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By CLARE IGOR

It's all too sad. What a fleeting
thing is fame.

The fickleness of woman is in-
deed a thing to sadden the heart,

Here it was only last year that
the femininity of the campus
hailed Dave Silver, tall and hand-
some monarch of the maple court,
as their ideal, and did crown him
“King of Hearts.”

Surrounded by admiring, sighing
women, on the throne he sat, the
object of their affections, and as

they neared his majesty the flut-
ing of their hearts could be heard
round and about . . . flutter, flut-
ter, flutter.

But his reign was brief —as brief
as woman's fickle affection, and
after the party was over, and Dave
stepped off the throne, all six-foot-
four of him, they forgot him, and
left him to dig among musty law
tomes alone.

Now, with a "King of Hearts”
party practically on us, a girl
writes to the Emerald, signing her-
self, specifically enough, “A Co-ed.”
And in it she pleads (alas, poor
Dave) for Wally Johansen as this
year’s heart throb.

She says, to quote: A

«Such a selection should not be
made without giving a great deal
of consideration to that little
sweetheart of the maple courts,
Wally .Johansen, .Wally-Jo, .or
‘Twinkle-toes' as he is sometimes
called, who is easily the most out-
standing man for the job. This fact
is immediately apparent the mo-
ment little Wally takes the court
for a basketball game. He is the
heart interest of the entire femi-
nine section.

“proof of this is their applause

for him whenever he enters or
leaves the game. The other play-
erg draw applause from the girls,
it is true, but it is as nothing com-
pared to the thundering ovation
accorded Wally Jo.

“At the recent pep rally held for
the team before they left on a road
trip, one girl expressed to the au-
dience the sentiments of the ma-
jority of her fellow-coeds, when she
gingled Wally out, and said she
thought he was ‘awfully cule.

“Nor are the Oregon coeds alone
in their cholce, This is evidenced
at each campus the varsity visits,
U. of Washington and OSC coeds
were all drawn to the little fellow
when he appeared on the floor,
and he was the center of female at-
traction in both places. This ‘out-
side’ interest reached its peak in
Missoula recently, when after see-
ing Wally perform in the first
game there, the team manager was
contdeted by girls in almost every
sorority house who beseeched him
to arrange a meeting with Ore-
gon's dashing basketeer.

“No more need he said. Without
a doubt Wally Johansen is the
reigning favorite of every soror-
ity and women's dorm and co-op
on the campus. We urge his selec-
tion as Oregon's ‘King of Hearts'."

Ah, Wally, you cute little rascal,
you!

*® * *

Regarding the Emerald’s recent
bhlast against the “Little Colonel”
system, one girl, an enthusiastic
dissenter to the editorial's tone, re-
marked, “I'm against propaganda,
and I'm against war—but when it
comes to the army, that's differ-
ent!"”

Pollock’s FOLLY

By BOB POLLOCK

THIS DEPARTMENT has no
mans of knowing the veracity
of this yarn, but it came to us
from the usually-truthful lips of
Louise Aiken, so we pass it on
for what it is worth.

It seems that Louise is wan-
dering around Eugene — she
lives out of the Tri-Delts so late
hours mean nothing to her—and
she sees what she thinks is Dr,
and Mrs. Schwering . . . the two
are apparently stymied in front
of their house . . .

ALL OF THIS interests Miss
Aiken 8o she lends a eye to the

subsequent proceedings . . . the
couple pauses at the front door
of the ancestral home, go
through all the appropriate mo-
tions of looking for keys ... no
s0ap.

Determinedly they tramp
around to the back of the house
where the key hunt is repeated
with more vigor and even less
suceess , , . this nonplusses the
Schwerings for the nonce . . .
then two expensive brains click
almest as one—the window!

With Dr. Schwering serving
as a sort of step-ladder and the
dean as a porch climber, they
finaliy gain admittance to the
house . . . queried afterwards
the doctor insisted, with bland
innocence, that it was the maid
who clambered through the win-
dOW. « . «

ALL OF THIS does not mat-
ter, however, in the opinion of
Miss Aiken ... what she is won=-
dering is why the dean— who is
inclined to look down her nose
at late hours for the University
lassies under her control — was
doing up at that late hour. .

As we sald when we started
this thing, we don't know any-

thing about the veracity of it
but Miss Aiken has such

honest features. . . .

THE FOLLOWING YARN
has nothing whatever fo do with
the University of Oregon,
but. . ..

