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OUR STUDENT BUDGET

Judging  from remarks heard on  
the campus, som e of us seem to 
have the idea that our student  
budget system  is a horrid, m oney-  
grabbing creature that stallts at 
large about our campus ready at 
all t im es to devour all the cash  
within its grasp. W e  have, h o w 
ever, acquired a m isconception of  

' the t r u th ; for in reality, even as 
it now  stands, the budget is a 
m oney-sav ing  device to each and  
every Elonite.

Scrapping the sy s tem  a ltogeth 
er and denouncing it as a dismal  
failure would be folly. Our pub
lication fees, and religious organ
ization fees alone, w ithou t  the  
budget  w ou ld  penalize us for 
m any more dollars apiece than  
w e  no w  pay to the budget  col- 
Jectors each year. T hose  w ho  
were here before the budget s y s 
tem was introduced can vouch for 
the truthfulness of that statement.  
W e  m ust  not jump at the conclu
sion that our budget sys tem  is a 
com plete  failure, and fo llow  the  
throng in vo icing  a w ish  to have  
it abolished. M any are denounc
ing  it, but few  have thought it 
over sanely  or even g iven the pos
sibility  of modification a passing  
thought.  E lo n ’s budget system  
needs on ly  a little overhauling to 
make it a brand new, and sm ooth 
ly-running machine. So let us 
not junk our car just because it 
w o n ’t run sm ooth ly  all the time. 
You know w alk in g  will be hard 
on the system  after riding, even  
though the riding w as  at first a 
bit rough and full of jolts.

SOCIAL CLUB SPIRIT
, ----------------------

At the time of the year when  
our Fraternities and .Sororities are 
sending  out their bids and taking  
in their members there is a great  
deal of  rivalry and competit ion as 
the contest  for members w axes  
hot. After the g lam our of bid 
day is over rivalry, jealousy, and 
almost hate creep into our social  
clul'/S and become unw holesom e  
factors in our college life. N o w  
w e all know rivalry and com peti 
tion are e s se n t ia l ; as these things  
are inevitable, but not necessarily  
un])leasant, factors of life.

And after we have enjoyed the  
strife and competition let us not  
turn to jealousy and hate if we  
lose. T hese  are unnecessary as 
well as unpleasant phases of col
lege life. .After all, it is the gam e  
itself  and how  w e  have played it 
that is of real consequence— and 
not the result alone. It is being  
good s])orts, win or lose,  that  
makes us agreeable, well-liked  
American citizens and makes us 
happy within our own souls. T he  
Soal of each of our social clubs  
is the sam e that of build ing char
acter of creating, love for our 
fellow man, and m aking  us good  
jind capable c it izens of our nation. 
So keeping  all this in mind let us 

.thrust from our thoughts the 
many unsaid but unkind things

which bred b y  our unthinking  

hate and jealousy, linger there.  
W e  are all really w orking  for the  
same causes regardless of  which  
social club claims our m em ber
ship. W e  are merely taking  dif
ferent routes to  reach the sam e  
place; and w hat does it matter  
which route is taken so long  as 
our goal is reached? W e  should  
not be pulling against one another  
and disrupting our organizations  
and defeating their p u rp o se s ; for 
w e are all brothers here together.  
Let us not make our social clubs  
breeders of contention, but all 
work together with  a helping hand  
for each and every other Elon

student, all working  to one  end, 
and w ith  one aim, that of build
ing  greater, finer, better-rounded,  
moral men and wom en. Here is 
the key  to our success as brothers 
to one another, and here lies the  
real fraternal spirit. T h in k  it 
over, you, and you, and you, w ho  
desire to be  broad-minded men  
and w om en  and loyal sons  and  
daughters of Elon.

W H E N I DEPART

W hen I  am gone, if men can say,
“ H e helped the world upon the  w a y ; 
W ith all his faults  of word and deed. 
M ankind did have some little  need 
Of what he gave”— then in my grave 
No greater honor shall I  crave.

If they can say— if they bu t can—
“H e did his best; he played the m a n ; 
I lis  way was s t r a ig h t ; his soul was clean ; 
H is failing.^ not unkind, or m ean;
He loved his fellow men and tried 
To help them”— I ’ll be satisfied. 

