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MERRY, MERRY CHRISTMAS
The staff of your paper, together with our Faculty Adviser, 

Miss Mary Denny, and Miss Bonnie Cone, our Director, wish 
to extend to all, our very best wishes for a joyous Yultide. 
May the festive boards be over-loaded, and may all re 
ceive St. Nick’s best bounty!

PROGRESS NOTED
Miss Cone informs us that: “We have completed the first 

quarter of Charlotte College’s existence and can view the 
results with pride and satisfaction. Charlotte College is on 
the march and shall ever continue to forge onward and 
upward in the attainment of its educational goals.”

WE PROMISE
This issue of your “Collegiate Life” marks the combined 

efforts of many people.
The staff of this, your first glossy edition of our school 

publication, wish to thank all who made this paper possible.
We sincerely thank our advertisers; the boys and girls 

who gave so cheerfully of their time while selling adver
tising; the typists who aided so much; our Faculty adviser, 
Miss Mary Denny, who spent many hours of her time giving 
us invaluable advice, suggestions and directive assistance; 
and finally, Mr. Bill Mitchell, Jr., the very able member of 
the staff of Dowd Press, the publisher of this organ, who 
helped so much in smoothing out oh, so many rough spots.

We promise to do our best to make this and the succeeding 
issues of “Collegiate Life” a paper in which you may take 
pride.

MID-QUARTER REMINDER
Some of us received mid-quarter notices to the effect that 

our class work could stand a little more effort. This notice, 
according to Miss Cone, is merely to remind us of the need 
for improvement.

Usually, the trouble lies in the lack of necessary man- 
hours spent in homework—a very necessary adjunct to re 
ceiving good grades.

ANY PROBLEMS TODAY?
Again we are reminded by our Director to please contact 

her if we have any problems with which she and the office 
staff may be of any help. The staff will be glad to assist in 
any way. Perhaps a job is needed, or living quarters desired? 
Or perhaps you have a personal problem to discuss? Please 
feel free to bring your problem to them at any time.

LIFETIME AMBITION FULFILLED
A news item of Nov. 20th in the Charlotte Observer stated 

the sad case of the school teacher in Atlanta who brought 
in her home work and was properly rewarded.

It seems she had reached her parked car just in time to 
observe a traffic officer getting ready to tag it.

She pleaded that her low salary couldn’t stand a parking 
fine.

He agreed to tear up the ticket on one condition.
The teacher turned in her home work the next day. Two 

pages of it. “I will not park illegally,” she had writen—100 
times.

Ed. note—It is our wager that the policeman involved 
had been waiting a long time for sweet revenge.

On second thought tho’, we also wager that there would 
be less traffic violations if all violaters were forced to write 
the same statement 100 times.

VISIT BY ALUMNI
Two of our alumni who have made fine records since 

attending C.C.U.N.C., have been back for a visit with 
friends and former teachers.

They are; William Mills, Jr., who is now attending first 
year Law School at U.N.C. and Paul Crooke, who dropped in 
to have a nice visit with our Miss Mary Denny. Paul has 
already completed his Major in Journalism at U.N.C.

"HERE AND THERE"
A noted sports writer has stated that the dream football 

game he’d like to see would be between the 1st and 2nd 
strings of Notre Dame.

Personally, I ’d settle for a game between the Catholic and 
Protestant members of Notre Dame’s squads.

Speaking of Notre Dame, I believe that the greater part of 
the mud thrown at Notre Dame’s coach and superlative 
teams stems from that ol’ green-eyed monster—jealously. It 
is very apparent to anyone who has seen newsreel pictures 
of N.D.’s great players in action, that each boy, whatever his 
position, has a mastery of fundamentals of football.

The tackling and blocking is vicious in its expertness; no 
motions are wasted—the boys seem to work on the premise 
that he who moves fastest, will suffer the least injury; it is 
noticeable that the backs handle the ball as tho’ it were a 
part of them.—Yes, the coaches who bewail the success of 
this school’s football teams should hasten to repair their 
own fences—and drill their own teams in the must of foot
ball, fundamentals.

A short time ago, I noticed two observations anent auto
mobile drivers, written by two different psychologists.

The first of these savants stated that women are un
equivocally the best drivers. The second remarked very 
sagely, that morons are the best drivers because they have 
3ne-track minds and therefore think only of driving while 
behind the wheel; whereas our more intellectual drivers 
have many other things on their minds, hence, become in
volved in many careless accidents.

