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DOROTHY'S LUNCH

Stepks — Chops
Sandwiches — Beer

Gambier - - - Chio

Open all Nite

THE L-K
Mt Vernon, Ohlo

WOOD'S HARDWARE CO.

Wholesale and Retall
Mt. Vernon Mt, Gilead
Fredericktown

Most Dependable Source of Supply

Between halves
have a ;
Coke

Ao

Movies are better than ever
at the

MEMORIAL THEATRE
Mt Vernon, Ohio

HOTEL CURTIS
BARBER SHOP
Appointment |If desired
Meon,, Tues, Wed.,

Phone 71351
Fri,, Sat, 8-6

A Grocer's Grocery
HAYES

Gambier, Onio

It's Wiser lo Shop at
WILSON'S

Gambier, Ohlo

HADLEY'S
Furn‘ture and Appliances

23 E. Gambler 81,
Open Evenings by Appointment
Phone 21356 Mpgr. Mike Culleny

YAVRE O T
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Far All Good Foods

STOP 'N' SHOP
Groceries — Meals
Wines — Beer — Dellcacles
115 5. Main St,, Mt. Vernon, O,

BOB & SANDY’'S CARRY-OUT
Beer — Wine — Mixes
Swiss Cheese — Meats

15 E, Ohio Ave, Mt Vernaon, O.

— For Fine Printing —
PRINTING ARTS PRESS, INC,

Newark Rd M1, Vernon
Phone 41836
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ditorial . . .

The reaction o the first issue
wos as expetted, Some people read
it mnd didn't like it; others liked &8
few thinge in it. For the most part,
however, the whole matter disap-
petred in a mad rush for & table at
diimer time, This, we repeal, is to
be expected; it is a common fate
for all Collegians. However, this ac-
tion resulted in an interssting re-
sponse,

Apparently, our front cover and
musthead are vaguely reminiscent of
Hika, a condition which becomes
even more strikingly true upon run-
ning the thumb lightly over the sur-
face. Couple this defect with a bad
lunch, and bile is the inevitable out-
come. Thus we stand acoused of
not mixing our prescribed fifty-
fifty ingredients in the proper pro-
portions;

To these pleintiffs we can only
promise th do our best, yvel we still
affirm, with trepidation, that our
ewarthly newsprint must remain
wrapped In a glossy esoleric coat-
ing. In short, we like our cover,

Now, we think that the bold trans-
gressor into our hermetically sealed
pages is likely to find that, in one
way or another, there ia something
to evervona's liking, Of course, this
only refers to those who like some-
thing, but this worjd tends to be
imperfect. Whoever does not like
p literary critique may consider the
lssue that much shorter and forn to
the other features; the same applies
to thoseé who have no desire to read
about athletie svents, In any case,
we deemi It our duty to reproduce
herein the putatanding mcotivities and
accomplishments of the hard-work-
ing student, however exclusive his
interests may appear Lo others, Such
persans and activities must be of
univeraal Interest to the student. It
is our sinceére wish that more stu-
dents take this to heart and give
us the sort of material we need to
make this magazine a success.

To those others who took the time
to separate the good from the bad
in the last issue, we give our heart-
felt thanlks, and hope that, In & faw
more words, we ean make ourselves
bettor known to you. Your criticism
was mostly adverse, and rightly so.
Our flest issue wis a bold thrust in
the dark In an sttempt to malke, as
vou can see, something entirely new.
There wus an occasional btouch of
grace, but it was for the most part
a ¢hild stumblifig through ils first
solo walk. But if you bear with us,
we aver thal we have profited great-
Iy by the experignce

For we have made some of the
awful discoveries that the young
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writer must make, and among them
that most astounding of all, that
writing i5 not at all like reading. We
mean that when & man reads, he
finds that he ¢can assume o thous-
and roles, from Achilles to Alfred
Frufrock, and can accept any of
these diverse creations as egually ef-
feetive ‘expressions of his own
thought. He participales [n thege
roles, if he does not actually be-
come the vicarious creator of them.
But upon taking up the pen himself,
he discovers that he must commiit
an act of violence to these tountless
possibilities and obliterste all but
one, And he sees thal for this dis-
tinetly individual role, he is the only
person to answer for its ghorteom-
ings.

It is disconcerting, then, that after
the young man has tried out all of
the hypothetical positions with his

straight-edge razor on the invulner-
able mirror, he should slit his throat
on the first try anywsy. It 15 at
best anti-climaetic—1lke an aerial:
ist promising to drop a hundred
feet into = five-foot tub, ume
scathed, and then missing the tub
altogether; At worst our author hay
dreamed of being Achflles: for the
sake of marching home,a hero, but
he got killed on the betilefield in-
slead. L

But that which reigns over all
the ldea, has been preserved and I
proved. Once more we march unts
the breech. We hope that the basd
has fallen behind while the good
coptinues to nourish Itself with its
own productivity.

Sincerely,
The HEditors

Established 1847

KNOX COUNTY'S ONLY NATIONAL BANK
INVITES
YOUR ACCOUNT

The First-Knox National Bank

MOUNT VERNON, OHIO

Member F.D.I.C.

Mount Vernon - >

definitely for you

B INTERWOVEN SOCKS
‘ BOTANY & WEMBLEY TIES

| BOTANY WOOL SCARFS
BOTANY WOOL ROBES

‘ ARROW & ESSLEY SHIRTS

[ YOUR FAVORITE BRANDS

| | IN SHAVING NEEDS

|

RUDIN'S

DEPARTMENT STORE
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Regse Hall. . . . Two days Inter we

AROUND THE HILL

¢ision drew nearer, Wall Street at-
EVENTS torney Gilbert H. Montague, dona- MOCK ELRCrioN

tor of the Emily Dickinson collection

per saw & wedlth of activity to Harvard's Houghton Library, was As the o 3
m‘:’-‘&f’, autumn hued campus, Some the guest of honor at a tea orr? Mon- proached thiﬁurimg?] Ncﬁ'ifrttjg:r fl?a
of It legving its r;lnr}mrs atreaming day where Ew spoke on “The Fascl- Kenyon proved (tself to be & mcst'
i ihe first gray light of Navembef. nation _0{ Emily D:c;kmsan" from a energetic part of the universal
yet other pspects of the month's layman's point of view. Later that throb. Fever ran high enough to
happeningy more intangible, more evening Mr. Montague turned to  make our mock election seem noth-
USting. racet nl more 'fnrt‘z'hnrling though less ing less than a world-shaking event.

visiting 4t Kenyon College during  Fi7 "::iee’f;ﬂaﬁfé A %&%YB}?‘M;S' w‘;‘}, With a voting turnout of 80%, we
\he second weekend were the Misses o dLnnér for: Heononi 3 ug"{: J proved ourselves better than the
P d Margaret Bodine, daugh- - Wl ; £ Ol whole nation in that depart
Alice an tical Science majors. From Tuesday partment,

(ors of the Rey. William B. Bodine, an, following the visit by the last of In the cholce of the president we
ident of the "’0115‘"_%& é“ga?oeanrﬁé the four major candida%os for poli-  ‘Pparently predicted a natfonal
Bexley Hall from 187 ' tical office in Ohio to be heard by 0 ¢id although we gave Eisenhower

sistars were enterfained by the Sun- 4 FaRyan . ahdians . an almost two-to-one wvictory. But
44y’ 6o0n singing in the ?o!mn‘i. clsion ymm mad; ?_;m"::f uliﬁinr‘:e;tnfn beyond that, we did not throb so
gt with the college new _y-BDd_u the cyes of Kenyon men. Thursday umv_e::sally. In defiance of present
ered letters between the Rev. Bodlie, 38 of them went to the polls in  [e8lity, We gave the election to Di-
Rutherford B. HaFGsT&“ ;’ “"’i # somewhat fateful mock election halle'roger Bricker by two votes, and
Shermang, Willlam o e and of course, Halloween eve O f‘“ e dl[:‘auschn by - Shout
John . . - mmec lony ang  couldn't be allowed to slip by with  3TVST. According fo ihe veparts
in the Alumnl House bin og?r a the only activity being choir prac- o De Vello Ssaianated the yotes,
chemistry  teachers from various tice at 7 P.M. November dawned on the students frequently crossed

seeondary  schools  throughout the a cold and white dormitory ares as party lines in selecting the man of
coiibtry conferved on the study of another weekend in another month their ‘choice.

sdmission to college with advanced ... (4 the oldest men’s college The whole iffair was administered

mﬂe?"\gm‘ ﬁvéulthnge' a’!ﬂ;h?‘; eli(;:;;ki)g}: weat of the Alleghennies, by members of a4 Politicel Sclenoe

- “Fawny Pipit" was presented
to Henyoti men in Rosse Hall on
Sunday eve . . .

With: the: richiy-colored foliage of
wfumh providing & fitting setting,
Homecomng descended upon the
Hill and the Lords descended upon
Hoburt In & rousing upset. The cam-
pus played host to Kenyon men from
all over the East, parlicularly New
York and Pennsylvania, as well as
the midwest. , . . W. C. Fields added
hig litile bit to the general proceed-
ings- with "My Little Chickadee" in

Had the eminent psychlogist Prof.
Waolfgang Koehler from Swarthmore
oy way of Tubingen, Benn and Ber-
lin Universities ms well as others,
npeiking before an overflow audi-
gnte i the Speech Bullding, over-
Ipoking Lhe fecundity of recent local
tverits for & more whole if not en-
tirely  elueidating picture of Ges-
tall psvohlogy and the most recent
dévelopments in that fleld. . . .

Another weelk of tima-killing rou-
Une interspersed with education
heralded the third weekend of Ogto-
ter. The “Well-Digger's Daughter"
&id & pumber of other, somewhat
more collegiate femme fatales paid
U & ¥isit and were well-received by
nmsFlk-. ;\a square dance in Pierce Hall
an Fri gvening slipped by rather gt
ﬂuuhtrus?voly- Aﬁ thl;f !:aay}r of De- Kenyon Makes Predictions
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clags, one objective being to seée how
and where party lines were crossed.
There was miso a crew present who,
for the sake of the advancement of
Iearning, spent & good part of thelr
aflemmoon crosging off names o that
no ofe might vote twice.

NEW BOOKSTORE

The latast addition to the hum:
ming Ilitte town of Gambier, Chio,
has heen the opening of Dr, Denham
Suteliffe's  seconidhand bookshop
Originally established in the College
Bookshop in the fall of 1850, it has
come- into it8 own, occupying the
space behind Wilson'as Barber Shop,
To own & secondhand bookstore has
long been one of Dr. Sutcliffe’s
grentest desires. The bug bit about
eleven years sgo, but has only mow
bean fulfuilled.

