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WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1952

COMMERCIAL CHRISTMAS

Most of us will be leaving th is  w eekend 
to  spend the  Chris tm as holidays in our 
respective homes, for ano ther  Chris tm as 
Is Just around  the  com er,  and, if everyone 
Is looking forw ard  to  C hristm as as much 
as 1 am, th e re  will be nriuch m errim en t 
d u rm g  the  coming days.

But let us stop and th ink  for a minute! 
Ju s t  what is C hris tm as anyway? What is 
Its t iu e  meaning?

T ls  a question well worth a little  
though t in th is day and time, fo r  the  sp ir it  
of commercialism has clouded th e  real 
m eaning of this cacred holiday season and, 
perhaps, has actually  crowded th a t  rea l 
m eaning entire ly  out of the  m inds and 
hear ts  of many people.

During the  past ten  years the m erchan ts  
and business men have made of C hris t 
m as a tim e to  make an ex tra  d 'l llar. They 
begin weeks ahead  of t im e advertising  
th e  gift th a t ’s “Juft right for M other," or 
" th e  perfect gift fo r  Dad.”

In most of ou r  towns and cities the 
m erchan ts  begin decorating  th e  s tree ts  
for C hris tm as before the  Thank.'^glving d in 
ner  is digested. In fact, the  m ercantile  
haily-hoo fur Christm as ha.s aln .ust crowd
ed  Thanksgiving Itself r ight off the  calen 
dar , as far as the  t ru e  m eaning of T hanks
giving is concerned.

In num erous towns and cities the 
Thanksgiving Day is h ighlighted  by a huge 
parade. hera ld ing  th e  coming of Santa  
Claus, this event tak ing place almost a 
m onth  before Christm as; and, when all is 
said and done, all thes'e parades  are  for 
Is to a t trac t  the  people Into the  shopping 
distric ts in the  hope tha t  they  will s ta r t  

th e ir  Christm as shopping.

I f s  t ru e  tha t Christm as is a t im e  of giv

ing, but it 's  the  sp ir it  behind the  gift and 

not how big the  gift or how m uch it costs. 

The business m en try  to  emphasize the  

am ount and the  size of the  gift too much.

When are  th e  A m erican people going to  

come to th e ir  senses and realize once m ore 

th e  real and true  m eaning  of C hristm as? 

C hiis tm as  is a t ime fo r  m aking meri'y and 

en joy ing  festive days, it is t rue , but a f te r  

all It Is really the  tim e  of the  ce lebra tion  

of the b ir th  of Je sus Christ. I t  should  be 

ce lebra ted  with a certain  am ount of rev 

erence  and meditation.

Many small ch ildren  have b e g tn  to be

lieve th a t  C hristm as is th e  tim e to get 

about anything th e ir  hear t  desires. They 

have been led to believe tha t  Santa  Claus 

Is a god We should correct this idea with 
g re a t  haste.

I .e t us, then , forget the  tioub les  of the 

wot Id and celebrate  C hristm as in a rev- 

•erent way and have a good time.

To paraphrase  Thom as Moore, "M erry 

C h ris tm as  to all, and to all a good-bye!”

cash 

on the 

spot
By LYNN CASIIION

L ate tiie o ther  night, when only c fcv» 

were burn ing  the  oil over the ir  sfuuies, I 

noticed peculiar f lickers of light bouncm^ 

.-’)out the c..mpu<i in a sin is ter  sort ol way. 

