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Family Special

It'll be Family Day at Hayward Field
this Saturday, and Mom, Dad and the
brood will see Oregon’s up-and-running
Ducks at home for the first time this year.
They'll also see the Spartans of San Jose
who bring a so-so record but a promising
offense up to throw against the Webfoots.

To be more specific, Oregon fans who

have wives, and/or husbands, and/or
children, will have to pav only $3.00 to ad-
mit the whole household. Picnic lunches

are not recommended, and thermos bot-
tles are out, but there should be plenty of
family-styvle excitement to keep
body happily occupied, from Mother, who
will admire the lush unused Hdyward turf,
to six-year-old Floyd, who wants his mid-
get-sized football autographed by Cas, Jim,
Jack, Harry, Ron, Charlie and the rest of
his UO heroes.

And for Dad, those pulchritudinous Ore-
gon cheerleaders will be very much in evi-
dence.

every-

Then there's the game itself to consider.
At first glance, San Jose ought to provide
Oregon with the breather it needs before
the Rose Bowl fight really gets torrid.
Their one-two record includes sound lick-
ings at the hands of Stanford and Arizona
State, but there’s more to the Spartans
than meets the initial glance.

For their first contact with Oregon since
1954, the Southerns will be under the direc-

.
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Part of the Spirit

At first, it’s almost fun. There are new
faces to dance with, a new date possibility
every ten minutes and lots of healthy exer-
cise. After the first hour, however, the
thing begins to pall. You no longer care
who you're dancing with, you don’t want
a date with any of your partners, and the
healthy exercise is turning into hard work.

About now, your mind begins to search
for a way out of the torment. If you're a
girl, you start to wander towards the stairs,
thinking to hide in a closet or under a bed
upstairs; if you're a man, you driit over to
the edge of the mob as it starts its trek to
another house.

In either case, you're immediately appre-
hended by someone who's either caught the
spirit of the thing or has a little rank. You-
re given a brief pep-talk and shoved back
into the middle of things. Now you're
struck with it, and as the evening wears
on you begin to wish you'd studied Yoga—
a bed of nails would be heaven compared
with this.

But it’s all part of that spirit peculiar to
college students. The spirit that makes us
do things that, on the outside world, would
be considered stark madness.

We call it “Bunion Derby.”

Coup de Grace

The city of New York has received the
coup de grace. First, the giants announced
that they were suing for divorce after many
years of happy marriage; then the Dodgers,
sort of a poor relation, but still part of the
family, decided to head west, too.

Thursday the final blow came. The
Yankees, pride of the greatest city in the
world and champions of the world for so
many years that even the \Wall Street fans
had lost track, dropped the World Series
to an upstart baseball team from—of all
places—that “bush league” town of Mil-
waukee, Wis,

Ol' Case’s offhand remarks about the
relative “bushiness” of the two cities came

tion of Bob Tichenal, a knowledgable fel-
low who has instituted a split-T' system in
his first year at San Jose. Though he can
boast of no backfield stable comparable to
Casanova's, Tichenal will call on one of the
Coast's better passers, Bob McKean, for the
brunt of his offense,

McKean currently has a .517 passing
average, and for targets he can call on two
pairs of average-to-good ends for receiving
chores,

There's a good chance that neither out-
fit will be at peak strength by Saturday
afiternoon at 1:30: flu continues to hound
the Ducks, and
Jose's bugaboo since the season began.

injuries have been San

Absence of current flu victims Ron Sto-
ver, Dave Fish and Don Laudenslager
could really hurt the Ducks this weekend,
but the same applies for the Spartans, who
may have to do battle without McKean's
best understudy, Mike Jones, and
much-needed linemen, all bothered by in-

three

juries.

One Spartan worth watching is a very
fast lad named Ray Norton, who has re-
corded times of 94 and :20.3 in the two
short dashes. He also plays football.

So 1if you're a family man, here's vour
big chance for an budget-
priced entertainment; if vou're interested
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in a display of high-geared offensive foot-
ball, so much the better.
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home to roost aiter his boys took their 5-0
shellacking in the final game of the classic.
The Old Fox tried every trick in the book,
but he just couldn't push a run across the
plate.

Jut it was a great Series; one of the hest
we've ever cut classes to see. It was fasci-
nating clear down to the bases-loaded-in-
the-ninth-inning situation that Brave pitch-
er Lew Burdette got out of so nicely
Thursday. And it ended with the satisfac-
tion of seeing the underdog come out on
top, for once.

