h

'l‘l'lE CHAPEL HILL WEEKLY

e e e e —

ne Chapel Hill Weekly

Chapel! Hiill, North Carolina
126 E Rosemary Telephone %1271 or %46]

e
i

Published Evers Tuesday and Friday

By The Chapel Hill Publishing Company, Inc.
Lovrs Graves Contrmibutmg Editor
JoE JONES Managmg Editor

AsLocwuale

¥
Associcre Editor

BILLY ARTEUF
CrUCE HiUSEs

Omvnix CamPerll nager
O. T Watne Adve 107
Frep Dalr e rnage~
CurarLTON CAMPEE Supt
—_—

SUBSCRIPTION RATES

Ir Orange u Year $4.00
£ rr'.':.'.s S-- & months, §1.5(

C'rﬂ e of Orange County by the Ye&r
State N. C, Vs, and & 4.50
Other States ancé Dnust. of Columbis 5.00
Cenade, Mexs Soutk Americs 7.0C
Europe 7.5(

In the Davs When Mud Was a Problem
On the University Campus

Dezar Mr. Editor

In thes 1 nig!t ter ey

the presence of ¢ car n. the
£ - . -

campus an: ¢ 61 rec

A4 £ ¥ T, 3 { o ey

el rs sar X € ¥ Of -

0ns or g time footba he Pos

o1} +he ¥ rd of Higher '} 4

el . ’ -

cation mav make an 1mportant recoms-

4 oy« . y e

mencati i0Y r GG LOons -G~
: .

tior t m# rove relaxing to turn

- T. . ’

the K DacCk atle January 1925

)
10 an ex i letters between a
“mere stuger writing under the pseu-
:

donvm, Percival Svivester DePeyster,

enl the ot ‘ormer Precident }4" e

alii il iav RIS P81 4 PP =7 1P Lap PRE iall

\'.'r_,r aourn { nake
“The gubject of the exchange was
MUD, due in large measure o the

heavy traffic incident to the big build-

ing program of the University in the
1920's and to the Carolina Inn then
recentlv completed. The epur track of
the railroad from Carrboro brought
the heavy buliding materials to the
South Campus near where the present
flag pole stands, but from that point
they had to be hauled to all parts of
the campus. The west end of Cameror
Avenue came in for particularly har

usay¢

" . . 3
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Yesterday 1 went on a stroll, neither

to admire the campus nor to hold com-

munion with the Unseen, hut for the
worldly and compulsory duty of pay-
$3.25 for a single text-hook.

It was raining most vigorously, as
it has been doing for some time past,
and I was compelled to cross Cameron

Avenue. [ searched in vain for one un-
muddy spot, but such was not to be
found. So I was forced to wale through,

and President Chase, the mud—soupy,
gooey, sloppy, oozey mud—was three
and four and five inches deep. - Each
step that 1 took, the mud crept up
and up. On returning I had to cross
again, making the sixth time inside
five hours that I had been forced to
wade through that mud. And on this
sixth time, Dr. Chase, one of your
Negro employees came riding down the
avenue at 35 per, in his Ford coupe,
and with a wave of goo gushing out
from both sides,
oughly from my belt dowrito’just above
the ankle. The rest of my nether limbs
were safely buried in mud and so es-
capel the deluge, -

Last might a8 I lay in bed, my
poor feet ached terribly, Dr. Chase,
~and nothing that I could do would stop
it Today 1 have a cold. All this in
E s e, s ‘

O

blanketed me .thor- .

that I wear a pair
hob-nails, and

spite of the fact
of Mr. Lacock’s heaviest

two pairs of Grady Pritchard’s .25-
cent Rockford socks
President Chase. d ever stroll
about the campus on such a day as
were Monday and Tuesday ” Or do you
N n the warmin and aryness {\*"
mansion, or palat ffice, a1 ever
even know that there is mud Chap
7
While I ar st & mere student
Mr. Presider ar mI mere at
that, | n't like wet feet. It
seems to me that in this day of science
ention.-and with our own School

{ Engineering here on the campus,

LK
someho somewher mehow, could
gure out & way to put enough gravel
n Camer Aver id in front of
he Book buiid to make
the wat ‘f and not collect
r 1 can be done, if it
were tried. Yes, if it were tried just
nee. It would e mighty convenient for
' 1.999 other meYe students ere
and it would not cost more than a half-

zen of Dr. Coker's bushes
Precident Chase, pity the poor co-
n weat . ke th

And }r(‘ ent (h: { nothihg
- be done, if we must stick in tf
mud until the Legislature grants us
$50.000 for pavement. can’t Cameron
Avenue be closed t ars and other
ehicles that cut up the avenue and
make bad matters worse Can’t the

