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f Transfusion by Endowment? 
11A KI.ES Erwin, president of t li<* class of 

19l)S. lias announced the appointment of 

a committf1!' to .study the possibilities for a 

senior endowment. The news is significant 
when it is noted that action was taken without 

any official suggestion, but arose out of stu- 

dent interest in such a move. 

The committee lias a large task before it. 

First of all in the study of types of endow- 

ments, a large and complicated field awaits 

tlie scrutiny of the committee. Secondly, in 

arriving at recommendations to be submitted 

to the class, they must exercise care and dis- 

cretion with an eye toward plans which would 

practical and feasible for the presen 1 class. 
The idea of an endowment has been sug- 

gested before, but with little success. Oregon 
utudents have not been particularly well sup- 

plied with cash, nor have they been spurred 
into aiding their alma mater by tradition or 

precedent. 

/-1'111E suggestion, which has arisen among 

members of the senior class, shows a de- 

nine to help the University with what it needs 

the most—additional funds. Lack of endow- 
ments or substantial u'ifts, and the necessary 
curtailment of state funds has prevented Ore- 

gon from developing new edueational fields 
and expanding old ones. 

Feeause of these deficiencies Oregon^and 
its students have been plagued for many years 

by tiie problems of erowded buildings, lack 

of laboratory equipment, loss of professors 
because of low salaries, and the myriad of re- 

lated difficulties caused by insufficient funds. 

Kill standards of Eastern institutions are 

made possible largely through gifts. For 

one well-known college contributions totaled 

.$1,2'>0.000 over a period of three months, ac- 

cording to a recent report. This is more than 

the University fs allotted by the state legis- 
lature for the entire year. At Harvard there 
is a well-established tradition among graduates 
to accept an unvoiced pledge to give their 

alma mater at least ^100 in their first 20 years 

after graduation. 
Forecasting such a tradition on the part of 

Oregon alumni is premature on the basis of 

the news of a committee to study the problem 
of a senior endowment. The start made by 
the seniors is, however, a step in the right 
direction. 

The idea deserves the careful attention of 

seniors. Whether it be accepted, discussion 
will present the endowment suggestion to the 

campus, reveal its possible defects, or show its 

intrinsic value. 

SIDE SHOW Edited by 

Paul Deutsehmann 

T 

A. 11 is not progressing so 

,smoothly in the Japanese-Chi- 
jiaese wav. % The expected easy 

victory over China’s disorgan- 
•j red millions has developed into 

a real battle with Japan's mili- 

i ry efficiency bogging down in 

l ie strategic Suchow area. 

Coupled with the aimounee- 

1:U'iits of the stalled Rising Sun 

i 'gions, coiuo reports of cabinet 

difficulties in Japan herself. 

Trouble has arisen over the de- 

i»aands of militarists that Hit' 

drastic mobilization law be in- 

voked. The present premier. 
I’rinoe Ktmoye, best't with i 11- 

♦3CSS, lias been handicapped in 

tis fight against the measure. 

Yesterday morning, with ori- 

ental politeness, he apologized 
t.» the “emperor, the soldiers in 

the field and the people gener- 
c* lly" for having been sick, 
v hieli reminds us of an old Chi- 

nese custom. 
In pre-Republic days, the 

tauperor was held personally re- 

•i ponsible for great disasters. 
When tilings became particular- 

1 J had. lit' would hie himself to 
dds local temple, kneel before 

.Ids gods, pray them to forgive 

him, the sole, solitary cause of 
the disaster facing China. 

* * * 

But Prince Konoye need not 

apologize to the people for be- 

ing sick. He might rather get 
the military “destiny” men to 

ask humble pardons of a people 
who have put up with a great 
deal from twentieth century 
“samurai.” 

