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1 LITTLE THOUGHTS 
FOR TODAY

I “ He whose aim is bis own liap- 
piness is bad ;

H e  wliose aim is the good 
opinion of others  is weak;

I
 H e whose aim is the  happ i 

ness of others is vir tuous; 

H e whose aim is God is 
g rea t.”

• -Tolstoi) .

PARAGRAPHICS

W ho would  ever have thought tha t 
Mr. Higgins could be so ineonspieious 
as he was in the “ M urder on tlie 
S ty x ? ” I t  is had not been for tlie 
program, no one woufd ever liave 
known he was anywliere around.

W hat is this teelmoeraey? We 
tliouglit we had m astered E in s te in ’s 

theory , and we had le arned how the 

cow ju m ped  over the  moon, bu t this 

-^ tl iis  radical no tion— is j u s t  now 

past our comprehension. D r.  Ans- 

eombe has explained it  in  p a r t  to 

some of  his classes, leaving most of 

the  s tudent body in u t te r  da rkness. 

There  is a general demand tha t D r. 

Anscombe or D r. Woodhouse  speak 

in chapel on this  subject.

W^ill a lphabet soup be served next 

week, as usual during  exam time? 

Maybe it  is brain  food, bu t it  looks 

so ju m bled  tha t it  couldn’t  do much

Tliere will be no • Salemite  next 

week on aecoimt of examinations. 

Tlie next issue will be the Founder’s 

D ay  number on F r iday , Feb ruary  3.

“TRADITION MUST BE 
PRESERVED”

A school who has a faculty  mem
ber capable  of singing Debussy ar-  
'tist icaliy lias a j u s t  reason to be 
proud, but a school w'ho has a facul
ty member who can sing Debussy, 
clog dance, hypnotize, and  nonchal
antly  announce, “ H ey  nonny nonny 
and a hot eha-cha-cha,” ought to ta g 
him and lock him up for  fear he 
should get away. Wlien a sober math  
professor can  tu rn  into  a slinging, 
half-mad convict,  he ought to be ad 
vertised to the world, for there  is no 
otiier like him. In  fact,  any faculty  
who have as much fun in the ir  make
ups as the ease of “ T he M urder  on 
the S tyx” must be all  rigli t and, in 
the popular parla nce  of a year ago, 
they are  “good eggs.”

J u s t  as D r. Rondthale r said, to 
j)raise one of  the  actors is disas
trously lacking in tact, when every 
one of them pla yed his pa r t  superb 
ly. From the  w ri ting of the  lines 
and the songs, the  stage decoration 
and lighting, and the costumes to 
H en ry  V I I I ’s high ju m p  and the 
g rand finale the production was en. 
joyed. We, the s tudents , would nev
er know how to express our a p p re 
ciation to the faculty  if we did  not 
know tha t they enjoyed  perform ing 
as much as we did  watching.

“ Trad it ion  M ust Be P reserved,” 
they sang. Really?  L et  them re
member tha t  the faculty  skit  is now 
become such a trad i tion  tha t  not a 
single  year can pass without one. 
T hey  got themselves in to  i t  by being 
good, and now th ey  cannot possibly 
get out.

IN PRAISE OF THE 
BUSINESS STAFF

“ I w ant to  commend So-and-so for 
his excellent work, done in  a  manner 
e n tirely  self-effacing, ye t w orthy of 
every praise  for w hat lie has done 
and the w ay in which he did  i t .” 
Does a sentence like tha t  sound fa 
mil iar? O f  course it  does, for it  is 
Salem herse lf  speaking th rough the 
lips of D r. Rondthaler,  so expert in 
in terpre ting  the  sp ir it  of  th is  old 
school tha t  he seldom fails  to speak 
for the inst itution. I t  is typic a l of 
Sa lem to apprecia te  meri t and to 
give recognit ion where it  is deserved. 
Seldom is anyone so modest  with his 
or her good works tha t  they are  not 
publicly  recognized and  commended.