You can’t ask for much more.

First View

Nearly 800 high school students will ar-
rive on campus for the Oreggon Scholastic
Press conference today, and for many of
them it will be their first view of university
life.

To you high school students: we're proud
of our school, and we hope you enjoy your
stay here. The best in programs, help ses-
sions and entertainment has been assem-
bled for you, and we feel that this confer-
ence will help you in your high school
journalism.

However, in addition to your conference,
we hope you get a glimpse of our life here
on the campus. You won't get a balanced
view of classes, studying, and social life,
we grant, but maybe you can absorh a little
of the atmosphere that goes with today's
college education,

Footnotes

We've noticed an anthropomorphic ten-
dency on the part of the national news ser-
vices in stories about the Russian satellite.
“Sputnik” is such a lovable name that it's
almost impossible to describe its meander-
ings without giving it some human charac-
teristics. One recent story described “Sput-
nik” as “speaking to earthbound scientists
with a new radio voice.” We'll be looking
for some heart-rending obituaries when the
poor little fellow finally meets his demise.
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’ikc Takes ‘So What?’ Attitudc“

Toward Launching of Satellite

By ED CREAGH
AP News Analyst
WASHINGTON
Eisenhower's attitude
the Soviet satellite
summed up in two words: So
what ?

President
toward
could be

Many people —scientists, mili-
tary men and the rest of us-
have reacted somewhat differ-
ently. Some are alarmed, others
are embarrassed that the Rus-
sians got there first
fascinated at the very least.

But not the President.

He has asked himself: What
did the Russians really accom-
]:ll:\h?

And he gave his answer at

a news conference yesterday:

“Apparently, from what they

say, they have put one small

ball in the air.”

Eisenhower showed less con-
cern about this than he has been
seen to show over the progress
of one smali ball from the fair-
way to the green.

No sarcasm is intended. The
President was plainly aware of
the worldwide uproar over the
miniature moon. He came pre-
pared with a long statement on
the subject— something he rare-
ly does,

But the essence of his words
was: What's everybody so ex-
cited about? We could have
done it ourselves if we had
wanted to. And what does it
really amount to after all?

Others may say—and are say-
ing — that the Russians have
scored an  historic  triumph.
There is all manner of specula-
tion about what happens next:
Do the Russians zoom ahead in
missile development? Do they
beat us to the moon? One Brit-
ish rocket expert, Arthur C.
Clarke, goes so far as to say
the United States became a
second-class power when the
Russians shot their small ball
into space,

Eisenhower has a word for
this sort of talk: hysteria.

He said he realized all along
that the Russians would get “a
great psychological advantage
in world politics” if they were
first with the satllite. But he
said this country was concerned
with orderly scientific research,
not with propaganda, and “there
didn't seem to be a reason for
Just trying to grow hysterical”
about beating the Russians.

Nobody spoke up in favor of
hysteria. Hardly anybody ever
does. Nobody asked, either, why
this country wasn't concerned
with “psychological advantage,"
when it spends millions each
year trying to convince the rest

most are

of the world that Americans nre

smarter and nicer than Rus-
sans
Is the President satisfied

with U, 8. progress in missile
development” He sald he nat-
urally wishes we were farther
along, but is “not dissatisfied"”
with what's been done to date

Is the country now going to
put more moncy and effort Into
missile development ? Elsenhow -
er sald the scientists have been
given all the support they asked
for and “that is all I can do.”
His new secretary of defense,
Neil H. McElroy, said a little
Inter that serious consideration
Is being given to a missile
speedup, McElroy sald no ac-
tion has been taken vet.

Whether the President (s being
wisely calm or foolishly com.
placent is a question that only
history can answer, not!t that
plenty of people won't try to
guess the answer In the mean-
time,

Some will argue that to dis-
cuss the satellite as “one small
ball in the air” is like calling the
first controlled fusion reaction
a little brush fire,

Others will contend that the
Fresident isn't being taken in
by any Soviet publicity stunt
even if some of his critics are,
And, as the President suggests,
that it's better to proceed with
an orderly military-scientific re-
search program than
beeping off into space.

Anybody who happens to get
hit by a guided missile in the
course of this great debate may
be excused for going a little
hysterical.
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