Although a yast amount of know-
ladge is reguired to run a bookstore,
Dr. Sutcliffe regards it as only a
hotiby. In the amall amount of lei-
sure time available, he finds great
pleasure In' spefding a few hours at
the shop. “Somg men collect base-
ball scoreq for & hobby," says he
“T run a sSecondshand bookstore.”

When asked how one goes about
gelting into the bookselling busi-
ness, Dr. Suteliffe replied, “You go
out and buy some books' Actually
the protess 18 much more compli-
cated. At present Dr. Sutcliffe buys
bopks &L auctions, out of private
homes, and by means of his own
radio and hewspaper advertising, to
méntion just a few methods. He
estimates the potential retail value
of his stock at two or three thous-
and dollars.

The new shop ia a large single
rooin, with bookshelves bullt by the
proprictor himself. At present the
prices of books range bstween flve
cents und fifty dollars. In the fifty
dollar eclass are those colleotor's
items which he adquires from time
fo tine,

COFFEE SHOP

After a year-long hiatus, the even-
ing Coffée Shop go has oncs ngain
become a Kenyon institution, Ewi-
dently most people are overjoyed at
this, and it is to these people In par-
tivular that we send our plea to help
make the mgtitution last this time,

There are problems from the very
outsol. The economic difficulties,
for example, are already threatening
to he:as imposing as the ones which
caused it to close down et night last
vears Lalbor is; by a universal stand-
ard, worth 20 to 26w of the: totsl
expenses. IE now amounts fo a cost
of ‘318 per night, which means that
the gross income should be at least
£52 per night, a figure that has not
beenn met, Instead, the cost of labor
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has averaged 33.80% per night. This
does not Include the added expense
of the extra Hour of maintenance
work in Pierce Hall al night, or the
extra work required to organize the
cagh register the following morning

Among the other problems lg the
recently noted frouble with the sode
fountain, That is being handled at
this writing, and the Shop will be
in working order agaipn af no extra
expense for the new equipment.
Fortunately, a special fund has
teken care of that.

However, the problems that every
young econornist knows are entailed
by & small business remain,. Where
there ls no sort of large scale output,
profit snd loss must be considered
virtually plece by pilece, Hence, slow
hours are harmful, and small sales
do not cost proportionately less than
larger ones.

But these are not the most import-
ant matters to us, Miss Kimball
does not like to see an exodus from
an unpopular lunch down to the
Coffer Shop. Good morale {8 more
important than an bhour's good busi-
nesa down in the shop. But it is a
matter of morale, morels and a lot
of other things that everyone pay
his check immediately upon leaving
With =& Iittle ocooperation wa can
make one of Kenyon's most pleas-
ant Institutions go on for a long
time

THE MYSTERY OF THE
MISSING SILVERWARE

It was & cold, foggy night In the
village of Gambiershire. and wo hud-
dled closely around the fire. The
great man was in deep thought.

“Chilly,"” he said at last.

“Astounding!” ssid I. He had done
it again!

There came a furious knocking at
the door.

“By sifting and observing the facts
al hand," the great man said, "one
must conclude that our caller wents
to come in."

My cry of admiration was drowned
by the howling inrush of air as my
phenomenal colleague threw open the
door. A voung man with crew halr-
cut and white bucks stood therse,
screaming.

“Ha!" sald my colleague.

“The silverware! The sllverware!"
gasped the young man. He fell dead,
coughing up & little colored object
which clattered harribly on the floor.
It was a little plastic spoon!

“Follow me,’”" said the preat man,
and we dashad out across Lthe ghastly
moor. The ancient towers of the Hall
of Plerce lpomed before us.

“But,—how did you know?" 1
queried,

*The corners of his mouth, my
dear simple-minded colleague. There

were fragménts of cheese souffle on
them.' .

*Gad!”" I exdlaimed.

We were walking through the iong
musty corridors. Through the gloom
one could hear the ghostly click of
billtard balls,

“It's true!” 'my colleague exs
clalmed, “The silverware s gone"

“But . ,.," I spluttered,

“No time Lg explain,' he said. “Fal-
low me,"

We were oul on the moor again,
and the greal chapel spire of Game.
biershire rose up before our eyes
We made our solemn pllgrimage into
that sntient landmark.

“Hall' said the great man. “Theral®
There was n silvery glesm in the
gloom. It was the missing treasure!

“Humph!" he sniffed. “There's &
note atiached" He held out a
withered yellow parchment;, coversd
with characters obviously gathersd
fram newspaper clippings. It read:

“Dear Girls,

Where prayera rise up and dreama
abound, '
That's where the silverware I

found."

“Gad!" I said. "But, who , , ,
and how ., . .7

“Empirically evident,” he replied
with that Insonciance for which he
{8 so esteemed. “I recelved my first
clew in the dinlng hail. There were
pigeon feathers on the high table®

“Pigeon feathers!' I gusped.

"Yés," he replied, taking out his
new Hohner chromatic. “plgean
feathers. This immediately called to
my mind the ¢lght pigeons that were
said to have been let locse in the
hall centuries ago. Astonishing tale
Apparently there is o ghost of soms

. frustrated student of bygone days

who was unahble to choose between

Mather and Ascension. The specirs

of ‘his split personality siallks the
moors to this day. It was this sams
phantom who, I am told, hung &
mobile composad of tin cans and térm
papers, from the rafters of the Nor
ton reading room Ssome Yeidrs 8go

Some bhelieve that he was originally

imported from Oxford, where he pers
formed similar feals. And, you ses
it wasa this same phantom who onge
filled the pipes of the chapel orgsn

with flour: Since the culprit always

returns to the scenc of the crime, 1
came hither."

“Amazing!” T sald.

But he heeded not my compliment

He lifted his harmonica to his lips

and began to play a superb arrange
ment of African chanta.

HORSES

The =cene is a8 wind-swepl moor
in Gambier, Ohio, Thes time Iz B
pleasant aptumn afterncon. A faint
nolse is brought to the listenersg ear

by il
ible

sinus
until
‘beals
they
Yolel
we T
lars,
‘But

flann
{ards
may
sLani
is th
Gran
This,
#bov
reall;
nlars
comfy
of K
This
by J
prop:
you

you,
and




18 op

 long
loom
tk of

X
One"

"Fal-

£4ln,
G-

C¥ea.
> inta

et
v the
ELrE!
B'3-8
i a
versd
hared
ad)

g L]

e iy

T
5

' eaF

8

ine-wind, & sound imposs-
b I'%n rme. bt severtheless in-
e g{ag 1r.sulf on the*congciolmsness
;u:gf ono |8 sure: ong heard hoof-
Nats Then with a rush and a roar
Bt::.., gre upon s: “Yoicks. damn it
voickal!" and with sudden surprise
we realize that the Calvary Regu-
lyrs; Kenyon DBividion have =rrived,
put what strange uniforms! grey
fannpls butlon-down shirls, fHu-
s and twepdy copts! All this
'l,, , seem strange to the casusl by-
gander, but whak he doesn’l realize
i thist the horses have arrived from
granville (po offonse intended).
This, the, is the cause of all the
shove effects, -and If one takes n
really glose look at the Cavalry Reg-
ilars; he discoyers that ihey are
wmpesed predominntely of memboars
of Renyon's exclusive “Riding Club,"
s otganizition, headed al present
by Johin Lyons, is dedieatad to the
proposition. that, why walk whon
yoil oarn ride? For a nominal fee,
way too, can join the Riding Club,
and uifor 8 nmominal  fee) you can

participate i their sole activity
riding. By following the proad ju&i
below Dorothy’s Lunch to its happy
conclusion, one finds oneself at the
doorstep of Kenyon's old stables now
being ‘Used as working headguatters
of the Riding Club,

_ Additional notices: the Dean has
asked equestrians to kindly (1) stay
off mididle path for reasons best left
unsaid. Alsg, John Lyons asked the
members of the Riding Club to get
out there and ride" so ag 'to Insure

to the people furnishing the horses

enough inco_n@ﬁ to make it & profit-
ahle proposition, and hence to pre-
serve this enviable situation for all.

FENTON CLEANERS
Insured and Guaranteed
Dry Cleaning
14 E. Gambler, Mt. Vernon

4 SHORT HISTORY
OF RUNYON COLLEGE

heing; & Spurious digression from
the works aof an otherwise rospect-
abie: Greek historian, found in the
obscure vity of Oukonopolis

Here Begin the inguiries conoern-
fng Runyon. ] :

But 88 the muse would have it,
my history. of Runyon must be pre-
faped by & short history of Oxford,
& subjeot for which there s n
wilth of source material and out-
ads readings, mithough It (s univers-
uly seknowledged that this is im-
possible without & somewhat lengthy
ropount of that epitome of medieval
i's, I mosn Payis, of course which
Iz wmply non-existent without first
you had the Greek Academe silting
‘ol (he Slde of  hill

The Gresls Lhen, Lo begin at (he
alhe, were very esoteric people,
becsure everything they did was a
Freglian image. In fact, some scho-
lars believe {hat the Dionysians in-
vented sex, or that, at any rate,
ﬂ:zy were the first to dream obout

Which brings us to the Univepsity
o Paris, bocause, as eVveryone
knows, Paris {8 a very naughty
Mce. although there worenw't 50
MRy Americans there In the Thir-
toenth Century, Some archnoolog-
i suppest, however, that cven at
that edtly stage, a roBe was o rose
on the Teft bank, It is certain that
| Eloss snd Avelard was first pro-

duced here with English sub-titles,

Then the age of exploration bepan,
and Oxford became popular hecause
s many Americans hit the Rhodes:
IL was in this crude, Anglo-Saxon
hidvaway that many savage de-
lights were Indulged in, such as
carrving around bour's heads and
pulting chamber-pots on steeples, so
that the more squeamish people
either founded Cwmibridge or went
to.  America and founded prep
suhooly

At this time, in the colonies, an
ominent  publisher with mutton-
chops  inot to be: confused with
boat's hoads) was telling young men
to go West because He didn't have
sneugh fobs for them. If not for
i the zold probably would not
have found its way to Sutler's Mill,
Hollywood would have been an is-
land off the coast of Maine, and
Boonetown would only have béen a
hoasing projest on Long Island. But
a8 ho stood peointing that way one
day, saving, "“Go," someone sald,
“Why don't you?" and, baving the
strenglh of his conviotions, he did.