We were sitting in Dr. Arthur
Marder's office yesterday listen-
ing to him discourse on this and
on Umt. but principally on the
Furopean situation and how
long this premier was going to
last and what chance this king
had of keeping his job .. . all
this was very interesting and we
were inclined to sit glued to our
chair with our eyes on the doc-
tor's plaid necktie and our ears
glued to every broad A.

SUDDENLY THE DOOR was
cased gently open . . . there
stood Freed Bales, Phi Betla
Kuappa, Senior Six, and a very
smart character . . . he had in
his hand an examination which,
by his own admission, had re-
quired the service of a high-
power brain for two hours and
more . . .

He handed the bulky manu-
seript to Doetor Marder . . . the
doctor, with a benevolent
glance, said, “I know it's an “A"
Freed” and—with a nonchalant
geture—he tossed the literary
effort in the wastebasket. . . .

Freed blushed and withdrew
+ « «» Marder smirked and with-
drew the paper from the waste-
basket . . . il appears that a
spirit that is not exactly kosher
dwells beneath that plaid neck-
tie and button-down shirt. . . .

That's all for now folks . . .
this department feels the urge
of its social season and must be
off to a dance

| SIDE SHOW

By Bill Cummings and

'aul Deutchmann

Looking into the inner work-
ings of the Oregann reveals a
systematic scheme  of  things
which is proof of the editor's
contention that the book will be
out by Junior Weekend. In fact,
the way the yearbook is being
handled this year under super-
vision of the educational activi-
ties board is an fool
proof setup, which should turn
Editor Wayne Harbert's efforts
into one of the best Oregunas

ever published,
& & L

almost

Living honor-
aries, and classes raised consid-
erable fuss about paying their
slightly increased
this year, but that is a natural
reaction. As far as living or-
ganizations are concerned, they
are getting just returns for the
meagre boost in
for this year the Oregana has
promised. each living group a
free book for the house files,
So far, Editor Harbert has
missed only one of the sixteen

organizations,

assessments

assessments,

deadlines which he must meet

from time to time throughout
the year. These deadlines en-
sure a steady progress on the

book and eliminate the danger
last
generally

rush  which
the

deadlines were

of a minute

results in book
The
arranged at a conference of the
engravers, lithographers,
tographers, printers, and paper
who

being late

]\h.\_

representatives hand-

the

maie

are

ling book —-a conference
which

1mm

Iul.‘-}--i.]‘ll‘ i
cooperation
among the producers,

maxi-
amount of

which
mutter

The deadlinge Harbert
missed was a of three
days, which shouldn’t interfere
with the timeliness of the Ore-
But if it does, Editor
Harbert will be docked a certain
percentage  of for
this year the editor's salary is

gana.
his salary,

being run on a percentage-dead-

line basis. For every day he
misses, Harbert forfeits so
much money if missing that

deadline means tardiness of the
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Restriction on Reading and Conference Courses?

EDNESDAY'S faculty meeting pro-

dueed little action—(a motion for adop-
tion was deferred)—onMhe erade system but
another important reform was suggested-—
the proposal of Dr. II. G. Townsend to restriet
enrvollment in reading and conference conrses
to students on the honor roll,

The reading and conference system has
heen abused, in the opinion of many profes-
ly accepting reading and conference
enrollments of a considerable number of stu-
dents, professors and instructors with already

S0rs,

full loads impair their own eclassroom effi-
[f an instruetor attempts to handle
very many of these courses he is extending
the henefits of tutorship to a few students at
{he expense of 1he many.

" M %

cleney.,

TUDENTS, given permission to enroll in
conference have in many

done so heeanse they believe such conrses to

CONPSes, Cases
be an easy means of picking up a few honrs.
Professors, usually busy, have a tendeney not
to he too exacting in demanding regular con-
ferences and the readine assiemments in many
cases are more or less indefinite.

Dy, Townsend s approach to the sitnation
is to permit only students holding honors
privileges to enroll for this direct tutorial
work. This would at least gunarantee¢ that
fairly capable scholars would get the benefit
of the individual instruetion and that confer-
ence work would be limited to junior, senior,
and eradunate students.

® “ s

ITE offering of conference courses is justi-

fied by their purpose. They were designed
to supplement regular courses and to en-
conrace advanced and interested students to
take up work for which ihere
sufficient funds or demand to warrant
oflering full courses.