Upon closer e^am m ation , 1 discovered th a t  

I'lese weird lights were coming from can

dles. which a g ioup  of people, indistin- 

gnishabio to me. were tossing back and 

fo ith  in tim e to a song the  group was 

.ingint;. I s tra ined  to  see who the  song

sters weie, and what they  were singing, 

hut to' no avail.
At first, the  thought of the  Ku Klux 

Kian took precedence in my mind, but re 

m em bering  th a t  the  South has long out

lawed th is  historic organization, and tha t  

th e re  have been no repo rts  of the  K.K.K. 

since South Carolina forced the  Old North 

S ta te  back into the union, 1 raised the 

question tc myself if it w ere some of our 

G uilfordian f riends paying us ano ther noc

tu rna l  call. But, recalling th a t  my good 

f riend, Bob Ralls, who is P residen t of the 

Q uaker S tuden t Body, made a truce  with 

us a t  our N.S.S.C. m eeting last Spring, and 

thus seeing th a t  such a thought was r id i 

culous and highly improbable, I decided 

th a t  1 had b e tte r  investigate the  mystery 

m ore thoioughJy. W hat if Dean Liles had 

le tu rn e d  unexpectedly to resto re  our beau

tiful shrubs, which our campus so direly 

misses since th ree  years ago? Someone 

should be th e re  to officially welcome her  

back and to th an k  her  for h e r  thoughtfu l

ness!
Being very careful not to make any 

noise, I slipped around Alamance, t ip 

toed th rough  the  Colonnades, and crawled 

nlong in front of West. By this time, to 

my horror, the  eerie  lights were dancing 

m errily  in fron t of the P re s id en t’s home, 

becom ing frantic, I dashed to  the west 

gate  and hid in the  cacti, pausing to catch 

my breath. W orking up courage and try 

ing to swallow my heart back into the po

sition it  anatomically  claims, I ventured  

nea re r  and n ea re r  the  phenomenon.

By th is  time, th e  lyrics of the  music 

f iom  the  o ther  side of th e  street became 

audible to my th robbing  ears. L ittle  by 

h ttle .  I sensed out the tune  of “O, Little 

Town of Be th lehem .’’ Who in the  world 

could be so filled with the  C hristm as spirit 

fit tha t  hou r  of the  m orning and still stay 

out of trouble?

The f lickering lights suddenly d isappear

ed, all at the  same time. Then I heard  

voices and  the sound of footsteps coming 

tow ard  my hiding place. Finally, the  sil

houetted f igures of the  dark  em erged into 

th e  light of Elon's s tree t  lamp, and the 

mystery unveiled itself  to me.

P rancing  happily  across the  s tree t were 

none o ther  than  the  boys of K appa Psi 

Nu! They w ere really  full of the  C hris t 

mas spirit, not the s taggering kind, bu t  

the "good old t i m e s " kind. For one night, 

they  had brought back the  happy customs 

of the  past and w ere carry ing  out C hrist 

mas in its best form and spirit. They 

w ere a perfec t example of "th inking and 

doing for o thers,"  and all the  while prov

ing tha t  the  C hris tian  spirit can be held 

d ear  to  heart, benefitt ing  the  giver as 

well as the  receiver; for in th e ir  Yuletide 

caroling they were having the  tim e  of 

th e i r  lives, ju s t  thinking  of and doing for 

someone else the  li ttle things in life tha t 

m ean so much. Yes, the  sp ir it  of Kappa 

Psi Nu, as m anifest in this Christm as sere 

nade, rem em bered  by all of us. It is the 

sp ir i t  tha t  all of us should cultivate, the  

sp ir it  tha t  should be Elon.

1 don 't  know of any be t te r  t im e th an  

C h r is tm as ,  to get tha t spirit. L et 's  all 

find it, get it, and  above all, keep it: That 

is the  way we will build an Elon to be 

cherished by us in years  to  come. So, 

here  !s a big hand to  the  boys of K appa 
Psi.

And to  my fellow students , I extend to 

you, one and all, every wish fo r  a very 

m erry  C hristm as and the  happiest of New 
Vears!