And S0 he made the perilous
Jjourngy. One need not enumerate
the many terrors, such as drive-in
movies and malted mitk stands
whidh he encountersed on the way,
hut suffice iU to say that one day
he (found himself sdrift on an oil
tankor, " in an obscure Tiver called

the Rip-roaring, which means in
Indidn, “soereech of the parakeet.”
Thitn, e saw o M which looked
ke o flne plage o o collegs, HO
he climbed 1. Some say le sxid 0
prayer while he climbed that hill

bub i not, it is cortain that he swore

. - - g = | T - o ety 1 hes
lias party. Poscdance refresh- nons to conduct 2 cl::wrmum! dpnt_dp aone of the ILJ"{-.-’:" .

something when hé stubbed his toe
on & stone marked “Class of '98"

When he reached the top, he saw
& young man sitting In a tree with
& beer-keg on his lap and white
bucks on his feet, rediting some of
the purple passages from John
Dénna, He accompanied these verses
with a ukelele. Thus did that emi-
ent mutton-chopped: gentleman de-
cide to start a schoal of agriculturs,

I¥vy was planted and dormitories
soon began Lo grow. The gentleman
with mutton-chops kept himself
busy, teaching the classes and ring-
ing the bell at the same time, which
shows that not only was he versatile,
but he was two people.

The study of agriculturd began to
decline when the cider-press broke
down, But at thle time a bunch
of subversive thugs from the zouth
sjde of an ‘Indian village called
“Chicago,” smuggled in something
Liberal, which they called “arts.”

Then a women's college was
founded, and mdle students began
studylng Shakespeare intensively,
like how Roemen climbed walls by
tving bedsheets together. However.
the constant presence of women
took away the sweet surprise of
dance weekends, so they (the wo-
men) were bunighed.

And now, the cultural atmosphere
remains unbroken, save by an o¢-
cagional vision of splashing water or
unravelled tissue paper, Students
are pleased by their newly opened
coffec-shop, although they Imow
through their wvast learning, that
men does not live by cheesehurgens
alone.
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ON THE RESULTS

OF THE ELECTION

9. A Rolots

The results: of the past clection
have been sufficiently—if not exces-
gively—analyzed, appraiséd, praised,
and refuted, This feeble volee from
the Gambier wilderness comes not so
mueh to onst asperzions or Tegister
satigfaction, but to declare ils own
interpretation of results and to pro-
phesy (The consolation of the de-
feated) future trends. Lacking the
selentific precision of Univac and the
allegadly perfected methods of Masra.
Gallup, Roper, and Crosley, I rely
on & combination of evidence taken
from thelr polls and personal eval-
ation based on the evidence, The only
certainty that accompanies my pre-
dictions is that they will be refuted
by some, questioned by some, and
aocepted by some. (The last oa-
tegory will asuredly be the smallest,
thongh the more enlightened).

Those in sympathy with the Cleve-
lund Plain Dealer and its Washing-
ton correspondent Walker 8. Buel
will accept the thesis that “, .
Risenhower's  overwhelming' vicu)ry
&t Uhe polls dramstically marked the
passing of the "New Deal-Fair Deal"
era and the dawn of a new politicnl
day In 'the United States” To these
the milienplum hag atrrived. To those
who pledged allegience to Mr, Steven~
gon and the Democratic principles,
the millenium {8 now ending. Tt
spems, However, that both of these
stutements are the usual emotional
declarations of the viotor and van-
gquished after battle. They cantsin
excestive portions of elalion and hit-
terness and not enough  realistic
analysis. At the Uime of this writ-
ing, the most intelligent commentary
has come from Demoeratic Governaor
Shivers of Texts who supported
disenthower asnd helped carry that
state for the General. Shivers him-
self was re-slected with the blessings
of both parties and contends the
Risenhower wvictory was certainly
oot o rebuff to the New Deal prine-
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iples nor a rebuff of the Democratic
party. It was, he says, a reaction of
the peoplé against the Truman type
of politics and deportment, (Not
necessarily agalnst his declsions of
poliey). This appears to be the truth
of the situatiopn and I believe my
evidence supports this argument. The
Chicago Dally News (pro-Eisen-
hower) declared: “It was Trumanism
that lost, and not Stevenson." It
goes on to indicacte General Bisen-
hower's personulity made hia victory
assured from the moment of his
nomination. As early as the New
Humpshire: primarieas the personal
popularityy (aa against other Re-
publicans) was indicated, and the in-
roeds into the solidarity of the Demo-
cratic party were shown by the vie-
tories of Kefauver over Truman,
Here was a clear decision of person-
alities which was to bhe repeatsd
throughout the land, primary after
primary, The London Daily Tele-
gram writes: “In American federal
politics, personalities play a larger
part than jdeas’ It appears that
the personality of Stevenson, though
degeribed by pro-Jke Philadelphin
Evemnf Builetin a8 “a man of high
principle, great nbility, and sound
patriotism,” was too closely associ-
ated with that of Mr Truman de-
spite the great difference In their
personal traits,

Eisenhower's victory bandwagon
carried the Republicans Into Con-
gressional control, though these vic-
tories did not mateh his own land-
slide. Tt was assuredly a personal
rather thun a parly victory. Me-
Carthy's margin was substantially
less than Ike's, Bricker's loss, Sen.
Kem was defeated, Sen. Lodge (Ihe's
earliest champion) defeated, Sen
Cain of Washington defeated. I must
agree with syndicated writer Philip
Parter who states that “Bob: Taft,
Warren, Dewey, Stassen—none of
them could have done t" It was

Eisennower who won—not the R
publican party. It was the person.
ality of Harry Truman and :
with whom he surrounded hirsell
that lost—not the New Deal s8g
pringiple Why else would Gay
Shivers, Sen. Byrd, Gov, Kennon,
Gov. Bymnes abandon the national
ticket 50 clogely Identified witl Tru-
man, and yvel not desert the parly o
their local Demoeratic candidates?

In support of this last statement
1 present the statistics of the pre
election polls. I think it is generally
admitied that they were conservis
tive in their estimates and narrowed
the gap between the candidates sk
though their figures did not warrasl
it. They assigned the undeclded vols
from 2 to 1 to 3 to 1 Demoarabis
Their latest figures indicatad s
Eisenhower wvictory (Nov, 2, 1842)
Elenhower —47%; Stevenson — 4y
Undecided—13%. Only a 3 to |
Democratic  distribution of the pne
decided could result in a-60-50 figurs.
Heore lay the fault, However, to the
question “Which party would yvou -!
Is hest for the people like yourseli?
the latest answers were Dem
—-50%; Republicun's 30%: Non coms
mital—20%, From these flpures of
the aame organization can be dravn
evidence that even though in syme
pathy with the Democratic prirlcl
the many voters “orossed lines
voted for the figure of DWighl I:L
Eisenhower.

The next statement will pmbﬂip
raise many a questioning €
and well it might for it Is based
partly on supposition. The
cedented tolal vote cast In the ;Iﬂf
vlection certainly indicates that great
numbera of those groups which had
previously bean most negligent werp
sttracted to the polls. Past statistics
show . that the American housewife
and the dderly female group have
heen among the most neglactful ﬂ
their franchise. I will not (
o gobd caxe might be made for
rely on the argument that E!_aua-
hower's personal charm and the po-
litlcd]  exploitation of Mamie I:M
great bearing on this group, but |
will insist that this group i5 most
susceplible to the charges Oitngg
prices,” “blood money," *
and dying in Korea." Nixon'a many
T.V. a.p?eannm were aimed at the
housewife who views the nation’s
economy largely in the light of her
grocery bill while ignoring the many
other camplexities of price indexes
relative woge increases efe, Furthess
more he exploited parental emotions
by using Hoosevelt's figure of the
“forgotten man” and applied it
our soldiers in Korea, With or with
out challenging the validity of his
charges, ofe mugt admit- they wep

Continued on page 19

als




® Re Eiection day came and even peace-

H'TEen. ful Gambier Was not anmoved. The
hisy and lasting things, literature,
Thely | josophy, theology, were set aside
as g tor & moment, lefting all passion
Gow. for learning be poured Instead into
Efinop, m progeedings of the world's most
tLinnal jmportant event. And, qulckly
N Tru. & tough, it ended, leaving behind the
Ly op varied remgtions in close enough
tes? quarters for the somber ones to be
EMment able to; hear the rejoicing out on
& pre the path. One member of the Re-
erafly |~ pblicén club peered into a room
B8y and annotinoed: “As Kenyon goes, so
ToWeq goes the natlon.” A Kenyon pro-
o8 Al fessor wiis seen In' tattered garb
arrant shortly sfterwards, selling apples
d vot from door ta door. In short, he who
Cratie wonld affirm thal our c¢loistered
)y amdemy 1S not at all interested in
1652} mere temporal affairs simply has not
~— 40y peen around this Fall,
to 1 That Kenyon was feeling its oats .
i Ui i this election became most evident
figure. i the succession of Hvely, if not

1o {he doynright bombastic, slection as-
ou 53y emblies which were held in Rosse

self1” Hall this yeur, The cries resounded
00TEL Inerensing g‘luff from week to week un-
L 0O tl Kenyon suddenly became
res of sware that It held its own rightfully
drawn obtrusive place In ‘history, that we
. Syme are students after all, and it has
eiples long been the place of students to
5" and ralse & hue and ory whenever they
zht I realize that something is befng put

ovér on both themselves and their
more docile elders. 1 refer to any

man§ histary book, and point out that
dexes tixthools must be iived In order to
rther | meke reading of them worth while.
lgum Presumably we ate of the forbid-
a‘t o de tree way back when Governor
e Laushe first appeared here and gave

u?";'ifs o Uk not the sedate and scholarly
o s ?oﬂ i analysis that we have come
' w expert. but a penuine, two-figted

stimp gration. It was no doubt then
fhat some of us were touched with a

hns Barty . Pheidsnrs sefrach:

CAMPAIGN
ASSEMBLIES

by
Ronaid

Sanders

faint realization thal this is, after
all, the nation of Danlel Webster,
John Calhoun and, God save us!
Patrick Henry.