The world is not like tha t,  so peo- 
])le say. W ha t  a wonderful thing it  
is tha t  Sa lem consistently does this 
unusual th ing!

Y et recognit ion lias not been given 
to everyone who should have  it. 
Week a fte r  week a group of  girls, 
advertising solicitors for the Sale 
m ite  and Sigh ts  and Insigh ts ,  call on 
’business men, selling them adver
tis ing space in these  tw o publica
tions. I t  is not easy to  solicit ad 
vertising, to re tu rn  again  and again 
w hen the manager is not in, when the 
ad is not ready or  when a eut has to 
l)e proeur(^d. One must be ta ctful,  
t ru th fu l,  fa ir  to every advertise r,  
and still convince him tha t  his ad 
vertising is worth his mony. W ith 
out their  loyal w ork there  could be 
no campus j)ublieat ions. Y et never 
does one hear the compliment, 
“ Tliose were good ads 'y o u  had th is  
week; I never thought you could 
get so m any.” N ot only  do they 
procure advertising, but they  a ttend 
to circula tion, delivering copies to 
every room and  mail ing them to a 
long li s t  of  subscribers and ex
changes.

W hy should all the c redit  go to the 
edi torial staff,  when without the 
work of the business staff their  work 
would be useless?

Tliis number of the Salemite,  with 
ias account of spring  fashions, is 
published for the  convenience of 
those who expect to recuperate  this  
week-end a t home. T ake  a  Salemite  
home with you, show the  home folks 
w hat clothes you simply  m ust have 
in order to look proper ly  collegiate, 
and then patronize  our advertisers . 
Say, “ I  saw it in  the Salemite.” 
T hank  you. W e get no commissions 
except the happy  feeling of having 
you gir ls  well dressed.

o^sTERErrfy I

•Tust th ink— half  of  this  year is 
a lready g o n e ! I  suppose we shall  all 
fully realize it  when we sta r t this 
exam business. W hat are  we going 
to do about it?  Personally , I  th ink 
they should be abolished. All they 
do is scare us out of a ha lf-year’s 
growth. T his  makes it  so tha t  we 
grow during  only two years of our 
four years a t college. T h a t  is r ea l
ly te rr ib le ! W'e are  through grow
ing for this  year .

H ave you heard M ary  B .’s rec 
ords ? I pred ic t tha t someday she 
will be famous! H er  voice records 
beauti fu lly, and she always selects 
pieces well-suited for her voice.

Sincc T hursday  night I  have  been 
w ondering if  Mr. Pliggins can sing, 
but is keeping it  from us?  Mr. 
'Richard Crooks ta lks exactly like 
h im  . I t  seems tha t  there  should be 
some resemblance in their  singing 
voices, doesn’t  it?

The willow and the  breath-of-  
spring  are  doomed for d isappoin t
ment. They both are  almost ready 
for Spring, which, I  fear,  is yet 
quite  a piece down the street.

The basketball  series th is  year is 
going to be very  exciting. E ach  class 
is excellent in its line-up. The final 
score will depend entirely  upon the 
m omenta ry  alertness of the team, be
cause they are  very  equally divided.

AS TO WHO BELONGS 
UNDER THE PARLOR  
SOFA, OR AN EPISODE 
IN THE LIFE OF LOVE

O ut in a sunlit field two small boys 
of  about the same into lerable age 
are disagreeing about something, 
something which seems to  be of such 
vital and immediate importance tha t 
th ey  have both abandoned whatever 
they were doing and now sit facing 
each other, one on a clean rock, the 
other in the grass .