Negroes; and workmen, and professors

walk like the rest of ue mere students?
Can’'t West Gate be shut up until
our pavement comes, and if the pro-
fessors must ride, can't they go an
extra mile around by the road by the
Tin Can? Slimy mud, three and four
inches deep, ain't no joke, and to sit
in class with cold, aching feet ain't
ley ‘:1 | R

They say that the legislators are
coming up here Fridayv. President
Chase, if it stops raining in the mean-
time, won't 1 give us permisgion
to pull out the fire hose st for that
special occasion, and make things, just
for that day, just as they were Monday

sdav? If we can do that, Presi-

dent Chase, ] believe the legislature
) ro back to Raleigh and pass a bill,

the first thing they do, entitled, “For
paving 4Imeron avenue, ,.‘.‘;‘).0‘)‘), and
more if necessary
Sincere Our
Per Sylvester DePevster
Hooray for Mud,” Says Chase
Mr. Per ; vester Depeyster
( w! H North Carolina
,’h j'.v
! { a iU Iy (i ‘)" i
rit ‘ / nd well, witt Or
‘ byt | restraint. Your vigor
! ciarit 1 jore a1 our vocahb-
! 1 re redit to your owl wide
y ny and s the nstruction which
fere r department of Jnyg
B! er, Percival, 1 n nie
thut veour tence 8 the importance
of el nder your feet wheneyver
rih from “your comfortable
room evidence a s=ofteniny of fibre
which | fear 1s all too common in these
decadent days. Not so, Percival Syl-
ester, did our fprefathers conduct

theiN minds
sential element in

To

indeed an

themsel an-im

jm!’;x!;'.

the traininy of vouth, was that a cer-
tain discomfort, 4 certain hardship,
should attend the process—that s

toughened and #trengthened both the
physical and ‘'moral fibre of young men.
Consult, if you like, with the older
alumni of the University, and learn
how definitely such a theory was once
put into practice, and then you will,
I know, be grateful that some few ele-
mernts of Spurtan simplicity and dis-
cipline still remain to us.

As for myself, 1 have reached a
certain age. Discomfort has not the
value for maturity that it possesses
for youth. When, indeed, has an older
generation felt called upon to endure
itself the hardships it has deemed nec-
essary for its juniors?

But, Mr. DePeyster, you not only
would do away with salutary discom-
fort, you would destroy one of the old-
est of the University's traditions. It
is recorded that when Hintor~James,
first of the University students, walk-
éd from Wilmington through the mud
of winter to take up. his residence at
Chapel Hill, in 1795, his feet trod the

“goil of Cameron Avenué, then a road

cut through virgin forest. The mud
of Cameron Avenue helped to make
him what he became. Since his day,
as the generations have passed, pic-

cause it was something en-
forced upon me. When I would
start for church Sunday morn-

ing, there would be Mrs. Mar-

tin and her nieces, sitting on

= By Billy Arthur =

the front porch or the lawn,

“in our home where the

For
ructure
partment ) was
Fraternity Row.

Because of fires and “keeping u}

the
lone fraternity

which now houses
the

several yvears the Chi Phi house (the frame
District Hea
survivor

) with the

chatting, reading, and, if 'the
weather was warm, as it of-
Ith De- ten was, waving their palm-

leaf fans., How happy they
looked! And so, as I went to do
my penance, my thought was:
“What luck, to have a three

of Old

angu\r.-.“

ne by ¢ the other fraternities had moved out, leav- months’ vacation from going
ng the (hi Phis alone and half hidden in the trees. to church!™ ;
My first recollections (’f. ('ha;wl Hill C«".!‘.I(‘rrfd there. “4}1(, “1.‘;;\@:\(-::,1"i’:‘-';;,.:3.']-;}‘.-(‘1:,.’Y,l
In fact, I arrived at the University with Joe Mor- | = . @ . inity from
ris of Charlotte, and he took me by the house and church attendance. One other
ntroduced me to some of the bovs. One of them ask- I remember was Dolph Man-
ed if 1 had considered joining a fraternity, and I re- gum, a University ~'.‘un:‘em wh
plied that 1 hoped to “pledge Phi Beta Kappa.” had won great popularity with
. his . merry humor, his gilitar

a8 there that Ox Shuford.
“Sac”’ Foard at periodic intervals
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leap frog on his ches