Of course, other <lements went
into our baptism among which the
most  predominant was, I think,
the worldly influence of rearby
oities. Some few of us got to Co-
lumbus and farther to hear the
leading candidates, But it was Jit
Vernon that & good many more of
us' got to. There we heard at dif-
ferent times Senators Sparkman and
Bricker and a good time was had
by all,

It was on the day of Senator
Sparkman’s speech that the young
Jepublicans took Kenyon's first step
into the world and heatkened back
to their highly touted bul rarely
emulated forefathers By, sheer go-
gettivenss they were able Lo capture
a stratogically lovated hill across
the streel from the speaker, and
wreaked restrained havoe on the
proceedings with a Republican cam-
puign poster and a sugcessien of
orderly but well-placed boos. M
DiSalle, who was with) Senator
Sparkman, acknpwledged their pre-
sence, and Kenyon know that it hod
sprawied headlong into the polit-
ivdl arena,

These events, merely seeds, blos-
somed on the day that Mr. Fred
Milligan of Columpus delivered a
speech. On this day there could be
no doubt that we ‘had left the clol-
stor, as evidenced immediately by
the glittering spray of campalgn
posters which decorated the other-
wise venerasble and properly brown
Rosse Hall. Water sesks s own
jlevel, so they say, and so My, Mil-
likin got splashed with his own sort
of questionable rhetoric. Mr. Mil-
ligan was admirably good-humored,
so that the whole thing, both inside

—u —

soce e vandurr 3 lecermingd don't'do none of the thinrs

H“Ld outside of Rosse' Hall, turned
;11101{;_ & rousing political! stumip-sea-
THis mounting spirit siffered =
temporary sethack, however, when
Mr. Michael DiSalle appeared and
struck a blow under the belt or
above the neck, so to speak, ‘n.m:l
appenled to no other faculty but
tnfelligence. It was indeed the best
showing we had all ycar, althangh
no one's hair bristled, no pores ex-
urded sweat, and no hearts pilsated
in predte, which probably explning
why Mr. DiSalle lost the election.
But this momentary check upon
the outpouring of our wild oats anly
servad to enrich our adbilities for
the main event. TUpon hearing that
Senator John W. Bricker was com-
ing to speak at Kenyon, & group of
stholars who wetre well-versed in the
Decluration of Independence and
other doguments of Ameriean his-
tory decided that it would not only
be prudent, but frankly constitu-
tional, to hold a small demonstra-
tion, The thing was done with dis-
paleh and decortim, and apparently
the Senator noticed {t. Some people
did not like it, but that; presumably,
15 because they did not know that
when Shakespeare had written the
first line of of Hamlet, the writing
prper wasn't clesn eny more,
Thus did Kenyon live one of the
most ancient dramas In [he world

this Mall Like Telemichus, we,

went out ints the world politic and

felt its Blows., To many studenty It
was a5 good an expeérience as going
to college. And the result was that
on election night, though there were
still a few who thought, when they
saw the beer-kegs about, that It
was simply another excuse to pget
drunk, there were those who actu-
ally lived wictory or defeat, and &
few, perhaps, who even emitted o
non-gesdemic cry of joy or desprir.
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Sports

Kenyon has had few all-arcund

athietes to compare with Senlor Ron

Fraley. Whatsver the season, this
young powerhouse can be seen
hustling out on the playing field or
on the courts,

Tiie Story was no different at
Steubenville High School, wheré Ron
algo played the three major sports,
winning & total of nine letters, He
now reminigces about the days at
dear old Steubenviile, ranking as
high as fifth place in hig Junibr
year. That was the year that he
contributed five touchdowns to the
cause. He reealls in particular the
big gamea against Massillon and Me-
Kinley that season. Massillon was
thelp hated rival, and the wvietor in
many of thair previous contests.
Steubenyille was leading 13-0 at the
hall, so (hat the Steubenville Herald
Star waa confident encugh to puhl-
ish a specinl edition anncunging
Stenbenville's first victory over Mas-
sillon In seven years. But it turned
out Lo be something like the (1848)
presidentisl  election,  Steubenyille
lost, 20-15, and all was silent, The
Mcl\.ml»y games wns a happier time,
in which Steubenville held the fav-
orite to & scoreless tie. BEven at this
time, incidently, Ron was showing
his speclal talénts as a defensive
Hai-backer, |

He showed his abilities In high
school 'basketball also, averaging
thirtésn points & gamae in his Junior
year to help the team to & 18-5
regord.  As captain of the feam In
his Senior year, he waa high scorer
wilh nn average of better than fif-
teen points a game, That year he
reached n high of 2T points in one
gama, asgainst Martin's Ferry,

In buseball he played center field,
sepond bage, and when the pitcher
wns tired he took that job also, Ron
will never forget hia bipg hit against
Weirton High when he wast. a4 sopho-
more. There were two men on base,
and that was how many runs Steu-
benville needed to tle the game. Ron
Teaned beck and swung with every-
thing he had and the best thing that
ecould have happened did happen. The
bail went & mile, and after a moment
of astonishment Ron ook off, not
stopping until he had reached third
base. But at the end of the inning
the couch's only cominent Wag an
angerafl observation that Ron could
have made it a home run if he
hadn't stopped to gaze at the ball
frovdeally enough, Ron suffered his
must disheartening hasehall experi-
ence against the very same Leam the
following year. He was pitching and
hed a 3-1 lead going into the last
half of the final inning. With two
men on, Patrick, Weirton's star hit-
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ter, stepped up to the plate. He had
already slammed. two ™ hits that
game, and was g formidable oppon-
ent. Ron got thres halls on him,
and with the way Palrick was going
it might have been a good idea to
throw another one wide.. But Ron
couldn't bear the thought of walk-
ing such 3 good opponent; 2o he de-
livered a “fat" pitch which Patriclk
promptly sent over the fence, to win
the hall game. Ron's batling aver-
age these years was always over
300, Hiz best pitching recard was
Lthe oné far his Seénlor vear, in which
he won seven games, ncluding two
one-hitters, and logt only two.
When the time came fo think of
going to college, Kenyoh was just
one of many poessibiiities, but L won
out because of its high academle

stending. Bolh Ron and Kenvonh
heve been happy with. the cholce
Despite his beling on the playing
field all year long, he &8 ‘malntainsd
n better than 3,00 average here,

At Kenyon, Ron added la crosss
to his list of scecomplishments, win-
ning & letter in that as well as the
to-be-expected  football,  basketball,
and baseball.

In basketbnll he has pveraged 12
points per game for the two sea-
sons he hes played thus far, wilth
n high in one gome of 28 paints
against Denison in his Sophomore
year, He expecls a good seasan Lhis
year I the new prospects shine as
anticipated,

He has been playing center and

feft tield In college buseball, but is

unabie to pitch bectuse of bope
chips in his right elbow that is the
result of g freshman football in-
jury. Ongce last year, on the team
trip to Flotida, he tried pltching
but his sore arm preveated him from
even finishing the game. One of his
most memorable college baseball ex-
pericnices look plooe ogainst Deni-
san. Wwhen with one put in the Jast
half of the =aeventh, he bit a4 two-
run triple, to give the Lords a 4-3
victory.

But football is of ¢ourse the glars
tons story. That was always Ron's
first love, and it was his first sport
al Kenyon, When he entered, fresh.
men were unfortunately not allowsd
to complete in varsity games. Bul He
was nble to show his abilities on the
freshman team, scoring one of tha
touchdowns in the 20-1B upset over
Wittenberg that year

In his Sophomore year. Ron was
o vital part 'of that undefeated seas
son. Al that tims he was a part
trne offensive hilfiack and a regil
Inr defensive line-backer. He scored
two fouchdowns that year,

The story has gotlen bétter aver
ginte, so that this year Ron has
given 115 ane of the most Impreasive
performences Kenyon has gesen, A5
co-captain, he has been one aof the
team's dron men, playing sixty min-
utes & game and driving s the
while. Primarily & runner, he has
driven for four touchdowns in the
first [ve gpames, but has thrown
passes us well, most notably a .
tanic 65 yard heave against Hobagt
to: hetp ms beat them 314-13. De=
fensively he has basn a rock, nnd
there is rarely a tackle that Ron Is
nat taking part in.

Ron hopés to go te Inw schodl
next  year. There: gan - be no
doubt that he will be a standoul
there and that will be (o Kenyol‘l'l
credit as well as to his own. Yet
we shill must feel a little reluctant
to st him go.

The Kenyon footbulli team,
downed in fts Hrat two games this
year; has surged back lo win three
straight at this writing. The play
of Dom QCabricle; Ron Fraley, Don
Marsh snd Bill Lowry has been out-
standing gll year, and parti
a3 in the wvictories over Hobart (1
18), Capital (28-27), and Ashisnd
(46-14),

The win oyer the heavily Zmrom_d
Hobart eleven was achieved in paps
tleular by two touchdown passes ta
han Marsh, one thrown by Dom

~abhriele and the other by Ron Fra-
t~y In the Capital and Ashland
games Cabriéle threw a total of six
touthdowns passés, showing himsel
to be one of the finest quarterbacks
in the confergnce. The running
pasging and all-around defensive
play of Ron Fraley has been a me-
morable farewell to Kenyon in this
his finnl sesson.  Also, the playing
of Freshmoen Bill Lowry, Bob Rowe
and Balteh Ollinger on the offensive
shows much promise Yor the futmm
On the dofense the work of Bob
MeAllister, Dick Jankowskl and Juck
Harrison has beoen especinlly nots-
worthy Continged on page 18

BE M B F EBE B OE B S O S s

i R — S e




: g‘ln‘-_

FI'.O!\:(_

Spord
fring.
Llowad
2 (11 he
. the
i the
L G

1 Was
1 sz,

Purt.
ragls

COred

e
1 Has
CEfiVe
L Ay
f the
min.
I th
> has
1 e
iroWn
a s
oyt
D
mnd
on i

thoo!
1
oot
Soi's
Yot
ctant

|
this
hree
play
Dion
out-
Inrly
(14-
Land

ord
;rar-
5 1t
Pm
Frits
Jind
5k
el
ks
Lng,
iG]
me-
this.
ying
owE
=iy
tire
Bob
gk
ole-
118

THE SOUND
OF THE HORN

by R. O. Foroyth

He tumed slowly, his hands in
the pockets of his pants, and looked
tack at the fomsils of his footsteps
o the sand along the water's edge
The wind whipped sgainst his bac
wow, whipped at the tears in his
brown lesther jacket and at his
woele  He thought of the thousands
of imprinta which had been there in
the gand in the hot summers before.
H¢ thought of the people running
snd Jcking the Ioose sand high In
the alr . ., and the sand and their
jaughter. Now' in the cold there
perd only his feert to mar the
smooth, beach. He was there and
the wind was there, blowing raw
gusts out of the East . . . and the
sky was there, funereally shrouded.
The stillogss was broken only by
the intermittent caws of s hungry
gull w3 he dove and bit at the water
afl By the waves slapping Inces-
maotly, patiently &t the sand. He
wondersd If he could bear the sling
ol If e stood: still and the water
resched’ Blg feel if it olimbed to
his thighs, if at Jast it played in his
ks He laughed then, out loud be-
cust e know no one was there to
ear him, bt when a gull spemed
Iy stswer his laugh with a.sudden
dlese shrigk; he started back fear-
fully, ‘His Head snapped in every dir-
zotion: but there wasx nothing, and
th= gull hod passed on. He olimbed
ihe gentle slope of the beach and
witled in a clump o coarse prass
one (op of & sand-dune The wind
icoped ot the base of the dune and
iy the sting in his face. He jus
Tk,

Richard Hisin sat on s dune and
saridal ‘the water, A woman sat
it & Littls saltbox house about three
ndles from the beach, up on the hill,
ind thumbed lazily through a magn.
difle, not attempting to read in {he
dull, gray light of the afternpon,
whth coming through the small 5~
hues of window behind her head,
anly half lit the room. Occasionully
ihe would bend to slraighten the

houseeost over her knees or Lo push
2 5prig of the ivy by the window
irom. the back of her graying head,
A lamp stood fruftlessly pext to
the arm of the wouch, She would
look now and then at the Inmp sEnd
back at the open page. She wouk
look mnd turn the page, and the
backs of her hunds stood out in
blue ridges, She was waiting for
the banging at the duor, but she set
the magazine down only when the
brass knocker seemed about to be
spent agninst the panals,

The man stood stiff in his trench
conl, his face grim and cold like ithe
afternoon. He moved to bettay sat
his ‘heels on the uneven flagstone
slepa.