Submitted by Sam Whiteley.

S U C C E S S

’T is  the coward who bows to  misfortune, 
’Tis the  knave who changes each day, 

’Tis the fool who wins half the battle, 
Then throws all his chances away.

There is little  in life but labor,
And tomorrow may find th a t  a  dream, 

Success is the bride of Endeavor,
And luck bu t a  meteor’s gleam.

The tim e to succeed is, when others 
Discouraged begin to retire,

The battle  of life is fought in the  home 
stretch,

And won— ’tw ixt the flag and the wire.

Judge (in  tlie courtroom) : “ I ’ve lost 
my hat.”

A la w y e r : “QMiat’s nothing. I  lost a 
su it here yesterday.

TICKLERS

MacLeod— “ Say, do you know the dif

ference between a  fort and a  fo rtress?” 
E. Davis— “ Sure, a fortress is a female 

fort.”

«  «  • «

Dr. Swank— “Mr. King, since you are 
slightly demented and your name is King, 
you shall be the  ‘Demented K ing’ in this
play.”

•  «  •  •

F o r  tha t  dirty  feeling— take a bath.

• • «  «

Prof. M artin— “Elon, as you know, has 
the honor system, and th is  examination 
will be conducted on th a t  basis. Please 
take seats three a p a r t  and in a lte rna te  
rows.”

•  •  •  •

Kilgore— “ Will you bring me some ca t
sup?”

“H a l” Corbett— “ We are ou t now—  
wait 't i l  I go over to the Biology Lab.” 

« •  •  •

M artha  N. (often telling jokes) —  
“ W asn’t  th a t  funny?”

K atie— “Yes, but you should have heard 
g randfather tell it.”

*  »  •  •

Perk ins— (A fter telling one of the 
traveling salesman’s jokes with much elab
oration) “ I la  ! l l a ! H a !  Heh ! ITeh!” 

p], Nichols— “Yeh, Columbus killed an 
Indian for telling th a t  one.”

•  «  •  •

“T h a t’s the guy I ’m laying for,” said 
the  little  red hen as the farm er passed 
the farm yard.

«  • «  •

Song of the B arber’s college— “My Face 
is in Your H ands.”

«  *  »  • 

l ie  (a f te r  q u a rre l)— “ I suppose tha t  
you will go home to your mother now.” 

She— “No. I  am going back to my 
husband.”

I f  caught robbing a  fish store, be non- 

chalant. Smoke a herring.

*  «  «  •

Sailor (s truggling in w a te r )— “Help I 
H elp! I can’t  swim! Drop me a  lin e !’  ̂

C aptain (standing on deck)— “Yes, and 

you must write me sometime, too.”

»  «  «  •

Brawley— “Why do you call your girl 

tonsilitis?”
Joe Dosten—Because she is beginning 

to give me a pain  in the neck.”

• « • •

M arie was half undressed a t  the dance 

last night.
Well th a t  is the  first time I  ever heard 

of her doing anything by halves.

* * * *

Joe— “ I can’t  give you anything  bu t 

love.”
Ann— “Well, hu rry  up, let’s have it. ’̂  

» *  »  «

In  Boccaccio, its f ran k n e ss ;

In  Robelais, its l i f e ;
In  a  professor, its  c lever;
And in a  college student, its  smutty.

* « * *

I  ha te  th a t  chap, quoth the lovable girl, 
as she rubbed cold cream on her lips.

«  *  »  •

Sam W.— “ I ’m groping for words to  
e.Tpress my thoughts.”

Polly— “Well, you don’t  expect to find 
them around my neck, do you?”

Zeb— “I t ’s a  d irty  shame the way they 
pay athletes in th is  school.”

Pete— “A ren’t  you r ig h t? !  I ’m no t get
ting half w hat I ’m worth.”

F a t h e r : “And there, son, you have the 
story of your dad and the great w ar.” 

S o n : “Yes, dad, bu t why did they need 
all the other soldiers?”

Where will the two slanting 

lines meet if the shorter one 

is continued? G ood eyes 

are n eed ed  for this one.

YOUR EYES MAY FOOL YOU
BUT

YOUR TASTE te//s the Truth!

M I L D E R . . . A N D  

B E T T E R  T A S T E
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