The boy on the rock is a rosy 
faced lit tle  fellow with two bright 
curls on top of his head and soft 
baby hands and chubby feet. H e 
is clad a bit  scanti ly considering the 
r a the r  r ippy  early  M arch weather,  
in fact he is not clad a t  all, tha t is 
to say in anyth ing except a wide 
pink ribbon w rapped  around his 
middle and tied in a careful bow on 
the back of his lap. Beside the rock 
are a miniature bow and se t of gilded 
arrows with which he has been p la y 
ing. H is  sweetly lisping voice 
sounds shrill and almost comical as 
he struggles to argue his ]>oint:

“ I tell you. I ’ve got to be the 
one under tha t thofa tonight. I ’ve 
got to, tha th  all, beeauthe if  I ’m not, 
then everyth ing will tu rn out wrong. 
Maybe if they hadn ’t ju th t  had a 
quarrel, or if  thith w athn’t the firth t 
day of  thpring , and if  you hadn’t 
de th ided you wanted to  play  thome 
tr iekth  tonight, then maybe I  would
n ’t  be tho the t on it. B u t don’t  you 
thee how it ith? W'hen it ith abtho- 
lute ly  predic te d tha t  in the th rp ing  
a young man’th fan thy  w'ill tu rn  to 
love, and in thead i t  goeth  flying off 
in another direction, why I  get 
hlamed for it. And if  I  don’t  watch 
out, th a t’th  w hat will happen  to 
nigh t; they’ll quarrell again, if  I ’m 
not there  to p revent it , and I ’ll  be 
fired. I ’d  thur  hate  to lothe my 
job  righ t here a t the motht profitable  
time of the whole year.”

Two la rge  te ars ran  down his 
face as his blue eyes looked plead 
ingly  into the determined brown 
ones .across from him.

(^Continued on Page Three)

[ N. S. F. A. I
For  the enlightenment of those stu 

dents  a t Salem who w ant seriously 
and inte ll igently to consider the ques
tion of the membership of  this col
lege in N. S. F . A., the following re
view of the his tory , purpose , and 
achievements of the  national organi
zation are  p rin te d. I t  is no small 
and ordinary federa tion, but a la rge 
and far-reaching force.

Purpose
“We would achieve a spirit  of co

opera tion among the students  of the 
U nited States to give consideration 
to questions affecting students ’ in 
terests.

“We would develop an inte ll igent 
student opinion on questions of  na- 
ticmal and in te rnational im portance.

“ We would  foster understanding 
among the s tudents  of the world in 
the furtherance  of an enduring 
peace.

“ In  w orking toward  these ends the 
Federa tion acts independent of any 
polit ical pa r ty  or religious creed.”

History of the Organization
In ter-collegia te  groups among stu 

dents  of E uropean college have  been 
in existence for several years, with 
such marked success tha t the ir  func
tions were observed in 1925 by sev
era l Princeton students . W ith the 
idea of in ter-collegiate co-operation 
among American colleges in mind, 
these s tudents  began the movement 
which resulted in a meeting of rep re 
sentatives from a few prominent 
men’s colleges of the northeast.  Their  
meet ing was scarcely more tha n  a 
discussion of stu den t problems,  but 
it  did form  a nucleus for fu rther  or
ganization.

W ith no staff and no officers —  
noth ing more th an  the desire to bring 
eontaet between students  of dif feren t 
colleges— similar meetings were held  
in  1927 and 1928. T he  1930 con
vention was held  a t Stanford , where 
Inany schools ga thered  to  effect a 
more organized congress and to 
launch some rea lly  worth while 
p rojec ts . I t  was this  convention tha t 
f irs t sponsored s tudent travel.  A 
national board of advisers was se lect
ed, and the  endorsement of the As
sociation of American Colleges was 
secured. T he Seventh  Annual Con
gress, held  a t Toledo in  1931 (where 
Salem was represente d by Anna 
P reston) ,  perm itted the Federa tion 
to bring into close contact over two 
hundred and f i f ty  undergraduate  
student leaders , to mould a rep re 
senta tive student opinion on vita l na- 
tidnal and in te rnational problems, 
to better  the methods of  student gov
ernment,  and to  re ta rd  the feeling of 
provincialism which exists among the 
A m erican  students.