“Is he here?" He spoke quicily,
passively.

The woman stared without an-
swering,

“He really isn't here?"

The woman gestured as if to open
the house to Him.

"Gaod afternoon then

The woman ologed the heavy door
gently leaning against it for a mo-
ment wnd then wandered back Lo-
wards the angular living room. She
tipped awkwardly over a sill ‘which
rose about an inch from floor sepsa-
raling the front hall froim the lv-
ing room. It angered Ner moméntar-
lly. ‘She know she had never teip-
ped over that sll In twenly-five
vears She pemembéered how  the
ghlldrin used to rfun through the
house and trip over the sill and
how she had wanted to Scream at
them. She eould not rémoember ever
actually sereaming at them. As she
pagsed In front of the mirnror which
rested on the mantle over the fire-
place she fluffed her hair almost
without looking: She sat down sgaln
heavily and  plopped the magazine
open in her lup.

"Is he Here?" ghe mimicked ol
loud looking up

"No he isn't here,” she answersd
herself. "But he will be."

Her oves stared blurring the bage
befort: her and she smiled,

“He will come to his. mothey

And then minutes later there was
the overcoat end the brief case
bending over hor and brushing her
torehead. She did not tell her hus-
band then, or ever, about the man
whn had stoad and shifted his heels
on the flagstone steps,

hey chatted about it EVEry once

in awhile down In the village = .
the men sitting &t thae bar in
Gaenki’s Restaurant . the women
Hown Wi Miss Bishop's salon, Na
one really knew  much wbout what
hiad happened but the tale sometimes
tock more than an hour to tell. Ang
it developed more vinlently and more
romantically each time it was told.
The whispers- grow louder and the
hends would shake more. The men
sitling on the stools would CroNs
their kunees uneamfortably and would
try' to make epch other understand
how it was when it happened to
your head., And they would forget
about him and iU, would hecome g
story aboul heads and abeut the
kind of people who were walking
around loose these days.  Joe CHson,
the drug store clerk, sald one day
he couldn't see how it eould happen
to s Kind on acostmt of Lis mother
never let him coul of Her sight ar
let him wix with a wild bunch ex-
vept awhen he snuck off, No matter
who chose to tell the slory, to a
stranger or just to fell it pyer agaln,
he would always osgin and end the

‘mamue way, and plways the head

shaking

“Now of course none of us aver
really knew the boy woll, but he
never seemed that way.

Gnenki, behind the bar, lodked out
over the ncon sign at the gray after-
noon and tongued His cigar from one
cormér of 'his mouth to the pther.
neatly dodging the hnznrd where one
of his teeth was missing,

“Funny about somie people, el 7"
he said,

“I mever sgen his old nran |n here
fof n drink” one of the men at
the bar piped suddenly.

"Hig old man wouldn't want to
drink in here* Gaenki returned,
“but the kid did" Everyone latghed
at this.

“And plenty!” Gaenki continued
and everyone laughed again.

“Fell off that stool onee And
they lzughed again

“Came in here one morning I just
openad,” continued Gacenki, enjoying
having ‘his humor appreciated, “and

broke a goh-damn glass in his hand!"

Some .of the men looked at each
other with hesitant half-smiles, but
nobody laughed, Gaesltl bent quickly
bohind the bar and began filling the
sink with ‘hot water.
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The ever darkening aftermnoon Suc-
cumbed’ guickly without a twilight
to a black evening. Thé wind was
gone and the little puffs of mist
around the streetlights promlised
that the fog would roll in. Already
the horn in the Hght-house far out
on the reef had begun Its ritual of
moans, and the moans swelled up
the streets from the beach, and the
villagers scurried & little faster to
get home out of the heavy cold
The lighthouse sat on a mound of
rocks at the very end of a sandbar
which stretched about two miles out
from the beach. If you walked ra-
pidly, you could go out to the light
and back at dead low tide without
ever getting your feef wetl. Some
people in the village called it Walke-
land Reefl because old Mister Wake-
land had been keeper of the light
for about sixty years, ever Since he
was a boy. He could always be
heard to boast at laast once when
he was in town that he had never
had to use the boat getting to and
from the light to shore, and that he
had never gotten his feet wet (n
sixty years, "I know the tides' he
would say. “It's just knmowin tides

.. even at night!”

Richard Eilsin knew the tides: He
got up stiff and shivering from the
sand and looked sbout him at the
nothingness which was the night and
the beach, the bare lightness of the
gand at his feet and the black and
even splash, The tide had started
out mboul an hour previous, for
faintly distingulshable was the rib-
bon of dark wet sand showing how
far the waler had receded. The

3 which had threalened an
BEasterly storm during the aftérnoon
had died to nothing. It was the fog
now which hung threatening, hung
just off shora polsed lke a greal
wave. Richard Hisin started down
the beach and around the litle bay
towanrds Wakeland Reef. This was
the time to start, he thought to him-
self, when the water's gone an hour
and starts out fast. He could re-
member playing pirates halfway out
on the reef when he was a child and
he could remember his mother run-
ning after him and promising him
he would drown Someday. He re-
membered that he had alwnys loved
the beach and he thought it must
have Deen because he could run
swift on the harnd sand near the
water and it took longer for some-
one to catch him back, He could
remember being threntened that he
could not go to the beach’ if he ran
mway. He remembered his mother
as &n, arm, as nalls which dug Into
his thin, brown shoulder and turned
his body into a writhing and scream-
ing thing trying to catch its toes
in the soft sand, WNow as he walked,
counting the steps he took between
the intermittent moans from the end
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of the reef, he thought of his mother
as an arm which had handed him
to the tensed and allen circle of
another arm which had Etaken
him away from his beach in the day
and the night, faken him from the
loving sound of the horn.

He was on the reef now. He
looked for the light although he
knew he would not be able lo see
disappearing and reéappearing as his
eyes were able to penetrate about
his feet. He walked with his feel
farther apart than usual so that he
could feel the hump back of the reef
it until ke got cloger. Nol many big
boats ever passed this close {o the
bay anymore so they had never got
a stronger light. There was Jjust
the horm and the echo of the hom.
The reef stretched out in front of
him in the filmy gray and the hlack,
and know he was walking atraight.
He thought of himseif how easily
a person could become bewldered
and panicked on the reef in the dari
and, not knowing whether he was
running in shore or out to sea, would
run crazily from side (o side into
the water until at last thers wounld
be no sidex and no middle and only
the water rising. He saw himself
running crazily In circles on the reef
and screaming Al the wilér to stay
back, but he laughed and he had no
fear, and the horn sounded lmmedi-
ately ashéad., And he thought, the
horn is the spund of my mother's
voice when sometimes she would say
goodnight to me N the dark He
was sorry immadiately that he had
thought of that, she was not like
the sound of the horn, The sound
of the horn did not whisper in the
dark that ke was not like the others
.. » you atre not like the others . . .
you are not like the others

Old Mr. Wakeland stood next to
the light as silently it completed its
circuit and started around again. Tt
naverad bothered Mr, Wakeland to
have the light bathe him in blinding
light momentarily as it caught him
in its path. He wilways would loock
upward when the brilliant swath
would silhouette bis figure as if in
vague communication. His limeless
revorle was suddenly shocked by the
sinps of footsteps which resounded
quivering up the long steep spiral
stairg. He turned and squinted down
into the blackness of the atair well,
but w#ll he ¢ould distingunish was the
white back of s hand advancing in
jetks up the lenth of the iron rall-
ing . . . until at last theré was g
face, and'a body, and the fect stop-
R’mg. and then the veloe which sald,

It's only me" as if it could have
been no other

“You come here.”

“Where olse o -

"“You could not go to theéem that
hates the water"

“No,"

The old man strangely kept his
place hovering at the top of the
stairs looking down into the face
of Righard Elsin who stood several
steps beiow. He started to speak
again to the face below but the hom
was suddenly deafening and whey
the noise had tralled off into the
fog, he sald nothing: The old man
thought of the times he had looked
down the spiral stairs to ses the
boy coming up to him. He had not
really besn a boy, the old man re-
membered, but a man He had
seemed like just a boy because he
would comé snd sit on the floor and
he would play as if he lved there
and he would stay until the very
Inst minute before the tide would
start covering the reef. and thenhe
would run back on the hard sand
with hi!s chest thumping wildly. The
old man remembered how once he
had not come to light for five or siX
weshs and whan he had come there
was a haunted look in his- eyes and
his face and 'his skin were pale and’
the old man could not understand
how be could be so pale in the sume-
maertime, And then de had come
once and said that his mother was
sick - . . end then he had never come
back again ., . . yntil now, here in
the fog. The old man had found
out why he didn't compg on one aof
his rips to town, and he had heanl
that some of the people in the vil-
lag# were saving that he, Old Wake-
iznd, had been trying something
funny outl on the recf and had besn
trying to keep the boy from his
mother by telling himy orazy slories
The old man had wanted to say that
it was the boy that had told the
crazy stories, but he couldn't say
that because somehow he had never
been able to dis-believe them. He
could never think crazy of the boy
becntise the boy loved the waten,
and the fog. and the wind, and the
sting of the dry stnd, and rmmln‘
on the beach . . . and thias was the
old man’s life, this was his feith. He:
had wdndered nbout the boy because:
they had taken him, sway, he wone
dered If he had missed som

He wns wondeéring now :
Rlv%ard Klsin looked up at him and

e,

“T wouldn't go back to her, awd
they wanted me 100"

"That hates the water don't love
us .. . "

“I told them 1 lived here

“In the water . . "

“Yes, 1 told them in the "water”

Mr, Wakeland turnied and walksl
back toward the preat circling besss
and thought how the light should be
pure while and not yellowy like I
was. The horn erashed bomb-liRE
an the silence, and when the olf
man turned around, he saw theb
Richard Elsin had come up the e
maining steps and now stood staring

iI
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ltu'{wg?i-a?. Patches of wet sand
to his shoes and the cuffs of
e ts; He had lain in fields and
h:.spt:gmhed off the grass and the

b
stript

: lain by the roadside
dﬂmh:ug:cdd at tl{ie tar stains
A4 the sticky pebbles . . . he had
& in the sand and there was sand
j-ﬂnm shoes and sand in his pockets
- sand that was scratchy at his
;J:g& and there was sand in his

hn!‘fi'w told them wou lived here
% ¥r. Wakelund's voice was
dim. -
wite arm took me away.
sand they will come for you
ere 1" . .
#Ix the morning, not in the fog?
- Wakeland paused for & mo-
m:{ He knéw that he did not
mean the words that he was about
o speak. He knew that he did not
kave any faith in these words, but
thst he had to say them because he
was only the keeper of the light

; he could be only the keeper
of the light . , . this was ali he had
ever known and he could not he
something else now he could
not be something dlse to Richard
Elsin . mother, father, or God.
He said what he had to without
locking at him.

