen-
’t:elh century Mark
AVe never resd a

“Tom Sawver™ that o Dince
me of my boyhood

Mauldin's new book.as cloes M,

about the *‘trash” in this column. If yoy
more refreshing than 101 g,bas tell me some new ones. I'm not Bop Hona &
know. I'd also like to make a request to alj ¢, uu' x
| speakers; quit telling all the jokes r play, -~
it vou read the “Tarnation™ too.

; : March 2,
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Through The l{eqhole ,
| By MAY WILSON __

I'd just like to say one thing to those who ¢q
don ¢

lo use, [l

It is told that back in 1938 Miss Ward ang Mr
last year's Bible instructor, were Classmatei
Ward at that time was president or the y. W_¢ Al ]
ihe Student Body. The story is told ot how Miss vy
and Mr. Hamlin left the campus and drove tg gyt
When they returned, Miss Ward was campused s
ly, that is, and Mr. Hamlin stood by regretful
Miss Ward: “Don’t put Miss on my tombstone bm
I haven't missed halt as much as you think” __
you Juniors and Seniors, so what if I did copy thay s A
Hob Clark’s column printed in April, 1949 g

I know most of you boys dread the thought of
into the service, but I am acquainted with a fey :
who are hog - wild about going in. Before yoy sl
gun, maybe an experience Bobby Lewis, ap e |
man, had will make you realize that at some places ¢
rules are stricter than those the girls here abide by @
jay during drill, his nose itched, so Bobby nonchaj
commenced to scratch it. For the next ihree hours §
stood at attention under the watchful eyes of 3 pia
officer. Under such circumstances I imagine dog
jointed Gilbert Ferrell would literally fall al] to plecs,

Seriously, it really hits hard to see the guys and gq
of the gals leave for the armed forces. ;

Seasickness is when you travel across the oceap |
rail.

He returned from his trip, brag and braggage.

Tweetie wanted to see his name in the paper g

time. Well, here it is — Tweetie Etheridge.
|

Dorcas: June, you have a phone call.
June: Long distance?
Dorcas: No, short distance, across the street.

Porter: Carry your bag, sir?
Bill Knight: Nah, let her walk.

What you need is a little sun and air.
But, Doctor, I'm not even married yet.

“That's me all over,” said the bug as he splash
against the windshield.

A freshman is a person who thinks that a college
run for the benefit of the students. f

Tex: I shiver every time I think of a handsome i
kissing me. s
Jerry: And here I've thought you had St. Vitus ¢
all these years. I

Have you heard the joke about the three men? He,D
he — Thank you, Bobby Tart.

The bartender in Louie’s cafe,
Stole Louie’s only toupee,
The reason no doubt

Was the cash he was out

And he wanted Louie toupee

Dr. Hartsock: ‘“Why are you wearing that toothbr
in your lapel?”

Mr. Wenger: “Oh, that's my class pin, I went to W
gate.”

Dean Ward recently began an important announcmé

to the student body as follows: !
“The president of the college and I have decided
stop necking on the campus.”
t |

The neighbors were complaining of the racket e i
graham was making: “All the time he goes 2%
cackling like a chicken,” they griped. !

“I know,” Mrs. Ingraham said. “We get u_red'?f‘
Sometimes we think he’s not in his right mind. :
h.“l?;ut can’t you do something for him? Can't you*=

im?” J

““Oh, yes. I suppose we could, But we need the eg

They were sitting in a hamock in the moonlié of 8
half an hour not a word had broken the stillness
night. Finally, she asked “If you had money,i’, :
would you do?” And he replied: ‘I would travet &
felt her warm hand slip into his...and then she was &5
In his hand was a dime.

No powder was ever invented that could cause 3
an explosion as that found on a man’s coat 1apéh
A neighbor was chatting with Mr. Stokes ah":
son at school. ““And what does your son take up =™
lege?” she asked.

‘‘Space!”

And I leave you with thj i

! 18 bit

:' :?mmg to the unmarried |
“There's nothi i I
o ing like a wed. |

To mike a follow learn;

. At first he thinks l

she’s his’
But later learns he's he:fl.ﬁ
ou.
Fred Boyce’ |

Have you heard about the baby kangamﬂ'&(
ﬁwa"y from his mother and left the old lady M=
ag?

Spring has really sprung. If you don't belie¥® ®
at all the blooming idiots around campus

Here's wishing our baseball team good luck ‘[
team, beat EVERYBODY!'! ‘

=
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