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Entertainer Advises On 
Psyching Your Professors 

Cited 

Hind Sirs, and Good Ladies, my first 
istounding feat of Iegendermain has set 
audiences agog fro m Tangiers (where I 
did a two night stand at the Bleating 
Goat Cafe) to West Orange (where I 
performed before the Save Molly Pitch
er's Bones S ociety). You simply place 
any coll ege professor before me and I, 
quick as a wink, tell what subject he 
proports to teach and his approximate 
effectiveness. 

It's really no trick to be brutally 
frank. All of them bear unmistakable 

I ma rks in their facial expression, com
posure and tilt of head. I nede not even 
10 sp eak to them. That would be for 

' too eas y. 

Easy History Professor 
Take your history professor. He's the 

I easiest. Usually smiling in self-defense 
with a slight wonderment as to why 
freshmen don 't care quite as much about 
Mozarin as he does. Clothes to him are 
to co ver n udity and foil chills and he 
dresses accord ingly. He also usually has 
the title of a book he's going to write 
on the tip of his tongue. 

I Now your psychology professor is 

somewhat, though only slightly differ
ent. They are given to working with 
large groups and disagreeing with each 
other. They have an almost psycho
pathic attraction to paper with which 
they surround themselves, carry, read, 
and throw in waste baskets. 

Basement Math 
In most clear thinking institutions, 

the math professor is given basement 
quarters to operate in thus being marked 
by a pallid complexion. Heavy chalk 
stains are imbedded in their fingers for 
they are given ot scribble symbols on 
the board which are for the most part 
understood by them alone. They have 
dedicated their live to making others 
understand them. 

Science professors are quite experi
mental. They are very, very successful 
with their experiments mainly because 
very, very many people have done the 
same experiment before them. They 
look very self-satisfied because they are 
so successful. When you see a mad one, 
he is very, very mad because he was 
just very, very unsuccessful with a. 
very, very easy experiment. 

Comment On Fraternities 

It's not administ ration dismissal that worries me; its 
student dismissal. 

I 

the Japanese strategy in the Pacific 
"ring WW II was lightning like 

• rusts with overwhelming numbers of 
\ ,an^ P'anes- To combat this action, 
' ' United States devised supply lines 
0 ships extending from our west coast 
Ports to harbors close to the scene of 
combat. Th is relieved the fighting ships 
,rom 'he necessity of long profitless 
)°>ages to supply areas for fuel and 
ood. During the early part of the war, 

"ne suc h staging area was the port of 
• oumea in the island of French owned 
•ww Caledonia. 
.Day after day little ships, big ships, 

Har ships, cargo ships could be seen 
in and out of the harbor. Finally 

Mediocrity Rules Ivory Tower; 
Changes Occur Unknown To Any 

Once upon a time, in the State of Confusion, under the reign of 
His magnificence, there existed an Ivory Tower, a thing of peace 
and beauty in the midst of mediocrity. Unbeknownst to the Occu
pant of the Ivory Tower, changes were occurring. For example, the 
Land Barons had raised their standards of production. However, 

ALFRED P. HOLM AN 

Dr. Alfred P. Holman has been 
named by the N.Y. Times, for his 
outstanding service, as "News
boy of the Week." 

The preceding editorial evaluation is 
that of the management of WNSC. 

The Inquiring 
Reporter 

The question: In reference to the re
cent shocking disclosures of past occur
rence leading ultimately to the present 
situation, what course of action would 
you deem most compromising? 

Hans Firehouse: 
If it pertains to mother, religion, or 

chastity, I am against the whole idea. 

"Tex" Reely: 
Of course I may be wrong, and I 

realize that in evaluating the situation, 
we must be careful to bear in mind all 
the various contingencies and factors 
involved. 

Cansas M. Jasper: 
Back in Kansas, when I was a little 

girl, we never had any problem like that. 

Jerwin Deaffries: 
Of course, you know that his situa

tion is still in the blood-letting stage, 
so it would be to our advantage to wait 
for a clear conceptualization of the 
specific generalization. Any fool knows 
that, don't he? 

"Grandma" Silverstein: 
This is a rather sensuous question 

that you pose. The criss-cross diagonals 
of your "t's" and "z's" create a paint
erly quality that is most guttsy. How
ever, remember that there is a differ
ence between naked and nude. 

they were attempting to encourage and 
assist the peasants with every means at 
their disposal in meeting these new 
standards. This change in production 
was necessary to appease the Six-
Headed Monster. 