“You could go back to hér Rich-
ard Elsin, and pretend , . . and then
you wouldn't have to go away."”

Richard Elsin spun argund toward
the old man and stared at him ae
if he saw a hag of silver in the first
of his hand, And then, ag suddenly,
he calmed. Perhaps he understood.
He smiled as he thought he would
smile if he were pretending. He
imagined the warmth. of her arm
sbout his neck as she would tell
them to go away, that he would be
all right now . . . and her closing
the door on them, and her arm about
his neck. He would pretend to smile,
he would) pretend that in the morn-
ing the arm would free him to go
down to the water and to run on the
hard sand and he would run

more nimbly than ever, and his legy
would get round and firm again , .
and he would dash across the beach
sidestepping the hard little musples
and broken glass and leap over the
rotted stumps and the other drift
He could always pretend that the
arm Was not there . , . there lsn't an
arm really . . . no arm,

“And maybe I can come out here
sometimes.”

Il\"es'u

Mr. Wakeland let him get half-
way down the concrete steps before
he called.

The tides come in three hours,
you can't make it now."

Richard Elsin looked back for a
moment at the old man standing
tensed at the top of the stairs, the
keeper of the light.

*No, I can't make It now . . '

Mr. Wakeland heard the heels
clack finally on the bottom step, and
the echo, and then everything was
obliterated by the blaring sound of
the horn
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great writhing words
vttering overmuch

a study of e, e. cummings’

mehods of presentalion

BY WILLIAM GOLDHURST

Time magazine recently carried o
profile on B, E. Cummings in which
he was referred to as  “probably
Ameriea’'s most respected Iyric
poet.’ Whether or not modern cri-
tics would agree is open to doubt—
some have been negatively Impres-
sed by the "strangeness” of his syn-
tax, punctuation, and typography,
seriously questioning whether such
devices are justified. It has been
suggested that he has substituted
cross-word games for poetic intensity
In an attempt to com te for an
obvious lack of talent. That this is
true in some of his poems T will
not attempt to deny—there iz suf-
figient grounds for expressing regrel
mt the sguandering, at times, of an
authentic lyric gift on what amounts
to no more than irrelevant, If not
“arty," devices

A poct shonld, however, be judged
and evaluated In terms of his best
performance. I should like, there-
fore, to examing some of Cumming’s
more notable achlevements, for
which purpose T have selected three
of the hetter jyrics,

They all strangely present the
same exigeticnl difficulties, which,
when clarified, might explain the Im-
pression one recelves of ap tmmedi-
ate sppeal inhersnt in the verse. Let
me begin with sonnel number 85:

“goodby Betty, don't remember me

peneil yal:; eyes dear and have a

e

good

with the tall tight boys at Tabari'

8. keep your teeth snowy, #tick
to beer and lime,

wear dark, sand where yolir meet-
ings breasts are round.

luw? roses, darling, it's all | ask
o

baxt T.hal whem fight falls and this
sweel profound

Paris moves with lovers, two and
two

bound for themselves, when pas-
slonately dusk

brings softly down the perfume
of the world

(and just as smaller stars begin
to husk

heaven) you, vou exactly puled
and ouried
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with mystic lips take twilight

where | know:

proving fo Death that Lave is so

and so."

The poem presents a dramatic sit-
uation in ‘which the poet Is saying
goodby to his sweetheart, telllng her
to forget him and enjoy herself with
the “tall tight boys" at a bar which
is probably familiar to both of them
His imperatives take the casual form
of advising her to maintain her ap-
pearance, and to exercise some re-
straint in her drinking. Line §,
however, begins with a change of
tone; in this section. I think, are the
best lines of the poem: We might
paraphrase it in prose thus: when
svening coomes. and the Parisian
lovera begin to fill the strects, drink
the twilight with your “mpystic lips"
“where I know" (ie, he has wit-
nessed this experience before), and,
by so doing, demonstrate to death
that love existss This is perhaps all
that Betty can do, and all that the
poet wants her to do; to prove to
death (which would deny lave) that
love exists—ol necessarily that love
la happinesa or sublimity, or Ufe-pro-
ducing—thiz might or might not be
the case; but proving, specifically,
that love Is. Now two difffculties
Immediately present themselves—
first, the lack of o ‘“basls of yeri-
similltude™ In two of the major
tropes (“and just as smaller stars
begin to husk heaven” and “with
mystic lips take twilight where 1
know''), and second, the lack of the
ohjective correlative in the last line.
To husk is to remove the external
covering of certain fruits or seeds;
eapecially, of an ear of corn: If the
“husking” refers to the process of
the stars’ removing night's cover of
darkness, it is inscourate. The sun,
rising, might perform this action,
but the relative degree of darkness
increases from daylight to might—
the slcy darkens. There is no paried,
wilhin my experience, between twi-
light and midnight during which the
sky undergoes o gradual lightening,
except when the rising moon iz the
Agent.,  Why didn't the poel use
“moon?’ I can answer Lhis only by
saying that I am concerned, not with

what the poret didn™ use, hut with
what he did use. Why did he unas

the word “husk?" Perhaps he
needed a rhyme for “dusk” in line

eight And how can a girl imbibe

the twilight? Well, she has “mystic
lipp.” But that is begging the gues-
tion., I seek, in poetry, not to be
told something 1 cannot controvert

hectuuge it is mystic and therefors

beyond my understanding; but to
be shown an experience that I can
spprehend and in which T can pare
ticipate.  Furthermore, assuming
that the girl can perform this mag-

ical business, in what wry does it

prove love's existenca to death? The
“gbjective correlative;' we are told,

s a means whereby emotion is coms

municated:
The only way of expressing emo-
tion In the form of art (for ex-

ample the art of poetry) s ‘y'

finding an ' ‘objective correlativ
in other words, a set of ob,[ects.

a situation, a c¢hain of events
which shall be the formula of that

particular emotion; such
when the external facts, which
must terminate in sensory experi-

ence, are given, the emotion 5

immediately evokad.

Not only do the external facts given

in this poem not terminate in any
aensory experience I can share, but
if 1 could share in that experience,
it wounld not eveke an emotion which

corresponds to the experience de-

seribed, nemely, that such B fact
demonstrates to death that love
oxists:

But let us consider it this way: the

poet's love for the girl 4 not coms
posed of facts which can be objac'..

tivaly recorded—It s an
which cannot be conveyed 4n temu
of pvoncrete obiects—the poet

may
find that 4 quantity of his love for
the girl consists In his admiration
of her lps: but there is & mystical

quality inherent in these lips which
he eannot objectify—just as he can-
not objectify the experience of the
coming of evening to Paris—he can
only communieate his impressions

of thal experience; he can only say
that “passionsately dusk brings softly

down the perfume of the world™
concepts which we cannol visualize
nor experience sensuously, yet which
we can vaguely understand. L

that is all the poet aslhs . . |, that

we do not Beek to find a ‘corre-

spondenoe in the world of fact to

“passionate dusk™ or perfums of the
world" or the experience of imbibs

ing the twilight, We are not asked

to formulate a sharp foous on the
comparisionz made, as in John Dons
ne's;

If they be two, they are two So

As stiffe twin compasnses sre twos

Heve, ouir sensory experience of a

¢compass Is imaginatively juxtaposed

to our experience of the lover's re-
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., But this s Ee\’epteenm

# wit — the reconciliation,
gmtt.h]{? jmagination, of objects ap-
ty dissimilar. Cummings does

e “this mode of communi-
ﬁ:m?ﬁ;y gmotion—he asks us to
espt hiis incapacity to communi-
cte the expurience exept in terms
of | his: ression of  ita totality.
fhat indefinable quality which
ié canmot, bjéctity nevertheless com-
punfentes. direetly  with us; his
netty’ has proved love’s existence
by that very performance which he
ot &p i sensuously or ob-
uelify i his verse; by virtue of the
foel that those mystical elements
amnot be gonveyed in terms of
tjearly defined conoretions, love's
sxlstenie s confirmed in his imag-
mition, and it is this impression
which ke records.

1 sholild like to consider number
{5, in which the poet foresces the
ity of u future separation
s ludy:

“It may not always be s0; and |

§a
uut,it your lips, which i have

‘loved, ‘should touch
wother’s, and your dear strong

‘cluteh

hig husrt, s mine in time not
- far away;
A on another’'s face: your sweet

=

i

g

15&@% sllente as i know, or

greal writhing words, as, ufter-

stand helplessly before the spirit
at bay;

If thg should be, i say if this
mhould bo—

you'of my Heart, send me a little
word;

e 11
thet § may go unto him, and take
‘his hands,
“ﬁ,m Accept all happiness from

Then shall | turn my face, and
hear ong bird
Rt i docirs 1 o e
: opcurs two
dowing lines. of the octave—"such
groat writhing words as, uttering
overmuchy -stand helplessly before
the spirit &t bay;" I mssume two
pomsitilitios: first, that the spirit iz
il bay before the overwhelming
ugnificance  of the words, and
wtond, that tHe words are ‘at bay
befors the power of the apirit to ap-
prebend the words' significance in
Wity The latter would seem
bitite likely—¥at hay'" iz an expres-
s we sssociate with a hunted
wimil, ‘having been corned by his
purruird, The “helplesly”  would
modify the hunted rather than the
puryer, Such @ statement points
direetiy Lo & definition of Cummings’
e I make an attempt to ap-
pehond thes words In terms of

sensuous associations, but they, “ut-
tering overmuch,” elude eny ind
of pin-pointed focus. They utter
overmuch in so far as 1 ean never
imaginatively experience the "get of
objeécts, situation, or chain of
events!” which they deanote, Never-
theless, they communicate directiy
with me; let me turn now to a con-
sideration of the last poem, number
188, a kind of plece de resistance:
“if 1 Have made, my lady, intricate
imperfect various things chiefly
which wrong
your eyes (fraifler thHan most
deep (dreams are frail)
songs less firm than your body's
whitest song
upont my mind—if 1 have failed
to snare
the glance too shy—if through my
singing slips
the very skillful strangeness of
your smile
the keen primeval silence of your
hair

