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Not Wanted

White Arayan clauses in fraternity constitutions are out-
moded relics. For young men, especially, who are supposed
to be freer from prejudices than older folk, the “No Jews”
stipulations are archaic.

Phi Delta Theta at Williams College has pledged a Jew,
probably because the brothers like the man for what he is. For
this liking, the chapter has violated the law and has been kick-
ed out of national affiliation. At Brown, Phi Dels are planning
to pledge “several” Jews, also because they happen to think
that they will m.aLL a good brother.

The comment, “Isn't he a Jew” that pops up during rush
week Is as important a qualification as whether a man has a
good personality or not for some fraternities. Action at these
two Northern chapters however, is indicative of progress.

Phi Delts here like the status quo. They won't be thinking
about the problem until 1954 when he national convention
will be held. Probably, if the members took a vote now, they
would continue to uphold the “No Jews” qualification. While
we think men have a right to get togeher with the people
they like, we also think it is morally indefensible to count men
out because of a national background. The Phi Delt consti-
tution, incidentally, excludes Chinese, Negroes, and Japanese,
among others.

We like the policy of choosing an associate as an individual

rather than as a representative of some nationality, race, or
creed.

Freedom From Fear

“Many college c
fear and caution,”
New York Times.

A panel discussing academic freedom convention found
that professors won't talk about controversial issues. They
are afraid of being called Communist fronters. This fear even
extends to the discussion of social and economic problems.

The “fear philosophy” has :mphcanons Colleges seeking
outstanding professorial talent won't be able to get it. Fine
reports that Dr. Carter Davidson, président of Union College,
has said that colleges will have difficulty in attracting the
brilliant minds; that brilliant minds just won't go into an
academic career. _

To counter this increasing unwillingness to speak out,
college administrators and teachers “must develop a greater
faith in ‘free inquiry’,” the panel concluded. In the long run,
freedom pays off and counter attacks on higher education.

At Chapel Hill, the professors who used to be popular were
the ones who had the most to say on controversial issues. Now
they are pushed into the shadows. A continuing policy of en-
couragement to utilize our freedoms ought to be in the minds
of all our leaders.

campuses today are suffering from excess
Benjamin Fine recently reported in the
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A. Z. F. Wood, Jr.

More Types

Ron Levin left out some very
important types of people on cam-
pus in his column last Friday. He
talked about individualists, non-
conformists, Bohemians, pseudo-
intellectuals, and intellectuals.
But these people, with the excep-
tion of the pseudo-intellectuals,
all belong to one general class
and they are decidedly in the
minority on this campus, and, in
fact, on every campus.

One type Ron Levin left out
and which epito:ﬁizes a very large
percentage of the individuals at
UNC is the white buck (or Cordo-
van) wearing Cashmere sweater
wearing, gray flannel (searsucker
in Spring) wearing, striped tie
wearing guy who loves to ride
around in convertibles, drink gal-
lons of beer, buy more clothes,
date beautiful girls with “person-
ality”, play poker (but never
check and raise), and send the
bills home to Pop. This guy likes
Ray Anthony, Marilyn Monroe,
Archaeology courses, Dean Mar-
tin, Archaeology courses, Dean
Martin and Jerry Lewis, and very
little else, He reads Esquire, The
Saturday Evening Post, Mickey
Spillane, Sport, Look and the
sports page of the daily news-
papers, and he has seen Holly-
wood’s version of The Snows of
Kilimanjaro and if his date one
night is partially bookish, he can
talk about Ernest Hemingway
with facility. He is especially (or
exclusively) partial to white
Anglo-Saxons and is impressed
with clean cutness and an all-
American boy. He would like
nothing better than to revert back
to the days of King Arthur and
feudalism, and when he leaves
college, he will still have piles of
dough.

Another Carolina type is the
sun bathing, T shirt rolled over
the shoulder, pegged pants wear-
ing, squirrel tail, side burn, key
chain wearing guy who thinks
that anybody that doesn't like
Dixieland is a square, and he
doesn't want to go to Paris, in

Norman Jarrard

Across The River

fact, he doesn't want to go any-
where, for the grand old state of
North Carolina is good enough
for him any old time. This guy
reads pulp magazines and he saw
Snows of Kilimanjaro too (just
as he has every other movie that
has come to Chapel Hill except
the J. Arthur Rank ones), but he
doesn’t care who wrote the orig-
inal story. For all he knows, it
was written by Gregory Peck.
This guy never speaks to a pro-
fessor except in class because he
doesn't want peaple to say that
he’s sucking around. And when he
graduates, he will very likely join
the Ku Klux Klan.

The two types have much in
common. They are very careful in
their dress, whether it's pegged
purple pants or gray flannel, and
their interests are limited to sex,
football, contemporary music,
Hollywood, beer, fast cars, and
crip courses, Both types laugh or
sneer at anything different: peo-
ple carrying their books under
their arms instead of on their
hips, people who don’t go to foot-
ball games, people who like to
read, foreigners, liberals, people
on the fencing team, people who
button all the buttons on their
sport cotas, and agnostics. And
neither type would get within ten
yards of Danziger’s. Both types
will do anything that's a fad at
the time: cut their pants off at
the knees, go barefoot on Senior
Day, wear little blue hats with
“Beat Notre Dame” on them up
to New York, or grow beards dur-
ing the spring, but neither would
do any such thing as an individual
for a hundred million dollars.

The Board of Trustees and the
‘Alumni seem to me to be mere
reflections of the present student
body. Most of them were students
once themselves. They are the
same as the students except they
ar older. With such a prevailing
atmosphere of stagnant, reaction-
ary defeatism, is there any won-
der that there are Saturday class-
es and Book Exchange profits?

