
Taste of Victory 
j 

UCLA coach Red Sanders said. "We 
could have played a better defense in a 

swimming pool." The Los Angeles Times, 
it we judge by past performances, blamed 
it on Orlando Hollis or the Pacific Coast 
Conference and groused at the paltry turn- 

out of 16.000 fans. 

What happened was, we won. 

The University of Oregon heat the l'Di- 

versity of Caifornia at Los Angeles in a 

game of football. What's more, the said 
U. of C. at L. A. did not. for the first time 
in the memory of mortal man. even cross 

the Oregon goal line. 

This is something to shout about. 

This, in fact, is historic. If they don’t 
win another game all season, the 1957 foot- 
ball team will always be remembered as 

“the team that whitewashed UCLA." And 
that should he honors enough to last any 
team member a lifetime. 

A Channel Exists 
The Emerald remembers somewhat pain- 

fully the mass confusion of a year ago. when 
the entire question of rules and regulations 
for women students was re-examined by 
the administration and women’s leaders 
alike. 

At the ri'k of being labeled premature 
(something for which The Emerald A not 

famous), we would like to chart a steerable 
course for the brand new freshmen women 

—for which last year's red tape barrage 
should have benefits. 

We like to think that out of last year's 
activity came a workable and acceptable 
solution to the whole puzzling matter of 
the formation, revision and enforcement of 

+ + 

women’s rules. Such a solution, it appeared 
then, was badl\ needed. 

Kssentially, last year's situation resolved 
itself through an extensive inquiry by the 
Associated Women Students into the rule 
structure itself. Channels were then of 

finally established for the correction ot 

women’s griev ances. 

We don’t mean to .suggest that previous 
classes of freshmen were harshly oppressed 
But we can recall numerous instances of 
women uncertain a> to the ways of making 
self-improvement in existing standards. 

\\ ithout rambling; at length about democ 

racy or representative government, it is 
sufficient to point out that freshmen wom- 

en are provided for in the system today. 
The means are outlined for any changes, if 
the need for a change truly exists. 

Certainly it is true that rules governing 
frosh women must necessarily take more 

into consideration than the individual wom- 

an's reaction—but also it is a fact that 
those directly affected by the rules should 
have some voice in their administration 
and maintenance. 

W e would be far from fulfilling our res- 

ponsibility as a newspaper if we urged 
change for the sake of change, or for the 
sake of utilizying the system we have long 
advocated. Let us say that we hope frosh 
women will take advantage of whatever 
benefits are in it for them, and for the 

University at large. 

rootnotes 
As the new “Russian moan" rises, we 

we can imagine the subversive implications 
of the innocent renditions of such old favo- 
rites as "By the Light of the Sd vers Sate- 
llite." "Blue Satellite,” and Elvis' own 

"When My Red Sattelite Turns to (.old 
Again.” 

+ 

Formula for a Successful Retirement: 
‘After 3 Months, Go Back to Work’ 

By HAL BOYLE 
NEW YORK <iP)—This is the 

story of a man who retired at 
37—and now, at 44, is supreme- 
ly happy. 

And here is Peter’s DeMet's 
formula for successful retire- 
ment: 

“After three months, go back 
to work—any kind of work!” 

Peter, who is blue-eyed and 
stocky, has the easy-going 
air of a born salesman. He 
quit high school after his 
sophomore year to sell cos- 

metic supplies on the road. 
Shortly after he was old 

enough to vote he had his own 

chain of beauty parlors. 
Then he piled up more money 

as a car dealer and in 1950, hav- 
ing piled up enough, he quit 
work forever—or so he thought. 
No ulcers for him, no living out 
of pill bottles. Just long pleas- 
ant years of fishing in the 
Florida sun. 

“I though I was young enough 
to retire and enjoy myself,” he 

recalled. “But I had been work- 
ing seven days a week, and 
coukin’t stand the letdown. It 
made me jumpy. 

"At the end of three weeks I 
was picking things off the floor 
that weren't there. At the end 
of four weeks I was counting 
dust specks on the furniture. 
At the end of three months I 
knew I had to find something to 

keep me busier or I’d go crazy.” 
Just to keep his mind occu- 

pied, De.Met bought a small 
Pontiac agency in Chicago— 
“AH I really wanted was an 

office and a phone"—and built 
it into the world’s largest. 
From there one thing led to 

another. He became interested 
in bowling, and sank $300,000 
into making "Championship 
Bowling," a series of 26 TV 
film shorts on the sport that 
mushroomed into a multi-mil- 
lion-dollar venture and led the 
industry to vote him bowling’s 
“Man of the Year." He also has 
bought a $1,200,000 bowling 
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alley in Coral Cables. Fla. 
A friend came to ask his ad- 

vice about some mining- prop- 
erties in Colorado. Now, some- 

what to his own surprise. DeMet 
finds himself one of the coun- 

try's major thorium producers. 
"Here and the^e you get in- 

volved,” he remarked. "You have 
to do something with your 
time." 

Pete, against the advice of 
experts in the field, recently 
sank $400,000 into producing 
"All-Star Golf,” a series of 13 
film shorts in which such greats 
as Sam Snead, Lloyd Mangrum 
and Jimmy Demaret will com- 

pete for prize money totaling 
$80,000. It will be shown on the 
ABC network. 