Right here would be a fine place for a third psychologist 
to make a very profound observation based upon the two 
facts as reported. (Attention, Dr. Hoke)

Viva Mejico!
This reporter had  a very  pleas

a n t and inform ative in terv iew  
w ith  th e  visiting delegation of 
football players and the ir coach
ing staff from Mexico City.

In ternational re la tions w ere in 
s tan tly  cem ented as far as I was 
concerned w hen  the  group in 
vited m e to join them  at b reak 
fast a t Delmonico’s restauran t.

W hen I sat dow n and ordered 
coffee, I tr ied  out m y high school 
Spanish on them, and was in the 
process of getting exactly  no
where, fast, w hen  th e ir  athletic 
director, Dr. E nrique M athey V., 
took p ity  upon m e and in perfect 
English introduced m e around 
and  ta lked  w ith  m e for th irty  
m inutes about m any things.

He began by stating  th a t the 
group had  been in Los Angeles, 
Chicago, and New York, bu t tha t 
the ir welcome in Charlotte was 
not only tops, b u t the kindness, 
generosity  and  extrem e friendli
ness show n them  by Charlotteans 
would rem ain  in the ir hearts  for 
a long time.

Dr. M athey said: “No m atte r 
how  the gam e comes out, we will 
all tak e  back to Mexico City the 
rem em brance of Charlotte, to us 
the first city of the  U nited States. 
You have taken  us to your hearts, 
and w e can only hope to have 
the  opportun ity  of repaying  this 
deb t of g ra titude  to you by en 
te rta in ing  some of you in Mexico 
City som eday.” Dr. M athey grin 
ned, and pointing to the  fine- 
looking group of boys, rem arked: 
“Your young ladies here, w ith  
th e ir  g rea t charm  and beauty, 
have made a conquest of every  
heart a t this table.

In fact,” he smiled, “if the  game 
is too one-sided, I m ight b lam e it 
on the fact th a t  your young ladies 
have charm ed m y boys so much 
th a t the ir m inds m ay not be en 
tire ly  on the  game.”

I discovered th a t  the  boys from 
N orm al High of Mexico City have 
been playing football only two 
years bu t are  l e a r n i n g  more 
about it w ith  each game. They 
promise to really  give Central 
High some stiff com petition in 
fu tu re  games. The m em bers of 
the team  seemed small compared 
to our husky  C entral boys, bu t 
they  depend m ainly  upon speed 
and deception to offset the  lack 
of braw n.

One of the players is Mexico 
City’s finest bullfighting  prospect; 
and he, as w ell as the  team ’s 
young-looking coach, struck me 
as being handsom e enough to be 
in motion pictures. W hen I r e 
m arked  upon this fact, and  Dr. 
M athey had  translated , the  whole 
group began laughing and  m ak 
ing rem arks to the tw o young 
m en th a t caused them  to blush  
and begin eating very  busily.

According to Dr. M athey, N or

m al High plays to huge football 
crowds. The average attendance 
is 20,000 persons, w ith  as m any 
as 60,000 a ttending a t times. This 
is really  a tu rnou t for h igh school 
football games by any  standards.

The doctor asked me m any  
questions concerning the  jun ior 
college m ovem ent in the  U nited 
States. He said th a t  there  is an 
American high school in Mexico 
City w ith  an enrollm ent of 1600 
and an  A m erican college w ith  an 
enrollm ent of 800. He asked me 
to inform  the students of C har
lotte College th a t  Mexico City of
fers m any inducem ents to s tu 
dents who have graduated  from 
Charlotte College and would like 
to continue the ir  education in 
Mexico City. The ra te  of m one
ta ry  exchange is ten pesos for one 
A m erican dollar, and he m ain 
tains th a t  one peso there  has the 
purchasing pow er of one dollar 
here. He adds th a t m any ex-G.I.’s 
are a ttending school in Mexico 
and th a t  m any  positions are open 
to Americans, a fter graduation.

I discovered one story of in 
te rest during  m y ta lk  w ith  the 
doctor. I m entioned to him  th a t I 
had  grow n up in S anta  B arbara, 
Cal., where, each year a na tional
ly fam ous ‘F iesta’ is held. I told 
him  th a t  I  rem em bered a big 
handsom e M exican nam ed Jose 
Mojica, the greatest singer in 
Mexico, who appeared as guest 
soloist several years during the 
“F iesta”, and asked Dr. Mathey 
w hat had  become of this man 
who had  seemed to m e to have 
such a glorious voice and who 
had been offered various movie 
contracts in this country. Dr. 
M athey said: “Jose Mojica is a 
national hero in Mexico. A short 
tim e back, w hen  it appeared tha t 
Jose Mojica had  everything a 
man could desire—a glorious 
voice, youth, physical beauty, 
and all the money he could ever 
use — t h i s  man renounced the 
world, relinquished all his w orld
ly possessions, and en tered  a mon- 
astary  in South America, to de 
vote the rest of his life in the 
service of God and his fellow 
m an.”

