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TO SWING OR NOT TO SWING
BY CHARLIE HAMRICK

What is swings anyway? Some say it’s a 
nice diversion. Others say it’s everything in 
music. The long-haired critics utter agonizing 
moans when the name is mentioned. On the 
other hand the modem jitterbug responds by sur
rendering himself to something in the order of 
an ecstatic convulsion.

But regardless of the various opinions, it 
is definitely a part of the American public and 
always will be. We are living in an age when 
everj^hing is carried to the extreme. Striking 
examples other than music are: religion, realistic 
literature, progressive education, commercial
ism, government, and women’s hats. All of 
these things have a tendency to border on sure- 
alism.

As I see it, swing and jitterbugism are 
merely an emotional outlet. So is classical music 
for that matter. The only difference is that 
classics are usually a result of sadder emotions. 
Of course, the latter type of music is better and 
at the same time displays more beauty and deep
er inspirations, but that doesn’t disqualify the 
lighter and happier emotioiis.

Many of the Puritanical minds of today 
throw up their hands in holy horror and cry wolf, 
snake, Satan, or some other ghastly word ex
tracted from their slang vocabulary, when a jit
terbug contest or swing session is about to -be 
called to order. They consider such actions as 
supreme vulgarity and wonder why our youth 
can’t content itself with the nobler music of 
Strauss, and trip the light fantastic to one of 
Beethoven’s minuets.

Here is a possible solution. Some famous 
psychologist whose name I don’t remember (for
getting the names of f  am j u s  psychologists hap- 
I^ns to be a pet hobby of mine) has advanced the 
theory that it isn’t mentally healthy to have the 
emotions stirred unless you have an outlet for 
the resulting reactions. A composer can be ear
ned off into another world of emotional ecstacy 
by listening to a string' symphony. But he must 
have an outlet to release the emotional pressure. 
Naturally, he turns to his creative talents and 
corr'poses something for himself. If the average 
y<wth listened to the same sjTnphony, he would 
probably want to gnaw the roots of trees or mur
der somebody.

What can stir the emotions more deeply 
than for modern youth to reach the age of adoles
cence, totally unarmed, uninformed and unpre
pared to meet one of the most important of life’s 
problems? My deduction, then, is that jitterbug- 
Mw is nothing more than an outlet to the emo- 
uons, and I think it is a swell outlet.
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With the ghost of Pasteur, Stienmetz, 
Curie, Gould and others riding behind the eyes 
of the new colts in the paddocks, the freshmen, 
aspirationally wend their ways toward the great 
grab-bag called future. As a peace loving indi
vidual I extend my sincere wish that their guar
dian angels guide them toward such destinies 
and not to a candle-snuffing battle field.

I do believe that the most versatile man of 
the week is Geechy Bryan. Thursday night 
Geechy was arous^ from a deep slumber and 
informed that his car was on fire to which he 
calmly replied, “No foolin’ is it?”, then turned 
on his side to resume his slumber. After a brief 
lapse of time he leaped to his feet shouting, 
“Where’s the fire”, and went charging out the 
door ready for action. The fire was brought un
der control by the capable crew of the Publishing 
House, Noon leading the bucket brigade with 
glasses full of water.

The legendary mystery that has been talk
ed of some time is rumored toward a close: 'The 
famous sheep of Ldttle Boo-Peep are wagging 
their tails toward our pastoral landscape. 
Whether they have been recruited for the pur
pose of saving the wear and tear on our mo'ving 
machines or as an incentive to the future grad
uating classes I do not know. Whatever they be 
fur. I’m sure they wool look mighty purty.

There was once a man with a magnificent 
old copperplate hand who displayed his ability 
with much pride and offered his service to WTite 
name cards for those who admired his writing. 
Each afternoon walking slowly down the walk 
from his home to the town he would stop and

be there: he has gone away.
I trust that the readers of this column, if  

there be any, will please bear with Mrs. Reid’s  
little boy William and remember that he is striv- 
ing hard to pass a course in journalism, so . . .
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Well another two weeks has passed and 
here we are with another column. Now that foot
ball is in full swing our team needs the support 
of every day student, so let’s do our part to make 
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th e^  cool evenings? Well, so would we Some
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