
Lack of an Enthusiasm Characterizes This College Life 
(Editor’s Note: This article 

was originally written for 

the 1958 Junior Weekend 
issue of the Emerald, and we 

, think returning alums will 
find it interesting again in 
1955. The author, at the time 

managing editor of the Em- 
erald and a member of Friars, 
Phi Eta Sigma, Sigma Delta 
Chi and Alpha Tau Omega, 
was killed in an airplane 
crash less than two months 
after this article first ap- 
peared in the Emerald.) 

By Bill Gurney 
Class of 1954 

College days tend, after a 

few /ears, to take an aura of 
the infinitely desirable to the 
alumnus. Truly, they are per- 
haps the best days of one’s life, 
and should be savored and ap- 

predated, like fine wine. 
Let us investigate. Let's take 

a long hard look at the Univer- 

sity of Oregon today. Not at its 

buildings or at its faculty, but 
at its students—for they are 

the university. 
Robert Maynard Hutchins 

once said: "A university is a 

community of scholars .. 
Was he right in the case of 

Oregon ? 
We do study. We have to, or 

we do not stay long. Is it the 
search for ideas, or the storing 
away of financially useful facts 
that we are about? It would 
seem to depend—the prevailing 
atmosphere surely is not one 

of intellectuality. There are 

some who have sparks of seri- 
ous scholarship, others who 

spdrt intellectual pretentions. 

In the main, however, we tire 

not seekers after ageless Truth 
so much ns after unities and a 

diploma and a “good" joh. 
The males must look forward 

to service in the armed forces, 
a somewhat disquieting thought 
in the middle of this not-so- 
cold war. In us, you see, is not 
the flame of chauvinism, avante 

garde liberalism; nor do we 
swallow gold fish or espouse 
causes. 

There is, among us, a lack of 
unbridled enthusiasm for any- 
thing, it seems. Perhaps the 
world is too much with us. Per- 
haps we read of Malenkov, and 
the atom bomb, and the New 
York vice trials, and our il- 
lusions are “down the drain,” 
to use a current campus col- 
loquialism. 

+ EMERALD EDITORIALS + 

Welcome Home 
Homecoming. Coming home. You alumni 

and former students are doing just that this 

weekend—coming home. 

Many of you will feel lonely and left-out 

here, especially if you haven’t visited the 

campus for several years. There is a new 

University president, and possibly a com- 

plete turnover of faculty in many depart- 
ments and professional schools. 

And there are new buildings, not yet 
filled with memories, and they don’t quite 
feel at home with old Deady, and Yillard, 
and Friendly. 

To those of you who are here for the 
first time in several years, there will be a 

great temptation to live in the past, and 
remember undergraduate days on the old 
’Race. Others may laugh at you and think 

you a bit senile, you think. 
But you’re right. There’s nothing wrong 

with re-living the past. It lives only in 
terms of people’s minds, and minds are the 
business of a University. 

If the University meant finding yourself, 
when you wrere an undergraduate, think in 
those terms and remember what you were 

before coming here. 
Reminisce. Feel free to talk with sons 

and daughters about the ‘good old days’ 
before there was a Commonwealth hall with 
a breezew'ay. 

You won’t be laughed at. We’ll be doing it 
too, one day. Past experiences are, after all, 
what wre are made up of as people. Welcome 
to one of the most valuable environments 
you were ever a part*of. Welcome home. 

—(A.R.) 

Two Real Honoraries 
One significant event of Homecoming 

weekend which may get little notice in the 
shuffle is the tapping by two campus hon- 
oraries during intermission at the dance to- 

night. Tapping is a commonplace occurrence 

in college life (Oregon has 41 honoraries) 
but these two deserve some comment. 

The two which will be in action tonight 
are Druids and Friars, the junior and senior 
men’s service honoraries respectively. Both 
easily rank number one for honor. 

The reasons for this reputation of Druids 
and Friars is because of exclusiveness and 
the way the members are chosen. Druids 
is limited to 10 men, chosen mostly for 
service to the University. Friars has a very 
limited, although lifetime, membership, 
chosen from seniors who have been out- 

standing in their years at Oregon. 
These two groups are part of the six “big” 

honoraries on campus, one each for men 

and women in the sophomore, junior and 
senior classes. But Druids and Friars don’t 

pretend to be scholastic, service and activi- 
ties groups all at one time. 

Druids and Friars thus hold somewhat 
of an unusual position among all-campus 

honoraries. They have been consistent in 
their selection of members, based on per- 
sonal qualities, not fraternity politics, grade 
standards, or being an activity hound. 

This commendation for Druids and Friars 
is naturally a criticism of Kwama, Skull 
and Dagger, Phi Theta Upsilon and Mortar 
Board. There is much they can improve in 

membership selection and anyone who 
knows the differences between these honor- 
aries’ ideals and practices knows it. 

So congratulations to you who become 
Friars or Druids tonight. You have honest- 

ly earned a high honor.—(J.C.) 

Beginning of a Comeback 
Approximately four hours after the Ore- 

gon Daily Emerald comes out today, the 

University Millrace committee will hold 
a ground-breaking ceremony on the Mill- 
race. 