May God bless us each and every one!

tiieir home near  the  n ' l i ’gc cr-n.iui.  A l te r  im i iy  ^
to learn once m oie to feel at hi me in America. __________________________

Back From India To Elon
By MATT CURRIN

Two ol' tlie most charrnmg and 
ntcresting  n r ’.vcomers to the  Elon 
campus are  Dr. and Mis. Jam es 
iess, who for the  past thirty- 
even years have lived, worked 
!nd taugh t in South India. Dr. 
iess is now a m em ber of the 

^inglish faculty  here, and they 
i re  living in the  small cottage 
■lehind Atkinson Apartm ents.

Dr. Hess is an outstanding 
Shakespearean scholar, having 
written several books on the  sub- 
;pct. some of which are commen- 
aries on "Richard I I ,” "H enry  V,” 
The M erchant of 'Venice” and 
Ju liu s  Caesar.’" He has also 

written a volume entit led  “The 
Theater of Shakespeare ’s Day.” 
' l is  bcoks were published by the 
Literary Society of India.

During thirty-seven years in 
-outh  India, Dr. Hess taugh t 
'h a k e sp e a re  a t  the  American Col 
f s e  of the  University of Madras, 
vas chief exam iner and g raduate 
he^is read e r  at the  American 

"c l l fg e  in Madras, the  capital of 
-!outh India  and a city about the 
>ize of Detroit.

Dr. Hess sta les th a t  th l^ U n i-  
ersity  of M adras is composed of 
wcnty-six separa te  colleges, one 
if which is the  American College, 
le was connected exclusively with 
Hat college.

Born in Camden, N. J., Dr. 
Hess was educated at Brown and 
he University  of Pennsylavania, 
i iadua ting  with a m ajo r  in Eng- 
ish li te ra tu re . He was for sev- 
'ta l  years contract m anager  for 
the Curtis Publish ing  Ctompajiy 
nri la ter  circulation m anager for 
The National Magazine.” By this

time he vifas m arried , and he and 
Mrs. Hess went to the  University 
of Chicago, from which he re 

ceived M. A. and B. D. degrees.
Completing his work there , he 

and Mrs. Hess w ent to  India, 
w here he taugh t for seven years 
at the  American College. Both 
then  re tu rn ed  to  America, w here  i 
Dr. Hess received a fellowship at  ̂
H arvard  to do special w ork and 
serve as visiting professor. T here  
he worked w ith Dr. K ittredge, fa 
mous Shakespearean scholar, and 
it was at H arvard  th a t  Dr. HeHss’ 
f irs t  book, “A Com m entary  on Ju l 
ius Caesar,"  was published. The 
ability of Dr. Hess was recognized 

I at Harvard, bu t  a f ter  slightly m ore 
than  a year, he and  his w ile re: 
tu rned  to Indi?

Mrs. Hess was born  in New 
England and calls Providence, 
R. I., h e r  home. She was educat
ed at Rhode Island College of Ed
ucation and did special g raduate  
work a t  the  University  of Chicago 
a f te r  her  m arriage .

A fter  going to India, she was as 
busy as h e r  husband, teaching 
English composition six years a t  a 
school s im ilar to Am erica 's high 
schools. She la te r  taugh t chorus 
singing for several years, and  for 
four years taugh t religious educa 
tion to  girls. In 1932 she was 
nam ed supervisor for four Hindu 
girls ' schools in Madras.

She made a spc iia l  contribu 
tion to  th e  city of M adras while 
serving as l ib ra rian  a t  th e  Am eri
can College for th re e  years, a f ter  
which she organized a library  for 
Lady Doak College and  saw it 
grow to maturity .