Activities
O f inte rest even to non-members 

is the ])rogram of weekly  fif teen- 
minute  broadcasts over the Columbia' 
netw ork tha t  has been scheduled by 
the N. S. F. A. E very  Monday be 
tween two and two-fi fteen E . S. T. 
men of prominence will speak pa rtic 
ula rly  to the college students  of the

International debating is the  one 
g rea t featu re tha t makes the organi
zation world-wide. So successful 
was it  la st year tha t again  a team 
of two American men will go to the  
Brit ish Isles in the spring of 1933, 
and two foreign team s will come to 
th is  country.

Above all , eontaet between col
leges broadening viewpoints, is the  
value of the Federa tion. E ach  week 
the editors of  newspapers in member 
colleges receive a weekly news re 
lease, giving them a perspective  of 
the happenings in other colleges, a 
student viewpoint on national and 
inte rnational affairs, and a repo r t of 
student aetivity in other pa rts  of the 
world.

W hat can a college man or woman 
not do when he or she determines to 
accomplish something? E very  doubt 
tha t there is anyth ing  an individual 
collegian cannot do fades when the 
question changes to, “Wliat can be 
accomplished by a s trong group of 
thinking, determined group of r ep 
resenta tive college students?” The 
obvious answer is the  reason for the 
existence of N. S. F . A.

W e e k -E n d  Travels
In The Realms o f Gold

“Much H ave I  Traveled in the Realms o f Gold’’

Away! Away! from the reali ty  of exams to the  romance of 
bookland.' Mount above the limitations of the surroundings in which 
you find yourself. Find the  land of dreams come true. I.ike a 
swan flv to the la nd of your  yearning.

On your flight I suggest  tha t you stop on the shores of Norway. 
Feel the breeze run through your ha ir; le t the salt  sp ray  brush  
against your cheek; see the fisherman sta r t  out on their  long fishing 
excursions. Above all,  see Peer Troen  in his fight for the life 
th a t belonged to him. H e won in spite of many hindrances, but 
finally he lost all of his money on one of his inventions. T here  were 
months of hardships, yet a fte r  all the young man found tha t  money 
was not the only source of h,appiness. I.ive with him through his 
adventures in Johan  B o je r’s The  Great Hunger.

Take wing again and fly to the  f ar  off France. T here  you 
will see dawns, sunsets, fair  days,  rainy days. People  will be there—  
people tha t you will be glad to meet. You will see the young loves 
of a youth ; you will see the same person struggling with himself 
for an answer to the question of what he is going to do w ith his 
life. Do not Ije a larmed when he becomes ill and has to go to 
Balbec. Ju s t  go along with him; there  you will see other in terest
ing people. Tlu>re is always a fresh surprise to g ree t you in 
Marcel P rous t’s. W ithin  a B udding  Grove.

On a g a in ! This  time don’t dare  stop un ti l you reach the shores 
of your own America. There  is beauty  around you every day if  you 
would only take the time to look for it. I f  you do not know how 
to in te rpre t it  for yourse lf,  le t Conrad Aiken poin t the way in the 
book in which he has brought together poetry of American writers 
who have been working from 1671 to the present.  You will find a 
poem for every mood. T here  are  pic tures of the ancient Indians, 
of summer days,  of snowy landscapes, of joy  in life and love. Through 
the pages of the lit tle  book you can find views of the country of 
yesteryear, of the la nd of today. T r a v e l ! T r a v e l ! S e e ! Love ! 
I-ook through the eyes of  others a t the ir  world. Come, le t’s away.
Bojer, Johan  ..................................................................... The Great I l im ger
Proust,  Marcel ........................................................Within  a B udding  Grove-
Aiken, Conrad ................................................ American Poetry  1G71 - 1928