It probably won’t be a very impressive 
cd-emony to the uninitiated; just the re- 

moval of a few feet of dirt before the con- 

struction of an inexpensive frame building. 
But to many University of Oregon stu- 

dents and to thousands of alumni every- 
where, this ceremony will symbolize the 

beginning of a comeback. It is the comeback 
of a student body, a stream, and a tradition. 

The frame building will be a temporary 
boathouse to store canoes to be used on 

the ’Race. It’s a boathouse that could never 

have been built without the work of a few 
devoted students and friends of the Uni- 
versity. 

To review just a bit, the revival of the 
Canoe Fete last spring actually provided 
the impetus that started the drive for Mill- 
race restoration. A Corvallis engineering 
firm was hired by the ASUO to make a 

study of the ’Race this summer. 

The engineers’ report suggested three 
possible plans for the installation of a pump- 
ing system to maintain and improve the 
stream, and was so favorable that Univer- 

sity President O. Meredith Wilson approved 
the expenditure of $2000 for the construc- 
tion of the boathouse. 

Then the Millrace committee adopted a 

modification of one of the plans suggested 
by the engineers for restoration of the 
stream. The plan called for the installation 
of a pumping system to provide a 50 cubic 
feet per second flow in the ’Race above 
Franklin Blvd., and a 25 foot flow below 
Franklin Blvd. The present flow is from 
20 to 25 feet over the entire length. 

This plan would cost about $40,000 initial- 
ly, and about $7,300 per year for operation 
and maintenance. This, of course, is the 
next problem to solve. 

But no matter what the committee pro- 
poses in the way of financing, we’re sure 

they will come up with the money. 
Oregon's students, friends, alumni, and 

administrators have worked long and hard 
to get the project started, and they’ve got 
the right plan. We’re confident that they 
will carry it through. 

Conventionality is perhaps 
our most outstanding attribute. 
We are orthodox, and aren't 
desirous of setting the world on 

fire. We know it is already 
burning; so we hope that the 
somewhat tenuous status quo 
will remain extant long enough 
for us to get degrees. 

Wendell Wilkie once said: "If 
a man isn't a radical at 20 
there's something wrong with 
his heart; if he is at 30, there's 

something wrong with his 
head.” 

Somehow we seem to have 
confounded Mr. Wilkie’s aph- 
orism, for we are not radi- 
cals, nor Is there anything 
basically amiss In our hearts. 
We have only the outward 

stamp of maturity, and it Is 

a hothouse product of troubl- 
ed times. Our outward culm 
enables us to face what Is 

hard Impassively, If not with 
genuine understanding. 
Meanwhile, we spend our 

time in various ways. We study. 
We drink coffee nt the Student 
Union and Taylors. We go to 

picnics, to house dances, and 
to movies. 

Among us, to be “pinned" or 

engaged, is a mark of prestige, 
of having made the team. This 

pinning is a relatively new sort 

of custom. Perhaps it is more 

reflection of our desire for cer- 

tainty in all things. 
Are we degenerate and 

promiscuous? Not any more 

ho, probably, than they were 

in the 1920’s and 30's. If we 

are, our transgressions are 

performed more quietly, with 

little adolescent pride In 

Knowing About IJfe. We’ve 
known for a long time, so the 

thrill of the forbidden lias 
been removed from sex. 

The climate at Oregon has 
been subtlely changed through 
deferred living. There is more 

homogeneity because most of 
us lived in dormitories, at least 
for a year. This is not to say 
that social strata have been 
abolished, for they have not. 
The Greeks, as they have long 

been, tire I ho bard core of the 

campus. They get the "brut” 

girls, and tho top activity job* 
and generally represent the 

University. 
Extra curricular activities 

are not in general favor. Few 

strive to be "wheels" or "Big 
Men and Women on Campus." 
Most nre more pragmatic, and 

say: "If I'm going to spend 
that much time, I want to got 
paid for it." So they work in 

kitchens, or lumber mills, or 

Jerk sodas, or mow lawns, be- 

cause the cost of education Is 

high, and tax-ridden parents 
can't beur the whole burden. 

Oregon Is not a large 
school, with Its enrollment of 

about 5,000. The atmosphere 
seems friendly, to us who 

know It. Somehow, we have 

acquired a reputation as a 

"snob school” and a "country 
club*’ which Is largely un- 

founded. The (tostwar Influx 

ot serious veterans is gone, 
hut our students come mainly 
from the state's high schools 
—normal kids, most of them, 
who don’t have any axes to 

grind, or want to live fast 
and loose. 

rhey drink, many of them, 
hut riot to excetji, and largely 
because they enjoy It. Drinking, 
to them, is n«»t a ritual, or a 

>how of defiance. Two year* 
ago. beer was removed from the 

campua, an ac tion which prob- 
ably hasn't decreaeed its con- 

sumption one bit. 
The campua la also something 

else; it in a number of exclusive 
little worlds. In each profes- 
sional school, In some more 

than others, there Is a way of 
life, a unique flavor. 

Taken as a whole, the Uni- 
versity represents an aitempt, 
a serious try for something to 
better man. Where it fails, it 

does not fail miserably. Gradu- 

ates are prepared to fulfill thel 

roles in society with adequate 
knowledge of its rules, which m 

perhaps all that one may ask of 

a state university. 

Taffy Pull by Fudge 
4ft HomECO*\imG ^*£5! 
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