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" A Faculty Senate action Tuesday reducing
ks 3 examination periods to one week, effective next
’ year, arouses doubt as to the wisdom in such
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Seventh Rush Party

Next fall, breathless coed rushees will be
fiattered, favored and feted st seven rush par-
ties instead of six.

The additional party will be on Thursday,
making three parties for that day. Panhellenic -
Council was dubious about sdding to the al-
ready hectic rush week schedule, and the de-
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Nebraskan Editorials

Exhausting Week!

basis of facts plus insight based on thorough-
ness of knowledge of the subject. Grading an
essay examination is dilficult on the part of
most instructors and cannot be merely checked
sgainst a master set of answers as can an
objective exam. The short time alloted to in-
structors in which they must grade exams
and turn in grade reports plus the reduction
in examination periods gives to believe that
either more objective exams or shorter essay
exams will be given with more emphasis on
facts than on insight.

The Committee, however, was ol sterner
stoff. Or perhaps they had already coniracted
the band. At sny rate, they srranged for a
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“Where go you buy yoar leotards, Miss Williams?”

By LOUIS

In last Friday’s Nebraskan, an,
editorial referred to the paradox-|
ical average University student. |

"Hemxmmeylonprdmi
to teach him, and then complains
when the professor atiempls
im too much. The ‘snap’
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help me Am I a heifer or a’
steer?"”

The Self-Governed
‘Average Student’

Is Modern Problem |

i tive attitude that the
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terest in learning, Most often
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Here’s To Bermudas
Dezr Editor:
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" Some people on this campus

Schneid Remarks

Wonder If He Knows
Mrs. Calabash?

By STAN SCHNEIDER

By STAN SCHNEIDER Of course he always caught more
than 1 did,”
This time 1 knew he was

know practically everybody. 1
can't figure out how they do it
Let me give you an example.

1 met a guy the other day and prove
matter

guy claimed he
knew him. We
talked about
the new Inmo-
cents and he
knew every one
of them. He
also knew all

and could give me a run down on
most of the professors oA campus.
After a while I began to think
at this individual, who we shall
call Joe to be clever, was top
candidate for varsity gasser. The
conversation stemmed around
ROTC and he knew everybody in
the corps. Well, at that particu-
lar time the guy who carries the
little flag in all the big parades
walked in so I thought 1 would
test him. 1 called the flag bearer
over and sure enough old Joe knew
him. He even knew the Colonel.
1 was a little surprised at the num-
ber of people this guy knew.

square
that time a little guy
beside me poked me in the ribs
and said, “Hey, buddy. Who is
that up there with Joe?"

=

Jokers...

A disk jockey, urging listeners
to take advantage of a special of.
fer, announced, “‘Merely drop us a
postcard and give the postman
only $2.95 when he delivers your
48 unbearable child.rfn‘s records.”

Another radio announcer de.
scribed the advantages of owning
a certain new car: ‘““This is the
automobile that is designed to give
you years of tra.\rel;tree care.”

-

Student A: *“Where are you go-
ing in such a hurry?”

Student B: “I just bought

2 new
textbook and I'm trying to get lo
date ™

mmol:m‘fuﬁro— ::u,kys;;y,'a..'clm before it goes out of
moy and Matsu.” We could hardly
stop laughing at that geod one.

We went directly to the Presi- GOOd
dent’s office and Joe diﬁ‘t even R ers
knock- He went right in and slipped ead
bow's. your ol bud head” Tee

s your -
e e s wermiy wd st Alwarys Use
“Fitch, Fitch-" Anocther bit of quick b k

BYtiﬂisumelmaﬁmemr. Ne "GS an
prised. No onme uses Fitch any-

e, sme g v s ot Want Ads

1 decided to give him the supreme F
test. 1 said, “Joe, I'll bet you or
don't know the Pope.”

“We were kids together, he said.

Results

On Campue 2.

(Asther of ~Bavefost Boy wua Cheek,™ ste.J

SUMER IS ICUMEN IN

Sumer i3 icumen ing

Lhude sing cucou! :

Thus, as every schoolboy knows, begins T. S. Eliot's immortal
Hiawatka. And no wonder “The Boy Orator of the Platte” (aa
T. S. Eliot is commonly called) was moved to pen such light-
hearted lines! For summer (or the “vernal equinox™ as it is
frequently referred to) is the happiest season of the year, mild
and balmy and contented-making.

Which brings us, of course, to Philip Morris Cigareties. They,
too, are mild and balmy and contented-making. But that is not
all. They are also genial, placid, and amiable. But that is still not
all. They are, moreover, smooth, pacific, and lenient. But hold!
There is more. They are, in addition, tranquillizing, clement, and

Indeed the list could go on and on, until every adjective is
exhausted that would describe the mildness of Philip Morris,
the subtlety of their blending, the delicacy of their flavor. What
more perfect companion could be found to a summer's day?
What more apt complement to a summer's night ?

If you have been pleased with Philip Morris through the win-
ter and spring—as who has not who has a taste bud left in his
head ?—you will find your pleasure compounded, your enjovment
trebled, when you smoke Philip Morris in the warm and joyous
months before you.

H.ymplmfarthesummer {except that I will smoke Philip
Morris through all my waking hours) are still vague. I have been
invited to attend a writers conference, but I don’t think I'll ac-
cepl. I've been attending writers conferences for years, and I
always have a perfectly rotten time. The trouble is that Alexan-
dre Dumas and Harriet Beecher Stowe are always thdle. Not
that I have anything against these two swell kids; it's just that it
bmhmyhantommmnermwmhn—wmﬁblyd&
votgd and so hopelessly! Dumas will never divorce Jane Esre
wh:hpheiswith Peary at the North Paole, and Miss Stowe has
Iopglmcedespaired of getting her release from the Pittsburgh
Pirates. So hand in hand, brave and forlorn, they go from writers
conference to writers conference while Dumas works on his mon-
umental Stover at Yale.
No,thankron.l'ildowithoutwriunmfmoulhhmmmr.
I think instead I'll try to improve my fishing. As Izaak Walton
once said, “No man is born an srtist or an angler.” [ often turn
fo the m;?;t Walton (or “The Fordham Flash” as he is fa-
miliarly ) when | am ing for i
ﬁltddhimnwbm;;*?ume dgmpers oo
erence. Walton was i as alwa;
Ibsen (or “The Pearl of th?emw':‘;he is knuwnmllg g:'n:
M"{“:I'he Pearl of the Pacific”) and Walton (“The Fordham
Flash )—were collaborating on Mister Roberts at the time, but
Mfﬂwqwumwmmjuudﬂnwrﬁ.
;.Wmmmasmmmmm
soumedy.

for writers to fall into dispute.
forget what William Makepeace m‘(mﬂg”m
e i Fckre, S 0 sl i it
miss this summer, and I ;
don’t you just take it easy ? Swim and fish and sail and smoke and

l’h.tet::l.t.lm Austen (or “Old
called world over said to
me. “Nothing is so precious as friendship,” she }uoi:,c:wd the
nnhutmmthe'uidhthemwiththemtm."
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