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Nick chose an educatlon before college

Professors should make some!

|
allowances for those students

who have to work their way

By Billie Suing.

“I Feel So Serry For Myself™
I heard that song and I'm sure
that is waht got me started on this
attempt to tell you how I feel
about those people who make no
allowances for students who are
compelled to work for their col-
lege education.

Everyone knows that one mark
of an eduacted person ia that he
makes preparations for the future,
but how can he, without proper
funds to give himself that educa-
tion? It is because of this that so
many students wish to earn their
way thru college, Some do it by
selling, and not always magazines
or by working long hours during
the summer months, or perhaps
by working part of the day, or half
of the night during the school
year.

Did you know that 50 percent of
the men and 33 percent of the
women students in this university
are employed in some office, shop,
store or university office? That
makes 41 percent, almost half, of
the total enrollment who are part-
time employees, yet a great many
of the professors continue to run
their classes, conferences and quiz
sections according to their own
conveniences, and seldom making
any changes to accommodate the
working student,

Work vs. college.

Some people have said very sar-
casiically that if the working stu-
dents  didn't  like the way the
school was run, why didn't they
go somewhere else. Perhaps they
woilld if they could afford it,

If you should substract this
Inrge percentage of students. from
the total number in the university,
which is 6,779, there would be ap-
proximately 4000 students left
Just where would Nebraska stand
as a state university if there were
so few enrolled? Well. I think
there are very few professors who
care about anyone's standing but
their own,

It seems to me Lhat their main
objective is to get through with
classes and the grading of papers
as soon as possible and go home.
At least ihat is the way I have
found it. Please don't misunder-
stand me, and think that I mean
all of Lhe teachers, but I'm just
airing a pet peeve, Perhaps other
part-time employees haven't found
it difficult to arvange their classes
and conferences nor found as
many injustices as [ have,

Individual problems |

There are thousands of prob- |
lems for each student, 1 know, but | _
I believe that Dick's case s unique
Dick's father had said that neither
of his sons were going to wasle
his money by attending college
Both of the boys thought that he
would change his mind and et

them go. But Mr held to his
first idea and refused to send the
bova.

Furthermore, he refused to lel
them go, even If they «id enrn
thelr own way, and since the boys
hiad no mother, there was no one
o tnke their part. Mr Wil s
stubborn, and when the boys

showed a definite deaire to enter
college, he told them they could
go, but they need not come back
home sgain. The boys loft, and
they have not gone back
Dick's problem, |
Now Dick works from twelve
midnight to eight in the moming,
goes to school all morning, reads
papers for a while, then tries to
get a little gleep so that he can
atay awake all night. Fortunately,
he has a few hours at night when
he does his studying. Perhaps you |
can't see why I'm telling this litgie
incident. Why? Well, Dick was
Iate for an eight o'clock class uef-
eral mornings in one week.
professor, even after knowifg
Dick's reasona for his tardinass,
refused to excuse him, and re-
quired him to read three hundred
extra pages with a detailed out-

line each six weeks, to make up
for his tardies. Justice? I won-
der.

Then there is the professor who
just couldn't arrange a quiz sec-
tion at eight in the morning or
after four In the afternoon every
other week, so that several stu-
dents who had to work all after-
ioon could be included. It was
suggested that we drop the course,
or come to the other scheduled
quiz sections. Professor —— said
that it was too much to expect his
reader to come at eight or stay
until five, and it was certain that
he didn't expect to, I cut nine
classes 1o go to the scheduled quiz
sections. What the others did, 1
don't know.

| want to throw things.

I guess it is because that I'm
disappointed with all the things
that 1 fail to praise anything, but
when an instructor says that we
don't have anything to do, that we
don’t know what real work is, 1
want to throw things at him, After
spending a quarter of the class
period telling how he had worked
in stock companies all one winter,

getting about four good nights of |

sleep a week, working and re-
hearsing from  morning until
night, T wanted to ask him if he
had to worry aboul expenses,
whether he had enough to buy the
clothes and other necessities he
needed, whether he had to pay
more than half his check for board
and room, and a good many other
questions that we working stu-
dents have to answer for our-
selves.
More nervous strain.

I'll wager he could even save a
little, instead of wondering where
he could get another loan. Maybe
he spent more hours awake than
we do, but I don't think he went
through as much nervous strain
and worry as do the students who
are going to school on just what
they earn by working part time;
and I believe there are a good
many who don't have any other
source of income than what they
get from their part time jobs,

1 feel sure that this professor |

hias never had to work his way
thru school, or he couldn't have
possibly said we didn't know what
work was,

By Frances Cash,

The clock struck ten. Nick Held
swung his feet off the desk, bang-
ing the front legs of his chair to
the floor. Replacing *“The Inter-
pretation of the Atom™ beside
“"Specific and General Theories of
Relativity” in the book ends, he
anatched up some scattered pa-
pers and turned to go.