While the cabinet situation in 

Japan is rather clouded at pres- 

ent due to lack of authentic 

reports, the future has num- 

erous possibilities. 
For example: continued fail- 

ure of troops in the land of the 

dragon will awake some popular 
resistance, even though censor- 

ship keeps accurate news of the 
situation dark. In the face of 
this resistance, which may be 
increased when economic condi- 
tions get worse (as international 

experts say they must), the 

military party may force the 
invocation of the mobilization 
law. 

Willi the mobilization law in 
effect resistance to the war will 

probably be stopped forcefully. 
The evil effects of this, however, 
will tell on Japan in the future. 

The possibility of Japanese ar- 

mies giving up the Chinese cam- 

paign as a bad investment are 

about as slim in the immediate, 

present as thinking of someone 

assassinating the emperor. The 

supreme conviction which has 
characterized the Nipponese war 

machine in recent years will not 
be overcome until economic 

paralysis makes continuation 

aboslutely impossible. 
The other alternative, that the 

Japanese will smash through to 
more victories, must also be 

considered, even though it looks 
doubtful right now. If victory 
comes soon enough Japanese 
problems will be eased. 

$ * #* 

At any rate the events which 
are occuring in the land of Con- 
fucius l>ear watching. The cas- 

ual observer may dismiss it with 
a nod as “an Asiatic affair,” but 
the outcome of the present war 

will have a great and lasting 
effect on the history of the en- 

tire world. 

In the Mail 
A 
>---- 

WASTED SPACE 
T the Editor: 

Just what, if anything, has 

John Pink got on the ball that 
the rest of us haven’t, that 
\ iiihi cause you to waste oue 

whole page on the silly drivel 
that you printed yesterday 
*ibout his leaving' school? In 
one of his so-called articles he 

o entioned the fact, that the. 
J f I t 

Emerald wasted reams of paper 
in printing stuff about the poli- 
tical hash What in the name 

of decent journalism does he 
call that stuff that filled up 
page six. in yesterday’s edition? 

The Emerald, as I understand 
it, is supposed to be a news- 

paper. not a place for would- 
be publicity seekers to spout 
their stuff .... stuff that even 

the editor of the lowest tabloid 
wouldn’t use as space fillers. 
There wasn’t a single sentence 

in that whole page of thoughts 
that were of no interest to any- 
one except Pink. 

Let’s keep the Emerald a stu- 
dents’ paper, not a paper that 
celebrates the return home of 

every small town punk (or may- 
be it should be spelled pinki 

From where I SIT 
By CLARE TGOE 

In our aimless meanderings today we happened to wander up 
to McArthur court, where Horace Robinson and his overall-clad 
crew were preparing the immense stage for the forthcoming pro- 
duction of “Peer Gynt.” 

Just in case you haven’t imbibed any of Zollie Volchock’s pub- 
licity yet, we will explain that the stage for “Peer Gynt” is being 
built in the balcony at McArthur court, a job of no mean propor- 
tions. The steps or seats, as you will, in the balcony must be taken 

into consideration, and the whole-stage is constructed on these differ- 

ent levels. 
Nine different scene changes will be made, with the limited 

material at hand called to represent everything from a Norwegian 
hillside to an oasis in the Arabian desert. And we may say that 

when Robinson gets through with it, it will, and with the greatest 
degree of effectiveness. 

This business of building a stage out of nothing is no new thing 
to Robinson. Working within the cramped limits of the Guild hall 

stage, Robinson has produced some unbelievably fine sets. Witness 

the difficult tasks he attempted with the sets of “Ethan Frome” and 

“Bury the Dead”—tasks which might have stumped a less ingenuous 
designer. But not Robinson. 