The Six-Headed Monster was a vague, 
indefinable horror, of which even His 
Magnificence was afraid; for the Six-
Headed Monster controlled the financial 
backing of the State of Confusion. If 
the people could reach the Occupant of 
the Ivory Tower, they could free them
selves from his bond, for the Occupant's 
power was equally as strong as that of 
the Six-Headed Monster. Unfortunately, 
however, the King had lost the key to 
the Ivory Tower, and being nearsighted, 
could not find it. It was practically 
impossible to reach the Occupant in 
order to enlist her aid, as she would 
not take the initiative to peer out from 
her pinnacle and survey the situation. 

Maddening War 
As we entered the scene, the Land 

Barons were in the midst of a war. The 
Knight in Tarnished Armor, an emis
sary of His Magnificence, was galloping 
from department to department, trying 
to convince each of the Land Barons 
that his castle would be the first and 
the finest. In his usual bunderirig way, 
he succeeded in convincing no one and 
antagonizing all, including His Mag
nificence. His Magnificence, in one last 
desperate attempt to end the struggle 
between the Land Barons, sent the 
Knight in Tarnished Armor off to seek 
an audience with the Six-Headed Mon
ster. But again the Knight was stymied, 
for he did not know which of the six 
heads to address. Returning to the 
Green Castle of His Magnificence, un
successful as always, the Knight found 
that new problems had arisen in his 
absence. 

"P.A." Required 
In order for the peasants to leave the 

borders of the State of Confusion and 
spread the gospel of the State to other 
lands, it was first necessary for them 
to be stamped with the Mold; and now 
the existing Molds were wearing thin, 
thus enabling some peasants to escape 
without the sacred letter, "P.A." A 
dangerous heresy was developing among 
the peasants. Furthermore this develop
ment was a hindrance to the growth of 
the future peasants. Some action had to 
be taken. 

All of the Land Barons and the 
Keepers of the Mold under them were 
called to the Green Castle. At great 
length, the King eloquently implored 

all present to unite in an effort to reach 
the ears of the Occupant of the Ivory 
Tower, so that she might strengthen the 
mold. At first the Land Barons and the 
Keepers of the Mold agreed only with 
reservations, for each had a different 
concept of the Occupant of the Ivory 
Tower. However, the Knight in Tar
nished Armor implied that there was 
much to be gained from such an en
counter, thus indicating private gain be
hind a common front for each of the 
Land Barons. 

Spotted White 
The Land Barons and the Keepers of 

the Mold united and then subsequently 
divided into various professional fac
tions, each carrying their own Mold. 
Clamorously they started for the Ivory 
Tower, led by His Magnificence, on a 
spotted white charger, and urged for
ward from the rear by the Knight of 
Tarnished Armor shouting promises. 

As they came within sight of the 
Ivory Tower, His Magnificence lost 
control of the situation. The Land 
Barons rushed forward, shoving aside 
the Keepers of the Mold, each trying 
to reach the tower first. One was heard 
to cry, "Give me my castle first, and 
sweet music will fill the air!" Another 
shouted, "Give me my castle first, and 
scientific progress will occur!" As the 
Knight in Tarnished Armor rushed 
forward in an attempt to restore order, 
a particularly husky Baron trampled 
him while shouting for his castle to 
build stronger peasants. 

Their diverse cries nullified any pos
sible hope of aid from the Occupant of 
the Ivory Tower, who merely retreated 
in flight at the chaos below. 

Suddenly there was a thunderous 
roar. His Magnificence, who had fallen 
and lost his glasses, looked up and saw 
the awesome shape of the Six-Headed 
Monster. As they all prostrated them
selves before the wrath of the Six-
Headed Monster, the Ivory Tower 
slowly crumbled to dust, unnoticed. 

Define 
Yourself! 

History Teacher: Define a bicameral 
legislature. 

Student: Well, a camera! is sometimes 
called a ship of the desert, or a beast 
of burden. Bi is the Latin prefix 
meaning two. So a bicameral legisla
ture is one run by two beasts of 
burden. 

Noted Breathhol der Saves World War; 
Graduate Of TSC Finally Makes Good 

STATE COLLEGE ADOPTS NEW SEAL 

Because it was felt that the present Seal did not represent 
the true spirit of Trenton State, the "College Community" 

has adopted the one pictured below. 

the water in the harbor could stand no 
more. It wore out. 