Presson and

the

slumber at 2 or 3 a.m.
McDade
puppies playving
t. The puppies’ father was named

) and - banjo picking, and - his
idea that jujlag singing. He said to me
one day: “I've had encugh

.\1(}})1 on a churchgoing to last a lifetime.
Af'.u 1 graduate I'm going to
Jjoin the Catholics and pick out

a place to live where there's

Damnit. R didn't awake until a pup named Jim . uny Catholic church
Magner (later belonging to Ellis Fysal) tried to lick SRR
( ‘j Ron v's beard It seems a pity that, con-
2y . L . ) iderine the town's vent need
(1 ) AWd) })', 3 ‘a)d “I don't want t .’Ih\- NOW:. idering the Lown urgent need

Many n-Chi £his roomed there du

for parking areas, the public

z the

sum-

ok to keep off two that

mer months. Among them was the base r.:;-.i} ‘Ia.\“l’ MON= | ool be uf wreat alne.
man McCask who. habitually walked in his sleep. One is the big paved yard
Along it the same time. Robert C. Ruark was back of the bus station, owr
4 cartoonist for the Buccaneer. Als n the staff were ed” by the Carolina Coacl
Pete Ivey, Don Shoemaker, Bob Mason. and E. C. Dan-, company.. Frequently person

who come to meet busses have

y v Lrominent newspanermen. and Pet 4irstor

lel, now pr ent y& wspapermen, and I er Hairston, to find places for their cars

who served a hitch in the 1955 General Assembly from  on the streets while this wide

Davie Counts expanse of pavement lies bare

About the same time, John Manning never wore 5 "‘ heir eys.- Is it reasor
A 2 : e = O T able for the company not .«

a coatin the summer, R. Mayne Albright was invariably P .

. provide places for the cars of

in knickers, and

most of us had the seats of our pants

patrons, the condition now pre

worn out. It was in the early Thirties. Jack Wardlaw  vailing, and yet bar this space.
who now makes thousands selling insurance was strum-  from use? Observe the sta-
ming his banjo virtually for nothing, mostly for meals. ~ton, tne :“:we: as they come
- : : 4 and go, and the whole )-
And M. A. Abernethy was editing “Contempo. and go, and the whole proj
. T L : ; . erty, and .you see that a good
e rittendon was teiiing nis hl.‘t‘)r}' class proportion of the now unused
about Civil War supply trains that carried “food, space could be used without

ammunition,
the army

medical supplies,

And McGraw-Hill's

needed,

women, and everything
George Bryant
engaged Jonathan Daniels in 4 heated argumeént over

any interference to bus opera-
tion and without causing pas-
sengers to run any more than

3 e the ordinary risk run by all
'J.YA“.Y.h‘:!" there "’-:a.f beauty in a hog pen, !hat for the persons  on  husses and on
edification of Phillips Russell’s creative writing class. treet

Red-headed Albert Suskin turned in at the in- The other place I have in

. : 3 : mind 1s the east side « 1)

firmary and was inadvertently put in the red measles g :')" U'f o
; ) . der Y rorm “ o 1
ward, and we told the story about Bo Shepard being ¢ . down to Rosemary. Un

taken to the West Point foothall coach who was look- 1] now parking was allowed
ing for a qugrterback. un b ides of this block
; 2 i f the particular benefit of

“Here’s vour guwarterback, coach,” the story went. 2 ’,”‘““)'“ ""f"' s
“,I“!"at ;;',;‘ ‘.“l")w.-, ”“‘ COAL h excelaimed ) i goling l'l)ydh' rom th

