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A Message From The President
W arm  greetings to each and every Chowan student. We 

a re  happy tha t you have chosen Chowan College as the 
place to begin and pursue your form al higher educational 
experience.

Chowan is a growinginstitution — in quantity and in 
q u a li ty .  I know th a t you will want to contribute to its con
tinued advancem ent in every a rea  of its life and service 
while you study a t Chowan, and that when you become 
a  graduate  you will continue to love and foster her wel
fare .

T)oubtless there will be some students on the campus 
who are  less in earnest and less desirous of an education 
than  is the case with most of those who study here. This 
group m ay  not always conduct them selves as ladies and 
gentlemen. Some of them, perhaps, should not be on the 
cam pus. Others of our students who are  serious minded 
and purposeful m ay become sidetracked tem porarily , and 
perhaps find them selves in academic, social or spiritual 
difficulties. Most of our students, however, will apply 
them selves to their studies and to those ex tracurricu lar 
activities which are  wholesome and which build integrity 
of charac ter and devotion to those values which deserve 
to live.

We at Chowan do not w ant every student to “fit into a 
m old” . We dare you to be different, but to be different 
in the right way! The virtue in being different is not to be 
found in the fact tha t one is different; the distinctive is 
ra th e r  to be m easured  in te rm s of the difference in what 
w ay and for what purpose.

Let m e say, tha t I want to get to know each and every 
student on our campus. You know that we have a great 
m any things on us this fall — the regular responsibilities 
re la ted  to the operation of the institution, the inauguration 
on October 11, and our Enlargem ent and Development 
P ro g ram  Effort. If upon occasions I seem hurried and 
even harrassed , please understand and help m e to create 
occasions and opportunities when we — president and 
student, m ay  get to know one another.

I am  pleased that most of our students have accepted 
the challenge to “speak to one another” as they m eet on 
the  campus. Let’s m ake Chowan become known as the 
“ friendly cam pus” . I hope that students, faculty, admin
is tration and staff will exert every possible effort to the 
end that we m ay  have a w arm , friendly and congenial 
cam pus atm osphere among all who live and work in our 
academ ic community. Also, I hope we will learn  to be 
friendly with the townspeople and especially with visitors 
•who come on our campus, particularly  during the fall in 
connection with the Enlargem ent and Devolopment Cam
paign Effort and the presidential inauguration.

I should like to call your attention to the fact tha t Cho
w an  College is owned and supported by the Baptist State 
Convention of North Carolina. It is a Christian institution, 
therefore, and I hope tha t the principles of our avowed 
faith  will perm eate and pervade every phase of our cam 
pus life and witness. Will you join us in making it so?

Come by m y office when I can help you or when you 
“ just w ant to ta lk” . It will always be m y purpose to see, 
ta lk  and fellowship with you.

A good year to you, one and all!

Too Young
I w aited and w aited until I 

got sore,
I w aited and w aited  until no 

m ore.
I thought you would come, 

But I get the same answer— 
too young!

I picked up m y lonely heart, 
And w as just ready  to part, 
When once again  I thought of 

you.
By this tim e the moon h a d  
tu rned  to gold,

The sky w as cloudy, the a ir 
w as cold.
My eyes were heavy f r o m  
watching,

My vision w as dim and blotch
ing.

The tim e had draw n so very  
near,

And I couldn’t reach  you, m y 
dear.

The clicking s o u n d s  ran 
through m y head,

My senses w ere still, alm ost 
dead.

I closed m y eyes and relaxed 
a t last,

But reality  lies not in the past. 
So I look to the future , and 
tom orrow.

Sweet d ream s m y  love, and 
forget thy  sorrow.

We’ll live life well in our own 
ways,

And m aybe som eday w e’ll 
laugh a t our p as t plays.

— Leota Chloe W ard

People who are never puzzled and 
have a ready answer for every
thing that comes up may do well 
for a while. But when they do pull 
a boner, it’s likely to be what the 
British caU a smasher.

Stories From Life

The Lost Pearl
“ Isn’t it wonderful!”
Relatives and friends are saying 

that these days as their boys and 
girls start their college careers.

But only four out of ten of these 
young people, statistics show, will 
graduate.

Why will the others drop out be
fore reaching their goal? Laziness 
will explain it in many cases; pov
erty in many others.

But a coUege professor in north
eastern Carolina thinks there is 
another important explanation. 
Something has not been given these 
young students, he believes, some
thing that is essential to their well 
being, and yet costs not a cent. 
He recalls vividly a case in point.

A good many years ago this 
professor, then a youthful instruc
tor, was teaching in a state univer
sity. Into a freshman class one 
autumn came an attractive-looking 
girl from the mountains. She was 
slender and blue-eyed, with finely 
chiseled features. A conscientious 
student she was; thoughtful and 
idealistic. She was quiet and shy. 
as mountain folk often are. Her 
father had come down from the 
hill-country to the commimity 
where the university was located, 
and opened a small grocery. He 
wanted to be near his daughter and 
to have her help in the home. 
Each day, when her classes ended, 
Pearl would walk home, to care 
lovingly for her step-m other, an 
invalid, and to have supper ready 
for her father when he came from 
the store.