Imagine if you can the consternation 
and pandemonium that ensued when 
this phenomenon occurred. 

A solution had to be found. The en
tire operation in the Pacific depended 
upon the use of the supplies tied up in 
the harbor. 

By the spring of 1942 when all of 
this was occurring, the Navy had been 
heavily infiltrated by civilians. Shoe 
salesmen, insurance agents, and college 
students made up the background of 
quite a number of these people. One 
asset they had to their credit was that 

(Cont. on pg. 2, col. 4) 



Page 2 TRENTON STATE COLLEGE FRIDAY, MARCH < 

A Cutting Editorial 

The Bottom 
of the Barrel 

by John Scott Pember and Edward Butrym 

The Life and Hard Times The Life and Hard Times 
of Jan "Shot" Pember of Red Bartrum 

i 

Jan "Shot" Plumber was spat into 
that vale of tears sometime between 
World War II and the Renaissance. 
Born at an early age, he seized upon 
the assets of his predicament and de
cided to set upon improving his mind. 
At five his mental capacities were de
veloped to their fullest capabilities. The 
excellent results of this task are evident; 
to this day Jan will challenge any five 
year old child to a contest of mental 
acumen. Until recently he had beaten 
all challengers; and would have con
tinued to do so if the neighborhood 
civic association had not taken his stick 
away. Mr. Plumber deeply resents what 
he calls this infringement upon his in
tellectual freedom. 

Speaking at a dinner held recently by 
the "Citizens For Krajewski League," 
Jan told newsmen, "I deeply resent this 
infringement upon my intellectual free
dom." 

The story of Jan's meager beginnings 
and subsequent rise to failure is a poig
nant one which the young executive on 
the way down would do well to emulate. 
Here are contained many striking ex
amples with which to refute the best 
arguments of anti-eugenists. 

From a comparaitvely unknown ex
istence Jan rocketed into oblivion when, 
after being released from high school in 
the custoday of his mother, he entered 
into the journalistic world. His first 
job was as a headline writer for a 
publishing house which specialized in 
Food Fair circulars. 

Mastering this facet of his trade, 
"Shot" journeyed to the city where he 
applied for the position of word counter 
with the classified department of the 
New York Times. Realizing this man's 
depth of knowledge and the extent of 
his potential, the Times immediately 
called the police and had him removed 
from the premises. 

A blow such as this would have 
broken many a lesser man. And so it 
did Jan. Only for a while though, and 
"Shot," seemingly impervious to these 
slings an darrows, set out again to fol
low his natural, inborn yearnings. But 
the girl screamed and Jan was again 
forced to lay low. 

However, again with the fortitude 
which is typical of present day young 
America, Jan begged, pleaded, suppli
cated, threatened, and finally bribed his 
way into the coveted position with the 
Times. 

It was not long before the man's true 
value was realized. A spot check of the 
word bin one day gave evidence of some 
irregularity. A subsequent official audit 
uncovered a shortage of some 400,000 
words. 

The trial wass wift and fair. The tar 
and feathering took place on a chill 
night in a North Jersey meadow and 
Jan "Shot" Plumber was sent to the 
penitentiary. The missing words, how
ever, were never found. 

Since that time, Mr. Plumber has 
thrilled audiences with his short stories 
and forceful essays on civil disobedience 
which he sends in little paper gliders 
from his cell window high above the 
Secaucus plains. 

There are many who think that Jan 
never really buried those pilfered words 
after all, but concealed them on his 
person and carried them to his fate, to 
use as glider ballast during the lonely 
years ahead. 

At about seventeen years of age, Red 
realized that he wasn't growing! Oh, 
calamity! Who could even think of a 
Green Pea Giant being only three feet 
eleven inches tall? What to do? What 
to Do ? 

Bartrum ran around wildly, not know
ing what to do. Finally he collected his 
sense and went to see the Green Giant 
People. He asked them if they had 
ever considered having a special giant 
for baby loma beans. Of course, they 
said, "Hell, no!" 

So Red moped around the house, 
broken-hearted not caring' about any
thing. Finally his mother became so 
disgusted that she hit him in the mouth 
with a darning egg and told him to 
pack up and get out. "And stay away 
from my garden'" were her parting 
words. 

