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PROGRESSIVES W IN  ELECTION
The Right To 

A Free Latvia
If the name of L atvia is not 

w ritten  on the roll of the states 
presently  belonging to the U.N., 
tha t does not mean tha t our 
homeland has ceased to exist 
forever. L atvia is there, and no
body can tear it aw ay from the 
shores of our A m ber Sea. It will 
rem ain  there  for all times to 
come.

Many historical facts prove tha t 
the  inhabitants of Latvia had 
settled there  in the bronze age, 
1500 years B.C. I th ink  tha t every 
nation has a r igh t to live in the 
place its forefathers had lived 
and fought for freedom. B ut fate 
played a trick settling the people 
of Latvia  on the coast of the 
Baltic Sea between two m ighty 
nations, the G erm ans and the 
Russians. Since the 13th century 
Latvia has a l w a y s  been the 
“p layground” of these two n a 
tions, yet Latvia gained its in 
dependence in 1918.

Everybody who has had oc
casion to get acquainted w ith  our 
land will w ithout doubt acknow l
edge w hat outs tanding persis
tence and self-sacrifice the h a rd 
w orking L atvians had to employ 
in order to build  up the ir  native 
country  from the  debris of the 
war. E veryw here there  sprang up 
thousands of constructions: new 
schools, n e w  railw ay stations, 
new  highways, bridges, and m on
um enta l buildings. M u c h  was 
done already, b u t much more 
rem ained to be done when, on 
Septem ber 1st, 1939, the G erman- 
Polish w ar started, w hich proved 
to be the  beginning of a catastro 
phe the  history of m ankind  has 
never recorded yet. And again 
Latvians w ere under the yoke of 
a foreign power. In 1940, the 
Soviet armies entered  Latvia, and 
soon afterw ards it  w as annexed 
by U.S.S.R. This dictatorship u n 
der the guidance of the Com
m unist pa r ty  not only inflicted 
upon the Latvians terrib le  m a 
te ria l losses and degradations, 
b u t cost them  m any lives, for 
more than  36,000 L atvians—men, 
women, and  children—were de 
ported to U.S.S.R. For those who 
rem ained  life becam e more and 
more intolerable w ith  every com
ing day.

On Ju n e  21st, 1941, G erm any 
attacked U.S.S.R. and in quite  a 
short time, occupied Latvia. The 
independence of the Latvian  state 
was not restored by the Germans. 
Instead of th a t  they  incorporat
ed our land into the  occupied 
“O stland” territory. S tream s of 
blood and persecutions, which 
were directed p a r t i c u l a r l y  
against the L atv ian  citizens of 
Jew ish  origin, started  again.

In 1944, the Red A rm y entered 
Latvia as “liberators.” The dic
ta torship  of the  pro letaria t and 
the  ru le  of single p arty  was es
tablished anew  in  our land. As a 
resu lt of those qu ite  undeserved 
misfortunes t w o  considerable 
parts  w ere split from the L atvian 
nation. One of these parts  was 
deported to U.S.S.R. proper, and 
the  other one was s c a t t e r e d  
th roughout W estern Europe.

We Latv ians can testify before 
the whole w orld th a t  we are 
staying in W estern Europe con
tr a ry  to our wishes, and th a t  the 
burden  of supporting us would 
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1951-2 STUDENT OFFICERS 
Winners in the April elections for next year's student leaders are (sealed) Jack Proctor, Presi
dent, Student Government and (standing, left to  right) Jo Ann Conrad, Secretary, Student Gov
ernment, Velma Ray, Business Manager, Charlotte Collegian; Scotty Stallings, Editor, Charlotte 
Collegian; Demetrios Nixon, Vice-President, Student Government, and Barbara Quinn, Editor, 
Annual.

Soil Cultivation Days In Foreign Lands

As we all know, life in Europe 
is quite  d ifferent from the life 
in the U nited States. Not only 
the social life in towns and vil
lages is different, bu t also the 
farm  life is different. People in 
Greece live mostly, if not w hol
ly, on soil cultivation. W hen one 
cultivates the land, he expects 
to live from w h a t he will p ro 
duce; if the  soil isn’t rich enough, 
he is really in bad shape.

Cultivation in the United States 
is conveniently  and easily done 
in c o m p a r i s o n  w ith Europe. 
People in  Europe do not have the 
conveniences and equipm ent as 
the people do in a rich country 
like America. Farm ers  are m inus 
the  m o d e r n  cultivation im ple
m ents th a t  m ake the work a lot 
easier for them. Instead, they 
have a heavy wooden plow, a 
pair of oxen, or horses, and prob 
ably a ha lf dozen hoes.