No restrictions

the sort of
isn 't

for enrollment shonld be
necessary, The professor ought to have free
rein to deeide whether a student is capable
of benefitting sufficiently from reading and
conlerence work to make it worth his while to

give it fo him. And the person giving the

conrses shonld also know just how mueh of
ench worlk he can undertake in addition 1o his
reenlar teaching load and still do justice to
hoth.

The failure of instruétors to keep these
factors in mind, which has engendered Dr.
Townsend's motion, results inevitably in de-
based standards, not for the reading confer-
ence conrses alone. but for the instructor’s
other conrses and, indireetly, the University
as a whole.

So some sort of reenlation has hecome nee-
I"-H.'lf"\'.
» M &

11 Sveak point in restrieting reading and

* conference work to honor students arises
the fact that
awarded at the end of the second year.

Granted that there is no reason, with a
fow exceptional eases, why a freshman or
sophomore cannot find plenty of courses on
the regular eurrviculum to fulfill his schedule
and intelleetual
bered that many students do only fair work
during their first two years and never acom-

from honors privileges are

needs, it should be remems-

plish mueh until they beeome juniors or sen-
Such students would be antomatieally
bharred from the benefits
(which they might he fully capable of attain-
ing) from upper division reading and confer-
enee work,

Many students obtain honors privileges,
If all were to take advantage of the right to
enroll for reading and conference, the load
would probably still be heavier than is
desired. This is not probable, however.

# % *

1018,

receiving any  of

]']' is diffienlt fo set any line of ““ean’ and

Ceannot Tt in
nature, I is reervettable that so much abuse
has oceurred with the courses offered frecly

at the professor’s diseretion,

academie matters of this

Limiting reading and conference conrses

i Some manner seems necessary, however,

Despite the objections to it, Dr. Townsend's
suegestion seems the best vet offered, since
the thmitation muast be made on some basis of

academic achievement,

(A Short Story)
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' Legislation, Where Is Thy Sting?

N the Oreson State campus Editor of the

Rarometer Ed Burchell has raised the
airls’ closing honrs question and eotten some
interesting reactiong,
that of the
Oregon State college mothers™ elub of Port-
land. After hearving the pros and eons of the
situation from the dean of women at OSC
and from a eirl senior, the mothers advanced
unofficial (individoal and eollective) opinions
that their sons and daughters were suffi-
ciently mature. to take care of themselves
under any cirenmstances. They favored the
closing hour plan recently passed by the
exeentive committee of the ASOSC which
wonld set house closing hours at 45 minntes
after the closing of all-school affairs,

L3 b “

Most surprising of all was

IT has been the stock in trade of administra-
officials at both
schools to justify existing ““morals dictator-
ships™ on the grounds that people in Oregon
who sent their ¢hildren to school are so back-
ward as to be shocked by less rigid regula-
tions.

“Why the mothers would be shocked—
simply hovrified—if we let 1|u‘_-'il'lq stay out
that late, you know . ..."" Thisfrgument and
another, advanced from the standpoint of
health, are most frequently used in the de-
fense of early elosing hours.

There has long heen ‘a fendeney, we be-
lieve, to view a few seattered and rabid letiers
from people around the state as “‘publie
opinion.”” The results the Barometer has at-
tained indicate the prevalence of this ten-
deney to underestimate the intelligence and

tive the state’s major

the advanced viewpoint of Oregonians.
* * #*
T doesn’t

Creally, when sorvorities close—that

make a {remendons difference,
is, it
doesn’t until you've a sorority girl at the
Park, no ear, no taxis available, and just three
mintues to get her back to the house.

The reason it doesn’t make such a great
deal of difference is that youn ean never legis-
late people into neutrality. Morals don’t fall
away from the coed at 12:16—if she-ever had
any, thev’ll still be in operation at 1:00, at
200, and even at 10:00 in the morning when
she eomes down to breakfast with her hair
in enrlers,

In fact, morals legislation has had a ten-
deney to produee immoral people. Prohibition
didn’t stop many older people from drinking
but it did ereate a good many youthful drinl-
ers. America is populated by individualists—
most of the spirited younger set would rather

lanoh at and hreak a law they regard as

silly than ohey it.
’ . @ -

T isn't that morality is inborn. CGranting h
that a eeriain degree of it is valnable from
a social point of view even if the most modern

inferpretation of social conduet, it can better

he produced {hrongh edueation than legisla-

tion.