But red, being made of sterner stuff, 
bounced back. He wouldn't let a thing 
like this daunt him. "I won't let a thing 
like this daunt me," he was heard to 
say. He set out to better himself—to 
make his mark in the world. One sum
mer, while working as a paperweight, 
Red heard of a contest. He entered 
and, much to his surprise, won first 
prize—a four-year scholarship to Tren
ton State College. Secon dprize was an 
eight year scholarship. 

So Red came to the hallowed halls of 
ivy—blessed be the day! The academic 
world has benefited greatly from this 
lucky quirk of fate. Soon after arrival, 
Red published his treatise entitled "Fun 
With Tent Capterpillars." But this was 
not the end of his accomplishments. 
Soon after, he invented the armpit— 

(Cont. in next col.) 

Greek Street 

Since trees have been cut down because they serve no purpose, 
why don't we cut down other things of no purpose? For instance, 
the no parking signs serve no purpose whatsoever except to make 
cars park further in the road. The lights in the parking lot serve no 
purpose other than as a birth control measure. Is Trenton State 
going to neglect the population explosion? Never! 

While we're in a cutting mood, why not come down with the 
clock on top of Green Hall? It's never on time, therefore, it does 
not serve its appointed purpose. Of course, it does provide a good 
excuse for being late to class. 

Isn't there a head or wrist you'd like to cut? Here's your oppor
tunity. And here is your defense for the court. You can say that 
trees are living things; people are living things; if trees can be cut, 
then people can be cut. (Is that a tantology?) Since there's so much 
dead wood on the campus anyway, why not keep the trees and get 
rid of the people? 

There's hope yet for the trees. O, ye returning Wapalannites, do 
not despair! In five years, there may be another bond issue to buy 
trees for Trenton State. 

Phylis Piejak 

It was a crisp October evening (as 
they are apt to be) when Red Barturm 
came into this world—and no one was 
more surprised than his mother, who 
thought that she had been suffering 
from gastric distress for all that time. 
But Ma took this joyful bit of news in 
stride and welcomed Red into the fold 
after a fruitless attempt at smothering 
him with a pillow. 

Young Red had a typical childhood. 
He had all of the typical childhood 
diseases: measles, chicken pox, beriberi, 
leprosy. And he suffered all of the typi
cal childhood accidents: falling out of 
a tree, getting hits by a baseball, falling 
into the manure spreader, getting caught 
in the garbage disposal. He enjoyed all 
of the typical childhood pleasures: going 
to the fair, riding his bicycle, throwing 
tantrums, flushing his baby brother 
down the toilet. But he discovered at an 
early age that he was not really typical 
at all. 

Rumor of the Week 
* *' Fhe number of personnel assigned to 
the Student Personnel Office will exceed 
the number of teachers on the faculty 
by next year. 

As a matter of fact, that strange, 
greenish tint of Red's skin led him to 
aspire to greater ends than all of his 
little playmates. Most of the other kids 
want to be policemen, cowboys, firemen, 
lechers. But not Red. No sir. Red 
wanted to be the Green Pea Giant. 

From an early age, he lived and 
breathed Green Gianting. He had his 
mother sew funny little green leaves all 
over his BVD's and wore them con
stantly. He practiced posing with a 
giant, papier-mache pea pod that he 
made in art class. Things were going 
great—for awhile. 

The Unique Squeak 
Return ye woodsmen, ye fugatives, to 

the woodside. Thy numbers hast en
couraged the wrath of the world. Not 
for thy other worldliness, for thy ap
proaches, techniques, and schoizoidal 
dichotomy of word and action. Thou 
hast paid thy lip-service to the most 
favorable intentions of the field; now 
is the time to denounce thyselves for 
such procrastination! No longer can thy 
subjects follow the spoken word of the 
pseudo-intellects' vague dialectic; the 
invective is mounting along with the 
cry of the unfortunate. Be realistic, pour 
forth unto thy students what thou hast 
really believed for these many years. If 
this is not the case, i.e., if thee and thy 
colleagues don't believe what they speak, 
then let the Truth be known. But if, on 
the other hand, thy word is fully ad
hered to, and the Truth is what is 
orated, then let it pour forth from the 
tongues of those at the side of the 
woods, and may the actions of the same 
be in accord with the spoken word, lest 
the wrath of Beelzebub and all the 
powers of darkness crash down upon 
thy crown. 

B. Munchausen 

Which Wife is Dr. Sanders taking 
with him ? 

(Cont. from col. 2) 

a boom to deodorant manufacturers the 
world over! 