A fter I had shaken hands 
around and b idden this fine group 
of athletes from Mexico m y best 
wishes. Dr. M athey handed  me 
his card and said he would con
sider it an  honor if I would give 
the students of Charlotte College 
his nam e and address and im 
press upon them  th a t  if they  ever 
came to Mexico City, to please 
look him  up, and th a t he would 
personally  see to it th a t the ir 
stay  in his home tow n w ould be 
made as pleasant as his visit here  
has been. Here, then  is the  nam e 
and address of this personable 
and brillian t educator, who urges 
any  and  all students to w rite  and, 
if ever possible, to visit him:

Dr. E nrique M athey V.

Happy  

Coincidence
Four years ago, a G reek-A m eri- 

can boy enrolled a t C entral High 
School to complete necessary 
subjects p repara to ry  to entrance 
in college. His favorite teacher 
while there, according to him, 
was his m athem atics instructor. 
Miss Bonnie Cone, whose k in d 
ness and helpfulness to him  was 
deeply appreciated by a boy new  
to the language and customs of a 
new  land w here his fa ther and 
brothers lived.

Today, this young studen t is 
is very  personable and capable 
part-tim e lib rar ian  here. His 
nam e is Steve Nixon.

In a very  interesting  interview, 
he inform ed me th a t  because of 
language difficulties, he had  to 
drop out of Central High, and 
after two years of priva te  lessons, 
m arched up the  steps of the  same 
building to enroll in Charlotte 
College. He said th a t he was 
pleasantly surprised to find the 
first person he saw  at Charlotte 
College was his one-tim e m a the 
matics teacher, Miss Cone, now  
director of the college. He added 
th a t again he was im pressed by 
her efforts to asist him  in  any 
w ay possible and was happy  to 
enroll under he r  guidance.

Steve told us th a t he had  s ta r t 
ed for America in 1939 to join his 
relatives in Charlotte, b u t the 
Fascist occupation had  delayed 
him  six years. During this tim e 
according to him, life in  Greece 
was a n igh tm are for all people 
w ith  dem ocratic ideas of liberty. 
He added th a t it  is worse though 
for those who are  un der the  heel 
of Communism today in  Greece.

He said: “D uring the years of 
Fascism, students w ere no t a l
lowed to a ttend  the fine schools, 
bu t w ere forced to m eet in  base
m ents and cubbyholes, w here, I 
m ight add, we hatched up  a lot 
of trouble for the  occupation au 
thorities. I was jailed, questioned 
often, and persecuted w henever 
they  had me in the ir clutches,” 
he smiled, “which w asn’t often.”

‘The only trouble was th a t  the 
police would th rea ten  the  re la 
tives of students and keep w atch  
on the home of those suspected of 
anti-Fascist activities; and one 
had  to be very  careful, as the 
Fascists would ja il the  relatives 
of anyone suspected by them .”

“Yes,” Steve Nixon rem arked, 
“It took six years for m e to r e 
join m y folks here, bu t it  was 
w orth it. I’d like to say th a t 
everyone here  a t Charlotte Col
lege, the students and the Faculty, 
has m y sincere thanks and g ra ti 
tude for the ir efforts to m ake the 
w ay ahead so easy and pleasant 
for me. Everyone is always k ind 
and considerate to me, and I ap 
preciate this more th an  I can say.”

Well, this young m an  doesn’t 
have to w orry  about language 
difficulties anymore. D uring the  
interview, I decided th a t 
speaks be tte r  English than  I do.

M. J. S.

he

Visit Our 

Advertisers
The first p rin ted  copy of your 

CoIIegiale Life w as m ade possi
ble by the  business firm s who, 
through the ir faith  in us and the ir 
good will, have advertised  in  
these pages.

L et’s do our part, and w h en 
ever we have a purchase to m ake 
or a service to be had, le t’s trade 
w ith one of the firm s listed here. 
Also, please tell the  sales-person 
who w aits upon you th a t  you 
read  the ir ad in the CoIIegiale 
Life. And one of these days C har
lotte College w ill have a paper 
the  peer of any in the South.

S anta  “M aria La Redonda” 83-B 
Mexico City,
Mexico 
Tel. 39-28-35