) ! =1 ‘ xClallnea, ! office. With a 10-minute

“wy wh ¢ 131 v ’ 12 n 7
Yes, what ",lldd do you want nim on? and cars constantly mov
“Put him on the yeast cake squad,” was the reply g and out, the pavement
Ny g g put 1o the ideal parking
g y 4 g ‘ that ) hort-interval u-«
You can tell when a megh opens his b Ifold if he is 4 ;
: 3 ‘ * The traffic, being one-way,
married—he iry Nnis DACK. able to move smoothly and
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Mayh o, hut it t halt as filling YO /41 "1/)(’ A large numle of people
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My ] 24 t diff ’ . S
M } j Lotusy Dumpers
and |} ‘ out f« : (oL ! Ixty YIerTY |
' ‘ e one In that note era  and By J. P. Huskins
3 ok we | p ot ! rier of  the In Statesville . Record &
| Catholic ¢l } ! ( Cre Landmark
Cul noon Gimghoul i trange i Fe [gers { People who throw their
I hadn't been out that wWere regarded cConsige bage on olher s } }
for several weeks and wa able part of the 1Ll erty should first remove then
prised to see the huilding Just about as  di s mail from it, That is, unle
cration so far advanced At that time | a sehe they Just don't give 4 damn
I-said to myself: “It A b;:)’ and {'.'..‘;) “n <)n‘vr~ ».‘I‘ ! What we are talking about
Sery I the ‘spell the Dy % ~ us s of Ded W
pity Angels is  not - going to ob 'r er " ‘ ’ pell the 15 this busine of people who
fayoaiil’ i Betehed: Then, Caull girls worked upon the live in town hauling their
. ] ersity tudents w b as ¢ di ¢ I
at lant;-she-sonld #b 3o church University idents vho  trash out  and dumping it on
in Chapel Hill.” thronged to the house to call I""’l"!" who live in the country.
. i : upon them. (In those day We live in the country east
his eeds an explanation : 1
HODEECS IaDs Earglid young men who were attentive  of Statesville. Our driveway

which I will now give. Lo young we

in the n “suitors”

SiXly years ago,
dle of the 1890’8, three youny
women and their aunt, Mrs,
Harry Martin, were
&'me boarders with my mother
Caro
hna Inn is now. They were
Winifred McCaull, Angela M
Caull, and Margaret McCaull
When they were spoken of
together.they were called “the
McCaull girls.” They were pret
ty, lively, and intelligent, and
not only did they charm the
community but their sweet
nature made everybody love
them

Unv thing about the M(( uu“

“dates” mea

suminer

dents,

the

said
but,

they
votedly

taken an

ture to yourself what feet, feet that
later were to bear their possessors
into the high places of State and Na-
tion, have trodden this sacred mud. Ev-
ery foot of this mud has held in its
tenacious embrace some noble form.
And now you, sir, would cover with
a six-inch slab of concrete the soil
of this via sacra; you would conceal
it and its memories forever from mor-
tal eyes!

Indeed, Percival Syl\.'ester DePey-

a kind of frui

I wasn't jealous of the
for |
at an age where
be considered us a
a beau. But I was jealous of
McCaull girls because of
one privilege that they
sessed and I didn’t, No doubt
their

imen

and “be

not till many years later

it))

were called  has every characteristic of a
aux;” it wa private drive. It is entered
that through a gate with a name-
nt anything but plate on it.

Our house is situated some

stu 600 feet beyond the gate,
hadn't arrived Yet, despite this, it is fre-
I could even quently used as a yurbake
sultor or  dump, or a taxi turntable, or

the

Catholic church in Chapel Hill,
they didn't go to church. 1 had
intense
(hur(h dttundnm e, prulmhly be-

ster, it is time to take thought of the-

a

a publie parking lot,

Some few weeks ago a
Statesville taxicab pulled down
our drive, turned areound in
our yard, and then headed back
out toward the highway, About
midway on the way back to
the highway, the cab stopped
for several minutes,

Since it was be!orv break-

pos-

prayers de-s
re being no

dislike to

old traditions of this place. It is time
to ask ourselvés whether the urge for
material progress is not supplanting
the old simple virtures in our midst.
Shall we, in the name of progress, ahol-
ish one of the most typical of our in-
heritances—that fine, rich mixture of
red earth and H20, thé memory, and
often the visible traces of which, Uni-
versity men carry with ‘them to the
énds of the earth? I repeat, shall we?

Sincerely yours,
H. W. Chasé

] WENT INTO THE BANK of Chapel Hill by the
rear door the other day, and stopped at the first writ-
ing table against the wall to make cut a deposit slip.
I looked around the table for a pencil, found none
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(someone *had thoughtfully removed the desk pencil

from its chain), and reached in my pocket to dig out
one of my own.

“Hold it!” said Bill Cherry, whose office is in
the wooden counter-like enclosure at the rear of the
bank. And he came running out of his gate with
pencil held high. , :

“Thank you,” I said.

“Didn’t want to give you any more immunition
for your 'column,” said he. And then added, “Funny
thing about those pencils. A lady came in the other
day, stopped at this same desk, and looked for the
pencil. Someone had walked off with it, so I came out
and gave her a new one, just as I did for vou. She
made out her deposit slip, opened her pocketbook,
dropped the pencil inside, and took it home with her.”
; I offered my sympathies and promised Bill to
bring him some pencil stubs I had been saving at
the office for a rainy day.