Red is in semi-retirement now due to 
his practice teaching, but he has prom
ised that greater things are to come. 
Right now, it is rumored he is hard at 
work perfecting his latest invention— 
the bunion. 

The world awaits your news, Red 
Bartrum! Hail to thee blithe Red Bar
trum, champion of the working class. 
We wait to see you, to finger the hem 
ot your wash-and-wear garment! 

Breathholder . . . 
(Cont. from pg. 1, col. 2) 

The sisters of Lambda Foo are 
pleased to announce that their last 
hour dance, "Moon Over Weequaic," 
was a smashing success. They would 
like to thank all those who helped cut 
out paper moonbeams and those who 
made up the smiling moon tickets that 
were so popular. And also those who 
made the moon badges for the sisters 
to wear and those tVho helped fabricate 
the beautiful mooncrowns for the Moon 
Queen and all her Moon Girl Attend
ants. Will the person who "borrowed" 
the moon poster from Phelps lobby, 
please return it. No questions will be 
asked. 

The sisters of Nu Belt wish to an
nounce that their next hour dance will 
be entitled "Twisting Round the Septic 
Tank." They are asking for volunteers 
to help cut out little paper noses for 
decorations. Does anyone know where 
we can obtain a gas mask for the 
crowning of our queen? Will the person 
who "borrowed" the giant wax nose 
from the lobby of Phelps, please return 
it. No questions will be asked. 

"The Dandelions" are planning an 
active and productive pledge season. 
Their main project will be to have the 
pledges raise chickens in Centennial 
court. Will the person who "borrowed" 
the rooster from Williams 243 please 
please return it. No questions will be 
asked (if you don't ask any!). 

Congratulations to Dick Dreadnaught 
of Nosepiks on his pinning to Wanda 
Lovely. But along with this we must 
offer our condolences to Dick on the 
outcome of their smears. 

The ISC is waging a campaign to 
require all independents to wear yellow 
armbands. Also, any independent heard 
voicing his opinion will be promptly 
made into a lampshade. 

The ISC will be selling hand-made 
lampshades to finance its spring dance, 
"Phantasy in Phlegm." 

they were sitll thinking clearly. The 
Navy hadn't gotten to them yet, as 
would be the case before the fracas 
terminated in 1945. 

One such individual was Fireman Sec
ond Class, Herman Breathwaite. Her
man had been in his second year as a 
Geography major in a small state col
lege in central New Jersey. When the 
call to arms was given, there was no 
hesitation on his part about volunteer
ing. His overall academic average was 
1.9 and in his major he was running 
about 1.6. He could see the inevitable 
and this was a marvelous opportunity to 
beat the Dean to the gun. (Beat the 
Dean to the gun, get it.) 

He chose the Navy because water was 
a tradition in his family. He came from 
a long line of people noted for holding 
their breath. His uncle, after whom he 
was named, figured in the rescue opera
tions of the submarine Squalis when she 
sank off New Port, Rhode Island in 
the 1930's. He, the uncle, dove repeat
edly and did some heroic work. The last 
dive he took resulted in failure. He 
waited too long on the breath he took. 
This was a tradition in the Breath
waite family. It may have had some
thing to do with the family name. That 
is another story. 

Being one of the first ships to settle 
on the bottom, due to her size, the car
rier's engine crew was temporarily un
employed. This brief respite was taken 
advantage of by Herman and one of 
his shipmates. 

Just as casually, Herman said he had 
a solution to the whole problem. He 
had kept it to himself because a Fire
man Second Class in the U.S. Navy was 
just about the lowest form of animal life 
in existence. The only thing lower is a 
man assigned to head detail in boot 
camp. Calling upon his knowledge as a 
Geography major in college he revealed 
his solution. 

It is a known fact that the specific 
gravity of salt water is much greater 
than that of fresh water. Or a situation 
where the salt crystals have broken 
down, as in the present case. The only 
answer to the present problem was to 
get the old worn out water out of the 
bay and replace it with water of a high 
saline content. 