Mrs. Hess also served as

ge.. .
special corresponden t fo r  T he 
Mail,” ou tstand ing  Sou th  India  
new spaper th a t  is pub lished  in 
Madras, and Dr. Hess chuck led  as 

he told th a t  his wife m ade he i  
rounds in a jeep  as she covered 
mission ne\ys, in terv iew ed  govern 
m en t officials and did special as 
signments. She and Dr. Hess to 
ge th e r  w ro te  hu n d red s  of book r e 

views.
One m igh t th in k  Dr. Hess spent 

all his t im e  working and  teach ing  
b u t he  did not. He was chaplain 
to r  th e  A m erican  CoUege ano 
p reacher  to  the  U niversity  and 
was arch deacon of th e  C hurch  ol 
South  India. He was also bu rsa r  
of the  A m erican  College fo r  foui 
years, and  he saw th e  college grow 
from  150 in 1915 to over 1,000 last 
year. I t  is in te res t ing  to  no te  tha t 
he  bu ilt  on the  cam pus of th e  U ni
versity  th e  f irs t  tenn is  cou r ts  in 
South  India.

Asked how C hristm as is cele 
b ra ted  in India, Dr. an d  Mrs. Hess 
rep lied  th a t  it  is m uch like  in the 
U nited  States. On C hris tm as  Eve 
church  m em bers ga th e r  a t  th e i r  
church  and go out in groups to 
sing sto ries  of th e  b ir th  of Christ. 
O ften  they  sing in  C hris t ia r  
hom es and th e n  r e tu rn  to  th e  
church  fo r  special services.

One of th e  h ighlights of C h ris t 
mas observance is th e  com m union 
service, usually  not la te r  th a n  6 
o 'clock C h ris tm as  m orning. Dr. 
Hess said, ‘Some churches  have 
services all night long, w hile  o th 
ers have ce r ta in  hours fo r  w orship  
T here  is usually  a vesper  service 
in th e  la te  a f ternoon  on C hrist 
mas Day."

(Continued on P ag e  Four)

A Line 0 ’ Type Or Two
■By PATSY MELTON

What
for

CHRISTMAS— 1952

"Peace on earth , good will to 
m en.”

W hat do we know of peace or 
good will? We, who In our life 
tim e have known little  else but 
war and strife; we, who have 
been deprived of our loved ones 
by two world conflicts; we, the 
generation  of the  dead, 
does Christmas, 1952, hold 
us? What gifts do we bring to 
the  Babe of Bethlehem ?

As children  we were taugh t to 
believe in Santa  Claus, the 
sp ir it  of love and generosity— 
the  "good will.” With the  in 
nocence of our youth we t ru s t 
ed and believed. Then one day 
ou r  li t t le  bubble burst, 
woke up to the  fact tha t  
world ol our day is one in which 
the  only real law is th a t  of su r 
vival cf the  fittest. We grew up 
fast— we had to. We lived fast, 
too, burn ing  ou r  candles at both 
ends V hile  the  world applied  a 
blowtorch to th e  center.

This is the  hothouse in which 
f lowered juven ile  delinquents , 
thril l-happy hot rodders ,  teen-^

We
the

age dope adicts, and baby-faced 
m urderers .  W hat f ea r  is it th a t  
knaws at the  m inds of today's 
young people tha t  drives them  
to live every m om ent as selfishly 
as though it m ight be th e  last? 
W hat happened to the  good 
will?

“Peace on earth . " How many 
C hristm ases have we known 
th a t  have been red  wiih blood 
instead of tinsel and lights, and 
cold with death  instead  of snow? 
We re too young to have a voice 
in deciding about w ar  and 
death, but we re  ju s t  th e  right 
age to do the  dying. If our  dy
ing were accomplishing 
thing, we would do it gladly, 
w h ere ’s our peace cn  earth?

Somewhere, sometime, some
body failed us. O ur  only choice 
IS to play our par ts  in the  little  
d ram a already p lanned. But in 
playing these  carefully  p lanned  
roles, we can try  to  revive the 
ancient ideas of th e  angels— 

Peace on earth , good will to 
m e n ”— and we can pass these 
Ideas on to  succeeding g en e ra 
tions. P erhaps  th is m igh t be an

R  OfB ethlehem .

