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Around the Well
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By VERMONT C. ROYSTER

|dence to the adage that truth is
stranger than fiction. From
newsboy, Pullman porter and

mit of histrionic fame and still
remains a genial, earthy old
man without the slightest touch
of t t. He was treat-

Those older members of the

.campus who remember the more
or less regular appearances in

ed with more reverence by the
crew than any actor of our color
would have received.

this sheet of that eminent jour-
nalist’s “Our Times” will also
recall that he once said every
columnist should apologize- for
inflicting himself upon the daily
readers or at least offer sufficient
explanation for his appearance.
We apologize forthwith and ex-
plain by saying that our purpose
is to loiter about the Old Well
and observe with a very casual
eye the comings and goings of
the campus, jotting down all the
while the little bits that may
prove of interest to those who
find time to peruse this column
over their morning coffee. We
do not intend to “enliven moral- |
ity with the wit and temper wit
with morality,” for we leave the
morality to the adjacent columns
and the wit to those hearty souls
who are already launching the
good ship, Finjan. Ours will be
a menial and unromantic task.
- * -

Mention of the Finjan reminds
us that Pat Gaskins appears a
good bit on the jollier side than
we saw him in Greensboro short-
ly before school opened. We have
observed that there is nothing
sadder than an editor with no-
thing to edit, and Pat was indeed]
wallowing in the deepest of dol-
drums. But now that he has his
toys back the wailing from the
second floor of Graham Memo-
rial has stopped. Here we can’t
resist the temptation to say that
since the B has ch d

The best one he tells is his re-
ply to Marc Connelly’s objection
to his interpretation of “de
Lawd.” Said Mr. Harrison,
“Stop telling me how to be a Ne-
gro when I've been one for sixty-
five years and you never have
and never will be!”

0. L'y
Drippings: Oc Coffin and his
alwayshalfburned stogie . . .Carl
Thompson proceeded by lus pipe
. The Great Triumvirate of
ex-pmmdents Albright, Weeks,
and Barnes—three peas in a pod
. Archibald Henderson with
hm trousers that hsve never
been introduced to his
. Carl Snavely and his profea-
sonal dignity . .. Freshmen who
are al]armsandlqs in Pritchard-
Lloyd’s at a quarter of seven.

University Honors
Founders of School

(Continued from page one)

in re-opening the institution af-
ter the enforced closing in 1868.
President Battle will be remem-
bered as the author of the official
history of the University. Easi-
ly the most valuable book con-
cerning the school, it is fit testi-
mony to the love and devotion
its author bore the University.

President Battle’s successor,
George Tayloe Winston, had the
unusual record of having served
as president of three colleges:
Texas, Carolina, and State.

Edwin And.

its name we hope it will cease
pirating lts Jom *

We have t.hm one irom Rich-
mond P. Bond, revealing the sec-
rets of the English department’s
inner sanctum. It seems the
scholarly world came near to
losing a new doctor of philoso-
phy when in examing a candi-
date the question was popounded
as to whether Swift's work was
called “A Tale of a Tub” or “The
Tale of a Tub.” We had never
realized before the true impor-
tance of this in the scholarly
world nor the mental brilliance
required to arrive at a logical
conclusion upon it. The Amer-
ican scholar, we remember read-
ing somewhere in Emerson, i
man thinking, and it is gratify-
ingtoieamtowhatdepth:ou

Alderman,
sixth president of the Univer-
sity, and one of the great ora-
tors and educators of the south,
was heir to Winston. Alderman
also held the distinction of hav-
ing been president of three
schools, for he later went to Tu-
lane and thence. to Virginia.

. No less an orator was Edward
Kidder Gralmn, who followed
Alderman to the presidency in
1914. Cousin of. the present
pmudent, Dr. Graham’s bril-
liant career was cut short in
1918 by a fatal attark of influ-
enza.

Gnhms responsibilities fell
to Marvin H. Stacy, who had
been dean of the college of lib-
eral arts for five years. Unfort-

¥ unately, Stacy, whose wife is the

Present dean of women, did not
live to be elect: ’preuﬂent.lle,

embryonic schol; i

ike his pred:

bellhop, he has reached the sum- ||
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to go. Wenmmdeednu d
ed by homines multarum literar-
um,

Honho Alger‘s

by the inﬂnem epidm:lc
Founder’s Day, the commemo-
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that the groams did mot come

from a human soul but from a

Even now we some-|y

times wake up with a shiver and |g
wonder if only in music the
dean can find surcease from his
trouble. O Iago, the pity of,|g
Iago!

- - -

The dormitory whose destinies
are presided over by Mayne Al-|y
bright, et al, was the scene of a|lj
delightful poker game several
nights ago. It was on of these
intersectional games where one
of the city boys of the north was
taking on the provincial Tar
Heels. As the game progressed
into the wee, chill hours of the
morning the Yank was losing
heavily, and by the time the
game ended he was as broke as
Monday morning. Surprised
and chagrined at the result of
the intended-to-be prosperous
evening, he arose sadly and
moaned, “The north hasn’t been
able to beat you southerners
since the Civil War.”

vu-:«: ™o <

Doigi‘

‘Which shows the spirit of the b
U. D. C. in the younger genera-
tion.

- * -

Wandering into the inner|’l
sanctum of the Finjan yester-|
day, we tried to inveigle some
pre-publication data out of its,

PR

o

iding deity but found our-|}

self facing a morose individual
who answered all our questions
with unintelligible grunts. No-,
body, it would seem, knows what
the new child will be like except
the printer because Pat wants to
trick us into reading it. He gave
us a nibble, however, by remark-|
ing that the size and shape will
differ from the old Bue—an in-
dication, we suppose, that if you
can't be original in content you
can at least use a new type. We
ted yellow ink on orange

paper. If people don't see you
when you're quiet, make a big
noise. .
5 TS i
Some men are born great,
some achieve greatness, and

—

some have greatness thrust upon
them. Oc Coffin recently re-
ceived a letter addressed to 0. J.
Journalism, Chapel Hill. -~
i3 s e »
Drippings: Don Jackson read-
ing the sports page every morn-
ing on his eight-thirty . . . Louise
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would mean so much to “the
boys,” they said. We passed on
our way carrying the picture of
a hacked face, but without learn-
ing who won. We are still won-!
dering if the Tar Heels’ Achilles
has at last met his master.
What price Glory?

~ We dropped in on the Play-
thaker’s opening spasm, R. U. R.,
Thursday night to pop out again

Personal nomination for the
hall of fame: Ellen Deppe, who

held up Toreador|

- As one newspaper man to an-|
other, we delight in scooping the|

feature board. Our special town
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