Moral edueation is not, of course, the easy
way out,

‘Offeials can sigh, wash their hands in ease
of a violation, and say: “Well, we've done
all we can. We passed a rule against it three
yvears ago."’

" It's always easier to pass a rule than it is
{o put aeross a point through nppr-alhlg to a
coed's intellizence. To pass a rule ta#it all
eases is to admit the failure of a system which
<hould edueate ifs subjects to a permanent
morality—one that won’t be cast aside when
the administration’s disapproving eye no
Jonger threatens.

o ® )

OST students, we believe, come to Oregon

from homes where regulations are not

as exacting as they are at Oregon and OSC.

The reaction OSC got shows that parents are
not unenlightened.

In most of these homes, there's a personal
olament in the relationship between the guider
and the cuided. It’s too bad, what with house
mothers and all, it cannot be stressed more at
sehool.

Most coeds are better trained morally, in
proportion to their age, when they leave home
than ghey are when they leave school. Yet
morals become more important with maturity.,

% ¥ -
ATRICULATING at 18 or 19, most col-
lege men and women pretty well have
their ““eyes open’’ by the time they reach
college nowadays. They are not worldly but
their sense of rieht and wrong is just as
strong as it will ever be. )

A legislative system will not infinence
them constructively. It eannot govern their
actions 24 hours a day seven days each week.
It ean only emphasize that which it is de-
signed to prevent—for the health factor in-
volved is not important to a young and vigor-
ons student,

The Portland mothers of OSC have shaken
our faith. We thought legislation for morality
was necessary becanse it fooled the parents.
We knew that those at whom it is aimed are
too smart to meed it—probably smarvter, in
their naive way, than those who pass the laws.

Campus

E‘Mammy's’. Eugene
Road House Closed

Eugene Ski Laufers |

“Mammy's Cabin,” a road house
located on the Pacific highway at
the eastern edge of Eugene, is
closed for the second time in three

Calendar |

The Camera club will meet Mon- |

e

months.
Students wishing to “get away

Will Rulﬂuw Train

A ski train, sponsored by the Eu-
gene Ski Laufers, will run to
Crescent lake, at the summit of
the Cascade mountains Sunday,

By WEN BROOKS
Margus' fingers clenched knows. No one but you, Mar-
white over the edges of his big gus . .. you . .." it continued

mahogany desk top. He sat
lurched forward, staring stupid-
ly ahead, beads of cold sweat
standing out on his forehead.

“You're afraid, Margus . . .
afraid,” the voice seemed to
say. But no one was in the
room, No one. He glanced
nervously  about, his small
black eyes fidgeting over every-
thing. The sallow light from
his desk lamp flicked weird
shadows over the room, throw-
ing dark shapes against the
walls, on the ceiling, in the cor-
ners. Outside the wind howled
dismally, whining through the
canyon of tall buildings. A si-
ren wailed somewhere in the
distance and was lost in the
noise of the storm.

Again the voice came to him,
“afraid, Margus agraid."”

The little man jumped to his

feet, Damn the night., Damn
her. Damn everything! And the

voice cackled on, “Don't get ex-
cited. 1t doesn’'t matter. Noth-a
ing matters much

when you're afraid.” The voice
then died to a whisper,
wias gone,

I'ase,

* ® ®

Margus' hands clenched, cold
and clammy. He swung around
as to face an invisible foe., But
there was nothing . . . nothing
but the darkened walls of
office and the night. And now
the voice again.

his

“1t doesn't matter . . . noth-
ing matters much, when
you're afraid . . "

The wind was rising, shriek-

ing around the tall building.
Margus stood, his small frame
tense, listening . . .

“You're weak, Margus .
weak . .. but don’t worry. Noth-
ing matters, nothing. And you

have your front, No one else

book, Already, half the book—
in the form of photographs,
copy and layouts—is finished as
far as the editorial staff is con-
cerned, everyvthing points
to a superior book delivered to
the students on time.. ..

and

CLASSIFIED

LOST—One black leather =zipper

on, whipping through his brain,
“and you are afraid.” Slow and
deliberate now, “You wanted to
kill Drake . . . you wanted to
... ¥Yes . .. but you never could
have . .. you wouldn't have had
the nerve . . . you didn't kill
Drake . . . did you? did you?
Did you! . .. no, but he's dead

. yes, Margus, he's dead and
someone killed him . . . some-
one.” The voice was laughing
now, shrill and high, laughing.