—let the world say “His mosl wise
stole

nothing from death'—

you only will create

(who are so perfectly alive) my
shame:

lady through whose profound and
fragile lips

the sweet small clumsy fest of
April came

into ]thc rogged meadow of my

aoul”

Hers, again, we encounter the
same difficulty, especially at the
conciusion, Whereas in number 43
I can understand the referspce to
aome extent, 1.6, the lover, having
fost his lady, will find a temununion
with the “ong bird/ sing(ing) ter-
ribly afar in the lost lands"—a sym-
bol here for utter desolation which
corresponds to the desolation he will
find in his own &pirit, in 186 1 must
attempt to understand how the
“feet of April'' can come through
the lady's lips,

Let me try to set down my un-
derstanding of what has gone before
in the sonnet. The poet {5 address-
ing his sweetheart, felling her that
if he has failed, In his verses, lo
eommunicate her beauty, or, to be
more precise, the image of her
beauty in his mind, i.e, his impres—
sion of the tolality of the lady—if
he has failed to convey, in his poe-
try, the indefinableé essence of her
(ag he conceives 1t), then, he oon-
tinues, “lot the world say 'his mdst
wise and music stole/ nothing from
death' '—Lo paraphrase this state-
ment, ‘4t 15 irrelevant to me if
people find nothing deathless in my
poetry;'’ and, to Eo on, "yr)u.onl_v
will create; (who Ave S0 perfectly
alive] my sham€'” Le, he is Te
minded of the inadequacies of his
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verse anly by the lady whose beaut
has stolen something from death; hﬁ
teels, In other words, that his obli-
gation to his readers has been ful
filled by his attempt to communicate
her beauty in ‘the only terms he
£nows, only to the original object
itself dmfs he feel that he has failed
to pay his debt—for her beauty esn-
not'be communioated in terms which
we can understand concretely; he
%‘R n*i’l d'?l}ﬂ:f it, only connote it

8, In paintin
Kendiiz i P g, 18 called expres-

It practices the representation,
not of the origingl object, but of the
emotions evoked in the artist by
the object. Thus, clarity is sacri-
ficed to certain inexplicit modes of
répresentation which concern them-
selves leas with realistic portrayal
than with: the communication of the
essence; Formal elements are dis-
pensed with; we do not geck to ' find
line 1n Roualt'’s painting which cor-
responds, in any defipite way, to
the real object. Nor need we de-
mand & basis of yverisimilitude in
Cummings' lyrics. The important
thing 1s that he communicates di-
rectly with us. The “great writhing
words, uttering overmuch' reach us
by providing us A glimpse inte the
poet’s imaginative conception of the
object: we discover no coordinates,
np slick parallels in his tropes; only
expressions which approximste pro-
bsbility in their fusion. This is not
poetry to be dissected and analyzed
microscopically,. We realize, after
we read eénough of it, that the de-
mand made on us (8 not/ &' sharp
forus on the camparison, but for an
apprehension of the mystery of the
totality of the object portrayed.

Thus, if we seek to upprehend,
through associations of our sensory
experlence, expressions Jike: “the
keen primeval silence of your hair,”
“the coming of my loveé émils a
wonderful smell in my mind,"” the
“mudlucions world,”" ete, we will
miss, if not deny. the pgeneral in-
{ént of the expression.

The danger; of course, involved in
defending this mode of comminies-
tion rests in its possible application
to justify any and all bad meta-
phors, 1 can only point aul that
Cummings utilizes the method con-
sistently in his better poetry, and
that his poetry I8 the better for it

it succenfs in terms of our aes-
thetic response to it

There are many of us T am cer-
tain, who, ini
“lady through whose profound and

fragile lLips

the sweet amall ciumsy fest of

April ocame
into the ragged meadow of my
soul,”
will forcibly discover the sentiment
we wished to express but could nob
find the words,
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ST. JOAN: in Defense

of Burning

by Robert Mesey

1

@. B. Shaw called Saint Joan “a
chronicle play in six scenes and an
epitogue,” and the student of drama
(I do not mean necessarily the stu-
dent by wocation) would do well to
mark the word “chronicle” The
actnal facts of Bt. Joan's life and
careor nfford so Intense and wide
8 drama that in considering the re-
cords of it, or a dmmatic poem
deallng with' it, the vicarious spee-
tator inclines to partisanship. I
should imagine that a seminarian
for whom the Church is the be-all
and the and-all I8 likely to feel that
it in comedy, and a young collegian,
ﬂ-lrﬁ'lslf atheist or aspiringly agnos-
tie, Is likely to Insist that Joan got
4 raw den! and the church that
burned her (as well as the descend-
nnt of that church) Is a diabolical
and corrupl power. 1 have no com-
plaint against the fashionable pre-
judices of either the debunkers or
the devoul, but let us call a history
i history.

Now no plece of art can be purely
historical; history is not one of the

Immediately these partlsans, the
collegian and the seminarian, wiil
leap up &nd cry, Ah well, which of
un is right? The answer is: neither,
If n label be demanded, we should
I think, call Salnt Joan a ‘tregic
history;’ but like moat Inbels, it does
not name the thing or solve the
probiem.

It should be explained here to any-
one who thinks that the Catholic
Church Militant is the villain of the
play that Shaw has gone to great
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pains, both in the Preface and the
text, to demonstrate the sincerity
and integrity and justice of the
court thut sent Joan to the fire
(This is only in 8 manner of speak-
ing; it was the sullen and vaunqu-
ished English who executed hor as
they would execute any captured
enemy gencral) It can be ecasily
proved that few heretics ever gol
a0 falr and patient a trigl. And
Joan was a heretic.

Certinly _she wasa an honest girl
Certainly she was plous and chaste
and humble and & combatant genius
whose coups broke England's power
in France. But bher honesty was in-
sulting, her plety unorthodox, her
chastity Irregular, her homility
proud, nnd her Internecine and wvic-
torious battles bitterly humilinting
to her foes, Moreover, sha was one
of the firat great protestants and &n
exponent  of Catholicjam’s most
dangerous enemy; nationallam. And
though today we sbhor the excesses
and brutalities of the Holy Inquisi-
tion, we must reslize the necessity
of the office. In one of tha great
speeche of Lthe play, Shaw's In-
quisitor suys, “Heresy nt first seems
innocent end even laudable; but it
ends In such a monstrous horror of
unniatural wickedness that the most
tender-hearted. among you, if you
saw it at work as I have sean it
would clamor aguninst the mercy of
the Church in desling with it . .
remember also that no court of law
can be so cruel ss the common
pacple are to those whom they sus-
pect of heresy. The heretic In the
hands of the Holy Offics I8 safe
from | violence, s assured of a fair

trisl, and cannot suffer death, sven
when guilty, if repentance follows
sin."

As a4 malter of fact, the procesd.
ings in 1458 which rehabilitated Joan
and declared her judges to be cor
rupt and fraudulent were themselves
Hes and slanders. In the epilogue of
Saint Jonn, Ladven announces fta
the Dauphin: "At this inquiry from
which I have just come, there was
shameleas perjury, courtly corrup-
tion, calumny of the dead who did
their duty according to their lghts
cowardly evasion of the issue, testl
mony made of idie tales that could
not impose on o ploughboy.” This
inquiry was the pro-Toan hearing of
1456,

I

in seeking a rich and definitive
understanding of Salnt Joan, we
must turn to the epilogue. T have
heard it sald by various people aof
generelly good taste and excellent
judgement that the epilogue spoils
the play and would have been better
omitted. Thins 18 not true at all, IE
i npecessary to Shaw's purpose that
both Joan and the Church be seen
in & clear historical light, and per
haps most lmportant, that we, the
readers and the spectators, percelva
fully the inevitability of Joan's dnd)
not only in its mediseval context
but in the whole area of humas
life, It is implied again and agaln
that Joan, because of her Socrulic
ally tactless insistence and her in.
terference, ‘officious in spite of I3
brilliant consequences, must perish,
must burn—“it is expedient that one
woman die for the people.” Anyone
articularly a woman, who must by
his genius render even dimmer the
faint enough light of lesser minds
or nettle by the nature of its acdtion
powers and institulions whose very
existences  depend ‘on - acceplantd
and obedlence (eg., feudalism and
the Roman Church), is doomed fo
the consequences of the frustration
and rage he evokes. Shaw, In hif
Preface, compares Joan lo Socrales
and considers thia phenomenon |
the fatal dispdvantages of wit mone
perceptively than I can:
Now it is always hard for super-
lor wits to understand the fury
roused by their exposures of the
stupidities of comparative dul-
| Even Socrates, for a!l his
age and experience; did not de-
fend himself at his trial like n
man who understood the long
pocumulnted fury that had burst
on him, and was clamoring for
his death. His acouser, if born
2300 wyears later, might haye
bean picked out of any fimsl
class carrisge on a suburban
rallway during the evening or
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e rush from or to the
Ewl- he had really nothing
i a'l)" except that he and his
ike ecould not endure being
ghewn Up 85 idiots every time

Socrates apened his mouth.