Ernest Hemingway's Across the
River and Into the Trees is now
available in pocketbook form
(Dell, 320 pp.). When the book
was first published in 1950 it was
Hemingway's first book since For
Whom the Bell Tolls (1940), The
book reviewers attacked it with
more violence than any other
book has ben subjected to that
I know about. There are a num-
ber of reasons besides the merit
of the book which would explain
why that was so, but this is no
place to talk about that. It can
probably be taken as a maxim
that any book so violently han-
dled will turn out to be not such
a bad book at all. Some of the
reviewers must have been shock-
ed by their concerted display of
ferocity because later criticism
has ben more temperate and some
what apologetic,

The Old Man and the Sea, two
years later, afforded some more
insight into the psychology of
reviewers. It was received with
almost unbelievable praise. True
to form, subsequent criticism has
tended to belittle the book. It's
as true as it ever was that you
have to read the books yourself
in order to find out if they were
worth reading. That’s why in this
column I am not primarily in-
terested in rating a book as a
whole. 1 try to find something
interesting or praiseworthy in
everything I read, and since I am
not forced to review anything I
don't want to, I usually find that
something. If I can get across the
flavor of the book that will be
enough.

Across the River is the sfory
of a demoted general, Colonel
Cantwell, who is spending his
last days in and around Venice.
The Colonel goes on his last
hunting trip, eats and drinks in
the familiar Hemingway manner,
makes love to the beautiful Coun-
tess Renata, and manages fo
purge himself of the effects of
a long line of past troubles.

The story is framed with the
duck shooting episode, then the
events of the two or three pre-
vious days are filled in by flash-
back. In that respect the book
hangs together very well. The
duck shoot, by the way, is about
found worth praising. But there
are other things. Something that
amuses me in retrospect is the
Colonel as political prophet. He
didn't like General Eisenhower

- and says as much. Of Eisenhower

he says, “Strictly the Epworth
League. . . . An excellent poli-
tician. Political General. Very

able at it.” Later, he alludes to
Eisenhower when he refers to
“some politician in uniform who
has never killed in his life, except
with his mouth over the tele-
phone, or on paper, nor ever has
been hit. Figure him as our next
President if you want him. Fig-
ure him and his people, the whole
great establishment, so far back
that the best way to communicate

with them rapidly would be by f

racing carrier pigeons. Except,
with the amount of security they
maintained for their proper per-
sons, they would probably have
their anti-aireraft shoot the pig-
eons down. If they could hit
them.”™

Food and dring is often an im-
portant part of a Hemingway
story. In this one, one of the parts
I liked best describes the Col-
onel's visit alune‘to,t‘he market.
The chapter begins, “He loved the

~market, A great part of it was

close packed and crowded into

several side streets, and it was

so concentrated that it was diffi-

cult not to jostle people unin-

tentionally, and each time you

stopped to look, to buy, or to ad-
(See ACROSS, page 3)

Herb Cohn _
Reviews and
Previews

Tomorrow night at 7:30 P.M. in
Garrard Hall, “A Tree Grows in
‘Brooklyn" will be shown, sponsor-
ed by Hillel Foundation and the
(Y. M.C.A, Dr. Lee Brooks of the
Sociology Department will lead
the discussion that follows.

“A Tree Grows in Brooklyn”,
by Chapel Hill’s Betty Smith, is
the rare and tender story of a
valient and sensitive little girl
reaching hopefully for spiritual
fulfillment in a wretchedly mea-
ger home, It is the story of the
love she gathered from a father
who was a cheerful ne’er-do-well
and of the painful peace she made
with her mother after the adored
father had died.

Peggy Ann Garner, with her
plain face and lank hair, is Miss
iSmith’s Francie Nolan to the life.
James Dunn plays her father,
Johnny Dolan, with deep and sym-
pathetic tenderness. In the per-
formance by these two actors is
achieved a demonstration of emo-
tion that is eloquent. Perhaps the
sequence representing the ambi-
tion of Francie to go to a better

* school and the innocent conspir-
acy with her father to arrange it
is the best in the film.

But, as well as the pathetic at-
tachment between father and
daughter, the film transmits a
deeply affection conception of the
mother, Katie Nolan, whose life is
a constant struggle against the
family's poverty. As Dorothy Me-
IGuire plays her, she gains
strength and clarity through the
film until a beautiful and reward-
ing understanding of her trou-
bled, noble nature is revaled.

Joan Blondell gives a sketchy
conception of a warm character as
Aunt Sissy. Ted Donaldson is en-
jovabhle as the healthy, little lad
of the brood. Llovd Nolan ablv
portrays the policeman. James
{Gleason makes a vivid pub owner,
and Ferike Boros is fine as the
grandmother in a generally ex-
cellent cast.
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sides adding zest and tong to 6 Manhattan,
just @ dash or two of Angostura brings out the
Jull flavor ef soups and sauces.

SPORTCOATS BRY
Cricketeer

In every man’s collection of clothes, there's
bound to be one special favorite. Well, make
room for your new favorite . . . Cricketeer's
imported Moygashel Linen sportcoat. I¥'s smarily
styled, crisp and clean-looking. A loose knit,
porous fabric that literally breathes refreshing,
cool air IN . , . as it exhales body warmth.
Tastefully correct in any company, your Moyga-
shel Linen sportcoat will see plenty of action

during the scorching days ahead.
29.50

LIGHTWEIGHT SLACKS
TO BLEND WITH
We've a fine selection of light-
weight slacks to go with your

new Moygashel Linen Sportcoat.
3.95 to 1695
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