Working- with sheer immensity, this summer Robinson designed 
the huge stage for the Oregon Trail pageant presented in Eugene. 
This stage, the largest outdoor stage in the world, was 600 feet long 
and SO feet wide—and if you don’t think that’s a lot of stage you 

should have seen how its proportions dwarfed the more-than-two- 

thousand members in the cast, along with numerous covered wagons, 

cattle, horses, and such. 
The most striking thing about the pageant stage, aside from 

its size, was the lighting, for with lighting Robinson succeeded in 

giving the impression that this outdoor stage extended only to the 

limits its mountainous backdrops set—the background of undecora- 

tive fairground surroundings was blotted out completely. 
Indirect lights were concealed in trees, behind drops, were ar- 

ranged to shine through salt water, producing a blurred, soft 

effect—Robinson’s ingenuous mind clicked neatly, from the time he 

sat down to brush his hair out of his eyes and draw the original 
plans for the stage to the screwing in of the last light bulb before 

the performance. And when we say ingenious we mean ingenious, 
for Robinson, usually called on to work within a limited budget, is 

a w'onder at turning out the mosta and besta of stage with the 

least and most dubious materials at hand. 
* ❖ 

Today, when we went up and looked at the obstacles Robinson 

has to overcome in staging “Peer Gynt,’: we would have shrugged 
out shoulders and said “it can’t be done”—if it had been anyone else 

besides Robinson. For we know his magic habit of turning a few 

dubious-looking boxes and boards into a stage that’s really and 

undeniably “sump’n." 
What would you do if someone told you you had to create an 

Arabian desert oasis out of a bunch of steps and of biue-green boxes 

in varying sizes? Probably, just like us, you’d call it a day and go 
home and take up the study of the Chinese language, or something 
easy. 

>1: :j: ❖ 

The stage is hard, it seems, on others besides Robinson. Ellamae 

Woodworth, president of Master Dance, assured us that leaping up 
and down its various levels was a bit more than tiring. She opti- 
mistically presumed, though, that it would probably take off that 

extra ten pounds she had put on—she showed us where. 

When we wandered in, a tub of paint had just been spilled, and 

a bright blue-green stream of it dribbled down the steps. What 

with that, and the lavish amount of it splattered on the white overalls 

and splashing the noses of the busy crew-, it seems surprising there 

would be enough paint left to paint the scenery. We shuddered 

when we looked up into the dim reaches of McArthur court ceiling 
to see several of the stage “hands” teetering about on the pre- 
carious-looking- catwalks too far overhead to be comfortable. 

But everyone seemed happy, paint-splattered or no. 

Incidentally, we admired the splendid impartiality Zollie showed 
on publicity folders for the production in his happy combination of 
“The majesty of Ibsen, the melody of Grieg, the mastery of Robin- 
son.” “Ibsen," he adds coyly, “would have loved it.” 

We bet! 

with a full page spread that is 

totally lacking in interest and 

entirely devoid of anything that 
is newsworthy. 

Jack Townsend. 
P.S. My how time flys ? Why 

in yesterday’s edition the date 
line read Saturday, April 23, 
1938, and here several hundred 
of us students were under the 

impression that it was only 
Tuesday, April 19, 1938. 

J.T. 

COMING EVENTS ? 
To the Editor: 

Albeit a bit tardily and al- 
beit crowing is in poor taste, I 
am impelled to comment on a 

recent strange event in the lo- 
cal world of sports. 

One day last week we were 
informed by the Emerald that 
a touring team of hockey play- 
ing lassies from the golden 
state of California were plan- 
ning to pay us a visit and dem- 
onstrate to. our modest little 

girls in green just how this vig- 
orous outdoor game ought to be 

played. It seemed as though 
they were to show us how in the 
first half, then choose up sides 
for the second half so there 
could be a real contest. 

Came the appointed day, the 
game was on, and lo, a strange 
phenomenon. For instead of 

acquiescing meekly in the learn- 

ing process the girls in green 
took matters into their own 

hands, and when the smoke of 
battle cleared the score was 

Oregon 2, California 1. 
Gentle reader, a moral is to 

be drawn. What the girls in 

green do in the springtime the 
boys in green are apt to repeat 
in the fall. And when Graybeal, 
Rowe, and the rest start going 
over, under, around and through 
some of the California lines 
next autumn, never let it be 
said that we didn’t predict just 
such a strange phenomenon a 

long, long time in advance. 

Bill Williams. 