The door of the room burst
open. A boy with a bush of ma-
hogany-colored hair plunged over
the foot of the bed and lay grin-
ning up at Nick, The grin changed
to & look of comic concern.

"For Gosh sakes, Einstein!" he
yelled. "Are you skipping class
again?”

"I was just leaving, Red. For-
got what time it was.”

“You're going to cateh it
Chum.”
“Don't T know! Old Potts—

Young ladies and gentlemen, the
late Mr, Held. Your name is Held,
is it not sir? I sometimes forget
a face if I don't see it regularly.”
he mimicked, “Aw, what's the
use 7"

Nick slammed his books acrosas
the desk and slumped on a chair,
| his head between his hands,

Ne “F" minuses.

| “Two percent off grade Red
suggested cheerfully.

“So what? They don't give 'F'
minuses."

“Who said anything about Fa?"

“A little slip in my mail."”

“Incomplete.”

'!l.‘lli

“Hell! You could bluff that
lWorld History with your eyes
shut. Quote Polts a little from
your friend Aristotle and tell him
vour theory of the fall of Rome.
What's the matter with you?"

“Therc's a notebook—three ref-
erences to an assignment, outlined
in full, Busy work! I've got more
! important things— Hah! To hear
me sputter vou'd think I had
brains enough to pass this high
school stuff.”

Take a drink.

| *“What you need, my son, is a

big shot of fire-water, Einstein

| has bheen disagreeing with you

again,”

| "You can hardly expect a mo-

ron to digest him."”

| “No, hut you seem to manage’
“Me? 1 can’t even pass in fresh-

+

man chemistry. I'm ready to go
back to the plow.”

“For one down-slip? Nuts!" Red
flopped over and faced the wall,
“Maybe you better go™

“One? Three.”

“Three?” The other sat up.
“Now you're kidding. Not even
college profs could be that dumb.
Or could they 7"

"Not, but T am. History, fresh-
man comp, and chemistry.”

Red screwed up his face and
stared, then tried again. "“You
never study those things, Nick. It's
alwavs Einstein or some other
heavy stuff you don't get credit
for." |

“I came here for an education:
Since the school won't give it to
me, I've got to get it for myself.”

I'm too good.

“Now understand, Chum,” said
Red grinning wryly, “I don't ob-
ject if you want to go and get an
education, but you don't want to
let it interfere with getting your
degree.”

Nick suppressed a smile. “I'm
serious, Mug. Look here. In high
school T got A's in chemistry., All
summer I read and experimented
on my own. I know this elemen-
tary material. I'm ready to take
analytic and organic chemistry,
but where does it get me? The
registrar is kind, He excused me
from taking five hours of work
over the same ground. I only have
to waste my time on three. I got
good grades Iin English, and I like
to read. You can't take everything
in college, but I thought I'd like
a course in modern literature. No
go. All that I can get this year
is freshman composition—required.

Too busy to read.

*“I earned my A's in history and
in Ec and Poli Sci. T used to keep
up on the news until T got too
busy writing outlines and doing
silly themes; so 1 tried to take
Political and Economic Back-
grounds of the World War. Noth-
ing doing. Pre-requisite, twelve
hours in social sciences, restricted
to majors and minors in the field.
And they were right, That's what
gets me. I can't even pass their
prerequisite courses, much less the
ones I want to take."

“The hell you say! If you'd just
work a little at them—-"'

“Do you mean a little or all
night and day? Well, I won't have

The S&iurday Letter

To one | do

Whea I, & sirmager, casss
Within ihe lown

To live,

Vou were the Mest

Te call

Brenune you had & punipkin
For waie
And, 1. & sslary.

Yom were the Tirsi

Te bk we np

When nrws leaked aut
That 1 oight  nend

A pwrk ol poinioes,
Bt yon did mal oo
When 1 was  takirw
L st wigha

And nenily died
Berdoare The aniiinvin
Waorked

And, you Bl nal raine
Whea ihersn was  romer
That | might be

Fired beoause | did
Ned pal & corlnda
Rehrnung  paiitician

Du e back,

You did sl coime

Wihen  banks wore  rlesing  dosre
And all | had was

Fllekasd  awny
Before | had a chanom

To pay my boncel debis,

e, —
Doa’l spend ten ronta
To by a Dewer loe e

Whea | am streiched owt
Upen shab,
Wik withim

e
prebe my  cheoks

Ta make
FProad of all his bandiwerk

Dont’ spend  len tomis

T ahvow the lownepes phe

How murh you loved me,
Becanne 1 ahall he

Watehing ywa pot om

Your hypereriticnl aed

And | shall be

Rrmembering the (wmenly yar
We tma have lNved within the
(Corperaie Nmits

M the  lawn

And that mever i thad L
You rared enoligh o censs
Within my honwe

For a visit in the parbor

Ur & Iriendly gume of hridge
Upon the porch,

save your dime

And hay & Mawer

For sotse poor guy
Whe may think mwrs
o your pablivily wlesd
Or use i S0 buy
Yourself & drink