The 180th Meridian runs North and 
South just a few miles east of here. 
All the Admiral has to do is muster all 
the available submarines, and line them 

up facing the 180th Meridian. 
given signal have them fire their ' 
ward torpedoes. The resultant hoi, 
the 180th Meridian will let 

dous amount of salt water 
it when the tide is 
desired result will be even mo re j* 
The heavier water will forc e this, ,,,, 
that is worn out, from the b ay t l 
ships will be refloated and we can 

coming in a nd th, 

tinue operations. 
Unknown to Herman and 

their conversation had been i ' • . overheard 
by some very important person. Th 
Admiral, whose flag was aboard t he 
carrier, and the Captain, had b een view 
ing the mess in the harbor fr om 
vantage point of the after end o f 
flight deck, just over the heads o f 
Herman and his buddy. Their c onversa
tion had been overheard. Glancing a t 
one another, they immediately h eaded 
for radio shack, concealing as b est fa 
could the eagerness of their m ission. 

In a period of less than tw enty four 
hours, six submarines were lined u s 
facing the 180th Meridian. The s ignal 
was given and a few seconds la ter, a 
hole was opened up big eno ugh to inn 
the Empire State Building thr ough e nd 
wise. On the rising tide the sa lty rain 
forced the old wornout water fr om the 
bay. The ships were buoyant ag ain and 
the business of winning the war went®. 

A professional sailor likes nothing 
better than to engage in daring s ea 
battles year after year. The civilians 
were impatient. Their lives had b een 
temporarily disrupted by the w ar, They 
wanted the whole thing over wi th as 
quickly as possible so they co uld r eturn 
ot their old way of life. 

Herman came back to col lege a nd g« 
his degree in Geography. He is n o» 
teaching English in a high sc hool clos e 
to the shore. He is also following in tit 
family tradition of holding his br eath 
He is director of a school of Scuba 
divers in his spare time. He na turally 
uses no equipment. 

His house and personal possessions 
were lost recently in the storm d amage 
that ravaged the Jersey shore. 

(Ed. Note) This account was sent 
ot the State Signal by his brother 
Gurgle Breathwaite. "Herman hasnt 
been heard from since the stor m h it th 
shore, but his family isn't worried 
Long tradition of breathholding in t he 
family makes these occurrences com
monplace." 
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APRIL FOOL! 

L U. TO y III 

t h e  X d i b r s t f  

ndoYT 

In cooperation with the national "No Popery" week sponsort- , 
the American Council for the Separation of Church and Sta tea 

charming book display of "Gems from the Index of Forbidden 

Books, has been set up in the main lobby, focusing on b ooks u v 
as source material in required courses here. The week-long observa j 
tions, marked by a lecture by guest . . „nv Studcs: 
speaker Henry Luce, editor of Time, of Henry Miller. Certainly any ^ 
on the national significance of Presi- of the themes dealt wlth .J * ,'ntfltst* 

will agree that they will still be 1 

These 1 

Rockwell, ar e 

will dent Kennedy's Easter confession, 
be climaxed by a book-burning of vol
umes from the locked basement archives, 
to be followed by a mass recitation 
of the First Amendment on Quimby's 
Prairie. Campus conservatives will find 
this of great interest. 

Other politically oriented students 
will find a goldmine in "Sage Causes 
for Undergraduate Liberals," a publica
tion of the Advisory Council of the 
American Civil Liberties Union. This 
attractive manual, containing auto
graphed color photos of Robert Ken
nedy, Eleanor Roosevelt, and Frank 
Sinatra, also contains an extensive list
ing of organizations approved by the 
Attorney General's Office, along with 
reports on the latest techniques used by 

wilt agree tnat tney win »» — , 
ing in the year 2000. These 00 5' 
lustrated by Norman Rockwe . ^ 

—iay on main desk, 
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Unit 
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Project, 
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reserve. 

Students of Americana should in 
gate the new book entitled^ 1 

Stoi 
( 

and Cultural Stereotypes I" 
Comic Strips Distributed I" 
Countries By the V.S. 
Agency. This excellent translation ^ 

the original Russian study Pr< ^ 
fascinating insight into official 

work abroad. Bouquets to 

Huri 
Stout, 
fille fi 
fonner 

of Tass for a scholarly and 

work! 
Closing a very 

anally 
study j 

of 
satisfying serltS ^ 

recent purchases is our acquis' . 
works of the - 1 

hisW 
iccuuiques usea Dy the out-of-print wonvs «• • 

police in dealing with pacifist sit-down deSade. Students of French 
will h» ve 

The 
annual 
sue sti 
Profess 
«rg of 

demonstrations and the human relations 
problems encountered by touring dem
onstrations in dealing with White Citi
zens Councils in southern states. 

Recognizing the lack of representa
tion of one of America's great writers 
on our library shelves, the Book Fund 
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