* * * * *

THE CAROLINA BASKETBALL TEAM appeared
in bright new uniforms the other night, but I'm
not sure I care for their choice in evening attire.

The uniforms were white, with large blue numerals
edged in black, and blue sox. The shorts have a wide
walstband made of what appears to be some sort of

webbing in a tight red check, and this same red web-.

“bing is used over the shoulders of the warmup jackets,
which have a.big- caricatured ram’s face on the back
and a tarred heel with the player’s numeral on the
left sleeve like an Army uniform patch.

The strangest thing about the nmew uniform is
the stripe down the side of the shorts. Now every
basketball uniform I have ever seen has had a stripe
down the side of the shorts, but usually the stripes
are thin. The ones on these new jobs are Carolina
blue and they are quite wide, creating an optical il-
lustion which makes the players appear right fat
through the hips.

The new uniforms didn’t séem to bother the boys’
playing ability, however, as they pulverized William
and Mary with that meatgrinder second half.

* * * * &

I WALKED INTO THE Pine Room in the hase-
ment of Lenoir Hall the other noon to grab a bite
of lunch before going to a short story writing class
I'm taking under novelist Max Steele. As soon as
I went through the door, I knew something was dif-
ferent. There was a lot more light in the place, and
the source of the extra light, I noted a moment later,
was a brace of giant floodlamps pointed at a table
across the room. ;

Seated at the tuble was a man with a microphone,
and with him were two University students. A movie
camera stood a dozen feet away, whirring busily, and
at a nearby table cat an earphoned gentleman twirling
dials on a complicated looking baby control hoard.

I walked over to the group and immediately ran
Charles Dunn, a former Weekly staffer who
cemed to be right in the middle of things. Charlie

‘explained that he had been appointed official News
Burcau guide. for the group, and they represented
Telenews, the Hearst-owned film outfit which supplies

1mto

the TV networks with spot news stuff,
A minute later the action sequence at the table
finished, and the man with the mierophone walked
up to us. Charlie introduced him as Jack Mayv, whe

wis chief of the
\‘v‘}

cttinge

crew and worked out of the
hington bureau, Mr.

film for ARC’
1

Telenews
May explained that he was
John Daly show to be broad-
ast at T:15 that evening. The subject. was how
;,,h-;rr;,vu,;. (of the three undergraduate Negroes) at
the University of North Carolina contrasted with the
'.;H!('.H(‘(- which attended integration at the l'lJi\(-l‘s‘il_\'

Al
of Alabama.

¥
(4

The lights and camera were moved around to
another table by this time, and Mr. May sat down and
interviewed the three colored students—the Frasier
bovs and John Brandon. Charlie briefed me on how
the film had to be completed to make a 1:55 plane
out of Raleigh-Durham for Washington. 1 promised

to watch the show, and took ofé for

| huu-nl called Charlie since then to find out
whether they missed the plane or what happened, but
the film didn’'t appear on Daly’s program that night.

class.

Maybe there was too much other news breaking to
include what was essentially a sidelight feature of
the situation here. But those Telenews boys spent a

lot of money getting to Chapel Hill with all their
equipment, and I'm still expecting to see the filmg turn
up somewhere, ¢ither on TV or possibly in the news-
reels at a local theatre,

didn't bother to dress
and go up and investigate,
When we did pass the spot
on our way to work, we found
that the occupants of the cab
had thrown their paper cups
and empty whiskey bottles out
on the drive and driven off.

fast, we why garbage originating on
Newhern avenue. some three or
four miles away should end
up in our driveway. But there
it was.

I\nw, we know what we
a taxicab pulls into our yard
and turns around without dis-

charging a passenger. We are

Only a few mornings ago, .
on our way to work, we found

that someone had thrown a going to ask the city cab
load™ of trash, including beer inspector to find out what he
cans and empty bottles, out was doing there. But we frank.

alongside our drive some 300 ly don’t know what we are
feet from the highway. We going to do about the garbage,
got out to clean it up and We suspect we will just con-

found, among other things, an
airmail letter from a woman
in California addressed to a
woman who lives on Newbern
avenue. We know of no reason

tinue picking it up. Hereafter,

we hope, no identifying ma-
terial will be left in it, We
just ‘don’t want to know that
sort of people
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