* ♦  * ♦

e<l‘toi'ialized 
and  got all c u r  g iipes off our 
chests, le t ’s lock a t  the  gay side

any-

but

of th is  holiday season. Deck 
the  halls and h au l  in the  yule 
log. B ring  on th e  boar 's  head 
and th e  f lam ing p lum  pudding. 
L e t  us m ake m erry  and  enjoy 
the  C hris tm as days.

You know w hat C hris tm as  is, 
of course. I t  s a widely observed  
holiday on which n e i th e r  th e  
past n o r  th e  fu tu re  is of so 
much in te re s t  as th e  p resent. 
Yes, C hris tm as comes, b u t  once 
a year, and  once is enough.

Even so, th e  holidays a re  a 
welcome resp ite  f rom  th e  w or 
ries. the  work, and perh ap s  th e  
boredom of everyday life. I t  is 
the  tim e w hen we can d rop  
gaily colored cu r ta in  befo re  our 
eyes and  tu rn  our backs on u n 

p leasantness. T herefore , 'let's  
gree t Christm as h ea r t i ly  as 
bring ing  a Saving G race in m ore 
'W'ays th an  one.

*  *  ♦ ♦

We would m ake some New 
Y ear’s resolutions, bu t  would 
n ever  keep  them , so le t 's  not 
bo th e r  to m ake any here . Do 
you have any? i f  so, m ore 
pow er to you! Try  to  keep 

them , i f .  your reso lu tions are  
good ones, th a t  is.

Now, un til  nex t  tim e, be gay 
have a very  m erry  Christmas,’ 
and  lay off from  too  m uch  of 
th a t  wassailing.

the

moving finger 

writes

B y  M A T T  C U R R IN

Y o u r  c o lu m n is t  t a k e s  th is  opportunity 

to  t h a n k  D r. L e o n  E. S m ith ,  Eioh's pres
id e n t ,  who c o n s e n te d  to  become a guest 
w r i t e r  in  th i s  co lum n , an d  we of tlic 
M A R O O N  A N D  G O L D  s ta ff  are  proud to 

p r e se n t ,  as a spe c ia l  fea tu re  of tiie 
C h r is tm a s  issue , t h e  fo llow ing article by 
o u r  p re s id e n t :

C H R IS T M A S  1952 '
By D r. L . E. Sm ith  

T h e  love of G od  a lw ays manift.sis itself 
in  du e  seasor). M a n ’s rebelliousness be
cam e so in te n s e  th ro u g h o u t  the passing 
cen tu r ie s ,  h is  s in s  ag a in s t  man and God 
becam e so g r e a t  a n d  so evident, that God 
th r e a te n e d  to  d e s tro y  h im  completely and 
rem ove  h im  f ro m  th e  face  of the earth. 
In  th e  m id s t  of -WTath, G o d ’s love for man 
and th e  w o rld  w as  m a n ife s te d  in the gift 
of his son, o u r  L ord .

L ove is a m o v in g  fo rce  in  human expert 
ence . B e fo re  it, b a r r i e r s  tha t  separate 
m en  an d  n a t io n s  g ive way. Darkness that 
obscu res  th e  p a th w a y  of wayward feet is 
sc a t te re d  a n d  t h e  w ay  m ad e  plain. 0!>- 
s tac les  t h a t  w ou ld  d e fe a t  th e  forces ol 
r ig h te o u sn e s s  a r e  p lu c k e d  up  and cast 
away. S ins t h a t  w o u ld  d am n  man’s soul 
are , by  th e  p o w e r  c f  G od 's  love, forgiven 
an d  cas t  aw ay, a n d  th e  s inne r  is given a 
c lea r  t i t le  to  p r ic e le s s  t r e a su re  that shall 
no t  pass  away.