W hen soil cultivation season is 
a t  hand, everybody from child to 
grandpa has to do his p art in 
order th a t  the work be finished 
in certain  days or weeks. The 
farms vary  in  distance from the

By Demetrios Theo Nixon

village. On the n ight before, all 
villagers prepare the ir  w heat bags 
and all the  equipm ent for the 
nex t day’s work. Unfortunately, 
they e ither have to ride on horses 
or mules, or w alk to get to the ir 
farms. Before going to sleep, the 
farm ers always feed the pair of 
oxen well and have it ready for 
the hard  work which lies ahead. 
Then before the dawn begins to 
break, the wife will get up, p re 
pare  the breakfast, and all eat 
a heavy breakfast to last until 
about one or two o’clock in the 
afternoon. About 7 o’clock the 
whole fam ily begins the tr ip  to 
the farm. If you were somewhere 
around there  then, you would 
really be amazed, excited, and 
confused. Pigs, dogs, mules, don
keys, goats, and sheep give the 
early  daw n a noisy atmosphere. 
Everyth ing has to be carried to 
the farm  because the f a m i l y  
usually  gets home late at night. 
Only the cats are left home and 
the old g randm other to take care 
of them. Even the  mothers are 
compelled to carry  the ir infants 
on the ir  backs, in order to take

care of them  during the day. 
There, as the farm er w alks along 
the rocky streets, you will see 
him  m eet his friend and light a 
cigarette. Very soon he reaches 
his farm, w here he im m ediately 
goes to w ork; likewise does the 
whole family.

Yes, a farm er has to go through 
m any hardships t o  m a k e  life 
pleasant. As you look at h is  face 
during the  day you see a face 
covered w ith  sw eat and a h ea rt 
full of hope. The whole family 
works from early  in the m orning 
until the set of the sun, and 
sometimes later. W hen they come 
home, they are nearly  exhausted. 
But grandm other a l w a y s  has 
something to relieve the ir fa 
tigue. A little w ine for grandpa 
and for dad and hot coffee for 
m am a are always necessary. And 
for the young men, who don’t 
feel the w ork too much, cold 
w ater from the  well in the yard 
is good enough.

The day has passed, b u t now 
the farm ers plan for the nex t 
one. At first they feed the oxen 
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F R E S H M A N  E D I T I O N

Proctor To Head 

Student Body
Have you been glad-handed 

lately? . . .  or back-slapped? The 
chances are tha t both Jay  S her
rill and H u g h  A d a m s  have 
“shook” your hand and slapped 
your back. For about two weeks 
prior to the S t u d e n t  Council 
Election, C. C. was a bloody b a t 
tle field between the A d a m s  
Progressives and the Sherrill In 
dependents and the Commercial 
D epartm ent Candidates.

This election, w ith every candi
date rating as the best m ateria l 
C. C. had to offer (in the eyes of 
his m anager and party), added a 
good deal of life to the day by 
day routine of our school.

While the Independents passed 
out baloney (the chewing kind), 
the  Progressives stood by telling 
Sambo stories. While the P ro 
gressives w hispered and Chamis 
yelled, and the Commercial De
partm en t talked, the Indepen 
dents very  obtrusively played 
“Dixie” and waved toilet tissue.

On the scheduled day, Mr. 
K irkpatrick , w ith  his little w hite 
ballot box, assumed position and 
the election began. And a record 
breaking election it  was: 81% of 
the s tudent body cast votes to 
determ ine who would be the nex t 
President, V ice-President, T reas
urer, Secretary, Editor of the 
Paper, Editor of Annual, Busi
ness Manager of Paper, and  B usi
ness Manager of Annual. In  the 
prim ary  election, Jo  A nn Conrad 
was elected Secretary; S c o t t y  
Stallings, Editor of the P ap er 
w ith  Velma Ray as his Business 
Manager; and L arry  H o l l a n d ,  
Business Manager of A nnual.

There was one more day of 
(Continued on page 3)

A Biography 

O f Ernie Pyle
To me, the writings of Ernie 

Pyle stand out as m odern  A m eri
can classics. Through his daily 
columns in the newspapers, I 
followed Ernie from Tunisia to 
Paris. I shall never forget the 
hum an in terest stories of this 
g r e a t  w ar correspondent who 
knew  w ar as no one except the 
in fan trym an ever knew  it. T hat 
is w hy I was eager to read The 
Story of Ernie Pyle, by Lee Mil
ler, a book th a t  brings down the 
cu rta in  on an almost legendary 
m odern American.

The tragic and heartb reak ing  
domestic problems which were 
never mentioned by Ernie, h im 
self, are revealed in  the biogra
phy  by his friend, Lee Miller. 
The intim ate le tters of E rnie and 
Jerry , his wife, tell the story of 
the ir  beautiful, b u t often p a th e 
tic, romance.

Ernie and Je r ry  w ere m arried 
in 1925 w hen Ernie was working 
for the W ashington Daily News. 
They soon began the itineran t 
ways of life which Ernie follow
ed until his death. However, the 
rigors of eccentric and irregular 
living broke down the m ind and 
body of Jerry . From  th a t time on, 
Je r ry  would periodically fall to 
the depths of alcoholism and d e 
pression. U nder this burden  Ernie 
labored the rest of his Ufe.

E rnie Pyle w en t to London in 
1940 as a correspondent for the 
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