DeMet, who, in addition to 
all these enterprises, also is 

investing in Florida real es- 

tate, has an interesting busi- 
ness philosophy. 
Here are the highlight: 
“Put your money where your 

mouth is and presumably your 
heart. 

“If you believe in a thing, do 
it, no matter what other people 
tell you. If you’re really honest, 
what else can you do anyway? 

“Sweat makes luck. The hard- 
er you work, the luckier you 
are.” 

Since retiring from retirement 
Pete has worked so hard he re- 

cently came down with nervous 
hives. But he feels he is for-, 
tunate in being so busy he 
doesn’t have time to sit down 
and scratch. 

“Maybe I'll retire again when 
I’m older—say 48 or 49,” he 
added. 
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''This IS The MOST IMPORTANT CLASS YOL/IL BE TAKING— 
€0 ILL EXPECT A LITTLE EXTRA FROM tCJ THIS TEAM.* 

7> ( -*L 'nee L et.u 

Spirit at a University 
Isn’t Like High School 

I wasn't at alt surprised Inst 
week by the letter appearing In 

Friday’s Kmeraltl berating the 
sinneni ix>uy in 

general and 
ihe uppercla^i 
in particular for 
the poor dis- 

play of spirit at 

the Pittsburgh 
game. Critic ism 
on this matter 

by new Httulents 
is a yearly phe- 
nomenon. 

unmount eoiy, me young lauy 
who authored the letter would 
have been further dismayed by 
the sparse turnout at the rally 
Wednesday night. .She and our 

other youngsters deserve an ex- 

planation of such conduct. 

Although realizing (he limita- 
tions of this text as a d finilive 
survey on the subject, I might 
add that some of these obser- 
vations will apply equally well 
on other occasions later in the 
year. 

It's a truism to say that a 

l.'nlverslty Is not a high school, 
lint, when applied to this situa- 

tion, this statement assumes 

particular relevance. There ran 

be no question that high school 
spirit is demonstrably greater 
than that displayed by college 
students. 

Whether you want to admit 
it or not, American high schools 
are little more than social hives 
used to provide a smooth tran- 
sition from junior .high schools 
to college. What little most 
teen-agers learn in high school 
could be taught in the accel- 
erated college system much 
more accurately and efficiently. 

This being so, in the high 
school (a tea! misnomer) great 
emphasis is placed on social ac- 

tivities and athletics. The main 
claim to fame that any high 
school can offer is a strong 
team. Thus, students devote 
that great abundance of spirit 
and enthusiasm, so common to 

teen-agers, to their supervised 
activities and in support of the 
varsity heroes, as well as to hot- 
rodding, delinquency, and other 
such amusing pastimes. 

In contrast, fortunately, or to 
some, unfortunately, a univer- 
sity consists, or at least should 
consist, of a hard core of aca- 
demic study in which social life 
and athletics are only ‘fringe 
benefits’ (pardon me, Mr. Rue- 
ther). Interest and spirit suffer 

as the consequence. 
Perhaps more Important at 

oil r vi'IiihiI Is tha* hi I ini; (art lli.it 
in 11»«* pant Oregon has hint 

lit tip to lu*i*r about In the way 
of foot hall teams, at It'.l** ? ill 

rompurisorj to our oppmicnt). 
Honesty. indigent alums, ami 

link of national prestige ac- 

count for this in part, although 
the reasons for this situation 
are not really germane to this 
discussion. The student like my- 
self, having I een here several 
years, adopts a wuit-and-let's- 
see attitiiiie. 

This Includes the feeling that 
"I’m not going to yell and carry 
on like last year when, with the 
game sewed up. we fumbled on 

the one-yard and all I had to 
show for 'our' efforts wns a se- 

ven- co.se of laryngitis." 
By this I don't mean to speak 

disparagingly of our coach and 
players; this is merely a fact 
about how t'niversity students 
feel. The buildup and subsequent 
let down of so many seasons 

past has created a very cynical 
disposition among would-be 
rooters. Perhaps the perform- 
ance of last Saturday night will 
provide a little of the confidence 
previously lacking. 

I.oohing at this problem from 
another dlriH tlon, various wrtt- 
ers have described Americans 
as a nation of spectators, seeing 
everything, aroused by nothing. 
Apparently this has some va- 

lidity on this campus. 
Football, for instance, has he- 

roine a somewhat entertaining 
miracle play, intereating but not 
consuming. The large aggrega- 
tion at a football game attends 
more for the socializing and 
drinking (always of greater at- 
traction at home games i than 
because of any real interest in 
the game. 

The social life after the game 
In Portland always attracts 
many who would not otherwise 
attend. A goodly number go to 
see and be seen, not knowing 
much about the game and raring 
even less, fn the final analysis, 
being positively aroused re- 

quires more than a passing in- 
terest, negative responses don't. 

Our young journalism major 
is correct also in thinking of the 
pseudo-sophistication so ram- 

pant on I Ins campus as a partial 
explanation of our ‘poor’ spirit. 
One certainly can't imagine one 
of our young sorority sweets 

(Continued on fayi 3) 