E ach  y e a r  a t  th i s  se aso n  througli the 
pass ing  ce n tu r ie s ,  th e  C h ris t ian  world has 
c e le b ra te d  th e  b i r th  of Christ . We sing 

th e  songs of n a t iv i ty ,  h y m n s  of adoration, 

a n th e m s  and  o ra to r io s  ex hau lt ing  his great

ness an d  pow er . W e o f fe r  our prayers of 

th a n k sg iv in g  a n d  p ra ise .  We preaeii our 

se rm o n s te l l in g  o f  h is  m ercy  and exhortins 

m en  e v e ry w h e re  t o  r e p e n t  of their sins, 

acce p t H im  a s i t h e i r  S av iou r , and enthrone 

Him  in t h e i r  h e a r t s  as th e  Lord of theii 

lives.

T his  C h r is tm a s  season  1952 shall not be 

d if fe ren t .  A lre a d y  C h r is t ian  hearts are 

w arm  w ith  se n se  of devo tion  as they pre

p a r e  th e i r  g if ts  t h a t  p roc la im  Him Lord 

an d  K ing . M ay o u r  g i f ts  be our best and 

ex press ive  n o t  on ly  of o u r  devotion but of 

o u r  fa i th .

As w e m a k e  ro o m  fo r  m aterial growtli 

a n d  p r e p a r e  fo r  an  u p su rg e  in business, 

m ay  we m a k e  ro o m  fo r  H im  in our hearts 

and  p r e p a re  fo r  t h a t  overflow  of devotion 

an d  love t h a t  G o d  d e s i re s  so much to give 

to  us on th is ,  th e  b i r th d a y  of His Son. 

"WTiosoever h a th  H im  h a th  life, and tlist 

life  is th e  l ig h t  of t h e  w orld .”

% ♦ *  + *

A nd  to  c o n t in u e  o u r  Chris tm as hospital

ity, we w elcom e s t i l l  a n o th e r  guest writfr 

to  th e  “M oving  F in g e r "  fo r  this hoUdar 

season  in  th e  p e r so n  c f  Dr. John Truitt, 

s u p e r in te n d e n t  o f  th e  C hris tian  Orphan

age h e re  a n d  an  a lu m n u s  of Elon Coilegt 

T he  fo llow ing  p oem  o f  th e  Y'ule season is 

u sed  by Dr. T r u i t t ’s permission 

“A cross T h e  Y e a rs ,” h is  book of poeffi. 

w hich  has b e e n  r e a d  a n d  enjoyed by so 

m any  lovers  of po e try .  T h e  poem is 

w ith  th e  s p i r i t  of th e  season.

o h : t h e  F R A G R A N C E  O F THE CED-'* 

By D r.  J o h n  G. T ru it t

Oh! th e  f r a g ra n c e  of th e  cedar,

A n d  t h e  o d o r  of th e  pine,

A nd  th e  l ig h t  of lovely  candles.

In  th is  s a c re d  old shrine;

M ake m e  e n t e r  v e ry  quietly .

A n d  in  r e v e r e n t  so r t  of way.

To k n ee l  in  p r a y e r  a moment,

O n th is  h a p p y  C hr is tm as  Day.

T o th a n k  H im  fo r  our family. 

A n d  th e  g if ts  of love and healtti, 

To th a n k  H im  fo r  o u r  Country,

A n d  th e  g lo ry  of i t s  wealth;

A n d  for  i ts  s in g in g  ch ild ren .

A nd  th e  f o r tu n e s  th ey  are  worti. 

F o r  th e y  give a n  a d d e d  lustre  

To th is  D ay  of J e s u s ’ Birth.

Oh! th e  f r a g r a n c e  of t r u e  Christins®' 

F a r  m o re  f r a g r a n t  th a n  the P'”®’ 

As th e  l ig h t  o f  a l t a r  candles ^

F a l l  on th is  fam ily  of mine; 

W hile  w e q u ie t ly  bow  to g e th e r  

In  th e  g lo ry  of th is  place.

To th a n k  G o d  fo r  H is blessings.

A n d  to  p r a i s e  H im  for His grace-