Her instructor found out these 
facts one day from a theme the

Let's Help Chowan Expand
By Chloe W ard

After a few delightful weeks at Chowan the students 
are  already expressing the joy of being here. The college 
grounds are  full of laughter and happy “hellos” . Paren ts  
and friends of the students are beginning to visit their 
children and look the school over to see the kind of atmos
phere in which they live. The first question asked is, 
“Where do.you house all of your students?” Also, “Where 
are  the classrooms” All of these questions have definate 
answers. The first answer is that we are planning to build 
m ore classrooms, dormitories, and other buildings.

What should be the attitude of the people in north
eastern  North Carolina and in southeastern Va. concern
ing Chowan College? Young people from these commun
ities come to Chowan for an education. It is up to the 
people of these areas to see that Chowan is giving their 
children the best opportunities. To do this more buildings 
will have to be built.

Chowan College has 108 acres of land which is suffi
cient for expansion. The students have expressed their 
desire to see this college grow to a larger Junior College. 
After spending one year here, they are  enthusiastic over 
their second year. But the classrooms are not l a r g e  
enough to house the demands. Chowan needs expansion. 
Chowan is expanding. People in the areas are quite con
scious of the fact that much money is needed to fulfill the 
program

As Rev. Oscar Creech said in a letter to the Ahoskie 
Herald, “Towns and the surrounding areas are  glad to 
give large sums of money in order to get a college located 
in them  because of what a college will do for the a rea  in 
training their young m en and women for greater service 
and usefulness to the world. Mr. Duke could not have used 
his millions in a better way than in founding a great uni
versity to tra in  thousands of young people for expert ser
vice to the world.”

What are  we doing in the surrounding communities 
to m ake Chowan a great and better school for our chil
dren’s future use? Most children go to the college that is 
close to their home. Chowan’s enrollment is continually 
climbing, and we as the students want the people of our 
surrounding areas to help us m ake this a larger and more 
beautiful school. We are trying to take care of the build
ings we have now; we are  proud to say we go to Chowan, 
but if we don’t provide the ever increasing needs of our 
school, our enrollment will drop and students who could 
have gone to school here might go without higher Chris
tian education. Therefore the expansion of Chowan Col- 
ian education. Therefore the expansion of Chowan Col
lege should be of great importance to us and the people of 
surrounding areas.

girl had written. He noted also 
that she never mixed with the gay 
fraternity and sorority set on the 
campus. They paid her no attention. 
She was pretty enough to have been 
widely popular, if she had had the 
advantage of wealth and a band- 
some home. As it was, she seemed 
doomed to obscurity. She surely 
had her Cinderella dreams, but 
would her knight ever come riding? 
He might not, and that seemed a 
shame! One day some lines about 
her came into being:

“ See her, as over the c a m 
pus she goes,

Her slender form, her eye 
downcast,

And none look up—no college 
beaux,

But an humble prof., as she 
goes past.

“A child of the mountains’ pen
sive race,

A fragile bird, in a foreign 
clime;

Features the sculptors loved 
to trace.

In far-off Greece, in the old
en time.

She is not in the “Upper Ten” , 
Their invitations pass her by;

She is not “rushed” by “loads 
of men” ,

Her salon is the class-room 
dry.

At dusk, when she opens her 
cottage door,

“Tis not to dress for a fancy 
ball.

But to welcome Father home 
from the store,

Or answer sick step-mother’s 
call.

Sweet girl, with eyes of rarest 
blue.

And calm, yet tender, gaze.
Forgive me, if, unknown to you 

I pen these simple lays.
Think not your graces unper

ceived,
Your throbbing heart un

known;
For you my spirit oft h a s  

grieved.
Nor was it grief alone.”

Pearl never knew of the lines 
about her, nor received any hint 
of the author’s feelings. He kept 
to the strict impersonality that he 
thought befitted a member of a 
university faculty.

Yet as the years went by he 
wondered whether his policy of 
silence had been necessarily right. 
He wondered w hat had  becom e 
of her. F inally  he wrote to the 
university  to find out, a n d  re 
ceived a le tte r from the office of 
the alumni secre tary . “She did 
not g radua te” it read , “ and so 
we have no record of h e r .”

“ She did not graduate.” Why? 
He wondered. Had she married ear
ly and perhaps quite happily? He 
could not disprove it; and yet he 
had no evidence that was the case.' 
All he knew was that she had not 
graduated — and that during her 
college days, when he might have 
spoken “ a word in season”—tha t 
she rated high with him, he had 
been silent.

Many a boy, many a girl, now 
in coUege needs to have some-one 
or m ore than  one—to bolster 
their m orale. W hat m igh t have 
been said to the blue-eyed girl 
from the hills, who m ust have 
wondered a t tim es w hether she 
was equal to life’s great challenge!

What if you should tell some one 
who needs it; “You have in you 
something fine, which I have dis
cerned. I believe in you, and admire 
you. Yes - I love you.” The music 
of such words, sincerely spoken, 
works miracles.

Charles Kingsley, when asked the 
secret of his useful life, answered 
simply, “ I had  a friend .”

Such faith and love are creative. 
Because of them, pearls in human 
form, shine ever more radiantly, 
instead of being lost, because of 
some one’s neglect, in the depths 
of the sea.