ir aa lmporied cigar
Or a couple of rhances
o e slol machine,

Save your dime
Fecause | mm going

To look dews spon you
And laugh ot e
Pretenilonsncss of poer
theap fMourish,

There ure sorms follos
Withaim e  lime
Prawn areund this

*LIove

Goographical spel
Upon ons of the
Plansta n the
Solar Hystem

Wha wepd with wes
In my sormow

And lnughed with e
In my joy

And who wil lave
A lunesams  (eeling
When 1| give mp my
Citlgenship

Amd, Usese will mat

Be spending dlsnes

Vor preily  Nowers

Ta impress the passing  throng
Bt will instead

Be lifting ap my bardens

And giving stromgih b

My oulinished projosts,

N, —

Pon't spend tosn conis

To buy a Dower

Te show the oeople

Da the silreed

Row sad you frel.

Rocause 1I'll haust

You la the might

And walk wilh beavy sbop
Across the altic Mosr

Just le help you resenaber
That you are a

Meam, “M. orwed

Litthe dried wp shriewp.,

Save your dine and buy
Hone ghost Imanrascs !

Yory truiy,
Baymead ¥ Maschosler,

Grades didnt measure his ability

this to gripe about for long. I'm
only waiting for the registrar to
“Recommend' that I be suspended
from my job. Then—no two ways
about it—I'll have to pull for
home."

Don't give up.

“Good Lord! You can't give up
like that—a smart guy like you,
You got to rassle 'round and make
up your work, Don't think you're
the only rat in this trap. You
must happen to bigger. We all
have to play along with the sys-
tem. There isn't any other way,
A fellow can't get any place with-
out graduating, and They," he
gestured vaguely toward the cam-
pus, “are the ones to say who geta
the skins."

“Oh, I may as well go in and
see them—while T wait. The chem-
istry is just an incomplete, and I
might even be able to strike a deal
with Carter about the English if
I didn't decide to smear his pudgy
puss. It would be too bad,” Nick
mused, “for them to flunk me out
of here without ever knowing
which of the sea of stupid faces
belonged to Nicholas Held.”

. L L

Nick Hell pushed open the
door. A soft Jittle man was seated
at the deak. The boy approached
him.

“You wish to see me?" ventured
Professor Carter,

“Yes, sir, about a down-slip.”

“Oh, a down-slip.” He straight-
ened some papers al the side of
his desk and eyed a pigeonhole
full of grade books, "Well, imn
which courses?"

“Freshman composition, sir. The
one-o'clock class.”

Prof. Carter opened one of the
books and looked up questioningly,

“Nick Held" said Nick,

“Held 7 Held ®" He looked at the
cover. “There is no Held. You are
sure it Is the one-o'clock section.”

“Quite sure, You've been calling
me ‘Helm,' "

“Oh, yes, Mr. Heim. Here it is
I turmed in a D for you.”

The professor accused him over
his glasses, “Your attitude is not
good, Mr. Helm. Here are two,
three, five assignments for which
we have no record. Why is thia?"

“Three of them were rejected,
and two [ never wrote.”

“You were cxpected to rewrite
all rejected papers.”

“I rewrote two and got them
back again."

“I do not suppose you have the
papers.”

He didn't understand,

““As a malter of fact, [ brought
two with me” sald Nick, handing
them to the older man.

Carter frowned at the ULitles.
“For what assignments were these
written 2"

“The one on the structure of the
atom was for a free cholce of sub-
jects; the other was supposed to
be an account of an exciting ex-
perience during the summer."”

“It looks like a scientific treatise
to me.”

“IU's about an experiment 1 per-
formed in—"

“An experiment! Thig was sup-
posed Lo have been an exercise in
narrative writing, Mr. Helm, How
do you expect me to give you a
grade on a chemistry paper? As
for thia other, the structure of the
atom! You have obviously falled
to grasp the first principle of our
work, thal wrilten expression is
intended to be read. Who, oulside
of a science class, cares to read
about the structure of the atom?"

Nick slood in silence, clenching
and unclenching his fists, his jaws
clamped shut,

Too busy for him,

The little man looked at him a
moment and turned to his desk.
"I am extremely busy, Mr, Helm.
I think you understand your diffi-
culty now. You may come In if you
have any questions. If not, I shall
expect to see you when you have

(S8e¢ COLLEGE, page 8)