“God!" Margus screamed. Ev-
erything was still for a moment,
Then the win could be heard,
sucking against the walls of the
building, rising higher
afraid . . . afraid!

Margus sank down in the
chair before his desk. The light

still cast weird shadows over
the room. Beads of sweat still
stood out cold on the littie
man's forehead. His hanus
clenched white over the desk
top. And the voice was going
on,

“She loved Drake, Margus.
She didn't love you. Did she?
Did she?'" higher, “did she?"

Then softly, a whisper, “"Drake
is dead now though. They
think you Kkilled him. But it
doesn't matter, Nothing mat-
ters . . . much . . . when you're
T

Margus' hand groped mner-
vously in the drawer of
desk. His fingers tightened on
cold steel. “Afraid? Afraid am
I?" He was crying now, and
the gun was coming up, rising
before his face, staring at him
. . and the voice broke through,

his

“Don't!" Then, “You'll get
out of this. You are Margus.

Don't be a fool.” And slower,
“It doesn't matter . . . nothing
matters . . . much . . . when
you're a . . ."

Margus' eyes glistened. His

and one blue cloth binder note
book. Contents invaluable. Find-
er call 2820,
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whole figure tensed as his fin-

ger slowly tightened on the
trigger. Seconds and . . .
The janitor found the man

slumped over his desk, a black
automatic in his hand, dead. At
the inquest the coroner said he
had died of heart trouble. Peo-
ple thought it strange, though,
strange the man had had a gun
in his hand . . . an empty auto-
matic.

day night at 7:15 in 102 journal-
ism. Everyone interested be there.

Student Opinion

(Continued from page one)
Kemler expressed his intention

from it all" will find an empty hall,
liqguor agents having confiscated
everything but the bar.

The place will be closed perma-
nently if a general nuisance charge
|is pushed across.

February 12. All campus skiing
enthusiasts have heen invited by
the Ski Laufers to participate in
the trip.

Leaving the Southern Pacific de-
pot at 7 a.m., the train will run to

of bringing the matter up before
the class of which he is president,
and then presenting it to the stu-

is received,

Scabbard and Blade

(Continued from page one)

DEAN IN PORTLAND

Dean Hazel P. Schwering left
yesterday morning for Portland to
dent body, if a favorable reaction attend a meeting of the New York
| World Fair committee of which
she is a member.

She is expected to return to the
campus this evening.

the lake where it will be held until
the return trip. It will leave for
Eugene at 5:30, arriving here about
&:30, officials of the club an-
nounced.

The train will carry a dining car
but passengers may also obtain in-

expensive lunches aboard, club
members said.

spring to the best ROTC unit in Don’t forget!
the University and State College,lhf’l‘ has
will be made by Governor Martin, | Chi.

Schlick the bar-
moved across from Sigma

The train will be able to carry
approximately 600 skiers. Last =
year 621 made the trip.

donor of the plaque.

Polling for the election of the
“Little Colonel” will begin as soon
as couples arrive at the dance. The
polls will be open until 10:15
o'clock, and each couple will be ||
given two votes, Lew said.

F
Al

Your ...

Sample !
Ballot

and tonight's the
1ight when one of these
popular coeds will be

elected. Your vote is
possible only by your
presence and your

presence will insure
you a good time at this
first of all campus for-
mals of the season.

Gerlinger Hall
Tonight

One Dollar per
Couple

MILITARY BALL

‘LITTLE COLONEL’

1 ALICE LYLE
] PHILLIS PAYNE
") MARY ELEANOR BAILEY
"] RUTH LEONARD
| PEGGY JANE SANFORD
~1 BETTY HAMILTON
~1 CATHERINE STAPLES
~] JEAN HOLMES
] MARGARET CARLTON
1 BETTY CRAWFORD
1 MARY MAHONEY
~ PAT BRUGMAN
® "1 GENEVIEVE McNIECE
7 MARY ELLEN WILLIAMS
'AIDA MACCHI

&
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The dorted line indicates the translucent diffusing bowl beneath
the shade—which softens the light to help protect your eyes.

SIGHT SAVING LAMP

makes Seeing Sofe

For long hours of studying, writing, figuring and
other close work, you are assured of quantity and
quality of lighting that insures “eye-comfort”- and
seeing safety. Don't add obstacles towards good
grades when easy-seeing is so easily made possible,

EUGENE WATER BOARD |

— .