I

1 ptend now to embark on a most
yenture, which, if it appears
i yoil as little more than absurd,
has nothing to recommend it but
Dﬁmmﬂm 1 think it is worth
trying, for it is Important to me
that you see the epilogue for what
it reallty is¢! enlarging, tghtening,
ng, and organic. This ven:
ture of which 1 Speak Is a possible,
if slightly forced, interpretation of
saint doan minus. epilogue.
The Catholic Church is, as Shaw
asiots it in the calculated utter-
snces of Cauchon and the Ingui-
{r, an enormous, resourceful, and
: force. It is shrewd, it s
honest, It possesses the great heroic
quikities. But in the case of Joan
of Arc ig laid bare its one heroic
flaw, It ls wrong. If In some way
the Church had found a way to de-
mollsh the catastrophic power of the
Mald, & way to smother thiz new

spirit of which she was the living
symbpl, & way merciful, cunning, and
Just, it would have known a success
as dnzzling as its error was lethal
But it could not, It did not. And
the most pathetic detail of the pic-
ture is the inexorablée course the
Chukch ran to its own destruction.
If 1t had been twice as cunning and
twice as colossal, it could not have
stamped out the fire that crept from
Joan's stake to set ablaze all of
Christendom into a holocaust that
left feudalism a memory and the
Church Militant a subdued and some-
times feeble thing. It is the wvery
inevitability of Jeoan's triumphant
doom end the ensulng schism ‘that
enables one to gee the characler of
Shaw's Church as grand . .  and
the Church a lragic hero,

But it is not Shaw's intention that
it should be so. Hence, the epilogus
Namely because no denouement is
necessary, it does not fulfill the
function of most final acts, Those
affairs which should otherwise have
ben left unfinished or unsolved the
audience already knows the answer
to. Most of the spectators are gen-
erally aware of the concatenation of
events from 142F to 1431, But the
epilogue does remind us that al-
though the Church may capitulate

and amend its inquisition by canoni-
zation, those poor creatures, men,
for whose terrestrinl guldance and
souls' salvation the Church exists,
still will not acocept the Ungovern-
able and single-minded genius,
whom nothing guides but protest
and 1o one saves but Time. The
final speeches of thé play pounc
home with intenge dramatic force
the fate of helghtened sensibllity in
a plodding and stupld world. And
as Cauchon leaves the atage, saying
The heretic s always better
dead, And mortal eves cannot
distinguish the saint from the
heretic,
and the Archbishop follows, saying
The utmost 1 can say is that
though I dare not bless you, I
hope I may one day enter into
your blessedness.
and the Inguisitor, saying
I who am wof the dead, testi-
fied that day that you were in-
nocent, But I do not ses dis-
pensed with under existing cir-
cumstances.
the Church Is reduced to its fallible
and somewhat stubborn imperatives,
and Joan, Saint Joan, stands in in-
effable radiance and glory, and most
of all in loneliness, the genius who
fails to save as Christ falled to save.

The ALCOVE

Mount Vernon, Ohio

Restaurant — Soda Grlll — Candy Shop

“Kenyon Students Always Welcome'

Compliments of

THE PEOPLE'S BANK

GAMBIER, OHIO

Member of Federal Deposit
Insurance Corp.

.
lins partv. Post-dance refresh-

WORLEY'S
of Mt. Vernon

Arrow Shirts
McGregor Sportswear
Varsity Town Clothes
Holeproof Socks
Mallory Hats

e o o @

WORLEY’'S
120 So. Main Bt

nons to conduct

v determined donltc do none of the ri:u};;-.-.

JEWELL ICE CREAM
& MILK CO.
Good Dairy Products
Pasteurized

9 N. Sandusky St.
Mt. Vernon, Ohio

Phone 21245

Milk
Creamery Butter
Ice Cream
Salad Dressing
Eggs
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Discord

by Jokn Schmide

The man that hath no music in

Nor = not moved with concord
of sweat sounda,

Is fit for treasons, strategems,
and spolls.

William Shakespesre

It 15 with & humility bom of a
sense of inadequacy in matiers mus-
ical that I undertake to comment
in this column upon Kenyon's mus-
jenl tnstes. There arc certain glar-
ing examples the citing of which I
belleve will demonstrate the limited
seope which is the object of my crit-
loism. We need look no further than
to the record section of the book-
#hop for our flrst example. I do not
wish to be understood as criticising
the management of the bobkshop.
1t id obvious that the law of sup-
ply and demand is beyond the con-
trol of any person on the steff of
the store. One buys only what one
expects to be able to sell. This Is
n basic determinani of resource al-
locstion in & free-énterprise econ-
omy. A recent ahipment of records
to the bdokshop was composed of
the following selections: Tchalkov-
sky's overplayed Fifth and Sixth
Symphonics, Toscannl Conducts: The
Moldau, Danse Macabre, and The
Sorcerer's  Apprentice; Mendels-
sohn's Italian Symphony, Romeo and
Juliet by Tchaikovsky, and one se-
Tee¢tion each by Sibelius and Proko-
fiev. Here agsin T feel myself in

danger of being misunderstood. I
enjoy these works very much and
certainly would not dispute their
value, I simply maintain that onpe
should not limit his musical interest
only to composers up to and includ-
ing Tchalkovsky, and neglect as a
consequence such important contem-
porary compbsérs as Barber, Schu-
man, and Bloch. The nature of the
records ordered by the bookshop in-
dicates then, the limited scope of
Kenyon's musical tastes

Several weelts ngo there wes in
evidence another indication of Ken-
yvon's musical nalvete., In the as-
sembly which allocates money to
finanees the cullural pursuits of the
student body, albelt In a hegrudg-
ing manner, the term “modernistic”
wirs applied disdainfully to the new
records that have been purchased
to augment the Carmegie Record
Record Library in Plerce Hall Ad-
mittedly the new records are largely
dedionted to the more modern com-
posers while st the same time in-
cluding Mahler's song cycle,
“Youth's Magic Horn," and "Satle's
Parade Ballet Suite!” IL Is fairly
obvious, notwithstanding some In-
dividuals' opinions, that this buying
of records of contemporary music
does not represent a personzal bias
an the part of the purchaser but
rather a consclous effort to correct
a deficlency In the lLibrary which
ariges from the age of the library
itself. The new records indlude
Bariok's @ix string gquartets, and
much music by Schonberg and his
pupll Alban Berg, the latter records

being Lhe cause of much dissatisfac-
tion among frequenters of the musie
FOOIT.

The music written by modern com-
posers is ususlly a far cry from
the beautiful, melodious outpouring
af Tchaikovsky but we must not
dismiss themn as valueless on such
grounds. This music represents &
serious effort on the part of many
extremely well trained mugiclans to
find their individuall methods and
techniques of musical expression.
This should be sufficlent justifica-
tion for a claim to some attention.
from music lovers. 'When we reject
works for sounding wunusual to our
ears we are only imitating the au-
diences of Beethoven's and Ravel's
time. This is the manner in which
works by  these composers Were res
ceived when first performed—works
whose greatness no one disputes
naw.

This neglect of contemporary
music cannot be excused by stating
that it Is all & matter of taste, This
neglect due to dislike ls subject to
attack on the grounds that it is &
resylt of an inadequate knowledge
of music. It Is possible that the
listener s not capable 'of under-
standing what a composer Is trying
to actomplish. In other words ig-
norance cannot hide behind the
theory of relativity of good and bad.
We as music lovers have a respons-
ibility to approach all music with
an  open mind. We have an
obligation to lake an interest in
music that is being written in our
time. When we shirk this duty we
find that & composer of the stature
of Bela Bartok,

“ome of the most uniquely endowed

and imaginative composere of to-

day, and one of the most salive
and wital forces in twentieth-
century music—has never been
accorded a fame commensurale
with his genius and his signifio-

ance.'" (1)

One of the fuctors that limited the
amount of creative activity that
Bartok could engage in was the
poverty #tricken lie that was forced
upon him and which led finally to
his death. This wverty was in
large measure due to neglect of his
musiec by the public.

(1) Twentieth Cenfury Composers-
David Ewen,;

COCHRAN MOTOR SALES, Inc,
14 W, Ohio Ave,
Mt, Vernon, Ohlo

J. W. BARNCORD

Fitst Class Shoe Repairing
New Shoes
37 Public Square Mt Vernon

See Dick Thomas for your
Dance Weekend Corsages

WILLIAM'S FLOWERS
Mt. Vernon, Ohio
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FLECTION
from page 8

gjteeszitil when combined with the

re of Bisenhowsr—the knight in
For.

'h};;,i:ghfgh command of the party

smid to have abandoned the heavy
; s upon charges of "“Socigl-

i * They geemed rather (with the
sxeeptions of Bricker, Jenner, Taft,
i MeCarthy] to use corruption and
Kores 45 MAID, Weapons. Thus they
Jkandoned to that degree the fdeolog-
wal opposition to New Deal social

fjties and turned to the theme:
lerow: the rascals oul-—wea can do
the same things better!” Even "hc"r.
jormer cries  aof “Bureaucracy
wemed to have been watered down
w; "Our bureaus won't have 5 per-
wntérs and mink coats’ These in-
idgents of the sbandonment of ethics
i povernment were used to indi-
ste corruption and inefficlency of
fhe “ins® without necessarily refut-
i thuir principles,

For the future? I cannot help but
] that 1952 was & repetition (ml-
thotigh dertainly more dramatic and
ainvibuing) of 1846 when the situa-
tion on the consumer's market swept
the Republicins to a Congressional
wigtory In those disputed seats. The
1848 eliction reversed this and saw
s Democratic vietory again. 1952 was
a pevchological release bound to
come Wheén ong group is in power
any length of time and the immedi-
ate problems make the electorate
vots for the “outs” It was a psy-
dhalogicn]l release of a people who
were tired of wars (while not neces-
frlly Blaming the “ing" for them),
tired of the great debate over foreign
responsibility  (while not denying
tiese responsibilities), tired of the
iften shoddy personal actions of the
President who wiats to be their leader
anfl’ (nspiration. I am firmly con-
vinced that their great desire for a
change was not one of eonviction
for that party which they put into
power qior an acceptance of its phil-
asophy. The American people saw a
man completely divorced from all
{ermer political connections ‘and con-
ficts. On him (not the Republican
pirty) they placed their hopes for &
belition o their problems, Will the
44 political alignments tske place
il ré-establish themselves in sub-
santially the same manner now that
th “pressure valve' has been turned
on ki the steam has escaped? I
bellsve s0. Tt may be as soon as the
diclions: of 1954, It may be 1856.

goals

of this writing,
State (3-3).

SPORTS

Continved from page 10

The play of Joe Pavloviteh aided
the Lords soccer team in gaining
three straight victories. against Case
(5-0), Denison (8-2), mnd Western
Reserve (3-0). In these games, Cap-
tain. Joe scored a total ol seven
The soccer squad i5 now un-
defeated in four straipht games, as
after tying Ohio

Contact;

Gus Voyages
Jim Klosterman
for the
Sharpest Corsages
on the Hill

SHARP'S FLOWERS
Mt;, Vernon, Ohin

For Your Dance Weekend Party

Mt, Vernon
BEVERAGE CO.

Open Bowling

WALT'S RECREATION
Sat., Sur, Wed. 8-11

Compliments of
ALLEN JEWELERS

Certified Gemologists
Registered Jewelers
American Gem Society

7 Bast Gambier St.

Stop in at
PAT LONG TAILORING CO.

Alterations
Pond Bldg. Mt Vernon, O.

PICTURE FRAMES
PLAYING CARDS
DICTIONARIES
POKER CHIPS
BILLFOLDS
RECORDS

BOOKS

GELSANLITER'S

RADIOS

LUGGAGE

DESK PADS
TYPEWRITERS
WASTEBASKETS
FOUNTAIN PENS
ELECTRIC CLOCKS

MYER'S SUPPLY CO.
Wine — Champagne
Ice Cold Beer
116 West High St
Phone 41941

Compliments of
Dr. B. B. STURTEVANT
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